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The   Poise  of  a   Eraser 

A    Little    Pinkerton    Work   Mav    Reveal    That   All    Auditors- 

General  Eat  Porridge 


UP  IN  a  big  room  in  the  Eastern  blo«k 
of  the  Parliament  baildingt  at  Ottawa 
a  man  is  seated  before  a  desk. 

There  are  many  men  seated  at  many 
desks  in  the  Eastern  bioek  bnt  this  is  a 
small  man  and  before  him  is  a  big  book 
in  divert  volumes.  The  man  is  none 
other  than  John  Fraaer,  auditor-general 
of  Canada  and  one  of  the  least  imposing, 
as  far  as  mere  physical  proportions  go, 
of  those  who  fill  the  high  seats  of  gov- 
ernment service.  The  book  of  divers 
volumes  is — no,  not  a  copy  of  the 
Domesday  Book  or  the  Encyclopaedia 
Britanniea  but  the  annual  report  of  the 
auditor-general  and  the  biggest  and 
bulkiMt  bluebook  the  Printing  Bureau 
ever  takes  two  weeks  longer  than  it 
should  to  turn  out. 

When  one,  either  on  business  or  cari- 
osity bent,  eludes  the  secretary  who 
guards  the  portal,  of  the  sanctum  of  the 
hijyh  priest  of  Canadian  government  re- 
ceipts and  expenditures  and  pushes 
open  the  green  covered  door  that  gives 
inward  to  its  mysteries  one's  first  im- 
pres-sion  is  that  of  an  excessive  tran- 
quility, a  carious  aura  of  quietude  that 
seems  to  defy  rather  than  invite  inter- 
ruption. The  atmosphere  of  the  room 
breathes  a  peace  not  like  any  other 
peace  and  its  occupant  fairly  radiates  it ! 
"Here  is  a  man,"  one's  mentality  whis- 
pers shrewdly,  "who  has  known  not 
worry  and  been  immune  to  care — one  of 
the  fortunate  ones  whose  brain  has  never 
had  to  vex  itself  with  hard  material 
facts  or  batter  against  the  barrier  of 
stem  realities." 

But  someone  is  sayins:  something' — 
saying  it  evenly  and  unemotionally  as 
though  he  were  not  announcing  an  ano- 
maly, whose  very  manner  of  calm  state- 
ment cries  to  your  sense  of  the  fitness  of 
things  as  proclaiming  the  impossible. 

"Yes.  about  $.500,000,000  in  accounts 
passes  annually  through  my  hands.  Yes 
-:-oh  yes.  I  have  to  check  over  all  of 
them,  just  to  see  they're  not  excessive 
or  anything,  you  know."  the  calm  voice 
informs  you.  "They're  all  here  in  my 
report.     No.  that's  not  all  of  it:   that 

•  only  sroes  from  Q  to  Y  but  possibly  you 
don't  want  to  look  over  the  whole  thing 
just   nowt" 

No.  the  visitor  thinks  Q  to  Y  will  do. 
thank  you.       He's  fairlv     good     at  ae- 


By  JOHN  MacCORMAC 


Two  ways  at  once  luggeat  thenn- 
•elves  in  which  a  great  financial  or 
andit  department  might  be  detcrib- 
ed  to  the  public.  Usually  a  writer 
would  treat  luch  a  subject  seriously 
and  would  place  before  the  reader 
the  indispensable  place  occupied  in 
the  publie  service  by  the  Caaadlaa 
Auditor-Oeneral,  the  character  and 
magnitude  of  the  •erviee,  and  the 
restraint  it  exercises  on  improvident 
disbursements  of  the  people  'a  money. 
The  other  way,  touching  the  depart- 
ment and  its  occupants  lightly,  ex- 
tracting dry  humor  from  musty 
accounts,  and  beguiling  the  reader 
away  from  the  edge  of  saggy  mone- 
tary muskegs  to  the  personal  and 
very  human  aspect  of  the  subject, 
is  that  followed  by  Mr.  MaeCormae 
in  his  racy  and  readable  sketch.  As 
is  obvious,  the  object  of  the  article 
is  to  draw  wider  attention  than  is 
usually  given,  to  one  of  the  most 
useful  agencies  in  our  publie  service. 
Very  much  indeed,  of  the  confidence 
placed  in  our  various  governments 
IS  unconsciously  based  on  the  fact 
that  the  watchdog  of  the  Treasury 
never  sleeps,  that  not  one  pay- 
ment, however  small,  or  however 
special  in  character,  can  be  made 
without  the  scrutiny  of  this  great 
office,  whose  authority  is  commen- 
surate with  the  importance  of  its 
functions,  and  whose  occupants, 
happily,  have,  since  its  establish- 
ment, commanded  the  merited  con- 
fidence of  Parliament  .and  of  the 
people. — Editor. 


counts  himself  still  Q  to  Y,  he  considers, 
will  serve  his  turn.  Some  day  when  he 
is  tired  of  the  struggle  of  life  he  will 
start  at  A  to  C  and  when  he  reaches  M 
to  L  they  will  take  him  away,  babbling 
merrily  in  his  straitjacket,  and  the  coun- 
try will  have  to  keep  him — behind  stone 
walls,  with  glass  on  them. 

His  Coat  of  Mail 

And  yet  when  one  has  had  time  to 
reflect  the  anomaly  ceases  to  be  anomal- 
ous and  the  apparent  paradox  resolves 
itself  into  a  simple  case  of  cause  and 
effect.       Tranquility     and  the  ,  checking 


ov«r  of  $600,000,000  of  Mcounts  would 
seidreely  appear  synonymous  to  tk«  aver- 
aga  mind  bat  with  llr.  John  Fraser  they 
have  to  be — otberwiae  be  would  not  be 
auditor-general.    No  other  armor  would 
shield  him  from  destruction  beneath  the 
avalanche  of  facts  and  figures  he  has  to 
juggle  with  every  year,  take  apart  and 
piece  together  and  finally  build  up  into 
that   same   monater  report   you   see   on 
the  deak   before  him.     It's  his  mental 
coat  of  mail,  this  tranquility;  when  he 
gets  up  in  the  morning  he  takes  it  off 
the  end  of  the  bed  where  he  has  hang  it 
during  the  night,  puts  it  on,  hooks  it  up 
the  back,   doeee  the   visor  and,  armed 
with  a  magnifying  glaaa  and  a  pruning 
knife,  goes  out  to  cut  down  what  be  can, 
let  the  chips  fall  where  they  may.    Or 
you   mij^t   consider   it   as   a  figurative 
diving  >ait,  gmrbed  in  which  he  leaps  in- 
to the  ocean  of  accounts  and  probes  the 
dark   holes   of  illegal  expenditures  for 
ill-gotten  gold.    Personally,  however,  we 
do  not  favor  the  latter  metaphor;  for  it 
has  this   inherent    incongruity  that  the 
ocean  is  undoubtedly  very  wet  while  the 
sort  of  facts  that  Mr.  Fraser  has  to  deal 
with  are  on  the  contrary  very,  very  dry. 
It  is  in  this  careful  checking  over  of 
government   expenditures   that  the   true 
inwardness  of  the  position  of  auditor- 
peneral  of  Canada  lies.     No  pajrment  of 
public  money  may  be  made  without  his 
consent.    It  is  his  august  prerogative  to 
decide  the  economic  value  and  necessity 
for  a  roller  towel  or  a  drydock,  a  rub- 
ber stamp  for  the  Interior  Department 
or  a  new  ship  for  the  Canadian   navy. 
But  as  with  all  power,  the  greater  it  is 
the  greater  the  penalty  for  its  misuse." 
In  every  case  where  the  auditor-general 
declines  payment  on  the  ground  that  the 
money  is  not  justl.y  due  or  that  there  is 
no  parliamentary  authority  for  its  pay- 
ment, the  Dominion  Treasury  Board  has 
the  right  to  overrule  his  objection  and 
order  the  payment  to  be  made.     So  far 
no    objections    of   the   present   auditor- 
general  have  met  this  fate.    When  they 
do — well,  it's  almost  as  serious  a  matter 
as  a  vote  of  want  of  confidence  is  to  a 
government.     As  is  only  proper  with  a 
position    of   such    importance,    however, 
it  is  one  whose  occupant  may  not  easily 
he  removed.    Only  the  Governor-General 
on  address     from  the     Senate     and  .the 
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House,  of  Commons  possesses  the  power 
to  do  so  and  for  our  own  part  we  would 
almost  cLeerfully  relinquish  any  posi- 
tion if  the  Governor-General,  the  Senate 
and  the  House  of  Commons  wanted  to 
go  to  all  that  trouble  on  our  behalf.  We 
could  go  on  the  stage  with  the  advertis- 
ing! 

The  history  of  the  office  is  a  short  one. 
It  was  first  established  in  1878,  the  late 
J.  Lorn  McDougall  being  appointed  on 
August  1  of  that  year  and  superannu- 
ated in  1905  when  the  reins  passed  into 
the  hands  of  their  present  holder,  who 
is  assisted  by  a  staff  of  eighty. 

In   Intellectual    KUts 

Of  course  Mr.  Fraser  is  a  Scotsman 
and  so  was  Mr.  McDougall  before  him. 
That  goes  without  saying.  They  make 
an  Irisliman  minister  of  justice  and  in 
times  past  have  trusted  a  Frenchman 
with  a  premiership  but  when  it  comes 
to  reducing  the  principles  of  governor- 
ship to  actual  dollars  and  cents  the  posi- 
tion cries  aloud  for  a  Scotsman.  They 
say  if  you  scratch  an  auditor-general  in 
wiy  country  in  the  world  you  will  find  a 
^el.  His  name  may  be  Popoff  or  Herr 
Wienerwurst  or  it  may  even  be  Ali  ben 
Alkali  but  that's  only  an  accident  of 
birth;  his  body  may  be  clad  in  flowing 
bloomers  but  his  mind  is  decked  out  in 
inteUectual  kilts.  It's  ten  to  one,  too 
that  a  little  Pinkerton  work  on  him 
would  bring  it  to  light  that  he  ate  por- 
ndge  in  the  morning  and  took  no  strong- 
er stimulant  than  Scotch  whiskey.  Por- 
ridge, or  to  use  the  technical  term,  par- 
ntch,  is  the  sort  of  luxurious  living  they 
tram  auditors-general  on  to  give  them 
the  proper  viewpoint.  It's  a  fine,  heart- 
ening diet  for  the  sort  of  work  they  do 
and  It  has  the  advantage  that  it  doesn't 
stimulate  the  brain  overmuch.  Not,  for 
instance,  to  the  point  wliere  the  heinons- 
ness  of  the  crime  involved  in  paying  11 
cents  for  a  totally  unauthorized  can  of 
string  beans  would  fail  to  appear  in  its 
true  light.  A  definition  of  the  true  light 
would  approximate  a  strong  brimstone 
yellow  with  lurid  touches  of  fiery  pur- 
ple, for  where  your  Irisliman  or  French- 
man would  regard  the  checking  over  of 
expenditures  as  a  business  your  Scots- 
man, brought  np  on  the  national  regi- 
men approaches  it  as  a  religion  and 
with  that  species  of  chastened  fervor 
that  only  oatmeal  induces  in  its  votaries 
Expenditures  containing  any  suspicion 
of  heteredoxy  are  promptly  burned  at 
toe  stake. 

There  are,  as  stated,  two  features  of 
tfie  work  of  the  auditor-general's  office 
Une  IS  the  auditor-gcneral  and  the  other 
his  report.  The  latter  is  a  stupendous 
work.  In  contemplating  it  one  feels  as 
he  feel*,  when  he  first  looks  on  the  mighty 
face  of  the  Sphinx  or  ^zet  over  the  vast 
aridity  of  the  Libyan  desert.  If  a  visi- 
tor from  Mars  should  ask  to  be  shown 
one  of  the  seven  wonders  produced  by 
the  hand  of  man  they  would  hand  him  an 
anditor-eeneral's  report.  Similarly  if 
the  practice  of  homeopathy  is  ever  ex- 
tended to  the  cure  of  lunacy  one  can  see 
in  his  mind's  eye  future  eenerations  of 
the  mentally  unfit  becoming  snne  again 


"Ezpenditurea   containing  any   suspicion 

of  heterodoxy  are  promptly  burned  at  the 

stake.  ^' 


over  the  perusual  of  A  to  L,  report  of 
auditor-general  of  Canada  for  1999. 

It  is  a  wonderful  mass  of  figures,  com- 
prising as  it  does  the  whole  expenditure 
for  the  purpose  of  Canadian  government 
during  each  year  and  in  its  immensity 
of  detail  it  staggers  the  ordinary  mind. 
Anyone  who  has  ever — no,  not  perused 
— but  simply  glanced  at  it  cannot  fail 
to  be  impressed  by  the  bigness  of  the 
Big  Business  of  government.  When 
one's  eye  runs  down  the  columns  set- 
ting forth  how  much  Churchill,  Charles 
and  Company  or  Jones  Brothers  are  to 
be  credited  for  supplying  the  hydro- 
graphic  surveys  with  10  tins  of  dessi- 
cated  potatoes  and  6  bags  of  flour  or 
what  it  costs  the  country  to  maintain 
public  buildings  in  the  Province  of  Al- 
berta and  a  watchman  in  a  storehouse  in 
a  British  Columbia  drydock — well,  one 
realizes  why  it  is  an  auditor-gcneral  is 
the  nearest  approach  to  omniscience  the 
human  race  can  show. 

The   Mass  of   Detail 

But  there  is  much  information  not  ex- 
clusively of  a  drily  practical  nature  in 
this  report  and  it  isn't  necessary  to  hit 
more  than  a  few  of  the  high  places  to 
glean  it.  We  are  accustomed  to  think  of 
government  as  a  high  and  mighty  thing 
(except  of  course,  when  we  are  civil 
servants  when  it  figures  more  as  an  ab- 
straction made  real  only  by  the  strenu- 
ous official  efforts  of  some  of  its  em- 
ployes whose  names  modesty  forbids  us 
to  mention,  performed  at  grossl.v  inade- 
quate pittances).  We  are  accustomed 
to  regard  administration,  we  repeat,  as 
immune  from  the  ordinary  hazards  that 
beset  the  individual  unless  possibly 
from    the    let-not-your-rigbt-hand-know 


manipulations  of  the  grafting  politician, 
and  yet  two  whole  pages  in  the  auditor- 
general's  report.  Division  S,  Page  118-9, 
are  devoted  to  a  less  open  form  of  alien- 
ation of  receipts,  losses  from  tire  and 
burglary  sustained  by  the  Post  Office 
Department.  Just  $4,009.57  was  lost 
to  Canada  under  this  head  in  one  year 
and  no  inconsiderable  portion  of  it  was 
due  to  dark  lantern  or  second  storey 
methods.  It  follows  almost  as  a  natural 
consequence,  therefore,  that  the  Secret 
Preventive  Service  is  a  head  under 
which  a  long  list  of  expenditures  is  cited 
for  everybody  knows  the  old  adage  about 
the  comparatively  cheap  ounce  of  pre- 
vention which  is  so  much  more  effective 
and  adds  less  to  the  high  cost  of  living 
than  the  pound  of  cure. 

But  if  the  weaknesses  of  government 
are  mercilessly  laid  bare  in  the  big  blue 
book  of  receipts  and  expenditures  its 
benevolent  and  even  pliiluutiiropio  as- 
pects are  emphasized  for  all  to  see.  To 
begin  with  there  is  a  long  list  of  gratui- 
ties credited  to  nearly  every  department. 
Xow  by  gratuities  is  not  meant  the  ex- 
penditure of  small  suras  to  grease  the 
itching  palm  of  subserviency,  but  grants 
to  the  wives  and  families  of  deceased 
officials  of  the  civil  service.  These 
range  from  $500  down  in  most  cases  and 
constitute  an  expenditure  which  none 
but  the  most  unfeeling  could  well  carp 
at.  The  hazardous  side  of  government 
work  is  emphasized  under  the  head  of 
Compensation  for  Injuries.  The  sur- 
veyor who  makes  a  misstep  and  plunges 
down  the  steep  side  of  the  declivity  on 
whose  brink  be  is  working,  the  Mounted 
Police  constable  who  staggers  into  some 
outlying  furtrading  post  dragging  a 
useless  limb  which  the  Frost  King  has 
levied  tribute  on  him  for,  the  railway 
mail  clerk  who  is  dragged  out,  a  shat- 
tered thing,  from  beneath  the  wreckage 
of  a  splintered  baggage  car,  all  are  com- 
prehended, if  one  but  knew  it,  in  the 
simple  statement  of  names  and  amounts 
which  seems  so  devoid  of  interest  as  it 
appears  on  the  printed  page. 

A  nation's  mourning  for  its  great 
King  is  recalled  by  some  five  sheets  in 
the  report  for  1911  setting  forth  ac- 
counts incurred  in  connection  with  the 
furnishings  of  trappings  of  woe  for  pub- 
lic buildings  in  every  part  of  Canada. 
What  though  it  was  for  a  Kingt  It 
cost  Canada  somethintr  and  therefore 
must  appear  in  the  auditor-general's  re- 
port as  inevitably  as  though  monarchs 
passed  with  the  passing  seasons  of  every 
year. 

Government    Philanthropy 

Yes,  the  government  is  a  most  philan- 
thropic institution  desismcd  chiefly  for 
the  uplift  of  man  at  any  price — Look  at 
the  cost  of  power  for  the  elevators  in 
the  public  buildings  of  Ottawa  alone  last 
year,  17,081.81.  The  interesting  ques- 
tion here  arises  whether  one,  under  this 
head  of  philanthropy,  slmiiid  also  class 
the  various  items  of  expenditure  set 
forth  in  connection  with  the  upkeep  of 
the  Senate,  variously  referred  to  by 
homy  handed  iconoclasts  from  the  liOW- 
er  Chamber  as  a  nursintr  home  and  mor- 
tuary chamber.    But  perhaps  the  gentle- 
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BflB — 00,  tha  hoDonibl*  |;eiiU«m«D,  for 
■o  they  are  designated  in  the  addrea 
from  the  tlirooe  wbereaa  the  Honae  of 
Common*  h«*  to  be  aatisfied  with  the 
plain,  unadurned  title  in  spite  of  the 
unfurtunHte  inference  that  though  they 
are  gentlemen  they  are  not  honorable 
ones — of  the  Upper  Chamlter  might  ob- 
ject and  maintain  that  the  government 
waa  paying  for  the  collective  ezperienea 
onboidied  within  their  honorable  eom- 
pany  and  getting  it  cheap  at  that,  a 
species  of  paid-for-what-we-know-not- 
what-we-do  proposition. 

But  how  siiDiild  one  classify,  we  won- 
der, anothor  little  item  listed  as  Pabli- 
ealion  uf  Dohatesf  The  natural  gas  that 
arises  opcasionally  from  the  earth's 
troubled  bosom  is  taken  care  of  under 
Conservation  of  Natural  Reaoarees  but 
apparently  no  provision  has  been  made 
for  the  preiu'rvation  under  this  head  of 
the  human  output.  But  hold;  possibly 
th«  wise  men  who  sit  in  august  eouneU 
at  the  head  of  affairs  were  satisfied  that 
no  provjuion  need  be  made  inasmuch  as 
the  aupply  would  be  unfailing  anyhow. 

There   are  several   rather   interesting 


littt'  .  too,  couucctcil    with  uaval 

csj>'  as  they  appear  in  the  audi- 

tor-;.''i.j.i;  -.  report,  as  for  instance  one 
item  »:mc'u  reads:  Cab  hire,  |u!9.25. 
Well,  well!  It  ian't  until  we  peruse 
items  like  these  we  really  begin  to  eom- 
prehend  the  siae  of  some  of  .these  big 
war"!''!-"  Vo  doubt  at  the  very  time  of 
wn:  <-  are  warships  under  course 

of  tonsil. I.  iioD  in  connection  with  which 
a  taxicab  ser\-ice  will  have  to  be  pro- 
vided so  that  •'  "'  .^rs  may  drive 
around  with  sufli  ;>stch  to  enable 

them  properly  to  aticua  to  their  duties 
and  possibly  the  time  may  yet  come 
when  'motor  'bus  linea  may  be  the  rule 
on  all  Ko.  1  size  leviathans. 

Air  pins  mmUt  also  seaa  somewhat 
of  an  incongruity  in  eonneetion  with  a 
navy  yet  on  Page  11,  Section  Q,  there 
appears  an  item  to  this  effect:  air  riflea, 
2  at  110.22.  The  account  does  not  state 
whether  this  is  to  make  youthful  cadets 
feel  more  at  home  or  to  shoot,  possibly, 
paasing  seagnlls  to  feed  to  the  dog 
wateh  and  the  bosun's  eat.  These 
cadets,  by  the  way,  are  treated  liberally 
by  a  paternal  government  as  is  apparent 


when  one  reada  farther  down  the  page 
and  finds  an  item  of  9112.50  made  np 
of  pocket  money  for  cadeta,  60  cents  per 
week.  It  is  understood  on  good  author- 
ity that  they  get  thia  even  if  they  don't 
actually  need   it. 

Canada  may  treat  her  Oovemor-Qen- 
eral  handsomely  but  she  wants  to  know 
what's  what  in  regard  to  the  amounts 
involved  just  the  same  as  the  almost  em- 
barraasing  detail  in  which  Rideau  Hall 
accounts  are  given  bears  witness.  The 
injurious  effects  of  the  Canadian  climate 
on  the  throat  are  probably  responsible 
for  the  need  that  appears  to  have  arisen 
for  5  atomisers  at  $3.75  or  possibly  the 
real  cause  waa  instesd  the  natural 
laryngeal  irritation  consequent  on  the 
welcoming  of  some  hundre<ls  of  guects 
at  a  State  ball.  The  severity  of  oar 
temperatnrea  according  to  British  ideas, 
too,  is  evidenced  by  a  little  account  for 
108  hot  water  bottlea  at  91  eaeh,  pre- 
snmably  to  keep  the  toea  of  vioe-regality 
warm.  But  there's  a  limit  to  everything 
and  most  people  will  agree  it  should  stop 
short  of  prying  into  the  seerets  of  our 
first  familiea. 


In  Bill  Hurst's  Shack 

A  Different  Code  for  the  Man  who  Travels  in  Hendrick*s  Class 

By  CLEMENT  BANCROFT  and  MADGE  MACBETH 


A  BITTKR-COLD  unfriendly  wind  beat 
slant-wise  thrr.ugh  a  thick  fog  aa  though 
trjring  to  cnixli  it  back  to  earth;  it 
thrashed  a);aiiiKt  the  young  aaplings  and 
ahrubs  in  its  endeavor  to  strip  them  of 
their  branches  ss  well  aa  their  leaves;  it 
spit  in  the  face  of  the  North  Wind  aa 
though  challfniriiig  it  to  send  down  ice 
and  snow  on  this  last  day  of  September, 
when  not  even  the  bark  of  a  rifle  broke 
the  shroiiilcil  stillness  of  the  Big  Tongue 
Lake  repon,  in  Northern  Ontario. 

The  hunters  retreated  before  the  fierce 
storm  and  son<;ht  out  sliack  and  fire; 
the  hunted  crept  into  what  shelter  they 
could  find,  bowmg  themselves  to  the 
gale. 

A  man  poshed  his  Peterborough 
through  the  creaminsr  waters  of  the  Big 
Tongue  River  with  (iifflcuity.  Although 
he  knelt  in  the  centre  of  the  canoe  and 
paddled  witli  the  steady  stroke  of  the 
expert,  a  gust  of  wind  frequently  flung 
him  broadside  to  the  advance  of  a  froth- 
capped  wave,  which  beat  him  back  as 
maoy  yards  as  he  had  gained  in  «cvor.tl 
moments.  The  fog  was  so  dense  he 
could  hardly  see  the  load  of  provisions 
tied  in  oil-cloth  heaped  both  fore  and 
aft.  The  bank  might  have  been  ten 
yards,  or  ten   miles  away. 

The  man's  fifnire  looked  like  the  torso 
of  a  giant,  rising  from  his  frail  barque. 
He  was  bronied  and  grizzled,  water 
dripped  from  his  bare  head;  he  was 
dressed  in  the  roujrh  garb  of  the  north- 
em  trapper,  even  on  such  a  day  show- 


A  story  taken  from  the  pigeon- 
boles  of  personal  rcminiseenees  and 
recast  in  story  form  in  collaboration 
with  a  friend,  into  this  pleasing  bit 
of  fiction,  will  be  found  intensely 
eotertsining.  As  interest  always  at- 
taches to  real  occurrences  in  life,  so 
the  many  grains  of  truth  in  this 
story,  will  furnish  a  bright  back- 
ground for  the  characters  of  the 
plot.  Much  of  the  rant  and  fallacy 
charscteristie  of  everyday  lives  of 
North  America's  splendid  race  of 
people,  is  here  exhibited.  Yet  the 
whole  truth  would  be  stranger  than 
the  fiction. — Editor. 


ing  an  open  throat  and  uncovered  fore- 
arm. Close  inspection  would  have  re- 
vealed the  fact  that  bis  right  hand  lack- 
ed three  fingers,  none  but  the  thumb 
and  little  finger  remaining,  but  his  hand- 
ling of  the  paddle  and  the  oar  was  a 
source  of  unfailing  admiration  to  the 
settlers. 

The  fog  closed  in  until  he  felt  that  he 
was  swallowing  great  chunks  of  cloth ;  a 
sudden  gnst  of  wind  lifted  him  high  on 
a  wave,  then  turned  him  completely 
round  toward  Merion  which  he  had  left 
nearly  an  hour  before.  Righting  the 
boat  at  length,  he  leaned  forward  strain- 
ing to  pierce  the  fog  for  some  land  or 
water  mark. 

"This  is  the  worst  ever!"  he     mut- 


tered, yet  with  the  joy  of  battle  in  his 
face.  "How  I  would  love  to  shoot  the 
rapids  in  such  a  gale!  Hut  if  I  should 
capsize — "  he  glanced  over  bis  shoulder 
at  the  bnndle  in  the  stem,"  we  would 
lose  all  the  papers  and  the  mail!" 

Two  strong  strokes  drove  him  toward 
the  left  bank. 

"Bill  Hurst's  shack  ought  to  be  along 
here,  somewhere,"  he  continued.  "Sup- 
pose I'd  better  take  possession  for  the 
night.  I'll  have  a  chance  to  go  over 
the  mail,  then,  any  way." 

Working  along  a  slanting  course,  the 
man  reached  the  shore,  beached  his 
canoe,  and  after  a  few  false  leads,  found 
the  shack.  Although  deserted  a  year  or 
more,  it  was  water-tight  and  fairly 
clean;  it  contained  a  few  pans  and  by 
good  fortune  several  dry  logs.  The 
drenched  paddler  built  a  roaring  fire  be- 
fore transferring  his  load  from  the  boat 
to  the  shack  and  gathering  more  fire 
wood.  Then  he  spread  his  outer  garm- 
ents to  the  blaze  and  settled  himself  in 
scant  clothing  to  dry  piecemeal,  while  he 
read  the  week-old  papers. 

The  contents  from  the  glaring  head- 
lines "DISAPPEARANCE  OF  YOUNG 
WOOD,"  to  "continued  on  paare  12," 
were  absorbing.  He  smiled  grimly  as  his 
eyes  devoured  the  closely  printed  lines — 
once  he  laughed  outright  and  the  sound 
was  eerie  in  the  rain-beaten  cabin.  It 
echoed  against  the  rough  beams  and 
JItered  through  the  chinks  until  it 
mingled  with  a  fast  descending  night-- 
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a  night  which  seemed  to  sit  heavily  on 
the  lap  of  the  fog.  And  before  it  had 
really  died  away,  another  sound  bui'st 
chokingly  through  the  loneliness  above 
the  shrieking  of  the  wind  and  the  clatter 
of  the  rain. 

The  man  in  the  cabin  started  to  his 
feet.  In  another  moment  he  was  tear- 
ing, still  half  clad,  toward  his  canoe  and 
the  river.  Arrived  there  he  paused  un- 
certainly, once  more  straining  every 
faculty  to  rend  the  veil  which  hung  be- 
tween him  and  the  world  beyond. 

"For  God's  sake — save  me!" 

The  scream  came  from  the  throat  of 
an  abandoned  soul,  staring  into  the  wat- 
ery eyes  of  death.  It  echoed  back  from 
the  north. 

"Rapids!"  cursed  the  man  shoving 
off. 

"Hold  on,"  he  bellowed,  the  muscles 
of  his  great  throat  swelling,  "Hold  on 
and  keep  shouting;  I'll  get  you!" 

He  struck  furiously,  recklessly  into 
the  churning  waves  .  They  washed  clear 
over  the  thwarts  and  rolled  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  boat  over  his  bare  legs.  The 
rain  felt  like  tiny  balls  of  burning  lead, 
but  he  pushed  on. 

"Where  are  youT"  he  called. 
"Shout!" 

A  wild  scream  answered  him.  An- 
other, and  yet  another  ending  in  a  hor- 
rible gurgle.    Then  no  more. 

By  the  eddy,  the  frequent  scrape  and 
jar,  and  the  lashing  of  the  canoe,  the 
man  knew  he  had  reached  the  rapids.  He 
could  not  see  the  point  of  the  boat;  he 
had  no  idea  where  to  turn  to  find  the 
drowning  man.  He  allowed  himself  to 
be  whirled  this  way  and  that,  shouting 
ceaselessly,  with  no  result.  Then,  some- 
thing dashed  against  the  canoe  in  the 
bow,  bumped  along  the  side  and  finally 
was  flung  with  stunning  force  across  the 
sterB. 

The  man  loosed  his  hold  of  the  p»addle 
and  fell  backwards,  clutching  blindly.  As 
his  fingers  closed  on  the  body,  he  felt  the 
iey  water  rise  above  his  head  and  the 
boat  slip  away. 


His  struggles  to  reach  the  shore  with 
his  limp  and  heavy  burden  would  fill 
many  pages ;  his  scant-clad  body  was  cut 
and  bruised  in  dozen  places.  Blood  from 
a  gash  on  his  head  spread  over  his  face 
and  disfigured  him,  horribly.  And  he 
sank  exhausted  on  the  shore  beside  the 
man  he  had  dragged  there  at  the  risk 
of  his  own  life. 

As  soon  as  bis  breath  came  back,  the 
huge  man  picked  up  his  burden,  and, 
guided  by  the  red  glow  of  the  fire  which 
showed  throush  the  open  door,  he  reached 
Bill  Hurst 's  sLuck. 

He  looked  long  and  curiously  at  the 
little  man  writhing  in  the  agony  of  sea- 
sickness; at  his  neat  pepper  and  salt 
clothing  of  latest  cut;  at  his  unostenta- 
tious but  expensive  stick  pin  and  his 
mauve  madras  shirt.  He  looked  a  long 
time  at  the  small  delicate  face,  ghastly 
and  blotched  by  turns  as  spasms  of  ill- 
ness gripped  him.  And  he  smiled  again 
the  grim  smile  he  had  worn  while  read- 
ing the  newspapers. 

Presently,  the  little  man  sat  up. 

"Where  am  IT"  he  asked  feebly. 

"In  Bill  Hurst's  shack,"  answered 
the  other,  turning  away  and  setting 
about  preparing  a  meal. 

"Ah,  yes — I  remember!  The  water 
— ice-cold  and  deep;  the  head  wind — the 
rapids — the  rocks!"  He  shuddered. 
"You  must  have  saved  me  from  that 
churning  hell.  Saved  me  at  the  risk 
of  your  own  life.  Words  are  poor  medi- 
ums of  gratitude,  Hurst.  Believe,  how- 
ever, that  Joshua  Woods  is  always  your 
friend." 

He  rose  shakily  and  extended  a  soft, 
blistered  hand.  The  other  man  had 
bound  his  right  forearm  with  a  piece  of 
his  shirt  and  he  held  out  his  left  with 
a  sort  of  apology. 

"You  make  too  much  of  the  service," 
he  said.  "I  am  a  powerful  swimmer, 
and  I  know  every  inch  of  the  rapids. ' ' 

"It  was  a  hero's  act,  just  the  same, 
man — a  hero's!  Had  I  met  you  sooner, 
the  accident  would  never  have  happened. 


Together  we  could  have  pushed  through 
to  Hendrick's  place." 

"Hendriek's  place?  Were  you  going 
there?" 

"Yes.  But  for  my  urgent  necessity 
to  see  him,  I  would  not  have  been  so 
foolhardy  as  to  disregard  their  advice  at 
the  station.  Although  I  used  to  be  an 
expert  with  the  paddle.  But  you  are 
hurt,  man,  your  face  is  cut  and  bleed- 
ing!" 

"Nothing!  Nothing  but  scratches!  If 
you  can  collect  enough  rain  water  for 
me  to  wash  in,  while  I  go  on  with  sup- 
per, I  will  be  a  more  presentable  object. 
Smoke  t" 

' '  Do  you  live  here,  Hurst  T ' '  asked 
Woods  presently  when  they  were  eat- 
ing bacon  and  beans  with  their  fingers 
and  drinking  coffee  from  the  tins  out  of 
which  the  beans  had  been  taken. 

"Oh  no!  At  least  I  haven't  been 
here — ^just  here — "  he  waved  a  com- 
prehensive hand  around — "for  many  a 
month.  I  only  came  in  to-day.  But 
the  North  country  is  my  home." 

"You  are  a  trappert" 

"Oh,  I  just  do  whatever  comes  to 
hand.     Have  some  more  coffee  f" 

After  a  short  silence,  Woods  asked, 
"You  know  Hendricks,  I  suppose t" 

"Oh  yes." 

"Pretty  well  liked  around  heret" 

"I've  got  nothing  against  him." 

There  was  another  long  pause  during 
which  Hurst  turned  his  guest 's  garments 
and  rolled  himself  a  cigarette.  Woods 
fidgetted  and  began  again. 

"His  wife  and  daughters  don't  live 
with  him,  do  theyT" 

"They're  here  part  of  every  year; 
t!ien  they  go  off  to  Europe  or  the  water- 
ing places  or  somewhere." 

"I  wonder  if  he  still  cares  so  much," 
the  stranger  mused  as  though  oblivious 
to  the  other  man's  presence.  Hurst 
looked  at  him  curiously  and  chose  to  con- 
sider the  remark  addressed  to  him. 

"Cares  for  themt"  he  repeated.  "1 
should  say  he  cares  more  for  them  than 
his   life,   or    his   soul.  ^  Why    shonldn  't 


"Ue  leaned  forward,  itrainiDg  to  pierce  tbe   fog  for  some   land   or  watermark." 
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"The  drawn,  angry  fae««  of  the  director*,  the  e«ay,  alnoet  ineolent,  mmnnrr  of  the  teller." 


he»"  "WeU,  1  don't  know— they're 
jut  girls,  you  tM.  Now  if  he  had  »  ion 
— But  wliai't  the  oMf  Uaveyouaionf 
Not  I  thought  not!  Then  what  does 
any  one  know  aboot  the  way  a  father 
cares  for  his  son — onleas  he  baa  onet 
Ue'll  never  understand  I  He'll  laugh  at 
me — maybe  he'll  eurse  me — Here,  give 
me  another  drop  of  that  bottle!  My 
teeth  are  beginning  to  chatter!"  "It's 
getting  late  and  there's  a  train  out  in 
the  morning,  but  1  haven't  seen  John 
Hendricks.  Well,  "he  broke  off  sud- 
denly," why  don't  you  talkf  The  sil- 
ence is  awful!  Yet  it  is  better  than 
that  screech  of  the  wind — I  tell  yon,  I'll 
go  mad,  sitting  here  doing  nothing!'' 
His  voice  rose  to  a  shrill  scream. 

"What  do  you  want  to  dot"  asked 
the  other,  without  emotion. 

"I  want  to  see  John  Hendricks,  I  tell 
yon !  Didn  't  I  come  all  the  way  up  here 
as  fast  as  steam  would  carry  me  just  for 
thatt  Didn't  I  wave  them  asido  at 
Merion  when  they  told  me  I  couldn't 
make  his  place  on  the  River  a  day  like 
this — and  start  out  juat  the  samet 
Hurst,''  his  voice  broke  again,  into  a 
kind  of  hysterical  sob,"  I've  got  to  see 
bim  and  I've  got  to  see  him  quick!" 

Bill  Hurst  lighted  another  cigarette 
dispassionately.  After  he  had  it  going 
to  his  satisfaction,  he  remarked. 

"We  could  probably  make  it  in  a  day 
through  the  bush  if  the  fog  lifts!" 

"A  day!  My  God  man — in  another 
day  my  son — may  be — " 

"Deadt"  asked  the  other,  calmly. 

The  father  covered  his  face  with  his 
hands  and  groaned. 

"Can't  you  talkf  he  asked  present- 
ly. ' '  Haven 't  you  a  spark  of  interest  in 
the  man  you  risked  your  life  to  save  or 
a  germ  of  curiosity  as  to  what  hell  has 
in  store  for  him  by  keeping  him  here 
these  awful  hours f  Haven't  you  any- 
thing to  sayt" 

"We're  not  much  to  chatter,  in  the 
woods."  answered  Hurst.  "But  if  you 
want  to  talk — go  on.  Say  what's  on 
your  mind;  I'll  listen." 

"Did  yon  know  that  John  Hendricks 
was  a  criminal,  Hurst  f" 


"Pahawt  We're  aU  that,  mosUy.  Have 
yon  lived  straight,  according  to  what 
you  think  ia  a  Christian  life,  Mr. 
Woodat" 

The  little  man  bit  into  his  pipe  stem. 

' '  We  all  make  mistakes, ' '  he  muttered. 

"Sure,  and  we're  all  criminals,  too." 

"You  are  right— in  a  way.  Hurst  — 
you  are  right.  But  at  least  I  can  aay 
that  I  did  not  deliberately  eoounit  a 
crime,  knowing  that  1  was  liable  to — " 

"Oh,  I  see  what  you  mean!"  The 
man's  eyes  were  dosed  at  the  eorners, 
his  lips  were  draw^n  down  and  his  voice 
had  an  insolent  ring.  "You  mean  that 
yon  lived  'within  the  law'  so  that  its 
tentacles  could  not  reach  you;  you  were 
probably  'our  respeeted  eitixen,'  and  a 
Church-warden;  yon  underpaid  your 
servants  and  your  workers;  you  over- 
looked the  proper  housing  and  feeding 
of  them;  you  squeexed  your  best  friend 
when  it  came  time  to  foreclose  the  mort- 
gage and  yon  likely  stinted  your  family 
when  they  might  have  had  plenty.  But 
you  would  put  a  costly  monument  on 
their  g:raves  or  found  something  or  even 
put  a  window  in  a  church.  Sure,  you're 
no  criminal,  Mr.  Woods.  You  liye  a 
Christian  life." 

"I  wasn't  introspective — I  never 
looked  inside,  to  see  bow  wrong  I  was ; 
I  just  went  on,"  said  Woods.  "But 
Hendricks — " 

"Well,  what  of  Hendricks  T" 

"Why,  he  robbed  our  bank!" 

"And  got  away  with  it— or  have  you 
come  here  to  arrest  him  and  take  him 
back  to  justice  T" 

The  irony  of  the  tone  jarred,  but 
Woods  answered  simply, 

"This  was  twenty  years  ago.  I  had 
known  him  since  he  was  a  little  bare- 
foot shaver  running  around  town.  He 
got  a  job  in  one  of  my  mills  when  he 
was  about  ten  years  old.  but  had  some 
of  the  fingers  of  his  right  hand  cut  off, 
then  he  wasn't  much  use  to  ns  any- 
more. Later — he  was  sixteen  or  so,  he 
came  into  my  office  asking  for  a  position 
in  the  Bank.  We  happened  to  need  a 
boy  and  took  on  Hendricks.  I  was 
elected  to  the  Senate  and  did  not  see  him 


for  ten  years.    He  came  into  my  ofBee 
again  and  asked  for  a  raise. 

"I've  been  with  the  First  National 
ten  years,  Senator,"  he  said.  "Tan 
monotonons,  life-sapping  years.  I  am 
now  teller  at  a  salary  of  sixty-five  dol- 
lars a  month.  I  am  married  and  have 
two  little  girls  who,  many  a  time,  have 
not  enough  to  eat  and  wear.  My  wife 
is  an  invalid  and  it  eoata  money  to  be 
ill,  Senator.  The  doctors  are  good;  they 
do  not  press  me  very  hard,  but  I  need 
more  money." 

' '  I  answered  him  then  as  I  would  now. 
Men  have  no  right  to  marry  until  they 
have  sufficient  incomes.     I  did  not." 

"Avoiding  his  miatakea — and  erimin- 
ality,  I  judge,"  suggested  Horst. 

"I  merely  mentioned  that  to  show 
you  that  I  did  not  preach  what  I  could 
not  or  would  not  practice." 

"So  you  refused  him  more  moneyt" 

"Yea.  And  things  went  on  as  before 
for  several  months.  Occasionally,  1 
made  a  half  resolution  to  institute  a  sal- 
ary limit  as  to  marriage  in  the  Bank, 
such  as  you  have  in  your  Canadian  ia- 
stitntions,  but  other  matters  drove  it 
from  my  mind  until  one  morning  when 
I  found  a  letter  addressed  to  the  Di- 
rectors on  the  Board  table.  It  was  from 
Hendricks  asking  for  a  raise.  He  want- 
ed one  hundred  dollars  a  month. 

"Some  were  not  adverse  to  giving  it 
to  him.  I  opposed  them.  My  business 
training  first  and  foremost  urged  me  to 
get  the  best  results  for  the  least  ex- 
penditure of  money.  I  was  pretty  certain 
that  Hendricks  would  not  leave  the  Bank 
if  we  refused  him,  and  if  he  did,  well, 
there  were  other  tellers.  We  sent  for 
him  and  I  told  him  of  our  refusal  to 
consider  his  request.  I  also  told  him,  he 
was  at  liberty  to  sever  his  connection 
with  ns,  if  he  thought  he  could  do  better, 
and  that  we  wished  him  well.  I  remem- 
ber that  he  staggered  from  the  room. 

"One  of  his  children  is  not  expected  to 
live,"  said  the  Vice-President. 

"Had  I  known  that  I  would  have  of- 
fered to  help  him,"  I  said.  "Perhaps 
even  now — " 

(Continued  on  pagre  142.) 


The  Half -Open  Door 

The  Poison  of  Lying  Denunciation  is  Overcome  by  a  Drastic 

Remedy 

By  C.  N.  and  A.  M,  WILLIAMSON 


AS  THE  market  carts  began  to  rumble 
into  Covent  Garden,  Jack  Talbot  turned 
up  Wellington  Street  from  the  Strand. 
He  had  been  walking  the  streets  of  Lon- 
don all  night,  since  at  eight  o'clock  the 
evening  before  he  had  gone  out  of 
Knightsbridge  Barracks  a  broken  man. 
He  did  not  know  where  he  had  been ;  his 
whole  consciousness  was  shadowed  by 
the  one  crushing,  horrible  fact  that  he 
was  for  ever  ruined,  that  all  was  over 
for  him  on  earth.  He  could  see  now, 
pictured  in  the  broken  sky  of  the  raw 
London  dawn,  the  icy  face  of  his  Colonel, 
who  had  stung  with  cruel  words  that  bit 
like  a  steel-lashed  whip;  the  incredulous 
lifting  of  the  eyebrews  that  followed  his 
attempt  to  explain,  to  justify  himself. 
If  his  Colonel  would  not  believe  him, 
what  chance  was  there  with  anyone  elset 
Last  night,  in  Piccadilly  (it  came  to  him 
like  a  forgotten  dream)  he  had  met  two 
men  he  knew  well,  and  they  had  cut  him 
dead.  In  his  pocket  he  carried  a  letter 
from  the  secretary  of  his  club,  calling 
upon  him  forthwith  to  send  in  his  resig- 
nation. The  poison  of  a  lying  denuncia- 
tion had  run  through  the  veins  of  Lon- 
don society  like  the  virus  of  a  snake- 
bite. 

A  desperate  man,  crushed  by  a  blud- 
geon-blow of  fate,  is  like  one  hypnotiz- 
ed; his  mind  is  filled  with  a  single  idea. 
Therefore  Jack  Talbot  did  not  know 
that  he  had  walked  far  and  fast  through 
the  great  desert  of  London,  out  to  leafy 
Dnlwich,  and  back  again  in  a  great  curve 
through  unknown  southern  suburbs  of 
whose  very  existence  he  had  barely 
heard,  to  Waterloo  Bridge  and  the 
Strand.  In  Wellington  Street,  the  crush- 
ing pressure  on  his  brain  relaxed  a  little, 
and  he  came  to  a  consciousness  of  his 
surroundings.  Flaring  gas  jets  illumin- 
ated the  flower  market.  He  wandered 
in,  inhaling  with  an  almost  childish  sense 
of  pleasure  the  scent  of  the  fresh  blos- 
soms. Many  eyes  followed  his  tall  fig- 
ure, as  he  passed  in  and  out  among  the 
banks  of  flowers;  market  porters  wink- 
ed at  one  another  to  indicate  a  "gent" 
out  for  the  night;  flower-girls,  bargain- 
ing for  their  day's  stock,  stopped  to 
throw  a  glance  of  admiration  at  the 
" swell,"  with  his  pale,  set  face,  bis  per- 
fectly fitting  coat  and  gloves;  his  muddy 
boots  and  splashed  trousers,  a  strange 
contrast  in  the  faultless  costume. 

Jack  Talbot  passed  by  unheeding.  He 
walked  out  into  the  street,  and  saw  a 
pnblie-honse  open,  ablaxe  with  light,  the 
swing-doors  opening  and  shutting  eease- 


A  detective  case  in  which  the  hero 
is  commissioned  to  find  and  entrap 
himself  would  in  itself  promise  a 
tale  of  novel  interest.  Where  the 
adventure  is  complicated  with  love 
and  a  question  of  honor  we  have  a 
strikingly  original  and  thrilling 
story.  The  clever  plot  and  the  direct 
simplicity  of  the  author's  style  will 
make  this  piece  of  fiction  decidedly 
entertaining  for  every  reader. — 
Editor. 


lessly  like  valves  in  an  engine.  He 
had  never  in  his  life  been  in  such  a 
place.  He  went  in  almost  without  think- 
ing, and  walked  down  a  long  passage.  A 
man  behind  the  bar  pulled  back  a  pri- 
vate bolt,  and  he  entered  a  thronged 
room,  where  a  crowd  of  men  were  eat- 
ing, drinking,  smoking  and  talking.  He 
ordered  coffee  and  took  a  seat  in  a  com- 
er. Close  to  him  two  journalists  were 
discussing  threadbare  politics;  three 
noisy  young  barristers  in  evening  dress 
had  come  in  for  rum  and  milk  on  their 
way  home  to  the  Temple  from  a  dance; 
the  rest  were  Jew  fruit-brokers,  a  disrea- 
pectable  assemblage  of  night-birds.  Tal- 
bot sipped  his  eoffee,  looked  on,  and  won- 
dered at  a  sight  so  new  to  him.  The 
heavy  mill-stones  of  his  brain  began 
anew  to  revolve,  patting  to  him  the  same 
questions  that  he  had  been  unable  to 
answer  during  this  endless  night: 
"What  will  you  dot  How  can  you  stay 
in  London  and  face  it  outf  Did  you 
ever  know  a  man  to  live  down  such  a 
charge  f  Would  it  not  be  better  to  end 
it  in  the  river T  What  will  you  dot 
What  can  yon  dot 

Stung  almost  to  madness,  he  jumped 
up,  and  went  out  again  into  the  streets. 
A  clock  struck  nine.  He  bad  tat  three 
hours  in  the  public  honse.  Aimlessly 
he  wandered  again  abont  the  market, 
then  up  to  Oxford  Street,  then  back 
again  to  Covent  Garden.  Those  terrible 
questions  were  beating  in  his  brain,  and 
he  had  no  answer.  Suddenly  his  roving 
eyes  rested  on  a  sign-board  that  project- 
ed from  above  an  office  door:  "Uriah 
Heseltine: — Private  enquiry  agent.  In- 
formation obtained  for  divorce,  etc.  Sec- 
recy guaranteed."  He  stopped.  A 
maniac  suggestion  flashed  into  his  mind, 
the  outcome  of  freniy.  Society  had 
turned  upon  him,  and  thrown  him  from 
his  place;  he  would  retaliate  on  society. 
He  would  be  a  private  enquiry  agent;  he 
would  make  a  living,  and  earn  a  niche  in 


the  world,  by  prying  into  the  rotten- 
nesses of  our  social  life.  He  rolled  the 
bitter  suggestion  on  his  tongue,  and  in 
his  diseased  condition,  with  all  his 
wholesome  blood  turned  to  gall,  it  seem- 
ed sweet  to  him.  He  crossed  the  road, 
and  mounted  a  dark,  creaking  stair  to  an 
office  on  the  first  floor. 

"Mr.  Heseltine!"  he  demanded  of  a 
clerk,  who  was  adjusting  pieces  of  paper 
over  his  cuffs. 

"Have  you  an  appointment t  Not 
What   namet" 

Some  intelligence  that  seemed  for  the 
moment  to  have  usurped  the  seat  of  his 
own,  seized  Talbot's  tongue,  and  prompt- 
ly answered  for  him:  "Mr.  Terence  Os- 
mond." 

Next  moment  he  was  facing  a  ferret- 
eyed  man,  with  a  head  that  bulged  above 
his  ears,  like  a  walnut,  and  the  clerk 
was  discreetly  closing  the  door. 

"Do  you  want  a  spyT"  the  words 
came  raspingly,  as  Talbot  stood  his  full 
six  feet  two,  looking  down  defiantly  at 
the  other,  whose  ferret-eyes  played  over 
him    like   summer   lightning. 

The  private  detective  jumped  from  his 
chair,  and  shook  a  dirty  forefinger  in  the 
air.  "My  clerk  brought  in  your  name, 
and  said  you  were  a  gentleman,  Mr.  Ter- 
ence Osmond.  If  you  have  any  business 
with  me,  out  with  it;  but  if  you're  only 
a  swell  trying  to  take  a  rise  out  of  me 
after  a  night  out,  you've  come  to  the 
wrong  shop.    I'm  busy!" 

"1  have  business.  I  offer  you  my  ser- 
vices as  a  spy,  upon  your  staff.  Surely 
you  must  have  an  opening  for  a  man  like 
me — good  manners,  well  dressed,  gentle- 
manly appearance?"  Talbot  spoke  in  a 
tone  of  perfect  commonplace,  and  the 
detective,  perhaps  for  the  first  time  in 
his  sordid  life,  was  completely  puziled. 
He  opened  his  mouth  to  speak,  snapped 
his  lips  together,  took  a  quick  look  up 
and  down  the  room,  glanced  out  of  the 
dingy  windows  to  the  crowds  in  Welling- 
ton Street,  then  faced  his  visitor. 

"What's  your  garnet"  he  demanded. 
"Speak  out.  You're  an  officer  of  course; 
but  what  in  the  name  nf  thunder  brings 
you  hcret  Are  you  broke,  cashiered  t 
Is  it  cards,  women  or  racing  t  Who 're 
your  references  t" 

"Oh,  references,"  said  Talbot  with  a 
deprecating  gesture;  "I  had  not  thought 
of  them — surely  unnecessary  in  my  ease. 
Terence  Osmond,  my  name;  lineage  of 
the  most  ancient  in  Ireland."  He  chang- 
ed his  tone  and  leaned  ncross  the  leather- 
topped     ink-stained     table,     fixing     the 
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'Wrenching  the  knife  free,  he  harled  Porziano  across  the  room. 


other's  shifty  eyes  with  his  own  blue 
one's  that  burned  now  with  a  elint  of 
red,  like  a  ball-do<r's  in  the  dark.  "I'm 
broke,  ruined;  desperate;  ready  for  any- 
thing; even  to  take  your  ngly  body  and 
drop  you  through  the  window  into  the 
street" 


Uriah  Heseltine  fell  back  a  hurried 
step,  and  plumped  into  his  chair.  "None 
of  that,"  he  cried  sharply.  "Sit  down 
and  talk  sense." 

"I  have."  said  Talbot  grimly,  as  he 
took  a  chair. 

"Look  here,"  broke  out  the  enquiry 


au'eiit,  after  a  full  minute's  pause, 
"there's  a  matter — a  piece  of  business — 
just  put  into  my  hands  —  bah!  What 
folly!  How  do  I  know  that  I  can  trust 
youT  Yet  you  are  the  kind  of  man  I 
want." 

(Contimied  on  page  99.) 


Lumber  Kings  of  the  Saguenay 

The  Business  Legacy  of  a  Trio  of  Bachelors  to  a  Nephew 

from  Chile 


OVERLOOKING  the  famous  gully  up 
which  dauntless  General  Wolfe  and  his 
brave  followers  climbed  from  the  St. 
Lawrence  to  the  Plains  of  Abraham, 
there  stands  a  quaint  old  house,  sur- 
rounded by  trees  and  pleasant  gardens. 
From  its  verandah  one  can  look  through 
an  opening  in  the  trees  towards  the  val- 
ley of  the  River  and  beyond  to  the  high 
south  shore,  or  better  still  one  may 
eross  the  lawn  and,  descending  a  short 
distance  by  a  flight  of  rude  stone  steps, 
come  at  last  to  a  ledge,  whence  a  closer 
view  may  be  had  of  Wolfe's  Cove  and 
the  steep  pathway  leading  upward.  It 
is  all   historic  ground. 

The  house,  overlooking  this  notable 
scene,  together  with  the  estate  through 
which  the  steep  ascent  was  made,  bears 
the  dignified  ame  of  Wolfesfleld.  For 
eighty-five  years  this  property  has  been 
in  the  possession  of  one  of  the  most 
prominent  families  in  the  Ancient  Capi- 
tal. Within  the  old  house  there  still 
lives  one  of  the  two  surviving  children 
of  the  second  generation.  Few  families 
of  distinction  in  Canada  can  boast  so 
long  a  tenure  of  a  single  place  of  resi- 
dence, as  this  lengthy  association  of  the 
Quebec  family  with  historic  Wolfesfleld. 

It  was  in  1828  that  the  property  was 
bought  by  a  y^-ung  Englishman,  by  name, 
William  Price.  He  had  come  to  Canada 
several  years  before,  some  say  to  inves- 
tigate the  possibility  of  obtaining  masts 
for  the  British  navy.  At  any  rate  he 
bad  settled  in  Qnebec  and  had  gradual- 
ly bailt  up  an  export  lumber  business. 
In  dne  coarse  h«  married  Miss  Janet 
Stewart,  the  third  daughter  of  the  late 
Charles  G.  Stewart,  controller  of  cus- 
toms, and  soon  after  took  his  bride  to 
Uv  at  Wolfesfleld.  Fourteen  children 
were  bom  to  the  couple,  seven  sons  and 
seven  daaghte.3,  and  all  were  brought  up 
amid  the  charming  surroundings 
of  the  patCTnal  estate. 

In  the  story  of  the  develop- 
ment of  Canada,  one  of  the  most 
romantic  chapters  deals  with  the 
operations  of  the  lumbermen. 
Following  the  fur  traders,  who 
were  the  pioneers  of  exploitation, 
there  eame  the  sturdy  race  of 
men  who  penetrated  far  up  the 
mighty  rivers  of  the  country  and 
hewed  timber  from  the  virgin 
forest.  Theirs  was  no  delicate 
task.  They  stmgsjed  hard  against 
the  forces  of  nature  in  a  stem 
warfare  that  has  no  eonnterpftrt 
to-day  and  bit  by  bit  they  drove 
the  fringe  of  civilization  far  back 
into  the  interior.  The  day  of  the 
lumber  kings  of  the  nineteenth 
century  is  over  and  never  again 
OB  the  same  Male  will  there  be 


By  W.   A.    CRAICK 


For  his  material  the  writer  of 
this  month 's  Family  Sketch  has  vis- 
ited the  province  of  Quebec,  where 
Canada  boasts  of  ancient  landmarks 
and  historical  wealth.  Intimately 
associated  by  residence  with  some 
very  interesting  spots,  the  Price 
family  have  a  past  and  a  present 
that  stands  out  distinctively  in  the 
business  and  political  spheres  of 
Canadian  activity.  For  three  bache- 
lor brothers  to  found  such  notable 
enterprises,  and  to  have  them  de- 
volve upon  the  shoulders  of  three 
other  brothers,  sons  of  one  who 
sought  big  things  in  South  America, 
and  for  the  last  to  be  equally  as 
good,  if  not  shrewder  in  business 
than  the  founders — all  this  is  so 
^inique  that  this  sketch  more  than 
maintains  the  high  order  of  the 
series.  A  leading  family  of  Ontario 
will  appear  in  the  February  issue. — 
Editor 


enacted  in  the  rivers  of  East- 
ern Canada  those  famous  logging 
scenes  that  form  such  s  picturesque 
background  to  the  settlement  of  the 
country.     Lumbering  operations  of  the 


WILLIAM  rBIOE, 

Who  cootroli  one  of  tb«  f  rcatnt  Indnitrlal  rorporatloni  In 

<^ina(U,   la  a   multi-millionaire  and  the  forcmoat  Eofllata- 

speaking  dtlsen  of  Qnabcc  City. 


present  time,  extensive  though  they  may 
seem  to  be,  have  lost  much  of  the  ro- 
mance of  the  older  undertakings. 

Pioneers  of  the  Saguenay 

In  the  midst  of  this  activity  there 
stand  forth  conspicuously  the  figures  of 
William  Price  and  his  three  sons,  David, 
William  and  John.  They  wero  for  many 
years  in  the  forefront  of  the  Canadian 
lumber  industry,  conspicuous  by  reason 
of  the  extent  of  their  operations  and  the 
foresight  they  displayed  in  laying  the 
foundation  of  what  has  since  become  one 
of  the  greatest  commercial  enterprises  in 
Canada.  To  them  must  be  given  credit 
for  the  opening  up  of  the  Saguenay  Val- 
ley and  the  settlement  of  large  sections 
of  the  Province  of  Quebec.  They  were 
men  of  probity,  whose  word  was  as  good 
as  their  bond,  and  they  lived  on  terms 
of  friendship  with  the  people  who  set- 
tled around  their  numerous  mills  and 
clearings. 

There  seems  to  exist  a  little  uncertain- 
ty about  the  beginning  of  the  Price  en- 
terprises. William  Price  came  to  Can- 
ada in  1810  and  shortly  after  his  arri- 
val the  War  of  1812  broke  out.  He  took 
a  commission  in  the  Quebec  Volunteer 
Artillery  and  while  it  ia  doubtful  whetlier 
he  ever  participated  in  any  of  the  ac- 
tions of  the  War,  it  is  known  that  he 
was  employed  on  one  occasion  in  carry- 
ing despatches  from  Quebec  to  Halifax 
in  midwinter,  a  journey  which  was  ac- 
complished for  the  most  part  on  snow- 
shoes. 

After  the  War  was  over,  he  is  said  to 
have  entered  into  a  deal  with  James  Mc- 
Oill,  the  founder  of  McGill  University, 
and  the    pair    bought    land  on   the  St. 
Margaret  River,  where  lumbering  opera- 
tions were  begun.     Later  he  acted  as  a 
sort  of  selling  or  shipping  agent 
for  the  pioneer  mill  owner  of  the 
Saguenay,  Peter  McLeod,  buying 
the  product  of  his  mill  and  send- 
ing it  across  the  Atlantic.      Mc- 
Leod died  insolvent  and,  his  pro- 
perty being  pat  up  for  sale  by  the 
sheriflf,  was  secured  by  Mr.  Price, 
who  then  began  to  manufacture 
lumber  himself.    When  his  eldest 
son  David  grew  to  manhood,  he 
took  him  into  partnership  and  the 
firm   became   known   as   William 
Price  &  Son. 

Meanwhile  there  were  extensive 
developments.  William  Price  and 
his  agents  were  active  men,  who 
scoured  the  country  and  succeed- 
ed in  annexing  not  only  all  the 
best  timber  limits  on  the  Sague- 
nay and  along  the  St.  Lawrence 
for  many  miles,  but  all  the  more 
important  water-powers.    Looked 
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HON.   DAVID  E.  PRICK, 
A    iturtly,    aggreMive    tjrpe    of    nao,    kuii 
born    politiriBD,    who    was    •    dominating 
fori'f  for  many  years  on  the  8sgn«Bay. 

at  in  the  light  of  pretent  eonditions,  the 
founder  of  the  busineai  wm  evidently 
gifted  with  nnusual  foresight.  He  seem 
ed  to  lose  no  opportunity  of  securin- 
what  he  eonaidered  would  be  of  value  in 
years  to  eome  and  in  this  he  showed  him- 
self to  be  wiser  than  moat  of  his  contem- 
poraries. His  policy  was  continued  by 
his  sons  with  the  result  that  the  poten- 
talities  of  the  firm  he  established  are  to- 
day enormous. 

It  is  of  course  contended  at  the  pres- 
ent time  that  no  one  should  have  been 
allowed  to  secure  such  gigantic  slice*  of 
the  national  ^9main.  On  all  sidea  are 
heard  complaints  that  certain  interests 
are  waxing  wealthy  at  the  expense  of  the 
public.  But  it  should  not  be  forgotten 
that  there  was  a  time  when  governments 
got  down  on  their  knees  to  sneh  men  as 
William  Price  and  his  sons  and  implor- 
ed them  to  undertake  development  work. 
They  accomplished  what  the  government 
•f  that  day  could  not  accomplish,  the  set- 
tlement of  larjre  sections  of  the  province. 
Their  pay  was  not  regarded  at  the  time 
as  at  all  excessive  and,  if  to-day  what 
they  received  lias  increased  greatly  in 
value,  that  fact  should  not  be  reckoned 
against  them. 

With  all  their  holdings  the  firm  of 
William  Price  and  Son  was  unable  to 
weather  the  financial  storm  of  the  fifties. 
The  company  failed  during  the  time  of 
the  Crimean  Wai,  simply  because  they 
could  not  contend  against  world-wide 
disaster.  Fortunately  the  set-back  was 
only  temporary  and  in  a  short  time 
there  was  a  reorganization  and  the  new 
firm  of  Price  Bros.  &  Company  emerged. 
The  brothers  were  David,  William  and 
John,  a  trio  of  young  men  of  remarkably 
diverse  characters  but  of  decided  ability, 
whose  names  are  still  re. ailed  in  the  cor- 
porate title  of  the  big  company  of  to- 
day. 

David  Price  was  the  politician  of  the 
family.  He  was  a  man  of  rough  and 
ready  ways,  of  sturdy  physique,  vigorous 


and  outcpoken,  who  knew  everybody  on 

the  Sagueoay  by  bis  or  b«r  Christian 

name,  and  was  as  popular  as  aaeh  men 

usually  are.    It  waa  natural  that  aueh  an 

,,,,....,,,,1;^.,  personality  should  take  the 

:ic    life    in    the    settlement 

'  :i   iii.->   iathe«    bad   founded,  and  in 

■i  be  was  returned  to  tb«  House  of 

'  '■   !>er  and  Lower  Canada 

ney  of  Cbiaontimi  and 

au   represented    Chicoutimi 

lenay    in    the    Aaaembly    from 

'-'>4,   when   be   was   elected   a 

'  ic  Legislative  Council.     At 

.1  he  was  named  a  member 

iiion  Senate,  a  rank  be  re- 

taiiHrd  until  his  death  in*1883. 

William,  the  second  of  the  Price 
brothers,  waa  the  very  antithesis  of 
David.  He  was  tall,  iJigbt  aad  of  deli- 
cate constitution,  suffering  from  poor 
health  all  his  life.  Tliis  rendered  him 
k^entle  and  retiring  in  disposition,  a  per- 
-nn  of  wide  sympathies  and  one  who 
^  universally  beloved.  He  too  show- 
ed some  interest  in  political  affairs  and 


WILLIAM  E.  PRICE, 
A    man   of   the   most  genial    and    lovable 
disposition,  whose  memory  is  still  revered 
among  the  people  "'  ♦>"'  ^aguciiay. 

for  a  time  represented  Chicoutimi  in  the 
Quebec  Legislature,  supporting  the  gov- 
ernment of  Sir  Henri  Joly  de  Lotbiniere. 
though  he,  like  all  the  members  of  the 
Price  family,  was  really  a  Conservative. 

John  Price  represented  yet  another 
type  of  man.  While  his  brothers  were 
principally  concerned  with  the  practical 
end  of  the  lumber  business  and  resided 
in  the  main  at  Chicoutimi,  where  the 
firm  '3  operations  were  centred,  he  lived 
in  Quebec  and  took  hold  of  the  selling 
department  and  the  financing  and  office 
management  of  the  company's  affairs. 
He  was  a  shrewd  business  man  and  to 
him  is  due  in  large  measure  the  develop- 
ment of  the  Price  enterprises  to  their 
present  dimensions.  Like  his  brothers 
he  was  drawn  into  the  political  arena, 
though  it  is  said  much  against  his  will, 
entering  the  Dominion  Senate  on  his 
brother's  death   and   retaining  his  seat 


in  the    UjNier   Chamber    until  bia  own 
death  in  1888. 

The  three  Price  brothers  are  remem- 
bered by  many  people  still  living,  who  re- 
call their  probity,  uprightneea  and  re- 
liability, the  ^erosity  of  their  nature 
and  the  kindliness  of  their  disposition. 
Oddly  enough  not  one  of  the  three  ever 
married  and  there  were  no  sons  to  whom 
to  bequeath  those  vast  poeaeasions  whieb 
tbey  had  aceumulated  through  the  years. 
David  and  William  are  reported  to  have 
made  wills  on  the  same  day,  devising 
each  to  the  other  and  to  John  the  pro- 
perty of  which  tbey  shoold  die  possess- 
ed. William's  death  occurring  flrat,  his 
■hare  was  divided  between  the  two  sur- 
viving brothers  and,  when  David  passed 
away  John  became  the  sole  partnei . 

The  Heir  Apparent 
It  now  became  necessary  for  the  sur- 
vivor to  select  an  heir  to  carry  on  the 
Price  mcrnareby.  His  choice  fell  natur- 
ally on  the  eldest  nephew,  who  had  al- 
ready entered  the  employ  of  the  firm  in 
a  jonior  position.  The  heir  apparent 
was  the  son  of  Henry  Price,  a  yonnger 
brother  who  had  himself  enjoyed  a  rath- 
er unusual  career.  Henry,  it  appears, 
bad  been  attracted  by  the  shipbuilding 
operations  carried  on  by  the  Oilmours 
at  Wolfe's  Cove  just  b^ow  the  family 
residence.  In  their  shipyard  he  learned 
the  trade  of  ship's  carpenter  and  then 
being  taken  with  a  wandering  spirit, 
sailed  away  one  day  for  South  America. 
He  landed  in  Chile,  where  he  spent  sev- 
eral years  in  ranching  and  development 
work  and  became  a  comparatively 
wealthy  man.  Later  in  life  he  returned 
to  Canada  and  settled  on  a  farm  in  On- 
tario, whence  be  ultimately  moved  to  To- 
ronto and  there  in  1898  suecumbed  to 
rheumatism  contracted  during  his  South 
American  experiences. 


HON.  EVAN  JOHN  PRICE, 
The   quiet  but  capable  administrator  who 
kept    his    hand    on    the    lever    of    the    big 
machine  at  Quebec.     He  was  a  Dominion 
Senator  at  his  death. 
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H.  i;.  ilili-'b, 
PainsUking   and   hard   working,   be    gives 
large    support    to    his    elder    brother    aa 
Swretary-Treaaurer  of  the  Company. 

Henry  Price  wa«  the  father  of  seven 
children,  five  sons  and  two  daughters. 
Two  of  the  sons  died  in  early  youth  and 
the  remaining  three,  William,  Henry  and 
Arthur,  form  the  present  trio  of  Price 
Brothers.  William,  who  was  bom  at 
Palca  in  Chile  on  August  30,  1867,  prob- 
ably had  little  idea  as  a  boy  that  he 
would  one  day  come  in  for  the  ownership 
of  a  great  Canadian  estate,  a  circum- 
stance that  may  have  bad  a  good  deal 
to  do  with  the  soundness  of  bis  manage- 
ment of  the  property  to-day.  He  was 
provided  with  a  good  education  at  St. 
Mark's  School.  Windsor,  England  and 
at  Bishops'  College,  Lennoxville,  where 
he  was  nicknamed  "Chile"  Price,  on 
seeonnt  of  bis  oat-of-the-way  birthplace. 
At  the  age  of  nineteen  he  wae  given  a 
position  in  the  ofllee  of  bis  ancle  at  Que- 
bec where  bis  abilities  soon  commended 
him  to  the  favorable  notice  of  John 
^ee.  . 

Few  yonng  Canadians  have  inherited 
such  an  estate  as  that  which  descended 
to  William  Price  when  his  uncle  died  in 
1899.  It  was  wealth  in  potentiality  per- 
haps rather  than  in  actuality,  for  had 
he  been  compelled 
to  cash  in,  he  might 
not  have  been  able 
to  realize  more  than 
two  or  three  million 
dollars  on  the  pro- 
perty, but  with  the 
expansion  of  Can- 
ada, the  gradual  re- 
duction of  the  sup- 
ply of  timber,  tho 
development  of 
water  powers  and 
the  growth  of  the 
palp  and  paper  in- 
dnstry,  the  cash  val- 
ue of  the  Price  lim- 
iti|  is  expandinir  and 
mair  soon  climb  to 
very  large  figures. 


The  present  William  Price  inherited 
6,400  square  miles  of  limits  in  the  pro- 
vince of  Quebec,  and  three  hundred  miles 
of  private  lands,  made  up  of  something 
like  six  French-Canadian  seigneuries. 
This  was  a  total  considerably  in  excess 
of  any  other  individual  or  company  in 
the  province.  It  included  at  least  a 
dozen  saw  mills  located  in  various  sec- 
tions and  there  was  also  the  advantage 
that  the  business  had  been  long  estab- 
lished and  ably  managed  and  was  in 
charge  of  an  orsanization  that  had  been 
built  up  during  many  years. 

The  Third  Generation  in  Business 

Virtually,  if*  not  directly,  William 
Price  represents  the  third  generation  of 
control  in  the  enterprises  associated 
with  the  family  name.  It  is  usual  to 
find  some  traces  of  degeneration  by  the 
time  a  third  generation  is  reached,  for 
rarely  does  lineal  descent  exhibit  an  in- 
creasing degree  of  strength  from  father 
to  son.  Often  the  second  generation  un- 
does the  work  of  the  first.  Under  these 
circumstances  the  record  of  the  Prices 
must  be  considered  exceptional.  William 
Price,  grandson  of  the  founder  of  the 
business,  is  perhaps  a  better  man  than 
those  who  preceded  him  in  the  manage- 
ment. He  combines  in  his  person  all  the 
strong  qualities  that  bis  uncles  displayed 
individually  and  under  his  administra- 
tion the  company  has  developed  remark- 
ably. 

When  once  his  own  master,  William 
Price  reversed  at  least  one  item  of  policy 
which  his  uncle  had  held.  Senator  Price 
on  more  than  one  occa.'sion  had  been  de- 
cidedly outspoken  against  the  proposal 
to  commence  the  manufacture  of  pulp. 
The  younger  man  recognised  the  possi- 
bilities of  the  pulp  business  and  was  not 
long  in  harness  before  he  had  branched 
out  in  this  direction.  With  the  assist- 
ance of  a  practical  man  named  Porritt, 
he  established  the  Price-Porritt  Pulp  Co. 
at  Rimouski.  This  was  followed  soon 
after  by  the  acquisition  of  the  Jon- 
quiere  Pulp  Company's  mill  on  the  Au 
Sable  River  near  Cbicoutimi,  to  which 
was  added  a  plant  for  the  manufacture 
of  paper  and  cardboard.  From  this  be- 
ginning must  be  traced  the  construction 
and  operation  of  the  Kenogami  Paper 
Mills,  an  expansion  of  the  Jonquiere 
Pulp  Co.  and  one  of  the  finest  and  larg- 
c<it  paper  mills  in  the  Dominion. 


"  Wolfoficlil,"   tho  old   family  maniiinD   of  thu    f'rire'*,    near    Q 

iu»l  abore  W<jlf»'»  Covfc" 


A.  J.  PRICE, 

The   youngest   of   the   present   generation. 

Assistant  Secretary-Treasurer  in  the 

Company. 

Mr.  Price  had  meanwhile  fathered  an- 
other important  movement,  the  incor- 
poration of  the  Company,  an  event 
which  took  place  in  1904.  From  being 
sole  partner  in  the  business,  he  became 
president  of  the  new  company.  This 
change  did  not  involve  any  appreciable 
loss  of  personal  control.  He  to-day 
holds  a  large  majority  of  the  common 
stock  of  the  corporation  and  owns  a 
considerable  proportion  of  the  bonds. 
It  is  still  almost  as  much  a  Price  enter- 
prize  as  ever  it  was.  A  re-organization 
of  the  company  in  1910  brought  in  both 
the  Jonquiere  and  the  Price-Porritt  com- 
panies, which  had  up  to  that  time  been 
operated  independently. 

Reforesting  Their  Limits 
The  extent  and  influence  of  the  Priee 
monarchy  of  forest,  wood  and  stream 
to-day  may  be  estimated  by  a  considera- 
tion of  a  few  figures.  From  their  big 
paper  mills  50,000  tons  of  paper  are 
manufactured  annually.  Their  twelve 
saw  and  shingle  mills  produce  one  hun- 
dnvl  million  feet  board  measure  each 
yonr.  They  employ 
an  army  of  4,800 
men,  control  on  con- 
tract 250  camps  and 
operate  on  eleven 
rivers.  Their  limits 
are  estimated  to 
contain  three  thous- 
and million  feet  of 
merchantable  timber 
and  twenty  million 
cords  of  pulpwood. 
At  their  present  rate 
of  cuttinji,  they  have 
a  two-hundred  year 
supply  of  wood  in 
sight,  but  by  conser- 
,  vatjon  methods  they 
uobcQ  Qltv,  siiyam  «il«n  to  raj^orest  their 
"   '?'''>■ '    "'    '"     >Up4  '.>"    thirty    or 
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forty  years.    Truly  tlii«  eompriaes  a  ru-li 
poMMBJon  for  any  WBti  to  rontrol. 

A^  :!i«  of  in- 

(iukii  iy  takes  a 

prooiiut'i  11.     He  IS  by   far  the 

most     o  personality    in     the 

!  to-day    and    one   to 

^^  members  of  the  family 

look  with  admiration.  Not  only  has  hi- 
achieved  much  in  the  directing  of  the 
affairs  of  tlie  company,  but  he  has  not 
spared  himself  in  undertakinK  oner- 
ous work  of  a  public  character.  Like 
bis  uncles  he  was  early  drawn  into  the 
political  arena,  runnini;  in  Himouski  iti 
1904.  lie  was  defeated  but  in  1008  he 
captured  Quebec  West  for  the  Conser- 
vatives. Defeated  again  in  the  election 
of  1911,  he  none  tb«  less  retained  the 
■p  which  was  his  as  a 
new  government.  He 
became  the  (uiistrvative  boss  of  Quebec, 
aaing  the  expr>>°*inn  in  its  best  sense, 
and  is  now  i  *  bis  opportunities 

to  further  tti.  s  of  the  city. 

Apjmintrd  shurtly  after  the  aeees- 
sion  of  Mr.  Borden  to  power  to  the 
chairmanship  of  the  Quebec  Harbor 
Commis$;ion.  he  has  been  responsible  to 
a  large  extent  for  the  important  public 
works  that  are  now  being  carried  on  at 
this  port,  works  the  magnitude  and  im- 
portance of  which  are  scarcely  as  yet 
realized  by  the  people  of  Canada.  He 
has  set  the  seal  of  his  approval  on  these 
undertakings  by  investing  personally  in 
Quebec  real  estate  and  in  this  way  has 
done  much  to  restore  eonfldence  in  the 
ultimate  usefulness  of  this  deep-sea  port. 

In  financial  circles,  Mr.  Priee  takes 
rank  as  honorary  president  of  the  Union 
Bank  of  Canada.  He  succt-eded  his  uncle 
on  the  board  of  this  institution,  which 
then  had  its  ofBce  in  Quebec,  and  became 
ita  vice-president.  When  the  head  of- 
fice was  removed  to  Winnipeg  and  it  be- 
came neeeaaary   to  choose   a  Winnipeg 


HKNRY  F.  PRICE, 

Father  of  the  present  goneration  of  Price 

Bros.,  who  led  an  adventurous  life 

for  many  years  in  Chile. 


A    monament    erected    br    the    people    of 
Cbieoutimi  to  the  Priee  family. 

man  for  the  [msition  of  president,  the 
old  connection  with  Quebee  was  marked 
by  the  election  of  an  honorary  president 
belonging  to  the  Utter  city.  This  office 
was  held  until  recently  by  the  late  Hon. 
John  Sharpies  and  on  his  death  Mr. 
Price  was  named  to  fill  the  vacancy. 
The  Priee  Company's  offices  in  Qnebec 
are  located  in  the  Union  Bank  Building 
and  there  is  a  close  alliance  between 
the  two  corporations. 

Mr.  Price's  activities  are  not  confin- 
ed to  these  but  such  institutions  as  the 
Quebec  Board  of  Trade  and  the  Jeffrey 
Hale  Hospital,  and  such  companies  as 
the  Quebec  Steamship  Company,  the 
Gravel  Lumber  Company  and  the  Mat- 
isse Lumber  C  .  mark  him  as  a 
man  of  wide  He  is  an  ez- 
reedingly  busy  milividual.  working  at 
high  tension  and  accomplishing  much  in 
little  time. 

The    Present    Price   Trio 

Associated  with  him  in  the  business  of 
Price  Brothers,  Limited,  and  in  respon- 
sible positions  as  secretar>--treasurer 
and  assistant  secretary-treasurer  respec- 
tively, are  his  brothers,  Henry  and  Ar- 
thur. Both  are  talented  young  men. 
though  they  lack  the  dominating  person- 
ality of  their  senior.  All  three  members 
of  the  present  generation  are  married 
and  have  been  blessed  with  large  fami- 
lies. Mrs.  William  Price  was  Miss 
Blanche  Smith,  a  daughter  of  the  late 
R.  H.  Smith,  former  president  of  the 
Quebec  Bank,  and   in  her  maiden  days 

ne  of  the  noted  belies  of  Quebec,  while 
Mrs.  Harry  Price  was  a  Miss  Oilmour, 
a  member  of  the  famous  lumbering  fam- 
ily of  that  name,  whose  operations  were 

it  one  time  carried  on  on  an  extensive 
scale  above  Quebec.  Mrs.  A.  J.  Price 
was  Miss  Elizabeth  Avery  of  Ottawa, 
eldest  daughter  of  F.  W.  Avery,  one  of 
the  prominent  lumbermen  of  the  Ottawa 
Valley  and  a  director  of  various  big  cor- 
porations.   The  three  families  maintain 


fine  establishments  in  the  Ancient  Cap- 
ital, and  may  be  said  to  be  the  leaders 
of  English  aociety  in  the  city. 

It  has  been  mentioned  that  two  of  the 
late  William  Price's  fourteen  children 
are  still  alive.  One  of  these  is  Miss 
Cecilia  Price,  who  resides  st  Wolfesfield. 
A  woman  of  fine  tsates,  her  home  in  ths 
old  family  mansion  contains  many 
treasures,  while  the  extensive  grounds 
givs  STidenee  of  her  appreciation  of  the 
beauties  of  flower  and  foliage.  There  ia 
an  extensive  library  in  the  house  and 
many  paintings,  with  old  furniture  and 
relics,  which  possess  considerable  his- 
torie  value. 

The  other  surviving  member  of  the 
first  fsmily  is  Edwsrd  Priee  who  re- 
sides in  London,  England.  He  was  sent 
across  the  Atlantic  many  years  ago,  by 
John  Price  to  establish  a  selling  agency 
for  the  Prie«  lumber  in  England  and 
there  entered  into  a  partnership  with  a 
Mr.  Pierce,  aa  lumber  brokers.  The  firm 
prospered  and  Mr.  Price  is  reputed  to 
be  a  rery  weelthy  man.  Hia  family  con- 
sists of  three  sons  and  three  daughters, 
of  whom  two  sons  sre  en^ged  in  their 
father's  business  snd  one  is  a  lieutenant 
in  the  Hoysl  Nsry, 

A  Soldier  in  the  Family,  Too 

Richard  Price  waa  the  soldier  of  the 
family.  With  Captain  Dueheanay  he 
formed  one  of  the  companies  of  the 
famous  100th  Regiment,  which  was  rais- 
ed to  go  to  the  Crimes.  On  the  way  out 
he  was  taken  sick  and  being  landed  at 
Gibraltar  died  there  of  fever.  Louis 
Priee  followed  his  brother  Henry  to 
South  America  but  later  returned  to 
Canada  and  resided  quietly  in  Toronto 
until  his  death  a  short  time  ago.  He 
has  left  a  son  and  six  daughtera. 

It  would  scarcely  do  to  omit,  in  any 
account  of  the  Price  family  a  mention 
of  the  connection  of  the  Prices  with  the 


EDWARD  J.  PRICE, 

The  sole  survivor  of  the  seven  sons  of  the 

founder   of   the   family   in   Canada, 

and  a  wealthy  lumber  broker 

in  London,  England. 
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Lakes.  A  sister  of  the  first  Mrs.  Wil- 
liam Price  married  William  Phillips  of 
Quebec  and  their  daughter  became  the 
wife  of  Lt.-Col.  Percy  Lake  of  the 
100th  Regiment  and  was  the  mother  of 
Major-General  Sir  Percy  Lake,  K.C.M. 
G.,  and  his  brother  R.  S.  Lake,  former 
MJ*.  for  Qu'Appelle,  both  well-known 
names  throughout  the  length  of  Canada. 

The  Evidences  of  Business  Talent 

The  outstanding  characteristic  of  the 
Prices  would  seem  to  be  absolute  relia- 
bility. They  have  not  only  been  scrupu- 
lously honest  themselves  but  have  de- 
manded a  like  honesty  from  those  with 
whom  they  have  had  dealings.  As  evi- 
denced in  the  present  William  Price,  this 
thorough-going  aversion  to  anything 
that  might  be  characterized  as  tricky, 
takes  the  form  of  unforgiving  hostility 
towards  those  who  have  deceived  him. 
If  so  strong  a  man  may  be  said  to  have 
any  weakness,  it  has  been  his  openness  to 
accept  the  word  of  others  without  ques- 
tioning their  good  faith.  Somewhat  in- 
clined to  be  impetuous,  he  has  taken  up 
schemes  without  due  consideration  of 
the  reliability  of  those  who  have  pro- 
posed them,  with  the  result  that  occas- 
ionally he  has  been  led  into  diffiealtiec, 
which  a  less  unsusftecting  man  might 
have  avoided. 

This  characteristic  can  be  illustrated 
by  a  story  which  is  told  of  the  late  Sena- 
tor John  Price.  Senator  John,  who  re- 
sided at  Wolfesfield,  was  a  regular  at- 
tendant at  the  Anglican  church  at  Sil- 
l«ry.  Among  his  fellow-parishioners  was 
a  man  who  once  got  into  some  serious 
straits  for  money.  In  his  difficulty  he 
bethought  himself  of  the  Senator,  who 
had  the  reputation  of  being  kind-hearted 
and  generous.  With  some  fear  and 
trembling  as  to  his  reception,  he  stated 
his  esse. 

"How  mneh  do  yon  require t"  asked 
Mr.  Price. 

"I  would  like  to  have  two  hundred 
dollars,  Mr.  Priee,  if  it  would  be  con- 
venient to  yoo  to  lend  me  such  a  sum," 
answered  the  man. 

The  Senator  promptly  made  ont  a 
cheque  for  the  amount  withont  a  single 
word  being  sai  ]  about  security.  A  whole 
year  passed  before  the  borrower  was  in 
a  position  to  pay  the  debt  and  in  the  in- 
terval not  a  word  was  ever  ottered 
about  the  transaction,  thongfa  Mr.  Priee 
and  the  debtor  saw  each  other  every 
Snndsy  at  least  andy  sometimes  during 
the  week.  The  Senator,  an  honest  man 
himself,  believed  in  the  equal  honesty 
of  the  borrower. 

At  last  the  man  appeared  again  Ijefore 
htm,  stating  that  he  was  prepared  to 
pay  the  two  hundred  dollars. 

"Are  you  quite  sure  yon  can  do  so 
withont  any  inconvenience  to  yonr  fami- 
ly or  yourselft"  he  was  asked. 

"I  don't  know  about  that.  Mr.  Priee," 
was  the  reply,  "but  I  intend  to  pay  you 
now  and  at  onee,  both  principal  and  in- 
terest." 

"There  is  no  interest  owing  me,"  said 
the  Senator. 

"Oh  yet  there  is  Mr.  Priee,"  main- 
tained the  man.  "I'm  going  to  pay  it 
along  with  the  prineipal." 


"Then  you  can  give  it  to  the  Church, 
for  I  won't  accept  it,"  retorted  the  big 
lumberman,  "and  I'll  add  the  two  hun- 
dred dollars  to  the  gift,  seeing  I  must 
do  something  to  overcome  your  stub- 
bornness. ' ' 

In  the  days  when  David  Price  was 
King  of  the  Saguenay,  a  like  trustful- 
ness was  evident  in  his  dealings  with  the 
men  who  worked  for  the  company  or 
sold  it  supplies  and,  for  that  matter,  in 
their  transactions  with  him.  A  visitor 
to  Chicoutimi  was  surprised  on  one  oc- 
casion to  see  a  farmer  come  in  with  a 
load  of  hay  for  the  stables.  The  agricul- 
urist  unloaded  the  hay  and  drove  off 
without  receiving  any  payment  for  the 
produce  or  anything  to  indicate  that  the 
hay  had  been  purchased  by  Price  Bros. 
He  questioned  the  man  about  it,  and  the 
fellow  opened  his  eyes.  The  notion  that 
the  Prices  would  ever  doubt  his  word  if 
he  said  he  had  delivered  a  load  of  hay 
to  them  on  a  certain  day,  was  beyond 
his  comprehension.    If  one  of  the  Price 


WILLIAM    I'KICE, 

Founder  of  the  family  in   Canada,  a   lino 

type  of  the  old  English  gentleman. 

Bros,  ordered  anything  by  word  of 
mouth,  it  was  as  good  as  a  written  docu- 
ment from  anyone  else. 

Loved  by  the  French 

The  history  of  the  settlement  of  the 
Saguenay  River  is  interwoven  with  the 
history  of  the  Price  firm.  They  were  the 
lords  and  benefactors  of  the  French 
people  who  followed  their  lumber  jacks 
into  this  hitherto  unsettled  region.  What 
the  relationship  was  that  bound  William 
Price  and  his  sons  to  these  people  is  ex- 
hibited for  all  the  world  to  see  in  the 
granite  monument  at  Chicoutimi  that 
commemorates  the  kindly  deeds  of  the 
Father  of  the  Saguenay.  When  this 
monument  was  reared  in  honor  of  Wm. 
Price  several  years  ago,  it  was  a  French- 
Canadian  priest  who  pronounced  the 
warmest  eulog>'  on  the  lives  and  charact- 
er of  the  men  whose  memory  it  perpetn- 
sted  and  it  was  a  throng  composed  al- 
most entirely  of  French-Canadians  who 
listened  to  and  applauded  his  narration. 


The  monument  as  it  stands  to-day 
contains  three  stone  tablets.  One  of 
these  bears  the  coat-of-arms  of  the  Price 
family.  The  second  commemorates  the 
name  of  William  Price,  "Le  pere  du 
Saguenay."  The  third  has  the  follow- 
ing inscription,  "Erected  by  the  inhabi- 
tants of  the  counties  of  Chicoutimi  and 
Saguenay  and  other  sorrowing  friends  in 
memory  of  William  Price,  M.P.P.  Died 
in  Quebec  12th  June,  1881,  aged  53 
years.  In  life,  respected  and  beloved; 
in  death,  lamented."  Two  years  ago  the 
inhabitants  of  Chicoutimi  subscribed 
money  to  repair  the  monument  and  place 
an  iron  railing  around  it,  and  a  move- 
ment is  now  on  foot  to  add  tablets  to 
the  memory  of  David  and  John  Price. 

Though  Englishmen  and  members  of 
the  Anglican  Church,  the  Prices  have  al- 
ways been  tolerant  of  the  religion  and 
language  of  the  people  among  whom 
they  have  dwelt.  In  the  days  of  David 
and  William  Price,  there  was  a  great 
display  of  friendliness  between  the 
brothers  and  the  first  Roman  Catholic 
Bishop  of  Chicoutimi,  Dr.  Racine.  In- 
deed the  three  became  regular  cronies 
and  the  two  Englishmen  were  frequent 
and  welcome  guests  at  the  Bishop's  Pal- 
ace. Many  of  the  churches  on  the  Sag- 
uenay were  built  by  the  Prices  and  in 
1874,  the  brothers  donated  all  the  lum- 
ber needed  for  the  erection  of  a  large 
seminary  at  Chicoutimi  to  Bishop  Rac- 
ine. When  fire  and  famine  threatened 
to  wipe  out  the  settlement,  the  Prices 
came  nobly  to  the  rescue  with  provisions 
and  supplies,  and  it  is  largely  because  of 
their  help  on  this  occasion  that  they  are 
so  favorably  remembered. 

Nor  has  the  family  been  lacking  in 
military  spirit.  Tt  has  been  already 
stated  that  William  Price,  its  founder, 
took  part  in  the  defence  of  the  country 
in  1812,  and  that  Richard  Price  set 
forth  with  the  100th  Regiment  for  the 
Crimea.  The  present  William  Price  has 
also  done  his  share  of  soldiering.  He 
entered  the  8th  Royals  in  1887  as  second 
lieutenant,  and  rose  to  the  rank  of  cap- 
tain. At  the  time  of  the  Boer  war  he 
assisted  in  organiring  two  companies  for 
the  Canadian  contingent  and  held  open 
the  positions  of  all  his  employees  who 
volunteered  for  service.  His  brother 
Arthur  actually  went  to  the  scene  of 
conflict  as  a  private  and  served  through 
the  campaign  with  the  First  Contingent. 

He  Took  King  Edward  Fishing 

As  a  family  all  the  men-folk  have  been 
fond  of  outdoor  life.  Fisliing  has  natur- 
ally been  a  favorite  pursuit,  for  the  rea- 
son that  they  have  had  the  control  of 
so  many  fine  rivers.  When  the  late 
King  Edward  visited  Canada  in  1860, 
it  was  with  David  Price  that  he  went  to 
the  St.  Margaret's  River  for  salmon 
fishing.  The  present  William  Price  owns 
a  number  of  fishing  preserves  and  reck- 
ons fisliing  as  his  special  hobby.  With 
his  brothers  he  also  enjoys  moose-hunt- 
ing, and  to  Harry  Price  belongs  the 
credit  for  having  bairged  the  finest 
moose  head  yet  shot  in  Quebec. 
(Continued  on  page  141.) 


How  It  Feels   to  Carry  Money 

Familiarity  With  the  Dollars  Does  Not  Breed 

Contempt  of  Fear 


WHAT  WOULD  yon  feel  like  in  a  erowd 
or  in  a  lonely  spot  with  ten  thonsAnd 
dollars  in  actual  cash  in  your  pockets f 

"Mi};hty  happy,"  most  of  us  would 
be  temptiHi  to  answer  at  first  thougiit. 
"We'd  like  to  have  the  ehanee  at  it." 

But  would  youf  In  these  day*  of  the 
almost-universal  use  of  the  many  varie- 
ties of  negotiable  paper  few  of  ns  are 
likely  to  have  the  experience.  One  or 
two  incidrnts,  however,  led  the  writer  to 
make  rather  comprehensive  inquiries  of 
a  number  of  people  whose  occupation 
neeeasitates  plarinf;  themselves  qnite  fre- 
quently,— wiilinjtly  or  otherwise,  as  the 
ease  may  be, — in  the  position  outlined 
above.    The  result  is  given  herewith. 

Several  weeks  ago,  for  instanee,  a 
eapable  business-looking  young  woman 
whose  turn  at  the  paying-teller's  window 
of  a  eity  bank  same  just  before  roinp,  re- 
ceived in  axehange  for  her  cheque  a 
dozen  or  more  fat,  rublx-r-banded  rolls 
of  bills  and  in  addition  a  half-dozen  en- 
velopes which  prostimalilv  contained  sil- 
ver. 1  WR^  naturally  interested,  and 
since  I  'get  near  the  wicket  till 

she  coi  se  rolls  of  bills,  felt  that 

it  wasn't  transgreaaing  any  of  the  laws 
of  ethics  or  good  manners  to  wateh  her. 

The  first  roll  was  eomposed  of  tens. 
She  counted  them  crisply  and  rapidly, 
and  evidently  finding  the  requisite  hun- 
dred, snapped  the  rubber  band  aronnd  it 
again  and  dropped  it  eareleaaly  into  a 
rather  large  leather  shopping  bag  whieh 
lay  open  on  the  counter  before  her.  Two 
rolls  of  fivea  followed,  then  four  or  five 
rolls  of  twos,  two  of  which  were  counted 
twice,  and  the  counting  ended  on  per- 
haps half  a  dozen  rolls  of  onea.  The 
envelopes  of  silver  were  tossed  without 
being  opened  in  on  top  of  the  bills  and 
the  bag  snapped  shut,  while  the  girl,  in- 
nately consei^^u8,  perhaps,  that  I  had 
been  watching  her  rather  closely,  darted 
one  of  those  sharp,  lookins-yoii-over 
glances  at  me  from  a  pair  of  attractive 
brown  eyes,  as  if  to  say:  "What  busi- 
ness is  it  of  yours  how  much  money  I 
carry,"  as  she  turned  to  leave  the  count- 
er. 

With  incidentally-awakened  interest  in 
her  financial  operations,  not  unnaturally 
my  eyes  followed  her  as  she  left  the 
bank.  She  carried  that  innocent-look- 
ing bog.  not  hanping  from  her  arm.  as 
she  would  probably  have  done  had  it 
contained  a  new  pair  of  gloves  and  a 
yard  or  two  of  lace,  but  held  closely  un- 
der her  arm.  which  was  also  passed 
through  the  loop  of  the  handle.  As  I 
continued  to  follow  her  through  the  open 
doorway,  I  saw  her  glance  sharply  to 
left  and  then  to  right  before  she  started 
to  cross  the  street.  I  noticed,  too,  that 
her  face  had  taken  on  a  somewhat 
strained  expression. 


By  Morley  J.  Edwards 


Thi»  world  of  ours  is  an  iateaaely 
intereiting  plsre.  Prrhaps  the  ele- 
ments that  moat  contribute  t«  tkis 
are  the  varying  human  activities, 
the  eseittng  causes  of  which  ars  sot 
always  manifeit  on  the  surface.  Tie 
larger  world  tbst  exists  where  otiads 
roam  free  of  matter,  has  a  great 
deal  to  do  with  the  aetiviUes  of 
human  beings. 

The  sensations  of  fear,  pleasure 
or  pain  are  common  to  all,  and  the 
resulting  evidences  of  tkeae  on  indi- 
viduals draws  our  interested  attea- 
tion  to  our  neighbors.  This  sketch 
is  the  result  of  such  an  inquiry  into 
the  everyday  etfeet  of  responsibility 
and  fear  working  out  in  various 
human  lives.  After  all  men  act  much 
alike  the  world  over. — Editor. 


"Why,  yea,"  said  the  teller  with  a 
smile,  in  answer  to  my  friendly  query 
as   to   the     young     woman's    identity. 

"She's  the  confidential  clerk  of  H 

Company    (mentioning   the   name   of  a 


but  held  closely  under  her  arm. 


which  was  also  passed  through  the 
loop  of  the   handle." 


widelv-known  indostrial  eoneem).  They 
pay  all  their  wages,  from  the  beads  down, 
in  eaah.  She's  in  here  regularly  aboat 
this  tima  every  Friday  and  draws  from 
thirty-flve  hnadred  to  four  thousand." 
And  on  further  qaestion :  "Tes,  we  have 
several  othera  who  earry  money  out  in 
about  the  same  way,  some  more,  some 
lesa  This  is  the  only  woman  I  know, 
though,  who  handles  sneh  a  large  amotint 
of  eaah. 

A  few  day*  later,  following  the  news- 
paper man's  inatinet  for  a  "story"  and 
by  moans  of  acme  kindly  introductions, 
the  writer  bad  the  opportunity  of  a  few 
minutes'  ooaveraation   with   the  yonac 

woman  who  does  the  M CompaoT'a 

banking. 

"Wall,"  she  aaid,  langfabf^  a  little, 
when  qoaried  aa  to  her  •eoaations  when 
acting  as  eash-earrier,  "I've  been  doing 
that  work  for  foor  yeara  and  ought  to 
be  getting  oaed  to  it  by  thia  time,  but 
frankly,  that  qoarter  of  an  hour  be- 
tveaa  here  and  the  bank  on  Fridaya  is 
«MW  I  dread  all  week.  Thousands  of 
timea,  I  gaeaa,  I've  reasoned  out  how 
there's  no  danger  of  anything  happen- 
ing, and  jret  the  bare  fact  of  having  that 
sum  of  money  with  me  seems  to  bring  on 
a  nervous  tension  that  in  spite  of  me  I 
otn't  get  out  from  nnder.  Hundreds  of 
timea  I've  fancied  people  were  follow- 
ing me  and  had  hard  work  to  keep  from 

running,  even  on   St.  C street,"   (a 

thoroughfare  always  bnsy  at  ordinary 
hoars),  "but  never  yet  have  I  actually 
had  any  experience  that  I  eonld  even 
suspect  of  being  an  attempt  at  trouble. 
I'm  afraid  I'm  rather  unsoeiable  on 
these  days,"  she  went  on,  "For  I  don't 
like  to  have  even  my  girl  friends  walk 
with  me.  The  feeling  of  fear  gets  me  so 
hard  that  I  believe  I'd  even  avoid  our 
preacher,  if  be  happened  along. 

"I've  thought  a  good  many  times," 
she  eontinued.  after  furiher  questioning, 
"of  asking  the  firm  to  get  someone  else 
to  carry  that  cash  or  to  get  me  a  strong 
man  for  on  escort,  but  I  don't  like  to. 
They  trust  me  so  fully  I  hate  to  show 
any  dislike  for  what  seems  such  a  simple 
thing,  and  I  guess  I'd  be  even  a  little 
suspicious  in  an  involuntary  way,  of  al- 
most any  man  in  the  place,  if  he  knew 
what  I  was  carrying  in  that  bag." 

"I  remember  you  in  the  bank,"  she 
went  on  again,  with  another  laugh,  "and 
at  the  time  I  wondered  why  you  watched 
me  so  closely.  That  day  I  looked  back 
two  or  three  times  to  see  if  by  any 
chance  you  were  after  me.  That's  a 
sample  of  the  way  the  strain  of  the 
thing  comes  on  one." 

Through  another  bank  was  located  a 
young  man  who  does  the  banking  for  a 
large  printing  and  publishing  house 
which  also  pays  its  wages  in  eash  week- 
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ly.  He  was  somewhat  reticent  regard- 
ing the  matter  when  first  approached 
but  became  more  freely  communicative 
as  the  idea  went  home. 

"You'll  likely  be  surprised,"  his 
characterization  of  experieijces  ran," 
when  I  tell  you  that  I  never  go  out  and 
in  the  same  door  twice  when  I  carry  that 
grip  full  of  dough.  One  week  I  go  out 
the  front  door  and  come  in  the  back  and 
vice  versa  the  next  time.  I  don't  think 
it's  fear,"  he  went  on.  "If  I  was  afraid 
I'd  carry  a  revolver,  which  I  don't  do. 
But  from  the  moment  I  leave  the  bank 
till  I  get  the  cash  into  the  vault  yonder, 
I  have  a  feeling  of  strain,  and  I  notice 
that  my  eyes  are  mighty  alert  for  any 
possible  source  of  danger.  I'm  not  par- 
ticularly stuck  on  the  job  but  someone 
has  to  do  it,  I  suppose,  and  since  it  only 
comes  once  a  week  I  make  the  best  of 
it." 

This  messenger  carries  his  firm's  cash 
in  a  small  grip  similar  to  a  physician's 
kit  bag.  On  oeing  questioned  as  to  how 
he  carried  it,  he  had  to  stop  to  think  for 
a  moment  and  then  said:  "Oh,  it  goes 
np  under  my  arm,  and  I  tell  yon  I  keep  a 
mighty  close  grip  on  it  too." 

' '  Tou  read  stories, ' '  he  went  on,  as  an 
afterthought,  "telling  how  somebody 
with  a  coat  or  a  grip  full  of  money  acci- 
dentally lays  them  down  and  goes  off 
without  them.  The  chaps  that  write 
those  yams  never  carried  much  money" 
— a  very  likely  statement,  by  the  way. 
"YoQ  don't  by  long  odds  forget  that 
kind  of  stuff  you've  got  with  you  under 
such  circumstances.  I  could  no  more 
forget  my  grip  when  it  has  oar  wagea' 
cash  in  it,  than  I  would  forget  to  go  to 
lunch,  or  to  quit  at  night" 

One  would  suppose  that  the  expreas 
meaaongera  who  are  day  after  day  held 
Teapansible  for  parcels  of  specie  would 
become  caaa-haj^ened,  as  it  were,  ao 
that  the  presence  of  cash  in  their  eare 
would  not  bother  them  to  any  degree, 
but  snch  is  not  the  case  nnder  aetoal 
working  eonditions.  Most  of  them,  in- 
deed, when  questioned  casually,  would 
under  a  bold  front  make  light  of  the  re- 
sponsibility and  laugh  about  it,  but  if 
one  were  to  see  them  alone  nnder  actual 
working  conditions  their  attitude  would 
probably  be  found  to  be  much  different. 

A  question  bearing  on  the  subject  of 
this  article  was  put  to  one  of  them,  a 
roogfa-looking  chap  by  the  way,  a  little 
t^M  ago. 

"You're  away  off  the  road,"  he  said, 
"if  yon  think  looking  after  a  little  cash 
works  on  as.  I  lock  the  stuff  in  the  safe 
and  don't  think  about  it  again  till  I  have 
to  deliver  it.  AH  these  stories  about  ex- 
press robberies  to^ay  are  gnff. ' ' 

This  was  accompanied  by  an  air  of 
bravado  which  aroused  some  suspicion 
and  led  to  farther  questioning.  More 
light  on  the  caae  was  pven  by  a  mail 
elerk  in  the  other  section  of  the  same 
ear,  an  older  and  more  dependable-look- 
ing man. 

"Is  that  so,"  he  began,  with  a  enrious 
frin,  when  tdd  of  the  expressman's 
story.  "Q9orge't  actions  don't  bear 
out  his  talk.  One  day  a  couple  of  weeks 
ago  we  had  a  big  shipment  of  coin 
aboard.  I  knew  it  without  being  told  for 
he  was  strung  np  like  a  new  man  on  his 


first  run  and  I  could  see  the  outline  of 
his  'gun'  in  his  pocket.  He  swung  back 
his  doors  and  looked  up  and  down  the 
track  and  around,  too,  at  every  stop.  He 
told  me  that  night  he  was  darned  glad  to 
have  the  stuff  off  his  hands. ' ' 

This  testimony,  coming  from  an  inde- 
pendent source,  seems  rather  more  to 
be  relied  upon  than  the  statements  of 
the  messenger  himself. 

A  fairly  successful  drover,  who  every 
week  makes  large  shipments  of  stock  into 
one  of  our  Canadian  cities,  added  still 
further  evidence. 

"You're  right,"  he  said,  when  ques- 
tioned as  to  carrying  large  amounts  of 
money.  "The  farmers  seem  to  like  to 
see  straight  cash  for  their  cattle  better 
than  checks  and  I've  made  it  a  rule  to 
kow  tow  to  'em  in  this.  So  when  I  drive 
round  every  couple  of  weeks  I  usually 
have  a  good-sized  roll  with  me,  some- 
times up  to  three  or  four  thousand.  I 
used  to  try  to  brave  it  out  and  fight 
down  any  qnakes  but  pretty  soon  I  found 
I  felt  a  good  deal  better  with  a  revolver 
in  my  hip  pocket.  The  last  few  years  I've 
had  one  of  the  boys  drive  round  with  me 
every  time  I  carried  that  big  roll. 

"A  good  many  times  I've  been  de- 
layed somewhere  and  had  to  come  in  at 
nights,"  the  big  drover  went  on,  at  tlie 
saggestion  of  further  questions.  "And 
then's  the  time  it  did  bother  me.  You 
know  how  you  hear  and  see  things  in  the 
bush  at  night  f  Once  when  I  was  pretty 
well  strung  up,  a  young  farmer  whose 
voice  I  knew  almost  as  well  as  my  wife 's, 
called  out  from  the  dark  at  the  side  of 
the  road,  wanting  a  ride  into  town,  and 
I  was  so  flustered  I  pulled  my  gun  and 
shot  into  the  swamp.  For  a  couple  of 
minutes  it  was  hard  to  know  who  was 
most  scared." 

An  appreciation  of  the  old  adage  that 
"familiarity  breeds  contempt"  would 
seem  to  apply  to  the  banks'  emi^oyees 
who  handle  money  continuously,  but  in- 
quiry does  not  by  any  means  bear  out  the 
application. 

"About  as  good  an  illustration  of 
what  yon  speak  about  as  I  can   think 


of,"  said  a  manager  who  has  climbed 
well  to  the  top  rung  of  the  ladder, ' '  pops 
up  in  connection  with  my  early  days  in 
charge  of  a  country  branch  in  a  small 
town  in  Eastern  Ontario.  My  predeces- 
sor there  had  made  arrangements  to 
carry  the  cash  for  wages  to  a  mine  two 
or  three  miles  out,  every  week.  It  was 
a  rough  spot  with  a  lot  of  loose  char- 
acters floating  around,  and  one  of  the 
juniors  had  been  attacked  a  year  or  so 
before.  When  the  end  of  the  first  week 
came  round  what  do  you  suppose  I  had 
to  facet  Not  one  of  my  staff  of  three 
would  carry  that  grip  of  cash.  Two 
flatly  refused,  and  the  other  begrsred  so 
hard  that  I  hated  to  send  him.  Finally 
I  settled  the  matter  by  going  myself,  but 
the  funk  in  those  fellows  got  into  me 
and  I  remember  yet  what  a  time  I  had 
to  get  over  that  two-mile  drive.  After 
that  I  sent  two  men  until  on  an  exchange 
I  got  a  plucky  chap  who  was  so  anxious 
to  make  good  he  volunteered  to  make 
the  trip  himself.  He  did  too — for  three 
or  four  months — till  the  once-a-week 
strain  practically  broke  liim  down  ner- 
vously and  he  quit  the  bank  for  good. 

"Rather  an  amusing  thing,  bearing  a 
good  deal  on  your  questions,  occurred  at 
another  out-of-town  branch,"  volun- 
teered the  same  manager.  "There,  as  you 
probably  know  is  usual  in  towns  and  vil- 
lages, two  of  my  juniors  slept  over  the 
bank.  One  night  both  these  boys  wanted 
to  be  away  in  an  adjacent  town  to  a 
party,  and  they  persuaded  the  youngest 
lad,  who  had  just  come  on  the  staff  a 
few  months  before,  and  lived  at  home, 
to  occupy  their  rooms  for  the  night.  The 
lad  stayed  up  reading  till  about  two 
o'clock,  but  finally  got  sleepy  in  spite  of 
his  nervousness  and  undressed  and  piled 
into  bed.  An  hour  later  he  half  wak- 
ened from  a  nervous  dream  and  in  his 
semi-conscious  condition  and  in  the  dim 
light  from  the  arc  lamp  on  tlie  opposite 
comer  thought  he  saw  a  hand  on  the 
liottom  of  the  bed.  .Jerking  the  'gun' 
from  where  he  had  carefully  placed  it 
(Continued  on  page  98.) 


'I  eonlda't  get  near  the  wicket  uutil  she  eoaated  those  rolls  of  bills. 


Von  Tirpitz — Grand  Admiral 

An  Intimate  Sketch  of  the    Man  Who  Built  the  German  Navy 


WHEN  the  history  of  Qermany's  mighty 
uaval  development  comes  to  b«  written 
one  name  will  stand  out  in  boldest  relief 
—Von  Tirpiti.  To  this  giant,  fork- 
bearded  sailor-statesman,  a  magnificent 
specimen  of  Teuton  physique  of  the  old 
school,  must  fall  the  lion's  share  of 
credit  for  the  persistent  aggressiveness 
with  which  the  Fatherland  has  roahed 
to  front  rank  as  a  sea  power.  He  is  the 
real  creator  of  the  Kaiser's  fleet. 

I'itz  the  Eternal,"  they  eall  him 
n.  For  nearly  fifteen  years  he 
:..i.-.  I"  .11  'i::'.!-.. 1.1  illy  at  the  helm.  No 
•  •Hi'T  (i.!:i.;i::  Minister  but  Bismarck 
,\.r  i;!\i\..l  !  It"  vicissitudes  of  polities 
!-<i  Iciil;.  Irii|>'  riul  Chancellors  have  come 
and  jrone.  War  Ministers,  Foreign  Sec- 
retaries, Chancellors  of  the  Exchequer, 
Home  Secretaries,  and  Postmasters- 
General  have  appeared  and  disappeared 
by  the  half-dosen.  But  the  man  who 
designed  and  launched  the  Naval  Law 
has  gone  on  for  ever — an  enduring  em- 
bodiment of  the  Fatherland's  determin- 
ed and  consistent  hid  for  power  at  sea. 
A  folsome  "semi-offleial"  book 
recently  ofF  the  press,  "Kaiser 
Wilhelm  II.  and  the  Navy," 
acclaims  the  Supreme  War  Lord 
as  the  arrhitert-in-chief  of  the 
German  Armada.  At  the  risk 
of  Itee-roajestc,  I  make  bold  to 
bestow  the  laurels  where  they 
belong — on  Qrand-Admiral  Al- 
fred von  Tirpitz,  Socrt-tary  of 
State  for  the  Imperial  Navv 
since  1898. 

A  tommoaer  by  birth,  with 
little  at  his  back  except  indom- 
itable energy,  will  and  ambition, 
Von  Tirpits  has  advanced, 
through  sheer  foree  of  ability 
and  zeal,  from  a  naval  cadet- 
ship  to  the  supreme  direction  of 
the  Empire's  sea  forces.  He  is 
the  ^vorld's  only  Minister  of 
Marine  who  incorporates  the 
rare  combination  of  steamship, 
executive  talent  and  statesman- 
ship. 

Because  he  is  a  great  politi- 
cian, report  periodically  associ- 
ates Von  Tirpitz 's  name  with 
the  Imperial  Chancellorship. 
Germany  is  not  rich  in  strong 
men  of  premiership  rank.  Von 
Tirpitz  is  one  of  them.  His 
work  at  the  Admiralty  may  be 
said  to  be  finished.  He  has  not 
only  hewn  the  way,  but  trod  it 
for  a  decade  and  a  half,  and  he 
has  bred  a  school  of  able  sub- 
ordinates who  make  the  master 
hand  no  longer  indispensable. 

A  Von  Tirpitz  Chancellorship  would 
mean  but  one  thing — a  German  Govern- 
ment with  "full  steam  ahead"  as  its 
naval  policy.  He  is  the  man  who  con- 
ceived the  naval  programme.     It  is  be 
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the  eompctiut;  uuiiuus  uf  Europe 
take  a  naval  holiday.  The  article 
appearing  in  the  February  issue  will 
graphically  portray  why  Oreat  Bri- 
tain and  Ocrmany  have  reached  tbo 
present  mutual  understanding,  chief- 
ly through  the  efforts  of  a  German 
A  mbaasador, — Editor. 


who  abetted  and  promoted  the  "supple- 
mentary" legislation  which  has  raised 
the  Fatherland's  Fleet  expenditure  by 
steady  stages  from  £6,000,000  in  1898  to 
£23.000,000  in  191.^.     His  is  the  astute 
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diplomacy  which  has  so  successfully 
played  upon  the  passions  of  people  and 
Parliament  for  the  purpose  of  incessant 
naval  expansion. 

Von  Tirpitz 's  career  is  an  inspiring 
contradiction  of  the  theory  that  birth 
and  caste  are  essential  to  advancement 
in  German  Government  service.  Bom 
far  remote  from  salt  water,  at  Ktistrin- 
on-Oder,  in  the  Mark  of  Bradenborg, 
aH  the  son  of  a  Prussian  K.C.,  there  is 
nothin;;  in  his  origin  to  suggest  the  fu- 
ture admiral  and  naval  statesman.  At 
sixteen,  at  the  end  of  a  gymnasiam  eda- 
eation,  he  became  a  cadet  in  the  modest 
aggregation  of  frigates  known  as  the 
Pnusian  Navy.  Four  years  later  he  had 
won  a  licntenaney,  and  at  twenty-five  he 
had  attained  the  coveted  rank  of  a  lieu- 
tenant-commander. It  was  while  in  this 
comparatively  unimportant  position  that 
Von  Tirpitz  first  revealed  his  smazing 
capacity  for  initiative,  and  his  ability  to 
impose  his  ideas  on  superior  and  inferior 
alike — talents  which  supply  the  keynote 
of  his  character  and  which  were  to  prove 
the  foundation  of  his  career.  He 
developed  a  marvelous  habit  of 
thinking  and  seeing  far  ahead  of 
comrades  afloat  and  ashore. 
When  he  unfolded  his  ideas  he 
proceeded  to  win  adherents,  who 
found  themselves  championing 
Von  Tirpits  and  bis  projeeU 
with  even  more  enthusiasm 
than  be  did  himself.  He  seem- 
ed predestined  to  create  and  to 
lead.  A  practice  which  rallied 
around  the  enthusiastic  voung 
officer  the  keenest  minds  in  the 
service  was  his  disregard  of  the 
ethics  of  mere  seniority  and 
other  relics  of  Prussian  militar- 
ism and  still  latent  in  the  bud- 
ding Imperial  Navy.  He  laid 
down  the  principle  that  merit 
was  the  only  claim  to  real 
seniority,  and  that  any  other 
kind  did  not  count. 

In  1S91  Von  Tirpitz  had 
carved  his  way  to  the  chiefship 
of  staff  at  the  Kiel  station,  the 
headquarters  of  the  Fleet,  a  po- 
sition which  gave  him  rich  op- 
portunity for  his  inexhaustible 
powers  of  initiative  and  organi- 
zation. With  far-seeing  eye  he 
first  turned  his  attention  to  the 
creation  and  pierfection  of  the 
torpedo  service.  The  German 
Fleet 's  acknowledged  strength 
in  that  branch  of  naval  warfare 
is  essentially  and  primarily  Von 
Tirpitz 's  achievement.  It  was 
he  who  map])ed  out  and 
mobilized  the  torpedo-boat  division, 
which,  when  he  took  hold  of  it,  consisted 
of  a  handful  of  insignificant  mosquito 
craft.  He  discovered  officers  peculiarly 
adapted  to  the  needs  of  torpedo  tactics. 
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and  by  dint  of  restless  example  and  en- 
thusiasm, welded  them  into  an  aggrega- 
tion of  experts  who  now  form  the  back- 
bone of  the  Empire's  sea-fighting  forces. 
Having  founded  the  torpedo  school,  Von 
Tirpitz  now  dedicated  himself  to  bring- 
ing order  out  of  administrative  chaos  at 
the  Kiel  station.  He  criticized  fearless- 
ly and  irresistibly.  He  attacked  as 
archaic  the  system  of  co-ordinate  auth- 
ority at  the  Admiralty  in  Berlin  and  the 
water's  edge  on  the  Baltic.  It  was  re- 
served for  him  a  year  and  a  half  later 
to  be  elevated  to  the  heights  at  which  he 
had  himself  hurled  so  many  vigorous 
broadsides— the  State  Secretaryship  of 
the  Admiralty  at  Berlin.  He  was  to  be 
given  a  chance  to  prove  his  theories  in 
practice. 

It  was  a  glorious  opportunity  to  fail. 
There  were  many  ready  to  trip  him.  His 
advance  from  the  quarter-deck  to  the 
Cabinet  had  not  left  him  unscarred  by 
rivals  and  critics.  But  Von  Tirpitz  had 
acquired  the  art  of  succeeding,  and  so 
many  scalps  were  dangling  at  his  belt 
before  he  had  been  at  the  Admiralty 
two  years,  that  the  honor  of  a  vice- 
admiralship  fell  to  him  at  the  end  of 
that  period.  He  was  already  known 
throughout  the  service  by  the  hardly  less 
flattering  unofficial  title  of  "Der  Meis- 
ter"   (the  master). 

Von  Tirpitz  was  already  peering  sa- 
gaciously into  the  future.  Having  ac- 
complished the  herculean  task  of  admin- 
istrative reorganization,  he  began  to 
busy  himself  with  the  paramount  ques- 
tion of  a  fleet  worthy  of  the  name.  Ger- 
many's industrial  development  was  in 
full  swing.  Her  oversea  trade  and  mer- 
chant marine  were  attaining  gigantic 
proportions.  Von  Tirpitz  found  the  mo- 
ment propitious  for  spreading  tlie  gospel 
of  a  great  Navy.  Then,  in  the  autumn 
of  1899,  came  the  historic  Bundesrat  in- 
cident. The  seizure  of  a  German  mail- 
packet  by  an  English  man-of-war  was 
exploited  with  Napoleonic  skill  as  an 
ocular  demonstration  of  the  constant 
danger  confronting  the  unprotected  Ger- 
man merchant  flag.  The  Naval  Law  of 
1900  was  born  in  Von  Tirpitz 's  brain 
amid  a  wave  of  patriotic  fervour  which 
the  Bundesrat  affair  sent  rolling  across 
the  Fatherland.  Its  passage  earned  him 
the  honor  of  hereditary  nobility,  the 
coveted  von.  The  launching  of  the  first 
big  battleships  under  the  new  Bill,  the 
13,000-tonners  of  the  Braunschweig 
class,  in  1902,  brought  him  still  another 
distinction,  the  rank  of  full  admiral.  In 
1907,  after  Von  Tirpitz  had  induced  the 
Reichstag,  through  skilful  preparation 
of  public  sentiment,  to  pass  the  Supple- 
mentary Naval  Bill,  raising  the  displace- 
ment of  battleships  and  battle-cruisers 
to  Dreadnought  proportions  at  the  rate 
of  four  to  six  launchings  a  year,  the 
grateful  Supreme  War  Lord  conferred 
upon  his  able  administrator  the  Order  of 
the  Black  Eaele,  the  highest  German  re- 
ward for  distinguished  merit. 

It  would  libel  Von  Tirpitz  to  stigma- 
tize him  as  Ansrlophobe.  He  is  anything 
but  that.  He  is  a  profound  admirer  of 
everything  British.  All  his  children  have 
been  educated  in  England.  English 
naval  traditions  command  his  reverential 


respect.  He  has  never  ceased  to  hold 
them  up  to  German  sailormen  as  a  model 
and  inspiration.  When  he  designed  the 
Naval  Law,  he  had  little  idea  of  enter- 
ing the  lists  with  Britain  as  an  active 
competitor.  British  mistakes — the  op- 
portunities offered  Germany  to  catch  up 
with  the  Mistress  of  the  Seas — gave  him 
his  chance.  He  took  it,  being  a  wise 
man  and  a  statesman,  and  as  often  as 
succeeding  events  provided  fresh  oppor- 
tunities he  seized  them  too. 

Manifold  and  versatile  as  Von  Tir- 
pitz's  services  have  been,  they  have  been 
pre-eminent  on  the  administrative  side. 
Till  he  took  hold  of  the  Admiralty, 
German  naval  conditions  were  more  or 
less  chaotic.  They  lacked  the  continu- 
ity and  system  of  the  Army.  The  con- 
ception of  the  programme  was  his  first 
achievement.  Then  he  was  confronted 
with  the  task  of  popularizing  it  and  of 
manipulating  public  sentiment  from 
time  to  time,  whenever  the  moment  was 
ripe  for  extending  the  ramification  of 
the  original  project.  The  triumphs  of 
the  Navy  League  and  of  the  Admiralty 
Press  Bureau — the  conversion  of  the  na- 
tion to  a  religious  belief  in  its  "bitter 
need"  of  sea-power  and  in  its  "future 
on  the  water"  are  the  triumphs  of  Von 
Tirpitz.  He  may  himself  disavow  them, 
as  he  does  so  persuasively  and  adroitly 
from  his  place  in  the  Reichstag  on  re- 
curring occasions,  but  the  laurels  are  his 
for  all  that.  The  pamphlets  and  Press 
polemics  and  periodical  campaigns 
which  always  precede  and  accompany 
German  naval  increases  bear  far  too 
plainly  the  earmarks  of  a  directing 
genius  to  be  identified  with  anybody  but 
"Tirpitz  the  Eternal." 

Iron  resoluteness  is  Von  Tirpitz 's 
dominating  characteristic.  It  has  been 
the  making  of  him  and  of  the  German 
Fleet.  He  is  the  one  minister  of  his 
imperious  master  who  is  not  accustomed 
to  yield.  He  has  a  will  of  his  own  and 
knows  how  to  enforce  it. 

It  has  been  my  privilege  on  occasion 
to  discuss  Anglo-German  naval  policy 
with  Von  Tirpitz.  He  is  suavity  and 
frankness  incarnate.  He  confesses  un- 
reservedly that  his  idea  of  German  sea- 
power  is  that  the  Fatherland  must  pre- 
pare itself  as  soon  as  possible  to  throw 
decisive  weight  into  the  political  scales 
wherever  its  vital  interests  are  concern- 
ed. If  the  balance  of  power  is  altered  to 
a  degree  which  threatens  Germany's  ca- 
pacity to  exercise  such  influence,  Von 
Tirpitz  is  ready  instantly  to  demand 
fresh  sacrifices  from  his  countrymen. 
Specifically,  he  favors  the  two-to-three 
standard  as  the  only  goal  compatible 
with  German  necessities,  as  far  as  Great 
Britain  is  concerned.  He  believes  reli- 
giously in  the  invincible  superiority  of 
German  guns — that  they  will  decide  the 
issue  to  Germany's  imperishable  glory 
on  the  day  when  the  Kaiser's  Trafalgar 
is  to  be  fought  and  won.  He  denies 
Germany's  culpability  for  the  ruinous 
competition  in  naval  armaments.  He 
avers  the  author  of  the  Dreadnought  is 
alone  guilty.  He  disclaims  persuasively 
the  notion  that  the  German  Fleet  is 
built  for  aggression,  and  he  is  irrevoc- 
ably opposed  to  limiting  its  development 


by  agreements  of  any  kind.  These  are 
the  ideals  Von  Tirpitz  has  implanted  in 
his  subordinates  at  the  Reichmarineamt. 
They  will  live  on,  long  after  he  evacu- 
ates the  Secretaryship  of  State  for  the 
Navy,  whether  for  more  exalted  sur- 
roundings in  the  Wilhelmstrasse  or  for 
a  life  of  retirement  after  eminent  na- 
tional service. 

Imperial  Germany  will  be  well  guided 
if  Von  Tirpitz  is  ever  called  to  the 
bridge.  Sound,  sane  and  sagacious,  still 
young  at  sixty-three,  a  fearless,  broad- 
minded  patriot,  a  bluff  sailorman  in 
every  fibre. 

Germany  would  lose  in  him  a  great 
naval  administrator  to  gain  a  great 
Chancellor. 


(This  is  the  third  of  the  German 
Series  on  Men  Around  the  Kaiser. 
The  first  on  Ballin  appeared  in  No- 
vember; the  second,  on  Bebel,  in 
December.  The  February  issue  gives 
a  graphic  sketch  of  "Marschall  Von 
Bieberstein,  the  Giant  of  the  Golden 
Horn. '  '—Editor.) 


Because  She  Loved  It  So 

By  BLISS  CARMAN 

Within  my  stone-walled  garden 

(I  see  her  standing  now. 
Uplifted  in  the  twilight 

With  glory  on  her  brow!) 

I  love  to  walk  at  evening, 

And  watch,  when  winds  are  low, 

The  new  moon  in  the  tree-tops, 
Because  she  loved  it  so! 

And  there  entranced  I  listen, 
While  flowers  and  winds  confer, 

And  all  their  conversation 
Is  redolent  of  her. 

I  love  the  trees  that  guard  it, 

Upstanding  and  serene, 
So  noble,  so  undaunted. 

Because  that  was  her  mien. 

I  love  the  brook  that  bounds  it, 

Because  its  silver  voice 
Is  like  the  bubbling  laughter 

That  made  her  world  rejoice. 

I  love  the  golden  jonquils, 

Because  she  used  to  say, 
If  Soul  could  choose  a  color 

It  would  be  clothed  as  they. 

I  love  the  blue-grey  iris. 

Because  her  eyes  were  blue, 

Sea-deep  and  Heaven-tender 
In  meaning  and  in  hue. 

I  love  the  small  wild  roses. 
Because  she  used  to  stand 

Adoringly  above  them. 

And  bless  them  with  her  hand. 

These  were  her  boon  companions. 
But  more  than  all  the  rest 

I  love  the  April  lilac. 
Because  she  loved  it  best. 

Soul  of  undying  rapture ! 

How  love's  enchantment  clings, 
With  sorcery  and  fragrance, 

About  familiar  things! 


Money-making  Fur  Animals 

How  Bank  Accoiints  may  be  Made  by  the   Man   who  Buys  a 

I  Rough  Farm 


HAVE  VuU  got  a  maple  wood-lot  on 
your  hundred  acres,  Mr.  Fanner  t  Or 
have  you  by  any  cbance  a  rocky  balf- 
wooded  acre  or  two  with  a  spring  creek 
flowing;  round  one  comer  ot  itf  Or 
again,  are  you  by  any  good  fortune  the 
owner  of  an  acre  or  two  of  swamp  lands 
where  there  is  or  could  readily  be  made  a 
pond  big  cnou};h  for  "muak"  rata  to 
frisk  about  inT 

If  you  can  honestly  aay  yes  to  ai|y  of 
these  queries,  whatever  may  be  your 
temptation  don't  ever  think  of  giving  up 
your  farm.  Don't  even  yield  to  tempt- 
ing offers  from  representatives  of  sab- 
urban  real  estate  syndicates. 

WhyT  Because  the  opportunity  is 
coming,  and  not  so  far  in  the  futnre, 
probably,  aa  the  materialization  of  a 
good  many  of  the  real  estate  men's 
dreams  and  promise*,  when  the  above- 
mentioned  features  are  likely  to  be 
worth  more  to  you  in  downright  dollars 
and  cents  than  you'd  ever  dream,  of, 
when  these  features,  if  properly '  ex- 
ploited, may  possibly  bring  you  in  big- 
ger returns  than  some  of  the  wheat  kings 
of  the  West  are  getting  to-day  f^om 
their  eight  and  ten  quarter-sections. 

"That  sounds  good  but  rather  inflat- 
ed," you'll  say.  "How  are  you  goini;  to 
do  itf" 

In  fur  farming. 

A  good  deal  of  more  or  len  irrespon- 
sible stuff  has  been  writtm  aboat  this 
fur-farming  business  dnrinjf  the  last 
year  or  so  and  there  is  eertainly  room  to 
doubt  some  of  it,  but  after  a  good  deal 
of  careful  investigation  and  the  secur- 
ing of  information  from  people  who 
know  about  all  there  is  to  be  known  as 
yet  regarding  it,  the  writer  believes  that 
there  is  room  for  a  development  of  t)iis 
new  department  of  fanning  on  thi-  or- 
dinary Canadian  farm  which  shows  iioine 
prospects  of  making  grain-growint:. 
stock-growing  and  dairying  the 
least  important  end  of  the  busi- 
ness, so  far  as  financial  returns 
are  concerned. 

Foxes  Not  the  Only  Fur  Animals 

Yon've  heard  a  good  deal,  prob- 
ably, about  the  several  Prince  Ed- 
ward Island  men  who  have  become 
millionaires  in  the  past  two  or 
three  years  through  the  breedin'i 
and  subsequent  financial  manipu- 
lations in  regard  to  the  sale  of  sil- 
ver foxes.  Leave  that  aside  for  tli^ 
present,  at  least.  The  above  pro- 
phecies are  not  made  on  tlia 
strength  of  those  facts,  undeniable 
though  they  are.  But  are  yon 
aware  that  raccoon,  beaver,  mink, 
marten,  otter,  skunk,  muskrat  and 
even  common  cats  are  beitijg 
farmed  with  good  results  not  only 


By  E.  J.  MOORE 


Fox  farming  has  been  much  in  the 
investor's  eye  for  some  time.  The 
immense  proflta  derived  from  even 
a  pair  of  black  foxes  has  served  the 
purpose  of  railing  to  the  attention 
of  enterprising  mea  tke  many 
other  similar  avenues  open  to  ex- 
ploration. The  writer  has  studied 
the   situatioD   and    offers   some   sug- 

festions  which  may  be  of  service, 
here  is  an  unlimited  demand  for 
furs,  especially  since  the  North  Tem- 
perate sone  is  increasing  so  fast  in 
popnlation  during  late  years. — 
Editor. 


in  Prinee  Edward  laland — they  aeem 
to  have  gone  almost  wild  over  the  poaai- 
bilitiea  of  the  new  industry  there— not 
only  in  the  Maritime  provinces  where 
the  contagion  of  the  thing  naturally 
spread  first,  but  also  in  Quebec,  in  On- 
tario, and  even  here  and  there  in  one  or 
two  of  the  Western  Provinces  f  Now  do 
you  see  possibilities  for  your  wooded  lot 
or  acres  of  swamp  in  a  year  or  twoT 

"Well,"  you'll  be  tempted  to  say, 
"the  thing  looks  all  right  at  first  and  a 
few  people  are  certainly  making  money 
out  of  it,  but  if  it  becomes  general  the 
supply  of  furs  will  be  so  large  the  prices 
will  drop  and  knock  the  bottom  out  of 
it  all." 

A  good  many  people  who  didn't  know 
and  who  couldn't  look  ahead  made  the 
same  kind  of  prophecies  about  the  auto- 
mobile businesa  a  few  years  ago. 

Look  for  a  moment  at  the  following 
facts:  Furs  of  all  kinds  are  scarcer  and 
higher-priced  to-day  than  ever  before. 
Several  things  account  for  this.    First, 


Canadian  Mink  whose  skin  when  dyed  and  pulled 
is  sold  by  the  furriers  as  real  sable." 


perhaps,  the  standard  of  luxury  is  rais- 
ing with  the  increase  in  the  number  of 
the  world's  relatively-wealthy  people. 
Fashion  has  done  more  than  set  a  aasl 
of  approval  on  fnra.  She  has  dictated 
irrevocably  that  they  must  be  largely 
worn,  and  in  eonsequenee  the  demand 
has  increased  enormously.  The  rapid  de- 
struction of  the  forest  regions  and  the 
onward  mareb  of  eivilization  into  form- 
erly uninhabited  country,  has  led  to  the 
practical  extinction  of  many  species  of 
fur-bearers  where  they  were  formerly 
plentiful 

For  instance,  the  fox  which  ten  years 
ago  was  a  fairly  eommon  animal  even  in 
the  older-aettled  farming  districts  is  now 
rarely  seen  except  in  the  backwooda  re- 

?iona.  Beaver,  mink  and  muskrats  were 
amiliariy  known  to  most  of  us  when  ws 
were  boys  in  the  village  and  on  the  farm. 
How  many  of  the  boys  of  to-day,  your 
own  sons,  would  be  able  to  identify  de- 
finitely even  one  of  these  animals  from 
personal  obaeivstiont  The  same  thing 
has  gone  on  to  an  even  greater  degree 
in  regard  to  the  more  valuable  fur  bear- 
ing animals. 

Confronted  with  this  condition  of  a 
serionsly  dea«asing  supply  and  the  en- 
ormously inereasing  demand,  the  for 
trade  has  taken  steps  to  remedy  matters 
in  several  ways.  They  have  utilised  the 
less  expensive  skins  to  imitate  the  high- 
priced  ones.  They  have  diverted  the  de- 
mand to  serviceable  though  less  costly 
furs  and  again  they  have  largely  encour- 
aged the  use  of  furs  of  domestic  animals. 
The  matter  was  summed  np  rather 
succinctly  by  one  of  the  Prince  Edward 
Island  fox  ranch  owners  the  other  day. 
When  discussing  this  very  point  of  the 
prospects  of  futnre  over-production  and 
the  consequent  falling  of  price  he  said: 
"If  we  came  down  to  a  fur  basis  in 
Canada  right  now,  we  have  not  enough 
prime  silver  fox  skins  to  supply 
even  the  New  York  market  for  half 
an  hour." 

The  condition  he  states  will  ap- 
ply, though  of  course  to  a  some- 
what lesser  degree,  to  the  less 
valuable  types  of  skins  referred  to 
above. 

Some  interesting  information 
may  be  given  just  at  this  point 
relating  to  one  of  the  facts  just 
stated  which  incidentally  throws 
light  on  the  point  under  discussion. 
You've  heard  your  wife  or 
daughter,  perhaps,  after  reading 
one  of  the  departmental  store  ad- 
vertisements, speak  of  a  special 
bargain  in  a  "Hudson  Seal"  coat 
at  $250.  They  probably  would  re- 
gard the  coveted  garment  with 
considerably  less  awe  if  they  knew 
that  the  "Hudson  seal"  was  no- 
thing more  than  common  muskrat 
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which  had  gone  through  a  careful  pro- 
cess of  dyeing  and  pulling.  Giving  away 
a  few  more  of  the  trade's  secrets,  you 
may  be  surprised  to  know  that  several 
millions  of  white  rabbit  skins  sent  from 
the  American  market  every  year  disap- 
pear. Eventually,  after  careful  treat- 
ment, they  turn  up  again  as  sable,  seal 
or  ermine.  Otter,  after  similar  treat- 
ment, is  sold  widely  and  without  diffi- 
culty as  seal;  while  hare  is  disposed  of 
as  fox  and  it  is  even  whispered  that  par- 
ticularly skilful  fur  dealers  glue  or 
fasten  white  hairs  in  the  right  propor- 
tion in  the  commoner  fox  and  sable  skins 
and  sell  these  as  natural. 

Use  the  Wood-lot 

These  practices  according  to  the  auth- 
orities are  not  all  indefensible,  though 
that  point  is  not  to  be  debated  here.  All 
these  things,  however,  are  tending  to  pro- 
duce a  very  rapidly  increasing  and  what 
promises  to  be  a  permanent  demand  for 
not  only  the  more  valuable  furs,  but  also, 
as  will  be  obvious  in  the  light  of  the 
above,  for  the  more  common  pelts.  This, 
coupled  with  the  as  well  rapidly  de- 
creasing supply,  is  creating  a  situation 
in  the  fur  trade  that  points  to  only  one 
solution — the  domesticating  of  wild  fur- 
bearing  animals.  Does  this  not  point 
directly  to  the  use  of  your  wood  lot  for 
a  fox  ranch,  to  the  rocky  acre  as  a  mink- 
run,  and  to  the  swamp  as  a  muskrat 
farm? 

The  Prince  Edward  Island  fox  breed- 
ers have  followed  the  directions  outlined 
in  the  above  facts,  with  what  success  we 
know,  though  peculiarly  the  enormous 
financial  returns  coming  from  the  fox 
industry  of  the  island  during  the  past 
year  or  so  have  been  produced,  not  from 
the  sale  of  pelts — if  we  are  rightly  in- 
formed, not  a  single  silver  fox  has  been 
killed  within  the  past  three  years  with  a 
view  to  the  sale  of  the  skin— but  by  the 
enormous  demand  for  breeding  foxes, 
with  the  ultimate  sale  of  the  skins  kept 
entirely  in  the  background.  A  very  in- 
teresting chapter  could  be  written  on 
this  feature  of  the  industry  alone. 

While  present  conditions  seem  to  point 
so  strongly  to  the  widespread  breeding 
in  captivity  in  a  few  years  of  practically 
all  the  animals  whose  fur  is  of  any  ma- 
terial value,  it  must  be  confessed  that  so 
far  at  least,  leaving  the  foxes  aside 
again,  the  industry  generally  has  not 
advanced  very  far  beyond  the  experi- 
mental stage.  However,  under  present 
conditions  it  is  rather  difficult  to  pro- 
nounce with  assurance  on  what  general 
results  have  been  attained.  Naturally, 
when  the  men  who  have  gone  into  fur- 
farming  found  they  had  a  good  thing 
and  were  doing  well,  they  were  not  likely 
to  shout  the  matter  from  the  neighbor- 
ing hill  tops.  Even  those  who  professed 
to  know  something  of  the  new  departure 
of  farming  were  a  good  deal  surprised 
the  other  day  when  a  Government  report 
mentioned  the  fact  that  there  are  fifty 
mink  ranches  in  Canada  at  the  present 
time.  And  even  the  Government 's  special 
investigator  seemed  to  be  a  good  deal  in 
the  dark  as  to  how  far  the  thing  had 
gone  in  regard  to  some  of  the  other  ani- 


mals. It  is  easy  of  explanation  that  the 
enterprise  has  advanced  to  its  present 
stage  with  so  little  publicity.  That  bids 
fair  to  come  very  soon,  indeed  has  been 
very  evident  in  regard  to  some  branches 
of  the  industry  recently. 

Fifty   Mink  Ranches  in  Canada 

Mention  was  also  made  of  the  fact 
that  at  least  fifty  mink  ranches  are  in 
operation  in  Canada  to-day.  Of  these  it 
has  already  been  established  that  this 
highly-desirable  animal  oan  be  kept  in 
captivity  and  its  young  bred  with  a 
large  degree  of  success.  What  few  state- 
ments have  been  secured  as  to  the  sale 
of  skins  have  been  most  satisfactory 
and  along  with  these  has  come  the  some- 
what surprising  information  that  the 
quality  of  the  ranch-bred  pelts  is,  as  a 
general  rule,  better  than  those  taken  by 
trappers.  When  it  is  known  that  litters 
run  from  two  to  six,  that  current  mar- 
ket prices  for  good  skins  run  from  $8  to 
$13  apiece,  that  these  prices  seem  likely 
to  advance  rapidly,  and  that  aside  from 
this,  every  pair  of  breeders  raised  can  be 
sold  for  $35  to  $40,  it  will  be  readily 
seen  that  there  appears  to  be  mighty 
good  excuse  for  a  good  many  more  than 
fifty  mink  farms  in  Canada. 

Another  animal  of  the  same  family, 
the  marten,  seems  to  promise  well  under 
similar  treatment,  though  as  yet  very 
little  experience  has  been  had  with  it  in 
Canada.  With  a  litter  of  from  one  to 
five,  the  members  of  which,  if  all  goes 
well,  are  full  grown  in  six  months  and 
are  ready  to  produce  their  kind  in  a  year, 
and  with  a  most  persistent  demand  for 
these  pelts  there  is  surely  another 
healthy-looking  opportunity  here. 

Perhaps  next  to  the  foxes,  otters  seem 
to  promise  the  most  satisfactory  results 
in  the  new  industry,  though  it  must  be 
admitted,  and  the  question  "why?"  can- 
not be  satisfactorily  answered,  actual 
trials  of  domesticating  this  animal  for 
breeding  purposes  have  not  as  yet  been 
made  public.  Those  who  know  its  habits 
however,  and  have  studied  its  peculiar 
characteristics  are  unanimous  in  agree- 
ing that  it  should  thrive  under  proper 
domestic  treatment.  Ruling  prices  on  a 
scarce  and  advancing  market  for  Can- 
adian animals  run  from  $15  to  $30,  or 
higher.    Draw  your  own  conclusions. 

Skunk  Farming 

The  idea  of  skunk-farming  at  first 
thought  presents  rather  ludicrous  con- 
jectures. In  practice,  however,  the  ob- 
jectionable odor  has  not  seemed  to  have 
been  at  all  a  troublesome  feature.  Those 
who  know  say  these  animals,  when  hand- 
led under  proper  conditions,  are  less 
objectionable  than  the  famous  million- 
aire-making foxes.  And  there  seems  to 
be  no  other  serious  difficulty  in  the  way 
of  making  this  animal  a  commercial  en- 
terprise. Good  Canadian  skunk  skins 
sell  readily  for  $3.75  to  $4.25,  and  there 
appears  to  be  more  occasion  for  an  ad- 
vance than  a  decline  on  this  price.  Re- 
cently a  skunk  farm  has  been  established 
near  Orono  in  Ontario. 

More  familiar,  probably,  than  any  of 
the  previously-mentioned  animals,     this 


familiarity  being  occasioned  by  its  in- 
teresting! habits,  is  the  beaver.  And 
with  a»«tteady  market  offering  from  $12 
to  $20  for  the  best  skins,  it  would  seem 
that  another  opportunity  offered  itself 
here  for  excellent  commercial  returns  on 
a  comparatively  small  investment.  What 
experiments  have  been  made  in  attempt- 
ing to^  confine  this  animal  in  small  areas, 
however,  have  not  been  especially  en- 
couraging. By  reason  of  its  natural  ha- 
bits i,he  beaver  seems  to  require  large 
area:3;  for  the  satisfactory  procuring  of 


•  food, 


and  apparently  the  only  plan  for 


successful  propagation  is  to  let  the  ani- 
mal silone  in  a  large  preserve,  as  has 
been  done  with  such  remarkable  results 
in  Algonquin  Park. 

Estperiment  with  the  muskrat  has  been 
much  more  satisfactory,  and  with  the 
large  demand  for  the  skins  which  has 
come  with  the  popularity  of  the  so- 
calleld  "Hudson  seal,"  it  seems  probable 
that  the  farming  of  this  animal  will  be 
taken  up  somewhat  largely  in  the  near 
future.  The  muskrat  will,  perhaps,  be 
the  most  easily  handled  of  any  of  the 
fur- bearers  mentioned,  and  the  original 
investment  required  in  placing  him  un- 
der jcontrol  is  comparatively  small.  Be- 
yond the  proper  fencing  of  the  required 
swamp  or  pond  area  and  a  small  supply 
of  easily-obtaingd  and  cheap  food,  little 
other  attention  is  said  to  be  necessary. 
On  the  other  hand,  it  must  be  remem- 
bered that  the  prices  for  muskrat  skins 
are  not  at  all  large,  running,  according 
to  (juality,  from  55  cents  to  $1.25. 

One  outstanding  feature  strongly 
favors  the  participation  of  Canadian 
farmers  in  the  new  industry.  It  is  a 
generally-admitted  fact  in  the  fur  trade 
that  the  colder  climates  produce  a  mar- 
kedly superior  quality  of  fur.  Speaking 
almost  without  exception,  Canadian  furs 
command  the  highest  prices  in  the 
world's  markets,  largely  by  reason  of 
this  fact.  Since  this  is  so  the  oppor- 
tunity presents  itself  to  our  farmers  in 
a  way  in  which  it  will  not  come  to  those 
further  south  or  to  those  in  Central 
Europe. 

Now  for  a  final  word.  Kindly  don't 
run  away  with  the  idea  that  the  writer 
is  a<. vising  every  or  any  Canadian  far- 
mer to  jump  into  this  business  of  fur- 
f ani"  ng  at  once  and  that  a  fortune  will 
folio  ■  immediately.  Not  a  bit  of  it.  If 
you  will  look  back  you  will  recall  that  all 
the  piophecies  have  been  of  the  future. 
This  '3  something  which  —  like  every 
other  department  on  the  farm  or  in  any 
other  biisiness^should  only  be  entered 
on  affier  a  good  deal  of  careful  study  and 
some  reasonable  assurance  of  the  ability 
to  haadle  it  at  least  intelligently.  But 
it  is  si>mething  that  is  surely  coming  and 
will  p;iy  the  right  kind  of  farmer  mighty 
good  -^turns  to  get  in  on  early.  This 
article,  has  been  written,  primarily,  with 
a  view  to  interesting  you  in  what  prom- 
ises bir  opportunities  for  someone.  If 
it  has  -lone  that  it  has  served  a  good 
purpose. 


A  Conservative   Liberal 

Blackadar,  the  Proprietor  of  a  Cfmsistency  in  Newspaper  Ideas 


IN  ft  day  when  Mlesmanabip  has  b«eome 
an  art  and  biisiness-Ketting  a  science,  it 
is  surprising  at  times  to  come  across  in- 
stances of  an  almost  total  disregard  of 
accepted  methods  of  management.  A 
case  in  point  is  that  of  the  Acadian  Re- 
corder, a  newspaper  which  has  been  pub- 
lished continuously  in  Halifax,  Nova 
Scotia,  for  the  past  hundred  years.  The 
odd  thing  about  this  newspaper  is  that, 
while  its  competitors  all  over  the  world 
are  striving  to  secure  subscriptions  and 
advertisements  by  every  possible  means, 
it  is  content  to  jog  along  without  making 
any  effort  whatever  to  get  or  hold  a  sub- 
scriber or  to  induce  merchants  to  ad- 
vertise in  its  columns.  Not  since  the 
day  its  first  issue  saw  the  light  have  its 
propriptors  ever  solicitinl  either  sub- 
scriptions or  a<lvertisemcnt. 

Necessarily  there  is  a  personality  be- 
hind such  a  paper  and  a  strong-minded 
personality  at  that,  or  else  it  would  long 
since  have  cast  these  old-time  notions 
by  the  board.  The  proprietor  of  the 
Acadian  Recorder,  Mr.  C.  C.  Blackadar, 
holds  tenaciously  to  the  principles  of 
management  established  by  his  father 
years  ago,  when  the  Blackadar  family 
first  came  into  possesion  of  the  property. 
Thou!;h  progressive  in  many  respteta,  be 
would  not  consider  for  one  moment  re- 
linquishinf;  a  tittle  of  the  solid,  old-style 
way  of  conducting  the  publication. 

Thus,   tiiero   has  been   no  chan^  for 
years  and   years  in   the   form   or  \JVH 
graphical  sl^le  of  the  Recorder.     fiTii 
still  the  biiT  blanket  sheet  that  ^nmt, 
fathers   and   great   grandfathers  otf  the' 
present  generation  used  to  read  faUlf  a 
century  and  more  ago.     Despite  tne  al- 
most universal   use  of  type-setting'  ma 
chines  in     composing     newspapeni,  |i„' 
Halifax     daily  is  still     set  entin^y  b> 
hand,  not  so  much  because  the  pv-'opri- 
etor  objects  to  the  machines  as  jt.xii  of 
consideration    for    veteran    comj^jsi^ors 
who  would  be  thrown  out  of  wi>r|;  were 
linotypes  to  be  introduced. 

Some  may  suppose  that  tVowadavs 
there  can  be  no  place  for  sucli  ^  staid 
old-fashioned  sheet,  which  lack  ^  sufBci- 
ent  progressiveness  to  go  out  ni,j  oollect 
a  subscription,  never  publishes  ^  sensa- 
tional line,  never  caters  to  thi>  sporting 
element  or  publishes  illustration.;  or  does 
any  one  of  the  thousand  thii,^  which 
make  a  modem  newspapor  po|>n]ar.  Yet 
strange  to  say,  the  Acadian  11  eoorder  is 
not  published  at  a  loss.  It  is  oq^  of  the 
institutions  of  the  cit>'  and  tl^e  province 
and  among  Haligonians  ;,„(!  Nova 
Scotians  of  the  substantial  t>.pp_  j,(jt  ^q 
buy  and  read  the  Recorder  every  dav 
would  be  to  miss  an  importnij^  Hem  in 
the  day's  progmmme. 

The  Blackadpr  family  o.nme  jpfo  pog. 
session  of  the  paper  in  1336.  w,(,gf,  jj  ^^^ 
acquired  by  R.  W.  Blackadar,  gj.  TJ,is 
fine  old  gentleman  conducted  I'^e  publi- 
cation until  bis  death  in  18*53      j^g  prin- 


By  VETVJx  HOl/r 


Following  our  outline  of  some 
months  ago,  the?  «  i^^e  appearing  in 
MacLean**  MaffaiJQg  brief,  pointed, 
character  ik«teT,p,  of  men  not  prom- 
inently before  Canadian!  in  all  the 
provinces,  ba'^  ^j,o  have  become 
giants  in  th«'„  own  spheres  of  se- 
cluded endea-,-or.  There  is  no  more 
interesting  V  ,bq  (q  Haligonians  than 
th«'  •.iiJ)i<'rt  ,./  .hi,  aketeb,  and  that 
int  1  now  to  many  thou- 

*•"  Such    a    business 

■upcess  tti  ght  suggest  that  the  tcien- 
tide  bud'joM  salesmanship  of  to-day 
is  bnild*  Bg  a  top-heavy  luperstruc- 
ture     o>,     to     inseeure     foundation. 


cipal  coi,irul  tli-n  |.:issed  into  tha  hands 
of  H.  V,-  Blanl.::!.!  ir,  .Jr..  who  be««iiM  in 
lt)74  of     Halifax  and  still 

holds  In  1869  he  waa  joined 

in  tb*,  n,,>  ;  by  C.  C.  Blackadar, 

t^J*  r.resei  letor.    He  in  torn  waa 

*"Pr.orted  on  the  retirement  of  H.  W. 
Kla-jlcadar,  Jr.,  by  his  brother,  the  lat« 
IJ-  D.  Blackadar,  whose  connection  with 
^e  paper  lasted  until  his  death  in  1901. 
C.  C.  Blackadar  is  a  gentleman  of  eon- 
'iderable  distinction  in  Eastern  Canada 
and  may  be  regarded  as  one  of  the  fore- 
most citizens  of  Halifax,  having  many 
interests  in  his  native  city.  He  is  presi- 
dent of  the  Acadia  Fire  Insurance  Com- 


'C.   C.   Blackaiiar    ia   a   gentleman   of 
considerable  distinction." 


pany,  was  formerly  a  director  of  the 
Union  Bank  of  Halifax  and  since  its 
absorption  by  the  Royal  Bank,  a  mem- 
ber 01  its  advisory  board,  held  office  for 
years  as  a  director  of  the  Halifax  Tram- 
way Company,  is  chairman  of  the  com- 
mission in  charge  of  the  famotu  Halifax 
Public  Oardens  and  is  on  the  boards  of 
numerous  charitable  and  philanthropical 
institutions.  But  he  is  first  and  fore- 
most a  newspaper  proprietor,  for  the 
management  of  the  Recorder  is  his  chief 
concern. 

Mr.  Blackadar  is  a  man  of  method, 
whose  day's  work  follows  along  a  well- 
worn  groove.  During  four  or  five 
months  of  the  year  he  rendes  at  bis 
summer  eottage  on  Bedford  Basin, 
journeying  into  the  city  every  morning 
on  a  suburban  train  which  leaves  Bed- 
ford at  7.30  o  'clock.  Summer  and  win- 
ter he  is  at  his  office  in  the  Recorder 
Building  by  eight  o'clock.  Though  he 
does  not  personally  engage  to  any  ex- 
tent in  the  editorial  work,  yet  he  keepe 
a  careful  eye  on  every  detail  and  reads 
every  line  of  the  paper  before  the  press 
is  allowed  to  start  its  run. 

By  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  this 
man  of  method  has  completed  his  day's 
work  and  is  ready  for  that  relaxation, 
which  is  such  a  necessary  part  of  his 
routine.  In  summer  he  rows  or  fishes; 
in  winter  he  walks,  and  the  sturdy 
physique  of  the  man  bears  witness  to 
the  benefit  of  his  system.  He  never 
reads  after  dark,  which  perhaps  ae- 
eounts  in  some  measure  for  his  splendid 
eye-sieht.  Though  now  well  on  in 
years,  he  has  never  required  glaaaes  and 
enjovs  excellent  sight. 

In  the  Recorder  office,  the  complete 
fyles  of  the  paper,  from  the  first  issue, 
are  preserved,  a  wonderful  mine  of  in- 
formation on  local  and  national  history. 
Four  times  have  these  precious  volumes 
been  carried  out  of  burning  buildings 
by  friends,  for  the  Recorder  has  been  a 
prey  to  the  flames  that  many  times.  Mr. 
Blackadar  has  been  besought  to  bestow 
the  books  in  some  safer  place,  such  as 
the  Archives  at  Ottawa,  but  he  has  re- 
fused to  do  so  up  to  the  present  time. 
Now  he  is  said  to  have  expressed  his 
willingness  as  an  ardent  liberal  to  give 
his  fyles  to  the  country  as  soon  as  Sir 
Wilfrid  Laurier  and  the  liberal  party 
sliall  be  restored  to  power. 

Daring  the  liberal  regime,  Mr.  Black- 
adar refused  a  senatorship  and  later  the 
lieutenant-governorship  of  the  province. 
He  has  few  ambitions  of  the  sort  and  is 
content  with  his  present  round  of  ac- 
tivity. He  is,  of  course,  devoted  to  the 
cause  of  liberalism  and  has  fought  the 
battles  of  his  party  vigorously  in  the 
Recorder.  Though  loyal  to  the  Domin- 
ion, he  is  one  of  those  easterners  who 
still  maintained  that  from  the  point  of 
view  of  the  Maritime  Provinces,  confed- 
eration was  a  mistake. 
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My  Shen  I^ung  Tribute 

A  Great  Chinese. Statesman    Praises   the    Unknown    God  of 

the  Fi\elds 

By  LI   HUNG\  CHANG 


When  I  sit  down  and  reflect, 

And  let  my  mind  and  my  soul  tell  me  of 
things  so  true, 

I  know  that  thou, 

Most  glorious  and  sublime  Shen  Nung, 

Art  the  great  helper  of  our  people; 

The  wonderful  provider  of  the  world; 

The  hope  of  them  that  have  not  mines. 

Nor  great  stores,  nor  forests  of  hard- 
wood. 

But  all  our  wealth  comes  from  thee: 
All  the  funds  of  our  banks. 
All  the  strength  of  the  Government, 
All  the  force  of  our  national  progress. 
All  the  muscle  of  our  people. 
The  beauty  of  our  women. 
The  hard  sinews  of  the  workers, 
The  strong  brain  of  the  banker, 
The  level  head  of  the  statesman. 
The  shrewdness  of  the  diplomat, 
The  right  arm  of  the  Throne. 
(There  must  always     be     good     blood 
there.) 

We  work  in  the  fields: 

In  the  rice, 

In  the  millet, 

In  the  corn, 

In  the  poppy.     (The  poppy  is  evil.) 

We  work  in  the  vegetables. 

In  the  grain. 

And  all  that  is  good  for  man. 

But  'tis  not  for  their  sake  alone, 

'Tis  that  by  bringing  them  to  fruition 

we  raise 
A  Nation, 
A  People, 

The  Middle  Kingdom! 
And  when  we  do  this 
We  are  pleasing  the  Ancestors. 
Shen  Nung, 

You  did  not  teach  us  mean  arts. 
You  did  not  show  us  the  way  to  cheat 

our  friends, 
Our  brothers, 
Our  townsmen. 
Our  officials. 
Even  our  enemies. 
You  did  not  tell  us  that  we  should  live 

by  sloth. 
Nor  smart  games, 
Nor  subterfuge. 
Therefore, 


The  fact  that  great  A'»en  in  all 
nations  have  wrought  ou^'  wonder- 
ful conceptions  of  man  and\  "^^  place 
in  the  universe,  links  togeJ.*"^''  ^'^'^ 
whole  human  race  in  a  brofc^®''^'""' 
totally  inexplicable  to  the  akjiostic. 
The  revelations  given  in  3J"Tecent 
translation  of  the  life  of  tha*'  great 
Chinese  statesman,  Li  Hung  (.^^"gi 
will  come  to  most  of  us  as  a  pie  ■''•sing 
confirmation  of  our  estimate  ol  the 
big  men  of  even  heathen  peoplei'- 

This  Shen  Hung  tribute  glorii'^s 
the  God  that  Provides,  peculiar  'y 
and  aptly  termed  the  Guardia  ° 
Deity  of  that  oldest  form  of  industr)' 
— Agriculture.  How  well  this  poem 
grips  the  whole  business  of  farming 
and  its  associated  and  dependent  in- 
dustries, will  be  revealed  to  the 
reader  by  a  careful  re-reading  of  it, 
— "The  message  of  ages  and  ages  of 
sweet  thinking." 

Li  Hung  Chang  was  a  statesman 
who  will  rank  among  the  world 's 
greatest.  His  hatred  of  the  English  . 
for  introducing  the  detestable  opium 
traffic  into  China  may  be  revealed, 
perhaps,  in  the  neat  reference  in  the 
poem.  Many  Canadians  will  remem- 
ber the  aged  statesman  when  he 
travelled  through  Canada.  These 
remember  the  odd  sight  of  police- 
men carrying  his  Palanquin  through 
the  Exhibition  crowds  at  Toronto. — 
Editor. 


This  day,  when  I  am  called  to  go  to  the 

North, 
When  vast  affairs  of  state  speak  to  me. 
When  some  might  think  that  I  should  be 

preparing  for  my  journey 
I  am  here  saying  these  things 
To  Shen  Nung. 

Even  when  I  was  a  little  boy, 
When  my  father  labored, 
When  my  mother  scolded. 
When  there  were  mean     times     in     the 

village. 
And  I  was  almost  tired  of  living; 
I  thought  of  thee,  Shen  Nung — 


And  the  green  grain  thou  gavest, 
The  yellow  corn  so  rich  in  bread. 
The  nodding  wheat  that  gives  color  to 

the  blood, 
The  vegetables  that  give  strength  to  the 

bone. 

You  taught  us  all  these  things, 

You  made  them  ours, 

You   made    them    beautiful,    and    gave 
them  to  us. 

You  made  our  land  be  fertile,  the  soil 
in  which  they  grew. 

Because  you  smiled,  the  winds  blew  fair, 

The  sweet  rain  eame  like  drops  of  glory, 

The  sunshine  did  not  hurt, 

The  moon  told  the  crops  to  keep  grow- 
ing. 

The  stars  blessed  each  head  of  grain. 

The  dews  dropped  their  blessings 

On  the  com  and  the  vegetables, 

And  made  them  glad. 

For  the  people's  sake. 

You  taught  the  golden  sun  to  shine, 

The  night  to  be  cool  and  refreshing, 

T'»#  pir  to  be  sweet  and  to  soothe, 
T'he  trees  to  hold  back  the  storm. 

The  grain  to  bow  their  heads  to  meet  the 

b   ^8t. 


Y  S€  ^  in  your  art, 

ghi.i  N"ng, 

The'  message  of  ages, 

_Ajid'\flges  of  sweet  thinking. 

I  see  l^y  blessings  conceived, 

Increas's^  and  multiplied. 

I   feel    It^^   countless   hours  of  thought 

you  h'ave  given 
To  mak('  Bomething 
So  granc'  ^^^  glorious  for  the  world. 

You  did   not  sleep. 

You  did  ii"t  rest. 

You  did  r'ot  tire, 

You  did  I  lot  stop. 

Until  all   this 

Was  read  J  '■o  be  placed  upon  the  head 

of  man  v 
For  his  e\'erlasting  blessing. 

As  thougl*  thou  hadst  spun 
The  fines:'  ^ilk 
And  hnnj?  ^t  there 
A  rainbo"^- 


Between  Two^Rieves 


By    RICHARD  DEHA 


He  could  not  have  heard,  but  be  did 
not  give  in.  .  .  .  He  wsa  breathing 
yet,  with  his  long  neck  thrown  across 
the  charred  and  floating  wreckage  of  the 
rallen  mainmast  when  the  wild  gray 
!awn  broke,  and  the  brig  Maggie  o' 
'  !  and  the  St.  Domingo  schooner 

<  <i  the  red-hot  hulk  of  The  Bri- 
tish (^ueen. 

The  Captain  and  a  trooper  were  rea- 
ued,  living,  from   her  miaen  channels, 
le  perishing  castaways  in  the  boat  were 
aved.     Sailors  are  superHtitious.     Not 
leins:  desirous  of  a  mutiny  in  his  fore- 
astie,  the  master  of  the  Maggie  yield- 
ed to  the  pressure  brought  to  bear  by 
his  crew.     And  they  got  the  bight  of  a 
line   round    Blueberry,   and   hauled    the 
liorse  aboard;  dosed   him,  all  limp  and 
■vling — with    tincture     of    ginger — 
by  the  mate  for  stomachic  chills — 
m   )ii)t   water;  doctored  his  burns  with 
Imsced  oil — and  presently  he  floundered 
up  nil  thoAe  raw  legs  of  his,  and  tried  to 
Ix'  hiiiist'lt'  again. 
Thenceforth  he     consorted     with     the 
ip's    goat    until    the    Maggie   reached 
i;  and,  though  he  bore  the  scars 
it  wild  night's  work  all  the  rest  of 
his  life,  and  the  hair,    where    it    grew 
again   upon   his   flanks,   came   white    in 
patches,  he  live  to  carry     his     master 
throusrh  the  Charge  of  the  Light  Brigade 
at  Balaklava,  and  die  at  the  long  last  of 
■old  and  famine  at  the  Cavalry  Camp  on 
lie  slopes  above  Kadikoi. 
Said  Morty,  coming  up  to  a  red-head- 
ed trooper  on  the  forecastle-deck  of  the 
Magpie:   "Look   here!   I've  just   found 
ut  it  was  you  who  saved  my  life.    And 
I'm    oblisred    to   you — tremenjous! — and 
though  all  the  money  I'd  got  was  bam- 
ed   on  that  dam'  ship,  my  father — Mr. 
Thompson  Jowell — owner — will  give  you 
anjrthing  you  want!  Seet" 

And  the  speaker,  attired  in  a  cast-o£F 
pair  of  trousers  of  the  master's  and  a 
pea-jacket  lent  by  the  Mag^e  o'  Muir- 
hend's  second  mate — and  wearing  a  list 
slipper  of  the  steward 's  on  his  right  foot, 
and  a  half-boot  contributed  by  another 
philanthropist,  on  the  left  one — held  out 
his  large  hand  to  his  saviour  with  genu- 
ine easemess. 

"Blast  your  father!"  said  the  red- 
headed trooper,  so  suddenly  and  so 
savagely  that  Morty  jumped  in  his  odd 
foot-corcrings.  "Can  he  give  me  back 
my  boy T  And  do  you  think — if  I'd  been 
let  to  have  a  chance  o'  choosins? — I'd  ha' 
put  out  my  hand — knowingly — to  save 
his  sonT  Wait  till  next  time,  that's  all 
I  ha'  got  to  say! — vou  wait  till  next 
time,  that's  all!" 

And  Joshua  Horrotian  turned  his 
back  on  the  heir  of  his  enemy,  and  spat 
over  the  bulwarks  of  the  forecastle-deck 
in  loathing-,  nnd  then  a  thought  occurred 
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to  bim  that  brought  his  head'  round 
again. 

His  wish  had  been  granted.  He  bad 
lived  to  see  Jowell 's  son,  half -clad  and 
penniless,  with  an  old  boot  on  one  foot 
and  an  old  shoe  on  the  other — asking — 
and  asking  vainly  for  the  band  he  had 
denied. 

It  was  merely  an  odd  chancs.  That 
experimental  curse  of  Josh's  had  had 
nothing  to  do  with  it.  And  yet — suppos- 
ing Some  One  Above  had  heard — the 
granting  of  that  ill  wish  had  not  spared 
misfortune  to  the  wisher.  The  wife  and 
the  horse  were  safe,  though;  and  Corpor- 
al and  Mrs.  Oeogehaean  were  in  one  of 
the  boats  that  had  been  picked  up  by  the 
St.  Domingo  schooner.  One  would  do 
well  not  to  grumble  at  one's  luck,  re- 
flected  .Joshua   Horrotian. 

L.XX.X 

The  Tsar  was  rij^t.  Men  who  desire 
Death  very  keenly  and  bitterly,  who 
seek  the  grim  tyrant  in  his  very  citadel, 
find  him  difficult  of  access,  as  a  rule. 

Something  that  had  been  a  man  came 
staggering  back  out  of  the  poisonous 
swamps  of  the  delta  of  the  Dobrudja, 
and — more  dead  than  alive — reached  the 
port  of  Kustendje  on  the  Blnck  Sea, 
what  time  Protestant  England  and 
Catholic  France  had  allied  with  the 
Moslem  against  Christian  Russia;  and 
Ijord  Dalsran.  Commander-in-Chief  of  the 
British  Force,  and  H.R.H.  the  Duke  of 
Bambridge,  were  being  entertained  by 
Sire  my  Friend,  at  Paris. 

As  though  the  out-at-elbows  refugee, 
the  borrowing  adventurer,  the  temporary 
occupant  of  the  Presidential  arm-chair 
had  never  existed,  yon  are  to  see  him 
Sii-e  my  Friend  as"  the  Ally  of  Great 
Britain,   the   gracious   patron    and    pro- 
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— prompt  measures  had  been  ta  ken.  . 

Still,  it  was  inconvenient  that  .the  man 

had  lived  to  return.     .    .     . 

TiXXXT. 

The  inconvenient  thing  had 
on  the  night  of  the  Ball  at  tl 
Sire  my  Friend  had  dined  eari 
yate  with  the  Empress — and  wa-  -in.i  k- 
ing  in  his  peculiar     snuggery     at     ih  >« 
TuUeries.    And  with  him  were  the  Dukt^ 
de    Morny,    Persigny — also    elevated    to 
the  Peerage — and     the     Commander-in- 
Chief  of  his  Eastern  Forces,  Marshal  de 
St.  Amaud. 

He  sat  and  smoked  and  ruminated, 
upon  this  April  night  of  '54.  much  as  he 
had  done  upon  that  November  night  of 
'51,  when  he  had  received  news  of  the 
laying  of  the  Channel  Cable.  There  was 
one  now  that  reached  from  Marseilles  to 
Constantinople;  he  could  dictate  his  will 
by  the  mouth  of  his  Ambassador  to  the 
Sublime  Porte  withont   delay     or     bin- 


26 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


dranee.  And  the  burden  of  his  hidden 
thought  was  that  his  Star  had  again  be- 
friended him.  For  when  the  time  came 
to  broach  the  great  secret,  his  followers 
would  believe  the  master-plan  was  solely 
his.  There  was  no  one  now  to  start  up 
before  him  and  claim  the  credit.  Months 
back  he  had  information.  .  .  .  To- 
day decisive  intelligence  had  conlirmed 
the  report.  The  officer  who  had  devised 
the  imdertaking,  the  emissary  who  hac"' 
been  despatched  to  carry  out  the  indis- 
pensable survey  and  make  the  sec^'et 
treaties,  was  dead. 

Dead.    .    .    .    Thenceforth  Dunois*e's 
vast  capacity  for  toil,  his  discretion/and 
silence;  his  powers  of  concentration/,  his 
geographical,    topographical,   and   iscien- 
tifle  knowledge;  his  consummate  rfjowers 
of  arrangement  and     organizatiop)     his 
command   of  tongues,  were  lost/  to   his 
master  at  the   Tuileries.     He  -\^as — ^his 
great  task  complete — to  have  'Jad  high 
military  rank  and   a  gi-eat  g-aerdon   in 
money.    He  had  been  asked  to  name  his 
price,   and   he   had   stipulated   for   One 
Million  One  Hundred  and  '■iVenty-Five 
Thousand   Francs.       Sire      my     Friend 
smiled,  knowing  this  to     Ue     the  exact 
amount  of    a  fortune    its-    owner    had 
squandered — remembering  who  had  help- 
ed Dunoisse  to  scatter    /the     glittering 
treasure  to  the  four  winc'is  of  the  world. 
He  wondered  whether  ^tiadame  de  Roux 
had  heard  of  the  death  fif  her  old  lover? 
She  came  to  Court  but  feeldom  now,  and 
then  only  to  those    uiiimportant    func- 
tions to  which  the  st  ars  of  lesser  social 
magnitude   were    incited.     The    violent 
colors  and  bizarre  ^t'asMons  of  the  Sec- 
ond  Empire   did   n  ot   suit   her   style   of 
beauty — only  ugly    women  looked  really 
well    in   them! — c/r    she    was   getting   a 
little  passee — the)  poor  Henriette!     She 
had  a  new  liaiso  n — an  intrigue  with  one 
of  the  Generals    of  the  Army  of  Algeria, 
recently  appointed  to  the   command   of 
the  Fourth  D  ivision     of     his     Eastern 
Forces.     It   t  vas   said   that   she   was   to 
accompany   f  Jrandguerrier  on  the   cam- 
paign.   Pie?  .sant  for  de  Roux,  who  was 
still  at     A'igiers — very     pleasant!     The 
dull  eyes      of     Sire  my     Friend  almost 
twinkled    as  this  occurred  to  him.     He 
smiled,  caressing  the  chin-tuft  that  had 
become  ;  in  imperial. 

Said  de  Morny,  Duke  and  Peer  of 
France ;,  gracefully  masking  a  yawn  with 
three     long,  slim  fingers : 

"F/ire,  if  Your  Majesty  has  anything 
amii  /feing  to   impart    to     us — and     your 
smi  Je  conveys  the  idea  that  you  have — 
wf  a  entreat  you  not  to  withhold  it.    We 
a'ie  all  dull,  drowsy,  and  damnably  out 
( j>f  spirits!     .    .    .    These  imported  fogs 
/of  Britain  have  chilled  us  to  the  bone!" 
His  Imperial  Majesty  exhaled  a  cloud 
of  smoke,   leaning  his   long  thick   body 
back  in  the  well-cushioned  corner  of  an 
Oriental     sofa.      Then,     barely     lifting 
those  sick,  faded  eyes  of  his  to  the  face 
of  de  Morny,  he  answered  in  his  drawl- 
ing, nasal  tones: 

"Since  my  smile  must  be  translated 
into  words,  it  had  at  that  moment 
occurred  to  me  how  consummately  fool- 
ish our  British  guests  would  look,  did 
they  know  why  they  were  embarking  on 
this  Eastern  Expedition."    He  caressed 


his  high  instep  with  musing  approba- 
"  tion.  De  Morny  said : 
^^Sapristi!  I  presume  they  are  no  more 
ignorant  than  ourselves  that  this  is  a 
war  without  an  adequate  reason.  Mon- 
i-ieigneur  the  Duke  of  Bambridge,  if  he 
/be  ever  to  succeed  the  Earl  of  Dalgan 
at  the  War  Office,  must  see  some  Active 
Service — ^that  is  undeniable.  M.  de  St. 
Arnaud  requires  a  dress-rehearsal  with 
volleys  of  real  ball-cartridge,  in  his  role 
of  a  Marshal  of  France.  Also,  your 
Army  is  plethoric — its  health  requires 
blood-letting.  Beyond  these  reasons — 
none  that  I  can  see.  .  .  .  Unless  you, 
Sire,  by  personally  leading  your  hosts  to 
battle,  intend  to  follow  the  glorious  ex- 
ample of  the  Emperor  Napoleon  the 
First?" 

Sire  my  Friend  detecting  a  supercil- 
ious smile  upon  the  face  of  the  speaker, 
leaned  back,  with  an  exaggerated  af- 
fectation of  indolence,  and  said  deliber- 
ately : 

"As  a  fact,  my  dear  fellow,  I  weary 
of  the  achievements  of  my  glorious 
uncle.  I  prefer  to  strike  out  a  line  ex- 
traordinary— astounding —  marvellous  — 
above  all,  original  and  new ! ' ' 

De  Morny  merely  bowed,  but  the  bow 
was  to  Sire  my  Friend  superlatively  of- 
fensive. He  rose  up,  forgetful  of  his 
disadvantages  of  stature,  and  said,  look- 
ing round  upon  the  dyed  heads  of  hair 
and  painted  elderly  faces  surmounting 
the  brilliantly  laced  and  bedizened  uni- 
forms— and  as  of  habit,  assuming  his 
Napoleonic  attitude. 

"These  English  are  bound  to  the  East 
to  carry  out  my  Mission — to  fulfil  the 
destiny  presaged  by  my  Fortunate  Star. 
You,  my  brother,  who  found  it  incon- 
venient to  know  me  when  that  Star  was 
below  the  horizon,  have  since  accused 
me  to  your  confidants  of  abrogating  to 
myself  the  credit  of  success  that  others 
helped  me  to  achieve.  You  taunt  me  per- 
petually with  the  desire  to  emulate  the 
First  Napoleon.  Well!  I  shall  show  you 
soon — very  soon — some  things  accom- 
plished that  he  could  not  do.  I  will 
avenge  at  one  blow  the  catastrophe  of 
the  Moskva,  the  defeat  of  Waterloo,  and 
the  humiliation  of  St.  Helena.  How? 
Did  you  ask  how?  By  all  means  you 
shall  learn!" 

He  laughed,  and  that  outrageous  mirth 
did  such  violence  to  the  sense  of  hearing 
that  even  de  Morny  shuddered,  and  St. 
Arnaud  made  a  clicking  sound  of  dis- 
may with  his  tongue  against  his  teeth. 
The  speaker  resumed,  looking  glassily 
about  him: 

"My  uncle  would  have  declared  war 
against  the  nation  he  designed  to  crush 
and  conquer.  His  nephew,  wiser  than 
he,  will  share  with  her  the  apple  of 
amity,  cut,  Borgia-like,  with  a  knife 
poisoned  only  on  one  side!  Needed  only 
to  further  my  plan  that  Russia  should 
pick  a  quarrel  with  Turkey.  The  old 
question  of  her  authority  over  the  East- 
ern Christians — the  smoldering  grudge  in 
the  matter  of  her  claim  to  precedence 
of  admission  to  the  Church  of  the  Holy 
Sepulchre — served  me  excellently!  And 
I  have  championed  the  cause  of  the  Sul- 
tan— I  take  the  field  against  the  North- 
ern Power,  with  England  as  my  Ally ! ' ' 
He  lifted  the  drooping  lids  of  those 


eyes  of  his,  and  they  were  dim  and  lack- 
lustre no  longer.  They  blazed  with  a 
radiance  that  was  infernal  and  malign. 
He  said — and  the  breathless  silence  of 
his  hearers  was  intoxicating  joy  to  him : 

"And,  blinded  by  that  stiff-necked 
pride  of  hers,  she  will  walk  into  a  death- 
trap, planned  and  devised  and  perfected 
by  the  man  she  has  despised!  Russia 
shall  have  supremacy  over  the  Danubian 
Principalities.  I  may  even  cede  her 
Constantinople — I  am  not  quite  certain. 
.  .  .  But  Great  Britain  shall  be 
France's  footstool  and  East  India  her 
warming-pan ! ' ' 

He  fancied  de  Morny  about  to  inter- 
rupt, and  said,  turning  upon  him  with  a 
tigerish  suavity: 

"Proofs — you  require  proofs!  As- 
suredly, you  shall  have  them.  Be  good 
enough  to  follow  me.  This  way,  Mes- 
sieurs ! ' ' 

He  led  the  way  into  a  room  at  the 
end  of  the  suite,  the  walls  of  which  were 
hung  with  maps,  plans  and  diagrams, 
and  lined  with  bookshelves  and  presses; 
whose  tables  were  loaded  with  models  of 
public  buildings,  steam-boilers,  and  en- 
gines of  artillery;  and  where  the^gilded 
cornices  and  moulding  were  chipped  with 
rifle  and  revolver  bullets,  as  had  been 
those  of  the  smaller  cabinet  at  the 
Elysee.  Lamps  burning  under  green 
shades  illuminated  this  place  of  labor. 
He  took  a  Bramah  key  from  under  the 
setting  of  a  signet  ring  he  wore,  unlocked 
a  press  and  racked  back  the  sliding  doors 
in  their  grooves  with  a  gesture  of  the 
theatre.  The  alphabetically-numbered 
shelves  were  loaded  with  papers.  He 
said,  indicating  these: 

"You  see  there  the  fruit  of  three  years 
of  unremitting  labor,  performed  in  sec- 
recy. To-night  there  is  an  end  to  sec- 
recy. I  hardly  thought  the  hour  would 
come  so  soon ! ' ' 

He  took  from  a  compartment  of  the 
shelves  two  square  sheets  of  yellow, 
semi-transparent  tracing-paper,  and 
turned  to  face  his  audience  exactly  as  an 
actor  would  have  done  upon  the  stage. 
He  was  master  of  the  situation — he  was- 
making  the  great  disclosure  just  as  he 
had  mentally  rehearsed  it.  Not  for  no- 
thing had  he  trusted  in  his  Destiny  and 
his   Star. 

"The  sealed  orders  you,  M.  de  St.  Ar- 
naud, were  to  have  received  from  me  up- 
on your  departure  for  Marseilles  to- 
morrow," he  said,  addressing  the  Com- 
mander-in-Chief of  the  Eastern  Army, 
"would  have  made  you  sole  participator 
in  my  secret.  Yet  I  feel  no  hesitation  or 
reluctance  at  enlarging  the  circle  of  my 
confidence,"  he  added,  as  he  encountered 
the  satirically-smiling  glance  of  de  Mor- 
ny. "To  betray  me  would  be  an  act  of 
madness.  For — insignificant  as  I  may 
appear — I  am  the  Empire!  Remember 
that  Messieurs ! ' ' 

He  delicately  laid  one  of  the  semi- 
transparent,  crackling  papers  upon  the 
lamp-illumined  Russia  leather  surface  of 
a  writing-table  near  him.  A  pencil  trac- 
ing of  just  such  a  map  of  Eastern  Eur- 
ope as  was  habitually  in  use  at  his  Min- 
istry of  War,  and  in  his  Military  Insti- 
tutes— only  that  the  tracing  was  eli- 
(Continued  on  page  113.) 


The   Rise   of   McCurdy  M.P 

The]Causes  that  Poured  Oil  on  the  Flames  of  a  Youth's 
i  Ambition 


By  JAMES  GRANVILLE  FLEMING 


JU8T  A  TRIFLE 
over  twelve  yean 
ago,  a  well-set-ap 
and  energetio- 
lookinf;  young 
man  .-anted  a 
small  room  in  the 
Metropole  Build- 
ing in  Halifax 
and  employed  a 
sign-writer  to  in- 
seribe  the  name, 
F.  B.  MeCurdy  & 
Co.,  on  the  door. 
The  Company 
part  of  the  in- 
scr  i  p  t  i  o  n  was 
merely  attached 
for  the  sake  ot 
style,  the  young 
man  being  his 
own  partner. 

Every  morninj; 
after  the  banks 
were  opened,  Mc- 
Curdy  &  Co. 
would  sally  forth, 
lock  the  door  and 
make  a  round  of 
these  financial  in- 
stitutions. His 
purpose  was  to 
buy  and  aell  ex- 
change, a  little 
service  which  was 
appreciated  b  y 
the  bankers. 
When  he  had  fin- 
ished his  traffic, 
he  would  return 
to  the  room  in  the 
Metropole  Build- 
ing and  enter  up 
the  transactions 
in  his  ledger. 

In  this  bumble 
way  was  laid  the 
f oun  d  a  t  i  o  n  of 
what  has  since 
grown  into  one  of 
the  most  spec- 
tacular financial 
edifices  in  Can- 
ada. A  dozen 
years  have  been 
sufficient  for  this 
younfr  Napyoleon 
of  finance,  Flem- 
i  n  g  Blanchar<i 
MeCurdy,  to 
aciiieve  material 
prosperity,  win 
political  renown 
and  pass  from 
• 'le  role  of  dealer 


rage  Canadian  knows  of  the  subject  of  this  sketch  only  a«  th«  man  who 
clet<  M.  W.  8.  Fielding,  the  Finance  Minister,  in  the  late  Federal  Oovemment 

of  :  ..    ■■  ...ittd  Laurier. 

The  microscope  of  cold,  critical  analysis  has  been  applied  by  a  dlaeeroing 
juanialist  whose  eoneluaions  and  findings  will  give  to  the  reader,  not  to  much  a 
pre  per  estimate  of  the  man  MeCurdy,  as  an  intellectual  disaeetioa  of  temperament 
and   n«tivt»  genius. — Ktlitor. 


The  Parliamentarian  who  has  made  a  million  in  a  few  short  years. 


in  ezehange  into 
that  of  the  head 
of  a  powerful 
brokerage  house 
with  widespread 
interests  and  eon- 
neetiona. 

The    career   of 
F.    B.    McCnrdy 
recalls  to  a  cer- 
Uin   extent   that 
of  another   eaat- 
by      the 
of     Max 
wiken.    There  is 
'   good     deal  of 
similarity  in   the 
story  of   the  way 
in     which     theat 
two    young    mea 
'.'lined    their  su- 
remacy    in    the 
"Hd  of  finance. 
I'oth  took  advan- 
'ige  of  opportnnr 
uiea    to    acquire 
power  throned 
('"pngineeringof 
'  rs  and   the 
iii'uliug    of    com- 
bines. But  where- 
as Sir  Max  Ait- 
n  soon  left  the 
i-ene    of   his 
irlier    succeaaea 
:;il  sought  fresh 
inquests     in     a 
larger  field,  F.  B. 
McCordy  has  lim- 
ited   hu    opera- 
tiona  very  large- 
ly to  the  exploita- 
tion     of      Nova 
Scotia     enter- 
[irises. 

Like  ao  many 
men  of  note  be 
was  bom  on  a 
farm  and  in  suffi- 
ciently humble 
circumstances  to 
render  his  rise  all 
the  more  notable  ' 
The  parental  es- 
tate was  located 
near  the  town  of 
Truro.  He  ob- 
tained such  edu- 
cation as  h  i a 
father  could  give 
him  in  the  village 
school  at  Clifton, 
and  then  in  1890, 
at  the  age  of  fif- 
teen years,  enter- 
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ed  the  employ  of  the  Halifax  Banking 
Company,  accepting  a  junior  clerksliip  m 
the  Truro  branch.  Strange  to  say  the 
bank  manager  who  employed  him  and 
gave  him  his  first  instruction  in  banking, 
is  to-day  one  of  his  own  employees  in 
Halifax. 

From  Truro,  young  McCurdy  was 
moved  in  due  course  to  the  head  ofTice 
in  Halifax,  where  he  attracted  the  at- 
tention of  Mr.  H.  N.  Wallace,  the  cash- 
ier, or,  as  it  is  now  called,  the  manager, 
who  appointed  him  his  secretary.  Mr. 
McCurdy  was  at  that  time  a  typical, 
sport-loving  bank  clerk.  Gifted  with  a 
strong  physique  and  inspired  with  a  de- 
termination to  excel  in  any  game  he 
undertook  to  play,  he  soon  made  a  name 
for  himself  in  sporting  circles.  As  an 
oarsman,  a  canoeist,  a  hockeyist  and  a 
football  player,  he  became  highly  pro- 
ficient. 

Those  who  are  watching  him  play  the 
game  of  finance  to-day  find  a  close  re- 
semblance between  his  methods  now  and 
his  tactics  on  the  foot-ball  field.  De- 
termined, fearless,  hard  as  nails,  he  used 
to  be  a  dangerous  opponent  and  in  many 
a  stiff  contest,  he  would  drive  through 
the  enemies  line  by  sheer  brute  force, 
and  carry  the  ball  down  the  field.  He 
was  for  some  years  a  star  forward  play- 
er on  the  celebrated  Halifax  Wanderers 
team.  * 

An  Index  of  His  Courage 
His  determination  not  to  let  any  ob- 
stacles deter  him  in  the  accomplishment 
of  a  design  had  its  illustrations  even  in 
those  days.  The  story  is  told  that  he 
once  went  out  with  some  friends  to  spend 
Sunday  on  the  Arm,  a  noted  summei 
playground  near  Halifax.  The  afternoon 
was  passed  on  the  water,  engaging  in  a 
number  of  aquatic  contests  of  one  sort 
or  another,  in  which  he  proved  to  be  ex- 
tremely adept.  When  evening  came  he 
announced  his  intention  of  going  across 
the  Arm  to  church.  Some  one  dared  him 
to  paddle  over  standing  up  in  his  cdnoe. 
He  accepted  the  challenge  and  set  out,  all 
arrayed  in  his  best  clothes.  When  half 
way  over,  despite  his  most  skilful  hand- 
ling, the  canoe  capsized  throwing  him 
into  the  water.  He  righted  it  as  best  he 
could,  clambered  in  and  returned  to 
shore,  where  he  coolly  proceeded  to 
change  his  clothes.  When  he  was  dress- 
ed once  more,  instead  of  settling  down 
to  spend  the  evening  where  he  was,  he 
started  out  for  tlie  second  time  and  suc- 
ceeded in  making  the  passage.  It  is  this 
element  of  never-give-in  in  his  character 
that  has  contributed  so  much  to  his  suc- 
cess in  after-life. 

It  was  in  his  banking  days  that  he 
struck  up  a  friendship  with  a  young  law 
student  by  the  name  of  John  R.  Mac- 
leod,  who  boarded  in  the  same  house. 
Macleod  was  a  quiet,  methodical,  dreamy 
sort  of  chap,  wh«  thought  a  good  deal 
and  was  addicted  to  figuring  plans  for 
the  future.  The  two  men  compared  notes, 
discussed  their  ambitions  together  and 
generally  helped  each  other  along.  They 
were  the  natural  complements,  one  of 
the  other,— McCurdy,  aggressive,  domin- 
ant and  strong-willed;  Macleod,  cau- 
tious, calculating  and  resourceful. 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 

The  pair  must  have  had  many  conver- 
sations over  their  prospects.  They  were 
able  with  their  keen  young  wits  to  size 
up  a  situation  which  up  till  then  had 
escaped  the  attention  of  the  conservative 
old  financial  institutions  of  the  Eastern 
provinces.  This  was  the  absence  of  al- 
most all  effort  to  get  the  monied  classes 
to  invest  their  funds  in  local  enterprises. 
McCurdy,  through  his  acquaintance  with 
the  affairs  of  the  Halifax  Banking  Com- 
pany, knew  that  there  was  plenty  of 
money  awaiting  the  man,  who  could  pre- 
sent attractive  investments  in  an  up-to- 
date  way  to  the  people.  Nova  Seotians 
were  generally  speaking  well-to-do  folk, 
who,  instead  of  investing  in  their  own 
province,  were  sending  their  money  to 
the  West  and  sinking  it  in  mines  and 
real  estate. 

The  Germinal  Idea  Grows 

From  this  germinal  idea,  there  grew 
the  plan  for  the  business  of  F.  B.  Mc- 
Curdy &  Co.  Mr.  Wallace  viewed  the 
project  sympathetically  and  promised 
such  support  as  he  could  give.  The  ex- 
secretary  had  saved  up  a  few  thousand 
dollars  during  his  banking  career  and 
with  this  modest  capital  and  in  the  way 
already  mentioned,  he  branched  out  in 
the  early  part  of  1901. 

From  selling  exchange,  Mr.  McCurdy 
soon  expanded  his  activities  into  a  gen- 
eral brokerage  business  and  the  little 
office  in  the  Metropole  Building  pres- 
ently became  the  scene  of  considerable 
life  and  movement.  It  must  be  remeni- 
bered  that  at  this  time,  business  in  Hali- 
fax was  done  on  extremely  conservative 
lines.  There  were  one  or  two  houses 
dealing  in  stocks  and  bonds  but  such  a 
thing  as  a  leased  wire  was  unknown. 
Likewise  marginal  trading  was  a  pro- 
position that  received  little  or  no  atten- 
tion. 

McCurdy  sprang  both  these  novelties 
on  the  public  with  great  success.  He 
acquired  a  private  wire  to  Montreal  and 
through  sub-leasing  it  to  brokers  in 
Sherbrooke  and  St.  John,  reduced  the 
heavy  rental  considerably.  He  appoint- 
ed an  agent  in  Montreal  to  handle  his 
orders  on  the  exchange  and  set  to  work 
to  cultivate  business  in  Halifax.  For  a 
time  the  startled  Haligonians  were  in- 
clined to  think  he  was  running  a  bucket- 
shop,  and  indeed  some  steps  were  taken 
by  the  authorities  to  stop  his  operations, 
but  it  was  soon  demonstrated  that  he 
was  carrying  on  a  perfectly  legal  enter- 
prise. 

Then  this  progressive  young  man  made 
another  innovation.  He  started  the  ped- 
dling of  stocks  and  bonds  through  the 
country.  Hitherto  people  who  wanted  to 
invest  had  to  go  to  the  brokers  to  do 
so.  No  effort  was  made  to  practice  the 
arts  of  salesmanship  on  them  or  to  cul- 
tivate the  great  untilled  field  of  hoarded 
savings.  First  one  salesman  was  em- 
ployed and  then  another  until  quite  a 
large  selling  force  was  at  work.  A  sell- 
ing" system  was  built  up,  which  has 
proved  it  usefulness  in  the  case  of  num- 
erous flotations. 

But  buying  and  selling  stocks  for  other 
people,  no  matter  how  vigorously  it  maj 
be  prosecuted,  is   but   a   slow   road   to 


wealth.  Other  resources  must  be  tap- 
ped. It  is  not  unlikely  tliat  Mr.  McCurdy 
made  his  first  important  haul  through 
the  reorganization  of  the  Stanfield 
woolen  industry  in  Truro,  early  in  1906. 
Under  the  , skilful  management  of  the 
Stanfield  brothers,  the  business  was  ex- 
panding rapjidly  and  a  flotation  of  new 
stock  to  finance  its  enlargement  looked 
like  a  goou  thing.  McCurdy,  Macleod 
and  the  two  Stanfields,  all  young  men, 
formed  a  quartette  typical  of  the  new 
and  progresdiive  spirit,  which  was  be- 
ginning to  leaven  maritime  enterprises. 
Macleod  promoted  the  deal,  McCurdy 
underwrote  the  new  issue  of  stock,  and 
the  Stanfields  stood  by  the  undertaking. 
When  it  camd  time  to  interest  the  pub- 
lic in  the  proiiosition,  the  McCurdy  firm 
ran  an  excursion  to  Truro,  entertained 
a  large  party  of  people  at  the  mill  and 
ultimately  succeeded  in  disposing  of  one 
on  the  most  successful  industrial  offer- 
ings in  Canada! 

From  this  tfme  onward  the  firm  of 
McCurdy  &  CsL^became  identified  with 
most  of  the  new  stock  flotations  and 
company  promotions  in  Eastern  Canada. 
Apart  from  the  Trinidad  Consolidated 
Telephones  whieh  was  launched  in  1909, 
with  a  paid-up  capital  of  $420,000,  the 
bulk  of  these  offerings  were  made  during 
1911  and  1912.  Most  important  of  all 
and  undoubtedly  the  one  deal  in  which 
Mr.  McCurdy  profited  most,  was  the  flo- 
tation of  the  Maritime  Telephone  & 
Telegraph  Compsmy's  securities.  This 
company  was  started  in  a  modest  way 
about  six  years  ago  and  gradually  ab- 
sorbed a  number  of  the  smaller  indepen- 
dent companies  in  Nova  Scotia  and 
Prince  Edward  Island.  Then  in  1911, 
Mr.  McCurdy  and  tiis  associates  got  after 
the  Nova  Scotia  Telephone  Company  and 
by  making  a  clever  deal,  secured  pos- 
session of  this  company  as  well.  Stock 
and  bonds  to  the  value  of  $2,080,000  have 
subsequently  been  sold  and  in  the  trans- 
action, Mr.  McCurdy  is  said  to  have 
made  over  a  quarter  of  a  million  dol- 
lars. 

Expanding  Enterprise 

The  sJame  year  witnessed  the  estab- 
lishment of  the  Nova  Scotia  Car  Works, 
in  the  foundation  of  whieh  the  young 
Napoleon  of  finance  again  played  a  lead- 
ing part.  The  new  company,  which  he 
promoted,  acquired  the  business  of  the 
Silliker  Car  Co.  and  has  since  developed 
it  to  large  proportions.  Between  two 
and  three  million  dollars  was  involved 
in  this  deal.  Scarcely  had  the  Car 
Works  proposition  been  concluded  than 
the  energetic  promoter  proceeded  to  ac- 
quire and  re-organize  the  Hewson  Wool- 
en Mills  in  Amherst.  A  new  company, 
known  as  the  Hewson  Pure  Wool  Tex- 
tiles, Limited,  was  formed  and  stock  and 
bonds  to  the  value  of  $1,100,000  were 
disposed  of. 

June  of  1912  witnessed  the  Nova 
Scotia  Clay  Works  flotation.  This  is  a 
smaller  industry,  but  a  prosperous  one, 
involving  a  capitalization  of  $000,000. 
Two  months  later  the  North  Atlantic 
Fisheries,  with  a  paid-up  capital  of  a 
million  dollars,  was  launched,  3oncludiT\g 
a  lengthy  list  of  successful  enterprise^. 
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Hmlifsx.     Ue  owns  the  block,  ami   h.i5  ImtelT  pnlar^d  hia 
quartan. 


Mr.  MeCurdy  had  also  become  inter- 
ested privately  in  a  pulp  industry  on 
the  Mersey  River,  which  is  now  eon- 
trolle<i  entirely  by  Macleod  and  himself, 
nnder  the  name  of  the  Macleod  Palp 
Company,  so  that  bis  association  with 
the  development  of  industry  in  Nova 
Scotia  has  been  far-reaching  and  varied. 

There  are  two  other  incidents  in  Mr. 
McCurdy's  career  as  a  financier  that 
possess  no  small  interest.  It  was  lart^ily 
owinf^  to  his  astuteness  that  the  effort 
of  Sir  Rodolplie  Forfret  and  his  asso- 
ciates to  acquire  control  of  the  Nova 
Scotia  Steel  &  Coal  Company  in  the 
sprinp  of  1910  failed.  He  acted  for  the 
president  and  directors  of  the  Company 
in  the  purchase  of  the  stock  that  con- 
tinued the  latter  in  control,  outwitting 
the  Montreal  financier. 

Then  more  recently  he  became  involv- 
ed in  a  strujrjrie  for  the  control  of  the 
Halifnx  Tramway  Company  with  Mr.  E. 
A.  Robert  of  Montreal.  He  and  Mr. 
Macleod  had  in  view  the  development  of 
power  on  the  Mersey  River,  while  Mr. 
Robert  and  Sir  Frederick  Borden  aimed 
to  brinjr  in  p>iwer  from  tlie  Gaspereaux 
River.  Mr.  McCurdy  eventually  secured 
a  large  block  of  stock,  but,  when  neither 
party  was  able  to  make  a  furtlier  move, 
he  consented  to  sell  out  to  Mr.  Robert, 
who  is  now  in  possession.  The  subse- 
quent effort  of  the  Montreal  financier 
to  pet  legislation  passed  which  would 
enable  him  to  proceed  with  development 
work  on  the  Gaspereaur,  has  been  tem- 
porarily foiled,  largely,    it  is  believed. 


through    the    veiled    opposition    of    the 
McCurdy  forces. 

Contemporaneously  with  the  eonsnm- 
mation  of  these  deals,  there  occurred 
an  expansion  in  the  equipment  and  per- 
sonnel of  the  McCurdy  firm,  which  had 
its  visible  sign  in  the  recent  acquisition 
of  the  old  Union  Bank  Building  on  Hol- 
lis  Street,  Halifax,  in  which  the  head 
office  of  the  Company  is  now  luxuriously 
accommodated.  These  offices  are  prob- 
ably the  finest  brokerage  offices  in  Can- 
ada, being  spacious  and  handsomely  ap- 
pointed. They  are  within  a  few  feet  of 
the  Metropole  Building  in  which  Mr. 
McCurdy  started  business  twelve  years 
ago,  and  are  an  indication  in  stone  and 
mortar  of  the  rapidity  with  which  he 
has  come  to  the  front. 

The  firm  itself  has  expanded  from  a 
one-man  company,  into  an  organization 
controlled  by  five  progressive  young 
financiers.  Mr.  McCurdy  first  took  into 
partnership,  Mr.  R.  H.  Metzler.  Later 
he  induced  John  R.  Macleod  to  leave  his 
lone  furrow  and  cast  in  his  fortune  with 
his  old-time  friend.  Then  Mr. 
Bowser,  a  one-time  banker,  was  admit- 
ted and  more  recently  Mr.  K.  R.  Scho- 
field  of  Montreal  was  taken  in,  to  act  as 
the  Company's  floor  member  on  the  Mon- 
treal Stock  Exchange.  Offices  were 
opened  from  time  to  time  in  Montreal, 
Sydney.  Ottawa,  St.  John,  N.  B.,  St. 
John's,  Nfld.,  Sherbrooke,  Kingston  and 
Chariot tetown,  until  to-day  the  McCurdy 
organization  is  all-powerful  in  Eastern 
Canada. 


As  a  Politician 

Apart  from  his  extraordinary  sueoess 
as  a  financier,  the  chief  source  of  popu- 
lar interest  in  Mr.  McCurdy's  career 
rests  with  bis  achievements  as  a  politi- 
cian. He  will  long  be  remembered  as  the 
man  who  defeated  the  Hon.  W.  S.  Field- 
ing in  the  seemingly  impregnable  lib- 
eral stronghold  of  Queen 's-Slielburne  in 
September,  1911.  How  he  came  to 
take  his  stand  as  a  candidate  for  elec- 
tion is  probably  known  only  to  himself. 
Some  would  have  it  that  he  was  peran- 
aded  to  make  the  attempt  by  his  part- 
ner, Macleod,  who  was  high  up  in  the 
counsels  of  the  conservative  party. 
Others  imagine  that  he  olTered  himself 
at  the  solicitition  of  llr.  Borden  him- 
self. However,  it  any  have  been,  he  con- 
tested the  riding  with  the  same  thor- 
.MK'litiess  and  indomitable  persistency, 
he  threw  into  every  struggle  he 
..»..  .  vcr  entered  upon,  and  came  through 
victorious.  Tbere  are  stories  of  all  sorts 
niMut  this  election,  but  when  all  is  said 
.ind  done,  tliere  can  be  little  doubt  that 
he  owed  his  success  to  the  most  complete 
business  organization  that  was  ever  in- 
stalled in  a  Nova  Scotia  constituency. 

In  the  case  of  many  men,  situated  as 
was  .Mr.  McCurdy,  entry  into  Parlia- 
ment would  be  simply  a  farce.  He  had 
won  a  strong  liberal  seat  for  the  con- 
»er%ative8,  had  derived  no  inconsiderable 
fame  from  the  feat,  and  might  be  ex- 
pected to  shirk  bis  duties  at  Ottawa  as 
much  as  he  liked.  But,  however,  much 
of  a  sacrifice  was  involved,  the  new 
member  was  not  the  kind  to  take  advan- 
tage of  his  wealth  and  prestige.  He 
threw  himself  as  vigorously  into  tiie  dis- 
charge of  his  Parliamentary  duties  as  he 
had  into  those  games  of  football  and 
those  financial  deals,  which  have  been  al- 
ready described.  He  installed  a  tele- 
phone between  his  desk  in  the  room  in 
the  Parliament  Buildings  set  apart  for 
the  use  of  the  Conservative  members 
from  Nova  Scotia,  and  the  oflflce  of  the 
firm  in  Ottawa,  and,  while  attending 
closely  to  the  proceedings  of  tlie  House 
or  of  its  committees,  contrived  to  main- 
tain constantly  direct  communication 
with  bis  various  offices.  He  employed  a 
secretary  and  bpent  such  time  ai>  he  could 
snatch  from  Parliamentary  affairs  in 
dictating  correspondence  about  his  own 
business.  In  this  way,  be  solved  a  prob- 
lem, which  other  less  energetic  men 
would  have  found  insoluble. 

The  member  for  Queen  's-Shelbnme 
has  spoken  on  several  occasions  in  the 
House,  particularly  in  connection  with 
the  Bank  Act,  wlien  his  contribution  to 
the  debate  was  regarded  as  of  consider- 
able weight.  He  is  as  yet  only  a  tjrro, 
but  gives  proniise  of  becoming  a  strong 
speaker.  Already  there  is  improvement 
in  his  delivery.  He  gives  evidence  of 
being  a  clear  thinker  and  speaks  in  a 
calm  and  collective  manner  that  con- 
veys a  good   impression. 

It  would  be  interesting  to  speculate  as 
to  his  future  as  a  politician.  What  his 
ambitions  are  in  this  direction,  or  even 
whether  he  has  ony  ambitions,  are  known 
only  to  himself.  He  has  not  taken  any  of 
his  friends  into  his  confidence.  That  he 
would  make  an  able  adminstrator  is  be- 
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yond  question,  but  there  is  always  a 
doubt  in  these  days  of  popular  disap- 
proval of  modem  capitalistic  methods, 
whether  one  who  has  been  so  prominent- 
ly identified  with  company  promotion 
could  ever  hope  to  gain  sufficient  sup- 
port to  take  a  leading  place  in  govern- 
ment. In  Nova  Scotia  there  are  no  doubt 
many  conservatives  who  would  gladly 
welcome  him  as  a  leader,  and  he  cer- 
tainly possesses  the  means  to  gratify 
any  ambitions  of  the  sort. 

The  Man  of  Business 

First,  last  and  always  a  man  of  busi- 
ness, Mr.  McCurdy  seeks  to  deceive  no 
one  as  to  his  intentions.  His  aim  and 
purpose  has  been  to  make  money  and 
all  his  movements  have  been  calculated 
to  further  this  end.  A  glance  at  his 
face,  round  and  good-humored  though  it 
be,  is  sufficient  to  discover  that  inscrut- 
able* look  that  has  puzzled  many  a  ne- 
gotiator. An  excellent  hand  at  a  game 
of  poker;  would  this  same  F.  B.  Mc- 
Curdy make,  if  he  were  inclined  to  play. 
In  sheer  desperation  at  his  immobility, 
an  opponent  would  be  compelled  to 
throw  his  cards  on  the  table.  This  ca- 
pacity of  drawing  the  other  fellow  out 
has  been  one  of  his  most  powerful 
assets. 

Cold-blooded,  too,  is  this  man  of 
high  finance.  Witness  the  story  that  is 
told  of  his  share  in  the  extinction  of  the 
Empire  Trust  Company  of  Halifax.  This 
institution  was  founded  some  years  ago 
by  a  number  of  local  capitalists,  who  suc- 
ceeded by  slow  degrees  in  erecting  it  into 
a  fairly  prosperous  business.  Whether 
Mr.  McCurdy  premeditated  its  doom  or 
not,  he  gradually  acquired  sufficient 
stock  to  qualify  him  for  a  directorship. 
Once  seated  at  the  board,  he  suggested 
an  increase  of  capital  and  offered  to  pur- 
chase all  the  new  shares  which  would  not 
be  taken  up  by  the  shareholders.  The 
directors  agreed.  New  stock  was  issued, 
and  when  it  came  time  to  cast  up  ac- 
counts, the  financier  was  in  control  of  a 
majority  of  the  stock.  He  then,  neglect- 
ing all  sentiment,  coolly  turned  over  the 
Company  to  its  older  rival,  the  Eastern 
Trust  Company,  of  which  he  is  now  a  di- 
rector and  a  heavy  stockholder. 

There  are  other  highly  useful  quali- 
ties in  the  McCurdy  composition.  He  is 
a  man  of  almost  painful  thoroughness, 
with  a  memory  like  the  day  of  doom. 
Woe  to  the  employee  who  forgets  to 
perform  even  the  most  trivial  commis- 
sion. He  may  not  remember  everything 
at  once,  but  the  hour  always  comes  when 
each  order  is  recalled.  His  day's  work 
is  mapped  out  with  exactitude.  He 
never  wastes  a  minute  in  useless  con- 
versation.    It  is  business  all  the  time. 

When  he  travels  abroad  he  keeps  in 
constant  touch  by  wire  or  letter  with 
his  office  in  Halifax.  There  is  no  cutting 
adrift  entirely  from  business  affairs 
when  he  departs  on  a  so-called  holiday. 
It  may  be  announce^  in  the  social  column 
that  he  and  Mrs.  McCurdy  (who  by  the 
way  was  a  daughter  of  the  late  Hon.  B. 
r.  Pearson) ,  are  motoring  in  Europe,  but 
those  who  know  him  best,  add,  "And  I 
bet  he's  earning  his  salary,  too." 


The  Qualities  That  Count 

He  has  a  quick  eye  for  mistakes,  and 
should  all  other  employment  fail,  would 
make  a  capable  proofreader.  Time  and 
again,  he  has  sent  to  the  office  a  clipping 
from  some  newspaper  containing  the 
firm's  financial  letter,  in  which  he  has 
marked  the  errors.  He  scans  proof  with 
the  experienced  eye  of  a  printer,  notes 
the  typographical  arrangement,  the 
make-up  and  the  alignment  and  always 
wants  the  work  done  just  so. 

With  all  this  concentration  and 
strenuous  application,  a  man  must  needs 
possess  a  strong  physique  and  thanks  to 
his  training  in  earlier  years,  he  is  able 
to  endure  a  good  deal  of  hard  work. 
Standing  about  five  feet,  nine  inches  in 
height,  he  is  of  stocky  build  and  weighs 
two  hundred  pounds.  He  has  almost  en- 
tirely forsaken  athletics  for  business  and 
except  for  a  little  tennis  now  and  then 
at  his  summer  home  across  the  Arm,  the 
only  exercise  he  gets  is  in  motoring.  Oc- 
casionally in  company  with  some  busi- 
ness associates  he  goes  fishing  or  shoot- 
ing, but  these  expeditions  are  becoming 
rarer. 

He  is  a  man,  who  while  extremely 
well  posted  on  a  great  variety  of  sub- 
jects, seemingly  reads  very  little.  He 
usually  leaves  his  office  between  six  and 
seven,  and  often  carries  a  bundle  of 
newspapers  and  financial  journals  with 
him,  but  when  he  finds  time  to  read 
them  is  a  mystery.  He  and  Mrs.  Mc- 
Curdy entertain  a  great  deal  and  seldom 
an  evening  passes  but  there  is  company 
in  the  house.  Possibly  most  of  his  infor- 
mation is  derived  from  conversation,  for 
he  always  shows  himself  willing  to  listen 
to  anyone  who  has  something  worth 
while  to  say.  He  has  a  ready  pen  and 
up  to  within  a  few  years  ago,  himself 
wrote  the  financial  letter,  which  appears 
weekly  in  the  Halifax  Chronicle  and 
other  Maritime  newspapers  under  the 
firm  name.  He  began  to  write  for  the 
financial  column  of  the  Chronicle  when 
he  was  a  bank  clerk. 

As  yet  Mr.  McCurdy  has  not  signalized 
himself  as  being  particularly  public- 
spirited,  in  the  sense  of  being  one  who 
has  sought  to  make  himself  conspicuous 
by  large  donations  to  charities  or  public 
causes.  All  this  may  come  later  on.  It 
is  said  that  when  he  was  first  approach- 
ed to  contribute  to  the  campaign  for  the 
expansion  of  Dalhousie  University,  he 
met  the  solicitor  with  the  query:  "What 
have  I  got  to  do  with  higher  education? 
I  never  had  any.  Go  to  those  who  have 
profited  by  it."  This  was,  of  course, 
simply  a  bluff.  He  did  contribute  to  the 
fund,  offering  to  give  the  sum  of  $25,000, 
if  the  campaign  was  for  $800,000  and  less 
in  proportion.  As  the  figure  aimed  at 
was  only  $400,000,  his  gift  amounted  to 
$12,500. 

Interested  in  all  movements  that  tend 
towards  the  development  of  his  native 
province,  Mr.  McCurdy  agreed  last  Janu- 
ary to  become  president  of  the  Halifax 
Board  of  Trade,  a  position  in  which  he 
is  able  to  wield  no  small  influence.  This, 
coupled  with  his  seat  in  Parliament  and 


his  close  alliance  with  the  Premier,  gives 
him  a  strong  hold  on  the  fortunes  of 
Nova  Scotia.  He  is  still  young  in  years, 
is  blessed  with  a  robust  constitution, 
and  may  be  expected  to  do  things  in  the 
future  that  will  make  him  even  more 
conspicuous  among  Canadian  financiers. 


Education   for   Education 

What  is  needed  more  than  anything 
else,  says,  Lord  High  Chancellor  Haldane 
of  Great  Britain,  is  a  campaign  of  ' '  Edu- 
cation for  Education."  On  the  surface 
it  is  true,  that  very  few  signs  in  England 
of  that  almost  passionate  faith  and  in- 
terest in  education,  which  animates  Ger- 
many, United  States  and  Switzerland. 
No  small  number  of  the  English  of  the 
upper  classes  still  appear  not  to  have 
outgrown  the  suspicion  that  education  is 
something  dangerous  and  ensnaring,  and 
unsettles  people  and  makes  them  too  in- 
dependent, and  gives  them  ideas  above 
their  station. 

There  is  nothing  in  England  like  the 
demand  in  Germany  for  a  specially 
equipped  student.  Manufacturers  and 
commercial  England  is  nearer  three  de- 
cades than  one  behind  both  Germany  and 
the  United  States,  in  its  recognition  of 
the  value,  and  its  provision  of  the  ap- 
paratus of  scientific  instruction  and  re- 
search. It  is  doubtful  indeed,  whether 
in  any  of  the  great  industrial  countries 
the  educational  system  is  so  divorced 
from,  and  of  so  little  use  to  the  nation's 
business.  Instances  abound  where  im- 
portant manufactures  have  been  wrested 
from  England  because  their  rivals  have 
adopted  more  scientific  methods. 

An  Education  Bill  in  the  British  Par- 
liament almost  always  resolves  itself 
into  a  battle,  not  between  educational 
experts,  but  between  rival  sets  of  theo- 
logians, each  anxious  to  preserve  the 
special  interest  on  some  particular  de- 
nomination and  each  of  them,  to  that  ex- 
tent oblivious  of  the  national  aspects  of 
the  question  as  a  whole. 

But  England  is  getting  better.  The 
realization  of  the  vitiating  blot  on  the 
system  of  education  is  the  lack  of  se- 
quence. It  was  an  appalling  fact  that 
when  Lord  Haldane  went  to  the  War 
Office  something  like  13  per  cent,  of  the 
recruits,  although  they  had  been  taught 
in  the  elementary  schools,  could  neither 
read  nor  write,  having  forgotten  what 
they  had  learnt  owing  to  there  being  no 
continuation  schools.  But  what  Great 
Britain  is,  and  may  be,  is  involved  in 
the  question  of  Education.  The  peril 
of  ignorance,  of  slipshod  ways  of 
thinking  and  acting,  and  the  depress- 
ing average  of  intelligence,  is  the  real 
peril  that  confronts  England.  The  crisis 
will  be  averted  only  by  approaching  it 
in  the  spirit  in  which  Germany  grappled 
with  the  problems  of  her  resurrection. 
In  Education  lies  the  great  future  of 
Great  Britain. 
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Spanish  Gold 

A  Story  of  a  Search  in  Ireland  for  Hidden  Spanish  Treasure  Where 
the  Quaintest  of  Humor  Pervades  a  Pleasing  Romance 

By  GEORGE  A.  BIRMINGHAM 


"It's  all  right.  You  won't  be  made 
a  fool  of.  Higginbotham  will  respect 
you  all  the  more  for  being  an  expert. 
He's  just  the  sort  of  man  who  looks  up 
to  experts.  And  he  won't  bother  you 
with  questions.  I  told  him  you  were  a 
man  of  violent  temper  and  couldn't  bear 
being  worried  about  your  work." 

Meldon  began  to  paddle  towards  the 
pier.  The  Major  sat  limp  in  the  stern 
of  the  punt.  A  sweat  had  broken  out  on 
his  forehead. 

"What  else  did  you  tell  him?  Let  me 
have  the  whole  of  it." 

"Oh,  nothing  else.  I  never  say  a 
word  more  than  is  necessary.  There's 
no  commoner  mistake  than  overdoing 
one's  disguise." 

"That's  all  well  enough,  but  why 
couldn't  you  have  put  the  disguise,  as 
you  call  it,  on  yourself  instead  of  me? 
Why  didn't  you  say  that  you  were  a 
mining  expert?" 

"He  wouldn't  have  believed  that.  I 
simply  couldn't  have  made  him  believe 
that  I  know  anything  about  pliocene 
clay." 

"Well,  you  might  have  told  him 
something  else  about  yourself,  some- 
thing he  would  have  believed.  I  hate  be- 
ing dragged  into  these  entanglements." 

"There's  no  entanglement  that  I  can 
see,"  said  Meldon.  "But  I'm  sorry 
now  that  I  mentioned  you  at  all.  If  I'd 
known  the  way  you'd  feel  about  it.  I 
wouldn't.  I  tell  you  what  it  is.  Major, 
I'll  take  the  very  first  opportunity  of 
telling  him  something  about  myself.  I'll 
shift  the  whole  business  ofif  your  should- 
ers. Higginbotham  will  forget  all  about 
you.  Come,  now,  I  can't  do  more  than 
that.  I  don't  say  it  will  be  easy  to  get 
him  to  swallow  a  second  story  immedi- 
ately on  top  of  the  first,  but  for  your 
sake.  Major,  I'm  willing  to  try." 

The  spirit  of  Higginbotham 's  hospit- 
ality was  all  that  could  be  desired.  His 
means  of  making  his  guests  comfortable 
were  limited.  He  had  only  two  plates 
in  his  establishment.  They  were  given 
to  Meldon  and  Major  Kent.  Higgin- 
botham himself  ate  off  a  saucer.  The 
tongue  was  placed  on  the  table  in  its 
tin,  and  morsels  were  dug  out  of  it  with 
a  knife.  There  was  no  dish  for  the 
corned  beef,  so  Meldon  laid  it  on  a 
drawing  board  with  a  newspaper  under- 
neath it.  There  was  one  tumbler,  a  cup, 
and  a  sugar-basin  to  drink  out  of.  Hig- 
ginbotham turned  out  not  to  be  a  tee- 
totaller.    He  provided  bottled  stout  for 


Synopsis  of  Previous  Chapters 

The  Rev.  John  Joseph  Meldon,  a 
genial  Irish  curate,  and  his  friend, 
Major  Kent,  of  Ballymoy,  a  village 
on  the  west  coast  of  Ireland,  take  a 
trip  to  the  Island  of  Inishgowlan  in 
search  of  treasure  supposed  to  have 
been  hidden  there  by  a  captain  of 
one  of  the  vessels  belonging  to  the 
Spanish  Armada.  The  major  does 
not  believe  in  the  existence  of  the 
treasure  but  Meldon  is  very 
sanguine. 

As  they  approach  the  island  they 
see  a  small  building  with  an  iron 
roof  denoting  the  presence  of  some- 
one other  than  the  inhabitants,  and 
Meldon  through  his  glasses  recogn- 
izes Higginbotham,  an  old  college 
chum  of  his,  whom  he  proceeds  to 
visit. 

Higginbotham  is  engaged  in  sur- 
veying the  island  for  the  Govern- 
ment and  arranging  for  sanitary 
dwellings  to  be  huilt  there.  Meldon 
not  wishing  to  mention  the  cause  of 
their  visit  tells  Higginbotham  that 
the  major  is  an  expert  mineralogist 
sent  by  the  Government  to  explore 
the  island.  He  returns  in  the  punt 
to  the  yacht  to  fetch  the  major  and 
we  find  them  on  their  way  to  join 
Higginbotham  at  dinner. 


his  guests.  The  lobster,  when  it  came 
to  the  time  for  eating  it,  was  torn  in 
pieces  by  Meldon  and  then  taken  out- 
side to  have  its  shell  broken  with  stones. 
Major  Kent  was  accommodated  with  a 
hammock  chair,  from  which  he  reached 
his  food  with  great  difficulty.  Meldon 
had  a  wooden  stool.  Higginbotham  sat 
on  a  corner  of  his  bed,  which  he  dragged 
into  the  middle  of  the  room. 

When  the  meal  was  over  the  three 
men  went  out  of  doors  and  smoked. 
The  evening  was  beautifully  fine.  The 
breeze  which  blew  earlier  in  the  day 
had  died  away.  The  water  of  the  bay 
was  motionless.  The  Spindrift  lay  at 
her  anchor,  a  double  boat,  every  spar 
and  rope,  every  detail  of  her  hull,  re- 
flected beneath  her.  On  the  beach  near 
the  pier  lay  two  canvas  eurraghs,  turn- 
ed upside  down,  their  gunwales  resting 
on  the  little  piles  of  stones.  Some  chil- 
dren played  round  them.  On  the  pier 
stood  a  group  of  five  or  six  men,  who 
smoked,  gazed  at  the  Spindrift,  and  oc- 
casionally made  a  remark  to  each  other. 
The   hammock    chair   was   brought    out 


for  Major  Kent,  and  he  lay  back  in  it 
luxuriously.  Meldon  and  Higginboth- 
am sprawled  on  the  grass.  When  the 
dew  made  it  uncomfortably  wet,  Mel- 
don fetched  a  blanket  ofiE  Higginboth- 
am's  bed  and  spread  it  for  himself. 
Higginbotham  perched,  stifiSy,  on  a 
stone. 

For  a  long  time  the  conversation  kept 
on  perfectly  safe  topics.  Higginbotham 
described  the  operations  of  the  Con- 
gested Districts  Board  on  Inishgowlan 
and  elsewhere.  He  waxed  enthusiastic 
over  the  social  and  material  regeneration 
of  the  islanders;  he  spoke  with  pitying 
contempt  of  their  original  way  of  living. 
They  grew,  it  appeared,  wretched  potato 
crops  in  fields  so  badly  fenced  that  stray 
cattle  wandered  in  and  trampled  the 
young  plants  at  critical  stages  of  their 
growth.  The  people  lived  in  ill-lighted, 
ill-ventilated,  and,  according  to  modern 
ideas,  wholly  insanitary  cabins.  Their 
system  of  land  tenure  was  extraordi- 
narily complicated  and  inconvenient.  The 
holdings  were  inextricably  mixed  up,  so 
that  hardly  any  one  could  walk  through 
his  own  fields  without  trespassing  on  his 
neighbor 's. 

"You'll  hardly  believe  me,"  said 
Higginbotham,  "but  sometimes  a  man 
holds  a  bit  of  land  not  much  larger  than 
a  decent  table-cloth,  entirely  surrounded 
by  a  field  belonging  to  some  one  else." 

This  evil  condition  of  things  Higgin- 
botham, at  the  bidding  of  his  Board, 
had  undertaken  to  remedy.  He  brought 
out  from  his  hut  a  map  of  the  island, 
and  showed  how  he  proposed  to  divide 
it  into  parallel  strips.  He  explained 
that  each  strip  was  to  be  bounded  by  a 
fence  six  feet  high;  that  good  wooden 
gates  were  to  be  erected;  that  a  house 
was  to  be  built  at  the  top  of  each  strip 
— a  house  with  a  slated  roof,  three 
rooms,  and  a  concrete  floor  in  the  kit- 
chen. He  displayed  with  great  pride  a 
picture,  curiously  wanting  in  perspec- 
tive, of  a  whole  row  of  singularly  ugly 
houses  perched  along  the  western  ridge 
of  the  island. 

The  Major  yawned  without  an  attempt 
to  hide  the  fact  that  he  was  bored.  He 
had  no  taste  whatever  for  philan- 
thropy, and  hated  what  he  called  Gov- 
ernment meddling.  Higginbotham  con- 
tinued to  display  plans  and  elevations 
with  unabated  enthusiasm.  He  was,  as 
Meldon  bad  said,  a  young  man  who  took 
a  real  interest  in  his  work.  His  eyes, 
behind  his  spectacles,  beamed  with  be- 
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nignant  satisfaction  while  he  described 
the  earthly  paradise  he  meant  to  create 
Suddenly  his  face  dcxided  and  the  j'>y 
died  out  of  it. 

"But  the  whole  thing  is  blocked," 
he  said,  "by  the  pig-headed  stupidity  of 
one  old  man." 

"Tell  the  Major  about  him,"  said 
Meldon. 

"They  call  him  the  king  of  the 
island,"  said  Higginbotham,  "but  of 
course  he's  not  really  a  king  any  more 
than  I  am  myself." 

"Not  nearly  so  much,"  said  Meldon. 
"From  all  you've  told  us  I  should  say 
you  are  what's  called  a  benevolent  des- 
pot." 

"He's  simply  a  sort  of  head  of  the 
family,"  said  Higginbotham.  "They 
are  all  brothers  and  sisters  and  cousins 
on  the  island.  His  name  is  Thomas 
0 'Flaherty  Pat.  At  least,  that's  what 
the  people  call  him.  I  don't  see  much 
sense  myself  in  sticking  in  the  Fat  at 
the  end." 

"No  more  do  I,"  said  Meldon, 
"Thomas  0 'Flaherty  ought  to  be  name 
enough  for  any  king." 

"Of  course,  there  are  three  other 
Thomas  O'Flahertys  on  the  island,  and 
it  might  be  difficult  to  distinguish  them. 
There's  Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Tom,  and 
Thomas " 

The  Major  yawned  more  obviously 
than  ever.  He  had  spent  a  long  day  on 
the  sea;  he  had  eaten  with  a  good  ap- 
petite; he  had  smoked  a  satisfying  quan- 
tity of  tobacco.  He  was  totally  uninter- 
ested in  the  Family  of  the  O'Flahertys. 
Higginbotham  became  aware  that  he 
was  boring  his  principal  guest.  Inspired, 
perhaps,  by  some  malignant  spirit,  he 
changed  the  subject  of  the  conversation 
to  one  more  likely  to  hold  the  attention 
of  Major  Kent. 

"I'm  afraid  you  won't  find  Inishgow- 
lan  very  interesting,  Major,  from  your 
point  of  view." 

"My  point  of  view?" 

"I  mean  as  a  scientific  man." 

The  Major  woke  up  and  scowled  at 
Meldon. 


"The  geological  formation "  said 

Higginbotham. 

"Oh,  that's  all  right,"  said  Meldon, 
cheerfully.  "As  a  matter  of  fact  the 
Major's  tremendously  interested  in  pli- 
ocene clay.  It  has  been  a  hobby  of  his 
from  his  childhood.  You'd  be  surpris- 
ed at  all  there  is  to  know  about  pliocene 
clay.  The  major  has  quite  a  library  of 
books  on  the  subject,  and  he  tells  me 
that  it  isn't  by  any  means  fully  investi- 
gated yet." 

As  he  spoke  he  leaned  forward  from 
his  blanket  and  pinched  the  calf  of  Hig- 
ginbotham's  leg  severely. 
,  "All  right,''  said  his  victim,  "I'll 
drop  the  subject  if  you  like;  but  I  was 
going  to  say " 

"I  took  a  walk  before  dinner,"  said 
Meldon,  "and  had  a  look  at  the  island. 
I  came  to  the  conclusion  that  we  couldn  't 
find  a  better  place  for  the  school " 

"What  school?"  said  Higginbotham. 

"The  school  I  was  telling  you  about 
this  afternoon.  But  perhaps  I  forgot 
to  mention  it." 


The  scowl  on  the  Major's  face  deep- 
ened. He  realized  that  Meldon,  in  ful- 
filment of  his  promise,  was  going  to  shift 
the  burden  of  the  disguise  to  his  own 
shoulders. 

"I  never  heard  anything  about  a 
school,"  said  Higginbotham. 

"I  wonder  you  didn't.  But  I  dare 
say  the  post  is  rather  irregular  here. 
The  fact  is  that  the  Board — not  your 
Board,  you  know,  but  the  Board  of  Na- 
tional Education — has  determined  to 
build  a  school  on  the  island  and  asked 
me  to  run  across  and  look  out  for  a 
site." 

The  Major  with  a  struggle  sat  upright 
in  his  hammock  chair.  His  mouth  open- 
ed.   He  made  an  effort  to  speak. 

"It's  all  right,"  said  Meldon  sooth- 
ingly. "I  know  what  you  are  going  to 
say — official  reticence,  and  that  sort  of 
thing.  But  it  doesn't  matter  mention- 
ing these  things  to  Higginbotham.  He's 
in  the  Government  service  himself." 

The  Major  opened  his  mouth  again, 
but  his  thoughts  failed  to  express  them- 
selves. Meldon  felt  the  necessity  of 
modifying  his  statement. 

"Of  course  the  Board  didn't  actually 
send  me  here  specially  for  the  purpose. 
They  heard  I  was  coming  here  with  the 
Major,  and  just  dropped  me  a  line  to 
say  that  I  may  keep  my  eyes  open  and 
let  them  know  if  there  was  a  suitable 
site  for  a  school." 

Higginbotham  stared  in  blank  amaze- 
ment. As  an  official  he  knew  something 
of  the  ways  of  Irish  Governments  and 
was  seldom  astonished  at  their  doings. 
He  had  swallowed,  with  some  little  mis- 
giving, the  story  of  Major  Kent's  mis- 
sion. It  was  just  possible  that  a  Lord- 
Lieutenant  and  a  Chief  Secretary,  in  a 
moment  of  temporary  insanity  brought 
on  by  over-work  and  much  anxiety, 
might  have  sent  an  expert  to  make  a 
geological  survey  of  Inishgowlan.  It 
was  quite  incredible  that  the  National 
Board  of  Education  could,  of  its  own 
free  will,  intend  to  build  a  school.  Mel- 
don was  unpleasantly  conscious  of  hav- 
ing aroused  scepticism.  He  nerved  him- 
self to  reduce  Higginbotham  to  a  condi- 
tion of  passive  belief. 

"The  Board   has  heard   of  all  you're 
doing    here,"    he    said,    "and    naturally 
wants   to   put   a   finishins-   touch    to   the 
work  by  providing  for  the  education  of 
the  children.     After  all  you've  done  in 
the  way  of  improving  the  material  con- 
ditions  of  life,   the   Commissioners   feel 
that  it  would  be  a  national  disgrace  if 
the  rising  generation  is  left  in  a  condi- 
tion of  barbaric  ignorance.     Yon   recol- 
lect what  the  hymn  says: 
"  'Every  prospect  pleases 
And  only  man  is  vile.' 
That's  how  the  Commissioners  feel,  and 
you  can't  blame  them." 

"But  there  are  only  nine  children 
on  the  whole  island,"  said  Higginboth- 
am. 

"Still  there  are  nine.  Why  should 
nine  children  go  ignorant  to  their 
graves?  It  isn't  the  fault  of  the  nine 
that  there  aren't  more.  Besides,  there 
may  be  more.  That's  what  the  Board 
of  Education  feels — there  may  be  more. 


The  Commissioners  are  long-headed  men, 
Higginbotham;  not  a  cuter  lot  on  any 
Board  in  Ireland.  They  look  to  the  fu- 
ture. They  see  before  them  generations 
of  Thomas  O'Flahertys  yet  unborn, 
little  toddlers  coming  out  of  those  slated 
houses  of  yours  with  copy-books  in  their 
chubby  fists,  all  of  them  filled  with  a 
desire  for  knowledge.  I  tell  you  what, 
it's  an  inspiring  picture,  say  what  you 
like." 

"Where,"  said  Higginbotham,  over- 
whelmed by  his  vision  of  the  future, 
"where  do  you  propose  to  build  the 
school?" 

"There's  a  house,"  said  Meldon,  "if 
you  can  call  it  a  house,  at  the  end  of  a 
particularly  abominable  bohireen.  The 
thatch,  what  there  is  of  it,  is  tied  on 
with  straw  ropes,  and  there's  only  one 
small  window  to  it  that  I  could  see. 
It's  just  under  the  brow  of  the  hill 
above  the  place  we're  sitting  now.  It's 
bang  in  the  middle  of  the  island,  and 
it's  just  the  place  for  a  school." 

"That's  the  very  cabin  we've  been 
talking  about,"  said  Higginbotham. 
"That's  Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat's— the 
place  he  won't  give  up." 

"Oh,  I'll  manage  him,"  said  Meldon. 
"Don't  you  worry.  Give  me  a  week  and 
I'll  talk  the  old  boy  round.  And  now  I 
think  the  Major  and  I  had  better  be 
getting  back  to  our  floating  home.  We've 
got  to  navigate  the  bay  in  a  punt  that's 
more  like  the  half  of  the  cover  of  a  foot- 
ball than  anything  else,  and  I  don't  mucli 
fancy  doing  it  in  the  dark." 

The  Major  remained  obstinately 
silent  while  Meldon  paddled  him  home. 
Nor  did  he  make  any  reply  to  Meldon 's 
remarks  while  undressing  to  go  to  bed. 
Half  an  hour  later  he  put  his  head  over 
the  side  of  his  bunk  and  said: 

"I'm  not  going  to  stand  this,  J.  J. 
It's  all  very  fine.  I  don't  deny  that 
you're  a  fluent  liar,  but  I'm  not  going 
to  be  made  a  fool  of.  I  won't  stand  it. 
Either  you  tell  Higginbotham  to-morrow 
that  you've  been  pulling  his  leg,  or  I 
leave  the  island.  Do  you  hear  me? 
Why,  man,  we  might  get  into  serious 
trouble  if  these  stories  of  yours  ever 
came  out.     Are  you  listening  to  me?" 

"More  or  less,"  said  Meldon  sleepily. 
"Don't  you  worry.  Leave  it  to  me! 
I'll  manage  all  right.  Good-night, 
Major.  Don't  you  get  dreaming  of 
pliocene  clay.' ' 

CHAPTER  VI. 

Meldon  woke  early  next  morning.  At 
six  o'clock  he  plunged  overboard  and 
swam  delightedly  round  the  yacht. 
Treasure  or  no  treasure,  he  intended  to 
enjoy  his  holiday,  and  the  June  weather 
was  as  good  as  could  be  wished  for — bet- 
ter than  any  reasonable  man  would  dare 
to  hope.  Half  an  hour  later  he  roused 
Major  Kent,  and  then  set  to  work  to 
light  the  stove  in  the  galley.  Every 
now  and  then  he  poked  his  head  up  and 
shouted  a  remark  to  the  Major,  who  was 
making  his  toilet  on  deck. 

"We'll  go  ashore  directly  after  break- 
fast and   set  to  work.      Have  you  any 
plan  of  operation  in  your  mind?" 
(Continued  on  page  133.) 


Culture  in   Business   Life 

A  Lawyer  and    Some    Sidelights    on   Ether,   Provincial    Rights 

and  Church  Unions 

By  ALEXANDER  F.  EASTMAN,  M.A. 


DOES  THE  university  give  an  adequate 
return  to  the  commonwealth  for  the  pub- 
lic money  it  receives?  What  part  does 
it  play  in  our  national  life?  Does  it  con- 
tribute directly  to  the  country's  well- 
being  and  material  prosperity? 

Such  questions  are  being  asked  to-day 
with  some  vehemence  and  not  unwelcome 
persistence.  Great  public  institutions 
may  accomplish  their  work  quietly  and 
passing  well,  but  the  more  closely  pub- 
lic service  is  in  touch  with  public  opin- 
ion, the  better  and  more  satisfactory  the 
quality  of  the  service.  It  is  a  healthy 
sign  of  the  times  when  the  people  are 
earnestly  interested  in  the  efficiency  of 
university  training  and  its  practical 
bearing  on  the  problems  of  daily  life. 

To  these,  and  such  enquiries,  the  ans- 
wers are  not  far  to  seek.  Taking  the 
University  of  Toronto  as  an  example,  it 
is  most  pleasing  to  contemplate  the 
great  influence  it  has  exerted,  and  the 
inspiring  force  it  has  been  to  generation 
after  generation  of  our  men,  in  the 
course  of  its  highly  creditable  history. 
It  has  given  the  impress  of  its  teachings 
in  the  arts  and  sciences,  and  in  the  learn- 
ed professions  to  thousands  who  became 
the  guardians  of  our  healtli,  morals  and 
religion;  the  preceptors  of  our  youth, 
the  exponents  of  our  laws  and  juris- 
prudence, and  the  moulders  of  our  legis- 
lation. I  have  been  moved,  however,  to 
these  observations,  not  with  the  purpose 
of  writing  a  general  disquisition  on  the 
subject,  but  with  the  view  of  illustrating 
the  value  of  academic  culture  in  business 
life  by  one  concrete  example,  suggested 
to  me  by  a  happy  combination  of  current 
events. 

J-  Murray  Clark,  M.A.,  LL.B.,  K.C., 
whose  distinguished  career  I  shall  briefly 
sketch,  entered  Toronto  University  and 
took  a  brilliant  course  in  Arts,  in  which 
he  won  the  Blake  Scholarship  in  Political 
Science  and  Constitutional  Law,  the 
English  Prize  Essay;  the  McMurricli 
Medal  in  Natural  Science;  the  Gold 
Medal  in  Mathematics,  and  many  other 
prizes  and  scholarships  including  tlie 
much  coveted  prize  in  Logic  awarded  by 
the  late  Professor  George  Paxton  Young. 
A  promising  academic  career  thus  open- 
ed up  before  him  and  he  was  urged  to 
specialize  in  mathematics  or  physics,  and 
devote  his  talents  to  class  and  laboratory 
work.  Setting  aside  the  temptation,  his 
ambition  lyins'  the  rather  in  the  direc- 
tion of  public  service  in  the  open  arena, 
he  chose  law  for  his  life-work,  and  he 
entered  on  its  study  in  the  Blake  firm 
and  at  Osgoode  Hall.  Here,  as  at  the 
University,  he  kept  the  first  place,  win- 
ning the  Gold  Medal  of  the  Law  Society 


Education  in  its  direct  bearing  on 
the  practical  side  of  life  has  engag- 
ed the  best  minds  on  this  continent 
and  in  Europe  during  the  year  to  ,an 
unusual  extent.  Professional  and 
commercial  necessities  are  demand- 
ing in  no  uncertain  tones  that  scho- 
lastic training  shall  bear  a  hand- 
maid's part  in  the  people's  work. 
University  education  is  on  its  trial. 
It  is  undergoing  a  radical  change. 
In  defence  it  has  many  arrows  in 
its  quiver.  This  article  shows  one 
such  may  be  effectively  used. 

—Editor. 


at  the  examination  for  call  to  the  Bar. 
This  was  accomplished  notwithstanding 
that     he   continued     his     post-graduate 


Mr.  J.  M.  Clark.  K.C.,  in  the  Privy 
Council  robes. 


studies  at  the  University  and  took  his 
Degree  of  Master  during  his  law  coursei 
His  thesis  for  this  Degree  was  on 
"  Luminif  erous  Ether,"  which,  when 
published,  attracted  the  attention,  and 
won  the  commendation  of  the  late  Lord 
Kelvin,  who  expressed  regret  that  the 
field  of  physics  did  not  retain  the  service 
of  so  original  a  mind. 

Yet  law,  known  as  "a  jealous  mist- 
ress," did  not  absorb  Mr.  Clark's  whale 
allegiance.  He  rapidly  rose  among 
lawyers,  but  kept  in  touch  with  the 
University  and  its  work,  as  a  student, 
investigator,  and  as  a  senator,  and  this 
still  holds  true.  This  interest  naturally 
led  to  an  examinership  in  mathematics, 
and  to  the  presidency  of  University  Col- 
lege Literary  and  Scientific  Society.  His 
inaugural  address,  in  the  latter  capacity, 
was  a  solid  piece  of  work  of  permanent 
value.  It  was  entitled  "The  Functions 
of  a  Great  University,"  and  in  it  he  in- 
dicated the  broad  lines  on  which  Toronto 
University  (then  the  subject  of  criticism 
as  to  reforms  and  expansion)  has  since 
advanced  to  the  present  stage  of  develop- 
ment, himself  bearing  a  leading  part  as 
president  of  the  Toronto  branch  of  the 
Alumni  Association. 

It  is  of  interest  to  note  that  in  Mr. 
Clark's  essay  on  "  Luminif  erous  Ether," 
referred  to,  and  in  his  inaugural  address, 
he  foreshadowed,  nearly  twenty  years  in 
advance,  some  of  the  great  results  only 
recently  announced  to  the  world.  In  one 
passage  of  his  inaugural,  he  urges  the 
importance  of  facilities  for  original 
work  and  says:  "Nature  has  yet  many 
precious  secrets  to  reveal  to  the  earnest 
searcher  after  truth  .  .  .  many  of 
the  departments  of  even  pure  mathe- 
matics are  yet  in  their  infancy.  Even 
geometry,  one  of  the  oldest  of  the 
sciences,  and  one  of  the  richest  with  the 
spoils  of  time,  is  yet  capable  of  almost 
indefinite  development.  .  .  .  Then, 
many  of  the  processes  of  nature  are  so 
subtle  and  complicated  that  the  resourc- 
es of  the  present  calculus  are  utterly  in- 
capable of  grappling  with  them.  Here, 
then,  there  is  great  need  for  the  work  of 
anotlier  Leibnitz,  another  Euler,  another 
Bermonilli,  and  who  shall  say  that  he 
shall  not  be  produced  by  University 
College."  The  brilliant  successes  of 
Dr.  J.  C.  Fields,  of  Toronto  University, 
wliich  have  recently  been  recognized  by  a 
Fellowship  of  the  Royal  Society,  and 
other  high  honors,  is  a  case  in  point. 
Another  is  the  reference  to  the  prospect 
which  then  lay  before  Professor  A.  B. 
Macallum,  Toronto,  then  beginning  to  be 
heard  of,  as  a  scientist,  beyond  local 
circles.     Mr.  Clark  recog-nized  the  value 
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and  possibilities  of  his  researches  and 
expressed  his  belief  that  the  professor 
would  shed  lustre  on  the  name  of  the 
University.  How  well  grounded  was 
Mr.  Clark's  judgment,  expressed  at  that 
time,  was,  has  been  amply  proved  by  the 
splendid  achievements  and  the  scientific 
eminence  reached  by  Dr.  Macallum,  and 
has  been  confirmed  by  the  signal  recog- 
nition of  Yale  University,  and  the 
Fellowship  of  the  Royal  Society.  At  the 
recent  meeting  of  the  British  Association 
testimony  was  not  wanting  to  the  suc- 
cesses of  both  Dr.  Macallum  and  Dr. 
Fields,  in  which  Toronto  University  and 
learned  Canada  share. 

The  feature  par  excellence  of  that 
great  meeting  was  the  place  assigned  to 
ether  in  the  discoveries  of  science. 
President  Lodge  elaborated  the  views  of 
Professor  J.  J.  Thompson,  Cambridge, 
probably  the  leading  physicist  in  Bri- 
tain since  the  death  of  Kelvin.*  But 
twenty  years  before,  when  much  doubt 
existed  on  the  subject,  Mr.  Clark's  own 
researches  enabled  him  to  make  a  clear 
statement  showing  that  the  future  of 
physics  was  inevitably  bound  up  with, 
and  greatly  depended  on  the  successful 
study  of  ether.  The  publication  of  his 
thesis,  as  I  have  said,  attracted  wide  at- 
tention, and  it  is  not  too  much  to  say 
that  its  effect  on  students  was,  at  the 
time,  greater  than  he  himself  dreamed  of. 

That  a  man  so  well-equipped  for  Uni- 
versity work  should  find  a  yet  greater 
zest  in  the  strenuous  walks  of  profession- 
al life,  in  the  chamber  and  forum  might 
cause  some  surprise,  yet  such  is  by  no 
means  unusual.  The  thoroughness  of 
treatment  demanded  by  science — in  its 
widest  sense — results  in  a  trained  mind, 
and  the  habit,  so  formed,  when  it  envir- 
ons a  strong  intellect,  is  the  most  use- 
ful of  all  qualifications  for  the  practical 
side  of  business.  It  is  not,  therefore,  to 
be  wondered  at,  that  the  makings  of  a 
great  physicist  should  produce  a  lawyer 
who  scarcely  ever  has  failed  in  a  great 
case. 

The  legal  training  under  the  Blakes— 
Edward  and  Samuel— gave  Mr.  Clark  a 
taste  for  Constitutional  law,  his  scien- 
tific attainments,  perhaps  not  unnatur- 
ally, led  him  to  a  close  study  of  land  and 
mining  laws,  and  in  both  these  branches 
he  has  become  a  leading  authority.  The 
late  Sir  Oliver  Mowat  took  a  pride  in 
the  number  of  promising  young  lawyers 
he  had  picked  out  for  Government  cases, 
who  had  afterwards  distinguished  them- 
selves. Mr.  Clark  is  one  of  them.  Sir 
Oliver  selected  him  as  junior  counsel  for 
the  veteran  Sir  Aemilius  Irving  in  the 
disputes  between  the  Provinces  of  On- 
tario and  Quebec  on  the  one  hand,  and 
the  Federal  Government,  on  the  other. 
His  valuable  services  were  freely  ack- 
nowledged. Some  of  the  cases  reached 
the  Privy  Council  so  that  early  in  his 
practice  at  the  Bar,  he  had  the  advantage 
of  that  experience.  The  Fisheries  case  in 
which  he  was  retained  by  the  Ontario 
Government  had  some  interesting  as- 
pects. It  was  a  dispute  between  the 
Provinces  and  the  Dominion  as  to  owner- 

*  t'^'^v*.  '■^<=«'>'  meetlnsr  of  the  Canadian  tnatl- 
tnte  this  fact  was  developed  by  the  President 
and  discussed. 


ship  in  and  jurisdiction  over  fish  in  in- 
land and  tidal  waters.  Sir  Oliver  Mowat 
was  a  leading  spirit  on  the  side  of  the 
provinces.  Mr.  Clark  appeared  for  On- 
tario and  British  Columbia  before  the 
Supreme  Court  at  Ottawa.  From  that 
Court  an  appeal  was  taken  to  the  Privy 
Council.  Before  then,  however,  a  change 
of  governments  had  taken  place  at 
Ottawa,  and  Sir  Oliver,  as  Minister  of 
Justice,  had  to  contend  for  the  Dom- 
inion, and  against  his  former  claim  for 
the  Provinces.  For  the  Dominion  he  se- 
lected the  late  Christopher  Robinson 
with  Mr.  Haldane — ^now  Lord  Chancellor, 
as  junior  counsel.  Mr.  Hardy,  continued 
Mr.  Clark  on  the  case  for  Ontario;  Mr. 
Longley,  Attorney  General  for  Nova 
Scotia,  acted  for  that  Province,  with 
leading  English  and  Canadian  counsel 
for  the  other  provinces.  The  judgment 
allowed  the  claim  of  the  provinces  to 
ownership  in  the  banks  and  beds  of  the 
sireat  lakes,  of  rivers  and  of  tidal  waters, 
with  the  exception  of  harbors,  the  prop- 
erty in  plant  and  land  of  which  was 
allowed  to  the  Dominion  with  jurisdic- 
tion over  navigation,  and  over  the  fisher- 
ies, i.e.,  power  to  make  and  enforce 
regulations  for  the  carrying  on  of  fisher- 
ies, such  as  the  fishing  season,  the  size  of 
catch,  the  plant  to  be  used  in  fishing. 
But  the  property  in  the  fishery  was 
allowed  to  the  provinces.  Hence  the  leas- 
ing, revenue,  and  such  interests  as  are 
incidental  to  property  in  the  fish  belong 
to  the  provinces.  The  judarment  was 
given  by  Lord  Herschell,  the  Lord  Chan- 
cellor. 

Some  of  the  more  interesting  cases  of 
constitutional  import  handled  by  Mr. 
Clark  are  cited  in  Mr.  Lefroy's  new  book 
on  Canada's  Federal  System,  among 
them  being  what  is  known  as  the  Ophir 
Case,  which  he  brought  to  a  successful 
issue  through  a  tedious  litigation  ending 
in  the  Privy  Council.  The  parties  to  the 
suit  were  the  Ontario  Mining  Company 
and  Mr.  Seybold  and  associates.  The 
former  had  obtained  a  title  from  the 
Dominion  Government  to  land  known  as 
the  Ophir  Mine,  claimed  to  be  Indian 
land.  For  the  same  property  the  On- 
tario Government  granted  a  title  to  Sey- 
bold. Both  parties  claimed  the  property 
and  the  question  was  as  to  which  Govern- 
ment had  the  right  to  grant  title.  For 
the  province  it  was  contended  that  there 
had  been  a  valid  surrender  of  the  land 
by  the  Aboriginal  Indians,  to  the  Crown, 
extinguishing  all  Indian  rights,  which  as 
Crown  Lands  became  vested  in  the 
Province.  This  opinion  put  forward  by 
Mr.  Clark  for  Seybold,  prevailed,  and  it 
stands  a  precedent  in  such  cases. 

The  widespread  interest  in  the  Ophir 
ease  may  be  gathered  from  the  fact  that 
a  special  party  of  the  delegates  to  the 
International  Geological  Congress — one 
of  the  most  important  meetings  ever  held 
in  Canada — ^was  organized  to  visit  the 
property  last  September.  They,  of 
course,  were  interested  in  the  scientific 
features  of  the  formation,  rather  than  in 
the  commercial  side,  though  the  judg- 
ment has  removed  the  obstacle  to  the  in- 
vestment of  British  capital  in  gold  min- 
ing in  Ontario.  A  dispute  involving 
similar  points  has  arisen  from  the  long- 


drawn  out  Indian  claim  in  British  Col- 
umbia, where  the  provincial  Government 
refuses  to  recognize  the  title  of  the  Abor- 
iginal Indians,  claiming  that  British 
Columbia  was  not  British  territory  in 
1763  when  the  British  Crown  recognized 
the  Indian  title.  In  1875  the  Department 
of  Justice  investigated  the  Indian  claim, 
and  in  1876  Lord  Dufferin  made  a  strong 
plea  on  behalf  of  the  Indians  in  a  speech 
at  Victoria.  But  nothing  came  of  these 
early  efforts.  In  1909  the  Indians  placed 
their  case  in  the  hands  of  Mr.  Clark,  who 
adopted  a  new  way  of  meeting  the  re- 
fusal of  the  British  Columbia  Govern- 
ment to  grant  the  necessary  fiat  to  bring 
the  ease  into  court,  by  petitioning  to  the 
King,  in  the  right  of  British  subjects, 
and  also  petitioning  direct  to  the  Im- 
perial Government.  The  petitions  were 
taken  up  by  the  Crown  and  while  the 
case  has  since  passed  through  various 
phases,  the  opinion  expressed  by  Mr 
Lefroy  is  that  the  Dominion  Government 
will  submit  it  to  the  Privy  Council  with 
or  without  the  consent  of  British  Col- 
umbia. 

It  may  be  remarked  that  while  at  the 
beginning  of  his  career  Mr.  Clark  was 
associated  as  junior  with  such  master 
minds  of  the  law  as  the  Blakes, 
the  late  Sir  Aemilius  Irving,  Sir 
Oliver  Mowat,  and  (the  then)  Mr. 
Haldane,  in  late  years  in  which  he  has 
acted  as  senior  he  has  had  many  eminent 
lawyers  as  his  juniors.  In  one  notable 
recent  case  in  which  he  acted  as  senior 
his  junior  was  Mr.  Atkin,  now  Sir 
Richard  Atkin,  one  of  the  Justices  of  the 
Court  of  King's  Bench,  over  which  Sir 
Rufus  Isaacs,  Lord  Chief  Justice  of  Eng- 
land, now  presides. 

Two  other  basic  eases  may  be  men- 
tioned. Re  Ontario  Express,  of  import- 
ance in  company  law;  and  Vigeon  vs. 
Northcote,  in  which  the  effect  of  a  spe- 
cial Act  of  Parliament  in  altering  a 
Will,  was  determined.  Mr.  Clark  acted 
for  Vigeon,  and  as  usual,  won  the  case. 
The  case  of  Dorland  and  Jones  is  inter- 
esting because  of  the  bearing  it  may  have 
on  the  proposed  union  of  the  Presbyter- 
ian, Methodist  and  Congregational 
Churches  of  Canada.  It  was  known  as 
the  Quaker  case,  and  proceeded  on 
changes  made  in  the  constitution  of  the 
Society  of  Friends  that  evoked  objection 
resulting  in  litigation.  Mr.  Clark,  with 
Hon.  S.  H.  Blake,  was  engaged  for  the 
Society,  and  argued  before  the  Supreme 
Court,  at  Ottawa,  that  the  Society  had 
the  right  to  make  changes  in  the  consti- 
tution of  the  church,  even  though  the 
constitution  itself  did  not  specifically 
provide  for  or  authorize  it  to  do  so.  The 
Court  concurred.  This,  too,  was  the  view 
taken  by  the  Edinburgh  lawyers  of  the 
Free  Church  before  its  union  with  the 
United  Presbyterians,  and  upheld  by  the 
Scottish  Court  of  Session.  The  House  of 
Lords,  however,  held  to  the  contrary, 
creating  a  situation  for  special  legisla- 
tion for  relief.  The  Ottawa  judgment  in 
the  Dorland  Case  holds  in  Canada,  but 
in  the  event  of  the  contemplated  union 
being  consummated  without  adequate 
legislative  power  being  provided  in  ad- 
vance, our  Supreme  Court  misrht  feel 
(Continued  on  page  97.) 


A  King  in  Poultrydom 

A    University    Graduate   and    a    Schoolmaster   Whose    Hobby 

Has  Made  Him 

By  HERBERT  GRANSFORD 


SEVEN  j-ears  ago  John  S.  Martin,  B.A., 
was  teacliing  classics  in  the  Port  Dover 
High  School.  He  had  passed  through 
the  University  of  Toronto  some  time 
Ijreviously,  had  put  in  his  year  at  the 
School  of  Pedagogy  at  Hamilton  and 
had  subsequently  settled  down,  as  he 
thought,  to  an  academic  life.  But  un- 
fortunately (or  fortunately)  for  his 
scheme  of  existence,  Mr.  Martin  was 
troubled  with  a  hobby  and  this  hobby 
grew  up  by  degrees  to  such  proportions 
that,  like  the  proverbial  dog's  tail,  it 
presently  began  to  wag  the  dog. 

Mr.  Martin's  hobby,  cultivated  and 
encouraged  from  early  childhood,  was 
chickens.  He  was  simply  daft  about 
them  and  from  one  variety  he  had 
shifted  to  another  variety  in  search  of 
his  ideal,  until  he  had  had  experience 
with  all  the  principal  breeds.  Even 
when  he  was  at  college  he  could  not  re- 
linquish his  fad  and  when  he  took  up 
teaching,  it  was  simply  impossible  for 
him  to  forego  it. 

The  story  is  told  that  when  he  was 
boarding  in  Port  Dover  at  the  time  he 
first  went  there  to  teach,  he  secured  a 
setting  of  eggs  from  which  he  hatched 
out  thirteen  chickens  in  the  back  yard 
of  the  boarding  house.  Coming  home 
one  night  he  found  the  coop  overturned 
and  the  brood  scattered.  Apparently 
it  had  been  the  work  of  some  malicious 
person  who  objected  to  having  chickens 
in  the  neighborhood.  Nothing  daunted 
however  the  enthusiast  ordered  a  second 
setting  of  eggs  forthwith.  But  next 
morning  strange  to  say  the  original 
brood  were  all  back  clamoring  for  their 
breakfast.  It  transpired  subsequently 
that  a  lady  boarder,  to  play  a  joke  on 
Mr.  Martin,  had  hidden  the  chickens 
overnight  in  the  closet  of  her  bedroom. 

In  1906  the  hobby  had  swelled  to  such 
dimensions  as  to  give  promise  of  being 
able  to  support  the  hobbyist  instead  of 
sinking  him  as  is  so  frequently  the  case. 
His  parents  had  previously  moved  to 
Port  Dover,  thus  giving  him  an  oppor- 
tunity to  carry  on  his  breeding  under 
more  satisfactory  conditions  at  home. 
Here  he  worked  late  and  early,  rising  be- 
fore daybreak  and  retiring  at  midnight. 
School  attendance  became  a  nuisance, 
interfering  as  it  did  with  a  much  more 
congenial  task.  It  looked  as  if  the  crisis 
had  come.  One  thing  or  the  other  had  to 
be    sacrificed    and    Mr.    Martin    decided 


When  the  avocation  of  a  busy  man 
becomes  more  attractive  to  him  than 
his  calling  in  life,  and  when  he 
finally  forsakes  the  one  for  the 
other,  the  real  life  of  the  man  de- 
velops under  the  spur  of  interested 
enthusiasm.  Chickens  perhaps  have 
held  more  attention  from  profes- 
sional men  than  any  other  form  of 
live  stock,  but  it  falls  to  the  lot  of 
few  to  become  wealthy  developing 
this  by-product  of  their  attention. 
In  this  case,  a  graduate  of  Toronto 
University  in  the  nineties,  a  suc- 
cessful high  school  teacher,  and  a 
cultured  student,  found  a  more  con- 
genial and  also  a  more  lucrative 
diversion  near  Silver  Lake. — Editor. 


in   favor   of   his   beloved   White   Wyan- 
dottes. 


A  University  graduate  known  as  the 
Wyandotte  King. 


To-day  the  ex-schoolmaster  is  herald- 
ed as  the  Wyandotte  King  of  America. 
That  means  that  he  has  become  the 
premier  breeder  of  this  famous  kind  of 
poultry  on  the  North  American  conti- 
nent, as  he  is  actually  the  owner  of  one 
of  the  finest  and  most  extensive  poultry 
farms  in  the  world.  He  has  made 
money  at  the  game,  has  become  wealthy 
in  short,  and  owes  his  fortune  solely  to 
his  wonderful  success  with  his  birds. 
Imagine,  if  you  can,  refusing  an  offer  of 
a  thousand  dollars  for  a  certain  prize- 
winning  cockerel,  known  as  "Sensa- 
tion," and  then  figure  if  there  is  not 
wealth  in  a  colony  of  twenty-five  hun- 
dred thoroughbred  chickens. 

Mr.  Martin  has  now  been  exhibiting 
his  pets  at  poultry  shows  for  several 
years  and  always  with  success.  He  has 
made  seven  exhibits  at  the  New  York 
State  Fair  and  out  of  a  possible  forty- 
two  first  prizes  in  that  time  he  has  se- 
cured thirty-six.  At  the  famous  Boston 
Show  he  carried  off  the  Sweepstake 
Championship  as  the  owner  of  the  best 
bird  in  an  exhibit  comprising  five  thou- 
sand entries.  Last  January  at  the  same 
exhibition  his  showing  of  White  Wyan- 
dottes  was  the  sensation  of  the  day,  win- 
ning the  American  White  Wyandotte 
Club  ribbons  for  the  best  cock,  best  hen, 
best  cockerel,  best  pullet  and  best  dis- 
play. 

With  such  aristocratic  stock,  there  is 
little  need  for  Mr.  Martin  to  descend  to 
the  vulgar  business  of  selling  eggs  for 
market.  His  best  eggs  are  nearly  worth 
their  weight  in  gold  and  only  a  million- 
aire could  afford  to  keep  his  table  sup- 
plied with  them.  They  are  disposed  of 
for  breeding  purposes  in  large  quantities. 
His  birds  too  are  mostly  too  valuable  for 
killing  and  instead  are  sold  to  breeders 
in  all  parts  of  the  world.  Not  long  ago 
a  large  shipment  was  sent  to  Allahabad 
in  India,  while  orders  have  been  receiv- 
ed from  South  Africa  and  nearly  all  the 
European  countries. 

The  Wyandotte  King  calls  his  estate 
Silver  Lake  Farm.  Silver  Lake  is  a 
small  body  of  water  formed  by  the  wid- 
ening of  the  River  Lynn  and  on  its  slop- 
ing shore  the  farm  is  situated.  The 
residence  fronts  the  lake.  On  the  side  of 
the  hill  and  sheltered  by  shrubs  and  trees 
are  the  poultry  runs,  while  dotted  all 
over  the  fifteen  acre  farm  are  the  colony 
1  o uses,  fifty  in  number  and  all  of  uni- 
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that  oil  distributed  from  the  ship  at  the 
rate  of  a  gallon  an  hour  was  enough  to 
break  the  force  of  the  waves  round  the 
ship.  A  ship  running  will  leave  a  per- 
fectly smooth  wake  ten  knots  long  and 
I'orty  feet  wide. 

Although  very  thin  the  oil  film  breaks 
up  the  waves  like  magic.  It  spreads 
with  marvellous  rapidity.  In  a  few  min- 
utes it  will  cover  hundreds  of  square 
yards  of  sea.  Animal  and  vegetable  oils 
are  the  best  to  use  as  they  are  thickest 
and  heaviest  and  the  thin  film  is  not  so 
liable  to  break.  For  that  reason,  coal 
oil  is  of  very  little  use. 


On  the  sloping  shores  of  Silver  Lake,  where  the  Martin  Poultry  grow. 


form  construction.  An  interesting  fea- 
ture is  an  exhibition  house,  whore  the 
birds  are  shown  to  intending  purchasers. 
This  is  really  better  equipped  than 
many  a  poultry  building  at  a  fall  fair, 
being  lighted  by  natural  gas  and  having 
accommodation  for  one  hundred  and 
fifty  birds  in  individual  cages. 

The  weary  dweller  in  the  city,  tired  of 
the  strain  and  confusion  of  urban  exis- 
tence, turns  longing  eyes  to  the  Martin 
farm  on  the  borders  of  Port  Dover.  If 
only  everyone  who  had  the  desire  could 
accomplish  the  same  results,  but  unfor- 
tunately it  requires  a  certain  kind  of 
genius  to  succeed  and  evidently  Mr. 
Martin  was  gifted  with  this  genius  at  his 
birth.  "Growing  really  fancy  chickens" 
he  once  said,  "is  an  art, — a  matter  of 
the  eye  and  brain.  You  must  see  your 
ideal  in  your  mind;  then  you  must  strive 
with  intelligent  effort  and  patience  to  at- 
tain that  ideal."  Surely  this  is  a  recipe 
which  only  a  bom  enthusiast  can  follow. 

With  all  his  striving  after  prize-win- 
ning points  of  excellence  in  breeding. 
Mr.  Martin  has  not  overlooked  the  main 
object  to  be  gained,  viz.,  the  production 
of  strong  hens  capable  of  laying  plenty 
of  fine  eggs.  This  is  the  purpose  which 
he  has  back  of  all  his  efforts.  He  is 
working  for  greater  egg  production  and 
so  far  as  this  is  combined  with  exhibi- 
tion qualities,  the  two  ideals  go  hand  in 
hand. 

To  those  who  may  have  a  desire  to 
follow  in  his  footsteps  and  take  up  poul- 
try raising  as  a  business,  Mr.  Martin 
would  give  a  word  of  warning.  He  did 
not  forsake  city  life  and  engage  in  his 
present  occupation  all  at  once.  The 
transition  .was  slow.  Not  until  he  found 
that  he  could  make  a  living  out  of  rais- 
ing chickens  did  he  give  up  the  work 
by  means  of  which  he  supported  himself. 
With  him  it  was  no  uncertain  venture. 


The    Effect  of   Oil  on   Waves 

ONE  of  the  messages  sent  out  by  Capt. 
Barr,  of  the  Carmania,  when  he  was 
standing  by  the  burning  Volturno  was  a 
call  for  any  oil  ship  within  reach  to  come 
at  once. 

This  message  was  answered  by  the 
Narragansett  which,  immediately  it  ar- 
rived began  pumping  oil  on  the  raging 
sea.  The  effect  was  magical  and  in  a 
few  minutes  boats  from  the  Atlantic  lin- 
ers were  taking  the  passengers  off  tlie 
Volturno. 

As  long  ago  as  1886  the  British  ad- 
miralty issued  a  circular  pointing  out  the 
effect  of  oil  on  waves.  A  number  of  ex- 
periments which  had  been  made  proved 


Gum-Digging  in  New  Zealand 

Ff]W  people  have  heard  of  gum-digging, 
for  New  Zealand  is  far  away,  and  there 
is  no  other  place  on  the  globe  where  gum- 
digging  is  done. 

The  gum  comes  from  a  magnificent 
tree  called  the  kauri.  This  tree  is  now 
pretty  scarce,  but  ages  ago  immense  for- 
ests must  have  covered  most  of  the 
northern  part  of  the  North  Island.  These 
forests  were  swept  away  by  fire,  and  to- 
day the  landscape  is  mostly  low,  brown 
hills  with  occasional  swamps. 

Gum  burns  very  easily,  but  such  as 
was  covered  by  the  damp  forest  debris 
escaped  the  fire.  Hardened  and  pre- 
served through  uncountable  ages,  this  is 
the  gum  the  digger  seeks  to-day.  By 
simply  paying  $1.25  a  year  you  may 
wander  and  dig  where  you  like  over  en- 
ormous areas  of  Government  lands.  All 
you  require  is  a  spear  to  locate  the  gum, 
a  spade  to  dig  it,  and  a  bag  to  put  it  in. 
When  the  digger  gets  home  at  night  he 
scrapes  and  assorts  it  according  to  size 
and  quality.  The  whole  business  can  be 
learned  in  a  day  or  two.  After  that  it 
is  all  a  matter  of  luck. 


The  cosy,  vine-eoverod  home  on  Silver  Lake. 

might  envy. 


A   retreat  that  any  city  man 


A  Ball  of  Blue  Yarn 

A  Tragedy    of   French   Canadian    Love    and   Cruel    Deception 


THE  St.  Lawrence  was  indeed  a  deep, 
dumb  river  that  day,  and  the  voyajjjeur 
making  his  way  up  in  his  birch  canoe, 
felt  oppressed  with  the  h«at  and 
stillness. 

For  three  years  be  had  worked  in  far 
Labrador,  trapping  for  the  Hudson  Bay 
Company,  and  now,  with  six  months' 
leave,  was  going  home  to  try  and  com- 
fort the  old  mother  for  the  loss  which 
had  made  him  fatherless. 

He  was  paddling  close  to  the  shore, 
his  mind  full  of  tlie  meeting  so  soon  to 
be,  when  something  fell  from  an  over- 
hanging rock  into  the  water,  and  broke 
his  reverie.  It  was  a  ball  of  bright 
blue  yarn,  and  looking  up  quickly  to 
see  from  where  it  came,  Jean  St.  Syl- 
vestre  beheld  a  girl's  laughing  face  peer- 
ing over  at  him. 

Ad^le  had  watched  the  progress  of  the 
canoe  up  the  laxy  river,  wondering  idly 
who  the  occupant  might  be,  and  when  it 
glided  past  her  resting  place  she  could 
not  refrain  from  leaning  over  to  get  a 
better  view  of  the  handsome  face  and 
kneeling  figure. 

With  a  deft  movement  of  his  paddle, 
Jean  drew  the  ball  of  yarn  to  the  side 
of  the  canoe,  and  picking  it  from  the 
water,  tossed  it,  with  a  smile,  to  the  girl 
above. 

"Tiens,  Mademoiselle!  I  was  just  in 
time,  n 'est-ce-pas  ? "  He  said,  as  she 
thanked  him  in  voluble  French  fashion. 
Then  he  raised  his  straw  hat  to  her  and 
resumed  his  paddling. 

Adele's  eheeks  were  bright  and  her 
heart  beat  fast  as  she  tried  to  resume 
her  knitting,  but  the  blue  stocking  was 
destined  to  little  progress  that  day  and 
her  eyes  scarce  left  the  canoe  until  it 
had  vanished  round  a  bend  in  the  river. 
Then  she  arose  with  a  sigh  and  went 
slowly  homeward  along  the  river  shore. 

The  girl  was  one  of  a  large  family 
and  had  early  been  trained  to  work,  but 
her  dreamy  nature  demanded  solitude  at 
times  and  when  the  want  became  oppres- 
sive, she  would  take  her  knitting  as  an 
excuse,  and  steal  away  to  the  river  side, 
there  to  build  the  beautiful  air  castles 
common   to  youthful  dreamers. 

This  habit  of  hers  was  no  secret  to  the 
family  and  she  came  up  the  little  path  to 
the  house  to  meet  the  usual  volley  of 
chaff  from  her  brothers. 

"Say,  Adele,"  cried  Thomas,  the  wag, 
"who  was  the  chap  you  were  talking  to 
down    there?" 

Adfele  started  guiltily,  but  quickly  re- 
covering herself,  with  a  toss  of  her  head 
said,  "I  wasn't  talking  to  any  one," 
passed  them  all  to  take  refuge  with  her 
mother  in  the  kitchen. 

Jean,  meanwhile  had  reached  his  des- 
tination, and  the  canoe  safely  beached, 
was  trudging  slowly  up  the  little  rising 
which  led  to  his  mother's  house.       She 
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did  not  know  of  his  coming,  and  the  tin 
dish  of  chicken-feed  in  her  hand,  fell 
with  a  clatter  to  the  ground  as  Jean 
vaulted  the  low  wire  fence  and  clasped 
her  in  his  arms. 

"Ma  mere,  oh  ma  mfere!  How  thin 
you  have  grown!"  He  muttered  brok- 
enly, as  he  gazed  at  the  dear  face,  while 
she  could  do  nothing  but  weep,  such  pas- 
sionate tears  as  no  one  in  all  Beauhar-  • 
nois  had  seen  her  shed.  With  Madame 
St.  Sylvestre,  laughter  was  for  every- 
body but  tears  were  sacred  and  when  her 
husband  had  died,  her  calm  white  face 
with  its  far-away  wintery  smile,  aston- 
ished the  neighbors,  who  could  not  guess 
that  beneath  the  icy  exterior  flowed  a 
raging  torrent  of  grief. 

"Come  my  son,"  she  said  at  last,  "I 
am  so  happy  to  have  you  once  again  that 
I  have  forgotten  how  hungry  and  tired 
you  must  be." 

With  his  arm  about  her,  they  passed 
into  the  house  where  the  old  woman  hur- 
riedly drew  up  the  most  comfortable 
chair  for  Jean  that  he  might  sit  and 
smoke  reposefully,  while  she  prepared  a 
hasty  supper. 

Words  were  few  between  them  for 
neither  felt  it  possible  as  yet,  to  speak 
of  their  great  sorrow,  and,  except  for  a 
stray  question  from  the  mother  as  to 
the  hardships  of  the  journey  down,  and 
brief  responses  from  Jean,  who  was  not 
one  to  complain,  the  meal  was  eaten  in 
silence. 

When  the  dishes  were  washed  and  put 
away,  Madame  St.  Sylvestre  took  her 
bonnet  from  the  peg,  and  put  it  on,  see- 
ing which,  Jean  rose,  knocked  the  ashes 
from  his  pipe,  drew  on  his  coat  and  fol- 
lowed his  mother  through  the  front  door. 

Instinctively    they    chose    an   unfre- 


quented path  to  the  little  Catholic  ceme- 
tery on  the  hillside  through  which  they 
passed,  the  mother  leading  the  way  to 
her  husband's  grave.  There,  with  all 
the  compassionate  love  a  woman  feels 
for  her  fatherless  son,  she  put  her  arms 
about  Jean  and  drew  him  to  her  as 
though  she  would  shield  him  from  all 
further  misfortune. 

"Mon  pauvre  garcon!  This  is  what 
you  have  come  home  to,"  she  sobbed, 
and  Jean  kissing  her  gravely,  replied, 
"Ma  mere,  I  still  have  j'ou,  thank  God! 
And  you  must  let  me  comfort  you  a  little 
for  what  you  have  lost.  I  will  not  go 
away  any  more  but  stay  and  work  here 
to  be  near  you." 

For  answer  Madame  St.  Sylvestre 
pressed  her  son's  hand,  she  could  not 
speak  and  for  a  while  they  stood  thus, 
in  sad  silence;  then,  kneeling  by  the 
grave,  they  said  a  prayer  for  the  re- 
pose of  the  beloved  one's  soul,  and  ris- 
ing, turned  slowly  homeward. 

Jean  was  comparatively  a  stranger  in 
Beauharnois,  his  father  and  mother  hav- 
ing moved  there  but  shortly  before  their 
son  had  gone  to  Labrador;  naturally 
then,  he  was  an  object  of  interest  to  the 
dwellers  of  the  little  village  and  whole 
families  would  crowd  to  the  front  door 
if  it  was  rumored  that  Madame  and  her 
handsome  son  were  passing  up  the 
street;  but  of  all  this  Jean  was  thor- 
oughly unconscious  and  would  frankly 
return  the  gaze  of  the  curious  without  a 
single  egotistical  thought. 

On  Sunday  morning  at  the  church 
door,  he  met  again  the  girl  whose  ball 
of  wool  he  had  rescued  from  the  river. 
Adele  was  in  the  midst  of  a  family 
group  and  might  have  passed  unnoticed 
had  not  her  father  addressed  Madame 
St.  Sylvestre.  An  introduction  between 
Jean  and  the  entire  Martin  family  re- 
sulted, and  this  time  the  man  felt  him- 
self unmistakably  attracted  by  the  girl- 
ish face,  blushing  so  rosy  red  under  his 
frank  gaze. 

They  walked  home  together  and  be- 
fore the  door  of  the  St.  Sylvestre  house 
had  been  reached,  Adele  had  forgotten 
her  embarrassment  and  the  two  were  on 
a  footing  of  comradeship,  already. 

Jean,  in  bidding  her  good-bye,  added 
a  request  for  permission  to  visit  her, 
which  was  readily  given,  and  when  he 
followed  his  mother  into  the  house,  his 
determination  to  give  up  a  roving  life 
and  settle  in  Beauharnois,  had  become 
fixed. 

"Tiens,  Adele!  That's  the  best  one 
yet!"  Thomas  who  was  walking  some 
yards  ahead  called  to  his  sister.  "He 
hasn't  bandy  legs  like  Napoleon,  nor 
cross  eyes  like  Narcisse  Dubois.  Better 
take  him  Ad61e." 

"Tais-toi,  stupid!"  returned  his  sist- 
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er,  not  very  vexed,  however,  "he  hasn't 
asked  me  yet.' 

"Oh!  but  he  will!"  eontinued  the 
rogue,  wagging  his  head  with  the  air  of 
an  elderly  sage.  "When  a  man  looks  at 
everybody  and  sees  only  one  girl,  its 
easy  to  know  what's  the  matter  with 
him." 

"You  are  too  wise  for  your  age, 
Thomas,  mon  cher,  better  go' slow  for 
already  I  see  the  hair  on  top  of  your 
head    getting   thin." 

Adele  spoke  gravely  and  Thomas  with 
a  little  frightened  gesture,  took  off  his 
cap  and  patted  the  top  of  his  head  to  re- 
assure himself.  At  this  they  all  laugh- 
ed, and  the  boy,  covered  with  confusion, 
ran  round  to  the  back  of  the  house  to 
escape  further  teasing. 

Jean  wasted  no  time  in  making  use  of 
the  permission  given  him  by  Adele  and 
soon  became  a  constant  visitor  at  the 
Martin  house,  where  he  was  made  wel- 
come by  all.  Sometimes,  when  the  night 
was  unusually  fine,  he  and  Adele  would 
wander  down  to  the  scene  of  their  first 
meeting  and  there,  unobserved,  revel  in 
the  deep  confidences  of  unacknowledged 
lovers,  while  the  wise  old  river  flowed 
silently  by,  bearing  away  into  the  great 
beyond   their   tender   secrets. 

The  end  to  this  happy  state  of  things 
came  at  one  of  the  village  dances  when 
Adele  in  a  spirit  of  mischief,  showed 
overmuch  favor  to  Narcisse  Dubois,  and 
Jean,  outraged  and  burning  with  angry 
jealousy,  had  rushed  out  into  the  night 
where,  under  the  bright  starlight,  lovers' 
hopes  and  fears  played  tag  with  his 
heart  while  he  made  his  way  home 
scarce  knowing  what  he  was  doing. 

Madame  who  sat  by  the  fire  knitting, 
turned  in  surprise  as  her  son  entered 
"What  brings  you  home  so  early,  my 
Jean?"  she  asked  anxiously.  The  man 
flung  himself  into  a  chair  by  her  side 
and    lit    his   pipe   before   replying. 

The  mother  waited  anxiously.  She 
knew  that  the  confession  long  expected 
was  coming  now,  just  as  soon  as  that 
pipe  began  to  draw  ariirht. 

"Mother,  I  love  Adele  Martin."  he 
said  with  startling  abruptness. 

"And  she  loves  you,  my  son,"  replied 
the  old  woman  calmly. 

"I  don't  know,  mother,"  he  said,  the 
fears  coming  uppermost  as  he  saw  again 
the  smiling  face  raised  to  Dubois. 

"You  can  find  out,  Jean.  You  are 
not  a  woman."  Madame  St.  Sylvestre 
smiled.  "You  could  bring  your  bride 
here,"  she  continued,  "and  I  could  find 
a  little  corner  somewhere  else;  an  old 
woman  like  me  wants  but  little." 

"Turn  you  out  of  your  own  house  to 
make  a  home  for  my  wife.  Ma  mfere! 
for  what  do  you  take  met  I  would  not 
marry  even  Ad^le  on  such  terms!" 

"Then  let  your  bride  share  my  home 
dear  boy,  for  I  begin  to  feel  the  weight 
of  household  cares  heavy  on  my  stooped 
shoulders  and  would  willingly  give  place 
to  a  younger  woman." 

Jean  gazed  tenderly  at  his  mother.  He 
was  not  quite  sure  that  she  had  spoken 
the  truth,  but  she  was  poking  the  fire 
and  no  sliade  of  emotion  troubled  her 
fine  old  face.  Here  then  was  a  solution 
of  the  financial  difficulty  and  he  would 
settle  the  rest  with  AdMe  to-morrow. 


Tenderly  he  stooped  and  kissed  his 
mother. 

"Goodniglit,  ma  mere,  you  are  one  of 
Gpd's  good  women,"  he  said  and  strode 
from   the  kitchen. 

When  she  hear  the  door  of  his  room 
shut,  tlie  old  woman  stooped  over  the 
fire,  making  it  safe  for  the  night,  and  the 
tears  which  fell  hissing  on  the  smoulder- 
ing logs,  were  an  offering  to  the  Virgin 
Mother  of  Sorrows  and  Renunciation 
whose  image  stood  on  the  mantel  above 
her  head. 


A  few  days  of  restless  anxiety  follow- 
ed, for  Jean  had  been  foiled  in  every 
attempt  to  see  Adele  alone.  Her  manner 
liad  lost  all  its  former  ease  and  "bon 
camaraderie"  and  his  appearance  at  the 
Martin  bouse  was  now  the  signal  for  a 
sudden  access  of  zeal  in  household  af- 
fairs which  kept  the  girl  always  at  her 
mother's  side. 

But  his  day  and  opportunity  came  at 
last  and  Jean  was  not  slow  to  seize  it. 
He  had  walked  over  in  the  evening  to 
find  all  the  family  with  the  exception  of 
his  sweetheart  and  her  mother  away  on 
a  holiday  jaunt  to  the  races  at  Sorel. 

After  the  few  formal  words  of  greet- 
ing had  passed,  Madame  Martin,  on  pre- 
text of  a  cake  in  the  oven  which  must  be 
watched,  left  the  young  people  alone  on 
the  front  porch.  Adele  rose  to  follow 
her  mother,  but  Jean  intercepted  her 
path  and  his  blue  eyes  gazing  down  on 
her  with  loving  determination,  told  the 
girl  more  plainly  than  words  could  have 
done,  that  further  coquetry  was  useless. 
Beneath  that  look  of  reproachful  love, 
she  could  not  but  obey  Jean's  silent  re- 
quest and  turning  took  the  path  to  the 
river.  At  the  old  trysting  place  they 
stopped  as  if  by  common  consent  and 
stood  awhile  in  silence.  The  man  was 
the  first  to  speak,  and  in  a  voice  low  and 
subdued  by  emotion,  he  said. 

"Adele,  are  you  angry  with  met" 

"No."  came  the  whispered  answer. 

"Will  you  be  angry  with  me  if  I  tell 
you  somethinsr?" 

"What  is  it?"  she  asked  brokenly. 

"Do  you  think  you  will  be  angry?" 
persisted  the  man. 

"No." 

"Ad^le,  I  love  you  dear — ^you  are  the 
one  woman  in  the  world  for  me.  Would 
you  be  afraid  to  marry  me,  little  girl?" 

"Oh  no,  Jean!"  and  the  girl,  frank 
enousrh  now,  smiled  at  her  lover's 
humility. 

Then  the  strong  arms  went  around  the 
slender  shoulders  and  words  of  love 
came  thick  and  fast,  each  one  an  ease- 
ment to  the  big  heart  of  him  who  had 
suffered  so  these  past  few  days. 

The  engagement  was  but  brief;  there 
was  nothing  for  which  to  wait  since 
Adele  had  consented  most  willingly  to 
share  the  home  of  her  future  mother-in- 
law  and  Jean,  with  this  assured,  could 
earn  a  comfortable  living  at  the  new 
sawmill;  so  early  in  the  fall  they  were 
married.  There  was  the  usual  wedding 
feast  and  speech  by  Monsieur  le  Cur^, 
after  which  the  couple,  followed  by  a 
shower  of  rice  and  old  shoes,  drove  off 
in  a  borrowed  buggy  to   spend  a  brief 


honeymoon  in  the  quaint  old  village  of 
Chateauguay. 

As  the  vehicle  disappeared  from  view, 
Thomas  who,  with  his  hands  stuck  in  his 
pockets,  was  watching  it,  turned  to  his 
mother  and  said  solemnly,  "I  always 
knew  it  would  come  to  this."  And  the 
tears  which  had  stood  in  Madame  Mart- 
in's eyes,  fell  and  gave  place  to  smiles. 


Jean  and  his  wife  had  been  establish- 
ed about  a  month  in  their  home  when 
news  went  around  that  the  saw-mill 
would  be  closed  during  the  winter.  Fin- 
ancial depression  was  the  reason  advanc- 
ed and  for  that  Jean  cared  not  a  straw. 
The  vital  thing  for  him  was  where  to 
find  work?  He  could  not  live  with  his 
wife  on  his  mother's  slender  means,  that 
was  clear  but  where  to  find  suitable  oc- 
cupation a  problem. 

It  is  true  the  Hudson  Bay  Company 
had  offered  him  many  inducements  to 
return  to  their  service,  all  of  which  he 
had  put  aside,  thinking  that  if  the  worst 
came  to  the  worst,  he  could  apply  to 
them  later;  but  the  long  parting  from 
his  young  wife  which  such  a  course  must 
enforce,  was  anguish  to  be  faced  only  in 
case   of  dire   necessity. 

Another  month  spent  in  vain  search, 
brought  to  him  the  certainty  tliat  this 
dreaded  resource  was  the  inevitable  one, 
but  how  could  he  summon  enough  cour- 
age to  tell  Adele?  And  it  was  only  when 
he  had  signed  himself  over  to  the  com- 
pany, that  he  brought  himself  to  face 
the  terrible  task. 

All  unknown  to  Jean,  both  wife  and 
mother  had  surmised  what  was  to  be 
their  portion,  so,  when  at  least  with  that 
gentleness  which  strong  men  use  to  those 
whom  they  would  protect,  he  told  Adele 
of  the  parting  to  come  upon  them,  her 
colorless  face  was  her  only  sign  of  emo- 
tion. 

When  he  had  finished  she  said  mech- 
anically, "When  must  you  go,  Jean?" 

"Next  week  Adele.  It  is  soon,  is  it 
not?" 

A  hot  tear  fell  from  the  girl's  eyes, 
and  dropping  on  the  man's  hand,  made 
liim  look  up  hastily. 

"Adele,"  he  whispered  brokenly. 
"My  Adele."  And  clasping  her  in  his 
arms,  he  lavished  on  her  all  the  wealth 
of  his  great  love,  while  she,  resting  there 
passive  with  fast  flowing  tears,  fought 
the  great  battle  of  her  life  and  won, — 
never  pleading  with  him  to  stay  since  his 
mind  was  made  up,  his  pledge  to  the 
Company  given  and  such  pleading  would 
but  add  to  his  trouble. 


Jean  had  been  gone  six  months  when 
the  Hudson  Bay  factor,  sitting  in  his 
log  hut  working  on  a  pair  of  "bottes 
sauvages"  beheld  him  enter,  closely  fol- 
lowed by  an  Indian  carrying  a  large 
pack. 

"Hello!  St.  Sylvestre.  Glad  to  see, 
you  old  man.  Sit  down,  sit  down;  you 
must  be  dog-tired."  said  Ben  Thorpe,  as 
he  rose  to  greet  his  visitor. 

"Good  day,  Thorpe,"  said  Jean,  ex- 
tendins:  his  hand  which  the  other  shook 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


39 


with  overmuch  warmth.  "I've  done  well 
for  the  company  this  time  and  came 
down  to  get  my  letters  and  my  discharge 
at  the  same  time.  Give  me  my  letters, 
old  man,  I  can 't  wait  another  minute  for 
news  from  home." 

"Sorry,  Sylvestre,  but  there  are  no 
letters  for  you." 

In  the  factor's  eyes  there  lit  a  gleam 


for  you,  Jean,  and  you  must  prepare 
yourself  for  the  worst." 

"Prepare  myself  for  the  worst," 
echoed  the  trapper.   "What  worst?   Tell 

me tell  me!"  he  went  on  wildly, 

seizing  Thorpe  by  the  shoulder. 

"Sit  down,"  said  the  latter,  and  Jean 
obeyed.  "News  came  to  me  through 
your  friend  Narcisse  Dubois  that  there 


the  seat,  grappling  with  the  horror  which 
had  overtaken  him  and  which  was  more 
than  he  could  bear,  for  he  lost  conscious- 
ness and  would  have  fallen  had  not 
Thorpe  caught  him  and  with  the  help  of 
the  Indian,  carried  him  to  a  rough  bunk 
in  an  adjoining  room. 

"Hope  it  hasn't  killed  him!"  mutter- 
ed the  factor.    "We  can't  afford  to  lose 


'Snatching  the  little  oil  lamp  from  the  bench  close  by,  Jean  held  it  to  the  man's  face." 


». 


of  satisfaction  which  Jean,  overcome 
with  emotion  did  not  notice. 

"No  letters  for  me!  Why  Thorpe, 
you  are  surely  mistaken?"  exclaimed  the 
unhappy  fellow,  unable  to  relinquish  the 
hope  which  had  made  life  possible  dur- 
ing his  six  months  of  exile. 

"Quite  sure!"  replied  Thorpe,  then 
added  with  a  show  of  reluctance,  "Fact 
is,  I'm  afraid  there  is  bad  news  in  store 


had  been  an  epidemic  of  diphtheria  in 
Beauharnois  and  your  wife  and  mother 
had  both  died  of  it." 

Sylvestre  bowed  his  head  in  his  hands 
and  groaned  aloud. 

' '  Oh  my  God !  and  is  it  for  this  that  I 

have  worked  and  waited  worked 

and  waited?" 

The  words  were  reiterated  again  and 
again  as  the  man  swayed  to  and  fro  on 


such  trappers  as  he  just  now.  If  he  dies 
I'll  be  pretty  badly  sold,  because  money 
might  have  done  the  job  just  as  surely." 
Jean  did  not  die,  and  in  a  few  days 
was  able  to  leave  the  fort.  Accompanied 
by  the  faithful  Indian,  he  made  iiis  way 
back  into  the  wilderness  and  this  time 
no  hope,  only  a  blank  despair  accom- 
panied him.  Only  a  weary  life  time. to 
be   lived  through   because   the  creed  of 
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his  childhood  told  him  that  the  manner  of 
his  release  must  be  left  tij  the  God  who 
gave  him  life.  Silently  he  worked  in 
that  lonely  land,  never  returning  to  the 
fort  unless  obliged  by  necessity,  and  then 
remaining  only  long  enough  to  render 
account  to  Thorpe  of  his  work.  So  he 
lived  for  well  nigh  eighteen  years,  dur- 
ing whicli  time  his  determination  to  die 
in  the  wilderness  of  Labrador  had  wav- 
ered but  once.  That  date  he  had  mark- 
ed with  a  red  cross  on  his  rough  birch- 
bark  calendar. 

One  night,  trudging  wearily  home  on 
his  snowshoes,  a  couple  of  fur-bearing 
animals  over  his  shoulder,  Jean  almost 
stumbled  over  the  prostrate  form  of  a 
man,  which  was  lying  across  his  path. 
Hastily  throwing  the  carcases  on  the 
snow,  he  stooped  over  the  man  and 
sought  for  signs  of  life.  The  heart  still 
beat,  it  was  true,  but  there  was  no  con- 
sciousness and  the  lower  limbs  were 
severely  frozen. 

"Nothing  for  it  but  to  get  him  home 
as  quickly  as  possible,"  thought  Jean, 
and  signing  to  the  Indian  who  was  close 
behind,  to  help  between  them  they  lift- 
ed the  large  emaciated  frame  and  leaving 
their  spoils  where  they  had  fallen,  trudg- 
ed off  through  the  difficult  forest  rath, 
which  the  uncertain  moonlight  rendered 
still  more  arduous.  Arrived  at  the  little 
log  hut,  their  burden  was  gently  deposit- 
ed on  Jean's  bed  of  pine  boughs  and 
some  whiskey  forced  between  the  livid 
lips.  All  the  usual  remedies  for  frost 
bite  were  applied,  but  it  was  well  on  into 
the  night  before  Jean  or  the  Indian  dar- 
ed to  light  a  fire  in  the  stove  or  think 
of  their  own  wants. 

At  last,  however,  the  frozen  feet  yield- 
ed to  treatment  and  the  two  men,  draw- 
ing the  blankets  over  their  patient,  left 
him  to  seek  food  for  themselves. 

While  Jean  was  still  munching  the 
rough  supper  prepared  for  him  by  the 
Indian,  a  sigh  and  slight  movement  from 
the  bunk  sent  a  thrill  of  delight  through 
his  heart.  With  one  bound  he  was  be- 
side the  bed  with  his  ear  close  to  the 
sick  man's  mouth  in  the  hope  of  getting 
a  clue  to  his  identity.  A  few  broken 
words  devoid  of  meaning  or  connection 
and  then,  a  name  rang  through  the  hut 
which  sent  Jean  staggering  to  his  feet. 

"AdMe!  Adele!"  called  the  sick  man, 
and  again,  "Adele!" 

"Snatching  the  little  oil  lamp  from 
the  bench  close  by,  Jean  held  it  to  the 
man's  face,  then  with  a  cry  of  anguish, 
drew  himself  hastily  away  from  the  bed- 
side. 

"Narcisse  Dubois!"  he  muttered 
hoarsely.  "God!  what  brings  him  here?" 

The  flood-gates  of  memory  were  down 
and  the  ruthless  tide  poured  through  his 
soul,  bringing  with  it  all  the  old  jealousy 
of  this  man  who  had  oh!  so  many  many 
years — or  was  it  centuries?  ago  driven 
him  from  the  merry  dance  into  the  loneli- 
ness of  the  night.  But  what  did  that 
matter  since  Ad^Ie,  too,  was  dead  and 
nothing  left  for  which  to  care?  Narcisse 
Dubois  had  brought  the  news  to  the  fort. 
so  Thorpe  had  said.  How  dare  he  bring 
such  tidings!  "Had  I  known  him  as  he 
lay  there  in  the  cold  he  should  have  gone 
unsuccoured!" 


Thus  ran  the  thought  of  the  tortured 
man,  half  crazed  with  grief  unspeakable. 
He  was  filled  with  a  wild  desire  to  kill 
this  being  who  had  twice  brought  pain 
into  his  life,  and  it  was  long  ere  his 
naturally  calm  disposition  reasserted  it- 
self and  enabled  Jiim  to  resume  his  duty 
as  nurse. 

"It  was  the  beard  that  disguised  him," 
said  Sylvestre,  wondering  a  little  that 
liis  recognition  of  Dubois  had  been  delay- 
ed so  long. 

For  days  Jean  remained  in  the  hut, 
leaving  to  the  Indian  the  work  of  trap- 
ping. He  had  schooled  himself  to  listen 
with  outward  composure,  to  the  still  de- 
lirious rambling  of  the  man  he  had  be- 
friended and  the  frequent  repetition  of 
the  name  which  was  such  sweet  torture 
to  hear  from  those  lips.  At  last  the 
fever  left  Dubois,  and  very  slowly  his 
normal  mind  reasserted  itself.  His  first 
recognition  of  Jean  came  suddenly  one 
stormy  day  when  Dubois  had  lain  for  a 
long  time  gazing  at  Sylvestre,  who  sat 
smoking  by  the  little  stove.  Suddenly 
the  sick  man  raised  himself  on  his  elbow 
and  in  a  hoarse,  awe-etricken  voice 
asked : 

"In  God's  name  who  are  you?"  Jean 
jumped  to  his  feet. 

"Why,  Dubois,  old  man,  don't  you  re- 
member Jean  St.  Sylvestre?"  he  asked 
gently. 

"Jean  St.  Sylvestre!"  repeated  Nar- 
cisse in  wonderment.  "It  can't  be 
true?" 

"But  it  is  true,  Narcisse.  And  now 
you  musn't  talk  any  more;  you  are  still 
very  weak." 

It  cost  Jean  no  small  effort  to  silence 
the  sick  man,  for  he  hungered  with  the 
hunger  of  starvation  to  know  all  that 
Narcisse  could  tell,  but  the  invalid  had 
fallen  back  on  his  pillow  exhausted,  and 
it  was  not  until  some  days  had  passed 
and  he  was  able  to  sit  up  in  bed,  wrapped 
in  a  heavy  gray  blanket  that  Jean  per- 
mitted his  patient  to  talk. 

"Where  did  you  find  me,  Jean?" 
queried  Dubois  to  whom  the  other  told 
in  a  few  words  the  story  of  his  finding, 
and  seeing  that  Narcisse  was  now  strong 
enough  to  be  questioned,  Sylvestre  began 
in  his  turn.  "What  brought  you  here?" 
he  asked. 

"I  came  to  see  you,  Jean  St.  Sylvestre, 
though  you  mayn't  believe  me." 

There  was  a  flush  of  excitement  on 
the  invalid's  face  as  he  made  this  strange 
assertion,  and  St.  Sylvestre  looking  at 
liim  believed  Dubois  to  be  raving  in 
delirum. 

"You  came  to  see  me,  Narcisse?  Why 
you  never  came  to  see  me  when  we  lived 
in  the  same  village!" 

Jean  smiled  a  little  bitterly,  for  old 
memories  were  surging  painfully  near 
the  surface. 

"No!  I  hated  you,  Sylvestre — because 
you  won  AdMe  from  me  and  when  she 
could  get  no  news  of  you  until  word  came 

that  you    were   dead" (a    smothered 

cry  from  his  listener  caused  Dubois  to 
pause  a  moment)  "I  tried  to  win  her 
for  myself,  to  persuade  lier  that  the 
little  one — yes,  she  had  a  baby  girl  some 
months  after  you  left, — it  was  her  duty 
to  marry  again  and  so  secure  herself  and 


the  child  from  want.  But  I  might  as  well 
have  talked  to  the  Holy  Virgin  for  all 
the  good  it  did  and  as  I  could  not  bear 
to  watch  her  working  so  hard  to  keep  the 
home  for  the  child  and  your  mother,  and 
the  Company  were  wanting  men,  I  took 
to  the  trapping.  They  sent  me  to  work 
for  Thorpe,  and  he  told  me  how  you  had 
been  lost  in  the  great  snow-storm  a  few 
months  after  you  got  here,  and  of  course 
I  believed  him  until  by  chance  I  heard 
some  Indians  talking  of  the  great  white 
trapper  who  lived  always  alone,  and  com- 
ing seldom  to  the  Fort.  Something  in 
the  description  they  gave  of  this  man 
made  me  suspect  that  they  were  talking 
of  you  and  I  asked  Thorpe  for  particu- 
lars of  this  trapper.  I  could  see  him 
start  when  the  question  was  put,  then 
I  grew  bold  with  the  strong  conviction 
that  was  upon  me,  and  said:  'Thorpe  you 
are  a  liar!  That  man  is  none  other  than 
Jean  St.  Sylvestre,  who  is  not  dead  at 
all!'  Thorpe  grew  white  with  rage  and 
cursed  my  impudence,  stumping  about 
the  hut  like  a  madman — Jean,  that  man 
is  doomed — declaring  that  I  was  raving 
and  you  were  certainly  dead. 

I  left  the  hut  and  got  the  Indians  to 
guide  me  part  of  the  way.  After  they 
left,  I  lost  myself,  and  it  was  only  the 
grace  of  God,  and  perhaps  the  prayers  of 
Adele,  that  brought  me  to  your  hut." 

Narcisse  crossed  himself  piously  in 
thanksgiving,  and  Jean  stooped  to  wipe 
the  beads  of  sweat  which  hung  on  the 
man's  forehead. 

"God  bless  you,  Dubois,"  he  whisper- 
ed brokenly.  "God  bless  you  for  your 
goodness  to  her  and  to  me!" 

"But  Jean,"  Narcisse  began  again, 
"what  has  kept  you  away  all  these 
years?"  He  turned  his  head  to  get  a 
better  view  of  Jean's  face. 

"Kept  me  away!"  Sylvestre  growled 
through  fast  closed  teeth,  "nothing  but 
the  damnable  lies  of  that  hound  Thorpe ! 
When  my  six  months  of  service  were 
up,  I  went  to  the  Fort  expecting  to  find 
a  letter  from  Adele  awaiting  me  there, 
but  Thorpe  said  there  were  none  and 
then  told  me  that  my  mother  and  wife 
had  both  died  of  diphtheria  and  you — 
you  Dubois — had  brought  the  news!  Why 
I  believed  him  God  only  knows.  But 
there  was  no  reason  in  my  mind  for  him 
to  play  me  false — and  here  have  I  been 
wasting  my  life  in  this  accursed  wilder- 
ness, longing  for  death  to  end  my  misery 
and  give  me  back  my  loved  ones." 

"Your  wife  lives,  but  your  mother 
died  eight  years  ago,  Jean." 

Jean   started. 

"Do  you  know  the  exact  date  of  her 
death,  Narcisse?" 

"Yes.  It  was  the  night  of  tlie  tenth 
of  November.  I  remember  because  it 
happened  just  three  weeks  after  my 
own  father's  death,"  said  Narcisse, 
around  whose  mouth  lines  of  fatigue 
were   showing. 

Jean  rose  to  examine  the  birch  bark 
calendar,  then  returned  to  the  bedside. 

"Narcisse,  my  mother  came  to  nie  that 
night — yes  she  did!"  he  reiterated  in 
response  to  the  unconcealed  scenticism 
of  Dubois'  eyes — "She  kissed  me  just  as 
she  used  to  do  when  I  was  a  boy,  and  it 
was  so  real  that  when  I  awoke  I  thought 
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to  see  her  standing  beside  my  bed.  It 
was  her  good-bye  to  me,  Narcisse — Oh, 
my  God!  my  God!     Had  I  but  known!" 

St.  Sylvestre  threw  himself  on  the  bed 
beside  his  friend,  his  whole  frame  shaken 
with  sobs,  and  the  Indian  coming  in  with 
an  armful  of  wood,  threw  it  down  and 
ran  to  the  bedside :  but  it  was  Narcisse, 
not  Jean  who  needed  his  ministry.  Du- 
bois had  fainted. 

The  remaining  days  of  Dubois'  con- 
valescence were  spent  by  the  two  men  in 
long  talks  over  the  past,  and  speculations 
on  the  future,  since  Jean  would  not 
listen  to  his  friend's  suggestion  that  he 
should  start  alone  and  at  once  on  the 
homeward  journey;  leaving  the  invalid 
to  follow  later  with  the  Indian. 

An  irrepressible  longing  tugged  at  the 
heart-strings  of  the  trapper,  bidding  him 
go:  but  Jean  St.  Sylvestre  was  no  weak- 
ling and  it  was  only  when  Narcisse  had 
sufficiently  regained  his  strength  that 
preparations  for  the  journoy  were  made. 


fore  they  reached  the  Fort,  his  enemy 
had  passed  beyond  mortal  vengeance  and 
as  they  entered  the  little  settlement,  a 
band  of  trappers  passed  them,  bearing 
the  dead  body  of  Thorpe  to  a  temporary 
resting-place  beneath  a  mound  of  rough 
grey  stones. 

•     •     • 

Spring  was  early  that  year,  and  to 
Jean,  paddling  slowly  up  the  St.  Law- 
rence, the  sight  of  the  tender  green  of 
leaves  and  grass,  was  one  of  great  re- 
freshment, bringing  relief  to  eyes  weary 
of  gazing  upon  vast  and  silent  snow- 
flelds. 

His  memory  was  busy  with  a  by-gone 
day,  and  purposely  he  directed  his  canoe 
towards  the  overhanging  rock  on  which 


drifted    quietly    under   the    overhanging 
rock. 

Too  much  filled  with  the  sense  of  own- 
ership to  realize  that  he  was  eavesdrop- 
ping, Jean  started  as  a  girlish  voice  over- 
head said: 

"No,  Maurice  —  don't  ask  me.  You 
know  it  cannot  be  while  she  is  alone  and 
needing  me  night  and  day  as  she  does." 

"You  make  your  mother  an  excuse  be- 
cause you  do  not  really  love  me,"  re- 
plied the  young  man,  Ijitterly.  "We 
could  easily  arrange  so  that  you  might 
still  do  for  Madame  Si.  Sylvestre  all  that 


Looking  up  quickly,  Jean  St.  Sylvestre  beheld  a  girl's  laughing  face." 


Accordingly,  a  rough  sleigh  was  im- 
provised on  which  the  convalescent  could 
be  helped  over  part  of  the  long  journey 
by  the  other  two;  and  in  this  wise  the 
little  party  made  its  way  to  the  Fort. 

Forgiveness  had  not  yet  come  to  the 
heart  of  St.  Sylvestre,  and  he  longed  to 
get  his  hand  on  the  man  who  had  laid 
waste  his  life. 

"If  I  kill  him,  no  one  could  blame 
rae,"  he  had  said,  and  Narcisse  felt  in 
his  soul  the  truth  of  the  assertion,  but 
Jean  never  claimed  his  revenge  for  be- 


Adfele  Martin  had  sat  that  first  time  of 
their  meeting. 

Shading  his  eyes  with  one  hand  while 
paddling  with  the  other,  he  gazed  over 
the  blue  grey  waters  until  he  sighted  the 
spot  he  sought. 

On  his  rock  of  sacred  memory,  two 
figures  stood — a  man  and  a  woman — and 
a  feeling  of  resentment  possessed  him  at 
the  sight  of  such  desecration. 

Unheeded  by  them,  he  reached  to 
within  a  few  feet  of  the  bank  and  then, 
using  his  paddle  only  to  guide  the  canoe, 


is  necessary,  but  the  truth  .is  that  you 
don't  want  to  marry  me — and  that  being 
so,  it  would  be  better  to  end  our  engage- 
ment at  once." 

"Since  you  wish  it,  our  engagement  is 
ended !  Here  is  your  ring ! ' '  cried  the 
wounded  girl,  throwing  to  him  the  simple 
circlet  with  its  golden  hearts  entertwin- 
ed  which  had  been  the  pledge  of  their 
betrothal. 

Turning  her  back  on  him,  she  walked 
off  up  the  little  pathway,  leaving  her 
lover  alone  on  the  rock,  too  much  aston- 
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ished  by  this  unexpected  turn  of  things 
to  do  more  than  js^aze  stupidly  at  her  re- 
treating figure. 

"I  must  get  there  before  her,"  mur- 
mured Jean  St.  Sylvestre,  delaying  no 
longer,  but  sending  his  canoe  spinning 
along  the  shore  to  his  old  landing  place. 

One  pull  from  his  strong  arms  sent  the 
little  craft  to  safety  on  the  river  shore 
then  the  man  took  to  his  heels  and  ran 
up  the  rough  and  now  seldom  used  path, 
calling  aloud  as  he  went,  "Adele! 
Adele!" 


On  the  trysting  rock,  Maurice  Beaulieu 
had  remained,  lost  in  bitter  reflection — 
cursing  the  lover's  impetuosity  which 
had  probably  cost  him  the  girl  he  loved. 

He  had  no  sense  of  time,  but  grown 
weary  with  standing,  had  thrown  him- 
self at  full  length  on  the  grass,  and  was 
lying  thus  when  the  sound  of  hurrying 
footsteps  drew  his  attention  from  his 
sad  reflections.  Looking  up  quickly,  he 
saw  Madeleine  St.  Sylvestre  running 
down  the  path  to  the  river  and  without 
realizing  what  he  was  doing,  Maurice 
rose  and  stood  with  outstretched  implor- 
ing arms,  half  expecting  that  she  would 
pass  him  by. 

But  Madeleine,  the  tears  coursing 
down  her  cheeks,  ran  straight  into  the 
shelter  her  lover  had  provided,  and  lay- 
ing her  head  on  his  bosom,  whispered 
brokenly : 

' '  Maurice,  father  is  alive  and  has  come 
home  and  mother  doesn't  need  me  any 
more ! ' ' 

"Are  you  sorry — dear?"  He  asked, 
stooping  to  look  into  the  girl's  face,  but 
only  the  tender  pressure  of  her  beloved 
head  on  his  bosom,  answered  him. 


"They  walked  home  together." 


The  Love  of  Life 

Nat  Husky  and  the  Man  Who  Had  Made  His  Pile 

By  H.   MORTIMER  BATTEN 


EARLE  CROSSLAND  called  his  team  to 
a  standstill  at  the  river  margin  below 
the  hotel,  and  leaving  the  dogs  to  the 
care  of  his  Indian  pilot  he  toiled  up  the 
incline.  At  the  door  of  the  hotel  he 
kicked  off  his  snowshoes  and  went  in, 
slamming  the  door  behind  him  to  keep 
out  the  bitter  night  air. 

The  bar  tender  greeted  him  cordially. 
"You  an  Englishman  on  the  trail  at 
Christmas  time!"  he  added,  with  mock 
surprise.     "Where  you  for,  anyway?" 

"Going  right  out  to  Holy  Cross," 
Earle  Crossland  answered.  He  was  a 
young  man,  fair-haired  and  broad  of 
figure.  His  face  was  distinctly  southern, 
and  from  his  frank  expression  and  up- 
right bearing  he  was  a  man  to  be  trust- 
ed. 

"What,  going  out  of  the  Yukon  for 
good?" 


The  unknown  vicissitudes  that 
mark  the  lives  of  those  daring  ad- 
venturers into  the  unexplored  re- 
gions of  Canada's  Northern  areas 
would  form  more  tragic  reading, 
could  they  be  written,  than  the 
creations  of  fiction-writers.  Those 
who  follow  with  interest  the  part 
that  is  being  taken  by  Canadians 
in  Hudson's  Bay  and  the  Polar  Con- 
tinent investigations,  will  thorough- 
ly enjoy  this  story  of  an  Alaskan 
gold-fields  incident,  told  by  a  writer 
who  has  spent  some  years  amid  the 
scenes  he  describes. — Editor. 


"Sure,"  answered  Crossland.  "I've 
more  sense  than  to  stay  on  after  I've 
made  my  pile.     Sold  ""^  my  Pup  claims 


last  snonth   for  five  hundred  thousand. 

Say "  he  added,  dropping  his  voice 

almost  to  a  whisper,  "who's  that  poor 
swipe  crouching  by  the  stove?' 

He  inclined  his  head  towards  the  third 
occupant  of  the  room,  who  sat  huddled 
in  a  corner  out  of  the  direct  light  of 
the  lamp.  Though  the  man  sat  in  the 
shadow  one  could  see,  by  the  dark,  cada- 
verous eyes  and  general  wolfish  appear- 
ance, that  he  was  about  on  his  last  legs. 
His  untidy  clothing  fitted  loosely  over 
his  bony  frame,  and  his  left  hand,  which 
now  supported  his  forehead,  was  minus 
two  fingers  and  a  thumb. 

"That's  Nat  Husky,"  answered  the 
bar  tender.  "One  of  the  first  in  at  this 
country.    He  ain't  worth  much  to-day." 

Earle  Crossland  regarded  the  man  in 
silence  for  some  seconds,  then  he  said — 
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"Poor  beggar!  He's  about  finished. 
if  I'm  any  judge  of  man  flesh." 

"Pretty  near,"  agreed  the  bar  tender. 
"Dead  broke,  dead  hopeless  and  dead 
sick.  It's  all  right — he  won't  hear  us. 
Got  caught  in  a  blizzard  two  winters 
back  —  lost  his  fingers  and  was  stone 
deaf  when  they  found  him.  He's  never 
properly  recovered  his  hearing.  The 
cold  got  in  his  lungs,  and  he's  suffered 
with  a  bad  cough  ever  since.  He's  just 
mad  to  get  home,  but  simply  can't  rake 
up  the  dubbs.  manages  to  scrat'  along 
by  chopping  eordwood  for  the  steamers. 
Listen!" 

A  dry,  choking  cough  sounded  from 
the    dark    corner    of    the    room.         The 


a  toss  of  the  dice,"  he  agreed.  "You're 
one  of  the  lucky  ones  who've  struck  it 
rich.  He's  one  of  the  unlucky  ones,  but 
it  isn't  because  he  hasn't  tried.  Say, 
what  can  I  get  you  down?" 

"This  is  my  move.  Hand  me  one  of 
those  demijohns,  and  while  I'm  at  it 
I'll  stand  Nat  Husky  four  square  meals, 
anyway.  Here's  enough  to  buy  him  a 
new  parki — tell  him  to  get  one  with  a 
hood.  A  man  can  stand  this  climate 
o.k.  when  he's  properly  clothed  and  fed, 
but  when  he's  not,  and  sick  into  the 
bargain,  God  help   him." 

Earle  Crossland  drew  out  a  huge  wad 
of  ten  dollar  bills,  and  threw  the  re- 
quired amount  on  the  counter.     He  did 


some  fixed  goal  in  view.    At  the  door  of 

his  own  shanty  he  slipped  on  his  snow- 
shoes,  and  took  down  his  rifle  from  its 
place  under  the  eaves. 

A  new  light  was  in  his  eyes;  fresh 
strength  seemed  to  possess  his  limbs  as 
he  hurried  back  towards  the  hotel.  His 
fingers  clutched  at  the  hem  of  his  parki, 
like  the  fingers  of  a  drowning  man  strug- 
gling for  support.  He  reached  the  win- 
dow— saw  Earle  Crossland  gulp  down 
his  drink  and  take  up  the  demijohn. 
Then  he  stepped  back  into  the  shadows 
and   waited. 

Earle  Crossland  did  not  see  the  dark 
figure  huddled  against  the  wall  as  cau- 
tiously he  chose  his  steps  down  the  steep 


"Ones,  twice,  his  mittened  fingers  trembled  on   the   trigger." 


crouching  man  gripped  his  chest,  while 
the  cough  shook  his  frame  from  head  to 
foot. 

"Poor  beggar!"  repeated  Crossland, 
his  voice  soft  with  the  sympathy  of  a 
strong  man  for  one  whom  life  had  en- 
dowed less  liberally  "One  meets  them 
all  up  and  down  the  river  —  his  sort. 
They  come  into  this  country  with  high 
hopes  and  high  ambitions — as  fit  as  you 
and  me.  Then  the  cold  gets  them,  and 
breaks  them  up  in  a  single  night.  I  tell 
you,  we  who  get  out  with  a  pile  ought 
to  be  mighty  thankful." 

The  bar  tender  nodded.     "It's  simply 


not  see  that  Nat  Husky  had  looked  up, 
and  was  watching  him  closely.  He  did 
not  see  the  lustful  gleam  that  came  sud- 
denly into  the  crippled  man's  eyes  as 
carelessly  he  re-fulded  the  bills  and 
thrust  them  back  under  his  parki. 

With  an  effort  Nat  Husky  controlled 
himself.  He  rose  slowly  to  his  feet,  and 
without  looking  in  tlie  direction  of  the 
counter  shuffled  to  the  door.  The  bar 
tender  called  him,  but  he  did  not  hear. 
"He'll  be  back  soon,"  said  the  latter. 
"I  will  tell  him  soon  as  you're  gone." 

Nat  Husky  hurried  down  the  main 
avenue  of  the  tiny  camp  as  though  with 


bluff  to  the  river.  The  Indian  had  un- 
harnessed the  dogs  for  a  roll  in  the 
snow,  but  in  five  minutes  everything  was 
ready  for  the  trail  again. 

It  was  scarcely  three  o'clock,  though 
the  darkness  of  the  Arctic  winter  was 
upon  the  land.  It  was  intensely  cold, 
though  no  snow  was  falling.  The  Indian 
went  ahead  to  look  out  for  blowholes; 
Crossland  took  his  place  beside  the  team. 
"Mush!  Hi!  Mush  on,  there!" 
The  dogs  strained  at  the  harness. 
Crossland  gave  the  sled  a  heave  to  break 
its  grip  of  the  ice.  The  team  surged 
forward. 
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"Gee!"  muttered  Crossland,  as  the 
keen  air  met  his  face.  "We  make  eamp 
il  it  gets  any  colder.  It's  suicide  travel- 
ling weather  like  this.  Frost  gets  into 
one's  lungs — freezes  the  edge  of  the  tis- 
sues. Then  follows  a  dry  cough,  like 
that  poor  beggar  away  back  in  the 
saloon. ' 

The  dogs  were  fit  and  needed  no  urg- 
ing. The  outfit  was  clearly  that  of  a 
man  who  had  made  good,  and  was  not 
averse  to  showing  it.  The  trail  could 
not  have  been  in  better  shape.  The  ice 
was  swept  clear  by  a  recent  hurricane, 
so  that  the  runners  vibrated  over  it 
with  a  soft  purr.  Just  ahead  the  dark 
figure  of  the  Indian  was  dimly  discern- 
ible. 

Crossland  found  himself  meditating 
upon  the  case  of  Nat  Husky.  To-mor- 
row was  Christmas  Day — a  nice  Christ- 
mas for  him  Crossland  felt  some  satis- 
faction in  the  knowledge  that  the  poor 
wretch  would  not,  at  any  rate,  «ndure 
the  mortification  of  tightening  his  belt 
for  the  festive  season. 

Ahead  of  them  the  grey  loneliness;  on 
either  side  scowling  uplands  of  spruce 
and  balsam.  A  tense  silence  reigned 
everywhere,  rendered  more  significant  by 
the  steady  panting  of  the  malamutes  and 
the  grinding  of  the  runners.  The  men 
themselves  made  no  sound  as  their  moc- 
casined  feet  met  the  iee.  So  clear  was 
the  going  that  they  had  cast  their  snow- 
shoes.  Each  moved  like  a  ghost  over 
the  white  expanse.  Crystals  of  ice  clung 
to  their  clothing,  giving  them  a  spectral 
appearance.  So  intense  was  the  cold 
that  it  seemed  part  of  the  silence  pres- 
sing in  upon  them. 

Crossland  was  suffering  from  an  obses- 
sion, in  which  a  hungry,  wolfish  face 
peered  up  at  him  from  the  uncertain 
dimness.  Once  he  laughed  aloud.  It 
was  not  like  him  to  become  morbid,  yet 
like  all  men,  he  often  thought  strange 
thoughts  when  upon  the  trail.  To-night, 
Christmas  Eve,  he  was  hitting  out  of 
the  Yukon  with  five  hundred  thousand 
to  his  credit. 

But  there  were  others  less  fortunate — 
others  whom  the  northland  had  crushed 
under.  Again  he  fancied  he  heard  the 
dry,  racking  cough  he  had  heard  in  the 
saloon.  It  came  from  the  grey  expanse 
behind  the  sled.  Fancy,  of  course;  his 
imagination  was  playing  tricks  with 
him,  yet  so  strong  was  the  conviction 
that  he  fell  to  the  rear  of  the  team, 
shouting  to  the  dogs  to  keep  them  mov- 
ing. But  ten  minutes  later  he  was  back 
in  his  old  place. 

Promptly  at  six  o'clock  the  team  was 
called  to  a  halt,  and  preparations  made 
for  camp.  To  the  Indian  fell  the  duty 
of  collecting  firewood,  but  at  this  par- 
ticular spot  timber  was  scarce.  The 
pilot  donned  his  snowshoes,  and  began 
to  toil  up  the  bluff  towards  the  timber 
belt. 

Crossland  unfastened  the  sled  lash- 
ings, and  drew  out  the  dog  meat.  As  he 
did  so  the  aurora  flamed  out  across  the 
sky  in  a  mad  multitude  of  colored  lights. 
It  lit  up  the  whole  white  scene  with  its 
ghostly  light. 

The  dogs  surged  round  Crossland 's 
legs,  whining  their  anticipation.    He  fed 


them  in  turn,  clubbing  those  aside  that 
came  for  a  S'econd  share.  The  task  com- 
pleted he  was  about  to  return  to  the  sled 
when  again  he  heard  that  dry,  racking 
cough. 

It  was  not  imagination  this  time.  The 
sound  came  from  behind  him,  not  a 
dozen  paces  away.  He  froze  in  his  track, 
motionless  as  a  statute,  and  without 
looking  round  weighed  up  the  situation. 

"You  best  hold  up  your  mits,  Earle 
Crossland.     I  got  you  covered." 

Crossland  did  so.  Slowly  he  turned 
till  he  could  see  the  dark  figure  of  his 
opponent  standing  behind  him.  The  man 
held  a  rifle,  the  barrel  of  which  was 
trained  upon  his  chest.  Nat  Husky 
stepped  forward  till  they  could  see  each 
other's  face  quite  distinctly. 

"What's  your  game,  anyway  " 
Crossland  enquired.  "What  did  you 
come  sneaking  after  me  for?  You've 
been  following  me  ever  since  we  left  the 
baseline.     I've  heard  you." 

"Then  why  didn't  you  turn  back  and 
hold  me  up  before  I  got  the  d^op  on 
you?"  sneered  the  other.  "Now  hand 
over  that  wad  of  bills  you  took  out  in 
the  saloon,  then  hike  back  the  way  you 
came,  and  leave  me  the  outfit.' 

Crossland  was  studying  his  opponent 
closely,  as  though  to  weigh  up  the  man's 
intentions  by  sheer  power  of  will. 
"Yep,"  he  said,  with  quiet  significance. 
"I  should  just  fancy  so.  But  what  if  I 
refuse?" 

"You  won't  refuse,  Earle  Crossland. 
You  know  I'm  a  desperate  man.  You 
may  be  in  an  almighty  hurry  to  get  out 
yourself,  but  you're  not  ^n  half  the 
hurry  I  am.  I'm  going  out  right  now 
by  the  overland  route  with  your  outfit, 
and  you  better  hand  over  that  wad  p.d.q. 
If  you  hesitate  I'll  kill  you." 

Crossland  did  not  move.  He  was  used 
to  weighing  up  his  fellow  men  at  a 
glance,  and  something  in  his  opponent's 
eyes  helped  him.  He  saw  too  that  the 
end  of  the  rifle  pointed  this  way  and 
that  as  the  poor  wretch  holding  it  shiv- 
ered with  cold  and  fatigue.  Boldly  he 
took  a  step  forward. 

"You  know  what  it  means  to  shoot  a 
man,  Nat  Husky,  as  well  as  I  do."  he 
hissed  between  clenched  teeth.  "You'd 
have  the  mounted  police  after  you  with- 
in ten  hours.  They'd  hound  you  across 
the  mountains,  and  a  poor  broken  wretch 
like  you  wouldn't  stand  a  lame  dog's 
chance.  They'd  get  you  before  you  cros- 
sed the  barren  lands,  then  you'd  be 
marched  back  to  Dawson  and  hanged." 

"No  thev  wouldn't,"  answered  Nat 
Husky.  "I'm  not  such  an  all-fired  fool 
as  to  take  the  Dawson  and  White  Horse 
Road.  I  know  of  another  way  by  Stew- 
art and  Selwyn.  but  I'm  not  going  to 
stand  here  talking  till  the  cold  gets  me. 
I  know  your  game." 

He  raised  the  rifle  threateningly,  but 
Crossland  never  flinched.  "And  I 
yours,"  he  answered  quietlv.  "Do  you 
know  what  I'm  going  to  do?  I'm  going 
to  walk  right  over  to  that  sled,  and  get 
the  rifle.  You  won't  shoot  me  because 
you  daren't." 

He  turned  his  back  and  walked  away 
towards  the  sled.  The  man  with  the 
rifle   stood    watching   him   go,   his    eyes 


trained  upon  the  sights  with  fierce  in- 
tentness.  Once,  twice,  his  mittened  fing- 
ers trembled  on  the  trigger,  but  even  as 
he  did  so  the  sights  wandered  from 
their  mark. 

Crossland  unfastened  the  lashings, 
and  took  the  rifle  from  beneath  them. 
He  turned,  a  broad,  stalwart  figure,  and 
looked  across  at  his  opponent.  Now  that 
they  were  both  armed  the  comparison  be- 
tween them  was  ludicrous. 

"Now  you  poor  fool!"  cried  Cross- 
land.  "Put  down  that  gun  before  it  goes 
off  accidentally  and  kicks  you  over." 

Nat  Husky  obeyed,  and  as  he  did  so 
what  little  dignity  he  had  hitherto  poss- 
essed slipped  from  him.  His  shoulders 
dropped;  he  shuffled  his  way  to  the  sled 
like  one  drunken  and  collapsed  upon  it, 
his  face  between  his  hands. 

Crossland  picked  up  the  man's  rifle 
and  hurled  it  ricochetting  across  the  ice 
into  the  darkness.  Then  he  unrolled 
the  sleeping  bags,  and  taking  one  for 
himself  tossed  the  other  to  his  com- 
panion. 

"You  hopeless  clown,"  he  muttered 
contemptuously.  "What  on  earth  pos- 
sessed you  to  do  a  fool  trick  like  that? 
You  might  have  known  you  hadn't  the 
grit  to  see  it  through." 

Nat  Husky  looked  up,  his  eyes  aflame 
with  hatred.  "Grit,"  he  repeated. 
"Who  are  you  to  talk  to  me  about 
grit?  Three  years  ago  you  came  into 
the  Yukon  and  struck  it  rich  nearly 
your  first  trip.  You  didn't  come  by  the 
overland  road  same  as  I  did — ten  years 
ago,  when  we  passed  whole  outfits  frozen 
stiff  on  the  way !  They  were  strong 
men  many  of  them  —  men  with  grit! — 
but  they  didn't  all  pull  through.  You 
came  in  by  passenger  boat,  and  when 
you  staked  your  claim  you  took  an  In- 
dian with  you  to  break  trail.  Look  at 
me ! "  He  leapt  to  his  feet,  his  face 
ghastly  by  the  light  of  the  aurora — "I 
didn't  lose  those  fingers  hanging  on  to 
a  gee  pole  while  an  Indian  broke  trail. 
I  lost  them  groping  across  a  lake  when 
I  was  deaf  and  blind  and  knew  that  to 
lie  down  meant  death.  I  didn't  develop 
that  cough,  which  made  you  shudder, 
riding  down  the  Yukon  on  a  passenger 
boat.  No,  you  can  call  me  a  poor  fool 
to-day  because  you're  the  better  man, 
but  you  wouldn't  have  called  me  a  poor 
fool  three  years  ago."  He  stooped 
down,  his  lips  almost  to  Crossland 's 
ears.  "Hell's  full  of  men  who've  made 
their  pile,"  he  muttered,  "but  I  guess 
there  aren't  so  many  there  who  went 
out  on  the  overland  trail." 

Just  then  the  Indian  appeared  with 
firewood,  and  looked  at  the  two  curious- 
ly. "Take  out  that  sugared  bacon  and 
caribou  meat,"  Crossland  ordered  in  the 
native  tongue.  "It's  Christmas  Eve." 
Then  he  turned  to  Nat  Husky.  "All  of 
which  is  by  the  way,"  he  said  coolly. 
"I've  had  all  the  good  luck  and  you  the 
bad.  Well  I'm  sorry  for  you,  but  it 
don't  explain  in  the  least  why  you  tried 
to  hold  me  up." 

Nat  Husky  looked  at  him  keenly.  The 
eyes  that  met  his  own  were  those  of  a 
man  with  a  white  man's  soul.  They 
were  the  eyes  of  a  man  who  could  feel 
and  understand. 
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"Because  I  wanted  to  get  out,"  he 
said  quickly. 

"And  you  thought  you  could  bluflf 
me?" 

"Yes.  It  was  a  gamble  of  course, 
and  your  luck  held  good.  I  wanted  to 
get  out  mighty  badly." 

"A  wife  and  kiddies?" 

"Yep." 

"God  help  them." 

Nat  Husky  spoke  with  an  effort.  "Ten 
years  is  a  long  time,"  he  said.  "I  came 
into  this  country  with  high  hopes,  like 
many  another  misguided  fool.  I  thought 
it  was  only  a  matter  of  a  year  or  two, 
but  it  didn't  come  off.  Still  I  had  con- 
fidence in  the  future — another  summer, 
then  another.  To-night  I  was  near  mad, 
and  I  thought  I  saw  my  chance.  Time 
was  beginning  to  press,  and  I  wanted  to 
see  them,  again — " 

He  patted  his  chest,  and  Crossland 
scowled  as  again  he  heard  that  racking 
cough. 

"And  they're  waiting  for  you?"  he 
asked. 

"Yes.  They  don't  know.  I  haven't 
the  pluck  to  tell  them.  They'd  sell  up 
hearth  and  home  to  buy  me  out.  But 
there's  the  boy.  He  was  only  a  little 
fellow  when  I  left — God  bless  him!  He's 
thirteen  to-morrow  —  Christmas  Day. 
Heaven  knows  there's  little  enough  for 
them  as  it  is." 

Earle  Crossland  rose  to  his  feet  and 
strode  away  into  the  gloom.  The  cold 
was  less  intense;  the  aurora  had  sunk 
exhausted  into  the  north.  He  stamped 
his  feet  to  quicken  circulation;  his  gaze 
was  fixed  on  the  distant  skyline. 

The  overland  trail!  Ten  years!  He 
pondered  over  it,  and  as  he  did  so  it 
was  as  though  ten  fruitless  years  pour- 
ed their  bitter  contents  into  his  own 
youthful  cup  of  life.  He  felt  the  pinch 
of  loneliness  which  burns  deep  into  the 
souls  of  those  who  tread  the  northland 
too  long;  he  groped  his  way  through 
whirling  blizzards,  fighting,  struggling 
for  that  which  many  gained  so  easily. 
Then  the  scene  changed;  he  saw  a  neat 
fireside — a  woman,  children.  The  sun- 
light fell  in  squares  on  the  floor;  flowers 
peeped  in  at  the  window. 

Life  I  Life !  It  was  for  this  men  toil- 
ed and  suffered  —  Lord,  if  they  could 
only  realize!  He  looked  around  him  at 
the  dead  expanse  of  winter.  The  fire 
flickering  on  the  snow  was  the  only  sign 
of  life.  He  retraced  his  steps  to  it;  his 
face  was  the  face  of  a  man  who  had  felt 
and  understood. 

"You  won't  kick  me  when  I'm 
down"  muttered  Nat  Husky,  gripping 
his  companion's  arm  with  crooked  fing- 
ers. "I  might  win  through  yet.  Have 
you  a  wife  or  boy?" 

Crossland  shook  his  head.  "No,"  he 
answered  quietly.  "Perhaps  you  are 
better  off  than  I  am.  There  was  a 
■woman  once — before  I  came  into  this 
infernal  region  —  but  never  mind.  I 
won't  kick  you  when  you're  down." 

They  ate  supper  in  silence,  each  man 
fishing  his  share  out  of  the  pan  before 
it  froze.  When  the  meal  was  over  Cross- 
land  lit  his  pipe  and  was  the  first  to 
speak. 


^ 
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MOTHERS 

who  are  too  busy  to  find  the  time  for  making 
their  own  preserves  will  always  be  able  to  get 
the  pure  wholesome  fruit  preserved  under  the 
most  scrupulous  conditions  with  nothing  but 
the  very  finest  grade  and  quality  used,  if  they 
insist  upon  having 

E.  D.  SMITH'S 

PURE  JAMS  and  JELLIES 

It  is  very  necessary  for  the  well-being  of  the  family  that  nothing 
but  the  most  wholesome  food  be  placed  upon  the  table.  You 
can  always  use  the  E.  D.  S.  Brand  of  Jams,  Jellies  or  Catsup 
without  the  slightest  fear.  E.  D.  S.  Brand  is  the  acme  of 
honesty,  absolutely  nothing  is  used  as  a  preservative — no  adul- 
terations of  any  kind— nothing  but  honest,  wholesome  luscious 
fruit  carefully  selected  and  bottled  under  expert  supervision 
just  as  exacting  as  the  housewife  herself  would  be.— To  give  the 
family  the  best  and  most  wholesome  fruit  procurable  use 
E.  D.  S.  Brand — order  it  from  your  grocer  and  insist  upon  the 
E.  D.  S.  triangle  trade-mark  being  upon  every  bottle. 


Made  by 


E.  D.  Smith  &  Son 

Limited 
Winona         -         -         Ontario 
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Made  from 

the   richest 

and  purest 

of  Cream 

Manufactured  by 

THE  INGERSOLL 
PACKING  CO..  LTD. 

INGERSOLL  -         ONT. 


INGERSOLL  CREAM  CHEESE  is  really  a 
cream  cheese— made  from  the  purest  and  best 
cream  possible  to  buy. 

IngersoU  Cream  Cheese 

tempts  the  appetite  because  of  its  distinctive  flavor.  It  contains 
nothing  but  what  is  .nbsolutely  frcbh  and  pure,  and  its  whole- 
some digestive  properties  make  it  nourishing  for  young  and  old 
alike.     Better  than  ordinary  cheese. 


ASK  YOUR  GROCER 

Sold  in 
15c.  and  25c.  packages. 


Send  for  our  free  book  of  recipes.    It  will 
enable  you  to  make  many  delicious  dishes. 


St.  Vincent  Arrowroot  Growers'  & 
Exporters'  Association 

KINGSTOWN 

St.  Vincent,  B.W.I. 


J 


THE  MOST  NOURISHING  FOOD 
FOR  THE  CONVALESCENT" 

St.  Vincent  Arrowroot  is  pleasing  to  the  palate  and  very  easily  digested. 
Very  nourishing  for  young  and  old  people.  Its  nourishing  and  sustaining 
qualities  make  it  indispensable  for  the  sick  room,  the  convalescent  and 
the  feeble. 

It  is  unexcelled  for  the  making  of  Custards,  Blanc-Manges,  Puddings, 
and  also  for  making  the  bost  biscuits.  For  chocolate  confectionery  St. 
Vincent  Arrowroot  has  no  substitute. 


DUSTB6INE 

»ttpmoco1.po« 


Is  the  Joke  on  You  ?  ?  ? 


If  so,  get  some 


k^^istAbsorberandOemilMP 

*°"Sf  5  (Innr^  „n^  hrlAhlenS  «"' 


""STBGNEMFO-COJ-f^ 

*>Ttawa  CANADA. 


>>, 


DUSTBANE 


and 
BRUSH  UP 


It  keeps  your  neighbor's  floors  clean  and  her  family 
healthy.     What  about  your  liome? 

Order  From  Your  Grocer  To-day. 


"Ever  done  any  farmingt"  he  en- 
quired. It  was  clear  whom  he  address- 
ed. The  Indian  knew  no  other  tongue 
than  his  own.     Nat  Husky  nodded. 

"I've  a  bit  of  a  ranch  I  used  to  run 
in  B.C.  before  I  came  up  here,"  Cross- 
land  went  on.  "I  was  thinking  of  selling 
it  but  I  aren't  keen,  because  I  think  the 
value  will  go  up.  I'd  rather  hang  on 
and  put  someone  in  to  m.ike  it  pay.  Care 
to  take  the  job?  It's  a  good  place  for 
lungers  up  there  in  the  hills,  and  that 
boy  of  yours  can  help." 

But  Nat  Husky  only  stared  at  him 
with   dazed  wonderment. 

"You  see,  I've  made  my  pile  and  can 
afford  a  hobby  or  two,"  Earle  Crossland 
pursued.  "We'll  buy  another  team 
from  the  Indians,  then  you  can  ride.  I 
tell  you,  you'll  last  for  years  when  you 
get  out  of  this  climate." 

The  music  of  the  travelling  runners  on 
the  frost  bound  snow  trail,  was  the  best 
Christmas  music,  Earle  Crossland  had 
ever  listened  to. 


Largest  Apple   in   the  eWorld 

Grown  in  the  West  of;  England 

The  largest  and  heaviest  apple  ever 
grown  in  the  world  has  been  raised  this 
season  in  England.  It  is  a  Gloria 
Mundi,  and  was  produced  by  the  same 
growers  who  three  seasons  ago  raised  the 
famous  giant  apple  of  the  same  variety; 
which  measured  2G  inches  in  circumfer- 
ence, and  weighed  27  ounces.  Sent  to 
Messrs.  Garcia,  Jacobs  and  Co.,  for  sale 
by  public  auction  in  Coveut  Gardec 
Market  on  October  19th,  1900,  it  realized 
the  astounding  price  of  $70,  breaking  all 
records  easily  in  every  respect-  The 
proceeds  of  that  sale  were  presented  to 
Charing  Cross  Hospital  by  Sampson 
Morgan  of  Sevenoaks,  who  has  secured 
the  new  comer  as  well.  It  is  much  larger 
than  the  other  specimen  referred  to.  It 
weighs  no  less  than  32  ounces,  and  the 
announcement  of  its  advent  has  created 
quite  a  sensation  in  the  fruit  world. 
This  wonderful  apple  was  grown  in  an 
eleven-inch  flower  pot,  the  tree  producing 
six  mammoth  fruits  at  the  same  time. 
It  was  this  very  tree  which  bore  the 
giant  apple  of  1909.  Coupling  the  ad- 
vent of  these  monster  apples  with  the 
fact  that  this  season  in  a  plantation  in 
the  South  of  England  there  were  hun- 
dreds of  trees  carrying  over  ten  bushels 
of  immense  apples  per  tree — equal  to 
over  800  bushels  to  the  acre — it  looks  as 
if  commercial  fruit  culture  was  proving 
a  veritable  gold  mine. 

To  show  the  importance  attached  to 
this  colossal  fruit,  six  casts  have  been 
taken  of  it,  so  that  a  permanent  record 
may  be  kept  of  its  phenomenal  propor- 
tions. A  well-known  expert,  who  in- 
spected the  largest  apple  in  the  world, 
expressed  the  opinion  that  its  production 
would  give  a  tremendous  impetus  to  fruit 
growers  in  Great  Britain. 
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Listening  for  Dollars 

Leaves  from  the  Log  of  a  Freelance 
Journalist 


A  FREELANCE  journalist  writing  in 
Pearson's  Weekly  relates  how  he  ob- 
tained ideas  for  several  of  his  short 
articles,  and  how  he  has  to  be  constant- 
ly on  the  alert  to  find  subjects  for  his 
accidental  articles. 

.  A  short  while  back,  he  says,  I  alighted 
one  morning  on  the  platform  at  Water- 
loo Station,  and  overheard  one  porter 
accost  another  with,  "Hullo,  Bill !  On  the 
wheezle  again?" 

The  phrase  was  new  to  me,  and  I  made 
inquiries  as  to  its  meaning,  to  be  told 
that  "on  the  wheezle"  was  a  slang  term 
foilused  by  railwaymen  to  denote  touting 
for  tips  in  an  irregular  fashion;  as,  for 
example,  when  a  porter  not  assigned  to 
a  particular  platform  prowls  about  there 
in  his  leisure  hours  looking  for  a  lug- 
gage-carrying job. 

The  information  thus  gained  was 
quickly  worked  up  into  an  article, 
"When  Railwaymen  Wheezle,"  for 
which  I  received  five  dollars.  I  frequent- 
ly net  more  than  that,  though,  for  my 
"accidental  articles,"  as  I  call  them. 

For  instance,  I  was  once  introduced  at 
a  friend's  house  to  a  young  governess, 
who,  it  turned  out,  had  been  driven  mad 
through  a  love  affair  some  years  pre- 
viously. The  fact  came  out  quite  by 
chance  in  the  course  of  conversation,  but 
the  lady  made  no  objection  to  letting  me 
have  the  story  for  publication  and  it  ap- 
peared in  due  course  under  the  title 
"Three  Years  in  Two  Madhouses."  A 
percentage  of  the  sum  I  received  for  this 
I  handed  over,  as  previously  agreed,  to 
the  original  narrator,  but  what  was  left 
over  for  me  paid  me  very  well  indeed  for 
the  trouble  I  took  in  writing  it  up  and 
putting  it  into  shape  for  publication. 

At  another  function  I  attended  I  made 
the  acquaintance  of  a  youthful  and  ex- 
ceedingly pretty  Suffragette,  with  $4,000 
a  year  of  her  own.  She  had  then  recent- 
ly served  a  term  of  imprisonment  for 

the  Cause,"  and,  going  on  hunger 
strike,  had  been  forcibly  fed.  On  my  re- 
questing her  to  do  so,  she  readily  con- 
sented to  tell  me  enough  of  her  experi- 
ences to  make  an  article. 

Once,  at  a  whist  drive,  a  chance  whis- 
per, coupled  with  a  meaning  look  ex- 
changed between  two  of  the  players  at 
an  adjacent  table,  put  me  on  the  t'.Ack 
of  certain  information  that  resulted  in  a 
two-column  article  on  "Cheating  at 
Whist  Drives."  At  a  well  known  Hotel 
a  passing  allusion  by  the  manager  to 
"our  master  of  the  boots"  materialized 
into  a  column  on  "Curiosities  of  boot- 
deaning  at  Big  Hotels." 

A  freelance  must  always  be  on  the 
alert  after  this  fashion — if  he  wants  to 
make  a  decent  living,  that  is  to  say.  Any 
passing  remark  he  may  overhear,  provid- 
ed it  is  of  an  uncommon  nature,  may 
contain  the  germ  of  an  idea.  Thus,  in  a 
railway-carriage  once,  two  schoolmasters 
were  discussing  the  subjects  of  queer 
queries  propounded  by  children,  and  one 
happened  to  mention  that  he  had  been 


Robust  Health 

Is  built  principally  upon  the  sturdy  foundation  of  Right  Food. 

Purity  first — then  nutrition  to  meet  the  law^  of  daily  waste  and  repair  of  body, 
brain  and  nerve  cells.  But, — the  food  must  contain  all  the  essential  elements,  or  there 
cannot  be  robust  health. 

Injurious  preservatives  are  not  permitted  by  the  pure  food  laws  ;  but  the  law  does 
not  prohibit  millers  from  leaving  out  of  some  kinds  of  flour  certain  parts  of  the  wheat 
berry  which  contain  vital  mineral  salts — grown  in  the  grains  by  nature — and  necessary 
for  the  normal  balance  of  body,  brain  and  nerve. 

This  lack  in  daily  food  is  responsible  for  many  common  ailments. 

Grape-Nuts 

FOOD 

made  of  whole  wheat  and  malted  barley,  meets  every  requirement. 

It  has  delicious  taste  and  retains  in  perfect  balance  all  the  nutrition  of  the  grains, 
including  the  mineral  salts — thus  admirably  supplying  what  many  foods  lack. 

For  robust  health  try  Grape-Nuts — "  There's  a  Reason." 


How  About  YOUR  Home? 

Is  your  home  still  using  the  old  method  of  housecleanlng — broom  and 
duster — or  have  you  adopted  the  only  sanitary  and  healthy  way  of  clean- 
ing— by   Vacuum? 

The  advent  of  the  "Sunday"  Vacuum  Cleaner  makes  It  possible  and 
convenient  for  any  home  to  have  the  benefits  of  a  good  substantial  service- 
giving  Vacuum   Cleaner. 

The  "Sunday"   Is  the   most  complete  equipment   of  doing   all    kinds   of 
housecleanlng  and   the   cost   of  operation   Is   only 
1  CENT  AN  HOCB. 

Every  Machine  Guaranteed.  Our  Guarantee  Is  permanent  and  covers 
both  material  and  worltmanBlilp.  For  full  particulars  send  us  a  post  card 
and  get  the  name  of  our  nearest  dealer  in  your  own  locality. 

Ottawa   Vacuum   Cleaner    Mfg.  Co.,   Limited}; 

509  Rideau  Street,   Ottawa,   Canada 


Sunday 
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An  Addition  That 
Multiplies 

A    Straight    Business   Talk    to    Our 
Subscribers  About  Our  Advertisers 

WE  want  our  readers  to  feel  that  they  have  a  share 
in     making     MacLean's     Canada's     greatest 
National  Magazine.    We  desire  their  co-opera- 
tion to  this  end  and  ask  you  to  be  as  loyal  to  our  adver- 
tisers as  you  are  to  our  editorial  pages. 

Advertisers  use  these  columns  of  MacLean's  for  the 
purpose  of  selling  their  merchandise,  and  there  is  not  a 
single  questionable  or  unreliable  advertisement  any- 
where in  our  columns  to  the  best  of  our  knowledge  and 
belief.  If  any  of  our  readers  know  anything  to  the  con- 
trary, we  shall  consider  it  a  special  favor  if  they  so 
inform  us. 

If  the  readers  respond  either  by  inquiry  or  purchase, 
the  advertiser  is  encouraged  to  remain  with  us,  thereby 
continuing  his  financial  support  which  reacts  favorably 
to  the  reader  in  reducing  the  charge  against  the  manu- 
facturing cost  of  the  magazine. 

We  are  very  careful  in  the  selection  of  our  advertising 
that  our  readers  may  be  protected  and  have  confidence 
in  those  who  use  our  columns  to  bring  their  products  to 
your  notice.  If  in  return  our  readers  make  use  of  these 
columns  it  would  rebound  to  their  good  as  our  editorial 
making  is  largely  dependent  on  the  additional  revenue 
derived  from  our  advertising  columns,  and  if  we  are  to 
continue  to  increase  the  interest  of  the  magazine  each 
year  and  give  the  best  in  those  things  which  go  to  make 
up  a  high-class  magazine — good  press  work — paper, 
illustrations  and  editorial  material,  we  need  your  co- 
operation. 

By  taking  this  issue  and  going  carefully  through  its 
columns  on  a  shopping  tour,  picking  out  those  things 
which  interest  you  or  about  which  you  would  like  to 
know  more,  and  writing  the  advertiser,  you  can  wonder- 
fully help  in  making  this  magazine  a  greater  servant  to 
you  than  it  has  been. 
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asked  by  a  six-year-old  boy  why  people 
didn't  sneeze  while  they  were  asleep.  A 
week  or  so  later  an  article  from  my  pen 
entitled,  "Why  we  Don't  Sneeze  in  Our 
Sleep"  had  been  accepted  by  a  popular 
weekly    . 

"I  wonder  who  invented  babies'  bot- 
tles?" remarked  one  young  matron  to 
another  in  my  presence.  Those  half- 
dozen  words  idly  spoken  represented  yet 
another  five  dollars  in  my  pocket,  this 
being  the  sum  an  editor  paid  me  for  sev- 
en hundred  words  on  "How  Baby  Got 
His  Bottle. ' ' 

Riding  outside  one  of  the  last  of  the 
horse  'busses  a  few  winters  ago,  a  thick 
fog — a  typical  "London  particular" — 
descended,  blotting  out  everything,  and 
the  driver  lost  his  way.  "We're  some- 
where in  Old  Street,  I  reckon,"  remark- 
ed the  conductor  after  a  while.  "No," 
contradicted  the  driver — and  he  gave  a 
mighty  sniff — ' '  we  're  close  to  the  Angel : 
I  can  smell  the  fried-fish  shops."  And 
he  proved  to  be  right.  And  I  descended 
there  and  then,  made  a  bee-line  for  my 
"digs,"  and  reeled  off  a  thousand  words 
on  "Fried  Fish  as  Fog  Signals." 

There  are,  I  may  mention,  no  fewer 
than  seven  fried-fish  shops  in  the  ini- 
mediate  vicinity  of  the  famous  Islington 
hostelry,  and  the  odour,  especially  in 
thick,  foggy  weather,  is  unmistakable. 

Similarly,  a  fatal  accident  to  a  valu- 
able racehorse  I  happened  to  be  a  wit- 
ness to,  gave  me  an  idea  for  an  article 
on  "Cat's  Meat  at  a  Guinea  an  Ounce"; 
a  chance  visit  to  Madame  Tussaud's  sug- 
gested an  experience,  which  I  afterwards 
wrote  up  under  the  title  of  "A  Night  in 
the  Chamber  of  Horrors." 

I  have  even  learnt  to  turn  journalistic 
misfortunes  to  good  account,  as,  for  ex- 
ample, when  I  saved  up  all  the  little  edi- 
torial slips  that  accompanied  my  rejected 
stories  and  articles  for  the  space  of  six 
months,  and  welded  them  into  a  two- 
column  account  of  "How  my  Manu- 
scripts Come  Back." 


LOST 

By  J.  W.  BENGOUGH 

I  rode  at  sunset  o'er  a  level  plain 

In  the  far  West;  against  the  amber  sky 

The    mountains    crouched    like    furtive 

beasts  of  prey, 
While   the   wide   prairie   lay   in   purple 

haze 
Stretching  away  into  the  dim  unknown. 
A   ghostly   silence   reigned;   no  moving 

leaf, 
No  sound   of  water,  nor  e'en  chirp  of 

bird 
Fell  on  my  ear;  only  the  plodding  hoofs 
Of  my  good  horse,  and  the  monotonous 

creak 
Of  leathern  trappings  as  he  moved  along. 
I  heard;  it  was  as  if  we  two  alone 
Were    all    that    lived    in    an    abandoned 

world ; 
Then  to  my  heart  there  came  a  shock  of 

pain, 
For  there,  between  the  empty  plain  and 

sky, 
Bleated  a  tiny  lamb,  forgotten,  lost — 
And  the  dread  night  crept  down. 


A  Review  of  Reviews 

Articles  of  Unusual  Interest  Condensed  from  Contem- 
porary Literature,  Home  and  Foreign 


Irish  Myths  Shattered 

Not  Romantic  and  Hot-headed,  but   Practical 

and  Full  o!  Common  Sense  Says 

George  A.  Birmingham 

"COMMON  SENSE  is  essentially  an 
Irish  characteristic."  This  was  the  state- 
ment of  George  A.  Birmingham  (Canon 
Hannay),  the  noted  modern  humorist 
from  the  isle  of  humor,  and  the  author 
of  Spanish  Gold,  in  a  recent  interview 
with  a  reporter  for  the  New  York 
Times.  "We  are  given  credit,  general- 
ly," he  said,  "particularly  by  the  Eng- 
lish, for  being  a  romantic,  hot-headed 
race.  As  a  matter  of  fact  we  are  cold- 
headed  and  full  of  common-sense.  The 
ordinary  English  conception  of  the  Irish 
is  as  a  race  of  sentimentalists.  Really 
we  are  cooler  headed  and  much  more 
business-like  than  the  English. 

Asked  for  an  illustration  of  Iri^ 
practicality,  Canon  Hannay  said,  after 
a  little  reflection:  "The  Irish  marriage 
is  a  good  sample  of  what  I  mean.  Mar- 
riage in  Ireland  is  much  more  affected 
by  business  considerations  of  dowry  and 
so  forth  than  marriage  in  England. 
Among  the  Irish  farmers  a  marriage  is 
much  more  affected  by  the  consideration 
of  cattle  and  lands  on  one  side  and 
dowry  on  the  other  than  by  any  predi- 
lection on  the  part  of  the  young  man  or 
the  young  woman.  Of  course  people  fall 
in  love  in  Ireland,  just  as  they  do  every- 
where else.  But  the  business  side  of  mar- 
riage is  taken  into  consideration  by 
every  one  concerned. 

"Now,  the  English  are  sentimental- 
ists, certainly.  Just  think  for  a  minute 
of  the  story  they  tell  about  Lord  Nel- 
son's death.  You  have  heard  how  on  his 
death-bed  he  said:  'Kiss  me,  Hardy!' 
Of  course,  this  may  not  be  true — it  is 
very  probable  that  Lord  Nelson  said  no- 
thing of  the  sort.  But  the  point  is  that 
the  story  is  told,  accepted,  enjoyed,  all 
over  England.  You  couldn't  tell  that 
story  about  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  or 
about  any  other  Irishman.  It  would  be 
contrary  to  Irish  nature." 

"Is  there,"  Canon  Hannay  was 
asked,  "such  a  thing  as  a  typical  Irish- 
man?" 

A    Typical    Irishman 

Canon  Hannay  was  silent  for  a  mo- 
ment.   "Bernard  Shaw,"  he  said,  slow- 
ly,'(and  at  first  the  reporter  thought  that 
the   author   of   "Man   and   Superman' 
was  to  be  held  up  as  a  typical  exatnple.) 


"Bernard  Shaw  calls  Larry  Doyle,  in 
'John  Bull's  Other  Island'  a  typical 
Irishman.  Larry  Doyle  is  hard-headed, 
surely. ' ' 

"But  in  real  life,"  asked  the  reporter, 
"is  there  any  Irishman  you  consider 
typical  of  his  people?" 

"In  real  life,"  said  Canon  Hannay, 
"I  might  mention  as  a  typical  Irishman 
George  Russell,  editor  of  The  Irish 
Homestead.  George  Russell  in  his  youth 
wrote  mystical  poetry — he  still  writes 
poetry  now  and  then.  But,  in  addition  to 
this,  he  is  the  best  economist  now  living 
in  Ireland.  You  might  say  that  he  is  a 
typical  Irishman." 

Mrs.  Hannay  entered  a  protest  at  this 
point.  "I  hardly  think  it's  fair,"  she 
said,  "to  take  a  great  figure  like  George 
Russell  and  call  him  typical.  You  might 
say  that  he  is  an  exemplar  of  the  Irish 
virtues,  but  he  is  scarcely  a  typical 
Irishman. ' ' 

The  mention  of  George  Russell's 
name  had  drawn  Canon  Hannay 's  mind 
into    literary    channels,    and    he    talked 


Geo.  A.  Birmingham,  the  author  of 
Spanish  Gold. 


about  his  Irish  fellow-craftsmen. 
"George  Moore's  spirit,"  he  said,  "is 
more  French  than  Irish.  But  Yeats  is  a 
genuine  Irishman.  He  illustrates  the 
combination  of  literary  and  business 
ability  of  which  I  was  talking.  He  has 
written  great  poetry,  and  in  addition 
managed  the  Abbey  Theatre,  showing 
remarkable  practicality. 

' '  There  are  many  Irish  writers  of  real 
distinction  who  are  outside  what  is  gen- 
erally considered  the  Irish  literary 
movement.  For  instance,  I  would  men- 
tion two  County  Cork  people,  Oenone 
Summerville  and  Martin  Ross.  Their 
work  will  last.  Another  writer  outside 
of  the  movement  whose  work  is  very 
good  is  Shaun  Bullock,  a  North  of  Ire- 
land man.  And  Emily  Lawless  has  a 
permanent  place  in  letters." 

Literature  and  Economics 

Mr.  Birmingham  regards  Synge  as  the 
greatest  of  the  dramatists  connected 
with  the  Irish  literary  movement,  and 
greater  than  any  English  dramatist  of 
our  day.  "As  to  poetry,"  he  said,  "the 
best  contemporary  verse  in  the  English 
language  is  the  work  of  Irishmen.  Sure- 
ly there  is  no  better  poetry  now  being 
written  in  England  than  that  of  James 
Stephens,  Padriae  Colum,  and  Seumas 
0 'Sullivan.  Seumas  0 'Sullivan  has  is- 
sued two  volumes  of  lyrics — beautifvd 
work. 

"But  it  seems  to  me  that  the  output 
of  really  good  work  has  paused.  It  is 
significant,  I  think,  that  Stephens  has 
turned  from  verse  to  prose.  First  the 
output  of  the  Irish  literary  movement 
was  lyrical,  then  it  was  dramatic,  and 
its  next  stage  may  be  the  production  of 
prose.  Of  course,  this  is  only  guess- 
work, but  Stephens  seems  to  support  my 
theory. ' ' 

"How  is  the  Irish  language  movement 
progressing?"  asked  the  reporter. 

"The  Irish  language  movement,  too," 
said  Canon  Hannay,  "seems  to  have 
paused.  Nowadays,  the  best  enthusiasm 
in  Ireland  is  in  economics. 

"I  was  very  early  a  member  of  the 
Gaelic  League,  an  enthusiastic  member, 
and  the  League  did  a  great  work.  But 
the  present  advance  is  not  along  Gaelic 
League  lines,  but  along  the  lines  of 
economics. 

Horace  Plunkett's  Work 

"A  curious  offshoot  of  Horace  Plun- 
kett's work  is  an  organization  called  the 
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United  Irishwomen.  The  feeling  in  ri 
gard  to  economics  is  strong  all  over  Ire- 
land. The  thought  of  Ireland  has  be- 
come less  literary,  certainly  less  poetical 
I  hope  to  see  the  work  spread  in  every 
direction.  Plunkett's  work  was  chiefly 
rural,  but  his  theories  of  economics  will 
be  applied  in  the  cities.  They  will  be 
taken  up  by  the  labor  leaders  and  adapt- 
ed to  various  conditions. 

"The  labor  movement  in  Ireland  is  a 
recent  development.  It  is  significant 
that  the  best  thought  in  Ireland  was 
formerly  concerned  with  economies.  A 
few  years  ago,  when  the  wave  of  the 
literary  movement  was  at  its  crest,  poli- 
tical feeling  was  at  low  ebb.  Now  poli- 
tical feeling  is  high,  and  literature  is  less 
prominent." 

Canon  and  Mrs.  Hannay  had  looked 
through  the  morning  papers  for  news  of 
the  Dublin  strike  and  had  found  little 
or  no  mention  of  it.  They  asked  the  re- 
porter for  information,  and  he  told  them 
what  he  knew  of  it. 

"When  I  left  Ireland,"  said  Canon 
Hannay,  "there  was  no  prospect  lof 
peace.  This  strike  means  the  ruin  of 
Dublin  trade.  The  condition  of  the 
working  people  is  awful,  the  poor  are 
starving.  At  first,  the  general  sentiment 
was  in  favor  of  the  employers.  Larkin 
was  distrusted  and  syndicalism  con- 
demned. Syndicalism,  people  said,  was 
an  impossible  weapon — the  labor  organ- 
izations would  never  permit  its  use. 
Then  opinion  seemed  to  swing  around  in 
favor  of  the  strikers.  But  now  the  strike 
has  done  so  much  harm  that  people  con- 
sider both  employers  and  employed  to 
be  hard  and  obstinate  and  both  are  dis- 
liked." 

In  spite  of  strikes  and  opposition  to 
Home  Rule,  Ireland's  case  is  hopeful, 
Canon  Hannay  thinks.  "Whatever  poli- 
tical development  may  come,"  he  said, 
"the  future  is  brighter  than  ever  before. 
The  farmers  are  improving  their  farms 
and  making  money.  They  are  planting 
trees  and  building  new  houses.  The 
houses  are  much  better  to-day  than  they 
were  some  years  ago.  Horace  Plunkett's 
teachings  are  improving  conditions.  If 
only  we  can  get  over  our  miserable 
political  difficulties,  all  would  be  well." 

Rich  England  and  Poor  Ireland 

Although  an  Ulster  man,  Canon  Hcan- 
nay  is  a  firm  believer  in  Home  Rule. 

"Many  of  my  relatives,"  he  contin- 
ued, "are  strong  Unionists,  and  I  can 
understand  the  feelings  of  the  Union- 
ists. I  know  what  they  are  thinking  and 
feeling,  for  I  was  brought  up  as  a 
Unionist.  I  was  a  Unionist  until  I  went 
to  live  in  the  west  of  Ireland." 

"How  did  you  come  to  change  your 
views?" 

"Well,  when  I  went  to  live  in  the 
West  of  Ireland  I  began  to  think  more 
of  the  social  and  economic  conditions  of 
Ireland.  I  saw  that  England,  an  enor- 
mously wealthy  country,  was  embarking 
on  costly  social  legislation,  involving 
heavy  extra  taxation.  Now,  Ireland  can- 
not afford  this,  and  the  same  need  does 
not  exist  in  Ireland.  By  the  union  we 
are  being  led  into  extravagant  ways  of 
life. 
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"The  union  between  England  and 
Ireland  is  like  a  rich  man  and  a  poor 
man  living  together.  The  standard  of 
living  tends  to  be  established  by  the  rich 
man  and  this  inflicts  the  greatest  hard- 
ships on  the  poor  man.  England  can  bear 
taxation,  but  we  cannot.  We  must  get 
financially  free  of  England.  This  is 
wholly  apart  from  sentimental  considera- 
tions." 

Canon  Hannay  is  a  tall,  muscular  man, 
with  a  strong,  smooth-shaven  face,  the 
asceticism  of  which  is  accentuated  by  his 
clerical  dres.  He  is  thoroughly  clerical 
in  appearance.  No  one,  seeing  him  for  the 
first  time,  would  associate  him  with  such 
works  as  "Hyacinth"  and  "General 
John  Regan,"  works  full  of  the  humor 
which  publicity  men  call  rollicking. 
Canon  Hannay  did  not  rollick. 

Instead,  he  sat  in  a  great  chair  and 
talked  about  literature  and  politics  and 
economics.  And  near  him  sat  his  wife, 
occasionally  prompting  his  memory  or 
corroborating  his  statements.  It  is 
scarcely  necessary  to  add  that  he  is  an 
Anglican  canon. 

Canon  Hannay  enjoys  his  new  duties 
as  a  dramatist,  he  says.  He  is  attending 
the  rehearsals  of  "General  John  Re- 
gan," and  he  takes  great  pleasure  in  the 
company  of  theatrical  people.  But  he 
never  forgets  his  profession,  as  he  dem- 
onstrated in  the  course  of  this  conversa- 
tion. 

"Do  you  find  that  your  literary  repu- 
tation affects  your  clerical  reputation?" 
asked  the  reporter,  tactlessly.  "Don't 
people  come  to  church  expecting  to  hear 
a  humorous  sermon?" 

Canon  Hannay  shuddered  at  the 
thought.  "I  have  refused  to  allow  my 
literary  work  to  be  confused  with  my 
clerical  work, ' '  he  said.  ' '  And  I  never 
would  give  a  humorous  sermon ! ' ' 


The  President  of  the  Chinese 
Republic 

An    Intimate    Character   Sketch   of    the   Man 
Who  is  Now  at  the  Head   of  Four   Hun- 
dred   Million    People — The    Oldest 
Nation  Under  the  Sun 

Translated   from   the   French. 

WESTERN  NATIONS  know  very  little 
of  the  man  who  now  bears  the  title  of 
President  of  the  Chinese  Republic.  The 
following  sketch  of  his  career  and  char- 
acter is  by  the  pen  of  one  of  his  intim- 
ate friencls  supplied  to  the  Parisian 
Magazine  Lectures  pour  Tous  from  which 
we  quote: 

The  day  in  October,  1911,  when  Yuan 
Che  Kai,  minister  in  disgrace,  was  com- 
manded by  Imperial  decree  to  subdue 
the  revolution  wiiich  had  just  broken  out 
at  Hankow  marked  the  termination  of  a 
dynasty  which  in  China  had  lasted  four 
thousand  years;  it  also  marked  the  start- 
ing point  of  a  new  regime  now  called  the 
Republic. 

The  President  of  the  Chinese  Republic, 
although  a  man  of  letters  is  not  literary 
by  profession.  It  is  rather  as  a  soldier 
that  he  has  gained  distinction.  With  re- 
gard to  aocoraplishments  purely  civil 
without  which  it  was  impossible  to  gain 
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preferment  under  the  ancient  Chinese 
regime,  his  success  must  be  attributed  to 
his  qualities  as  a  born  leader  of  men,  to 
his  farsightedness  and  to  his  persever- 
ance. 

Born  in  the  .Province  of  Hounan,  so 
characteristic  of  the  North  of  China, 
with  its  plains  and  valleys,  its  rich  yel- 
low soil,  its  mild  and  genial  winters,  its 
prolific  crop  of  a  soil  diligently  culti- 
vated, he  early  had  an  opportunity  of 
displaying  his  talents.  China  had  hardly 
recovered  from  the  Anelo-French  in- 
vasion of  1860,  from  the  Tai  Ping  revolt 
and  from  the  great  Mussulman  war. 
Commissioner  of  the  Empire  at  tlis  Cor- 
can  Court,  Yuan  CheKai,  suddenly  found 
himself  struggling  with  a  new  adversary, 
Japan.  It  was  there,  no  doubt,  he  first 
saw  signs  of  the  developments  which 
were  to  draw  China  into  the  modern 
movement. 

No  lesson  which  could  be  learned  from 
defeat  was  lost  upon  him;  and  when  in 
1900  the  Europeans  aroused  the  fanati- 
cism of  the  Boxers;  when  the  court  al- 
lowed .  these  bands  of  desperadoes  to 
make  war  on  Europe,  while  looking  on  to 
see  what  would  happen.  Yuan  Che  Kai, 
then  Governor  of  Shan  Tung,  adopted  a 
firm  attitude  of  friendship  to  the  for- 
eigners. From  that  time  on  there  has 
existed  between  him  and  them  a  sympa- 
thetic understanding.  Yuan  foresaw 
that  these  "barbarians"  would  later  be- 
come the  involuntary  regenerators  of 
China  and  protected  them  in  their  tem- 
porary eflfacement.  The  foreigners  for 
their  part  recognized  what  manner  of 
man  this  was,  a  man  nearer  to  them- 
selves owing  to  his  possessing  the  quali- 
ties they  most  appreciated,  and  from 
that  time  sincere  and  cordial  relations 
have  always  existed  between  him  and 
them.  When  Yuan  undertook  the  re- 
organization of  the  army  of  the  North 
he  quickly  obtained  all  the  support  lie 
required.  He  accomplished  the  task  he 
had  undertaken,  and  at  the  grand  man- 
oeuvres the  "barbarians,"  who  had  been 
invited,  were  quick  to  recognize  the  fact 
tliat  the  unruly  "tigers"  of  fornw  days 
had  given  place  to  men  of  a  ver-^differ- 
ent  stamp,  in  fact,  to  soldiers. 

Yuan's  importance  in  the  State  con- 
tinued to  increase.  He  was  made  Chan- 
cellor at  the  Court,  viceroy  of  the  Prov- 
ince of  Tche-li.  and  was  in  dailv  touch 
with  his  European  friends.  Onn  of  the 
closest  of  these  was  Mesny,  a  Trench- 
man  who  lost  his  life  fighting  the  plague 
in  Manchuria,  and  whose  death  was  a 
severe  ^  blow  to  Yuan,  whose  favorite 
physician  he  was. 

"While  at  the  height  of  prosperity, 
however,  a  reverse  of  fortune  suddenly 
eclipsed  Yuan  for  the  time  being.  In 
1908,  both  the  Dowager  Empress  and  the 
Emperor  Kouang  Sin  died  suddenly  in 
somewhat  mysterious  circumstances.  The 
disappearance  of  his  protectress  meant 
disgrace  and  exile  for  him,  in  fact,  he 
was  fortunate  to  escape  with  his  life. 

Prince  Tch'ouen,  brother  of  the  late 
Emperor,  who  had  become  regent,  the 
new  emperor  being  only  four  years  old, 
ordered  Yuan  to  retire  to  his  estate  at 
Hou  Nan  "to  nurse  his  leg  from  which 
he  was  suffering,"  and  in  a  few  hours 


the  Viceroy  of  the  North  took  his  de- 
parture. He  retired  to  his  palace  at 
Chang  Eou  which  he  had  fitted  up  and 
furnished  in  princely  style  worthy  of  a 
grandee  of  ancient  China.  The  magni- 
ficent grand  hall  where  he  received  dis- 
tinguished visitors  was  constructed  of 
modern  materials  on  plans  in  vogue  in 
Chinese  palaces  from  time  immemorial. 
The  roof  was  supported  by  massive  red 
pillars  and  the  woodwork  consisted  of 
l)eautifully  carved  and  gilded  panels,  all 
of  them  of  imperial  origin — "tokens  of 
esteem"  presented  by  the  Empress 
Dowager  to  her  favorite  minister,  or  bes- 
towed upon  him,  at  her  dictation,  by  her 
dear  nephew,  and  prisoner,  the  Emperor. 
Yuan's  stay  in  this  palatial  residence 
and  his  period  of  disgrace  seemed  likely 
to  be  indefinitely  prolonged,  when  in 
October,  1911,  occurred  the  disturbances 
at  Wou  Tchang,  Hankow  and  Han  Yang, 
first  signs  of  the  rising  against  the  Em- 
pire, organized  by  the  revolutionary 
party  under  Sun  Yat  Sen  and  bis  sup- 
porters. Such  an  insurrection  might 
easily  have  been  suppressed.  It  was 
neither  organized,  nor  foreseen  by  those 
who  benefited  from  it;  and  as  it  liapi)en- 
ed,  it  was  successful.  In  a  few  hours 
the  Viceroy  of  Hou  Nan  was  a  fugitive, 
his  yamen  was  in  flames  and  his  troops 
were  firing  in  a  half-hearted  manner  up- 
on an  adversary  who  was  soon  master  of 
the  artillery  and  of  some  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  men. 

The  government  at  Pekin  immediately 
sent  to  oppose  the  revolutionaries  a  divi- 
sion of  the  troops  loyal  to  the  Manchur- 
ian  dynasty.  This  Imperial  army,  well 
armed  and  consisting  entirely  of  trained 
soldiers,  was  defeated. 

The  court  at  Pekin  decided  that  one 
man  and  one  only  was  capable  of  arrest- 
ing the  revolutionary  movement,  that 
man  was  Yuan  Che  Kai.  The  Emperor, 
a  child  of  four,  represented  by  the  re- 
gent, the  same  who  had  driven  Yuan 
from  the  court,  promulgated  a  decree,  ap- 
pointing the  exiled  minister  to  the  posi- 
tion of  the  Viceroy  who  was  in  flight, 
thus  making  him  ruler  of  the  two  Hou 
provinces.  Yuan 's  reply  was  a  polite  re- 
fusal, he  intended  remaining  at  home  "to 
nurse  that  leg  of  his  from  which  he  had 
been  suffering  for  the  past  three  years. ' ' 
A  new  edict  was  issued,  more  press- 
ing, and  commanding  his  acceptance. 
This  time  Yuan  accepted,  but  not  simply 
the  position  offered  him,  he  insisted  upon 
the  command  of  the  troops  charged  with 
the  suppression  of  the  rebellion.  After 
some  evasion  and  quibbling  this  was 
acceded  to  and  he  was  nominated  com- 
mander-in-chief. He  is  ordered  to  leave 
immediately  for  the  South;  he  accepts 
the  position  but  postpones  his  departure. 
In  that  quarter  things  were  going  badly. 
At  Hou  Yang,  captured  by  the  revolu- 
tionaries, the  latter  occupied  a  hill  dom- 
inating the  arsenal  of  which  they  were 
already  in  possession.  Again  the  Court 
urges  the  commander-in-chief  to  save  the 
dynasty  by  his  presence  at  the  head  of 
his  troops,  by  his  influence  over  the 
army  he  had  lately  formed,  and  over  the 
officers  whom  he  himself  had  lately  ap>- 
pointed,  choosing  them  from  among  the 
humblest  of  his  adherents.    He  no  longer 


refuses,  takes  his  time,  announces  his  de- 
parture for  the  South;  he  is  supposed 
to  have  started  and  to  have  arrived; 
when  lo!  he  is  still  at  Chang  Fou  sur- 
rounded by  5,000  men  devoted  to  him- 
self. Would  he  never  start?  was  the 
query  on  everyone's  lips  when  suddenly 
he  is  en  routs,  this  time  in  reality,  but 
for  the  North.  He  marches  deliberately 
to  Pekin  preceded  by  two  strong  military 
detachments  composed  of  his  faithful 
Hounans. 

Had  he  given  way  to  any  desire  for 
revenge  Yuan  might  have  made  a 
triumphant  entry  into  Pekin,  that  of  a 
conqueror  or  saviour.  But  he  studiously 
avoided  any  exhibition  of  power.  His 
actual  entrance  was  at  a  railway  station 
at  the  foot  of  the  ramparts  where  he  was 
met  by  a  few  Europeans  who  greeted 
liim  cordially  and  sympathetically.  Sur- 
rounded by  guards  he  was  carried  to  a 
European  carriage  and  driven  to  his  own 
house.  The  next  day,  as  a  faithful  min- 
ister, he  made  his  official  visit  to  the 
Emperor.  But  the  more  humiliated  of 
the  two  was  not  he  who  in  accordance 
with  custom,  had  to  lower  his  forehead 
nine  times  to  the  ground. 

Here,  then,  we  see  Yuan  again  in 
Pekin,  installed  in  his  former  residence. 
Effective  and  organized  measures  are 
taken  to  repress  the  rebellion.  Thous- 
ands of  men  ,ioin  the  army  of  his  faithful 
adherents.  Han  Yang  and  Hankow  are 
retaken  after  a  desperate  battle,  the 
chief  heroism  of  which  was  "fighting  in 
the  rain." 

Then,  when  the  north  had  been  skil- 
fully denuded  of  troops  and  the  South 
no  longer  threatened  any  danger,  it  was 
given  out,  after  a  short  delay,  that  the 
Regent  was  preparing  a  solemn  abdic- 
ation and  that  the  discouraged  revolu- 
tionaries were  treating  with  the  Imperial 
authorities.  Here,  then,  was  an  incident 
without  parallel  in  European  history: 
Tlie  Manehus  officially  victors  over  the 
revolutionaries  were  actually  handing 
over  their  power  to  the  people  represent- 
ed by  Yuan  Che  Kai.  There  remained, 
then,  in  power  only  Yuan  who  was  short- 
ly after  elected  "provisional  president." 
Picture  to  yourself.  Pekin,  the  best 
planned,  and  most  logically  arranged  city 
in  the  world.  Take  a  glance  at  a  plan  of 
the  town. 

The  first  thing  that  strikes  you  is  the 
way  in  which  every  house  faces  in  the 
same  direction.  The  four  sides  of  the 
square  Manchurian  city  are  due  North, 
South,  East  and  West.  From  North  to 
South  run  immense  avenues  connected 
by  side  streets.  Every  house,  every 
yamen,  every  palace,  has  its  front  and 
chief  entrance  facing  south. 

In  the  centre  of  all,  the  palace,  with  its 
gardens,  its  lakes,  its  storehouses,  its 
temples  and  hundreds  of  roofs  covered 
with  shell-like  yellow  tiles,  forms  the 
purple-violet  enclosure;  it  is  the  "For- 
bidden violet  city. ' '  Quite  an  imperial 
town. 

Surrounding  this  is  the  second  town 
with  its  high  yellow-roofed  ramparts, 
peopled  entirely  by  Manehus;  this  is  the 
"yellow  city."  This,  in  turn,  is  sur- 
rounded by  the  still  larger  Tartar  city, 
the   ramparts    of   which,   about   40   feet 
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THE  PROOF ■ 


i  HERE'S 

W  THAT  THE  RAPID  VACUUM  WASHER 

ll  DOES  ALL  THAT  WE  SAY  IT   WILL. 

^1  These  are  only  a  few  testimonials  taken  at  random  from  thousands  we  have  on  file. 
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ONTARIO. 

"I  received  my  Vacuum  Washer,  and 
find  it  is  all  you  claim  it  to  be.  I  like 
it  very  much,"  Mrs.  O  Banks,  Thames- 
ford. 

"We  have  tried  your  Vacuum  Washer, 
and  can  recommend  it  to  anyone," 
Henry  T.    Bolton,   Fordwich. 

"I  received  the  Rapid  V^acuum 
er.  It  is  a  little  jewel."  Mr: 
Clark,   Grimsby. 

"I   liave   tested  the   Vacuum 
and  found  it  efificient.**     Mr. 
Powassan. 

"Received  the  Rapid  Vacuu: 
and  find  it  quite  satisfactor 
Jane  Robinson,    Milliken. 

"We  did  a  four  weeks*  wash 
with  the  Vacuum  Washer,  an 
best  washer  we  have  seen,' 
Hovell,  Beamsville. 

"The  Rapid  Washer  is  a  gri 
on    the    clothes,    and    is    easy 
We     tried     another     make,     the 
and    it    did    not    draw    the    dirt 
does  yours." 

"Have  tried  the  Rapid  Vacuum  Wash- 
er on  heavy  bcddinq,  and  it  worked 
fine."      Mrs.    Peter   Hallidav,   Holloway. 

"The  Rapid  Vacuum  Washer  gives 
perfect  sat  ief  action."  Mrs.  S.  M. 
Switzer,   Newboro. 

BRITISH  COLUMBIA 

"I  an^  well  pleased  with  the  work 
of  the  Rapid,  Vacuum.  Washer  "  Mrs. 
Samuel   McLeod;   Phoenix. 

"Received  Vacuum  Washer.  It  is 
fine;  Kindly  send  me  twelve  more  for 
which  I  have  taken  orders."  John 
McLeod,    Lady  smith.  •' 

"Enclosed  is  money  for  ten  washers, 
Thia  is'  my  first  venture  but  I  know  I 
can  sell  them.  They  are  fine  "  Mrs. 
F.    A.    Riches,    Cranbrook. 

"I  duly  received  the  two  washers 
ordered.  They  do  their  work  as  claimed. 
Enclosed  is  money  for  15  more."  Mrs. 
F    Barlee,  Grand   Forks. 

"Received  the  Rapid  Vacuum  Washer 
and  am  very  well  pleased  with  it.  It 
saves  a  great  deal  of  labor..  Enclosed  is 
money  order  for  ten  more."  Mts.  E.  A. 
Wilson„  Port    Hammond. 

"Received  Vacuum  Washer.  I  have 
tried  it  and  it  gives  perfect  satisfac- 
tion/'     Mr.  E.  Thompson,  Church  House. 

"Rapid  Vacijum  Washer  received,  and 
is  very  satisfactory.  Shall  recommend 
it  to  all  my  friends."  J.  R.  Michie, 
James   Road   P.    O.,   Vancouver, 


"Have  tried  washer.  It  does  its 
work.  Will  become  an  agent  and  wartt 
10  to  start  with."  Mrs.  Norman  Fer- 
guson,   Port   Morien. 

"My  wife  gav^^^fti^apid  Vacuum 
Washer     a     triaJ^^  ^Jinth     very 


Send  $1.00,  and  The 

Rapid  Vacuum  Washer 

will  be  sent  to  any  address, 

postpaid,     by     return     mail. 

^Write  now,  while  you  think  of  it. 

FISHER-FORD  MFG.  CO. 
31  Queen  St.  W.,  Toronto^ 
Dept.  W.  92 


other."       Mrs.    D.    T.    Westmacott,    Mc- 
Dowr.ll   P.   O. 

"Send  me  10  Washers  to  sell.  I  am 
well  pleased  with  my  own.  It  is  the 
best  machine  I  have  used."  H.  L.  M. 
Furze,   L,e   Ross. 

"Have  received  the  Washer,  and 
proved  it  to  be  all  you  claim."  Mrs.  T. 
1).    Wetscote,    Donnybrooke. 

"The  Rapid  X'acuum  Washer  is  good, 
^d  I  want  the  agency."    Ole  Harilstad, 
nson. 

Washer   has   proved   up  well   in 
cts.     Please  send  me  your  agents' 
Mrs.  Smith,  Courval  P.  O. 


ALBERTA. 


NOVA 


SCOTIA 

best 


yet.       Send 
Mr.  William 


"The    Rapid    is    the 
me  ten  at  agents'  prices, 
Ryan.    Thorburn. 

"We  have  used  your  washer,  and 
find  it  all  right.  Enclosed  is  express 
order  for  25  Washers  at  agents'  price." 
Lewis   L.    Miller,   Westville. 

"Washer  does  all  you  claim.  Send  me 
10  to  sell.'*  Mrs.  James  Burgess,  Port 
Mouton. 


and        

Eldon    Li.    ilUyU)    iiiaiii    uiip  JJJLILL  .irg. 

"The  Rapid  certainly  does  the  work." 
Norman    MacLeod,    Sydney    Mines. 

"Send  me  twelve  more  Rapid  Vacuum 
Washers."      T.   J.    Dunn,    Bear   River. 


QUEBEC. 

"J'ai  esseze  votre  Machine  Fisher- 
Ford,  elle  est  toute-a-fait  satisfaisante." 
Dr.   A.   E.   Vary,   St.   Ours. 

"I  am  very  satisfied"  with  the  Rapid 
Washer,  and  will  become  your  agent." 
Miss  F.  Hayden,  95  Joliette  St.,  Mont- 
real. 

"Have  great  confidence  in  your 
Vacuum  Washer.  It  works  fine."  Jos. 
Brodeur,  1487  Notre  Dame  E.,  Montreal, 

"I    find    the    Rapid    X'acuum    Washej;   11 
not   only   a   success,    but   a   wonder.      ^^~ 
certainly    does    its    work    to    a    finish!V 
J.   E.    Seale,   114  Clark   St.,   Montreal    ^ 

"We  are  much  pleased  with  the 
washer,  and  will  recommend  it  to  our 
friends."      E.    McManus,    Montreal, 

"I  have  receivq,d  your  Washing 
machine  and  must  tell  you  it  eives  us 
satisfaction."       Chr.    Minard,    Montreal. 

"The    \'acuum   Washer    you    sent    has 
done   good    work.       Enclosed    is   expres; 
order    for    25    which    L-fwn— sure    I 
sell."      A.    L.    Burns.   Rpc7tT5w.\ 

"Your     Washer     has\  V'ycn^  \' 
satisfaction.       Anfr-o^off*** Al 0    to 
Mrs.  Cico.   Connor\  81   Queer)  St 


Raijid     Vacuum    Washer    is    a 
ivonder.       Does   better    work    than 
g  washer  I  have  that  cost  $18.50." 
Jolin    Douglass.    Vulcan, 
have     used     the     Rapid     Vacuum 
sher.    and    have   never   done    a  wash- 
g   with    such   ease    in   my   life."      Mrs. 
A.    Willie.    Stony   Plain. 
'Your    washer    has    given    great    satis- 
faction, and  I  will  take  the  agency.'*    W. 
M.    Kinder,    Milk    River. 

"Am  very  much  pleased  with  the  work 


Washers, 
satisfaction  *' 
Tta. 
my  Vacuum 
Reid  Hill. 


m  Wash- 
,  good 
Doak  own. 
11  and  n  ore  than 


brooke 


"Am 


SASKAT 


certainly 
Vacuum  Washer.' 
fleisch,   Carlton. 

"Have  used  the  Rarad  Vacuum  Was^ 
er  on  everything  from\Whitney  blankets 
and  counterpanes  to  \muslin  curtains. 
It    does    one    equally    *a^  "weH '■  aa    the 


■ 
■ 
■ 


■ 
■ 
« 
■ 


■ 
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A  Few  More  Dollars 
Will    Put  You    Right 

$dk        ^         ^         ^         ^         ^        ^ 
«p        «P        «})        q)        «P         «P        «p 


The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Ltd. 

143-149  Univer«it7  Avenue         ...         Toronto 


We  have  a  proposition  that  enables  energetic  men  to 
add  a  desirable  increase  to  their  present  salary.  The 
work  is  attractive,  educative  and  profitable.  You  should 
know  about  it.      For  full    particulars,  write  a  postcard. 
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The  Magic  of  Flavor 

How  wonderfully  it  changes  tasteless  into  tasty — especially 

MAPLEINE 

that    exquisite    flavor    which    gives    to    the    e very-day    milk    puddings, 

desserts,   frostings   and   tasties,   an   altogether   different   and   satisfying 

flavor. 

By  adding  MAPLEINE  to  sugar  syrup,  you  get  a  deliciously  pure  and 

economical  table  syrup. 

GROCERS  SELL  MAPLEINE, 
If  not  send  50c  for  2  oz.  bottle.    Send  2c  stamp  for  Recipe  Book. 

CRESCENT  MFG.  CO.,  Dept.  M.,  SEATTLE,  WASH. 
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CHATEAU 
BRAND 


CLARK'S 

CONCENTRATED  SOUPS 


ARE  THE  BEST  VALUE  TO-DAY. 


CLARK'S  SOUPS  are  prepared  only  from 
the  best  materials  under  the  direction  of 
thoroughly  qualified  chefs. 

They  are  put  up  in  hermetically  sealed  con- 
tainers, are  very  highly  concentrated  and 
provide  a  palatable  and  nourishing  dish  at 
a  moment's  notice.  No  labour  needed. 
Simply  add  water  and  warm  up. 


W.  CLARK,  LIMITED         MONTREAL 


Start  the  Day  Right 

by  a  careful  selection  of  your  Breakfast  Fare. 

FEARMAN'S 

English  Breakfast  Bacon 

will  give  you  a  solid  foundation  for  a  hard 
day's  toil  It  is  the  essence  of  purity  being  the 
product  of  prime  CANADIAN  hogs,  sugar- 
cured  under  Government  inspection. 


Don't  be  put  off  with  any  other  kind. 
,— ..      ihaving  FEARMAN'S. 


Insistloni 


The  F.  W.  Fearman  Co. 


LIMITED 


HAMILTON 


ONTARIO 


high,  form  a  somewhat  irregular  square 
about  16  miles  in  circumference.  Finally 
to  the  south  is  the  Chinese  city.  Very 
few  people  are  aware  that  the  latter  is 
but  the  portion  of  an  original  plan  de- 
signed by  a  former  powerful  emperor  of 
the  ancient  Ming  dynasty  whose  inten- 
tion it  was  that  an  immense  Chinese  city 
should  surround  entirely  the  tartar  city 
which  encloses  the  yellow  city,  within 
which  is  the  violet  city,  which  protects 
and  guards  the  Emperor. 

Here  it  is  that  to-day  the  Emperor  who 
by  his  Regent  has  abdicated,  but  is  not 
defunct,  lives  side  by  side  with  the 
president  still  "provisional"  but  whose 
power  is  increasing  from  day  to  day. 

The  Emperor  still  occupies  the  central 
palaces.  The  new  comer  for  a  long  time 
discreetly  remained  outside  the  palace. 
He  at  first  occupied  the  residence  of  the 
Minister  of  War,  at  the  northern  end  of 
the  Tartar  city,  a  large  building  con- 
structed on  the  European  plan.  Then, 
again  with  marked  discretion,  he 
took  up  his  position  near  the  Palace,  in 
the  gardens  by  the  lakes,  of  which  there 
are  three — 'The  Three  Seas'  as  they  are 
called.  The  Northern,  Central,  and 
Southern.  In  choosing  this  latter  resi- 
dence he  prudently  caused  a  high  brick 
wall  to  be  erected  at  the  point  which 
separates  the  central  from  the  Southern 
lake,  thus  entirely  isolating  it. 

To  approach  the  president,  no  form  or 
ceremony  is  necessary.  Everything  is 
modern  and  on  a  military  system.  The 
uniforms  of  his  soldiers  fashioned  on  the 
German  style  are  of  light  beige  of  a 
greenish  hue,  not  displeasing  and  some- 
times very  becoming,  with  flat,  peaked 
caps.  The  majority  of  the  old  soldiers 
who  guard  the  person  of  Yuan  Che  Kai 
have  served  under  him  for  years.  From 
the  humblest  soldier  to  the  generals  he 
can  rely  upon  every  one  of  them. 

Let  us  suppose  we  have  passed  the 
various  barriers  in  order  to  get  to  this 
modern  minister  of  war,  and  see  what 
manner  of  man  he  is. 

Corpulent,  with  a  quick  action,  short 
figure,  powerful  thick  neck,  the  first 
thing  that  strikes  you  is  his  prominent 
eyes  which  are  very  expressive  and  seem 
to  overwhelm  you  with  an  admixture  of 
cordiality  and  penetration.  You  feel 
that  he  guesses  exactly  what  you  are 
going  to  say  but  that  he  is  ready  to 
listen  to  you  in  order  that  he  may  be 
thoroughly  informed  on  whatever  you 
wish  to  talk  about. 

He  is  past  50  but  there  is  nothing  in 
him  denoting  the  approach  of  old  age. 
At  home  he  is  clothed  in  the  long 
Chinese  robes,  not  embroidered,  but 
stitched  with  a  bright  colored  silk.  The 
sleeves  no  longer  cover  the  hands  as  was 
formerly  obligatory. 

The  president  since  the  first  days  of 
the  republic  has  abandoned  the  pigtail 
and  his  hair  is  cut  short  and  falls  regu- 
larly around  the  head,  he  wears  a  mous- 
tache, short,  thick  and  drooping  at  the 
ends.  His  manner  is  sharp,  simple  and 
spontaneous.  He  preserves  the  ancient 
Chinese  politeness,  sometimes  rather 
pompous,  precedes  his  guest,  guides  him 
to  his  seat  and  makes  all  those  small 
enquiries  as  to  whence  he  comes,  where 
he  is  going,  etc.,  which  prevent  silence, 
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or  any  feeling  of  lack  of  cordiality. 
Under  the  new  regime  this  old-time  pol- 
iteness is  quickly  disappearing  and  in 
ten  years'  time  will  no  longer  exist  ex- 
cept among  the  people  and  the  peasants. 

He  leads  a  simple  but  active  life.  He 
has  discontinued  the  ancient  custom 
which  required  the  Council  of  the  Em- 
pire to  meet  every  morning  before  dawn, 
but  he  is  still  an  early  riser.  His  first 
work  is  to  examine  the  reports  sent  in 
from  the  provinces.  For  the  last  two 
years,  almost  every  morning  has  brought 
in  a  report  that  there  is  a  rising  in  such 
and  such  a  town,  or  that  the  Mongols 
have  'started  out'  for  war,  they  seem 
however  never  to  arrive  anywhere.  He 
then  receives  the  Europeans  attached  to 
his  military  staff,  chief  among  whom  are 
General  Munthe  a  Norwegian,  who  for 
17  years  has  been  almost  constantly  with 
him,  and  Commandant  Brissaud  a 
Erenchman,  an  energetic  and  respected 
military  councillor.  Hours  and  meals 
are  the  same  as  those  of  the  Chinese: 
10  a.m.  and  6  p.m. 

The  president  has  been  compelled  to 
observe  a  regime  of  strict  seclusion. 
Previous  to  the  decree  of  abdication,  he 
could  occasionally  be  seen  wending  his 
way  to  the  palace  or  to  one  of  the  lega- 
tions which  are  all  situated  together  to 
the  south  of  the  Tartar  Town.  On  one 
of  these  occasions  he  narrowly  escaped 
falling  victim  to  a  bomb  which  killed 
three  of  his  attendants.  He  was  less 
troubled  by  the  danger  and  the  attempt 
on  his  life  thaa  by  the  death  of  his  faith- 
ful servants.  In  adopting  this  system  of 
self-sequestration,  he  is  following  the 
ancient  custom  of  the  Chinese  emperors, 
who  seldom  showed  themselves  to  their 
subjects,  and  such  a  course  is  also  dic- 
tated by  political  considerations.  He 
did  not  appear  even  at  the  opening  of 
the  Parliament,  excusing  himself  on  the 
ground  of  indisposition.  When  he  is 
seen  in  public  it  is  nearly  always  on  some 
occasion  of  military  display.  His  favor- 
ite public  are  always  his  soldiers  of  the 
North.  Thus  on  the  anniversary  fetes 
which  are  already  becoming  somewhat 
numerous,  including  the  "Commence- 
ment of  the  revolution,"  the  "Signing  of 
the  degree  of  abdication,"  etc.,  he  re- 
ceives his  foreign  friends  in  the  morning, 
and  he  then  dons  his  general's  uniform. 
But  as  a  matter  of  fact  the  functions 
which  would  bring  together  the  members 
of  the  legations  and  the  duly  constituted 
Chinese  official  bodies  have  not  yet  been 
instituted;  for  this  man  who  holds  four 
hundred  million  people  in  his  hands  is 
still  only  called  "Provisional  Presi- 
dent." 

In  a  laborious  life  such  as  his,  the 
family  life  can  to  all  appearances  only 
occupy  a  secondary  place;  but  in  reality 
this  is  not  so.  The  President  carefully 
looks  after  the  education  of  his  numer- 
ous children.  One  of  them,  the  eldest, 
Yuan-Ko-ting  has  received  a  thorough 
European  education.  He  speaks  French 
and  English  extremely  well,  and  knows 
something  of  Japanese.  To  his  honor, 
be  it  said,  he  has  in  no  way  neglected 
the  ancient  Chinese  studies.  Yuan-Ko- 
ting  stands  as  a  model  for  his  fellow 
compatriot  students,  who  are  often  too 
apt  to   despise  the  traditional  methods 


"VIYELLA" 


(Ras-d) 


FLANNEL 

New  Winter  Designs  for  1914 


Plain  Colors!     Stripes!     Scotch 
Tartan  Plaids! 


« 


Viyella"  can  be  obtained  at  all  leading 

retail  stores. 

This  ticket  Is  your  protection  against  substitutes 


DOES 

NOT 

SHRINK 


"  Viyella  " 


(Rog'H) 


For  FROCKS 

KNICKERBOCKERS 

NIGHT  DRESSES 

DAY  SHIRTS 
PYJAMAS,  etc. 


Stamped  on  every  2Y-2  yds.  of  eacti  piece 


DOES  NOT  SHRINK 


LESSENS  THE  BURDENS  OF  WOMEN 


rA  C  U  U  M 

CLEANER 


Domestic  Vacuum  Cleaners  have  become  messengers  of  pence  to  the  honsewlfe. 
SJoiler.ite  in  price — thorough  In  worls,  and  of  life-lasting  qualities.  None  of 
tliijse  "flxliigs"  to  muss  with  or  give  troul)le — nothing  to  get  out  of  order. 
Simple  and  easy  to  operate — fool  proof — Children  delight  to  use  it — they  can- 
not harm,  and  It  malies  the  floq^safe  for  the  kiddies  to  romp  on,  without 
fear  of  germs.  ^ 

REALLY— YOD  OUGHT  TO  HAVE  THE  BENEFITS  OF  THE  DOMESTIC 

IN  YOUR   HOME. 
We    have    a    booklet    of    dellKbtful    reading,    written    \sj    the    Inimitable 
Elbert     Hubbard.       Get     It   —   it     Ih     for     .von.       Free    for     the    asking. 
WRITE  FOR  IT   TO-DAY. 

The  Domestic  Vacuum  Cleaner  Co.,  260  Yonge  St.,Toronto,Ont- 

Phone  IVIain  2583  AgenhwcnUj ecerynhtre 
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The  basis  of  a 
Good  Breakfast 

TRY  it! 


of  education  which  after  all  are  the 
basis  of  the  future  national  progress. 
Two  other  sons  have  just  left  Pekin  for 
an  extensive  European  tour.  This  shows 
the  importance  Yuan  Che  Kai  attaches  to 
European  teaching.  He  is  the  only 
Chinaman  who  has  been  able  to  unite 
in  his  own  person  an  appreciation  of  the 
importance  of  profiting  by  the  lessons 
and  progressiveness  of  the  West,  to- 
gether with  those  national  qualities  of 
quite  a  different  kind  which  go  to  make 
up  the  basic  elements  and  characteristics 
of  the  nation  to  which  he  belongs. 

Will  he  succeed  in  establishing  on  a 
solid  foundation  a  regime  of  which  the 
very  name  itself  sounds  a  paradox  in 
China?  Of  this  we  can  rest  assured:  that 
the  destines  of  this  people  "the 
oldest  under  the  sun,"  could  not  be  in 
stronger  or  firmer  hands. 


Storm  and  Sunshine  in  Trade 

The    Economic    Influence    of    Meteorological 
Conditions  on  a  Country's  Business 

FROM  WEATHER  changes  as  from  the 
proverbial  death  and  taxes,  none  of  us 
can  escape.  The  winds,  the  rain,  and  the 
snow,  the  heat  of  summer  and  the  cold 
of  winter,  and  the  ever-changing  seasons, 
have  all  been  tremendous  factors  in 
man's  economic  struggle — forces  which 
he  could  not  understand  or  control, 
writes  E.  W.  Kemmerer,  Ph.  D.,  in 
Moody's  Magazine.  Among  advanced 
peoples,  attempts  to  control  the  weather 
are  rapidly  passing.  Our  economic  life, 
however,  continues  to  be,  to  a  consider- 
able extent,  a  bufEet  of  the  weather,  but 
the  savage  weather  doctor  has  been  suc- 
ceeded by  modern  scientific  weather  bur- 
eaus, with  their  wonderful  scientific  in- 
struments and  their  large  forces  of 
trained  men  who  do  not  attempt  to  con- 
trol the  weather,  but  who  forearm  us 
against  its  onslaughts  by  forewarning 
us  of  their  coming. 

Broadly  speaking,  we  may  distinguish 
two  kinds  of  economic  influences  exer- 
cised by  weather  changes:  First,  the  in- 
fluences upon  man — the  consumer  of 
economic  goods  and  the  active  factor  in 
their  production,  and  second,  the  in- 
fluence upon  the  non-human  or  objec- 
tive factors  of  production. 

The  wants  of  the  consumer  are  the 
force  which  propels  and  directs  society's 
great  engine  of  production.  But  these 
wants  are  profoundly  influenced  by 
weather  conditions.  First,  there  are  the 
great  seasonal  swings  in  the  wants  of 
consumers  in  temperate  climates  which 
are  so  commonplace  that  we  are  likely  to 
overlook  them.  There  is  the  shift  from 
the  coal  bill  to  the  ice  bill,  from  the 
felt  hat  and  heavy  clothing  to  the  straw 
hat  and  light  clothing,  from  the  pre- 
dominately meat  diet  of  winter  to  the 
predominately  vegetable  diet  of  sum- 
mer; from  theatre  and  hot  chocolate  to 
the  seashore  and  icecream  soda. 

Then  there  are  the  day  to  day 
weather  changes,  less  predictable  than 
those  of  the  seasons  but  of  great  im- 
portance in  their  influence  upon  our 
wants.  Millions  of  dollars  of  profits  in 
the  hat  trade  hang  in  the  balance  of  an 
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What  You  Sec  on 

the  Panama  Canal 

The  tropical  sun  rising  out  of  the 
Pacific  over  the  thatched  huts  of  the 
natives;  raie  flowers  in  splendid  pro- 
fusion; monkeys  and  parrots  chattering 
in  the  trees  of  the  dense,  dank,  jungle; 
and  the  wonderful  Canal,  practically 
complete  and  with  ships  passing  through 
— all  these  you  will  see  and  more  too,  on 

NORTH    GERMAN 
LLOYD 

Panama  Canal-West  Indies  Cruises 

Jan.  14    Cuba,    Panama.    Jamaica,    Porto    Rico, 

Bahamas— 22  days $160  up 

Feb.  12      Cuba,     Jamaica,     Panama,    Venezuela, 
Trinidad,    Barbados,    Martinique,   St.  Thomas,  Porto   ! 

Rico,    Bahamas— 29    days $175  up 

Mar.  19    Cuba,  Panama,  Jamaica.  Porto  Rico— 
21  days $160  up 

Cruises  to  be  made  by  the  splendid  steamship 
**Grosser  Kurfeurst** 

Write  for  booklet  "To  the  Canal  and  Caribbean*' 

OELRICHS  &  CO.,  Gen.  Agf  s.,  5  Broadway, N.Y. 

H.  Claussenius  &  Co.,  Chicago 

Central  National  Bank,  St.  Louis  J^Wl\{C% 

Robert  Capelie,  San  Francisco  J^WKt>^*Jm 

AUoway  &  Champion.  Winnipeg         J^a^  ef 


/c/ea/Qrc/;/c/ 
Talcum  Powder 

— is    the    most    refreshing 
and   pleasant   of  all    talcs 

Its  elusive  fragrance,  cool- 
ness and  antiseptic  qualities 
have  placed  it  foremost 
among-  talcums  and  made  it 
the  favorite  of  many  users. 

The  highquality  of  the  talc— its  fine- 
ness of  texture  and  the  costline*is 
of  tht!  perfume  that  gives  it  its  frag- 
rance are  not  equalled  in  any  other 
talc  you  can  buy. 


'M  All  Drtiggists^  2$c.  tins. 

m  Made  by  38 

'm  SOVEREIGN  PERFUMES  LIMITED,  TORONTO 

i  m 


A  COOK  BOOK  FOR  YOU— F/?ef 

ALCONU    I'cre   Foot]    Klfipors  contaia  no  alcohol.     Best  for 
cookiiiK   piiiposes.     Oenuine   flavor  to  the  last  drop. 
ALCONO    tlavnrs    give    peiTttct    salisfaelino.      Send    25c    for 
trial    liil)e.     Mcmey    returned   if   not   absoluteljr  satisfactoi;— 

30    vff'' rii-fl— nil    (jeniiiiie. 


VVUITK   TODAY    AND    ASK    FOR    OtlK   FBBE. 

COOK    BOOK.      IT'S    USEFUL. 

O.  E.  BARR  ft  CO.,  Canadian  Distrlbuton,  Toronto,  Ont. 


early  spring  or  a  late  spring,  millions  in 
tlie  rubber  trade  hang  in  the  balance  of  a 
wet  season  or  a  dry  season,  and  mil- 
lions in  the  clothing  trade,  in  the  bal- 
ance of  an  "open  winter"  or  a  "closed 
winter. ' ' 

The  Human   Body  is   a    Thermometer 
and  a  Barometer 

'The  human  body  is  a  sort  of  combina- 
tion thermometer  and  barometer — this 
is  more  true  of  some  people  than  others, 
but  to  some  extent  probably  true  of  all 
of  us,  a  fact  which  has  found  expression 
in  many  proverbs : 

' '  When  rheumatic  people  complain  of 
more  than  ordinary  pains  in  the  joints, 
it  will  rain,"  and 

"A  coming  storm,  your  shooting  corns 
presage,  and  aches  will  throb,  your  hol- 
low tooth  will  rage." 

Many  an  important  business  proposi- 
tion has  been  rejected  upon  a  "gloomy 
day"  which  would  have  been  accepted 
upon  a  "bracing  day."  The  spring  re- 
vival in  the  stock  market  is  doubtless  a 
part  of  the  optimism  and  buoyancy 
which  takes  possesion  of  us  in  the  spring- 
time when  "all  the  world  is  becoming 
alive  again." 

That  laborers  are  more  efficient  in 
some  kinds  of  weather  than  others,  is 
well  known  by  men  who  employ  a  large 
force  of  labor.  During  London  fogs,  and 
on  days  when  the  weather  is  particularly 
depressing,  in  the  Bank  of  England,  cer- 
tain sets  of  books,  an  error  in  which 
would  be  cumulative  and  produce  dis- 
astrous results  further  on,  are  locked  up 
and  the  clerks  set  at  tasks  less  intricate 
and  important  in  character.  The  head  of 
a  factory  in  New  York,  employing  3,000 
workmen  has  said,  "We  reckon  that  a 
disagreeable  day  yields  about  ten  per 
cent,  less  than  a  delightful  day,  and  we 
thus  have  to  count  this  as  a  factor  in 
our  profit  and  loss  account. 

Seasonal  Swings  of  Business 

That  the  condition  of  the  weather  ex- 
ercises an  influence  upon  thought  and 
action  in  the  world  of  business  is  not 
surprising  when  one  recalls  the  well 
established  scientific  facts  that  there 
is  a  remarkably  seasonable  regularity  in 
many  kinds  of  social  phenomena  such  as 
marriages,  births,  suicide,  assault,  lar- 
ceny, etc.,  and  that  within  the  seasons 
such  phenomena  generally  show  a  pro- 
nounced correlation  with  variations  in 
temperature,  humidity  and  winds. 

More  definite  than  our  information 
concerning  the  influence  of  the  weather 
changes  upon  the  human  factors  in  the 
business  world,  is  that  concerning  the 
non-human  factors.  The  first  point  to  be 
noted  is  the  important,  though  common- 
place one,  that  much  of  our  business  is 
decidedly  seasonal  in  character.  This  is 
preeminently  true  of  agricultural  pur- 
suits in  which  about  a  third  of  our  total 
population  occupied  in  gainful  pursuits 
is  engaged;  it  is  true  of  building  and 
construction  trades,  in  which  the  amount 
of  work  done  in  our  twenty  leading  cities, 
for  example,  is  normally  nearly  double 
in  March  and  April  what  it  is  in  De- 
cember and  January;  it  is  true  also  of 


We  Demonstrate  This 
Machine  in  the  Home, 
Office  or  Institute 

The  advantages  of  Vacuum  Cleaning 
over  old-fashioned  dust-stirring  brooms 
and  sweepers  needs  no  argument.  Your 
difficulty  is  to  choose  a  machine  that  is 
Reliable,  Economical  and  Durable,  and 
ONE  THAT  HAS  NOT  A  NUMBER  OF 
"EASY  WORN-OUT"  ATTACH- 
MENTS AND  PARTS. 

We  recommend  for  consideration  the 
Invincible  Renovators,  Portable  or  Sta- 
tionery. The  "Invincibles"  have  stood 
time's  tests,  and  without  hesitation  we 
claim  them  to  be  the  most  scientific  and 
simplest  machine.  Any  engineer  will 
verify  our  statement. 

A  demonstration  is  better  proof  than 
wordy  argument.  Let  us  demonstrate 
without  any  obligation  on  your  part — 
Write  us  whether  for  your  home,  office 
or  institute. 

OUR  BOOKLET  "R"  IS  AN  ENTIRE 
TREATISE  ON  CLEANING.  IT  WILL 
INTEREST    YOU,      SEND    FOR    IT. 

Invincible   Renovator 
Manufacturing  Co. 

Limited 

81   Peter  Street 

TORONTO  -  ONTARIO 
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A  Complete 
Wood-Worker's  Library 


50c  Each  In  4  Volumes  $2  a  Set 


Mission  Furniture— How  to  Make  it 
PARTS  1,  2  and  3 

comprising  98  designs,  all  different,  with  full 
instructions  for  making  each  piece,  and  Wood- 
Working  for  Amateur  Craftsmen,  a  book  ex- 
plaining every  essential  step  in  wood-working. 

The  Mission  Furniture  books  describe  how  to  make  furniture  for  every  room  in  the  house,  as 
well  as  swings  and  chairs  for  the  porch  and  lawn.  Whether  you  need  a  complete  set  or  only 
some  special  article  to  fill  in  with  here  and  there,  you  will  find  full  directions,  dimensions 
and  working  drawings  for  making  it  in  these  books.  The  instructions  are  easy  to  follow, 
so  that  even  the  amateur  can  get  most  satisfactory  results.  Every  piece  of  furniture  shown 
in  the  picture  was  made  by  one  of  our  readers  who  is  strictly  an  amateur  with  tools.  He 
experienced  no  difficulty  in  the  work  and  was  so  well  pleased  that  he  took  this  photograph, 
which  he  has  kindly  allowed  us  to  use. 

The  Designs  are  Attractive  and  of  Most  Approved  Patterns  and  Comprise  the  Following : 


Book  Part  1 
Dining  Chair  — 
Lamp  Stand  and 
Shade  —  Porch 
Chair — Tabouret  — 
Morris  Chair — Bonk 
Back- — Library  Table 
—  Candlestick — No- 
velty -  chaii — Maga 
tine  Stand  —  Lawn 
Swing  —  Combina- 
tion Billiard  Table 
and  Davenport  — 
Book  Sheli-es  — 
Blacking  Case  Tab- 
ouret —  Boll  Top 
Desk — Roman  Chair- 
Settee  —  Pyrograph- 
er's  Table  —  Piano 
Bench  —  Shaving 
Stand — Waste  Paper 
Basket  —  Cellarette 
Pedestal  —  Princess 

Dresses Sideboard 

— Hall  or  Windom- 
Seat  —  Plant  Stand 
— Bedside  Medicine 
Stand — Ball    Chair. 

Book  Part  3— Just  Published 

Arm  Chair — Arm  Dining  Chair — Hall  Bench  — 
Piano  Bench — Book  Rack — Book  Stand  and  Music 
Rack — Book  Trough — Chafing  Dish  Buffet — Fold- 
ing Card  Tal)Ie — Side  Chair — Writing  Desk — Dic- 
tionary and  Magazine  Stand — Round  Dining  Table 
— Princess  Dresser — Fern  Stand — Foot  Warmer — 
Hall  Tree — Library  Table — Magazine  Rack — Maga- 
zine Stand — Pedestal — Plate  Rack — Porch  Swing 
— Screen — Serving  Table — Settee — Sewing  Table — 
Sewing  Box — Wall  Shelf — Sideboard  —  Umbrella 
Stand — Den  Table — Oak  Table — Tabouret — Ward- 
robe—Window Seat. 


Book  Part  2 
Two    China    Oloieti 
— Two    Arm    Chain 

—  Rocker  —  Side 
Chair — Mantel  Clock 
— Lamp  Stand — Two 
Foot  Stools — Boo*- 
c  as  e  —  Magazine 
Table  —  Smoking 
Stand — Wall  Case — 
Waste  Paper  Basket 

—  Music  Stand  — 
Hall  Clock  —  Cedar 
Chest — Child's  Dret- 
ser  —  Couch  —  Oil 
Lamp — GfriH  —  Two 
Writing  Desks  — 
Library  Set — Buffet 
— Bedstead  —  Din- 
ing Table — Medicine 
Cabinet  — Telephone 
Stand  —  Plate  Rack 

—  Dining  Room 
Shade. 

Wood-Working  for  Amateur  Craftsmen 

covers  the  essentials  of  wood-working  thoroughly 
and  contains  chapters  on  the  following : 

Making  Out  a  Stock  Bill — Laying  Out  Rough  Stock 
— Hand  Saws — Sawing  with  Hand  Saws — Planes: 
How  to  Set  and  Adjust  the  Irons — Squaring  Cp 
Mill  Planed  Stock— Squaring  Up  Rough  Stock— 
Whetting  Plane  Irons  and  Chisels — Grinding  Plane 
Irons  and  Chisels — Making  a  Bird  Box — -Making 
a  Tabouret — How  to  Make  an  Umbrella  Stand — > 
Making  a  Magazine  Stand — Making  a  Table  — 
Making  a  CaMnet. 


MissiONpyRNituRE 

How  TO  Make  It 


Here  Is  a  testimony  sliowing  other  possibilities  : 

Sirs :  Please  send  me  Part  Two,  Mission  Furniture : 
How  to  Make  It,  by  mail  prepaid.  I  have  Part  One, 
and  hare  made  and  sold  $400.00  worth  of  one  piece 
of  furniture,  and  I  am  not  a  carpenter  either,  but 
with  the  instructions  "Written  so  I  can  understand 
it,"  I  have  a  business  of  my  own. 

Tours    truly,  JOHN   S.    COLEMAN. 


These  four  handy  pocket  size  (5x7)  working  manuals, 
512  pages,  223  illustrations,  98  working  drawings, 
printed  on  the  best  book  paper  and  durably  bound  in 
handsome  cloth  will  be  seut  prepaid  to  any  address 
for  $2.00,   or  any  one  volume  postpaid  for  50c. 

The  Maclean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

Book  Department 
143-149  University  Avenue  Toronto 


much  of  the  clothing  trade,  and  of  min- 
ing, quarrying,  and  many  other  trades. 
Strong  seasonal  swings  in  industries 
whose  products  or  material  are  bulky 
like  those  of  agriculture,  cattle  raising, 
mining,  quarrying  and  building  mean 
pronounced  seasonal  variations  in  the 
transportation  business — except  in  so  far 
as  the  .seasons  in  some  trades  offset  those 
of  others.  Inland  freight  traffic  both  by 
water  and  rail  varies  widely  from  season 
to  season,  due  in  part  to  influences  of 
weather  directly  upon  the  transporta- 
tion plant  as  exercised  by  ice,  snow,  and 
floods;  and  indirectly  to  the  products 
seeking  transportation — the  greatest  de- 
mand of  the  year  of  course  being  repre- 
sented by  the  crop  movements  in  the 
fall.  During  the  more  recent  years  the 
gross  earnings  of  our  ten  leading  rail- 
roads have  shown  a  steady  seasonal  ad- 
vance from  February  to  October  almost 
every  year,  the  October  earnings  being 
normally  from  twenty  to  forty  per  cent, 
larger  than  those  of  February.  Approxi- 
mately one  half  of  our  two  billion  dol- 
lars' worth  of  merchandise  exports  con- 
sists of  products  of  the  soil — and,  large- 
ly as  a  consequence,  our  exports  normal- 
ly rise  from  a  minimum  in  July  to  a 
maximum  in  December,  and  then  grad- 
ually recede. 

The  Seasons   and    the    Money  Market 

These  strong  ■  seasonal  swings  in  pro- 
duction and  trade  involve  like  swings  in 
the  demand  for  credit  and  money  for 
financing  the  operations  and  effecting 
the  exchanges.  Our  American  currency 
and  our  bank  credit  are  notoriously  in- 
elastic. They  do  not  respond  adequately 
with  the  demands  of  trade,  increasing 
when  they  have  more  work  to  do,  and 
decreasing  when  they  have  less. 

Periods  of  heavy  seasonable  strain  on 
the  money  market,  like  the  crop-moving 
period  in  the  fall  and  the  crop  planting 
period  in  the  spring,  representing  as 
they  do,  the  weakest  links  in  our  money 
market's  seasonal  chain,  are  the  ones 
most  likely  to  break  under  heavy  pres- 
sure. Hence  the  fact  that  of  the  eight 
panics  that  have  occurred  since  1873, 
four  occurred  in  the  fall  or  early  winter 
and  three  broke  out  in  May;  of  a  total 
of  twenty-one  panicky  periods  occur- 
ring between  1876  and  1908,  nine  oc- 
curred during  the  fall  and  early  winter 
and  eight  during  the  spring.  In  the  late 
winter  and  in  the  summer  on  the  other 
hand,  the  money  market  is  normally  re- 
laxed, resulting  in  low  interest  rates,  a 
tendency  to  higher  prices  and  excessive 
speculation. 

Let  Us  Know  the  Weather 

If  we  cannot  control  the  weather  or 
insure  our  crops  and  businesses  against 
losses  from  its  variations,  it  becomes 
doubly  important  that  we  should  have 
accessible  ample  information  as  to  the 
significant  weather  changes  the  world 
over  and  the  way  they  are  influencing 
growing  crops.  Here  certainly  applies 
the  old  adage,  "To  be  forewarned  is  to 
be  forearmed."  The  more  complete  this 
information  and  the  more  promptly  it 
.becomes  known,  the  more  effectively  will 
the  public  be  protected.   Early  informa- 


Something  New 

In  Gifts  This  Year ! 

Electro-Silicon  in  Powder  form  has  been 
deliEhling  housekeepers  for  nearly  fifty  years, 
by  making:  the  household  Silver,  Nickel, 
Aluminum,  and  all  other  tine  nielals  sparkle 
beyond  compare.     Now  we  can  furnish  you 

ELECTRO 
SILICON 

POLISHING  CREAM 

preferred  by  many  to  the  Powder,  and  pos- 
sessine  all  its  merits.    Send  your  address  for 

FREE    SAMPLE 

Or.  Z^o.  for  a  half  pint  jar  postpaid. 
Electro  Silicon  Co..30Cllfr  Stroft.  New  York, 

,  Sold  by  Grocers  and  DruffErists.         ^ 

K^Tha   Davia  A  Lawref^e  Co.,  Aqenla.  MorMraal.  ^ 


MDSIC 


TAUGHT 

At  Your  Homo 


FREE 


Br  the  Oldest  and  Most  Reliable  School  of.Music 

in  America — Established  1895 

Piano,    OrgaD,    Vlulln,    Munilmln,    Oultur,    Banjn,   vtc. 

Beginners  or  Bdvanceil  pliiyers.  One  lesson  weekly. 
Illustrations  make  everyllilng  plain.  Only  expense 
•bout  2o.  per  rtiiy  to  cover  oost  of  posfnge  and  music 
used.  Write  tor  FREB  booklet  which  explains  every- 
thing In    full 

AMERICAN  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC 
B  Lakeside  Buildins  Chicaso 


rs'  Own  Toy  Maker 


Bovi 

fc.    T'-lla^ow  to  make  a  Talking   Machine,  Camera.    Elrctrical 

MoU.r.  Bicycle  Boat,  Canoe,  Boomerang.  Bobsled,  Wind  Mill. 

Microscopo.Water  Wheel  and  Mot^.r,  Stilts,   ToboBRnn,    SnoW 

(•o.-i^t-rand  Sail  Ilnat,  Telpphnnf.Kloctric  Bell,  Kailmail.  Wind 

■      "-'• '^-..-^r.    "r..^..*«       *<i  lAr.  DOatpv*'*. 

Dom,  707  So.  Dearborn  St.  T>ept.  87,  Chicago,  III. 
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tion,  for  example,  that  a  drouth  in  Russia 
is  seriously  damaging  the  wheat  crop, 
will  tend  through  our  produce  exchanges, 
to  force  up  the  price  of  wheat  at  once, 
the  world  over,  with  the  result  that  the 
existing  supply  will  be  more  carefully 
conserved  and  that  there  will  be  no  sud- 
den and  propounced  advance  at  the  time 
of  harvest.  The  opposite  would  be  true 
if  the  advance  information  pointed  to  an 
abundant  Russian  crop. 


Tears  and  Laughter  to   Order 

The  Mechanics  of    Emotion  Explained  by  an 
Expert  Playwright 

THE  WAY  in  which  audiences  are  work- 
ed up  to  various  kinds  of  emotional  pitch 
by  largely  mechanical  devices  is  ex- 
plained by  George  M.  Cohan  in  Mc- 
Clure's  Magazine. 

Some  years  ago,  he  writes,  a  notable 
series  of  detective  stories  was  simultan- 
eously published  in  England  and  the 
United  States.  Perhaps  the  tale  that 
aroused  the  widest  discussion  was  the 
one  that  revolved  around  an  extremely 
thin  glass  goblet  upon  which  the  hero 
had  had  inscribed  a  secret  code.  The 
vessel,  with  this  dangerous  inscription, 
had  passed  into  the  possession  of  an  un- 
scrupulous woman.  The  dramatic  inter- 
est of  the  story  lay  in  the  attempts  of 
the  hero  to  recover  it.  The  woman  well 
understood  that  tlie  original  owner  would 
never  cease  his  efforts  to  acquire  it,  and, 
although  she  kept  the  goblet  always  in 
plain  sight  in  her  spacious  drawing- 
room,  she  had  it  so  closely  guarded  day 
and  night  that  no  one  could  get  within 
thirty  feet  of  it.  Could  it  be  destroyed  ? 
For  its  destruction — and  the  consequent 
destruction  of  its  secret — would  serve 
the  hero's  purpose  almost  as  well  as  its 
recovery. 

The  hero  learned  that  his  enemy  was 
planning  to  give  a  large  ball.  He  im- 
mediately established  friendly  relations 
with  the  leader  of  the  orchestra,  and, 
with  the  unsuspecting  hostess'  full  per- 
mission, persuaded  him  to  incorporate  in 
his  program  a  musical  composition  that 
had  been  specially  prepared. 

The  night  arrived.  Through  the  great 
hall  sounded  the  opening  strains  in  se- 
ductive pianissimo.  Gradually  the  mel- 
ody gathered  volume,  strength,  and  fire, 
and  surged  upward  to  the  vibrant  chord- 
clash  tiiat  marked  its  conclusion.  At 
this  climax  a  noise  was  heard  from  the 
pedestal  whereon  the  precious  goblet 
had  been  standing.  The  hostess,  her 
fears  aroused,  rushed  across  the  hall. 
She  found  the  vessel  lying  in  a  hundred 
pieces  on  the  floor.  The  iiero  had  de- 
stroyed it  by  bringing  into  play  a  well 
known  principle  of  physics.  The  goblet, 
of  course,  had  its  "tone" — the  tone  that 
it  produced  when  struck  lightly.  His 
problem  was  to  produce  with  the  orches- 
tra its  coordinate  "tone-clash."  When 
the  latter  vibrations,  worked  out  before- 
hand with  the  utmost  nicety,  struck 
against  the  thin  glass  on  the  pedestal, 
tiie  goblet,  smashed  by  the  sound-wave, 
fell  to  pieces. 
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Wltliout  Lessons  or  Knowledge  of  Music 

Any  One  Can  Play  the  Piano  or 

Organ  in  Cno  Hour. 


WonderflilNew  gjstem  that  Even  a  Child  Can  Use 


He  —"You  surprised  me!  You  told  me  yesterdaj 

you  couldn't  play  a  note  I  ** 
She "I  couIJn*t;  1  loamed  to  play  in  one  houi 

by  the  wonderful  'Easy  Method  Music  J ' ' 

Impoaolblo,  ycu  say?  Let  ng  prove  It  at 
our  expense.  We  -will  teach  you  to  pla- 
the  piano  or  orsan  and  'Will  not  ask  ono 
cent  until  you  can  play. 

A  musical  genius  from  Chicago  has 
invented  a  ^vonderful  system  whereby  any- 
one can  learn  to  play  the  Piano  or  Organ 
in  one  hour.  With  thi3  now  method  you 
don't  have  to  know  one  noto  Iroui  anothc 
yet  in  an  hour  of  practice  you  can  be 
playing  your  favorite  music  with  all  the 
Augers  of  both  hands  and  playing  it  well. 

The  Invention  is  bo  simple  that  even  a 
child  can  now  mactor  music  without  costly 
instruction.  Anyono  c:in  havo  this  new 
method  on  a  free  trial  merely  by  asking. 
Simply  write  saying,  "Send  me  the  Kauy 
Form    Muslo    Method    as    announced    in 

MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE. 
WtOE  TRIM. 

The  tomploto  system  together  with  100 
pieces  of  muGlo  will  tlicu  bo  sent  to  you 
l'"ree,  all  charcoa  prepaid  and  absolutely 
not  one  cent  to  pay.  You  keep  it  seven 
clays  to  thoroughly  provo  it  is  all  that  is 
claimed  for  it,  then  if  you  are  satisfied, 
send  us  $1.50  and  one  dollar  n  month  until 
$6.50  in  all  is  paid.  If  you  are  not  delighted 
with  it,  send  it  back  in  eeven  days  and 
you  will  have  risked  nothing  and  will  be 
under  no  obligations  to  us. 

Be  sure  to  state  number  of  white  keys  on 
your  piano  or  organ,  also  post  office  and  ex- 
press office.  Address  Kasy  Method  Muslo 
Sompiiny  67  Wilson  lildg  ,  Toronto.  Can 
V.  a.  office.  Chicago,  III. 


Slivtnft's 

True  Van  i  1 1  a. 


Imagine  how  much 

more  delicious  cakes  taste^ 

when  flavored  with  real  vanilla 

extract.     You  can  make  certain] 

of  using  real  extract   of  finest 

Vanilla  beans   by   buying 

Shirriff's  True  Vanilla. 
u 
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Pure -white  Porrelain  oven  and  fuel  doors.  All 
nickel  xvarming-closet-door.  Adjustable  damper. 
Broiling  and  toasting  lever.  Sliding  top-section. 

— and  she  has  it  yet.  The  Peerless  of  to-day  is 
of  course  a  much  better  range  than  the  one  grandmother 
bought.     Looks  better.     Cooks  better.     And  uses  less 

coal.  The  oven  is  of  quick-heating  steel— the  flues  perfectly  pro- 
portioned-all  of  which  saves  fuel.  The  doors  drop,  forming  shelves 
to  draw  out  the  cooking  dishes.  The  top  raises  for  broiling.  The 
grates  work  without  sticking.  And  the  appearance !  Gj  andmother 
admires  the  new  Peerless  with  its  plain  heavy  nickel  and  its  pure 
white  porcelain  doors.  But  yet— she  clings  to  her  own  Peerless. 
The  faithful  old  companion  of  her  earlier  culinary  adventures  still 
has — and  always  will  have — a  place  in  her  home. 

See    the    Peerless    or   write    for 
Booklet  "  The  Cost  of  a  Range." 

CLARE  BROS.  &  CO.,  Limited,  PRESTON,  ONT. 


Peerless 

FEnmSULAR 

Ramge- 


Representatives  Everywhere 


Don't  put  the  dust  in  the  air, 
put  it  in  the  dust-pan 

It  belongs  in  the  dustpan  and  the  quickest,  cleanest,  most 
sanitary  way  to  get  it  there  is  with  SOCLE.'VN,  a  dust-laying 
and  dust-collecting  sweeping  compound.  SOCLEAN  keeps  the 
air  pure  and  healthy;  it  brightens  carpets,  destroys  moths, 
absolutely  lays  dust  and  makes  sweeping  easy.  Insist  on  getting 
"SOCLEAN,"  accept  no  other. 

MOST  GBOCEBS  AND  HARDWAREMEN  HANDLE  IT. 
ORDER  TO-DAY. 

SOCLEAN,  Limited,  Toronto,  Ont. 


m^lV 


Theatrical    Emotions    Largely 
Mechanical 

This  goblet  may  be  taken  as  a  symbol  ' 
of  the  average  theatrical  audience.  The 
human  mind  is  just  as  sensitive  to  tone- 
valves,  just  as  responsive  to  outside 
stimuli,  as  this  delicately  constructed 
vessel.  And  the  "coordinate  tone- 
clashes"  that  reach  an  audience's  in- 
most recesses  and  cause  it  to  collapse  in- 
to tears,  laughter,  or  horror  are  just  as 
much  a  matter  of  mechanical  prepara- 
tion as  the  one  that  reacted  upon  this 
goblet.  Given  the  average  crowd  in  a 
theatre,  the  experienced  playwright,  in 
the  quiet  of  his  study,  can  figure  out  in 
advance  precisely  what  constituents  in 
his  play  will  produce  particular  effects. 

In  physiology  there  are  certain  fam- 
iliar phenomena  known  technically  as  re- 
flex actions.  If  you  hit  tlie  knee-cap  at 
precisely  the  right  spot,  the  foot  sud- 
denly gives  a  jerk.  If  an  object  moves 
in  the  direction  of  the  eye,  the  eyelid 
immediately  closes.  If  some  one  tickles 
the  sole  of  your  foot,  the  foot  withdraws 
itself,  independently  of  any  conscious 
effort  of  your  own.  It  is  not  the  brain 
that  regulates  these  movements,  but  the 
spinal  cord.  There  are  many  other 
movements  which  were  originally  volun- 
tary, conscious  acts,  but  which,  by  con- 
stant repetition,  have  become  reflex. 
Walking,  type-writing,  and  playing  on 
musical  instruments  are  the  illustrations 
that  come  nearest  to  hand.  We  do  these 
things  first  with  the  brain,  but  ultimately 
an  unconscious,  unthinking  something 
else  takes  control.  If  you  do  not  be- 
lieve this,  try  to  run  down  a  flight  of 
stairs  as  a  conscious  act,  the  brain  di- 
recting each  separate  movement  of  your 
legs  and  body.  You  will  probably  make 
little  progress,  unless,  as  is  not  unlikely, 
the  experiment  ends  in  your  going  down 
head  first. 

As  a  matter  of  fact  the  playwright  has 
his  audience  at  a  distinct  advantage.  It 
comes  to  the  theatre  for  one  definite  -I 
purpose,  to  have  its  emotions  played  up- 
on; this  experience  gives  such  exquisite 
delight  and  satisfaction,  indeed,  that  the 
average  citizen  is  willing  to  pay  liberally 
for  it.  When  we  speak  of  the  theatrical 
audience,  we  must  specify,  of  course, 
precisely  what  we  mean.  Naturally  we 
are  not  speaking  of  the  hypocritical  and 
blase  part  of  the  population.  Probably 
tills  class  of  theatre-goers  would  not 
have  their  tear-ducts  loosed  and  their 
spines  "shivered"  by  the  somewhat 
commonplace  expedients  that  will  be  de- 
scribed, chiefly  because  they  come  to  the 
theatre  steeled  against  this  sort  of  thing. 

We  All  Laugh  and  Cry  at  the 

Same  Things 

It  is  a  mistake  to'  suppose  that  from 
the  standpoint  of  the  fundamental  emo- 
tions we  are  not  all  alike.  Emotionally 
we  are  essentially  tlie  same.  Mere  buf- 
foonery has  deliglited  many  of  the 
world's  greatest  minds.  The  Rev.  Rob- 
ert Burton,  who  wrote  tlie  "Anatomy  of 
Melancholy,"  used  to  find  his  keenest 
pleasure  in  going  down  to  the  river, 
leaning  over  the  hridge,  and  eavesdrop- 
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ping  to  the  coarse  and  frequently  ob- 
scene conversation  of  the  bargemen.  It 
always  put  him  into  fits  of  uproarious 
laughter.  There  is  at  least  one  great 
musician  who  sometimes  steals  silently 
away  to  spend  an  evening  in  a  popular 
music-hall.  The  emotional  lives  of  all 
men  follow  a  fixed  norm,  precisely  as  do 
their  physical  lives.  In  the  main,  the 
same  elemental  ideas  that  "got  a  rise" 
out  of  our  ancestors  will  do  the  same  tor 
us.  Perhaps  the  permanence,  through 
the  ages,  of  the  same  type  of  humor  is 
best  illustrated  by  the  circus  clown. 

If  we  are  normal,  we  all  cry  at  the- 
same  things,  laugh  at  the  same  things, 
and  are  thrilled  by  the  same  things,  and 
these  expedients  are,  for  the  most  part, 
artless  and  simple — so  simple  that,  under' 
ordinary  circumstances,  we  should  indig- 
nantly repudiate  the  suggestion  that 
they  could  move  us.  But  the  playwright 
knows  exactly  what  they  are.  He  has 
not  invented  them;  he  has  inherited 
them.  His  predecessors  used  them  over 
and  over  again;  his  successors  will  use 
them  to  the  end  of  time.  In  his  own 
language  he  calls  them  his  "bag  of 
tricks,"  or,  sometimes,  more  diguifiedly, 
his  "tools  of  emotion."  If  produced 
at  the  right  moment  and  with  sufficient 
skill,  they  never  fail  to  strike  the  audi- 
ence in  the  midriff.  They  comprise  the 
complete  science  of  the  "lump  in  the 
throat."  They  may  be  regarded  as  the 
germs  or  bacilli  of  emotions.  He  can 
inoculate  audiences  with  them  and  get 
just  as  definite  results  as  do  the  scien- 
tists when  they  inoculate  their  guinea- 
pigs  with  the  microbes  of  disease.  And 
he  does  so  just  as  deliberately. 

These  emotion  germs  are  hundreds  in 
number,  and  they  fall  logically  into  three 
great  classes:  (1)  Tears;  (2)  Laughs; 
(3)   Thrills. 

Of  the  various  devices  given  by  Mr. 
Cohan  as  frequently  used  by  playwriters 
to  produce  various  emotions,  we  quote 
from  thirty  which  he  mentions  as  acting 
on  the  tear-ducts: 

A  child  in  a  nightie  saying  his 
"Now  I  Lay  Me."  If  the  prayer  is 
concluded  with  "And  please,  dear 
Dod,  send  my  papa  back  to  me," 
when  it  is  a  divorce  play,  or  a  mili- 
tary play  with  the  father  at  the  front, 
or  something  of  the  sort,  or  with 
"mama"  substituted  for  "papa"  if 
the  play  be  of  the  "problem"  species, 
this  episode  will  always  exercise  a 
doubly  profound  effect  on  the  audi- 
ence's heart. 

A  man  or  a  woman — or  a  man  and 
a  woman — seated  in  front  of  a  grate 
fire  in  a  darkened  room  while  some 
one  (preferably  a  girl)  is  playing  the 
piano  softly  in  the  adjoining  room. 
This  was  used  in  "Milestones,"  one 
of  the  successes  of  last  season. 

A  scene  in  which  a  wayward  mother 
or  father  comes  back  and  speaks  to 
her  or  his  child,  and  departs  without 
disclosing  to  tlie  child  her  or  his 
identity.  This  stratagem  has  been 
employed  countless  times  in  various 
forms,  and  not  once  has  it  failed  to 
gain  the  desired  effect.  It  was  used 
effectively  in  Henry  Arthur  Jones' 
"Rogue's  Comedy." 


¥    ^ 


For  an  earlier  breakfast 


FOR  an  earlier  break- 
fast— two  Big  Bens, 
one  for  the  cook  and  one 
for  yourself. 

Hers  set  for  an  hour  earlier, 
yours  for  a  slow  cup  of  cofTee, 
the  cream  off  the  news  and — 
another  cup  if  you  please. 

Each  presenting  two  ways  of 
getting  up  early:  on  the  install- 
ment plan  by  coaxing  you  at 
half  minute  intervals  for  all  of 


ten  minutes — on  the  let's  have 
it  over  plan  by  settling  it  for 
good  with  one  straight  five 
minute  ring. 

Each  prepared  to  do  it  as 
you  choose  and  ready  to  ring 
off  in  the  middle  of  his  call 
whenever  you  please. — Each  7 
inches  tall,  pleasing  to  wind, 
pleasing  to  read  and  pleasing 
to  hear. 

Each  $3.00  anywhere  in  Canada. 
Each  attractively  boxed  and  made  in 
La  Salle,  Illinois  by  Westclox. 


If  there  is  a  Piano  at  Home 

You  Need  Prestolene 

Pr<>«tolene  Piano  Oloim  will  remove  ill  flnfrer  marks,  grense  •tnlns  and 
scratolieg.  and  do  It  better  than  any  other  palUh.  The  very  flneit  aurface 
will  take  I'restolene  without  the  sllKhleat  Injury.  Positively  It  will  not 
Injure  the  most  finest  finished  surface  «f  any  furniture.  No  elTort  i( 
required.  It  goes  a  long  way  and  can  be  used  on  every  grade  «(  furoltor* 
without  leaving  a  greasy  or  oily  residue  to  ccllect  dust— an  Imoortant 
feature. 

Try  a  bottle  to-daj,  the  resalts  will  delight  yoa.    Price  28  eents. 

At*  your  dealer,  or  tend  direct  to  ut  for  tample  bottte.     You'll  Uke  it. 

The  International  Specialty  Co.,  Ltd.,  Brid^eburgr,  Ont. 
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fiisDop 

Stracban 

School 


FORTY-SEVENTH    YEAR 
Wykeham   Hall,   College   Street,   Toronto 

A  Church  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls.     Full  Matriculation 

Course.       Elementary    Work,    Domestic   Arts,    Music   and    Painting. 

MISS  WALSH.  Principal  MISS  NATION,  Vice-Principal 


Preparatory  Department,  423  Avenue  Road,  under  the  mana8:ement  of 

Bishop  Strachan  School 

Head  Miltreit:    Miss  R.  E.  Churchard,  HiEher  Certificate  National  Froebel  Union. 

Re-opens  after  Christmas  vacation  January  12th. 


The  Canadian  Academy  of  Music,  Limited 

TORONTO 


PRESIDENT 

Lleut.-Col.  A.  E.  Gooderham 


MANAGER 

Alfred  Bruce 


MUSICAL  DIRECTOR 

Peter  C.  Kennedy 


EXAMINATIONS 

Ask  for  Syllabus  giving  full  details  of  Examinations  in  Piano, 
Voice,  Violin,  Violoncello,  Organ  and  Theory. 


12  Spadina  Road 


Phone— Coll.  1343 


LOWER  CANADA  COLLEGE 


MONTREAL 
Head    Master 

C.  S.  Fosbery,  M.A. 


SUCCESSES 

Ist  Place  McGill  Science 
Matric.  in  1910  and  1912 


iBigf)op*g  College  ^tfjool 

LENNOXVILLE,  P.Q. 

Head  Master.'i.  Trson  Williams.  B.A.— (EmmanuellColIeEe,  Cambrldee.) 


A  final  curtain  scene  in  which,  when 
the  hero  is  compelled  to  leave  for 
some  far-off  land  or  serve  a  sentence 
in  prison  or  something  of  that  sort, 
the  heroine  says  to  him.  "I'll  be 
waiting  for  you  when  you  return." 
This  is  the  way  Charles  Klein  ends 
"The  Gamblers." 

Church  chimes  on  Christmas  Eve. 
Denman  Thompson's  "Old  Home- 
stead" had  most  of  the  pathetic  mo- 
tives in  it,  including  this  one.  Thomp- 
son died  a  millionaire  as  a  result  of 
this  play. 

A  poor  family,  with  the  little  son 
telling  his  father  all  the  things  he 
has  written  Santa  Claus  to  be  sure  to 
bring  him.  Tlie  writing  of  the  letter 
to  Santa  Claus  is  an  infallible  tear- 
getter.  Used  in  "The  Sign  of  the 
Rose." 

But  the  theatre  must  play  upon  other 
emotions  than  the  pathetic.  The  play- 
wright must  make  his  audiences  laugh, 
and  here  again  his  predecessors  have  laid 
down  the  essential  formulas.  Here, 
again,  the  contrivances  used  are  largely 
mechanical.  Fur  years  the  playwrights 
have  servilely  depended  upon  tliem  for 
"laughs,"  and  will  unquestionably  al- 
ways do  so. 

Among  the  "laugh-getters"  may  be 
mentioned  the  following  which  you  con- 
stantly laugh  at  on  tlie  stage  though 
when  you  see  them  in  cold  type  j'ou  will 
probably  be  ashamed  of  doing  so: 

Giving  a  man  a  resounding  whack 
on  the  back  under  the  guise  of  friend- 
ship. 

One  character  steps  on  the  sore 
foot  of  another  eliaracter,  causing  the 
latter  to  jump  with  pain. 

The  spectacle  of  a  man  laden  with 
man.y  large  bundles. 

A  man  or  a  woman  starts  to  lean 
his  or  her  elbow  on  a  table  or  arm 
of  a  chair,  the  elbow  slipping  off  ab- 
ruptly and  suddenly  precipitating 
him  or  her  forward. 

One  character  imitating  the  walk  of 
another  character,  who  is  walking  in 
front  of  him  and  can  not  see  him 

A  man  consuming  a  drink  of  con- 
siderable size  at  one  quick  gulp. 

A  character  who,  on  entering  an 
"interior"  or  room  scene,  stumbles 
over  a  rug.  If  the  character  in  point 
be  of  the  "dignified"  sort,  the  power 
of  this  laugh-provoker  is  doubled. 

Intoxication  in  almost  any  form. 

The  use  of  a  swear  word. 

The  most  successful  tricks  or  jokes  are 
all  based  on  the  idea  of  pain  or  embar- 
rassment. Tacks  made  of  rubber, 
matches  that  explode  or  refuse  to  light, 
exploding  cigars  or  cigarettes,  fountain- 
pens  tliat  smear  ink  over  the  fingers  im- 
mediately they  are  put  to  use,  "electric" 
bells  with  pins  secreted  in  their  push 
buttons,  and  boutonnieres  that  squirt 
water  into  the  face  of  the  beholder,  are 
a  few  familiar  examples. 

Of  that  side  of  tlieatrical  mechanics 
known  as  the  "thrill"  and  "suspense" 
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Wtanksomt  ||aU 

10  ELM  AVENUE,  ROSEDALE,  TORONTO 
A  Residential  and  Day  School  for  GirU 

Hon.  Piiucipal—  Principal— 
MISS  M.  T.  SCOTT.  .MISS  EDITH  .M.  READ,  M.A. 
Preparation  for  the  (Tnivevsity  and  for  Examinations  in 
Music.  Well  equipped  Art  Department.  Thoroughly 
efficient  staff.  Large  play  grounds.  Outdoor  games- 
Tennis,  Baslietball,  Riult,  Healthful  locality.  Primary 
school  for  day  pupils.  For  prospectus  apply  to 
THE    SECKETARY. 


ttlestmlnster  "  r-'«'-*|;j  ^».f,f"  scho„i 

i7AU^a&  Situated  Opposite  Queen's  Park. 

K>VII«H<(  Bloor  St.  W..  Toronto 

Every  Educational  facility  provided.  Pupils  prepared  for 
Senior  Matriculation.  .Music,  Art,  and  Physical  Education. 
The  School,  by  an  unfailing  emphasis  upon  the  moral  as 
well  as  the  intellectual,  aims  at  the  development  of  a  true 
womanhood. 

School   Reopens  January  5th,   1914.  For  Calendar  apply— 

JfQHN  A.  PATERSON,  K.C.  MRS.   A.   B.  GREGORY 

Preiiident.  Principal. 


WESTBOURNE 

Eesidsntal  and  Day  School  for 
Oirl< 

278  Bloor  St.  W.. Toronto 

P.  McG.  Knowles,  E.C.A.,  Art 

Director 

Write  for  Prospectus  to 

the  Principal. 
Miss  M.  Curlette.  B.A. 

ST.  AGNES'  SCHOOL  SWa^rS'-q 

Patron  :   THE  LORD  BISHOP  OF  ONTARIO 

Thorough  Course  in  English,  Languages,  .Music,  Art  and 
i'hysical  Culture.  Pupils  prepared  for  the  Universities, 
Consei-vatoiy  of  Music  Examinations  held  at  the  School. 
Beautiful  and  extensive  grounds:  large  and  handsome 
building,  thoroughly  equipped  with  every  modem  con- 
venience and  impiovemeiit,  mcluding  gymnasium  and  swim- 
ming  tanlt.     For   Prospectus   and    full    information. 

Apply   to     .MIHS    K.    E.    CARROLL.    Lady    Principal. 


Hambourg  Conservatory  of  Music 

Director,  Prof.  MICHAEL  HAMBOURG 

Endorsed  by  the  Leadine  Musicians  of  the  World. 
Musicial  Education  from  Beginning  to  High  Grade. 

Corner  of  Wellesley  and   Sherbourne,  Toronto 

Prospectus  on  Application.     N.  2341 


ASHBURY    COLLEGE 

Rockcliffe  Park,   Ottawa 

Resident  School  for  Boys.  Modern,  fireproof  building;. 
Many  recent  successes  at  R.  M.  C.  and  Universities. 
For  Calendar  apply 

Rev.  GEO.  P.  WOOLLCOMBE    M.A.  (Oxob) 
Headmaster 


SORRY.— "Is     Part     IV.     the 
last     book     of     your     German 
course?      I    am   enjoylq^   It   so 
much  that,  believe  me,  I  shall  be  Borry  to  finish  It." 
— R.   C.   C,   Holden.   Alta. 
To  profit  by  any  study  one  must  enjoy  the  work, 
lyatin,    French,    German,    Spanish,    by    mall. 

ACADEMIE     DE     BBISAT,     BANK     ST.,     OTTAWA. 


TRINITY 
COLLEGE 
SCHOOL 

PORT  HOPE.  Out. 
Residential 
Church 
School  for 
Bova. 


Founded  18fi5.  Beautiful,  Healthy  Situation, 
O'erlookiriK  Lake  Ontario,  with  20  Acres  of 
Playinp  T'ieldB,  Gymnasium,  Magnificent  New 
Covered  Rink. 

Boys  prepared  for  the  UniversitieB.  Royal 
Military  Co  lege  and  BuBiness.  ReliKious 
Training  throughout  the  courae.  Beautiful 
Chapel.  Special  attention  given  to  younger 
boyn. 

For  Calendar  apply  to  the  Headmaster 

Rev.  F.  Graham  Urchard.  M.A.,  Gamb. 

Late  Headm  aster  St.  Alban*8Schoo1,BrDckvilIe 


ST.    JEROME'S    COLLEGE 


BERLIN.  ONTARIO- 


Excellent  Business  College 

Higii  School,  College  or  Arts  DepartmentJj.  New  build- 
ings with  latest  h.vgienic  equipments.  First-class  board- 
comfortable  sleeping  rooms.  .Special  attention  given  to 
students  preparing  for  Uniirersity  Matriculation.  Rates 
moderate.     Address 

REV.  A.  L.  ZINCER.  C.R..  Ph.D..  President 


there  are  many  mechanical  tricks  such 
as: 

The    trick    of   darkening    a   stage, 
when  a  light  stage  would  be  perfectly 
logical  so  far  as  the  immediate  de- 
mands  of  the  particular  play   were 
concerned. 
The  vivid    flash  of    lightning    and 
sudden   loud       thunder-clap.         There 
was  an  episode  of  this  kind  in  "The 
Shulamite." 

The  trick  of  causing  one  character 
who  desires  not  to  be  seen  to  remaiu 
on  the  stage  even  when  the  footsteps 
of  some  one  coming  are  heard  ap- 
proaching nearer  and  nearer,  the 
character  delaying  his  exit  until  the 
last  possible  moment.  This  is  used  in 
"Within  the  Law." 

The  trick  of  throwing  the  shadow 
of  a  character  against  the  wall  of  a 
room  by  causing  the  character  to 
carry  a  lantern  or  candle  in  a  dark- 
ened room.  The  device  need  not  have 
any  bearing  on  the  plot  of  the  play. 
'Shadows  of  all  sorts  are  excellent 
thrill-getters. 

The  smashing  of  an  article  of  furni- 
ture   and    especially    the    breaking    of 
glass,  also  the  battering  in  of  a  door, 
are    valuable    mechanical    spine-shock- 
ers.      This     latter     is     a     climax     in 
"Bought   and   Paid   For." 
Every   one   of  the   different    elements 
of  thrill  mechanics  will  be  found  to  rest 
upon    substantial   grounds,   even    if   the 
introduction   of  the  thrill  mechanics   in 
certain  parts  of  plays  is  made  for  mere 
trickiness.     The  reader  must  recall  again 
that  the  audience  is  at  the  moment  un- 
aware that  the  thunder-clap  or  the  mys- 
terious locked  door  or  the  shadow  against 
the  wall,  or  whatever    it    is,    has  been 
utilized  arbitrarily  by  the  stage  artificer, 
and  that  it  may  have  absolutely  nothing 
to  do  with  what  follows.    The  quality  of 
suspense  is  shot  into  the  audience  on  the 
spot.     If,   subsequently,     the     audience 
says  to  itself,  "We  were  fooled,"  it  does 
not  matter.     It  will  have  been  made  to 
feel  suspense — and  that  is  all  the  traf- 
ficker in     theatrical  tricks     has   aimed 
for! 

The  secret  of  stage  effectiveness  rests 
in  the  impression  of  the  moment.  An 
excellent  illustration  of  this  fact  is  a 
play  called  "Officer  666."  In  this  play 
suspense  was  made  to  pile  upon  sus- 
pense and  thrill  was  made  to  follow 
thrill  by  the  exercise  and  use  of  theatri- 
cal tricks.  The  audience  was  carried 
aJong  on  the  high  wave  of  excitement. 
It  was,  in  a  word,  impressed  with  the 
realities  even  when  it  was  busy  laugh- 
ing. And  yet.  at  the  very  end  of  the 
play,  one  of  the  characters  said  that  the 
events  that  had  so  thrilled  the  audience 
could  have  happened  nowhere  but  on  the 
stage.  The  audience,  in  a  word,  had 
been  fooled.  But  it  didn't  matter  one 
bit.  Nothing  counts  in  the  theatre  but 
the  impression  of  the  time  being.  All 
the  "mechanics  of  emotion"  are  based, 
from  the  theatrical  craftsman's  point  of 
view,  on  this  one  solid  fact. 


Here  Is  vour  opportunity  to  learn  a  pro- 
fession for  men  of  ability  where  the  de- 
mand   Is   greater    than    the   supply. 

THE  DOMINION  SCHOOL  OF 
ACCOUNTANCY  AND   FINANCE 

opens  the  way  for  young  men  of  ambition  to 

earn  from  $10  to  $20  a  day  when  qualified. 

Write  for  full  porticulars  that  at  least  is  the 

first  step,  then  weigh  up  the 

proposition  carefully. 

Dominion  School  of  Aooountanoy  and  Finance 

Bell  Block.  Princess  St.  Winnipeg 


Are  You 

Loa-fin^ 

On  Yourself? 


PERHAPS    you    are    "/oaf//l0    Oft 
yourself  "without  realizing  it.  The 
man  who  "rfreafns"about  a  higher 
position  is  a  *' solf' loafer »" 

It  is  an  absolute  fact  that  the  most 
difficult  problem  of  the  greatest  employers 
is  to  secure  men  for  big  positions. 

Marshall  Field  claimed  that  his  greatest 
difficulty  was  to  secure  trained  men   for 
p3sitions  paying  $25,000  per  year. 
It  la  all  the  matter  of  training, 
not  dreaming 
We   can   give   you  proved   records   of 
thousands  of  men  who  have  climbed  from 
the  dreamer's  class  to  the  director's  class 
through   the  training  of  the  I.  C.  S.     We 
will  sAoiv  you  /loiv  to  do  Itm 

All  we  ask  you  to   do   is  to   sign  and 
mail  the  I,  C.  S.  coupon  as  directed, 
Mark  and  mall  tho  coupon  today 


I    INTERNATIONAL  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS  *} 

'  Box   1094.  SCKANTON,  PA.  ' 

Explain,    wuhoiit  any  obliKation    on    my  part,  how 
I  can  qualify  fort  ho  position  ht-foro  which  I  mark  X. 


Sal<'snini>shlp 
i:ii'(»rl('al  Kiififlneer 
i:U'r.   l.itfhtiiiK  Supt. 
'r4'I«'i>luine  Kxpert 
AnlilUct 
IliilliliiiK  Contractor 

ArrhiltTtiirnl  ItrRftRinmii 

St I'lirturiil  Kiifiriueer 

Crtiiprete  Ooimtriiction 
Mccluin.  i;?iKlnoer 
Mi-rhntiirnt  DrnflJtniaB 
Civil   ICncliH'cr 

stattotiiiry  I-:ii(r*noor 
I'liimhinrA  Strum  Fitting 
iinn  I^ugrlnes 


ClvliSiTvloo 

Bookk<'t>i>Ii>fi: 

StcnflRranhv  &  Typ*wri(ln|c 
AVIikIow  TriiiiintiiK 
Show  <'ar<l  \VrUliiff 
Lptterlntr  nnil  Sl|ciirttititin(r 
AdvortlHiiit; 
Cnnimerrinl   llliiiitratinir 

TiKliiNtrlal  l><'Hlt;nlar 
Coiuincrrial  Law 

Antomohilc  Itiinninr 
KiiKll'tli  Hrancfi<*8 
I'ouliry  FaruiUiB 
IVaclirr  ApBBiiih 

ARrlriilture  Frrnrh 


Name- 


Present  Employer- 

Street  and  Mo. 

Olty 


Btata J 
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ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE,  Toronto.  Out. 

A  Reridentlal  and  Day  School  for  Boys.  I'riraration  for  Universities,  Business  and  Royal  JlUltary  College,  UPPER  and  I^WEB 
SOHOOLd.  University  Honors:  First  riace-Hraduatinn  Meiliciue-Lniversity  of  Toronto  1912  and  1913.  First  i'lace-OraduaUng 
Teai— Kujal   Military   College   1913.     Calendar  sent  on   apylicatioii.  lie-opens    arter    Chnslmas    tacatlon    Jan.    12th.    1911. 


BRUCE    MACUONALD,    .M.A..    LL.U.,    Headmaster. 


SCHOOL   EQUIPMENT 

If  the  scholars  work  at  Paragon  school  desks  you  can  notice  the  difference  immediately. 
These  desks  are  conifortiilile  and  strong.  A  comfortable  desk  Is  very  necessary  to  concentration 
of  the  mind   tor  study.     GET  OUB  ILLUSTRATED  CATALOGUE  AND  PRICES. 

James  Smart  Manufacturing  Company,  Limited  winn1peg.''man'1'^" 


Art  Association 

OF    MONTREAL 

The  Schools  of  Art  in  the  New 
Galleries,  Elementary,  Life  and 
Antique  Classes,  will  re-open 
for  1913-14  on  14th  October; 
Painting  1st  November  next. 
Early  application  should  be 
made  to 

J.  B.  ABBOTT,  Secretary 

Write  for  Prospectus. 


A  Strong, 
Convenient  Table 

When  visitors  arrive  suddenly  you  can  always 
be  at  ease  if  you  have  the  Peerless  Folding 
Table.  It  is  light  and  strong,  weighs  only  12  lbs., 
but  will  support  half  a  ton  by  actual  test. 
It  can  be  set  up  in  an  instant  and  folded  and 
put  away  conveniently  when  not  in  use.    An  in- 


dispensable table  for  lawn  parties,  card  parties, 

visitors,  etc. 

Write  for  our  catalog  "H"  and  see  our  styles 

and  prices.    We  will  send  you  the  name  of  your 

nearest  dealer,  so  that  you  can  see  the  table  for 

yourself. 

Hourd  &  Company,  Limited 

Sole  Licensees  and  Manufacturers 

London,  Ontario 


University  and  Business 

The.New  Democracy   in   College  Circles 

ACCORDING  to  a  writer  in  The  Out- 
look, the  self-made  business  man's  atti- 
tude toward  the  university  is  fast  chang- 
ing from  one  of  hostility  to  active  co- 
operation. He  finds  less  and  less  oppor- 
tunity to  teach  young  men  the  fundar- 
mentals  of  his  business.  Secondly,  he 
is  discovering  that,  no  matter  how  suc- 
cessful he  has  been,  the  sum  of  one  man's 
experience  is  not  enough  to  equip  his  son 
for  competent  work.  Business  and  trade 
conventions,  which  have  developed 
mightily  in  service  during  the  last  de- 
cade, have  taught  him  the  benefit  of  ex- 
changing experiences  with  other  men.  He 
is  beginning  to  insist  that  if  these  experi- 
ences could  be  formulated  into  system- 
atized instruction  they  could  be  of  in- 
estimable value  in  furnishing  him  re- 
cruits. 

To  meet  this  need  he  is  doing  two 
things :  he  is  inaugurating  schools  in  his 
own  shops,  and  he  is  combining  with  the 
university  in  establishing  schools  of 
business.  There  is  a  School  of  Business 
Administration  at  Harvard.  The  Uni- 
versity of  Pennsylvania  has  long  served 
the  business  life  of  Philadelphia.  A  num- 
ber of  Western  institutions  have  com- 
bined with  successful  men  of  affairs  in 
offering  efficient  business  instruction. 

In  New  York  City,  New  York  Univer- 
sity has  led  the  way  with  its  School  of 
Commerce,  Accounts,  and  Finance.  Dean 
Joseph  French  Johnson  is  a  pioneer  in 
the  work.  With  a  building  situated  in 
the  heart  of  the  business  section  and 
with  day  and  evening  classes  he  accom- 
modates 2,500  students.  Dean  Johnson 
is  a  business  specialist  himself,  and  he 
has  insisted  from  the  beginning  that  his 
Faculty  be  composed  of  successful  men 
from  commercial  life. 

To  one  accustomed  to  the  traditional 
academic  environment  Dean  Johnson's 
class-rooms  appear  slightly  revolution- 
ary. Here  one  may  find  a  noted  psychol- 
ogist devoting  his  time  to  telling  young 
men  for  just  what  branch  of  business  life 
nature  has  equipped  them.  He  specializes 
on  fitting  round  pegs  in  round  holes.  By 
practical,  scientific  testing  he  picks  out 
the  young  man  who  has  an  aptitude  for 
detailed  work,  the  young  man  who  was 
born  with  a  power  of  initiative,  another 
who  shows  skill  in  leading  and  handling 
men,  one  who  can  sell,  and  another  who 
can  buy. 

In  another  room  a  $15,000-a-year  pub- 
lic accountant  is  leaning  over  the  shoul- 
der of  a  ten-dollar-a-week  bookkeeper, 
demonstrating  the  grip  that  is  to  pull  the 
clerk  up  the  next  rung  of  the  ladder.  In 
a  third  room  an  advertising  man  of  Na- 
tional reputation  is  explaining  on  the 
blackboard  to  a  small  Sixth  Avenue 
shopkeeper  why  his  fall  advertisement 
which  offered  a  bargain  sale  in  "Gents' 
Socks"  failed  to  pull  business  from  the 
elite  in  Washington  Square. 

There  is  an  atmosphere  of  co-operation 
about  these  class-rooms  which  is  typical 
of  the  new  democracy  in  university  cir- 
cles. The  labor  leader  works  with  the 
bank  president  from  Wall  Street  in  ex- 
plaining the  new  social  forces  which  are 
affecting    business.      The    ten-dollar-a- 


The    Bolffing     Biow: 

He  would  Indit*, 
A  Terse  showing  how; 
To  praise  Fluxlte, 
ANTOXK   onn    ensily    repair   metal  artlclM   with 


FLOXITE 


the    paste   that 

SIMPLIFIES  SOLDERING 

AND    I-EAD-JOINTINO 

In    homes   everywhere    soldering   Jobs   are   belns 
done  with   Fluxlte  to   save  time  and  money.     It 
Is  used  In  Workshops  and  on  Motor-cars  all  VTer 
the   World. 
Of  Ironmonirers  and  Stores  In  small  and  lar^e  tins 

r/lO     "FLUXITE"     SOLOFRINQ     SBT 


eoDtalni  i  spTClal  "mull.nwet"  Soldering  Iron,  t  puckti 
Blow  Lamp,  Fluxlte,  Soldier,  etc.,  and  a  piuiaphlet  on 
"Soldering   Work." 

Sample    Set,    Post    Paid    Direct,    tl^tt. 

luto-Controlier  Co.,  256  viexaa  Riad.  Bifmondseii.  E>gl»iiil 


So  little 
sno-vv  falls 
in  Virginia 

that  cattle  can  graze  almost  every 
day  in  the  year.  This  naturally 
!;reatly  reduces  the  cost  of  dairy 
farming.  There  are  no  better 
breeding  or  grazing  lands  in  the 
world  than  in  certain  sections  of 
Virginia.  The  average  rainfall  is  45 
inches — average  4  inches  monthly 
m  1913 — and  there  are  practically 
no   droughts. 

The  mild  climate,  productive 
soil  and  closeness  to  big  markets 
offer  unexcelled  advantages  for  all 
kinds  offarming— dairying,  stoclt  raising,  fruit 
growing,  trucking  or  general  fanning. 


Good    Fnrinq 


5"IC     An  Acre  Up 


on  easy  payments 

Write  today  for  latest  issue  of  our  illustraiea 
magazine,  ixxjkletg.  maps,  homeseekers'eicur- 
sion  rates  and otlier  information  aljout  this  won- 
derful farming  and  fruit  growing  country  where 
values  are  so  ra[)idly  increasing.  Excellent 
churcli,  school  and  sociil  advantages.  Cheap 
labor.     Splendid  railroad  facilities. 

F.   H.   LaBaumn,  Agr.  &  Ind.  Agt. 

NORFOLK   &  WhSTERN   RY. 

Room  "6,  N.  &  W.   Ry.   Bldg. 

Roanoke,  Va. 


P££PLESS 
P£»F£CT/ON 


Th«  Ouaranleed  Fence, 

^  Mftil*   of   heavy    Open    Ht-«rth 

nit«<l  wire  with  iinpurlllM  kII 
^/liutned  out  of  the  tnetal,  ntnlerinft  it 
^Tniich  liiBi  liabie  to  nist.    it 

md  cross   wires   stronelj  look«d   to- 
gether.   ItMn'tSK^.   Noanimalofta 
'break   through  It.    Wrltefur  catalog. 
Aeents  wBnle<l  in  open  terrilorr. 
Itnnwfill-Hoxle  Wire  I'enee  Co. 
Winnipeg,  Man.  llainillon.  0. 
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week  clerk  has  his  turn  in  court,  while 
the  $5,000-a-year  business  manager  sits 
under  him  as  a  student. 

There  is  no  reason  why  institutions 
which  have  won  success  in  teaching 
young  men  and  women  how  to  live  can- 
not double  their  service  in  instructing 
them  in  the  equally  difficult  task  of  how 
to  make  a  living. 


Sir    Edward    Grey,   Britain's 
Foreign  Secretary 

A  Forcefu'  Character  Sketch  of  a  Great 
Statesman 

THERE  ARE  few  public  men  who,  at 
least  in  the  last  few  years,  have  been 
more  before  the  world;  there  are  few 
who  have  a  longer  record  in  the  House 
of  Commons;  no  man  in  modern  times 
has  held  the  great  department  of  the 
Foreign  Office  for  so  lengthened  a  per- 
iod; and  yet  it  is  true  to  say  that  there 
is  no  public  man  who  remains  less  known 
either  to  the  public  or  to  the  House  of 
Commons  than  Sir  Edward  Grey,  says 
T.  P.  O'Connor  in  the  Pall  Mall  Maga- 
zine. It  is  part  of  his  extraordinary  in- 
fluence that  he  is  so  typically  English,  ] 
and  in  nothing  is  he  more  so  than  in  that 
instinctive  reserve,  shyness  and  reticence 
which  are  the  most  marked  characteris- 
tics of  his  race.  One  might  well  imagine 
that  these  characteristics  are  partly  the 
result  in  him  of  the  quiet  pride  of  an- 
cestry, for  he  belongs  to  a  long  race  of 
Norman  origin  which  would  be  not  en- 
hanced, but  almost  lowered,  by  the  pos- 
session of  any  title  beyond  that  of  the 
simple  baronetcy  he  has  inherited.  And 
the  physique  and  manner  of  the  man 
might  well  confirm  this  impression. 

Never  did  Nature  carve  out,  with  her 
too  rarely  dramatic  instinct,  a  form  and 
a  face  so  appropriate ,  to  the  character 
and,  one  might  almost  say,  to  the  car- 
eer of  the  man.  The  slight,  alert  figure 
—thin  and  yet  suggestive  of  the  inflex- 
ible strength  of  a  Damascus  blade;  the 
face  almost  grotesquely  regular,  with 
the  aquiline  nose,  the  high  cheek  bones, 
the  cameo-like  mouth  with  thin,  perfect- 
ly shaped  lips,  and  the  general  sugges- 
tion of  the  forms  of  a  silhouette — all 
these  things  combine  to  make  Sir  Ed- 
ward Grey  stand  out  in  any  crowd  of 
men,  however  large,  as  the  embodiment 
in  flesh  and  blood  of  what  the  world  has 
come  to  believe  is  the  typical  and  cen- 
tury-old English  gentleman  of  the  upper 
classes. 

And  thus  it  is  that  the  qualities  which 
are  becoming  rarer  in  public  life,  owing 
to  the  democratisation  of  our  institu- 
tions, seem  so  natural  to  him,  and  indi- 
cate not  pride,  still  less  vanity,  but  sim- 
ply the  old  primordial  English  instincts 
of  reserve,  reticence  and  hatred  of  self- 
advertisement  or  even  of  self-revelation. 
I  put  all  these  things  in  the  forefront  of 
a  study  of  Sir  Edward  Grey  for  I  think 
they  have  the  largest  share  in  account- 
ing for  his  extraordinary  position  and 
his  quite  marvelous  careef.  His  position 
and  his  career  are  a  triumph  mainly  of 
character  and  of  temperament;  and 
these  qualities  again  are  the  explanation 
of  much  he  has  achieved  by  the  fact  that 
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they  are  so  thoroughly  racy  of  the  soil 
and  the  people  in  whose  service  he  is 
employed. 

Courteous  in  the  House— But  Curt 

By  a  new  arrangement  the  questions 
■with  regard  to  the  Foreign  Office  are  put 
down  for  a  certain  day;  and  on  that  day 
Sir  Edward  Grey  is  in  his  place,  ready 
to  meet  all  comers.  His  manner  of  ans- 
wering questions  is  even  something  of  an 
innovation.  The  replies  are  courteous, 
but  they  are  brief,  cold,  inexpansive. 
And  it  is  only  when  he  has  questions  to 
answer  that  Sir  Edward  Grey  is  ever  to 
be  seen  on  the  Treasury  Bench.  For  all 
the  rest  of  the  week,  lie  is  as  unknown 
to  the  House  of  Commons  as  if  he  had 
ceased  to  be  one  of  its  members.  Even 
when  big  debates  are  going  on,  except  on 
the  rare  occasions  when  he  has  con- 
sented to  speak  himself,  he  is  absent.  The 
fate  of  a  great  Bill,  even  the  very  exist- 
ence of  the  Government,  may  be  at  stake; 
it  doesn't  matter;  you  look  in  vain  for 
Sir  Edward  Grey  among  his  colleagues. 
He  is  far  away  in  his  office  in  Parliament 
Street.  It  almost  suggests  that  he  is  as 
remote  from  all  this  day-to-day  work  of 
the  House  as  if  he  dwelt  in  one  of  the 
fixed  stars. 

This  will  explain  the  observation  with 
which  I  began ;  that  in  spite  of  the  enor- 
mous prominence  into  which  events  have 
thrown  Sir  Edward  Grey,  he  still  re- 
mains something  of  an  enigma  to  the 
outside  public  and  to  that  inner  public 
of  the  House  of  Commons  amid  which  his 
life  has  to  be  passed  and  on  which  his 
fate  and  that  of  his  policy  depend.  And 
yet  what  figure  there  is  more  powerful? 
what  figure  more  actually  and  consist- 
ently present  to  the  imaginations  and  to 
the  calculations  of  that  body?  If  there 
be  a  tight  place,  there  is  always  the  feel- 
ing that  Sir  Edward  will  be  a  powerful 
agent  in  getting  the  Government  on  to 
safety  again.  If  there  be  any  prospect 
of  a  change  in  the  constitution  of  the 
Ministry,  his  is  one  of  the  two  or  three 
names  that  at  once  are  brought  into  the 
discussion.  Above  all,  when  a  delicate 
and  difficult  controversy  on  foreign  af- 
fairs is  approaching,  and  though  the  dif- 
ference in  the  Liberal  Party  itself  may 
be  profound,  there  is  always  the  sense 
that  when  Sir  Edward  Grey  rises  to 
speak  the  whole  situation  will  have  been 
solved  to  everybody's  satisfaction  be- 
fore he  is  many  minutes  on  his  feet. 

And  here  again  this  unbroken  triumph 
of  his  rhetoric  is  not  to  be  accounted  for 
by  the  ordinary  rules  of  oratory.  There 
are  no  heights  in  the  speaking  of  Sir 
Edward  Grey.  It  has  none  of  the  mas- 
sive strength  of  the  speeches  of  Mr.  As- 
quith.  It  has  none  of  those  passages  of 
glowing  appeal  that  are  to  be  found  in 
any  speech  of  any  length  from  Mr.  Lloyd 
George.  It  has  none  of  the  devastating 
vehemence  of  Mr.  Churchill,  when  he  is 
attacking  a  political  enemy.  And  yet  I 
repeat  what  I  have  often  written  before, 
that  there  has  never  been  in  my  time  so 
perfect  an  official  speaker.  The  very 
qualities  which  I  have  described  as 
wanting  would  perhaps  be  flaws  rather 
than  an  addition  to  the  effectiveness  of 
his  remarkable  form  of  speech.  Cold, 
simple,  lucid,  without     a     phrase  that 


strikes,  without  a  moment  of  passion- 
ate appeal,  the  speeches  strike  the  audi- 
ence as  just  those  which  should  be  de- 
livered by  a  man  who  is  dealing  with 
mighty  and  formidable  forces,  behind 
whose  words  stand  vast  fleets  and  armies 
and  all  the  potentialities  of  a  great  and 
proud  Empire.  Tlie  man  whose  words 
carry  such  affrighting  possibilities  is 
held,  and  properly  held,  to  speak  in  the 
right  tone  when  he  declines  to  be  pas- 
sionate, exuberant  or  diffuse. 

You  see  Sir  Edward  Grey  rise  on  one 
of  such  occasions.  You  know  instinctive- 
ly the  tremendous  difficulties  of  his  situ- 
ation. Behind  him,  sometimes  on  the 
benches  of  his  own  friends,  there  is,  you 
know,  often  a  body  of  stern  and  high- 
principled  men  who  view  some  aspects 
of  his  policy  with  openly-expressed 
alarm  and  suspicion.  In  front  of  him  is 
the  listening  and  strained  ear  of  the  en- 
tire world,  into  which,  within  a  few 
minutes  of  his  sitting  down,  every  syl- 
lable that  he  has  spoken  will  be  carried 
on  the  swift  wings  of  telegraphs  and 
telephones  with  every  word  weighed  and 
criticized  and  scrutinized  for  intention, 
good  or  bad,  and  usually — in  some  quar- 
ters at  least— with  a  predisposition  to 
turn  the  simple  word  into  cunning  de- 
ception and  the  most  lucid  into  perfidious 
menace. 

Sir  Edward  Grey  may  feel  all  these 
affrighting  difficulties,  but  he  shows  no 
consciousness  of  the  fact.  He  has  little 
mannerisms  that  may  be  a  revelation  of 
the  inner  turbulence  that  no  man  who 
was  human  could  be  altogether  free 
from.  He  seizes  eagerly  and  frequently 
the  lapel  of  his  coat,  he  scratches  the 
back  of  his  head  with  his  hand — remind- 
ing one  of  Gladstone's  historic  scratch 
of  the  top  of  his  head  with  his  thumb — 
but  otherwise  Sir  Edward  Grey  gives 
not  the  slightest  indication  of  any 
departure  from  that  cold,  aloof  self- 
mastery  which  is  to  be  found  in  his 
words. 

It  may  be  high  art,  it  may  even  be 
conscious  art,  but  it  is  the  art  that  care- 
fully conceals  itself.  On  the  surface 
it  sounds  as  if  it  were  the  words  of 
a  very  sensible,  a  very  composed  and  a 
very  fair  man  who  is  speaking  language 
of  such  palpable  equity  and  sense  that 
nobody  could  venture  to  hold  any  other 
opinion.  The  voices  that  come  back 
from  the  world,  and  especially  from  some 
of  the  nations  of  the  Continent,  may  be 
discordant,  critical,  offensive;  but  in 
the  House  of  Commons  the  effect  is 
always  the  same.  During  all  the  seven 
years  he  has  held  his  office.  Sir  Edward 
Grey  has  never  made  a  speech  on 
foreign  affairs  which  has  not  been  ac- 
claimed by  all  sides  of  the  House  as 
just  the  right,  the  dignified  and  the 
worthy  word  of  a  great  nation  to  all 
other  nations,  friendly  or  hostile. 

Is  He  a    Revolutionary    at  Heart  ? 

But  I  must  end  as  I  began.  Sir  Ed- 
ward Grey  still  remains  an  unsolved 
enigma  to  his  contemporaries — even  to 
those  who  have  known  and  watched 
and  heard  him  in  tlie  House  of  Com- 
mons for  a  quarter  of  a  century.  What, 
for  instance,  are  his  views  on  domestic 
politics?  ■  On  that  subject  he  has  been 


compulsorily  silent  for  all  these  years 
of  the  Foreign  Office.  I  have  heard  it 
said  by  those  who  ought  to  know  him 
that  this  apparently  cold,  haughty 
man  of  ancient  descent  ranks  among 
the  Radical  rather  than  the  more 
moderate  elements  even  of  the  present 
Cabinet.  This  is  a  fact  that  seems  to  be 
dimly  realized  by  his  political  oppon- 
ents, who,  in  private,  often  express  a 
greater  dread  of  him  than  of  any  other 
of  the  present  Ministers.  The  dread  is 
embittered  by  the  sense  that  birth,  here- 
dity and  his  temperament  ought  to 
have  ranged  him  on  their  side  rather 
than  among  their  potent  enemies. 

How  He   Would   Execute  a  King 

Perhaps  the  best  thing  I  have  heard 
said  about  Sir  Edward  Grey  was  by 
one  who  knew  him  well.  "Grey," 
said  this  friend,  "is  the  man  above  all 
men  to  carry  through  a  revolution; 
he  would  do  it  with  such  exquisite 
courtesy,  in  language  so  restrained, 
with  such  an  appearance  of  perfect 
moderation.  I  can  imagine  him," 
went  on  this  friend — he  was  speaking  in 
after-dinner  exuberance — ' '  getting  up 
and  proposing,  for  instance,  a  Bill  in 
these  terms:  'The  proposal  of  the 
Government  in  this  Bill  is  that  the 
King  shall  be  dethroned  and  beheadea. 
The  House,'  Sir  Edward  was  repre- 
sented as  adding  in  this  imaginary 
speech,  'will  observe  the  studious  mod- 
eration of  this  measure.  It  does  not,  for 
instance,  suggest  that  the  death  of  His 
Majesty  should  be  accompanied  by  any 
cruelty  of  method;  there  is  no  pro- 
posal, for  instance,  and  the  Government 
would  not  accept,  any  amendment  on 
these  lines,  that  His  Majesty  should  be 
immersed  in  boiling  oil.  The  Bill 
simply  proposes  that  he  should  be  be- 
headed, and  that  is  a  proposal  to  which 
no  man  of  moderate  and  open  mind 
could  find  any  objection.  It  is  on 
those  lines  of  true  Conservatism  which 
I  would  hope  will  recommend  it  even 
to  right  hon.  and  hon.  gentlemen  op- 
posite.' " 

It  was  conscious  caricature,  but  it 
gave  some  idea  of  the  tremendous 
possibilities  there  are  felt  to  be  in  this 
quiet,  aloof,  cold,  reserved  man  with  the 
long  Norman  descent  and  the  pronounc- 
ed Norman  physique. 


The  Man  Behind  the  Camera 

Humorous  Account  of  the   Experiences 
of  a  War   Correspondent 

SOME  of  the  difficulties  encountered  by 
the  present  day  war  correspondent 
photographer  are  related  in  the  London 
Magazine  by  Mr.  Frank  Magee,  special 
photographic  correspondent  to  the  Lon- 
don Daily  Mirror,  in  the  late  Balkan 
war. 

I  was  sent  from  London,  he  says,  at 
the  first  sign  of  the  gathering  war- 
clouds,  so  as  to  be  on  the  spot  at  the 
opening  of  the  campaign. 

On  my  way  through  Vienna  I  was  for- 
tunate to  fall  in  with  Lieutenant-'Colonel 
McHugh,  an  old  campaigner  and  an  able 
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war  correspondent,  and  together  we 
journeyed  to  Belgrade,  the  Servian  capi- 
tal, where  our  troubles  commenced. 

War  had  been  declared  by  this  time, 
and  naturally  we  were  anxious  to  pro- 
ceed to  the  front,  but  on  application  to 
the  military  authorities  for  passports 
e  were  told  that  these  would  be  issued 
aiiortly,  and  that  it  would  be  useless 
for  us  to  attempt  to  get  to  the  front 
without  them.  We  were  also  informed 
that,  so  that  we  should  not  be  depend- 
ent on  the  Servian  commissariat  for 
rations,  etc.,  we  would  be  obliged  to  take 
provisions,  also  two  horses  each,  with 
us. 

The  securing  of  provisions  was  not  a 
difficult  matter,  but  getting  the  horses 
certainly  was,  seeing  that  every  horse  in 
the  capital  capable  of  carrying  a  man,  ' 
or  being  used  as  a  paekhorse,  had  been 
commandeered  by  the  military  for  use 
at  the  front. 

The  difficulty  of  getting  horses  we  got 
over  by  crossing  the  Danube  into  Zem- 
lin,  Austria,  and  here,  by  paying  fancy 
prices,  we  secured  all  we  required. 

We  returned  to  Belgrade,  and  report- 
ed to  the  authorities  that  we  had  got  all 
that  was  necessary  to  proceed  to  the 
front,  and  asked  for  our  passports. 
After  a  few  days'  further  parleying  and 
bluffing  on  the  part  of  the  authorities 
our  passports  were  made  out,  and  hand- 
ed to  us. 

We  had,  of  course,  tumbled  to  the 
fact  that  we  were  not  wanted  by  the 
Servians,  and  realized  that  the  condi- 
tions imposed  on  us,  such  as  the  taking 
of  provisions,  horses,  etc.,  had  been 
made  with  a  view  to  causing  us  to 
abandon  any  idea  of  accompanying  the 
troops  in  the  field. 

The  authorities  were  loud  in  their  pro- 
mises to  get  us  forward  in  time  to  wit- 
ness some  battles,  but  they  had  no  in- 
tention of  doing  so. 

We  passed  over  battlefields  which 
were  the  scenes  of  Servian  victories;  we 
once  got  within  sound  of  the  big  guns, 
but  that  was  all.  We  were  simply 
bunched  around  like  a  party  of  sight- 
seeing tourists  in  a  foreign  land,  being 
treated  with  great  civility  by  our  con- 
ductors. 

It  was  difficult  to  realize  that  we  had 
come  to  see  war,  we  saw  so  little  of  it. 
"Behind  the  scenes"  seemed  to  be  the 
Servian  idea  of  the  position  we  should 
occupy,  and  there  we  were  kept. 

News  from  tlie  front  was  usually 
transmitted  direct  to  the  capital  by  the 
military  authorities.  Consequently,  it 
became  no  uncommon  siglit  to  see  a 
bunch  of  war  correspondents  waiting  at 
Uskub  station  to  meet  each  train  arrive 
from  Belgrade,  bringing  newspapers 
from  there,  in  order  to  learn  what  was 
happening  at  the  front! 

Only  two  events  of  any  importance 
happened  to  provide  material  for  my 
camera.  One  was  the  discovery  of  a 
Servian  Joan  of  Arc,  a  girl  who  had 
accompanied  her  sweetheart  to  the  front 
as  a  soldier.  She  wore  the  uniform  of  a 
Servian  soldier,  and  carried  a  rifle.  I 
found  her  quite  by  accident,  seated  in  a 
large  beer-hall,  sharing  a  mug  of  beer 
with  her  sweetheart. 


The  Earl  of  Kilmorey 

writes: — "I  am  glad 
to  give  my  testimony 
to  the  soothing  and 
curative  effects  of 
your  potent  remedy, 
Formamint. ' ' 

The  Bishop  of  Hull 

writes:  — "Wulfing's 
Formamint  Tablets 
are  the  best  specific 
I  know  of  for  pre- 
venting sore  throat." 

Signor  Ceruso 

the  world  -  famous 
tenor,  writes: — "I 
have  found  Forma- 
mint very  beneficial 
to  the  throat,  and 
pleasant  to  the 
taste." 


Sore 
Throat? 

Then  simply  suck  a  few 
Formamint  Tablets.  They  give 
instant  relief  from  pain,  and  a 
rapid,  pleasant  cure.  These 
pleasant-tasting  tablets,  sucked  like 
sweets,  are  harmless  to  you,  but  abso- 
lutely fatal  to  germs  in  your  mouth 
and  throat- — and  germs  are  the  cause 
of  sore  throat. 

Because  Formamint  kills  these 
germs,  it  both  cures  sore  throat,  and 
— if  taken  regularly — stops  you  from 
catching  that  and  other  germ  ail- 
ments. And  it  is  so  cooling  and  re- 
freshing, so  pleasant  to  use.  Write 
for  a  Free  Sample  to-day. 

Formamint 

The  Germ-Killing  Throat  Tablet 

Formamint  also  protects  you  against  dangerous  in- 
fectious diseases,  the  germs  of  which  attack  you  through 
the  mouth  and  throat.  That  is  why  Formamint  is  used 
in  all  Infectious  Diseases'  Hospitals  to  prevent  the  doc- 
tors and  nurses  from  being  infected,  by  their  patients, 
with  Consumption,  Diphtheria,  Scarlet  Fever,  Measles, 
etc.  Remember  this  when  epidemics  are  about!  And 
give  your  children  Formamint  to  prevent  them  from 
catching  other  children's  complaints  at  school. 

Other  uses  of  Formamint — in  Mouth  Troubles,  for  in- 
stance. Tainted  Breath,  Spongy  Gums,  etc. — are  fully  ex- 
plained in  the  interesting  Booklet  which  we  send  with  every 
Sample  of  Formamint.  Write  for  these  to-day  to  A.  Wul- 
fing  &  Co.,  P.  0.  Box  2622,  Montreal,  mentioning  this  maga- 
zine, and  enclosing  2e.  stamp  for  postage.  (All  Druggists 
sell  Formamint,  price  50c.  per  bottle.) 


•J^jte  today  ^ 
free  Sample 


Canadians  in  the  Mediterranean 


I  am  open  for  engagements  to  take 
tourists  into  any  part  of  Spain,  Port- 
ugal, Morocco.  Have  taken  some 
Canadians  to  interesting  parts  seldom 
seen  by  even  experienced  tourists. 
By  arranging  in  advance  can  meet 
the   steamer  and   take  parties. 


JOSEPH  BUZA6L0,  Family  Courier,  6IBRALTAR 


Invalid's 
Back  Rest 


Adjusts  to  5  positions. 
Hardwood  frame  cover- 
ed with  cotton  duck , 
Also  Adjustable    Bed- 
side Tables,    Folding   Bed    Trays,    Comfort 
Chairs,  etc. 

ASK  FOR  FOLDER  65  A 

Otterville  Manufacturing  Co.,  Limited 

Otterville,  Ontario 
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Her  pale  face  attracted  my  attention 
first,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  she  adopt- 
ed a  heavy  frown,  probably  thinking  it 
gave  her  a  warlike  and  masculine  ap- 
pearance. 

My  belief  that  I  had  actually  found  a 
Servian  heroine  was  confirmed  by  two 
simple  facts,  which  I  think  are  rare  in 
a  soldier:  in  the  first  place,  by  the 
dainty  manner  in  which  she  raised  the 
mug  to  her  lips  and  sipped  her  beer; 
and,  secondly,  she  was  knock-kneed, 
which  I  noticed  when  she  got  up  to  de- 
part. 

I  lost  no  time  in  making  her  acquaint- 
ance, and  next  day  took  a  series  of  pic- 
tures of  h«r  and  her  sweetheart. 

The  only  other  event  of  any  import- 
ance was  the  arrival  of  King  Peter  at  his 
re-captured  capital,  which  happened 
shortly  after  our  arrival  in  Uskub. 

From  then  onwards  it  was  just  a 
dreary,  unexciting  period.  But  for  the 
fact  that  we  occasionally  heard  a  few 
shots  at  night-time,  and  for  the  pres- 
ence of  the  troops,  we  might  have  been 
rusticating  in  a  sleepy  English  country 
village. 

Meal-times,  owing  to  the  food,  to 
which  our  stomachs  were  unaccustomed, 
were  looked  forward  to  with  dread  rather 
than  pleasure.  The  store  of  provisions 
purchased  in  Belgrade,  as  well  as  some 
blankets,  was  lost  on  the  way  down  to 
Uskub,  and  I  never  saw  it  again. 

The  two  horses,  purchased  at  great 
cost,  but  without  which  the  authorities 
would  not  allow  me  to  leave  the  capital, 
were  lost  for  days  on  the  railroad,  but 
turned  up  later.  I  scarcely  used  them, 
and  they  simply  went  for  a  "joy  ride" 
around  the  country:  Eventually,  I  was 
able  to  sell  them  for  a  trifle  before  re- 
turning. 

I  think  one  of  the  nicest  men  I  had 
the  honor  of  meeting  during  the  war  was 
Prince  Alexis  Karageorgevitch,  the  King 
of  Servia's  cousin.  He  speaks  English 
fluently,  and  I  met  him  first  at  Vraja, 
a  little  Servian  village  on  the  way  to 
Uskub.  I  arrived  there  with  Lieut.- 
Colonel  McHugh,  my  companion  in  mis- 
fortune, and  together  we  set  out  to  look 
for  quarters,  anticipating  a  somewhat 
lengthy  stay,  due  to  the  Servians  delay- 
ing us  from  time  to  time  when  getting 
too  near  the  front. 

We  looked  in  vain,  owing  to  the  fact 
that  all  available  accommodation  was 
taken  by  the  Servian  staff  officers.  The 
Prince,  hearing  of  our  difficulty,  insisted 
upon  giving  up  his  room,  which  had  two 
beds  in  it,  so  that  we  should  not  be  sep- 
arated, and  went  off  and  secured  a 
shake-down  for  himself  in  the  room  of  a 
fellow-officer.  It  was  a  princely  action, 
and  we  appreciated  his  kindness  very 
much.  He  was  always  willing  to  discuss 
the  war  with  us,  and  was  usually  the 
first  to  tell  us,  in  great  excitement,  of  the 
news  of  any  fresh  Servian  conquests. 

It  was  a  festive  night  in  Vranja  when 
the  news  of  the  Turkish  route  and  Ser- 
vian victory  at  Kumonova  came  through. 
A  torchlight  procession  was  organized, 
in  which  the  correspondents  were  invit- 
ed to  join,  and  in  which  the  Prince  also 
walked. 


An  enormous,  resin-soaked-rope  torch 
was  handed  to  each  of  us,  and,  headed 
by  a  military  band,  we  marched  to  the 
King's  temporary  residence  and  seren- 
aded him. 

From  there  we  went  to  the  hospital, 
filled  with  Servian  wounded,  and  patri- 
otic, loyal  songs  were  sung  to  the  band- 
aged ones  who  filled  each  window. 

We  then  tramped  back,  knee-deep  in 
mud — the  Prince  as  well — and  arrived 
at  a  large  beer-hall,  which  we  entered, 
the  band  forming  up  at  one  end  of  the 
rooms. 

Speeches  were  made  by  the  corres- 
pondents, the  band  playing  the  National 
Anthem  of  the  country  of  which  each 
speaker  was  a  native  at  the  conclusion 
of  his  speech.  Lieut.-Colonel  McHugh 
spoke  on  behalf  of  the  British  corres- 
pondents, and  got  a  great  reception. 
The  British  National  Anthem  was  play- 
ed, not  once,  but  several  times,  the  whole 
assembly  joining  in  as  well  as  they  knew 
how. 

We  seemed  to  be  in  great  favor  (bar 
being  allowed  to  see  any  fighting),  and 
we  were  busily  employed  for  some  little 
time  signing  autograph-books.  The  fun 
terminated  with  the  Prince  Igading  off 
with  the  national  dance  of  Servia,  the 
"Kolo, "  which  reminded  me  of  the 
children's  game  of  "Ring  o'  Roses." 
We  clasped  hands  and  galloped  round  a 
table  in  the  centre  of  the  room,  to  the 
strains  of  some  wild  efforts  on  the  part 
of  the  band. 

The  only  person  I  came  into  conflict 
with  at  all  was  the  Prime  Minister's  son, 
a  spirited  lad  of  nineteen,  who  had  oc- 
pompanied  his  father  to  the  seat  of 
operations  merely  in  search  of  adven- 
ture. 

His  mount  was  a  big  grey  stallion, 
practically  new  to  the  saddle,  and,  find- 
ing him  too  big  a  handful,  the  Premier's 
son  went  to  the  stable  and  borrowed  a 
quieter  horse  (which  chanced  to  be 
mine),  leaving  his  stallion  in  its  place. 
1  thought  it  worth  while  to  try  the 
brute,  but,  after  being  tossed  a  few 
times,  I  came  to  the  conclusion  that  for 
my  purposes  he  was  useless. 

I  met  the  Minister's  son  next  day,  on 
mv  pony,  and  through  an  interpreter  ex- 
plained to  him  that  I  had  not  journeyed 
from  England  to  amuse  the  troops  with 
deeds  of  equestrian  daring,  and  demand- 
ed the  return  of  my  pony. 

The  youth  at  first  indignantly  refus- 
ed, and  it  was  only  when  I  said  I  would 
see  his  father  on  the  matter  that  he  con- 
descended to  give  up  the  animal. 

I  met  him  again  in  Uskub,  later,  and 
he  seemed  to  have  forgotten  the  inci- 
dent, as  he  greeted  me  with  smiles,  and 
invited  me  to  play  him  fifty  at  billiards. 
Neither  spoke  the  language  of  the  other, 
but  that  did  not  matter.  We  started, 
and  after  a  time  I  was  leading,  not  that 
I  am  great  as  a  billiard-player,  but  he 
was  quite  a  novice.  When  I  was  about 
forty-two  to  his  thirty,  it  struck  me  that 
it  would  not  be  policy  to  whack  the  son 
of  the  Prime  Minister  at  billiards.  Sup- 
pose they  expelled  me  for  itt 

I  therefore  decided  to  pocket  not  the 
bnlls  but  my  pride,  and  allowed  the 
youngster  to  win.       In  endeavoring  to 


miss  an  easy  pot,  the  red,  I  fluked  and 
scored,  which  drew  an  excusable  "Hang 
it!"  from  my  lips.  My  opponent  scored 
shortly  afterwards,  and,  to  my  amuse- 
ment, cried  "Hang  it!"  with  a  grin  on 
liis  face.  He  seemed  to  think  that  this 
was  the  correct  thing  to  say  each  time 
(ine  scored,  as  he  used  it  each  time  he 
scored  from  then  onward  to  the  end  of 
the  game,  and  seemed  quite  pleased  with 
liis  first  efforts  in  English,  as  applied  to 
billiards.  By  judicious  manipulation  I 
just  managed  to  lose,  which  seemed  to 
please  him,  and  we  parted  quite  good 
friends. 

The  arrival  of  King  Peter  at  his  old 
capital  of  Uskub  made  some  interesting 
pictures,  and  it  was  here  that  I  met 
Prince  George  of  Servia. 

We  had  a  chat,  he  laughingly  remind- 
ing me  of  an  occasion  when  he  was  on  a 
visit  to  London,  and  I  had  chased  him 
along  the  Embankment  to  the  Hotel 
Cecil  to  get  a  snapshot  of  him. 

At  last,  seeing  the  futility  of  remain- 
ing on,  I  decided  to  return,  and  went  one 
evening  after  dark  to  pay  my  respects 
to  the  British  Consul,  with  whom  I  was 
on   friendly   terms. 

I  had  often  been  to  his  house,  but 
never  after  dark,  and  on  getting  near 
his  door  I  was  rather  startled  to  hear  a 
voice  challenge  me  in  the  Servian 
tongue.  I  saw  that  a  sentry  was  posted 
at  the  door,  so  I  merely  shouted  out  that 
I  was  English  and  wanted  to  see  the 
Consul.  He  understood  me  not,  but 
challenged  again,  and  started  fumbling 
with  the  bolt  of  his  rifle,  which  he  had 
brought  up  to  the  "Ready!" 

I  thought  to  produce  my  passport 
from  my  pocket,  but  wisely  refrained 
from  doing  so,  remembering  that  he 
might  mistake  such  a  movement  on  my 
part,  and  think  I  was  about  to  draw  a 
revolver  on  him. 

He  challenged  again  —  this  was  the 
third  time — and,  knowing  the  rule  of 
shooting  after  the  third  challenge  if  the 
password  is  not  given,  I  started  slowly 
backing  away  from  him,  shouting  all  the 
time  that  I  was  English,  until  I  reach- 
ed a  convenient  alley,  down  which  I 
bolted,  and  returned  home.  So  I  was 
not  able  to  say  good-bye  to  my  friend 
the  Consul,  it  being  too  risky. 

During  my  stay  in  Uskub  I  had  earn- 
ed the  title  of  the  Master  of  the  Hounds, 
owing  to  the  fact  that  wherever  I  went  I 
was  usually  accompanied  by  nearly  all 
the  starving  mongrels  in  the  town. 

It  happened  this  way:  one  day,  whilst 
having  lunch,  I  threw  a  piece  of  meat 
to  a  small,  lean  dog  hanging  around  the 
doorway.  He  bolted,  yelping  wildly,  a 
proceeding  I  could  not  understand. 

I  learned  afterwards  that  the  Turks 
were  awfully  cruel  to  their  dogs,  and 
seldom  offered  them  morsels  of  food  un- 
less as  an  enticement  to  bring  them 
within  reach  to  give  them  a  good  kick, 
and  I  noticed  that  the  majority  of  the 
dogs  I  saw  were  maimed  or  disfigured, 
due,  no  doubt,  to  the  kicks  of  their  cruel 
masters. 

Hence  the  little  dog's  yelp.  He  re- 
turned later,  and  creeping  up  quietly, 
snatched  up  the  piece  of  meat,  and  again 
ran  off  yelping. 
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$1290 


Completely  Equipped  f.o.b.  Toledo,  Duty  Paid. 
With   electric   starter   and  generator — $1,4-S5. 


Awarded  "First  Position"  at  the  World's 
Greatest  Automobile  Show 


THE  extraordinary  supremacy  of  the 
1914  Overland    has    been  officially 
recognized  by  the  Automobile  Cham- 
ber of  Commerce. 

Because  the  Willys-Overland  Company 
did  a  greater  volume  of  business  during 
1913  than  any  other  firm  in  this  organiza- 
tion, it  was  awarded  the  position  of  honor 
at  the  great  National  1914  Automobile 
Show  in  the  Grand  Central  Palace,  New 
York  City. 

Do  you  know  that  the  1914  Overland 
is  to-day  the  most  sought  after  car  of  its 
type  in  the  entire  civilized  world? 

Even  in  Detroit,  the  automobile  hub  of 
the  world,  there  are  more  Overlands  being 
sold  than  any  other  car  of  this  type. 

The  Overland  has  made,  esta,blished  and ' 
won  for  Toledo  with  its  individual  plants 
alone,  the  title  of  the  second  greatest  auto- 
mobile city  in  the  world. 

Has  it  ever  occurred  to  you  that  there 
must  be  some  substantial  reason  for  such 
unparalleled  success?  There  is,  and  here 
it  is. 


No-  other  factory  in  the  world  can  build 
a  car  the  equal  of  the  1914.  Overland  for 
less  than  $1,500. 

Our  Price— $1,250. 

The  motor  is  larger — but  the  price  is 
lower. 

The  wheelbase  is  longer — but  the  price 
is  shorter. 

The  tires  are  larger — but  the  price  is 
lower. 

The  new  car  has  electric  lights  through- 
out—evQU  under  the  dash— but  the  price 

is  lower.  „.■,-■•       •,    ^ 

It  is  magnificently  finished  m  dark 
Brewster  green,  with  running  boards  and 
wheels  to  match,  trimmed  in  polished 
nickel  and  aluminum — but  the  price  is 
lower.  . 

Then  there  is  a  larger  tonneau,  a  jeweled 
Stewart  Speedometer— a  larger  steering 
wheel,  and  deeper  upholstary— but  the 
price  is  lower. 

There  is  an  Overland  dealer  near  you. 
8ce  him  to-day. 


{Literature  on  request.    Please  address  Dept.  18) 

The  Willys-Overland  Company 

Toledo,  Ohio 


Electric  head, 

side,  tall  and  dasb 

lights. 

Storage  battery 

35  horsepower 

motor 

33x4  Q.  D.  tires 

114  in.  wheel  base 


Mohair  top, 

curtains  and  boot 

Clear-vision 

windshield 

Stewart 

speedometer 

Electric  horn 


Manufacturers  of  the  famous  Gartford  and  WHlys-Utility  Trucks.    Full  information  on  request. 
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He  came  again,  and  allowed  me  to 
stroke  him;  and,  gaining  heart  at  find- 
ing there  was  one  here  who  gave  meat 
without  kicks,  became  quite  friendly, 
and  turned  somersaults —  evidently  an 
old  trick  of  his. 

I  reckon  he  must  have  told  the  story 
of  the  kickless  meat  in  his  own  doggy 
way  to  all  his  mongrel  pals,  as  the  next 
day  dozens  of  them  sat  outside  that 
door,  waiting  to  be  fed,  and  I  could  not 
move  a  foot  without  having  dozens  of 
them  at  my  heels. 

I  was  not  sorry  to  leave  Uskub;  it 
was  too  slow,  and  for  a  war  correspond- 
ent in  search  of  copy  and  pictures  its 
sphere  too  limited.  From  the  point  of 
view  of  able  military  censorship,  the 
Servian  methods  were  perfect,  making 
the  work  of  a  correspondent  an  impos- 
sibility; and  I  feel  sure  that  the  time 
will  come  when,  in  the  event  of  war, 
correspondents  will  be  confined  to  the 
capitals  of  the  countries  engaged,  and 
accompanying  the  troops  and  having  a 
free  hand  will  become  things  of  the 
past. 

Henry  Labouchere 

The  Life  Story    of    One    of   the  Best 

Knowfn    Independent    Personalities 

on  the  Public  Stage  of  England 

COMMENTING  upon  a  biography  of 
the  late  Henry  Labouchere  by  his 
nephew,  Mr.  A.  G.  Thorold,  the  Beview 
of  Reviews  says:  "In  his  personal  outlook 
on  things,  Mr.  Labouchere  was  non-reli- 
gious, not  anti-religious,  for  he  fully  rec- 
ognized the  utility  of  religious  belief  in 
other  people;  and  it  is  not  surprising 
therefore  that  such  a  man  was  constitu- 
tionally suspicious  of  strong  feelings  or 
enthusiasms  of  any  kind.  "I  don't 
mind,"  he  said,  "Mr.  Gladstone  always 
having  an  ace  up  his  sleeve,  but  I  do 
ol;ject  to  his  always  saying  that  Provi- 
dence put  it  there." 

Mr.  Labouchere  was  a  Radical  and  a 
Rebel,  and  having  an  ample  supply  of 
money  and  no  respect  for  the  opinions  of 
other  people,  there  was  nothing  to  deter 
him  from  the  fullest  expression  of  his 
opinions. 

That  Henry  Labouchere  was  not  a 
typical  Englishman  is  patent,  and  the 
description  of  his  ancestry  which  Mr. 
Thorold  gives,  explains  the  reason.  His 
Huguenot  grandfather  was  sent,  at  the 
age  of  thirteen,  to  learn  his  uncle's  busi- 
ness at  Nantes,  and  later  entered  the 
house  of  Hope  at  Amsterdam  as  French 
clerk.  The  story  of  the  clever  ruse  by 
which  Pierre  Cesar  Labouchere  won  the 
hand  of  his  bride  and  a  partnership  is 
well  known.  Being  sent  by  Mr.  John 
Hope  to  England  to  see  Sir  Francis 
Baring  on  business,  he  fell  in  love  with 
Sir  Francis's  daughter  Dorothy.  Before 
returning  he  asked  Sir  Francis  to  al- 
low an  engagement,  and  was  refused. 
Pierre  Cesar  then  asked  if  it  would 
make  any  difference  if  he  were  to  be- 
come Mr.  Hope's  partner.  Sir  Francis 
admitted  that  it  would.  Pierre  Cesar 
then  went  back  to  Holland  and  suargested 
to  Mr.  Hope  that  he  might  be  taken  into 
partnership.     Mr.  Hope  did  not  accede. 


and  was  asked  whether  it  would  make 
any  difference  if  he  were  engaged  to  the 
daughter  of  Sir  Francis  Baring.  Mr. 
Hope  replied,  "Certainly!"  whereupon 
Pierre  Cesar  said,  ' '  Well !  I  am  engaged 
to  Miss  Dorothy  Baring  ..."  and  was 
able  to  write  at  once  to  Sir  Francis  an- 
nouncing the  news  of  his  admission  to 
partnership  in  the  house  of  Hope  and  to 
claim  the  hand  of  his  bride. 

A  great  deal  more  of  the  history  of 
Pierre  Cesar  Labouchere  is  given  by  Mr. 
Thorold.  Pierre  Cesar's  second  son 
Henry,  afterwards  became  Lord  Taun- 
ton. Henry  Labouchere 's  father  was 
the  second  son,  John,  and  people  who 
knew  the  family  but  slightly,  supposed 
that  the  young  Henry  was  the  son  of 
Lord  Taunton,  which  mistake  gave  the 
young  wit  the  opportunity  of  making  one 
of  his  best-known  repartees.  On  one  oc- 
casion a  gentlemen  to  whom  Henry  was 
introduced  for  the  first  time  opened  the 
conversation  by  remarking:  "I  have  just 
heard  your  father  make  an  admirable 
speech  in  the  House  of  Lords."  "House 
of  Lords!"  replied  Mr.  Labouchere  as- 
suming an  air  of  immense  interest; 
"well,  I  always  have  wondered  where 
father  went  to  when  he  died!" 

There  are  many  stories  of  his  school 
days,  but  in  none  of  them  does  he  appear 
to  have  devoted  much  time  to  study. 

His    father      decided       to    send    him 
abroad  with  a  tutor,  who,  however  con- 
nived at  his  attendance  at  public  gam- 
ing tables.     On  their  return  to  England 
it  was  arranged  he  should  make  a  trip 
t)  Sciith  America,  and  there  he  gambled 
and   betted,   and   got   into    all    sorts    of 
trouble.     From  South  America  he  went 
to  Mexico,  and,  though  having  a  surpris- 
ingly  small    sum   in   his   possession,    he 
wandered  for  eighteen  months  all  over 
the  country.     A  year  or  two  later  his 
people  got  for  him  an  appointment  as 
Attache    at    Washington,    and    here    he 
formed   the   habit    of   attending   almost 
nightly  at  a  circus,  and  when  the  lady 
who  attracted  him  left  with  the  troupe, 
he  bamboozled  his  chief  into  sending  him 
to  make  a  report  on  some  local  subject 
to  the  town  to  which  they  had  retired. 
Another  time  he  was  sent  to  Boston  to 
look  after  some  Irish  patriots.    He  lost 
all  his  money,  and,  penniless,  slept  out  on 
the   common,   but    in   the   morning   was 
hungry,  entered  a  restaurant  and  order- 
ed a  meal,  wondering  if  his  coat  would 
be  taken  in  pledge  for    it.    The  waiter 
continued  to  stare  at  him,  and  at  last 
"one  of  them  approached  me  and  said, 
'I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  are  you  the 
patriot  Meagher?'     Now  this  patriot 
was  a  gentleman  who  had  aided  Smith 
O'Brien  in  his  Irish  rising,  had  been 
sent  to  Australia,  and  escaped  thence 
to  the  United  States.    It  was  my  busi- 
ness to  look  after  patriots,  so  I  put  my 
fingers    before    my    lips,    and     said, 
"Hush,"  while  I  east  up  my  eyes  to 
the  ceiling  as  though  I  saw  visions  of 
Erin  beckoning  to  me.    It  was  felt  at 
once  that  I  was  Meagher.      The  choic- 
est viands  were  placed  before  me,  and 
most  excellent  wine.    When  I  had  done 
justice  to  all  the  good  things,  I  ap- 
proached the  bar  and  asked  boldly  lor 
my  bill.    The  proprietor,  also  an  irish- 


man, said:  'From  a  man  like  you,  who 
has  suffered  in  the  good  cause,  I  can 
take  no  money;  allow  a  brother  patriot 
to  shake  you  by  the  hand.'  I  allowed 
him.  I  further  allowed  all  the  waiters 
to  shake  hands  with  me,  and  stalked 
forth  with  the  stern,  resolved,  but 
somewhat  condescendingly  dismal  air 
which  I  have  seen  assumed  by  patriots 
in  exile." 

During  the  time  Labouchere  stayed  at 
Washington  he  seems  to  have  been  on 
the  whole  an  assiduous  worker,  and  to 
this  the  number  of  despatches  in  his 
own  handwriting  preserved  in  the  arch- 
ives of  the  Record  Office  bear  witness. 

In  later  life  one  of  his  few  ambitions 
was  to  have  been  Ambassador  at  Wash- 
ington. That  such  work  was  congenial 
to  him  the  score  or  so  of  pages  in  Mr. 
Thorold 's  book  which  are  devoted  to  his 
diplomatic  career  well  show.  They  are 
replete  with  amazing  anecdotes — as,  for 
instance,  when  starting  on  a  holiday  and 
finding  at  the  Chancellerie  a  letter  from 
his  Chief  awaiting  him,  he  suspected 
that  it  would  delay  his  holiday,  and 
therefore  calmly  put  it  in  his  coat-tail 
pocket.  Latter  he  wrote  a  nice  letter  of 
apology,  beginning,  "Your  letter  has 
followed  me  here, ' '  which  was,  after  all, 
the  simple  truth. 

Lord  John  Russell  appointed  him  Sec- 
retary of  Legation  of  the  Republic  of 
Parana.  Says  Mr.  Labouchere:  "I  had 
never  heard  of  this  Republic.  After  dili- 
gent inquiry  I  learned  that  it  was  a  sort 
of  Federal  Town  on  the  River  Plate, 
which  a  short  time  befcre  had  shared 
the  fate  of  the  Kilkenny  Cats,  so  I  re- 
mained in  Italy,  and  comfortably  drew 
my  salary.  A  year  later  came  a  des- 
patch, couched  in  language  more  re- 
markable for  its  strength  than  its  civil- 
ity, asking  me  what  I  meant  by  not  pro- 
ceeding to  my  post.  I  replied  tliat  I  had 
passed  the  twelve  months  in  making  dili- 
gent inquiries  respecting  the  where- 
abouts of  the  Republic  of  Parana,  hither- 
to without  success,  but  if  his  Lordship 
would  kindly  inform  me  where  it  was  I 
need  hardly  say  that  I  would  hasten 
there."  Small  wonder  is  it  that  his  dip- 
lomatic career  came  to  an  end  after  an- 
other of  these  practical  jokes. 

After  acting  as  the  Daily  News  corres- 
pondent during  the  siege  of  Paris,  he 
later  started  a  journalistic  venture  him- 
self, when,  with  Edmund  Yates  he  es- 
tablished "The  World."  Mr.  Yates  had 
sent  him  a  prospectus  of  the  proposed 
undertaking  with  the  hope  that  he  would 
help  as  a  free-lance.  Mr.  Labouchere 
proposed  to  write  a  series  of  Financial 
articles  and  actually  commenced  in  the 
second  number  as  follows: — 

Some  years  ago  Mr.  John  F.  Walker, 
liaving  derived  a  considerable  fortune 
from  cheating  at  cards  in  Mississipi 
steamboats,  determined  to  enjoy  his 
well-earned  gains  in  his  native  city  of 
New  York,  and  purchased  an  excel- 
lent house  in  that  Metropolis.  In 
order  to  add  to  his  income  he  adver- 
tised that  he  was  a  "reformed  gamb- 
ler," and  for  a  consideration  vouid 
instruct  novices  in  all  tlie  tricks  of 
his  trade.  Mr.  Walker  was  universally 
esteemed   by   his   fellow-citizens,   and 
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died  last  year,  greatly  regretted  by  a 
numerous  body  of  friends  and  ad- 
mirers. 

In  casting  about  for  the  Financial 
Editor  for  our  journal,  we  have  fallen 
upon  a  gentleman  who  by  promoting 
rotten  companies,  puffing  worthless 
stock,  and  other  disreputable,  but 
strictly  legal,  devices  has  earned  a 
modest  competence.  He  resides  in  a 
villa  at  Clapham,  he  attends  church 
every  Sunday  with  exemplary  regu- 
larity, and  is  the  centre  of  a  most  re- 
spectable circle  of  friends;  many  of 
his  old  associates  still  keep  up  their 
acquaintance  with  him,  and  therefore 
he  is  in  a  position  to  know  all  that 
passes  in  the  City.  This  reformed 
speculator  we  have  engaged  to  write 
our  financial  article. 

"Labby"  was  known  as  "the  Chris- 
tian member  for  Northampton,"  to  dis- 
tinguish him  from  Mr.  Bradlaugh.  Here 
is  his  veracious  ( ?)  account  of  a  leave- 
taking  with  Mr.  Gladstone:  "And,  men 
of  Northampton,  that  grand  old  man  said 
to  me,  as  he  patted  me  on  the  shoulder, 
'Henry,  my  boy,  bring  him  back,  bring 
him  back.'  "  It  is  difficult  to  imagine 
Mr.  Gladstone  patting  the  member  for 
Northampton  on  the  back  and  calling 
him,  "Henry,  my  boy."  The  success  of 
this  allusion  to  the  Prime  Minister,  how- 
ever, was  enormous,  and  the  name  stuck. 
Mr.  Gladstone  was  the  "Grand  Old 
Man"  for  the  rest  of  his  life. 

The  story  of  the  foundation  of 
"Truth"  is  given  by  its  editor,  and  an 
entertaining  story  it  is,  in  which  all  or- 
dinary journalistic  arrangements  are 
presented  upside  down.  Its  first  title 
was  to  have  been  "The  Lyre"  and  when 
"Truth"  was  decided  on,  some  je.ster, 
who  had  heard  of  the  title  asked,  "What 
is  Truth?'  Mr.  Labouchere  replied  with 
the  quip,  "Another  and  a  better 
World."  Mr.  Voules  was  selected  to  do 
the  donkey-work,  and  well  he  did  it, 
never  daring  to  take  a  holiday  far  out  of 
town  for  fear  Mr.  Labouchere  should 
calmly  decide  that  the  paper  need  not 
come  out  for  a  week  or  so.  Commenced 
without  any  idea  of  its  becoming  a 
money-making  concern,  it  soon  began  to 
yield  a  large  income  and,  incidentally, 
prevented  Mr.  Labouchere  from  attain- 
ing his  second  ambition — to  be  a  Cab  net 
Minister — for  the  Queen  would  have  no- 
thing to  do  with  the  editor  of  "Truth." 

In  1910  Mrs.  Labouchere  died  sudden- 
ly, and  in  1911  Mr.  Labouchere 's  physi- 
cal strength  began  to  weaken.  He  lost 
his  old  friend,  Sir  George  Lewis,  and 
felt  the  loss  deeply.  As  simply  as  a  child 
tired  with  play  he  took  to  his  bed  on 
January  11th,  and  died  at  midnight  four 
days  later.     Mr.  Thorold  writes: — 

The  earliest  remark  of  Mr.  Labou- 
chere's  that  I  have  recorded  in  this  book 
was  a  jest,  and  so  was  the  last  I  heard 
him  utter.  On  the  afternoon  of  the  day 
before  he  died,  as  I  was  sitting  at  his 
bedside,  the  spirit  lamp  that  kept  the 
fumes  of  eucalyptus  in  constant  move- 
ment about  his  room,  through  some  awk- 
wardness of  mine,  was  overturned.  Mr. 
Labouchere,  who  was  dozing,  opened  his 
eyes  at  the  sound  of  the  little  commo- 
tion caused  by  the  accident,  and  perceiv- 
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ed  the  flare-up.  "  Flames  t"  he  mur- 
mured interrogatively.  "Not  yet,  I 
think."  He  laughed  quizzically,  and 
went  off  to  sleep  again. 


Diary  of  a  Future  Emperor 

An  Intimate  Insight  Into   the    Feelings 

and  Opinions  of  a  Near-Future 

Powerful    Monarch 

THE  ARCHDUKE  Franz  Ferdinand  of 
Austria,  will,  in  the  ordinary  course  of 
nature  before  long  be  the  ruler  of  a 
Great  Empire  with  two  million  soldiers 
at  his  call;  some  dreadnoughts  too.  As 
Emperor  King  he  will  hold  in  his  hands 
the  power  practically  to  let  loose  the 
dogs  of  war  when  he  chooses.  Thus 
much  depends  on  the  manner  of  man  he 
is,  on  what  appeals  to  him  and  what  is 
repulsive,  on  what  his  ideals  are  and 
where  his  sympathies  lie.  His  personal 
feeling  for  or  against  any  nation  may, 
perhaps,  some  day,  be  the  all-important 
factor  in  deciding  whether  there  shall 
be  peace  or  war;  a  fact  that  is  in  itself 
sufficient  to  give  special  interest  to  a 
Diary  of  his  written  during  a  tour  round 
the  world  some  time  back,  and  which  is 
dealt  with  in  an  article  in  the  Fortnight- 
ly Review. 

The  Diary,  which  was  originally  in- 
tended only  for  his  own  relatives,  was 
written  by  the  Archduke  during  a  year 
he  spent  in  a  journey  round  the  world. 
This  year  was  practically  his  Wander- 
jahr,  although  he  was  already  a  man 
of  nearly  thirty  at  the  time.  In  spite  of 
the  fact  that  his  father  was  still  alive, 
he  was  even  then  regarded  and  treated 
as  heir  to  the  throne;  and  the  Emperor 
Franz  Josef  was  hard  at  work,  and  had 
been  for  two  long,  weary  years,  trying 
to  fit  him  for  his  future  position;  while 
Count  Taafe,  his  Prime  Minister,  was 
striving  manfully  to  render  him  popular. 
For,  unfortunately,  Austrians  and  Hun- 
garians alike  had  begun  by  looking  on 
him  askance  when  he  became  heir.  They 
could  see  no  good  in  him  at  all,  because, 
for  one  thing,  he  was  so  very  unlike  his 
predecessor,  the  Crown-Prince  Rudolf, 
whom  tliey  had  all  idolized.  Besides, 
they  soon  had  a  grievance  against  him, 
owing  to  his  having,  as  they  knew, 
added  to  the  heavy  burden  his  uncle,  the 
old  Emperor,  has  to  bear,  by  stoutly  re- 
fusing to  marry,  although  there  were 
reasons  of  State  why  marry  he  should 
It  was  because  both  the  Emperor  and 
the  Count  had  lost  hope  of  inducing  him 
to  accept  a  bride,  that  he  was  allowed 
to  start  oflF  on  his  journey,  on  which  his 
heart  had  long  been  set. 

His  whole  family,  father,  step-mother, 
brothers,  sisters  and  sister-in-law,  went 
with  him  to  Trieste  to  wish  him  God- 
speed ;  and  he  begins  his  Diary  by  telling 
us  how  very  lonely  he  felt  when  they 
were  all  left  behind.  Family  affection 
is  one  of  his  marked  characteristics. 
One  of  his  sisters  was  married  while  he 
was  travelling,  and  it  was  a  real  trouble 
to  him  that  he  could  not  be  with  her  on 
her  wedding  day,  "the  all-important  day 
of  her  life."  On  his  return  journey  he 
would  not  even  stay  in  Paris,  much  as  he 


appreciates  the  charm  of  that  city,  so 
eager  was  he  to  see  her  in  her  new  home. 
And  his  love  of  his  own  land  is  as  in- 
tense as  his  love  of  his  own  people;  of 
this,  too,  there  are  many  proofs  in  his 
book.  Austria  is  for  him  the  most 
beautiful  of  all  lands,  the  finest,  the 
noblest,  the  most  gemiithlich.  That  any 
Austrian  should  ever  be  content  to  live 
elsewhere  is  evidently  quite  beyond  his 
comprehension. 

In  many  respects  Franz  Ferdinand  is 
a  true  Habsburg;  no  one  who  gives  even 
a  casual  glance  at  his  Diary  can  have 
any  doubt  on  this  point.  He  is  as  firmly 
convinced  as  any  old  mediaeval  Kaiser 
that  between  himself  and  mere  ordinary 
mortals  there  lies  a  deep  gulf.  When, 
on  board  the  Empress  of  India,  he  found 
that  he,  as  every  other  passenger,  was 
numbered,  and  might  not  smoke  where 
he  would,  his  astonishment  knew  no 
bounds;  and  when,  in  a  certain  mam- 
moth hotel,  the  fact  was  brought  home 
to  him  that  he  must  take  pot  luck  with 
German  tourists,  and  share  a  room  with 
men  of  all  sorts  and  conditions,  his  as- 
tonishment was  turned  into  dismay.  For 
he  stands  aloof  instinctively  from  the 
great  mass  of  his  fellows,  and  shrinks 
from  all  intercourse  with  them.  When  an 
American  inn-keeper  greeted  his  party 
with  a  shout  of  "How  are  you, 
dear  Duke?"  and  wished  to  shake 
hands  all  round,  he  did  not  like 
it  at  all;  and  when  at  Spokane 
he  was  chaffed  because  he  had  so 
much  luggage,  and  was  asked  how  much 
more  he  would  have  had,  had  he  had  a 
wife,  he  was  sorely  ruffled;  for,  with  all 
his  good  gifts,  he  has  no  sense  of  humor. 

At  Vancouver  a  female  adorer  of 
Royalty  forced  her  way  on  board  his 
boat,  crying  wildly:  "The  Prince,  the 
Prince,  where  is  the  Prince?"  and  this 
experience  he  found  most  trying;  for, 
besides  being  an  aristocrat,  he  is  one  of 
the  shyest  of  men.  It  is  a  real  trial  to 
him  that  his  lines  are  east  in  prominent 
places;  that  he  must  walk  in  the  fore- 
most rank  where  all  the  world  can  see 
him';  and  what  is  still  worse,  must  allow 
himself  at  every  turn  to  be  photograph- 
ed. He  rails  against  photographers  as 
if  they  were  the  veriest  fiends  sent  into 
the  world  to  torment  him;  and  reporters 
are  even  worse  in  his  eyes  than  photo- 
graphers. He  has  a  lively  appreciation 
of  the  comforts  of  this  life,  of  luxurious 
surroundings,  and  dainty  little  dinners; 
none  the  less  when  reduced  one  day, 
during  a  shooting  expedition,  to  sleep- 
ing out  in  the  rain  with  nothing  much 
to  eat,  he  was  happier  by  far,  he  de- 
clares, thus  roughing  it,  with  only  his 
own  little  party  around  him,  than  when 
travelling  in  state,  surrounded  by  ob- 
servers 

Although  unmistakably  a  Habsburg, 
Franz  Ferdinand  is  one  of  the  Josef  II. 
type.  This,  too,  a  casual  glance  at  his 
Diary  is  enough  to  prove.  If  he  feels 
that  he  is  not  as  other  men,  he  feels 
also,  and  still  more  strongly,  that  he 
owes  not  less  than  other  men  to  his  fel- 
lows, but  infinitely  more.  Never  was 
there  a  prince  more  alive  to  the  fact  that 
"Wiirde  bringt  Biirde,  especially  when 
the  poor  are  in  question;  never  a  prince 


more  firmly  convinced  that  the  first  duty 
of  Haves  is  to  give  to  Havenot ;  the  most 
precious  privilege  of  the  exalted,  to  pro- 
tect the  lowly.  Wherever  he  went,  when 
on  his  travels,  he  was  on  the  watch  to 
see  how  the  poor  were  cared  for.  He 
might  perhaps  have  fargiven  the  Ameri- 
cans for  being  a  parvenu  nation,  had  he 
not  found,  or  thought  he  found,  when 
among  them,  that  they  trampled  on  the 
needy  with  callous  indifference.  When 
in  India  he  was  horrified  at  the  glaring 
contrast  between  the  lavish  wealth  and 
splendor  he  saw  at  the  courts  of  the 
native  princes,  and  the  poverty  in  which 
the  great  mass  of  their  subjects  live,  a 
poverty  so  terrible  that  no  Austrian 
could  realize  it,  he  declares.  He  takes 
England  to  task  openly  for  her  neglect 
of  the  Ryots.  Why  has  she  not  taught 
them  to 'till  their  land  properly,  he  asks, 
instead  of  leaving  them  to  till  it  without 
the  help  even  of  a  plough,  with  the  re- 
sult that  they  must  go  half-starved. 

India,  as  a  whole,  is  badly  cultivated, 
the  Archduke  seems  to  think;  not  nearly 
so  well  cultivated  as  either  the  Dutch 
colonies  or  Japan;  and  he  is  an  expert 
in  the  subject.  His  own  estates  are 
perfect  models  of  skilful  cultivation; 
and  in  every  country  he  visited,  he  was 
on  the  alert  to  learn  new  methods  and 
put  to  the  test  new  machines.  For  his 
love  of  the  past  does  not  blind  him  to 
the  fact  that,  if  the  old  world  is  to  hold 
its  own  against  the  new,  it  must  furbish 
up  its  wits  and  turn  to  account  the 
latest  inventions.  He  was  on  the  alert, 
too — and  this  is  more  remarkable — to 
see  how  business  was  carried  on  and 
what  was  being  manufactured.  If  he 
was  interested  in  corn-growing,  sheep- 
shearing,  and  mutton  freezing,  he  was 
interested  also  in  the  manufacturing  of 
china,  metal  goods,  and  silks;  and  he 
spent  whole  days  in  potteries,  mills  and 
factories,  noting  every  improvement  he 
saw  there  on  the  methods  in  force  in 
Austria. 

He  is  very  guarded,  in  what  he  writes 
concerning  politics  in  India;  for,  as  he 
is  never  weary  of  saying,  his  sojourn 
there  was  much  too  short  for  him  to  have 
any  claim  to  write  with  authority.  Still, 
he  does  just  once  venture  to  give  a  word 
of  warning  "India  is  undoubtedly  a 
jewel  of  the  British  Crown,  and  Eng- 
land must  therefore  guard  it  as  some- 
thing precious,"  he  writes  the  day  he 
left  Calcutta.  "While  rejoicing  in  this 
possession  of  hers,  she  must  take  pre- 
cautions for  its  safety."  And  once  he 
ventures  to  express  an  opinion:  "It  may 
be  that  experienced  continental  and 
colonial  statesmen  regard  as  a  dream 
that  can  never  be  realized  the  thought  of 
an  Imperial  Confederation,  of  a  closer 
union  among  the  British  colonies  them- 
selves and  between  them  and  the  mother 
country."  None  the  less,  therein  lies, 
he  personallv  is  convinced,  England's 
one  chance  of  extending  her  power  and 
influence,  nay,  perhaps,  even  of  holding 
her  own  in  the  world. 

Of  all  the  people  he  came  across  while 
on  his  travels,  the  Australians  are  his 
"Lieblinge,"  he  affirms;  and  Lieblinge 
is  a  very  strong  term.  Never  were  there 
such   kindly   folk   as   the   Sydney   folk, 
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never  folk  so  good  tempered,  pleasant, 
and  hospitable.  All  the  men  are  intel- 
ligent, all  the  women  beautiful — super- 
latively beautiful,  according  to  him. 

What  is  much  more  significant  than 
the  Archduke's  liking  for  the  Austra- 
lians is  the  fact  that  he  found  nothing 
to  jar  on  him  in  Australia,  although  it 
is  a  new  country,  newer  even  than  his 
bete  noire,  America,  and  democratic  to 
boot.  This  is  proof  surely  that,  when  he 
looks  askance  on  democrats,  it  is  not 
because  they  are  democrats,  but  for 
some  other  reason.  Far  from  taking  ex- 
ception to  the  government  in  force  there, 
he  seems  to  think  the  country  well  gov- 
erned; and  he  speaks  in  appreciative 
terms  of  its  rulers. 

He  was  much  struck  by  the  lines  on 
which  business  is  conducted  in  Austra- 
lia; for  with  all  his  loathing  of  pushful- 
ness,  he  is  a  great  admirer  of  energy. 
He  spent  some  quite  delightful  days 
with  a  squatter,  being  initiated  into  the 
mysteries  of  farming  on  a  colossal  scale. 
He  was  kept  busy  the  whole  time  he  was 
there,  what  with  pleasure,  what  with 
work;  and  he  enjoyed  it  all  thoroughly. 
He  was  quite  unhappy,  indeed,  as  he 
tells  us,  when  he  must  say  good-bye  to 
his  Australian  friends. 

Franz  Ferdinand's  enthusiasm  for  the 
Australians  is  the  more  remarkable  as 
he  is  evidently  not  very  much  in  sym- 
pathy with  the  Anglo-Saxons  as  a  race. 
If  we  may  judge  by  this  book  of  his, 
he  has  more  respect  than  personal  liking 
for  English  folk;  although  individually 
they  may  and  do  appeal  to  him,  collect- 
ively they  do  not  He  writes  with  great 
admiration  of  British  enterprise.  In 
India  England  has  done  a  really  great 
work  for  civilization,  he  declares,  even 
though  the  civilization  she  has  spread 
be  but  as  oil  on  water.  "India  is  often 
called  the  land  of  wonders,  but  I  should 
call  it  rather  the  land  of  puzzles,"  he 
writes;  and  the  greatest  puzzle  of  all  is 
how  England  can,  with  so  small  a  dis- 
play of  force,  hold  its  huge  population 
in  subjection.  The  fact  that  she  can 
and  does,  is  proof  that  the  English  are 
by  nature  a  dominant  race,  he  main- 
tains. 

Although  the  Archduke,  during  his 
tour,  was  never  in  German  territory,  he, 
of  course,  often  met  with  Germans,  es- 
pecially when  in  America.  For  them, 
however,  he  has  no  flattering  epithets,  no 
sympathy  expressed  or  implied.  The 
care  with  which  he  as  a  rule  avoids  men- 
tion of  them  is,  indeed,  so  marked  a  fea- 
ture of  his  Diary  that  it  sets  one  wonder- 
ing whether  it  is  the  result  of  self-re- 
straint or  of  severe  editing.  Twice  while 
in  the  Rockies  he  came  across  German 
sportsmen ;  but  he  passes  them  over  in 
silence.  Practically,  indeed,  Germany 
and  things  German  are  ignored  in  his 
Diary,  why  and  wherefore  one  can  only 
conjecture. 

The  reserve  the  Archduke  shows  with 
regard  to  Germans  is  conspicuous  by  its 
absence  when  he  comes  to  write  of 
Americans.  He  dislikes  Americans,  and 
he  makes  no  attempt  to  conceal  the  fact. 
They  impress  him  as  beinsr  cold,  lacking 
in  kindliness,     in  Gemiithlichkeit;     and. 
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according  to  him,  no  one  can  be  in  sym- 
pathy with  a  race  that  lacks  Gemiith- 
lichkeit.  They  have  a  strain  of  gTeat- 
ness  in  their  character,  he  admits;  but 
even  this  "is  often  distorted  into  the 
bizarre,  tlie  grotesque;  nay,  even  the 
repulsive."  He  is  profoundly  impress- 
ed by  their  enterprise,  their  genius  in 
evolving  colossal  schemes,  their  vigor  in 
grappling  with  difficulties.  His  admira- 
tion of  their  technical  skill  is  unbounded. 
They  are  the  veriest  Ubermenschen  in 
their  dealings  with  nature,  he  declares; 
but,  unfortunately,  they  are  also  Uber- 
menschen in  their  dealings  with  their 
fellows;  and  that  he  cannot  forgive 
them.  Not  only  do  they  jar  on  him, 
ofEend  his  taste,  and  ruffle  his  suscepti- 
bilties,  but  they  positively  shock  him. 
He  disapproves  fundamentally  of  them 
and  their  noisy  helter-skelter,  pushful 
ways ;  he  disapproves,  too,  of  the  fashion 
in  which  they  live  and  work;  and,. above 
all,  of  the  manner  in  which,  as  he  main- 
tains, they  neglect  their  poor,  and  stand 
aside  with  folded  hands  while  the  feeble 
are   being  struck   down. 

In  Java  he  learnt  also  to  know  the 
Dutch,  and  not  only  to  know  them,  but  to 
like  tliem.  They  are  a  kindly,  good- 
tempered  race,  he  writes;  and  they  have 
Gemuthlichkeit,  that  quality  he  so  sorely 
missed  in  Americans.  Not  only  does  he 
like  them,  but  he  admires  them:  they 
have  a  real  genius  for  commerce;  a  real 
genius,  too,  for  colonization.  "Their 
colonies  are  extremely  well  organized 
and  administered:  in  them  natives  and 
Europeans  alike  are  made  more  com- 
fortable and  are  more  content  than  in 
the  colonies  of  any  other  nation;  and 
there  is  a  more  friendly  feeling  between 
rulers  and  ruled.''  This  was  written  be- 
fore he  went  to  Australia. 

Eighteen  years  have  now  elapsed  since 
this  Diary  was  published;  and  these 
years  have  brought  about  great  changes 
in  the  Archduke  Franz  Ferdinand's  posi- 
tion; for  whereas  now  he  is  the  Emperor- 
King's  coadjutor,  in  fact  if  not  in  name, 
and  makes  his  influence  felt  throughout 
the  empire,  then  he  was  politically  a  mere 
cypher,  and  therefore  to  a  certain  ex- 
tent an  irresponsible.  For  his  health 
had  broken  down  completely  after  his 
return  to  Europe;  and  so  little  hope  of 
his  recovery  was  entertained,  that  his 
brother  Otto  was  installed  in  his  place  as 
future  severeign.  And  these  years  may, 
of  course,  have  brought  about  as  great 
changes  in  his  views  as  in  his  position. 
Still,  he  was  already  thirty-three,  it 
must  be  remembered,  when  the  second 
volume  of  his  book  was  published;  and 
the  views  a  man  holds  at  thirty-three  he 
holds  as  a  rule  to  the  end.  The  chances 
are,  therefore,  that  he  thinks  and  feels 
to-day  as  he  thought  and  felt  when  he 
wrote  his  Diary;  and  is  in  most  respe>cts 
the  same  man  he  was  then,  even  though 
he  has  meanwhile  taken  unto  himself  a 
wife. 

Thus  a  new  state  of  things  may  be  ex- 
pected in  Austro-Hungary  when  Franz 
Ferdinand  is  Emperor-King,  a  state  of 
things  in  which  capitalists  may  fare 
worse  than  they  fare  now,  while  the 
workins:  classes  will  fare  better.  For  if 
we  judge  him  by  his  Diary,  he  will  be  no 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 

roi  faineant;  he  will  rule  as  well  as 
govern;  and,  in  ruling,  will  make  the 
welfare  of  the  masses  his  first  consider- 
ation"; first,  at  any  rate,  after  the  honor 
and  glory  of  Austro-Hungary. 


The   Largest    Idol   in   the 
World 

Description  of  a    Remarkable    Buddhist 
Monument  in  Western  China 

FAE  in  the  interior  of  Asia  more  than  a 
thousand  miles  from  the  sea  is  situated 
the  city  of  Jah-Ding.  It  stands  on  the 
banks  of  a  gently  flowing  river,  one  of 
the  headwaters  of  the  Yangtse-kiang.  It 
is  the  goal  of  many  a  globe-trotter  of 
adventurous  disposition  or  scientific  ten- 
dencies, being  the  starting  place  for  a 
visit  to  Mt.  Omei,  from  which  it  is  dis- 
tant one  day's  journey.  That  mountain 
is  one  of  the  natural  wonders  of  the 
world.  Dotted  with  temples  from  base 
to  summit,  the  mountain  overtops  the 
surrounding  plain  by  nearly  two  miles, 
while  on  one  of  its  faces  a  tremendous 
precipice  descends  almost  unbroken  for 
six  thousand  feet.  It  attracts  the  globe 
trotter  with  an  irresistible  magnetism :  of 
the  many  travellers  however — men  of  lit- 
erary and  scientific  attainments — who 
have  journeyed  to  far  western  China  and 
who  have  written  of  its  scenery  and  its 
monuments  not  one  appears  to  have  vis- 
ited and  described  the  most  remarkable 
monument  of  them  all,  an  immense 
statue  of  Buddha  situated  two  days' 
journey  to  the  east  of  Jah-Ding,  until 
Mr.  Roger  Sprague  of  Berkeley,  Califor- 
nia, decided  early  in  1910  to  make  the 
journey  and  locate  the  marvel,  rumors  of 
which  had  been  referred  to  by  previous 
travellers.  In  the  Popular  Science 
Monthly  Mr.  Sprague  gives  an  account  of 
his  visit  and  a  description  of  the  monu- 
ment: 

It  was  a  narrow  winding  road  which 
led  across  the  hills  and  through  the  val- 
leys, zig-zagging  hither  and  yon.  The 
customary  method  of  travel  in  that  re- 
gion is  by  sedan  chair,  but,  owing  to  the 
fact  that  the  season  was  the  Chinese 
New  Year,  it  was  almost  impossible  to 
obtain  chair  carriers;  most  of  the  dis- 
tance had  to  be  walked.  Were  I  writing 
a  story,  it  might  be  made  entertaining  by 
an  account  of  wayside  scenes  and  daily 
incidents  of  travel.  I  might  describe  the 
farmhouses  with  their  low  tiled  roofs 
and  their  hedges  of  bamboo,  the  bridges 
built  of  massive  masonry;  the  stone  por- 
tals spanning  the  way  to  commemorate 
by  their  scriptions  virtuous  or  useful 
lives,  the  tall  pagoda  rising  from  its 
hilltop  in  the  distance  to  signalize  the 
presence  of  a  city.  As  this  is  not  a  story, 
let  us  hasten  to  the  end  of  the  fifty 
miles,  and  view  the  Great  Buddha.  At 
the  end  of  two  days  of  travel,  we  saw 
before  us  the  colossal  image  in  all  its 
dignity ;  not  nearly  so  large  as  rumor  had 
made  it  out,  but  a  Colossus  still.  Of 
course,  the  story  of  the  whole  hill  having 
been  hewn  into  a  figure  was  a  fabrica- 
tion. The  upper  half  of  the  hill-side 
consists  of  a  sandstone  cliff,  and  in  this 
a  niche  fifty  feet  broad  had  been  cut, 


leaving  a  central  core  of  stone,  which  was 
then  carven  into  a  figure  seated  in  Euro- 
pean style,  not  cross-legged  as  Buddha  is 
so  often  represented.  The  height  of  the 
image  is  not  less  than  one  hundred  feet, 
that  of  the  hill  not  less  than  two  hun- 
dred. A  series  of  five  tiled  roofs,  des- 
cending like  a  flight  of  steps,  has  been 
built  before  the  image  to  protect  it  from 
the  weather,  so  that  only  the  face  can  be 
seen  from  without.  But  by  going  within 
the  location  of  the  feet  can  be  deter- 
mined. A  white-fronted  structure  may 
be  seen  below  to  the  right ;  it  is  a  temple 
and  another  temple  crowns  the  height. 
As  the  writer  and  his  men  came  in  sight 
of  the  Great  Buddha,  we  paused  and 
rested  from  our  journey  at  a  point  near 
one  of  the  gates  to  the  walled  city  which 
lies  in  the  valley  below.  As  our  eyes 
turned  to  the  great  face,  which  has  been 
gilded  until  it  shines  like  metal,  as  the 
immense  size  and  perfect  preservation 
of  the  idol  made  their  impression,  the 
thought  that  came  to  my  mind  was, 
"How  far  more  marvellous  is  this  than 
many  of  the  world's  boasted  wonders." 
I  thought  of  the  Colossi  at  Thebes  and 
the  Sphinx.  What  are  they?  Scarred, 
ruined  and  defaced  by  the  hand  of  man 
and  the  effects  of  time,  they  are  scarcely 
recognizable  as  images.  They  are  little 
better  than  lumps  of  battered  rock.  But 
far  in  the  west  of  China  sits  this  old 
Buddha,  remote  from  the  tracks  of 
travel,  unnoticed  and  almost  unknown; 
yet  greater  in  size  than  the  Egyptian 
Colossi,  his  proportions  preserved  in  all 
their  pristine  freslmess,  temples  above 
and  below  him,  and  priests  in  attendance 
to  keep  the  incense  burning  at  his  feet. 
There  he  sits,  grimly  gazing  out  over  the 
roofs  of  the  ciiy  which  lies  before  him. 

While  exploring  the  temple,  I  asked 
one  of  the  priests  the  age  of  the  image. 
His  answer  came,  "Gee  chien  neen. 
Some  thousands  of  years. ' '  I  give  it  for 
what  it  is  worth. 

Another  thought  which  that  monu- 
ment inspired  was  a  reference  to  a  pas- 
sage in  one  of  Conan  Doyle's  delightful 
stories,  which  describes  a  party  of  tour- 
ists viewing  one  of  the  ancient  temples 
of  Upper  Egypt.  The  author  makes  one 
of  the  characters  say: 

If  one  could  come  wandering  here 
alone— stumble  upon  it  by  chance,  as  it 
fl,ere — and  find  oneself  in  absolute  soli- 
tude in  the  dim  light  of  the  temple,  with 
these  grotesque  figures  all  around,  it 
would  be  perfectly  overwhelming.  A  man 
would  be  prostrated  with  wonder  and 
awe. 

My  thought  was  that,  if  such  are 
Conan  Doyle's  preferences,  he  would  en- 
joy a  visit  to  the  place  before  which  I 
stood.  The  visitor  would  ascend  to  a 
broad  stone  platform  that  lies  before  the 
white  front  of  the  temple.  He  would 
enter  a  dimly  lighted  interior,  where 
priests  are  tapping  the  drum  and  raising 
their  rude  chants  before  grotesque  car- 
ven images  of  the  types  so  common  in 
China.  Turning,  the  visitor  would  ascend 
to  a  platform  built  before  the  feet  of 
the  Colossus,  below  which  he  could  stand 
and  gaze  with  head  thrown  back  at  the 
giant  bulk  above  him.  There  would  be 
no  danger  of  his  being  disturbed  by  the 
idle  chatter  and  empty  laughter  of  gap- 
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ing  tourists,  for  I  have  already  intimated 
how  scarce  travellers  are  in  that  portion 
of  the  world.  It  would  be  as  though 
time  had  rolled  back  twenty  centuries 
and  he  stood  in  one  of  the  temples  of 
ancient  Egypt. 

To  get  a  nearer  view  of  the  face  of 
the  Buddha,  it  would  be  necessary  to 
circle  the  hill  and  ascend  one  of  two 
trails  which  lead  around  the  front  of  the 
cliff.  Along  these  trails,  life-size  flg- 
gures  have  been  carved  in  the  face 
of  the  sandstone.  They  are  in  a 
very  ruinous  condition  and  are  only  re- 
markable because  of  their  belonging  to 
the  ancient  Greek  type  of  sculpture,  so 
different  from  the  modern  Chinese  type. 
Above  the  end  of  either  trail  a  tablet 
containing  a  long  Chinese  inscription  has 
been  carved  in  the  solid  rock.  No  doubt 
these  inscriptions  contain  much  inter- 
esting information  concerning  the  great 
Buddha,  but  the  writer's  limited  know- 
ledge of  the  language  prevented  him 
from  deciphering  them  . 


A  Children's  Paradise 

The    Religious    Beliefs   of  the   Eskimos 
Forbid  the  Punishment  of  Children 

THE  RELIGIOUS  beliefs  and  customs 
of  the  Mackenzie  River  Eskimos  are  the 
subject  of  an  article  in  the  current  num- 
ber of  Harper's  Monthly  Magazine. 

The  formulators  of  religious  opinion 
among  this  primitive  northern  people 
are  the  "Shamans"  who  hold  com- 
munion with  the  spirits  and  are  familiar 
with  the  things  of  the  other  world. 

The  ordinary  Mackenzie  River  sha- 
man has  about  half  a  dozen  familiar 
spirits,  any  of  which  will  do  his  bid- 
ding. A  shaman  may  be  old  and 
decrepit  or  for  some  other  reason  may  be 
what  we  should  call  "hard  up."  This 
is  a  propitious  occasion  for  some  ambi- 
tious young  man  to  obtain  a  familiar 
spirit.  He  will  go  to  the  old  shaman  and 
some  such  conversation  as  this  will  take 
place : 

"Will  you  sell  me  one  of  your  Keyu- 
kat?"  (that  being  the  Mackenzie  River 
name  for  a  familiar  spirit). 

"Yes.  I  don't  see  why  I  might  not. 
I  am  getting  to  be  an  old  man  now  and 
shall  not  need  their  services  much  long- 
er; besides,  I  have  had  my  eye  on  you 
for  a  long  time  and  shall  be  glad  to  have 
you  for  my  successor.  I  think  I  might 
let  you  have  my  Polar  Bear  spirit." 

"That  would  be  kind  of  you,  but 
don't  you  think  you  could  spare  your 
Tide   Crack  spirit?" 

"Well,  no;  that  is  the  one  that  I  in- 
tend to  keep  to  the  very  last.  It  has 
been  very  faithful  to  me  and  useful,  but 
if  you  don't  like  the  Polar  Bear  spirit 
you  might  have  my  Indian  spirit." 

And  so  the  bargaining  goes  on,  until 
finally  it  is  decided  that  tke  young  man 
buys  the  Raven  spirit  for  a  numiak 
freshly  made  of  five  beluga  skins, 
twenty  summer-killed-deer  skins,  two 
bags  of  seal  oil,  a  green  stone  labret,  and 
things  of  that  sort  without  end — giving 
a  new  boat,  in  fact,  loaded  with  all  sorts 
of  gear. 


(^^^^^^(JS^  Mhut^yt^C^ 


From  the  Iridium  tips  on  the  Gold  pen 
point    to    the    A.A.    clip    on    the    cap 
each    A.A.   Pen    is    made    of    the    most 
carefully  selected   material  throughout. 
Every   part   is    made   by   the   most   ex- 
perienced  workman,   in    our   own   shop, 
and  the  assembled  pen  is  rig- 
idly  inspected   before   it   goes 
to  you  with  our  guarantee. 

A.A.  self-fillers  are  very  easy 
to  fill — just  twist  the  button. 
We  also  make  a  complete  line 
of  lower  end  joint,  middle 
joint,  and  safety  pens. 

$2.00  and  up. 
Arthur  A.  Waterman  &'Co. 

2S  Thames  St.     -     New  York  City 

Not  Connected  with'the 
The  L.  E.  Waterman  Co. 


SYMINGTONS 

SOUPS 


are 

^just  ideal  where 

nourishment    and 

'warmth   and   ease    of 

'preparation  are  valued,, 

.Contents  of  one  packet  make  a 
quart  of  rich,  nourishing  soup, 
a  p'ateful  ot  which,  with  bread, 
offers  a  de.icious,  sustaining  meal 
Th';re  are  eleven  varieties — , 
ej.ch  distinctive,  each  delifiiiiful 

Mullitfatawny,  Scotch  Broth. 
White  Vctfetab'e,  Lentil.  Pea, 
Tomato,  Ox  Tail,  Careen  Pea, 
Celery,  Onion,  Mock  Turtle 

Agtnls: 

F,E  ROBSON&CO. 

LrD.,26,FrontSt.E.  | 
Toronto 


f'W, 


„^ 


ForSmooth  Ironing: 

and  a  smooth,  eycn   finish 
use 

CHINESE  STARCH 

The  oniT  starch  contalnine 
two  oils — one  adds  a  deli- 
cate fraerance — the  other 
makes  ironing  easy. 

A  Full  Pound  416  oz.) 
in  •very  package 

If  TOUT  dealer  cannot  supply 
you,  send  15  cents  direct  to 

OCEA  N    MILLS 

Montreal 


76 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


The  young  man  now  sots  home,  and 
presently,  using  the  appropriate  formula 
given  him  by  the  shaman,  he  summons 
his  familiar  spirit,  but  the  familiar 
spirit  refuses  to  appear.  The  young  man 
then  goes  back  to  the  old  shaman  and 
says  to  him:  "How  is  this?  The  spirit 
which  you  sold  me  has  not  come."  And 
the  old  man  replies:  "Well,  I  cannot 
help  that;  I  transferred  him  to  you  in 
good  faith,  and  if  you  are  one  of  those 
persons  with  whom  spirits  refuse  to  as- 
sociate, that  is  a  thing  which  I  cannot 
help-    I  did  my  part  in  the  matter." 

As  a  matter  of  fact  it  is  only  once  or 
twice  in  a  generation  that  such  a  thing 
takes  place.  When  he  has  once  publicly 
paid  for  the  spirit,  the  young  man  has 
everything  to  lose  by  admitting  that  he 
did  not  receive  it.  He  cannot  get  back 
what  he  paid  for  it ;  he  cannot  have  the 
advantage  of  being  considered  a  shaman; 
and  he  will  lose  social  standing  through 
the  publication  of  the  fact  that  the 
spirit  refuses  to  associate  with  him.  As 
a  matter  of  practice,  therefore,  the  pur- 
chaser will  pretend  that  he  received  the 
spirit  and  he  will  announce  that  fact. 
Some  time  later  sickness  occurs  in  a 
family  or  a  valuable  article  is  lost.  The 
young  man  is  appealed  to,  and  in  order 
to  keep  up  the  deception  which  he  has 
begun  by  pretending  to  have  received 
the  spirit,  he  goes  into  as  good  as  imita- 
tion of  a  trance  as  he  can  manage,  for 
he  has  from  childhood  up  watched  the 
shamans  in  their  trances.  If  he  suc- 
ceeds in  the  cure,  or  whatever  the  object 
of  the  seance  may  be,  his  reputation  is 
made ;  and  if  he  does  not  succeed  nothing 
is  lost,  for  it  is  as  easy  for  an  Eskimo 
to  explain  the  failure  of  a  shamanistic 
performance  as  it  is  for  us  to  explain 
why  a  prayer  is  not  answered.  It  may 
have  been  because  some  other  more 
powerful  shaman  was  working  against 
him,  or  it  may  have  been  for  any  one  of 
a  thousand  reasons,  all  of  which  are 
satisfactory  and  sufficient  to  the  Eskimo 
mind. 

Most  travelers  who  have  visited  the 
arctic  lands  have  commented  upon  the 
fact  that  Eskimo  children  are  never  pun- 
ished, or,  in  fact,  forbidden  anything. 

One  family  of  Eskimos  were  the  ser- 
vants of  the  expedition  for  its  whole 
four  years,  and  I  had  known  them  also 
on  previous  expeditions.  This  family 
consists  of  the  man  Ilavinirk,  his  wife 
Mamayak,  and  their  daughter  Noashak. 
When  I  first  knew  Noashak  I  formed  the 
opinion  that  she  was  the  worst  child  I 
had  ever  known,  and  I  retained  that 
opinion  for  over  six  years,  or  until  she 
was  a  young  woman  of  perhaps  twelve 
years.  (Some  Eskimo  girls  are  fully  de- 
veloped at  the  age  of  twelve  or  thirteen.) 
In  spite  of  her  badness  Noashak  was 
never  punished. 

During  the  entire  time  that  Noashak 's 
family  was  with  us  she  was  the  undis- 
puted ruler  of  our  establishment.  My 
plan  of  work  was  such  that  I  could  not 
get  along  without  the  help  of  Eskimos, 
and  I  had  continually  before  me  the 
choice  of  doing  as  Noashak  wanted  or 
else  losing  the  services  of  her  parents. 

It  was  during  the  absence  of  the  sun 
in  December.  1909,  that  this  family  and 

were  traveling  up  Horton  River.     We 


had  been  several  days  without  anything 
to  eat  except  seal-oil;  our  dogs  were 
tired  and  weak  from  hunger  and  had 
ceased  pulling.  Ilavinirk  and  I  were 
harnessed  to  the  sled  on  either  side, 
beaking  our  backs  to  pull  it  forward, 
and  Mamayak  was  walking  ahead  break- 
ing trail  for  the  sled.  Noashak,  then  a 
fat  and  sturdy  girl  of  eight,  was  on  top 
of  the  load,  which  was  heavy  enough  in 
all  conscience  without  her.  Whenever 
we  stopped  to  rest  she  would  immediate- 
ly jump  off  the  sled,  run  up  some  cut 
bank  and  slide  down  it,  run  up  again  and 
slide  down  again,  and  so  on  as  long  as  we 
stayed.  The  moment  we  started  she 
would  jump  on  the  load  and  ride. 

One  day  when  her  father  and  I  were 
more  tired  than  usual  and  getting  weak- 
er from  long  fasting.  I  asked  Ilavinirk 
whether  he  did  not  think  it  would  be  a 
good  idea  if  Noashak  got  off  and  walked 
a  little  (we  had,  by  the  way,  saved  food 
for  Noashak  so  that  she  had  something 
to  eat  when  the  rest  of  us  did  not).  He 
put  the  matter  to  her,  telling  her  that  it 
was  his  opinion  that  walking  would  real- 
ly do  her  good;  he  told  her  how  tired  he 
and  I  were  getting,  and  wanted  to  know 
if  his  dear  daughter  was  not  willing  to 
walk  now  and  then  so  as  to  enable  us  to 
travel  a  little  farther  each  day  and  to 
reach  our  destination,  where  plenty  of 
food  waited  for  us,  that  much  sooner. 
But  she  said  she  did  not  feel  like  walk- 
ing, and  that  ended  the  discussion. 

It  was  only  in  February  or  March, 
1912,  that  I  got  the  key  to  the  situation, 
andi  I  found  it  then  to  involve  also  that 
most  interesting  question  of  how  it  is 
that  Eskimos  get  their  names. 

I  had  noticed  ever  since  I  knew  them 
that  Mamayak  in  speaking  to  Noashak 
always  addressed  her  as  "mother." 
When  one  stops  to  think  of  it,  it  was  of 
course  a  bit  curious  that  a  woman  of 
twenty-five  should  address  a  girl  of  eight 
as  "mother."  1  suppose,  if  I  thought 
about  the  matter  at  all,  I  must  have  put 
this  practice  of  theirs  in  the  same  cate- 
gory with  that  which  we  find  among  our 
own  people,  where  we  often  hear  a  man 
addressing  his  wife  as  "mother." 

One  day  another  Eskimo  family  came 
to  visit  us,  and  strangely  enough  the 
woman  of  the  family  also  spoke  to 
Noashak  and  called  her  "mother." 
Then  my  curiosity  was  finally  aroused, 
and  I  asked:  "Why  do  you  two  grown 
women  call  this  child  your  mother?" 
Their  answer  was:  "Simply  because  she 
is  our  mother,"  an  answer  which  was  for 
the  moment  more  incomprehensible  to  me 
than  the  original  problem.  I  saw,  how- 
ever, that  I  was  on  the  track  of  some- 
thing interesting,  and  both  women  were 
in  a  communicative  mood,  so  it  was  not 
long  until  my  questions  brought  out  the 
faetsi,  which  (pieced  together  with  what 
I  already  knew)  make  the  following  co- 
herent explanation,  which  shows  not 
only  why  these  women  called  Noashak 
"mother,"  but  also  why  it  was  that  she 
must  never  under  any  circumstances  be 
forbidden  anything  or  punished. 

When  a  Mackenzie  Eskimo  dies  the 
body  is  taken  out,  the  same  day  that  the 
death  occurs,  to  the  top  of  some  neigh- 
boring hill  and  covered  with  a  pile  of 
drift-logs,  but  the  soul  (nappan)  remains 


in  the  house  where  the  death  occurred 
for  four  days  if  it  is  a  man,  and  for 
five  days  if  it  is  a  woman.  At  the  end 
of  that  time  a  ceremony  is  performed  by 
means  of  which  the  spirit  is  induced  to 
leave  the  house  and  go  to  the  grave, 
where  it  remains  with  the  body,  waiting 
for  the  next  child  in  the  community  to 
be  bom. 

When  a  child  is  born  it  comes  into  the 
world  with  a  soul  of  its  own  (nappan), 
but  this  soul  is  as  inexperienced,  fool- 
ish, and  feeble  as  a  child  is  and  looks- 
It  is  evident,  therefore,  that  the  child 
needs  a  more  experienced  and  wiser  soul 
than  its  own  to  do  the  thinking  for  it  and 
take  care  of  it.  Accordingly  the  mother, 
as  soon  as  she  can  after  the  birth  of  the 
child,  pronounces  a  magic  formula  to 
summon  from  the  grave  the  waiting  soul 
of  the  dead  to  become  the  guardian  soul 
of  the  new-born  child,  or  its  atka,  as  they 
express  it. 

Let  us  suppose  that  the  dead  person 
was  a  wise  old  man  by  the  name  of 
John.  The  mother  then  pronounces  the 
formula  which  may  be  roughly  trans- 
lated as  follows:  "Soul  of  John,  come 
here,  come  here ;  be  my  child 's  guardian ! 
Soul  of  John,  come  here,  come  hisre;  be 
my  child's  guardian!"  (Most  magic 
formulae  among  the  Eskimos  must  be 
repeated  twice.) 

The  fact  that  the  child  possesses  aU 
the  wisdom  of  the  dead  John  is  never 
forgotten  by  its  parents.  If  it  cries  for 
a  knife  or  a  pair  of  scissors,  it  is  not  a 
foolish  child  that  wants  the  knife,  but 
the  soul  of  the  wise  old  man  John  that 
wants  it,  and  it  would  be  presumptuous 
of  a  young  mother  to  suppose  she  knows 
better  than  John  what  is  good  for  the 
ehUd,  and  so  she  gives  it  the  knife.  But 
if  she  refused  the  knife  (and  this  is  the 
main  point)  she  would  not  only  be  pre- 
ferring her  own  foolishness  to  the  wis- 
dom of  John,  but  also  she  would  thereby 
give  offense  to  the  spirit  of  John,  and  in 
his  anger  John  would  abandon  the  child. 
John  must,  therefore,  be  propitiated  at 
every  cost,  because  if  the  father  began 
to  forbid  his  child  or  to  punish  it  he 
would  at  once  become  known  to  the  com- 
munity as  a  cruel  and  inhuman  father, 
careless  of  the  welfare  of  his  child. 

Among  the  Mackenzie  River  Eskimos, 
if  you  see  a  man  who  is  bow-legged  or 
hump-backed,  and  if  you  ask  the  reason 
for  this,  the  answer  will  usually 
be:  "It  is  because  his  parents  forbade 
him  things  when  he  was  young  and  of- 
fended his  guardian  spirit." 

As  the  child  grows  up  the  soul  with 
which  he  was  born  (the  nappan)  gradu- 
ally develops  in  strength,  experience,  and 
wisdom,  so  that  after  the  age  of  ten  or 
twelve  yearsi  it  is  fairly  competent  to 
look  after  the  child  and  begins  to  do  so; 
at  that  age  it  therefore  becomes  of  less 
vital  moment  to  please  the  guardian 
spirit  (atka),  and  accordingly  it  is  cus- 
tomary to  begin  forbidding  children  and 
punishing  them  when  they  come  to  the 
age  of  eleven  or  twelve  years.  People 
say  about  them  then:  "I  think  the  nap- 
pan is  competent  now  to  take  care  of  him 
and  it  will  be  safe  to  begin  teaching  him 
things." 

In  the  case  of  Noashak  the  transition 
period   arrived  in  February,  1912.     For 
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four  or  five  months  before  that  it  had 
been  known  to  her  parents  and  to  all  of 
us  that  she  was  beginning  to  chew  to- 
bacco. She  used  to  steal  it  wherever 
she  could  find  it.  The  matter  gave  her 
parents  a  good  deal  of  concern;  they 
tried  in  every  way  to  hide  the  tobacco 
so  that  she  could  not  find  it;  but  she 
was  ingenious,  and  considered  it  a  per- 
sonal triumph  whenever  she  was  able  to 
assist  any  one  toward  the  apparently  ac- 
cidental discovery  of  tobacco  stains  on 
her  lips,  for  that  was  an  evidence  that 
she  had  outwitted  her  parents  again. 

One  day  her  parents  discussed  the 
matter  with  me,  saying  that  I  understood 
their  point  of  view  and  that  they  there- 
fore wanted  my  advice.  I  refrained 
from  interfering  much,  however.  They 
eventually  decided  that  Noashak's  nap- 
pan  was  now  approximately  fully  devel- 
oped (Noashak  was  as  big  as  her  mother 
already)  and  so  they  thought  they  would 
try  punishing  her-  The  next  time  that 
she  was  caught  chewing  tobacco  her 
father  gave  her  another  lengthy  talk, 
urging  her  to  stop  the  practice,  but  she 
only  laughed  at  him,  upon  which  he 
slapped  her.  To  be  struck  was  an  un- 
dreamed-of thing  in  her  philosophy.  At 
first  she  was  speechless  with  astonish- 
ment, and  then  she  started  crying  with 
rage,  and  kept  on  crying  all  day,  at  tlie 
end  of  which  she  seemed  to  have  thought 
the  matter  over  carefully  and  to  have 
realized  that  she  was  no  longer  ruler  of 
the  family.  She  accordingly  stopped 
chewing. 

It  appears  from  the  foregoing  that 
every  man  has  two  souls,  the  one  with 
which  he  was  bom  and  the  one  he  ac- 
quired immediately  after  birth.  No  oue 
knows  what  becomes  of  the  guardi.an 
soul  after  the  death  of  the  persons  whose 
guardians  they  have  been.  I  have  re- 
peatedly asked  about  it,  but  no  one  seemd 
to  have  ever  heard  the  matter  discussed 
and  no  one  seemed  to  think  the  question 
was  of  great  importance. 

This  answers,  then,  the  commonly 
asked  questions:  "What  is  the  Eskimo's 
idea  of  a  future  life?"  "What  has  he 
that  corresponds  to  heaven  and  hell?" 
He  has  nothing  which  corresponds  to 
either  heaven  or  hell.  For  four  or  five 
days  after  death  the  spirit  remains  in 
the  house  where  the  death  occurred; 
from  then  on  it  remains  by  the  grave 
until  it  is  summoned  to  enter  a  new-born 
child,  and  from  that  time  on  until  the 
death  of  the  child  the  soul  remains  with 
it,  unless  it  has  been  compelled  to 
abandon  it  earlier,  as  would  happen  if 
the  child  were  habitually  punished. 

The  Eskimos  are  firm  believers  in 
miracles  performed  by  the  "shamans." 
A  trip  to  the  moon  is  one  of  the  most 
ordinary  miracles  performed  by  the  lat- 
ter. One  day  when  I  was  explaining  to 
my  Eskimo  that  there  were  mountains 
on  the  moon,  and  was  going  into  details 
of  the  moon's  physical  characteristics, 
the  account  I  gave  did  not  coincide  with 
the  opinion  held  by  my  Eskimo  listeners, 
and  they  asked  me  how  I  knew  these 
things  were  so.  I  explained  that  we  had 
telescopes  as  long  as  the  masts  of  ships 
and  that  through  them  we  could  see 
the  things  on  the  moon's  surface.  "But 
had  any  white  men  ever  been     to     the 
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December,  1912.     I   am  very   much   pleased   with  with  The  Post  and   have   made 
some  good  investments  under  suggestions  written  In  its  columns." 

(Signed)  J.  

Are  you  interested  in  Canadian  investmentsf  If  so,  become  a  subscriber  to  The 
Financial  Post.  Do  you  wish  to  interest  the  investing  class  in  some  reputable  Canadian 
investment!     If  so,  advertise  in  The  Financial  Post. 


WRITE  FOR  SAMPLE  COPY  AND  PARTICULARS  TO 

The  Financial  Post  of  Canada 

TORONTO 

Offices:    Montreal,     Toronto,    Winnipeg,  Vancouver,  New   York 

[and  London,  England 
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moon?"  I  was  asked,  and  when  I  re- 
plied that  no  one  ever  had,  they  said  that 
while  they  did  not  have  telescopes  as 
long  as  ship's  mastsi,  yet  they  did  have 
men,  and  truthful  men,  too,  that  had 
been  to  the  moon,  walked  about  there 
and  seen  everything,  and  they  had  come 
back  and  told  them  about  it.  With  all 
deference  to  the  ingenuity  of  white  men, 
they  thought  that  under  the  circum- 
stances the  Eskimos  ought  to  be  better 
informed  than  the  white  men  as  to  the 
facts  regarding  the  moon. 

It  may  seem  to  you  that  these  that 
we  have  described  are  extraordinary  an^l 
untenable  views,  and  that  it  ought  to  be 
an  easy  thing  to  undeceive  the  men  who 
hold  them,  but  if  you  have  ever  tried  to 
change  the  religious  views  of  one  of  your 
own  countrymen  so  asi  to  make  them 
coincide  with  yours,  you  will  know  that 
the  knowledge  that  comes  through  faith 
ts  not  an  easy  thing  to  shake..  But  if 
you  concern  yourself,  not  with  the  un- 
teaching  of  old  beliefs  but  with  the 
teaching  of  new  ones,  you  will  find  an 
easy  path  before  you-  The  Eskimos  al- 
ready believe  many  mutually  contra- 
dictory things,  and  they  will  continue 
believing  them  while  they  gladly  decept 
and  devoutly  believe  everything  you 
teach  them.  They  will  (as  the  Christian- 
ized arctic  Eskimos  are  in  fact  doing) 
continue  believing  all  they  used  to  be- 
lieve, and  will  believe  all  the  new  things 
on  top  of  that. 

The  belief  in  the  spirit  flight  is  as 
strong  at  Point  Barrow  after  more  than 
ten  years  of  Christianity  as  the  belief  in 
witchcraft  was  in  England  after  more 
than  ten  centuries  of  Christianity. 


Co-Education  in  High  Schools 

Does    a    Woman    Who   Studies   Law, 

Medicine    or    Science,    Need  Any 

Special  Course  Because  She  is 

a  Woman 

"CO-EDUCATION  is  a  failure:  The 
Horace  Mann  School  decides  to  abandon 
it." 

This  startling  headline  in  a  New  York 
daily  paper  recently  prefaced  the  an- 
nouncement of  a  change  in  policy  with 
respect  to  our  College  schools,  writes  Dr. 
James  E.  Russell,  of  Columbia  Univer- 
sity, in  Good  Housekeeping.  The  fact  is 
that  after  twenty-five  years  of  co-edu- 
cation we  are  about  to  try  the  experi- 
ment of  separating  the  sexes  during  the 
last  six  of  the  twelve  years'  course.  The 
kindergarten  and  first  six  grades  of  the 
elementary  school  will  remain  co-educa- 
tional. 

Those  who  believe  that  co-education  is 
a  failure  will  not  be  changed  by  any 
explanation  that  I  can  give,  but  I  insist 
that  our  action  has  no  bearing  whatever 
on  the  main  question.  We  have  done  only 
what  every  good  school  and  every  wise 
community  would  do  under  similar  con- 
ditions. Wlien  the  present  school  build- 
ing was  erected  twelve  years  ago,  it  was 
surrounded  by  vacant  blocks.  Play- 
grounds were  easily  accessible.  Now  the 
city  hems  us  in.  Moreover,  the  school 
was  much  smaller  than  now.  School 
life  was  simpler,  and  no  such  demand  was 


made  upon  us  for  the  technical  training 
of  girls  as  has  come  everywhere  within 
the  past  ten  years. 

Judging  from  what  I  know  of  boys' 
schools  and  girls'  schools  and  schools 
for  both  sexes,  I  am  satisfied  that  boys 
and  girls  can  live  together  in  schools  as 
naturally  and  helpfully  as  they  do  in  the 
homes  from  which  they  come.  I  doubt 
whether  a  boys'  school  is  any  safer  for 
a  normal  boy,  or  a  girls'  school  for  a 
normal  girl,  than  is  a  mixed  school. 
Some  boys,  perhaps,  and  some  girls 
would  be  better  off  in  separate  institu- 
tions, but  in  most  communities  there  is 
no  cause  to  fear  any  worse  outcome  from 
a  mixed  school  than  would  probably  arise 
if  the  sexes  were  separated.  This  is  a 
hard  proposition  for  a  foreigner  to  un- 
derstand, but  to  most  Americans  it  is 
axiomatic.  With  us  school  life  with  boys 
and  girls  is  as  normal  and  as  safe  as 
home  life.  Moreover,  there  are  many 
refining  influences  present  in  a  mixed 
school  which  are  distinctly  helpful  to 
boys,  and,  so  far  as  my  observation  goes, 
the  girls  lose  nothing  by  being  looked  to 
as  guardians  of  the  social  life  of  the 
group.  Responsibility  builds  character, 
and  in  a  mixed  school  each  sex  is  charged 
with  the  responsibility  of  maintaining 
its  own  social  status.  This  I  consider  a 
positive  advantage,  and  one  that  should 
not  lightly  be  set  aside. 

School  life  in  an  American  high  school 
is  the  life  of  the  community  in  miniature. 
If  the  community  life  is  sound  and  heal- 
thy, the  life  of  the  school  should  be 
sound  and  healthy,  too.  When  public 
opinion  is  weak  or  uncertain,  however, 
there  is  a  danger  that  the  mixed  school 
may  suffer.  Hence  it  is  that  the  high 
school  in  one  community  may  be  easily 
managed  and  a  model  of  propriety,  while 
not  far  away  another  school  may  fall 
far  short  of  the  ideal.  In  a  great  city, 
for  example,  where  pupils  come  from  all 
classes  and  where  the  parents  are  flat- 
dwellers,  knowing  nothing  of  those  who 
live  on  the  other  side  of  the  partition,  a 
controlling  public  opinion  is  out  of  the 
question.  Pupils  know  each  other  only 
in  school,  and  the  gossip  of  the  school 
does  not  penetrate  the  homes,  because 
those  at  home  do  not  know  John  or 
Sarah  toward  whom  gossip  is  directed. 
Under  such  conditions  the  school  is  ham- 
pered by  lack  of  restraining  public  opin- 
ion. It  is  natural,  therefore,  that  par- 
ents should  hesitate  to  send  a  daughter 
into  a  group  of  which  they  know  little, 
but  fear  much.  Such  a  situation  invites 
opposition  to  co-education,  and  the  op- 
position naturally  comes  from  the  pat- 
rons of  the  school. 

The  strongest  argument  for  the  sep- 
aration of  the  sexes  during  the  high- 
school  age  comes  from  the  difference  in 
physiologic  age.  Girls  mature  earlier 
than  boys.  Girls  of  fifteen  are  a  year  or 
two  ahead  of  boys  of  the  same  age,  and 
the  boys  never  catch  up  during  the  high- 
school  period.  The  inferiority  of  the 
boys,  socially  and  mentally,  is  noticeable 
in  any  high-school  class.  I  speak,  of 
course,  in  general  terms.  In  every 
school  some  boy  will  be  physiologically 
older  and  intellectually  more  alert  than 
sonie  girls.  The  result  is  a  certain  stag- 
nation of  the  boy  group,  due  in  part  to 


immaturity,  and  in  part  to  the  repeated 
failure  to  excel.  When  a  boy  gives  up 
trying  because  some  girl  always  wins,  he 
soon  acquires  the  habit  of  being  satisfied 
to  stay  behind.  It  is  a  common  saying 
among  high-school  teachers  that  girls 
learn  more,  but  boys  think  better.  But 
the  boy  who  becomes  accustomed  to  sec- 
ond place  soon  fails  to  think  at  his  best. 
He  marks  time,  and  frequently  does  not 
wake  up  till  he  finds  himself  in  college 
in  an  entirely  different  atmosphere,  deal- 
ing with  new  subjects  in  open  competi- 
tion with  his  fellows. 

Some  boys,  a  relatively  large  number, 
I  fear,  should  be  pushed  harder  in  high 
school  than  is  commonly  the  case  with 
mixed  classes.  A  hand  heavy  enough  to 
be  felt  by  boys  of  sixteen  may  be  too 
heavy  for  the  girls  of  the  same  class.  The 
relatively  greater  sensitiveness  of  girls 
may  be  disputed,  but  I  think  most  teach- 
ers will  agree  that  girls  are  prone  to 
take  school  work  more  seriously  than 
boys. 

Whatever  the  value  of  the  argument 
for  a  separation  of  the  sexes  during  the 
high-school  period,  it  does  not  hold  good 
for  either  the  earlier  or  later  education- 
al stages.  I  cannot  see  any  inherent  dif- 
ferences in  college  men  and  women,  and 
I  fancy  no  one  finds  them  in  the  elemen- 
tary school.  Some  women  whom  I 
know  are  physically  stronger,  intellectu- 
ally keener,  and  spiritually  more  robust 
than  some  men  of  my  acquaintance.  I 
doubt  whether  there  is  any  profession,  or 
even  manual  vocation  that  might  not  be 
better  served  by  certain  women  than  by 
many  men.  On  the  other  hand,  there  are 
men  who  are  essentially  more  feminine 
than  some  women;  even  the  maternal 
instinct  is  better  developed  in  some  men 
than  in  many  women.  Our  environment 
and  occupation,  quite  as  much  as  any 
inherited  tendency  or  physical  limitation, 
mold  us  into  the  shapes  we  take. 

The  doctrine  of  equality  of  opportuni- 
ty— a  fundamental  principle  of  Ameri- 
can society,  it  seems  to  me — forces  us  to 
the  conclusion  that  our  school  system 
must  provide  free  and  ample  training  for 
every  boy  and  girl.  If  a  boy  and  a  girl 
aspire  to  professional  servicj,  there 
should  be  full  equality  of  opp.>rtunity; 
so,  too,  if  either  wants  to  become  a  far- 
mer, a  builder,  or  a  stenographer,  the 
way  should  be  open  and  the  means  avail- 
able. 

The  obvious  corollary  of  this  proposi- 
tion is  that  those  whose  aim  is  the  same 
should  have  the  same  education.  The 
woman  who  studies  medicine,  or  teach- 
ing, or  law,  needs  no  specialized  course 
of  training  because  she  is  a  woman. 
Professional  service  is  without  distinc- 
tion of  sex.  Merchandising,  stenography 
— even  laundering  and  dress-making  and 
dish-washing — are  not  peculiarly  femi- 
nine occupations.  The  man  who  wishes 
to  excel  in  them  must  fit  himself  as  does 
the  woman. 

I  see  no  reason,  therefore,  to  modify 
a  college  preparatory  course  to  suit  the 
needs  of  girls  or  boys;  their  needs  are 
identical,  so  far  as  they  go.  The  fact 
that  two-thirds  of  the  girls  will  soon 
marry  means  that  the  career  of  the  lar- 
gest group  in  the  school  is  definitely 
known;  for  them  a  specialized  course  is 
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The  Pleasure  of  Receiving  a  Gift 
is  Doubled  if  the  Gift  is  Useful 
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For  the  Family 
there's  a  Monarch  Knit 


Monarch-Knit  Goods 

Make  most  acceptable  gifts  because 
of  their  reputed  High  Quality,  Style 
and  Fit.  Monarch  Knit  Goods  give 
more  than  pleasure,  they  give  Warmth 
and  Comfort  and  are  a  constant  re- 
minder of  the  thoughtfulness  and  dis- 
criminate taste  of  the  giver. 

Visit  your  dealer  and  see  the 
Monarch  Knit  Line.  The  stand- 
ard of  Style,  Quality  and  Work- 
manship. 

Monarch  Knitting  Co. 

Limited 

Head  Office :    Dunnville,  Ont.,  Can. 

Factories  at  : 
Dunnville,  Ont,         St,  Catharine*,  Ont- 
St.  Thoma*,  Ont.  Buffalo,  N.Y. 
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not  only  desirable,  b.ut  it  is  almost-  crim- 
inal not  to  give  it.  But  if  any  girl  pre- 
fers Latin  to  cookery,  and  aspires  to 
become  a  classical  scholar  rather  than 
a  domestic  technician,  I  think  she  is  en- 
titled to  all  the  help  the  school  can  give, 
and  that  what  she  gets  should  be  what 
the  boy  with  the  same  ambition  gets. 
There  is  a  study  of  science  that  leads  to 
a  sane  understanding  of  the  principles 
of  nutrition  and  sanitation  as  required 
by  the  housewife,  and  there  is  a  study 
of  science  that  leads  to  the  practice  of 
medicine.  The  girl  who  is  to  marry 
should  choose  the  one,  and  the  girl  who 
is  to  become  a  physician  should  take  the 
other.  It  would  doubtless  strengthen 
the  future  housewife  to  take  both,  just 
as  it  would  be  well  for  the  married  physi- 
cian to  have  both,  but  life  is  too  short 
to  do  everything  that  one  would  like,  or 
get  all  the  training  that  one  should  have. 
Choices  must  be  made,  and  fortunate  is 
the  man  or  woman  who  chooses  wisely. 
All  that  the  school  can  do  is  to  offer  the 
widest  possible  range  of  choices,  and  to 
keep  the  door  open  toward  future  needs. 


Is"  Dearer    Living    the    Result 
of  Higher   Wages 

A  Subject  of  Interest  to  Every  Worker 
Discussed  by  a  Labor  Leader 

F.  W.  JOWETT,  the  British  labor  lead- 
er and  M.P.  discusses  the  above  question 
in  Cassel's  Saturday  Journal. 

Comparing  the  figures  taken  by  a  re- 
cent Board  of  Trade  report  on  the  cost 
of  living  and  the  results  of  enquiries  in 
fourteen  other  countries  including  three 
British  Colonies,  he  says: — 

The  comparison  shows  that  in  the 
United  Kingdom  and  in  France  the  up- 
ward movement  in  the  cost  of  living  at 
the  end  of  twelve  years  (1900  to  1912) 
was  the  same  in  both  countries.  As 
compared  with  other  countries  mention- 
ed in  the  list,  the  cost  of  living  has 
increased  less  in  this  country  than  in 
any  other. 

Taking  the  year  1900  as  the  starting 
point  and  standard  of  comparison,  the 
retail  prices  of  twenty-three  articles  of 
food  in  the  United  Kingdom  show  that 
the  cost  of  living  was  dearer  for  a  work- 
ing-class household  in  1912,  by  15  per 
cent.,  than  it  was  in  1900. 

Twelve  Years  Ago. 

It  must  not  be  supposed  that  this  rep- 
resents the  average  rise  of  prices  of  the 
twenty-three  articles  reckoned  on  equal 
quantities  of,  or  equal  expenditure  on, 
each  separate  article.  Such  a  compari- 
son would  not  give  an  accurate  picture 
of  the  change  in  the  cost  of  living.  On 
one  article,  on  which  the  increase  may 
be  small,  a  large  portion  of  the  family 
income  may  be  expended,  whilst  on  an- 
other, on  which  the  percentage  of  in- 
crease may  be  heavy,  a  small  quantity 
is  consumed  by  each  family. 

In  order  to  arrive  at  the  truth,  there- 
fore, inquiries  were  first  made  as  to  the 
quantities  of  each  of  the  twenty-three 
articles  purchased  by  the  average  fam- 
ily.   The  quantity  of  bread,  of  meat,  of 


sugar,  of  butter,  etc.,  and  the  cost  of  the 
required  amount  of  each  in  1900,  was 
then  compared  with  the  cost  of  the  same 
articles  in  the  same  quantities  in  1912. 
This  method  gives,  as  nearly  as  can  be 
ascertained,  a  true  representation,  or 
picture,  of  the  difference  between  the 
cost  of  living  in  1912  as  compared  with 
1900 — twelve  years  ago. 

1900-1911 

The  difference  in  twelve  years  in  the 
United  Kingdom  is  15  per  cent,  against 
the  worker,  as  I  have  previously  said. 
In  Germany  the  inquiries  are  not  yet 
completed  over  the  whole  area,  but  the 
inquiries  for  Baden  are  complete,  and 
these  show  an  increase  of  30  per  cent. 
The  last  complete  returns  for  Germany, 
however,  were  issued  so  recently  as  1911, 
and  these  show  an  increase,  over  1900,  of 
28  per  cent.,  as  compared  with  an  in- 
crease of  9  per  cent,  in  the  U«ited  King- 
dom. 

In  the  United  States  prices  have  gone 
up  by  leaps  and  bounds.  The  cost  of 
living  was  38  per  cent,  higher  in  1911 
than  in  1900.  Canada  in  twelve  years 
(1900  to  1912)  has  added  51  per  cent,  to 
the  cost  of  living,  this  being  the  largest 
recorded  percentage  since  1900. 

These  great  differences  between  the 
rise  in  the  cost  of  living  in  one  country 
as  compared  with  another  cannot  be  due 
to  higher  wages  to  any  great  extent.  The 
countries  where  wages  have  increased 
very  little  have  suffered  no  less  from  in- 
creased prices  than  the  rest  where  wages 
have  gone  up.  Exact  comparisons  of 
the  movement  of  wages,  up  or  down,  in 
other  countries  during  recent  years  is 
not  possible,  but  enough  is  known  to 
warrant  the  statement  that  prices  have 
gone  up  whether  wages  have  increased 
or  not. 

Wages  Remain  Stationary 

With  regard  to  changes  in  rates  of 
wages  during  the  period  of  the  greatest 
increase  in  the  cost  of  living,  the  par- 
ticulars available  for  the  United  King- 
dom are  important  and  instructive.  In 
the  five  leading  industries,  viz.,  building, 
mining,  engineering,  textiles,  and  agri- 
culture, wages  tended  slightly  down- 
wards between  1900  and  1904,  although 
the  cost  of  living  was  going  up.  Very 
slight  fluctuations  of  wage  rates  occur- 
red during  the  next  few  years,  the  re- 
sult being  that  in  1911,  when  the  cost  of 
living  was  higher  by  9  per  cent,  than  in 
1900,  wages  were  slightly  lower  than 
they  were  in  1900.  It  is  impossible  to 
maintain  that  higher  wages  are,  in  the 
main,  responsible  for  dearer  living  when 
the  records  show  that,  over  a  series  of 
years,  prices  have  gone  consistently  up- 
wards, whilst  wages  have  remained  sta- 
tionary or  gone  down. 

It  would  be  idle  to  contend,  of  course, 
that  in  the  long  run  wages,  being  part 
of  the  cost  of  production,  do  not  influ- 
ence prices  to  a  certain  extent.  This  in- 
fluence of  wages  on  prices  varies  accord- 
ing to  the  conditions  under  which  pro- 
ducts are  manufactured  and  sold.  Speci- 
alties and  articles  which  are  under  the 


control  of  companies,  or  firms  who  mon- 
opolize the  trade,  are  not  priced  strictly 
according  to  their  cost  of  production.  A 
firm  holding  a  monopoly  in  a  particular 
article  sells  that  article  for  as  much  as 
the  public  will  pay,  whether  wages  are 
high  or  low.  If  a  higher  price  cannot 
be  charged  without  restricting  the  sale, 
the  price  is  allowed  to  remain.  If  the 
demand  needs  stimulating  with  the  offer 
of  cheaper  prices,  prices  are  accordingly 
lowered.  If  the  demand  for  goods  in- 
creases, prices  are  put  up.  In  a  word, 
holders  of  monopolies  charge  whatever 
price  the  trade  will  bear.  The  margin 
of  profit  may  be  encroached  upon  in 
these  cases  by  increased  wages,  but  un- 
less the  increase  in  wages  is  sufficient  to 
extinguish  the  margin  of  profit  alto- 
gether, the  wage  increase  must  be  met 
out  of  profits,  for  it  cannot  be  charged 
on  the  consumer. 

The  Se'ling  Prices  Not  Affected 

There  are  also  a  large  number  of  arti- 
cles which  for  years  have  been  sold  at  a 
standard  price  which  bear  a  very  heavy 
profit.  A  mere  fractional  increase  in  the 
cost  of  production  does  not  affect  the 
price  at  which  they  are  sold  at  all.  It 
would  be  inconvenient  to  vary  the  selling 
price,  and  the  variation,  if  upwards, 
might  be  attended  with  some  risk;  for 
the  consumer,  who  probably  has  been  at- 
tracted by  skilful  advertisement  to  buy 
that  particular  brand  or  article  in  pre- 
ference to  others,  might  begin  to  buy 
other  substitutes  rather  than  pay  more. 
Owners  of  proprietary  articles  will  suf- 
fer a  reduction  of  the  rate  of  profit 
rather  than  run  the  risk  of  seeing  other 
articles  on  the  market  substituted  for 
tlieir  own. 

Owing  to  the  operation  of  these  and 
other  factors  in  the  fixing  of  prices,  it  is 
impossible  for  extra  wages  to  be  charged 
to  the  consumer  in  a  large  number  of 
cases.  To  this  extent,  to  begin  with, 
higher  wages  do  not  make  living  dearer. 

Another  point  to  be  considered  is  that 
the  cost  of  living,  in  the  sense  we  are 
now  considering  the  matter,  is  not  af- 
fected by  the  prices  at  which  articles  of 
pure  luxury  are  sold.  It  follows,  there- 
fore, that  even  in  regard  to  those  articles 
of  luxury  which  are  made  dearer  by 
higher  wages,  the  cost  is  met  by  the  rich 
alone,  who  buy  them  and  can  afford  to 
pay.  If  the  labor  employed  in  building 
an  elaborate  motor  car  for  the  private 
use  of  an  individual  costs  more  in  wages 
than  before,  and  the  maker  charges  the 
extra  amount  to  his  customer,  the  cost 
of  living  is  not  thereby  increased  for  the 
ordinary  person.  Furthermore,  such 
extra  cost  on  account  of  higher  wages 
as  is  added  to  the  prices  of  ordinary 
necessary  things  is  not  paid  by  the  wage 
earner  alone.  The  burden  is  spread  over 
the  whole  body  of  consumers,  rich  and 
poor,  worker  and  non-worker,  and  the 
extra  cost  of  living,  therefore,  of  the 
wage  earner,  even  where  extra  wages 
are  charged  in  the  price,  is  far  less  than 
the  extra  wages.  In  other  words,  the 
worker  receives  the  whole  of  the  extra 
wages,  but  he  only  pays  a  small  part  of 
the  extra  prices. 
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Are  You  Fit  to  Marry? 

Will  You,  on  Account  of    Your    Splay    Feet 
be  Elbowed  Away  from  the  Altar? 

In  a  strikingly  forcible  article  in  The 
Technical  World  Magazine,  Mr.  Bailey 
Millard  argues  that  education  and  pub- 
lic opinion,  not  laws,  are  the  important 
factors  that  will  make  for  a  better  race. 
If  we  cannot  agree  with  all  his  conclu- 
sions, we  should  the  more  carefully  con^' 
sider  the  parts  with  which  we  differ. 
The  writer  says: 

Lyeurgus,  who  ruled  Sparta  nine 
hundred  years  before  Christ,  was  the 
first  eugenist.  Plutarch  says  that  the 
Spartan  lawgiver  held  to  the  idea  that 
children  were  the  property  of  the  state 
and  not  of  their  parents.  If  a  babe  was 
judged  by  the  elders  to  be  strong  and 
healthy,  they  gave  orders  for  its  rearing, 
but  if' it  were  puny  and  ill-shapen  they 
threw  it,  with  no  show  of  sentiment,  into 
the  chasm  of  Taygetus. 

Plato  was  the  next  eugenic  theorist  of 
note.  In  planning  his  Republic  he  set 
forth  the  idea  that  if  dogs  and  horses 
could  be  bred  to  advantage  by  the  ob- 
servance of  certain  rules  of  selection, 
men  and  women  should  be  bred  in  the 
same  manner. 

Then  came  Malthus,  with  his  plans  for 
the  restriction  of  the  population  of  the 
earth  so  that  there  should  be  enough  for 
everybody  to  eat,  followed  by  Nietzsche 
with  his  "superman,"  and  Francis  Gal- 
ton  with  his  laboratory  of  eugenics. 
After  Galton  has  come  a  band  of  flabby 
theorists  with  half-baked  ideas  of  breed- 
ing a  super  race.  Some  of  these  zealous 
reformers  go  the  whole  length  with 
Lyeurgus,  and  would  have  only  selective 
breeding  from  the  best  stock.  Others, 
including  the  cult  led  by  George  Bernard 
Shaw,  the  British  dramatist,  swallow 
Nietzsche  at  a  gulp  and  demand  that  so- 
ciety be  reorganized  after  the  teachings 
of  that  clever  pagan.  This  is  a  time  of 
strange  social  upheaval.  Short-haired 
women  and  long-haired  men  are  shout- 
ing from  the  lecture  platform  that 
"practical  eugenics"  is  the  one  and  only 
cure  for  all  social  ills,  and  a  great  many 
quiet,  well-meaning  people  are  being 
swept  off  their  feet  by  these  blasts  of 
rhetoric.  But  it  is  to  be  observed  also 
that  many  solid  persons  still  remain 
standing. 

Balfour's  Belief 

"The  idea,"  said  England's  big  man, 
Balfour,  as  principal  guest  of  the  in- 
augural banquet  of  the  Eugenics  Con- 
gress, "that  you  can  get  a  society  of  the 
most  perfect  kind  by  merely  considering 
questions  about  the  strain  and  ancestry, 
the  healtli  and  the  physical  vigor  of  the 
various  components  of  that  society — 
that  I  believe  is  a  shallow  view  of  a  most 
difficult  problem." 

"The  idea  of  eugenics,"  publicly  de- 
clared Dr.  Charles  S.  Potts,  Professor  of 
Neuroloay  of  the  Medical  and  Chirurg- 
ieal  College  of  Philadelphia,  the  other 
day,  "is  being  overdone.  Theoretically 
it  is  a  good  thing,  but  in  practice  it  is 
bad.  You  cannot  regulate  the  marriage 
of  people  in  this  world     on     utilitarian 
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principles,  that  is,  unless  you  are  goiug 
to  run  it  on  the  principles  of  a  stock 
farm."  But  it  is  precisely  on  this  stock 
farm  plan  that  the  radical  eugenist  in- 
tends to  carry  out  his  work  of  race  re- 
demption. He  clamors  for  "scientific 
mating"  and  "selective  breeding."  He 
urges  that  only  the  "fit"  or  the  "norm- 
al" shall  be  allowed  to  marry  and  have 
children. 

Who  Are  the  Fit  ? 

Who  are  the  fit?  What  makes  them 
fit?  It  is  all  very  well  to  legislate  the 
hopelessly  insane  and  feeble-minded  ofiE 
the  list  of  marriageables,  but  how  about 
the  rest  of  us  who  are  assumed  to  be  of 
sound  mind?  Are  we  on  account  of  our 
nervous  tendencies  or  our  splay  feet 
eventually  to  be  elbowed  away  from  the 
altar  because  of  the  introduction  of  the 
principles  of  the  stock  farm  into  human 
society?  This  hardly  seems  possible, 
and  yet  no  less  a  man  than  Lewellys  F. 
Barker,  Professor  of  Medicine  at  Johns 
Hopkins  University  and  the  successor  of 
Sir  William  Osier  to  the  delight  of  the 
radical  eugenists  declares: 

"Provision  must  be  made  for  the  birth 
of  children  whose  brains  shall,  so  far  as 
possible,  be  of  innately  good  quality. 
This  means  the  denial  of  parentage  to 
those  likely  to  transmit  bad  nervous  sys- 
tems to  their  offspring." 

Does  this  not  mean  that  a  good  many 
famous  authors  you  might  name  would 
never  marry  and  have  children.  Nearly 
all  of  them  have  been  or  now  are  of  ex- 
tremely nervous  temperament.  Over  and 
over  again  it  has  been  held  by  many 
authorities  that  the  highest  imaginative 
power  is  frequently  dangerously  near  to 
'  lunacy,  but  if  the  persons  dowered  with 
this  magic  power  are  not  going  to  be 
permitted  to  have  children,  how  will  your 
superman  ever  be  bred?  For  surely  he 
must  have  strong  imagination  as  well  as 
a  strong  body.  Under  logical  eugenic 
laws  Wordsworth  could  never  have  writ- 
ten those  lines  about  his  wife: 

"A  creature  not  too  bright  or  good 
For  human  nature's  daily  food." 
For  he  would  not  have  been  permitted 
to  have  a  wife.  A  man  who,  as  Words- 
worth told  of  himself,  had  to  shake  a 
gatepost  or  a  tree  or  kick  a  rock  to 
assure  himself  that  the  world  around  him 
was  a  reality,  was  certainly  far  from  the 
normal  at  times,  and  so  would  be  more 
than  likely  to  transmit  "a  bad  nervous 
system"  to  his  offspring. 

The    Superman 

Following  Galton,  the  eugenists  base 
all  their  conclusions  upon  heredity.  Now 
there  is  everything  in  heredity  and  there 
is  nothing.  We  like'  to  gull  ourselves 
with  the  pleasant  fiction  that  the  "best 
families"  produce  the  best  children;  but 
do  they?  Could  Shakespeare,  Milton, 
Dante,  Hugo,  Beethoven,  Mozart,  Wag- 
ner, Byron,  Keats,  Lincoln,  or  Edison 
have  been  predicted  or  accounted  for  by 
anything  that  is  recorded  of  their  for- 
bears? Not  in  any  case.  "Selective 
breeding!"  Nature  laughs  at  the  idea. 
She  is  just  as  fond  of  mutation,  fluctu- 
ation, and  variety  as  she  is  of  following 
the  rules  laid  down  for  her  by  eugenists. 
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In  the  mass  of  radical  eugenic  litera- 
ture there  is  a  much-read  book  called 
"The  Super  Race"  by  Scott  Nearing, 
whose  remedy  for  social  ills  is  the  denial 
of  parenthood  to  those  having  trans- 
missible defects.  In  this  book  Mr.  Hear- 
ing declares  that  ' '  the  Greeks  eliminated 
unfitness  by  destroying  defective  chil- 
dren," an  idea  of  which  the  terribly  ad- 
vanced eugenists,  including  those  who 
.accept  the  lethal  chamber  plan  of  dispos- 
ing of  the  unfit,  are  very  fond.  Now  as 
an  absolute  verity,  the  Spartans,  though 
they  practiced  the  atrocious  system  re- 
ferred to,  did  not  eliminate  unfitness,  as 
their  racial  history  plainly  shows.  For 
one  thing,  unfitness  is  as  likely  to  appear 
in  later  life  as  at  birth  and  may  result 
from  accidental  causes  or  from  environ- 
ment as  well  as  from  parental  conditions. 
Besides,  by  their  barbaric  ideas  of  selec- 
tion, the  Spartans  may  have  lost  an 
Aristotle  or  an  Alcibiades.  Herbert 
Spencer  and  Admiral  Nelson  would  have 
perished  in  infancy  under  such  a  cruel 
law,  for  they  were  both  weaklings.  Once 
a  boy  was  born  in  the  English  Midlands 
so  puny  and  frail  that  even  his  nurse  did 
not  think  it  worth  while  to  keep  him 
alive.  Under  the  old  Greek  laws  to 
which  we  are  now  expected  to  revert,  he 
would  have  been  quietly  put  out  of  the 
way,  but  a  wiser  rule  prevailed.  The  boy 
was  allowed  to  live.  He  grew  to  see  an 
apple  drop  to  the  ground  and  became 
Sir  Isaac  Newton. 


Where  Eugenists   Fall    Down 

"But  the  criminal  type  must  be  elim- 
inated," declares  Mr.  Eugenist.  "He 
must  be  put  out  of  the  way  that  we  may 
rear  the  super  race." 

Soft,  soft,  Mr.  Eugenist,  you  who 
speak  so  glibly  and  knowingly  of  the 
criminal  type!  Where  does  such  a  type 
exist?  Dr.  Goring,  medical  oifieer  of 
Pankhurst  Prison,  England,  after  over 
twelve  years  of  careful  investigation,  has 
recently  issued  a  book  in  which  he  de- 
clares that  there  is  no  criminal  type  as 
such.  This  opinion  is  borne  out  by  tti'e 
statements  of  Drahms,  Maudsley,  and 
other  criminologists.  One  is  reminded  of 
the  story  of  Lavater,  the  physiognomist, 
who  was  shown  two  portraits  he  never 
had  seen  before.  One  was  the  picture  of 
a  famous  highwayman  who  was  executed 
for  his  crimes,  and  the  other  was  that  of 
Immanuel  Kant,  founder  of  the  critical 
philosophy.  Lavater  was  asked  which  of 
the  two  portraits  he  supposed  to  be  the 
philosopher's.  After  careful  scrutiny  he 
said,  pointing  to  the  picture  of  the 
highwayman:  "There  can  be  no  doubt  in 
this  case,  for  here  one  sees  profound 
penetration  in  the  eye,  and  that  capaci- 
ous forehead  which  denotes  the  man  of 
deep  reflection;  here  is  depicted  the 
mind  that  can  combine  cause  and  effect, 
that  can  separate  cause  from  effect;  here 
are  analysis  and  synthesis.  Now  the 
calm  thinking  villain  is  so  well  expressed 
in  the  other  that  it  needs  no  comment." 

But  no  matter  if  angels  fear  to  tread 
upon  the  holy  ground  of  marriage  rela- 
tions,   the    over-confident    eugenist    will 
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rush  in  and  stake  off  the  ground  and 
fence  it  in  and,  with  supreme  arrogance, 
put  up  signs  of  "No  Trespassing  Save 
by  the  Fit."  The  fit!  What  scientific  or 
pseudo-scientific  distinctions  are  to  es- 
tablish the  fit  as  fitt  What  diagnoses 
are  to  be  made,  and  where  the  doctors 
disagree  are  the  faddists  to  decide?  If 
man,  as  declared  by  Howells  in  his  most 
famous  dictum,  is  "imperfectly  mono- 
gamous," is  not  eugenic  rule  going  to 
make  him  still  more  imperfect  in  this 
respect  f 

If  man  existed  only  for  the  state  and 
were  not  an  end  in  himself,  and  if  he 
were  not  put  upon  this  pleasant  planet 
to  make  the  best  of  himself  and  of  his 
opportunities,  even  though  he  be  a 
dwarf  or  a  deaf  mute,  or  lame  or  halt  or 
blind,  then  he  might  be  restricted  or 
tampered  with,  or  coddled  or  crushed  or 
even  denied  existence.  But  he  is  here  in 
all  his  varied  phases,  with  all  his  yearn- 
ings, all  his  blind  gropings  and  his  real- 
ized and  unrealized  aspirations,  all  his 
ideals  of  truth  and  justice  and  all  his 
lapses  from  them,  all  his  purity  and  all 
his  impurity;  and  science  and  law  and 
all  those  other  factors  of  that  which  we, 
in  our  conceit,  call  progress  must  make 
the  best  of  him. 

Always  the  master  minds  have  recog- 
nized this  and  always  have  they  had  the 
tenderest  of  sympathy  for  the  lowly  and 
oppressed    and    defective.      Shakespeare 
reveals  it  on  every  page,  and  so  do  Dante, 
Goethe,  Browning,  and     Carlyle.       One 
fails  utterly  to  imagine    Emerson    as  a 
eugenist,  or  Thoreau  or  Longfellow.    As 
for  Dickens,  Hugo,  and  Eliot,  they  based 
most  of  their  wonderfully  inspiring  nov- 
els upon  the  theory  that  in  every  man, 
however  humble  or  unfortunate,  there  is 
a  divine  spark  waiting  to  be  fanned  into 
the  full  blaze  of  immortal   inspiration. 
In  the  light  of  their  clear  reasoning,  all 
the  dull  and  despised  ones  of  earth,  all 
the  under-dogs,  tlie  Jean  Valjeans,  the 
beloved  vagabonds,  shine  as  brightly  and 
to  as  much  purpose  as    many    of  these 
superior  persons  who  would  deny  them 
existence.    I  would  sooner  rest  the  defin- 
ition of  the  essentials  of  life,  nay,  the 
hope  of  the  race  itself,  with  the  warm, 
inspiring  Browning  than  with  Galton  or 
any  of  the  other  cold,  calculating  eugen- 
ists. 

Things  might  not  turn  out  so  badly  if 
these   meddlers   confine   their   efforts   to 
sociological  research,  but  even  that  can 
be  overdone.    For  it  is  true,  as  Chester- 
ton declares,  that  "the  same  frigid  and 
detached  spirit  that  leads  to  success  in 
the  study  of  astronomy  or  botany  leads 
to  disaster  in   the  study   of  human   or- 
igins."    When   one  attempts   to   regard 
the  human  being  as  a  subject  for  scien- 
tific analysis,  he  loses  sigiit  of  the  fact 
that   the   mysteries   of   lieredity   do   not 
lend  themselves  to  a  reduction  to  exact 
principles.    Research  may  have  its  place 
in  ministering  to  the  living,  but  when  it 
invades  the  province  of  the  unborn,  it  is 
treading  upon  uncertain  ground.    It  is  a 
baffling  quest,  my  masters. 
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Can  We  Foretell  the  Future? 

An  Account  of  Some   Remarkable    Warnings 
and  Premonitions 

NOTHING  IS  so  significant  in  the  scien- 
tific world  to-day  as  the  change  of  atti- 
tude in  the  scientist  towards  all  pheno- 
mena outside  tlie  physical  plane  which 
thirty  years  ago  were  generally  regard- 
ed as  the  imaginings  of  the  superstitious. 
To-day,  all  that  is  changed  and  it  is  not 
sufficient  to  treat  seemingly  supernatural 
prophecies  and  warnings  as  mere  coinci- 
dences. Writing  in  the  London  Magazine, 
Mr.  Shaw  Desmond  gives  us  an  account 
of  several  well  authenticated  instances 
of  the  kind  referred  to. 

The  scientist  of  to-day,  he  says,  who 
refuses  to  believe  in  the  power  of 
thought-transmission,  or  telepathy,  is  re- 
garded as  old-fashioned  and  unscienti- 
fic, thought  nearly  all  scientists  of  note 
sneered  at  it  a  short  thirty  years  ago. 
The  power  of  prophecy,  j'esterday,  in 
common  with  most  other  phenomena  out- 
side the  physical  plane,  was  regarded  by 
scientists  as  baseless  superstition.  To- 
day, some  of  the  world's  most  eminent 
men  of  science,  like  Cesare  Lombroso, 
after  exhaustive  experiments,  have  even 
avowed  their  belief  in  the  power  accur- 
ately to  foretell  tlie  future. 

The  last  avowal  is  the  most  stagger- 
ing attack  of  all  upon  material  science. 
If  prophecy  be  possible,  we  are  on  the 
border  of  a  revolution  in  our  daily  lives. 

It  must  be  remembered  that  practical- 
ly all  these  great  scientists  were  sceptics 
who,  naturally,  at  the  commencement  of 
their  investigations  regarded  the  whole 
thing  as  humbug. 

Convinced  in  Spite  of  Themselves 

The  conclusions  they  have  reached, 
they  have  reached  absolutely  upon  hard, 
clear  demonstrations  of  fact.  They  have 
been  convinced  in  spite  of  themselves, 
and,  with  Shakespeare  and  some  of  the 
wisest  men  of  all  time,  have  come  to  the 
conclusion  that  "there  are  more  things 
in  heaven  and  earth  than  are  dreamt  of 
in  our  philosophy." 

So  insistent  and  numerous  have  been 
the  prophecies  fulfilled  in  our  time  that 
the  Society  for  Psychical  Research  was 
founded  in  1SS2  in  this  country,  under 
the  presidency  of  Professor  H.  Sidg- 
wick,  to  find  out,  in  business-like  fash- 
ion, whether,  amongst  other  things,  there 
was  any  truth  in  the  theory  of  premoni- 
tions. Many  other  investigation  socie- 
ties have  also  been  formed  here  and 
abroad. 

The  Psychical  Research  Society  con- 
sists largely  of  scientific  and  public  men 
of  absolute  probity,  as  is  evidenced  by 
its  Presidents,  who  liave  included  such 
men  as  the  Rijlit  Hon.  Arthur  James 
Balfour,  M.P., '  F.R.S.;  Professor  Bal- 
four Stewart,  F.R.S. ;  and  Professor  Wil- 
liam James,  of  Harvard  University, 
U.S.A. 

The  evidence  collected  and  carefully 
sifted  and  checked  seems  overwhelming 
in  its  apparent  proof  tliat  premonitions 
which  come  true  are  of  constant  occur- 
rence, and  that  we  are  surrounded  by 
forces,  the  nature  of  which  is  at  present 
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unlmown,  which  watch  over  and  in- 
fluence us,  though  in  the  society  itself 
the  conclusions  arrived  at  vary,  of 
course,  with  the  observer. 

But,  you  will  ask,  how  is  it  that  so 
little  is  known  about  the  new  science  of 
prophecy?  The  answer  is  simple.  The 
scientific  men  who  have  investigated 
these  things  preferred,  upon  the  whole, 
to  keep  back  the  results  until  absolutely 
in  a  position  to  confound  the  untrained 
doubter,  and  the  derision  which  is 
usually  meted  out  to  such  investigators. 
They  wanted  overwhelming  evidence, 
and  they  seem  to  have  got  it. 

Premonitions  appear  to  come  under 
two  well-defined  heads: 

1.  Warnings  at  the  moment  the 
tragedy  or  occurrence  is  taking  place. 

2.  Warnings  before — sometimes  many 
years  before,  sometimes  a  minute  before 
— of  events  to  come,  predicting  them  to 
the  moment,  and  so  minutely  describing 
them  as  to  destroy  the  "coincidence" 
theory,  which  at  one  time  was  used  to 
scout  all  such  phenomena. 

It  is  with  the  latter  we  are  here  con- 
cerned. 

There  is  nothing  wild  and  irregular 
about  prophecy,  for  there  would  appear 
to  be  certain  clearly  defined  channels  for 
conveying  warnings.  The  chief  chan- 
nels are: 

1.  Voices  and  knocks. 

2.  Apparitions. 

3.  Dreams. 

There  are  also  variations  of  the  above 
channels,  such  as  death-lights,  funeral 
processions,  symbolic  animals,  crystal- 
gazing,  and  visions  whilst  awake. 

Warnings  by  Knocks 

One  of  the  best  attested  cases  of 
warnings  through  knocks  is  the  well- 
known  one  of  the  Wood  family-  Here 
is  a  case  where  the  knocks  have  been 
heard  in  no  fewer  than  seven  instances 
since  the  seventeenth  century,  the  three 
most  recent  cases  being  within  the  last 
few  years,  and  exceptionally  well  sub- 
stantiated according  to  the  records  of 
Mr.  Frank  Podmore  and  the  Psychical 
Research  Society.  The  knocks  are  al- 
ways followed  by  a  death  immediately 
or  soon  afterwards.  One  could  under- 
stand coincidence  or  hallucination  play- 
ing a  part  in  one  or  two  eases,  but  this 
could  not  apply  to  two  hundred  years  of 
phenomena. 

There  are  literally  hundreds  of  cases 
of  similar  knockings,  starting  with  the 
famous  "Rochester  knockings"  of  1848, 
which  really  marked  the  revival  through- 
out all  civilized  countries  of  investiga- 
tion into  what  men  used  to  call  the 
"supernatural." 

The  Law  Which  Spirits  Obey 

The  evidence  for  warnings  conveyed 
by  apparitions,  many  of  them  in  broad 
daylight,  is  conclusive,  minute  and 
voluminous.  The  Psychical  Research  as 
well  as  other  societies  have  many  such 
cases  in  their  records,  most  of  which  go 
to  show  that  there  is  some  natural  law 
in  the  spiritual  world  which  causes  ap- 
paritions usually  to  be  followed  by 
death. 


The  Rev.  J H ,  a  clergyman, 

who  had  nothing  to  gain  by  dissimula- 
tion, wrote  that  the  nurse  of  his  little 
girl,  whilst  seated  in  the  day  nursery, 
saw  an  apparition  of  the  child  walk  in. 
The  child,  though  then  in  perfect  health, 
died  suddenly  a  few  days  later.     Mrs. 

M records  that  she  saw  her  sister's 

apparition  come  into  her  bedroom,  and 
speak  to  her  at  five  one  morning.  The 
sister  died  at  the  same  hour  a  week  later. 

There  is  a  similar  case  of  a  Mrs.  C , 

who,  being  undressed  by  her  maid,  saw 
the  girl's  double  standing  about  two  feet 
off.  A  week  later,  at  the  same  hour,  the 
maid  died. 

There  is  one  ease  which  is  exception- 
ally minute  and  vivid.  A  London  lady, 
Mrs.  Alger,  was  walking  in  broad  day- 
light from  Victoria  to  Westminster,  in 
March,  when  she  felt  herself  touched  on 
the  shoulder.  Turning  round,  she  plainly 
saw  the  apparition  of  her  husband's 
mother.  Later  that  evening,  when  tell- 
ing Mr.  Alger  about  the  extraordinary 
event,  she  heard  a  voice  say  plainly: 
"Come,  both  of  you,  on  the  22nd."  On 
March  22nd,  Mr.  Alger's  mother  died. 

I  have  before  me  many  instances,  col- 
lected from  various  quarters,  where  the 
warning  of  the  apparition's  appearance 
has  been  accentuated  by  its  speaking. 

One  can  imagine  one's  own  feelings  if 
a  vision  predicted  one's  death  within  a 
week.    Yet  such  was  the  case  of  Captain 

B ,  who,  after  the  funeral  of  a  lad 

whom  he  knew,  saw  a  vision  of  the  boy, 
who  spoke  to  him,  and  told  him  he  would 
die  within  a  week.  This  vision  he  re- 
lated to  Dr.  Beddoe,  F.R.S.,  who  records 
that  the  captain  actually  died  on  the  ap- 
pointed day.  This  incident  has  been 
cheeked  independently.  There  is  also 
another  and  almost  exactly  similar  case, 
vouched  for  by  a  doctor  of  standing,  in 
which  the  doctor  was  informed  before- 
hand of  the  prediction. 

Here  is  another  case  in  which  the  ap- 
parition spoke,  and  which  seems  to  indi- 
cate that  there  are  "intelligences"  for 
whom  the  veil  of  the  future  does  not 
exist,  watching  over  us  earth-bound 
humans  and  caring  for  us.  It  is  a  case 
personally  tested  by  the  famous  investi- 
gator Myers,  who  relates  that,  between 
eleven  and  twelve,  Mrs.  Dadeson.  lying 
awake,  heard  herself  clearly  called  by 
name  three  times,  and  saw  the  form  of 
her  mother  (sixteen  years  dead),  with 
two  babies  on  her  arm.  She  said:  "Take 
care  of  them,  for  now  they  are  going  to 
lose  their  mother."  Next  day  she  heard 
that  a  relative  had  died  after  giving 
birth  to  a  second  son,  leaving  the  chil- 
dren to  her  care. 

Of  premonitions  by  dreams  which  have 
come  true  there  is  such  a  formidable 
array  of  evidence— for  the  dream  is  the 
most  common  of  all  channels  for  the  con- 
veyance of  warnings — that  I  will  content 
myself  with  giving  a  summary  of  the 
cases  examined  over  a  period  of  fifteen 
years  by  the  Psychical  Research  Society 
alone. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  that  in  three 
of  these  cases  the  person  having  the  pre- 
monition foretold  his  or  her  own  death. 
An  uncanny  property,  this  of  prediction 
of  one's  own  death,  but  not  so  uncom- 


mon. Out  of  some  forty  or  fifty  cases, 
I  take  that  of  a  schoolmaster  who,  whilst 
walking  along  the  road,  felt  his  stick 
turn  in  his  hand.  Holding  it  loosely,  it 
wrote  in  Latin  in  the  dust:  "Turn  back; 
your  father  died  this  morning.  You  will 
meet  R ,  who  will  give  you  informa- 
tion  about   it."     He  turned   back,  met 

R as  predicted,  and  learned  that  his 

father  had  died  that  morning.  Later  he 
fell  ill  and  wrote  with  a  pencil:  "Will 
die  day  after  to-morrow,  at  three."  He 
died  at  the  hour  named.  This  is  vouched 
by  Gibier. 

This  forecasting  of  one's  own  death  is 
so  common  in  India  as  scarcely  to  arouse 
comment.  I  myself  have  come  across 
several  cases  in  Ireland,  where  also  it  is 
not  an  unusual  phenomenon. 

Of  fifty  first-hand  cases  of  dream  pre- 
monitions, examined  by  various  experts, 
no  fewer  than  twenty-eight  are  indepen- 
dently corroborated  by  a  relative,  five  by 
a  member  of  the  household,  and  seven- 
teen from  an  absolutely  independent 
source  by  someone  not  living  in  the 
house. 

Another  type  of  premonition,  of 
which  there  is  a  long  series  recorded,  is 
that  which  is  made  by  subjects  under 
violent  mental  emotion,  sometimes  forc- 
ing the  percipient  over  the  border-line 
into  madness,  which  seems  to  show  that, 
just  as  the  dividing  line  between  genius 
(first  cousin  of  prophecy)  and  in- 
sanity is  slight,  so,  under  mental 
exaltation  (a  characteristic  of  gen- 
ius), the  human  mind  takes  new 
powers,  breaking  through  the  or- 
dinary laws  of  space  and  time.  So  ac- 
curate and  eminent  an  observer  as 
Cesare  Lombroso,  himself  originally  a 
pronounced  sceptic,  gives  many  of  these 
cases  which  came  under  his  own  obser- 
vation. One  of  the  most  interesting  of 
these  is  that  of  C S ,  the  four- 
teen-year-old daughter  of,  as  he  says, 
"one  of  the  most  intelligent  men  in 
Italy,"  and  a  witness  to  the  phenomena. 

Quite  healthy  until  she  reached  the 
age  of  puberty,  her  senses  became  trans- 
posed, her  sense  of  smell  passing  from 
the  nose  to  the  chin,  and  then  to  the 
back  of  one  foot.  (This  phenomenon  of 
the  transposition  of  the  senses  was  one 
of  those  formerly  scouted  by  scientific 
men,  though  now  generally  admitted.) 

Then  prophecy  showed  itself.  Lom- 
broso vouches  with  others  for  the  fact 
that  she  predicted  minutely,  two  years 
before  the  events,  certain  happenings  to 
her  father  and  brother,  all  accurately 
fulfilled. 

The  Seer  and  the'Scientist 

In  the  whole  domain  of  recorded  facts 
nothing  is  more  certain  or  has  been  more 
carefully  checked  than  the  case  of  the 
famous  Dr.  C ,  one  of  the  most  dis- 
tinguished of  Europe's  younger  savants, 
which  comes  into  the  same  category  as 
that  of  C S ,  the  percipient  be- 
ing highly  strung.  In  this  case  the  re- 
corder, Lombroso,  was  able  to  watch  his 
patient  closely,  for  he  had  the  young 
man  under  his  care. 

He  suffered  from  a  highly  strung  ner- 
vous system.  At  moments,  when  over- 
strung,  he   would   prophesy,   frequently 
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ind  with  unerring  certainty,  a  hundred 
lifling  events,  such  as  that  a  visitor 
shorn  he  had  never  seen,  but  minutely 
lescribed,  would  call. 

One  of  his  most  singular  predictions 
vas  made  on  February  4th,  1904,  when 
le  said  that  the  Como  Exposition  would 
iO  burned  down  on  July  6th,  which  duly 
lappened.  His  family,  knowing  the  ac- 
curacy of  his  prophecies,  at  last  were  so 
mpressed  by  his  constant  assurance  of 
he  burning  to  come  that  they  sold  all 
!ieir  shares  in  the  Milan  Fire  Insurance 
Jo.  for  149,000  lire  (£6,000),  though  the 
^hares  stood  high  in  the  market.  This  is 
jue  of  many  recorded  cases  where  sub- 
itantial  monetary  loss  has  been  saved 
ly  prophecy. 

Here  is  the  curious  point.  Even  to  the 
nan  himself,  the  prediction  seemed  so 
[ireposterous  that,  in  his  waking  mo- 
ments, he  felt  he  must  be  mistaken,  but 
nevertheless  he  at  times  automatically 
lepeated  the  prediction,  especially  on  the 
morning  of  the  fire.  After  the  burning 
he  was  asked  by  scientific  men  how  he 
did  it.  He  simply  replied  that  it  was 
■'an  absolute  certainty  in  his  mind,  like 
a  thunderbolt,  about  which  there  could 
lie  no  argument. ' '  Here  there  can  be  no 
question  about  the  value  of  the  evidence. 
L'he  statement  was  made  repeatedly  for 
;i  period  of  five  months  before  various 
people,  including  some  most  distinguish- 
ed men  who  would  not  lend  themselves 
to  a  lie. 

This  feeling  of  "absolute  certainty" 
in  the  foretelling  of  events  was  vividly 
Illustrated  in  a  case  which  came  under 
my  own  observation.  On  March  28th, 
1912,  a  London  journalist,  who,  inciden- 
tally, is  a  normal,  healthy  man,  called 
upon  the  late  Mr.  W.  T.  Stead  at  The 
lieview  of  Reviews  office,  and  walked 
with  him  down  Kingsway  to  the  Strand, 
Mr.  Stead,  curiously  enough,  as  it  hap- 
pened, speaking  of  his  coming  trip  in  the 
Titanic,  and  more  especially  about  her 
invulnerability  to  the  chances  of  the  sea. 
At  the  moment  when  they  were  about  to 
cross  to  Norfolk  Street  he  looked  at  Mr. 
Stead,  and  instantly,  in  his  own  words, 
''felt  the  overwhelming  certainty, 
though  apparently  in  good  health,  that 
he  would  soon  meet  with  his  death." 
Going  home,  he  informed  his  wife  of  the 
occurrence,  making  a  note  in  his  diary. 
Eighteen  days  afterwards  Stead  lost  his 
life  in  the  ill-fated  Titanic.  I  can  vouch 
for  this,  as  I  was  present  when  the  pre- 
diction was  made. 

But,  as  has  been  mentioned,  prophecy 
often  concerns  itself  with  the  most  or- 
dinary affairs  of  life.  Thus,  the  late  W. 
T.  Stead  related  that  in  a  dream  he  had 
seen  the  motor-car  of  the  Countess  of 

X lose  a  wheel   at   a   certain  spot. 

More  for  fun  than  anything  else,  he 
wrote  a  letter  informing  the  lady  of 
what  he  had  dreamed.  A  short  time  af- 
terwards her  car  lost  a  wheel  exactly  as 
described.  The  lady  has  confirmed  this 
independently  to  me. 

A  very  strong  prima  facie  case  can  be 
made  out  for  the  existence  of  "intelli- 
gences" which  help  mankind  to  avoid 
disaster  by  conveying  warnings.  One  of 
these,  which  is  vouched  by,  amongst 
others,  a  well-known  scientist  who  was 


You  Can  Own  a  Store  Like  This 


If  You  Choose! 


start   in   the   Crispette  Business     for     yourself 

Build  a  business  of  your  own  as  I  did.  Get  a  window— a 
small  store — a  cozy  nook  where 
rent  is  low.  Keep  all  the  pro- 
fits. I'll  teach  you  the  Crisp- 
ette business— tell  you  how  to 
succeed  with  my  special  secret 
formula. 


$100.06  a  day 
made  by  this 
machine. 


of  yo 


Answer  to  yourself 
These  Fertinent  Ques- 
tions.   What  salary   do 

___   ____^_^  you   earn?       What   sal- 

"~~.  ary  do  you  get?     Stop 

a  minute  and  consider.  You  know  that  what  you  receiTe  from 
your  employer  represents  but  a  small  proportion  of  what  yon 
really  earn.  Get  on  the  other  side!  If  your  earning  power 
amounts  to  thousands  every  year — then  EARN  IT — AND  KEEP 
IT  YOURSELF. 

Once  I  was  Just  a  struggling  candy  maker.  The  profits  from  Crls- 
pettes,  the  new,  delicious  popcorn  confection   built  this   big  busi- 
ness for  me.     The  very   same  proposition  that   made   me   wealthy 
should   do   the  same  for  you.    Don't  slave  them  away  for  some-  ' 
one  else. 

ALMOST  THE   ENORMOUS   PROFIT  OF  400% 

To  the  man  of  limited  means  the  Crispette  business  is  a  safe,  strong, 
and  a  proven  foundation  for  rapid  mounting  to  influence  and  fortune.  I 
have  numerous  letters  on  file  to  bear  out  this  statement.  It  is  clean,  dig- 
nified, require  no  canvassing.  You  become  a  merchant— the  entire  com- 
munity your  patrons.  It  is  a  business  which  with 
my  complete  system  and  great  secret  formula,  needs 
no  other  experience,  no  other  expense,  to  make  it 
siiccessful. 


The  Eighth  Great 
Wonder  of  the  World,   the 
Famous   Crispette   Machine 


Come  to  Springfield  to  See  Me 

I'll  Pay  Expenses  If  You  Buy 

Think  of  itl  Think  of  the  fortunes  made  in  5  cent 
I)ieces.  It's  one  business  in  a  hundred.  Everybody 
likes  crispettes— children— parents— old  folks.  One  salt 
always  means  two— two  means  four.  So  it  goes.  It's  a 
great  business.    I  found  it  so— so  should  you. 

Send  for  my  big:  free  book,  "How  to 
make  money  in  the  Crispette  BusincBS,'^ 
—profusely  illustrated— complete  information  and  story 
of  how  I  built  my  business.  Read  it  and  then  come 
to    Springfield. 

W.  Z.  LONG,  819  High  St..  Springfield.  O. 


# 
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This  is  a  recent  j 
picture   of   the    ; 
man  who         i 
made    $1500    in    ; 
one  month  with 
a  Long 
Crispette 
machine,   in  a 
store     window. 


Proud  are  the  owners  of  "ROSS"  Rifles— 

It  is  something  to  say  "this  is  the  same  make  of  rifle  which  won  the  King's  Prize  at 
Bisley,  England,  and  the  individual  Palma  Trophy  at  Port  Perry,  Ohio,  U.S.A. '  '^no 
other  rifle  ever  achieved  this  dual  success. 

"Ross"  Sporting  Rifles  are  not  only  most  accurate  and  powerful,  but  they  are 
extremely  speedy,  an  important  point  in  big  game  shooting.  The  "Ross"  breech 
action  is  the  safest  and  quickest  made.  Fancy  placing  five  shots  in  2  2-5  seconds  in 
a  strip  4  feet  6  inches  by  5  inches! 

Whether  for  yourself  or  as  a  gift,  you  cannot  get  a  better  rifle. 

Ross  .280  High  Velocity  Rifle  $55.00,  Ross  .280  Sporting  Cartridge 
$7.50  per  100.       Other  "Ross"  Models  from  $25.00. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  write  for  illustrated  catalogue  and  full  infor- 
mation to 

ROSS  RIFLE  CO.,  QUEBEC,  CANADA 


THE    POSITION  YOU    HOLD  AND  THE    BETTER 
POSITION   YOU   MIGHT  HAVE. 

Young  Man,  Young  Woman — Stop   and   consider   your  possibilities   for  a 
higher  position  and  larger  salary. 

THE  KENNEDY  SCHOOL 

starts  young  people  on  the  road  to  success  by  training  them  for  better  positions. 
The  Kennedy  School  is  backed  by  years  of  experience  and  success. 

SEND  FOR  OUR  BOOKLET.  WHICH  POINTS  THE  WAY  TO  SUCCESS 
-IT    COSTS    NOTHING    AND    IT    MAY    BE    YOUR    TURNING    POINT. 

THE  KENNEDY  SCHOOL,    570  Bloor  Street  West,  TORONTO 
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ARTISTIC  TAXIDERMIST 
In  all  Its  branches 


W.  A.  LEARO 

181  BLEURY  STREET,   MONTREAL 
Over  a  quarter  of  a  century  experience. 
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Mounted  by  the  House  of  Learo. 

Taxidermist   to   Royalty 
Bmptror   of   Germany.  Czar   of    Russia,    etc. 

Heads  of  every  description  mounted  true  to  nature 
in  tile  best  style  of  art.  Skins  dressed,  made  up  into 
nigs  in  all  styles.  Send  me  your  old  heads  and  birds 
to  be  renovated  and  mothpfoofed.     Game  fish  specialty. 

Send  for  my  Price  List  of  eyes  and  moantings, 
al8o  my  special  preservative  for  curinsr  Fish, 
Birds,  Animals,  etc.,  with  full  directions. 

When    writing   please    mention    this   magazine. 


YOUR  WILL 

should  not  be  the  last  act  of  your  life.  No 
wonder  so  m.iny  of  them  are  broken  In  the 
Courts — drawn  In  haste  under  intense  excite- 
ment they  do  not  represent  the  deliberate 
Judgment  of  the  testator,  nor  meet  the  re- 
quirements of  natural  justice. 

Our  book  on  "The  Making  of  a  Will  atid 
Laws  Pertaining  Thereto"  contains  more  than 
200  facts  relating  to  the  correct  making  of  a 
will  In  all  the  Provinces  of  Canada — with  suc- 
cession  duties  and   other  valuable  knowledge. 

Send  One  Dollar  to-day  for  Book 
and  Legal  Will  Form  Outfit. 

The  Legal  Publishing  Co. 

Montreal,  Canada 
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Whooping  Cough 

CROUP    ASTHMA   COUGHS 
BRONCHITIS   CATARRH   COLDS 


CSTABLISHBD   167* 

A  BimpTe.  safe  and  effective  treatment  for  bron- 
chial troubles,  avoiding  drugs.  Vaporized  Creso- 
lene  stops  the  p^oxysma  of  Whooping  Cough 
and  relieves  croup  at  once.  It  is  a  boon  to  suf- 
ferers from  Asthma.  The  air  rendered  strongly 
antiseptic,  inspired  with  every  breath,  makes 
breathins  easy  ;  soothes  the  sore  throat  and  stops 
the  cough,  assuring  restful  nights.  It  is  invalu- 
able to  mothers  with  young  children. 

Send  us  postal  for  descriptive  booklet.  809 
ALL  DRUGGISTS 
Try  Cresolene  Antl- 
aaptlo  T  n  r  o  a  t  Tab- 
lets for  the  irritated 
throat.  They  are  simple, 
effective  and  antiseptic. 
Of  your  druggist  or 
from  OS,  10c.  in  stamps. 

Vapo  CresoleneCo. 

Leeminff-Miles  Bids. 
MONTREAL 


once  a  sceptic,  is  the  case  of  Mrs.  F 

J ,  a  lady  whose  maid  had  a  soldier- 
lover  who  came  every  evening  to  see  her. 
One    evening,    when   he   knocked,    Mrs. 

J ,    for    no    apparent    reason,    was 

seized  with  terror,  feeling  that  the  man 
meant  to  kill  her  and  rob  the  house.  She 
barred  the  door,  and  would  not  admit 
him.  That  night  the  house  was  broken 
into,  the  maid  afterwards  confessing 
that  her  lover  had  plotted  to  kill  Mrs. 

J ,  seize  the  money,  and  fly  with  her 

abroad. 

Amongst  the  records  of  the  Psychical 
Research  Society  is  the  circumstantial 
account  of  a  lady  who  was  summering 
with  her  little  girl  at  Trinity,  near  the 
sea.  One  day,  when  the  child  was  play- 
ing in  a  favorite  spot  by  the  sea,  and 
near  the  railway,  an  internal  voice  urged 
her  to  fetch  the  child,  or  something 
dreadful  would  happen.  She  fetched  her. 
Half  an  hour  afterwards  a  traiif  was  de- 
railed at  the  exact  spot  where  the  child 
used  to  play,  and  where  she  certainly 
would  have  been  if  not  sent  for.  Three 
trainmen  were  killed  outright. 

To  say  that  the  coincidence  theory 
does  not  explain  is  not  to  say  that  we 
have  to  seek  a  supernatural  explanation. 
Upon  one  thing  all  scientific  observers 
are  agreed,  and  that  is  that  there  is  no 
suspension  of  natural  law  throughout 
the  universe,  so  far  as  man  has  been  able 
to  observe  it.  In  a  word,  "miracles  do 
not  happen."  But  that  is  not  to  say 
that  man,  who  is  always  an  investigating 
animal,  has  learned  everything  about  or 
has  discovered  the  bounds  of  natural 
law. 

However  that  may  be,  *iie  thing  is 
certain  from  the  evidence  accumulating 
throughout  the  world,  and  that  is,  we  are 
on  the  threshold  of  a  new  science — the 
Science  of  Prophecy.  If  it  should  prove 
possible  to  control  or  evoke  at  will  a 
power  which  at  present  only  shows  itself 
infrequently  and  in  apparently  arbitrary 
fashion,  then  the  whole  of  our  lives  will 
be  changed. 

Titanic  disasters  will  be  foreseen,  ap- 
proaching deaths  or  accidents  will  be 
known,  and,  in  lesser  affairs,  the  "pick- 
ing of  winners"  and  the  secrets  of  the 
Stock  Exchange  will  be  revealed. 

Man  and  His  Destiny 

That  opens  up  another  problem — that 
is  the  oldest  problem  in  the  world — the 
problem  of  how  far  man  can  interfere 
with  destiny. 

That,  within  limits,  what  is  known  as 
"fate"  can  be  interfered  with  is,  I 
think,  shown  by  records  like  those  of  the 
child  who  was  saved  from  death  by  the 
railway  accident,  and  by  that  of  the  lady 
who  saved  her  own  life  by  heeding 
the  voice  of  warning.  But  that  we 
can  steer  the  car  of  Fate  from  its  course 
is  too  much  to  say  in  the  present  stage 
of  the  investigation.  All  one  can  say 
with  certainty  is  that  the  science  of  pro- 
phecy is  rapidly  taking  its  place  within 
the  realm  of  ascertained  facts,  and  that 
with  it  new  possibilities  and  unexplored 
channels  of  human  thought  are  being 
opened  up,  and  with  them  a  new  concep- 
tion of  life  itself. 


ROYAL 
METAL 
POLISHES 

Keep  metals  bright 
and  clean  and  give 
a  reflecting  bright- 
ness without  labor. 
Most  economical. 


Order  from  your  grocer 
or  hardware  dealer. 


PENWOOO 


Good  Looks — Good  Fit 
Good  Wear 


EARL  &  WILSON 

SHIRTS  «15p  AND  MORE 
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The  "FAULTLESS"  Lamp 

Simplest,  strontresl,    most    Beautiful    and    Perfect 
Portable  lamp   in   the  world. 

Cannot   Explode. 

Can  roll  it    on    the    floor   while   burniny. 

Requires  no  cleaning. 

Costs  less  than  one  cent  a  night  tf>  produce  three 
hundred  candle  power  of  bright  white  liKht. 
Writg  for  circular, 

MACLAREN  &  CO. 


Drawer  D. 


Merrickville,  Ont. 


.ygRAY&UNHAii.. 

r'    Florida  Water  ^^ 


'THE   UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 


Without  exception  tlie  most 

widely  popular 

Toilet  Perfume  in  use. 


"TN  the  Bath  it  is  cooling 
-*-  and  reviving;  on  the  Hand- 
kerchief and  for  general  Toilet 
use  it  is  delightful.  It  is  simply 
indispensable  in  the  Bath-room 
and  on  the  Dressing-table.  ::  :: 


Ask  Your  Druggist  for  It. 
Accept  no  Substitute ! 


PREPARED   ONLY   BV 

I.ANMAN  &  KEMP, 
NEW    YORK    AND    MONTREAL. 


All  Work  Guaranteed  Main  1714 

MISS  GRAHAM 

STANDARD   BUILDING 

Stenographic   Work    and   Typewriting. 

Typewriting  Supplies  for  all   makes  of 
Machines  at  moderate  rates. 

157  St,  James  Street,  Montreal 


What  is  a  "Good"  Book? 

How  to  Test  the  Moraliry  or    Immorality  of 
Works  of  Fiction 

A  FEW  weeks  ago  the  book  committee 
of  the  Mercantile  Library  of  Philadel- 
phia refused  to  put  into  circulation  Mr. 
Hall  Caine's  latest  novel,  "The  Woman 
Thou  Gavest  Me."  The  chairman  gave 
as  the  reason  for  this  refusal  to  circu- 
late a  popular  novel  by  a  popular  author 
that  the  story  had  for  its  heroine  "an 
unfaithful  wife  about  whom  the  author 
has  thrown  all  the  glamor  and  attract- 
iveness that  he  employs  so  well."  It 
may  be  noted  that  this  same  library  in 
Philadelphia  refused  a  few  years  ago  to 
supply  its  readers  with  Mrs.  Glyn's 
trifling  tale  of  amorous  adventure,  en- 
titled "Three  Weeks." 

In  the  past  few  weeks  also  there  has 
been — also  in  New  York — a  heated  con- 
troversy over  two  new  plays,  "The 
Lure"  and  "The  Fight.  Special  per- 
formances of  these  pieces  were  given  be- 
fore certain  officers  of  the  law  that  these 
officers  might  make  up  their  minds 
whether  or  not  it  was  their  duty  to  close 
the  theatres  where  the  two  dramas  were 
being  acted. 

In  recording  these  happenings  in 
Munsey's  Magazine,  Brander  Matthews 
professor  of  Dramatic  Literature  in 
Columbia  University  calls  attention  to 
the  question  of  the  public  censorship  of 
fiction  and  drama.  If  the  influence  of 
certain  novels  and  of  certain  plays  is 
demoralizing  and  debasing,  what  can  the 
public  do  to  protect  itself?  How  ought 
it  to  proceed?  How  far  should  it  go? 
How  can  it  assure  itself  that  the  accused 
book  or  the  accused  piece  really  is  de- 
serving of  condemnation?  How  can  a 
trial  be  had  before  a  judgment  of  guilty 
is  pronounced? 

These  questions  are  easy  to  put;  but 
they  are  very  difficult  to  answer.  We 
can  all  see  now  that  any  attempt  to  boy- 
cott books  of  permanent  value,  like 
"Uncle  Tom's  Cabin"  and  "Huckle- 
berry Finn,"  is  simply  absurd,  and  that 
its  sole  result  is  to  cover  with  ridicule 
those  who  essay  it.  And  we  can  see 
also — although  this  is  perhaps  not  quite 
so  plain — ^that  there  was  no  real  neces- 
sity for  boycotting  "Three  Week^," 
since  that  cheap  tale  of  superficial 
cleverness  was  certain  to  lose  its  vogue 
speedily  and  to  sink  swiftly  beneath  the 
waters  of  oblivion.  Mrs.  Glyn's  trivial 
and  trashy  story  is  one  of  a  class  about 
which  the  less  said  the  better,  and  the 
less  fuss  made  the  sooner  forgetfulness 
arrives.  Probably  the  library  authorities 
who  disapprove  such  stories  would  be 
well  advised  if  they  made  no  public  pro- 
test but  limited  their  purchases  to  as 
few  copies  as  possible,  aware  that  any 
effort  to  boycott  absolutely  would  result 
only  in  bestowing  a  stimulating  adver- 
tisement, whereat  the  denounced  author 
will  rejoice. 

The  first  comment  to  be  made  on  books 
that  have  been  banned  in  days  gone  by, 
such  as  Adam  Bede,  Jane  Eyre,  Anna 
Karenina,  Resurrection,  Tess,  Jude,  and 
others  is  that  they  are  no  one  of  them 
spoon-meat  for  babes.  They  are  no  one 
of  them  proper  nourishment  for  the  im- 


If 

You  Are  Crowded 
For 'Room 
UsetheKindelBed 


IT  is  a  beautiful  piece  of  furiture  by 
day  and  a  comfortable  bed  at  night. 
IN  CASES  OF  EMERGENCY  it  is 
most  convenient.     When  an  unexpected 


guest  arrives  to  stay  over-night,  there  is 
no  inconvenience — the  KINDEL  BED  is 
immediately  transformed  from  a  hand- 
some Davenport  to  a  cosy,  restful  bed 
— the  kind  that  induces  sleep  to  the  tired 
body. 

OUR  BOOKLET  "K"  IS  FREE  FOR 
THE  ASKING.  IT  IS  INTERESTING 
AND  SHOWS  HOW  TO  AVOID  THE 
PINCH  OF  SPACE. 


lOndrl 


ASK  YOUR  DEALER  TO  DEMON- 
STRATE THE  USES  OF  THE  KINDEL 
BED. 

The  Kindel  Bed  Co.,  Limited 

Toronto,  Ontario,  Canada 
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CAN  API  AN  PACIFIC 


The   Logical  Route  Between 

Toronto Winnipeg Vancouver 


GATE   CITY  EXPRESS 
QUEEN  CITY  EXPRESS 


Leaves  TORONTO  2.30  p.m. 
Arrives  WINNIPEQ  8.00  a.m.— Daily 

Leaves  WINNIPEG  1.30  p.m. 
Arrives  TORONTO  9.00  a.m. — Dally 


TUEODaH    EQUIPMENT:    Compartment   Library    Observation    Car,    Standard    Sleeping    Cars.    Tourist 
Sleeping  Car,    Dining  Car,    Firstclasa  Coaches,   Colonist  Car. 


VANCOUVER  EXPRESS 
TORONTO  EXPRESS 


Leaves  TORONTO  10.20  p.m. 
Arrives  VANCOUVER  11.30  p.m. 

Leaves  VANCOUVER  8.30  a.m. 
Arrives  TORONTO  4.55  p.m.  Daily. 

THROUGH   EQUIPMENT:    Compartment    Library    Observation    Car,     Standard    Sleeping    Cars,    Tourist 
Sleeping   Car,    Dining   Car,    Firstdass  Coaches.   Colonist  Car. 


For  full  information,  apply  any  C.P.R.  Agent,  or  write 

M.   G.   MURPHY,  District  Passenger  Agent  -  -  TORONTO 


jI      ^  (Pure,  Befined  Parafflne) 


Washes  clothes  cleaner 
and  whiter.  Cannot  possi- 
bly hurt  the  daintiest  fabric. 

Parowax  has  the  cleansing 
power  of  naphtha  and  benzine 
It  is  nature's  concentrated 
cleansing   force   refined 
into  pure    white    wax. 

Just  add  a  little  shaved  Parowax 
to  the  soap  in  the  wash-boiler. 
It  does  away  with  ail  the  hard, 
destructive  rubbing  on  the 
washboard. 

THE  IMPERIAL  OIL  CO.,   Limited 

Toronto  Montreal  Winnipeg  Vancouver 

Ottawa  Quebec  Calgary  Edmonton 

Halifax  bt.  John  Regina  Saskatoon 


Just  try  Parowax.    Pound 

and    half-pound'  cartons. 

Grocers     and     department 

stores  everywhere. 
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mature.  Roast  beef  may  be  good  fc 
men  and  women;  but  it  is  too  strong  fc 
infants,  who  should  be  fed  on  certifie 
milk  and  protected  from  soothing-syru] 
At  the  proper  stage  of  intellectual  an 
moral  development,  different  in  variou 
individuals,  there  is  no  better  food  tha 
"Anna  Karenina"  and  "The  Searh 
Letter,"  which  deal  severely  with  sexuf 
sin.  In  these  two  great  books  the  inter 
tion  of  the  author  may  or  may  not  hav 
UPon  deliberately  moral.  His  intent  is  ur 
important;  what  is  important  is  the  rt 
suit;  and  that  is  immitigably  moral 
Tolstoy  and  Hawthorne  bring  home  t 
every  mature  reader  of  these  books  th 
inexorable  fact  that  the  wages  of  si: 
is  death  and  that  there  is  no  happines 
in  sin  and  no  abiding  pleasure. 

Their  treatment  of  their  theme  is  loft; 
and  ennobling;  it  strengthens  us  for  ou 
unending  conflict  with  the  lusts  of  th 
flesh ;  it  is  never  relaxing  or  emollient 
but  always  astringent  and  tonic.  Whei 
ther  that  can  be  asserted  truthfully  abou| 
Hall  Caine's  latest  story  is  for  it 
readers  to  determine.  That  "Th( 
Woman  Thou  Gavest  Me"  has  no  righ 
to  be  ranked  with  the  grave  and  truthfu 
stories  of  Tolstoy  and  Hawthorne  is  thi 
opinion  of  the  chairman  of  the  bool 
committee  of  the  Philadelphia  library 
who  accuses  Mr.  Hall  Caine  of  throwiuj 
glamor  and  attractiveness  over  an  un- 
faithful wife — which  is  exactly  whai 
Tolstoy  and  Hawthorne  did  not. 

In  "The  Scarlet  Letter,"  in  "Adan 
Bede,"  in  "Anna  Karenina"  the  authors 
deal  with  sexual  sin,  not  at  the  momeni 
of  its  accomplishment,  but  in  its  appall- 
ing consequences.  There  is  no  compla- 
cent delineation  of  the  temptation  long 
dallied  with  and  at  last  yielded  to.  Thej 
have  treated  their  dangerous  theme  with 
the  utmost  veracity;  they  are  at  once 
sincere  and  sane;  they  are  neither  tact- 
less nor  flippant;  they  prove  that  when 
they  wrote  those  mighty  masterpieces  of 
fiction  they — like  the  great  Greek  dram- 
atic poet — could  "see  life  clearly  and  see 
it  whole." 

And  it  is  by  the  result  of  these  books 
that  they  are  to  be  judged  and  not  by 
their  intent  at  the  moment  of  writing. 
They  tried  to  tell  the  truth  about  life  as 
they  severally  saw  it,  the  truth  and 
nothing  but  the  truth,  even  if  they  did 
not  descend  to  telling  the  whole  truth, 
which  is  never  necessary  in  any  work  of 
art. 

There  is  nothing  more  sickeningly 
hypocritical  than  the  blatant  pretence 
of  some  writers  of  salacious  stories  and 
prurient  plays  that  their  novels  and 
dramas  "teach  a  Great  Moral  Lesson." 

This  claim  can  be  accepted  only  by 
the  feeble-minded  who  are  incapable  of 
thinking  straight.  There  is  no  moral 
lesson  great  or  small  in  vulgarity  and  in 
indecency.  And  there  is  no  indecency 
in  the  dramas  and  the  novels  which  truly 
teach  great  moral  lessons.  Nobody  of 
sound  mind,  having  come  to  years  of 
discretion,  was  ever  shocked,  still  less 
revolted,  by  "Anna  Karenina,"  by 
"Adam  Bede"  or  by  "The  Scarlet 
Letter. 

Nor  is  there  ever  any  necessity  for 
shocking  or  revolting  in  the  effort  to  tell 
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The  World's  Best  Tire 

is  now  **Made  in  Canada"  in  tliis  Neiv 
MUUon  Dollar  DOMINION  Tire  Factory 

THE  demand  across  the  Line  for  the  "Nobby  Tread" 
Tire  keeps  four  great  American  factories  busy. 
Its  superiority  has  been  clearly  demonstrated  both 
there  and  here  in  Canada. 


We  have  secured  the  Canadian 
rights  to  all  the  patented  designs 
arrd  exclusive  processes  which 
have  made  U.S.  "Nobby  Treads" 
the  world's  best.  We  have  erected 
the  big  factory  you  see  below,  and 
equipped  it  with  duplicates  of  all 
the  special  machines  used  in  the 
four  great  factories  of  the  U.S. 
Tire  Company. 

The  product  of  this  Factory,  the 
DOMINION  "Nobby  Tread",  is 
certainly  the  best  tire  that  has 
ever  been  made  on  Canadian  soil, 
and  has  no  superior  in  any  other 
country.  There  is  nothing  experi- 
mental about  it — every  feature, 


every  manufacturing  process  Has 
been  thoroughly  tried  out  and 
proven  satisfactory. 

It  has  the  same  absolutely 
Non-skid  "Nobby  Tread"  which 
was  worked  out  in  co-operation  by 
the  Morgan  &  Wright,  Hartford, 
G.  &.  J.  and  Continental  Tire 
people.  It  has  the  same  uniform 
bull-dog  strength  in  every  part  of 
the  carcass,  because  we  build  it 
on  the  same  machines,  by  the 
same  exclusive  processes. 

So  keen  is  the  demand  for  DOMINION 
"Nobby  Treads"  that  we  have  had  to  cot 
down  some  of  the  largest  orders  so  as  to  be 
able  to  snpplf  some,  at  least,  to  everj 
dealer  in  Canada.  To  avoid  delay,  get 
your  order  in  with  your  dealer  at  once. 

DOMINION  TIRE  CO.,  UMITED 

BERUN,  ONTAKIO. 

Sole  Sell'ini  Axcnb : 
Canadian  Consolidated.  Rubber  Co. ,  Limited 
MONTREAL.        28  Bruclus  tkrovlioni  CanaiU. 


Excellent 
Engravings 

at  low  rates 


We  have  in  stock  a  large  number  of  cuts  which  have 
been  used  in  the  editorial  columns  of  this  publication. 
Any  person  desiring  any  of  these  can  secure  them  at 
greatly  reduced  prices,  in  some  cases  for  less  than  what 
the  photographs  cost  us.  Make  your  selection  from 
either  past  or  current  issues  and  write  us. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Ltd. 

143-149  University  Avenue  -  Toronto,  Ont. 
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the  truth  about  life,  since  there  is  no  ob- 
ligation on  the  author  to  spend  his  effort 
in  telling  those  parts  of  the  truth  which 
might  shock  or  revolt.  Even  in  telling 
the  truth  about  life,  a  part  is  often  great- 
er than  the  whole.  We  of  the  Anglo- 
Saxon  tradition,  who  have  English  for 
our  mother  tongue,  are  often  accused  of 
hypocritic  squeamishness  in  our  dealings 
•with  the  relation  of  the  sexes;  and  we 
are  contrasted — to  our  disadvantage — 
with  the  French,  who  are  devoid  of  hy- 
pocrisy in  this  as  in  other  matters.  But 
the  wider  and  the  more  intimate  a 
critic's  acquaintance  with  the  drama 
and  the  prose-fiction  both  in  French  and 
in  English,  the  less  likely  is  he  to  hold 
the  opinion  that  the  French  represent 
life  as  a  whole  more  successfully  than  we 
do.  We  may  tend  to  turn  our  eyes  away 
from  sexual  vice — and  to  this  extent, 
our  fiction,  narrative  and  dramatic,  may 
fail  to  give  the  full  spectrum  of  our 
society,  which  has  its  human  failings  as 
abundantly  as  the  French.  On  the  other 
hand,  the  French  tend  to  turn  their  eyes 
too  exclusively  toward  sexual  vice — and 
to  this  extent  their  fiction,  narrative  and 
dramatic^  also  fails  to  provide  an  accur- 
ate portrayal  of  French  manners  and 
customs,  and  especially  of  the  family  life 
of  the  French,  probably  as  worthy  and 
as  dignified  as  the  family  life  of  the 
British  and  of  the  Americans. 

It  has  been  said  that  where  an  Eng- 
lishman boasts  of  his  virtues,  a  French- 
man boasts  of  his  vices;  and  there  is  of- 
ten as  little  foundation  for  the  one  vain- 
glorious vaunting  as  for  the  other.  The 
fiction  of  the  French  misrepresents  them 
as  more  widely  inclined  to  sexual  immor- 
ality than  they  are;  and  the  fiction  of 
the  two  peoples  who  have  English  for 
their  mother  tongue  misrepresents  us  as 
less  widely  inclined  to  sexual  immorality 
than  we  are.  And  of  these  two  depart- 
ures from  scientific  sincerity  in  fiction 
there  is  no  doubt  which  is  the  less  blame- 
worthy. British  and  American  novelists 
generally  eschew  the  description  of  sup- 
erheated situations  more  elaborately 
dwelt  on  by  French  novelists;  but  what 
do  they  really  lose  by  this  restraint? 
And  while  their  loss  is  little,  the  gain 
of  their  readers  is  great. 

It  is  often  urged  by  youthful  critics 
that  this  honorable  reticence  on  the  part 
of  our  writers  has  resulted  in  giving  us 
a  fiction,  pale  and  passionless  in  com- 
parison with  French  fiction,  which  to 
these  emancipated  youths  seems  to  be 
high-colored  and  glowing  with  ardor. 
High-colored  French  fiction  often  is;  but 
is  it  any  richer  in  passion  than  English 
fiction?  Passion  is  essential  in  any  full 
delineation  of  human  life ;  and  if  British 
and  American  fiction  is  really  devoid  of 
passion,  then  it  is  indeed  inferior. 

But  is  it  deprived  of  passion?  Is 
there — to  take  only  a  single  concrete 
comparison — no  passion  in  "Jane 
Eyre"?  I  should  hold  that  critic  un- 
fitted for  his  task  who  did  not  feel  this 
flame  burning  more  fiercely  in  Charlotte 
Bronte's  book  than  it  burns  in  the 
"Manon  Lescaut"  of  Prevost,  in  the 
"Carmen"  of  Merimee,  or  in  the 
"Sapho"  of  Daudet.    In  fact,  if  I  might 


venture  my  own  opinion,  there  is  more 
true  passion  (in  the  largest  meaning  of 
the  word)  in  the  Yorkshire  spinster's 
romance  than  there  is  in  the  more  high- 
colored  stories  of  the  three  Parisians, 
all  rolled  into  one. 

Yet  "Jane  Eyre"  was  once  among  the 
books  that  are  barred,  in  company  with 
"Adam  Bede"  and  "Anna  Karenina." 
And  this  is  evidence  of  the  extraordi- 
nary delicacy  of  any  attempt,  however, 
well  meaning,  to  exercise  censorship.  It 
is,  and  must  always  remain,  very  difficult 
indeed  to  decide  whether  or  not  a  book  is 
ethically  sound. 

"There  is  no  quite  good  book  without 
a  good  morality,"  said  Stevenson;  "but 
the  world  is  wide  and  so  are  morals." 
And  who  shall  declare  a  book  "quite 
good"?  By  what  test  can  its  goodness 
be  warranted?  One  test  there  is,  to  be 
applied  only  by  a  wise  man  of  wide 
knowledge  of  the  world :  Is  the  book  on 
the  whole  true  to  life  ?  Does  it  correctly 
and  honestly  represent  its  characters  in 
accord  with  the  sum  of  human  experi- 
ence? If  it  does,  then  is  it  indeed  a 
quite  good  book  with  a  good  morality. 

By  this  test  most  of  the  novels  and 
the  plays  which  are  proclaimed  as 
preaching  a  Great  Moral  Lesson  shrivel 
into  insignificance.  To  attempt  to  inter- 
fere with  whatever  fleeting  vogue  they 
may  have  is  likely  only  to  advertise 
them  to  those  who  have  the  bad  taste 
to  prefer  a  game  flavor  due  to  incipient 
decomposition.  After  all,  morality  is 
largely  a  matter  of  opinion.  Indecency, 
however,  is  mainly  a  matter  of  fact: 
and  it  should  be  strictly  and  sternly 
suppressed  by  the  strong  arm  of  the  law. 


Microscopic  Art  Criticism 

Old  Paintings  are  Often  Imitated  and  Uncon- 
sciously the  Sentiment  Sells  Them 

AGAIN  THE  chemist  has  been  called  to 
the  aid  of  the  art  critic,  says  The  N.  Y. 
Independent.  Prof.  A.  P.  Laurie,  of  the 
London  Royal  Academy  of  Arts,  has  dis- 
covered that  by  taking  a  photograph 
through  a  microscope  of  a  minute  por- 
tion of  a  painting  and  then  enlarging  it, 
the  characteristic  details  of  the  brush 
work  of  the  artist  are  revealed  and  may 
be  used  to  identify  his  work  in  doubtful 
cases.  Armed  with  this  new  weapon  of 
detective  craft  he  has  already  proved 
that  paintings  in  private  collections  as- 
cribed to  Teniers  and  Wouvermann  and 
in  the  National  Gallery  ascribed  to  Pot- 
ter are  not  genuine.  This  reminds  one  of 
Dr.  Bode,  of  the  Kaiser  Friedrich  Mu- 
seum of  Berlin,  who,  in  order  to  prove 
that  he  was  right  in  ascribing  to  Leon- 
ardo da  Vinci  a  wax  bust  which  others 
said  was  made  by  Lucas,  a  modern  Eng- 
lish artist,  had  the  wax  analyzed  in  a 
chemical  laboratory.  If  the  bust  was  by 
Leonardo  it  was  worth  the  $20,000  he 
paid  for  it ;  if  by  Lucas  it  was  worth  less. 
This  new  way  of  looking  at  a  painting 
will  be  welcomed  by  one  kind  of  connois- 
seur. He  needs  it  in  his  business,  which 
is  to  tell  the  collector  what  he  ought  to 
buy  and  the  public  what  it  ought  to  ad- 


mire. He  has  to  keep  up  the  reputation 
involved  in  the  name  of  his  profession; 
he  is  supposed  to  be  "one  who  knows," 
and  what  he  has  to  know  nowadays  is 
the  extrinsic  rather  than  the  intrinsic 
value  of  a  painting.  "In  the  elder  days 
of  art" — if  that  paradisiacal  state  ever 
existed — the  task  of  the  connoisseur  was 
an  easy  and  delightful  one.  All  he  had 
to  do  was  to  point  out  what  works  were 
beautiful,  striking,  impressive  or  inspir- 
ing, and  what  the  oposite.  If  any  one  dis- 
agreed with  him,  if  all  the  world  op- 
posed him,  he  was  still  unimpeachable. 
He  could  always  stand  fast  by  his  own 
superior  artistic  insight  and  quote  the 
adage  "De  gustibus  non  disputandum 
est,"  which,  in  the  vernacular  is 
"There's  no  accounting  for  tastes." 

But  with  the  transfer  of  art  criticism 
from  the  esthetic  to  the  commercial  field, 
the  standards  of  connoisseurship  become 
more  exacting  and  the  risks  to  reputation 
greater.  When  it  is  not  a  question  oi 
merit,  but  of  authenticity,  the  judgment 
of  the  expert  may  not  merely  be  wrong, 
but,  what  is  worse,  may  be  proved  wrong. 

Take,  for  instance,  the  case  of  the  old 
Dutch  windmill  which  was  painted  by 
Rembrandt  or  somebody  else  and  bought 
a  couple  of  years  ago  by  P.  A.  Widener, 
of  Philadelphia,  for  half  a  million  dol- 
lars. One  would  have  thought  from  the 
frantic  appeals  to  British  patriotism  in 
the  London  Times  that  the  honor  of  old 
England  was  dependent  upon  raising  that 
sum  to  keep  the  canvas  on  that  side  of 
the  Atlantic.  After  they  had  lost  it  the 
British  consoled  themselves  with  the 
story  that  in  cleaning  off  the  dirty  var- 
nish the  signature  of  Hercule  Seghers 
had  been  disclosed  instead  of  Rembrandt. 
Whether  this  was  true  or  not  does  not 
matter  in  the  least,  but  it  settled  the 
question,  much  debated  at  the  time,  of 
whether  the  picture  was  "really  worth" 
half  a  million  dollars.  It  obviously  was 
not,  if  by  "worth"  we  mean  anything 
more  than  the  selling  price.  The  paint- 
ing was  like  a  bank  cheek;  its  "value' 
lay  in  its  signature.  Without  that  it 
shrank  from  $500,000  to — whatever  is 
the  average  market  price  for  Seghers,  a 
figure  which  at  the  moment  we  have  not 
in  mind.  The  difference  in  price  is  simp- 
ly the  water  in  the  Rembrandt  stock. 

Nobody  can  pretend  that  a  Mauritius 
postage  stamp  is  "worth"  $7,500;  or  a 
copy  of  Poe's  Tamerlane  $2,900;  or 
Bryant's  Embargo  $3,500,  yet  these  are 
their  selling  prices.  Any  one  of  them 
could  be  exactly  reproduced  for  a  hun- 
dredth part  of  that  sum. 

The  connoisseurs  tell  us  that  nobody 
now-a-days  can  paint  like  the  old  masters 
and  that  an  imitation  is  never  as  good 
as  an  original,  but  many  artists  are  mak- 
ing a  good  living  by  proving  them  wrong. 
A  fake  Comte  and  Comtesse  not  long 
ago  cleared  up  $200,000  out  of  fake 
Corots  and  Correggios.  Even  artists 
themselves  have  been  deceived  and  have 
acknowledged  forgeries  as  their  own 
work.  That  is  why  that  type  of  art  critic 
who  is  more  interested  in  the  market 
value  of  a  picture  than  in  its  beauty 
value,  has  been  forced  to  fall  back  upon 
the  chemist  and  microscopist,  the  textile 
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top  I\owin^ 


BID  good-bye  to  aching  backs  and  blistered 
hands.  Let  a  Caille  Portable  Boat  Motor 
drive  your  row  boat  seven  to  nine  miles 
an  hour.  Can  be  instantly  clamped  to  any 
square  or  pointed  stern  boat  by  simply  turn- 
ing two  thumb  screws.  Is  quickly  adjusted 
to  any  angle  or  depth  of  stem.    The 

QjneTortable^at  Motor 

is  steered  by  a  rudder-not  by  the  propeller.  This 
i.ormiis  steeriuB  up  to  pier  after  poweris  shut  off. 
Kua<ier  is  ot  our  folding,  stone- dodgiiiK  type 
(Patent  applied  for).  The  weedless  propelleris 
tullyorotected  bv  a  substantial  tin.  Motor  weighs 
about  r>0  lbs  Develops  2  h. p.  Starts 
with  half  a  turn  of  the  fly-wheel. 
Can  be  used  in  fresh  or  salt 
water.  Supplied  with  high 
tension  niiigneto  at  small  ad- 
ditional cost. 
Send  fur  fauilog.  Reliable  agents 
(  wanted  in  open  territory. 

-We  Also  Btiiia 

/  marine  engines  from  2  to  30  h.p.  in 
•1  1  to  4  cylinder  types  for  mobjrtwats 
\  of  all  desL-riptions  from  18  ft.  up. 
-   Ask  fi>r  special  (.'atali.^:  it  interested. 

/        Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co. 

'    laaOCassSt..        Detroit,  Mich. 
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EGYPTANDTHENILE 

Highest  Class  Tours  to  the  ORIENT,  luclud- 
ing  Egypt,  the  Nile,  Holy  Land,  Greece,  etc. 
Cultured  leadership;  small  private  parties. 
Frequent  departures  until  March.  Program  34. 
COOK'S  NILE  STEAMERS  leave  Cairo  every 
few  days  during  the  season  for  the  First  and 
Second  Cataracts,  the  Sudan,  etc.  Luxurious 
private  steamers  .Tud  dababealis  tor  families 
and   private   parties. 

SOUTH    AMERICA 

Modern  .ind  prehistoric.  Attractive  Tour  In- 
cluding   I'aaama,    February    4.    I'rogram    45. 

WINTER    CRUIStS 

Panama  Canal,  West  Indies,  Orient — India, 
Mediterranean,  Rouud  the  World.  Booking 
and  full  information  for  ALL  Cruises.  Pro- 
gram 43. 

MEDITERRANEAN 

Attractive  Short  Tours,  Including  Algeria, 
Tunisia,  the  Klviera,  Italy,  London,  Paris, 
etc.,  leave  at  frequent  lutervals  until  March. 
Program  37. 

EUROPE 

Spring  and  Summer  Tours,  comprising  Tours 
de  Luxe  and  Long  and  Short  Vacation  Tours. 
Also  a  special  series  at  popular  prices.  Pro- 
gram  32. 

SEND    FOB    PROGRAM    DESIRED. 
Our  complete  chain  of   1S5  Omreg  in   all  part* 
of  the  world  furniKheg  unequalled  faculties  for 
travelers. 

THOS.    COOK    &    SON 

MONTREAL— 530  St.  Catherine  Street  West. 
TORONTO — TraiierH  Bank  BIdg.,  65  Yonge  St. 

New    York    (4    olflces),    Boston,    Ihiladelphia, 
Chicago,   San    Francisco,   Los  Angeles. 


DonlTTirowitAway 


ENDETS 


They  mend  all  leaks  in  all  ut'-nsUs— tin, 

hrass.copper,  cranitfi  ware,  hot  water  bags.etr, 

■f-*--*      No  solder    cement  or  rivet.     Anynim  can  usp 

them;  fitanysurfare.  two  million  inuw.  Si-nd 

fi>rs»mple  pk-..  lOc.      Comi-lete  paikack 

ASSOKTKD  siZK-S.  2.'*  .  POSTPAl"     Agents  wanteil. 

ColletteMf^.Co.|Dcpi.  S    '^'"lUn'^'Wood.Ont. 


WINDSOR  HOTEL 

New  Weatmmater,  B.C. 
P.  O.  Bilodeau,    -    Proprietor 
Phone  188.  P.O.  Boi  673 

Kates ;   American  Plan,  %\.ffi 

to  «2.50. 

European  Plan,  75o.  to  91.60. 


expert  and  rhe  mineralogist  to  deter- 
mine what  he  regards  as  the  value  of  a 
work  of  art. 

Not  long  ago  at  a  sale  in  New  York 
City  two  landscapes  signed  "G.  Inness" 
were  challenged  as  being  forgeries,  and 
some  art  critics  urged  their  destruction 
on  that  ground.  The  dealer  and  the  own- 
er agreed  with  them  that  if  they  were 
proved  not  genuine  they  should  be  de- 
stroyed. Here  we  have  positive  evidence 
that  a  certain  type  of  art  critic,  dealer 
and  collector,  cares  nothing  for  art  in  it- 
self, but  is  concerned  with  it  merely  as 
the  medium  of  speculation,  as  brokers 
are  with  cotton  or  copper.  These  men, 
supposedly  interested  in  the  increase  of 
beautiful  paintings  in  the  world,  pro- 
posed to  burn  these  two  fine  storm 
scenes,  equal  to  some  of  Inness'  works, 
simply  because  they  were  by  another 
man.  It  is  enough  to  make  the  blood 
of  the  true  picture  lover  boil  with  rage 
at  the  thought  of  such  men  standing  in 
the  community  as  patrons  of  art.  It  is 
as  if  the  British  court  had  decided  that 
the  Tichborne  Claimant  should  not  only 
be  disinherited,  but  executed,  or  the 
American  courts  had  sentenced  every 
wrong  boy  who  was  brought  forward  as 
the  real  Charlie  Ross  to  the  gallows.  To 
expose  the  Inness  forgeries  was  quite 
right,  since  even  speculators  are  entitled 
to  protection  against  fraud,  but  to  pro- 
tect the  commercial  interests  in  these 
paintings  it  would  only  be  necessary  to 
brand  them  on  the  back  of  the  canvas 
with  indelible  ink,  "Not  by  G.  Inness," 
and  then  let  them  be  sold  for  what  they 
were  worth  to  those  who  wanted  to  look 
at  them.  Which  is  the  way  that  all 
works  of  art  ought  to  be  sold. 


The  Voice  of  the  West 

0,  ye  who  toil  in  crowded  marts,   'mid 
wrong  and  rancor  rife, 
Whose  souls  are  growing  bitter  with 
the  struggle  and  the  strife, 
Arise!    Cast  time-forged  habits  like  fet- 
ters from  your  feet. 
And  fare  ye  forth  to  regions  where 
life's  hope  as  yet  is  sweet. 

Where     the     boundless     level     prairies 
yield  their  hoards  of  golden  grain. 
And  the  happy  sunshine  lingers  long 
to  bless  the  smiling  plain, 
While  swiftly  flowing  rivers  from  their 
source  in  endless  snow 
Bring  life  and  cheerful  plenty  where 
the  land-swept  breezes  blow. 

Where  the  forests  whisper  softly  to  the 
patient  stars  o'erhead, 
And  the  wind  wafts  woodland  odors 
where  the  moonlit  meadows  spread. 
To  those  regions  yet  untrodden,   where 
courageous  heart  and  hand 
May  mould  a  mighty  empire  in  a  wide 
and  silent  land. 

— F.  Haldnne. 


Let  KODAK 

add    interest    and    zest    to 
your  winter  evenings. 

Make  the  most  of  the  fun  of 
flash-Ught  work  and  the  fascina- 
tion of  developing  and  printing. 

No  dark  room  by  the  Kodak 
system— and  every  step  simple, 
easy,  understandable. 


Get  a  copy  of  our  intcrcslinc  and  instructive  little 
book  "At  Home  with  the  Kodak."  It  shows  many  Kodak 
home  portraits  and  how  to  make  them.  Free  at  your 
dealers,  or  by  mail. 


CANADIAN  KODAK  CO.,  Limited 
TORONTO 


Independent 

Statt  Any  Time,  Ar^  Place,  ' 

Either   Direction 

Europe.  Mediterranean,  EKVpt,  India.  Java.  China, 

Japan.  Tasmania,  Philippines  and  Hawaii 

Travelers*  Checks  Good  All  Over  ttie  World 

U  liir  for  iiookht  "/•/*, 
OELRICHS  &  CO..  General  Agents.  5  Broadway,  New  York 

H.  Clausscnius  &  Co.,  CSicago        Pobt.  Capelle.  San  Francisco 
Alloway  &  Champion,  Winnipeg    Ccnl'l  Nat'l  Bank.  St.  Louis 
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St.   Vialcur  H.  C.  Chuich,  Montreal 
Roofed  with  Asbesloalale. 

Public  Buildings  are  Best  Protected 
by  Roofs  of 


From  the  huge  "Dominion  Building"  in 
the  Toronto  Exhibition  Grounds,  and  the 
new  "Machinery  Hall"  in  the  Ottawa 
Fair  Grounds,  to  the  little  Public  Shelter 
recently  erected  on  Fletcher's  Field, 
Montreal,  all  kinds  of  Public  Buildings,  all 
over  Canada,  are  being  roofed  with 
ABESTOSLATE. 

Railway  Stations  —  School  Houses — 
Hospitals — Churches — Town  Halls — Power 
Plants — Fire  Halls — Court  Houses — these 
are  some  of  the  many  buildings  on  which 
ABESTOSLATE  is  giving  perfect  service. 

Made  of  Portland  Cement  and  Asbestos, 
formed  under  enormous  pressure  into 
"Shingles"  of  various  shapes,  sizes  and 
colors  —  ASBESTOSLATE  makes  roofs 
that  are  absolutely  fire  and  weather  proof, 
handsome  in  appearance  and  practically 
everlasting. 

If  you  are  interested  in  any  public  build- 
ing, or  are  planning  to  build  for  yourself, 
write  for  full  particulars  and  samples  of 
ASBESTOSLATE,  to  Dept.  M.C.L. 

Asbestos  Manufacturing  Co.,  Ltd. 

Address: 

E.  T.  Bank  Bldg..  263  St.  James  St..  Montreal 

Factory  at  Lachine,  P.O.  (near  Montreal) 


WINDOW    LETTERS 
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BRASS  PLATES       •  SIGNS  •       HOUSE  NUMBERS 
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J.E.RiertARDSON&e? 


rt?  CHURCH  ST 

TOROMTO. 
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Mafic,  18  Tricks  with  Cards,  73  Toasts,  7 
Comic  Recitationa,  3  Monologues,  22  Funny 
Readings.  Also  Checkers,  Chess,  Dominoes.  FoX 
and  Geese,  9  Men  Morris.  All  J.Oc.  postpaldr 
700  So.  Oaarbom  9tr9mU  0«pU  »6  Cblcaso,  Ilk 
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Best  Selling  Book  of  the  Month 

Something  About  Rex  Beach  and  "The  Iron  Trail" 
By  FINDLAY  I.  WEAVER 


Of  new  writers  none  has  come  more  rapidly  to  the  front  than  Rex  Beach, 
whose  book,  "The  Iron  Trail,"  is  the  subject  of  Mr.  Weaver's  article  this 
month.  For  the  two  previous  months  this  book  has  appeared  among  the  list 
of  best  sellers,  as  is  invariably  the  case  with  anything  frora  this  writer's 
pen.  The  story  of  the  author's  life  and  the  manner  in  which  he  came  to 
adopt  a  literary  career,  together  with  the  outline  of  the  plot  of  the  novel, 
form  not  the  least  interesting  of  the  series  of  sketches  to  which  our  readers 
are  now  becoming  accustomed  to  look  forward  each  month. — Editor. 


WINSTON  CHURCHILL'S  novel  con- 
tinues at  the  bead  of  the  list  of  best  sell- 
ing books  in  Canada  closely  followed  by 
"The  Woman  Thou  Gavest  Me."  As 
each  of  these  books  has  been  the  subject 
of  a  review  in  MacLean  's,  the  subject  for 
this  month 's  sketch  is  Rex  Beach  and  his 
new  tale  of  Alaska,  "The  Iron  Trail." 
As  usual  with  this  author's  novels,  "The 
Iron  Trail"  is  "a  man's  book"  and,  to 
borrow  one  of  the  author's  own  expres- 
sions, it  represents  "a  man-sized  job." 
To  call  it  a  man's  story  does  not  by  any 
means  indicate  that  it  does  not  appeal  to 
the  gentler  sex  for  novels  of  this  type 
seem  to  be  as  popular  with  them  as  with 
men,  and  it  is  largely  to  that  fact  that 
the  novel  owes  its  position  near  the  top 
of  the  best  selling  books. 

It  is  interesting  to  gather  information 
regarding  the  careers  of  novelists,  par- 
ticularly to  ascertain  the  influences  that 
have  led  them  to  enter  the  literary  field. 
In  the  case  of  Rex  Beach,  the  inspira- 
tion came  in  an  extraordinary  manner. 
It  was  after  he  had  spent  some  stren- 
uous years  in  Alaska  with  ups  and  downs 
of  fortune  that  packed  his  life  full  of 
all  sorts  of  experiences  from  extreme 
hardships  to  the  height  of  good  fortune, 
one  day  perched  on  the  pinnacle  of  pros- 
perity, only  to  go  back  to  the  ranks  of 
the  "broke" — financial  acrobatic  stunts 
oft-repeated  with  varying  incidentals — 
that  he  went  to  Chictago  and  entered  the 
brick  industry.  He  then  joined  a  con- 
tracting firm  that  built  furnaces,  erected 
chimneys  and  installed  power  plants.  In 
fact  he  was  getting  along  very  well, 
when  a  friend  happened  to  show  him 
some  of  the  products  of  his  fertile  brain 
in  the  shape  of  fiction  that  had  been 
printed  in  a  harvester  company's  trade 
journal. 

"Do  you  mean  to  tell  me  that  they 
pay  for  that  stuff?"  asked  Beach. 

"They  do,"  was  the  reply  proudly 
spoken,  "I  got  ten  dollars  for  each  of 
those  stories." 

That  settled  it.  The  thing  looked  so 
easy  that  Beach  lost  no  time  in  reeling 
off  a  story  about  Alaska.  It  went  to  one 
of  the  big  New  York  magazines  and  not 
only  was  it  accepted,  but  the  editor  went 
to  Chicago  to  interview  Beach  and  landed 
him  for  more.  He  wrote  the  "Looting 
of  Alaska,"  twenty  thousand  words,  and 
then  began  the  novel  by  means  of  which 
he  really  arrived.  That  was  "The  Spoil- 
ers." He  took  the  mss.  of  that  novel, 
together  with  a  batch   of  short   stories 


to  New  York  and  in  those  days  of  be- 
wildering success  he  sold  his  stories  right 
and  left  and  came  out  $9,000  ahead. 

Other  similar  successes  followed:  "The 
Barrier,"  "The  Silver  Horde,"  "Going 
Some,"  "The  Ne'er-do-well,"  "The 
Net,"  and  now  "The  Iron  Trail."  In- 
\«ariably  a  new  Rex  Beach  novel  finds  its 
place  among  the  six  best  sellers — some- 
times at  the  top,  always  near  it. 

Atwood,  Michigan,  is  the  native  town 
of  Rex  EUingwood  Beach.  He  was  born 
in  1877  and  when  he  was  seven  the  fam- 
ily moved  to  Florida.  Young  Beach  went 
to  school  there  and  eventually  went  to 
Chicago  to  study  law.  In  Chicago  his 
first   genuine   experiences  of  the  stren- 
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uous  life  came  with  his  advent  upon  the 
gridiron.  His  football  career  was  a  suc- 
cess for  his  team  won  the  championship. 
Beach  then  went  in  for  swimming.  Mean- 
while he  continued  reading  Blackstone 
but,  as  he  has  put  it,  he  "didn't  like 
the  plot,  there  wasn't  any  action."  So 
he  chucked  it  all  and  went  to  Alaska  as 
a  gold-seeker.  His  early  experiences 
were  a  series  of  successes  and  reverses  in 
fortune.  Then  he  went  to  Missouri  to 
mine  zinc.  Of  that  incident  in  his  career, 
Beach's  significant  remark  is:  "They 
showed  me!"  He  followed  up  that  ven- 
ture by  launching  out  as  a  promoter, 
taking  a  coal  dredge  to  Nome.  But  hard 
times  ensued  in  that  neck  of  land  and 
things  were  looking  mighty  blue  when  he 
found  a  mine  with  every  indication 
that  he  had  struck  it  rich.  But  the  pay 
streak  petered  out !  In  the  next  two  years 
he  cohered  Alaska  from  Cook's  Inlet  to 
the  Arctic — mining,  prospecting,  specu- 
lating, and  it  was  to  "spar  for  wind" 
that  he  went  back  to  Chicago.  How  he 
became  a  novelist  has  been  described. 

The  Iron  Trail 

Rex  Beach's  latest  novel  is  good  all 
the  way  through.  It  is  a  virile  tale,  the 
scene  being  his  old  stamping  ground, 
Alaska. 

The  leading  character  is  probably  the 
best  of  all  Beach's  heroes.  A  big,  cap- 
able man  of  action  and  withal  a  gener- 
ous and  lovable  man — qualities  which 
gathered  about  him  other  men  of  brain 
and  brawn  whose  loyalty  made  possible 
the  gigantic  undertaking  which  forms  the 
chief  interest  of  the  story.  Such  a  hero 
is  Murray  O'Neil,  a  railroad-builder.  The 
earlier  chapters  tell  of  his  trip  by  boat  to ' 
Alaska,  the  vessel  being  wrecked.  He 
saves  the  life  of  Natalie  Gerard,  giving 
promise  of  a  love  story  with  these  two 
as  the  principals,  which,  however,  does 
not  ensue  because  the  right  woman  ap- 
pears in  rather  an  unprepossessing  guise 
in  the  person  of  a  mannish-mannered 
newspaper  woman,  Eliza  Appleton,  whose 
innate  feminism  is  disclosed  in  due 
course. 

O'Neil  being  well  on  the  road  to  mid- 
dle age  and  a  man  of  big  undertakings 
gives  little  heed  to  affairs  of  the  heart 
as  affecting  himself  in  the  capacity  of 
the  successful  lover,  but  the  awakening 
came  following  the  successful  issue  of 
his  big  engineering  project. 

Intensely  interesting  is  the  account  of 
the  building  of  the  railway  and  the 
thrilling  race  against  time  in  the  con- 
struction of  a  gigantic  bridge,  the  whole 
undertaking  going  forward  in  the  face 
of  the  fiercest  opposition,  including 
that  of  a  trust  with  unlimited 
capital  and  the  treachery  of  an 
unscrupulous  and  resourceful  promoter 
who  has  another  rival  scheme.  Most  seri- 
ous of  all  obstacles  are  the  forces  of 
nature,  particularly  the  action  of  gigan- 
tic glaciers  at  the  point  where  the  big 
bridge  is  built  across  the  narrow  gorge 
of  the  Salmon  River.  One  of  the  tlirill- 
ing  episodes  of  the  tale  is  a  boat-ride 
down  the  Salmon  with  blocks  of  ice  the 
size  of  modern  office  buildings  splitting 
off  the  sides  of  the  glaciers.  The  destruc- 
tion by  storm  of  the  trust's  breakwater 
which,"  had  it  held,  would  have  spelled 
ruin  for  O'Neil;  the  rise  of  the  ice  of  the 
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WHITE  STAR  LINE 

Panama  Canal  0  Mediterranean 

^fest  Iivdies  and  I  Riviera.  ^Itzxly 
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SoutK  Anverica 

THE  NEWEST  CRUISING 
STEAMERS 

"LAURENTIC"  14.892  Tons 

"MEGANTIC"  14.878  Ton. 

Sailing  from  Nevr  York 

JANUARY  3  1 

February  1 1  March  4 

March  14  April  4 

Dnralioi  16  to  28  Days.    $145  to  $175  and  apwardt 

CRUISE  DEPARTMENT  WHITE  STAR  LINE  9  Broadway,  New  York 

\  State  St.,  BOSTON  1319  Walnnt  St.,  PHILADELPHIA  Madison  &  U  Salle  Sis.,  CHICAGO 

MMBiaiiilll  Mi 


tAR'^-EST  STEAMERS 
IN  THE  TRAUE 

"ADRIATIC"  24,541  Tons 

"CELTIC"    20,904  Tons 

Sailing  from  New  York 

JANUARY   lO 

January  24 

February  21  March  7 

BOSTON         MEDITERRANEAN         ITALY 

CANOPIC  Jan.  31  Mar.  14 

Ask  for  Complete  Itineraries  and  Illustrated  Booklets 
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As  the  Birds  Southward  Fly  the  Trend  of  ^ 
Travel  is  along  the  Southern  Railway — 


Premier  Carrier  of  the  South 

Open  Winter.   Delightful  Climate,  Outdoor   Life,  Golfing, 

Tennis,  Riding,  Motoring,  Complete  Recreation  at — 

Augusta,  Ga.,  Aiken,  S.C.;  Charles-  PANAMA  CANAL. 

ton,    8.    C;     Summerville,    S.    C;  Up-to-date    through    Pullman    Ser- 

Columbia,    8.    C;     Savan-  vice,  including  Drawing  Eoom  and 

nah,  Ga.;  Brunswick,  Ga.;  State   Room   cars.     Southern   Rail- 

Jacksonville,  Fla.,  and  all  way  dining  car  service. 

FLORIDA   WINTER  Stop-over    privileges    are    allowed 

RESORTS.  on  Winter-Tourist  Ticket  at  Ashe- 

Direct    Line    to    Atlanta,  ville,  N.C.,  and  other  points  in  the 

Ga.;     Birmingham,     Ala.;  "Land    of    the    Sky."      No    extra 

New   Orleans,    and  charge. 
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AVinter    Tourist    Tickets    now   on    sale.     Full 
iniormation,    illustrated    booklets,    etc.,    com- 
municate with  either  of  the  following  South- 
ern    Railway    OiTices:     New    York — Alex.     S. 
Thweatt,    K.    P.    A.,    204    5th    Ave.;    Montreal, 
P.Q. — G.    W.   Carter,   Trav.   Pass.  Agt.,   9    St. 
Lawrence   Building. 
Note. — The  lands  along  the  line  of  the  Southern 
Raihcay  are  moat  fertile  and  offer  attractive  ad- 
vantuges    to    the   investor,   homeseeker  and   manu- 
inrliirpr — irrite  for  particulars. 
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This  is  the  very  best  time 
to    have    some    real   fun 

the  very  best.  The  evenings  are  cool  and  you  Jast  wonder  what  you  will  do.  Listen — take 
this  tip,  built  a  boat  for  yourself  now— It  will  be  great  fun;  pleasant,  tnstrnollve  Tlien 
when  the  spring  comes  you  will  have  a  brand  new  boat— spick  and  span,  all  ready  for 
the  water— and  it  will  only  have  coat  a  trifle.  Let  us  tell  you  all  about  our  plan.  Jell  us 
your  Ideas,  what  kind  of  boat  you'd  like— no  matter  what— motor  boat,  yacht,  tenders, 
seml-spced  cruising,  launches  or  knock-down   motor  boats  of  any  description. 

lirarn  onr  way.     It  will  afford  you  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  and  prove  profitable, 

WRITE  US  FOB  CATALOOinB  AND  PARTICCLARS. 

ROBERTSON  BROS.,     Foot  of  Bay  St.,    HAMILTON,  ONT. 
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Steadiness  and 
Staunch  Seaworthiness 


are  well-known  attributes  of  the 

Canadian  Northern  Steamships 

R.M.S.S.  "Royal  Edward"  and  "Royal  George" 

The  fastest  steamers  in  the  British-Canadian  Service, 
which  have  created  a  new  standard  of  appointment 
and  exclusive  features  in  all  classes  of  accommodation. 


From  ST.  JOHN 

Wed.,  Jan.  14,  1914 
Wed.,  Jan.  28 

* 

Wed.,  Feb.  25 
Wed.,  March  11 
Wed.,  March  25 
Wed.,  AprU  8 


WINTER  SAILINGS 
STEAMER 

Boyal  George 
Boyal  Edward 
Boyal  George 
Boyal  Edward 
Boyal  George 
Boyal  Edward 
Boyal  George 


From  BRISTOL 

* 

Wed.i'Fei).  ii 

Wed.,  Feb.  25 

Wed.,  March  11 

Wed.,  March  25  " 

Wed.,  April  8 

For  Quebec  and  Montreal 


And  regularly  thereafter. 
•  Withdrawn  for  annual  inspection. 

Cabins  de  luxe — Suites  and  Rooms  with  private  baths  at  rates  that  appeal. 

For  all  information  apply  to  Steam  ship  Agents  or  to  the  following  offices  of  the 
company: — 

52  King  St.  E.,  Toronto,  Ont.;  226  James  St.,  Montreal,  Que.;  583  Main  St.,  Winnipeg, 
Man.;  123  Hollis  St.,  Halifax,  N.S.;  Canada  Life  Building,  Princess  St.,  St.  John,  N.B. 


If  You  Will,  You  Can  Earn  More 

We  have  a  proposition  that  enables  energetic  men  to  add  a  desirable 
increase  to  their  present  salary.  The  work  is  attractive,  educative 
and  profitable.  You  should  know  about  it.  For  full  particulars,  write 
a  postcard  to 

tThe  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada. 


river  pulling  the  false-work  of  the  bridge 
from  the  river  bottom,  are  incidents  tbat 
provide  more  excitement,  and  through- 
out the  tale  there  is  the  human  touch  of 
true  friendships,  loyalty  and  love. 

List  ot  the  Best  Selling  Books 

Compiled  by  Bookseller  and  Stationer. 

Canadian  Best  Sellers 

1.  The  Inside  of  the  Cup.  Winston 
Churchill. 

2.  The  Woman  Thou  Gavest  Me.  Hall 
Caine. 

3.  Laddie.   Mrs.  Gene  Stratton-Porter. 

4.  The  Iron  Trail  .Rex  Beach. 

5.  The  Broken  Halo.  Florence  Bar- 
clay. 

6.  The  Business  of  Life.  Robt.  W. 
Chambers. 

Best  Sellers  in  the  United  States 
From  Baker  &  Taylor's  Bulletin. 

1.  The  Woman  Thou  Gavest  Me.  Hall 
Caine. 

2.  Laddie.    Gene  Stratton-Porter. 

3.  The  Inside  of  the  Cup.  Winston 
Churchill. 

4.  The  Broken  Halo.    F.  L.  Barclay. 

5.  The  Business  of  Life.  R.  W.  Cham- 
bers. 

6.  The  Way  Home.    Basil  King. 

Best  Sellers  in  Great  Britain 

(Compiled  for  Bookseller  and  Stationer 
by  W.  H.  Smith  and  Son.) 

The  Coryston  Family.  Mrs.  Hum- 
phrey Ward    (Smith,   Elder.) 

Notwithstanding.  May  Cholmondeley 
(Murray.) 

Lord  London.  Keble  Howard  (Chap- 
man.) 

Red  Wrath.    J.  Oxenham  (Hodder.) 

Where  Strange  Roads  Go  Down.  Ger- 
trude Page  (Hurst  and  Blackett.) 

Indiscretions  of  Dr.  Carstairs.  By  A. 
de  0.   (Heinemann.) 

Joy  of  Youth.  Eden  Phillpotts  (Chap- 
man.) 


Sound-proof 

A  writer  says  that  Utrecht,  in' Holland, 
possesses  the  only  really  noise-proof  room 
in  the  world.  For  an  absolutely  noise- 
proof room  it  is  essential  that  not  only 
shall  no  sound  penetrate  it  from  without, 
but  also  that  it  shall  resist  sound  pro- 
pagation, reflection,  and  refraction  with- 
in. The  Dutch  room  was  constructed  on 
this  theory  by  Professor  Zwaardemaker. 

The  walls  of  this  scientist's  room 
consist  of  six  layers  alternately  of  wood, 
cork,  and  sand.  There  are  spaces  be- 
tween the  second  and  third  layers  and 
between  the  fourth  and  fifth  layers 
wherefrom  the  air  has  been  taken.  The 
inner  walls  are  of  porous  stone  covered 
with  a  kind  of  horsehair  cloth,  a  Belgian 
invention  that  is  sound-resisting  and 
widely  used  in  Belgium  in  telephone 
booths.  The  walls  are  pierced  by  acous- 
tically-isolated leaden  rods. 

The  roof  is  composed  of  layers  of  lead, 
wood,  asphalt  paper,  sea-grass,  and  cork. 
The  floor  is  of  marble  and  is  covered 
with  a  thickly  woven  Smyrna  carpet.  The 
room  is  used  for  clinical  studies  only. 
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Culture  in    Business 
Life 

(Continued  from  page  34.) 

bound  by  the  decision  of  the  House  of 
Lords,  causing  trouble  like  that  in  the 
Scottish  case. 

Mr.  Clark  ranks  also  as  an  author.  He 
has  written  notable  essays  on  political 
and  constitutional  subjects,  and  various 
aspects  of  international  law.  Some  of 
the  best  known,  popularly,  are  on  the 
constitution  and  functions  of  the  Privy 
Council;  French  claims  on  the  Atlantic 
and  Labrador  Coasts;  The  Future  of 
Canada;  The  Treaty-Making  Power;  and 
International  Boundary  Award.  His 
greatest  work  is  the  "Law  of  Mines  in 
Canada,"  extending  to  1,300  pages,  of 
which  he  is  joint  author.  On  its  appear- 
ance "The  Mail  and  Empire"  described 
it  as:  "A  monument  of  research,  care, 
and  industry,"  and  the  law  press  of 
Britain  and  the  United  States  gave  well- 
merited  praise.  It  may  be  added  to  this, 
that  to  an  extent  more  than  is  generally 
known  the  mining  legislation  of  the 
Province  and  Dominion  has  drawn  on 
his  technical  knowledge  of  this  branch 
of  law. 

Busy  as  he  is,  professionally,  Mr. 
Clark  has  given  considerable  time  to 
literary  and  educational  interests.  The 
Canadian  Institute,  well  worthy  of  the 
title  Royal  for  which  it  has  petitioned, 
has  had  no  more  sympathetic  friend, 
and  contributor  to  its  learned  transac- 
tions. With  Professor  J.  C.  Maclennan 
Ph.D.,  the  distinguished  head  of  the  de- 
partment of  physics  of  Toronto  Univer- 
sity, he  is  a  vice-president  of  it,  while 
among  his  pupils  and  students-at-law 
may  be  mentioned  Mr.  Justice  Duff,  one 
of  the  ablest  judges  of  the  Supreme 
Court  of  Canada;  and  Mr.  Justice  Stuart 
of  Calgary. 

He  has  always  been  an  ardent  Imper- 
ialist, supplying  much  of  the  brains  and 
sane,  steady  counsel  to  the  movement  in 
Toronto,  and  has  been  for  many  years 
president  of  the  Toronto  branch  of  the 
British  Empire  League.  He  was  elected 
successor  to  the  late  Hon-  Sir  Oliver 
Mowat,  as  representative  of  Canada,  on 
tlie  Council  of  the  British  Empire  League 
in  London.  He  was  one  of  the  founders 
of  the  Empire  Club  of  Canada.  With 
this  natural  bias,  however,  no  public 
man  in  the  Dominion  has  shown  more 
genuine  sympathy  with  world-wide  inter- 
national arbitration,  based  on  a  clearly 
understood  and  well-conditioned  inter- 
national policy.  His  influence  in  this 
respect  has  gone  far,  and  men  of  influ- 
ential public  position  have  readily  ack- 
nowledged their  indebtedness  to  him. 
The  Athenaeum  showed  its  appreciation 
by  bestowing  Honorary  Membership — a 
rare  honor — and  Lord  Strathcona,  at  the 
close  of  an  address  by  Mr.  Clark,  in  Lon- 
don, referred  to  him  as  "one  of  the  most 
distinguished  men  throughout  the  whole 
of  Canada." 

Notwithstanding  all  this,  Mr.  Clark  is 
not  often  in  the  public  eye.     The  varied 
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QerhardJieiphmai)  Pianos 

/^iar)os  of  Jresfi^e 

Your  Longing  for  Music 
Easily  Satisfied 

From  a  rag-time,  with  its  irresistible  lilt,  to  a 
woods  poems  of  MacDowell's  is  a  long  step. 

You  may  enjoy  either,  or  very  likely  both.  In  any 
event  you  can  satisfy  your  taste  if  only  you  possess  a 

GERHARD-HEINTZMAN 
PLAYER  PIANO 

(Which  Anyone  can  Play— ANYONE) 

Why  go  on  throuf^h  the  rest  of  your  life  with  a  longing  for  music  ? 
Why  not  satisfy  that  longing  for  music  now  ? 

You  can  produce  any  music  on  the  Gerhard-Heintzman.  You 
can  put  into  that  music  your  own  feeling — your  own  interpretation  ; 
it's  wonderful  what  a  power  this  puts  into  your  untrained  hands. 

Every  day  you  put  off  getting  this  great  boon  is  a  day  lost. 

Your  old  instrument  taken  in  part  payment — convenient  terms 
arranged.     Send  for  art  booklet  giving  fullest  information. 

Our  only  city  salesrooms  are 

Gerhard  -  Heintzman,    Limited 

41-43  Queen  Street  West,  Toronto,  Opposite  City  Hall 
Salesrooms  in  Hamilton  next  to  Post  Office 
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HOUSEWIVES  You  need  this,  it's  most  convenient 


The   Peerless   Self-winding   Automatic   Olotbes  Line  Is  the  handiest  thing  for  any  horn*. 

It  is  a  strong,  eighteen-foot  clothes  line  on  an  automatic,  self-winding  reel,  and  when  not 
needed  is  well  out  of  the  way,  but  instantly  available  when  required.  It 
reels  back  automatically.  The  case  is  a  handsome  nickel,  and  altogether 
it's  just  what  you  need.  Weight  ready  to  mail,  16  ounces.  Can  be 
attached  anywhere  in  any  room  or  outside  to  trees  or  walla  or  the  fene«. 
It  is  never  in  the  way. 

FBIOE  OOMFLETE,  $1.00. 
Mall  your  order  to-day  or  write  for  booklst. 


POLLOCK  MFG.  CO.,  LIMITED, 


BERLIN,  ONT. 
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T'ihe  Cold  Side  of  Your  House 


An  ordinary  furnace  often  falls  to  heat  where  the  wind 
strikes. 

That  Is  because  warm  air  travels  In  the  line  of  least 
resistance.  In  an  ordinary  furuace  no  provision  Is  made 
to  thoroughly  distribute  the  heat. 

An  ordinary  furnnfe  has  an  eiyipty  sparf  hftwcfn  the 
flre-grate  and  the  flrruiatlng  pIprH.  A  Krlwfy  Warm  Air 
Generator   Is   tUfterejtt^ 

Surrounding  the  flre-grate,  there  are  from  8  to  16  heavy 
cast  iron  tubes.  Each  of  these  tubes  Is  really  an  Inde- 
pendent heat  generator.  The  weight  of  these  tubes  In  the 
Mverage  size  generator  Is  about  900  pounds. 

All  the  heat  from  the  coal  Is  concentrated  In  these  heavy 
tubes.  Once  this  great  mass  of  Iron  becomes  hot  It  stays 
so  for  hours  and  hours  and  maintains  a  uniform  pressure 
of  warm  air  throughout  the  building. 

Making  these  tubes  Zlg-Zag,  Increases  their  heating  sur- 
face and  gives  extra  pressure  without  waste  to  all  parts 
of  the  house. 

With  the  Kelsey  Generator  the  heating  of  the  attic  hed- 
ronm  or  the  cold  side  of  Ihe  lioiiKe  iw  no  more  a  problem 
than    the    heating   of    the  <lo\vn-stairH    Ihlng    rooniH. 

Our  booklet,  "Achievements  in  Modern  Ileatlnr  "id 
Ventilation,"  tells  all  about  these  zig-zag  tubes.  WRITE 
FOB    IT. 

The  Jas.  Smart  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd. 


Brockville,  Ont. 


Winnipeg,  Man. 


Keep  Your  Eyes  Young 

The  Rayo  Lamp  changes  kerosene  into  something  very 
like  sunlight. 


IS^ 


Vy^ 


The  ideal  light  for  reading  and  sewing — far  better  for  the 

eyes  than  gas  or  electricity.     Stock  carried  at  all  chief  points. 

For  best  results  use  ROYAL,ITE  OIL. 

THE  IMPERIAL  OIL  COMPANY,  Limited 

Toronto  Montreal  Winnipeg  Vancouver 

Ottawa  Quebec  Calgary  Edmonton 

Halifax  St.  John  Regina  Saskatoon 
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The  Finest  Polished  Floors 

can   be  kept  unscratehed  even   when   heavy  furniture  is 
dragged   around   If  your  furniture   Is  fitted  with  the 

ONWARD  SLIDING  FURNITURE  SHOES 

Replace  all  your  furniture  with  the 
"Onward"  Shoe  and  avoid  the  damaged 
floors  and  carpets  such  as  is  caused  by  the 
old    absolete   castor. 

Onward  Sliding  Furniture  Shoes  ar« 
made  in  all  sizes  and  styles  with  glass  base 
and  Mott  Metal  Base  and  are  ^old  by 
leading    furniture    and    hardware    dealers. 

Preserve  your  floor§  and  carpets. 
Send  for  our  free  booklet  which  will 
show   you    how   to    save  money. 

Onward  Manufacturing  Co. 

Berlin.  Ontario 


interests  he  puts  his  hand  to  are  helpi- 
on  quietly.  The  thinking  habit  of  tlie 
student,  the  culture  of  the  collegian,  the 
thoroughness  of  the  laboratory,  domin- 
ate the  man  of  business  giving  that  rest- 
ful distinction  and  vitalizing  energy  to 
his  labors  that  attract  the  attention  and 
command  the  respect  of  his  thoughtful 
fellow-Canadians. 
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How  It  Feels  to  Carry  Money 

(Continued  from  page  18) 

under  his  pillow  he  fired  point-blank  at 
the  supposed  burglar.  He  wakened  up 
then  with  a  vengeance,  for  when  in  con- 
siderable pain  he  got  a  light  on  he  found 
he'd  shot  off  the  best  part  of  one  of  his 
toes." 

But  the  bank  messengers.  Surely  they 
don't  feel  these  peculiar  sensations? 
Let's  talk  to  one  and  see. 

"Yes,  I've  carried  a  good  many  mil- 
lions in  my  day,  I  guess,"  said  one 
trusted  servant  of  one  of  the  largest  city 
banks,  "and  while  I've  never  yet  had 
any  real  trouble,  I  wouldn't  like  to  say 
but  that  I  always  feel  a  little  anxious 
when  I  take  charge  of  any  considerable 
sum.  Of  course  with  us,"  he  went  on, 
"conditions  are  rather  different  from 
some  of  those  you've  spoken  of.  No 
hank  man  carries  much  stuff  alone. 
There  are  always  at  least  two  of  us  to- 
gether, more,  if  the  amount  is  specially 
large,  and  we  always  carry  guns.  Even 
then  I  always  keep  •  ^j  eyes  pretty  well 
open  and  have  no  trouble  to  remember 
that  it's  the  unexpected  that  usually 
happens.  Once  or  twice  I've  thought 
something  was  going  to  turn  up  but 
found  out  afterwards  it  was  only  sus- 
picion generated  by  nervousness." 

With  this  evidence  presented  from 
various  sources  even  yet  there  may  be 
doubters.  To  this  class  we  can  only 
suggest  that  if  you  think  these  witnesses 
lacked  "nerve"  try  it  yourself  and  see. 
Draw  your  full  balance  some  day — if  it 
isn't  big  enough  borrow  a  thousand  or 
two  from  a  friend — and  walk  down  a 
crowded  city  street  or  drive  on  a  lone- 
some country  road  with  the  cash  "on" 
you,  and  try  to  preserve  an  interior  and 
exterior  uneoneeru.  Ninety-nine  to  a 
hundred  the  first  friend  you  meet  will 
ask  you  what's  the  matter,  "you  look  so 
anxious."  And  in  spite  of  yourself 
you  '11  want  to  break  away  from  him  and 
find  another  bank  as  soon  as  possible. 

Try  it  and  see. 


It  Made  a  Diflference 

A  member  of  Parliament  told  this 
good  story  recently  in  a  by-election  ad- 
dress : 

"The  man  is  as  ingenious  as  a  horse- 
trader's  son  who  was  once  unexpectedly 
called  upon  by  his  father  to  mount  a. 
horse  and  exhibit  its  paces. 

"As  he  mounted  he  leaned  toward  his 
father  and  said : 

"  'Are  you  buying  or  selling?'  " 
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The  Half-open  Door 

(Continued  from  page  10.) 

"You  are  a  judge  of  character;  you 
must  be  in  tliis  business;  it's  part  of 
your  stock-in-trade.  Look  me  in  the  face. 
Criticise  me.  Take  me  feature  by  fea- 
ture. Ask  your  own  intelligence  if  I 
am  a  man  to  betray  his  employer." 

The  enquiry  agent  smoothed  with  an 
uncertain  hand  his  pomatumed  hair,  and 
making  gimlet  points  of  his  eyes,  focus- 
ed them  on  Talbot's  face.  Then  he  puff- 
ed up  his  cheeks,  and  emitted  a  long, 
sibilant  blast  of  air.  "Blow  me,  if  I 
know  what  to  make  of  you,"  he  said  at 
length. 

"Regard  me,"  said  Talbot,  '■'  as  a 
tool  that  Providence  has  placed  unex- 
pectedly in  your  hands.  I  gather  that 
you  have  some  unusually  delicate  mat- 
ter of  business  which  you  are  half  in- 
clined to  commission  me  to  undertake; 
something  too  delicate  for  the  clumsy 
fingers  of  the  ordinary  members  of  your 
staff?  Am  I  not  right?  Then  trust  me 
and  out  with  it!" 

"Well,  I  will.  Mind  you,  I'm  a  cau- 
tious man,  or  I  shouldn't  have  built  up 
the  best  business  of  this  kind  in  London ; 
and  this  is  the  first  time  I've  ever  taken 
on  a  stranger.  But  there's  something 
about  you,  and  your  devil-may-care  way, 
that  tells  me  you're  the  man  for  the  job; 
and  I'm  going  to  trust  to  my  instinct." 
"Excellent!"  murmured  Talbot. 
Heseltine  looked  down,  and  played 
with  an  ink-spotted  paper-knife  on  his 
desk.  Then  he  coughed,  and  suddenly 
raised  his  eyes.  "It's  out  of  my  usual 
line  altogether,"  he  said  apologetically; 
"that's  why  I'm  the  more  willing  to  en- 
trust it  to  a  new  man,  not  one  of  my 
regular  staff.     It's  a  — removal." 

"A  removal?  Isn't  that  an  affair  for 
Pickford? 

"Go  on!  You  know  what  I  mean." 
There  was  incredible  cunning  in  the  eyes 
that  looked  into  Talbot's 

"Ah,  I  see!  I  didn't  quite  under- 
stand." Talbot  paused  for  a  moment. 
The  desperate  mood  of  despair  and  re- 
venge that  had  blackened  all  his  nature, 
and  led  him  into  this  strange  venture 
while  his  better  part  slept,  was  on  him 
still;  and  he  wouldn't  stay  to  think  or 
reason.  At  least  he  might  hear  what 
this  scoundrel  had  to  say.  He  need  not 
act  unless  he  liked.  "Give  us  the  par- 
ticulars," he  said  quietly. 

"Now  this  is  plain,  hard  business." 
answered  the  detective,  drumming  his 
fingers  on  the  table  in  emphasis.  "List- 
en and  take  it  in.  There's  a  client  of 
•  mine,  for  whom  I've  done  a  lot  in  dif- 
ferent ways,  who  is  troubled  by  a  certain 
person.  It's  a  question  of  one  thousand 
sovereigns." 

"Paid  in  specie  when  the  trouble's  at 
an  end?" 

"Precisely.  My  client,  of  course, 
must  have  proof  with  his  own  eyes." 

"A  reasonable  stipulation.  I  won't  ask 
what  share  you  get;  but  I  understand 
the    thousand     is   for    me   without    de- 
duction?" 
"That's  so." 


"And  I  look  to  you  for  payment?  In 
the  nature  of  the  case  there  can't  be  a 
stamped  agreement?" 

"Not  much!"  chuckled  the  detective. 
"I  shan't  pay;  he  will.  The  business  is 
too  risky  for  me  to  appear  in.  I've  done 
my  part  when  I've  brought  you  and  him 
together." 

"Well,  give  me  the  particulars."  Tal- 
bot was  experiencing  a  strange  fascina- 
tion in  the  deadily  enterprize  on  which 
he  had  stumbled.  After  all,  whispered 
the  worst  part  of  him,  which  had  him  in 
its  grasp,  why  should  he  hesitate  to  turn 
assassin?  At  a  word,  he  would  use  his 
sword,  if  his  country  called,  against  any 
poor  Fuzzy  Wuzzy,  with  whom  he  had 
not  a  trace  of  personal  quarrel;  why 
not  wage  private  war  as  ruthlessly? 

The  enquiry  agent  leaned  forward 
across  his  table,  with  lowered  voice:  "I 
needn't  go  into  reasons.  There's  a  wo- 
man in  it,  you  may  be  sure.  The  obnox- 
ious person  is  an  officer.  He's  broke, 
like  you:  but  that's  not  enough.  He's 
still  dangerous." 

"Well,  well;  out  with  it  all.  I  must 
know  everything  before  I  can  work." 
Talbot's  voice  was  husky. 

"He's  broke,  right  enough.  That  was 
managed  very  cleverly.  My  client  put 
it  about  that  he'd  cheated  at  cards,  and 
had  him  fairly  on  toast."  The  man's 
face  fell  into  dry  wrinkles,  which  was  his 
nearest  approach  to  a  smile. 

"I  see,"  said  Talbot  quietly.  "A  con- 
spiracy to  ruin  him?" 

"Not  exactly  a  conspiracy,  for  my 
client  was  the  only  one  in  it.  It  worked 
well;  quite  well  enough  to  do  for  Cap- 
tain Talbot." 

"Talbot!  Then  that's  the  name  of 
the — subject?"  Only  a  slight  narrow- 
ing of  the  eyes,  and  a  hardening  of  the 
lips,  betrayed  the  speaker's  personal  in- 
terest in  what  he  had  heard. 

"That's  the  name,  John  Talbot— 12 
Life  Guards.  The  thing  happened  two 
days  ago ;  yesterday  it  was  all  over 
town;  and  he  had  to  send  in  his  papers; 
to-day  it's  in  the  press.  Where  he'll 
go,  what  he'll  do,  we  don't  know;  that's 
for  you  to  find  out.  You  see  if  anything 
happens  to  him,  there'll  be  no  suspicion, 
as  people  will  be  sure  to  think  that  it 
was  felo  de  se. " 

"Naturally.  That  reduces  the  risk  on 
my  part.  But  where  am  I  to  begin? 
What's  his  address?  How  am  I  to  know 
the  man  when  I  see  him?  Have  you  his 
portrait?" 

"All  that's  your  business.  I  have 
no  photograph.  All  I  can  suggest  to 
give  you  a  start  is  that  you  go  up  to 
Knightsbridge  Barracks,  where  he  had 
his  quarters^and  start  from  there.  Get 
his  servant  to  describe  him.  You're  cer- 
tain to  pick  up  a  clue." 

"Thanks  for  your  hint.  I  think  I  see 
my  way.  I'll  go  now  and  set  to  work  at 
once.  Later  in  the  day,  you'll  see  me 
again,  to  report  progress.  I  shall  not 
lose  an  instant." 

Talbot  walked  dazedly  into  dingy 
Wellington  Street,  like  a  man  who 
shakes  off  a  terrifying  nightmare.  The 
horror  of  the  last  few  hours  still  possess- 
ed his  mind,  but  in  memory  only;  not  as 
a    controlling   emotion    of   the   moment. 


A  Practical  Gift 

Your  Christmas  gift  to  your 
wife  this  year  should  be  a 

Cadillac  Electric 
Vacuum  Cleaner 


A  sensible,  practical  gift 
which  will  save  her 
much  hard  labor  and 
help  her  keep  the  home 
brightjand  clean. 

Call  at  the  leading  store 
in  your  town  and  see 
one  of  these  machines 
work,  or  drop  us  a  card 
for  booklet 

The  Clements  Mfg.  Co. 

Limited 
78  Duchess  Street 
Toronto 

The   CadiUac   Electric 
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e  Very  Newest 
Novelties  in 
Scalloping 

on  Table  Linen,  Pillow. 
Oases,  Sheets,  Blouses, 
Fronts,  Dress  Trim- 
ming, etc. 

MAIL  ORDERS  RE- 
CEIVE MOST  CARE- 
FUL AND  PROMPT 
ATTENTION. 

We  do  all  descriptions 
of  Pleating — knife,  ac- 
cordian,  sunburst,  kiJt, 
Hemstitching,  Tucking, 
Scalloping,  Covered 
Buttons  and  make  Pleat- 
ed Skirts  to  order. 

ESTIMATES  GIVEN. 

Satisfaction  guaranteed. 
Our  business  is.  built 
through  satisfied  pat- 
rons. Send  us  your 
orders. 

We  have  a  booklet  that 
every  woman  should 
have.  SENT  FREE  ON 
REQUEST. 

Your  inquiries  solicited. 
Ji  in.  KnlJe  Pleat 

Toronto     Pleating     Co. 

600  Yonge  Street,   Toronto 
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CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 

FIVE  CENTS  PER  WORD  PER  INSERTION 


BOOKS. 

SEXX)ND-HAND  BOOKS  AT  HALF-PRICES  ON 
every  subject.  New  at  25  per  cent,  discount.  Books 
bought-  Catalogues  post  free.  W.  and  G.  Foyle, 
121-123  Cliarlng  Cross  ltd.,  London,  England.     (4-14) 


CAMERAS. 


POCKET  CAMERAS,  NINE  STYLES  OF  REAL 
Pocket  Cameras,  not  sold  by  otber  dealers  in 
America.  High  grade,  finest  lenses,  all  movements. 
Prices  from  $11.00  to  $100.00.  Send  for  particulars, 
B.   F.   Smith,   116   West   Notre  Dame   St.,   Montreal. 


EDCCATIONAIi. 

LEARN  ARCHITECTURAL  DRAWING.  COM- 
pletc  practical  course,  covering  everything  In  draw- 
ing, estimating,  making  blue-prints,  preparing  spe- 
cincations,  etc.,  everything  from  cellar  to  roof.  For 
carpenters,  contractors,  builders,  draftsmen  and 
others.  Complete  outfit  and  reference  library  sup- 
plied with  course.  Write  to-day  for  full  particu- 
lars. Canadian  Correspondence  College,  Limited, 
Dept.   13.   Toronto,   Canada. 

MAIL  COURSES  IN  SHORTHAND,  BOOKKEEP- 
Ing,  Matriculation,  Civil  Service.  Write  for  cata- 
logoe.  DOMINION  BUSINESS  COLLEGE,  Toronto. 
J.   V.   Mitchell,    B.A.,   Priuelpal. 

ELLIOTT  BUSINESS  COLLEGE,  YONGB  AND 
Alexander  Streets,  Toronto.  Canada's  popular  com- 
mercial school;  graduates  highly  successful ;  com- 
mence  now;    magnificent   catalogue   free.  (10-14) 

ART  STUDIES  —  PHOTOGRAPHS  FROM  LIFE 
models.  Finest  collection  for  artists  and  art  lovers. 
Illustrated  catalogues  sent  free  on  demand.  C.  Klary, 
103  Avenue  de  Vllllers,  Paris,  France.  (11-14) 


HELP  WANTED. 

WANTED  —  CANADIAN  GOVERNMENT  WANTS 
railway  mail  clerks,  city  letter  carriers,  employes  in 
city  post  offices.  Big  pay.  Spring  examinations 
everywhere.  Common  education  sufficient.  Write 
for  full  information  and  free  sample  questions  from 
previous  examinations.  Franklin  Institute,  Dept. 
B.    179,    Rochester,    N.Y.  (1) 


INVESTMENTS. 

FREE  FOR  SIX  MONTHS-JdY  SPBX^IAL  OFFER 
to  Introduce  my  magazine  "INVESTING  FOR 
tROFIT."  It  Is  worth  $10  a  copy  to  anyone  who 
has  been  getting  poorer  while  the  rich,  richer.  It 
demonstrates  the  REAL  earning  power  of  money, 
and  shows  how  anyone,  no  matter  bow  poor,  CAN 
acquire  riches.  INVESTING  FOR  PROFIT  is  the 
only  progressive  financial  Journal  published.  It 
•hows  how  HOC  grows  to  *2,20O.  Write  NOW  an* 
I'll  send  It  six  mouths  free.  H.  L.  Barber,  467,  20 
W.   Jackson    Blvd.,    Chicago.  (10-14) 


OFFICE  EQUIPMENT. 

COPELAND-CHATTERSON    SYSTEMS    —  SHORT, 

simple.       The     Copeland-Chatterson       Co.,  Limited, 
Toronto    and    Ottawa.  (tf) 


NOVELTIES  AND  PCZZUBS. 

TRICKS,  JOKES  AND  PUZZLES.  CATALOGUES 
and  Free  Samples,  Five  Cents.  Gilbert  Novelty  Co., 
11129   Crescent   C,    Morgan    Park    Station,    Chicago. 

(1-14) 

AGENTS  WANTED. 

AGENTS       MAKE       100%       SELLING  METALLIC 

letters.  Sell  on  sight.  Samples  tree.  Falcon  Sys- 
tems.   St.    Catharines.  (1-14) 

AGENTS  CAN  .MAKE  BIG  MONEY  IN  THEIll 
home  territory  by  representing  us.  Three  hundred 
thousand  satisfied  housewives  are  using  the  Domin- 
ion Vacuum  Cleaner  in  their  homes.  Write  to-day. 
Dominion  Mfg.  Co.,  1431  Queen  St.  West,  Toronto. 
(1) 

AGENTS— SEND  FOR  OUR  LIST  OF  SPECIAL- 
tles.  From  one  to  four  hundred  per  cent,  profit  on 
each  sale.  Send  a  card  to-day.  It  Is  free.  Flsher- 
Fprd  Manufacturing  Co.,  Dept.  M.C.,  81  Queen  St. 
W.,    Toronto,    Ont.  (1) 


LEGAL. 

NOVA    SCOTIA— OWEN    &    OWEN,    BARRISTERS, 

Annapolis    Uoyal.  (tf) 

UEGINA,  SASKATCHEWAN-^ALFOUR,  MARTIN, 
CASEY  &  BLAIU,  Barristers.  First  mortgage  se- 
cured  for  clients,   7%   and   upwards.  (tf) 

LOOSE   LEAF  DEVICES. 

A  LOOSE  LEAF  ME.VIO  BOOK  MAKES  A  NICE 
Christmas  present,  sample  books  25c,  30c,  40c,  50c,  all 
sizes  for  4  x  2  up  to  6  x  3V4.  Your  name  stamped 
in  gold  on  the  cover  15c  extra.  Loose  Leaf  Book 
Co.,   Dept.  2,  81  East  125th  St.,  New  York  City. 

(3-14) 


PATE.NTS. 

VAN-HALLEN  &  O'NEAIL  FOR  PATENTS  OP 
Invention — G.  S.  Van-Hallen,  B.irrlster,  etc.;  D.  R. 
O'Xeail,  Registered  Patent  Attorney  for  U.S.A. 
Offices:  Room  E  103,  Farmer  Building,  next  Bank 
of  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Man.  Do  not  forget  a 
Western  firm.  (tf) 


STAMPS  AND  COINS. 

STAMPS— PACKAGE  FREE  TO  COLLECTORS. 
For  two  cents  postage.  Also  otter  hundred  different 
foreign.  Catalogue.  Hinges,  all  five  cents.  We  buy 
St.amps.     MARK  STAMP  CO.,  Toronto,  Canada,   (tf) 

SEND  FOR  OUR  FA.MOUS  APPROVAL  SHEETS 
at  50%  discount.  Yukon  Stamp  Co.,  1804  Second 
Avenue   West.    Vancouver,   B.C.  (1) 

OLD  COINS  WANTED— $1  TO  ?fiOO  PAID  FOR 
hundreds  of  coins  dated  before  1884.  Send  10c  for 
our  coin  value  book,  it  may  mean  your  fortune. 
Rockwell   &   Co.,   26   Madison    Street,   Chicago.       (1) 


"STICKITE,"  FOR  ROOF,  BOAT  AND  ELBCTRI- 
Ml  leaks.  Agents  wanted.  Insulatine,  Oue-H. 
Broadway,   New   York.  M) 


PRINTING. 

PRICE  TICKETS,  ALL  PRICES.  ANY  ASSORT- 
nient,  50c  per  100;  also  a  full  line  of  Window  Cards. 
Send  for  sample  and  circular.  FRANK  H.  BAR- 
NARD,  Printer.  35  Dundas   Street,   Toronto.         (11) 

AMATEUR  SONG   WRITERS   WANTED. 

POETS  AND  SONG  WRITERS— WE  WILL  COM- 
pose  music  to  your  verses,  publish,  advertise,  copy- 
right In  your  name,  and  pay  you  50  per  cent,  of 
profits  if  successful.  We  pay  hundreds  of  dollars 
a  year  to  amateur  writers.  Send  us  your  poems  or 
melodies  to-day.  Acceptance  guaranteed  if  available 
Examination  and  advice  free.  Dugdale  Co.,  SO  Dug- 
dale    Building,    Washington.    D.C.  (l) 

MAIL    ORDER. 

LOTS  OF  MAIL— IP  YOU  WANT  TO  GET  LOTS 
of  mall  from  different  firms,  send  us  your  name 
and  address,  and  we  will  put  your  name  in  our 
directory.  And  we  will  also  send  you,  at  once  12 
sample  flirtations,  14  pictures,  and  a  large  assort- 
ment of  curious  and  wonderful  reading  matter 
Send  10c  coin  for  postage  and  you  will  get  lots  of 
mail,  and  the  big  lot  of  presents  besides.  Williams 
&   Co.,   McKlnley   Park,   Chicago.  (i) 


REAL  ESTATE. 

'GATE  CITY  OF  THE  TROPICS."  SOUTHERN 
terminus  A.C.L.R.R.  Death  rate  3  per  1,000  Aver- 
age temp.,  winter  6l,  summer  81.  Clear  days  279 
Booklet  by  Lee  County  officials  to  homeseekers' 
tourists,  sportsmen,  agriculturists  or  Investors' 
Board   of  Trade,   Port   Myers,   Fa.  (3)    ' 


TECHNICAL   BOOKS. 

MODERN  HOUSE  PLANS  FOR  EVERYBODY  BY 
S.  B  Reed.  This  useful  volume  meets  the  wants 
of  persons  of  moderate  means,  and  gives  a  wide 
range  of  designs,  from  a  dwelling  costing  $260  up 
to  $8,000,  and  adapted  to  farm,  village  or  town 
residences.  Nearly  all  of  these  plans  have  been 
tested  by  practical  working.  It  gives  an  estimate 
of  the  quality  of  every  article  used  In  the  construc- 
tion, and  the  cost  of  each  article  at  the  time  the 
building  was  erei'ted  or  the  design  made.  Profusely 
Illustrated.    2-13  pages.    5x7.    Cloth.  $1.00. 

DIGEST  OF  MERCANTILE  LAWS  OF  CANADA 
New  1913  edition— no  work  in  Canada  equals  It  for 
business  men.  In  renting  a  store  or  buying  property 
this  book  will  save  you  many  dollars.  It  will  show 
you  how  to  collect  old  accounts,  rents,  etc.  It  Is  the 
most  complete  work  of  Its  kind  for  the  laymen  pub- 
lished to  date.  Eastern  edition,  postage  paid,  $''00 
Special  Western  edition,  postage  paid.  $2.50  Money 
back  it  not  satisfied.  Book  Dept..  MacLean  Publish- 
ing Co.,  Ltd.,  143-149  University  Ave.,  Toronto 


The  better  part  of  him  had  leaped  sud- 
denly into  activity,  chasing  away  the 
baser,  which  had  held  him  in  chains,  as 
a  ghost  vanishes  before  the  sunlight. 
Though  he  had  not  known  it,  he  realized 
now  that  Providence  had  walked  with 
him,  hand  in  hand,  all  through  the  night. 
Justice,  then  did  live  in  the  world  after 
all!  Man  was  not  merely  the  plaything 
of  malicious  devils!  With  the  thought, 
his  eyes  lost  their  glare,  and  softened  in- 
to a  mellow  light.  His  lips  moved  in 
such  earnest  thankfulness  as  he  had 
scarcely  known  since  he  was  a  little  boy. 

He  went  to  Charing  Cross  station, 
washed,  made  his  toilet  with  clean  linen, 
which  he  bought  near  by,  and  had  the 
mud  brushed  from  his  boots  and  trous- 
ers.. Then  he  sent  off  a  telegram,  and 
walked  slowly  to  the  Hotel  Cecil  for 
breakfast.  He  lingered  long  over  the 
meal,  looking  out  to  the  trees  of  the 
Embankment  Gardens,  and  the  wonder- 
ful view  of  the  curving  Thames.  An  hour 
had  scarcely  passed,  before  there  came 
a  quick,  boyish  step,  and  his  hand  was 
warmly  clasping  that  of  a  young  man. 

"Jack!  Jack,  old  fellow!"  It  was  all 
the  boy  could  say  at  first,  as  he  wrung 
the  other's  fingers.  His  eyes  were  sus- 
piciously bright;  his  breath  choked  a 
little  in  his  throat.  "I  gave  the  cabbie 
half  a  sovereign  to  bring  me  here,  and 
we  just  flew.  I  thought  the  bobbies 
would  have  stopped  us — yet  it  seemed 
hours  since  I  had  your  wire." 

Talbot  covered  him  with  a  look  of  af- 
fection. "I  knew  at  least  I  could  de- 
pend on  you,  Charlie!" 

"Rather!  I've  been  through  an  awful 
time  these  last  two  days.  Jack.  I'll 
never  touch  a  card  again;  that  I've 
sworn.  You've  cured  me;  and  saved  me, 
I  truly  believe,  from  going  utterly  to  the 
dogs.  You  've  been  my  good  angel !  And 
only  to  think  what  you've  got  in  re- 
turn. That  snake  Porziano!  I'd  like  to 
have  my  fingers  round  his  yellow 
throat!" 

Talbot  did  not  speak  for  a  moment  or 
two;  he  was  looking  out  over  the  trees 
with  a  stern,  set  look  on  his  clear-cut, 
determined  profile,  which  contrasted 
with  the  irresolute  mouth  and  uncertain 
chin  of  his  companion.  "What  does  Les- 
ley say?"  he  asked  at  length,  with  a 
quiver  of  the  voice. 

"Lesley!"  cried  the  youth.  "She's  as 
true  as  steel.  She  never  doubted  you 
for  an  instant,  of  course;  how  could  sheT 
She  told  me  only  three  days  ago  how 
sad  she  was  to  see  me  so  fond  of  play, 
leading  an  ignoble  life;  ruining  myself 
with  companions  who  only  cared  to  bleed 
me;  and  Jack — she  said,  that  it  would 
make  our  mother  unhappy  in  Heaven." 
The  young  man  gulped  and  blew  his 
nose.  "She  talked  like  an  angel  to  me; 
and  I  gave  her  my  promise  that  I'd 
never  touch  another  card  after  that 
night;  but  that  I  must  give  their  re- 
venge to  some  fellows  at  the  club.  After 
the  row,  after  that  blackguard  Porziano 
had  got  the  others  to  watch  you,  and 
denounced  you  as  a  cheat,  Lesley  was 
waiting  up  for  me  when  I  got  home  at 
four  in  the  momng.  I  could  scarcely 
bear  to  tell  her  what  had  happened ;  and 
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There  is  no  need  to  enumerate  the  points 
that  distinguish  Newcombe  Pianos.  They 
excel  in  all  the  essentials  that  make  a  good 
piano — Tone — Responsiveness — Permanency. 

The    only    piano    equipped    with    Howard's 
Fatent  Straining:  Rod. 

NEWCOMBE      PLAYER     PIANOS      WITH 
THE    HCSIAN-L.IKB    CONTBOl.. 

Contain  all  the  latest  improvements  and 
devices.  They  are  perfect  In  tone,  artistic 
in  design,  and  capable  of  giving  life-long 
service. 

CALL  at  our  Warerooms  or  upon  our  near- 
est agrent,  and  malte  carefui  examination  of 
our    Pianos.      If    more    convenient, 

WRITE  trs. 


The  Newcombe  Piano  Co.,  Limited 

Head  Office  and  Warerooms 
359  Yonge  Street,  Toronto,  Ontario 


IME 


MAKES 
HAPPY 
HOMES 


A  e^reat  economist  has  said  that  the 
happy  home  is  the  very  bone  and  sinew  of 
our  natiiinal  life;  but  no  home  is  as  happy  as 
it  should  be  if  the  wife  and  mother  is  so 
utterly  tired  at  night  that  she  cannot  be  a 
cheert'ul  conipani<.>n  in  the  family  circle. 

The  greatest  labor  saver,  the  best  con- 
servator of  health,  strength  and  cheerfulness 
is  the  "  Playtime  "  Washer.  It  takes  the 
tired  feeling'  out  of  wash-day.  It  is  an  effi- 
cient helpful  servant  that  never  tires  and  is 
always  readv.  As  a  power  machine  it  is 
specially  adapted  for  the  country  where  gas, 
gasoline,  steam  engine  or  windmill  power  is 
available.  ^ 

See  the  "Playtime"  at  your  dealer  s  or 
send  to  us  for  full  information. 

11  €IIMMKR-l»OWBWEIX  Limited 

llaiiiilfoii,  Ontiirlo.  203 


ANTI-DUST 

Disinfectant  Sweeping  Powder 

IS  A  LIFE-PRESERVER 

Because  it  Kills  all  Disease  Germs 

NO  DUST  WHILE  SWEEPING 

AbIc  Your  Dealer 

The  SAPHO  MFG.  CO.,  Ltd.,  Montreal 

MacLAREN  IMPERIAL  CHEESE  CO.,  LTD. 
Sole  Distributors  for  Ontario 


when  at  last  I  did,  she  tottered,  Jack,  as 
if  I  had  struck  her;  and  then  she  cried 
out  the  whole  thing  to  me — how  she  had 
put  you  up  to  cheat  me  with  those 
American  tricks,  just  to  show  how  easy 
it  was,  and  that  Porziano  was  in  the 
secret,  too.  We  had  an  awful  scene 
when  she  heard  how  that  devil  had  turn- 
ed against  you,  and  when  she  realized 
what  the  consequences  would  be  to  you. 
In  the  midst  of  it  all  the  Governor  came 
down  in  his  dressing-gown;  and  kicked 
up  a  row  at  finding  me  just  come  home. 
He  saw  Lesley  crying,  and  had  the  whole 
story  out  of  me.  Would  you  believe  it. 
Jack- — I'm  ashamed  to  tell  it  of  my  own 
father,  yet  you  must  know — he  said  he 
believed  you  did  cheat!  He  said  Por- 
ziano was  an  honorable  man,  and  he'd 
take  his  word  before  yours.  You  should 
have  seen  Lesley  then!  I  didn't  know 
she  had  it  in  ber.  She  faced  the  gov- 
ernor like  a  young  empress.  It  was 
splendid!  But  you  know  the  Governor's 
not  to  be  trifled  with.  He  told  her  there 
and  then  that  she  was  to  consider  her 
engagement  to  you  at  an  end,  that  she 
wasn't  to  think  of  you,  or  write  to  you 
again,  for  even  if  you  were  innocent,  no- 
body'd  believe  it;  and  yesterday  he  hur- 
ried her  off  to  Rome,  afraid  she'd  try 
and  stand  up  for  you  in  public.  She 
couldn't  write,  but  she  begged  me  to  tell 
you  that  she  should  never  change,  and 
would  love  you  to  the  end." 

The  two  men  were  alone  now  in  the 
long  gallery  of  the  hotel.  Talbot  rose 
and  stood  for  awhile  looking  out  over 
th«  river  with  his  back  to  Charlie  Seat- 
on.  The  boy  respected  his  emotion;  and 
presently  Jack  turned,  and  sat  down 
again,  with  eyes  that  shone. 

"I  hardly  like  to  say  it.  Jack,"  Char- 
lie went  on,  "but  I  believe  the  governor 
owes  money  to  Porziano.  You  know 
he's  stinkingly  rich,  and  the  governor's 
in  several  of  his  confounded  companies. 
I  believe  h€'s  a  swindler  myself,  and 
that  one  day  he'll  go  bust  for  millions; 
meanwhile,  as  you  know,  he's  one  of  the 
rulers  of  the  City.  Of  course  the  Gov- 
ernor's title  is  much  to  him  on  the 
boards  of  his  companies — these  fellows 
always  run  after  a  viscount;  but  any- 
one can  see  that  he's  after  Lesley,  too. 
Oh,  you  needn't  fear,  Jack,  she  loathes 
the  yellow  brute." 

"I  know,  I  know,  Charlie!  The  thing 
is  quite  clear  to  me.  I  mistook  Porziano 
for  a  gentleman,  though  I  never  liked 
him;  and  knowing  that  he  was  intimate 
at  your  house,  I  told  him  of  the  scheme 
arranged  between  Lesley  and  me  to  open 
your  eyes  to  the  simple  ways  in  which 
you  might  be  robbed.  He  promised  to 
stand  by  me,  the  devil!  You  saw  what 
he  did.  Well,  it  wasn't  to  talk  of  this 
that  I  asked  yon  to  come  and  see  me. 
I've  Something  else  to  say,  something  to 
tell  you,  in  which  I  shall  have  to  rely 
on  your  help."  Captain  Talbot  spoke  in 
a  low,  impressive  voice,  and  as  he  went 
on,  Charlie  Beaton's  face  expressed  at 
first  surprise,  then  unbounded  pleasure. 
"Do  you  quite  understand?  At  eleven 
o'clock  I  shall  expect  you  without  fail. 
This  is  the  address.  You  know  your 
part?*'     Seaton  nodded. 

"It's  grand.  Jack;  simply  grand.  You 


"The  Star" 

ASBESTOS 

TABLE  PAD 


For  protection  of  polished  table  top 
against  damage  by  hot  dishes  or  moisture. 

Made  of  especially  prepared  asbestos 
covered  with  heavy  double-faced  cotton 
flannel,  soft  and  noiseless. 

Made  for  round,  square  or  oval  tables.  Special 
sizes  to  order.  Folds  to  convenieut  size  to 
be  laid  away. 

The   Best   Pad    Made. 

Better  class  of  dealers  sell  our  goods  or  can 
get  them  for  you. 

Dolly,  Chafing-dish  and  Platter  Mats,  size  5 
to   18  Inches;   round,  square  or  oval. 

Look  for  our  trade-mark  "Star." 

These   Pads   for   Sale   in   Canada    by 

John  Kay  Co.,  Ltd.  -  -  Toronto,  Out. 
Murray-Kay  Co.,  Ltd.  -  -  Toronto,  Ont. 
Adams  Furniture  Co.,  Ltd.  -  Toronto,  Ont. 
Robert  Simpson  Co.,  Ltd.  -  Toronto,  Ont. 
Ottawa  Fireproof  Supply  Co.  -  Ottawa,  Ont. 
Chas.  Duncan  &  Sons,  Ltd.  -  Brantford,  Ont. 
T.  C.  Watklns,  Ltd.  -  -  Hamilton.  Ont. 
T.  Eaton  Co.,  Ltd.  -  -  Winnipeg,  Man. 
David  Spencer,  Ltd.       -       -       Vancouver,  B.C. 

Booklet  on   Bequest. 

KERNEY  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

158  West  62nd  Street  Chicago.  HI. 


FLUXITE 

SIMPLIFIES  If 


Th«    Bulslng    Brow: 

He  would  indite, 
A   Terse  showing  how: 
To  praise  Fluxite. 
ANYONB    can    easily    repair    metal    artlcleg    with 


FLUXITE 


tlie    paste    that 

SIMPLIFIES  SOLDERING 

ATTD    I-EAD-JOINTING 

In    homes   everyvphere    soldering   jobs   are    belnjr 
done  with   Fluxite   to   save   time  and   money.     U 
Is  used  In  Workshops  and  on  Motor-cars  all  •rer 
the  World. 
Of  Ironmongers  and  Stores  in  small  and  lar^e  tin* 

r/l©     "  FLUXITE  "    SOLDFIfING     SFT 

contninii  a  special  "amall-space"  Soldering  Iron,  a  poeket 
Blow  Lamp,  Fluilte.  Soldier,  etc..  and  a  phamptuit  OB 
"Soldering  Wort." 

Sample    8«t,    Post    Paid    Direct,    $Ut. 

liiti-C«iitroll«r  Co.,  2S6  Vlinni  Riid,  »ir»nii(lMy,  tigln* 
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JAEGER  GOODS  EVERYWHERE 

Every  important  place  in  Canada  has  one  or  more 
Jaeger  Stores  or  Agencies.  Jaeger  dealers  are  se- 
lected because  of  their  high  standing.  Prices  are 
fixed  and  uniform.  The  quality  of  Jaeger  Goods 
is  guaranteed. 

Anyone  writing  to  the  Jaeger  Company,  243  Bleury 
Street,  Montreal,  can  get  a  catalogue  of  complete 
Jaeger  lines  and  prices,  and  a  directory  of  Jaeger 
Agencies  throughout  Canada.  This  is  a  very  inter- 
esting and  attractive  booklet. 


The  variety  of  goods   will  astonish  you. 
your  copy  to-day. 


Write  for 


DrJAEGERSfe 

32  King  Street  West,  Toronto 
784  Yonge  Street,  near  Bloor,  Toronto 
316  St.  Catherine  Street  West,  Montreal 
352  Portage  Ave.,  Carlton  Block,  Winnipeg 


GUERLAIN 


Ladies  in  all  Climates  Powder 


This  powder,  which  is  made  in  four  shades,  white,  raehel, 
pink  and  flesh  color,  is  an  absolutely  neutral  product;  it 
cannot  affect  In  any  way  the  epidermis;  moreover,  it  is  soft 
and  has  a  very  agreeable  perfume. 

It  is  so  much  neutral  that  it  can  be  used  during  any 
medical  treatment,  even  with  sulphurous  baths. 

New  Premises  In  1913. 
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may  count  on  me  positively,"  and  with 
a  warm  shake  of  the  hand  the  youth  was 
gone. 

Talbot  paid  his  bill,  and  went  ont  of 
the  hotel  by  the  Embankment  entrance, 
walking  to  the  Temple.  There  he  en- 
tered an  old-fasliioned  suite  of  offices, 
and  was  shut  up  for  half  an  hour  with 
Stephen  Armytage,  a  very  old  school 
friend,  as  well  as  his  solicitor.  When 
he  left,  he  strolled  along  the  Strand^ 
and  into  Dane's  Inn,  where  he  paid  a 
brief  visit  to  the  porter's  lodge,  after- 
wards visiting  a  shop  in  Covent  Garden 
noted  for  theatrical  costumes  and 
"make-up"  boxes.  It  was  now  nearly 
one;  but  having  breakfasted  so  late,  he 
had  no  need  of  luncheon.  He  turned 
into  the  National  Gallery,  spent  a  long 
time  in  examining  the  pictures  and  to- 
wards five  o'clock  appeared  again  at  the 
office  of  the  enquiry  agent  in  Wellington 
Street. 

He  was  at  once  admitted  to  the  inner 
room. 

"Well?"  queried  Heseltine  sharply, 
screwing  up  his  eyes. 

"I  have  just  looked  into  to  say  that 
the  whole  thing  is  arranged,"  said  Tal- 
bot, quietly. 

"Arranged!  What  the  deuce  do  you 
mean  ? ' ' 

"I  mean  that  the  commission  with 
which  you  entrusted  me  will  be  carried 
out  to-night.  Attend  to  what  I  say. 
Your  client  must  call  at  midnight  at  this 
address.  You  see  it  is  close  by.  The 
rooms  are  on  the  second  floor.  He  need 
not  knock  or  ring.  The  outer  door  will 
be  left  open,  the  gas  burning.  He  has 
only  to  walk  straight  through  the  pas- 
sage into  the  large  front  room,  and  there 
he  will  find  what  he  wants.  He  can  sat- 
isfy himself  with  touch  and  sight.  He 
must  bring  the  thousand  in  gold.  I  shall 
be  there  to  receive  him." 

The  detective  tilted  his  chair  till  it 
balanced  on  its  back  legs  and  whistled 
low  and  long.  His  shrewd  eyes  had  not 
left  Talbot's  face  since  he  came  into  the 
room. 

"Well,  Mr.  Terence  Osmond  (if  that's 
your  real  name)  I  don't  mind  saying 
that  you're  the  coolest  hand  I  ever  came 
across  in  this  business." 

"I  take  a  pride,"  said  Talbot  bowing 
slightly,  "in  executing  with  punctuality 
and  despatch  any  commission  entrusted 
to  me." 

"How  am  I  to  know  that  it's  not  a 
plant,  and  that  you  aren't  playing  some 
game  at  my  expense?" 

"Isn't  it  a  little  late  to  doubt  me, 
when  you've  told  me  so  much?  Your 
scruples  might  have  been  in  place  this 
morning;  they  are  ridiculous  now  that 
you  have  taken  me  so  deeply  into  your 
confidence." 

"I  doubt  if  my  client  will  consent  to 
the  conditions.  To  go  to  rooms  in 
Dane's  Inn  with  a  thousand  pounds  in 
his  pocket.  How's  he  to  know  that  he 
won't  be  knocked  on  the  head  and  rob- 
bed?" 

"I  presume  he  has  confidence  in  you; 
th€refore  he  will  do  as  you  tell  him.  He 
must  go  somewhere  to  be  satisfied;  he 
can't  expect  his  enemy's  body  to  be 
brought  to  this  office  in  a  cab,  can  het 
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l'^  ion  entrusted  me  with  th*  task ;  I  am 

)repared  to  carry  it  out  under  the  condi- 

,ions  I  have  named,  which  are  the  best 

11:  could   arrange.     It  must  be  clear  to 

pou  that  it  is  I  who  am  taking  by  far 

he  greatest  risk;  your  client  must  take 

tome.     Am   I   to   understand   that  you 

;']fvant  to  go  back  on  the  bargain?" 

"N-o-o,"  replied  the  detective,  doubt- 
fully. "No,  I  don't.  But  I  can't 
;hink— " 

"There's  no  need  to  think;  act.  Go 
immediately  to  your  client  and  tell  him 
what  he  has  to  do.  I  shall  expect  him 
without  fail  at  midnight." 


It  was  Hearing  midnight  in  Dane's 
Inn.  From  the  Strand  rose  a  confused 
rumble  of  traffic;  in  the  Inn  itself  an 
occasional  footfall  resounded  on  the  flag- 
stones. Suddenly  the  clock  of  the  Law 
Courts  boomed  twelve,  and  with  the  dy- 
ing vibrations  of  the  last  stroke  came  a 
footstep,  down  in  the  silent  well  of  the 
stone  staircase.  A  lithe,  quick,  foreign- 
looking  man,  with  a  long  head,  like  a 
hawk's,  advanced  like  a  man  scouting 
in  an  enemy's  country:  every  nerve 
alert,  each  muscle  on  the  stretch.  With- 
out a  pause,  he  passed  up  the  steps, 
lightly,  springily,  until  he  reached  the 
closed  door  on  the  second  landing.  For 
an  instant  he  stood,  with  nostrils  that 
contracted  and  dilated,  like  those  of  a 
horse  after  a  race.  Then,  clasping  a  port- 
folio to  his  left  side  by  the  pressure 
of  the  muscles  of  the  arm,  he  used  the 
left  hand  to  turn  the  handle  of  the  door, 
and  push  it  from  him.  As  it  swung 
open,  he  took  a  swift  step  backwards,  as 
though  he  feared  an  ambush.  The  right 
hand  had  not  left  the  pocket  of  his  over- 
coat. 

Within  the  small  square  hall  that  was 
disclosed  by  the  opening  of  the  outer 
door,  there  burned  a  lowered  gas-jet,  and 
to  right  and  left  were  the  half-shut 
doors  of  dark  rooms. 

With  four  noiseless  strides  he  moved 
suddenly  forward,  crossed  the  hall,  and 
stood  in  the  lighted  doorway.  One  swift 
look  over  the  right  shoulder,  another 
over  the  left,  showed  him  that  nothing 
had  moved  in  the  dark  rooms  on  either 
side  of  him.  Next  instant  he  pushed 
open  the  door,  and  stared  into  the  light- 
ed room. 

It  was  in  a  state  of  wild  confusion. 
The  table  was  overturned,  the  cloth 
dragged  across  the  floor,  which  was  en- 
cumbered with  a  disordered  litter  of 
playing  cards.  Not  a  single  chair  stood 
in  its  place.  Some  were  upside  down, 
two  had  broken  legs.  From  a  sideboard 
in  a  recess,  plates  and  glasses  had  been 
swept  to  the  floor,  where  they  lay  m 
fragments;  the  flowers  in  an  overturned 
vase  filled  the  air  with  an  odour  sickly 
sweet.  All  this  the  stranger's  eyes  took 
in  at  a  comprehensive,  sweeping  glance: 
then  thev  darted  back,  and  focussed 
themselves  on  the  sofa  and  an  object 
that  it  bore. 

There  lay  his  enemy,  the  man  whose 
death  he  desired  beyond  anything  on 
earth,  save  one  other  thing  which  he  be- 
lieved that  this  man's  death  would 
bring  him.  The  young  guardsman  was 
on  his  back,  one  leg  supported  by  the 


Put  half  of  the  coal  bill 

in  your  own  pocket 

and  overcome  the  heating  difficulty.  "Supreme"  Ranges 
make  one  ton  of  coal  to  go  as  far  as  two,  giving  the  same 
benefits.  We  absolutely  guarantee  this.  With  the 
"Supreme"  Range  in  your  home  you  can  get  along  on  half 
the  price  you  paid  for  coal  last  year — this  should  mean 
much  to  you.  But  apart  from  the  saving  made,  the 
"Supreme"  Range  is  unexcelled  for  baking,  cooking  and 
for  making  the  home  comfortable.  With  such  benefits  Is  it 
wise  economy  to  be  without  the  "Supreme"  Range?  Think 
about  it. 

We  want  to  prove  conclusively  that  you  can  save  60%  on 
fuel  consumption. 

Send  us  your  name  and  address  on  a  post  card  and  we 
will  tell  you  how.  WRITE  TO-DAY. 

The  Supreme  Heating  Co.    -    Welland,  Ont. 


rt%^        BISHOPRIC       ^t^ 

Stucco  boaRD 

Makes  Plaster  Walls  and  Ceilings 
Warm,  Dry  and  Permanent 

If  you  prefer  a  plaster  surface 
on  walls  and  ceilings,  you  can 
combine  with  it  all  the  advantages 
of  Bishopric  Wall  Board,  by- 
plastering  on  Bishopric  Stucco 
Board  instead  of  on  lath. 

From  the  illustration  below  you 
can  see  exactly  how  Bishopric 
Stucco  Board  is  made  up.  The 
bevelled  lath  are  imbedded, 
under  heavy  pressure,  in  sheets 
of  hot  Asphalt-Mastic,  faced  with 
fibre-board. 

Bishopric  Stucco  Board  is  nailed  to  studding  and  ceiling  joists,  lath  side 
out,  then  covered  with  a  thin  coat  of  plaster.  For  exterior  work,  Stucco 
replaces  the  plaster. 

The  spaces  between  the  laths  form  such  perfect  keys  that  the  plaster  can 
never  work  loose  or  fall.  As  it  does  not  push  through,  there  is  a  great  saving 
in  the  amount  of  plaster  required.  But  even  more  important  is  the  fact  that 
the  layer  of  Asphalt-Mastic  makes  the  wall  damp-proof,  air-tight,  much 
warmer  than  ordinary  lath-and-plaster,  and  impervious  to  rats   and  mice. 

BISHOPRIC  WALL  BOARD 

applied  lath   side   against   the   studdipg,   forms   a  smooth,  warm,  dry  wall 
without  any  plastering,  thus  saving  time  and  expense. 

Write  for  samples  of  both,  with  full  information  about  uses  and  cost, 
using  the  coupon  below. 


Bishopric  Uemonstration  House  Showing 
Stucco  on  Stucco  Board. 


Section 

of 

Bishopric 

Stucco 

Board 

Note  the 
keys  between 
the  bevelled 
laths.     These 
hold  plaster  or 
stucco  firmly. 

Name 

Address 


!^"^==-=j"^__"     Bishopric  Wall  Buard  Co.  Limited 


OTTAWA,  Ont. 

Dear  Sirs : — 

Please  send  me  your  Illustrated 
Booklet  and  samples  of  Bishopric 
Wall  Board  and  Stucco  Board.  MM 


(CROSS  OFF  IF  NOT  DESIRED.) 

1  enclose  6c.  in  Stamps  to  cover 
cost  of  mailing  me  Working  Plan  for 
Bishopric  Model  Home.  26 


104 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE. 


A-    KNIT  GOODS    ^y. 


1111111% 


I  I  I  I  I 


m  m  ''^/  m  W  w 
%.  €  A  %.  ^A   m 


v/,  m   v/. 


THERE'S  an  air  of  quiet  elegance  and  good  taste 
about    Penmans  Hosiery  which   men    and  women 
of  refinement  are  quick  to  note. 

Penmans  Hosiery  is  knit-to-form  —  without-a-seam 
the  Penman  way,  which  insures  velvety  comfort, 
longer  wear  and  lasting  shapeliness  while  it  makes 
ripping  and  darning  mere  memories  associated  with 
ordinary  hose.  You  can  buy  this  vastly  better  hosiery 
at  the  price  you'd  have  to  pay  for  common  hose. 


HDsier<y 


^^^=      is  made  for  men,  women  and  children  in  cotton,  cashmere,  silk  and 
^^^=     lisle — any  weight  and  all  popular  colors.     Look  for  the  trademark ! 


Penmans  Limited, 


Hosiery,    Sweaters, 
Underwear 


Paris,  Can, 


SHALL  EN61E 


WATERPROOF, 


Save  you  money 

Stop  all  laundry  troubles.  "Chal- 
lenge" Collars  can  be  cleaned  with 
a  rub  from  a  wet  cloth — smart  and 
dressy  always.  The  correct  dull 
finish  and  texture  of  the  best  linen. 
If  your  dealer  hasn't  "Challenge"  Brand 
write  us  enclosing  money.  25c.  for  collars, 
50-.  pe.  p-ii  for  cuflfs.  We  will  supply 
you.     Send  for  new  style  book. 

THE  ARLINGTON  CO.  OF  CANADA 
Limited 
84-64  FrasOT  Are.,  Toronto,  Can. 
"4» 
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sofa,  the  other  trailing  limply  on  th  'm^\ 
floor.  His  coat  was  ofT,  and  on  the  whit  |ge 
surface  of  his  shirt  there  was  a  crimso 
gash  above  the  heart,  whence  a  rudd. 
stream  had  flowed  down  to  the  carpel 
His  hands  were  clenched,  his  white  fac 
turned  upwards  to  the  ceiling.  On  th 
floor  near  by  lay  a  revolver. 

The  stranger's  eyes  dilated;  a  crue 
smile  curved  the  red  lips,  lifting  the  tuf P' 
of  imperial.  With  the  same  quick 
noiseless  step,  he  crossed  the  room,  an» 
stood  looking  down  on  the  body  of  hi 
enemy — the  man  who  had  dared  to  lov. 
the  girl  on  whom  he,  Gabriel  Porziano 
had  set  his  heart. 

"Ah,  my  friend,"  he  murmured 
"Miss  Laizlai  would  not  care  to  lool 
upon  you  now.  You  are  not  pretty  witl  g, 
your  teeth  clenched  like  that,  that  dis 
agreeable  greenish  complexion,  and  tha 
ugly  hole  in  your  chest."  He  stooped  J 
little,  and  dipped  a  yellow  forefinger  ii 
the  blood  that  had  flowed  from  the 
wound.  "Yes;  your  blood  is  very  red 
You  lived  strongly,  Captain  Talbot;  bu 
you  have  not  escaped  me!  Money  car 
do  most  things;  even  bring  a  man  liki 
you  to  this!"  He  wiped  his  finger  on  th( 
table-cloth,  and  let  his  glance  hovei 
round  the  room.  "There  has  been 
struggle— about  cards.  My  unknowr 
agent  has  been  clever.  But  he  is  wise  tc 
keep  out  of  the  way.  No  doubt  he  wil 
come  back  when  I  am  gone.  It  is  bettei 
that  we  should  not  look  into  each  other's 
faces.  I  will  leave  him  his  reward.' IP, 
He  opened  the  portfolio,  and  shook  its  W 
contents  in  a  jingling,  glittering  pile  or  '« 
to  the  floor.  "Goodbye,  John  Talbot!  i 
Ah !  I  will  make  quite  sure  of  you  before  V 
I  go!" 

The  right  hand  that  had  been  hidden  I'' 
in  the  overcoat  pocket  was  suddenly 
withdrawn;  it  whirled  upwards,  holding 
a  flashing  blade ;  but  before  it  could  de 
seend,  the  corpse  of  John  Talbot  leaped 
into  strenuous  life.  It  bounded  from  the 
sofa,  gripped  the  dagger-wrist  of  his  op 
ponent  with  a  terrible  grasp,  twisted  the 
knife  from  his  hand,  and  sent  him  stag- 
gering backwards  across  the  room.  At 
the  same  instant  a  screen  was  flung 
noisily  to  the  floor,  disclosing  the  excited 
face  of  Charlie  Seaton;  and  the  tall  fig 
ure  of  a  grave,  bearded  man  stood  in  the 
doorway. 

Porziano 's    lips    drew    back,    like 
wolf's,  disclosing  long,  yellow  teeth.  His 
thin,    moist    hands    clenched    and    un 
clenched  themselves  spasmodically.  With 
a  sudden  sound,  like  the  breaking  of  a 
fiddle-string,  he  spat  towards  Talbot 

"So  I  am  trapped'"  he  snarled. 


Ar 


"Completely,"  was  Talbot's  quiet 
answer.  "Mr.  Seaton  you  know;  this  is 
Mr.  Armytage,  my  solicitor.  He  has 
drafted  a  document  for  you  to  sign 
which  he  will  witness.  It  is  a  confession 
on  your  part  that  you  falsely  and  mali- 
ciously, for  purposes  of  your  own,  and 
knowing  it  to  be  a  lie,  spread  the  story 
that  I  had  cheated  at  cards;  whereas  you 
quite  well  knew  that  I  was  simply  play 
ing  tricks  on  Mr.   Seaton  to  show   him 


.  3W  easily  sharps  could  cheat  him.    You 
,'5  ireservedly   withdraw  this  charge,  de- 
are  it  to  be  baseless  and  humbly  apolo- 
se  for  having  made  it." 

'I    refuse    to    sign    anything    of    the 
fajind, "  snapped  Porziano. 
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"Then  I  shall  immediately  telephone 
>  Scotland  Yard  telling  the  police  that 


ou  and  your  agent  have  conspired  to 
lurder  me,  and  ask  them  to  send  here  at 
ijj  nee  to  arrest  you. ' ' 

Porziano  passed  a  trembling  hand 
cross  his  forehead.  "Either  way  I'm 
uined! "  he  cried. 

'Exactly!  And  a  jolly  good  thing 
00 !"  put  in  Charlie  Seaton;  but  Talbot 
hecked  him  with  a  gesture.  Armytage 
anded  him  an  open  paper.  He  took  it, 
ut  did  not  look  at  it.  "I  don't  under- 
tand,"  he  said,  thickly.  "Has  Hesel- 
ine  given -me  away?" 

["Heseltine   has   nothing    to   do   with 
his.     You   can  best   say  whether  he'll 
'"•"itand    by    you,    or  whether   he'll   turn 
liijueen's  evidence  when  I  have  you  ar- 
ested." 

Porziano  rubbed  his  eyes  and  read  the 
japer.  "But  if  I  sign  this,  it's  the  end 
'or  me,"  he  said. 


:  lib  • 


'm 


Talbot  shrugged  his  shoulders.  "Ne- 
p,  |nesis  has  overtaken  you,"  he  answered. 
'You  either  sign  at  once,  or  go  to  Port- 
and.  Sign,  and  pick  up  your  gold,  and 
jo;  then  you  have  nothing  to  fear  from 
me." 

Armytage  turned  the  table  right  side 
up,  and  handed  him  a  pen.  Porziano 
took  it,  and  dashed  his  signature  upon 
the  document.  Then  in  silence  he  stoop- 
ed, picked  up  all  the  sovereigns  and  put 
them  back  in  his  portfolio.  He  stagger- 
ed when  he  had  finished,  as  if  he  were 
giddy,  and  fell  back  towards  the  side- 
board. In  an  instant  he  seized  a  heavy 
glass  carafe  and  sent  it  crashing  at  Tal- 
bot's head.  Charlie  Seaton  shouted; 
Talbot  ducked;  the  carafe  flew  over  him, 
and  smashed  into  little  pieces  a  large 
mirror  over  the  fireplace.  There  was  a 
great  noise  of  jangling  glass. 

You  cowardly  brute!"  ejaculated 
Talbot,  his  knuckles  white  with  the  tight 
clenching  of  his  fists. 

Give  it  him  hot,  Jack!"  called 
Charlie  Seaton. 

"No,  no;  I  should  disgrace  myself  to 
touch  him,"  said  Talbot.  "Out,  you 
scoundrel!"  He  pointed  to  the  door 
which  Armytage  had  set  open,  and  Porz- 
iano ran  like  a  hare.  They  heard  him 
leap  down  the  stairs,  and  patter  with 
speed  down  the  echoing  Inn.  Thus  Lon- 
don saw  the  last  of  the  adventurer  whose 
hollow  schemes  came  crashing  to  the 
ground,  involving  thousands  in  their 
ruin. 

Society  opened  its  arms  again  to  Jack 
Talbot;  his  regiment  gave  him  a  welcom- 
ing dinner;  and  Armytage  was  best  man 
at  the  marriage  with  Lesley  Seaton, 
which  took  place  a  month  later.  If 
Uriah  Heseltine  carries  on  business  in 
London,  it  is  under  another  name,  and  in 
another  quarter,  for  his  office  in  Wel- 
lington Street  was  suddenly  closed. 


Don't  Let  Weak 
Ankles  Prevent 
You  From  Skating 

Perfection  Steel  Ankle  Support 


PERFECTION 

Ankle 

Support 


rat«nted  in  Canada 
and  Uoitcd  Slato*. 

MfK.  by 
OWEN  SOUND 
STEEL  PRESS 

WORKS 

Ow--*  Sound,  On»i 


Everybody  should  get  out  and  enjoy  this 
healthful  and  invigorating  Canadian  pastime. 

THE  PERFECTION 
ANKLE  SUPPORT 

makes  it  possible  for  persons  with  the  weak- 
est ankles  to  skkte  in  comfort  and  security. 
It  is  equally  as  good  for  the  expert  as  the 
beginner,  and  an  excellent  preventative 
against  fatigue.  Good  for  all^ — men,  women 
or  children.  Highly  recommended  by  hockey 
players  and  professional  skaters. 

The  Perfection  is  a  steel  support  whi,ch  is 
easily  fastened  to  the  heel  of  the  shoe,  giv- 
ing more  support  and  comfort  than  is  possible 
with  binding  leather  supports.  Try  the 
"Perfection"  this  Winter  and  enjoy  real 
skating. 

Ask  your  dealer  or  write  us  direct  for 
■booklet  "O,"  which  gives  full  descrip- 
tion and  shows  the  many  benefits  derived 
from  the  use  of  the  Perfection  Ankle 
Support. 

Owen  Sound  Steel  iPress  Works 

Owen  Sound,  Ont. 


For  Men   of  Tidy  Appearance 

Kl/  1/  Coated  Linen  Collar  Is  different  from  the  ordinary 
ANT|\RAC|\  rubber  collar  and  stronger  than  other  collars.  Note 
'*  "the  Flexible  Lips  at  the  front  which  relieve  all  strain. 
Note  also  the  patented  slit  at  the  back  which  prevents  pressure 
of  the  button  on  the  neck. 

Kl/        1/  Collars  are  Unen  collars  treated  with  a  water-proof- 
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Lighthouses  a  Death 
Trap  for  Birds 

IT  IS  an  ironic  fact  that  lighthouses  and 
lightships,  whose  powerful  beams  serve 
as  a  protection  to  human  life,  are  direct- 
ly responsible  for  the  slaughter  of  hund- 
reds of  thousands  of  the  beautiful  feath- 
ered immigrants  whose  sweet  music  is 
heard  in  our  countryside  during  the  sum- 
mer months.  Under  certain  conditions  of 
weather,  according  to  one  authority,  a 
lighthouse  becomes  a  veritable  shambles, 
and  he  adds  that  those  who  have  not 
witnessed  a  "bird-night"  at  a  light  sta- 
tion cannot  form  any  conception  of  the 
appalling  loss  of  life  that  takes  place. 

There  appears  to  be  some  difference  of 
opinion  as  to  the  primary  cause  of  the 
tragedy.  Some  naturalists  maintain  that 
the  birds  are  dazed  by  the  glare,  and 
strike  the  lantern  with  such  force  as  to 
be  maimed  or  stunned.  A  Dutch  profes- 
sor, on  the  other  hand,  holds  that  the 
majority  are  merely  attracted,  moth-like, 
to  the  light,  and  that  they  circle  about 
it  for  hours  until,  from  sheer  exhaustion, 
they  fall  and  perish;  or,  again,  they  are 
deluded  into  the  belief  that  morning  has 
arrived,  and  with  it  the  end  of  their 
.journey,  and  that  they  fly  about  seek- 
ing the  desired  alighting-place. 

The  professor  accordingly  devised  a 
series  of  perches  which  could  be  attach- 
ed to  the  lantern  itself  without  interfer- 
ing with  its  illuminating  power,  and  by 
arrangement  with  the  Dutch  lighthouse 
authorities,  he  fixed  these,  about  three 
years  aso,  at  the  Terschelling  light,  on 
the  Frisian  Islands.  The  perches  are 
ladderlike  devices  placed  round  the  plat- 
form and  on  the  roof,  as  much  as  possi- 
ble within  view  of  the  light,  which  by 
the  way,  is  of  30,000,000  c.p.  Since 
these  perches  were  erected,  the  mortality 
of  birds  during  the  migratory  season  has 
not  exceeded  a  hundred,  whereas  previ- 
ously thousands  used  to  perish  in  a 
single  night.  On  a  dark  night,  says  the 
professor,  every  perch  is  occupied,  the 
birds  clinging  to  them  in  clusters  to  the 
number  of  quite  ten  thousand,  provid- 
ing, as  may  be  imagined,  a  remarkable 
spectacle.  When  dawn  arrives  the  whole 
company,  including  even  the  latest 
comers  and  the  most  fatigued,  rise  in  a 
cloud  and  resume  their  journey. 

The  British  Royal  Society  for  the  Pro- 
tection of  Birds  have  been  so  impressed 
with  the  results  of  the  Terschelling  ex- 
periment that  they  have  approached 
Trinity  House,  who  have  consented  to 
test  the  contrivance  at  St.  Catherine's 
Light  and  the  Casquets,  both  of  these 
lights  being  on  the  main  migration 
routes,  and  both  being  responsible  for 
great  loss  of  bird  life. 
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The   Whirligig   of    Time 

The  Girl  of  His  Heart  Lived  Next  Door 
By  MARY  ELEANOR  ROBERTS 


PETER  DILLENBECK  had  sent  for  me 
to  come  to  his  office,  and  I  dutifully 
went.  The  old  boy  had  been  my  grand- 
father's executor,  and  when  he  told  me 
that  a  forgotten  box  belonging  to  the 
estate  had  been  knocking  about  for  the 
last  thirty  years  in  the  basement  of  the 
trust  company,  and  that  he  wished  to 
turn  over  the  contents  to  me,  I  naturally 
pricked  up  my  ears. 

"Stock  certificates?"  said  I  hopefully, 
hut  he  shook  his  head. 

"Nothing  but  receipts,"  he  answered. 
"The  box  was  a  pasteboard  one  and  has 
fallen  to  pieces,  but  this  may  be  of  some 
value,  and  you  will  probably  know  who 
it  is."  He  handed  me  a  small,  square 
leather  case.  I  opened  it,  and  within 
were  two  miniatures,  facing  each  other. 

"That's  my  grandfather,"  said  I 
promptly.  "We  have  a  portrait  like  it 
at  home.  He  was  about  nineteen  when 
it  was  painted.     But  who  is  the  lady?" 

"Your  grandmother,  probably,"  said 
old  Peter. 

' '  Not  much ! ' '  said  I  feelingly.  ' '  You 
remember  my  Grandmother  Wickcrsham, 
sir.  She  was  a  Crackenthorpe  of  Wil- 
mington. She  had  red  hair.  All  the 
Wilmington  Crackenthorpes  have  red 
hair." 

"Maybe  she  dyed  it,"  chuckled  Peter. 
"Or  the  artist  may  have  flattered  her." 

"Not  he,"  said  I  gloomily,  staring  at 
the  portrait  which  smiled  back  at  me 
alluringly.  "That's  not  Grandmother 
Wickersham's  nose.  I  ought  to  know — 
I  inherited  it." 

"She's  a  mighty  pretty  little  lady, 
any  way,"  said  old  Peter,  looking  at  the 
picture  appreciatively.  "I  thought  you 
would  probably  recognize  it,  but  you're 
too  young.  You're  too  young.  Well, 
take  it  along,  my  boy.  Sorry  it  wasn't 
securities."  I  was  sorry,  too,  but  I 
pocketed  the  case  and  went  home.  I 
showed  it  to  my  sister  Elspeth,  but  she 
had  no  solution  of  the  identity  of  the 
lady  to  offer. 

"I  til  ink  it  was  highly  improper  of 
Grandfather,"  said  she,  "having  himself 
framed  up  with  a  lady  who  wasn't  his 
wife.  A  beauty,  too!  How  could  she 
manage  to  look  pretty  with  those  bunchy 
curls  and  a  dress  cut  like  that?  Here's 
something  scratched  on  the  frame; 
'Sic  Donee'  What  does  that  mean, 
James?" 

"  'Sic  Donee,'  'Thus  until,'  "  I  trans- 
lated. "That's  the  motto  Grandfather 
always  used.  It's  inside  the  case  of  his 
watch.  What  was  he  up  to,  I  wonder, 
when  he  scratched  it  on  this?" 

We  looked  at  each  other  and  shook 
our  heads  solemnly.  What  he  was  up  to, 
we  would  never  know.  "And  so  young, 
too!"  said  Elspeth  reprovingly.  "Why, 
he  was  married  when  he  was  twenty- 
'■  one." 


"And  he  was  a  bank  president  at 
twenty-eight,"  said  I. 

"And  look  at  you,  James!"  mourned 
Elspeth.     "You're  nearly  thirty." 

"I'm  twenty-nine,"  I  interrupted 
with  some  heat.  "Things  are  different 
now.  He  was  a  rich  man  in  his  day. 
We  have  twice  his  income,  and  are  al- 
most poor.  Maybe  I  have  twice  his 
ability,  yet  I'm  a  broker  in  an  insurance 
office." 

"Maybe?"  mocked  Elspeth.  "Why, 
you  haven't  even  enterprise  enough  to 
get  married!"  Elspeth  gives  herself 
airs  since  she  got  engaged.  She  has  red 
hair,  like  Grandmother  Wickersham,  and 
yet  such  is  the  change  in  fashions — she 
quite  values  herself  on  her  looks  and  is 
considered  a  beauty. 

"Any  fool  can  get  married,"  said  I. 
"It's  a  wise  man  who  knows  when  to 
stay  single.  Besides,  the  only  woman  I 
ever  loved  hardly  knows  I  exist,  and 
there  are  no  others  like  her." 

"Do  I  know  her?"  demanded  my 
sister. 

"You  have  met  her." 

"She's  not  married,  is  she?" 

"Um'm.  She's  a  widow,"  said  I,  and 
dropped  the  subject. 

I  set  the  open  miniature-case  on  my 
shaving-stand,  and  had  opportunity 
every  morning  to  study  the  two  pictured 
faces.  Young  and  handsome  and  de- 
bonair, they  faced  me  fearlessly,  as  they 
had  faced  their  unknown  future  long 
ago.  It  seemed  rather  pathetic  to  me 
and  I  felt  old  by  comparison.  Twenty- 
nine  is  not  old,  surely  not,  and  yet  I 
realized  my  limitations.  I  was  no  im- 
petuous youth  to  marry  before  my  ma- 
jority, as  my  grandfather  had  done;  to 
shoulder,  like  him,  the  responsibility  of 
heading  an  important  corporation,  to  act 
with  decision  in  emergencies,  and  to  in- 
spire his  household  and  large  family  with 
a  wholesale  fear  of  the  Lord  and  of 
James  Wickersham.  In  these  days  our 
blood  was  more  sluggish,  our  wills  less 
decided,  our  self-distrust  more  paralyz- 
ing. I  was  inclined  to  echo  Elspeth 's  re- 
mark, "Just  look  at  you,  James!" 

It  may  be  that  Elspeth 's  desire  to  see 
me  married  and  settled  was  not  entirely 
disinterested.  She  hadn't  the  heart,  she 
explained  to  our  various  relatives,  to 
leave  the  poor  dear  all  alone,  and  how- 
could  she  marry  with  a  clear  conscience 
unless  she  saw  prospect  of  a  suitable 
companion  for  James?  Under  Elspeth 's 
conventional  feminine  exterior  was  a 
profound  conviction  that  a  man  left  to 
himself  was  a  ship  witliout  a  pilot,  and 
she  probably  anticipated  that,  lacking 
the  controlling  influence  of  her  guiding 
hand,  I  would  marry  the  cook.  She 
therefore  continued  to  spread  the  net  in 
the  sight  of  the  wary  bird.  She  delicate- 
ly extolled  in  turn  the  attractions  of  nil 
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A  Real  Health 
Machine 


Don't    drug   your 
Bystem — stimulate 
the     circulation     of 
your   blood   by   na- 
tural  means   and   you 
will  not  only   be  per- 
fectly bealtby,  but  will 
feel     that     vim,     vigor 
and    push    that   always 
Insures    success. 

THE  REX 
VIBRATOR 
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yourself  that  you  never  knew  be- 
fore by  reading  this  book,  which 
will  be  forwarded  without  cost  if 
you  mention  MacLean's  Magazine. 

Chas.  A.  Tyrrell,  M.D. 
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the  unmarried  girls  of  our  acquaintance, 
beginning  with  our  next-door  neighbor, 
Betty  Chisholm.  "I  know  them  all  too 
well,"  I  objected.  "There  is  nothing 
interesting  or  unexpected  about  them." 
This  remark  apparently  set  Elspeth 
thinking,  and  the  result  of  her  cogita- 
tions was  disclosed  on  our  way  to  the 
Hamilton   wedding. 

"I  am  dying  to  see  the  girl  Gertrude 
has  asked  to  be  maid  of  honor,"  said  she. 
"She  is  a  raving,  tearing  beauty  from 
New  York.  Only,  I  think  it  is  rather 
hard  on  the  other  bridesmaids.  Of 
course  they  can't  come  up  to  her." 

"Who  are  the  others?"  I  asked. 

"Betty  Chisholm  is  one." 

"Well,  Betty's  all  right,"  said  I. 

"Why,  yes,  of  course  she's  all  right," 
agreed  Elspeth.  "And  if  the  dress  is  be- 
coming to  her,  she  will  look  very  pretty. 
But  this  girl,  they  say,  is  extraordinary. 
Every  other  man  she  meets  proposes  to 
her." 

"And  you  wish  me  to  be  one  of  the 
every-others?"  said  I.  "I  told  you  my 
affections  were  engaged." 

"You  talked  some  nonsense  about  a 
widow,"  said  Elspeth  somewhat  sharply, 
"but  I  thought  you  were  in  fun." 

"I  assure  you,  I  was  never  more  seri- 
ous. " 

A  worried  look  came  into  ray  sister's 
eyes.  "Would  she  be  a — a  suitable 
match?"  she  asked  hesitatingly. 

I  threw  back  my  head  with  a  roar  of 
laughter.  "My  dear  girl,  you  have 
match-making  on  the  brain.  I  have  not 
tlie  faintest  desire  to  marry,  but  I  am 
quite  serious  when  I  say  that  I  have  met 
a  lady  whom  I  honor  and  admire  above 
every  one  else.  She  couldn't  marry  me, 
for  she  is  as  far  above  me  as  a  being 
from  another  world;  but  if  I  could  meet 
some  one  like  her,  I  might  think  about 
it." 

At  the  wedding-reception  I  was  duly 
presented  to  the  imported  maid  of 
honor.  She  was  beautiful — overwhelm- 
ingly so.  Her  beauty  was  the  only 
thing  you  could  think  of  in  connection 
with  her,  just  as  some  people  are  so  rich 
that  no  other  attribute  attaches  to  them. 
Withal,  she  apparently  set  a  proper 
value  on  masculine  admiration,  for  she 
was  graciousness  itself.  Even  with 
three  others  claiming  her  attention,  she 
still  kept  a  detaining  word  and  glance 
for  me.  and  was  manifestly  an  adept  at 
driving  four-in-hand.  It  was  with  some 
difficulty  that  I  escaped,  and  took  refuge 
l)etween  Elspeth  and  Betty  Chisholm. 

"Well?"  they  breathed.  "What  do 
you  think  of  her?" 

"I'm  dazzled,"  said  I.  "I'd  like  to 
look  at  you  two  for  a  change." 

Betty  flushed.  "I  don't  think  that's 
a  very  nice  speech,"  said  she. 

"Well,  what  do  you  think  of  her, 
Betty?  Elspeth  wants  me  to  marry 
her." 

"I  think  she's  wonderful."  said  Betty 
softly.  "I'd  like  to  look  like  that.  Oh, 
not  for  always,  you  know!  Just  for  a 
couple  of  weeks,  to  see  what  it  feels 
like." 


Deafness  and  Catarrh 

Successfully  Treated  by  "Actina" 

Ninety-fire  per  cent,  of  the  cases  of  deafness  broiight  to 
our  attention  is  the  result  of  chronic  catarrh  of  the  throat 
anii  middle  ear.  The  air  passages  become  cloKgefi  by 
catarrhal  deposits  stopping  the  action  of  the  vibratcrry 
bones.  Until  these  deposits  are  removed  re- 
lief is  impossible.  The  inner  ear  cannot 
be  reached  by  probing  or  spraying,  hence  the 
inability  of  specialists  to  always  gire  relief. 
That  there  is  a  suc- 
cessful treatment  for 
must  forms  of  deaf- 
ness and  catarrh  is 
demonstrated  every 
day  by  the  "Actina" 
treatment.  The  Tapor 
generated  in  the 
"Actina"  passes 
through  the  Eusta- 
chian tubes  into  the 
middle  ear,  remoHng 
the  catarrhal  obstruc- 
tions and  loosens  up 
the  bones  (hammer, 
anril  and  stirrup)  in 
the  inner  ear,  making 
them  respond  to  the 
"ibration  of  sound. 
'Actina"  is  also  Tcry 
successful  in  reliering 
head  noises.  We  have 
known  people  afflicted  with  this  distressing  trouble  for 
years  to  be  relieved  in  a  few  weeks  by  this  wonderful 
invention.  "Actina"  has  also  been  very  successful  in  the 
treatment  of  lagrippe,  asthma,  hay  fever,  bronchitis,  sore 
throat,  weak  lungs,  colds  and  headache  and  other  troubles 
that  are  directly   or  indirectly  due  to  catarrh. 

"Actina"  can  be  used  with  perfect  safety  by  every  mem- 
ber of  the  family  for  any  affliction  of  the  ear,  throat  or 
head.  A  FREE  TRIAL  of  the  "Actina"  is  given  in  every 
case. 

Send  for  our  FREE  TRIAL  offer  and  valuable  FREE 
BOOK.  Address  Actina  Appliance  Co.,  Dept.  335C.  811 
Walnut    St.,    Kansas    City,    Mo. 


E.  D.  The  Drum;  H.  Ham- 
mer; A.  Anvil;  8,  Stirrup; 
6.  C.  Semi-circular  Canals; 
C,  Cochlea. 
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"Well,  if  one  could  marry  her  for  a 
couple  of  weeks,  it  might  do,"  said  I. 
"But  why  should  a  man  who  is  an  ordi- 
nary sort  of  fellow  want  to  be  tied  for 
life  to  a  diamond  tiara  like  that?  I 
couldn't  afford  to  keep  my  wife  in  a 
jewel-case  and  only  take  her  out  on 
opera-nights. ' ' 

Elspeth  had  drifted  away,  and  we  were 
alone. 

Bettv  brightened.  "But  don't  you 
like  to" look  at  her?" 

"No,  I  don't,  for  she  is  always  look- 
ing to  see  if  I  am  looking  at  her.  You 
can't  catch  her  unawares.  Her  eyes  are 
too  big,  any  way.  They  look  as  if  she 
had  borrowed  them  from  somebody 
else." 

It  struck  me,  as  I  spoke  that  Betty 
was  not  looking  her  best.  Perhaps,  as 
Elspeth  had  suggested,  the  dress  was  not 
becoming  to  her,  or  perhaps  her  eyes 
were  a  little  red. 

"Elspeth  says  that  you  don't  like  any 
of  the  girls  you  know,"  she  remarked 
casually.  "She  says  you  told  her  some- 
thing about  a  widow." 

"Elspeth  is  an  atrocious  chatterbox," 
I  snapped.  "I  wish  she  would  let  my 
affairs  alone."  Then  I  cooled  down. 
"I  have  a  miniature  of  a  mighty  pretty 
girl  at  home,  though.  I'll  show  it  to 
you  some  time.  Some  one  my  grand- 
father was  in  love  with." 

"Your  grandfather!" 

"Yes,  I'm  looking  for  some  one  that 
looks  like  her.  But  what's  the  matter 
with  you,  Betty?  Are  you  tired?  You 
don't  look  cheerful  enough  for  a  wed- 
ding." 

Betty  pulled  at  her  flowers.  "I  don't 
like  weddings,"  she  said.  "I  think  mar- 
riage is  an  awful  responsibility.  I  don't 
see  how  any  one  can  undertake  it." 

"It's  more  of  a  responsibility  for  a 
man,"  said  I  lightly.  "How  much  do 
a  girl's  clothes  cost?  I  shouldn't  want 
to  undertake  it,  either." 

Betty  looked  up,  and  I  saw  that  her 
eyes  were  full  of  tears. 

"Whj',  Betty,"  I  stammered,  "you 
are  crying!  I  haven't  seen  you  cry  since 
we  used  to  play  red  Indians  and  I  threat- 
ened to  scalp  you.  What's  the  matter, 
dear?" 

Her  face  crumpled  in  a  sob.  "Oh, 
Jim,  I've  been  with  Alice  Henderson! 
Her  baby  died  yesterday  morning.  I 
shouldn't  have  come  to-day  if  they 
could  have  found  any  one  to  take  my 
place.  I  never  want  to  love  any  one  or 
anything,  if  I  have  to  feel  like  that!" 

I  walked  home  rather  thoughtfully.  It 
struck  me  that  perhaps  I  did  not  know 
Betty  so  well,  after  all.  Up  in  my  own 
room,  the  miniature  smiled  rosily  from 
its  frame.  "I  wonder  what  you  learned 
about  life,  little  lady,  or  perhaps  you 
died  and  did  not  have  to  learn.  That 
was  it,  of  eourse !  You  died,  and  Grand- 
father married  somebody  else.  I  wonder 
if  you  wore  that  dress  every  day,  or  only 
when  you  had  your  picture  painted.  I 
wonder  if  you  would  have  cried  about 
another  woman's  baby.  I  rather  think 
you  were  a  heartless  little  flirt,  but  till 
I  find  some  one  I  like  better,  I  will  keep 
,Vou  for  mv  sweetheart." 
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$60  A  WEEK  and  Expenses 


YOU 

YESYOU 

CAN  GET  IT 


That's  the  money  you  should  get  this  year.  I  mean  it.  I  want  County 
Sales  Managers  quick,  men  or  women  who  believe  in  the  square  deal,  who 
will  go  into  partnership  with  me.  No  experience  needed.  My  folding 
Bath  Tub  has  taken  the  country  by  storm.  Solves  the  bathing  problem. 
No  plumbing,  no  water  works  required.  Pull  length  bath  in  any  room. 
Folds  in  small  roll,  handy  as  an  umbrella.  I  tell  you  it's  great!  GREAT! 
Rivals  $100  bath  room.  Now  listen!  I  want  YOU  to  handle  your  county. 
I'll  furnish  demonstrating  tub  on  liberal  plan.  I'm  positive — absolutely 
certain — you  can  get  bigger  money  in  a  week  with  me  than  you  ever 
made  in  a  month  before — 1  KNOW  IT! 


^r-"'^ 


Two  Sales  a  Day—$300  a  Month 

That's  what  you  should  get — every  month.  Needed  In  every  home,  badly 
wanted,  eagerly  bought.  Modern  bathing  taoUItles  for  all  the  people.  Take 
the  orders  right  and  left.  Quick  sales,  linnieuse  profits.  Look  at  these  men. 
Smith,  Ohio,  got  18  orders  first  week;  Meyeru,  Wis.,  $250  profit  first  month; 

Newton,  California.  $60  In  three  days.  You 
should  do  .is  well.  2  SALES  A  DAY 
MEANS  $300  A  MONTH.  The  work  Is  very 
easy,  pleasant,  permanent,  fascinating.  It 
means   a   business   of  your   own. 

DEMONSTRATING  TUB  FURNISHED 

Little    capital    needed.     I    grant   credit  — 

Help   you   out —  Back   you  up — Don't   doabt — 

Don't  hesitate — Don't  hold  hack — Vou  canuut  lose. 

.My  other  men  are  building  houses,  bank  accounts,  so 

ran    yuu.     Act   then   qnlck.     SEND    NO    MONEY.      Just 

name   on   penny    post  card    for    free    tub    offer.     Hustle! 


H.  S.  ROBINSON,  83  Sandwich  Street,  Walkerville,  Ont. 


A  Cheery,  Attractive  Fireplace  is  the  Pride  of  Any  Home 

If  you  are  contemplating  to  build  be  sure  you  specify  Milton  Brick  for  a  firfe-place  as  well 
as  for  external  use.  We  have  a  book  of  beautiful  fire-place  designs  which  we  will  gladly 
send  you  on  request.    It  probably  contains  just  what  you  are  looking  for. 

Write  for    booklet  and  other  literature  on  Milton  Brick.     Some  interesting  points  about 

buying  bricks  are  contained. 


Milton  Pressed  Brick  Company,  Limited 


Milton,  Ontario 


Toronto   Office  50:       Adelaide   Street  West 


Canoes  that  embody  perfect  design,  best 
material,  fine  finish   and  good  workmanship 

The  care  exercised  in  the  designing  and  making  of  C.C.C.  Canoes  ensures  grace,  maximum  speed,  good 
wearing  qualities  and  comparative  safety.  If  you  want  a  real  good  canoe  you  should  not  fall  to  give  our 
line  careful  consideration. 

Catalog  A  giving  full  information  sent  free  on  request.     Write  now. 

Perfect  grace  and  maximum  speed. 

CANADIAN  CANOE  COMPANY,  PETERBOROUGH,  ONTARIO.  CANADA 
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The  Money  Market 

General  Business  Conditions,  Real  Estate,  Bond  and  Stock  Developments 

are  discussed  every  week  in 

THE  FINANCIAL  POST  OF  CANADA 

The  service  of  The  Post's  Investor's  Information  Bureau  is  free  to  subscribers. 
Writ'e  for  Sample  Copy.  Published  Saturdays.  $3.00  per  annum. 

THE  FINANCIAL  POST  OF  CANADA 

The  Canadian  Newspaper  for  Investors.* 

TORONTO,    CANADA 


Perhaps  it  was  a  wish  to  prove  to  my- 
self that  I  was  still  young  that  prompted 
me  to  accept  the  Hornaday's  invitation 
to  their  fancy-dress  ball  on  New  Year's 
Eve.  Dances  bore  me  nowadays,  but 
Elspeth  insisted  that  I  should  go,  be- 
cause she  was  determined  that  I  should 
wear  Grandfather  Wickersham's  court 
suit.  I  think  she  wanted  it  known  that 
she  had  had  a  grandfather  who  went  to 
court.  She  helped  me  to  dress,  button- 
ing the  brocade  waistcoat  and  adjusting 
the  high  stock  and  lace  cravat.  I  was 
desperately  uncomfortable.  Talk  of 
modern  degeneracy!  Either  our  ances- 
tors were  much  slimmer  than  we  are,  or 
they  wore  their  clothes  too  tight.  Els- 
peth hovered  about  me  with  real  enthusi- 
asm. "James,  you're  a  dream!"  she 
cried.  "But  don't,  for  goodness'  sake, 
sit  down  till  I  get  into  my  gown.  My 
hair  is  done,  and  I  won't  take  long. 
Your  things  are  awfully  tender,  you 
know,  and  I  had  to  darn  two  holes  in 
the  silk  stockings." 

,    "I'll  have  to  sit  down  in  the  carriage, 
won't  I?"     I  protested. 

"Well,  I  don't  know,"  said  Elspeth 
thoughtfully.  "I  should  think  you 
might  stand  or  crook  over  just  a  little; 
but  don't  you  dare  move  and  spoil  your- 
self now,  till  I  get  ready."  So  I  stood 
forlornly  in  front  of  the  shaving-stand, 
and  the  miniatures  smiled  approval  at 
my  costume.  I  picked  up  the  case  and 
gazed  at  the  glowing  little  beauty.  "If 
you're  my  lady-love,"  said  I  gaily,  "I'll 
take  you  with  me;"  and  I  slipped  it  into 
an  inner  pocket. 

The  Hornaday  dance  was  in  a  hotel, 
and  I  felt  less  like  a  fool  than  I  had  ex- 
pected when  I  got  there,  for  every  one 
else  was  in  some  outlandish  make-up. 
There  was  no  masking,  but  the  costumes 
and  strange  hair-dressing  made  it  diffi- 
cult to  recognize  people.  Elspeth 's 
fiance  claimed  her  at  once.  I  didn't  care 
to  dance,  and  was  rather  bored  when, 
looking  across  the  room,  I  saw  the  love- 
liest lady  in  the  world  being  piloted  to  a 
seat.  I  hadn't  expected  to  see  her.  She 
was  not  in  costume — of  course  she 
wouldn't  be — and  her  gentle  distinction 
made  the  revellers  look  cheap.  She  sat 
and  watched  the  dancers  with  that  smile 
of  hers  which  is  like  a  benediction,  and 
because  I  always  feel  blessed  and  puri- 
fied when  it  rests  on  me,  even  though, 
as  I  told  Elspeth,  she  is  hardly  aware 
of  my  existence,  I  started  across  the 
room  to  do  homage  and  obeisance.  Peo- 
ple got  in  my  way,  and  my  progress  was 
slow.  The  Father  of  his  Country,  in  the 
person  of  Tom  Parker,  buttonholed  me, 
and  I  could  not  shake  him  off. 

"Excuse  me,"  said  I.  "I  wish  to 
speak  to  a  lady  across  the  room." 

"You're  very  eager,"  said  he.  "I 
didn't  know  you  were  smitten.  Take 
me  with  you.    "Which  is  she?" 

"The  most  beautiful  women  in  the 
room,"  said  I  irritably,  "and  the  most 
heavenly-minded."  (I  didn't  mean  to 
say  that;  it  just  came  out.)  "She's  the 
only  woman  I  ever  loved.  She  eighty. 
Mrs.  Chisholm." 
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"Oh,  I  say!"  cried  Tom,  staring. 

She  sat  and  watched  the  dancers  with 
that  lovely,  dreamy  smile;  she  had  taken 
off  her  gloves,  and  her  soft  white  hands 
were  folded  in  her  lap,  glimmering  with 
quaint  old,  emerald  rings.  When  I  fin- 
ally reached  her,  bowing  low,  she  looked 
up,  and  her  recognition  was  swifter  than 
usual.  A  flash  came  into  her  eyes. 
"Jimmy,"  she  said  softly,  "Jimmy 
Wickersham  ! ' '  Then  her  look  changed. 
"Jimmy  Wickersham 's  grandson!" 

"Yes,  dear  lady,"  said  I.  I  raised 
her  hand  and  kissed  it.  "These  are 
Grandfather's  clothes,  you  know.  And 
how  lovely  you  look!  You  are  the  most 
beautiful  woman  here." 

She  laughed  softly.  "I  suppose  you 
wonder  what  an  old  woman  is  doing  at  a 
ball.  I  wanted  to  come.  I  had  my  maid 
bring  me.  Harriet  wouldn't  come." 
Harriet  is  an  unmarried  daughter  who 
lives  with  her.  She  is  homely  and  given 
to  all  good  works.  "It's  a  pretty  sight, 
Jimmy.  I  beg  your  pardon  for  calling 
you  Jimmy.  You  remind  me  of  your 
grandfather.  Have  you  seen  little 
Betty?" 

No,  I  had  not.  I  had  not  seen  her 
since  the  day  of  the  Hamilton  wedding. 

"You  haven't  seen  little  Betty?"  said 
her  grandmother.     "Betty!"  she  called. 

Suddenly  the  girl  stood  before  me, 
softly  smiling.  Her  hair  was  gathered 
in  little  bunches  of  curls  above  her  ears, 
her  white,  narrow-waisted  gown  was  cut 
off  the  shoulders  in  a  deep  curve,  she 
held  a  small  round  nosegay  in  her  hand. 

"Well,  James,"  said  she  demurely, 
"won't  you  speak  to  me?" 

"But  you  are  the  lady,"  I  stammered 
— "the  lady  in  the  picture.  Who  are 
you?" 

"I'm  Grandmamma,"  she  declared 
saucily.     "Wasn't  she  pretty?" 

I  thrust  my  hand  into  my  breast  and 
pulled  out  the  miniature  ease,  opening  it 
with  a  shaking  hand. 

"Who  was  this?"  I  cried.  "Mrs, 
Chisholm,  you  can  tell  me." 

She  took  it  from  me.  "Yes,  my  dear, 
it  is  I,"  she  said  gently,  and  apparently 
unsurprised.  "So  Jimmy  kept  it,  after 
all!  I  used  to  wonder  what  became  of 
it." 

"But  you  didn't  marry  him,"  I  stam- 
mered. 

"No,  my  dear,  I  didn't  marry  him. 
I  gave  him  bark  his  ring.  He  threw  it 
out  of  the  window,  and  I  found  it  the 
next  morning.  I  have  worn  it  all  these 
years.  I  should  like  to  keep  these  pic- 
tures, Jimmy.  You  will  let  me  have 
them,  my  dear?  And  I'll  give  you  back 
the  ring."  With  some  diiBculty,  she 
drew  a  ring  from  her  finger — a  square 
emerald  set  deep  in  diamonds. 

"But,  Mrs.  Chisholm,"  I  stammered, 
"what  am  I  to  do  with  it?" 

She  smiled  like  a  pleased  child.  "Give 
it  to  Betty,"  she  said. 

I  started  and  looked  at  Betty.  She 
flushed  and  glanced  down.  We  seemed 
to  be  acting  a  part  and  to  be  carried 
along  with  no  will  of  our  own. 

Mrs.  Chisholm  laid  a  hand  on  each  of 
ours.  She  spoke  with  the  serene  oblivi- 
ousness of  convention  which  sometimes 
comes  with  extreme  old  age. 


M  u  p  m  o  t>  i  1  e 


Haven't  you  found,  in  your  travels,  that  a  Hupmobile 
family  in  one  town  thinks  and  talks  about  the  car 
exactly  like  a  Hupmobile  family  in  any  other  town? 

Isn't  it  one  unbroken  chain  of  kind  thoughts  and 
kinder  words,  from  Mputpelier  to  El  Paso — in  every 
nook  and  comer  of  the  nation? 

And  what  finer  assura^?e  can  you  have  than  this  of 
value  that  is  built  deep  down  into  the  very  vitals  of 
the  car? 

We  would  rather  have  this  country-wide  good-will  to- 
ward the  Hupmobile  than  to  sell  a  volume  ten  times 
as  great  on  price  alone. 

We  are  trying  to  build  every  Hupmobile  as  though  we 
were  building  only  one — as  though  the  one  man  who 
was  to  buy  it  must  be  satisfied  at  all  hazards. 

Isn't  that  better— to  satisfy  each  one  intensely  and 
completely— than  to  sell  twice  or  three  times  as 
many  and  please  the  buyers  only  half  as  well? 

HUPP  MOTOR   CAR  COMPANY,  De«k  F.,  Windsor,  Ont. 


"38"   Toorlnp   Car  or 
Koadxter 

$1230  /.O.6.   Windsor 

Factory. 
EQUIPMENT     -      Electric 
bom;    rain    tision,    Tentilatinj 
windshield ;    moliair    top    «'"» 
envelope;   inside  quick   adjust- 
able     curtains;      speedometer; 
cixMa     mat    in    tonneau;    gal 
headlichts;     oil     side     lamps; 
trimmings,   black   and   nickel. 
With  regular  equipment  ana 
additional    equipment    of    two- 
unit     electric     generator     ana 
starter;    electric    lights;    over- 
size  tires,   33   X   4   mches;  de- 
mountable    rims,     extra     nm 
and  tire  carrier  at  r»ar. 
$1380  f.o.h.  Windtor 
Factory. 


The  car  of  The  Canadian  Family 
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1    OUT    What  is  the  use  of  employing  a  chauffer  to  run  your  car,  assuming 

Oy<-<,  all  the  risk  and  cost  of  reckless  driving  and  careless  attention,  when 

II)  n     C^  d  T    ^°^  ^^^  ^^^  ^"""^  ''^'^  '^^^  cheaper,  better  and  get  more  satisfaction 

PROSPECTIVE   CAR  OWNERS 

as  well  as  those  who  actually  own  cars  should  take  our  thoroufjh  and  practical  Course  in  all  kinds  of  Gas 
and  Gasoline  Engines,  Automobiles — Motor,  Stationary  and  Portable— for  farm  ar  factory  use — 
Motor  Boats,  etc.  This  Course  of  sixteen  shop  work  lessons  and  eight  driving  lessons  is  most  complete 
and  practical.  If  you  cannot  attend  the  day  classes,  there  are  classes  conducted  in  the  evening,  which 
would  not  take  much  of  your  time  and  would  repay  you  well.  Write  us  to-day  for  our  illuitrated 
booklet  and  full  particulars.     It  will  put  you  under  no  obligation  whatever. 

YH/I      /^        X  EDUCATIONAL  DEPARTMENT 

.    IVl.    Vx.    J\»     BROADVIEW  BRANCH,  TORONTO 
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TRAVEL  IN 
SAFETY  AND  COMFORT 

Consult  this  Department 

WE  have  placed  a  Travel  Department  at  the  disposal  of 
our  subscribers  to  help  them  to  travel  w^ithout  the  annoy- 
ances that  come  to  the  inexperienced  traveller.  If  you  are 
planning  a  short  trip  or  an  extended  tour,  we  w^ill  be  glad  to  have 
you  vv^rite  us  stating  your  intended  itinerary ;  w^e  w^ill  supply  you 
with  information  about  Hotels,  Resorts,  Routes  and  .^make 
helpful  suggestions  or  answer  other  questions  of  interest  to 
you.  Readers  of  MacLean's  Magazine  should  avail  them- 
selves of   this    opportunity  to    travel    in    security  and  comfort. 

A  ddress  your  correspondence  to  the  Travel  Department 

MACLEAN'S  MAGAZINE 
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"You  must  hurry,  children.  Life  is 
short.  I  know.  I  have  lived  it.  Give 
her  the  ring,  James.  And  don't  be  too 
firm  a  man,  dear.  It  is  well  to  yield  a 
little  sometimes.  Your  grandfatlier 
would  not  yield." 

I  stiffened  myself.  "Will  you  take  it, 
Betty T"  said  I.  "You  must  take  me 
with  it;"  and  I  slipped  it  on  her  finger. 

She  snatched  it  off  again  immediately; 
then  held  it  close  to  her  face,  examining 
it.  "Oh,  there  are  initials  inside,"  she 
said,  "and  a  motto.  'Thus  until." 
What  does  that  meanf " 

"It  means  that  now's  the  time,"  said 
I  firmly.  "Put  it  on  again  at  once;" 
and,  to  my  surprise,  she  did  so. 

"I  wouldn't  accept  you.  James,  if  it 
wasn't  for  Grandmamma,"  she  protest- 
ed. "I'd  do  anything  in  the  world  to 
give  her  pleasure." 

"I  can  never  love  you  as  I  do  your 
grandmother,"  said  I.  "But  to  think 
you  were  living  next  door  at  the  time, 
and  I  never  knew  you  until  now!  And 
you  are  the  picture,  and  your  grand- 
mother, and  yourself.  Oh,  there's  a  lot 
to  talk  about!  Come  outside  somewhere, 
won 't  you  1     It 's  hot  in  here. ' ' 


The  Unfinished  House 

The   contractor  pleaded   vexing   freight 
delays. 
The  mason  talked  of  plaster  and  con- 
crete. 
The  painter  urged  a  second  coat  of  stain. 
The  carpenter  thought  the  trim  came 
incomplete. 

Through  veindow-spaces  naked  of  their 
sash. 
And   doorways  yawning  like  a   cave- 
man's lair. 
The  searching  autumn  wind  blew  riot- 
ous gales 
And  flung  the  sawdust  in  my  eyes  and 
hair. 

And  yet,  beyond  the  littered  loggia  floor, 
I  caught  a  view  of  valley,  hills  and 
sky. 
Where  granite  heights  against  the  sun- 
set's gold. 
Grew   dark   with   purple     depths     of 
mystery. 

The  stubborn  details  of  the  nearer  scene 
Relaxed  their  dragging  hold  upon  my 
will; 
I  caught,  as  clear,  an  inner  glimpse  of 
peace, — 
The    chosen    end    seemed    worth    the 
struggle  still. 

With  something  of  the  exile's  dreams  of 
home 
The  wind-swept,  cheerless  rooms  grew 
warm  and  bright. 
And  flrelight  danced  on  children's  ruddy 
cheeks, 
Before   hope's   vista  faded   from   the 
sight. 

I  wondered  then  if  all  the  moil  of  life, 
The  disarray  and  blustering  vaunt  of 
things. 
Are  but  a  screen  for  splendid  lights  be- 
yond, 
A  bur  wherein  the  grace  of  gladness 

clings. 
— By  Eliot  White,  in  Suburban  Life, 
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Between 
Two   Thieves 

(Continued  from  page  26.) 

•iched  with  added  lines,  diagrams  and 
lotes,  in  red  and  blue  and  various-eol- 
ared  inks.  He  said,  as  his  followers 
jrowded  to  look  at  this — and  now  there 
was  a  shiny  gray  dampness  on  his  cheeks 
and  forehead,  and  he  secretly  dried  the 
palms  of  his  hands  with  his  delicate 
bandkerehief. 

• '  These  numbered  circles  and  squares 
in  colored  inks  represent  depots  of  tim- 
ber, cattle,  salted  provisions,  forage,  and 
grain,  established  by  me — under  private 
names  of  ownership — at  Sinope,  Bour- 
gas,  Varna,  Kustendje,  and  other  places 
on  the  shores  of  the  Black  Sea.  So  that, 
in  the  case  of  an  army  of  invasion 
marching  from  Varna  towards  the  fron- 
tiers of  Bessarabia,  or  maintaining  a 
siege,   shall   we   say? — of   any   fortifieii 

harbor  on  the  coasts  of  the  Crimea 

You  are  surprised,  M.  de  Morny?  That 
is  gratifying  indeed!" 

De  Morny  had  given  vent  to  a  loiij 
shrill  street-boy's  whistle,  about  as  ex 
pressive  of  astonishment  as  it  could  be. 
But  he  did  not  possess  the  quality  of 
reverence.  He  sang,  in  English,  thrust- 
ing his  hands  into  the  pockets  of  his 
wide-hipped,  silver-striped,  white  cash- 
mere pantaloons,  and  executing  a  cancan 
step  cleverly  and  neatly : 

"That's  the  way  the  milliard  went- 
Pop!  goes  the  weasel!" 

and  ceased  as  Sire  My  Friend  went  on, 
rolling  his  handkerchief — dampened  with 
his  hidden  agony  of  exultation — into  a 
ball  between  his  palms : 

"Immense  contracts  for  the  further 
supply  of  cattle,  provisions,  cereals  and 
fodder  to  France,  have  been  signed  by 
the  heads  of  the  principal  firms  in  the 
Levant  and  Eastern  Europe.  Much  of 
the  land-transport  throughout  the  Dan- 
ubian  Principalities  had  already  been 
chartered  by  Russian  agents — a  partial 
check,  I  must  admit,  to  my  views  in  this 
direction.  Yet  thousands  of  wagons, 
arabas,  telegas,  and  other  vehicles;  hun- 
dreds of  teams  of  horses,  yokes  of  bul- 
locks, strings  of  baggage-mules,  are  at 
my  sole  disposal — their  proprietors  hav- 
ing received  liberal  payment  on  account, 
and  having  before  them  the  hope  of 
treatment  still  more  generous.  Do  I 
weary  you?  Am  I  prosy?  Do  stop  me 
if  I  bore  you!"  entreated  Sire  my 
Friend. 

Nobody  stirred  or  spoke.  He  went  on, 
savouring  his  triumph,  tasting  each  sen- 
tence as  a  morsel  of  some  delicate  dish : 

"Without  spies,  informers,  interpre- 
ers,  and  agents  of  all  grades,  an  invading 
army  is  blindfold  and  helpless.  Thus, 
the  assistance  of  pachas,  boyards,  con- 
suls, attaches,  secretaries,  postmasters, 
innkeepers,  will  be  ours,  having  been 
secured  on  liberal  terms.  Every  commis- 
sariat-clerk, commercial  traveller  and 
correspondent  who  could  be  bought  to 
serve  my  purpose  has  found  in  me  a 
ready   purchaser.     And    every   Turk   or 
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WinierGuises 

By  the    "FRANCONIA"    and    "LACONIA" 

18.150  tons  (Twin  Screw)  (Built  in  191  1-12) 

THE  NEWEST  STEAMERS  IN  THE  MEDITERRANEAN-EGYPTIAN  SERVICE  AND 

The  Popular     "PARONIA    "       20,000  tons 
Slcamcr  \^  f^  l\.  \J  I'M  f^  (Twin  Screw) 

MEDITERRANEAN  -  EGYPTIAN  -  ADRIATIC  SERVICE 


'FEANCONIA"  Jan.  8th,  1914 
'LACONIA"  Jan.  22nd,  1914 
'OARONIA"  Jan.  31st,  1914 
'FRANCONIA"  Feb.  24tli,  1914 
'CARONIA"     Marcll  17th,  1914 


CaHingr  at  MADEIRA,  GIBRAI<TAR, 

ALGIERS,    MONACO    or    GENOA, 

NAPUCS,  ALEXANDRIA  and 

ADRIATIC    PORTS. 

Franconla  Februar.r  will  not  proceed 

to  Egypt. 


Stopovers  permitted.  A  la  Carte  Service  without  extra  charge 

Return  to  America  by  Cunard  Services  From  Mediterranean  Si  Egypt;  From 
Soutliampton  to  Canada.     From  Liverpool  to  New  York  or  Boston 

LUSITANIA  and  MAURETANIA 

Fastest   Steamers   In  the  World. 

and  CARONIA,  CARMANIA,  CAMPANIA 

Passages  Boolied  from  London  and  Paris.         Tours  in   Spain,  also  Through 

Europe  Generally.     Round  the  World  Trips,  f498  First  Cla»B; 

1^80    Second    Class 

AGENTS  FOR  P.  &  0..  S.  N.  CO.,  IN  UNITED  STATES  AND  CANADA 
Apply   for  Illustrated  booltlets  to 

THE  cunard:  steamship  CO.,  LIMITED. 

12-24  State  St.,  Room  115.  New  York,  Or  to  our  Offices  or  Local  Agents  In  all  Cltln 


Gasoline  Costs  Money 

DON'T  LET  YOUR  MONEY  EVAPORATE 

The  Hellcr-Aller  Underground  Storage  I'liint  Iteeps  your 
gasoline  In  absolute  safety  and  prevents  evaporation. 
Buy  your  gasoline  in  large  quantities  and  have  gaso- 
line a't  hand  when  you  want  It.  The  pump  is  erected 
In  the  garage  or  stable,  and  the  tahlt  is  placed  outside 
several   feet   below   the   surface. 

Z  Send  us  your  name  and  address  for  our  illustrated 
rataiog,  with  prices.  Every  automobile  owner  should 
have  one  of  these  catalogs. 

THE  HELLER-ALLER  COMPANY 

WINDSOR,  ONTARIO 
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BROWN  BROS.,  limited 

MANUFACTURERS  AND  COMMERCIAL  STATIONERS,  BOOKBINDERS,  &c. 

Our  Specialties  are: 

Account  Books,  Loose  Leaf  Ledgers  and  Binders,  Fine  Leather  Goods, 
Stationery,  Paper,  Printers'  and  Binders'  Supplies. 


NOTICE  OF  REMOVAL 

BETWEEN  NOW  AND  FIRST  OF  JANUARY,  1914 

we  expect  to  move  from  our  present  stand,  Wellington  Street  West,  to  Larger 
and  More  Convenient  Premises  lately  occupied  by  ROLPH  &  CLARK,  Limited, 

Corner  SIMCOE.  PEARL  and  ADELAIDE  STREETS 

where  we  intend  carrying  on  our  business  as  formerly  in  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES, 
with  VIGOR  and  VIGILANCE  that  has  characterized  our  endeavors  in  the  past, 
and  hope  to  continue  to  merit  the  confidence  and  support  of  our  patrons. 


You  cannot  meet 
modern  competition 
and  succeed  with  a 
dim,  gloomy  store. 


The  stores  that  are  flooded  with  daylight  where  customers  can  examine 
and  select  goods  with  ease  and  comfort  are  drawing  away  your  trade. 
To '  meet  the  competition  of  modernized  up-to-date  stores  you  must 
bring  your  store  up  to  the  standard  of  equal  efficiency. 

LUXFER  PRISMS 

will  flood  your  store  with  precious  free  day  light.      Artificial  light  is  expensive 
and  conducive  to  ill  health.      Customers  prefer  to  buy  ffoods  in  daylighted 
stores.     Better  selections  are  made — artificial   light  is  deceptive. 
Let  us  tell  you  how  Luxfer  Prisms  lights  lighting  will  bring  more  cus- 
tomers to  your  store. 

Write  for  our  Catalogue 

which  is  full  of  interesting  information 

to  store-keepers  and  merchants 

LUXFER  PRISM  CO.  LTD. 

100  KING  ST.  W..  TORONTO 


Tartar  has  made  oath  upon  the  beard  of 
the  Prophet — every  Jew  is  sworn  upon 
the  Ark  of  the  Tabernacle — every  Bul- 
garian is  pledged  upon  the  Blessed  Sac- 
rament— not  to  supply  the  English  with 
wood  for  gabions  or  shelters,  with  pro- 
visions, grain,  fodder,  horses,  waggons, 
or  carts.  Wherefore  if  they  need  these 
things,  they  must  draw  supplies  from 
Great  Britain,  or  from  Italy.  And,  fail- 
ing these  sources " 

The  speaker  shrugged  again,  and  said 
with  a  sardonic  affectation  of  humility: 

"For  the  vmworthy  successor  of  my 
glorious  uncle,  it  seems  to  me  that  I  have 
hit  upon  a  very  good  idea  ! ' ' 

He  smiled  upon  them,  saying  it,  and 
between  that  swelling  sense  of  achieve- 
ment, and  his  inward  laughter  at  having 
thus  duped  and  distanced  those  who 
thought  they  swayed  and  guided  him, 
he  seemed  to  increase  in  stature  and  gain 
in  dignity.  Even  de  Morny  was  mom- 
entarily bankrupt  of  a  gibe  to  throw  at 
him.  De  Fleury  could  only  gape  and  gog- 
gle at  him.  St.  Arnaud  said,  in  a  voice 
broken  by  surprise  and  admiration: 

"My  master — my  Emperor,  you  are 
greater  than  Napoleon  the  Great!" 

Persigny  went  over  and  knelt  down 
upon  the  carpet  before  him.  He  bent  over 
and  kissed  one  of  the  little  diamond- 
buckled  pumps  fervently,  as  a  Dervish 
might  have  kissed  the  Holy  Stone  of 
Mecca.  He  said,  in  a  voice  that  shook 
and  wobbled: 

"I  say  that  you  are  neither  my  mas- 
ter or  my  Emperor.  From  this  moment 
you  are  my  God!" 

"Absurd!"  said  Sire  my  Friend.  But 
he  smiled  as  Nero  might  have  smiled 
upon  Tigellinus,  and  said,  still  smiling: 

"Wait — wait!  I  have  not  told  every- 
thing! You  have  yet  to  look  at  the  sec- 
ond chart ! ' ' 

He  laid  it  down  upon  the  first,  which 
it  exactly  resembled,  save  that  the  num- 
bered rounds  and  squares  indicating  the 
depots  were  missing,  and  that  along  the 
conjectural  route  of  the  Army  of  In- 
vasion certain  areas  were  staked  off  with 
green  or  blue  or  vermilion  dots,  and 
labelled  "Malarious,"  or  "Insalub- 
rious," or  "Salubrious,"  as  the  case 
might  be,  and  others  "Pestilential,"  in 
a  tremulous,  uncertain  handwriting  that 
told  its  story  to  at  least  one  pair  of  eyes 
there.  Looking  up  with  a  vexatious  ex- 
pression of  cynical  intelligence  on  his 
well-bred,  rakish  countenance,  said  de 
Morny : 

"And  your  man,  your  administrative, 
polyglot  genius  who  planned  and  carried 
out"— he  tapped  the  first  chart  with  a 
polished  finger-nail — ' '  this  masterpiece 
of  organization,  and  later  made  this  sur- 
vey of  Death 's  garden — what  has  become 
of  Diinoisse?"  He  added:  "For  this  is 
Dunoisse's  handwriting — and  two  years 
ago  he  went  East  upon  your  business, 
and  has  not  since  been  heard  of.  Did  he 
die  out  there  in  Death's  garden?  or — as 
the  possessor  of  an  inconvenient  amount 
of  secret  information — have  you  quod- 
ded  him  in  some  snug  dungeon  at  the 
Fortress  of  Vincennes,  or  the  Prison  of 
Mazas?  Or  have  you  had  him  shot,  or 
scragged  him,  before  putting  him  to  bed 
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in  quicklime  blankets?     Kif — kif — bur- 
rico! — a  quietus,  either  way!" 

Horribly  meaningful  as  the  words 
were,  the  gesture  accompanying  them 
was  even  more  significant.  It  brought  a 
dull,  scorched  flush  into  the  pasty  cheeks 
of  Sire  my  Friend.  But  he  maintained 
his  boasted  imperturbability,  and  an- 
swered, with  his  quiet  smile  of  menace: 
"It  pleases  you  to  be  offensive.  Pur- 
sue your  vein  if  you  imagine  it  will  serve 
you — I  am  indifferent  to  your  opinion  of 
me!  As  for  General  Dunoisse — who,  as 
you  rightly  guess,  acted  as  my  instru- 
ment in  carrying  out  these  comprehen- 
sive arrangements  for  commissariat  and 
transport — who  completed  this  sanitary 
survey  of  the  debatable  ground— that 
unhappy  officer  expired  of  fever  in  the 
swamps  of  the  Dobrudja,  some  months 
ago.  These  charts  were  brought  me  by 
his  confidential  secretary — one  Michaelis 
Giusko — to  whom  the  dying  man  en- 
trusted them."  He  added,  in  answer  to 
de  Morny  's  smile :  '  *  Your  perspicuity  is 
not  at  fault.  .  .  .  Lest  his  silence  and 
discretion  should  fail  us  at  this  crucial 
moment — M.  Giusko  is  in  safe-keeping 
— where,  there  is  no  need  to  say!  .  . 
As  for  this  second  chart  of  the  Unseen 
Dangers,  by  following  its  guidance  our 
Army  will  not  encamp  within  insalub- 
rious or  pestilential  areas.  While  our 
Allies — unless  they  have  taken  similar 
precautions — are  likely  more  or  less  to 
suffer!"  He  ended  meditatively,  strok- 
ing his  imperial: 

"We  share  with  them  the  Borgian  ap- 
ple— we  take  the  half  that  is  not  pois- 
oned. The  whole  is  simple.  It  is  not  we 
who  die!" 

He  opened  his  eyes  widely  and  looked 
upon  his  followers.  It  seemed  to  them 
that  through  those  blazing  windows  they 
saw  down  into  hell.  As  he  said  again 
how  simple  the  thing  was,  a  rattling  oath 
of  the  canteen  and  the  barrack-room 
escaped  from  de  Fleury,  that  caused  the 
green  shades  of  the  table-lamps  to  shiver 
in  their  gilded  sockets.  Persigny's  teeth 
were  chattering,  though  the  April  night 
was  almost  sultry.  De  Morny  broke  out 
peevishly  as  he  wiped  his  clammy  face: 

"Zut! — there  is  no  doubt  you  have  got 
them  in  the  treacle!  But  why  did  your 
Majesty  not  wait  to  tell  us  this  until 
Lord  Dalgan  and  the  Duke  had  left  for 
Marseilles?  I  am  sick  in  my  stomach 
with  funk,  absolutely! — at  the  thought 
of  doing  the  civil  to  them  and  their  men 
to-night ! ' ' 

"Be  uncivil,  then,"  advised  his  Im- 
perial master.  "Between  your  compli- 
ments and  your  insults  there  is  so  subtle 
a  distinction  that  neither  the  Duke  or 
Dalgan  will  be  the  wiser,  you  may  be 
sure!" 

St.  Arnaud  roared  at  this  mordant 
witticism.  De  Morny  was  about  to 
launch  a  return-shaft,  when  there  came 
a  gentle,  significant  knocking — not  upon 
the  door  through  which  they  had  pre- 
viously passed,  but  another,  communi- 
cating with  the  outer  gallery. 

"Enter!"  commanded  Sire  my  Friend, 
for  the  knocker  had  given  the  pres- 
cribed number  of  taps  that  heralded  his 
Private  Military  Secretary. 


KNIGHT 


Our  ambition  was,  and  is  to-day,  to  make  RUSSELL- 
KNIGHT  the  final  type  of  motor  car  on  the  market.  We 
were  content  to  spend  years  and  a  great  deal  of  money  to 

make  certain  that  the  RUSSELL  would  be  the  most  advanced  car  of  the  time.  We 
wished  to  perfect  what  was  already  conceded  an  advanced  product. 

We  could  have  placed  upon  the  market  a  car  that  would  have  compared  most  favorably 
with  our  competitors,  yet  we  waited — waited  until  our  ambition  could  be  realized,  rather 
than  give  to  eager  purchasers  a  car  that  was  incomplete  in  any  detail. 

We  have  refined  and  improved  our  car,  until  to-day  our  owners  speak  of  its  service 
in  terms  of  highest  praise. 


"4—28,' 
3-Passenger  Roadster 
5-Passenger  Touring  - 


1914  "6—42,"   1914 

$3,200  5-Passenger  Phaeton  - 

$3,250  7-Pa8senger  Touring  - 

All  quotations  F.O.B.  West  Toronto 


$5,000 
$5,000 


RUSSELL  MOTOR  CAR  CO,  LIMITED 


Head  Office  and  Factory,  WEST  TORONTO 

Branches  at : 


Montreal 

Hamilton 

n 


Winnipeg 
Calgary 


Vancouver 
Melbourne 


Made  up  to  a  standard,  not  down  to  a  price" 


PROTECT    YOURSELF 


A  Guaranteed  Skate 
LUNN'S 


Three  [  Laminated  Blade,  1/4  inch  wide  - 
-w,  J  ]  Damascus  Blade,  3/16  inch  wide  - 
JVindS    [  Excelsior  Blade,  5/32  inch  wide     - 


$5.00 
$6.00 
$6.00 


Lighter  than  any  other  skate  made  to-day  for  Hockey 

Our  legal  written  oertltloate  of  guarantee  /•  given  to  all 
purohaaerm  of  Lunn'a  Skates.     Write  for  a  oopy  to-day. 


G.  J.  Lunn  &  Co. 


Montreal 


U6 
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Globe" 

Time 
Recorders 


Plant   of   the   Canacii 


iieral   Electric   Co.,  Ltd.,  at    Peterboro 


have  just  been  installed  in  the  above  plant. 

The  system  also  includes  our  latest  SELF- 
WINDING MASTER  REGULATOR,  which 
controls  all  the  time  recorders  that  are  distri- 
buted throughout  the  works,  making  them 
keep  uniform  time. 

Why  were  "Globe"  Time  Recorders  installed  ? 
Because  they  are  the  best  time  system  of  to-day. 

Our  Latest  Catalogue  "G"  sent  on  Request. 

W.  A.  WOOD 

Head  Office  and  Salesroom: 

19  BLEURY  STREET,  MONTREAL 

BRANCH     SALES     OFFICES     IN     DIFFERENT    PROVINCES 


Clear  Carbon    Copies    Would   Save  Your  Time 


THERE  is  no  excuse  for  poor  Carbon 
copies — faint  smudgy  copies.  Tliey 
waste  hours  of  your  time,  often  prove  to 
be  your  only  record  of  important  letters — a 
quotation  or  agreement. 

Some  like  that  in  your  f\)les  ?  You 
can't  be  using  PEERLESS  Carbons. 
PEERLESS  Carbon  Papers  make  copies 
clear  as  originals  without  smudging  or  blur- 
ing.     Order  a  box  and  note  the  difference. 


PEIMSS 


CARBON 
PAPERS 


TYPEWRITER 
RIBBONS 


52 

Clean  cut,  neally-typed  letters  are  a  credit  to  the  firm 
that  sends  them  out.  If  yours  are  not  goins  out  in  ;is 
fine  shape  as  you  would  like,  PEERLESS  Ribbons  will 
sharpen  them  up. 

There  are  PEERLESS  Dealers  everywhere. 

Peerless  Carbon  and  Ribbon  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 
176-178  Richmond  Street  West.  Toronto 


MARSH  HYGIENIC  RUBBER  FINGER  PADS 

Fits  the  finger  perfectly.  Perforated  to  allow  ventilation.  Corrugated 
to  GRIP  the  paper.  Will  not  smudKe  or  soil  as  a  moistened  frnger  does. 
A  valuable  assistant  10  clerks  in  all  departmems  where  efficiency  is 
essential.     Practical  and  inexpensive. 

Sample  and  size  card  upon  receipt  of  10  cents. 

The  Brown  Bros.,  Ltd.,  ^'s^e^J  we.V"  Toronto 

Canadian  Distributors  for  Davol  Rubber  Co.,  ProTldence,  R.I.,  U.S.A. 


CAVOL   BOBBCR   CO. 


And  the  door  opened,  and  there  enter- 
ed, gently  closing  it  behind  him,  the 
very  man  who  had  died  in  the  marshes 
of  the  Dobrudja  months  before. 

LXXXll 

He  was  so  strangely  altered,  aged, 
bleached  and  wasted,  that  for  some  mom- 
ents Sire  my  Friend  and  the  other  own- 
ers of  the  curled  and  made-up  heads 
that  had  pivoted  round  upon  his  entrance 
regarded  him  in  the  silence  that  is  born 
of  dismay.  The  color  of  old  wax,  or  of 
a  corpse  some  days  dead,  an  atmosphere 
of  such  chilly  isolation  surrounded  this 
pale  spectral  figure,  that  even  de  Morny, 
that  cool  smiling  sceptic,  knew  the  shud- 
der of  superstitious  terror  and  felt 
his  thin  hair  stiffen  on  his  scalp.  A  worn 
and  shabby  Staff  uniform  of  the  date  of 
the  Presidency  hung  in  folds  upon  the 
intruder's  lean  and  stooping  body.  His 
black  eyes  burned  in  caves  hollowed  by 
protracted  mental  labours  and  immense 
physical  exertions.  His  black  hair,  long 
uncut,  and  mingled  with  streaks  and 
patches  of  white,  hung  in  tangled  erf- 
locks  to  his  tarnished  epaulets,  and 
drooped  in  a  heavy  matted  plume  upon 
his  brow.  To  the  gaunt  hollows  beneath 
his  haunted  eyes  he  was  raggedly  beard- 
ed with  this  piebald  mixture.  And  as 
he  stood  before  them,  intermittent  gusts 
of  fever  seized  and  shook  him,  until  his 
teeth  chattered  audibly,  and  his  bones 
seemed  to  rattle  in  his  baggy,  withered 
skin.  As,  in  one  of  these  gusts,  he 
coughed,  and  pressed  to  his  parclied  lips 
a  yellowed  cambric  handkerchief  that 
was  presently  blood-stained,  de  Fleury— 
reassured  by  this  incontestable  proof  of 
mortality — took  courage  and  called  him 
by  his  name: 

"Dunoisse!" 

"Dunoisse!  ...  A  thousand  wel- 
comes, mon  cher  General!"  Sire  my 
Friend,  instantly  assuming  his  urbane 
and  benignant  air,  stepped  towards  the 
shabby  scarecrow  with  graciously  ex- 
tended hand.  But  the  scarecrow  raised 
its  own,  and  waved  Imperial  Majesty 
back  with  a  gesture  so  expressive  of 
warning,  if  not  of  menace,  that  the  ac- 
tion sent  a  shudder  through  its  witness- 
es. Again  they  doubted  if  this  were  not 
some  ghostly  visitant  from  the  world 
that  is  beyond  the  grave.  .  .  .  And  again 
the  hacking,  tearing  cough  came  to  con- 
vince them  that  this  was  no  spirit,  but 
merely  a  dying  man. 

Said  Sire  my  friend,  after  that  slight 
pause  of  consternation : 

"My  good  Dunoisse,  you  have  droj)- 
ped  on  us — literally  from  the  heavens. 
As  a  fact,  we  had  heard  on  excellent 
authority  that  you  were — ill — and  that 
the  pleasure  of  welcoming  you  must  be 
— indefinitely  deferred.  Upon  this  ac- 
count excuse  what  may  strike  you  as 
lack  of  cordiality  in  our  greeting!"  He 
added,  and  his  growing  confidence  per- 
mitted an  outcrop  of  anger  upon  the 
smooth  polish  of  liis  accents.  "And  ex- 
plain to  us — the  rules  denying  unknown 
officers  access  to  the  Emperor's  private 
apartments  being  even  more  stringent 
than  tliose  which  protected  the  Presi- 
dent from  such  intrusion  —  how  yon 
gained  admittance  here?" 
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For  all  answer,  the  shape  he  spoke  to 
lifted  its  left  hand,  and  showed,  hang- 
ing loosely  on  a  wasted  finger,  a  signet 
ring.  Sire  my  Friend,  recognizing  the 
token  conferring  upon  his  Equerry  Gen- 
eral, Private  Secretary,  and  Military 
Secretaries,  access  to  his  person  at  all 
hours,  shrugged  his  chagrin;  and  tapped 
his  daintily-shod  foot  impatiently  upon 
the  floor. 

"Of  course!  Naturally!  Pardon  my 
forgetf ulness ! "  he  said  urbanely.  ' '  I  my- 
self bestowed  that  Open  Sesame  upon 
you,  when  your  skill,  and  intelligence, 
and  ability  prompted  me  to  promote  you 
to  a  confidential  post  upon  my  Staif. 
And  later — when  my  reliance  in  your  dis- 
cretion and  fidelity  led  me  to  place  in 
your  most  able  hands  the  task  which  you 
have  so  superbly  completed — you  took 
the  ring  with  you  when  you  left  Paris 
for  the  East."  He  added,  discerning 
that  the  black  eyes  burning  in  their 
shadowy  caves  glanced  at  the  faces  of  his 
merry  men  with  doubtfulness: 

"Have  no  fear!  These  trusted  friends 
who  shared  with  me  the  secret  of  the  in- 
tended coup  d'Etat  participate  in  know- 
ledge of  this  latter — measure  of  diplo- 
macy. .  .  .  You  have  arrived  at  the 
very  moment  of  disclosure.  .  .  .  There- 
fore speak  out  quite  freely,  my  very  good 
Dunoisse!  ..." 

Dunoisse  opened  his  cracked  lips,  and 
said,  in  a  voice  so  faint  and  hollow  that 
it  might  have  answered  from  the  sepul- 
chre of  Lazarus  when  the  Voice  bade  the 
dead  come  forth : 

"I  will  speak  out  freely.  To  do  so  is. 
my  right.    None  can  dispute  it." 

"I  have  spread  your  nets,"  he  said, 
in  the  voice  that  had  lost  its  clear,  sharp 
ring,  and  was  feeble,  and  flat,  and  brok- 
en. "From  the  Balkaus  to  the  Pruth  I 
have  set  your  springes — dug  your  pit- 
falls— sharpened  your  hidden  stakes.  I 
have  put  it  in  your  power  to  precipitate 
a  crisis.  To  meet  events  and  grapple 
Fate  I  used  all  the  strength  and  all  the 
skill  I  had." 

He  drew  a  shaken  breath  and  went  on : 

"I  have  subsidised  scores  of  men  in- 
to this  service — no  man  knowing  his 
neighbour  for  a  fellow-conspirator  — 
every  man  secretly  bound  by  the  oath 
that  is  most  sacred  in  his  sight.  Turks, 
Greeks,  Tartars,  Jews,  Armenians,  Bul- 
garians, and  Wallachs  —  all  have  been 
pledged  not  to  give  aid  to  Russia,  or 
England  the  Ally  ot  Russia,  in  the 
great  War  that  was  presently  to  be 
waged  with  France  and  the  Ottoman 
Empire — over    the     Debatable    Ground. 

A  rush  of  fever  dyed  his  sallowness 
to  dusky  crimson.  The  heat  that  radiat- 
ed from  his  burning  body  struck  upon 
the  bodies  of  the  other  men. 

"I  served  you,"  he  said,  fixing  his 
sunken,  glittering  eyes  upon  the  face  of 
Imperial  Majesty,  "to  the  very  gates 
of  death.  Believing  myself  to  be  dying, 
I  placed — in  the  hands  of  two  men  who 
had  sought  me  out  and  found  me — the 
original  charts  that  proved  my  task 
completed,  and  the  tracings  of  those 
charts.  One,  at  least,  of  my  messengers 
could  not  fail  to  reach  you " 

De  Morny  said,  pointing  to  the  writ- 
ing-table,  where   the    squares   of  shiny 
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tracing-paper,  covered  with  spidery 
diagrams  and  dotted  lines  in  red  and 
iblue  and  green  and  vari-colored  inks, 
lay  in  the  yel.ow  radiance  cast  by  the 
green-shaded  lamp: 

"There  are  the  proofs  that  one  of 
your  messengers  did  reach  his  destina- 
tion. We  had  been  looking  at  those 
marvellous  charts  the  moment  before 
you  came  in." 

De  Morny,  Duke  and  Peer  of  France, 
might  have  been  a  mouse  squeaking  in  a 
corner,  or  one  of  the  love-birds  twitter- 
ing in  its  gilded  window-cage.  For 
Dunoisse  neither  saw  nor  heard  him, 
but  folded  his  thin  arms  upon  his  hollow 
breast,  and  spoke  with  his  haggard  eyes 
on  the  face  of  Sire  my  Friend. 

"I  came  back  to  civilization  to  learn 
the  truth  of  you.  I  was  not  the  keeper 
of  your  secret,  the  agent  of  your  power, 
set  to  pit  craft  against  craft  and  insure 
victory  by  wise  precaution — I  was  your 
dupe,  your  accomplice,  and  your  tool. 
Judas!  Oh,  Judas!"  said  Dunoisse,  in 
a  dry,  fierce  rustling  whisper  that  was 
like  the  sirocco  passing  through  a  field 
of  withered  maiz€-stalks.  "How  is  it 
that  I  believed  you — knowing  you  be- 
smeared with  blood,  and  rotten  to  the 
soul  with  deceits  and  falsehoods?  How 
should  I  not  be  among  the  number  of 
those  you  have  flattered  and  swindled 
and  betrayed  f" 

The  silence  of  sickening  consternation 
was  on  each  of  those  who  heard  him. 
Their  crests  of  false  curls  drooped; 
the  paint  faded  from  their  faces  under 
the  lashing  hail  of  his  words.  They 
were  crimson  or  leaden  or  sea-green  ac- 
cording to  their  various  temperaments — 
the  complexion  of  Sire  my  Friend  hav- 
ing undergone  this  last  and  most  unbe- 
■coming  change.  And  Dunoisse  went  on 
speaking,  almost  without  a  gesture,  as 
a  man  whose  bodily  weakness  com- 
pelled economy  of  breath  and  action. 

' '  I  was  to  have  had  a  great  reward  of 
you  for  my  services.  One  million  one 
hundred  and  twenty-five  thousand 
francs,  to  be  definite !  Keep  your  stolen 
money!  Could  I  buy  back  self-respect 
with  the  price  of  blood?  As  for  you, 
you  have  won  your  Empire  —  have 
brought  about  the  War  you  schemed 
and  plotted  for;  you  will  take  the  field 
with  Turkey  and  your  Ally  of  England, 
shoulder  to  shoulder — side  by  side!  .  . 
Ah! — you  read  Machiavelli  at  the  Fort- 
ress of  Ham  to  good  purpose!  .  .  . 
You  grew  more  than  violets  upon  the 
ramparts,  Monseigneur!  You  matured 
plans  for  revenge.  .  .  .  And  you  will 
have  your  honeyed  vengeance,"  said 
Dunoisse,  in  that  distinct,  rasping 
whisper.  "And  gall  will  mingle  with 
the  sweetness  as  you  suck  it.  For  those 
old  associates  of  yours — those  men  of 
the  Reform  and  Carlton  Clubs  of  Lon- 
don— will  say  of  you:  'By  God!  —  this 
Emperor  of  France  is  a  damned  scound- 
rel!' And,  by  God!  —  they  will  be 
right!" 

The  sentence,  spoken  in  English,  out 
like  a  tandem-whip.  As  it  hissed 
through  the  stagnant,  perfumed,  tobac- 
co-laden atmosphere  of  the  room,  the 
speaker  drew  his  sword.  Sire  my 
Friend   recoiled    and    cried   out  at  the 
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sharp  hiss  of  the  steel,  and  de  Fleury, 
brave  as  a  bulldog,  sprang  before  his 
master  instantly.  But  Dunoisse  only 
balanced  the  weapon  a  moment  with  the 
deftness  of  a  master  of  fence,  ere,  with 
an  effort  that  taxed  bis  feebleness  to  the 
utmost,  he  snapped  the  tarnished  steel 
across  his  thin  knee,  and  said,  as  he 
threw  the  pieces  down  clattering  at  the 
dainty  buckled  feet  of  Imperial  Ma- 
jesty : 

"My  military  oath  of  allegiance  was 
to  the  President,  not  to  the  Emperor.  I 
will  serve  you  no  longer,  be  that  under- 
stood! And— 4hough  the  work  I  have 
done  has  been  fatally  well  done!— in  so 
far  as  it  be  possible,  I  will  unmesh  the 
net  I  have  woven.  .  .  .  Therefore  be 
warned,  Monseigneur!" 

With  this,  as  a  man  might  shake  off 
from  his  hand  some  venomous  insect,  he 
dropped  the  loosely-fitting  signet  ring 
upon  the  carpet,  ground  it  with  &  sud- 
den, savage  impulse  underneath  his  heel, 
and  went  out,  leaving  them  staring  and 
short   of  breath. 

A  moment  later  Sire  my  Friend,  whose 
complexion  of  sea-green  had  suffered 
change  to  a  congested  purple,  stagger- 
ed and  clutched  at  nothing,  and  fell 
down  frothing  in  an  epileptic  fit. 

By  the  advice  of  Persigny — who  had 
seen  him  before  in  that  pitiaible  condi- 
tion —  they  moved  the  furniture  away 
from  his  vicinity,  and  left  his  devil  to 
use  him  at  its  will.  And  presently  he 
came  to,  staring  and  shuddering,  with 
a  bitten  glove  between  his  teeth;  and 
was  very  feeble  and  exhausted,  and  full 
of  fears  lest  the  Empress  had  seen  him 
thus  afflicted.  But  by-and-by,  when  re- 
assured, and  restored,  and  renovated,  he 
was  able  to  interview  the  Chief  of  his 
Secret  Police,  and  gave  orders  for  an 
arrest.    .     .    . 

He  was  peculiarly  benevolent,  urbane 
and  smiling,  an  hour  later,  when,  to  the 
united  strains  of  "God  Save  the 
Queen"  and  "Partant  Pour  La  Syrie," 
he  entered  the  fairyland  of  blue-and- 
white  striped  awnings,  blue  carpets, 
gold-taeselled  hangings  of  pink  satin, 
and  elfin  grottos  of  green  gauze,  full  of 
palms  and  hot- house  roses,  illuminated 
with  pink,  blue  and  yellow  Chinese 
lights.  Leading  the  beautiful  Empress 
— who  rested  her  gloved  hand  on  the 
happy  arm  of  the  Duke  of  Bambridge — 
followed  by  the  French  and  British  Com- 
manders-in-Chief, with  their  Staffs,  his 
brothers  and  his  uncle,  he  looked  —  or 
might  have  with  the  addition  of  a  few 
more  inches — every  inch  an  Emperor. 

Amidst  the  general  joyousness,  the  de- 
pression of  de  Morny  —  that  usually 
light-hearted  cynic — was  curiously  ap- 
parent. Lord  Dalgan  noticed  this,  and 
commented  upon  it  in  his  exquisite  pol- 
ished French. 

"  By  my  faith,  Monseigneur ! ' '  return- 
ed de  Morny,  in  the  English  language, 
"I  cannot  deny  it,  I  am  confonndly  hip- 
ped to-night!  Absolutely,  I  am  like  the 
Princess  in  the  Suabian  fairy  legend — 
there  is  a  rose-leaf  under  my  twenty- 
ninth  feather-bed.  WhyT  I  am  envious 
— absolutely  envious!  I  have  seen  a 
poor  man  throw  away  one  million  one 
hundred  and  twenty-five  thousand  francs 
for  the  privilege  of  enjoying  a  luxury 
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of  the  fever-convalescent  urges  quick  relief. 

Wilson's  Invalids'  Port 
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will  do  more  to  renew  sapped  vitality  and  to  steady  and 
re-enforce  fever  weakened  nerves  than  all  the  drugs  and 
"cure-alls"  offered. 
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Dr.  J.  P.  Palling,  the  Celebrated  Physician,  says : 
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beneficial  as  a  tonic  for  invalids  when  recovering  from  any 
weakening  diseases.  It  rapidly  increases  the  strength 
and  appetite. 
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that  I,  who  am  a  rich  man,  cannot  af- 
ford." 

"Really!  And  what  is  that  costly 
form  of  indulgence?"  asked  my  lord. 

De  Morny  answered,  with  a  curious 
smile  on  that  well-bred  rakish  face  of 
his: 

"The  luxury  of  telling  the  truth!" 

He  could  not  afford  it,  though  h* 
would  have  liked  it  ...  It  was  not 
yet  convenient  to  break  with  Sire  my 
Friend.     .     .     . 

And  so  the  Monster  Ball  spun  and 
whirled  itself  out,  dancing  becoming 
public  after  the  departure  of  the  Im- 
perial Party  and  their  guests.  At  three 
in  the  morning  a  prison-van,  bolted  on 
a  railway-truck — having  a  carriage  con- 
taining an  Imperial  aide-de-camp  and 
two  Commissaries  of  Police  in  front  of 
it,  and  another  full  of  gendarmerie  be- 
liind  it— was  being  whirled  by  a  special 
engine  into  the  Northern  Department  of 
the  Somme. 

At  the  station  where  the  van  was  un- 
bolted from  the  railway-truck  an  escort 
of  Lancers  waited;  also  a  one-horse 
brougham,  an  open  brake,  drawn  by  a 
pair;  and  a  couple  of  spare  horses. 
These  being  harnessed  to  the  van,  the 
aide,  after  e.xclianging  a  sentence  or  two 
with  the  commander  of  the  cavalry  es- 
cort, stepped  into  the  brougham,  fol- 
lowed by  the  police-officers,  who  mod- 
estly took  the  front  seat.  Then  at  a  curt 
word  of  command  the  party  put  itself 
in  motion,  and  clattered  and  clinked  and 
rolled   away. 

And  presently  tiie  prison-van,  with  its 
wheeled  and  mounted  guardians,  passed 
— with  a  challenge  from  a  sentry  and  the 
giving  of  a  countersign  at  each — over 
two  draw-bridges,  and  clattered  and 
rolled — the  prisoner  judged  by  the 
damp  chill  and  the  hollow  echo — under  a 
lieavy  archway  of  stone.  And  then, 
with  the  grinding  of  heavy  iron  wards  in 
locks,  and  screaming  of  solid  iron  bolts 
in  stony  groovings,  the  van  came  to  a 
halt;  the  steps  were  banged  down,  the 
door  was  opened ;  and  the  yawning  jail- 
ers who  had  travelled  with  the  prisoner 
unlocked  his  narrow  cell. 

Dunoisse  was  invited  to  get  out.  He 
moved  his  cramped  limbs  with  difficulty, 
and  descended  the  iron  steps  in  the  gay 
sunshine  of  an  April  morning,  which 
painted  long  blue  shadows  of  a  lofty 
wall  centred  by  a  massive  gateway  with 
a  square  watch-tower,  across  the  stones 
of  a  flagged  courtyard. 

Two  huge  round  towers  flanked  the 
south  and  west  angles  of  the  courtyard. 
A  block  of  buildings  was  upon  liis  right 
hand  that  looked  like  a  Barracks.  An- 
other, smaller,  on  his  left,  was  probably 
the  dwelling  of  the  Commandant.  A 
gray-haired,  stout  man  in  the  undress 
uniform  of  a  field-officer  of  the  Line, 
came  out  of  the  house,  saluted  the  Im- 
perial aide,  and  returned  the  salute  of 
the  officer  of  the  escort.  He  had  a  blue 
paper  in  his  hand. 

He  said,  addressing  the  prisoner  after 
a  brief  colloquy  with  the  Imperial  Staff 
officer: 

"You  will  be  confined  here  during  the 
pleasure  of  the  Emperor." 
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Dunoisse  knew  that  meant  for  life.  He 
lifted  his  hazard  eyes  as  he  asked  the 
question : 

"Where  am  It" 

The  answer  came: 

"You  are  in  the  Fortress  of  Ham." 

LXXXIII. 

"Camp  near  Varna, 
"June. 
"My  Dearest  Mother, 

"We  arrived  Here  all  Safe,  and  are 
Incampt  with  the  Division  on  a  Scrubby 
Plane  by  a  Lake  full  of  Leaches  about  2 
milse  inland  of  Varna,  Which  is  the 
Beastliest  Town  you  ever  Saw.  It  is 
Full  of  English,  French,  Turks,  Bulgar- 
ians, Jews,  Infadels,  and  Herraticks. 
Every  now  and  Then  a  Fire  brakes  out 
which  Marshal  St.  Arnod  the  French 
Commander-in-Chief  says  is  Dew  to  in- 
sendiary  Greekse.  Yesterday  it  Was 
the  House  next  our  Powder  Maggazine, 
but  luckily  the  Wind  Changed,  and  we 
Lost  neerly  all  our  Stores  of  Barly,  Bis- 
kits.  Tea,  Sugar,  Coffy,  Flower,  and  so 
on.  N.B. — How  does  He  know  it  was 
insen diary  Greekse? 

"Tell  my  Father  that  the  Army  is 
short  of  Otse  and  Forridge.  Though  we 
have  Not  quite  4,000  Beests  of  Transport 
to  move  an  Army  of  27,000  Men !  !  !  We 
Have  Hardly  Annything  to  Give  them. 
And  the  Noise  they  make  is  something 
Friteful,  and  every  day  Lotts  of  them 
die.  The  Cavalry  Horses  are  Fed  at 
preasent,  that  is  all  One  can  Say.  I  am 
quite  Well,  so  you  must  not  be  Friteucd 
when  you  Read  in  the  Paperse  that 
Colera  has  broken  out  among  the 
Troops. ' ' 

"Odly  enuf,  the  French  on  the  Hites 
have  got  it  Thougli  their  Camps  are  bet- 
ter Plaifed  than  what  ours  Are.  They 
have  sent  3  Divisions  into  the  Dobrud.ia, 
where  90  thowsand  Russians  are  being 
held  in  Chek  by  Omar  Pasha.  The.y  are 
putting  Whole  Regiments  on  their  Trans- 
ports and  sending  Them  out  to  Sea. 

"Yesterday  I  saw  the  lovliest  Girl  I 
ever  saw  in  my  Life  out  Riding  on  the 
Road  to  Aladyn  on  the  Finest  Brown 
Horse  I  ever  Saw  in  my  life.  She  comes 
from  the  Bashi's  Camp.  None  of  the 
Officers  know  her  Naim,  but  all  of  them 
call  her  Golden  Cloak,  bicause  of  her 
Hair,  which  is  the  most  Wonderful  T 
ever  Saw  in  my  Life.  A  man  of  Ours 
told  me  Her  Father  is  a  Colonel  of 
Bashis  and  that  her  mother  was  a 
Georgian  Princess.  I  Never  saw  such 
Hair  or  such  Eyes  in  all  my  life. 
"I  am  your  loving  son, 

"Mortimer. 

"P.S.— I  forgot  to  tell  my  Father  that 
the  Trooper  who  saved  my  life  in  the 
Reck  of  The  British  Queen  is  my  Cousin 
Sarah 's  Son,  Joshua  Horrotian.  When 
I  thanked  him  and  asked  him  to  Shake 
Hands  he  Rifused.  I  Think  it  is  bicause 
of  Something  My  Father  Has  Done 
about  his  Mother's  Property.  Tell  my 
Father  I  do  Not  want  a  Hunting  Box 
and  that  I  had  rather  die  a  Beggar  than 
That  enny  man  should  be  Wronged  for 
me.  Mind  you  tell  tliat  to  my  Father. 
And  tell  him  I  have  Not  yet  Had  His 
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Anser  to  a  Certain  Letter  he  knose  of. 
And  that  I  Mean  it  Every  Word. 

"M.  J. 

"P.P.S.— You  must  Not  supose  that 
Bicause  she  Comes  frona  the  Bashis' 
Camp  she  is  Not  a  Lady.  If  she  is  Not 
One  I  never  Saw  one  in  my  Life. 

"M.  J. 

"P.P.P.S.— Love  and  Thanks  for  the 
Caises  of  Good  Things  which  were  Hily 
appreciated. 

"M." 

That  is,  by  the  rank-and-file.  For 
Morty,  mentally  burdened  by  the  patern- 
al confidences  as  to  cabbaging,  declined 
to  partake  of  the  luxuries  sent  out  to  him 
in  huge  consignments  by  special  deliver- 
ies, week  and  week  about.  You  saw  the 
Ensign  turning  these  over  to  the  men  of 
his  company,  and  living  on  Service  ra- 
tions of  fresh  or  salt  pork,  biscuit,  rice, 
and  rum. 

You  may  gather  that  from  the  very 
outset  of  the  Eastern  Campaign  the 
names  of  Cowell,  Sewell,  Powell,  and 
many  others  of  the  fraternity  had  not 
infrequently  reached  Morty 's  ears,  in 
conjunction  with  expressions  of  disap- 
probation. Nor,  despite  all  the  consider- 
ation shown  him  by  his  comrades,  could 
references  to  Thompson  Jowell,  couched 
in  terms  the  reverse  of  admiring,  fail  to 
find  utterance  in  the  presence  of  the 
great  man's  son. 

Sometimes  he  would  begin  to  fear  that 
he  hated  the  man  who  had  begotten  him. 
This  acute  stage  of  his  complaint  was 
reached  when  it  began  to  be  known  that 
the  Allies  would  winter  on  the  Black 
Sea.  For  forage,  and  clothing,  and  pro- 
visions, and  all  that  the  Army  needed, 
it  was  said,  was  being  sent  out  in  the 
great  Government  transport.  The  Realm, 
from  Portsmouth  Dockyard. 
What  wonder  that  the  boy,  unwilling 
sharer  in  the  grisly  secret  that  made  the 
stiff  grey  hair  of  Thompson  Jowell 
bristle  on  his  head  o'  nights,  was  galled 
and  tortured !  His  apprehension  had 
ridden  him  as  though  he  had  been  an- 
other Sindbad,  throttled  by  the  hairy  in- 
cubus of  the  immortal  story.  Then  he 
had  hit  on  a  plan  for  getting  rid  of  this 
dreadful  Old  Man  of  the  Sea. 

He  had  taken  his  courage  in  both 
hands  and  written  boldly  to  his  father, 
maintaining  at  the  same  time  a  caution 
that  made  him  shudder  at  himself.  For 
lest  Jowell 's  murderous  secret  should 
leave  bloody  finger-marks  on  every  page, 
it  was  necessary  to  be  ambiguous.  Yet 
he  had  conveyed  his  meaning  clearly,  and 
the  final  sentence,  with  all  its  crudity, 
had  the  ring  of  steel  on  stone. 

"Sinse  I  Caim  out  Here  I  Have  Bigun 
to  understand  Better  than  I  did  Bifore 
What  you  Meant  by  What  you  Said  that 
Night  at  Dinner.  And  if  you  Do  this 
Thing  that  you  have  Planned  to  do,  I 
will  never  come  Home  Agane  or  call  my- 
self by  your  Nairn,  or  take  another  Six- 
pens  of  your  Money.  As  God  lives,  I 
won't,  so  now  you  Know!  My  mother 
shall  hear  the  Truth  and  Chuse  between 
us !  It  is  Hard  on  a  Fellow  To  have  to 
rite  like  this  to  His  Father,  but  You 
Have  Brought  it  on  yourself ! ' ' 

There  was  a  postscript : 
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"Remember  I  will  never  come  Home 
or  Call  myself  by  your  Nairn,  or  Take 
another  Peny  of  your  Monney.  Don't 
do  it,  Gov.  1  Don't  do  it  for  God's  saik. 
He  might  Forgive  you.  I  Never  shold,  1 
Know! 

"M." 

You  are  to  imagine  Thompson  Jowell 
perusing  this  composition.  The  letter 
had  been  directed  to  his  place  of  business 
in  the  City.  When  he  blundered  up  out 
of  his  office-chair,  crumpling  it  in  his 
shaking  hand,  he  was  dizzy,  and  there 
was  a  singing  in  his  ears. 

It  was  his  Fate,  that,  priding  himself 
as  he  did  upon  the  doggedness  of  will 
and  tenacity  of  pui-pose  that  had  com- 
bined with  unscrupulousness  in  the  mak- 
ing of  his  fortune,  he  could  not  recognize 
in  his  sop  the  first-named  qualities.  He 
had  begotten  his  own  judge.  Though  he 
blinked  the  fact,  it  was  presently  to 
come  home  to  him,  after  a  method  un- 
expected, terrible,  and  strange. 

The  dizziness  passed  off;  his  reply  to 
Morty's  letter  was  a  masterpiece  in  its 
way. 

For  it  reminiled  the  son,  indirectly,  of 
all  that  the  father  had  done  for  him,  and 
temptingly  enlarged  upon  all  tliat  he 
meant  to  do.  ...  At  the  end  came  the 
pregnant  intimation  that  Mortimer  was 
not  to  flurry  himself  about  affairs  that 
were  no  concern  of  his.  And  that — in 
a  particular  instance  not  more  definitely 
specified,  Sturdy  Stephen  Standfast  was 
the  name  of  his  old  Gov. 

"For  he  don't  mean  that  letter!  Not 
a  word  of  it ! "  snorted  Thompson  Jowell. 
"Throvr  his  old  Gov.  over!  ...  By 
Gosh!  lie  ain't  capable  of  it.  By  Gosh! 
if  an  Angel  came  down  from  Heaven" — 
one  ■would  like  to  hear  Jewell's  concep- 
tion of  heaven — ^"and  told  me  he  was,  I 
wouldn't  take  its  word." 

When  it  comes  to  a  tussle  between 
Old  Standfast  and  Young  Standfast, 
one  may  be  pretty  certain  as  to  which 
ifi  going  to  win.  .  .  .  Having  marked 
out,  in  his  blundering  boyish  way,  a  line 
of  conduct,  Mortimer  Jowell  meant  to 
follow  it  unswervingly.  Hence  the 
answer  to  the  letter  was  a  blow  to  all 
his  hopes.  He  wrote  no  more  to  his 
father,  though  the  dowdy  woman  regu- 
larly received  his  ill-spelt  letters!  And 
being  of  a  kindly,  affectionate  disposi- 
tion, he  was  profoundly  wretched,  in 
anticipation  of  tlie  coming  hour  when  he 
must  keep  his  word. 

LXXXIV. 

Dunoisse  had  been  arrested  on  the 
steps  of  the  English  Embassy  upon  the 
night  of  the  Monster  Ball  at  the  Elysee. 
Not  a  moment  too  soon,  it  may  have 
been,  for  the  safety  of  the  chicken  that 
had  hatched  out  of  the  basilisk-egg. 

Having  himself  suffered  the  slow  tor- 
ture of  imprisonment,  who  should  know 
better  than  Sire  my  Friend  how  to  re- 
fine and  embroider  upon  the  sufferings 
of  a  prisoner?  Dunoisse  was  assigned  to 
the  care  of  the  Commandant  of  the 
Fortress  under  minute  and  particular 
instructions,  which  were,  by  that  official, 
scrupulously  carried  out. 
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Solitude  and  Silence  were  the  regimen 
pro.scribed  for  the  captive.  Save  the 
Commandant,  or  the  priest  who  would  on 
rare  occasions  be  admitted  to  administer 
religious  consolation — no  one  might 
speak  to  Dunoisse,  or  answer  when  spok- 
en to,  save  by  certain  strictly-regulated 
signs. 

With  the  fever  and  ague  of  the  Do- 
brudja  still  upon  him,  Dunoisse,  denied 
the  comfort  of  fire  or  extra  bedding,  in- 
valid nourishment,  medical  attendance, 
or  the  commonest  human  intercourse; 
would  have  died,  or  sunk  into  a  lethargy 
of  inertia  ending  in  death,  but  for  one 
thing. 

The  Breviary  and  Vulgate,  with  the 
Imitatione  Christi  of  Thomas  a  Kempis 
— left  in  Dunoisse 's  cell  by  some  cynical 
whim  of  his  Imperial  jailer — proved  to 
contain  within  them  fountains  of  healing 
for  his  sick  and  suffering  soul.  Un- 
guessed,  undreamed-of  beauty  and  de- 
light and  sweetness  Lad  lain  hidden  in 
tlie  narrow  columns  as  in  the  closely- 
printed  pages.  The  casual  reader  became 
a  student,  the  student  a  scholar,  long  be- 
fore he  knew.  .  .  .  And  the  Denier 
denied  no  longer.  Daj-spring  banished 
the  darkness;  Faith  revived  in  him — he 
could  pray  again.  How  strange  it  is, 
that  only  when  the  meanest  and  humblest 
of  our  fellow-creatures  turn  from  us,  do 
we  seek  the  companionship  of  One  Who 
is  King  of  Kings. 

At  Christmastide — for  the  snow  lay 
on  the  marshes  and  the  ramparts — the 
fosse  and  the  canal  were  frozen — and  the 
church  bells  of  the  distant  town  had 
rung  the  carillon  of  Noel  at  midnight — 
they  admitted  a  confessor  to  the  prisoner 
in  his  cell. 

"What  is  the  news,  my  Father?  What 
has  happened  in  the  great  roaring  world 
whose  voice  has  never  reached  me  i>inee 
these  walls  of  Cyclopean  masonry  rose 
up  about  and  penned  me  in?  War  had 
been  proclaimed  when  I  was  arrested. 
.  .  .  Has  there  been  War?  Is  there 
War  now?"  Dunoisse  asked. 

But  the  priest  made  answer  to  his 
eager  questions: 

"My  dear  son,  to  gain  admittance 
here  I  have  pledged  my  word  that  I  will 
not  discuss  with  you  any  worldly  matter. 
Let  me,  while  I  have  the  opportunity, 
give  you  news  of  the  Kingdom  of  God." 

Dunoisse,  so  long  a  willing  exile  from 
that  Kingdom,  had  been  by  slow  and 
painful  stages  finding  his  way  back 
there.  Now,  with  the  aid  of  the  Church, 
he  cleansed  his  sin-stained  soul  in  the 
lustral  waters  of  Confession.  He  was 
absolved.  He  received  the  Bread  of 
Life. 

It  seemed  to  him  at  the  supreme  mom- 
ment  that  a  burning  ray  of  Divine  Light 
penetrated  and  illumined  him.  He  saw 
himself  clearly  as  he  had  never  seen 
himself  before.  He  understood  how  he 
had  fallen  from  his  old  ideals,  and  stray- 
ed from  the  way  of  cleanliness  and  honor. 
He  realized  that  Sympathy  had  been  the 
missing  link  between  himself  and  his 
fellow-men.  He  had  loved  one  man.  He 
had  worshipped  one  woman  with  an 
overwhelming,     guilty     passion.       Both 
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friend  and  mistress  had  deceived  liim; 
and  for  this  reason  he  had  reared  a  wall 
of  icy  doubt  between  himself  and  the  rest 
of  Humanity. 

Once  he  had  met  a  woman  with  a 
noble,  earnest  face  and  calm,  pure,  ra- 
diant eyes,  and  had  gone  upon  his 
world's  way  and  had  forgotten  her.  They 
had  met  again,  on  the  night  of  the  coup 
d'  Etat,  at  the  French  Embassy  in  Lon- 
don. And  her  glance  had  pierced  to  the 
quick  through  his  armour  of  selfishness, 
and  vanity  and  lust.  She  had  not  spar- 
ed him  reproach,  though  at  their  parting 
she  had  softened  and  relented.  She  had 
said  in  effect:  "Though  you  are  nothing 
to  me  now,  I  might  have  loved  the  man 
you  used  to  be!"  What  had  he  not  lost  by 
that  change?  What  might  he  not  have 
gained  had  he  chosen,  instead  of  the  easy 
road  of  pleasure,  the  stony  path  of  recti- 
tude !  Dimly  he  began  to  realize  what  an 
inestimable  treasure  of  tenderness,  what 
an  inexhaustible  mine  of  shining  loyalty, 
and  glowing  faith,  and  pure  passion,  had 
lain  hidden  in  the  heart  of  Ada  Merling, 
for  the  lover  who  should  prove  himself 
worthy  of  the  supreme  boon. 

He  loved  her.  Happy  for  her  that 
Fate  had  sundered  them,  if  by  any  re- 
mote chance  she  might  have  loved  a  man 
so  little  worthy  of  her  as  Hector  Dun- 
oisse.  But  she  never  would  have  .  .  . 
she  never  could  have.  .  .  .  He  tried  to 
follow  her  in  thought  as  she  went  upon 
her  selfless  way.  He  saw  her  pure,  sweet 
influence  shed  on  other  hearts  to  soften, 
and  uplift^,  and  cheer  them.  He  saw  the 
poor  relieved  by  those  generous  hands. 
He  heard  the  sick,  healed  by  her  skilled 
and  gentle  ministrations,  blessing  her. 
He  dreamed  of  her — with  a  cruel  pang — 
as  endowing  some  true  man  with  the 
priceless  treasure  of  her  love.  He  pic- 
tured her  with  their  children  rocked  in 
her  arms  and  nourished  at  her  bosom.  He 
imagined  her  growing  old,  and  moving 
down  the  vale  of  years,  leaning  on  the 
stalwart  sons  and  matronly,  handsome 
daughters,  who  should  look  up  to  her 
even  as  they  aided  her,  in  perfect  con- 
fidence; and  whose  children,  inheriting 
their  tender  reverence  for  that  dearest 
mother,  should  love  and  trust  her,  too. 
And  a  great  yearning  swelled  in  his  deso- 
late heart,  and  his  aching,  mateless  soul 
rushed  out  across  the  void  to  her  .    . 

"Ada!  .  .  ." 
_  In  tlie  anguish  of  his  loneliness  he 
lifted  his  arms  to  the  wild,  gray  sky  of 
March,  and,  in  a  voice  that  was  like  the 
wailing  of  the  bitter  wind  across  the 
marshes,  cried  on  the  beloved  name: 

"Oh,  Ada!— Ada!     .     .    ." 

And — spun  to  the  merest  spider-thread 
of  sound  by  infinite  distance,  her  unfor- 
gettable voice  answered  .  .  .  beyond 
doubt  or  question  answered: 

"I  hear  you.  ...  Oh !  where  are 
you?" 

LXXXV. 

He  could  not  doubt  that  she  had  heard 
and  answered.  There  was  no  explanation 
possible.     It  had  happened,  that  was  all. 

Not  long  after,  during  an  attack  of 
fever,  Dunoisse  dreamed  that  he  awaken- 
ed in  the  chill  gray  dawn  of  a  February 
morning  to  see  Ada  Merling  sitting  by 
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Floor    Cabinet   Style,   Open.      Combined 
Desk,  Credit  Register  and  Filing  Cabinet. 


Mr.  Merchant, 
SpeedUpYour 
Collections! 
The  Barr  Ac- 
count Register 
Will  Help  You 

The  Canadian  Grocer  in  a  recent 
issue  printed  the  following 
article  on  the  "  Speeding  up 
of  Collection  of  Accounts." 
It  is  right  to  the  point,  and 
the  best  system  to  apply  the 
speeding  is  the  Barr  Register. 
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mains unpaid,  it  generally  takes  more  than  one  attempt  to  collect  it. 
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bis  bed.  It  seemed  so  natural  to  have 
her  there,  and  so  divinely  sweet  and  com- 
forting, that  he  lay  for  a  long  time  gaz- 
ing at  her,  dwelling  on  each  dear,  remem- 
bered trait  and  lovely  feature,  breathing 
her  atmosphere,  drinking  her  in.  She 
wore  in  this  his  vision  of  her,  not  the 
gray  nurse's  dress  of  Cavendish  Street, 
but  a  plain  black  gown,  though  the  frilled 
white  muslin  cap  of  his  remembrance  sat 
close  and  sober,  as  of  old,  upon  her  rich, 
brown,  waving  hair,  and  the  cambric 
apron  made  a  splash  of  white  upon  the 
blackness  of  the  dress.  The  lines  of  the 
pure  features  were  a  little  sharpened,  the 
eyes  larger,  the  sensitive,  clearly-cut  lips 
were  closely  folded.  She  looked  sadder 
.  .  .  older.  .  .  .  Even  as  he  realized 
this  she  smiled;  and  such  a  radiance  of 
beauty  kindled  in  her,  and  shone  forth 
from  her,  that  he  cried  out  in  rapture 
and  awakened;  and  in  his  weakness  shed 
tears  on  finding  himself  a  prisoner  and 
alone 

But  the  dream,  following  the  answer 
on  the  ramparts,  left  a  clear  impression. 
She  was  living,  and  yet  unwedded,  and 
she  had  not  forgotten  him — not  quite  for- 
gotten him !  The  conviction  of  this  gave 
him  new  strength  to  live.  Later  on  he 
received  another  intimation,  not  from 
the  living  world  beyond  the  ramparts 
and  the  poplared  marshes,  but  from  the 
other  World  that  is  beyond  the  Veil. 

It  came  to  him  one  day  at  dusk  with 
a  crisping  of  the  hair  and  a  shuddering 
of  the  flesh  that  was  not  terror — rather 
wonder  and  awe,  and  solemn  gladness. 
The  day  had  been  dark  and  rainy.  His 
lamp  had  not  been  lighted,  the  scanty 
fire  burned  low  in  the  rusty  grate.  Dun- 
oisse  sat  thinking,  leaning  his  elbows  on 
the  table  where  his  silent  servitor  had 
set  his  meagre  supper.  And  suddenly  the 
recollection  of  his  mother  as  he  had  last 
seen  her  rose  up  in  him.  The  whisper  of 
her  woollen  draperies  seemed  to  cross  the 
rough  brick  floor,  her  thin  light  touch 
was  between  his  eyebrows,  tracing  there 
the  Sacred  Sign.  And  almost  without 
conscious  volition  her  son  rose  up,  placed 
a  rush-seated  chair  opposite  his  own  at 
the  poorly-furnished  table;  filled  a  goblet 
with  pure  water,  cut  bread,  laid  it  upon 
a  plate,  sprinkled  a  Cross  of  salt  upon  it, 
and  set  it  for  his  unseen  guest.  .  .  . 
Then  he  resumed  his  own  seat  and  ate, 
comprehending  that  she  wished  it.  And 
as  he  ate  he  talked,  in  low,  soft  murmurs, 
as  though  answering.  .  .  .  Depend 
upon  it,  one  never  pours  out  one's  hidden 
self  so  freely  as  when  one  speaks  with 
the  beloved  dead. 

And  then  he  found  himself  rising  up, 
bidding  God-speed  and  farewell  to  the 
guest  unseen,  in  a  solemn  form  of  words 
quite  strange  to  him.  And  then  he  knew 
himself  alone. 

Upon  the  following  morning,  being  un- 
expectedly visited  by  the  Commandant, 
he  said  to  the  official: 

Sir,  I  already  know  what  you  have 
come  to  tell  me.  My  mother  died  yester- 
day." 

The  Commandant  started,  and  dropped 
a  paper.  It  was  a  telegraphic  message 
from  the  Minister  of  the  Interior,  con- 
veying, and  bidding  him  impart  the  news. 
He  asked  the  prisoner: 
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"How  did  you  hear  this?" 

And  Dunoisse  smiled  so  strangely  in 
answer  that  the  Commandant's  next  oHi- 
eial  report  contained  the  sentence  quoted 
hereunder: 

"No.  X. — The  officer  confined  during 
His  Imperial  Majesty's  pleasure — is  un- 
doubtedly becoming  insane." 

"Zut!"  said  De  Morny  with  a  shrug, 
when  Sire  my  Friend  showed  him  this 
communication.  "That  is  what  you 
wanted,  is  it  not?"  He  added:  "You 
have  used  the  man,  and  broken  the  man ! 
When  you  need  him  again— he  will  not 
be  available.  Brains  of  such  calibre  as 
his  are  not  often  found  under  a  StaflE- 
officer's  cocked  hat.  Leave  him  shut  up 
— and  they  will  find  them  plastered  on 
the  wall  one  morning.  .  .  .  Heads  are 
softer  than  walls;  madmen  alw.ays  re- 
member that!" 

He  shrugged  again,  and  the  shrug  and 
the  cynical  inflection  dismissed  the  sub- 
ject of  discussion.  But  not  many  weeks 
subsequently  the  Commandant  again 
visited  Dunoisse,  and  said  to  him  abrupt- 

ly: 

"You  are  free." 

"Free!    ..." 

Dunoisse  trembled  in  every  limb,  and 
caught  at  the  table  to  save  himself  from 
falling.  So  well  had  the  instructions  of 
Sire  my  Friend  been  carried  out,  that  all 
hope  of  being  delivered  out  of  his  bond- 
age had  abandoned  him.  It  was  almost 
appalling  to  learn  that  he  might  now  ask 
questions.    He  faltered  out: 

"How  long  have  I  been  here?"  and 
was  told: 

' '  About  six  months. ' ' 

Six  months!  ...  If  they  had  said 
six  years,  Dunoisse  would  have  believed 
them.  Could  it  be  possible  that  such 
slow,  interminable  agonies  as  he  had 
drunk  of,  such  painful  resignation  as  he 
had  fought  for  and  won,  had  been  packed 
into  so  short  a  space  of  time  as  half-a- 
year!  He  asked  for  the  mirror  he  had 
been  denied — and  they  brought  him  one. 
He  looked  in  it,  and  saw  a  face  bleached 
to  the  tint  of  reddish  ivory,  framed  in 
white  hair  that  fell  in  waving  locks  al- 
most to  the  shoulders.  The  long  strag- 
gling moustache  and  beard  were  of  white 
with  streaks  of  blackness.  From  the 
deep  caves  under  the  arched  black  eye- 
brows the  bright  black  eyes  of  Hector 
Dunoisse  looked  back  at  him.  But  they 
looked  with  a  gentleness  that  was  new. 
And  the  smile  that  hovered  about  the 
sharply-modelled  lips  had  in  it  a  sorrow- 
ful, patient  sweetness  that  the  smile  of 
Dunoisse  had  never  had  previously.  It 
was  partly  this  change  that  had  caused 
the  Commandant  to  report  the  prisonei 
as  insane. 

Dunoisse 's  watch  and  chain,  with  his 
penknife,  pencil-oase,  and  razors  were 
now  restored  to  him,  with  his  clothes  and 
a  portion  of  the  considerable  sum  of 
money  that  had  been  taken  from  him  at 
the  time  of  his  arrest.  A  military  barber 
of  the  garrison  trimmed  his  hair  and  re- 
duced the  moustache  and  beard  to  more 
conventional  proportions.  Attired  in  a 
well-worn  suit  of  gray  travelling  clothes, 
hanging  in  folds  upon  his  stooping  em- 
aciated figure,  you  saw  the  late  prisoner 
take  leave  of  the  Commandant  and  step 
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into  a  closed  carriage  that  was  waiting 
in  the  courtyard,  with  an  officer  of  police 
in  plain  clothes  seated  by  the  driver  on 
the  box.  When  the  carriage  rumbled  out 
under  the  great  square  gate-tower  erect- 
ed in  the  fifteenth  century  by  the  Count 
of  St.  Pol,  the  man  inside  had  an  access 
of  nervous  trembling.  He  shut  his  eyes, 
and  presently  the  shadow  passed,  and  he 
could  look  upon  the  free,  fair  world 
again. 

It  was  the  end  of  October;  the  gaunt 
poplars  had  shed  their  yellowed  leaves, 
and  the  haws  were  scarlet  on  the  bushes. 
Mists  hung  over  the  marshes — the  odour 
of  decaying  vegetation  came  to  Dnnoisse 
with  each  free  breath  he  drew. 

He  could  no  longer  judge  of  time,  and 
the  watch  they  had  returned  to  him  had 
not  been  wound  up.  It  seemed  to  him  a 
drive  of  many  hours  before  the  carriage 
stopped.  He  was  told  to  get  out,  and 
obeyed.  He  found  himself  in  a  gravelled 
enclosure  outside  a  railway-station.  His 
meagre  baggage  was  deposited.  The 
carriage  was  driven  away.  It  was  so 
marvellous  to  have  a  porter  come  and 
pick  up  his  battered  valise  and  light 
portmanteau,  and  so  overwhelming  to  be 
asked  where  the  latter  was  to  be  labelled 
for,  that  Dunoisse,  standing  on  the  Paris 
departure  platform,  could  only  stare  at 
the  interrogative  porter,  and  answer  after 
a  bewildered  silence: 

"I  really  do  not  know!" 

He  knew  a  few  months  later.  For  a 
gray-painted  express  rushed,  with  a  win- 
nowing and  fanning  as  of  giant  winffs, 
through  the  station.  The  train  was  full 
of  English  soldiers,  their  unbuttoned 
coats  testifying  to  the  heat  of  the 
closely-packed  compartments.  Tlieir 
fresh-colored  faces  crowded  at  the  win- 
dows ;  they  left  behind  with  their  cheers 
and  fag-ends  of  comic  songs  an  impres- 
sion of  rude  health  and  pathetic  ignor- 
ance, above  all,  of  extreme  youth. 

Dunoisse,  unnerved  by  captivity,  ren- 
dered dizzy  by  the  sudden  shock  of  reve- 
lation, reeled  back  and  collided  witli  a 
person  who  stood  behind  him,  and  prov- 
ed to  be  a  humpbacked,  withered  little 
old  man,  in  charge  of  the  station  news- 
paper-stall. The  little  old  man — who 
wore  a  black  velvet  cap,  and  had  a 
ginger-colored  chin-tuft,  and  spoke 
French  with  a  curious  hissing  accent — 
received  his  apologies  with  a  smiling  air. 

"A  nothing!  A  mere  touch! 
Monsieur  was  momentarily  startled  by 
the  passage  of  the  monster.  For  months 
those  expresses  from  Boulogne  have  been 
thundering  through  here.  Full — as  Mon- 
sieur saw — of  soldiers,  French  soldiers 
at  the  beginning.  .  .  .  Regiments  of 
the  Line  from  Helfaut,  batteries  of 
Artillery  from  Lille,  and  St.  Omer,  and 
other  fortresses;  then  English,  English, 
nothing  but  Englishmen.  .  .  .  Via 
Paris  for  Marseilles  and  Toulon,  to  be 
shipped  for  the  Bosphorus  and  the  black 
Sea." 

The  prattle  of  the  newspaper  stall- 
keeper  had  never  before  been  listened  to 
so  greedily  as  by  this  white-bearded, 
haggard,  shabbily-clothed  traveller.  The 
little  man  went  on.  plainly  revelling  in 
the  sound  of  his  own  queer  voice: 
(To  be  continued.) 
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Passing  of  the  Parasites 

Fungus  Growth  of  Canadian  Prosperity  Being  Annihilated  and 

Healthier  Progress  Imminent — Signs  of  Renewed 

Activity   in   National   Expansion 

By   JOHN   APPLETON 


NOT  VERY  many  months  ago  some  en- 
terprising journalists  in  New  York,  and 
some  others  in  London,  all  probably  in- 
spired from'  the  same  source,  succeeded 
in  disseminating  predictions  of  an  ex- 
traordinary financial  crash  that  was 
about  to  take  place  in  Canada.  To  re- 
produce the  actual  prophecies  is  not 
necessary.  Some  of  the  less  wary  and 
perhaps  more  ignorant  of  the  alarmists 
actually  stated  that  conditions  were  in 
a  very  parlous  condition.  When  posi- 
tive statements  are  made  they  can  be 
dealt  with  but  it  is  very  hard  to  way- 
lay a  prophecy  and  take  its  life  away 
before  the  date  of  its  maturity.  When, 
however,  those  who  stated  that  calami- 
tous conditions  prevailed  they  were  im- 
mediately attacked  and,  generally  speak- 
ing, the  truth  was  established.  But  the 
investor  is  influenced  by  statements 
whether  true  or  false.  He  became  very 
nervous  and  was  disinclined  to  send  to 
Canada  as  much  money  as  he  previously 
had  done.    He  became  inquisitive. 

For  so  doing  Canada  owes  him  no 
grudge.  If  anything  will  stand  the  ut- 
most investigation  it  is  the  ability  of 
Canada  to  make  good  on  every  dollar 
that  has  been  legitimately  invested,  or 
handled  with  ordinary  horse  sense,  in 
the  development  of  her  natural  re- 
sources. 

Despite  this  greater  caution  and  de- 
spite all  the  prophecies  of  calamity  in- 
vestors from  abroad  have  sent  to  Can- 
ada this  year  more  money  than  usual. 
Only  about  once  in  the  past  decade  has 
the  purse  of  the  foreigner  been  opened 
wider  than  during  the  course  of  the 
present  year.  The  stories  of  calamity  and 
the  prophecies  of  impending  credit  col- 
lapse have  nevertheless  proved  expen- 
sive. They  have  made  it  necessary  for 
the  Canadian  borrower  to  pay  more  for 
his  money.  When  the  investor  loses 
confidence  it  means  that  he  believes  he 
is  taking  more  risk  and  very  properly 
he  wants  a  higher  return  on  his  money. 
That  he  will  get  on  the  money  he  sent 
this  year  as  compared  with  the  return  on 
the  money  he  sent  at  any  time  during 
the  past  decade-  All  the  additional  rate 
he  imposes  on  the  borrower  is  not  due  to 
the  screeching  of  calamity  howlers,  those 
constitutionally  of  the  "Calamity 
Jane"  type  and  those  whose  motive? 
were  not  wholly  disinterested.  Some  of 
it,  and  that  proportion  need  not  be  re- 
gretted, is  due  to  the  extraordinary 
demand  for  capital  which  has  been 
steadily  developing  during  the  past  few 
years.  That  development  was  dealt  with 
in  the  clearest  possible  way  by  Lord 
Milner,  whose  address  was  published  at 
length  in  a  recent  issue  of  The  Finan- 
cial Post. 

We  might  here  give  a  little  attention 
to  what  actually  resulted  from  the  howl 


sent  up  by  alarmists,  and  also  tc  the 
substance  of  their  alarms.  The  most 
effective  was  that  with  regard  to  the 
exceptional  adverse  balance  of  trade 
which  the  records  of  the  Dominion 
showed,  and  the  next  in  importance  was 
the  claim  that  real  estate  prices  in  the 
entire  Dominion  were  inflated  to  a  phe- 
nomenal degree.  As  to  the  first,  the 
real  significance  of  the  trade  figures  has 
become  thoroughly  understood  by  the 
great  body  of  investors.  It  has  been 
dealt  with  previously  in  these  columns 
by  the  writer,  and  need  not  be  the  sub- 
ject of  further  comment.  It  is  now  gen- 
erally understood  that  Canada  has  been 
sinking  a  very  great  sum  of  money  an- 
nually in  fixed  capital  and  the  devel- 
opment that  has  followed  has  been  sneh 
as  to  be  termed  by  one  British  author- 
ity "the  great  economic  fact  of  the 
decade."  It  would  be  futile  to  again 
catalogue  the  main  facts  of  develop- 
ment actually  accomplished  and  of  de- 
velopment still  in  progress.  Immense 
sums  are  being  expended  on  capital  ac- 
count, and  the  aggregate  volume  is  such 
as  to  fully  and  satisfactorily  explain  the 
proportion  by  which  Canada's  imports 
exceeds  her  exports. 

No  Real  Estate  Snaps 
As  to  real  estate  it  may  be  remarked 
that  after  all  the  worst  prophecies  there 
has  not  yet  been  any  serious  deflation. 
A  prominent  investor  from  Britain — or 
more  accurately,  a  considerable  inves- 
tor and  particularly  shrewd  one — passed 
through  Eastern  Canada  on  his  way 
back  from  the  Pacific  coast.  He  was 
very  much  disappointed.  Like  many 
others  in  Canada,  the  United  States, 
and  the  United  Kingdom,  he  had  heard 
that  the  prices  were  tumbling,  and 
that  in  so  far  as  real  estate  at  "the 
Coast"  was  concerned,  the  bottom,  gen- 
erally speaking,  had  fallen  out  of  things. 
This  is  the  time  to  buy  when  everybody 
wants  to  sell  or  has  to  sell.  But  this 
investor  found  that  he  had  been  misin- 
formed. It  was  quite  true  that  every 
house  in  Vancouver  was  not  occupied, 
and  that  several  thousand  people  had 
left  that  city  until  times  'brightened 
up-  But  as  to  buying  good  property 
at  low  prices,  he  found  there  was  no 
one  willing  to  let  go,  except  at  a  good 
price.  The  same  thing  can  be  said  of 
other  cities  in  Canada.  This  calls  to 
mind  a  paragraph  which  I  marked  in 
a  Montreal  newspaper  which  contained 
an  interview  with  a  banker  at  Vancou- 
ver. Bankers,  it  ought  to  be  remem- 
bered, are  the  class  on  which  much  blame 
has  been  heaped.  They  are  the  men, 
according  to  quite  a  number  of  Cana- 
dians and  some  Britishers,  who  are  to 
blame  for  tight  money.  They  are  not 
generally  credited  with  being  optimists. 
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Let  your  dollars 

net    you    12% 

NO    RISK— ABSOLUTE    SECURITY 
Mortgages  and  Agreements  of  Sale 

On  account  of  the  demand 
for  ready  money,  caused  by 
the  tightness  of  the  Euro- 
pean money  market,  I  am 
able  to  Invest  your  funds, 
whether  they  be  small  or 
large,  at  a  valuation  of  from 
40  to  60%,  repayable  over 
terms  of  six,  twelve  and 
eighteen  months. 

Net  You  12% 

Your  security  Is  the  title  to 
the  property  In  your  own 
name,  and  in  addition  the 
repayment  of  loans  Is  person- 
ally guaranteed. 
It  is  to  your  own  interest  t* 
ffet  furtlier  particulars  #f 
these  safe,  Jodlclons  invest- 
ments. 

Write  to 

W.  H.  STRACHAN 

SASKATOON,   SASK, 
Bankers — Bank.ofiNova.Scotia. 


Dispel  Your  Doubt 

Save  yourself  worry,  doubt  and  expense 
during  1914  by  consulting  this  concise  yet 
comprehensive  book  of  Canadian  business 
law — 

The  Canadian  Lawyer — $2 

Get  it  from  your  bookseller  or  direct  from 

The  Carswell  Company,  Ltd. 

19  Duncan  Street,  Toronto,  Can. 


RUBBER  &  STEEL  STAMPS 

For  Office — Banks — Manufacturers 
Best  Quality.  Good  Workmanship 


Lowest    Prices 


Catalogue  on  Request 

THE  CRESCENT  STAMP   ENGRAVING  CO. 

243  Yontre  St..  Toronto.  Ont.       Plione  M.  3489 
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RED  DEER 

ALBERTA'S  NEXT  BIG  CITY 

has  emerged  from  the  status  of  a  Town 
to  that  of  a  City,  having  been  incorpor- 
ated at  the  recent  Session  of  the  Legisla- 
ture. Its  strategic  location  and  boundless 
wealth  of  soil  and  vast  coal  deposits  have 
drawn  the  railroads  to  the  City.  Oppor- 
tunities in  Red  Deer  are  so  pronounced 
that  an  investment  in  land  simply  cannot 
fail  to  increase. 


We  control  one  whole  block  of 
Track.ige  property,  and  can  offer  the 
choicest  investments  In  inside  busi- 
ness pror)erties  and  high-class  resi- 
dential lots  in  active  demand. 

We  have  an  especially  attractive 
offering  in  an  Inside  business  block 
producing   good    permanent   revenue. 


WRITE  FOR  FULL  PARTICULARS, 
ALSO  FOR  ILLUSTRATED  BOOKLET 
ON  RED  DEER. 

MICHENER,  CARSCALLEN  &  CO. 

Real  Estate  Brokers 
RED  DEER  ALBERTA 


Windsor 
Ojibway 
Ford 


Real 
Estate 


We  are  authorities  here.      I>ots  on  terms 
as  low  as  $ldown,  $1  a  week.    Act  now. 

WIERS-THOMPSON,  SSta»°o 


Edmonton  Properties 

Good  Revenues.     Farm  Lands  for  Sale. 
Peace  River  Lands  and  Lots. 

Correspondence  Solicited. 

SMITH   BROS.,   LIMITED 

10229  Jftsper  Ave.  West.  EDMONTON.  ALT  A. 


COMING    BACK 


Many  Investors  after  trying  other  tempting 
fields  are  flocking  back  to  Calgary.  We  are 
not  offering  sky-line  sub-divisions  but  real 
Calgary  city  lots  at  $100  each.  Acreage  at  $300 
per  acre.  Farms  at  all  prices.  Money  to  loan 
on  Calgary  properties.  Give  Calgary  your 
careful  consideration. 

INFORMATION   AND    ADTICE    FBBEIiT 
GIVEN. 

SEND  FOB  FARTICULABS  TO-DAY. 

T.  J.  BENNETT 

1024  9th  St.  E.  CALGARY,  ALT  A. 


But,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  they  are. 
Sometimes  it  is  their  duty  to  tell  their 
customers  that  things  do  not  look  very 
well,  and  it  is  time  to  go  carefully. 
This  advice  is  often  called  "putting  a 
damper  on  things."  In  the  flood-tide 
of  growth  men  do  not  like  to  be  curbed. 
It  is  the  time  when  caution  is  most 
necessary.  Vancouver,  in  common  with 
other  Canadian  cities,  had  to  steady  her 
course.  Her  pace  had  to  be  checked, 
and  after  a  rush  of  immigration,  and  a 
scramble  for  wealth  along  an  easy  route, 
not  by  wealth-producing  so  much  as  by 
wealth-filching,  things  had  to  be  set  in 
order.  The  result  is  one  of  the  very 
best  indications  of  the  return  to  Cana- 
da of  better  times.  I  can  find  no  better 
way  of  describing  the  hopeful  changes 
taking  place  in  Vancouver  than  by  re- 
producing the  clipping  from  a  Montreal 
paper  to  which  I  have  referred : 

"I  do  not  share  in  the  pessimism 
which  is  said  to  pervade  financial 
circles  in  Vancouver.  Conditions 
are,  on  the  whole,  fairly  satisfactory. 
Three  classes  have  been  hard  hit  by 
the  prevailing  financial  stress,  and 
the  city  will  be  better  off  without 
any  of  them.  The  first  is  the  small 
commission  agent-  This  class  is  like 
birds  of  prey  who  go  from  one  place 
to  another  wherever  they  think  some 
easy  money  is  to  be  picked  up. 
Many  of  them  have  left  the  city,  go- 
ing to  Los  Angeles,  San  Diego  and 
other  cities  to  the  sovith  where  they 
think  business  will  be  better.  The 
second  class  is  the  small  merchant 
who  took  advantage  of  the  keen 
competition  among  wholesalers  and 
the  building  boom  and  started  up  in 
business  in  the  outskirts  of  the  city. 
Many  of  them  had  no  capital  to 
start  with,  and  when  the  wholesalers 
began  to  restrict  credit  and  demand 
cash  they  closed  up.  The  third  class 
is  the  arch-real-estate  speculator, 
many  of  them  from  Eastern  Canada, 
and  the  rest  from  across  the  border. 
When  the  slump  came  in  real  estate 
they  were  hard  hit,  and  many  of 
them  have  closed  their  offices,  which 
consisted  of  a  typewriter  and  a  desk, 
and  have  gone  away.  The  city  is 
better  without  them,  but  these  men 
have  cried  down  the  city  abroad, 
and  their  empty  offices  are  regarded 
as  a  sign  of  hard  times,  while  as  a 
matter  of  fact  they  should  be  re- 
garded as  the  reverse." 

Earned   the  Nation's  Thanks 

If  the  higher  rate  for  money  which 
Canada  has  now  to  pay,  and  if  the 
"Calamity  Janes"  of  the  journals  were 
the  cause  of  Vancouver  getting  rid  of  so 
many  undesirables,  they  are  entitled  to 
the  gratitude  of  the  nation.  The  ele- 
ment with  which  the  Vancouver  banker 
is  so  well  acquainted  are  the  parasites 
of  prosperity,  and  kill  it  if  they  get 
too  much  of  their  own  way.  In  the 
fall  of  the  present  year  I  witnessed  in 
Toronto  a  gang  of  men,  under  the  direc- 
tion of  a  learned  looking  gentleman  with 
eye-glasses  and  a  scientific  mien,  han- 
dling long  instruments  with  which  they 
were  removing  a  kind  of  fungus  growth 
on     chestnut     trees.      That     parasitical 


growth  was  very  prevalent  in  the  fall, 
and  to  preserve  the  trees  it  was  neces- 
sary to  remove  it.  The  explanation  the 
tree  doctor  gave  to  me  was  to  that  ef- 
fect. When  our  cities,  or  the  entire 
Dominion,  strike  a  gait  that  cannot  be 
maintained  healthfully,  the  first  symp- 
toms are  the  parasitical  growths  which 
the  Vancouver  banker  so  well  describes. 
As  parasites  arrest  healthy  growth  of 
the  chestnut  trees  in  question,  so  did 
the  parasites  in  Vancouver  arrest  the 
healthy  growth  of  that  city.  A  halt  had 
to  be  called  to  force  out  the  undesir- 
ables, and  they  left  with  a  screech  that 
was  heard  in  all  quarters  of  the  globe. 
We  do  not  desire  to  be  understood  as 
conveying  the  impression  that  Vancou- 
ver is  the  only  city  to  be  benefited  by 
the  arrest  and  annihilation  of  parasiti- 
cal elements.  All  over  the  Dominion  the 
mis-directed  activity  of  commission  gath- 
ering and  "scientific  salesmanship"  is 
being  curtailed  and  "cut  out-"  What 
is  being  realized  more  clearly  every  day 
is  that  if  we  have  something  to  sell,  the 
selling  generally  takes  care  of  itself. 
For  instance,  a  few  farmers  got  together 
to  handle  their  own  wheat  in  the  West, 
and  they  are  doing  it  at  less  cost  to 
themselves  than  previously.  These  toil- 
ers got  a  little  weary  of  the  burden  of 
carrying  on  their  backs  too  many  "com- 
mission gatherers."  The  distribution 
end  of  the  country's  business  is  too 
heavily  weightisd  by  experts.  Too  many 
are  engaged  in  filching  fortunes  out  of 
what  producers  are  producing,  and  too 
many  have  been  making  fortunes  out 
of  what  the  farmers,  and  other  produc- 
ers will  produce.  Every  deceptive  de- 
vice of  "scientific  salesmanship"  has 
been-  used  to  picture  what  will  be  pro- 
duced and  what  Canada  will  be  in  order 
to  sell.  For  this  the  soil  was  good  when 
labor  was  scarce  and  money  was  easy. 
Parasites  of  the  kind  we  have  mention- 
ed cannot  now  live  under  changed  con- 
ditions. Rid  of  the  incubus  of  so  much 
"raking-off"  commissions  and  charges 
on  capital  before  it  gets  into  actual 
productive  work,  and  of  the  produce  of 
the  capital  when  it  is  employed,  the 
country  ought  to  soon  pick  up  some 
paces  in  its  progress.  Against  the  ra- 
vages of  the  fungus  growth  it  ought  to 
protect  itself.  The  memory  of  much 
victimization,  the  weariness  of  the  con- 
tinuous monthly  payments  being  made 
by  the  wage-earners  on  town  lot  and 
other  credit  purchases  will  last  for 
some  years.  Against  the  wiles  of  the 
"scientific  salesman"  that  memory,  as 
long  as  it  lasts,  will  be  some  protection. 
The  elimination  of  so  many  non-produc- 
ers from  Canadian  cities  has  not  done 
the  country  any  real  harm.  When  they 
could  no  _  longer  gather  in  easy  money 
they  decried  the  country.  Some  damage 
they  did,  but  compensated  the  Dominion 
to  some  extent  by  leaving  it. 

Real  Healthy  Business    in    Canada 

There  are  other  signs  of  greater  pros- 
perity than  that  of  the  elimination  of 
certain  parasitical  elements-  The  sturdy 
constitution  and  richly  endowed  frame- 
work of  this  great  Canadian  youthful- 
ness  is  being  purged  of  some  of  the  com- 
plaints of  infancy.    From  nothing  more 
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serious  have  we  been  suffering.  Inher- 
ently there  was  nothing  wrong.  All  the 
;im6  the  country  has  been  prosperous. 
But  it  is  going  to  be  more  prosperous. 
To  count  up  the  signs  pointing  towards 
better  times  is  too  long  a  task  to  be 
ione  thoroughly  here.  It  will  be  dealt 
with  but  briefly. 

Already  I  have  referred  to  the  sue- 
eess  of  certain  movements  among  the 
farmers  to  apply  business  principles  to 
the  handling  of  their  crops.  They  have 
formed  their  co-operative  organizations, 
and  through  these  they  will  require  two 
things:  experience  in  business  and  in- 
creased marketing  efHeiency.  The  first 
is  by  far  the  most  important.  It  will 
result  in  greater  production  of  wealth 
and  a  better  standard  of  rural  life.  Be- 
tween the  necessary  distributing  ma- 
chinery of  the  country  and  the  produc- 
ing classes  there  will  grow  up  through 
co-operation  a  better  feeling.  Friction 
will  be  eliminated,  and  if  the  co-opera- 
tive movement  does  no  more  than  this 
it  will  have  been  well  worth  while. 
Nothing  will  allay  the  discontent  arous- 
ed by  impractical  idealists  so  well  as 
actual  experience  in  reducing  the  ideal 
to  practice.  When,  however,  the  great 
producing  communities  in  the  Dominion 
feel  that  they  are  part  of  the  distribut- 
ing machinery;  that  they  have  their 
hand  on  the  controlling  lever,  they  will 
enter  more  heartily  into  the  business 
of  producing. 

Without,  however,  the  aid  of  co-opera- 
tion before  it  took  practical  form,  the 
increase  in  the  volume  of  production 
within  the  Dominion  was  very  marked. 
Other  great  agencies  will  be  applied  to 
that  business  with  greater  effect  in  the 
course  of  a  year  or  two;  I  refer  to  the 
pending  completion  of  two  great  rail- 
way systems  across  the  continent.  These 
two  lines  have  been  absorbing  the  at- 
tention, and  the  money  also,  of  very 
powerful  groups  of  British  capitalists- 
As  soon  as  the  lines  are  laid  across  the 
continent  and  are  put  into  working  or- 
der, these  great  forces  will  be  able  to 
turn  their  attention  to  the  making  of 
business.  No  matter  how  good  the  land 
may  be  through  which  a  line  will  pass 
it  will  not  be  worth  anything  to  the  rail- 
way company  unless  it  is  being  farmed 
or  exploited.  The  great  task  before  the 
railway  companies  will  therefore  be  the 
procuring  of  settlers  to  locate  on  lands 
adjacent  to  their  lines.  Not  only  that, 
but  these  railroads  and  the  capitalists 
at  the  back  of  them  will  be  very  anxious 
to  turn  to  account  the  stores  of  ore  that 
lay  near  to  their  tracks,  and  the  stores 
of  timber  and  other  natural  resources  of 
which  too  much  can  hardly  be  said. 
What  may  the  country  reasonably  ex- 
pect from  a  group  of  men  who  are  able 
to  project  and  carry  over  the  continent 
a  railway  system?  When  the  same  ener- 
gies are  turned  to  the  development  of 
business  they  are  going  to  leave  their 
mark  on  the  development  of  the  coun- 
try. Up  to  the  present  time  the  great- 
est force  in  the  building  up  of  the  Do- 
minion has  been  the  Canadian  Pacific. 
Not  only  did  the  men  at  the  back  of  this 
line  finance  the  building  of  it,  but  they 
have  also  been  instrumental  in  financing 
Other  industries  that  brought  business 
to  the  line.  Between  the  Barijtof  Mont' 
real  and  the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway 


Fort  William  Has  Advantages 

THAT  NO  OTHER  CANADIAN  CITY  HAS  OR  CAN  EVER  HOPE 

TO  HAVE 

Reliable  information  cheerfully  given. 

A  post  card  will  bring  you  descriptive  literature  and  beautifully  colored 
map  of  Fort  William. 


GEO.  H.  ADAIR  &  CO., 


Real  Estate,  Investments,  Insurance 


Eitablished  1907  FORT  WILLIAM,  CANADA 

References:    Union  Bank  of  Canada,   Fort  William.     Financial  Post  of  Canada,   Toronto 


City  of   Fort  William 

In  previous  numbers  of  this  magazine  I  have  been  trying  to  show  you  that  yon 
can  get  on  board  an  ocean  Tessel.  sail  up  the  St.  Lawrencr  Ki»er.  follow  up  the  water 
way,  by  river  and  chain  of  lakes  until  you  land  In  F<>11T  WILLIAM,  baring  thua 
trarelled  in  the  same  ocean  veHoel  1.155  miles  inland;  here  your  boat  will  unload  bar 
cargo  and    re-lnnd    with   grain   an'I    be   ready   to   return    ti^ually    In   24    boura. 

FORT  WILLIA.M  is  a  but«y  place.  I.\  HllHMM.N'd  AI-ONB  then  hu  been 
counted  66  tmats  in   her  harbor  loading  and   unloading  on  the  aame  day* 

We  have  a  wonderfiU  supply  of  pure  water. 

We   have  our  own    Klectric    Street    Itailway. 

We   have   our  own    Water   Supply. 

We  have  our  own  Telephone  System. 

We   have    24    miles   of    llailjor    Frontage. 

Note;— Our   City   has  a    population   of   24.754. 

In    five   year*    the    population    will    be   75,000   or  more. 

Qet  wise  and  secure   Fort   William  property  now. 

Wire  or  Write 


G.  R.  EVANS 


Fort  William,  Ont. 


SEVEN  PER  CENT. 

is  assured  to  the  purchaser  of  Profit  Sharing  Bonds  in  a  successful  and  well 
organized  Company  which  we  can  highly  recommend.  The  "Profit-Sliaring" 
feature  of  these  securities  enables  the  bond  holder  to  participate,  as  well,  with 
the  Company  in  any  further  earnings.  Interest  cheques  mailed  to  investors 
twice  a  year. 

National  Securities  Corporation 

LIMITED 

CONFEDERATION  LIFE  BLDG.,  -  TORONTO,  ONT. 


THE  ROYAL  BANK  OF  CANADA 


Capital  Paid  up.  $11,660,000 

HEAD  OFFICE 

H.  S.  HOLT,  Pre.idant 


ESTABLISHED    1869 

Reserve  Funds.  $13,000,000  Total  Assets,  $180,000,000 

MONTREAL,  CANADA 

E.  L.  PEASE.  Vice-Pre.ident  and  General  Manacer 


315  Branches  in  Canada  and  Newfoundland  ;    30  Branches  in  West  Indies  and 

British    Honduras 


LONDON  OFFICE  -  PRINCES  ST.,  E.C. 

W.  M.  BOTSFORD.  Manager 


NEW  YORK  -  COR.  WILLIAM  &  CEDAR  STS. 
S.  H.  VOORHEES.  AcenI 


FOUNDED    1797 


NORWICH  CATHEDRAL 


NORWICH   UNION 

JFire  Insurance  Society  Limited 

OF  NORWICH.  ENGLAND. 

Fire,  Accident  and  Sickness     Employers'  Liability     Plate  Glass 

'AGENTS  WANTED  FOR  THE  ACCIDENT  BRANCH 
Head^Office  for  Canada  : 

Norwich   Union  Building 
1 2- 14|  Wellington  Street  East,  Toronto 

JOHN  B.  LAIDLAW.  Manarer      A.  H.  RODGERS.  Branch  Sscretarr 
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All  Records  Broken 

The  rapid  sale  of  Port  Weller  Lots  to  Toronto's  shrewdest  real  estate  men  and  to  the 
residents  of    Niagara    Peninsula  is    conclusive  proof  that  they  consider    Port  Weller 

THE  OPPORTUNITY  OF  A  LIFETIME 

We  have  a  limited  number  of  fine  hookJets  for  immediate  diitrihution. 

PORT    WELLER    SECURITIES    CORPORATION,  LIMITED 

47  SCOTT  STREET,  TORONTO 


FRUIT  FARM  FOR  SALE 

C26.  One  of  the  finest  and  best  located  farms,  situated  just  outside  the  eitj  of  St. 
Catharines,  consisting  of  33  acres  of  the  best  gravelly  loam  soil,  best  adapted  for  fruit 
growing.  A  good  eight-roomed  frame  house  on  the  property,  plenty  of  water,  well  kept 
grounds,  new  bank  barn,  new  implement  shed,  poultry  houses,  etc.,  all  in  the  very  best  of 
condition.  Bearing  fruit  as  follows:  20  apples,  150  peaches,  50  pears,  20  plums,  90  cher- 
ries, a  few  quince,  2  acres  of  raspberries,  350  gooseberries,  %  acre  each  of  lawton  berries 
and  strawberries,  8,000  grapes,  besides  new  plantings.  This  property  pays  20%  net.  Price 
$16,500.  One  of  the  best  properties  we  have  ever  had  to  offer. 
Write  for  further  particulars  at  once.    Inspection  Invited. 

llil^l..!^     /^.«..M.AM    j?»     C*n.        Investment    Broker*,    Real   Estate,     Insurance 
JnelVin     Isayman    Ol     V/O.,    No.  M  Queen  street      .      St.  Catharines.  Ont. 


The  Prosperity  of  Saskatchewan 
Has  A  Substantial  Foundation 

Our  unusual  and  continuous  prosperity  is  due  to  the  fact  that 
we  produce  miliions  of  dollars  each  year  from  the  soil,  and  this 
produce  is  always  in  demand.  Our  credit  is  good  because  we 
are  producers 

Regina  enjoys  the  fullest  advantages  of  [being  the  biggest 
and  busiest  city  in  this  province.  This  city  has  grown  at  the 
rate  of  10,000  increase  in  population  per  year.  The  con>  "i- 
tion  here  is  ideal  for  real  estate  investments. 

For  information  and   our  free  illustrated 
booklet   on  (Saskatchewan,  write  to  us. 

ANDERSON,  LUNNEY  &  COMPANY 

REGINA,  SASK. 

Real    Estate,     Appraisers,     Valuators,    Insurance,    and    Western     Bonds 


Does  Your  Present  Income  Meet  Your 
Requirements? 

We  have  a  proposition  which  means  dollars  in  the  bank  for  energetic  men. 
One  man  made  over  $300  in  two  months.  He  was  a  hustler.  Perhaps  you 
can  do  better  than  that.     Why  not  try  ? 

We  want  energetic  young  men  to  write  us  for  particulars  regarding  our  money- 
making  proposition.     Write  to-day. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada 


Co.  there  is  understood  to  be  a  very  in 
timate  relationship.  That  Bank,  it  will 
be  noticed,  has  done  much  for  the  basic 
industries  of  the  country.  Directors  of 
the  Bank  of  Montreal  and  those  of  the 
Canadian  Pacific  are  to  be  found  on  the 
boards  of  many  companies  that  direct 
much  traffic  to  the  C.P.R.  When,  there- 
fore, the  Canadian  Northern  group  and 
that  of  the  Grand  Trunk  are  relieved 
somewhat  from  the  strain  of  railway 
building,  they  will  turn  their  attention 
to  the  development  of  traffic,  and  the 
result  will  be  very  much  greater  pros- 
perity in  the  Dominion. 

The  directorates  of  both  these  com- 
panies will,  in  the  course  of  a  very  short 
time,  be  in  a  position  to  give  their  at- 
tention to  the  work  of  traffic  building. 
Already  there  are  not  lacking  evidences 
of  some  work  being  done  in  that  par- 
ticular line.  When,  however,  these  roads 
can  pick  up  traffic  almost  anywhere  in 
the  Dominion  and  carry  it  out  of  the 
Dominion  without  having  to  hand  it  over 
to  a  competitor,  they  will  get  busy  and 
aid  materially  in  developing  the  coun- 
try's industries. 

In  the  space  at  the  disposal  of  the 
writer  at  the  present  time  but  one  more 
subject  can  be  referred  to,  and  that  is 
the  development  of  mining  that  is  taking 
place-  In  the  Northern  Ontario  camps 
there  is  continued  productiveness,  and 
the  industry  may  be  said  to  be  only 
starting  in  British  Columbia.  Labor  ap- 
pears to  have  lapsed  into  a  more  reason- 
able mood.  It  is  the  great  trouble  in 
British  Columbia,  and  any  progress  there 
is  dependent  upon  it.  Uncertainty  with 
regard  to  it  has  kept  British  Colnmbia 
backward  for  some  time,  but  now  a  more 
steady  volume  of  labor  is  procurable,  and 
there  is  good  reason  to  look  forward  to 
an  improvement  in  this  respect  in  the 
future.  Wages  as  high  as  those  com- 
mon during  the  past  few  years  are  im- 
possible. There  will  have  to  be  some 
readjustment.  High  prices,  which  have 
justified  high  wages,  will  have  to  come 
down.  Relatively  Canadian  prices  and 
Canadian  wages  are  higher  than  else- 
where, and  in  consequence  they  will  tot- 
ter and  fall  as  the  wind  is  let  out  of 
the  foundation  on  which  they  have  been 
reared.  When  the  readjustment  of  wages 
and  prices  is  effected  there  will  be  an- 
other march  forward  in  Canada  which 
will  make  the  next  decade  equally  as 
striking  as  the  one  marked  at  its  con- 
elusion  by  the  prevailing  depression. 
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His  Stock,  in  Trade 

Upper-cut. — A  little  boy,  seeing  a  gen 
tieman  in  the  street,  placed  himself  in  a 
convenient    place  to    speak  with     him 
when  the    gentleman  came  up  the  boy 
pulled  off  his  hat,  held  it  out  to  the  gen- 
tleman, and  begged  for  a  few  cents. 

"Money!"  said  the  gentleman,  "you 
had  better  ask  for  manners  than 
money. ' ' 

"I  asked,"  said  the  boy,  "for  what 
I  thought  you  had  the  most  of." — Life. 
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Spanish  Gold 

(Continued  from  page  32.) 


The  Major  stopped  shaving  and,  razor 
n  hand,  looked  over  to  the  place  from 
, -_;rhich  the  red  head  of  the  curate  had 
"  already  disappeared. 

"I  have  not,"  he  shouted.  "I  left 
that  to  you.  I  took  it  for  granted  that 
you  would  know  the  exact  spot  where 
the  treasure  lies,  and  that  I  would  have 
nothing  to  do  but  walk  there  and  put 
the  gold  into  a  hand-bag." 

The  Major,  though  not  intellectually 
nimble,  prided  himself  on  his  power  of 
polished  sarcasm.  He  was  disappointed 
to  find  that  his  taunt  had  apparently 
failed  to  reach  the  curate.  He  received 
no  reply;  but  a  noise  of  frizzling  and  a 
pleasant  smell  of  bacon  melting  on  a 
frying-pan  reached  him  from  the  fore 
hatch.  Then  Meldon's  voice,  this  time 
without  the  appearance  of  his  head, 
reached  him  again: — 

There  are  only  six  eggs.     I  suppose 
I  may  as  well  fry  them  all." 

Yes,      and  some     ham   along     with 
them." 

"It's  bacon  I  have  on  the  pan,  but 
I'll  do  a  slice  or  two  of  ham  for  you,  if 
you  like." 

Half  of  Meldon's  body  emerged  from 
ipj   the  hatchway,  and  the  shells  of  six  eggs 
were  pitched  overboard. 

"It  was  full  tide  at  six  this  morn- 
ing," he  said,  returning  to  the  subject 
of  the  treasure  hunt;  "I  expect  by  eight 
o'clock  we  ought  to  be  able  to  make 
our  way  round  the  base  of  the  cliffs  on 
the  west  side  of  the  island.  We'll  be 
all  right  there  till  one  or  two  o'clock, 
any  way.     What  do  you  say?" 

The  Major  finished  shaving  and  pro- 
ceeded to  fill  a  tin  basin  with  water. 

"What  do  you  expect  to  take  by  do- 
ing that?"  he  said. 

He  got  no  answer  for  a  time.  The 
frying-pan  demanded  Meldon's  whole 
attention.  The  noise  of  frizzling  in- 
creased rapidly.  The  Major  balanced  his 
basin  on  the  cabin  skylight  and  scrub- 
bed himself  vigorously.  On  the  deck 
beside  him  lay  a  cake  of  soap,  a  towel, 
and  a  small  piece  of  pumice-stone.  They 
who  go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships  are 
apt  to  get  tarry  substances  stuck  on 
their  hands,  and  the  Major  was  a  man 
who  liked  to  be  clean  once  a  day  at  least. 
Beside  the  basin  on  the  skylight  lay  his 
tooth-brush  and  a  box  of  carbolic  pow- 
der, but  he  did  not  get  a  chance  of  en- 
joying: these. 

"Breakfast's  ready,"  shouted  Mel- 
don.  "Shall  I  drag  it  all  up  on  deck? 
The   air's  pleasant." 

"No,  let's  be  as  civilized  as  we  can 
and  eat  in  the  cabin." 

Realizing  that  the  curate's  appetite 
would  not  endure  much  delay  and  that 
his  own  chance  of  securing  a  fair  share 
of  the  six  eggs  depended  on  his  promp- 
titude, the  Major  slipped  on  the  jacket 
of  his  pyjamas  and  went  below.  The 
eggs,  bacon,  and  ham  steamed  together 
in  a  heap  on  a  dish.  Plates,  knives,  and 
forks  were  set  out.  The  teapot  and  a 
tin  of  condensed  milk  stood  at  the  end 
of  the  table. 
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Hartford  Rre  Insurance 

Company 


With  the  coming  of  1914 
The  Hartford  Fire  Insur- 
ance Company  begins  the 
104th  year  of  its  exist- 
ence. During  all  these 
years  it  has  not  only 
promptly  paid  every  in- 
dividual loss,  but  has 
given  safety  and  satisfac- 
tion to  its  policy  holders 
in  all  the  conflagrations 
of    American     history. 


The  Hartford  stands 
today  with  large  assets 
and  ample  financial  re- 
sources, the  leader  among 
fire  insurance  companies. 
But  its  proudest  asset  is 
its  reputation  for  com- 
mercial honor  and  good 
faith.  It  will  sell  you 
honest  and  safe  insur- 
ance. Is  not  this  the 
Company    you     want? 


INSIST    ON    THE    HARTFORD 

AGENTS     EVERYWHERE 


You  can  make  a  handful 
of  money  in  Montreal !  1 ! 


Montreal  is  Canada's  laisest  city,  and  property  ia  fast 
incrpaKinff  ia  ralue.  Our  Tots  will  double  in  Talae  before 
lonR,  which  will  mean  (ood  returns  for  our  client  for 
money   invested. 

Our  lots  are  on  good  lands,  Nob.  19,  ZI,  25,  2S,  29, 
LoiiKue  Pointe  Ward,  near  the  centre  of  Montreal. 
Near  the  moat  progreuiTe  city  of  Malsonneuve.  Near 
forty  factories.  Near  Anrus  C.P.R.  Shops.  Near  the 
lu'w  Dry  Dock,  the  Montreal  Locomotire  Works, 
Canada    Steel    Foundry,    etc.      The    main    sewers    crosi 

our   property.     Nearly   one   million   dollars  will   be   spent  on    our  property   inside  of   two  years. 

LOTS   FROM  $360.00  UP.     Terms  10%   cash,  balance  in  60  monthly  payments,  without  Intarest. 

Special    discoimts    for   10   or   more    lots. 

WRITE  TO-DAY   FOR   FURTHER   PARTICULARS   AND   PLAN. 


BOUSQUET  &  SARAULT 


216  Amherst  Street,  Montreal,  Canada 
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TWO  RAZOR  STROPPERS 
FOR  THE  PRICE   OF   ONE 

Arp  you  one  of  the  thousands  of  men  in 
Canada  who  would  give  almost  any  price 
for  a  device  that  will  positively  sharpen 
your  razor  and  keep  it  sharp  all  the  time. 
The  "NEVER  FAIL"  Automatic  Razor 
Sharpener  is  the  ONLY  ORIGINAL, 
GENUINE;  it  is  GUARANTEED  FOR 
LIFE.  It  will  sharpen  any  razor  in  the 
world,  old  style  as  well  as  safety.  The 
strop  is  reversible,  one  side  for  boning, 
and  one  side  for  finishing,  giving  two 
strops  for  the  price  of  one. 

FOR  THE  REST 
OF  YOUR 
LIFE 


GUARANTEE 
YOU  AGAINST 
^   yj  A  DULL  RAZORS 

The  "NEVER  FAIL"  comes  complete,  all 
ready  to  use,  accompanied  by  clamps  for 
holding  safety  razor  blades  of  all  makes, 
and  fullest  detailed  instruction  which 
make  it  impossible  to  go  wrong.  The 
Automatic  parts  are  built  on  scientific 
mechanical  principles,  and  cannot  turn  the 
edge  of  a  razor.  There  is  nothing  to  ad- 
just, nothing  to  regulate;  the  "NEVER 
FAIL"  requires  neither  skill  nor  experi- 
ence, and  makes  every  man  an  expert.  We 
absolutely  guarantee  that  it  will  do  all  we 
claim  of  it,  and  offer 

$100.00  REWARD 

for  any  razor  it  will  not  sharpen  (provid- 
ed, of  course,  that  the  razor  does  not  need 
grinding).  Get  the  GENUINE  ARTICLE 
NOW,  and  stop  experimenting  with  cheap 
imitations. 

Price  $3.00  postpaid  to  any  address. 

Money  refunded  if  not  satisfactory. 

DonU  buy  experience — buy  quality. 

LEADER  5ALES  COMPANY 
Saint  Jame*  Cbambers,  Toronto,  Ont. 


Winter  Term  in 
Shaw's  Schools 


TORONTO 

Continues  from  January  Sth 
and  students  may  enter  any 
school  day  after  that  date.  All  who  de- 
sire a  good  business  training  should  attend  one 
of  our  schools — The  Central  Business  College 
(Main  School)  with  Five  City  Branch  Schools. 
Write  for  calendar  to 

W.  H  SHAW,  President 


J-M  ASBESTOS  ROOFING 


It  ,.°'  ,A'*»«t«i    and    Trinlrlad 
A»i)h>lt— all      mineral.       Nothing      to 
delmorate.      NcTer     needs     coating     or 

all  t'^'^„»  k''T5,'*'^"='   *■■'  P'^tection.    For 
•U  types  of  buildings.     Write  tor  CaUlog  3170 
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"I  call  this  .iolly,"  said  Meldon.  "I 
only  wish  my  little  girl  was  here  to  take 
a  sbare  with  us." 

"God  forbid!"  said  the  Major,  with 
pious  gravity.  "How  can  you  wish  for 
such  a  thing,  J.  J.  ?  Just  fancy  a  woman 
on  a  boat  like  this." 

"You  don't  know  her.  She  wouldn't 
mind  a  bit.  In  fact  she'd  enjoy  rough- 
ing it.  It  would  be  the  greatest  fun 
out  for  her." 

"Well,  it  wouldn't  be  any  fun  for 
me,"  said  the  Major.  "But  tell  me, 
what's  this  plan  of  yours  about  scramb- 
ling about  among  the  rocks?" 

"I've  given  a  lot  of  serious  thought 
to  the  subject  of  the  treasure,"  said 
Meldon.  "1  sat  for  nearly  an  hour  on 
the  top  of  this  island  yesterday  after- 
noon, and,  as  the  hymn  says,  'I  viewed 
the  landscape  o'er.'  The  result  is  that 
I've  picked  out  the  scene  of  the  ship- 
wreck. ' ' 

"Oh,  have  you?  You're  quite  certain 
you're  rifrht,  of  course." 

"Not  quite  certain — tolerably  certain. 

It's  this  way.    The  galleon " 

"The  what?" 

"The  galleon.  I  wish  you'd  try  not 
to  interrupt  me  so  often.  All  Spanish 
ships  were  galleons  if  they  were  big  and 
caraques  if  they  were  small.  Our  one 
was  big,  therefore  she  must  have  been  a 
galleon.  We  may  just  as  well  call  tilings 
by  their  right  names  and  go  to  work  in 
a  business-like  way.  The  galleon  was 
wrecked.  Very  well.  Where  was  she 
likely  to  be  wrecked?  On  the  west  coast 
of  tiie  island." 

"I  don't  see  why." 
"Because   of  course  if   she'd   got  to 
the  east  side  she'd  have  been  in  calm 
water  under  the   lee   of   the   land,  and 
she  wouldn't  have  been  wrecked." 

"That  doesn't  follow.  The  wind 
might  have  been  nor '-east." 

"I'm  pretty  sure  it  wasn't,"  said 
Meldon,  "because  it  hardly  ever  is. 
Even  nowadays,  with  all  the  improve- 
ments there  are  in  things,  there's  hardly 
ever  a  nor'-east  wind  on  this  coast,  and 
in  those  days  — two  hundred  years  and 
more  ago — I  expect  the  wind  just  shifted 
about  through  three  points  of  the  com- 
pass, nor'-west,  west,  and  sou '-west. 
However,  if  you  like.  I'll  argue  out  the 
other  possibilities  afterwards.  For  the 
present  we'll  say  the  galleon  was  most 
likely  wrecked  on  the  west  side  of  the 
island.  Now,  put  yourself  in  the  place 
of  tlie  Spanish  captain." 

"I've  done  that  before,"  said  the 
Major,  "and  it  was  no  good." 

"I  remember  now;  it  wasn't.  But  any- 
how we  came  to  the  conclusion  that  he 
stored  his  treasure  in  some  hole  in  the 
rocks.  Obviously,  on  account  of  the 
weight  of  the  treasure  and  the  dilTiculty 
of  carrying  large  quantities  of  loose  coin, 
he'd  choose  a  hole  as  near  the  scene  of 
the   shipwreck     as     possible.       Having 

fixed  the  scene  of  the  shipwreck " 

"You  haven't  explained  how  you  fixed 
that." 

"I  can't  either  till  I  show  you  the 
place.  Once  you've  seen  it  you'll  admit 
that  it  is  by  far  the  likeliest  place  for  a 
thing  of  the  kind.  In  fact  it's  the  only 
really  suitable  place  I  saw.    What  we  've 


FOUNTAIN  PEN 
SATISFACTION 

depends  largely  on  the  gold  pen, 
and  the  way  it  writes. 

The  Gold  pens  that  MORTON 
makes  may  be  equalled  by  some 
manufacturers,  but  they  cannot 
be  excelled.  For  years  MORTON 
has  been  making  and  selling  gold 
pens  to  all  parts  of  the  world. 
Every  part  of  the  MORTON  Foun- 
tain pen  is  made  of  equally  high- 
grade  material,  and  with  the  same 
care  as  the  pen  points — that's 
why  they  give  such  satisfaction. 

Priced  at  $2.50. 

MENZIES  &  CO.  LTD. 

152  PEARL  STREET  TORONTO.  ONT. 

Canadian  Distributora  for 
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170  Broadway  •  New  York  Citr 


Morning,  Noon 
and  Night 

it  is  a  gratifying  pleasure 
to  smoke  a  7-20-4  cigar. 

It's  a  proud  smoke — the 
kind  that  rou  like  to  hand 
to  your  best  friend. 
If  you  are  not  acquainted 
with  the  cigar,  accept  this 
introduction  and  drop  in  to 
your  dealer,  ask  him  for  a 
7-20-4  and  congratulate 
yourself  on  having  dis- 
covered a  real  cigar  smoke. 
Try  it. 

Sold  by  nearly  all  higli- 
clatt  tobacconiats. 

Sherbrooke  Cigar  Go. 

Sherbrooke  Ouebeo 
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You  Can  Increase  Your  Salary 

By  actinKasonr  special  rrpresentativc  in  your 
Sparc  time.  We  have  hundreds  of  enereetic 
younK  men  makins  biir  money  eetUne  subtctip- 
ticns  lor  MacLean's  Magazine. 

Writ*  us  for  particulars 

MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    COMPANY 
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t  to  do  is  to  search  the  rocks  in  the 
[mediate  neighborhood  for  the  hole 
at  caught  the  eye  of  the  Spanish 
otain." 

That's  all  well  enough.  But  the 
sasure,  if  there  ever  was  any  treasure, 
s  hidden  more  than  two  hundred 
ars  ago.  The  place  must  be  entirely 
ered   since   then.     I   understand   that 

whole  island  is  made  up  of  pliocene 

.y." 

'What's  that  got  to  do  with  it?" 

'Of  course,"  said  the  Major,  "1  don't 
ow  what  pliocene  clay  is.  But  if  it's 
;e  any  other  kind  of  clay  it'll  be  soft 
iff,  and  any  hole  there  might  have 
en  two  hundred  years  ago  will  be  all 
ished  aWi.y  or  covered  up  now." 

In    the    first    place,"    said    Meldon, 

rre've  only   got  Higginbotham's   word 

it  that  the  island  is  pliocene  clay, 

d  in  the  next     place  I  don't  believe 

ocene  clay  is  that  kind  of  stuff  at  all. 

stands  to  reason  that  it  can't  be. 
hy,  man,  if  it  was  anything  like  com- 
jn  clay  the  whole  island  would  be 
ne  ages  ago.     You  take  my  word  for 

pliocene  clay  is  some  uncommon  hard 
bstance  that  doesn't  melt  anything 
)rth  speaking  of  in  a  couple  of  cen- 
ries." 

"Then  why  is  it  called  pliocene 
ly?" 

Oh,  that's  the  sort  of  way  those 
ientifie  Johnnies  talk.     I  believe  they 

it  just  to  deceive  the  general  public. 
3u  know  they  speak  about  lunacy,  al- 
ough  they  know  jolly  well  it  hasn't 
t  anything  to  do  with  the  moon.  What 
ey  like  is  to  get  hold  of  a  name  which 

sure  to  deceive  plain,  straightforward 
en  like  you  and  me,  and  then  when 
3  take  it  at  its  face  value,  put  the 
ivious  meaning  on  to  one  of  their  own 
Drds,  they  make  us  look  like  fools  for 
»t  knowing  any  better.  It's  just  the 
me  with  typhoid  fever.  I  was  talk- 
g  to  a  doctor  once,  not  a  common  cas- 
r-oil  and  linseed-poultice  doctor,  but 
le  of  the  sort  that  runs  to  germs  and 
tcroscopes  and  things,  and  he  told  me 

I  forget  exactly  how  he  put  it,  but  it 
aounted  to  this:  that  any  one  who 
3nt  by  the  name  typhoid  would  get  on 
wrong  track  altogether — wouldn't,  in 
ct,  have  proper  typhoid  but  something 
36.  I  think  he  said  he'd  have  some- 
ing  like  typhus,  which  is  an  entirely 
fferent  disease;  beastly  infectious,  for 
e  thing,  whereas  the  real  typhoid,  the 
ing  that  the  name  doesn't  mean,  if 
u  understand  me,  isn't  catching  at  all. 
hieh  just  shows  how  much  trust  you 
n  put  in  scientific  names.  No,  Major, 
lu  take  my  word  for  it,  pliocene  clay  is 
me  jolly  hard  kind  of  rock — igneous, 
expect- — and  this  island  is  pretty  much 

old  Don  What's-his-name  found  it 
hen  he  scrambled  on  shore  out  of  the 
illeon." 

"Very  well,"  said  the  Major,  "but  I 
ilieve  we're  on  a  fool's  errand.  I 
)ubt  very  much  if  there's  any  treasure 
lere  at  all.  And  I'm  sure  we  won't 
id  it." 

"Don't  croke,"  said  Meldon.  "You 
it  into  your  duds  and  light  your  pipe. 

II  wash  up  and  get  out  the  punt.    It's 
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Touch  is 
Everything 

in  the  rapid  operation 
of  a  typewriter.  The 
force  expended  on 
each  key-stroke  is  the 
factor  which  determines  the  size  of  the  day's  work. 

That's  the  whole  story  of  the 

figci  Monarch 


On  the  average  typewriter  the  touch  is  an  incidental  thing. 
On  the  Monarch  it  is  THE  fundamental  thing.  The  machine 
is  literally  built  around  the  touch.  The  long  levers,  the  creep- 
ing fulcrum,  the  straight  line  pull — all  of  these  are  factors  in 
the  Light  Touch  for  which  the  Monarch  is  famous. 

Consider  what  this  Light  Touch  means.  Fifty-two  thou- 
sand separate  key  strokes  constitute  the  day's  work  of  the 
average  typist.  A  saving  of  time  and  strength  on  every  one 
of  those  strokes  is  bound  to  mean  a  bigger  day's  work  every 
day  in  the  year. 

Send  for  our  illustrated  booklet  on  the 
Light  Touch  Monarch 

Monarch  Department 
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A  REMEDY  WHICH 
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SANOL'S    BLOOD   SALT  (Sal   sanguinis) 

This  salt  Is  an  excellent  and  absolutely  harmless  remedy  for  any  disturbance*  of  dlgestlOD, 
such  as  Dyspepsia,  Gastric  Catarrh,  Sour  Stomach,  Heartburn,  Loss  of  Appetite,  Constipation, 
etc.,  and  has  an  aid  to  digestion  In  wasting  and  nervous  diseases. 

The  preparations  of  the  originator  have  been  awarded  First  Prise  Medal  at  the  Hygiene 
Didactical  Exposition  by  the  University  of  Lemberg.     Price,  50c  per  Bottle. 

LITERATURE   FREE  ON  REQUEST. 
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getting    on    for    eight    o'clock    and    w  '" 
ought  to  be  off."  B 

An  elderly  man  and  five  out  of  thl  * 
nine  children  resident  on  the  island  stooi  ? 
on  the  end  of  the  pier  when  Meldon  an<  •* 
the  Major  landed.  The  man  was  clad  ii  " 
a  very  dirty  white  flannel  jacket  and  t  ^ 
pair  of  yellowish  flannel  trousers,  whicl  I" 
hung  in  a  tattered  fringe  round  hii 
naked  feet  and  ankles.  He  had  a  lon| 
white  beard  and  grey  hair,  long  as  i 
woman 's  drawn  straight  back  from  hii « 
forehead.  The  hair  and  beard  were  botl 
unkempt  and  matted.  But  the  man  hel^ 
himself  erect  and  looked  straight  at  th« 
strangers  through  great  dark  eyes.  Hii 
hands,  though  battered  and  scarred  witb 
toil,  were  long  and  shapely.  His  fact 
had  a  look  of  dignity,  of  a  certain  calm 
and  satisfied  superiority.  Men  of  this 
kind  are  to  be  met  with  here  and  there 
among  the  Connacht  peasantry.  They 
are  in  reality  children  of  a  vanishing 
race,  of  a  lost  civilization,  a  bygone  cul- 
ture. They  watch  the  encroachments  of 
another  race  and  new  ideas  with  aP 
sort  of  sorrowful  contempt.  It  is  as  if. 
understanding  and  despising  what  they 
see  around  them,  they  do  not  consider 
it  worth  while  to  try  and  explain  them- 
selves; as  if,  possessing  a  wisdom  of 
their  own,  and  aesthetic  joy  of  which 
the  modern  world  knows  nothing,  they 
are  content  to  let  both  die  with  them 
rather  than  attempt  to  teach  them  to 
men  of  a  wholly  different  outlook  upon 
life. 

"I  shouldn't  wonder,"  said  Meldon  to  ! 
the  Major,  "if  that  was  old  Thomas 
0 'Flaherty  Pat  himself.  He  has  a  royal 
look  about  him,  hasn't  he?  But  I  can't 
say  much  for  his  robes  of  state.  I 
wonder  if  he'd  talk  to  us."  He  ap- 
proached the  old  man.  "Good-morning 
to  you.  Glorious  weather  we're  having. 
Looks  as  if  it  meant  to  hold  up,  too." 

"Ni  Beurla  agam"  ("I  have  no  Eng- 
lish"), said  the  old  man. 

"Come  now,"  said  Meldon  cheerfully, 
"you  needn't  play  that  game  off  on  me. 
I  can  understand  your  doing  it  to  Hig- 
ginbotham.  He's  a  Government  oflBcial, 
and  naturally  you  distrust  him;  but  I'm 
a  private  man,  I  don't  want  to  turn  you 
out  of  your  house,  and  I  won't  give  you 
away. ' ' 

"Ni  Beurla  agam  air  bith.  Ni  aon 
focal"  ("I  have  no  English  at  all,  not 
one  word"),  said  the  old  man. 

Meldon  turned  to  the  five  children, 
and  singled  out  a  little  girl  who  stood 
staring  open-mouthed  at  him. 

"Molly  0 'Flaherty,"  he  said,  "come 
here. ' ' 

The  children,  holding  on  to  each  other, 
edged  away  doubtfully. 

"Bridgy  0 'Flaherty,"  said  Meldon, 
"if  you're  not  Molly  I  suppose  you're 
sure  to  be  Bridgy.  Tell  me  what  the 
old  gentleman's  name  is." 

He  stepped  forward  suddenly  and 
seized  the  child  by  the  arm.  She  strug- 
gled for  a  minute  and  then  began  to 
cry. 

"There  now,"  said  Meldon  soothing- 
ly, "don't  cry;  I'm  not  going  to  hurt 
you.     Major,   give   me   a   penny.      You 
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said   the   child. 


'It's 


lad  liven 't  got   one  ?     Never  mind,  a  six- 
nce  will  do  quite  as  well.    Here  now, 
t:  i  )ra  Acushla,  look  at  the  pretty  silver 
M  [pence.     That's  for  you.     Stretch  out 
OBaa  ur  hand  and  take  it,  and  I'll  tell  your 

immy  what  a  good  girl  you  are." 
SBj    The  child  seized  the  sixpence,  stopped 
itliii  ying,   and  looked  up  timidly   to   Mel- 
i  ii  in's  face. 

8  Ion  "  That 's  right, ' '  he  said,  patting  her 
:  as  sad.  "Now  we're  friends  again.  Tell 
ml  e  now,  Nora — is  it  Nora  they  call 
ebo  )u?" 

Ble    "It   is   not, 
atti  :ary  Kate.". 

«.  H  "  There  now.  1  might  have  guessed 
iwi  .  Sorra  a  prettier  name  there  is  in 
!  k  le  whole  province  of  Connaoht  than 
leal  iary  Kate,  nor  a  prettier  little  girl 
ftl  lan  yourself.  I've  a  little  girl  of  my 
tie  Jfn  away  in  Dublin,  and  they  call  her 
Hi  ladys  Muriel,  but  I  declare  I  think 
iskii  [ary  Kate's  a  nicer  name.  Tell  me 
een  ow,  Mary  Kate,  is  Thomas  0 'Flaherty 
itii  at  the  name  they  have  on  the  old  man 
ifiere?" 

It  might,"  said  Mary  Kate. 
Off   with   you   then,"    said   Meldon. 
isiJ    Have  you  got  the  sixpence  safe?    Take 
up  to  the  gentleman  that  lives  in  the 
,ew    iron    house,    the    gentleman    from 
rie  Board — you  know  who  I  mean." 
Mary  Kate  grinned. 
"Is  it  the  man  that  does  be  measur- 
ig  out  the  land?" 

"It  is,"  said  Meldon.  "That  exact 
lan.  Do  you  take  your  sixpence  up  to 
im  and  ask  him  to  give  you  the  worth 
if  it  in  sugar  candy.  Don't  be  put  off 
f  he  tells  you  he  hasn't  got  any.  He 
las  sacks  and  sacks  of  it  stored  away 
here  in  the  house,  and  he  does  be  eat- 
ng  it  himself  whenever  he  thinks  there's 
■  fl  lobody  looking  at  him. ' ' 

"Do  we  go  round   the  north   or   the 

iiftouth     side  of  the     island,"     said   the 

llajor,  as  he  and  Meldon  left  the  pier, 

'to  reach  this  treasure-cave  of  yours?" 

The  scene  of  the  shipwreck,"   said 

lifeldon  severely,  "is  about  the  middle 

)f  the  west  coast.     We'd  get  to  it  just 

is  quick  one  way  as  the  other,  but  I 

;hink   we'll  go   by  the   north.     Higgin- 

jotham's  house  is  to  the  south  of  us,  and 

here  is  no  use  passing  his  door  oftener 

;han   we   can   help;    epecially  just   now 

!)i|jvhen  Mary  Kate  is  approaching  him  on 

the  subject  of  sugar  candy." 

Walking  in  Inishgowlan  is  slow  work 
because  there  are  no  regular  roads,  and 
because  the  whole  island  is  laced  with 
loose  stone  walls  which  have  to  be 
elimbed.  These  are  built  not  so  much  to 
separate  the  fields  from  each  other,  as 
with  a  view  to  collecting  into  manage- 
able heaps  the  stones  of  which  the  walls 
consist.  Originally  the  stones  lay  scat- 
tered over  the  grass  in  such  numbers 
that  ploughing  and  even  digging  were 
difficult.  Here  and  there,  where  it  is  evi- 
dently impossible  to  pile  any  more  stones 
on  the  walls  without  making  them  dan- 
gerously top-heavy,  cairns  have  been 
built  in  the  middle  of  the  fields  and  the 
superfluous  metal  got  rid  of  in  that  way. 
This  superabundance  of  stones  was  a 
serious  trouble  to  Higginbotham.  He 
had  devised  a  plan  for  building  a  very 
high  wall,  a  solid  structure  with  mortar 
in  its  joints,  along  the  western  ridge  of 
the  island.    He  represented  to  his  Board 
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Don't  Blame  the  Mail 

See  if  Your  Packing  Methods  are  Right 

Goods  of  a  most  fragile  nature  will  pass  safely  through 
the  Mail  if  packed  with  Thompson  &  Norrls  Safety 
Mailing  Devices. 
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and  your  prestige. 

Better,  Cheaper,  Lighter 
than  Wood 
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nothing,  but  it  will  show  you  in  a  concrete,  specific 
and  practical  way  just  how  these  Safety  Mailing  De- 
vices can  save  you  money  in  your  business  and  enable 
you  to  make  quicker,  safer  deliveries. 
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Bunion  Right  is  comfortable,  sanitary, 
convenient.  Guaranteed 
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Double  Breasted  Ulster 

of  Conservative  lines. 

Always  worn  for  solid  comfort  in  the  winter  by 
men  who  study  their  health.  Now  taking  the  place 
of  fur  at  one-quarter  the  cost,  and  twice  the 
satisfaction. 

See  our  many  models  made  with  Notch  or  Shawl 
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Won't  your  tie  slide  t 
Wfll,     doD't     lose    your 

Pitience,  Get  an  Oxford  Tie  Holder, 
iilling  and  tugging  at  your  tie  only 
spoils  the  shape  of  it  and  pulls  it  to 
pieces.  The  Oxford  Tie  Holder  will  ad- 
Tust  your  tie  instantly  without  any 
trouble.     It  costs   only  25c. 

ARK  TOrB  DEALER  FOB  THE 
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Dull  razor  days  are  over.  Dyson's  Auto- 
matic Razor  Stropper  puts  new  life  into 
old  razors.  The  way  Dyson's  Stropper 
puts  an  edge  on  is  simply  great— just 
that  smooth,  relret  edge  you're  struggled 
tor. 

$2.00  is  the  price.     Guaranteed. 
Money  refunded  if  not  aatisfied. 

The    Uiuuey    saved    will    more    than    repay 
you    for    the    small    outlay.      Strops    razor 
or    safety    blades. 
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Dyson'i  Specialty  Company,  Gnelph,  Ontario 


that  such  a  wall  would  form  a  splendi 
shelter  for  the  whole  island  from  thj 
westerly  gales  and  would  prevent  care 
less  sheep  from  falling  over  into  the  sea 
The  Board  was  still  deliberating  on  th 
scheme. 

Major  Kent  grumbled  a  good  deal  a 
having  to  climb  so  many  walls;  but  Mel 
don,  generally  a  field  in  front  of  him,  en 
couraged  him  with  false  promises  o: 
easier  walking  further  on.  Thoma 
0 'Flaherty  Pat  followed  them  at  a  dia 
tance.  Meldon  stopped  to  light  his  pipe 
and  allowed  the  Major  to  overtake  him 

"I  rather  think,"  he  said,  lookinj 
back,  "that  the  old  chappie  in  tb 
ragged  clothes  is  tracking  us." 

"Let  him,"  said  the  Major,  who  wai 
raHier  out  of  breath  and  disinclined  foi 
discussion.    "He  can't  do  us  any  harm.' 

"He  might  not,  but  all  the  same  I'( 
like  to  know  what  he  has  in  his  mind 
I  wish  now  that  I'd  brought  Mary  Kat» 
along  with  me.  She'd  have  come  for  an- 
other sixpence,  I  expect." 

"Another  of  my  sixpences." 

"Oh,  well,  you  needn't  grumble 
What's  sixpence  here  or  there  comparec 
to  the  pile  of  gold  that  we're  going  t( 
take  home  with  us?  Think  of  it.  Major 
great  fat  doubloons,  no  wretched  littl* 
slips  of  coins  like  our  modern  sovereigns 
but  thick,  round  chunks,  weighing,  may- 
be, as  much  as  an  ounce  or  an  ounce  anc 
a  half  each,  solid  gold!  And  very  likelj 
there'll  be  gems,  golden  goblets  witt 
precious  stones  stuck  in  them.  Thos< 
Spaniards  were  awful  dogs  for  luxury.' 

"You  don't  really  expect  to  fine 
diamonds  and  emeralds,  do  you,  J.  J.t' 

"Of  course  I  do.  What  else  haVe  ] 
come  for  if  it  isn't  to  find  every  kind  oi 
treasure?  But  here  we  are.  Major,  at 
the  other  end  of  nowhere.  We've  got  tc 
scramble  round  now." 

The  cliffs  on  the  western  coast  of  In- 
ishgowlan  are  not  very  lofty,  nor,  except 
in  odd  places,  are  they  really  precipitous. 
Here  and  there  the  sea  at  high  tide 
washes  against  their  bases.  Elsewhere 
there  are  long  shelves  of  rock  which  are 
never  more  than  half-covered  by  the 
waves,  and  wilderness  of  huge  boulders, 
worn  into  all  sorts  of  fantastic  shapes, 
among  which  on  calm  days  the  sea  winds 
itself  into  curiously  fascinating  pools 
and  channels,  where  in  storms  there  is  a 
welter  of  foam  and  spray  and  angry 
water. 

Meldon,  keeping  a  few  paces  in  front 
of  the  Major,  scrambled  along  with  the 
greatest  activity.  He  scaled  apparently 
impossible  rocks,  and  seemed  actually  to 
enjoy  slipping  and  stumbling  among  the 
pools.  After  an  hour's  hard  work,  with 
scratched  hands  and  a  large  rent  in  the 
knee  of  his  trousers,  he  reached  the 
mouth  of  a  little  bay.  There,  seated  on 
a  large  stone  at  the  bottom  of  the  cliff, 
was  Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat. 

A  few  hundred  yards  from  the  north 
end  of  the  island  there  is  a  break  in  the 
line  of  cliffs.  A  narrow  path,  veiy  steep 
and  rough,  has  been  made  from  tlie  top 
of  the  ridge  to  the  beach  below  It  is 
used  during  the  kelp-burning  season  by 
men  and  girls;  who  climb  down  it,  gather 
sea  wrack  among  the  rocks,  and  toilsome- 
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ly  aseend  again  with  dripping  creels  on 
thoix  backs  and  soaked  garments  flap- 
pinj;  round  tlieir  legs.  Old  Thomas 
0 'Flaherty  Pat  had  used  this  path  as  a 
short-cut,  and  intercepted  the  men  he 
was  following. 

Meliion  waited  for  the  Major,  who  was 
(I  some  distance  behind. 

Look  here,"  he  said,  "there's  that 
'Oiiilold  Gentleman,  Higginbotham's  favorite 
sli  enemy,  wailing  for  us  again.    Now,  what 
on  earth  does  he  want?" 

I   don't  know,  and  what';:   more,  I 

'okii|don't  Cf-re.    But  I  see  the  path  he  came 

by,  and  I  vote  we  take  it  as  the  shortest 

way  liome.     I've  had  enough  of  this  ri- 

diculo.iS  expedition." 

"Nonsense,  Major.  You  can't  go  baek 
now.  We've  hours  before  us  still.  But 
we'll  recollect  that  path.  It'll  save  us 
going  the-  whole  way  back  to  the  north 
point  of  the  island  when  we've  done.  I 
wish  I  knew  what  T.  0 'Flaherty  Pat  sup- 
poses he's  doing.  It's  perfectly  ridicu- 
lous not  being  able  to  get  him  to  talk.  I 
can't  imagine  why  he  keeps  up  the  pre- 
tence of  not  knowing  English  with  me." 

"Perhaps  he  doesn't  know  any." 

"Rot!  Excuse  my  putting  it  plainly, 
but  that's  simple  rot.  Of  course  he 
knows  English.  Everybody  must  know 
English." 

Well,  there's  no  use  standing  here 
and  staring  at  him.  We  shan't  find  out 
anything  that  way.  Let 's  go  on  if  you  're 
bent  on  going." 

"I  shouldn't  wonder,"  said  Meldon, 
"if  he  had  some  kind  of  inkling  of  what 
we  're  after.  Your  great  aunt  said  in  her 
diary " 

My  grandfather.  I  never  had  a 
great  aunt  that  I  know  of." 

Well,  your  grandfather.  It's  all  the 
same.  He  said  anyhow  that  the  natives 
here  knew  about  the  treasure  in  his  day. 
Now  that's  just  the  kind  of  information 
that  would  be  handed  down  from  father 
to  son,  and  old  T.  0.  P.  is  just  the  sort 
of  man " 

"Who's  T.  0.  P.t" 

"T.  0.  P.?  Oh,  Thomas  0 'Flaherty 
Pat,  of  course.  "Sou  can't  expect  me  to 
say  that  whole  name  over  again  each 
time.  Our  friend  Tommy  is  just  the 
kind  of  elderly  ass  who'd  be  sure  to  re- 
member the  story  even  if  everybody  else 
had  forgotten  it.  You  back  he's  gone 
treasure-hunting  on  his  own  every  fine 
day  for  the  last  fifty  years,  and  now 
when  he  sees  we're  after  it  and  going 
about  the  job  in  a  jolly  sight  more  in- 
telligent way  than  ever  he  did,  he  thinks 
he's  nothing  to  do  but  hang  on  to  us  till 
we  find  it.  and  then  chip  in  and  claim  a 
share.  I'll  tell  you  what  it  is.  Major, 
It's  absolutely  necessary  to  put  him  off 
the  scent." 

"How  will  you  do  that  when  you  can 't 
talk  to  him?" 


"Oh,  I'll  manage.  Mind  you,  he  can 
understand  every  word  we  say.  Come 
along,  now.  I'm  going  to  pretend  to  be 
a  bug  hunter,  an  entomologist,  one  of  the 
fellows  who  look  for  marine  monsters  of 
unusual  kinds  in  little  pools.  I  wish  to 
goodness  I'd  thought  of  bringing  a  but- 
terfly net  with  me;  a  nice  green  butterfly 
net  would  have  completed  the  disguise. 
Come  along.  Major.     Take  my  arm  and 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


139 


SHEET  N0.__     / 

COMPTOMETER  INVENTORY  SHEET 
I  ^  J.<f!  n.<-/    •?      -.,5  ^ 

I  DEPARTMENT  ,,  f.(  /  -J 

\   LOCATION 02),  <  C      y  ,  J  '.! 

,  CALLED  Bl- J     /':)  •'.  ^  :- r  EXI'-X'l-D  V.Y  (J/     j) 


:^££T    / 


ENTERED  BY 


iJ.C 


STRIP  EXTENDED  BV. 


:ik..'^^ 


K> 


DESCR-IPTiON 


:  from  Previous  ShCv' 


c 


i:       AmOn'--'    *  ^-  

_,/  <-    7>    ff/i.f'    ■    *f    ■ 


''/■"■• 


/(-Co 


^ 


■  M  <:' 


...>/-  / 


/../ 


_?.JL: 


Two  Good  Suggestions  on  Inventory 

First.-  Have  3fOur  inventory  sheets  printed  like  this  form  with  perforated  ex- 
tension strip.  This  strip  insures  two  independent  extensions  of 
every  item — a  method  that  turns  the  spot  h'ght  squarely  upon  every 
possible  error  in  the  work. 

Second:  Buy  a  Comptometer  and  set  it  to  work  on  your  inventory.  With  a 
few  days' practice  an  operator  will  be  able  to  extend  itenjs  like 
the  above  in  four  or  five  seconds  each.  Enter  the  original  exten- 
sions on  the  detachable  strip.  Then  tear  off  the  strip  and  turn  the 
sheet  over  to  another  operator  who  will  enter  his  extensions  in  the 
•  remaining  column.  Compare  the  two  totals  and — well,  if  there  is 
anything  wrong,  it  will  show  right  there. 

Even  if  you  didn't  have  regular  every-day  use  for  a  Comptometer  in 
proving  postings,  balancing  accounts,  footing  trial  balances,  adding 
sales,  figuring  bills,  pay  rolls,  etc. — even  so,  the  machine  is  actually 
worth  to  you  all  it  costs  for  your  inventory  work  alone. 

Some  day  a  Comptometer  salesman  may  drop  in  and  offer  to  re-figure 
your  last  inventory  for  one-half  the  errors  he  may  find  in  it.  But 
he  careful — you  would  be  playing  long  odds  on  that  proposition— 
if  not  already  proved  on  the  Comptometer. 

Better  ask  for  a  practical  demonstration — it  will  cost  you  nothing— 
and  see  for  yourself  what  it  means  in  speed,  accuracy  and  freedom 
from  the  usual  grind  of  inventory  time. 

Write  for  Booklet  describing  every-day  uses  of  the  Comptom- 
eter on  Bookkeeping,  Billing,  Cost  Estimating,  Pay  Roll,  etc. 

FELT  &  TAKEANT  MFG.  CO.,  1696  N.  Paulina  St.,  Chicago,  U.  S.  A. 

Canadian  Offices  or  Dealers: 


Montreal 
Power  Bldg. 


Toronto 
Traders  Bank  Bldg. 


Winnipeg 
McOrepvy   HIU 


Calgary 

1309  IHh    St.  W, 


Vancouver 
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GOLD  EDGES 


PLAYING  CARDS/ 


j  For  Social  Play  i 

;  Bo  Bure  your  shopping  lint  in- 
cludes some  briKlit  m>w  nncltg 
of  dainty  OonKrcsMOardw,  Jhey 
am  always  wpKionin.    Ucnntifiu 

I  designs   In    colors.       plxpcrtly  j 
made.    AlwiiyHsomethiiiK  now.  i 

Air-Cushion  Finish     indexes 


^fflCIALRULEs^ 
CARD  GAMES 

Hoyle  up 

3END  150  IN  STAMP 


vCLUB  INDEXES 


PLAYING  CARDS 


to-date  ll  For  General  Play 

IJIeycloquallty  made  and  main- 
tains llicycio  rojiutatton.  Ap- 
preciatod  aliko  by  those  who 
sell  and  thoso  who  bny.  ITwod 
In  all  partH  of  the  worlU. 
Popular  price. 

Ivory  or  Air-Cushion   Finish 
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Profits  Increase  When  Guessing  Ends 


The  day  of  running  a  business  by  guesswork  is  past.  Formerly,  the 
business  man  guessed  what  his  trade  might  want — what  stock  to  carry 
— the  business  done  each  day — guessed  that  he  was  making  money. 

The  up-to-date  business  man  knows  what  his      The  National  tells  him  at  any  time  just  how 


trade  requires — what  goods  to  have  on  hand, 
and  uses  a  National  Cash  Register  in  his  store. 
This  enables  him  to  run  his  business  on  figures 
and  facts. 


his  business  stands — the  amount  of  his  cash 
sales,  charge  sales,  money  received  on  account 
and  money  paid  out.  It  tells  him  just  how 
hard  each  clerk  is  working. 


The  modern  business  man,  by  using  a  National  Cash  Register,  has  put  an  end  to  guesswork  in 
his  business — runs  his  store  on  system — is  increasing  his  profits. 

Use  a  National  Cash  Register  in  your  store — put  an  end  to  guesswork  in  your  business  and 
your    profits    will    increase.     Write    for    proof. 

The  National  Cash  Register  Company 

285  Yonge  Street,  Toronto 

Canadian  Factory,  Toronto 


STAMMERING 


or  Stuttering  may  make  life  miserable  for 
your  child,  or  for  one  of  your  family  or 
friends.  If  It  does,  you  owe  It  to  the  sufferer 
to  investigate  the  successful  Arnott  methods 
of  permanently  curing  these  disturbing  Im- 
pediments. We  win  gladly  give  you  full  par- 
ticulars and  references.  Cured  pupils  every- 
where. 

THE  ARNOTT  INSTITUTE 

BERLIN.  ONTARIO.  CANADA 


Men  Who  Sell  Things 

By  WALTER  D.  MOODY 

The  author  lays  bare  the  secrets  of  successful 
salesmanship  and  shows  how  the  weak  spots 
of  a  salesman's  methods  may  be  eliminated. 
It  can  be  read  with  enjoyment  and  profit  by 
every   salesman   and   business   man. 

Price  $1.00 

Sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  price. 

BOOK  DEPARTMENT 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Ltd. 

143-153  University  Avenue,  Toronto 


try  and   look  affectionate.     Put  on  the  j 
sort  of  expression  you'd  wear  if  we  were 
scientific  pals  of  the  same  laboratory  iu  . 
London.    Do  your  best  to  display  an  in- 
telligent interest  in  what  I  say." 

Stumbling  among  the  stones,  but  walk- 
ing arm-in-arm,  they  approached  Thomas 
OTlaherty  Pat. 

"Major,"  whispered  Meldon,  "do 
you  happen  to  recollect  the  name  of  any 
insect?" 

"The  flea,"  said  the  Major  promptly. 

"The  scientific  name,"  said  Meldon. 
"What  good  are  fleas.  He  knows  what 
fleas  are  well  enough,  and  is  probably 
much  better  acquainted  with  their  habits 
than  we  are.  He  knows  that  we  would- 
n't come  here  to  look  for  fleas.  Tell  me 
a  scientific  name.  I  can't  think  of  one 
myself,  except  '  f ritillary. '  Well  never 
mind.  If  you  can't,  you  can't.  Now, 
listen. 

In  a  clear,  loud  voice,  calculated  to 
carry  some  distance,  he  said — 

"I  hope.  Professor,  that  our  long 
journey  has  not  been  in  vain;  I  hope,  I 
trust,  not.  This  place,  the  rocks  and 
pools  beyond  us,  seems  to  me  a  likely 
habitat  for  the  Athalonia  miserabilis, 
the  marvellous  sea-beetle,  found  nowhere 
but  on  these  western  shores." 

He  cast  a  rapid  glance  at  Thomas 
0 'Flaherty  Pat.  The  old  man  appeared 
wholly  unimpressed,  and  sat  gazing  with 
wide,  dreamy  eyes  past  the  strangers 
straight  out  to  sea.  But  Meldon  was  not 
the  man  to  be  baffled  by  any  affectation 
of  indifference  and  inattention.  Con- 
vinced that  the  old  man  understood 
English,  and  was  keenly  interested  in 
what  he  heard,  he  took  the  Major  slowly 
across  the  beach,  climbed  a  neigliboring 
ledge  of  rock,  and  stooped  down  as  if 
to  make  a  minute  examination  of  a 
weedy  pool.  Looking  up,  he  was  grati- 
fied to  see  the  eyes  of  Thomas  OTla- 
herty Pat  fixed  on  him. 

"I  thought  I'd  rouse  him,"  he  said  to 
•the  Major.  "Now  I'll  make  him  sure 
that  I'm  after  nothing  more  thrilling 
than  the  corpse  of  an  Athalonia  miser- 
abilis. ' ' 

With  every  appearance  of  intense  ex- 
citement, Meldon  dropped  on  his  knees 
beside  the  pool.  He  took  off  his  coat  and 
rolled  up  one  of  his  shirt  sleeves;  he  laj 
flat  on  his  stomach;  he  plunged  his  bare 
arm  deep  into  the  water.  Then  he  rose 
and  looked  round  to  see  how  Thomas 
0  'Flaherty  Pat  was  taking  the  perform- 
ance. The  old  man  had  left  the  stone  on 
which  he  sat,  and  was  approaching  the 
pool. 

"I  thought  I'd  draw  him,"  said 
Meldon. 

After  examining  minutely  some  shreds 
of  green  seaweed  which  he  had  dredged 
from  the  depths  of  the  pool,  he  plunged 
his  arm  in  again.  Thomas  0 'Flaherty 
Pat  came  quite  close,  looked  at  the  cur- 
ate with  an  expression  of  some  wonder, 
and  passed  on.  Reaching  the  edge  of 
the  sea,  he,  too,  lay  flat  down,  bared  his 
arm  and  plunged  it  into  the  water. 
Meldon,  rising  to  his  knees,  looked  at 
him. 

"What's  the  old  boy  at  now?"  he 
said. 

To  be  continued. 
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Lumber  Kings  of  the 
Saguenay 

(Continued  from  page  16.) 

Without  trimming  their  sails  to  the 
wind,  the  Prices  have  yet  been  success- 
ful in  gaining  the  good-will  of  those  in 
positions  of  power.  With  Sir  Lomer 
Gouin,  the  provincial  premier,  and  with 
Mr.  Drouin,  the  mayor  of  Quebec,  Wil- 
liam Price  is  on  the  best  of  terms,  in 
spite  of  his  political  affiliations  with  the 
opposite  party.  This  favor  has  not  been 
gained  by  any  underhand  devices  but  is 
an  open  recognition  by  both  the  provin- 
cial and  municipal  governments  that  the 
Prices  are  working  along  reliable  lines 
and  that  their  efforts  in  the  development 
of  the  province  and  city  are  worthy  of 
support.  - 

The  Prices  have  been  good  masters. 
Old  William  Price  is  recalled  as  an  Eng- 
lish gentleman  of  most  kindly  manners, 
who  treated  his  servants  and  employees 
with  consideration.  His  son  followed 
his  example  in  this  respect  and  to-day 
the  present  William  Price  shows  good- 
hearted  qualities.  It  is  known  that  he 
has  pensioned  out  of  his  own  pocket  and 
without  any  obligation  a  number  of  old 
employees  of  the  firm,  holding  it  as  his 
duty  to  see  them  cared  for  in  their  old 
age. 

They  are  above  all  a  family  that  have 
not  been  spoiled  by  prosperity.  Ap- 
proachable, friendly,  considerate  and 
without  "side,"  they  have  won  the  es- 
teem of  those  with  whom  they  have  been 
thrown  in  contact.  Their  homes  are 
homes  indeed  and  their  children  are  be- 
ing brought  up  under  the  most  favor- 
able conditions.  There  is  no  ostentation 
among  them;  they  live  simply,  dress  sen- 
sibly and  enjoy  solid  pleasures, — alto- 
gether a  family  that  is  a  credit  to  Can- 
ada and  in  its  way  a  useful  national 
asset. 

(Note. — This  Is  the  seventh  of  the  series  of 
family  sketches  appearing  In  MaeLean's.  In 
February,  the  Allans;  In  March  there  was 
given  an  account  of  the  Osiers;  in  June,  the 
Merediths;  in  September,  the  Molsons;  in 
November,  the  Bordens,  and  in  December,  tlie 
Denisons.  The  next  wlii  appear  in  the  Feb- 
ruary issue. — Editor.) 


Bad  Boys  Mainly   Good 

I  have  always  liked  so-called  "bad 
boys,"  says  James  L.  Hughes,  late  In- 
spector of  Public  Schools  for  Toronto.  I 
never  call  a  being  created  in  the  image 
of  God  "bad"  for  three  reasons:  first, 
he  is  not  to  blame  for  his  attitude  to 
life;  second,  because  he  is  mainly  good; 
and  third,  because  I  do  not  wish  to  make 
him  conscious  of  his  badness,  but  of  his 
goodness.  I  had  special  S5rmpathy  with 
"bad  boys,"  because  silly  people  had 
called  me  "bad"  when  I  was  a  boy  until 
I  almost  became  proud  of  the  title,  and 
decided  to  prove  that  I  was  proud  of  it 
by  doing  recklessly  wicked  things.  I 
am  glad  that  my  self-respect  and  my 
many  other  deeper  interests  prevented 
me  from  taking  what  in  many  cases  is 
the  natural  course  of  such  treatment  as 
I  received  from  the  Church. 


We  Specialize  in  the  Treatment  of 

Pimples      Blotches       Blackheads 

Eczema  and  other  skin  troubles,  and  assure  satisfactory  results.  We  give 
treatments  in  our  offices,  and  have  home  treatments  for  those  who  cannot 
come  to  us.  Consultation  free  at  office  or  by  mail.  Describe  trouble 
fully  when  writing.  21  years'  experience  and  success  in  the  treatment 
of  both  sexes  for  the  above  and  other  skin,  scalp,  hair  and  eomplexional 
troubles,  including        SUPERFLUOUS   HAIR 

Moles,  Warts,  Bed  Veins,  Meeting  Brows,  Cowlicks,  Powder  Marks, 
Small  Birthmarks,  etc.,  these  at  our  offices  by  our  reliable  and  antisep- 
tic method  of  electrolysis.  Only  expert  operators  employed,  and  satis- 
faction assured  in  each  case. 

Booklet  "D"  and  sample  of  toilet  cream  sent  on  request. 

HISCOTT  DERMATOLOGICAL  INSTITUTE 

HISCOTT  BLDG.,  65  COLLEGE  STREET,  TORONTO.     E»t.  1892 


Conspicuous 
Nose  Pores 

How-to  reduce  them 

Complexions  otherwise  flawless  are  often 
ruined  by  conspicuous  nose  pores.  In 
such  cases  the  small  muscular  fibres  of  the 
nose  have  become  weakened  and  do  not  keep 
the  pores  closed  as  they  should  be.  Instead 
these  pores  collect  dirt,  clog  up,  and  be- 
come enlarged. 

Begin  tonight'to  use 
this  treatment 

Wrinjr  a  cloth  from  very  hot  water,  lather  it  with 
Woodbury's  Facial  Soap,  then  hold  It  to  your 
face.  When  the  heat  has  expanded  the  pores, 
rub  in  very  gently  a  fresh  lather  of  Woodbury's. 
Repeat  this  hot  water  and  lather  application  sev- 
eral times,  stopping  at  once  when  year  nose  feels 
eengltlve.  Then  finish  by  rubbing  the  nose  for  a 
few  minutes  with  a  lump  of  Ice. 

Woodbuiy'f  Facial  Soap  cleansea  the  pores.  Thla  trMtment 
with  It  itrenrthens  the  muscular  fibres  of  the  nose  pores 
so  that  they  can  contract  proi>erly.  But  do  not  expect  to 
change  in  a  week  a  condition  resulting  from  years  of 
neglect.  Use  thU  treatment  PERSISTENTLY.  It  will 
gradually  reduce  the  enlarged  pores  and  cause  them  to 
contract  until  they  are  inconspicuous. 

Tear  off  the  illustration  of  the  cake  shown  below  and  put 
it  in  your  purse  as  a  reminder  to  get  Woodbury's,  and  try 
this  treatment.  Try  Woodbury's  also  for  general  toilet  nse. 
See  what  a  delightful  feeling  it  gives  your  skin. 

Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  costs  2Sc  a  cake.  No  one  hesitates 
at  the  price   AFTEUt  THEIB   FIRST  OAKE. 

Woodbury's 

Facial  Soap 

Fir  salt  hy  Canadian  dtattn  from 
nait  i*  cfait,  intluding  Ntwfntndtand 

Write  today  to  the  Woodbury 
Canadian  Factory  for  Sample* 

For  4c.  njue  ixiili  send  a  sample  cake.  For 
10c.  samples  of  U  oodbury' s  Facial  Soap, 
Facial  Cream  and  Facial  Poiuder.  For 
50<.  a  copy  of  the  Woodbury  Book  and 
samples  of  the  Woodbury  preparations. 
Write  today  to  the  Andrew  Jergens  Co., 
Ltd. ,  105L  Sherbrooke  St. ,  Perth,  Ontario. 


,ofeIf^''« 


142 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


Men  free  to  think  ahead 

and  grapple  with  the  future 

are  the  architects  of  big  business- 
building.  They  see  into 
tomorrow's  possibilities  and  plan 
for  the  future.  They  are  not 
tied  down  to  the  strain  of  detail, 
and  consequently  find  it  easier 
to  set  a  true  and  safe  course 
over   the   commercial   horizon. 

Copeland-Chatterson 
Loose  Leaf  Systems 

put  a  premium  on  the  business 
man's  time,  reducing  detail  to 
the  minimum,  leaving  him  free 
for  the  more  important  work. 

The  quality  of  our  product  is  the 
highest — the  service  rendered  most 
efficient — the   price    consistent. 


Write  usZto  have  our  representative  demon- 
strate a  system  suited  to  your  business. 


COPE-CHAT 


The   Copeland-Chatterson   Co.,   Limited 


FACTORY 

Brampton,  Ont. 


HEAD  OFFICE 

156  Yonge  Street 

Toronto,  Ontario 


OFFICES 

Montreal,  Winnipeg 


In  Bill  Hurst's  Shack 

(Continued  from  page  9.) 

"You  would  have  dispensed  charity, 
Mr.  Woods?"  Hurst  broke  in.  "You 
would  not  raise  his  salary,  but  would 
saddle  liim  with  an  extra  burden — that 
of  obligation.     But  I  inlerrupted  you." 

"That  was  on  Friday.  On  Saturday, 
Hendricks  left  town  returning  earlier 
than  usual  to  the  Bank  on  Monday 
morning.  He  called  up  tiie  cashier  and 
asked  him  to  come  straight  down. 

"Mr.  Thorne  hurried  to  the  Bank  and 
was  told  that  the  vaults  had  been  rob- 
bed. There  was  only  about  three  thous- 
and dollars  remaining  from  the  three 
hundred  thousand  which  was  placed 
there  at  noon  on  Saturday. 

"Who  could  have  taken  it?"  gasped 
Thorne. 

"I  did,"  said  Hendricks,  coolly. 

"The  cashier  thought  him  mad  until 
he  urged  him  to  teleplione  the  Directors 
to  come  at  once  to  the  Bank.  We  as- 
sembled excitedly  and  somewhat  like 
bewildered  children,  did  what  we  were 
told.  Hendricks  was  locked  in  his  cage 
paying  out  money  as  though  nothing  had 
happened.  Our  personal  cheques  tided 
us  over  the  day. 

"At  noon  we  sent  for  Hendricks.  I 
remember  thinking  what  a  difference 
between  this  man  and  the  beaten  crea- 
ture who  staggered  out  of  our  presence 
some  days  ago  He  took  up  his  position 
before  the  fire-place  and  addressed  us. 

"Gentlemen/  he  said,  "I  see  that  you 
are  thirsting  for  my  blood.  As  you 
please,  of  course.  But  I  ask  you  to 
consider  our  respective  positions  first. 
On  Saturday  at  noon,  I  took  from  the 
vaults  approximately  three  hundred 
thousand  dollars.  It  is  now  out  of  the 
country;  you  may  believe  me  implicitly 
when  I  tell  you  that  you  will  never  see 
it  again.  The  rational  thing  is,  natur- 
ally, to  have  me  arrested  and  brought 
to  trial,  in  which  ease  the  whole  affair 
will  be  made  public.  I  will  be  sentenced 
to  about  ten  years  in  the  penitentiary, 
counting  off  three  for  good  conduct. 
Dreadful  disgrace,  you  may  think,  but 
no  sort  of  punishment,  I  assure  you, 
when  I  will  have  the  ever-present  con- 
solation of  knowing  that  my  family  lives 
in  comfort,  even  luxury. 

"In  the  meantime,  what  of  the  First 
National?  During  my  trial,  I  shall  not 
scruple  to  place  the  blame  of  my  crime 
where  it  belongs — had  I  been  given  a  de- 
cent living  wage  I  should  have  asked 
nothing  further.  I  shall  bring  out  sev- 
eral penurious  methods  of  the  Bank  as 
an  institution  and  you  will  not  find 
trustworthy  men  as  plentiful  as  former- 
ly at  the  same  meagre  salaries  you  have 
paid.  Added  to  that,  the  publicity  of 
the  affair  will  have  the  effect  of  making 
people  somewhat  suspicious  of  a  Bank 
which  cannot  safeguard  public  interests 
any  better  than  to  allow  the  entire  capi- 
tal, one  might  say,  to  be  stolen  and  car- 
ried into  Canada.  Depositors  will  come 
to  the  conclusion  that  the  First  National 
is  not  the  place  for  their  money,  and  you 
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will  have  to  close  your  doors.  Now, 
gentlemen,  I  have  a  proposition  to  offer 
you — I  agree  to  restore  to,  you  one  half 
of  that  three  hundred  thousand  dollars 
if  you  will  ail  sign  a  paper  promising 
not  to  prosecute  me,  and  I  will  say  hoth- 
ing  about  the  transaction. 

"I  will  give  you  twenty  minutes  in 
which  to  arrive  at  a  decision.  At 
the  end  of  that  time,  if  you  have 
not  come  to  a  unanimous  conclusion,  I 
will  hand  myself  over  to  the  police!" 

"Swayed  by  the  advice  of  our  Vice- 
President  who  had  been  impressed  by 
Hendricks'  argument,  we  again  sent  for 
him  and  said  we  were  prepared  to  sign. 
He  had  an  agreement  all  ready,  one  copy 
for  himself  and  one  for  us.  Our  hands 
shook  a  little  as  we  affixed  our  signature, 
but  he  jpas  never  steadier. 

"Now,  gentlemen,"  he  remarked  as  he 
folded  his  paper  and  put  it  into  his 
pocket,  "by  signing  this  agreement,  you 
have,  one  and  all,  made  yourselves  liable 
to  fifteen  years  imprisonment — for  con- 
doning a  felony.  But  have  no  fear  from 
me — "  he  hurriedly  assured  us.  "I 
think  we  may  consider  the  incident 
closed.     Good  morning." 

That  was  the  last  we  saw  of  him  for 
ten  years. 

"You  got  your  half?"  asked  Bill 
Hurst. 

"We  got  the  whole  amount — with  in- 
terest," Woods  said.  "John  is  a  weal- 
thy man  to-day.  He  bought  about  a 
third  of  one  of  your  most  promising 
Western  towns,  besides  striking  it  rich 
in  Larose  and  Nipissing  and  a  dozen 
other  deals." 

"Well,  what  has  all  this  to  do  with 
you,  now?"  asked  Hurst  interested  at 
last.  "You  have  your  money.  Are  you 
going  after  your  pound  of  flesh  as  well?" 

Woods  allowed  the  sneer  to  pass. 

"It  has  to  do  with  my  son — my  only 
son,"  he  lingered  over  the  words. 

"I  tried  to  bring  Horace  up  in  the  fear 
of  God,  to  make  him  see  the  wickedness 
consequent  upon  a  lavish  and  unwise  ex- 
penditure of  money.  I  kept  him  on  a 
small  allowance,  so  that  he  would  not 
feel  richer  than  other  young  men  about 
the  town.  But  his  mother  could  not  see 
it  that  way.  She  spoiled  him  and  taught 
him  luxurious  habits.  She  used  to  help 
him  out  of  debt  without  my  knowledge 
nntil  the  allowance  I  provided  for  her 
would  not  cover  Horace's  needs.  He 
spent  a  great  deal  of  money  going  about 
after  a  girl,"  faltered  the  father. 

"A  girl — what  girl?"  asked  Hurst, 
sharply. 

"His  daughter— Hendrick's  daughter. 
He  followed  her  all  over  Europe,  trying 
to  live  as  the  Hendricks  lived.  I  don't 
know  whether  she  cares  for  him  or  not. 

Horace    was    in    the    Bank 

he  was  teller  and  had  a  large 
salary. ..  .more  than  sufficient  for  his 
needs  and  moderate  pleasures,  but  .... 
■when  he  tra'elled  in  the  Hendrick's 
class — well,  Hurst,  he  robbed  us — my 
son  robbed  the  Bank...." 

"So  you  called  him  into  the  Board 
Room  and  cried  for  his  blood  as  you  did 
the  other,  I  suppose,  before  clapping  him 
in  irons,"  suggested  the  man. 

"My  son — in  irons — my  son?"  shriek- 
ed Woods,  startincr  to  his  feet. 


A  BURROUGHS  for  Every  Business 

A  PRICE  for  Every  Man 


Some  people  don't  realize  that  they  can  buy 
a  Burroughs  for  as  low  as  $185. 

Perhaps  you,  too,  didn't  know  that  we  have 
scores  of  different  styles  from  $950  donjoriy 
like  some  of  those  described  here — made  to 
suit  your  business. 

Perhaps  yon  think  you  don't  need  a  Burroughs? 
Well — a  Massachusetts  grocer  boosted  sales  400%^ 
with  his  Burrouk'hs!  A  Pittsburgh  general  store- 
keeper lets  his  Burroughs  take  care  of  his  books 
while  he  takes  care  of  the  sales!  A  Western  whole- 
saler saves  $1,560  a  year  in  reduction  of  time  and 
labor,  by  getting  out  statements  which  bring  in  6,000 
remittances  on  /rwe— with  his  Burroughs!  A  manu- 
facturer we  know  saves  $372  weekly  by  using  a 
Burroughs! 

Don't  be  like  the  man  who  wrote  us,"  After  I  had 
used  it  one  week,  I  was  sorry  I  hadn't  bought  it  five 
years  ago."  Ask  us— Now — to  give  you  a  free  dem- 
onstration, to  put  a  Burroughs  in  your  office  at  our  ex- 
pense and  without  oblicration  and  Prove\\\Vi\.  it  will  do 
for  your  business  what  it  has  done  for  150,000  others. 

Send  for  the  new  Barronghs  book  caUed 
"A  Better  Day's  Profits,"  and  learn  how  Retail 
Business  benefits  by  Modem  Methods  and 
Barroaghs  Department  of   Systems    Service. 


A9.Column  BnironKha  (Style  124)  |576 
— Visible  adding  dials  and  visible  writ- 
ing keyboard  ;  paper  carriage  for  wide 
sheets;  total,   sub-total,    error,    repeat,  non- 
add  and  column  correction  keys. 

B7-CoJumn  Visible  Burroughs  (Style 
310)     |e2S   —Paper    carriage    for    roll 
paper;     visible    printing,    adding  and 
writing;  total,  sub-total  and  repeat  keys. 

C7-Column  Burroughs  (Style  114)  $300 
— Paper  carriage  fur  wide  sheets,  visible 
adding  dials  and  visible  writing  key- 
board ;    total,    sub-total,    repeat,    non-add, 
error  and  column  correction  keys. 

D9-Column  Visible  Burroughs  with 
Column  Correction  Keys  (Style  324) 
(375  — Paper  carriage  for  wide  sheets ; 
visible  prmting,    adding  and    writing;  has 
two-color  ribbon,  total,  sub-total,  non-add, 
non-print,  repeat  and  column  correctioakeys. 

E7-Column  Visible  Burroughs  (Style 
312)     $276  — Paper    carriage    for    wide 
sheets;  visible  printing,    adding,   writ- 
ing; total,  sub-total,  non-add,  non- print  and 
repeat  keys. 

F  Duplex  Shuttle  Carriage  Burroughs 
(Style  224)   fOU.  —Carries  two  total?  at 
once,  each  9  columns,  literally  one  ma- 
chine that   works  like  two;   paper   carriage 
entirely  automatic,  greatly  increasing  speed. 
Equipped  with  all  regular  features. 


BURROUGHS  ADDING  MACHINE  CO.,  332  Barrough.  Block,  Detroit,  Michigan 

European  Office:     76  Cannon  Street,  London,  E.  C,  England 

Makers  of  adding  and  addina-subtractinQ  bookkeepimi  machinea,  listinff  and 
non-listing  addina  and  cnlculatinQ  machines,  visible-printinQ  addina  and 
.  calculating  niachin-s — 8G  different  models 
in  499  combinations  of  features  —  $JHSto 

$950  Eaaii  payments  if  deaired.  A  .  i  %  ■■^~. 

■■        f-  -/-'^ 


CANADIAN   ADDRKSSES: 


Toronto  Branch:  146  BRy  St.,  Toronto,  Ont.;  Montreal   Branch:  392  St.  James  St,,  Montreal.  One,:  Winnipeg  Branch:  P.O.  Box  68, 
WinnipPB,  Man.;  Vancouver  Branch.  347   Pender  St.  W.,  Vancouver.   B.C.;    St,    John    Branch:    147    Prince    William    St..  St.  John.  N.B, 


SAVE  TIME  AND  MONEY 

^  HY     USING  : 

GIPE  CASH  OR  PARCEL  CARRIERS 


Tear  cnRtomera  will  be  more  Ilkelr  to  come  back  If  tbey  are 
promptly  attended.  Our  superior  modern  Carriers  give  the  best  ser- 
vice,    we  guarantee  this. 

It  will  pay  you  to  inTestlgate  our  np-to-date  Improved  EtEC- 
TBIC  CABLE  Cash-Carrier  and   PNEUMATIC   DESPATCU  TUBES. 


CATALOG 
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GIPE.HAZARO  STORE  SERVICE  CO.,  Ltd. 
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Elliott-Fisher 


The  Machine  with 
the  Flat  Platen 

Willjwrite  in  a  bound  book  or 
on  loose  sheets. 

Will  write  on  a  postage  stamp 
or  on  the  largest  sheet 
of  paper  and  do  it  con- 
veniently. 

Will  write  on  the  thin- 
nest tissue,  or  the  heavi- 
est card. 

Will  post  to  a  loose- 
leaf  ledger  without  re- 
moving the  sheets  from 
the  binder. 

Will  make  a  single  copy 
or  manifold  twenty 
copies  at  one  writing. 

Will  tabulate  to  the 
column  or  decimal  point 
as  desired. 


Will  add  in  one  column  or  in  many  columns  at  one  time — 
automatically  adds  as  it  writes. 

Will  add  decimal-  moneys,  physical  units,  English  currency, 
tons  and  cwt.,  hours  and  minutes,  feet  and  inches,  gallons, 
quarts  and  pints,  fractions,  yardage,  dozens,  etc. — all  or  part 
on  one  machine.     Subtracts  as  easily  as  it  adds. 

Its  scope      makes  toil  easier"  on  a  lot  of  office  drudgery. 

Ask  for  particulars. 


Qualified  to  do 

tho  woric,  «nd 

malces  vood. 


Elliott-Fisher  Limited 

16  Cedar  Street  -  -  -  Harrisburg,  Pa. 

CANADIAN   ADDRESSES: 
43  St,  Sacrament  Street  123  Bay  Street 

Montreal  Toronto 

G.  W.  BARKER.  2608  Granvillo  Street.  VancoOTer.  B.C. 


Have  a  "Midget"  in  Your  Office. 
It  is  one  of  the  "  Acme  "  Family — a  Worker 

"Acme"  Stapling  Machines  meet  every  need.  There  la  an  "Acme" 
for  every  purpose.  The  Acme  machines  are  most  economical  and 
durable— they  last  a  lifetime— the  hig  saringa  they  afford  soon  pay 
their  cost— they  are  a  paying  investment.  The  "Midget"  la  largely 
used  by  Insurance  companies,  lawyers,  telephone  exciianges,  etc., 
for  vouchers,  policies,  legal  docunmts,  also  used  by  manufacturers 
and  Importera  for  preparation  of  samples. 

I/esm    what   the   "Acme"   family  can   do 
for  your  basinegg.     We  solicit  enqnlrtes. 

Drop  us  a  card  for  ufll  particulart,  prUset,  etc. 

THE   ACME    STAPLE    COMPANY,  LIMITED 

CAMDEN,  N.J..  U.S.A. 


THE  MIDGET 


(Patented) 


"Why  not?"  asked  Hurst  calmly. 
"Didn't  he  steal,  when  by  your  own  ad- 
mission he  had  plenty  for  his  needs? 
Wasn't  his  crime  greater  than  the  other 
man's?" 

"He  was  lured,  I  tell  you,"  groaned 
Woods,  between  his  hands.  "He  never 
would  have  done  it — " 

"How  much  did  he  steal?"  The  ugly 
word  was  brought  out  with  brutal  harsh- 
ness and  Woods  winced. 

"All  told  he  has  taken  three  quar- 
ters of  a  million.  This  has  been  going 
on  for  years.  No  one  knows  it  but  me, 
yet." 

"Where  is  he?" 

The  father  shook  his  head. 

"Heaven  knows.  He's  hiding,  or  else 
— Hendricks  found  out  and  has  him  cor- 
nered somewhere,  torturing  him.  I  must 
find  my  boy — I  must  protect  'him — I 
must  see  Hendricks  and  grovel  in  the 
dust  asking  his  mercy — " 
.  "Why  should  Hendricks  care?" 

"Didn't  I  just  tell  you  that  he  and 
his  cursed  capital  control  the  First  Na- 
tional to-day?  It  is  he  who  will  send 
my  boy  to  the  penitentiary." 

Woods  broke  into  long  gasping  sobs. 

"He  has  no  one  to  help  him,"  he 
choked.  "Nowhere  to  go — my  boy!  He 
was  afraid  of  me — he  was  afraid  of  every 
one  but  Hendricks.  Oh,  the  irony  of  it 
all — the  bitterness!" 

Hurst  smoked  on  without  speaking 
and  presently  a  heavy  silence  settled  in 
the  little  shack,  when  from  utter  ex- 
haustion, the  stranger  slept.  Then  the 
huge  man  lifted  Woods  gently  and  laid 
him  on  the  rough  bed,  covering  him  with 
his  own  clothing  and  watching  the  play 
of  the  fire  on  his  drawn  features  all 
through  the  night.  Again  and  again  the 
silence  would  be  broken  by  cries  for 
mercy,  by  pleading  with  a  harsh  and  re- 
vengeful Hendricks,  or  by  an  appeal  to 
Horace  himself. 

Early  in  the  morning,  there  was  a 
sound  of  crashing  through  the  sodden 
bush,  and  through  the  fog  which  still 
clung  over  the  world,  a  man's  figure 
burst  into  the  shack. 

"Thank  God  you'are  here!  I  thought 
you  were  lost — I  sat  up  all  night  watch- 
ing for  you — the  river  was  impossible. 
and  I  was  afraid,  sir — "  he  broke  off 
abruptly.  "I've  had  a  hell  of  a  night," 
he  said  passing  his  hand  over  his  head. 

The  little  man  in  the  bunk  stirred  and 
moaned.  nowhere  to  go, ' '  he  mut- 
tered. 

A  look  of  stupefaction  came  into  the 
young  man 's  eyes  as  he  crossed  the  room 
and  looked  down  at  the  sleeping  figure. 
"Mr.  Hendricks,"  he  whispered,"  tell 
me,  in  God's  name,  how  did  Dad  get 
here?" 


A  rough,  rude,  coarse  manner  creates 
an  instantaneous  prejudice,  closes 
hearts,  and  bars  doors  against  us. 

•     •     a 

You  can  not  hope  to  accomplish  much 
in  the  world  without  that  compelling  en- 
thusiasm which  stirs  your  whole  being 
into  action. 
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Solidarity  of  the  Gooderhams 

Industry,  Thrift  and  Attention  to  Business  Exemplified 


THERE  are  many  older  families  in 
Canada  than  the  Gooderhams,  if  by  age 
is  meant  the  length  of  time  that  they 
have  'been  naturalized  to  the  Canadian 
soil.  William  Gooderham,  founder  of 
the  family,  did  not  set  foot  in  the  coun- 
try until  1832  when  already  second  and 
third  generations  of  earlier  settlers  were 
in  evidence.  Yet  few  families  have 
multiplied  so  extensively  or  have  come  to 
enjoy  a  reputation  for  responsibility  and 
solidarity  so  unquestioned  as  they.  It 
has  been  frequently  said  of  them  that 
no  instance  hae  ever  been  known  when 
a  Gooderham  was  not  as  good  as  his 
word  and  as  reliable  in  the  performance 
of  his  obligations  as  a  human  being 
could  possibly  be. 

The  Gooderham  connection  was  a 
considerable  one  even  when  the  found- 
er of  the  Canadian  branch  crossed  the 
Atlantic.  A  fairly  accurate  report  has 
it  that  no  fewer  than  twenty-four  rela- 
tives accompanied  him  on  the  ship  in 
which  he  emigrated  to  the  new  world. 
Since  then  men  and  women  of  the- 
Gooderham  name  have  not  become  any 
scarcer. 

William    Gooderham    himself    had    a 


By  W.   A.    CRAICK 


Interest  In  the  series  of  family  sketches 
which  have  become  so  prominent  a  feature 
of  MacLean's  Magazine  will  be  well  main- 
tained this  month  by  the  history  of  this 
prominent  Ontario  family.  No  one  can  read 
this  sketch  without  admiring  the  solid  quali- 
ties of  thrift,  Industry  and  close  application 
to  business  which  are  the  characteristic  attri- 
butes of  the  Gooderhams,  and  which  have 
been  instrumental  in  placing  them  in  the 
forefront  of  the  notable  business  families  of 
Canada.  It  Is  qualities  such  as  these  which 
have  enabled  our  pioneer  ancestors  to  place 
our  country  well  on  the  way  to  becoming 
one    of    the    foremost    in    the    world. — Editor. 


WILLIAM  GOODERHAM, 

Founder  of  the  Canadian  Family,  who 

settled  in  Toronto  in  1832. 


large  family  and  several  of  his  sous 
after  him  had  large  families.  So  much 
so  that  when  he  died  in  1881,  there  were 
no  less  than  ninety  descendants, — chil- 
dren, grandchildren  and  great  grand- 
children,—to  mourn  his  loss.  Since 
then  yet  another  generation  has  risen 
and  has  added  materially  to  the  total. 

The  military  streak  which  is  notice- 
able in  certain  members  of  the  family 
has  been  come  by  naturally  enough. 
William  Gooderham,  who  by  the  way 
was  born  at  Scole  in  Norfolk,  Eng- 
land, August  29,  1790,  entered  the  army 
as  a  youth.  He  enlisted  in  the  Royal 
York  Rangers,  an  Imperial  corps,  which 
has  been  long  since  disbanded,  and  ac- 
companied the  regiment  to  the  West 
Indies,  where  some  hot  fighting  took 
place  at  Martinique  and  Guadaloupe. 
On  the  return  journey  which  he  took  in 
H.  M.  S.  Majestic,  he  had  an  e.xciting 
experience  that  might  have  put  an  end 
to  the  whole  story.  The  ship  caught 
fire  and  it  was  only  after  the  most 
strenuous  efforts  that  the  blaze  was 
kept  under  control  until  land  was 
reached. 

Arrived  back  in  England,  Mr.  Good- 
erham obtained  employment  in  the  re- 
cruiting service,  apparently  a  lucrative 
kind  of  job,  for  he  was  able  to  amass 
quite  a  large  sum  of  money  by  the  time 
he  carried  out  his  project  of  migrating 
to  Canada.  The  nucleus  of  the  famous 
Gooderham  fortune,  acquired  in  this 
way  and  amounting  it  is  said  to  some- 
thing like  three  thousand  pounds  ster- 
ling or  fifteen  'thousand  dollars,  was 
very  carefully  conveyed  to  America, 
along  with  the  worldly  goods  of  the 
twenty-four  relatives  aforementioned. 


One  may  well  conjure  up  the  picture 
of  William  Gooderham,  old-time  English 
settler  in  the  crude  backwoods  town  of 
York,  going  to  the  Bank  of  Upper  Can- 
ada and  there  depositing  his  precious 
capital.  Three  thousand  pounds  was  a 
pretty  sum  for  any  one  man  to  be  in 
possession  of  in  those  days  and  T.  G. 
Ridout,  cashier  of  the  Bank,  must  have 
received  the  newcomer  with  consider- 
able deference.  Never  before  had  the 
Bank  seen  such  an  amount  put  on  de- 
posit to  a  personal  account  and  the 
Gooderham  name  was  accordingly  solid 
from  the  very  first  day  it  was  known  in 
Toronto. 

Among  the  twenty-four  family  con- 
nections who  made  up  the  party  of  new 
arrivals  was  a  brother-in-law,  James 
Worts.  He  had  married  Elizabeth 
Gooderhain,  an  only  daughter.  When  it 
came  to  getting  into  business,  as  the  pair 
were  determined  to  do  at  once,  he  natur- 
ally took  the  lead.  Some  one  tells  how  an 
old  citizen  of  York  came  across  him 
one  day  wandering  around  the  wild 
marshy  ground  to  the  east  of  the  town 
in  the  neighborhood  of  the  Don  River. 


GEOBQE  (JOODERHAM, 

Father   of   the   present   generation   of   the 
Gooderhams,   and   in   his   day    one    of   the 
foremost  citizens  of  Toronto. 
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Thinking-  he  was  out  for  sport,  the  citi- 
zen made  some  remark  about  the  shoot- 
ing, but  the  Englishman  assured  him  he 
was  not  looking  for  game  but  for  a  good 
site  on  which  to  erect  a  windmill. 

The  topographical  liistory  of  Toronto 
is  inextricably  woven  into  the  old  red 
brick  windmill  which  James  Worts  and 
his  brother-in-law  put  up  on  the  eastern 
edge  of  the  town.  Though  the  structure 
itself  has  long  since  disappeared,  the 
name  and  location  of  the  building  re- 
main in  the  famous  "windmill  line" 
which  still  forms  the  basis  of  all  subse- 
quent surveys.  It  is  the  thread  on 
which  all  Toronto  property  is  strung 
and  when  old  "Jim"  Worts  figured  out 
a  favorable  place  for  its  erection,  he 
was  unconsciously  establishing  the  basic 
line  of  a  metropolis. 

The  Gooderham  name  is  of  course 
associated  for  good  or  ill  with  distilling 
but  it  was  not  as  distillers  that  William 
Gooderham  and  James  Worts  began 
their  mercantile  career  in  Canada.  They 
were  primarily  flour  millers  and  the 
windmill  saw  service  for  many  years 
in  grinding  the  wheat  produced  by  the 
old  York  County  farmers.  Originally 
•driven  by  wind  power,  the  sweeps  were 
taken  down  in  1846  and  steam  was  sub- 
stituted as  a  propelling  force.  A  few 
years  later,  the  hemispherical  top  of  the 
building  was  lifted  oiT  by  a  windstorm 
and  after  flying  through  the  air  like  an 
umbrella  was  dashed  to  pieces  on  the 
ground.  A  new  roof  was  put  on  but 
about  1859  this  early  landmark  of  To- 
ronto was  removed  to  give  place  to  a 
more  modern  structure. 

A  souvenir  of  the  old  milling  days  is 
still  preserved  in  the  oflice  of  Gooder- 
ham &  Worts  in  the  form  of  an  early 
invoice, — perhaps  the 
first,  - —  which  was 
made  out  on  January 
■30,  1834.  It  was  for 
a  barrel  of  flour  and 
the  price  the  partners 
got  for  it  was  £1.  2s. 
6d.  or  .1^.50.  For  a 
firm  whose  turnover 
now  totals  hundreds 
of  thousands  of  dol- 
lars, this  first  trans- 
action was  surely 
humble  enough.  And 
yet  one  may  venture 
to  assert  that  it  was 
good  flour,  for  the 
Gooderhams  have  al- 
ways given  the  best 
value  in  anything 
they  have  produced. 
They  have  not  made 
their  fortune  by  sub- 
stitution or  using  in- 
ferior materials. 

James  Worts  died  very  soon  after 
the  milling  business  was  established 
and  for  eleven  years  William  Good- 
erham conducted  it  by  himself.  Then 
he  took  his  nephew,  James  Gooder- 
ham Worts  into  partnership  and  the 
present  firm  of  Gooderham  &  Worts 
was  launched.  Their  property  lay 
at  the  east  of  Toronto's  waterfront 
with  the  mill  a  conspicuous  object 
in  the  landscape.  Nearby  stood  the 
distillery     and     adjoining     it     the 


business  was  everything  and  nothing 
that  did  not  contribute  to  this  end  mat- 
tered. This  may  be  taken  as  a  family 
characteristic, — the  steady  and  persist- 
ent drive  that  permits  of  no  let-up  to 
effort. 

The  lineal  descent  of  the  Gooderham 
name  and  wealth  is  through  the  third 
son  of  this  Norfolk  gentleman,  the  late 
George  Gooderham,  who  up  to  the  pres- 
ent time  has  been  the  ablest  representa- 
tive of  the  house.  George  Gooderham 
had  two  brothers  older  than  himself  but 
neither  left  families.  William,  the  first- 
born, whose  death  occurred  in  1889,  was 
connected  with  the  distillery  in  his 
earlier  years  but  gave  this  up  to  engage 
in  other  pursuits.  For  a  time  he  was 
managing  director  of  the  Toronto  and 
Nipissing  Railway.  Latterly  he  devel- 
oped a  strong  religious  bent  and  did 
much  to  assist  both  the  Methodist 
Church,  of  which  he  was  a  prominent 
member,  and  the  Salvation  Army,  whose 
work  for  fallen  humanity  he  greatly 
appreciated.  At  his  death,  he  is  said  to 
liave  left  the  whole  of  his  estate  to 
charity. 

The  second  son,  James  Gooderham. 
also  had  his  share  in  the  paternal  busi- 
ness as  a  young  man  but  he  too  retired 
later  on.  He  met  a  tragic  death  on 
Afay  11,  1879,  when  being  one  of  a 
party  who  were  travelling  '<)n  an  inspec- 
tion train  on  the  new  Credit  Valley 
Railway,  he  lost  his  life  in  an  accident, 
of  which  he  was  the  sole  victim.  His 
wife  was  a  sister  of  Senator  Thomas  N. 
Gibbs,  of  Oshawa,  and  a  strong  Metho- 
dist, and  went  to  -Tapan  for  a  time  as  ii 
missionary. 

Before  referrin"-  to  the  tliird  son  and 


THK  YORK  CIA.B,  TORONTO. 
This  handsome  building,  which  now  houses 
Toronto 's  most  exclusive  club,  was  form- 
erly the  residence  of  the  late  George 
Gooderham,  and  one  of  the  show  places  of 
the  city. 

Gooderham  residence,  where  William 
Gooderham  brought  up  a  family  of 
thirteen   children. 

As  the  years  passed  the  business  ex- 
panded very  considerably.  Branch  mills 
were  built  at  different  points  and  the 
younger  Gooderhams  were  given  charge 
of  them.  Ultimately  these  off-shoots 
of  the  parent  business  were  disposed 
of  and  attention  was  concentrated  on 
the  distillery  which  was  developing  into 
a  large  and  profitable  industry. 

The  subsequent  success  of  the  distill- 
ing business  must  be  attributed  in  large 
measure  to  the  foundation  laid  by  its 
originator.  William  Gooderham  was  eft 
indefatigable  and  painstaking  worker 
and  what  he  did  himself  he  expected 
others  to  do.  Hours  of  employment 
were  long  but  he  ke])t  them  with  the 
utmost  punctuality.     The  success  of  the    his  des-cendants.  mention  mislit  be  made 

of  the  other  members 
of  William  Gooder- 
ham 's  family.  Ed- 
ward Gooderham,  who 
was  born  in  the  year 
which  witnessed  his 
father's  arrival  in 
Canada,  only  lived 
two  years.  Henry,  thf 
fifth  son.  is  still  alive 
in  his  eisrhtieth  year, 
but  he  has  no  chil- 
dren. Alfred  Lee 
Gooderham,  the  sixth 
son,  is  also  livinsr.  He 
has  one  son,  E.  0. 
Gooderham.  head  of 
the  Toronto  Silver 
Plate  Company,  and 
four  daughters.  Rob- 
ert Turner  Gooder- 
ham, the  seventh  son. 
whose  death  occurred 
recently.  had  two 
sons,  both  of  whom  died  in  child- 
hood, and  six  daughters,  of  whom 
three  are  living.  Charles  Horace 
Gooderham,  eighth  and  youncest 
son,  left  two  sons  and  four  daugh- 
ters. 

During  tlie  later  years  of  his 
father's  life  and  up  to  the  time 
of  his  own  death.  George  Gooder- 
ham was  one  of  the  foremost  as  he 
was  one  of  the  richest  citizens  of 
Toronto,    if    not    of    Canada.     He 
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THE  OLD  WINDMILL  ON  TORONTO'S 
WATERFRONT. 
Long   an   interesting   landmark,    it    was    erected 
by  William  Gooderham  soon  after  his  arrival  in 
Canada.       (Reproduced     from     the     John     Ross 
Robertson   collection,   Public   Library,   Toronto.) 
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LIEUT.-COL.  ALBEET  PI  GOODERHAM, 

Second  son  of  the  late  George  Gooderham, 

who  has  been  active  in  military 

and  philanthropical  work. 

was  in  every  respect  a  strong  character, 
gifted  with  splendid  business  ability  and 
excellent  judgment.  On  the  foundation 
laid  by  his  father  he  raised  the  family 
fortunes  to  their  present  commanding 
position.  His  familj',  comprising  the 
present  generation,  consisted  of  four 
sons  and  eight  daughters,  of  whom  three 
daughters  are  dead. 

The  four  Gooderham  brothers  are 
worthy  representatives  of  the  family 
name,  occupying  prominent  positions  in 
the  business  and  social  life  of  their  na- 
tive city.  William  George,  the  eldest,  who 
unites  the  names  of  both  his  father  and 
his  grandfather,  combines  in  his  person- 
ality many  of  the  characteristics  of 
each.  Albert  Edward,  the  second  brother, 
who  is  associated  with  his  elder  brother 
in  the  Gooderham  &  Worts  business,  has 
attained  considerable         prominence 

through  his  connection  with  military  af- 
fairs. George  Horace,  the  third  brother, 
is  the  only  member  of  the  family  who 
has  gone  in  for  public  life,  being  now 
M.P.P.  for  South  Toronto.  Melville 
Ross,  the  youngest  of  the  four,  is  a  law- 
yer by  profession  and  is  now  a  member 
of  the  firm  of  Blackstock,  Gait  and 
Gooderham.  Of  the  daughters  all  are 
married  and  have  families. 

Such  a  category  as  the  foregoing  may 
make  somewhat  dry  reading  but  it  is 
necessary  to  give  in  some  detail  tlie 
family  connection  to  form  a  basis  for 
tlie  further  consideration  of  the  family 
characteristics  and  achievements.  If 
one  were  to  seek  for  the  traits  which 
have  contributed  most  to  their  success, 
it  would  be  found  that  practically  all 
the  members  of  the  family  have  been 
gifted  with  a  good  supply  of  common- 
sense.  They  have  been  shrewd,  practi- 
cal and  sagacious  men  of  affairs,  never 
dissipating  any  of  their  energies  through 


useless  channels.  Even  the  women  of 
the  family  have  been  seemingly  dowered 
with  an  equal  capacity  for  business.  A 
prominent  Toronto  lawyer,  commenting 
on  the  family  stated  that  he  was  sur- 
prised at  the  ai>titude  shown  by  the 
nine  children  of  George  Gooderham, 
when  it  came  to  the  division  of  the 
estate.  There  was  not  one  of  them  who 
was  not  capable  of  handling  his  or  her 
share  without  assistance. 

When  it  came  to  work,  there  was  the 
example  of  father  and  grandfather  to 
follow  and  live  up  to.  George  Gooder- 
ham may  never  have  formulated  his 
theories  in  words,  but  he  had  a  good 
notion  of  how  to  bring  up  a  family.  His 
sons  had  to  obey,  and  for  years  they 
were  compelled  to  get  down  to  oflTice  or 
distillery  at  an  hour  when  most  people 
turn  over  for  their  second  sleep.  It  is 
said  that  he  paid  them  no  fixed  salaries, 
rewarding  them  at  the  end  of  the  year 
with  such  sums  as  he  thought  fit  and 
varying  the  amounts  according  to  their 
merits.  Beyond  this  he  encouraged  them 
to  marry  young.  Presumably  he  had  no 
rule  of  thumb  as  to  the  precise  age  at 
which  young  men  should  marry,  though 


THE  NEW  BANK  OF  TOKONTO  HEAD 

OFFICE. 
The    Gooderham    Family    have    long    been 
prominently    identified    with    this    institu- 
tion,     which      used      to      be      nick-named 
" Gooderham 's  Bank"  some  years  ago. 

tddly  enough  the  two  eldest  sons  were 
Just  twenty-two  when  they  entered  the 
connubial  state,  his  third  was  twenty 
iind  his  fourth  twenty-one. 

With  their  incomes  dependent  on  good 
behavior,  unspoiled  by  a  lavish  supply 
of  pocket  money  and  early  in  life  anch- 
ored to  homes  and  families  of  their  own, 
small  wonder  that  the  Gooderhams  have 
developed  into  exemplary  men.  There 
is  this  credit  to  be  given  them  that,  in 
spite  of  a  life-long  association  with  t!ie 
liquor  traffic,  they  have  all  been  notice- 
ably temperate  men  and  have  one  and 
all  been  examples  of  clean  living.  This, 
when  the  coming  of  wealth,  particularly 
in  such  a  calling,  has  brought  disaster 
on  many  families,  is  an  indication  of  the 
sturdy,  self-respecting  character  of  the 
family  stock. 

George  Gooderham  was  himself  a 
plain-living  man  despite  certain  appear- 
ances. The  big  house  on  Bloor  Street, 
now  the  home  of  the  aristocratic  and 
exclusive  York  Club,  whicli  he  built  at 
a  cost  of  sometliing  like  a  quarter  of  a 
mjMion  dollars,  scarcely  represented  the 


character  of  the  man.  His  s^saple 
tastes  did  not  assort  particularly  well 
with  the  magnificence  of  his  mansion. 

In  all  his  business  dealings,  George 
Gooderham  was  the  soul  of  honor.  He 
was  extremely  sensitive  about  the  good 
name  of  the  family  and  on  several  occa- 
sions is  known  to  have  assumed  obliga- 
tions that  were  not  strictly  his  own,  just 
because  his  name  was  associated  with 
them.  It  is  said  that  during  the  build- 
ing of  the  King  Edward  Hotel,  when 
others  fell  down  in  their  support  of  the 
undertaking,  he  stuck  to  it  through 
thick  and  thin  and  kept  the  venture 
from  going  to  the  wall.  Torontonians 
owe  it  to  him  personally  that  they  were 
provided  with  a  first-class  hotel  at  a 
time  when  it  was  greatly  needed. 

It  is  undoubtedly  the  case  that  in 
Toronto  the  Gooderhams  are  regarded 
in  many  quarters  as  people  with  plenty 
of  money,  who  might  give  liberally  to 
various  causes  but  who  do  not  often 
head  subscription  lists  with  large 
amounts.  There  is  perhaps  an  element 
of  truth  in  this,  though  it  has  been 
magnified  out  of  all  proportion  and  has 
done  rank  injustice  to  the  family.  The 
Gooderhams  do  not  put  their  names 
down  with  a  flourish  for  this  and  that 
philanthropy  but  not  for  the  reason 
commonly  assigned.  To  understand 
tlieir  attitude  one  must  consider  several 
features  of  the  case. 

First  of  all  there  is  an  absence  of  os- 
tentation and  snobbishness  among  them. 
Despite  their  wealth  they  are  very 
friendly  and  decent  people,  who  ask 
nothing  better  than  to  be  allowed  to  go 
their  own  way  without  molestation,  W. 
(>.  Gooderham,  the  present  head  of  the 
I'amily,  typifies  this  attitude  most  of  all, 
for  he  has  all  along  shrunk  from  public 
))osition  and  display,  being  quite  con- 
tent  to   go   about   his   work   in   a   quiet 


GEORGE    H.    GOODERHAM,   M.P.P., 

Third  son  of  the  late  George  Gooderham, 
and  the  politician  of  the  family. 
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and  unassuming  manner.  This  trait 
furnishes  one  reason  for  the  family's 
dislike  of  publicity,  even  in  the  shape 
of  public  giving. 

Coupled  with  this  there  is  a  feeling 
lest  the  making  of  contributions  to 
charity  might  be  considered  as  a  bribe 
to  secure  public  favor  for  the  business 
in  which  they  are  engaged.  They  are 
extremely  sensitive  on  this  point  and  it 
is  to  their  credit  that  they  should  be 
so.  Cases  are  known  where  members 
of  the  family  have  refused  to  give  to 
certain  causes,  not  because  they  did  not 
sympathize  with  them,  but  because  the 
promoters  insisted  on  having  their 
names  appear  on  the  list. 

For  these  reasons  the  Gooderhams 
rarely  give  publicity  to  charity  or  phil- 
anthropy, but  this  is  not  to  say 
that  they  do  not  give  at  all  or  are 
not  liberal  in  their  gifts.  As  a 
matter  of  fact  nobody  knows  the 
extent  of  their  generosity,  for  se- 
crecy is  one  of  the  conditions  im- 
posed on  those  who  approach  them 
for  help.  Their  benefactions,  if 
one  is  to  believe  those  in  close 
touch  with  them,  are  neither  few 
nor  small.  They  are  loyal  to  their 
dependents  and  never  forget  the 
services  of  those  who  deal  squarely 
with  them. 

In  matters  educational  they  have 
been  most  friendly  towards  those 
institutions  in  which  they  have  a 
personal  interest  either  through 
early  association  or  through  their 
children.  W.  Gr.  Gooderham  is 
chairman  of  the  board  of  trustees 
of  Upper  Canada  College,  and  is 
'  most  loyal  to  the  school.  He  it  is 
who  was  leader  in  the  movement  to 
sell  the  present  College  property 
and  transfer  the  school  to  a  dis- 
tance from  the  city  where  it  can 
be  made  into  a  purely  residential 
institution  on  the  lines  of  the 
great  English  public  schools.  Al- 
bert Gooderham  is  a  prominent 
supporter  of  St.  Andrew's  College, 
whilst  George  H.  Gooderham  is  in- 
terested in  Bishop  Ridley  College 
at  St.  Catharines,  to  the  extension 
of  which  he  has  given  liberally. 

Excepting  the  latter,  the  family 
have  steered  clear  of  public  life. 
George  H.  Gooderham,  the  excep- 
tion, has  been  more  in  the  popular 
eye  than  any  other  member  of 
the  family.  At  a  time  when  men 
his  social  position  rarely  enter  muni- 
cipal politics,  he  has  shown  himself 
willing  to  put  up  with  the  abuse  that 
is  usually  showered  on  such  as  have  the 
temerity  to  enter  the  field.  Yet  his  very 
position  has  made  him  immune  from  the 
usual  kind  of  attack  and  he  has  come 
through  several  contests  without  much 
unpleasantness. 

His  first  essay  at  testing  his  popular- 
ity among  his  fellow-citizens  was  wh^n 
he  offered  himself  for  the  Board  of  Edu- 
cation in  1899.  He  succeeded  and  serv- 
ed four  years  as  an  ordinary  member 
and  one  year  as  chairman.  Then  he 
made  an  attempt  to  gain  the  mayoralty 
but  failed.  Still  later  he  has  stood  out 
prominently  as  president  of  the  Toronto 


Exhibition  Association.  In  the  provin- 
cial election  of  1908  he  contested  one  of 
the  seats  in  South  Toronto  for  the  con- 
servatives and  of  course  had  little  diffi- 
culty in  winning  such  a  sure  thing.  He 
has  represented  the  constituency  con- 
tinuously ever  since. 

Albert  Gooderham  occupies  a  semi- 
public  position  through  his  connection 
with  the  10th  Regiment,  Royal  Grena- 
diers. The  regiment,  with  which  he  has 
been  associated  since  1885,  has  been  his 
hobby.  He  is  to  it  very  much  what  Sir 
Henry  Pellatt  has  been  to  the  Queen's 
Own.  He  rose  to  the  command  of  the 
Grenadiers  six  years  ago  with  the  rank 
of  lieutenant-colonel,  and  has  only  just 
retired  from  the  position.  His  wife, 
who  is  one  of  the  most  capable  and  ac- 


E.  G.  GOODEEHAM, 

A  prominent  representative  of  the  younger  branch  of 

the  family,  and  head  of  the  Toronto  Silver 

Plate  Company. 


of 


eomplished  ladies  in  Toronto,  contribut- 
ed to  the  fame  of  this  branch  of  the 
family  through  her  position  as  president 
of  the  Imperial  Order  of  Daughters  of 
the  Empire  and  her  work  in  connection 
with  various  public  and  semi-public  or- 
ganizations in  Toronto. 

It  has  already  been  indicated  that  the 
eldest  brother,  W.  G.  Gooderham,  has 
shrunk  from  public  life.  At  the  same 
time  his  share  in  the  promotion  of  yacht- 
ing in  Toronto  should  not  be  over- 
looked in  any  estimate  of  the  family's 
achievements.  While  all  the  family 
including  the  late  George  Gooderham, 
have  been  extremely  fond  of  yachting, 
he  has  perhaps  done  more  than  any  of 
the  others  to  encourage  racing  and  oto- 
mote  the  interests   of  the  Royal  C^a- 


dian  Yacht  Club.  In  emergencies  he  has 
been  ready  with  support  and,  though 
the  public  may  not  be  aware  of  it,  he 
has  been  at  the  back  of  most  of  the 
international  contests  for  several  years. 
Incidentally  his  son,  Norman  Gooder- 
ham, is  now  regarded  as  the  most  ex- 
pert skipper  in  Toronto. 

There  are  two  financial  institutions 
with  which  in  particular  the  Gooder- 
ham name  has  long  been  associated. 
These  are  the  Bank  of  Toronto  and  the 
Canada  Permanent  Mortgage  Corpora- 
tion. The  former  might  not  inappropri- 
ately be  called  Gooderham 's  Bank.  The 
family  are  extensively  interested  in  it 
and  are  largely  holders  of  its  stock. 
William  Gooderham  was  one  of  its  first 
presidents,  George  Gooderham  succeed- 
ed him  and  to-day  W.  G.  Gooder- 
ham is  vice-president,  with  Colonel 
Albert  Gooderham  as  a  fellow  di- 
rector. As  for  the  other  institu- 
tion, W.  G.  Gooderham  is  president 
and  Colonel  Gooderham  a  director. 
The  family  has  many  other  fin- 
ancial interests  and  business  asso- 
ciations. George  H.  Gooderham 
especially  has  taken  up  a  variety  of 
undertakings,  more  perhaps  than 
his  friends  imagine.  He  is  into 
this,  tliat  and  the  other  enterprise 
with  tireless  energy  and  yet  finds 
time  for  considerable  relaxation. 
In  short  the  Gooderhams  are  all 
workers.  There  are  no  voluptu- 
aries or  "idle  rich"  among  them. 
They  say  that  even  when  old  Wil- 
liam Gooderham  was  approaching 
the  nineties,  he  would  still  insist  on 
going  to  the  Bank,  where  he  busied 
himself  signing  bank  notes  seated 
in  a  chair  in  the  board  room.  The 
same  thirst  for  work  extends  down 
to  the  rising  generation.  All  W. 
G.  Gooderham 's  sons  for  example, 
— and  he  has  nine  of  them — are 
occupied  in  some  mercantile  ven- 
ture. 

Blessed  with  laj'ge  families,  there 
has  been  little  need  for  the  Gooder- 
hams to  go  outside  the  immediate 
circle  of  their  relatives  for  society. 
Yet  they  have  not  limited  their  in- 
tercourse to  such.  The  present  gen- 
eration at  any  rate  has  evidenced 
agTeeable  qualities  of  sociability, 
and  has  been  most  hospitable.  The 
homes  of  the  brothers  are  the  scene 
of  pleasant  family  gatherings,  for 
family  affection  is  strong  among 
them,  as  is  also  the  desire  for  the  genial 
and  lavish  entertainment  of  the  tempor- 
ary guest.  They  are  all  fond  of  the 
lighter  side  of  life,  appreciate  the  com- 
pany of  congenial  friends  and  go  in  for  a 
good  deal  of  sport. 

Yachting  has  been  the  family  amuse- 
ment par  excellence.  The  late  George 
Gooderham  knew  no  more  enjoyable  form 
of  pleasure  than  to  get  together  a  small 
party  of  friends,  go  aboard  his  yacht  the 
"Oriole,"  and  take  a  ten-day  cruise 
around  Lake  Ontario.  His  sons  have  in- 
herited this  fondness  for  the  water  and 
all  own  yachts,  which  they  are  quite 
capable  of  handling  themselves.  George 
H.  Gooderham  in  particular  used  to  be 
one  of  the  l<eenest  yachtsmen  on  the 
(Continued  on  page  140.) 


The   Coward 


Where  the  Straggling  Cat-Spruce  must  Furrow  their  Monotony 

into  the  Soul 

By  G.  FREDERICK  CLARKE 


THE  MAN  in  the  bunk  groaned  and 
opened  his  eyes  and  Serjeant  Fennety 
and  Constable  Wade,  of  the  Royal  North- 
west Mounted  Police,  stationed  at  the 
post  at  the  junction  of  the  Athabasca 
apd  big  Serpentine  rivers,  breathed  sighs 
of  relief  and  thanksgiving. 

They  knew  the  man,  a  Frenchman, 
who,  with  a  half-breed  companion  had  a 
line  of  traps  one  hundred  and  fifty  miles 
North,  on  the  little  Serpentine.  He  had 
wandered  into  the  post  a  couple  of 
hours  before,  in  a  half  frozen 'and  faint- 
ing condition,  and  as  soon  as  the  warmth 
struck  him,  he  had  sunk  into  a  coma, 
from  which  he  had  only  now  partially 
recovered. 

"Pierre,"  he  muttered  faintly,  "He 
sick — scurvy — up  on  Serpentine,"  and 
closed  his  eyes. 

It  was  enough. 

"So,"  whistled  Serjeant  Fennety, 
"That    means    a      long    trip.    Wade." 

Wade  nodded.  "The 
trail  is  good,"  he 
said,  with  a  smile. 

Fennety  drew  a  ser- 
vice button  from  his 
pocket.  "Heads  or 
tails.  Wade  t" 

"Heads." 

Fennety  spun  the 
button  into  the  air 
and  as  it  struck  the 
cabin  floor,  both 
laughed,  and  Con- 
stable Wade  prepared 
to  take  the  trail.  The 
mail  sledge  was  away 
south  and  the  run- 
ners with  it,  so  Wade 
must  perforce  g  o 
alone. 

In  an  hour  he  was 
off,  seated  on  the  to- 
boggan behind  six 
powerful  huskies,  — 
great  Northern  dogs, 
whose  progenitors  had 
been  half  wolf.  On 
the  toboggan  was 
packed  food  for  man 
and  beast.  For  the 
latter,  frozen  fish,  for 
the  former,  bacon  and 
oatmeal  and  pemmi- 
ean. 

All  day,  stopping  at 
noon  only  for  a  short 
respite  and  to  feed, 
the  man  followed  the 
trail  along  the  big 
Serpentine.  When 
night  set  in,  he  dug  a 
hole  in  the  snow  and 


Canadian  heroes  are  not  all  crowned.  In 
this  thrilling  episode  from  the  lite  of  one  of 
our  North  West  Mounted  Police,  the  writer 
draws  a  fine  distinction  between  courage  and 
bravado,  a  clear  line  between  the  love  of 
adventure  and  the  cool-headed  bravery  that 
hazards  all  personal  considerations  for  the 
sake  of  others.  Every  reader  will  follow 
with  keen  interest  the  unravelling  of  this 
tangled  thread  of  misunderstanding  and  love 
and  chivalry  until  it  ends  Just  as  it  should. 
—Editor. 


set  up  his  tiny  tent,  and,  heaping 
the  light  snow  about  it,  and  gath- 
ering a  little  wood,  built  his  fire. 
The  dogs,  having  quarreled  over  the  last 
morsel  of  frozen  fish,  drew  away  from 
the  fire  and  composed  themselves  in  the 
snow. 

Constable  Wade  filled  his  pipe.  He  was 
a  little  under  six  feet  in  height.  In  or- 
dinary garb,  he  would  have  appeared 
taller;  dressed  to  withstand  the  Arctic 
cold,  with  a  thick  sweater  beneath  his 
red   tunic,   and    woollen    socks   over   his 


Heads  or  tails,  Wadet" 


trousers,  and  with  his  feet  encased  in 
moosehide  moccasins,  he  looked  massive. 
Four  years  in  the  North  had  done  much 
for  Constable  Wade.  Besides  giving  him 
a  remarkable  physique,  it  had  imbued 
him  with  a  confidence  in  himself  that  he 
had  hitherto  lacked. 

There  were  times,  though,  when  on 
some  long  patrol,  that  the  silence — the 
utter  loneliness  of  the  routine — appalled 
him,  and  he  longed  again  for  the  old  life 
with  its  round  of  pleasures.  In  fancy  he 
could  see  his  old  friends,  the  jolly  crowd, 
which  had  been  the  envy  of  those  not 
favored  with  its  society.  At  these  times 
he  ceased  to  wonder  at  a  brother  con- 
stable, upon  whose  mind  the  lonely 
silence  had  worked,  until,  with  a  devil- 
may-care  laugh,  he  had  walked  out  into 
the  night  and  calmly  blown  out  his 
brains. 

But  then,  despite  its  drawbacks,  the 
life  had  still  lured  him  on.  There  was 
enough  of  the  adven- 
turer in  his  spirit  to 
respond  to  the  magic 
of  uncertainty.  The 
great  North-west,  that 
has  beckoned  man  to- 
wards its  last  frontier 
since  history  began, 
had  charmed  and  then 
captivated  him.  The 
man  in  him  responded 
to  the  wanderlust ; 
the  poet  to  the  infi- 
nite mystery  of  the 
North. 

He  drew  out  his 
watch.  It  was  nine 
o'clock.  He  studied 
the  hands  abstracted- 
ly for  a  moment,  then, 
with  an  intake  of  the 
breath,  that  might 
have  been  a  sigh,  he 
opened  the  back  and 
bent  nearer  the  fire  to 
catch  more  clearly  the 
features  of  the  girl 
looking  up  at  him. 
There  was  thorough- 
bred stamped  on  the 
womanly  face;  proud, 
daring,  impetuous  wo- 
manhood ;  withal 
sweet,  with  a  tender- 
ness in  the  sweet  eyes 
that  had  been  more 
than  one  man 's  un- 
doing. 

The  steel  blue  eyes 
of  Constable  Wade 
softened,  and  the 
strong  mouth  of  him 
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"Sometimes  he 

ran  ahead  of 

the  dogs!  " 


curled  in  just  the  faintest  smile,  then  he 
shook  his  head  slowly,  sadly. 

"Ah,  girl,"  he  said  to  the  picture, 
"you  didn't  understand  me,  that's  all. 
It's  about  the  commonest  and  saddest 
thing  in  life,  I  fancy,  our  failure  to  un- 
derstand one  another-" 

"And  you  thought  me  a  coward,"  he 
went  on,  "a  coward!"  he  repeated,  as 
though  he  found  a  certain  pleasure  in 
weighing  the  word.  "Aye,  maybe  I 
am,"  and  he  nodded  his  head  slowly  at 
her.  "Maybe  I  am,  Jane;  but  not  the 
kind  of  a  coward  you  mean,  I  may  lack 
a  certain  moral  courage,  my  dear,  but 
God  knows  it's  not  a  physical 
cowardice." 

"I  know,  I  know  your  argument.  Girl. 
You  say  you  saw  it  there,  before — on  the 
river. ' ' 

He  laughed  low,  and  a  little  bitterly. 
"Why,  Jane,  it  wasn't  myself  I  was 
thinking  of;  it  was  you  and — mother. 
You  and  mother,"  he  repeated  softly. 
"The  two  sweetest  women  on  earth." 

"You  must  also  agree,  Jane,  that  a 
man  owes  certain  duties  to  those  who 
love  him.  And  that  day,  Jane,  when  Van 
Tassel  was  so  wantonly  reckless  with 
the  ear  and  I  remonstrated,  it  wasn't 
cowardice,  I  was  thinking  of  you  and 
mother.  Dear,  pmrdon  me  for  having  an 
imagination !  You  asked  me  if  I  was  a 
coward,  and  you  couldn't  understand  my 
explanation,  and  now — here  am  I.  loving 
you,  away  up  here  in  this  forsaken  land, 
proving  to  myself  that  I'm  not  a  coward, 


'<W** 


and  you — I  wonder  where  you  are  Jaue? 
Married  ?     Perhaps. ' ' 

For  a  few  moments  he  let  his  eyes  rest 
on  the  great  bowl  of  the  sky.  The  stars 
shone,  seemingly  brighter  to-night  than 
he  had  ever  seen  them,  while  across  the 
heavens  the  Northern  lights  swung  to 
and  fro  with  a  rythmic  motion,  as  though 
someone,  beyond  the  far  horizon,  con- 
trolled a  gi-eat  magic  lantern.  There 
was  something  appalling  in  the  sight,  in 
the  sound,  for,  as  they  swept  the  sky, 
his  ears  wore  conscious  of  a  sound  that 
reminded  him  of  nothing  else  than  the 
soft  silken  swish  of  a  woman's  skirts. 

"I  wish  Jane  was  here  to  see  this," 
he  said,  and,  pressing  his  lips  to  her  face, 
snapped  to  the  lid  and  placed  the  watch 
in  his  pocket.  In  a  few  moments  he  was 
sound  asleep. 

All  the  ne.xt  day  "Wade  pushed  his 
dogs  further  into  the  north,  following  the 
trail  which  skirted  the  big  Serpentine- 
Towards  the  middle  of  the  afternoon  he 
crossed  the  ice  and  struck  across  the 
country.     At   times  the   trail  was   over 


ground,  which,  liaviiiy  been  washed  b> 
the  spring  freshet.s,  led  through  trees  of 
birch  and  alders;  again,  on  the  higher 
ground  there  was  nothing  but  the  ill- 
nurtured  cat  spruce.  Several  times  he 
sighted  small  herds  of  caribou  on  the 
barrens.  Always  at  noon  he  stopped  to 
feed  the  dogs  and  wind  them,  but  not 
until  night  set  in  did  he  hold  up  and 
pitch  his  tent. 

He  spared  neither  himself  nor  his 
huskies,  who,  all  day  long  responded  so 
bravely  to  his  cry  of  "Marche,  Marehe!" 
As  he  swung  the  long  caribou-hide  thong 
about  their  ears  and  they  strained  for- 
ward with  renewed  efforts,  his  soul 
cried  that  it  was  justifiable.  A  human 
being  was  sick  and  starving  in  that  camp 
on  the  lonely  Serpentine.  It  mattered 
not  that  it  was  a  half  breed  whom  he 
was  to  succor.  The  Mounted  knows  no 
creed,  no  race,  no  color  save  the  maxim 
of  the  force  engrafted  into  his  nature — - 
"Maintia(n  le  Droit — maintain  the 
right." 

Wade's  tutelage  had  been  under  an 
old  sergeant,  who  had  served  on  the 
force  in  the  Reil  Rebellion,  and  from  him 
he  had  learned  invaluable  facts  about 
the  Northland.  There  was  nothing  new 
in  this  journey  of  Wade's.  The  scrag- 
gly  cat  spruce,  the  great  caribou  barrens, 
stretching  off  into  unknown  distances, 
had  become  monotonized  into  his  soul, 
three  years  before,  yet  the  deathly 
silence,  the  snow  by  day  transformed 
into  millions  of  diamonds,by  night  over- 
flung  with  ghostly  shadows;  the  North 
with  its  million  years  of  mystery  yet 
captivated  him. 

He  had  seen  the  sky  overcast,  dull, 
leaden,  lifeless.  Nights  when  the  black- 
ness was  so  dense  as  to  be  almost  felt, 
and  from  its  yawning  mass  the  snow  fell 
in  l)linding  sheets,  while  the  wind  came 
soughing  over  the  l)an'ens  until  the  tired 
huskies  awoke,  and,  sitting  back  on  their 
haunches,  howled  to  the  sky  their  dole- 
ful answer. 

Ah  yes.  Wade  had  long  been  initiated 
into  the  life.  If  you  had  asked  him 
why  he  still  clung  to  it,  no  doubt  he 
would  have  been  puzzled  for  an  an- 
swer. Without  knowing  it,  the  North 
spirit  had  entered  his  very  bones.  The 
lure  of  the  nameless  things  kept  pulling 
at  his  heart,  and  yet,  down  south  there 
was  the  woman  for  whose  love  he  would 
have  chucked  it  all. 

At  the  middle  of  the  third  day,  he 
reached  his  destination,  a  pitiful  shack,, 
ill  placed,  ill  made,  and,  in  one  of  the 
bunks  the  suffering,  scurvy-ravaged 
half-breed  whom  he  had  come  to  save- 

He  made  a  fire  in  the  little  stove,  and 
putting  some  frozen  moose  in  a  pot,  set 
it  to  stew,  whilst  be  attended  to  the 
fevered  wretch  for  whom  he  had  travel- 
led almost  two  hundred  miles.  The  man 
was  half  Cree,  half  French,  and  his  dark 
eyes  lighted  up  with  hope,  when  they 
opened  on  Wade's  red  tunic.  In  the 
Northland,  Indian  and  white,  law-break- 
er or  honest  habitat  knows  that  from  the 
North  West  Mounted  Police  he  will  get 
justice.  No  sneer,  no  high-and-mighty 
lord-it-over-you-manner  marks  his  de- 
meanor. Quiet,  resourceful,  determined 
in  the  cause  of  duty,  the  rider  of  the 
plains  is  one  of  God's  noblemen. 
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He  needs  no  monument  to  his  fame. 
It  is  engraven  forever  in  the  souls  of 
men.  The  prairies  give  tongue  to  his 
praise.  The  Northern  lights  have  seen 
his  unparalleled  deeds  of  heroism — brave 
Fitzgerald  and  his  men  for  instance, 
who  froze  to  death  in  the  North  a  couple 
■of  years  ago — and  who  knows  but  that 
they  are  reflected  to  the  God  who  made 
them? 

That  night  and  all  the  day  and  until 
I  lawn  of  the  second,  Wade  nursed  the 
half-breed,  brewing  him  the  spruce  tea, 
and  tending  him  with  every  kindness, 
then,  wrapping  him  warmly  on  the  long 
toboggan,  he  stood  on  the  little  step  be- 
hind and  started  on  the  return  journey. 
Sometimes  he  ran  ahead  of  the  dogs, 
urging  them  with  his  voice,  talking  to 
them,  singing  some  chanson  he  had 
learned  from  a  French  Constable  of  the 
force.  Again,  he  would  climb  on  be- 
hind and  crack  the  long  caribou-hide 
whip  over  their  short  ears.  Once  or 
twice  the  breed  roused  himself  and  feeb- 
ly joined  in  the  cry  of  "Marehe, 
marche!"  which  has  been  corrupted  so 
often  into  mush,  mush. 

Hardly  had  Wade  pitched  his  tent  for 
the  night,  when  a  storm  blew  out  of 
the  North,  and  the  barrens  were  blot- 
ted out  in  its  blinding-  snow. 

He  gathered  what  tirevvood  he  could, 
started  his  fire,  brewed  some  spruce  tea, 
and  a  pot  of  coffee,  and,  also  feeding 
the  dogs,  crawled  within  the  tent  beside 
the  breed. 

"Big  storm  come,  M'sieu,"  said  the 
man,  his  anxious  eyes  on  Wade. 

The  latter  nodded  cheerfully.  "Oh, 
tliat's  all  right,  Pierre.  A  storm  is  just 
a  storm,  that's  all-  You'd  ought  to  be 
used  to  the  snow,  Pierre." 

Once,  just  before  Wade  closed  his 
eyes,  he  thought  he  heard  the  long, 
drawn  out,  wavering  howl  of  the  grey 
wolf,  and  liis  mouth  set  in  grim  lines, 
and  he  saw  that  his  service  colts  were 
ready  to  hand. 

The  night  passed  off  without  disturb- 
ances, however,  and,  long  before  day- 
light. Wade  had  fed  the  dogs  and  was 
ready  to  start.  A  foot  of  snow  had 
fallen.  But  it  was  of  that  light,  fluffy 
kind,  peculiar  to  the  North,  that  forms 
no  great  impediment.  However,  Wade 
had  perforce  to  strap  on  his  snowshoes, 
and,  now  walking,  now  running  ahead 
of  the  dogs,  he  proceeded  to  break  trail. 
Still  it  continued  to  snow,  and  the 
wind  wailed  over  the  barrens  and  swoop- 
ed down  and  swirled  about  the  men  and 
dogs,  almost  enveloping  them  at  times 
in  the  powdery  spume,  while,  ever  ahead 
of  his  panting  huskies,  ran  Wade  of 
the  Royal  Mounted.  Now  and  then  he 
had  difficulty  in  locating  the  trail,  some- 
times even  getting  far  out  of  his  course, 
but  always  striking  it  again  farther  on. 
The  snow  settled  in  the  fur  of  the 
huskies,  and  their  dark  eyes  shone  with 
all  the  glory  of  the  storm,  as.  they  drew 
the  laden  toboggan  after  Wade.  It  was 
tlieir  life,  merely  part  of  the  dog's  work 
to  battle  with   the  elements. 

Night  closed  in,  and,  tired  out  with 
the  day's  labor,  the  dogs  being  fed  and 
having  curled  themselves  up  in  the  snow. 
Wade,  his  charge  comfortable,  fell  into 
a  sound  sleep. 


l',    ^ 


"Big  storm   eome,  M'sieu,"  said  breed. 


It  seemed  to  him  that  he  had  .only 
been  asleep  a  few  minutes  when  he  was 
awakened  by  the  breed's  voice,  "M'sieu, 
M'sieu — the  dogs,  M'sieu — the  dogs," 
and  jumped  up. 

At  first  he  thought  that  they  had 
somehow  broken  into  the  pack  and  were 
quarreling  over  the  frozen  fish,  and,  as 
he  sprang  through  the  small  tent  open- 
ing, he  began  cursing  them  in  good, 
strong  English. 

But  the  sight  that  met  his  eyes  was 
one  that  he  was  never  to  forget.  Trail- 
ing past  the  tent,  their  heads  pushing 
into  the  blinding  North,  was  a  mighty 
herd  of  caribou.  Silently,  ghost-like,  the 
herd,  fuUy  ten  thousand  strong,  came 
out  of  the  storm,  and  disappeared  into 
the  storm.  Their  nearest  flank  was  not 
fifty  feet  away.  As  far  as  his  eyes  could 
reach  there  was  naught  to  be  seen  but 
one  swaying,  heaving  mass-  On  their 
nearest  flank  hung  the  huskies,  giving 
tongue  to  their  desire. 

For  a  moment  the  blood  in  Wade's 
veins  seemed  to  stop,  then  he  called  to 
them,  using  all  the  cajolery  at  his  com- 
mand. If  they  heard  his  voice  they  fail- 
ed to  heed  it,  so  he  grasped  his  caribou- 
hide  whip  and  started  toward  them. 

The  tail  end  of  the  herd  was  now 
passing,  and,  seemingly  with  one  accord, 


the  dogs  sprang  at  and  pulled  down  a 
young  bull,  and  were  at  ita  throat  in  a 
smother  of  fierce  joy.  The  unheeding 
herd  passed  on. 

With  shouts  of  command.  Wade  jump- 
ed in  among  the  dogs,  plying  his  whip, 
calling  them  by  name,  until  at  last  they 
drew  off  sullenly,  and  gazed  up  at  him 
with  fiery  eyes  and  blood-stained  fangs. 
Then  the  lead  dog,  he  who  had  led  them 
over  all  the  miles  of  waste  land,  turned 
and  bounded  after  the  vanishing  herd. 
One  by  one,  despite  his  blows  and  com- 
mands, the  others  followed.  They  had 
tasted  blood.  The  fierce  spirit  of  their 
wolf  progenitor  had  been  awakened,  and 
God  alone  knew  when  they  would  get 
satisfied  and  return. 

For  a  few  moment  Wade  stood  there, 
with  the  storm  swirling  about  him,  a 
disconsolate  figure  in  that  desolate 
waste.  If  it  was  not  for  the  odor  of 
the  thousands  of  advancing  caribou 
wafted  back  to  him  on  the  North  wind, 
he  would  have  thought  the  passing  of 
the  herd  a  dream,  a  phantasmagoria  of 
his  tired  brain.  But  a  few  feet  away 
was  the  dead  caribou  calf,  and  beyond 
the  snow  was  trampled  and  beaten  down 
l)y   innumerable   hoofs. 

Wade  groaned.  Days  might  elapse, 
perhaps,    before    the    huskies,    glatted. 
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might  return,  and  long  before  that  time 
his  scant  provisions  would  be  exhausted. 

He  went  back  to  the  tent,  but  not  to 
sleep.  The  breed  received  the  news  with 
dull  apathy.  Wade  filled  his  pipe  and 
thought  the  problem  over-  He  had  yet 
sixty  miles  to  cover,  and  there  wasn't 
much  chance  of  help  coming  from  the 
post  for  some  days.  Therefore,  he  set 
his  jaws  grimly,  and  the  lines  about  his 
eyes  became  more  pronounced  as  the 
blue  changed  to  steely  determination. 

There  was  a  noble  cast  to  Wade's 
features.  The  well-shaped  nose  and 
mouth  and  the  square  jaw  betokened 
pluck  and  endurance.  The  eyes,  at  times 
so  blue,  betrayed  the  mystic  and  the 
poet.  His  thick  hair  curled  crisply  and 
was  a  little  greyed  at  the  temples.  He 
.  was  thirty-six. 

As  soon  as  day  began  to  break  and 
they  had  partaken  of  their  coarse  fare, 
Wade  lifted  the  stolid  half-breed  on  to 
the  toboggan,  and,  putting  on  his  snow- 
shoes,  fastened  the  harness  about  his 
own  broad  shouldersi. 

The  breed  gasped  at  this-.  Some  men 
would  have  left  him  to  starve  and  freeze, 
but  these  Royal  Mounted!  Le  Bon  Dieii 
— the  breed  was  a  good  Catholic — surely 
dwelt  in  their  hearts. 

It  was  yet  snowing,  and  over  the 
illimitable  barren  lands  the  wind  still 
raged.  Had  they  wanted  refuge  there 
was  none — no  trees  of  any  size.  Here 
and  there  in  the  hollows  were  a  few 
birch  and  alders.  On  the  higher  ground 
the  everlasting  cat  spruce,  that  wouldn't 
afford  shelter  for  a  jack-rabbit. 

On,  on,  the  harness  galling  his  shoul- 
ders sadly.  Constable  Wade  drew  the 
toboggan.  He  wished  Jane,  the  original 
of  the  girl  in  his  watch,  could  see  him 
now.  He  smiled  grimly.  Would  she 
call  him  a  coward  now?  he  wondered- 
Yet  she  was  a  gi-eat  girl,  was  Jane 
Cameron.  Knowing  no  fear  herself,  she 
had  scorned  it  in  others.  She  had  sadly 
misunderstood  Wade. 

"I  wonder  if  she  knows  that  Fraser, 
who  she  thought  such  a  dare-devil,  was 
a  coward  at  heart?"  he  mused.  "That 
Billy  Van  Tassell  showed  the  white 
feather  when  the  yacht  came  near  foun- 
dering off  the  Jersey  Coast.  She  don't, 
of  course,  and  I'll  never  tell  her." 

"Never  mind,  Jane,"  he  said,  "some 
day,  perhaps,  you'll  know  that  I'm  not 
a  coward.  I  wonder  now  if  it  would 
make  any  difference?"  he  asked  of  the 
storm. 

All  day  he  pulled  the  toboggan  through 
the  snow.  Towards  evening  the  fever 
had  gone  to  the  breed's  head  again,  and 
he  laughed  and  chattered  and  sang  like 
a  wild  thing.  Now  he  was  counting  his 
season's  catch  of  fur  and  bargaining 
with  the  factor  of  some  fur  post  over 
his  supply  of  winter's  grub.  Again,  he 
was  in  some  fierce  wrangle  with  one  of 
his  own  breed,  and  the  patois  he  spoke, 
now  French,  now  Cree,  and  a  jumble  of 
both,  was  uncouth  and  uncanny.  At 
times  he  imagined  he  was  driving  a  team 
of  dogs,  for  he  would  cry  "Marche, 
Marehe,"  and  again  lapsing  into  Cree: 
"Hi!  Kuskey,  Fay,  0  Atim,  Mous, 
Marche !  Marche ! ' ' 

.  No  wonder  the  horror  of  it  all  work- 
ed on  Wade,  and  his  nerves  were  all  of 


a  tingle  when  he  made  camp.  But  he 
set  resolutely  to  work,  and,  brewing 
more  spruce  tea,  coaxed  the  breed  into 
taking  it;  then,  despite  the  gibbering 
voice,  he  sank  into  a  sleep  wherein  the 
doings  of  the  day  haunted  him. 

Morning  found  the  storm  unabated 
and  Wade,  every  bone  in  his  body  ach- 
ing, stumbling  along  on  the  last  forty 
miles  of  his  journey.  But  now,  to  make 
it  worse,  the  cold  became  more  intense, 
and  the  food,  which  would  have  been 
all  sufiScient  had  his  dogs  not  deserted 
him,  gave  out.  He  had  nothing  now 
but  frozen  fish  and  caribou  meat.  He 
figured,  if  he  could  stand  the  strain,  he 
would  be  at  the  post  in  two  days- 

But  the  terrific  physical  and  mental 
activity  was  telling  on  Wade.  He  was 
becoming  exhausted,  and  the  snow,  be- 
ginning to  pack,  hauling  the  toboggan 
became  more  difficult.  And  ever,  as  he 
bent  his  shoulders  to  the  task,  the  groans 
and  ramblings  of  the  half-breed  reached 
his  tired  ears,  until  he  wondered  if  he, 
too,  was  going  crazy,  for  at  times  strange 
figures  danced  before  his  eyes,  and  once 
he  fancied,  through  the  snow  wrack,  a 
dog  team  driven  by  a  white  man,  with 
a  breed  ahead  breaking  trail.  But,  as 
he  shouted,  and  there  was  no  answer,  he 
told  himself  that  it  was  only  a  vision. 
Again,  late  in  the  afternoon,  as  he  lift- 
ed his  numbed  feet  slowly  and  bent  his 
shoulders  to  the  strain,  he  imagined  the 
trail  ahead  of  him  to  be  covered  with 
purple  fireweed,  and  he  laughed  hysteri- 
cally as  he  thought  how  like  her  eyes 
the  deep  .blue  of  the  weed  was.  Then 
he  knew  that  he  was  losing  his  senses — 
that  the  tremendous  exertion,  the  lone- 
liness, the  crazed  breed  behind  him  were 
telling  on  his  nerves. 

It  had  happened  so  to  others.  This 
sameness  of  things,  the  illimitable  bar- 
ren wastes,  the  snow  and  the  cold  with 
its  misery  had.  turned  their  heads,  and 
converted  them  for  a  time  into  blither- 
ing idiots.  But,  Oh,  God,  how  he  wished 
he  could  hold  on  a  little  longer — just  a 
little  longer. 

Aye,  but  he,  too,  was  going — going, 
and  he  cursed  the  dogs  that  had  desert- 
ed him.  There  was  a  conspiracy  afoot 
to  rob  him  of  his  chance  to  prove  to 
Jane  he  was  not  a  coward.  This  new 
thought  became  a  mania  now,  and  he 
turned  at  times  and  jabbered  to  the 
jabbering  thing  behind  him. 

"Ah,  Pierre,"  he  cried,  "her  eyes  are 
almost  as  blue  as  the  purple  fireweed. 
And  they  say  we  can't  do  this  trail, 
Pierre.  She  says  you're  a  coward  and 
I'm  a  coward.     Is  that  so,  Pierre? 

' '  She 's  waiting  back  there  at  the  post 
for  us,  Pierre,"  he  went  on,  "and  we've 
got  to  show  her,  eh?"  And  on  he  went 
with  renewed  effort  for  an  hour. 

He  stopped  again  and  took  out  his 
watch,  and  opening  the  back  with  his 
stiffening  fingers,  leaned  forward  in  a 
confidential  attitude  towards  the  breed. 

"Now,  Pierre,"  said  he,  "what  would 
you  say  to  that  for  a  woman,  eh?  You 
aint  much  of  a  judge,  I  fancy,  but  you've 
got  a  Klootch  of  your  own,  no  doubt, 
somewhere,  and  should  know  a  thor- 
oughbred by  the  look-" 

"Now,  .she  thinks  I'm  a  coward — a 
sort  of  ,9,  kind  of  a  coward,  Pierre,  and 


I've  been  trying  four  years  to  prove  I'm 
not.  '  You  wouldn  't  call  me  a  coward, 
would  you?"  he  asked  of  the  sick  man, 
entreatingly. 

"Her  eyes,"  he  went  on,  "are  almost 
as  blue  as  the  purple  fireweed  that  grows 
hereabouts,  and  her  hair  is  golden- 
brown  like  the  moss  along  the  edge  of 
the  barrens.  And  I  love  her  better  than 
my  own  soul,  Pierre." 

At  one  time  he  thought  he  was  run- 
ning ahead  of  his  dogs,  for  he  tugged 
and  increased  his  pace,  calling  them  by 
name.  "Hi,  Larka,  Berta,  marehe, 
marche!  Hi,  Keena,  Hudson,  Larka, 
charge,  charge!" 

Once  he  had  a  glimmering  of  con- 
sciousness. "My  God,"  he  cried,  "I'm 
crazy — crazy  as  hell!" 

Night  fell  and  still  the  interminable 
snow  and,  for  he  had  now  reached  high- 
er ground,  the  wind  was  colder.  Auto- 
matically his  feet  moved  to  the  com- 
mand of  his  fevered  brain,  searching, 
searching  out  the  right  trail. 

It  was  a  sight  to  make  the  angels 
weep.  The  night,  the  storm,  the  crazy 
white  man  hauling  the  crazy  breed 
through  the  storm  wrack;  mumbling, 
grumbling,  stumbling  along,  the  whUe 
the  icy  wind  drove  against  the  freighted 
toboggan  until  the  breed  looked  like  a 
frozen  mummy.  For  hours  he  mechani- 
cally obeyed  his  fevered  brain,  then, 
exhausted,  numbed  with  the  cold,  he  laid 
down  in  the  soothing  snow. 

God  alone  knows  how  he  had  manag- 
ed to  blunder  along  the  right  trail.  An 
hour  later,  Fennety,  who  had  become 
anxious  about  his  comrade,  came  along 
with  a  dog  team  and  a  trail  breaker  and 
found  him.  It  was  only  a  couple  of 
hours'  run  to  the  post,  and  in  an  agony 
bordering  on  despair  the  big-hearted 
Sergeant  urged  his  dogs  to  their  utmost. 

The  next  day,  while  Wade  was  yet 
unconscious  in  his  bunk.  Sergeant  Fen- 
nety sat  down  and  wrote  to  a  girl  back 
south.  He  had  never  addressed  her  be- 
fore, but  his  chum  had  often  spoken  of 
her  in  the  past. 

Now,  from  his  delirium,  Fennety  gath- 
ered the  true  state  of  things.  The  tears 
choked  him  as  he  listened-  Constable 
Wade  a  coward!  Wade,  who  had,  two 
years  before,  while  on  patrol  in  the 
prairie  province,  fought,  single-handed, 
a  fire,  and  saved  a  settler's  house  and 
stock.  Wade,  who  had  carried  the  dead 
child  of  a  widowed  Cree  Squaw  a  hundred 
miles  that  its  mother  might  bury  it  by 
the  side  of  its  father!  Wade,  who  was 
all  generosity  and  chivalry,  a  coward! 
And,  in  his  intens*  feeling,  Sergeant 
Fennety  spared  nothing.  He  told  her  of 
the  man  who  had  hauled  the  breed  over 
the  frozen  barrens  at  the  risk  of  his  own 
life,  and  who  now  in  delirium  crying  to 
her  to  know  if  he  was  yet  a  coward. 

Four  days  later  the  letter  was  carried 
by  dog  team  to  Calgary,  and  in  two 
weeks  a  woman  was  brought  into  the 
post  by  the  mail. 

She  spoke  no  words,  but,  going  over 
to  the  man  who  sat  by  the  stove,  drop- 
ped on  her  knees,  and,  throwing  her  arms 
about  him,  laid  her  face  against  his  red 
tunic  and  sobbed  like  a  child. 


William   McMaster's   Dynamics 

How  a  Business  Creed  is  Working  out  in 

Practical  Affairs 


"1  BELIEVE  that  the  psychological  iu- 
fiuence  of  enthusiasm  is  incalculable; 
and  while  I  can  scarcely  claim  to  be  the 
possessor  of  any  extraordinary  ability, 
yet  perhaps  enthusiasm  has  been  the 
principal  factor  in  my  success,"  said 
Mr.  William  McMaster  whose  recent  ap- 
pointment to  the  directorate  of  the  Bank 
of  Montreal  has  brought  prominently  be- 
fore the  public  of  the  Dominion  the  name 
of  one  of  the  most  successful,  and  at  the 
same  time,  one  of  the  most  unassuming' 
of  the  business  men  in  that  Commercial 
metropolis  at  the  foot  of  Mount  Royal. 

"It  is  my  firm  belief,"  he  continued, 
"that  if  an  employee  is  enthusiastic  in 
his  work,  that  enthusiasm  is  bound  to 
mark  him  out  for  promotion.  Similarly, 
enthusiasm  at  the  head  of  a  business 
communicates  itself  right  down  along  the 
line.  If  the  man  at  the  head  is  lazy  and 
indifferent,  so  is  his  staff.  If  he  is  busy, 
optimistic,  then,  other  things  being  equal, 
so  are  those  who  work  under  his  direc- 
tion. The  power  of  personal  enthusiasm 
is  wonderful." 

Here  we  have  the  key  to  the  success  of 
one  in  whose  career  there  has  been  noth- 
ing dramatic.  Mr.  McMaster  has  not 
flashed  into  the  public  view  as  a  brilliant 
financial  genius.  He  never  started  out 
on  any  great  crusade  of  reform  or  fought 
political  battles,  or  wrote  letters  to  the 
papers,  or  bludgeoned  his  way  into  the 
public  notice  as  a  "captain  of  indus- 
try." He  never  made  a  lucky  strike  in 
Cobalt  or  a  sensational  coup  in  high  fin- 
ance. And  yet  he  stands  in  the  very 
front  rank  of  the  financial  and  industrial 
forces  of  the  Dominion.  His  success  has 
been  the  success  not  of  opportunism  or 
of  luck,  or  of  daring  speculation,  but  the 
success  of  real,  solid,  old-fashioned  busi- 
ness virtues.  Indeed,  I  think  if  you  were 
to  search  Montreal  over  you  could  not 
find  a  man  better  fitted  by  instinct  and 
experience  to  write  such  a  book  as  "The 
Letters  of  a  Self-Made  Merchant  to  his 
Son"  than  William  McMaster,  manufac- 
turer. 

Mr.  McMaster  belongs  to  that  gradu- 
ally diminishing  body  of  men  who  may 
be  termed  the  pioneers  of  modem  indus- 
trial Montreal.  He  was  born  in  Mont- 
real in  1851,  of  hard-working  Scottish 
parentage,  and  he  started  his  career,  not 
with  a  silver  spoon  in  his  mouth,  but 
with  intangible  assets  of  far  greater 
worth,  namely,  a  rugged  constitution  and 
the  high  and  stern  ideals  of  life  and  duty 
which  are  characteristic  of  all  that  is 
best  in  the  Scottish  race. 

He  gathered  the  fundamentals  of  his 
education  in  the  old  Montreal  Collegiate 
School,  but  he  did  not  cease  to  be  a 
student  when  as  a  lad  he  left  school  to 
earn  his  living  in  the  offices  of  Moreland, 
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Enthusiasm,  loyalty,  and  perseverance  are 
the  old-fashioned  virtues  which  have  contri- 
buted to  place  Mr.  McMaster,  the  subject  of 
this  article,  in  a  position  of  widespread  influ- 
ence in  the  great  staple  industries  of  Canada, 
and  these  are  the  three  qualities  which  he 
places  in  the  front  rank  as  leading  to  success 
in  life.  No  one  could  be  better  iiualifled  to 
express  an  opinion  on  the  business  problems 
of  the  present  day  than  one  who  has,  without 
money  or  influence,  worked  himself  up  to  one 
of  the  foremost  business  positions  in  the 
country,  and  his  ideas,  as  quoted  at  the  latter 
part  ot  the  article,  will  be  read  with  sur- 
passing interest  by  all  business  men. — Editor. 


Watson  &  Co.  All  his  life  he  has  been  a 
student,  and  to-day  he  is  as  keen  as  ever. 
In  the  offices  of  Moreland,  Watson  & 
Co.,  he  was  gradually  promoted  from  one 
position  of  responsibility  to  anotlier  and 
finally  he  was  transferred  to  the  Mont- 
real Rolling  Mills,  which  his  employers 
at  that  time  controlled.  Here  he  became 
successively  sales-manager,  secretary- 
treasurer,  superintendent,  and  finally 
vice-president  and  genera!  manager.  The 
Montreal  Rolling  Mills,  not  incorporated 
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in  the  Steel  Company  of  Canada,  Ltd.. 
were  long  among  the  most  important  iron 
and  steel  works  in  the  Dominion,  and  as 
the  business  expanded  under  his  direc- 
tion to  keep  pace  with  the  expansion  of 
the  country,  so  did  the  influence  of  Mr. 
McMaster  increase.  He  came  to  be  recog- 
nized as  one  of  the  outstanding  figures 
in  industrial  Montreal  and  his  influence 
and  services  were  much  sought  on  the 
directorates  of  other  companies. 

Power  in  Trade  Organization 

Similarly  he  became  a  power  in  var- 
ious trade  organizations.  The  Metal  and 
Hardware  Association  elected  him  as 
president  in  1891.  He  served  upon  the 
council  of  tlie  Montreal  Board  of  Trade 
in  1898  and  1899.  In  1903  he  became 
president  of  the  Montreal  branch  of  the 
Canadian  Manufacturers'  Association, 
and  he  was  one  of  the  influential  body  i 
delegates  chosen  to  voice  the  views  of 
the  Dominion  at  the  Commercial  Con- 
gress of  the  Empire  in  London,  England. 

The  widespread  character  of  his  influ- 
ence is  shown  by  the  numerous  companies 
of  which  he  is  a  director.  These  include 
some  thirteen  of  the  larger  commercial, 
manufacturing  and  financial  concerns  of 
Canada.  One  industry  in  particular  he 
has  done  much  to  develop;  viz.,  the 
manufacture  of  explosives.  He  is  at 
present  president  of  a  corporation  of 
this  kind  with  branch  houses  from  end 
to  end  of  the  Dominion,  and  it  is  to  the 
business  of  this  company  that  his  best 
energies  are  now  devoted. 

A  man  who,  without  money  or  influ- 
ence, has  worked  himself  up  from  a 
humble  situation  as  an  oflfice  hand  to  a 
position  of  such  widespread  influence  in 
the  great  basic  industries  of  the  country, 
and  who  now  has  been  given  a  voice  in 
the  inner  counsels  of  the  premier  finan- 
cial institution  of  the  Dominion,  must 
need  have  qualities  above  the  ordinary. 

Those  who  know  him  best  can  confirm 
Mr,  McMaster 's  statement  given  at  the 
beginning  of  this  article  that  he  has  one 
quality  that  shines  out  above  all  others — 
the  quality  of  enthusiasm.  Work  is  a 
positive  joy  to  him.  He  revels  in  it. 
glories  in  it.  The  sunshine  of  his  enthus- 
iasm reaches  every  department  of  the 
business  he  directs,  and  touches  every 
individual.  It  is  magnetic.  It  makes 
him  a  good  "mixer"  in  the  world  of 
men.    It  stamps  him  as  a  born  general. 

One  Secret  of  Success 

"Apart  from  enthusiasm,    what    else 
would  you  commend    to    an    ambitious 
young  pian,"  Mr.  McMaster  was  asked, 
(Continued  on  page  137.)  . 


Why  Mexico  Boils  Over 

A  Striking  Example  of  National  Decadence 


BECAUSE  OE  its  present  turbulent 
condition,  convulsed  as  it  is  by  an  in- 
ternecine strife  between  forces  contend- 
ing for  supremacy,  which  are  actuated 
rather  by  personal  ambition  than  by  any 
spirit  of  true  patriotism,  much  lately  has 
been  published  regarding  Mexico.  Daily 
<lespatches  have  kept  us  informed  of  the 
details  of  the  controversy.  Yet  to  the 
outside  world  but  little  is  known  of  the 
causes  which  have  contributed  to  make 
such  conditions  possible.  Huerta  is  the 
central  figure  and  he  is  playing  the  lead- 
ing role  in  the  terrible  drama.  The  en- 
tire stage  presents  in  perspective  a  scene 
which  epitomizes  the  whole  structure  of 
Mexican  civilization,  a.s  developed 
through  and  by  four  hundred  years  of 
struggle  and  combat. 

At  the  time  of  the  Spanish  conquest  of 
Mexico,  about  four  centuries  ago.  Cor- 
tez,  the  leader  of  the  invading  forces, 
found  it  peopled  by  a  stalwart  race,  the 
origin  of  which  has  never  been  clearly 
traced.  The  Aztecs  of  Mexico,  like  the 
Incas  of  Peru,  had  developed  a  civiliza- 
tion which,  while  less  advanced  in  the 
arts  and  sciences  than  that  of  mediaeval 
Europe,  in  the  direction  of  social  organi- 
zation, had  progressed  to  a  stage  not 
unfavorably  comparable  with  that  of 
the  Old  World.  Indeed,  when  the  intri- 
gue of  the  European  courts  at  that 
period  and  the  wrong  and  oppression  in- 
separable from  the  feudal  system  ai-e  re- 
called to  mind,  it  may  not  be  doubted 
that  the  Aztecs  had  attained  to  a  civi- 
lization in  many  important  particulars, 
so  far  as  it  affected  the  general  welfare 
of  the  individual  member  and  accom- 
plished the  greatest  good  for  the  great- 
est number  of  the  community,  not  at  all 
inferior  to  that  of  Continental  Europe 
at  the  same  time. 

While,  by  Cortez  and  his  followers, 
they  were  deuominiited  Indians,  they  dif- 
fered essentially  in  every  characteristic 
from  the  warlike  tribes  which  were  the 
aboriginal  inhabitants  of  the  tei-ritory 
now  embraced  within  the  boundaries  of 
Canada  and  the  United  States.  Their 
pursuits  were  mainly  those  of  mining 
and  agriculture,  rather  than  those  of  the 
chase  and  conquest.  Sober,  intelligent, 
tractable,  peacefully  disposed,  they  fell 
ain  easy  prey  to  the  cruel  and  rapacious 
Cortez  and  1>is  Spanish  cohorts,  and 
speedily  were  brought  beneath  the  yoke 
of  Spain.  Once  subjugated,  they  be- 
came the  enslaved  servitors  of  their  con- 
querors, and  for  three  centuries  Spain 
continued  to  reap  the  fruits  of  their  un- 
requited toil,  by  means  of  which  she 
was  enabled  to  load  her  galleons  with  the 
glittering  riches  of  the  Mexican  mines, 
■until  her  wealth  exceeded  that  of  any 
6ther  country  of  Europe. 
'  Even  at  the  present  time,  notwith- 
standing the  millions  of  pounds  of  the 
precions  metals  which  have  been  taken 
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Nearly  everybody  knows  that  there  is 
trouble  of  some  kind  in  Mexico.  Few.  indeed. 
Itnow  wliy  suchi  political  ebullitions  should  go 
on.  Anglo-Saxon  minds  may  fall  to  under- 
stand the  situation.  This  article,  by  one  who 
has  visited  the  scenes  of  this  former  civili- 
zation will  tend  to  clear  up  the  situation  for 
those  who  do  not  understand  It.  The  old 
.\ztec  civilization  following  the  Toltec  and 
rhlchlmec,  Included  iu  its  arts,  a  form  of 
iigriculture,  weaving,  pottery,  stone-working, 
and  a  rudimentary  metallurgy.  They  possess- 
ed pictorial  records,  a  ritual,  a  calendar,  and 
an  educational  system.  They  had  a  well- 
defined  social  system,  sacerdotal  and  other 
orders.  Its  repulsive  features  were  human 
sacrifices  and  ritualistic  cannibalism.  But  the 
modern  Mexico — the  successor  of  this  early 
livllization,  seems  to  be  a  reversion  to  the 
lowest  types  of  each  of  Its  ancestral  hybrid 
components. — Editor. 


from  her  mines,  Mexico  is  still  one  of 
tlie  richest  countries,  in  natural  though 
only  imperfectly  developed  resources,  in 
tlie  known  world.  The  processes  by 
which  the  go^d  and  silver  were  extract- 
ed from  the  ores  whicli  were  mined  were 
primitive  and  crude,  so  tliat  only  the 
richest  of  the  minerals  were  treated, 
and  at  the  present  time,  near  the  mouths 
of  some  of  the  Antigua  mines  tdvnu'i'lx 
worked  by  the  Spaniards,  lie  great 
heaps  of  untreated  metalliferous  ores 
and  the  residuum  slag  of  those  which 
have  been  treated,  which  will  assay  in 
gold  or  silver,  or  both,  higher  in  value 
than  the  raw  ores  of  many  successfully 
operated  mines  in  Canada  and  the 
I'nited  States. 

To  such  labors  were  the  Aztecs  goad- 
ed by  the  Spanish  lash,  and  it  is  re- 
markable that  they  should  have  surviv- 
ed as  long  as  they  did.  But  no  people, 
however  sturdy,  could  endure  so  many 
centuries  of  cruelty  and  oppression  un- 
iler  such  task-masters  as  were  the  Spani- 
ards, and  at  the  present  time,  so  far  as 
is  known,  the  Aztec  race  in  its  purity  is 
extinct,  althougli  collateral  branches  are 
supposed  still  to  have  survived  and  to 
be  represented  by  some  of  the  Indian 
races  yet  inhabiting  parts  of  Mexico — 
and  in  the  aggregate  Indians  constitute 
about  one-half  of  the  entire  population 
of  Mexico, 

In  this  article,  however,  we  seek  to 
deal  with  modern  Mexico,  if  truly  it 
may  be  deemed  ever  to  have  become 
modernized.  It  is  feared  the  tale  may 
be  one  of  decadence  and  retrogression, 
rather  than  of  national  progress  and  de- 
velopment in  modern  civilization.  To 
consider  this  intelligently  a  brief  glance 
at  her  history  as  a  so-called  republic 
becomes  necessary. 

Her  independence  was  recognized  by 
Spain  nearly  a  century  since,  in  1821, 
but  for  nearly  fifty  years  thereafter  she 
was  almost  continuouslv  convulsed  by 
internal   dissensions   and    revolutions  or 


I'oreign  invasion,  until  the  patriot  Benito 
.Juarez,  a  Zapotecas  Indian  of  the  full 
blood,  succeeded  in  overcoming  Maxi- 
milian, the  deserted  emissary  of  Napo- 
leon III.,  and  at  last  established  Mexico 
as  a  real  republic.  And  so  long  as 
Juarez  remained  as  its  President,  which 
unfortunately  was  for  a  few  years  only, 
Mexico  remained  at  peace  with  the  other 
nations  of  the  world,  and  Tree  from  any 
serious  internal  dissension  not  speedily 
suppressed,  and  bid  fair  to  take  its 
place  among  civilized  and  truly  progres- 
sive nations. 

After  the  death  of  Juarez,  in  1872, 
Lerdo  de  Tejeda  succeeded  him  as  Pre- 
.-ident,  but  his  administration  was  a 
somewhat  turbulent  one,  chiefly  engaged 
ill  combating  the  revolutionary  plots  of 
Porfirio  Diaz,  who  at  that  early  date 
had  aspired  to  the  presidency,  and  fin- 
ally, after  three  defeats  at  the  polls,  in 
1876  was  successful  in  establishing  him- 
self by  force  of  arms  in  the  palace  in 
the  City  of  Mexico,  and  in  having  him- 
self proclaimed  President  of  the  Repub- 
lic of  Mexico. 

With  the  sole  exception  of  the  four 
years  from  1880  to  1884,  during  which 
period  Diaz,  by  prearrangement  and 
(|uite  temporarily,  and  with  a  full  under- 
standing regarding  its  re-delivery  to  him, 
permitted  his  personal  attache,  Manuel 
(ronzalez,  to  occupy  the  presidential  of- 
lice,  he  continued  to  be  President  from 
1876  up  to  the  time  of  his  abdication 
about  three  years  ago,  and  at  each  recur- 
ring election  was  chosen  to  succeed  him- 
self by  the  "unanimous"  vote  of  his 
countryman,  except  only  in  the  last, 
which  led  to  his  downfall.  Up  to  that 
lime  he  had  no  opponents  at  the  polls, 
for  reasons  not  difficult  to  discover. 

Ballots  Must  be  Signed 

Under  the  Mexican  law,  not  only  is 
the  ballot  not  secret,  being  selected  by 
the  voter  in  the  presence  of  the  election 
officials  and  any  others  present  at  the 
polls,  but  it  must  be  signed  by  the  voter. 
Not  only  is  the  ticket  he  votes  known  to 
every  observer,  but  his  signature  identi- 
fies it  as  documentary  and  conclusive 
evidence  of  how  he  voted.  And  neither 
Nero,  the  Roman  Emperor,  whose  name 
will  always  remain  the  symbol  of  cruel 
despotism,  nor  the  Czar  of  all  the  Rus- 
sias,  nor  the  Shahs  of  Persia  in  the  days 
of  f'eir  most  autocratic  rule,  exceeded 
Porfirio  Diaz  in  despotic  sway  during  all 
the  years  of  his  encumbency  as  Presi- 
dent. A  signed  ballot  adverse  to  him 
might  become  the  death  warrant  of  the 
voter,  or  at  least  an  instrument  for  his 
oppression  and  imprisonment.  And  the 
liolls  were  policed  by  the  soldiers  of  his 
army,  carrying  weapons  capable  of 
shooting  at  the  slightest  command  and 
at   times  none   too   considerately   aimed 
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for  the  welfare  of  those  who  dared  to 
oppose  him. 

I  am  aware  of  the  fact  that  several 
gentlemen,  who  are  quite  prominent  in 
the  world's  politics  and  as  magazine  con- 
tributors, from  time  to  time  have  taken 
occasion  to  laud  Diaz  highly  as  a  states- 
man and  one  upon  whom  solely  de- 
pended the  well-being  and  progress  of 
Mexico.  With  such  I  am  seeking  no  dis- 
pute, but  the  fact  remains  that,  after  so 
many  years  under  his  rule,  Mexico  is  a 
century  behind  any  other  civilized  coun- 
try in  the  world  in  all  that  goes  to  make 
for  true  civilization  and  progress.  Her 
natural  resources  are  wonderful,  prac- 
tically inexhaustible  and  excelled  by 
few,  if  any,  of  the  nations  of  the  world, 
and  yet  she  is  no  further  advanced  than 
she  was  under  her  first  Constitutional 
Emperor,  Uturbide,  nearly  one  hundred 
years  ago. 

A  Slavery  that  Survives 

Slavery  was  long  since  abolished,  yet 
peonage,  involuntary  servitude  for  debt, 
insiduously  planned  and  unscrupu- 
lously efEected,  and  not  one  whit 
less  hopeless  than  slavery,  still 
survives  throughout  the  greater 
part  of  Mexico,  and  in  some  locali- 
ties, notably  among  the  hennequin 
kings  of  Yucatan,  in  its  most  cruel 
form.  And  Diaz  and  his  family 
and  the  officials  of  this  so-called 
republic  liave  profited  by  this  sur- 
vival, as  well  as  by  the  operation 
of  an  infamous  registration  land 
law,  which  has  resulted  in  the 
wholesale  eviction  of  small  farmers 
for  failure,  through  ignorance,  to 
register  their  titles  to  lands  which 
had  been  held  by  their  families  for 
generations,  because  some  one  high- 
er up  coveted  their  holdings.  And 
the  enormous  natural  resources  of 
the  country  are  untouched  because 
of  the  apprehension  on  the  part  of 
those  who  might  develop  them  that, 
once  their  real  value  became  known 
and  their  possibilities  proven,  they 
would  be  confiscated  officially. 
Neither  life  nor  property  rights 
are  as  adequately  safe-guarded  as 
they  were  under  Aztec  rule.  Then 
wherein  lies  the  merit  of  Diaz  to 
the  title  of  a  statesman? 

During  his     successive  adminis- 
trations he  did  succeed  in  keeping 
Mexico    at    peace    with    other   na- 
tions, but     Holland     and  Switzer- 
land have  been     at     peace    with  all  the 
world      for      centuries,      and      yet      we 
hear      nothing      of      their      claims      to 
superior     statecraft,     and     hardly     the 
nam^es  of  their  leading  statesmen.     And 
they.  too.   have  mingled   with  the  great 
family    of   nations,   as   Mexico   has   not 
done,  and  have  been  factors,  possibly  not 
ponderous,  yet  more  than  appreciable,  in 
the  world  's  progress. 

But  is  Mexico  any  better  oflf  under 
the  equally  tyrannical  Hueria,  or  could 
it  be  improved  under  the  control  of  any 
other  of  its  numerous  presidential  as- 
pirants than  it  was  under  Diaz?  Does 
not  the  trouble  lie  far  de<>per  than  the 
mere  personality  of  its  President?  Has 
it   the   inherent    elements    essential   for 


success  as  a  republican  form  of  govern- 
ment? 

Probably  no  other  country  in  the 
world  has  as  conglomerate  a  population 
and  one  as  difficult  of  amalgamation 
into  a  homogeneous  whole  as  has  Mexi- 
co. As  already  stated,  approximately 
one-half  of  its  inhabitants  are  Indians 
of  the  full  blood^ — and  as  a  whole  they 
stand  the  equal  of  if  not  superior  to  the 
average  of  the  other  one-half,  composed 
of  about  thirty-five  per  cent,  of  Mesti- 
zoes, who  are  of  mixed  Indian  and  Mexi- 
can-Spanish descent,  fifteen  per  cent,  of 
Creoles,  Mexicans  of  pure  Spanish  blood, 
and  a  mere  sprinkling  of  Gachupinos,  or 
native-born  Spaniards,  and  other  for- 
eigners. 

A  Hybrid    Race 

Ethnologists  are  quite  agreed  that  a 
hybrid  race,  especially  where  its  pro- 
genitors are  of  widely  diverse  racial 
types,  does  not  tend  to  an  improvement 
of  the  human  species.  The  offspring 
seem  almost  invariably  to  accentuate  the 
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faults  and  vices  and  to  inherit  none  of 
the  virtues  of  the  parents.  This  seems 
to  have  been  the  universal  result,  and 
such  it  has  surely  been  in  the  admixture 
of  the  Spanish  and  Indian  races  in  Mexi- 
co, which  has  produced  one  of  the  low- 
est orders  of  the  human  race  making 
any  claim  to  civilization,  known  to 
us,  rather  uncharitably,  I  think,  as 
"greasers." 

From  these  figures  it  will  be  observed 
that  the  Creoles  and  Gachupinos  to- 
gether comprise  only  about  fifteen  or  six- 
teen per  cent,  of  the  entire  population, 
and  they  constitute  the  sole  governing 
class  in  Mexico  to-day.  There  is  really 
no  amalgamation  with  either  the  Indians 
or  the  Mestizoes,  and  the  result  is  that 


this  small  percentage  of  the  population 
dominates  all  public  affairs.  It  would 
be  dangerous  for  any  country  to  be  so 
governed,  even  if  the  dominant  class 
were  harmonious  and  of  accord  on  all 
public  questions.  Such  a  condition 
would  not  be  tolerated  in  the  Dominion 
of  Canada  for  a  single  day. 

Fifteen  Per  Cent.  Control 

But  even  this  small  percentage  is  di- 
vided and  sub-divided  into  parties  and 
cliques,  each  controlled  by  one  of  many 
ambitious  leaders,  whose  only  goal  seems 
to  be  to  become  President.  With  the 
rank  and  file  of  the  several  armies  re- 
cruited from  the  lowest  classes  of  the 
people,  as  is  the  case,  illiterate,  tatter- 
demalion and  degenerate,  it  is  difficult 
to  conceive  how,  even  with  the  franchise 
open,  free  and  untrammeled,  such  an 
electorate  could  judiciously  choose  a 
President,  and  when  it  is  remembered 
that  eighty-five  per  cent,  of  the  voters 
are  under  the  absolute  domination  of  the 
remaining  fifteen  per  cent.,  and  that  a 
recalcitrant  is  liable  to  most  seri- 
ous consequences,  it  seems  improb- 
able that  a  majority  of  the  voters 
should  ever  be  able  to  record  their 
clioice. 

And  it  is  no  exaggeration  to  say 
that  the  masses  of  the  people  are 
kept  so  in  ignorance  of  public  af- 
fairs, and  of  the  supposed  princi- 
ples for  which  any  candidate  for 
office  stands,  that  not  one  in  ten 
would  be  able  to  tell  for  what  he 
was  voting.  The  first  liberal  Con- 
stitution was  adopted  in  1824,  and 
another,  closely  patterned  after 
that  of  the  United  States,  in  1857. 
This  was  largely  amended  in  1873 
and  1874,  so  as  to  still  more  closely 
conform  to  the  original  model.  Yet 
in  tlie  summer  of  1911,  after  Diaz 
had  been  deposed,  I  attended  the 
first  political  meeting  ever  held  in 
one  of  the  principle  cities  of  Lower 
California — and  this  was  all  Ma- 
deiro,  for  he  was  then  in  power.  I 
have  no  doubt  an  anti-Madeiro 
meeting  would  have  met  with  the 
same  fate  as  would  have  an  anti- 
Diaz  one  under  the  preceding  re- 
gime— execution  at  sunrise,  the 
next  morning  for  the  projectors 
and  imprisonment  and  persecution 
for  the  lesser  participants.  And 
this  is  no  exaggerated  view  of  the 
elective  franchise  as  it  exists  in 
Mexico  to-day. 
The  process  by  which  such  complete 
domination  is  retained  is  a  very  simple 
one.  It  is  an  excellent  exemplication  of 
the  reductio  ad  absurdum  of  the  logi- 
cians, or,  better  still,  of  the  ancient 
symbolism  of  the  serpent  swallowing 
itself.  Whoever  happens  to  be  in  power 
as  President  controls  the  finances  of  the 
country,  bv  the  legislation  of  a  subser- 
vient Congress,  if  found  possible,  as  re- 
cently successfully  accomplished  by 
Iluerta.  and  if  not  then  by  force  of 
arms;  the  Treasury  pays  the  army;  the 
army  mans  the  polls  and  thereby  con- 
trols the  vote:  the  vote  naturally ^and 
consequently    retains    the    dictator    in 
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Best  Selling  Book  of  the  Month 

Something  About  "The  Broken  Halo"  and  its  Author 


A  MOST  remarkable  record  for  longe- 
vity as  a  best  seller  has  been  made  by 
"The  Inside  of  the  Cup"  which  comes 
out  at  the  head  of  the  Canadian  list  for 
the  fifth  month  in  succession.  "The 
Woman  Thou  Gavest  Me"  also  keeps 
well  up  in  the  race,  but  for  second  hon- 
ors, it  has  had  to  give  place  to  Florence 
M.  Barclay's  "The  Broken  Halo." 

Readers  of  MacLean's  will  recall  the 
extraordinary  success  scored  by  this 
writer's  first  big  novel  "The  Rosary" 
which  in  point  of  sales  has  seldom  been 
eclipsed,  the  total  reaching  over  500,000 
Copies.  "The  Mistress  of  Shenstone," 
and  her  other  subsequent  novels  have 
been  highly  popular  but  their  aggregate 
sales  have  scarcely  exceeded  the  total 
number  of  copies  sold  of  ' '  The  Rosary. ' ' 

"The  Broken  Halo"  is  not  likely  to 
approach  "The  Rosary"  in  that  respect 
but  its  wholesome  sentiment  and  spiritu- 
al meaning,  as  evidence  of  the  ultimate 
victory  of  unselfishness,  is  bringing  for 
it  wide  appreciation. 

The  opening  chapters  of  the  book  deal 
with  the  meeting  of  the  hero, 
Dick  Cameron,  with  the  "Lit- 
tle White  Lady,"  the  former 
as  a  young  but  capable  medical 
practitioner  and  the  latter  as 
his  patient.  Cameron  is 
wenty-eight,  and  she  is  sixty, 
a  remarkable  feature  of  the 
story  being  that  the  author, 
despite  the  difficulty  of  the 
problem  presented  develops  it 
to  the  marriage  of  these  two, 
bringing  about  that  eventuali- 
try  so  that  it  seems  perfectly 
natural  and  beautiful. 

The  reader  is  taken  back  to 
the  boyhood  of  Dick  Cameron. 
His  mother  dying  when  he  was 
very  young  and  his  father  be- 
ing with  his  regiment  in  In- 
dia, the  little  fellow  was  taken 
into  the  home  of  an  uncle  and 
aunt  of  cold  and  austere  pi- 
ety, the  former  being  the  rec- 
tor of  the  parish  church  at 
Dinglevale.  They  repress  his 
childish  affections  and  beliefs 
and  circumstances  combine  to 
bring  him  into  rebellion 
against  the  artificial  restric- 
tions of  the  upholders  of  re- 
ligion so  that  ultimately  he 
grows  up  an  avowed  disbe- 
liever in  God. 

As  a  little  ■  fellow  of  seven 
he  goes  to  a  children 's  party  of 
the  Manor  House  and  there  he 
gets  into  undeserved  disgrace 
and  the  punishment  he  receives 
at  the  hands  of  his  uncle  hard- 
ens his  little  heart  so  that, 
seeking  to  do  the  wickedest 
thing  he  can  think  of,  he  sends  '  Dick 

a  stone  through  the  halo  of  St.- 
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The  author  of  "The  Rosary"  whose  latest 
novel,  "The  Broken  Halo,"  Is  the  subject  of 
this  month's  review,  comes  from  a  family 
trained  In  the  traditions  of  the  best  literature, 
many  of  its  members  having  achieved  distinc- 
tion In  their  writings.  Mrs.  Charlesworth, 
whose  "Ministering  Children"  was  one  of  the 
literary  successes  of  half  a  century  ago,  was 
her  grandmother,  and  she  is  a  niece  of  the 
learned  Arabic  scholar.  Professor  Cowell, 
whose  services  were  so  valuable  In  connection 
with  the  translation  of  "Omar  Khayyam."  Mrs. 
Barclay  Is  a  sister  of  Maud  BalUngton  Booth, 
who  has  written  several  delightful  books  for 
young  people. 


dent,  Dick,  seated  on  his  mother's  grave, 
determines  that     he  will     never     pray 


again 


Peter  in  the  stained  glass  window  of  the 
church.  This  incident  is  subsequently 
described  in  the  words  of  the  "Little 
White  Lady,"  as  "an  outward  and  vis- 
ible sign  of  an  inward  and  spiritual 
loss." 

How  his  final  redemption  is  accomp- 
lished through  her  instrumentality  is  the 
big  theme  of  the  story. 

At  the  time  of  the  halo-breaking  inci- 


Cameron    sends    a    stone    through    the    Halo 
Peter,"  an  incident  in  "The  Broken  Halo.' 


I'll  come  out  on  top  of  everything 
and  everybody  always."  In  his  determ- 
ination to  get  "to  the  top  of  the  tree" 
he  has  a  brilliant  school  and  college 
career  and  he  comes  back  to  Dinglevale  a 
full-fledged  doctor.  Here,  on  the  day  of 
the  opening  incident  of  the  story  he  finds 
himself  installed  in  the  Manor  House, 
the  master  of  the  situation  in  the  house 
that  was  the  scene  of  his  boyhood's  dis- 
grace. 

Under  the  transforming  influence  of 
the  heroine,  a  woman  of  intrinsic  good- 
ness, which  remains  unimpaired  by  ex- 
periences that  would  have  left  bitterness 
and  devastation  of  soul  in  anyone  less 
harmoniously  constituted,  comes  Doctor 
Richard  Cameron,  the  self-sufficient 
young  agnostic  and  that  influence  is  fin- 
ally the  agency  that  wins  him  back  into 
spiritual  re-awakening,  overcoming  in- 
clinations and  acts,  prompted  by  the  per- 
versity of  his  ambition,  which  are  at 
variance  with  his  better  na- 
t  lire.  At  first  it  is  only  to  ad- 
\ance  his  own  position  that 
lie  seeks  the  marriage,  but  in 
the  end,  through  the  beauty  of 
their  relationship  his  halo  is 
restored   complete. 

Florence  M.  Barclay  is  the 
Avife  of  the  Rev.  Charles  Bar- 
clay, the  viear  of  Hereford 
Heath.  She  comes  of  the 
Charlesworth  family  whose  re- 
presentatives have  served  the 
Church  in  an  unbroken  line 
since  the  days  of  Queen  Eliza- 
beth. From  the  walls  of  the 
vicarage  look  down  family 
portraits  including  old  prints 
of  bishops  and  clergymen  in 
wigs  and  white  surplices.  Her 
grandmother  was  Mrs.  Charles- 
worth who  wrote  "Minister- 
ing Children"  which  was  re- 
ceived with  such  acclaim  half 
a  century  ago  and  she  is  a 
sister  of  Maud  Ballington 
Booth  who  has  written  several 
successful  books  for  young 
people  and  a  novel,  "Was  It 
Murder?"  showing  how  cir- 
cumstantial evidence,  however 
convincing,  may  lead  to  mis- 
carriage of  justice. 

Most  of  Mrs.  Barclay's 
writing  has  been  done  at  her 
home  with  its  beautiful  gar- 
den, redolent  with  flowers  and 
echoing  with  the  song  of  birds. 
Rut  the  garden  setting  in 
"Throiigh  the  Postern  Gate," 
suggesting  the  charming  green- 
embowered  homesteads  of  the 
of  St.  Knglish  countryside,  was  writ- 
(Cnntinued  on  page  139.) 


Canada's  Mountain  Motor  Road 

A  Stretch  of  Scenic  Surprises  That  Will  Rival 

Europe's  Wonders 

By  L.   VALENTINE   KELLY 


Motorists  all  over  Canada  and  the 
United  States  should  be  watching  the 
progress  of  the  motor  road  through  the 
mountains  of  Western  Canada,  for  it  is 
a  tremendous  undertaking  and  will 
eventually  prove  one  of  the  finest  op- 
portunities for  motor  pleasures.  It  will 
show  prairies,  hills,  timbered)  slopes, 
mighty  mountains  capped  with  perpetual 
snows,  massive  gleaming  glaciers,  heaven- 
climbing  cliffs,  wonderful  hot  springs, 
and  more  wonderful  colors.  It  will  open 
the  wilds  of  the  deep  valleys  to  the 
motorists,  the  scenery,  the  hunting,  the 
fishing;  it  will  show  cliffs  and  mountains 
as  brilliantly  painted  as  those  of  the 
far-famed  Colorado  Valley,  and  at  no 
time  will  the  motorist  be  more  than 
thirty  miles  from  a  railroad  and  all  the 
comforts  of  civilization- 

Any  man  who  is  interested  in  motor 
roade  will  remember  that  it  was  scarcely 
two  years  ago  that  the  work  on  the  great 
Canadian  mountain  motor  highway  com- 
menced. Federal  and  provincial  authori- 
ties joined  with  the  railways  to  con- 
struct a  motor  artery  second  to  none  in 
the  world,  planning  to  build  across  the 
mountains  and  eventually  across  the 
plains  to  Winnipeg,  then  Toronto,  thence 
to  the  Atlantic  seaboard.  Starting  at 
the  Pacific  coast  this  great  work  has 
been  carried  on  with  steady  progress, 
the  work  being  done  in  sections,  and  the 
worst  sections  being  about  completed. 
At  the  Pacific  end  it  will,  in  the  course 
of  time,  be  linked  up  with  the  big  high- 
way being  constructed  down  the  coast 
from  the  boundary  to  California,  and 
will  give  a  thorough  motor  route  of 
many  thousand  miles  of  wonderful 
motoring. 

The  Picturesque  Rockies 

The  Calgary-Banflf^olumbia  Valley 
section  of  the  Canadian  road  is  one  of 
the  most  picturesque  and  varied  of  the 
entire  route.  Its  completion  is  promis- 
ed before  the  end  of  the  coming  sum- 
mer. When  this  section  is  done  thervi 
then  only  remains  a  portion  through  the 
Selkirks  to  link  the  prairies  with  the 
western  ocean  by  roadway. 


To  the  citizens  not  particularly  In  touch 
with  constructive  development  In  Canada,  this 
account  of  the  building  of  the  Coast-to-Coast 
highway  will  come  as  a  practical  couflrmatiOD 
of  the  many  rumors  of  such.  That  Canada 
possesses  scenic  wanders  and  unusual  beauty 
spots,  has  been  almost  hackneyed  by  its 
assertion,  though  many,  as  yet,  tall  to  ap- 
preciate what  a  treasure  house  we  have  In  the 
Rockies.  The  gain  from  this  tourist  traffic  will 
be  a  new  source  of  income  for  Canada.  Hie 
writer  gives  us  an  insight  into  the  progress  of 
the   mountain   section. — Editor. 


The  most  vivid  scenery  along  this 
section  is  from  the  Columbia  Valley  end 
into  the  valleys  of  the  Kootenay  and 
Vermilion  rivers.  The  Columbia  River 
rises  in  the  Windermere  Lakes,  eighty 
miles  south  of  the  town  of  Golden,  and 
it  is  a  magnificent  stream  from  its  very 
beginning.  It  is  one  of  the  few  streams 
which  are  navigable  from  its  source; 
steamboats   ply   up  and   down   the   wide 
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The   pioneer   stopping-place   at   the 

entrance  of  the  motor  road  into 

Sinclair  Pass. 


waters  from  the  lakes  at  Athalmer  and 
Windermere  to  Golden,  on  the  railroad. 
The  valley  is  broad,  rich  in  timber, 
verdure,  scenery,  wealthy  in  fruit  farms 
and  tourist  attractions.  The  Selkirks 
frame  the  western  side,  the  Rockies  the 
east,  and  a  ribbon  of  goodly  road  climbs 
and  drops,  switches  and  swoops  from 
Golden  on  the  main  line  to  Cranbrook 
on  the  Crow's  Nest  Pass  line,  one  hun- 
dred and  seventy  miles  south.  But  this 
is  not  the  motor  highway  proper. 

Where  Bears  Cured   Their  Ills 

A  few  miles  north  of  Athalmer  where 
the  Golden  trail  passes  the  gates  of  the 
Pierson  ranch  the  new  motor  trail  swings 
off  toward  the  dark  defiles  and  gleam- 
ing masses  of  the  Rockies,  just  where 
the  Sinclair  Creek  comes  through  the 
canyons.  From  the  benches  it  climbs 
through  the  slopes  of  great  timber,  zig- 
zags around  deep  precipices,  plunges 
into  the  open  cut  through  which  the 
sparkling  snow-fed  Sinclair  Creek  leaps 
and  rumbles  from  the  mountains  to  the 
comparative  placidity  of  the  hills  and 
benches.  Right  here  on  the  edge  of  the 
thick,  clean  timber  and  the  grey  and 
red  rocks  is  a  pool  of  hot  springs,  one 
of  Nature's  marvels.  The  springs  are 
fifty-three  hundred  feet  above  sea-level, 
and  have  been  valued  for  their  medicinal 
qualities  for  many  years  by  the  few  who 
knew  of  them.  In  the  beginning  it  is 
said  that  aged  and  stiffened  bears  util- 
ized the  waters  to  limber  up  in  spring- 
time; later  the  Indians  took  a  leaf  of 
instruction  from  the  book  of  the  wild 
animals  and  went  there  to  wallow  in 
the  waters  when  the  pangs  of  rheuma- 
tism or  other  illnesses  gripped  them; 
then  white  men  followed  suit.  It  is  ad- 
mitted that  in  the  early  days  there  were 
many  western  men  who  drank  poisonous 
liquor  until  they  became  physical  wrecks, 
and  it  is  well  known  in  the  Columbia 
Valley  that  during  the  past  years  scores 
and  scores  of  men  have  wandered  more 
or  less  blindly  up  the  narrow  rocky 
trail  to  seek  relief  in  the  clean,  hot 
waters  when  on  the  verge  of  the  ter- 
rible delirium  tremens. 


18 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


Sinclair  creek  canyon,  two  hundred  feet 
high  on  each  side  of  road.  The  falls  of 
the  Sinclair  creek  are  here  and  drop  eighty 
feet.  The  cost  of  this  one  cut  in  the  con- 
struction of  the  road  was  $26,000. 

It  is  a  beautiful  spot  unmarred  by 
any  puny  attempts  of  man  to  beautify. 
Mighty  cliffs  tower  hundreds  of  feet  into 
the  air,  and  through  the  fifty-foot  gap 
between  them  the  icy  current  of  Sinclair 
Creek  snarls  and  thunders  as  it  is  hur- 
ried down  its  stumbling,  leaping  way 
to  the  more  level  channel  in  the  open. 
On  a  narrow,  rocky  shelf  just  where  the 
creek  bends  from  the  cliffs  into  the  foot- 
hills there  is  a  dish-shaped  hollow  per- 
haps twelve  or  fifteen  feet  across  each 
way  and  four  feet  deep.  Here  it  is  that 
the  hot  waters  bubble  up  with  a  tem- 
perature sufficiently  hot  to  cook  an  egg 
in  fifteen  minutes.  A  person  bathing 
in  this  pool  can  thrust  a  leg  or  an  arm 
over  the  edge  and  dangle  the  member  in 
the  absolutely  ice  cold  waters  of  the 
creek.  Red  cliffs  shut  out  the  sunlight 
most  of  the  day;  down  the  slope  the 
fresh,  bright  green  of  the  timber  and 
valley  meadows  rests  the  eyes ;  far  across 
the  valley  a  dozen  mUes  to  the  west  the 
snowy  caps  and  grey  rocks  of  the  Sel- 
kirks  gleam  and  stare. 

The  Lair  of  Wild  Things 

Up  and  up  between  the  walls,  around 
sharp  b*nds  the  trail  pushes  in,  ever- 
climbing  for  some  nine  miles  until  the 
summit  of  the  Sinclair  Pass  is  reached 
and  the  downgrade  shows  the  wide 
Kootenay  River  valley  in  the  distance. 
This  valley  is  practically  virgin  game- 
country.     Tor  years  the  natives  of  the 


Kootenay  tribe  have  considered  it  as 
their  own,  and  few  others,  excepting  a 
few  hunters  and  prospectors,  had  been 
in  there  up  until  a  very  short  while 
back-  Mink,  marten,  weasel  abound, 
while  the  winter  snows  show  the  tracks 
of  coyotes,  moose,  lynx.  Summer,  spring 
and  fall  the  valley  benches  and  heights 
are  the  homes  of  grizzly,  black  and  cin- 
namon bear;  sometimes  mountain  lions 
are  there,  and  the  deer  live  on  the  lower 
flats  in  hundreds.  The  Kootenay  River 
and  the  streams  flowing  into  it  are 
dammed  and  choked  with  the  work  of 
the  beaver,  who  are  often  seen  at  their 
labors;  the  waters  of  the  river  and 
streams  are  rich  in  cut-throat  (Dolly 
Varden)  trout.  It  is  an  ideal  hunting 
and  camping  country,  and  will  in  time 
become  a  splendid  farming  land,  the  soil 
being  rich  and  the  benches  and  bottoms 
well  watered.  Two  years  ago  the  beaver 
had  so  dammed  and  choked  the  valley 
streams  that  wide  stretches  of  meadow 
land  and  trails    were    flooded    and    the 


the  colors,  topped  with  the  bright  blue 
of  the  mountain  sky.  Dark,  shuddery 
depths  edge  some  portions  of  the  trail, 
while  tangled  brakes,  brawling  rivulets, 
rippling  springs  are  everyTvhere.  Over 
the  summit  the  road  goes  down  into  the 
Bow  Valley,  crossing  that  river  at  Castle 
mountain  by  a  steel  bridge,  and  bending 
eastward  toward  Banff.  Here,  too,  are 
hot  springs,  boating,  bathing  and  fish- 
ing. Banff  is  a  tourist  point  well-known 
over  Canada,  and  little  need  be  said  of 
it  as  an  attractive  spot-  Eastward  yet 
the  trail  runs  past  buffalo  pastures, 
herds  of  elk  and  deer  that  are  behind 
the  barred  wires  of  the  park  fences; 
past  the  Three  Sisters,  the  Kananaskis 
River,  and  out  into  the  swelling,  rolling 
foothills  that  stretch  their  grass  or  tim- 
ber-crowned summits  as  far  as  the  eye 
can  reach  north,  south  and  east.  After 
the  hills  come  the  level  prairies,  and 
through  them,  alongside  the  motor  road 
the  Bow  waters  ever  tumble  downward 
into  the  open  country. 

It  is  a  magnificent  section  of  Canada 
through  which  this  motor  road  runs,  and 
the  distance  is  not  too  great  for  a  car. 
The  mileage  from  Calgary  to  the  Winder- 
mere Lakes  by  this  route  is  only  about 
one  hundred  and  seventy  miles.  The 
construction  will  be  completed,  and  the 
highway  open  by  next  summer,  and  no 
Canadian  need  fear  comparing  the  scen- 
ery, the  attractions,  and  the  road  con- 
struction itself  to  any  on  the  continent. 


The    strange    Castle   Mountain. 

government  was  forced  to  withdraw  the 
bar  of  the  closed  season.  Hundreds  of 
beaver  were  trapped  there  that  winter 
and  spring.  That  fall,  as  has  doubtless 
occurred  every  fall,  the  black-tailed  deer 
who  had  been  fattening  all  summer  in 
the  valley  migrated  from  the  north  end 
to  the  more  open  southern  portion,  and 
herds  of  them,  numbering  anywhere  from 
fifty  to  a  hundred  head  each,  passed  a 
given  point  every  night  during  a  period 
of  a  week  or  ten  days.  On  the  heels  of 
these  herds  the  trails  of  mountain  lions 
were  plain. 

Goat  and  sheep  were  thick  on  the 
peaks  and  cliffs,  wonderful  scenery  is 
everywhere,  and  the  motorist  is  carried 
through  on  perfect  road  and  good 
bridges.  The  highway  follows  the  Koot- 
enay River  for  fourteen  miles,  and  then 
swings  up  along  the  Vermilion  River, 
turning  along  this  stream  at  its  junction 
with  the  Kootenay.  Another  high  range 
of  mountains  must  be  crossed  here,  and 
the  Vermilion  trail  leading  up  over  the 
pass  of  the  same  name  mounts  to  an  al- 
titude of  six  thousand  feet  by  easy 
grades.    Red,  black,  green  and  grey  are 


This  rock  is  blood-red  and  is  within  two 
miles  of  Sinclair  summit  on  Sinclair  creek. 
The  rocks  blasted  from  the  face  of  the 
cliff  were  used  as  road  crown,  and  the 
stretch  of  road  is  also  red. 


In  the  Matter  of  a  Memorial 

Momentous  Difficulties  of  Social    Life  as  they   Appear   at  the 

Manse  Fireside 


"MALCOLM,  I  want  your  advice." 

The  Reverend  Malcolm  Gray  had  been 
a  husband  for  the  space  of  six  months; 
but  he  had  learned  already  the  signi- 
ficance of  this  tone.  Marion  had  made 
up  her  mind. 

"Yes,  my  dear,"  he  replied,  with  a 
note  of  cheerful  resignation. 

"You  know  there  has  been  a  feud  for 
three  years  between  Mrs.  Merritt  and 
Miss  Letitia  Bradley." 

"I  have  heard  of  it,"  was  Mr.  Gray's 
reply — and  his  face  assumed  the  expres- 
sion of  awe  with  which  man  regards  the 
woman  militant. 

"Well,"  triumphantly  announced  his 
wife,  leaning  forward  with  her  hazel 
eyes  alight.  "I  am  going  to  reconcile 
these  women.  Why,  they  have  not 
spoken  to  each  other  for  three  long 
years.  Mrs.  Merritt  won't  contribute  to 
foreign  missions  because  Miss  Letitia  is 
interested  in  them  and  Miss  Letitia  has 
no  interest  in  our  home  work  among  the 
Galicians  because  Mrs.  Merritt  sends  a 
box  to  them. 

"That's  an  excellent  idea,"  said  Mr. 
Gray  genially.  "It  divides  the  talents, 
as  it  were." 

"But  Malcolm,  they  are  Christians." 

"Christians  are  very  human,  my 
child." 

"Malcolm!" 

"For  instance,  at  this  moment  I  am 
thinking  of  how  becoming  blue  is,  and  of 
how  long  your  eyelashes  are,  instead  of 
worrying  over  the  feminine  feuds  of 
Knox  Church." 

"That's  all  very  well,"  said  his  wife, 
while  a  dimple  which  no  orthodox  mis  - 
tress  of  the  manse  should  possess  deep- 
ened in  her  right  cheek.  "I  believe," 
she  continued,  "that  you're  afraid  to 
say  a  word  about  it — and  you  are  their 
pastor. ' ' 

"I  am  afraid  of  them,"  Mr.  Gray  ad- 
mitted without  shame.  "Yesterday  af- 
ternoon, as  I  was  coming  out  of  Mrs. 
Merritt 's  gate,  I  met  Miss  Letitia,  and 
she  looked  as  if  she  could  have  stabbed 
me  with  her  umbrella.  I'll  tackle  most 
problems  cheerfully,  my  dear,  but  a 
woman's  quarrel  of  three  years'  stand- 
ing is  too  much — even  for  their  Min- 
ister!" 

"Do  you  know  what  it  was  about?" 

"I  don't  think  any  one  knows." 

"Well,  I  am  going  to  find  out.  I  shall 
call  on  Mrs.  Merritt  this  very  after- 
noon." 

"She  has  an  interesting  collection  of 
shells.  You  might  say  that  I  had  men- 
tioned them,  and  so  introduce  the  sub- 
ject to  Miss  Letitia. ' ' 


By  E.  J.   GRAHAM 

The  absurdity  of  many  personal  whims  ever 
among  the  workers  in  religious  organization* 
forms  the  subject  matter  of  this  amusing 
romance.  The  humor,  as  well  as  the  tragedy 
of  the  minister's  home  creep  out  in  the  nar- 
rative. The  writer  is  one  of  our  clererest 
Canadian   writers. — Editor. 


"Malcolm,  you're  horribly  unsympa- 
thetic— and  too  frivolous  for  a  clergy- 
man. And  you  haven't  given  me  a  word 
of  advice." 

"Go  ahead,  my  dear,  but  remember 
that  you  were  not  brought  up  a  Presby- 
terian and  that  you  have  not  a  drop  of 
Scotch  blood  in  your  veins.  Also  remem- 
ber that  you  are  only  a  charming  young 
person  twenty-four  years  of  age." 

"It  sounds  terribly  young  when  I 
think  of  all  the  old  ladies  in  the  Mis- 
sionary Society.  Do  you  think  it  would 
help  if  I  were  to  wear  a  bonnet?" 

"A  bonnet!  No,  indeed!"  The  Rev- 
erend Malcolm  Gray  almost  snorted  in- 
dignantly. "Be  yourself,  Marion,  and 
don't  try  to  dress  for  the  part  of  an 
imaginary  piece  of  perfection.  Just  re- 
member that,  if  you  get  into  trouble 
with  these  warrior  ladies,  I'll  stand  by 
you." 

"You're  a  brave  man,"  said  his  wife 
mockingly;  but  she  laughed  with  a  wist- 
ful face  as  she  watched  him  go  down  the 
path  to  the  gate.  "I  wish  I  knew  how 
to  be  a  minister's  wife,"  she  murmured 
confidentially  to  the  eoflfee-pot.  "Men 
take  things  so  much  for  granted." 

"Will  I  do?"  said  Marion  Gray  sev- 
eral hours  later,  as  she  entered  her  hus- 
band's study.  He  surveyed  the  neat 
brown  suit,  the  little  brown  turban  and 
the  anxious  young  face  beneath  it. 

"You  ought  to  melt  those  two  hard 
hearts  into  one,"  said  the  Minister  gal- 
lantly. "You  would  be  an  acquisition  to 
any  Peace  Conference." 

"You're  a  great  comfort,  Malcolm, 
even  if  you  won't  give  much  advice — 
and  I'll  come  home  early  and  make  grid- 
dle cakes  for  tea.  Jane  doesn't  seem  to 
understand  them." 

She  smiled  and  waved  her  hand  from 
the  gate;  but,  in  reality,  the  heart  of 
Marion  Gray  was  fast  in  her  throat  as 
she  reflected  upon  Mrs.  Merritt 's  severe- 
ly-banded hair  and  the  awful  repose  ol 
her  parlor.  As  she  reached  the  comei 
of  the  cottage  garden  where  the  widow 
of  the  late  James  Merritt  kept  an  im- 
maculate house,  she  was  accosted  by 
Miss  Maria  King,  who  had  played  the  or- 
gan in  Knox  Sunday  School  for  the  last 
fifteen  years. 


"I  suppose  you'll  be  at  the  meeting 
to-morrow,  Mrs.  Gray — for  the  Chilli- 
wack  Home  in  British  Columbia." 

' '  Oh — yes — certainly. ' ' 

"I  don't  know  that  it  does  much  good 
to  gather  in  those  Indians.  They're  a 
shiftless  lot  and  get  tuberculosis  so  easy. 
But  perhaps  it's  our  duty" — and  Miss 
Maria  sighed  decorously.  Then  she  con- 
tinued: "You'll  find  Mrs.  Merritt  real 
interested.  She's  taken  them  up  ever  so 
much,  especially  since  Miss  Letitia  is  so 
down  on  home  work." 

"I'm  sure  it's  very  good  of  her"  mur- 
mured Marion  ambiguously  as  she  hur- 
ried on,  thankful  that  Miss  Maria  had 
suggested  a  topic- for  discussion. 

Mrs.  Merritt,  in  a  severe  black  gown, 
made  a  sombre  contrast  to  the  window- 
ful  of  geraniums,  as  Marion  timidly 
glanced  in  the  widow's  direction. 

' '  This  is  such  a  nice  bright  room,  Mrs. 
Merritt.  My  husband  was  speaking  to 
me  of  your  collection  of  shells." 

"I  have  some  unusual  ones,"  said  Mrs. 
Merritt,  unbending  somewhat  to  the 
younger  woman,  who  was  so  obviously 
anxious  to  be  friendly.  "My  poor  hus- 
band was  fond  of  the  collection  and  had 
some  curious  shells  from  California." 

Mrs.  Gray  spent  about  half  an  houi 
over  the  pink  and  fluted  loveliness  of  a 
trayful  of  these  shells,  but  refrained 
from  comment  when  Mrs.  Merritt  dis- 
played with  pride  a  dull  brown  speci- 
men from  Niagara  Falls  inscribed  with 
the  Lord's  Prayer.  Then  the  subject  of 
the  Chilliwack  Home  was  introduced  and 
Mrs.  Merritt  waxed  eloquent  on  the  sub- 
ject of  the  neglected  Indians. 

"We're  spending  too  much  time  and 
thought  on  those  missions  in  China,'" 
she  asserted  strenuously,"  and  giving  too 
little  attention  to  our  own  country.  Some 
people  can't  see  any  want  nearer  than 
Cheng  Fu." 

Mrs.  Gray  ventured  a  feeble  remon- 
strance on  behalf  of  China,  but  was  sil- 
enced by  the  retort: 

"I  believe  in  taking  care  of  our  own 
flrst.  The  Lord  wouldn't  have  left  the 
Chinese  so  long  without  the  Gospel  if 
He  'd  intended  us  to  be  in  a  hurry  about 
their  souls." 

The  photograph  album  was  the  next 
object  of  interest,  for  Mrs.  Merritt  had 
the  photographs  of  several  workers 
among  the  Indians  of  British  Columbia. 
Their  training  and  toil  were  described  at 
length  until  Mrs.  Gray  was  impressed 
duly  with  the  overwhelming  importance 
of  the  Chilliwack  Home.  Suddenly  they 
came  upon  an  old  photograph  of  a  bridal 
group  and  Mrs.  Gray  seized  upon  it 
eagerly. 

"How  interesting!  Isn't  it  lovely  to 
keep  souvenirs  of  one's  wedding  day. 
What  a  fine-looking  man  your  husband 
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was!  Your  wedding-dress  most  have 
been  charming,  with  all  those  little  ruf- 
fles. And  isn  't  that  Miss  Bradley  stand- 
ing beside  you?" 

"She  was  my  bridesmaid,"  said  Mrs. 
Merritt  icily. 

"She  is  such  an  active  worker  in  the 
foreign  mission  cause,"  continued  Mar- 
ion nervously.  "Do  you  think  it  would 
be  possible  to  interest  her  in  the  Chilli- 
wack  Home?" 

Mrs.  Merritt 's  eyes  assumed  the  ex- 
pression of  a  well-bred  agate.  "I  really 
do  not  know,"  she  answered  with  an  air 
of  chopping  each  syllable. 

"You  have  been  such  old  friends  that 
I  thought  you  might  influence  her,"  was 
the  next  advance. 

There  was  a  silence  of  almost  a  mom- 
ent during  which  Marion  felt  that  the 
beating  of  her  heart  sould  be  heard  as 
distinctly  as  the  purring  of  Mrs.  Mer- 
ritt's  favorite  cat,  "Danny,"  which 
slowly  winked  a  yellow  eye  as  if  de- 
precating this  discussion.  Then  the  host- 
ess said  blandly: 

"You  will  be  interested,  perhaps,  in 
seeing  my  willow  pattern  plates." 

Marion  walked  away  from  the  cottage, 
defeated,  but  not  utterly  cast  down.  She 
would  try  Miss  Letitia  before  she  gave 
up  playing  the  part  of  mediator.  But  she 
was  beginning  to  realize  the  force  of  a 
personal  antagonism,  where  friends  are 
few  and  affairs  are  petty.  A  Varsity  girl 
was  hardly  prepared  for  such  quiet  in- 
sistence on  the  eternity  of  small  enmi- 
ties, but  she  was  supported  by  a  desire 
to  be  "a  real  help  in  the  ministry." 

Miss  Letitia  proved  less  formidable. 
As  she  rose  from  a  writing-desk,  litter- 
ed with  loose  papers  and  smiled  wanly 
at  the  bright,  young  visitor,  Marion  re- 
called that  Miss  Letitia  had  an  awesome 
reputation  as  "poetess." 

"I  hope  I  am  not  interrupting  yoiu* 
literary  labors,"  she  said  solicitously. 

"Not  at  all.  I  must  write  only  when 
the  feeling  comes — and  this  is  one  of  my 
gray  days."  Miss  Letitia  passed  a  thin 
haiid  wearily  across  her  forehead. 

Marion  felt  properly  impressed  by  this 
manifestation  of  the  artistic  tempera- 
ment and  proceeded  to  adopt  a  sympa- 
thetic tone. 

"Your  gift  is  one  which  brings  its  own 
penalty,  of  suffering."  Then  the  min- 
ister's wife  experienced  a  pang  of  con- 
science, for  Malcolm  had  informed  her 
that  Miss  Letitia 's  writings  for  the  local 
papers  were  "awful  stuff."  She  remind- 
ed herself  that  her  object  was  above  re- 
proach and  that  if  becoming  a  peace- 
maker meant  becoming  a  temporary  hy- 
pocrite, there  could  be  no  great  harm  in 
it.  With  this  practical  application  of  a 
certain  famous  doctrine  she  continued  to 
soothe  the  weary  scribe.  "You  may 
know  moments  of  depression,  but  you 
have  the  supi-eme  satisfaction  of  express- 
ing your  very  self."  Then  she  add.ed  to 
her  own  ego;  "Marion  Gray,  you  are 
talking  like  a  prig  and  Malcolm  would 
faint  if  he  could  hear  you." 

However,  a  faint  color  came  in  Miss 
Letitia 's  thin  cheeks  and  her  faded  blue 
eyes  almost  sparkled.  ' '  Oh,  it  is  so  good 
to  meet  with  one  who  understands!" 

"The  stock-in-trade  of  the  artistic 
temperament!   What  a  mercy  she  is  not 


married!"  was  a  further  confidence 
which  Mrs.  Gray  made  to  her  own  heart. 
Aloud  she  said  smoothly: 

"I  have  been  denied  such  a  gift.   But 
I  am  very  fond  of  poetry,  and  if  there  is 
anything  you  would  care  to  read  to  me' 
I  should  be  so  glad  to  hear  it." 

"Really,  Mrs.  Gray!"  There  was  a 
fluttering  movement  of  Letitia 's  hands 
and  Marion  felt  rewarded  for  her  small 
duplicity  by  the  expression  of  heartfelt 
gratitude  in  the  eyes  of  the  poetess.  "I 
have  just  been  trying  a  few  poor  lines 
on  "The  Faded  Rose."  I  dare  say  the 
theme  is  not  entirely  new ;  but  the  flower 
which  has  died  always  makes  an  appeal 
to  the  poet's  heart." 

Marion  nodded  gravely  and  Miss  Le- 
titia proceeded  to  read  in  a  voice  of 
melancholy  cadence  a  poem  of  several 
halting  stanzas  on  the  decease  of  the 
rose.  Lost  lovers  were  much  in  evidence 
and  Marion  found  herself  wondering  why 
spinsters  with  washed-out  blue  eyes  in- 
sisted on  being  sentimental.  "I'm  a 
brute,"  she  confessed,  "how  dreadful  it 
would  be  to  lose  Malcolm!" 

"How  touching!"  she  exclaimed  aloud. 
"The  pathetic  side  of  life  evidently  ap- 
peals to  you.  Miss  Letitia." 

"The  shadows  make  the  world's 
beauty,"  declaimed  the  poetess,  rubbing 
her  right  eye  with  a  lean  forefinger. 
"Even  in  religious  life,  sadness  has  al- 
ways appealed  to  me.  I  care  most  in  the 
hymns  which  picture  our  dying  state." 

Marion  gave  a  fastidious  little  shiver. 
How  could  the  woman  like  what  the  min- 
ister's wife  called  "wormy"  hjmins? 

"I  think  the  most  comforting  reward 
for  such  work  as  yours  is  the  thought 
that  you  have  helped  others.  Mrs.  Banks 
told  me  that  when  her  little  girl  died 
five  years  ago  your  poem  about  her  was 
the  greatest  comfort." 

Miss  Letitia 's  lips  trembled.  "I  called 
it  'The  Withered  Violet,'  and  it  was 
published  in  the  Thornton  Chronicle, 
with  a  heavy  black  border.  But  I  have 
written  no  memorial  verse  for  years, 
though  I  think  it  the  noblest  form.  There 
was  Milton's  'Lyeidas'  you  know,  and 
Gray's  'Elegy.'  However,  I  have  given 
it  up  entirely."  Miss  Letitia  sighed 
over  this  relinquishing  of  memorial 
poetry  and  Marion  felt  as  if  she  were 
near  the  clue  to  a  mystery.  Miss  Letitia 
continued,  "Even  when  Dr.  Markham, 
the  medical  missionary  at  Cheng  Fu  was 
taken  away  by  fever,  I  did  not  feel  that 
I  should  write  of  the  sad  event,  although 
several  friends  urged  me  to  do  so  and 
send  the  poem  to  the  Gospel  Herald. 
They  said  it  might  comfort  the  widow 
and  would  show  that  our  foreign  mis- 
sionary cause  was  flourishing  in  Thorn- 
ton." 

"But  don't  you  think  that  a  death  like 
Dr.  Markham 's  is  more  inspiring  than 
sad?  He  had  worked  so  well  and  was 
such  a  good  flghter  that  I  hardly  felt  his 
death  a  tragedy." 

Miss  Letitia  gazed  with  disapproval  on 
her  pastor's  wife.  This  was  no  way  to 
regard  a  departure  from  this  planet.  It 
almost  savored  of  cheerfulness  and 
should  not  be  encouraged. 

"Dr.  Markham  was  a  good  man  who 
might  have  done  much  in  Cheng  Fu,  had 


he  been  spared.    It  was  a  most  myster- 
ious dispensation." 

Marion  recognized  that  it  would  be 
futile  to  quote  Browning's  "Epilogue" 
and  reflected  on  the  possibility  of  inter- 
esting Miss  Letitia  in  the  Chilliwack 
Home. 

"There  are  heroes  in  our  own  coun- 
try as  well,"  she  said  brightly.  "Look 
at  the  young  men  who  go  into  the  far 
north.  I  saw  such  an  interesting  letter 
the  other  day  from  a  missionary  who  has 
been  as  far  as  Yukon."  Then  all  diplo- 
matic moves  were  discarded  and  Marion 
said  boldly,  "I  should  be  so  glad  if  you 
would  come  to  our  meeting  about  the 
Chilliwack  Home  to-morrow." 

Miss  Letitia  bristled  in  a  manner  of 
which  Marion  would  have  thought  her 
hardly  capable.  "I  am  not  interested  in 
the  missions  in  British  Columbia,"  she 
said,  with  spiteful  energy.  "I  know  that  ♦ 
some  people  are  so  taken  up  with  the 
Indian  work  that  they  can  hardly  spare 
any  sympathy  for  the  nations  of  the 
Orient." 

The  last  phrase  sounded  so  imposing 
that  Mrs.  Gray  was  silon^jed  for  the 
moment  and  wondered  wearily  if  the  role 
of  peacemaker  were  worth  tlie  struggle. 

"But  this  is  our  own  country,  and 
work  is  needed  here,  as  well.  Miss  Letitia. 
I  aiii  sure  that  you  could  be  useful  to  me 
in  the  home  work  too."  Marion's  tones 
were  dangerously  persuasive,  but  Miss 
Letitia  preserved  a  hostile  attitude. 

"My  time  is  fully  taken  up  as  it  is." 
Marion  realized  for  the  second  time  that 
afternoon  that  she  was  beating  her 
brown-turbaned  head  against  a  stone 
wall. 

"What  a  pretty  girl  that  is!"  she 
said,  indicating  the  framed  photograph 
of  a  smiling  bride. 

"That  is  Gladys  Summers,  the  daugh- 
ter of  my  cousin  Maria.  Some  thought 
Gladys  a  terribly  fancy  name  for  her,  but 
I  believe  in  poetic  names  myself.  I 
wrote  some  verses  on  her,  called 
'Crowned  With  Orange  Bloom.'  As  a 
matter  of  fact,  she  didn't  wear  any 
flowers  in  her  hair — only  had  her  veil 
bunched  up  in  a  kind  of  rosette.  But 
she  liked  the  poem  ever  so  much.  It  was 
in  the  cc^ntry  paper,  the  Erie  Signal, 
and  some  friends  thought  it  was  the  best 
I  had  written." 

Marion's  courage  suddenly  arose  to 
her  lips.  "I  think  it  is  so  charming 
when  a  bride  keeps  these  old  photo- 
graphs and  souvenirs  of  her  wedding 
day.  I  was  so  interested  in  seeing  a  pic- 
ture of  Mrs.  Merritt  and  you  as  bride 
and  bridesmaid." 

Miss  Letitia  turned  a  white  and  piti- 
ful face  to  her  guest.  "Do  you  mean  to 
say  that  Sarah  Merritt  hasn't  torn  that 
photograph  to  pieces  long  ago  ? ' ' 

"She  seems  to  think  a  good  deal  of 
it,"  said  Marion  mendaciously. 

There  was  an  electric  pause,  during 
which  the  visitor  felt  that  an  emotional 
hurricane  was  near.  Then  Miss  Letitia 's 
face  went  down  into  the  thin,  trembling 
hands  and  sobs  shook  her  untU  Marion 
was  terrified  at  the  result  of  her  attempts 
at  peacemaking. 

"Dear  Miss  Letitia!  Please  don't!  I 
would  not  have  mentioned  it  at  all  if  I 
had  known  it  would  hurt  you." 
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Miss  Letitia,  in  spite  of  the  artistic 
temperament,  was  of  Puritan  breed 
which  considered  tears  a  crowning 
weakness.  She  regained  her  self  control, 
but  remained  huddled  in  the  corner  of 
the  sofa. 

"I  think  I  may  as  well  tell  you  about 
me  and  Sarah,"  she  said  in  gnilpy  ac- 
cents. "The  trouble  happened  three 
years  ago  and  no  one  knows  about  it  but 
Mary  Wilson,  who's  out  in  Saskatch- 
ewan and  will  never  tell.  But  if  you 
mention  it — even  to  Mr.  Gray — I'll 
never  forgive  you." 

Marion   murmured   a    comforting   as- 
surance— to  which  she  loyally  adhered. 
"Sarah   and  I   were   always   friends, 
ever  since  we  were  little  tots  and  wore 
pinafores.    She  had  a  stronger  will  than 
I  had,  but  I  had  more  imagination  and 
she  was  always  interested  in  my  fond- 
ness   for    flowers    and    books    and    was 
rather  proud  that  I  took  all  the  prizes 
for   essay-writing.    She   was     good     at 
mathematics  and  was 
sure     to     have     first 
place    in    arithmetic. 
Well,    we    had    desks 
together     at      school 
and      gathered     wild 
flowers     together     in, 
the  spring  and  I  was 
the   first    person    she 
told       when       James 
Merritt    proposed    to 
her." 

Marion  leaned  for- 
ward and  patted  the 
clasped  hands  sym- 
pathetically. "I 
know,  I  have  a  cousin 
Mabel  who  is  just  like 
that.  She  was  my 
bridesmaid,  too." 

"You  see,  neither 
of  us  had  a  sister  and 
we  just  seemed  to  fit 
in  to  each  other's  dis- 
position, even  if  our 
thoughts  were  so  dif- 
ferent. It  was  al- 
ways like  that  and 
Sarah 's  marriage 

didn't  make  any 
barrier  in  our  friend- 
ship, for  James  was 
one  of  those  broad- 
minded  men  who  liked 
to  see  a  woman  have 
her  own  friends. 
It's  seven  years  since 
James  died  and  I 
was  with  Sarah  all 
through  her  trouble. 
It  just  seemed  as  if 
she  couldn't  do  without  me." 

"Then,"  continued  Miss  Letitia,  in 
faltering  tones,  "about  three  years  ago 
Sarah  wa«  taken  terribly  ill  with  fever 
and  the  doctor  insisted  on  a  hired  nurse. 
I  was  hardly  admitted  to  her  room,  and, 
at  last,  I  was  told  that  she  was  dyinj-. 
Mrs.  Gray,  you  have  no  idea  wliat  that 
night  meant  to  me.  It  wasn  'S'as  if  I  had 
been  like  a  girl  who  had  had  a  sweet- 
heart of  her  own.  Sarah  had  always  been 
the  stronger  and  I  had  just  made  her  life 
my  own.  I  could  not  sleep,  at  all;  but 
just  as  dawn  was  breaking  I  got  up  and 
sat  at  this  very  table.     Before  I  knew 


what  I  was  doing,  I  had  written  a  poem 
in  Sarah's  memory,  and  the  writing 
seemed  to  bring  a  great  relief.  Early 
that  morning  Mary  Wilson  came  in  to 
tell  me  that  there  had  been  a  change. 
Sarah  had  rallied  and  the  Doctor  thought 
with  great  care  she  might  recover.  It 
seemed  someway,  as  if  the  poem  had 
brought  her  back  for  she  began  to  mend 
about  that  time  I  had  the  last  line  writ- 
ten. So,  I  told  Mary  Wilson  about  it  and 
she  went  away,  telling  me  I  might  see 
Sarah  the  next  day.  But  it  was  more 
than  a  week  before  they  would  let  me  in 
to  her  room  and  then  there  was  a  scene 
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"Marion   felt   that   the   beating  of   her   heart   could  be   heard 
purring  of  Mrs.  Merritt 'a  favorite  cat." 


that  I've  never  got  over.  If  you'll  be- 
lieve me,  Sarah  thought  I  was  cruel  and 
heartless  to  write  about  her  dying  and 
that  I  wasn't  thinking  of  anytliing  but 
getting  my  own  name  into  the  Thornton 
Chronicle.  She  had  always  heard  that 
poets  were  selfish  and  hadn't  a  speck  of 
principle  and  she'd  believe  it  after  that. 
You  see,  Mrs.  Gray,  she  didn't  under- 
stand that  it  was  because  I  thought  so 
much  of  her  and  felt  so  terribly  sad  over 
losing  her  that  I'd  turned  to  writing 
just  as  some  women  would  have  gone  into 
hysterics.  Mary  Wilson  had  told  her, 
thinking  to  please  her,  but  it  had  just 


made  her  believe  1  was  cold  and  vain  and 
wanted  to  make  a  sensation  out  of  her 
being  taken  off.  So,  we've  not  spoken 
to  each  other  from  that  day  to  this  and 
Mary  Wilson  was  so  scared  of  Sarah  that 
she  promised  never  to  say  anything 
about  the  poem.  The  worst  of  it  was" 
— and  here  Miss  Letitia 's  thin  voice 
deepened  into  trageody — "Sarah  com- 
pletely forgot  herself  and  allowed  her- 
self to  say  things  about  my  writings 
which  no  author  could  forgive.  She 
said  it  was  a  waste  of  time  and  worse  1" 
Marion  surveyed  the  limp  figure  with 
a  thrill  of  sympathy.  "I  quite  under- 
stand. Miss  Letitia.  It  was  a  beautiful 
impulse  which  led  you  to  write  the  poem, 
but,  of  course,  Mrs.  Merritt  was  so  sick 
that  she  could  not  understand." 

"But  if  you'd  heard  the  things  she 
said  about  the  poetry!"  repeated  Miss 
Letitia,  whose  hands  went  out  in  a  flut- 
tering, protective  fashion  towards  the 
swaps  of  paper  on  the  table. 

"Have  you  destroy- 
ed your  poem  on 
your  friend  f"  asked 
Marion. 

"No.  I  couldn't 
bring  myself  to  do  it, 
even  if  she  has  mis- 
understood. It's  put 
away  in  my  copy  of 
Longfellow. ' ' 

Miss  Letitia  made 
her  way  to  an  an- 
cient mahogany  book- 
case and  carefully  ab- 
stracted a  folded 
paper  from  a  blue- 
bound  Longfellow. 

"If  you'd  care  to 
take  it  home  and 
read  it,  you  may  take 
it  for  a  while.  Some- 
way, I  think  I'd  be 
more  comfortable 
with  it  out  of  the 
house.  But  I  simply 
can't  burn  it.  You 
have  been  very  good 
to  understand." 

"I  shall  consider  it 
a  privilege  to  read  it. 
And  now  I  want  you 
to  promise  me  some- 
thing in  return!" 

Miss  Letitia  eager- 
ly gave  the  promise. 
"I    want    you    to 
come  to  the  meeting 
to-morrow     for     the 
as  distinctly  as  the   Chilliwack  Home  and 
then  to     tea     at  the 
manse    afterwards. 
You  have  not  been  to  see  us  yet  and 
you  and  Mr.  Gray  can  have  a  pleasant 
chat  about  books." 

Miss  Letitia  faltered.  Then  she  flung 
back  her  head  with  an  unusual  gesture 
of  defiance.  "Yes,  I'll  go.  Sarah  Mer- 
ritt will  be  amazed  to  see  me  there,  but  I 
guess  the  church  parlors  are  a  home  tc 

all  of  us." 

•     •     • 

The  griddle  cakes  were  a  delicious  suc- 
cess and  the  Reverend  Malcolm  Gray  did 
justice  to  their  brown  perfection  with 
the  appetite  of  a  lumberman. 

"Pastoral    calls   must    be    exhaustinj? 


22 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


work,  Malcolm,"  said  his  wife,  with  a 
twinkle  in  her  eyes. 

"Healthier  than  trying  to  make  peace 
between  cantankerous  ladies,"  he  re- 
plied. "You  haven't  eaten  anything  but 
a  piece  of  toast.  How  was  Our  Lady  of 
the  Rueful  Rhymes?" 

"She's  coming  here  to  tea  to-morrow 
night — and  I  promised  that  you  would 
talk  to  her  about  books." 

"Shades  of  Robert  Browning!  And 
you  vowed  to  be  a  helpmeet ! ' ' 

"The  poor  thing  has  such  a  drab  ex- 
istence, Malcolm,  and  she  is  so  serious 
about  her  poetry." 

"Her  metres  are  certainly  no  joke. 
Thank  goodness,  she  did  not  know  you  or 
she  would  have  done  an  ode  at  the  ex- 
pense of  our  wedding.  Very  well,  my 
dear,  I'll  do  my  share— only  I  hope  she 
IS  not  fond  of  Marie  Corelli.  By  the  way, 
I  had  a  letter  this  afternoon  from  Ernest 
Grant,  who  is  away  up  in  a  mining  vil- 
lage in  British  Columbia.  He  wants  us 
to  send  books  and  magazines  out  there." 

"Oh  give  me  the  letter  and  I'll  run 
over  and  see  Mrs.  Merritt  about  it.  I 
want  an  excuse  for  calling  again." 

Mrs.  Merritt  wore  an  expression  of 
surprise  when  her  pastor's  wife  ap- 
peared for  the  second  time  in  twenty- 
four  hours.  The  letter  from  Mr.  Grant 
furnished  an  excellent  excuse  for  an  ap- 
peal to  the  elder  lady's  experience  and 
judgment,  and  Mrs.  Merritt  became  posi- 
tively genial  over  the  requirements  of 
western  miners  as  to  literature  and  art. 
'We  must  put  in  some  leaflets  on  the 
evils  of  strong  drink,"  she  said  solemn- 
ly.      Those  men  will  need  a  warning." 

"There  is  something  else  besides  Mr. 
Grant's  letter  which  I  want  to  show 
you,"  said  Marion  slowly.  "I  suppose 
Mrs.  Merritt,  you  have  heard  of  such  a 
thing  as  the  artistic  temperament." 

"None  of  my  people  had  it,"  said 
<<mu    Merritt,    with    pardonable    pride. 

They  were  all  respectable  farmers  who 
owned  their  own  land  and  died  with  a 
balance  in  the  bank." 

"The  best  in  the  world!"  said  Marion 
with  enthusiasm.  "But  there  are  peo- 
ple with  certain  gifts  or  talents  who  have 
certain  drawbacks,  too.  I  have  known 
one  of  them  who  suffered  greatly  because 
of  her  desire  for  self-expression  and  who 
was  always  misunderstood.  She  was 
very  sensitive  and  helpless  in  some  ways, 
and  in  others  was  older  and  wiser  than 
most  of  us.  My  friendship  with  her  has 
helped  me  to  understand  the  type." 

Mrs.  Merritt  looked  blandly  interested 
and  Marion  continued. 

"These  people  are  seldom  practical. 
The  women  are  hardly  ever  the  best  of 
house-keepers  and  so  they  usually  form 
an  attachment  for  someone  stronger. 
Miss  Bradley  is  one  of  that  type  and 
when  she  wept  to-day  over  your  estrange- 
ment I  felt  that  I  should  like  to  help  the 
poor  thing  to  a  happier  state  of  affairs. 
You  see,  her  expression  in  poetry  is  just 
what  tears  would  be  to  most  of  us." 

The  sudden  turn  of  conversation  had 
been  so  unexpected  that  Mrs.  Merritt 
was  completely  non-plussed  at  first.  A 
dull  red  flush  appeared  in  her  face  and 
she  said  warmly,  "Letitia  Bradley  is  a 
meddling  fool.  Queer  friendship  it  is  to 
take  a  person 's  death  for  granted  and  sit 


down  to  write  a  poem  in  cold  blood  about 
it." 

"But  it  wasn't  written  in  cold  blood," 
cried  Marion  impetuously.  "It  was  a 
cry  of  grief  in  the  greatest  trouble  of 
her  life.  Your  friendship  meant  more  to 
Miss  Letitia  than  anything  else.  Why, 
she  had  always  depended  on  you  for  ad- 
vice and  comfort — and  in  her  great  dis- 
tress she  just  naturally  turned  to  poetry 
as  you  or  I  would  never  think  of  doing. 
These  poets  are  not  like  others.  They 
are  not  unfeeling — just  children." 

Mrs.  Merritt 's  lips  showed  signs  of 
unbending.  "I  always  said  Letitia  had 
a  lot  of  dumb  foolishness.  But  to  write 
about  your  corpse  before  it  was  cold — 
in  fact,  when  it  wasn  't  a  corpse  at  all ! " 

"She  wrote  because  she  could  not  help 
it — she  hadn't  a  thought  of  exploiting 
herself.  It  is  such  a  touching  poem — and 
I  should  like  to  read  it  to  you.  Miss 
Letitia  has  kept  it  all  these  years." 

Before  the  worthy  widow  could  protest 
Marion  was  fairly  into  the  first  stanza 
of  the  memorial  verse,  and  Mrs.  Merritt 
had  the  unique  privilege  of  listening  to 
an  elegiac  poem  over  her  own  departure 
from  Earth.  Mrs.  Gray  had  a  sweet  and 
musical  voice  and  she  put  her  best  ef- 
fort into  the  reading  of  Letitia 's  mourn- 
ful lines.  Slowly  the  sternness  died  out 
of  the  listener's  face,  as  she  heard  her 
own  virtues  most  glowingly  described, 
and  she  gave  a  slight  cough  over  the 
reference  to  their  plucking  the  June 
daisies  together.  Danny  slept  peacefully 
near  the  grate  fire  which  east  a  crimson 
glow  on  the  crayon  portrait  of  the  late 
James  Merritt  and  danced  witchingly 
over  the  curly  head  of  the  minister's 
wife.  One  could  not  be  offended  with 
such  a  young  creature,  mused  Mrs.  Mer- 
ritt, and  really  perhaps  she  was  right 
about  Letitia.  As  the  concluding  lines 
were  read — 

"She's  laid  her  earthly  honors  down 
And  now  she  wears  a  heavenly  crown. ' ' — 

a  tear  slowly  splashed  down  Mrs.  Mer- 
ritt's  cheek  and  was  lost  in  the  black 
silk  expanse  of  her  bosom. 

On  the  following  afternoon.  Miss 
Bradley  arrived  early,  at  the  meeting  o£ 
the  Chilliwack  Home.  Mrs.  Gray  with  an 
excited  streak  of  red  burning  in  her 
cheeks  met  the  shrinking  poetess  and 
whispered  in  confidence: 

"Oh,  Miss  Letitia,  I  don't  know  what 
you'll  think  of  me — but  I  read  your 
beautiful  poem  to  Mrs.  Merritt  last 
night — and  she  was  touched  by  it.  I 
think  she  understands  fully  now  and  I'm 
going  to  ask  her  to  tea  with  us  too — so 
that  you  may  have  a  talk  over  old 
times."  Before  the  agitated  author 
could  say  a  word,  the  minister 's  wife  was 
at  the  other  side  of  the  room  inquiring 
about  old  Mrs.  Harrow's  rheumatism. 

The  meeting  was  called  to  order  by 
Mrs.  Merritt,  who  presided  with  some- 
what less  than  her  usual  severe  dignity. 
It  was  found  that  there  was  a  vacancy 
on  the  Executive  Committee. 

"I  move  that  Miss  Letitia  Bradley  be 
asked  to  act,"  piped  Mrs.  Harrow's  thin, 
little  voice. 


"Would  you  be  willing  to  actt"  asked 
Mrs.  Merritt. 

Her  gray  eyes  met  the  faded  blue 
eyes  of  Miss  Letitia  and  suddenly  the 
years  were  as  naught  and  they  were  pig- 
tailed  girls  in  pinafores  again. 

('Yes— I  think  so,"  replied  Letitia 
faintly.  There  was  a  curious  hush  over 
the  members,  as  the  Secretary  wrote 
down  the  name. 

' '  Then  that  completes  the  committee, ' ' 
was  Mrs.  Merritt 's  gracious  comment. 

And  over  in  the  corner,  Marion  Gray 
was  saying  to  her  tumultuous  heart— 
"Now  I'll  see  what  Malcolm  will  say— 
and  I  do  hope  there's  enough  cream  for 
tea." 


Danish  Doctor  on  Food  Values 

Dr.  M.  Hindhede,  director  of  the  labor- 
atory for  nutritive  research  of  the  Dan- 
ish Government,  has  written  a  book,  of 
which  an  English  translation  is  publish- 
ed, entitled  Protein  and  Nutrition:  an 
Investigation.  He  brings  forward  evi- 
dence supported  by  facts  that  the  value 
of  protein  as  a  food  has  been  much  over- 
rated, and  that  men  as  well  as  animals 
can  live  on  half  the  amount  prescribed 
and  accepted  as  necessary  by  scientific- 
authorities.  From  their  own  figures  and 
experiments  he  claims  to  disprove  the 
deductions  of  Vort,  Attwater,  Hutchin- 
son, M'Kay,  Chittenden,  and  other 
dietetic  authorities.  He  founds  on  per- 
sonal experiment  and  his  own  experience. 
Dr.  Hindhede,  who  is  the  son  of  a  farmer 
in  west  Jutland,  Denmark,  was  born  in 
1862.  It  was  his  observation  of  the 
wonderful  working  ability  of  the  Jutland 
farmers  which  set  him  in  opposition  to 
the  claims  of  the  advocates  of  so-called 
strength-giving  foods.  He  studied  medi- 
cine with  distinction,  and  settled  down 
for  twenty  years  amongst  the  west  Jut- 
land farmers  as  a  doctor.  Here  he  be- 
gan to  propagate  his  views  as  to  the 
overrated  value  of  protein  in  the  feeding 
of  milk-cows,  and  recommended  a  smaller 
quantity  of  oil-cake  and  more  turnip 
fodder.  His  experiments  led  to  his 
appointment  at  the  head  of  a  Govern- 
ment laboratory,  with  five  assistants,  ex- 
clusively for  the  study  of  human  nutri- 
tion. 

He  came  to  the  conclusion,  that  we  are 
all  more  or  less  guilty  of  overeating,  and 
that  a  vast  number  of  common  ailments 
are  due  to  over-feeding.  He  says  that  a 
natural  sense  of  health  and  well-being 
springs  from  his  regimen,  with  a  perfect 
appetite  and  pleasure  in  work.  The 
moral  o  fthe  book  is  that  the  richly  al- 
buminous food-stuffs  are  by  far  the  most 
expensive,  and  that  it  is,  therefore,  sheer 
extravagance  to  squander  the  house- 
keeping money  in  a  superabundance  of 
protein  unnecessary  for  body-building. 
Dr.  M.  Hindhede  is  neither  a  vegetarian 
nor  a  food-faddist,  but  approaches  his 
subject  from  the  scientific  side.  The 
vegetarian,  however,  will  find  a  good  deal 
of  comfort  in  many  of  his  conclusions. 


Between  Two  Thieves 


By   RICHARD  DEHAN 


LXXXVI. 

•'They  were  fine  men  at  first,  some  of 
them  giants.  Now  they  are  boys — ^mere 
infants,  one  might  say!  .  .  .  Con- 
scripts, one  might  say  also;  but  that 
they  are  without  the  conscription  in 
England.  Food  for  the  Hungry  One  all 
the  same.  For  Death  is  a  glutton,  Mon- 
sieur; not  a  gourmet.  All  he  asks  is — 
enough  to  eat." 

"There  was  loss  upon  oux  side  natur- 
ally. But  upon  the  side  of  the  British  it 
is  astonishing  what  slaughter!"  pursued 
the  newsvendor,  "  And  what  numbers  of 
wounded  there  are  to  be  dealt  with 
Monsieur  may  conceive.  In  litters,  or 
upon  the  backs  of  mules  and  horses,  they 
are  being  conveyed  to  the  coast,  where 
transport-vessels  wait  to  receive  and 
carry  them  to  the  Bosphorous.  On  board 
— Heaven  knows  whether  they  will  get 
any  medical  aid  or  surgical  treatment 
until  they  arrive  at  the  Hospital  Bar- 
racks of  Scutari.  .  .  .  And  even  there 
— since  the  English  Army  owns  no  train- 
ed nurse-attendants,  or  sanitary  organ- 
ization— and  the  building  covers  some  six 
miles  of  ground  and  accommodates — 
according  to  the  published  reports — 
fifteen  thousand  men — the  greater  num- 
ber of  these  poor  devils  are  likely  to 
spit  up  their  souls  unaided!  For  what 
can  one  young,  high-bred  English  lady, 
aided  by  a  handful  of  Catholic  Sisters 
of  Mercy  and  Protestant  religieuses,  do 
to  assuage  the  sufferings  of  thousands? 
Why — nothine  at  all!  Not  even  so  much 
as  that!" 

The  close  of  the  sentence  was  snatched 
from  the  speaker's  lips  by  the  hurricane- 
passage  of  another  of  the  gray-painted 
expresses,  crowded  with  English  troops. 
Et  flashed  by  and  was  gone.  With  the 
thin  hair  upon  his  big  head  yet  stirring 
with  the  wind  of  its  passage,  the  hunch- 
back said,  pointing  to  the  lowered  indi- 
cator of  the  up-train  signal : 

"The  Paris  mail  is  due  in  another 
moment.  .  .  .  Monsieur  is  travelling 
by  that  train?" 

But  Dunoisse,  hardly  knowing  why, 
responded  with  another  question. 

"The  English  lady  who  has  gone  out 
to  the  great  Hospital  of  Scutari  to  nurse 
the  British  wounded.  .  .  .  Oblige  me 
by  telling  me  her  name?" 

The  deformed  newspaper-seller  ans- 
wered, not  knowing  that  he  spoke  with 
the  mouth  of  Destiny: 

"Merling,  Monsieur;  Mademoiselle 
Ada  Merling.  .  .  .  Just  Heaven! 
.     .    .    Is  Monsieur  ill?"    .    .    . 

For  a  mist  had  come  before  the  burn- 
ing eyes  of  the  man  who  heard,  and  his 
heart  had  knocked  once,  heavily  within 
his  breast,  and  then  ceased  beating.  An- 
other moment,  and  the  thin  red  stream 


Synopsis  of 'Previous.  Chapters 

The  story  has  for  Its  main  subject  the  Buf- 
ferings of  the  English  soldiers  In  the  Crimean 
War,  due  to  the  malpractices  of  the  British 
Army  contractors  and  the  treacherous  con- 
duct of  the  Emperor  of  the  French,  who  la 
depicted  as  having  drawn  England  Into  war 
with  a  view  to  her  defeat  and  discomfiture. 

Hector  Dunoisse,  the  hero  of  the  tale,  and 
the  chief  tool  of  the  Emperor,  in  laying  his 
plans,  was  unaware  of  the  object  of  the  net 
he  himself  was  engaged  In  spreading.  To 
ensure  his  silence  he  was  Imprisoned  by  the 
Emperor,  and  we  find  him  In  the  present 
chapter  on  his  way  to  Paris  just  after  his 
release,  it  being  supposed  he  had  gone  Insane. 

Mortimer  Jowell  is  an  officer  In  the  British 
Army  and  son  of  one  of  the  swindling  army 
contractors,  and  Joshua  Horrotlan,  hi«  cousin, 
is  a  trooper  in  a  cavalry  regiment. 

Florence  Nightingale,  so  well  known  In  con- 
nection with  her  hospital  work  at  the  Crimea, 
is  the  prototype  of  Ada  Merling,  whom 
Dunoisse  has  met  upon  two  occasions,  and 
for  whom  he  has  conceived  a  strong  attach- 
ment. 


within  his  veins,  rushed  upon  the  cease- 
less, hurrying  circle  of  its  life-journey, 
bearing  a  definite  message  to  his  brain. 

His  star  of  pure,  benignant  woman- 
hood, his  light  of  hope  and  healing  had 
risen  in  the  pestilence-smitten,  war-rid- 
den East.  Well,  he  would  follow  her 
there.  And,  if  she  would  hear  him,  he 
would  tell  her  all,  and  ask  one  word  of 
pitying  kindness  to  carry  with  him  on 
the  path  he  meant  to  tread. 

Dead  Marie-Bathilde  had  pointed  it 
out  with  her  little  shrunken  finger.  He 
seemed  to  hear  her  saying:  "For  Peace 
is  only  reached  by  the  Way  of  Expia- 
tion." 

To  have  Carmel  in  the  blood  is  no 
light  heritage.  Thenceforth  the  feet  of 
Hector  Dunoisse  were  to  be  set  with  in- 
flexible purpose  upon  that  way  of  thorns 
and  anguish.    He  lived  but  to  atone. 

LXXXVII. 

About  this  time  a  new  voice  began  to 
be  heard  in  England,  a  big  insistent  voice 
that  the  deafest  ears  could  not  shut  out. 
It  spoke  with  candid  fearlessness  and 
direct  simplicity.  It  painted,  with  rough, 
sure  touches,  in  the  very  colors  of  life, 
pictures  that  were  living  and  real.  It 
gave  praise  where  praise  was  due.  It 
pointed  out  neglects  and  denounced 
abuses,  having  begun  by  drawing  the  at- 
tention of  Britannia  to  the  fact  that  the 
sick  among  her  troops — and  we  had 
brought  the  Cholera  with  us  from  Eng- 
land— had  been  landed  without  blankets 
or  nourishment  at  Gallipoli. 

To  Ada  Merling,  dreaming  one  gold 
October  noon  under  her  Wraye  Rest 
cedars,  it  came,  as  of  old,  to  the  virgin 
Joan  of  Arc.  If  Tussell  of  the  roaring 
bull-voice  and  the  pronounced  Hibernian 


brogue  was  her  St.  Michael,  who  shall 
wonder?  .  .  .  God  chooses  His  Mes- 
sengers when  and  where  He  wills. 

For  as  the  Sainted  Maid  was  chosen, 
consecrated,  inspired,  and  sped,  nearly 
five  hundred  years  before  upon  the 
errand  that  was  to  end  in  the  deliver- 
ance of  her  dear  land  of  France ;  so  cer- 
tainly the  path  this  woman  was  to  tread 
was  pointed  by  a  Hand  from  Heaven;  so 
surely  the  words  she  was  to  utter,  the 
deeds  that  were  to  be  done  by  her — ^were 
prompted  and  helped  by  the  Angelic 
Messengers  of  God. 

One  wonders  whether  any  foreknowl- 
edge of  her  high  fate,  her  great  and 
wonderful  destiny,  the  sufferings  she  was 
to  alleviate  and  soothe;  the  sorrows  she 
was  to  pity  and  console;  the  crying 
wrongs  she  was  to  redress;  the  prim  and 
mean  and  narrow  Officialism  her  gener- 
osity was  to  put  to  shame — ^may  have 
been  vouchsafed  her,  ere  that  sunset 
hour? 

With  her  to  decide  was  to  act,  swiftly 
and  certainly.  To  Bertham,  once  again 
in  divided,  incomplete  authority  at  the 
War  Office,  the  quivering  butt  for  every 
shaft  launched  at  Officialism,  she  wrote 
in  words  like  these: 

"It  is  asked  whether  there  is  not  at 
least  one  woman  in  England  who  is  fitted 
by  knowledge,  training,  character,  and 
experience  to  organize  and  take  a  Staff 
of  nurses  to  the  East,  in  aid  of  these 
suffering  soldiers?  I  know  that  I  am 
capable  of  undertaking  the  leadership. 
If  you  think  me  worthy,  say  so,  and  I 
will  go!" 

Bertham  was  devoid  of  the  base  qual- 
ity of  vanity.  Single-handed  he  had 
striven  against  colossal  and  venerable 
prejudices,  moss-grown  abuses,  corrup- 
tion wide-spreading  as  unsuspected  and 
unseen.  He  had  fought  a  good  fight 
against  overwhelming  odds,  and  he  knew 
it.  The  night  before  receiving  her  let- 
ter, as  he  walked  home,  with  his  long 
light  step,  through  the  graying  gaslit 
streets,  he  repeated : 

"  'We  need  three  remarkable  men  to 
save  the  country.  We  have  not  got 
them.'  "  And  then  he  added:  "But  we 
have  one  woman  who  might  help  us! 
Why  have  I  not  thought  before  of  Ada 
Merling?  I  will  write  and  ask  her  now!" 

No  answer  came  to  his  letter.  We  may 
know  she  had  not  received  it.  She  was 
hurrying  to  London,  to  beg  him  to  let 
her  go.  Ignorant  of  this,  unable  to  en- 
dure suspense  longer,  he  went  next  morn- 
ing early  to  the  house  in  Cavendish 
Street,  and  found  that  she  was  there. 

She  had  arrived  on  the  previous  night. 
She  expected  him — came  hurrying  into 
the  hall  at  the  sound  of  his  voice,  speak- 
ing to  the  servant.  And  her  air  seemed 
so  gallant,   her   eyes   were  so  beautiful 
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and  calm  and  courageous,  that  the  sick 
heart  of  Robert  Bertham  lifted  on  a 
wave  of  hope  as  he  looked  at  her,  and 
said,  taking  her  hand  in  his  courtly 
way: 

"In  this  my  hour  of  sorrow  and  hu- 
miliation I  have  turned  to  you,  dear 
Ada.  Give  me  your  answer.  Decide — 
not  as  friendship  dictates,  but  as  reason 
counsels,  and  let  your  great  heart  have 
the  casting-vote.  It  is  tender  to  those 
suffering  men,  I  know!" 

She  had  answered  in  that  voice  of 
warm,  human  kindness: 

"It  would  break  for  them,  if  it  could 
not  serve  them  infinitely  better  by  keep- 
ing in  working  order.  But  you  speak  of 
your  letter.  Has  not  mine? — no! — mine 
must  have  travelled  up  in  the  very  train 
by  which  I  came.  You  will  find  it  on 
your  table  when  you  go  home  presently, 
asking  you  to  lay  upon  me,  if  you  think 
fit,  this  burden  of  duty.  Ah!  if  you  do, 
God  knows  that  I  will  bear  it  faithfully 
as  long  as  He  gives  me  strength-" 

So  she  had  entreated  to  be  let  help 
when  her  help  was  the  one  thing  needful ! 
A  passionate  gratitude  dimmed  his 
brilliant  eyes  as  he  looked  at  her.  He 
had  no  words,  who  was  usually  eloquent. 
But  he  took  her  white,  strong,  slender 
hand,  and  stooped  low  over  it  and  rever- 
ently kissed  it.  Then  he  threw  on  his 
hat  in  his  careless,  breezy  fashion,  and, 
hardly  speaking,  and  with  his  face 
turned  from  her,  went  upon  his  way  .  .  . 
And  so  out  of  the  story,  taking  with  him 
the  love  and  respect  of  all  true  men  and 
women,  for  one  of  whom,  in  the  best  and 
most  chivalrous  sense  of  the  words,  it 
may  be  written: 

"He  loved  and  labored  for  his  fellow- 
men  ! ' ' 

Lxxxvin. 

In  the  Paris  mail,  as  in  the  Southern 
Express  speeding  to  Marseilles,  Dunoisse, 
per  medium  of  the  newspapers,  plunged 
once  more  into  the  arena  of  worldly 
affairs. 

At  Marseilles  he  learned  of  the  great 
battle  that  had  raged  two  days  previous- 
ly, upon  the  scrub-bushed  slopes  of 
Inkerman.  And  of  the  War  Council  re- 
snlting  in  the  decision  that  the  Allied 
Forces  should  winter  in  the  Tauric 
Chersonese. 

The  steamer  by  which  Dunoisse  took 
passage  for  the  East  was  crowded  to 
overflowing  with  French  and  English 
oflBcers  going  out  to  fill  up  gaps  created 
by  Alma  and  Balaklava  casualties. 

Among  his  countrymen  and  country- 
women, Dunoisse  had  at  first  feared 
recognition;  but,  thanks  to  the  change 
wrought  in  him  by  sickness  and  mental 
suffering,  the  eyes  of  people  whose  names 
and  faces  were  familiar  to  him,  glanced 
at  him  indifferently  and  moved  away. 

They  gossiped  in  his  near  vicinity  as 
freely  as  though  he  were  deaf  or  ignor- 
ant of  their  language.  One  day  it  was 
mentioned  in  his  hearing  that  de  Moulny, 
Secretary-Chancellor  of  the  Ministry  of 
the  Interior  during  the  Presidency,  had 
abandoned  the  diplomatic  career,  re- 
ceived Holy  Orders,  and  gone  out  to  the 
Crimea  as  chaplain-in-charge  of  one  of 
the  war  hospitals  at  the  French  base  of 
Kamiesch.     Upon     another     occasion   a 


knot  of  French  oflScers  discussed  with 
mordant  relish  the  funeral  of  St. 
Arnaud. 

As  the  steamer  threaded  her  way 
amidst  the  swirling  currents  of  the 
Cyclades,  their  accusing  shapes  began  to 
start  up,  in  some  eddy  of  water  and  sun- 
shine, or  water  and  moonlight,  under  the 
steamer's  side,  and  vanish  in  the  flurry 
of  her  paddles  and  reappear  in  her  wake, 
drifting  away. 

These  were  the  dead,  French  and 
Turkish,  but  chiefly  English  soldiers  who 
had  sailed  from  Varna  in  September, 
and'  had  been  thrown  overboard  during 
the  transit  of  the  Black  Sea. 

And  the  wheeling  cloud  of  gulls  that 
came  with  and  followed  the  visitors 
would  scream  as  though  in  derision,  and 
settle  again  to  their  feast  in  the  trans- 
port's wake.  But  Dunoisse  leaned  upon 
the  taffrail  of  the  steamer,  and  stared 
at  the  floating  dead  men  with  eyes  that 
were  full  of  horror.  It  seemed  to  him 
that  the  empty  sockets  glared  at  him, 
that  the  stark  hands  pointed  at  him, 
that  the  lipless  mouths  cried  to  him: 
"Thou  art  Cain." 

Had  he  not  been  going  to  her  he  could 
not  have  borne  it.  .  .  .  He  said  to 
himself  that,  of  all  women  living,  Ada 
Merling  alone  would  pity  and  under- 
stand. 

Said  a  ruddy-haired,  high-colored, 
handsome  young  British  giant  to  anoth- 
er, graver,  older  man,  and  both  were  of- 
ficers of  a  crack  Dragoon  Regiment  go- 
ing out  to  fill  up  Balaklava  chinks  in 
Redlett's  Heavy  Brigade: 

"That  white-haired  polyglotter  in  the 
shabby  togs,  who  answers  you  and  me  in 
English,  and  talks  Parisian  French  with 
the  French  fellows,  and  Greek  with  the 
Cypriote  currant-merchant  who  makes 
such  a  hog  of  himself  at  the  cabin  table 
d'hote — and  is  civil  in  Spanish  to  the 
opera  dancer  and  her  aunt  from  Madrid 
whenever  he  can't  avoid  'em  —  and 
swops  Turkish  with  the  Osmanli  Bey 
who 's  been  Consul  for  the  Porte  at  Mar- 
seilles— is  a  queer  kind  of  chap,  uncom- 
monly! Do  you  know,  I've  seen  him 
looking  at  those  floating  soger-men  as 
if  he'd  killed  'em  all!" 

Answered  the  speaker's  senior  officer, 
lighting  a  large  cheroot: 

"Why  should  he  look  as  if  he  had 
when  he  hasn't,  and  couldn't  havet  My 
dear  Foltlebarre,  you're  talking  bosh!" 

"Bosh,  if  you  like,  Major,"  agreed 
the  ruddy-haired  boy,  good  humoredly; 
"but  such  a  melancholy  customer  as 
that  white-haired  chap  I  never  yet  came 
across!"  He  broke  off  to  cry:  "By 
Gad !  what  a  thundering  big  Government 
transport!  That  must  be  The  Realm, 
going  out  with  the  forage  and  stores 
and  winter  clothing  to  the  tune — a  fel- 
low I  know  at  Lloyd's  told  me — of  five 
hundred  thousand  pounds.  They've  been 
keeping  her  back  in  Docks  at  Ports- 
mouth on  the  chance  of  the  war  being 
over  before  the  winter,  and  now  they're 
rushing  her  out  for  everything  she's 
worth!" 

She  was  a  great  three-masted  screw 
steamship  of  two  thousand  six  hundred 
tons,  and  as,  with  her  Master's  pennant 
flying  from  her  main  top-gallant  mast, 


and  the  red  Admiralty  Flag  with  the 
foul  anchor  and  the  Union  Jack  cantoa 
bannering  splendidly  from  her  mizen 
halyards — she  bustled  by — hurrying  un- 
der full  steam  and  every  stitch  of  can- 
vas for  her  pilotage  through  the  Dar- 
danelles— she  was  to  the  inexperienced 
eye  a  gallant  sight.  But  the  experienc- 
ed eye  saw  something  else  in  her  than 
bigness.  And  the  senior  officer  who  had 
been  invited  to  admire  her,  being  a  keen 
and  experienced  yachtsman — shook  his 
head. 

"My  own  opinion  —  supposing  yon 
care  to  have  it! — is  that  your  friend  at 
Lloyd's — take  it  he  belongs  to  one  of 
the  firms  of  underwriters  who've  insur- 
ed her? — is  likely  to  find  himself  in  the 
cart.  For  I've  seen  some  crank  Govern- 
ment tubs  in  my  time,  and  sailed  in  'em 
— very  much  to  my  disadvantage.  But 
never  a  cranker  one  than  this,  give  you 
my  word  of  honor!  Why,  she  sits  on 
her  keel  with  a  crooked  list  to  port  that 
a  bargeman  couldn't  miss  the  meaning 
of.  And  she  has  no  more  buoyancy  than 
a  log  of  green  wood.  Look  at  our  skip- 
per shaking  his  head  at  the  Second  Of- 
ficer as  he  shuts  his  glass  up.  Lay  you 
any  money  you  please  he  wouldn't  like 
to  have  to  chaperon  her  through  a  No- 
vember Black  Sea  squall!  By  Jupiter! 
you  were  right  just  now,  and  I  beg  your 
pardon,  Foltlebarre!" 

He  had  been  following  the  course  of 
the  "thundering  big  transport"  through 
a  Dollond  telescope,  and  the  face  of  the 
white-haired  man  in  the  shabby  togs,  as 
he  leaned  upon  the  taffrail  of  the  pas- 
senger deck  forward,  had  come  into  hi» 
field  of  view. 

He  said,  after  another  look:  "It's  a 
disease,  the  existence  of  which  is  denied 
by  the  Faculty,  but  he  has  got  it!  That 
man  is  dying  of  a  broken  heart!" 

LXXXIX. 

Upon  the  deck  of  a  large,  luxurious 
steam-yacht,  anchored  with  other  private 
vessels  in  the  roadstead  below  Beshik- 
tash,  and  flying  the  Ensign  of  St.  George, 
with  the  white,  red-erossed,  gold-crowned 
burgee  of  the  Royal  Yacht  Squadron, 
were  gathered  so  many  men  and  women 
representative  of  society  in  Paris  or  Lon- 
don, that  the  background  might  have 
been  Cowes,  or  Ryde,  or  Henley  at  th» 
height  of  the  season,  instead  of  the 
European  shore  of  the  Bosphorus  in 
November  drear-  And  though  many 
brilliant  uniforms  were  present,  with 
handsome  men  inside  some  of  them,  the 
loveliest  ladies  icily  ignoring  these,  vied 
with  each  other  in  attentions  to  certain 
hairy,  ragged,  bandaged,  and  limping 
tatterdemalions,  who  sported  their  rags 
with  insufferable  arrogance,  or  the  pro- 
found reposeful  pride  of  old  Egyptian 
kings.  For  they  were  officers  of  infantry 
and  artillery  who  had  been  wounded  at 
the  Alma,  or  they  were  cavalrymen 
whose  stained  red  jackets,  striped  over- 
alls, and  battered  brajs  helmets,  pro- 
claimed them  to  be  of  Redlett's  Heavy 
Brigade.  ...  And  he  who  lolled  under 
the  green  and  white  after-deck  awning  in 
a   big  Indian   cane   chair,  with   a  little 
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Marschall  Von  Bieberstein — 

Ambassador 

Bismarck's  DogmalAbout  Ambassadors  Not  Applicable  to  This 

Diplomat 


DEVELOPMENT  of  German  sea-power 
was  predestined  to  make  relations  witli 
Great  Britain  the  predominant  foreign 
question  of  William  11 's  reign.  It  was 
inevitable  that  sooner  or  later  he  should 
call  upon  the  greatest  diplomat  in  his 
service  to  help  in  its  solution.  Baron 
Marschall  von  Bieberstein  was  sent  to 
the  Court  of  St.  James  early  in  the  sum- 
mer of  1912.  Death  struck  him  down  al- 
most before  he  had  entered  upon  what 
he  described  as  his  "steep  and  stony 
path."  But  his  place  in  history  is  se- 
cure. German  paramountcy  in  Asia 
Minor,  which  will  survive  the  collapse  of 
Turkish  power  in  Europe,  is  his  imper- 
ishable monument.  Baron  von  Wangen- 
heim,  Baron  Marschall 's  successor  at 
Constantinople,  has  just  proclaimed  that 
*' neither  to-day  not  in  the  future, 
will  anyone  be  able  to  lay  a  hand 
on  Anatolia,  where  we  have  vital 
interests."  If  the  day  ever  comes 
when  legions  of  the  Kaiser  must 
back  up  this  "Hands  Off!"  warn- 
ing with  their  bayonets,  they  will 
leap  to  action  to  safeguard  the 
sphere  of  influence  secured  to  Ger- 
many primarily  by  the  diplomacy 
of  Marschall  von  Bieberstein. 

A  blue-eyed,  slightly  stooped 
giant,  with  intellectual  force  clear- 
ly marked  on  his  scarred  face; 
fearlessness  and  resource  incar- 
nate; a  manner  which  could 
swerve  irresistible  bonhomie  to  icy 
reserve;  an  amazing  gift  for  adap- 
tability to  conditions;  a  German  of 
Germans,  who  believed  to  the  depth 
of  his  being  in  the  righteousness 
and  eventual  realization  of  his 
Fatherland's  ambitions — such  was 
the  Ambassador  entrusted  in  the 
evening  of  a  long  career  with  the 
mission  of  bargaining  for  peace 
and  friendship  with  Britain.  No 
one  probably  more  than  Marschall 
himself — so  was  he  popularly 
known — resented  the  silly  reputa- 
tion variously  imputed  to  him,  that 
the  statesman  who  inspired  the 
Kruger  telegram  went  to  England 
and  Anglophile  to  the  core,  deter- 
mined to  cement  Anglo-German 
amity  at  all  costs.  Baron  Mar- 
schall's  luggage,  when  he  arrived 
at  Carlton  House  Terrace,  con- 
tained paraphernalia  much  more  like 
an  ultimatum  than  an  olive-branch.  Not 
a  Government's  last  word  as  customarily 
spoken,  but  an  ultimatum  in  this  issue — 
that  the  dispatch  to  London  of  tlie 
"Kaiser's  most  virile  diplomatic  person- 
ality was  Germanv's  final  effort  to  re- 


By  FREDERIC   W.  WILE 


The  subject  of  Mr.  Wile's  portraiture  fol- 
lows rather  fittingly  the  sketch  on  Von 
Tirpitz  that  appeared  in  the  January  issue. 
Just  as  the  latter  was  the  creator  of  the 
German  Navy,  so  Von  Bieberstein  is  the  logi- 
cal outcome  of  those  relations  with  Great 
Britain  which  were  made  by  the  development 
of  German  sea-power.  In  fact,  this  celebrity 
has  had  premier  prominence  in  the  diplo- 
matic events  of  Europe.  More  interest  will 
attach  to  him  from  the  fact  that  he  is  cred- 
ited with  being  the  author  of  the  famous 
Kruger  telegram. — Editor. 


concile  her  aspirations  for  more  world- 
dominion  with  conditions  held  fundamen- 
tal for  the  security  of  the  Critish  Em- 
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pire.  Baron  Marschall  is  understood  to 
have  coveted  the  mission  just  because 
of  its  "steep  and  stony  path."  Before 
leaving  Constantinople  he  publicly  pledg- 
ed that  all  his  strength  would  be  placed 
at  the  disposal  of  his  Emperor  in  the 
task  he  had  undertaken.  Had  he  faUed 
to  master  it,  there  would  have  been  a  dis- 
position in  Berlin  to  banish  Anglo-Ger- 
man relations  to  the  realm  of  the  incor- 
rigible. 

Bismarck's  dogma  that  Ambassadors 
have  but  to  wheel  about  in  obedience  to 
orders,  like  a  file  of  Prussian  infantry- 
men at  drill,  never  applied  to  Baron  Mar- 
schall. He  was  sent  to  England  because 
his  chief  stock-in-trade  was  resolute  ini- 
tiative. Marschall  was  a  diplomat  who 
acted,  and  reported  afterwards. 

He  was,  moreover,  essentially 
what  is  known  in  his  country  as  a 
Realpolitiker.  A  Realpolitiker  is 
'  a  statesman  who,  eschewing  the 
chase  for  the  chimerical,  concen- 
trates on  the  pursuit  of  the  prac- 
tical. When  the  time  came  for  him 
to  tell  Downing  Street  what  it  was 
that  Germany  "wants,"  there 
would  have  been  little  beating 
about  the  bush,  and  a  minimum  of 
diplomatic  blarney.  He  was  an 
ay-ostle  of  brutal  directness.  At 
the  Hague  Conference  he  support- 
ed stubbornly  the  German  enter- 
prise in  Turkey  and  Asia  Minor 
and  though  her  designs  on  the 
Persian  Gulf  may  not  be  oflScially 
indexed  under  the  category  of 
aggrandizement,  they  amount  to 
that.  The  Bagdad  Railway  is 
German  for  "penetration  paci- 
fique. "  All  the  items  in  the  cal- 
endar of  Teuton  aims  and  ambi- 
tions had  a  convinced  adherent  in 
the  Giant  of  the  Golden  Horn.  His 
whole  political  career  was  steeped 
in  hostility  to  British  policy.  He 
fought  it  in  South  Africa,  he  op- 
posed it  at  The  Hague,  and  he  com- 
bated it  in  Turkey. 

Details  of  circumstances  differ, 
but  there  is  now  agreement  on  the 
fact  that  Baron  Marschall,  while 
I  German  Foreign  Secretary  in  1896 
inspired,  if  he  did  not  actually 
formulate,  the  Kruger  telegram. 
It  is  certain  that  he  was  the 
author  of  the  Circular  Note  which  ap- 
prised the  Powers  that  the  continuance 
of  Boer  independence  was  "a  German 
interest."  When  the  Emperor  William 
arrived  at  the  Foreign  Office  for  the 
first  time  after  the  Jameson  Raid  to 
counsel    with      his     Chancellor,   Prince 
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Hohenlohe;  with  the  Secretary  of  his 
Navy,  Admiral  HoUmann,  the  Kruger 
dispatch  lay  ready  for  the  imperial  sig- 
nature. The  Kaiser  was  opposed  to  the 
whole  idea  of  burdening  the  cable  with 
that  fateful  message.  Baron  Marschall 
insisted.  He  represented  that  the  tele- 
gram was  demanded,  and  would  be  cor- 
dially approved,  by  German  public  senti- 
ment. The  Kaiser  yielded,  but  it  was 
not  until  after  His  Majesty  had  radi- 
cally "edited"  the  Foreign  Office  draft 
that  the  telegram  was  permitted  to  go  on 
its  ill  starred  way.  Baron  Marschall  re- 
mained an  ardent  member  of  the  group 
of  Continental  statesmen  who  advocated 
a  coalition  to  defeat  British  purposes  in 
South  Africa. 

It  was  not  surprising  that  the  For- 
eign Secretary  during  whose  adminis- 
tration Anglo-German  relations  were  at 
the  breaking-point  should  be  assigned 
only  a  year  later  to  take  up  the  struggle 
against  British  supremacy  in  Turkey. 
With  what  telling  effect  he  dedicated 
himself  to  the  task  is  a  commonplace  of 
contemporary  diplomatic  history.  Bar- 
on Marschall  is  given  somewhat  more 
personal  merit  for  the  rise  of  German 
power  at  Constantinople  than  is  actually 
his  due.  The  foundations  of  the  work  he 
was  sent  to  do  were  laid  deep  and  well 
several  years  before  his  entrance  on  the 
scene.  The  Kaiser  had  long  since  paid 
personal  homage  at  the  Yildiz  Kiosk  to 
the  "great  assassin."  The  newly  arriv- 
ed Colossus  from  Berlin  was  not  the  first 
to  bring  Abdul  Hamid  proofs  of  German 
friendship  and  disinterestedness. 

What  the  Ambassador  set  himself  to 
do,  and  did,  was  to  reduce  the  Sultan  to 
a  state  of  practical  subjugation  to  Ger- 
man ambitions  in  Turkey.     Wholly  un- 
skilled in  the  arts  of  professional  diplo- 
macy at  a  foreign  capital,  it  was  not 
many   months   before   Baron   Marschall 
dominated   the   perspective.     His   influ- 
ence was  enthroned  both  at  Yildiz  Kiosk 
and  at  the     Sublime     Porte.     Nobody, 
Turkish  or  foreign,  could  withstand  him. 
He  became   a  sort   of  unofficial   Grand 
Vizier.     German     authority  throughout 
Turkey  rose  as  surely  and  as  irresistibly 
as  the  sun  itself  over  the  placid  Bos- 
phorus.    By  a  process  of  auto-suggestion, 
people  came  to  regard  the  German  Am- 
bassador as  omnipotent  and  invincible. 
He  exploited  his  power  to  the  full,  and 
often   with   a   high   hand.     A   gang   of 
Turkish  dock  navvies  who  refused,  dur- 
ing  the   anti-Austrian    excitement   over 
Bosnia,    to    unload    a   perishable    cargo 
from  a  German  ship,  cowered  when  the 
captain   brought     the   broad-shouldered 
representative  of  Germany  to  the  quay- 
side.    A  word  of  command  from  Mar- 
schall sent  the  mutinous  dockers  scam- 
pering back  to  their  work  in  the  hold 
like  a  pack  of  beateo  dogs. 

A  Man  Who  Cou'd  Wait   — -^ 

If  Baron  Marschall 's  career  in  the  last 
decade  of  the  Hamidian  regime   was   a 


story  of  incessant  triumph,  his  record 
during  the  four  years  following  the  over- 
throw of  the  autocracy  was  still  more 
remarkable.    It  is  within  the  memory  of 
all  students  of  contemporary  European 
events  how  soothsayers  chanted  the  fun- 
eral   dirge   of   German   power   at    Con- 
stantinople after  the  revolution  of  1908. 
But  they  failed  to  reckon  with  the  amaz- 
ing    adaptability     to     new     conditions, 
which  was    one   of   Baron    Marschall 's 
marked  attributes.       He  completely  re- 
versed the  tactics  which  had  raised  him 
to  the  pinnacle  in  ante-revolution  days. 
He   bided    his     time.     He     let    Young 
Turkey  come  to  him.    Then  he  proclaim- 
ed that  as  the  Old  Turkey  was  an  auto- 
cracy, pure  and  simple,  he  had  neces- 
sarily   cultivated    relations    exclusively 
with   the  despot;   but  now  that   Turkey 
was  become  a  constitutional  monarchy, 
his  services  were  as  freely  at  its  dis- 
posal as  they  had  been  at  the  disposal 
of  the  discredited  regime.    No  tribute  to 
Baron  Marschall 's  diplomatic  skill  could 
be  higher  than  the  mere  statement  that, 
despite  Abdul  Hamid,  despite  Bosnia  and 
Tripoli,  he  left     German     influence   in 
Turkey  as  strong  as  it  was  in  the  hey- 
day of  the  autocracy. 

Baron  Marschall  was  a  native  of  the 
South  German  Grand  Duchy  of  Baden 
and  was  sixty-nine  years  old  at  the  time 
of  his  death.     After  a  dozen  years  of 
practice  as  State  Prosecutor,  he  entered 
politics  and  was  selected  to  the  Reich- 
stag.   Always  a  favorite  at  the  Karlsruhe 
Court,  he  was  sent  to  Berlin  in  the  eight- 
ies as  Baden's  diplomatic  representative, 
with  a  seat  in  the  Federal  Council.    Von 
Holstein,  that  long-time  sinister  and  all 
powerful  figure  in  German  politics,  was 
then  at  the  zenith   of   his  power,   and 
Baron  Marschall  became  one  of  his  vo- 
taries.   The  Baden  "State's  Attorney," 
as  Bismarck  came  contemptuously  to  call 
him,    aligned     himself    with    the  group 
which  sucessfully  plotted  for  the  over- 
throw of  the  Iron  Chancellor,  and  when 
the  latter 's  son.  Count  Herbert  Bismarck, 
retired  from  the  Foreign  Secretaryship, 
Herr  von  Holstein  handed  over  the  office 
to  his  Baden  protege. 

Bismarck  Nicknames  Him 

There  was  much  opposition  among  the 
professional  diplomatic  clique  to  the  ap- 
pointment of  the  untrained  "State  At- 
torney, ' '  to  the  direction  of  the  Empire 's 
foreign  affairs,  and  his  tenure  of  Wil- 
hemstrasse.  No.  76  was  destined  to  be  a 
period  of  stress  and  storm.  It  became 
an  era  of  departmental  scandals,  litiga- 
tion, duels,  intrigues  and  exposures, 
from  which  the  forceful  Foreign  Secre- 
tary did  not  escape  unscathed;  but  his 
record  there  on  the  whole  was  credible. 
The  Triple  Alliance  was  renewed  during 
his  regime,  and  Russo-German  co-opera- 
tion in  the  Far  East,  after  the  Chino- 
Japanese  War,  took  place  under  his  aus- 


pices. His  experience  as  a  special  plead- 
er at  the  Bar  and  his  forensic  skill 
proved  valuable  assets  when  he  had  to 
face  the  Reichstag  in  debate.  When  the 
implacable  Bismarckians  finally  accom- 
plished his  fall  from  the  Foreign  Secre- 
taryship in  1897,  he  was  sent  to  Con- 
stantinople. 

A  physical  giant.  Baron  Marschall  was 
amiable  and  gentle  of  temperament, 
with  an  ample  supply  of  reserve  force. 
He  was  never  hail-fellow-well-met,  but 
could  be  taciturn  without  becoming 
austere.  He  did  not  make  the  impres- 
sion that  he  was  almost  a  septuagen- 
arian. He  spoke  English  quite  fluently. 
French  indifferently.  A  graduate  of 
Heidelberg,  he  carried  on  his  left  cheek 
the  unfailing  sign  of  university  educa- 
tion in  Germany,  a  series  of  Schmisse 
inflicted  by  sabres  in  student  duels.  Con- 
siderably over  6  ft.  in  height  and  broad 
in  proportion,  Baron  Marschall  looked 
every  inch  the  strong  man,  an  impression 
not  lessened  by  his  habit  of  walking 
with  the  suggestion  of  a  stoop. 

His  hobbies  were  chess,  music,  and 
gardening.  One  was  surest  of  finding 
him  in  leisure  hours  at  the  Teutonia 
Club  in  Constantinople  manipulating  the 
little  wooden  men,  or  playing  Beethoven 
sonatas  on  his  own  piano,  or  perhaps 
trimming  rose  bushes  under  a  spreading 
umbrella  in  the  lovely  Embassy  gardens 
overhanging  the  Bosphorus. 

Baron  Marschall's  sudden  exit  from 
the  European  stage  came  in  time  to 
spare  him  what  would  have  proved  al- 
most a  personal  humiliation — the  break- 
up of  Turkey  and  her  German-trained 
army  before  the  invincible  hosts  of  the 
Balkans.  Marschall,  who  had  helped  to 
develop  it,  was  a  firm  believer  in  Otto- 
man power.  Its  ignominious  decay 
would  have  torn  the  heartstrings  of  the 
once    uncrowned    autocrat    of    the    Bos- 

^(Th^s^'is  the  fourth  of  the  German  serlet 
hv  Frederic  A.  Wile,  Berlin  correspondent 
of  the  London  Daily  Mall.  BalUn  appeared 
in  NoTember;  Bebel,  In  December  and  Von 
Tlrpitz,  in  January.  In  March  we  Prfsent  »• 
our  readers  Germany's  big  Banker  and  Rail- 
way  Builder.— Editor.) 


The  Country  Faith 

By  NORMAN  GALE 

Here  in  the  country's  heart 
Where  the  grass  is  green, 

Life  is  the  same  sweet  life 
As  it  e'er  hath  been. 

Trust  in  a  God  still  lives. 

And  the  bell  at  morn 
Floats  with  a  thought  of  God 

O'er  the  rising  com. 

God  comes  down  in  the  rain, 
And  the  crop  grows  tall — 

This  is  the  country  faith, 
And  the  best  of  all! 

— Country  Life  in 

America. 


Spanish  Gold 


A  Story  of  a  Search  in  Ireland  for  Hidden  Spanish  Treasure  Where 
,the  Quaintest  of  Humor  Pervades  a  Pleasing  Romance 

By  GEORGE  A.  BIRMINGHAM 


■  VI — Continued. 

"Looks  very  much,"  said  the  Major, 
•'as  if  he  was  trying  to  catch  a  Paphla- 
ironia  What 's-it 's-name,  too." 

"Athalonia  miserabilis, "  said  Meldon. 
"Do  try  to  get  things  right,  Major.  You 
set  up  to  be  a  tidy  man  and  take  it  on 
yourself  to  lecture  me  every  now  and 
then  for  getting  things  into  wrong  places, 
but  you're  the  most  untidy  person  I  ever 
met  in  conversation.  You  never  get  a 
name  right." 

"Well,  Athalonia  whatever  you  like. 
Anyhow,  he's  trying  to  catch  one." 

"He  can't  be,  can't  possibly  be. 
There's  no  such  creature,  so  far  as  I 
know." 

"Well,  he's  catching  something,  and 
what's  more  he's  caught  it  and  he's 
bringing  it  over  to  you." 

Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat  came  towards 
them,  and  certainly  carried  booty  of 
some  sort  in  his  hand.  With  a  dignified 
and  gracious  bow,  he  presented  Meldon 
with  a  large  red  crab. 
' '  Good  Lord ! ' '  said  Major  Kent. 
The  curate  took  the  creature  carefully, 
and  bowed  politely  in  return. 

"Thanks  awfully,"  he  said.  "I  mean 
to  say,  of  course,  merei  beaucoup." 
"Ni  Beurla  agam,"  said  the  old  man. 
"Oh,  never  mind  about  the  Beurla. 
What  I  want  you  to  know  is  this,  I'm 
greatly  obliged  to  you  for  the  crab.  So's 
the  professor  here.  We  weren't  exactly 
looking  for  crabs.  We  were  looking  for 
an  Athalonia  miserabilis,  but  we're  just 
as  much  pleased  as  if  you  brought  us 
one.  The  fact  is  we're  both  passionately 
fond  of  crab,  dressed  with  breadcrumbs 
and  pepper,  you  know.  And  in  London, 
where  we  come  from,  the  chief  city  of 
the  Sassenach — you  know  the  place  I 
mean — crabs  are  too  expensive  for  poor 
men  like  us  to  buy.  You  can't  pick  them 
up  there  the  way  you  do  here.  You'd 
hardly  believe  the  price  a  fishmonger 
would  charge  for  a  crab  like  this." 

Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat  shook  his  head 
•solemnly. 

"Ni  Beurla  agam  air  bith,"  he  said. 

"All  right,"  said  Meldon.    "Good-bye 

for  the  present.     So  long,  old  boy.    We 

oughtn't  to  be  taking  up  your  valuable 

time.     I  really  believe  he  doesn't  know 

a  word  I'm  saying.    Look  here " 

He  seized  the  old  man's  hand  and 
shook  it  heartily. 

"Ceud  mile  failte — there,  that's  all 
the  Irish  I  know,  and  if  that  doesn't 
:^end  you  off  home  I  can  do  no  more." 

This  hearty  welcome  produced  the 
effect  intended.  Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat, 
after  a  courteous  salutation,  turned  and 


Synopsis  of  Previous  Chapters 

The  Rev.  John  Joseph  Meldon,  a  genial  Irish 
curate,  and  his  friend,  Major  Kent,  of  Bally- 
moy,  a  village  on  the  west  coast  of  Ireland, 
take  a  trip  to  the  Island  of  Inlshgowlan  In 
search  of  treasure  supposed  to  have  been  hid- 
den there  by  a  captain  of  one  of  the  vessels 
belonging  to  the  Spanish  Armada.  The  major 
does  not  believe  in  the  existence  of  the  treas- 
ure, but  Meldon  Is  very  sanguine. 

On  arriving  at  the  Island  they  meet  Hlggln- 
botham,  an  old  college  chum  of  Meldon's. 
Higginbothara  is  engaged  in  surveying  the 
Island  for  the  Government  and  arranging  for 
sanitary  dwellings  to  be  built  there.  Meldon 
not  wishing  to  mention  the  cause  of  their  visit 
tells  HIgginbotnam  that  the  major  ii  an  ex- 
pert mineralogist  sent  by  the  Government  to 
explore  the  island.  The  following  day  Meldon 
and  the  major  start  to  explore  the  Island  but 
find  that  one  of  the  Inhabitants,  an  old  man 
named  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat,  Is  following 
them  everywhere  they  go.  Meldon  to  put  him 
off  the  scent  pretends  to  be  hunting  for  sea 
beetles  and  the  old  man  then  goes  down  on  his 
knees  and  plunges  his  hands  into  the  water. 
In  which  position  we  find  him  at  the  opening 
of  the  present  Instalment. 


climbed  slowly  up  the  path  which  led  to 
the  top  of  the  cliff. 

"I  hope,"  said  the  Major,  "that  that 
will  be  a  lesson  to  you,  J.  J." 

"A  lesson  about  what?" 

"About  telling  lies.  You  see  the 
trouble  they  get  you  into." 

"I  see  nothing  of  the  sort.  My  lies, 
as  you  call  them,  got  rid  of  that  trouble- 
some old  fool,  who  might  have  gone  on 
following  us  all  day.  Also  they  secured 
us  this  excellent  crab,  which  I  shall  cook 
for  suppler  to-night.  And  anyhow,  they 
aren't  lies.     They  are  what     is     called 
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diplomacy,  and  that's  an  art  practised 
by  the  most  honorable  men — lords  and 
marquises,  and  kings,  and  people  of  that 
kind.  Do  you  suppose  that  the  Prime 
Minister,  when  he  thinks  he'll  have  to 
go  to  war  with  Germany,  tells  the  literal 
truth?  Does  he  go  and  ask  to  have  tht- 
first  battle  put  off  for  a  week  because 
he's  short  of  cartridges?  Of  course  he 
doesn  't.  He  gives  the  Germans  to  under- 
stand that  England  is  chock  full  of  cart- 
ridges of  all  sizes.  The  fewer  he  really 
has  the  more  he  says  he  has.  That's 
diplomacy,  and  it's  reckoned  to  be  a 
very  noble  line  of  life.  Well,  the  prin- 
ciple applies  to  treasure-seeking  just  as 
much  as  to  international  politics.  No 
treasure  would  ever  have  been  found  if 
the  people  who  were  on  the  track  of  it 
went  telling  all  they  knew  to  every 
chance  acquaintance.  They  simply  have 
to  put  the  general  public — {>eople  like 
Higginbotham  and  Thomas  O'Flaherty 
Pat — off  the  scent,  and  there's  no  way 
of  doing  that  except  the  one.  Besides, 
it  wouldn't  be  the  slightest  use  telling 
the  literal  truth.  People  wouldn't  be- 
lieve you.  Suppose  I  went  up  to  Hig- 
ginbotham and  said  that  you  and  I  were 
here  on  a  treasure  hunt.  Do  you  think 
he'd  believe  it?  Not  he.  He'd  laugh. 
He  hasn't  got  enough  imagination  to  be- 
lieve the  truth  if  you  hung  it  up  before 
him.  His  mind  isn't  fit  for  it.  If  you 
knew  any  theology.  Major,  you'd  under- 
stand that  economy,  as  it's  called,  con- 
sists of  dealing  out  to  the  average  man 
just  the  amount  of  truth  he's  fit  to  re- 
ceive, and  no  more.  The  Church  has  al- 
ways gone  on  that  principle,  and  I'm  act- 
ing in  the  same  way  towards  Higgin- 
botham and   Thomas  O'Flaherty." 

CHAPTER  VII. 

Meldon,  eneouraerinff  the  reluctant 
Major  by  example  and  exhortation,  con- 
tinued to  scramble  southwards  along  the 
base  of  the  cliffs.  It  grew  very  hot.  Now 
and  then  Major  Kent  sat  down,  mopped 
his  face,  and  declared  that  he  would  go 
no  further.  On  such  occasions  Meldon 
lit  his  pipe  and  arcrued  with  his  friend. 
It  always  ended  in  the  Major  going  on, 
slipping,  staggering,  clutching.  At  last 
he  sat  down  with  an  air  of  great  de- 
termination. 

"J.  J.,"  he  said,  "the  tide  has  turn- 
ed. I'm  going  back.  We've  passed  some 
nasty  comers,  places  we  couldn't  get 
round  at  half-tide.  I've  no  fancy  for 
being  drowned.  You  know  I  can't  swim." 

"All  right,"  said  Meldon.  "trust  me. 
I'll  pull  you  through." 

"If  you   mean   that   you   propose   to 
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save  my  life  in  a  heroic  manner  and  get 
credit  and  perhaps  medals  for  it  after- 
wards, 1  tell  you  plainly  that  I  don't 
mean  to  give  you  the  chance.  I'm  going 
home  the  way  I  came,  partly  on  my  two 
feet,  partly  on  my  hands  and  knees.  I'm 
not  going  to  be  towed  about  the  sea  to 
gratify  your  vanitv." 

"The  place  I'm  going  to  is  just  ahead 
of  us.     It's  the  very  next  promontory. 
We've  time  enough     to  get     round     it. 
You'll  be  sorry,  Major,  if  vou  go  back, 
now." 

The  Major  rose  with  a  sigh,  and  fol- 
lowed Meldon  to  a  headland  which  jutted 
further  out  into  the  sea  than  any  they 
had  passed.  It  was  very  diflBcult  to  get 
round  it.  The  sea  washed  almost 
against  the  base  of  the  precipitous  rocks. 
There  was  no  more  than  a  narrow  ledge, 
three  or  four  feet  above  the  level  of  the 
water,  along  which  it  was  possible  to 
walk;  and  even  there  it  was  necessary 
to  press  close  to  the  side  of  the  cliff. 
Once  round  the  point,  a  long,  narrow  in- 
let opened  before  them.  It  was,  even  at 
the  entrance,  not  more  than  thirty  feet 
across,  and  it  narrowed  as  it  reached  in- 
land. On  the  south  side  of  the  channel 
the  rocks  rose  sheer  out  of  the  water  to 
a  height  of  thirty  or  forty  feet.  Above 
them  was  a  steep  slope  of  short,  wiry 
grass.  On  the  north  side,  where  Meldon 
and  the  Major  stood,  the  clifif  rose  less 
precipitously,  and  it  was  possible  to 
scramble  along  for  a  short  distance.  The 
tide  was  almost  at  dead  ebb,  and  at  the 
end  of  the  channel  the  water  lapped  on 
a  tiny  beach,  surrounded  closely  on  three 
sides  by  cliffs.  At  the  shoreward  end  of 
the  beach,  a  few  feet  from  the  water, 
was  a  small  hole,  hardly  to  be  dignified 
by  the  name  of  cave.  It  was  evident 
that  when  the  tide  rose  a  little  the  water 
would  reach  the  hole,  and  that  at  half- 
tide  the  entrance  to  it  would  be  entirely 
covered. 

Meldon  gazed  down  the  channel  and 
saw  the  hole  in  the  cliff.  His  face  wore 
a  look  of  intense  satisfaction.  Major 
Kent  also  seemed  pleased.  He  gave  a 
sigh  expressive  of  relief. 

"Now,"  he  said,  "we're  stuck  and 
we  can't  go  any  further.  We've  reach- 
ed the  last  rock  on  which  it  is  possible 
to  climb,  and  I  can  neither  swim  nor  fly. 
Suppose  we  start  to  go  back?" 

Meldon  sat  down  an4  began  to  take 
off  his  boots. 

"This,"  he  said,  "is  the  scene  of  the 
shipwreck,  and  in  that  hole  the  Spanish 
captain  concealed  his  treasure.  Recon- 
struct the  scene  for  yourself,  Major. 
The  galleon,  partially  disabled  by  the 
loss  of  one  or  more  of  her  masts,  comes 
driving  down  on  the  island  before  a 
nor '-westerly  gale.  I  gave  you  my  rea- 
sons for  saying  the  wind  was  nor'-west, 
so  we  needn't  go  into  that  again.  Where 
does  she  strike?  On  the  point  we've  just 
passed.  It's  the  furthest  sticking-out 
point  there  is,  so  of  course  she  struck  on 
it.  You  follow  me  so  far?  What  hap- 
pens next?" 

Meldon,  having  got  rid  of  his  boots 
and  socks,  stood  up  while  he  took  off  his 
coat  and  waistcoat. 

"What  are  you  going  to  do?"  said 
the  Major. 


"Swim  to  the  end  of  the  channel,  of 
course,  and  see  what's  inside  that  hole. 
You  can  stay  here  and  mind  my  clothes. 
But  to  go  on  where  you  interrupted  me. 
Where  was  I?  Oh,  yes.  The  galleon 
had  just  struck  on  the  point.  What 
happens  next?  A  great  sea  lifts  her 
stern  and  slews  it  round.  Her  bow  slips 
off  the  ledge  of  rock  over  which  we 
walked — it  would  be  about  half-tide 
when  the  thing  happened — and  the  gal- 
leon drifts  stern  foremost  into  this  chan- 
nel and  sticks  fast  just  where  we're 
standing  now.  You  follow  me  all  right, 
don't  you?" 

"It's  very  interesting,"  said  the 
Major,  "but  I  don't  suppose  for  a  mo- 
ment it's  true." 

"Of  course  it's  true.  It's  what  must 
have  happened.  Don't  you  see  that 
under  the  circumstances  nothing  else 
could  hapj>en?  Tell  me  this,  now — if  a 
wave,  with  a  nor'-west  wind,  lifted  the 
stern  of  the  galleon  round  in  the  way  I 
have  described,  wliat  could  the  old  hook- 
er do  but  go  stern  first  along  this  chan- 
nel until  she  struck?" 

"Oh,  I  dare  say  that's  right  enough, 
but  there's  such  a  lot  went  before  that." 
"Have  you  any  other  hypothesis 
which  meets  the  facts  of  the  case  bet- 
ter? No.  Very  well,  then,  accept  mine. 
That's  the  way  all  scientific  advann.  is 
made.  Some  Johnny  with  brainc  pro- 
duces a  hypothesis.  Everybody  calls  him 
a  rotter  at  first.  But  he  remains  calm  in 
the  face  of  opprobnuni. " 

"I'm  the  opprobrium,  I  suppose," 
said  the  Major. 

"Well,  in  this  case  you  represent  the 
opprobrient.  But  to  go  on.  What  does 
the  scientific  Johnny  do  next??" 
"You  needn't  go  on." 
"Oh,  but  I  will.  I  read  the  whole 
thing  up  at  college  in  Mill's  Logic  when 
I  was  thinking  of  going  in  for  honors. 
I  was  young  then.  The  scientific  Johnny 
says,  'Take  my  hypothesis.  If  it  does- 
n't account  for  the  facts  give  it  the 
chuck  out ;  but  if  it  does,  then  stop  scof- 
fing and  get  ready  a  statue  to  erect  in 
my  honor.'  Now,  what  I  say  is  this. 
Does  my  hypothesis  cover  the  facts? 
There  now,  you've  kicked  one  of  my 
socks  into  a  pool.  I  do  wish  you  wouldn't 
fidget  in  a  place  like  this.  There  isn't 
room  for  a  display  of  temper. ' ' 

Meldon  got  his  shirt  off  and  stood 
poised  on  the  edge  of  the  rock  for  his 
plunge.  "I'll  finish  explaining  what 
happened  when  I  get  back,"  he  said. 
"I  won't  be  long.  Hallo!  Who's  that? 
Oh,  Great  Scott!" 

He  pointed  with  his  finger  to  the  top 
of  the  grassy  slope  which  crowned  the 
cliff  opposite  him.  The  Major  looked 
upwards  and  saw,  seated  above  the  hole, 
Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat.  The  old  man, 
his  hair  and  beard  blown  in  picturesque 
wisps  by  the  sea-breeze,  was  watching 
Meldon  with  a  calm,  disinterested 
gaze." 

"What  are  you  going  to  do  now?" 
asked  the  Major. 

"I'm  going  home  again  for  to-day," 
said  Meldon,  clutching  at  his  shirt. 
"I'm  not  going  on  with  that  old  boy 
watching  me.  I  tell  you  he  knows  what 
we  are  after.    He   can't  have  believed 


that  story  about  the  Athalonia  misera- 
bilis.  What  horrid  sceptics  these  u?i- 
sophisticated-looking  j>eople  are  in  their 
hearts!" 

"He'd  have  been  a  precious  aus  if  he 
had  believed  it.  You  give  nobody  credit 
for  any  intelligence,  J.  J.  You  invent 
stories  which  wouldn't  deceive  a  babe  in 
arms,  and  then  expect  people  to  be  taken 
in  by  them." 

"Well,"  said  Meldon,  "Higgin- 
botham  believed  much  taller  stories  than 
that  one." 

"I  knew  you  were  going  too  far  with 
that  sea-insect  of  yours.  Why  couldn't 
you  have  invented  something  more  likelv 
if  you  had  to  invent?" 

"Oh,  well,  if  we're  going  to  enter 
upon  a  course  of  mutual  recrimination, 
why  couldn't  you  have  refrained  from 
kicking  my  sock  into  a  pool?" 

Meldon  was  pulling  his  boot  over  the 
damp  garment,  and  spoke  feelingly. 

"But  nevei:,  mind,  Major,  I'm  not  by 
any  means  at  the  end  of  my  tether  yet. 
To-morrow  we'll  come  back  here  at  low 
tiile  and  I'll  swim  to  the  hole  then." 

"What  about  Thomas  0 'Flaherty 
Pat?    He'll  follow  us  again." 

"Oh,  no,  he  won't.  I'll  manage  him." 
"How?" 

"That'll  be  all  right.  Major.  Yon 
le'^ve  it  to  me.  If  I  say  I'll  manage  him, 
you  may  take  it  as  a  fixed  thing  that 
he'll  be  managed.  I  can't  tell  you  just 
this  moment  how  I'm  going  to  do  it.  I 
shall  have  to  think  the  matter  out  by 
myself.  But  yon  may  feel  perfectly 
certain  that  it'll  be  all  right.  I've  not 
done  badly  so  far,  have  I?" 

"In  the  matter  of  lies,"  said  the 
Major,  "you've  shown  an  inventive 
power  which  has  surprised  me." 

"Don't  call  them  lies;  call  them  dis- 
guises. Nine  fellows  out  of  every  ten 
who  go  out  treasure-seeking  have  to 
adopt  some  sort  of  disguise,  and  it's  al- 
ways considered  quite  right.  Now, 
what's  the  difference,  the  moral  differ- 
ence, between  a  detective " 

"We're  not  detectives." 
"The  principle  is  exactly  the  same — 
between  the  detective  getting  himself  up 
as  a  dock  laborer  in  order  to  deceive  the 
wily  criminal,  and  our  saying  that  we're 
bug  hunters  in  order  to  put  old  T.  0.  P. 
off  the  scent?  There's  no  earthly  dif- 
ference that  I  can  see;  so  there's  no  use 
being  offensive  and  talking  about  lies 
Come  on,  now.  I'm  dressed,  and  we 
ought  to  be  getting  back  befors  the  tide 
rises. ' ' 

"I  said  so  an  hour  ago." 
"Apart  a'togetlier  from  the  disguises 
that  we've  been  compelled  to  adopt," 
said  Meldon,  when  they  had  scrambled 
round  the  point  and  conversation  became 
possible  again,  "I  maintain  that  I've 
done  pretty  well  so  far." 

"I  don't  see  that  you've  done  any- 
thing except  cut  a  hole  in  the  knee  of 
your  best  trousers." 

"They're  not  my  best;  they're  the 
oldest  pair  I  have.  I  bought  them  two 
years  before  I  was  ordained.  That's 
how  they  come  to  be  the  color  they  are." 
Mr.  Meldon  meant  that  the  date  of 
their  purchase  explained  their  having 
once  been  light  grey.    It  also  explained 
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the  fact  that  they  were  now  considerably 
faded  and  mottled  with  a  fine  variety  of 
stains. 

"But  leaving  my  trousers  out  of  the 
question,"  he  went  on,  "I  think  I've 
done  a  good  deal.  I've  located  to  a  cer- 
tainty the  exact  scene  of  the  wreck;  I've 
reconstructed  the  catastrophe  precisely 
as  it  happened,  and  I'm  practically  sure 
I  know  where  the  treasure  was  hidden." 
"Oh,  you're  sure  of  that,  are  you?" 
"Practically  sure,  is  what  I  said.  I 
don't  set  up  to  be  infallible.  The  best 
men  may  make  mistakes.  Listen  to  me, 
now,  till  I  explain.  The  galleon  is  lying 
jammed  in  that  channel.  The  water  is, 
of  course,  comparatively  calm  there  on 
account  of  the  shelter  of  the  headland. 
The  Spanish  captain,  not  being  a  fool — 
we  agreed  from  the  first,  you  remember, 
that  the  Spanish  captain  wasn't  an  ab- 
solute fool — sees  that  there  is  no  imme- 
diate danger  of  the  galleon  breaking  up. 
These  Spanish  galleons  were  all  pretty 
tough.  You  remember  the  one  that 
came  ashore  on  Robinson  Crusoe's 
Island.  It  was  pretty  tough,  and  so 
was  our  one.  Well,  what  does  the 
Spanish  captain  do?  He  lowers  his  one 
remaining  boat  over  the  stern  of  the 
galleon  and  ferries  his  treasure  into  the 
mouth  of  the  hole  in  the  cliff.  Then  he 
drags  it  inland  as  far  as  the  hole  goes, 
maybe  twenty  yards  or  so.  Afterwards 
he  and  the  survivors  of  the  crew  landed 
just  where  we  were  standing,  scrambled 
round  the  rocks — by  that  time  it  would 
be  dead  low  water — very  likely  go  up 
the  same  path  that  Thomas  Flaherty 
Pat  came  down  to  meet  us.  Now  what 
do  you  say  to  that?" 

"I  don't  say  anything,"  said  the 
Major. 

"No,  you  don't.  You  save  yourself 
up  so  as  to  say,  'I  told  you  so,'  in  case 
there  happens  to  be  any  trifling  miscal- 
culation. Or  if,  as  is  far  more  likely,  I 
turn  out  to  be  perfectly  right,  then 
you're  in  a  position  to  pretend  you 
agreed  with  me  all  along.  But  it's  waste 
of  breath  talking  to  you." 
"It  is,"  sai  the  Major. 
"I'm  glad  you  agree  with  me  there, 
anyhow.  H«re's  Thomas  0 'Flaherty 
Pat's  path.  Let's  go  up  it  and  get  back 
to  the  Spindrift.  I'm  as  hungry  as  a 
wolf.  That's  the  worst  of  breakfasting 
so  early.  By  the  way,  where 's  the 
crab?" 
"What  crab?" 

"The  large  red  crab  that  old  Tommy 
Pat  caught  and  gave  to  me.  Major,  have 
you  left  it  behind?" 

"I  never  had  it.  If  anybody's  left  it 
behind  it  was  you.  You  were  carrying 
it." 

"But  I  told  you  to  mind  it  while  I 
swam  up  the  channel." 
"You  did  not." 

"Well,  I  meant  to,  and  anyTvay  you 
ought  to  have  known.  How  was  I  to  go 
swimming  with  a  large  crab  in  my  hand? 
Of  course  you  ought  to  have  minded  it," 
"I'm  sorry,"  said  the  Major. 
"Oh,  well,  it  doesn't  much  matter.  I 
don 't  so  much  care  about  the  crab  itself. 
I  dare  say  we  shouldn't  have  been  able 
to  cook  it  properly  even  if  we  had  it. 
What  I'm  thinking  of  is  poor  old  T.  0. 


P.'s  feelings.  I'm  afraid  he'll  be  hurt  if 
he  sees  us  coming  back  without  his 
crab." 

"I  shouldn't  fret  about  that  if  I  were 
you. ' ' 

"Oh,  but  I  do.  It's  not  altogether 
Patsy  Tom  0 'Flaherty's  feelings  that  I 
mind.  But  on  these  occasions  you  ought 
always  to  try  to  win  the  goodwill  and 
the  confidence  of  the  natives." 

"You  go  a  queer  way  about  it,  then, 
if  that's  what  you  want.*' 

"Any  book  of  travel,"  said  Meldon, 
ignoring  the  Major's  last  remark,  "will 
tell  you  that  the  really  important  thing 
is  to  get  the  natives  to  trust  you  thor- 
oughly from  the  start." 

"That's  why  you  told  that  yarn  about 
the  sea  insect,  I  suppose?" 

"Look  here,  Major,  what's  the  good 
of  rubbing  it  in  about  the  Athalonia 
miserabilis?  I've  owned  up  that  that 
was  a  slip.  I  can't  do  more,  can  I?  I 
don't  keep  harping  on  to  you  about  the 
way  you  put  my  sock  into  the  pool  and 
forgot  the  crab,  and  those  are  a  jolly 
sight  worse  things  than  any  I've  done," 
"I  wouldn't  care  much,"  said  the 
Major,  as  they  neared  the  top  of  the 
steep  and  slippery  pathway,  "to  be 
climbing  up  this  five  or  six  times  a  day 
with  a  creel  of  seaweed  on  my  back. ' ' 

"No  more  would  I,"  said  the  curate. 
"Seaweed's  poor  stuff,  but  I  wouldn't 
mind  doing  it  that  number  of  times  and 
more  with  a  parcel  of  doubloons  slung 
over  my  shoulder;  gold,  Major,  good 
solid  gold.  It's  this  way  that  we'll  have 
to  bring  it  up  from  that  hole.  I  've  been 
reckoning  out  how  many  journeys  we'll 
have  to  make  with  it.     Supposing,  now, 

that  there's " 

"Do  shut  up,  J.  J.!  What  on  earth's 
the  use  of  talking  like  that?  You  know 
as  well  as  I  do  that  there's  not  the  small- 
est likelihood  of  our  getting  any  gold  out 
of  your  hole." 

"Oh,  I'll  shut  up  if  you  like.  But  I'll 
just  say  this:  it's  a  good  job  for  you, 
Major,  that  you  have  a  man  with  you 
who  has  a  little  foresight,  who  figures 
things  out  beforehand  and  lays  his  plans 
in  advance.  You'd  be  particularly  help- 
less if  you  were  left  to  yourself." 

They  reached  the  top  of  the  cliff.  In 
front  of  them  lay  the  long,  green  slope  of 
the  island,  a  patchwork  of  ridiculous 
little  fields  seamed  with  an  intolerable 
complexity  of  grey  stone  walls.  Below, 
near  the  further  sea,  were  the  cabins  of 
the  people,  little  white-washed  buildings, 
thatched  with  half-rotten  straw.  On  the 
roofs  of  many  of  them  long  grass  grew. 
From  a  chimney  here  and  there  a  thin 
column  of  smoke  was  blown  eastwards 
and  vanished  in  the  clear  air  a  few  yards 
from  the  hole  from  which  it  emerged. 
Gaunt  cattle,  dejected  creatures,  stood 
here  and  there  idle,  as  if  the  task  of 
seeking  for  grass  long  enough  to  lick  up 
had  grown  too  hard  for  them.  In  the 
muddy  bohireens  long,  lean  sows,  crea- 
tures more  like  hounds  of  some  grotesque, 
antique  breed  than  modem  domestic 
swine,  roamed  and  rooted.  Now  and  then 
a  woman  emersred  from  a  door  with  a  pot 
or  dish  in  her  hands,  and  fowls,  fearfully 
excited,  gathered  from  the  dung-heaps  to 


her  petticoats.  Men,  leaning  heavily  on 
their  loys,  or  digging  sullenly  and  slowly, 
were  casting  earth  upon  the  wide  potato 
ridges.  Apart  from  the  other  habitations 
stood  Higginbotham's  egregious  iron  hut; 
the  very  type  of  a  hideous,  utilitarian, 
utterly  self-sufficient  civilization  thrust 
in  upon  a  picturesque  dilapidation.  It 
gave  to  the  island  an  air  of  half-comic 
vulgarity,  much  such  an  air  as  Thomas 
0 'Flaherty  Pat  might  have  worn  if  some 
one  had  added  to  his  customary  garments 
a  new  silk  hat.  Beyond  all  lay  the  bay, 
round  which  the  island  folded  its  arms, 
a  sheet  of  glancing,  glittering  water  with 
darker  sea  behind  it,  and  far  away  the 
dim  outline  of  the  mainland  coast. 

The  Spindrift  lay  at  her  moorings,  and 
beyond  her  another  boat,  cutter  rigged 
also,  which  had  just  dropped  anchor.  Her 
jib  was  stowed ;  her  mainsail  shook  in  the 
breeze.  Two  men  were  to  be  seen  casting 
loose  the  halyards.  Soon  the  sail  was 
down,  and  the  men  were  gathering  the 
folds  of  it  in  their  hands  and  lashing  the 
gaff  to  the  boom.  Major  Kent  and  Mel- 
don stared  at  the  boat  in  surprise.  For  a 
time  neither  of  them  spoke.  Then,  taking 
his  companion  by  the  arm,  the  Major 
said — 

"What  boat's  that?" 

"She  looks  to  me,"  said  Meldon, 
"uncommonly  like  my  old  Aureole." 

"I  just  thought  she  did.  Now  what 
brings  her  here?" 

"i  don't  know." 

"Look  here,  J.  J.,  you  go  in  for  being 
clever;  you've  been  swaggering  all  day 
about  the  way  you  understand  everything 
and  get  the  hang  of  whatever  happens, 
even  if  it's  two  hundred  years  ago;  just 
set  your  great  mind  to  work  on  that  boat 
and  tell  me  what  she's  doing  out  there." 

Stirred  by  the  taunt,  Meldon  spoke 
with  some  appearance  of  recovering  self- 
confidence. 

"It's  the  Aureole  right  enough.  I 
hired  her  to  a  man  in  a  mangy  fur  coat, 
who  said  he  didn't  know  anything  about 
boats  but  had  a  friend  who  did.  Now 
I'll  tell  you  this.  Major,  to  start  with. 
Either  that  friend  knows  nothing  about 
boats  either,  or  else  he  has  some  pretty 
strong  reason  for  wishing  to  get  to  this 
island.  Nobody  but  a  fool,  or  a  man  who 
was  prepared  to  take  big  risks,  would 
have  ventured  out  here  in  her.  Why, 
every  rope  in  her  rigging  is  as  rotteri  as 
a  bad  banana.  If  there 'd  come  on  the 
•east  bit  of  a  blow  that  fellow  in  the  fur 
coat  and  the  other  play  bey,  whoever  he 
is,  would  have  been  at  the  bottom  of  the 
briny  sea." 

"Well,  they're  net,"  said  the  Major, 
"so  their  deaths  are  not  on  your  con- 
science. ' ' 

"They  wouldn't  have  been  in  any 
case,"  said  Meldon.  "I  never  thought 
they'd  go  outside  Moy  Bay,  or  I  wouldn  't 
have  hired  the  boat  to  them.  Who'd  ex- 
pect a  seedy  iridividual  in  a  fur  coat,  a 
fellow  that  looked  sodden  with  drink,  to 
take  a  boat  out  on  to  the  broad  Atlantic  ? 
At  the  same  time  the  other  fellow  can't 
be  altogether  a  fool.  He  must  know 
something  about  sailing,  otherwise  he 
wouldn't  have  fetched  up  here  at  all. 
Now.  what  on  earth  brings  him  out 
here?" 
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"Maybe  he's  a  tourist  looking  out  for 
scenery. ' ' 

"He  is  not,  then.  There  isn't  any 
scenery  here,  not  what  tourists  call  scen- 
ery. And  there's  not  a  guide-book  in  the 
world  that  so  much  as  mentions  Inish- 
oowlan.  The  place  isn't  even  marked  out 
on  most  maps.  Whatever  else  he  is,  he's 
not  a  tourist." 

"He  might  be  a  journalist. 

' '  He  might, ' '  said  Meldon.  ' '  And  yet 
1  don't  think  he  is.  It's  quite  true  that 
a  journalist  might  come  to  see  Higgin- 
botham.  Higginbotham  is  the  sort  o± 
man  a  journalist  would  fasten  on  at  once. 
A.  really  smart  man  at  his  trade  would 
scent  Higginbotham  from  miles  and  miles 
away,  and  would  track  him  over  land  and 
sea.  Higginbotham  would  talk  all  day 
long  if  he  got  any  encouragement.  He'd 
pour  out  just  the  sort  of  sentimental  rot 
about  improving  the  conditions  of  the 
people's  life  that  the  plump,  kind-hearted 
Englishman  loves  to  read.  There's  a  good 
deal  to  be  said  for  that  journalist  hypo- 
thesis of  yours.  Major,  but  there  are  ser- 
ious objections  to  it  too." 

Major  Kent  did  not  answer ;  he  was  not 
really  much  interested  in  the  strangers. 
Meldon  went  on — 

"In  the  first  place,  if  he  was  a  30urnal- 
ist,  or  if  he  was  any  kind  of  inspector, 
the  Congested  Districts  Board  would 
bring  him  round  in  their  own  steamer. 
They  always  take  care  to  do  a  journalist 
middling  well  when  they  catch  him,  and 
they  keep  their  eye  on  him.  They  don't 
let  him  off  by  himself  in  a  boat  to  pry 
into  all  sorts  of  things  which  he  has  no 
business  to  see.  That's  one  objection. 
The  second  is  this:  if  he  is  a  journalist, 
who  is  the  other  chappie,  the  one  in  the 
fur  coatf  Journalists  never  go  about  in 
couples.  It  would  ruin  their  business  if 
they  did.  No,  on  the  whole  I  think  we 
may  decide  that  he's  not  a  journalist. 
There's  only  one  other  thing  he  can  be — 
a  Member  of  Parliament,  one  of  the  con- 
scientious, inquiring  kind,  who  wants  to 
look  into  the  condition  of  Ireland  for 
himself  before  he  commits  himself  to  an 
opinion  on  Home  Rule.' 

"I  hope,"  said  the  Major  anxiously, 
"that  his  coming  won't  make  it  neces- 
sary for  you  to  tell  any  more — I  mean 
to  say  adopt  any  more  disguises." 

"I  expect  I  shall  have  to." 

"Well,  now,  J.  J.,  like  a  good  fellow, 
draw  it  mild  this  time.  Remember,  if 
he's  a  Member  of  Parliament  he'll  see 
through  the  ordinary  disguise  at  once." 

"That's  just  it,"  said  Meldon  gloom- 
ily. "If  he's  an  M.P.  he's  sure  to  have 
made  inquiries  about  our  educational  sys- 
tem and  he'll  never  believe  that  story 
about  the  National  Board  wanting  to 
build  a  school." 

"He  certainly  won't  believe  about  my 
geological  survey." 

' '  You  mean  on  account  of  the  pliocene 
elayf  I  don't  expect  he  knows  much 
about  clay — not  enough  to  make  him 
sceptical,  anyhow." 

"I  wasn't  thinking  of  the  pliocene 
clay.  What  I  had  in  my  mind  was  the 
inherent  absurdity  of  the  whole  story." 

"I  don't  see  that  at  all,"  said  Meldon. 
"On  the  contrary,  I'm  inclined  to  think 


that  he  will  believe  that  story.  Anyhow, 
he'll  ask  a  question  in  the  House  of 
Comomns  about  it. ' ' 

"I  hope  to  God  he  won't!  I  should 
look  a  nice  fool  if  that  story  ever  got 
into  the  papers." 

"You'd  do  worse  than  look  a  fool. 
You'd  probably  be  called  to  the  bar  of 
the  house,  or  be  sent  to  jail  for  contempt 
of  the  Chief  Secretary.  I'll  tell  you 
what  it  is.  Major,  if  that  M.P.  gets  hold 
of  the  story  you'd  better  sail  straight  to 
America. ' ' 

"But  it's  not  my  story,  it's  yours." 

"It's  you  they'd  prosecute,  though. 
That's  the  beauty  of  Ireland.  The  clergy 
are  perfectly  safe.  Even  the  Chief  Secre- 
tray  daren't  proceed  against  me;  but  he 
would  against  you,  like  a  shot.  He 
might  set  a  Royal  Commission  on  you." 

"Don't  be  an  ass,  J.  J." 

"I'm  not  being  an  ass.  I'm  looking 
facts  straight  in  the  face  and  drawing 
conclusions.  It's  my  opinion  that  if 
that  man  in  my  boat  turns  out  to  be  a 
Member  of  Parliament — I  say  if — we 
shall  have  to  adopt  some  fresh  disguise. ' ' 

"I  can't  stand  another,  J.J.  I  can't 
be  four  things  at  once.  My  brain  won 't 
stand  it." 

"It'll  have  to." 

"What  do  you  mean  to  tell  himf" 

"I  don't  know  yet.  I  must  be  guided 
by  circumstances.  But  you  leave  it  to 
me.  Major,  and  you'll  find  it'll  pan  out 
all  right.  I'm  not  by  any  means  such  a 
fool  as  people  are  inclined  to  take  me 
for.  After  all,  what's  a  Member  of 
Parliament  t ' ' 

The  Major's  spirits  sank  as  Meldon 's 
revived.  He  was  a  plain  man  with  an 
immense  dislike  of  complications,  and  he 
foresaw  bewildering  confusion  before 
him. 

"J.  J.,"  he  said  solemnly,  "I'm  Major 
Kent,  I'm  also  a  mining  expert  in  the 
pay  of  the  Lord-Lieutenant  and  the  Chief 
Secretary.  I'm  also  a  professor  of  sea- 
serpents  and  things  of  that  sort.  I  can't 
and  won't  set  up  to  be  anjrthing  else  on 
this  trip." 

"Oh,  we're  done  with  the  sea-serpent. 
You  can  get  that  off  your  mind  as  soon 
as  you  like.  That  was  only  temporary. 
Remember,  Major,  what  Shakespeare 
said,  or  if  it  wasn't  Shakespeare  it  was 
some  one  else — 'One  man  in  his  time 
plays  many  parts.'  You're  a  man, 
aren't  you?  Well,  there  you  are.  You 
can't  go  behind  Shakespeare  in  a  matter 
of  this  kind.  As  soon  as  we've  had  a 
bite  to  eat  I'll  paddle  across  to  the 
Aureole  and  call  on  the  Member  of 
Parliament. ' ' 

"You  will  not,"  said  the  Major. 
"What's  the  use  of  running  unnecessary 
risks?  You  leave  him  alone  unless  he 
goes  for  you  in  any  way." 

' '  That 's  the  very  worst  possible  policy 
to  pursue,"  said  Meldon.  "He'll  be  off 
to  collogue  with  Higginbotham  straight 
away  if  I  don't  stop  him;  and  it's  ten 
to  one  he'll  hear  about  the  school  or  the 
geological  survey.  No,  no.  I'll  take  him 
in  hand.  If  necessary,  I'll  trot  him 
round  myself.  How  would  it  be  now,  if 
I  dropped  a  hint  that  we  were  members 


of  the  Irish  Lights  Commission  going 
about  inspecting  light-houses  ?  He  might 
believe  that,  and  it  wouldn't  interest 
him  enough  to  set  him  asking  more  ques- 
tions." 

"But  there's  no  lighthouse  here.' 

"That's  true,  of  course.  Still,  we 
might  be  thinking  of  building  one.  But 
anyhow,  it's  time  enough  to  think  about 
that.  I  can't  possibly  tell  what  the  best 
thing  to  say  is  till  I  see  the  man.  In  the 
meanwhile  let's  go  and  get  our  dinner. 
I  was  hungry  before;  I'm  simply  raven- 
ous now." 

"My  appetite  is  pretty  well  gone," 
said  the  Major. 

"Rot!  What  is  there  to  affect  your 
appetite?  Why,  man,  we're  getting  on 
swimmingly,  far  better  than  I  expected. 
You  can't  go  out  treasure-seeking  with- 
out meeting  an  occasional  difficulty. 
That's  where  the  sport  comes  in.  And 
listen  to  me,  Major,  it  doesn't  in  the 
least  matter  what  I  tell  the  Member  of 
Parliament  or  what  he  hears  from  Hig- 
ginbotham. The  old  Aureole  is  abso- 
lutely certain  to  drown  him  on  his  way 
home,  and  anything  he  happens  to  have 
learned  will  go  to  the  bottom  of  the  sea 
with  him.  It's  nothing  short  of  a  mir- 
acle that  he  got  here  safe." 

CHAPTER  VIII. 

Having  paddled  the  Major  out  to  the 
Spindrift,  Meldon  suggested  that  they 
should  dine  on  tinned  brawn  and  bread- 
and-butter.  It  would,  as  he  pointed  out. 
take  a  long  time  to  light  the  galley 
stove  and  boil  potatoes,  and  every  mom- 
ent was  of  value  now  that  the  strangers 
on  the  Aureole  had  arrived  and  might  go 
on  shore  to  interview  Higginbotham.  It 
is  likely  also  that  extreme  hunger  made 
the  prospect  of  an  hour's  delay  very  un- 
pleasant. The  Major,  in  spite  of  the 
anxiety  which  affected  his  appetite, 
agreed  to  dine  at  once.  A  tin  was  open- 
ed and  a  loaf  of  bread  taken  from  the 
locker. 

"Last  loaf  but  one,"  said  the  Major, 
as  he  set  it  on  the  table.  "To-morrow 
we  shall  be  reduced  to  biscuits." 

"Not  at  all,"  said  Meldon.  "I'll 
make  a  point  of  seeing  Mary  Kate's 
mother  this  evening  and  getting  her  to 
make  us  a  loaf  of  soda  bread.  There's 
nothing  so  good  as  one  of  those  pot-oven 
loaves,  baked  over  a  turf  fire,  and  Mary 
Kates  mother  is  just  the  woman  to  do  it 
well." 

"You  know  nothing  about  the  woman. 
You've  never  seen  her.  How  do  you 
know  whether  she  can  bake  or  not?" 

"I've  seen  Mary  Kate,  and  that's 
enough.  You're  very  unobservant. 
Major.  It's  a  great  fault  in  you.  And 
when  by  any  chance  you  do  observe  any- 
thing, you  fail  to  draw  the  most  obvious 
inference.  Now  I  know  all  about  Mary 
Kate's  mother  by  looking  at  Mary  Kate. 
She's  a  plump,  well-nourished  little  girl, 
comparatively  clean,  with  a  nice,  com- 
fortable, red  petticoat  on  her,  therefore 
— observe  the  simple  nature  of  the  infer- 
ence— therefore  Mary  Kate's  mother  is  a 
competent  woman.  Is  it  likely  that  a 
woman  who  couldn't  bake  an  ordinan- 
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loaf  would  have  reared  a  child  like  Mary 
Kate?" 

•'She  may  not  have  a  mother  at  all," 
said  the  Major.  "It  might  be  her  grand- 
mother or  her  aunt  that  reared  her. ' ' 

"There  you  are  again.  That's  your 
wretched,  niggling,  Anglo-Saxon  way  of 
grubbing  about  at  details  instead  of 
grasping  the  broad  principles  of  things. 
It  doesn't  matter  to  us  whether  Mary 
Kate  has  a  mother  or  not.  The  point  is 
that  somewhere  behind  Mary  Kate 
there's  a  competent  woman,  a  grand- 
mother, or  an  aunt,  or  a  deceased  wife's 
sister — it  doesn't  in  the  least  matter 
which.  Whoever  she  is  she  can  bake. 
But  I'll  tell  you  what  it  is.  Major,  if 
we  had  my  little  girl  here  on  board,  we 
shouldn't  be  going  on  our  bended  knees 
to  strange  women  for  the  want  of  a  bit 
of  bread.  We'd  be  sitting  down  now  to 
a  good  dish  of  steaming  hot  potatoes, 
with  their  skins  just  beginning  to  peel 
off  them.  In  fact,  I  shouldn't  wonder  if 
she  had  them  fried  for  us.  Think  of 
that!" 

"I'd  rather " 

The  Major's  remark  was  interrupted 
by  a  heavy  bump  on  the  side  of  the 
yacht.  It  was  clear  from  the  sound  of 
scraping  that  followed  that  a  boat  had 
come  alongside. 

"That  fellow,  whoever  he  is,"  said 
the  Major,  "will  have  all  the  paint  off  us 
before  he's  done." 

' '  It  must  be  the  Member  of  Parliament 
off  the  Aureole,"  said  Meldon.  "I  call 
this  most  fortunate." 

He  sprang  up  and  climbed  on  deck. 
The  moment  afterwards  he  thrust  his 
head  into  the  cabin  again  and  said — 

"It's  not  the  Member  of  Parliament 
after  all.    It's  only  Higginbotham. " 

He  plunged  forward  as  he  spoke  until 
his  body  hung  down  the  ladder. 

"Best  thing  that  could  have  happen- 
ed," he  whispered.  "So  long  as  Higgin- 
botham is  here  we  are  safe,  and  the 
Member  of  Parliament  can't  get  at  him. 
I  '11  bring  him  down  and  give  him  a  bit  of 
brawn.  We  can  open  another  tin  if  he 
seems  hungry." 

With  a  violent  wriggle  Meldon  got 
his  head  and  shoulders  on  deck  again. 
He  welcomed  Higginbotham  with  effusive 
hospitality,  and  warmly  invited  him  to 
go  below  and  have  some  dinner.  It 
appeared,  however,  that  Higginbotham 
was  not  hungry.  His  face  wore  a  look 
of  perplexity  and  irritation.  There  was 
evidently  something  troubling  him  which 
he  was  anxious  to  have  cleared  up. 

"I  saw  you  leave  the  shore."  he  said, 
"and  I  got  young  Jamesy  0 'Flaherty  to 
put  me  off.    I  hope  you  don't  mind?" 

*'Not  a  bit,"  said  Meldon.  "We're 
delighted  to  see  you.  You  say 
you  won't  have  any  brawn.  Well, 
try  a  slice  of  bread-and-jam.  Major, 
giet  out  the  strawberry  jam;  it's  in  the 
locker  under  you." 

"No,  thanks.  The  fact  is  I  only  came 
out  for  a  few  minutes'  conversation  with 
you.    I " 

"If  you  like,"  said  Meldon,  "I'll 
lisrht  the  galley  fire  and  make  you  a 
cup  of  tea." 

"No,  thanks.  I  want  to  speak  to  yon 
for  a  few  minutes  and  then  111  go  back 


to  my  work.  I've  been  rather  annoyed 
this  morning.  I'm  sure  there's  some 
ridiculous  mistake  which  can  be  cleared 
up  in  ten  minutes.  I  thought  it  better 
to  come  straight  to  you." 

"Quite  right,"  said  Meldon;  "if  the 
thing  is  clearable  at  all,  I'll  clear  it. 
I'm  rather  good  at  clearing  things  up. 
Ask  the  Major  if  I'm  not.  Just  you 
make  a  clean  breast  of  whatever  the 
trouble  is.  You  won't  mind  our  eating 
while  you  talk." 

"It's  about  sugar  candy,"  said  Hig- 
ginbotham. 

"Great  Scott!"  said  Meldon.  "Mary 
Kate!" 

"I  don't  know  anything  about  Mary 
Kate,  but  all  the  children  on  the  island 
have  been  following  me  about  and 
bothering  the  life  out  of  me  for  sugar 
candy.    They  say  you  set  them  on. " 

"Look  here,  Higginbotham,"  said 
Meldon  severely.  "The  Major  and  I  are 
busy  men,  whatever  you  may  be.  If 
you're  in  any  real  trouble,  we're  quite 
ready  to  do  our  best  to  pull  you  through, 
but  I  don't  think  it's  fair  of  you  to 
come  here  wasting  our  time  over  some 
trumpery  business  about  sugar  candy." 

"But  the  children  said  you  sent  them 
to  me." 

"It's  all  well  enough  for  you  to  be 
fussing  and  agitating  in  this  way  about 
mere  trifles,  but  I  have  serious  matters 
on  my  mind.  I  simply  haven't  time  to 
waste  over  sugar  candy.  If  the  children 
have  taken  your  sugar  candy,  see  their 
parents  about  it  and  get  them  properly 
whipped.  You  can't  expect  us  to  go 
about  taking  sticky  stuff  out  of  their 
mouths  to  gratify  you." 

"I  didn't  say  they'd  stolen  my  sugar 
candy.    They  haven't.    What  I  said — " 

"Very  well,  then,  what  are  you  mak- 
ing all  this  row  about?  Do  you  mean  to 
suggest  that  we  took  your  sugar  candy? 
Neither  the  Major  nor  I  ever  eat  sugar 
candy.  If  you  set  half  a  pound  of  it 
down  on  this  table  now,  and  invited  us 
to  gorge,  we  simply  wouldn't  touch  it. 
Look  here,  Higginbotham,  you  and  I  are 
old  friends,  and  you  often  used  to  go  up 
to  Rathmines  with  me  to  see  my  little 
girl,  so  I'll  just  give  you  a  word  of  ad- 
vice that  I  wouldn't  give  to  a  stranger — 
if  you  want  to  get  on  with  the  people  on 
this  island,  don't  go  quarrelling  with 
their  children.  There's  oH  Thomas 
0 'Flaherty  Pat,  for  instance,  as  decent 
an  old  fellow  as  I  ever  met,  and  quite 
easy  to  make  friends  with.  He  went  out 
to-day,  quite  off  his  own  bat,  without  so 
much  as  a  hint  from  me,  and  caught  a 
crab  and  gave  it  to  me.  Anyone  with 
a  grain  of  tact  could  get  on  with  poor 
Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat.  As  quiet  a 
man  as  you'd  see  anywhere.  But  you 
go  and  rub  him  up  the  wrong  way,  get 
his  back  up,  and  generally  play  old 
hokey  with  his  temper  by  nagging  at  his 
granddaughter  about  some  barley 
sugar. '  * 

"It  was  sugar  candy,"  said  Higgin- 
botham, feebly;  "and  besides " 

"Well,  sugar  candy,  then — it's  all  the 
same.  It  wouldn't  make  any  difference 
if  it  was  peppermint  lozenges.  Yon 
worry  and  threaten  the  poor  child  about 
a  pennyworth  of  some  ridiculous  sweet- 


meat, and  then  you  profess  to  be 
astonished  that  the  old  man  won't  give 
up  his  house  to  you.  I'd  have  been 
much  surprised  indeed  if  he  did  under 
the  circumstances.  No  man  likes  to  have 
his  grandchildren  ragged.  You  wouldn't 
like  it  yourself  if  you  had  any.  And  a 
little  girl,  too!  Higginbotham,  you 
ought  to  be  ashamed  of  yourself." 

"If  you'd  let  me  speak  for  a  mo- 
ment,''  said  Higginbotham,  "I'd  ex- 
plain." 

"You're  far  too  fond  of  speaking," 
said  Meldon.  "Half  your  troubles  come 
from  talking  too  much." 

"But  you've  taken  the  thing  up 
wrong.  I'm  not  blaming  you.  There's  a 
mistake  somewhere,  I  know.  I  wish  you'd 
let  me  say  one  word." 

"I  can't  and  won't  spend  the  rest  of 
the  day  arguing  with  you  about  sugar 
candy.  It  wouldn't  be  for  your  own 
good  if  I  did.  Are  you  aware,  Higgin- 
botham, that  there  are  two  English  mem- 
bers of  Parliament  in  that  boat,  anchor- 
ed a  few  yards  away,  and  that  they've 
come  here  expressly  to  see  how  you  are 
getting  on?" 

"How  do  you  know  that?" 

"Well,  I  don't  absolutely  know  it.  But 
I  can't  imagine  what  would  bring  a 
member  of  Parliament  to  this  island  if 
it  wasn't  to  inspect  your  work.  They 
don't  come  here  for  the  salmon  fishing; 
you  may  bet  your  hat  on  that.  Now,  if 
you'll  take  my  adviee  you  would  seize 
the  earliest  opportunity  of  smoothing 
down  old  Thomas  0  'Flaherty  Pat  before 
they  get  listening  to  his  story." 

"But  the  old  man  can  only  talk 
Irish." 

"Don't  you  trust  too  much  to  that. 
Higginbotham.  In  the  first  place,  1 
strongly  saspect  that  he  can  talk  English 
just  as  well  as  you  can ;  and  besides,  yon 
can't  be  sure  that  the  members  of  Par- 
liament don't  know  Irish.  I  can  tell 
you  there  are  some  mighty  smart  men  in 
Parliament  now.  It  just  happens,  Hig- 
ginbotham, that  this  morning,  while  yon 
were  chasing  and  ballyragging  that  un- 
fortunate little  Mary  Kate  round  and 
round  the  island  for  the  sake  of  a  bit  of 
sugar  candy,  I  was  having  a  quiet  chat 
with  Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat.  It  just 
shows  me  the  kind  of  fellow  you  are. 
You  don't  hesitate  to  come  here  bother- 
ing the  Major  and  me  with  your  wretch- 
ed little  grievances  while  I've  been  doing 
you  a  good  turn  in  a  really  important 
matter. ' ' 

"  What  ?  "  said  Higginbotham. 

"I've  a  very  good  mind  not  to  tell  you 
after  the  way  you've  behaved.  But  I'll 
just  say  this  much.  You  want  old 
Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat's  house  and  bit 
of  land,  don't  you?  Very  well,  you  go 
up  there  to-morrow  at  half-past  eight 
and  talk  to  him  about  it." 

"Have  you  persuaded  him  to  give  it 
up?" 

"I  won't  SiAy  another  word.  Just  go 
up  and  see  for  yourself." 

"I'm  awfully  obliged  to  you,  Meldon; 
I  really  am.  I'm  sorry  for  bothering  yon 
about  the  sugar  candy.  I  wouldn't  have 
mentioned  the  matter  to  yon  only " 

"All  right,"  said  Meldon  graciously. 
"Don't  trouble  to  apologise.    The  Major 
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and  I  don't  mind  a  bit.  But  I'll  tell  you 
what  you  can  do  now.  I  have  to  go 
and  call  on  the  members  of  Parliament. 
Will  you 11" 

"There's  no  use  doing  that,"  said 
Higginbotham.  "I  saw  them  going 
ashore  in  their  punt  as  I  came  off  to 
you." 

"All  the  same,  I'll  look  them  up," 
said  Meldon.  "I'm  sure  to  find  them 
somewhere  about  on  the  island.  What  I 
want  you  to  do  is  to  stay  here  and  play 
chess  with  the  Major  till  I  get  back." 

He  winked  fiercely  at  Major  Kent  as 
be  spoke. 

"I  know  you  play,  Higginbotham,  for 
you  were  a  member  of  the  chess  club  in 
college.  You'll  enjoy  having  a  go  at  the 
Major.  He's  a  perfect  whale  at  the 
Muzio  gambit.  Very  few  men  know 
the  ins  and  outs  of  it  as  he  does. ' ' 

"I  don't,"  said  the  Major  sulkily; 
"and  anyway,  there  isn't  a  chessboard 
on  the  yacht." 

Meldon  winked  again,  this  time  with 
fervent  appeal. 

"It's  all  right  about  the  board,"  he 
said.  I  saw  one  in  Higginbotham 's 
house  last  night.  I'll  go  ashore  in  your 
curragh,  Higginbotham,  and  send  it  off 
to  you.  Good-bye.  Oh!  Before  I  go. 
Major,  you  might  as  well  give  me  an- 
other sixpence  in  case  I  meet  Mary  Kate 
again.  You  may  as  well  give  it  to  me 
as  be  losing  it  to  Higginbotham,  making 
bets  as  to  how  one  of  your  gambits  will 
turn  out." 

There  was  no  one  on  the  little  pier 
when  Meldon  reached  it.  He  supposed, 
quite  rightly,  that  those  of  the  inhabi- 
tants of  the  island  who  were  interested 
in  strangers  had  gone  after  the  M.P.'s. 
It  seemed  likely  that  Mary  Kate  had 
followed  them.  She  was  a  child  of  in- 
quisitive mind.  He  walked  up  to  Hig- 
ginbotham's  house,  obtained  the  chess- 
board, and  sent  it  off  in  the  curragh  to 
the  yacht.  Then  he  made  his  way  to  the 
nearest  cottage,  knocked  at  the  door, 
and  entered.  A  young  woman,  bare- 
armed,  with  a  thick  stick  in  her  hands, 
was  pounding  a  mass  of  potatoes  and 
turnips  in  a  large  tub. 

"Good  evening  to  you,"  said  Meldon 
cheerfully.  "Getting  the  food  ready  for 
the  pigst  That's  right.  Feed  your  pigs 
well.  There's  nothing  like  it.  Here,  give 
me  a  turn  at  that  stick.  You  look  as  if 
you  were  getting  hot." 

"It  isn't  the  like  of  this  work  that 
you'd  be  used  to,"  said  the  woman 
smiling. 

"Oh,  but  I  can  do  it,"  said  Meldon, 
taking  the  stick  from  her.  He  pounded 
vigorously  at  the  unsavoury  mess  for  a 
while.  Then  he  said,  "Are  you  the  wo- 
man of  the  house  T" 

"I  am,  your  honor." 

"Well,  then,  where 's  Mary  Kate  this 
afternoon  T" 

"Is  it  Michael  O'Flaherty  Tom's 
Mary  Kate  you'll  be  wanting?" 

"How  many  more  Mary  Kates  are 
there  T" 

"There's  ne'er  another  in  it  only  her- 
self." 

"Well,  then,  it's  her  I  want.  Where 
have  you  hert" 

"She's  no  child  of  mine,"  said  the 


woman.  "I  haven't  but  the  one,  and 
he's  beyond  there  in  the  cradle.  If  she 
was  letting  on  to  your  honor  that  she 
belonged  to  me  she  was  just  deceiving 
you.  Faith,  and  it's  not  the  only  time 
the  same  little  lady  was  at  them  sort  of 
tricks.  I  hear  that  herself  and  the  rest 
of  the  children  had  the  life  fair  bothered 
out  of  the  gentleman  that  does  be 
measuring  out  the  land,  about  sugar 
candy  or  some  such  talk." 

"I  wouldn't  wonder  at  her,"  said 
Meldon;  "but  where  would  she  be 
now,  do  you  think  t" 

"She  might  be  off  chasing  home  the 
brown  cow  and  the  little  heifer  for  her 
da." 

"And  where  would  the  brown  cow 
be?" 

"Faith,  that  same  cow  is  mighty  fond 
of  roaming  where  she's  no  call  to  go." 

The  woman  stepped  outside  her  cot- 
tage door  and  peered  up  and  down. 
"Come  here  now,  your  honor,  and  leave 
off  mashing  them  turnips.  If  that  isn't 
herself  with  the  brown  cow  in  front  of 
her  and  the  little  heifer  beyond  there 
over  by  the  wall,  it's  mighty  like  her." 

"I'm  much  obliged  to  you,"  said  Mel- 
don.    "Good  evening." 

He  crossed  two  stone  walls,  waded 
through  a  boggy  field,  and  came  within 
hail  of  the  child  who  drove  the  cattle. 

"Mary  Kate!"  he  shouted.  "Hullo, 
there,  Mary  Kate  O'Flaherty!" 

She  turned  and  looked  at  him  in  won- 
der. Then,  recognizing  the  giver  of  the 
sixpence  in  the  morning,  grinned  shyly. 

"Mary  Kate,"  shouted  Meldon  again, 
"will  you  come  over  here  and  speak  to 
me?  Leave  those  cows  alone  and  come 
here.  Do  you  think  I've  nothing  to  do 
only  to  be  running  about  the  island 
chasing  little  girleens  like  yourself?" 

But  Mary  Kate  had  no  intention  of 
leaving  the  cow  and  the  heifer.  With  a 
devotion  to  the  pure  instinct  of  duty 
which  would  have  excited  the  admira- 
tion of  any  Englishman  and  a  Casa- 
bianca-like  determination  to  abide  by 
her  father's  word,  she  began  driving  the 
cattle  towards  Meldon.  Four  fields,  one 
of  them  boggy,  and  five  loose  stone  walls 
lay  between  her  and  the  curate.  There 
were  no  gates.  Such  obstacles  might 
have  daunted  an  older  head.  They  didn't 
trouble  Mary  Kate  in  the  least.  Reach- 
ing the  first  wall  she  deliberately  top- 
pled stone  after  stone  off  it  until  she 
had  made  a  practicable  gap. 

The  cow  and  the  heifer,  understanding 
what  was  expected  of  them,  stalked  into 
the  field  beyond,  picking  their  steps  with 
an  ease  which  told  of  long  practice, 
among  the  scattered  debris  of  the  brok- 
en wall.  Meldon,  with  a  courteous  de- 
sire to  save  the  child  extra  trouble,  cross- 
ed the  wall  nearest  him.  Mary  Kate 
dealt  with  a  second  obstacle  as  she  had 
with  the  first  and  reached  the  boggy 
field.  The  cattle,  encouraged  by  her 
shouts,  floundered  through,  drawing 
their  hoofs  out  of  the  deep  mud  with 
evident  exertion.  Mary  Kate,  light  as 
she  was,  sank  to  her  ankles  in  places 
and  splashed  the  calves  of  her  legs  with 
slime.  Meldon,  who  wore  boots  and  had 
to  be  careful  where  he  walked,  waited 
for  her  on  dry  ground. 


"Well,  Mary  Kate,"  he  said.  "Here 
you  are  at  last.  A  nice  chase  I  had 
after  you.  Tell  me  this  now,  did  you 
see  the  two  strange  gentlemen  that  came 
off  the  other  boat?" 

"I    did." 

"Did  either  of  them  give  you  a  six- 
pence the  same  as  I  did  this  morning?" 

"They  did  not." 

"Didn't  they  now?  I'd  hardly  call 
them  gentlemen  at  all  then,  would 
you?" 

Mary  Kate  grinned.  Her  first  shyness 
was  disappearing.  She  began  to  find 
Meldon  a  companionable  person. 

"Where  did  they  go  when  they  came 
ashore?  Was  it  up  to  the  iron  house  of 
the  gentleman  that  does  be  measuring 
out  the  land?" 

Meldon  had  gathered  from  the  woman 
whom  he  had  interviewed  on  his  way 
that  this  was  the  proper  description  of 
Higginbotham. 

Mary  Kate  understood  him  at  once. 

"They  did  not  then." 

"Well,  and  if  they  didn't  go  there  to 
where  did  they  go?" 

"Back  west." 

"Do  you  mean  up  the  hill  there  to 
the  place  where  the  cliffs  are?" 

Mary  Kate  grinned  assent.  She  was 
a  child  who  set  a  proper  value  on  words 
and  used  as  few  as  possible  in  conversa- 
tion. Meldon  wondered  why  the  Mem- 
bers of  Parliament  had  gone  straight 
past  the  human  habitations  and  the 
works  of  Higginbotham,  which  might  be 
supposed  to  interest  them,  to  the  deso- 
late region  where  only  very  active  sheep 
grazed.  He  decided  that  they  must 
have  gone  to  look  at  the  view,  and  he 
thought  less  of  them.  The  tourist  — 
the  mere  unmitigated  tourist — with  no 
political  or  social  objects  before  his 
mind,  goes  to  look  at  views.  No  one 
else — certainly  no  proper,  serious-mind- 
ed Member  of  Parliament — would  waste 
his  time  over  a  view. 

"Mary  Kate,"  he  began  asrain  after 
a  pause.  "You're  Michael  O'Flaherty 
Tom's  Mary  Kate,  aren't  you?" 

"I  might  then." 

"What's  the  good  of  saying  you  might 
when  you  know  you  are?  You  can't  get 
over  me  with  that  sort  of  talk.  Do 
you  see  that?" 

He  held  up  between  his  finger  and 
thumb  Major  Kent's  second  sixpence. 

Mary  Kate  grinned. 

"Well,  take  a  good  look  at  it.  Now, 
tell  me  this,  Is  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat 
your  grandfather?" 

"Is  it  me  grandda  you  mean?" 

"It  is.  Is  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat 
your  grandda?" 

"He  might,"  said  Mary  Kate. 

"Well,  go  you  up  to  him  wherever  he 
is  and  tell  him  this:  that  the  gentleman 
who  does  be  measuring  out  the  land 
wants  to  see  him  to-morrow  morning  at 
half-past  eight  o'clock.  Do  you  under- 
stand me  now?" 

"I  do  surely." 

"Well,  what  are  you  to  tell  him?" 

"I  am  to  tell  him  that  the  gentleman 
from  the  Board  who  does  be  measuring 
out  the  land  wants  to  take  the  house  off 
him." 

(Continued  on  page  97.) 
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$1,000  For  Country  Teachers 

The  Real  Source  of  National  Greatness  Lies  in  the  Little  Red 

School  Houses  of  Canada 


IF  ANY  CLASS  more  than  another,  in 
its  own  interests  and  in  that  of  the  com- 
monwealth at  large,  should  be  provided 
with  a  high  average  of  education  it  is 
the  farming  class,  which  in  our  coun- 
try at  any  rate,  constitutes  nearly  the 
total  population  of  the  rural  districts. 
This  is  true  for  several  reasons.  It  is 
true  that  out  in  the  quiet  country,  sur- 
rounded by  the  sweet  sights  and  sounds 
of  nature,  and  in  the  simple  social  life 
of  the  rural  neighborhood,  it  is  possible 
to  develop  the  sweetest,  sanesL  hikI 
strongest  of  natures.  The  country  is  the 
ideal  place  for  "plain  living  and  high 
thinking."  On  the  other  hand,  there  is 
th«  undoubted  tendency  of  isolation,  sor- 
didness  and  monotony  to  dim  the  facul- 
ties of  the  mind,  narrow  the  vision,  and 
in  the  end,  to  result  in  brutishness.  Most 
of  the  great  minds  of  the  world,  in  the 
past  and  in  the  present,  have  been 
country-bred.  On  the  other  hand,  the 
most  brutish  and  ignorant  peasantries, 
races  represented  by  that  tragic  figure 
of  "the  man  with  the  hoe,"  have  been 
the  products  of  rural  life.  To  quote 
words  used  of  another  subject,  country 
life  seems  to  have  in  it  "the  savor  of 
life,  unto  life,  or  of  death  unto  death." 
The  difference  between  these  two'  re- 
sults is  found,  not  only  in  the  material 
well-being  of  the  people,  for  sordidness 
and  narrowness  are  not  the  exclusive 
characteristics  of  the  poor,  but  in  the 
mental  outlook  and  culture  of  the  indi- 
vidual and  the  community.  In  other 
words,  the  amount  and  the  character  of 
rural  education,  while  not  the  only  de- 
termining factor  by  any  means,  has 
much  to  do  with  deciding  whether  a 
rural  population  shall  on  the  one  hand 
reach  the  ideal  rural  life,  with  all  it 
embodies  of  sweet  simplicity,  sanity 
and  strength,  or  on  the  other  retrojrress 
into  an  ignorant,  sordid  peas- 
antry, without  ambition  and 
without  hope. 

To  a  much  greater  extent 
than  the  townsman,  the 
countryman  is  thrown  on  his 
own  mental  resources.  Country 
life  furnishes  it  is  true,  men- 
tal stimulation  in  abundance, 
but  these  are  quiet,  unobtru- 
sive, uninsistent  in  their  na- 
ture, and  make  no  impression 
except  on  a  mind  either  natur- 
ally or  by  training,  prepared 
to  receive  them.  A  man  may 
live  all  his  life  in  the  country, 
and  never  be  stirred  by  a  beau- 
tiful sunset,  by  the  glorious 
coloring  of  the  changing  aut- 
umn woods,  or  the  marvel  of 
the  springing  grain.  He  may 
spend  his  years  controlling  and 
directing  the     wonderful  life- 


By  E.   C.  DRURY 


riie  educational  systems  of  Canada  are  un- 
Jer  Are.  Recent  movements  in  Ontario  point 
to  Increased  demands  for  the  Universities  and 
High  Schools.  Statistics  show  that  about  6 
per  cent,  of  country  children  go  on  for  higher 
education,  The  salaries  of  the  rural  teachers 
are  too  low,  yet  the  country  ratepayers  are 
already  too  heavily  taxed.  Consequently  our 
schools  are  being  guided  by  Immature  girls 
In  many  cases.  Give  the  teacher  a  salary  of 
$1,000  and  let  the  Province  bear  the  extra  cost, 
and  the  men  of  the  nation  will  accept  the 
situution  as  a  life  worii,  and  become  real  lead- 
ers in  that  rural  culture  that  alone  makes  for 
national  greatness.  This  article  contains  tlie 
real  essence  of  the  whole  matter.  This  logic 
is  convincing  and  his  conclusions  irresistible. 
.Mr.  Drury  graduated  from  the  O.  A.  C.  In 
1900.  Of  his  class  of  17.  only  3  are  now 
actively  engaged  in  agriculture.  He  is  vice- 
president  of  the  Canadian  Council  of  Agri- 
culture and  a  leader  in  agricultural  thought  in 
his    Province. — Editor. 


processes  of  plant  and  soil  and  animal, 
and  yet  never  have  his  curiosity  arous- 
ed enough  to  enquire  as  to  the  why  of 
the  things  he  does,  or  the  results  he  ob- 
tains. It  was  of  a  countryman  that 
Wordsworth  wrote: — 

"A  primrose  by  the  river's  brim 
A  yellow  primrose  was  to  him. 
And  it  was  nothing  more." 

The  mental  life  of  the  countryman, 
then,  largelj'  depends  on  his  own  recep- 
tiveness,  individually  and  collectively. 
Properly  prepared  for,  it  should  be  the 
richest  and  truest  of  which  man  is  cap- 
able. Unprepared  for,  it  may  sink  and 
degenerate  until  the  people,  through 
sheer  mental  inanition,  become  almost 
brutish,  as  is  evidenced  in  the  case  of 
some  of  the  European  peasantries. 

The  townsman  on  the  other  hand, 
while  surrounded  by  unbeautiful  things, 


The    little    one    room    school    should   be   a  neighborhood  centre 


by  smoke,  and  dingy  walls,  and  glaring 
pavements  and  harsh  noises  and  un- 
savory odors,  is  never  in  any  danger  of 
that  lethargy  of  the  mind  which  is  the 
bane  of  country  life.  His  mental  stimu- 
li, while  inferior,  are  insistent — thrust 
at  him  as  it  were,  so  that  he  cannot 
avoid  them.  The  roaring  crowds;  the 
traffic;  the  day's  news  handed  from 
mouth  to  mouth  as  he  goes  to  and  from 
his  work;  much  discussed  municipal 
questions;  the  labor  union  or  the  club; 
all  these  provide  mental  stimulation  of  a 
sort.  Under  these  circumstances  the 
mind  cannot  be  inactive.  It  is  because 
of  an  unconscious  appreciation  of  this 
condition  that  so  many  young  people. 
when  they  leave  the  country  for  the  city, 
give  as  their  reason  "There  is  more  life 
there."  It  is  true  that  the  surround- 
ings of  the  townsman  are  inferior  in 
their  mental  possibilties  to  those  of  tiie 
countryman,  producing  as  their  ultimate 
result,  that  shallow,  fickle  and  irres- 
ponsible type  of  mind,  which,  as  a  mat- 
ter of  history  has  always  made  a  city 
crowd  dangerous — a  type  quite  different 
from  the  quiet  strong,  sane  type  which 
is  the  best  product  of  country  life.  But 
the  fact  remains,  in  spite  of  this  that  in 
the  city  there  is  a  mental  life,  which 
thrusts  itself  even  upon  those  who  have 
absolutely  no  training,  while  in  the 
country,  though  the  conditions  are  such 
as  to  lead  the  highest  and  best  thought- 
life,  the  stimuli  have  to  be  sought  for. 
they  do  not  compel  attention,  so  that  the 
man  of  untrained  mind  may  miss  them 
altogether,  and  become  the  prey  of  a 
deadly  mental  lethargy.  For  this  reason, 
for  his  own  sake,  the  education  of  the 
countryman  should  be  even  more  care- 
fully attended  to  than  that  of  the  towns- 
man. 

But  not  alone  for  his  own  sake  should 
the  countryman  be  carefully 
educated,  and  a  high  standard 
of  average  intelligence  be  care- 
fully maintained  in  the  rural 
districts.  The  country  furn- 
ishes the  very  life  of  the 
whole  community.  From  it 
come  two  necessities,  food,  and 
racial  stamina.  The  townsman 
cannot  arg:ue  that  it  is  no  af- 
fair of  his  what  conditions  are 
in  the  country.  If  the  land  is 
misused  through  lack  of  intel- 
ligence, or  if,  on  account  of  a 
poor  social  life,  people  will  not 
stay  in  the  country,  the  towns- 
man pays  the  piper  in  an  in- 
creased cost  of  living.  Stati- 
sticians have  prayed,  over  and 
over  again,  that  the  enervat- 
ing conditions  of  the  city  life 
would  speedily  result  in  racial 
deterioration,  and  finally  in  ex- 
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Starlinck  Consolidated  School  in  Manitoba. 


tinction  without  the  constant  influx  of 
fresh  blood  from  the  country.  The  qual- 
ity of  the  country  people  is  of  vital  im- 
portance to  the  townsman,  and,  if  the 
country  cannot  supply  the  means  neces- 
sary to  a  proper  system  of  education,  it 
is  both  expedient  and  just  to  call  upon 
the  towns  for  the  necessary  help. 

There  has  been  a  growing  feeling  for 
many  years  that  there  is  something 
wrong  with  our  rural  schools.  The  aver- 
age boy  or  girl  as  they  finish  their  course 
in  these  schools,  generally  in  their  early 
teens,  cannot  be  said  to  have  any  real 
education  They  have  learned  to  read, 
write  and  cipher,  for  the  most  part  very 
indifferently.  They  have  crammed  en- 
ough facts  and  dates  in  geography  and 
history  to  pass  an  examination —  and 
forget  them  as  quickly  as  possible  once 
the  examination  is  passed.  They  have 
had  a  few  dozen  lessons  in  nature  study 
or  similar  subjects,  given  generally  by 
a  teacher  who  has  no  real  interest  in  the 
subjects  other  than  to  fulfil  the  depart--' 
mental  regulations,  and  who,  because  of 
his  own  lack  of  enthusiasm  in  the  mat- 
ter, fails  to  arouse  any  enthusiasm  of 
natural  observation  in  his  pupils.  But 
these  boys  and  girls,  unless  they  are  of 
exceptionally  active  mind,  have  been 
given  little  impetus  toward  real  mental 
culture.  For  one  thing  they  have  not 
developed  the  reading  habit.  It  is  not 
an  uncommon  thing,  and  I  personally 
have  seen  several  eases,  where  a  young 
man  or  woman,  after  having  got  all  our 
rural  public  schools  could  give  them, 
have  confessed  that  they  had  never  read 
one  book  after  they  had  left  school.  They 
have  not  learned  the  accuracy  that  a 
respectable  grounding  in  arithmetic 
should  give  them.  How  many  of  our 
public  school  pupils  could  extract  a 
square  root  after  having  been  out  of 
school  for  five  years?  And  with  this 
meagre  smattering  of  knowledge,  and 
with  no  mental  culture  whatever,  these 
boys  and  girls  are  turned  out  to  do  the 
best  they  can  in  forming  a  rural  social 
life. 

And  this  is  the  educational  prepara- 


tion for  life  tliat 
our  country  people 
are  receiving.  The 
influence  of  the  high 
schools  does  not 
reach  them  except 
indirectly.  A  very 
small  proportion  of 
rural  common  school 
pupils  ever  reach 
the  higli  school.  In 
1911,  there  were 
122,537  pupils  in 
the  rural  common 
schools  of  the  Prov- 
ince of  Ontario.  In 
the  same  year  there 
were  11,714  pupils 
of  rural  origin  in  the 
High  Schools,  Colle- 
giate Institutes  and 
Conti  n  u  ation 
Schools.  Very  few, 
even  of  this  small 
proportion  who  at- 
tend the  secondary 
schools,  return  to 
the  country.  For  the  most  part, 
they  go  on  to  the  secondary  schools 
with  the  distinct  object  of  prepar- 
ing for  the  University  or  for  some 
urban  calling.  Of  those  who  finally 
reach  the  University  practically  none  re- 
turn to  the  country,  and  even  those  who 
have  taken  a  course  in  our  Agricultural 
College  are  rare  figures  in  country  life, 
for  the  most  part  preparing  for  profes- 
sional agriculture  in  some  form,  and 
living  in  town  to  practise  it! 

Thus  the  country  districts  are  left,  not 
only  with  a  low  average  level  of  educa- 
tion and  culture,  but  without  the  ad- 
vantage that  would  come  from  a  few 
leaders  of  superior  training.  In  the 
cities  and  towns  is  gathered  the  whole 
body  of  the  educated  people,  but  out  in 
the  country  there  is  not  even  a  fair  pro- 
portion of  educated  people  to  act  as 
leaders.  Is  it  any  wonder,  under  these 
circumstances  that  the  social  life  of  the 
country  is  barren,  and  that  the  people 
of  the  rural  districts  are  unprepared 
to  exercise  their  proper  influence  on  the 
affairs  of  the  nation?  When  we  re- 
member that  it  is  in  the  conditions  pre- 
vailing in  the  country  that  men  have  the 
greatest  need  for  mental  culture,  in  ord- 
er that  they  may  make  the  most  of'-their 
lives,  the  condition  of  our  rural  districts 
becomes  sad  indeed  Is  it  not  possible 
that  we  are  nearer  to  the  condition  of 
the  peasant  than  we  are  to  that  of  the 
intelligent  independent  yeomanry  that 
should  be  our  ideal? 

The  Rural  School  Must  Furnish  Men 
It  is  clear  that  if  the  educational  level 
of  our  rural  population  is  to  be  raised, 
as  things  are  at  present,  it  must  be 
through  the  medium  of  the  rural  pub- 
lic schools.  It  may  be  that  some  time  in 
the  future,  when  -wc  are  wise  enough  to 
remove  the  fiscal  and  economic  burdens 
that  now  hold  him  down,  the  occupation 
of  the  farmer  will  become  profitable  en- 
ough to  attract  men  of  superior  educa- 
tion, though  until  that  time  comes  we 
may  not  even  expect  to  see  the  graduates 


from  our  Agricultural  colleges  on  the 
farms.  At  the  present  time,  however, 
we  can  expect  little  help  from  our  Uni- 
versities and  High  Schools,  in  raising 
the  intelligence  and  culture  of  the  rurtd 
neighborhood.  The  public  schools,  how- 
ever, we  have,  and  the  question  is,  how 
can  these  schools  be  so  improved  as  to 
give  a  reasonable  amount  of  educational 
culture  to  the  95  per  cent,  of  their 
pupils  so  as  to  better  fill  the  peculiar 
needs  of  the  rural  community? 

Consolidated  Schools  Not  the  Solution 
At  least  two  plans  to  accomplish  this 
end  have  been  proposed  in  Canada.  Some 
nine  or  ten  years  ago  we  had  the  move- 
ment for  the  Consolidated  Rural 
School.  It  was  proposed  that  instead  of 
little  one-roomed  schools  scattered 
everywhere  through  the  country,  there 
should  be  a  consolidation  of  the  pres- 
ent school-sections,  four  or  five  sections 
being  thrown  together  to  make  one  larg- 
er section,  with  a  graded  school  of  four 
or  five  rooms  and  as  many  teachers,  and 
covered  vans  to  convey  the  children  to 
and  from  school,  over  the  longer  dis- 
tances made  necessary  by  the  larger  sec- 
tion. This  plan  was  launched  under 
powerful  auspices,  and  with  strong  fin- 
ancial backing.  Several  model  Consoli- 
dated Schools  were  established  and  run 
for  a  number  of  years.  The  idea,  how- 
ever, never  grew,  and  now  nothing  is 
heard  of  it.  It  had  considerable  merit, 
but  unfortunately  there  were  more  than 
overbalancing  defects.  There  is  no 
doubt  that  better  schools  and  teachers 
and  more  efficient  organization  and 
equipment  would  have  been  obtained  in 
this  way,  but  there  were  three  very 
weighty  objections.  In  the  first  place. 
owing  largely  to  the  cost  of  conveying 
the  children  to  and  from  schools,  in- 
volving the  employment  of  more  teams 
and  drivers  than  there  were  teachers. 
tlie  expense  of  running  these  schools 
was  bound  to  be  enormously  high,  and 
out  of  all  proportion  to  the  increase  in 
teaching  efficiency.  In  the  second  place. 
there  was  a  very  real  difficulty  in  the 
danger  to  the  health  of  the  children  in- 
volved in  a  drive  of  four  or  five  miles 
before  and  after  school,  during  the  sev- 
erities of  the  winter  months.  I  remem- 
ber seeing,  in  one  of  these  model  consoli- 
dated sections,  a  school-van  which  had 
not  finished  its  rounds  at  6  o'clock  in 
the  evening.  Some  of  the  children  had 
been  on  the  road  two  hours.  Tliere  are 
not  many  parents  who  would  not  prefer 
that  their  children  should  walk  two  or 
even  three  miles,  rather  than  take  a 
drive  of  that  duration  in  the  winter 
months. 

It  Would  Rob  the    Rural    Centres 

But  there  was  still  another  reason  why 
the  Consolidated  School  was  doomed  to 
failure,  at  least  under  the  conditions  ex- 
isting in  Canada.  The  neighborhood  is 
a  very  real  unit  in  rural  society.  The 
matter  of  distance  determines  its  ex- 
tent, so  that  it  cannot  extend  for  more 
than  a  reasonable  walking  or  driving  dis- 
tance from  its  centre.  In  other  words, 
the  same   factors  determine   the   extent 
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of  the  neighborhood  as  determine  the 
size  of  the  school  section.  It  is  no  won- 
der then  that  we  find  the  rural  neigh- 
borhood centering  around  the  local 
school.  To  place  that  school  in  the 
centre  of  a  district  eight  or  ten  miles 
square  was  to  destroy  its  value  as  a 
neighborhood  centre,  as  well  as  to  re- 
move it  too  far  from  the  outlying  parts 
of  the  district  to  get  that  local  interest 
which  counts  for  so  much  in  the  coun- 
try. It  may  be  that  a  feeling  that  by 
consolidating  the  school  sections  the 
rural  neighborhoods  would  lose  some- 
thing that  by  right  belonged  to  them,  had 
something  to  do  with  the  facts  that  this 
idea  never  "caught  on"  with  the  peo- 
ple. Be  that  as  it  may,  the  movement 
for  Consolidated  Rural  Schools  is  now 
as  dead  as  a  doornail. 

But  now  a  new  plan  for  the  improve- 
ment of  the  rural  schools  has  been 
brought  forward.  We  are  told  that  the 
common  schools  have  much  to  do  with 
the  trend  of  population  from  the  coun- 
try to  the  town.  They  have  been  "edu- 
cating people  away  from  the  land. ' '  How 
the  teaching  of  the  subjects  taught  in 
the  public  schools  can  influence  the  child 
to  choose  medicine  or  law  or  business 
rather  than  agriculture,  I  for  one  can- 
not see.  I  had  thought  that  these  rudi- 
ments were  equally  appropriate  for  all 
walks  of  life.  However,  this  objection 
is  raised  to  our  public  schools,  and  there 
is  a  strong  movement  on  foot  to  change 
our  rural  school  curriculum  so  as  to 
educate  the  children  back  to  the  land,  in- 
stead of  away  from  it.  To  this  end  in- 
creasing emphasis  is  being  laid  upon 
nature-study,  school-gardening  and  agri- 
culture. They  are  to  be  emphasized  so 
that  the  children  will  become  interested 
in  the  soil,  and  will  choose  farming  as 
their  life's  work.  Thus  the  rural 
schools  are  to  be  made  an  agent  to  stem 
the  tide  of  rural  depopulation,  and  to 
coax,  cajole,  and  if  necessary  almost 
drive  the  children  of  farmers  into  fol- 
lowing their  father's  calling.  The  rural 
schools  are  to  be  made  to  some  extent 
at  least,  vocational  schools.  Coincident 
with  this  movement  is  that  for  manual 
training  in  the  city  schools,  the  object 
of  which  is  undoubtedly  not  only  the 
mental  culture  obtained  by  work  at  the 
bench,  but  the  directing  of  the  minds  of 
artisans'  children  towards  the  workshop. 

It  does  not  require  that  one  should 
be  a  prophet  or  the  son  of  a  prophet  to 
see  whereto  this  tends.  In  India  they 
have  what  is  known  as  the  caste  system. 
Each  vocation  forms  a  distinct  society 
of  its  own,  and  the  son  absolutely  must 
follow  his  father's  calling.  There  is  no 
such  thing  as  a  young  man  choosing  his 
calling.  He  is  born  to  his  calling,  and 
there  he  must  stay.  This  system  is  one 
of  the  greatest  evils  in  heathen  India. 
We  have  of  course  no  sueh  thing  here. 
Here  every  young  man  can  choose  his 
calling  with  perfect  freedom.  But  once 
let  vocational  training  be  introduced  in 
our  public  schools,  and  let  us  see  what 
happens. 

Let  us  suppose  the  teaching  of  agri- 
culture is  introduced  in  all  seriousness 
into  r'lral  schools,  and  manual  traininsr 
into  city  schools  used  by  children  of  ar- 


tisans. To  teach  these  subjects  well, — 
and  there  is  no  use  teaching  them  any 
other  way, — requires  time,  a  good  de(d 
of  time.  There  is  only  one  way  that 
time  for  them  can  be  got, — by  curtailing 
the  time  devoted  to  other  subjects.  Thus 
the  child  must  be  older  than  he  other- 
wise would  be  when  he  reaches  the 
standard  required  to  enter  the  second- 
ary schools,  older  when  he  matriculates, 
and,  should  he  choose  a  profession  latex 
in  life  when  he  begins  work.  No  one 
can  claim  that  this  is  not  a  serious  han- 
dicap to  the  son  of  the  farmer  or  the 
artisan  who  wishes  to  follow  some  call- 
ing other  than  that  of  his  father.  Give 
still  more  time  to  these  subjects,  and  we 
have  an  almost  irresistible  force,  not 
only  of  influence,  but  of  compulsion,  to 
drive  the  child  into  his  father's  voca- 
tion. Is  it  fair  or  right,  is  it  in  the  in- 
terests of  true  democracy  that  any  force, 
any  influence  should  be  used  to  direct 
the  mind  of  the  child,  into  any  special 
walk  of  life?  Should  he  not  be  left  ab- 
solutely free  and  untrammelled  in  his 
choice  of  a  vocation? 

Till  they  reach  the  age  of  flfteen  or 
sixteen,  children  live  in  a  world  of  their 
own,  a  world  largely  made  up  of  imag- 
inings, of  fancies  and  day-dreams,  — 
dreams  which  rarely  come  true,  but  still 
are  beautiful  and  bright  and  wholesome. 
They  are  as  care-free  and  irresponsible 
as  the  birds,  and  generally  as  happy. 
They  accept  their  parents  provision 
without  thought  of  where  it  comes  from, 
and  the  thought  of  money  rarely  enters 
their  heads.  We  all  remember  this 
magic  period  of  early  youth,  when  the 
sun  shone  more  brightly,  and  the  birds 
sang  more  sweetly,  and  the  springing 
flowers  were  more  beautiful  than  they 
ever  have  been  since.  When,  in  words 
of  Kingsley: 

"All  the  world  was  young,  lad. 
And  all  the  trees  were  green. 
And  every  goose  a  swan,  lad, 
And  every  lass  a  queen." 

But  into  this  fairyland  of  childhood 
comes  the  vocational  teacher,  with  his 
questions  of  profits  and  loss,  of  methods 
and  costs,  and  what  happens?  I  will 
merely  quote  from  an  article  written  by 
a  direct  representative  much  in  favor 
of  teaching  agriculture  in  rural  schools: 

"Who  has  the  cow  that  gives  most 
milk?  I  asked  one  school. 

"Our  old  roan  has  the  bunch  licked," 
said  one  young  boy. 

"Huh!  She's  only  a  grade,"  replied  a 
red-haired  hopeful,  minus  two  tfeeth. 
"Our  pure-bred  Holstein  can  knock  the 
spots  oiTer  her." 

"Please  sir,  I'll  bet  our  new  Ayrshire 
has  them  all  stuffed,"  a  little  fellow 
piped  up." 

Leaving  aside  the  question  as  to 
whether  these  young  hopefuls  would  not 
have  been  better  employed  in  learning 
to  speak  decent  English,  is  it  not  all  a 
pretty  sordid  business?  Is  it  not  a 
fair  stretch  of  the  imagination  to  see 
these  boys,  in  their  teens,  full  of 
thoughts  of  profits  and  loss  and  money- 
making,  robbed  of  the  happy  irrespon- 
sibility of  childhood,     a     lot  of  sordid 


little  money-grubbers.  Is  it  right  so 
soon  to  turn  their  thoughts  toward  the 
material  things  that  constitute  the  care 
of  the  adult  world?  They  wDl  have 
to  take  up  the  burden  soon  enough.  Why 
not  leave  them  free  until  their  turn 
comes? 

But  there  is  no  doubt  our  rural  schools 
are  capable  of  improvement,  though  my 
own  opinion  is  that  this  improvement 
does  not  lie  along  the  line  of  vocational 
training.  As  to  nature-study  and  school 
gardens,  they  may  be  very  helpful,  if 
they  are  taught  as  recreative  subjects, 
and  are  not  allowed  to  interfere  with  the 
serious  business  of  the  school.  This 
serious  business  is  nothing  less  than  the 
thorough  and  complete  mastery  of  the 
three  Rs.  A  child  will  learn  to  farm 
or  make  shoes  after  he  has  left  school, 
but  if  he  has  not  mastered  the  three 
Rs  then,  he  will  never  do  so.  And  more 
important  than  any  other  thing  to  him, 
are  these  fundamentals,  for  they  are 
the  golden  keys  with  which  he  may  un- 
lock the  great  world  of  books,  and  make 
his  own  the  knowledge  and  experiences 
of  all  past  generations  of  men.  High- 
school  teachers  constantly  complain  that 
the  pupils  coming  up  to  them  are  ill- 
prepared,  and  know  nothing  thoroughly. 
Is  it  not  possible  that  the  public  school 
curriculum  instead  of  being  too  narrow 
and  in  need  of  additions,  is  too  broad, 
and  in  need  of  pruning,  so  that  the  work 
may  be  more  thoroughly  done? 

Only  Five  Per  Cent,  to    High 
Schools 

Up  to  the  pKjint  where  the  High  School 
Entrance  Examination  is  reached,  the 
educational  requirements  of  the  pupils 
who  will  enter  the  secondary  schools  and 
those  who  will  not  do  so  are  the  same. 
They  are  the  fundamentals,  which  every- 
one must  know.  Generally,  the  work  of 
the  public  school  stops  there.  About 
5  per  cent,  go  on  to  the  secondary 
schools.  For  the  remaining  95  per  cent, 
educational  opportunities  are  ended. 
Many  of  these  would  undoubtedly  go 
further  were  it  not  that  it  requires  con- 
siderable sacrifice  and  expense  to  send 
them.  It  generally  involves  the  boy  or 
girl  leaving  home  and  paying  board  in 
the  town  where  the  secondary  school  is 
situated.  Many  rural  parents  who 
would  gladly  have  their  children  go  fur- 
ther, cannot  stand  the  expense  neces- 
sary to  send  them,  or  shrink  from  allow- 
ing them  to  leave  home  at  such  an  early 
age  Should  not  somethinar  be  done  for 
these,  in  the  way  of  continuation  class? 
It  seems  to  me  that  the  work  of  this 
class  might  at  the  same  time  be  maxie 
highly  profitable  to  the  pupils  and  not 
very  burdensome  to  the  teacher.  It 
should  not  consist  in  teaching  a  poor 
smattering  of  languages  and  algebra 
and  the  sciences,  which  cannot  be  pur- 
sued far  enough  to  be  of  any  permanent 
value,  but  its  aim  should  be  to  cultivate 
the  habit  of  reading,  to  teach  the  pupil 
to  formulate  and  express  his  own 
thoughts,  and  above  all,  to  broaden  his 
mind  and  set  him  thinking.  Could  not  a 
course  of  say,  two  or  three  years  be  ar- 
ranged, dnrine  which  the  pupil  would 
(Continued  on  page  110.) 


The  Test  of  Danforth 

A  Live  Story  in   Which    Love  at   First   Sight  Finds  a  Means 

to  an  End 


MISS  MOLLY  MAEVEL,  only  child  of 
the  wealthiest  man  in  New  York,  gave 
a  sudden  cry  as  she  half  rose  from  her 
seat  in  the  tonneau,  steadying  herself 
by  grasping  her  father's  arm. 

'  ■  There  he  is,  at  last ! ' '  she  said. 

"Who?"  demanded  her  father,  ab- 
sently. 

'.'The  man  I  am  going  to  marry," 
said  the  girl,  her  resolute  brown  eyes 
fixed  intently  on  some  one  in  the  crowd 
which  poured  past  the  slowly  moving  car. 

A  father  who  had  survived  twentj'- 
oue  years  of  submission  to  the  caprices 
of  an  imperious  daughter  could  hardly 
be  expected  to  show  surprise  at  anything. 
Cyrus  Marvel,  like  iron  in  his  dealines 
with  men,  was  mere  putty  in  the  hands 
of  his  winsomely  pretty  and  absolutely 
unmanageable  daughter.  She  had 
squandered  several  substantial  fortunes, 
organized  a  party  of  friends  for  a  rusti- 
cating trip  disguised  as  gypsies,  played 
in  a  pwlo  match  against  a  team  of  army 
officers,  spent  part  of  a  season  with  a 
repertoire  company  on  a  tank  route,  en- 
gaged herself  one  season  (according  to 
the  newspapers,  at  least)  to  marry  an 
impecunious  Italian  Count,  and  the  next 
season  a  coming  playwright,  who,  by  the 
way,  never  came;  and  so  on  ad  infinitum. 
Her  father,  therefore,  was  not  particu- 
larly startled  at  her  announcement. 

Looking  in  the  direction  she  indicated 
he  picked  out  a  tall  young  fellow  who 
was  stepping  briskly  through  the  crowd- 
The  stranger  towered  a  head  above  the 
press;  and  a  goodly  head  it  was,  some- 
thing on  the  Caesar-Stephen  Langton 
order;  so  much  so,  in  fact,  that  the 
fedora  hat  which  he  wore  well  back  on 
his  head  looked  incongruous,  ill-fitted  to 
the  brow  it  shaded.  A  helmet  or  a  mitre 
even  would  have  served  him  better.  He 
was  tramping  along  with  eyes  fixed 
straight  ahead,  quite  unmindful  of  the 
crowd  and  unconscious  of  the  effect  his 
appearance  had  had  on  one  occupant  of 
the  big  car,  stranded  just  opposite  to 
him  in  a  momentary  jam  of  vehicular 
traffic. 

"So  that's  my  future  son-in-law," 
grunted  old  Cyrus.  "Never  set  eyes  on 
him  before.  He'd  be  ornamental  around 
the  house  Molly,  but  don't  know  as  we 
could  make  anything  but  a  football 
player  of  him.    What's  his  namet" 

"I  don't  know,"  replied  the  girl. 
"This  is  the  first  time  I  have  seen  him 
myself. ' ' 

Marvel  gave  a  gasp.  He  watched  the 
back  of  the  stranger  as  it  bobbed  in  and 
out  through  the  crowd,  for  a  moment  or 
two.  "There's  one  satisfactory  thing 
about  it,"  he  said,  with  relief.  "You'll 
never  see  him  again." 

"But  I  must.'"  exclaimed  tlie  girl, 
earnestly.     "You   must   send   James   to 
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follow  him,  to  find  out  who  he  is  and 
where  he  lives.  I  can  drive  the  car 
home." 

Marvel  opened  his  mouth  to  utter  a 
peremptory  refusal  but  got  no  further 
than  a  gruff  "I'll  be  hanged " 

A  glimpse  of  his  daughter's  face  con- 
vinced him  that  she  was  in  earnest.  He 
shrugged  his  shoulders  resignedly  and, 
leaning  forward,  touched  the  chauffeur 
on  the  shoulder. 


Before  a  legacy  from  an  only  and  al- 
most unknown  uncle  had  left  him  inde- 
pendent with  an  income  of  twelve  hun- 
dred dollars  a  year,  John  Danforth  had 
tried  his  hand  at  many  things.  He  had 
first  studied  for  the  law,  but  it  had  not 
taken  him  long  to  discover  that  he  would 
never  make  a  lawyer.  Then  he  had 
secured  a  position  as  a  travelling  sales- 
man for  a  typewriter  concern.  The  hu- 
man race  can  be  divided  broadly  into  two 
classes ;  those  born  to  sell  and  those  bom 
to  be  sold  to.  Danforth  was  hopelessly 
in  the  latter  class,  as  his  salesmanager 
soon  found  out.  Then  he  became  a  re- 
porter and  would  have  been  a  successful 
one  but  for  the  fact  that  his  ideas  on  the 
value  of  news  clashed  with  those  of  the 
hard-headed  city  editor.  Danforth  had 
a  genius  for  detail  and  he  lugged  incon- 
sequential facts  into  his  stories  until  they 
became  mere  capitulations  of  cumber- 
some detail  instead  of  luminous  pen- 
pictures.  Often  he  was  so  engrossed  in 
getting  the  little  things  that  he  lost 
sight  of  the  story  itself ;  as,  for  instance, 
when  he  clothed  the  account  of  a  divorce 
case  in  high  society  with  an  exhaustive 
argument  on  the  points  which  had  crea- 
ted incompatibility  of  disposition  be- 
tween the  interested  parties  and  forgot 
to  record  the  fact  that  the  defendant 
failed  to  appear,  having  eloped  the  night 
before  with  a  noted  actress! 

And  so,  when  the  inheritance  came, 
mightily  relieved  that  he  would  no  long- 
er have  to  bother  with  the  dross  details 
of  existence,  Danforth  settled  down  to 
a  serious  study  of  science  and  literature. 


Twelve  hundred  dollars  is  not  much  to 
live  on  in  the  city  of  New  York.  Dan- 
forth got  along  capitally,  however.  He 
boarded  with  a  widow  in  moderate  cir- 
cumstances. As  the  study  of  certain 
branches  of  science  became  of  such  ab- 
sorbing interest  that  the  days  were  al- 
ways too  short  to  allow  any  time  for 
recreation  or  frivolous  amusement,  he 
was  able  to  foot  his  board  and  tailor 
bills  without  difficulty. 

When  he  had  walked  out  of  the  Planet 
office  for  the  last  time,  great  thoughts 
were  in  his  mind.  He  would  write  a 
book,  a  great  book,  one  that  would  re- 
vive the  style  of  the  old  masters-  When 
that  was  done,  he  would  take  the  time 
to  work  up  certain  fascinating  theories 
on  astronomical  topics  which  he  had  been 
revolving  in  the  back  of  his  head  for 
some  years. 

The  great  book  was  still  unwritten,  the 
project  having  been  abandoned  after 
several  fruitless  attempts  at  a  start.  All 
that  he  had  accomplished  was  the  pub- 
lication in  a  current  magazine  of  an 
astronomical  treatise  in  which  he  at- 
tempted to  prove  that  the  galaxy  of 
systems,  which  go  to  make  up  the  uni- 
verse, revolved  around  a  Heavenly 
body  of  inconceivable  mao-nitude,  which 
he  agreed  with  Madler  in  locating  in  the 
Pleiades.  This  theory,  conceived  with 
imaginative  ingenuity  and  expounded 
with  a  certain  brilliancy  of  style,  had  at- 
tracted widespread  interest.  Scientists 
had  united  in  attacking  it  and  Danforth 
had  been  the  storm-centre  of  an  interna- 
tional controversy.  His  fame  had  been 
short-lived,  however.  The  public  had 
long  since  forgotten  him  and  his  plausi- 
ble theory  as  well. 

His  circle  of  acquaintances  had  been 
gradually  growing  narrower  since  his 
withdrawal  from  active  employment,  and 
it  was  with  considerable  surprise  that 
one  morning  at  breakfast  he  found  a 
letter  at  his  plate  which  came  quite  ap- 
parently from  an  unknown  source.  His 
surprise  de€pened  as  he  slowly  digested 
the  contents. 
John  Danforth,  Esq. 

Dear  Sir: — 

It  was  with  considerable  interest  that 
I  read  your  recent  article  on  the  ex- 
istence of  a  cosmical  centre.  In  regard 
to  the  conclusions  you  reach  I  thoroughly 
agree.  Although  my  name  may  be 
familiar  to  you  only  as  a  man  of  busi- 
ness, allow  me  to  assure  you  that  I  have 
taken  the  deepest  interest  in  scientific 
research,  and  only  the  demands  made  on 
me  by  my  business  interests  prevent  me 
from  devoting  a  portion  of  my  time  at 
least  to  the  pursuit  of  a  wider  knowledge. 

I  would  like  to  see  you  personally  and 
would  suggest,  if  you  find  it  convenient, 
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that  you  call  at  my     house     to-morrow 
afternoon  before  4  o'clock. 

Yours  very  sincerely, 

CYRUS  MARVEL. 

Danforth  whistled  softly  to  himself' 
Across  the  table  sat  a  stoutish  young 
man,  finishing  his  breakfast  leisurely. 
Jules  Cavendish  was  the  only  other  guest 
then  gracing  the  board  of  the  Widow 
O'Shaughnessy.  In  fact,  up  to  the  time 
of  Cavendish's  arrival  two  weeks  before, 
Danforth  had  been  the  sole  boarder  and 
accordingly  had  looked  on  the  advent  of 
another  one  as  somewhat  of  an  intrusion. 
Cavendish,  it  turned  out,  spent  his  days 
on  or  around  Wall  Street;  in  what  ca- 
pacity he  did  not  say.  He  was  inclined 
to  give  himself  airs  and  even  on  oc- 
casions to  patronize  Danforth.  He  al- 
ways had  money  and  spent  it  freely.  In 
a  number  of  other  ways  he  had  managed 
to  make  himself  obnoxious. 

It  was  rather  natural  therefore  that 
Danforth  should  fold  the  letter  back  into 
its  envelope  and  say  carelessly: 

"Ever  met  Cyrus  Marvel,  Caven- 
dish?" 

"Er — yes,"  replied  the  other. 

"He  writes  that  he  wants  me  to  call 
and  see  him.  Rather  a  singular  request 
from  him." 

"It's  downright  queer,"  affirmed 
Cavendish,  showing  interest.  "He's  a 
funny  old  fish,  is  Cyrus — as  close  as  an 
oyster.  In  addition  to  his  ofiices  down- 
town, he  has  two  wires  into  his  house 
and  does  most  of  his  business  there. 
Has  a  whole  office  staff  there  every  day. 
He  seldom  goes  out  unless  he  has  to 
Why  there  are  lots  of  men  on  Wall 
Street  who  have  never  set  eyes  on  him. 
I  can't  understand  what  he  wants  to 
see  you  for.  You  have'nt  enough  money 
for  him  to  bother  taking."  This  last 
with  a  loud  laiigh. 

"The  apDointment  has  nothing  what- 
ever to  do  with  business, ' '  said  Danforth, 
testily. 

"Don't  tell  me  that  old  Midas 
Marvel  has  a  thought  for  anything  out- 
side of  money,"  said  Cavendish,  rising 
and  shoving  his  chair  back  from  the 
table..  "If  you  meet  the  daughter  put 
in  a  good  word  for  me,  will  you?  She's 
the  only  girl  I've  ever  seen  that  could 
make  me  an  applicant  for  the  Ancient 
and  Honorable  Order  of  Henpecked 
Husbands." 

Danforth  kept  his  appointment  the 
following  afternoon.  He  was  ushered 
into  the  presence  of  America's  richest 
man  without  any  delay.  Many  million- 
aires, senators,  yes  even  Cabinet  mem- 
bers, too,  had  sat  around  the  ante-room 
of  Cyrus  Marvel  waiting  patiently  for  an 
audience  with  the  great  man.  If  Dan- 
forth had  stopped  to  think  he  would  have 
been  mystified  to  account  for  his  having 
acquired,  unbeknown  to  himself,  the  open 
sesame. 

Cyrus  Marvel  was  a  massive  old  man 
His  powerful  head,  his  square  hewn  fea- 
tures and  his  grizzly  hair  gave  him  a 
stem,  almost  a  forbidding  look.  He  was 
a_  masterful  talker,  magnetic  and  con- 
vincing, pouring  out  a  rapid-fire  succes- 
sion of  staccato  sentences  that  bristled 
with  unconscious  epigrams.    He  engaged 


Danforth  in  conversation  on  certain 
topics  of  scientific  interest  and  the 
knowledge  he  displayed  was  incredible  in 
a  man  supposed  to  spend  every  waking 
minute  in  the  pursuit  of  the  almightj 
dollar.  Soon  he  carried  Danforth  be- 
yond the  point  where  the  latter  remem- 
bered that  Cyrus  Marvel  was  a  multi- 
millionaire whose  time  during  business 
hours,  roughly  speaking,  was  worth  up- 
wards of  $1,000  a  minute.  For  three- 
quarters  of  an  hour  they  talked  unre- 
strainedly as  men  do  when  on  a  topic  of 
mutual  interest  and  during  the  whole 
time  they  never  once  got  nearer  to  the 
earth  than  Mars.    Finally  Marvel  rose. 

"I  had  an  object  in  getting  you  here, 
Mr.  Danforth,"  he  said.  "It's  this  way. 
I've  a  rather  complete  library  here  and 
the  finest  private  observatory  and 
laboratory  in  America.  I've  just  com- 
pleted the  installation  of  a  telescope — the 
second  biggest  on  the  continent.  They 
are  here  for  use  and  I  want  you  to  use 
them.  With  such  facilities  you  would 
probe  behind  the  veil  and  find  some  of 
the  secrets  of  space,  my  boy.  I  want 
you  to  make  full  use  of  everything  I 
have,  to  come  and  go  as  you  will.  Come 
along  now  and  I'll  show  you  around." 

He  hurried  off,  conducting  Danforth 
to  another  part  of  the  building  where  he 
introduced  him  to  the  wonders  of  the 
library  and  observatory.  Danforth  was 
amazed  at  the  completeness  of  the  equip- 
ment, at  the  seemingly  unending  tiers  of 
books  and  at  the  huge  telescope,  through 
which  a  man  could  gaze  at  stars  so  far 
away  that  it  took  millions  of  ages  for 
their  light  to  reach  the  earth. 

"Now  I  must  get  back,"  said  Marvel, 
briskly.  "Make  yourself  perfectly  at 
home  here.  Come  as  often  as  you  feel 
inclined  to  and  sometimes  run  into  the 
office  and  see  me-  If  there's  anything 
you  want  to  find  out  about  this  place, 
just  ask  Miss  Gray,  She 's  my  librarian. 
Thought  she  was  here  to-day  but  guess 
she  left  early.  I've  arranged  everything 
for  you.  There's  a  button.  If  you  need 
anything,  ring.  Goodbye."  And  he  was 
off  before  Danforth  had  time  to  utter 
a  word  of  thanks. 

Danforth  paid  several  short  visits  to 
the  Marvel  mansion  during  the  next 
month.  On  these  occasions  he  found 
none  of  the  members  of  the  household 
at  home.  Marvel  himself  was  racing 
back  and  forth  across  the  continent  on 
matters  pertaining  to  a  railroad  merger 
he  was  engineering.  His  maiden  sister, 
who  kept  house  for  him,  and  his  daugh- 
ter were  on  a  tour  of  the  summer  re- 
sorts, as  Danforth  learned  from  the 
newspapers.  The  librarian  had  ap- 
parently seized  the  opportunity  to  enjoy 
a  holiday. 

One  morning  he  put  in  an  early  appear- 
ance and  after  an  hour's  work  in  the 
observatory,  walked  into  the  library  in 
search  of  a  certain  book.  A  girl  was 
seated  at  the  librarian's  desk.  Her  back 
was  toward  the  door  by  which  he  had 
entered  and,  as  she  was  deeply  engrossed 
in  the  pages  of  a  magazine,  she  did  not 
observe  his  entrance.  Danforth  for  his 
part  was  in  a  preoccupied  mood  and  he 
had  almost  stumbled  over  her  before  he 
became  aware  that  he  did'  not  have  the 
room  to  himself- 


"I  beg  your  pardon,"  he  said,  hastily. 
"I  am  very  clumsy.  You  see  I  didn't 
know  anyone  was  here.  You  are  Miss 
Gray,  I  presume.  Perhaps  Mr.  Marvel 
has  spoken  to  you  about  me.  My  name  is 
Danforth." 

"Oh,  yes,  Mr.  Danforth,"  said  the 
librarian.  "Mr.  Marvel  has  instructed 
me  to  do  everything  I  can  to  assist  yon 
in  your  work. ' ' 

"It  is  very  good  of  him — and  of  you," 
said  Danforth,  absent  mindedly.  "By  the 
way,  there's  a  book  that  I  want  very 
particularly  just  now  and  I  suppose  you 
must  have  it  somewhere.  If  you  will  be 
good  enough — " 

He  stopped  short.  His  gaze,  which  up 
to  that  time  had  been  focused  on  some 
indefinite  point  in  space,  had  suddenly 
settled  on  the  girl.  The  surprise  he  ex- 
perienced was  enough  to  hold  him  trans- 
fixed for  several  moments- 

At  first  he  was  conscious  only  of  a 
pair  of  eyes — large,  luminous  orbs  of  be- 
wildering darkness  and  depth.  Gradual- 
ly he  became  aware  of  the  fact  that  these 
wonderful  eyes  were  set  in  a  face  which 
presented  claims  to  attention  on  its  own 
account;  an  altogether  charming  face, 
oval  in  shape,  well  nigh  perfect  in  pro- 
file and  with  several  dimples  thrown  in 
for  good  measure.  A  heavy  mass  of 
brown  hair  shaded  the  face.  Finally, 
Danforth  learned  that  it  belonged  to  a 
young  lady  of  medium  height  and  girlish 
slightness,  attired  in  a  severely  business- 
like but  decidedly  becoming  costume. 

"You  were  going  to  give  me  some  in- 
structions?" he  heard  a  voice  ask,  a 
voice  of  such  charm  that  it  associated  it- 
self at  once  with  the  owner  of  the  eyes, 
dimples  and  hair.  The  words  were  ut- 
tered, however,  in  a  crisp  and  business- 
like tone. 

"Yes,"  said  Danforth,  recovering 
himself,  partially.  "Could  you  get  me 
this  book  of  Huxley's,  please." 

He  wrote  the  title  on  a  slip  of  paper, 
handed  it  to  the  girl  and  retired  hastily. 
Danforth  had  always  been  afraid  of 
girls.  Had  the  librarian  lived  up  to  the 
half-formed  expectations  he  had  enter- 
tained of  her — a  bespectacled  spinster, 
thin,  thorough  and  thirty-five — he  would 
have  placed  himself  on  a  friendly  footing 
at  once.  But  the  fact  that  she  had 
turned  out  a  mere  slip  of  a  girl  and  a 
beauty  at  that,  drove  him  from  the  room 
speechless,  his  six  foot  two  of  powetful 
masculinity  in  full  retreat  after  the  first 
tilt  with  five  foot  five  of  demure 
femininity.  He  turned  at  the  door.  She 
was  watching  him  with  a  suspicion  of  a 
smile ;  amusement  at  his  discomfiture,  he 
thought. 

Danforth  did  not  make  much  progress 
on  the  work  he  had  in  hand  that  morn- 
ing. His  mind  ran  on  brown  eyes  and 
cleft  chins  rather  than  on  the  constella- 
tions. Several  times  he  started  back  to 
the  library  on  some  pretext  or  other  but 
stopped  before  he  got  to  the  door-  When 
Miss  Gray  brought  him  the  required 
volume,  he  accepted  it  with  a  brief  word 
of  thanks  and  plunged  into  it  with  a 
pretence  of  active  absorption,  despite 
the  fact  that  he  believed  he  could  de- 
tect signs  of  willingness  on  her  part  to 
stay  and  talk,  if  properly  urged.  When 
she  had  gone,  he  threw  the  book  down 
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"There  he  is,  at  last!"  said  she. 


and  anathematized  himself  roundly  foi 
a  tongue-tied  bumpkin. 

Danforth  came  back  every  day  after 
that.  He  arrived  early  and  stayed  late. 
The  librarian  showed  equal  diligence, 
being  engaged  in  indexing  a  portion  of 
the  library.  Danforth  became  expert  at 
trumping  up  excuses  to  take  him  there 
and  it  was  not  long  before  he  had  been 
pressed  into  service  as  an  indexing  as- 
sistant. They  got  on  famously  after 
Danforth  recovered  from  his  first  awe. 
Miss  Gray  proved  a  masterful  young  per- 
son, ordering  him  about  freely ;  and  Dan- 
forth delighted  to  obey.  Many  an  hour 
they  put  in  together  busily  at  work  on 
the  books,  she  chatting  gaily,  he  listen- 
ing, watching,  and  admiring,  but  talking 
little;  not  having  much  opportunity  for 
the  latter,  it  is  true.  Occasionally  he 
talked  of  his  research  work  and  the  girl 
listened  intelligently.  Danforth  decided 
that  it  was  very  pleasant  indeed  to  have 
a  person  to  expound  his  theories  to,  who 
had  the  rare  gift  of  understanding. 

At  the  same  time  he  managed  to  make 
considerable  progress  with  his  work. 
Thanks  to  the  boundless  resources  of  the 
Marvel  library,  he  gained  iiddcd  liyht  on 
problems  which  he  had  been  studying  iu 
a  rather  dilettante  way  previously.  With 
the  information  at  his  disposal  he  began 
the  development  of  a  theory  based  on 
the  movements  of  the  solar  comets. 
Gradually  he  became  more  and  more  ab- 
sorbed in  his  work  and,  although  he  did 
not  lose  his  desire  for  the  company  of 
the  fair  librarian  one  whit,  he  found  it 
impossible  to  gratify  that  desire  as  much. 
As  his  research  brought  new  facts  to 
light,   strengthening  the   conclusions  he 


had  reached  a  priori,  Danforth  found  less 
and  less  time  to  give  to  the  new  index. 
His  relations  with  Miss  Gray  became 
limited  to  brief  conversations  during  in- 
tervals of  his  work-  That  his  defection 
had  not  pleased  her  was  apparent.  Her 
attitude  toward  him  showed  a  mingling 
of  coolness  and  reproach.  Danforth  was 
too  busy  to  notice  this. 

Finally  one  morning  he  forged  the  last 
link  into  his  chain  of  logic.  The 
sequence  of  argument  had  been  com- 
nleted,  the  last  word  writteii.  On  finish- 
ing a  great  task,  a  man's  firs:  '"mpulse 
is  to  find  some  one  to  talk  it  over  with. 
One  can  imagine  the  inventor  of  the 
printing  press  running  to  skeptical  old 
Mrs.  Gutenburs:  with  the  first  inkv  proof 
in  his  hands.  With  some  men  it  takes 
the  form  of  hunting  up  a  reporter. 

Danforth  dropped  his  pen  and  strode 
into  the  librarj'.  Miss  Gray  was  sitting 
at  her  desk,  busily  engaged  with  scissors 
and  a  pot  of  paste. 

"Come  here,"  he  exclaimed,  com- 
mandingly.  In  the  triumph  of  the  mo- 
ment he  had  lost  all  diffidence  and  re- 
straint. He  took  the  girl  by  the  hand 
and  half  led,  half  pulled  her  along  in 
headlong  haste  to  the  observatory. 

"It  is  finished,"  he  exclaimedi  "I 
cannot  find  a  flaw  in  it.  It  will  establish 
a  new  direction  for  astronomical  re- 
search. I'll  show  you — "  And  he 
plunged  into  a  lengthy  explanation  which 
would  perhaps  have  been  intelligible  to  a 
college  professor.  The  girl  followed  him 
intently  and  patiently. 

"There  you  have  it  in  a  few  words," 
said  Danforth,  at  the  conclusion  of  his 
harangue. 


Then  he  realized  that  he  still  had  pos- 
session of  her  hand.  In  order  to  better 
understand  certain  diagrams  to  which 
he  had  referred,  she  had  been  compelled 
to  lean  one  elbow  on  the  table  and  their 
hands  had  been  very  close  together.  Dan- 
forth had  not  realized  this  before.  He 
did  now.  It  thrilled  him.  Her  deep 
brown  eyes  were  fixed  upon  him  at  a 
distance  of  little  over  a  foot. 

"You  are  wonderfully  beautiful,"  he 
exclaimed. 

"It  had  taken  you  longer  to  find  that 
out  than  to  discover  the  movements  of 
comets,"  she  whispered. 

The  sciences  and  all  pertaining  thereto 
slipped  entirely  from  Danforth 's  mind^ 

"No,  no,"  he  protested.  "I  knew  it 
the  first  time  I  saw  you;  or  rather  about 
two  minutes  afterward.  Your  beauty 
made  me  afraid  of  you- ' ' 

He  had  taken  the  other  hand  now. 

"You  seem  to  have  recovered  from 
your  fear,"  said  the  girl.  Their  eyes 
met  and  a  moment  afterwards  the  dis- 
tance between  them  had  been  shortened 
to — well,  practically  nothing  at  all. 

Danforth  realized  that  he  had  taken 
her  in  his  arms,  and  the  thought  of  his 
daring  did  not  arouse  any  thrill  of  ap- 
prehension. 

"I  don't  think  I  am  afraid  any  more," 
he  said. 

He  raised  one  arm  to  coax  her  face 
into  a  certain  position  and  the  nest  mo- 
ment she  had  broken  away. 

"I  must  get  back  to  my  work,"  she 
said,  a  little  breathlessly. 

Ajjd  for  the  second  time  Danforth  let 
her  go,  when  he  wanted  above  every- 
thing else  to  keep  her,  and)  when,  in  addi- 
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tion,  her  eyes  contained  the  message  of 
her  willingness  to  stay.  But  a  prudent 
consideration  had  entered  his  mind.  If 
she  remained  in  the  room,  he  would  make 
love  to  her.  A  man  should  not  make 
love  to  a  girl  unless  he  intended  to  marry 
her.  And  a  man  with  twelve  hundred 
a  year  had  no  right  to  marry.  Ergo, 
he  must  not  urge  her  to  remain. 

A  few  minutes  afterward,  however,  he 
put  his  head  in  the  library  door  and  an- 
nounced :  '  TTou  are  going  to  lunch  with 
me  to-d&y.  I  won't  take  a  refusal  this 
time.  I  will  come  for  you  in  half  an 
hour." 

At  the  end  of  the  half  hour  he  re- 
turned and  found  her  ready.  Thorough- 
ly enamoured,  he  sought  out  the  most  ex- 
pensive restaurant  he  knew  of  and  reck- 
lessly squandered  two  weeks'  income. 
"What  a  delightful  little  place,"  she 
said,  and  Danforth  remarked  that  she 
behaved  as  though  she  was  thoroughly 
accustomed  to  dining  in  public. 

That  remark  gave  Danforth  considera- 
ble food  for  thought.  He  continued 
thinking  on  the  same  strain  off  and  on 
during  the  rest  of  the  day.  By  break- 
fast next  morning,  he  had  reached  a  cer- 
tain conclusion. 

Twelve  hundred  dollars  a  year  was  a 
mere  pittance,  beggarly  even  for  a  fel- 
low with  no  expensive  tastes.  It  pre- 
cluded all  possibility  of  intimate  friend- 
ships with  members  of  the  other  sex  and 
made  the  thought  of  marriage  an  ab- 
surdity—if a  fellow  happened  to  think  of 
marriage,  that  is.  Now  a  girl  like — well, 
like  Miss  Gray— had  certain  acquired 
ideas  and  tastes  which  would  make  a 
substantially  large  income  a  necessity 
before  a  fellow  could  presume — .  Why, 
probably  Marvel  paid  her  more  than  that. 
Her  dresses  were  always  plain  but  they 
had  something  about  them  that  even  to 
his  uninitiated  eyes  suggested  worth. 
He  might  have  spelled  it  with  a  capital 
W  if  he  had  known. 

»     •     »  ' 

"Danforth,  do  you  want  to  make  somt 
money?"  asked  Cavendish,  who  was 
seated  at  the  other  side  of  the  break- 
fast table. 

"You  must  be  a  mind  reader,"  said 
Danforth.  "I  do  want  to  make  some 
money— badly.  I  was  just  thinking 
about  it." 

"Would  you  care  how  you  made  it?" 
asked  the  other  in  his  habitual  off-hand 
way. 

"I  would  turn  my  hand  to  any  work," 
replied  Danforth. 

Cavendish  suddenly  leaned  forward 
and  regarded  the  other  intently  and 
search  ingly. 

f  "See  here,"  he  said-  "Just  what  are 
your  ideas  on  the  question  of  right  and 
wrong?  Would  you  countenance  the 
methods  of  Wall  Street,  the  subterfuges 
of  financiers?  I  would  like  to  know, 
just  for  curiosity's  sake,  if  you  would 
consider  right  anything  that  stopped 
short  of  being  legally  wrong. ' ' 

"I  don't  know,"  said  Danforth,  pass- 
ing up  his  egg  with  a  show  of  lack  of 
appetite — the  inevitable  symptom.  "I 
confess  to  ignorance  of  the  method*  of 
your  Wall  Street  associates,  Cavendish. 
They  may  be  all  right  though  one  hears 


plenty  of  evidence  volunteered  to  the 
contrary." 

"I  have  a  little  plan  afoot,"  said 
Cavendish,  choosing  his  words  cautious- 
ly, "which  promises  to  be  highly  re- 
munerative. It  would  violate  no  law  and 
would  be  regarded  as  strictly  legitimate 
by  every  man  with  any  experience  in — 
well,  let  us  say  frenzied  finance.  I  need 
a  man  to  help  me.  You  seem  to  have  all 
the  necessary  qualifications,  with  one 
added  advantage.  You  have  access  to 
old  Cyrus  Marvel." 

Danforth  began  to  show  a  live  inter- 
est. He  returned  the  steady  gaze  of  the 
corpulent  Cavendish  with  equal  intent- 
ness. 

"What  would  that  have  to  do  with 
it?"  he  asked. 

"Well,"  said  Cavendish,  with  an  easy 
laugh,  "it's  this  way.  If  our  enter- 
prise is  successful,  old  Cy  will  pay  the 
piper.  With  your  free  entry  to  his  house, 
you  might  be  able  to  get  certain  informa- 
tion necessary  to  our  scheme  which  I 
would  have  difficulty  in  obtaining  any 
other  way." 

Danforth  felt  the  hot  blood  surge  to 
his  face.  He  had  an  almost  uncontrolla- 
ble desire  to  lean  across  the  table  and 
strike  Cavendish.  The  latter's  square, 
bluish  chin  offered  a  tempting  target- 
But  he  checked  the  implus«. 

"Then  you  mean,"  he  said,  trying  to 
speak  coolly,  ' '  that  your  plan  is  to  gouge 
— is  that  the  word? — Cyrus  Marvel,  and 
to  accomplish  it  through  my  friendship 
with  him?" 

"Don't  flatter  yourself,"  laughed 
Cavendish,  bringing  out  his  cigarette 
ease  and  handing  it  across  the  table. 
Danforth  shoved  it  back  with  a  shake 
of  the  head.  The  other  took  a  cigarette 
himself  and  lighted  it  before  resnmiag. 
"Cyrus  Marvel  doesn't  know  the  mean- 
ing of  the  word  friendship.  He's  a  wolf 
in  human  guise.  Marvel  is  the  Ishmael 
of  big  Interests.  He  preys  on  everyone; 
and  everyone  who  dares  preys  on  him. 
Take  it  from  me,  my  worldy  unwise 
friend,  he  has  some  use  for  you  or  he 
would  never  have  taken  you  up.  Friend- 
ship? Shades  of  a  thousand  bankrupts! 
How  much  friendship  would  you  expect 
from  a  boa  constrictor?  Danforth,  don't 
stay  out  on  sentimental  reasons.  Why, 
Marvel  himself  would  laugh  if  he  knew 
anyone  had  refused  a  good  chance  to 
gouge  him.  I  thank  you  for  the  word. 
Gouge  is  good." 

"What  would  I  have  to  do?" 

Cavendish  blew  a  ring  of  smoke  and 
watched  it  curl  upward  toward  the  ceil- 
ing before  replying. 

"Yours  would  be  a  character  part 
chiefly,"  he  said.  "Get  on  a  certain 
train  at  a  certain  place.  Wear  a  plain 
grey  suit,  flannel  shirt  with  collar,  but 
no  tie.  Go  through  the  train  until  you 
strike  an  old  codger  dressed  like  your- 
self- Kiss  him  on  the  right  hand  and 
say:    'Have  ye  eaten  the  book?'  " 

"That's  enough,"  said  Danforth,  his 
fists  again  itching  to  get  into  action.  "I 
warn  you  not  to  try  practical  jokes  on 
me.    I'm  short  tempered  at  times." 

Cavendish  became  all  seriousness  at 
once.  "Pardon  me,"  he  said,  with  a 
placating  smile.  "I  should  have  given 
you  some   explanation  before  springing 


that  comedy  stuff.  Still  that  is  exactly 
what  you  are  expected  to  do.  It  would 
be  part  of  your  share  of  the  work.  Be- 
fore I  go  into  this  further,  I  want  some 
assurance  that  I'm  not  wasting  my  time. 
Are  you  open  to  come  in  on  this?" 

If  the  thought  had  not  occurred  to 
Danforth  that,  out  of  regard  for  Mr. 
Marvel's  interests  he  should  hear  what 
the  proposition  was,  he  would  have  end- 
ed the  discussion  there  and  then.  But  it 
appeared  to  him  strongly  that  he  should 
find  out  as  much  of  the  nefarious  scheme 
— for  such  he  judged  it  to  be — as  he 
could.  In  this  way  he  might  be  able  to 
thwart  it. 

"You've  got  to  show  me  it's  worth 
while,"  he  said,  trying  to  adopt  his 
choice  of  words  to  the  situation. 

"Very  well  then.  Do  you  know  the 
T.  &  0.  P-?  You  may  think  it's  a  star 
or  an  asterisk — oh,  well  then,  asteroid. 
But  it's  not;  it's  a  railroad,"  said 
Cavendish,  with  thinly  veiled  contempt 
of  the  other's  ignorance  of  business 
matters.  "If  you  knew  anything  about 
such  things,  you'd  be  aware  of  the  fact 
that  the  T.  &  0.  P.  is  a  rickety  old  road, 
connecting  two  other  lines.  It's  recogn- 
ized as  the  prize  white  elephant  of  the 
railroading  industry.  It  hasn't  paid  a 
dividend  in  twenty  years.  The  stock  as 
a  result  has  been  down  as  close  to  zero 
as  any  stock  could  ever  get.  Then  Cyrus 
Marvel  bought  out  the  two  lines  it  con- 
nects— he  has  a  scheme  on  to  control  a 
direct  line  from  coast  to  coast — and  so 
he  started  gunning  for  T.  &  0.  P.  The 
directors  are  a  stubborn,  fussy  lot.  They 
didn't  care  to  stand  and  deliver  at  the 
command  of  this  old  highwayman  of 
high  finance.  They  fought  back.  And  so 
far.  Marvel  has  not  been  able  to  get  con- 
trol. News  of  the  fight  leaked  out  and,  as 
everyone  backed  Marvel  as  the  ultimate 
winner- — he  always  wins — T.  &  0.  P. 
started  to  go  up.  You  see,  if  he  got  the 
road,  he  would  make  something  of  it. 
So  for  the  first  time  in  a  quarter  of  a 
century,  the  bulls  took  a  whirl  at  old  Top. 

"Now,  then.  To-morrow  is  the  an- 
nual meeting  of  the  company.  If  it 
transpires  that  Marvel  has  bagged  con- 
trol, stocks  will  go  up  still  higher.  If 
he  has  failed  to  acquire  control,  there 
will  be  a  landslide.  T.  &  0.  P.  stock  will 
go  down  out  of  sight.  If  we  could  make 
it  sure  that  Marvel  did  not  get  control, 
what  a  chance  to  make  a  killing! 

' '  I  happen  to  know  that  a  block  of  Top 
stock  is  in  the  hands  of  an  old  party  up 
near  Albany — enough  to  control  the 
situation.  Marvel  learned  of  this  a  few 
days  ago,"  went  on  Cavendish,  speaking 
in  a  low  tone  and  rapidly.  "He  has  ar- 
ranged with  Spearing,  the  old  party,  to 
come  to  New  York.  Spearing 's  a  hard 
old  specimen  of  the  hick  tribe,  and  just 
as  grasping  as  old  Marvel  himself-  He 
knows  the  value  of  the  stock  he  holds. 
He  won't  come  down  until  to-morrow 
morning  and  then  he'll  put  in  an  ap- 
pearance at  the  last  moment  with  the 
stock  in  hand  and  sell  out  to  the  high- 
est bidder. 

"And  Marvel  will  pay.  It  has  be- 
come a  personal  matter  with  him.  His 
old  enemies,  the  Parlow  and  Hartley 
crowd,  have  quietly  lined  up  behind  the 
T.  &  0.  P.  directors  with  the  amiable  ob- 
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'The  whiskers  came  away  in  his  hand.' 


b 


jeet  of  blocking  his  transcontinental 
acheme.  Marvel  will  beat  them  if  it 
costs  him  a  million.  He  has  an  agent 
up  there  watching  Spearing  as  close  as 
a  two-dollar  plunger  watches  the  bookie. 
As  soon  as  Spearing  gets  on  a  train, 
Marvel  will  get  word  by  wire.  Another 
trusted  agent  will  be  at  the  station  to 
meet  Spearing  and  as  soon  as  he  sets 
foot  on  the  platform  he'll  be  whisked  off 
in  a  taxi  to  Marvel's  private  office.  The 
opposition  won't  get  even  a  sidelong 
glance  at  him — unless  we  shove  in  and 
mix  things  up  a  bit. 

"Our  plan,  of  course,  will  be  to  get 
hold  of  Spearing  ourselves  and  then 
tip  off  his  whereabouts  to  the  highest 
bidder.  And  it  isn't  going  to  be  child's 
play  either,  getting  hold  of  the  old  boy. 
He  thinks  every  second  man  in  New  York 
is  a  bunco  steerer  and  that  gold  bricks 
are  commoner  here  than  testaments.  If 
a  stranger  were  to  speak  to  him,  he'd 
yell  for  a  cop.  And  if  he  saw  me — well, 
we  are  acquainted  and  for  some  reason 
or  other  he  has  formed  a  highly  er- 
roneous opinion  of  my  character-  I'll 
have  to  stay  out  of  his  sight,  that's 
certain. 

"Now  here's  the  plan.  I'll  be  on  the 
platform  when  the  train  pulls  in  as  I 
know  every  one  of  the  Marvel  crowd, 
I'll  pick  out  whoever  is  waiting  for 
Spearing  and  be  right  at  his  elbow.  As 
soon  as  the  train  comes  in  sight,  I'll 
jostle  up  against  him  and  accuse  him  of 


picking  my  pocket.  I've  bribed  a  sta- 
tion policeman  to  be  on  the  job  and,  at 
the  first  sound  of  altercation,  he'll  take 
both  of  us  unceremoniously  by  the  col- 
lar and  escort  us  out.  It  will  take 
Marvel's  man  some  time  to  explain  him- 
self. In  the  meantime  Spearing  will 
have  arrived.  Unfortunately  it  is  out 
of  the  question  for  anyone  to  accost  him 
there  without  having  some  ready  proof 
of  connection  with  the  Marvel  crowd. 
The  old  man  will  be  carrying  his  sus- 
picions on  hair  tri^er. 

"No,  it  will  have  to  be  done  by  some- 
body getting  acquainted  with  him  on  the 
train.  And  there's  only  one  way  that 
you  can  get  into  the  good  will  of  Eli 
Spearing.  He's  strong  on  the  religious 
stuff.  Belongs  to  some  sect  that  call 
themselves  Seven  Sealers.  I  don't  know 
much  about  their  outlandish  belief  ex- 
cept that  they  base  it  on  what  somebody 
found  out  when  the  seventh  seal  was 
opened.  He  had  to  eat  a  book  to  find  it 
out.  So  when  a  man  has  swallowed 
their  belief,  they  say  he  has  swallowed 
the  book;  and  that  makes  him  a  full 
fledged  Seven  Sealer.  Sounds  incredi- 
ble, doesn  't  it  ?  Still,  that 's  one  of  the 
mildest  things  about  them.  They 
tolerate  clothing  only  as  a  concession  to 
decency  and  a  means  to  keep  warm-  Foi 
that  reason,  they  dress  simply  and 
fts«hew  such  luxuries  as  neckties.  They 
define  Heaven  as  the  home  of  Sealers 
only  and  hell  as  the  abode  of  the  rest  of 


mankind.  Whenever  two  of  them  meet, 
they  kiss  each  other's  hands  and  babble 
texts. 

"Is  the  beauty  of  my  plan  beginning 
to  dawn  on  you?  You  get  on  at  a 
suburban  station  decked  out  in  full 
Sealer  regalia,  run  across  the  old  man 
and  shoot  him  the  pass-word.  By  the 
time  you  pull  into  the  depot,  you're  as 
thick  as  thieves.  Volunteer  to  help  him 
find  his  way  about  town.  You  will  hav« 
him  cinched,  for  he  doesn't  know  any- 
thing about  the  city  and  the  noise  will 
kind  of  get  to  him  at  first.  A  taxi  will 
be  waiting.  Bundle  him  in  and  give  the 
driver  Marvel's  address.  He'll  take  yon 
instead  to  a  certain  office  on  Broadway. 
Tell  a  red-headed  clerk  with  spectaclet 
that  you  want  to  see  Mr.  Marvel.  Th« 
clerk  will  say  that  Mr.  Marvel  has  been 
called  away  on  unexpected  business  but 
will  be  back  in  half  an  hour.  Then  he'U 
slip  into  a  back  room  and  get  me  on  the 
'phone.  I  '11  go  right  to  Marvel  and  oflfoi 
to  tell  him  where  Spearing  is,  if  he'll 
pay  my  price.  With  the  meeting  on  at 
1  o'clock.  Marvel  will  have  no  time  for 
dilly-dallying.  He'll  have  to  come 
across  or  fail  to  secure  control- 

"If  he  doesn't  pay,  I'll  go  to  Parlow 
and  Hartley  and  they  will.  Then  we 
can  use  what  we  get  out  of  it  to  play  old 
Top  on  the  market  with  advance  in- 
formation as  to  whether  it  will  go  up  or 
down.  There's  a  fortune  in  it." 
(Continued  on  page  104.) 


Greater  Love  Hath  No  Man 

In  the    Power   of   a    Madman  Who  Attempts    the    Rockies   as 

Napoleon  Did  the  Alps 


A  MORE  determined  band  of  men  never 
swung  pick  or  threw  the  diamond  hitch 
than  the  five  who  formed  the  Vigilance 
Committee  of  the  little  mining  town  of 
Bull's  Eye  in  the  far  northland,  ere  the 
advent  of  the  Mounted  Police.  Tim 
Barker  facing  them  realized  what  to  ex- 
pect. He  had  seen  others  pass  before  this 
same  tribunal,  and  knew  their  fate.  He 
was  not  surprised,  therefore,  when  the 
leader,  a  tall  muscular  fellow,  bronzed 
and  grizzled,  brought  his  fist  down  upon 
the  rude  table  with  a  resounding  thud 
and  blurted  out  at  the  man  standing  be- 
fore him: 

"Tim  Barker,  we  given  you  your 
choice.  Either  hit  the  trail  in  two  hours, 
or  stay  here  and  take  your  dose." 

There  was  silence  in  the  room  after 
these  words,  though  outside  the  storm 
raged  with  unabated  fury.  Tim  glanced 
through  the  small  window  at  the  whirl- 
ing snow  and  a  quiver  shook  his  frame. 

"Make  up  your  mind,"  again  roared 
the  leader  of  the  Committee,  "and  be 
d —  quick  about  it  too;  we  can't  stay 
here  forever." 

Once  more  Tim's  face  sought  the  win- 
dow, and  his  gaze  passed  beyond  the 
small  dirty  panes,  through  the  storm  to 
a  little  log  shack  from  which  a  stream  of 
smoke  was  curling.  For  an  instant  he 
forgot  his  impatient  judges,  and  saw  only 
a  sweet  face,  and  eyes  filled  with  tears, 
and  heard  a  voice  pleading,  "Tim,  he's 
young  and  not  strong,  so  you'll  take 
care  of  him  for  Nellie 's  sake. ' ' 

"You  sneak  thief,  why  don't  you 
answer?"  shouted  the  leader,  springing 
to  his  feet.  "What's  the  matter  with 
you?" 

Tim  no  longer  hesitated;  his  course 
was  now  clear. 

"You  devils,"  he  cried;  "you  know 
nothing  about  mercy.  I'll  hit  the  trail. 
I'd  rather  have  my  life  snuffed  out  in 
God's  great  open  than  let  you  do  it." 

Turning,  he  left  the  room,  and  strid- 
ing rapidly  through  the  storm  soon 
reached  the  log  shack  from  which  the 
smoke  was  ascending. 

"Tim,  oh,  Tim,  is  that  you?"  a  -weak 
voice  wailed,  as  he  opened  the  little 
door  and  entered.  "Tim,  I'm  so  sorry. 
What  did  they  do  to  you?" 

"Come,  bottle  that  nonsense,"  was  the 
reply.  "You've  done  the  mischief,  and 
whining  won't  do  any  good.  Put  some 
grub  in  yon  sack,  and  be  quick  about  it, 
too." 

"Oh,  Tim,  what's  the  matter?"  moan- 
ed the  voice. 

"D —  yon !  You  know  what 's  the  mat- 
ter.   Do  as  I  say,  and  hurry. ' ' 

Then  he  glanced  toward  the  lad  stand- 
ing there,  with  tears  streaming  down  his 
cheeks,  and  there  came  to  him  again  the 
pleading  words,  "Tim,  he's  young,  and 
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not  strong.  You'll  take  care  of  him  for 
Nellie's  sake?" 

With  a  groan  he  sprang  forward  and 
grasped  the  lad's  hand. 

"Forgive  me,  Don,"  he  said.  "I 
didn  't  mean  to  hurt  you.  I  'm  sorry.  Say, 
laddie,  I've  got  to  leave,  start  on  the 
long  trail." 

With  a  terrible  cry  Don  leaped  to  his 
feet. 

"No,  no,  Tim!  I  am  the  thief!  lam 
the  one  to  suffer,  and  not  you!" 

But  Tim  seized  him  by  the  shoulder 
with  such  a  grip  that  the  lad  winced. 

"Look  here,  Don.  I  promised  Nellie 
that  I'd  take  care  of  you.  I  know  you 
stole  the  gold  from  the  cabin,  but  I'm 
strong  and  you  are  weak.  I'll  reach  the 
coast  over  the  mountains,  and  you  can 
come  out  in  the  spring.  But  never 
breathe  a  word  to  a  living  soul  here  or 
they'll  skin  you  alive  for  a  thief  and  a 
coward.   Come,  lad,  good  bye,  I  'm  off. ' ' 

Leaving  Don  huddled  upon  the  rough 
floor,  his  form  racked  with  sobs,  Tim 
strode  out  into  the  storm,  out  upon  the 
terrible  trail — the  long  trail  of  death. 
For  days  he  moved  forward,  up  a  long 
narrow  valley,  over  numerous  inland 
lakes,  ever  pressing  on  toward  the  moun- 
tains far  away  in  the  distance.  At  first 
he  moved  with  an  elastic  step,  but  when 
his  scanty  supply  of  food  gave  out  slow 
was  his  progress.  Starvation  now  stared 
him  in  the  face.  He  had  expected  to  ob- 
tain small  game,  such  as  rabbits  and 
ptarmigan,  but  in  this  he  was  disap- 
pointed. Weaker  and  weaker  he  became 
as  he  trudged  along  through  the  desolate 
wilderness.  The  dazzling  snow  blinded 
him  by  day,  the  frost  stung  him  at  night, 
whilst  the  pangs  of  hunger  almost  mad- 
dened him.  His  snow-shoes  were  like 
great  clogs  weighing  him  down,  and 
often  he  stumbled  and  only  with  diffi- 
culty regained  his  feet.  His  rifle  which 
had  been  his  companion  for  years,  seem- 
ed like  a  ton  in  weight,  and  with  a  sob 
he  laid  it  aside. 

At  length  he  reached  a  large  lake,  out 
upon  which  he  slowly  moved.  Why  he 
did  so  he  could  not  tell,  only  he  felt  that 
he  must  keep  in  motion  as  long  as  he 
could  drag  one  foot  after  the  other.  It 
was  night  and  the  stars  gleamed  and 
twinkled  coldly  overhead,  mocking  him, 
so  he  imagined.  Everything  was  as  still 
as  death — unbearable.   He  felt  he  would 


go  mad.  Presently  he  paused.  What  was 
that?  There  was  something  moving  over 
the  snow,  gliding  toward  him.  Another, 
and  then  a  third,  he  could  see  their  dim 
forms.  Nearer  and  nearer  they  came, 
swift  as  the  rush  of  doom.  In  an  instant 
the  truth  flashed  upon  him,  they  were 
starving  wolves-  He  forgot  his  weari- 
ness, hunger,  and  despair.  The  love  of 
life  still  burned  within  him.  He  grasped 
his  revolver,  he  would  fight  to  the  last. 
The  dark  forms  came  closer,  and  he  fired 
once,  twice.  They  paused  only  for  an  in- 
stant, when  the  leader,  big  brute  that  he 
was,  sprang  upon  him.  Just  in  time  the 
revolver  spoke  again,  and  a  sharp  yell 
tore  the  night  air,  and  the  animal  fell 
struggling  upon  the  snow.  Sickening, 
snarling  sounds  told  of  the  fate  of  the 
fallen  beast,  for  the  law  of  the  wUd 
knows  no  mercy.  His  two  companions 
fell  upon  him,  and  their  sharp  teeth  tore 
the  quivering  flesh  into  shreds. 

Tim  did  not  wait  but  hurried  forward. 
But,  alas,  his  renewed  strength  could  not 
continue,  and  ere  long  he  felt  weaker 
than  ever.  His  head  reeled,  his  knees 
trembled.  His  snowshoes  were  so  heavy 
that  he  tore  them  from  his  feet.  Then  he 
crawled  upon  his  knees.  He  would  reach 
the  shore,  and  die  there  in  the  shelter  ot 
the  trees,  and  not  out  upon  that  lonely 
lake. 

"Nellie,  Nellie!"  he  cried,  but  no  re- 
sponse came  to  his  piteous  appeal. 

Then  he  strained  his  blurred  eyes 
through  the  darkness,  as  if  to  see  a  light 
or  something  to  cheer  him.  And  as  he 
looked  a  gleam  rose  before  him  on  the 
shore  not  far  away.  A  new  hope  now 
filled  his  heart,  and  once  more  he  strug- 
gled forward.  He  regained  his  feet.  He 
reeled  to  and  fro  and  staggered  like  a 
d'runken  man.  He  could  go  no  farther. 
Must  he  die  there  in  the  very  presence 
of  help !  He  lifted  up  his  voice  in  one 
wild  call  for  assistance.  Presently  a  door 
opened,  and  a  figure  stood  before  him. 
With  a  last  desperate  effort  he  crawled 
forward,  he  reached  the  door,  wriggled 
himself  over  the  threshold,  and  fell 
senseless  within. 

When  consciousness  returned  he  found 
himself  lying  upon  a  rude  bunk  in  a 
small  room.  Standing  by  his  side  was  a 
man  tall  and  large,  with  long  hair,  and 
a  beard  falling  to  his  waist.  He  was  eye- 
ing him  with  an  expression  Tim  did  not 
like. 

"Who  are  you?"  he  asked  in  a  tired 
voice,  as  he  made  an  effort  to  rise. 

But  the  large  man  answered  not  a  word 
but  stood  there  with  a  terrible  look  in 
his  eyes.  A  chill  passed  through  Tim's 
body,  and  once  again  he  asked, 

"For  God's  sake  tell  me  who  you  are! 
Why  don't  you  speak?" 
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"You  are  my  prisoner,"  at  length 
came  in  deep  guttural  tones  from  the 
giant. 

"Your  prisoner!"  Tim  exclaimed, 
"What  do  you  mean?" 

"I  am  Napoleon,"  the  man  replied. 
"I  am  the  Emperor  of  the  world,  and  I 
have  captured  you  at  last." 

Then  the  terrible  truth  dawned  upon 
Barker's  mind.  The  man  was  mad,  the 
victim  of  a  delusion.  He  had  escaped 
both  storm  and  wolves  only  to  fall  into 
the  hands  of  this  creature.  It  was  fear- 
ful, and  beads  of  perspiration  broke  out 
upon  his  forehead  as  he  thought  of  his 
position.  What  was  he  to  do?  He  was 
weak  through  long  fasting,  and  his  body 
must  be  strengthened  if  he  expected  to 
contend  with  the  towering  form  before 
him.  Looking  around  the  room  he  saw  a 
piece  of  moose  meat  on  a  small  table. 
He  made  an  effort  to  rise,  but  the  giant 
laid  a  strong  hand  upon  him,  and  glared 
more  fiercely  than  ever. 

"I  am  hungry,  starving,"  said  Tim. 
* '  For  God 's  sake  give  me  a  piece  of  that 
meat." 

The  giant  put  his  hand  to  his  forehead, 
as  if  trying  to  recall  a  lost  chord  of 
memory.  Then  without  a  word  he  cros- 
sed the  room,  cut  off  a  large  slice  of  the 
meat,  and  began  to  prepare  it  over  the 
coals  which  were  glowing  in  the  rude 
fire-place.  The  smell  of  the  cooking  meat 
almost  maddened  the  starved  man,  and 
it  seemed  a  long  time  before  his  strange 
host  handed  to  him  the  piece  of  cooked 
meat  upon  an  old  granite  iron  plate.  Tim 
now  breathed  more  freely.  The  man  was 
not  as  mad  as  he  had  imagined.  This 
idea  was  quickly  dispelled,  however,  for 
no  sooner  had  Tim  begun  to  eat  than  the 
giant  again  broke  forth  in  wild  lan- 
guage. 

"I  am  Napoleon,  and  you  are  my  pris- 
oner,. Eat  and  be  merry,  for  to-morrow 
you  die.  You  are  a  spy  sent  here  to  find 
me  out.  But  you  shall  never  leave  this 
place  alive." 

And  eat  Tim  did,  for  his  only  hope  lay 
in  his  renewed  strength,  and  he  wasted 
no  time  in  mournful  reflexions.  Then  the 
giant  began  to  call  aloud,  at  the  same 
time  shouting  forth  strange  orders. 

"Ho  there  menials,"  he  roared.  "I 
am  Napoleon,  and  my  prisoner  shall  have 
the  best  the  land  affords." 

He  next  called  for  his  officers,  and  a 
triumphant  smile  passed  over  his  face  as 
he  pointed  across  the  room. 

"Look,  there  they  stand,  as  fine  a  body 
of  men  as  ever  trod  earth  or  drew  sword. 
And  see  my  soldiers  marching  by.  They 
know  their  Emperor,  and  are  saluting 
me.  Don't  you  see  their  helmets  gleam- 
ing? What  noble  fellows  they  are,  one 
hundred  thousand  in  all,  and  I  their 
leader.  We  shall  conquer,  yes  conquer 
the  world,  ha,  ha!" 

He  was  standing  erect  as  he  finished 
this  harangue.  He  saw  the  whole  thing; 
it  was  wonderfully  real  to  him.  He  was 
the  Emperor;  his  servants  were  serving 
him;  his  officers  were  standing  by  wait- 
ing to  obey  his  slightest  command,  and 
one  hundred  thousand  men  were  passing 
before  him  ready  to  do  and  to  die.  And 
thus  all  through  the  night  the  giant  con- 
tinued to  give  his  wild  orders  to  imag- 


inary people.  Toward  morning  when  day- 
light dawned  he  threw  himself  upon  the 
floor,  and  slept  long  and  heavily. 

Barker  remained  awake  for  some  time 
engaged  in  earnest  thought.  He  knew 
that  the  man  was  a  prospector  by  var- 
ious mining  tools  he  saw  in  the  cabin. 
The  lonely  life,  and  long  dark  nights  had 
evidently  deranged  his  mind,  an  occur- 
rence only  too  common  in  the  north. 
The  man  was  asleep  and  it  was  hard  to 
tell  what  he  miglit  do  when  he  awoke. 
A  sudden  thought  catiic  into  his  mind. 
A  knife  lay  near  and  it  would  not  take 
much  strength.  He  banished  the  idea, 
however,  with  a  shudder.  No,  he  could 
not  do  such  a  cowardly  thing. 

Thinking  thus  he  fell  asleep,  and  when 
he  again  opened  his  eyes  the  day  was  far 
advanced.  The  giant  was  standing  be- 
fore him,  eagerly  awaiting  his  awaken- 
ing, and  grasping  in  his  hand  a  large 
sharp-pointed  knife.  His  eyes  glowed 
like  two  flery  rockets,  and  when  he 
opened  his  mouth  to  speak  his  words 
came  forth  in  a  deep  guttural  roar. 

"Now,  spy,  I've  got  you  at  last.  You 
shall  not  escape  me  this  time.  Your  hour 
of  doom  is  come.  Napoleon,  the  Emperor 
of  the  world,  stands  before  you;  his 
army  is  waiting,  and  you  must  die." 

It  was  certainly  a  critical  moment  for 
Tirn.  The  slightest  movement  on  his  part 
would  hasten  the  blow.  He  was  too 
weak  to  spring  out  of  the  bunk,  and  it 
would  be  the  utmost  folly  to  attempt  a 
struggle  with  the  creature  before  him. 
What  was  he  to  do?  He  was  one  hun- 
dred miles  from  the  coast,  with  a  rug- 
ged mountain  between,  alone  with  a  rav- 
ing maniac.  As  he  lay  there  almost  en- 
tranced by  the  sight  before  him  a  thought 
suddenly  flashed  through  his  brain.  It 
was  his  only  chance,  and  he  seized  it  as 
a  drowning  man  clutches  at  a  floating 
oar.  Turning  his  eyes  toward  the  oppo- 
site wall  he  stared  as  if  in  the  greatest 
amazement. 

"Look,  look,  mighty  Emperor!"  he 
cried,  "there  is  Italy.  Don't  you  see 
your  enemies  forming  to  attack  you? 
They  are  ready  to  fall  upon  you  to  de- 
stroy you.  See,  the  Alps  rise  before 
you.  Lead  forward  your  men  over  the 
mountains,  and  I  will  be  your  guide." 

A  cunning  expression  now  came  into 
tlie  giant's  eyes,  and  slowly  he  lowered 
the  glittering  knife  as  he  turned  his  face 
in  the  direction  of  Tim 's  pointing  finger. 
He  saw  the  whole  picture  most  vividly 
and  at  once  a  desire  seized  him  to  at- 
tack his  enemy. 

"Lead  on,"  he  shouted,  "and  I  will 
follow.  Ho,  soldiers,  make  ready  to 
march  upon  Italy." 

"Great  Emperor,"  said  Tim,  "it  will 
take  two  days  to  break  up  camp  and 
prepare  for  the  march.  One  thousand 
men  cannot  undertake  to  advance  over 
the  Alps  at  a  moment's  notice." 

This  was  his  only  hope  now.  He  was 
too  weak  to  travel,  and  the  rest  of  two 
days  would  be  needed  for  the  great 
struggle  over  the  mountain  pass.  He 
hardly  expected  that  his  words  would 
have  any  effect  upon  the  excited  man 
before  him.  He  was,  therefore,  much 
relieved  when  the  giant  at  once  turned 
and  ordered  his  men  to  break  up  camp 


and  be  prepared  to  start  in  two  days. 

Terrible  was  this  time  of  waiting  to 
the  anxious  Barker.  The  giant  was  ever 
on  the  move  giving  incessant  orders  to 
the  four  walls  of  the  room.  Their  supply 
of  provisions  was  getting  low  and  it  was 
necessary  to  get  away  as  soon  as  possible. 
On  the  morning  of  the  third  day  they 
drew  out  from  the  little  cabin,  with  snow- 
shoes  on  their  feet,  and  their  scanty  sup- 
ply of  food  strapped  securely  upon  Tim 's 
back.  And  then  the  struggle  began.  Up 
and  ever  up  they  moved  through  a  long 
winding  valley,  where  the  mountains 
towered  above  them  on  every  side.  Slow 
was  their  progress  for  Tim  was  still  weak 
and  the  madman  spent  much  of  time  in 
giving  wild  orders.  Often  he  would  stop 
and  shout  to  the  surrounding  mountains: 
"Look  how  they  march!  Watch  them 
climb!  I  am  Napoleon,  and  they  are  my 
men.   We  will  conquer  Italy,  ha,  ha ! " 

Thus  day  after  day  they  pressed  onward 
along  that  cruel  way.  Nearing  the  sum- 
mit a  furious  storm  burst  upon  them 
blotting  everything  out  of  sight  in  its 
merciless  sweep.  They  could  not  face  it, 
though  for  a  time  Tim  struggled  forward 
leading  the  giant  who  was  now  as  quiet 
as  a  child.  But  it  was  no  use,  and  they 
were  forced  to  take  shelter  behind  a  huge 
ledge  of  rocks  which  fortunately  was 
near.  Here  they  waited  until  the  storm 
beat  itself  out,  and  then  weary  and  cold 
continued  on  their  way.  Everything 
around  them  was  as  still  as  death.  There 
was  a  dazzling  whiteness  everywhere. 
At  length  the  summit  was  reached  and 
a  magnificent  view  was  obtained  of  the 
surrounding  country.  Down  below  stood 
a  fine  forest,  beyond  which  nestled  an 
Indian  village.  Tim  could  see  clouds  of 
smoke  curling  into  the  frosty  air  from 
numerous  cabins.  Far  beyond  stretched 
the  cold  waters  of  the  North  Pacific 
Ocean.  And  standing  there  on  the  face 
of  the  mountain  Tim  forgot  his  com- 
panion. A  prayer  of  thankfulness  went 
up  from  his  heart.  He  believed  that  he 
was  saved,  and  at  once  there  arose  be- 
fore him  a  vision  of  Nellie  waiting  to 
receive  him. 

Instantly  this  vision  was  dispelled  for 
with  a  roar  as  of  a  wild  beast  the  mad- 
man was  upon  him.  Terrible  was  the 
giant's  strength,  and  though  Tim  fought 
and  struggled  desperately  he  was  as  a 
child  in  the  creature's  grasp,  who  crush- 
ed him  in  the  snow,  and  then  clutched 
savagely  at  his  throat.  The  helpless  man 
felt  that  his  end  had  come.  A  blackness 
rose  before  his  eyes  and  he  ceased  his 
struggles.  Suddenly  the  terrible  grip  re- 
laxed, the  giant  was  hurled  f  ram  his  body 
like  a  rocket,  and  amidst  tumbling,  toss- 
ing snow  Tim  felt  himself  borne  on, 
down,  down,  he  could  not  tell  where.  He 
knew  that  it  was  a  snow-slide,  which  is 
so  common  in  the  north  after  a  heavy 
storm.  He  had  often  looked  upon  the 
grand  spectacle  from  a  safe  distance. 
He  had  seen  the  mighty  onward  rush 
down  to  the  valley  below,  and  then  when 
the  timber-line  was  reached  the  crash 
would  take  place,  and  the  snow  would 
(Continued  on  page  111.) 
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India's  Army  of  Idlers 

Religious  Penances  and  Punishments  Self-inflicted  by  the  Holy 
Men  of  India  Due  to  a  False  Philosophy 


WHILE  penance  is  found  in  other  coun- 
tries, there  is  no  country  in  the  world 
where  it  has  become  so  universal,  or  is 
carried  to  such  a  degree  as  in  India, 
writes  Rev.  W.  M.  Zumbro,  in  The  Na- 
tional Geographic  Magazine. 

Heaven  is  established  on  the  air,  the 
air  on  the  earth,  the  earth  on  the  waters, 
the  waters  on  truth,  the  truth  on  the 
mystic  lore  (of  the  sacrifice),  and  that 
on  Tapas    (penance  or  self -mortification) 

Four  miles  from  Madura  is  the  rock 
of  Tirupurankundram  (Hill  of  the 
Holy  God  Puran), 
sacred  to  the  god 
Subramaniam.  Here, 
twice  a  year,  thous- 
ands of  worshipers 
from  all  over  South 
India  gather  for  a 
religious  festival. 

These  festivals 
serve  the  triple  pur- 
pose of  a  camp- 
meeting,  a  country 
fair,  and  a  market; 
for  the  Indian  de- 
votee combines  busi- 
ness with  religion  in 
an  interesting  way. 

It  is  a  gay  throng 
that  assembles,  rich 
in  bright  colors,  fas- 
cinating in  its  varied 
life  and  movement — 
the  easy  pose  of  the 
village  youth,  the 
quaint  charm  of  the 
Indian  maiden,  the 
confused  babel  of 
voices.  Here  is  a 
little  microcosm  of 
the  great  India. 

On  the  west  the 
rock  rises  500  feet 
sheer  above  the 
plain  on  which  it 
stands,    while     it 


slopes  away  more  gradually  toward 
the  east.  On  the  top  of  the  rock 
is  a  Mohammedan  mosque  and  at  the  foot 
is  the  temple  of  Subramaniam. 

It  is  two  miles  around  the  rock,  and 
every  one  going  to  the  festival  must 
needs  walk  around  the  rock,  always  go- 
ing from  left  to  right  like  the  hands  of  a 
watch. 

These  great  religious  assemblies  would 
never  be  complete  without  the  religious 
ascetic  or  Sadhu.    Here  one  sees  him  in 


LIVING  ON  A  WIRK. 
As  a  thoroughly  comfortless  method  of  existence,  few  can  surpass  that  adopted 
by  the  Sadhu  in  the  picture,  who  spends  nine-tenths  of  his  time  balanced  on  a  slack 
wire  in  the  forest.  Most  Indian  ascetics  wear  strings  of  beads  about  their  necks  or 
carry  rosaries  in  their  hands,  reminding  one  that  it  is  from  the  East,  probably  during 
the  time  of  the  Crusades,  that  Christendom  borrowed  this  aid  to  devotion. 


full   power,    crowned    with    glory    and 
honor. 

In  addition  to  the  professional  mendi- 
cant, who  sits  quietly  behind  a  cloth  or 
a  skin  spread  on  the  ground  to  receive 
the  offerings  of  the  faithful,  there  are 
many  serious  ones,  who  have  made  a  vow 
to  do  some  act  of  penance  or  self-torture 
in  honor  of  the  God,  or  in  return  for 
some  favor,  or  to  acquire  merit,  or  for 
some  other  reason.  Burying  one's  self 
in  a  standing  position  until  only  the 
head  remains  above  ground,  walking  on 
iron  spikes,  dancing 
and  carrying  a  ' '  ka- 
vadi ' '  on  the  should- 
er or  a  heavy  load 
on  the  head,  rolling 
in  the  dust  and  heat 
around  the  rock, 
stooping  every  few 
feet  until  the  fingers 
touch  the  ground — 
this  latter  by  women 
— these  are  some  of 
the  familiar  forms 
of  penance  to  be 
seen  here. 

The  foreigner  hur- 
rying through  India 
rarely  understands 
or  appreciates  these 
Sadhus.  He  looks 
upon  them  as  droll 
fellows  or  simple- 
tons, knows  little  of 
their  subtle  philos- 
ophy, and  sees  only 
the  body  clothed  in 
white  ashes,  dirt, 
and  rags,  or  the 
self-torture  by 
which  they  seek  to 
gain  release. 

What  lies  back  of 
all  this  suffering, 
and  why  will  men 
voluntarily     torture 
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PREPARING  FOR  THE  POLE  SWINGING. 
This  photograph  shows  the  hooks  being  fastened  into  the  muscles  of  the  back  of 
a  devotee  preparatory  to  his  being  swung  in  the  air,  suspended  from  a  high  pole. 
This  practice  of  hook  swinging  has  for  some  years  been  forbidden  by  the  British 
Government. 


themselves  with  a  torture  equaling  in  in- 
genuity and  cruelty  any  prescribed  by 
Inquisition  or  by  primitive  savage? 

The  late  Prof.  Sir  Monier  Williams 
wrote  as  follows : 

"According  to  Hindu  theory,  tlie 
performance  of  penances  was  like 
making  deposits  in  the  bank  of  heaven. 
By  degrees  an  enormous  credit  was  ac- 
cumulated which  enables  the  depositor 
to  draw  the  amount  of  his  savings 
without  fear  of  his  drafts  being  re- 
fused payment.  The  power  thus  gained 
by  weak  mortals  was  so  enormous  that 
gods  as  well  as  men  were  equally  at 
the  mercy  of  these  all  but  omnipotent 
ascetics." 

Some  of  the  Horrors 

In  the  Mahabaratha  there  is  a  story 
of  two  brothers,  Daityas  of  the  race  of 
the  great  Asura,  who  undertook  a  course 
of  severe  austerities  with  the  momentous 
object  "of  subjugating  the  three  worlds. 
They  clothed  themselves  in  the  bark  of 


trees,  wore  matted  hair,  besmeared  them- 
selves with  dirt  from  head  to  foot,  and 
in  solitude  upon  the  lone  mountains  en- 
dured the  greatest  privations  of  hunger 
and  thirst.  They  stood  for  years  on  their 
toes  with  their  arms  uplifted  and  their 
eyes  wide  open.  Not  content  with  these 
sore  penances,  they,  in  their  zeal,  cut  off 
pieces  of  their  own  flesh,  and  threw  them 
into  the  fire. 

The  Vindhya  Mountains,  on  which 
these  determined  ascetics  had  placed 
themselves,  became  heated  by  the  fervor 
of  their  austerities,  and  the  gods,  behold- 
ing their  doings,  and  alarmed  for  the  con- 
sequences that  might  ensue,  did  every- 
thing in  their  power  to  divert  them  from 
the  strict  observance  of  their  vows.  The 
gods  tempted  the  brothers  by  means  of 
every  precious  possession  and  the  most 
beautiful  girls,  but  without  success. 
Everything  failing,  Brahma  was  at  last 
compelled  to  grant  them  very  extensive 
powers    and    privileges,    including   com- 


plete immunity  from  danger  except  at 
each  other's  hands. 

When  these  successful  ascetics  re- 
turned home  they  arrayed  themselves  in 
costly  robes,  wore  precious  ornaments, 
caused  the  moon  to  rise  over  their  city 
every  night,  and  from  year's  end  to 
year's  end  indulged  in  continual  feast- 
ing and  every  kind  of  amusement.  Evi- 
dently there  was  no  thought  of  sin  or 
expiation,  nor  did  any  regard  for  virtue 
enter  into  the  consideration  of  the  ob- 
jects kept  in  view  by  these  resolute 
Daitya  brothers. 

The  idea  seems  to  be  that  those  who 
practice  austerities,  whoever  they  might 
be,  appropriate  energy,  as  it  were,  from 
some  universal  store,  and  they  are  thus 
strengthened  to  work  their  will,  whether 
for  good  or  ill. 

The  Two  Vital  Doctrines  of  Hindu 
Theology 

In  the  period  between  600  and  480 
B.  C.  a  marked  change  comes  over  the 
life  and  thought  of  the  people.  The  two 
philosophic  doctrines  of  Re-incarnation 
(rebirth)  and  Karma  (retribution)  were 
developed.  A  man's  body,  character. 
birth,  wealth,  station  in  life,  happiness, 
or  sorrow  came  to  be  regarded  as  the  just 
recompense  or  reward  for  his  deeds,  good 
or  bad,  in  earlier  existences.  If  one  could 
cease  from  acting  he  might  then  hope  for 
release  from  the  necessity  of  rebirth. 
One  could  cease  from  action  only  by 
crushing  out  desire.  A  great  passion  for 
release  arose  and  many  went  out  to  the 
mountains  and  sought  by  indescribable 
self-torture  to  reach  the  end  of  birth  and 
sorrow. 

In  later  times  there  came  about  a  still 
further  development  of  Hindu  philos- 
ophy. Each  man  was  regarded  as  made 
up  of  an  individual  soul,  a  subtle  invis- 
ible body,  and  a  gross  body.  The  soul  is 
of  the  same  essence  as  the  all-spirit, 
from  which  it  is  detached  in  some  mys- 
terious way,  and  the  final  goal  is  reunion 
with  the  all-spirit. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  soul  is  united 
with  the  subtle  body,  and  by  birth  the 
subtle  body  becomes  incarnate  in  a  gross 
body,  by  which  it  is  greatly  modified. 
The  impressions  made  upon  the  subtle 
body  by  its  association  with  the  gross 
body  so  affects  its  nature  that  even  after 
the  separation  through  death  the  taint  of 
the  gross  body  still  remains,  and  this  in- 
evitably brings  about  the  reincarnation 
of  the  subtle  body  along  with  the  soul; 
but,  for  the  soul,  rebirth  is  a  most  ter- 
rible hardship.  Escape  is  possible  only 
provided  the  subtle  body  is  freed  from 
the  influence  of  the  senses,  weaned  from 
the  affections  and  desires  of  earthly 
life. 

The  release  may  be  obtained  in  two 
ways:  (1)  by  reasoning  with  the  soul, 
persuading  it  to  believe  that  the  undue 
attraction  for  the  body  cannot  conduce 
to  happiness,  for  the  body  does  not  en- 
dure forever;  (2)  by  mortification  of  the 
body,  thereby  preventing  the  soul  from 
deriving  any  pleasure  from  its  union 
with  the  gross  body. 

It  should  not  be  thought,  however,  that 
such  complex  philosophy  lies  back  of  all 
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or  most  of  the  self-inflicted  penance  of 
the  present-day  Sadhu. 

Sometimes  a  man  will  cut  himself  in  a 
belief  that  his  enemy  will  be  made  to 
feel  the  pain  equally  with  himself,  or  he 
will  undergo  torture  in  order  to  bring 
ruin  on  his  enemy  whom  he  could  not 
ruin  in  any  other  way. 

It  also  happens  that  the  path  of  the 
ascetic  is  one  of  the  surest  paths  leading 
to  wealth  and  fame.  In  India  heroic 
contempt  of  pains  and  pleasures  has  al- 
ways commanded  the  wondering  atten- 
tion and  respectful  homage  of  the  multi- 
tude. Very  well,  then;  a  man  intent  on 
fame  inflicts  cruel  torture  upon  himself; 
soon  be  becomes  an  object  of  veneration ; 
his  fame  spreads  abroad;  miracles  are 
attributed  to  him;  money  and  food  flow 
in-;  or  it  may  be  that  spiritual  pride  and 
vanity  inspire  the  sufferer. 

A  man  deeply  affected  by  world-weari- 
ness, one  upon  whom  the  tedium  of  ex- 
istence presses  hard,  those  upon  whom 
sorrow,  want,  and  misery  bear  heavily, 
those  discomforted  in  the  world  strife,  or 
subject  to  domestic  disappointment,  or 
disillusionment,  in  the  West  these  some- 
times find  relief  in  suicide;  in  India,  in 
asceticism. 

Buddhist  and  Jain,  Hindu  and  Moham- 
medan, all  still  feel  the  impulse  that 
2,500  years  ago  drove  forth  the  Indian 
ascetic,  bare-headed,  bare-footed,  naked, 
or  nearly  so,  and  during  all  these  cen- 
turies has  kept  them  wandering,  some- 
times without  any  reliance  on  or  belief  in 
God,  mortifying  the  flesh,  and  all  in  or- 
der to  secure  cessation  from  the  evils  of 
rebirth,  wandering  ceaselessly,  sometimes 
blamelessly,  while  generation  after  gen- 
eration has  come  and  gone,  nations  risen, 
decayed  and  vanished.  It  is  a  source  of 
ceaseless  wonder. 

What  has  been  the  result  of  this  2,500 
years  of  painful  asceticism? 

Under  the  old  regime,  before  the  days 
of  the  post-office  and  railway  and  tele- 
graph, these  wandering  ascetics  were 
news-carriers  from  one  part  of  the  coun- 
try to  another.  Ideas  which  might  be 
fermenting  in  one  locality  were  carried 
by  them  to  other  localities. 

Politically  the  influence  of  the  Sadhu 
has  been  against  the  development  of  a 
healthy,  national  life.  His  detachment 
from  human  interests,  his  philosophic 
outlook  upon  life  as  an  evil,  a  delusion 
unworthy  of  serious  consideration,  has 
worked  against  any  serious  effort  for  the 
development  of  a  strong  political  organ- 
ization and  has  made  India  an  easy  prey 
to  the  despoiler. 

From  the  religious  standpoint  his 
theory  as  to  the  efficacy  of  austerities 
and  his  belief  in  the  necessity  of  separa- 
tion from  the  world  and  its  pleasures  in 
order  to  secure  the  ineflfable  joy  of  union 
with  the  Divine  has  helped  to  keep  the 
heart  of  India  turned  away  from  the 
commercial  and  material  things  of  life 
and  has  helped  to  hold  India  true  to  its 
deep  religious  nature,  has  exalted  in  the 
minds  of  the  people  the  excellence  of  the 
spiritual  over  the  material. 

It  has  held  in  abeyance  every  spirit  of 
inquiry  and  has  prevented  the  rise  of  the 
scientific  spirit,  since  it  looks  upon  all 
phenomena  as  illusion,  and   holds  that 


A  YOGI. 
The  term  yogi  cannot  be  applied  indiscriminately  to  any  ascetic,  for  it  is  limited 
to  those  who  practice  yoga  (union),  a  complicated  system  of  philosophy  which  aims 
at  attaining  union  with  the  Supreme  Being.  This  the  Hindus  believe  can  be  obtained 
by  complete  abstention  from  all  worldly  objects  and  by  intellectual  concentration, 
accompanied  by  various  postures,  breathings,  and  rules  of  diet,  which  vary  consid- 
erably with  different  systems  of  yoga 


true  knowledge  is  to  be  gained  only  by 
contemplation  and  austerities,  and  re- 
gards passing  events  with  contempt. 

It  has  kept  alive  for  centuries  an  army 
of  five  million  idlers,  who,  though  able 
bodied  men,  produce  nothing  and  live  on 
the  charity  of  those  who  work. 

As  to  the  future  of  Sadhuism,  there 
can  be  no  doubt  but  that  the  system  is 
losing  somewhat  of  its  hold  over  the  peo- 
ple. The  commercial  spirit  of  the  West 
is  coming  in,  emphasizing  the  desirability 
of  physical  good,  stimulating  the  hunt 
for  wealth,  and  the  British  government 
secures  this  wealth  in  the  possession  of 
the  owner. 

English  education  is  eagerly  sought 
after,  and  the  youth  educated  in  western 
thought  hold  the  Sadhu  in  something  of 
disdain.  A  new  national  spirit  is  being 
developed  which  substitutes  interest  in 
present  affairs  for  a  far-off  goal  of  lib- 
eration from  rebirth. 

Consequently  the  inevitable  struggle 
between  the  old  and  the  new  is  already 


under  way,  but  the  spirit  of  Sadhuism  is 
too  deeply  rooted  in  the  life  of  India  to 
be  altogether  displaced. 

And,  indeed,  when  one  remembers  the 
industrialism  of  the  West,  its  vulgar  ag- 
gressiveness, its  sordidness,  its  unscrupu- 
lous struggle  for  wealth,  as  if  that  were 
the  only  good,  the  cares  of  life  choking 
out  the  good  seed  and  deadening  the  re- 
ligious emotions,  one  cannot  but  wish 
that  the  people  of  India  may  long  retain 
enough  of  this  spirit  to  hold  them  true 
to  the  simple,  frugal,  unconventional  life 
of  the  fathers  and  keep  the  emphasis  on 
the  value  of  the  spiritual  and  unseen 
things  of  life  above  the  material  and 
sensuous. 

Post  Impressionism  Doomed 

So  Says  Greatest  Conservative  Painter  of  France 

"POST-IMPRESSIONISM"  in  art  and, 
incidentally,  the  application  of  its  crudi- 
ty of  coloring  to  women's  dress  has  not 
come  to  stay.    It  is  but  a  passing  craze, 
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MEASURING  THEIK  LENGTH. 
A  common  practice  among  Hindu  pilgrims  in  making  the  circuit  of  sacred  places 
is  to  do  so  by  a  series  of  prostrations.  Taking  a  stone  in  one  hand,  they  prostrate 
themselves  at  full  length,  with  arms  extended,  leaving  the  stone  to  mark  the  measure 
of  their  length;  then,  rising,  rising,  they  walk  to  the  spot  marked  by  the  stone  and 
make  a  second  prostration,  and  so  on  until  they  have  reached  their  starting  place. 
As  some  of  the  circuits  are  several  miles  in  extent,  the  exertion  involved  in  this  act 
of  devotion  can  be  imagined. 


declares  no  less  an  authority  than  Emile 
Renard,  according  to  the  Lady's  Realm, 
professor  at  the  Beaux  Arts,  the  French 
national  school,  who  is  regarded  as  the 
foremost  conservative  painter  of  this 
country. 

Paris,  of  course,  especially  that  part 
made  up  of  the  unthinking  and  inartistic 
crowds  that  fill  to  overflowing  the  vari- 
ous more  extreme  art  exhibitions,  has 
irone  mad  over  what  is  known  as  the 
"new  movement"  in  art.  Shows  by  the 
"Pictorial  Visionists,"  "Cubists," 
"Roundists,"  "Futurists,"  and  the 
even  newer  "ists'  who  appear  almost 
every  day,  follow  one  another  with  be- 
wildering speed. 

"Post-Impressionism  decidedly  has 
not  come  to  stay,'  says  the  professor. 
"Neither  can  the  effect  it  has  exercised 
on  woman's  dress  be  other  than  pass- 
ing. The  brazen  discords  of  colors  so 
in  vogue  this  season  can  never  remain 
popular  in  France,  England  or  America, 
because  they  are  against  good  taste. 
They  are  not  natural.  In  our  climate 
they  are  forced  and  jarring. 

"That  the  new  and  very  bright  colors 
are  not  natural,''  he  continues,  "is  be- 
cause our  taste  is  arranged  by  nature. 
Ah!  how  wonderful  nature  is  and  what 
an  artist!  She  loves  harmony.  She  un- 
derstands, creates,  the  eternal  fitness  of 
things. 

"Vivid,  glaring  colors  are  only  har- 
monious in  very  hot  climates.  As  she 
nears  the  equator,  nature's  colors  grow 
in  intensity.  The  flowers  are  enormous 
and  glow  under  the  beauty  of  the  pure 
cardinal  colors;  so  with  the  plumage  of 
the  birds;  while  the  insects  shine  with 
their  •coatings  of  gold,  silver  and  bright 
ereens. 


"In  the  more  temperate  climate  the 
sky  is  seldom  without  clouds,  the  color 
of  vegetation  is  attenuated  by  mist,  and 
during  a  certain  part  of  the  year  things 
are  grey  indeed.  Again  as  an  illustra- 
tion :  in  the  extremely  cold  countries 
there  is  little  color,  we  might  say  nearly 
everything  is  black  and  white. 

"I  do  not  mean  to  say  that  in  our 
country  all  artists  should  put  their  sen- 
sations on  canvas  in  Whistleresque 
tones,  nor  that  our  women  should  dress 
entirely  in  the  sombre  tint  of  greys  and 
browns  with  only  here  and  there  a  touch 
of  some  delicate  shade  of  old  rose  or 
light  blue.  Not  at  all.  I  believe  in  in- 
dividuality of  taste,  and  it  is  just  be- 
cause of  this  that  I  do  not  believe  in 
'post-impressionist'  colors. 

"If  w6  were  all  disciples  and  followed 
their  teachings  we  would  all  be  dressed 
'high  in  key,'  and  how  monotonous  and 
wearing  to  the  eye  these  noisy  reds, 
crude  greens,  yellows,  purples  and  blues 
would  quickly  become.  The  leaders  of 
these  new  movements  will  not  admit 
anything  'low  in  key'  either  in  house- 
hold furnishing,  painting  or  dress,  while 
we  are  broad  enough  to  see  and  believe 
in  things  'high  in  key,'  but  not  every- 
thing, regardless  of  taste  or  appropriate- 
ness. 

"The  same  rich  yellow  so  becoming  to 
a  dashing  beauty  from  Seville  would 
look  vulgar  indeed  on  an  English  belle. 
The  Neapolitan  in  her  native  dress 
would  appear  incongruous  with  a  grey 
Parisian  boulevard  as  a  background,  and 
the  Parisian  must  seem  sadly  out  of 
place  in  a  severe  tailor-made  suit  on  the 
via  Toledo. 

"It  is  climate  and  nothing  else  that 
makes  the  English  girl  prefer  more  sober 
attire  than  her  French  neighbor,  while 


the  Parisian  in  turn  cannot  tolerate  the 
flaring  ribbons  and  multitudinous 
feathers  worn  by  her  cousin  in  Mar- 
seilles. Each  thinks  the  other  has  bad 
taste.  They  are  wrong.  Each  one  dresses 
in  accordance  with  the  climatic  condi- 
tions, and  nature  is  a  wise  guide. 

"In  their  many  manifestos  the  post- 
impressionists  claim  that  our  taste  is  all 
bad;  that  it  has  been  led  astray  by  a 
false  culture.  The  Futurists  see  no 
a:ood  in  Raphael,  Michel  Angelo,  Titian; 
they,  along  with  Shakespeare,  Dante  and 
Beethoven  are  all  wrong,  and  it  is  only 
by  worshipping  these  'false  gods'  that 
our  horrible,  deplorable,  decadent  tastes 
have  been  nourished.  But  I  think  that 
[  have  shown  that  nature  herself  has 
formed  them  and  she  gives  us  her  ex- 
amples. 

"The  matter  could  be  gone  into  scien- 
tifically and  proved  according  to  the 
rules  of  the  number  of  vibrations  colors 
contain  and  their  relation  with  atmos- 
pheric conditions,  but  it  is  too  exhaust- 
ing a  subject  to  take  up  here. 

"Art — the  simple  and  sincere  art — 
demands  a  whole  life  of  study  and  con- 
templation. It  is  so  difficult  that  few 
have  the  will  power  and  devotion  to  con- 
secrate their  existence  to  it.  This  ex- 
treme difficulty  is  the  cause  of  the  nu- 
merous modern  schools  that  all  seem  to 
have  the  same  maxim:  'No  effort.' 

"Their  only  aim  is  to  attract  atten- 
tion, to  astonish  the  public,  and  to  teach 
the  public  a  so-called  new  vision,  a  new 
way  to  see  things.  Its  greatest  evil  is, 
above  all,  the  putting  on  sale  of  paint- 
ings done  in  haste  containing  no  study 
or  preparation.  In  this  way  many  can- 
vases that  will  not  stand  a  critical  ex- 
amination can  quickly  be  painted,  and 
large  sums  of  money  realized. 

"There  is  absolutely  no  relation  be- 
tween these  schools  and  the  real  im- 
pressionists who  have  rendered  artistic 
vision  an  actual  service  and  have  accom- 
plished many  things  which  were  impos- 
sible before  their  coming.  To  be  a  good 
impressionist  it  is  necessary  to  have 
mastered  drawing.  Although  in  their 
works  drawing  is  not  thrust  upon  one, 
it  is,  nevertheless,  there,  and  accordingly 
as  the  artist  draws  well  or  badly  will 
the  pictures  be  good  or  poor  'impres- 
sions. ' 

"A  proof  how  easy  these  new  'isms' 
are,  is  the  fact  that  whenever  one  blos- 
soms out,  in  the  next  revolutionary 
salon  there  are  a  hundred  others  so  alike 
that  one  can  hardly  distinguish  one  from 
the  other.  They  come  in  groups  while 
the  real  innovators  come  alone.  They, 
too,  have  their  influence  and  their  imita- 
tors, but  one  can  readily  separate  the 
great  from  the  commonplace. 

"Ah!  it  will  quickly  have  passed 
away,"  continued  Renard,  "this  post- 
impressionism,  and  this  present  eraze 
for  raw  and  bright  contrasts  in  color 
that  kill  the  beauty  of  brown  hair  and 
grey  eyes  will  be  relegated  to  the 
creamy-skinned  brunettes  of  Southern 
climes  to  whom  they  are  natural  and  be- 
coming. ' ' 

Emile  Renard  is  an  artist  who  is  a 
descendant  of  artists.     He  was  born  in 
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that  delightful  hamlet  of  artists  where 
the  celebrated  Sfevres  china  works  is 
situated  on  the  border  of  the  River 
Seine.  Both  of  his  parents  were  en- 
l?aged  there  at  designing  and  decoration. 
At  an  early  age  Renard  showed  the 
hoped-for  tal«nt,  and  was  still  quite 
young  when  he  entered  Cabanel's  class 
at  the  Beaux  Arts,  the  very  class  of 
»i^hieh  he  is  now  professor. 

At  twenty-three  his  first  painting  was 
accepted  at  the  salon  where  his  success 
has  increased  with  each  succeeding  year. 
He  has  been  the  recipient  of  many 
medals,  and  for  years  has  been  treated 
as  a  member  of  the  official  salon.  Prac- 
tically all  the  principal  art  galleries  in 
the  important  cities  of  Europe  have  his 
canvases  hanging  on  their  walls. 

In  1911,  Renard  won  the  Grand  Medal 
of  Honor  at  the  Salon  des  Artistes 
Francaises  with  his  famous  painting, 
"First  Communion  Luncheon." 


Fashions  and  Insanity 

Is   the   Influence   of  Fashion  a    Fertile  Cause 
of  Nervous  Disease  ? 

PEOPLE  with  a  passion  for  violet  cloth- 
ing are  three-quarters  mad.  This  is  the 
discovery  of  the  distinguished  alienist, 
Dr.  Bernard  Holz,  and  he  is  backed  by 
other  investigators.  Generally  he  declares 
that  fashion  and  clothes  have  the  most 
direct  influence  on  insanity.  Dr.  Rudolf 
Foerster  of  Berlin  has  been  investigating 
the  same  subject  and  has  recently  pub- 
lished a  book  on  it.  Dr.  Foerster  says 
that  it  is  a  sign  of  progressive  paralysis 
when  a  man  of  plain  life  takes  to  dress- 
ing himself  up  like  a  Piccadilly  dude 
and  wears  a  silk  hat;  and  Dr.  Holz  says 
that  it  is  a  sure  sign  of  paranoia  when 
elderly  persons  show  a  minute  zeal  about 
their  clothing,  and  particularly  when  two 
elderly  members  of  the  same  family  copy 
each  other's  garb. 

"A  certain  proportion  of  lunatics," 
says  Dr.  Holz,  "probably  three  per  cent., 
owe  their  troubles  to  the  influence  of 
fashion,  that  is  to  women's  fashions. 
This  does  not  include  the  vast  number 
upton  whom  fashion  acts  indirectly  in  an 
injurious  sense,  for  instance,  to  tight- 
laced  women  who  suffer  from  hysteria. 
Hysteria  is  essentially  a  fashion  nervous 
disease.  Also  it  does  not  include  thou- 
sands of  indirect  victims  whose  nervous 
systems  are  undermined  by  disappoint- 
ment with  their  dressmakers,  jealous  of 
other  women's  clothes,  inability  to  pay 
modistes'  bills.  If  these  cases  are  count- 
ed, then  a  third  of  women  lunatics  are 
victims  of  fashions." 

When  fashion  is  an  indirect  or  contri- 
butory cause  of  insanity,  Dr.  Holz  finds 
that  it  chiefly  produces  functional  dis- 
turbances of  the  mood,  such  as  undue 
exaltation,  undue  depression,  and  dis- 
eases of  the  will.  The  commonest  form 
of  indirectly  caused  fashion-insanity  is 
maniacal  depression.  Fashion  lunacy 
seldom  appears  early  in  life. 

"The  greatest  of  all  dangers  for  wo- 
men of  between  forty  and  fifty,"  says 
Dr.  Holz,  "is  a  too  minute  attention  to 
clothing  and  to  changes  of  mode.    When 
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a  young  woman  is  unreasonably  keen  on 
fashion  that  may  mean  mental  disease; 
but  when  a  woman  getting  on  in  life  does 
so  it  almost  certainly  means  a  mind  un- 
balanced. One  sign  of  all  half-lunacy 
is  an  entire  lack  of  sympathetic  and  hu- 
man interests  and  a  fussy  self-concen- 
tration on  one's  own  petty,  often  insig- 
nificant needs  and  imagined  needs.  This 
concentration  is  petty  and  insignificant 
when  in  an  elderly  woman  it  takes  the 
form  of  dress.  Women  with  grown-up 
children,  perhaps  grandchildren,  who 
persist  in  leading  fussy,  'worldly'  lives, 
who  think  only  of  their  complexions 
and  their  hats,  are  nearly  always  half 
way  towards  insanity." 

With  this  view  Dr.  Foerster's  book 
agrees,  for  it  notes  that  insane  women 
often  collect  vast  quantities  of  useless 
clothing,  spend  extravagantly  and  show 
an  unnatural  desire  to  sliine  in  society. 

"The  first  sign  of  normally  healthy- 
brained  organism  is,"  says  Dr.  Holz,  "a 
considerable  decline  of  interest  in 
clothes  after  one  passes  thirty.  When  a 
woman  has  passed  sixty,  a  craze  for 
clothing  may  mean  premature  dementia 
senilie.  A  client  of  mine,  the  brilliant 
and  admired  Baroness  A.,  who  spoke 
five  languages  and  wrote  attractive 
verse,  suddenly  began  at  the  age  of 
seventy  to  study  fashion  papers.  At 
first  she  discussed  the  fashion  with  the 
brilliance  which  she  showed  for  every 
other  interest;  and  she  began  to  design 
her  own  dresses.  For  several  weeks  she 
was  entirely  concentrated  in  this  petty 
work.  Six  months  later  she  was  entire- 
ly imbecile,  lost  interest  in  everything 
except  brightly  colored  clothing,  and 
within  a  year  was  dead. 

"In  such  cases,"  says  Dr.  Holz,  "the 
craze  for  fashion  may  be  merely  a  symp- 
tom of  insanity  which  is  already  well 
under  way.  But  insanity  may  be  caused 
in  perfectly  healthy  persons  who  pay  too 
much  attention  to  clothes.  Concentra- 
tion of  the  mind  on  one  subject;  the 
sight  of  unattainable  furs  and  gems;  and 
above  all,  the  consciousness  of  a  woman 
of  small  means  that  she  appears  badly 
dressed  at  social  gatherings  —  these 
things  have  a  distinctly  disorganizing  ef- 
fect upon  the  nervous  system.  A  wo- 
man of  strong  mind  escapes  this  peril 
by  keeping  to  her  own  class;  but  if  am- 
bition is  stronger  than  common-sense 
the  ceaseless  struggle  for  fine  clothing, 
and  perpetual  self-consciousness  may  un- 
dermine sound  mental  health.  Probably 
there  are  usually  other  causes.  But  it  is 
not  necessary  to  assume  inherited  or 
constitutional  mental  weakness  in  every 
case  of  madness  brought  on  by 
fashion." 

Dr.  Holz's  experiments  with  patients 
and  animals  indicate  that  possibly  colors 
may  have  something  to  do  with  insanity. 
He  holds  that  blue  and  violet  are  "in- 
sane," that  is,  nerve-disturbing,  colors; 
and  adds  that  the  lunacy  rate  may  be 
affected  by  fashions  when  the  prevailing 
mode  compels  a  particular  color  to  be 
worn.  Dr.  Holz  tested  the  pulses  and 
nervous  reactions  of  seven  women  pati- 
ents when  beautiful  colored  articles  of 
attire  were  unexpectedly  placed  before 
them.     He  found  that,  contrary  to  cur- 
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rent  belief,  red  and  orange  do  not  ex- 
cite. Green  soothes;  but  purple,  violet 
and  blue  have  disturbing  effects.  The 
craze  for  violet  which  is  common  with 
South  German  women  may  be  one  cause 
of  mental  instability.  The  experiments 
with  animals  chiefly  consisted  in  dress- 
ing dogs  and  rabbits  in  violently  colored 
jackets.  In  most  cases  violet  and  blue 
causes  a  more  violent  revulsion  and 
stronger  desire  to  get  rid  of  the  jackets 
than  any  other  color.  Rabbits,  in  par- 
ticular, were  bewildered  when  dressed  in 
blue. 

Dr.  Holz  thinks  that  pyromania,  the 
passion  for  setting  fire  to  property,  may 
be  a  fashion  disease.  He  says  he  treat- 
ed three  women  victims  of  pyromania, 
all  of  whom  showed  a  craze  for  minute- 
ly careful  dressing.  One  woman  never 
took  off  her  gloves  or  her  veil,  being  un- 
der the  delusion  that  this  involved  im- 
modest exposure.  This  woman's  craze 
for  incendiarism  was  so  strong  that  she 
concealed  a  piece  of  a  broken  tumbler, 
and  tried  with  it  to  focus  the  sun's  rays 
on  a  summer-house  table. 

"Hysteria,"  says  Dr.  Holz,  "is  pre- 
valent with  women  and  very  rare  among 
men,  partly  because  men  wear  a  uniform 
dress  and  are  therefore  saved  from  the 
morbid  excitements  of  fashion.  That, 
too,  explains  why  peasant  women  in 
countries  where  an  unchanging  national 
dress  is  worn,  are  so  remarkably  free 
from  hysteria.  They  are  not  subjected 
to  the  exactions  and  despotism  of  fash- 
ion, which  are  among  the  most  fertile 
causes  of  nervous  diseases  in  the  world." 


A  Factory-Girl  Poet 

An  Article  which  Tends  to  Show  that  Poe' 
are  Born  not   Made 

THE  power,  the  beauty,  the  wizardry  of 
literary  expression  is  one  of  the  most 
wonderful  things  in  the  world,  says  S. 
Skethorn  in  Chambers's  Magazine.  It  is 
not  only  wonderful;  it  is  inexplicable. 
No  plummet  can  fathom  it;  no  measure 
can  encircle  it;  no  phrase  can  define  it; 
no  philosophy  can  explain  it;  no  labor 
can  master  it;  no  riches  can  buy  it. 
Whole  libraries  have  been  written  on  the 
secret  of  style;  but  the  secret  is  as 
baffling  as  ever;  it  bursts  out  in  unex- 
pected places  as  do  wayside  flowers.  The 
most  learned  disquisitions  tell  us  nothing. 
'Knowledge  is  power,'  but  the  key  of 
knowledge  does  not  open  this  door.  The 
utmost  we  can  say  is  that  'style'  is  the 
secret  of  choosing  words  well  and  in  the 
right  order,  according  to  the  genius  of 
the  language  from  which  they  are  drawn. 
But  who  whispered  that  secret  into  the 
poet's  soul  or  formed  that  fine  faculty  of 
selection  no  one  can  tell. 

Quite  recently  a  small  volume  of  poems 
has  been  published  called  Songs  of  a 
Factory-Girl.  The  author,  Ethel  Carnie, 
worked  in  one  of  those  huge,  grimy  mills 
that  blacken  the  face  of  Lancashire.  She 
would  rarely  see  the  blue  sky  in  the  busy 
manufacturing  town,  for  a  heavy  cloud 
of  smoke  often  lies  over  it;  she  would 
rarely  hear  the  swallows  and  the  nightin- 
gales and  the  thrushes,  for  the  noise  of 
man  drowns  the  music     of     God.     Day 


Educators 

Everywhere 

are  speaking  out  against  the  use   of 
tea  and  coffee  with  growing  children. 

In  the  young,  susceptibility  to  harm- 
ful drugs — such  as  "caffeine,"  in  tea 
and  coffee,  is  more  marked  than  in  per- 
sons of  mature  years. 

And  just  as  many  adult  tea  or  coffee 
drinkers  suffer  from  nerve  irritability, 
heart  disorder,  digestive  disturbances 
and  other  ills,  so  the  child  with  its  far 
more  sensitive  make-up  often  suffers  a 
hurt  which  may  show  in  deficiency  of 
learning  ability  or  physical  frailty  — 
more  noticeable  to  the  teacher  than  to 
parents. 

The  thing  for  parents  to  do  is  to  keep  coffee  and  tea  out  of  the  reach 
of  our  little  citizens.  The  most  unkind  thing  a  mother  can  do  is  to  place 
a  cup  of  coffee  before  her  child. — Dr.  B.  A.  Peterson,  Medical  Director 
Public  Schools,  Cleveland,  O. 

The  symptoms  produced  by  coffee-drinking  can  be  observed  in  the 
arrested  physical  and  mental  development  of  children. — Dr.  Otto  Juettner, 
Sec.  Cincinnati  Polyclinic,  Cincinnati,  O. 

In  the  light  of  such  testimony  the  parent  who  gives  a  child  tea  or  coffee  is 
taking  grave  chances  of  ruining  the  child's  health. 

Mothers,  quick  to  remedy  wrong  health  conditions,  yet  reluctant  to  deny 
childish  pleasure  its  hot  breakfast  cup,  now  use 

POSTUM 

— a  pure  food-drink  made  of  wheat.    It  is  free  from  caffeine  or  any  other  drug, 
and  children  can  drink  it  at  every  meal  and  grow  strong  and  rosy. 

"There's  a  Reason" 


Give  Her  BOVRIL 


Bovril  presents  the  goodness  of  beef  in  a  handy,  readily- 
prepared  and  easily-digested  form.  It  is  a  wonderfully 
warming  winter  beverage.  It  builds  up  the  weak  con- 
stitution and  strengthens  the  strong  one.  It  guards 
against  the  attacks  of  colds,  chills  and  influenza. 
Directions  on  every  bottle. 
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Above  the  Commonplace 

The  good  taste  and  resourcefulness  of  the  housewife  are  emphasized 
when  she  uses 


MAPLEINE 


as  a  flavoring  for  desserts,  candies,  puddings,   dainties,  ices  and  icings 
for  cakes.     Its  flavor  is  differently  delicious. 

Mapleine  also  flavors  white  sugar  syrup  for  the  hot  cakes. 

OBOCEBS  SELL  MAFLEINE. 
If  not  send  50c  for  2-oz.  bottle. 

Send  2c  stamp  for  Becipe  Book. 

CRESCENT  MFG.  CO.,  Dept.  M.,  SEATTLE,  WASH. 


CHATEAU 
BRAND 


CLARK'S 

CONCENTRATED  SOUPS 


ARE  THE  BEST  VALUE  TO-DAY. 


CLARK'S  SOUPS  are  prepared  only  from 
the  best  materials  under  the  direction  of 
thoroughly  qualified  chefs. 

They  are  put  up  in  hermetically  sealed  con- 
tainers,   are    very    highly    concentrated    and 
provide   a    palatable    and    nourishing    dish   a 
a     moment's     notice.      No     labour    needed. 
Simply  add  water  and  warm  up. 


W.  CLARK,  LIMITED         MONTREAL 


Another   Improvement  in 


II 


Hecla"    Furnaces 

The  fire  pot  is  the  most  effective  radiating 
surface  in  a  warm  air  furnace.  That  is  why 
every  manufacturer  seeks  to  increase  that  surface 
by  the  addition  of  cast  iron  flanges,  or  pins,  or 
corrugations.  As  each  of  these  flanges  or  pins 
covers  a  large  part  of  the  primary  suface  of  the 
fire  pot,  there  is  a  limit  to  the  number  of  such 
cast  flanges  as  can  be  cffectivelv  used. 

The  "Helca"  Steel  Ribbed  (Patented)  Fire 
Pot  is  a  step  far  in  advance  of  any  other  fire  pot. 
Instead  of  thick  and  sandy  cast  iron  flanges 
those  in  the  "Hecla"  are  3/ee/ and  are  neat  and  clean  Being  uniform,  they  can  be  set  so 
close  together  that,  wherj  we  formerly  used  19  cast  iron  flanges  we  now  use  97  steel  ones 
without  covering  any  more  of  the  primary  surface  of  the  pot. 

Steel  Ribbed  (Patented)  Fire  Pots  provide  twice  as  much  effective  radiating  surface  as  any 
other  fire  pot  made,  and  in  consequence  radiate  far  more  hea'  with  the  same  amount   of  fuel. 
In  a  test  extending  over  two  years,  Steel  Ribbed  (Patented)   Fire  Pots  showed  a  saving 
of  11%  in  fuel  over  cast  flanged  pots. 


Our  Catalogue  explains  oiher  exclusive  "Hecla"  features 
viz.;     Patent  Fused  Joints,  Indioiduat  Grate  Bar*.  Etc 


Clare  Bros.  8i  Co.,  Limited 


«0 


Preston,  Ont. 


after  day  she  would  follow  the  same 
dreary  routine,  rising  early  in  the  morn- 
ing and  trudging  through  the  narrow, 
gray  streets,  and  the  outlook  would  be 
restricted  and  the  reward  in  wages  com- 
paratively small.  In  the  open  countrj 
the  cherry-trees  might  be  starrpd  with 
blossom,  and  the.  pear-trees  in  bud,  and 
the  beauty  of  the  pink-and-white  apple- 
blossom  ready  to  come  out  at  the  call  of 
the  sun.  But  Ethel  Carnie  could  not  see 
these  things  in  the  town  itself;  yet, 
somehow,  she  had  seen  them,  and  the 
beauty  and  marvel  of  it  all  had  entered 
into  her  soul.  Otherwise  she  could  not 
have  written  this  sheaf  of  sweet  songs. 
Take,  for  example,  the  opening  lines : 

You    who    have   clasped   life    close,   and 
known 

How  great  it  be.  despite  of  wrong. 
The  cark  of  care,  the  pang  of  pain, 

I  greet  you  with  this  book  of  song. 

That  is  not  great  poetry,  but  it  is  good 
poetry.  It  is  the  verse  of  a  cultured  and 
thoughtful  mind,  and  we  are  not  accus- 
tomed to  associate  poetry  with  cotton- 
mills.    Or  take  this : 

My  soul  hears  melody  in  many  things; 
For  this  I  thank  the  gods  each  hour 
I  live. 
Should  sorrow     shade    each    joy     with 
brooding  wings 
All  through  my  life,  whilst  fate  to  me 
shall  give 
An  ear  to  list  the  song  that  Nature  old 
Has  chanted  through  the  ages,  I  shall 
say- 
Though  friends  desert,  and  time  turns  all 
the  gold 
Of  love  to  gray- — that  it  is  sweet  to 
stay. 

Whence  came  this  music,  this  command 
of  words,  this  culture?  It  is  like  a  rose- 
bush growing  out  of  dead  bones.  How 
are  we  to  explain  it?  It  is  impossible  to 
explain  any  more  than  we  can  explain  the 
light  of  love  in  a  woman's  eye  or  the 
wonder  in  a  child's  face.  These  are  se- 
crets locked  up  in  the  alchemy  of  Nature. 
They  are  not  to  be  known  to  the  curious 
and  vain.  They  are  often  hid  from  the 
wise  and  prudent,  but  revealed  unto 
babes. 

The  same  mystery  attaches  to  many  of 
the  world's  greatest  masters  of  creative 
art — to  Shakespeare,  Banyan,  Burns, 
Rousseau,  and  many  more.  Their  art  is 
an  enigma.  It  has  never  been  explained, 
and  perhaps  never  will  be.  Take  William 
Shakespeare.  Love's  Labor's  Lost  is 
generally  accounted  his  first  play;  and 
he  is  supposed  to  have  written  it  when 
he  was  quite  a  young  man.  Who  taught 
this  boy,  bred  in  the  Forest  of  Arden,  to 
use  the  English  tongue  as  it  had  never 
been  used  before,  and  as  it  has  never 
been  used  since?  Who  taught  him  to 
know  nature,  philosophy,  and  the  human 
heart  above  all  men?  Who  inspired 
those  marvellous  lines  in  Antony  and 
Cleopatra  where  Charmian,  one  of  Cle- 
opatra's   attendants,    looking    with    awe 
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One  of  Our  "  Regulation  "  Styles 


Made  in  Canada 


The  Billiard  Tables  turned  out  by  the  BRUNSWICK  factory  in  Toronto  are  inter- 
nationally famous. 

Brunswick  Billiard  Tables  are  used  exclusively  by  the  world's  cue  experts,  and  are  found  in 
the  finest  private  billiard  rooms  throughout  the  world.  The  moderate  prices  and  easy  terms 
bring  billiards  within  reach  of  every  home.  A  Brunswick  table  provides  inexhaustible  resources 
of  wholesome  amusement  for  all  the  family.  The  foremost  educators  and  trainers  of  young 
men  endorse  billiards  as  the  ideal  amusement  and  recreation  for  active,  fun-loving  boys. 

jBrunswick  Billiard  Tables 

Brunswick  Billiard  Tables  are  adapted  for  all  games  of  billiards  and  pocket  billiards, 
including  "snooker"  and  "  life."     All  styles.     Regulation  sizes  3x6  to  6x12,  inclusive. 

Brunswick  "  Baby  Grand  "  styles  of  Billiard  or  Pocket-Bil'iard  Tables  are  made  of  Mahogany,  with  classic  inlaid 
design.  Richly  finished.  Unexcelled  playing  qualities.  Sizes  3x6,  3M.>  x  7,  4x8.  The  i'lustration  at  bottom  of  page 
shows  one  of  the  "  Baby  Grands." 

Brunswick  "Convertible"  styles  of  Billiard  or  Pocket-Billiard  Tables  can  be  used  in  any  home.  They  serve  as 
handsome  Dining  Tables,  Library  Tables  or  Davenports  when  not  in  use  for  billiard  playing.  Sizes  3x6,  and  31/2  x7. 
Equal  in  playing  qualities  to  "  Baby  Grand." 

A  Year  to  Pay — Playing  Outfit  Free 

If  desired,  we  spread  the  payments  over  an  entire  year.  Complete,  high-grade  Play- 
ing Outfit  free,  including  Cues,  Balls,  Bridge,  Rack,  Chalk,  Assorted  Tips,  Lightning  Cue  Clamps,  Markers,  Cover, 
Billiard  Brush,  Rules,  Book  on  "  How  to  Play,"  etc. 


Write  for  Book,  '' Billiards — The  Home  Magnet 


» 


Send  for  our  beautiful  color-illustrated  book  containing  descriptions.   Factory  Prices  and  details  of  Easy-Purchase 
Plan,  or  call  and  see  tables  on  exhibition,  at  any  of  branch  offices  named  below. 


The  Brunswick-Balke-Collender 
Company    of   Canada,    Limited 

The  "  Made  in  Canada  "  Billiard  Tabic  Firm 

Dept.  PB.  80  York  Street,   Toronto,  Ontario 

—  BRANCHES  — 
Edmonton.  Alberta.  647  Fourth  Street 
Montreal.  P.Q..  1  1  Notre  Dame  Street  West 
Vancouver,  B.C.,  552  Beatty  Street 
Winnioes.  Man..  9  Princess  Street 


"  Babjr  Grand  "  Pocket  Billiard  Table 
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All  the  world  over — in  cottage 

and  mansion — ^millions  of  mothers,  every  morning,  serve 
Quaker  Oats  to  children. 

No  ordinary  oats.     They  want  richness  and  flavor.     They  are 
teaching  their  children  the  love  of  oatmeal. 

So  legions  of  these  mothers  send  thousands  of  miles^ — over 
lands  and  seas  and  deserts — to  get  luscious  Quaker  Oats. 


Just  the  Big,  Luscious  Flakes 
Just  the  Cream  of  the  Oats 


The  reason  for  all  ia  this: 

Quaker  Oats  consists  of  just  the  rich, 
plump  grains.  From  a  bushel  of  choice 
oats  we  get  but  ten  pounds  of  Quaker. 
All  but  the  best  is  discarded. 

These  choice  grains  have  the  flavor. 
They  make  big,  delicious  flakes.  And  our 
process  keeps  the  flavor  intact. 


All  oats  produce  vim.  All  are  energy 
foods  with  which  nothing  else  compares. 

But  Quaker  Oats  are  also  delightful. 
Children  enjoy  the  flavor.  They  are  al- 
ways wanting  more. 

That  is  what  it  means,  when  you  order 
oatmeal,  to  specify  Quaker  Oats. 


You  get  no  puny  grains,  no  poorly 
flavored  flakes.  And  you  never  will  in 
Quaker. 


Regular  Size 

package,  10c 

Family  Size 
package,  for 
smaller  cities 
and  country 
trade,  25c. 

Except  in  Far 
West  and  South. 


The  Quaker  Qdts  G>mpany 


(S03) 


Sole   Makers 


Look  for  the 
Quaker  trademark 
on  every  ^acl{age. 


upon    her    dying  mistress  exclaims,  '0| 
eastern  star!'    And  Cleopatra  replies: 

Peace!  peace! 
Dost  thou  not  see  my  baby  at  my  breast^ 
That  sucks  the  nurse  asleep? 
— lines  which,  as  Mr.  John  Masefield- 
truly  says,  are  among  the  most  beautiful 
things  ever  written  by  man.  How  came 
such  a  golden  soul  to  be  formed  out  of 
such  common  clay?  These  are  questions 
which  baffle  all  understanding. 

Take,  again,  Jean  Jacques  Rousseau, 
Mr.  Hilaire  Belloc  has  written  a  little 
book  on  the  French  Revolution,  in  which 
he  again  shows  that  it  was  Rousseau  who 
constructed  the  democratic  theory  upon 
which  France  in  those  fateful  years  at- 
tempted to  proceed.  He  did  it  in  a 
small  book  of  one  hundred  pages,  the 
Contrat  Social;  yet  so  lucidly,  tersely, 
accurately — in  short,  so  convincingly  and 
completely — that  he  said  in  that  little 
book  all  that  can  be  said  for  or  against 
modern  democracy;  and  he  did  this  by 
means  of  a  most  wonderful  style,  a  rare 
choice  of  words,  and  a  marvellous  way  of 
putting  them  together  that  make  his 
book  stand  out  even  in  French  literature 
a  perfect  masterpiece  of  political  expo- 
sition. Where  did  Rousseau  learn  the 
refined  taste,  the  rich  color  and  tone, 
that  mark  his  work?  His  father  was  but 
a  poor  watchmaker,  and  the  boy  was 
brought  up  in  a  most  haphazard  fashion. 
His  education  was  desultory  to  a  degree, 
and  at  the  age  of  ten  he  was  forsaken  by 
his  parents  and  turned  adrift  upon  the 
Avorld.  Yet  from  his  first  fugitive  essays 
he  was  a  lord  of  language,  and  he 
possessed  a  power  of  expression  that  was 
destined  to  make  kings  tremble,  and  to 
inflame  France  with  a  fever  of  lust,  and 
passion,  and  hate,  and  discontent.  What 
kindled  that  consuming  fire  in  the  heart 
of  this  undistinguished  and  vagrant 
youth  ? 

Or  take  Robert  Bums — Scotland's 
immortal  glory — who  said  in  the  dedica 
tion  to  the  second  edition  of  his  poems 
'The  poetic  genius  of  my  country  found 
me,  as  the  prophetic  bard  Elijah  did 
Elisha — at  tlie  plough;  and  threw  her 
inspiring  mantle  over  me.  She  bade  me 
sing  the  loves,  the  joys,  the  rural  scenes 
and  rural  pleasures  of  my  native  soil  in 
my  native  tongue;  I  tuned  my  wild,  art- 
less notes  as  she  inspired.'  On  another 
occasion  he  confessed  to  owing  much  'to 
an  old  woman  remarkable  for  her  ignor 
ance,  credulity,  and  superstition.  She 
had,  I  suppose,  the  largest  collection  in 
the  country  of  tales  and  songs  concern- 
ing devils,  ghosts,  fairies,  brownies, 
witches,  warlocks,  spunkies,  kelpies,  elf- 
candles,  dead-lights,  wraiths,  apparitions, 
cantraips,  giants,  enchanted  towers, 
dragons,  and  other  trumpery.  This  cul- 
tivated the  latent  seeds  of  poetry. '  What 
was  it  that  transmuted  this  raw  material 
into  everlasting  wealth?  How  came  his 
unrivalled  versatility  from  such  narrow 
confines?  The  wit,  pathos,  humor,  satire, 
imagination,  and  fancy,  the  deep  human 
note,  the  soaring  lyric  lilt,  and  the  in- 
comparable singing  faculty?  No  man 
ever  lived  who  saw  more  beauty  in 
simple,   common  things,  and   no  writer, 
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Woman's   Debt   to   Society 

THERE  are  certain  things  a  woman  owes  to  Society ;  they  have  been  pointed  out  with  differences  by  all 
sorts  of  people,  from  ex-President  Roosevelt  to  the  Woman  Suffragist.  And  there  are  certain  things 
that  a  woman  owes  to  herself.  Unless  one  gets  what  is  due  to  oneself,  one  is  unable,  or  certainly  less  able, 
to  pay  the  debt  to  others.  Thus  a  woman  owes  it  to  herself  to  postpone  as  long  as  possible  old  age  in  looks 
if  she  cannot  in  years.  If  she  can  beautify  and  improve  her  complexion,  so  much  the  happier  woman  she. 
It  was  written  once,  "All  roads  lead  to  Rome,"  but  there  was  only  one  Royal  entrance  to  the  city. 
Similarly  there  is  only  one  Royal  road  to  the  Kingdom  of  Complexion  Beauty.  In  the  boudoirs  of  nine 
beautiful  women  out  of  ten  throughout  the  world  it  is  called 


Valaze. 
Sallowness,  freckles,  coarseness  or  roughness  of  the 
skin,  blotches  and  similar  defects  of  the  complexion  are 
remedied  by  this  Skinfood  and  Beautifier.  It  ACTS  on 
,  the  skin,  seeking  out  the  deepest  layers,  the  deepest  tis- 
sues, the  deepest  cells,  and  there  works  like  Nature  works, 
thoroughly  and  surely  for  skin  health,  purity,  color  and 
freshness.  This  preparation  will  not  only  restore  a  lost 
complexion,  but  CREATE  a  new  one.  Price  55  cts.,  $1.25, 
$2.30  and  $5.35.  Post  Free.  The  larger  the  size  the  more 
economical  it  is  in  proportion. 

Novena  Sunproof  Cream. 
affords  positive  protection  to  the  skin  against  the  sun  as 
well  as  the  wind,  and  prevents — as  VALAZE  removes — 
freckles,  sunburn,  tan,  sallowness,  and  chapping  and 
cracking  of  the  skin,  due  to  heat,  wind  or  weather.  It  is 
quite  innocuous  and  may  be  used  for  children.  Price  85 
cts.  and  $1.60.    Post  Free. 

Valaze  Powder  and  Novena  Poudre. 
Madame  Rubenstein  is  the  first  and  only  Specialiste 
who  has  introduced  the  important  distinction  of  supply- 
ing different  powder  for  different  skins.  She  has  long 
recognized,  and  all  careful  and  discriminating  users  of 
face  powders  are  thankful  to  her  for  the  innovation,  that 
the  use  of  a  drying  powder,  when  one's  skin  is  dry,  is 
every  bit  as  injurious  as  the  use  of  a  "fatty"  powder 
when  one's  skin  is  inclined  to  greasiness.  She  has,  there- 
fore, found  it  necessary  to  supply  two  varieties,  the  Valaze 
Complexion  Powder  for  normal  and  greasy  skins,  and  the 
Novena  Poudre  for  skins  that  are  dry.  In  all  shades.  Price 
45  cts.,  85  cts.,  $1.15  and  $2.75  a  box.    Post  Free. 

Valaze  Complexion  Soap, 
contains  many  of  the  properties  of  the  Valaze  Skinfood. 
It  will  be  found  quite  different  from  any  other  soap  in 
soothing  the  most  sensitive  skin.  It  carries  into  the  skin 
the  glow  of  health,  and  gives  that  transparency  and  satiny 
feel  which  are  such  typical  results  of  all  the  Valaze  pre- 
parations. Price  70  cts.  and  $1.25  a  cake.  Post  free. 
Valaze  Beauty  Grains. 
This  is  Mme.  Rubenstein 's  latest  Viennese  specialty  for 
the  hygiene  beautifying  of  the  face  and  hands — by 
WASHING.  Washing  the  face  with  Valaze  Beauty  Grains 
keeps  the  skin  charmingly  pure  and  alabaster-like  in  its 
transparency.  The  daily  use  of  this  specialty  improves 
the  skin 's  texture  and  preserves  its  velvety  touch.  It 
does  away  with  greasiness  of  the  skin,  coarseness  of 
pores,  and  prevents  their  becoming  enlarged,  a  blemish 
which  gives  such  an  unrefined  aspect  to  an  otherwise 
handsome  face.  When  used  for  washing  the  hands,  Valaze 
Beauty  Grains  invest  them  with  a  delicate  creamy-white- 
ness, and  add  a  dainty  distinction  to  their  appearance. 
Price,  45  cts.  and  80  cts.    Post  free. 


Valaze  Snow  Lotion. 
(a  superb  Viennese  Liquid  Powder)  is  a  beauty  lotion  par 
excellence.  It  refreshes  and  whitens  the  skin,  and  en- 
ables it  to  retain  that  dull  ivory  finish  so  much  sought 
after.  Price  $1.20  and  $1.95  a  bottle.  Special  Snow  Lo- 
tion is  an  important  variant  of  Valaze  Snow  Lotion  and  is 
most  strongly  recommended  for  those  whose  skins  are 
greasy.  It  effectually  subdues  "shine"  or  oiliness  of  the 
skin  for  outdoor  and  indoor  functions.  Price  $2.05  a 
bottle.    Post  Free. 

Valaze  Blackhead  and  Openpore  Paste. 

banishes  these  disfigurements,  closes  enlarged  pores,  cures 
a  greasy,  coarse  skin,  and  assists  in  preserving  a  healthy 
complexion.  By  its  use  the  skin  is  perfectly  cleansed,  ef- 
fectually braced  and  stimulated  to  healthy  action.  Price 
60  cts.  and  $1.10  a  box.  No.  2  of  same  for  more  obstinate 
cases,  $1.60.    Post  free. 

Novena  Cerate. 

is  an  emollient  skin  cleanser.  When  the  skin  is  delicate 
and  sensitive  or  intollerant  of  soap  and  water,  it  should 
be  cleansed  with  Novena  Cerate.  It  is  rubbed  well  into 
the  skin,  left  on  for  a  few  minutes,  then  rubbed  and  wiped 
away  with  a  soft  towel.  The  result  is  a  delicate  skin  bath, 
such  as  one  finds  quite  a  new  experience.  Price  75  cts.  and 
$1.25  a  pot.    Post  free. 

Valaze  Beauty  Cream. 
This  is  a  new  preparation,  non-greasing,  and  is  the 
only  one  of  the  type  so  called  non-greasy  or  vanishing 
creams  which  contains  no  Stearine  or  Glycerine.  When 
put  upon  the  skin  it  leaves  none  of  those  "make-up" 
traces  which  are  equally  characteristic  of  the  usual  pro- 
ducts so  unpleasant  both  in  "feel"  and  appearance,  and 
so  offensive  to  every  woman  of  dainty  tastes.  It  has,  be- 
sides, the  peculiar  and  unequalled  advantage  of  making 
the  deepest  lines  -and  wrinkles  on  the  face  non-apparent. 
Intended  for  day  and  evening  use,  this  new  specialty,  a 
veritable  chef  d  oeuvre  amongst  toilet  aids,  increases  the 
charms  of  every  complexion,  and  gives  the  face  the  sensa- 
tion of  extreme  comfort.  When  ordering  one  should  state 
whether  it  is  for  greasy,  dry  or  normal  skin.  Price  40 
cts.  and  65  cts. 

Beauty  in  the  Making. 

In  a  most  interesting  book  under  the  above  title, 
Madame  Rubenstein  has  dealt  with  every  defect  of  the 
complexion  one  can  suffer  from,  and  pointed  the  way  to 
its  prevention  and  relief.  In  it,  also,  is  given  a  detailed 
account  of  all  the  preparations  which  are  exclusively  sup- 
plied by  her.  This  book  will  be  sent  post  free  on  applica- 
tion, mentioning  MacLean's  Magazine. 


All  orders,  requests  for  free  advice  and  for  "Beauty in  the  Making"  should  be  addressed  by  readers  of  this 
paper  to  Madame  Helena  Rubenstein,  24,  Grafton  Street,  Mayf air,  London,  W.,  England. 


FREE  SAMPLE 

Clients  ordering  any  of  the  above  preparations  will  be  entitled  to  ask  for  and  to  receive  a  Free  Sample  of 
the  Famous  Valaze  Pine  Bath  Discs  sufficient  for  two  baths.  These  Pine  Bath  Discs  are  a  composition  of  the 
Marienbad  pine  essence  with  certain  chemical  salts,  which  dissolve  In  the  bath,  saturate  the  water  with  an 
exquisite  aroma  of  the  woods. 
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in   the    house  ready  for 
instant    use   when   sickness  overtakes 
yourself  or  your  family. 

With  the  Oxypathor  in  the  house  ready  for  an  emergency,  day 
or  night,  sickness  and  disease  can  be  checked  in  the  first  stages 
and  a  cure  promptly  effected.  The  Oxypathor  is  Nature's  way 
of  healing,  therefore  the  safest,  most  reliable  and  inexpensive. 


"\^^HEN  sick,  what  you  need  is  not 
more  poison  in  the  form  of  drugs, 
but  more  oxygen.  You  are  sick  be- 
cause your  system  has  not  attracted 
enough  oxygen  to  purge  your  blood  of 
poisonous  waste  matter.  Do  this  and 
you  regain  your  health. 


QXYPATHY  is  the  science  [of 
applying  oxygen  sufficient  to  elimi- 
nate the  body  poisons  —no  drugs,  no 
doctors — a  simple  home  practice.  Oxy 
pathic  families  are  always  buoyant, 
cheerful  and  healthy. 

FREE — Our  beautiful  and  interesting 
book  —  Oxypathy,  Nature's  Road  to 
Health  — a  Book  which  has  gained  such 
universal  popularity  as  to  necessitate  its  being 
translated  and  printed  in  ten  (10)  different  for- 
eign tongues.  Write  for  it  today — it  may 
be  the  turning  point  for  you  from  sickness 
and  failure  to  health  and  success. 


Address  Canadian  Dept. 

The  Oxypathor  Company 

Buffalo,  N.Y.,  U.S.A. 

We  offer  to  a  limited  number  of  open- 
minded,  energetic  and  progressive  men  and 
women  the  opportunity  to  become  our 
representatives  in  their  home  districts. 
Write  to-day  for  our  proposition. 


It  It  Is  Money  You  Want 

We  can  put  you  in  the  way  of  getting  it.  We  have  a  proposition 
whereby  men  of  energy  and  enterprise  can  add  materially  to  'their 
present  income.  Does  $10  a  week  more  look  gcod  to  you.  ?  Then 
write  to-day  for  further  particulars. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Ont. 


not  even  Shakespeare,  puts  more  mean- 
ing into  short,  simple  words.  Year  after 
year  thousands  gravitate  to  his  birth- 
place and  grave  to  pay  homage  to  the 
genius  of  this  poet  of  the  plough.  What 
was  the  secret?  Carlyle  tried  to  pierce 
it,  but  all  he  can  tell  us  is  that  'Burns 
tirst  came  upon  the  world  as  a  prodigy,' 
which  is  simply  a  phrase  covering  our  ig- 
norance. And  so  we  might  write  of 
many  other  men  and  women  of  genius, 
indeed  of  all  men  of  genius,  for  all  gen- 
ius is  inexplicable;  but  one  more  example 
must  suffice. 

Three  hundred  years  ago  there  was  a 
poor,  ignorant  tinker.  He  was  despised 
and  ridiculed  by  the  villagers  because  of 
bis  religious  fervor  and  strange  enthus- 
iasm; and,  besides,  tinkers  in  those  days 
were  generally  regarded  as  vagrants  and 
pilferers.  His  Nonconformity  led  him  at 
last  to  prison,  and  there  he  ■  wrote  The 
Pilgrim's  Progress,  a  book  which  has 
passed  through  a  larger  number  of  edi- 
tions than  any  other  book  except  the 
Bible,  and  which  made  his  name  im- 
mortal. Yet  Bunyan  never  owed  any- 
thing to  this  world's  wisdom.  He  him- 
self says:  'I  never  went  to  school,  to 
Aristotle  or  Plato,  but  was  brought  up 
at  my  father's  house  in  a  very  mean  con- 
dition, among  a  company  of  poor  coun- 
trymen. ' 

So  the  inquiry  follows  a  circle,  and  we 
come  back  to  the  point  from  which  we 
started.  The  mystery  of  literary  ex- 
pression is  past  finding  out ;  it  does  not  ' 
disdain  the  gifts  of  good  fortune  and 
education,  but  it  is  independent  of  them; 
it  does  not  wantonly  outrage  the  recog- 
nised laws  of  written  speech,  but  it  will 
not  be  enslaved;  it  is  a  law  unto  itself; 
it  favors  no  class  or  creed  or  sex  or  sta- 
tion in  life;  it  answers  no  questions  and 
makes  no  explanations ;  it  is  more  elusive 
than  a  maiden 's  love.  We  know  it  when 
it  comes,  but  the  mystery  of  its  coming 
never  ceases.  The  marvel  is  akin  to  the 
mystery  of  the  sacred  words,  'Thou  hear- 
est  the  sound  thereof,  but  canst  not  tell 
whence  it  cometh  and  whither  it  goeth.' 


The  Luxury  of  Being 
Educated 

Is  the  Desire  for  Money  Blinding    us    to  the 
Benefits  of  a  Good  Education? 

I  TRAVELED  for  a  long  day  last  year 
across  the  Kansas  prairies  with  a  very 
typical  group  of  graduates  from  Amer- 
ican colleges  says  Henry  Seidel  Canby  in 
Harper's  Magazine.  They  were  from  the 
East,  the  Middle  West,  and  the  Far 
West,  brought  together  merely  by  the 
exigency  of  the  moment,  like  a  Freshman 
class  in  college.  The  journey  was  quiet; 
we  sat  in  the  club-car  at  our  ease,  and 
conversation  was  general.  I  was  struck 
by  the  narrow  range  of  this  conversation. 
Whether  it  flowed  freely  among  a  group 
at  the  observation  end  of  the  car,  or  be- 
came more  intimate  when  chairs  were 
drawn  together  by  the  buffet,  a  few 
topics — business  conditions,  real  estate, 
anecdotes,  and  reminiscences — seemed  to 
bound  it.  Interest  did  not  go  further. 
The  men  themselves  were  far  from  un- 
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interesting.  From  the  Oregon  apple-  " 
grower  to  the  New  York  broker,  every 
one  was  a  factor  somehow  or  somewhere 
in  American  life.  They  were  not  unin- 
teresting; but  they  were  uninterested, 
except  in  their  narrow  ranges.  The  bro- 
ker's interest  in  apple  culture  went  no 
further  than  its  financial  aspects;  the 
apple-grower's  interest  in  Wall  Street 
was  romantic  merely;  both  yawned 
when  I  talked  of  the  Russian  story  1  was 
reading,  or  tried  to  follow  through  the 
window  the  route  of  the  Santa  Fe  trail. 
There  was  nothing  novel  in  this  experi- 
ence; but  it  was  illuminating.  It  seemed 
to  me  that  these  men  had  failed  to  get 
their  money's  worth  of  education. 

It  is  very  curious  that  so  few  care,  or 
dare,  to  get  their  money's  worth  from 
the  American  college.  The  poor  man 
gets  the  best  returns.  He  must  ask  the 
college  first  of  all  to  make  his  boy  self- 
supporting — if  possible,  more  efficient 
than  his  father;  and  he  gets,  as  a  rule, 
what  he  pays  for.  But  the  poor  man  is 
not  the  typical  college  parent.  The  typ- 
ical parent  of  our  undergraduates  has 
stored  up  more  or  less  capital;  he  has  a 
position  waiting  for  his  son ;  his  boy  will 
be  able  to  live  comfortably,  no  matter 
what  may  be  the  efficiency  of  his  mind. 
The  ability  to  support  himself,  the  power 
to  make  money,  is  certainly  not  the  most 
important  quality  for  this  boy  to  possess. 
What  the  son  of  parents  in  comfortable 
circumstances  requires  is  not  so  much  a 
narrow  training  in  the  support  of  life  as 
a  broader  one  in  how  to  utilize  living. 
His  interests,  quite  as  much  as  his  men- 
tal powers,  need  stimulus,  development, 
and  discipline. 

I  know  that  in  stating  the  situation  so 
flatly  I  run  head  on  into  an  American 
tradition — or  prejudice.  The  American 
democracy — even  when  in  no  other  way 
democratic — believes  that  the  American 
boy,  though  millions  may  hang  over  his 
head,  must  work  for  his  living,  must 
make  money.  If  there  were  danger  of 
starvation  ahead  he  could  not  be  more 
anxious  to  fix  his  son's  mind  on  the  duty 
of  earning  ten  dollars  a  week.  I  do  not 
blame  the  fathers — even  in  the  instances 
to  which  I  limit  myself — the  well-to-do 
parents  of  intellectually  able  sons.  They 
are  applying  the  American  tradition  as 
it  was  applied  to  them.  But  what  is  the 
effect  on  the  boys? 

Sometimes  it  is  good;  often  it  is  un- 
fortunate; occasionally  it  is  disastrous. 
A  Junior  comes  into  my  office  for  a  talk. 
He  is  clear-eyed  and  intelligent,  but 
conventional  from  his  clothes  to  his  con- 
versation. His  father  controls  an  enor- 
mous business,  and  he  is  to  Degin  at  the 
bottom  of  the  corporation  as  soon  as  he 
graduates.  He  has  inherited  shrewd- 
ness and  self-confidence.  He'll  "do  as 
dad  did."  A  fast  motor,  a  country  club, 
a  good  boat,  a  yearly  trip  to  Paris — his 
ambitions  go  no  further.  Among  his  col- 
lege courses,  English  composition  inter- 
ests him  because  "dad"  says  he'll  have 
to  write  good  business  letters;  economics 
a  little  because  it  deals  with  cash; 
English  literature  in  a  barely  discover- 
able degree  because  of  the  useful  culture 
which  is  supposed  to  flow  from  it.  All 
the   rest   of  the  world   of  knowledge— 


HORROCKSES' 
FLANNELETTES 

(Made  by  the  manufacturers  of  the  celebrated 
Longcloths,  Twills,  and  Sheetings) 

are  made  from 
carefully   selected   COTTON 

The  nap  is  short  and  close. 
No  injurious  chemicals  are  used. 
Quality,  designs  and  colourings 
are  unequalled. 

If  purchasers  of  this  useful  material  for 
Underwear  all  the  year  round  would  buy 
THE  BEST  ENGLISH  MAKE  they  would 
appreciate  the  comfort  and  durability 
which  inferior  qualities  of  Flannelette  do 
not  possess. 


See  the  name  "HORROCKSES" 
on  the  selvedge  every  two  yards. 


Annual  sale  upwards  of 
ten  million  yards. 


Awarded  the  Certificate  of 
THE  INCORPORATED  INSTITUTE  OF  HYGIENE. 


HORROCKSES.  CREWDSON  &  CO..  LTD. 

MANCHESTER  AND  LONDON,  ENGLAND. 


An  Electric  Carpet  Sweeper 

and  Suction  Cleaner  Combined 

The   greatest   combination   of  proven   cleaning  principles 
ever  combined  in  a  single  machine. 

Write  u»  '^^^^BSI.si^'-^j  ^"^  cannot   conceive   the   difference     between     this  and 

w?th<>tl   fail.     'F'o«'^^^^l(^-L_!^3Pf\  other  machines  without  a  demonstration.     Xiegardless  of 

cannvt       appreciate  ^^jgnflfesS^  your   location    we   will   arrange   a   free   demonstration   in 

real    electric     home  TT^^S^^^"^  your  own  town  without  any  obligation  to  you. 

cleaning    tnithout    seeing    <h«   ^-;i>^^*»'  •'  j  o  j 

HOOVER  WAt. 

THE  HOOVER  SUCTION  SWEEPER  CO.  OF  CANADA,  LTD.,  Windsor,  Ont.,  and  New  Berlin,  Ohio 
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CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 

FIVE  CENTS  PER  WORD  PER  INSERTION 


BOOKS. 

SECOND-HAND  BOOKS  AT  HALF-PRICEJS  ON 
every  subject.  New  at  25  per  cent,  discount.  Books 
bouebt.  Catalogues  post  free.  W.  and  Q.  Foyle, 
121-m  Cbarlng  Cross  Ud.,  London,  Bngland.     (4-14) 


CAUEBAS. 

POCKET  CAMERAS,  NINE  STYLES  OF  REAL 
Pocket  Cameras,  not  sold  by  other  dealers  In 
America.  Uleb  grade,  finest  lenses,  all  movements. 
Prices  from  114.00  to  $100.00.  Send  for  particulars, 
B.  V.  Smitb,  110   West  Notre  Dame  St.,  Montreal. 

(tf) 

MAIL  COUKSKS  IN  SHORTHAND,  BOOKKEEP- 
ing.  Matriculation,  Civil  Service.  Write  for  cata- 
logue. DOMINION  BU»INE»8  COLLEGE,  Toronto. 
J.   V.   MItcball,    B.A..   Prluclpal. 

BLLIOTT  BUSINESS  COLLEGE,  YONGB  AND 
Alexander  Streets,  Toronto.  Canada's  popular  com- 
mercial scbool;  graduates  blgbly  successful;  com- 
mence  now;    magulflceut    catalogue   tree.  (10-14) 

ART  STUDIES  —  PUOTOGKAI'HS  FROM  LIFE 
models.  Finest  collectlun  for  artUU  and  art  lovers. 
Illustrated  catalogues  sent  free  on  demand.  C.  Klary, 
103  Avenue  de  VUllers,  Paris,  France.  (11-14) 


INVK8TMENTS. 

PRBB  FOR  SIX  MONTHS-^Y  SPECIAL  OFFER 
to  Introduce  my  magaslne  "INVESTING  FOB 
I-'BOFIT."  It  Is  wortb  |10  a  copy  to  anyone  who 
has  been  getting  poorer  wblle  tbe  rich,  richer.  It 
demonstrates  the  REAL  earning  power  of  money, 
and  shows  how  anyone,  no  matter  how  poor,  CAN 
acquire  rkhes.  INVESTING  FOR  PROFIT  Is  tbe 
only  progressive  flaaoclal  journal  published.  It 
•hows  how  $100  grows  to  J2,200.  Write  NOW  an* 
I'll  send  It  six  months  free.  H.  L.  Barber,  467,  20 
W.   Jackson    Blvd.,    Chicago.  (10-14) 


OFFICB  EQUIPMENT. 

OOPELAND-CHATTEKSON    SYSTEMS    —  SHORT, 

■Implc.      The     Copeland-Chatterson       Co.,  Limited, 
Toronto    and    Ottawa.  (tf) 


NOVELTIES  AND  PUZZLES. 

TRICKS,  JOKES  AND  PUZZLES.  CATALOGUES 
and  Free  Samples,  Five  Cents.  Gilbert  Novelty  Co., 
11129  Crescent  C,   Morgan    Park  Station,   Chicago. 

(2-14) 

AGENTS    WANTED. 

YOU  CAN  MAKE  BIG  MONEY  SELLING  "IDEAL" 
Mucilage  Hand  Stamps.  Exclusive  territory  open 
to  bustlers.  Sells  on  first  demonstration.  Sample 
can  be  carried  In  pocket.  Dept.  A.,  51  Cartler  Bldg., 
Montreal.  (2) 


MEN  WANTED. 

WE  HAVE  PROFITABLE  OPENINGS  FOR  SEV- 
eral  more  live,  aggressive  men  with  experience  In 
selling  correspondence  courses.  We  refer  inquiries 
to  you  and  back  you  up  with  our  national  reputation 
as  to  character  of  Instruction  and  service.  Walton 
School  of  Accountancy,  125  So.  Mich.  Ave.,  Chicago, 
111.,    U.S.A.  (2) 


LEGAL. 

NOVA  SCOTIA— OWEN  &  OWEN,  BARRISTERS, 
Annapolis    Royal.  (tf) 

REGINA,  SASKATCHEWAN— BALFOUR,  MARTIN, 
CASEY  &  BLAIR,  Barristers.  First  mortgage  se- 
cured for  clients,  1%   and   upwards.  (tf) 

PATENTS. 

VAN-HALLEN  &  O'NEAIL  FOR  PATENTS  OF 
Invention — G.  S.  Van-Hallen,  Barrister,  etc.;  D.  R. 
O'Neail,  Registered  Patent  Attorney  for  U.S.A. 
Offices:  Room  B  103,  Farmer  Building,  next  Bank 
of  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Man.  Do  not  fsrget  a 
Western   firm.  (tf) 

BEPRE8ENTATIVES   WANTED. 

REPRESENTATIVES  WANTED  TO  HANDLE  A 
new  electric  light,  for  physicians,  surgeons,  chiropo- 
dists and  offices.  R  18,  30  St.  John  St.,  Montreal. 
Can.  (3) 


STAMPS  AND  COINS. 

STAMPS— PACKAGE  FREE  TO  COLLKCTrORS. 
For  two  cents  postage.  Also  offer  hundred  different 
foreign.  Catalogue.  Hinges,  all  five  cents.  We  buy 
Stamps.     MARK  STAMP  CO.,  Toronto,  Canada,   (tf) 

205  DIFFERENT  FOREIGN  STAMPS  FREE.  RB- 
nilt  25c,  six  months'  subscription.  Mlkele's  Stamp 
Weekly,  Boston,  Mass.  (2) 


PRINTING. 

PRICE  TICKETS,  ALL  PRICES.  ANT  ASSORT- 
meut,  50c  per  100;  also  a  full  Hue  of  Window  Cards. 
Send  for  sample  and  circular.  FRANK  H.  BAR- 
NARD, Printer,  35  Dundas  Street,  Toronto.         (11) 

REAL  ESTATE. 

'GATE  CITY  OF  THE  TROPICS."  SOUTHERN 
terminus  A.C.L.R.R.  Death  rate  3  per  1,000.  Aver- 
age temp.,  winter  64,  summer  81.  Clear  days,  279. 
Booklet  by  Lee  County  officials  to  homeseekers, 
tourists,  sportsmen,  agriculturists  or  investors. 
Board   of  Trade,  Fort   Myers,  Fa.  (3) 


HEALTH    REQUISITES. 

PREMATURE  SENILITY,  EARLY  DEATH,  AR- 
teriosclerosis,  diseases  of  digestive  apparatus,  nerves, 
poor  circulation,  constipation  are  due  to  poison- 
producing  microbes  in  tbe  colon.  Yoghurt  destroys 
this  poison.  Particulars,  Yoghurt  Co.,  R  2,  Clover- 
dale   (14),  B.C.  (4) 

MUSIC    WRITERS. 

POETS  AND  SONG  WRITERS— WE  WILL  COM- 
pose  music  to  your  verses,  publish,  advertise,  copy- 
right in  your  name  and  pay  you  50%  of  profits  if 
successful.  We  pay  hundreds  of  dollars  a  year  to 
amateur  writers.  Send  us  your  poems  or  melodies 
to-day.  Acceptance  guaranteed  if  available.  Exam- 
ination and  advice  FREE.  Dugdale  Co.  80  Dugdale 
Building,  Washington,  D.C.  (2) 


TECHNICAL  BOOKS. 

MODERN  HOUSE  PLANS  FOR  EVERYBODY.  BY 

S.  B.  Reed.  This  useful  volume  meets  the  wants 
of  persons  of  moderate  means,  and  gives  a  wide 
range  of  designs,  from  a  dwelling  costing  $250  up 
to  $8,000,  and  adapted  to  farm,  village  or  town 
residences.  Nearly  all  of  these  pbins  have  been 
tested  by  practical  working.  It  give*  an  estimate 
of  the  quality  of  every  article  used  in  the  construc- 
tion, and  the  cost  of  each  article  at  the  time  the 
building  was  erected  or  the  design  made.  Profusely 
illustrated.    243  pages.    6x7.    Cloth,  $1.00. 


DIGEST  OP  MERCANTILE  LAWS  OF  CANADA 
New  1U13  edition— no  work  In  Canada  equals  it  for 
business  men.  In  renting  a  store  or  buying  property 
this  book  will  save  you  many  dollars.  It  will  show 
you  how  to  collect  old  accounts,  rents,  etc.  It  is  the 
most  complete  work  of  its  kind  for  the  laymen  pub- 
lished to  date.  Eastern  edition,  postage  paid,  ^00 
Special  Western  edition,  postage  paid.  $2.50.  Money 
back  If  not  satisfied.  Book  Dept..  .MarLean  Publish- 
ing Co.,  Ltd.,  143-149  University  Ave.,  Toronto. 


BE  A  WINDOW  TRIMMER.  THIS  MOST  INTER- 
estlng  work  pays  well.  You  can  learn  by  studvlng 
the  new  window  trimming  book,  called  Show  Win- 
dow Backgrounds,  by  Geo.  J.  Cowan,  @  $1.50  postage 
paid. 


SALES  PLANS— EVERY  AMBITIOUS  MERCHANT 
should  read  Sales  Plans.  A  collection  of  three  hun- 
dred and  thirty-three  successful  ways  of  getting 
business,  including  a  great  variety  of  practical  plans 
that  have  been  used  by  retail  merchants  to  advertise 
and  sell  goods.  Price  $2.50,  postage  paid.  Book 
Dept..  MacLean's  Pub.  Co.,  Ltd.,  143-140  University 
Avu.,  Toronto. 


MANUAL  OF  CORN  JUDGING.  BY  A.  D.  SHAMEL. 
The  advanced  methods  of  corn  judging  and  all  the 
available  Information  on  this  subject  are  Incorpor- 
ated in  this  work.  It  Is  especially  helpful  to  farm- 
ers Interested  in  Improvement  of  corn,  for  corn 
schools,  farmers'  Institutes,  etc.  Profusely  illustrat- 
ed with  photographs  of  ears  of  the  leading  varieties 
of  corn,  desirable  ears  contrasted  to  undesirable,  and 
kernels.  In  addition  the  score  cards  used  In  the 
corn  states  are  given.  5x7  Inches.  $0.60.  Technical 
Book  Department,  MacLeon  Publishing  Co.,  143  Uni- 
versity Ave.,  Toronto. 


historical,  scientific,  esthetic — is  a  dull 
blank.  It  does  not  interest  him  now;  it 
will  never  interest  him. 

It  is  not  to  be  expected  that  the  col- 
lege can  ever  make  an  intellectual  of 
such  a  youth;  nor  should  it  try  to  do  BO. 
But  if  we  could  have  interested  him  in 
ideas;  if  we  could  have  extended  and 
lifted  the  range  of  his  pleasures;  widen- 
ed and  deepened  his  conceptions  of 
commerce ;  given  him  a  ' '  social  con- 
science"— we  would  have  accomplished 
something. 

But  the  youth  whose  plight  arouses 
my  sympathy  and  indignation  is  of  a 
different  type.  His  kind  is  not  so  abun- 
dant in  the  colleges,  but  its  numbers  are 
increasing  yearly.  He  best  represents, 
I  think,  the  new  generation  of  educated 
Americans. 

His  mind  grips  upon  knowledge  and 
moves  slowly  with  it,  as  the  wheels  move 
when  the  gears  of  an  automobile  engine 
slide  into  first  speed.  He  is  roused  to  an 
enthusiasm  of  thinking  by  a  stimulating 
book.  Ideas  which  he  does  not  fancy 
begin  to  anger  him — a  sure  sign  of  in- 
tellectual progress.  He  begins  to  ask 
intelligent  questions.  Then  he  falls  into 
a  depression  over  his  ignorance.  There 
is  no  pressing  need  for  him  in  the  family 
business,  no  reason  why  he  should  not  be 
educated  to  the  full;  in  fact,  his  parents 
pride  themselves  on  the  education  which 
they  are  giving  their  son.  And  yet,  when 
Senior  year  comes,  and  his  desire  for 
knowledge  awakens  with  the  approach 
of  the  end  of  the  convential  period  of 
training,  clouds,  appear  on  the  domes- 
tic horizon.  He  is  not  sufficiently  anxi- 
ous to  enter  business;  he  does  not 
know  what  he  wishes  to  do;  college 
seems  to  be  making  him  unpractical.  A 
practical  adviser,  suggests  that  the  youth 
be  put  into  the  bond  business  so  that  he 
waste  no  time  while  making  up  his  mind 
as  to  his  future  profession!  If  he  had 
wished  to  be  a  lawyer,  or  a  doctor,  or  an 
engineer,  they  would  gladly  have  given 
him  the  extra  years  of  preparation.  But 
he  merely  wished  to  think  and  to  know; 
to  study  more  economics,  more  history; 
to  read  widely,  to  carry  through  some 
guided  work  in  social  service,  until  he 
could  shape  his  philosophy  of  life,  con- 
trol his  mind,  and  find  out  what  he  wish- 
ed to  do  with  his  powers.  And  this, 
coming  in  no  recognized  category  of 
youthful  endeavor,  is  unpractical,  aim- 
less, or  leading  perhaps  to  idleness  and 
eccentricity.    He  must  get  to  work! 

They  have  made  a  mediocre  business 
man  of  him;  and  if  that  is  what  they 
wanted,  they  have  moved  sagaciously. 
Nevertheless,  I  do  not  believe  in  their 
lights. 

I  am  assured  that  the  best  thinkers  in 
the  educational  world  are  spending  their 
energies  not  on  lengthening,  but  in  short- 
ening, the  period  of  education ;  in  cutting 
down  waste,  in  increasing  efficiency.  I 
can  reply  that  such  work  is  invaluable. 
Let  us  improve,  condense,  reform,  wher- 
ever we  can,  making  four-year  courses 
into  three,  if  they  teach  only  three  years' 
worth,  concentrating  and  improving  the 
work  in  our  schools  until  they  turn  out 
boys  of  sixteen  as  well  educated  as 
French  or  German  students  of  the  same 
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age.    Let  us  save  what  time  we  can,  so 

that  the  youth  who  can  afford  no  more 
education  than  that  provided  by  the 
usual  college  course  may  get  it  more 
speedily  or  more  efficiently.  But  it  is 
not  a  question  here  of  providing  the  best 
education  in  the  least  time  for  those  who 
must  hurl  themselves  into  the  economic 
struggle.  It  is  a  question  of  providing 
the  best  education,  regardless  of  time, 
for  the  boy  whose  struggle  will  be  not  so 
much  to  support  life  as  to  use  it  properly. 
If  such  an  education  is  a  luxury— and 
when  I  think  of  the  pre-eminent  need  of 
the  times  for  more  intelligence,  I  begin 
to  doubt  my  term — then  it  would  be 
easy  to  present  statistics  from  our  col- 
leges which  would  flatly  contradict  the 
platitude  that  in  all  things  America  is 
luxurious. 

If  the  parent  with  a  comfortable  liv- 
ing or  a  good  position  to  give  his  boy 
would  put  less  emphasis  on  the  rigors  of 
the  coming  financial  struggle,  and  more 
upon  the  advantages  of  a  well-opened 
mind,  the  effect  upon  the  college  would 
be  tremendous.  The  undergraduate 
would  feel  it  first  of  all.  Many  of  them 
are  eager  for  active  life,  and  will  not 
wait  for  more  education;  many  of  them 
are  poor  and  cannot  wait;  but  many 
more  would  choose  the  luxury  of  a  deep- 
er preparation  if  anxious  parents,  moved 
by  a  short-sighted  public  opinion,  did  not 
force  them,  still  immature,  into  the 
world. 

The  effect  upon  the  professor  of  a  more 
generous  parental  attitude  toward  edu- 
cation would  be  as  great  as  upon  the 
undergraduate,  and  more  calculable. 
The  college,  as  distinguished  from  the 
technical  school,  has  always  proposed,  as 
its  ideal,  to  educate  for  living — and  this 
term  includes  both  earning  one's  living 
11  nd  enjoying  it.  The  difficulty  now  is 
t;iat  the  faculty,  the  parent,  and  the 
undergraduate  each  grasp  their  interpre- 
tation of  this  broad  purpose  and  pull  as 
lard  as  they  can  in  different  directions. 

But  if  education  should  be  numbered 

among  the  permitted  luxuries  of  Amer- 

'in  life,  the  greatest  effect  would  be  on 

iepartment    of  the   university   which 

ans  little  now  to  the  undergraduate 
and  less  than  little  to  the  American  par- 
cut.  I  mean  the  graduate  school,  the 
business  of  which  is  to  give  advanced 
training  in  the  pursuit  of  knowledge. 
The  well-to-do  parent  is  not  especially 
interested  in  the  productive  activities  of 
tlie  graduate  school,  and  I  do  not  see 
wliy  he  should  be.  He  thinks  of  it,  if  he 
til  inks  of  it  at  all,  as  a  highly  specialized 
laboratory  for  turning  out  unreadable 
treatises  on  the  sources  of  unreadable 
plays;  or  accounts  of  ridiculously  named 
fi  eraieal   compounds;    or  pamphlets   on 

nscrit  inflections;  or  philosophical 
cries  whose  very  titles  he  does  not 
understand.  It  is  absurd  to  maintain 
that  he  should  be  vitally  interested,  be- 
cause these  represent  the  outposts  of 
knowledge.  No  one  blames  him  for  a 
laek  of  interest  in  the  valves  of  a  steam 
turbine,  in  how  to  modify  milk  for  a  ten 
months'  baby,  in  the  manufacture  of 
breakfast  foods. 

In  another  phase  of  the  graduate 
school,  however,  he  might  well  be  more 
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TF  you  take  Sanatogen  regularly,  three  times  a  day, 
■'•  you  will  have  gained,  in  a  short  time,  a  fund  of  health, 
strength  and  nerve-force  which  will  be  of  inestimable 
value  to  you — and  you  will  have  gained  it  easily  and 
pleasantly,  at  a  very  nominal  cost.  Why  not  set  aside 
some  of  your  spare  nickels  in  order  to  acquire  that  greatest 
of  all  bles.sings,  Health,  by  a  short  course  of  Sanatogen  ? 

A   Genuine   and    Safe    Invigorator. 


Sir  H.  Hesketb 
K.C.M.G., 

Governor  and  Commander- 
in-Chief  of  the  I.eeward 
Islands,  writes;  ''For  a 
man  doing  hard  mental 
work  in  an  enervating 
climate  there  is,  according 
to  my  experience,  no 
better  invigorator  than 
Sanatogen." 
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You  will  find  that  the  good  which 
Sanatogen  doe.s  is  lasting  and  pro- 
gre.ssive — not  a. fleeting  stimulus, 
such  as  the  old-time  "  tonics  '  gave, 
but  regular  daily  improvement,  with 
no  reaction  and  no  wearing  off  of  its 
effects. 

It  is  so  safe,  too— contains  no 
dangerous  drugs— and  is  fretly  pre- 
scribed by  physicians  for  young 
children,  the  very  aged,  and  invalids 
in  the  most  critical  conditions. 

The  writers  of  the  letters  printed 


here  are  tj'pes  of  thousands  of 
people  who  have  been  quick  to 
recognise  the  merits  of  Sanatogen. 

Why  not  follow  their  example? 
Why  not  send  for  a  supply  now, 
and  at  once  commence  to  enrich  your 
health  by  a  course  of  Sanatogen  ? 

All  Druggists  sell  Sanatogen,  from 
81.00  per  tin.  Send  a  i  o.st-card. 
mentioning  this  magazine,  to 
A.  Wulfing  &  Co.,  P.O.  Box  2622. 
Montreal,  for  a  Free  Booklet;  "The 
.\rt  of  Living." 
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Sir  Thomas  Pittar.  K.C.B^ 
C.M.G.. 

the  eminent  authority  on 
Board  of  Trade  Returns, 
etc.,  writes:  "sir  Thomas 
Pittar  derives  constant 
benefit  from  Sanatoigeu. 
He  commencfd  to  use  it 
by  his  doctor's  advice  as 
one  of  the  best  remedies 
for  sleeplessness." 


The 
Rt.  Hon.  Sir  John  GoTitt 

one  of  H.M.  Pri\*y  Coun- 
cillors, writes  :  "  Sir  John 
Gorst  wishes  to  say  he  has 
lonji  been  acquainted  with 
the  great  merits  of  Sanat- 
ogen, and  has  taken  it 
with  excellent  resultB." 


FOR  FLAVORING  CAKES 

Pies,  Puddings,  Sauces  and 
Ice  Creams  try  Shirriff's  True 
Vanilla.  The  real  extract  of 
Mexican  Vanilla  Beans.  Sur- 
passes all  others  in  flavor, 
bouquetand  strength. 


SHvttilfs 

liHeVanilla 


SEXUAL 

KNOWLEDGE 

(IllusirxaeJ;  32  0  pages;  onluSL  00) 
Ii  Different  From  AU  Other  Sex  Booki; 
Telig   All  About  Sex  Matteri;    u  tuit 

yuiwuf  men  ;mil  women  and  ail  otheri 
need  to  know;  wli.tt  i..irents  Jinl  ir.u  h- 
crssli.>iiUi  \c\\  .liil,ir.-n:trlls  hiislumls 
■ex  &cti  they  don't  know;  tells  ywni^ 
s  linw  lo  prepare  for  motherhood. 


J       w....  v.>.b    Bit     "1"^  II""    lo  prrp.ire  lor  iiioinernooa. 

N^M^sfS    ''»"'  '^f'"  »»  8«  US'  arcortinc  to 

_,        n«<l«<>  KeM    tl„-  l,,t,slr^^rar^l„,,.f  MclUalSiim,,-. 

ill  rehition  to  Engenlci  and  Happlneii  in  Marrl&ge.   I...ws  of  Scx 

^0'II■ill;^^^^^^fllllv(-xI)llitl^^l.     I'l.iinSrx  l-.ntsti  tlinU.  oiisimilrrN'...!. 

°"°»'  Truthi  In  Pliln  Umgnue— yet  Thorongbljr  Sclentllo. 
By  WlnJeld  Scott  H»U,  Ph.  D,M.D.lI.clp2'8).  Hc.nl  of  I'hysiolom 

1>'  li.ittitiriil  of  Nonhwrstrm  University  Medical  School;  Author, 
I.e.  iiirrr.  S.  ictitist,  Mr<li.  al  Man  of  Mighrtn  Standinfr;  I.rndinir 
A'  Ilinritvon  "Sex  Itv«;«-Ti'--*  and  "Sex  PntMr"  s"  and  *"I-'iiBeni«s." 
"BEXDAL  KMOWLEDOE"  uiil  "EUGENICS"  In  On<  VolnnM. 
Only  $1.00;  portlice  lOc  eitr»;  n..iili-d  under  i>lain  »'«;,, «-r. 

THE  INTERNATIONAL  BIBLE  HOUSE 
letb  uil  Obaitnst  Strati.  Dapt.  W-Ut  ^UladelpbU,  Fa.  1;.S.A. 
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Never  Disappoints 


No  Back-breaking  in  This 
Year's  Housecleaning 

Enables  you  to  clean  under  beds — on  top  doors 
— in  any  of  the  hard-to-get-at  places.  This  is 
the  mission  of 

the  century's  greatest  boon  for  women.  No 
more  standing  on  chairs  or  moving  of  heavy 
furniture,  or  crawling  under  beds. 

Ask  your  dealer  or  sent  direct, 
express  prepaid  anywhere  in  Can- 
ada, for  $1.50,  if  you  mention 
MacLean's  Magazine. 

Channell   Chemical  Co.,  Limited 

396  Sorauren  Avenue 
TORONTO,   CAN. 


Look  for  the  Queer  Little 
Trade  Mark 


THADE    MARK 


Which  is  an  absolute  guarantee  of 
the  very  highest  quality  and  work- 
manship in 

Traveling  Bags 

No  other  goods  will  give  greater 
satisfaction  or  such  lasting  services 
as  the  Alligator  Brand — at  such  rea- 
sonable prices.  You  may  pay  higher 
prices,  but  you'll  never  get  better 
quality.  Alligator  Brand  stands  for 
unequalled  goods. 

Also  we  have  a  wide  range  of  horse 
requisites  and  everything  for  the 
owner  or  driver. 

—^::^? BALMORAL  BLOCK  '^:-» 

KoTRE  Dame  St  West.  MoNTREAL.Caa 

Manufacturers  of  Harness,  Trunks, 
Bags,  etc. 


interested.  I  mean  in  tiie  opportunities 
it  oliers,  or  could  offer,  to  his  boy.  We 
liave  heard  much  of  what  the  graduate 
sciiools  can  do  for  the  country.  1  am 
more  concerned  just  now  with  what  they 
might  do  for  the  undergraduate  who  is 
to  be  allowed  the  luxury  of  a  little  more 
education. 

My  own  experience  was  typical  only 
in  so  far  as  my  condition  resembled  that 
of  hundreds  of  boys,  who  come  to  Senior 
year  in  college  with  a  distressing  vague- 
ness of  aims,  a  feeling  of  incapacity,  and 
one  certainty— that  they  are  not  yei 
educated,  that  they  are  not  yet  ready 
to  enter  the  world.  As  it  happened,  I 
was  allowed  to  choose  the  path  of  the 
graduate  school. 

I  entered  uncertain,  doubtful  of  what 
interested  me,  guiltily  conscious  that  1 
ought  to  be  earning  ten  dollars  a  week  in 
an  office  or  a  mill.  I  found  myself  in  a 
new  atmosphere.  We  were  starting  over 
again;  we  were  boasting  of  our  ignor- 
ance, we  were  clamoring  for  knowledge; 
yearning  for  opportunities  to  study  in  a 
field  which  grew  wider  and  wider  under 
our  touch.  Our  thoughts  leaped  ahead 
— though  still  vaguely — to  the  practical, 
concrete  work  we  must  do,  and  we  were 
distressed  at  the  opportunities  for  know- 
ledge which  must  be  left  behind  us, 
Ennui  became  unthinkable;  idleness  a 
crime. 

Of  course,  in  a  way,  we  were  special- 
ists, and  this  seems  to  remove  my  per- 
sonal experience  from  the  argument  1 
am  advancing  for  the  luxury  of  a  full 
education.  In  reality,  I  think,  it  does 
not.  For  we  were  specialists  only  by 
compulsion,  because,  since  most  of  us 
were  preparing  for  teaching  or  scholar- 
ship, we  knew  that  we  must  confine  most 
of  our  labors  to  one  field. 

In  fact,  the  graduate  school  looked 
with  a  hardly  concealed  contempt  upon 
the  candidates  for  a  simple  M.A.  degree, 
who  would  not  go  to  the  bitter  end  of 
any  one  line  of  endeavor,  who  were  seek- 
ing merely  a  further  preparation  for  life. 
And  that  was  its  weakness.  There  it 
shared — though  the  accusation  would 
have  angered  its  professors — the  Amer- 
ican prejudice  against  the  luxury  of  a 
general  education.  In  all  that  seething 
intellectual  life,  with  its  burning  inter- 
ests and  increasing  powers,  many  of 
them  saw  no  health  except  in  the  student 
dedicated  to  research.  Those  who  left 
us  by  the  way — for  the  law,  for  business, 
for  diplomacy,  or  for  literature — they  re- 
garded as  strayed  sheep. 

The  colleges  also  have  been  indisposed 
to  allow  the  competent — who  do  not  wish 
to  become  specialists — the  luxury  of  a 
full  education. 

Conclusions  will  quickly  be  reached 
by  those  who  take  the  trouble  to  look 
about  them.  We  are  not  so  rooted  in 
our  prejudice  against  work  that  is  un- 
measurable  by  cash  as  to  have  produced 
no  examples  of  those  who  are  profiting 
themselves  or  the  country  by  the  luxuri- 
ous excess  of  their  education.  The  young 
millionaire  who  is  using  his  wealth  effi- 
ciently, enthusiastically,  wisely  for  social 
service  and  social  knowledge,  is  no  longer 
so  rare  as  to  be  unfamiliar,  though  he  is 
still   a   curiosity.     He   is   drawing  divi- 
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Scalloping? 
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Oases,  Sheets,  Blouses, 
Fronts,  Dress  Trim- 
mings, etc.,  we  have  the 
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We  bave  a  booklet  that 
shows  all  the  latest 
novelties.  It's  a  handy 
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ESTIMATES  GIVEN. 

Satisfaction  guaranteed 
Our  business  is  built 
through  satisfied  patrons. 

Mail  orders  receive 
prompt  and  careful  at- 
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Meanwhile  send  for  the 
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in  the  exquisite  purity  and  quality  of  its  tone — 
a  permanent  tone^with  a  perfect  responsiveness. 

The  only  piano  equipped  with 
HOWARD'S  PATENT  STRAINING  RODS 

Newcombe  Piano  Players  have  a  human- 
like control. 

The  most  up-to-date'devices  and  improvements  tiiat 
guarantee  life-lone  service  with  a  beautiful  tone  that  is 
perfect.     Artistic  in  desien. 
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Newcombe  Piano  Co.,  Limited 

Head  Office  and  Warerooms  : 
359  Yonge  Street        -        -        Toronto,  Ont. 
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dends  for  himself  and  others  from  a 
deeper  comprehension  of  the  needs  of 
society  than  experience  without  educa- 
tion could  have  given  him.  And  many 
a  man  not  a  millionaire,  though  master 
of  his  income,  is  using  his  business  or  his 
profession  for  broad  and  interesting  ser- 
vices to  the  community,  made  possible 
by  the  knowledge  and  the  interests  with 
which  education  has  endowed  him. 

Observe,  on  the  other  hand,  the  sons 
of  parents  in  comfortable  circumstances, 
the  boys  who  were  guaranteed  a  fair 
start  in  life  whenever  and  however  they 
entered  upon  practical  work,  and  who 
sought  only  the  utilitarian  in  college. 
Have  they  gained  by  their  loss  of  culture 
and  a  broad  education  ?  Are  they  more 
useful  to  the  community,  more  interest- 
ing to  themselves;  are  they  happier? 
Those  who  left  us  when  their  interests 
were  just  awakening — have  they  gained 
by  the  year  or  so  of  time  they  have 
saved  ? 

Consider  those  familiar  figures  in 
American  life:  the  bored  youth  selling 
bonds  "to  keep  doing  something";  the 
half-hearted  successor  to  a  big  business 
who  lets  his  subordinates  carry  most  of 
the  work;  the  wealthy  youngster  who 
conducts  a  gambling  business  on  the 
stock-exchange  because  he  must  have 
some  excitement;  the  rich  idler  too  intel- 
ligent to  find  the  usual  means  of  time- 
killing  efficacious;  the  heir  to  a  million 
making  more  money  doggedly  because 
he  doesn't  know  what  else  to  do.  Some 
of  these  misfittings,  no  doubt,  arise  from 
difficulties  of  temperament,  or  defects 
in  character;  but  many  of  them  are  due 
simply  and  solely  to  insufficient  educa- 
tion. These  men  have  not  been  raised 
intellectually  to  the  level  of  their  oppor- 
tunities. Their  interests  are  still  dor- 
mant>  Nothing  very  serious  is  the  mat- 
ter with  them;  they  get  along  well 
enough  according  to  common  opinion. 
More  education,  whether  in  college  or 
in  graduate  school,  was  not  a  necessity; 
it  was  a  luxury;  but  it  was  a  luxury  they 
could  well  have  afforded. 


Authors   as   Peace-makers 

How  Four  American  Authors    have    Assisted 
in  Ensuring  the  World's  Peace 

BISMARCK  was  a  man  of  action  who 
despised  mere  phrase-makers,  but  he  him- 
self had  the  faculty  of  compacting  a 
vital  truth  into  a  terse  and  picturesque 
sentence.  He  once  declared  that  "the 
political  relations  between  the  great 
states  may  be  compared  to  the  position 
of  two  travellers  in  a  dark  forest  who 
do  not  know  each  other,  and  neither  of 
whom  quite  trusts  the  other:  if  one  puts 
his  hand  in  his  pocket  the  other  cocks  his 
revolver,  and  at  the  moment  he  hears  the 
click  he  fires." 

And  on  another  occasion  he  asserted 
that  "every  country  is  held  to  account 
for  the  windows  broken  by  its  news- 
papers; the  bill  is  presented,  some  day 
or  other,  in  the  shape  of  hostile  senti- 
ment in  the  other  country." 
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CLEANER 

Domestic  Vacuum  Cleaners  have  so  many  favorable  advantages  and  are  devoid 
of  so  many  disadvantages  that  they  have  become  appreciated  everywhere.  So 
thorough  Is  work  at  such  a  moderate  price  that  no  home  should  be  denied  of 
its  benefits.  No  fixings  to  mess  witli — nothing  to  get  out  of  order.  Easy  to 
operate— Simple— Fool  Proof— Life-lasting.  Kiddles  can  romp  on  the  floor 
without  danger  from  germs. 

REALLY — You  ought  to  have  this  cleaner  at  home — It  has  so  many  advantages. 
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GERHARD  HEINTZMAN 

Player  Piano 


There  is  nothing  quite  so  congenial  for  the  home  group  as  music.  If  you, 
your  son  or  your  daughter  love  music,  encourage  them  to  play  at  home  and 
provide  them  with  Canada's  Best — 

THE 

GERHARD  HEINTZMAN 
Player  Piano 

which  anyone  can  play — ANYONE. 

Your  present  instrument  taken  as  part  payment  at  a  fair  valuation  and  con- 
venient terms  of  payment  arranged. 

Our  Only  City  Salesrooms: 

GERHARD  HEINTZMAN  Limited 

41-43  Queen  Street  West  (Opposite  City  Hall),  TORONTO 

Hamilton  Salesrooms — Next  Post  Office 


Excellent 
Engravings 


at  low  rates 


We  have  in  stock  a  large  number  of  cuts  which 
have  been  used  in  the  editorial  columns  of  this  pub- 
lication. Any  person  desiring  any  of  these  can 
secure  them  at  greatly  reduced  prices,  in  some  cases 
for  less  than  the  photographs  cost  us.  Make  your 
selection  from  either  past  or  current  issues  and 
write  us. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue  -  -  Toronto 


With  these  two  sayings  of  the  great 
German  Chancellor,  Professor  Brander 
Matthews  in  Munsey's  prefaces  an  article 
on  foreigners  viewed  through  American 
eyes. 

Every  book  which  extends  our  knowl- 
edge, he  says,  of  another  people  is  a  cor- 
rective to  hostile  sentiment.  It  is  a  con- 
tribution to  that  international  amenity 
which  would  make  war  far  less  likely. 
Familiarity,  in  the  better  sense  of  the 
words,  breeds  respect. 

There  are  four  books  of  American  au- 
thorship published  in  the  past  few 
months  which  make  for  this  international 
amenity  because  they  broaden  our  knowl- 
edge and  thereby  tend  to  inhibit  the  de- 
velopment of  hostile  sentiment.  These 
four  books  are  "One  Hundred  Years  of 
Peace,"  by  Henry  Cabot  Lodge;  "The 
United  States  and  Mexico,  1821-1948," 
by  George  Lockhart  Rives;  "European 
Cities  at  Work,"  by  Frederick  C.  Howe; 
and  ' '  Germany  and  the  Germans  from  an 
American  Point  of  View,"  by  the  late 
Price  Collier. 

We  have  just  been  celebrating  the  cen- 
tenary of  Perry's  victory  on  Lake  Erie 
and  we  are  soon  to  celebrate  the  cen- 
tenary of  Jackson's  victory  at  New  Or- 
leans —  that  most  needless  of  battles, 
since  it  was  fought  after  the  treaty  of 
peace  had  been  signed.  It  is  the  history 
of  those  hundred  years  of  peace  between 
Great  Britain  and  the  United  States 
that  Senator  Lodge  outlines.  He  re- 
minds us  how  often  the  peace  which  has 
endured  for  nearly  a  century  was  strain- 
ed almost  to  the  breaking  point,  partly 
because  British  knowledge  of  us  was  in- 
adequate and  inaccurate,  and  partly  be- 
cause the  British  had  not  cared  to  make 
friends  with  us. 

In  fact,  Mr.  Lodge's  pages  proffer 
abundant  proof  of  the  validity  of  Bis- 
marck's two  sayings.  There  was  more 
than  one  occasion  in  the  course  of  these 
hundred  years  of  peace  when  the  British 
discovered  the  high  cost  of  the  windows 
broken  by  its  newspapers — and  not  by 
the  newspapers  alone,  but  by  its  maga- 
zines and  reviews,  and  by  its  writers  of 
books.  And  Dickens,  the  greatest  of 
these,  was  the  greatest  offender. 

Here  Mr.  Rives  is  at  one  with  Mr. 
Lodge,  remarking  that  "it  is  perhaps  not 
too  much  to  say  that  the  publication  of 
'Martin  Chuzzlewit'  did  more  than  al- 
most any  other  one  thing  to  drive  the 
United  States  and  England  in  the  direc- 
tion of  war." 

Washington  Irving,  although  he  had 
been  a  colonel  on  the  Governor's  staff 
during  the  war  of  1812,  went  to  London 
almost  as  soon  as  peace  was  declared. 
Less  than  half  a  dozen  years  thereafter 
he  published  "The  Sketch  Book,  rich  in 
the  ripest  appreciation  of  England.  In 
one  of  the  earliest  essays  in  the  Sketch 
Book,  Irving  deplored  the  tone  of  Brit- 
ish writers  on  America  and  pointed  out 
the  disadvantage  of  this,  ultimately,  to 
England  itself. 

For  more  than  half  a  century  "The 
Sketch  Book"  was  continually  repub- 
lished in  England,  and  yet  Irving 's 
words  of  warning  were  unheeded.  Again 
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and  again  the  two  countries  came  to  the 
brink  of  war.  Absence  of  knowledge  on 
their  side  and  hostile  sentiment  on  ours 
were  predisposing  conditions;  and  there 
was  no  lack  of  exciting  causes. 

Then,  fifteen  years  ago,  came  the 
Cuban  War;  and  then,  for  the  first  time 
in  our  history,  we  found  a  friend  where 
we  had  been  wont  to  find  a  foe. 

At  last  the  rulers  of  Great  Britain 
had  perceived  the  advantages  of  friend- 
ship with  us — advantages  persuasivley 
pointed  out  by  the  gentle  and  friendly 
Irving  eighty  years  earlier.  Mr.  Lodge 
marshals  evidence  to  show  that  this 
change  of  heart  is  genuine.  Hostile 
sentiment  has  died  down  in  the  United 
States  and  there  is  wider  knowledge  in 
Great  Britain.  Mr.  Bryce's  "American 
Commonwealth"  has  taken  the  place  of 
Dickens's  "American  Notes." 

The  Inscrutable  Mexican 

There  was  no  people  about  whom  we 
Americans  had  less  pure  information  and 
more  numerous  prejudices  than  about  the 
Mexican.  We  lacked  knowledge  and  we 
had  hostile  sentiment — or,  if  our  senti- 
ment was  not  energetically  hostile,  it  was 
contemptuously  indifferent. 

Few  people  were  ever  more  unlike  or 
less  fitted  to  understand  each  other  than 
the  inhabitants  of  the  United  States  and 
the  inhabitants  of  Mexico. 

Fourscore  years  ago  we  failed  to 
recognize  the  fact — as  we  also  fail  to 
recognize  it  now — that,  in  Admiral 
Chad  wick's  words,  "The  Spaniard  is  a 
man  who  is  not  understandable  until  we 
reckon  with  him,  not  as  a  European,  but 
as  the  Moro-Iberian.  which  he  is,  a  man 
apart  and  differentiated  from  the  other 
races  of  Europe  by  the  impress  of  the 
earlier  Afro-Semitic  and  Saracen 
stocks. ' ' 

That  this  is  the  case  Mr.  Rives  makes 
plain ;  and  to  make  this  plain  is  the  main 
purpose  of  this  book.  His  theme  is  the 
relation  of  Mexico  and  the  United  States 
in  the  thirty  years  which  ended  with 
the  cession  of  Californa.  He  centers 
his  attention  upon  Mexico,  or,  rather,  on 
the  Mexicans;  and  he  retells  the  politi- 
cal history  of  the  United  States  only  in 
80  far  as  this  retelling  is  necessary  to 
the  understanding  of  what  took  place 
in  Mexico.  His  attitude  is  that  of  the 
disinterested  historian.  His  book,  there- 
fore, is  a  contribution  to  the  cause  of 
international  amenity. 

Of  less  immediate  importance  to  this 
cause  are  the  other  two  books,  Mr.  Col- 
lier's "Germany  and  the  Germans"  and 
Mr.  Howe 's  ' '  European  Cities  at  Work. ' ' 
Indeed,  it  may  be  doubted  whether  Mr. 
Collier's  book  might  not  arouse  hostile 
sentiment  if  it  were  widely  and  care- 
lessly read  in  Germany.  Mr.  Collier  had 
very  decided  opinions  of  his  own,  and  he 
expressed  them  with  a  caustic  cleverness 
which  would  tend  to  make  them  unwel- 
come on  the  banks  of  the  Spree. 

However,  he  did  not  write  these  pages 
for  circulation  in  Germany,  but  for  the 
perusal  of  his  fellow  Americans,  to  whom 
he  has  supplied  an  immense  mass  of  in- 
formation intended  to  enlarge  our  know- 
ledge  of  the   Germans  and   thereby   to 
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A  MAN'S  NOTEPAPER 


One  which  has  all  the  qnalities  that  lend 
dignity  and  prestige  to  a  man's  personal  cor- 
respondence— and  which  for  excellence  of  fin- 
ish and  appropriate  weight  cannot  be 
surpassed,    is 

GrownVetlum 

Call  at  your  nearest  stationer's  and  exam- 
ine Crown  Vellum. 

If  you  should  have  any  difficulty  in  obtain- 
ing It,  write  us  and  we  will  arrange  to  bare 
you   supplied. 
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$60  A  WEEK  and  Expenses 


YOU 

YESYOU 

CANCETIT 


That's  the  money  you  should  get  this  year.  I  mean  it.  I  want  County 
Sales  Managers  quick,  men  or  women  who  believe  in  the  square  deal,  who 
will  go  into  partnership  with  me.  No  experience  needed.  My  folding 
Bath  Tub  has  taken  the  country  by  storm.  Solves  the  bathing  problem. 
No  plumbing,  no  water  works  required.  Full  length  bath  in  any  room. 
Folds  in  small  roll,  handy  as  an  umbrella.  I  tell  you  it's  great!  GREAT  1 
Bivals  $100  bath  room.  Now  listenl  I  want  YOU  to  handle  your  county. 
I'll  furnish  demonstrating  tub  on  liberal  plan.  I'm  positive — absolutely 
certain — you  can  get  bigger  money  in  a  week  with  me  than  you  ever 
made  in  a  month  before — I  KNOW  IT! 


m 


Two  Sales  a  Day— $300  a  Month 

That's  what  you  should  get— every  month.  Needed  In  every  home,  badly 
wanted,  eagerly  bought.  Modern  bathing  facilities  for  all  the  people.  Take 
the  orders  right  and  left.  Quicis  snlcs,  Inimeuseproflts.  Look  at  these  nieu 
Smith,  Ohio,  got  18  orders  first  week;  Meyers.  Wis.,  JI250  profit  first  month; 

Newton.  California,  $(iO  In  three  days.  You 
should  do  as  well.  2  SALES  A  DAI 
MEANS  $300  A  MONTH.  The  work  Is  very 
easy,  pleasant,  permanent,  fascinating.  It 
means  a  business  of  your  own. 

DEMONSTRATING  TUB  FURNISHED 

Little    capital    needed.      I    grant    credit    — 

Help    you    out — Back    you    up — Don't    doubt— 

Don't  hesitate — Don't  hold  back— You  cannot  lose. 

My  other  men  are  building  bouses,  bank  accounts,  ■• 

can    you.     Act    then    quick.      SEND    NO    MONEY.     Ju»t 

name   ou   penny   post  card   for     free   tub   offer.     Hustle  I 


H.  S.  ROBINSON,  83  Sandwich  Street,  Walkerville,  Ont. 


A  DIRTY  COLLAR  AND   SMART  CLOTHES 
MAKE  A  POOR  COMBINATION 


KantKracK 

by  a  soiled,  i 

Kl/        (/collars  fit  snugly,  look  nc.U.  wear  well, 
ANT|\RAC|\  occasion.     Cleaned    lu   an    Instant   with 
''         'collar — but    real    linen-coated.      Note    i 


With  |V'"'|\""~IV   coated  linen  collars  you  will  never  find  your  appearance 
spoilt  by  a  soiled,  wllted-looklng  collar. 

well,  always  ready  for  any 
water.     Not   a    rubber- 
reinforced    buttonholes, 
flexible  Lips  at  the  front,  which  relieve  all  (train  and  pressure,  preventing 
slit  at  back — a  collar  worth  while. 


Write  as  (or  style  sheeti.     Send  25o  for  collar,  stating  sixe  desired, 
your  dealer  first.     Write  If  be  cannot  suppix  yon. 

Made  in  Canada 

THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO. 

DUNDURN  AND  HOIVJEWOOD  AVENUE       -     HAMILTON.  CAN. 


Aak 


64 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


Williams 


Use  Williams  Shaving  Soaps  and  you  will  be^   ^op 

O  ^  *  ^g^^'  Shaving  J 

Saving  nme       because    they    give    a    quick    and      ^H^^^^^^'c^    P 

copious  lather  that  speedily  softens 
the  beard  and  remains  cool  and 
moist  as  long  as  you  need  it. 


Savin|[Enei;gy 


Saving  Worry 


because  they  prepare  the  beard  per- 
fectly for  the  razor  and  make 
shaving  a  relaxation. 


because  you  will  anticipate  your 
shave  with  a  smile  of  satisfaction 
and  not  with  a  frown  of  annoyance. 


SaVin^Temper       because  they  will  make  your  razor 

and  yourself  the  best  of  friends  and 
leave  a  happy  face  soft  and  velvety 
as  a  boy's. 


Savin^Money 


because  so  litde  soap  is  required  to 
make  a  big,  thick,  creamlike,  lasting 
lather. 

THE  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO. 

Dept,  A.  Glastonbury.  Conn. 

After  Shaving  use  Williams'  Talc  Powder. 


Special 
Offer  Ncke 

Suit  Case  Sets       | 

In  order  that  those  who  are  not 
familiar  with  our  new  toilet  re- 
quisites'may  have  an  opportunity 
to  try  some  of  them,  we  have 
prepared  very  attractive  sets  of 
samples  which  we  call  "  Men's 
Suit  Case  Sets"  and  '"Women's 
Suit  Case  Sets."  These  are 
handsomely  decorated  boxes, 
each  containing  five  trial  size  re- 
productions of  our  regular  packages. 
Either  set  will  be  sent  for  24  cents 
in  stamps  if  your  dealer  does  not 
supply  you. 
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increase  our  friendliness.  He  has  the 
fullest  and  the  keenest  appreciation  of 
the  finer  qualities  of  the  German  people 
and  of  the  great  things  they  have  accom- 
plished. 

But  Mr.  Collier  is  equally  keen  in  per- 
ceiving the  defects  of  the  Germans.  They 
are  arrogant  and  intolerant,  while  they 
are  in  certain  aspects  provincial,  not  to 
say  parochial.  They  aim  to  play  a  great 
part  in  tlie  world,  and  they  are  not  men 
of  the  world.  In  fact,  Germany  might 
almost  be  termed  a  parvenu  among  the 
peoples,  a  self-made  nation.  And  there 
is  wisdom  as  well  as  wit  in  the  saying 
that  a  self-made  man  generally  worships 
his  maker. 

The  inquirer  will  find  in  Mr.  Collier's 
pages  the  facts  that  will  enable  him  to 
explain  to  himself  tlie  reasons  for  the 
German  deficiencies  and  defects  in  lit- 
erature and  the  fine  arts — with  the  strik- 
ing exception  of  music,  of  course,  the 
one  art  in  which  they  hav6  long  been 
supreme  leaders.  He  will  find  also  an 
explanation  of  their  willingness  to  ac- 
cept an  autocratic  form  of  government. 

It  may  be  that  we  are  too  extreme  in 
our  insistence  on  the  freedom  of  the  in- 
dividual and  in  our  reliance  on  private 
initiative;  and  this  is  the  main  conten- 
tion in  Mr.  Howe's  suggestive  and  stimu- 
lating book  on  "European  Cities  at 
"Work,"  which  is  almost  wholly  devoted 
to  the  scientific  development  of  the  rap- 
idly expanding  German  towns. 

Mr.  Howe  dwells  on  the  perfection  to 
which  the  Germans  liave  carried  that 
most  modern  of  the  arts — the  art  of 
town-planning.  His  account  of  the  mar- 
velously  skilful  development  of  certain 
German  cities  is  most  useful.  The  Ger- 
mans have  here  set  an  example  which  we 
will  do  well  to  follow. 

It  is  well  for  us  to  be  reminded  at 
frequent  intervals  that  we  have  much  to 
learn  from  rival  peoples;  and  a  know- 
ledge of  the  success  of  these  rival  peo- 
ples, in  matters  where  we  have  been  less 
successful,  tends  to  increase  our  respect 
tor  these  peoples.  Thus  Mr.  Howe's 
book  is  also  a  contribution  to  internation- 
al amenity. 

It  is  well  for  us  also  to  have  our  atten- 
tion called  to  the  fact  that  rival  peoples 
have  occasionally  something  to  learn 
from  us,  even  in  the  government  of 
citio'i.  For  exanijile,  the  traffic  regula- 
tions of  New  York  arc  better  than  those 
of  London  or  Paris. 

Mr.  Howe  rc-inarks  upon  the  statolines.-, 
of  the  railroad  stations  erected  in  certain 
German  cities.  No  one  of  these  compares 
in  beauty  with  the  two  noble  edifices 
recently  opened  in  New  York.  And  un- 
less these  new  German  stations  are  dif- 
ferent from  those  in  Switzerland  and 
France  and  England,  they  are  beplast- 
ered  with  advertising  posters,*  whereas 
no  station  in  the  United  States  is  allowed 
to  be  disfigured  in  this  fashion,  a  curious 
commentary  on  tlie  prevalent  European 
belief  that  the  Americans  have  no  love 
for  beauty  and  are  money-mad. 

•This  is  not  the  case  in  Germany. — Editor, 
UneLenn's   Mngnztne. 


THIS  complete  book,  bound  in  lithographetl 
covers,  is  YOURS  for  tlie  asking.  It  is  an 
elegant  book — the  Best  seed  catalogue  we  have  yet 
issued — and  otTers  some  most  desirable  Novelties  in 
Vegetables  and  Flowers  which  can  be  obtained  only 
direct  from  us. 

MANY  A  WINTER'S  EVENING  CAN  BE  SPENT 
PROFITABLY  IN  PLANNING  YOUR  GARDEN, 
________________      BY  A  CAREFUL  STUDY  OF  THIS  BOOK.  SHALL 

WE  SEND  YOU  A  COPY? 

WM.  RENNIE  CO.,  Limited,  Sronto,"  ontawS 

A1.0  at  MONTREAL,  WINNIPEG  and  VANCOUVER 


Rennie's  New 
Seed  Annual 
for  1914 
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Why  Man  Of  To-day   Is  Only 
50   Per  Cent.   Efficient 


By  WALTER  WALGROVE 


If  one  wore  to  form  ati  opinion  from 
the  number  of  helpful,  inspiring-  and  in- 
forming articles  one  sees  in  the  i)nblie 
press  and  magazines,  the  purpose  of 
which  is  to  increase  our  efficiency,  he 
must  believe  that  tlie  entire  Canadian 
Nation  is  striving  for  such  an  end — 

And  this  is  so. 

The  Canadian  man,  because  the  race  is 
swifter  every  day:  competition  is  keen- 
er and  the  stronger  the  man  the  greater 
his  capacity  to  win.  The  stronger  the 
man  the  stronger  his  will  and  brain,  and 
the  greater  his  ability  to  match  wits  and 
win.  The  greater  his  contidence  in  him- 
self, the  greater  the  confidence  of  other 
people  in  him:  the  keener  liis  wit  and 
the  clearer  his  brain. 

The  Canadian  Woman  l)ecause  she 
must  be  competent  to  rear  and  manage 
the  family  and  home,  and  take  all  the 
thought  and  responsibility  from  the 
slioulders  of  the  man.  wiiose  present-day 
business  Inirdens  are  all  tliat  he  can 
carry. 

Now  what  are  we  doing  to  secure 
that  efficiency?  Much  mentally,  some 
of  us  much  physically,  but  what  is  the 
trouble? 

We  are  not  really  efficient  more  than 
half  the  time.  Half  the  time  blue  and 
worried — all  the  time  nervous — some  of 
the  time  really  incapacitated  by  illness. 

There  is  a  reason  for  this — a  practical 
reason,  one  that  has  been  known  to  phy- 
sicians for  quite  a  period  and  will  be 
known  to  the  entire  World  ere  long. 

That  reason  is  that  the  human  system 
does  not,  and  will  not,  rid  itself  of  all 
the  waste  which  accumulates  under  our 
present  mode  of  living.  No  matter  how 
regular  we  are,  the  food  we  eat  and  the 
sedentary  lives  we  live  (even  though  we 
do  get  some  exercise)  make  it  impossible; 
just  as  impossible  as  it  is  for  the  grate 
of  a  stove  to  rid  itself  of  clinkers. 

And  the  waste  does  to  us  exactly  what 
the  clinkers  do  to  the  stove;  makes  the 
fire  burn  low  and  inefficiently  until 
enough  clinkers  have  accumulated  and 
then  prevent  its  burning  at  all. 

It  has  been  our  habit,  after  this  waste 
has  reduced  our  efficiency  about  75  per 
cent.,  to  drug  ourselves;  or  after  we  have 
become  100  per  cent,  inefficient  through 
illness,  to  still  further  attempt  to  rid  our- 
selves of  it  in  the  same  way — by  drug- 
ging. 

If  a  clock  is  not  cleaned  once  in  a 
while  it  clogs  up  and  stops ;  the  same 
way  with  an  engine  because  of  the  resi- 
due which  it,  itself,  accumulates.  To 
clean  the  clock,  you  would  not  put  acid 
on  the  parts,  though  yon  could  probably 
find  one  that  would  do  the  work,  nor  to 


clean  the  engine  would  you  force  a  clean- 
er through  it  that  would  injure  its  parts; 
yet  that  is  tiie  process  j-ou  employ  when 
j'ou  drug  the  system  to  rid  it  of  waste. 

You  would  clean  your  clock  and  engine 
with  a  harmless  cleanser  tliat  Nature 
has  provided,  and  you  can  do  exactly  the 
same  for  yourself  as  I  will  demonstrate 
before  I  conclude. 

The  reason  that  a  phj-sieian  's  first 
step  in  illness  is  to  purge  the  system  is 
that  no  medicine  can  take  effect  nor  can 
the  system  work  properly  while  the  colon 
(large  intestine)  is  clogged  up.  If  the 
colon  were  not  clogged  up  the  chances 
are  10  to  1  that  vou  would  not  have  been 
ill  at  all. 

it  may  take  some  time  for  the  dog- 
ging process  to  reach  the  stage  whore  it 
produces  real  illness,  but,  no  matter  how 
long  "it  takes,  while  it  is  going  on  the 
functions  are  not  working  so  as  to  keep 
us  up  to  "concert  pitch."  Our  livers 
are  sluggish,  we  are  dull  and  heavy — 
slight  or  severe  headaches  come  on — our 
sleep  does  not  rest  us — in  short,  we  are 
about  .50  per  cent,  efficient. 

And  if  this  condition  progresses  to 
where  real  illness  develops,  it  is  im- 
possible to  tell  what  form  that  illness 
will  take,  because — 

The  blood  is  constantly  circulating 
through  the  colon  and,  taking  up  by  ab- 
sorption the  poisons  in  the  waste  which 
it  contains,  it  distributes  them  through- 
out the  system  and  weakens  it  so  that  we 
are  subject  to  whatever  disease  is  most 
l>revalent. 

The  nature  of  the  illness  depends  on 
our  own  little  weaknesses  and  what  we 
are  least  able  to  resist. 

These  facts  are  all  scientifically  correct 
in  every  particular,  and  it  has  often  sur- 
prised me  that  they  are  not  more  general- 
ly known  and  appreciated.  All  we  have 
to  do  is  to  consider  the  treatment  that 
we  have  received  in  illness  to  realize 
fully  how  it  developed  and  the  methods 
used  to  remove  it. 

So  you  see  that  not  only  is  accumulat- 
ed waste  directly  and  constantly  pulling 
down  our  efficiency  by  making  our  blood 
poor  and  our  intellect  dull — our  spirits 
low  and  our  ambitions  weak,  but  it  is 
responsible  through  its  weakening  and 
infecting  processes  for  a  list  of  illnesses 
that  if  catalogued  here  would  seem  al- 
most unbelievable. 

It  is  the  direct  and  immediate  cause 
of  that  very  expensive  and  dangerous 
complaint — appendicitis. 

If  we  can  successfully  eliminate  the 
waste  all  our  functions  work  properly 
and  in  accord — there  are  no  poisons  be- 
ing taken  up  by  the  blood,  so  that  it  is 


pure  and  imparts  strength  to  every  part 
of  the  body  instead  of  weakness — there 
is  nothing  to  clog  up  the  .system  and 
make  us  bilious,  dull  and  nervously  fear- 
ful. 

With  everything  working  in  perfect 
accord  and  without  obstruction,  our 
brains  are  clear,  our  entire  physical  be- 
ing is  ccmipetent  to  resjwnd  quickly  to 
every  requirement,  and  we  are  100  per 
cent,  efficient. 

Now  this  waste  that  I  speak  of  cannot 
be  thoroughly  removed  by  drugs,  but 
even  if  it  could  the  effect  of  these  drugs 
on  the  functions  is  very  unnatural,  and  if 
continued  becomes  a  periodical  necessity. 

Note  the  opinions  on  drugging  of  two 
most  eminent  physicians : 

Prof.  Alonzo  Clark,  M.D.,  of  the  New 
York  College  of  Physicians  and  Sur- 
geons, says:  "All  of  our  curative  agents 
are  poisons,  and,  as  a  consequence,  every 
dose  diminishes  the  patient's  vitality." 

Prof.  Joseph  M.  Smith,  M.D.,  of  the 
same  scliool,  says:  "All  medicines  which 
enter  the  circulation  poison  the  blood 
in  the  same  manner  as  do  the  poisons 
that  produce  disease." 

Now,  the  internal  organism  can  be 
kept  sweet  and  pure  and  clean  as  the  ex- 
ternal and  by  the  same  natural,  sane 
method — bathing.  By  the  proper  system 
warm  water  can  be  introduced  so  that 
the  colon  is  perfectly  cleansed  and  kept 
pure. 

There  is  no  violence  in  this  process — 
it  seems  to  be  just  as  normal  and  natural 
as  washing  one's  hands. 

Physicians  are  taking  it  up  more  wide- 
ly and  generally  everj'  day,  and  it  seems 
as  though  everyone  should  be  informed 
thoroughly  on  a  practice  which,  though 
so  rational  and  simple,  is  revolutionary 
in  its  accomplishments. 

This  is  rather  a  delicate  subject  to 
write  of  exhaustively  in  the  public  press, 
but  Chas.  A.  Tyrrell,.  M.D.,  has  prepared 
an  interesting  treatise  on  "The  What, 
The  Why,  Tlie  Way  of  the  Internal 
Bath, ' '  which  he  will  send  without  cost 
to  anyone  addressing  him  at  Room  241, 
280  College  Street,  Toronto,  and  mention- 
ing that  they  have  read  this  article  in 
MacLean's  Magazine. 

Personally,  I  am  enthusiastic  on  In- 
ternal Bathing  because  I  have  seen  what 
it  has  done  in  illness  as  well  as  in  health, 
and  I  believe  that  every  person  who 
wishes  to  keep  in  as  near  a  perfect  con- 
dition as  is  humanly  possible  should  at 
least  be  informed  on  this  subject;  he  will 
also  probably  learn  something  about  him- 
self which  he  has  never  known  through 
reading  the  little  book  to  which  I  refer. 
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Dominion 
Tires  are 

good  tires. 


They  have 
the 

Nobby  Tread 


DOMINION  TIRE  CO.,  LIMITED 

^'^  /V        '  BERUN,  ONTARIO. 

S«leS«ltii>iAi«iU: 
~  ~  ^     Cnadiu  CoBtolidated,Rabber  Co. ,  LimiteJI 
MONTREAL.        ZS  Bnuicbes  tlvaiilioit  Cauda. 


Are  You  One  of  the 
Capable   Men   of 
Your  Locality? 


DO  NOT  DELAY 


WRITE  TO-DAY 
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143-140  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE    -    TORONTO 


DOES  your  present  income  permit  you  to  enjoy  all  the  every-day 
luxuries,  an  occasional  vacation  trip,  a  new  watch,  bicycle,  or 
possibly  an  extra  fall  suit? 

We  are  anxious    to   appoint   a  capable  man    in    your   district    to    represent 
MacLean's  Magazine. 

The  work  is  enjoyable,  keeping  you  out  of  doors  and  in  touch  with 
the  activities  of  the  community.  You  will  not  be  a  canvasser,  for  as  a 
representative  of  MacLean's  Magazine  you  will  be  received  as  one  of  the 
successful,  capable  men  of  the  community.  Consequently  your  succeti 
is  assured  from  the  very  start. 
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Adding  Years   to  One's  Life 

Most  People  Try  to  Shut  tlic   Door  After   the 
Horse  is  Stolen 

YOU  can  lind  out  easily  wliother  you  are 
ageing  too  fast;  you  may  ameliorate  con- 
ditions that  Jiave  brouiilit  on  premature 
old  age,  and  you  may  prolong  your  youth 
to  a  really  remarkable  extent.  Dr.  Smith 
Williams,  in  Nash's  Magazine,  shows  how 
really  simple  it  is  to  add  a  lew  years  to 
your  life-span. 

Do  you  know  how  old  you  are?  The 
question  sounds  absurd,  but  it  is  not.  Of 
course,  you  know  when  you  were  born ; 
but  are  you  sure  you  know  how  fast  you 
have  lived?  Age  is  not  measured  solely 
by  birthdays.  It  is  far  more  surely 
measured  by  the  state  of  your  arteries, 
if  you  eat  too  much  nitrogenous  food, 
the  bad  effects  will  make  themselves  felt 
on  your  arteries,  and  you  will  age  in 
reality  by  two  or  three  years  with  each 
successive  birthday. 

Proteid  (meat)  poisoning  makes  brittle 
arteries;  and  a  man  with  brittle  arteries 
has  the  sword'  of  Damocles  hanging  per- 
petually over  his  head.  Hundreds  of 
Ihousands  of  people  are  thus  menaced,  as 
the  death-rolls  from  apo|)lexy,  heart- 
failure,  paralysis  of  liver  and  kidneys 
prove  day  by  day.  Do  you  know  whether 
yon  are  thus  menaced?  If  not,  it  is  worth 
your  while  to  find  out. 

One  of  the  most  striking  conclusions  to 
which  recent  investigators  have  come  to 
that  a  very  large  proportion  of  people 
who  have  reached  middle  life  have  ac- 
({uired  habits  of  eating  that  are  directly 
injurious,  and  that  subject  their  systems 
to  a  slow  poisoning  that,  in  effect,  hastens 
old  age,  and  nltimatelv  })rinas  death  it- 
self.     ■  '.     .  ' 

The  investigators  tell  us  that  a  great 
number  of  persons  who  have  passed  mid- 
dle life  have  accustomed  themselves  to  a 
diet  that  includes  an  excess  of  proteids — 
that  is  to  say,  of  foods  that  contain  nitro- 
gen, of  which  ])roiiiiiient  examples  are 
eugs,  and  all  kinds  of  meats. 

"Protein,"  says  Dr.  L.  F.  Bishop,  the 
well-known  American  physician  and  in- 
vestigator, "is  very  important  in  build- 
ing up  the  tissues,  strengthening  the 
muscles,  and  stimulating  the  activity  of 
the  brain  and  the  emotions.  It  is  the 
food  that  produces  great  leaders  and 
brain  workers,  but  it  is  also  a  food  that, 
in  the  present  day,  is  terminating  prema- 
turely some  of  tlie  best  lives  in  the  na- 
tion.'' 

You  perhaps  suffer,  now  and  again, 
from  headaches  or  neuralgias.  You  may 
be  rheumatic  or  gouty.  Y''ou  are  subject 
to  attacks  of  biliousness,  are  easily  fa- 
tigued, lack  energy  and  initiation  of 
mind  and  body,  find  yourself  short  of 
breath  on  walking  briskly  or  on  going 
upstairs.  At  times  your  heart  palpitates 
unduly.  These  are  all  symptoms  that  sug- 
gest disturbed  assimilation. 

The  first  question  to  ask  yourself  is 
this:  Is  there  any  food  that  I  am  ac- 
customed to  take  habitually  that  is  pois- 
onous to  me  ?  It  is  quite  possible,  accord- 
ing to  the  newest  theories,  that  your  reg- 
ular diet  may  include  something  that  to 
you  individually  is  toxic. 


•I'iie  obvious  way  to  test  the  matter, 
if  you  have  any  doubt  at  all  on  the  sub- 
ject, is  to  remove  one  or  more  of  these 
questionable  foods  from  your  dietary  for 
a  given  period,  and  note  the  results.  The 
proteids  that  are  most  under  suspicion 
are  those  contained  in  the  animal  albu- 
mens— meats  of  all  kinds,  including  fish 
and  eggs^and  in  such  leguminous  vege- 
tables as  peas  and  beans;  and  the  uric- 
acid-forming  constitiients  of  tea  and  cof- 
fee. In  making  a  radical  tes't,  all  these 
should  be  avoided. 

It  is  unquestionable,  however,  that 
you  may  be  suffering  from  a  slow  poison- 
ing due  to  deleterious  food,  without  ex- 
periencing any  symptoms  that  you  as- 
sociate directly  with  your  diet.  Y^our  ar- 
teries may  be  gradually  hardening,  week 
by  week,  without  producing  any  sensa- 
tion that  arouses  your  suspicion.  About 
the  only  way  to  put  the  matter  to  a  cru- 
cial test  is  to  go  to  your  physician  and 
have  him  measure  your  blood-pressure. 
It  is  now  recognized  that  increased  blood- 
pressure  is  one  of  the  earliest  symptoms 
of  proteid  poisoning.  The  physician  is 
provided  with  several  appliances  by 
which  the  pressure  may  be  tested,  and  is 
able  to  offer  timely  warning  to  many  a 
middle-aged  person  who  supposed  himself 
to  be  in  fairly  good  health,  or  who,  as 
yet,  has  only  vague  premonitions  of  his 
malady. 

If  you  take  two  eggs  for  breakfast,  a 
glass  of  milk  or  a  cuj)  of  beef-tea  at 
lunch,  and  a  moderate  helping  of  beef 
(say  a  piece  of  steak  three  inches  long 
and  one  inch  thick)  at  dinner,  you  have 
consumed  a  quantity  of  protein  adequate 
for  the  day's  needs.  And  this  without 
at  all  taking  into  consideration  the  pro- 
tein contained  in  the  bread,  potatoes, 
rice,  beans,  peas,  pudding,  and  soup  that 
have  rounded  out  your  meals  for  that 
day.  Obviously  you  are  a  very  moderate 
eater  indeed  if  you  do  not  ingest  an 
(xcessive  (|uantity  of  protein. 

You  must  squarely  face  the  question 
whether  you  will  live  to  eat,  pampering 
.vour  appetite  and  risking  the  conse- 
ipiences,  or  whether  you  will  eat  to  live, 
making  a  rational  selection  of  food  and 
exercising  a  wise  restraint  as  to  the 
quantity  ingested. 

But,  however  abstemious  your  diet, 
you  cannot  hope  to  keep  your  bodily 
machine  in  good  working  order  unless 
you  give  some  attention  to  the  obverse 
side  of  the  question  of  digestion  and  nu- 
trition— that  is  to  say,  to  the  matter  of 
bodil.y  exercise.  No  discussion  of  longev- 
ity would  be  in  any  sense  complete  that 
left  this  out  of  consideration. 
-  An  athlete  who  retains  the  resiliency 
and  strength  of  youth  at  fifty  or  sixty 
years  of  age  may  have  an  organism 
which,  judged  by  the  condition  of  its 
vital  tissues,  is  no  nearer  the  final  break- 
down— no  older,  to  use  the  conventional 
phrasing — than  the  system  of  the  aver- 
age gourmand  of  sedentary  habits  who  by 
count  of  birthdays  is  twenty  years 
younger,  • 

■Of  course,  games  and  sports  that  de- 
velop an  interest  are  in  every  way  better 
than  mere  perfunctory  exercises.  Tennis, 
golf,  cricket,  hockey,  and  footl)all  are 
excellent,  each  in  its  own  way.    So  are 


rowing,  swimming  and  riding.  In  default 
of  anything  better,  brisk  walking  will 
serve  a  useful  purpose;  while  mountain 
climbing,  for  those  whose  hearts  are  in 
good  order,  has  many  advantages. 

Whatever  the  form  of  exercise,  it 
should  be  pursued  with  sufficient  vigor  to 
stimulate  the  heart 's  action,  ensure  deep 
breathing,  and  so  increase  the  heat-pro- 
dticing  activities  of  the  tissues  that  the 
blood  will  be  brought  to  the  surface,  the 
skin  made  to  glow,  and  the  perspiratory 
glands  stimulated  to  free  action. 

Fortunately  it  is  possible  to  secure  all 
the  exercise  that  health  requires  without 
leaving  one's  own  bedroom,  and  without 
the  use  of  any  paraphernalia  whatever. 

All  that  is  necessary  is  to  select  a  few 
intelligentl.v  devised  exercises  and  to  fol- 
low them  up  persistently  for  fifteen  or 
twenty  minutes  every  morning  on  first 
rising.  If  you  will  put  yourself  through 
a  routine  of  ten  or  a  dozen  simple  move- 
ments, aimed  to  bring  into  action  the 
muscles  which  your  ordinary  occupation 
leaves  undeveloped,  you  may  secure  many 
of  the  direct  physical  benefits  of  outdoor 
games  or  gymnasium  exercises,  without 
further  encroachment  on  your  time  or 
business  activities. 

The  person  of  distended  waist-line  suf- 
fers from  shortness  of  breath,  not  neces- 
sarily because  his  lungs  or  heart  are  af- 
fected, but  because  the  adipose  tissue 
crowds  the  liver  and  other  viscera  into 
tlie  thorax,  thus  restricting  the  breathing- 
space.  But  the  deposit  of  excessive  quan- 
tities of  fat  is  in  itself  evidence  of  defec- 
tive circulation  of  the  blood;  and  unless 
the  condition  is  corrected  there  is  a  ten- 
dency to  weaken  the  heart,  further  inter- 
fering with  the  circulation  and  facilitat- 
ing thus  the  degenerative  changes  which 
lead  to  arterio-scelerosis  with  all  its  at- 
tendant evils. 

But  you  need  not  suffer  from  such  de- 
generated abdominal  muscles  or  from 
such  accumulation  of  fat  in  the  region 
of  the  waist,  if  you  have  the  strength  of 
mind  to  follow  a  systematic  line  of  ex- 
ercises aimed  to  keep  the  abdominal  wall 
in  a  state  of  healthful  efficiency,  assum- 
ing always  that  at  the  same  time  you 
will  practice  reasonable  self-restraint  in 
eating. 

Unless  you  have  a  definite  progi'amme 
you  are  likely  to  exercise  in  so  desultory 
and  haphazard  a  manner  as  to  fail  to  get 
the  best  results.  It  is  essential  to  outline 
a  definite  series  of  exercises  and  follow 
them  up  systematically. 

You  are  too  busy  to  follow  such  advice, 
you  say.  Tlie  excuse  is  a  common  one. 
But  the  time  will  come  when  you  will 
cease  to  indulge  in  that  particular  sophis- 
try. As  you  feel  your  powers  failing,  you 
will  realize  that  your  work  is  not  fully 
accomplished;  that  it  is  good  to  go  on  a 
few  years  more  in  this  wonderful  world. 
Then  you  will  seek  advice  about  means  to 
prolong  your  life.  You  will  wonder  if 
exercise  will  not  be  ' '  good  for  you. ' '  But 
if  you  delay  too  long  you  may"  find  that 
you  have  lived  so  long  without  exercise 
have  permitted  your  tissues  to  get  into 
such  a  state  of  disrepair  and  degenera- 
titm,  that  it  is  too  late  to  liope  to  restore 
them  to  activity. 
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Fleet 

New  Cruises  to  Jamaica 

^//  Aboard  in  Mid-Winter — 

All  Ashore  in  Mid-Summer 


When  frost  and  bitter  winds  bite  savagely  at  nose  and  ears — 
THEN  is  the  time  to  set  sail  on  one  of  the  three  brand-new 
steamers  of  the  GREAT  WHITE  FLEET  and  head  South  to  the 
lands  where  it's  always  Summer. 

Cruising  as  on  a  private  yacht,  in  perfect  comfort,  visiting 
places  full  of  romance  and  interest  along  the  Spanish  main — this  is 
the  ideal  way  to  get  rest  and  enjoyment  in  the  holiday-season. 

Every  Thursday  one  of  the  Great  White  Fleet 
Sails  for  JAMAICA,  PANAMA  CANAL,  COSTA  RICA 

Eighteen  days  of  glorious  summer  in  Mid-Winter 

Beautiful  Snow-White  Steamers 

The  only  ones  out  of  any  American  port  designed  and  built  for 
comfort  in  the  Tropics. 

Every   room    outside,    many   en    suite ;    and    many   with    

private  baths.      Every  room  ventilated    so    that   you  can 
keep  it  as  cool  as  you  want 

Write  io  us  for  beautifully  illustrated  booklet  No.  77, 
which  describes  in   detail  each   of  these 
delightful  holiday  cruises.      Write  today. 


UNITED   FRUIT   COMPANY 


Steamship  Service 

Long  Wharf  33  Battery  Place  630  Common  Street 

BOSTON       NEW  YORK        NEW  ORLEANS 

Or  any  authorized  ticket  or  tourist  agent 
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The  great  difficulty  is  that  most  people 
<annot  be  iiuluced  to  sliut  the  barn  door 
until  after  the  horse  is  stolen.  However, 
if  you  have  read  this  article,  you  are 
forewarned ;  and  if  you  elect  to  live  a 
short  and  inactive  life  rather  than  to 
make  a  bid  for  a  Ion;;  and  active  one,  yon 
at  least  make  tiic  cliDicc  knowingly. 


The    Medical    Profession    and 
the  PubHc 

Do  Doctors  Use  Medio;il  Etiquette  to   Deceive 
their  Clients  ?       * 

.MR.  BERNARD  SHAW,  hurlin-  at  doc- 
tors virtually  all  tlie  accusations  tliat  the 
world  has  formulated  against  them  in  the 
last  two  thousand  years,  declares  that 
medical  etiquette  is  really  a  cloak  for  a 
liuge  conis|)iracy  of  silence  against  tlu' 
public  and  that  its  object  is  the  protec- 
tion of  the  doctor's  livelihood  and  the 
concealment  of  his  errors.  Mr.  Burton 
I.  Hendriek  in  a  revolutionary  article  in 
McClure's  Maijasitie  tells  us  what  stand 
the  medical  profession  is  taking  towards 
its  accuser. 

Three  years  ago,  lie  says,  in  the  pre- 
face to  his  play,  "The  Doctor's  Dilera- 
uia,"  Mr.  Bernard  Sliaw  assailed,  in  his 
most  characteristic  manner,  the  whole 
medical  profession.  Tliis  vitriolic  diat- 
ribe repeated  virtually  all  of  the  accusa- 
tions the  world  has  Inirled  at  doctors  in 
the  last  two  thousand  years.  They  foster 
(•ases  of  imaginary  illiiess,  Mr.  Shaw  de- 
clared, in  order  to  increase  their  in- 
<'onies;  they  magnify  trifling  indisposi- 
tions into  serious  maladies,  in  order  to 
obtain  the  credit  of  remarkable  cures. 
T'l-ankness  is  the  last  virtue  they  possess; 
they  do  not  dare  to  preacli  that  reform 
of  habits  wliich  is  the  one  essential  de- 
manded in  the  treatment  of  most  com- 
plaints, especially  those  that  are  the  con- 
sequences— as  so  many  diseases  are — of 
U'luttony,  hard  drinking,  and  general  de- 
bauchery. Surgeons  constantly  perform 
unnecessary  operations,  and  physicians 
make  unnecessary  and  expensive  visits. 
Botli  brandies  of  the  profession  lack 
fixed  standards  of  treatment— rmedicine, 
falsely  called  a  science,  is  really  the  play- 
thins:  of  fashion.  Medical  ethics  and 
medical  etiquette  are  really  the  cloaks 
for  a  huare  conspiracy  of  silence  against 
the  public 

Charges  like  tliese  coming  from  so 
famous  and  so  universal  an  iconoclast 
naturally  caused  little  sni-prise  and 
aroused  no  particular  resentment  but  in 
reviewing  Mr.  Shaw's  book  Dr.  Richard 
C.  Pabot,  of  Boston,  one  of  the  most 
eminent  of  American  Physicians  sums  up 
his  views  as  follows: — 

"I  can  verify  every  one  of  Mr. 
Shaw's  statements  in  mj'  own  practice; 
and  if  we  admit,  as  Mr.  Shaw  does,  that 
tliese  evils  are  no  more  the  fault  of  the 
doctor  than  of  the  public,  I  think  we 
must  rccoffnize  tlie  justice  of  his  point  of 
view.  If  he  were  writins;  in  this  coun- 
try, Mr.  Sliaw  would  doubtless  perceive 
how  many  influences  are  now  at  work  to 
counteract  tl'e  evils  that  he  so  truly 
liortrays,  and  to  bring  about  the  reforms 
that  he  suggests,  " 


This  is  not  the  only  indication  that 
American  physicians  of  the  highest  class 
are  alive  to  certain  evils  in  the  trade,  and 
are  doing  their  best  to  stamp  them  out. 
Only  a  few  years  ago,  in  1903,  the  Amer- 
ican Medical  A.ssociation,  the  greatest, 
most  comprehensive,  and  most  inlluential 
medical  organization  in  the  country, 
abandoned  its  celebrated  "Code"  of 
"Medical  Ethics;"  and  adopted  a  radi- 
cally revised  compendium  of  "Princi- 
l>les''  in  its  place. 

L'ntil  the  last  few  years  the  medical 
profession,  as  this  "Code"  clearly  em- 
phasized, regarcJfef  itself  as  a  thing 
apart,  a  separate  estate,  like  the  clergy-, 
more  or  less  superior  to  law  and  con- 
ventional morals.  That  it  should  have 
ethics  of  its  own  necessarily  followed 
from  this  conception.  Like  the  healing 
of  men's  souls,  the  healing  of  their 
bodies  implied  a  special  providence.  As 
a  result  of  this  idea,  there  had  developed 
certain  mannerisms  and  professional 
jiosturings.  In  medieval  times,  the  doc- 
tor, dressed  in  a  long  robe  and  a  black 
ca]),  conducted  his  conversation  in  Latin. 
and  administered  his  mysterious  and 
nauseous  and  utterly  worthless  nostrums 
according  to  fixed  formulas  that  amount- 
ed almost  to  incantations.  This  was  the 
type  of  pliysician  that  so  aroused  the 
wrath  of  Moliere,  whose  whole  life  as  a 
dramatist  was  spent  in  ridiculing  the 
medical  superstitions  of  his  time.  There 
are  few  outward  vestiges  of  this  sort  of 
thing  to-da.t;  although  fifty  years  ago 
surgeons  used  always  to  put  on  frock- 
coats  when  they  performed  operations, 
and  in  Paris,  in  the  sixties,  evening 
clothes  were  regarded  as  essential  to  the 
dignity  of  such  a  performance. 

Surgeons  now  operate  in  uniforms,  it 
is  true;  but  they  are  made  of  clean,  white 
iintiseptic  materials;  they  are  \n\i  on,  not 
f()r  the  imrpose  of  inspiring  the  jiatient 
with  awe,  but  of  protecting  him  from 
;j('rms.  Only  a  few  remnants  of  the 
old  superstitions  days  remain.  Young 
medical  students  are  still  too  much  in- 
clined to  grow  beards  as  a  visible  sign  to 
the  world  that  they  are  engasied  in  a 
learned  occupation.  Besides  being  af- 
fectations, these  beards  make  ideal  har- 
borinar-jilaces  for  germs.  A  clean-shaven 
pliysician  is  by  all  odds  the  most  sani- 
tary. 

Perhaps  the  most  ridiculous  lingering 
trace  of  monkish  superstition,  however, 
is  the  custom  of  writing  )ireserii>tions  in 
Ijatin — or  what  is  sometimes  said  to  be 
Latin.  There  was  a  time,  many  centuries 
s\'20.  when  Latin  was  the  one  accepted 
mode  of  communication  among  educated 
men.  Doctors,  like  all  other  learned 
people,  transncted  their  business  in  this 
tonaue,  and  all  early  medical  books  were 
written  in  Latin.  But  this  languaffe  is 
no  longer  the  generally  accepted  medium 
of  learned  intercourse. 

The  great  srlon'  of  modern  medicine  is 
that  it  regards  nothins:  as  essential  but 
the  truth.  It  does  not  take  things  for 
grranted.  The  experimental  laboratory 
has  no  respect  for  authority;  it  submits 
everythin.sr  to  its  microscope  and  its  test- 
tube.  Bacteriolosy  never  lies.  This  is 
urobably  the  reason  whv  a  repuarnance 
to     useless     misrepresentation     is     now 


spreading  through  the  whole  profession. 
Old  medical  codes  constantly  taught  de- 
ceit. Professors  in  medical  colleges  in- 
variably instructed  their  students  that 
the  doctor  was  perfectly  justified  in  lying 
to  a  patient  for  the  patient's  good. 
Medical  ethics  made  only  the  distinction 
that  the  doctor  must  not  lie  for  his  own 
good.  Whether  this  practice  was  im- 
moral, therefore,  philosoiihers  must  de- 
cide; that  it  was  silly,  useless,  and  dem- 
oiistrably  harmful  is  now  the  accepted 
idea. 

Any  one  who  has  gone  with  a  serious 
illness  to  an  exclusively  truth-telling 
lihysician  readily  appreciates  the  differ- 
ence. Such  a  doctor  makes  no  attempt 
to  conceal  the  gTavity  of  the  patient's 
condition;  he  describes,  in  plain  words, 
just  what  the  matter  is,  and  the  chance 
of  recovery  —  sometimes  remote,  of 
course.  Possibly  the  patient  leaves  his 
office  downcast.  One  realizes,  however, 
that  it  is  not  the  fault  of  the  physician, 
but  of  the  disagreeable  facts.  The  relief 
that  ccnnes  over  such  a  patient,  however, 
when,  at  a  sub.sequent  visit,  this  same 
doctor  notes  an  improvement  and  tells 
him  that  he  is  ]U'ogressing  toward  a  re- 
covery, knows  almost  no  bounds. 
,  But  are  lies  ever  justified?  If  a  man 
is  likely  to  drop  dead  with  heart  disease 
any  minute,  should  his  doctor  tell  him 
so?  Will  not  the  shock  of  siieh  a  piect' 
of  information  hasten  his  end?  Even  in 
extreme  cases  of  this  kind,  the  most  en- 
lightened medical  men  believe  that  there 
is  no  justification  for  deceit.  Dr.  Cabot, 
who  believes  in  truth-telling  on  such  oc- 
casions, describes  this  power  as  a  mani- 
festation of  spiritual  antitoxins;  just  as 
the  physical  frame  manufactures  anti- 
bodies that  destroy  the  poisons  set  free 
by  the  microbes  of  disease,  so  the  spir- 
itual nature  develops  certain  resistance 
against  attacks  of  this  kind.  "In  all 
my  experience,"  he  says,  "I  have  never 
known  a  man  or  a  woman  made  worse  by 
telliiisi'  them  the  truth.''  In  some  cases, 
possibly,  the  shock  may  kill.  Tliat  is  no 
reason,  l;owever,  why  the  truth  should 
not  he  told.  It  is  certainly  better  that  a 
life  here  and  there  should  be  lost  than 
that  the  whole  medical  profession  should 
live  in  an  atmosphere  of  suspicion  and 
deceit. 

Another  evil  of  the  old  ethics,  which 
still  prevails  to  a  large  extent,  but  which 
the  most  enlightened  minds  are  attempt- 
ing to  eliminate,  is  professional  secrecy. 
Secrecy  among  doctors  has  two  purposes 
— to  protect  the  confidences  of  patients, 
and  to  protect  the  doctor  in  his  mistakes. 
Old-fashioned  physicians  make  almost  a 
fetish  of  maintaining  absolute  secrecy 
about  the  ailments  of  their  patients.  Any- 
thing the  doctor  learns  about  a  sick  man 
— his  disease,  his  character,  his  vices,  his 
family  and  personal  affairs — he  must  re- 
gard as  secrets  of  the  confessional. 

Idle  gabbling  about  friends,  or  be- 
trayal of  facts  learned  confidentially,  is 
reprehensible,  of  course,  in  physicians, 
lawyers,  clergymen,  or  even  private  citi- 
zens, lender  ordinarv  circumstances,  a 
doctor  should  certainly  respect  his  pati- 
ent's confidence.  There  are  other  con- 
siderations involved,  however.  Modern 
scientific    pro.^ress   lias    revealed,    above 
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One  Days  Pay 
One  Mon'sWork 

$28.^  With 
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made  by  Tos.  Hancock,  Lamoni,  Iowa. 
Schearer,  Montana,  made  $22.35  in  S  hours. 
Miller,  Iowa,  Made  $13.65  in  one  afternoon.  Wehave 
proof  of  this  and  hundreds  of  similar  reports.  No 
matter  who  you  are  or  where  you  live,  here's  your 
chance  to  double  your  present  salary  or  income, 
working  during  spare  time  or  permanently  as  a  one 
minute  photographer.  No  experience  needed.  A 
new.  live  business  of  big  casli  profits.  You  oaa  work  at 
hoineor  travel,  enjoy  the  healthful,  outdoor  work  and 
become  independent  in  your  own  biisiness.  Invest  oi»e 
cent  for  a  postal— a^k  n»  for  proof  of  what  olhers  are 
doing— of  what  you  can  earn  witli  a 

n/landelPost  Card  Machine 


A  portable  post  card  gallery.  Takes,  finishes  and  delivers 
photo  post  cards  and  buttons  in  a  minulc't*  tlnie— make.'- 
fivt>  different  styles  of  pictures  in  3  sizes.  Ho  platas,  films  or  dark- 
room. One  minute  uic^ures  Bell  like  wildRf,  Every  bwly  buys.  "' — '-  ■ 
fairs  rtirnivalB.  busy  corners,  small  towns 
and  lance  cities— Big  Money  Evorywhero. 

This  Picture 
Taking  Outfit 

piveg  yon  acomplrt^,  ready 
made  business  thatproduces  pro- 
fits  for  voa  at  once.  You  can  make 
100to200  8ale3aday,  easy.  Each  I 
aale  brings  8c  to  16c  clear  profit.  I 
Small  capital.  Sale  of  lirst  sup- 
plies brings  back  prantically  your 
entire  investment-  WHte  atoneo 
for  full  particulars  FKEK. 

The  Chicago  Ferrotype  Co] 

228  Forrotype  Bldx..  Chicago;  or 
Dept.  228public  Bk.  Bids.,  NowYorfc 


Sport -Without  Work 


rf^*   -'    ■' 


THI  S  little  motor 
does  away  with  oars 
and  paddles.    It  en- 
ables you  to"chug-chuK" 
to  the  hunting  or  Ashing 
grounds  without  exerting 
a  muscle  except  to  steer  ^ 
the  boat.    It  attaches  to  ' 
the  rear  of  any  square  or  " 
pointed  Btcrn  row    boat 
by  simply  turning  two  thumb 
screws,  and  will  drive  It  eevcD  to  nine  miles  an 
hour  or  slow  enough  to  troll.    The 

QWeTortableBoat Motor 

v.-eighs  but  fifty-five  pounds.    Develops  2  horse- 
power. Is  steered  by  arudder— not  the  propeller, 
liudderisof  our  folding,  stone-dodg- 
ing type,  (pat  applied  for.)    "Weed- 
less  propeller  is  protected  by  a 
substantial  fin.     Motor  can  be 
easily  adjust;^d  to  any  anfjlo  or 
depth  of  stern.     Haifa  turn  of 
the  lly-whrel  starts  it.    Oau  be 
used  in  salt  or  fresh  water.    A 
postal     brinjiis    our    beautiful 
catalog.    Send  to-day. 
We  Also  Bulla 

uiarino  cniiiimsf  fnmi  2  t'>  !J0  H.  P. 
for  iKiats  of  all  descriptions.  If  in- 
terested, ask  f'.r  l«r^.'eenj;i  lie  catalog. 

Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co. 

I  117    ^uillcM.,  I>etruU,  Hlcli. 
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Canadians  in  the  Mediterranean 


I  am  open  for  engagements  to  take 
touristi  into  any  part  of  Spain,  Port- 
ugal, Morocco.  Have  taken  some 
Canadiane  to  interesting  parts  seldom 
seen  by  even  experienced  tourists. 
By  arranging  in  advance  can  meet 
the  steamer  and   take   parties. 


JOSEPH  BUZASLO,  Family  Courier,  6IBRALTAR 


all,  tlie  social  nature  of  disease.  Very 
few  human  beings  are  sick  solely  unto 
themselves.  Very  few  of  us  can  be  sick, 
tiiat  is,  without  exposing  others  to  the 
danger  of  sickness.  If  a  man  could  go 
into  an  unfrequented  corner  and  have 
his  disease  all  to  himself,  his  right  to 
complete  secrecy,  as  set  forth  in  Dr. 
Flint's  doctrine,  might  be  defended.  But 
he  can  not.  Modem  sanitary  laws — the 
creation  of  health  boards,  the  nailing  of 
a  sign  on  a  house  in  which  there  is  scar- 
let fever  or  diphtheria — are  sulTicient 
recognitions  of  the  fact  that  doctors  can 
not  treat  illness  as  confidential. 

In  regard  to  nearly  all  contagious  di- 
seases, this  fact  is  generally  recognized. 
But  in  regard  to  one  group  of  infections 
the  old  doctrine  still  too  generally  pre- 
vails. And  these  are  the  two  diseases 
which  are  most  frightful  in  their  conse- 
([uenoes  to  the  individuals  afflicted,  and 
to  innocent  relatives,  especially  children. 
There  is  one  common  situation,  for  ex- 
ample, which  seems  to  present  a  puzzle 
to  medical  ethics.  The  doctor  learns  that 
a  young  man,  thus  afflicted,  is  soon  to  be 
married  to  an  innocent  woman.  What 
should  he  do '?  It  seems  an  insult  to 
linman  intelligence  to  discuss  the  ques- 
tion at  all.  What  do  medical  "confi- 
dences" or  medical  ethics  count  for, 
when  the  life  of  a  woman  and  the  sanity 
of  children  are  involved?  The  fact  re- 
mains, however,  that  many  doctors  re- 
gard it  as  "professional"  to  keej)  quiet, 
"not  to  give  the  man  away,"  in  cases  of 
this  kind.  The  Flint  principle,  "to  which 
tliere  are  no  exceptions,"  would  seem  to 
oblige  him  to  sit  by  and  see  a  hideous 
crime  committed. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  this  disease,  when 
submitted  to  long  and  painstaking  treat- 
ment, is  usually  curable.  There  are  cer- 
tain blood-tests  by  which  the  experi- 
enced specialist  can  tell  when  it  is  finally 
eliminated  from  the  body.  The  least  a 
physician  can  do  is  to  compel  the  dis- 
eased man  to  submit  to  this  treatment, 
and  to  entertain  no  thoughts  of  marriage 
until  the  AVassemiann  reaction  shows 
that  he  is  free  from  infection.  In  case 
the  physician  can  not  do  this,  he  should, 
of  course,  at  once  inform  the  young 
woman's  responsible  relatives.  With 
tiiat  his  responsibility  ends. 

The  Doctors  Who    "Hang  Together" 

Tlie  old-fashioned  ideas  tluit  demanded 
<ccreey  for  the  protection  of  the  doctor 
receive  little  resi)ectable  supi)ort  to-day. 

This  habit  doctors  have  of  sticking  by 
one  another,  even  in  their  mistakes,  too 
irenerally  prevails.  An  idea  that  it  is 
immoral,  however,  and  brings  the  ))ro- 
fession  into  contempt,  is  ra|)idly  gaining 
L;round.  A  physician  who  exulted  in 
pointing  out  the  errors  of  his  associates, 
and  who  gave  them  wide  publicity,  would 
naturally  not  long  survive  in  any  com- 
nuinity.  A  sick  man.  however,  calls  in 
a  consultant,  and  pays  him  money,  for  a 
pirticular  iiur]iosc.  He  wants  to  know 
wlctlier  he  has  been  receiving  proper 
treatment;  if  he  has  not,  he  is  entitled  to 
tjiis  information.  The  consultant's  first 
obligation  is  to  the  iiatient,  and  not  to 
his  brother  physician.  If — to  imagine 
;ni    pxtrci'ie  case — he   discovers   that   the 
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ChflLLENQE 

COLLARS 

The  Acme  of  Comfort 

Is   assured   to   every   wearer   of 

■■CHALLENGE' 

COLLARS  AND  CUFFS 

They  have  the  same  dull  finish,  texture 
and  fit  as  the  best  linen  collar,  and 
won't  wilt  or  crack.  "Challenge"  Cel- 
lars can  be  cleaned  with  a  rub  from  a 
wet  cloth.  Always  smart,  always  dressy. 
If  your  dealer  doesn't  sell  "Challenge" 
Brand  send  us  25c  for  collar  or  BOc  for 
oair  of  cuffs.  You'll  be  delighted. 
NEW  STYLE  BOOK  SENT  FREE  ON  REQUEST 
The  Arlington  Co.  of  Canada,  liimlted, 
84-56  Frailer  Ave., 
Toronto. 


TORONTO 

In  Centre  of  Shoppintr 

and  Uusinc'^s  Ui^trkl. 

260  ROOMS  — 100  with  Private  Baths 

EUROI'KAN   ANI>  AMKKICAN  Pl.AN 

A  la  Carte  Restaurant 

SAM.  H.  THOMPSON.  PROP 


EGGS 


EXPRESS  PREPAlD-iU  the  sliiuhrd  bretds  <t 

aickens.  Ducki,  Getse  »d  Tiirktys.    HIGH-CUSS 

STRAINS.     Write  IwUi,  for  alalot  descrihiif 

breeds— also  pooltrr  sopplies    ITS  FREE. 

J.  H.  RUTHERFORD.  Ba  62 

CtU«Eut,Qrtuw 


WILSON  MARINE  MOTORS 

Slait     i\itlinut     cranking.       Are 
n-ven*ibU'.     rluarantpotl   for  FivK 
yuan*.     Uoo<l   Aacnts  wantwl. 
6    to    6    H.P.    motor    complete, 

J12O.0O. 
2Vi    to  3   II. r.    motor   complete, 

Iffi.OO. 

Scnil    fiT   catalog    "W." 

WILSON  MOTOR  CO. 
WalkervilU.   Ont. 
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Hands  Up!! 

How  many  of  you  business  men  spent 
your  early  days  on  the  farm? 

Quite  a  number — How  times  have  changed  since  then 
— since  those  days  when  you  used  to  forget  the  chores 
and  steal  away  to  hunt  coons,  leaving  the  hired  man  to 
say  uncomplimentary  things  and  take  consolation  out  of 
the  trouncings  he  would  give  to  you  if  you  only  were 
his  boy! 

Oh!  those  days!  when  it  was  a  common  joke  to  speak 
of  "The  Whiskers  on  the  Cream,"  and  you  had  to  give  a 
hand  at  thumping  the  old  darn  churn. 

How  we  smile  when  we  remember  the  delightful  and 
humorous  description  of  an  Irishman  lost  in  the  Can- 
adian woods,  frightened  by  the  cries  of  the  owls  and  the 
poor  whip-o-wills,  and  who  finally  reached  a  clearing 
by  firmly  grasping  the  tail  of  an  old  cow,  and  hanging 
on,  keeping  step  to  the  tune  of  the  cow-bell  attached  to 
Bossy's  neck! 

THESE  GOOD  OLD  DAYS  will  be  vividly  brought 
before  you  in  the  reading  of  Professor  H.  H.  Dean's 
article  entitled  "The  Farm  Dairy  Era,"  which  will 
appear  in  the  February  Issue  of  Farmer's  Magazine. 
Read  this  interesting  and  humorous  article  and  you'll 
find  the  little  spell  back  on  the  old  farm  will  be  a  mighty 
fine  tonic  after  the  stress  of  a  busy  day. 

Other  articles  that  will  be  of  particular  interest  to  you 
are  as  follows:  "Good  Roads,"  "The  Highway  of  Dol- 
lars," "Bookkeeping  on  the  Farm,"  the  Story  of  a 
Woman  who  at  the  age  of  sixty  left  the  prairie  farm  and 
engaged  in  fruit-raising,  thereby  making  big  money — 
all  these  will  be  delightful  reading. 

Farmer's  Magazine 

Twenty  cents  a  copy.     $2.00  a  year. 
Send  your  subscription  to  Department  "  M." 


MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada 


attending  physician  is  incompetent  and 
does  not  understand  the  case,  ii  is  liis 
duty  diplomatically  to  inform  the  respon- 
si))le  people  of  the  fact.  It  would  be 
indecent  to  declare  the  truth  from  the 
house-tops;  but  the  information  is  some- 
thing that  the  parties  chiefly  interested 
have  a  right  to.  Any  other  standpoint 
flies  in  the  face  of  common  sense.  Tlie 
only  defense  of  silence  is  that  of  protec- 
tion to  the  attending  i)l)ysician,  which 
is  only  another  way  of  saying  that  an 
incompetent  person  should  be  left  free 
to  perpetrate  his  mistakes.  The  consult- 
ant, it  may  be  urged,  is  merely  giving  his 
opinion,  and  he  too  may  be  wrong.  But 
tlie  answer  is  that  it  is  only  his  opinion 
you  are  paying  for. 

Why  Shouldn't    Medical  Men  Hold 

Patents  ? 
Professional  ethics,  even  in  their  pres- 
ent revised  form,  prohibit  a  medical  man 
from  holding  a  patent  upon  a  surgical 
instrument  or  a  medical  preparation. 
The  non-professional  mind  finds  it  diffi- 
cult to  understand  the  point  in  this.  If 
a  scientist  discovers  a  serum  that  may  be 
the  means  of  saving  countless  human 
lives,  or  invents  a  surgical  instrument 
that  makes  possible  a  new  operation,  is 
he  not  entitled  to  benefit  financially 
irom  his  discoveries'?  The  argument 
against  it  is  that  his  private  control 
would  interfere  with  its  unrestricted  use; 
that  the  profits  might  make  the  new 
treatment  so  expensive  that  many  pom- 
people  would  be  deprived  of  it.  If  these 
new  things  were  not  in  fact  commercial- 
ized, there  might  be  some  point  in  this 
contention.  What  actually  happens. 
Iiowever,  is  this:  As  soon  as  a  new  pre- 
paration or  a  new  instrument  is  devised, 
large  manufacturers  at  once  seize  upon 
it.  Some  of  these  men  have  no  scruples 
against  m.aking  nione.v  even  out  of  the 
misfortunes  of  humanity.  The  profits, 
therefore,  which  are  frequently  large, 
instead  of  going  to  the  man  who  is  en- 
titled to  them,  go  to  private  capitalists, 
and  t'.iese  capitalists,  as  the  surgeons 
complain,  "soak"  them  in  the  prices 
cliarged.  But  there  is  another  valid  rea- 
son why  medical  men  and  medical  insti- 
tutions should  patent  their  discoveries, 
and  that  is  in  order  that  they  may  con- 
trol them  and  thereby  protect  the  pul)lic 
against  frauds.  A  medical  research  in- 
stitute, for  example,  discovers  a  senun 
for  a  deadly  disease,  and  gives  it  freely 
to  the  world.  It  would  really  protect  the 
public  if  the  institute  should  patent  this 
preparation  and  give  the  exclusive  right 
to  prepai'e  and  market  it  to  some  manu- 
facturer whom  the  directors  trusted  and 
could  control.  Its  profits  could  be  used 
for  continued  medical  research.  In  that 
way  the  public  would  be  protected 
against  an  impure  product — and  that 
there  are  a  aood  many  poor  preparations 
of  anti-toxins  put  out  is  notorious.  The 
highest  medical  authorities  are  gradually 
coming  around  to  this  opinion.  Tlie 
greatest  of  the  time  is  unquestionablv 
Dr.  Paul  Elirlich  of  Frankfurt,  the  dis- 
coverer of  606,  or  salvarsan.  Dr.  Ehrlich 
has  patented  this  preparation, — one  of 
the  greatest  discoveries  of  modern  times. 
— and  escapes  the  charge  of  exploUation 
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Don't  Miss  the  Great  Fascination  Here's  a  Boat  You'll  Like— 

^£      JiM  ^  1.  ^  L.  .-.       i*  TL*  C  a  staunch  launch  built  with  the  "Safety  First" 

or       iViOtOr-DOating       IniS      OUmmer      idea,     a    fine,  handsome  Poking   craft- last 

word  in  design,  with  a  large,  comfortable  cariy- 
ing  capacity.  Speedy,  reliable,  easy  going,  having  all  the  good  qualities  which  make  an  ideal  craft ;  at  a  price  that  is  moderate 
enough  to  suit  your  pocket.  The  quality  of  material,  workmanship  and  design  make  it  all  the  builders  claim  for  it — absolute 
satisfaction. 

"The  Penetang  Line,  Built  to  Satisfy." 

Write  to-day  for 

Circular  "G," 

which  gives  full 

particulars  and 

specifications 

of  the 
Penetang  Line. 


Showrooms  : 

PENETANG,   ONT. 

also  at 

117  Bay  St., 
TORONTO,  ONT. 


The  Gidley  Boat  Co.,  Limited,  Penetang,  Ontario,  Canada 

Distributing  Agents  for  the  Loew  Victor  and  Kermath  4-Cycle  Motors 


Don't  Keep  Your  Eyes  Shut 

Shut  your  eyes  to  advertising — and  you  shut  out  the  news  of  commercial  progress 
and  development — the  news  that  makes  life  worth  the  living. 


Advertising  has  made  life  easier  for  you,  it  has 
brought  labor-saving  devices,  comforts,  pure  foods, 
and  luxuries  into  your  home  and  many  other  con- 
veniences that  former  generations  knew  nothing  of. 
Advertising  is  keeping  the  cost  of  living  from  going 
higher  than  it  is  at  present.  By  increasing  the 
demand  through  advertising,  a  manufacturer  is  able 
to  cut  down  the  cost  of  production,  and  the  cost  of 
selling.  The  consumer  gets  the  benefit — the  article 
is  sold  at  a  standard  price  and  a  high  quality  is  main- 
tained with  fluctuatmg,  no  matter  how  the  price  of 
raw  material  increases.  It's  the  come-back  customer 
that  makes  advertising  pay  and  an  advertised  article 
has  to  make  good  all  its  claims  or  you — the  public — 
will  not  buy  again. 

Candor  and  honestj/  from  the  l)ack-bone  of  modern 
advertising.  Modern  selling  relies  more  and  more 
upon  the  satisfaction  and  good-will  of  the  customer. 
Publicity  is  making  sharp,  dishonest  practices  harder 
and  harder  to  exist.     It    is    eliminating    the  fakir. 


the  patent  medicine  quack  and  the  swindler.  It  has 
been  the  means  of  opening  the  doors  of  many  can- 
ning factories,  packing  houses,  bakeshops,  public 
kitchens,  etc.,  to  the  public  visitor,  concealing  noth- 
ing. It  is  an  education  to  those  who  read  the  adver- 
tising pages  of  a  magazine.  The  brainiest  men  of 
the  American  Continent  are  devoting  their  time  and 
talent  to  this  great  modern  force  of  advertising. 
It  pays  the  reader  to  search  the  columns  of  a  Maga- 
zine like  MacLean's  which  gives  you  just  the  informa- 
tion you  require  to  make  wise  selection  of  goods  that 
are  reliable  and  trustworthy.  Leisurely  you  can  plan 
and  decide  upon  your  purchases  without  the  sad  ex- 
perience and  dissatisfaction  that  the  shopping  test 
brings  to  tliose  who  buy  at  random. 
Magazine  advertisements  are  your  best  Shopping 
Guide;  without  it  your  Shopping  would  be  all  experi- 
ment. You  would  pay  out  a  lot  of  money  during  the 
slow  process  of  learning  by  experience  how  to  avoid 
disappointment  and  dissatisfaction. 


Magazine  advertisements  are  the  finger-posts  on  the  road  to  right  l)uying.  They  are  quick  and  safe  guides 
to  the  places  and  goods  most  worthy  of  your  patronage.  By  placing  your  confidence  in  the  advertising 
pages  of  MacLean's  Magazine  you  will  reap  these  benefits  —  Answer  advertisements  and  get  dependable 
goods.     When  buying  from  your  dealer,  refuse  sul  stitutes. 

MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 

143-149  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE,  TORONTO 
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Hupmobile 


'*33**     Toiiringr     Car     or 
Koadster 

$1230    t.ii.li.    Wih.l^ur 
Factory. 

EQUIPMENT:  Electric  horn, 
rain  Tision.  ventilating  wind- 
shield, mnliair  top  vith  en- 
velope, inside  quick  adjust- 
able curtains,  speedometer, 
cocoa  mat  in  tonneau,  gas 
headlights,  oil  side  lamps, 
trimmings  black  and  nickel. 
With  regular  equipment  and 
additional  tMuipment  of  two- 
unit  electric  generator  and 
starter:  electric  lights,  over- 
size tires.  33  X  4  inches;  de- 
mountable rims,  extra  rim 
and    tire    carrier    at    rear, 

$1380  !.o.b.   Vindgor 
Favtury. 


Have  you  ever  encountered  a  man  who 
did  not  admire  the  Hup? 

You've  found  a  white  black-bird  if  you  did. 

And  doesn't  it  give  you  complete  confi- 
dence— this  nation-wide  good-will? 

We  would  rather  have  this  loyal  feeling 
toward  our  car,  than  to  sell  a  volume 
ten  times  as  great  on  price  alone. 

HUPP  MOTOR   CAR  COMPANV,  Desk    F,  Windsor,  Ont. 


The   Car   of  the   Canadian   Family 

** A  Successful  hunting  trip  using  my  'Ross'  .280" 


milt 


John  C.  Harris,  Binsrliamlon,  N.  Y. 


From  eveiw  qiiurtcf  ot  tlu'  Riobe  we  are  receiving  letters  of 
iirniso  for  '  the  perforiiiani-es  of  our  "Uoss"  llifles.  An  Arctic 
explorer  whose  life,  and  tliiit  of  his  eomrades,  w.is  s.ived  by  the 
liurd-hlttlng,  high-power,  aeeiiraey  and  speed  of  bis  "Ross"  .2S0. 
under  trying  conditions,   adds   gratitude  to  his   praise. 

For  Big  Game 

No  conildnation   excels  the  "Uoss"   .280  High  Velocity  Rifle  whicli 
sells  nt  .1!.")5.00  and  the  "Itoss"  ,280  sporting  cartridge  with  copper 
tube    bullet— patented — selling    at   %1.50    per    hundred. 
If  your   dealer  cannot  supply   you,   write  for  complete   illuxtrated 
catalog:ue  to 


ROSS  RIFLE  CO. 


QUEBEC,   CAN. 


by  devoting  all  the  pi'oflts  to  the  scienti- 
fic work  of  bis  institute. 

The  War  Upon  the    Fee-Splitters 

In  the  last  few  years  tlie  Anioncan 
Medical  Association  has  directed  a 
wholesome  crusade  against  one  of  the 
most  disgraceful  practices  of  the  medi- 
cal profession— that  of  "fee-splitting." 
The  poor  practitioner  collects  liis  two  or 
tliree  or  five  dollars  a  visit,  while  his 
more  prosperous  colleague  gets  his  hun- 
dred, two  hundred,  or  five  hundred  dol- 
lars for  an  operation.  In  scores  of  cases 
the  physician,  called  in  tiie  early  stages 
of  liie  disease,  has  to  turn  his  patient 
over  to  the  gentleman  with  the  knife.  Is 
he  not  entitled  to  a  "commission,"  a 
' '  rake-off, "  a  "  squeeze  "  ?  In  altogether 
too  many  cases  the  surgeon  sees  the 
thing  from  the  same  point  of  view. 
When  his  bill  is  paid,  therefore,  he  're- 
bates" a  certain  percentage,  agreed  on  in 
advance,  to  the  doctor. 

A  physician  can  not  receive  commis- 
sions and  do  his  duty  to  his  patient.  In 
places  where  the  practice  rages  most 
furiously,  the  wildest  competition  pre- 
vails. Surgeons  bid  against  each  other 
for  patients,  and  inevitably  the  man  who 
pays  the  largest  commissionfi,  ^^'ets  the 
cases.  As  a  result,  the  physician  sends 
his  man,  not  to  the  mo.st  competent  sur- 
geon, but  to  the  one  who  pays  him  the 
biggest  "s(|ueeze."  Patients  of  such 
men  do  not  get  the  best  surgeons,  be- 
cause really  high-class  men  will  not  split 
fees.  It  needs  no  gi'eat  knowledge  of 
human  nature  to  foresee  that  this  habit 
may  also  lead  to  unnecessary  operations. 
Any  one  familiar  with  gi'aft  in  any  form 
will  likewise  understand  that  a  fee-split- 
ting surgeon  will  recoup  himself  out  of 
tlie,  patient.  A  dishonest  contractor  who 
bribes  a  politician  for  city  Avork  always 
adds  tlte  amount  of  the  bribe  to  his  bill. 
A  dishonest  surgeon  will  do  preciselj'  the 
same  thing. 


Japanese  Court  Ladies  and  Life 

A  (jlimpse  of  the  Everyday  Life  of  the  Japanese 
Court  only  Lately  Revealed  to   the   Public 

IN  SPITE  of  the  increasing  enterprise 
of  Japanese  journalism  the  every  day 
life  of  the  Japanese  Court  has  been  en- 
veloped in  a  veil  of  secrecy,  and  until 
quite  a  short  while  ago  no  consecutive 
and  intelligent  account  of  what  actually 
goes  on  there  had  ever  been  published. 
The  death,  however,  of  the  late  Emper- 
or and  the  retirement  of  the  Lord  Cham- 
berlain Prince  Tokudai.ii  have  removed 
the  two  cliief  obstacles  to  a  more  inti- 
mate knowledge  of  Palace  hapi>enings.. 
All  the  more  interest  therefore  attaches 
to  the  contents  of  a  small  volume  .just 
published  in  Japan  entitled  "The  Rem- 
iniscences of  Court  Ladies,"  from  which 
a  writer  in  the  Contempornri/  Beview 
gathers  some  interesting  details. 

The  Chiyoda  Palace  is  hidden  away 
in  the  immense  compound,  behind  the 
triple  moat  and  high  walls,  which  occu- 
pies practically  the  centre  of  the  city 
of  Tokio.  Besides  the  Palace  itself,  the 
coini>ound  contains  barracks  for  a  regi- 
nieiit   of  g-uards.   the  ofTiees  of  the  Im- 
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perial  Cabinet,  of  the  Privy  Council,  of 
the  Ministry  of  the  Household,  immense 
stables,  telegraph  station  and  post  office, 
power  and  water  stations,  and  residences 
tor  almost   innumerable   officials. 

Tlie  Palace  itself  is  illuminatcl  with 
electricity,  warmed  by  steam  heating, 
and.  indeed,  there  is  little  internally  to 
differentiate  it  from  the  palaces  of 
other  countries.  Externally,  the  archi- 
tecture is  Japanese.  The  structure  is 
one-storied,  rambling,  and  in  part  visibly 
ancient. 

In  the  Inner  Court  is  neither  gas  nor 
electricity,  nor  even  an  oil  lamp.  The 
reasons  are  firstly  the  danger  of  fire. 
the  extinction  of  which  would  mean  the 
intrusion  of  unliallowed  feet  within  the 
semi-sacred  domain,  and  secondly  in  or- 
der to  preserve  the  unique  Japanese 
characteristics  of  the  building.  The 
"Inner  Court"  is  praeticallj'  the  only 
residence  in  Tokio,  of  high  or  low  de- 
gree, without  the  slightest  trace  of 
Western  civilization,  which  has  osten- 
sibly conquered  the  country.  So  strict 
are  the  precautions  against  fire,  tliat  all 
the  kitchen  stoves,  which  are  of  tlie 
usual  Japanese  stvle  and  all  hibachi, 
must  be  extinguished  at  eight  o'clock 
in  the  evening,  even  in  the  coldest 
weather. 

The  whole  of  the  service  in  the  Pal- 
ace is  monopolised  by  women,  with  the 
exception  of  the  Imperial  jiages,  who 
are  the  messengers  between  the  Outer 
and  the  Inner  Courts. 

The  three  essentials  of  Palace  life 
would  appear  to  be  cleanliness,  cere- 
mony, and  tradition,  or  rather  supersti- 
tion. To  such  an  extent  is  the  cult  of 
cleanliness  carried  that  even  the  maids, 
vlio  attend  on  the  Court  ladies  during 
their  toilet,  perform  their  duties  on 
their  knees,  and  on  no  account  must 
they  touch  their  own  lower  limbs.  Should 
tiiis  accidentally  happen,  the  offending 
maid  must  instantly  withdraw  and  un- 
dergo a  course  of  purification,  before 
she  can  again  appear  before  her  mis- 
tress. If  the  rules  with  regard  to  the 
maids  of  the  Ladies-in-Waiting  are  so 
strict,  it  may  be  imagined  that  those 
with  regard  to  the  personal  attendants 
of  their  Majesties  are  even  more  so.  It 
i>.  of  course,  well-known  that  all  ser- 
vice before  their  Majesties  has  to  be 
l)erformed  on  the  knees,  and  it  is  not 
etiquette  to  approach  their  Majesties  ex- 
cept on  the  knees,  even  the  physicians, 
who  attended  on  the  late  Emperor  dur- 
ing his  last  illness  not  being  exempted 
from  this  rule.  It  is  also  common  know- 
ledge that  no  one  may  touch  the  Im- 
jierial  i>erson  with  imgloved  hands.  This 
rule  is  equally  strict  for  the  Ladies-in- 
Waiting,  and  especially  so  when  in  at- 
lendance  on  their  Majesties  when  bath- 
ing or  at  their  toilet.  There  is  a  story, 
confirmed  by  the  police  records,  of  a 
coolie  being  sent  to  jirison  for  touching 
the  Empress-Dowager's  bands.  Some 
years  ago  the  carriage  in  which  the  Em- 
jiress-Dowager  was  driving  in  the  coun- 
try, near  Numazu,  met  with  a  slight  ac- 
cident, and  a  coolie  working  near  I)y  at 
tiie  time  ran  up  and  assisted  the  Em- 
press-Dowager to  alierht.  in  so  doing 
tr)uching   her    hand    with    his   own    bare 
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one.  He  was  arrested  and  punished  for 
his  presumption. 

There  are  about  thirty  Ladies-in-Wait- 
ingr,  and  between  two  hundred  and  fifty 
and  three  hundred  Court  women.  The 
Ladies-in- Waiting;  rise,  when  on  duty, 
at  six  o'clock,  and  an  elaborate  toilet 
has  to  be  gone  through,  of  which  the 
coiffeur,  dressed  in  the  exacting  but 
charming  ancient  Court  style  is  not  the 
least  important  part.  The  ladies  take 
an  early  breakfast,  prepared  by  their 
maids,  and  then  don  their  morning 
Court  robes,  which  are  generally  of 
Western  cut,  the  orthodox  Japanese 
ceremonial  robes  being  reserved  for 
great  ceremonial  occasions.  Immediate- 
ly breakfast  is  finished,  the  ladies  pro- 
ceed to  the  Imperial  apartments  for  at- 
tendance on  the  Emperor  and  Empress. 
At  half-past  eleven  a  tiffin  is  served  to 
each  in  her  room.  This  is,  however, 
only  a  formality,  for  all  the  food  eaten 
by  the  ladies  on  duty  is  sent  to  them 
from  the  Imperial  kitchen,  whilst  that 
prepared  for  them  by  their  maids  is  re- 
mitted back  to  the  maids  for  their  own 
consumption.  The  food  is  always  Jap- 
anese, served  in  Japanese  style.  At 
three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  fruits  and 
sweetmeats  are  eaten  and  at  five  o'clock 
dinner.  All  these  meals  are  formalities 
in  the  same  manner  as  the  tiffin,  being 
sent  out  again  for  the  delectation  of  the 
maids,  whilst  the  genuine  edibles  are 
sent  in  from  the  kitchen.  At  about 
three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  the  ladies 
change  into  Japanese  robes,  which  they 
infinitely  prefer  to  the  tightfltting  cor- 
setted  dresses  of  the  West,  rarely  suit- 
able either  to  their  figures  or  their 
faces.  Bedtime  comes,  at  about  ten 
o'clock,  the  period  after  dinner  being 
devoted  generally  to  conversation  with 
the  Imperial  couple,  or  to  some  kinds  of 
parlor  games,  or  to  versifying,  of  which 
the  late  Emperor  was  very  fond,  and  in 
which  he  was  most  proficient. 

Except  on  the  rare  occasions  when 
they  accoipcanied  the  Empress-Dowager 
to  attend  some  charity  function,  or  to 
visit  some  school,  or  acted  as  the  Em- 
press's messengers  on  occasions  of  con- 
gratulations or  condolence,  the  Ladies- 
in- Waiting  never  used  to  leave  the  Pal- 
ace precincts.  The  result  is  that  most 
of  them  are  very  naturally  ignorant  of 
the  affairs  of  the  world,  and  even  of 
things  of  the  most  common  nature.  The 
one  lady  who  has  been  in  a  theatre  is 
regarded  as  approximating  to  an  ad- 
venturess. On  the  other  hand,  they  are 
well  read,  as  there  is  no  longer  a  censor- 
ship on  the  books  and  papers  introduced 
into  the  Palace.  In  order  to  counteract 
the  hypochondriacal  tendencies  of  a  life 
so  grooved  as  that  of  the  Inner  Court, 
the  EmpresjKDowager  some  years  ago  in- 
sisted on  the  ladies  taking  horse-riding 
exercise  within  the  Palace  grounds.  It 
is  related  that  one  lady  was  so  profici- 
ent as  to  be  able  to  indulge  in  trick  rid- 
ing and  the  haute  ecole  for  the  enjoy- 
ment of  the  late  Emperor,  who,  when 
younger,  was  himself  no  mean  perform- 
er on  horseback. 

Although  foreign  influence  and  cus- 
toms have  obtained  a  considerable  hold 
in  Japan,  there  is  still  a  great  deal  of 


attention  paid  to  ancient  tradition,  sup- 
erstition, and  necromancy.  During  the 
illness  of  the  Crown  Princess  a  few  years 
ago,  and  again  during  the  last  days  of 
the  Emperor  Mutsuhito,  the  houses  of 
fortune-tellers  were  thronged  with  visi- 
tors, from  the  highest  to  the  lowest,' 
seeking  to  know  the  ultimate  result.  In- 
deed, on  some  occasions  the  police  had 
to  clear  tlie  narrow  streets  to  prevent 
the  traffic  being  blocked.  It  is  a  cus- 
tom at  Court  in  times  of  drought  for 
the  ladies  to  hang  up  in  the  trees  in  the 
gardens  teru-terubozu,  or  dolls  of  silk 
paper.  These  are  invocations  to  the 
deities  to  send  rain,  and  as  they  are 
left  until  rain  does  come  may  be  pre- 
sumed to  be  uniformly  successful.  When 
at  last  the  rain  descends  the  dolls  are 
rescued,  soaked  in  sake,  and  floated 
away  down  the  moat. 

The  principal  Ladies-in-Waiting  are 
the  Lady  Yanagiwara,  the  Lady  Taka- 
kura,  and  the  Lady  Sono.  The  first- 
named  was  the  favorite  Lady-in-Waiting 
of  the  Dowager-Empress,  and  was  chos- 
en by  her  to  be  the  mother  of  the  Heir 
to  the  Throne,  when  the  physicians  had 
assured  her  that  her  own  hopes  in  that 
direction   must  be   abandoned. 

Lady  Takakura  is  the  oldest  of  all 
the  Court  ladies,  being  seventy-three 
years  of  age,  and  having  been  a  Court 
lady  in  the  time  of  Komei  Tenno, 
grandfather  of  the  present  Emperor. 
Throughout  the  last  reign  she  was  a 
great  power  at  Court,  and  the  late  Em- 
peror is  reported  to  have  relied  very 
much  on  her  wisdom  and  advice.  She 
has  the  exclusive  privilege  of  using  a 
cushion  when  in  the  Presence,  a  conces- 
sion to  her  age.  and  a  tribute  to  the  Im- 
perial admiration  of  her  talents  and 
perspicacity.  She  has  been  the  stumbl- 
ing block  in  front  of  innumerable 
Chamberlains  and  Ministers  of  the 
Household,  who  have  striven  to  intro- 
duce a  more  Liberal  ozone  into  the  In- 
ner Court.  When  the  late  Lord  Iwakura 
drafted  a  scheme  of  reforms,  which 
would  much  have  curtailed  feminine  in- 
fluence, he  sent  for  the  Lady  Takakura 
as  First  Lady-in-Waiting,  and  explain- 
ed to  her  his  intentions.  She  looked  at 
him  a  little  pityingly,  and  then  replied: 
"My  lord,  these  things  may  be  very 
well,  but  when  I  take  instructions,  I 
take  them  only  from  my  mistress,  the 
Empress."  That  was  the  end  of  Iwa- 
kura's  well-meant  reforms,  for  he  lack- 
ed the  courage  to  run  the  gauntlet  of 
the  corps  of  Ladies-in-Waiting. 

Count  Ilijikata,  for  long  the  Minister 
of  the  Household,  was  also  severely  re- 
buffed when  he  attempted  to  correct  the 
morality  of  certain  of  the  Palace  wo- 
men. He  took  his  complaints  to  their 
superiors,  the  Ladies-in-Waiting;  but 
their  only  replv  was  to  recall  a  certain 
delicious  scandal  having  the  Count  and 
a  famous  geisha  as  the  hero  and  heroine. 
Later,  however,  he  obtained  his  revenge, 
for  when  the  present  Emperor  was  eight 
years  old  the  Emperor  Mutsuhito  deter- 
mined to  remove  him  from  petticoat  in- 
fluence, and  to  have  him  brought  ud  in 
a  more  modern  and  manly  style.  Hiji- 
kata  was  appointed  his  tutor,  much  to 
the  resentment  of  his  former  foes,  the 


Ladies-in-Waiting.  Before  accepting 
the  appointment,  however,  he  insisted  on 
and  obtained  from  the  Throne  a  promise 
that  under  no  circumstances  should  in- 
terference with  his  conduct  be  permitted 
from  the  side  of  the  Inner  Court. 

The  Lady  Sono 

The  Lady  Sono  is  probably  the  best 
known,  by  name  at  all  events,  of  the 
Ladies-in-Waiting.  She  is  a  daughter  of 
Count  Sono,  is  still  in  the  early  forties, 
and  ranks  as  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
women  of  Japan,  even  according  to 
Western  standards.  On  account  of  her 
beauty,  wit,  and  accomplishments,  she 
was  one  of  the  favorite  attendants  of  the 
late  Emperor.    She  is  a  brilliant  poetess. 

At  Court  she  is  known  as  "The  Lady 
of  the  Bottle  Gourd  Suite,"  many  of  the 
Court  ladies  being  designated  by  the 
names  of  the  apartments  which  they  oc- 
cupy. The  origin  of  the  name  is  as  fol- 
lows. The  late  Emperor  strongly  ob- 
jected to  the  introduction  of  gas  and 
electricity  into  the  Inner  Palace  and  as 
a  result,  as  already  mentioned,  light  is 
only  obtainable  from  candles  set  in  lan- 
terns. In  summer  these  latter  are  of 
paper,  being  made  at  Gifu,  whilst  in  the 
autumn  many  of  them  are  of  hollowed 
gourds.  One  evening  when  walking  in 
the  gardens,  the  Emperor  was  much 
amused  to  find  a  suite  of  apartments 
lighted  by  candles  set  in  gourds  oin 
which  comic  flgures  had  been  painted. 
The  antics  of  these,  as  they  swung  to 
and  fro  in  the  breeze,  caused  the  most 
hearty  amusement.  Further  examina- 
tion proved  the  rooms  to  be  those  occu- 
pied by  the  Lady  Sono,  and  they  were 
promptly  and  Imperiallv  dubbed  "The 
Bottle  Gourd  Suite." 

Religion  at  Court 

It  is  very  curious  to  find  that  Bud- 
dhism is  practised  extensively  at  Court, 
and  that  there  is  even  a  splendid  Bud- 
dhist shrine  within  the  Palace.  It  is 
generally  assumed  that  as  Shinto  is  the 
State  religion,  it  would  be  natural  to 
find  it  exclusively  patronised  at  Court. 
The  Empress  Dowager,  however,  is  a 
firm  devotee  of  Buddhism,  to  which  the 
late  Emperor  also  paid  great  respect. 

That  Court  influence  may  be  useful 
even  in  religion,  the  following  anecdote 
proves.  The  grandfather  of  a  certain 
Lady-in-Waiting  visited  and  died  at  the 
Chomyoji  Temple  of  the  Nichiren  sect 
in  Totomi  Province.  It  was  a  very  poor 
and  obscure  institution.  His  grand- 
daughter visited  his  grave,  and  on  her 
return  determined  to  copy  out  and  pres- 
ent to  the  Temple,  as  proof  of  her  piety, 
the  eight  volumes  of  the  scriptures  of 
the  sect.  The  work  was  completed  in 
two  years,  and  very  fine  it  looked  on 
gilt-edged  paper,  with  illuminated  let- 
tering, and  bound  in  gold  brocade.  Just 
as  the  Temple  autliorities  had  conclud- 
ed that  their  homo  was  tottering  to  its 
foundations  and  must  wind  up  its  af- 
fairs, the  volumes  arrived,  conveyed  by 
a  Court  messenaer.  The  fame  of  the  in- 
cident was  noised  abroad.  Adherents 
gathered  round.  A  subscription  list  was 
opened  and  eagerly  filled  up.  Within  a 
very  short  time   a  brand   new  gold-lac- 
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qucred  temple  was  erected.  Funds  still 
continued  to  roll  in.  and  started  by  an 
act  of  filial  devotion  the  Chomyoji  is 
now  well  on  the  road  towards  a  rich  and 
prosperous  career. 

A  New  Vocation   for  Women 

Beauty  aud  Brains  Find  Another   Avenue   in 
Which  to  Coin  the  Ducats 

BEAUTY  is  sometimes  said  to  be  the 
only  quality  a  woman  need  possess  to 
insure  success  upon  the  stage;  but,  as  a 
matter  of  fact,  no  girl  will  go  far  unless 
she  has  other  qualities  to  recommend 
her. 

This  is  doubly  true  as  regards  the  pro- 
fession of  Mannequin — a  profession  far 
less  prominent,  in  fact  almost  unheard  of 
by  a  large"  section  of  the  public,  yet  very 
similar  to  the  stage  as  regards  many  of 
the  attributes  required  of  its  votaries. 

Some  of  the  necesary  qualifications  of 
the  would-be  follower  of  this  profession 
may  be  gathered  from  an  article  by 
Gordon    Meggy    in   Pearson's  Magazine. 

Your  perfect  mannequin  is,  he  says, 
like  the  poet,  born — not  made.  She  may 
lave  beauty,  grace,  elegance,  a  perfect 
igure,  and  still  be  useless  for  the  pur- 
3ose.  Some  women  would  never  be  able 
o  wear  smart  clothes  smartly;  others 
nay  acquire  the  ability  to  do  so;  a  few 
Jossess  it  intuitively. 

Paquin,  Lucille,  Redfern,  Dreeoll,  Mar- 
ial,  and  Poiret,  these  are  a  few  of  the 
}ig  Paris  couturiers  who  are  famous  all 
)ver  tlie  world.  Among  all  the  manne- 
luins  these  big  houses  employ,  eight  out 
)f  ten  are  French-women — not  because 
hey  prefer  to  employ  French-women, 
)ut  because  it  is  essential  to  them  to 
lave  the  very  best  mannequins  available, 
ind  Frenchwomen  happen  to  be  sueh. 
Tet  it  is  some  consolation  tliat  the  two 
tiost  beautiful  mannequins  in  Paris — 
mles  it  is  the  predilection  of  an  Eng- 
ishman  for  Englishwomen — are  London 
rirls. 

The  Mecca  of  the  Mannequin 

To  the  professional  mannequin,  Paris 
s  as  much  of  a  Mecca  as  is  London  to 
he  provincial  actress.  The  l)iggest 
louses  are  centred  there,  the  best  posts 
re  to  be  obtained  there,  and  tlie  great- 
st  oi)portunities  are  to  be  met  with 
here.  Rut  Paris  is  not  to  be  reached  all 
t  once,  for  there  are  steps  to  climb  and 
xperienee  to  be  learnt  in  this  profession 
S  in  others. 

It  often  happens  that  the  first  step  in 
he  mannequin's  career  is  taken  at  one 
f  those  big,  middle-class  establishments 
ifhere  drapery,  millinery,  and  dress- 
laking  are  centred  under  one  roof. 
3ven  here  it  is  sometimes  necessary  for 
resses,  hats,  or  cloaks  to  be  put  on  for 
be  inspection  of  customer.s,  and  i)rob- 
bly  one  girl  more  than  the  others  will 
e  in  demand  for  these  purposes.     Here 

your  mannequin  in  embryo,  and  soon 
!ie  may  obtain  a  post  as  one  of  the 
ianne(|uins  at  a  slightly  higher-class 
ouse,  where  "Paris  models"  are  a  fea- 
ire. 

She  will  then  find  herself  in  compe- 
tion  with  more  "talent,"  for  this  is 
)e  class  of  house  where  many  girls,  who 
mcy  this  is  their  metier,  make  a  start. 
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$4,000 

is  the  salary  1913  provided  for  one  of  our  grad- 
uates who  In  4  years  has  risen  to  the  position  of 
manager  of  a  Business  Conoern.  This  Is  the 
result  of  a  six  months'  term  spent  In  our  Business 
School  in  1909.  Your  chance  Is  Just  as  good  if 
you  have  the  ambition  and  ability  to  do  things. 
Let  us  give  you  the  right  start.    Address 

W.  H.  Shaw 
President  Shaw's  Business  School.  Toronto.  Can. 
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''Dennisteel"Lockers 

are  particularly 

high-class 

Neat  in  construction  and  finish 
they  are  just  the  thing  for 
places  where  people  assemble 
as  in  offices,  factories,  clubs, 
gymnasiums,  colleges,  schools, 
etc.  They  give  efficient  and 
lasting  service  and  are  highly 
endorsed  by  the  Fire  Insur- 
ance Underwriters. 

The  particularly  fine  finish 
of  the  "Dennisteel"  Lockers 
recommends  them  for  use 
wherever  good  appearance, 
protection  and  system  are  a 
consideration. 

Made  to  represent  wood 
grain  finish  to  match  the  fur- 
niture of  any  office. 

They  provide  safety  for  every 
individual's  clothing  and  per- 
sonal effects  and  protect  against 
the  spreading  of  disease. 

Write  for  descriptive 
folder  and  prices. 

The 

Dennis  Wire  &  Iron  Works 
Limited 

22-30  Dundas  Street,  London,  Ont. 
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All  will  don  dresses  at  random,  accord- 
ing to  their  size,  without  any  regard  to 
the  particular  style  that  suits  them. 
Those  that  serve  their  purpose  moderate- 
ly well  may  get  as  much  as  ten  dollars 
a  week ;  but  any  tiiat  make  a  conspicu- 
ous success-— usually  to  be  judged  by  how 
the  dresses  in  which  they  parade  "go 
off"— will  quickly  fiy  at  higher  game. 

Climbing  the  Ladder 

In  the  dressmaking  as  in  tiie  social 
world,  there  are  many  grades.  The 
mannequin's  success  may  be  counted  by 
the  rapidity  with  which  she  ascends  the 
ladder.  But,  however  great  her  beauty, 
her  ability,  her  adaptability,  and  her 
natural  attributes,  she  will  find  much  to 
learn,  especially  in  the  matter  of  deport- 
ment, when  at  last  she  jumps  the  gulf 
that  divides  the  really  great  dressmaking 
houses  from  all  others. 

The  mannequin  at  a  great  couturier's 
usually  starts  at  a  salary  of  about  fif- 
teen dollars  a  week.  She  must  now  wear 
her  gowns  in  a  manner  and  with  an 
"air"  to  please  the  most  exclusive  set  in 
the  world. 

Nor  will  she  wear  dresses  indiscrimin- 
ately any  more.  She  will  only  display 
those  wliich  are  suited  to  her  particular 
type.  •  She  may  even  be  reserved  to  show 
dresses  only  to  certain  clients— those  of 
the  same  type  as  herself.  For  your 
wealthy  lady  of  fashion,  who  spends 
thousands  of  pounds  each  season  on 
frocks,  is  almost  invariably  attended  to 
by  the  same  employee  of  the  house  she 
patronizes,  that  a  particular  mannequin 
should  be  kept  for  a  particular  client, 
though  not  usual,  is  still  not  unheard  of. 

There  is  yet  another  part  of  the  man- 
nequin's work  which  is  of  equal,  if  not 
of  greater  importance.  She  must  assist 
at  the  inspiration  of  new  raodels--for 
the  true  artists  design  their  creations 
upon  the  actual  figure. 

One  big  Paris  house  employs  a  girl 
with  a  very  Eastern  type  of  beauty.  All 
gowns  of  an  Oriental  character  are  de- 
signed upon  her,  and  she  has  inspired 
the  creation  of  many  wonderful  Piastern 
garments. 

$5,000  a  Year  Salary 

The  employee  who  becomes  invaluable 
can  command  a  big  price.  $1,500  a  year 
is  no  unheard-of  sum  for  mannequins  ta 
secure,  and  they  often  attain  to  higher 
and  more  responsible  positions. 

At  this  moment,  a  big  Continental 
branch  of  one  of  the  first  Paris  houses  is 
under  the  management  of  a  lady  who 
began  life  as  a  saleswoman  at  a  suburban 
drapery  store  near  London  at  five  dollars 
a  week.  Her  next  step  was  to  Oxford 
Street,  and  from  there  she  went  as  a 
mannequin  to  a  small  but  very  exclusive 
house  in  Paris,  the  London  representa- 
tive of  which  had  seen  her  displaying 
one  of  his  firm's  models,  and  had  been 
favorably  impressed. 

A  year  later,  half  the  big  Paris  houses 
were  after  her.  She  accepted  an  offer 
of  a  hundred  francs  a  week;  this  was 
doubled  within  three  years,  and  she  de- 
veloped so  much  business  ability  tliat, 
when  a  new  branch  was  opened,  the 
management  was  offered  to  her  at  five 
thousan*  dollars  a  year. 
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point    to    the    A.A.    clip    on    the    es 

each   A.A.   Pen    is   made    of   the   mo 

carefully  selected  material  throughot 

Every   part   is   made   by   the   most   e 

perienced   workman,   in   our   own   sha 

and  the  assembled  pen  is  n 

idly   inspected   before   it   go 

to  you  with  our  guarantee. 

A.A.  self-fillers  are  very  ea 
to  fill — just  twist  the  butt( 
We  also  make  a  complete  li 
of  lower  end  joint,  midc 
joint,  and  safety  pens. 

$2.00  and  up. 

Arthur  A.  Waterman  &  C 


25  Thame>  St. 


New  York  C 
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YOU    SAVE 

ONE-THIRD 

on  the  cost  of  your  house  if  you 

build  a  Sovereign  Readi-cut  home 

BECAUSE 

—we   are    able    to   supply   iiiiitirial    at   manufacturer's   cost. 
—we  are  able  to  prepare  it,    ready  for  erection,   without   waA 

and   by   automatic  machines.    ,.    .     ^   .   ,      ^. 
—half  the  labor  of  erecting  is  eliminated  in   the  mill, 
—the   other   halt   can   be   done   by   unskilled  labor   for  lialf   U 

money.  ,     ,       ,  ..  , 

—you   get  the  benefit   of   modem   methods   of  tune   and   mone 

saving  applied   to  house  construction, 
—yon     net     the     benefit     of     our     expciierce    and     knowltili: 

home-building.  _ 
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HOMES 


not 

Portable  

.Vre  designed  by  experienced  architects,  and  are  the  same^ 
any  other  well-built  houses  when  finished— warm,  comfortr 
beautiful.  _^ 

We    have    an    interesting    book    Xo.     ?    of    100   beautiful    ho» 
that  every  home-builder  should  have.     It  is  yours  for  the  askia 

Sovereign   Construction  Co.,  Ltd 
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You  Can  Increase  Your  Salary 

By  actlnsasour  special  representative  in  your 
spare  time.  We  have  hundreds  of  enereetic 
youne  men  makinic  b)£  money  eettins  subscrip- 
tions for  MacLean's  Magazine. 

Writ*  a*  for  particalars 

MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    COMPANY 

143153  UniT*r»U7  At*.  Toronto 
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And  what  sort  of  time  does  the  man- 
nequin have?  Not  at  all  a  bad  one.  Her 
hours  are  about  from  ten  till  six  — 
sometimes  later  if  there  is  a  rush.  But 
she  is  not  working  all  the  while,  and 
exactly  what  she  does  depends  upon  the 
season. 

During  periods  of  ' '  creation, ' '  that  is 
to  say,  when  new  models  are  being  cre- 
ated for  the  spring  and  autumn,  the 
mannequins  at  the  big  houses  assist  the 
couturier  as  nearly  as  possible  in  rota- 
tion. First  one  and  then  another  will  be 
required  to  act  as  the  model  around 
which  some  new  design  will  be  evolved 
— a  task  which  may  take  anything  from 
twenty  minutes  to  a  couple  of  hours. 

When  she  is  not  wanted  for  this  pur- 
pose, she  may  be  occasionally  required 
in  the  salon  to  display  gowns  to  any 
client  \\ho  may  look  in.  This  will  usu- 
ally be  in  the  afternoon  between  three 
and  Ave  o'clock.  The  rest  of  the  day 
she  can  amuse  herself.  But  she  must 
always  be  at  hand  in  case  she  is  wanted, 
and  for  this  reason  some  establishments 
have  an  elegant  spacious  "green-room," 
where  the  mannequins  can  read,  write  or 
rest  as  they  feel  inclined. 

During  the  spring  and  autumn  seasons 
she  has  less  time  to  call  her  own,  for 
there  is  a  rush  of  customers  to  inspect 
and  buy  the  new  models  which  the  house 
has  been  so  busily  creating.  So,  for 
about  four  months  in  the  year — May, 
June,  September,  and  October— she 
works  under  high  pressure.  She  will  be 
showing  off  gowns  every  afternoon  and 
often  in  the  mornings,  too,  since  the 
fashionable  hours  of  the  day  are  all  too 
short.  For  the  time  being  she  becomes 
a  quick-change  artiste,  making  perhaps  a 
score  of  complete  changes  in  a  few  hours, 
and  parading  either  upon  the  miniature 
stage  which  is  a  feature  of  the  modiste's 
salon,  or  in  the  salon  itself,  so  that  in- 
tending purcliasers  ma^  make  closer  in- 
spection of  tlie  gown  she  has  on. 

A  Chance  for  Romance 
A  little  dull  and  monotonous?  Not  at 
all!  In  every  woman  there  is  an  innate 
love  of  dress  and  of  admiration.  The 
mannequin  can  gratify  both.  And,  be- 
yond this,  she  can  get  on  if  she  wishes 
to  and  if  she  has  ambition.  She  sees  the 
inside  of  the  business  all  the  time,  can 
find  ready  and  practical  appreciation  for 
her  ideas,  if  she  is  clever  enough  to  have 
any,  and  has  a  double  string  to  her  bow 
in  that  she  can  get  into  the  good  graces 
of  her  employers  or  of  the  patrons  of  the 
house.  For,  beautiful  and  pre-possess- 
ing  as  she  must  be,  many  and  many  a 
mannequin  has  accepted  some  post  as 
companion  to  a  wealthy  client,  and  has 
tluis  been  ushered  into  a  newer  and 
wider  life. 

Nor  is  she  a  stranger  to  romance.  In 
Paris  particularly,  and  in  London  also,  it 
is  not  women  alone  who  seize  the  oppor- 
tunity to  admire  new  dresses.  Both  on 
the  occasion  of  special  exhibitions  of 
models  and  at  other  times,  men  visit  the 
dressmakers  with  their  wives,  their 
mothers,  or  their  sisters,  and  share  the 
delight  that  pretty  frocks  afford.  Is  it 
to  be  wondered  at  if  they  sometimes  fall 
in  love  with  the  beautiful  girls  who  wear 
them? 


."Hwe  You  a  Little  Fairy  m  Your  Home  ? ' 
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BIG  and  little 
folks  soothe 
the   weariness 
from  the  work 
or  play  of  the 
day,  and  invite 
healthful,  rest- 
ful  slumber, 
when  the  bed- 
time bath  is  with 
Fairy  Soap. 


is  so  clean,  sweet  and  pure 

—  and  cleansing   withal  — 

that  when  you  once  try  it 

you  never  will  be  without 

it  for  toilet  and  bath  for 

the  whole  family.  CThe  oval 

cake  fits  the  hand 

and  floats  where 

you  can  reach  it.  It 

wears  down  to  the 

thinnest  wafer — 

economical. 
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MONTREAL 


REPRESENTATIVES 
WANTED 

We  have  an  attractive  proposition  for  you. 
We  want  men  and  women  to  act  as  our  rep- 
resentatives in  their  spare  time.  The  work  is 
attractive,  educative  and  profitable.  Write  a 
postcard  to 

MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

143  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE,  TORONTO 


HIGH  COST  OF  LIVING 

iiiiiy  be  rpiluced  by  pxpense  s;ivlug.  Our  fJus 
Savi'i'  saves  gas — cuts  expense  of  cooking — 
makes  meats,  vegetables  eost  just  so  much  less. 
I'rlce  only  $;!.2r>.  Semi  $2.00  for  full  size  salable 
sample   anil    seeuro    territory.      Address    Dept.    M, 

DOMINION'   S.VI.ES   CO.. 
.Vri'Bde    BlilldlnK.        -        -        .        -        Torontii.    Out. 


Men  Laugh  at  Women 

trying  to  aharpen  knlTes,  but  with  the  Keno  Knife  Bhuih 
pncr  •  woman  can  >barp«n  a  knife  in  ten  aeconds.  Kneo 
Shaippner  keepa  all  knlren  sharp  all  the  time.  Bart 
S»ve  money,  don't  send  knives  out  to  be  aharpcned.  Al- 
ways ready  for  use.  cannot  get  out  of  order— Easy— *  ehild 
could    do    it— you    need    one. 

Price  SOc.  postpaid.         Send  for  one  to-der. 

Fred  C.  Hinnick  sulut//""' ^'S:Lio 
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Legal  Limitations  of  Marriage 

Complicated   Laws  of  the   Various   American 
States  Respecting:  Marriage 

A  PENNSYLVANIA  law  became  opera- 
tive in  August,  says  a  writer  in  tliu 
Popular  Science  Monthly,  requiring  those 
wishing  to  marry  to  appear  at  the  license 
bureau  anil  answer  under  oath  some  fifty 
questions.  It  is  rather  absurd  to  swear 
that  one  is  not  an  imbeeile,  and  a 
physician's  certificate,  as  required  by  a 
law  passed  by  the  last  Colorado  legisla- 
ture, is  a  Ijetter  guard  against  com- 
municable disease  than  a  statement  of 
the  patient.  Still  such  a  law  may  be  of 
use,  though  not  so  much  in  punishment 
following  its  violation  as  in  the  reflec- 
tions and  precautions  which  it  may  oc- 
casion in  those  who  proi>ose  to  marry. 
The  laws  of  the  diflferent  states  limiting 
marriage  relations  have  recently  been 
summarized  in  a  bulletin  prepared  by 
Dr.  Charles  B.  Davenport  and  issued  by 
the  Eugenics  Record  Office.  They  are 
more  numerous  and  complicated  than 
most  people  suppose. 

]klarriag€  of  idiots  and  the  insane  are 
illegal  in  about  half  the  states  and  these 
marriages  are  presumably  invalid  every- 
where, as  such  persons  can  not  make 
contracts.  On  similar  grounds  in  three 
states  a  marriage  is  invalid  when  one  of 
the  parties  is  intoxicated.  Only  five 
states  forbid  the  marriage  of  those  suf- 
fering from  venereal  disease.  It  should 
surely  be  made  as  serious  a  crime  to  com- 
municate diseases  as  to  commit  larceny 
or  assault  and  battery,  and  public  senti- 
ment would  probably  uphold  legislation 
to  this  effect-  In  only  a  few  cases  have 
laws  been  passed  with  direct  reference 
to  the  eugenic  aspect  of  the  case.  Con- 
necticut and  Kentucky  forbid  illicit 
union  with  imbeciles,  the  latter  state  un- 
der penalty  of  twenty  years'  imprison- 
ment. In  Delaware  a  child  of  a  parent 
insane  before  it  was  born  can  not  marry. 
In  Utah,  an  epileptic  woman  may  marry 
after  the  age  -of  forty-five,  but  not  be- 
fore. 

Laws  limiting  closeness  of  relationship 
in  marriage  are  based  on  social  rather 
than  on  biological  considerations.  In- 
deed we  have  no  scientific  knowledge 
that  would  enable  us  to  prescribe  limits 
of  consanguinity  within  which  marriage 
is  undesirable  from  the  point  of  view  of 
heredity  or  eugenics.  The  marriage  of 
first  cousins  is  illegal  in  about  half  of  the 
states,  including  Pennsylvania  and 
Illinois,  yet  such  marriages  have  been 
and  are  common  in  all  classes  of  society. 
The  most  distinguished  family  known 
to  the  writer  are  the  seven  children  of 
Charles  Darwin,  who  married  his  first 
cousin.  The  royal  families  of  Europe 
are  closely  inbred,  but  form  a  superior 
group,  a"  consideration  of  their  heredity 
shows,  as  might  have  been  anticipated, 
that  botli  desirable  and  undesirable 
qualities  are  enhanced  by  the  marriage  of 
those  related  by  blood. 

The  social  reasons  making  it  desira- 
ble to  forbid  the  marriage  of  those  who 
become  related  through  marriage  are  not 
urgent;  indeed  they  have  practically  dis- 
appeared since  segregation  of  the  sexes 


has  been  largely  abandoned.  The  limita- 
tions do  not  exist  in  many  of  the  states 
and  in  otliers  are  curiously  inconsistent. 
Marriage  with  a  deceased  wife's  sister 
is  not  prohibited,  but  in  West  Virginia 
a  man  may  not  marry  his  deceased 
wife's  step-daughter  and  in  Massa- 
chusetts he  may  not  marry  his  deceased 
wife's  grandmother. 

The  laws  in  regard  to  intermarriage 
of  races  differ  greatly  in  different  states, 
as  does  public  sentiment.  Just  now 
southern  newspapers  are  urging  the  dis- 
missal of  a  university  professor  be- 
cause in  an  article  in  this  journal  he 
spoke  kindly  of  the  mulattoes.  In  Mary- 
land whites  and  negroes  or  mulattoes 
vvlio  intermarry  "are  deemed  guilty  of 
an  infamous  crime,"  and  are  subject  to 
ten  years'  imprisonment,  while  a  mile 
away  such  marriages  are  legal.  Appar- 
ently a  white  person  and  a  mulatto  who 
marry  in  Penns5'lvania  can  return  to  live 
in  Maryland,  but  would  be  subject  to  five 
years'  imprisonment  if  they  went  to 
Texas.  In  California  and  in  several 
other  states  marriage  of  a  Caucasian 
with  a  Mongolian  is  illegal,  and  several 
states  have  laws  against  marriage  with  a 
North  American  Indian- 

The  diversity  of  the  laws  of  llie  dif- 
ferent states,  marriages  that  are  legal 
and  approved  by  public  sentiment  in  one 
part  of  the  country  being  crimes  else- 
where, indicates  that  it  may  be  less 
diflicult  to  apply  eugenics  in  practise 
than  it  is  to  determine  which  kind  of 
eugenics  it  would  be  desirable  to  apply. 

Canada  to   the    Fore   in  the 
World  of  Art 

Few  Canadians  realise  the  position 
tliat  their  country  has  won  in  the  world 
of  art  and  it  will  no  doubt  be  news  to 
many  tliat  Canada  has  aiven  the  world 
two  prime  donne.  The  fact  of  Albani's 
Fi'ench-Canadian  parentage  is  not  gen- 
erally known  and  few  realize  that  Don- 
alda  is  also  a  daughter  of  the  Dominion. 

It  is  only  a  few  years  since  Madame 
Donalda  arrived  in  London  to  put  to  the 
test  the  reputation  she  had  gained  in 
France.  An  immediate  success  was  the 
result.  She  was  engaged  by  the  Royal 
Opera  Syndicate  at  Covent  Garden  for 
three  years,  and  for  a  further  three  years 
in  Brussels,  where  she  achieved  a  bril- 
liant success,  she  only  remained  one 
season,  paying  the  huge  forfeit  of  $11,- 
000  in  order  that  she  and  her  husband 
might  leave  Brussels  and  accept  an  en- 
gagement in  New  York. 

From  there  she  returned  to  Paris  to 
appear  at  the  Opera  Comique  in  "La 
l?oheme,"  "Manon"  and  "La  Travi- 
ata. "  Then  she  succeeded  to  the  role  of 
Madame  Melba  at  Covent  Garden,  achiev- 
ing distinction  in  all  those  parts  in 
which  she  had  won  fame  in  America  and 
Paris.  "With  Caruso  she  sang  all  the 
]M-incipal  solos  in  the  works  of  the  great 
masters,  and  the  power  of  her  acting  and 
the  supple  quality  of  her  voice  won  her 
thousands  of  fresh  admirers.     She  then 


visited  Germany  and  Holland,  and  had 
tiie  distinction  of  singing  with  Professor 
Xikiscli  at  Leipsie;  he,  too,  became  en- 
thusiastic over  her  voice. 

A  quality  winch  has  contributed  great- 
ly to  her  success  is  her  magnificent  cour- 
age a  notable  instance  of  which  was 
shown  when  Madame  Tetrazzini  was  sud- 
denly taken  ill  on  the  day  before  the 
openinsr  of  the  Grand  Ojiera  Season  at 
Covent  Garden.  The  King  and  Queen  were 
to  be  presenf  to  hear  their  favorite  opera, 
and  as  soon  as  Madame  Tetrazzini's  in- 
ability to  sing  was  known  her  understudy 
was  communicated  with.  But  to  the 
consternation  of  the  authorities  at  Cov- 
ent Garden,  she  was  discovered  to  be  ly- 
ing ill  at  her  hotel.  Then  commenced  a 
search  for  a  substitute;  and  one  available 
operatic  soprano  after  another  fought 
shy  of  assuming  the  role  of  Violette  in 
"La  Traviata"  at  so  short  a  notice  on  so 
important  an  occasion. 
.  It  Avas  then  remembered  that  Madame 
Donalda  had  come  with  Madame  Tetraz- 
zini on  the  Cunarder  Mauretania  to 
England  and  that  she  was  then  in  Paris. 
It  was  late  at  night  when  Donalda  re- 
ceived the  summons  to  take  the  famous 
Florentine's  place  and  open  the  grand 
season  at  Covent  Garden.  A  perfect 
rendition  in  every  detail  of  a  grand 
opera  character  is  essential  to  its  suc- 
cessful interpretation  and  Madame 
Donalda,  who  rushed  to  London  in  res- 
ponse to  the  urgent  cables,  informed  the 
management  that  she  would  be  doing 
herself  an  injustice  in  appearing  at  so 
sliort  notice  without  rehearsal,  particu- 
larly as  she  was  more  accustomed  to  sing 
the  jiart  in  French  than  in  Italian.  The 
management  were  in  despair  at  her  re- 
fusal and  told  her  the  honor  of  Covent 
Gar('.en  was  in  her  hands;  to  that  appeal 
Madame  Donalda  succumbed.  Her  suc- 
cess was  never  once  in  doubt,  and  her 
brilliant  singing  of  "A  fors  e  lui"  was 
only  one  feature  of  a  notable  perform- 
ance. No  less  convincing  than  her  vocal 
achievements  were  her  dramatic  and 
pathetic  picture  of  the  hapless  Violetta, 
but  the  audience  did  not  know  that  in  the 
last  act,  where  the  weakness  of  the  con- 
sumptive heroine  necessitates  a  reclining 
attitude,  she  was  leaning  over  and  read- 
ing from  the  score  which  had  been  con- 
veniently concealed  amid  the  stage  furni- 
ture. It  was  on  this  occasion  that  the 
late  King  Edward,  before  sending  for 
Madame  Donalda  to  compliment  her  on 
her  success,  asked  "why  she  did  not  die 
on  the  sofa  instead  of  falling  on  the 
floor,"  and  laughed  heartil.v  when  told 
that  in  consequence  of  there  having  been 
no  rehearsal,  Caruso  had  not  expected 
her  death  at  that  moment.  Madame 
Donalda  at  this  performance  appeared  in 
a  twentieth  century  evening  gown.  The 
narrative  of  the  opera  takes  place  about 
the  year  18.30,  but  she  had  no  stage  cos- 
tumes, and  happily  nobody  appeared  to 
notice  the  difference,  though  the  rest  of 
the  east  were  dressed  in  costumes  of  the 
proper  period. 
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Anties  ofi;the  Driver  Ant 

A  Striking  ^Description  of  the  Habits  of  Some 
Ji     V,.^lt,~*'i.Pests  of  the  Congo 

THERE  are  some  advantages  in  living  in 
a  country  like  the  Congo,  says  the  Rev. 
J.  H.  Weeks  in  Chambers's  Journal.  You 
can  grow  your  own  bananas  and  oranges ; 
you  can  live  an  unconventional  life,  and 
need  not  trouble  about  visiting-cards; 
the  house  'boys'  have  no  difficulty  in 
carrying  out  the  bulk  of  your  furniture 
on  Saturday  morning,  and  stowing  it  on 
the  front  veranda,  while  they  wash  the 
house  through  with  bucket  and  broom; 
and  one  is  never  troubled  with  the  draw- 
ing-room chimney  smoking,  for  in  the 
first  place,  you  will  be  extremely  fortun- 
ate if  you  have  even  a  sitting-room,  and, 
in  the  next,  there  are  no  chimneys  in 
the  house,  as  fires  are  not  required  in  a 
climate  where  the  temperature  never 
falls  below  sixty-seven  degrees  in  the 
shade.  These  are  a  few  of  the  compen- 
sations that  reward  the  white  folk  for 
living  near  the  equatorial  line. 

But  there  are  some  disadvantages  that 
break  the  monotony  of  life;  and  al- 
though disagreeable  at  the  time,  they  are 
subjects  for  conversation  and  laughter 
afterwards.  It  is  midnight,  and  you  are 
enjoying  a  sound  and  dreamless  beauty- 
sleep,  when  you  are  aroused  by  the  slap- 
ping of  the  cockroaches  on  the  bamboo 
walls  of  your  bungalow.  It  is  not  the 
first  time  you  have  heard  these  ominous 
sounds,  and  experience  tells  you  that  the 
ferocious  driver  ants  have  made  an  at- 
tack on  your  house.  They  have  fastened 
on  some  unfortunate  cockroaches  that 
are  now  trying  to  shake  off  their  ene- 
mies by  flinging  themselves  against  the 
walls,  or,  what  is  more  probable,  in  blind 
panic  at  the  attack  they  are  trying  to 
escape,  and  unheeding  where  they  are 
going,  and  not  gauging  the  distance  and 
force  of  their  flight,  they  are  thus  bang- 
ing the  walls. 

On  a  small  table  by  my  bed  I  always 
keep  a  pair  of  thick  woollen  stockings, 
and  reaching  out  for  these,  I  draw  them 
up  well  over  my  pyjamas,  and  thus 
equipped  I  am  ready  to  meet  the  emerg- 
ency. The  stockings  are  too  thick  for 
the  ants  to  bite  through,  and  the  wool  is 
too  rough  for  them  to  climb  easily — a 
very  maze  in  which  they  become  be- 
wildered— so  they  are  quickly  caught  and 
killed  before  they  reach  the  thinner  ma- 
terial of  the  pyjamas.  I  pass  out  of  the 
bedroom,  across  the  dining-room  into  the 
study,  which  is  also  our  reception  and 
drawing  room,  and  light  the  lamp.  Re- 
turning, I  carry  out  my  wife,  and  then 
our  two  small  children,  and  place  them 
on  the  home-made  sofa,  and  cover  them 
with  a  rug  kept  handy  for  the  purpose. 
They  rest  perhaps  doze  off  to  sleep 
again,  and  I  sit  and  read  to  pass  the  time 
away  while  the  ants  are  busy  clearing 
everything  before  them. 

Just  stand  at  the  door  of  the  bedrooms, 
and  by  the  light  of  the  lamp  left  burn- 
ning  on  the  table  watch  the  scene.  The 
walls  are  covered  with  ants;  they  drop 
from  the  roof  on  to  dressing  table  and 
washstand ;  they  swarm  over  the  mos- 
quito-curtain, the  wardrobe,  and  the 
trunks.    The  floor  is  almost  brown  with 


America's  natural  winter 
resorts — replete  with 
open-air  pleasures,  sports, 
and  social  entertainments 
are  along  the  Southern 
Railway — 
Premier  Carrier  of  the^  South. 

Open  Winter,  Delightful  Climate, 
Outdoor  Life,  Golfing,  Tennis, 
Riding,  Motoring,  Complete  Re- 
creation, at 

ASHEVILLE,  North  Carolina 

Augusta,  Ga.,  Aiken,  S.C.,  Charleston, 
S.C.,  Summerville,  S.C.,  Columbia, 
S.C.,  Savannah,  Ga.,  Brunswick,  Ga., 
Jacksonville,  Fla.,  and  all  Florida  Win- 
ter Resorts. 

Direct  line  to  Atlanta,  Ga.,  Birming- 
ham, Ala.,  New  Orleans,  La.,  and  the 

PANAMA  CANAL 

Up-to-date  through  Pullman  Service,  in-  J'""  information,  illustrated  Iwoltlefs,  etc.,  communicate 
eluding  Drawing  Room  and  State  Room  "'"■  either  of  the  followine  Southern  Railway  OfBces  : 
cars.  Particular  Specialty  —  Southern  "^w  Yorll— Alex.  S.  Thweatt,  E.P.A.,  264  Sth  Avenue  : 
Railway  dining  car  service.  Montreal,  P.Q.— G.  W.   Carter,   Trav.   Pass.  Agt.,    9  St. 

Lawrence  Boulevard. 


"Land  of  the  Sky/ 

Asheville,  N.C. 

Florida. 


Stop-over  privileges  are  allowed 
on  WinterlTourist  Tickets  at  Ashe- 
ville,  N.C.  and  other  points  in  the 
.'  Land  of  the  Sky."  No  , extra 
charge. 

Winter  Tourist  Tickets 
now  on  sale. 


Not  e.— The 

lands  alonff  the 
line  of  the  Sou- 
th e  rn  Railway 
are  most  fertile 
and  offer  attrac- 
ive  adTaataees 
to  the  inrestor, 
homeseeker  and 
manufacturer.^ 
write  for  p  a  r- 
ticalars. 


IS  O  U  T  H  E  R  IVI    R  Affl^V  A^ 
P^remier  Carrier  orfKe   SouTK 


A  Typical  View  in  Montreal  West.  P.Q. 


"THE  TOWN  OF  ASBESTOSLATE" 


Montreal  West  Is  the  Garden  Suburb  of  Mon- 
treal, and,  as  you  can  see  from  tbe  type  of 
houses  illustrated  above,  It  is  as  substantial  as 
It  Is  cbarming. 

Tbe    most    noticeable   feature   of   tbe    town    Is 

the  number  of  ASBESTOSLATE  Roofs,  in  their 

soft,    attractive    greys,    reds      and      blue-blacks, 

Asbestoslate  conforms   to  the  Building  By-laws 

We   are    preparing: 


requiring  fireproof  construction.  Is  reasonable 
in  price,  and  absolutely  weatherproof  and 
permanent. 

For  this  reason  nearly  every  house  erected 
In  Montreal  West  during  the  past  two  or  three 
years  has  a  roof  of  Asbestoslate — and  It  Is 
doubtful  If  any  other  town  of  Its  size  In 
Canada  Is  so  well  and  handsomely  roofed, 
worth-wbile  Booklet  on  "The  Town  of  Asbestoslate." 
Write    for   It    to  Mrpt.   M.C.I.. 

ASBESTOS  MANUFACTURING  CO.,  LIMITED 

Address  E.T.  Bank  BIdg.,  263  St.  James  Street,  Montreal.        Factory  at  Lachine.  P.Q.  (near  Montreal) 


MOTORISTS ! 


Save   Time,   Trouble,    Expense.     Master   Your    Motor. 
It's  Easy  if  you  read 


THE  MODERN  GASOLINE  AUTOMOBILE 

Its  Construction,  Operation,  Maintenance  and  Repair. 

By  VICTOR  W.  PAGE,  M.E. 

Ovar  700  (•"  a  9")  pages.         TEN  LARGE  FOLDING  PLATES  SCO  Illustrations        PRICE    $2.50 

The  latest  and  most  complete  treiitlse  on  tbe  Giisullne  Automobile  ever  Issued.  Written  In 
simple  language  by  a  recognlzi-d  authority,  familiar  with  every  branch  of  the  automobile  Industry. 
Everything  Is  explained  so  simply  that  anyone  of  average  Intelligence  may  gain  a  comiirebenslve 
knowledge  of  the  gasoline  automobile.  The  Information  Is  up  to  date,  and  Includes.  In  addition 
to  an  exposition  of  principles  of  construction  and  description  of  all  types  of  automobiles  and 
their  components,  valuable  money-saving  bints  on  the  care  and  operation  of  motor  cars  propelled 
by   Internal    combustion    engines. 

This  work  has  been  highly  endorsed  by  Aatomoblle  Manufacturers,  Designers  and  the  Trrhnlral  Press. 

MacLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  |J,'r8"n't5""cVn\'&a.- 
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$10,000 

IN  CASH  PRIZES 

Given  Away 

FIRST  PRIZE  $3000  IN  GOLD 

This  U  just  a  pUin  bosincsa  proposition  to  ad- 
vertiie  Mountamvl«w,  Hamilton's  new  high  class 
residential  district,  and  la  open  to  every  person  in 
Canada.  There  is  no  catch  or  falce  abont  it,  and 
everybody  stands  an  cqnal  chance  of  secnring;  one  of 
tha  mag^iificent  prises.  Write  to-day  sod  start  on 
th«  road  to  fortune. 

ENCLOSE  STAMP  AND  PULL 
PARTICULARS  WILL  ttE  MAILED  YOU  t 

COOKE  &  GOULDING 

Federal  Life  Building  ) 

HAMILTON         -        ONT.  < 


TO  EVERY  BOY 
AND  GIRL 

This  ring  ifl  an  exact 
duplicate  of  an  18k  solid 
I  gold  ring  and  you  can 
'  have  it  engraved  with 
any  monogram  desired. 
You  can  earn  this  beau- 
tiful ting  in  less  than 
an  hour.  Just  simply 
sell  24i  packages  of  our  assorted  picture  post 
cards.  Each  package  txtntains  6  cards,  which 
you  sell  for  only  10c.  A  free  coupon  given 
with  each  package,  will  make  your  friends 
buy  them  on  sight.  iJoa^t  wait  a  minute,  i>ut 
order  right  now.  You  send  po  money  until  you 
have  sold  the  cards,  then  send  us  the  money 
you  have  received  (82.40),  we  send  you  this 
ring,  engraved,  by  return  mail.  Ask  for  our  big 
catalog  of  premiums.     Address 

COLONIAL  ART  CO.  erpl.J.To.o^T. 


Three 
Favorite 
Talcs 

— Made  of  the  highest  quality 
talc  money  can  buy — milled 
to  infinite  smoothness,  and 
then  perfumed  with  the 
genuine  "corson"  perfumes. 

/^  ,     Ideal  Orchid 

L^OrSOn  S  Pomander 
Violet 

Don't  buy  cheap,  inferior  talcs, 
coarsely  milled  and  cheaply 
scented,  when  by  asking^  for 
CORSON'S  you  can  get  the  tjest. 

Ask  your  Druggist 

Made  by  39 

SOVEREIGN  PKRPUMES  LIMITED,  TORONTO 


them.  No  living  thing  can  stand  against 
their  onslaught.  Lizards  are  being  drag- 
ged away,  beetles  and  cockroaches  are 
being  carried  off,  the  rats  and  mice  are 
scuttling  away,  and  in  two  hours  that 
room  is  as  free  of  insects,  lizards,  beetles, 
and  mice  as  if  it  were  built  only  yester- 
day. These  scavenger  ants  are  a  blessing 
in  disguise;  but  we  should  appreciate 
their  kindly  offices  more  highly  if  they 
would  visit  us  at  a  more  seasonable  hour. 
During:  fifteen  years  of  life  among  one 
of  the  cannibal  tribes  on  the  Upper  Con- 
go we  had  many  visits  from  these  ants- 
more  than  twenty;  but  we  never  knew 
them  to  come  at  any  other  time  than  be- 
tween the  midnight  hour  and  2  a.m. 

Soon  after  two  o'clock  we  return  to 
bed,  for  the  ants  are  now  busy  in  other 
parts  of  the  house,  so  they  will  leave  our 
bedroom  alone,  since  they  never  sweep 
through  the  same  room  twice  in  a  visit, 
knowing  well  from  instinct  that  they 
have  swept  it  all  too  clean  on  the  first 
foray  for  it  to  need  a  second. 

In  the  morning,  we  go  to  lay  the  table 
in  preparation  for  breakfast,  we  find  that 
the  main  army  of  ants  has  disappeared 
with  their  loot,  but  a  regiment  has  been 
left  behind  in  possession  of  our  larder. 
The  legs  of  the  shelves  holding  our  food 
are  always  standing  in  water;  but  the 
driver  ants  have  sacrificed  thousands  of 
lives  to  form  bridges;  the  tins  of  water 
are  full  of  ants,  and  over  the  dead  bodies 
of  their  comrades  the  living  ants,  laden 
with  food,  are  passing  to  their  nests,  and 
others  are  hurrying  forward  to  secure 
their  loads.  The  meat  left  from  the  pre- 
vious day  is  one  moving  mass  of  ant  life. 
It  seems  chaos  in  miniature;  but  you  can 
see  the  heavily  laden  ants  struggling 
from  beneath  the  others  with  their  loads 
of  meat.  There  is  no  malingering  in  their 
efforts  to  get  at  the  food — not  to  eat  it, 
but  to  carry  it  away  to  their  own  larder. 

In  despair,  we  take  up  the  dish  and 
make  a  dash  for  the  open,  where  we  de- 
posit it  on  the  ground.  We  have  tucked 
our  shirt-sleeves  up  well  above  the  el- 
bows, and  as  with  the  right  hand  we 
carry  out  the  dish  the  ants  attempt  to 
rush  up  the  arm,  but  we  sweep  them  back 
with  the  left  hand.  How  fortunate  it 
was  that  we  turned  up  our  sleeves- 
Otherwise  the  ants  would  have  run  under 
the  cuffs  and  swarmed  over  our  bodies  in 
an  incredibly  short  space  of  time,  and 
we  should  not  have  been  able  to  strip 
quickly  enough. 

We  place  the  dish  of  seething  ants  on 
the  ground,  and  make  a' clucking  noise. 
The  fowls  hear  the  call;  and,  hurrying 
from  all  quarters,  they  set  to  work  on 
the  ants.  Some  of  the  ants  escape  to 
tell  the  tale  of  the  huge  enemies  that  at- 
tacked them  with  ruffled  feathers  and 
much  cackling,  but  the  majority  fall  an 
easy  prey  to  the  fowls.  Everything  is 
carried  out  from  the  larder,  even  the 
shelves  and  tins  of  water — now  trans- 
formed into  overflowing  tins  of  ants — • 
in  which  the  legs  stood;  and  when  the 
cupboard  is  washed  out  with  carbolic  and 
water,  then,  and  not  till  then,  have  we 
got  rid  of  our  troublesome  night  visitors. 
Troublesome?  Well,  not  altogether,  for 
we  know  it  will  be  some  time  before  we 
shall  see  another  cockroach  in  the  house, 


No  more  home-made 
Chutney  or  Tomato 
Catsup  for  me  — 

that  is  what  everybody 
says  when  they  have  tried 
H.  P. —  the  new  sauce 
from  England 

^^  ^    It*  delicioua  flarour  makes  it 
^«»»,        unique  —  quite  unique. 

WauUn't  it  i«  worth  your 
wkiU  tttrya  hottU  of 


i:*''.-ii^ 


SAUCE 


THE 


u 


IDEAL 

IS  PARAMOUNT 

If  the  Water  Motor  of  the  Ideal  Washer 
was  its  only  feature,  it  would  still  be  the 
best  one  that  could  be  bought. 


But  it  is  only  one  of  many  and  the  com- 
bination rnalits  the  Ideal  unique  anmnj^ 
washing-  machines. 

There  is  a  patented  feature  that  prevent- 
warping-  and  another  that  gives  rigidity, 
strength  and  durability. 

Investigate  this  washer  at  your  dealer's 
or  send  to  us  for  information. 

CUMMER-DOWSWELL  Limited 
Hamilton,  Ontaiio  2CH 


ANTI-DUST 

Disinfectant  Siveeping  Powder 

IS  A  LIFE-PRESERVER 

Because  it  Kills  all  Disease  Germs 

NO  DUST  WHILE  SWEEPING 

Ask  Your  Dealer 

The  SAPHO  MFG.  CO.,  Ltd.,  Montreal 

MacLAREN  IMPERIAL  CHEESE  CO.,  LTD. 
Sole  Distributors  for  Ontario 
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Buy  It  Because 
It's  a  Better  Car 


Model  T$ 

Touring  Car 
f.  o.  b.  Ford, 
Ontario 


650 


Get  particulars  from 

Ford  Motor  Company  of  Canada,  Ltd. 

Ford,  Ontario 
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"  Makes  Sleeptime  SleepfuU" 


Kellaric  Mattresses 

Make  Sleeptime  Sleepful 

Why  You  should  select  a  Kellaric  when 
choosing  a  mattress 

BeCa.USei  it  is  unconditionally  guaranteed  by  the  manu- 
facturer as  well  as  the  merchant. 

DeCa.llSeS  Our  secret  process  of  cross  binding  positively 
eliminates  all  possibility  of  spreading  (a  fault  so  common  in 
mattresses). 

Because:  The  laced  opening  at  the  end  of  each  KellariC 
mattress  enables  you  to  inspect  the  material  of  which  it 
is  built. 

Because:  The  Kellaric  mattress  is  altogether  the 
product  of  Canadian  skill. 


THE  McKELLAR  BEDDING  CO.,  Ltd. 

FORT  WILLIAM,  ONT. 

THE  BERLIN  BEDDING  CO.,  Limited 

31-33  Front  Street  E.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 


The  Stepping-Stone  to  Success 

We  can  pot  yon  In  the  way  .f  obtainlnc  It.  We  have  a  propoiitloD  whereby  men  of  energy 
and  enterprise  can  add  materially  to  their  present  income.  Does  flO  a  wMk  mora  lo«k 
rood  t.  yon?     Then  write  t.-day  for  farther  particulars. 

THE    MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    COMPANY,  LIMITED 

143-149  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE.  TORONTO.  ONT. 


and  for  a  week  at  least  we  shall  not  hear 
the  lizards  drop  from  the  ceiling  with  a 
thud  on  to  the  table  or  floor,  the  beetles 
(heavy,  hard-shell  fellows)  will  not  creep 
out  of  the  thatch  to  fall  with  a  sharp 
crack  on  the  boards  below,  and  it  will  be 
a  week  or  more  before  the  rats  and  mice 
will  find  sufficient  courage  to  return  to 
their  old  haunts  and  renew  their  forays 
on  the  candle-box  and  egg-basket. 

I  can  imag^ine  no  death  more  horrible 
than  torture  by  driver  ants;  yet  that 
was  sometimes  the  agonizing  death  allot- 
ted, under  certain  circumstances,  to  per- 
sons charged  with  witchcraft— to  be  se- 
curely fastened  and  thrown  into  a  nest  o£ 
driver  ants.  I  am  glad  to  use  the  past 
tense,  for  this  does  not  happen  now 
within  the  sphere  of  Christian  influence 
on  the  Congo. 

Driver  ants  are  often  to  be  met  in 
thi  ir  marches  about  the  country  in  search 
of  food.  I  have  known  them  to  be  three 
days  and  nights  hurrying  across  our  sta- 
tion in  one  direction,  and  at  exposed 
points,  such  as  paths,  the  soldier  ants 
flerce  fellows  more  than  half  an  inch 
long — made  living  tunnels  with  their 
bodies  that  the  workers  might  journey 
in  safety.  Drop  anything  on  the  line, 
and  the  soldiers  instantly  scatter  in  all 
directions  to  discover  the  cause  of  the 
assault,  and  unless  you  have  withdrawn 
two  or  three  yards  from  the  line  of  march 
they  will  find  you,  and  attack  you  with 
such  savage  determination  that  they  will 
quickly  put  you  to  rout.  However,  dis- 
covering nothing,  they  re-form  the  living 
tunnel,  and  the  working  ants,  who  in  the 
meantime  have  not  stopped  for  a  moment 
their  ceaseless  journey,  pass  on  with 
their  loads.  When  the  ant  army  has 
passed,  you  will  notice  that  the  hard 
earth  is  beaten  smooth  with  their  count- 
less feet. 


My  Dream  Newspaper 

An  Experienced  Journalist  Describes  His  Ideal 
Newspaper 

MANY  people  see  visions  of  the  trans- 
formations they  would  effect  if  they  were 
Kings  or  Presidents.  Mr.  John  Foster 
Fraser  in  the  Quiver  gives  us  the  sub- 
stance of  his  dream  as  a  newspaper 
editor. 

For  thirty  years,  he  says,  ever  since  1 
was  a  lanky  lad  at  school — I  have  been 
doing  journalistic  work.  My  experience- 
has  run  the  whole  gamut,  from  report- 
ing "drunks"  in  the  police  court  oa 
Monday  mornings  to  acting  as  special! 
correspondent  in  Macedonia  during  times- 
of  race  and  religious  hatred  and  terrible- 
butcherings;  and  in  between  have  been 
descriptions  of  notorious  cases  in  the- 
divorce  court,  trials  of  murderers  and 
blackguards  innumerable,  railway  acci- 
dents, colliery  disasters,  all  the  dramatic 
and  sensational  events  whieh  go  to  the 
making  of  "news." 

Often  I  read  and  hear  complaints 
about  newspapers  being  too  sensational, 
that  they  minister  too  much  to  the  crav- 
ing for  what  is  morbid.  But  newspapers 
are  reflections  of  the  public  mind;  and 
as  there  are  all  sorts  of  people,  so  there- 
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are  all  sorts  of  newspapers — except  that 
there  are  no  newspapers  so  prurient  as 
are  some  sections  of  the  public.  The 
ordinary  man  and  woman,  inclined  to 
criticize  the  Press  for  what  it  publishes, 
are  generally  those  who  know  nothing 
whatever  about  the  scrupulous  care 
taken  by  all  newspapers  which  count  to 
hide  the  gross  details  of  cases  which 
journalists  often  report.  Indeed,  writ- 
ing in  general  terms,  newspapers  are 
cleaner  than  the  public  mind.  There  are 
inferior  journals  which  go  a  long  way 
toward  contributing  to  the  appetite  for 
sensation.  Some  of  them  have  enormous 
circulations,  but  that  means  there  are 
immense  masses  of  people  who  desire  the 
things  which  these  papers  give.  I  grieve 
over  both,  but  it  is  the  public  which  de- 
cides the  circulation  of  a  newspaper. 

So  it  is  that  our  daily  sheets,  whilst 
providing  the  useful  intelligence  of  the 
world,  satisfying  curiosity  about  the  say- 
ings and  doings  of  the  principal  people 
in  the  world,  give  much  space  to  recount- 
ing events  which  reveal  the  baser  traits 
in  our  nature.  An  ingeniously  planned 
and  diabolical  murder  mystery  fills  long- 
columns  of  the  Press.  A  tremendous 
financial  swindle,  plunging  thousands  in- 
to ruin,  is  described  with  complete 
minutise.  All  the  things  which  men  and 
women  ought  not  to  do  receive  elaborate 
attention.  The  public  delight  in  the 
gruesome,  the  tragic  side  of  life,  and 
they  maintain  a  constant  inquisitiveness 
about  the  lapses  of  their  fellows. 

If  a  stranger  from  another  planet 
visited  us  and  drew  his  conclusions 
about  human  nature  from  the  pictures 
given  in  newspapers,  he  would  be  sad- 
dened. But  also  he  would  be  misinform- 
ed. For  whilst  in  my  life  I  have  become 
acquainted  with  much  wickedness,  whilst 
I  know  that  the  full  story  is  not  always 
told,  for  it  would  be  too  distressing,  I 
have  come  too  close  to  the  hearts  of  men 
and  women  not  to  be  aware  there  are 
other  characteristics  which  ought  to  be 
just  as  interesting;  that  there  are  actions 
just  as  dramatic,  but  which  never  get 
the  honor  of  a  paragraph  in  any  of  our 
journals. 

That  is  a  gap  which  my  newspai>er  in 
the  future — at  present,  alas!  only  a 
dream — will  be  able  to  fill. 

Not  long  ago  there  appeared  columns 
in  the  Press  about  the  shocking  cruelty 
to  a  girl  by  her  mistress.  Wherever  one 
went  people  were  talking  about  the  trial. 
But  in  my  dream  newspaper  very  little 
space  would  be  given  to  a  case  of  this 
kind.  For  the  world  has  much  more 
goodness  in  it  than  evil,  though  people 
are  somewhat  reluctant  to  admit  the 
fact.  None  of  us,  however,  are  quite  so 
good  as  those  who  love  us  think  we  are, 
and  none  of  us  are  so  bad  as  we  fre- 
quently accuse  ourselves  of  being.  In- 
stead of  columns  being  given  presenting 
the  details  of  the  conduct  of  a  heartless 
mistress  to  her  servant,  I  should  like  to 
have  a  staff  who  would  seek  out  the 
kindly  actions  that  are  done,  and  whicli 
would  irive  inspiration  to  other  folk  who 
read  about  them.  We  have  little  in  our 
modern  Press  about  the  good-hearted 
mistress,  the  woman  who  does  her  best  to 


For  an  earlier  breakfast 


FOR  an  earlier  break- 
fast— two  Big  Bens, 
one  for  the  cook  and  one 
for  yourself. 

Hers  set  for  an  hour  earlier, 
yours  for  a  slow  cup  of  coffee, 
the  cream  off  the  news  and — 
another  cup  if  you  please. 

Each  presenting  two  ways  of 
getting  up  early:  on  the  install- 
ment plan  by  coaxing  you  at 
half  minute  intervals  for  all  of 


ten  minutes — on  the  let's  have 
it  over  plan  by  settling  it  for 
good  with  one  straight  five 
minute  ring. 

Each  prepared  to  do  it  as 
you  choose  and  ready  to  ring 
off  in  the  middle  of  his  call 
whenever  you  please. — Each  7 
inches  tall,  pleasing  to  wind, 
pleasing  to  read  and  pleasing 
to  hear. 

Each  $3.00  anywhere  in  Canada. 
Each  attractively  boxed  and  made  in 
La  Salle,  Illinois  by  Westclox. 


^ 


sweepSTocommuhiiI 


""STBaNEMFO.CO.t^' 

w        Ottawa  Canada. 

I    III?"""  " '"•"'-"^liiir' 


A  Clean  Wholesome  Atmosphere 

Give  the  baby  every  chance  for  good 
health  and  long  life.  Keep  your  floors  free 
from  dust  and  germs  by  sweeping  with 

DUSTBANE 

—the  sanitary  sweeping  compound.  It  ab- 
sorbs the  dust  while  sweeping,  disinfects, 
kills  germs,  brightens  carpets  and  saves 
dusting — in  short,  it  keeps  the  home  clean 
and  healthy. 

From  your  dealer  or  write  direct. 
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Stracban 

School 


FORTY-SEVENTH    YEAR 
Wykeham   Hall,  College   Street,   Toronto 

A  Church  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls.     Full  Matriculation 

Course.       Elementary    Work,    Domestic   Arts,    Music   and    Painting. 

MISS  WALSH,  Principal  MISS  NATION.  Vice-Principal 


Preparatory  Department,  423  Avenue  Road,  under  the  management  of 

Bishop  Strachan  School 

Head  MUtrest:  MUm  R.  E.  Churchard,  Higher  Certificate  National  Froebel  Union. 


The  Canadian  Academy  of  Music,  Limited 

TORONTO 


PRESIDENT 

Lieut.-Col.  A.  E.  Gooderham 


MANAGER 

Alfred  Brace 


MUSICAL  DIRECTOR 
Petei  C.  Kennedr 


EXAMINATIONS 

Ask  for  Syllabus  giving  full  details  of  Examinations  in  Piano, 
Voice,  Violin,  Violoncello,  Organ  and  Theory. 


12  Spadina  Road 


Phone— Coll.  1343 


Prank£(ome  ^all 

10  ELM  AVENUE.  ROSEDALE.  TORONTO 
A  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girl* 

Hon.    principal—  ITincipal— 

MISS  M.  T.  SCOTT.  MISS  EDITH  M.  HEAD,  M.A. 
Preparmtion  for  the  Univereity  and  for  Examinations  In 
Music  Well  equipped  Art  Department.  Thoroughly 
efficient  ataff.  Large  play  grounds.  Outdoor  gamca— 
Tennis,  Basketball.  Rink,  Healthful  locality.  Primary 
Khool  for  day  pupils.  For  proopectus  apply  to 
THE    8BCKETART. 


ST.  AGNES'  SCHOOL  ^^n^V^xTi'-^ 

Patron  i   THE  LORD  BISHOP  OF  ONTARIO 

Thorough  Course  in  tioKluh,  Languages,  Mmiic,  Art  and 
PhyBi(^  Culture.  Pupils  prei>ared  lor  the  Univeraities, 
Conserratory  of  Music  Examinations  held  at  the  School. 
Beautiful  and  extenslTe  grounds ;  large  and  handsome 
building,  thoroughly  equipped  with  erery  modem  ctm 
renience  and  improvement,  including  gymnafdmn  and  nrlm- 
ming   tank.     For    Prospectus   and   full   informatioo, 

Apply   to     MISS    F.    E.    CARROLL.    Lady    Prindpal. 


Hambourg  Conservatory  of  Music 

Director.  Prof.  MICHAEL  HAMBOURG 

Endorsed  by  the  Leading  Musicians  of  the  World. 
Musicial  Education  from  Beginnios  to  High  Grade. 

Corner  of  Wellesley  and   Sherbourne.  Toronto 

Prospectus  on  Application.     N.  2341 


ASHBURY    COLLEGE 

Rockcliffe  Park,  Ottawa 

Resident  School  for  Boys.  Modem,  fireproof  building. 
Many  recent  successes  at  R.  M.  C.  and  Universities. 
For  Calendar  apply 

Rev.  GEO.  P,  WOOLLCOMBE.  M.A.  (Oxob) 
Headmaster 


(Uc$tinin$ter 
College 


A  Residential  and  Dajr  School 
for  Girls 
Situated  Opposite  Onean's  Park. 
Bloor  St.  W.,  Toronto 

Every  E<lucational  facility  provided.  Pupils  prepared  for 
Senior  .Matriculation.  .Music.  Art.  and  Physical  Education. 
The  Scho<jl,  by  an  nnfailing  emphasis  upon  the  moral  as 
well  as  the  intellectual,  ahns  at  the  development  of  *  true 
womaoluxxl. 

For  Calendar  apply— 

JOHN  A.  PATER80N,  K,C.  MRS.  A.  R.  GREGORY 

PreHl'lpnl,  Prinrinal. 


WESTBOURNE 

Residental  and  Day  School  for 

GirU 

278  Bloor  St.  W.. Toronto 

F.  MoG.  Knowles,  R.O.A.,  Art 

Director 

Write  for  Prospectus  to 

the  Principal, 
Miss  M.  Curlette,  B.A. 


EXCEI-I.ENT.  —  "I      consider 
the   De   Brlsay    French   Method 
excellent  and  most  Interesting." 
—Mabel   F.  Sabine,   Hamilton,   Ont. 

Latin,    French,   German,    Spanish   by   Moll. 

Students  the  world  over. 

L'A'CADEMIE  DE  BBISAY.         Bank  Street,  Ottawa. 


ST.    JEROME'S    COLLEGE 


BERUN,  ONTARIO 


Excellent  Business  Collese 

High  8«hooI,  College  or  Arts  Departments.  New  bnild- 
ings  with  latest  hygienic  equipments.  Pirst-claas  board— 
comfortable  sleeping  rooms.  Special  attention  given  to 
itudenta  preparing  for  Unlvenlty  Matriculatiim.  Rates 
moderate.     Address 

REV.  A.  L.  ZINGER.  C.R..  Ph.D..  President 


TRINITY 
COLLEGE 
SCHOOL 

rOKT  HOfE,  Oat. 
Rmidanttal 
Church 
School  for 
Bevs. 


Founded  1865.  Beautiful,  Healthy  Situation, 
overlooking  Lake  Ontario,  with  20  Acres  of 
Playing  Fields,  Gynmaelum,  Magnificent  New 
Covered  Rink. 

Boys  prepared  for  the  Universities.  Royal 
Military  College  and  Business.  Religious 
Training  throughout  the  course.  Beautiful 
ChapeL  Special  attention  given  to  younger 
ImyB. 

For  Calendar  apply  to  the  Headmaster 

■ev.  F.  Graham  Orchard,  II.A.,  Camb. 
Late  HeadmaaterSt.  Alban'sSchool.  BrockTlIle 


Spotton  Business  Colleges 

Largest  Trainers  in  Canada 

SO  yean'  experience.  Home  study  courses.  Positloiu 
Guaranteed.  Colleges  at  London.  WIngham,  Wclland. 
Peterboro,  Walkerton.  Clinton,  etc  Ask  our  fraduatea 
aliout  us,  they  are  to  be  found  eretywbete.  t,300  students 
per    year.      Geo,    Spotton.    Prealdent. 

Wingham  Business  Collesfe 


make  pleasant  the  lives  of  those  not  so 
happily  placed  as  herself. 

Take  up  any  journal,  and  it  is  likely 
you  will  find  a  police-court  account  of 
the  heartless  conduct  of  a  man  who  has 
neglected  the  care  of  his  children.  In 
my  paper  there  would  be  told  the  story 
of  men  who  work  hard  and  long,  and  for 
a  poor  wage — men  who  strive  to  feed 
and  clothe  their  children,  even  though 
they  themselves  go  short — men  who  do 
not  grumble,  but  who  heroically  do  their 
little  fight  in  the  world — men  who  are 
not  brilliant,  who  are  just  drab  and 
mediocre,  but  who  give  their  ten  and 
twenty  years  of  service  to  others.  We 
hear  little  about  such  men  in  our  news- 
papers. Yet  I  often  think  they  are  more 
deserving  of  journalistic  attention  than 
the  unfortunate  creature  who,  soddened 
by  drink,  lapses  from  his  duties  to  his 
children.  And  there  are  millions  of  such 
men  in  the  world. 

What  bright,  happy,  gaily  written  de- 
scriptions appear  in  all  the  London 
papers  during  what  is  called  the 
"season,"  about  society's  doings.  There 
are  accounts  of  the  sybarite  luxury  of 
the  present  day,  the  gorgeous  dinner 
parties,  the  crowded  "At  Homes,"  and 
much  space  is  devoted  to  elaborate  des- 
criptions of  dresses  worn  by  lovely 
ladies.  We  read  about  the  tiaras  upon 
the  brows  of  countesses  at  the  opera,  and 
the  weeks  which  have  been  devoted  by 
titled  dames  to  preparations  for  the  suc- 
cess of  fancy-dress  balls  at  the  Albert 
Hall. 

Yes;  these  are  pleasant  things  to  read 
about.  But  there  is  another  picture 
which,  whilst  not  so  gaudy,  is  more 
beautiful,  because  it  is  more  elevating, 
and  about  which  little  is  ever  written. 
There  is  the  poor  mother,  with  her  large 
family,  who  is  doing  a  worthier  service 
to  humanity  than  these  charming  and 
gracefully  gowned  society  ladies.  There 
is  the  widow,  who  is  never  more  than 
half  a  dollar  away  from  starvation,  who 
finds  it  hard  to  get  butter  to  put  upon 
the  bread  of  her  children — the  woman 
whom  you  may  see,  if  you  are  out  early 
enough,  washing  the  steps  of  offices  in 
the  City  of  London;  or  who,  bedraggled 
and  dingy,  you  may  meet  slowly  crawling 
home,  utterly  worn  out,  after  a  day  of 
charing.  I  know  such  women.  And 
what  always  strikes  me  as  refreshing 
about  them  is  that  they  never  grumble. 
They  just  do  the  work  which  comes  to 
them,  and  are  grateful  if  they  have 
enough  money  to  pay  the  rent,  and  to 
provide  their  children  with  a  little  meat 
for  dinner  on  the  Sunday.  The  nobility 
— and  it  is  nobility — in  the  lives  of  these 
poor,  shrunken,  bent-bodied  women  will 
receive  honor  in  that  newspaper  of  which 
I  dream. 

Whenever  I  see  prizes  given  at  schools, 
or  watch  a  coveted  trophy  handed  over 
to  a  team  which  has  won  the  blue  ribbon 
in  athletic  endeavor,  and  listen  to  the 
cheers  of  the  crowd,  my  thoughts  go  to 
those  who  have  not  won.  They  have 
striven  just  as  hard ;  probably  they  have 
striven  harder.  They  deserve  our  admir- 
ation, but  seldom  do  they  get  it.  Look 
along  the  range  of  your  acquaintances, 
and  you  know  how,  generally  speaking, 
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Here  is  your  opportunity  to  lenrn  a  pro- 
fession for  men  of  ability  where  the  de- 
iniuid   is   greater   tlian   the   supply. 

THE  DOMINION  SCHOOL  OF 
ACCOUNTANCY  AND   FINANCE 

oi)ens  the  way  for  young  men  of  ambition  to 
earn  from  $10  to  $20  a  day  when  qualified. 
Write  for  full  particulars  that  at  least  is  the 
first  step,  then  weigh  up  the 
proposition  carefully. 
Dominion  School  of  Acoountanoy  and  Finance 

Bell  Block.   Princess  .St.  Win 


ABOVE  YOUR  EYES 

Lie  the  money-making:  powers 

What  are  YOU  doing  to  develop  them? 
What  CAN  you  do  to  extend  your  present 
knowledge  so  that  you  will  deserve  AND  GET 
a  bigger  salary? 

To-day  you  are  merely  somewhere  on  the 
ladder,   likely  nearer  the  bottom  than  the  top. 

What  will  your  condition  be  ten  years,  FIVE 
YEA  US,    THREE    YEARS   from    now? 

Surely  you  should  be  better  off — AND  YOTi 
CAN    BE. 

BE  AN  ACCOUNTANT 

an  auditor — a  trained  man — an  BXPEIJT. 
Then  you  will  have  a  private  office  instead  of 
a  high-stool ;  a  SALARY  instead  of  just  a  wage. 

Select  the  Right  School 

That  is  THE  important  issue.  To  learn  Ac- 
countancy isn't  hard,  indeed  it  Is  intensely 
fascinating.  It  Is  the  very  unfolding  of  the 
romance  of  big  business.  Cheap  instruction  is 
dear  at  any  price,  because  it  will  not  bring  you 
any  returns.  To  reap  the  full  measure  of  your 
Just  reward  you  must  have  the  BEST  IN- 
STRUCTOliS  OBTAINABLE. 

The  Walton  Course  by  Mail 

U  the  same  course  as  taught  in  our  lante  Chicago  resi- 
dence school.  It  is  the  same  counie  that  has  been 
leleoted  by  Columbia  and  other  great  tmirersities  after 
extensire  investigations,  and  is  being  taught  by  them 
under   arrangements   with   us. 

Your  lessons  will  have  the  personal  attention  of  Dean 
Seymour  Walton,  B.A.,  CP.A.,  who  is  recognized  as 
a  national  authority  on  Accounting  and  u  the  foic 
most  educator  in  accountancy. 

I      Our  Courses  Are  Absolutely  Guaranteed 

"^  We  give  every  student  a  legal  guarantee,  signed  by  the 

officers  of  the  School,  agreeing  tn  refund  ALL  money 
paid  us  if  the  student  is  not  satisfied  with  the  instruc- 
tion. You  take  no  risk  whatever.  You  must  be  satis- 
fled   or  the  course  casts  you  nothing. 

Write  for  Our  Booklet  Now 

Send  the  coupon  below;  letter  slill,  write  us  a  letter 
outlining  your  experience.  Wo  will  then  send  you  the 
information  you  need.  Our  booklet  descriiies  ourselves, 
our  courses,  gives  you  all  the  details.  It  will  open  your 
eyes  to  big  opportunities.  Mail  your  reQuest  for  tliis 
booklet— a  letter  or  coupon— AT  ONCE. 

WALTONi€HGDL 
AcceilNTANCY 

800-810  Peoplea  Ga«  Buildins.rChicaio.  HI. 


WALTON  SCHOOL  OF  ACCOUNTANCY. 
800-810  Peoplea  Gaa  Buildins.  Chicaio,  lU. 

Please  mail  me  your  booklet  and  full  Information 
about  your  school. 

(Write    your    name    and    addreai    plainly    In    marKln 
below.) 
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prosperity  has  come  to  many,  possibly  to 
most,  with  little  striving  on  their  part. 
Think  also  of  those  acquaintances  who 
have  not  succeeded  in  forging  ahead,  and 
very  likely  you  will  find  they  are  just  as 
good  men,  frequently  better  men,  than 
the  others.  You  know  how  they  have 
been  putting  forth  all  their  energies,  but 
always  missing  the  reward.  I  wonder  if 
in  that  newspaper  of  the  future  the 
readers  will  be  interested  in  the  things 
which  will  be  written  in  praise  of  the 
failures  of  the  world?  I  hope  so,  for 
there  is  always  much  to  be  said  in  be- 
half of  those  who  have  tried,  but  have 
lost  the  victory. 

In  my  dream  newspaper  of  the  future 
there  will  be  little  record  of  crimes  com- 
mitted by  the  few,  but  some  endeavor 
to  show  how  great  and  widespread  is  the 
charity  of  the  many.    Instead  of  stories 
about  murders,  I  would  appeal  to  the  in- 
terest of  my  readers  with  stories  of  the 
life  sacrifice  of  men  and  women  in  order 
to  provide  comfort  and  shelter,  and  some 
happiness,  for  those  who  are  dependent 
on  them.     Instead  of  columns  being  de- 
voted to  the  empty  pleasures  of  what  is 
frequently  described  as  the  Smart  Set,  I 
would  tell  of  the  real  joy  in  the  hearts  of 
people — and  they  are  legion— when  they 
do  kindly  acts  in  providing     food     and 
clothing  for  those  who  are  unfortunate. 
Sometimes  I  hear  men  preach   about 
the   growing   wickedness    of   the   world. 
They  are  quite  wrong.     The  world  was 
never  a  better  place  to  live  in  than  now, 
and  never  was  there  more  real  Christian- 
ity than  there  is  to-day.    Hearts  are  just 
as  tender  as  ever  they  were;  but  it  is  our 
newspapers    which    give    prominence    to 
cases  of    hard-heartedness     and     sordid 
pleasures  and  the  evils  which  exist.    The 
badness  in  the  world  is  insignificant  com- 
pared with  the  goodness.    We  should  do 
well  to  think  more    of  the    bright     and 
beautiful  things  in  life.    In  that  distant 
dream  newspaper  of  mine  much  attention 
will  be  paid  to  worthy  actions,  so  that 
the  reader  will  not  put  down  the  journal 
with  a  sigh,  but  with  a  smile  of  gladness. 

Are  We  Immoral? 

No!  Says  One  Writer.     We  are  Only  Chang- 
-ng  Our  Moral  Standards   and    Progressing 

WHAT'S  WRONG  with  our  morals?  is 
the  query  propounded  by  Arthur  Pollock  j 
in  The  Forum.  That  is  the  somewhat 
hysterical  cry  of  to-day.  It  is  the  ques- 
tion perhaps  most  frequently  and  grave- 
ly propounded  from  the  pulpits  of  our 
churches,  and  promulgated  in  the  pages 
of  our  many  publications  with  editorial 
hands,  figuratively  at  least,  upheld  in 
holy  horror.  The  answer  might  be  suc- 
cinctly stated.  Progress! 

For  we  are  growing.  And  growing,  we 
are  suffering  from  nothing  more  alarm- 
ing that  the  usual  and  natural  growing 
pains.  You  may  call  this  a  period  of  un- 
rest, or  go  further,  as  some  do,  and  call 
it  revolution.  At  any  rate,  it  is  a  period 
of  readjustment,  of  social,  mental  and 
moral  house-cleaning.  For  civilization 
faces  new  problems.  Their  solution 
means  a  long  step  forward.   And,  in  or- 
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Are  Your 
Hands  Tied? 

Do  you  want  to  get  on — SUCCEED 
— earn  more  money  ?  Is  there  a  cer- 
tain line  of  work  you  think  you  could 
do  better  in — if  you  only  had  the  train- 
ing ?  Or  a  certain  kind  of  position  you 
would  like  to  hold — only  you  fear  your 
hands  are  tied"  ? 

Don't  let  your  ambition  die  !  Don*t 
think  your  hands  are  tied. 

Get  out  of  the  crowd  of  ordinary 
untrained  men — whose  each  day*s 
work  puts  them  no  further  ahead — 
for  whom  the  future  has  no  promise. 

Start  your  advancement  noiv — mark 
the  coupon  with  a  cross  opposite  the 
occupation  you  prefer,  mail  it  tO-day, 
and  let  the  International  Correspondence 
Schools  give  you  full  information  on 
how  they  can  help  you  to  succeed  as 
they  have  thousands  of  others — to  be- 
come expert  in  your  chosen  work — 
in  your  spare  time — at  home — no  mat- 
ter where  you  live,  or  how  kittle  you 
earn — costs  but  postage — you  incur  no 
obligation. 


INTERNATIONAL  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS 

Box   lOi^SCUANTON,  PA. 

Kxplain,    wiliioiit  any  obliKation    on   my  pnrt,  how 
[  cun  qualify  for  the  poaitioii  boforo  which  I  mark  X. 
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ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE,  Toronto.  Ont. 

A  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Boys.  Preparation  for  Universities,  Business  and  Iloyal  Military  College,  UPPER 
and  LOWER  SCHOOLS.  University  Honors:  First  Place— Graduation  Medicine-University  of  Toronto  1912  and 
1913.  First  Plao^-Oraduating  Year-Royal  MUitary  College  1913.  Calendar  sent  on  apulication.  Spring  term  com- 
menced  Jan.   26.    1914.  REV.  D.    BRUCE   MACDOXALD.    M.A..   LL.D.,    Headmaster. 


LOWER  CANADA  COLLEGE 


MONTREAL 
Head    Master 

C.  S.  Fosbery,  M.A. 


SUCCESSES 

Ut  Place  McGill  Science 
Matric.  in  1910  and  1912 


Art  Association 

OF    MONTREAL 

The  Schools  of  Art  in  the  New 
Galleries,  Elementary,  Life  and 
Antique  Classes,  will  re-open 
for  1913-14  on  14th  October; 
Painting  1st  November  next. 
Early  application  should  be 
made  to 

J.  B.  ABBOTT,  Secretary 

Write  for  Prospectus. 


der  to  take  the  step  which  the  presenta- 
tion of  these  problems  has  fortunately 
precipitated,  civilization  is  finding  it 
necessary  to  discard  much  of  its  super- 
fluous rubbish  of  outworn  and  now  ridic- 
ulous convention,  for  new  standards  more 
strictly  in  accord  with  natural  demands 
and  common  sense. 

Of  these  problems,  whose  successful 
solution  spells  progress,  one  of  the  very 
biggest  is  that  of  the  relation  of  the 
sexes.  And  the  greatest  virtue  of  the 
feminist  movement  is  that  it  has  forced 
this  problem  to  an  issue.  We  had  become 
inured  to  the  prudish  habits  of  speech 
that  are  a  cloak  to  slothful  thinking; 
the  fear  of  expressing  new  thoughts  con- 
cerning sex  had  gradually  brought  about 
the  inhibition  of  such  thoughts.  We  had 
settled  back  complacently  to  snooze  in 
the  old  and  comfortable  grooves  of  con- 
ventional thought,  when  along  came  the 
woman  movement,  roused  us  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  night  as  it  were,  and  demanded 
a  speedy  solution  of  all  sex  difficulties. 
That  is  why  it  has  "struck  sex  o'clock" 
in  America. 

That  is  why  in  our  literature  and  in 
our  life  to-day  sex  is  paramount.  After 
all,  we  are,  consciously  or  unconscious- 
ly, always  striving  to  improve  the  race 
in  one  way  or  another.  At  this  moment 
much  improvement  simply  seems  to  lie 
along  the  line  of  sex.  The  whole  woman 
movement  is  a  question  of  sex.  It  is 
more  than  merely  a  question  of  political 
equality,  more  than  a  fight  for  the  ballot. 
It  entails  a  wholo  ucnv  set  "f  sex  stand- 
ards. For  that  reason  it  has  lured  all  our 
latest  ideas  upon  the  subject  of  such 
standards  with  salutary  effect  to  the  sur- 
face. And  sex,  therefore,  beino-  the  ob- 
.jeet  of  social  and  political  readjustment, 
is  inevitably  the  subject  of  literature 
and  thought.  But  there  is  nothing  at  all 
of  immorality  about  that. 

Naturally,  whep  the  discussion  and 
consequent  regrulation  of  conditions  has 
been  lazily  put  off  so  long,  the  reaction 
is  great.  Hence  some  find  the  present 
day  discussion  distasteful.  But  it  is  not 
so  because  of  any  impropriety  inherent 
in  the  discussion  itself  nor  in  the  subject 
of  it,  but  because  it  has  been  delayed 
until  we  have  become  mealy-mouthed 
and  stultifying  and  falsely  modest.  And 
so  each  evidence  of  changing  moral 
standards  is  heralded  as  horribly  im- 
moral. It  may  be  a  change  for  the  better. 
No  matter!  It  is  a  change.  And,  to 
those  who  feel  that  whatever  is  right,  a 
change  seems  always  dangerous — at  least 
until  the  old  has  been  forgotten  and  the 
new  has  become  established  as  a  custom. 
And  not  only  is  sex  discussion  natural, 
necessary  and  inevitable,  but  the  condi- 
tions in  modern  life  most  often  made 
subject  for  criticism  are  not  in  any  way 
immoral.  Most  standards  of  mcfrals  are. 
of  course,  unstable,  many  of  them  ridicu- 
lous. That  which  is  hideously  immoral 
to-day  may,  with  the  connivance  of  cus- 
tom, become  entirely  moral  to-morrow, 
Scott  speaks  somewhere  of  a  woman  ac 
quaintance  who  read  in  her  maturity  tl 
books  that  were  her  childhood  friends, 
and  found  them  impossibly  improper.  li 
the  course  of  her  lifetime  ideas  of  pri 
per  reading  had  completely  turned  aboul 
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250  styles 


To    th 


ose 
who  use  a  pen 
'  only  occasion- 
'aIly,Eslerbrook 
Pens  are  the  most 
pleasant  and  satisfactory  assis- 
tant; to.those  who  write  con- 
stantly, an  invaluable  ally 
and  friend. 

Backed  by]a  half-centurj's  re- 
putation. 

Write  for  illustrated  booklet. 

Esterbrook  Pen  Mfg.  Co. 

New  York  Camden,  N.J. 

Brown  Bro>.,  Limited 

Canadian  Aeents,  Toronto 
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STRONG,  NEAT 
COMFORTABLE  DESKS 


The  Paragon  School  Desks  will  bear 
more  rdiigl.  usage  than  any  other  and 
yet  keep  their  neat  appearance. 

They  are  made  of  the  very  best 
material  and  especially  designed  to 
give  comfort  to  the  sturdy  young 
students  uf  our  schools. 

WRITE   FOB   OUR   CATALOG  AND  PRICES 

SO    THAT     IVB    CA.N     SHOW    YOU    TUB 

MERITS    AMI    8I-ECI.\L    VALCE    OF 

OCR  DESKS. 

JAS.  SMART  MFG.  CO.,  LIMITED 

BROCKVIUE.  ONT.  WINNIPEQ.   MAN. 


All  Work  Guaranteed  Main  1714 

MISS  GRAHAM 

STANDARD   BUILDING 

Stenographic   Work    and    Typewriting. 

Typewriting  Supplies  for   all    makes   of 
Machines  at  moderate  rates. 

157  St.  James  Street,  Montreal 


What  is  indecent  in  America  may  in  Af- 
rica, perhaps,  or  somewhere  else,  be 
quite  the  proper  thing-.  It  is  apparently 
a  question  of  geography  and  chronology. 
There  can,  therefore,  be  only  one  way, 
anywhere  and  at  any  time,  to  determine 
what  is  moral  or  immoral.  As  individuals 
and  as  a  race  we  live  to  progress,  to 
evolve  somehow  toward  perfection.  To 
reach  the  highest  efficiency  in  meeting 
the  barriers  life  confronts  us  with  is  our 
unconscious  aim  in  life.  But  all  prog- 
ress, mental,  moral  and  physical,  toward 
this  end  is  through  processes  of  some 
sort  of  evolution.  Therefore,  any  act 
or  word,  thought  or  condition,  which 
may  tend  to  retard  or  divert  the  proper 
course  of  the  evolution  of  the  individual 
or  the  race  falsifies  the  laws  of  life  and 
is  immoral.  Conduct  and  conditions  that 
foster  proper  evolution  are  moral.  That 
is  the  only  possible  and  permanent 
standard  of  morality.  Though  superficial 
custom  may  obscure  this  standard, 
though  we  are  in  our  conduct  seldom 
conscious  of  it,  it  is  the  standard  by 
which  the  worth  of  all  other  standards 
must  eventually  be  weighed.  And  judged 
by  it  the  present  conditions  are  found  to 
be  not  unhealthy. 

The  clothes  of  to-day  show  a  striving 
in  their  wearers  for  greater  freedom 
from  useless  and  artificial  restraint ;  mod- 
ern dances  indicate  a  desire  for  a  more 
plastic,  less  mechanical — hence  more 
healthful — outlet  for  energy  of  body  and 
exuberance  of  spirit;  and  the  literature 
of  the  theatre  and  the  library  manifests 
a  desire  on  the  writer's  part  for  greater 
freedom  of  speech  and  subject  matter,  a 
desire  to  deal  with  the  biggest  things  in 
life  with  a  proper  regard  for  the  biggest 
truths  of  life.  All  of  which  are  earmarks 
of  a  progressive  spirit.  But  nevertheless 
the  gowns  that  women  wear  are  branded 
as  indecent — often  in  language  which  it- 
self is  very  far  from  decent ;  the  plays 
we  see  and  the  books  we  read  are,  in 
lurid  language,  decried  as  feculent;  and, 
in  language  often  sprinkled  with  obscen- 
ities, the  dances  we  delight  in  are  called 
degenerate. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  for  the  first  time 
since  the  questions  of  modesty  and  com- 
fort first  became  confused,  clothes  are 
now  approaching  their  only  excuse  for 
existence — the  creation  of  beauty  and 
bodily  well-being,  both  favorable  factors 
in  the  progress  of  the  race.  Prudishness 
is  not  propriety.  Propriety  in  dress  is 
expediency  and  sightliness  only;  prud- 
ishness is  an  illogical  and  uncomfortable 
luxury.  More  than  that,  when  it  is  al- 
lowed to  transcend  expediency  and 
beauty,  prudishness  itself  becomes  im- 
moral. Why  should  a  girl  be  required, 
when  once  she  has  outgrown  short  skirts, 
to  conceal  the  fact  forever  after  that  she 
was  born  a  biped,  and  strive  to  create 
the  impression  that  she  moves  about 
from  place  to  place  on  rollers?  Every 
summer  the  ridiculousness  of  prudish- 
ness in  dress  is  manifest.  Nature  has 
horse-sense:  she  forces  the  bathing  girl 
to  wear  on  the  beach  what,  on  the  board 
walk,  would  be  heralded  as  immodest; 
in  the  water  nature  will  not  allow  her 
the  unnecessary  convention  of  too  much 
modesty,  for  a  woman  cannot  swim  with 


STUDY  AT  HOME 

No  matter  where  you  are,  we  can  teach  you  In 
your  spare  time.  Ten  years'  successful  work 
proves  the  efficiency  of  our  methods.  Courses  m : 
Commercial  Course  (Bookkeeping,  Arithmetic, 
Penmanship,  Business  Correspondence,  Commer- 
cial Law),  Shorthand  and  Typewriting,  Begin- 
ner's Course,  Journalism,  Special  English, 
Elementary  Art,  Mechanical  Drawing,  Architec- 
tural Drawing,  Electrical  Course,  Engineering 
(Stationary,  Traction,  Gasoline,  Marine,  Locomo- 
tive, Automobile),  Matriculation,  Civil  Service, 
Teachers'  Examinations,  or  any  subject. 

Ask  for  what  you  need. 

Canadian    Correspondence    College,    Limited, 
Dept.   B,    Toronto,   Canada. 


I  Can  INCREASE 

Your  Mental 

POWERS 


Don't 

Be  Chained 
to  a  Poor  Memory 

^  Forgretfulness  ia  the  chief  cause  of  inefficiency.    A 

perfect  memory  is  the  key  to  Bucccss.  Your  most  valuable 

possession  13  a  perfectiy  trained  memory.    In  business  or 

socuil  iite  It  13  absolutely  essential,  if  you  are  ambitious  to  riao 

above  tlie  ranksof  the  merely  mediocre.    Abihty  to  concentrate  at 

•wiil,  to  thinlt  quickly,  accurately-to  speak  readily  and  confidently 

—to  recall  instantly  andnaturally  names,  faces,  facts.  flKures,  etc. 

—are  stepping  stones  to  preferment.    And  you  can  easily  acquire 

these  invaluable  possessiona  if  you  will.    Good  memory  is  not  a 

Makes  You**Forget-Proor' 

Tenminutes  a  dan  of  your  spare  lime  tiill  t;wo  you  this  train- 
ing and  willnot  interfere  with  your  work  in  any  way  w/tatsoet-er. 
My  course  is  not  a  theory,  but  a  purely  and  absolutely  scientifl» 
method  of  easy,  practical  home  lessens  which  anyone  can  readily 
understand  and  master.  It  is  tlie  result  of  many  yearsof  personal 
contact  with  thousands  of  students  as  their  instructor  in  leading 
schoolaand  coUeRcs.  searchinK  their  developingmindsfoi  mcansot 
strengthening  their  memories.  My  method  of  memory  training 
enables  you  to  classify  impressions,  ideas,  names,  faces  and  argu- 
ments without  etfort— trains  you  to  think  on  your  feet— rooi-crcome 
self.consciousness  and  bashtulness.  My  system  of  memory 
training  has  transformed  thousands  of  failures  into  successes—  it 
will  make  you  "forget-proof." 

De    Luxe   Book  of  Facts,  "How   To 
Remember",  Absolutely  Free 

It  explains  clearly  the  course  that  has  raised  thousands  of  men 
iromfailure  to  great  success.  My  free  book  is  thefirststep.  Don't 
delay.    Age,  education,  vocation  or  place  of  residence  maicea  00 
difference.    Malt  the  Coupon,  Letter  or  Postal  Today. 
How  to  Get  a  Free  Copyn 
of  This  Valuable  BookL    _ 

"How  To  Speak  In  Public"  De  Luxe 

edition   handsomely   illustrated,   richly 
bound.  Exactly  suited  to  meet  theneedp 
of  the  man  or  woman  who  desires  to 
be  a  successful  puiilic  speaker.    The 
price  of  this  1913  De  Luxecdition  ia 

t^w.     Write    and    learn      w/csKL  a 
how  to  obtain  your  M  //^^c§t> 
tree  copy. 


Mail  This 
Free  Coupon 
Prof.  Henry  Dickson, 

Principal. 
Dickson   School   of   MemofTt 
955  Auditorium  Building,  ChicaffO. 

Send  mo  Free  Book  "How  to  Remember."    Also 
tell  me  how  to  obtain  a  free  copy  of  Dickson's  "IIow  to 
Speak  in  I'ublic." 


00 
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doyou  coddle  Corns? 


Why  soak  them  and 
pare  them?  It  brings 
only  brief  relief. 

Blue-jay  will  stop  the  pain 
instantly.  It  will  end  the  corn 
completely,  and  in  48  hours.  It 
is  doing  that  to  a  million  corns 
a  month. 


The  chemist  who  invented  Blue- 
jay  solved  the  whole  corn  problem. 

Apply  it,  and  the  corn  is  for- 
gotten. It  will  never  pain  again. 
Gently  the  Blucjay  then  loosens  the 
corn,  and  in  two  days  the  corn  comes 
out. 

No  pain,  no  soreness,  no  annoy- 
ance. And  that  corn  will  never  need 
treatment  again. 

Old-time  methods  will  not  do 
this.  Let  no  one  claim  they  will. 
But  Blue  =jay  does  it,  and  has  done 
it  for  sixty  million  corns. 

Prove  this  to-night. 

Blue -jay 

For  Corns 

IS  and  2S  cents— at  Druggists 

Bauer  &  Black,  Chicago  and  New  York 
Makers  of  Physicians'  Supplies 


MADAME    DUCHATELLIER 

Sole  Inventer  of  Appliances 
(or  Modifying  the  Sliape  of 
the  Nose.  Patent  S.G.D.G. 
(France  and  abroad).  Nar- 
rows. Straightens.  Reduces 
Noses  all  shapes,  and  is  suit- 
able for  all  cases. 

Betuart  of  Imitattont. 

Arooie  Hedsl,  Brossels.  1910. 

Special  Treatment  for  Red 

Noses,  Blaclcheads,  Acne,  Pimples,  etc. 

Cream  of  Beautr  gives  youth  and  freshness.    Peerless 

Rice  Powder,  "Sans  pareille," makes  skin  like  velvet  and 

Massase  Cream  removes    wrinkles.    Care  of  the  Face, 

the  Nose,  the  Eyes,    Chin  Strap  reduces  double  chins. 

Creme  Grecque.  develops  the  bust  and  strengthens  it. 

The  Arsentine  Cream,  whitens  and  elves  beauty  to  the  hands. 

Only  address:    209.  Rua    St.  Honore.    PARIS 


comfort  and  be  falsely  fastidious  as  well. 
But  the  slit  and  scanty  skirt  is  no  less 
proper  than  the  bathing  suit.  In  the  mat- 
ter of  the  latter,  however,  necessity 
thrusts  common  sense  upon  the  wearer; 
in  the  matter  of  the  street  skirt  she  is 
left  to  choose  for  herself.  And,  awkward 
and  swaddling  clothes  being  less  incon- 
venient on  the  avenue  than  in  the  ocean, 
she  chooses  them  and  bears  the  resultant 
lack  of  freedom  in  the  name  of  modesty 
when,  at  bottom,  it  is  nearer  immorality, 
For  in  so  far  as  modesty  overrides  con- 
venience and  the  consideration  of  health, 
it  is  immoral.  And  only  when  clothes 
show  signs  of  becoming  again  the  un- 
hygienic monstrosities  that  they  hereto- 
fore have  been,  need  we  grow  alarmed 
as  to  the  question  of  their  conformance 
with  good  morals. 

The  drama  now,  so  far  as  progress  and 
human  problems  is  concerned,  is  more 
moral  than  it  ever  was  before.  In  this  re- 
spect, at  least,  that  indefatigable  old 
preacher,  Bernard  Shaw,  is  truly  super- 
ior to  Shakespeare.  He  reveals  to  us 
more  about  the  life  we're  living  and  the 
world  we're  living  in  than  Shakespeare 
ever  cared  to  know  or  tell.  He  is  really 
an  "interpreter  of  life."  And,  if  lit- 
erature and  drama  made  from  life  con- 
stitute an  "incursion  into  the  sewer," 
so  much  the  worse  for  life,  so  much  more 
need  that  the  truth  concerning  it  be 
spoken. 

The  dances  of  the  day  reveal,  not  de- 
generacy, but  the  modern  spirit  of  de- 
velopment. The  variations  of  the  dance 
which  at  present  find  favor  with  the 
public  are  but  phases  of  its  progress.  If 
there  is  anything  immoral  about  them, 
the  immorality  lies  principally  at  the 
door  of  those  who  are  too  prodigal  in 
their  criticism.  The  critics  have  convert- 
ed an  innocent  pastime  into  a  vice,  by 
depriving  the  performer  of  his  belief  in 
its  innocence.  For,  lest  the  guileless  girl 
who  finds  some  pleasure  in  these  dances 
forget  that  it  is  her  duty  rather  to  be 
shocked,  all  the  most  revolting  details  of 
their  supposed  origin  are  trotted  out  in 
print  before  her.  If  you  can  convince  a 
girl  that  to  sit  at  home  and  knit  is 
wrong,  she  will  do  wrong  to  sit  at  home 
and  knit;  and  her  imagined  wrongdo- 
ing will  have  a  disintegrating  effect  up- 
on her  character,  will  even  eventually  be 
revealed  in  the  lines  of  her  face^  Why 
tell  a  girl  that  if  she  knew  how  and 
where  these  modern  dances  originated 
she  would  never  dance  them?  Pork  is  no 
less  palatable  because  it  was  once  part 
of  a  most  unlovely  pig.  But  it  might 
easily  be  possible,  by  going  into  con- 
crete and  disgusting  details  in  the  pres- 
ence of  one  who  has  always  found  pork 
entirely  delectable,  to  make  it  forever 
after  revolting  to  him.  Who  cares  if 
these  dances  have  a  past,  when  their 
present  is  so  propitious? 

We  are  not  immoral — we  are  "getting 
on."  Modern  dances  constitute  one  of 
the  small  straws  which  show  the  way 
the  wind  is  blowing.  We  are  kicking  over 
irksome  traces,  and,  in  the  freedom  their 
removal  affords  us,  sizing  up  the  situa- 
tion preparatory  to  a  bolt  in  the  right 


TWICE  THE  SPARE  TIME 


Look  (or  die  Trade  Ms  rk. 


That's       J  W  rftfSi^ 

iust  /^'49S3 


NECHTEL 
ITCHEN 
.ABINET 


to  the 


wife 


Reflutered. 

Any  woman  who  has  one  in  her  kitchen  will  tcU  you  so* 
Just  imagine  preparing  a  meal  with  practically  everything 
wanted  just  at  hand — within  easy  reach. 
Apart  from  dividing  your  kitchen  work  \>y  two. 
there's  another  reason  why  a  "R.nechtel  Cabinet"  appeals 
most  strongly: — 

It  makeg  for 
order  and  clean- 
liness. The  cabinet 
is  dust  proof  and  be- 
ing litted  with  air- 
tight iars,  canisters, 
etc.,  it  is  ideal  for 
keeping  cooking 
ingredients.  Expen- 
sive? Not  a  bit — 
You'll  find  your 
groceries  go  further, 
no  waste  through 
accidents,  dirt  or 
vermin.  A  K.K.K. 
cuts  down  the  gro- 
cery bill, — that  can 
hardly  be  called  an 
expense. 

Write  for  Booklet  A. 

Knechtel  Kitchen  Cabinet  Co.,  Ltd. 

Hanover,  Ont. 


SYMINGTONS 

SOUPS 

One  packet  of  any  of 
the  eleven  varieties  makes 
a    quart    of    rich,    nourish- 
ing, and   wholesome   soup. 

The  flavours  are  distinctive  and 
delightful.  Let  any  home -cook 
try  these  fine   soups — just  oncel 

Mulligatawny.  Green  Pea,  Lentil.  Pea. 
Celery.  Onion,  Ox  Tail,  Scotch  Broth, 
Tomato,  WhiteVegetable.  Mock  Turtle. 

Easv  to  prepare — -put  the  contents  of 
packet    into    water  —  stir  —  boil — serve. 

Canadian  Agents: — 

Messrs.  F.  8.  Bobson  &  Co.,  I.td. 

26  Front  Street  East,  Toronto. 


STAMMERING 


or  Stuttering  may  make  life  miserable  for 
your  child,  or  for  one  of  your  family  •r 
friends.  If  It  does,  you  owe  It  to  the  sutterer 
to  Investigate  the  successful  Arnott  method* 
of  permanently  curing  these  disturbing  Im- 
pediments. We  win  gladly  give  you  full  par- 
ticulars and  references.  Cured  pupils  every- 
where. 

THE  ARNOTT  INSTITUTE 

BERLIN,  ONTARIO,  CANADA] 
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direction.  Ideals  and  moral  ideas  and 
standards  have  reached  the  clearing- 
house stage. 


Stories  That  Don't    "End 
Well" 

The  Happy  Ending    as    Conventional  as ,  the 
Willow  Pattern  on  a  Tea-Plate 

' '  ONE  of  my  library  treasures  is  a  hand- 
some volume  by  Octave  Thanet,  made 
the  dearer  by  the  autograph,  and  the  in- 
scription upon  the  fly-leaf,"  writes 
Marion  Harland  in  The  Independent. 
"The  title,— Stories  That  End  Well- 
may  be  a  shrewd  bid  on  the  part  of  the 
publishers  for  the  suffrages  of  the  Re- 
public of  Novel  Readers.  Or,  it  may  be 
a  reflection  of  the  gracious  optimism  of 
the  golden-hearted  author. 

Be  this  as  it  may,  it  is  an  indication 
of  the  trend  of  popular  sentiment  too 
significant  to  be  ignored. 

Editors  of  periodicals  in  which  fiction 
plays  a  leading  part  must  bow  to  the  de- 
mand for  the  "  So-they-lived-happily- 
f  orever-af  terward ' '  wind-up  of  serial 
and  the  complete-in-one-number  story. 
When  fifteen  per  cent,  of  the  women  who 
compose  the  bulk  of  the  bookseller's  cus- 
tomers turn  to  the  last  page  of  a  novel 
before  glancing  at  the  first,  and  lay  it 
back  disdainfully  upon  the  counter  if  as- 
sured by  the  glance  that  it  does  not 
"turn  out  well,"  he  is  a  dull  student  of 
the  trade-barometer  who  does  not  trim 
his  sails  to  meet  the  favoring  winds. 

"But "   I   remonstrated   when   an 

editor,  in  suggesting  I  should  write  a 
novelette  for  his  magazine,  stipulated 
that  it  should  have  a  happy  sequel — "all 
chronicles  of  real  life  do  not  end  in  peace 
and  plenty!" 

"My  dear  Madam!"  replied  the  Man 
of  Manuscript  Letters,  indulgent  of  my 
weakness,  "it  is  precisely  because  so 
many  life-histories  have  a  gloomy  close, 
that  readers  clamor  for  a  different  diet. 
They  crave  relief  from  the  ghastly 
truth.  To  admit  that  a  book  does  not 
have  a  sunny  close  is  to  brand  it  as  a 
failure  with  tlie  trade.  People  read 
novels  for  amusement  alone.  They  want 
to  dance,  not  to  reflect  or  to  weep,  and 
we  must  pipe  whether  we  want  to  obey  or 
not." 

Is  it  then  a  selfish  desire  to  get  out 
of  a  murky  atmosphere  for  a  brief 
breathing-spell,  or  altruistic  longing  for 
a  make-believe  millennial  reign  of  peace 
and  prosperity— the  joys  of  the  Social- 
ist's heaven — that  has  begotten  the  new 
craze  for  a  prophecy  of  "smooth 
things"? 

That  it  is  a  modern  development  of 
literary  taste  is  apparent  at  one  glance 
backward. 

The  twentieth  century  censor  of  cur- 
rent literature  would  have  none  of  the 
"glooming  peace"  with  which  the  woful 
story  of  Romeo  and  Juliet  is  rounded  off 
by  antiquated  Shakespeare.  The  young 
lovers  would  be  married  in  the  Verona 
Cathedral,  with  a  Montague  Jr.  as  best 
man,  and  a  Capulet  cousin,  "gowned 
superbly,"  as  bridesmaid,  Ophelia  would 
be  rescued  from  "muddy  death"  in  the 


Short-Story  Writing 


A  COURSE  of  forty  lessons  In  the   his- 
tory, form,  structure,  and  writing  of  the 
Short-Story    taught    by    Dr.    J.    Berg 
Esenwein,  Editor  of  Lippincott's  Magazine. 

Story-writers  must  be  made  as  well  as  born: 
they  must  master  the  details  of  construction 
if  they  wou"^  turn  their  talents  to  account. 
May  we  send  you  the  names  of  stu- 
dents and  graduates  who  have  suc- 
ceeded?   And  the  success  their  letters 
prove  {^practical.  It  means  recognition, 
accepted  manuscripts  and  checks  from 
editors. 


One  Mtadent  writea:  "/  know  that  you 
will  be  pleased  when  I  tell  you  that  /  have 
Juat  received  a  check  for  $12S  from  'Every* 
body's'  for  a  humorous  story.  They  ask 
for  more,  I  am  feeling  very  happy,  and 
eery  grateful  to  Dr.  Esenwein,  " 

We  also  offer  courses  in  Photoplay  Writ- 
ing, Versification  and  Poetics,  Journalism; 
In  all  over  One  Hundred  Home  Study 
Courses,  many  of  them  under  professors  in 
Harvard,  Brown,  Cornell,  and  other  leading 
colleges. 


Dr.  Etenwem 


2S0-Page  Catalog  Free.     Please  Addres* 

THE  HOME  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOL,  Dept.  528,  Springfield,  Mass. 


CLASSY    DEN    PICTURES 


Exquisite   Studies  in 
Bewitching  Poses 

Ererr  one  s  genulnf  photo  from  Urlns 
models,  on  double-weight  stock.  W«  seU 
no  copies  or  cheap  prints.  3  swell  esb- 
ineta  for  25c  6  for  50c.  with  fine  6^4x8^ 
photoa  FltEE  with  every  order  for  6. 
OIK  DOLLAR  SPECIAL:  6  cabinets, 
two  6Hx8W.  and  over  50  small  photos  all 
for  %l.  Money  back  If  not  as  represented, 

KING  COMPANY.  Dept.  1210  MM. 
ANDOVER.  OHIO. 


MAKE  YOUR   WILL  TODAY 

200  FACTS   about  making-   a  legal  will  in   our 
book,  "The  Making  of  a  Will  and  Laws  Pertain- 
ing Thereto,"  with  a  Legal  Will  form. 
One  Dollar  Post  Paid.      Money  back  if  desired. 

THE  LEGAL  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

MONTREAL.  CAN. 


The  Simplest  Part  of  Dressmaking 
is  the  Titling  On" 

when  you  own  a  Hall-Borchert  Dress 
Form— adjustable  to  the  exact  measure- 
ments of  your  own  figrure, 
and  to  any  little  peculiari- 
ties in  the  shape  of  your 
bust,  hips,  waist,  shoul- 
ders or  back.  You  be- 
come an  expert  costumer 
—the  fit  is  as  perfect  as  if 
you  had  patronized  the 
most  expensive  tailor 

Dressmaking^  at  home  be- 
comes a  positive  pleasure, 
to  say  nothing  of  the 
great  saving  of  money,  or 
if  you  employ  a  dress- 
maker, you  save  hours  of 
tiring  fitting  on. 

Hall-Borchert  Dress 
Forms  are  used  by  al- 
most every  dressmaker 
throuerhout  Canada  and 
the   United   States. 


The  "Qoeen" 

Dress  Form  is  au» 
jiistable  to  your  ex- 
act shape  as  well  as 
your  exact  size.  It» 
28  parts  are  inde- 
pendently adjusted, 
ensuring  a  counter- 
part of  your  figure. 


Adjustable  to  the 
figure  of  the  woman 
ot  Kitghtproportions 
and  her  stouter 
sister.  Lasts  more 
than   a    ifetimc. 


Book  on 
'  Dressmaking 
Made  Easy  " 
FREE 


^^    PERFECTION^^-^ 
ADJUSTABLE 

DRESS  FORMS 

Every  woman  who  wishes  to  save  on  her 
wardrobe  bills  should  read  the  book,  sent 
FREE  on  receipt  of  this  coupon. 


Hall-Borcherl 
Dress  Form  Co. 
of  Canada,  Limited, 

43P  Lombard  St. 

TORONTO 


SEND  THIS  CODPON 

Mail  me  the  book  entitled 
"Dressmaking  Made  Easy." 

Name 

Address 
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SEPTIC 
SHOES 


Patented  1908O909 

Made  in  allstyles  of  lasts. 


Study  Your  Feet 

Give  Them  the  Doctor  Feeling  of  Comfort 

Wear  Antl-Septlc  Shoem 

Your  feet  need  consideration,  particularly  in  the  severe 
winter  weather.  The  importance  of  securing  a  reli- 
able shoe  cannot  be  too  strongly  emphasized.  Doctor's 
Shoes  are  a  purpose  made  shoe,  the  result  of  experiment 
and  years  of  experience.  Not  merely  made,  but 
planned  on  lines  that  mean  something. 

The  Doctor's  Shoe 

is  made  with  the  specific  object  of  making  it  capable  of 
the  most  vigorous  wear,  while  comfort  and  style  and  fit 
have  not  been  sacrificed.  Added  to  this  is  the  special 
anti-septic  waterproof  qualities  making  Doctor's  Shoes 
Health-preserving — Comfortable — Serviceable. 


Ask  your  dealer  for  Doctor's  Anti-Septic  Shoes. 


Shoe  Literature  on  Request. 
THE  TEBBUTT  SHOE  &  LEATHER  CO.,  LIMITED 

THREE  RIVERS.  QUEBEC 


There  is  Warmth  in  Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Goods 

Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Goods  have  special  value  in  our  Cana- 
dian Winter  weather. 

Not  only  Jaeger  Underwear,  which  has  world-wide  repu- 
tation, but  Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Sweaters  and  Jackets- 
Jaeger  Rugs,  the  perfection  of  warmth  and  beauty- 
Jaeger  Dressing  Gowns  and  Jackets  in  great  variety — 
Knitted  Coats  and  Waistcoats,  and  scores  of  other  pure 
wool  goods  made  on  Jaeger  lines  with  the  Jaeger  Idea  of 
excellence. 

Call  at  any  Jaeger  Store  and  see  what  is  meant  by 
Jaeger  quality. 

DrJAEGERis^, 


Toronto   - 

32  Kins  Street  West 
784  Yonae  Street,  near  Bloor 


Montreal 

316  St.  Catherine 
Street  West 


W  INNIPEG 

3S2  Portas*  ATcnue 
Carlton  Block 


And  at  all  Jaeser  Agents  throughout  the  Dominion. 


The  Money  Market 

General  Business  Conditions,  Real  Estate,  Bond  and  Stock  Developments 

are  discussed  every  week  in 

THE  FINANCIAL  POST  OF  CANADA 

The  service  of  The  Post's  Investor's  Information  Bureau  is  free  to  subscribers. 
Write  for  Sample  Copy.  Published  Saturdays.  $3.00  per  annum. 

THE  FINANCIAL  POST  OF  CANADA 

"  The  Canadian  Newspaper  for  Investors.* 

TORONTO.   CANADA 


"weeping  brook,"  by  Hamlet's  arrival 
upon  the  scene  as  she  goes  down  for  the 
third  and  last  time,  and  her  reason  be 
restored  by  the  shock  of  the  cold  bath. 
Tlie  seducer  of  Effie  Deans  would  be  con- 
verted at  a  Covenanter  camp-meeting 
and  instantly  set  forth  in  quest  of  the 
peasant  girl,  never  drawing  rein  until 
he  marries  her  in  the  villaae  church  with 
Dumbiedikes  grinning  in  the  back- 
ground, and  Jeanie  Deans  weeping  for 
joy  upon  her  father's  shoulder  in  the 
front  pew.  Queenly  Rebecca  of  York 
would  become  Mrs.  Ivanhoe,  and  calm- 
pulsed  Rowena  console  herself  without 
ado  with  a  neighboring  squire. 

One  shudders  to  think  of  the  accumu- 
lation of  "Rejected,  with  the  Publisher's 
thanks"  MSS.  in  the  libraries  of  Strat- 
ford-on-Avon,  Twickenham,  Gad's  Hill 
and  Abbotsford,  had  1913  standards  of 
literary  taste  prevailed  in  the  Elizabeth- 
an, Queen  Anne,  or  even  the  early  Vic- 
torian period. 

Charlotte  Bronte  told  Mrs.  Gaskell 
that  she  did  violence  to  her  artistic  sense 
and  conviction  of  what  had  really  been 
• — what  to  her  apprehension  could  not 
have  fallen  out  otherwise  in  the  ideal 
world  which  was  more  a  verity  to  her 
than  the  narrow,  sordid  sphere  of  her 
outward  life — when  she  changed  the  last 
page  of  her  greatest  novel — Villette. 

If  the  reader  will  turn  with  me  to  the 
complaisant  ending  of  the  book  thus  hu- 
manely "doctored,"  he  finds  in  it  the 
anti-climax  of  the  matchless  picture  of 
the  tempest  that  "roared  frenzied  for 
seven  days"  in  the  ears  of  the  woman 
keeping  agonized  vigil  in  the  home  she 
had  made  ready  for  her  betrothed. 
One  rises  from  the  persusal  of  the  only 
weak  paragraph  in  the  book  wirh  the 
suspicion  that  the  dutiful  daughter  pass- 
ed over  the  reluctant  pen  to  her  critic, 
letting  the  Yorkshire  parson  have  the 
last  word. 

Every  writer  who  knows  for  himself 
the  rapture  of  creation — ecstasy  incon- 
ceivable by  the  mere  copyist — compre- 
hends what  one  who  was  a  prince  among 
novelists  meant  when  he  avowed  in  awe- 
stricken  tones,  that  his  characters  some- 
times "got  away  from  him,"  doing  and 
saying  what  they  pleased  in  spite  of  him. 
"Then  it  is,"  he  added  reverently,  "that 
I  find  I  have  done  my  best  work.  I  do 
not  explain  the  phenomenon,  I  know 
it  to  be  true." 

In  direct  phrase — "the  story  tells  it- 
self." Humbler  artists  can  enter  into 
the  meaning  of  the  four  words.  And 
having  told  itself,  it  may  not  be  changed 
arbitrarily.  Authors  are  proverbially 
thin-skinned,  receiving  suggestions  as  to 
the  management  of  their  brain-bantlings 
in  the  same  temper  as  that  which  fond 
mothers  display  when  their  bairns  are 
criticized  unfavorably.  I  maintain  that 
resentment  to  be  pardonable  which  is 
aroused  by  the  perfunctory  admonition 
of  publisher  or  editor — "We  do  not  in- 
terfere with  plan  or  action  of  the  tale  so 
long  as  it  ends  well.  Upon  that  we  in- 
sist." If  the  whine  or  snarl  of  the  cre- 
ator of  plot,  action  and  ending  remind 
his  mentor  of  clownish  Touchstone's  one 
flash  of  manly  spirit — "A  poor  thing, 
but  mine     own!" — the     employer     and 
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jrospective  paymaster  stands  his  ground. 
3e  has  the  public  at  his  back. 

We  have  all  heard  the  musty  anecdote 
)f  the  tilt  of  wits  between  Ben  Jonson 
md  his  crony,  John  Sylvester,  when  the 
atter  challenged  Ben  to  make  an  im- 
promptu rhyme  in  three  minutes.  Syl- 
rester  led  off  with — 

"I,  John  Sylvester, 
Kissed  your  sister." 

The  challenged  party  capped  it  on  the 
ipot — 

"I,  Ben  Jonson, 
Kissed  your  wife." 
'That  is  not   rhyme!"   growled  dis- 
gusted John. 

'No?"  retorted  rare  Ben.     "But  it 
s  true!" 

I  am  reminded  of  the  old  joke  when 
'.  am  told-  that  stories  drawn  from  the 
ictual  happenings  of  everyday  life  are 
eldom,  if  ever,  artistic.  The  same 
;ehool  of  critics  contend  that  portrait- 
)ainting,  however  finely  executed,  is  of 
I  lower  grade  of  art  than  fancy  sketches 
)orn  of  the  maker's  imagination.  Yet 
Ja  Fornarine  and  Mona  Lisa  have 
)rought  no  contemptible  meed  of  praise 
0  their  respective  artists,  and  who  will 
leny  that  Guido  Reni's  fame  is  due  as 
nuch  to  his  portrait  of  Beatrice  Cenei 
IS  to  all  his  other  works  combined? 
Jere  let  us  pause  to  consider  what  the 
lighest  order  of  art  in  music  and  paint- 
ng  would  have  lost  if  patrons  of  both 
lad  stipulated  for  a  dash  of  Bacchantes 
ind  harlequins  in  the  corner  of  every 
lanvas,  and  for  the  ingenious  introduc- 
ion  of  dance-tunes  and  rag-time  music 
n  the  noblest  opus  of  the  great  master 
if  music. 

A  more  pertinent  analogy  would  be 
he  insistence  that  the  "Dead  March" 
n  "Saul"  should  have  a  rousing  finale 
n  a  stirring  waltz,  with  never  a  change 
if  key,  and  a  "Miserere"  slide  into  a 
ively  quickstep. 

It  would  be  a  curious  study  to  trace 
ackward  the  origin  and  growth  of  what 
as  brought  about  the  present  craving 
or  a  sequel — not  "round  and  perfect  as 

star" — but  artificial  in  conception  and 
n  execution  as  conventional  as  the  wil- 
)w  pattern  upon  a  tea-plate.  Our  forbears 
lay  have  strayed  into  ultra-sentimental- 
ty.  Their  predilection  for  the  tragic 
luse  may  have  been  a  shadow  cast  by 
he  vanishing  Dark  Ages.  Were  their 
ramatists  and  novelists  less  true  to  life, 
s  they  knew  it,  than  are  we  in  an  age 
hat  is  at  once  optimistic  and  utilitarian, 
rhen  we  contend  that  nothing  is  well 
hat  does  not,  in  outward  seeming,  end 
^ell? 

If  we  relegate  to  the  realm  of  fairy- 
jre  pictures  of  so-called  everyday, 
esh-and-blood  entities,  (of  which  do 
ot  let  us  forget,  our  generation  makes  a 
aulted  speciality),  then  the  jingle  of 
'edding-bells,  the  avalanclie  of  boquets, 
he  chorused  benedictions  of  reconciled 
eudsmen  and  the  listed  virtues  of  re- 
enerated  rascals  that  round  off  the  last 
hapters  of  the  "best  sellers,"  have 
heir  rightful  place  in  the  esteem  of 
ducated  men,  women  and  children.  That 
hey  are  contrary  to  the  natural  laws  of 
fod's  universe,  goes  for  naught  from  the 
rtistie  standpoint.     Briars  and   thorns 
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Mounted    by   the   House  of   Liearo. 

Taxiderml8t  to  Koyalty 
Emperor  of  Germany.      Czar  of  Russia,  etc. 

Heads  of  erery  description  mounted  true  to  Nature  In 
the  best  style  of  art.  Skins  dressed,  made  up  into 
rugs  in  all  styles.  Send  me  your  old  heads  and  birds 
to  be  renovated  and  mothproofed.  Qame  fish  specialty. 
Send  for  my  Price  liUt  of  eyex  and  mountinK8> 
aluo  my  Nppeial  preservative  for  curing  Fish, 
Birds,  Animals,  etc.,  with  full  directions. 
When  writing  please   mention   this  magazine. 


Comfort  for  the  Invalid 

THE  Back  Rest  is  a  contrivance  that  enables  the 
invalid  to  sit  or  recline  in  comfort  without  exertion. 
Five  dilTerent  positions  that 
give  relief  from  weariness. 
Constant  attention  unneces- 
sary. Hardwood  frame  cov- 
ered with  duck,  also  Adjust- 
able Dedside  Tables,  Fold- 
ing Bed  Trays,  Comfort 
Chairs,  etc. 

Write  to-day  for  Fold- 
er 65  A  and  learn  how 
these  contrivances  malte 
It  easy  for  invalid  and 
attendant. 

Otterville  Manufacturing  Co.,  Limited 
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and  thistles  are  planted  like  thick  set 
hedges  throughout  three  hundred  pages. 
We  turn  to  the  three-hundred-and-first, 
and  presto  I — feast  our  eyes  upon  arable 
fields,  green  and  symmetrical,  with 
straight,  weedless  rows  of  vegetables 
and  fruits,  bounded  by  clipped  borders 
of  privet  and  box.  The  relations  of 
cause  and  effect  are  scouted  as  idle  tales; 
sowing  and  reaping  have  not  so  much 
as  collateral  kinship. 

Here  and  there,  an  arch  heretic  stands 
up  couracreously  in  the  market  place  in 
defence  of  nature,  truth  and  justice,  and 
by  the  might  of  native  genius  wins  the 
applause  of  the  populace.  Witness 
Hardy's  "A  Pair  of  Blue  Eyes"  and 
"Tess  of  the  D 'Urbervilles ; "  Mrs. 
Humphrey  Ward's  "Marriage  of  Wil- 
liam Ashe;"  Elizabeth  Stuart  Phelp's 
"Story  of  Avis"  and  "A  Singular 
Life;"  Margaret  Deland's  "Awakening 
of  Helena  Richie."  Yet  great  as  are 
these  masterpieces  of  the  novelist's  skill, 
I  have  heard  of  critics  of  putative  refined 
taste  and  "culture"  lament  the  "unsat- 
isfactory conclusion  of  what  would,  but 
for  this  blemish,  be  a  perfect  specimen 
of  the  highest  type  of  modern  fiction." 

The  character-drawing  in  each  is  ac- 
knowledged to  be  inimitable;  the  action 
is  spirited  throughout;  the  interest  is 
sustained  from  the  first  to  the  last  page 
as  only  a  master-hand  could  uphold  and 
carry  it  onward.  The  diamond  has  one 
flaw;  the  sun  a  single  spot  and  that  a 
big  one;  the  glorious  opus  leaves  a  dis- 
cordant note. 

Genius  and  the  skill  of  the  magician's 
wand  have  overpowered  prejudice  and 
defied  false  standards  in  the  works  I 
have  named  and  in  others  as  notable. 
Singly  and  united,  they  have  not  availed 
to  weaken  the  greed  for  Stories  that  End 
Well — the  anomalous  product  of  what 
we  vaunt  as  A  Practical  Age. 


A  Screw  Railway 

A  New   System   of  Locomotion,    Quicker   than 
any  yet  Devised 

ONE  might  reasonably  suppose  that  un- 
derground travelling  has  become  so  per- 
fect in  the  form  of  the  latest  tube-rail- 
ways that  no  great  improvements  would 
be  possible  in  the  future;  yet  a  new 
method  has  recently  been  invented  and 
tried,  which,  if  practicable  on  a  large 
scale,  will  take  us  from  point  to  point 
more  quickly  and  comfortably  than  we 
are  at  present  accustomed  to  travel. 

The  new  system  is  similar  to  a  mov- 
ing platform,  in  that  the  passengers  step 
on  and  off  whilst  the  carriages  are  in 
motion,  and  a  train  is  always  slowly 
passing  each  platform.  On  the  other 
hand,  the  carriages,  which  are  close  to- 
gether in  the  stations,  separate  and  run 
at  a  high  speed  between  stations,  so  that 
they  move  from  station  to  station  much 
more  quickly  than  a  continuous  platform 
limited  to  a  speed  at  which  passengers 
can  board  or  alight. 

The  subways  will  be  only  just  below 
the  surface — hence  the  delays  owing  to 
elevators  and  stairs  will  be  avoided ;  and, 
the  stations  being  only  a  quarter  of  a 
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often  called  "Little  Wireless  Phones  for  the  Ears"  are  restOT' 
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and  concentrate  sound  waves  on  one  point 
of  the  natural  drums,  thus  successfully  re- 
storing perfect  hearing  where  medical  skill 
evenfaiisto  help.  Theyaremadeofasoft, 
sensitized  material,  comfortable  and  safe  • 
to  wear.  They  are  easily  adjusted  by  the  i 
wearer  and  out  of  sight  when  worn.  ' 

What  has  done  so  much  for  thousands 
of  others  will  help  you.    Don't  delay—  ' 
Write   today    for   our    FREE     168   page    Drum  , 

BOOiC     on     DEAFNESS  —  giving    full    in  Position     j 
particulars  and  plenty  of  testimonials.  i 
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and  Night 

it  is  a  gratifying  pleasure 
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MAP  OF  THE 

Dominion  of  Canada 

Showing  Provinces  and  Newfoundland. 
Large  scale  used  to  bring  out  all  detail 
clearly  — Counties,  Municipalities,  Rail- 
ways, Water-courses,  etc.  Western  Can- 
ada shown  at  its  best. 

Thoroughly       Indexed,       Latest       Census 

Figures. 

A  strong,  well  made,  clear  map  printed  on 
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I  mile  apart,   very  little  walking  will  be 
j  entailed    to    reach    any    particular    spot 
above  ground  near  the  line  of  route. 

The  carriages  will  not  be  connected  to 
each  other,  although  they  will  pass 
through  the  stations  close  together,  and 
only  six  or  eight  passengers  will  be  ac- 
commodated in  each.  We  may  imagine, 
therefore,  a  row,  of  small  carriages  mov- 
ing through  each  station  continuously  at 
about  three  miles  an  hour,  whilst  the 
passengers  step  out  on  to  the  first  half  of 
the  platform  and  enter  from  the  last 
half.  At  the  same  time,  other  carriages 
will  keep  coming  up  and  joining  on  be- 
hind, their  sp^ed  between  stations  be- 
ing about  twenty-five  miles  an  hour;  but 
they  are  slowed  down  before  reaching 
the  platforms.  Similarly,  the  carriages 
in  front  will  detach  themselves  one  by 
one  as  they  get  up  speed  again;  hence 
they  will  be  a  long  way  apart  in  passing 
through  the  tunnels. 

Of  course  safety  devices  will  be  pro- 
vided to  prevent  any  possibility  of 
passengers  being  squeezed  or  otherwise 
hurt,  and  these  appliances  have  already 
been  invented  to  complete  the  system. 

The  carriages  are  made  to  run  exactly 
as  described  by  an  enormous  screw  which 
revolves  in  a  small  subway  between  the 
rails.     This  screw  is  in  the  form  of  a 
tube  about  two  feet  in  diameter,  and  has 
a  spiral  rail  attached  to  it,  the  distance 
between  the  spirals  being  varied  accord- 
ing to  the  speed  required'.     Thus  at  the 
stations  the  turns  of  the  spiral  rail  are 
only  one  foot  apart,  whilst  in  the  tunnels 
they  widen  out  to  eight  feet.    Fixed  un- 
der each  carriage  are  two  little  rollers 
which  roll  on  the  spiral  rail;  hence  for 
every  revolution  of  the  screw  the  car- 
riages are  moved  forward  one  foot  at  the 
platforms  and  eight  feet  in  the  tunnels. 
With  this  arrangement  it  is  only  neces- 
sary  to   revolve   the   screw   the   correct 
number  of  turns  a     minute  to  run  the 
carriages  at  three  miles  an  hour  through 
the  stations-,  when  they  will  speed  up  to 
eight  times  as  fast  in  the  tunnels,  where 
the  turns  of  the  spiral  are  eight  times  as 
far  apart. 

The  screw  is  revolved  by  an  electric 
motor  at  each  station,  and  it  is  in  one 
length  between  stations,  supported  by 
rollers.  At  the  ends  of  each  length  the 
spiral  rail  is  broken  for  a  few  feet;  but 
this  does  not  matter,  as  each  carriage  is 
pushed  over  the  gap  by  the  one  following. 
There  are,  of  course,  two  lines  of  rails 
and  two  screws,  running  opposite  ways; 
whilst  at  each  terminus  there  is  an  in- 
genious contrivance  which  automatically 
guides  each  carriage  round  a  loop  on  to 
the  other  line  ready  for  its  return 
journey. 

In  between  the  rails  is  a  wide  slot 
through  which  the  arm  carrying  the 
rollers  passes  to  the  screw,  and  this  slot 
is  used  to  guide  the  carriages  and  keep 
them  straight  by  means  of  little  wheels 
having  vertical  spindles  fixed  to  the  un- 
derside of  each  carriage-  The  latter  be- 
ing guided  in  this  way,  there  is  no  need 
for  flanges  on  the  wheels,  which  are 
therefore  flat  and  run  upon  flat  rails; 
and  as  such  small  carriages  are  very  light 
in  weight,  it  will  be  practicable  to  make 
the  rails  of  rubber  or  some  soft  ma- 
terial which  will  be  silent.    In  any  case, 
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Makes  Every  Man 
an  Expert 

A  Smooth  Shave  for  the  Rest 
of    Your    Life  —  Guaranteed 

$100.00  REWARD 

for  any  razor  It  will  not  sharpen  (provided, 
of  course,  that  the  razor  does  not  need  grind- 
ing). Get  the  GENUINE  ARTICLE  NOW,  and 
stop  experimenting  with  cheap  imitations. 

Away  goes  the  morning  irritation,  away  the 
ruffled  temper,  no  smarting  skin,  no  bother, 
no  worry.  Never  Fall  makes  the  morning 
shave  a  pleasure.  Every  stroke  a  smooth, 
clean  glide.  No  scraping — no  fuss — no  time 
lost.  With  the  Never  Fall  Automatic  Razor 
Stropper   you    get     that     smooth,     delightful 


SMOOTH 
SHAVE 


EVERY 

DAY  OF  YOUR 

LIFE — Guaranteed 


shave  that  makes  the  morning  clean-up  a 
refreshing  delight.  Nothing  to  regulate,  no 
adjustments.  No  skill  or  experience  required. 
Every  man  becomes  an  expert  acd  every 
blade  gets  that  velvet  edge  so  much  desired. 

Never  Fail  will  sharpen  any  razor  in  the 
world,  old  style  or  safety.  Has  Re- 
versible Strop  for  Honing  and  Finishing,  thu« 
giving  two  strops  for  the  price  of  one.  We 
absolutely  guarantee  all  we  claim  for  thU 
stropper  and   offer. 

Price  $3.00,  Postpaid, 
anywhere  in   Canada. 

Get  yours  to-day,  you'll  be  delighted.  Money 
refunded  If  not  absolutely  satisfactory. 

LEADERj;SALES  COMPANY 
Dept.  M  -         -         Toronto,  Ont. 


START  EACH  MORNING 

WITH 

VIGOR 


The  "Venn*"  Pocket  Mrt«l  Biilli  .Spray  brings 
to  you  the  advantARes  of  a  good  spray  bath :  morpnTer, 
It  olTers  you  the  bcneflta  of  world  famed  natural  cura- 
tlvea,  Ocnuine  "Carlsbad"  and  other  brnofliial  wa 
aalta  put  up  in  tablet  foi-m  can  be  used  tn  this  spray. 
Recommended  by  physicians.  No  curtains  of  rubber 
tubinir  required— does  not  splash.  Made  of  braaa,  highlr 
nickeled.     Inexpensive.        Write  for  circular. 

I>RICES 

Any  of  the  above  InKreiilenta       -      BOc  per  box 

"VENCS"  Spray,  Including  Combination  Dome 

Attachment        --....        flj(0 

THE  PHENIX  CO.,  REG'D. 

308  LINDSAY  BUILDING         -         MONTREAL 


96 


They  beat  all  the 
old  ideas  for  food- 
quickness 

What  is  more  warmth-giving 
and  invigorating  on  a  cold  day 
than  a  steaming  delicious  cup 
of  Oxo!  What  can  be  quicker 
than  dropping  an  Oxo  Cube  in 
a  cupful  of  hot  water !  With  a 
biscuit  it  makes  a  light  satisfy- 
ing meal — ready  in  a  minute — 
and  just  that  rich  strengthening 
beef  -  nourishment  the  body 
needs. 

And  the  delightfulness  of  it !  ready  at 
any  moment  without  trouble.  Before 
a  morning's  shopping — after  the  theatre 
-i-on  a  journey — at  bedtime — no  matter 
when,  the  handy  little  Cubes  in  their 
dainty  tin  are  at  your  service. 

A   daily  cup   c'   Oxo  is  «m  ex- 
cellent safeguard 
against  the 
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very  little  noise  will  be  made  compared 
to  the  ordinary  train,  owing  to  the  light- 
ness of  the  vehicles  and  their  distances 
apart  in  the  tunnels.  Moreover,  it  will 
be  impossible  for  carriages  to  collide  or 
to  escape  their  guide-wheels  and  come 
off  the  line;  and  as  the  speed  and  posi- 
tion of  each  vehicle  is  exactly  controlled 
by  the  screw,  no  drivers,  brakes,  or 
signals  will  be  needed ;  whilst  conductors 
will  be  replaced  by  automatic  contriv- 
ances for  controlling  the  doors. 

The  first  cost  and  working  expenses 
have  been  carefully  gone  into  by  the  in- 
ventors, who  are  confident  that  the 
figures  will  compare  favorably  with 
those  for  the  ordinary  tubes,  whilst  a 
larger  number  of  passengers  can  be 
handled. 


A  New  Discovery  of   Radium 
which'^may  Change  Heal- 
ing Science  of  the  World 

Radium  is  no  lon<i:er  to  be  so  scarce 
tliat  the  world  cries  out  for  it  in  vain. 
By  a  new  process  which  has  just  been 
discovered  by  Professor  Rudolf  Sommer, 
of  Germany,  it  will  be  possible  to  ex- 
tract radium  from  an  ore  of  which  there 
are  supplies  in  plenty. 

The  quantity  of  pure  radium  at  pres- 
ent in  existence  only  amounts  to  a  few 
grammes,  and  of  these  four  are  in  ! 
possession  of  the  scientific  authorities  at 
Vienna  and  four  are  housed  in  London's 
own  radium  institute.  Four  grammes 
represent  rather  less  than  an  ounce 
avoirdupois  and  the  value  of  the  four 
grammes  is  anything  from  $500,000  to 
$600,000. 

Locked  up  in  the  earth's  crust  there 
lies  a  large  amount  of  radium-bearing 
ore  that  needs  only  the  application  of  an 
effective  process  of  extraction  to  yield  up 
its  precious  contents. 

Professor  Sommer  has  not  only  found 
a  way  to  tap  these  resources  which  have 
proved  such  a  barren  field  to  others — he 
has,  by  his  process,  made  it  possible  for 
the  radium  to  be  extracted  from  the 
rough  ore  far  quicker  than  hitherto. 

Where  it  takes  under  ordinary  circum- 
stances from  ten  to  eighteen  months  to 
extract  pure  radium  salts  from  the  ore. 
Professor  Sommer  can  now  accomplish 
the  task  in  from  three  to  four  months. 
Further,  he  can  in  the  astonishingly 
short  time  of  five  days  prepare  actual 
material  from  the  raw  ore. 

The  professor  has  already  produced 
three-quarters  of  a  gramme  of  radium, 
which  at  the  price  last  obtained  is  worth 
considerably  over  $100,000.  The  actual 
cost  of  a  gramme  of  the  precious  sub- 
stance to-day  is  $150,000,  though  its 
normal  price  in  recent  times  was  $150,- 
000. 

Professor  Sommer 's  discovery  is  being 
placed  on  a  commercial  basis  in  Austria. 

But  in  the  treatment  of  practically 
every  form  of  malignant  disease  radium 
has  proved  its  worth. 


ELECTRO 


SILICON 


POWDER — For  nearly  hall  a  cenlury  has 
never  been  equalled  (or  cleaning 
and  polishing  Gold,  Silver,  Nickel, 
Alnminum  and  all  fine  metals. 
Box  postpaid  15c. 

CREAM — Specially  prepared  lor  those  who 
prefer  a  Silver  Polish  in  cream 
form.  Made  from  and  identical  in 
merit  with  the  Powder.  Y^  pint 
jar  postpaid  25c. 
Seiul  atUlress  for 

FREE    SAMPLE 

Kli-ctro  Silicon  Co..  30Cliirst..Ni-»  York. 
Sold  by  Grocers  and  Drugei^s. 

The  Davia  &  Lawrence  Co., 
Aflents,  Montreal. 
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REFINED  SOAP 

for  Refined  People 

Unsurpassed  for  beauty  and  fragrance,  hav- 
ing the  odor  of  the  natural  Violet  flower. 

IB  composed  of  the  very  finest  materials 
obtainable,  scientifically  and  chemically  com- 
bined, thus  Insuring  the  user  of  an  absolutely 
pure  soap. 

When  used  for  the  toilet  the  whole  room 
will  became  permeated  with  the  odor  char- 
acteristic only  of  the  natural  Violet  flower. 

If  yonr  dealer  cannot  snpply  yoo  write  us 
direct  Dept.  M. 

Send  10c  for  single  cake,  or  i6e  for  box  of 
3  calces. 

Manufactured  by 

Dominion  Soap  Co.,  Limited 


Hamilton,    Canada 


NAME 


ADDRESS 


MUSIC  TAil?!  FREE 

Br  the  01de>«  and  Moil  Reliable  School  of  Music 
in  America — Estabiiahed  1895 
Piano.  Organ,  \  luilo,  Manduiln,  Guitar,  Banjo,  eto. 
Beginners  or  adviinced  players.  One  le«»on  weekly. 
Illustrations  mxlte  everything  plain.  Only  expense 
about  2c.  per  day  to  cover  cost  of  postage  and  music 
used.  Write  tor  FKKB  booklet  which  eiplalni  erery- 
tblng  in   full 

AMERICAN  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC 
S  Lakeside  Building  Chicavo 


Spanish  Gold 

(Continued  from  page  32.) 

"Well,"  said  Meldon,  "you  can  put 
it  that  way  if  you  like.  And  mind  this, 
Mary  Kate  —  are  you  listening  to  me 
now? — mind  this,  if  your  grandda  isn't 
there  at  half-past  eight  o'clock  the  house 
will  be  took  off  him  whether  he  likes  it 
or  not.  But  if  he's  there,  maybe  it  won't. 
Do  vou  understand  that?" 
"i    do." 

"Well,  now,  there's  one  thing  more. 
You're  a  mighty  clever  little  girl,  Mary 
Kate.  I  suppose  now  you  can  speak  the 
Irish  just  as  well  as  you  can  the  Eng- 
lish. Well,  then,  you  be  up  at  your 
grandda 's  house  at  the  same  time  to- 
morrow, so  as  you'll  be  able  to  tell  him 
what  the  gentleman  says  to  him  and  tell 
the  gentleman  what  he  wants  to  say." 
■    "Sure,  there's  no  need." 

"I  know  there's  no  need  just  as  well 
as  you  do.  But  you're  to  be  there  all 
the  same.  Will  you  promise  me  now 
that  you'll  go?" 

"I  do  be  in  dread  of  the  gentleman," 
said  Mary  Kate  doubtfully. 

"And  well  you  may  after  plaguing  the 
life  out  of  him  all  day  for  barley  sugar. 
Oh,  I  heard  about  your  goings  on.  But 
don't  vou  be  afraid.  That'll  be  all 
right." 

"Will  he  be  for  beating  me?" 
"He  will  not.  I  made  it  all  right  with 
him,  and  he  won't  raise  a  hand  to  you, 
so  you  needn't  be  afraid.  Just  you 
face  up  to  him  and  tell  him  what  your 
grandda  says  about  the  house.  Now, 
here's  the  other  sixpence  for  you.  Be  a 
good  girl  and  mind  what  I  said,  and 
maybe  you'll  get  another  sixpence  yet." 
Meldon  left  the  child  and  strolled 
down  to  the  pier.  He  was  gratified  to 
see  the  two  strangers  in  their  punt  row- 
ing off  to  the  Aureole.  Their  taste  for 
scenery  was  evidently  satisfied.  He 
paddled  out  to  the  Spindrift  very  well 
sat'sfled  witL  himself.  He  found  Major 
Kent  c~nd  Higginbotham  sitting  over  the 
chessboard  in  the  cabin.  The  Major  had 
just  been  checkmated  for  the  fourth 
time  and  was  in  a  very  bad  temper.  Hig- 
ginbotham  had  taken  quite  the  wrong 
way  of  soothing  him.  There  is  nothing  I 
more  irritating  than  to  have  the  mis- 
takes of  the  past  brought  up  and  ex- 
plained, all  their  foolishness  exposed. 
Higginbotliam,  with  that  curious  mem- 
ory which  only  chessplayers  possess, 
had  insisted  on  going  over  each  of  the 
four  games  he  had  won  and  showing  the 
Major  where  the  weakness  of  his  moves 
lay.  Meldon  interrupted  the  fourth 
demonstration. 

"Wake  up,  you  two,"  he  cried  as  he 
entered  the  cabin,  "and  let's  get  tea. 
I'm  as  hungry  as  if  I  hadn't  touched 
food  to-day.  I'll  tell  you  what  it  is, 
Higginbotham,  I  wouldn't  like  to  be  an 
inhabitant  of  this  island  of  yours  when 
there's  a  famine  on.  I  never  came 
across  such  a  place  in  my  life  for  rais- 
ing an  appetite  on  a  man.  You  ought 
to  get  your  Board  to  run  it  as  a  health 
resort  for  dvspeptic  people  who  can't  or 
won  't  eat. ' ' 
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Possessing  exquisite  freshness  and  a 
fullness  of  flavor  not  found  in  other  teas 


II 


SALADA' 


I! 


CEYLON   TEA     "Pure  and  Clean  to  a  Leaf 

BLACK,  MIXED  OR   I    Sealed  Packets  Only 
NATURAL     GREEN  >    Beware  of  Imitations        os 


It  Pays  to  Get  Real  Tested  Seeds 


For  every  cent  you  spend  for  seeds 
this  spring  you  expect  to  reap  dol- 
lars next  fall. 

If  those  fail  you,  you  lose  not  only 
the  cents  you  pay  for  them  but  the 
dollars  you  should  get  in  crops. 
You  lose  the  labor,  time  and  use 
of  land  in  which  you  plant 
them. 

That's  why  it  is  so  important  to 
get  seeds  that  are  tested  and 
proven. 

Carters  Tested  Seeds  are  really 
tested  by  actual  growing  on  the 
famous  trial  and  testing  grounds 
of  James  Carter  &  Co.  at  Raynes 
Park,  London,  England.  They 
are  tested  for  purity,  germination, 
quality  and   production.      At   the 

Tested 


same  time  other  brands  are  tested 
alongside  them  to  make  certain 
that  Carters  are  superior. 

Carters  Tested  Seeds  have  made  a 
big  success  in  Canada  because  they 
have  given  most  profitable  results. 
They  are  your  best  seed  invest- 
ment. 

Write  to-day  for  a  copy  of  the  new 
Carter/  Catalog  of  flowers  and 
vegetables  with  all  prices  in  Ameri- 
can currency. 

Carters  Tested  Seeds,  Inc. 

133  E  King  St,  East 
TORONTO 

United  States  Offices  : 

100  Chamber  of  Commerce  Bldff., 

BOSTON.  MASS. 


If  you  are  interested  in  up- 
keep of  Lawn,  Tennis 
Courts  or  <3oIf  Courae,  write 
for  the  "Practical  Qreeu- 
keeper."  Every  Champion- 
5liip  Golf  Courae  in  America 
is  to-day  using  Carters 
Tested    Grass    Seed. 
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Don't  Shut  Your  Eyes 

tolthe  importance  of  pure  foodstuffs — the 
health  of  your  family  depends  on  the 
quality  of  the  food  they  eat. 


UPTONS 

PURE 

Jams,  Jellies  and 
Marmalades 


are  perfectly  pure,   easily    digested    and   very    nourishing. 

They  are  composed  solely  of  the  purest  ripe  fruits 
from  the  best  fruit-growing  districts  and  pure  cane  sugar, 
and  they  retain  to  a  remarkable  degree  the  natural  flavor 
of  the  fruit. 

Mention  "UPTON'S  when  next  ordering  from 
your  Grocer. 

All  reliable  grocers  handle  UPTON'S  goods. 


THE 

T.  UPTON  CO.,  Ltd. 

Hamilton,  Ontario 


TWO  GOOD  BOOKS  FOR  INVESTORS 

THE  PITFALLS  OF  SPECULATION,  by  Thomas  Gibson 
A  book  dealing  exclusively  with  marginal  stock  and  grain  speculations,  and 
analyzing  in  a  clear,  simple  manner  the  causes  of  general  failure  in  specula- 
tion, with  suggestions  as  to  methods  for  avoiding  such  losses.      -      Price  $1.00 

THE  INVESTORS'  PRIMER,  by  John  Moody 
A  concise  handbook  containing  in  simple,  easily  understandable  language, 
definitions  of  all  the  important  terms  and  phrases  employed  in  the  investment 
and  banking  business,  alphabetically  arranged.  Part  1  covers  the  general 
definitions  of  finance.  Part  2  giving  specific  information  regarding  various 
issues  of  preferred  and  guaranteed  stocks Price  $1.00 

MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  CO.,  143-153  University  Ave.,  Toronto 


"Dyspeptic  people,"  said  the  Major 
sullenly,  "are  the  ones  who  eat  too 
much." 

"Oh!  well  you  know  the  kind  a£ 
people  I  mean.  I  may  have  got  the 
name  wrong.  I'm  not  a  boss  at  scien- 
tific names,  and  I  never  said  I  was.  1 
leave  that  to  you  and  Higginbotham. 
You  like  talking  about  pliocene  clay  and 
such  things.  Hullo !  Where  are  you 
going?" 

The  Major  had  risen  from  his  seat 
and  was  making  for  the  galley.  He  dis- 
liked the  mention  of  pliocene  clay.  It 
seemed  to  him  that  it  might  lead  to  in- 
quiries from  Higginbotham  about  the 
geological  survey  of  the  island. 

"I'm  going  to  light  the  stove,"  he 
said. 

"Oh,  I'll  do  that,"  said  Meldon.  "I 
know  you  hate  messing  about  with  coal 
and  paraffin  oil.  It  dirties  your  hands. 
You  and  Higginbotham  spread  the  cloth 
and  get  out  tha  cups  and  things." 

"I'm  iifraid  I  can't  stay  for  tea," 
said  Higginbotham.  "I've  got  a  lot  of 
writing  to  do." 

"Nonsense,"  said  Meldon  hospitably. 
"You  can't  really  want  to  write.  No 
posts  go  out  from  this  island." 

"No,  they  don't.  But  I'm  expecting 
some  members  of  our  Board  round  be- 
fore the  end  of  the  month,  and  I  like 
to  have  a  report  of  my  work  written  up. 
I  didn't  realize  that  it  was  so  late  til! 
you  came  on  board." 

"Very  well,  Higginbotham,  we  won't 
interfere  with  your  work.  The  Major 
and  I  both  know  what  official  work  is. 
We're  sorry  to  lose  your  company,  but, 
of  course,  we  quite  understand.  Major, 
if  you  put  Higginbotham  ashore  in  the 
punt,  I'll  light  the  stove.  Good-bye,  old 
fellow.  Mind  you  don't  forget  to  be 
up  at  old  0 'Flaherty's  to-morrow  at 
8.30.  It's  most  important.  Are  you 
ready,  Major?"  j 

Major  Kent  was  already  busy  at  the 
stove  and  refused  to  leave  it.  It  was 
Meldon  who  took  Higginbotham  to  the 
pier.  When  he  returned  the  stove  was 
lit,  the  kettle  on  it,  and  Major  Kent  was 
waiting  for   him. 

"J.  J.,"  said  he,  "I'll  stand  no  more 
of  this.  If  you  want  to  entertain  Hig- 
ginbotham you  must  do  it  yourself.  You 
know  I'm  no  good  at  chess.  What  do 
you  mean  by  dumping  a  man  like  that 
down  on  me  for  the  afternoon?" 

"I  thought  you'd  like  a  game,"  said 
Meldon. 

"You  thought  nothing  of  the  sort. 
You  knew  I  was  no  match  for  a  fellow 
who  has  won  championship  cups  ani 
things.  He  talked  to  me  about  thi 
Sicilian  defence.  What  do  I  know  aboul 
the  Sicilian  defences?" 

"If  he  hadn't  had  Sicilian  defend 
to   talk  about  he'd   have  talked   aboui 
geology,   and   that   would   have   been 
great  deal  more  unpleasant  for  you." 

"I  don't  see  why  he  need  have  been 
kept  here  to  talk  at  all." 

"My  dear  Major,  aren't  you  a  littl 
unreasonable?  I  had  to  keep  Higgin- 
botham occupied  in  some  way.  I  had  to 
keep  him  off  the  island.  Don't  you  see 
that  if  he  landed  he'd  have  been  almost 
certain  to  kno  k  up  against  one  or  other 
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Why  Pay  $17.50? 

The   material    and    workmanship 
of  this  chair— Genuine,  Select, Quar- 
ter Sawn  White  Oak  of  rare  quality- 
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of  those  Members  of  Parliament  f  Then 
he'd  have  let  the  whole  thing  out — geo- 
logical survey,  school,  and  all  You 
wouldn't  have  liked  that.  You  told  me 
yourself  you  wouldn't  like  it." 

'He'll  see  them  to-morrow  anyway. 
It  11  be  all  the  same  in  the  end." 

"He  may  not  see  them  to-morrow 
Ihey  may  be  gone  out  of  this.  You 
don  t  realize,  Major,  what  a  restless  ani- 
mal the  modern  Member  of  Parliament 
IS.  He  never  stops  long  in  one  place. 
He  can  t,  you  know.  The  British  Em- 
pire has  grown  so  enormously  of  late 
that  the  Members  of  Parliament  simply 
have  to  dart  round  to  get  a  look  at  it  at 
all.  Besides,  even  if  Higginbotham  does 
see  them  it  won 't  matter.  I  have  every- 
thing fixed  up  for  to-morrow.  By  the 
evening  we'll  have  our  hands  on  the 
treasure,  and  be  in  a  position  to  laugh 
at  the  whole  Government.  Ah!  there's 
the  kettle  boiling." 

A  few  minutes  later  Meldon  entered 
the  cabin  with  the  teapot  in  his  hand. 

I  was  just  going  to  tell  you,"  he 
said,  "when  the  kettle  boiled  and  inter- 
rupted me,  that  I've  made  it  all  right 
about  old  Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat.  He 
won't  track  us  to-morrow." 

"What  did  you  do?"  said  the  Major 
a  httle  anxiously.  "Did  you  disguise 
yourself  again?" 

"I  did  not  then,"  said  Meldon,  "but 
I  don't  deny  that  I  more  or  less  dis- 
gTiised  Mary  Kate's  grandda,  and  for 
the  matter  of  that,  Mary  Kate  herself 
and  Higginbotham.  I  resorted  to  what 
you  military  men  call  a  stratagem  " 

"What  did  you  do?" 

"Well,  maybe  as  you've  been  a  magi- 
strate since  you've  given  up  the  army, 
you'll  understand  me  better  if  I  say 
that  I  established  an  alibi." 

"I  wish  you'd  talk  sense,  not  that  I 
care  what  you  did.    I'm  past  caring." 

"An  alibi,"  said  Meldon,  "is  what 
they  call  it  when  a  man  is  in  another 
place  from  where  the  prosecuting  coun- 
sel wants  him  to  be.  Now  I  don 't  want 
old  0 'Flaherty  down  on  the  pier  to- 
morrow morning  when  we  land.  I  don't 
want  Higginbotham  either.  For  the 
matter  of  that  I  don't  particularly  care 
about  seeing  Mary  Kate  there.  So  I've 
settled  things  in  such  a  way  that  they'll 
all  three  of  them  be  somewhere  between 
half-past  eight  and  half-past  nine  to- 
morrow morning.  That's  the  alibi. 
See?" 

"I  do  not." 

"Well,  I  can't  help  your  not  seeing. 
The  facts  are  just  the  same  as  if  you 
did.  We  want  to  get  off  to  that  hole  to- 
morrow without  being  tracked  by  old 
T.  0.  P.,  or  talked  at  by  Higginbotham. 
That's  so,  isn't  it?  Very  well,  we'll  get 
off,  unseen  and  unknown.  That's  what 
comes  of  managing  these  things  with 
some  little  intelligence." 

"What  about  the  Members  of  Par- 
liament, if  they  are  Members  of  Parlia- 
ment?" 

"As  I  think  I  told  you  before,"  said 
Meldon,  "they'll  probably  be  gone  to- 
morrow morning.  But  even  if  they're 
not,  it  won't  matter.  They  went  off 
this  afternoon  up  to  the  top  of  the 
mountain  to  look  at  the  view.    Now  fel- 
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lows  who  go  wandering  about  after 
scenery  aren't  likely  to  interfere  seri- 
ously with  us.  We  needn't  bother  about 
them." 

CHAPTER  IX. 

Meldon's  stratagem  was  entirely  suc- 
cessful. Not  only  did  Higginbotham 
and  old  0 'Flaherty  keep  their  engage- 
ment punctually,  and  Mary  Kate  go  to 
act  as  interpreter,  but  almost  all  the 
rest  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  island 
went  to  listen  to  the  discussion.  The 
pier  and  the  fields  through  which  it  was 
necessary  to  pass  in  order  to  reach  tlie 
path  down  the  cliff  were  entirely  desert- 
ed. Meldon  carried  a  bathing  towel 
slung  round  his  neck.  The  Major  had  a 
basket  with  some  luncheon  in  it.  After 
landing  they  took  a  look  at  the  Aureole. 
The  two  strangers  were  busy  on  deck. 

''What  on  earth  are  they  doing?" 
said  the  Major. 

"It  looks  to  me  uncommonly  like  as  if 
they  were  trying  to  pull  the  halyard 
clear  of  the  block  at  the  throat,"  said 
Meldon.  "If  they  do  they  may  reeve 
it  again  themselves.  I'm  not  going  over 
to  help  them." 

"But  what  can  they  want  to  do  that 
forf" 

"I'm  sure  I  don't  know.  Maybe 
they've  got  a  new  one  on  board.  The 
old  one's  pretty  bad.  I  shouldn't  won- 
der if  they  wanted  to  get  rid  of  it.  But 
anyhow  it's  no  business  of  ours.  Come 
along." 

"I  wish  very  much,"  said  the  Major 
an  hour  later,  when  they  were  scrambl- 
ing along  the  rocks  below  the  cliff,  "that 
there  was  some  nearer  way  to  this  beast- 
ly treasure-hole  of  yours." 

"Well,  there  isn't;  not  unless  you  like 
to  let  yourself  down  off  the  top  of  the 
cliff  where  the  old  boy  was  sitting  yes- 
terday, or  off  the  other  one  on  the  north 
side  of  the  bay.  I  think  it  dropped 
more  sheer.  By  the  way,  that  mightn't 
be  a  bad  idea  for  getting  the  treasure 
up.  You  could  stand  on  the  top  and  let 
down  a  bag  to  me.  I'd  fill  it  with  doub- 
loons and  then  you'd  haul  up.  See?  It^ 
would  be  a  sreat  deal  easier  than  carry- 
ing the  stuff  all  round  here  and  up  the 
path.  We'd  run  it  down  the  hill  to  the 
pier  in  half  an  hour." 

"It  would  be  easier,"  said  the  Major. 
"But  it  will  be  time  enough  to  arrange 
about  that  when  you've  got  the  gold." 

They  reached  the  shelf  of  rock  outside 
the  cave  at  last. 

"It's  a  pity  you  can't  swim,"  said 
Meldon.  "You  look  hot  enough  to  enjoy 
the  cold  water  this  minute." 

Meldon  himself,  stripped,  stood  for 
minute  on  the  edge  of  the  rock  stretch 
ing  himself  in  the  warm  air.  Then  h 
plunged  into  the  water.  He  lay  on  his 
back,  rolled  over,  splashed  his  feet  and 
hands,  dived  as  a  porpoise  does.  Then, 
after  a  farewell  to  the  Major,  he  struck 
out  along  the  channel.  In  a  few  minutes 
he  felt  bottom  with  his  feet  and  stood 
upright.  He  heard  the  Major  shout 
something,  but  the  echo  of  the  cliffs 
aiound  him  prevented  his  catching  the 
words.  He  swam  again  towards  the 
shore.     The  Major  continued  to  shont. 
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Meldon  stopped  swimming,  stood  waist- 
deep  in  the  water,  and  looked  round. 
The  Major  pointed  with  his  hand  to  the 
cliff  at  the  end  of  the  channel.  Meldon 
looked  up.  A  man  with  a  rope  round 
him  was  rapidly  descending.  Meldon 
gazed  at  him  in  astonishment.  He  was 
not  one  of  the  islanders.  He  was  dressed 
in  well-fitting,  dark-blue  clothes,  wore 
rubber-soled  canvas  shoes  and  a  neat 
yachting  cap.  He  reached  the  beach 
safely  and  faced  Meldon.  For  a  short 
time  both  men  stood  without  speaking. 
The  Major's  shouts  ceased.  Then  the 
stranger  said: 
"Who  the  devil  are  you?' 

"I  am  the  Rev.  Joseph  John  Meldon, 
B.A.,  T.C.D.,  Curate  of  Ballymoy.  Who 
are  you  and  what  are  you  doing  here?" 

"Damn  it!"  said  the  stranger. 

"I  wish,"  said  Meldon,  "that  you 
wouldn't  swear.    It's  bad  form." 

"Damn  it!"  said  the  stranger  again 
with  considerable  emphasis. 

"I've  mentioned  to  you  that  I'm  a 
parson.  You  must  recognize  that  it's 
particularly  bad  form  to  swear  when 
you're  talking  to  me.  You  ought  to  re- 
member my  cloth." 

The  stranger  grinned. 

"There's  devilish  little  cloth  about 
you  to  remember  this  minute,"  he  said. 
"I  never  saw  a  man  with  less.  But  any 
way,  I  don't  care  a  tinker's  curse  for 
your  cloth  or  your  religion  either.  I'll 
swear  if  I  like." 

"You  don't  quite  catch  my  point," 
said  Meldon.  "I  don't  mind  if  you 
swear  yourself  blue  in  the  face  on  or- 
dinary occasions.  But  if  you're  a 
gentleman  —  and  you  look  as  if  you 
wanted  to  be  taken  for  one  —  you'll 
recognize  that  it's  bad  form  to  swear 
when  you're  talking  to  me.  Being  a 
parson,  I  can't  swear  back  at  you,  and 
so  you  get  an  unfair  advantage  in  any 
conversation  there  may  be  between  us — 
the  kind  of  advantage  no  gentleman 
would  care  to  take." 

"Well,  I'm  hanged." 

"Think  over  what  I've  said.  I'm  sure 
you'll  come  to  see  that  there's  something 
in  it.  By  the  way,  I  seem  to  recognize 
the  rope  you've  got  around  you.  If  I'm 
not  greatly  mistaken,  it's  the  throat  hal- 
yard of  my  boat.  I  know  it  by  the  splice 
I  put  in  where  I  cut  away  a  bit  that 
was  badly  worn.  It 's  a  remarkably  neat 
splice.  Now,  if  you  don't  mind  my  say- 
ing so,  you're  a  fool  to  go  swinging 
over  a  cliff  at  the  end  of  that  rope.  It's 
rotten. ' ' 

"Like  everything  else  in  your  damn- 
ed— I  mean  to  say  your  infernal  old 
boat.  You  may  be  a  parson,  but  I  call 
you  a  common  swindler  if  you're  the 
man  who  hired  that  boat  to  my  friend 
Langton." 

"Are  you  a  Liberal  or  a  Conserva- 
tive?" asked  Meldon  in  a  cheerful,  con- 
versational tone. 

"What  the  devil  —  I  mean,  what  on 
earth  has  that  got  to  do  with  you?" 

"Oh,  nothing,  of  course.  Only  as 
you're  a  Member  of  Parliament  I  natur- 
ally thought  you'd  like  to  talk  politics, 
and  it  would  be  easier  for  me  if  I  knew 
to  start  with  which  side  you  were  on." 
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"I'm  not  a  Member  of  Parliament." 

"Well,  I  suppose  Mr.  Langton  is.  It's 
all  the  same  thing.  I  might  have  guess- 
ed he  was  something  of  that  sort  when 
I  saw  him  in  that  fur  coat.  Is  he  a 
Liberal  or  a  Conservative T" 

"Are  you  an  escaped  lunatic?" 

"Don't  lose  your  temper,"  said  Mel- 
don.  "If  he  isn't  a  Member  of  Par- 
liament, say  so,  calmly  and  ciuletly. 
There's  nothing,  so  far  as  I  know,  in- 
sulting about  the  suggestion  that  yon 
uiid  lie  iiro  Members  of  I'arliament. 
Lots  of  fellows  are  quite  keen  on  getting 
into  Parliament  and  spend  piles  of 
money  on  it.  I  think  myself  that  it's 
rather  a  futile  line  of  life.  But  then 
I'm  not  naturally  fond  of  listening  to 
other  fellow's  speeches.  It's  all  a  ques- 
tion of  taste.  Some  people  like  that  kind 
of  thing  well  enough.  I  don't  blame 
them.  There's  nothing  to  be  ashamed 
of  in  writing  M.P.  after  your  name. 
There's  certainly  nothing  to  get  angry 
about  in  my  supposing  that  you  do.  But 
if  you  like,  we  '11  drop  the  subject.  What 
did  you  say  your  name  is.  Mine,  I  think 
I  told  you.  It's  Meldon— Joseph  John 
Meldon,  B.A." 

"And  what  are  you  doing  here,  Mr. 
Joseph  John  Meldon?" 

"Bathing.     What  are  you  doing?" 

"I'm  bird's-nesting." 

"Ah!"  said  Meldon.  "Now  I  was 
very  keen  on  bird's-nesting  myself  when 
I  was  a  boy.  I  remember  one  time  go- 
ing off  to  an  island  in  the  lake  near  my 
old  home,  swimming,  you  know,  and 
coming  back  with  four  waterhen's  eggs 
in  my  mouth.  One  broke  on  the  way 
and  it  happened  to  be  a  bit — you  know 
what  I  mean — a  bit  high.  I  sometimes 
think  I  can  taste  it  still.  I  couldn't  spit 
it  out  on  account  of  the  other  three — " 

"How  long  do  you  mean  to  stand 
there  talking?" 

"I'm  in  no  hurry,"  said  Meldon. 
"It's  early  yet,  and  it  isn't  every  day 
I  get  the  chance  of  talking  to  a  Member 
of  Parliament. 

"I've  told  you  once  already  that  I'm 
not  a  Member  of  Parliament." 

"Come  now,  I  can  understand  mod- 
esty, and  I  can  understand  a  man's 
adopting  a  disguise.  I  've  done  that  my- 
self before.  But  it's  a  bit  too  thick 
when  it  comes  to  trying  to  persuade  me 
that  you're  not  a  Member  of  Parlia- 
ment. Is  there  any  kind  of  man  except 
an  inquiring  English  M.P.,  who'd  come 
off  to  Inishgowlan  in  a  five-tonner  and 
swing  off  the  face  of  a  cliff  on  a  rotten 
rope?  What  would  anybody  else  do  it 
for?  Tell  me  that.  Where  would  be 
the  sense  in  it?  You  tell  Higginbotham 
you're  not  a  Member  of  Parliament  if 
>ou  like,  and  he'll  maybe  believe  you, 
though  I  doubt  if  even  Higginbotham 
would.  Or  try  it  on  with  Major  Kent. 
He's  an  innocent  sort  of  man.  But 
there's  no  good  talking  that  way  to  me. 
If  you're  not  a  Member  of  Parliament, 
what  are  you?" 

"Perhaps  you  11  believe  me  and  clear 
out  of  this  if  I  tell  you  that  my  name's 
Buckley,  Sir  Giles  Buckley,  and  that  I 
haven't  been  in  this  cursed  country,  or 
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THE   UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 

Without  exception  the  most 

widely  popular 

Toilet  Perfume  in  use. 


"TN  the  Bath  it  is  cooling 
-*-  and  reviving;  on  the  Hand- 
kerchief and  for  general  Toilet 
use  it  is  delightful.  It  is  simply- 
indispensable  in  the  Bath-room 
and  on  the  Dressing-table.  ::  :: 


Ask  Your  Druggist  for  It. 
Accept  no  Substitute ! 


PREPARED      ONLY      BY 

I-ANMAN  &  KEMP, 
NEW    YORK    AND    MONTREAL. 


■I. 


Whooping  Cough 

CROUP    ASTHMA   COUGHS 
BRONCHITIS   CATARRH    COLDS 


CSTABLISHIO    1879 

A  simple,  safe  and  effective  treatment  for  bnm- 
dual  troables,  avoiding  druffs.  Vaporized  Creso- 
lene  atopa  the  paroxysma  of  WboopinsT  Coagh 
and  relievee  croup  at  once.  It  is  a  boon  to  Bof- 
ferers  from  Asthma.  The  air  rendered  Btrongrly 
antiseptic,  inspired  with  every  breath,  makes 
breathing  easy  ;  soothes  the  Bore  throat  and  Btops 
the  cough,  assuring  restful  nights.  It  is  invalu- 
able to  mothers  with  young  children. 

Send  ua  postal  for  descriptive  booklet.         809 

ALL  DRUGGISTS 

try  Oresolene  Antt- 
••ptlo  T  ti  r  o  a  t  Tab- 
lets for  the  Irritated 
throat.  They  are  simple, 
effective  ana  antiseptic. 
Of  your  druggist  or 
from  OS,  10c.  in  Btamps. 

VapoCresoieneCo. 

Lcemlnc-Miles  Bids. 
MONTREAL 


I 


IDEAL  APERIENT 


0}  Druijoi'l'.  30  c.  per  box  or  jiostage  paid 
far  35  c.  direct  from 

LYMAN'S,      LTD., 

474,     St.     S»a,v«l     Street, 

MONTREAL. 


\Boys'  Own  Toy  Maker 

^  Tells  now  to  make  a  Talking  Machine,  Camera,  Electricai 
k  Motor.  Bicycle  B*)at.  Canoe,  Boomerang,  Bobsled,  Wind  Mill, 
I  Microscope. Water  Wheel  and  Motor,  Stilts.  Toboggan.  SnoW 
Iroasttr  and  Sail  Boat,  Telephone,  Electric  Bell,  Railroad,  Wind 
iMohilo.  Paddle  Raft.  Trnp<>.  Kit(>9.etc.     AlllOCp  po«tp«l«l» 

V,  Horn,  Vtt  S«.  Dearbvra  Bt.  l>»9i.  S1>  Chlvmm;  llL 
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England  either,   for  the  last  ten  years 
until  a  week  ago." 

A  sudden  light  flashed  on  Meldon's 
mind.  Old  Sir  Giles  Buckley,  the  grand- 
father of  the  man  in  front  of  him,  had 
known  about  the  Spanish  treasure.  He 
had  heard  the  story,  just  as  Captain 
Kent  had,  from  Lady  Buckley.  No  doubt 
he,  too,  had  written  it  down  in  some 
diary,  or  had  left  notes  of  his  expedition 
in  seach  of  the  treasure.  This  man  — 
this  disreputable,  disinherited  son  of  the 
last  Sir  Giles — had  of  necessity  been 
heir  to  Ballymoy  House  and  the  papers 
it  contained.  The  situation  became  clear 
to  Meldon.  Here  was  a  rival  treasure- 
seeker,  a  man  evid'cntly  possessed  of  in- 
formation superior  to  that  of  Major 
Kent's  grandfather,  for  he  came  straight 
to  the  very  spot  which  Meldon  had  taken 
much  pains  to  discover. 

"I'm  delighted  to  meet  you"  said 
Meldon.  "Your  father  was  always  a 
liberal  subscriber  to  the  funds  of  the 
church  in  our  parish.  I  hope  you  mean 
to  keep  up  his  subscription.  The  rector 
has  been  worried  a  lot  over  the  loss  of 
what  your  father  used  to  give.  It's  most 
fortunate  my  meeting  you  in  this  way. 
I'll  explain  the  situation  to  you  in  a 
moment.  When  the  Church  of  Ireland 
ceased  to  be  established  by  law — Glad- 
stone, you  know,  I  think  it  was  in 
1869 " 

"I'm  not  going  to  subscribe  one  penny 
to  your  church,"  said  Giles.  "I  haven't 
any  money,  and  if  I  had  I  wouldn't  give 
a  solitary  shilling  towards  paying  a  fel- 
low like  you." 

"Well,  anyhow  it  can  do  you  no  harm 
to  understand  how  we're  situated.  Under 
the  Act  of  Disestablishment  the  existing 
clergy " 

"Damn  it!"  said  Sir  Giles. 

Then  he  pulled  vigorously  at  the  rope 
which  was  still  round  his  armpits  and 
shouted,  "Langton,  Langton,  haul  up, 
will  you?  Have  you  gone  to  sleep?  Haul 
up,  I  tell  you.  Not  too  quick.  Do  you 
want  to  knock  my  brains  out?" 
(To  be  continued.) 


The  Voice  of  the  North 

\.cro8s  the  land  stern  winter  stalks  in 
snow-white  gown  and  cowl, 
While  the  frozen  silence  echoes  to  the 
coyote's  distant  howl; 
iut   our   way  is  ever  onward,   for  the 
spirit  goeth  forth 
To  that  alluring  No-Man's-Land,  the 
grim  mysterious  North. 

t  calls  to  those  within  whose  veins  the 
blood  of  vikings  old 
Is  ever  ready  for  the  trail,  the  upward 

path  and  bold, 
'or  them  the  North  no  terror  holds:  its 

fiercest  mood  is  kin 
To  their    deep    elemental  joy,    which 
loves  to  dare, — and  win. 

— F.  Haldane. 


We  Specialize  in  the  Treatment  of 

Pimples    Blotches    Blackheads 

Eczema  and  otlier  skin  troubles,  and  assure  satisfactory  results.  We  give 
treatments  in  our  offices,  and  have  home  treatments  for  those  who  cannot 
come  to  us.  Consultation  free  at  office  or  by  mall.  Describe  trouble 
fully  when  writing.  21  .years'  experience  and  success  In  the  treatment 
of  both  sexes  for  the  above  and  other  skin,  scalp,  hair  and  complexional 
troubles,   including 

SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR 

Moles,  Warts,  Red  Veins.  Meeting  Brows,  '  Cowlicks,  I'uwdi-r  .Marks. 
Small  Birthmarks,  etc.;  these  at  our  offices  by  our  reliable  and  antisep- 
tic method  of  electrolysis.  Only  expert  operators  employed,  and  satis- 
faction assured   in  each  case. 

Booklet  *'D**  and  sample  of  toilet  cream  sent  on  request. 

HISCOTT   DERMATOLOGICAL   INSTITUTE 

HISCOTT  BLDG.,  65  COLLEGE  STREET,  TORONTO.     E»t.  1892 


The  Power  Behind 

the  Throne  of 
Beau  ty  is  Pompeian 

Beauty  is  all  powerful.     It 
has  made  and  always  will 
make  history. 
And  beauty  is.'largely  ac- 
quirable.    Not  perfect 
features  nor  perfec- 
tion of  proportion 
—  these     are     not 
necessarily  the  real 
qualities,  but  a  soft, 
fresh,  attractive 
looking  skin. 

And  do  you  real- 
ize how  often  the 
Power  behind  the 
throne  that 
makes  and 
keeps  such 
beauty  is 


POMPEIAN  ^^^S" 


Pompeian  is  not  a  cosmetic  or  a  rouge.  It  is 
not  a  grease  or  cold  cream.  It  is  entirely 
different  and  works  through  exercise  and  cleans- 
ing—  nature's  own  way.  By  rubbing  Pompeian 
into  the  pores,  wrinkles  are  softened;  dirt  that 


defies  soap  and  water  it  literally  rolls  out,  cleans- 
ing the  skin  and  exercising  it  at  the  same 
time,  so  that  the  complexion  assumes  a  natural, 
healthy  color.  "Don't  eniy  a  good  com- 
plexion j  use  Pompeian  and  Aave  one.  " 


^VatTlin«  ^''""  ^"    clieaply- 
VVdrning   ^^j^  imitations. 

Get  the  original  and  genuine  massage 
cream.     Get  Pompeian.    All    dealers 

sell  it— 50c,  75c  and  $1. 

f|-jj|j  Jar  sent  for  6c  in  stamps. 
For    years    you    have 
heard  of  Pompeian's  merits  and  bene- 
fits.    Clip  coupon  now. 

THE  POMPEIAN  MFG.  CO. 
209  Proipect  St.,  Cleveland,  Ohio 


Cut  ohm  thit  Uiu,  fill  Im  and  mail  today 


THE  POMPEIAN  MFG.  CO. 

209  Prospect  St..  Cleveland,  Ohio 

Qentlemen :   Enclosed   find  6o  in   stamps  for 
trial  jar  of  Pompeian  Maasace  Cream. 


Clly.. 
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underwear 


Knit-to-form— knit  from  the  best  materials- 
knit  to  fit  the  varying  types  of  men,  women 
and  children,  with  scientific  accuracy. 

There  is  no  chance  work  about  Penmans 
Underwear.  It  must  be  as  near  perfection  as 
A.l.  material  and  human  ingenuity  can  make 
it,  before  our  trademark  goes  on. 

No.  95  natural  wool  garment  is  a  very 
popular  style  and  sure  to  please 


A-  KNIT  GOODS  V. 


Look  for  this   trademark 
in  red  on  every 


PROTECT     YOURSELF 

A  Guaranteed  Skate 


THREE 
KINDS 


(    Laminated  Blade,  1/4  inch  wide $5.00 

\    Damascus  Blade,  3-16  inch  wide $6.00 

\    Excelsior  Blade,  5-32  inch  wide $6.00 

Lighter  than  any  other  tkate  made  to-day  for  Hockey 

Our  logal  written  oortlflcato  of  guarantee  Im  givon  to  ah 
nurohaaora  of  Lunn'a  Skates.     Writo  tor  a  oopy  to-day. 

J.  LUNN  &  CO.  -  -  -  MONTREAL 


Test  of  Danforth 

(Continued  from  page  41.) 

"And  what  will  happen  if  Spearing 
i^ets  suspicious  or  impatient  and  starts 
nut  to  find  Marvel  on  his  own  account?" 
asked  Danforth,  after  a  pause. 

"Don't  worry  about  that,"  said 
Cavendish.  "You  get  him  into  that 
office  and  the  rest  will  be  easy.  Without 
straining  my  mind  any  I  can  think  of 
ttbout  ten  different  ways  of  keeping  Eli 
under  cover." 

"Look  here,"  said  Danforth,  "How 
did  you  get  all  this  inside  informationt" 

' '  That, ' '  said  Cavendish,  with  an  easy 
smile,  "I  do  not  care  to  divulge.  I  have 
a  personal  connection  with  one  of  the  in- 
terested parties." 

"Does  your  connection  assure  you  of 
fretting  information  as  to  the  train 
Spearing  will  come  on?  There  are  sev- 
I  eral  morning  trains  he  might  take." 

"There  you  have  me,"  confessed 
Cavendish,  showing  a  little  uneasiness. 
"I  don't  suppose  Spearing  has  decided 
himself  as  to  which  he  will  take.  _  There's 
one  thing  certain  about  it.  The  informa- 
tion will  be  wired  into  Marvel's  office 
to-night  or  first  thing  in  the  morning. 
That's  where  you  come  in.  You  must 
secure  that  information  in  time  to  ena- 
ble you  to  get  out  and  board  the  train 

at  a  suburban  point. ' ' 

•     •     • 

At  10.15  next  morning  Danforth 
escorted  a  stoutish  man,  with  a  beard  so 
long  and  full  that  it  absolutely  concealed 
his  lack  of  a  necktie,  from  the  platform 
of  the  Grand  Central  depot  and  hailed 
a  taxi.  He  bundled  his  companion  in 
with  great  expedition  and  gave  the  driver 
instructions  to  drive  to  the  home  of 
Cyrus  Marvel  as  fast  as  the  limitations 
of  the  law  and  his  machine  would  allow. 
When  they  arrived,  Danforth  escorted 
his  man  into  the  private  office  of  the 
millionaire. 

"This  is  Eli  Spearing,"  he  said.  "My 
meeting  him  is  a  matter  that  will  re- 
quire some  explanation.  There  will  b« 
plenty  of  time  for  that  later,  however, 
when  you  have  finished  your  business 
with  him."  And  he  started  for  the 
door. 

Marvel  dismissed  a  stenographer,  who 
had  been  taking  dictation,  and  motioned! 
to  Danforth  to  wait. 

"Let's  have  the  explanation  now,"  he 
said.  "I  already  know  something  of' 
this.    But  go  on." 

Danforth  explained  briefly  how  he  had 
been  approached  by  Cavendish  and  how' 
he  had  ostensibly  fallen  in  with  the 
scheme  in  order  to  protect  Marvel's  in- 
terests where  possible.  He  told  of  get- 
ting on  the  train,  of  striking  up  an  ac- 
quaintance with  Spearing  by  pretending 
to  hold  the  same  faith,  and  finally,  of 
his  volunteering  to  take  the  old  man  to 
Marvel's  office. 

"I  suspected  it,"  said  Spearing,  with 
a  grating  chuckle,  when  the  recital  came 
to  an  end.  "You're  a  poor  actor,  young 
man.  I  spotted  you  right  off.  Next  time 
you  attempt  to  pass  yourself  off  as  a  man 
of  religious  turn,  study  the  scriptures 
first.  I  knew  that  my  coming  to  New* 
York  was  expected  here  and,  when  ther« 
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If 

You  Are  Crowded 

For  Room 

UsetheKindelBed 


IT  is  a  beautiful  piece  of  furiture  bj 
day  and  a  comfortable  bed  at  night. 
IN  CASES  OF  EMERGENCY  it  is 
most  convenient.     When  an  unexpected 


guest  arrives  to  stay  over-night,  there  is 
no  inconvenience — the  ONDEL  BED  is 
immediately  transformed  from  a  hand- 
some Davenport  to  a  cosy,  restful  bed 
— the  kind  that  induces  sleep  to  the  tired 
body. 

OUR  BOOKLET  "K"  IS  FREE  FOR 
THE  ASKING.  IT  IS  INTERESTING 
AND  SHOWS  HOW  TO  AVOID  THE 
PINCH  OF  SPACE. 


Kndtl 


ASK  YOUR  DEALER  TO  DEMON- 
STRATE THE  USES  OF  THE  KINDEL 
BED. 

The  Kindel  Bed  Co.,'Limited 

Toronto,  Ontario,  Canada 


was  no  one  at  the  station,  I  felt  sure 
something  was  wrong.  I  had  half  a 
uouon  to  call  the  police  and  hand  you 
over  as  an  imposter.  Then  I  thought  I  'd 
let  you  go  ahead  and  get  a  sure  ease. 
But  if  that  driver  hadn't  come  straight 
here — I  know  something  of  New  York, 
after  all — the  trip  would  have  ended  up 
suddenly  and  the  police  would  have  you 
now,  young  man." 

"And  this  man  Cavendish — "  began 
Marvel. 

"Is  my  nephew,"  declared  Spearing, 
with  another  chuckle,  "and  a  scoundrel 
he  is.  He 's  got  all  the  family  shrewdness 
without  any  of  our  moral  ballast.  One 
of  these  days,  he'll  trip  up." 

"That  explains  how  Cavendish  got  his 
information,"  put  in  Danforth. 

"It  does  not,"  rasped  Spearing.  "He 
didn't  get  any  information  from  me.  He 
had  confederates  in  this  very  office." 

"Nothing  could  get  out  at  this  end," 
asserted  the  millionaire,  positively. 

"Explain  to  me  how  you  found  out 
when  I  was  coming  to  New  York, ' '  de- 
manded the  holder  of  the  controlling 
stock. 

"You  have  been  watched  for  days  by 
a  confidential  agent  of  mine.'.' 

"He  followed  me  to  the  station  and 
wired  you  I  suppose.  Now  here's  the 
point.  I  didn't  make  up  my  mind  as  to 
what  train  I  would  come  down  on  until 
five  minutes  before  I  started.  How, 
then,  did  the  information  about  the  train 
get  around,  if  it  didn't  leak  out  in  the 
office  here?" 

"Perhaps  Mr.  Danforth  can  explain," 
said  Marvel. 

Danforth  hesitated:  "The  information 
came  from  this  office,"  he  said  finallv 

"Then,"  said  Marvel,  "I  believe  l"can 
easily  find  out  who  was  responsible." 

"Mr.  Marvel,  I  wish  you  to  under- 
stand that  my  object  in  getting  the  in- 
formation," declared  Danforth,  earnest- 
ly, "was  a  worthy  one.  Still,  if  there  is 
any  blame  to  attach  to  the  incident  it 
belongs  absolutely  to  me." 
"The  party  who  assisted  you — " 
"Knew  that  I  needed  the  information 
to  prevent  Cavendish  from  carrying  out 
his  scheme.  I  trust  that  you  will  not 
endeavor  to  probe  into  this  matter  any 
further,"  said  Danforth,  anxiously.  "I 
would  indeed  regret  if  any  harm  came 
out_  of  this  to  the  one  who  innocently 
assisted  me." 

"I  am  not  inclined  to  blame  Miss 
Gray,"  said  Marvel,  drily.  "You  see, 
I  am  a  good  guesser." 

"That's  all  very  well,"  broke  in 
Spearing,  in  his  high  pitched  voice. 
"Just  the  same  if  any  employee  of  mine, 
man  or  woman,  gave  out  information 
about  my  affairs.  I  wouldn't  bother  go- 
ing after  the  motive.  I'd  bounce  'em  out 
right  off.    I  want  dependable  help. " 

Spearing  had  a  nervous  habit  of  fin-    ' 
gering  his  whiskers.    Several  times,  Dan-    1 
forth  had     imagined  he    saw  somethinu-   | 
familiar  and  yet  baffling  about  the  old    • 
Seven    Sealer.      As    Spearing   ended    up 
with   a   vicious  bob   of  the   head,   Dan- 
forth, who  had  been  fixing  him  with  an 
indignant     stare,     glimpsed      something 
which   made   him   sit   up   with   surprise,    j 
Leaning  over  suddenly  and  reaching  out,   I 


In  daily  use  for  all  toilet  pur- 
poses assisted  with  occasional 
use  of  Cuticura  Ointment  will 
promote  and  maintain  the  most 
perfect  skin  health  under  all  con- 
ditions. They  clear  the  skin  of 
redness,  roughness  and  irritation, 
cleanse  the  scalp  of  dandruff  and 
soften  and  whiten  the  hands. 

Cuticura  Soap  and  Cuticura  Ointment  are  sold 
throughout  the  world.  Send  post-card  to  nearest 
depot  lor  free  sample  of  each  with  32-page  book: 
Newbery.  27.  Charterhouse  Sq..  London:  R.  Towns 
4  Co  ,  Sydney.  N.S.W.:  Lennon.  Ltd..  Cape  Town: 
Muller.  Maclean  A.  Co..  Calcutta  and  Bombay; 
Potter  Drug  &  Chem.  Corp.,  Boston.  U  S.A. 

iWMen  who  shave  and  shampoo  with  Cuticura 
"-ip  will  and  It  best  for  skin  and  scalp. 
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For  Smooth  Ironing 

and  a  smooth,  eren   finish 
use 

CHINESE  STARCH 

The  onlr  starch  containing 
two  oils— one  adds  a  deli- 
cate fraerance — the  other 
makes  ironing  easjr. 

A  Full  Pound  (16  oz.) 
In  •varr  packavA 

If  rour  dealercannot  tupply 
Tou,  send  15  cents  direct  to 

OCEAN    MILLS 
Montreal 
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//  it 
isn't  an 
Eastman 
it  isn't 
a  Kodak. 


The  Story  of  the 

Kodak  Album 

The  friendships  of  school  days,  the  very  atmosphere  of  the 
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WRITE  US  FOR  PARTICULARS. 
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lie  seized  the  ample  hirsute  appendage 
of  the  old  man  and  gave  it  a  tug.  The 
whiskers  came  away  in  his  hand.  Jules 
Cavendish  stood,  or  rather  sat,  revealed. 

"Cavendish,"  gasped  Danforth,  hard- 
ly able  to  believe  his  eyes.  "What  kind 
of  a  trick  is  this?" 

"My  cue  to  exit,"  said  Cavendish . 
getting  up  with  a  laugh.  "I'm  rather 
put  out,  Danforth,  that  you  were  able  tci 
detect  my  disguise.  Rather  prided  my- 
self it  was  good.  See  you  later."  And 
he  strode  with  a  jaunty  air  out  of  t !' 
room. 

"There  is  an  explanation  due  you 
now,"  said  Marvel,  plunging  at  once  in- 
to the  breach.  "It  will  be  given  in  du( 
time.  For  a  time  permit  me  to  dismiss 
this  incident  entirely,  though  I  want  first 
to  thank  you  most  heartily  for  the  part 
you  took  in  my  interests.  I  believe  you 
were  entirely  influenced  by  a  regard  for 
my  welfare." 

"I  bungled  things  terribly  some- 
where," said  Danforth,  highly  puzzled 
at  the  turn  of  events. 

"My  sister  and  daughter  have  return- 
ed home  and  I  want  you  to  dine  with  us 
to-night,"  went  on  Marvel.  He  leaned 
over  and  touched  the  younger  man  on  the 
arm.  "Danforth,  I'm  a  man  of  few 
words.  When  I  desire  a  thing  done,  I 
go  the  most  direct  way  about  to  get  it 
done.  1  tell  you  frankly  that  nothing 
would  please  me  better  than  for  you  to 
marry  my  little  girl.  You  have  con- 
vinced me  of  your  honesty  and  worth.  If 
you  ever  try  to  win  my  girl,  you  will  do 
so  with  my  full  approval." 

To  be  nominated  as  the  husband  of  the 
heiress  of  countless  millions  by  the  pos- 
sessor of  the  millions  himself  was  so 
complete  a  surprise  that  Danforth  was 
too  taken  aback  to  reply  for  a  moment. 
"You  overwhelm  me  with  this  evidence 
of  your  regard,"  he  said,  finally.  "I 
cannot  conceive  why  you  should  hold  so 
good  an  opinion  of  me.  But  what  you 
suggest  is  impossible.  In  the  first  place, 
Miss  Marvel  who  is  noted  for  her  beauty 
and  accomplishments  would  never  take 
notice  of  an  ordinary  fellow  like  me. 
And  in  the  second  place,  I  am  in  love 
myself,  already." 

"Don't  make  up  your  mind  now,'" 
urged  Marvel.  "Do  you  realize  that  all 
I  possess  will  go  to  my  daughter?  It 
would  make  you  the  richest  man  in 
America,  perhaps  in  the  world." 

"I  am  sorry  not  to  be  able  to  fall  in 
with  your  views.  Soon  you  will  be  glad 
that  I  did  not  for  you  will  realize  then, 
as  I  do  now,  how  completely  unworthy 
I  am.  Still,  I  may  as  well  confess  that 
I  contemplate  robbing  you,  if  not  of  a 
member  of  your  household,  at  least  of  a 
member  of  your  staff.  I  have  conceived 
a  very  deep  regard  for  Miss  Gray." 

"Then  your  mind  is  made  upT" 

"Yes." 

Marvel  touched  an  electric  button  and 
issued  a  command  for  the  appearance  of 
the  librarian.  In  a  minute  or  two  she 
appeared,  a  little  flushed  and  excited. 

The  old  financier  rose.  There  was  just 
a  touch  of  the  theatrical  about  the  flour- 
ish he  gave  as  he  announced; 
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•'Mr.  Danfortli,  I  desire  to  present 
you  to  my  daughter. ' ' 

It  took  a  full  minute  for  Danforth  to 
collect  his  scattered  senses  after  this 
startling  climax  to  a  series  of  upsetting 
surprises,  He  saw  the  girl  glance  re- 
proachfully at  her  father  and  heard  her 
say,  "Now  dad,  you  have  spoiled  every- 
thing," punctuating  it  with  a  little 
stamp  of  the  foot. 

The  millionaire,  puzzled  at  the  reproof, 
withdrew  hastily  from  the  room. 

"Yes,  it  is  right.  I  am  Molly  Mar- 
vel," said  the  girl,  then.  "There  is  a 
long  story  to  tell.  Will  I  explain  it  all 
to  you  now?" 

"Please,"  said  Danforth,  but  without 
any  enthusiasm.  He  was  beginning  to 
realize  that  the  turn  events  had  taken 
had  completely  upset  the  roseate  plans 
he  had  been  entertaining.  He  felt  that 
he  could  have  won  Mary  Gray,  the  libra- 
rian. But  with  Molly  Marvel  his  preten- 
sions became  almost  an  impertinence,  it 
seemed  to  him. 

She  took  her  father's  chair  and  in- 
structed Danforth  to  draw  one  up  beside 
her. 

"I  hardly  know  how  to  begin,"  she 
said.  "Father  should  not  have  given  me 
away  so  soon.  It  was  planned  that  you 
were  not  to  know  until — until — " 

"Why  did  you  have  to  be  anyone  else 
but  Mary  Gray  ?  "  he  asked,  gazing  at  her 
with  somewhat  the  same  wistful  expres- 
sion that  a  child  would  use  in  looking  at 
a  toy  which  had  been  taken  from  it  and 
placed  back  on  the  shelf  as  too  dear  to 
purchase, 

"It  need  not  make  any  difference  with 
our  friendship,"  she  said,  softly. 

"I  shall  probably  never  see  you 
again,"  he  declared,  restraining  his 
emotion  with  an  effort.  "I — it  will  be 
best  for  my  peace  of  mind  to  go  now." 
"You  must  not  say  that,"  urged  the 
girl  earnestly.  "Do  not  let  my  change 
of  name  and  position  be  a  bar  to  our 
continued  acquaintance.  I  want  you  for 
a  friend,  John." 

To  hear  her  speak  his  name  sent  a 
thrill  through  and  through  Danforth. 
Emboldened,  he  reached  out  as  though 
to  seize  her  hand. 

"Mary—"  he  said.  Then  he  stopped 
and  slowly  leaned  back  in  his  chair 
again. 

"If  I  had  been  Mary  Gray,"  she  ask- 
ed, "would  you  have  stopped  there?" 

"What  I  could  say  to  Mary  Gray,  I 
cannot  say  to  the  daughter  of  Cyrus 
Marvel,"  declared  Danforth,  sadly  but 
flrmly. 

The  girl  sighed.  "I  knew  it  would  be 
that  way,"  she  said.  "Now  that  father 
has  given  the  plot  away,  I  am  afraid  that 
[  shall  have  to — Well,  I  will  tell  you  the 
story  anyway." 

"I  saw  you  one  day,"  she  went  on, 
'when  father  and  I  were  out  driving 
along  Broadway  several  months  ago. 
You  were  on  foot  and  you  looked  so 
handsome  and  noble  and  nice  that  I — 
Well,  I  have  always  been  very  decided 
;n  my  preferences.  I  told  Dad  that  he 
Had  never  refused  me  anything  in  my 
fe  and  that  now  he 'simply  had  to  get 
you  for  me.  He  laughed  at  first  but 
Inally    had    you    followed.      Then    he 
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The   Secret  of  Beauty 

is  a  clear  velvety  skin  and  a  youthful  com- 
plezioQ.  If  you  value  your  good  looks  and 
desire  a  perfect  complexion,  you  must  uae 
Beetham's  La-rola  It  possesses  unequalled 
qualities  for  imparting  a  youthful  app>earanee 
to  the  skin  and  complexion  of  its  users.  La- 
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"SUNDAY" VACUUM  CLEANER 
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Learn  more  about  this  trustworthy  cleaner.     Our  free  booklet  explains  and 

telU  yon  what  sattsfled  users  think  of  It.     Write  to-day  for  booklet. 

The  Ottawa  Vacuum  Cleaner  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 

509  Rideau  Straet,  Ottawa,   Canada 
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is  perfectly  splen- 
did. It  makes 
linen  spotlessly 
white  without  ,f 
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traced  up  your  record  and  everything  h* 
learned  about  you  was  good.  So  then  h< 
decided  to  arrange  things  so  that  w( 
could  meet.  During  this  time  I  had  seer 
you  often  but  you  never  once  deigned  t( 
notice  me.  You  seemed  always  to  walk 
as  though  you  were  away  up  in  th< 
clouds. 

"Dad  and  Jules  Debord,  his  secretary 
worked  out  a  plan  between  them.  Jules 
is  a  bachelor  so  he  persuaded  your  land- 
lady to  take  him  in  under  the  name  ol 
Cavendish.  Then  Daddy  wrote  you,  and 
got  you  to  come  here  often  to  work  at 
your  dear,  funny  old  theories  and  things, 
it  was  lucky  you  were  interested  in  the 
sciences  for  Daddy  has  always  been  in- 
terested too  and  it  made  him  kindly  dis- 
posed to  you  at  the  start.  It  was  plan- 
ned that  I  was  to  meet  you  there  as  Jfl 
Gray,  the  librarian,  the  real  Miss  Gra\ 
being  given  a  holiday.  That  part  of  i: 
was  my  own  idea.  Father  wanted  to  ;  - 
troduce  you  in  the  regular  way  but  i.. 
other  seemed  so  much  more  romantic, 
and  besides  I  was  afraid  you  would  not 
let  yourself  like  a  millionaire's  daughter, 
because  it  might  look  like  fortune  hunt- 
ing, while  you  might  get  to  like  a  mere 
librarian. ' ' 

A  pause. 

"Don't  you  think  this  would  be  a 
good  place  for  you — well,  to  make  some 
comment?"  she  hinted,  archly. 

"You  were  quite  right,  Mary,"  he 
said,  tensely.  "I  proved  an  easy  victim 
of  the  plan  and  if  it  is  any  satisfaction 
to  you  to  know  it,  I  did  fall  in  love  with 
the  mere  librarian.  For  that  matter,  I 
would  have  fallen  in  love  with  Molly 
Marvel  too.  I  don't  see  how  I  could 
have  helped  falling  in  love  with  you  no 
matter  who  you  might  have  been." 

The  girl  smiled  radiantly.  "I  believe 
I  make  rather  a  good  librarian,"  she 
went  on.  "It  was  the  first  real  work  I 
had  ever  done.  At  first  it  was  hard  but 
gradually  I  got  interested  in  it  and  fin- 
ally I  liked  it  much.  I  believe  this  is 
going  to  make  a  great  change  in  my  life 
and  that  I  will  never  again  be  the  care- 
less, idle  butterfly  that  I  was  before  I 
met  you.  Do  you  realize  what  a  good 
influence  you  have  been  to  me,  sirt 

"Father  soon  became  almost  as  en 
thusiastic  about  you  as  a  certain  other 
member  of  the  family.  But  it  has  been 
one  of  his  rules  that  you  have  to  test  a 
person  before  you  can  really  tell  what 
they  are.  So  he  decided  to  test  you. 
You  see,  he  has  always  been  afraid  of 
fortune  hunters  where  I  was  concerned. 
He  always  said  that,  when  he  found  a 
man  who  did  not  take  any  interest  either 
in  the  making  or  the  spending  of  money, 
he  would  force  me  to  marry  that  man, 

"That  was  why  Jules  Debord  propos- 
ed this  scheme  to  you.  He  has  a  most 
peculiar  sense  of  humor,  and  nothing 
would  do  him  but  to  invent  that  elabor- 
ate story  about  T.  &  0.  P.  stock  and  to 
then  impersonate  Eli  Spearing  himself, 
And  he  insisted  that  he  was  going  to 
make  you  dress  yourself  in  the  same 
ridiculous  way.  You  do  look  rather 
funny,  John.  Do  please  forgive  me  for 
laughing  at   you.     I   hope  you   are   not 
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offended  at  the  way  we  have  used  you. 
It  worried  me  a  great  deal  to  think  that 
perhaps  at  some  stage  you  would  find 
out  it  was  all  an  imposture  and  go  away. 

"It  was  all  an  invention  of  Jules  De- 
bord's.  Father  has  owned  T.&O.P.  for  a 
year  now.  It  was  a  shaky  old  road  when 
he  got  it  but  now  it  is  beginning  to  pay. 
There  is  no  such  person  as  Eli  Spearing 
and  no  such  sect  as  the  Seven  Sealers. 
Parlow  and  Hartley  are  not  opposed  to 
us  in  business  matters  now.  You  see, 
Father  counted  on  your  not  knowing 
anything  about  such  matters  as  you  have 
never  been  interested  in  business." 

"I'm  afraid  that  I  know  more  of  the 
canals  of  Mars  than  I  do  of  our  own  rail- 
roads. I  am  beginning  to  realize  the 
profundity  of  my  ignorance,"  said  Dan- 
forth,  with  a  contrite  air. 

"You  are  wonderful!"  declared  the 
girl,  warmly.  "You  have  given  your 
time  to  the  things  that  really  count.  The 
stars  are  much  more  interesting  than 
stocks  and  bonds — now." 

"Does  not  money  rank  with  the  things 
that  count?"  he  asked. 

"No,"  she  replied,  simply. 

Another  pause. 

"I  suppose  you  think  me  very  bold 
to  have  done  all  this,  and  very  unwoman- 
\y  to  have  told  you  about  it,"  she  went 
on,  after  a  pause.  "But  what  else  could 
I  have  done?  We  would  never  have 
known  each  other  if  I  had  not  taken  the 
initiative  in  this  way.  My  position  was 
the  penalty  of  being  the  daughter  of  a 
rich  man.  Do  you — think  very  hardly 
of  me  for  it?" 

"I  love  you,"  he  said  simply.  "And, 
although  I  shall  never  forget  my  grief 
at  losing  you,  I  shall  always  consider  it 
the  greatest  thing  in  my  life  that  I  had 
the  opportunity  of  knowing." 

"Please,  John,"  she  pleaded.  "Don't 
leave  it  all  to  me.  I  have  said  too  much 
already." 

"Molly,"  he  cried,  suddenly,  taking 
both  her  hands  in  his,  without  meeting 
any  resistance  on  her  part.  "You  are 
the  heiress  of  countless  millions.  I 
have  an  income  of  twelve  hundred  a  year. 
Can  I  honestly  ask  for  your  hand  in  mar- 
riage?" 

She  did  not  reply  but  her  bowed  head 
did  not  seem  to  express  dissent. 

"There  is  a  way  out  of  it,  darling," 
he  said.  "Come  with  me  and  be  content 
with  what  I  can  give.  Leave  all  this 
wealth  behind  you.  I'll  make  up  for 
the  years  I  have  wasted.  I  shall  work 
hard  to  make  a  home  for  you.  It  will  be 
a  poor  home  for  you,  sweetheart,  but  if 
love  can  be  any  substitute  for  luxury,  I 
offer  it  to  you." 

It  is  all  I  want,  John,"  she  said, 
nestling  passively  and  happily  in  his 
arms. 

"Then  you  consent?"  cried  Danforth, 
in  a  transport.  "You  make  me  the  hap- 
piest of  men.  Wo  shall  have  a  little  nest 
of  our  own,  Mary.  With  you  always  by 
to  encourage  me,  how  I  shall  work!" 

"I  have  never  cooked  anything  in  my 
life,"  she  confessed,  "but  I  can  try." 

"You  will  make  a  wonderful  cook," 
sserted  John.  "Won't  it  be  splendid, 
iust  you  and  I  with  our  own  home  and 
ur  own  way  to  make  in  the  world  ?    You 
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Many  bald  men  find  themselves  in  health  just 
a  little  below  par;  they  haven't  the  energy  or 
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Moose  Jaw  Grew  Through 
the  Money  Stringency 

In   1914   the  City  Will  Leap  Ahead 

MOOSE  JAW  will  have  three  great  Transcontinentals  in  1914. 
The  steel  of  the  C.N.R.  and  G.T.P.  is  now  laid  into  this  city. 
Moose  Jaw  has  grown  to  be  a  city  of  30,000  with  the  C.P.R. 
alone;  with  3  great  railways  its  growth  will  be  without  precedent. 
The  Dominion  Government  Storage  elevators  are  now  being  built; 
an  item  that  discloses  Moose  Jaw  as  a  vast  grain  centre.  The  largest 
linseed  oil  plant  in  Canada  is  being  built  here,  pointing  the  fact  that 
Moose  Jaw  is  the  centre  of  a  great  flax  growing  district.  A  great  deal 
of  building  development  in  the  city  is  now  taking  place.  The  new 
car  line  has  been  built  to  Kingsway  Park  in  the  southern  portion  of 
the  city.  Six  modern  homes  have  been  built  in  Kingsway ;  34  more  of 
these  beautiful  homes  are  planned  for  early  construction.  Develop- 
ment in  Kingsway  Park  will  add  greatly  to  the  value  of  residential 
lots  in  Council  Crest,  which  is  ju^  across  the  way  from  Kingsway 
Park.  Just  now,  at  the  point  of  time  where  the  financial  stringency 
ceases  and  where  an  era  of  greater  prosperity  begins,  this  is  the  time 
to  invest  to  great  advantage  in  Moose  Jaw  property.  A  dollar  now 
will  do  the  work  of  two  dollars  a  little  later.  If  you  are  an  investor 
we  will  be  very  much  pleased  to  write  you  a  letter  dealing  completely 
and  accurately  with  the  investment  possibilities  of  Moose  Jaw  inside 
property.  $100  and  upward  can  be  invested  in  Moose  Jaw  to-day 
to  great  advantage.  Write  us  a  letter  of  inc[uiry  and  we  will  reply 
with  complete  information  about  this  thriving  city  in  the  great 
wheat  area  of  Saskatchewan. 

MeCUTCHEON  l!{^yl^^ll  head  office:  calgary,  alberta 

TORONTO:  98  King  Street  West.  WINNIPEG:  447  Main  Street 

Branches  in  Edmonton,  Regina,  Moose  Jaw,  Fernie,  Victoria,  Great   Falls,  Montana, 
Ottawa,  Brantford,  London  and  Plymouth,  England,  and  Glasgow,  Scotland. 
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A  Paste  i  No  Dust 
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were  intended  for  this  ratber  than  for  a 
life  of  empty  pleasure,  with  no  respoD' 
sibility,  nothing  to  do,  the  mere  shadow 
of  the  real  life." 

"I  love  to  hear  you  talk  that  way," 
she  said.  Then,  after  a  pause,  softly: 
"And  of  course,  John,  if  things  do  not 
go  right  and  if  I  made  a  very,  very  poor 
cook,  we  would  always  know  that  there 
was  Dad  to  fall  back  upon." 


$1,000   For   Country 
Teachers 

(Continued  from  page  36.) 

read  twenty-flve  or  thirty  standard  Eng- 
lish books  under  the  teacher's  super- 
vision, write  a  good  many  compositions 
and  essays,  and  take  a  little  advanced 
arithmetic?  Would  not  such  a  course 
impose  very  little  additional  burden  up- 
on the  teacher?  And  would  not  th« 
pupil  who  bad  taken  it  have  a  better 
furnished  mind,  and  be  better  fitted  to 
take  a  worthy  place  in  the  life  of  the 
community  than  many  of  those  who  have 
passed  through  the  secondary  schools  at 
the  present  timet  We  have  been  fond 
of  comparing  our  school-system  to  k 
ladder  with  its  top  in  the  university  and 
its  foot  in  the  public  school,  but  we 
have  not  provided  landings  for  the 
great  majority  who  never  reach  the  top. 
Why  not  provide  a  landing  where  those 
who  can  go  no  further  than  our  rural ' 
schools  may  get  off  and  find  themselves 
somewhere  instead   of  nowhere  t 

Give  the  Teacher  $1,000 

But,  to  this,  to  make  our  rural  schools 
an  inspiration  to  thought  and  culture  in 
the  rural  communities,  we  must  have 
better  teachers.  At  present  of  the  5.- 
728  teachers  of  rural  schools  in  Ontario, 
but  882  are  men,  and  tlie  rest  are  girls 
and  women,  most  of  them  immature, 
many  of  them  indifferent  teachers,  and 
very  few  of  them  expecting  to  remain 
in  the  profession  for  any  length  of  time. 
They  are,  however,  on  the  average,  per- 
haps better  than  the  men.  Of  the  total 
number  of  teachers,  more  than  half  have 
third-class  certificates  or  less,  and  al- 
most a  third  have  no  certificates,  or  only 
a  temporary  one!  We  must  have  better 
teachers,  but  how  can  we  get  themT 

If  we  could  establish  a  minimum  rural 
salary  of  say  $900  or  $1,000,  we  no  doubt 
could  get  good  teachers.  For  that  sal- 
ary we  would  likely  get  men  who  were 
not  using  teaching  as  a  mere  stepping 
stone  to  something  else,  but  who  would 
make  it  a  life-work,  perhaps  married 
men,  who  would  be  quite  permanent  in 
their  positions  and  would  be  real  lead- 
ers in  the  rural  communities.  Then  we 
might  expect  the  rural  public  schools  to 
be  real  educational  factors.  But  again 
the  question  comes  up  "  How  can  we 
get  the  money?" 

Ask  the  farmer  if  he  can  afford  to  pay 
more  taxes  and  he  will  tell  you  emphatic- 
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Virginia 

Stock  Farms    ^^'^ 

Cheap  land,  cheap  labor,  good 
grass,  short  winters,  ample  and  well 
distributed  rainfall,  excellent  railroad 
facilities  and  nearness  to  the  big 
eastern  markets  are  noteworthy  fea- 
tures that  make  Virginia  particularly 
attractive  to  breeders  and  grazers. 
Good,  well-watered  land,  suitable  for 
grazing,  farming  or  fruit  growing, 
can   be   bought   at   present   for 

SIC  an  c^cre  up 

but  prices  are  rapidly  increasing. 
Secure  some  of  this  desirable  land 
while  prices  are  so  low.  Living  con- 
ditions here  are  ideal,  the  soil  is  ex- 
ceedingly fertile  and  all  crops  do 
well.  Abundant  rainfall — average  4 
inches  monthly  in  1913.  Write  to- 
day for  illustrated  booklet,  maps,  list 
of  available  farms  and  latest  issue  of 
our  magazine  *'The  Southern  Home- 
seeker." 

F.  H.  LaBaume 

Agricultural  Agent, 
NORFOLK    & 

VVKSTERN  RY., 
-.    )«^  Room  306 

\  N.  &  W.  Ky.  Bldg. 

J  -k    -»•  Roanoke,  Va. 
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ally  "No,"  and  he  has  reason  back  of 
him.  He  is  already  about  the  highest 
taxed  person  in  the  community,  dis- 
criminated against  by  our  fiscal  system, 
and  with  his  actual  investments  yield- 
ing less  than  current  rates  of  interest. 
In  fact,  so  highly  is  he  taxed  that  he  is 
leaving  the  farms  in  thousands.  But, 
as  we  showed  in  the  beginning,  it  is  the 
business  of  the  whole  community  to  see 
that  the  country-people  have  at  l«ast  a 
fair  degree  of  education,  and  the  whole 
nation  suffers  if  they  have  not.  As  a 
nation  we  apparently  have  money  to 
burn.  We  can  spend  millions  on  abso- 
lutely useless  public  works.  The  Fed- 
eral Government  wastes  enough  in  train- 
ing a  diminishing  number  of  militiamen 
to  pay  fair  salaries  to  rural  teachers  all 
over  the  Dominion.  The  money  would 
give  better  returns  spent  in  educating 
our  country  children  than  in  a  costly 
and  useless  headquarters  staff.  We  can 
advocate  trunk  roads  for  automobiles,  to 
be  built  at  enormous  cost;  we  can  give 
millions  to  mendicant  railway  magnates; 
we  can  afford  to  build  an  enormously 
costly  navy.  Surely  we  can  afford  a  few 
millions  for  the  essential  work  of  rural 
education.  Even  a  little  of  the  money 
that  our  Provincial  Department  of  Ag- 
riculture spends  in  exhorting  the  stupid 
and  unappreeiative  farmers  to  work 
harder  and  grow  bigger  crops,  might  be 
better  spent  in  helping  them  to  get  a 
better  education  for  their  sons  and 
daughters. 

The  best  products  of  the  farms  of  our 
country  are  the  bright-eyed,  vigorous 
rosy-cheeked  children.  Let  us  see  to  it 
that  while  we  are  preaching  better  cul- 
tivation for  our  fields  we  are  not  neg- 
lecting the  cultivation  of  this  most  im- 
portant crop  of  all. 


Greater  Love    Hath 

No  Man 

(Continued  from  page  44.) 

curl  back  like  ocean  waves  breaking  up- 
on jagged  rocks. 

He  had  little  time  to  think  now  for  his 
brain  was  too  much  dazed  by  the  swift 
movement.  He  was  surprised,  neverthe- 
less, to  find  that  he  felt  no  pain,  and 
when  the  motion  ceased  he  was  able  to 
breathe  without  much  difficulty.  This 
gave  him  new  hope,  and  he  believed  that 
air  must  be  coming  to  him  through  some 
opening.  He  could  not  see,  but  he  began 
to  grope  around  with  his  hands  through 
the  soft  yielding  snow.  Presently  they 
struck  something  hard,  and  to  Tim's  de- 
light he  found  it  was  a  large  tree  which 
had  withstood  the  fierce  impact  of  the 
slide.  In  feverish  haste  he  tore  away 
more  of  the  snow  and  found  that  on  one 
side  of  the  tree  the  mass  was  very  hard, 
while  on  the  other  it  was  quite  loose.  In 
some  manner  he  had  escaped  the  tree 
and  had  been  swirled  around  below  as  if 
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in  an  eddy.  New  hope  now  seized  him. 
The  tree  would  mean  his  salvation. 
Working  himself  forward  inch  by  inch 
from  his  cramped  quarters,  he  was  ere 
long  able  to  reach  a  limb  some  distance 
above.  By  means  of  this  he  slowly  pulled 
himself  up.  Then  he  gained  another,  and 
still  another.  Often  he  paused  for  he  wa  = 
very  weary,  and  becoming  weaker  ; 
the  time.  But  still  he  struggled  upwa; 
the  snow  getting  lighter  as  he  ^o^ 
Then,  what  was  that?  Light,  thank  God, 
it  was  light,  the  light  of  the  sun.  Never 
did  it  seem  so  good  to  him  as  he  struggled 
from  that  ocean  of  snow  and  fell  for- 
ward senseless. 

And  there  he  was  found  by  the  In- 
dians when  they  came  to  view  the  snow- 
slide,  and  taking  him  to  their  village 
nursed  him  back  to  life.  But  of  the  mad- 
man nothing  could  be  found;  the  Na- 
poleon of  the  mountains  had  at  last  met 
his  Waterloo. 


\k 


A   Confidant    of   Queen  Mary 

During  the  past  few  years  there  has 
come  to  front  at  the  Court  of  Great  Bri- 
tain a  woman  who,  in  many  respects,  is 
the  most  powerful  unofficial  individual 
in  England.  Her  name  is  hardly  known 
even  to  the  best  informed  man  in  the 
street,  while  little  or  nothing  is  known  of 
her  personality.  Yet  by  her  influence 
over  Queen  Mary  upon  the  social  usages 
and  the  ceremonial  part  of  the  Court  life 
her  power  is  enormous. 

This  woman  who  prefers  to  pull  the 
wires  in  the  background  is  a  widow.  Be- 
fore her  marriage  she  was  Lady  Bertha 
Wilbraham,  daughter  of  the  late  Lord 
Lathom.  Officially,  she  is  one  of  the 
ladies-in-waiting  to  the  Queen,  but  in 
reality  she  is  the  favorite  friend  of  Her 
Majesty  and  occupies  very  much  the 
same  position  in  the  present  Royal  house- 
hold as  Miss  Knollys  occupied  in  that  of 
Queen  Alexandra  when  she  was  the  first 
lady  in  the  land. 

The  ladies-in-waiting  are  usually  on 
duty  at  Court  for  periods  of  three  weeks 
each,  the  various  ladies  of  the  household 
taking  turns  at  the  duties.  But  Lady 
Bertha  Dawkins,  for  the  past  eighteen 
months,  has  been  almost  continuously 
at  Court,  and  Her  Majesty  is  coming 
more  and  more  to  leave  the  con- 
trol of  the  Royal  visiting  list  in  her 
hands,  which  is  tantamount  to  investing 
her  socially  with  an  almost  autocratic 
power.  All  who  are  pushing  and  strug- 
gling to  be  asked  to  meet  royalty  at  any 
house  party  or  to  secure  an  invitation  to 
any  Court  function  have,  as  a  first  step, 
to  secure  the  favor  of  Lady  Bertha 
Dawkins,  just  as  in  days  gone  by,  great 
ladies  plotted  and  schemed  to  get  into 
the  good  graces  of  Miss  Charlotte 
Knollys. 

During  the  season  King  George  and 
Queen  Mary  dined  on  six  occasions  with 
various  people  other  than  those  of  Royal 
rank,  and  on  such  occasions  among  the 
list  of  guests  chosen  by  Queen  Mary  to 
sit  at  the  Royal  table  there  were  always 
two  or  three  special  friends  of  Lady 
Bertha. 
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Between 
Two  Thieves 

(Continued  from  page  24.) 

court  of  admiring  beauties  gathered 
round  him,  and  the  wife  of  the  English 
Ambassador  sitting  upon  his  right  hand 
— the  man  whose  astrakhan-trimmed 
Hussar  jacket,  stiff  with  tarnished  gold 
laee,  was  slashed  to  ribbons;  whose 
busby  had  been  shorn  by  a  sword-cut  of 
its  red  plume  and  gilded  cord — whose 
crimson  overalls  were  stained  like  the 
tights  of  a  street  tumbler — who  had  lost 
his  sabretasche  and  half  a  spur,  and 
whose  boots — once  the  pride  of  a  Pall 
Mall  maker's  heart — were  slit  in  places 
and  had  burst  in  others,  was  the  most 
cosseted,  complimented,  caressed  and 
waited-on  of  all  those  who  basked  in  the 
light  of  admiring  glances  and  the  warmth 
of  approving  smiles. 

As  Houris  in  rustling  silks,  marvellous 
lace  mantles,  and  bonnets  of  the  latest 
Parisian  mode  hovered  about  him, 
ministering  with  champagne-cup,  Rus- 
sian tea,  caviar  sandwiches,  little  Turk- 
ish pastries,  and  large  Turkish  cigarettes 
to  his  imperial  needs,  you  saw  him  as  a 
man  of  forty-nine  or  thereabouts,  tall 
and  lean  in  figure,  sinewy  of  muscle,  long 
of  bone.  His  features  were  boldly 
aquiline  and  not  unhandsome;  his 
eyes  were  of  keen,  sparkling  yel- 
lowish hazel,  his  reddish  curling 
hair  and  bushy,  untrimmed  whiskers  of 
the  same  shade  were  just  sprinkled  with 
gray.  The  outline  of  his  jaw  had  the 
sharp  salient  line  that  distinguished  the 
bows  of  the  brand  new  pivot-gun  screw- 
steamer  that  lay  anchored  with  the 
French  and  British  line  of  battleships  in 
the  roads  at  Beshiktash ;  his  smile  re- 
vealed a  magnificent  unbroken  row  of 
shining  white  teeth,  and  his  left  arm  was 
bandaged  and  slung.  Also,  he  had  a 
Russian  sabre-cut  on  his  sharp  cheek- 
bone, and  a  Russian  bullet  in  the  muscles 
of  his  ribs  made  him  catch  his  breath  and 
grimace  occasionally.  For  this  egregious 
dandy,  the  owner  of  the  luxurious  steam- 
yacht  and  many  things  more  desirable; 
who  said  "aw"  for  "are"  and 
"wheiah"  for  "where,"  and  "Bay 
Jove!"  with  the  drawl  one  has  heard 
Bancroft  use  in  Robertson  comedies,  was 
Lord  Cardillon,  the  Brigadier  who  had 
led  the  famous  Light  Cavalry  Charge  at 
Balaklava,  on  the  white-legged,  big 
brown  horse — who  was  even  then  beins; 
pampered  with  cakes  and  sugar  in  his 
loose  box  in  the  'tween  decks — and 
whose  tail  the  hero-worshipping  crowd 
were  to  pluck  bare  when  he  got  back 
to  London. 

Now,  as  the  gold  and  crimson  twenty- 
siz-oared  State  caique  with  the  gilded 
whorl  and  the  preening  peacock  at  the 
prow,  shot  upstream  towards  Therapia, 
Cardillon  laughed,  and  said  to  the  mid- 
dle-aged handsome  woman  who  sat  near, 
the  diamonds  on  her  white  hands  fiash- 
ing  in  the  sunlight  as  she  stitched  at  a 
masculine  garment  of  coarse  white 
calico.  .   .    . 

"You  haven't  asked  how  my  audience 
went  oflf.  Lady  Stratclyffet" 
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comfort. 

The  Perfection  Steel  Ankle  Support 

is  a  great  benefit  to  all  skaters.  No  matter  whether 
you  are  an  expert  or  a  beginner  you  will  find  the 
"Perfection"  a  great  aid  in  making  your  skating 
more  enjoyable  and  less  fatiguing. 
The  ' '  Perfection ' '  is  made  of  best  quality  steel  and 
by  means  of  a  simple  sliding  attachment  permits 
the  foot  to  move  freely  backward  and  forward  but 
never  sideways. 

It  is  easily  adjusted  to  the  boot — easily 
detached  and  especially  beneficial  for  weak 
ankles.  Good  for  men,  women  and  chil- 
dren. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  the  ''Perfection" 
Support  or  write  os  tor  booklet  "O" 
which  fnllr  explains  the  beneflts  de- 
rived from  the  use  of  the  ''Perfection" 
Support. 

The  Owen  Sound  Steel 

Press  Works 

Owen  Sound,  Ontario 


You  Can  Own  a  Store  Like  This 


If  You  Choose ! 


Answer  to  yonraeU 
Tliese  Pertinent  Ques- 
tlous.     What  salary   d* 

you   earn  T       What   «al- 

~~"  ""~^^'^~"  ary  do  yon  «;etT     Step 

a  minute  and  consider.  You  know  that  what  you  receive  from 
your  employer  represents  but  a  small  proportion  of  what  yoo 
really  earn.  Get  on  the  other  sidel  If  your  earning  power 
amounts  to  thousands  every  year — then  EARN  IT — AND  KBBP 
IT  YOURSELF. 

Once  I  was  Just  a  strnKcUng:  candy  maker.  The  profits  from  Crla- 
pettes,  the  new,  delicious  popcorn  confection  built  this  big  bald- 
ness for  me.  The  very  same  proposition  that  made  me  wealthy 
should  do  the  same  for  yon.  Don't  slave  them  away  for  some- 
one else. 


ALMOST  THE   ENORMOUS   PROFIT  OF  400% 


Start   In    the   Crispette  Business     for     yourself 

Build  a  business  of  your  own  as  I  did.  Get  a  window— a 
•mall  store— a  corj  nook  where 
rent  is  low.  Keep  all  the  pro- 
fits. I'll  teach  yon  the  Grisp- 
ette  business— t«ll  you  how  to 
succeed  with  my  special  secret 
formula. 


m.iA  a  day 
made  by  this 
machine. 


of  70 


The   Eighth   Great 
Wonder  of  the  World,   the 
1   Crispette  Machine 


To  the  man  of  limited  means  the  Crispette  busineae  la  a  safe,  stn^ 
and  a  proren  foundation  for  rapid  mounting  to  influence  and  fortuw.  1 
have  numerous  letters  on  file  to  bear  otit  this  statement.  It  to  «>■■*.  <t%. 
nifled,  require  no  canTasslnc*  Ton  become  a  merchant— Cbe  estii* 
munity  your  patrons.  It  la  a  business  which  with 
my  complete  system  and  great  secret  fonnula.  needs 
no  other  experience,  no  other  expense,  to  niake  It 
successful. 

Come  to  Spring:field  to  See  Me 

V\\  Pay  Expenses  If  You  Bur 

Think  of  it!  Think  of  the  fortunes  made  In  6  cent 
pieces.  It's  one  business  in  a  hundred.  Everybody 
likes  crlspettes— children— parents— old  folks.  One  sale 
always  means  two— two  means  four,  ao  It  goes.  It's  a 
great  busineaa.    I  found  it  so— eo  should  you. 

Send  for  my  bljr  free  book.  "How  to 
make  money  In  the  Crlffpett«  BuNlness." 
-profusely  illustrated— complete  information  and  story 
of  how  I  built  my  business.  Bead  it  and  then  come 
to    Springfield. 

W.  Z.  LONG,819  High  St..Spriiifffieia.O. 


This  to 
pietnr«   of   tba 

man  who 
made    %IBOO    In 
one  month   wltt 
a  Loof 
CrIspeUa 
madiina.   tii  a 
store     wtndow. 


This  is  the  very  best  time 
to    have    some    real  fun 

the  very  best.  The  evenings  are  cool  and  you  Just  wonder  what  you  will  do.  Listen — take 
this  tip,  built  a  boat  for  yourself  now — It  will  be  great  fun;  pleasant,  Instrnctlve.  Then 
when  the  sprlne  comes  yon  will  have  a  brand  new  boat — aplck  and  span,  all  ready  for 
the  water— and  It  will  only  have  cost  a  trifle.  Let  as  tell  yon  all  about  our  plan.  Tell  ns 
yonr  Ideas,  what  kind  of  boat  you'd  like — no  matter  what — motor  boat,  yacht,  tenders, 
semi-speed  cruising,  launches  or  knock-down  motor  boats  of  any  description. 

Ijearn  oar  way.     It  will  afford  yon  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  and  prove  profltable. 

WRITK  VB  FOB  CATALOGCE  AND  PARTICtTLABS. 

ROBERTSON  BROS.,     Foot  of  Bay  St.,    HAMILTON,  ONT. 
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TRAVEL  IN 
SAFETY  AND  COMFORT 

Consult  this  Department 

WE  have  placed  a  Travel  Department  at  the  disposal  of 
our  subscribers  to  help  them  to  travel  without  the  annoy- 
ances that  come  to  the  inexperienced  traveller.  If  you  are 
planning  a  short  trip  or  an  extended  tour,  we  will  be  glad  to  have 
you  write  us  stating  your  intended  itinerary ;  we  will  supply  you 
with  information  about  Hotels,  Resorts,  Routes  and  make 
helpful  suggestions  or  answer  other  questions  of  interest  to 
you.  Readers  of  MacLean's  Magazine  should  avail  them- 
selves of   this   opportunity  to   travel   in   security  and  comfort. 

Address  your  correspondence  to  the  Travel  Department 

MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 

143-149     UNIVERSITY    AVENUE,    TORONTO 


"I  had  forgotten,'  she  answered,  "bu 
I  presume  nothing  new  or  original  wa 
said  or  done,  and  that  you  were  dis 
missed  with  the  customary  compli 
ments?" 

His  laugh,  rather  sharp  and  hard,  rauj 
out  again  clearly.  People  were  listening 
and  his  white  teeth  gleamed  in  rathe 
a  self-conscious  smile. 

"After  the  usual  stage-wait — filled  a| 
with  coffee  and  chibuks — we  found  hii 
Sublimity  at  the  top  of  a  long  crysta 
staircase,  illuminated  with  red  glass 
lustres.  The  Shadow  of  Omnipotenc< 
took  exception  to  the  condition  of  m^ 
toggery.  He  said  to  Prince  Galamaki 
who  presented  me:  'Mashallah!  but  th; 
infidel's  clothes  are  torn  and  filthy 
Does  the  Queen  of  England  pay  hei 
Pashas  so  badly  that  they  cannot  afforc 
to  buy  new  uniforms  t'  " 

There  was  a  burst  of  laughter, 
masculine  and  feminine.  He  went  on,  ir 
the  dandified  drawl,  pulling  at  his  bush> 
whiskers  with  the  free  unbandaged  hand  : 

"Galamaki — who  had  the  honor  oJ 
meeting  you  at  Petersburg,  Lady  Strat- 
clyffe — and  who  had  attended  to  make 
his  bow  prior  to  leaving  for  the  Em- 
bassy at  Vienna,  looked  civilly  agonised, 
not  having  mentioned  to  the  Padishah 
that  I  understood  Turkish  pretty  well 
So  I  said,  in  that  language,  that  in  Eng- 
land we  considered  that  the  uniform  oj 
a  soldier  who  had  seen  service  was  hit 
robe  of  honor.  And  that  I  had  dressed  to 
wait  upon  the  Sultan  as  I  should  dres>- 
to  wait  upon  the  Queen!" 

There  were  "bravos"  and  the  clap 
ping  of  hands  Faces  of  both  sexet 
turned  towards  the  speaker;  and  though 
he  hid  his  pride  and  exultation  at  tht 
homage  under  an  affectation  of  cynical 
indifference,  it  expanded  his  sharply-cut 
nostril  and  burned  in  his  light  haze) 
eyes-    He  went  on : 

"Though  the  look  of  some  of  these 
fellows  we're  waiting  for  might  scare 
her.  ..." 

"Oh  no!"  said  Lady  Stratclyffe,  look- 
ing up  from  her  work.  "How  could  you 
possibly  imagine  that?" 

"English  ladies  are  all  so  brave, 
nowadays!"  he  returned,  with  an  inflec- 
tion of  sarcasm. 

Said  a  velvet  voice  behind  him,  with  a 
s.weet  foreign  accent  that  added  honey 
to  the  implied  compliment : 

"Milord,  the  English  ladies  but  follow 
the  example  of  the  English  gentlemen!'" 

"Capital,  Madame  de  Roux!"  called 
out  a  handsome  gray-haired  man,  rather 
formally  and  stiffly  dressed  for  a  yacht 
party,  who  had  been  conversing  with  a 
French  officer  in  Zouave  uniform.  "You 
scatter  your  sugar  plums  broadcast! — 
even  a  diplomatist  may  hope  to  pick  up 
one  in  the  scramble.  .  .  .  Now,  if  you 
had  said  'The  English  Army,' — Lord 
Cardillon  would  have  taken  the  com- 
pliment to  himself!" 

Cardillon  returned,  ignoring  the  prick 
of  sarcasm: 

"Madame  de  Roux,  who  is  upon  her 
way  to  the  Crimea,  to  confer  supreme 
happiness  upon  a  gallant  countryman, 
can  afford  to  give  English  ladies  due 
credit  for  bravery.  When  do  yon  sail, 
Madame?" 


E 
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Make  Money  by  Writing 

WRITERS,     AUTHORS— We     can     help     yoa 
make  yuur  writing  conrmerclally  profitable. 
We  can  SELL  your  Stories,  Articles  and  Book 
Manuscripts  If  they  hare  merit. 
We  do  not  offer  you  an  expensive  correspond- 
ence   course    with    uncertain    results,    but    ask 
you  to  look  Into  a   straight  business   proposi- 
tion, arranged   by  Canadians  for  Canadians. 
Testimonials     from     well-known    Editors    and 
Publishers.      One    from      the     Editor    of    thU 
Manazine. 

Send    2c    stamp    for   oar    "Help"   Booklet    with 
Hints    on    HOW    and    WHAT    to    write. 

Canadian  Authors'  Service  Bureau 

Room  46  Wesley  Buildings,  Booksellers'  Row 
Toronto 


othersili's  Seasick  Reiiit(j)4il 

satisfaction  Guiiranteett  or  Money  Rffunded.  '    -^ 

Officially  adopted  by  Ste.imship  Companies  on 
both  tresh  and  salt  water  — endorsed  by  highfti 
authonties  — and  used  by  travelers  the  world  over 

Contains  no  cocaine,  morphine,  opium,  chloral 
coal  tar  products,  or  their  derivatives. 

Sold  by  Icadine  drugKists.     50c  box  enough  for 
24  hours.    $1.00  liox  for  ocean  vo\aec. 
The  One  Dependable  Preventative  of  Nausea. 

A  copy  of  Motllorsill's  Travel  ll.,ok  sent  hy  request,  witlit.iit  ell«rgc 

MOTHER8ILL  REMEDY  CO.,  Detroit,  Mldh. 

K\u,  M  19  SI.  Bri.l,-  .Strort.  it„v\„„;  M,,Mtieiil.  New  V.irk 
I'iiris.  Mil.Mi.  Humltitrp. 


Eyeglasses 

Not  Necessary 

Eyesight  Can  Be  Strengthened,  and   Most  Forms 

of  Diseased  Eyes  Successfully  Treated 

Without  Cutting  or  Drugging, 

That   the  eyes   can   be   strengthened   so   that  eye- 
lasses    can    be    dispensed    with    In    many    cases    has 
een    proven    beyond    a    doubt    by    the    testimony    of 
undreds    of    people    who    publicly    claim    that    their 
yeglght   has   been   restored    by    that   wonderful   little 
Instrument       called       "Actlna." 
"Actina"  also  relieves  Sore  and 
Granulated    Lids,    Iritis,    Cata- 
racts,   etc.,    without    cutting    or 
drugging.         Over      IM.OOO 
"Aetlnas"  have   been  sold  ;  there- 
fore   the    Actlna    treatment    Is 
nut    an    experiment,    but    Is    re- 
liable.    The     following     letters 
are  but  samples  of  hundreds  we 
receive : 
Miss    Susie    Swartz,    Berlin,    Ont,,      writes:       "I    cannot    fay 
tough  for  what  "Actina"   has  done  for  my  eyesight.     When   I 
as    eight    years    old    I    had    to    start     to     wear    glasses.      The 
nn    KStor  said   I  could  never  expect  to  go  without  glasses.     1  have 
wd   "Actina"    only   six   months   and   can   now   sew   and   do   all 
ion    7  work    without   glasses.     1    had    worn   passes   for   seventeen 
vam." 

Hugh     O.     McKenna,     14     Hawthorne      Ave.,     Ottawa,     Ont, 
rites;     "I   have   found   "Actina"    Invaluable   for   the   eyes." 
Mrs.    A.    Kindle,    Vancouver,    B.C.,    writes:      "1    have    found 
'17    great    benefit    from    the    use    of    "Actina."      My    eyes    bad 
oubled  me  very  much,  but  they  are  now  much  stronger." 


Actlna"  can  be  used  with  perfect  safety  by  every 
lember  of  the  family  for  any  affliction  of  the  eye, 
ir,  throat  or  head.  A  Free  trial  of  the  "Actlna"  Is 
Iven   In  every  case. 

Send  for  our  FRKE  TRIAI.  offer  and  valuable 
BEK  BOOK.  Addresa  Actlna  Appliance  .Co.,  Deot. 
IBM,   811   Walnut   Ht.,   KansaH   City,    Mo. 
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She  thought  in  two  days'  time.  .  .  He 
said,  with  gallant  regret : 

"I  wish  1  might  have  had  the  pleasure 
of  carrying  you  there  in  the  Foam  Star. 
But  I  am  compelled  to  return  to  Eng- 
land, worse  luck." 

iCordillon  had  sighed,  and  his  sighs 
were  not  generally  wasted.  Henriette 
turned  upon  him  the  eyes  that  had  al- 
ways reminded  Dunoisse  of  moss-agates 
gleaming  under  running  brook  water, 
and  said  with  the  subtle,  half- 
mischievous  smile  that  crinkled  the  cor- 
ners of  her  eyelids,  and  hardly  curved 
her  mouth:. 

"You  should  have  nothing  left  to  sigh 
for  at  this  hour!"    He  said: 

"But  I  have!  I  sigh  for  one  of  those 
violets  you  are  wearing : ' ' 

She  glanced  down  at  the  knot  of  pale 
purple  blossoms  pinned  at  the  bosom  of 
her  lawn  chemisette,  revealed  by  the  un- 
fastened mantle  of  sables.  Emboldened 
by  her  smile,  he  stretched  a  hand  to 
them.  But  she  leaned  back,  avoiding  the 
contact  of  the  sinewy,  sunburned, 
covetous  fingers.  She  had  grown  pale, 
her  eyes  and  lips  had  shadows  round 
them — she  looked  older,  more  worn. 
Then,  as  he  hesitated  whether  to  pursue 
his  intent  or  withdraw  his  hand,  she  rose 
in  a  frou-frou  of  silken  draperies,  and 
was  gone  upon  the  arm  of  Lord  Strat- 
clyflfe,  leaving  only  a  perfume  and  a  de- 
sire behind  her.  .  .  .  And  Lady  Strat- 
clyfife,  looking  across  her  sewing,  said 
quietly : 

"Answer  me,  since  even  our  exquisite 
ally  must  not  be  trusted  with  official 
secrets !  .  .  .  With  whom  does  the  blame 
rest?  Need  our  army  of  invasion  have 
suffered  all  these  hardships  and  priva- 
tions and  miseries?  How  comes  it  that 
we  are  so  lamentably  deficient  in  Com- 
missariat and  transport  arrangements? 
Why — I  quote  your  own  words — have  we 
'nothing  that  we  ought  to  have'?" 

He  glanced  about  him  before  replying. 
But,  seeing  him  engaged  in  talk  with  the 
Ambassadress,  his  guests  had  moved 
away,  leaving  an  island  of  gleaming 
white  planks  about  them.    He  said : 

"Dear  Lady  Stratelyffe,  the  system  of 
our  army  administrations  has  been,  from 
first  to  last,  a  system  of  contracts.  One 
must  own  it  has  not  been  a  success- 
Contractors  are  not,  as  a  rule,  trust- 
worthy or  conscientious.  .  Ours  have 
not  proved  themselves  exceptions  to  the 
rule!" 

XC. 

He  stooped  to  pick  up  her  forgotten 
work,  and  added,  as  he  laid  the  mass  of 
coarse  white  calico  back  upon  her  knee: 
"Do  say  what  this  is  you  have  been  sew- 
ing atT  It  looks  like — dare  I  say? — a 
nightshirt?" 

"It  looks  as  it  ought,"  she  answered, 
placidly  threading  a  gold-eyed  needle. 
"And  Ada  will  applaud  me.  Your 
recognition  of  the  garment  should  lend 
it  value  in  her  eyes. ' ' 

"  It  is  for  the  hospital  ?  "  He  added  as 
she  signified  assent: 

"How  is  Miss  Merling,  by  the  way? 
She  got  in  yesterday  morning,  I  under- 
stand, with  her  staff  of  nursing  ladies 
- — of  all  denominations,  according  to  the 
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The  Rude  Retort; 

Serves  him  quite  right. 
He  should  have  brought 

A   tin  of   Fluxite, 

It  Is  easy  to  do  Soldering  work  with 


FLUXITE 


the  paste  flax  that 

SIMPLIFIES  SOLDERING 

AND   LEAD-JOINTING. 

Anyone  can    use   It.     Repair  your   pots   and    pans 
and    other    metal    articles    In    a    few    moments. 
Mechanics  will   have  Fluxite. 
Of  Ironmongers  and  Stores  in  small  and  large  tins. 

THE  "FLUXITE"  SOLDERING  SET 

contains  a  special  "small-space"  Soldering  Iron,  a  pocket 
Blow-Lamp,  Fluxite,  Solder,  etc,  and  a  pamptilet  on 
"Soldering    Worlt." 

Sample  Set  post  paid  direct,  $1.32. 

Auto-Cuntraller  Co.,  256  Vienna  Road,  Bermondsey  England 


PEN  WOOD 


Good  Looks— Good  Fit 
Good  Wear 

EARL&WILSON 

SHIRTS  $150  AND  MORE 


Agents!       Agents!      Agents! 
HERE  IS  A  MONEY  SAVER 

Kerosine  Carburetor  saves  fuel  expense.  Fits 
any  two-cycle  engine.  Bums  any  fuel  kerosine, 
distilate,  dissolute,  crude  oil.  Excellent  for 
gasoline.       Price  $10.       Attractive  Proposition 

Jor  Agenta. 

Write  a  poatal 

tor  full 

particulars — 

To-day. 


Adams  Lp 
&  Enr' 

Fcne 


^ 
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Absolutely  Cuts  the 
Coal  Bill 

DOWN  TO  $3.50  A  TON 

Your  wife  would  be  delighted  to  have  such  ii 
range.  It  not  only  means  a  great  economy,  but 
also  added  comfort  to  the  house,  the  excellent 
cooking  which  is  possible  and  the  baking  fa- 
cilities make  the  Supreme  Range  the  joy  of  a 

housewife's   heart. 


Doe.-^ii't   our   guanmtee   to 
cut  your  coal  bill  down  to  half  the  usual  cost 
interest  you  without  the  other  features  of  ad- 
vantage that  make  the  Supreme  Range  the  most 
desirable  and  economical  range  for  home  use? 
Make     yourself     and     your 
home  a  present  of  this  range 
which  will  more  than  pay  for 
itself  in  the  saving  and  extra 
comforts  it  gives. 
Write  us  and  have  us  tell  you 
how  we  can  save  50%  on  your 
coal  bill — write  to-day. 

Supreme  Heating  Co. 

Limited 

Welland,  Ontario 


I      I     r  r  I     I    I 


If  You  Intend  to  Build  a  Home 

You'll  want  it  to  have  a  good  appearance.  Specify  Milton  Brick,  which  gives  a  distinc- 
tion to  the  home — gives  utility  to  beauty — adds  value  to  the  house.  A  Milton  Brick 
Fireplace  is  the  correct  finish  to  the  home.  Our  beautiful  book  of  fireplace  designs 
gladly  sent  on  request.     Something  to  suit  your  particular  taste. 

Write  for  Booklet  "M"  and  literature  which  gives  Interesting  information  on 

btick  buying. 


Milton  Pressed  Brick  Company,  Limited 


Milton,  Ontario 


Toronto  Office  :    SO  Adelaide  Street  West 


newspapers.   .    .    .     One  hopes  they  ex- 
aggerate ? ' ' 

She  answered: 

"The  Sisters  are  strictly  bound  not  t( 
speak  of  religious  matters  to  any  patien 
who  is  not  of  their  church.  ...     I  an 
sure   that   they  can   be   depended   upon 
So  far  as  I  can  judge,  their  demeanor  ii 
perfect.    It  struck  me  that  they  accord 
ed  a  more  prompt  obedience  to  Ada's 
orders  than  the  other  nurses  displayed 
And  when  one  remembers  that  they  onlj 
arrived  yesterday  morning,  the  changes  P 
that   have  already     been     wrought   are  I 
astonishing.     I  could  not  have  believec 
it  had  I  not  seen!" 

He  asked: 

"And  the  lady-in-chief.  One  hopes 
she  is  serenely  confident  in  the  success 
of  her  great  undertaking?" 

Something  in  his  tone  stung.  Lady 
Stratclyffe  answered,  with  her  eyes  upon 
her  work: 

' '  The  undertaking  is  great,  undoubted- 
ly. As  you  must  know,  her  letter  volun 
teering  to  assume  its  burden  crossed  that 
which  Robert  Bertham  had  written  en- 
treating her  to  accept  it.  The  Barrack 
Hospital  here  and  the  General  Hospital 
will  be  under  her  sole  direction.  She  has 
also  the  supervision  of  all  other  British 
military  hospitals  in  the  East-  But  I 
can  detect  no  'confidence'  in  her  bear- 
ing. ...  It  would  be  more  appropriate 
to  describe  it  as  calm." 

"The  Mediterranean  is  calm,"  Cardil- 
lon  said,  smiling  and  shrugging.  "Yet 
I've  been  three  times  wrecked  in  it  and 
once  in  the  Ionian  Sea!" 

"There  is  no  storm  behind  Ada's 
calm,"  said  Lady  Stratclyffe,  "though 
when  she  found  that  the  head  and  foot- 
pieces  of  two  thousand  iron  bedsteads 
sent  out  from  England  in  our  transport 
The  Realm  for  use  in  the  Barrack 
Hospital  here,  had  been  buried  under 
mountains  of  shot  and  empty  shell, 
destined  for  the  batteries  of  Balaklava, 
she  was  certainly  not  complimentary  to 
the  contractor  who  supplied,  and  the 
agent  who  undertook  to  pack  and  ship 
them!  For  the  shot  and  shell  must  be 
unloaded  at  Balaklava  before  Ada  can 
receive  the  missing  parts  of  the  beds. 
And  that  may  mean  a  matter  of  weeks: 
From  the  windows  of  the  Embassy  I  saw 
the  transport  pass  this  morning — a ! 
magnificent  vessel!" 

He  asked : 

"You  are  speaking  of  The  Realm?" 
Adding,  as  she  signified  assent:  "It  was 
to  her  I  referred  just  now  when  I  said 
that  all  stores  and  clothing  needed  by 
the  army  were  even  now  on  their  way  up 
the  Bosphorus  to  the  Black  Sea.  Your 
bungling  agent  is  a  well-known  middle- 
man between  Government  and  its  pur- 
veyors. Has  a  son,  by  the  way,  for  whom 
he  got  a  commission  in  the  Guards,  and 
who  has  good  blood  in  him — however  he 
may  have  come  by  it !  Was  mentioned  in 
despatches  from  headquarters  after  the 
Alma.  Not  bad  for  a  callow  ensign,  it 
appears  to  me!" 

"Do  tell  me  what  he  has  done!"  she 
begged.  "I  have  missed  so  much  that 
has  been  reported!" 

"I'll  do  better  than  tell  you.  You 
shall  hear  the  story  from  his  company 
captain,  Caddisbroke!" 
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The  hirsute  and  bandaged  wearer  of 
a  superlatively  shabby  red  coat  which 
had  formed  the  centre  of  a  group  gath- 
ered near  the  saloon-cabin  companion 
came  limping  on  a  crutch  across  the  deck, 
followed  by  the  silken  swish  of  feminine 
skirts  and  the  creak  of  masculine  boots. 

"You  called  me,  Lord  Cardillon?" 

"To  tell  Lady  Stratclyffe  what  young 
Jewell  said  at  Alma  to  the  dandy  False 
Retreat  in  the  Hussar  jacket  and  red 
forage  cap." 

A  pretty  woman  with  an  infantile  lis)) 
wanted  firtht  to  know  what  wath  a  Faith 
Retreat?  The  crutched  new-comer  an- 
swered, exchanging  a  glance  with  the 
Brigadier : 

"We're  beginning  to  get  used  to  'em, 
Madame  de  Bessarine,  in  moments  of 
crisis.  In  fact,  they're  a  feature  of  this 
campaign.  They're  mounted  officers 
with  airs  of  authority,  and  staff  epaulets 
and  brassards  as  correct  as  their  Eng- 
lish accent.  Buglers  with  'em  too,  up 
in  all  our  calls — particularly  numbers 
four  and  seven.  .  .  .  And  when  the  Light 
Division  were  beginning  to  reckon  with 
the  six  Vladimir  battalions,  the  'retire' 
was  sounded,  and  in  the  confusion  the 
Ruskis  broke  in  on  their  centre  and 
left — and  tried  to  take  the  colors,  and 
there  was  trouble.  So  Sir  Bayard 
Baynes  rode  back  to  us — and  you  may 
guess  we  were  well  in  the  background, 
having  Royalty  to  keep  in  a  bandbox! — 
and  suggested  an  onward  movement. 
And  the  Duke  of  Bambridge  gave  in- 
And  we  came  up  at  the  double,  hurray- 
ing like  mad,  and  had  no  sooner  begun 
to  pound  the  two  great  columns  of  gray 
coats  into  smithereens  than  up  comes  a 
dandy  False  Retreat  riding  with  an  ord- 
er "The  Duke  requests  the  Cut  Red 
Feathers  to  retire  without  delay!"  And 
the  bugler-blackguard  blew — and  our 
bugles  sounded  down  the  line — and  our 
men  called  out  '  No,  no ! '  And  this  young 
Jowell — acting  as  lieutenant  for  his  half- 
company  in  place  of  Ardenmore  killed — 
calls  out — and  I  heard  him  from  the 
ditch  I'd  tumbled  into  when  they  shot 
me:  'The  Duke  never  gave  that  order — 
and  I'm  dam'  if  I'll  obey  it!— I'm  blest 
if  I  do,  so  there ! '  And  when  His  Royal 
Highness  heard  it,  he  was  uncommonly 
tickled^ — and  said  they  should  hear  it  at 
home!" 

XCL 

The  south-westerly  breeze  had  shifted. 
Sky  and  water  darkened,  a  cold  north 
wind  blew,  scattering  some  sleety  drops 
of  rain.  And  as  the  squall  broke,  and 
the  awnings  tugged  at  their  reevings, 
same  the  splitting  crack  of  the  old  brass 
""  Turkish  canon  from  the  batteries  of  Deli 
'^^  lalian,  and  the  deeper,  more  sonoroua 
boom  of  ships'  guns  answering  back 
again. 

Eighteen  guns.  They  were  coming! 
they  were  coming!  The  men  of  Alma 
ind  Balaklava  and  Inkerman,  whom 
iheir  country  and  the  nation  they  had 
fought  for  could  never  praise  and  honor 
enough. 

They  came!  and  from  the  flagships  of 
te  English,  French  and  Turkish  Ad- 
nirals  ancliored  at  Beshiktash  the  guns 
)Oomed    ont    their    welcome — the    Three 
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KNIGHT 


To  make  the  Russell  completely  comfortable  was 
our  aim.  That  we  have  succeeded  is  shown  by  the 
wide-spread  adoption  of  many  features  which  we 
pioneered  a  year  ago. 

By  a  clever,  exclusive  arrangement,  we  utilize  the  heat  of 
the  exhaust  gases  to  warm  the  tonneau.  The  value  of  this 
feature  in  our  severe  Canadian  winter  is  apparent. 

"I  was  at  the  rugby  match  at  Ottawa,"  said  a  promi- 
nent owner  of  a  Russell  Six.  "It  was  a  bitter  day. 
My  friends  could  not  see  how  we  were  able  to  sit  in 
comfort  in  our  open  car,  while  they  found  it  unbearably 
cold  in  their  limousine.  I  explained  the  Russell  Heat- 
ing System — how  by  running  the  engine  slowly  the 
car  was  most  comfortably  warm  the  whole  afternoon." 

The  BusseU  rear  windshield,  too,  is  a  wondei  ful  help  in  pro- 
tecting the  tonneau  occupants  from  dust  and  biting  winds. 
It  is  an  original  Russell  feature — now  widely  copied. 

N"othing  less  than  complete  comfort,  as  embodied  in  the 
Russell-Knight  should  satisfy.  Russell  owners — not  merely 
pleased,  but  enthusiastic — have  voluntarily  written  these  fine 
letters. 


Winnipeg.   Nov.   18.  1913. 
Russell  Motor  Car  Co.,  Ltd., 
346   Donald   Street. 
City. 
Gentlemen  :— 

It  may  be  of  interest  to  you 
to  know  that  I  am  very  pleased 
with    my    Kussell- Knight    '  '28. ' ' 

fturchased  from  your  Company 
Bst  spring.  All  being  wcU,  I 
hope  to  hare  a  second  car  oi 
your  make  next  year. 

One  cannot  say  too  much  of 
the  comfort  of  your  "28" ;  it 
surely  has  no  superior,  is  a  very 
smooth  ofierating  car  and  easy 
riding. 

I   desire   to  express  my  fullest 

recognition  of  the  quality  of  the 

Uussell- Knight  Car  and  bespeak 

for  you  continued  success. 

Yours  truly, 

(NAME    ON    REQUEST) 


No.  11 


Calgary,   Not.   25,  1913. 
Russell  Motor  Car  Co.,  Ltd., 
1504  1st  Street  East, 
Calgary. 
Gentlemen  :— 

With  reference  to  the  Russell 
Model  '  '28' '  purchased  fro  you 
three  months  ago,  I  have  driven 
the  car  about  three  thousand 
miles,  and  during  the  time  I 
have  had  it  I  have  not  had  a 
particle   of  trouble   in   any   way. 

The  electric  starter  is  a 
marvel,  never  having  failed  me 
once. 

It  is  the  seventh  car  I  have 
had  and  needless  to  say,  it  is 
^he  best.  Its  finish  and  riding 
qualities  are  much  admired  by 
all  who  see  and  ride  in  it. 

In  my  opinion  me  car  is  bet- 
ter than  any  other  sold  at  the 
pi  ice. 

Yours    truly, 
(NAME    ON    REQUEST) 


RUSSELL  MOTOR  CAR  CO,  LIMITED 

Head  Office  and  Factory,  WEST  TORONTO 

Branches 
Montreal  Winnipeg  Vancouver 

Hamilton  Calgary  Melbourne 

"Made  up  to  a  standard,  not  down  to  a  price" 


Stenographers  Delighted 
Output  Almost    Doubled 

BYRON  TYPEWRITER  CABINET      .^H 

^^^HS^^^^^^^^^^^^P^'^^^^^^H 

The  Byron  Cabinet  increases  the  efficiency  and  out- 

I^Hc^^Hl^^Br 

put  of  your  stenographer's  work— Everything  at  her             ^^ 

fingertips — No  other  cabinet  has  so  many  advantages.            ^Hl 

The   "BYRON"    makes    dollars    worth    of  saving — the 

system  Is  perfect,  the  results  gratifying. 

The   cost  of   these  Cabinets   is  quickly   made   by   the 

great   benefits  and  saving  gained. 

Send    a    postal    for    Booklet    "B"    and    look    Into    tbe 
benefits    of  this    Cabinet.     They  actually    put   dollars 
In   your   pocket. 

Byron  Typewriter  Cabinet  Company 

81  Peter  Street           -                                     Toronto.  Ont. 
99  Shelby  Street                                              Detroit.  Mich. 

F^ 

118 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


(i 


What  is  the  Amount  of  my  Bill,  Please?" 

YOUR  best  customers  often  ask  this  question — your  "slow- 
pay"  customers  are  not  interested  enough. 
You've  provided  some  things  for  the  convenience  of  custom- 
ers purchasing — more  than  hkely  an  excellent  telephone  service. 
But,  have  you  a  system  that  makes  it  easy  for  you  to  keep 
account  of  their  purchases — that  provides  a  statement  of  account 
with  each  purchase — that  keeps  you  and  your  customers  aware 
of  the  amount  of  their  bills? 

The  Barr  Account  Register  System 

means  a  combination  of  these  things — means  that  when  you  issue  your  counter 
check  you  have  a  complete  statement  of  account  to  date — your  customer  has  a  chance 
to  keep  within  the  credit  limit — your  bookkeeping  is  finished. 

Built  in  floor  cabinet  style,  combining  desk, 
credit  register  and  filing  cabinet,  for  any 
number  of  accounts,  or  in  the  smaller 
counter  style  for  a  smaller  credit  business, 
the  iBarr  Account  Register  is  a  time,  labor 
and  money  saver — money  saver  because 
you  know  when  to  limit  the  credit  of  your 
customers. 

Write  to-daylfor  more  information 
and  demonstrationlthat  ''awaits^your 
request. 

Special  Notice 

The  Barr  Register  is  a  bona  fide  Canadian  inven- 
tion, fully  protected  by  valid  patents.  There  is 
not  and  never  has  been  any  legal  proceedings 
against  above  patents,  notwithstanding  all  com- 
petitors' talk  to  the  contrary.  We  make  this 
announcement  .is  we  understand  that  some  mer- 
chants have  been  imposed  upon  and  induced  to  buy 
other  account  registers  through  such  talk . 

Barr  Registers,  Limited 

Trenton,  Ontario 

Great  Britain — Head    Offices :    Dacre    House, 

No.  5  Arundel  Street,  Strand,  London,  W.C. 

Factory:  Birmingham 


Floor    Cabinet  Style,   Open.      Combined 
Desk,  Credit  Register  and  Filing  Cabinet. 


Canoes  that  embody  perfect  design,  best 
material,  fine  finish  and  good  workmanship 

The  care  exercised  in  the  designing  and  making  of  C.C.C.  Canoes  ensures  grace,  maximum  speed,  good 
vyearing  qualities  and  comparative  safety.  If  you  want  a  real  good  canoe  you  should  not  fail  to  give  our 
line  careful  consideration. 

Catalog  A  giving  full  information  sent  free  on  request.     Write  now. 

Perfect  grace  and  maximum  speed. 

CANADIAN  CANOE  COMPANY,  PETERBOROUGH.  ONTARIO,  CANADA 


Ensigns  dipped  as  in  a  royal  salute.  But 
the  cheers  and  acclamations  died  in  the 
throats  of  the  thousands  whose  eyes  were 
nailed  upon  those  mighty  argosies,  deej)- 
laden,  deck-piled,  with  Death's  blacken- 
ing harvest.  The  shouts  went  up,  quav- 
ered, and  broke,  and  died. 

The  transports  followed  each  other  at 
an  interval  of  a  cable's  length.  They 
moved  slowly,  laboriously,  painfully, 
like  living  creatures  enfeebled  by  famine 
and  sick  to  death.  Such  canvas  as  they 
spread  hung  crookedly;  their  tangled 
cordage,  hanging  in  neglected  loops, 
gave  to  them  a  strange  air  of  neglect 
and  dishevelment.  Their  sails  had  prov- 
ed useless;  their  auxiliary  steam-power 
alone  had  proved  available.  For  the 
wounded  and  the  pestilence-smitten,  the 
dead  and  the  living,  were  herded  and 
packed  and  crowded  on  those  dreadful 
decks,  as  wantonly  as  though  some  giant 
child  had  been  playing  at  soldiers  with 
real  men  and  real  ships — and  had  wear- 
ied of  the  game  half  through,  jumbled 
the  men  in  anyhow — and  given  each  ship 
a  spiteful  shake,  and  gone  sulkily  away. 

One  day  a  great  writer  will  rise  up, 
who  will  tell  this  story  as  it  should  be 
told.  You  will  burn  and  thrill,  you  will 
weep  and  laugh  as  you  read.  .  .  Mean- 
while, be  patient  with  the  feebler  pen 
that  stumbles  and  falters,  lost  amidst  a 
wilderness  of  nameless,  forgotten  graves. 

Not  that  they  suffered  and  died  for 
nought,  these  men  who  upheld  the  honor 
of  England  at  Alma,  and  Balaklava.  and 
Inkerman.  With  the  odor  of  their  filthy 
garments,  the  stench  of  their  gangrened 
wounds,  the  exhalations  of  fever  and 
pestilence,  they  brought  with  them  the 
perfume  of  sublime  obedience  and  the 
fragrance  of  great  acts  of  heroism,  for 
ever  buried  in  the  silence  of  official  re- 
ports. 

XCII 

"WHOM  the  gods  would  destroy,  they 
first  make  mad"  is  a  hackneyed  adage, 
undeniably  true  in  the  case  hereunder 
quoted.  For  when  young  Mortimer's 
not  very  shining  repartee  to  the  False 
Retreat  in  the  dandy  red  forage-cap  was 
mentioned  in  Despatches,  by  request  of 
the  Duke  of  Bambridge,  and  reproduced, 
with  additions  and  embellishment,  in  ali 
the  daily  papers,  headed  "Amusing  In- 
cident During  The  Action  of  Alma,"  or 
"Good  For  The  Guards,"  or  "Smart 
Retort  Of  A  Young  Ensign,"  the  joy  of 
Thompson  Jowell  almost  turned  his 
brain. 

The  man  exulted  like  a  triumphant 
ogre.  He  had  said  to  the  boy  "Win 
distinction! — it's  in  your  blood!"  and 
by  Gosh!  the  youngster  had  gone  and 
done  it!  He  wearied  Cowell,  Sewell, 
Dowell,  and  the  rest  to  the  verge  of 
tears  with  endless  boasts — with  windy 
prophecies  of  Morty's  future  greatness. 
At  home,  or  at  his  office  or  Club,  or  in 
the  sacred  ante-rooms  of  stately  Govern- 
ment Departments,  he  would  sit  heaving 
and  swelling  and  fermenting  like  a  large 
moist,  crimson  heap  of  beetroot  being 
distilled  into  the  old  Jamaica  rum  sup- 
plied by  Mowell  to  Her  Majesty 's  Forces 
— until  he  broke  and  burst  in  bubbles  of 
pride.  On  an  average  he  must  have  re- 
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There  is  no  small  item  which  so  nearly  affects  the 
safety  of  your  business  as  carbon  paper.  When  the  coet 
//  HO  small,  it  is  surely  absurd  not  to  profit  by  the 
permanently  clear  and  reliable  recordi  fumiahed  yon  by 

CARBON    PAPER 

In  blue  or  black  its  copies  are  readable  for  all  time. 
They  never  fade,  smudge  nor  rub.  They're  so  sharp 
and  clean  they're  often  hard  to  tell  from  the  original. 
100  of  these  beautiful,  legible  copies  can  be  made  from 
one  sheet  of  MultiKopy.  20  copies  «an  be  made  at  one 
writing. 

F.  S.  Webster  Co..  365  Coneress  St.,  Boston,  Mass- 
New  York  Chicago  Phlladelptila  Pittsburgh 
Ask    for    Star    Brand    Typewriter    Ribbons 
UNITED  TYPEWRITER   CO.,    LTD. 
7-9  Adelaide  St.  East                        Toronto,  Ont. 
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peated  the  "I'm  dam'  if  I  retreat!  I'm 
blest  if  I  do,  so  there!"  utterance  up- 
wards of  a  hundred  times  a  day. 

The  fact  of  his  son  having  ceased  to 
write  to  him  since  his  unrelenting  reply 
to  the  letter  we  know  of,  did  not  shake 
the  monstrous  egotism  of  the  father's 
certainty  that  all  would  be  well  between 
them  by-and-by.  Meanwhile  he  laid  dom- 
ineering, greedy  hands  on  all  letters  that 
the  son  wrote  to  his  mother — opening 
them  first,  and  permitting  that  much- 
bullied  woman,  as  a  favor,  to  read  them 
when  he  had  done.  He  had  only  to  get 
richer,  and  Mortimer  would  come  to 
heel,  like  a  blundering  young  pointer, 
none  the  worse  in  his  owner's  estima- 
tion, for  having  shown  spirit  in  threat- 
ening to  break  away. 

It  had  been  a  wild,  wet  summer  in  the 
British  Isles  that  year,  and  a  wild,  wet 
autumn  had  followed.  November  had 
set  in  with  gales  and  thunderstorms.  The 
floods  were  out  when  Jowell  went  down 
to  his  little  place  in  Sloughshire.  Sup- 
pose him  humming  "Marble  Halls"  and 
building  castles  in  the  air  of  Government 
hay-trusses  at  twenty  pounds  a  ton,  as 
the  train  carried  him  throuffli  the  sub- 
merged country,  where  men  in  punts 
were  lassoing  the  floating  stacks  and 
cornricks,  and  fishing  with  grapnels  for 
drowned  pigs,  sheep,  and  cows. 

Arrived  at  his  "little  place,"  the 
large  pretentious  country  mansion  stand- 
ing in  its  brand-new  shrubberies  and  ex- 
perimental gardens  on  the  outskirts  of  a  | 
rustic  hamlet  within  a  mile  of  Market 
Drowsing,  the  Contractor  sent  for  his 
agent — who  in  a  petty  way  was  another 
Thompson  Jowell,  and  went— thoroughly 
as  was  his  wont — into  his  rents  and 
dues. 

His  gross  shadow  loomed  large  upon 
the  village,  the  greater  part  of  which  be- 
longed to  him,  in  virtue  of  his  benevo- 
lent habit  of  advancing  money  upon 
mortgage  to  small  freeholders  who  were 
in  difficulties,  and  subsequently  gulping 
down  their  land.  His  trail  was  upon  the 
ancient  Church — where  the  brazen  pul- 
pit-lamps by  which  the  Parson  read  his 
sermon  on  winter  evenings — the  font 
in  which  infant  pagans  were  made 
Christians — the  harmonium  that  chased 
the  flying  choir  to  the  last  line  of  the 
hymn,  the  copper  shovels  upon  which 
the  Churchwardens  collected  halfpennies 
and  buttons — bore  brazen  plates,  testi- 
fying that  they  had  been  presented  by 
Thompson  Jowell,  Esq.  And  in  the 
churchyard  an  imposing  vault,  contain- 
ing the  remains  of  his  deceased  mother, 
transferred  from  a  remote  burying- 
ground  in  the  neighborhood  of  Shadwell 
— where  the  honest  soul  had  kept  a  little 
tobacco-shop — awaited  the  hour  when 
her  son  should  condescend  to  die. 

Death  did  r  ot  hover  in  the  mind  of 
Jowell  at  this  particular  juncture.  He 
was  happy  as  he  issued  mandates  for 
Distraint  upon  the  goods  of  non-paying 
cottage  tenants,  and  indicated  those 
mortgagors  who  were  to  have  a  little 
rope,  and  those  others  who  were  to  be 
shown  no  quarter.  Chief  of  these  unfor- 
tunates was  Sarah  Horrotian,  to  whom 
her  kinsman  had,  some  seven  years  pre- 
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only  six  letters  to  dictate,  so  his 
stenographer  gets  through  and  goes 
Lome  early. 

Mr.  Grey,  the  chief  correspondence 
clerk,  dictated  all  morning  to  his 
stenographer.  She  transcrif  1  al 
afternoon,  and  6  o'clock  was  nowhere 
near  through.      Now  if  the 

EDISON 

DICTATING 
MACHINE 

Prersntiubstitution.  ipecibr  "  Made  by  Ediion  " 

was  being  used  in  thi«  office,  the  typewrit 
ing  work  could  be  equally  divided,  all  the 
letters  would  be  written  before  closing  time, 
nobody  would  be  overworked,  and  no  time 
would  be  wasted,  for  anyone  can  under- 
stand letters  dictated  this  way  as  easily  as  a 
telephone  conversation  can  be  understood. 
The  Edison  Dictating  Machine  has  been 
developed  to  its  present  advanced  design 
by  a  corps  of  experts  under  the  personal 
supervision  of  Thomas  A.  Edison.  It  is  the 
machine  approved  and  labeled  by  the 
national  fire  insurance  authorities  and  is  the 
only  dictating  machine  equipped  with  an 
Auto  Index  for  conveying  corrections,  in- 
structions, etc.,  to  the  transcriber.  Its  many 
mechanical  and  electrical  advantages  are 
explained  in  our  booklets,  which  you  should 
read  before  investigating. 

Service  eoetywhere,  including  the  principal 
Canadian  cities. 


Canadian  Distribniors  in 

£^V9rA^^  ,;  ■  2t  ■  ■  XS"""  *■  Kennedy.  Ltd. 
HALIFAX  -  United  Typewnler  Co.  of  Nova  Scolia  Lid 
MONTREAL   -    l^bor  Sarins  Office  Appli.ncet  Co  '  Lid 

Sh^Px^/'l    ■    ■    N.B.uni,«iTy^«,i.„c:.;i:S: 

Ul  JAwA     -         -  -  -       Grand  •  Typewnler  SuddIy 

TORONTO      -        -  R.S.Willi«..&Son.Co    Lt/ 

VANCOUVER  -  .  .  .  KenlPUaoC^  lS' 
WINNIPEG      -       -         R.S.WiIK«n.&&,'1c^'L3" 


CySnatnaby 


a£d 


213  L«kMia«  Av«. 


Oranc*,  N.J. 


120 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


Ignorance- 
Is  Costly 


Uo6t  Car  owners  hare  found  this  to  be  true  after  buying  a  car  without  knowing  anything  of  its  mechan^ 
or   oi>eiation~leiigthy,    costly   repairs   and   delays ;   yery   often   unnecessary ;   Inconrenience    and    big   expense   bills 

tiiue  been  t!ie  same  irritating  experience  of  all. 

All  Owners  and  Prospective  Car  Owners 

are  faiTlted   to   investigate  our   system   for  eliminating   all    these   undesirable   features,     A    short    time    spent   In 
■tody  In  our  Auto  Scmool  will  give  you  a  complete  knowledge  not  only  of  driving  and  operation,   but  a  ccnn- 
prebensible   grasp   of   all  mechanical   details.     After  taking  this   short   inexpensive  course     of     shop     work   and 
will  be  able  to  run  your  own  car  cheaper  and  better  than  before. 

We    want    yon   to    write    us    for   our   free  book,    well    illustrated^   descrlbingr   this   course 
In   detail.     It  will   put   you   under  no   oblljratlon   whatever. 


Y.  M.  C.  A. 


EDUCATIONAL  DEPARTMENT 
BROADVIEW  BRANCH,  TORONTO 


viously,  lent  cash  upon  her  freehold  of 
the   Upper  Clays. 

"She's  letting  the  place  go  to  rack 
and  ruin,"  said  the  agent.  "For  hei 
own  good,  sir,  you  ought  to  foreclose!" 

His  master  pondered,  routing  in  the 
stiff  upright  hair  that  had  perceptibly 
whitened  lately.  Then  he  roused  himself 
with  a  snort,  and  said  that  as  it  was  a 
fine  morning  after  yesterday's  rain,  and 
The  Clays  not  two  miles  distant,  he 
would  walk  over  there,  by  Gosh,  he 
would!  and  see  the  widow  himself. 
•  •         •         •         •         • 

When  he  set  out,  a  tussle  was  going 
on  between  the  business  side  of  him  and 
the  part  that  was  paternal.  The  woman 
owed  him  money,  but  her  son  had  saved 
his  son.  .  .  .  One  may  suppose,  that  at 
first  he  had  some  vague  idea  of  appear- 
ij  •  before  bis  debtor  in  the  character  of 
a  grateful  father.  But  as  exercise  quick- 
ened Jowell's  brain,  he  perceived  that 
this  would  be  wrong.  People  who  had 
the  impudence  to  borrow  money  without 
the  means  to  pay  it  back,  were  pre- 
sumptuous no  less  than  improvident. 
Ergo,  to  waive  his  claim  to  arrears  of 
interest,  was  to  encourage  Sarah  Horro- 
tian  in  presumption  and  improvidence. 

Things  had  gone  ill  at  The  Clays  since 
the  Second  Exodous  of  Joshua  Horro- 
tian.  Betsey  Twitch,  the  half-widow, 
having  been  taken  on  as  dairymaid  in 
place  of  Nelly,  had,  in  company  with  the 
pigman,  Digweed,  been  detected  in  scar- 
let doings,  and,  with  her  fellow  sinner, 
incontinently  cast  forth.  And  without 
even  such  clumsy  supervision  as  the  de- 
parted Jason's,  Sarah's  laborers  had 
ceased  laboring  and  her  weeders  took 
their  rest. 

Stock  had  to  be  sold  ere  long,  to  pay 
up  interest  due  on  Jowell's  mortgage. 
The  stately  hayricks  vanished  one  by 
one.  After  the  Declaration  of  War,  read 
by  the  Mayor  from  the  balcony  of  the 
Town  Hall  in  Market  Drowsing,  Sarah 
ceased  to  sell  her  eggs,  chickens  and  but- 
ter on  Thursdays  in  the  shadow  of  the 
civic  edifice.  She  even  left  off  attending 
the  local  Bethseda,  where  the  Mayor 
was  regarded  as  a  shining  light. 

The  last  beast  had  been  sold  to  pay 
the  poor-rates.  Her  purse  was  as  empty 
as  the  heart  behind  her  wedge-shaped 
apron-bib,  when  Thompson  Jowell  threw 
open  the  half-door,  and  rolled  into  the 
kitchen,  keeping  his  curly-brimmed,  low- 
topped  hat  upon  his  pear-shaped  head, 
and  flourishing  his  gold-mounted  cane. 

"What's  this  I  hearf  "  he  said  bluster- 
ingly.  "Now  what  does  this  mean,  Mrs. 
HorrotianT  Here  have  I  come  marching 
up  your  muddy  lane  to  know !  You  're  a 
religious  woman  and  you  don 't  pay  your 
debts!  Do  you  call  that  a-keeping  up 
of  your  profession?  Eour  hundred 
pounds  of  my  money  has  gone  to  bolster 
up  this  here  farming-business  of  yours, 
and  two  years'  interest  will  be  due  in  a 
week.  You  may  tell  me  that  Juffkins  has 
taken  stock  and  what-not  from  time  to 
time,  on  account  of  my  Twenty-five  per 
cent.  Aye!  and  he  may  have — but  Cash 
Payments  should  be  made  in  cash.  Those 
cows  and  pigs  and  that  hay  of  yours 
fetched  nothing — I'm  a  loser  by  the  sum 
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I  allowed  you  for  'em.  I  am,  and  by 
Gosh!  ma'am,  what  have  you  got  to 
say?" 

"It  is  the  will  of  the  Lord,"  returned 
Sarah  Horrotian,  returning  Jowell's 
stare  unflinchingly,  though  her  thin  face 
was  as  white  as  chalk  between  her  gray- 
ing hair-loops,  and  her  heart  beat  in 
sickening  thumps.  "Though,  if  my  son 
were  here  he  would  find  a  word  to  say 
for  the  mother  that  suckled  him,  and  the 
farm  be  his,  take  it  how  you  like  it. 
He  have  been  of  age  these  ten  years  and 
ought  to  ha'  been  considered.  There 
would  be  lawyers  should  say  as  I  ought 
never  to  ha'  borrowed  money  on  th'  pro- 
perty wi'out  his  written  name!" 

She  had  put  her  bony  finger  on  the 
weak  place  in  Thompson  Jowell's  mort- 
gage. If  he  had  for  a  moment  intended 
to  sparfe  her,  the  flicker  of  pity  died  out 
in  him  as  he  stood  rolling  his  moist  eyes 
and  blowing  at  her  in  his  walrus-style. 
His  mind  was  made  up.  He  would  fore- 
close at  once,  in  case  the  bumptious 
ne'er-do-well  of  a  son  should  live  to 
come  home,  and — taking  dishonest  ad- 
vantage of  the  flaw — rob  his  son  Morti- 
mer of  his  hunting-box.  There  should  be 
no  delay. 

Meaning  to  turn  the  widow  out,  with- 
out fail,  upon  the  morrow,  he  spoke  of 
time  to  pay,  even  hinted  a  further  loan. 
Then  Sarah  broke  down  and  wept  with 
loud  hard  sobs.  This  brought  the  ready 
tears  into  the  eyes  of  Thompson  Jowell. 
He  called  her  his  dear  Cousin  Sarah, 
quoted  the  adage  about  blood  being 
thicker  than  water,  even  made  an  uncer- 
tain dab  with  his  pursed-up  mouth  at 
the  knobby  forehead  between  the  black- 
gray  hair-loops,  as  though  to  plant  a 
cousinly  kiss  there — thought  better  of  it, 
took  leave,  and  went  upon  his  way. 

Fate,  the  grim  executioner,  walked  be- 
hind Thompson  Jowell  as  he  waddled 
across  the  Upper  Clays  farmyard,  sloppy 
as  of  yore,  but  populous  no  longer  with 
squattering  ducks,  musing  pigs  reclining 
on  moist  litter,  and  hairy  faces  of  cows 
and  plough-horses  contemplating  their 
world  across  the  half-doors  of  stables 
and  sheds. 

The  white  gate  clashed  behind  Fate  as 
well  as  the  Contractor;  and,  when  he 
struck  into  the  narrow  hedgerow-border- 
ed lane  dividing  the  westerly  slope  of 
the  claylands,  whose  deep,  sticky  mire 
had  made  havoc  of  his  brown  cloth 
spatterdashes  on  the  way  up.  Fate  fol- 
lowed at  his  heels. 

XCIII 

THE  REALM  had  got  into  harbor  on 
the  previous  evening.  Some  of  the 
troops  on  board— a  draft  of  the  146th 
— had  already  been  landed.  The  others 
came  ashore  after  the  ship  broke  up. 

Fate  sent  young  Mortimer  Jowell 
down  from  the  Front  that  morning,  in 
charge  of  a  fatigue-party,  detailed  to 
draw  rations  of  hard  biscuit,  salt-pork, 
and  the  green  coffee-berries  supplied  by 
a  maternal  Government  to  men  who  had 
no  fires  to  roast  or  mills  to  grind  them 
with. 
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The  tramp  of  eight  miles  through 
knee-deep,  sometimes  waist-deep  slough 
would  have  been  no  joke  to  men  full-fed 
and  in  hard  condition.  They  were  muddy 
to  the  hair,  weary  and  sore-footed,  when 
they  passed  the  camps  of  the  Four  Brit- 
ish Divisions — lying  under  the  Argus- 
eyes  and  iron  mouths  of  the  French  Ar- 
tillery, whose  breastworks  crowned  the 
line  of  clififs  along  their  rear  and  flank. 

Suppose  that  you  see  the  Ensign,  with 
his  sergeant  and  section,  tramping  down 
the  miry  main  street  of  the  South-Cri- 
mean coast-town,  between  villas  that  had 
been  clean  and  dapper  and  habitable 
when  the  Allied  Armies  rolled  down  from 
the  North. 

An  endless  procession  of  men  on  foot, 
men  on  horseback,  men  driving  beasts  or 
charioteering  vehicles  of  various  des- 
criptions, passed  up  and  down  that 
swarming  thoroughfare,  all  day  and 
nearly  all  night.  Lean  dogs  and  owner- 
less swine  routed  in  piles  of  offal  and 
garbage.  And — for  Death  constantly 
dropped  in  in  the  shape  of  shell  or 
round-shot — and  dysentery  and  cholera 
were  always  with  the  Army — human  re- 
fuse lay  sprawled  or  huddled  in  strange 
fashion,  waiting  for  the  burial  which  did 
not  always  come.  .  .  . 

A  store-ship  sent  out  many  months 
previously  had  just  unloaded  a  cargo  of 
Showell's  Army  boots  by  the  simple 
process  of  digging  them  out  from  the 
hold  with  shovels,  filling  boats  with  them, 
and  emptying  the  boats  on  the  beach 
close  to  low-water  mark.  And  a  half- 
company  of  Fusiliers,  barefooted,  and 
several  degrees  more  ragged  than  those 
of  Morty's  fatigue-party,  had  been 
marched  down  and  directed  to  take 
what  they  needed  from  the  pile. 

The  boots  were  all  too  small.  You 
saw  men  eagerly  turning  over  the  heaps, 
sorting  and  comparing,  pitching  away 
and  swearing,  sitting  down  and  trying 
in  vain  to  force  the  ridiculously  inade- 
quate coverings  on  their  swollen,  bleed- 
ing feet.  A  minority  succeeded  in  get- 
ting shod — after  a  fashion.  But  upon 
the  hairy  faces  of  the  muddy,  ragged, 
hunger-bitten  majority,  anger  and  dis- 
gust and  disappointment  were  vividly 
painted;  and  presently  found  vent  in 
words. 

Their  N.C.O.  's — in  like  ease  with  them 
— vainly  endeavored  to  cast  oil  upon  the 
troubled  waters.  Then  the  officer  in 
command  of  the  party  emerged  from  a 
low-browed  beach  cafe,  built  of  mud, 
mules'  bones  and  Army  mess-tins,  where 
a  red-fezzed  Greek  sold  coffee,  vodka, 
rum,  and  Crimean  wine.  He  said  — 
shouldering  a  net  of  potatoes,  tucking 
the  head  of  a  dead  fowl  under  his 
sword-belt,  and  sucking  his  moustaclie, 
gemmed  with  ruby  drops  of  generous 
liquor : 

"Whass  this,  Rathkeales?  .  .  .  Ser- 
geant-Major  Lonergan,  bring  these  mu- 
tinous divvies  up  before  me!  Can't  get 
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the  boots  on,  is  that  whass  the  matter 
wit'  you?  And  whoever  thought  you 
could  ? — and  your  feet  swelled  to  the  size 
of  pontoons  with  chilblains  and  frost- 
bite! Whass  that  you're  saying,  Private 
Biles?  'Women's  and  children's  sizes'? 
Get  to  the  divvle  with  your  women  iud 
children!  Do  you  suppose  the  Govern- 
ment's a  fool?" 

But  the  production  of  a  bundle  of  elas- 
tic-sided foot-coverings  of  unmistakably 
feminine  proportions  reduced  even  the 
Captain  to  silence;  and  a  pair  of  little 
clump-soled  shoes  brandished  in  a  gaunt 
and  grimy  hand,  put  a  clincher  on  the 
ease. 

"Who  says  they're  not  child's  sizes 
now?"  shouted  the  owner  of  the  grimy 
hand  hoarsely.  "Are  these  men's 
boots?  Maybe  you'll  look  and  say!" 
He  added:  "And  may  the  feet  o'  them 
that  has  palmed  'em  off  on  us  march 
naked  over  Hell 's  red-hot  floor,  come  the 
Day  o 'Judgment!  If  there's  a  God  in 
Heaven,  He'll  grant  that  prayer!" 

He  threw  down  the  little  hobnailed 
shoes,  and  went  over,  muttering,  and 
scowling,  and  staggering  in  his  gait,  to 
where  the  stark  body  of  a  long-booted 
navvy  lay  in  the  shadow  of  a  pyramid  of 
Commissariat   crates. 

His  comrades  and  officers  and  Morti- 
mer Jowell  watched  in  silence,  as  he  sat 
himself  down  opposite  the  dead  man,  and 
measured  the  soles  of  his  feet  against  the 
rigid  feet.  They  were  of  a  size.  He  nod- 
ded at  the  livid  blue  face  of  their  late 
owner,  and  said  grimly: 

"You  and  me,  matey,  seem  about  the 
same  size  in  corn-boxes.  Maybe  you'll 
not  grudge  to  part  with  your  boots  to  a 
covey  who'll  be  in  your  shoes  next  week 
or  to-night!" 

Mortimer  Jowell  sickened  as  the 
ghastly  process  of  removal  was  com- 
pleted, but  the  ugly  fascination  of  the 
scene  held  him  as  it  did  other  men.  No- 
body had  noticed  the  blue  haze  creeping 
in  from  the  sea,  pushed  by  a  wind  that 
had  veered  suddenly.  As  the  soldier 
stood  up  in  the  dead  navvy's  boots,  the 
gale  yelled,  and  broke.  .  .  . 

XCIV 

It  came  from  the  south-west  with  hail 
and  blizzards  of  snow  in  it.  Tents  scat- 
tered at  its  breath  like  autumn  leaves — 
iron  roofs  of  Army  store-sheds  took 
wing  like  flights  of  frightened  rooks. 
Thunder  cracked  and  rolled  incessantly 
— fierce  blue  lightnings  cleft  the  mirk 
with  jagged  yataghans  of  electric  Are. 
Huge  waves  beat  upon  the  narrow 
beaches,  and  leaped  upon  tlie  towering 
cliffs,  dragging  mouthfuls  of  acres  down. 
Ships  and  steamers,  large  and  small, 
crowding  the  Harbor,  were  jumbled  in 
wild  confusion. 

As  store-ships  and  troop-ships  beach- 
ed, and  pivot-gun  war-steamers  founder- 
ed— and  great  line-of-battle  ships  stag- 
gered out  to  sea — The  Realm  set  herself 
to  ride  out  the  gale  with  full  steam  up 
and  both  anchors  out.   But  as  red  sparks 
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and  black  smoke  weltered  out  of  her  fun- 
nels, and  the  great  iron  cables  rolled  off 
her  capstan-drums — one  after  the  other 
those  port  and  starboard  anchors  went 
to  the  bottom  with  a  roar.  And  the  gale 
took  the  brand-new  two-thousand-six- 
hundred-ton  Government  transport, 
twisted  her  round,  lifted  her  up  and 
broke  her,  as  a  child  breaks  a  sugar  ship 
that  has  come  off  the  top  of  a  birthday 
cake. 

.  .  .  And  then  The  Realm  bumped 
thrice — and  broke  into  barrel-staves  and 
flinders.  And  her  cargo  of  good  goods 
and  bad  goods — bogus  goods  and  no 
goods — and  nearly  every  living  soul 
aboard  her — went  to  the  bottom  of  the 
Euxine.  And  young  Mortimer  Jowell, 
who  had  skirted  the  Harbour  on  its 
windward  side,  and  climbed  the  towering 
wall  of  rock  that  gates  it  from  the  Bay, 
shut  up  the  Dollond  telescope  through 
which  he  had  witnessed  the  tragedy  — 
and  sat  down  upon  the  hailstone-carpeted 
ground  behind  a  big  shoulder  of  pudding- 
stone  to  recover  and  think  over  things.  . 

' '  0  God,  save  those  poor  beggars ! "  he 
had  groaned  out  over  and  over,  as  the 
little  red  and  black  specks  that  were 
men  bobbed  about  in  the  boiling  surf. 
It  was  quite  clear  to  him  that  they  were 
shrieking,  though  the  howl  of  the  sleety 
gale  had  drowned  their  cries. 

"Damn  the  old  man!  He's  done  it,  as 
he  said  he  would ! "  he  muttered,  hugging 
his  knees  and  blinking  as  the  stinging 
tears  came  crowding,  and  a  sob  stuck  in 
his  throat.  "And  I  used  to  chaff  him 
for  being  such  a  thundering  old  Dodger! 
Gaw!"  He  shuddered  and  dropped  his 
haggard  young  face  into  his  grimy,  chil- 
blained  hands. 

He  knew  he  could  never  again  face  his 
brother-officers.  .  .  He  knew  he  could 
never,  never  again  go  home.  He  roused 
himself  out  of  a  giddy  stupor  presently 
at  the  sound  of  voices.  Two  officers  of 
the  Fleet  had  taken  refuge  from  the 
blizzard  in  a  buttress-angle  of  the  Fort 
wall,  not  far  distant.  They  were  talking 
about  the  wreck  of  The  Realm,  and,  shel- 
tered as  they  were  from  the  wind,  their 
voices  reached  the  ear  of  Jowell 's  son. 

"It's  a  gey  guid  thing  for  the  Con- 
tractors," said  one  man.  "They've 
saved  their  bacon  by  letting  the  Army 
salt-pork  and  junk  go  to  Davy  Jones's 
locker,  ye  ken!" 

And  his  companion  answered  signifi- 
cantly : 

' '  Supposing  it  ever  was  aboard ! " 

"Ay! — now  I  come  to  think  of  it," 
said  the  first  man,  who  had  a  North  of 
the  Tweed  accent,  "that  was  varra  odd 
the  way  the  port  and  starboard  cables 
went  ripping  oot  o '  her.  Will  we  be  get- 
ting any  explanation  of  that  circum- 
stance, do  ye  suppose,  later  on?" 

"Undoubtedly,  if  we  wait  until  the 
Day  of  Judgment,"  said  the  second 
speaker,  who  seemed  a  bit  of  a  cynic. 
"And  meanwhile— I '11  bet  you  a  sover- 
eign that  more  stuff  will  be  proved  to 
have  gone  down  in  her  than  ever  could 
have  been  got  into  her  holds.  She'll  be 
the  scapegoat  of  the  Commissariat  — 
and  by  Gad !  they  want  one ! ' ' 

Said  the  other  man: 

"Ay!  do  they — gey  and  badly!  Come, 
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let 's  be  ganging  doon.  I  'm  sorely  want- 
ing a  nip!" 

And  their  figures  crossed  the  thresh- 
hold  of  the  broken  doorway,  and  Morti- 
mer Jowell  heard  the  pebbles  rolling 
under  their  sliding  feet  as  they  negoti- 
ated the  downward  path. 

"If  I  were  the  kind  of  man  I'd  like 
to  be,  I  wouldn't  even  take  the  twenty- 
five  thousand  pounds  he  settled  on  me 
when  I  got  my  Commission,"  he  mut- 
tered. "No  sir!  I'd  send  it  back — 
and  send  in  my  papers — and  get  a  berth 
in  the  Sultan's  pay.  Turn  Bashi,  per- 
haps, though  I  hate  Turks,  filthy  beg- 
gars! Still  .  .  .  Gaw!  .  .  .  that  ain't 
half  a  bad  idea!" 

•  ••••• 

He  looked  at  his  watch.  It  was  twelve 
o  'clock.  The  storm  that  had  brewed  and 
burst  with  the  diabolical  suddenness  pe- 
culiar to  Black  Sea  hurricanes  had  be- 
gun to  pass  over.  Tears  in  the  pall  of 
soety  vapour  rushing  northeast  showed 
patches  of  chill  blue  sky  and  blinks  of 
frosty-pale  sunshine.  The  batteries  had 
never  for  an  instant  ceased  bellowing  and 
growling.  Now  men  who  had  left  ofl 
work,  or  play — to  stare  from  the  cliffs 
at  the  sight  of  war-steamers  buckling  up, 
and  transports  smashing  like  match- 
wood— went  back  to  play  or  work  again. 
But,  where  the  cliff  lowered  to  a  sad- 
dleback below  the  Fortress,  a  rescue- 
party  of  men  of  both  Services — with 
life-buoys  and  lines  and  a  rocket-appar- 
atus— were  energetically  busy — and  the 
Ensign  joined  them  and  asked  the  reason 
why?  When  they  pointed  to  the  brink 
of  the  cliff,  he  crawled  on  his  hands  and 
knees,  and,  craning  his  neck  over — saw 
that  shipwrecked  mortals  no  bigger  than 
swarming  bees  were  clinging  to  a  frag- 
ment of  wreckage — jammed  amidst  jag- 
ged rocks  and  boiling  surges,  a  sheer 
three  hundred  feet  below. 

The  question  argued  was,  who  should 
be  lowered  down  and  make  fast  a  line, 
by  which  these  perishing  wretches 
might  be  hauled  into  safety?  They 
would  have  settled  the  thing  by  drawing 
of  lots.  But  Fate  stepped  in  the  person 
of  the  bullet-headed  young  subaltern  of 
the  Cut  Red  Feathers,  who  shouted  as 
he  unbuckled  his  sword-belt,  untied  his 
sash,  and  threw  off  his  mud-stained  fur 
coat. 

"I'm  the  owner's  son,  and  this  is  my 
affair,  I'm  blest  if  it  ain't!  I'm  dam' 
if  anybody  goes  down  that  cliff  but  me!" 
He  had  not  the  least  desire  to  die,  but 
it  had  suddenly  been  revealed  to  him  as 
by  a  mental  lightning-flash,  that  there 
was  but  one  way  to  cleanse  the  tarnished 
name  of  Jowell.  Not  by  discarding  it — 
but  by  good  deeds  purifying  it,  and 
sweetening  it  in  the  nostrils  of  honest 
men. 

As  they  made  fast  the  line  about  him 
he  fumbled  in  his  breast  and  pulled  out 
a  little  note-case,  calling  out: 

' '  I  want  some  fellow  to  take  charge  of 
this!" 

No  one  volunteering,  he  scanned  the 
faces  of  the  throng  about  him — and 
lighted  on  one  that,  despite  a  shag  of 
crimson  beard — he  knew.  He  said,  mov- 
ing over  to  the  owner,  a  tall,  broad-shoul- 
dered, ragged  soldier,  in  the  tatters  of  a 
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Lancer    uniform,    and    holding   out    hii; 
hand  to  him: 

"You're  the  man  who  saved  me  it 
the  wreck  of  The  British  Queen,  anc 
wouldn't  tip  me  your  fist  afterwards 
Have  you  any  objection  to  doing  i 
now?"  He  added,  as  Joshua  Horrotiai 
complied  shamefacedly:  "And  ai 
you're  a  kind  of  cousin,  you  might  loci 
after  this  'ere  notecase.  There  are  some 
flimsies  in  it,  and  two  letters  that  are  tc 
be  posted,  supposing  I  don't  come  up 
from  down  there !  You  can  keep  the  tir 
in  the  event  I've  mentioned,  and  spend 
it  as  you  choose!  Do  you  twig?  Anc 
have  my  sword  and  sash  sent  to  mj 
mother!  Now,  ain't  you  beggars  about 
ready  to  lower  away?" 

And  they  lowered  away — swimmingh 
for  a  hundred-and-flfty  feet  or  so,  ano 
then  the  gale — that  had  been  crouching 
and  holding  its  breath — roared  and 
leapt.  And  the  hope  of  the  House  ol 
Jowell  was  beaten  into  a  red  rag  against 
the  face  of  those  stupendous  precipices 
of  pudding  stone,  in  less  time  than  it 
takes  to  write  these  lines. 

He  sobbed  out  "Mummy!"  as  the  life 
went  out  of  him,  and  something  plucked 
at  the  vitals  of  a  dowdy  woman,  separ- 
ated from  him  by  thousands  of  miles  of 
dry  land  and  bitter  water,  and  she  cried 
out:  "My  boy!  ..."  And  then  there 
was  nothing  left  for  those  on  the  cliff- 
top,  but  to  haul  the  limp  and  broken 
body  up  again. 

XCV 

Upon  the  morning  that  saw  the  wreck 
of  The  Realm  in  Balaklava  Bay,  Thomp- 
son Jowell  travelled  up  to  London,  big 
with  the  determination  that  what  he  had 
planned  should  not  be  carried  out.  It 
would  be  difficult  to  arrest  the  hand  of 
his  hired  Fate,  but  with  tact  and  promp- 
titude it  could  be  managed.  He  eased 
his  mind  by  saying  that  it  could,  as  the 
London  Express  carried  him  to  Padding- 
ton  at  the  Providence-defying  speed  of 
thirty  miles  an  hour. 

Even  as  he  composed  his  cautiously- 
worded  cablegram  a  wire  from  the  Ad- 
miralty was  lying  on  his  oflBce-desk.  But 
he  felt  happier  than  he  had  done  for 
months,  and  correspondingly  virtuous  as 
he  chartered  a  hackney  cab  and  drove  to 
the  City — and  got  out  at  the  paved  en- 
trance to  the  narrow  alley  of  squalid 
houses  in  the  shade  of  the  Bankiiii; 
House  of  Lubbock  &  Son. 

It  was  a  moist,  foggy  November  fore- 
noon, and  the  yellow  gas-jets  made  is- 
lands of  light  in  the  prevailing  murki- 
ness.    .    .    Broadsheets  papered  the  gut- 
ters, advertising  the  Latest  Intelligence, 
from  the  Crimea.       Fate  had  arranged  j 
that  Jowell 's  newspaper  should  not  be! 
delivered  at  his  country  seat  that  morn- 
ing, and  that — absorbed  in  the  composi- 
tion   of   his    message — he    should    have 
omitted  to  buy  one  at  the  railway  sta- 
tion.   It  occurred  to  him  that  he  would! 
buy  one  now. 

He  thrust  his  big  hand  in  his  trousers 
pocket   and   wagged   his   umbrella   at   a 
scudding  newsboy.     The  boy  darted  on,; 
and  Jowell  condemned  him  for  a  young 
fool.    Then  a  coatless,  shivering  misery. 
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with  wild  eyes  staring  through  a  tangle 
of  matted  hair — padded  upon  blue  and 
naked  feet  and  thrust  a  paper  under  the 
nose  of  the  Contractor,  saying: 
' '  Buy  it,  sir !  It 's  the  last  I  have ! " 
"Give  it  here!"  snorted  Jowell,  grab- 
bing it  and  fumbling  for  a  penny.  As 
he  dropped  the  copper  in  the  dirty 
hand,  he  knew  that  he  and  the  sea-green 
Standish  had  met  again.  The  ex-clerk 
laughed  huskily  as  he  recognized  his  old 
tyrant,  and  said,  in  a  voice  that  shook 
and  wobbled  with  some  strange  emotion : 
Keep  your  damned  money !  I  '11  make 
you  a  present  of  the  paper!  I've  pray- 
ed for  a  chance  like  this  ever  since  my 
wife  died!" 

With  a  shrill,  crazy  laugh  he  shoved 
the  penny  back  into  the  stout  hairy 
hand  with  the  big  showy  rings  upon  it, 
and  was  ,  swallowed  up  in  the  moving 
crowd  and  blotted  out.  And  Jowell 
damned  him  for  an  impudent  hound,  and 
pitched  the  coin  angrily  after  him.  And 
a  guttersnipe  pounced  on  it,  turned  a 
Catherine-wheel  with  a  flourish  of  dirty 
heels  and  vanished.  And  Jowell.  stand- 
ing under  the  gas-lamp  at  the  head  of 
the  alley,  tucked  his  umbrella  under  his 
arm,  and  opened  the  newspaper.  These 
headlines  caught  his  eye: 

GREAT  GALE  IN  BALAKLAVA  BAT 
Damage  to  Allied  Fleets'  War-Ships. 
FOUNDERING    OF     'THE     REALM' 

TRANSPORT  WITH  ALL  HANDS. 
Heroic  Conduct  of  Young  British  Officer. 
Meets    Death    in  Effort    to  Save  Ship- 
wrecked Men." 

By  Gosh!  the  thing  had  happened,  and 
would  have  to  be  made  the  best  of.  The 
boy  would  come  round,  by-and-by. 
Thompson  Jowell  folded  the  newspaper, 
and  walked  down  the  alley  to  his  of- 
fice, and  rolled  in  amongst  the  pale-faced 
clerks,  who  did  not  dare  to  lift  their 
heads  from  their  ledgers,  knowing  what 
they  knew  already,  and  went  in  silence 
to  his  private  room. 

And  Chobley,  the  Manager,  peeping 
out  of  his  own  little  glass-case  said  to 
himself  that  it  would  be  better  to  leave 
his  employer  to  himself  for  a  little. 
Hence  we  may  gather  that  Chobley  had 
peeped  into  the  Admiralty  telegram  that 
ay  waiting  on  the  blotting-pad. 

•Jowell  opened  it,  sitting  at  his  table, 
[t  briefly  conveyed  the  news,  and  con- 
Joled  with  him  on  the  irreparable  loss 
jf  his  gallant  son.  He  did  not  col- 
apse  as  on  a  previous  occasion.  He  sat 
i^ery  still  after  he  had  read  the  mes- 
3age,  with  his  ghastly  face  hidden  in 
lis  thick,  shaking  hands. 

His  son,  for  whom  he  had  saved,  and 
alanned,  and  plotted,  and  swindled,  who 
was  to  become  a  Titled  Nob  and  found 
1  race  of  Nobs  that  should  carry  down 
nto  remote  posterity  the  glories  of  the 
paternal  name,  had  repudiated  the  name, 
md  cast  off  his  father,  and  gone  down 
io  death,  defying  and  disowning  him. 

He  lifted  his  livid  face  and  rolled  his 
iloodshot  eyes  about  the  office,  and  the 
sentences  of  the  letter  he  had  burned 
Jeemed  written  on  the  dingy  wall-paper 
ind  woven  into  the  dirty  carpet  on  the 
iooT.  An  organ  in  the  street  was  grind- 
ing out  a  popular  air,   and    they   fitted 
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This  is  an  actual  case.     Are  you  doing  the  same  thing  ?     By  the 
HINDE  &  DAUCH  METHOD  You  Make  a  Saving  of  20  to  50% 

The  illustrations  depict  an  actual  case,  showing  the  doUars-and-cents  saving  a  well- 
known  automobile  concern  makes  on  shipping  radiators  between  Chicago  and  Rochester, 
New  York,  for  example,  by  using  Hinde  &  Dauch  Corrugated  Fibre  Board  Boxes.  The 
identical  shipment  that  formerly  weighed  595  pounds  and  cost  $2.08,  packed  in  wooden 
boxes,  now  weighs  245  pounds  and  costs  only  86c,  packed  in  Hinde  &  Dauch  Boxes — a 
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HINDE  &  DAUCH 

Corrugated  Fibre  Board  Boxes 


aot  only  sare  on  freight.  Tlie  coot,  to  begin  with,  is 
10    to    20%     leas    than    wooden    boxe»— the    antomobfle 

manufacturer  mentioned  above  saves  over  60  centa  on 
each  case.  They  cut  down  your  storage  space  9-10,  for 
they  fold  flat.    They  sare  at  least  75%   in  packing  time. 

Add  these  Barings  tc«ether;  figure  out  what  they  will 
mean  to  yon  in  doltara  and  cents.  Then  consider  that 
by  using  Hinde  &  Dauch  Corrugated  Boxes  you  get  all 
these  savings  PLUS  A  BKTTER,  STKONGER, 
SAFER,  MORE  SECURE  METHOD  OF  PACKING 
AND  SHIPPING  YOUR  PRODUCT. 

H  &  D  Boxes  are  stronger  than  wooden  bases— 
tougher  and  more  resilient.  A  smash  that  would  de- 
molish a  wooden  box  will  ordinarily  have  no  effect  on 
a  H   &  D   Box  or  its  contents.     H   &   D  Boxm  aflofd 


cheap  insurance  against  damage  claims.  Moreortrr.  they 
are  dirt-proof,  damp-proof  ana  secure  against  pilfering. 
It  makes  little  difference  what  your  product  is— 
whether  it  is  hardware,  china,  millinery,  foodstuffs, 
bottled  goods,  clothing,  tobacco,  glassware,  or  whatnot 
—there  Is  a  partdcular  H  &   D   Box   for  your  particular 

Sroduct  if  it  can  be  packed  in  reasonably  sized  boxes. 
[any  years'  experience  in  solving  the  packing  problou 
of  thousands  of  businesses  have  put  us  in  a  poeitioa  ta 
solve  yours.  Simply  tell  us  what  you  pack— now  big  it 
is— how  much  It  weighs — and  how  many  you  pack  la 
each  case;  our  Service  Bureau  will  study  your  problea, 
and  send  free  of  cost  or  obligation,  direct  to  your  office 
or  factory,  the  shipping  case  best  suited  to  your  par- 
ticular needs.    Please  write  on  your  Iniaineas  stationery. 
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Ask  for  your  free  copy  of  '*How  to  Pack  It." 

A  book  showingr  Bpeciflcally  how  thousands  of  shippers  have  obtained  better  reeolts  at* 
much  less  cost — filled  from  cover  to  cover  with  valuable  hints  and  pointers  as  to  the  best  ways 
to  pack  and  ship  your  goods. 

The  Hinde  &  Dauch  Paper  Co.  of  Canada,  Limited 

43  Hannah  Ave.,  Toronto,  Ontario 


THREE  YEARS'  SUBSCRIPTION  FREE 

How  would  you  like  to  have  three  years  added  to  your  subscription  without 
any  expense   on  your  part!     Here  is  how  you  can  get  it. 

Among  your  acquaintances  you  have  no  doubt  six  friends  that  would  appreciate 
being  introduced  to  the  MACLEAN'S  MAGAZINE.  Show  them  your  last  copy. 
Tell  them  about  MACLEAN'S.  They  will  take  the  Magazine  on  your  recommen- 
dation and  thank  you  for  it. 

Remit  the  $12.00  to  us,  and  we  will  extend  your  subscriptions  for  the  next 
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Steadiness  and 
Staunch  Seaworthiness 


are  well-known  attributes  of  the 

Canadian  Northern  Steamships 

R.M.S.S.  "Royal  Edward"  and  "Royal  George" 

The  fastest  steamers  in  the  British-Canadian  Service, 
which  have  created  a  new  standard  of  appointment 
and  exclusive  features  in  all  classes  of  accommodation. 


From  ST.  JOHN 

WecL,  Jan.  28 

Wed.,  Feb.  25 
Wed.,  March  11 
Wed.,  March  26 
Wed.,  April  8 


WINTER  SAILINGS 
STEAMER 

Boyal  Edward 
Koyal  Oeorge 
Boyal  Edward 
Boyal  Oeorge 
Boyal  Edward 
Boyal  Oeorge 

And  regularly  thereafter. 


From  BRISTOL 

Wed.,  Feb.  11 

Wed.,  Feb.  25 

Wed.,  March  11 

Wed.,  March  25 

Wed.,  April  8 

For  Quebec  and  Montreal 


Withdrawn  for  annual  inspection. 


Cabins  de  luxe — Suites  and  Rooms  with  private  baths  at  rates  that  appeal. 

For  all  information  apply  to  any  Steamship  Agent  or  to  the  following  offices  of  the 
company: — 

123  Hollis  St.,  Halifax,  N.S.;  226  James  St.,  Montreal,  Que.;  Canada  Life  Building, 
Prince  William  St.,  St.  John,  N.B.;  52  King  St.  E.,  Toronto,  Ont.;  583  Main  St., 
Winnipeg,  Man. 


Keep  your  gasoline  whereiit 

belongs   and  save   waste  of   money 

The  Heller-AUer  Underground  Storage  Plant  prevents 
evaporation  and  ensures  absolute  safety.  It  enables  jou 
to  buy  your  gasoline  In  larger  quantities  and  always 
bave  it  on  hand  when  you  want  it.  The  pump  is  erected 
in  the  garage  or  stable,  the  tank  is  placed  outside  un- 
derground. THE  HELLER-ALLEK  Plant  is  a  boon  to 
motorists  and  is  not  expensive. 

Write  (or  Interestinf;  catslox 
with      details     and      prices. 

THE  HELLER-ALLER  COMPANY 

WINDSOR,  ONTARIO 


themselves  to  it,  were  jarred  out  ovei 
and  over  in  maddening  repetition.  He^ 
knew  that  he  must  soon  go  mad  if  thif 
sort  of  thing  went  on. 

There  was  courage  in  the  man.  Ht 
took  pen  and  paper  and  wrote  a  letter  to 
the  firm  of  underwriters  who  had  insur- 
ed The  Realm,  making  it  clear  that  he 
would  accord  no  grace  in  the  matter  of 
the  great  sum  they  would  have  to  pay. 
His  name  was  Peter  Prompt  in  siuli  mat- 
ters, he  added,  and  had  always  been. 
And  then  he  penned  an  additional  sen- 
tence or  so  that  made  the  Senior  Part- 
ner open  his  eyes.  He  did  not  know  that 
he  had  wound  up  his  communication  to 
the  underwriters  by  quotiig  the  words  of 
his  dead  son's  last  letter: 
"If  you  do  this  thing  that  you  have 
planned  to  do  I  will  never  come  home 
again  or  call  myself  by  your  name,  or 
take  another  sixpence  of  your  money 
Don't  do  it  Governor;  Don't  do  it,  for 
God's  sake!  He  might  forgive  yon!  T 
never  should,  I  know!" 

His  letter  directed,  sealed  and  stamp- 
ed, he  pulled  himself  out  of  his  chair, 
took  his  umbrella  from  its  usual  corner, 
and  went  about  his  City  business  in  the 
usual  way.  Save  that  his  eyes  were 
bloodshot,  and  that  he  wore  no  hat,  there 
was  nothing  out  of  the  common  in  his 
appearance.  Yet,  wherever  he  went,  by 
something  that,  unknown  to  him,  kept 
cropping  up  in  his  conversation — he  left 
the  impression  that  grief  had  turned  his 
brain. 

He  became  conscious  ere  lonsr  that 
he  was  bareheaded,  and  supplied  him- 
self with  the  needed  article — with  the 
latest  thing  in  mourning  bands  upon  it 
— at  his  hatter's  in  Cornhill.  Leaving 
the  shop,  he  found  himself  in  the  street, 
walking  Westwards  at  a  great  rate.  .  . 
It  was  now  dark,  and  very  wet — and 
the  people  who  passed  him  were  for  the 
most  part  sheltered  by  umbrellas,  and 
omitted  to  notice  the  stout  man  in  the 
mourning  hat-band  and  flaring  waist- 
coat, who  walked  with  his  coat  unbut- 
toned, heedless  of  the  pouring  rain.    .    . 

He  let  himself  into  the  great  house 
in  Hanover  Square,  shut  up  and  blind- 
ed and  looked  after,  in  his  absence  from 
town — ^by  a  housekeeper  and  an  under- 
butler.  He  was  expected,  and  prepara- 
tions had  been  made  to  receive  him. 
But,  explaining  to  the  curtseying  house- 
keeper that  he  would  want  no  dinner,  he 
passed  into  his  sumptuous  library  and 
locked  the  door.  Nobody  ventured  to 
disturb  him,  and  when  he  came  out  it 
was  nearly  midnight.  To  the  under-but- 
ler,  who  was  waiting  up  to  valet  him, 
he  spoke  quite  gently,  bidding  him  fast- 
en up  the  house  and  go  to  rest. 

And  then  he  took  his  candlestick  from 
the  hall-table  and  passed  up  the  wide,] 
shallow-stepped,  softly-carpeted  stair- 
ease  and  went  into  the  splendid  suite  of 
rooms  he  had  furnished  for  his  boy. 

(To  be  continued.) 
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The  Business  Outlook 

Canadian  Investments  Have  Been  in    the   Nature   of    Produc- 
tive   Improvements    and    the    Wheels    of  Commerce 
Ought  Soon  to  Turn  Faster 

By  JOHN  APPLETON 

"The  annual  produce  of  land  and  labor  of  any  nation  can  be  Increased  in  Its  value  by  no 
other  means  but  by  Increasing  the  number  of  Us  productive  labors,  or  the  productive  power 
of  these  laborers.  It  is  by  mians  of  additional  capital  only  that  the  undertaker  of  any  work 
can  provide  his  workmen  with  better  machinery.  When  we  compare  the  state  of  a  nation  at 
two  periods  and  find  that  the  annual  produce  of  its  lands  and  labor  is  evidently  greater  at  the 
latter  than  at  the  former,  that  Its  lands  are  better  cultivated,  its  manufactures  more  numerous 
and  flourishing,  and  its  trade  more  extensive,  we  may  be  assured  that  its  capital  must  have 
Increased  during  the  interval  between  those  two  periods,  and  that  more  must  have  been  added 
to  it  by  the  good  conduct  of  some,  than  has  been  taken  from  it  by  private  or  public  extrava- 
gance."— Adam  Smith. 

Canada  has  increased  the  number  of  her  productive  laborers  and  has  provided  them  with 
machinery  by  importing  capital.  Both  means  of  increasing  annual  produce,  as  outlined  by  Adam 
Smith,  have  been  adopted  by  Canada,  with  the  result  that  production  has  increased  by  leaps 
and  bounds. — Editor. 


PROFESSOR    ALFRED     MARSHALL 
says  that  a  "rise  in  the  rate  of  interest 
increases  the  desire  to  save;  and  it  often 
increases  the  power  to  save,  or  rather  it 
is   often  an  indication  of  an  increased 
efi&ciency  of  our  productive  resources." 
Borrowers  in     Canada  appear     for  the 
time  being  to  realize  more  fully  the  ex- 
tent to  which  interest  rates  have  risen 
than  the  importance  of  being  frugal.    In 
the  annual    reviews  which    reached  the 
public  at  the  close  of  1913  much  has  been 
said  by  very  competent  writers  of  the 
advance  in  interest  rates  and  its  effects. 
High  though  they  are  at  the  present  mo- 
ment the  investors  of  Europe  and  many 
within  the  Dominion  itself  are  holding 
back  their  gold  with  a  view  to  still  get- 
ting  higher   rates.     At   the   high   rates 
that  have  prevailed  during  the  year  there 
has  been  more     borrowing  by     Canada 
than  in  any  previous  year.  We  are  there- 
fore compelled  to  ask  the  question:  Has 
the  nation    been  acting  wisely    in  thus 
borrowing   so    heavily    at   a   time   rates 
are  so  very  onerous,  and  of  which,  Mr. 
Hirst,  the  editor  of  the  Economist  goes 
so  far  as  to  state  that  they  are  usurious  T 
That  question  is  not  a  fair  one  in  the 
case  of  Canada.     She  was  caught  on  an 
advancing  market,  in  so  far  as  rates  of 
interest  are   concerned,  when  in  actual 
need  of  much  capital  to  complete  special 
undertakings   on   which    vast   sums   had 
been  spent.    To  have  stopped  borrowing 
no  matter  how  high  the  rates  of  interest 
were,  would  have  caused  the  loss  of,  or 
severe   depreciation,    of   capital   already 
laid  out.    Necessity  played  an  important 
part  in  the  rush  to  the  market  for  money 
at  a  time  when  interest  rates  \vere  high. 
Having  had  to  pay   this  high  rate  for 
money  it  is  safe  to  say  that  the  desire 
to  save  on  the  part  of  the  Canadian  bor- 
rowers   will    be    very    much    stimulated. 
There  will  have  to  be  much  saving,  more 
production  and  more  frugal  private  and 
national  conduct  to  take  care  of  the  obli- 
gations   which    the    nation    individually 
and  collectively  has  assumed. 

Professor  Mavor,  whose  opinions  have 
«ome  to  be  very  much  respected  in  Can- 
ada, stated  in  an  article  in  The  Financial 
Post  that  the  demand  for,  following  a 
period  during  which  there  was  an  accum- 
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ulation  of,  capital  was  caused  by  the  in- 
crease in  population,  the  increased  actual 
comfort  and  a  demand  for  greater  com- 
fort. Admitting  that  this  is  perfectly 
true  as  applied  to  the  older  nations  and 
in  a  more  limited  sense  to  Canada,  where 
undoubtedly  higher  standards  of  com- 
fort are  being  desperately  striven  for, 
the  main  cause  of  the  demand  for  capital 
in  Canada  has  been  for  investment  in 
machinery  of  production.  Canada  has 
not  been  extravagant.  For  instance,  she 
has  not  been  guilty  of  over-adorning  her 
cities.  Some  regard  has  been  paid  to 
such  necessities  as  sanitation  but  no  com- 
petent critic  will  charge  Canada  with  ex- 
travagance in  beautiful  but  unproductive 
public  undertakings.  Her  great  national 
parks  are  but  as  yet  reservations.  What 
monuments  she  boasts  of  are  very  utili- 
tarian. Her  achievements  in  railway 
building,  are  her  greatest  monuments. 
What  can  be  more  practical? 

Her  national  as  well  as  her  private 
ambition,  in  the  last  decade  has  been  to 
lay  down  such  plants  as  would  start  the 
development  of  the  resources  of  her  vast 
territory.  No  young  nation  has  hitherto 
tackled  so  big  a  project.  When  her  scat- 
tered peoples  were  brought  together  un- 
der one  political  entity  the  first  thought 
was  to  connect  the  territory  by  a  rail- 
road. To  get  the  capital  a  tremendous 
price  was  paid  for  it  and  that  price  is 
still  being  paid.  But  who  can  dispute 
the  enormous  increase  in  production 
which  followed.  Railroads  are  being 
placed  discriminately  with  a  shrewd  eye 
to  traffic.  They  make  the  land  accessible 
to  population  and  bring  the  forest  and 
mineral  areas  within  practical  reach  of 
commercial  exploitation.  Both  these 
agencies  of  production,  railway  building 
and  commercial  enterprises  fed  recently 
on  capital  supplies,  are  growing  and  each 
year  their  new  capital  requirements  in- 
crease. Behind  them  is  the  clear  incen- 
tive of  gain  through  possibilities  in  the 
way  of  production. 

A  railroad  would  not  be  built  but  for 
the  prospect  of  getting  traffic  as  a  resuljt 
of  the  wealth  the  area  it  serves  will  pro- 
duce and  that  wealth  will  have  to  be 
carried  to  another  point  where  it  can  b^ 
exchanged   for  other  wealth.     Students 
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NO    RISK  —  ABSOLUTE    SECURITY 
Mortgages  and  Agreements  of  Sale 

On  account  of  the  demand 
for  ready  money,  caused  by 
the  tlghtDess  of  the  Euro- 
pean money  market,  I  am 
able  to  invest  your  fundi, 
whether  they  be  small  or 
large,  at  a  valuation  of  frem 
40  to  60%,  repayable  over 
terms  of  six,  twelve  and 
eighteen  months. 

Net  You  12% 

Tour  security  Is  the  title  to 
the  property  In  your  own 
name,  and  In  addition  the 
repayment  of  loans  Is  person- 
ally guaranteed. 
It  1*  to  your  own  tntrrrst  t* 
get  farther  particulHm  mf 
these  safe,  Judlcion*  Invest- 
ments. 

Write  to 

W.  H.  STRACHAN 

SASKATOON,   SASK. 
Bankers — Bank^offNovaiScotia. 


Keep  Out  of  Legal  Disputes 

Save  yoiU"self  the  expense,  annoyance 
and    worry   of    the   courts.       Consult 

Canadian  Lawyer 

A  most  concise,  comprehensive'  book 
of  Canadian  Business  Law,  for  $2.00. 

Order  from  your  bookseller,  or  direct  from 

The  Carswell  Company,  Ltd. 

19  Duncan  Street,  Toronto,  Can. 


RUBBER  &  STEEL  STAMPS 

For  Office — Banks — Manufacturers 
Bast  Quality.  Good  Workmanship 

Lowest    Prices    

Cataloffue  on  Request 

THE  CRESCENT  STAMP   ENGRAVING  CO. 
243  Yonge  St..  Toronto.  Ont.    1  Phone  M.  3489 
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Fort  William  Has  Advantages 

THAT  NO  OTHER  CANADIAN  CITY  HAS  OR  CAN  EVER  HOPE 

TO  HAVE 
Reliable  information  cheerfully  given. 
A  post  card  will  bring  you  descriptive  literature  and  beautifully  colored 
map  of  Fort  William. 

GEO.  H.  ADAIR  &  CO.,  Real  Estate,  Inveitments,  Insurance 

EttablUhed  1907  FORT  WILLIAM,  CANADA 

Rafarencec    Union   Bank  of  Canada,   Fort  William.      Financial  Pott  of  Canada,  Toronto 


iUH 


FOUNDED    1797 


NORWICH  CATHEDRAL 


NORWICH   UNION 

(Fire  Insurance  Society  Limited 

OF  NORWICH.  ENGLANDE 

Fire,  Accident  and  Sickness     Employers'  Liability     Plate  6lass 

AGENTS  WANTED  FOR  THE  ACCIDENT  BRANCH 
HeadJOf fice  for  Canada  : 

Norwich  Union  Building 
1 2- 14|  Wellington  Street  East,  Toronto 

JOHN  B.  LAIDLAW.  Manager      A.  H.  RODGERS.  Branch  Secretary 


THE  ROYAL  BANK  OF  CANADA 


Capital  Paid  up.  $11,560,000 

HEAD  OFFICE 

H.  S.  HOLT.  President 


ESTABLISHED    1869 
Reserve  Funds,  $13,000,000 


Total  Assets.  $180,000,000 


MONTREAL,  CANADA 

E.  L.  PEASE.  Vice-Preaident  and  General  Manacer 


315  Brancke*  in  Canada  and  Newfoundland  ;    30  Branches  in  West  Indies  and 

British    Honduras 


LONDON  OFFICE  -  PRINCES  ST.,  E.C. 
W.  M.  BOTSFORD.  Manaier 


NEW  YORK  -  COR.  WILLIAM  &  CEDAR  STS. 
S.  H.  VOORHEES.  Atent 


is  assured  to  the  purchaser  of  Profit  Sharing  Bonds  in  a  successful 
and  well  organized  Company  which  we  can  highly  recommend. 
The  "  Profit-Sharing  "  feature  of  these  securities  enables  the  bond 
holder  to  participate,  as  well,  with  the  Company  in  any  further 
earnings.      Interest  cheques  mailed   to    investors    twice   a    year. 

National  Securities  Corporation 

LIMITED 

CONFEDERATION  LIFE  BLDG., 


TORONTO,  ONT. 


DON'T  BE 
ANNOYED 

Tou  need  not  be  bothered  any 
more  with  the  litUe  worries  caused 
by  the  tie  sticking  when  you  try  to 
HlKie  It  around  your  collar 
,  Jfou  win  only  spoil  the  tie,  soil 
the    collar    and    lose    your    temper. 


Oct  the  Oxford  Tie  Holder.  By  its 
use  you  can  adjust  your  tie  in  much 
less  time  and  without  any  trouble 
at   all. 

Ask  your  Dealer  or  write  direct. 
Price  2Sc. 

The  Oxford  Novelty  Mfg.  Co. 
Owen  Sound  Ontario 


of  Adam  Smith  will  remember  his  tell- 
ing of  the  great  dilliculties  which,  in  the 
old  days  Scotch  farmers  had  in  getting 
their  wool  to  Yorkshire  to  sell  to  the 
weavei-s  who  thrived  there.  Neither  tlie 
weavers  of  the  latter  country  nor  the 
farmers  of  Scothind  at  that  time  had 
sullicient  capital  to  bridge  the  dilliculties 
of  transportation.  After  those  dillicul- 
ties disappearetl,  when  capital  became 
available  in  more  recent  times  for  roads 
and  then  railroads  the  increase  in  pro- 
(hiction  was  tremendous.  In  Canada,  at 
a  time  when  capital  is  more  readily  avail- 
able, and  distances  are  so  much  greater 
and  the  land  naturally  more  fertile,  the 
transportation  difliculty  is  the  first  one. 
That  has  been  solved  partially  by  heavy 
borrowing  which  has  helped  materially 
to  stitfen  the  rates  of  interest,  but  it 
lias  only  opened  up  a  still  greater  de- 
mand for  capital  to  lay  down  the  plant 
tor  the  exploitation  of  the  resources 
wiiich  the  great  transportation  lines  have 
made  accessible.  If  then  our  demands 
for  capital  have  sent  up  the  rates  of 
interest  it  is  an  evidence  of  increased 
ellicienej'  in  our  productive  resources. 

Canada's  contribution  to  the  world- 
wide scramble  for  capital  arises  from  her 
national  ambition  to  turn  to  account 
rapidly  her  great  resources.  While  her 
people  have  striven  to  obtain  a  larger 
measure  of  comfort  they  have  not  been 
as  a  whole  extravagant,  comparatively 
speaking.  Capital  accumulated  and  that 
whieli  is  brouglit  into  the  country  is  be- 
ing turned  into  productive  machinery 
wliich  is  bearing  fruit  in  a  much  larger 
volume  of  wealth  produced  each  year. 

We  might  here  refer  to  some  of  the 
facts  which  are  given  in  the  annual  re- 
views with  regard  to  the  progress  of 
Canada  during  the  past  year  as  well  as 
for  tlie  past  forty  years  or  thereabouts. 
Ill  The  Financial  Post  of  Dec.  27,  a 
diagram  is  given,  showing  the  trend 
in  volume  of  production  in  Canada 
since  the  year  1870.  Tor  twenty  years, 
from  1870  to  1900,  the  value  of  the  crop 
product  of  the  Dominion  annually  was 
practically  stationary  at  $200,000,000  a 
year.  In  thirteen  years  from  1900  to 
1913  the  amount  rose  from  $200,000,000 
to  $550,000,000.  In  the  same  period,  that 
is  from  1900  to  1913  the  value  of  the 
output  of  industries  rose  from  approxi- 
mately $500,000,000  to  $1,100,000,000. 
Taking  crops,  manufactures,  minerals, 
forest  and  fishery  products  together  the 
value  is  practically  three  times  as  great 
as  it;  was  in  1900.  This  has  been  made 
possible  by  the  acquisition  of  more  popu- 
lation and  more  capital,  particularly  the 
latter.  Although  the  population  of  the 
Dominion  has  doubled  in  forty  years  the 
production  of  wealth  is  five  times  as 
.areat  at  the  present  time  as  then.  The 
cause  of  this  is  the  employment  of  more 
capital  wliich  made  the  producing  ma- 
chinery more  efficient. 

In  efficiency  as  well  as  quantity  tliere 
have  been  great  strides  in  production  in 
Canada  during  recent  years  and  it  has 
not  been  until  quite  recently  that  Canada 
has  become  a  great  borrower  upon  the 
London  and  European  markeit.«.  The 
fact,  therefore,  that  the  extent  of  the 
requirements  of  Canada,  in  conjunction 
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with  the  large  demands  of  other  coun- 
tries for  capital  has  sent  up  the  rate  of 
interest  need  cause  no  fear  or  alarm  in 
Canada.  What  Canada  has  procured 
capital  for  and  what  capital  she  will 
procure  is  not  going  into  armaments  but 
into  machinery  of  production.  The 
figures  quoted  are  based  upon  oflSciai  re- 
turns and  are  near  enough  to  exactness 
to  warrant  the  conclusion  that  the  in- 
creased efficiency  of  productive  machin- 
ery in  Canada  is  in  proportion  to  her 
borrowings  as  demonstrated  by  the  out- 
put. If  Canada  had  to  pay  higher  inter- 
est rates  upon  capital  that  was  not  go- 
ing into  productive  enterprises  there 
would  be  cause  for  genuine  alarm.  But 
it  would  appear  from  present  indications 
that  the  Dominion  is  on  the  threshold  of 
an  era  of  still  greater  production  as  the 
result  of  putting  into  fuller  operation 
the  plant  that  has  been  in  the  course  of 
erection  during  the  past  few  years.  A 
fact  too  often  overlooked  is  that  it  takes 
sometime  to  get  machinery  into  smooth 
running  order.  The  productive  machin- 
ery being  installed  in  Canada  is  of  ex- 
traordinary dimensions  and  at  least  a 
few  years  will  elapse  before  we  can  ex- 
pect to  see  the  full  fruits  of  its  use.  A 
few  thousand  invested  in  almost  any 
business  may  not  bear  full  fruit  for 
many  years  and  it  will  take  longer  to 
turn  to  full  account  the  expenditure  of 
the  millions  invested  in  Canada  during 
the  past  few  years.  A  successful  build- 
er in  Toronto  says  that  for  nine  years 
his  gross  earnings  annually  were  less 
tlian  $350  but  now  he  is  wealthy.  His 
small  capital  was  a  long  time  in  bring- 
ing in  results  but  he  had  faith  in  the 
city  in  wliich  he  dwells  and  he  had  as 
great  faith  in  the  Dominion  as  a  whole. 
But  few  can  doubt  the  great  resource  to 
which  so  much  capital  has  been  applied 
and  likewise  but  few  will  liave  so  poor 
an  estimate  of  the  shrewdness  of  the 
Canadian  to  think  that  he  will  not  be 
more  frugal  as  interest  rates  advance. 
He  would  be  utterly  stupid  however  if 
he  allowed  what  capital  he  has  borrowed 
to  depreciate  rather  than  pay  a 
higher  rate  for  what  more  he  needs  to 
equip  his  producing  plant.  That  plant 
is  steadily  improving  in  efficiency  and 
has  the  advantage  of  uysurpassed  re- 
sources to  work  upon.  Its  results  will 
dissipate  very  soon  wliat  doubt  has 
arisen  witli  respect  to  the  business  out- 
look for  immediate  future. 


Largest  Eggs  Produced  in 
Manchuria 

The  largest  eggs  in  the  world  are  pro- 
duced in  Manchuria,  where  eggs  weigh- 
ing as  much  as  41/4  oz.  are  sometimes 
found,  and  where  an  average  of  six  to 
the  pound  is  common,  says  a  consular 
report.  The  higliest  American  average 
is  about  seven  to  the  pound.  The  Man- 
churian  eggs  are  often  poor  in  flavor  and 
sometimes  objectionable,  but  tiiis  is  due 
to  the  character  of  the  food  that  the 
liens  are  compelled  to  consume  for  want 
of  better,  and  to  the  fact  that  they  re- 
ceive practically  no  attention  from  tlieir 
owners. 


) 

City  of  Fort  William 

in  previous  numben  of  this  nrngtrine  I  hare  been  tryins  to  show  70a  thftt  yoa 
can  get  on  board  an  ocean  vessel,  sail  up  the  St.  Lawrence  River,  follow  np  the  watar 
way,   by   river  and   chain    of  lakei   until   you   land   in    FOBT    WILLIAM,   having   thu 
travelled  in   the   same  ocean  vessel  1,466  miles  inland;  here  your  boat  wul  onload  h«r 
cargo  and   re-load   with   grain  and  be   ready   to  return   usually   in   24   hoora. 

FORT    WILLIAM    is    a    busy    place.     IN    SHIPPING    ALONB    than   hat   batn 
counted  66  boats  in  her  harbor  loading  and  unloading  on  the  lama  day. 

We  have  a  wonderful  supply  of  pure  water. 

We   have  our  own   Electric   Street   Railway. 

We  have   our  own   Water  Supply. 

We  have  our  own  Telephone  System. 

We   have   24   miles   of    Harbor    Frontage. 

Note:— Our  City  has  a   population  of  24.754. 

In   five   years   the   population   will    be  75,000   or   more. 

Oet  wise  and  secure   Fort  William  property  now. 

Wire  or  Write 

G.  R.  EVANS         -        .       Fort  William,  Ont. 

The  Prosperity  of  Saskatchewan 
Has  A  Substantial  Foundation 

Our  unusual  and  continuous  prosperity  is  due  to  the  fact  that 
we  produce  millions  of  dollars  each  year  from  the  soil,  and  this 
produce  is  always  in  demand.  Our  credit  is  good  because  we 
are  producers 

Regina  enjoys  the  fullest  advantages  of  Ibeing  the  biggest 
and  busiest  city  in  this  province.  This  city  has  grown  at  the 
rate  of  10,000  increase  in  population  per  year.  The  con  "i- 
tion  here  is  ideal  for  real  estate  investments. 

For  information  and    our  free  illustrated 
booklet    on  iSaskatchewan,  write  to  us. 

ANDERSON,  LUNNEY  &  COMPANY 

REGINA,  SASK. 
Real    Estate,    Appraisers,    Valuators,    Insurance,    and    Western    Bonds 


Can  You  Beat  This  ?  ?  ? 

Port  Weller  Lots  are  rapidly   being  sold  to  Toronto's  shrewdest  real  estate   men  and  to 
residents  of   the   Niagara  Peninsula,  who  consider   this  the 

GREATEST  OPPORTUNITY  OF  A  LIFETIME 

Perhaps  you,  too,  would  be  interested? 

We  have  only  a  limited  number  of  iUustrative  booklets  for  distribution. 
TREE  WHILE  THEY  LAST. 

PORT    WELLER    SECURITIES    CORPORATION,  LIMITED 


47  SCOTT  STREET.  TORONTO 


Don't  hang  on  to  your  money 
Invest  it  and  make  more 


BOUSQUET  &  SARAULT 


There's    money      in      Montrral— Canada's      largest    city. 

Property    values    aire    fast    increasing.      Inyeatments    wU] 

bring   large    returns.     Our    Clients   make    money— we    are 

makiuK    good    for    them— Inside    property.      That    brings 

quick    returns.     Our    lots    are    on    good    lands,    Nos.    18, 

19    21,   a,   '28,   29   Longue   I'ointe   Ward,   near  the   centre 

of  Montreal.     Near  the  most  progressive  city  of  .Maison- 

neuve.    Near  forty  factories.    Near  Angus  C.P.R.  Shops. 

Near    the    new    Dry     Dock,     the     Montreal     Locomotive 

Works,    Canada    Steel    Fonndiy,    etc.     The   main    sewers 

cross   our   pr«i«rty.      Niarly    one   million     dollars   will   be   spent  on   our  property   inside  of   two 

vears.      LOTS    FROM    $350.00   up.      Terms     10%    cash,    balan.e    in   m   monthly   paymenU,   wiUlout 

interest.     Special   discounts   for   U)   or  more   lots.      Do   not    pass    tins    over  -Investigate. 

Pr.AN   AND   FULL   PABTICtJLABS   ON    REQUEST-WRITB  TO  DAY. 


216  Amherst  Street,  Montreal,  Canada 
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FOUNTAIN  PEN 
SATISFACTION 

depeods  largely  on  the  gold  pen, 
and  the  way  it  writes. 

The  Gold  pens  that  MOETON 
makes  may  be  equalled  by  some 
manufacturers,  but  they  cannot 
be  excelled.  For  years  MOETON 
has  been  making  and  selling  gold 
pens  to  all  parts  of  the  world. 
Every  part  of  the  MOETON  Foun- 
tain pen  is  made  of  equally  high- 
grade  material,  and  with  the  same 
care  as  the  pen  points — that's 
why  they  give  such  satisfaction. 

Priced  at  $2.50. 

MENZIES  &  CO.  LTD. 

152:PEARL  street;  TORONTO.  ONT. 
Canadian  Distributors  for 

J.  MORTON 

170  Broadway  New  York  Citr 


COMING    BACK 


Many  investors  after  trylajr  other  tempting 
fleldi  are  floclting  back  to  Calvary.  We  are 
not  offering  sky-line  sub-dlvlslons  but  real 
Calgary  city  lots  at  JlOO  each.  Acreage  at  $300 
per  acre.  Farms  at  all  prices.  Money  to  loan 
on  Calgary  properties.  Give  Calgary  your 
careful  consideration. 

INFOBHATION  AND   ADVICE  FBEELY 

GIVEN. 

SEND  FOR  PARTICtri^ABS  TO-DAY. 

T.  J.  BENNETT 

1024  9tk  St.  E.  CALGARY.  ALTA. 


ThelBoundless  Wealth  of  Soil 
and  Vast  Coal  Deposits 

are  two  of  the  pulling  factors  that 
are  drawing  railroads,  manufacturers 
and  people  to 

RED  DEER 

ALBERTA'S  NEXT  BIG  CITY 

The  Canadian  Pacific  and  Canadian 
Northern  Railways  are  now  linking 
up  Eed  Deer  City  with  the  rich 
Brazeau  Coal  fields,  and  Eed  Deer 
will  be  the  headquarters  for  the 
Brazeau  Collieries,  Limited. 

With  unsurpassed  Railway  facilities, 
abundant  wealth  of  soil  and  mine, 
and  unrivalled  beauty  of  situation, 
investments  in  Eed  Deer  simply  can- 
not fail  to  bring  profitable  returns. 

WE  INVITE   COERESPONDENCE. 

MICHENER,  CARSCALLEN  &  CO. 

Real  Estate  Brokers 
RED  DEER  ALBERTA 


Dr.  Alfred  Russel  Wallace 

Character  Sketch  and  Account  of  the  Life-work  of  the 

Great  Scientist 


AMONGST  the  high  names  which  mark- 
ed the  Victorian  age,  that  of  Charles 
Darwin  occupies  the  chosen  place.  There 
were  otliers  who  were  caught  up  by  the 
central  current  of  evolutionary  thought 
— Lyell  whose  strong  support  Darwin 
and  Wallace  at  first  sought;  Galton,  who 
left  the  beaten  track  to  found  a  new 
city  whose  builder  was  to  be  rejuvenated 
man;  Huxley,  the  brilliant  defender  of 
Darwinism;  Herbert  Spencer  whose  in- 
comparable fertility  of  creative  thought 
entitled  him  to  to  share  the  throne  with 
Darwin. 

Amongst  these  illustrious  pioneers, 
Dr.  Alfred  Russel  Wallace,  of  whom 
Mr.  James  Marchant  in  the  Review  of 
Reviews  gives  an  excellent  character 
sketch,  occupied  a  unique  place,  and 
with  his  death  the  great  epoch  of  the 
introduction  of  evolution  ceases. 

After  a  school  education  which  failed 
to  draw  out  his  natural  gifts  Wallace 
became  a  land  surveyor,  devoting  his 
spare  time  to  botany.  On  coming  of  age 
he  arrived  in  London  without  employ- 
ment. This  blessed  misfortune  set  him 
planning  a  wild  scheme  to  go  off  to  the 
unknown  Amazonian  forests  to  observe 
Nature  and  make  a  living  by  collecting. 
"I  possessed  at  that  time,"  he  said 
sixty  years  later,  "a  strong  desire  to 
know  the  cause  of  things  and  a  great 
love  of  beauty  in  form  and  color."  He 
found  a  kindred  spirit  in  Henry  Walter 
Bates  and  with  Darwin's  Journal,  Hum- 
boldt's Travels,  Lyell 's  Geology  and 
Chamber's  Vestiges  in  his  knapsack  he 
began  his  long  wandering  in  the  Ama- 
zon, and  later  in  the  Indo-Malay  Islands, 
far  from  clothes  and  civilization,  in 
hourly  contact  with  Nature  in  her  ever 
changing  wondrous  moods;  observing 
like  Darwin,  too,  with  great  surprise  and 
delight,  the  uncontaminated  savage — 
true  denizens  of  the  Amazonian  forests; 
sleeping  in  dense  jungles;  collecting  vast 
numbers  of  butterflies,  beetles,  and  birds, 
and  a  vaster  store  of  first-hand  know- 
ledge which  was  to  prove  him,  like  Dar- 
win, a  born  naturalist,  and  to  form  the 
foundation  of  his  life's  work.  There  he 
accumulated  the  facts  upon  which  he 
was  to  build  up  his  fascinating  story  of 
the  utility  of  colors  in  protecting  insects, 
birds  and  animals  from  destruction,  and 
as  recognition  marks.  There  he  began 
the  study  which  led  up  to  his  great  work 
on  the  geographic  distribution  of  ani- 
mals and  of  plants;  and  there,  too,  he 
saw  Nature  in  her  most  dazzling  and 
sublime  aspects — "the  sombre  shade  of 
the  dense  forest  scarce  illumined  by  a 
single  direct  ray  even  of  tropical  sun; 
the  enormous  size  and  height  of  the 
trees,  most  of  which  rise  like  huge  col- 
umns a  hundred  feet  or  more  without 
throwing  out.  a  single  branch  .  .  .  ;  the 
rarest  of  birds;  the  most  lovely  insects; 
the  most  interesting  mammals  and  rep- 
tiles— the  jaguar  and  the  boa  constric- 


tor; and,  amidst  the  densest  shade,  the 
bell  bird  tolled  his  peal." 

Whilst  on  these  travels  he  was  brood- 
ing over  the  origin  of  species.  In  1855 
he  wrote  his  first  paper,  "On  the  Law 
which  has  Regulated  the  Introduction  of 
New  Species,"  and  three  years  later  the 
essay  which  was  to  link  his  name  for- 
ever with  Darwin's  as  the  co-discoverer 
of  the  theory  of  natural  selection. 

The  story  of  the  origin  of  the  "Origin 
of  Species"  has  become  part  of  our  lit- 
erary heritage.  There  are,  however, 
personal  and  dramatic  elements  in  it 
which  should  be  recalled  in  any  charac- 
ter estimate  of  Wallace.  Darwin,  in  a 
letter  to  Hooker,  disclosed  the  first  steps 
of  the  great  discovery.  "I  determined 
to  collect  blindly  every  sort  of  fact 
which  could  bear  any  way  on  what  are 
species.  ...  At  last  gleams  of  light 
have  come,  and  I  am  almost  convinced 
(quite  contrary  to  the  opinion  I  started 
with)  that  species  are  not  (it  is  like  con- 
fessing a  murder)  immutable.  ...  I 
think  I  have  found  out  (here's  presump- 
tion) the  simple  way  by  which  species 
become  exquisitely  adapted  to  various 
ends."  So  the  truth  dawned  upon  Dar- 
win, and  he  committed  it  to  writing,  and 
communicated  with  Hooker  and  Lyell. 

About  that  time,  far  away  in  the  vir- 
gin forests  of  Temate,  Wallace  lay  smit- 
ten by  malarial  fever.  As  he  mused 
over  the  same  old  problem,  the  truth  also 
flashed  upon  him,  and  as  soon  as  the 
fever  abated,  he  wrote  it  down  and  sent 
it  to  Darwin.  "This  essay,"  said  Dar- 
win, "which  was  admirably  expressed 
and  quite  clear,  contained  exactly  the 
same  thing  as  mine.  If  Wallace  had  my 
MS.  sketch,  written  out  in  1842,  he  could 
not  have  made  a  better  short  abstract. 
Even  his  terms  stand  now  as  the  heads 
of  my  chapters.  So  all  my  originality 
will  be  smashed.  I  have  been  anticipat- 
ed with  a  vengeance. " 

The  behaviour  of  the  two  men  is  a 
conspicuous  instance  of  what  has  been 
called  "the  one  high  virtue,  that  exalted 
and  magnanimous  generosity  -which  can 
never  fail  to  touch  a  multitude."  "As 
to  the  theory,"  wrote  Wallace  to  Dar- 
win, "I  shall  always  maintain  it  to  be 
actually  yours,  and  yours  only.  .  .  . 
All  the  merit  I  claim  is  the  having  been 
the  means  of  inducing  you  to  write  and 
publish  it  at  once. "  "  What  a  fine  phil- 
osophical mind  your  friend  Wallace  has ; 
and  he  has  acted,  in  relation  to  rne,  like  a 
true  man  with  a  noble  spirit,"  Darwin 
wrote  to  Bates.  This  is  the  point  of 
this  fragrant  story  of  which  I  have  re- 
told a  fragment — the  men  themselves 
were  greater  than  the  theory  of  evolu- 
tion which  has  illumined  the  world.  And 
through  all  the  years  of  their  relations 
not  the  faintest  shadow  of  rivalry  came 
between  them.  They  both  possessed  in 
an  enviable  degree  that  calm  tranquility 
born  of  true  science  and  a  devotion  to 
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ruth  for  its  own  sake  which  is  in  danger 
)f  being  lost  in  this  feverish  and  jealous 
ige. 

His  wanderings  over,  he  married  in 
.866  Annie  Mitten,  daughter  of  the  emi- 
lent  botanist,  and  commenced  that 
lappy  home  life  which  set  him  free  to 
?rite. 

Speaking  of  his  habits  and  manner  of 
iving  his  daughter  says  of  him,  "If  he 
lad  no  writing,  his  chief  interests  were 
Q  the  garden,  where  he  was  always 
planning  fresh  beds  or  moving  choice 
ilants  to  better  situations.  He  raised 
undreds  of  plants  from  seeds  sent  from 
11  parts  of  the  world,  and  if  there  was 
ny  new  plant  in  flower  we  were  always 
old  of  it. 

'He  was  very  independent — always 
everything  for  himself,  was  never 
ead  to,  and  only  quite  recently  did  he 
ave  any  help  with  his  correspondence. 
Valking  was  one  of  his  great  pleasures 
a  the  early  days,  and  it  was  a  family 
istitution  to  go  out  for  the  whole  day, 
aking  lunch  with  us.  Whenever  we 
'ent  for  a  holiday  we  walked  every  day, 
boroughly  exploring  the  new  district  in 
very  direction  with  the  help  of  an  ord- 
ance  map  which  we  took  with  us  on  our 
alks.  He  had  no  fear  as  to  microbes 
r  any  such  "nonsense,"  and  would 
ave  drunk  any  water  that  looked  clear, 
remember  he  used  to  carry  a  little 
rinking  cup,  and  on  one  delightful  and 
ever-to-be-forgotten  walk  in  the  Epping 
orest  he  produced  from  his  pocket  a 
mgth  of  indiarubber  tubing  which  he 
it  down  into  a  wayside  stream  and  of- 
ired  me  a  drink.  If  we  cut  our  fingers 
ley  were  bound  up  with  stamp-paper, 
ad  this  he  always  used  for  himself  quite 
p  to  the  end  of  his  life. 

As  to  general  characteristics,  he  was 
ways  cheerful,  and  always  took  a  hope- 
il  view  of  life  and  things  in  genei-al. 
e  hated  pessimism.     His  interests  and 
lowledge  were  so  varied  that  he  was 
lie  to  talk  on  any  subject,  and  to  us 
as  a  veritable  living  encyclopaedia  sup- 
lying    inexhaustible    information.     He 
as  fond  of  little  children,  and  liked  me 
have  one  or  two  pupils.    If  there  were 
)ne,  he  always  asked  if  any  were  com- 
g,    and    was    quite    disappointed    if    I 
id  no.     I  don't   think   he   was  really 
nd  of  animals;  he  put  up  with  them, 
it  took  little  notice  of  them,  though  he 
lowed  the  cat  to  lie  on  his  table  so  long 
it  did  not  disturb  him,  and  he  was 
nd  of  watching  kittens  at  play.     An 
i   cat   we  still   have,  aged   191/2,   was 
nerally  to     be     found   in     the  study 
leep  amongst  the  books  and  papers." 
Home  and  religion  grew  together,  se- 
3t  and  deep  as  life  itself.     "The  com- 
jtely  materialistic  mind  of  my  youth 
d  early  manhood,"   he   wrote  to  the 
:  esent      writer      not   long      before   his 
I  ath,   "has   been    slowly   moulded   into 
'  3  socialistic,  spiritualistic,  and  theistie 
nd  I  now   exhibit — a  mind  which   is, 
i   my  scientific  friends  think,  so  weak 
i  d  credulous  in  its  declining  years  as  to 
1  iieve  that  fruit  and  flowers,  domestic 
I  imals,  glorious  birds  and  insects,  wool, 
( ;ton,  sugar    and  rubber,    metals  and 
gns,   were     all  foreseen     and  fore-or- 


The 

Profit  Sapping 

Condition 

is  in  Your 

Business 


If  your  employees  are  arriving  at  irregular  hours — coming  late — you  have  a  condition 
that  saps  the  vitality  of  your  business — PROFITS. 

Competition  is  too  keen — business  too  strenuous  to  allow  this  condition  to  continue — 
Use  a  system  that  educates  your  employees  to  the  necessity  of  punctuality — one  that 
gives  justice  to  employer     and     employee  alike — 

The  International  Time  Recording  System 

An  adequate  system  for  bringing  your  business  up  to  the  Standard  of  modern  business 
requirements — efiiciency. 

The  "INTERNATIONAL"  is  no  experiment.  90%  of  the  time  recorders  used  through- 
out the  world  are  International  make — the  reason  ABSOLUTE  RELIABILITY. 

We  have  a  system  that  will  efficiently  overcome  your  special  difficulties.  We  will  be 
glad  to  demonstrate  its  utility — no  obligation. 

Our  Catalogue  "I"  sent  on  request — It  will 
show  you  how  to  check  waste. 

Makers  of  the  Dey  Decimal  Cost  Keeping 
SYSTEM  you  may  use. 

International 

Time  Recording 

System  of  Canada, 

Limited 

19-23  Alice  Street, 
Toronto  -  -  Ontario 

BRANCHES:: 

315-316  Transportation  Building.  Corner  St.  Jam«< 

and  St.  Francis  Streets,  MONTREAL. 

216   Kennedy  Bids;..  347   Portage  Ave., 

WINNIPEG.  MAN. 

319  Pender  Street  West.  VANCOUVER.  B.C. 


Edmonton  Properties 

Good  Revenues.     Farm  Lands  for  Sale. 
Peace  River  Lands  and  Lots. 

Correspondenc*  SoUctt«d. 

SMITH    BROS..    LIMITED 

10^29  Jaaper  Av*.  West.  EDMONTON.  ALTA. 


Windsor  ]    „    i 

i^  •  •!  Real 

Ojlbway     Estate 

Ford        J 

We  are  authorities  here.      lyots  on  terms 
as  low  as  $ldown,  $1  a  week.    Act  now. 

WIERS-THOMPSON,  ^H.'^tario 


134 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


if^  Sectional  Bookcases 


combine  utility 
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aentlemen : — "That  desk  I  bouirht  of  you 
last  July  is  a  splendid  servant.  There  are  no 
dust -gathering  pigeon  holes,  nor  losing  of 
papers,  nor  interference  with  air  circulatujn  as 
in  most  roll-top  desks.  Its  huilt-for-the-pur- 
pose  filing  drawers  are  much  better  than  the 
stick-and-bind  old-style  storage  drawers  that 
were  a  part  of  the  flat  top  desk  I  used  previous- 
ly. My  mail  and  advertising  work  is  sixty  per 
cent,  heavier  than  when  I  bought  the  desk  and 
net  it  gives  me  such  assistance  that  I  attend  to 
all  this  with  much  less  effort.  Although  I  am 
ordering  additional  filing  equipment  from  you 
the  system  will  have  its  headquarters  at  this 
"*«**•  L.  y.  B. 

The  l^^gv-  Manufacturing  Co. 

85  Union  Street.  Monroe,  Mich. 
New  York  Office  :   7S  John  Street 


(lained   for  the  cdneation  and  eiijoyinent 
of  man." 

And  a{?ain,  in  a  later  letter:  "Laws  of 
Nature  apart  from  the  existence  and 
agency  of  some  such  Being  or  Beings  are 
mere  words  that  explain  nothing — are,  in 
fact,  unthinkable.  .  .  Whetiier  the 
'  Unknown  Reality'  is  a  single  Being  and 
acts  everywhere  in  the  universe  as  direct 
creator,  organizer  and  director  of  every 
minutest  motion  in  the  whole  of  our  uni- 
verse, and  of  all  possible  universes,  or 
whether  it  acts  through  infinite  grades  of 
beings,  as  I  suggest,  comes  to  much  the 
same  thing.  Mine  seems  a  more  clear 
and  intelligible  supposition,  and  it  is  the 
teaching  of  the  Bible,  of  Swedenborg, 
and  of  Milton." 

There  is,  he  contended,  a  creative 
Power,  a  directive  Mind,  and  an  ultimate 
Purpose  in  the  very  existence  of  the 
whole  vast  life-world,  in  all  its  long 
course  of  evolution  througli  the  aeons  of 
geological  time.  This  purpose  is  the  de- 
velopment of  man,  the  one  crowning  pro- 
duct of  the  whole  cosmic  process. 

He  believed  tliat  we  could  hold  effect- 
ive intercourse  with  spirits  beyond  the 
veil;  that  the  cumulative  weight  of  evi- 
dence for  such  communion  was  amply 
sufficient  to  convince  the  unprejudiced 
mind.  To  the  cocksure  opponents  of 
super-naturalism  he  would  have  replied, 
with  Carlyle:  Tlie  course  of  Nature's 
phases  in  this  one  little  fraction  of  a 
planet  is  partially  known  to  us;  but  who 
knows  what  deeper  courses  these  depend 
on;  what  infinitely  larger  cycle  (of 
courses)  our  little  epicycle  revolves  on? 
To  the  minnow  every  cranny  and  pebble 
and  quality  and  accident  may  have  be- 
come familiar;  but  does  the  minnow  un- 
derstand the  ocean  tides  and  periodic 
currents,  the  trade  winds  and  monsoons 
and  moon's  eclipses,  by  all  >vhich  the 
condition  of  tlie  little  creek  is  regulated, 
iind  may,  from  lime  to  time  (unmiracu- 
lously  enough)  be  quite  overset  and  re- 
versed? Such  a  minnow  is  man;  his 
creek  this  planet  earth;  his  ocean  the 
immeasurable  all;  his  monsoons  and 
periodic  currents  the  mysterious  course 
of  Providence  through  aeons  of  seons. 

The  wide  realms  of  science  and  reli- 
<;ion  did  not  exhaust  his  interests.  He 
was  not  quite  sure  of,  although  he  wrote 
the  above  letter  to  disclose,  the  order  of 
the  development  of  his  mind.  His  social 
views,  however,  largely  occupied  his  later 
years.  They  were  red  with  his  life's 
blood.  These  views  are  given  in  many 
of  his  essays,  but  the  final  expression 
of  them  in  Social  Environment  and 
Moral  Progress,  actually  the  last  book 
lie  wrote,  may  be  appropriately  recount- 
ed. The  book  is  an  indictment  of  our 
jiresent  social  environment.  He  shows 
by  apt  illustrations  that  the  essential 
character  of  man — intellectual,  emotion- 
al, and  moral — is  inherent  in  him  from 
birth;  that  it  is  subject  to  great  varia- 
tion from  individual  to  individual,  and 
that  its  manifestation  in  conduct  can  be 
modified  in  a  very  high  degree  by  the 
influence  of  public  opinion  and  by  edu- 
cation. These  latter  changes,  however, 
are  not  hereditary,  and  it  follows  that 
no  definite  advance  in  morals  can  occur 
in  any  race  unless  there  is  some  selec- 
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e  or  segregative  agency  at  work.  He  I 
flares  that  history  shows  that  the  in- 
case of  wealth  and  luxury  has  been 
stributed  with  grave  injustice.  The  I 
t  duty  of  a  civilized  Government,  he  j 
ys,  is  to  "organize  the  labor  of  the 
ole  community  for  the  equal  good  of 
and  to  take  immediate  steps  to 
olish  death  by  starvation  and  by  pre- 
itible  disease  due  to  insanitary  dwell- 
;s  and  dangerous  employment.  He 
with  Carlyle,  that  injustice  pays  it- 
f  with  frightful  compound  interest. 
Vnd  now  hear  the  conclusion  of  his 
ictment  of  a  nation  which  he  heavily 
lerscorced  in  his  manuscript: — "Tak- 
•  account,"  he  wrote,  "of  these  vari- 
i  groups  of  undoubted  facts,  many  of 
ieh  are  so  gross,  so  terrible,  that  they 
inot  be  overstated,  it  is  not  too  much 
say  that  our  whole  system  of  society 
rotten  from  top  to  bottom,  and  the 
ial  environment  as  a  whole,  in  relation 
our  personalities  and  our  claims,  is  the 
I'st  that  the  world  has  ever  seen." 
Vhat  in  his  judgment  is  the  remedy  ? 
}re  are  conditions  which  indirect  sol- 
its  can  alone  effectively  break  up.  But 

Wallace  believed  that  the  existing 
ial  system  must  be  completely  over- 
own  by  a  frontal  attack.  First,  there 
3t  be  universal  co-operation  instead  of 
versal  competition ;  secondly,  a  sys- 
i  of  economic  brotherhood  in  place  of 
nomic  antagonism;  thirdly,  freedom 
access   to   land   and   capital   for  all; 

lastly,  equality  of  opportunity  for 
or  of  universal  inheritance  of  the 
te  in  trust  for  the  whole  community. 
^e  have  ourselves,"  he  says,  "created 
criminal  or  immoral  social  environ- 
it.  To  undo  its  inevitable  results  we 
?t  reverse  our  course.     We  must  see 

;ill  our  economic  legislation,  all  our 

i  reforms,  are  in  the  very  opposite 
fjition  to  those  hitherto  adopted." 

hat  amazing  versatility  all  this  im- 
s  a  glance  over  the  catalogue  of  his 
;ings  will  disclose.    In  the  MS.  before 

they  occupy  thirty  closely  typed 
scap    pages,    and    range    over    eartli 

sky  and  sea — for  he  was  a  biologist, 
ituralist,  a  geographer,  a  sociologist, 

he  was  familiar  with  the  courses  of 

stars. 

1  one  book  he  is  engaged  on  a  critical 
nination  of  Lowell's  evidence  for  the 
tability  of  Mars  and  on  an  exposi- 
of  the  place  of  man  on  the  earth  in 
universe;  in  another  he  is  discussing 
I  a  vast  wealth  of  first-hand  observa- 
s,  the  permanence  of  continental  and 
n  areas ;  now  he  brings  his  analytical 
i  to  the  examination  of  the  alleged 
Its  of  vaccination,  and  again  to  an 
iJstigation  into  the  phenomena  of  hyp- 
il^m,   of  which    he   had    experimental 
ivledge;   one  period     is     given  to  a 
;erful  survey     and     development  of 
:  he  magnanimously  calls  Darwinism, 
h,  with  equal     justice     might  have 
called  "Wallaceism,"  and  another 
e  illuminating  story  of  mimicry,  and 
a  to  the  wonderful  nineteenth  cen- 
And,  as  we  have  seen,  he  brought 
'ull  weight  of  his  knowledge  and  the 
est  convictions  of  his  heart  to  bear 
the  causes  of  the  suffering  and  op- 
5ed  which  indefttified   him  with  the 
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you  buy  a  jimmy  pipe.  Get 
one  that  chums-up  with  your 
spirit  right  off  the  bat,  natural 
like.  Then  lay  a  dime  against 
a  tidy  red  tin  of  Prince  Albert 
tobacco  that's  all  pleasing  and 
fragrant  and  fresh.  A  match! — 
and  you're  off! 

P.  A.  can't  burn  your  tongue — 
can't  parch  your  throat !  Just 
mellow  and  cheerful.  W^hy, 
men,  to  open  up  the  A.  M. 
with  some  P.  A.  is  like  getting 
money  from  home  in  the  first '"], 
mail  —  just  punches  a  smile 
right  into  your  system! 

Get  under  this:— Prince  Albert  is 
made  by  an  exclusive  patented 
process  that  cuts  out  bite  and 
parch,  P.  A.  has  made  it  pos- 
sible for  thousands  of  men  to 
smoke  a  pipe  who  never  could 
endure  the  tongue-sting  brands. 
And  realize:  No  other  tobacco 
can  be  made  like 
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the  inter-national  joy  smoke 


You  can  buy  Prince  Albert  down  in 
the  village,  on  Broadway,  anywhere, 
everywhere  —  afloat  or  ashore/  In 
tidy  red  full  2-oz.  tins.  You  get  it 
fresh  and  fragrant — the  real  P.  A. 
flavor — wherever  you  drop  in,  because 
Prince  Albert  is  the  inter-national  pipe 
smoke  and  cigarette  makin's  brand. 
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Winston-Salem,  N.  C,  U.  S.  A. 


^ 


^ 


"P.  A.  makes  a 
fellow  feel  so  fine 
and  dandy, ' '  says 
Pap, "that  I  don't 
care  what  the 
weather  is  so  long 
as  there  is  P.  A.  in 
the  near  vicinity. 
"Smoke  P.  A.  red 
hot  as  if  old  Jimmy 
was  an  engine  and 
she  can  'I  touch 
yourtoneue.  Goto 
it  like  sixty  and  she 
is  there  good  and 
true,  like  a  high  top 
thoroughbred. ' ' 
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Touch  is 
Everything 


in  the  rapid  operation 
of  a  typewriter.  The 
force  expended  on 
each  key-stroke  is  the 
factor  which  determines  the  size  of  the  day's  work. 


That's  the  whole  story  of  the 


figcA  Monarch 


On  the  average  typewriter  the  touch  is  an  incidental  thing. 
On  the  Monarch  it  is  THE  fundamental  thing.  The  machine 
is  literally  built  around  the  touch.  The  long  levers,  the  creep- 
ing fulcrum,  the  straight  line  pull — all  of  these  are  factors  in 
the  Light  Touch  for  which  the  Monarch  is  famous. 

Consider  what  this  Light  Touch  means.  Fifty-two  thou- 
sand separate  key  strokes  constitute  the  day's  work  of  the 
average  typist.  A  saving  of  time  and  strength  on  every  one 
of  those  strokes  is  bound  to  mean  a  bigger  day's  work  every 
day  in  the  year. 

Send  for  our  illustrated  booklet  en  the 
Light  Touch  Monarch 

Monarch  Department 

Remington  Typewriter  Company 
(Limited) 
144  Bay  St.,  Toronto,  Ontario. 
Offices  in  Ottawa,  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Calgary,  Vancouver,  etc. 
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ACCEPT 
THIS 


We  will  send  you 
free  a  sample  of 

THE  LAST  WORD  IN 

CARBON  PAPER 

Writo 

Oanadian  Agents 
Th«  A..  8.    HU8TWITT   CO. 
44  Ad«Uid*   St.  W.,  Toronto 
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revolt  of  democracy.  The  famous  sayinf 
in  the  Memoirs  of  Sully  might  have  beei 
his:  "It  is  never  from  a  passion  for  at 
tack  that  the  populace  rebels,  but  fron 
impatience  of  suffering." 

In  every  phase  of  these  wide  ani 
varied  themes  Wallace  had  somethin 
practical  to  say  which  commanded  a  pa 
tient  hearing,  and  whilst  meeting  th  * 
immediate  need  he  saw  the  entwine 
roots  of  its  origin,  and  the  far-off  his 
toric  complexities  to  which  it  would  giv 
rise.  He  never  flinched  from  the  uttei 
most  results  of  his  reasoning,  and  wa 
courageous  enough  to  take  his  ow 
measure.  If  his  reasoning  led  to  ant 
this  or  anti  that,  he  did  not  stop  to  coun 
the  cost  to  his  scientific  position,  bu 
loyally  welcomed  unpopular  belief.  An 
being  desperately  in  earnest  he  coul 
not  cheerfully  abide  the  frivolous  o 
superficial  man. 

Yet  in  a  singular  degree  he  had  th 
charming  virtues  of  simplicity  and  trans 
parent  modesty,  whilst  his  lofty  spacious 
ness  of  outlook  ranged  over  the  Ion 
succession  of  past  generations.  Abov 
all  else,  let  it  be  repeated,  he  had  a  revei 
ence  for  truth,  which  was  his  means  o 
salvation.  And  his  epitaph  might  justl 
be  "Veritatem  dilexi." 

Soul  and  body  were  well  matched  i 
Wallace.  He  had  a  fine  presence,  ta 
and  remarkably  erect,  with  a  firm  ste 
and  gracious  demeanour.  His  noble  liea 
was  at  once  the  most  attractive  in  an 
company,  plentifully  covered  with  beai 
tiful  white  hair,  his  beard  coming  dow^ 
over  his  breast.  His  eyes  could  not  I 
clearly  seen  because  he  wore  blue  glasse 
but  as  he  talked  a  gentle  smile  playe 
over  his  features.  He  sat  with  one  le 
over  the  other,  quite  at  ease,  his  hancjo 
clasped  in  front  of  him.  His  voice  ws 
rich  and  mellow,  like  a  good  organ  not- 
making  it  delightful  to  listen  to  the  woi 
derful  flow  of  his  conversation,  free  froijite 
any  trace  of  weakness. 

He  was  about  to  begin  writing  a  ne 
book  when  the  end  suddenly  approache.C^' 
He  literally  fell  asleep  of  old  age  on  Fr 
day,  November  7th,  in  his  ninety-fin 
year.  On  Monday,  the  10th,  followed  Ij 
his  son  and  daughter  and  sister-in-lai 
and  a  small  company  of  kindred  soul  ^ 
he  was  buried  with  touching  simplicij  ,, 
in  the  little  cemetery  of  Broadstone,  ( 
a  pine-clad  dune  swept  by  ocean  breez< 
There  is  a  vacant  spot  beside  the  illusti 
oiis  Darwin  where  by  right  of  greatne 
he  should  have  reposed,  but  the  fami  ~ 
and  his  own  wishes  prevailed.  Befoj'^ 
long,  however,  visitors  to  the  Abbey 
find  his  name  engraved  upon  a  medall: 
and  bust  beside  Darwin's;  in  the  Ro; 
Society  and  our  National  Gallery  a 
trait  by  Mr.  Seymour  Lucas,  E.A.,  ai 
companion  to  Darwin's;  and  at  So 
Kensington  Museum,  if  funds  permi 
statue.  For  in  death,  as  in  life,  Dar 
and  Wallace  are  united.  Here  or  yoni 
they  were  members  of  the 

One  great  family  on  earth — 
The  noble  living  4ind  the  noble  di 
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William  McMaster*s 
Dynamics 

.  (Continued  from  page  13.) 


trim 'You  know,"  he  replied,  "I  am  Scotch 

a  ij  0   the   very   marrow.      I   suppose  I   am 

;  ii  ery  conservative.    I  believe  in  the  good 

f,  Id-fashioned  virtues  of  loyalty  and  per- 

■  i,  everanee.    I  think  it  is  a  mistake  to  be 

|,,i 00  ambitious    for    immediate    success. 

.pj  foung  men  nowadays  too  often  gamble 

,  ?ith  their  careers.    The  philosophers  tell 

5„  ,8  that  "Heaven  lies    about    us" — that 

jl  appiness  is  not  a  thing  of  far-off  attain- 

j     aent,  but  that  it  is  ours  here  and  now,  if 

?e  will  but  recognize  it.     I  believe  it  is 

,    he  same  with  success.     You  will  often 

^'  ee  a  young  man  throw  up  a  fairly  good, 

^■^  ssured  position,  for  a  new  and  untried 

'  losition  that  offers  him  for  the  moment 

ttore  salary.    The  consequence  is  that  in 

;  rli  he  long  run  he  is  frequently  worse  off 

.,jj  nstead  of  better.    Looking  back  over  my 

:    iwn  acquaintances,  it  seems  to  be  that 

he  majority  of  those  who  have  succeed- 

d  best  are  those  who  have  gone  steadily 

'  head — who   have   seen  the  possibilities 

"ying  immediately  about  them,  and  made 

Che  most  of  those.    I  don't  mean  to  say 

hat  a  man  should  work  in  a  blind  alley. 

ie   owes   it  to  himself  to   see  that   his 

•osition  offers  reasonable     prospect     of 

uccess.    But  if  those  prospects  do  exist, 

hen  my  experience  is  that  the  man  who 

lerseveres  along  his  chosen  line  of  en- 

leavor  is  the  one  who  most  often  wins. 

!o  much  depends,"  he  continued,  "on 

he  point  of  view.     "I  don't  think  we 

an  do  our  boys  any  better  service  than 

o  teach  them  that  useful  work  is  wise 

■e  rork.     To  be  honest  and  useful  in  our 

ifork ;  to  be  cheerful  and  fair,  as  in  play ; 

o  shun  waste  of  labor  and  of  time ;  and 

o   study  and     practice     co-operation — 

hese  are  the  things  that  make  for  suc- 

ess." 

But  while  Mr.  McMaster  has  all  his 
;;(  ife  been  an  enthusiastic  worker,  he  has 
ot  allowed  business  entirely  to  absorb 
is  interests.  He  has  taken  an  interest 
tt  philanthropy — he  is  a  life  governor  of 
„'  he  Montreal  General  and  Western 
''  lospitals  and  in  the  work  of  the  Presby- 
erian  Church  in  contributing  to  the 
uilding  up  of  character.  He  has  also 
een  fond  of  sports  all  his  life.  Here, 
gain,  the  character  of  the  man  stands 
ut.  The  sport  which  appeals  to  him  is 
he  sport  in  which  he  can  himself  take 
art.  He  has  never  been  found  in  the 
ank  of  baseball  fans,  but  golf,  and 
achting,  and  the  personal  in  the  open 
re  the  things  that  have  appealed — and 
t  lacrosse,  skating,  snowshoeing  and 
till  appeal  to  him  in  the  way  of  reere- 
tion.  In  his  younger  days  he  was  keen 
t  lacrosse,  skating,  snowshoeing  and 
snnis  besides,  and  he  has  never  given  up 
is  daily  horseback  riding. 

"If  we've  got  to  grow  old,  let's  grow 
Id  as  gracefully  as  we  can,"  is  one  of 
is  mottos.  Perhaps  this  point  of  view 
awards  life  has  had  more  than  anything 
ise  to  do  with  his  buoyancy  of  mind  and 
hysique. 
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Five  famous 
beautifying 
treatments 


If  there  is  any  condition  of  your  skin 
which  you  want  to  improve,  read  the 
five  treatments  printed  below.  Here 
are  simple,  natural  methods  to  correct 
the  most  common  skin  troubles  — 
methods  based  on  John  H.  Wood- 
bury's years  of  experience  in  treating 
thousands  of  obstinate  skin  cases.  Be- 
gin today  to  get  their  benefits. 

1st — For  very  tender  skins.  Wash  with 
Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  in  the  usual  way, 
rinsing  the  lather  off  after  a  very  short  time. 

2nd  —  For  sluggish  skins.  Rub  a  warm- 
water  lather  of  Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  into  the 
skin.  Leave  it  on  about  five  minutes.  Then 
rinse  the  face  with  lukewarm  water,  and  rub  it 
gently  for  five  minutes  with  a  piece  of  ice, 

3rd — For  hard,  dry  skins.  Just  before  you 
retire,  rub  Woodbury's  lather  into  the  skin  and 
then,  while  it  is  still  damp,  cover  it  with  a  rub- 
ber tissue,  or  other  waterproof  material. 

4th — For  sallow  skins.  Dip  the  cake  of 
Woodbury's  in  a  bowl  of  water  and  go  over 
your  face  and  throat  several  times  ivitk  the  cake 
itself,  letting  its  lather  remain  on  over  night. 


Try  this  treat- 
ment for  'whiten- 
ing the  skin  to- 
night. 


5th  —  For  users  of  cold  creams.  Apply  a 
thick  lather  of  Woodbury's  and  massage  it  into 
the  skin,  finally  rubbing  it  off  with  a  dry  towel. 

Begin  tonight  the  treatment  above  best  suited 
to  your  skin.  Use  it  persistently  and  regularly 
and  your  skin  will  gradually  take  on  that  finer 
texture  and  velvety  smoothness  that  you  have 
always  coveted  for  it. 

Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  costs  25c  a  cake. 
No  one  hesitates  at  the  price  after  their  first  cake. 

Tear  off  the  illustration  of  the  cake  shown 
below  and  put  it  in  your  purse  as  a  reminder  to 
get  Woodbury's  and  try  your  treatment  above, 
tonight.      ' 


Woodhury^s  Facial  Soap 

For  sale  by  Canadian  druggists  from  coast  to  coast  including  Newfoundland 


Write  today  to  the  Woodbury 
Canadian  factory  for  samples 

For  4c  ive  luill  send  a  sample  cake.  For  10c  sam- 
ples of  Woodbury's  Facial  Soap,  Facial  Cream  and  Facial 
Poiuder.  For  50c,  a  copy  of  the  IVoodbury  Book  on  the 
care  of  the  skin  and  hair  and  samples  of  the  JVoodbury 
preparations.  IVrite  today  to  the  Andreiu  Jergens  Co., 
Ltd.,    ros- n   Sherbrooke  Street,  Perth,  Ontario. 
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Here's  Your  Ledger'forjl914 
Loo»e-leaf,  pnc  $4.50  'T^:^lSl^ 

It  la  handsome,  compact,  serviceable,  a 
marvel  of  ledger  merit  at  a  price  so  moderate 
that  you  cannot  afford  to  be  without  It.  It 
contains  250  leaves,  size  7%  x  10%.  With 
printed  headings  and  a  leather-tab  Index. 
Stout  cover  with  back  and  corners  of  Seal 
Grain  Cowhide  Leather.  Has  a  large  ex- 
pansion, permitting  the  Insertion  of  about  200 
extra  leaves.  There's  nothing  on  the  market 
that  Is  nearly  as  good  at  such  a  moderate 
price.  Economical,  serviceable  and  satis- 
factory. 

Andrew  SpecialtylCo.  (Re?d.),fDept.  M 

23  SCOTT  STREET.  TORGNTO.^CAN. 


Good,  Strong 
Stools 

If  you  need  good  sub- 
stantial stools  we  can 
fill  your  need  exactly. 
They  are  made  of  steel, 
are  neat  and  practically 
Indestructible.  No  re- 
pairs necessary. 
We  also  manufacture 
metal  lockers,  window 
and  machinery  guards, 
tool  room  partitions. 
We  will  be  pleased 
to  arnrt  yon  Cata- 
logue matter  and 
prices.  WRITE 
NOW. 

CANADA   WIRE  &  IRON  GOODS   COMPANY 
Hamilton  -  Ontario 
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Start  This  Year 
Up-to-the-Minute 

THOUSANDS  of  merchants  all  over  the  Domiiiiou 
have  started  their  New  Year's  business  right  up-to- 
the-minute  with  a  MeCaskey  Register,  handling 
their  accounts — mistakes  eliminated — customers  satisfied 
— a  clean  sheet — no  bad  debts.  No  bookkeeping  drudgery 
— business  O.K. 

^'^     SYSTEM      " 

Establishes  confidence  and  a  pleasant  relationship  between  merchant 
and  customer.  Takes  care  of  your  purchase  as  well  as  your  credit  sales 
— only  one  writing  required. 


Has  an  exclusive  expansion  system  making  a  big  saving.    This  feature 
will  interest  you. 

Write  for  our  booklet  "D"  Bookkeeping  without  Books  and  learn  what 
a  MeCaskey  will  do  for  your  business — Send  a  post  card  to-day. 

Dominion  Register  Company,  Limited 

92  Ontario  Street,  Toronto,  Canada 

BRANCHES  :   Trafford  Park,   Manchester.  England  ;   Melbourne,  Aust. 


= 


TWO  GOOD  BOOKS  FOR  INVESTORS 

THE  PITFALLS  OF  SPECULATION,  by  Thomas  Gibson 
A  book  dealing  exclusively  with  marginal  stock  and  grain  speculations,  and 
analyzing  in  a  clear,  simple  manner  the  causes  of  general  failure  in  specula- 
tion, with  suggestions  as  to  methods  for  avoiding  such  losses.      -      Price  $1.U0 

THE  INVESTORS'  PRIMER,  by  John  Moody 
A  concise  handbook  containing  in  simple,  easily  understandable  language, 
definitions  of  all  the  important  terms  and  phrases  employed  in  the  investment 
and  banking  business,  alphabetically  arranged.  Part  1  covers  the  general 
definitions  of  finance.  Part  2  giving  specific  information  regarding  various 
issues  of  preferred  and  guaranteed  stocks Price  $1.00 

MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  CO.,  143-153  University  Ave.,  Toronto 
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Mr.  McMaster  is  a  Conservative,  ai 
has  always  been  an  active  supporter 
the  Canadian  Manufacturers'  Asso 
ation.  In  the  course  of  his  busine 
career  lie  has  seen  a  revolution  in  bu: 
ness  methods.  He  has  seen  great,  a 
embracing  corporations  take  the  place  pait 
a  multiplicity  of  small  competiti 
businesses. 

"Do  you  think,"  he  was  asked  t 
other  day,  "that  the  future  trend 
business  and  manufacture  will  be  mo 
and  more  along  the  lines  of  what  w«  ci 
Trust  methods,  or  do  you  think  that  t 
agitation  against  great  corporatior 
such  as  is  now  going  on  in  tiie  Unit- 
States,  will  eventually  break  down  tl 
Trust  system?" 

"I  think,"  he  said,  "that  both 
manufacture  and  distribution  tiie  mo 
efficient  economic  method  is  the  methcJKai 
that  will  prevail,  despite  everything 
remember  that  in  one  of  the  trade  orgai 
izations  to  which  I  belong,  the  complaii 
came  up  that  department  stores  wei 
selling  a  certain  line  of  goods  hithert 
confined  to  one  special  line  of  stores.  W 
were  told  that  this  was  unfair  compet 
tion,  and  we  were  asked  to  protes 
against  it.  But  the  stand  I  took  was  thi 
— that  if  the  department  store  method  o 
distribution  was  the  economic  methoc 
of  reaching  the  consumer,  then  that  wa 
the  right  one,  and  things  must  settl 
themselves  on  that  basis. 

"It  is  the  same  with  business.  What 
ever  makes  for  economy  in  production  i 
the  method  that  will  prevail.  T  thin! 
that  in  the  future  we  shall  see  an  exten 
sion  of  what  are  called  Trust  Methods  o 
manufacture  and  distribution,  whereve 
those  methods  are  the  economic  ones 
And  speaking  of  great  corporations, 
think  that  they  act  against  their  own  in 
terests  when  they  demand  high  protec 
tion  or  extort  big  profits.  I  think  it  i; 
better  for  them  and     for     their    share 

'olders  if  they  seek  not  a  high,  but  i 
fair,  protection,  and  if  they  are  satisfied 
with  small  profits  on  the  goods  they  pro 
duee.  The  whole  effect  of  Trust  metb 
ods   should  be     to     bring     about     suel 

>conomy  in  production  and  distributioi 
ns  will  make  for  a  better  standard  ol 
wages  for  the  workmen  on  the  one  han(l 
and  a  cheaper  product  for  the  consume 
on  the  other  hand.  Small  profits  relative 
ly  are  the  ones  that  make  hifrh  returns  ii 
the  aggregate,  and  it  will  be.  I  think,  jus 
in  proportion  as  they  justifv  themselve 
economically  that  Trusts  will,  in  th 
future,  succeed  or  fail. ' '  , 
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Telephone  from  Holland  to 
England 

A  submarine  telephone  is  to  be  laid  b( 
tween  Holland  and  England.  The  cab] 
will  be  105  miles  in  length  and  the  i^tsi 
expense  is  estimated  at  more  than  '^3,- 
000,000,  which  will  be  borne  conjointly 
by  the  two  countries.  On  the  Holland 
side  the  starting  point  will  probably  bf 
AVestkapelle  on  the  island  of  Walehcien. 
The  English  terminal  has  not  yet  l>een 
decided  on. 
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Best  Selling  Book 

aa  (Contimied  from  page  16.) 

"  in    on    shipboard,    while    crossing    the 
tlantie. 

"The  Following  of  the  Star"  was 
ritten  at  the  Villa  TroUope  in  Flor- 
lee,  being  a  favorite  spot   of  authors 

,^^  Dd  composers,  notably  among  whom 
ere  George  Eliot,  Mrs.  Browning  and 
ord  Lytton.  Of  present-day  writers  it 
as  been  used  by  Thomas  Hardy,  Eden 
hillpotts  and  Frances  Hodgson  Bur- 
ett. 

Of  Mrs.  Barclay's  books  Morley 
dams    said    recently,    "They   proclaim 

0  lie    same    gospel    that      her      forbears 

M  reached,  but  her  congrearation  is  the 
■orld. ' ' 

It  is  interesting  to  note  that  it  was 
irough  tlie  influence  of  Mrs.  Barclay's 
nele,  the  learned  Arabic  scholar  Profes- 

n  or  Cowell,  that  Fitzgerald  began  the 
tudy  of  Arabic  and   he  obtained   con- 

,,  iderable  help  from  Professor  Cowell  in 

^  onnection  with  the  translation  of  "The 
ubaiyat  of  Omar  Khayyam." 
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List  of  the  Best  Selling  Books 
anadian    Summary   Compiled  by     Bookseller 
and  Stationer 


:lei 


Fiction 

Points. 
— The  Inside  of  the  Cup.  Winston 

Churchill    140 

— The  Broken  Halo.    Florence  M. 

Barclay    TJO 

— The  Woman    Thou    Gavest  Me. 

Hall    Caine    102 

: — T.    Tembarom.      Frances   Hodg- 
son Burnett 86 

— Behind   the    Beyond.       Stephen 

Leacock 44 

Laddie.     Gene    Stratton    Porter    40 


Non-Fiction 

rummond  's  Poems   

ongs  of  a  Sourdough   ... 

rowds 

oughing  It  In  the  Bush  . 

eloubet  's  Notes 

anadian  Davs 
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20 
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Juveniles 
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Be-st  Selling  Novels  in  England 

Compiled  for  MacLcan's  Magazine  bv 

W.  H.  Smith  &  Sons 

apar.     May  .ToJmson. 

Tembarom.    F.  Hodgson  Burnett, 
he  Judgment  of  the  Sword.  Maud  Diver, 
he  Witness  for  the  Defence.    A.  E.  \V. 
Mason. 

he  Custom  of  the  Country.  E.  Wharton, 
■r  Ladyship's  Conscience,  E,  Thorney- 
croft  Fowler. 
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I«ower   Packingr   Cost 


Ijetis    Shipping    Weight 


Packinic  Time  Saved 


No  Damage  Losses 


Safe  Delivery  Assared 


Parcel  Post  starts  in  Canada 

January  1,   1914 
See  that  Your  Packing  Methods  are  Right 

THOMPSON  &  NOEEIS  SAFETY  MAEUNG  DE- 
VICES    OF     COREUGATED     PAPER     BOARD  are 

specially  designed  to  meet  the  requirements  of  PARCEL 
POST  SERVICE,  Strength,  light  weight,  low  cost, 
ease  of  packing,  knock-down  construction  and  ability 
to  resist  damage  from  moisture,  vermin,  frost  and 
heat  are  their  essential  qualities. 

They  may  be  handled  carelessly — roughly — tossed 
"around  by  the  mail  clerks — abused — ill-used — careless- 
ly sorted — but  they  will  reach  their  destination  un- 
damaged— safe — to  the  satisfaction  of  the  consignee 
and  your  prestige, 

IN  ORDER  THAT  YOU  MAY  TAKE  THE  MOST 
PROFITABLE  ADVANTAGE  OF  THE  OPPOR- 
TUNITIES THE  NEW  PARCEL  POST  SERVICE 
OFFERS,  YOU  SHOULD  GET  FULL  PARTICULARS 
AT  ONCE, 


STANDARD  SIZES  FOR  PARCEL  POST 


7  ¥2 
71/4 
4 


X  4 

X  7^, 

X  4 


ANY 


.T       X  31/2  X  BYs         81/2  X 
61/2  X  4       X  4  914  X 

71/2  X  4y2  X  iVi         81/,  X 
18  X  9I/2  X  8 
SIZE     MADE     TO     ORDER.       SEND     FOR 
BOOKLET.     SAMPLES  SENT  FREE  OF 
CHARGE  UPON  REQUEST. 

The  Thompson  &  Norris  Co.  of  Canada 

Limited 


Niagara  Falls,  Ontario,  Canada 

Brooklrn.  N.Y.  Boston,  Mass,  Brookville,  Ind. 

London.  England  Julich,  Germany 


r 

B 


139 


GRIMSBY  FRUIT  FARM 

We  are  instructed  to  offer  for  sale  one  of  the  fluest  properties  In  Grimsby  District,  consisting 
■  of  40  acres  of  the  choicest  fruit  soli,  about  half  of  which  has  the  finest  varieties  of  bearing  fruits 
principally  made  up  as  follows:  1.400  peaches.  700  plums,  125  cherries,  1  acre  of  raspberries  and 
currants  and  nearly  2,000  grape  vines.  The  laud  is  slightly  rolling  and  no  clay  soil.  A  large 
modern  frame  house  containing  nine  rooms,  also  large  verandas,  compartment  cellar  and  hot  air 
furnace.  Floors  of  hardwood,  and  all  necessary  outbuildings  In  the  best  of  condition.  This  pro- 
perty Is  located  within  one  mile  of  post  offire,  station,  town,  trolley  line,  schools,  canning  fac- 
tories, etc.,  also  very  close  to  the  famous  Grimsby  Beach  Park.  Price  Is  only  $15,000,  Including  stock  and 
Implements,  which  are  valued  at  about  $1,000.  This  Is  one  of  the  best  and  choicest  properties  in 
this  famous  fruit  district. 

Write  for  further   partirulam,   aUo   our   Inrm   riitnloKue  desrrlblnK   nearKv   300   of   tin-  rholrrst 
NIajcara  fruit  and  jcrain  farmH, 

Melvin  Gayman,  Limited,  m  Qu«n' sirir^n"*  clte^elrcarr. 
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BROWN  BROS.,  limited 

rr   MANUFACTURING  AND  COMMERCIAL  STATIONERS,  TORONTO 

Our  Specialties  are: 

Account  Books,  Loose  Leaf  Ledgers  and  Binders,  Fine  Leather  Goods, 

Stationery,   Office  Supplies,  Diaries,  Writing   and   Book 

Papers,  Printers'  and  Binders'  Supplies,  Bookbinding. 

NOTICE  OF  REMOVAL 

Please  note  that  we  have  removed  from  51-53  Wellington  Street  W. 
to  larger  and  more  convenient  premises,  corner 

SIMCOE,  PEARL  and  ADELAIDE  SIS. 

where  we  will  be  prepared  to  execute  all  orders  as  formerly  in  all  its  Branches. 

With  thanks  for  past  favors  we  hope  to  continue  to  merit  the  confidence  and 
support  of  our  patrons. 


Business  Men ! 
/cut  DOWN 
Your  Li^htin^  Expense 


FIGURE    out    for   yourself   how   much 
larger  your  profits  would  be  if  you  could 
do  without  artificial  light  in  your  office 
or  store  during  daylight  hours. 

¥    ii'V'foi*     ^^^^^  reach  the  remotest  corners  and  flood 
***•**■* '^^      your  office,  store  or  factory  with  the  very 

Prisms  ^^^*  Ught— daylight— and  thus  save 
half  of  your  lighting  expenses  —  isn't  it 
worth  considering?  At  the  same  time  Luxfer  Prisms  add 
attractiveness  and  appearance  to  your  premises — ask  your 
architect  or  any  merchant  who  has  installed  them. 

ASK  FOR  OUR  BOOKLET  "L" 

Which  shows  the  easy  way  to  lessen  your  lighting  bills  and 
help  you  to  greater  profit. 

LUXFER  PRISM  CO.,  LTD. 

100  KING  STREET  WEST        -        .        .        TORONTO 


Best  Selling  Novels  in  the  United  State 
As  Compiled  by  The  Bookman 

Pointf 
1.— The  Inside  of  the  Cup.  Churchill  20 
2.— The  Woman    Thou    Gavest    Me. 

Caine    27 

3. — Laddie.    Gene  Stratton  Porter. .  25; 

4.— The  Iron  Trail.     Beach   lO^f 

5.— V.  V.  's  Eyes.     Harrison 8( 

6.— T.  Tembarom.    Burnett   T 
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The  Solidarity  of  the 
Gooderhams 

(Continued  from  page  8.) 


Bay,  though  he  has  latterly  substituted 
motoring  for  yachting  to  a  considerable 
extent.  This  same  member  of  the  fam 
ily  may  be  regarded  as  the  hobbyist  of 
the  tribe.  He  has  dabbled  in  many  pur 
suits  and  has  collected  all  sorts  of  col- 
lectable objects,  being  at  one  time  own- 
er of  the  finest  lot  of  terriers  on  the 
continent. 

As  a  race  the  Gooderhams  are  a  stal- 
wart lot,  physically  large  men  of  erect 
bearing  and  good  presence.  William 
Gooderhara  is  recalled  as  a  tall,  well- 
proportioned  man,  a  good  specimen  of 
the  old-time  English  gentleman.  His 
son  was  also  a  big  man,  stouter  even 
than  his  father,  while  his  gxandsons  eon- 
form  to  the  family  standard.  Temper- 
ate habits  and  a  somewhat  stolid,  unex- 
citable  disposition,  have  combined  to 
maintain  the  physical  supremacy  of  the 
race. 

Among  all  the  characteristics  which 
have  been  mentioned,  it  should  not  be 
difficult  to  estimate  the  reasons  for  the 
family  success.  For  the  family  has  en- 
joyed a  continuance  of  prosperity  that 
is  rarely  observable.  The  old  saying, 
back  to  the  soil  in  three  generations,  ob- 
viously fails  in  their  case.  They  have 
carried  along  the  family  fortunes  with 
uniform  results  and  have  done  nothing 
to  minimize  the  reputation  established 
by  the  founder  of  the  business. 
■  Commencing  with  a  capital  which,  for 
the  times,  was  comparatively  large,  they 
have  never  hazarded  its  safety  in  foolish 
speculations.  The  Gooderhams  are  not 
speculators  in  the  common  acceptance 
of  the  term;  they  have  not  gained  their 
wealth  in  real  estate  or  promotion.  It 
has  all  come  from  business  and  invest- 
ment. 

They   are  men   again   who   are   never 
phased   by  big  figures.      When  perhaps 
the  judgment     of  the     average    person 
might  be  unstrung  by   the  very  magni 
tude  of  a  certain  transaction,  they  bringj 
to   bear  just   as   much    coolness   on    itsj 
consideration   as   on   a  trifle   of   a   fe 
hundreds.    One  might  not  consider  the 
brilliant  financiers  in  the  sense  of  bein, 
quick-moving,    but    they    are    very   san 
and  sensible  and  their  decisions  are  rare-i 
ly  wrong.    They  are  masters  of  negotia 
tions,  evincing  a  baffling  skill  in  "jolly 
ing"  their  opponents. 
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Habits  of  industry  and  thrift,  taught 

oung,  a     sound    mentality     in    strong 

9dies,    pleasant    home    surroundings, — 

'J- 1  these  have  contributed  to  the  welfare 

E    the    family.      Their    recreation    and 

itside  interests  have  not  been  allowed 

S I   interfere  with  their  work,  nor  have 

>  ley   let   politics   withdraw   them   from 

le  business  arena.    They  have  above  all 

immed  their  sails  to  meet  every  favor- 

)le    breeze    and  have    done    nothing, 

jart  from  arousing  the  natural  enmity 

l  the  temperance  party,  to  incur  popu- 

displeasure.     If  to  this  be  added  a 

pfatable  loyalty  one  to  the  other  and  a 

liet   attention   to   their   own   business, 

rhaps  enough  will  have  been  written 

explain,  in  part  at  least,  the  success 

'   the    Gooderham   family. 


Why  Mexico  Boils 
Over 

(Continued  from  page  15.) 


>wer.    Simple,  is  it  not?    And  the  pro- 
ss  is  subject  to  no  possible  variation. 
To  call  such  a  country  a  republic  is 

■''|i  absurd  misnomer.    It  is  nothing  more 

less  than  a  military  despotism,  and  it 

ill  so  remain  until  some  mailed  hand  is 

if  idely  laid  upon  it  and  crushes  it  into 
Hi  )me    tangible    form    of    representative 

-B  Dvernment,  voicing  the  wishes  of  a  ma- 

)rity  of  the  governed.    At  the  present 

me  how  this  is  to  be  done  remains  a 

atter  of  doubt.    It  is  one  of  the  most 

srious   problems  confronting  President 

Wilson  and  the  United  States,  to  whom 

id  which  it  seems  to  have  been  dele- 

ited  by  the  European  powers,  who  also 

e  largely  interested  in  its  solution. 

I  have  no  doubt  that  the  near  future 

ill   see    the    termination    of  Huerta'a 

vay  in   one   way   or  another — possibly 

fore  this  article  reaches  the  reader's 

re.     Yet  that   will   not    complete    the 

sk.       Poor,     revolution-torn     Mexico! 

''hen  shall  come  a  surcease  to  your  in- 

rnecine  struggles T    How  long  shall  it 

'"'  !  ere  again  you  may  see  a  return  to  the 
lys  of  the  true  patriot,  though  only  an 
dian,  Benito  Juarez,  or  even  to  the 
lace  and  plenty  under  the  Aztec  realm  t 
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ace  n  Interesting  Find  on  Tunis 
Coast 

The  wreck  of  an  ancient  vessel  which, 
is  believed,  was  lost  about  86  B.C.,  has 
;en  discovered  on  the  Tunisian  coast 
■  Greek  sponge  fishers,  lying  at  a  depth 

130  feet.  The  craft  seems  to  have 
en  of  about  400  tons,  with  a  length 

100  feet,  and  a  beam  of  25  ft.,  but 
e  most  interesting  part  of  the  discov- 
y  is  that  she  was  laden  with  many 
luable  art  treasures,  bases  and  capi- 
Is  for  columns,  effigies,  statuary,  fur- 
ture,  tiles,  leaden  piping,  lamps,  etc. 
xty  columns  of  bluish-white  marble, 
(ch  13  feet  high,  were  stowed  in  the 
Id.    It  is  believed  her  cargo  was  part 

the  spoil  taken  from  Athens  by  Sulla 

the  year  86  B.C. 


Quick  Work  on  Trial  Balance 
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Form  used  by  a  prominent  electrical  concern  in  connection  with  the  Comptometer  on  trial  balance. 


"How  long  does  it  take  you  to  get  your  trial  bal- 
ance?" asked  the  president  of  a  large  electric  concern, 
of  his  branch  manager. 

Summoning  the  bookkeeper,  the  manager  asked: 
"Are  your  postings  and  balance  sheets  all  completed 
up  to  date?" 

Being  assured  they  were,  the  manager,  turning  to 
the  president,  said: 

"All  right,  I  can  give  you  the  balance  for  any  day 
you  name  within  two  minutes. " 


"Well,  what  was  it  on  the  17th  of  this  month?" 

In  exactly  one  minute  and  ten  seconds  the  book- 
keeper returned  and  reported  the  balance  on  that  date 
.  .  .  and  there  were  fourteen  ledgers  in  the  office, 
at   that. 

The  secret  of  this  quick  action  was  the  combina- 
tion of  the  Comptometer  with  the  Daily  Ledger  Con- 
trol and  Comptometer  Sub-Total  Sheets — a  combina- 
tion that  is  as  simple  as  it  is  effective.  Does  away 
with  all  need  of  the  posting  slip  or  check  figure.  Mail 
the  coupon  for  explanation  of  how  it  works  out  in 
every-day  practice. 


Adding  and  Calculating  Machine 
"Leading  the  Bookkeepers  Out  of  Bondage" — FREE 

This  intensely  interesting  booklet  tells  the  story  of  the  development  of  mechanical  addition 
and  calculation  by  Dorr  E.  Felt,  the  pioneer  of  the  adding  machine  industry,  inventor  and  perfecter 

of  the  Comptometer — why  Mr.  Felt,  with 
both  listing  and  key-driven  machines  to 
sell,  definitely  adopted  the  key-driven  prin- 
ciple because  of  its  marked  su|)eriority  in 
speed  and  range  of  service — shows  how  the 
Complomeler  saves  a  world  of  time  and 
labor  on  adding,  billing  and  inventory  ex- 
tensions, estimates,  the  divisions  of  cost 
and  percentage,  and  all  the  other  figure 
work  of  accounting. 


FELT  &  TARRANT  MFG.  CO., 
1696  N.  Paulina  St.,  Chicago,  lUinoU 

Please  semi  mc,  free  of  charge.  literature  illustrating  and  de- 
scribing your  method  of  Daily  Ledger  Control — also  a  free  copy  of 
'Leading  the  Bookkeepers  Out  of  Bondage." 

Name 


Pusiness 


Addn 


FELT  &  TARRANT  MFG.  CO., 


1696  N.  Paulina  Street, 


Canadian   Offices   or    Dealers: 


Montreal 
Power  Bide. 


Toronto 
Traders  Bank  Bldtr. 


WlnnlpeiT 
McOreevy  BIk. 


Calgary 
1808  11th  St,  W. 


Chicago,  Illinois 


Vancouver 
Borers    Bids. 


AGENTS  WANTED 

Agents  Keyless  Padlock— 100%  Profit 

Mo  k«7«  to  loaa.  no  knobs  to  turn,  no 
Qllckt  to  ooimt.  Pr«8i  buttons  and  It  flies 
open.  40,000  combinations.  Solid  brass.  No 
compeUtion.  L.  Morton,  Cai..  "Sold  first 
dossn  In  threo  hours.  Hstc  orlers  for  orer 
100."  O.  B.  Potta,  Pa.:  "8end  two  down 
aulck.  Sold  (our  dozen  this  week."  Amai^ 
ug  profits. 

C.    A.    Rnkamp,    Orn.    Msr., 


84  Sandwich  Street,  Walkervllle,  Ont.,  Can. 


WINDSOR  HOTEL 

New  Westminster,  B.C. 

P.  O.  Bilodeau,    -   Proprietor 

Phone  188.  P.O.  Bol  B73 

Kates:   American  PUn,  VLDO 

to  8^.50. 

European  Plan,  76o.  to  81.60. 
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Modernise  Your  Methods 

Use  An  Adequate  System 
Reduce  Your  Book-Keeping  Costs 

COPELAND-CHATTERSON 
LOOSE-LEAF  SYSTEMS 


adequately  meet  every  business  need.  By  keeping 
constant  pace  with  the  growth  of  modern  business 
requirements  these  systems  stand  unique  in  the 
commercial  world  to-day  as  a  vital  part  of  business 
efficiency. 

The  Product  of  an  organization  that  has  set  the 
Standard  in  Loose-Leaf  Systems  for  a  quarter  of 
a  century. 

QUALITY.     WORKMANSHIP.      SATISFACTION. 

The  one  equipment  in  Canada  exclusively  de- 
voted to  the  manufacture  of  Loose-Leaf  Systems 
and  Devices. 

Your  particular  problem  is  not  too  difficult  for  us. 
We  have  a  system  that  will  tneet  your  requirements. 

Upon  request  our  representative  will  be  at  your 
service. 


The   Copeland-Chatterson   Co.,   Limited 


FACTORY 

Brampton,  Ont. 


HEAD  OFFICE 

156  Yonge  Street 

Toronto,  Ontario 


OFncEs 
Montreal,  Winnipeg 


Have  a  "Midget"  in  Your  Office. 
It  is  one  of  the  "Acme"  Family — a  Worker 

"Acme"  Stapling  Machines  meet  eveiT  need.  There  is  an  "Acme" 
for  ererr  purpose.  The  Acme  machines  are  most  economical  and 
durable— they  last  a  lifetime— the  big  saTings  they  afford  soon  pay 
their  cost— they  are  a  paying  investment.  The  "Midget"  Is  largely 
used  by  insurance  companies,  lawyers,  telephone  exchanges,  etc, 
for  Touchers,  policies,  legal  dociunnts,  also  used  by  manufa£turen 
and  Importers  for  preparation  of  samples. 

licarn    what    the   "Acme"   family  can   do 

for  yonr  boBlness.     We  solicit  enqulrlei. 

Drop  u»  a  card  for  ufll  particular!,  prices,  etc. 

THE   ACME    STAPLE    COMPANY,  LIMITED 

CAMDEN.  N.J.,  U.S.A. 


THE  MIDGET 


The  Value  of 
Professor 


a 


( I'atentfil) 


A  Scientific  Seer  Who  Has  Unravelled 

Many    Apparently    Unsolvable 

Things 

SIR  WILLIAM  CR COKES  has  been 
more  fortunate  than  most  scientists,  in 
that  he  has  lived  to  see  tlie  universal  ac- 
ceptance of  the  ideas  which  were  sneered 
at  when  he  first  suggested  them  more 
than  a  generation  ago.  The  election  to 
the  presidency  of  the  Royal  Society,  the 
oldest  and  most  renowned  of  the  scientific 
associations  of  Great  Britain  is  a  fitting 
honor  to  crown  the  career  of  one  of  the 
most  remarkable  men  of  our  time.  He 
is  now  in  his  eighty-second  year,  and  a 
half  century  has  passed  since  he  wa.s 
elected  a  fellow  of  the  Royal  Society. 

A  writer  in  an  American  exchange 
says,  "His  active  life  has  then  covered 
almost  the  entire  period  of  the  develop- 
ment of  modern  chemistry,  and  much  of 
its  ])istoi\y  he  has  recorded  in  the  weekly 
nurabei-s  of  the  Chemical  News,  which  he 
■founded  in  1859  and  has  edited  ever 
since.  Much,  too,  of  modern  chemistry 
we  owe  to  his  own  discoveries,  for  he 
possesses  the  rare  combination  of  specu- 
lative insight  and  practical  skill;  no 
branch  of  chemistry  was  too  humble  and 
none  too  abstruse  to  receive  his  atten- 
tion. He  has  guarded  the  health  of  Lon- 
don by  daily  analyses  of  its  water  supply 
and  sewage. 

Crookes  first  began  to  be  heard  about 
in  the  daj's  when  it  was  believed  that  the 
universe  was  built  up  of  some  seventy 
irreducible  elements  and  the  atom  was 
thought  to  be  the  ultimate  unit  of  mat- 
ter. Official  science  stated  that  the 
atoms  of  an  element  were  identical  "like 
manufactured  articles"  and  theologians 
took  delight  in  the  phrase  as  a  confirma- 
tion of  theism. 

Conceive,  then,  of  the  shock  to  scien- 
tific orthodoxy  when  Professor  Crookes 
came  forward  with  the  theory  that  all 
the  elements  are  but  different  forms  of 
some  primordial  stuff  that  he  called 
"protyle"  and  tliat  the  atomic  weight 
instead  of  being  one  of  the  "constants  of 
nature"  is  "a  mean  value  around  which 
the  actual  weights  of  the  atoms  vary 
within  certain  narrow  limits."  It  ap- 
pears now  that  the  chief  fault  in  this 
statement  of  Crookes  is  the  use  of  the 
word  "narrow,"  for  we  are  now  told 
that  the  atoms  of  the  same  element  may 
vary  as  much  as  eight  units  in  the  case 
of  some  of  the  higher  elements.  These 
are  the  metals  of  the  rare  eartiis  which 
Crookes  worked  over  for  so  many  years, 
and  when  he  found  they  could  be  sep- 
arated by  chemical  means  he  talked 
about  "meta-elements"  or  intermediaiy 
elements,  mucli  to  tlie  disgust  of  tidy 
chemists  who  wanted  every  element  neat- 
ly packed  in  the  piaeonhole  tliat  Men- 
deleef  had  provided  for  it.  But  in  1900 
Crookes  himself  proved  the  transmuta- 
tion of  the  elements  by  extraetinsr  the 
radio-active  element  "Uranium  X"  from 
the  mother  of  elements,  uranium. 
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Then  there  was  the  Crookes  tubes 
which  their  inventor  persisted  in'^aying 
contained  matter  in  a  "fourth  state"  as 
different  from  the  gaseous  as  the  p:aseous 
is  from  liquid  or  solid;  presumptions  in 
him,  said  or  thought  his  colleagues,  who 
saw  in  his  tuies  only  a  very  rarefied  gas, 
a  closer  approach  to  tlie  vacuum.  But 
now  we  know  that  these  ghostly  greenish 
rays  that  stream  out  from  the  cathode 
and  bend  to  the  magnet  are  corpuscles  of 
iieuative  electricity,  almost  dissociated 
from  inert  matter.  The  green  or  rosy 
tubes  of  liquid  light  that  we  see  in  phalo- 
.rraphic  galleries  and  offices  are  but 
modifications  of  the  original  Crookes 
tnbes.r'-Srs  ""rare  earths"  are  rare  no 

■jer;  thoria  and  ceria  make  our  gas 
.lantles.  In  the  jeweler's  window  we  see 
the  radiometer,  its  vanes  of  metal,  black 
on  one  side  and  bright  on  the  other, 
whirling  as  the  sunlight  strikes  it.  In 
fact  we  all  owe  something  to  this  ingeni- 
ous scientist.  Our  clothes  may  be  dyed 
l)V  the  Crookes  method ;  the  gold  and 
silver  in  our  pockets  may  have  been  ex- 
tracted from  the  ore  by  his  amalgama- 
ti(in  process. 


Visits  to  the  Other  World 

.TCLES  VERN^E  was  a  scientific  man. 
says  H.  H.  Windsor  in  Popular  Mechan- 
ics, and  many  regard  his  fiction  stories  of 
submarine  and  aerial  fliaht — whicli  at  f'e 
time  they  were  published  seemed  wild 
dreams — as  a  serious  prediction  of  what 
he  believed  would  be  accomplished.  As 
a  matter  of  fact  he  did  live  to  see  the 
submarine  an  accepted  arm  of  two 
navies,  and  the  Wrights  were  well  ad- 
vanced toward  success  before  he  died. 
There  remains  his  "Trip  to  the  Moon," 
which  seems  absolutely  impossible  of 
accomplishment.  Nevertheless  there  are 
scientific  men  who  dare  to  reach  out  into 
space  and  chart  a  pathway  to  other 
worlds.  One  of  these,  M.  Ernest  Arch- 
deacon, who  ranks  among  the  foremost 
authorities  in  France  on  aviation,  pre- 
dicts our  present  aviation  machines, 
which  at  best  could  not  encircle  the 
earth  in  less  than  eight  days,  will  be 
abandoned  for  air  craft  which  will 
girdle  the  globe  in  66  minutes.  "All  the 
peoples  of  the  earth  will  then  form  a  sole 
and  single  nation." 

Man,  insatiable  in  his  ambition,  is  con- 
templating interplanetary  flight,  and  M. 
Esnault  Pelterie  believes  the  vehicle  will 
be  a  self-propelled  rocket  (Verne  again) 
with  a  speed  of  seven  miles  a  second, 
wliich  is  estimated  to  be  sufficient  velo- 
city to  carry  the  pro.jectile  beyond  the 
».)ne  o-f  terrestrial  attraction.  At  this 
rate  the  moon  would  be  reached  in  less 
tlian  ten  hours — assuming,  of  course,  the 
'^*  'licle  was  not  melted  long  before  by  the 
heat  generated  in  its  terrific  flight.  Ra- 
dium is  sucgested  as  a  possible  motive 
power.  The  idea  of  ■  interplanetary 
flight,  from  our  present  viewpoint  seems 
of  course  impossible,  the  submarine  was 
400  years  in  developing.  Mr.  Archdeacon 
says,  "I  am  convinced  that  in  a  certain 
number  of  centuries  the  inhabitants  of 
all  the  planets  will  have  made  acquaint- 
ance with  one  another,  and  I  foresee  the 
day  when  a  world's  interplanetary  con- 
gress will  be  held. ' ' 


Saving  a  Dollar  by 
Stopping  a  Leak 


is  as  good  as  making  two  dollars  from  sales. 

This  Burroughs  Bookkeeping  Service  Bul- 
letin shows  how  leaks  are  being  stopped  in 
other  retail  businesses.  We  are  going  to 
send  one  copy,  free,  to  you  if  you  ask  for  it. 

It's  likely  that  you  can  put  some  of  these 
ideas  to  work  right  away  —  it  is  a  very 
plain,  matter  of  fact  Service  Bulletin,  and 
you  won't  need  to  take  a  day  off  to  see 
whether  or  not  it  will  help  you. 

Just  remember  this:  That  a  leak  keeps  right  on 
leaking.  You  can't  be  too  watchful  nor  look  it  up  too 
soon.  Within  the  last  two  months  several  thousand  re- 
tailers  have  asked  for  this  bulletin.  They  want  it  just  to 
learn  new  ways,  or  better  ways,  to  stop  a  leak  here — 
to  save  a  dollar  there — in  their  businesses. 

We  can  afford  to  give  the  Bulletin  to  you,  because  when 
you  have  used  these  suggestions  and  have  saved  money 
from  these  little  leaks,  you  will  naturally  want  to  stop 
any  big  leaks  or  learn  how  to  make  or  save  still  more 
money — and  you  will  then  want  us  to  show  you  how 
others  are  doing  just  that  by  using  the  Burroughs 
Bookkeeping  Machine. 

We  make  bookkeepinsT  machines  to  fit  any  line  of  business^ 
one  that  will  fit  right  into  your  business — at  just  the  price 
your  business  can  carry  as  investment  (not  expense)  —  one 
that  will  pay  its  way  and  save  its  cost.  Only  a  icw  of  these 
machine  methods  are  mentioned  in  the  book,  "Stoppine 
Store  Leaks."  Send  the  coupon  or  enclose  the  coupon  in 
your  letter.    We  will  show  you  a  Burroughs  now  if  you  wish. 

BURROUGHS  ADDING  MACHINE  CO. 

232  Burroughs  Block  Detroit,  Michigan 

European  Officr:  76  Cannon  St.,  London,  E.  C.  Eng. 


Name  , 


Firm  Name 

City State.. 


Business  . 


O.K. 


I  would  be  glad  to  see  a  Burroughs  Bookkeeping 
Machine  and  have  your  man  show  me  how  it  will 
pay  for  itself  by  the  money  it  saves. 


This 
Model  J 


Kasy  Payments  i 
if  Desired 


Burroughs  Visible  Adding 
and  Listing  Machine; 
Seven  Coluntn.s  Capacity 


(■.\.NA1)I.\.\    .VDDRHSSKS: 
Toronto    Brandi :    146    lia.v    St..    Toronto,    Or*.:    .Montnnl    Hrancli;  :.l(i   .St.    .Iiiiui.*   St..  .Muutri-al,  Quo. ;  WiniiiiK-R    Uraiicli:  I'.O.  Uox   68, 
Wijinipeg,    Man.;    Vaucouver    Biauch,   347    Peuder    St.  W.,  Vancouver,  H.C, ;  St,  .Tuhn  Itrauch:  147  l*rince  William  St.,  St,  John,  N.B. 


QUICK  SERVICE 


QCICK  CHANGE  UEAN8  PLEASED  CCSTOMEBS. 
OCR  GCARANTEE^We  will  install  a  Bystem  of  Our  Carriers  In 
your  store.     After  ten  days'  test,  If  they   have  not  proved  tbelr 
superiority  to  all  other  makes  of  Store  Service,  we  will  remove 
the  equipment  without  cost  to  you. 

It   will   pny   yon   to  IrivrKtIirate  onr  modern   Improved  Klectrlc 
Cable    CnNli-l'arrier   and    I'neuniatic   Despatch    TubcH. 


SEND   FOR  CATALOG    G 


GIPE-HAZARD  STORE  SERVICE  CO.,  LTD. 

mnr~nriiiiiiir  "riii — nr~jii  iiiiiii  n  iii  1 1 1  m  i  iii  ii    i 


F.lJROPtlAN  OFKICK   1)8  HOLBOiRN. LONDON  EC,I:N(, 
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$1^50 


Completely   Equipped 
f.o.b.  Toledo,  Duty  paid 

With  electric  starter,  and 
generator,   $1,42S.' 


Costs  You  30%  Less- 


ALL  values  must  be  judged  and  weighed  by 
the  simple  process  of  comparison.  If  a 
staple  suit  of  clothes  costs  $40  in  one 
store  and  the  identical  suit  costs  but  $28  in 
another  store,  which  suit  would  you  buy?  Or 
would  you  shut  out  all  sense  of  reason  and  buy 
the  most  expensive  (but  not  superior)  suit  and 
waste  $12,  or  30%? 

Now  which? 

Put  your  automobile  purchase  on  the  same 
basis — there  is  no  difference. 

The  $1,250  Overland  has  a  motor  that  is  as 
large  and  as  powerful  as  in  most  $1,500  cars. 
Compare  and  see. 

The  $1,250  Overland  has  a  wheel  base  as 
long  as  on  most  $1,500  cars.    Compare  and  see. 

The  $1,250  Overland  is  roomier,  has  greater 
leg  stretch  and  more  actual  comfort  than  most 
$1,500  cars.    Com,pare  and  see. 

The  $1,250  Overland  has  tires  as  large  as  on 
most  $1,500  cars.    Compare  and  see. 


The  $1,250  Overland  has  electric  lights 
throughout  the  same  as  $3,000  to  $5,000  cars. 
Compare  and  see. 

The  $1,250  Overland  has  just  as  complete 
and  just  as  expensive  equipment  as  most  $1,500 
cars.    Compare  and  see. 

The  $1,250  Overland  is  just  as  superbly  and 
richly  finished  as  any  $1,500  car.  Compare  and 
see. 

The  $1,250  Overland  is  manufactured  just 
as  carefully  as  any  car.     Compare  and  see. 

And  we  can  offer  this  exceptional  value 
because  we  are  the  largest  makers  of  this  type 
of  car  in  the  world. 

Why  hesitate?  There  are  more  Overlands 
being  sold  to-day_  than  any  other  similar  car 
made.  And  this  is  because  we  continue  to  give 
more  standard  car  for  less  actual  money. 

The  purchase  of  an  Overland  will  save  you 
a  clear  30%. 

See  the  1914  Overland  in  vour  town. 


Literature  on  request.    Please  address  Dept.  18. 

The  Willys-Overland  Company,  Toledo,  Ohio 


Specifications : 


Electric    head,    *id«, 
tail  and  dash  light* 
Storage  batter]/ 
35  Horsepower  Motor 
lH-inch    wheel    hase 
33iF4   Q.  D.  tires. 


Three-quarter    float- 
ing rear  axle 
Timken   and   Hyatt 
bearings 

Deep  upholstery 
Brewster  green  body 


Nickel    and    alumi- 
num trimmings 
Mohair  top,  curtains 
and  boot 

Clear-vision    wind- 
shield 


Cowl  Dash 
Stewart  speedometer 
Electric  horn 
Flush   V  doors  with 
concealed  hinges 


Manufacturers  of  the  famous  Overland  Delivery   Wagons,  Garford  and  Willys-Utility  Trucks. 

Full  information  on  request. 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 

Toronto,    March    1914 


Vol.  XXVII 


No.  5 


"Can  True  Cancer  be  Cured  by  Radium  ?    I  Doubt  It," 
Says  the  Writer — The  Real  Facts 

By  GEORGE  STERLING  RYERSON,  M.D. 


CHEMISTRY  and  physics  are  pro- 
gressive sciences  and  to  them  we 
owe  much  of  the  progress  of  the 
present  day.  It  is  quite  within  the  mem- 
ory of  living  man  when  "shot-gun" 
prescriptions,  containing  a  score  or  more 
of  heterogeneous  drugs  were  in  vogue. 
N'owadays,  a  prescription  rarely  eon- 
tains  more  than  one  or  two  active  in- 
gi-edients.  The  tendency  of  the  day  is 
to  simplify  treatment  based  upon  de- 
finite scientific  data  and  go  directly  to 
the  cause  of  disease,  because  we  know 
more  about  it.  We  know  that  certain 
cells  and  microbes  are  abnormal  and  we 
are  constantly  studying  the  problems  of 
their  eradication.  We  have  serums  for 
diphtheria,  carbuncle  and  other  diseases. 
We  know  that  the  germs  introduced  in- 
to the  body  by  these  serums  will  destroy 
the  morbific  microbes. 

So  we  are  seeking  a  remedy  for  can- 
cer. We  really  do  not  know  what  it  is 
yet,  but  we  have  found  a  substance 
which  will  select  and  destroy  the  cells 
which  produce  certain  kinds  of  skin 
cancer  with  as  much  certainty  as  anti- 
toxin will  cure  diphtheria.  This  sub- 
stance is  radium. 

There  is  a  romance  about  the  dis- 
covery of  radium  which  holds  public  at- 
tention. The  association  of  a  woman 
in  its  discovery  pleases  the  sex  and 
negatives  the  theory  that  women  have  no 
intellectual  curiosity.  The  fanciful 
figures  published  by  the  daily  press  re- 
garding its  cost  excites  the  imagination 
and  perhaps  the  cupidity  of  mankind. 
But  the  hope  of  escape  from  the  clutches 
of  the  dread  fiend,  cancer,  is  the  main- 
spring of  the  public  interest  in  radium. 

Rarerly,  if  ever,  has  any  important 
scientific  discovery  been  made  without 
prolonged    and    laborious    investigation, 

The  bending  of  thU  artlrle  Is  n  rndlum 
photogrnph  retouched.  Thin  effect  Ig  ob- 
tained by  trnclnjf  over  n  photographic  plate 
with  a   radian)   therapeutic  tube. 


"Can  true  cancer  {carcinoma)  be  cured  bu 
radium  r  I  doubt  it,"  says  Dr.  Ryerson  in  the 
course  of  the  accompanying  article,  thereby 
supplying  an  answer  to  a  question  looming 
large  at  present  in  the  public  mind.  What  it 
is  possible  to  do  with  this  mysterious  and  al- 
most miraculously  potent  force  in  the  curing  of 
disease    is    dealt    with    concisely.      The    truth 


Greorge  Sterling  Ryerson,  M.D. 


about  radium  is  something  that  the  enquiring 
mind  desires,  and  Dr.  Ryerson  gives  it  in  a 
direct  statement  of  the  discovery  of  the  ma- 
terial, its  nature  and  its  application  in  medical 
treatment.  There  is  a  romance  about  the  dis- 
co lery  of  radium  which  lends  a  double  interest 
to  any  matter  pertaining  to  the  subfeot. — 
Editor. 


and  this  is  true  of  radium.  Most  great 
events  are  foreshadowed,  so  radio-activ- 
ity discovered  by  Henri  Becquerel  lead  to 
the  uncovering  of  radium.  Professor 
Becquerel  was  investigating  a  peculiar 
fluorescence  which  was  seen  at  the  point 
where  X-rays  left  a  Crookes'  tube.  To 
that  end     various     phosphorescent  sub- 


stances were  examined  to  see  whether 
their  light  was  accompanied  by  the  emis- 
sion of  X-rays.  First  and  foremost  zinc 
sulphide  was  experimented  with,  but  the 
results  were  inconclusive.  At  this  stag« 
M.  Becquerel  commenced  to  examine  the 
salts  of  uranium  and  found  that  he  ob- 
tained records  on  photographic  plate? 
uith  comparative  ease. 

This  led  him  to  make  an  exhaustive 
study  of  the  peculiar  rays  which  come 
from  uranium  salts  and  he  showed  that 
they  can  penetrate  solid  matter  and  act 
in  much  the  same  way  as  X-rays.  These 
uranium  rays  are  now  known  as  Bec- 
querel rays,  and  are  invisible  to  the 
naked  eye,  but  they  can  excite  phosphor- 
escence in  certain  substances. 

This  was  a  notable  advance  in  thif 
new  branch  of  science,  and  many  in- 
vestigators set  to  work  to  find  out  if 
other  substances  were  radio-active  with 
the  result,  that  within  a  short  time 
Madame  Curie  and  Professor  Schmidt, 
working  separately  found  that  certain 
salts  of  thorium,  exhibited  signs  of 
radio-activity. 

It  was  now  attempted  to  discover 
where  radio-active  bodies  could  be  found 
in  nature  and  to  this  task  Madame  Curie 
and  her  husband.  Professor  Curie,  now 
addressed  themselves. 

One  day  came  a  great  surprise.  Ma- 
dame Curie  came  across  certain  forms  of 
pitchblende  which  were  more  radio- 
active than  uranium.  There  must  be 
something  curious  here,  she  thought, 
satisfied  in  her  own  mind  that  this  in- 
crease in  activity  could  only  be  account- 
ed for  by  the  presence  of  some  strange 
body.  The  residue  in  her  test  tube  and 
crucible  was  exceedingly  radio-active.  It 
must,  therefore,  be  a  new  substance. 

In  the  end  the  two  Curies  managed  to 
obtain  a  small. portion  of  the  salt  from 
a  great  mass  of  pitchblende  to  which 
they  gave  the  name  of  radium.  Madame 
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eye,  but 
excitin": 


Curie  also  discovered  an- 
other active  substance  of  no 
practical  value,  to  which  in 
honor  of  her  native  country, 
she  gave  the  name  of  polon- 
ium. 

Properties  of  Radium 

We  read  and  hear  about 
"pure"  radium.  The  amount 
of  pure  radium  in  the  world 
would  hardly  cover  the  head 
of  a  large  pin.  As  a  metal 
it  has  been  isolated  in  the 
quantities  above  named. 
Radium  is  obtained  for  medi- 
cal and  scientific  purposes  in 
the  form  of  a  salt,  generally 
the  bromide,  although  the 
chloride  and  the  sulphate 
may  also  be  had.  These  salts 
are  more  costly. 

Radium  bromide  is  a 
brownish  powder  which  gives 
out  rays  invisible  to  the  naked 
which  have  the  property  of 
phosphorescence  in  zinc  sulphide  and 
other  substances.  The  rays  are  of  three 
kinds,  known  as  alpha,  beta  and 
gamma.  The  first  two  are  the  most 
numerous  and  are  irritating  to  the  skin. 
The  gamma  rays  are  the  most  useful 
and  have  great  j)ower  of  penetration,  it 
having  been  proved  that  they  can  be 
made  to  pass  through  twelve  inches  of 
iron  and  affect  a  photographic  plate.  In 
order  to  obtain  the  benefit  to  be  derived 
from  them,  the  alpha  and  beta  rays  may 
be  shut  off  by  using  filters  or  screens  of 
nickel  or  lead,  which  permit  only  the 
gamma  rays  to  pass  through. 

Seen  with  a  scintillescope,  the  rays 
are  most  brilliant,  resembling  a  con- 
tinuous play  of  fireworks. 

The  Source  of  Radium 

The  process  of  extracting  radium  from 
ores  containing  it  is  a  complicated  and 
expensive  process.  The  original  methods 
have  been  improved  upon  by  Sir  "William 
Ramsay  and  others,  but  the  procedures 
are  still  slow  and  costly.  The  present 
price  of  radium  varies  from  $85  to  $105 
a  milligramme  depending  upon  the  de- 
gree of  purity  of  the  specimen,  not 
$150,000  for  seven  milligrammes,  as  re- 
cently represented  in  the  press. 

Radium  is  obtained  from  a  mineral 
called  pitchblende  which  is  found  in  the 
tin  mines  at  Joachimstal  in  Bohemia 
and  St.  Ives  in  Cornwall.    It  is  also  ex- 


Plaque  used 
for  appli- 
cation of 
radium  as 
explained  in 
article.  Below 
is  shown  tulie 
also  used  for 
the    purpose. 


rrolessor 
Mild  Madame 
Curie  at  work 
in  their 
labor  atory. 
Madame 
Curie  took  a 
par  tlcularly 
active  part  In 
tlie  discovery 
(]f  r  a  d  1  u  m. 
This  is  not  a 
good  likeness 
of  M  a  d  a  m  e 
Curie. 
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tracted  from  autunite  found  at  Guarda 
in  Portugal  and  in  Colorado,  U.S.A.  It 
is  being  produced  in  considerable  quanti- 
ties at  the  reduction  works  at  Pittsburg. 

Medical  Uses  of  Radiuin 

One  is  constantly  being  asked  how 
radium  is  applied  and  if  the  application 
is  painful.  I  may  answer  the"  last  ques- 
tion first,  by  saying  that  it  is  quite 
painless.  For  surface  treatment  the 
radium  is  diluted  with  bromide  of  barium 
to  half,  one-quarter  or  less  strength.  It 
is  spread  on  a  metal  base  called  a  plaque 
and  covered  with  a  special  waterproof 
varnish.  It  is  then  covered  with  rub- 
ber  tissue   and    attached    with   adhesive 


plaster  to  the  part  to  be 
treated,  where  it  is  allowed  to 
remain  in  position  from  one 
to  four  hours.  This  is  repeat- 
ed daily,  or  as  the  case  may 
require.  Screens  or  filters 
are  required  in  the  majority 
of  cases. 

In  the  treatment  of  the 
more  serious  cancerous  tu- 
mors, openings  are  made  in 
the  growth  and  tubes  con- 
taining large  and  powerful 
doses  are  used,  which  are 
allowed  to  remain  in  place 
from  a  few  hours  to  several 
days. 

Birth  marks  and  blood  tu- 
mors of  the  skin  (angioma 
and  naevus)  are  the  most 
readily  curable  by  radium. 
The  scar  left  is  soft,  white 
and  pliable.  Next  to  yield 
readily  to  this  treatment  is 
rodent  ulcer,  except  in  the  case  of  very 
old  and  debilitated  persons.  It  will,  how- 
ever, sometimes  succeed  even  in  persons 
over  eighty  years  of  age  if  the  general 
health  and  recuperative  power  is  good. 
Epithelioma  (skin  cancer)  is  also  very 
amenable  to  this  form  of  treatment.  Al- 
most all  cases  are  curable.  The  excep- 
tions are  those  mentioned  in  connection 
with  rodent  ulcer.  Epithelioma  of  the 
lips  and  mouth  do  not  do  so  well.  For 
some  reason,  as  yet  unknown,  the  mouth 
cases  resist  treatment  to  a  remarkable 
degree.  Excellent  results  are  obtainable 
in  sarcoma  of  the  skin.  In  many  cases 
the  growth  melts  rapidly  and  painlessly 
away.  This,  however,  is  not  true  of 
large  sarcoma  of  the  neck  and  deeper 
tissues.  They  should  be  removed  sur- 
gically as  early  as  possible,  and  then  the 
wound  should  be  radiatized  to  prevent 
return.  Cheloid  (a  fibrous  growth  of  the 
skin)  can  be  satisfactorily  treated  by 
radium.  So  also  can  scars  of  the  neck, 
such  as  follow  suppurating  glands. 

Can  true  cancer  (carcinoma)  be  cured 
by  radium?  I  doubt  it. 

Heavy  d)aes  may  retard  its  course, 
may  relieve  pain  and  discharge  and 
render  the  patient  more  comfortable,  but 
surgical  treatment  should  be  resorted  to 
at  the  earliest  possible  moment.  When 
inoperable,  radium  may  bring  relief  of 
pain  and  comfort. 

The  treatment  of  internal  cancers  by 
radium  has  not  met  with  much  success 
as  yet.   In  some  cases  life  has  been  pro- 


Tavern   at   St.   Elrasschact.   the    site   of   the   original   radium   spring. 


A  dump  of  porphyry  rock  from  the  pltcbbleod* 
mine  where  radium  Is  obtained. 
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longed,   and  patients    have    bfeen' made 
more  comfortable  T)y  its  use. 

PapilloTna  (warty  growths  of  the 
skin  or  other  parts)  are  very  susceptible 
to  the  influence  of  radium.  Internally 
the  radium  emanation  (radiog«n)  is  used 
in  gout,  rheumatism  and  arterio- 
sclerosis (hardening  of  the  arteries) 
with  considerable  benefit.  The  gas  is 
also  inhaled  for  this  purpose,  with  good 
results. 


The  use  of  radium  has  recently  been 
advocated  in  the  treatment  of  deafness. 
It  is  too  soon  to  say  whether  it  will 
prove  largely  useful  in  this  connection, 
but  it  has  been  ascertained  beyond 
doubt  that  it  is  extremely  beneficial  in 
relieving  noises  in  the  head. 

How  does  radium  cure?  Microscopic 
examination  shows  that  radium  has  a 
selective  action;  that  is,  it  selects  cer- 
tain  abnormal  cells,  as  in  epithelioma, 


and  changes  them  into  innocuous  fibrous 
tissue.    Its  action  is  purely  local. 

I  hope  that  with  a  larger  output  of 
radium  its  price  will  fall,  and  that  it  will 
be  more  generally  used,  for  it  is  a  sub- 
stance of  wonderful  beneficence,  and  ha« 
already  done  much  to  lessen  the  thous- 
and ills  that  fiesh  is  heir  to,  and  as  time 
goes  on  its  good  work  may  be  extended. 
It  brings  healing  to  many  and  peace  and 
comfort  to  the  doomed  few. 


An  Archipelago  of  Memories 

The  Trappings  of  the  Storied  Past,  Rich,  Varied  and  Priceless 
Mark  a  Montreal  Lawyer's  Hobby  as  Historically  Unique 

By  C.  LINTERN  SIBLEY 


"-npEMPLE  GROVE  " 
X.  in  Montreal  is  just 
the  private  resi- 
dence of  a  quiet  and  most 
unassuming  gentleman. 
Yet  it  is  Canada 's  greatest 
treasure-house  of  price- 
less historical  relics.  Can- 
ada's! Not  Canada's  be- 
cause it  happens  to  be 
located  in  Canada,  but 
Canada's  in  very  truth, 
because  a  man  of  noble 
mind  and  unselfish  heart 
has  devoted  the  best  years 
of  his  life,  unaided  by  the 
State,  and  unencouraged 
by  any  institution,  to  col- 
lecting and  preserving,  on 
Canada's  behalf,  land- 
marks of  the  country 
which  would  otherwise 
have  perished  or  been 
scattered  to  the  four 
corners  of  the  world. 

The  gentleman  referred 
to  is  David  Ross  MeCord, 
K.C.  His  collection  he 
styled  ' '  The  McCord  National  Museum, ' ' 
and  the  whole  of  the  priceless  relies, 
which  bear  relation  to  many  of  the  most 
famous  events  and  characters  in  the  his- 
tory of  Canada  and  of  the  British  Em- 
pire, will  be  handed  over  as  the  property 
of  the  people  of  Canada  for  all  time, 
and  handsomely  endowed  by  their  pres- 
ent owner,  as  soon  as  Canada,  in  the 
shape  of  certain  official  authorities,  says 
the  word. 

It  is  betraying  no  secret  to  say  that 
Mr.  McCord  wants  his  collection  to  be 
housed  in  a  public  building  in  Montreal, 
open  free  to  the  public,  and  under  the 
auspices  of  McGill  University.  But  Mr. 
McCord  wants  the  building  to  be  worthy 
of  its  contents,  and  is  not  prepared  him- 
self to  provide  all  the  money  to  build  it. 
McGill  University  wants  the  collection, 
but  says  it  is  not  in  a  position  to  provide 
the  building. 

There  is  the  situation  in  a  nutshell  as 
it  has  existed  for  some  years.  Mr.  McCord 
is  getting  tired  of  it,  and  now,  unless 
some  suitable  provision  is  soon  made, 
the  collection  will  go  to  Toronto  or  Win- 


The  hintorical  collection  of  David  Bosa  McCord  i»  one  of  the  moat  unique 
and  decidedly  the  moat  valuable  in  Canada.  It  containa  many  relica  of  historical 
interest  which  can  beat  be  described  aa  priceless.  A  viait  to  the  muaeum  where 
this  treaaure  trove  ia  housed  transporta  one  into  an  earlier  aye,  icften  Canada 
teas  in  the  making.  The  collection  should  be  located  in  a  building  worthy  of  it 
for  the  benefit  of  future  generations,  and  the  time  has  come  when  action  in  the 
matter  ia  neceasary. — Editor. 


A  view  of  the  Museum     of 


David     Ross     McCord 
collector  himself 


with     insert  sbowiug  the 


has     already 


nipeg.  Certain  gentlemen — or  perhaps 
certain  institutions — in  either  city  would 
provide  the  money  for  a  suitable  build- 
ing at  once.  Of  that  Mr.  McCord  is  as- 
sured already.  Soon  the  matter  will  be 
decided  one  way  or  the  other,  and  one 
of  the  three  cities  named  will  have  a  new 
and  unique  public  attraction. 

"Temple  Grove"  is  by  no  means  a 
small  house,  but  it  is  packed  almost  from 
floor  to  ceiling  with  many  hundreds  of 
souvenirs  at  which  the  authorities  of  the 
British  Museum  would  jump.  A  year 
or  two  ago  when  I  first  visited  the  place, 
the  drawing  room  and  recption  room,  as 
well  as  other  rooms,  had  been  utilized 
to  store  the  collection.  Quite  re- 
cently when  I  was  there,  the  din- 
ing room,  and  every  other  room  on 
the  ground  floor  had  been  invaded,  and 
the  family  had  been  driven  for  house 
room  to  the  upstair  apartments.  Even 
these  are  being  invaded  by  relics,  and  the 
family,  retreating  before  them,  will  ap- 
parently soon  find  itself  on  the  roof,  so 
rapidly  is  the  collection  growing.  So, 
you  see,  something  must  be  done,  and 
done  soon. 


Let  me  describe  a  little 
picture  that  has  photo- 
graphed itself  on  my  mem- 
ory. Several  delightful 
hours  have  been  passed  in 
roaming  over  the  collec- 
tion with  the  erudite  and 
witty  gentleman  who  is 
the  owner-curator.  The 
time  has  come  to  drag 
ourselves  away  from  the 
fascinating  collection,  and 
the  equally  fascinating 
flood  of  lore  and  wit  and 
anecdote  with  which  the 
specimens  have  been  de- 
scribed. 

We  are  outside  on  a 
snow-covered  terace. 

Our  host,  one  of  the 
type  of  learned  men  who 
patronized  wealth,  instead 
of  letting  wealth  patronize 
learning,  comes  out  with 
us.  His  head  is  bare, 
despite  the  zero  temper- 
ature, and  as  white  with 
the  frosts  of  many  winters  as  is  the 
winter  landscape.  Yet  he  does  not  seem 
an  old  man.  His  small,  spare  figure  bears 
the  stamp  of  health  and  vigor.  His  ac- 
tions are  brisk  and  whimsical — like  his 
mind.  He  comes  of  a  long  line  of  Can- 
adian ancestors.  He  speaks  with  the  cul- 
tivated accent  and  polished  literary 
phrase  of  an  English  public  school  man. 
He  wears,  as  a  protection  against  the 
cold,  the  gown  of  a  Japanese  nobleman. 
He  stands  between  Grecian  columns,  and 
looks  out  over  the  grounds  of  the  high 
location  on  which  his  house  is  situated 
upon  a  vast  section  of  the  great  metro- 
politan city  of  Montreal,  with  its  innum- 
erable lights  twinkling  in  the  frosty  air 
of  early  night. 

"Look,"  he  says,  still  in  the  enthus- 
iasm with  which  he  has  described  his 
treasures.  "The  distance  between  this 
terrace  and  the  road  is  the  famous  forty 
yards  on  the  Plains  of  Abraham — the 
forty  yards  which  as  effectively  trans- 
ferred a  continent  to  Britain  as  did  the 
treaty  of  the  succeeding  year  at  Mont- 
real. The  height  of  this  terrace  above 
the  lawn  is  the  advantage  of  the  posi- 
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This  pLotu  shows  a  few  of  the  mauy  scores  of  oil  paintings  of  historic  landmarks.  On  the  table  and  leaning  against  the  wall  is 
the  iBTel  which  Franklin  used  in  laying  the  first  lock  of  the  Rldeau  Canal.  The  two  guns  are  mounted  on  blocks  of  wood  taken  from 
the  Victory"  immediately  after  Nelson's  death,  and  are  models  of  the  period  made  by  an  English  admiral.  The  dark  object  between 
two  pictures  above  the  table  is  an  Indian  scalp.  On  the  door  Is  the  original  list  of  killed  and  wounded  in  the  expeditions  of  Wolfe  up 
to  the  surrender  of  Quebec.     The  dark  object   on   the  left  of  the  table  is  Tom  Hood's  desk. 


tion  which  the  French  had  over  Wolfe's 
army  on  the  Plains.  The  steps  there  in 
the  path  to  the  house  are  twelve  in  num- 
ber. They  represent  the  twelve  regi- 
ments in  Wolfe 's  army.  Look  at  them ' ' 
—and  he  pointed  to  the  steps,  dimly  to 
be  seen  in  the  frosty  starlight.  "The 
first  is  the  15th  regiment,  the  next  is  the 
28th,  then  the  35th,  the  43rd,  the  47th. 
the  48th,  the  58th,  the  Monkton,  the 
60th,  the  78th,  the  Highlanders,  and  the 
Louisburg  Grenadiers. ' '  (I  give  the  regi- 
ments from  memory,  and  may  be  wrong 
in  some  details.)  "Now  listen,  can't 
you  hear  the  conquering  volley  of  that 
gallant  British  Army  ringing  down 
through  the  centuries?  Can't  you  see 
the  gallant  British  Army  rushing  the 
position  of  the  equally  gallant  French? 
The  battle,  short  and  sharp,  is  over. 
Quebec  has  capitulated.  The  fate  of  the 
continent  is  decided — and  you  and  I  are 
here!      Good  night!" 

His  feet  crunch  on  the  snow.  The  door 
closes  behind  the  odd  little  figure — and 
we  are  left  to  make  our  prosaic  way 
down  over  the  historic  battlefield  he  has 
pictured  to  the  world  of  reality,  and  to 
the  modern  street-car. 

You  see  what  an  odd,  unique  personal- 
ity we  have  been  visiting,  and  the  en- 
thusiasm over  Canada's  great  past  that 
inspires  him.  The  incident  is  typical  of 
the  man  and  of  his  museum.  His  whole 
life  has  been  devoted  to  the  task  of  pre- 
serving the  memories  of  Canada's  great 
past,  and  of  making  great  scenes  and 
people  live  again  for  all  time.    Below  I 


give  a  list  of  a  few  of  the  more  important 
objects  among  many  hundreds  that  he 
has  saved  for  Canada.  But  it  is  not  only 
relics  that  he  has  stored.  He  himself  is 
a  born  artist.  He  says  it  is  as  easy  and 
natural  for  him  to  draw  and  paint  as  it 
is  to  write.  The  fruits  of  his  genius  in 
this  direction  are  seen  on  the  walls  in 
scores  upon  scores  of  paintings  of  his- 
toric  landmarks — magnificent   scenes   of 


The   war-bonnet   of   Tecumseh. 


historic  places  many  of  which  have  been 
altered  altogether  out  of  resemblance  to 
what  they  were.  For  years  he  employed 
an  artist  to  assist  him  in  this  work,  and 
drawings  and  paintings  correct  in  every 
detail  will,  as  a  result,  tell  future  gen- 
erations the  character  of  the  historic 
places  of  long  ago. 

Let  me  here  give  a  list  of  some  of  the 
priceless  things  I  noted  in  the  collection  : 

1.  The  war  bonnet  of  the  famous  In- 
dian warrior  Teeumseh,  who  commanded 
the  right  wing  under  General  Proctor,  in 
the  battle  of  the  Thames,  Canada,  where 
his  Indians  were  driven  back,  and  he 
himself  killed,  Oct.  5th,  1813.  This  bon- 
net, Mr.  McCord  says,  is  the  only  ex- 
ample in  the  world  of  the  process  which 
exemplifies  the  power  of  deposing  an  In- 
dian chief  by  "unhorning"  him.  This 
power  rested  with  the  squaws,  who  were 
thus  "the  first  suffragettes."  On  its 
crown  the  bonnet  bears  two  small  cari- 
bou horns,  showing  that  Teeumseh  pos- 
sessed the  kingly  idea  of  crowning  him- 
self with  horns,  like  the  Vikings,  who 
had  horns  on  their  helmets.  The  female 
line  of  the  Indians  had  the  power  to  de- 
pose the  chiefs,  and  the  ceremony  of 
doing  this  was  to  remove  the  horns. 
Many  of  the  eagle  feathers  in  the  helmet 
still  have  red  tips,  and  if  Teeumseh  fol- 
lowed the  practice  of  the  southern  and 
western  Indians,  the  number  of  red- 
tipped  eagle  feathers  would  indicate  the 
number  of  scalps  he  had  taken. 

2.  Teeumseh 's  bow  and  arrows,  bear- 
ing the  crest  of  the  Shawnee  Indians. 
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3.  A  belt,  three  feet  long,  containing 
the  treaty  between  the  Huron  Indians 
and  the  Jesuits  for  the  erection  of  the 
first  permanent  wooden  church  in  Hur- 
onia,  at  Ossosone.  A  profile  of  the 
church,  in  detail,  is  on  the  belt.  The 
church  was  destroyed  by  the  Iroquois 
Indians  four  years  before  Ville  Marie 
had  its  origin. 

4.— Tom  Hood's  desk.  This  desk  folds 
up  into  the  form  of  a  handsome,  brass- 
bound  mahogany  box.  In  it  are  Hood's 
bank  book  and  literary  correspondence. 

5. — An  autograph  of  Iberville,  who 
was  despatched  by  France  in  1694  to 
capture  Ft.  Nelson. 

6. — A  letter  of  Serigny,  with  seal  on 
it.  Serigny  along  with  Iberville  cap- 
tured Fort  Nelson  and  called  it  Bourbon. 

7. — ^Frontenac's  Commission  to  his 
brother  Maricourt,  who  had  the  good 
fortune  to  shoot  away  the  British  Ad- 
miral's flag  when  Quebec  was  attacked 
by  the  British,  and  defended  by  the 
same   Frontenac. 

8. — A  piece  of  Jacques  Cartier's  ship, 
the  "Petite  Hermine. "  Cartier  dis- 
covered the  St.  Lawrence  in  1535. 

9. — An  autograph  letter  of  Francis  I., 
the  first  king  who  was  presented  as  am- 
bassador to  the  Emperor  Charles  V. 

10. — The  only  signature  in  the  world 
of  Frontenac 's   wife. 

ll.^Nelson  's  sailing  orders  and  orders 
for  battle  at  Trafalgar,  to  Capt.  Red- 
mill,  of  the  Polyphemus. 

12.— The  inkstand  in  which  Brant's 
pen  was  dipped  when  he  was  translating 
the  Gospel  according  to  St.  Mark,  and 
the  Prayer  Book. 

13.— Brant's  skull. 

14. — Many  personal  letters  of  kings 
and  queens,  including  an  autograph 
letter  of  Mary  of  Modena  weeping  over 
the  lost  crown  of  England,  and  another 
full  of  hopes  and  fears  as  to  the  battle, 
when  it  was  hoped  that  a  naval  engage- 
ment would  brighten  the  hopes  of  the 
King's  return  to  his  crown  in  England. 

15. — Amherst's  original  letter  going 
into  the  details  of  the  last  days  of  the 
French  regime  and  surrender  of  Mont- 
real. 

16. — The  first  dated  record  of  the 
exact    spot    where    Wolfe    fell    on    the 


The  case  on  the  left  coutains  Brock's  sword  (banging  on  the  left  side),  an  old  Solingen  bladr 
which  he  had  fitted  to  the  service  hilt  of  his  period ;  the  uniform,  sabre-tach  and  sword  of  Col 
Clerk,  who  belonged  to  the  40th  regiment,  and  was  a  great  favorite  of  Sir  Isaac  Brock,  and  wh» 
was  desperately  wounded  at  Stoney  Creek;  decanters  given  by  the  Duke  of  Kent  to  Col.  Montague: 
crossed  spoons,  part  of  the  mess  plate  of  the  g;illaiit  100th  regiment,  which  served  so  ably  during 
the  war  of  1812;  pieces  of  plaid.  Highland  hand-made,  and  three  centuries  old;  a  badge  at  the 
top  made  of  original  buttons  of  the  49th  regiment.  The  ease  on  the  left  contains  a  very  small 
portion  of  a  great  wealth  of  Indian  relics.  A  warbonnet  of  a  Mlcmac  chief  of  great  antiquity  i» 
shown.  In  the  middle  can  be  seen  a  bunch  of  Tecumseh's  arrows,  the  feathering  of  which  is  done 
on  the  principle  of  the  rifle  bore.  In  the  centre  section  Is  a  suit  of  armor  belonging  to  Mayrlck. 
showing  in  the  helmet  the  clefts  of  battle-axes  which  killed  two  of  his  predecessors. 


Plains,  engraved  on  the  powder  horn  of 
an  officer  after  the  battle.  This  engrav- 
ing, which  is  a  beautiful  piece  of  work- 
manship, shows  the  fortifications,  the 
position  of  the  armies,  and  even  the  six- 
and-a-half-pounder  gun  with  which 
Williamson  says  he  mortally  wounded 
Montcalm. 

17. — The  level  used  by  Sir  John 
Franklin,  when  he  laid  the  first  lock  of 
the  Rideau  Canal.  It  is  mounted  on 
navy  blue  velvet,  and  lashed  with  silk 
ropes. 


fhoto  of  one  of  the  many   letters   of  Gen.   James   Wolfe   In   the   museum. 


18. — The  only  portrait  of  Colonel  By, 
the  founder  of  Ottawa,  who  entertained 
Franklin  on  this  occasion,  and  took  ad- 
vantage of  the  great  discoverer  going 
through  from  the  North  to  England,  to 
get  him  to  assist  with  the  laying  of  the 
first  lock  of  the  canal. 

19. — The  original  journals  of  Simpson 
and  Dease  on  their  Arctic  expedition  of 
discovery. 

20. — The  only  journal  of  Sir  John 
Franklin 's  expedition  to  the  Arctic,  1819 
to  1822. 

21.— The  MSS.  of  Sir  John  Richard- 
son's search  expedition. 

22. — The  letter  of  Charles  Ingles,  rec- 
tor of  Trinity  Church,  New  York,  to  Sir 
William  Johnson,  sending  Dr.  Stuart  to 
be  a  missionary  to  the  Mohawks,  and  ex- 
pressing the  highest  hopes  for  his  suc- 
cess, which  hopes  were  carried  out  to 
the   fullest. 

23. — The  best  portrait  in  the  world  of 
General  Wolfe,  in  addition  to  a  wonder- 
ful collection  of  engravings  of  the  gen- 
eral. Among  the  portraits  are  a  superb 
miniature  water  color  drawing  and  a 
large  portrait  in  black,  taken  at  Bath  a 
year  before  he  fell. 

24. — A  lock  of  Wolfe 's  hair  in  a  crys- 
tal. 

25. — Two  priceless  letters  written  by 
Wolfe,  when  he  joined  the  service,  in 
which  he  shows  (to  alter  the  old  pro- 
verb) that  the  ensign  was  the  father  of 
the  man. 

(Continued  on  page  139.) 


The  Portfolio  of  Mines 

The  Story  of  a  Political  Intrigue  Arising  Out  of  a 

Cabinet  Appointment         ^•k 

By  T.  B.   COSTAIN  ys^m.    \  ^^1 


Illustrated  by  P.  J.  EDGAR 


MAKTIN  Headon,  M.P.,  concluded  a 
vigorous  address  on  the  topic 
uppermost  in  all  minds  at  the 
time,  the  conservation  of  national  re- 
sources, and  sat  down  amid  the  profound 
silence  which  sometimes  follows  a  really 
eloquent  peroration.  The  silence  was 
momentary,  however;  and  almost  im- 
mediately a  buzz  of  conversation  spread 
over  the  House.  Fellow  members  at 
neighboring  desks  leaned  over  and  shook 
him  by  the  hand  with  a  whispered  word 
of  congratulation.  He  even  secured  a 
nod  or  a  smile  from  various  occupants  of 
the  opposition  benches. 

A  fe-w  minutes  afterward,  the  House 
having  adjourned,  he  was  striding  down 
Wellington  Street  in  company  with  his 
friend,  Vernon  Benson,  member  for  an- 
other western  constituency. 

"You're  as  good  as  ohosen  for  Min- 
ister of  Mines  now,"  declared  Benson, 
jubilantly.  "That  speech  puts  Barclay 
out  of  the  running." 

The  prediction  did  not  arouse  any 
answering  enthusiasm  in  Headon,  M.P. 
He  strode  ahead  with  a  sombre  frown, 
hands  plunged  deep  into  his  overcoat 
pockets,  hat  drawn  down  tightly  and 
shading  his  face,  the  very  picture  of  de- 
jection. 

"What's  the  matter,  Martin?"  asked 
Benson.  "You  look  like  an  undertaker 
in  the  last  stages  of  insolvency.  Why, 
man,  if  I  had  your  prospects  my  head  at 
the  present  moment  would  be  in  great 
peril  of  bumping  into  Mars.  If  I  were 
slated  for  the  new  portfolio  of  Mines—" 

"You  are  more  likely  to  get  it  than  I 
am,"  declared  Headon,  morosely.  "I 
believe  just  at  this  moment  I  stand  the 
best  chance  but — something  is  going  to 
happen  to-morrow.  One  entry  for  the 
Portfolio  Stakes  will  be  left  at  the 
wire. ' ' 

"What's  wrong?"  demanded  Benson, 
regarding  his  friend  sharply. 

"I  am  in  rather  a  fix,"  said  Headon, 
"I  didn't  intend  to  bother  anyone  else 
with  my  troubles. 

"Perhaps  you  remember,"  he  contin- 
ued, "that  I  switched  my  vote  in  com- 
mittee on  a  matter  involving  the  ceding 
of  some  western  land?  It  was  about 
three  weeks  ago.  I  opposed  the  matter 
at  first,  believing  it  to  be  a  steal.  But 
a  young  fellow  named  Donovan,  the  local 
manager  for  Heatherington  &  Co., 
brokers,  who  was  acting  as  agent  for  the 
parties  interested,  called  on  me  one  day 
and  went  into  the  matter  thoroughly 
with  me.  He  convinced  me  that  the  deal 
was  a  fair  one  and  accordingly  I 
changed  my  attitude  from  opposition  to 
•upi)ort.    I  am  convinced  still  that  I  did 


Porter  stood  up  and  seemed   lu   tbe  second   to 

become   the   very   embodiment    of 

energy  and   force. 


right  in  the  matter  although  some  of  the 
members  of  the  committee  passed  joking 
remarks  at  the  time  about  my  being 
bought  off. 

"I  got  quite  friendly  with  Donovan 
after  that.  He  used  to  drop  around  and 
see  me  every  day  or  so.  About  a  week 
ago  he  asked  me  if  I  had  a  couple  of 
hundred  dollars  that  I  could  risk  on  a 
market  speculation.  He  had  a  straight 
tip — a  cinch  on  a  certain  stock — and 
was  getting  up  a  pool.  Now,  I've  been 
right  up  against  it  in  money  matters 
recently,  Benson.  It  has  kept  me 
scratching  to  make  both  ends  meet.  His 
proposition  looked  tempting  as  I  had 
some  payments  to  meet  in  a  few  days. 
I  knew  the  Chief  has  looked  askance  at 
stock  gambling  since  the  Allardyce 
affair,  but  I  decided  to  take  a  chance  and 
dug  up  the  two  hundred  dollars.  I  paid 
the  money  over  to  Donovan  in  the  office 
of  Heatherington  &  Co.  Two  days  later 
— that  is,  last  Wednesday — I  got  word 
from  Donovan  that  the  market  had  gone 
just  as  he  expected  and  he  had  closed 
out  the  pool  at  a  nice  profit.  That  after- 
noon I  got  a  check  from  Heatherington 
&  Co.  for  five  hundred  dollars,  my  share, 
in  the  proceeds.  The  transaction  looked 
perfectly  proper  so  I  deposited  the  check 
to  my  account. 

"It  was  the  blindness  of  stupidity  on 
my  part  not  to  have  seen  through  it," 
he    went    on,    bitterly.      "The    trick    is 


quite  transparent,  and  I  don't  even  sup- 
pose it  is  a  new  one.  This  morning's 
paper,  as  you  doubtless  saw,  contained  a 
story  hinting  that  there  had  been  bribery 
in  the  western  land  case  referred  to. 
The  article  useti  no  names  but  pointed 
out  that  several  members  had  switched 
their  votes  in  committee  and  hinted  that 
monetary  considerations  had  brougl^t 
about  the  change  of  heart. 

"At  noon  to-day,  I  got  word  from 
Jenkins,  the  money  lender,  that  the 
cheque  from  Heatherington  &  Co.  had 
come  into  his  hands  and  that,  unless  I 
could  settle  with  him,  would  be  used  to 
expose  me.  You  see  it  doesn  't  require 
much  stretch  of  the  imagination  to  con- 
nect my  switch  on  a  land  deal  engineered 
by  them  with  the  cheque  that  they  gave 
me.  I  find  that  I  have  nothing  to  pro- 
duce to  show  how  I  got  that  cheque." 

"Blackmail!"  exclaimed  Benson, 
savagely.  "And  Jabez  Jenkins!  This 
is  serious,  Martin.  Anyone  who  gets 
into  Jenkins'  claws  can  count  himself 
lucky  if  he  escapes  with  his  hide  intact. ' ' 

"Jenkins  values  that  cheque  at  $10.- 
000,"  went  on  Headon,  speaking  in  the 
monotonous  tone  of  one  quite  resigned 
to  the  worst  that  might  happen.  "I 
tried  at  first  to  bluff  him  that  I  was  in 
a  position  to  prove     how     I  got     that 
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cheque.  But  it  didn't  work.  He  then 
threw  out  the  sugg:estion  that  if  I  could 
not  raise  the  money  myself  he  knew 
where  he  could  get  it.  This  led  around 
to  the  offer  of  the  return  of  the  cheque 
if  I  would  write  a  letter  to  the  Chief, 
requesting  him  not  to  consider  me  for  the 
new  Portfolio,  urging  ill  health  or  busi- 
ness matters  or  any  other  excuse  that  I 
might  care  to  advance." 

Benson  whistled  softly. 

"I  begin  to  perceive  that  the  shadow 
of  one  Burton  W.  Barclay  stalks  in  the 
wake  of  Jenkins  in  this  deal,"  he  said. 
"It  looks  bad,  Martin.  You  can't  afford 
to  let  the  Chief  see  that  cheque  under  all 
the  circumstances,  especially  with  the 
newspapers  kicking  up  a  dust." 

"My  explanation  would  look  fishy," 
said  Headon,  morosely.  "If  this  matter 
ever  got  out  I  would  never  be  able  to 
convince  the  public  of  my  innocence. 
Some  would  believe  me  but  the  great 
mass  are  only  too  ready  to  believe  any- 
thing evil  of  a  public  man.  A  cloud  of 
suspicion  would  rest  on  me  ever  after- 
ward. And  the  Chief  would  recognize 
this  fact,  even  if  he  believed  in  my  inno- 
cence himself.  The  scales  are  so  evenly 
balanced  between  Barclay  and  me  that  it 
requires  just  the  smallest  influence  to 
send  it  one  way  or  the  other.  This 
would  do  it.  You  know  the  Chief  is  de- 
termined that  the  members  of  his  cabin- 
et must  be  above  suspicion. 

"Well,  I  have  been  told  to  reach  a 
decision  by  2  o'clock  to-morrow  after- 
noon." 

A  lengthy  pause  ensued  while  Benson 
pondered  the  matter  carefully. 

"The  selection  for  the  portfolio  will 
be  announced  on  Thursday  so  that  gives 
us  three  days  to  work  in,"  said  the  lat- 
ter finally.  "There's  only  one  thing  to 
do.  We  must  hunt  up  Perry  Porter.  He 
may  be  able  to  help  us  straighten  this 
out." 

"Porter,  the  newspaperman?"  asked 
Headon.  "Look  here,  Vernon,  if  there 
IS  one  thing  we  must  avoid  it  is  publicity 
jn  this  matter." 

"We  can  depend  absolutely  on 
Porter,"  affirmed  Benson.  "He  'is  not 
a  newspaperman  in  the  fullest  sense  of 
the  word.  He  writes  special  articles  for 
the  magazines  and  occasionally  contri- 
butes for  the  papers.  And  he  knows 
this  city  and  the  people  in  it  from  the 
Chief  down.  There  are  secrets  locked 
away  in  the  brain  of  Peregrine  Porter 
that  would  turn  this  old  town  topsy- 
turvy if  he  chose  to  give  them  out.  Some 
years  ago  he  helped  me  out  in  a  certain 
matter.  Other  members  have  gone  to 
him  since.  I  tell  you  his  knowledge  of 
the  inside  workine-s  of  official  life  is 
"ncanny..  It  is  said  the  Chief  has  con- 
sulted him  on  occasions.  He's  the 
oracle  of  Delphi  and  the  Sphinx  rolled 
into  one.  It  has  been  hinted  that  he  is 
m  the  pay  of  a  certain  railroad  corpor- 
ation but  I've  never  believed  that.  Come 
and  we'll  hunt  him  up." 

They  found  Porter  in  his  rooms  on 
Nepean  street.  He  was  a  handsome 
man  of  about  forty  years  of  aee,  portly 
m  person,  and  decidedly  polished  and 
urbane  in  his  manner.  His  dark  eyes 
"beamed  at  times  like  live  coals  but  gen- 


erally were  hidden  behind  half-drooping 
lids  as  though  their  animation  were 
checked  by  an  unconquerable  laziness. 
Which  was  exactly  the  case.  Porter  was 
a  man  of  singular  brilliancy  and  erudi- 
tion, who  had  through  sheer  lack  of  am- 
bition elected  to  play  the  part  of  a  liter- 
ary dilettante,  making  a  tolerably  good 
living  from  his  writings,  and  mixing 
occasionally  in  the  intrigue  of  the  capi- 
tal.   . 

He  was  smoking  a  hookah  when  they 
entered,  which  he  laid  aside  to  greet 
them.  With  the  solicitude  of  the  perfect 
host,  he  had  them  installed  in  comfort- 
able chairs  and  supplied  with  cigars  be- 
fore he  would  permit  the  broaching  of 
the  business  in  hand.  Benson  then 
stated  their  errand  and  Headon  gave  a 
rather  more  extended  and  complete 
account  of  his  difficulties  than  he  had 
previously  vouchsafed  to  his  fellow  mem- 
ber. Porter  asked  a  few  questions  and 
at  the  close  of  the  recital  pondered  the 
matter  carefully  a  moment  or  two. 

"It  is  a  good  thing  that  you  happened 
to  think  of  me  in  this  connection,"  he 
said,  finally.  "I  know  something  of  the 
parties  concerned.  I  believe  that  I  can 
see  a  little  farther  into  it  as  a  result  of 
this  information,  than  you  perhaps  have 
done,  Mr.  Headon.  Are  you  prepared  to 
let  me  make  some  investigations  of  my 
own,  in  my  own  way?  Do  you  give  me 
carte  blanche?" 


second  to  become  the  very  embodiment 
of  energy  and  force.  His  former  air  of 
lazy  indifference  fell  from  him  like  a 
cloak.  His  eyes  sparkled  with  anima- 
tion, his  very  movements  became  brisker 
and  more  certain. 

"The  gratitude  should  be  on  my 
part,"  he  declared.  "I  was  falling  al- 
most into  a  state  of  coma,  of  aggravated 
ennui,  through  sheer  lack  of  purpose. 
You  have  given  me  something  to  do. 
something  that  I  look  forward  to  with 
pleasure.  To-morrow,  I  trust,  there  will 
be  something  interesting  to  tell  you." 

"He  may  not  be  able  to  accomplish 
anything,"  said  Headon,  as  they  stepped 
out  on  the  street,  "but  I  feel  much  more 
confident  somehow. ' ' 

The  next  day  Porter  called  up  Headon 
on  the  telephone.  "You  have  an  appoint- 
ment at  Jenkins'  house  at  2  o'clock  this 
afternoon,  have  you  not?"  he  asked. 
"At  that  hour,  call  him  up  and  put  it 
off  until  the  next  day  at  the  same  hour. 
He  may  threaten  you  but  bluff  him  the 
best  way  you  can.  It  is  absolutely 
necessary  that  we  procure  this  delay, 
and  mind  you,  don't  call  him  before  2 
o'clock." 

Headon  followed  instructions  and  ar- 
ranged with  Jenkins  to  delay  the  settle- 
ment of  the  matter  until  the  following 
day. 

Prom  that  time  forward  he  received 
no  word  of  any  kind  '  from     Peregrine 


The    door    was    shoved    open    and    Porter 
ushered  in   a   youn^  lady. 


"Most  decidedly,"  asserted  Headon. 
"If  you  can  extricate  me  from  the  very 
painful  and  trying  position  I  now  find 
myself  in,  I  will  be  everlastingly  grate- 
ful to  you." 

Porter   stood   up   and   seemed    in   the 


Porter  and  accordingly  it  was  in  a  very 
depressed  state  of  mind  that  he  repaired 
to  the  house  of  the  old  lawyer  and  money 
lender  at  the  specified  hour  on  Wednes- 
day.    Jabez   Jenkins    had    been   lending 
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money  to  needy  parliamentarians  and 
impecunious  civil  servants  for  a  quarter 
of  a  century  and  was  reputed  to  have 
amassed  a  huge  fortune  in  that  time. 
He  was  quite  unscrupulous  in  his  meth- 
ods and  absolutely  merciless  so  that  no 
one  ever  anticipated  escaping  from  him, 
once  they  got  into  his  power,  without 
paying  the  full  pound  of  flesh. 

He  received  Headon  with  a  dour 
glance.  A  little  weazened  man,  with 
sunken  eyes  which  glared  malevolently 
from  under  heavy,  overhanging  eye- 
brows, he  was  not  a  figure  to  inspire 
hope.  Headon  felt  his  courage  sinking 
below  zero. 

"You  have  decided  to  sign  the  docu- 
ment, I  suppose,"  said  Jenkins,  reach- 
ing for  a  bundle  of  papers  but  never 
taking  his  eyes  from  his  visitor's  face. 

"Can't  we  reach  an  understanding  on 
this?"  asked  Headon.  "I  will  guaran- 
tee to  pay  you  your  price,  although  it 
will  take  some  time.  I  can  raise  the 
money,  I  think." 

Jenkins  laughed;  if  a  grating,  mirth- 
less cachination  could  be  dignified  by 
that  term. 

"I  must  have  the  money  now,"  he 
said,  with  finality. 

The  'phone  rang  at  this  juncture  and 
Jenkins  turned  around  to  answer  it.  He 
spoke  in  a  guardedly  low  tone  but 
Headon  caught  an  occasional  word. 
"Yes  .  .  .  You  can't  see  him  .  .  . 
Not  now.  .  .  .  Call  again  in  .  .  . 
twenty  minutes." 

Hanging  up  the  receiver  wi^h  an  im- 
patient click,  Jenkins  turned  to  the  mem- 
ber again  and  pronounced  his  ultimatum 
with  increased  emphasis. 

"This  matter  must  be  settled  now," 
he  declared. 

And  settled  it  would  have  been  in  a 
very  few  moments;  for  Headon  had  lost 
all  hope  of  extricating  himself  from  the 
difficulty  at  any  other  price  than  the  re- 
linquishment of  his  cabiifct  aspirations. 
Before  anything  could  be  done,  however, 
the  door  was  shoved  open  and  Porter 
appeared,  ushering  in  a  young  lady.  He 
escorted  the  girl  to  a  chair  and  then  eon- 
fronted  Jenkins  who  had  risen  in  a 
belligerent  attitude. 

"Pardon  me  for  dispensing  with  the 
formality  of  being  announced,"  said 
Porter,  easily.  "1  have  something  very 
important  to  discuss  with  you,  Jenkins. 
But  before  getting  down  to  business,  I 
must  see  what  is  behind  this  door." 

And  before  Jenkins  could  intervene, 
he  had  crossed  to  a  door  at  the  other  side 
of  the  room  and  thrown  it  open.  It 
opened  on  an  inner  office,  containing  a 
few  bare  articles  of  furniture,  a  safe — 
and  a  man  I 

"Come  out,  Mr.  Donovan,"  said 
Porter,  bowing.  He  did  not  appear  in 
the  least  surprised  at  finding  the  inner 
room  occupied.  Headon,  however,  was 
not  prepared  for  this  contingency  and 
the  surprise  brought  him  to  his  feet. 

"This  is  indeed  a  happy  meeting," 
went  on  Porter.  "As  a  matter  of  fact 
I  was  very  anxious  that  you  should  be 
present  at  this  interview,  Mr.  Donovan." 

Donovan  stepped  out  from  the  inner 
office,  very  red  of  face  and  very  angry. 
He  allowed  his  feelinsrs  to  subside  some- 


what, however,  when  he  caught  sight  of 
the  girl.  A  flicker  of  uneasiness  showed 
in  his  eyes. 

The  next  move  came  so  rapidly  that 
Headon  hardly  had  time  to  realize  what 
had  happened  before  it  was  over.  Porter 
crossed  to  where  Donovan  stood  and 
suddenly  imprisoned  both  his  hands. 
There  was  a  struggle  of  a  moment's  dur- 
ation while  Porter  drew  one  of  the 
broker's  wrists  across  the  other.  Hold- 
ing them  pinioned  with  bis  one  hand,  he 
threw  back  Donovan's  coat  with  the 
other  and  drew  a  large  blue  envelope 
out  of  an  inside  pocket.  This  he  tossed 
to  Headon. 

The  member  caught  the  envelope  and 
backed  into  a  corner  as  Donovan 
charged  forward  to  recover  his  pur- 
loined property.  Porter  regained  his 
hold  on  the  latter,  however,  tackling 
him  securely  around  the  waist. 

"Look  in  the  envelope,  Mr.  Headon," 
called  Porter,  holding  the  wriggling  and 
furious  broker  firmly.  "Keep  your  eye 
on  Jenkins.  Does  it  contain  two 
cheques — one  your  own,  the  other  from 
Heatherington  &  Co.  to  Jabez  Jenkins? 
Good.  We  now  have  the  prettiest  proof 
of  blackmail  possible.  Stand  back, 
Donovan.  You  can't  do  anything  by 
force." 

With  that  he  released  his  hold  on  the 
broker  and  stepped  back  even  with 
Headon,  who  had  put  the  envelope  away 
in  an  inside  pocket  and  was  buttoning 
up  his  coat.  The  pair  of  them  presented 
a  formidable  front ;  and  Donovan,  recog- 
nizing the  futility  of  attempting  to  re- 
cover the  cheques  by  force,  backed  oflf 
and  glared  vindictively.  Jenkins  had 
reached  for  tlTe  'phone  early  in  the 
fracas  but  seemed  reluctant  to  use  it. 

"You'll  crawl  for  this  yet,"  declared 
Donovan  with  concentrated  venom. 
"Call  the  police,  Jenkins.  This  is 
robbery!" 

"Calm  yourself,"  counseled  Porter. 
"Don't  bluff  at  using  that  'phone, 
Jenkins.  You  are  much  less  anxious 
for  the  police  to  take  a  hand  in  this 
than  we  are.  There's  the  door  bell.  I 
believe  our  party  will  be  complete  in  a 
minute." 

A  tall,  stoop-shouldered  man,  immacu- 
lately clad  and  with  a  carnation  in  his 
button-hole,  was  shown  in.  Headon 
stared  in  astonishment  as  he  recognized 
his  rival  for  the  newly-created  portfolio. 
Burton  W.  Barclay,  M.P. 

"What's  this,  Jenkins  f"  queried 
Barclay,  sharply.  He  glanced  around 
the  room  with  a  mixture  of  confusion 
and  suspicion  before  adding:  "You 
wanted  to  see  me?  I'll  wait  until  these 
gentlemen ' ' 

"Don't  run  away,  Mr.  Barclay,"  said 
Porter.  "We  may  need  you.  In  fact 
I  took  the  liberty  of  addressing  a  mes- 
sage to  you  asking  you  to  come.  In  order 
to  insure  your  obeying  it,  I  took  the 
further  liberty  of  representing  that  our 
mutual  friend,  Jenkins,  had  sent  the 
message. ' ' 

"What's  the  meaning  of  this?"  de- 
manded Barclay,  his  face  turning  a 
mottled,  angry  red.  "This  impudence  is 
not  to  be  tolerated.  If  this  is  a  prac- 
tical joke " 


"It's  a  plant  1"  declared  Donovan. 
"This  thieving  penny-a-liner  has  taken 
certain  documents  from  me  by  force, 
and  by  the  living " 

Porter  forestalled  him  by  getting  to 
the  'phone  himself,  taking  it  from 
Jenkins  with  such  force  that  the  old 
money-lender  toppled  back  into  his 
swivel-chair. 

"If  you  want  the  police  to  arbitrate 
this  matter,  just  say  so,"  declared 
Porter.  "I'll  call  headquarters  at 
once." 

There  was  silence  for  a  moment, 
Barclay  and  Donovan  glancing  at  each 
other  furtively  and  uneasily.  The  latter 
cleared  his  throat  and  began. 

"I'm  at  a  loss  to  understand  this 
melodrama,"  he  said.  "From  what  i 
have  heard  of  you,  Porter,  I  believe  you 
to  be  quite  capable  of  theft  but  your 
actions  do  not  concern  me  in  the  least. 
What  object  you  had  in  getting  me  here 
I  don't  know,  but  I  don't  intend  to  play 
out  this  practical  joke  any  further." 

"It's  not  a  joke.  And  don't  pretend 
that  you  aren't  interested  in  this  little 
deal.  Now  I'm  going  to  get  right  down 
to  cases,  so  kindly  drop  that  mask  of 
hypocrisy  while  I  explain  where  we 
stand." 

"Before  proceeding  with  my  explan- 
ation," he  continued,  "I  may  state  for 
the  benefit  of  the  company  that  this 
young  lady  is  Miss  Irene  Darrow,  who 
has  filled  the  positioij  for  some  time  of 
stenographer  to  Mr.  Donovan.  I  thought 
it  best  to  bring  her  with  me  as  it  might 
be  necessary  to  have  her  story;  though 
I  am  hoping  this  will  not  be  necessary. ' ' 

"I  have  here  copies  of  certain  letters 
now  in  my  possession,"  be  added.  "Look 
them  over,  Mr.  Barclay.  They  are  copies 
of  letters  sent  by  you  to  Mr.  Donovan  in 
which  Mr.  Headon 's  name  is  mentioned. 
Although  the  phraseology  is  very  guard- 
ed, the  meaning  is  clear  when  inter- 
preted in  the  light  of  subsequent  events. 
I  have  also  copies  of  certain  letters  sent 
to  you." 

Barclay  took  the  papers  and  skimmed 
them  through  feverishly. 

"This  is  a  plot,  a  packet  of  lies!"  he 
charged.  "I  have  never  seen  these  let- 
ters before.  No  sane  man  would  put 
credence  in  these  clumsy  forgeries." 

"Do  you  want  to  put  it  to  a  test?" 
asked  Porter.  "I  have  positive  proof 
that  the  stock  transaction  which  Dono- 
van persuaded  Mr.  Headon  to  go  into 
was  a  deliberate  frame-up.  No  trans- 
action occurred  on  the  market  whatever. 
His  money  was  accepted  and  a  cheque 
sent  to  him  as  his  profit  on  the  deal. 
When  the  cheque  was  returned  in  the 
usual  way  it  was  held  until  such  time 
as  the  bribery  rumors  could  be  brought 
to  a  head.  Then  Jenkins  here  was  used 
to  hold  that  cheque  over  Headon,  as  a 
means  of  forcing  him  into  seclusion. 

"I  may  add  that  I  traced  up  the 
bribery  items  which  appeared  in  Mon- 
day's morning  papers  and  have  secured 
positive  proof  that  the  information  was 
supplied  by  you,  Mr.  Barclay.  As  the 
final  argument,  I  may  infonn  you  that 
Mr.  Headon  has  in  his  possession  at  the 
present  moment  an  envelope  which  T  just 
(Continued  on  page  136.) 


Canada's  Supreme  Court  at  Work 

The    Personnel,    Problems    and    Peculiarities  of    the  Country's 

Highest  Tribunal 

By  W.  A  CRAICK 


WHEN  litigation  upward  through 
the  courts  has  failed  to  convince 
the  losing  side  that  they  have 
"had  enough,"  wheii  a  hum.-,  lift  de- 
pends on  the  disposition  of  £»n  applica- 
tion for  new  trial,  when  legislators  fall 
out  over  points  of  privilege  and  juris- 
diction; there  are  six  me^  on  whose 
shoulders  the  respontibilities  of  a  de- 
cision rest. 

The  Supreme  Court  of  Canada  is  to 
all  intents  and  purposes  the  court  of 
final  appeal;  for  it  is  only  in  rare  in- 
stances and  when  large  sums  or  vital 
principles  are  at  stake  that  the  disposi- 
tion of  Canadian  affairs  is  carried  to 
the  Privy  Council.  The  powers  of  the 
Supreme  Court  judges  are  wide.  They 
decide  the  fate  of  men  and  millions, 
sifting  justice  from  the  mass  of  evidence 
that  the  lower  courts  send  up  to  them. 
In  the  public  mind,  these  six  judges 
loom  up  great,  majestic  and  rather  mys- 
terious   and    awe-inspiring.      Their    de- 


dom  into  which  the  layman  can  never 
penetrate. 

A  glimpse  at  our  highest  tribunal,  its 
personnel,  problems  and  peculiarities, 
will  therefore  be  of  greatest  interest. 

On  visiting  the  home  of  the  Supreme 
Court  for  the  first  time,  one  feels  sur- 
prise at  the  unexpected  humbleness  of 
the  present  "precincts  of  puisne." 

Some  day  the  Government  of  Canada 
may  do  something  towards  housing  the 
Supreme  Court  of  the  Dominion  in 
quarters  a  little  more  in  keeping  with 
the  dignity  and  importance  of  that 
august  tribunal.  At  present  one  must 
seek  the  hall  in  which  Canada's  highest 
court  of  justice  transacts  its  affairs,  in 
a  comparatively  small  and  entirely  plain 
and  unpretentious  building,  near  the 
western  entrance  to  the  Parliament 
grounds,  a  place  resembling  to  a  certain 
extent  the  lodge  at  the  gate  of  some 
great  man's  estate.  Tradition  has  it  that 
the  structure,  albeit  solidly  built  of  stone 


this  as  it  may,  there  is  a  somewhat  glar- 
ing inconsistency  between  the  import- 
ance of  the  court  and  the  poverty  of  the 
building  which  contains  it. 

On  the  ground  floor  of  the  Supreme 
Court  building  is  located  the  library  in 
which  is  to  be  found  an  excellent  col- 
lection of  law  reports,  statutes  and  text 
books  covering  the  English,  French, 
Canadian  and  American  jurisprudence. 
The  library  is  under  the  supervision  of 
the  Registrar  of  the  Supreme  Court,  Mr. 
E.  R.  Cameron.  Mr.  Cameron  is  the 
second  occupant  of  the  position,  he  hav- 
ing succeeded  th  late  Robert  Cassells, 
K.C.,  of  the  well-known  legal  family  of 
that  name,  several  years  ago. 

A  Court  of  Crimson 
In  the  upper  storey  of  the  building, 
there  are  located  the  judges'  chambers. 


A  view  of  th« 

Parliament 

Buildings 

sbown  In  the- 
background. 


The   home   of   the   Supreme   Court   at   Ottawa. 


The  Insert  shows  Justice  Brodeur,  the  latest 
member  of  the  court. 


liberations  are  not  often  made  public; 
by  their  decisions  are  they  known.  The 
average  man  is  not  even  cognizant  of 
where  the  court  sits  but  probably  im- 
agines a  lofty  room,  rather  dimly  lighted 
with  the  judges  bewigged  and  begowned, 
considering  with  awesome  deliberation 
and  portentous  frown  the  weighty  mat- 
ters  before  them— the  Thibet   of  legal- 


was  nothing  more  nor  less  than  a  shelter, 
storehouse  and  workroom  for  the  arti- 
sans employed  in  the  construction  of 
the  Parliament  Buildings,  and  that  it 
was  deemed  a  sufficiently  convenient 
place  to  accommodate  a  court  that  might 
or  might  not  survive   its  infancy.     Be 


and  the  court  room.  The  latter  wears 
a  semi-ecclesiastical  appearance.  With 
rounded  ceiling  of  varnished  wood  and 
walls  covered  to  a  good  height  with 
red  burlap,  the  color  design  of  the 
apartment  is  overwhelmingly  crimson. 
There  is  a  thick  red  carpet  on  the  floor 
and  on  the  pew-like  benches  for  the 
accommodation  of  visitors,  the  cushions. 
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are  likewise  red.  At  the  end  opposite 
the  main  entrance  there  rises  the  plat- 
form on  which  the  six  judicial  desks 
are  placed  in  a  row,  each  the  exact 
counterpart  in  every  detail  of  its  neigh- 
bors. Red  curtains  hang  at  either  side 
of  the  platform,  and  to  cap  the  climax, 
on  days  when  judgments  are  delivered, 
the  six  members  of  the  Court  appear  in 
brilliant  scarlet  robes  bordered  with 
ermine. 

The  last  act  in  the  drama  of  Canadian 
law  is  played  with  a  setting  in  sharp 
contrast  to  the  usually  sombre  back- 
ground of  the  court. 

On  an  ordinary  day,  the  judges  file  in 
soon  after  eleven  o'clock  dressed  in 
their  black  robes.  The  scene  becomes  in 
a  moment  theatrical,  instead  of  ecclesi- 
astical. The  six  look  like  the  players 
in  some  old  drama,  so  curious  is  their 
appearance.  The  robe  consists  appar- 
ently of  a  long  gown,  with  sleeves  edged 
with  ermine,  and  a  cape  also  edged  with 
ermine.  On  most  of  the  occupants  of 
the  bench  the  effect  is  fairly  good.  On 
two  or  three  it  suggests  an  uncomfort- 
able degree  of  warmth. 

Visitors  are  few  and  far  between  and 
the  plush-upholstered  pews  rarely  eon- 
tain  more  than  two  or  three  curious  on- 
lookers, a  remarkable  contrast  to  the 
Supreme  Court  at  Washington,  where 
there  is  always  a  crowd  of  spectators. 
Within  a  brass  railing  sit  the  King's 
counsel  robed  in  plain  black  silk  gowns. 
Midway  between  them  and  the  judges,  on 
an  eminence  but  slightly  lower  than  the 
judicial  platform,  sits  the  Reg^istrar  of 
the  Court,  and  at  the  ends  of  tables  to 
right  and  left,  there  are  stationed  the 
reporters.  This  company  with  one  or 
two  attendants  patiently  awaits  the 
opening  of  the  Court. 

At  length  the  great  men  appear  from 
the  right.  Sir  Charles  Fitzpatrick,  chat- 
ting with  Sir  Louis  Davies,  leads  the 
little  procession.  They  are  followed  by 
the  alert  and  boyish  figure  of  Judge 
Duff  and  the  stout  and  dignified  form  of 
Judge  Brodeur,  who  take  their  places  to 
Sir  Louis's  right.  Then  comes  Judge 
Idington,  likewise  stout  and  heavily 
bearded,  with  Mr.  Justice  Anglin  bring- 
ing up  in  the  rear,  the  pair  occupying  the 
desks  to  the  left  of  the  Chief  Justice. 

The  arrangement  is  not  a  haphazard 
one.  There  is  a  significance  in  the  posi- 
tion assigned  to  each  occupant  of  the 
bench.  The  right-hand  desk  of  the 
centre  pair  belongs  of  right  to  the  Chief 
Justice.  The  left-hand  desk  is  the  posi- 
tion occupied  by  the  senior  puisne 
judge.  On  the  left  of  the  Chief  Justice 
sits  the  second  puisne  judge  in  order  of 
service,  and  on  the  right  of  the  first 
puisne  judge  comes  the  third  appointee. 
The  fourth  judge  sits  at  the  extreme 
right  of  the  bench  and  the  fifth 
judge,  being  the  youngest  in  point 
of  service,  on  the  extreme  left.  When 
a  vacancy  occurs  the  judges  move 
np  one  place,  except  that  in  the  case  of 
the  Chief  Justice,  the  choice  of  an  occu- 
pant of  the  position  does  not  necessarily 
fall  on  the  senior  puisne  judge.  The 
present  chief,  Sir  Charles  Fitzpatrick, 
stepped  direct  into  office  from  outside 
the  Court. 


There  is  no  formality  in  connection 
with  the  opening  of  Canada's  Supreme 
Court.  As  the  judges  file  in,  the  mem- 
bers of  the  bar  and  the  handful  of  spec- 
tators rise,  but  seat  themselves  as  soon 


m.  Hon.  Sir  Chas.  Fitzpatrick. 

A  REDISTRIBUTION. 

With  the  growth  of  Canada 
and  the  increasing  importance 
of,  the  Western  Provinces,  there 
has  been  some  agitation  for  a 
more  equitable  distribution  of 
Supreme  Court  seats  among  the 
provinces.  This  may  lead  in 
time  to  an  enlargement  of  the 
Court  so  that  each  province  m,ay 
be  represented.  As  now  consti- 
tuted the  Maritime  Provinces 
have  one  member.  Sir  Louis 
Davies;  Quebec  has  two.  Sir 
Charles  Fitzpatrick  and  Judge 
Brodeur;  Ontario  two,  Judges 
Idington  and  Anglin;  and  the 
West  one,  Mr.  Justice  Duff. 


Sir   Louis  DaTies. 


as  the  dignitaries  have  disposed  them- 
selves in  their  spacious  chairs.  The 
Chief  Justice  then  proceeds  to  read  in 
a  scarcely  audible  and  very  rapid  voice 


a  list  of  judgments,  and  having  done  bo 
the  first  case  on  the  calendar  for  the  day 
is  called  and  the  counsel  for  the  appel- 
lants gets  to  work.  As  a  rule  the  pro- 
ceedings are  deadly  dull.  It  is  a  court 
of  appeal  and  there  is  no  cross-examina- 
tion of  witnesses  or  addressing  of  juries 
to  provide  any  excitement.  There  is 
nothing  spectacular  about  the  final  stage 
of  Canadian  jurisdiction. 

Briefs  containing  the  pleadings  de- 
livered, the  evidence  presented  and  the 
judgments  rendered  in  the  courts  below, 
together  with  the  arguments  on  both 
sides  are  printed  for  the  use  of  the 
judges  of  the  Supreme  Court.  These  are 
known  as  the  "case  in  appeal"  and 
"factums  of  the  appellant  and  respond- 
ent." With  this  material  before  them 
there  is  no  necessity  for  going  into  more 
elaborate  detail.  The  arguments  are  con- 
fined to  three  hours.  Two  counsel  only 
can  address  the  Court  and  one  in  reply. 

The  Personalities  of  the  Judges 

To  a  spectator  the  personalities  of  the 
six  men  who  form  the  Court  would  prob- 
ably have  more  interest  than  the  argu- 
ments in  a  large  majority  of  the  cases 
that  are  tried  before  them.  The  Chief 
Justice  is  the  most  outstanding  figure  on 
the  bench,  grave,  dignified  and  decorous. 
On  his  right  Sir  Louis  Davies  presents 
a  kindly  and  gentle  face  to  the  Court, 
his  white  hair  and  grrey  beard,  giving 
an  appearance  of  wisdom  tried  by  long 
experience.  Next  him  sits  Judge  Duff 
ruddy  and  boyish,  a  distinct  contrast  to 
his  older  confrere;  he  is  full  of  energy, 
constantly  bobbing  about  in  his  chair, 
hitching  up  his  robe  and  following  each 
case  with  an  alert  mind. 

The  only  French-Canadian  member  of 
the  Court,  Mr.  Justice  Brodeur,  sits 
somewhat  stolidly  on  Judge  Duff's  right, 
a  foil  to  the  vivacity  of  the  latter.  He 
is  large  and  stout,  with  keen  eyes  and 
heavy  bristling  moustache,  and  he  rarely 
moves  except  to  lean  forward  when  ask- 
ing counsel  some  question. 

Judge  Idington,  on  the  Chief  Justce's 
left  hand,  is  also  a  stout  man,  with 
glasses  and  a  heavy  beard  covering  most 
of  his  face.  He  is  given  to  occasional 
jokes  and  bears  the  reputation  of  being 
the  wit  of  the  Court. 

His  neighbor,  Judge  Anglin,  is  the 
best-looking  of  the  six  judges,  invariably 
neat  in  his  dress,  with  carefully-trim- 
med hair  and  moustache.  His  expres- 
sion is  serious  and  he  has  the  appear- 
ance of  one  who  can  see  a  good  way 
through  most  cases. 

Three  of  the  six  judges  attained  their 
present  rank  through  the  political  arena 
and  three  were  promoted  from  Provin- 
cial courts.  The  Chief  Justice,  who  is  a 
native  of  Quebee  and  a  graduate  of 
Laval  University,  practised  law  in  his 
native  city  for  many  years.  He  entered 
the  provincial  legislature  in  1890  where 
he  sat  until  1896.  He  then  joined  the 
Laurier  Government  as  solicitor-general, 
becoming  Minister  of  Justice  in  1902. 
On  the  death  of  the  late  Chief  Justice 
Taschereau  in  1906,  he  was  selected  to 
take  his  place. 

Sir  Louis  Davies  and  the  Hon.  L.  P. 
Brodeur  are  also  graduates  of  the  late 
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Liberal  cabinet.  Sir  Louis,  who  is  now 
sixty-nine  years  of  age,  was  born  in 
Prince  Edward  Island.  He  received  his 
legal  training  in  England,  becoming  a 
barrister  of  the  Inner  Temple,  London, 
in  1866.  Returning  to  his  native  pro- 
vince he  practised  his  profession  in 
Charlottetown,  where  he  presently  enter- 
ed the  legislature,  becoming  premier  at 
the  age  of  thirty.  He  was  first  elected 
to  the  House  of  Commons  in  1882,  and 
when  the  Liberal  Government  went  in  in 
1896,  he  was  chosen  by  Sir  Wilfrid 
Laurier  to  be  Minister  of  Marine  and 
Fisheries.  He  was  elevated  to  the 
Supreme  Court  bench  in  1901,  and  is  the 
senior  judge  of  the  six  members  of  the 
Court. 

Mr.  Justice  Brodeur,  the  baby  judge, 
who  was  appointed  shortly  before  the 
dissolution  of  the  late  government,  also 
of  Marine  and  Fisheries.  His  career  has 
also  been  a  mixture  of  law  and  politics. 
Educated  at  St.  Hyaeiathe  College  and 
Laval  University,  he  was  called  to  the 
bar  in  1884.  He  practised  in  Montreal, 
came  to  the  Court  from  the  Department 
where  he  was  counsel  at  various  times 
in  several  notable  .cases.  Entering  Par- 
liament in  1891,  he  was  chosen  deputy- 
speaker  on  the  accession  of  the  Liberals 
and  was  made  speaker  shortly  after- 
wards. In  1904  he  was  sworn  in  as 
Minister  of  Inland  Revenue,  being  trans- 
ferred to  the  Department  of  Marine  two 
years  later. 

Judge  Idington,  the  first  of  the  three 
non-politieal  judges,  comes  of  Scottish 
parentage,  though  bom  in  Ontario.  He 
is  a  graduate  of  the  University  of  To- 
ronto and  Osgoode  Hall.  As  a  lawyer 
he  practised  in  Stratford,  where  he  act- 
ed as  Crown  Attorney  for  the  County  of 
Perth  for  many  years.  He  became  a 
judge  of  the  High  Court  of  Justice  of 
Ontario  in  1904,  and  the  following  year 
was  transformed  to  his  present  position 
at  Ottawa. 

Judge  Duff,  who  represents  the  West- 
em  Provinces  in  the  Court,  is  also  an  On- 
tario man,  the  son  of  a  Congregational 
minister.  He  was  born  forty-nine  years 
ago  in  Meaford.  Soon  after  his  gradua- 
tion from  the  University  of  Toronto  and 
Osgoode  Hall,  he  went  to  British 
Columbia,  where  he  commenced  practice 
in  Victoria.  Here  he  rose  to  consider- 
able prominence  as  a  member  of  the  bar, 
being  engaged  as  counsel  in  a  number  of 
important  cases.  In  1904  he  was  ap- 
pointed a  puisne  judge  of  the  Supreme 
Court  of  British  Columbia,  and  two 
years  later  was  called  to  Ottawa  to  his 
present  seat  on  the  Supreme  Court 
bench. 

The  sixth  member  of  the  Court,  Mr. 
Justice  Anglin,  is  the  eldest  son  of  the 
late  Hon.  T.  W.  Anglin,  former  speaker 
of  the  House  of  Commons,  and  a  brother 
of  Margaret  Anglin,  the  talented  Cana- 
dian actress.  He  is  a  graduate  of  Ot- 
tawa University  and  Osgoode  Hall.  He 
practised  for  several  years  in  Toronto, 
becoming  Surrogate  Clerk  in  1896.  He 
was  elevated  to  the  bench  in  1904  as  a 
judge  of  the  High  Court  of  Justice  of 
Ontario,  and  five  years  ago  was  trans- 
ferred to  the  Supreme  Court. 

When   the    Supreme    Court   was  first 


established  by  Act  of  Parliament  in 
1875,  one  of  the  contentions  of  those  who 
opposed  its  creation  was  that  it  would 
have  little  or  nothing  to  do.  A  member 
speaking  on  the  Supreme  Court  Bill  ex- 


Jiistici"    .\ngllii. 

APPEALS  TO 

PRIVY  COUNCIL. 
The  impression  ha3  gone 
abroad  that  almost  any  case 
may  be  appealed  from  the  Su- 
preme Court  to  the  Privy  Coun- 
cil. That  this  is  not  so,  is  evi- 
dent from  the  fact  that  out  of 
265  cases,  in  which  it  was 
sought  to  obtain  leave  to  ap- 
peal since  the  Supreme  Court 
was  established,  leave  was  re- 
fused in  124  eases.  Of  the  143 
cases  in  which  leave  to  appeal 
was  granted,  the  decision  of  the 
Supreme  Court  was  affirmed  in 
56,  and  reversed  or  modified  in 
54,  while  31  cases  were  not  pre- 
sented. 


Justice   L.   p.   Duff. 


pressed  the  opinion  that  the  work  of  the 
Court  would  be  very  light,  and  that  he 
could  not  imagine  a  more  dismal  spec- 
tacle  than  that  afforded   bv  six  melan- 


choly men,  living  in  Ottawa,  and  endeav- 
oring to  catch  an  appeal  case,  which  but 
for  the  court,  would  have  gone  to  Eng- 
land. He  was  convinced  that  the  judges 
would  become  rusty  and  relapse  perhaps 
into  a  state  of  barbarism. 

Without  at  present  going  into  the 
much  debated  question  of  the  jurisdic- 
tion of  the  Supreme  Court,  to  what  ex- 
tent has  the  prophecy  of  this  pessimistic 
parliamentarian  been  realized?  Those 
who  are  familiar  with  the  routine  of  the 
Court  and  the  volume  of  work  it  accom- 
plishes, know  very  well  that  the  judges 
who  compose  it  have  no  time  to  grow 
melancholy.  There  are  three  terms  dur- 
ing the  year.  The  first  begins  on  the 
first  Tuesday  in  February,  the  second 
on  the  first  Tuesday  in  May,  and  the 
third  on  the  second  Tuesday  in  October, 
In  each  instance  the  Court  sits  until  all 
the  cases  on  the  calendar  for  that  term 
are  disposed  of, — work  that  often  ex- 
tends over  two  months. 

The  morning  session  of  the  Court  lasts 
from  eleven  until  one  and  the  afternoon 
session  from  two  until  four,  but  this 
does  not  mean  that  the  judges  have  noth- 
ing to  do  for  the  rest  of  the  day.  So 
much  has  the  work  of  the  Court  been 
increasing  of  recent  years  that  the  hear- 
ing of  the  cases  represents  only  a  small 
part  of  the  time  that  must  be  bestowed 
on  them.  Frequently  both  before  and 
after  the  Court  sits,  the  judges  meet  to 
discuss  eases  and  on  Saturday  after- 
noons there  is  always  a  formal  discus- 
sion in  the  conference  room.  In  cases 
where  a  decision  can  be  arrived  at  with 
comparative  ease,  the  tenor  of  the  judg- 
ment is  decided  upon  and  an  arrange- 
ment is  made  whereby  one  judge  writes 
the  views  of  the  others.  In  other  more 
involved  eases  and  where  opinions  differ, 
longer  time  is  needed  for  consideration. 

As  on  the  average  three-quarters  of 
the  appeals  heard  by  the  Supreme  Court 
are  dismissed,  there  are  always  a  certain 
number  of  eases  that  can  be  summarily 
disposed  of.  Judgment  in  such  cases  is 
usually  handed  down  on  the  Monday  fol- 
lowing the  hearing.  As  for  the  other 
cases,  the  judges  work  on  them,  as  op- 
portunity offers,  between  the  sittings  of 
the  Court.  They  are  men  who  undoubt- 
edly spare  no  effort  to  arrive  at  exhaus- 
tive decisions  and  all  six  are  conscien- 
tious and  painstaking  investigators.  It 
is  well  known  by  those  in  touch  with  the 
judges  of  the  Supreme  Court  that  they 
work  exceedingly  hard  and  carry  their 
labors  over  into  the  evening.  Judge 
Idington  for  example  works  every  night 
until  twelve  and  one  o'clock,  while  the 
Court  is  in  session. 

No  Congestion  in  the  Court 

One  notable  result  has  been  achieved 
by  the  diligence  of  the  justices  and  that 
is  that  there  is  no  congestion  in  Can- 
ada's Supreme  Court  as  there  is  in  the 
United  States  Supreme  Court.  All  the 
cases  set  for  a  given  term  are  disposed 
of  before  the  next  term  opens  and  there 
are  no  judgments  in  arrears.  Whether 
this  happy  condition  can  be  maintained 
much  longer  without  enlarging  the  Court, 
is  doubtful    Figures  presented  elsewhere 
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IS  THE  SUPREME  CO  URT  OVERWORKEDf 


At  the  recent  jail  term,  seventy-seven  cases  we 
population  increasing  as  it  has  done  of  recent  years, 
stance  that  is  reflected  in  the  number  of  cases  fro 
in  1880,  two  in  1890,  one  in  1900,  and  eleven  in  1 
in  1900  and  thirty-four  in  1913.  There  were  last  ye 
berta,  as  compared  with  but  two  from  each  provin 
been  a  uniform  increase  in  the  number  of  appeals  h 
total  fluctuates  a  good  deal.  Thus  in  1885  the  Co 
only  less  by  two  than  the  number  dealt  with  in  19 
cided  growth  and  the  record  of  176  for  1913  is  far 

Since  its  establishment  in  1875,  the  Court  has 
given  decisions.  The  balance  are  cases  which  ha 
those  in  which  decisions  have  been  rendered,  1608 
and  384  were  quashed,  settled  or  disposed  of  on  pre 
of  the  cases  dealt  with  by  the  Supreme  Court,  the  ju 
per  cent,  it  was  reversed. 


re  heard,  which  is  a  record  for  the  Court.     With 

the  amount  of  litigation  has  also  grown,  a  circum- 
m  the  Western  Provinces.  Manitoba  sent  two  cases 
913.  British  Columbia  had  but  one  in  1885,  nine 
ar  four  from  Saskatchewan  and  thirteen  from  Al- 
ee in  1907.  It  can  hardly  be  said  that  there  has 
eard  by  the  Supreme  Court  from  year  to  year.  The 
urt  dealt  with  101  appeals,  a  number  which  was 
11.     On  the  whole,  however,  there  has  been  a  de- 

in  excess  of  any  other  year. 

received  3,418  appeals,  in  3,019  of  which  it  has 
ve  not  been  prosecuted  or  are  still  pending.     Of 

were  affirmed,  904  were  reversed,  26  were  modifled, 
liminary  motions.  This  means  that  in  55  per  cent, 
dgment  of  the  Court  below  was  upheld,  and  in  30 


show  how  rapidly  the  work  of  the  Court 
has  increased  in  recent  years. 

Oddities  and  Curiosities  of  the  Court 

There  are  a  few  peculiarities  about  the 
Supreme  Court  that  arouse  one's  curio- 
sity. It  is  enacted  by  the  statute  creat- 
ing the  Court  that  at  least  two  of  the 
six  judges  must  be  from  the  Province  of 
Quebec.  This  was  intended  as  a  safe- 
guard to  Quebec  litigants  on  account  of 
the  fact  that  the  civil  law  in  Lower  Can- 
ada is  based  on  the  French  code  and  not 
on  English  common  law.  It  was  felt 
that  there  should  always  be  in  the  per- 
sonnel of  the  Court  at  least  two  judges 
grounded  in  the  Quebec  law.  At  present 
the  Chief  Justice  and  Mr.  Justice  Bro- 
deur  fill  these  requirements. 

Another  interesting  feature  of  the 
Court  may  be  illustrated  by  a  reference 
to  a  specific  happening.  On  a  recent  oc- 
casion, when  a  certain  Quebec  case  was 
to  be  heard,  the  Chief  Justice  left  the 
bench.  As  five  judges  form  a  quorum 
there  was  nothing  remarkable  in  this,  ex- 
cept that  it  is  usual  for  both  Quebec 
judges  to  hear  the  cases  from  that  pro- 
vince. The  explanation  for  the  with- 
drawal of  Sir  Charles  was  on  account  of 
his  relationship  to  one  of  the  lawyers 
fengaged  in  the  action.  The  connection 
was  actually  quite  a  distant  one,  but 
under  Quebec  laws  of  procedure  it  would 
have  prevented  the  judge  from  sitting 
and,  without  any  obligation  being  im- 
posed at  Ottawa,  the  Chief  Justice 
recognized  the  situation  and  declined  to 
hear  the  case. 

In  certain  actions  which  come  up  for 
hearing,  some  one  of  the  six  judges  may 
happen  to  be  directly  or  indirectly  in- 
terested. They  are  always  careful  to 
avoid  the  slightest  suspicion  of  being  in- 
fluenced by  personal  considerations  and 
invariably  decline  to  sit  in  such  cases. 
The  question  of  relationship  is  but  one 
phase  of  this  wider  problem,  which  ex- 
tends into  the  realm  of  business  and 
finance. 

Yet  another  legal  requirement  of  the 
six  judges  has  to  do  with  their  place  of 
residence.  They  are  required  to  live 
either  in  Ottawa  or  within  five  miles  of 
its  border.    This  condition  is  imposed  in 
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order  that  they  may  be  close  to  the 
Court  and  in  a  position  to  give  undi- 
vided attention  to  its  work. 

When  the  establishment  of  a  Supreme 
Court  was  first  mooted  by  Sir  John  A. 
Macdonald  in  1869,  the  bill  which  he 
introduced  into  Parliament  in  order  to 
create  the  Court,  did  not  get  past  its 
second  reading.  The  principal  opposi- 
tion to  the  measure  was  on  the  ground 
that  provincial  rights  would  be  trenched 
upon,  were  a  federal  court  permitted  to 
have  jurisdiction  over  the  acts  of  the 
legislatures.  Again  in  1870  Sir  John 
tried  to  pass  a  second  bill  through  the 
House,  but  with  like  results.  It  re- 
mained for  Attorney-General  Foumier 
in  1875  to  have  the  measure  carried, 
though  the  bill  did  not  become  law  with- 
out considerable  opposition. 

The  Supreme  Court  was  established  in 
1876  with  the  Hon.  Sir  William  B. 
Richards  as  Chief  Justice,  and  Sir  Wil- 
liam J.  Ritchie,  Sir  Samuel  Henry 
Strong,  the  Hon.  Telesphore  Fournier, 
the  Hon.  Thomas  Taschereau  and  the 
Hon.  William  Alexander  Henry  as 
puisne  judges.  It  was  not  permitted  to 
exist  for  long  without  having  to  face 
severe  attacks.  Its  creation  had  not 
and  could  not  do  away  with  appeals  to 
the  Privy  Council  and,  when  the  Court 


reversed  certain  decisions  of  provincial 
courts,  its  opponents  demanded  its 
abolition.  In  the  light  of  certain  agita- 
tions of  the  present  day  to  discontinue 
the  right  of  appeal  to  the  Privy  Council 
and  make  the  Supreme  Court  the  court 
of  last  resort,  the  movement  which  came 
to  a  head  in  1879  is  not  without  its 
significance. 

Wanted  to  Abolish  the  Court 
In  that  year  Mr.  Keeler,  M.P.  moved 
to  abolish  the  Court.  There  was  ob- 
viously a  strong  feeling  of  hostility  to 
it  throughout  the  country  and  several 
orators  waxed  warm  in  their  denuncia- 
tion of  its  actions.  Fortunately  the 
Court  found  a  powerful  and  persuasive 
supporter  in  the  person  of  the  late  Ed- 
ward Blake,  whose  speech  on  this  oc- 
casion was  undoubtedly  the  cause  of  the 
Keeler  motion  receiving  the  six  months' 
hoist.  Since  then  the  Supreme  Court 
has  gone  on  its  way  uninterruptedly, 
gaining  from  year  to  year  in  strength 
and  usefulness.  The  incontrovertible 
reason  for  its  existence  is  the  necessity 
for  the  proper  co-ordination  of  the  de- 
cisions of  the  highest  provincial  courts 
and  a  uniform  system  of  jurisprudence 
throughout  the  Dominion. 

Much  might  be  written  concerning  the 
jurisdiction  of  the  Supreme  Court,  in- 
volving the  layman  in  a  maze  of  legal 
terms  that  would  be  most  confusing. 
Speaking  generally  and  subject  to  a  few 
exceptions,  judgments  susceptible  of  ap- 
peal to  the  Court  must  be  either  final 
judgments,  judgments  of  the  Court  of 
last  resort  in  a  province  or  judgments  in 
cases  originating  in  a  superior  court  of 
a  province.  An  appeal  is  also  allowed 
from  the  decision  of  the  trial  judge  in 
Dominion  election  petitions,  while  an- 
other and  a  most  important  function  of 
the  Court  is  to  act  as  a  special  adviser  to 
the  cabinet  of  the  day  on  questions  re- 
lating to  the  legality  of  certain  acts  or 
proposed  acts  or  proceedings  of  Parlia- 
ment. 

Privy  Council  vs.  Supreme  Court 
It  is  enacted    in  the    Supreme  Court 
Act  that  "The  judgment  of  the  Supreme 
(Continued  on  page  137.) 


Between  Two  Thieves 

By   RICHARD  DEHAN 

Synopsis  of  Previous  Chapters 

In  the  concluding  instalment  of  this  powerfully  written  story  we  renew  our  acquaintance  with,  Thompson  Jowell,  an 
unscrupulous  army  contractor  who  has  just  received  news  of  his  son's  death  in  the  Crimea.  Jewell's  cousin,  Sarah  Horrotianj 
and  her  son  Josh  with  Nelly,  his  wife,  are  other  minor  characters  of  whom  we  now  take  final  leave. 

In  the  first  chapter  we  were  givert  a  glimpse  of  Hector  Uunoisse,  the  hero,  aged,  paralytic  and  near  to  death.  After 
following  him  through  his  eventful  life  we  again  see  him  on  his  death-bed,  still  anxiously  awaiting  a  letter  from.  Ada  Merling, 
the  heroine,  of  whom  Florence  Nightingale  was  the  prototype.  The  unusual  idea  of  the  author  in  making  Hector  hear  and  under- 
stand  ihis   letter  when  read   to   him   after  death  forms   an   appropriate  conclusion  to  a  vivid  and  striking  story. 


XCV.— Continued. 

IT  had  been  the  father's  whim  that 
Mortimer's  rooms  should  be  kept 
exactly  as  Mortimer  had  left 
th.em,  and  that  nothing  the  Ensign 
had  forgotten  should  be  moved, 
or  put  away.  There  was  a  pair 
of  doeskin  military  gloves  he  had 
worn,  lying  upon  the  toilet-table  in  the 
bedroom.  And  a  strap  that  had  formed 
part  of  a  sword-belt  lay  forgotten  upon 
the  Brussels  carpet  near  the  foot  of  the 
bed. 

Thompson  Jowell  picked  up  the  strap, 
and  as  he  set  down  his  candlestick,  he 
ran  it  between  his  fingers,  remembering 
that  it  had  belonged  to  his  son,  who, 
rather  than  be  defiled  by  the  golden 
mud  that  every  roll  in  the  gutter  crust- 
ed more  thickly  upon  him,  had  cast  him 
off  and  chosen  to  die. 

"I'm  piling  it  up  for  you,  Morty,  my 
boy,"  he  heard  himself  saying,  as  he 
lay  himself  down  heavily  into  the  arm- 
chair by  the  huge  carved  four-poster, 
and  sat  there  staring  and  drumming 
heavily  with  his  fists  upon  his  knees. 

He  had  throughout  his  life  been  a  man 
destitute  of  imagination.  Now,  at  ■this 
final  hour,  the  gift  was  born  in  him.  He 
heard  thousands  of  voices  cursing  him. 
He  saw  thousands  of  blackened  hands 
pointing  at  him.  He  knew  himself  a 
murderer.  He  realized  that  the  mil- 
lions he  had  gained  by  fraud  and  trick- 
ery had  brought  him  estate  in  Hell. 

•  •  •  •  •  • 

"My  name's  Done  Brown — that's 
what  it  is,'  he  muttered,  thickly. 

•  •  •  •  •  • 

He  lifted  a  shaking  hand  to  wipe  the 
cold  sweat  from  his  forehead,  and  start- 
ed as  the  strap  of  the  sword-belt  dangl- 
ed before  his  eyes.  He  lowered  his  hand 
and  looked  intently  at  the  narrow  band 
of  tough,  doubled  bufif-leather;  pipe- 
clayed, and  having  a  solid  gilt-brass 
ring  stitched  and  riveted  in  the  loop  at 
either  end.  As  he  turned  it  musingly 
about  in  his  fingers,  he  found  that, 
doubled,  and  pushed  through  one  of  the 
gilt  rings,  it  made  a  slip-noose.  Then 
imacrination  suggested  the  thing  that  he 
might  do.  No  thought  of  the  dowdy 
woman  weeping  for  her  son  in  the  lonely 
house  at  Market  Drowsing  came  to  stay 
him.  She  had  never  been  anything  to 
Thompson  Jowell  but  the  mother  of  his 
son.    .    .    . 

The  thought  of  Mortimer  spurred  him 
to  the  act  of  desperation.  He  got  up  and 


went  to  the  door  that  led  from  the  bed- 
room into  the  luxuriously-furnished 
apartment  adjoining,  where  the  Stars  of 
the  Ballet  and  the  Beauties  of  the 
Harem  simpered  from  the  walls.  He 
measured  its  height  with  his  eye — roll- 
ed an  ottoman,  worked  in  Berlin  wools 
by  Mortimer's  mother,  to  the  right  posi- 
tion— got  heavily  upon  it — threw  an  end 
of  the  buff  strap  over  the  top  of  the 
door — shut  the  door,  and  put  the  noose 
about  his  short,  thick  neck.  Then,  sup- 
porting himself  by  the  wooden  mould- 
ing of  the  upper  frame  work — he  drove 
the  ottoman  from  him  with  a  clumsy 
kick  and  flourish  of  his  stumpy  legs.  . 
•  ••••• 

The  decision  of  the  Coroner's  jury 
was  that  grief  for  the  death  of  his  son 
had  temporarily  unhinged  the  mind  of 
the  great  Contractor,  and  there  were 
many  expressions  of  sympathy  for  the 
widow,  and  there  was  a  pompous 
funeral 

Cowell,  Sewell,  and  the  rest  of  the 
fraternity  attended  the  snlemnity.  Tltey 
shook  their  heads  regretfully,  and  the 
water  stood  in  their  eyes.  They  said 
that  lie  had  been  the  very  devil,  sir!  and 
that  there  never  had  been  a  man  like 
him,  and  that  there  might  never  be  an- 
other; and  added  that  they  were  sur- 
prised he  had  left  as  little  as  three 
millions  behind  him — considering  his  op- 
portunities!— and  that  they  shouldn't 
wonder  if  the  gross  amount  turned  out 
to  be  a  great  deal  more! 

It  did;  much  to  the  benefit  of  the 
various  charities  among  which  the  great 
fortune  was  divided  by  his  widow, 
carrying  out  the  expressed  wishes  of  the 
son  who  would  never  have  been  his  heir. 

XCVI. 

^hen  Sarah  Horrotian  heard  of  the 
strange  and  terrible  ending  of  Thomp- 
son Jowell,  she  found  it  hard  to  believe 
that  she  was  never  to  see  his  coarse  red 
face  again,  never  to  be  uprooted  and 
ruined  by  him.  .  .  .  Even  when 
weeks  passed  without  foreclosure,  she 
was  still  expectant  of  his  turning  up  sud- 
denly, big  and  gross  and  greedy  as  ever. 
.  .  .  When  at  length  she  realized  that 
he  was  dead,  she  forbade  herself  to  hope. 

For  the  man  had  a  son,  and  the  son 
would  be  no  more  pitiful  that  the  father 
thought  Sarah  Horrotian.  When  the 
legal  representatives  of  Jowell 's  widow 
wrote,  saying  that  the  interest  and  prin- 
cipal of  her  debt  would  be  remitted— 
when  the  deed  of  mortgage  was  returned 


to  her  with  "Cancelled"  written  across 
it — the  widow  faintly  wondered,  having 
gone  too  numb  to  be  joyfully  surprised. 

Nothing  now  was  needed  to  set  the 
farm  upon  its  legs  again  but  a  little 
money  and  a  certain  amount  of  energy. 
.  .  .  The  money  she  might  have 
found,  but  the  springs  of  vitality  had 
dried  up.  Though  there  were  hours, 
when,  sitting  in  the  gaunt,  bare  farm- 
kitchen  towards  nightfall,  staring  at  the 
handful  of  coals  that  burned  in  the  ca- 
pacious fire-grate,  she  knew  that  the 
desert  of  her  heart  might  grow  green 
things  again,  if  only  Josh  and  his  wife 
came  home. 

And,  though  she  told  herself  they 
never  would,  something  in  ber  secret 
heart  gave  the  lie  to  her.  She  would 
have  died  rather  than  admit  it  to  her- 
self— for  fear  lest  they  should  come, 
after  all,  and  miss  her,  and  go  away  to 
return  no  more — she  ceased  to  leave  the 
house.  Presently  the  news  spread  that 
Widder  Horrotian  had  come  down  in  the 
world,  and  gone  crazy-like,  and  never 
even  crept  outdoors  to  look  for  eggs  in 
the  tenantless  sheds  and  empty  pigsties 
— and  that  you  could  range  over  the 
whole  place  wi'out  coming  athirt  the 
woman  at  all. 

Gangs  of  marauding  boys  ventured 
first,  after  ungathered  apples  and  un- 
harvested  turnips;  and  their  seniors  be- 
gan to  take  a  fearful  joy  in  nocturnal 
visits  from  which  they  returned,  bend- 
ing under  mysterious  loads. 

The  fowls  disappeared — the  wood- 
stack  melted — the  farm  and  garden  tools 
took  to  themselves  wings,  and  the  vege- 
table shed  was  broken  into  one  night, 
and  gutted.  Discovering  this,  the  widow 
realized  that  when  the  flour  in  the  gar- 
ret, and  the  potatoes  in  the  cellar;  the 
sides  of  bacon  hanging  in  the  kitchen, 
and  the  cheese  under  the  press  in  the 
dairy  should  be  eaten.  Want  would 
knock  at  the  door  of  Upper  Clays  Farm. 

Yet  when  the  threshold  was  approach- 
ed by  ragged  tramps  with  mendacious 
stories  of  misfortune,  or  lean  and  hairy 
men  with  scurvy-marked  faces,  who  said 
simply  that  they  were  invalided  soldiers 
who  had  been  sent  home  from  the  Front 
— Sarah  gave  of  what  she  had,  without 
reproach  or  girding.  To  these  last,  es- 
pecially wheal  they  came  limping  on 
crutches,  or  showed  bandaged  wounds, 
or  sleeves  empty  of  arms,  she  was  al- 
most gentle.  None  of  them  could  tell  her 
anything  of  Joshua  Horrotian,  except 
that  two  squadrons  of  the  Hundredth 
Lancers  had  ridden  in  the  Charge  of  the 
Light  Brigade. 
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Hope  was  all  but  dead  in  the  woman, 
when  upon  a  sultry  summer  evening,  the 
white  gate  clashed  behind  a  tall,  thin, 
ragged,  red-haired  and  bearded  man — 
and  a  shabby  woman  carrying  a  baby — 
wrapped  in  the  folds  of  a  faded  plaid 
shawl.  As  they  stood  faltering,  doubt- 
ful of  their  reception,  the  fieart  of 
Sarah  leapt  within  her  faded  wincey 
bodice,  and  the  ice  of  her  frozen  nature 
broke  up. 

Always  of  formal  gait  and  scanty  ges- 
ture, there  was  now.  something  eloquent, 
free,  and  almost  noble  in  the  woman's 
action.  She  had  no  words — she  was 
bankrupt  of  a  single  text  to  fit  the  oc- 
casion. But  she  set  back  the  half-doors, 
and  knelt  down  upon  the  worn  stone 
threshold.  Bowing  her  head,  she  crossed 
her  thin  arms  upon  her  aching  bosom, 
then  spread  them  open  wide,  and  waited 
so. 

"Oh!  my  dear  son,  whom  I  have  ill- 
used,  and  cast  out  and  denied  the  right 
of  heritage.  Come,  take  your  own,  and 
forgive  me,  my  son — my  son!  Oh!  my 
dear  daughter,  whom  I  have  wronged  so 
cruelly — try — try  to  pardon  me!  Teacli 
your  child  to  think  of  me  forgivingly. 
For  I  have  sinned,  and  the  Lord  has 
punished  me  with  rods  and  scourges. 
Yet  He  must  have  relented  towards  me 
— for  He  has  sent  you  home." 

In  words  like  these  the  silent  action 
and  the  mute  gesture  spoke  to  the  re- 
turned wanderers.  So  they  lifted  Sarah 
up,  and  kissed  her;  and  she  wept  and 
kissed  them  and  their  child,  and  was 
comforted.  And  they  went  into  the 
house  together.  And  with  them  Happi- 
ness, and  in  the  end  Prosperity,  came 
back  to  dwell  at  Upper  Clays  Farm. 

XCVII. 

The  three  hospital-ships  slowly  round- 
ed the  promontory.  Their  anchors  fell 
with  a  sudden  plunge.  The  bugles  sound- 
ed, the  gangways  opened,  the  ladders  fell 
—the  barges  of  the  Turkish  hospital- 
hulk  below  the  Point  of  the  Seraglio, 
hurried,  with  a  host  of  other  craft,  to 
receive  their  load  of  wretchedness.  No 
surf  beat  on  the  rotten  planks  and  shift- 
ing stones  of  the  landing-place,  and  yet 
the  process  of  disembarkation  'was 
lengthy  and  slow. 

There  was  one  woman  among  the 
many  who  held  blackened  hands  that 
hung  over  the  sides  of  litters,  or  stag- 
gered upwards,  aiding  some  tottering 
cripple's  steps  with  the  little  strength 
they  had. 

She  bowed  herself,  and  hoisted  the  yel- 
low parchment-covered  skeleton  that  had 
been  her  man  upon  the  shoulders  that 
had  carried  many  a  brimming  creel  of 
herrings,  and,  leaning  on  a  knotted  staff 
she  had,  began  to  make  the  ascent. 

A  few  steps,  and  the  woman  tottered. 
But  that  a  black-eyed,  white-haired  and 
bearded  man,  in  worn  gray  traveling 
clothes,  broke  through  the  hedge  of  spec- 
tators, and  lent  his  wasted  strength  to 
eke  hers  out,  she  would  have  fallen  with 
her  precious  load. 

So  together  they  carried  Jems  Geoge- 
hagan  up  the  stone-paved  road  that  led 
to  England's  Calvary.  As  long  as  Moggy 


lived — and  she  did  not  die  for  many 
years — she  remembered  that  stranger's 
face. 

The  man  was  Hector  Dunoisse.  Nor 
did  he  ever  forget  how— as  they  reached 
the  summit  of  the  toilsome  ascent,  and 
the  great  arch  of  the  Barrack  Hospital 
gaped  before  them — he  saw  at  last  the 
woman  he  had  come  so  far  to  find. 

She  stood  upon  a  rising  knoll  of 
ground,  upon  the  right  of  the  entrance 
to  the  Hospital.  As  in  his  dream  of  her, 
she  wore  a  plain  black  dress,  and  a  black 
silk  kerchief  was  tied  over  the  frilled 
white  cap.  She  was  very  pale;  her  eyes 
burned  gray-blue  fire  beneath  her  lev- 
elled brows,  and  her  lips  were  colorless 
and  closely  set. 

Officials  of  various  grades,  in  mufti 
and  in  uniform,  were  grouped  behind  her. 
Nurses  in  gray  or  brown  holland  dresses 
and  white  caps  gathered  about  her:  the 
black  habits  and  white  guimpes  of  the 
Sisters  of  Mercy  were  actively  conspic- 
uous among  the  rest.  And  as  her  keen, 
observant  eyes  glanced  hither  and 
thither — and  swift  orders  dropped  from 
her  lips — one  nun  after  another  would 
dart  from  her  side  and  vanish;  to  return 
and  speed  forth  again — diligent  as  little 
black-and-white  bumble-bees  obeying  the 
orders  of  their  Queen. 

It  is  upon  record  that  all  through  the 
day,  all  through  the  night  of  fog- 
bleared  moonlight  and  far  into  the 
morning  that  followed.  Ada  Merlinp 
stood  while  the  sick  and  wounded  were 
being  carried  into  the  Hospital. 

Strong  men  grew  weary,  and  went 
away  in  search  of  rest  and  refreshment. 
Nurses  collapsed,  and  were  succeeded  bv 
other  nurses.  Relays  of  bearers  were  re- 
placed by  fresh  relays.  But  the  Lady- 
in-Chief  remained  at  her  post  unflinch- 
ingly, and  the  white-haired  man  toiled 
on,  and  never  stopped.  For  the  strength 
and  endurance  that  breathed  from  the 
still  composure  of  Ada  Merling  seemed, 
despite  his  weakness,  to  communicate  it- 
self to  Dunoisse.  He  was  giddy,  and 
faint,  and  breathless — his  shoulders 
were  galled,^  his  hands  were  raw — his 
boots  were  in  rags  upon  his  blistered 
feet,  when  a  rose-red  dawn  suffused  the 
sky  behind  the  wooded  slopes  of  Bulgur- 
lu,  and  the  last  burden  of  wretchedness 
Nvas  carried  in. 

Then,  and  not  until  then.  Ada  Merling 
quitted  her  post,  and  followed.  He  who 
watched  the  tall,  slight  figure  pass  under 
the  deep  archway,  saw  the  sentries 
present  arms,  saw  the  heavy  gates  shut. 
The  last  sightseers  straggled  away,  and 
Dunoisse  went  down  the  hill-path,  weary, 
and  faint,  and  limpina'.  yet  happier  and 
more  at  peace  than  he  had  been  for  years. 
A  tumhledown  wooden  eatinsr-house,  kept 
by  a  Greek  named  Demetrios,  stood  in 
those  days  near  the  landing-quay  at 
Scutari.  Dunoisse  obtained  a  miserable 
room  with  a  poor  bed  in  it,  slept  for  an 
hour  or  two,  ate  what  they  put  before 
him,  and  returned  to  the  Hospital. 


xcvm. 

Fortune  favored  Dunoisse  in  his  search 
for  Ada  Merling.  He  found  her  standing 
near  a  store-house,  barred,  and  fastened 


with  its  heavy  Turkish  lock,  and  guarded 
by  a  stolid  Irish  infantryman.  Two 
nuns  were  with  her — a  minor  official  of 
the  hospital  argued  and  gesticulated — the 
situation  was  evidently  one  of  strain.  As 
Dunoisse  drew  near,  he  heard  her  say  to 
this  personage: 

"But,  by  good  sir,  this  store  contains 
most  of  the  bales  and  cases  that  I 
brought  with  me  from  England.  And  I 
am  in  authority  here!" 

The  man  stammered  something  about 
an  order  from  the  Deputy  Inspector- 
General. 

She  returned: 

"It  has  been  applied  for,  and  has  not 
been  received;  and  patients  are  hourly 
dying  for  want  of  the  nourishment  and 
comforts  that  are  contained  in  this  store. 
Under  the  circumstances " 

"Under  the  circumstances  there  is 
nothing  for  it  but  to  wait!  Excuse  me, 
madam ! ' ' 

The  official  spread  his  hands,  shrugged 
his  shoulders,  bowed  and  evaporated. 
She  looked  from  his  retreating  back  to 
the  nuns'  faces,  saw  loyalty  framed  in 
bands  of  starched  linen,  and  issued  a 
mandate  in  unfaltering  tones. 

"Find  me  a  hatchet.  Mother  Aquinas. 
Look  for  an  iron  bar,  or  a  beam  light 
enough  for  us  to  handle,  Sister  Jerome! 
For  we  are  going  to  break  open  that 
door!" 

The  sentry  muttered,  bringing  the  butt 
of  his  musket  sharply  to  the  flagstones. 

"Ma'am,  av  ye  do,  'tis  myself  will 
smarrut  for  ut!  .  .  .  Flogged,  an' 
broke  will  I  be,  an'  divil  a  lie!" 

His  startling  eyes  and  scarlet  face 
confirmed  his  sincerity.    She  said  to  him : 

"You  shall  not  be  flogged!  I  would 
strip  my  own  shoulders  to  the  lash  rather 
than  you  should  suffer.  Stand  aside!" 
She  caught  up  a  stone  and  struck  upon 
the  wooden  lock. 

One  of  the  nuns  had  found,  and  now 
brandished,  an  ancient,  rusty  chopper. 
The  other  had  a  bent  poker,  disinterred 
from  a  heap  of  scrap.  As  they  advanced 
upon  the  door,  the  sentry  whimpered, 
gave  in,  and  put  down  his  musket,  cry- 
ing: 

"Stand  away,  ma'am!  Hould  harrud, 
Sisthers!  I'll  do  ut,  be  the  hokey!  The 
knife  of  my  buttons — the  lash  to  my 
back — divil  a  one  av  me  cares  wan  way 
or  the  odher!  Give  me  a  hoult  av  the 
chopper!"  He  amended,  for  Dunoisse, 
with  a  brief  word  to  the  nun,  had  already 
possessed  himself  of  the  weapon.  "The 
poker,  thin — since  the  gintleman  has  a 
taste  for  the  other  article! — and  we'll  be 
in  among  the  blankuts  and  broth-bottles 
before  yez  can  say  'knife!'  " 

The  door  yielded  to  their  united  at- 
tack upon  it.  As  the  Sisters  darted  joy- 
fully in,  as  the  sentry  resumed  his 
musket,  Dunoisse  knew  that  he  was 
recognised.  For  Ada  Merling 's  eyes 
were  fixed  on  him,  and  a  faint  tinge  of 
color  suffused  her  paleness.  He  threw 
down  the  chopper  on  the  scrap-heap  and 
approached  her,  saying  hurriedly: 

"Miss  Merling,  t  trust  I  have  not 
alarmed  you  by  an  appearance  you  were 
not  prepared  for?  When  you  have  time 
to  listen  to  me,  I  will  explain  why  I  am 
here.  .  .  .  Meanwhile,  let  me  serve  as 
best  I  may  in  this  house  of  sickness  and 
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anguish,  under  an  assumed  name,  for  it 
will  be  best  that  my  own  should  be  for- 
gotten !  You  will  not  deny  me  that  com- 
fort, I  hope?" 

"Not  if  it  is  a  comfort,"  she  said, 
with  her  great  eyes  fixed  upon  him,  and 
her  delicate  lips  quivering.  "But — are 
there  not  grave  reasons  for  your  desire 
to  remain  unknown?  I  cannot  but  sus- 
pect it  and  fear  it.  You  look  so  worn, 
and  changed  from  what  you  were !   .    .    " 

"I  am  changed,  as  you  say,"  returned 
Dunoisse,  "but  the  change  is  not  alto- 
gether due  to  long  sickness  and  close  im- 
prisonment  ' ' 

"Can  it  be  possible?  .  .  .  You  have 
really  been  a  prisoner?"  she  asked,  look- 
ing at  him  strangely;  and  he  replied: 

"I  have  been  confined  in  a  military 
fortress  of  Northern  France  for  the  last 
six  months." 

"I  dreamed  it!" 

The  words  had  broken  from  her  despite 
her  will  to  stay  them.  To  Dunoisse  the 
utterance  brought  revival  of  life  and 
hope.  He  drew  nearer,  and  said,  with 
deep,  vibrating  earnestness: 

"Miss  Merling,  I  was  imprisoned  with- 
out trial,  for  no  crime,  but  for  a 
desperate  effort  to  retrieve  a  great  wrong 
that  I  had  done — at  the  instance  of  my 
superiors,  unknowingly-  .  .  .  Should 
you  hear  ill  of  me,  do  not  judge  me ! — 
do  not  condemn  me ! — try  to  believe  that 
I  have  told  you  the  very  truth ! ' ' 

"I  do  believe  you!" 

The  words,  softly  spoken,  conveyed 
unfaltering  sincerity.  He  looked  his 
gratitude,  and  said,  in  broken  tones: 

"You  have  no  time  to  listen  to  the 
story  now,  but  when  you  are  free,  you 
will  hear  me  tell  it?"  He  added,  as  she 
bent  her  head  in  assent:  "And  until 
then  I  will  do  what  service  I  may  in  the 
hospital.  Years  back,  had  I  listened  to 
you,  I  should  have  plucked  myself  from 
the  morass  of  vanity  and  sensuality  m 
which  I  was  slowly,  surely  sinking.  ]^ut 
I  had  gone  too  far  to  draw  back.  So  1 
took,  and  spent,  that  money  I  had  vowod 
never  to  touch,  and  leagued  with  rogues 
to  put  myself  upon  the  throne  of 
Widinitz,  and  was  repaid,  and  richly,  id 
disgrace  and  failure.  You  see,  I  hide 
nothing  from  you!  Even  in  my  days  of 
blindness,  you  were  for  me  the  ideal  of 
a  woman,  noble  and  pure,  disinterested 
and  true!" 

She  said,  putting  out  her  entreatingly : 

"Your  praise  is  undeserved.  I  have 
often  reproached  myself  since,  for  the 
lack  of  tact  and  discrimination  which  I 
showed  that  night  in  our  conversation  at 
the  Embassy.  Upon  the  first  occasion  of 
our  meeting,  you  may  remember  that  you 
bestowed  your  confidence  upon  me  very 
freely,  very  generously.  .  .  .  Possi- 
bly that  is  why  I  spoke  to  you  candidly, 
as  an  old  friend  or  an  elder  sister,  for- 
getting that  I  had  no  right..    .    ." 

' '  The  right  was  yours ! ' '  said  Dunoisse, 
gripping  his  thin  hands  together  and 
speaking  low  and  eagerly.  "It  is  yours 
to-day!  It  will  always  belong  to  you! 
In  exchange,  you  have  given  me  a  noble 
woman  to  believe  in,  an  earthly  angel  to 
be  my  guardian  and  guide.  How  can  I 
speak  to  you,  who  are  so  much  above  me, 
of  what  is  in  my  heart  towards  youT 
How  dare  I  dream " 


He  broke  off,  for  she  had  silenced  him 
with  an  entreating  look. 

"I  must  go!"  she  said,  and  pencilled  a 
hasty  line  in  a  memorandum-book  taken 
from  her  apron  pocket,  and  tore  out  the 
scribbled  leaf,  and  put  it  in  his  hand. 
"Give  this  to  the  head  of  our  Medical 
Department,  Surgeon-Major  Cray,  if  you 
are  in  earnest  in  your  wish  to  help  us? 
When  I  have  leisure,  we  shall  meet  again, 
and  I  will  hear  your  story.  And  in  the 
meantime,  have  courage!  You  are 
among  friends  here!" 

"If  I  have  one  in  you,"  said  Dunoisse, 
deeply  moved,  "I  need  no  other,  for  God 
has  given  me  the  best  of  all!  Yet  one 
question  I  must  entreat  you  to  answer, 
before  you  leave  me.  You  said  just  now 
that  you  had  dreamed  I  was  a  prisoner 
...  To  me,  as  I  walked  upon  the  ram- 
parts under  guard  one  day  last  March, 
came  a  message,  in  answer  to  a  cry  of 
waking  anguish.  Tor  I  called  upon  a 
woman's  name  in  my  loneliness  and 
desolation,  and  the  woman  answered — 

"  'I  hear  you!     Oh!  where  are  you? 

It  was  the  unforgettable  voice,  the 
very  words  that  were  graven  upon  his 
memory-  Her  bosom  heaved,  her  eyes 
were  starry,  the  rosy  flush  had  risen  to 
her  very  hair.  He  said,  with  a  shock  of 
joy  in  the  revelation: 

"I  am  sure,  but  need  words  to  confirm 
the  belief  that  is  mine  already.  Ans'^er 
me,  I  entreat  you !  Was  not  the  voice 
that  answered  yours?" 

She  bent  her  head  and  hurried  swiftly 
from  Dunoisse,  leaving  him  standing  in 
the  great  hospital  quadrangle,  under  the 
hot,  blue,  November  sky. 

The  blood  in  his  veins  sang  a  song  of 
hope.  New  life  had  come  to  him.  He 
pressed  the  scribbled  memorandum  to  hi? 
lips,  and  hurried  in  search  of  the  head 
of  the  Medical  Department.  Helpers 
were  sorely  needed;  the  services  of  the 
new  volunteer  were  eagerly  accepted. 
And  for  weeks  Dunoisse  wrought  among 
the  wounded  in  the  Hospital  of  Scutari. 
No  one  cared  to  ask  his  name;  to  those 
he  nursed  he  was  a  hand  that  raised  and 
fed — a  voice  that  spoke  consolation — 
nothing  more  tangible.  Nor  during  the 
weeks  of  toil  and  exertion  that  followed 
did  he  exchange  a  word  with  the  woman 
who  had  become  the  one  star  of  his  lone- 
ly night.  But  he  saw  her,  and  that  was 
enough.  Wherever  help  and  sympathy, 
skill  and  courage,  were  most  needed,  she 
was  to  be  found  unfailingly.  Slight 
creature  that  she  was,  her  strength 
seemed  superhuman ;  the  fire  of  zeal  that 
burned  in  her  was  quenchless.  She 
breathed  her  spirit  into  those  who 
worked  with  her;  they  seemed  to  need 
no  rest. 

XCIX. 

When  fever  touched  Ada  Merling  with 
its  scorching  wing,  there  was  consterna- 
tion among  the  staff,  and  grief  among  the 
patients  of  the  hospital.  The  attack  was 
severe,  but  short;  she  was  removed,  dur- 
ing its  continuance,  to  a  small  garden- 
villa  adjoining  the  great  Cemetery  of 
Scutari. 

And  there,  as  she  walked  on  the  short, 
sweet  grass,  under  the  vast  and  ancient 
cypresses,    Dunoisse — having    been    sent 


for — came  to  her;  and  had  no  words, 
seeing  her  so  pale  and  wan  and  wasted. 
She  held  out  to  him  her  thin,  white  hand, 
and  said,  with  her  smile  of  infinite  sweet- 
ness: 

"Now  that  I  have  leisure,  I  keep  my 
promise-  I  do  not  think  you  need  an 
introduction  to  Sister  Jerome,  who  has 
nursed  me  so  kindly  and  so  well." 

Dunoisse  exchange  a  handshake  and  a 
smile  with  the  Sister,  who  was  a  round- 
faced,  bright-eyed  little  creature,  with  a 
\'oice  sweet  as  a  piping  bullfinch's,  and 
the  activity  of  a  kitten  or  a  child.  To 
see  Sister  Jerome  kiss  a  baby  was  to 
think  of  a  blackbird  pecking  at  a  cherry 
.  .  .  When  she  had  dressed  her 
patient's  cruel  wounds,  she  joked  and 
laughed  with  those  who  were  able  to  en- 
joy her  chatter.  But  tears  dropped  from 
her  bright  eyes  on  the  dressings  when- 
ever they  could  drop  unseen. 

Sister  Jerome  flitted  up  and  down  like 
a  little  black-and-white  bumble-bee  be- 
tween the  alleys  of  turban-capped  or 
flower-decked  tombstones,  while  Dunoisse 
told  his  story  to  the  accompaniment  of 
the  doves'  hoarse  cooing  in  the  branches 
overhead.  And  as  he  spoke,  he  some- 
times looked  for  belief  and  sometimes  for 
comprehension;  and  never  failed  to  find 
them  in  Ada  Merling 's  eyes. 

"I  did  not  need  to  be  told,"  she  said, 
when  he  had  ended,  "that  you  have 
suffered  most  cruelly.  It  is  written  on 
your  face.  .  .  .  Possibly  another  might 
tell  you  you  blame  yourself  needlessly — 
you  were  a  tool  in  the  hand  of  a  master 
who  was  responsible — but  I  shall  not  do 
so! 

"You  tell  me  that  it  is  your  purpose 
to  leave  here  and  go  to  the  Crimea,  ob- 
tain an  audience  of  Lord  Dalgan,  and 
unfold  the  plot  to  him.  It  will  be  a  difiB- 
cult  task  to  convince  him — almost  an  im- 
possible task.  Still — since  to  you  as  to 
me  the  voice  of  conscience  is  the  Voice 
of  God — go — and  Heaven  be  with  you 
and  bring  you  safely  back  again!" 

The  thrill  in  her  sweet  voice,  the  magic 
of  the  hand  that  gently  touched  his, 
thawed  the  old  ice  about  Dunoisse 's 
heart.  He  fell  down  upon  his  knees  be- 
fore her,  and  caught  a  fold  of  her  dress 
and  kissed  it,  crying  passionately: 

"Oh!  my  good  angel,  from  whom  once 
I  turned  away!  Oh!  dearest  and  noblest 
of  women,  I  bless  you  for  those  words 
that  hold  out  hope  to  me!  I  swear  to 
you  that  I  will  atone ! ' ' 

He  sought  her  hands,  and  she  yielded 
them  to  his  clasp,  and  he  kissed  them 
lingeringly.  He  folded  them  in  his  own, 
and  laid  them  upon  his  heart,  and  cried: 

"How  can  one  speak  to  one  so  spot- 
less of  an  earthly  passion?  And  yet  1 
will  earn  the  right,  one  day.  Tell  me — 
when  I  have  erased  all  those  black  en- 
tries from  the  book  of  the  Recording 
Angel — when  I  have  washed  my  soul 
clean  of  the  g:uilt  of  all  this  blood — telJ 
me  that  I  maj'  come  to  you  and  claim 
my  priceless  joy — my  great  reward  of 
you!  Give  me  some  sign,  even  though 
you  do  not  speak!" 

Their  eyes  met.  For  answer  she  leaned 
over  him,  and  kissed  him  once,  upon  thu 
lips,  divinely.  .  .  .  Her  mouth  was  a 
chalice  of  strengthening.  The  clasp  of 
her  hands  gave  new  life.    .    .    .    He  said, 


20 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINP: 


exultantly,  as  they  rose  up,  still  looking 
in  each  other's  faces: 

"Oh,  my  beloved!  I  will  deserve  so 
much  of  God,  that  one  day  He  will  give 
me  even  you ! ' ' 

"Hush — hush!"  she  said,  and  touched 
his  lips  with  her  cool  hand  to  bid  them 
silence-  He  kissed  the  hand,  glanced 
downwards  and  stooping,  disentangled 
from  the  soft  material  of  her  dress  a 
trailing  branch  of  delicate,  vividly-green 
creeper,  hardly  larger  in  leaf  than  the 
climbing  rose,  and  set  with  long  sharp 
thorns. 

"What  is  that?  How  beautiful  and 
how  unusual!"  she  commented.  Then — 
as  he  twisted  the  dewy  green  leaves  and 
the  sharp  prickles  into  a  rough  circlet 
and  offered  it  to  her,  she  took  it  from 
him  silently — saying  to  herself:  "It  is 
always  the  hand  we  love  that  gives  us 
the  crown  of  thorns!" 

And  then  she  called  the  nun,  and  bade 
him  good-night,  and  went  back  to  the 
little  painted  wooden  villa  standing  in 
its  nightingale-haunted  garden  on  the 
main  road  to  Ismid. 


C. 


Lord  Dalgan,  Commander-in-Chief  of 
the  British  Forces  in  the  Crimea,  stood 
leaning  an  elbow  upon  the  narrow 
mantleshelf  of  the  clay-brick  fireplace 
that  iiad  been  built  in  the  corner  of  the 
bare,  comfortless  room  of  the  farmhouse 
that  served  him  as  Headquarters,  as  he 
perused  this  letter- — which  was  penned 
upon  a  square  sheet  of  blue  official 
paper,  emblazoned  with  the  eagle  of 
Sire  my  Friend. 

The  handsome,  high-bred,  resolute  face 
of  Moggy  Geogeliagan 's  bould  ould  gin- 
tleman  bore  the  stamp  of  weariness  and 
exhaustion.  The  gallant  martial  figure  in 
the  blue  frock-coat  that  looked  so  ab- 
surdly plain  beside  the  profusely  gold- 
laeed  and  bestarred  uniforms  of  the 
French  generals,  had  gained  a  stoop;  the 
dark  gray  trousers  hung  loosely  on  the 
wasted  limbs. 

It  was  dusk  as  the  orderly  sergeant- 
major  ushered  in  the  person  who  had  so 
urgently  sought  an  interview,  and  salut- 
ed and  retired,  on  the  heels  of  the  aide- 
de-camp. 

•     •     • 

We  know  who  the  stranger  was.  Tlie 
interview  was  brief,  and  as  Ada  Merlin'.: 
had  prophesied,  fruitless.  Dunoisse  had 
no  sooner  made  the  purport  of  his  visit 
plain,  than  my  lord  said,  gently  but 
authoritatively,  checking  him  with  a 
gesture  of  the  hand: 

"No  more,  sir-  You  have  sought  me, 
it  may  be,  in  all  sincerity,  but  the  obli- 
gations of  my  post  forbid  me  to  hear 
you  to  the  end.  You  have  suffered  im- 
prisonment— possibly  ill-usage — and  your 
views  have  become  distorted.  My  sym- 
pathy for  your  evident  suffering  induces 
me  to  be  lenient.  Otherwise,  I  should  not 
hesitate  to  hand  you  over  to  the  repres- 
entatives of  your  country,  who  would 
deal  with  you.  harshly,  it  may  be.     .     ." 

He  added:  "Do  you  not  suppose  that 
reports  and  accusations  ot  treachery 
have  not  already  reached  me,  as  they 
probably  have  the  French .  Commander- 


in-Chief!  You  must  have  little  experi- 
ence if  you  doubt  this!.  .  .  Yet  I  tell 
you,  were  these  accusations  true,  I 
should  not  alter,  by  one  single  hair's- 
breadth,  my  method  of  procedure.  For  it 
would  be  better  that  the  British  Army 
of  the  East  should  perish  to  a  man  in 
the  trenches  before  Sevastopol  than  that 
England  should  stoop  to  show  suspicion 
of  her  Ally.  Our  interview  is  over.  .  .  . 
Sir,  good-night  to  you!" 

And  my  lord  struck  upon  a  bell  that 
stood  upon  his  portable  writing-table, 
and  consigned  the  dismissed  visitor  to 
the  guidance  of  the  orderly.  So,  with  a 
burning  brain,  and  dazed  eyes  and  un- 
steady feet,  Dunoisse  passed  out  into  a 
frosty  night,  bitten  in  with  cold,  white, 
twinkling  stars — and  went  down,  stumbl- 
ing over  the  deep  ruts  of  the  snow-cov- 
ered road,  towards  the  lights  of  the 
Khutor  Farm. 

It  was  all  over,  all  over!  No  atonement 
was  possible !  .  .  .  Weary  and  weak, 
and  sick  at  heart,  he  reached  the  farm- 
stead, turned  in  under  a  shed  where 
some  sacks  had  been  thrown  upon  the 
ground,  flung  himself  face  downwards 
upon  these,  and  either  slept  or  swooned. 

When  he  awakened  or  revived  it  was 
daybreak.  A  couple  of  Zouaves  passed 
him,  making  their  way  northwards  to- 
wards the  French  headquarters  after  a 
night  of  drink  and  gambling. 

"0  God!"  cried  Dunoisse,  as  tlie  men 
|)assed,  "be  merciful  and  send  me 
Death !  For  I  cannot  keep  my  vow  to 
Thee  and  to  the  woman  who  has  been 
my  earthly  worship.  It  is  not  in  my 
power  to  atone!" 

A  flush  of  rosy  color  filled  his  haggard 
eys.  He  lifted  them  and  saw,  topping  the 
rugged  line  of  hills  to  the  eastward, 
where  the  fires  of  the  Cossack  camps 
sent  up  thin  lines  of  smoke,  blue-white 
and  slanting  northwards,  the  rising  of 
the  sun.  And  the  disc  of  the  luminary 
was  pale,  dazzling  as  burnished  silver. 
And  a  broad,  vertical  bar  of  crimson 
rose  above  and  below  it — and  a  trans- 
verse bar  of  the  same  glowing,  ruddy 
splendor  made  the  semblance  of  a  Crim- 
son Cross  with  a  central  glory.  And  in 
that  moment  knowledge  and  power  and 
strength  came  to  the  son  of  Marie- 
Bathilde.  He  knew  what  his  atonement 
was  to  be. 

He  had  money  that  had  been  returned 
to  him  upon  his  release  from  the  Fort- 
ress. He  bought  a  donkey  and  a  canvas 
saddle  with  panniers  that  day  in  Bala- 
klava,  and  with  a  store  of  simple  com- 
forts, bought  at  a  great  price  from  the 
masters  of  store-ships  in  the  Harbor,  he 
began  to  go  about  amongst  the  camps 
of  the  Divisions,  and  to  frequent  the 
pest-houses  called  hospitals,  and  to  visit 
the  soldiers  dying  of  hunger,  and  bron- 
chitis, and  pneumonia,  in  the  slushy, 
freezing  trenches,  and  to  do  what  good 
he  might. 

He  wore  a  sheepskin  cap  and  coat,  and 
leggings  of  pigskin.  He  made  himself  a 
dwelling  in  the  crypt  of  a  ruined  Greek 
church.  Under  the  inlaid  picture  of  Our 
Lady  on  the  wall  he  made  his  bed  of 
withered  leaves  and  Army  sacking.  He 
lived  on  the  coarsest,  plainest  food — tak- 


ing no  more  than  was  needed  to  sustain 
the  life  in  him.  It  is  not  for  nothing 
that  one  has  Carmel  in  the  blood. 

And  toiling  thus,  he  forgot  his  griefs, 
for  labor  is  a  powerful  anodyne.  And 
still  the  war  went  on,  and  still  the  eyes 
of  England  turned  towards  the  Upland, 
and  still  her  sons  died  in  thousands,  and 
were  buried  in  its  marly  soil. 

The  great  Tsar  died.  Marshal  Bois- 
,robert  retired,  and  was  succeded  by 
Grandguerrier,  the  hot,  fierce,  stout  littk 
warrior  of  whom  we  know. 

He  had  a  tender  heart,  that  little,  fiery 
man  who  had  become  Commander-in- 
Chief  of  France's  Imperial  Army. 
Henriette  might  have  been  happy,  had 
she  married  him.  .  .  .  And  how  exquis- 
itely she  would  have  played  her  part  as 
Madame  la  Marechale  one  may  imagine, 
had  not  Fate  stepped  in,  in  the  person 
of  a  little  drummer  of  the  Line. 

For  she  visited  the  military  hospitals 
of  Kamiesch  a  few  days  subsequently  to 
her  arrival.  As  she  was  leaving  the  last 
ward,  one  of  the  Sisters  of  Mercy  in 
charge  pointed  out  to  her  this  youth  of 
eighteen,  who  had  been  blinded  in  both 
eyes  by  the  explosion  of  a  shell.  And 
Henriette,  glancing  pitifully  at  the  swol- 
len, bandaged  face  upon  the  pillow,  said 
with  a  shudder: 

"Poor  young  man!  How  sad  that  he 
should  suffer  so  cruelly !  Ah !  if  his 
mother  could  only  see  him  now!" 

Some  tone  of  the  speaker's  seemed  to 
reach  the  consciousness  of  the  fevered 
sufferer  upon  the  narrow  pallet.  He 
stretched  out  yellow,  bony  arms,  grop- 
ing towards  the  unseen  sweetness.  He 
turned  his  bandaged  head  towards  it, 
and  said,  in  a  voice  between  a  rattle  and 
a  gasp: 

"Mother,  mother,  mother!  They  have 
brought  you  to  me  at  last!  Come  and 
hold  me,  mother,  my  mother!  Come  and 
kiss  me,  and  I  shall  get  quite  well!" 

The  nun  in  charge  would  have  dis- 
suaded Henriette,  saying  that  the 
patient  was  not  only  wounded,  but  was 
suspected  to  be  suffering  from  a  malig- 
nant kind  of  fever,  the  true  character  of 
which  had  not  yet  declared  itself.  But 
Henriette  was  obstinate.  She  felt  so 
strangely  happy  that  day — it  seemed  to 
her  that  she  must  do  something  for 
somebody.  And  she  ran  to  the  squalid 
pallet  and  knelt  beside  it,  saying,  as 
though  the  little  drummer  had  been  a 
child  indeed : 

"Yes,  yes!  I  am  your  mother!  .  .  . 
Come,  now,  be  good!  You  disturb  the 
other  little  ones-  Be  patient! — be  quiet! 
— by-and-by  you  shall  get  well!" 

She  had  never  been  so  tender  to  one 
of  the  little  pig-tailed  girls  who  had 
been  brought  up  by  the  market-garden- 
er's wife  at  Bagneres — but  you  will  re- 
member that  Henriette  could  never  say 
No!  to  a  man.  So,  as  the  drummer  still 
moaned  to  be  held  and  kissed  and  cos- 
seted, Henriette  yielded,  and  touched 
with  her  own  lips  the  poison-breathing 
lips  of  the  pestilence-stricken — and  laid 
the  bandaged  head  upon  her  beautiful 
bosom — and  hushfd  and  soothed  it 
there.  She  coaxed  the  drummer  into 
taking  food  and  medicine.  She  sang  a 
(Continued  on  page  113.) 


The  Buried  Millions  of  Zarnda 

A  Story  of  Adventure  Revolving  Around  a  Hunt  for  Treasure 

in  Venezuela  and  a  Midnight  Cruise 

By  R.  H.  YOUNG 

Illustrated  by  W.  H.  COOPER 


THE  surf  beating;  thun- 
derously on  the  pro- 
tecting reef  of  coral 
which  encircles  the  entire 
island,  made  a  glorious 
sight.  The  deep  blue  roll- 
ers, smashed  into  billions  of 
scintillating  diamonds, 
flashed  in  the  sun  with  an 
exquisite  beauty  of  coloring, 
pausing  a  moment,  in  a 
maelstrom  of  foam,  then  on- 
ward to  the  gently  sloping 
gold  of  the  beach  in  an 
avalanche  of  the  purest 
snow. 

It  was  Busby's  first  day  on 
the  island  of  Barbadoes.  He 
had  only  arrived  from  Dem- 
erara  the  previous  evening, 
joyously  expectant  of  a 
glorious  holiday,  and  with 
the  pleasing  knowledge  that 
the  few  hundred  dollars  in 
his  pocket  would  be  ample 
to  last  him  at  least  a 
couple  of  months  in  luxury. 
Everything  was  so  ridicu- 
lously cheap  in  Barbadoes. 

But  now,  after  barely 
sixteen  hours,  things  were 
completely  altered.  What 
a  couple  of  hundred  dollars 
could  accomplish,  a  mere 
couple  of  dollars  could  not 
possibly  attempt.  Indeed,  if 
he  squared  his  hotel  bill  he 
should  have  to  leave  next 
morning  at  the  latest,  for 
his  total  funds  amounted 
now  to  just  exactly  seven 
dollars  and  sixty  cents. 

"What  an  ass  I  have  been — what  an 
execrable  ass,"  he  reflected,  bitterly. 
"But  then  when,  in  Heaven's  name  have 
I  been  otherwise?" 

He  glanced  back  over  the  past  few 
years  of  his  adventurous  career.  An  in- 
exorable fate  seemed  to  have  dogged  liim 
from  childhood.  And  yet  he  had  in  some 
ways  been  lucky,  had  held  good  positions 
at  times;  held  them  creditably  too,  and 
in  the  majority  of  cases,  gained  fast  pro- 
motion, only  to  fling  up  everything  on  the 
spur  of  the  moment,  whenever  a  spasm 
of  the  wanderlust  fever  took  him.  These 
spells  always  seemed  to  come  just  when 
evprytliing  was  at  its  brightest. 

He  wondered  vaguely  if  he  could  work 
a  passage  back  to  Guiana,  or  perhaps 
over  to  Colon.  But  to  land  in  Colon,  he 
would  have  to  produce  at  least  fifteen 
dollars  before  the  authorities  would 
allow  liim  ashore. 
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Busby  seized  him  by  the  throat. 

Demerara  then  it  must  be  again,  for 
there  was  absolutely  no  employment  of 
any  description  on  the  island  for  a  white 
man.  To  have  to  return  there  so  quickly, 
and  'broke,'  touched  him  on  the  raw, 
more  than  anything  else  about  the  whole 
rotten  affair. 

"Why  the  devil  can't  I  leave  cards 
alone?"  he  said  to  himself. 

He  gave  an  order  to  a  passing  waiter, 
and  lighting  a  cigarette  fell  to  anathe- 
matizing himself  afresh. 

A  little  old  gentleman  watched  Busby 
grimly  from  one  of  the  verandah  doors, 
as  he  tossed  off  a  good  three  fingers  of 
raw  whiskey  which  the  darkey  brought, 
and  moving  forward  as  the  waiter  re- 
tired, tapped  lightly  on  tlie  back  of  the 
lounge. 

"Well,  Senhor,"  he  said,  with  an  un- 
mistakable Spanish  aecefnt.  "I  trust 
your  vile  luck  last  night  has  left  no  ill 


effects  to  disturb,  on  such 
an  entrancing  morning?" 

Busby  surveyed  him 
rather  ungraciously  for  a 
few  seconds  before  reply- 
ing. 

"It  certainly  is  a  splen- 
did morning,"  he  said. 

The  old  gentleman  pulled 
a  chair  forward  and  sat 
down. 

' '  Oh,  well, ' '  he  remarked, 
smiling  benignly,  "perhaps 
to-night  good  Dame  For- 
tune may  smile,  and  the 
Senhor 's  luck  may  change, 
'Quien  Sabe!'  " 

Busby  glanced  up  at  him 
amusedly.  How  was  this 
old  codger  to  know  that  to- 
night of  all  nights,  instead 
of  playing  poker  in  the 
smoke-room  of  a  fashion- 
able hotel,  he  should  rather 
be  attempting  to  secure  a 
eoalpasser's  billet  on  some 
outward  bound  steamer. 

Turning  in  his  chair  he 
watched  a  shining  bevy  of 
fling  fish  rise  from  the  sea, 
far  out,  and  dipping  now 
and  then  to  the  swell,  van- 
ish at  last  on  the  horizon. 

"I  do  not  think,  Senhor, 
that  I  shall  play  again  to- 
night," he  said  carelessly. 

The  old  man  eyed  him 
contemplatively  for  a  min- 
ute, then  drew  his  chair 
closer. 

"Will  you  pardon  what 
may  seem  an  indiscretion 
on  my  part.  Senhor  Busby?"  he 
asked.  "I  have  seen  and  heard  of 
you  before.  I  was  at  Bartica  a  year 
ago  when  you  successfull.y  crossed  from 
the  Cuyuni  river  to  the  Puruni  through 
the  bush  alone.  Ah,  Senhor,  whilst  we 
admired  your  courage,  I  am  afraid  most 
of  us  thought  it  a  most  foolhardy  bet  to 
have  made,  and  one  which  few  could 
have  won." 

"It  certainly  was  a  fool  bet,"  said 
Busby,  smiling,  "And  one  I  am  not  likely 
to  repeat." 

The  other  tugged  at  his  moustache, 
glanced  round  nervousl.v,  and  then  as  if 
suddenly  having  come  to  a  momentous 
decision,  leaned  forward  and  spoke 
guardedl.y. 

"Would  the  Senhor  care  to  make  an- 
other dangerous  trip? — This  time  by 
water,  if — er — the  remuneration  were 
ample?" 
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■•Would  I?"  said  Husby,  laughing. 
"Well,  you  just  try  me.  I'd  go  pretty 
far  just  now  for  anything  remuner- 
ative." 

"Ah,  I  was  not  wrong  then.  That  was 
the  cause  of  the  Senhor's  j;l()i)ni  tliis 
morning.  He — er — lost  too  much  last 
night,  eht" 

"You've  got  it  right  down  to  a  fine 
point  sir,  "said  Busby  sourly,  "thougli 
how  that  concerns  you  I  fail  to  see." 

"And  yet,  Senhor,  it  concerns  me 
vitally,  and  I  am  so  destitute  of  sym- 
pathy that  I  can  truthfully  say  I  am 
very  glad  that  it  is  so.  Yos,  Seiiiior,  (ex- 
ceedingly glad,  since  it  enables  me  to 
make  you  a  proposal,  which  if  successful 
will  enrish  us  both  amply.  What  say 
you,  Senhor?  Shall  we  adjourn  to  my 
quarters?  It  is  more  private." 

Busby  rose,  and  D'Andrade,  having 
first  ordered  a  bottle  of  wine,  they  passed 
upstairs  together. 

When  the  refresbments  had  arrived 
the  old  man  carefully  locked  the  door, 
and  crossed  over  to  where  Busby  sat  ex- 
pectantly. 

"Senhor,"  he  said,  in  a  low  tone,  as 
he  seated  himself,  "You,  of  course,  know 
of  the  embarrassing  situation  in  wliicli 
the  president  of  Venezuela  finds  him- 
self at  present.  Having  left  his  country 
on  account  of  ill-health,  for  a  European 
tour,  his  enemies  have  grasped  the  oppor- 
tunity to  disown  his  government,  and 
have  even  now  elected  a  new  president. 
Under  the  circumstances,  it  is,  of  course, 
impossible  for  the  late  president  to  re- 
turn to  Venezuela  at  present,  even  if  the 
state  of  his  health  permitted,  which  need- 
less to  say,  it  does  not. 

"There  is,  however,  an  urgent  neces- 
sity, for  someone,  whose  integrity  and 
loyalty  is  unquestionable,  to  visit  the 
country  in  order  to  advance  certain  pro- 
jects of  vital  importance.  Such  a  man 
must  be  an  absolute  stranger  to  both 
parties,  and  be  at  the  same  time  pos- 
sessed of  more  than  the  average  courage 
and  resource.  Senhor,  I  have  henrd  of 
you;  nay,  as  I  have  already  said,  I  have 
met  you  before,  at  Bartica,  and  I  believe 
you  to  be  suitable.  The  ease  is  urgent. 
Even  now  it  may  be  too  late.  We  can- 
not say.  In  any  event  it  will  soon  be  sp, 
if  we  can  do  nothing.  If  you  will  pass 
your  word  Senhor,  to  treat  this  conver- 
sation as  strictly  confidential,  whether 
you  accept  or  not,  I  shall  explain  as  con- 
cisely as  possible  the  business  in  ques- 
tion.    Senhor,  do  I  have  your  word?" 

The  man's  absolute  earnestness,  his 
semi-whispering  tones,  and  the  hastv, 
apprehensive  glances  he  continuously 
shot  at  the  door  had  set  Busby's  blood 
tingling  with  expectation,  and  lie  silent- 
ly held  out  his  hand  as  he  nodded  affirm- 
atively. 

' '  Good, ' '  said  D  'Andrade,  grasping  the 
other's  hand  in  both  his  own,  and  uncon- 
sciously pulling  his  chair  closer.  "Our 
newspaper  world  has  told  us,  that  the 
president  has  with  him  several  millions 
of  money,  which,  expecting  just  such  an 
occurrence  as  has  taken  place,  he  had 
the  foresight  to  invest  in  Europe. 

"This,  unfortunately  for  we  of  his 
government,  who  have  remained  loyal,  is 
only  partly  true.    The  late  upheaval  was. 


of  course,  a  premeditated  affair,  but 
owing  to  unforeseen  circumstances,  it 
took  place  much  earlier  than  we  had  ex- 
pected. That  it  would  be  successful  we, 
of  course,  had  anticipated,  in  the  en- 
forced absence  of  the  president,  and  you 
may  be  sure  Senhor,  that  we  had  our 
plans  made  accordingly  in  advance,  but 
as  I  say,  we,  and  in  fact  they  as  well, 
were  surprised  by  the  prematuresness  of 
the  revolution,  and  our  plans  confound- 
ed." 

He  leaned  eagerly  forward;  "Sen- 
hor," he  whispered  intensely,  "Ten 
miles  from  La  Guayra,  in  a  place  we 
know  of,  there  are  two  million  dollars  in 
American  notes  and  securities,  hurriedly 
abandoned  to  save  our  necks,  on  the  pro- 
claiming of  the  new  president. 

' '  You  wonder,  perhaps,  why  this  place 
should  be  difficult  of  access,  and  why  I 
should  class  it  as  a  most  daugorous 
undertaking,  to  secure  this  money  safely. 
Senhor,  when  I  tell  you  that  the  new 
government  suspects  its  whereabouts, 
that  a  gunboat  is  constantly  patrolling 
the  coast  in  a  radius  of  fifteen  or  twenty 
miles,  that  almost  one-third  of  the  en- 
tire Venezuelan  army  is  encamped  with- 
in a  mile  of  the  exact  location,  and  that 
we  know  from  sure  sources  that  Gastrana 
is  in  communication,  and  bargaining  with 
the  new  president  from  Paris,  to  sell  the 
secret,  you  will  understand  the  danger. 

"The  man  we  send,  Senhor,  must  of 
necessity  know  the  exact  location,  and 
should  he  be  captured — eh — well!"  and 
the  old  man  turned  his  palms  upward, 
shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  smiled 
grimly. 

"Should  he  be  captured,  Senhor,"  he 
repeated  slowly,  "well,  the  Senhor  will 
understand  that  the  Venezuelan  meth- 
ods of  extorting  secrets  are  not,  to  say 
the  least,  over  mild.  If  you  undertake 
this  mission  Senhor  Busby,  I — ,  we,  offer 
you  one  thousand  dollars,  over  and  above 
your  expenses.  Should  you  be  successful, 
and  bring  the  money  safely  through, 
either  to  Demerara,  or  Barbadoes,  or  to 
any  British  possession,  we  offer  you  one- 
eighth  part  of  the  entire  amount.  Should 
.vou  fail,  Senhor,  you  will  most  assuredly 
die — or  worse.  On  the  one  hand  afflu- 
ence; on  the  other,  death,  and  probably 
mutilation.  I  do  not  seek  to  deceive  you. 
one  way  or  the  other.  What  say  you,  mv 
friend?" 

The  Spaniard  leaned  back  in  his  chair, 
eyeing  the  other  closely,  the  tips  of  his 
fingers  pressed  closely  together. 

Busby  held  his  glass  up  to  the  light, 
noting  the  brilliant  hue  of  the  liquor  in 
the  sunlight. 

"Why  sir,  I  think  you  know  the  ans- 
wer, don't  you?  If  you  do  not  mind,  I 
will  trouble  you  for  some  of  that 
thousand  to  go  on  with,"  he  said,  as  he 
laid  the  glass  down. 

D'Andrade  could  not  conceal  his  grati- 
fication at  the  other's  repl.y  and  fumbling 
hastilv  in  his  pocket,  produced  a  roll  of 
bills. 

"Senhor.  yon  dadden  my  heart;  I 
have  a  wife  and  family  to  think  of  and 
to  lose  all  would  be  hard.  Here  are  five 
hundred  dollars;  the  balance  I  will  give 
you  before  night.  Your  expenses  we  will, 
of  course,  pay,  and  I,  personally,  will  see 


that  everything  you  may  suggest,  is  car- 
ried out  most  exactly." 

The  Scotsman  crammed  the  bills  un- 
counted into  bis  pocket,  and  swallowing 
his  wine,  stood  up. 

"I  shall  want,"  he  said  shortly,  "a 
small  launch,  gasoline  by  preference,  and 
a  good  man  to  run  it.  The  speed  of  the 
Venezuelan  gunboat  is,  I  think,  about  ten 
or  eleven  knots,  if  it  is  the  'El  Pablo.' 
The  launch  should  be  slightly  faster, 
obviously.  To-night  you  will  give  me 
the  exact  location,  and  see  stores  aboard. 
If  possible,  I  will  start  to-morrow,  and  if 
you  could  arrange  for  a  tow  to  some 
point  off  the  Venezuelan  coast,  it  would 
save  fuel.  If  not,  it  will  be  necessary  to 
utilize  every  available  space  for  stowing 
gasoline.  I  shall  take  my  own  servant, 
and  the  engineer  I  leave  to  your  discre- 
tion, but  he  must  be  a  thoroughly  com- 
petent man,  as  I,  personally,  know  prac- 
tically nothing  about  these  engines,  and 
any  breakdowns  might  prove  disas- 
trous. ' ' 

They  left  the  room,  and  Busby,  light- 
ing a  cigarette,  strolled  to  his  own 
quarters,  where  his  East  Indian  servant, 
Sam  Dass,  was  busy  brushing  his  clothes. 

"Samivel,"  he  said,  seating  himself, 
"you  savvy  Venezuelan  dago,  eh?" 

"Who  you  mean,  Sahib?  Dougla 
Portigee?'' 

Busby  laughed.  "Yes,"  he  said, 
"Something  like  that.  Dougla  Portigee, 
yes.  You  savvy  that  time  your  boss  get 
plenty  shot  gun  bullet  up  in  the  gold 
bush  in  Demerara,  eh?  Well,  same  kind 
o'  fella  do  him." 

The  'boy'  nodded  his  head. 

"You  like  for  come  with  your  boss, 
give  'em  back  some  'o  them  bullet,  eh? 
Perhaps  we  get  plenty  bullet  too.  You 
no  frighten  go?" 

"0  Sahib,  suppose  you  go,  I  no 
frighten,  but  I  think  you  go  stay  B'ados, 
long  time." 

"Well,  pretty  soon  we  come  back. 
Suppose  we  no  catch  dago  bullet.  I  think 
mabe  one,  two  week;  I  no  savvy  when,, 
proper. ' ' 

He  knew  perfectly  well  that  the  boy 
would  go  but  it  pleased  him  to  test  his 
faithfulness,  on  every  possible  occasion. 

They  had  been  together  for  over  five 
.years,  ever  since,  as  an  overseer  on  a 
sugar  estate  in  Demarara,  he  had  picked 
the  boy  up,  a  dirty  ragged  little  urchin 
of  eleven  or  twelve.  He  had  clothed  him 
and  sent  him  to  school  in  the  odd  hours 
of  the  day  when  he  had  no  use  for  him, 
and  the  boy,  under  exceptionally  good 
treatment,  had  grown  to  almost  worship 
him  and  would  willingly  have  done  any- 
thing for  liis  'Sahib,'  whom  he  really 
looked  upon  as  being  the  best  and  great- 
est man  in  his  world. 

After  dinner  that  evening,  Busby  again 
tackled  the  poker  table  and  when  D'And- 
rade came  in  about  ten  o'clock,  had  al- 
most recuperated  his  previous  night's 
losses. 

"Money  begets  money."  he  said,  as 
he  rose  and  they  passed  upstairs  to- 
gether. "Now  if  i  had  not  had  that  five 
hundred  in  my  pocket,  I  'd  assuredly  have 
lost  every  hand  I  played." 

"May  you  be  as  successful  in  your  new- 
venture,   Senhor,"   said   the   other  with 
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significant  brevity,  as  he  locked  his  door 
securely. 

Approaching  a  small  table  in  the  cen- 
tre of  the  room,  D'Andrade  laid  down  a 
small  leather  cigarette  ease,  and  they 
both  drew  up  their  chairs. 

"I  have  secured  the  boat  you  desired, 
my  friend,"  he  said,  looking  intently  at 
Busby,  "and  to-night  it  will  be  fully  pro- 
visioned and  loaded  on  the  deck  of  the 
'Harry    Lewis,'    which    sails    to-morrow 
for  Georgetown  with  a  cargo  of  vege- 
tables.    She  will  drop  you   as  near  as 
possible  to  the  Venezuelan  coast,  should 
you  so  desire.     I  have  also  engaged  a 
competent  engineer.    He  is  now  supervis- 
ing the  shipment  of  gasoline.  The  launch 
is  rather  small  for  comfort,  Senhor,  but 
she  is  the  best  I  could  get  in  the  time, 
and  has  the  advantage  of 
being  almost  new.       Her 
engines   are   in   first-class 
shape  and  she  has  a  speed 
of  over  thirteen  knots." 

"I  have  here,"  he  con- 
tinued, "The  other  five 
hundred  dollars." 

Busby  raised  his  hand 
in  protest.  "No,  Sen- 
hor," he  said,  "We  will 
let  that  stand  until  I  re- 
turn." 

"As  you  please,  Sen- 
hor," said  the  Spaniard 
returning  the  money  to  his 
pocket,  with  a  deprecatory 
shrug. 

He  picked  up  the  cig- 
arette case  from  the  table, 
inserted  the  blade  of  his 
knife  liehind  the  lining, 
and  ripped  out  the  back. 

A  piece  of  tissue  paper 
slipped  out,  and  this  with 
nervous  fingers  he  unfold- 
ed and  spread  on  the 
table.  It  was  a  laboriously 
accurate  chart  of  part  of 
the  Venezuelan  coast. 

' '  Here  you  see  La  Guay- 
ra,"  he  whispered,  point- 
ing with  his  knife.    "And 
here,    ten    miles    to    the 
south-east,    is    the    little 
village  of  Zarnda,  in   an 
unfrequented  and  practi- 
cally unknown  harbor. 
"Here   at     the   entrance, 
you  will  observe,  a  small     Busb.v  contiuued 
island  called  Maliva,  prac- 
tically screens  the  harbor  from  all  outside 
view.  It  is  said  that  at  one  time,  your  pir- 
ate compratiot,  Morgan,  had  occasion  to 
use  the  harbor  both  before  and  after  the 
sack  of  La  Guayra.  But  of  the  truth  of 
this  I  know  nothing.  On  the  high  plateau, 
about    one    mile  from    Zarnda,  the  new 
state  troops  are  encamped,  and  from  its 
elevation   they   can   and   do   maintain   a 
strict  scrutiny     over     the     surrounding 
country.    Now  please    follow  me  closely, 
Senhor.     This  point  marked   with   an  O 
is  a  small  bungalow  somewhat  separated 
from,  and  lying  nearer  the  plateau  than 
the  village,  and  this  is  your  objective. 
Directly   in  the  rear  of  this   bungalow 
which  is  used     at  present     as     officers' 
quarters,  is  an  old  unused  well.     Down 
this   well,  a  water-tight  box,  buoyed  by 


a  copper  cable  to  a  point  in  the  side, 
close  to  the  top,  contains  that  which  we 
seek. 

' '  That  is  all  that  I  can  tell  you,  Senhor, 
and  I  have  no  plans  to  suggest  or  to 
recommend.  You  alone  must  do  the  rest. 
As  far  as  we  know,  there  is  only  a  very 
small  fortification,  and  this  is  established 
on  Maliva,  but  your  greatest  danger  lies 
with  Gastrana  or  any  of  his  agents,  and 
should  you  be  seized — well,"  and  he 
paused  with  a  significant  raising  of  the 
eyebrows,  "a  speedy  death  is  prefer- 
able." 

Busby  studied  the  map  intently  for 
some  time,  then  handing  it  over  to 
D'Andrade  who  carefully  replaced  it, 
they  passed  out,  and  once  more  rejoined 
the  players  in  the  smokeroom. 


bia  seemingly  futile  bombardment  witli   the  otlier   rifle 


Early  next  morning  the  trade  schooner, 
'Harry  Lewis,'  passed  out  of  the  harbor 
of  Bridgetown  unostentatiously,  and 
commenced  a  rather  northerly  passage  to 
Demerara. 

Four  days  later,  with  the  Venezuelan 
coast  looming  up  on  the  horizon,  the 
gasoline  launch.  'Lilian  A,'  with  Busby, 
Sam  Dass,  and  mulatto  named  Dodds, 
was  east  adrift  on  the  ocean. 

The  same  evening,  in  spite  of  a  rather 
choppy  sea,  the  three  voyagers  found 
themselves  in  close  proximity  to  Zarnda. 

Day  was  just  breaking  the  following 
morning,  when  the  sentries  on  duty  on 
the  island  fort  of  Maliva,  and  the  look- 
out on  the  gunboat  'El  Pablo,'  at  almost 
the  identical  time,  noticed  a  launch  close 
in   shore,  and  apparently  barely  afloat. 


from   which   urgent   signals   of  distress 
were  flying. 

The  boat 's  crew  from  the  fort  were  the 
first  to  reach  the  launch,  which  was 
found  to  be  almost  full  of  water.  A  gap- 
ing hole  in  her  bows  obviously  accounted 
for  her  condition,  and  the  occupants 
appeared  to  be  much  the  worse  for  long 
exposure  to  the  elements.  At  the  re- 
quest of  the  owner,  a  'crazy  English- 
man,' with  money,  the  launch  was  towed 
in,  and  duly  beached  on  shore  at  Zarnda. 
Tlie  tale  the  owner  told  of  broken 
down  engines  and  a  sunken  reef  was 
accepted  without  hesitation  by  the  Com- 
mandant and  officers,  and  he  was  at  once 
made  free  of  the  officers'  mess,  in  the 
solitary  Zarnda  hotel,  whilst  repairs 
were  commenced  on  the  launch  by  Dodds. 
It  was  on  the  second 
night  after  their  arrival, 
and  possibly  just  at  the 
exact  time  when  Busby, 
returning  from  a  rather 
hilarious  night  with  some 
of  his  officer  friends  at 
their  quarters  in  an  old 
bungalow,  a  short  distance 
from  the  village,  managed 
to  mistake  his  road  home, 
and  fall  down  an  old  well, 
that  the  commander  of  the 
'El  Pablo,'  then  on  patrol 
in  the  vicinity  of  La  Guay- 
ra, picked  up  the  urgent 
wireless  message  which 
sent  the  gunboat  flying 
under  forced  draught  back 
to  Zarnda. 

At  three  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  Busby,  waked 
from  peaceful  slumber  in 
his  room  at  the  hotel,  by 
an  officer  and  squad  of 
marines,  was-  forced  to 
don  his  clothes,  still  wot 
from  immersion  in  the 
well,  and  proceed  under 
escort  before  Commander 
Da  Silva,  in  the  hotel  din- 
ing room. 

The  Commander  was  a 
stout  pompous  little  indi- 
vidual, and  an  uncommon- 
ly tight-fitting  uniform, 
and  be  evidently  felt  that 
he  had  made  an  important 
capture. 

Presumably,  his  idea 
was  to  obtain  the  sole 
credit,  for  he  at  once  ordered  the  room 
to  be  cleared,  save  for  himself  and  the 
prisoner.  He  gave  the  marines  orders 
to  remain  within  call. 

"The  Senhor  Inglese,"  he  said,  turn- 
ing to  the  other  when  his  orders  had  been 
executed,  "has  been  playing  a  game  ver' 
amusing,  is  it  not?" 

Busby  raised  liis  eyebrows  as  if  highly 
offended. 

"I  will  be  obliged  if  you  will  enlighten 
me  as  to  the  precise  meaning  of  all  of 
this,"  he  said  "Why  nm  I  a  prisoner, 
and  what  is  all  this  palaver  about,  any- 
way?" 

"The  Senhor  will  know: — oh.  yes,  the 
Senhor  will  know   ver'   soon,"   sneered 
the  little  man,  liis  bleared  eves  glinting 
(Continued  on  page  127.) 
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The  Publicity  Value 


The  Chain  of  Majestic  Mountain  Parks 

that  is  Being  EstabUshed,  will  Bring 

Tourists   to    Canada 


That  the  mighty  Rockies  have  a  distinct  commercial  value 
quite  apart  from  the  inexhaustible  mineral  supplies  concealed  be- 
neath their  rugged  slopes  is  a  fact  that  Canadians  have  not  fully 
realized.  The  Alps  are  a  great  asset  for  Switzerland,  draviny  as 
they  do  a  constant  stream  of  visitors — tourists,  mountain  climbers, 
lovers  of  winter  sports,  all  ready  spenders.     Why  should  not  the 


IS  the  time  coming  wlien  the  tourist, 
the  mountain  climber  and  the  lover  of 
winter  sports  will  regard  Canada  as 
fully  equal  to  Switzerland  in  its  facili- 
ties? Will  Canada  be  able  to  commer^ 
eialize  the  lure  of  the  lofty  Rockies,  as 
the  thrifty  Swiss  have  done  with  the 
Alps? 

The  system  of  National  Parks  is  & 
logical  and  business-like  method  adopted 
by  the  Government  to  convert  physical 
features  which  could  be  utilized  in 
scarcely  any  other  way,  into  valuable 
national  assets,  drawing  their  revenue 
from  the  wealth  of  the  world. 

It  is  now  nearly  thirty  years  since 
the  first  of  these  National  Parks  was 
established,  and  to-day  the  system  takes 
in  between  six  and  seven  thousand  square 
miles,  much  of  which  is  made  accessible 
to  the  tourist. 

The  suggestion  of  a  National  Park 
came  almost  co-incident  with  the  open- 
ing up  of  a  line  of  transportation  across 
the  Rocky  Mountains — namely,  the  Cana- 
dian Pacific  Railway.  Mr.  James  Trow, 
upon  whom  the  Liberal  electors  of 
South  Perth  in  Ontario  had  conferred 
the  honor  of  subscribing  M.P.  after  his 
name,  while  a  passenger  en  route  to 
the  Pacific   Coast,   enthralled   with    the 


overwhelm- 
ing  grandeur  of 
the  mountain 
scenery  through 
which  he  was 
passing,  had  an 
inspired  thought, 
the  culmination 
of  which  should 
be  to  him  a  me- 
morial forever. 
Mr.  Trow  had  a 
vision.  He  fore- 
saw  that  the 
Rocky  Mountains 
would  become  a 
great  highway  of 
traffic  for  nations 
and  that  wealth 
and  prosperity 
would  be 
the  heritage 
of  bis  coun- 
trymen, and 
that  when 
they  had 
leisure  they 
would  want  to  play — could 
there  be  a  more  glorious  or  ex- 
hilarating playground  than  in 
the  mountains?  Why  not  a 
National  Park? 
On  his  return  to  Ottawa,  Mr.  Trow 
mentioned  his  dream  to  the  late  Hon. 
Thos.  White,  then  Minister  of  the  In- 
terior, who  lost  no  time  in  bringing  it  to 
the  attention  of  the  Premier,  Sir  John 
A.  Macdonald,  and  in  the  same  year  an 
order-in-council  was  passed,  reserving  a 
portion  of  the  Rocky  Mountains,  near 
Banff,  as  a  National  Park,  pending  the 
further  consideration  of  the  Government. 
In  1887  it  was  established  by  Act  of 
Parliament  and  was  known  as  the  Banff 
National  Park.  Later  the 
name  was  changed  to  the 
Rocky  Mountains  Park. 

The  National  Parks  Bill 
was  fathered  by  Sir  John 
A.  Macdonald,  Donald 
Smith — the  late  Lord 
Strathcona — Sir  Richar<l 
Cartwright,  Nicholas 
Flood  Davin  and  other 
men  of  like  ilk  on  both 
sides  of  the  House,  which 
was  a  good  omen  to  start 
with.  And  to  the  credit 
of  these  statesmen  whose 
long  range  vision  glimpsed 

the  Dominion   of   Canada  ,,,    „  , 
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as  it  IS  to-day,  and  as  it  (i3,i' 


will  be  fifty  and  perhaps  a  hundred 
years  lienoe,  let  it  go  on  record  that  be- 
fore the  Banff  National  Park  Bill  had 
l)et'n  brought  down  in  the  House,  another 
Order-in-Council  had  been  passed,  re- 
serving four  other  areas  in  the  moun- 
tains as  National  Parks,  although  no- 
thing was  done  towards  their  develop- 
ment for  some  time.  Two  of  these  are 
now  known  as  Yoho  and  Glacier  Parks. 

This  was  the  beginning  of  the  history 
of  the  National  Parks  of  Canada. 
To-day  there  are  ■eight,  situated  in  the 
Western  Provinces;  and  besides  these, 
there  are  the  three  Provincial  Parks,  two 
of  which  are  in  Ontario  and  the  third 
in  Quebec.  These  also  were  an  outcome 
of  the  National  Park  idea,  and  until  1893 
were  known  as  National  Parks  being 
under  the  same  administration.  The 
only  difference  between  them  now  is, 
that  the  National  Parks  are  owned  and 
controlled  by  the  Dominion  Government, 
the  lands  never  having  been  given  over 
to  the  Province,  while  in  the  case  of  the 
Provincial  Parks,  the  land  is  owned  by 
the  Provinces  and  is  therefore  adminis- 
tered by  the  Legislatures  thereof.  But 
it  is  principally  to  those  known  as  Na- 
tional Parks  that  the  writer  refers  in 
this  article.  Every  year  they  are  in- 
creasing in  value  as  a  national  asset  — 
valuable  because  they  are  one  of  the 
greatest  attractions  the  continent  of 
America  offers  the  tourist;  and  the  tour- 
ist traffic  is  of  inestimable  value  to  a 
country,  because  as  someone  has  said  in 
other  words,  the  tourist  comes,  spends 
and  unconsciously  becomes  an  advertis- 
ing agent;  at  the  same  time  taking  away 
nothing  that  makes  the  country  poorer. 
Every  civilized  country  wants  the  tourist. 

It  is  estimated  that  the  annual  income 
of  France  from  the  tourist  traffic  is 
$500,000,000,  Italy  $100,000,000,  and  the 


"The   Monarch   of   the   Canadian    Rockies" 
70   feet),    In    Mt.    Robson    Park,    B.C. 


of  National  Parks 


By 
CHARLOTTE  M.  STOREY 


Rockies  be  of  equal  commercial  value  to  Canadaf  Why  should  not 
Canada  reap  the  monetary  value  oj  the  lure  of  the  mighty  mountain 
peaks  and  fastnesses! 

The  accompanying  article  tells  of  what  is  being  done  to  estab- 
lish, new  national  parks  and  to  improve  and  enlarge  the  present 
system — work  tchich  will  help  to  advertise  Canada  and  to  open  the 
eyes  of  the  world  to  the  wonders  that  Canada  has  to  offer. — Ediiotr. 


latest  available  report  from  Switzerland 
credits  a  revenue  of  $150,000,000  to  this 
source.  Imagine  what  a  hole  there 
would  be  in  the  treasury  of  any  of  these 
coiintries  without  this  revenue;  what 
would  they  be  without  their  tourist  traf- 
fic? And  with  the  exception  of  Switzer- 
land, what  scenic  beauty  have  any  of 
them  to  compare  with  the  Rockies,  which 
are  said  to  be  anywhere  from  twelve  to 
sixty  Switzerlands  in  one,  according  to 
the  enthusiasm  of  the  person  making  the 
statement? 

It  was  to  establish  some  such  revenue 
as  this  that  made  the  Government  so 
keen  to  act  upon  Mr.  Trow's  suggestion. 
It  was  not  enough  for  the  tourist  to  see 
the  mountains  from  the  rear  of  the  train 
nor  even  from  an  observation  car;  he 
must  be  given  an  opportunity  to  form  an 
intimate  acquaintance  with  them.  To 
induce  him  to  do  so  it  would  be  neces- 
sary to  provide  accommodation  in  the 
way  of  hotels,  carriage  roads  and  trails. 
Landlords,  transfer  companies  with  their 
ponies  and  carriages  and  guides  and 
drivers,  launches  and  boatmen  would 
follow  naturally. 

It  was  at  Banff  that  the  Government 
began  its  first  work  of  development,  and 
some  conception  of  what  has  been  ac- 
complished can  be  arrived  at  when  it  is 
stated  that  in  this  park  alone,  which  by 
the  way  is  the  largest  in  the  system,— 
according  to  the  latest  Government  re- 
port, over  ninety  miles  of  carriage  roads 
have  been  completed,  and  since  that  re- 
port was  issued  a  great  deal  more  has 
been  accomplished,  including  automobile 
roads  connecting  the  parks  with  outside 
points.  And  besides  the  carriage  roads, 
there  are  nearly  seven  hundred  miles  of 
pony  and  foot  trails,  which  by  special 
arrangement  with  the  C.P.R.  are  built  by 
that  company  in  the  parks  through  which 


their  road  runs.  And,  remember, 
this  is  in  only  one  of  the 
National  Parks.  Work  is  going 
on  in  the  same  ratio  in  some, 
though  not  all  of  the  others; 
one  or  two  still  being  merely 
reservations,    pending    the   fur- 


Takakkaw  Falls,  In  the  Yobo 
Valley,  twelve  miles  from  Field. 
B.C.  The  carriage  road  leading 
to  the  Falls  is  %  marvellous  feat 
of  scientific  road  construction, 
places  it  curves  like  a  cork- 
screw     along 


A   su:ipsli»t    ijf   Jasper,    K.C..    on    the    Athabasca    River,    and 

a  divisional  point  on   the  G.T.P.  Kal'way,  a  little 

east  of  the  Yellow  Heart  Pass. 


ther    development    of   the   country    and 
transportation  facilities. 

It  would  be  interesting  to  go  into  de- 
tails of  scientific  road  building  in  the 
mountains  where  only  expert  engineers 
are  employed,  but  that  is  a  theme  too 
large;  sufTiee  it  to  say  that  routes  have 
been  chosen  very  carefully  with  three 
things  in  view — viz.,  scenic  beauty, 
safety,  and  economic  construction,  for  it 
must  be  borne  in  mind  that  expensive  as 
road  construction  is  any  place,  it  is  ex- 
tremely so  in  the  mountains,  where  there 
is  no  end  of  grading,  re- 
inforcing, and  dynamiting 
to  say  nothing  of  the  in- 
convenience of  getting 
material,  the  high  cost  of 
labor  and  the  difficulty  of 
^.'otting  any  at  all  in  tliose 
remote  places.  If  it  were 
possible  to  strike  an  aver- 
age of  the  cost  involved 
in  constructing  these 
roads,  even  this  would 
scarcely  convey  an  ac- 
curate conception  of  this 
giaantic  task,  to  the  mind 
of  tlie  reader,  for  the  cost 
varies  according  to  the 
nature     of     the     country 


through  which  the  road  runs.  For 
instance,  a  carriage  road  built  last  year 
in  the  Rocky  Mountains  Park  cost  at  the 
rate  of  $1,000  per  mile,  while  it  is  esti- 
mated that  a  similar  road  from  Fiddle 
Creek  to  Hot  Springs  in  Jasper  Park, 
Alta.,  which  the  Government  purposes 
building,  will  cost  at  least  $10,000  per 
mile.  It  is  the  same  with  the  trails;  in 
one  district  where  it  is  only  a  matter  of 
laying  out  the  route  and  clearing  it  of 
trees  and  underbrush,  it  may  be  done  for 
$30,  while  elsewhere,  under  less  favor- 
able circumstances,  it  may  cost  $300  per 
mile.  But  no  matter  what  the  original 
cost,  this  is  only  the  initial  figure,  to 
which  must  be  added  yearly  super- 
vision and  repairing.  Every  spring  trails 
have  to  be  re-opened,  cleared  and  put 
in  a  safe  condition;  carriage  roads  have 
to  be  inspected,  strengthened  in  places 
weakened  by  the  ravages  of  winter,  and 
made  absolutely  safe;  bridges  have  to  be 
repaired,  shelters  made  habitable  and 
rustic  seats  added  here  and  there  where 
necessary. 

It  has  been  shown  that  the  National 
Parks  of  Canada  are  expensive  play- 
grounds; but  if  they  are  fulfilling  the 
purpose  .for   which   they   were   created, 
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then  it  follows  that  the  investment  is  a 
good  one  and  fully  justified.  And  tliese 
parks  are  attracting  hosts  of  travellers 
every  season.  Year  after  year  they  come 
in  increasing  numbers.  Another  reference 
to  the  commissioner's  report  will  show 
the  proportionate  increase  in  ten  years. 
In  1902  it  was  estimated  that  the  guests 
numbered  8,516  at  the  hotels  in  the 
Rocky  Mountains  Park  alone ;  in  1912, 
these  same  hotels  entertained  73,725,  an 
increase  of  65,000  in  ten  years  and  10,000 
in  one  year.  A  railway  official  who  is 
in  a  position  to  know,  says  that  this 
estimate  is  too  low,  and  that  if  an  actual 
count  were  taken,  the  number  of  visitors 
at  Banff  alone  last  year  would  come 
nearer  125,000,  but  the  writer  has  been 
unable  to  find  figures  to  verify  this. 

Strange  as  it  may  seem,  the  percent- 
age  of   Canadian     travel     througli    the 
mountains  is  small  compared  to  that  of 
the  American,  while  it  is  favor- 
ite   route    for  the    around-tht- 
world  tourist. 

From  the  tourist  trade  indi- 
rectly is  derived  a  part  of  the 
revenue  of  the  National  Parks 
— for  there  is  a  revenue;  and 
according  to  the  Commissioner 
of  Parks  at  Ottaw-a,  an  abiding 
faith  is.  entertained  that  before 
long  the  oldest  of  these  parks 
will  become  self-supportin<>. 
Last  year  the  direct  revenue 
from  water,  sewer,  lot  rental.--, 
timber  licenses  in  the  Rocky 
Mountains  Park  was  $32,98>S. 
In  addition  to  this,  nearly  $50,- 
000  was  collected  by  timber, 
mines,  and  grazing  branches. 
The  total  cost  of  maintenance, 
exclusive  of  development,  was 
approximately  $70,000.  This 
included  fire  and  game  protec- 
tion, salaries,  repairs  to  roads, 
trails,  sidewalks,  sewer  and 
water  systems,  etc. 

When  the  Sytem  of  National 
Parks  was  first  established,  no 
one  had  any  idea  to  what  extent 
it  would  grow,  and  at  that  time, 
the  logical  place  for  the  ad- 
ministration seemed  to  be  in  the 
Bureau  of  Forestry,  the  objects 
of  the  two  enterprises  being  so 
closely  allied;  for  if  the  func- 
tion of  the  one  was  to  conserve 
forest  and  stream,  that  of  the 
other  was  to  do  this  also,  and  in  addition 
to  furnishing  breathing  places  for  na- 
tions, it  was  to  preserve  the  natural 
physical  attractions  found  within  the 
parks  limits,  and  to  become  an  asylum 
game  of  every  kind. 

So  up  till  1911  the  National  Parks 
were  under  the  supervision  of  the  Sup- 
erintendent of  Forestry.  As  they  de- 
veloped and  their  potentialities  became 
obvious,  it  was  evident  that  they  should 
be  placed  under  special  management; 
the  System  underwent  a  re-organization 
and  now  the  National  Parks  of  Canada 
are  under  the  supervision  of  an  ofBcial 
whose  title  to  that  of  Commissioner  of 
Dominion  Parks,  with  an  office  in  the 
Parliament  buildings  at  Ottawa,  a  Chief 
Superintendent  at  Edmonton,  Alta.,  to 
whom  all  reports  are  submitted  from  the 


\arious  superintendents  in  charge  of  the 
dilferent  parks.  Each  superintendent 
has  a  staff  of  fire  rangers  and  game 
wardens  under  him  whose  duty  it  is  to 
see  that  no  game  is  killed  within  certain 
limits,  that  the  rules  of  the  Parks  are 
enforced  and  to  prevent  the  spread  of 
fire.  The  North  West  Mounted  Police 
also  patrol  the  parks. 

Rules  for  all  the  parks  are  practi- 
cally the  same;  no  timber  or  other  prop- 
erty may  be  removed  without  permis- 
sion ;  no  object  of  beauty  or  interest  may 
be  defaced;  no  game  may  be  killed  with- 
in certain  limits  over  which  the  Govern- 
ment keeps  a  close  surveillance;  and  no 
firearms  are  per- 
mitted within  these 
limits  unless  sealed. 


One   of  the   herd 
In   the  Buffalo 
Park   Reserve. 


L.ike  Louise,  In  the  Itocky  .Mountains  l':irk,  Aita.,  showing  a 
glimpse  of  a  trail  whiih  encircles  the  Lake  and  in  places  was  a 
very  expensive  undertaking,  because  the  roadbed  had  to  be  built 
lip  almost  out  of  the  water. 


No  one  may  fish  within  the  park  boun- 
deries  except  with  rod  and  line  and  then 
only  during  the  open  season.  A  guide 
taking  a  party  of  tourists  is  responsible 
for  the  carrying  out  of  rules;  if  violated, 
both  guide  and  party  are  liable  to  a  fine. 

All  animal  life  is  protected  within  cer- 
tain zones,  and  only  those  that  become 
too  numerous  and  therefore  troublesome 
are  allowed  to  be  killed.  A  grizzly  is 
the  most  formidable  animal  one  is  likely 
to  meet,  but  unless  his  domestic  ar- 
rangements are  interferred  with,  he  is 
not  likely  to  become  disagreeable.  You 
may  see  a  brown  bear — but  not  if  he 
sees  you  first — and  much  of  the  game  is 
becoming  very  tame  from  a  sense  of  pro- 
tection. 

As  before  stated,  the  National  Parks 
are  all  in  Western  Canada,  with  perhaps 


a  single  exception  namely,  the  Indian 
lands  of  the  St.  Lawrence  inver  which 
still  belong  to  the  Government.  The 
Rocky  Mountains  Park  has  an  area  of 
1,800  square  miles,  with  Banff  for  its 
best  known  point  of  interest,  and  there 
is  hardly  any  doubt  that  Banff  is  the 
most  universally  visited  point  in  the 
Rocky  Mountains,  the  Hot  Sulphur 
Springs  being  a  big  attraction.  Town 
lots  are  leased  here  at  from  $8.00  to 
$9.50  per  year,  on  which  the  lessee  may 
erect  a  house  not  to  cost  less  than  $800. 
The  Yoho  Park  has  560  square  miles  and 
is  reached  from  Field,  B.C.,  just  beyond 
the    famous    spiral    tunnels.     Glacier    is 

just  four  or 
five      hours' 
ride    further 
west      with 
460  square 
miles  of  ter- 
ritory- These 
are     all     o  n 
the  main  line 
of  the  C.P.R. 
Then  there 
is  Elk  Island 
Park  for  the 
p  r  o  p  0  g  a- 
tion  of  buffalo;  this  has  sixteen 
square  miles  and  is  on  the  Ed- 
monton branch  of  the  Canadian 
Xorthern.    The  Moose  Mountain 
Park  is  in  Saskatchewan  and  is 
only  a  reservation  yet.    Water- 
ion  Lakes  Park  near  the  Koot- 
enay    Pass,    B.C.,    is    the    most 
diminutive  of  all  the  National 
Parks,  having  an  area  of  only 
13  square  miles,  but  it  has  many 
charms    to    atone    for    what    it 
lacks  in  dimensions. 

Jasper  Park  and  Mt.  Robson 
are  the  most  recently  created  of 
all  this  great  jewelled  chain  of 
]5arks.  The  construction  of  the 
Grand  Trunk  Pacific  through 
northern  Alberta  and  British 
Columbia  to  Prince  Rupert  on 
the  Pacific,  coast  is  largely  re- 
sponsible for  their  development 
and  the  publicity  they  have  re- 
ceived within  a  short  time.  The 
Canadian  Northern  will  also 
pass  through  these  parks  when 
finished.  Together,  the  Govern- 
ment and  the  railways  are  de- 
veloping these  virgin  parks.  As 
yet  scarcely  anything  could  be  more 
primeval.  Jasper,  formerly  known  as 
"Fitzhugh"  is  the  nearest  thing  to  a 
town  within  the  limits  of  Jasper  Park. 
It  is  situated  on  the  Athabaska  river  and 
superb  mountain  peaks  keep  eternal 
vigilance.  It  is  only  divisional  point  on 
the  G.  T.  P.  yet;  but  some  day  it  will 
be  more.  After  Jasper  there  are  only 
stops  known  by  number  until  one  reaches 
Tete  Juan  Cache,  and  when  the  writer 
was  there  last  summer,  "T.  John"  was 
the  end  of  things  so  far  as  the  con- 
veniences and  comforts  of  modem  trans- 
portation were  concerned.  But  railways 
grow  surprisingly  fast. 

Thus   the   System  of  National   Parks 
has    provided    wonderful    facilities    for 
the  lover  of  nature  to  get  away  from  the 
(Contiimed  on  page  130.) 


Lockwood's  Choice 

How    Love   Triumphed    Over   Social   Ambition— An   Old   Pro- 
blem from  a  New  Angle 

By  HAROLD  BINDLOSS,  Author  of  "The  Concession  Hunters,"  etc. 

Illu>trated  by  W.  H.  COOPER 


FRANCIS  LOCKWOOD  was  disap- 
pointed with  the  Old  Country 
before  he  had  spent  a  month 
in  England.  He  had  forgotten  so 
much,  and  the  longed  for  leisure 
palled  upon  him.  He  came  of  a 
stubborn,  and  somewhat  reckless,  British 
stock,  and  a  love  of  the  soil  he  sprang 
from  was  born  in  him  as  well  as  certain 
less  desirable  instincts,  but  eight  years 
grim  struggle  on  the  wide  plains  of  the 
West  had  set  th'eir  stamp  on  him.  Now 
he  could  count  his  cattle  and  horses  by 
the  hundred  head,  and  his  younger  son's 
portion  lay  trebled  in  a  Canadian  bank. 
Still,  so  far  his  holiday  had  been  a  fail- 
ure, and  he  remembered  how  when  he 
-waited  in  high  spirits  in  a  Western  sta- 
tion for  the  Atlantic  express  his  shrewd 
^ey-haired  partner  of  Caledonian  ex- 
traction said: 

"Idleness  is  not  for  such  as  ye,  and 
ye'll  be  wearying  for  the  plains  before 
three  months  are  over.  Ye  have  given 
yonr  best  to  the  prairie,  and  the  prairie 
has  prospered  ye — but  choose  weel, 
Frank,  if  ye  bring  a  wife  back  with  ye." 

The  partner  was  right,  for  the  things 
the  bronzed  rancher  had  dreamed  of  in 
-the  scorching  dust  of  alkali  and  sting- 
ing winter  drifts  lost  their  attractive- 
ness now  he  could  touch  and  liandle 
-fchem,  while  he  was  uneasily  conscious 
that  a  certain  taint  in  his  blood  held  in 
check  by  the  life  of  effort  under  the 
•open  heaven  was  manifesting  its  pres- 
ence. So  one  morning  he  thrust  aside 
the  whisky  and  soda  untasted  in  a  Lon- 
don club. 

"I've  had  enough  of  this  and  will  go 
up  and  see  Harry's  new  place  in  the 
North,'  he  said  to  a  relative.  "Unlimited 
loafing  isn't  good  for  me,  and  there'll 
be  fresh  air  up  there  among  the  fells 
any  way." 

He  went,  taking  with  him  a  trout  rod, 
rook  rifle,  and  sundry  garments  packed 
in  a  big  fishing  creel,  for  he  had  acquir- 
ed primitive  ideas  on  the  subject  of 
necessaries  in  the  West,  and  astonished 
the  worthy  master  of  a  little  station  in 
the  North  Country  by  insisting  on  carry- 
ing them  fifteen  miles  to  his  brother's 
house.  Henry  Loekwood,  the  stock- 
broker, had  rented  sporting  rights,  and 
a  lodge  wTiere  he  entertained  company 
floaters,  and  others  at  certain  seasons. 

"There's  a  train  from  the  junction 
this,  afternoon,  and  it's  only  four  miles 
from  the  station  to  the  lodge.  You  can't 
never  walk  there  with  those  things," 
said  the  railway  official ;  and  Loekwood 
answered:    "I'm    not    quite    a    cripple, 


nor  as  feeble  as  I  look.  A  hundred  miles 
isn't  a  long  walk  in  my  country." 

Then  the  station  master  said  solemn- 
ly: "Well,  may  I  be  danged!"  as  he 
watched  the  stalwart  Colonial  brush 
through  the  heather  up  the  face  of  a 
hill. 

It  was  fortnight  later  when  the  latter 
sat  with  his  brother  one  evening  outside 
the  lodge.  There  was  a  table  between 
them  with  glasses  upon  it,  and  a  woman 's 
voice  singing  an  Italian  love  song  came 
out  with  the  soft  light  of  shaded  candles 
through  an  open  French  window.  It  was 
a  good  voice,  and  Francis  listened 
dreamily  as  he  looked  down  on  one  of 
the  fairest  prospects  in  England.  Great 
peaks  rose  blackly  solemn  against  the 
last  glimmer  of  afterglow,  white  mists 
filled  the  valley,  and  a  tarn  reflected  the 
first  starlight  in  a  hollow  below,  for  the 
hush  of  a  summer  nightfall  lay  heavy 
upon  the  land.  The  brothers  were  alike, 
and  yet  unlike,  Henry,  pale  and  portly, 
Francis,  hard  and  lean  and  brown,  and 
the  former  glancing  at  the  rancher 
through   the   blue   cigar  smoke,   said: — 

"Made  up  your  mind  yet,  Frank? 
No!— well  isn't  it  time  you  did?  That 
cattle  raising  business  is  interesting  as 
an  experience,  but  you  can't  contemplate 
remaining  what  your  Western  friends 
entitle  a  'cow  puncher'  all  the  rest  of 
your  life.  Sell  it  off,  and  join  me;  I 
could  do  with  a  little  more  capital,  and 
there's  enough  for  two.  Then  you  could 
marry  Eveline,  and,  when  old  Crosbie 
dies,  raise  prize  pigs  or  bullocks  over 
here  if  you  wanted  to.  It's  an  open 
secret  that  you  won't  get  a  penny  of 
his  money  otherwise." 

"Aren't  you  taking  too  much  for 
granted?"  asked  Francis.  "Suppose 
for  instance  Eveline  wouldn't  marry 
me?"  and  the  stock-broker's  eyes 
twinkled  as  he  answered,  "Then  she's 
a  much  less  shrewd  young  lady  than 
she's  supposed  to  be.  Most  men  would 
call  her  handsome,  and  you  were  sweet- 
hearts once,  you  know.  Reasonably  well 
off,  accomplished —  and  what  more  do 
you  want?" 

Francis  did  not  answer.  Indeed,  he 
hardly  knew,  but  by  a  trick  of  fancy  his 
thoughts  wandered  to  the  afternoon  he 
first  tramped  across  the  moorland  into 
the  valley.  In  one  place  a  broad  riband 
of  amber-tinted  water  glanced  athwart 
a  shallow,  and  he  lay  watching  it  froth 
among  moss-flecked  boulders  until  there 
was  a  clatter  of  hoofs  on  shingle  and  he 
saw  a  slight     but  very     shapely  figure 


swaying  on  the  back  of  a  pony  which 
objected  to  the  ford.  Francis,  who  rose, 
and  after  a  struggle,  led  the  beast 
through,  noticed  in  doing  so  that  the 
fair  rider's  eyes  yere  clear  and  honest, 
as  well  as  blue.  They  smiled  upon  him 
bewitchingly,  and  the  little  hand  that 
rested  on  the  bridle  was  well  formed  if 
the  wrist  was  red.  He  decided  it  was 
the  surroundings  which  had  impressed 
him,  the  tarn  sleeping  lineless  in  the 
shadow  of  the  erag,  blue  peaks,  and 
song  of  sliding  water,  but  now  it  seem- 
ed there  was  more  in  the  picture  they 
formed  a  background  for — the  winsome, 
half-shy  face  of  his  companion. 

The  music  ceased,  and  Francis  felt 
guilty  when  the  singer  greeted  them  as 
she  moved  across  the  terrace.  Eveline 
was  certainly  handsome,  but  not  in  the 
least  shy.  She  was  also  tall  and  dark, 
and  carried  herself  in  a  manner  that 
suggested  an  imperious  disposition. 

"Well!"  repeated  Henry,  "What 
more  could  any  man  desire?"  But 
Francis  avoided  the  question.  He  had 
dwelt  among  a  fearless  people  who,  in 
spite  of  sundry  eccentricities,  cherished 
a  respect  for  womanhood,  and  he  hardly 
considered  it  becoming.  So  he  replied 
to  the  former  query. 

"Your  ways  might  not  suit  me,  or 
your  friends  understand  my  own,  and  I 
should  be  longing  for  the  wind  and  sun. 
Besides  you  know  what  there  is  in  all  of 
us — and  out  there  we  drink  green  tea. 
I've  got  seared  of  myself  lately,  and 
know  that  while  I'm  safe  working,  your 
kind  of  life  wouldn't  be  good  for  me. 
It  wouldn't  be  a  fair  deal  to  Eveline, 
you  see!" 

Henry  Loekwood  laughed.  "There's  a 
strain  of  the  blood  in  Eveline,  and  she 
knows  the  Loekwood  ways."  "Why  all 
this  delicacy?  Wine  and  horses  and 
gambling  have  done  for  a  good  many  of 
us,  but  if  one  must  go  to  the  devil  it's 
judicious  to  get  his  highest  price.  But 
here's  Maud  coming  to  talk  to  you. 
Hadn't  .you  better  brace  yourself?" 

There  was  wild  blood  in  both  of  them, 
but  it  had  hitherto  driven  Francis  into 
bold  enterprise  instead  of  reckless  liv- 
ing, and  with  a  sharp  snapping  the  glass 
splintered  under  his  hand.  "A  very 
neat  trick!"  said  Henry.  "Not  many 
men  in  the  country  could  accomplish  it, 
and  I  dare  say  you're  right,  but  they 
raise  extravagant  devils  where  you  come 
from!" 

Mrs.  Loekwood  seated  herself  beside 
Francis,  and  chatted  charmingly.  It  was 
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all  done  very  gracefully,  but  he  under- 
stood that  in  her  opinion  his  distant 
kinswoman  with  an  eye  to  certain  pro- 
perty might  take  him  into  the  bargain, 
and  Francis  suffered  from  an  unpleasant 
sense  of  constraint  in  Eveline's  presence 
during  the  rest  of  the  evening,  which 
was  quite  unnecessary.  Next  morning 
he  casually  enquired  concerning  the  an- 
tecedents of  Miss  Beatrice  Ainslie,  the 
lady  of  the  ford,  and  the  answer  pleased 
him. 

"She's  old  Fawcett'a  niece,"  it  ran. 
■'Ainslie  was  ambitious  and  brought  up 
his  daughters  well,  while  when  he  died 
ruined  by  experimenting  on  his  land 
Fawcett  took  the  two  girls  in.  They're 
out  at  five  winter  and  summer,  and  as 
clever  at  butter-making  and  poultry  as 
they're  pretty." 

Francis  remembered  that  Fawcett, 
who  wrested  a  bare  living  from  a  moor- 
land farm,  had  asked  him  to  inspect  his 
cattle,  and  that  in  his  adopted  country 
those  who  combined  clear-sighted  enter- 
prise with  industrial  skill  formed  the 
aristocracy.  So  he  rode  over  to  Faw- 
cett's,  found  he  had  much  more  in  com- 
mon with  the  shrewd  North  Country 
farmer  than  the  city  speculators  who 
formed  his  brother's  guests,  and  return- 
ed— many  times.  It  was  pleasant  to  sit 
in  the  cool  stone-flagged  summer  room 
looking  down  upon  the  moor  and  discuss 
the  subjects  he  best  understood,  especi- 
ally when  Beatrice  and  her  sister,  sunny- 
faced  and  dainty  in  garments  wrought 
by  their  own  fingers,  joined  them. 
Francis  said  all  this  was  soothing,  and 
Henry,  when  he  heard  of  the  visits,  de- 
scribed him  as  a  perverse  idiot. 

At  last  one  afternoon  when  dingy 
thunder  clouds  rolling  down  from  the 
high  peaks  darkened  all  the  moor 
Francis  found  only  Miss  Jenny  Ainslie 
at  the  farm,  and  that  damsel  said  with 
a  mischievous  smile: — - 

"I  am  alone,  but  mother  will  come  in 
presently.  She  enjoys  talking  to  you. 
Bee? — she  rode  out  early  this  morning 
over  the  pass  to  town." 

Mrs.  Ainslie  came  in,  and  as  she  en- 
joyed talking  to  anybody,  Lockwood 
spent  an  unpleasant  half-hour  listening 
abstractedly  and  worrying  about  the 
weather  before  he  could  escape,  while 
when  Jenny  Ainslie  watched  him  swing 
with  hurried  strides  across  the  moor  she 
smiled  again  significantly.  There  had 
been  abundant  rain  that  season,  and 
when  Francis  floundered  through  the 
ford  the  peat-stained  water  frothed  high 
above  his  knee.  Then  the  rough  track 
that  wound  through  a  breadth  of  bog 
trembled  under  his  feet,  and  the  wild 
cotton  tufts  showed  up  lividly  against 
the  deepening  gloom.  His  watch  told 
him  it  was  Ibarely  six  o'clock,  but  the 
light  was  fading,  and  a  scarred  hillside 
vanished  suddenly  into  a  haze  of  rain. 
Then  there  was  a  roll  of  thunder,  blue 
fire  streaked  the  bog,  and  while  long  re- 
verberations filled  all  the  hollows  of  the 
hills  the  rain  came  down  in  solid  rods 
bewildering  his  vision. 

Still  all  this  was  nothing  to  the  sea 
of  sulphureous  flame  which  floods  the 
western  prairie,  and  he  pressed  on  the 
faster   feeling   with    his    feet   for   solid 


ground  until  when  he  breasted  up  a  hill- 
side the  track  became  a  river,  and  he 
was  alike  deafened  and  partly  blinded. 
There  was  a  roar  of  gravel  sliding  down 
steep  screes,  the  crash  of  a  boulder  loos- 
ed from  the  heights  above,  and  heather 
slope  and  bog  were  blotted  out  by 
thrashing  rain  amid  great  salvoes  of 
celestial  artillery.  Lockwood,  however, 
had  passed  that  way  before,  and  with 
the  instincts  of  one  used  to  pathless 
wastes  climbed  to  the  pass,  where  a  faint 
cry  reached  him  through  the  deluge,  and 
he  found  Beatrice  drenched  and  shiver- 
ing struggling  with  a  frightened  pony 
in  the  partial  shelter  of  a  crag.  The 
beast  had  been  purchased  from  the 
smoother  levels  of  Lancashire.  She 
stretched  out  her  hands  appealingly 
saying,  "I  am  so  glad  you  came.  I  can 
hardly  hold  the  pony,  and  he  has  twice 
tried  to  bolt  with  me." 

There  was  no  time  for  ceremony,  and 
Lockwood  lifted  her  into  the  saddle  as 
he  answered,  "I  came  to  look  for  you, 
and  you  will  be  safe  with  me.  We  must 
hurry  before  the  floods  come  down." 

The  beast  knew  its  master,  but  as  they 
turned  homewards  together,  down  over 
the  slippery  out-crop  and  across  the 
quaking  bog,  speech  was  impossible.  The 
deluge  beat  into  their  faces  and  thunder 
rolled  in  great  vibrations  from  peak  to 
peak  above.  Lockwood  was  glad  and 
sorry  when  they  reached  the  ford,  for 
though  the  journey  was  nearly  done  all 
sign  of  guiding  boulder  and  the  islet  in 
the  eentre  had  gone.  There  was  only  a 
mad  rush  of  dark  brown  water  and,  on 
the  further  side,  a  narrow  breadth  of 
moorland   melting   into   thick   obscurity. 

"It  looks  nasty,"  he  said.  "I  would 
not  let  you  cross  but  that  it  would  be 
almost  impossible  to  find  a  way  back 
to  shelter  through  the  pass.  But  if  you 
will  sit  still  and  trust  me  there  can't  be 
much  real  danger." 

"I  can  trust  vou."  said  Beatrice,  "im- 
plicitly." 

There  was  a  brief  struggle  before 
Lockwood  urged  the  unwilling  beast  into 
the  flood,  then  driving  his  heels  deep 
into  the  shingle  he  dragged  it  by  the 
bridle  slantwise  up  stream.  Twice  for  a 
few  seconds  it  lost  its  footing,  and  set- 
ting his  teeth  the  man  strained  every 
sinew  until  the  battering  hoofs  gripped 
stone  again.  Then  he  gasped  with  re- 
lief, as  they  came  up,  dripping  into 
shoal  water  where  the  islet  had  been. 
It  was  only  a  reprieve,  for  the  stream 
ran  deeper  on  the  other  side,  and  cross 
they  must  because  every  hillside  ran 
water  and  the  river  was  rising  fast.  Also, 
Francis  was  sure  at  last  of  what  he  had 
guessed  before,  and,  as  it  transpired 
later,  so  was  Beatrice,  too. 

"We  can't  turn  back,'  he  said  hoarse- 
ly. "You  must  not  be  frightened.  Miss 
Ainslie,  I  would  sooner  lose  ten  lives 
than  let  anything  happen  to  you.  A  few 
more  minutes  will  see  us  through."  The 
girl  sitting  in  the  saddle  drenched,  and 
with  a  white  face,  tried  to  smile  down 
on  him  as  she  answered: — 

"I  shall  not  be  frightened  with  your 
hand  on  the  bridle." 

With  a  plunge  and  a  flounder  they 
started  again,  white  foam  roaring  level 


with  the  girth,  and  the  current  dragging^ 
the  man's  feet  from  under  him.  Once 
his  knee  was  driven  with  violence 
against  a  boulder,  and  thrice  the  beast 
lost  its  foothold  in  a  fiercer  eddy,  but 
Lockwood  had  swum  his  horses  across 
the  roaring  Bow  when  chilled  to  a  death- 
ly coldness  by  the  Rockies'  snow,  and 
having  learned  the  business  in  a  very 
hard  school,  was  fighting  now  for  some- 
thing more  precious  than  land  or  cattle. 
So,  though  several  times  for  a  space  of 
seconds  the  issue  hung  in  the  balance, 
panting,  snorting,  floundering,  they  won 
a  shallow,  and  reeled  out  safe  upon  the 
shingle.  Then  Lockwood 's  eyes  fell  up- 
on a  buckle  of  the  girth,  and  a  shiver 
that  was  not  caused  by  the  river  water 
ran  through  him. 

"Thank  God!  I  might  have  lost  you, 
Beatrice.  Come  down  before  the  saddle 
goes,"  he  said,  and  the  words  came 
without  reflection,  instinctively,  as  did 
what  followed,  for  when  he  stretched 
out  a  brown  hand  his  arm  followed  it, 
and  he  held  his  dripping  burden  close 
while  further  breathless  words  succeed- 
ed. "No,  I  could  not  have  lost  you, 
Beatrice,  look  up  and  listen.  You  are 
more  than  all  the  rest  of  the  world  to 
me." 

It  only  lasted  a  moment,  and  the  girl 
did  not  check  him.  Perhaps  she  was 
limp  with  cold  and  the  re-action  from 
terror.  But  it  was  long  enough,  and 
when  he  set  her  down  gently  she  shook 
herself  free,  and  hid  her  crimson  face 
behind  the  pony's  neck.  Then,  as  ill- 
luck  would  have  it,  a  shout  rang  out,  and 
Lockwood  recognizing  the  voice,  inward- 
ly devoted  Fawcett  to  a  place  where  it 
never  rains.  He  had  much  to  say,  and 
the  farmer's  presence  was  decidedly 
superfluous.  Still,  he  laid  his  hand  on 
Beatrice's  shoulder,  forced  her  to  look 
at  him,  and  commenced:  "You  must  for- 
give me — I  couldn't  help  it.  You  are 
exhausted  and  shaken,  not  fit  to  listen, 
but  I  meant  every  word  of  it.  You  said 
vou  could  trust  me,  Beatrice,  would  it 
he—" 

"Here's  t'pony,  an'  Miss  Beatrice!" 
an  unlovely  voice  broke  in,  and  two  fig- 
ures blundered  across  the  moor  at  a 
run. 

"Only  one  excuse,"  said  Lockwood. 
"You  must  know  it,  and  —  confound 
them — I  can't  explain.  Won't  you  meet 
me  in  the  beck  meadow  to-morrow, 
early?" 

Next  moment  Fawcett  broke  in  upon 
them,  and  Lockwood,  evading  his  thanks, 
slipped  away.  He  had  read  the  answer 
to  his  unspoken  question  in  his  com- 
panion's manner,  and  wanted  solitude  to 
revel  in  the  consequent  exultation.  Beat- 
rice said  little  during  her  homeward 
journey,  but  circumstances  seemed  to 
conspire  against  her,  for  a  storm-stayed 
acquaintance  from  the  lower  valley  was 
sitting  beside  the  great  peat  fire  when, 
with  brief  explanations,  Fawcett 
brought  her  in.  Most  country  folk  are 
gossips,  and  the  lady  in  question  was  an 
injudicious  one,  for  glancing  at  Beat- 
rice, compassionately,  she  said:  "She 
might  have  been  drowned,  poor  thing. 
It's  weel   Mr.   Lockwood 's  lady's  none 
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jealous,   but   many   a   man    has  lost   his 
head  over  a  worse-favored  lass." 

Beatrice  was  conscious  of  a  sudden 
sense  of  suffocation,  but  she  stooped  ap- 
parently to  shake  out  a  fold  of  her  drag- 
gle<:l  dress,  then  looking  up,  said  with  an 
attempt  at  indifference,  which  did  not 
deceive  her  mother  at  least,  "Mr.  Lock- 
wood  is  not  married.' 

"No,  but  he  soon  will  be,"  was  the 
gossip's  answer.  "That's  what  brought 
him  home  and  his  old  sweetheart  down 
to  the  Lodge  yonder.  Ay,  she's  none  ill- 
looking,  an'  she's  to  wed  him  for  some 
old  man's  money.  Mrs.  Lockwood's  own 
maid  was  telling  me." 

"Jenny,  bring  the  dry  things,  I  am 
very  cold,"  said  Beatrice,  shivering 
visibly,  and  there  was  a  curious  silence, 
while  the  gossip  wondered  what  was 
wrong  when  the  girl  went  out,  walking, 
in  spite  of  her  efforts,  as  one  turned 
suddenly  dizzy.  It  was  twenty  minutes 
later  when  her  mother  entered  her  room, 
but  Beatrice  still  knelt,  all  dripping, 
with  her  face  be- 
tween her  hands,  be- 
side the  window,  re- 
peating brokenly, 
"It  was  cruel — 
cruel ! — h  o  w  could 
he?" 

"Beatrice,"  said 
Mrs.  Ainslie,  laying 
her  hand  gently  on 
the  girl 's  soaking 
hair,  "you  need  not 
tell  me  —  I  can 
guess.  Many  have 
suffered  this  way  be- 
fore, and  the  bitter- 
ness will  pass.  You 
must  forget  him. 
Meantime,  you  have 
no  right  to  risk 
catching  your  death. 
You  are  ice-cold  al- 
ready. ' ' 

The  girl  rose  very 
wearily,  saying  with 
a  catch  in  her 
breath :  "What 
would  it  matter  if 
I  did?  Mother,  it 
was  shameful — I  can 
never  forget." 

Next  morning, 
Lockwood,  who  found  nobody  in  the 
meadow,  rode  up  to  the  homestead  be- 
tween the  clustered  rocks,  and  so  met 
Beatrice  before  she  could  avoid  him. 
Seeing  there  was  no  escape  she  turned 
and  faced  him,  raising  a  restraining  hand 
when  he  would  have  swung  himself  out 
of  the  saddle.  "I  have  nothing  to  say 
to  you,  Mr.  Lockwood  ■ —  the  road  you 
came  lies  open,"  she  said. 

There  was  little  trace  of  color  in  her- 
face,  though  her  eyes  flashed,  and  the 
rider  regarded  her  with  a  bewildered 
expression. 

"Was  it  such  a  great  offence — and  the 
excuse  insufficient?"  he  said.  "At 
least,  you  will  let  me  plead  it  clearly. 
Heaven  knows  I  would  cut  my  hand  off 
sooner  than  offend  you,  but  I  had  hoped 
— Beatrice,  you  shall  hear  me!" 

He  was  on  his  feet  the  next  moment, 
but  with  a  cold,  "I  can  only  say  God 


forgive  you,"  Beatrice  turned  away, 
and  while  Lockwood  stared  after  her 
gnawing  his  moustache  Fawcett  came  up. 
"Thou  hast  worn  out  thy  welcome,  lad," 
he  said.  "It's  like  to  like,  and  what 
has  such  as  thee  to  say  to  an  honest 
man's  daughter?" 

Lockwood  mastered  his  fiery  temper 
long  enough  to  ask,  "What  crime  have 
any  of  you  against  me?  Will  you  listen 
to  reason  while  I  ask  why  Miss  Ains- 
lie—?" 

"No  reason  of  thee,"  roared  Fawcett. 
"Take  the  road,  and  let  me  see  the  last 
of  thee.  I'm  main  tempted  to  set  the 
dogs  on  thee." 

Lockwood  pale  with  fury  took  the 
road  at  a  gallop,  and  during  the  weeks 
that  followed  made  the  lives  of  his 
brother's  guests  a  burden.  He  also 
sent  a  letter,  which  came  back  unopened, 
to  Mrs.  Ainslie.  At  last  Henry  Lock- 
wood  said,  "You  have  let  the  prize  slip 
through  your  fingers,  Frank.  Young 
Marsden  has  Eveline's  promise  to-day. 
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and  neither  of  you  will  get  Crosbie's 
money.  By  the  way,  you  might  be  judic- 
ious. These  folks  can't  help  chattering, 
and  I  find  from  one  of  my  agricultural 
neighbors  who  disapproves  of  you,  a 
tale  is  going  round  that  you  were  mak- 
ing love  to  Miss  Ainslie  and  engaged  at 
the  same  time  to  Eveline.  I  hope  there 
is  nothing  in  one  part  of 'the  story?" 

"There  is  everything  in  it — life  or 
death  to  me,"  said  Francis.  "I  would 
like  to  brand  all  liars  and  gossips 
tongues.  Good  heavens! — now  I  begin 
to  see.  I'm  going  out,  Harry;  you 
needn't  wait  dinner  for  me." 

He  went  at  a  mad  gallop  on  Henry's 
horse  of  pedigree,  and  the  latter  gasped 
as  he  watched  him  saying,  "Francis  is 
clean  mad.  Not  content  with  smashing 
my  furniture  he's  bent  on  killing  my 
best  horse  for  me.  Are  they  all  that 
way  on  the  prairie?" 


It  was  dusk  when  Francis  found  Beat- 
rice in  the  beck  meadow.  She  was  gaz- 
ing across  the  sliding  water  with  eyes 
that  were  suspiciously  hazy,  and  did  not 
see  him  until  he  was  close  upKjn  her. 
Then  it  was  too  late,  and  the  man  dis- 
mounting came  forward,  and  laid  a  hard 
hand  on  either  shoulder  in  masterful 
fashion. 

"I  understand  at  last,"  he  said  simp- 
ly. "How  dare  you,  Beatrice?  Miss 
Dane  is  to  marry  one  of  my  brother's 
friends,  and  neither  is,  nor  could  be, 
anything  to  me.  There  is  only  one  wo- 
man in  the  world  for  me,  and  I  hold  her 
safe  at  last.  Now- — if  you  still  wish  it 
— I  will  make  full  apology." 

The  apology  was  not  apparently  need- 
ed, and  Lockwood's  hand  slipped  over 
the  shoulder  that  yielded  under  its  pres- 
sure, while  the  stars  shone  down  on  a 
sheep  pool  of  the  beck  and  the  white 
mists  rose  like  steam  before  the  pair 
went  back  hand  in  hand  to  Fawcett 's 
farm. 

"You  are  a  per- 
verted idiot,"  said 
Henry  Lockwood 
when  Francis  rode 
home  late  last  night. 
'Still,  there's  a  cer- 
tain method  in  your 
madness,  even  if  she 
hasn't  a  penny;  and 
we'll  hope  for  the 
best.  I  suppose  she's 
going  out  with  you 
to  the  dismal  prairie 
after  the  wedding?" 
"Thanks,"  said 
Francis,  drily. 
"Harry,  you  have 
given  me  a  good 
time,  and  I'm  oblig- 
ed to  you.  This  is  a 
great  country,  the 
greatest  of  them  all, 
but  for  a  man  with 
no  profession,  I  'm 
choosing  wisely 
when  I  take  back  a 
woman  I  could  trust 
my  soul  to,  to  help, 
not  hamper  me,  in  a 
busy  life  under  the 
open  sunshine  across 
the  sea.  After 
all,  health,  sound  sleep,  happiness,  are 
worth  more  than  ease  and  luxury." 

"Perhaps  you're  right,'  said  Henry 
a  trifle  wearily.  "Had  the  same  dreams 
myself,  but  one  can't  escape  from  des- 
tiny, and  it's  too  late  with  me." 

When  Francis  brought  his  bride  home 
to  the  prairie  ranch  his  partner  ap- 
plauded his  choice. 

"I  was  feared  for  ye,  Frank,  but  noo 
I'm  only  glad,"  he  said.  "She's  good, 
an'  clever,  as  well  as  bonny,  an  ye'U 
go  safe  an'  far  with  that  lass  to  guide 
ye." 

It  came  about  even  so,  for  Francis 
Ijockwood  added  herd  to  herd  and  flock 
to  flock,  found  scope  for  his  reckless  en- 
ergy in  legitimate  enterprise,  and  was 
honored  by  his  wife,  while  as  an  object 
lesson  of  what  might  have  been,  Henry, 
unable  to  meet  his  creditors,  shot  him- 
self.   , 


The  Exceptional  Salesman 

The  Qualities  that  Make  for  Success  in 
the  Great  Game  of  Salesmanship 

By  Dr.  ORISON  SWETT  MARDEN 


The  importance  oj  aaleamanghip  cannot  6e  over- 
estimated. The  business  of  selling  has  become  the 
bigger  part  of  business  as  a  whole.  Salesmanship 
to-day  is  a  science,  an  exacting  science  which  includes 
in  its  scope  the  study  of  motice,  of  psychological  ap- 
peal, of  the  human  character  in  all  its  ramifications. 
Dr.  Harden  in  the  accompanying  article  gives  a  clear 
insight  into  some  of  the  fundamentals  of  this  wide 
study. — Editor. 


THE  whole  business  world  to-day  is  hunting  for  the  man  who  can  sell 
things;  there  is  a  sign  up  at  every  manufacturing  establishment, 
every  producing  establishment  for  the  man  who  can  market  pro- 
ducts.    There  is  nobody  in  greater  demand  than  the  efficient  salesman. 

There  are  two  types  of  men.  One  waits  for  things  to  happen  so  that 
he  can  take  advantage  of  them;  the  other  makes  things  happen  by  the 
very  force  of  his  mind  and  character.  There  are  two  kinds  of  salesmen. 
One  waits  until  his  order  is  put  in  his  hand,  or  waits  for  the  order  to  come 
to  him;  the  other  goes  and  gets  it. 

Why  is  it  that  one  man  will  so  easily  change  our  whole  mental  atti- 
tude and  make  us  do  voluntarily  the  very  thing  that  we  had  no  idea  of 
doing  an  hour  before,  and  thought  we  never  could  do,  when  another  might 
have  talked  to  us  until  Doomsday  about  the  same  thing,  and  never 
changed  our  mind  a  particle? 

Why  is  it  that  one  man  will  convince  us  that  we  want  to  buy  an  article 
which  we  were  sure  a  few  minutes  or  a  few  hours  before  that  we  not  only 
did  not  need  or  desire,  but  under  no  circumstances  would  buy? 

Salesmanship  brings  into  play  a  great  many  mental  qualities.  Sin- 
cerity, genuineness,  transparency,  for  example,  carry  great  weight  with  us 
all.  We  must  first  believe  in  a  man's  integrity,  even  though  he  may 
deceive  us,  before  he  can  persuade  us  to  do  what  we  thought  we  would 
not  do.  Of  the  many  elements  which  enter  into  scientific  salesmanship, 
the  chief  one  is  that  of  persuasion.  A  sale  is  a  mental  process,  and  de- 
pends entirely  upon  the  quality  and  the  intensity  of  the  mental  suggestion 
and  the  confidence  communicated  to  the  would-be  purchaser's  mind.  A 
good  salesman  is  always  cultivating  winning  qualities,  the  power  to 
please,  to  interest,  to  persuade. 

How  little  we  realize  what  a  large  part  persuasion  plays  in  our  life. 
The  clergyman,  the  teacher,  the  lawyer,  the  business  man,  the  salesman, 
the  parent,  each  is  trying  to  persuade,  to  influence,  to  win  over  others  to 
his  way  of  thinking,  to  his  principles,  to  accept  his  ideas.  Character  is 
largely  made  up  of  suggestion;  life  is  largely  based  upon  it.  Salesman- 
ship is  pretty  nearly  all  suggestion. 

A  salesman  often  finds  a  would-be  customer's  mind  absolutely  op- 
posed to  his.  He  does  not  want  the  merchandise  and  is  determined  not 
to  buy  it,  but,  he  is  so  afraid  of  being  persuaded  to  buy  that  he  braces 
himself  against  all  possibility  of  persuasion,  of  being  influenced  to  buy,  as 
he  thinks.  A  little  later  he  cheerfully  buys  the  article,  pays  for  it,  and 
th;nks  he  really  wants  it.  His  entire  mentality  has  been  changed  by  the 
art  of  persuasion,  by  the  art  of  winning  over,  of  convincing,  which  was 
all  done  by  successive  logical  steps,  each  of  which  had  to  be  taken  in 
order,  or  failure  would  have  resulted. 

The  first  step  was  to  get  the  man 's  attention, — otherwise  the  salesman 
could  have  done  nothing  with  him.  It  is  a  great  art  to  get  the  attention 
of  a  man  who  is  determined  not  to  look  at  your  goods,  who  had  made  up 
his  mind  not  to  be  persuaded,  and  is  braced  against  you.  But  a  good 
salesman  does  not  try  to  persuade  a  man  until  he  has  him  thoroughly 
interested.    This  would  be  fatal. 

Then  he  tries  to  arouse  his  desire  to  possess  the  article  and,  when  this 
is  done,  tries  to  convince  him  that  he  should  have  it.  And  when  he  arouses 
a  determination  to  procure  it,  the  sale  is  over.    The  signing  of  the  name, 
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the  delivering  of  the  goods,  are  mere 
incidents.  Expertness  is  no  longer  re- 
quired after  the  determination  is  made. 
Scientific  salesmanship  is  not  only  a 
profession,  but  one  of  the  most  difficult 
to  acquire  and  practice.  There  are 
plenty  of  salesmen  who  can  conduct  the 
process  of  a  sale  clear  up  to  the  point 
of  closing  the  deal  quite  as  well  as  in- 
finitely better  salesmen,  but  here  they 
stop.  They  cannot  gather  up  their 
tlireads  of  persuasive  argument  and 
reasoning  to  make  a  successful  close,  and 
when  they  become  panicky  they  com- 
municate their  fear  to  the  coveted  cus- 
tomer, and  the  game  is  up. 

The    Tactics   of    Choate 

Many  a  mediocre  lawyer  can  almost 
persuade  a  jury,  but  not  quite.  It  was 
said  of  Rufus  Choate,  one  of  the  greatest 
jury  persuaders  who  ever  practised  at 
the  bar,  that  in  the  final  summing  up  of 
a  case,  he  would  pass  from  one  juryman 
to  another  just  as  soon  as  he  felt  con- 
fident that  he  had  persuaded  him,  and  so 
through  the  entire  twelve  men.  And 
then,  he  would  go  back  to  see  if  he  could 
detect  doubt  in  any  of  the  faces.  If  so, 
he  would  continue  his  art  of  persuasion, 
which  was  marvelous.  He  said  that  many 
a  lawyer  failed  by  "over-convincing" 
the  jury  after  he  had  once  won  them; 
over-persuasion  raised  doubts  in  their 
minds. 

The  same  thing  is  true  of  poor  sales- 
men. They  will  often  keep  talking,  after 
the  would-be  customer  has  decided  to 
purchase,  until  they  weary  and  disgust 
him  and  thus  undo  what  they  have  tried 
so  hard  to  accomplish. 

Many  poor  salesmen  depend  too  much 
upon  mere  words,  arguments,  when  the 
mental  attitude  and  the  manner  are  often 
more  potent  than  the  language.  It  is  the 
strong,  positive,  vigorous,  determined 
mentality  that  is  needed  here,  and  often 
this  little  difference  between  almost  clos- 
ing the  order  and  getting  the  order 
marks  the  distance  between  the  sales- 
man who  gets  a  small  salary  and  plods 
along  in  mediocrity,  and  the  big  sales- 
man with  the  big  salary;  just  as  a  little 
difference  in  skill  and  expertness,  and 
precision  of  judgment  and  fine  discrim- 
ination makes  the  distance  between  the 
great  surgeon  and  the  little  surgeon. 
There  is  a  subtle  something  which  radi- 
ates from  one's  personality,  which  con- 
vinces or  raises  a  doubt.  A  good  sales- 
man must  have  a  lot  of  courage. 
Timidity  is  fatal.  Oftentimes  when  a 
salesman  has  absolutely  convinced  a 
prospective  buyer  of  the  superior  worth 
of  his  goods,  his  fear  lest  he  lose  the 
sale  is  communicated  to  the  would-be 
customer  and  raises  a  doubt  in  his  mind, 
and  the  sale  is  off. 

If  an  intrepid  hunter  in  the  jungle 
should  encounter  wild  beasts  and  show 
the  sliglitest  faltering,  cowardice,  or 
timidity  in  his  eye  or  manner,  he  would 


be  torn  to  pieces.  It  is  his  steadiness  of 
mentality,  his  fixity  of  purpose  and  vigor 
of  will-power,  his  courage  and  determina- 
tion that  will  protect  him. 

The  moment  a  salesman  shows  any 
signs  of  weakness,  doubt,  or  uncertainty, 
he  is  done  for,  unless  the  would-be  pur- 
chaser happens  to  want  the  particular 
article.  But  to  reverse  completely  a 
man's  mental  processes  when  he  is  con- 
vinced that  he  does  not  want  the  article 
and  has  made  up  his  mind  that  he  will 
not  buy  it,  requires  very  positive  and 
determined  treatment. 

Two  traveling  salesmen  go  out  from 
the  same  house  over  similar  territory 
with  the  same  line  of  goods.  One  of  them 
usually  brings  back  four  or  five  times  as 
many  orders  as  the  other,  and  gets  four 
(ir  five  times  the  salary.  He  starts  out 
with  the  expectation  and  the  determina- 
tion to  sell. 

The  other  man  gets  a  smaller  salary, 
just  enough  to  enable  him  to  hold  on  to 
his  job.  He  is  always  making  excuses 
for  sending  in  such  small  orders.  He 
does  not  know  how  to  annihilate  diffi- 
culties, to  overcome  obstacles.  Little 
things  look  big  to  him.  He  lacks  the 
stamina  to  cope  with  antagonism,  is  the 
victim  of  his  moods  and  becomes  easily 
discouraged. 

There  are  certain  personalities  which 
are  mutually  antagonistic.  They  are 
enemies  at  first  meeting;  they  mutually 
exclude  each  other,  and  may  not  know 
why.  Some  people  repel  us  in  spite  of 
everything  we  can  do,  even  when  we  feel 
kindly  towards  them.  There  is  something 
in  the  personality  of  each  which  repels 
through  no  fault  of  either,  and  it  is  diffi- 
cult for  the  most  expert  salesman  to 
make  a  sale  under  these  trying  condi- 
tions, because  he  is  conscious  of  the 
other's  antagonism,  all  the  time  feels 
that  he  is  disliked,  that  there  is  some- 
thing about  him  that  repels  the  would- 
be  customer,  and  the  effort  to  overcome 
this  is  not  often  successful. 

A  tactless  salesman,  who  rubs  people 
the  wrong  way,  who  antagonizes  them, 
will  never  get  very  far  in  salesmanship. 

Coping  With  Antagonism 

One  of  the  most  difficult  things  in  the 
world  is  to  findi  salesmen  capable  of 
coping  with  antagonism.  Such  men  are 
not  easily  argued  down — they  can  put 
up  a  pretty  good  fight.  They  strike 
the  hard,  common-sense  argument  of  an 
"old-timer"  in  a  prospective  customer, 
and  take  all  the  wind  out  of  his  sails, 
and  then  he  is  done  for. 

A  salesman  who  is  made  of  the  right 
stuff  thrives  upon  opposition.  He  braces 
up  under  rebuffs,  rises  to  the  occasion 
in  proportion  to  the  difficulties  to 
overcome. 

A  successful  business  man  tells  me 
that  every  victory  he  has  gained  in  a 
long  career  has  been  the  result  of  hard 
fighting,    so    that    now    he    is    actually 


afraid  of  an  easily-won  success.  He 
feels  that  there  must  be  something 
wrong  when  anything  worth  while  can 
be  obtained  without  a  struggle.  Fight- 
ing his  way  to  triumph,  overcoming 
obstacles,  gives  this  man  pleasure.  Diffi- 
culties are  a  tonic  to  him.  He  likes  to 
do  hard  things  because  it  tests  his 
strength,  his  ability.  He  does  not  like 
to  do  easy  things,  because  it  does  not 
give  him  the  exhilaration,  the  joy,  that 
is  felt  after  a  victorious  struggle. 

Some  natures  never ,  come  to  them- 
selves, never  discover  their  real  strength 
until  they  meet  with  opposition  or 
failure.  Their  reserve  of  power  lies  so 
deep  within  them  that  any  ordinary 
stimulus  does  not  arouse  it.  But  when 
they  are  ridiculed,  "sat  down  upon,"  or 
when  they  are  abused  and  insulted,  a 
new  force  seems  to  be  borne  in  them, 
and  they  do  things  which  before  would 
have  seemed  impossible. 

Whenever  a  motive  is  great  enough, 
an  emergency  large  enough,  a  responsi- 
bility heavy  enough,  to  call  out  the  hid- 
den reserve  in  our  nature,  latent  energies 
spring  forth  which  astonish  us. 

Successful  salesmanship  requires  the 
highest  order  of  native  ability,  it  re- 
quires a  fine  training,  a  liberal  education, 
a  keen  insight  into  human  nature;  it 
requires  a  man  of  great  resoureefulness, 
a  prodigious  inventiveness  and  original- 
ity— in  fact,  a  great  salesmen  must  com- 
bine a  large  number  of  the  highest  intel- 
lectual qualities  in  order  to  become  a 
giant  in  his  line. 

There  are  ten  thousand  pigmy  sales- 
man to  one  Napoleon  salesman.  If  you 
have  a  great  ability  for  the  marketing 
of  any  of  the  great  products  of  the 
world,  you  will  not  long  be  out  of  a 
job  or  remain  in  obscurity,  for,  wherever 
you  go,  no  matter  how  hard  the  times, 
you  will  see  an  advertisement  for  just 
such   a  man. 

Commercial  Value  of  Personality 

I  knew  a  young  man  who  would  not 
impress  people  as  having  any  marked 
ability,  and  yet  this  young  man  got 
fifteen  thousand  dollars  salary,  and  did 
business  enough  to  warrant  it.  He  had 
a  i>erfect  genius  for  making  friends. 
People  seemed  to  be  drawn  to  him  as 
naturally  as  iron  filings  are  attracted 
to  a  magnet.  Everywhere  he  went  he 
was  the  centre  of  a  circle,  whether  on  a 
train,  in  a  store,  or  in  a  hotel  corridor. 
Everybody  wanted  to  get  near  him.  He 
seemed  to  radiate  a  hearty  good  cheer 
and  good-will  towards  everybody.  There 
was  nothing  mean  or  narrow  about  him. 
He  was  genernui^  to  a  fault.  He  was 
always  ready  to  jump  up  and  grip  you 
by  the  hand  and  shake  it  as  if  he  was 
really  delighted  to  see  you — and  he  was. 
There  was  nothing  put  on.  He  loved 
everybody  and  wanted  to  help  them.  He 
was  in  some  ways  not  a  good  busines!* 
(Continued  on  page  124.) 


Spanish  Gold 


A  Story  of  a  Search  in  Ireland  for  Hidden  Spanish  Treasure  Where 
the  Quaintest  of  Humor  Pervades  a  Pleasing  Romance 

By  GEORGE  A.  BIRMINGHAM 


Synopsis  of  Previous  Chapters 


The  Rev  John  Joseph  Meldon,  a  genial  Irish  curate,  and  Ms  friend,  Major  Kent  of  Ballymoy,  a  milage  on  the  west 
coast  of  Ireland  take  a  trip  to  the  island  of  Jnishgoxclan  in  search  of  treasure  supposed  to  have  been  hidden  there  by  a 
cZtai^  of  olTlf  the  vessels  belonging  to  the  ^vanish  Armada.  The  major  docs  not  believe  m  the  existence  of  the  treasure, 
but  Meldon  is  very  sanguine.  .  .       <■,, 

On  ai-riving  at  the  island  they  find  Higginbotham,  an  old  college  chum  of  Meldon's,  who  is  engaged  in  «"'jemng  tha 
island  for  the  aovernment,  and  a  day  or  two  later  another  yacht  arrives  which  Meldon  recognises  as  his  own  and  which  ht 
had  let  to  a  Mr.  Langton  and  his  friend.  ^.  ^   ,.      ,      j  ,,t  , 

Meldon  after  exploring  the  island  discovers  on  the  opposite  side  an  inlet  and  a  cave  which  he  decides  ««  «ne  most 
Ukelii  spot  in  which  to  find  the  treasure,  and  as  he  is  attempting  to  enter  it  rom  the  water  he  meets  a  man  who  is  being 
lowledovertlecmahdwhohe  supposes  is  on  the  same  errand  as  himself.  In  the  course  of  a  somewhat  heated  convers'i- 
tio^he  discovers  this  is  %ir  Qiles  Buckley,  a  neighbor  of  Major  Kent's,  who  also  knew  of  the  existence  of  the  Spanish  treasure. 
SirOilescalUup  to  M,  friend  Langton  at  the  top  of  the  cliff,  who  begins'  to  haul  him  up,  and  it  is  at  this  point  we  take  up  tht 
story  in  the  present  chapter. 


IX. — Continued. 

HE  swung  slowly  up,  clinging  with 
both  hands  to  the  rope  above  his 
head  and  pushing  himself  off  the 
fac«  of  the  cliff  with  his  feet.  Meldon, 
with  a  broad  grin  on  his  face,  watched 
him  reach  the  top,  and  then  turned  and 
swam  back  to  the  rock  where  the  Major 
waited. 

"I  say,  Major,"  he  gasped,  "those 
fellows  aren't  Members  of  Parliament 
after  all,  and  the  treasure  is  certainly 
in  that  hole." 

"I  could  see  you  standing  up  to  your 
middle  in  water  talking  to  a  man.  I 
couldn't  hear  a  word  you  said,  of  course. 
Who  is  he?" 

"He's  Sir  Giles  Buckley,  and  that's 
why  I  say  the  treasure  is  certainly  in 
that  hole." 

"I  don't,"  said  the  Major,  "precisely 
see  how  the  one  thing  follows  from  the 
other." 

Meldon  climbed  out  of  the  water  and 
began  to  rub  himself  briskly  with  his 
towel. 

"You  wouldn't,"  he  said,  "but  it  does 
follow.  Nothing  could  follow  more 
plainly.  It's  like  a  beastly  syllogism. 
Here's  a  man — two  men,  in  fact — who 
have  no  earthly  business  in  Inishgowlan. 
It's  impossible  even  to  invent  a  motive 
for  their  coming  here  now  that  we  know 
they're  not  Members  of  Parliament. 
Very  well.  They're  here  all  the  same, 
and  one  of  them  risks  his  life  on  a  rotten 
rope  to  get  down  the  face  of  a  cliff  to  a 
certain  hole  at  the  bottom  of  it.  What 
would  he  do  that  for?" 

Meldon  paused. 

"I  don't  quite  see  yet,"  said  the 
Major,  "how  you  prove  that  there  is 
treasure  in  that  hole." 

"Very  well,  I'll  start  at  the  thing 
from  the  other  direction.  Hitherto  I've 
been  proceeding  on  what's  called  the  in- 
ductive method  of  reasoning.  Bacon, 
you  know,  was  the  man  who  invented 
that.  Now  I'll  try  deduction.  Who  else 
besides  ourselves  knows  about  that  treas- 
ure?" 

"We  don't  know.  At  least  I  don't. 
You're  trying  to  prove  the  treasure  to 


me  at  present  by  some  method  or  other. ' ' 
"Major,  at  times  you  make  a  saint  go 
near  swearing.  Have  I  got  to  go  through 
the  whole  story  of  the  wreck  of  that 
Spanish  galleon  again?  If  you  don't 
trust  me  you  might  at  least  believe  your 
own  grandfather.  He  said  the  treasure 
was  here.  Now,  who  else  knew  about  it  ? 
Old  Sir  Giles  Buckley  did.  Now,  assume 
that  he  wrote  down  what  he  knew,  just 
as  your  grandfather  did.  There's  noth- 
ing more  likely.  His  son  never  reads  the 
paper  any  more  than  your  father  did. 
But  you  read  your  grandfather's  diary 
after  the  death  of  the  late  Sir  Giles.  You 
follow  me  so  far?" 

"I  follow  you  all  right,  but  why  don't 
you  put  on  your  clothes?  I'd  have 
thought  you  'd  have  had  enough  of  stand- 
ing about  in  your  skin  for  one  day." 

"I'm  not  going  to  dress  yet,"  said 
Meldon.  "I  may  have  to  swim  down 
the  channel  again  at  any  moment.  Sup- 
pose Sir  Giles  takes  it  into  his  head  to 
drop  over  the  cliff  the  minute  he  thinks 
that  my  {Jaefe  is  turned.     I  can't  afford 
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to  let  him  nip  into  the  hole  by  himself. ' ' 

"Do  you  mean  to  stand  there  stark 
naked  day  and  night  until  Sir  Giles 
chooses  to  leave  the  island?" 

"No,  I  don't.  In  another  hour  the 
tide  will  have  risen,  so  that  nobody  can 
get  into  the  hole.  The  mouth  of  it  will 
be  covered  and  the  whole  thing  full  of 
water  inside.  Hullo!  There's  Sir  Giles 
and  Langton  with  him  sitting  on  the  cliff 
opposite  us  just  where  old  T.  0.  P.  sat 
yesterday.  They're  watching  us.  Very 
well,  let  them  watch.    I'll  dress." 

"You  may  as  well  for  all  the  good 
you're  likely  to  get  out  of  that  hole." 

"Just  you  wait,"  said  Meldon,  "till 
I  get  into  my  shirt  and  trousers  and  I'll 
explain  to  you." 

"Now,  where  was  I?  Oh,  yes!  Sir 
Giles  Buckley  dies.  His  son,  that  play- 
boy sitting  on  the  cliff  opposite,  gets  next 
to  nothing  out  of  the  property,  but  he 
collars  some  family  papers.  He  reads 
them.  He  sees,  just  as  I  saw,  just  as  any 
man  with  a  glirmner  of  intelligence 
would  see,  that  he's  got  a  soft  thing  in 
this  treasure.  He  doesn't  care  about 
being  recognized  in  Ballymoy,  where  he 
very  likely  owes  money,  so  he  sends  a 
friend  to  hire  a  boat  for  him.  He  gets 
my  boat  and  off  he  comes.  " 

"I  don't  see  that  you've  proved  any- 
thing," said  tlie  Major,  "except  that 
there's  one  other  ass  in  the  world  as 
uiddy  as  yourself." 

"Unpack  the  luncheon,"  said  Meldon. 
■'Your  temper  will  improve  while  you 
cat.  There's  just  one  thing  left  which 
jiuzzles  me." 

"I  sliouldn't  have  supposed  that  there 
was  anything  in  the  world  that  could 
puzzle  you." 

"Well,  there  aren't  many  things," 
said  Meldon  frankly.  "In  fact,  I've  not 
yet  come  across  anything  which  regu- 
larly defeated  me  when  I  gave  my  mind 
to  it,  but  I  don't  mind  owning  up  that 
just  for  the  moment  I'm  bothered  over 
one  point  in  this  business.  How  did 
Buckley  know  about  the  hole  in  the  cliff? 
How  did  he  locate  the  exact  spot  wher» 
the  treasure  lies?  He  does  know,  for  he 
walked  straight  up  to  it  without  hesita- 
tion. The  minute  he  landed  yesterday 
he  went  up  to  the  top  of  that  cliff.     I 
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thought  that  he  was  just  a  simple  Mem- 
ber of  Parliament  looking  for  a  view, 
but  I  was  wrong.  He  was  prospecting 
about  for  the  best  way  of  getting  at  that 
hole.  Now,  how  did  he  know?  We  only 
arrived  at  it  by  a  process  of  exhaustive 
reasoning  based  on  a  careful  examin- 
ation of  the  locality.  He  walks  straight 
up  to  it  as  if  he  'd  known  all  along  exact- 
ly where  to  go." 

"Perhaps  he  reasoned  it  out  before  he 
started." 

"He  couldn't.  No  man  on  earth 
could.  I  couldn't  have  done  it  by  my- 
self. It  wasn  't  till  I  got  to  the  spot  that 
I  was  able  to  reconstruct  the  shipwreck 
and  track  the  working  of  the  Spanish 
captain's  mind.  That  disposes  of  your 
first  suggestion.    Got  another?" 

"Perhaps  his  grandfather  knew  the 
spot  and  made  a  note  of  it." 

"Won't  wash  either.  We  know  that 
his  grandfather  couldn't  find  the  treas- 
ure any  more  than  yours  could.  If  he'd 
known  about  that  hole  in  the  cliff  he 
would  have  found  the  treasure." 

"Always  supposing  it's  there,"  said 
the  Major. 

Meldon  glared  at  him. 

"If  it's  there!  Major,  you're  the 
Apostle  Thomas  and  the  Jew  Apella  and 
the  modern  scientific  man  rolled  into  one 
for  invincible  sceptisism.  Is  it  possible 
to  convince  you  of  anything?  Tell  me 
that." 

For  a  time  they  ate  in  silence.  Now 
and  then  Meldon  glanced  at  the  cliff 
opposite  to  assure  himself  that  Sir  Giles 
and  Langton  were  still  there.  At  last  he 
said  — 

"It  appears  to  me  that  Langton  must 
he  mixed  up  in  the  business  somehow. 
Why  did  Sir  Giles  bring  him?  He  isn't 
any  good  at  sailing  the  boat.  He  doesn't 
look  as  if  he'd  be  much  good  for  any- 
thing. Depend  upon  it,  he  must  have 
given  the  tip  about  the  hole,  but  how  he 
comes  to  be  in  the  know  I  don't  precisely 
see.  However,  one  thing  is  pretty  clear, 
We've  got  to  keep  a  very  sharp  eye  on 
those  two  gentlemen  opposite." 

"Unless  you  mean  to  sit  here  day  and 
night,"  said  the  Major,  "I  don't  see 
how  you're  going  to  do  it." 

"I  told  you  before  that  you  can  only 
get  into  that  hole  from  about  three- 
quarters  low  water  to  a  quarter  flood. 
Buckley  knows  that  too,  for  he's  seen 
the  place.  He  won't  come  here  at  high 
tide  nor  yet  at  half  tide.  What  we've 
got  to  do  is  to  watch  him  at  the  other 
times.  That  gives  us  a  chance  to  eat 
and  sleep." 

"I  expect  he'll  watch  you,  too.  That 
is  to  sav,  if  he's  really  after  the  treas- 
ure." 

"Let  him.  I'll  back  myself  to  get  the 
better  of  any  man  living  at  a  game  of 
liide-and-seek.  Don't  you  worry  your- 
self about  his  watching  us.  Major.  I'll 
arrange  a  plan  for  circumventins"  him. 
Look  at  the  way  I've  diddled  Higgin- 
botham  and  old  Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat 
and  Mary  Kate.  What's  to  stop  me 
dealing  with  Buckley  on  similar  lines?" 

Half  an  hour  later,  having  finished 
their  luncheon  and  smoked  their  pipes, 
Major  Kent  and  Meldon  started  to 
scramble  back.    The  tide  had  risen  suffi- 


ciently to  prevent  any  one  not  an  ex- 
perienced diver  from  getting  into  the 
hole.  As  they  neared  the  pier  they  saw 
Sir  Giles  Buckley  and  his  friend  Lang- 
ton rowing  off  to  the  Aureole  in  their 
punt. 

"That's  all  right,"  said  Meldon. 
"Now  we  can  take  it  easy  and  think 
things  over  till  to-morrow  morning.  They 
won't  attempt  to  get  down  that  cliff  in 
the  dark.  Hullo!  Here's  Higginbotham 
coming  out  of  his  tin  wigwam  to  meet 
us.  Do  you  know,  I  think  Higginbotham 
is  becoming  rather  a  nuisance.  I'm  be- 
ginning to  feel  that  I  could  get  on  nicely 
without  Higginbotham.  I  wonder  if  we 
could  get  rid  of  him  off  the  island  any- 
how?'' 

"Unless  you  cut  his  throat  and  sink 
the  body,"  said  the  Major,  "I  don't  see 
how  you  can." 

"I'd  be  sorry  to  do  that.  I've  rather 
a  liking  for  Higginbotham,  though  he  is 
a  bit  of  an  ass.  He  used  to  come  out 
with  me  sometimes  of  a  Sunday  after- 
noon when  I  was  going  to  see  my  little 
girl  in  Rathmines.  He  used  to  talk  to 
the  mother  on  those  occasions  and  I've 
alwaj's  had  a  feeling  of  gratitude  to  him 
ever  since.  No;  Higginbotham 's  a  nuis- 
ance, but  I  wouldn't  wish  him  any  bodily 
harm.  I  won't  agree  to  your  cutting  his 
throat,  Major,  so  drop  the  idea.  Besides, 
you  never  can  tell  but  he  might  come  in 
useful  to  us  in  some  way.  He's  done  us 
no  harm  so  far,  thanks  to  the  way  I've 
managed  him.  Hullo,  Higginbotham ! 
How  did  you  get  on  with  the  old  boy 
about  the  house  this  morning?" 

"That's  what  I  wanted  to  talk  to  you 
about,"  said  Higginbotham.  "There 
was  some  sort  of  misunderstanding. ' ' 

"Do  you  tell  me  that?  Well,  now,  I'm 
greatly  surprised.  I  thought  I'd  left 
everything  coiled  down  clear  for  running 
so  that  there  couldn't  have  been  a  hitch. 
Tell  me  now,  Higginbotham,  you  didn't 
try  to  revenge  yourself  in  any  way  on 
Mary  Kate,  did  you?" 

' '  Mary  Kate !  Oh,  is  she  the  little  girl 
who  came  about  the  sugar  candy?" 

"Don't  hark  back  to  that  sugar 
candy.  I've  told  you  before,  Higgin- 
botham, that  the  Major  and  I  aren't 
going  into  the  sugar-candy  row  either  on 
one  side  or  the  other.  We're  dead-sick 
of  the  whole  subject.  You've  gone  and 
botched  a  perfectly  simple  business  with 
dear  old  Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat.  I 
don't  know  what  you've  done  exactly, 
but  I  strongly  suspect  that  you've  made 
yourself  offensive  in  some  way  about 
Mary  Kate.  Why  can't  you  leave  that 
child  alone?" 

"I  didn't  do  anything  to  her,"  said 
Higginbotham.  "I  didn't  even  remem- 
ber that  she  was  the  same  child.  But 
what  between  nobody  except  the  old  man 
being  able  to  speak  Irish  and  him  not 
being  able  to  speak  anything  else " 

"Now,  that's  all  nonsense,"  said  Mel- 
don, "and  you  know  it.  Mary  Kate 
speaks  both  languages  fluently.  I'm 
here  acting  for  the  National  Board  of 
Education,  as  I  told  you  before,  and 
I've  made  it  my  business  to  find  out 
what  Alary  Kate  knows  and  what  she 
doesn't.  You  can't  have  taken  the  child 
the  right  way.    I  expect  you've  been  try- 


ing to  come  the  Government  official  over 
her,  and  it  won't  do.  No  child  would 
stand  it,  especially  a  high-spirited  little 
creature  like  Mary  Kate.  You  ought  to 
cultivate  a  more  ingratiating  manner. 
You  mean  well,  I  know;  but  good  inten- 
tions aren't  evei^thing. " 

"The  fact  is "  said  Higginbotham. 

"Look  here.  I  had  a  long  talk  this 
morning  with  Sir  Giles  Buckley.  You 
know  Sir  Giles?"  ' 

"No,  I  don't.    Who  is  he?" 

"He's  something  in  the  Castle.  I  for- 
get this  moment  what  his  particular  tack 
is,  but  I  know  he's  an  important  man. 
Major,  do  you  recollect  what  Sir  Giles 
is?  Does  he  run  the  Crimes'  Act,  or  is 
he  the  man  who  bosses  the  Royal  Com- 
missions?" 

"I  don't  know.    I  never " 

"Oh,  well,  never  mind.  I  think  he 
specializes,  so  to  speak,  in  Royal  Com- 
missions; but  it  doesn't  really  matter 
much.  If  you  read  the  newspapers 
.vou'Il  be  familiar  with  his  name.  He 
liappens  to  be  going  round  Ireland  at 
present  with  Langton,  his  private  sec- 
retary  " 

"Not  Euseby  Langton?"  said  Higgin- 
botham. 

"Euseby  Langton!  I  don't  know.  I 
didn't  ask  his  Christian  name.  By  the 
way,  who  is  Euseby  Langton?  I  seem 
to  recognize  the  name,  but  somehow  I 
can't  quite  fix  the  man." 

"I  don't  think  you  knew  him;  but  I 
did  very  well.  He  was  in  the  library  in 
College  in  our  time — some  sort  of  an 
assistant  there.  He  got  sacked.  They 
always  said  it  was  drink,  but  I  don't 
know.  He  went  abroad  somewhere  after- 
wards. ' ' 

"I  remember,"  said  Meldon,  "but 
this  is  a  different  man — couldn't  possi- 
bly be  the  same,  you  know." 

"Well,"  said  Higginbotham,  for  Mel- 
don had  relapsed  into  silence,  "go  on." 

"Go  on  with  what?" 

"With  what  you  were  telling  me 
n))out  Sir  Giles  Buckley." 

"Oh!  Ah!  yes.  Sir  Giles,  of  course. 
Well,  I  put  in  a  good  word  for  you.  I  ex- 
plained that  you  were  doing  the  best  you 
could  with  Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat.  He 
seemed  rather  anxious  about  that  busi- 
ness. I  said  I  expected  it  would  pan  out 
right  enough  in  the  end  if  he  gave  you 
a  free  hand.  He  evidently  had  some 
notion  of  stepping  in  to  settle  it  him- 
self. Now,  what  I  want  to  know  is  this: 
Would  you  like  him  to  try  his  hand  at 
it,  or  would  you  rather  he  left  you  alone 
to  work  it  in  your  own  way?" 

"Of  course  if  Sir  Giles — it  would  be 
very  kind  of  him " 

"Very  well.  I'll  arrange  that.  You 
leave  it  to  me,  Higginbotham.  And  for 
goodness'  sake  don't  go  talking  to  Sir 
Giles  about  it  yourself.  You've  no  tact. 
You  know  you  haven't.  You'd  just  put 
.your  foot  into  it  again  the  way  you  did 
with  Mary  Kate." 

"I  won't  go  near  him  till  you  tell 
me." 

"That's  right.  Stick  to  that.  I'll  see 
him  as  soon  as  I  can  and  I'll  let  you 
know.  Goodbye  for  the  present,  old 
chap. ' ' 
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"Thanks,  awfully,  Meldon.  I'm  really 
more  obliged  to  you  than  I  can  say.  If 
ever  1  can  do  you  a  good  turn  of  any 
sort—" 

•'Don't  mention  it.  I'm  only  delight- 
ed to  do  what  I  can  to  help  you.  Good- 
bye.'" 

After  dinner  Major  Kent  and  Meldon 
sat  on  the  deck  of  the  Spindrift  and 
smoked.  On  the  deck  of  the  Aureole 
sat  Sir  ( iiles  Buckley  and  Langton,  who 
also  smokt'd.  Neither  party  made  any 
attempt  to  go  on  shore.  The  Major  tried 
two  or  three  times  to  start  a  conversa- 
tion and  was  severely  snubbed.  Meldon 
declared  that  he  wanted  time  to  think 
things  over  quietly.  The  situation  was 
obviously  a  difficult  one,  and  frivolous 
talk  on  such  subjects  as  a  slight  fall  of 
the  barometer  or  the  possibility  of  get- 
ting some  fresh  milk  was  quite  out  of 
place.  After  finishing  his  pipe,  the 
Major  dropped  off  to  sleep  in  an  un- 
comfortable position.  At  about  half- 
past  five  Meldon  woke  him  up. 

"I  think  I've  fixed  that  fellow  Lang- 
ton."  he  said. 

The  Major  yawned. 
"Have  you?"  he  said.     "What  have 
you  done  to  him?" 

"I  haven't  done  anything  to  him  yet. 
What  I  mean  is  that  I've  discovered 
where  he  comes  in,  how  he  happened  to 
be  in  a  position  to  give  Sir  Giles  the  tip 
about  the  hole  under  the  cliff.  You 
heard  what  Higginbotham  said  about 
Euseby  Langton.  Well,  I  recollect  that 
this  fellow  signed  the  agreement  I  drew 
up  about  the  Aureole  'E.  Langton.' 
He's  evidently  Higginbotham 's  man." 
"He  might  not  be,"  said  the  Major. 
"  'E.  Langton'  might  stand  for  Edward 
Langton  or  Edgar  Langton  or  Ethelbert 
Langton." 

"It  might  stand  for  Ebenezer  Led- 
beater,  but  I'm  pretty  sure  it  doesn't.  It 
stands  for  Euseby  Langton.  Euseby 
Langton  got  the  sack  for  drink,  and 
this  fellow  looks  as  if  he  drank  a  lot, 
which  also  goes  to  show  that  he's  the 
same  man. 

"Well,  suppose  he  is?" 
"The  next  point  is  where  did  Euseby 
Langton  get  sacked  from?" 

"I  forget.  I  wasn't  listening  to  Hig- 
ginbotham." 

"Well,  luckily  enough  I  was.  Euseby 
Langton  got  sacked  from  Trinity  College 
Library.  He  had  some  sort  of  job  there 
poking  about  among  catalogues  and 
'things.  Now  you  may  not  be  aware. 
Major,  of  the  fact  that  Trinity  College 
Library  is  the  biggest  in  the  world. 
There  are  books  in  it  that  no  man  has 
ever  read.  Nobody  could.  I  couldn't 
myself,  even  if  I  gave  my  whole  time  to 
nothing  else.  What's  to  hinder  our 
friend  Langton  from  picking  up  the  tip 
about  the  place  where  the  treasure  is 
from  some  book  in  the  library?" 
"There's  no  such  book." 
"I  wouldn't  be  too  sure  of  that.  There 
are  some  extraordinary  books  in  that 
library — books  that  aren't  in  the  college 
course  anywhere — that  even  the  men 
who  go  in  for  honors  know  nothing 
about.  Besides,  it  mightn't  be  a  book 
exactly.  It  might  be  a  manuscript— not 
a   large   illuminated   missal    of   a    thine 


stuck  in  a  glass  ease  for  every  fool  to 
stare  at,  but  some  quiet,  unobtrusive, 
rather  tattered  manuscript  which  had 
lain  for  years,  perhaps  centuries,  under 
a  pile  of  other  manuscripts.  That's  the 
sort  of  place  the  information  would  be." 
"I  don't  see  how  it  could." 
"It  might,  in  fact,  be  the  log  of  the 
Spanish  captain  himself.  You  know 
there's  an  organ  in  the  big  examination 
hall  that  was  taken  out  of  a  Spanish 
Armada  ship.  Well,  if  they  fetched  a 
thing  like  an  organ  all  the  way  to  the 
college,  you  may  be  pretty  sure  that  they 
fetched  lots  of  manuscripts  too.  Once 
Euseby  Langton  got  a  taste  for  hunting 
up  old  manuscripts,  he'd  be  just  as  likely 
as  not  to  hit  upon  the  log  of  our  cap- 
tain." 

"But  you  said  he  drank.  Is  it  likely 
he  had  a  taste  for  manuscripts?" 

"He's  almost  sure  to  have  had.  Most 
probably  it  was  the  manuscripts  that 
drove  him  to  drink.  They  would,  you 
know,  unless  he  was  exceptionally 
strong-minded,      and     Langton      clearly 

wasn't  that.     Now  suppose " 

"You  can  suppose  any  rigmarole  vou 
like." 

"I  explained  to  you  before.  Major,  the 
nature  of  a  scientific  supposition  or  hy- 
pothesis. It  always  strikes  the  outsider 
at  first  as  a  rigmarole.  I  needn't  go  into 
that  again.  What  we  have  to  deal  with 
is  fact — hard  fact— and  to  get  some  sort 
of  reasonable  explanation  of  things  as 
they  are.  It's  quite  evident  that  Sir 
Giles  and  Langton  know  that  the  treas- 
ure is  in  the  hole  under  that  cliff.  It  "s 
also  evident  that  Langton  gave  Sir  Giles 
the  tip.  It  follows  that  Langton  must 
have  found  the  thing  out  somewhere.  I 
don't  say  for  certain  that  he  found  it  in 
a  manuscript  in  the  college  library.  I 
only  say  that,  considering  all  the  cir- 
cumstances of  the  ease,  he's  more  likely 
to  have  found  it  there  than  anywhere 
else.  That  may  not  strike  you  as  a  very 
good  hypothesis;  but  unless  you  have  a 
better  one  to  propose,  it  seems  to  me 
quite  good  enough  to  go  on  with." 

"All  right,  go  on  with  it.  But  I  don't 
see  where  you  expect  to  arrive." 

"I'll  arrive,  if  you  want  to  know,  at 
a  nice  comfortable  income  and  a  good, 
well-furnished  house,  a  place  I  can  take 
my  little  girl  to  with  some  sort  of  satis- 
faction. That's  where  I'll  arrive  and 
I'm  putting  the  treasure  at  the  lowest 
possible  figure." 

CHAPTER  X. 

Meldon  was  very  little  troubled  by  the 
problems  and  perplexities  which  pressed 
on  him.  He  turned  into  his  bunk  at  nine 
o'clock  and  slept  the  unbroken  sleep  of 
a  just  man  until  six  the  next  morning. 
Then  he  got  up  and  plunged  overboard 
for  his  morning  dip.  He  swam  in  the 
direction  of  the  Aureole  and  was  reward- 
ed by  seeing  Langton  come  on  deck  in 
his  pyjamas.  A  few  minutes  later  Sir 
Giles  emerged,  and  the  two  stood  in  con- 
sultation watching  the  Spindrift.  Mel- 
don, having  had  as  much  of  the  water 
as  he  cared  for.  climbed  on  board  and 
waved  a  greeting  to  the  Aureole  with  his 
towel.     He  noticed  while  he  dressed  that 


Sir  Giles  and  Langton  did  not  go  below 
together.  Either  one  or  the  other  of 
them  remained  on  deck  to  watch  the 
Spindrift.  Meldon  roused  the  Major 
and  then  got  breakfast  ready.  The  meal, 
in  spite  of  the  Major's  opposition,  was 
eaten  on  deck. 

"It's  quite  evident  to  me,"  said 
Meldon,  "that  those  fellows  mean  to 
watch  us.  They're  pretty  certain  that 
we're  after  the  treasure,  and  they  don't 
intend  to  let  us  get  round  to  the 
hole  in  the  cliff  without  them." 

Major  Kent  snorted  contemptuously. 
He,  too,  had  slept  well  and  had  wakened 
in  one  of  those  moods  of  sound  common 
sense  which  are  strongest  in  men  of 
Anglo-Saxon  temperament  during  the 
early  part  of  the  day.  The  idea  of  treao- 
ure-seeking  seemed  to  him  more  than 
ever  absurd  as  he  sat  in  the  morning 
sunshine  eating  fried  bacon  and  drink- 
ing tea.  That  two  strangers  in  an  ordi- 
nary and  somewhat  battered  yacht  like 
the  Aureole  should  be  spying  upon  his 
actions,  as  if  he  and  they  were  con- 
spirators, was  a  grotesquely  impossible 
thought.  Such  things  might  have  hap- 
pened in  the  sixteenth  century,  or  might 
happen  even  now  in  places  like  Russia. 
They  couldn't  be  real  during  the 
twentieth  century  anywhere  in  the 
dominions  of  His  Britannic  Majesty. 

"I  must  make  arrangements  for  deal- 
ing with  them,"  said  Meldon. 

"J.  J.,"  said  the  Major,  with  another 
snort  of  contempt,  "I've  had  enough  of 
this  play-acting.  You  and  I  aren't  chil- 
dren that  we  should  spend  our  time  pre- 
tending we  are  brigands  and  hunting 
other  fellows  about  in  smugglers'  caves. 
I'll  have  no  more  of  it." 

"Do  you  mean  to  tell  me  that  you 
don't  believe  those  two  fellows  are 
watching  us,  afraid  of  their  lives  that  we 
should  succeed  in  dodging  them  and  get- 
ting the  treasure?" 

"Of  course  I  don't  believe  anything  of 
the  sort.  It's  absurd  on  the  face  of  it. 
I  don't  deny  that  it  was  odd  their  turn- 
ing up  yesterday  at  the  very  place  you 
fancied  there  was  treasure  hidden ;  but 
as  for  their  being  after  it  or  watching 
us,  I  simply  don't  and  won't  and  can't 
believe  a  word  of  it. ' ' 

"Very  well.  I'll  have  to  prove  it  to 
you. ' ' 

"You'd  prove  anything,"  said  the 
Major — "any  blessed  thing,  once  you 
start  talking,  but  you  won't  convince  me. 
I've  heard  too  many  of  your  proofs.'' 

"I'll  prove  it  this  time  by  the  evidence 
of  your  own  eyes  and  ears.  You  say  that 
Sir  Giles  and  Langton  aren't  watching 
us  and  don't  mean  to  track  us  if  we  go 
after  the  treasure.  Very  well,  111 
demonstrate  to  you  that  thev  are  and 
do." 

He  stood  up  and  hauled  the  punt  along- 
side. 

"Get  in,"  he  said  to  the  Major. 

"Why  should  I  get  in?  I  don't  want 
to  go  ashore?" 

"You'll  get  in  because  I  tell  you  and 
because  once  for  all  you're  going  to  be 
shaken  out  of  that'  vile  attitude  of 
sceptical  superiority  which  you  've  chosen 
to  assume." 

Major  Kent  shrugged  his  shoulders  and 
submitted.     Meldon    stepped     into     the 
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punt  after  him  and  began  paddling  to- 
wards the  pier. 

There  was  a  stiu  on  board  the  Aureole. 
Langton  was  on  watch  when  Meldon 
shoved  ofE  from  the  Spindrift.  He  went 
below  at  once.  Then  he  and  Sir  Giles 
came  on  deck  together  and  pulled  their 
punt  alongside.  Meldon,  who  could 
watch  the  Aureole  as  he  rowed,  judged 
from  the  look  on  his  face  that  Sir  Giles 
Buckley  was  in  a  bad  temper. 

"I'd  be  prepared  to  bet  now,"  he  said, 
' '  that  Sir  Giles  is  swearing  like  anything 
this  minute.  I  expect  he  hadn't  finished 
his  breakfast  and  hates  being  routed  out 
at  this  hour  to  follow  us.  Don 't  you  look 
round.  Major.  If  you  do  it's  ten  to  one 
you  upset  this  patent  punt,  and  I 
shouldn't  care  to  rely  on  Sir  Giles  to 
pick  you  up  in  his  present  mood." 

Having  reached  the  pier,  Meldon,  fol- 
lowed unwillingly  by  Major  Kent,  set  out 
briskly  towards  the  south  end  of  the 
island. 

' '  Where  are  we  going  now  ? ' '  asked  the 
Major. 

' '  We  're  going  to  convince  you.  If  you 
don't  like  it,  you  can  lay  the  blame  on 
your  own  sceptical  nature.  Look  round 
now  and  tell  me  if  the  other  two  aren't 
following  us." 

They  were.  The  Major  unwillingly  ad- 
mitted the  fact. 

"They're  certainly  coming  this  way," 
he  said,  "But  I  don't  see  why  you 
should  take  it  for  granted  that  they're 
tracking  us." 

"Come  on,"  said  Meldon. 

He  reached  the  house  of  the  woman 
to  whom  he  had  talked  on  the  occasion  of 
his  second  interview  with  Mary  Kate.  He 
tapped  at  the  door  and  entered,  drag- 
g:ing  the  Major  after  him. 

"Good  morning  to  you,  Mrs. 
0 'Flaherty,"  he  said.  "I'm  glad  to  see 
the  baby  looking  well." 

"He's  finely,  thanks  be  to  God." 

"Do  you  happen  to  want  to  have  him 
vaccinated  or  anything  of  that  sort?" 

"I  do  not." 

' '  I  dare  say  you  're  right.  I  asked  the 
question  because  there's  a  gentleman 
coming  along  this  way  in  a  few  minutes 
who's  a  great  doctor.  He's  on  his  holi- 
day, of  course;  but  I'm  sure  he'd  vac- 
cinate a  fine  bov  like  yours  if  you  asked 
him  to." 

"Would  he  give  me  a  bottle  for  the 
old  woman,  do  you  think?" 

"He  would,  of  course.  What's  the 
matter  with  her?" 

"She's  ravelling  in  her  talk  this  long 
time,  and  sorra  the  bit  she'll  stir  out  of 
her  bed,  and  me  with  all  the  work  to  do 
and  never  a  one  to  give  me  a  hand." 

"Tliat's  the  very  sort  of  case  this 
doctor  likes  best.  Come  along  with  me 
now  and  we'll  speak  to  him.  But  don't 
be  calling  him  'doctor'  to  his  face.  It's 
a  kind  of  lord  he  is.  Call  him  '  Sir  Giles ' 
when  you  speak  to  him." 

Meldon,  Mrs.  0 'Flaherty  with  her 
baby  in  her  arms,  and  Major  Kent,  who 
lingered  a  little  behind,  set  out  to  meet 
Sir  Giles  and  Langton. 

"Good  morning,  Sir  Giles,"  said 
Meldon.  "Good  morning,  Mr.  Langton. 
You  got  home  safe  yesterday  off  that 
cliff?  That's  right.  Take  my  advice  and 
don  't  risk  it  again.    There  isn  't  a  bird  's 


egg  in  the  world  worth  a  broken  neck. 
Do  you  happen  to  have  a  bottle  about 
you?" 

Sir  Giles  scowled.  Meldon 's  good- 
hujDored  greeting  evidently  irritated  him. 

"No,"  he  said.    "I  haven't." 

"Oh,  well,"  said  Meldon,  "it  can't  be 
helped.  I  dare  say  you  have  one  on  the 
yacht." 

"I  don't  know  what  you're  talking 
about,"  said  Sir  Giles.  "Do  you, 
Langton?" 

"Damned  if  I  do?"  said  Langion. 
"What  are  you  talking  about,  eh?" 

"Bottles,"  said  Meldon.  "I  was  ask- 
ing if  you  had  a  bottle  on  the  yacht." 

"What  the  devil  is  it  to  you  whether 
I  have  or  not?"  said  Sir  Giles. 

"Oh,  nothing  to  me — nothing  whatever 
— only  Mrs.  0 'Flaherty  wants  a  bottle 
for  her  old  mother-in-law.  Isn't  that  so, 
Mrs.  0 'Flaherty?" 

"It  is,  your  honor.  It  is.  Sir  Giles. 
The  old  woman's  ravelling  in  her  talk 
this  long  time,  and  what's  more,  she 
won't  stir  out  of  her  bed;  and  if  your 
honor  would  give  her  a  bottle — " 

"Come  now,"  said  Meldon,  "you 
won't  refuse  her,  Sir  Giles.  It's  a  small 
request.  What 's  a  bottle  to  you  one  way 
or  another?  Slip  back  to  the  yacht  and 
get  her  one.  It  won't  take  you  an  hour. 
The  Major  and  I  will  wait  about  till  you 
come  back." 

He  winked  at  the  Major  as  he  spoke 
— a  large  obvious  wink,  which  neither 
Sir  Giles  nor  Langton  could  fail  to 
notice. 

"Now  look  here,  Mr.  John  James 
Meldon "  said  Sir  Giles. 

"Joseph  John,"  said  Meldon,  "not 
that  it  matters;  only  just  in  ease  any- 
thing should  turn  up  afterwards,  it's 
as  well  to  be  accurate." 

"I  really  don't  know,"  said  Sir  Giles, 
"whether  you're  more  knave  or  fool,  but 
if  you  think  you  're  going  to  send  me  back 
to  the  yacht  on  a  hunt  after  a  bottle  or 
some  such  ridiculous  thing  while  you  go 
round  the  base  of  the  cliffs  again,  you're 
greatlv  mistaken." 

"M'rs.  0 'Flaherty,"  said  Meldon,  "Sir 
Giles'  temper  is  a  little  short  this  morn- 
ing, but  he's  a  good  man  at  heart.  Try 
him  for  the  bottle  again  to-morrow  and 
you'll  very  likely  get  one.  Good  morn- 
ing, Sir  Giles.  Good  morning,  Mr. 
Langton.  This  is  better  than  grubbing 
about  among  fusty  old  manuscripts  in 
the  college  library,  isn't  it?  Come  along. 
Major.    We  '11  be  getting  back. ' ' 

"I  suppose,"  said  Major  Kent,  when 
they  reached  the  pier,  "that  there 
wouldn't  be  any  use  in  my  asking  for 
an  explanation  of  that  performance?" 

"I  told  you  before  I  started,"  said 
Meldon,  "that  T  was  going  to  offer  you 
ocular  and  oral  demonstration  that  thos<- 
fellows  mean  to  track  us,  and  won't  le^ 
us  stir  in  the  direction  of  the  cliffs  with- 
out them.  Now  you've  got  it.  I  hopp 
you're  convinced." 

"Couldn't  you  have  done  it  withoui 
that  bottle  foolery?" 

"Well,  I  might.  To  tell  you  the  truth 
Major,  the  bottle  incident  was  not  part  of 
my  original  plan.  It's  what  I  call  a  bril- 
liant improvisation.  It  came  on  me  like 
a  flash  when  I  saw  that  plump  baby  of 
Mrs.  O 'Flaherty's,  and  thought  how  the 


poor  little  beggar  had  never  been  vac- 
cinated. It  developed  in  my  mind  when 
she  began  talking  about  her  mother-in- 
law.  After  that  the  thing  simply  worked 
itself  out,  and  worked  well.  I  don't  take 
any  credit  for  it,  not  the  least.  But  I'm 
rather  pleased  with  the  results.  In  the 
first  place  I've  convinced  Sir  Giles  that 
I'm  a  perfect  fool." 

"He's  not  far  out  if  he  believes  that." 

"Whether  he  is  or  not.  Major,  re- 
mains to  be  seen.  In  the  second  place 
I've  convinced  you  that  he  and  Langton 
mean  to  keep  a  close  watch  on  us,  which 
was  the  thing  I  set  out  to  do  originall}'. 
I  have  convinced  you,  haven't  I?" 

"I  think  you're  all  mad  together," 
said  the  Major.  "I  don't  understand 
what's  going  on  between  you." 

"You  mean  that  you  won't  under- 
stand. You  could,  of  course,  if  you 
liked." 

"What  do  you  intend  to  do  now?" 

"For  the  present,  nothing.  When  the 
time  comes  for  eluding  the  vigilance  of 
Sir  Giles,  I'll  elude  it.  There  will  be 
difficulties,  of  course.  Higginbotham 
will  be  a  difficulty — so,  very  likely,  will 
Mary  Kate.  In  the  meanwhile  we'll  sit 
down  here  and  wait  till  the  tide  rises 
and  makes  it  impossible  to  get  at  the 
treasure.  They  are  watching  us  from  the 
hill  beyond  there.  I  don't  believe  they 
mean  to  try  for  it  themselves  to-day. 
Now  I  come  to  think  of  it,  they  can't; 
for  they  didn't  bring  the  rope  with  them. 
Come  along,  Major,  we  may  safely  go 
back  on  board." 

"This,"  said  Meldon,  as  he  paddled 
the  collapsible  punt  towards  the  Spind- 
rift, "is  out-and-away  the  best  holiday 
I've  ever  had.  I  tell  you.  Major,  it's 
fine." 

"I'm  glad  you're  enjoying  yourself. 
Sure  you  wouldn't  like  to  slip  off  home 
and  take  out  the  rest  of  your  time  with 
your  little  girl?" 

"I  wouldn't  leave  the  treasure,"  said 
Meldon,  "at  this  stage  of  the  proceed- 
ings, not  if  Gladys  Muriel  went  down  on 
lier  bended  knees  to  beg  me.  I  wouldn't 
do  it  even  if  Sir  Giles  and  Langton 
weren't  here.  Now  that  they  have  come, 
and  added)  a  spice  of  real  adventure  to 
the  hunt,  I  wouldn't  go  away  to  marry 
the  eldest  daughter  of  the  Emperor  of 
Germany.    I'm  enjoying  myself." 

There  was  no  doubt  that  Meldon  spoke 
the  literal  truth.  Excitement  and  pleas- 
ure beamed  from  his  very  eyes.  He  sent 
the  Major  to  get  the  dinner  ready  while 
be  lay  on  deck,  and  with  his  eye  just  over 
the  low  gunwale  of  the  yacht,  watched 
Sir  Giles  and  Langton  row  back  to  the 
Aureole  in  their  punt.  He  ate  his  dinner 
hurriedly,  breaking  in  upon  the  meal  at 
short  intervals  to  mount  the  companion- 
ladder  and  take  a  look  at  the  Aureole. 

"Patience  and  calm,"  he  said  after 
one  of  these  excursions,  "are  the  great 
things  after  all.  There's  a  French 
[iroverb  about  setting  a  thing  in  the  end 
if  you  only  wait  quietly." 

"I  suppose  you  think  you're  practis- 
ing these  virtues  now,"  said  the  Major. 

"I  know  I  am.  A  man  with  less  self- 
control  would  have  darted  off  to  the 
cave  this  morning  and  probably  had  a 
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Personal  Parole  and 

The  Big  Brotherhood 

A  New  Movement  Started  in  Canada  for 

the  Redemption  of  the  Offender 

Against  Society 


A  new  secret  society  i«  being  formed  in  Canada  which  will  ie 
known  as  the  Big  Brotherhood  and  tchioh  has  for  its  object  the 
furtherance  of  a  new  idea — Personal  Parole.  To  give  the  offender 
against  society  another  chance,  a  real  chance  quite  unhampered  by 
the  associations  and  mistakes  of  the  past  is  the  work  that  the 
Brotherhood  has  undertaken.  Bow  this  is  to  be  done  is  told  in  the 
accompanying  article.  The  new  Idea  contains  the  germ  of  a  great 
reform  and  it  is  hoped  that  it  will  proie  the  surest  cure  to  that 
mott  insidious  of  diseases — crime. — Editor. 


By  THOMAS  BERTRAM 


An    interior    view    of    Reading    Camp    tent- 
Instruetion  and   amusement  combined. 


AFTER  years  of  weary  battling 
against  misfortune,  of  matching 
the  earnings  of  a  scrub  brush 
against  the  ever  increasing  cost  of  liv- 
ing, a  widow  laid  down  the  task.  She 
departed  with  one  regret  only.  Her 
little  son  Eddie  would  be  left  to  the 
mercy  of  a  world  which,  to  the  woman 
herself,  had  never  seemed  anything  but 
merciless. 

The  boy  grew  up  in  an  orphanage. 
He  was  rather  a  morose  lad,  not  overly 
bright,  and  when  old  enough  to  be  sent 
out  to  make  his  own  living,  he  found 
himself  poorly  equipped  to  face  the 
world.  He  became  a  moulder's  helper 
first.  Then  he  got  a  job  in  a  box  fac- 
tory, which  he  did  not  hold  any  longer 
than  the  first  one.  He  shifted  from  one 
thing  to  another,  buffeted  unmercifully 
this  way  and  that,  and  never  having  the 
benefit  of  a  real  friendship. 

Finally  he  came  to  the  point  where  the 
paths  divide.  A  chance  presented  itself 
to  rifle  unobserved  the     pockets     of    a 

workman's  coat.  With      

Fagin  at  his  elbow  in 
the  guise  of  Destitu- 
tion, he  showed  little 
compunction  in  tak- 
ing the  sixty-five 
cents  and  the  jack- 
knife  that  rewarded 
his  hasty  search.  It 
was  an  easy  way  to 
make  a  living,  he 
found,  much  easier 
than  working  in  a 
factory  with  hostile 
men  and  boys,  to  be 
made  the  constant 
butt  of  their  practi- 
cal jokes  and  doubtful 
humor.  He  continued 
to  pilfer  here  and 
there  until  finally  he 
gave  up  all  thought  of 
seeking  honest  em- 
ployment     and      de- 


pended solely  on  what  he  could  get 

dishonestlj'. 

The  inevitable  happened  one  day 
when  he  he  caught  redhanded  stealing 
from  a  delivery  wagon.  He  had  no 
friends  to  present  his  side  of  the  case, 
such  as  it  was.  The  judge  who  tried  it 
was  prone  to  study  each  case  that  came 
before  him  on  the  strength  of  the  evi- 
dence presented.  He  saw  in  the  prisoner's 
box  a  lad  of  eighteen  who  had  committed 
a  flagrant  offence  against  society  and 
merited  punishment  in  accordance.  He 
did  not  see  the  man  that  the  boy  would 
become;  nor  weigh  the  chances  of  turn- 
ing the  mind  of  this  erring  man-in-the 
making  into  right  channels.  A  sentence 
of  four  years  in  Kingston  Penitentiary 
was  imposed. 

One  year  passed.  After  three  more  of 
acquaintance  with  prison  rules  and  of 
close  relationship  with  convicts  steeped 
in  obduracy,  he  would  come  out  to  the 
world  again,  a  man  in  years.  What 
might  have  happened  to  him  had  he  been 
left  in  the  penitentiary  for  the  full 
length  of  his  sentence  and  then  been  re- 
leased  is  not   hard   to   conjecture.     One 


On   the  outskirts 


of  clTlllzatlon   in   the  pioneer  camps,   man   can   begin   his  life  anew, 
nahampered  by  past  associations. 


can  see  him  trying  for  a  while  to  live  a 
straight  life;  meeting  a  reverse  or  two 
and  falling  into  evil  companionship; 
gradually  sinking  into  the  path  of  least 
resistance  and  taking  a  living  instead  of 
making  it.  Perhaps  he  might  have  won 
through  the  pitfalls  to  the  straight  and 
narrow  path  again.  It  takes  pretty  stern 
stuff  to  do  that,  however. 

But  he  did  not  have  to  go  throuarh  the 
tiying  test  of  a  four-year  term  in  the 
penitentiary.  A  big  Idea  was  being 
evolved  in  the  minds  of  certain  public- 
minded  men.  Parole  Officer  Archibald, 
who  has  charge  of  that  department  for 
the  Dominion,  listened  to  the  Big  Idea; 
and  decided  to  try  it  out.  A  subject  was 
needed  for  the  test  and  the  list  of  prison- 
ers in  the  penitentiary  was  scrutinized 
closely.     Eddie  was  selected. 

He  was  released  from  prison  and 
handed  over  to  a  Big  Brother,  one  of  the 
members  of  the  secret  society  known  as 
the  Big  Brotherhood,  The  latter  saw 
him  suitably  fitted  up  and  gave  him  a 
great  deal  of  straight,  friendly,  brotherly 
advice.  Then  he  handed  him  a  ticket  for 
a  point  out  on  the  outskirts  of  civiliza- 
tion where  the  steel 
rails  are  being  shoved 
forward  through  a 
wild  and  almost  un- 
known country,  with 
the  assurance  that  a 
job  waited  for  him  at 
the  other  end.  Eddie 
departed  with  a  let- 
ter in  one  pocket 
which  served  to  in- 
troduce him  when  he 
arrived  at  his  destin- 
ation to  a  young  fel- 
low with  a  kindly 
face,  a  clear  stead- 
fast eye  and  the 
thews  and  sinews  of 
a  juvenile  Samson. 
The  latter  took  him 
in  charge,  introduced 
him  to  the  boss, 
the  quarters  and  made 
him    fell    most    com- 
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pletely  at  home.  The  same  young  fellow 
stood  sponsor  for  him  with  the  rest  of 
the  gang- — a  rough  and  ready,  bearded, 
profane,  but  good-natured  lot.  The  first 
night,  Eddie  attended  a  class  in  one  of 
the  shanties  and  saw  his  new  friend  act 
as  teacher  to  the  motley  lot  of  Swedes, 
Italians,  Slavs  and  more  or  less  illiter- 
ate Canadians  who  made  up  the  camp. 
He  saw  a  hulking  son  of  Sweden  with  a 
mop  of  tow-colored  hair  and  the  frame 
of  a  giant  bending  over  a  primary 
reader;  two  Italians  of  sufficiently  vil- 
lainous appearance  to  pass  anywhere  as 
brigands,  deep  in  the  throes  of  addition 
and  subtraction;  a  blue-eyed,  red-haired 
Irishman  poring  over  a  map  of  Canada 
and  whistling  softly  to  himself  tlie  while. 

He  was  received  without  any  particu- 
lar demonstration.  The  Irishman  gave 
him  a  smile  and  a  wink  over  the  top  of 
his  map.  The  rest  regarded  him  with 
stolid  indifference.  Nevertheless  there 
was  no  evidence  of  hostility;  something 
that  he  had  greatly  feared.  They  accept- 
ed him  as  one  of  themselves. 

And  there  he  is  to-day.  He  is  getting 
on  famously  with  his  boss  and  the  men, 
proving  a  willing  worker,  an  eager 
student  and  a  companionable  fellow.  No 
one  in  the  camp  but  the  instructor  and 
the  boss  know  his  history.  He 
has  cast  behind  him  all  trace 
of  the  penitentiary  and  his 
life  is  before  him  to  be  worked 
out  without  any  of  the  ham- 
pering influences  of  a  criminal 
past. 

Each  month  he  writes  to  his 
Big  Brother  reporting  progress 
and  the  latter  replies  with  long 
letters  of  encouragement  and 
inspiration.  This  is  the  only 
tie  that  still  binds  the  young 
fellow.  He  must  keep  in  touch 
with  his  Big  Brother-  The 
latter  is  responsible  for  him. 

And  that  is  the  Big  Idea. 

It  is  natural  and  logical  that  the  Big 
Brother  referred  to  in  this  instance 
should  be  the  man  to  direct  the  first  test 
of  Personal  Parole,  an  idea  which  may 
prove  the  greatest  cure  that  man  has 
j'et  found  for  that  most  insidious  of 
diseases — crime.  His  name  is  well 
known  as  the  originator  and  the  active 
director  of  the  Camp  Education  Move- 
ment. The  story  of  this  great  mission 
has  been  told  several  times  to  the  public 
of  Canada.  The  writer  believes,  how- 
ever, that  he  is  in  a  position  to  tell  for 
the  first  time  how  the  Big  Brother  hap- 
pened to  start  into  this  line  of  work  and 
to  find  the  idea  behind  the  movement. 

He  is  a  quiet,  scholarly  man  person- 
ally, more  at  home  in  a  library  than  in  a 
lumber  camp,  one  would  judge.  Al- 
though ho  has  always  been  in  keenest 
sympathy  with  everything  that  tended 
toward  the  betterment  of  the  conditions 
under  which  men  live,  work,  prosper, 
fail  and  die,  it  is  not  at  all  likely  that  he 
would  have  come  into  touch  with  the 
work  of  the  camps  had  not  another  quest 
taken  him  there.  A  very  dear  friend,  of 
an  adventurous  and  roving  disposition, 
had  wandered  away  and  had  last  been 
heard  of  in  the  lumber  camps  of  Cali- 
fornia.   After  a  long  silence  on  the  part 


of  his  friend,  the  Big  Brother  decided  to 
seek  him  out  and  thus  it  came  about  that 
he  wandered  up  and  down  through  the 
mountains  and  wild  districts  of  Cali- 
fornia, visiting  the  camps  and  seeking 
information  of  the  lost  friend.  His 
quest  was  successful.  He  found  the 
friend.  But  he  did  not  go  back  home  at 
once.  For  eighteen  months  he  continued 
in  the  Californian  camps,  doing  what  he 
could  to  improve  the  conditions  under 
which  the  men  worked  and  to  show  them 
the  light  of  truth  and  reason. 

He  left  at  the  end  of  that  time  con- 
vinced that  as  a  missionary  he  was  a 
failure.  But  his  failure  was  really  a 
victory  for  it  had  served  to  show  him 
how  the  men  of  the  camps  could  be 
reached. 

He  himself  had  not  been  "one  of 
them."  They  had  respected  him,  more, 
they  had  liked  him,  but  they  had  held 
aloof.  He  dressed  differently,  talked 
differently,  thought  differently.  Had  he 
worked  side  by  side  with  them  in  the 
field,  taken  his  meals  with  them  in  the 
cookhouse,  day  by  day,  talked  with  them 
as  comrades  in  labor  only  can  do,  he 
would  have  been  able  to  get  into  closer 
touch  with   them. 

If  an  after-dinner  speech  is  required. 


Instructor   Pallls, 


of  the   Reading   Camp    movement,    erecting   his 
tent  at  New  Aberdeen,   N.S. 


a  man  with  a  polished  flow  of  words  and 
a  neat  wit  is  selected.  But  when  a 
speaker  is  needed  to  go  out  on  the 
hustings,  a  man  with  the  power  of  broad 
humor  and  pathos,  a  man  to  appeal  to 
the  feelings  of  the  crowd,  is  the  one 
delegated. 

And  so  the  Big  Brother  found  the  way 
to  reach  the  "husky"  of  the  frontier 
camps.  The  plan  he  worked  out  was  to 
send  an  instructor  to  the  camp,  where  a 
position  was  opened  for  him.  The  in- 
structor worked  with  the  men,  drew  the 
same  pay,  ate  with  them  and  slept  with 
them.  Except  in  rare  cases,  he  was  not 
permitted  to  act  as  a  foreman.  At  nights 
he  held  classes,  instructing  the  men  in 
the  rudiments  of  the  three  r's,  giving 
them  talks  on  ways  of  improving  them- 
selves, reading  to  them  and  amusing 
them  with  phonograph  selections.  For 
this  he  drew  a  salary  of  $20  a  month 
extra.  He  thus  became  in  every  sense 
of  the  word  one  of  the  men. 

The  idea  worked  out  with  a  complete 
degree  of  success  and  for  thirteen  years 
now  it  has  been  carried  on.  At  first  with 
the  ready  generosity  of  one  inspired  with 
the  greatness  of  his  work,  he  supported 
the  movement  by  his  private  means.  It 
became  necessary  in  time,  however,  to 
broaden  its  scope  and  private  subscrip- 


tions were  then  sought  to  aid  in  carrj-- 
ing  it  on.  Now  the  work  is  supported  by 
private  subscription  and  government 
subsidies. 

It  is  hoped  that  ultimately  the  govern- 
ments will  recognize  the  necessity  for 
providing  means  of  education  to  the  men 
of  the  lumber,  mining,  fishing  and  con- 
struction camps  and  that  a  new  educa- 
tional system  will  be  adopted,  regulated 
and  maintained  at  the  public  expense. 
When  this  is  brought  about,  it  will  be 
possible  to  have  an  instructor  in  every 
camp;  a  development  that  to-day  the 
dreamer  of  dreams  sees  possible  of  at- 
tainment. 

Out  of  the  Reading  Camp  Movement 
has  come  this  other  Idea.  Why  cannot 
something  be  done  to  give  the  erring 
brother  another  chance? 

It  happened  in  this  way.  The  head  of 
the  camp  movement  had  been  speaking 
in  a  church  on  the  work.  Because  car- 
ried away  with  his  them,  he  told  the 
story  in  such  graphic  manner  that  his 
hearers  were  literally  transported  to  the 
border  line  of  civilization  where  men 
wrestled  with  nature  and  lived  in  a  prim- 
itive way,  governed  by  primitive  in- 
stincts. A  gentleman  interested  in  par- 
ole work  was  in  the  congregation.  As 
the  story  of  the  fight  being 
made  to  give  the  men  of  the 
frontier  camps  a  better  chance 
was  gradually  unfolded,  a  sug- 
gestive idea  took  form  in  the 
mind  of  this  gentleman.  At 
the  close  of  the  service,  he 
sought  out  the  speaker  and 
asked  if  he  would  take  charge 
of  a  number  of  first  offenders 
through  his  organization. 

In  this  way  the  idea  of 
Personal  Parole  was  evolved 
and  the  Big  Brotherhood  was 
given  its  first  start. 

There  has  been  a  growing 
recognition  in  the  minds  of 
broad-visioned  men  of  the  necessity 
for  curing  crime  as  well  as  check- 
ing it.  The  first  concrete  evidence 
of  this  thought  1.=;  found  in  the  prison 
farm  at  Guelph.  Here,  men  sentenced 
to  terms  in  the  Central,  put  in  their 
"time"  by  working  out  in  the  fields, 
with  a  degree  of  freedom  which  allevi- 
ates the  irksome  side  of  prison  life.  In- 
stead of  brooding  their  time  away  within 
stone  walls,  allowing  bitter  thoughts  to 
fester  in  minds  naturally  limited  and 
sombre,  they  are  put  out  into  the  fresh 
air,  and  the  sunshine  to  engage  in  the 
work  most  calculated  to  instil  content 
into  the  mordant  mind  and  to  bring 
health  to  the  body  enfeebled  by  wrong 
living. 

Under  these  conditions  a  man  has  a 
chance  to  work  out  his  own  salvation. 
But  would  the  chance  not  be  greater  if 
it  were  possible  to  place  him  where  no 
taint  of  the  prison  attached  to  him, 
entirel.y  away  from  prison  associations? 
Consider  the  case  of  the  convict  on  the 
expiration  of  his  term.  Closs-cropped 
head,  face  touched  with  an  unmistakable 
pallor,  he  bears  the  hallmark  of  the  jail 
upon  him.  What  assistance  can  he 
count  upon  in  finding  honest  employ- 
ment,  in   living   down    his   past?     Men 
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slum  him  as  they  would  the  plague. 
Employers  hesitate  to  give  him  work; 
fellow  employees  refuse  to  associate  with 
him.  The  insatiate  maw  of  the  under- 
world beckons  him  and,  far  from  striv- 
ing to  keep  him  back,  his  fellowmen  by 
their  intentional  cruelty  and  rigid  in- 
difference urge  him  on  to  the  old  life. 
He  has  escaped  from  the  Scylla  of  soul- 
hardening  imprisonment  to  fall  into  the 
Chai-ybdis  of  public  coldness  and  sus- 
picion. 

Am  I  my  brother's  keeper?  Despite 
sentimental  platitudes  man  has  contin- 
ued through  all  the  centuries  to  answer, 
by  his  actions,  in  the  negative. 

Perhaps   man    lias   found   in   Personal 


when  he  goes  out?  Has  Society  no  duty 
or  obligation  to  look  after  him?  Sup- 
pose you  take  up  his  case  six  months  be- 
fore he  goes  out  and  find  a  place  for  him 
where  he  can  get  a  cliance,  just  as  is 
done  with  the  paroled  man?  Would  it  be 
worth  while?  The  prison  inspectors 
were  asked  the  question  the  other  day 
at  Kingston.  They  say  it  would,  they 
entirely  approve  of  this  suggestion.  What 
can  we  do  about  it  ?  The  Salvation 
Army  are  doing  much  of  the  parole  work 
now  by  looking  after  paroled  men  in  a 
way  that  they  alone  are  able  to  do,  by 
reason  of  their  wonderful  organization. 
Why  not  strengihen  their  hands  and  ex- 
tend their  powers  of  doing  this  work  to 


every  case  of  the  released  prisoner  wh(> 
desires  to  take  advantage  of  it  ?  The 
Prisoners'  Aid  Societies  have  been  doing 
the  same  work.  Why  can  not  their 
hands  be  strengthened  to  enable  them 
to  do  more  work  and  better? 

For  the  present,  the  new  idea  of 
Personal  Parole  will  be  limited  to  first 
offenders  and  probably  to  young  men. 
If  the  one  case  now  being  tried  out 
proves  successful,  more  young  lads  now 
serving  time  will  be  released  on  the  same 
terms. 

The  germs  of  a  great  reform  are 
found  in  the  new  Idea.  It  is  gratifying 
to  think  that  it  has  been  conceived  and 
will  be  given  its  initial  test  in  Canada. 


A  typical   reading  camp'tent  from   the  outside. 


A  view   of  the  interior  of  the  tent,   showing  the  arrangements  for 
the  instruction   and  entertainment  of  the  men. 


Parole  the  surest  way  of  dealing  with 
the  offender.  By  this  means  it  will  be 
possible  to  send  a  prisoner  away  where 
past  associations  cannot  hamper  him. 
He  will  be  put  in  close  touch  with  some 
man  of  wide  sympathies  and  deep  under- 
standing, who  will  aid  him,  encourage 
him,  perhaps  the  first  real  friend  he  has 
known.  The  secret  of  his  saddened  past 
will  be  between  himself  and  this  friend 
and  he  will  be  able  to  look  all  men  in  the 
eye. 

Personal  Parole  may  be  extended,  as 
time  goes  on,  and  developed  to  provide 
the  means  of  giving  the  released  prisoner 
an  even  chance  to  make  good. 

Why  not?  Society  takes  the  criminal 
and  locks  him  up  for  a  term  of  years. 
He  is  then  turned  loose  on  the  public. 
If  you  open  a  cage  and  let  a  bird  who 
has  been  caged  for  five  years  go  free,  it 
flies  into  the  wilderness  and  perishes;  it 
cannot  make  its  own  living.  The  dis- 
charged prisoner  is  something  like  that. 
Society  has  caged  him  for  five  years:  the 
sentence  of  the  Court  was  "five  years 
imprisonment,"  but  there  was  another 
unwritten,  unspoken  sentence  that  runs 
concurrently  with  it — "you  are  con- 
demned to  lose  the  powers  of  a  free  man 
to  fend  for  yourself,  your  mental  and 
physical  powers  are  to  be  atrophied  by 
five  years'  sleep."— Why  should  not  the 
methods  of  the  present  parole  system  be 
extended  so  that  the  criminal  who  serves 
his  five  years'  term  may  have  a  chance 


The  Boy  Who  Believed  in  Glue 


/^  NE  day  about  seventy-five  years 
^^  ago  a  little  girl  and  her  small 
brother  were  playing  at  soldiers.  The 
game  was  to  see  who  could  first  knock 
down  the  other's  toy  warriors,  pea- 
shooters doing  duty  for  cannon.  The 
little  girl  made  excellent  practice,  but 
the  boy's  soldiers  would  not  fall,  though 
her's  tumbled  as  soon  as  they  were  hit, 
and  the  boy  won  the  battle.  When  the 
defeated  girl  "general"  inquired  into 
this  strange  phenomenon,  she  found  that 
her  brother,  with  thorough  foresight, 
had  glued  his  soldiers  to  the  floor! 

That  strategical  child  grew  up  to  be- 
come the  Right  Hon.  Joseph  Chamber- 
lain, three  times  mayor  of  Birmingham, 
president,  in  turn  of  the  Local  Govern- 
ment Board,  and  the  Board  of  Trade, 
Colonial  Secretary,  and  maker  of  British 
history,  who  has  lately  announced  his 
decision  to  retire  from  Parliament  at 
the  next  election. 

Joseph  Chamberlain  was  born  in  1836 
in  Camber^vell.  When  he  was  eighteen 
he  entered  business  with  his  father,  but 
at  the  age  of  twenty  he  went  to  Birming- 
ham to  make  liis  fortune  out  of  the 
Chamberlain  patent  screw. 

Until  then  screws  had  no  points. 
Joseph  Chamberlain  patented  a  screw 
with  a  sharp  point,  and  grew  rich  out  of 
the  idea. 


Having  disposed  of  his  very  valuable 
business  interests,  he  retired  in  1867  in 
order  to  leave  himself  free  to  press  for- 
ward the  public  questions  dear  to  his 
heart. 

He  founded  an  efficient  water  system; 
he  municipalized  gas;  he  saw  to  it  that 
a  proper  .sewerage  system  was  adopted, 
and  he  cleared  away  slums. 

Then,  in  1875,  Mr.  Chamberlain  first 
entered  Parliament.  He  was  the  first 
statesman  whom  municipal  polities  had 
supplied. 

When   Gladstone  invited   him   to  .join 
the  Cabinet    in    1880    Birmingham    felt 
that  Gladstone  was  lucky.     But   Cham-, 
berlain   left   Gladstone   over   the   Home 
Rule  question. 

"I  have  been  threatened  many  times, 
but  I  have  not  been  made  afraid."  was 
one  of  Chamberlain's  sayings.  The  Ger- 
man minister.  Von  Bulow,  found  it  true 
when  he  rebuked  the  Colonial  Secretary 
for  what  he  had  said  in  a  speech.  Cham- 
berlain's  famous  answer  was: — 

"What  I  have  said,  I  have  said.  I 
withdraw  nothing.  I  qualify  nothing,  I 
defend  nothing.  As  I  read  history,  no 
British  minister  has  ever  served  his 
country  faithfully  and  at  the  same  time 
enjoyed  popularity  abroad." 


Von   Gwinner — Banker   and   Railroad 

Builder 

A  Dominant  Figure  in  the  Financial  Affairs  of  the  Fatherland 
Who  is  Helping  to  Formulate  Plans  for  a  Wider 

Teutonic  Empire 

By  FREDERIC  W.  WILE 

The  German  Empire  has  been  striding  the  highway  of  pruyress  with  scien-league  shoes.  Its  development  in  industrial, 
financial,  arid  educational  matters  during  the  past  few  decades  has  been  almost  unprecedented,  nay  epochal.  To  make  such 
development  possible,  a  nation  needs  men  of  broad  vision,  determination  and  genius.  Germany  has  had  many  men  of  this 
stamp — mental  and  constructive  giants  who  have  towered  abme  their  countrymen  and  loomed  large  in  world  affairs.  Start- 
ing with  grim  Bismarck  and  the  Kaiser  himself,  the  list  of  outstanding  personalities  extends  to  every  branch  of  enterprise, 
and  includes  many  names'  irhivh  will  be  written  large  in  the  history  of  the  world.  .4  number  of  the  most  prominent  per- 
sonalities hare  already  hem  presented  to  MacLean's  readers.  .4  tiention  is  now  turned  to  one  as  great  as  any,  though  perhaps 
not  as  well  known,  a  man  of  wide  learning  and  of  wide  foresight,  who  figures  in  millions  and  builds  railroads  into  Nature's 
fastnesses. — Editor. 


IT  is  natural  that  the  race  which  pro- 
duced the  Rothschilds  should  be 
richly  endowed  with  financial  genius. 
Germany  of  to-day  is  generously  sup- 
plied with  men  worthy  of  the  traditions 
of  the  Five  Frankforters.  Berlin  is  not 
the  world-money  Mecea  the  South  Ger- 
man metropolis  was  in  the  Napoleonic 
era — the  Kaiser's  capital  has  latterly 
been  almost  more  of  a  borrower  than  a 
lender — but  her  importance  in  the  uni- 
verse of  high  finance  is  great 
and  growing.  The  firmness  or 
weakness  of  the  Berlin  money 
market  and  Stock  Excihange, 
though  not  yet  of  the  baromet- 
ric influence  of  Wall  Street,  is 
nevertheless  a  factor  which 
London,  New  York  and  Paris 
require  increasingly  to  take  into 
account.  It  would  no  longer  be 
possible  for  the  Bank  of  Eng- 
land, J.  P.  Morgan  &  Co.,  and 
the  Credit  Lyonnais  to  parcel 
out  the  earth  between  them. 
Wherever  they  turned,  they 
would  find  a  solid,  assertive 
German  institution  in  the  field, 
demanding  a  place  in  the  finan- 
cial sun.  Its  name  is  the 
Deutsche  Bank. 

Germany  lias  nine  great  banks 
with  capital  ranging  from  £3,- 
000,000  to  £10,000,000  apiece, 
and  several  private  concerns  of 
international  renown  and  im- 
mense resources  like  the  Men- 
delssohns  and  Bleichrooders. 
Tlie  list  of  financial  luminaries 
of  the  first  magnitude  include 
such  men  as  Carl  Furstenburg, 
Paul  von  Scliwabacli,  Paul  Man- 
kiewitz.  Baron  Oppenheira  of 
Cologne,  the  Speyers  of  Frank- 
fort, the  Warburgs  of  Ham- 
burg. Eugen  Gutman  and  Artliur 
Salomonsohn,  each  a  host  in 
himself,  and  the  representntivc 
of  enormous  interests.  The  leader- 
ship, however,  belongs  by  common 
consent  to  the  Deutsche  Bank.  It  is 
from  its  vast  counting-house  in  Berlin 


that  the  conquering  march  of  German 
Capital  in  two  hemispheres  is  mainly 
directed.  It  is  the  Reichsbank,  Imperial 
Germany's  central  bank  of  issue,  which 
regulates  the  discount  rate  and  keeps 
the  currency  mobile  and  liquid,  but  it  is 
the  Deutsche  Bank  which  pioneers  and 
finances  German  enterprise  overseas.  At 
home  its  power  is  comparable  only  to 
that  of  the  Government  itself.  With  an 
annual   turnbver  which    has   risen   since 


the  Bank's  foundation  from  £12,000,000 
to  £6,500,000,000,  it  has  come  to  wield 
a  mighty  influence  over  German  eco- 
nomic life. 

Though  he  himself  denies  it,  Arthur 
von  Gwinner,  the  type  of  the  German 
financier  of  the  period,  is  the  presiding 
genius  of  the  institution.  It  seems  more 
than  an  alphabetical  coincidence  that 
liis  name  heads  the  list  of  the  Deutsche 
Bank's  directors.  Once  in  a  while  a  new 
director  is  elected,  but  there  is 
apparanently  an  unwritten  by- 
law providing  that  nobody 
should  ever  be  chosen  whose 
name  begins  with  a  letter  in  ad- 
vance of  G.  Gwinner  describes 
himself  as  "a  simple  member 
of  the  managerial  board."  Ger- 
many and  the  world,  neverthe- 
less, associate  his  name  with 
most  of  the  big  strokes  the 
Deutsche  Bank  periodically  ac- 
complishes. When  the  Kaiser, 
as  he  has  more  than  once  done, 
tries  to  persuade  Gwinner  to 
enter  the  cabinet  and  assume 
either  the  Prussian  Minister- 
ship of  Finance,  or  the  Secre- 
taryship of  the  Imperial  Treas- 
ury, His  Majesty  directs  his  ap- 
peal to  the  man  looked  upon  as 
the  premier  banker  of  the  realm. 
Gwinner  is  an  ardent  patriot, 
but  like  Ballin,  he  thinks  he  can 
render  the  Fatherland  more  ef- 
fective service  by  sticking  to  his 
desk  than  by  taking  office. 

The  Deutsche  Bank  may  be 
called  twin  to  the  Empire.  It 
was  establislied  in  1870,  almost 
at  the  very  hour  Bismarck  and 
Moltke  went  to  war  with 
France.  No  other  institution's 
rise  has  been  so  coincident  with 
the  econmic  development  of 
Germany  itself.  The  Deutsche 
Bank 's  year-by-year  growth 
from  small  beginnings  to  its  present 
dimensions  is  Germany  in  composite.  In- 
dustry in  the  Fatherland  is  more  inti- 
mately allied  to,  and  interwoven  with, 
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banking  capital  than  anywhere  else  in 
the  world.  To  an  inordinate  extent  the 
industrial  fabric  rests  on  credit.  In 
many  cases  the  banks  exercise  auto- 
cratic domination  over  the  manufactur- 
ing, mining  and  shipping  trades.  Vast 
blocks  of  their  capital  are  tied  up  in 
purely  industrial  undertakings.  Foreign 
financiers  are  sceptic  of  the  soundness  of 
this  interlockins;  alliance  between  banks 
and  industry,  but  it  has  justified  itself 
to  the  extent  of  making-  possible  Ger- 
many's present  day  formidableness  in 
the  world's  markets. 

The  founder  of  the  Deutsche  Bank  was 
the   late    George    von    Siemens,    whose 
name  will  be  indelibly  inscribed  in  the 
inspirins:   story   of   Germany's  vault   of 
weltmachi.      He   was   a   member   of   the 
family    which     has    given  the     German 
electrical    industry    international    fame. 
Tt  was    vouchsafed  Siemens'     far-seeino- 
policy  to  make  the  Deutsche  Bank  the 
first  institution  to  carry  German  capital 
abroad   and   stake   out    Germany's   am- 
bitious claims     for  a  share     of  oversea 
commerce.    It  was  he  who  secured  the 
concession   for   the   Anatolian   railways 
in  1888,  which  were  to  blaze  the  way  for 
German  supremacy  in  what  now  remains 
of  the  Turkish  Empire.   Arthur  Gwinner 
was  his  pupil  and  understudy.     When 
Siemens  was  removed  from  the  scene  in 
1901,  Gwinner  became  his  successor.   In 
March,  1903,  Gwinner  obtained  the  Bagh- 
dad Railway  concession  from  Sultan  Ab- 
dul  Hamid,  and,  in   the     capacity     of 
President  of  the  Anatolian  and  Baghdad 
Railway  Companies,  assumed  control  of 
both  properties.    To-day  they  represent 
a  German  investment  of  £16,000,000.  The 
Anatolian  lines  begin  at  Haidar  Pasha, 
on   the  Asiatic  side  of  Constantinople, 
and  run  to  Eskeshehir,  where  there  is  a 
bifurcation   eastwards   to   Angora — An- 
kyra  of  the  Ancients.    St.  Paul 's  epistle 
to  the  Galatiana  was  addressed  to  An- 
kyra,  the  capital  of  Galatia.  From  Eske- 
shehir the  railway  runs  south-easterly  to 
Konia — Ikonium  of  the  Ancients,  capital 
of  the  Seljuk  dynasty  which   preceded 
the  Osman  house  now  enthroned  at  the 
Golden  Horn.    It  was  from  Konia  that 
Cicero,  banished,     wrote     to  a  Roman 
friend  that  there  were  more  asses  in  the 
country  than  men.    Some  day,  if  Gwin- 
ner has  his  way,  there  will  be  more  Ger- 
mans there  than  Turks.     The  Anatolian 
lines  have  a  total  length  of  650  miles. 
The  Baghdad  system,  which  begins  where 
the  Anatolian  Railway  ends,  is  to  extend 
from  Konia  across  country  to  the  Per- 
sian Gulf.  Three  hundred  and  fifty  miles 
of  it  are  already  built  and  opened  to 
traffic ;  something  over  625  are  under  con- 
struction, or  to  be  constructed,  as  far  as 
Baghdad.    A  branch   is   to   be   built  to 
Alexandretta,    on     the     Mediterranean, 
where  Alexander  the  Great  overwhelmed 
the  Persian  Emperor  in  the  battle  on  the 
banks  of  the  River  Issus,  333  B.C.   Con- 
struction   between    Baghdad     and    the 
Persian  Gulf  is  not  yet  commenced.    It 
18  this  strip  which  is  the  bone  of  con- 
tention between  Germany  and  Great  Brit- 
ain.   Germany's  insistence  on  the  right 
to  construct  and  control  the  terminal  un- 
doubtedly contains  the  seeds  of  a  grave 
conflict.  Englishmen  may  be  excused  for 


not  relishing  the  spectre  of  a  short  cut 
to  India  over  a  trans-F'uropean-Asiatic 
trunk-line,  German-owned  and  German- 
operated,  which  reduces  the  sea-route  to 
India  ten  days,  and  might  conceivably 
bring  German  armies  to  the  gates  of 
Delhi  before  British  Dreadnoughts  could 
reach  Bombay. 

Gwinner,  it  may  be  assumed,  is  not 
building  the  Baghdad  Railway  for  the 
purpose  of  the  German  General  Staff. 
What  chiefly  keeps  him  awake  of  nights 
is  how  to  extract  dividends  from  it  for 
the  Deutsche  Bank,  and  how  best  to 
promote  the  golden  opportunities  which 
await  the  strategists  of  the  German 
trading  army  in  the  Near  East.  He 
made  a  poetic  confession  of  the  pro- 
phetic ideals  he  cherishes  at  Baghdad  by 
quoting  Faust  at  the  Century  for  June, 
1909  :— 

"To  many  millions  space  I  thus  should 
give. 

Though  not  secure,  yet  free  to  toil  and 
live; 

Green  flelds  and  fertile;  men,  with  cat- 
tle blent, 

Upon  the  newest  earth  would  dwell 
content. 

Settled  forthwith  upon  tlie  firai-based 
hill. 

Uplifted  by  a  valiant  people's  skill; 

Within  a  land  like  Paradise." 

Like  all  the  big  captains  of  German 
business,  Gwinner  believes  that  the  £75,- 
,000,000  or  £80,000,000  a  year  which  Ger- 
many spends  on  the  upkeep  of  her 
Army  and  Navy — she  is  spending  over 
£115,000,000  in  1913— is  not  too  high  a 
price  to  pay  for  the  defence  of  national 
honor  or  for  an  insurance  premium  on  a 
foreio-n  trade  aggregating  roundlv  £1,- 
OOO.OOO.nOO  per  annum.  If  Gwinner  were 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer,  it  seems 
fairly  clear  that  German  finances  would 
not  be  distinguished  by  the  chronic  chaos 
in  which  they  have  long  wallowed.  His 
maiden  speech  in  the  House  of  Peers,  to 
which  the  Kaiser  elevated  him  in  1910, 
consisted  of  a  fearless  and  sweeping  at- 
tack on  the  administration  of  Prussian 
finances.  He  advocated  the  policy  of 
State  Railway  loans  as  the  most  obvious 
and  legitimate  source  of  extraordinary 
national  revenue.  Taking  the  Pennsyl- 
vania Railway  as  an  example,  he  declared 
that  if  that  great  system  were  conducted 
on  the  lines  of  Prussia's  richly  produc- 
tive State  railways,  it  would  long  since 
have  gone  into  the  hands  of  a  receiver. 
Baron  von  Rheinbaben,  the  Prussian 
Minister  of  Finance,  retired  from  of- 
fice shortly  after  Gwinner 's  onslaught. 

Gwinner  sniffed  bankins'  and  finance 
from  the  cradle,  for  his  birthplace  was 
Frankfort-on-the-Main,  at  the  same  time 
—1856 — still  very  much  of  an  interna- 
tional money  centre.  His  father  was  a 
distinguished  jurist  and  intimate  friend 
of  Schopenhauer,  and  was  the  executor 
of  the  philosopher's  estate,  as  well  as  his 
biographer.  He  is  still  alive,  and  in  1909 
received  from  the  Kaiser  the  patent  of 
hereditary  nobility.  It  is  popularly  un- 
derstood that  the  distinction  was  meant 
to  be  conferred  in  reality  on  the  son, 
who  became  entitled  simultaneously  to  be 


known  henceforth  as  von  Gwinner.  The 
year  1884  found  young  Gwinner  in  Gov- 
ernment service  as  German  Consul  at 
Madrid.  In  1885  he  contracted  a  matri- 
monial alliance  with  one  of  the  leading 
financial  houses  of  Europe  and  America 
by  marrying  the  daughter  of  Philip 
Speyer  of  Frankfort-on-the-Main.  Three 
years  later  he  established  the  private 
banking-house  of  Arthur  Gwinner  &  Co., 
in  Berlin,  remaining  at  its  head  until 
1894,  when  he  was  invited  by  George  von 
Siemens  to  join  the  directorate  of  the 
Deutsche  Bank.  He  had  early  opportunity 
to  prove  his  capacity,  when  in  1896  the 
Deutsche  Bank  undertook  the  reorganiza- 
tion of  the  Northern  Pacific  Railway  on 
behalf  of  European  shareholders.  That 
astutely  executed  transaction,  from 
which  investors  eventually  emerged  with- 
out loss,  was  carried  out  by  Siemens  and 
his  able  young  lieutenant,  in  conjunction 
with  Henry  Villard  of  New  York.  It 
was  the  first  feather  in  Gwinner 's  cap, 
destined  to  be  garnished  with  many. 

Gwinner 's  talent  is  essentially  for  big 
things.  He  is  a  banker  of  large  conce{)- 
tions.  The  Deutsche  Bank  owns  the 
Berlin  underground  and  elevated  rail- 
way system,  but  it  is  not  in  Gwinner  "s 
department.  He  deals  only  with  rail- 
ways calculable  in  thousands  of  miles, 
like  the  Northern  Pacific  and  Baghdad 
systems.  His  latest  project  in  monumen- 
tal finance  is  the  scheme  to  create  a 
State  monopoly  in  petroleum  to  break 
the  autocratic  power  of  the  Standard  Oil 
Company  in  Germany.  The  Deutsche 
Bank  is  interested  in  oil  properties  in 
Roumania,  and  Gwinner  is  assisting  the 
Imperial  Government  to  effect  a  nation- 
alization of  the  traffic  in  petroleum  as  the 
only  effective  means  of  crushing  Roeke- 
fellerism  in  the  Fatherland.  Gwinner  is 
an  uncommonly  plain  speaker.  Such 
truths  as  he  hurled  at  the  Minister  of 
Finance  in  the  Prussian  Herrenhaus 
were  unique  in  German  parliamentary 
practice.  He  had  no  compunction  once  in 
saying  to  the  American  Chamber  of 
Commerce  in  Berlin,  in  the  presence  of 
the  American  Ambassador  and  a  dozen 
captains  of  American  industry  gathered 
round  a  banquet  board,  that  the  United 
States  currency  system  bordered  on  a 
travesty.  He  is  the  type  of  the  idealist 
and  scholar  in  business,  a  class  more 
numerous  in  Germany  than  anywhere  in 
the  world.  Gwinner  speaks  English, 
French  and  Spanish  with  the  utmost 
fluency.  He  can  joke  in  our  language 
with  the  extempore  facility  of  Mr. 
Plowden  or  Chauncey  M.  Depew.  He  has 
a  marvellous  memory  and  quotes  Shake- 
speare and  Moliere  with  the  same  ease 
as  Goethe  and  Schiller,  whom  he  knows 
by  heart.  Once  he  returned  a  document 
to  a  subordinate  at  the  Deutsche  Bank 
with  a  marginal  reference  to  Polonius' 
homily  to  Laertes  on  the  relative  advan- 
tages of  borrowing  and  lending.  "We 
don't  borrow  too  much,"  he  once  de- 
clared in  the  Prussian  Parliament.  "We 
borrow  too  little.  The  thing  is  to  borrow 
right.  Talent  is  necessary  for  every- 
thing, but  borrowing  requires  genius." 


Id  n  pi  P"  pi 

p!>  g  !^  ira 
in  f!  p  ^ 


By-law  No.  27 

The  Story  of  a  Business  Deal  in  which 

the  Tables  are  Turned  on  the 

Village  "Sharp" 


By  WILLIAM  HUGO  PABKE 

Illustrated  by  WM.  CASEY 


".Tared  Fletcher,"  he  said,  "Is  a  mighty  mean  man 


i^TTyou    don't    mind,    Mort,' 


said 


'T-  - 

X  Jared  Fletcher,  as  he  entered  the 
tiny  planing-mill  office,  "I'll  set 
at  that  desk  hereafter." 

The  young  man  looked  up  from  the 
tally-sheet  that  he  was  inspecting,  and 
his  face  went  suddenly  white.  He  pushed 
back  his  chair,  and  rose  stiffly  to  his 
feet,  his  mild  blue  eyes  hardening  with 
unwonted  anger  as  he  turned  them  con- 
temptuously toward  the  tall,  slouching 
old  man  before  him.  Fletcher  returned 
th«  gaze,  drawing  down  his  shaven  upper 
lip  with  gnarled  forefinger  until  it  met 
the  straggling  beard  beneath.  Presently, 
he  turned  his  head,  shuffled  his  feet,  and 
coughed  slightly. 

Morton  walked  past  him,  pausing  in 
the  doorway.  "V«ry  well,  Mr.  Fletch- 
er," he  said,  enunciating  each  syllable 
with  his  customary  painstaking  clear- 
ness; "1  understand  perfectly." 

He  stepped  down  on  the  wide  trestle, 
and  walked  toward  the  sawmill,  his 
shoulders  braced  back,  his  head  carried 
high,  but,  between  his  eyes,  a  tell-tale 
pucker  of  pain.  Halting  beside  a  pile  of 
freshly  sawn  lumber,  he  breathed  in  the 
wholesome  odor,  which  filled  the  warm 
spring  air.  He  had  grown  up  with  the 
scent  of  the  spruce  in  his  nostrils;  it  had 
become  part  of  his  life. 

"Jared  Fletcher,"  he  said,  address- 
ing the  unconscious  two-by-fours,  "is  a 
mighty  mean  man." 

The  words  spoken  in  his  precise  man- 
ner held  as  great  a  measure  of  pent-up 
emotion  as  the  most  picturesque  flow 
of  vituperation  from  the  lips  of  another. 
Recent  events  justified  his  bitterness  of 
spirit.  He  had  been  outwitted,  sold  out 
behind  his  back.  And  he  had  made  it 
80  absurdly  easy  for  the  avaricious  old 
man!  He  had  not  doubted;  treachery 
had  never  before  touched  his  life.  Until 


the  previous  day,  not  the  faint- 
est suspicion  had  entered  his 
mind.  A  look  of  bewildered 
grief  clouded  his  boyish  face  as 
he  recalled  the  stockholders' 
meeting  that  had  brought  to 
light   the   breach   of  faith. 

At  his  father's  death,  Morton 
had  succeeded  him  in  the  presi- 
dency of  the  Caldwell  Planing- 
Mill  and  the  Caldwell  Lumber 
Company.  The  two  concerns, 
although  closely  allied,  were 
entirely  separate  corporations, 
whose  stock  was  held  by 
different  groups  of  men.  The 
lumber  company  was  owned  by  men 
who  lived  in  Black  River,  the  little 
town,  on  the  outskirts  of  which,  stood 
the  property.  Outside  capital  was  in- 
terested in  the  paning-mill.  This  dress- 
ing plant  had  been  Mr.  Caldwell's 
pet  project.  It  was  by  far  the  more 
profitable  of  the  two  enterprises;  also, 
it  was  more  heavily  capitalized.  It  was 
this  business  that  Fletcher  now  con- 
trolled ;  ^the  small  dividends  of  the  lum- 
ber company  operating  the  saw-mill  held 
no  attraction  for  him. 

Morton  had  experienced  a  sense  of 
keen  satisfaction  at  his  ability  tw  take 
up  his  father's  responsibilities,  to  rule 
in  his  place.  Now,  he  was  to  be  ruled 
by  another!  He  had  to  give  up  the 
leadership  meekly  at  the  bidding  of  a 
man  whom  he  despised.  He  could  feel 
no  pride,  as  an  underling,  in  the  busi- 
ness that  had  known  him,  if  even  for  a 
short  time,  as  a  principal.  The  joy  of 
life  had  fled  suddenly;  he  had  lost 
something  vital.  While  he  leaned 
against  the  high  pile,  musing  unhappily, 
a  truckload  of  boards  rolled  past  on  the 
trestle.  Big  Micky  Burke  walked  be- 
side it,  urging  on  the  horse  in  a  cheerful 
tone  that  endowed  his  profanity  with 
the  coaxing  quality  of  an  endearment. 

"Good  morning,  Micky,"  said  Mor- 
ton, absently. 

"Mornin',  Mr.  Morton,"  replied  the 
teamster,  over  his  shoulder. 

For  a  moment,  the  young  man  stood 
frowningly  watching  the  retreating 
load;  then  his  face  cleared  suddenly, 
and  a  look  of  amused  speculation 
dawned  in  his  eyes. 

"0  Micky!"     he     called.       "Just  a 
moment ! ' ' 
The  truck  came  to  a  creaking  stop. 
"Where's  that  load  from?" 


"From  th'  yar-rd  sor;  'tis  dhry  lum- 
ber fer  th'  planers  " 

"Take  it  back  and  pile  it;  I  think  we 
won't  deliver  any  more  to  the  planing- 
mill  just  at  present." 

There  had  been  a  tacit  understanding 
that  the  lumber  company  should  fur- 
nish the  rough  stock  for  the  planing- 
mill  to  dress.  However,  owing  to  the 
fact  that  the  two  concerns  had  hereto- 
fore been  subject  to  a  one-man  rule, 
this  understanding  had  never  been  em- 
bodied in  a  formal  contract.  By  reason 
of  this  joint  management,  the  question 
of  what  would  happen  to  the  planing- 
mill  in  case  the  lumber  company 
should  refuse  to  deliver  rough  stock  had 
never  arisen.  Incidentally,  the  dress- 
ing plant   owned  no  lumber. 

Morton  continued  his  walk  along  the 
trestle.  Twice  he  stopped  to  turn  back 
teamsters  who  were  hauling  dry  lumber 
from  the  yard.  Then  he  resumed  his 
slow  pace,  pondering  the  result  of  his 
act. 

When  he  reached  the  sawmill  his  face 
wore  its  customary  placid  expression; 
his  mild  blue  eyes  held  their  usual  smile 
for  the  men  at  work  in  the  roaring  place. 
Here,  at  least,  he  was  still  master;  his 
word  was  law.  He  entered  the  little 
office  by  a  door  leading  from  the  trestle 
and  picked  up  the  previous  day's  record, 
making  note  of  the  totals  under  the 
headings  of  "Logs  Sawn,"  "Board 
Feet,"  "Deals,"  "Boards."  Occa- 
sionally he  glanced  through  the  open 
door  at  the  trestle  that  lay  deserted  in 
the  bright  sunlight.  The  usual  stream 
of  men  and  horses  plying  between  yard 
and  mill  had  ceased  abruptly.  Presently 
an  excited,  irate  man  burst  into  the 
office.  His  voice  completely  filled  the 
small  room  as  he  roared: 

"What's  the  meanin'  of  thisT  Why 
ain't  we  gettin'  no  rough  lumber T" 

Morton  sat  on  the  edge  of  the  plain 
pine  table,  an  amiable  smile  lighting  his 
eyes.  As  he  made  no  reply,  his  visitor 
advanced,  shaking  with  anger. 

"Say,  Mort,"  he  rasped,  "are  you 
goin'  to  deliver  me  my  stock,  or  ain't 
you?" 

"Since  you  ask  me,  Mr.  Fletcher," 
said  Morton,  enunciating  his  words  dis- 
tinctly. "I  am  not  going  to."  His  smile 
lost  nothing  of  its  amiability. 

The  old  man  glared  at  him  vindictively, 
his  lips  pressed  together  into  a  hard 
line.  Then  his  glance  wavered;  the 
anger  seeped  out  of  his  voice. 
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"But  what  will  I  do?"  he  whined. 

"You  must  not  ask  me,"  replied  Mor- 
ton, ill  his  mildest  manner.  "I  may  re- 
mind you  that  you  control  the  planing- 
mill  now — as  1  control  this  concern." 

"What  are  you  goin'  to  do  with  your 
lumber  if  you  don't  sell  it  to  me?" 

"I  have  another  market." 

"Is  that  the  truth?" 

The  smile  flickered  and  died  in  the 
blue  eyes.  "Have  you  ever  known  me 
to  tell  a  lie?"  asked  Morton. 

"Wal,  I  can't  exactly  say  I  have," 
admitted  the  other,  grudgingly.  "What 
I'd  like  to  know  is  where  you're  goin'  to 
sell." 

"I  must  refuse  to  answer  any  more 
questions  regarding  our  business  policy. 
Remember,  you  have  not  bought  in  here 
yet." 

Fletcher  looked  up.  "Would  you 
sell?"  he  said,  his  voice  shrilling 
with  suppressed  eagerness. 

"I  might."  Morton  picked  up  the  re- 
port sheet  again,  and  studied  it  in- 
tently. 

"Won't  you  name  a  price  now?" 

"No;  I  shall  have  to  think  it  over  a 
bit,  Mr.  Fletcher." 

"When  will  you  be  ready  to  talk 
business?" 

"To-morrow  morning  would  suit  me 
perfectly. ' ' 

Fletcher  fidgeted,  and  returned  to  the 
attack.  "About  delivering,  Mort,"  he 
insinuated;  "won't  you  fix  me  up  for 
to-day?" 

"If  I  should  decide  not  to  sell  any  of 
mv  holdings,"  explained  the  young  man, 
slowly,  precisely,  "I  would  need  all  the 
lumber  that  the  mill  can  saw  this  season 
for  my  other  market.  So  you  see"— he 
smiled  blandly — "I'd  better  hold  it  over 
until  after  to-morrow." 

"All  right,"  grunted  Fletcher,  surlily, 
and  departed. 

He  hurried  along  the  trestle,  his  long 
linen  duster  fluttering  behind  him.  At 
the  steps  leading  down  to  the  engine- 
room  he  hesitated  a  moment;  then  he 
slouched  down  the  steep  flight,  and  dis- 
appeared in  the  dark  doorway. 

Presently  the  planing-mill 's  shrill 
whistle  announced  a  shut-down.  Morton 
raised  his  head  at  the  sound,  and  smiled 


grimly.  He  slid  from  the  table,  ran 
down  the  stairs,  and  started  for  the  com- 
pany's business  oliice  across  the  road. 
The  little  frame  building  had  served  as 
headouarters  for  the  two  concerns  ever 
since  Morton's  father  had  brought  them 
into  existence. 

Horace  Pritchett,  the  bookkeeper,  who 
had  gi-own  grey  in  the  elder  Caldwell's 
service,  was  standing  at  his  old-fashioned 
desk,  posting  his  ledger.  His  two  in- 
terests in  life  were  the  faultless  accuracy 
of  his  accounts  and  the  chasing  of  the 
elusive  sneekled  trout  to  its  lair. 

"Good  morning,  Horace,"  greeted 
Morton,  cheerilv.  "Are  you  verv  busy 
to-dav?" 

"Why,  no,  Mort;   I'm   not  so 
busy,"  replied     the  bookkeeper, 
peering  through  liis  spectacles. 

"Then  why  don't  you  take  the 
day  off  and  go  fishing?  I  shall  be 
around  the  office  all  day  myself 
— and  to-morrow,  too. ' ' 

"If  you  say  so,  Mort,'"  ac- 
cepted the  old  fellow,  eagerly. 

When  he  was  alone,  Morton 
went  to  the  telephone  and  called 
up  Doctor  West,  Lew  Foster, 
Henry  Flynt,  and  the  two 
retired  farmers,  who,  with  himself,  com- 
prised the  stockholders  of  the  lumber 
company.  He  paced  the  floor  nervously 
in  the  interval  of  waiting,  dreading  the 
coming  meeting  as  an  ordeal.  It  would 
not  prove  easy  to  bend  these  hard- 
headed  men  to  his  will.  Plan  after  plan, 
he  dismissed  as  being  so  complex  that  its 
very  subtlety  would  tend  to  thwart  its 
purpose.  He  was  finally  deciding  on  the 
simplest  course,  a  straightforward  re- 
quest for  the  thing  he  wanted,  when 
Doctor  West  entered.  He  was  a  bluff, 
blunt  man,  whose  big  voice  fairly 
rumbled  when  he  spoke.  Behind  him 
trotted  Lew  Foster,  coatless,  collarless, 
nncoutli ;  but  in  his  small  gray  eyes 
lileamed  a  spark  of  shrewd  humor.  A 
moment  later  the  others  appeared. 

"Gfentlemen,"  began  Morton,  when 
they  were  seated,  "I  have  to  inform  you 
that  our  townsman,  Jared  Fletcher,  has 
succeeded  in  acquiring  a  controlling  in- 
terest in  the  Caldwell  Planing-Mill." 


"What  made  you  let  him?"  rumbled 
Doctor  West. 

The  young  man  smiled  a  trifle  sadly. 


Can't  you  come  down  a  little  mite?"  pleaded  Fletcher 


Fletcher   read   the  few   lines  to   himself,   then   aloud, 
in    a   dazed,    bewildered   manner. 


"Faith  in  a  promise,"  he  answered. 
"You  may  not  know  that  I  never  ac- 
tually controlled  the  planing-mill  stock. 
It  is  a  fact,  however.  When  my  father 
organized  the  new  enterprise  he  was  not 
in  a  position  to  dictate  terms.  He  often 
regretted  that  you,  his  friends,  were  not 
able  to  associate  yourselves  with  him  in 
the  venture,  which,  as  you  know,  has 
proved  highly  successful.  He  had  to  go 
outside  for  capital;  the  only  local  man 
that  he  could  interest  was  Fletcher,  who 
invested  a  small  amount.  At  the  final 
adjustment  father  held  forty-five  per 
cent,  of  the  stock;  fifty-five  per  cent, 
was  taken  up  by  his  new  associates. 
However,  the  owner  of  a  block  of  one 
hundred  shares  was  under  promise  to 
vote  the  stock  according  to  his  direction, 
and  not  to  sell." 

"An'  this  feller  that  had  the  hundred 
shares?"  queried  Lew  Poster. 

"Also  had  his  price,"  said  Morton. 

"What  are  you  going  to  do  about  it?" 
growled  Doctor  West. 

"I  have  already  done  something,"  ob- 
served Morton,  smiling  placidly.  "I 
have  refused  to  deliver  any  more  lumber 
to  the  planing-mill." 

Somebody  chuckled ;  Lew  Foster  guf- 
fawed. 

"That  hits  us,"  remarked  Doctor 
West,  seriously.  "Where  are  we  going 
to  sell  our  lumber?" 

"The  reason  I  called  this  meeting," 
explained  Morton,  ignoring  the  question, 
"is  to  prefer  a  request  tliat  I  be  given 
absolute  authority  in  the  lumber  com- 
pany." 

"You've  got  it  now,"  remarked  Henry 
Flynt,  dryly. 

"Yes;  but  I  want  it  secured  so  that 
no  inimical  interest  may  wrest  it  from 
me."  The  young  man's  voice  held  a 
note  of  appeal.  "Do  you  trust  me?" 
he  asked. 

"I  guess  there  ain't  no  question  about 
that,"  drawled  Foster. 

(Continued  on  page  109.) 


The  Cartoonmen  of  Canada 


A  Critical  Analysis  of  Caricature,  with  Some- 
thing on  Our  Most  Skilled  Skitsmen, 
Past  and  Present 

By  JOHN  EDGECUMBE  STALEY 


It  is  probably  true  that  the  cartoon  pluyn  as  potent  a 
part  in  a  political  campaign  as  the  leading  editorial.  A.  iell- 
inu  caricature  will  set  people  laughing,  or  thinking,  from 
one  end  of  the  country  to  the  other.  More  dangerous  men 
have  been  driven  from  public  life  under  the  lash  of  the 
caricature  than  by  the  power  of  written  word.  Politicians 
know  the  power  of  the  cartoon,  public-spirited  propagandists 
<lelight  in  its  power  for  good,  "grafters"  dread  it. 

What  of  the  cartoonmen  of  Canada?  Mr.  fitaley  tells 
of  them  in  an  interesting  way  in  the  accompanying  article. 
— Editor. 


ONE  of  the  cleverest  skits  in  black 
and  white  I  have  ever  seen!"  was 
Rudyard  Kipling's  comment  on 
Xewton  MeConnell's  "Going  Home  to 
Dam  (n)." 

The  skit  in  question  is  a  drawing  of 
lionheaded  plump  John  Bull  and  eagle- 
visaged,  lean  Uncle  Sam,  arrayed  respec- 
tively in  the  full  war-paint  of  the 
■"Union  Jack"  and  the  "Stars  and 
Stripes,"  and  linked  arm-in-arm  walk- 
ing contented-mutually  away;  whilst 
Jack  Canuck,  under  the  guise  of  the 
Canadian  beaver  is  peeved  and  turns 
<lispava2ingly  upon  his  pad.  Such  jaunts 
are  not  for  the  like  of  him  and  he  posi- 
tively declines  to  share  the  infatuations 
•of  his  debonnair  forebear. 

This  masterpiece  on  the  Alaskan 
Boundary  award  could  most  appropriate- 
ly be  made  the  introduction  to  the  wit 
and  wisdom  of  our  Canadian  cartoonists. 

Humor  is  the  first  essential  of  the 
cartoon.  If  it  be  asked,  "What  is 
humor,"  we  may  reply:   "Humor  is  the 


Canadian  Beaver : 
over  the   result,   but 


sense  of  a  pleas- 
ant surprise  given 
and  received  from 
sounds  and 
sights."  The  gra- 
phic records  of 
such  emotions  are 
to  be  found  in 
caricature,  which 
is  the  expression 
of  the  quintes- 
cence     of     life 's 

volatibility  innate  in  every  living  form 
and  under  every  condition.  All  nature 
rejoices  in  mimicry. 

Strictly  speaking,  a  cartoon  is  the 
caricaturing  with  pen  and  ink  of  the  per- 
sons and  manners  of  prominent  people, 
in  graphic  criticism  of  national  and  poli- 
tical movements. 

The  Canadian  cartoon  has  just  attained 
its  golden  jubilee — fifty  years,  and  any 
attempt  to  analyse  the  subject  is  well- 
nigh    futile.     We   have,   in   Canada,  no 


One  view  of  the  naval 


situation  In  Canada. 

— Raeey,  in  Montreal  Star, 


"You  fellows  can  purr  and  screech  all  you   like 
"m  going   home  to  dam(n)." 

■ — McConnell,   in   Toronto   News. 


universal  standard  and  no  ' '  Mr-  Punch ' ' 
to  go  by.  That  classic  is,  and  has  been 
for  more  than  a  century  in  everybody's 
hands  from  Land's  End  to  John  o' 
Groat's,  and  its  types  and  developments 
admit  of  easy  comparison.  In  Canada, 
on  the  other  hand,  there  is,  of  course, 
less  constancy  and  stability.  We  are  not 
yet  homogeneous  as  a  nation,  and  we 
have  no  generally  accepted  journal  hold- 
ing up  a  mirror  to  politics  and  economics. 
The  cross  currents  of  Federal  and  Pro- 
vincial politics  and  activities  keep  the 
frail  barque  "Lampoon"  tossing  hither 
and  thither  uncertainly. 

The  tale  is  told  of  a  Connemara  peas- 
ant who  being  asked  "Who  Mr.  Asquith 
was,"  replied:  "Noa,  begorra,  an'  I 
doan't  keer. "  So  in  this  vast  Dominion 
of  ours  the  humor  of  the  Political  plat- 
form, say,  of  Alberta  does  not  excite  the 
slightest  interest  in  Prince  Edward  Is- 
land. The  loons  of  the  Ontarian  marshes 
may  cry  their  loudest,  but  crowing  cocks 
on  Mount  Royal  will  give  no  heed !  Still 
the  story  of  the  cartoonmen  of  Canada 
is  well  worth  the  telling;  their  person- 
alites  are  interesting  and  pathetic  and 
their  work  is  generally  meritorious — in- 
deed often  times  brilliant  and  comparable 
with  pen  work  of  the  British  and  French 
masters  of  cartoons. 

The  father  of  tlie  cartoonmen  of  Can- 
ada was  Henri  Julien  (now  gone  to  an- 
other sphere),  born  in  the  City  of  Que- 
bec in  1846.  His  majority  synchronized 
with  the  most  pregnant  event  in  Can- 
adian political  history^ — -the  passage 
through  committee  of  the  seventy-two 
resolutions  which  practically  constituted 
the  North  American  Act  of  1867.    The 
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conference  sat  at 
Quebec  and  its 
outstanding  fig- 
ure was  John 
Alexander  M  a  c  - 
(lonald.  With  him 
among  others 
were  such  com- 
manding person- 
alities as  George 
Brown,  George  E. 
Cartier,  Oliver 
Mowat,  Samuel  L. 
Tilley  and 
Charles  Tupper. 
Their  physiogno- 
mies and  idio- 
syncracies  were 
the  pointers 
which  sharpened 
•Julien  's  wit.  The 
newspapers  o  f 
Quebec  and  Mon- 
treal opened  their 
columns  to  his 
humor,  and  thus 
the  Lower  Can- 
adian man-in-the- 
street  became  fa- 
miliar with  the  political  cartoon.  In  no 
other  journals  of  the  Western  hemis- 
phere were  comic  cuts  to  be  seen  simply 
because  civilization  and  culture  in  all 
other  parts  of  North  and  South  America 
had  not  reached  the  standard  of  the 
premier  Canadian  province. 

For  more  than  20  years  Henri  Julien 
held  the  post  of  cartoonist-in-chief  on 
the  staff  of  the  leading  Quebec  news- 
paper. The  Montreal  Star.  His  special 
line  was  skitting  the  Ottawa  Parliament 
under  the  successive  Premierships  of 
Sir  John  MacDonald,  Mackenzie,  Thomp- 


HE    HAS    STRUCK    IT    PRECISELY. 
Sir  Charles  (suddenly  starting  out  of  a  long  reverie)  :  "Foster !  Macdonald !  I  have 
-I  have  thought  It  out.    The  people  of  Canada  do  not  take  us  seriously  !" 

— Bengough,   In   Toronto   Globe. 


son,  Bowell,  Tupper  and  Laurier.  Re- 
criminations and  rivalries  rose  to  fever 
heat  with  the  so-called  "Pacific  Scan- 
dals '  in  1873.  This  was  the  greatest  poli- 
tical storm  the  Dominion  had  known  and 
the  whole  country  rocked  and  reeled  with 
invective  and  caricature. 

Toronto  took  a  hand  in  the  game  at 
this  crisis  when  a  comic  paper  yclept 
■ '  Grip ' '  made  its  appearance.  It  had  as 
proprietor  and  editor  a  twenty-one  year 
old  Toronto  boy,  a  reporter  on  the  Globe, 
called  John  Wilson  Bengough.  It  was  a 
council  of  despair  that  led  him  on,  for  ro 


Ontario  n  e  w  s  - 
paper  dared  to 
feature  caricature 
in  its  sedate  and 
staid  columns.  In- 
fluenced by  the 
upheaval  at  Ot- 
tawa, young  Ben- 
gough 's  facile 
pen  made  the  per- 
sons and  utter- 
ances of  Sir  Jolm, 
Alexander  Mac- 
kenzie.  Sir 
Charles  Tupper, 
and  other  Fed- 
eral leaders  fa- 
miliar to  the  peo- 
ple of  Ontario. 
What  Julien  was 
doing  for  Quebec 
and  Montreal, 
Bengough  began 
to  do  for  Toron- 
to and  Hamilton. 
To  be  sure  he 
lacked  the  racial 
abandon  of  his 
eastern  comrade 
just  as  his  public  was  at  that  time  be- 
hind the  more  classy  clientele  of  Julien 
in  appreciation  of  political  humor. 

Next  into  the  cartoon  tournament  was 
Alonzo  Ryan.  La  Caricature  Politic, 
published  ten  years  ago,  is  filled  with  the 
side-splitting  skits  of  the  generation  of 
1896.  Like  all  the  best  cartoonists. 
Ryan  was  above  party  prejudice;  he 
spared  neither  Laurier  nor  Tupper.  It 
was  a  common  saying  in  Montreal  edi- 
torial circles:  "Ryan  may  be  with  the 
Government  at  nine  o'clock  but  he  is 
with  the  Opposition  at  eleven."     Born 


First    Lord   of   the    Admiralty 
thing  toppling  over." 


"I    don't   see   the    bally 
— Moyer,    In    Toronto    Star. 


A  humorous  view  of  the  result  of  the  Reciprocity  agitation. 
— McRltchie,  In  Montreal  Telegraph. 
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in  Montreal  in  the  late  sixties,  he  joined 
the  staff  of  "Le  Canada"  and  "Le 
Journal."  He  had  added  to  his  cartoon 
repertoire  grippy  caricature  of  the 
typical  French-Canadian  "Baptiste  Can- 
adian— soi-meme  et  ehezlui."  The  gen- 
eral opinion  of  Ryan's  work  expressed 
in  Montreal  is  "toujours  spirituelle- 
yamais  inordante" — the  true  aim  of  all 
good  cartoonists. 

Sam  Hunter  and  Jack  Innis  completed 
tlie  quintet  of  the  boys  of  the  old  bri- 
gade, a  brace  of  penman  as  unlike  as 
may  be  in  person  and  performance.  Yet 
both  were  "Printer's  Devils"  at  the 
Julien-Bengough-Ryan  press  of  1896. 

Hunter  was  born  at  Millbank,  Ont., 
in  1862.  For  twenty  years  or  more  he 
has  been  a  fixture 
on  the  Toronto 
World.  His  render- 
ing of  "Old  Man 
Ontario"  has  made 
him  conspicuous.  A 
new  comer,  Frize, 
of  the  Toronto  Star 
is  giving  him  a  close 
run  with  his  "Coun- 
tryman "  at  the 
present  time. 

"I  would  rather 
sit  in  a  damp  morgue 
with  every  slab  oc- 
cupied than  be 
obliged  to  remain 
for  any  lengthy 
period  in  a  political 
atmosphere."  So 
soliloquizes  Jack  In- 
nis of  the  Vancouver 
Sun.  "I  often  won- 
der," he  continues, 
' '  whether  any  car- 
toonist feels  really 
funny.  He  sees  poli- 
tics with  the  frills 
off."  Yet  in  spite  of 
his  philosophy  Ju- 
nes' McBride  smile 
never  comes  off. 

Innes  is  a  native 
of  London,  Ontario, 
and  went  West  in 
the  early  eighties. 
He  served  with  dis- 
tinction in  the  South  African  War,  in 
the  second  C.M.R.  His  naval  cartoons 
from  the  Pacific  outlook,  are  noteworthy. 

Three  younger  penmen  were  budded 
upon  the  perennial  cartoon  tree  by  the 
remedial  polities  of  1896: — Racey  lof 
the  Montreal  Star,  Shields  of  the  Tor- 
onto Telegram,  and  Newton  MeConnell 
of  the  Toronto  News.  Born  in  Quebec  in 
1870  Arthur  Geo.  Racey 's  first  political 
sketch  appeared  in  the  Montreal  Wit- 
ness, and  then  Grip,  got  hold  of  him. 
As  cartoonist-in-chief  of  the  Montreal 
Star  Racey  wears  well  the  Julien 
mantle.  In  1911  during  the  reciprocity 
campaign  he  turned  off  some  really 
clever  work.  After  all  was  over  the 
new  Premier,  Mr.  Borden,  wrote  to  him 
as  follows:  "The  recent  campaign  was 
certainly  most  interesting  and  eventful 
and  your  splendid  work  contributed  not 
a  little  to  the  result." 

George  Shields  was  born  in  Toronto 
in    1872   and   has  been   on   the  Evening 


Telegram  ever  since  remedial  measures 
raised  him  to  the  cartoon  brotherhood. 
His  only  relaxation  in  forty  odd  years 
has  been  a  visit  to  Britain  in  1910  to 
watch  and  skit  the  Parliamentary  de- 
bate anent  the  veto  power  of  the  House 
of  Lords.  His  "John  Bull  on  the  Pier" 
looking  out  for  the  Canadian  dread- 
nought and  Laurier  on  the  Hook  (of 
Reciprocity)  show  Shield's  talent  well. 
He  has  two  hobbies — ^buff  wyandottes 
and  a  cabbage-patch — and  he  makes 
tliem  both  pay,  does  George! 

If  you  want  to  test  the  temperament 
(if  Canadian  cartoonmen  you  cannot 
do  better  than  pop  into  Newton  MeCon- 
nell's    six-by-four    den,    right    over    the 


We  are  waiting  for  you  '. 

— Lou  Skuce,  in  Toronto  Sunday  World. 


' '  Daily  News ' '  front  door.  From  the 
curl  of  his  hair  to  the  twist  of  his  toes 
Newton  is  a  man  of  nerves  and  nerve. 
He  was  born  in  1877  at  Lakeside  in 
Elgin  County.  Mr.  A.  B.  Ingram  can- 
vassing the  district  against  Dr.  Wilson, 
brought  him  to  the  fore.  His  cartoons 
then,  and  in  1901  decided  his  career. 
"The  Old  Horse"  series  in  1904  added 
to  his  laurels.  "His  Going  Home  to 
Dam  (n)," — the  acme  of  cartooning  — 
has  already  been  named. 

Tlie  personality  of  Premier  Borden 
does  not  lend  itself  readily  to  carica- 
ture. Cartoonmen  are  consequently 
forced  to  focus  their  efforts  on  his  poli- 
cies. Fergus  Kyle,  late  of  the  Toronto 
Globe  has  paid  considerable  attention  to 
the  naval  policy  of  the  premier,  one  of 
his  best  efforts  having  been  "A  Haunt- 
ing Spectre"- — a  battleship  plouighinjg 
its  way  through  Ontario  cornlands! 
Kyle's  strong  point   is  his  boldness   of 


outline,  a  characteristic  taken  up  by  the 
"young  bloods"  of  the  brotherhood. 
He  is  a  native  of  Hamilton,  born  some- 
where around  five  and  twenty  years  ago. 
As  a  free  lance  he  is  best,  but  given  a 
general  election,  he  is  bound  to  be  in  the 
first  fighting  line. 

"To  open  out  tlie  North-West" — is  the 
reason  Ben  Fitzmaurice  gives  for  coming 
to  Canada  from  Britain  in  the  early 
nineties — a  vigorous  youth  seventeen 
years  old.  He  pursued  his  mission  on 
ranches  in  Assiniboine  and  British  Col- 
umbia, by  cutting  hay,  feeding  pigs,  and 
milking  stray  cows.  Then,  still  exploit- 
ing the  Dominion,  he  set  to  work  to  paint 
"For  Sale"  signs,  and  fortune  smiled 
upon  him.  A  newspaper-man  chanced 
bis  way.  "If  you 
can  do  signs,"  he 
cried,  "you  can  do 
cartoons."  And  he 
whisked  Fitzmaurice 
off  to  Montreal, 
where  he  got  fixed 
at  last  upon  "The 
Herald."  But  he  is 
a  philosopher  still. 
"It  is  my  humble 
opinion,"  he  says, 
"that  if  a  man  is 
to  be  a  cartoonist, 
it  will  just  happen 
like  cholera,  typhoid, 
or  measles;  but  my 
advice  is-— don  "t  be 
one — don 't  go  out 
of  your  way  to  meet 
trouble ! ' ' 

The  Reciprocity 
campaign  brought 
to  light  a  whole  new 
generation  of  skilled 
skitsmen.  Mc- 
Ritchie's  cartoon  of 
Uncle  Sam  survey- 
ing with  chagrin  the 
diamond  ornament 
that  the  "Lady  of 
the  Snows"  has  re- 
turned to  him,  is  a 
tour  de  force  in  ex- 
pression and  disillu- 
sionment. David 
McRitchie  is  a 
strong  runner  in  the  cartoon  handicap. 
He  was  born  at  St.  Anne 's.  Cape 
Breton,  in  1881,  but  he  has  been  a 
wanderer  ever  since.  In  the  fall  of 
1908  he  was  "making  people  siz- 
zle," as  he  says,  at  Port  Arthur, 
"with  red  hot  stuff."  In  1911  the 
"Montreal  Daily  Mail"  secured  him 
and  there  he  has  everybody's  good  will. 
Many  strong  political  drawings  have 
been  given  to  the  public  by  Alberio  Bour- 
geois of  the  Montreal  La  Presse.  He  is 
thirty-six  years  of  age  and  he  looks  to 
the  Hon.  Israel  Tarte  as  his  cartoon- 
father.  He  is  best  known  as  the  creator 
of  the  character  and  story  of  "La  Pere 
Ladebauche. " 

Harry  Moyer  of  the  "Toronto  Daily 
Star"  is  a  very  good  partner  of  Bour- 
geois. He  is  the  most  modest  of  our 
men.  He  b^an  life  in  1884  at  Beams- 
ville,  Out.,  hammering  iron;  and  now  he 
hammers  hammerers.  His  first  cartoons 
were  in  the  "Pittsburgh  Despatch"  and 


46 

then  the  "Star"  took  him  on  in  1908, 
chiefly  to  graphize  Gbdsby's  specials. 
Moyer's  "bits"  did  much  in  the  election 
of  1911. 

Our  story  of  the  Cartoonmen  of  Can- 
ada and  the  political  straits  they  have 
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Skuce  is  on  the  "Toronto  World."  "The 
High  Cost  of  Living"  and  "Baseball 
Burlesques"  are  his  best  pointers. 
Frize  on  "The  Toronto  Star"  is  fresh 
from  the  plough  but  a  clever  lad  with 
his  pen.     Familiar  scenes  in   town  and 


There  are  many  young  men  of  promise 
in  the  field  of  Canadian  caricature  so 
that  the  future  should  see  the  develop- 
ment of  a  standard  of  trenchant  depic- 
tion and  graphic  exploitation  of  public 
affairs   through   that   most  powerful    of 


An   optimistic   view   of   the   business   outlook, 

— Ben    Botsford,    in    Winnipeg    Telegram. 


Looking  for  a   Tlianksgiving  bargain. 

— Sam  Hunter,  in   Toronto  AVorld. 


passed  through  is  for  the  time  nearly 
told.  The  young  bloods  of  the  brother- 
hood have  yet  to  face  a  general  election 
and  make  their  mark.  Three  of  them  are 
rising  geniuses:  Lou  Skuce — an  ideal 
name  for  a  man  of  skits ;  James  L.  Frize 
and  Ben  Botsford,  the  youthful  prophet. 


country  occupy  him  best.  Botsford  be- 
gan life  selling  newspapers  in  Duluth 
then  he  "became  obsessed"  he  says, 
"with  the  idea  that  he  would  be  a  car- 
toonist." He  is  on  the  "Winnipeg  Tele- 
granj. "  His  Canadian  Wealth"  has  ob- 
tained European  fame. 


mediums — the  cartoon.  If  the  younger 
men  can  escape  the  dangerous  influence 
of  the  burlesque  style  affected  by  so 
many  American  humorists,  they  should 
succeed  in  placing  the  Canadian  cartoon 
on  a  still  higher  plane. 


Enter  the  Skyscraper  Woman 

High    Hats,   Hair,  Hips    and    Heels  Will  be  the   Outstanding 
Features  of  Milady*s  Toilet  this  Spring 

By  QUENTIN  QUARREN 

The  writer  uj  lliis  artwle  has  outlined  the  coming  trend  in  styles  in  a  semi-facetious  vein,  without  ovcr-exaygerating  the 
facts.  The  Spring  mill  see  woman  in  what  is  described  as  the  "tall,  willowy  and  graceful  role."  Paris  has  issued  the 
decree  that  lines  must  tend  toward  elongation;  and  the  world  of  fashion  will  fall  into  line.  Some  valuable  advance  style 
hints  are  given  in  the  following  article. — Editor. 


THE  creator  of  fashions  seldom  cre- 
ates; he  adapts.  The  inspiratit)n 
or  the  newest  style  can  generally 
be  traced  back  several  deacdes  to  the 
gowns  of  our  great  grandmothers  or 
many  centuries  to  the  fashions  affected 
by  a  king's  favorite  or  the  weird  habil- 
ments  of  an  Egyptian  dancing  girl. 

Fashions     travel      in      ever-recurring 
cycles.     No  idea  is  ever  really  lost.     It 


is  forgotten  or  carefully  ruled  out  for 
a  few  years  or  a  few  centuries  but  then 
hack  it  comes,  in  a  modified  or  intesifled 
form  perhaps,  but  the  same  idea  never- 
theless. 

The  great  paradox  of  fashion  is  that 
the  designer  in  search  of  a  new  idea  gen- 
erally goes  to  the  past  to  find  it.  Re- 
cently he  has  gone  to  the  East;  which  is 
the  same  thing. 


But  it  can  be  stated  positively  and 
without  fear  or  contradiction  that  t!ie 
inspiration  for  the  dominant  style  fea- 
ture of  the  coming  spring  came  from 
America.  It  is  a  strictly  new  and  up-to- 
date  idea.  Perhaps  M.  Paul  Poriet 
found  it  on  his  recent  tour  through  the 
United  States  and  Canada.  Perhaps — 
who  knows? — the  germ  of  the  New  Idea 
came  to  him  in  Toronto  as  he  stood  at 
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■>jyiii.g    li;iLj    V,  ill    he 
for  their  height. 


ehieily   conspicuous 


the  corner  of  King  and  Yonge  Streets 
and  tilted  liis  head  back  at  an  agle  of 
ninety  degrees  to  see  the  tops  of  the 
lofty  buildings  around  him. 

For  spring  will  see  the  advent  of  the 
skyscraper  woman. 

High  hats,  hair,  hips  and  heels  will 
be  the  outstanding  features  of  Milady's 
toilet.  Every  other  consideration  will 
be  swallowed  up  in  the  stand  for  striking 
stature.  The  low-heeled  shoe  will  be  re- 
placed by  the  high-arched  and  high- 
heeled  variety.  Gowns  will  be  cut  on 
lines  to  give  a  lengthened  effect.  Collars 
will  stand  up  straight  and  prim.  The 
hair  will  be  massed  on  the  top  of  the 
head,  the  formation  being  carried  as  high 
as  the  natural  supply,  eked  out  a  little 
perchance,  will  allow.  To  top  it  all 
off  will  come  the  twenty-storey  chapeau. 
Spring  hats  will  be  high,  haughty  and 
heterologous.  They  alone  will  be  suffici- 
ent justification  for  the  soubriquet 
"Skyscraper  Woman." 

Man  may  be  indifferent  to  what  he 
wears,  but  woman  can  best  be  described 
as  docile.  Instead  of  adapting  dress  to 
suit  her  personality,  she  adapts  her  per- 
sonality to  suit  the  prevailing  style  of 
dress.  When  the  wasp  waist  was  in 
vogue,  the  plump  woman  contravened  the 
law  of  capacity  by  compressing  twenty- 
five  inches  of  burdensome  self  into 
twenty-one  inches  of  belt.  When  atten- 
uated lines  became  the  hope  and  aim  of 
the  fashionable  woman,  fasting  and  hard 
exercise  was  her  daily  portion.  The  mas- 
ter intellects  that  issue  the  decrees  of 
fashion  have  but  to  decide  what  the  new 
scheme  of  things  is  to  be  and  women  the 
world  over  start  unflincliingly  to  re- 
model themeslves  in  accordance. 

During  the  past  twelve  months  the 
personality  demanded  of  the  really  well- 
dressed  woman  has  been  a  grotesque  one. 
A  spineless  poise,  a  carriage  suggestive 


of  impending  collapse,  arms  hanging 
limply  outward,  back  arched  slightly; 
the  whole  resembling  nothing  so  much 
as  the  typical  Egyptian  hieroglyphic  girl 
unless  it  were  perhaps  some  of  the  more 
artificial  studies  of  the  New  Art  ex- 
ponents. The  facial  aspect  also  was  bor- 
rowed directly  from  the  East.  A  chalky 
white  face  relieved  by  darkly  shaded 
eyes  and  lips  of  a  vivid,  voluptuous  red, 
suggested  the  mysterious  woman  of  the 
Harem.  Heavy  veilings  were  used  to 
heighten  this  effect.  In  fact,  the  whole 
personality  was  as  far  removed  as  possi- 
ble from  the  healthy,  normal  standard, 
in  tlie  direction  of  artificiality. 

It  is  perhaps  logical  that  the  era  of 
Emaciation  should  be  followed  by  that 
of  Elongation.  And  so  the  decree  has 
gone  forth  that  woman  must  pi-epare 
herself  for  the  tall,  willowy  and  grace- 
ful role.  She  must  correct  the  Poiret 
droop  for  an  upright  carriage.  She  must 
correct  the  Poiret  droop  for  an  upright 
carriage.  She  must  discard  tlie  mincing 
gait  that  the  hobble  taught  her  for  a 
long,  undulating  and  poiseful  stride.  She 
may   even   appear  athletic. 


'A 


Hats  will  be 
High,  Haughty 
and  Heterolo- 
gous. They 
alone  will  be 
suflfieient  justi- 
fication for  the 
soubriquet 
"  s  k  y  3  eraper 
woman. ' ' 


The  decree  has  gone  forth  that  woman 
must  prepare  herself  for  the  tall,  willowy 
and  graceful  role. 


Men  will  regard  the  change  with  full- 
est approbation.  It  is  doubtful  if  they 
ever  admired  or  approved  the  drooping, 
eccentric  and  alluring  creatures  that 
their  womenfolk  were  converted  into  by 
the  meticulous  mandates  of  crotchety 
couturiers.  The  new  woman  will  be  more 
natural,  if  exaggerated.  She  will  have 
grace  and  dignity,  qualities  which  appeal 
strongly  to-  man. 

But  how  long  will  his  approbation  of 
the  new  fashion  last?  These  trends 
have  always  been  inclined  to  run  to  ex- 
tremes. Take  the  merry  widow,  for  in- 
stance. It  began  as  a  charming  hat  of 
bread  brim  and  ended  up  at  a  stage 
Avhere  raincoats  had  become  superfluous 
and  parasols  an  absurdity.  The  lioljble 
skirt  began  conservatively  but  progressed 
through  various  stages  of  abbreviation 
until  women's  only  practical  means  of 
locomotion  was  the  hop.  And  then  there 
is  the  skirt  with  the  split.  Everyone 
agrees  that  it  has  been  carried  too  far! 

And  so  with  the  coming  craze  for 
height.  It  may  be  that  it  will  develop 
into  quite  as  much  of  a  nuisance  as  the 
long  hat  pin  or  the  protruding  feather. 
Imagine  the  state  of  mind  of  a  man  at 
a  theatre  trying  to  follow  the  romance 
of  a  Moravian  princess  and  a  Milwaukee 
brewer  as  told  with  frequent  chorus  in- 
terruptions ;  and  seeing  nothing  but  the 
towering  coiffure  of  the  lady  in  front  of 
him!  Or  picture  an  ardent  fan  at  a  ball 
game  seated  behind  a  row  of  skyscraper 
hats. 

The  stage  has  been  reached  wliero  the 
law  takes  a  hand  when  fashions  are  car- 
ried to  extremes.  At  various  times  the 
ban  has  been  put  in  long  hatpins, 
aigrettes,  diaphanous  draperies  and  other 
vagaries  of  the  costumer's  art  which 
threatened  the  welfare,  physical  or 
(Continued  on  page  108.) 


A   Review  of  Reviews 

Articles  of  Unusual  Interest  Condensed  from  Contem- 
porary Literature,  Home  and  Foreign 


Crossing  the  Atlantic  by  Aeroplane 

Way  Stations  for  a  Relay  Flight  to  Europe 


WHO  ean  doubt  that  within  a  com- 
paratively short  time  one  or  more 
human  beings  will  have  traveled  from 
America  to  Europe,  or  the  reverse, 
through  the  air?  says  Henry  H.  Suplee 
in  the  Scientific  American.  Whether 
this  journey  is  first  to  be  made  in  a 
machine  which  is  lighter  or  heavier  than 
the  air  through  which  it  moves,  does  not 
yet  appear,  and  it  seems  as  if  this  point 
depends  more  upon  the  man  than  upon 
the  machine. 

The  elements  of  difficulty  in  the  un- 
dertaking are  comparatively  few  in 
number,  and  of  a  nature  capable  of  criti- 
cal investigation  and  solution  on  land, 
with  one  or  two  exceptions;  always  as- 
suming that  sufficient  funds  are  avail- 
able. For  the  aeroplane  the  most  im- 
portant thing  is  the  assurance  of  the 
reliability  of  the  motive 
power;  for  the  dirigible 
it  is  probably  the  main- 
tenance of  the  tightness  of 
the  envelope,  and  the 
consequent  assurance  of 
the  ability  of  the  ma- 
chine to  remain  in  the 
air  for  a  long  enough 
time.  , 

For  both  machines,  how- 
ever, the  human  element 
forms  one  of  the  indeter- 
minate features ;  the  other 
one  being  the  possibility 
of  being  carried  far  out 
of  the  way  'by  reason  of 
fog  and  by  air  currents. 

With  but  few  excep- 
tions, those  who  have  dis- 
cussed the  problem  of 
crossing  the  Atlantic 
through  the  air  have  felt 
themselves  bound  by  the 
precedent  of  the  steam- 
ship, and  assumed  that  a 
continuouB  and  uninter- 
rupted voyage  is  a  neces- 
sity. It  has  already  been 
pointed  out,  however,  that 
it    is   entirely   practicable 


so  to  divide  the  trip  as  to  bring  its  vari- 
ous portions  well  within  limits  of  en- 
durance already  readily  sustained  both 
by  the  man  and  the  machine. 

If  we  take  the  attempt  as  being  made 
from  America  to  Europe,  and  examine 
the  possibility  of  subdividing  the  trip, 
regardless  of  the  lanes  followed  by  the 
existing  steamship  lines,  is  is  evident 
that  a  start  from  Newfoundland,  pass- 
ing by  way  of  Greenland,  Iceland,  Faroe 
Islands,  and  Norway,  would  give  oppor- 
tunity for  the  division  of  the  voyage 
into  four  sections,  of  not  greatly  differ- 
ing lengths.  Following  the  precedent 
of  railway  practice,  and  letting  each 
section  be  traversed  by  men  and  ma- 
eliines  in  relay,  it  would  not  seem  im- 
possible to  send  a  mail  bag,  for  example, 
to  Europe  through  the  air,  with  the  ap- 


Map   of   the   North   Atlantic   Ocean,    showing   the   points   for   wa.v-stations   and 
distances  in  the  aerial   relay  flight  to  Europe. 


paratus  which  is  even  now  at  our  dis- 
posal. When  this  has  been  successfully 
accomplished  it  will  be  time  enough  to 
think  about  cutting  out  one  or  more  of 
the  way  stations.  This  would  mean,  in 
the  case  of  the  aearoplane,  the  provision 
of  four  machines,  including  the  one  in 
which  the  start  was  made,  and  in  the 
employment  of  as  many  operators. 
Doubtless  such  a  method  would  not  ap- 
peal to  the  sporting  element,  which  re- 
gards the  undertaking  in  the  same  light 
as  a  yacht  race  or  similar  event,  but 
when  considered  wholly  as  a  conserva- 
tive engineering  problem,  the  plan  may 
well  'be  examined  upon  its  merits. 

From  St.  Johns,  Newfoundland,  to 
Cape  Farewell,  Greenland,  is  a  distance 
of  nine  hundred  and  forty  miles,  this 
being  the  longest  leg  of  the  trip,  and 
one  which  might  be  very 
materially  shortened  if  a 
satisfactory  starting  place 
could  be  assured  on  the 
coast  of  Labrador.  From 
Cape  Farewell  to  Reik- 
javik,  Iceland,  is  some- 
what shorter,  being  eight 
hundred  and  twenty  miles. 
These  two  portions  of 
the  voyage,  the  first  tra- 
versing Davis  Strait  and 
the  second  crossing  Den- 
mark Strait,  are  those  in 
which  the  difficulties  of 
fog  are  most  apt  to  be 
encountered,  although  it 
is  possible  that  the  route 
may  pass  farther  north 
than  the  region  of  dense 
fog. 

From  Reikjavik  to  the 
Faroes  is  four  hundred 
and  sixty  miles,  and  from 
the  latter  it  is  four  hun- 
dred and  twenty  miles  to 
Bergen,  Norway. 

This  makes  a  journey 
of  twenty-six  hundred 
and  forty  miles,  divided 
into     four     fairly     equal 
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One  of  Our  "  Regulation  "  Styles 


BRUNSWICK 

The  DeLuxe  Billiard  Tables  with  the  Most  Accurate  Cushions 

Brunswick  Billiard  and  Pocket-Billiard  Tables  are  made  by  master  craftsmen.     The 
cabinet  work  is  superb.    Every  table  embodies  the  utmost  degree  of  scientific  accuracy. 
The  crowning  feature  is  the  Monarch  Cushions,  the  fastest  and  finest  in  the  world. 

Made  in  Canada — Supreme  Everywhere 

Adapted  for  All  Games  of  Billiards  and  Pocket  Billiards 
Including  "Snooker"  and  "Life" 

Brunswick  Billiard  Tables  are  used  exclusively  by  the  world's  cue  experts. 

The  most  exclusive  clubs  and  the  finest  private  billiard  rooms  are  provided  with  Brunswick  Tables. 

Regulation  "Baby  Grand"  and  "Convertible"  Styles 

Regulation  sizes,  3  x  6  to  6  x  12,  inclusive,  in  all  styles  and  the  choicest  woods.  The  famous  "Baby 
Grand"  Home  Billiard  Tables  are  made  of  Mahogany,  fitted  with  Monarch  Cushions,  Slate  Beds,  and  con- 
cealed drawer  for  Playing  Outfit.  Our  "Convertibles"  serve  also  as  Dining  Tables,  Library  Tables  or  Daven- 
ports. 

Easy  Terms — Outfit  Free — Write  To-day 

All  styles  offered  on  easy  payments.  Price  includes  complete,  high-grade  Playing  Outfit.  Send  for 
richly  illustrated  catalog  showing  all  styles  in  actual  co  iors,  or  call  and  see  tables  on  exhibition  at  any  of  the 
branches  named  below. 

THE  BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER  CO.  OF  CANADA,  LIMITED 

DEPT.  T.U.,  80  YORK  STREET,  TORONTO,  ONTARIO. 


Branches 

Edmonton,  Alberta, 
647  Fourth  Street 


Montreal,  P.Q. 

1 1  Notre  Dame  St.  W. 


Branches 

Vancouver,  B.C. 
552  Beatty  Street 

Winnipeg,  Man. 
9  Princess  Street 


"  Baby  Grand  "  Home  Pocket-Billiard  Table 
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When  friends 
call  in — 

you  will  find  Ingersoll  Cream  Cheese 
is  just  the  thing  for  dainty  sandwiches 
and  light  refreshments. 

Ingersoll  Cream  Cheese 

is  richer,  creamier,  more  tasty  than  ordin- 
ary cheese.  It  spreads  like  butter  and  can 
be  used  in  dozens  of  ways  to  delight  your 
guests  at  all  times.  Its  distinctive  flavor 
pleases  the  most  fastidious  palate.  Send 
for  Free  Folder  of  "Ingersoll  Recipes." 

Sold  by  all  Grocers. 
In  Packets  only — 15c.  and  25c. 

The  Ingersoll  Packing  Co.,  Limited,  Ingersoll,  Ont 


A  PURE 
WHOLESOME 
FOOD 


ST.  VINCENT  ARKOWROOT  makes  dell- 
cioui  custards,  blanc  manges,  puddings, 
etc.  It  has  a  delicate  flavor  that  no  other 
prepared  food  can  approach,  and  is  abse- 
lutely  pure  and  digestible.  The  prodncts 
of  the  best  West  Indian  farms. 

It  Is  easily  assimilated  with  milk  and 
eggs,  forming  a  most  bealth-bnildlng 
food  for  young  and  old. 


Try   St.   Vincent  Arrowroot   once  and   you 
will   never  want   to   be  without  it. 

Send  for  onr  book  of  rrclpes.  It 
shows  yon  how  to  make  many 
dellclons  dishes,  and  costs  yon 
nothing. 

St.  Vincent  Arrowroot 
Growers  &  Exporters 
Association 


Excellent 
[Engravings 


at  low  rates 


We  have  in  stock  a  large  number  of  cuts  which 
have  been  used  in  the  editorial  columns  of  this  pub- 
lication. Any  person  desiring  any  of  these  can 
secure  them  at  greatly  reduced  prices,  in  some  cases 
for  less  than  the  photographs  cost  us.  Make  your 
selection  from  either  past  or  current  issues  and 
write  us. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue  -  -  Toronto 


stages,  permitting  the  difficulties  of  en- 
durance, both  of  man  and  machine,  to 
be  reduced  in  far  greater  proportion,  and 
bringing  the  question  of  fuel  supply 
into  altogether  manageable  shape. 

It  may  be  said  that  such  a  route  is  al- 
together undesirable  because  it  begins 
and  ends  at  wholly  useless  points,  and 
follows  unsuitable  places  en  route.  The 
great  thing,  however,  at  present,  is  to 
demonstrate  the  possibility  of  making 
the  crossing  at  all,  and  this  once  accom- 
plished, it  is  probable  that  important 
modifications  would  follow. 

In  any  case  it  must  be  remembered 
that  it  is  trade  routes  which  create  their 
own  desirability.  When  all  commerce 
with  the  Orient  was  conducted  from 
Venice  and  Genoa  eastward,  the  commer- 
cial importance  of  England  was  little 
greater  than  that  of  Iceland,  and  it  was 
the  sudden  change  in  the  face  of  Europe, 
after  the  new  routes  to  India  and  Amer- 
ica were  opened,  which  placed  the  Brit- 
ish Islands  in  the  front  of  the  commerce 
of  the  world.  Facilities  create  traffic  in 
all  parts  of  the  globe,  and  when  the 
routes  are  established  they  can  be  de- 
pended upon  to  bring  many  changes  in 
their  train. 

In  the  meantime  it  may  be  desirable 
to  hesitate  before  demanding  from  the 
aeroplane  and  its  operator  feats  of  en- 
durance which  have  never  yet  been  asked 
of  the  locomotive  engine  or  its  driver; 
and  be  well  satisfied  that  the  North  At- 
lantic is  capable  of  division  into  practi- 
cable sections  for  aerial  navigation. 


HOW    TO    CURE  STRIKE 
EVIL! 


The  Panama  a  Golden    Lesson  to 
World 


the 


IT  usually  happens,  in  the  large  affairs 
of  life  as  in  the  smaller  ones  that  the 
end  to  which  we  so  ardently  set  our 
efforts  enriches  us  by  far  less  than  the 
means  we  take  in  achieving  it.  Roy  S. 
Baker  in  The  London  Magazine  expresses 
the  opinion  that  the  United  States  may 
find  the  great  result  of  her  labor  in  con- 
structing the  Panama  Canal,  not  in  the 
Canal  itself,  but  in  the  indirect  effect 
upon  the  fibre  of  her  national  character. 
If  the  Canal  should  be  destroyed  the  day 
after  it  is  finished,  it  would  still  be  worth 
all  it  has  cost  because  of  the  great  les- 
sons it  has  taught  the  world,  which  are 
set  forth  in  the  following  extract  from 
Mr.  Baker's  article: 

Until  she  went  to  Panama,  America 
was  like  a  youth  who  first  ventures  upon 
feats  of  strength  or  daring:  she  did  not 
realize  how  strong  she  was.  Now  Amer- 
ica can  do  things  that  she  never  thousfht 
it  possible  to  do  before;  she  has  learnt 
something  of  the  stupendous  potentiality 
of  concerted  action,  and  incidentally  shp 
has  built  a  notable  Canal. 

What,  then,  is  the  secret  of  the  suc- 
cess of  the  work  at  Panama? 

The  success  at  Panama  is  based  prim- 
arily upon  the  recognition  of  the  fact 
tliat  the  task  is  a  public  not  a  private 
enterprise;  that  the  work  is  being  done 
not  by  mere  employees  but  by  citizens 
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and  free  men.     Slaves  must  be  driven 
or  forced,  but  citizens  must  be  inspired. 

The  builders  at  Panama  have  laid 
down  the  revolutionary  principle  that  no 
man  can  be  a  good  worker  unless  he  is 
also  a  good  citizen ;  and  that  no  man  can 
be  a  good  citizen  unless  he  is  well  and 
happy.  It  is  not  possible  to  stir  sodden, 
weary,  unhealthy  and  discontented  men 
with  what  Colonel  Goethals  calls  an  "ir- 
resistible and  irrepressible  spirit  of  en- 
thusiasm." We  all  know  in  our  own 
lives  that  we  work  best  when  we  are  well 
and  happy. 

Now,  the  logic  of  these  propositions 
seems  so  axiomatic  that  it  is  hard  to  re- 
alize, at  first,  how  revolutionary  it  is.  In 
most  of  the  great  private  and  public  in- 
dustries of  the  present  time  the  health 
and  happiness  of  the  workers,  instead  of 
being  made  the  first  consideration,  is 
made  the  last.  Industry  for  the  most 
part  has  wanted  merely  hands,  not  men 
and  women;  it  has  had  little  care  whether 
the  workers  lived  like  pigs  or  died  like 
flies.  The  wonderful  thing  about  the 
work  at  Panama  is  the  reversal  of  this 
ancient  and  accepted  attitude. 

I  can  best  convey  the  particulars  of 
this  new  spirit  and  these  new  methods  by 
laying  down  a  number  of  the  funda- 
mental propositions  upon  which  the  work 
at  Panama  is  founded : 

First :  A  man  to  do  good  work  must  be 
healthy. 

DeLesseps  failed  largely  because  he 
did  not,  and  could  not,  assure  the  health 
of  his  workmen.  A  staggering  propor- 
tion of  the  gallant  Frenchmen  who  went 
to  Panama  now  sleep  on  Monkey  Hill. 
America's  early  efforts  were  likewise 
marred  either  by  the  ravages  of  disease 
or  by  the  fear  of  disease. 

It  is  to  the  United  States'  credit  that 
she  perceived,  very  early  in  her  occupa- 
tion of  the  Canal  Zone,  that  the  State 
must  assure  the  health  of  its  workers. 
Colonel  Qorgas  was  sent  to  do  at  Pan- 
ama what  he  had  already  done  in  Hav- 
ana— make  clean,  healthy,  living  condi- 
tions. 

Out  of  a  disease-ridden  jungle  Colonel 
Gorgas,  beginning  nearly  three  years  be- 
fore Goethals  came,  has  made  the  Isth- 
mus to-day  as  healthy  a  place  to  live  in 
as  any  in  America.  The  whole  Isthmus 
has  been  combed  and  groomed ;  the  water 
supply  has  been  made  pure;  the  ditches 
and  waste  places  have  either  been  filled 
or  cleaned;  all  garbage  and  refuse  is 
burned;  the  houses  are  screened,  and 
scrupulous  care  is  exercised  in  the  dis- 
posal of  sewage. 

But  the  care  for  the  health  of  the 
workers  does  not  cease  with  preventive 
measures,  for  the  hospitals  on  the  Isth- 
mus are  among  the  largest  and  best 
equipped  in  the  world.  Any  worker  who 
is  injured  or  who  is  ill  is  cared  for  ac- 
cording to  the  best  methods  known  to 
science,  and  his  pay  continues  while  he 
is  in  the  hospital.  No  distinctions  are 
made  between  white,  yellow,  and  black 
men;  it  is  equally  necessary  to  the  State 
that  all  be  healthy  men. 

Second :  A  man  to  do  good  work  must 
have  comfortable  home  surroundings. 
the  deduction  that  workmen  must,  after 

The  authorities  arrived  more  slowly  at 
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Both  at  Once 


A  little  cream  and  some  Grape-Nuts  in  the  spoon,  both  at  once.     Then  one  gets 
the  delicious,  nut-like  flavour  of  the  cereaJ,  combined  with  the  most  digestible  o(  all  fats 


-cream. 


The  golden-brown  granules  are  tender  and  crisp;  and  invite  thorough  chewing. 
That's  one  reason  why  Grape-Nuts  food  is  of  special  value.     There  are  many  others. 

Chewing  brings  down  the  saliva  which  is  necessary  to  "taste,"  and  also — more 
important  —  to  begin  digestion. 

This  act  of  chewing  also  causes,  by  a  natural  reflex  action,  the  flow  of  digestive 
juices  in  the  stomach,  so  that  by  the  lime  the  food  reaches  that  organ,  it  is  ready  for 
further  digestion. 

In  making  Grape-Nuts,  whole  wheat  and  malted  barley  are  ground  into  flour,  and 
the  "  vital "  salts  (phosphate  of  potash,  etc.)  are  retained.  These  "  cell-salts  "  are  highly 
necessary  to  the  daily  repair  of  the  tissue  cells  of  body,  brain  and  nerves. 

Try  a  dish  of  Grape-Nuts  and  cream  regularly  for  awhile,  and  npbce  the  mental 
"  glow  "  and  physical  "  go  "  —  how  much  better  everything  seems.  '■''.m 

^'There's  a  Reason"  for  Grape-Nuts 

—  sold  by  Grocers  everywhere. 
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Give  Her  BOVRIL 


Bovril  is  a  combination  of  the  stimulating  extractives 
with  the  nourishing  and  strengthening  constituents  of 
beef.  It  is  a  wonderfully  warming  winter  beverage.  It 
builds  up  the  weak,  constitution  and  strengthens  the 
strong  one  ;  it  guards  against  colds,  chills  and  influenza. 

Directions  on  every  bottle. 
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A  Delicious  Sauce /<9r  Brown  Betty 

Here's  a  perfectly  delicious  way  to  serve  this  pudding. 
Use  your  own  recipe  for  Brown  Betty, — serve  with  it 

MAPLEINE    SAUCE 

Dissolve  1  cup  sugar,  1  dessertspoonful  cornstarch,  and  1  tablespoonful 
butter  in  lYz  cups  of  boiling  water.  Cook  till  thickens.  Stir  in  1  tea- 
spoonful  Mapleine. 

This  is  one  of  the  many  ways  in  which  Mapleine  adds  a  "dash  of  delieious- 
ness"  to  desserts  and  dainties. 

Grocers  sell  it.    If  yours  doesn't,  we'll  supply  you. 

Send  2c  stamp  for  "Mapleine  Dainties"  recipe  book. 
CRESCENT  MFG.  CO.,  Dept.  M.,  SEATTLE,  WASH. 


CLARK'S  CHATEAU  BRAND 

CONCENTRATED  SOUPS 


ARE  THE  BEST  VALUE  TO-DAY. 

CLARK'S  SOUPS  are  prepared  only  from 
the  best  materials  under  the  direction  of 
thoroughly  qualified  chefs. 

They  are  put  up  in  hermetically  sealed  con- 
tainers,   are    very    highly    concentrated    and 
provide   a    palatable    and    nourishing   dish   at 
a     moment's     notice.      No     labour    needed 
Simply  add  water  and  warm  up. 


W.  CLARK,   LIMITED         MONTREAL 


This  New  Husbandry  Building  at  Guelph  O.A.C.  is  Roofed  with 

ASBESTOSLATE 


The  Ontario  A^icultural  College  is  justly  proud 
of  this  splendid  building.  It  was  erected  accord- 
ing to  the  plans  of  the  Provincial  Architect,  at  a 
cost  of  between  $65,000  and  $70,000— part  of  a 
Federal  grant  for  the  promotion  of  Agriculture. 


The  selection  of  ASBESTOSLATE  for  the  roof 
of  such  a  building  is  another  official  recognition 
of  the  superiority  of  this  fireproof,  handsome  and 
practically  indestructible  roofing.  Write  for 
particulars,  prices  and  Booklet  M.C.L.  to 

ASBESTOS  MANUFACTURING  CO.,  LIMITED 

Addre».  E.T.  Bank  BIdg..  263  St.  James  Street.  Montreal.       Factory  at  Lachine.  P.Q.  (near  Montreal) 


all,  live  civilized  lives  in  order  to  do 
good  work.  They  must  not  have  the 
cheerless  barracks  and  camps  so  familiar 
to  many  great  enterprises,  but  homes. 
Stevens  inaugurated  the  policy  of  build- 
ing comfortable  liouses  for  the  workers, 
which  were  occupied  rent  free.  Atten- 
tion was  also  paid  to  making  the  sur- 
roundings of  these  homes  attractive  with 
lawns  and  plantations  of  tropical  ver- 
dure. Some  of  the  towns  on  the  Isth- 
mus— Empire,  for  example — are  charm- 
ing to  a  degree. 

Other  lines  of  activity  rapidly  devel- 
oped. Even  with  their  comfortable 
houses,  if  these  workers  had  been  paid 
their  wages  and  told  to  shift  for  them- 
selves, they  would  indeed  have  had  a 
sorry  time  of  it.  Two  thousand  miles 
from  home  in  a  tropical  country,  they 
would  have  had  difficulty  in  buying  clean 
food  at  reasonable  prices.  Indeed,  the 
early  workers  were  seriously  overcharg- 
ed by  the  native  dealers  for  the  neces- 
saries of  life.  Accordingly,  the  Govern- 
ment set  up  its  own  community  stores, 
where  the  best  products  are  sold  at  cost 
prices.  Living  is  cheaper  to-day  on  the 
Isthmus  than  anywhere  in  America. 

These  low  prices  are  possible  because 
the  Government  buys  in  immense  quan- 
tities, because  its  credit  is  perfect,  and 
because  all  middlemen  are  eliminated. 
Every  employee,  black,  yellow,  or  white, 
has  an  equal  chance  to  buy  at  the  stand- 
ard Government  prices. 

But  this  is  not  all.  Bread  and  ice,  for 
example,  which  are  perishable  products, 
were  needed,  and  the  Government,  while 
Stevens  was  engineer,  built  a  huge  bak- 
ery where  practically  all  the  bread  used 
on  the  Isthmus  is  baked  and  sold  at  four 
cents  a  loaf;  it  has  an  ice-plant  (making 
one  hundred  and  six  tons  a  day),  to 
which  is  also  connected  an  ice-cream 
factory ;  and  there  is  a  Government  laun- 
dry which  not  only  washes  most  of  the 
clothes  of  the  Isthmus  (at  cost  prices) 
but  does  a  large  business  in  laundering 
for  visiting  ships.  A  complicated  but 
efficient  distribution  system  over  the 
Government-owned  railroad  has  been  de- 
veloped, so  that  every  little  town,  even 
every  station  in  the  jungle,  gets  its  fresh 
meat,  bread,  ice,  ice-cream,  and  so  on 
every  day. 

Another  necessity  to  the  contented  life 
of  the  worker  is  adequate  advantages 
for  educating  his  children.  The  Govern- 
ment therefore  maintains  schools  on  the 
Isthmus  where  children  of  all  races  may 
be  educated. 

And  finally  the  wages  paid  on  the 
Isthmus  to-day  are  probably  the  highest 
ever  regularly  paid  anywhere  in  the 
world.  Percentages  which  in  private 
enterprises  go  into  interest  and  profits 
may  here  be  distributed  to  the  workers. 
High  wages  were  offered  to  start  with 
to  tempt  men  to  come  to  this  far-off  and 
dangerous  place,  but  most  observers  to- 
day believe  that  the  higher  wages  pay. 

Third:  A  man  to  do  good  work  must 
have  a  reasonable  amount  of  wholesome 
recreation  and  amusement. 

The  Government,  following  in  the  be- 
ginning Roosevelt's  suggestion,  has  built 
clubhouses  at  many  of  the  towns,  where 
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there  are  libraries,  billiard,  bowling,  and 
lounging  rooms,  bathing  facilities,  gym- 
nastic apparatus,  and  the  like.  These 
are  operated  by  the  Y.M.C.A.,  and  mem- 
bers are  admitted  on  the  payment  of  a 
small  fee.  Baseball  and  cricket  (among 
the  Jamaican  negroes)  and  other  sports 
are  encouraged.  Each  employee  has  also 
the  privilege  of  a  yearly  vacation,  when 
he  may  go  home  to  the  States  if  he 
chooses.  Some  periodical  relief  from  the 
tropical  climate  is  almost  a  necessity  if 
employees  are  to  retain  their  health  and 
good  spirits. 

While  healthful  amusements  are  thus 
encouraged.  The  number  of  saloons  on 
the  Isthmus  is  limited,  and  they  are  so 
regulated  that  the  social  feature  is 
largely  eliminated;  and  drunkenness  is 
not  tolerated.  Nothing  but  pure  liquors 
vre  allowed  on  sale. 

Fourth :  A  man  to  do  good  work  must 
ave  the  right  attitude  toward  his  task. 

Having  secured  health,  comfortable 
living,  and  recreation  for  the  worker 
as  a  necessary  material  basis,  the  most 
important  (the  spiritual)  factor  in  good 
vork  remains  yet  to  be  obtained.  Crude 
lunger  and  greed  have  so  long  been  the 
chief  incentives  in  driving  human  beings 
to  wage-earning  that  it  seems  impossible 
that  any  new  incentive  should  become  an 
important  factor.  But  it  has — at  Pan- 
ama; it  really  exists.  It  is  that  "irre- 
sistible and  irrepressible  spirit  of  enthu- 
siasm" which  I  have  called  the  "new 
patriotism." 

Colonel  Goethals  has  developed  this 
new  spirit  toward  public  work.  There 
must  be  other  things  besides  justice  be- 
tween man  and  man.  Justice  is  nega- 
tive. There  must  still  be  a  chance  of 
reward  for  individual  genius  and  indi- 
vidual energy.  The  more  the  bare,  ma- 
terial needs  of  men  are  supplied  by  com- 
munity or  co-operative  effort,  the  great- 
er the  requirement  for  new  and  vital 
forms  of  individual  competition. 

It  has  been  charged  that  Government 
work  destroys  initiative,  but  it  can  be 
said  that  there  is  no  place  in  America  to- 
day where  there  is  a  freer  pathway  for 
merit  of  every  kind  than  at  Panama.  In 
the  first  place,  there  is  no  political 
"pull"  at  Panama — and  it  is  political 
"pull"  that  gives  substance  to  the  idea 
that  Government  work  is  deadening. 

On  the  other  hand,  men  who  show 
ability  and  merit  have  had  an  opportun- 
ity to  rise. 

But  this  is  not  all.  Inventors,  for  ex- 
ample, have  flourished  on  the  Canal.  Any 
man  who  has  a  good  idea  for  improving 
methods  is  not  only  allowed  to  experi- 
ment but  encouraged.  No  week  passes 
that  such  schemes  and  inventions  are  not 
taken  up  by  the  various  departments  or 
considered  directly  by  the  Colonel.  One 
Sunday  morning  I  saw  a  man  come  into 
the  Colonel's  office,  carrying  a  little  bag 
in  his  hand. 

"Well.  Mr.  Friedman,  what  have  you 
to-day  »" 

"Colonel,  I've  got  it  this  time — sure." 

He  opened  his  bag  and  took  out  the 
model  of  a  new  kind  of  clam-shell  buck- 
et constructed  to  do  twice  as  much  work 
as  the  old  pattern.  He  had  taken  it  up 
with  the  engineers,  and  it  had  been  ap- 


Be  a  Doctor 


L^rn  the  art  of  Drugless  Healing: — the  wonderful  new  science  called 
Mechano-Therapy     Our  perfected  and  compiete  correspondence  course 

fives  you  the   chance   to  master  this  profitable  profession  at  home 
ou'll  find  the  work  simple,  easy  and  dignified,  and  you  can 

Earn  $3,000  to  $6,000  a  Year 

and  become  amanof  influence  in  your  community.    Every 
section  of  the  country  accepts  the  healitig  principles  of  Me- 
chano-Therapy and  demand  Mechano-Therapists.  Doctors 
of  Mechano-Therapy  are  making  big  money. 

97  Pasres  of  Lessons  FREE 

Before  you  (five  up  your  present  work,  you  can  go  over  thi 
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SELL  YOUR  STORIES 

WRITERS,  AUTHORS— We  can  sell  your  Short 
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We  re-w.-ite  authors'  material  if  we  consider 
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its  editor. 
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Their  Source  of  Comfort 

OLD  AGE  dependent  upon  others  and  full  of  anxiety  about  the  daily 
needs  of  life  is  a  painful  prospect.     Old  age  is  beautiful  when  free 
from  care.     The  right  kind  of  an  old  age  pension  is  one  which 
comes  from  your  frugality  and  foresight  in  younger  and  more  prosperous 
times.    Insurance  money  is  the  kind  of  an  old  age  pension  you  can  accept 
with  dignity  and  self-esteem. 

The  Travelers  "Insurance  Annuity-65  "  Policy  is  the  right  kind  of 
an  old  age  pension.  It  provides  insurance  protection  to  age  65,  when 
premiums  cease,  the  policy  matures  and  The  Travelers  begins  to  pay 
to  the  insured  1/10  of  the  face  of  the  policy  each  year  as  long  as  the  in- 
sured lives.  If  the  insured  lives  to  age  65  but  dies  within  10  years  the 
payments  are  continued  to  the  beneficiary  until  the  full  amount 
of  the  original  insurance  is  paid.  The  policy  also  contains  the 
most  liberal  disabiHty  clause  ever  offered  to  the  public. 

Let  us  send  you  information  about  this  Travelers  "Insur- 
ance Annuity-65"  Policy  which  makes  the  last  days  full  of 
comfort  for  the  body  and  peace  for  the  mind. 

Moral:    Insure  in  The  Travelers 


The  J  RAVELERS  INSURANCE  CO.,  Hartford,  Conn. 


McL 


Tear  off 


Send  me  furthi-r  information  about  The  TRAVKLKRS  "Insurance  Annulty-65"  Policy. 
My  name,   date  of  birth  and  address  are  written  bMow: 


I! 
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A  Breakfast  Appreciation 

The  morning  meal  is  the  one  that  requires  careful 
selection ;  appetites  have  to  be  tempted. 

UPTON'S 

Orange  Marmalade 

is  appreciated;  its  appetizing  flavor  can  hardly  be 
resisted.  Made  from  the  finest  ripe  fruit  and  purest 
sugar  by  a  special  process,  making  it  not  only  de- 
licious in  flavor  but  a  wholesome,  nourishing  food, 
easily  digested. 

Try  it  for  Breakfast  To-morrow — 
Your  Grocer  Has  It. 

The  T.  Upton  Company,  Limited 

Hamilton,  Ontario 


UP-TO-DATE  COOK  BOOK— FIJfF 

This    is    to    acquaint    you    with    the    ALCONO    Pure    Food 
Flavors    that    hare    the    genuine    flavor    to    the    last    drop — 
ftbsolutely    no    alcohol.       Best     for     cooking     pnrposes-^dl 
Tarietie«-*11   genuine.       SEND   FOR  TRIAL  TUBE.   25c. 
Money   returned  if  not  absolutely  satisfactory. 


SEND  TO-DAY  FOR  FREE  COOK  BOOK.     IT'S  PRAC- 

TI0AL-IT"8    GOOD— IT'S    YOURS. 
O.  B.  BAER  A  CO.  Toronto.  Ont, 


Men  Who  Sell  Things 

By  WALTER  D.  MOODY 

The  author  lays  bare  the  secrets  of  successful 
salesmaDshlp  and  shows  hew  the  weak  spots 
•f  a  salesman's  methods  may  be  eliminated. 
It  can  be  read  with  enjoyment  and  profit  by 
every  salesman  and  business  man. 

Price  $1.00 

Sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  price. 

BOOK  DEPARTMENT 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Ltd. 

143-153  University  Avenue,  Toronto  1  ^j 


proved;  and  the  Colonel  now  gave  him 
time  to  develop  it  further  and  to  maki 
a  working  model. 

Under  this  encouragement  the  Gov- 
ernment is  profiting  by  the  use  of  many 
labor-saving  inventions  by  Canal  em- 
ployees. All  these  inventions  and  de- 
vices are,  of  course,  used  freely  by  the 
Government,  but  some  of  them  will 
bring  considerable  profit  to  the  inven- 
tors for  the  use  of  their  patent  rights  by 
privates  enterprises  or  by  other  Govern- 
ments. There  is  thus  an  opportunity  at 
Panama  for  every  man  to  be  as  great 
as  it  lies  in  him  to  be. 

Another  condition,  and  an  important 
one  in  securing  the  right  attitude  of  the 
worker  toward  his  task,  is  the  sense  of 
complete  frankness  as  between  the  lead- 
ers and  the  followers.  Publicity  is  a 
vital  element  in  any  democratic  enter- 
prise, for  special  privileges  and  favor- 
itism cannot  thrive  in  the  stimulating 
atmosphere  of  publicity.  I  never  knew 
any  place  where  there  was  so  little  whis- 
pering behind  doors,  so  few  secrets, 
where  no  one  had  any  tips  "straight 
from  the  inside." 

Full  publicity  is  not  only  given;  it  is 
courted.  An  excellent  public  newspaper, 
called  The  Canal  Record,  makes  common 
property  of  all  the  facts  which  in  private 
enterprises  are  so  highly  esteemed  as 
"inside  information."  And  why  notf 
Everyone  on  the  Canal  Zone  knows,  or 
may  know,  every  week  nearly  as  much 
about  the  progress  of  the  Canal  as  the 
engineers   themselves. 

I  think  it  may  be  said  that  no  large 
body  of  workmen  ever  before  lived  under 
more  stimulating  conditions  than  these. 
It  has  even  been  charged  that  the  Gov- 
ernment was  unduly  coddling  the  men 
at  Panama.  But  what  has  been  the  re- 
sult? The  work,  after  all,  must  be 
judged  by  the  ancient  standards  of  ex- 
cellence, efficiency,  economy. 

Some  of  the  other  results  of  the  poli- 
cies at  Panama  may  be  stated  in  broader 
terms. 

Most  public  works  are  notoriously 
slow,  but  the  Panama  Canal  will  be  fin- 
ished a  year  ahead  of  time.  Most  pub- 
lic works  run  far  in  advance  of  their 
estimated  cost,  but  the  Panama  Canal, 
in  spite  of  the  fact  that  millions  of  cubic 
feet  of  earth  have  slid  into  the  canal, 
for  the  excavation  of  which  no  provision 
was  made  in  the  original  estimate,  will 
be  finished  for  $8,000,000  or  $10,000,000 
less  than  the  estimate  of  $375,000,000 
made  soon  after  Goethals  went  to  Pan- 
ama. 

Up  to  this  point  attention  has  been 
fixed  almost  exclusively  upon  the  condi- 
tions on  the  Isthmus — the  leadership,  the 
spirit  of  the  workers,  the  methods  em- 
ployed, and,  finally,  the  results  in  mate- 
rial  achievement. 

But  this  represents  only  a  small  part  | 
of  the  influence  of  this  colossal  under- 
taking. In  a  literal  sense,  the  Canal  i| 
changing  the  view-point  of  the  Americ 
nation  itself,  an  effect  which  will  be 
more  noticeable  with  the  passage  of  timel 
It  may  well  be  that  historians  of  the  fu- 
ture will  mark  the  date  of  the  Canal  89 
the  beginning  of  a  new  epoch  in  Ameri- 
can life. 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


56 


As  the  Spanish  War  gave  her  outside 
interests  and  a  new  confidence  in  herself 
as  a  factor  in  the  politics  of  the  world, 
80  the  successful  completion  of  the  Canal 
is  giving  her  a  new  confidence  in  the 
ability  of  the  nation,  rightly  led,  to  do 
things  of  itself  which  in  the  past  have 
been  left  to  private  enterprise.  She  has 
gained  in  self-confidence.  She  will  hesi- 
tate less  in  the  future  about  national 
undertakings,  stupendous  and  difiicult 
though  they  may  appear.  It  has  given 
her  confidence  to  be  able  to  pick  an  ideal 
leader  from  out  of  a  group  of  men  train- 
ed by  the  nation;  it  has  made  her  feel 
that  other  leaders  are  to  be  had  from 
among  her  citizenship,  and  it  has  given 
her  a  new  sense  of  the  power  of  concert- 
ed action. 


THE    ROMANCE  OF    OIL 

Is  Canada  Destined  to  See  Sights  Like 

These?  Oil  Wells  Which  Date 

Back  to  Pre-historic  Times 


MUCH  has  been  heard  of  late  of 
discoveries  portending  the  pres- 
ence of  oil  in  Western  Canada.  Should 
the  expectations  of  those  engaged  in  the 
prospecting  for  oil  be  realized  our  own 
country  will  witness  the  spectacular  fea- 
tures attending  the  development  tof  this 
industry,  which  are  the  subject  of  an 
article  in  the  World  Wide  Magazine, 

Imagine  a  three  hundred  foot  torch  of 
flame  shooting  up  into  the  sky,  capped 
with  a  great  column  of  smoke  and  soot, 
and  you  have  a  burning  "gusher"  one 
of  the  most  striking  sights  of  the  Cali- 
fomian  oil-fields. 

Fires  in  the  oil-fields,  as  a  matter  of 
fact,  are  not  at  all  uncommon.  A  few 
months  ago  a  big  one  occurred  near 
Bakersfield,  California.  It  started  in  the 
engine-house  of  a  property  adjoining 
that  of  the  Pacific  Crude  Company,  upon 
which  a  "gusher"  was  spouting  at  the 
rate  of  seven  thousand  barrels  a  day. 
It  takes  very  little  time  for  flames  to 
spread  over  this  oil-covered  ground,  and 
soon  the  "sumps,"  or  oil  storage-holes, 
of  this  company  were  ablaze,  and  from 
them  the  great  "gusher"  itself  became 
igrnited.  It  was  a  wonderful  spectacle 
at  night,  for  the  flames  would  sink  and 
at  times  almost  disappear;  then  they 
would  suddenly  spurt  upward  with  a 
roar,  hurling  a  finger  of  flame  far  into 
the  sky. 

In  face  of  an  outbreak  of  this  kind,  of 
course,  ordinary  methods  of  fire-extinc- 
tion are  useless.  Seventeen  portable 
steam-boilers  were  rushed  to  the  ground, 
and  great  volumes  of  steam  were  inject- 
ed into  the  heart  of  the  fire,  but  in  spite 
of  every  effort  it  burnt  viciously  for  over 
a  week  before  it  was  finally  smothered. 
The  conflagration  covered  an  area  of 
eighty  acres,  eating  up  the  contents  of 
the  storage  basins  of  crude  oil,  the  en- 
gine-houses, the  cook-houses,  and  what- 
ever lay  in  its  path.  The  loss  was  over 
thirty  thousand  dollars. 

Very  often  big  fires  occur  when  what 
is  called  the  "gas  belt"  is  entered. 
These  usually  come  unexpectedly,  from 
the  ignition   of  the  inflammable  vapor. 


If  You  Could 


corn- 


Separate  the  most  nutritious  part  of  the  kernels  of  choicest  white 

If  you  could  cook  this  carefully-selected  part  just  as  we  cook  it — 

If  you  could  cure,  sweeten  and  salt  it  to  get  the  same  delicious, 
delicate  flavor  that  we  get — 

If  you  could  roll  each  separate  bit,  thin  and  ribbony,  under  40  tons 
of  pressure — 

If  you  could  pass  the  flaky  bits  in  at  the  top  of  a  great  oven  30  feet 
high,  through  which  they  would  slowly  move  to  the  bottom^  and  come  out 
toasted  to  a  delicate  golden-brown — and  all  this,  without  being  touched  by 
hand — 

Then,  'most  anyone  could  make  his  own  Post  Toasties. 

But  the  best  part  is,  you  don't  have  to  go  to  all  that  bother 
and  care.    It  is  all  done  for  you ! 

Anywhere  in  Canada,  ten  or  fifteen  cents  (according  to  size),  will 
buy  a  large,  tightly-sealed  package  of  this  dainty    food — 

Sweet  and  crisp,  fresh  from  the  factory,  and  ready  to  eat  with  cream, 
immediately  the  package  is  opened. 

Grocers  everywhere  sell 
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All  Work  Guaranteed  Main  1714 

MISS  GRAHAM 

STANDARD   BUILDING 

Stenographic  Work    and   Typewriting. 

Typewriting  Supplies  for  all  makes  of 
Machines  at  moderate  rates. 

157  St.  James  Street,  Montreal 


STUDY  AT  HOME 

No  matter  where  you  are,  we  can  teacb  yon  lo 
your  spare  time.  Ten  years'  successful  work 
proves  the  efficiency  of  our  methods.  Courses  )n : 
Commercial  Course  (Bookkeeping,  Arithmetic, 
I'enmanshlp,  Business  Correspondence,  Commer- 
cial Law),  Shorthand  and  Typewriting,  Begin- 
ner's Course,  Journalism,  Special  BngUsh, 
Elementary  Art,  Mechanical  Drawing;  Architec- 
tural Drawing,  Electrical  Course,  Bnglneerlng 
(Stationary,  Traction,  Qasollne,  Marine,  Locomo- 
tive, Automobile),  Matriculation,  Civil  Service, 
Teachers'  Examinations,  or  any  anhject. 
S     Ask  for  what  you  need. 

Canadian    Correspondence   College,    I<tnilted, 
Dept.   B,   Toronto,   Canada. 
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The   Newest 

in   Sweater   Coats  / 


The  latest  styles  and  crea- 
tions are  always  found  in 
Monarch  Knit  Products. 
Herewith  are  shown  three 
of  the  newest.  Note  the 
neatness  and  grace  of  these 
coats. 


"  Monarch  Knit" 

is  the  standard  for  style,  quality   and  workmanship. 
Satisfaction  always. 

Ask  Your  Dealer  for 
Monarch  Knit. 


MONARCH    KNITTING    CO.,    LTD. 
Head  Office:   Dunnville,  Ontario,  Canada 

Factories  at:   Dunnville.  Ont.:  St.  Catharines,  Ont. 
St.  Thomas,  Ont.;  Buffalo,  N.Y. 


If  You  Will,  You  Can  Earn  More 

We  have  a  proposition  that  enables  energetic  men  to  add  a  desirable 
increase  to  their  present  salary.  The  work  is  attractive,  educative 
and  profitable.  You  should  know  about  it.  For  full  particulars,  write 
a  postcard  to 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada. 


and  in  one  case  the  "strike"  was  an- 
nounced by  a  deafening  explosion,  fol- 
lowed by  flame,  the  gas  having  ignited 
from  a  light   on  the  derrick.     It  took 
several    days    to    extinguish    this    blaze, 
and  the  well  was  then  capped,  the  own- 
ers intending  to  use  this  natural  gas  for 
domestic  purposes  as  well  as  for  fuel  for 
the   boilers.     As  soon   as  the  vent   was 
closed,  however,  the  gas-pressure  becai 
so  strong  that  it  tore  away  the  gau 
throwing  a  column  of  mingled  sand  ;>  • 
gas  upwards  for  many  hundreds  of  fe 
with  a  force  estimated  at  over  a  thou- 
sand pounds  to  the  square  inch. 

Perhaps  in  no  other  sphere  of  activity 
do  such  a  variety  of  startling  events  hap- 
pen as  in  the  oil-fields.  For  days  and 
weeks  and  months  the  work  of  drilling 
goes  steadily  on,  without  results — heart- 
sickening  monotony  for  the  owners, 
who  are  spending  small  fortunes  in  de- 
velopment. Then,  suddenly,  the  tools 
may  be  shot  from  the  hole  with  great 
violence,  by  the  force  of  the  gushing  oil, 
driving  up  through  the  top  of  the  derrick 
and  making  kindling-wood  of  the  great 
frame  that  supports  the  machinery. 
Even  this  may  not  be  so  satisfying  to  the 
owners  as  might  be  imagined,  for  such 
circumstances  often  find  the  company 
unprepared  with  basins  or  trenches  in 
which  to  store  the  oil  produced  in  such 
large  quantities,  and  much  expense  and 
waste  is  the  result. 

By  far  the  most  Spectacular  oil-well 
in  California,  and  probably  in  the  world, 
is  the  Lake  view.  This  wonderful  well 
"gushed"  steadily  for  eighteen  months 
at  the  rate  of  thirty  thousand  barrels  a 
day.  The  story  of  the  "coming  in"  of 
the  Lakeview  is  very  vividly  told  by  one 
of  the  owners. 

At  midnight  on  March  15th,  he  states, 
the  oil-sand  was  centred  in  well  No.  1, 
which  started  to  "gush,"  but  choked  up 
in  a  few  minutes,  following  which  noth- 
ing was  done  until  seven  o'clock  on  Tues- 
day morning,  when  the  bailer  was  drop- 
ped down  the  hole  to  loosen  the  sand. 
Suddenly,  during  the  progress  of  the 
churning,  the  bridge  was  broken  up,  and 
the  bailer  shot  out  of  the  hole  with  ter- 
rific force,  lodging  halfway  through  the 
crown  block  at  the  top  of  the  derrick. 
Until  eight  o'clock  on  Tuesday  evening, 
when  it  again  sanded  up,  "twenty-four- 
gravity"  oil  shot  out  of  the  hole  at  the 
rate  of  thirty  thousand  barrels  a  day. 
Then,  after  being  quiet  for  an  hour  and 
a  half,  the  well  again  broke  loose  with 
greater  force  than  ever,  shooting  stones 
the  size  of  doubled  fists,  mixed  with 
sand  and  oil,  up  through  the  casing, 
which  was  over  six  inches  and  a  half  in 
thickness.  These  missiles  literally  wore 
out  and  tore  loose  the  crown  block  and 
cap  timbers,  releasing  the  bailer.  The 
well  next  spouted  rapidly,  but  with  a 
geyser-like  action,  through  this  opening, 
hurling  the  oil  about  two  hundred  feet 
high.  The  spectacle  on  Wednesday 
morning  was  plainly  visible  to  passengers 
on  the  train  twenty-three  miles  east  of 
Maricopa.  During  a  wind-storm  on  j 
Wednesday  afternoon  the  spray  ruined  ' 
all  wearing-apparel  exposed  at  Maricopa,  ) 
two  miles  away. 
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The  following  day  the  flow  was  meas- 
ured both  by  the  standard  and  independ- 
ent gauges,  and  between  the  hours  of 
eleven  a.m.  and  three  p.m.  thirty-two 
thousand  barrels  were  pumped  through 
one  six-ineh  and  one  four-inch  pipe  into 
the  tanks,  the  oil  being  caught  in  a  series 
of  reservoirs,  the  last  of  which  is  of  a 
million-barrel  capacity. 

On  June  22nd,  one  hundred  days  after 
the  well  was  "brought  in,"  the  estimate 
was  made  that  four  million  barrels  of 
oil  had  been  produced,  worth  about  two 
and  a  half  million  dollars.  The  flow  had 
not  diminished  at  the  end  of  this  period, 
and  the  well  went  on  "gushing"  for 
eighteen  months.  This  was  two  years 
ago.  At  last  they  succeeded  in  capping 
';e  well,  and  it  then  went  on  producing 
in  a  steady  and  dignified  manner.  In 
November,  1912,  it  again  broke  loose,  and 
at  the  moment  of  writing  is  "gushing" 
at  a  tremendous  rate. 

There  is  nothing  more  spectacular  in 
the  oil  industry,  probably,  than  the  sud- 
den rise  to  wealth  of  many  who  have 
uggled  along  in  poverty  for  years, 
.vhen,  after  many  hardships,  a  well 
"comes  in,"  it  frequently  brings  riches 
to  the  fortunate  owner.  There  are 
countless  stories  of  this  kind  told  on  the 
fields. 

During  the  last  few  years  the  "jump- 
ing" of  oil-claims  has  caused  as  much 
excitement  as  similar  events  in  the  old 
gold-mining  days,  and  armed  men  are 
often  detailed  to  protect  properties  in 
dispute. 

A  very  amusing  feature — at  least,  to 
the  outsider  who  is  merely  looking  on — 
is  the  race  which  is  sometimes  run  in 
sinking  a  well.  Two  derricks  are  raised 
side  by  side,  owned  by  different  parties, 
and  the  drilling  begins,  each  spurred  on 
by  rivalry  and  often  hatred  for  the  other 
side.  According  to  the  mining  laws,  the 
first  to  secure  oil  is  the  rightful  claimant 
to  the  property. 

Although  the  oil  boom  in  California  is 
only  a  score  of  years  old,  yet  indications 
have  been  discovered  that  oil  was  worked 
in  very  early  times,  even  as  far  back  as 
the  days  of  the  Spanish  colonists.  In 
fact,  there  is  one  oil-pit  or  swamp  dating 
back  to  prehistoric  times.  Near  this  pit, 
a  few  miles  from  Los  Angeles,  a  large 
tooth  was  found  about  five  years  ago  and 
sent  to  the  University  of  Berkeley.  It 
was  identified  as  that  of  the  sabre-tooth 
tiger — an  animal  supposedly  unknown  to 
the  country. 

For  many  years  the  pit  has  been 
abandoned,  and  when  scientific  men  be- 
came interested  they  found  around  the 
pit  bones  that  had  been  dug  out  by  ig- 
norant workmen,  who  had  no  idea  of 
their  interest  or  value. 

This  pit,  as  left  by  the  laborers  twenty 
years  ago,  is  three  liundred  feet  long,  one 
hundred  feet  wide,  and  sixty  foot  deep, 
and  is  now  full  of  black  water  to  within 
ten  feet  or  so  from  the  top.  The  scien- 
tists have  taken  possession  of  it,  and  are 
excavating  fossils  of  prehistoric  animals, 
birds,  etc.,  that  have  apparently  been 
collecting  there  for  hundreds  of  gener- 
ations. Many  complete  skeletons  are  be- 
ing taken  out  of  animals  that  were  not 


Awarded  the  Certificate  of  The  Incorporated  Institute  of  Hyjiene.^ 


(Heg'd.  Trade  Mark) 

Horrockses' 

LONGCLOTHS,    SHEETINGS   and    FLANNELETTES 
are  the  very  best  the  "  Old  Country"    produces. 

See  the  Stamp  "  Horrockses"  on  the  selvedge. 

OBTAINABLE  FROM  LEADING  STORES  IN  THE  DOMINION. 
HORROCKSES,  CREWDSON  &  CO.,  Limited,  Manchester  and  London,  Eng. 


PRICE 

$7.50 

UP 


Make  S20  a  Day 

with  our  wonderful  Champion  Picture 
Machine.  Takes,  develops,  finishes  photo 
in  half  minute;  300  an  hour.  No  dark 
room.  Experience  ■unnec(ssary.  Photo 
Post  Cards  and  Buttons  all  the  rage! 
You  coin  money  anywhere.  Small  in- 
vestment; big  profits.  Be  your  own  boss. 
Write  for  Free  Hook.  Testimonials,  etc. 
AMERICAN  MINUTE  PHOTO  CD  .Oep)  Al44Chicago,ll). 


You  Can  Increase  Your  Salary 

Br  actinK  as  our  special  reprcsentatire  In  70ur 
spare  time.  We  have  hundreds  of  energetic 
youHE  men  making  big  money  getting  subscrip- 
tions for  MacLean's  Magazine. 

Writ*  us  for  particulars 

MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    COMPANY 

143-153  UniTarsitr  At*.  Toronto 


Here  Is  vour  opportunity  to  lenrn  a  pro- 
fession for  men  of  •■iblllty  where  the  de- 
mand   is   greater   tlian    tlie   supply. 

THE  DOMINION  SCHOOL  OF 
ACCOUNTANCY  AND   FINANCE 

opens  the  wnv  for  young  men  of  ainliltlon  to 
narn  from  $10  to  $20  a  day  wlicn  quallflod. 
Write  for  full  particulars  that  at  leant  is  the 
first  step,   then   u-eiilh   up   the 
proposition  carefully. 
Dominion  Sohool  of  Aooounttnoy  and  FInanoa 
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Gerhard  Heintzman 
Player  Piano 

in  your  home  is  enjoyment,  entertainment  and  education, 
not  for  one,  but  ALL.  Anyone  can  play  it,  and  with  its 
exclusive  features  all  music  can  be  played  intelligently 
and  correctly.  Think  of  the  recreation  for  a  business 
man  and  the  entertainment  of  any  company  a 

GERHARD  HEINTZMAN 
PLAYER  PIANO 

would  be ;  your  present  instrument  could  be  turned  in  as 
part  payment,  and  convenient  terms  arranged  for  the 
balance. 

Let  us  send  you  a  proposition  that  will  inteiest  you,  or  if 
in  the  city  call  at  our 

Only  City  Salesrooms 

GERHARD  HEINTZMAN,  LIMITED 

41-43  Queen  Street  West  (opposite  City  Hall) 

TORONTO 

Hamilton  Salesrooms  -         -  Next  to  Post  Office 
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Talking  to  the  Point — 

CLASSIFIED  WANT  ADS.  get  right  down  to  the  point  at  issue.  If  you  want 
aometiiing,  say  so  in  a  few  well-ohosen  words.  Readers  like  that  sort  of  straight- 
from-the-shoolder-talk,  and  that  is  the  reason  why  condensed  ads.  are  so  productive 
of  the  best  kind  of  results. 

(3LASSIFIBD  WANT  ADS.  are  always  noticed.  They  are  read  by  vide-awake, 
kitelligent  dealers,  who  are  on  the  lookout  for  favorable  opportunities  to  fill  their 
Nqniremeats. 

TEY  A  OONBENSED  AD.  IN  THIS  PAPER. 


known  to  have  existed  on  the  American 
continent. 

The  theory  of  the  scientists  is  that  the 
marshy  nature  of  this  land  has  been 
much  the  same  throughout  the  ages,  and 
that  liquid  asphaltum  formerly  covered 
the  area  as  it  does  to-day.  Little  pools 
of  water  lured  animals  and  birds  into  the 
sticky  fluid  to  drink,  and  held  them 
prisoners,  for  every  struggle  to  free 
themselves  sank  them  more  hopelessly 
into  the  bog.  These  accidents  occur  at 
the  present  time,  and  birds,  ducks,  and 
small  animals  are  often  found  helpless, 
but  still  alive,  in  this  prehistoric  death- 
trap. 


FRENCH  ROADS  AND 
THEIR  TREES 

A  Government  System  of  Treel  Planting 

which  Beautifies  and    Protects  the 

Famous  Highways   of    France 

FRANCE — the  garden  spot  of  our 
planet,  as  M.  Clemenceau  called  it — 
leads  the  world  in  the  maintenance  and 
adornment  of  its  splendid  system  of 
roads,  says  J.  J.  Conway,  in  Munsey's 
Magazine.  As  luxuriant  hair  is  the  glory 
of  woman,  so  avenues  of  healthy  trees 
are  the  ornament  of  the  French  high- 
ways and  byways. 

Though  the  Romans  gridironed  their 
empire  with  solidly  paved  highroads,  the 
serious  organization  of  modem  road-mak- 
ing only  began  with  the  establishment  of 
mail-coaches  in  the  thirteenth  century. 
Francis  I,  king  of  gentlemen,  patron  of 
letters  and  arts,  caused  the  chief  high- 
ways of  France  to  be  planted  with  Lom- 
bardy  poplars.  His  son,  the  handsome 
and  affable  Henry  II,  also  advised  the 
planting  of  trees  by  the  roadside;  and 
his  grandson,  the  cold  and  cruel  Henry 
III,  imposed  it  as  a  duty  upon  the 
neighboring  owners  of  the  soil,  adding 
that  they  must  water  the  elms. 

Under  the  next  and  greatest  Henry — 
who  said  that  he  wanted  every  French 
peasant  to  have  a  fowl  in  the  pot  for 
his  Sunday  dinner — Sully,  the  famous 
minister,  of  finance,  recommended  the 
planting  of  mulberry-trees  by  the  way-  [ 
side.  He  encouraged  this  at  the  expense 
of  the  state,  although  he  cut  down  his 
own  woods  at  Rosny  to  give  financial  aid 
to  the  king.  He  also  appointed  a  sur- 
veyor-general of  the  roads  of  France  to 
carry  out  his  ideas. 

Cardinal  Richelieu  abolished  this 
office,  but  Colbert,  the  frugal  and  system- 
atic minister  of  Louis  XIV,  re-estab- 
lished it;  and  in  1705  and  1720  edicts 
were  issued,  charging  property-owners 
along  the  roads  with  the  duty  of  planting 
trees  at  a  distance  of  thirty  feet  apart. 
Under  Louis  XVI,  Turgot  ordered  mul- 
berry trees  and  almonds  planted  by  the 
roadways  in  the  south  of  France,  horse-  i 
chestnuts  in  the  central  provinces,  and  ] 
walnut-trees  everywhere. 

The  great  Napoleon,  whose  marvelous 
genius  neglected  no  detail  of  govern- 
ment, improved  and  systematized  the 
supervision  of  roadside  tree-planting; 
and,  after  a  period  of  comparative  neg- 
lect, caused  by  wars  and  political  up- 
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heavals,  Louis  Philippe  and  Napoleon  III 
reorganized  the  department  on  the  same 
lines.  For  instance,  a  decree  of  April  2, 
1862,  orders  the  construction  of  fourteen 
new  roads  in  various  parts  of  France, 
and  in  each  case  there  are  specifications 
for  the  planting  of  avenues  of  trees. 

Three    Classes   of    Roads 

The  roads  of  France  may  be  divided 
into  three  classes — national,  department- 
al, and  communal  or  parochial.  Of 
national  roads,  there  are  in  all  some 
thirty-eight  thousand  kilometers,  or 
about  twenty-four  thousand  miles.  The 
national  roads  are  built  and  maintained 
by  the  nation,  and  the  trees  growing 
along  them  are  planted  and  cared  for  at 
the  expense  of  the  government.  The 
work  is  under  the  control  of  the  Ministry 
of  Public  Works,  and  is  in  direct  con- 
trol of -the  "Fonts  et  Chaussees" — the 
Service  of  Bridges  and  Roads.  The 
corps  of  state  engineers,  whose  business 
it  is  to  look  after  roads  and  bridges,  also 
attends  to  tree-planting.  There  are  now 
three  million  trees  planted  along  the 
national  highways. 

France  is  composed  of  eighty-three 
departments,  and  has  twenty-two  thous- 
and communes.  The  Ministry  of  the 
Interior  issues  directions  for  the  con- 
struction, upkeep,  and  tree-planting  of 
departmental  and  communal  roads,  the 
work  being  carried  out  by  a  local  high- 
way commission  at  the  expense  of  the 
commune.  These  roads,  however,  are 
not  planted  to  the  same  extent  as  the 
national  highways.  Many  of  them  are 
not  wide  enough  to  give  much  space  for 
trees.  Moreover,  owners  of  adjoining 
lands  sometimes  object  to  them,  on  the 
ground  that  they  overshadow  the  fields 
and  diminish  the  crops. 

A  joint  commission,  including  repre- 
sentatives of  the  Ministry  of  Public 
Works  and  of  the  Ministry  of  Agricul- 
ture, has  studied  the  different  soils  and 
climates  of  France,  and  the  various 
species  of  fruit-trees,  and  forest-trees,  in 
order  to  select  those  most  suitable  for 
wayside  planting-  The  report  of  the 
commission  argues  in  favor  of  the  estab- 
lished practice  for  several  reasons.  The 
trees  conserve  the  roads;  they  ornament 
them,  and  give  welcome  shade  to  sum- 
mer travelers ;  they  point  the  way  in  case 
of  heavy  snows  and  dense  fogs ;  and  they 
yield  good  financial  results.  In  certain 
places,  too,  where  a  road  skirts  or 
crosses  a  deep  ravine,  they  afford  pro- 
tection against  accidents  by  providing  a 
natural  fence  at  the  edge  of  the  highway. 

Generally  speaking,  national  roads  are 
not  planted  when  their  breadth  is  less 
than  ten  meters,  or  about  thirty-three 
feet.  Exceptional  cases  would  be  in 
mountainous  regions,  where  rows  of  trees 
both  guide  and  protect  the  traveler,  and 
in  southern  districts,  where  they  prevent 
excessive  dryness.  Where  the  road  is 
between  ten  and  sixteen  meters  in  width, 
one  row  of  trees  is  set  out  on  each  side. 
When  the  width  is  over  sixteen  meters, 
two  rows  are  planted,  with  a  foot-path 
running  between  them. 

The  distance  between  the  trees  varies 
with  the  degree  of  probable  development, 
the  dryness  of  the  soil,  and  the  nature  of 
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the  products  cultivated.  Trees  of  great 
development,  along  a  road  traversing  a 
country  of  intensive  cultivation,  are  set 
out  from  twelve  to  eighteen  meters  apart. 
Trees  of  medium  or  small  growth  along 
a  route  passing  through  untilled  lands 
are  planted  more  closely,  at  intervals  of 
eight  or  ten  meters. 

The  rows  are  traced  with  great  care, 
precisely  parallel  to  the  line  of  road.  The 
trees  must  be  at  least  four  and  one-half 
meters — a  little  less  than  fifteen  feet — • 
from  the  centre  of  the  highway-  While 
the  state  lias  the  right  to  plant  along  the 
national  roads  at  any  distance  it  pleases 
from  the  adjoining  property,  it  exercises 
this  right  with  judicious  moderation,  and 
leaves,  as  a  rule,  two  meters  between  the 
trees  and  the  outside  edge  of  the  road- 
way. 

The  Best  Varieties  of  Trees 

In  regard  to  the  best  varieties  of  trees 
for  roadside  planting,  it  has  been  cus- 
tomary to  plant  forest  trees  in  prefer- 
ence to  the  fruit-bearing  species.  The 
latter  were  objected  to  as  being  likely  to 
be  broken  by  the  passers-by,  and  as  pro- 
jecting their  branches  too  horizontally. 
Now,  however,  they  have  their  partizans 
who  reply  to  the  objection  that  the  fruit 
is  sometimes  stolen  with  what  Frederick 
the  Great  said  when  fruit-trees  were 
planted  along  the  roads  of  Pomerania: 

"Well,  it  will  be  the  people  who  will 
get  the  fruit ! ' ' 

A  congress  of  arboriculture,  held  in 
Paris  in  1901,  passed  a  resolution  to  the 
effect  that  in  future  forest  trees  along 
the  roads  sliould  be  replaced  by  fruit- 
trees.  The  government,  while  not  recom- 
mending fruit-trees,  says  that  should 
they  be  at  any  time  selected  those  only 
should  be  chosen  which  suit  the  soil, 
climate,  and  situation. 

How  the  Planting  is  Done 

Tree-planting  is  let  in  small  contracts, 
sometimes  as  low  as  five  thousand  francs 
apiece.  The  object  of  this  is  to  promote 
competition,  and  to  attract  specialists, 
such  as  gardeners  and  nurserymen,  who 
are  hardly  likely  to  have  the  mean%  for 
undertaking  large  contracts. 

Government  inspectors  see  that  the 
contractor  plants  well-formed  trees,  free 
from  disease,  and  in  every  way  first-class. 

As  the  best  planting  season  is  short,  a 
fine  is  imposed  for  every  day's  delay. 
When  the  contractor  gets  his  pay,  a  cer- 
tain sum  is  retained  as  a  guarantee  fund ; 
and  for  two  years  he  is  responsible  for 
the  care  of  the  trees,  and  for  the  re- 
placing of  any  that  die  or  prove  defec- 
tive- The  sum  held  back  until  the  final 
acceptance  of  his  work  protects  the  gov- 
ernment from  danger  of  loss. 

Let  me  add  a  word  about  the  trees  of 
Paris : 

In  the  French  capital,  which  is  gov- 
erned differently  from  any  other  city  in 
France,  the  municipal  council  attends  to 
the  planting  and  upkeep  of  the  trees  in 
the  boulevards  and  squares.  Of  all  the 
world 's  great  cities,  Paris  possesses  the 
finest  show  of  trees.  The  total  number 
growing  in  its  streets  is  eighty-five 
thousand. 
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REDEEMING 

JERUSALEM 

How  a  Rich  Jew  is  Working  to  Modern- 
ize and  Improve  Jerusalem 

A  RICH  Jewish  merchant  of  Boston. 
Mr.  Nathan  Straus,  is  retiring  from 
business,  but  not  to  a  life  of  ease:  lie  in- 
tends to  try  to  better  the  Holy  Land 
and  to  modernize  and  improve  Jerusalem 
and  make  it  a  liveable  place. 

The  Boston  Transcript  gives  some  de- 
tails of  the  project,  its  inciting  causes, 
and  some  of  the  features  to  be  realized. 
Mr.  Straus's  own  ideas  are  quoted  as 
follows : — 

"The  needs  of  Palestine  are  very 
great.  I  have  done  all  that  a  man  of  my 
means  can  afford,  but  it  is  only  a  mite  to 
what  could  be  accomplished  if  sullicient 
funds  were  available.  Whoever  comes 
forward  and  supplies  the  means  will  be 
instrumental  in  creating  a  resurrected 
Holy  Land  again  flowing  with  milk  and 
honey. 

"I  went  to  Jerusalem  last  year  be- 
cause I  was  drawn  there  by  associations 
of  the  Holy  Land.  I  found  conditions 
that  appalled  me.  Starvation  and  dis- 
ease held  the  people  in  their  grip.  I  did 
what  one  man  could  do  to  relieve  the  un- 
fortunate, establishing  a  health  depart- 
ment for  Palestine,  and  soup-kitchens 
in  Jerusalem  at  which  330  people  are  fed 
daily. 

"Jerusalem  stands  on  a  hill,  and  there 
is  every  reason  why  it  should  be  made  as 
healthful  and  delightful  a  place  to  live 
in  as  the  most  modern  city  in  the  world. 
What  is  chiefly  needed  is  modern  water- 
works. There  is  plenty  of  water  to  be 
had  if  proper  pumping  stations  wore  er- 
ected. At  the  present  time  water  is  the 
most  precious  possession  of  the  house- 
hold. It  is  kept  in  cisterns  under  lock 
and  key;  every  drop  of  it  is  valuable, 
because  there  is  no  water-system  avail- 
able. The  defects  of  the  sanitary  ar- 
rangements of  the  city  on  this  account 
are  terrible." 

The  work  under  way  and  to  be  accom- 
plished in  Jerusalem  is  described  by  'Miss 
Eva  Leon  Gottheil,  sister  of  Professor 
Qottheil,  of  Columbia  University,  who 
returned  a  few  weeks  ago  from  an  in- 
spection of  the  scene: 

"Because  the  Holy  Land  is  sacred  to 
all,  regardless  of  race  or  religion,  we 
planned  to  aid  the  poor,  whether  Chris- 
tians, Jews,  or  Mohammedans.  As  it  is 
now,  the  Christian  missionaries  aid  the 
poor  Jews  at  the  expense  of  the  poor 
Christians  because  they  hope  to  convert 
the  former. 

"To  remedy  this  condition,  Mr.  Straus 
founded  a  soup-kitchen  where  all  the 
poor  could  be  fed.  especially  the  old  and 
feeble  who  could  not  work.  Every 
hungry  person  who  calls  at  the  soup- 
kitchen  is  given  a  bowl  of  nourishing 
soup  and  several  pieces  of  bread.  In 
case  they  want  to  take  it  home  with  them 
they  are  given  a  double  portion  for  other 
members  of  the  family. 

"One  of  the  greatest  difficulties  we 
had  to  contend  with  was  to  find  work 
even  for  those  who  were  willing  to  work. 
To    this    end    Mr.    Straus    founded    a 
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Thus  you  get  in  Quaker  just  the  big, 
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Oats  are  consumed  each  year. 
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mother-of-pearl  factory  last  September, 
where  mementoes  are  manufactured  of 
that  material  for  tourists  to  take  home. 
About  eighty  men  and  twenty-five  girls 
were  given  employment   by  this   means. 

"For  the  nurses'  settlement  a  house 
was  purchased,  with  a  garden  surround- 
ing. As  there  are  no  stores  in  Jerusa- 
lem, I  had  to  design  every  bit  of  furni- 
ture, which  was  then  made  by  native  car- 
penters, who  are  very  skilful  workmen. 

"At  first  we  had  to  overcome  the 
ignorance  and  superstition  of  the  inhabi- 
tants, of  whom  two-thirds  are  Jews.  We 
did  this  through  the  schools,  because  we 
could  reach  the  children  much  easier 
than  the  grown  folks.  There  are  about 
9,000  pupils  in  the  Jerusalem  schools. 

"The  greatest  scourge  in  Jerusalem  is 
trachoma,  and  until  we  came  here  the 
disease  was  allowed  to  run  its  course 
until  blindness  resulted.  Fully  30  per 
cent,  of  the  people  are  afflicted  with 
trachoma,  which  is  contagious.  To  com- 
bat this  disease,  we  engaged  a  European 
eye  specialist  and  an  assistant,  and  al- 
though the  work  has  been  under  way  but 
a  short  time,  there  has  been  a  marked 
improvement. 

"Another  building  was  purchased  and 
fitted  up  for  the  household  school,  where 
girls  between  fourteen  and  sixteen  years 
of  age  are  taught  domestic  science.  Most 
of  the  homes  in  Jerusalem  are  very 
dirty  and  untidy.  The  people  are,  too, 
but  they  cannot  be  blamed  very  much 
because  water  over  there  is  a  luxury. 
The  inhabitants  depend  entirely  on  the 
rainfall  between  October  and  May. 

"In  the  household  school  the  girls  are 
taught  how  to  keep  their  rooms  tidy,  how 
to  wash  and  iron  their  clothes,  how  to 
sew,  and  how  to  cook.  In  this  way  they 
are  being  equipped  to  become  better 
wives  for  the  members  of  the  various 
colonies  established  by  Baron  de  Roths- 
child throughout  the  Holy  Land.  They 
speak  the  historical  Hebrew — not  Yid- 
dish— and  are  taught  in  that  language. 

"Another  reform  instituted  by  Mr. 
Straus  was  the  cleaning  of  the  street 
leading  to  the  'Wailing  Wall,'  which  is 
part  of  the  ruins  of  the  Temple  of 
Solomon,  where  the  people  go  to  pray. 
Until  a  short  time  ago  this  street  was 
one  of  the  filthiest  in  all  Jerusalem,  but 
at  Mr.  Straus's  orders  and  expense  it  is 
now  being  swept  three  times  a  day  and 
kept  in  perfect  condition." 

Mr.  Straus's  idea  of  brotherhood  has 
not  confined  itself  to  help  of  the  needy 
before  his  eyes  or  of  his  own  race.  He 
rushed  quantities  of  food,  clothing,  and 
medical  supplies  to  Messina  after  the 
earthquake  of  1909.  In  his  methods  of 
charity,  says  the  writer,  he  is  wholly 
modern : 

"Having  set  up  a  board  of  health  in 
Palestine    modeled    after  that   of  New  | 
York,  schools,  and  curative  and  preven- 
tive methods  of  treating  disease  based 
upon  metropolitan  examples,  he  will  no  ' 
doubt  first,  on  reaching  Jerusalem  next  | 
month,  make  a  sociological  'survey,'  and 
base  his  further  procedure  on  what  that 
discloses — determining  whether  the  next  \ 
needs  are  waterworks  for  the  city,  or- 
chards    for     the     country,     vaccination  j 
against  typhoid,  a  campaign  against  mos-j 
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quitoes  and  malaria,  and  generally  dis- 
covering why  people  are  sick  and  sorry 
and  starving  in  that  most  appealing  city 
of  which  the  Psalmist  said:  'If  I  forget 
thee,  let  my  right  hand  forget  its 
cunning.'  " 

WILL  RUSSIA   HAVE   A 
QUEEN? 

The  Question  Which  is  To-day  Agitat- 
ing Every  Russian  from  Peasant  to 
Nobleman 

T  T  is  the  wish  of  the  Tsar  of  All  the 
•*■  Russias  to  appoint  his  daughter, 
Olga,  who  is  now  eighteen  years  of  age, 
his  successor  as  ruler  of  "Holy  Russia," 
says  a  writer  in  Ideas. 

The  rightful  heir  to  the  Russian 
throne  is  the  little  Grand  Duke  Alexis, 
who,  however,  will  never  be  strong 
enough  to  reign,  being  hopelessly 
crippled,  and  it  is  feared  almost  perman- 
ently ill. 

The  next  natural  claimant  to  the 
throne  would  be  the  Grand  Duke  Michael 
Alexandrovitch,  who  married  a  woman 
not  of  Royal  blood.  He  has  estranged 
himself  with  the  present  Tsar  and  has 
now  taken  up  his  residence  in  England. 

There  is  only  one  legal  objection  to 
Grand  Duchess  Olga  becoming  Empress 
of  Russia:  Tsar  Paul  hated  his  mother, 
Catherine  the  Great,  and  made  a  law 
preventing  any  woman  occupying  the 
throne,  but  the  law  which  he  so  malici- 
ously proclaimed  can  easily  be  repealed 
by  Tsar  Nicholas. 

The  problem  which  the  latter  has  to 
face  is  the  keen  opposition  the  crowning 
of  Olga  would  arouse  among  the  grand 
dukes,  who  have  a  very  great  influence. 

There  is  much  talk  in  political  circles 
in  St.  Petersburg  of  what  the  grand 
dukes  might  do  to  such  a  Queen,  or  what 
she  might  do  to  them. 

Although  Olga  has  had  no  occasion  to 
give  public  evidence  of  it  she  is  imagined 
to  be  strong-minded  and  of  revolutionary 
tendencies,  and  the  only  parallel  to  her 
probable  method  of  government  is  to  be 
found  in  that  of  Catherine  the  Second, 
more  popularly  known  as  ' '  Catherine  the 
Great." 

If  Olga  comes  to  the  throne  she  will 
be  the  second  of  that  name  to  do  so,  the 
other  being  the  first  woman  to  rule  over 
the  Russians.  She  was  the  widow  of 
Igor  I.,  who  reigned  long  before  the  days 
of  the  Romanoffs,  and  succeeded  him  on 
the  throne  after  liis  death  in  94.5,  and 
reigned  for  twelve  years,  when  she  ab- 
dicated in  favor  of  Sviatoslav. 

There  have  not  been  many  Russian 
Queens,  and  the  remaining  four  are  as 
follows:  the  wife  of  Peter  the  Great, 
Catherine  the  First,  ruled  for  two  years; 
Anne,  who  reigned  from  1730  to  1740; 
Elizabeth,  1741-62;  and  Catherine  the 
Second,  who  reigned  for  a  period  ex- 
tending over  thirty-four  years,  between 
1762  and  1796. 

The  comparison  of  Olga  to  Catherine 
is  brought  about  by  the  query  of  whether 
she  will  awaken  Russia  from  its  restless 
slvunber,  and  rule  independently  of  the 
grand    dukes   who    have   been   retarding 
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want  a  "lamp' 
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— but  you  do 
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how  much  you 
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— a  pleated 
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are  innumer- 
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its  progress,  and  usher  in  the  economic 
and  political  reforms  that  have  long  been 
established  institutions  in  England, 
France,  and  Germany. 

These  are  the  main  questions  which 
are  being  circulated  by  the  statesmen 
and  journalists  in  the  empire  of  the  Tsar. 
The  latter  ask,  too,  whether  or  not  the 
Grand  Duchess  Olga  has  become  so 
hardened  and  embittered  by  the  tragedies 
of  her  past  existence  that  she  will  ignore 
democracy  and  turn  to  a  despotic  regime. 
In  justification  of  her  future  actions, 
Olga  has  had  her  fill  of  sadness  and 
sorrow.  Her  mother,  the  Tsarina,  who 
was  the  Princess  Alix  of  Hesse,  is  said 
to  be  the  most  unhappy  woman  that  ever 
wore  a  crown.  Since  her  marriage  to 
Nicholas  the  Second  on  November  26, 
1894,  she  has  never  had  a  happy  day,  or 
felt  safe  for  a  moment. 

There  were  innumerable  plots  to  ex- 
terminate the  Royal  family,  and  the 
Grand  Duke  Sergius,  for  whom  she  had 
a  very  deep  attachment,  was  successfully 
assassinated  before  her  eyes.  It  was  not 
an  uncommon  thing  to  hear  of  the  violent 
death  of  a  Minister  of  State. 

Four  daughters  were  born  to  the 
Tsarina,  and  finally  the  long  wished  for 
son,  who  was  to  continue  the  line  of 
Romanoffs.  The  Tsarevitch  was  bom 
on  July  30,  1904. 

The  joy  attendant  on  his  birth  was 
soon  darkened,  for  the  Russo-Japan  war, 
which  had  been  declared  a  few  months 
previously  took  a  disastrous  turn,  and  a 
revolution  followed.  For  weeks  it 
seemed  that  the  Tsar  would  have  to  fly 
from  Russia.  Before  Alexis  was  one 
year  old  an  attempt  was  made  to  murder 
him. 

Since  then  the  attempts  on  the  life  of 
the  Tsarevitch  have  been  numerous. 
Only  a  year  ago  he  was  caught  off  his 
guard  and  seriously  injured. 

It  is  recognized  here  and  elsewhere 
that  should  he  ever  grow  up  into  man- 
hood and  retain  fairly  good  health,  he 
will  never  be  well  enough  to  continue  the 
line  of  Romanoffs  as  Emperor.  This  is 
partly  proved  by  the  determination  of 
the  Tsar  to  place  his  daughter  Olga  on 
the  throne. 

Should  it  ever  come  to  pass  that  she 
succeeds  to  the  throne  of  her  father,  her 
reign  will  be  looked  forward  to  with 
more  than  ordinary  international  inter- 
est, for  there  may  be  that  in  her  which 
will  make  her  as  great,  or  greater,  than 
Catherine,  who  as  a  ruler  stands  next  to 
Peter  the  Great. 

It  was  the  pride  of  Peter  the  Great 
that  he  had  introduced  Europe  to  Russia. 
Prior  to  his  reign,  Russia  was  extreme- 
ly Oriental  in  its  civilization.  Peter  the 
Great  was  the  forerunner  in  his  country 
of  European  light  and  civilization. 

Of  Catherine  the  Second  it  is  said  that 
she  completed  the  work  of  Peter  the 
Great  by  reversing  this  order,  and  intro- 
ducing Russia  to  Europe.  She  compelled 
the  Western  world  to  reckon  with  the 
Slav  empire  as  one  of  its  great  neighbors. 
Olga  has  not  the  opportunity  to  do 
this,  except  on  a  moderate  scale.  She 
can  introduce  the  necessary  up-to-date 
reforms  of  Europe  to  Russia,  and  can  do 
much  to  make  it  a  fit  country  to  live  in. 
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THE    GERMAN     CROWN 
PRINCE  AS  LADIES' 

MAN 

Prince  Friedrich  Wilhelni    the    Darling 
of  the  "Flappers" 

THE  Crown  Prince  of  Germany  grows 
in  popularity.  "Flappers"  adore 
him,  says  a  writer  in  the  Ladies'  Benlm. 
"Flapper,"  be  it  explained  for  the  bene- 
fit of  the  uninitiated  is  a  term  used  in 
England  to  denote  a  young  girl  of  fifteen 
or  sixteen  who  still  wears  her  hair  down 
and  who  has  not  yet  taken  to  long  skirts. 
When  Flappers — in  German,  Back- 
fische — see  him,  they  enthuse,  they 
crowd,  they  gush,  they  want  to  kiss  his 
hand.  And  when  Friedrich  Wilhelm  sees 
flappers — especially  if  they  are  red- 
haired  and  thin — he  crowds,  gushes,  and 
wants  to  kiss  their  hands.  Wherever  he 
goes,  we  hear  how  lie  has  played  tennis 
with  Flapper  Friedchen,  aged  sixteen,  or 
rowed  with  Flapper  Grete,  fifteen;  and 
how  Flapper  Liebschen,  Biebchen  and 
Diebchen  all  with  birthday  books,  ran 
after  him  and  offered  kisses  if  he  would 
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The  idol  of  the  "flappers." 

only  sign  his  name.  Friedrich  Wilhelm 
will  be  the  Flappers'  Kaiser. 

The  fact  is,  Wilhelm 's  dominant  char- 
acteristic is  his  effervescent  youth.  His 
other  traits  are  accidental  and  adventi- 
tious— only  when  he  appears  as  Perfect 
Youth  is  the  essential  Prince  revealed. 
His  tries  at  'soldiering,'  his  jokes  at 
bookwriting,  his  buos  in  the  Reichstag 
at  Chancellor  Bethmann-Hollweg — these 
are  deeds  by  the  way.  They  never  long 
divert  from  the  real  interest  of  youth — 
from  dancing  with  flappers,  rowing  v/ith 
flappers,  signing  flappers'  birthday 
books,  and  hearing  flappers  threaten 
(but  naturally  not  in  earnest)  to  reward 
his  princely  condescension  with  a  modest 
kiss. 

The  Crown  Princess  Cecilie  is  not 
jealous.  Friedrich  Wilhelm  is  a  loving 
husband    and    his    flapper    gambols    are 
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TEACH 

your  chil 
dren   the 
pleasant 
advantages 
o  f     Fairy 
Soap    and 
when     they 
have   a   "Little 
Fairy    in    the 
Home"  they  will  be 
glad  of  your  influence 


'Have  You  a  LittleTairy 

in  Your 
Home?^ 
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the  oval,  floating  cake, 
is  ideal  for  all  toilet 
and  bath  purposes 
of  old  and  young. 
CFairy  Soap  — 
the  white,  clean, 
sweet,  pure 
luxury — wears 
down  to  the 
thinnest 
wafer  and 
never 
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loses  its  fine 
quality. 
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week  through  your  dealer,  or  write  for  samples  and  order 
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Courses  in  Story  Writing,  Photography,  Illus- 
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idealistic  effervescences.  At  the  Zoppot 
tennis  tournament  last  summer,  the 
Crown  Prince  played  with  flappers, 
danced  with  flappers  and  gushed  at 
flappers,  and  they  gushed  at  him.  And 
the  Crown  Princess  joined  in  the  glee, 
smiled  when  Flapper  Henny  called  iter 
husband  a  pet,  and  wound  up  the  week 
by  asking  flappers  to  tea. 

Herr  Arthur  Lewinneck  has  printed  a 
book,  'The  Crown  Prince's  Friend.'  It 
describes  the  Crown  Prince's  overwhelm- 
ing popularity  with  raw  femininity. 

"The  prince  is  the  passion  of  flappers 
in  general  and  of  Potsdam  flappers  most 
of  all,"  he  writes.  "Just  ask  that 
throng  of  black  and  straw-haired  crea- 
tures who  decorate  their  Gretchen  bed- 
rooms with  Crown-princely  portraits. 
Ask  the  nice  girls  who  wait  every  morn- 
ing in  the  New  Garden,  Potsdam,  and 
present  him  with  fragrant  flowers.  Ask 
those  who  dance  with  him  at  regimental 
balls.  The  girls  call  him  'Fritzchen,' 
'Fritzchen— I  mean  highness,  give  me  a 
dance.  I  insist,  highness.  Let's  go 
boating  to-morrow.  What,  not  to-mor- 
row?   On  Thursday,  I  insist.'  " 

His  highness  is  always  kind  to  the 
flappers.  In  youthful  expansive  mood 
he  tells  them  his  sorrows.  You  see  him 
rowing  on  the  Havel,  slight,  bright  and 
white,  in  flannels,  and  along  the  shore 
walk  four  adorable  flappers  with  long 
waists  and  hair-plaits.  Friedrich  Wil- 
helm  takes  his  field  glass,  and  spies.  He 
hesitates,  he  turns,  he  cannot  resist  the 
temptation. 

"Hello,  girls.  G'ten  Morgen.  Come 
for  a  row?  What?  Hop  in."  Four 
flappers,  trembling  with  love,  curiosity 
and  fear,  flop  into  the  boat.  He  rows 
them  along. 

"Well,  so  you've  heard  the  news,  girls. 
I'm  off  to  Langfuhr.  Wie?  I'm  sorry, 
too,  but  papa  insists.     A  man — — " 

"We're  dreadfully  sorry,  Highness. 
Must  you  really  go?"  asks  Marieehen, 
fumbling  in  her  dress  for  a  birthday 
book. 

"I  must,"  says  the  Prince.  "So  you 
carry  a  fountain  pen.  Take  care,  the  ink. 
Stupid,  I've  signed  at  the  wrong  place. 
Papa  is  very  cross  over  that  Rosslau 
business.  It  was  one  of  you  girls.  Why 
can't  you  let  me  alone?" 

And  he  explains  to  the  flappers  that 
life  is  growing  serious.  "I  imagine  I'm 
writing  a  book "  (The  flappers,  un- 
animously, "Ach!")  "Yes,  a  real  book. 
It's  all  about  politics.  Lieschen  under- 
stands politics.  How  do  I  know? 
Lieschen  has  blue  eyes.    Blue-eyed  girls 

always .      Lieschen,   you   understand 

politics?" 

"A  little,  Highness.  I  am  reading 
Klein's  'Social  and  Political  Instincts  of 
Ilymenopteroiis  Insects.'  " 

Thereupon,  Friedrich  Wilhelm  talks 
to  her  politics,  and  says  he  doubts 
whether  Bethmann-Hollweg  is  a  success- 
ful Chancellor.  "Bethmann  is  a  clever 
man  at  multiplication  and  shorthand, 
but  he's  too  old.  The  world  must  be 
governed  by  young  people.  Bold,  adven- 
turous men  with  simple  hearts.  What  do 
you  think,  Lieschen?" 

Naturally  flappers  fall  in  love  with  a 
man  like  that.     Who  would  not?     They 
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paste  his  pictures  in  their  bedrooms,  they 
paste  them  on  their  hearts.  Even  far- 
off  Munich  echoes  his  fame.  At  the 
Munich  Higher  Dau^fhters'  School  a 
question  was  set.  "Who  is  the  greatest 
living  German  T  In  answering,  girls 
should  base  their  judgment  on  words  of  a 
competent  authority."  The  girls, 
thought  the  examiners,  might  choose 
Count  Zeppelin  and  quote  the  Kaiser, 
who  called  the  Count  the  greatest  man 
of  the  twentieth  century.  When  the 
papers  were  examined,  two-thirds,  it  ap- 
pears, chose  Friedrich  Wilhelm.  And 
they  based  their  judgments  on  the 
Prince's  words  that  "Quarrels  will  al- 
ways be  solved  by  the  sword,"  or  on  re- 
marks from  his  hunting  book,  or  on  his 
speech  at  Koenigsberg  University — on 
everything,  in  short,  except  his  talk  with 
Lieschen  on  the  Havel  boat. 

Friedrich  Wilhelm  merits  his  popular- 
ity with  flappers.  He  is  never  cross  or 
distrait,  and  he  tolerates  liberties  which 
a  bank  clerk  would  resent  from  a 
queen.  Did  not  Carlottchen  Jackh,  for 
instance,  clip  off  a  lock  of  his  hair  as  she 
sat  beliind  him  in  the  Havel  boatT  And 
did  not  Jutta  Quessel — T  And  the  cheek 
of  that  little  midget  Gertrud  Ostermann 
— !  Naturally  the  flapper  tribe  woi'ships 
his  footprints,  though  probably  not  more 
devotedly  than  he  worships  theirs. 


THE    MEMOIRS    OF 
LI-HUNG-CHANG 

The  Ideas  and  Opinions  of  One  of  the 

Greatest    Statesmen    of   the 

Nineteenth    Century 

WE  should  probably  understand 
Chinese  conditions  better  if  we 
understood  the  individual  Chinaman 
better.  Under  the  late  Empire  the  most 
eminent  Chinaman  was  doubtless  Li- 
Hung-Chang,  Grand  Secretary  of  State 
and  Presirlent  of  the  Council.  These 
were  the  higliest  offices  of  State. 

In  his  memoirs  which  have  been  lately 
published,  and  which  are  reviewed  in  the 
Outlook,  we  have  an  opportunity  of  tak- 
ing a  single  Chinaman  as  an  example  and 
of  making  a  study  of  him. 

Taking  Li  as  a  type  of  the  Chinese 
character,  in  his  younger  days  we  find 
him  ingrained  with  prejudice,  as  one 
might  expect.  Of  Christianity  he  wrote 
in  1849 : 

"I  think  it  would  be  a  noble  and 
glorious  career,  and  highly  pleasing  to 
the  sacred  gods  and  to  my  ancestors,  if 
in  all  my  books  and  papers  I  were  to 
tell  the  people  the  truth  about  the  sacred 
gods  and  false  genii  of  the  foreign 
devils.  I  could  easily  obtain  the  infor- 
mation which  would  show  up  these  im- 
postors to  the  whole  people,  at  least  to 
the  base  and  ignorant  coolies  of  the 
South  who,  I  hear,  are  listening  to  the 
sacrilegious  utterances  of  the  black- 
'robed  individuals. 

"These  foreign  devils  come  to  the 
country  for  no  good  to  it.  They  preach 
and  talk  in  loud  voices,  and  hold  up  their 
bands,  and  pretend  that  they  come  for 
the  people's  benefit;  but  I  hear  that  each 
and  every  one  of  them  is  a  paid  agent 


WEAR 

Gossard  Corsets 

(They  Lace  in  Front) 

You  can  now  have  a  Gouard  Corset  for  $3.00. 
Carriage  paid  to  your  door. 

In  No.  250  we  present  a  new  model  for  1914  that 
meets  the  requirements  of  women  of  all  ages  and  marks 
a  new  standard  for  quality  and  style  in  a  moderate- 
price  Corset. 

Sent,  charges  prepaid,  to  any  address  in  Canada  on 
receipt  of  the  price,  $3.00. 

Gossard  Corsets  are  sold  in  Toronto  only  by 

Murray-Kay,  Limited 

17-31  KING  STREET  E.,  TORONTO 

Write  for  the  Gossard  Booklet  for  1914 


FRESH  WATER 


WHEN  YOU  WANT  IT- 
WHERE  YOU  WANT  IT 


At  small  expense,  a  Fairbanks-Morse  water  system 
can  be  quickly  and  easily  installed  in  any  country 
home. 

It  will  furnish,  at  all  times,  an  abundance  of  fresh  water 
for  every  purpose — bathroom,  kitchen,  laundry,  etc. 
Simple  to  operate.     Requires  but  little  attention. 
For  full  particulars,  write 

The  Canadian 
Fairbanks-Morse  Co.,  Limited 

Montreal 
and  all  principal  cities. 


fAIRBANhS  MDR5E 

I     FRtSH  WATEP      I 
I  iVSTEM  ' 
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System  in  the  Kitchen 

A  Kitchen  Cabinet  brings  "  System  *'  into  the  kitchen  iust  the  same  as  a 
Filing  Cabinet  brings  system  into  the  business  office. 

You've  been  going  to  get  one  for  your  wife  this  Ion  time.  Make  up  your 
mind,  and  get  her  a  KNECHTEL  Kitchen  Cabinet  this  very  day.  It's 
the  best  filing  system  she  could  have  for  her  kitchen. 

The  KNECHTEL  combines  kitchen  table, 
cupboard  and  panlry  all  in  one— with  all 
cooking  utensils  and  supplies  for  prepar- 
ing a  meal  right  in  one  spot.  No  running 
around  looking  for  thingS'~no  weary 
walking  b  ck  and  forth  from  kitchen  to 
pantry  — everrthing  handy  and  just  where 
she  can  lay  h.>nda  on  it. 
Don't  wait  It  Get  ber  that  KNECHTEL 
to-day  I 


Look  for  tbe  Trade-Mark 


Sold  by  best  furniture  stores  in  every  town  and  city. 
Ask  for  Booklet  -A. 

The  Knechtel  Kitchen  Cabinet  Co.,  Limited 

Hanover.  Ontario 


NECHTEL 
ITCHEN 
lABINET 
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If 

You  Are  Crowded 

For  Room 

UsetheKindelBed 


IT  is  a  beautiful  piece  of  furiture  by 
day  and  a  comfortable  bed  at  night. 
IN  OASES  or  EMEEGENOY  it  is 
most  convenient.     When  an  unexpected 


guest  arrives  to  stay  over-night,  there  is 
no  inconvenience — the  EINDEL  BED  is 
immediately  transformed  from  a  hand- 
some Davenport  to  a  cosy,  restful  bed 
— the  kind  that  induces  sleep  to  the  tired 
body. 

OUR  BOOKLET  "K"  IS  FREE  FOR 
THE  ASKING.  IT  IS  INTERESTING 
AND  SHOWS  HOW  TO  AVOID  THE 
PINCH  OF  SPACE. 


lanM 


ASK  YOUR  DEALER  TO  DEMON- 
STRATE THE  USES  OF  THE  EINDEL 
BED. 

The  Kindel  Bed  Co.,  Limited 

Toronto,  Ontario,  Canada 


of  some  foreign  power,  and  is  here  only 
to  spy  upon  the  Government." 

In  flat  contradiction  of  his  early 
attitude,  also  giving  us  a  wrong  impres- 
sion of  it,  were  Li's  later  views  regard- 
ing Christianity: 

"I  want  to  say  that  I  am  not  of  those 
of  my  countrymen  who  have  been  in 
opposition,  either  openly  or  secretly,  to 
the  advance  of  the  Western  Church  in 
China.  On  the  contrary,  I  have  from 
very  early  days  welcomed  the  mission- 
ary of  the  West  as  well  as  the  merchant 
or  the  engineer,  and  I  hope  to  continue 
in  this  attitude  to  the  end  of  my  days. 
For  it  is  my  earnest  belief  that  the 
sooner  China  awakens  her  vast  body  to 
all  that  is  good  in  the  West,  without 
sacrificing  her  own  virtues  and  high 
qualities,  without  neglecting  her  own 
splendid  philosophy  and  beautiful  litera- 
ture— the  gifts  of  her  sages  and  poets 
for  centuries  and  centuries — the  sooner 
will  she  take  her  place  among  the  powers 
of  this  age,  and  the  sooner  will  her 
people  rise  to  a  higher  and  better 
plane. ' ' 

Oriental  prejudices  die  hard.  Though 
Li  radically  changed  his  views  of  Chris- 
tianity, his  opinion  of  suicide,  even  when 
he  was  an  old  man,  had  become  only 
slightly  modified. 

"In  my  early  days  I  was  possessed  of 
many  ideas  that  I  know  now  were 
foolish  and  wicked,  and  not  at  all  in 
agreement  with  common  sense  or 
philosophy.  One  of  these  is  suicide.  .  .  . 
If  a  man  or  woman  has  lost  his  or  her 
face  (i.e.,  is  disgraced)  so  badly  that  it 
is  impossible  to  retrieve  it,  then  perhaps 
it  is  better  to  be  buried  deep  in  the 
earth  than  to  live  and  see  shame  all  the 
rest  of  one's  days." 
He  continues  later  thus: 
"Many  people  take  their  lives  for  less 
reason  than  would  be  necessary  to  send 
a  vagrant  to  jail  for  two  days.  They  are 
silly  people,  and  act  only  from  silly  and 
selfish  motives;  they  have  much  pride 
and  self-love,  and  they  want  others  to 
think  they  are  brave.     .     .     . 

"When  I  was  a  very  young  boy  in 
Anhuei     I     was    accused    of    something 
wrong,  and  some  of  my  youthful  friends   ! 
told  me  that  I  could  only  save  my  face 
and  the  face  of  my  family  by  jumping 
into  a  well.    I  was  guilty  of  the  wrong —   ', 
the  taking  of  two  ducks  from  a  pond,   ; 
which  I  cooked  and  ate — and  I  was  very 
sorry,  even  without  the  severe  punish-   | 
ment  administered  to  me  by  my  father  i 
and  mother  as  well  as  by  the  owner  of   I 
the  fowl.     But  I  did  not  want  to  die,   ; 
although  I  had  disgraced  my  people  and   ' 
myself.    I  went  to  my  mother  to  ask  her 
if  I  should  jump  into  the  well.    She  said,  i 
no;  that  it  would  not  be  right;  but  that 
the  better  thing  for  me  to  do  would  be   j 
to  earn  enough  in  the  next  harvest  time   j 
to  pay  for  the  ducks  and  to  give  an  extra   | 
duck,  and  seven  eggs  besides.     This  ad-   j 
vice  I  followed."  j 

The  man  who  apparently  most  ap-  i 
pealed  to  the  Chinese  traveler  was 
Gladstone,  picturesquely  contrasted  as 
they  were  by  many  differing  characteris- 
tics. Of  the  English  Premier  Li  wrote: 
"If  I  could  not  be  Li-Hung-Chang,  I 
should    next    prefer    to  be  the    Prime 


Cosy  Comfort 
Indoors  or  Out 


Like  other  garments  of  Turnbull  manufac- 
ture. "  CEETEE  "  Sweater  Coats  possess  un- 
equalled qualities  of  long-wearing  service  and 
comfort. 

The  soft  Australian  Merino  Wool  used.  6-ply, 
the  perfect  and  accurate  shaping  during  the 
knitting,  on  special  machines,  produce  a 
shapely  yet  comfortable  garment  that  is  a  joy 
to  the  ow^ner. 

"CEETEE" 

Shaker  Knit 

Sweater  Coats 

are  acknowledged  to  be  the  finest  made  in 
Canada,  the  very  home  of  fine  woolen  goods. 
The  only  sweater  of  this  style  made  in  Canada. 

Unlike  most  Sweater  Coats  in  which  the 
sleeves  and  pockets  are  sewn  to  the  body  of 
the  garment.  '  CEETEE  "  Sweater  Coats  have 
both  sleeves  and  pockets  carefully  and  closely 
knitted,  which  makes  practically  a  one-piece 
garment,  an  immense  advantage  both  in  w^ear- 
ing  and  comfort. 

A  "CEETEE"  Sweater  Coat  is  the  ideal 
thing  for  a  warm,  cosy  house  coat  these  cold, 
winter  nights,  or  ample  protection  for  outdoor 
sports  of  winter  or  summer. 

Most  dealers  carry  them.  If  yours  does  not, 
write  us,  giving  his  name  and  address,  and  we 
will  supply  you  direct. 

The  C.  Turnbull  Co.   of  Gait,  Ltd. 

Gait,   Ontario 


NEW  MANAGEMENT 

of  the  old,  reliable  and  influential 

BRITISH    AMERICAN 
BUSINESS    COLLEGE 

places  it  in  the  very  front  rank  among  the  High- 
Grade  Schools  of  Canada.  "Satisfaction  or 
Money  Back  "  is  our  motto.  Please  write,  If 
Interested  In  a  Business  or  Shorthand  Course. 

Address  HENRY  C.  WARD,  Principal 

Yonge  and  MoQIII  Streets,  Toronto,  Canada 
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Minister  of  England.  It  is  true  I  should 
not  want  "to  have  his  ailments,  and  I  pre- 
sume he  would  not  like  to  possess  my 
rheumatism  and  heart  troubles;  but  Mr. 
Gladstone  made  a  deep  impression  upon 
me  during  the  few  hours  I  was  at  his 
home.  He  appeared  to  me  as  a  man  not 
only  of  great  mentality,  but  of  wonder- 
ful strength  of  will  and  courage  of  con- 
viction. His  face  looked  to  me  more 
honest  than  any  other  I  had  seen  in  all 
Europe,  and  I  believe  if  such  a  man  as 
he  were  at  the  head  of  England's  affairs 
no  great  wrong  would  ever  be  done  by 
the  Government." 

As  a  private  citizen  Li's  shrewd 
cynicism  was  quite  awake  to  the  social 
customs  of  the  Chinese.  Even  of  his 
own  father  he  wrote: 

"I  suppose  that  when  he  was  the  hus- 
band of  one  wife  he  thought  he  would 
be  happy  with  two ;  but  when  the  second 
was  there,  it  appeared  his  idea  of  happi- 
ness called  for  another." 

And  of  himself  he  wrote: 

"I  had  a  lesser  wife  once,  who,  before 
she  came  to  my  house,  was  the  personi- 
fication of  meekness  and  lovability.  I 
almost  began  to  believe,  before  marriage, 
that  she  was  too  mild  in  mind  to  be 
really  human;  but  in  six  weeks  she  be- 
gan to  make  my  tea  bitter,  and  to  treat 
me  as  if  I  were  the  tail  instead  of  the 
head  of  that  establishment.  I  paid  her 
twenty  shoes  of  silver  (perhaps  about 
$300)  and  sent  her  away. 

"This  recalls  some  of  the  questions  of 
a  reporter  in  New  York.  He  wanted  to 
know  how  many  wives  I  had,  and,  after 
I  told  him  I  had  as  many  as  I  needed, 
he  was  impertinent  enough  to  ask  how 
many  I  needed.  The  question  did  not 
please  me,  but  I  did  not  let  him  know 
it,  for  that  would  have  been  a  satisfac- 
tion to  him  which  I  did  not  wish  to  give. 
And  so  I  asked,  'How  many  wives  have 
you?'  He  answered,  quickly,  'None.' 
'Good,'  I  said;  'you  look  as  if  you  might 
be  able  to  take  care  of  just  that 
number.'  " 

As  will  be  seen  from  the  above,  Li's 
style  of  writing  is  fairly  fascinating.  It 
has  such  a  volume,  despite  its  unfor- 
tunate lack  of  an  index,  that  it  will  be  a 
treasury  to  the  student  of  history.  Its 
self-revelation  makes  it  equally  valuable 
to  the  student  of  character,  and  it  will 
do  much  to  remove  unjust  prejudices 
among  Americans  against  the  Chinese. 
When  one  finds,  as  the  fair-minded 
reader  most  certainly  does  in  this  re- 
markable biography,  that  China  pro- 
duced one  of  the  greatest  personalities 
and  statesmen  of  the  nineteenth  century, 
he  naturally  revises  his  estimate  of  the 
alleged  "yawning  gulf"  that  separates 
Oriental   from   Occidental  civilization. 


English   the  Technical  World 
Language 

A  Swedish  firm,  manufacturing  a  spe- 
cialty with  a  world-wide  market,  ex- 
porting all  over  the  globe,  uses  English 
in  its  correspondence,  except  for  Ger- 
many, Russia,  Switzerland,  and  Italy, 
where  German  is  used.  By  far  the 
greater  number  of  letters  and  orders 
are  written  in  English. 


DIM.NG   ROOM   SUlTt     ADA.m  b'l'VLK 


Fine  Period  Furniture 


IN  furnishing  the  home  it  is  well 
to  keep   in    mind  the  genuine 
economy  of  selecting  good  fur- 
niture. 

By  good  furniture  is  meant,  not  necessarily 
that  which  is  expensive,  but  rather  those  pieces 
which  are  well  designed,  of  tasteful  style  and 
sound  construction.  Such  furniture  bases  its 
appeal,  not  upon  mere  cheapness,  but  upon 
lasting  satisfaction,  pride  of  ownership  and  the 
distinction  it  confers  upon  its  surroundings, 
thereby  rendering  a  service  often  out  of  pro- 
portion to  the  ptice  paid  for  it. 
Modern  or  period  designs  made  by  the  Tnronto  Fur- 
niture Company  are  marked  by  correct  style,  conscien- 
tious workmanship  and  genuine  woods.  Casual 
examination  will  reveal  the  substantial  difference  which 
exists  between  our  furniture,  thoughtfully  designed 
and  built,  and  showy,  elaborate  types  made  to  sell. 
As  a  means  of  identification,  and  for  your  protection, 
our  shnpmark  is  imbedded  in  each  piece.  Look  for  it 
the  same  as  you  would  for  the  signature  on  fine  china 
or  silver. 

Representative  dealers  in  the  principal  towns  and  cities 
carry  our  furniture  or  would  be  pleased  to  submit  a 
portfolio  of  photographic  views  of  our  complete  line  for 
your  approval  and  seleetion. 

A  copy  of  our  beautifully  illustrated  booklet  on  period 
styUs  in  furniture  is  your*  for  the  aikins. 


This  ia  our  ghop- 
mark  found  on  all 
our  furniture.  It  as- 
sures you  of  correct 
design,  genuine  ma- 
terials and  thorough 
workmanship. 


TORONTO    FURNITURE    COMPANY,    LIMITED 

Office  anJ  Factory:  DUFFERIN  STREET.  TORONTO 
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Another   Improvement  in 

Hecla"    Furnaces 

The  fire  pot  is  the  most  effective  radiating 
surface  in  a  warm  air  furnace.  That  is  why 
every  manufacturer  seeks  to  increase  that  surface 
by  the  addition  of  cast  iron  flanges,  or  pins,  or 
corrugations.  As  each  of  these  flanges  or  pins 
covers  a  large  part  of  the  primary  suface  of  the 
fire  pot,  there  is  a  limit  to  the  number  of  such 
cast  flanges  as  can  be  efFectivelv  used. 

The  "Helca"  Steel  Ribbed  (Patented)  Fire 
Pot  is  a  step  far  in  advance  of  any  other  fire  pot. 
Instead  of  thick  and  sandy  cast  iron  flanges 
those  in  the  "Hecla"  are  5/ee/ and  are  neat  and  clean  Being  uniform,  they  can  be  set  so 
close  together  that,  wherj  we  formerly  used  19  cast  iron  flanges  we  now  use  97  steel  ones 
without  covering  any  more  of  the  primary  surface  of  the  pot. 

Steel  Ribbed  ( Patented)  Fire  Pots  provide  twice  as  much  effective  radiating  surface  as  any 
other  fire  pot  made,  and  in  consequence  radiate  far  more  hea'  with  the  same  amount   of  fuel. 
In  a  test  extending  over  two  years.  Steel  Ribbed  (Patented)   Fire  Pots  showed  a  saving 
of  11%  in  fuel  over  cast  flanged  pots. 


Our  Catalogue  explains  other  exclusive  " Heda"  features 
Viz.:     Patent  Fused  Joints,  Individual  Grate  Bars,  Etc. 


Clare  Bros.  &  Co.,  Limited 


<0 


Preston,  Ont. 


If  unable  to  obtain  a  desired 
article,  consult  our  service 
department. 

EVERY  month  MacLean's  Magazine  re- 
ceives letters  from  subscribers  stating 
that  they  are  desirous  of  purchasing  certain 
articles,  but  do  not  know  where  they  can  be 
procured. 

Through  the  medium  of  our  numerous 
magazines  and  trade  publications,  as  also 
through  our  many  representatives  in  vari- 
ous cities  and  towns,  we  have  special 
facilities  for  procuring  information  about 
goods  and  articles,  and  these  are  at  the 
service  of  our  readers; 

Send  in  the  coupon  and  you  will  re- 
ceive promptly  the  desired  information. 


MacLean's  Magazine, 

143  Univciity  Avenue, 
TORONTO. 

Please  let  me  know  where  I  can  purchaae. 


INFORMATION  WANTED. 


Nam*. . . 
Address . 


IS    GASOLINE    TO    RUN 
OUT? 

With  a  Declining    Production    and    an 

Ascending  Price,  What    Will    We 

Do  for  Power  ? 

IF  you  want  to  win  a  snug  little  prize 
of  $100,000,  you  have  only  to  dis- 
cover a  cheap  substitute  for  gasoline, 
remarks  a  writer  in  the  Outlook.  The 
International  Association  of  Recognized 
Automobile  Clubs — in  other  words,  an 
organization  representing  the  motor  car 
users  of  nearly  every  civilized  country — 
puts  up  the  prize.  To  be  sure,  there  are 
"strings"  to  the  offer.  The  new  fuel 
must  be  suitable  for  existing  engines; 
it  must  be  cheaper  than  gasoline;  it 
must  be  readily  procurable  in  large 
quantities;  it  must  be  of  such  a  nature 
that  it  cannot  be  "cornered"  by  trusts. 

The  price  of  cars  is  going  down;  but 
the  price  of  gasoline  is  going  up.  WhyT 
Because  the  supply  of  the  kind  of  petro- 
leum from  which  gasoline  is  obtained  iB 
steadily  dwindling.  In  1914  there  will 
probably  be  one  hundred  per  cent,  more 
automobiles  and  motor  trucks  in  oper- 
ation than  there  were  in  1913;  but  the 
increase  in  gasoline  production  will  be 
less  than  five  per  cent. 

A  man  named  Drake  sixty-four  years 
ago  drilled  the  first  oil  well  at  Titusville, 
Pennsylvania,  to  a  depth  of  400  feet.. 
In  a  year  he  pumped  up  about  two 
thousand  barrels  of  petroleum,  and  was 
glad  to  sell  them  at  a  fair  profit.  In  the 
year  1912  the  production  of  the  world 
amounted  to  347,000,000  barrels,  which 
is  nearly  a  million  barrels  a  day.  That 
is  enough  to  make  a  lake  of  respectable 
size.  The  United  States  alone  yielded 
200,200,000  barrels  —  somewhat  more 
than  sixty-three  per  cent,  of  the  total 
world  output.  Yet,  incredible  as  it  may 
seem,  the  world  is  facing  a  gasoline 
famine.  Last  year  the  refinery  oils  from 
which  gasoline  is  obtained  in  the  United 
States  decreased  about  6,000,000  barrels. 
It  was  necessary  to  take  about  15,000,- 
000  barrels  out  of  storage  in  order  to 
make  up  the  deficiency  and  to  meet  new 
demands.  Unless  new  oil-fields  are  dis- 
covered yielding  a  petroleum  of  the 
right  composition,  the  market  demand 
for  gasoline  can  hardly  be  supplied  for 
another  twent.y  years,  and  gasoline  (or, 
rather,  the  unstandardized  fuel  we  now 
call  by  that  name)  may  cease  to  drive 
motor  cars  long  before  the  end  of  the 
century. 

In  tlie  liglit  of  these  facts,  it  seems 
strange  that  petroleum  should  once  have 
been  regarded  as  so  much  raw  material 
from  which  only  illuminating  and  lubri- 
cating oils  could  be  profitably  distilled. 
Gottlieb  Daimler,  when  he  made  the  first 
commercially  successful  high-speed  gaso- 
line engine,  no  doubt  hoped  that  his 
motor  simplified  and  improved,  would 
supplant  the  horse;  but  probably  he 
never  dreamed  that  his  invention  would 
some  day  cause  the  world  to  worry  about 
its  oil  supply.  The  automobile  industry 
assuredly  has  grown  by  leaps  and  bounds 
since  Daimler's  day.     In   1913,  for  ex- 
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ample,  the  largest  manufacturer  of  low- 
priced  automobiles  in  the  United  States 
produced  about  220,000  cars.  Professor 
MagTuder,  of  the  Ohio  State  University, 
has  estimated  that  all  the  steam  plants 
in  the  United  States  produce  a  total 
of  16,000,000  horse-power;  but  the  one 
million  gasoline  automobiles  in  use, 
averaging  25  horse-power  each,  have  a 
total  output  of  25,000,000  horse-power. 
In  1913  at  least  17,000.000  barrels  of 
gasoline  were  consumed  by  these  auto- 
mobiles; but,  in  addition  to  automobiles, 
motor  boats  must  be  considered,  generat- 
ing about  15,000,000  horse-power.  Hence 
we  have  the  staggering  total  of  40,000,- 
000  horse-power  as  the  average  energy 
developed  by  the  movable  gasoline  en- 
gines of  this  country.  But  that  is  not 
all.  There  are  thousands  of  farm  en- 
gines which  consume  gasoline,  and  no 
one  could  even  guess  by  liow  much  the.v 
increase  the  drain  on  our  gasoline 
supply,  and  by  how  much  they  add  to 
the  total  horse-power  developed  with  the 
aid  of  gasoline.  Very  tew  fanners, 
automobilists,  or  motor  boat  owners 
realize  that  a  quantity  of  gasoline  which 
was  produced  in  the  laboratory  of  nature 
only  after  the  lapse  of  a  geological  epoch 
— a  million  years  and  more  perhaps — is 
consumed  by  gasoline  engines  in  a  few 
fleeting  seconds.  The  proceeding  is  econ- 
omically more  useful  and  necessary  than 
lighting  cigarettes  with  $100  bills,  but  it 
is  fully  as  rapid,  and  ought  to  rouse  simi- 
lar en)otions.  Professor  Magruder  has 
stated  that,  if  all  the  gasoline  engines 
in  the  country  were  to  be  operated  for 
only  ten  hours  a  day,  the  gasoline  sup- 
ply would  last  only  about  a  month.  Next 
year  the  situation  will  become  more 
acute — how  much  more  no  one  knows  ex- 
actly, because  it  is  impossible  to  de- 
termine how  many  cars  will  be  manu- 
factured in  1914.  One  estimate  places 
the  number  at  600,000,  which  is  prob- 
ably too  high.  Assuming  that  600,000 
cars  will  actually  be  made  and  sold,  and 
that  tlieir  average  fuel  consumption  will 
be  at  least  one  gallon  of  gasoline  a  day, 
an  oil  expert,  Mr.  Harry  Tipper,  tigures 
that  35,000,000  barrels  of  new  crude  oil 
will  be  required.  "It  will  take  some- 
thing like  $75,000,000  of  new  facilities  | 
to  market  that  increased  amount  of  gaso-  | 
line.  That  is  new  business,  and  we  can  i 
hardly  supply  facilities  for  the  present  I 
demand  for  the  fuel." 

The  oil-fields  of  Pennsylvania  and  , 
Ohio  used  to  yield  the  best  gasoline  in 
the  world.  Indeed,  the  best  Pennsyl- 
vania crude  oil  is  worth  as  much  in  the 
market  now  as  refined  kerosene  in  bulk. 
But,  instead  of  producing  33,000,000 
barrels  in  a  year,  as  they  did  in  1891. 
the  Pennsylvania  fields  yield  only  about  ! 
9,000,000,  and  instead  of  producing  fifty 
per  cent,  of  refinery  oils,  from  whicli 
gasoline  is  obtained,  as  they  did  a  few 
years  ago,  they  now  produce  but  four 
per  cent.  The  same  story  is  repeated 
almost  everywhere.  There  is  Ohio,  for 
example.  Its  oil  production  has  fallen 
from  24,000,000  barrels  in  1896  tc  less 
than  9,000,000  barrels.  Indiana,  whose 
ma.ximum     production      was     11,000,000 
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curious  process. 

Nature  stored  in  each  kernel  a  hundred  million  food  granules.  Each 
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Thus  every  food  granule  is  blasted  to  pieces,  so  digestion  can  instantly  act. 
Whole  grains  in  this  way  are  made  wholly  digestible.  That  never  was  done 
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floating  in  bowls  of  milk.  Use  like  nut  meats  in  home  candy-making,  or  as 
garnish  to  ice  cream. 
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Life  Insurance 
For  Your  House 

A  TREE  often   lives  several  hundred  years.     Nature 
has  protected  the  wood  by  covering  it  with  bark  to 
shield  it  from  the  elements. 
When  trees  are  sawed  into  lumber,  Nature's  protection  is  lost. 
Therefore,  the  wood  used  in  your  house  must  "be  paint  protected  to 
insure  it  against  wear  and  weather. 

"100%  Pure"  Paint  is  a  good  life  insurance  policy  on  your 
house.  It  protects  against  decay — pays  for  itself,  over  and  over 
again,  in  the  repairs  it  saves — adds  value  and  beauty  to  the  building 
as  well  as  long  life  to  the  wood. 

MartinSenour  "100%  Pure"  Paint 

is  most  satisfactory  for  all  outside  and  inside  painting.  "100% 
Pure"  is  genuine  White  Lead,  Oxide  of  Zinc,  purest  Colors, 
and  Linseed  Oil — ground  to  extreme  fineness  by  powerful  machinery 
— the  combination  of  which  produces  a  paint  that  is  greatest  in  hiding, 
covering  and  wearing  qualities — and  makes  it  the 
cheapest  to  use  as  well  as  the  most  satisfactory. 

Write  for  our  booklet,  "Town  and  Country 
Homes".  It  gives  you  many  helpful  suggestions 
in  Color  Harmonies,  and  is  free  for  the  asking. 

The  Martin-Senour  Co. 
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DOES   your    present    income   permit  you    to   enjoy   all   the   every-day 
luxuries,    an    occasional    vacation    trip,    a    new   watch,    bicycle,    or 
possibly  an  extra  fall  suit? 
We  are  anxious   to   appoint   a  capable  man    in    your   district    to   represent 
MacLean's  Magazine. 

The  work  is  enjoyable,  keeping  you  out  of  doors  and  in  touch  with 
the  activities  of  the  community.  You  will  not  be  a  canvasser,  for  as  a 
representative  of  MacLean's  Magazine  you  will  be  received  as  one  ot  the 
successful,  capable  men  ot  the  community.  Consequently  your  success 
is  assured  from  the  very  start. 
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barrels  in  1904,  has  shown  a  shrinkage 
of  nearly  ninety  per  cent.  To  be  sure, 
California  and  Oklahoma  still  maintain 
their  standard,  but  their  oils  yield  only 
a  very  low  percentage  of  gasoline.  West 
Virginia  is  the  only  Eastern  State  that 
has  not  suffered  a  reduction  in  its  oil 
yield.  A  good  Pennsylvania  oil  will  bring 
more  than  $2.15  a  barrel  at  the  well  be- 
cause of  its  richness  in  gasoline,  but  a 
California  oil  is  worth  only  35  cents  a 
barrel  at  the  well.  That  difference  in 
price  reveals  the  difference  between  the 
asphalt  oils  of  the  West  and  the  paraffine 
oil  of  the  East.  It  must  not  be  supposed 
that  the  gasoline  factor  determines  the 
value  of  an  oil  entirely.  The  California 
oil  is  worth  only  35  cents  a  barrel  not 
only  because  it  contains  less  gasoline 
than  the  paraffine  crude  oil  of  the  East, 
but  also  because  it  contains  very  little 
of  the  kerosene  or  lubricating  fractions. 
Lubricating  oil  is  an  even  more  import- 
ant product  of  crude  oil  than  gasoline; 
without  it  the  wheels  of  industry  would 
indeed  be  clogged. 

In  vain  we  turn  abroad  for  gasoline. 
Europe  is  even  worse  off  than  we.  In 
Germany  gasoline  brings  40  cents  a 
^llon.  Indeed,  all  eastern  Euroi)e  is 
dependent  on  foreign  countries  for  liquid 
fuel — a  serious  handicap  to  military 
powers  whose  armaments  include  gaso- 
line-driven automobiles,  motor  trucks, 
and  tractors. 

The  situation  might  not  be  so  serious 
if  the  newly  discovered  oils  were  ricli  in 
gasoline.  But  the  new  fields — tliose  of 
Mexico  and  California — yield  an  oil  from 
which  very  little  gasoline  can  be  ob- 
tained, lience  the  oil-refiner  has  been 
compelled  to  adopt  expedients  which 
have  enabled  him  temporarily  to  meet 
the  demands  of  motorists.  It  would  be 
much  too  long,  much  too  wearisome. 
and  much  too  technical  a  story  to  dis- 
close his  mysterious  ways  in  detail.  The 
briefest  possible  sketch  must  suffice. 

In  these  enlightened  days  no  one  sup- 
poses that  gasoline  bubbles  up  out  of 
the  ground  ready  for  the  automobile; 
nevertheless,  very  few  automobile-owners 
know  exactly  what  gasoline  is.  Crude 
petroleum  must  be  distilled  in  order  to 
obtain  gasoline.  As  tlio  oil  is  heated  in 
a  still  that  looks  like  a  boiler  without 
flues,  vapors  rise  and  float  into  coils,  in 
which  they  are  condensed  to  a  liquid 
called  a  "distillate,"  At  first  the 
lighter  vapors  are  given  off,  but  gradu- 
ally the  heavier  vapors  ascend  and  are 
condensed.  There  is  no  sharply  defined 
line  between  gasoline  and  the  naphthas. 
Hence  in  distilling  the  benzine  the  re- 
finer must  exercise  his  judgment  and 
conscience.  As  the  process  of  distilling 
continues,  the  gasoline  becomes  heavier, 
and  the  refiner  stops  when  he  has  a  pro- 
duct that  passes  for  commercial  gasoline. 
Since  judgment  and  conscience  vary  with 
the  man,  there  are  almost  as  many  var- 
ieties of  gasoline  as  there  are  refiners. 
Some  refiners  treat  the  crude  benzine 
and  a  part  of  the  kerosene  fraction  in 
order  to  make  commercial  gasoline.  In 
a  word,  gasoline  is  not  a  scientific  desig- 
nation for  a  definite  liquid,  but  merely 
a  general   name   like  "soap."   "flour," 
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\{  you  are  interested  in  upkeep  of  Lawn, 
Tennis  -  Courts  or  Golf-Course,  write 
for  the  "Practical  Greenkeepcr."  Kvery 
Championsliip  Golf-Coursc  in  America 
ia  to-day  usinn  Carters  Tested  Grass  Seed. 


Lovers  of  gardens  and  grounds  should  know  that  at 
Raynes  Park,  London,  England,  Messrs.  James  Carter  & 
Co.  have  the  finest  and  most  complete  testing  and  trial 
grounds  in  the  world. 

Their  equipment  and  the  unique  methods  employed 
guarantee  the  quality  of  their  seeds.  For  generations  they 
have  been  cultivating,  selecting  and  perfecting  until 
Carters  Tested  Seeds  have  reached  the  highest  percent- 
age of  purity  and  germination. 

In   Engl  ind.  where  the  art  of  gardening  is  most  highly 

developed.    Carters    Seeds  rank  first.     Ask  any  gardener 

with  experience  in  Great  Britain — he  will  know  Carter. 

In  Canada,  Carters  Seeds  have  achieved  a  tremendous  success, 
both  on  large  estates  and  in  smaller  gardens. 

We  import  these  seeds  direct  from  Raynes  Park  and  carry  a  com- 
plete stock  at  our  Toronto  warehouse.  We  issue  an  American 
Catalogue,  with  all  prices  in  American  money.  It  includes  selected 
varieties  of  Flower  and  Vegetable  Seeds,  with  valuable  directions  for 
planting  and  cultivation, 

A   copy  of  ihia  Catalogue  will  be  mailed  \;ou  FREE.      Write  for  U 
to-day. 

CARTERS    TESTED    SEEDS,  Inc. 

133  E  King  Street,  Toroato 
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Silk  Braided  edges  or 
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to  material.  All  equally 
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THREE  YEARS'  SUBSCRIPTION  FREE 

How  would  you  like  to  have  three  ^ears  added  to  your  subscription  without 
any  expense  on  your  partt     Here  is  how  you  can  get  it. 
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being  introduced  to  the  MACLEAN'S  MAGAZINE.  Show  them  your  last  copy. 
Tell  them  about  MACLEAN'S.  They  will  take  the  Magazine  on  your  recommen- 
dation and  thank  you  for  it. 

Bemit  the  $12.00  to  us,  and  we  will  extend  your  subscriptions  for  the  next 
three  year*. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  143-153  University  Ave.,  Toronto 


"clay,"  or  "wood."  Because  the  de- 
mand for  motor  fuel  is  outstripping  the 
supply,  the  refiner  has  been  compelled 
to  sell  as  gasoline  a  distillate  which  con- 
tains a  fraction  of  the  vapors  that  he 
would  have  switched  into  the  naphtha 
tank  a  few  years  ago.  If  that  practice 
had  not  been  adopted,  gasoline  would 
have  been  even  more  expensive  to-day 
than  it  is,  and  the  motor  car  industry's 
amazing  growth  might  liave  been 
checked.  Despite  this  compulsory  de- 
gradation, the  automobile  demand  is  in- 
satiable. 

Time  was  when  gasoline  was  almost  a 
nuisance  to  the  refiner.  Twe>nty-six 
years  ago  petroleum  derivatives  were 
employed  chiefly  as  illuminants;  very 
few  engineers  considered  them  seriously 
as  fuels.  There  was  no  real  market  for 
such  light,  highly  explosive,  volatile  dis- 
tillates as  gasoline.  To  be  sure,  cleaners 
always  used  gasoline  to  remove  grease- 
spots  and  stains  from  fabrics  and  gloves; 
but  their  requirements  were  not  great 
enough  to  keep  even  a  moderate-sized  re- 
finery busy  producing  gasoline.  Because 
he  could  not  sell  it,  the  refiner  used  to 
keep  his  gasoline  as  light  as  possible 
and  switch  all  the  vapors  that  he  dared 
into  the  naphtha,  for  which  there  was  a 
readier  sale  when  it  had  been  further 
distilled  to  yield  kerosene.  Indeed,  it 
was  necessary  to  pass  laws  in  order  to 
prevent  the  sale  of  kerosene  that  was  too 
volatile — in  other  words,  too  explosive. 
All  that  is  changed.  Kerosene  has  be- 
come much  less  important  than  gasoline. 
Most  of  the  laws  that  govern  the  sale 
of  kerosene  and  prescribe  what  is  and 
what  is  not  a  safe  lamp  oil  might  be  re- 
pealed; it  no  longer  pays  to  make  kero- 
sene highly  explosive.  It  has  even  been 
necessary  to  teach  China,  Africa,  Persia, 
and  India  the  use  of  the  kerosene  lamp 
in  order  to  open  new  markets.  Electri- 
city and  gas  have  supplanted  kerosene 
as  an  illuminant  in  this  country. 

These  gasoline  troubles  have  not  des- 
cended upon  the  refiner  unawares.  Oil 
chemists  and  engineers  foresaw  them 
years  ago,  and  proposed  methods  of  es- 
caping them  long  before  the  price  of 
gasoline  began  to  worry  the  automobile 
user.  Some  of  these  experts  have  agi- 
tated the  use  of  benzole,  a  waste  product 
of  gas  works,  which  is  even  better  than 
gasoline  as  an  engine  fuel  when  properly 
treated.  Unfortunately,  the  supply  of 
benzole  is  not  great  enough.  About  one- 
half  a  ton  of  coal  must  be  coked  to  ob- 
tain a  gallon  of  benzole.  Waste  though 
it  is,  the  great  chemical  companies  of 
Germany  buy  all  the  benzole  they  can 
and  convert  it  into  dyes,  perfumes, 
flavoring  extracts,  explosives,  photo- 
graphic developers,  drugs,  and  ten  thou- 
sand other  chemicals  much  more  valuable 
than  gasoline.  Alcohol,  too,  has  been 
suggested.  No  doubt  it  would  answer 
the  requirements  of  the  automobile  if 
engines  and  accessories  were  modified. 
On  the  other  hand,  it  is  dearer  even  than 
gasoline  in  this  country,  and  there  is  no 
immediate  prospect  that  it  will  be  cheap- 
ened. 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


75 


Even  assuming  that  a  suitable,  abund- 
ant, and  cheap  substitute  for  gasoline 
will  be  found,  there  is  a  business  side  to 
this  fuel  problem  that  cannot  be  ignored. 
Crude  oil  and  its  distillates  can  be  ob- 
tained in  every  civilized  country  on  the 
face  of  the  earth.  No  commercial  pro- 
ducts are  so  systematically  and  widely 
distributed  for  sale.  To  build  up  a  dis- 
tribution system  for  a  gasoline  substi- 
tute would  be  the  labor  of  a  decade.  For 
years  the  use  of  a  new  fuel  would  be 
confined  within  an  easy  radius  of  a  few 
distributing  centres,  and  the  automobil- 
ist  would  naturally  cling  to  his  familiar 
gasoline,  however  expensive,  simply  be- 
cause it  could  always  be  readily  ob- 
tained, whether  he  be  touring  in  Norway 
or  Italy,  Alaska  or  South  Africa. 

If  a  change  in  fuel  is  made  at  all,  we 
may  expect  the  substitution  of  kerosene 
for  gasoline.  Even  now  an  automobile 
engine  can  be  run,  if  necessary,  with 
kerosene.  Not  so  long  ago  a  car  was 
driven  from  New  York  to  Boston  after 
it  had  been  started  with  kerosene;  but 
an  automobile  cannot  be  started  cold  on 
kerosene  alone.  One  of  the  most  suc- 
cessful farm  traction  engines  in  the 
world  uses  kerosene  as  a  fuel.  A  Man- 
chester motor  cab  company  mixes  gaso- 
line with  kerosene  successfully,  and  one 
of  the  London  omnibus  companies  has 
for  the  moment  overcome  its  fuel  troubles 
by  employing  a  combination  of  benzole 
and  kerosene.  But  the  substitution  of 
kerosene  for  gasoline  will  mean  a  change 
in  automobile  design. 
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acustomed  to  hear  from  writers 
on  Oriental  subjects  that  the  religions  of 
China  are  in  a  state  of  rapid  disintegra- 
tion, says  a  writer  in  the  Nineteenth 
Century.  That  such  is  the  case  has  al- 
most, during  the  past  two  years,  come 
to  be  regarded  as  a  truism. 

Yet  it  is  far  from  certain  that  Con- 
fucianism and  Buddhism  are  so  con- 
vinced of  their  own  incapacity  to  adapt 
themselves  to  a  new  environment  that 
they  are  prepared  to  slip  noiselessly  out 
of  the  moral  and  religious  life  of  China. 
Moreover,  there  is  some  reason  to  suspect 
that  the  recent  exaltation  of  Christianity 
(which  culminated  in  the  request  of  an 
evanescent  Chinese  cabinet  of  Christian 
prayers)  was  to  some  fictitious,  and  was 
connected  with  circumstances — political, 
social,  and  economic — which  belong  to  a 
transitory  phase  of  Chinese  national  life. 

To  understand  the  present  position 
with  regard  to  the  two  principal  religions 
of  China  -we  must  take  a  brief  survey  of 
their  condition  just  before  the  outbreak 
of  the  Revolution. 

Confucianism  was  practically  in  the 
position  of  a  State  religion.  The  Con- 
fucian temple  in  every  district,  city,  and 
provincial  capital  was  supported  out  of 
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public  funds,  and  stately  ceremonials 
were  performed  there  by  Government 
officials  as  part  of  their  regular  duty. 
The  Confucian  classics  occupied  in  the 
curriculum  of  Chinese  education  a  posi- 
tion even  more  important  than  that  oc- 
cupied in  English  schools  by  the  classics 
of  Greece  and  Rome,  and  they  were  re- 
garded with  a  superstitious  reverence 
somewhat  similar  to  that  which  till  re- 
cent years  was  accorded  in  Western 
lands  to  the  Bible.  During  the  last  de- 
cade of  Manchu  rule  educational  reforms 
had  been  introduced  whereby  the  Con- 
fucian classics  were  removed  from  their 
exalted  position  in  the  State  examination 
system,  and  their  place  was  to  some  ex- 
tent taken  by  various  branches  of  West- 
ern learning;  but  it  is  nevertheless  true, 
on  the  whole,  to  say  that  up  to  the  date 
of  the  Revolution  the  Confucian  teach- 
ings, in  the  belief  of  nearly  all  Chinese 
gentlemen,  constituted  a  sufficient  basis 
for  a  liberal  education. 

As  regards  Buddhism,  the  position  on 
the  eve  of  the  Revolution  was  briefly 
this:  In  Northern  China  Buddhism  was 
in  a  state  of  degeneration.  At  certain 
large  temples  in  and  near  the  capital  the 
religion  still  enjoyed  a  moderate  pros- 
perity; but  elsewhere  the  fortunes  of 
Buddhism  were  at  a  low  ebb,  and  its 
beautiful  temples,  nearly  always  situated 
amid  most  romantic  mountain  scenery, 
were  falling  into  ignoble  decay.  In 
southern  and  central  China  the  state  of 
Buddhism  was  more  flourishing.  That  in 
the  Yangtze-Valley  provinces  Budd- 
hism still  .possessed  real  vitality  is 
shown  by  the  zeal  and  patience  with 
which  its  votaries  set  themselves  to  re- 
build the  many  hundreds  of  temples  and 
monasteries  which  were  despoiled  and 
razed  to  the  ground  fifty  years  ago  by 
the  fanatical  T'ai-p'ing  rebels.  One  of 
the  latest  of  these  buildings  to  be  re- 
stored was  a  beautiful  and  historic 
temple  situated  near  the  shores  of  the 
Western  Lake  at  Hangchow.  The  timber 
used  in  its  reconstruction  was  obtained  at 
great  cost  from  the  pine  forests  of  Ore- 
gon, U.  S  .A.  The  buildings  were  com- 
pleted this  year. 

At  present  there  are  various  signs  of 
activity  among  the  Buddhists  of  China. 
A  Central  Association,  or  Church  Coun- 
cil, has  been  established,  which  exercises 
disciplinary  powers  over  all  Buddhist 
institutions,  supervises  and  encourages 
the  establishment  of  schools  and  orphan- 
ages, and  appoints  committees  for  the 
promotion  of  charitable  work  of  all 
kinds.  There  are  now  two  monthly  maga- 
zines (in  the  Chinese  language)  which 
deal  with  all  subjects  likely  to  be  of  in- 
terest to  Buddhist  readers.  The  con- 
tributors to  these  magazines  include  both 
monks  and  laymen,  and  among  them  are 
several  men  of  learning  and  enlighten- 
ment. 

Whether  the  reform  movement  among 
Chinese  Buddhists  will  have  the  success 
which  optimists  anticipate  is  at  present 
a  doubtful  question.  Perhaps  the  most 
cautious  observers  would  say  that  the 
decay  of  Buddhism  in  the  northern  pro- 
vinces has  already  gone  so  far  that  a 
permanent  renewal  of  health  and 
strength  is  hardly  to  be  expected;  but 
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that  in  some  of  the  central  and  southern 
provinces  Buddhism  may  still  look  for- 
ward to  a  fairly  prosperous  future,  and 
may  be  able,  in  time  to  come  as  in  the 
past,  to  contribute  towards  the  moral 
and  spiritual  nourishment  of  the  Chinese 
race. 

Confucianism  and  Buddhism  cannot  be 
said  to  regard  one  another  as  rivals. 
Strict  Confucians,  indeed,  have  often 
been  the  declared  enemies  of  Buddhism, 
chiefly  because  Buddhism  tends  to  en- 
courage the  celibate  life  of  the  monk- 
hood, which  Confucianism,  not  without 
reason,  regards  as  contrary  to  nature 
and  subversive  of  social  morality.  Indi- 
vidual Confucians,  however,  have  often 
had  strong  sympathy  with  Buddhist 
thought,  and  have  found  in  Buddhist 
philosophy  much  intellectual  nourish- 
ment and  spiritual  consolation.  The  at- 
titude' of  Buddhists  towards  Confucian- 
ism is  even  more  amiable :  the  good  Bud- 
dhist will  sometimes  claim  that  his  own 
system  makes  good  the  spiritual  defi- 
ciencies of  the  Confucian  system,  but  he 
denies  that  Confucianism  and  Buddhism 
are  in  any  way  antagonistic. 

The  Confucian  Association  issued  the 
first  number  of  its  monthly  magazine  in 
February  1913.  The  editor  of  this  ad- 
mirable magazine,  who  was  also  mainly 
instrumental  in  the  formation  of  the  As- 
sociation, is  Dr.  Chen  Huan-chang,  a 
member  of  the  famous  Hanlin  Academy 
of  China  and  a  Doctor  of  Philosophy  of 
the  University  of  Columbia,  New  York. 
That  a  man  of  Dr.  Chen 's  experience  and 
qualifications  should  have  identified  him- 
self with  a  movement  for  the  revival 
and  maintenance  of  Confucianism  is  a 
fact  of  great  significance  in  itself:  for 
it  sliows  that  a  highly  intelligent  Chinese 
scholar  who  has  spent  many  years  in  a 
Western  country  in  pursuit  of  Western 
learning,  and  has  been  an  earnest  stu- 
dent of  Western  thought  and  ideals,  is 
nevertheless  able  to  retain  his  respect 
for  the  religious  and  moral  culture  asso- 
ciated with  the  teachings  of  his  own 
country's  sages. 

One  of  the  chief  centres  of  attraction 
to  Western  visitors  to  Peking  has  always 
been  the  park  which  surrounds  the  sac- 
red and  beautiful  Temple  of  Heaven. 
The  Imperial  sacrifices  which  used  to 
take  place  there  at  daybreak  thrice  a 
year  were  discontinued  at  the  fall  of  the 
Manchu  dynasty,  and  many  were  the 
rumors  that  the  great  park  and  its  altars 
and  palaces  were  to  be  turned  to  ignoble 
uses.  But  no  fault  can  be  found  with  the 
uses  to  which  they  are  being  put  at  the 
present  time;  for  they  are  now  in  the 
occupation  of  the  statesmen  who  have 
been  entrusted  by  the  new  representative 
assemblies  of  China  with  the  honorable 
task  of  drafting  the  Constitution  under 
which  the  Chinese  people  are  to  be 
henceforth  governed.  Not  even  in  the 
most  brilliant  days  of  the  Empire  has 
the  Temple  of  Heaven  been  used  for  a 
more  solemn  or  more  patriotic  purpose. 
The  Committee  for  the  drafting  of  the 
national  constitution  is  still  (while  these 
pages  are  being  penned)  engaged  in  the 
performance  of  its  labors,  and  it  is  too 
early  as  yet  to  forecast  the  final  result. 
.  All  that  concerns  us  here  is  the  very  im- 
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25  ft.  X  4  ft.  6  In.,  with  12  H.P.,  speed  16  to  18  miles  per  hour— very  safe.  We  build  Row  Boats, 
Skiffs,  DInghys,  Sailing  Yachts  of  all  descriptions,  any  size  or  design  built  to  order.  We  guarantee 
all  material  and  work  flrst-class  and  highly  finished.  Parties  wanting  to  purchase  cannot  do  better 
than   place  their  order  with  us.     We  furnish   prospective  buyers  with   models  of  our  boats. 

ALL  ORDERS  PROMPTLY  FILLED.  Note  the  Addre».— 

JAS.  KNAPP  &  SONS,  Proprietors,      BARRIEFIELD,  ONTARIO,  CANADA 
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The  London  Life 

Insurance  Company 

Head  Office       -       -       -       London,  Canada 

ANNUAL  REPORT  FOR  1913  SHOWS  BEST  YEAR  IN  ALL 

DEPARTMENTS 

New  Business  Written,  Gain  in  Business  in  Force  and  Increase  in  Surplus  Largest 
in  Company's  History. 

Increase  in  Rate  of    Interest  Earned.     Decrease  In  Rate  of  Mortality,  Expense 
and  Lapse. 

Profits  to  Policyholders  One-third  Greater  than  Estimates. 
The  Annual  Report  embraces  the  following  particulars : 

NEW  Applications  for  insurance  amounting  to  $8,828,189.50  were 

BUSINESS  accepted  and  policies  issued  therefor,  an  increase  over  1912  of 

$622,119.50. 

INSURANCE  The  insurance  in  force  on  the  Company's  books  at  the  close 

IN  FORCE  ■  of  the  year  aggregated,  after  deducting  all  re-insurances,  $27,118,- 

375.02,  an  increase  of  $3,853,554.19  for  the  year.  The  lapse  rate 
for  the  year  showed  a  considerable  decrease  and  the  surrender 
values  applied  for  were  actually  less  than  in  the  previous  year, 
notwithstanding  the  stringent  financial  conditions  existing  during  ■ 
1913. 

INCOME  The  total  Premium  and  Interest  Receipts  of  the  year  were 

$1,295,840.65,  an  increase  over  the  previous  year  of  $161,367.92. 

MORTALITY  The  actual  mortality  loss  was  less  than  in  the  previous  year, 

notwithstanding  the  large  increase  in  business.  The  ratio  under 
Ordinary  policies  of  actual  to  expected  loss  during  the  year  was 
only  32.8% — a  remarkably  favorable  experience. 

PROFITS  "^^^  exceedingly  liberal  scale  adopted  a  year  ago  for  appor- 

tionment of  profits  to  participating  Ordinary  Policyholders  has 
been  continued  and  exceeds  by  one-third,  original  estimates  under 
present  rates. 

ASSETS  The  Company's  assets,  consisting  mainly  of  first  mortgages  on 

AND  Real  Estate,  amount  to  $4,645,695.19,  an  increase  of  $586,319.06. 

INTEREST  All  debentures  have  been  written  down  to  the  low  market  value 

prevailing  at  31st  December  last.  The  rate  of  interest  earned, 
without  allowance  for  Head  Office  rental,  was  6.81%  on  the  Insur- 
ance Department's  basis  of  computation. 

LIABILITIES  Seventy-two  per  cent,  of  all  the  Company's  business  is  now 

being  valued  on  a  3%  basis,  the  remaining  twenty-eight  per  cent, 
being  valued  on  a  3%%  basis.  The  total  reserve  on  all  business 
in  force  amounts  to  $4,226,152.00. 

SURPLUS  Calculating  the  Liabilities  on  the  basis  called  for  by  the  Insur- 

ance Act,  the  Surplus  on  Policyholders'  Account  is  $608,556.31. 
Deducting  from  this  the  amount  required  to  raise  the  reserves  to 
the  Company's  own  standard,  to  provide  for  profits  earned  under 
all  participating  policies  to  date  of  statement,  and  sums  provided  in 
various  funds  for  special  purposes,  the  net  Surplus  is  $226,110.69. 


portant  proposal  which  the  Committee 
now  has  under  its  consideration — a  pro- 
posal for  including  in  the  new  Constita- 
tion  a  clause  whereby  Confucianism  will 
be  declared  to  be  the  State  religion  of 
China. 

The  controversy  is  one  which  is  the 
primary  concern  of  the  Chinese  alone; 
but  it  is  unreasonable  to  expect  West- 
em  observers  to  be  wholly  indifferent  to 
the  final  outcome.  What  affects  the  re- 
ligious future  of  the  people  of  China 
cannot  fail  to  affect  the  religious  future 
of  the  rest  of  the  world.  Those  who  long 
for  the  triumph  of  Christianity  through- 
out the  world,  and  regard  Confucianism 
as  Christianity's  most  potent  rival  in 
China,  will  doubtless  hope  not  only  that 
the  Confucians  may  fail  in  their  attempt 
to  associate  their  religion  with  the  State 
but  also  that  Confucianism  may  cease  to 
maintain  itself  in  the  hearts  and  minds 
of  the  people  of  China.  It  is  lamentab- 
ly true  that  there  are  still  some  Euro- 
peans who  cling  to  the  notion  that  Con- 
fucianism is  responsible  for  the  ills  of 
China,  and  that  unless  it  is  replaced  by 
Christianity  no  true  progress  will  ever 
be  possible.  It  is  still  more  lamentable 
to  find  that  even  in  this  second  decade 
of  the  twentieth  century  Christian  mis- 
sionaries are  still  to  be  found  who  see  no 
incongruity  in  classing  Confucianism 
with  idolatry  and  popular  superstitions. 

A  Christian  missionary  in  China  once 
complained  that  when  a  new  religion 
comes  to  the  notice  of  the  Chinese  peo- 
ple they  "at  once  refer  it  to  a  moral 
standard. ' '  Instead  of  seeking  to  know 
"whether  it  is  divine"  they  ask  "wheth- 
er it  is  good."  This  is  undoubtedly  true 
of  Confucians,  and  perhaps  in  the  opin- 
ion of  many  of  us — it  is  a  matter  on 
wheieh  they  deserve  congratulation 
rather  than  reproach.  They  believe,  in 
fact,  that  there  can  be  no  better  or  surer 
way  of  establishing  harmonious  rela- 
tions between  God  and  man  than  by  liv- 
ing a  worthy  life  as  a  filial  son,  a  good 
husband,  a  wise  father,  a  faithful  friend, 
an  upright  neighbor,  and  a  loyal  subject. 
Thus  it  is  that  Confucianism  knows  no- 
thing of  "infidels,"  and  the  only  hero- 
tics  whose  existence  it  recognizes  are 
those  whose  teachings  or  practices  can 
be  proved  by  actual  human  experience 
to  be  subversive  of  sound  morals.  The 
true  Confucian  may  oppose  other  systems 
on  social  or  political  grounds — as  he  op- 
posed Buddhism  on  account  of  the  evils 
which  frequently  acompany  monasticism 
— but  he  will  never  persecute  the  follow- 
ers of  other  religions  merely  because 
their  attitude  towards  the  spiritual 
world,  or  the  form  in  which  their  reli- 
gious institutions  and  impulses  find  ex- 
pression, is  different  from  his  own. 

It  is  precisely  because  Confucianism 
is  tolerant  of  other  religions,  and  ab- 
stains from  confining  the  minds  of  men 
or  souls  of  men  with  the  prison-walls  of 
creeds  and  dogmas,  that  it  is  perhaps  in  a 
better  position  than  any  other  religious 
cult  to  become  the  official  religion  of  a 
modern  State. 

Among  China's  Western  advisers  at 
the  present  day  there  are  some  (though 
happily  a  diminishing  number)  who  con- 
template  with   satisfaction  the  present 
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The  Penetang:  Line — 


Built  to  Satisfy 


'^AkWOK'' 


In  the 

following : 

23'  X  5'  4" 

27'  X  5'  6" 

30'  X  6'  0' 

35'  X  V  0" 

Prices : 

$600  to  $3,500 

according  to 

Power  and 

Equipment. 

Showroomi : 

Penetan^,  Ont. 

also  at 

117  Bay  St. 

oronto,  Ont. 


OH,  THE  JOY  OF  MOTOR-BOATING!!  InVg'orVISg^X^ 

and  when  you  have  a  fine,  handsome-looking  craft,  built  with  the  "Safety  First"  idea,  your  joy  is  complete.  The  illustration  shows  you  a  fine 
launch — Reliable — Speedy — Easy-going — having  a  large,  comfortable  seating  capacity  and  all  the  good  qualities  that  make  an  ideal  pleasure- 
craft  at  a  price  that  brings  it  within  your  reach. 

Tke  builders  guarantee  absolute  satisfaction  in  Quality  of  Material,  Workmanship  and  Design.     Write  to-day  for  Circular  "G,"  which 
shows  you  the  many  special  features  that  make  our  Launches,  Row  Boats,  and  Canoes  so  desirable. 

The  Gidley  Boat  Co.,  Limited,  Penetang,  Ontario,  Canada 

Toronto  Show  Room,    117  Bay  Street 
Distributing  Agents  for  the  Loew  Victor  and  Kermath  4-Cycle  Motors 


The  Mutual  Life  Assurance  Company 

of  Canada 


HEAD  OFFICE 


WATERLOO,  ONT. 


Forty-Fourth  Year 


The  forty-fourth  annual  meeting  of  the  Company  was  held  at  its  Head  Office,  on 
Thursday,  February  fifth.  The  detailed  reports  of  the  transactions  of  the  year  indicated 
that  1913  passed  into  history  as  one  of  exceptional  prosperity,  as  may  be  gathered  from 
the  following 

Significant  Figures 

Gain  over  1912  $  120,558 


i< 


<< 


<* 


470,095 
2,181,921 

344,279 
3,291,538 
9,470,883 


Payments  to  Policyholders . .  $  1,396,445 

Income 4,169,660 

Total  Assets 22,252,724 

Surplus 3,816,612 

New  Assurances 14,412,962 

Assurance  in  Force 87,392,026 

Surplus  Earned  During  the  Year,  $852,163. 
This  excellent  result  of  the  year's  operations  cannot  fail  to  be  extremely  gratifying  to 
the  policyholders  of  the  Company,  as  it  guarantees  to  them  the  continuance  of  the  payment 
of  very  generous  dividends. 

The  usual  booklet,  containing  in  detail  the  complete  financial  statement  and  a  report 
of  the  proceedings  of  the  annual  meeting,  will  be  mailed  to  every  policyholder  in  due  course. 

E.  P.  CLEMENT,  K.C..  Presidert.  GEORGE  WEGENAST,  Managing  Director 
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Beating  the  Oriental  at 
His  Own  Game 


In  the  March  number  of  Farmer's  Magazine  the 
story  of  John  Walsh  and  his  market  gardens  of  Steveston, 
B.C.,  will  interest  everyone.  As  everyone  knows, 
Oriental  labor  in  the  Occident  has  seized  upon  the 
market  garden  problem  and  has  threatened  to  exterm- 
inate the  white  man  in  this  business. 

John  Walsh  at  the  age  of  50,  penniless  and  alone, 
thought  the  job  not  too  discouraging.  He  believed  in 
putting  quality  into  all  his  products.  The  genius  of 
Anglo-Saxon  superiority  found  a  way,  and  the  result 
last  year,  was  a  $i,6oo-an-acre  income,  with  a  handsome 
net  return  over  the  whole  garden. 

Eatiug  meat  suggests  the  source  of  supply.  A  visit  to  the  home  of  one 
big  British  Breeder  of  the  "Blackskins  makes  a  charming  sketch  for 
every  lover  of  the  Doddies — where  grand  champion  Glencarnock  of 
Brandon  owes  its  origin. 

The  issue  has  many  other  appealing  stories  for  the  Business  Man. 

Converting  Black  Muck  Into  Com.— Tells  of  a  successful  farmer 
near  Hamilton,  Ont. 

The  Rootings  of  Alfalfa. — Henry  Glendinning,  the  grand  old 
man  of  Rosebank  Farm,  gives  a  40-year  review. 

A  n  Up-to-Date  Prairie  Home. — Architectural  ideas  and  decora- 
tive schemes  for  rural  residences. 

Why  Cultivate  Corn? — Does  the  soil  need  stirring,  or  is  it  only 
a  weed-killing  game? 

The  Cheese  Factory  Era. — Prof.  H.  H.  Dean's  second  entertain- 
ing article  on  Ontario  Dairying. 

Many  other  articles  of  interest  will  make  for  you  a  corner  in  your  af- 
fections such  as  many  have  already  felt.  Farmer's  is  a  Magazine  of  in- 
spirational information.  That  means  dollars  to  the  man  who  is  looking  for 
an  idea.     Send  for  a  copy  now. 


Farmer's  Magazine 

Subscription  two  dollars  a  year.     Write  Dept.  *'  M." 


EBH^^^S 


THE 

MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  CO.,  LTD. 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada 


tendency  of  a  section  of  Young  China 
to  break  away  from  the  traditions — so- 
cial, political  and  religious — of  their  race 
and  country.  They  are  filled  with  re- 
joicing when  they  hear  that  some  village 
elders  have  decided  to  abolish  the  read- 
ing of  the  Confucian  classics  in  their 
schools;  and  they  emphatically  assure 
the  Chinese  people — with  a  confidence 
which  is  born  of  ignorance — that  "the 
whole  philosophy  of  Confucius  is  upset. ' ' 

The  true  friend  of  China  is  not  likely 
to  applaud  such  fantastic  notions,  and 
sentiments  as  these.  What  then  will  be 
his  attitude  towards  the  great  question 
which  is  now  occupying  the  minds  of 
the  Chinese  statesmen  who  are  construct- 
ing a  new  Constitution  for  their  coun- 
try within  the  sacred  enclosure  of  the 
Altar  of  Heaven?  Surely  he  will  not 
fail  to  recognize  that  in  the  principles 
of  Confucianism  the  civilization  of  China 
possesses  a  moral  and  spiritual  basis 
which  will  bear  comparison  with  any 
possible  substitute,  and  which  is  likely 
to  prove  fully  adequate  for  all  the  con- 
structive or  reconstructive  requirements 
of  the  future.  He  will  probably  be  of 
opinion  that  the  complete  separation  of 
religion  from  politics  is  a  wise  principle 
as  a  general  rule,  and  that  careful  con- 
sideration should  be  given  to  the  pos- 
sibility of  preserving  Confucianism  in- 
tact without  making  special  provision  in 
the  written  Constitution  for  its  main- 
tenance by  the  State;  but  he  will  feel 
that  if  Confucianism  can  be  saved  from 
decay  or  disintegration  in  no  other  way, 
then  it  would  be  far  better  to  establish 
it  as  part  of  the  constitutional  law  of 
the  land  than  to  allow  the  Chinese  peo- 
ple to  run  the  risk  of  forfeiting  the  moral 
and  spiritual  inheritance  of  their  race 
for  the  sake  of  maintaining  a  constitu- 
tional principle  which,  after  all,  can  have 
no  justification  apart  from  the  efficacy 
of  its  practical  results. 

Dr.  Chen  is  the  author  of  a  work,  writ- 
ten by  himself  in  the  English  language, 
in  which  certain  great  principles  of  Con- 
fucianism are  explained  and  defended; 
and  the  plan  of  this  work,  and  the  man- 
ner of  treatment,  are  sufficient  to  show 
that  the  Confucianism  which  Dr.  Chen 
recommends  his  countrymen  to  respect 
and  maintain  is  not  a  Confucianism  that 
will  bring  about  a  racial  stagnation  or 
the  petrification  of  the  national  forces, 
but  a  Confucianism  which  will  expand 
with  expanding  thought,  which  will  be 
fully  compatible  with  evolutionary  pro- 
gress, which  will  be  favorable  to  the 
growth  of  noble  ideals  in  politics,  eco- 
nomics, ethics,  social  life  and  religion, 
and  which  by  promoting  international 
harmony  will  work  for  the  realization 
of  the  Confucian  maxim  that  "within 
the  four  seas  all  men  are  brothers." 


There  is  now  practical  unanimity  that 
America  was  peopled  from  Asia  by  way 
of  Bering  Straits.  As  to  the  time,  there 
is  no  definite  criterion,  but  it  seems  like- 
ly that  it  was  following  or  at  least  in 
the  decline  of  the  glacial  period  from 
the  northern  part  of  the  continent. 
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IDLE  MILLIONS 

Where  Huge  Treasures  Amounting  to 
Millions  of  Dollars  Really  Lie  Hid 

EVERY  few  years,  says  a  writer  in 
Cassell's  Saturday  Journal,  there 
starts  an  expedition  either  for  Cocos  or 
Trinidad.  The  former  is  in  the  Pacific, 
the  latter  in  the  Atlantic.  They  are  the 
two  most  famous  of  all  the  world 's  trea- 
sure islands,  and  the  pirates'  hoards 
which  are  supposed  to  be  buried  among 
their  rocks  and  sands  seem  to  form  an 
absolutely  irresistible  bait. 

It  is  confidently  asserted  that  the  last 
of  these  expenditions  cost  $250,000,  and  it 
is  safe  to  say  that  the  money  and  toil  ex- 
pended in  the  many  searches  for  these 
two  alleged  treasures  have  cost  far  more 
than  any  pirate  ever  looted  from  Spanish 
galleons.  And  the  odd  part  of  it  is  that 
while  all  this  immense  effort  is  put  out 
in  search  of  millions  which  are  largely 
mythical  the  actual  locality  of  other 
sunken  or  buried  treasure  is  accurately 
known. 

Walking  on  the  beaches  near  the 
Lizard  Point,  Cornwall,  fishermen  and 
others  have  frequently  picked  up  gold 
coins  and  small  ingots  of  the  same  pre- 
cious metal.  The  coins  are  Spanish  and 
they  come  from  the  wreck  of  a  large 
Spanish  ship  which  went  ashore  there  in 
1874.  This  ship  was  laden  with  specie 
which,  owing  to  the  civil  war  then  raging 
in  Spain,  was  being  carried  to  London  for 
safety.  The  spot  where  she  sank  is  ac- 
tually known,  and  is  very  close  under  the 
cliffs.  Attempts  have  been  made  to  re- 
cover the  rich  cargo.  Early  in  the  nine- 
ties a  company  sunk  a  shaft  through  the 
rocks  below  high-water  mark  in  an  ef- 
fort to  reach  the  wreck.  But  the  sea 
broke  in  and  the  work  was  abandoned. 
Later,  dragging  operations  were  attempt- 
ed, but  these  failed.  The  gold,  however, 
is  still  there  and  it  would  seem  that  mod- 
ern science  should  be  equal  to  the  task  of 
recovering  it. 

Off  the  Welsh  coast  lies  the  Sam 
Badrig,  a  sunken  causeway  of  solid  rock, 
running  for  miles  under  water.  In  old 
days,  before  it  was  lighted,  it  was  a  per- 
fect death  trap  for  ships.  Here  was 
wrecked  the  French  treasure  ship  "Bre- 
tagne. "  Seized  by  an  enormous  wave, 
she  was  flung  on  the  ridge,  her  bottom 
torn  out  of  her,  and  she  sank  on  the  far 
side  in  deep  water,  carrying  down  with 
her  some  $2,000,000.  It  is  still  there; 
not  a  coin  has  ever  been  recovered. 

120  Millions  Under  the  Sea 

Vigo  Bay  is  a  deep  but  narrow  inlet 
on  the  western  coast  of  Spain.  In  the 
year  1702  seventeen  Spanish  galleons 
laden  with  gold  and  treasure  from  South 
America  were  attacked  by  the  British 
and  Dutch  fleets  and  the  Spaniards  sank 
their  ships  to  avoid  capture.  There  sank 
with  the  ships  the  enormous  value  of' 
twenty-five  million  dollars.  Within  the 
past  two  centuries  barely  one  and  a  half 
million  dollars'  worth  has  been  recov- 
ered. The  spot  at  which  these  ships  sank 
is  fairly  well  known.  It  is  said,  indeed, 
than  an  Italian  inventor,  using  a  sort  of 
sea  telescope,  has  actually  located  several 


You  Can  Test  This 

EUREKA  Electric  Cleaner 

In  Your  Own  Home — FREE 

To  prove  to  you  the  extraordinary  merits  of  the  "Eureka," 
we  will  send  it  to  your  home,  prepaid,  ABSOLUTELY  FREE 
FOR  10  DAYS.  Think  of  it!  Ten  days' use  of  this  wonder- 
ful cleaner  that  cleans  everything  in  the  rooms — floors, 
portieres,  walls,  furniture — at  less  than  one  cent  an  hour. 
Cleans  thoroughly,  rapidly,  and  is  absolutely  guaranteed. 
Practically  indestructible,  and  a  great  economy  to  the  home. 

The  Eureka  will  make  your  home  REALLY  CLEAN. 
Let  us  prove  it  to  YOU.  Write  for  Booklet  "0"  and 
full  particulars  of  our  absolutely  Free  Trial  offer 
— Don't  delay — write  now. 

Onward  Mfg.  Company,  Berlin,  Ont. 

WE  WANT  DEALERS  EVERYWHERE 


The   Secret  of  Beauty 

is  a  clear  velvety  skin  and  a  youthful  com- 
plexion. If  you  Yalue  your  good  looks  and 
desire  a  perfect  complexion,  you  most  use 
Beetham's  La-rola  It  {Missesses  uneq  nailed 
qualities  for  imparting  a  youthful  appe&ranee 
to  the  skin  and  complexion  of  its  users.  La> 
rola  is  delicate  and  fragrant,  quite  greaseless, 
and  is  very  pleasant  to  use.  Get  a  bottle  to- 
day, and  thus  ensure  a  pleasing  and  attractive 
complexion. 


Comfort  and   Long  Service 

Paragon  school  desks  are  great  favorites  with 
the  best  schools.  Their  handsome  appearance,  com- 
bined with  their  strength,  make  them  the  most 
desirable  desk  for  young  students. 

Send  for  our  catalogue  and  prices,  and  look  over 
our  designs.  They  are  many,  and  the  prices  are 
good. 

JAMES  SMART  MANUFACTURING   CO.,   LTD. 

BROCKVILLE.  ONT.  and  WINNIPEG.  MAN. 
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A  Clean, 
Bright  Home 

is  every  good  housewife's  first  con- 
sideration. But — how  do  you 
keep  your  home  clean?  The  wise 
housewife  with  electric  power 
collects  the  dust  and  dirt  of  the 
home  by  using  her 

CADILLAC 

Electric 
Vacuum  Cleaner 

It  collects  the  dust  and  dirt  in  half 
the  time  and  is  so  light  and  easy  to 
handle  that  it's  child's  play  to  clean 
your  carpets,  floors,  furniture,  curtains 
and  draperies.  The  "Cadillac"  method 
cleans  your  home  by  "collecting"  the 
dust  and  dirt.  There  is  no  comparison 
with  the  old-time  method  of  dusting  and 
sweeping. 

The  Cadillac  is  NOT  a  costly  machine. 
In  fact  it  is  the  cheapest  as  well  as  the 
most  efficient  cleaner  on  the  market. 
It  is  made  in  Canada  and  the  duty  (in- 
cluded in  the  price  of  other  machines; 
is  thus  saved. 

IF  YOU  HAVE  NOT  ELECTRICAL 
POWEK  in  your  home  you  will  be  in- 
terested in  the  hand  combination 
vacuum  cleaner  and  sweeper  (pictured 
here) . 

Write  us  to-day  for  full 
information  about  the  ma- 
chine you  are  interested  In. 
We  win  arrange  for  a 
FBEE  demonstration  at  our 
agents'  in  your  vicinity  If 
you  wish.  You  will  not 
obligate  yourself  in  any- 
way by  visiting  our  agents'. 

Clements  Mfg. 
Co.,  Ltd. 

76  Duchess  Street 
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of  the  wrecks.  And  four  years  ago  a 
company  was  formed  to  recover  the  mil- 
lions. Yet  so  far  we  believe  that  success 
has  not  attended  their  efforts,  and  thus 
the  greatest  accumulation  of  gold  known 
to  exist  in  any  one  spot  remains  in  the 
keeping  of  Father  Neptune. 

While  several  attempts  have  been  made 
to  recover  the  Vigo  Bay  millions,  it  is 
only  this  year  (1913)  that  has  seen  work 
begun  in  the  search  for  the  vast  fortune 
sunk  in  Navarino  Bay. 

It  was  in  1827  that  the  Battle  of  Na- 
varino was  fought.  The  allied  fleets  of 
England,  France  and  Russia  sank  no 
fewer  than  sixty-three  Turkish  and 
Egyptian  vessels.  Many  of  tliese  had 
treasure  aboard.  The  Turkish  admiral, 
Ibrahim  Pasha,  stated  definitely  that  in 
his  own  flagship  were  gold  and  jewels 
worth  £4,800,000.  Muharem  Bey,  the 
Egyptian  admiral,  had  two  millions  in 
specie  aboard  his  ship,  as  well  as  other 
valuables. 

There  were  aboard  these  ships  2,106 
guns.  Of  these  thirteen  hundred  were  of 
j  bronze,  and  are  worth  at  least  fifty 
I  pounds  apiece.  The  hulls  contain  over 
I  three  hundred  thousand  tons  of  oak.  This 
I  timber,  hardened  to  ebony  by  long  im- 
!  mersion,  is  worth  a  very  large  sum. 

In  a  Mountain  Fortress 
No  more  savage  tyrant  ever  lived  than 
Christophe,  who;  in  1806,  made  himself 
Emperor  of  Haiti.     This  man  was  pos- 
sessed by  a  furious  lust  for  gold. 

Up  in  the  mountains  he  built,  by 
forced  labor,  the  huge  fortress  of  La  Fer- 
riere.  It  is  said  that  thirty  thousand 
lives  were  sacrificed  in  the  task.  Under 
the  vast  pile  of  buildings,  dungeons  and 
cellars  were  hewn  in  the  solid  rock.  It 
is  in  some  one  of  these  that  there  lies 
hid  his  vast  accumulation  of  gold.  The 
secret  of  the  hiding-place  died  with 
Christophe  when,  with  his  own  hand,  he 
ended  his  evil  life. 

A  Canadian  Treasure 

Before  the  war  of  1812  between  Eng- 
land and  the  United  States,  a  man  named 
Samuel  Patterson  crossed  into  Canada, 
and  settled  near  Kingston,  Ontario. 
When  the  war  broke  out  an  attempt 
was  made  to  force  him  to  enter  the 
British  army.  He  refused;  whereupon 
his  property  was  confiscated. 

He  fled  back  to  the  American  side  of 
the  St.  Lawrence,  organized  a  band  of 
raiders,  and  wreaked  vengeance  on  his 
former  neighbors. 

One  night,  stealing  through  the  woods, 
he  saw  a  fire.  Three  men  sat  around  it. 
They  were  talking  of  what  they  should 
do  with  a  large  sum  they  had  just  stolen 
from  the  bank  at  Kingston.  He  over- 
heard them  say  that  they  had  it  in  their 
skiff. 

Patterson  slipped  away,  removed  the 
skiff,  and  sank  it  in  a  hiding  place  which 
he  marked.  A  few  days  later,  on  his  way 
to  find  it,  he  was  shot  and  killed  from 
ambush.  The  hidden  coin  still  remains 
sunk  beneath  the  surface  near  the  shore 
of  Chippewa  Bay. 

Shifting  a  Sandbank 
The  best-known  of  all  treasure  ships 
is  undoubtedlv  H.M.S.     Lutine.     which 


SPARKLING 


TINE 


T 


HE: 


IS    no    nniU'  rew 

the    number    of    good- 
things    to    be    made    from 
KNOX    SPARKLING; 
GELATINE  and  KNOX 
ACIDULATED  GELA- 
TINE (LEMON  FLAVOR). 

Each  package  makes  FOUR 
PINTS  (X  gallon)  of  jelly,  and 
may  be  used  in  making 

Desserts     Jellies 

Puddings         Ice  Creams 

Sherbets     Salads 

Mayonnaise  Dressing 

Candies,  etc. 

With    the    ACIDULATED 

package  try  this  new^  way  of 

making 


Veal  Loaf 

Soak  I  envelope  of  Knox  Acidulated  Gela- 
tine and  H  wasponnful  ol  lemon  flavoring 
found  in  Acidulated  package  in  I  cup  cold 
water  5  minutes.  Add  1  onion  grated  and  I 
»talk  of  celery  to  I  pint  of  rich  stock  well 
•easoned.  and  after  boilins  a  few  minutes 
strain  and  pour  over  softened  gelatine. 
When  ielly  is  Hesinning  to  set,  mold  in  two 
cups  of  cooked  and  chopped  veal,  adding  if 
desired,  chopped  parsley  and  pimentoes. 
Slice  and  serve  on  platter. 

Recipe  Book  FREE 

for  your  grocer's  name,  PINT 
SAMPLE  for  2  cent  stamp  and 
grocer's  name. 

CHARLES  B.  KNOX  CO. 

502  Knox  Avenue  Johnstown,  N.  Y. 

Branch^actory.  Montreal,  Can. 


EtATl 


Comfort- for  the  Invalid 

THE  Back  Rest  is  a  contrivance  tluit  enablM  th« 
InTalid  to  sit  or  recline  in  camlort  without  •xertkm. 
FlTe  different  positions  that 
^re  relief  from  weariness. 
Constant  attention  unneces- 
•ary.  Hardwood  frame  cot- 
ired  with  duck,  also  Adjust- 
able Bedside  Tables,  Fold- 
ing Bed  Trays,  Comfort 
Ch&ln,  etc. 

Write  to-day  for  Fold- 
er 65  A  and  learn  bow 
these  contrirances  make 
it  easy  for  invalid  and 
attendant. 

Otterville  Manufacturing  Co.,  Limited 

OtterviUe,  Ontario 
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sank  in  a  terribld  gale  in  October,  1799, 
at  the  mouth  of  the  Zuyder  Zee.  She  had 
a  million  and  a  quarter  aboard,  and  all  in 
hard  cash.  The  money  was  consigned 
from  London  to  relieve  the  tottering 
finances  of  Hamburg. 

A  Dutch  company  recovered  about  a 
hundred  thousand.     The  rest  remains. 

Last  year  salvage  operations  began 
afresh,  and  it  -was  found  that  no  less 
than  thirty-eight  feet  of  sand  had  ac- 
cumulated on  top  of  the  wreck.  By  the 
use  of  centrifugal  pumps  sand  of  the 
enormous  weight  of  700,000  tons  has 
been  removed,  and  it  is  hoped  shortly  to 
recover  the  treasure  itself. 


AUSTRALIAN  PEARL 
FISHING 

Fascinating  Details  of   an    Adventurous 
Industry 

THE  finding  of  even  a  moderately 
valuable  pearl  in  Australian  waters 
starts  a  fever  of  excitement  among  the 
northern  coast  fishers.  A  late  find  in 
Torres  Strait,  made  by  a  native  diver, 
sold  for  $1,500. 

Tlie  most  important  pearl-fisheries  are 
on  the  north-west  and  north-east  of  the 
continent,  and  the  rise  and  fall  of  (Work- 
ings would,  if  recorded,  resemble  a 
weather-chart  of  a  variable  season.  On 
the  north-west  side  the  business  is  prin- 
cipally in  the  hands  of  white  men;  on 
the  north-east  it  is  nominally  carried  on 
by  whites,  but  in  reality  by  colored 
labor. 

The  business  was  originated  by  white 
men,  and  pearling  in  Australian  waters 
is  not  yet  fifty  years  old.  A  little  over 
forty  years  ago  a  few  intrepid  adven- 
turers, finding  themselves  in  Torres 
Strait,  examined  their  new  surroundings, 
and  decided  to  give  pearling  a  trial,  as 
some  of  them  were  expert  divers.  When 
they  had  carried  this  on  for  a  time  they 
bethought  themselves  of  turning  over  the 
diving  branch  of  the  work  to  the  colored 
people  who  hung  about.  In  a  few  years 
there  was  no  demand  for  white  divers, 
and  the  colored  man  had  a  monopoly  of 
the  work.  Legislation  in  the  interest  of 
white  divers  has  been  passed,  but  the  re- 
sults are  still  uncertain. 

Australian  pearls  are  of  many  shapes 
and  colors,  and  in  the  trade  have  names 
to  distinguish  them.  Pearls  under  ten 
grains  are  sold  by  the  ounce,  above  that 
by  the  grain.  Color  has  a  deal  to  do 
with  the  value.  The  white  pearls  go 
mostly  to  Europe,  and  the  yellow  ones 
to  India.  In  Australia  an  ounce  of  good 
white  pearls  will  fetch  up  to  one  hundred 
pounds,  but  sometimes  realize  only  a 
fifth  of  that  amount.  The  yellow  pearls 
may  be  rated  on  an  average  at  about  half 
the  value  of  the  white  ones.  The  seed 
pearls  used  for  cheap  jewellery  can  be 
had  for  one  pound  per  ounce,  and  dis- 
colored pearls  for  seven  shillings  and 
sixpence;  but  if  the  discoloration  is 
peculinr  the  value  is  sometimes  en- 
hanced. When  the  discoloration  con- 
sists of  a  bar  or  a  tip  the  price  may  run 
very  high.    For  the  lowest  class  of  seed- 


Short-Story  Writing 


A  COURSE  o£  forty  lessons  in  the   his- 
tory, form,  structure,  and  writing  of  the 
Short-Story    taught    by    Dr.    J.    Berg 
Esenwein,  Editor  of  Lippincott's  Magazine. 


Story-writers  must  be  warf^as  wellas  born; 
they  must  master  the  details  of  construction 
If  they  wou'  \  turn  their  talents  to  account. 
May  we  send  you  the  names  of  stu- 
dents and  graduates  who  have  suc- 
ceeded?   And  the  success  their  letters 
prove  {^practical.  It  means  recognition, 
accepted  manuscripts  and  checks  from 
editors. 

2S0-Page  Catalog  Free. 


One  ttadent  writen  "I  know  that  you 
will  be  pleased  when  I  tell  yoa  that  I  have 
Just  received  a  check  for  $125  from  'Every- 
body's'  for  a  humorous  story.  They  ask 
for  more,  I  am  feeling  very  happy,  and 
very  grateful  to  Dr.  Esenwein." 


We  also  offer  courses  in  Photoplay  Writ- 
ing, Versification  and  Poetics.  Journalism; 
In  all  over  One  Hundred  Home  Study 
Courses,  many  of  them  under  professors  in 
Harvard,  Brown,  Cornell,  and  other  leading 
colleges. 

Please  Address 


Dr.  Esenwein 


THE  HOME  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOL,  Dept.  528,  Springfield,  Mass. 


Every  mansion  or  cottage 
has  need  for  a  lightweight 

PEERLESS 

Folding  Table— 


The  convenience  and  service  of  these  practical   j^" 
and    beautiful  tables  can  best  be  appreciated  by    s 
their  use.     Splendid  for  games,  for  sewing,  read-        * 
ing  or  lunching.     For  house,  verandah  or  lawn. 

Lightweifi^ht  Peerless  Folding  Tables  are  noted  for  their  great  strength  and 
durability.  The  steel  automatic  braces  prevent  wobbling.  Absolutely  staunch  and 
rigid.     Can  be  folded  in  a  moment  and  set  aside.     No'  home  should  be  without  one. 

Made  in  various  sizes — round  and  square — green  felt,  leatherette  or  polished  natural 
wood  top.     A  table  for  every  purpose. 

Ask  your  dealer,  also  write  for  illustrated  calalog  "  H  "  and  let  us  show 
you  the  many  real  uses  to  which  these  tables  can  be  put.     Write  now. 


HOURD  &  COMPANY,  Limited, 


Sole  Licensees 
and  Manufacturers 


London,  Ont. 


20  to  30%  Less  Coal 


On  account  of  its  distinctive  construction  the 
Kelsey  Warm  Air  Generator  saves  20  to  30%  of 
coal  bills. 

A  Kelsey  has  61  square  feet  of  radiating  sur- 
face to  1  square  foot  of  grate. 
This  large  radiating  surface  is  provided  for  in 
a  battery  of  heavy     cast-iron     Zig    Zag     tubes 
that  surround  the  fire  grate. 

These  heavy  tubes  store  up  heat  and  radiate  it 
evenly. 

All  the  heat  from  the  coal  is  concentrated  in 
these  Zig  Zag  tubes,  which  are  right  up  against 
the  fire.  And  because  of  their  immense  weight 
they  retain  the  heat  for  hours  after  the  fire 
gets  low,  making  constant  "firing  up"  unne- 
cessary. 

That  is  why  the  Kelsey  is  the  most  economical 
of  all  heating  systems.  It  saves  from  20  to  30% 
of  coal  bills. 

Our  booklet,  "ACHIEVEMENTS  IN  MODERN 
HEATING  AND  VENTILATION,"  tells  aU 
about  this  economical  heating  system.  SEND 
FOR  IT. 

The  Jas.  Smart  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd. 

Brockville,  Ont.  Winnipesr,  Man. 
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The  tripping  of  merry,  dancing  feet,  the  joyful  romp  of  young  folks, 
the  constant  tread  of  grown-ups,  reveal  the  quality  of  any  varnish. 

Berry  Brothers'  Liquid  Granite  has  stood  the  test  for  over  half  a 
century.  It  gives  natural  wood  floors  a  tough,  elastic  surface,  unsurpassed 
in  lustre  and  beauty.  Liquid  Granite  floors  are  mar-proof  and  waterproof. 
They  give  year-in  and  year-out  satisfaction. 

LuxEBERRY  White  Enamel 

For  stairs,  bathrooms,  bedrooms,  hallways  and  furniture  where  a  deep, 
rich,  snowy  white  finish  is  desired,  nothing  is  so  thoroughly  satisfactory 
as  Luxeberry  White  Enamel.     It  gives  a  surface  of  exceptional  beauty 
and  durability.    It  is  a  white  enamel  that  stays  white. 
Ask  your  dealer  about  these  products,  or  write  us  direct. 

RERRY  BROTHERC 

■  ■  ltNCOR.POR.ATCD>  ^      ^^ 

'■-\\^rld's  Lar^esfV^rnish  Makers  V-r 

Branches  in  Principal  Cities' 
of  the  World 


The  Money  Market 

General  Business  Conditions,  Real  Estate,  Bond  and  Stock  Developments 

are  discussed  every  week  in 

THE  FINANCIAL  POST  OF  CANADA 

The  service  of  The  Post's  Investor's  Information  Bureau  is  free  to  subscribers. 
Write  for  Sample  Copy.  Published  Saturdays.  $3.00  per  annum. 

THE  FINANCIAL  POST  OF  CANADA 

**  The  Canadian  Newspaper  for  Investors.* 

TORONTO,   CANADA 


pearls  there  is  a  constant  demand  among 
Oriental  physicians  and  apothecaries, 
who  grind  them  into  a  powder  and  ad- 
minister it  to  patients  as  curative  of 
many  ills. 

At  one  time — before  the  diving-dress 
became  general  and  supervision  the 
thorough  business  it  is  now — divers 
were  suspected  of  much  ingenious  dis- 
honesty, and  the  suspicion  was  often 
well  founded,  as  they  sometimes  secreted 
a  pearl  when  opening  the  shells;  but 
supervision  has  practically  put  an  end 
to  that.  Some  boat-owners  keep  the 
shells  in  water,  take  them  ashore,  and 
open  them  at  leisure  with  their  own 
hands;  others  stand  over  a  couple  of 
Kanakas  who  do  the  work  on  board. 
The  idea  that  the  Rotumah  'boys'  and 
Japanese — both  among  the  best  divers — 
can  tell  a  pearl-bearing  oyster  by  touch- 
ing the  shell  is  still  widely  prevalent; 
and  it  is  alleged  that  when  the  touch  so 
advises,  the  diver  thrusts  the  oyster  into 
the  crevice  of  some  rock,  from  which  it 
is  afterward  taken  out  and  appropriated 
as  his  own  property;  but  as  a  rule  the 
suspicion  is  groundless.  Divers  who  are 
on  bad  terms  with  their  employers  or 
are  about  to  hire  a  boat  of  their  own 
may  come  upon  a  nest  of  oysters,  and 
on  returning  to  the  boat  declare  that 
there  is  nothing  below;  but  even  that 
trick  is  becoming  less  effective  day  by 
day.  The  glass-bottomed  boat  is  com- 
ing into  use  in  pearling  waters,  and  the 
master  of  such  a  boat  is  able,  if  the 
water  be  fairly  clear,  to  inspect  the  sea- 
bottom  while  the  diver  is  at  work. 

Diving  makes  peculiar  demands  on  the 
mental  and  physical  systems  of  the  men 
engaged.  Some  declare  that  during  a 
part  of  his  time  below  the  diver's  mental 
condition  borders  on  insanity.  A  grudge 
against,  or  a  suspicion  of,  those  above 
becomes  suddenly  magnified  in  the 
diver's  imagination,  and  he  signals  to  be 
pulled  up,  resolved  to  have  revenge  there 
and  then.  However,  when  he  reaches 
the  deck  the  imaginary  wrongs  vanish  or 
shrink  into  common,  everyday  disagree- 
ments. On  the  other  hand,  men  prone  to 
violence  have  become  peace-loving  and 
docile  by  a  course  of  diving. 

At  a  depth  of  eighty  feet  a  diver  can- 
not see  very  well,  his  movements  are 
slow,  and  breathing  begins  to  trouble 
him.  At  every  foot  deeper  he  thinks 
how  slight  a  mishap  may  foul  the  life- 
line, and  all  his  thoughts  tend  to  centre 
on  himself  and  his  hazards.  At  such 
times  the  inadequacy  of  his  pay  appears 
to  him  as  a  huge  grievance — ^lie  gets 
thirty  to  sixty  dollars  a  month,  which 
seems  an  insignificant  reward;  but 
when  he  comes  to  the  surface  and  rests 
a  few  minutes  all  is  again  serene. 

Sharks,  which  are  supposed  to  be  a 
great  terror,  give  the  average  diver  little 
concern;  he  is  more  afraid  of  the  sea- 
eel  of  north  Queensland.  A  diver  is  per- 
fectly safe  on  the  sea-bottom,  because 
man-eating  sharks  are  not  ground-feed- 
ers; if  they  see  him  they  wait  till  he 
rises  for  a  breath  of  air,  and  then  they 
try  to  intercept  him,  but  the  diver  and 
his  long  knife  nearly  always  win.  The 
diver's  worst  enemy  in  the  deep  is  the 
giant     mollusc.     This     large     creature, 


from  five  to  seven  feet  across  the  shell, 
lies  with  extended  jaws  waiting  for  prey. 
The  diver  drops  out  of  his  boat  with  a 
heavy  stone  attached  to  his  feet,  and 
if  a  leg  touches  the  bivalve  its  jaw  close 
on  it  with  a  snap,  and  the  man  must 
amputate  the  limb  or  perish,  as  he  is 
held  with  a  tenacity  that  it  would  take 
several  horse-power  to  loosen,  and  the 
mollusc  is  anchored  to  the  bottom  with 
a  cable  of  its  own  stronger  than  a  three- 
inch  rope. 

The  Australian  pearl  coast  is  creviced 
with  gullies  and  ravines,  deepening  in 
the  holes  to  eighty  fathoms.  Worse  than 
sharks  or  the  giant  bivalves,  from  a 
physical  point  of  view,  is  the  water 
pressure  at  more  than  twenty  fathoms. 
The  diver  who  goes  deeper  is  in  peril. 
Even  at  a  less  depth  he  is  in  imminent 
danger  of  contracting  what  he  calls 
'rheumatics,'  but  is  in  reality  incipient 
locomotor  ataxia.  When  a  driver  comes 
up  after  even  a  twelve  fathoms  immer- 
sion every  crease  of  his  under-garments 
is  found  to  be  reproduced  on  his  skin, 
owing  to  the  pressure  of  the  water. 
While  below,  the  body  is  reduced  in 
bulk  by  the  weight  of  the  water;  but  as 
the  lungs  and  heart  are  not  so  well  pro- 
tected as  the  brain  and  spinal  cord,  the 
result  is  undue  expansion  of  their  capil- 
lary vessels. 

Over  two  thousand  miles  of  the 
Australian  coast  skirts  pearling  waters. 
Under  the  Commonwealth  'White  Aus- 
tralia' law,  the  indenturing  of  Asiatics 
for  diving  purposes  ceases  on  31st 
December,  1913.  Under  the  new  regu- 
lations the  Government  will  supervise 
the  divers'  hours  of  work,  their  food^ 
their  sleeping  accommodation,  their 
wages,  and  their  state  of  health.  Old 
hands  think  that  rigid  rules  applied  to 
such  an  adventurous  pursuit  will  not 
work. 

There  are,  of  course,  other  industries 
allied  to  the  search  for  pearls,  but  the 
pearls  are  the  great  fascination. 


A  NEW  KIND  OF  SCHOOL 

A  School  where  the  Aim  is  to  Create  a 

Thinking  Mind  Rather  than  a 

Machine 

A  T  Letehworth  Garden  City,  England, 
-'*■  there  is  a  school  conducted  by  Mr. 
r.  H,  Noall  Stevenson,  M.A.,  and  his 
wife.  His  ideals  of  education  seem  to 
accord  well  with  the  life  of  the  Garden 
City. 

Creating  a  Thinking  Mind 
The  aim  of  his  system  is  to  create  a 
thinking  mind,  a  kind  of  instrument  that 
can  be  adapted  to  numbers  of  different 
uses.  This  mind  can  specialize  in  sci- 
ence, history,  languages,  and  so  on  later 
on,  when  the  foundations  have  been  laid. 
The  classes  are  never  large,  limited  to 
twelve  or  fourteen  pupils  at  the  outside, 
even  eight  to  ten  forming  a  goodly  num- 
ber. Scholarships,  examinations,  prizes, 
marks,  all  are  taboo.  The  boys  and  girls 
have  never  known  mark-hunger  or  prize- 
hunger,  and  do  not  need  such  baits.  They 
are  taught   in   a   sound   and   interesting 
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"ALWAYS    OUT-O-SIGHT" 


2,  3,  or  4  loop 


SUMMER     SUSPENDER 


WORN  UNDER  THE  SHIRT  LOOK  FOR  "KING"  ON  BUCKLES 

If   your   dealer   cannot   supply   you  —  we  will  —  upon   receipt   of    50c. 

THE  KING  SUSPENDER  COMPANY,  TORONTO,  CANADA 


With  a  "Supreme''  you  buy 
only  half  the  amount  of  coal 

and,  besides  effecting  this  big  saving,  you  have  no  heating  diffi- 
culties to  contend  with.  "  Supreme  "  Ranges  are  noted  for  their 
good-cooking  and  baking  quaUties — comfortable  heating  with 
little  trouble. 

The  home  that  wants  real  economy  and  good  stove  service  should 
get  further  particulars   about 
the  "  Supreme." 

We  will  prove  to  you  con- 
clusively that  with  a  "Su- 
preme "  a  saving  of  fifty  per 
cent,  fuel  consumption  can 
be  made. 

Send  us  a  postal  with  your  name  and 
address  and  have  us  tell  you  how  it 
can  be  done.  Ask  for  catalogue  "S". 
Write  now. 

Supreme  Heating  Co. 

Limited 

Welland,  Ontario 
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Stracban 

School 


FORTY-SEVENTH    YEAR 
Wykeham   Hall,  College   Street,   Toronto 

A  Church  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls.     Full  Matriculation 

Course.      Elementary   Work,    Domestic  Arts,    Music  and    Painting. 

Principal.  MISS  WALSH  Vice-Principal,  MISS  NATION 


Preparatory  Department,  423  Avenue  Road,  under  the  management  of 

Bishop  Strachan  School 

Head  Miatrau:  Mils  R.  E.  Churchard,  Hicher  Certificate  National  Froebel  Union. 


The  Canadian  Academy  of  Music,  Limited 

TORONTO 


PRESIDENT 

Lieut. •Col.  A.  E.  Gooderham 


MANAGER 

Alfred  Bruce 


MUSICAL  DIRECTOR 

Peter  C.  Kennedr 


EXAMINATIONS 

Ask  for  Syllabus  giving  full  details  of  Examinations  in  Piano, 
Voice,  Violin,  Violoncello,  Organ  and  Theory. 


12  Spadina  Road 


Phone— Coll.  1343 


Spotton  Business  Colleges 

Largest  Trainer*  in  Canada 

30  years'  experience.  Home  study  courses.  ■  Position 
Guaranteed.  Colleges  at  London,  Wingham,  Welland, 
Peterboro,  Walkerton,  Clinton,  etc.  Aak  our  graduates 
about  US,  they  are  to  be  found  everywhere.  2,300  students 
per  year,     Geo.   Spotton,    President. 

Wingham  Business  College 


ST.  AGNES'  SCHOOL  ^^^AT^S 

Patron:   THE  LORD  BISHOP  OF  ONTARIO 

ThorouKb  Course  in  English,  Languages,  Music,  Art  and 
Physical  CiUture.  Pupils  prepared  for  the  Universities. 
Conservatory  of  Music  Examinations  held  at  the  School 
Beautiful  and  extensive  grounds:  large  and  handsome  build 
ing,  thoroughly  equipped  with  every  modem  con 
venience  and  improvement,  including  gymnasium  and  swim- 
ming  tank.     For   prospectus   and   full    information, 

Apply  to  MI39  F.   E.  CARROLL.   Lady  Principal. 


(Uestminster  ^  R-'-'-t^^j  •-^^0.,  schod 

I^AII^A^  Situated  Opposite  Queen's  Parlt. 

XfVUKyft  Bloor  St.  W..  Toronto 

Every  EMucational  facility  prodded.  Pupils  prepared  for 
.Senior  Matriculation.  Music,  Art,  and  Physical  Education. 
The  School,  by  an  unfailing  emphasis  upon  the  moral  as 
well  as  the  intellectual,  aims  at  the  deyelopment  of  a  true 
womanhood. 

For  Calendar  apply— 
JOHN  A.  PATERSON,  K.C.            MRS.  A.  R.  GREGORY 
President.  Principal. 


Hambourg  Conservatory  of  Music 

Director.  Prof.  MICHAEL  HAMBOURG^aV 

Endorsed   by   the   Leading    Musicians   of  the   World. 
Musical    Education    from    Beginning   to    High   Grade. 

Corner  of  Wellesley  and  Sherbourne,  Toronto 

Prospectus  on   Application.     N.   2341. 


10  ELM  AVENUE.  ROSEDALE,  TORONTO 
A  Residential  and  Dar  School  for  Girls 

Hon.  Principal—  Principal— 

MISS  M.  T.  SCOTT.  MISS  EDITH  M.  READ  M.A. 
Preparation  for  the  University  and  for  Examinations  in 
Music.  Well-eQuipped  Art  Department.  Thoroughly 
efficient  staff.  Large  playgrounds.  Outdoor  games- 
Tennis,  Baslietball,  Rhik,  Healthful  locality.  PrimaiT 
school  for  day  pupils.    For  prospectus  apply  to 

THE    SECRETARY. 


^esttiourne 

Residential  and  Day  School  for 
Girls 

278  Bloor  St.  W.,Toronto 

F.     McG.     Knowles,     E.C.A., 
Art    Director, 

Write  for  Prospectus  to 

the  Principal, 
Miss  M.  Cnrlette,  B.A. 


ASH  BURY    COLLEGE 

Rockcliffe  Park,  Ottawa 

Resident  School  for  Boys.  Modern,  flreproof 
building.  Many  recent  successes  at  R.  M.  C.  and 
Dnlyerslties.     For  Calendar  apply 

Rev.  GKO.  P.  WOOLLCOMBE,  M.A.  (Oxon) 
Headmaster. 


ST.    JEROME'S    COLLEGE 


STORY-WRITERS  WANTED 

Notliing  Pays  Lilce  Success  In 
Writing  Fiction— Ic.  to  10c.  a  Word 

We  sell  stories  and  book  MSS.  on  commis- 
sion ;  we  criticize  and  revise  them,  and  tell 
you  where  to  sell  them.  Story-Writing 
taught  by  mail.  Our  free  booklet,  **  Writing 
for  Profit,"  t*llB  how;  gives  proof.  Thornton 
West,   Editor-in-Chief.   BsUblished  1895. 

The  National  Press  Association 

Dept.  42  Indianapolis,  Ind. 


■  BERUN,  ONTARIO  ■ 


Excellent  Business  Collece 

High  School,  Colle^  or  Arts  Departments,  New  build- 
ings with  latest  hygienic  equipments.  First-class  board- 
comfortable  sleeping  rooms.  Special  attention  given  to 
students  preparing  for  University  Matriculation.  Rates 
moderate.     Address 

REV.  A.  L.  ZINGER.  C.R..  Ph.D..  President 


MUSIC  AT  YOUR  HOME  FREE 

By  the  Oldest  and   Mont   Rrllable  School  of  Music  In 
Amerira — KntabUHhed    liWS. 

Piano,   Organ.  Violin,   Mandolin,    Guitar.  Banjo,  Eto. 

Beginners  or  advanced  players.  One  lesson  weekly.  Illustrations 
make  everything  plain.  Only  expense  about  2c  per  day  to  cover 
cost  of  postage  and  music  used.  Writ*  for  FREE  booklet  which 
explains    everything    in    full. 

AMERICAN  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC,  5  Lakeside  BIdg.,  Chloago 


way,  never  over-burdened,  and  the  result 
is  they  are  thoroughly  keen  over  their 
work.  "You  can't  help  doing  your  best 
here,"  they  say.  A  good  deal  of  teach- 
ing is  done  out  of  doors  in  summer  under 
the  shade  of  the  trees. 

An  artistically  designed  open-air 
swimming  bath  in  the  garden  ensures 
the  acquisition  of  a  valuable  art,  and 
during  the  gardening  lesson  the  young 
people  are  as  busy  as  bees. 

The  class-rooms  are  not  like  ordinary 
class-rooms;  they  are  beautifuUly  de- 
signed and  good  pictures  are  in  evidence. 

"What  about  these  pictures?"  I  ask, 
indicating  Watts'  "Love  and  Death" 
and  a  Burne-Jones.  "Is  there  not  in- 
terest in  these?" 

"We  do  not  force  information,"  is 
the  reply.  "When  curiosity  is  aroused 
it  is  satisfied." 

"Here  is  a  new  idea  for  the  nucleus 
of  a  little  geological  museum  the  pupils 
are  forming,"  remarks  my  cicerone. 
"All  these  fossils  have  been  collected 
near  here,  and  I  suggested  to  a  boy  who 
is  good  at  making  diagrams,  that  at  the 
back  of  the  case  lie  should  design  the 
natural  surroundings  of  these  fossils. 
The  dull-looking  fossil  with  the  label 
such  as  one  sees  in  a  museum  is  unat- 
tractive and  uninformative,  but  a  picture 
background  at  once  stimulates  interest 
and  works  upon  the  imagination." 

I  am  shown  the  carpenter's  shop  and 
the  laboratory  where  the  boys  and  girls 
work  happily  together.  They  delight  in 
harnessing  their  little  pony  and  trap. 

An  inevitable  question  concerns  the 
results  of  this  co-education  of  boys  and 
girls. 

"How  does  it  work?"  I  ask,  for  opin- 
ions on  this  point  are  very  diverse  else- 
where. 

"Well,"  is  the  emphatic  reply.  "The 
boy  acquires  a  higher  standard  of  man- 
ners and  behavior;  but  the  girl  gains 
even  more  than  the  boy.  We  notice  a 
most  striking  effect  on  g^rls  wanting  in 
the  social  sense  and  too  individualistic. 
A  girl  will  sacrifice  herself  for  a  person, 
but  not  for  a  community;  she  is  wanting 
in  the  social  instinct,  but  she  develops  it 
from  contact  with  boys.  She  learns  the 
meaning  of  esprit  de  corps,  and  as  she 
will  more  and  more  have  to  rub  should- 
ers with  humanity,  it  is  very  necessary 
she  should  learn  it.  She  has  to  learn, 
too,  that  there  is  a  code  of  honor  in  re- 
lation to  the  world." 

"Do  you  find  the  girls  more  amenable 
than  the  boys?" 

The  reply  is  surprising,  and  worth  the 
attention  of  the  modem  schoolgirl. 

"We  find  the  boys  more  amenable  to 
appeal  than  the  girls.  The  average  girl 
will  go  farther  in  naughtiness.  One  can 
say  to  a  boy,  'Now,  that's  all  very  well, 
but  don't  you  think  it's  about  enough  of 
it?'  But  that  appeal  is  not  so  effectual 
with  girls.  You  can  get  at  them  through 
their  affections,  and  on  personal 
grounds,  but  not  in  the  way  that  tells 
effectually  with  a  boy.  'Not  the  thing  to 
do'  is  a  very  strong  preventive  with  him. 
We  notice  this  contrast  chiefly  in  the 
younger  boys  and  girls,  aged  about 
twelve." 
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Home  Spun 
Hand  Loom  Woven 


From 

Pure  Home-grown 
Wool  only. 


REAL 

HARRIS  AND  LEWIS 

"  HOMESPUN  TWEED  " 

.  ALL  SHADES. 

'4/3  P^*'  y<"'''>  carriage  paid, 

Special  Price  for  Wholesale  Orders. 

?ATTERNS  ON   APPLICATION    TO 

NEWALL'S 
HARRIS  TWEED  DEPOT 

STORNOWAY,  SCOTLAND 

AGENTS      WANTED.    WHERE 
NOT     REPRESENTED 


WHY  PAY??? 
For  Useless  M'aps 

Don't  pay  $15  for  large,  useless  maps 
when  you  can  get  the  Business  Atlas  con- 
taining the  same  size  up-to-date  maps  with 
all  the  useless  ones  eliminated  for  $7.50. 

The  New  Commercial  Atlas 
of  Canada 

Contains  22"  by  17"  maps  of 

British  Columbia  Ontario 

Alberta  Quebec 

Saskatchewan  Marltlmes 

Manitoba  Newfoundland 

with  general  maps,  indexes,  etc.,  making  up  a 

40-page  Business  Atlas. 

V7.50,    Express    paid    anywiiere    In    Canada, 
Mail    your   order   to-day — Satisfaction   guaran- 
teed or  money  refunded.   Literature  on  request. 

THE  SCARBOROUGH  COMPANY 
OF  CANADA,  LIMITED 

Head  Office: 
36  James  Street  South  Hamilton,  Ont. 

Western  Offices  :  Eastern  Offices  : 

VANCOUVER,  B.C.  TRURO,  N.S. 


SHORTHAND  c^^ 

IN  30  DAYS 


W©  abeolutely  ^arantee  to  teach  shorthand  complete  in 
wuly  thirty  days.    You  can  learn  in  Bpare  time  in  your  own 
home,  no  matter  where  j[ou  live.  No  need  to  spend  u»onthM 
„.,..,  gyg^^m  jg  easy  to 
Simple.     Practical, 


learn— easy  to   write— easy  to  read, 

Speedy,  ^sure.  No  ruled  lines— no  positionB— no  shading 
as  in  other  systems.  No  long  liKts  of  word  signs  to  con- 
fust.  Only  nine  characters  to  learn  and  yon  liave  the  en- 
tire English  language  ac  your  alfsolute  command.  The 
best  system  for  stenographers,  private  secretaries,  news- 
paper reporters  and  railroad  men.  Lawyers,  ministers, 
teachers,  physicians,  literary  folk  and  business  men  and 
women  may  now  learn  shorthand  for  their  own  use.  Does 
not  take  continual  daily  practice  as  with  other  8ya:>ems. 
O'lr  graduat'fs  hold  hit;li  ^nide  positions  everywhere 
Send  to-<iuy  for  booklctn,  testiiiionials.  etc. 

CHICAGO  cokki>i'oni)»^:n<;k  schools 

""  Chicago  Opera  House  Block.  Chicago,  III. 


gg^ 


Flash  Like  Genuine 


Diamonds 

•I  1/54  the  cost-  IN  SOLID  OOLU  R1.NU3 

^WHEN  YOU  BUY  A  BARODA 

ii(»   not   think   of    it   as   an  imitation  diamond; 
^^^m^^^„—  tliinlt  of  it  an  it  is— X  Genuitie  Mined  Gem  with  a 

(■JTS^^E^ll  liardness.    lustre   and  environment   that   cla«»«is 
^^^^l^m^^J  it   with   u   genuine   diamond.     It   answerH   every 
qiialit.v  you    require— 6ri/ftancj/,    tasting  tjualitiea^ 


IGEMS| /,„rdne«s  and  perfect  cut—m)  let  uh  send  you  one  of 
tlif-He  liarKainn  0.  O.  D.  returnable  in  'i  dayn.  if  un- 
Rstisfaetory.  Ladiea'  'j'iffanv  Htvie  14  K  Solid  Gold  rinK.l  carat 
"tone,  »5.!»8,  Men's  ring.  $H.08,  stud  or  pin.  •4.98.  Our  cata 
loKue  niio\\H  full  line.    EncloHe  lOe  for  ring  meaHure. 

BARODA  CO.,   Oept.  j  31   4711  N.  Clark  St.,  CHICAGO 


Perhaps  if  the  girl  is  brought  to  be 
more  sensitive  to  appeals  to  her  honor 
and  personal  rectitude,  and  the  boy  to 
his  affection  and  pity,  we  shall  arrive  at 
a  nice  adjustment.  Knowing  human 
nature  is  human  nature  all  the  world 
over,  I  inquire  concerning  the  need  for 
punishments,  and  hear  that  as  much  as 
possible  the  punishment  is  made  to  fit 
the  case,  and  known  as  attaching  to  it 
before  transgression. 

"We  like  to  get  the  punishment  over 
and  done  with,  so  that  it  does  not  rankle 
in  the  mind." 

In  a  mixed  school  of  boys  and  girls,  the 
question  of  games  is  one  of  interest. 
Outdoor  hobbies  and  studies  are  a  great 
feature  at  Letchworth  School;  what  of 
cricket,  football,  hockey?  The  girls,  it 
appears,  play  cricket  and  hockey  with 
the  boys  who  are  not  fond  of  football 
but  keen  over  hockey.  The  fact  that  the 
girls  play  hockey  well  may  indirectly 
have  influenced  this  preference. 

All  kinds  of  hobbies  are  encouraged, 
and  one  has  only  to  glance  at  a  photo- 
graphic group  of  the  boys  and  girls  to 
see  that  the  individuality  of  the  child 
has  full  opportunity  for  development. 

One  day  a  well-known  archaeologist 
visited  the  school  and  took  the  children 
for  a  ramble.  He  was  astonished  at  the 
intelligence  of  their  questions. 

School  Curriculum 

The  school  curriculum  has  distinctive 
features.  Here  are  some  of  Mr.  Steven- 
son's  opinions  on  the  subject: 

' '  You  may  easily  teach  a  boy,  and  still 
more  easily  a  girl,  to  do  exercises  in 
Latin  or  mathematics,  or  any  other  sub- 
ject, in  much  the  same  way  as  you  teach 
a  dog  to  do  tricks,  but  it  is,  except  for 
the  purpose  of  immediate  examination, 
sheer  waste  of  labor;  once  the  trick  is 
forgotten,  nothing  remains.  How  often 
one  hears  a  grown-up  person  say:  'Oh, 
I  learnt  this  or  that  at  school,  but  I 
quite  forget  now  how  it  was  done.'  As 
though  it  were,  and  indeed  it  probably 
was,  a  trick.  But  once  let  the  boy  or 
girl  g^asp  the  meaning  of  what  they  are 
doing — the  why  and  wherefore  of  it — 
not  only  does  it  become  a  possession  for 
ever,  but  it  is  also  a  stepping-stone  to 
further  advance. 

"May  I  give  a  few  concrete  examples 
of  what  I  mean?  Our  class  averaging, 
let  us  say,  eleven  years  of  age,  would,  I 
must  confess,  fail  ignominiously  in  any 
ordinary  examination  in  history,  but  for 
all  that  they  have  some  idea  of  what 
history  means,  of  varying  stages  of 
civilization,  and  of  the  influence  that 
such  people  as  the  Chaldeans,  Greeks 
and  Romans  have  had  on  our  own. 
Would  they  be  better  equipped  for  a 
real  study  of  the  subject  if  they  had 
started  with  a  list  of  kings  and  their 
dates,  or  a  few  more  or  less  imaginary 
stories  about  Canute  and  the  Black 
Prince?  Again,  if  you  were  to  ask  them 
wliy  some  parts  of  the  earth  are  moun- 
tainous and  others  flat,  or  the  causes  of 
difference  in  climate,  they  would,  I  be- 
lieve, be  able  to  give  you  an  intelligent 
answer.  Would  tliey  have  a  better  foun- 
dation for  geography  if  they  had  learnt 
by  heart  instead  the  capitals  of  the  coun- 
tries of  the  world?" 


YOU  Can  Rise 

to  a  Position 

of  Power 


To  hold  a  position  of  power  you 
need  to  know  more  about  your 
particular  business. 

The  secret  of  power  and  success  is  to 
KNOW  EVERYTHING  ABOUT  SOME- 
THING. 

Right  along  these  lines  the  Interna- 
tional Correspondence  Schools  train  men 
for  Positions  of  Power. 

The  I.  C.  S.  gives  you  **  concentrat- 
ed ' '  knowledge — specialized  training — 
that  enables  you  to  master  easily  and 
quickly  everything  you  need  to  know 
to  advance. 

If  you  can  read  and  write,  the  I.  C.  S. 
can  help  you  to  succeed  in  the  occupa- 
tion of  your  own  selection.  To  be 
convinced  of  this,  just  mark  and  mail 
the  coupon — the  I.  C.  S.  will  send  you 
detailed  information  as  to  just  how  you 
can  be  qualified  to  advance  higher  and 
higher. 

Marking  the  coupon  involves  no  obli- 
gation on  your  part — do  it  now. 


INTERNATIONAL  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS 

Box    1094    SCRANTON,  PA.  ' 

Explain,    without  any  ohliKation    on   my  part.  ho«  I 
I  can  Qualify  for  the  position  before  which  I  mark  X. 


SalPHnianshIp 
i;ie<*crl('al  Kofftnecr 
Kler.  I.lfrhtlnff  Supt. 
Telephone  Kxpert 
Arrhl  tect 

IltilhllnK  Contrnrfot 
Arehitrr lural   Draftsman 
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Mine  Hnprrinlfndptit 
Stiitloiiliry   I'.iiKrfiifer 
riimi))inr  A  Stf-am  Klttliir 
(iaH  I'^HKlneH 


CWnServloo 

lt(»<>kke«'|)liif; 
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Window  Trlinniliijc 
Show  Card  Wrttliiir 
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AdverllMliiif 
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ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE,  Toronto.  Ont. 

A  Besidential  and  Day  School  for  Boys.  PreptMtion  tor  Universities,  Business  and  Royal  Military  College,  DPPKE 
and  LOWER  SCHOOLS,  nniyeiaity  Hononi:  First  Place— Graduation  Medicine-nniTersity  of  Toronto  1912  aad 
1913.  First  Place-Graduating  Year— Royal  Military  College  1913.  (Calendar  srnt  on  application.  Re-opens  after 
Eaater  Vacation.   April  15,  1914. D.   BRITCE  MAODONAtiP.   M.A..   LL.D.,   Headnunter. 


Residential  Church 
School  for  Boys 

FOUNDED  1865 
Beautiful  healthy  situa- 
tion overlooking  Lake 
Ontario,  with  2a  acres  of 
PlayinE  Fields.  Gymna- 
sium, Magnificent  New 
Covered  Rink. 
Boys  prepared  tor  the  Universities.  Royal  Military 
College  and  Business.  Relieious  training  through- 
out the  course.  Beautiful  Chapel.  Special  atten- 
tion given  to  younger  boys. 

For  Calendar  apply  to  the  Headmaster 
Rev.    F.    Graham    Orchard,    M.A.,    Camb. 
(Late  Headmaster  St.  Alban's  School,  Brockville) 


TRINITY 

COLLEGE 

SCHOOL 

PORT  HOPE,  ONT. 


LOWER  CANADA  COLLEGE 


MONTREAL 
Head    Master 

C.  S.  Fosbery,  M.A. 


SUCCESSES 

Ist  Place  McGill  Science 

Matric.  in  1910  and  1912 


LENNOXVILLE,  P.Q. 

Head  Master.  J.  Tyson  Williams,  B.\.    (Emmanuel  College,  Cambridge). 


This  well-known  boarding  school  for 
boys  is  situated  about  100  miles  from 
Montreal,  on  the  G.T.R.,  C.P.R..  and  Boston 
&  Maine  Ry.,  giving  easy  access  to  New 
York   and   Eastern    States. 

The  buildings  for  the  upper  and  prepar- 
atory  school  are  beautifully   situated,   up- 


to-date,  sanitary  and  well  ventilated,  and 
comprise  gymnasium,  playrooms,  as  well  as 
extensive    playgrounds. 

Boys  are  prepared  for  R.M.C.,  Kingston, 
the  Universities,  and  Business  Life,  by  an 
efficient  staff  of  Masters,  mostly  graduates 
of  English  Universities. 


For  Calendar*,  Injormalion,  etc.,  apply  to  the  HeaJmetlet. 


The  ideas  on  the  teaching  of  music 
are  original.  It  is  regarded  as  a  mis- 
take to  teach  it  solely  with  the  idea  of 
producing  performers — good,  bad,  or  in- 
different; but  all  boys  and  girls,  with 
any  musical  sense  in  them  at  all,  caii  be 
trained  to  become  intelligent  and  appre- 
ciative listeners  and  critics.  A  doctor 
of  music  has  entered  into  this  idea  with 
enthusiasm,  with  excellent  results. 

Some  of  the  keynotes  at  this  interest- 
ing school  are:  mastery  of  language, 
mastery  of  natural  forces,  fresh  air,  ex- 
ercise between  lessons,  avoidance  of 
peptonised  teaching. 

"Will  you  tell  me,  Mr.  Stephenson, 
how  your  pupils  compare  with  others 
after  leaving  school?"  I  ask. 

"The  school  is  young.  It  was  only 
started  in  1905,  with  two  pupils,  a  boy 
and  a  girl.  But  I  may  safely  say  we 
turn  out  neither  cranks  nor  people 
apart. ' ' 

That  surely  is  a  negative  and  modest 
way  of  putting  it.  One  would  think  that 
these  young  people,  educated  on  such 
principles,  must  be  charmingly  natural, 
bright,  adaptable,  practical,  and  thought- 
ful, for  their  whole  training  and  sur- 
roundings will  have  tended  to  make 
them  so.  One  cannot  but  think,  also, 
that  if  co-education  takes  permanent 
hold  on  the  secondary  schools  of  this 
country,  Letchworth  will  materially 
have  aided  in  the  change. 


POVERTY   IN    SPAIN 

The  Laborer's  Average  Wage,  26  cents 
Per  Day 

THE  sad  condition  of  Spain  especi- 
ally in  those  regions  which  were 
once  its  most  fertile,  is  the  subject  of 
an  article  by  M.  Albert  Douzat  in  the 
Revue  (Paris).  The  revolutions  through 
which  Spain  passed  in  the  nineteenth 
century  were  without  result,  and  the 
disturbances  in  Barcelona  have  failed 
to  bring  about  the  creation  of  a  democ- 
racy or  the  improvement  of  financial 
conditions  among  the  lower  orders. 

Nothing  strikes  the  observer  upon 
visiting  Spain  so  strongly  as  the  pre- 
vailing poverty.  This  is  an  aspect  of 
Spanish  life,  much  more  impressive  than 
the  local  color  and  all  the  charms  with 
which  romance  has  enwrapt  the  coun- 
try. On  coming  to  Spain  from  France. 
England,  Belgium,  Germany  or  from 
Northern  Italy  the  contrast  is  absolutely 
shocking.  Even  in  Southern  Italy  pov- 
erty has  something  careless  about  it,  and 
seems  to  participate  in  the  glow  of  the 
sunlight  and  the  external  objects  of 
nature.  The  'bambino'  who  stretches 
out  his  hand  to  you  is  impish,  ready  to 
smile  and  to  pirouette,  and  the  Neapoli- 
tan is  too  much  like  'Punchinello'  to 
take  his  impec'uniosity  seriously  and  not 
to  make  it  a  subject  for  pleasantry.  But 
the  Spanish  poor  are  all  sad  from  the 
child  to  the  old  man,  and  even  their 
bearing  makes  their  distress  more  poign- 
ant. It  seems  as  if  the  landscape  har- 
monized with  the  spectacle  of  man,  and 
this  impression  is  a  just  one;  for  the 
desolate   stony  plateaus  of  Castile,  the 
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plains  of  Andalusia  which  have  been  al- 
lowed to  return  to  a  state  of  nature 
were  once  covered  with  woods  and  richly 
cultivated.  Pauperism  has  ruined  the 
land. 

In  the  south  the  indigence  is  more 
frightful  or  more  apparent,  perhaps,  but 
also  more  real.  For  if  the  land  is  more 
fertile,  the  social  organization  is  more 
defective,  and  we  must  also  take  into 
account  the  character  of  the  people,  less 
tenacious,  more  indolent,  and  above  all, 
more  liable  to  discouragement.  An 
English  writer,  Mr.  Malhall,  has  told  us 
that  there  is  no  situation  among  the 
peoples  of  the  world  comparable  to  that 
of  the  Audalusian  peasant.  According 
to  official  statistics  the  daily  wage  of 
the  agricultural  laborer  is  from  24  to 
30  cents.  Last  year  the  little  town  of  Vera, 
near  Almeria,  begged  the  Spanish  press 
to  open  a  public  subscription  for  the  in- 
habitants of  that  district.  Such  pover- 
ty encourages  emigration.  You  see  in 
Andalusia  entire  villages  emptied  at  one 
stroke,  for  the  inhabitants,  driven  away 
by  poverty,  start,  with  their  priest  as 
leader,  for  South  America, 

Begging,  one  of  the  plagues  of 
Spain,  is  a  natural  and  direct  result  of 
pauperism.  The  indigence  of  the  peo- 
ple, with  few  exceptions,  is  a  brutal  fact 
which  excuses  if  it  does  not  justify  com- 
pletely the  abundance  of  these  'men- 
dijos.'  It  is  well  to  add  that  this  beg- 
gary does  not  prevail  in  the  country 
alone,  where  general  poverty  is  the  rule, 
and  the  priest  has  to  suffer  as  much  as 
his  parishioners;  it  is  seen  also  in  the 
cities  where  more  easy  circumstances 
may  be  found,  and  especially  at  those 
points  visited  by  the  foreigner  who 
is  supposed  to  be  loaded  with  bank  notes 
and  small  change. 

What  are  the  causes  of  this  poverty? 
They  are  to  be  attributed  to  the  bad 
system  of  government.  In  former  times 
the  Spanish  mines  in  South  America, 
which  belong  to  the  State  cost  more  and 
more  to  exploit,  and  this  raised  to  an 
abnormal  height  the  prices  both  of  labor 
and  of  the  necessaries  of  life,  and  ruined 
the  industry  and  commerce  of  the  coun- 
try. The  consequence  is  that  national 
labor  and  agriculture  were  stricken  to 
death  when  these  foreign  mines  were 
exhausted.  Moreover  the  fiscal  system 
of  the  government  which  imposes  the 
heaviest  taxes  on  the  petty  proprietor 
hinders  the  cultivation  of  the  soil.  As 
uncultivated  lands  do  not  pay  any  taxes, 
most  of  the  great  proprietors  have  ex- 
tensive tracts  of  arable  land  unculti- 
vated, thus  depriving  the  country  of 
farms  and  meadows,  which  might  sup- 
port a  numerous  population.  Spain, 
however,  is  waking  up  and  the  present 
government  have  listened  to  the  cry  of 
the  people. 

In  order  to  heal  the  wound  of  pauper- 
ism labor  must  be  organized  in  Spain 
and  the  regime  of  property  improved  by 
the  gradual  elimination  of  agricultural 
feudalism  and  by  dividing  up  the  land 
among  the  people. 

Spain  must  cultivate  a  country  pop- 
ulation and  recover  her  sterilized  soil 
by  vast  works  of  irrigation  and  reforest- 
ation in  a  methodical  manner.     But  at 


Do  You 
Know  Your 
Car? 


Our   Practical   Auto  Course   gives   every 

Owner  or  Prospective 
Owner 


exactly  what  he  needs — practical  common-sense  ideas  and  knowledge  concern- 
ing automobile  construction,  operation  and  driving  generally. 
Short  and    inexpensive,    yet   very  complete,  it  merits   close  examination   if  one 
wishes  to  save  delays,  time  and 
expense.  m«     ■■     g\      m  Broadview 


Write  to-day  for  full  particulars 
and  booklet. 


Y.M.O.A. 


Branch 

Dept.  A.,  Toronto 


The  Summer  Will  Not   Be  Complete  Without  a  "Peterborough' 

Canoeing  is  inexpensive,  delightful,  and  carries  you  into  the  healthful 
outdoors.  The  light  canoe  glides  over  the  water  with  little  exertion, 
and  goes  anywhere.     But  you  want  a  GOOD  canoe A 

"PETERBOROUGH"    CANOE 


Remember  that  all  canoes 
made  in  the  town  of  Peter- 
borough are  not  ' '  Peter- 
borough Canoes' ' — you  must 
look  for  our  trade-mark  if  you  -. 
want  to  be  sure  of  getting  the 


The 


Peterborough    Canoe 
Co.,  Limited 


canoe  that  has  always  been 
the  standard  of  excellence  for 
the  others  to  follow. 
Our  catalogue  will  tell 
you  more  about  them  — 
send  for  it. 

Dept.  A 
Peterborough,   Ontario 


ANY-WEIGHT-  WATER-  ballast-  rollers 


IVI/VKE. 


I_/V>^NS 


A  lawn   results  from  frequently  rolling  a  patch  of  grass  with  machines 

of  the   many   weights   it  demands  in  its  various   moods.     One  fixed   weight 

roller   is   incompetent— a   dozen   impossible— the   "ANYWEIGHT"   a   positive 

necessity.    This,  with  Its  acetylene-welded  hollow  steel  shell  weighs  100  lbs. 

without  ballast— just  right  for  wet  Spring  lawn. 

Increase  the  weight  by  flliing  hollow  shell  with 

r-----------n       water,  drop  by  drop  if  you  wish,  to  the  half-ton 

J  lOOO     LliS.  I       pressure  demanded  by  dry  Summer  lawn,  drives 

i<^  Ft  I II      I  DAD   I        or  tennis  court.     It's  filled  or  emptied  In  a  Jiffy — 

L_____V----J       tlie  machine  fits  the  Job;  the  price  any   pocket- 

r  book. 

' 1  One   or   two   sections    of   hardened    and    rust- 

ANY         .1  proofed  steel — roller  bearings — steel  handles — ad- 

INTFDMFniATF'  Justable   counterpoise   weights   if  ordered.     Fills 

hici^uir       \  and  empties  at  either  end  of  drum  near  its  end, 

___y__'     -J  without  up-ending. 

r  Write  for  Catalog — It's  free. 

r",~.~r  ""'"""''  WILDER-STRONG  IMPLESTENT  CO. 

I    lUO  Lbb.    ]  Monroe,  Mich.,  Box  37. 

EMPTY  '  Valuable    treatise    on    Care   of   L,awns    for    10c    In 

. !  stamps. 


MA 


iSne  Alfred  Tremblay  Journeyed 


4,000  miles  on 
foot  in  the  Arctic 

and  on  many  occasions  owed  his  life  and  that  of  his  companions  of 
the  "Minnie  Maud"  Expedition  "to  the  wonderful  precision  and 
shocking  power"  of  the  .280  Ross  Rifle,  which  was  his  constant  com- 
panion. Though  "unwittingly  submitted  to  every  test  of  ill-usage, 
never  once  did  it  jam,  break  or  become  affected  by  the  intense  frost 
or  rough  usage."  Mr.  Tremblay 's  letter  to  us  is  a  revelation  of  the 
hardships  of  a  surveying  pxpedition,  as  well  as  a  splendid  testimonial 
of  the  value  of  the  .280  Ross. 

If  you  want  the  most  powerful  and  most  accurate  sporting  rifle 
sold,  buy  the  .280  High  Velocity  Ross  and  the  special  Sporting 
Cartridges,  with  copper  tube  bullet,  patented.  .280  Rifle  sells  at 
$55.00,  and  the  cartridge  $7.50  per  100. 

Complete  illustrated  catalogue  free  on  request. 

ROSS  RIFLE  COMPANY  QUEBEC,  Canada 
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Kellaric    Mattresses 

Makes  Sleeptime  Sleepful 


Why  you  should    select    a  Kellaric 
when  choosing  a  mattress 

oeCd-USeS  it  is  unconditionally  guaranteed  by  the  manu- 
facturer as  well  as  the  merchant. 

DeCd.USeS  Our  secret  process  of  cross  binding  positively 
eliminates  all  possibility  of  spreading  (a  fault  so  common  in 
mattresses). 

BeCdUSe:  The  laced  opening  at  the  end  of  each  Kellaric 
mattress  enables  you  to  inspect  the  material  of  which  it 
is  built. 

Because:  The  Kellaric  mattress  is  altogether  the 
product  of  Canadian  skill. 

THE  McKELLAR  BEDDING  CO,,  LIMITED 

FORTIWILLIAM,  ONT. 

THE  BERLIN  BEDDING  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

31-33  FRONT  STREET  E.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 


TURN  YOUR  SPARE  TIME  TO  PROFIT 

We  can  put  ambitious  men  in  the  way  of  earning  from  $5  to  $10 
a  week  extra  during  their  spare  time.  If  you  are  desirous  of  in- 
creasing your  present  income  our  proposition  will  appeal  to  you. 
Don't  miss  the  opportunity.     Write  us  for  complete  information 

Send  a  postcard  to-day. 
THE    MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    CO.,    LIMITED 

143-153  Uaivartity  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada 


this  point  financial  difficulties  are  en- 
countered. The  intractable  opposition 
of  the  great  proprietors  is  another  ob- 
stacle in  the  way,  and  we  may  well  un- 
derstand a  government  hesitating  to 
undertake  a  task  so  considerable  and  so 
difficult.  The  maintenance  of  the  Lib- 
erals in  power  for  so  many  years  has 
really  put  back  the  solution  of  the  agra- 
rian question.  The  elections  of  the  last 
year  seemed  to  show  that  while  the  dis- 
contented spirits  are  less  numerous,  the 
poverty  is  less  severe.  The  ministry  of 
Sr.  Canalejas  raised  the  hopes  of  the 
people  to  a  considerable  degree.  We 
pray  these  hopes  may  not  be  disappoint- 
ed, for  the  Republicans  and  Socialists 
would  not  fail  to  take  advantage  of  a 
popular  revolutionary  agitation  at  a 
time  when  Spain  is  becoming  more  and 
more  denuded  of  her  troops  by  the  main- 
tenance of  so  large  an  army  in  Morocco. 

WHEN  TO  PATENT 
ABROAD 

Policy    and    Methods    of    Establishing 
International  Protection  for  Special- 
ties and  Staples 


I 


N  most  foreign  countries  a  patentee 
-  will  have  an  annual  tax  to  pay  and  in 
default  of  meeting  his  tax  his  patent  is 
forfeited.  In  most  countries  again,  he 
will  be  required  to  work  his  patent— that 
is,  actually  manufacture  the  article  or 
the  patent  will  be  forfeited.  These  are 
important  first  considerations  in  deter- 
mining where  to  patent  an  invention 
abroad,  says  Joseph  Hays  in  System. 
The  man  who  takes  out  foreign  patents 
is  likely  to  proceed  upon  the  assumption 
that  the  first  cost  is  the  total  cost  of 
patents  in  foreign  countries.  His  patent 
attorney  may  not  see  fit  to  enlighten  him 
on  the  subject.  . 

It  is,  in  a  measure,  true  that  if  a  thing 
is  worth  patenting  anywhere  it  is  worth 
patenting  wherever  there  exists  any 
probable  market  for  it.  The  question  is. 
Are  you  prepared  to  go  after  that  prob- 
able market  and  make  it  a  real  one  7 
Are  you  ready  to  establish  a  factory  and 
organize  a  selling  campaign  in  the  for- 
eign country?  If  you  are,  then  by  all 
means  take  as  many  foreign  patents  as 
you  will  be  able  to  "work"  profitably. 
If  you  are  not,  let  the  foreign  pateilts 
alone  and  be  satisfied  with  what  export 
business  you  can  secure  without  patent 
protection  abroad.  Otherwise  you  will 
waste  considerable  money. 

The  United  States  does  not  require 
that  a  patent  be  worked  and  exacts  no 
taxes.  When  the  patent  is  taken  the  last 
dollar  of  government  costs  has  been  paid 
and  the  patent  will  remain  in  force  for 
seventeen  years,  whether  you  work  it  or 
allow  it  to  remain  idle. 

When  your  patent  is  issued  in  Great 
Britain  or  any  other  European  country, 
your  invention  is  exposed  in  that  coun- 
try. If  your  invention  is  a  good  thing, 
manufacturers  of  that  country  will  pro- 
ceed to  place  it  on  the  market  the  mom- 
ent your  rights  lapse  by  reason  of  your 
failure  to  pay  the  annual  taxes,  or  if  you 
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DIAMONDS 

$1— $2— $3 
WEEKLY 

Save  money  on  your 
Diamonds  by  buying  from 
us.  We  are  Diamond  Importers.  Terms 
20%  down,  $1,  $2  or  $3  Weekly.  We  guar- 
antee you  every  advantage  in  Price  and  Quality. 

Writerto-day  If  or  catalogue,  it  U  free. 
We  send  Diamonds  to  any  pari  of.Canada  for  inspection, 
at  our  expense.  Paymentsmay  be  made  weekly  or  monthly. 

JACOBS  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 

15  Toronto  Arcade,  Toronto,  Canada 


He— **You  surprised  me!  You  fold  me  yesterday 

you  couldn't  play  a  note  I " 
She.-'"!  couldn't;  1  learned  to  play  in  one  hovf 

by  the  wonderful  'Easy  Method  Music  ! ' ' 

Impossible,  you  say?  Let  ns  prove  It  at 
our  expense.  We  ■will  teach  you  to  play 
the  piano  or  organ  and  wlU  not  as^  one 
cent  until  you  can  play. 

A  musical  gonlus  from  Chicago  has 
Invented  a-\vond3rful  sy.'jtem  whereby  any- 
one can  learn  to  play  the  Piano  or  Organ 
In  one  hour.  With  this  nev^  jnethod  you 
doii't  have  to  know  cue  note  from  another 
yet  In  an  hour  of  practice  you  can  bo 
playing  your  favorite  music  with  all  tho 
lingers  of  both  hands  and  playing  It  well. 
'The  Invention  la  bo  simple  that  even  a 
child  can  now  master  muslo  without  costly 
Instruction.  Anyone  can  have  this  new 
method  on  a  free  trial  merely  by  asking. 
8Imply  write  saying,  "Send  me  the  Easy 
Form   Muslo   Method    la    announced    in 
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FREE  mUAL 

The  complete  systpm  together  with  100 
pieces  of  muulo  will  then  bo  sent  to  you 
Free,  all  chareos  proi)."kl  and  absolutely 
not  one  cent  to  pay.  You  keep  It  seven 
days  to  thoroughly  prove  It  la  all  that  Is 
claimed  for  It,  then  If  you  are  satisfied, 
send  us  $1.50  and  one  dollar  a  month  until 
|«.E0  In  all  Is  paid.  If  you  are  not  delighted 
Witt"  It,  send  it  back  In  sevep  days  and 
you  will  have  risked  nothing  and  will  bo 
under  no  obligations  to  us. 

Bo  sure  to  state  numl)er  of  white  keys  oo 
your  piano  or  organ  aKso  post  offloe.  Ad- 
dress Kasy  Method  Music  Co.,  2SQ  Wilson 
BldK..  Toronto,  Uuiioda. 


Kj^yy^  Otw  Ac/m 

.M     I  — ^— ^^ 

without  lessons  or  Knowledge  of  Utisla 

Any  One  Can  Play  the  Fia.no  or 

Organ  in  One  Hour. 

Wonderflil  New  System  that  Cven  b  Child  Can  Uf4i> 


fail  to  manufacture  within  the  time  re- 
quired by  law. 

The  time  will  probably  come  when  cer- 
tain conditions  as  to  "working"  will  bcs 
imposed  upon  United  States  patents.  It 
is  against  good  policy  to  give  any  man 
a  monopoly  upon  any  article  of  manufac- 
ture and  maintain  it  for  him  if  he  does 
not  manufacture.  The  public  grants  the 
patent  protection  and  should  have  some 
rights  in  the  premises — the  right  to  buy 
and  use  the  article.  This  right  is  recog- 
nized by  most  foreign  countries  and  is 
covered  by  laws  requiring  manufacture 
within  a  limited  time.  In  Canada  this 
period  is  withn  two  years  from  the  date 
of  the  patent.  The  first  cost  is  about 
sixty-five  dollars  and  twenty  dollars  has 
to  be  paid  at  the  end  of  the  sixth  year 
and  again  at  the  end  of  the  twelfth  year. 
The  United  States,  the  Australian 
Colonies,  Cape  Colony,  India,  Mexico, 
Natal,  Orange  River  Free  State  and  the 
South  African  Republic  impose  no  con- 
ditions as  to  manufacture  upon  the 
patentee.  All  other  countries  have  pro- 
tected the  rights  of  the  public  in  patent- 
ed inventions. 

An  Eastern  man  invented  a  clever  im- 
provement in  suspenders.  He  was  per- 
suaded by  his  attorney  that  the  pants  of 
Europe  were  crying  for  his  invention. 
The  patent  attorney  omitted  saying  any- 
thing about  taxes  and  the  laws  requiring 
the  working  of  the  invention.  He  was 
not  asked  about  these  things  and  there- 
fore not  bound  in  a  legal  way  to  offer  in- 
formation. The  suspender  man  secured 
patents  in  seven  European  countries  at 
a  cost  of  somewhat  under  $500  and  was 
well  satisfied.  He  could  now,  as  he 
thought,  take  his  time  about  exploiting 
his  suspenders  in  those  countries. 

At  the  end  of  the  first  year  he  was 
notified  that  a  tax  of  $23.00  was  due  and 
must  be  paid  in  France,  otherwise  his 
patent  in  that  country  would  lapse.  He 
learned  furthermore  that  a  similar  tax 
would  fall  due  every  year  during  the  life 
of  the  patent  and  furthermore,  that  he 
must  begin  making  suspenders  in  France 
for  Frenchmen  before  the  end  of  the 
second  year  or  his  patent  would  lapse 
regardless  of  taxes.  It  had  only  cost 
him  $60  to  obtain  the  French  patent,  to 
this  first  cost  he  must  now  add  $322  in 
taxes  spread  over  a  period  of  fourteen 
years. 

To  make  this  bad  matter  very  much 
worse  he  must  start  a  suspender  factory 
in  France  within  one  year.  The  attorney 
advised  him  that  by  a  certain  "hocus 
pocus"  arrangement  he  could  secure  a 
nominal  "working"  in  France  at  a  cost 
of  about  tliirty-seven  dollars.  Of  course 
this  nominal  working  might  be  open  to 
attack  at  any  time  as  not  complying  with 
the  spirit  of  the  French  law  and  he  might 
lose  out  after  spending  thirty-sevon  dol- 
lars and  still  more  money  fighting  in  the 
French  courts.  He  then  proceeded  to 
look  up  the  laws  of  the  other  countries, 
reviling  himself  for  not  doing  so  in  the 
first  place.    He  found  as  follows: 

He  must  begin  manufacture  in  Great 
Britain  within  three  years  and  beginning 
with  the  fourth  year  start  n  upon  a  slid- 
ing scale  of  taxes  ranging  from  $26  to 


Don't  Pay  Good  Money 
for  Impractical,  Unme- 
chanical  and  Often 
Worthless   Fountains 


Bubble  Oyer- 
flow  Waste 


Actual   Size  7"   High 


Here  is  a  practical  Fountain,  which 
combines  the  Faucet  and  Bubble  Fea- 
tures— takes  care  of  the  overflow  waste, 
and  insures 

Safety  and  Service 

This  is  an  age  of  sanitary  plumbing  and 
the  Sanitary  Drinking  Fountain  is  one 
of  its  important  subdivisions. 

SAFETY    PI  IPO    SERVICE 
FIRST         ryj^XJ    ALWAYS 

Is   made   of   heavy    brass     with     extra    heayy 
nickel    plate.      Bubbler    easily    controlled    by 
separate     "squeeze"      handle.      No   spurts — no 
choking — Inside   regulation    prevents    "shower- 
bath."       Faucet     is     controlled     by     another 
squeeze    handle.      Faucet     gives     full      water 
pressure.     Has   thread  for   hose  if  wanted. 
Write   ns   the  number  of  your  employes 
and     water    pressure    and    we'll    present 
an       Interesting       proposition       to       yon 
promptly. 

Pure  Sanitary  Drinking  Fountain  Co. 

342  Main  Street,   Haydenville.  Mass. 


MAKE  YOUR   WILL  TO-DAY 

200  FACTS  about  making  a  legal  will  in  our 
book,  "The  Making  of  a  Will  and  Laws  Pertain- 
ing Thereto,"  with  a  Legal  Will  form. 

One  Dollar  Post  Paid.       Money  back  if  desired. 

THE  LEGAL  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 
MONTREAL.  CAN. 


BUY  IT  BY  THE  BOX-50  CENTS 

GENUINE 

SPEARMINT    GUM 

A  Dollar's  Worth   by  Mail.  Postpaid,  for  SO  Cents. 
^      Stamps  or  Coin 
SPEARMINT  GUM  COMPANY 

P.O.  Box  203  London.  Canada 
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Wear  a  Shirt  That's  Really  Your  Own 

Sliirts  of  quality  made  to  order.  Something  better  than 
the  ordinary.  They  look  better,  fit  better,  feel  and  wear 
better.  The  good  wearing  qualttles  of  these  shirts  makea 
them  most  economical.  A  trial  will  convmce.  Satisfaction 
guaranteed.      Send  for  Sample,  note  the  auaiitr. 

HARRY  TOLTON,  BERLIN,  ONTARIO 


"WILSON" 

the  motor  with   tlie    5-YEAR 
GUARANTEE.     Starts  with- 
out cranking,  and  reverses.  6h.p. 
with  complete  outfit,  $120.00. 
Write  for  Catalocue  "  W." 
WILSON  MOTOR  CO. 
WalkerTille,  Out. 


Let  this  Coa  pop 

XTu^  HEALTH! 


Tear  it  out — mail  it  to  us — so 
we  can  give  you  our  latest  book, 
telling  in  detail  of  the  curative 
powers    of    this    modern, 
scientific      health 
restorer. 


Our     Cuaranltc. 
Oxyionor.  •^t" 
fall  Jirecdora, 
nlll  b,  SEN] 
ON 90  "DAY 
TRIAL. 
If  not  entire- 
ly    gat  isfled 
with      results 
at  end  of  that 
,ime,  the  pur- 
chase   price 
win     b  e     re- 
funded. 
What    Oxydonor 
has     done     for 
t  h  o  u  s  ands     it 
should     do     for 
YOC. 

Take  your  flret 
step  towards 
Health  TO-DAY. 
Beware  of  frau- 
dulent ImtU- 
tioDS.  All  genu- 
ine instruments 
are  stamped  with 
the  name  of  the 
InyentoT  and 
Discoverer,  Dr. 
H.  S  a  n  c  h  e  . 
LOOK  FOB 
THIS    XAMK. 


We  care  not 
what    your    par- 
ticular disease  is 
called!   Providing  no 
vital  organ  has  been 
impaired.     Oxydonor 
is    the    way    to    perfect 
health.      For    all    forms 
of   diseases    are    due    to 
physical     weakness— lack 
of    vitality;     and     Oxy- 
donor revitalizes  the  en- 
tire system  by  satisfying  the 
body's    natural    but    stinted 
demand    for    Oxygen. 


book 


Please  send 
me  your  Free 
Booklet,  de- 
scribing the 
Oxydonor. 

This    places  u       ' 

me    under   no  21 

obligation.  ^ 

^■^  Z 

DR.  H.  SANCHE  &  CO.,  Inc. 
Dept.  10.  489  Fifth  Avenue.  New  York  City 
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$71,  to  total  of  $480.    The  first  cost  was 
$65. 

He  must  start  manufacture  in  Italy 
before  the  end  of  the  second  year  and 
meet  anotlier  sliding  scale  of  taxes  total- 
ing $310,  the  first  cost  was  $63. 

He  found  that  in  Germany  the  total 
amount  of  taxes  from  the  second  to  the 
Hfteenth  year  inclusive  amounted  to  a 
total  of  $1,327.  The  first  cost  of  a  pat- 
ent in  Germany  is  only  about  $75.  Tak- 
ing a  patent  in  the  Kaiser's  empire  is  a 
great  deal  like  buying  an  automobile. 
The  first  cost  is  small  compared  with  the 
expenses  of  the  up-keep. 

Austria  is  almost  as  thrifty  as  Ger- 
many. The  patent  must  be  worked  in 
three  years  and  the  taxes  from  the  sec- 
ond to  the  fifteenth  year,  inclusive, 
amount  to  $938.50.    The  first  cost  is  $62. 

Russia  requires  the  patent  to  be 
worked  in  five  years  and  imposes  annual 
taxes  from  the  second  to  the  fifteenth 
years  amounting  in  all  to  $1,174.  The 
first  cost  is  $86. 

Patents  in  Belgium  must  be  worked  in 
three  years.  The  tax  at  the  end  of  the 
second  year  is  seven  dollars.  This  is  in- 
creased two  dollars  a  year,  making  the 
total  cost  for  a  fifteen  year  period,  $280. 
The  first  cost  is  $40. 

The  suspender  man  found  that  in  addi- 
tion to  starting  six  factories  in  Europe 
he  must  provide  in  taxes  a  sum  of  nearly 
$5,000.  The  joy  with  which  he  failed  to 
make  this  discovery  was  quite  pro- 
nounced. He  declared  with  some  feeling 
that  Europeans  could  support  their 
breeches  with  strings  and  safety  pins  as 
far  as  he  was  concerned.  He  lapsed  all 
of  his  foreign  patents.  His  five  hundred 
dollars  was  worse  than  thrown  away.  He 
had  merely  paid  that  amount  to  show  the 
citizens  of  foreign  countries  how  to  make 
improved  suspenders.  And  this  inform- 
ation, he  concluded,  might  work  against 
him  seriously  if  he  should  try  at  any 
future  time  to  build  up  an  export  busi- 
ness with  those  countries.  The  foreign 
manufacturer  of  suspenders  would  only 
have  to  look  up  the  records  to  dis.cover 
that  all  of  his  rights  had  been  extin- 
guished. 

Now  it  is  extremely  exasperating  to 
find,  after  spending  good  money,  and  a 
lot  of  it,  to  introduce  your  article  abroad 
and  establish  a  market  for  it,  that  some 
enterprising  citizen  of  the  foreign  coun- 
try is  reaping  where  you  have  sown  and 
weeded  and  watered.  There  is  a  big 
difference  between  establishing  a  busi- 
ness at  home  and  starting  a  similar  busi- 
ness abroad.  It  would  probably  cost  ten 
times  as  much  to  put  a  suspender  factory 
on  a  paying  basis  in  Russia  as  it  would 
in  Canada.  The  Canadian  would  find 
himself  unacquainted  with  Russian 
methods  of  business.  He  would  be  ig- 
norant of  Russian  customs  or  laws.  He 
would  be  forced  to  interest  Russian  capi- 
tal and  business  men  in  his  enterprise. 
Would  the  Russian  or  the  German  or  any 
other  foreign  business  be  worth  the  ex- 
pense and  time  involved?  Would  it  not 
be  better  business  to  add  the  money  to 
the  working  capital  of  the  home  factory 
and  cultivate  the  home  market  intens- 
ively. 


W.  A.  LEARO 

181  BLEURY  STREET,  MONTREAL 


ARTISTIC  TAXIDERMIST 
In  all  Its  branches 
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Taxidermist  to  Royalty 
Emperor  of  Germany.  Czar  of  Kussia,  etc. 

Heads  of  every  description  mounted  true  to  nature  in 
the  best  style  of  art.  Skins  dressed,  made  up  into  rugs 
in  all  styles.  Send  me  your  old  heads  and  birds  to  be 
renovated    and    moth-proofed.        Game    fish    specialty. 

Send  for  my  Price  1.1st  of  eyes  and  mountings, 

also    my    special    preservative    for    curing:    Fish, 

Birds,      Animals,      etc.,      with      full      directions 

at     $1.00     a     bottle 


From   All  Causes.  Head  Noises  and  Other  Ear 

Troubles  Easily  and  Permanently  Relieved ! 

Thousands  who  were  formerly 
deaf,  now  hear  distinctly  every 
sound  —  whispers  even  do  not 
escape  them.  Their  life  of  loneli- 
ness has  ended  and  all  is  now  joy 
and  sunshine.  The  impaired  or 
lacking  portion?  of  their  ear 
drums  have  been  reinforced  by 
simple  little  devices,  scientifi- 
cally constructed  for  that  special 
purpose. 

Wilson  Common -Sense 
Ear  Drums 

often  called  "Little  Wireless  Phones  for  the  Ears"  are  restor- 

ing  perfect  hearing  in  every  condition  of  deafness  or  defective 
hearing  from  causes  such  as  Catarrhal  Deafness,  Relaxed  or 
Sunken  Drums,  Thickened  Drums,  Roaring  and  Hissing 
Sounds,  Perforated,  Wholly  or  Partially  Destroyed  Drums. 
Discharge  from  Ears,  etc.  No  matter  v?hat  the  case  or  how 
long  standing  it  is,  testimonials  received 
show  marvelous  results.  Common-Sense 
EarDrums  strengthen  thenervescftheears 
and  concentrate  sound  waves  on  one  point 
of  the  natural  drums,  thus  successfully  re- 
storing perfect  hearing  where  medical  skill 
even  fails  to  help.  Theyaremadeof  asoft, 
sensitized  material,  comfortable  and  safe  ' 
to  wear.  They  are  easily  adjusted  by  the  i 
wearer  and  out  of  sight  when  worn.  ' 

What  has  done  so  much  for  thousands 
of  others  will  help  you.    Don't  delay—  ' 
Write   today   for   our   FREE    168  page    Drwi  ,., 

BOOK     on     DEAFNESS  —  giving    full    fai  Posifioa    fl 
particulars  and  plenty  of  testimonials.  1 

WILSON   EAR   DRUM  CO.,  Incorporated 

676  lnt«r-South«rn  BIdg.,  Louisvill*.  Ky. 


REPRESENTATIVES 
WANTED 

We  have  an  attractive  proposition  for  you. 
We  want  men  and  women  to  act  as  our  rep- 
resentatives in  their  spare  time.  The  work  is 
attractive,  educative  and  profitable.  Write  a 
postcard  to 

MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

143  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE,  TORONTO 
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It  is  a  mistake  to  assume  that  you  can 
do  no  foreign  business  unless  you  have 
the  protection  of  foreign  patents.  True, 
without  patents  you  cannot  prevent 
imitation  of  your  goods.  You  cannot 
always  prevent  it  with  patents.  You 
assume  a  large  amount  of  risk  which  ever 
way  you  take  it. 

The  reader  will  undoubtedly  agree  with 
the  author  that  as  a  general  proposition 
it  does  not  pay  to  take  foreign  patents 
at  all.  There  are,  of  course,  exceptions 
to  this  general  rule  as  to  all  others.  If 
the  enterprise  really  waramts  foreign 
patents,  and  there  is  enough  money  back 
of  the  enterprise  to  support  them,  they 
should  unquestionably  be  taken.  In 
other  circumstances  it  will  be  wise  to  get 
along  without  them.  If  your  experience 
is  lik,e  that  of  the  man  who  develops 
foreign  trade  you  may  never  need  for- 
eign patent  protection.  Your  foreign 
business  may  be  distributed  over  all 
countries,  a  great  deal  in  the  aggregate 
but  not  enough  in  any  one  country  to  en- 
courage that  most  annoying  of  all  com- 
petitions, namely,  competition  of  your 
own  goods. 


How  a  Princess  Earned  $1,250 
For  Charity 

Several  charitable  institutions  are 
benefiting  by  the  labors  of  the  young 
Princess,  and  one  portion  of  the  money 
has  been  expended  on  200  pairs  of  boots, 
which  she  will  give  to  other  organizations 
this  Christmas. 

If  ever  there  were  a  real  Princess  like 
a  fairy  tale  one,  it  is  Princess  Mary.  Her 
efforts  towards  charity  are  indefatigable, 
and  she  is  always  striving  to  do  some- 
thing for  poorer  folk  who  are  in  sickness 
and  in  need,  and  who  do  not  occupy  a 
very  exalted  position  in  her  father's 
realm. 

A  large  proportion  of  the  money  was 
made  by  the  sale  of  Venetian  glass  bead 
necklaces  which  Princess  Mary  made. 

She  was  given  a  quantity  of  Venetian 
glass  beads  by  the  Queen,  and  with  these 
she  started  to  make  necklaces. 

Princess  Mary  worked  with  a  will,  and 
by  her  industry  soon  made  a  large  num- 
ber in  a  wide  variety  of  design  and 
styles. 

Some  of  the  necklaces  took  longer  to 
make  than  others,  but  on  an  average  each 
occupied  her  Royal  Highness  two  hours. 

But  Princess  Mary's  work  did  not  stop 
with  the  beads.  She  is  a  youthful  vice- 
president  of  the  London  Needlework 
Guild,  in  which  the  Queen  takes  so  great 
an  interest,  and  she  has  also  spent  a  con- 
siderable time  in  sewing  for  the  poor.  In 
fact,  she  has  devoted  a  certain  amount  of 
her  time  each  day  to  this  self-imposed 
labor. 

Both  the  Queen  and  her  daughter  have 
made  a  large  number  of  stitched  or 
knitted  garments  between  them,  and  they 
have  been  in  the  habit  of  working  indus- 
triously side  by  side. 


Land  of  the  Sky 

Resorts 

The  delightful  winter  season  is  in  full  swine  at 

ASHEVILLE 

Tryon,  Hendersonville,  Flat  Rock.  Hot  Sprines,  Brevard, 
Saluda.  Waynesville,  Lake  Toiaway,  Luxurious  Hotels,  at- 
tractive bungalows,  comfortable  boarding  houses.  Stop-over 
privileges  allowed  on  Winter  tour  tickets  at  Asheville  and 
other  resorts  in  Land  of  the  Sky.     Direct  through  service  by 

Southern  Railway 

PREMIER  CARRIER  OF  THE  SOUTH 
With   steel,  electric-lighted  drawing-room,    stateroom,  sleep- 
ing, library  and  observation  cars.     Dining  car  service  on  all 
trains.     Via    Washington.   D.C.,   to   the   famous   rcsorls._and 
cities  of  the  South. 

Charleston.  Aiken,   Augusta.  Florida,  New 
Orleans.  California,  Panama  and  * 
Central  America 
America's  greatest  Oolf  Links  located  on 
this  Raihcap  System. 

For  Literature,  Fares  and  Complete 
Information  Address 

New  York— ALEX. S.THWEATT,  E.P.A..  264  5th  Ave 
Montreal,  P.Q.— G.  W.  CARTER, 
Trav.  Pass.  Agt.,  9  St.  Lawrence 
Boulevard. 


Five  Dollars  Will  Buy 

this  genuine  Red  Cedar  Chest,  model  100,  exactly  like  the 
illustration,  size  16  in.  long,  14  in.  wide  and  13  in    deep 
made  of  solid,   fragrant  imported  Red  Cedar,  and    finished 
with  high-grade  coach  varnish.     This 


KAYBEE 


"     Rod  Cedar 
Chest 


18  well  made  in  every  particu^r,  and  pul  together  with  strong, 
round-headed  brass  screws.  The  lid  is  hinged  and  stayed,  and 
fitted  with  a  strong,  serviceable  lock.  Price  $.S.OO,  prepaid  l" 
your  nearest  Railroad  Station,  Other 
models  from  $6,50  to  $.-!0,00.  Monfv 
Back  If  Not  Pleased  after  a  30  day:  ' 
trial.  Booklet  on  request.  Usw 
the  coupon. 

KEENAN     WOODENWARr. 
MFG.  CO..  Limited 

Owen  Sound 
Ontario 


COUPON  "B" 
Please    send    me    your    booklet 

Name    

Addr«9s    B 
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The  Wicked   Waste 

Does    him    affright 
More    than    the    taste 
Of    friend    Fluxitc. 
Solid,    sound    soldering    Is    easily    done    with 


FLUXITE 


the   pa>te  flnx   thmt 

SIMPLIFIES  SOLDERING 

AND  rEAD-JOINTlNO 

With  a  little  FlTixlte  the  solder  grips  like  magic 
even    on    dirty    metals.     BOTH     Amateurs     and 
Mechanics  use  it  In  all  parts  of  the  world.     Ton 
want  some. 
Of  Ironmonsfers  and  Stores  In  ftmall  and  lar^e  tins 


SF7 


The    "FLUXITE"    SOLOfRINO 

contains   a   special   "small-space"    Soldering 
Blow    Lamp,    Pluxite,    Solder,    etc..    and 
"Soldering  Work." 

Sample  Set,  Post  Paid,  Direct,  %l.tX. 

>iito-ContrBller  Co.,  256  VIibm  Riad,  Itrmondtey,  Englanil 


ron,    a    pocket 
pamphlet    on 


EUROPE 

Our  Annual  Series  of  Spring  and  Summer 
Tours  covers  the  Continent  from  the  Mediter- 
ranean to  the  North  Cape.  The  routes  are 
varied  and  attractive,  providing  leisurely 
travel  at  fully  Inclusive  fares,  best  le.idership, 
and  wide  choice  as  to  length  and  cost.  The 
Acme  of  Ease  and  Convenience  in  Pleasure 
Travel.  Early  departures  via  the  Mediter- 
ranean. Special  Features.  Midnight  Snn  and 
Russia  Tours  and  a  Summer  Tour  to  the 
Orient. 

JAPAN,  CHINA 

and  the  PHILIPPINES. 

Attractive  Tours,  including  Japan  In  Cherry- 
Blossom  Season,  leave  San  Francisco  March  5. 
21,  visiting  the  most  fascinating  regions  of  the 
Far  Bast  with  cultured  leadership.  Exceptional 
and  exclusive  advantages. 

Send  for  Program  desired 
Travel   Tickets   Everywhere,   with   or   without 
Hotels. 

Our  complete  chain  of  155  Offices 
in  all  parts  of  the  world  furnishes 
unequalled  facilities  for  travellers. 

THOS.    COOK    &    SON 

MONTKEAL,— 530    St.    Catherine    Street    West. 
TORONTO— Traders  Bank  Bldg.,  65  Yonge  St. 
NEW    YORK    (4    offices),    BOSTON,    PHILA- 
DELPHIA, CHICAGO.  SAN  FRANCISCO, 
LOS  ANGELES. 
Cook's  Traveler's  Cheques  Are  Good  All  Over 
the  World. 


PERFECTO 

MASSAGE  CREAM 

Superfluous  Hair  completely  removed  by  Per- 
fecto  Cream.  Wonderful  new  discovery  by  a 
leading  physician.  Send  ten  cents  in  stamps 
for  small  package. 

JVINDSOR  MERCHANDISING  CO." 
Lock  Box  169-C  Windsor.  Ont. 


Best  Selling  Book  of  the  Month 

"T.  Temberom"  is  an  Ideal  Novel.    Frances  Hodgson 
Burnett's  Latest  Success 

By  FINDLAY  I.  WEAVER 

Mrs.  Frances  Hodgson  Burnett,  the  author  of  the  book  which  is  the 
subject  0/  this  month's  reveiw,  owes  her  fame  in  great  measure  to  "Little 
fjord  Fountleroy,"  which  has  become  a  classic.  She  has  written  many  a 
book  since  that  one  and  her  novels  hare  always  found  an  army  of  readers, 
but  none  of  them  have  surpassed  in  merit  her  latest  book  "T.  Tembarom" 
which  seems  to  have  about  all  the  points  going  to  make  up  a  successful 
noiel,  so  that  it  is  not  surprising  to  find  it  listed  among  the  six  best 
sellers  in  England,  the  TJnited  States  and  Canada,  as  was  the  case  last 
month.    This  month  it  comes  second  in  the  Canadian  list. 


ANOTHER  book  has  come  within 
hailing  distance  of  "The  Inside 
of  the  Cup,"  which  for  the  sixth 
month  in  succession,  comes  out  at  the 
head  of  the  list  of  the  best  selling 
novels  in  Canada.  Last  month  Florence 
M.  Barclay's  "The  Broken  Halo,"  was 
a  good  second,  but  this  month  it  has  fal- 
len considerably  behind  in  the  popular- 
ity race,  and  "T.  Tembarom"  is  now 
in  second  place.  This  is  widely  conceded 
to  be  the  best  Mrs.  Frances  Hodgson 
Burnett  has  done,  but  of  course  no  one 
expects  it  to  achieve  the  apparently  per- 
manent place  in  popular  demand,  of  her 
extraordinary  juvenile,  "Little  Lord 
Fauntleroy. ' ' 

"T.  Tembarom"  is  a  well-balanced 
story  and  a  thoroughly  delightful  one, 
telling  the  joys  and  a  few  sorrows  of 
a  most  likeable  young  New  Yorker, 
christened  Temple  Barom.  Naturally  he 
came  to  be  called  Temp.  Barom  and  even 
that  letter  "  p, "  coming  to  be  considered 
cumbersome,  was  dropped  and,  for  "the 
boys, ' '  the  name  became  ' '  Tembarom. ' ' 
Tembarom  used  the  initial  "T."  The 
boys  of  the  Brooklyn  public  school 
which  he  attended  wanted  to  know  what 
the  "T"  stood  for,  but  he  was 
ashamed  to  tell  them  that  it  was  the 
first  letter  of  another  "Temple,"  dis- 
tinct from  the  one  merged  with 
' '  Barom, ' '  thus  evolving  ' '  Tembarom. ' ' 
As  it  turns  out  in  the  tale,  the  name  was 
one  of  historic  family  asociation. 

At  ten  ' '  T.  Tembarom ' '  became  an  un- 
attached atom  of  New  York  life,  upon 
the  death  of  his  mother,  the  father  hav- 
ing died  two  years  previously. 

After  the  funeral,  the  lad  found  that 
he  had  a  capital  of  twenty-five  cents 
wherewith  to  begin  his  career.  He  be- 
came a  newsboy,  then  the  "boy"  in  a 
small  store.  He  attended  night  school, 
studied  shorthand  and  got  a  place  in  a 
newspaper  office.  Thus  he  advanced,  an 
apparently  inexhaustible  store  of  cheer- 
fulness accounting  in  no  small  measure 
for  his  success.  The  reader  is  intro- 
duced to  an  interesting  company  of  peo- 
ple in  the  boarding  house  which  became 
his  place  of  abode  following  the  earlier 
and  somewhat  nomadic  existence  in  the 
newsboy  era  of  his  career,  in  which  he 
sometimes  slept  under  shelter  but  more 
frequently  out  of  doors.  The  whole  com- 
pany in  the  boarding  house  keenly  fol- 
lowed the  onward  progress  of  "T.  T.," 
as  he  came  to  be  familiarly  known  to 
them.  In  this  company  there  is  an  Eng- 
lishman, with  an  invention,  but  fortune 


does  not  smile  upon  him.  His  name  is 
Hutchinson,  and  his  daughter,  "Little 
Anne,"  is  a  most  lovable  character, 
suggestive  of  Agnes  in  "David  Copper- 
field."  The  friendship  between  Tem- 
barom and  Little  Anne  bids  fair  to  ripen 
into  love,  but  Hutchinson's  decision  to 
go  back  to  England  brings  them  face  to 
face  with  the  prospect  of  separation, 
possibly  forever.  However,  a  marvellous 
windfall  comes  to  Tembarom,  and  instead 
of  continuing  "the  struggle  for  exist- 
ence," he  succeeds  to  the  estate  ,6f 
Temple  Barholm,  in  England,  vrith 
seventy  thousand  pounds  a  year.  The 
account  of  his  subsequent  experiences, 
together  with  an  absorbing  mystery,  an 
engaging  love  story  and  delightful,  hum- 
orous and  most  original  characters,  de- 
velops a  tale  of  unusual  interest  and  en- 
tertainment. 

There  is  a  plentiful  stream  of  humor 
running  through  the  pages,  one  of  the  best 
passages  being  the  scene  in  which  Tem- 
barom, for  the  first  time,  finds  himself 
face  to  face  with  a  valet.   It  was  a  ques- 


Mrs.   Frances   Hodgson   Burnett,   whose   novel, 

"T.  Tembarom,"  is  one  of  the  season's  big 

Successes. 


tion  which  of  the  two  was  the  more  non- 
plussed. Tembarom  thought  "somebody 
should  have  'put  him  on  to'  a  sort  of 
idea  of  what  was  done  to  a  fellow  when 
he  was  valeted."  He  had  a  vague  idea 
that  he  was  to  be  waited  upon,  but  won- 
dered whether  this  included  such  opera- 
tions   as    manicuring   one's    nails.     The 


MACLEAN'S    MaOtAZINE 


95 


chief  cause  for  eoncern  of  Pearson,  the 
valet,  was  the  extreme  unfitness  of  his 
new  master's  wardrobe.  The  Ulster 
which  Tembarom  had  presented  himself 
was  of  a  cut  and  material  "such  as 
Pearson's  most  discouraged  moments 
had  never  forced  him  to  contemplate." 
The  utter  lack  of  oveninj!;  dress,  proper 
linen  and  toilet  paraphernalia  constitut- 
ed an  unprecedented  situation  for  him 
and  a  source  of  particular  dismay  was 
that  he  would  apparently  "be  obliged  to 
send  his  new  charge  down  to  his  first 
dinner  in  the  majestically  decorous  din- 
ing-room 'before  all  the  servants,'  in  a 
sort  of  speckled  tweed  cutaway,  with  a 
brown    necktie." 

Tembarom  finally  broke  the  silence 
with  a  cheerful  "Hello,  Pearson,  how  are 
you?"  Although  Pearson  started 
slightly,  he  recovered  instantly,  replying 
in  a  tone  of  respectful  gratefulness: 
"Thank  you,  very  well;  thank  you,  sir." 

Tembarom,  waiting  for  developments, 
thought  perhaps  Pearson  might  go  out 
of  the  room,  leaving  him  to  himself, 
"which  would  be  a  thing  to  thank  God 
for."  But  there  was  no  such  relief.  He 
couldn't  lose  Pearson,  who  moved  about 
behind  him  with  footfall  so  nearly 
soundless  that  it  made  Tembarom  ner- 
vous,    "Hully  gee!   how  he  wished  he 
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Three  scenes  from 
the  delightful  new 
novel,  T.  Tem- 
barom," by  the 
author  of  "Little 
Lord  Fauntleroy." 


would  go  out  of  the  room ! ' '  But  Pear- 
son stayed.  "There  were  gently-gliding 
footsteps  of  Pearson  behind  him,  quiet 
movements  which  would  have  seemed 
stealthy  had  they  been  a  burglar's,  soft 
removals  of  articles  from  one  part  of  the 
room  to  another,  delicate  brushings  and 
almost  noiseless  foldings.  Now  Pearson 
was  near  the  bed,  now  he  had  opened  a 
wardrobe,  now  he  was  looking  into  the 
steamer-trunk,  now  he  stopped  some- 
where behind  him,  within  a  few  yards  of 
his  chair.  Why  had  he  ceased  moving? 
What  was  he  looking  at?  What  kept 
him    quiet? 

"Tembarom  expected  him  to  begin 
stirring  mysteriously  again;  but  he  did 
not.  Why  did  he  not?  There  reigned  in 
the  room  entire  silence;  no  soft  footfalls, 
no  brushings,  no  folding.  Was  he  doing 
nothing?  Had  he  got  hold  of  something 
which  had  given  him  a  fit?  There  had 
been  no  sound  of  a  fall;  but  perhaps  if 
an  English  valet  had  a  fit,  he'd  have  it 
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— is    the   most    refreshing- 
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SO  quietly  and  respectfully  that  one 
wouldn  't  hear  it.  Tembarom  felt  that  he 
must  be  looking  at  the  back  of  his  head, 
and  he  wondered  what  was  the  matter 
with  it.  Was  his  hair  cut  in  a  way  so 
un-English  that  it  had  paralyzed  himt 
The  back  of  his  head  began  to  creep 
under  an  investigation  so  prolonged  Tem- 
barom stealthily  took  out  his  watch — 
good  old  Waterbury,  he  wasn  't  going  to 
part  with — and  began  to  watch  the  min- 
ute hand.  If  nothing  happened  in  three 
minutes  he  was  going  to  turn  around  one 
— two — three  and  the  silence  made  it 
seem  fifteen.  He  turned  his  Waterbury 
to  his  pocket  and  turned  round. 

"Pearson  was  not  dead.  He  was 
standing  quite  still,  resigned,  waiting.  It 
was  his  business  to  wait,  not  to  intrude 
or  disturb,  and  having  put  everything  in 
order  and  done  all  he  could  do,  he  was 
waiting  for  further  commands— in  some 
suspense  it  must  be  admitted. 

"Hello,"  said  Tembarom,  involun- 
tarily. 

"Shall  I  get  your  bath  ready?"  in- 
quired Pearson. 

There  was  a  momentary  relief  for  Tem- 
barom and  for  the  valet.  But  then  Tem- 
barom was  seized  with  a  new  alarm. 
"Did  Pearson  expect  to  wash  him  or  to 
stand  around  and  hand  him  soap  and 
towels  ? ' ' 

There  were  other  perplexities,  but 
finally  Tembarom  came  to  the  point  by 
asking  Pearson  just  what  his  duties 
were. 

"How  much  do  you  get     for     it?" 

"Thirty  shillings  a  week,  sir."  "Say, 
Pearson,"  said  Tembarom,  with  honest 
feeling,  "I'll  give  you  sixty  shillings  a 
week  not  to  do  it." 

Eventually  the  solution  was  found  in 
delegating  Pearson  to  valet  Mr.  Strange- 
ways,  the  mysterious  friend  whom  Tem- 
barom had  brought  with  him  from  New 
York. 

Other  equally  humorous  situations  are 
developed  and  along  with  the  other 
meritorious  features  of  the  tale,  create 
a  continuity  of  interest  that  holds  the 
reader's  undivided  attention  through- 
out. Altogether  it  is  not  surprising  to 
find  this  book  so  near  the  top  of  the 
list  of  the  best  selling  novels. 


To  Get    Coal   Without 
Mining  It 

ONE  of  the  most  ingenious  projects 
for  harnessing  the  forces  of  Nature 
is  that  conceived  by  Sir  William  Ram- 
say; and,  despite  its  daring  nature,  it 
has  been  well  received  in  high  scientific 
circles. 

His  plan  is  to  tap  the  heat  of  the 
earth's  interior  by  means  of  huge  bore 
holes.  These  shafts  would  be  sunk  deep 
into  the  earth  so  that  they  penetrated 
into  large  coal  seams.  By  means  of 
electricity  this  coal  would  be  fired  until 
it  burnt  like  some  powerful  internal 
furnace.  By  means  of  pipes  the  gas 
given  off  by  this  burning  coal  would  be 
conveyed  to  the  surface,  and  in  various 
ways  utilized  for  power  purposes. 
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Spanish  Gold 

(Continued  from  page  35.) 

free  fight  with  Sir  Giles,  which  would 
have  ended  in  Higginbotham  taking  pos- 
session of  the  treasure  in  the  name  of 
the  Government.  Whereas  I  sit  here 
quietly  and  wait  for  the  next  move  on 
the  part  of  the  enemy." 

"Oh,  that's  the  game  now,  is  it?" 
"That's  the  game.    Let  Sir  Giles  show 
his  hand  and  I'll  deal  with  him." 

For  some  time  it  appeared  that  Sir 
Giles  also  intended  to  play  a  waiting 
game.  He  and  Euseby  Langton  sat  on 
the  deck  of  the  Aureole  and  watched  the 
Spindrift.  They  gazed  at  Meldon  and 
the  Major  through  binoculars  when  thej 
had  seen  all  they  could  with  the  un- 
assisted eye.  Meldon,  in  return,  got  out 
a  pair  of  glasses  and  stared  at  them. 
The  afternoon  became  very  hot.  The 
water  of  the  bay  lay  in  an  unbroken 
sheet  around  the  boats,  and  glowed  a 
sullen  reflection  of  the  light.  The  Major 
fetched  some  cushions  from  the  cabin, 
made  himself  really  comfortable,  and 
went  to  sleep. 

At  about  four  o'clock  there  was  a 
stir  on  board  the  Aureole.  Langton 
dragged  the  punt  alongside.  He  and 
Sir  Giles  got  into  her  and  pulled  for 
the  shore.  Meldon,  watching  them  in- 
tently through  his  glasses,  observed  that 
the.vtook  no  rope  with  them.  He  made 
up  "his  mind  that  they  did  not  intend  to 
descend  the  cliff.  The  tide  was  still  too 
high  to  permit  of  any  one  entering  the 
hole.  Yet  it  seemed  evident  to  Meldon 
that  this  expedition  to  the  shore  must 
have  some  object.  He  became  very 
anxious  to  discover  what  they  were  at. 
It  was  easy  enough  to  row  on  shore  aftei 
them  and  then  follow  them,  as  they  had 
followed  hira  in  the  morning.  But  he 
realized  that  on  an  island  without  trees 
or  hedges  it  would  be  totally  impossible 
to  follow  them  without  himself  being 
seen;  and  their  plan,  whatever  it  was, 
would  certainly  not  be  carried  out  before 
his  eyes.  Scanning  the  land  with  his 
glasses,  he  detected  Mary  Kate  sitting 
in  the  shade  of  Higginbotham 's  house 
to  watch  the  strangers  land.  His  mind 
was  made  up  in  a  moment.  He  shook 
the  Major. 

"Give  me  another  sixpence,"  he  said; 
"I'm  going  ashore." 

"My  money's  in  the  pocket  of  my 
other  trousers,"  said  the  Major;  "and 
they're  hanging  beside  my  bunk.  Take 
what  you  want  and  for  Heaven's  sake 
leave  me  to  have  my  sleep  in  peace.  It's 
the  only  comfort  I  get  since  I  came  to 
this  island." 

Meldon  made  all  the  speed  he  could  in 
the  canvas  punt,  a  craft  singularly  ill- 
suited  to  a  man  in  a  hurry.  He  reached 
the  pier  shortly  after  Sir  Giles  and 
Langton  had  landed.  Mary  Kate,  who 
had  hesitated  for  some  time  between  the 
desire  to  follow  the  strangers  and  the 
hope  of  another  sixpence  from  the  ap- 
proaching Meldon,  was  on  the  pier  to 
meet  him.  She  grinned  amiably  when 
he  greeted  her. 

"Mary  Kate,"  he  said,  "I've  got 
another  sixpence  for  you.    You'll  be  the 
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Sand  Man  and  get  to 

school  before  the  bell: 

For  a  happy  little  crew  call- 
ing ""Mother,  we  beat  you!" 
For  brushed  hair,  tied  ties, 
white  hands,  pink  ears  inside 
and  behind. 
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richest  girl  in  the  island  in  a  few  days 
if  this  goes  on." 

"I  will  so."  She  spoke  iu  a  tone  of 
conviction. 

"Well  now,  go  you  up  after  those  two 
gentlemen  and  just  watch  what  they  do 
You  needn't  go  too  close  to  them.  And, 
listen  to  me  now:  if  it  should  happen 
that  they  speak  to  you,  just  you  take  a 
leaf  out  of  your  grandda';=  book  and 
answer  them  in  Irish,  'Ni  Bcurla' — what 
do  you  call  it?  You  know  how  to  do 
it,  don't  you?" 

Mary  Kate  nodded.  The  instructions 
were  not  absolutely  lucid,  but  she 
gra.sped  their  meaning. 

"Not  another  word  out  of  your  head 
now,  mind  that.  And  look  as  stupid  as 
you  can.  I'll  run  down  and  pay  a  visit 
to  your  aunt.    Isn't  she  your  aunt?" 

"She  is  not." 

"Well,  you  know  who  I  mean,  any- 
how. Mrs.  0 'Flaherty  beyond  there,  the 
one  that  owns  the  baby  with  the  nice 
tat  legs.  You  drop  down  there  as  soon 
as  ever  those  two  gentlemen  go  back  to 
their  yacht,  and  tell  me  what  they've 
been  doing.  I  needn't  explain  to  you, 
Mary  Kate,  that  I  wouldn't  be  setting 
you  on  a  job  of  this  kind  if  those  two 
fellows  weren't  a  pair  of  bad  ones.  The 
fact  is  they're  land-grabbers — the  worst 
kind  of  land-grabbers.  That  will  prob- 
ably convey  to  you  better  than  anything 
else  the  sort  of  fellows  they  really  are. ' ' 

He  noticed  that  Mary  Kate's  atten- 
tion had  wandered,  but  he  continued 
speaking  for  his  own  satisfaction. 

"If  that  isn't  exactly  the  literal  truth, 
as  people  like  the  Major  would  say,  it's 
the  nearest  thing  to  the  truth  that 
you're  at  all  likely  to  understand.  It 
will  convey  to  you  a  perfectly  true  idea 
of  the  character  of  the  men.  You  under- 
stand what  I  mean,  Mary  Kate,  when 
I  say  they  're  land-grabbers,  don 't  you  ? ' ' 

The  child  wasn't  listening  to  him.  Her 
eyes  were  on  the  now  distant  figures  of 
Sir  Giles  and  Langton.  Even  if  she  had 
listened,  it  is  doubtful  whether  the  word 
"land-grabber"  would  have  conveyed 
anj^thing  to  her.  Politicians  rarely,  if 
ever,  visit  Inishgowlan,  and  the  people, 
even  the  grown  men,  are  iminstructed  in 
the  simple  principles  of  modern  nation- 
alism. It  had  never  been  worth  the  while, 
even  of  a  publican,  to  grab  the  land  or 
Inishgowlan.  In  any  case,  whether  sh( 
had  understood  him  or  not,  Meldon'i 
motives  for  having  the  stranger 
watched  would  not  have  interested  Mar 
Kate.  It  was  sufficient  for  her  that  sb 
was  to  be  paid  sixpence  for  doing  wha 
natural  curiosity  would  have  prompte 
her  to  do  without  a  bribe. 

Mrs.  0 'Flaherty  seemed  surprised  t 
see  Meldon.  She  was  churning,  plung 
ing  up  and  down  an  old-fashioned  das! 
in  the  most  primitive  kind  of  chum 
She  was  dressed  in  a  sleeveless  garment 
tucked  in  to  an  old  red  petticoat  whicl 
seemed  likely,  as  her  body  swayed,  U 
work  its  fastening's  loose  and  fall  off 
Drops  of  milk,  splashed  from  the  chum 
bespattered  her.  She  was  exceedingly 
hot,  partly  from  her  exertion,  partljj 
with  annoyance  at  the  lamentable  howli 
of  her  baby,  who  had  of  necessity  beci 
left  to  the  care  of  the  old  woman  ii 
the  room  off  the  kitchen.     She   wag   al 
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first  far  from  being  well  pleased  at  see- 
ing a  visitor.  She  was  not,  indeed, 
embarrassed  by  the  scantiness  of  her 
costume,  but  she  foresaw  that  in  mere 
politeness  she  might  be  obliged  to  stop 
churning,  and  to  stop  at  a  certain  stage 
of  the  process  is  fatal  to  the  production 
of  butter.  Meldon's  first  words  reas- 
sured her. 

"Give  me  the  dash,"  he  said,  "and 
go  you  in  and  get  the  baby." 

"I  will  not,"  she  said.  "I'd  be  spoil- 
ing your  good  clothes  on  you  if  I  let 
you  do  the  like  of  this  work." 

"Did  you  never  hear  that  there's  no 
luck  when  the  stranger  that  comes  in 
doesn't  put  a  hand  to  the  churn?" 

"Faith,  and  that's  true.  But  who'd 
think  of  the  likes  of  you  knowing  if?" 

"I  know  more  than  that,"  said  Me.' • 
don.  "I  know  things  that  would  sur- 
prise you  now,  wise  as  you  are.  Give 
me  the  dash,  I  say." 

He  took  it  from  her  and  began  to 
work  vigorously,  Mrs.  0  'Flaherty  watch- 
ed him. 

"Maybe  now  it  isn't  the  first  time 
you've  done  that,"  she  said. 

"It  is  not,  nor  the  second.  But  go 
you  and  take  your  baby.  The  shouts  of 
him  is  enough  to  stop  the  butter 
coming. ' ' 

She  returned  in  a  few  minutes  with 
the  child,  quickly  pacified,  in  her  arms. 

"Where's  himself?"  said  Meldon. 
"Why  wouldn't  he  be  giving  you  a  hand 
at  this  work?" 

"Sure  he  does  do  a  turn  for  me  odd 
times,  when  he  wouldn't  be  earthing  up 
the  potatoes,  or  saving  the  hay,  or  burn- 
ing the  kelp  or  the  like  of  that." 

Meldon  began  to  feel  hot. 

"The  butter's  a  mighty  long  time 
coming,"  he  said. 

"You  may  say  that.  Whether  it's  the 
warmth  of  the  day  or  maybe — but  sure 
you're  tired.  It's  terrible  hard  work 
for  them  that's  not  used  to  it.  Give  it 
up  to  me  now." 

"Very  well;  I'll  have  a  try  at  the 
baby.  Come  here  to  me,  Anthony  Tom. 
Did  you  say  Anthony  Tom  was  the  name 
you  had  on  him?" 

"It  is  not,  then,  but  Michael  Fat." 

Meldon  took  Michael  Pat  in  his  arms. 
He  was  very  successful  as  a  nurse,  but 
he  found  the  work  almost  as  hot  as  the 
churning.  Michael  Pat  had  reached  the 
age  at  which  happiness  is  found  in  per- 
petual motion,  and  it  was  necessary  to 
keep  on  jumping  him   up   and   down. 

"I'll  tell  you  what  it  is,"  said  Meldon 
at  last.  "I'd  rather  be  saving  hay  or 
burning  kelp,  or  doing  any  other  mortal 
thing,  than  trying  to  mind  a  baby  and 
make  butter  at  the  same  time.  Men 
have  a  much  I)etter  time  of  it  than 
women  as  things  are  arranged  at  pres- 
ent." 

"They  might,"  said  Mrs.  0 'Flaherty, 
"but  what  would  they  be  doing  if  it 
wasn't   for  the  women?" 

"That's  true,"  said  Meldon;  "but  it 
isn't  saying  that  men  don't  have  tho 
best  of  it." 

"And  for  the  matter  of  that,  how 
would  the  women  get  along  wanting  the 
men?" 

"There's  something  in  that,  too." 

"Sure,  God  is  good,  and  the  troubles 
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He  does  be  sending  is  no  worse  for  me 
than  another.  If  so  be  that  Michael 
Pat  doesn't  be  cutting  or  burning  him- 
self when  I  have  him  reared  to  be  out 
of  my  arms,  I've  no  cause  to  be  com- 
plaining. And  himself  is  a  good  head 
to  me." 

Meldon  danced  Michael  Pat  vigorously. 
The  sweat  ran  down  his  face,  but  he 
stuck  to  his  work,  realizing  more  and 
more  clearly  the  strenuousness  of  a 
woman's  life.  At  last  he  spoke  again, 
ierkily  for  want  of  breath. 

"Mrs.  0 'Flaherty,  ma'am,  tell  me  this. 
Is  there  e'er  a  branch  of  the  Woman's 
Suffrage  Association  in  this  island?" 

"I  never  heard  tell  of  any  such  a 
thing." 

"Well,  take  my  advice.  Found  one 
at  once.  It  may  not  do  you  much  good, 
but  it  will  relieve  your  feelings.  You're 
suffering  under  an  intolerable  injustice. ' ' 

"Is  it  the  Government  you  mean?" 
said  Mrs.  0 'Flaherty,  whose  husband 
occasionally  read  a  copy  of  the  Ballymoy 
Tribune. 

"It  is  not;  it's  the  men.  What  you 
want  is  what's  called  sexuo-economic 
independence  of  women.  Just  wipe 
Michael  Pat's  mouth  with  something, 
will  you.  I  haven't  a  handkerchief  on 
me,  and  he's  di'ibbling  worse  than  I 
could  have  believed  possible." 

The  half-door  of  the  cabin  was  pushed 
open,  and  Mary  Kate  entered.  At  the 
sight  of  Meldon  with  Michael  Pat  in 
his  arms  she  stood  still  and  grinned 
broadly. 

"Thank  God!"  said  Meldon  fervently. 
"Come  here,  Mary  Kate.  Sit  down  on 
the  creepy  stool  there  by  the  hearth  and 
take  the  baby." 

Mary  Kate  hung  back,  still  grinning. 

"Do  what  the  gentleman  bids  you," 
said  Mrs.  0 'Flaherty. 

Mary  Kate  obeyed  reluctantly.  She 
foresaw  that  it  might  be  very  difficult 
for  her  to  escape  from  Michael  Pat  if 
she  once  accepted  the  charge  of  him.  She 
had  the  makings  of  a  feminist  in  her. 
She  valued  her  independence. 

"Tell  me  now,"  said  Meldon,  "did 
you  do  what  I  bid  you?" 

"I  did,"  said  Mary  Kate. 

"And  have  the  gentlemen  gone  back 
to   the  yacht?" 

"They're  after  going  this  minute." 

"And  where  were  they?" 

"Beyond." 

"Listen  to  me  now,  Mary  Kate.  I'm 
not  going  to  spend  the  rest  of  the  day 
dragging  information  out  of  you  as  if 
each  word  you  say  is  a  tooth  that  it 
hurts  you  to  part  with.  Tell  me  now 
straight — and  no  more  nonsense — where 
did  they  go?" 

"It's  yourself  that's  the  stubborn 
little  lady,"  said  Mrs.  0 'Flaherty. 
"Why  wouldn't  you  be  speaking  to  the 
gentleman  when  he  wants  to  be  listeninsr 
to  you?" 

"They  were  up  beyond  at  my 
grandda's." 

"At  Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat's!  Were 
they  talking  to  him?" 

"They  were  not,  then,  for  himself 
wasn't  in  it." 

"What  were  they  doing?" 

"Looking  at  the  Poll-na-phuca. " 

"At  the  what?" 
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'•That's  the  liole  that  there  does  be  in 
the  field  back  west  of  the  house,"  said 
Mrs.  0  'Flaherty.  ' '  Poll-na-phuca  is  the 
name  there  does  be  on  it  on  account  of 
them  that's  in  it." 

"Is  that  all  they  did?" 
'  Sorra  a  thing  else. ' ' 
'Well,"  said  Meldon,  "that  beats  all. 
I  must  be  getting  away  now,  Mrs. 
0  'Flaherty.  I  've  had  a  delightful  after- 
noon. Goodbye,  Mary  Kate.  Be  kind 
to  Michael  Pat.  Remember  that  you 
were  once  that  size  yourself,  and  some- 
body had  to  sit  on  a  stool  and  hold  you. ' ' 

He  walked  down  to  the  seashore,  select- 
ed a  large  flat  stone,  and  sat  down  on  it. 
He  was  very  much  puzzled  by  the  ac- 
count which  Mary  Kate  had  given  him  of 
the  movements  of  Sir  Giles  and  Euseby 
Langton.  He  could  not  understand  why 
they  had  .gone  up  to  Thomas  0 'Flaherty 
Pat's  cabin  or  why  they  had  looked  at 
the  hole  in  the  field.  He  recalled  the 
appearance  of  the  cabin.  It  was  a  very 
dilapidated  place,  standing  by  itself  two 
fields  higher  up  than  the  cottage  in  which 
Marj-  Kate 's  father  lived.  He  went  over 
all  he  knew  about  the  field  with  the  hole 
in  it.  It  was,  so  Higginbotham  said,  a 
very  small  and  barren  field.  There  was 
no  fence  round  the  hole;  Higginbotham 
had  lamented  that.  A  heifer  had  fallen 
into  it  and  got  killed.  There  was  noth- 
ing, so  far  as  he  could  see,  which  could 
possibly  interest  Sir  Giles  about  the 
cabin,  the  field,  or  the  hole.  Why  should 
a  man,  out  on  a  search  for  treasure,  care 
to  view  the  scene  of  a  heifer's  death? 
A  heifer  is  not  a  very  important  animal, 
even  on  Inishgowlan.  He  recollected 
that  Poll-na-phuca  meant  the  fairy's 
hole.  He  had  understood  from  Higgin- 
botham that  the  place  was  regarded  by 
the  islanders  with  some  awe  as  the  home 
of  malevolent  spirits.  But  this  threw  no 
light  on  his  problem.  He  could  not  sup- 
pose that  Sir  Giles  was  an  amateur  of 
folk-lore,  so  enthusiastic  as  to  suspend 
his  treasure  search  for  the  purpose  of 
investigating  a  local  superstition,  how- 
ever interesting. 

Meldon 's  pipe  went  out,  half-smoked. 
Ee  wrinkled  his  forehead  and  half-shut 
his  eyes  in  bitter  perplexity.  It  hurt  him 
that  he  could  not  understand  what  Sir 
Griles  had  been  doing.  At  last  he  rose 
Prom  his  stone  with  a  deep  sigh  and 
wfalked  ten  or  fifteen  yards  along  the 
shore.  He  found  another  flat  stone  and 
jat  down  on  it.  He  knocked  the  plug  of 
obacoo  out,  refilled  his  pipe  and  lit  it. 
5e  deliberately  gave  up  the  problem 
irhich  he  could  not  solve,  and  set  him- 
«elf  to  work  on  another.  He  decided  that 
16  must  himself  reach  the  hole  where  the 
;reasure  lay  at  the  earliest  possible  mo- 
nent  the  next  day,  and  that  Sir  Giles 
nust  be  prevented  from  following  him. 
3e  smoked  steadily  this  time,  and  his 
'ace  gradually  cleared  of  the  wrinkles 
he  other  problem  had  impressed  upon 
t.  At  last  he  smiled  slightly.  Then  he 
rrinned.  He  knocked  the  ashes  out  of 
lis  pipe  and  put  it  in  his  pocket.  He 
>iek(d  up  a  few  pebbles  and  flung  them 
heerfiilly  into  the  sea.  Then  he  rose 
ind  walked  back  to  Mrs.  0 'Flaherty's 
ottage. 


« 


Sunday"  Means  Less  Work 


It  makee  work  easier  and  accompUslies  It  In  leas  time.  It  does  away  with 
the  drudgery  of  dusting  and  cleaning  and  makes  for  a  sweeter,  cleaner 
and  brighter  home.     The 

"SUNDAY" VACUUM  CLEANER 

Is  a  real  economy  It  costs  only  one  cent  an  hour  to  operate.     The  machine 

Is  reliable,  simple  and  light. 

The   price   Is   made  to  suit   the   moderate   purse. 

Learn  more  about  this  trustworthy  cleaner.     Oor  free  booklet  explains  and 

t«Il8  you  what  latlsfled  aserg  think  of  it.     Write  to-day  for  booklet. 

The  Ottawa  Vacuum  Cleaner  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 

509  Rideau  Street,  Ottawa,  Canada 


lOi 


One  cent  an  hour 
will  operate  this 
reliable  machine^ 


Sunday- 


UsePompeian 
andiothrouih 
life  with  face 
^^       undated'' 

POMPEIAN 

Pompeian  makes  a  woman  look  many  years  younger  than  she  is.     It 
will  help  you  to  keep  the  secret  of  your  years. 

As  Pompeian  rubs  in  and  out  it  produces  a  slight  friction  on  the  skin.    This  friction  brings  the  rosy  blood 
to  the  surface.     So  remember,  "Pompeian  is  not  a  color  applied       _■•>•>•■•■•■■•••>•■■■•■■•■■•■•■••-. 


it  brings  to  the  surface  the  color  inside." 
Pompeian  also  subdues  the  lines  of  work  or  worry.  "Why, 
my  dear!  How  well  and  young  you  look!"  is  an  exclamation 
often  brought  forth  by  a  clear,  fresh,  youthful,  Pompeian  com- 
plexion. Pompeian  does  make  age  a  question.  All  dealers  sell 
Pompeian,   50c,   75c   and   $1.      Shun    cheaply-made  substitutes. 

Get  Trial  Jar — sent  by  us  for  6c.   Clip  the  coupon  now. 
THE  POMPEIAN  MFG.  CO.      209    Prospect  Siroat.  CleTeUod,  Ohio 


Tka  PoBpeUn  Mf(.  Co.,  M  Prosptcl  St..  CleTclaad.O. 

Gentlemen: — Enclosed  tiiid  6c  (stamps  or  coins)  for  a 
trial  jar  of  Pompeian  Massage  Cream, 


Clly.. 
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If  it 
isn't  an 
Eastman 
it  isn't 
a  Kodak. 


The   Kodak  Story 

The  story  of  the  Kodak  album — it's  a  continued  and 
never  concluded  story  that  grips  you  stronger  with  every 
chapter — a  story  that  fascinates  every  member  of  the 
family  from  grandmother  to  the  kiddies  because  it's  a 
personal  story  full  of  human  interest.  Let  Kodak  keep 
that  story  for  you. 

Ask  your  dealer,  or  write  us,  for  ' '  At  Home  with  the  Kodak, ' '  a  delightfully  iUus- 
trated  little  book  that  tells  about  home  pictures — flashlights,  groups,  home  portraits  and 
the  like — and  how  to  make  them.    It's  mailed  without  charge. 

CANADIAN    KODAK   CO.,   LIMITED,   TORONTO 


If  it  is  Money  You  Want 

We  can  put  you  in  the  way  of  getting  it.  We  have  a  proposition 
whereby  men  of  energy  and  enterprise  can  add  materially  to  their 
present  income.  Does  $10  a  week  more  look  good  to  you  ?  Then 
write  to-day  for  further  particulars. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Ont. 


The  churning  was  over.  Mrs.  O'Fla- 
herty  was  working  the  butter  with  her 
hands  at  the  table.  Mary  Kate  still  sat 
with  the  baby  on  her  knee. 

"Good-evening  to  you,  Mrs.  0 'Fla- 
herty," said  Meldon. 

"Is  it  yourself  again?  Faith,  I 
thought  you  were  gone  for  to-day  any- 
way. ' ' 

"I  looked  in  again  to  see  if  Michael 
Pat  was  all  right  after  the  shaking  1 
gave  him.  Would  you  sooner  be  churn- 
ing tlie  butter  or  churniiif;-  tlic  baby, 
Mrs.  O'Flaherty?  Or  would  you  rather 
be  taking  them  in  turns  the  way  we  did 
this  afternoon?  I  see  you've  got  him 
asleep  there,  Mary  Kate.  Just  put  him 
into  the  cradle  now  and  he'll  be  all 
right. 

"Mind,  but  he'll  wake  on  you,"  said 
Mrs.  O'Flaherty,  "an  me  in  the  middle 
of  squeezing  the  butter." 

"He  will  not.     Do  you  think  I  don'tj 
know    when    a    baby's    asleep?      Youl 
wouldn't  wake  him  now  if  you  put  him  I 
into  the  churn  head  first.    Do  what  I  bid 
you,   Mary   Kate.     That's   a  good   girlJ 
Now  the  next  thing  you  have  to  do  ia 
to  run  up  to  the  iron   house  where  th^ 
gentleman  lives  that  does  be  measuring 
out  the  land  and  tell  him  1  want  to  see 
him  this  evening.    He's  to  get  some  ona 
to  put  him  off  to  the  yacht ;  do  you  under-l 
stand?     I'm  not  coming  ashore  again] 
Will  you   do   that  for  me,  like   a  gooO 
Sirl?" 

"I  might." 
"Well  then,  do.  And  look  here.  If 
he  isn't  there,  just  you  sit  down  outsid^ 
the  door  and  wait  till  he  comes.  Nov 
off  with  you.  I'll  follow  in  a  minute  <A 
two.  It  wouldn't  do  for  j'ou  and  me  to 
be  seen  walking  about  together  every 
hour  of  the  day,  Mary  Kate.  They  might 
say  we  were  courting;  and  that  wouldn't 
suit  you  any  more  than  myself.  Goodbye 
to  you,  Mrs.  O'Flaherty.  I'm  really  off 
this  time,  but  very  likely  I'll  look  in  to- 
morrow to  see  Michael  Pat  and  the 
butter.  Will  you  be  off  out  of  this, 
Mary  Kate?  You'll  spoil  the  look  of 
your  mouth  for  life  if  you  stand  there 
prinning  much  longer." 

Meldon  walked  to  the  pier,  passed  it, 
and  went  down  to  the  sandy  beach  which 
lay  beyond.  There  were  three  curraghs 
drawn  up  and  laid,  as  the  custom  is  with 
such  boats,  bottom  upward  on  the  sand 
One  of  them  Meldon  recognized  as  th;i 
in  whicli  Higginbotham  had  come  off  1 
the  Spindrift.  It  was  the  property  n: 
Jamesy  O'Flaherty.  Meldon  passed  it 
and  looked  at  the  next.  The  canvas  bot- 
tom revealed  a  large  rent.  It  could  no 
possibly  go  to  sea.  The  third  was  sound. 
Meldon  knelt  down  and  looked  under  it. 
The  oars  were  there  as  he  expected.  Ht 
went  back  to  the  pier,  embarked  in  tin 
collapsible  punt,  and  rowed  out  to  tin 
Spindrift. 

He  found  that  Major  Kent  had  fin 
ishcd  his  nap  and  was  reading,  for  wan' 
of  other  literature,  the  sheet  of  a  week- 
old  newspaper.  It  was  spotted  witb 
grease  and  a  good  deal  crumpled,  having, 
in  fact,  been  used  to  wrap  up  the  bacon 
which  they  ate  at  breakfast.  The  occu- 
pation showed  that  the  Major  was  veiT 
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tnuch  bored.     He  gave  frank  expression 
to  his  feelings. 

"How  much  longer  do  you  intend  to 
spend  mousing  round  this  wretched  little 
island,  J.  J.I  I'm  about  sick  of  it. 
Thig  isn't  my  idea  of  a  cruise  at  all.  I 
Hiean  to  up-anchor  and  slip  across  to 
Inishmore  for  a  change." 

"Don't  you  do  anythin<i'  of  tlie  sort. 
You'll  be  sorry  all  your  life  afterwards 
if  you  do.  I  don't  mind  telling  you  that 
we're  just  on  the  very  verge  of  bagging 
the  treasure." 

"I  don't  believe  it." 

"I'll  give  you  my  word,  Major,  that 
if  you  stay  here  to-morrow,  I'll  be  ready 
to  go  anywhere  you  like  the  next  day. 
The  next  twenty-four  hours,  or  thirty- 
six  hours  at  the  outside,  will  see  the 
thing  through." 

"That's  all  very  well.  But  if  your 
treasure-hunting  consists  in  sitting  here 
all  day  watching  those  other  two  fellows 
on  the  Aureole,  I  tell  you  plainly  it's 
not  good  enough." 

"If  it's  a  little  excitement  you  want, 
you  shall  have  it  to-morrow.  I  was 
thinking  things  out  a  bit  after  I  finished 
nursing  Michael  Pat,  and — " 

"Finished  what?" 

"Nursing  Michael  Pat,  the  baby  Sir 
Giles  wouldn't  vaccinate  this  morning. 
But  you're  a  slow-witted  man,  Major. 
It's  one  of  your  great  faults.  Every- 
thing has  to  be  explained  to  you.  I 
suppose  I  must  beein  at  the  beginning." 

"I  wish  you  would." 

"Well,  I  will.  But  first  of  all,  I  may 
as  well  mention  that  I've  planned  a 
coup  d'etat  for  to-morrow.  I'm  not  sure 
that  I've  got  the  expression  quite  right. 
Perhaps  I  ought  to  say  a  coup  de  theatre : 
but  you  know  what  I  mean,  anyhow." 

"I  don't;  but  I  might  make  a  guess  if 
you'd  begin  at  the  beginning  instead  of 
in  the  middle  or  at  the  end." 

"The  epic  poet,"  said  Meldon,  "al- 
ways begins  in  the  middle.  It's  a  well- 
known  literary  law  that  all  first-rate 
narrative  begins  in  the  middle.  If  you 
don't  know  the  middle  of  a  thing,  how 
on  earth  can  you  appreciate  the  begin- 
ning? My  coup — we'll  call  it  simply  a 
coup,  so  as  to  get  over  the  difficulty  of 
not  knowing  exactly  which  sort  of  coup 
it  is — comes  off  to-morrow,  but  it  begins 
this  evening.  I  don't  expect  you  to  play 
up  to  me.  That  would  probably  be  be- 
yond you,  but  I  hope  you'll  try'and  not 
actually  give  the  show  away  when  Hig- 
ginbotham  comes." 

"Oh,  Higgiribotham's  in  it,  is  he?" 

"Of  course  Higginbotham's  in  it.  So 
is  Mary  Kate,  so  is  Sir  Giles,  so  is  Lang- 
ton,  so  are  you  and  I.  It  wouldn't  be  a 
coup  of  any  sort  if  we  weren't  all  in 
it." 

"If  it  involves  my  adopting  another 

disguise •     But    what's   the   good   of 

my  talking?" 

"None.  Just  yon  listen,  I  went  on 
shore  this  afternoon  to  find  out  wliat  Sir 
Giles  and  the  other  man  were  after.  I 
took  sixpence  with  tno  for  Mary  Kate, 
I  set  the  dear  little  girl  on  to  watcli  Sir 
Giles  while  I  went  and  nursed  Michael 
Pat— a  fine,  plump  baby,  Michael  Pat, 
but  boisterous." 
"Is  he  part  of  the  coup?" 


Toilet  Dainties  for  Dainty  Ladies 


Princess  Face  Powder 


We  have  all  kinds  of  delightful  preparations  for  the  complexion,  hair, 
hands,  eto.     One  of  them  is  our 

reiommeuded  for  its  excellence  and  purity.  It 
will  not  clog  pores  or  produce  blackheads;  is  a 
healer  and  beautifler;  is  adhesive,  imperceptible,  removes  oiliness  and  gives  a 
soft,  velvety  appearance.  It  Is  the  equal  of  expensive  French  powders.  Pink, 
white,  brunette,  SOc  postpaid.  Ladies  who  know  are  a  unit  in  saying  that 
Prin<>o<«  ^IrSn  PnnH  '^  "'<^  choicest  unguent  of  the  kind  made.  It  super- 
t  I  iui,c«B  iJAiii  1  uuu  sedes  the  various  cold  creams,  as  It  is  more  satisfac- 
tory for  the  neglected,  faded  and  wrinkled  skins  and  excellent  for  removing 
those  fine  etchings  that  Old  Time's  fingers  are  tracing  In  so  many  good  com- 
jjlexions. 

SUPEBF1.COUS  HAIR,  Moles,  Warts,  red  veins,  etc.,  permanently  de- 
stroyed by  our  reliable  method  of  antiseptic  electrolysis,  by  Canada's  premier 
dermatologists.  Booklet  "D"  and  samples  Skin  Food  and  Powder  sent  on  re- 
ceipt of  five  cents   for  postage. 

HISCOTT  INSTITUTE,  65  COLLEGE  STREET,  TORONTO 


1# 


An  interesting  little  story  of 

HOME-MADE  BREAD 


AND 


"GOOD  CHEER"  STOVES 

Do  you  make  Home-Made  Bread,  or 
would  you  like  to?  If  so,  fill  out  and 
mail  coupon  to  us. 


The 

JAMES    STEWART 

MFG.  CO. 

Limited 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
WINNIPEG,  MAN. 


Please  send  copy  of  your  booklet  "The  Story 
of  Three  Loaves"  to 


Address. 
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CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 

FIVE  CENTS  PER  WORD  PER  INSERTION 


BOOKS. 

SECOND-HAND     BOOKS     AT     HALF-PRICES     ON 

every  subject.  New  at  25  per  cent,  discount.  Books 
bought.  Catalogues  post  free.  W.  and  G.  Foyle, 
121-123  Charing  Cross  Kd.,  London,  England.   (4-14) 


CAMERAS. 

POCKET  CAMERAS— NINE  STYLES  OF  REAL 
Pocket  Cameras,  not  sold  by  other  dealers  In 
America.  High  grade,  finest  lenses,  all  movements. 
Prices  from  |14.00  to  $100.00.  Send  for  particulars. 
R.    F.    Smith,   116   West    Notre   Dame   St.,    Montreal. 

(tf) 

MAIL  COURSES  IN  SHORTHAND,  BOOKKEEP- 
Ing,  Matriculation,  Civil  Service.  Write  for  cata- 
logue. DOMINION  BUSINESS  COLLEGE,  Toronto. 
J.  V.  Mitchell,  B.A.,  Principal. 

ELLIOTT  BUSINESS  COLLEGE,  YONGB  AND 
Alexander  Streets,  Toronto,  Canada's  popular  com- 
mercial school;  graduates  highly  successful;  com- 
mence  now;    magnificent   catalogue   free.         (10-41) 

ART  STUDIES  —  PHOTOGRAPHS  FROM  LIFE 
models.  Finest  collection  for  artists  and  art  lovers. 
Illustrated  catalogues  sent  free  on  demand.  C.  Klary, 
103  Avenue  de  Vllliers,  Paris,  France.  (11-14) 


INVESTMENTS. 

FREE  FOR  SIX  MONTHS— MY  SPECIAL  OFFER 
to  introduce  my  magazine  "INVESTING  FOR 
PROFIT."  It  is  worth  $10  a  copy  to  anyone  who 
has  been  getting  poorer  while  the  rich,  richer.  It 
demonstrates  the  REAL  earning  power  of  money, 
and  shows  how  anyone,  no  matter  how  poor,  CAN 
acquire  riches.  INVESTING  FOR  PROFIT  is  the 
only  progressive  financial  journal  published.  It 
shows  how  $100  grows  to  $2,200.  Write  NOW  and 
I'll  send  it  six  months  free.  H.  L.  Barber,  467,  20 
W.  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago.  (10-41) 


OFFICE  EQUIPMENT. 

COFELAND-CHATTERSON  SYSTEMS  —  SHORT, 
Simple.  The  Copeland-Catterson  Co.,  Limited, 
Toronto  and  Ottawa. 


COBN    EXTRACTORS. 

CORNS  —  THE  MOST  OBSTINATE  CASES  OF 
corns  permanently  cured  by  my  new  scientific  method 
of  treatment.  Send  at  once  for  circular  to  Miiligan, 
the  Corn  Cure  man.     Box  648,  Clayville,  Pa.,   U.S.A. 

(6) 


AGENTS    WANTED. 

AGENTS— 100%  PROFIT  SELLING  THE  ALPHA- 
bet  of  Salesmanship.  Send  25  cents  (coin)  for 
sample  and  terms.  Jas.  P.  Easton,  212  McGill  St., 
Montreal.  (3) 


EDUCATIONAL. 

THE  DE  BRISAY  METHOD  IS  THE  ROYAL  ROAD 
to  Latin,  French,  German,  Spanish.  Thorough  mall 
courses.  Students  everywhere.  Highest  references. 
Academle  De  Brlsay,  Ottawa.  (2-15) 


L,£GAI^. 

NOVA    SCOTIA— OWEN    &    OWEN,    BARRISTERS, 
Annapolis   Royal.  (tf) 


REGINA,  SASKATCHEWAN— BALFOUR,  MARTIN, 
CASEY  &  BLAIR,  Barristers.  First  mortgage  se- 
cured   for   clients,   7%    and    upwards.  (tf) 


PATENTS. 

VAN-HALLEN  &  O'NEAIL  FOR  PATENTS  OF 
Invention — G.  S.  Van-Hallen,  Barrister,  etc.;  D.  R. 
O'Neail,  Registered  Patent  Attorney  for  U.S.A. 
Offices:  Room  E  103,  Farmer  Building,  next  Bank 
of  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Man.  Do  not  forget  a 
Western   firm. 


REPRESENTATIVES   WANTED. 

REPRESENTATIVES  WANTED  TO  HANDLE  A 
new  electric  light,  for  physicians,  surgeons,  chiropo- 
dists and  offices.  R  18,  30  St.  John  St.,  Montreal, 
Can.  (8) 


STAMPS   AND    COINS. 

STAMPS  —  PACKAGE  FREE  TO  COLLECTORS 
for  two  cents  postage.  Also  offer  hundred  different 
foreign.  Catalogue.  Hinges,  all  five  cents.  We  buy 
stamps.     MARK  STAMP  CO.,  Toronto,   Canada,   (tf) 


205  DIFFERENT  FOREIGN  STAMPS  FREE.  RB- 
mit  25c,  six  months'  subscription.  Mikele's  Stamp 
Weekly,   Boston,   Mass.  (2) 


PRINTING. 

PRICE  TICKETS,  ALL  PRICES.  ANY  ASSORT- 
ment,  50c  per  100;  also  a  full  line  of  Window  Cards. 
Send  for  sample  and  circular.  FRANK  H.  BAR- 
NARD,  Printer,   35  Dundas  Street,   Toronto. 


REAL,  ESTATE. 

"GATE  CITY  OP  THE  TROPICS."  SOUTHERN 
terminus  A.C.L.R.R.  Death  rate  3  per  1,000.  Aver- 
age temp.,  winter,  64;  summer,  81.  Clear  days,  279. 
Booklet  by  Lee  County  officials  to  homeseekers, 
tourists,  sportsmen,  agriculturists  or  investors. 
Board  of  Trade,  Fort  Myers,  Fa.  (3) 


HEALTH   REQUISITES. 

PREMATURE  SENILITY,  EARLY  DEATH,  AR- 
teriosclerosls,  diseases  of  digestive  apparatus,  nerves, 
poor  circulation,  constipation  are  due  to  poison- 
producing  microbes  In  the  colon.  Yoghurt  destroys 
this  poison.  Particulars,  Yoghurst  Co.,  R  2,  Clover- 
dale   (14),  B.C.  (4) 

VENTRILOQUISM. 

VENTRILOQUISM  —  ALMOST  ANYONE  CAN 
learn  it  at  home.  Small  cost.  Send  to-day,  2-cent 
stamp  for  particulars  and  proof.  O.  A.  Smith,  Room 
U193,   823   Blgelow   St.,   Peoria,   111.,  U.S.A.  (3) 


TECHNICAL  BOOKS. 

MODERN  HOUSE  PLANS  FOR  EVERYBODY.  BY 
S.  B.  Reed.  This  useful  volume  meets  the  wants 
of  persons  of  moderate  means,  and  gives  a  wide 
range  of  designs,  from  a  dwelling  costing  $250  up 
to  $8,000,  and  adapted  to  farm,  village  or  town 
residences.  Nearly  all  of  these  plans  have  been 
tested  by  practical  working.  It  gives  an  estimate 
of  the  quality  of  every  article  used  in  the  construc- 
tion, and  the  co.st  of  each  article  at  the  time  the 
building  was  erected  or  the  design  made.  Profusely 
illustrated.     243   pages.     5x7.     Cloth,   $1.00. 


DIGEST  OF  MERCANTILE  LAWS  OF  CANADA. 
New  1913  edition — no  work  in  Canada  equals  it  for 
business  men.  In  renting  a  store  or  buying  property 
this  book  will  save  you  many  dollars.  It  will  show 
you  how  to  collect  old  accounts,  rents,  etc.  It  is  the 
most  complete  work  of  its  kind  for  the  laymen  pub- 
lished to  date.  Eastern  edition,  postage  paid,  ^.00. 
Special  Western  edition,  postage  paid,  $2.50.  Money 
back  if  not  satisfied.  Book  Dept.,  MacLean  Publish- 
ing  Co.,   Ltd.,   143-149   University   Ave.,   Toronto. 


BE  A  WINDOW  TRIMMER.  THIS  MOST  INTER- 
estlng  work  pays  well.  You  can  learn  by  studying 
the  new  window  trimming  book,  called  Show  Win- 
dow Backgrounds,  by  (3eo.  J.  Cowan,  @  $1.50  postage 
paid. 


SALES  PLANS— EVERY  AMBITIOUS  MERCHANT 
should  read  Sales  Plans.  A  collection  of  three  hun- 
dred and  thirty-three  successful  ways  of  getting 
business,  including  a  great  variety  of  practical  plans 
that  have  been  used  by  retail  merchants  to  advertise 
and  sell  goods.  Price  $2.50,  postage  paid.  Book 
Dept.,  MacLean's  Pub.  Co.,  Ltd.,  143-149  University 
Ave.,   Toronto. 


MANUAL  OF  CORN  JUDGING.  BY  A.  D.  SHAMEL. 
The  advanced  methods  of  corn  judging  and  all  the 
available  Information  on  this  subject  are  incorpor- 
ated In  this  work.  It  is  especially  "helpful  to  farm- 
ers Interested  In  Improvement  of  corn,  for  corn 
schools,  farmers'  Institutes,  etc.  Profusely  Illustrat- 
ed with  photographs  of  ears  of  the  leading  varieties 
of  corn,  desirable  ears  contrasted  to  undesirable, 
and  kernels.  In  addition  the  score  cards  used  in  the 
corn  states  are  given.  6x7  Inches.  $0.50.  Technical 
Book  Department,  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  143  Uni- 
versity Ave.,  Toronto. 


"No.  I  should  like  to  have  him  in  it 
if  I  could,  but  I  can't  manage  it.  Well, 
after  a  time  Mary  Kate  returned  and 
told  me  that  Sir  Giles  and  the  man  who 
owns  the  fur  coat  went  up  to  Thomas 
0 'Flaherty  Pat's  field  and  looked  at  the 
hole  there  is  in  it." 

"Is  the  hole  part  of  the  coupt" 

"It  is  not.  The  fact  is  1  don't  quite 
see  how  the  hole  comes  in.  That's  what 
has  me  so  set  on  bringing  off  my  coup 
without  delay.  If  I  understood  why 
they  looked  at  that  hole  1  might  see  my 
way  to  checkmate  their  move  whatever 
it  is.  But  I  don't.  They  may  have  a 
game  on,  or  they  may  not.  I'm  not  go- 
ing to  give  them  a  chance." 

"Perhaps,"  said  the  Major,  "you'll 
get  to  the  coup  soon." 

"I  wanted  to  tell  you  about  the  coup 
first  thing;  but  you  kept  nagging  at  me 
to  go  back  to  the  beginning.  Now  I've 
gone  back  to  the  beginning  and  you're 
discontented  because  you  havn't  got  the 
end  straight  off.  You're  a  very  hard 
man  to  please." 

"All  I    mean,"  said     the  Major,  "isj 
that  it's  near  tea  time."  | 

"That  reminds  me  that  Higginbotham 
may  be  here  at  any  moment.  Listen 
now.  There  seem  to  me  to  be  only  two 
available  boats  on  this  island,  Jamesy 
0 'Flaherty's  curragh  and  another." 

"There's  a  third.  I  saw  three  on  the 
beach  this  morning." 

"One  of  those  has  a  hole  in  her  bot- 
tom you  could  put  your  foot  througli; 
so  there  are  only  two  to  be  considered. 
Now  if  Jamesy  0 'Flaherty  was  to  go  off 
to-morrow  to  Inishmore  in  his  curragh 
and  if  I  could  put  the  other  one  hors  de 
combat,  so  to  speak " 

"Knock  a  hole  in  her,  I  suppose.'' 

"Now  would  I  do  a  thing  like  that 
to  a  curragh  that  belongs  to  a  poor  man. 
for  all  I  know  to  the  contrary  to  Mary 
Kate's  father?  I  wouldn't  if  you  paid 
me.  All  I  mean  to  do  is  to  temporarily 
conceal  her  oars  so  that  she  can't  be 
rowed.  Now  if  Jamesy 's  curragh  is  off 
at  sea  and  the  other  one  is  not  available, 
and  if  the  Aureole's  punt  were  to  go 
adrift,  I  don't  quite  see  how  those  two 
jokers  could  get  ashore,  do  youT" 

"So  that's  the  coup,  is  it?" 

"Yes.  You  see  it  requires  some  man- 
agement. There  are  three  distinct  points. 
First,  Jamesy  0 'Flaherty's  curragh 
must  be  sent  oft'.  Next,  the  other 
curragh  must  be  dealt  with.  Finally  we 
must  hope  that  the  Aureole's  punt  will 
go  adrift  during  the  night." 

"It  won't,"  said  the  Major.  "Whv 
should  it?" 

"Oh,  yes,  it  will.  I  mean  to  see  to  it 
myself  that  it  goes  adrift." 

"Do  you  mean  to  set  Higginbotlmra 
afloat  in  it?" 

"No,  I  don't.  I  told  you  before  tiiat 
I  had  a  regard  for  Higginbotham.  1 
don't  want  to  send  him  off  without  cms 
in  an  unseaworthy  punt.  I  wouldn't  do 
it  to  any  man,  much  less  to  a  fellow  who 
used  to  come  up  with  me  every  second 
Sunday  to  Rathmines  when  I—- — •'' 

"Don't  begin  again  about  vour  little 
girl." 
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The  "FAULTLESS"  Lamp 

Simplest,  strongest,   most  Beautiful   and  Perfect 
Portable  lamp  in  the  world. 

Cannot  Explode, 

Can  roll  it   on   the   floor   while  barning. 

Requires  no  cleaning. 

Costs  less  than  one  cent  a  nieht  to  produce  three 
handred  candle  power  of  brieht  white  light. 
Write  for  circular, 

MACLAREN  &  CO. 


Drawer  D. 


Merrickville,  Ont, 


Good  Money  Paid 

For  "waste"  paper  of  every  description. 
Old  Ledgers,  Books,  etc. 

We  Sell  You 

Canvas  for  furniture  packing  and  wrap- 
ping and  other  purposes. 

Good  Value 

Writs  U>  for  Particulars.      Information  Cheer- 
fully given.     Send  a  Postal  to  Dept.  M.     - . 

E.  PULLAN 

490  Adelaide  Street  W.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Phone  Adelaide  760-761 


"I  wasn't  going  to  mention  my  little 
girl.  But  as  you've  introduced  the  sub- 
ject of  little  girls  I  must  say  that  I 
think  your  tone  about  women  is  most 
discourteous.  You  display  what  I  may 
call  a  graceless  want  of  chivalry.  I'm 
not  a  feminist  myself  or  anything  ex- 
treme of  any  kind,  but  I  think  a 
man  ought  to  show  some  respect  to 
women,  and  not  be  always  sneering  at 
them  as  you  are.  After  all,  Major,  if 
you  hadn't  had  a  mother  where  would 
you  be  now?  You  ought  to  try  and  re- 
member little  things  like  that." 

"Would  there  be  anything  unchival- 
rous,"  said  the  Major,  "in  asking  where 
Hig-ginbotham  does  come  in  if  he's  not 
to  go  to  sea  in  Sir  Giles 's  punt  1 ' ' 

"It's  my  punt,  not  Sir  Giles's.  But 
we  needn't  argue  about  that.  The 
thing's  quite  simple.  Higginbotham  is 
to  go  to  Inishmore  in  Jamesy  0 'Flaher- 
ty's curragh." 

"Oh,  is  he?" 

"Yes  He's  to  start  early,  about  six 
a.m." 

"Why?" 

"Because  I  don't  see  how  I'm  to  get 
Jamesy  0 'Flaherty  off  to  Inishmore  for 
the  day  in  his  curragh  unless  I  make 
Higg-inbotham  hire  him  for  the  purpose. 
Besides.  I  want  Higginbotham  out  of  the 
way,  too.  If  he's  on  the  island  he'll  do 
some  sort  of  michief,  with  the  best  in- 
tentions, of  course,  and  spoil  the  whole 
coup.  There's  no  saying  what  a  kind- 
hearted  man  like  Higginbotham  would 
do  when  he  found  out  that  Sir  Giles  and 
Langton  were  shut  up  on  the  Aureole 
and  couldn't  get  ashore.  He  might  hunt 
us  up  and  make  us  go  off  for  them.  No ; 
I  don't  want  even  to  inconvenience 
Higginbotham  more  than  I  can  help ;  but 
I  can't  have  him  on  this  island  to-mor- 
row. ' ' 

"The  whole  thing  seems  to  me  enor- 
mously complicated,"  said  the  Major. 
"I  don't  see  how  you  can  expect  it  to 
work  without  a  hitch.  All  I  insist  on  is 
that  you  don't  bring  me  into  it." 

"It's  perfectly  simple,"  said  Meldon. 
"I  don't  see  where  a  hitch  can  come  in 
if  the  thing's  properly  worked." 

CHAPTER  XI. 

Major  Kent  and  Meldon  had  finished 
their  eggs  and  were  eating  bread-and-jam 
when  Higginbotham,  rowed  by  Jamesy 
0 'Flaherty,  reached  the  Spindrift.  At 
the  sound  of  a  bump  against  the  yacht's 
side  Meldon  went  on  deck. 

"Come  along,  Higginbotham,"  he 
said.  "Come  below  and  have  a  cup  of 
tea.  Jamesy  0 'Flaherty,  do  you  make 
your  curragh  fast  and  get  on  board.  I'll 
bring  you  up  a  glass  of  whisky  in  a 
minute." 

He  sliepherded  Higginbotliam  into  the 
cabin.  The  Major  rose  to  his  feet  ner- 
vously. He  foresaw  that  the  process  of 
persuading  Higginbotham  to  set  out  for 
Inishmore  in  a  curragh  at  six  the  next 
morning  would  be  trving. 

"I  think,"  he  said.  "I'll  go  on  deck 
and  have  a  chat  with  Jamesy  0 'Fla- 
herty." 


Why  Pay  $17.50? 


^m/     The   matenal    and    workmanship 

mm  I       of  this  chair— Genuine,  Select, Quar- 

Mf  /     ter  Sawn  White  Oak  of  rare  quality— 

^K /     coats  less  than  half  of  $17.50  at  the  fac- 

^V/     tory,^Yet  that  is  the  price  you  would 

^m  /     pay  f oirit  at  a  store. 

I 


We  Ship  It  Direct  From  Our 
Factory  In  Sections — 

You  Set  It  Up  and  Same  $8.55 


Mail 
Postal 
For  This 
Catalog 


You  pay  only  for   materials,    workmanship,   and  the 
isual  small  profit  to  manufacturer.    We  save  you  all  j 
other  unnecessary  expenses— dealer's  profit,  jobber's  J 
profit,  traveling   men's    salaries,  high  packing  ex-  / 
penses— and  freight  rates,  etc. —almost  S07c. 
And  back  of  each  piece  is  our  guarantee-  if 
you  are  not  satisfied  at  any  time  within  a 
full  year  you  may  ship  it 
back  and  weimmediate- 
ly  refund  your  money, 
including_ 
freight. 


I      iillB  Ml  I  II  Mill"       I 


In  Four  Sections 


Select  Quartered  WHITE  Oak.  Built  with  the 
care  and  skill  of  the  old  master  cabinet  makers- possessing  an  indi- 
viduality and  artistic  charm  befitting  the  home  of  quality.  Eight 
different  shades  of  finish.  Imperial  leather  cushions.  Packeaia 
compact  crate— shipped  at  knock-down  rates. 

New  1914  Catalog  FREE 

Shows  over  400  other  beautiful  examples  of  Come-Packt  crafts- 
manship m  living,  dining  and  bedroom  furniture— in  sections— at  30% 
to  60%  price  savmgs.     Sent  free— postpai<l.     Mail  xxistal  today. 

Come-Packt  Furniture  Co.  320  Dorr  St.,  Toledo. O. 


One  Days  Pay 
One  Mans  Work 

$28.^  With 


This 


made  by  Jos.  Hancock,  Lamoni,  Iowa. 
Schearer,  Montana,  made  ^22. 55  in  S  houra. 
Miller,  Iowa,  Made  $13.65  in  one  afternoon.  Wehavm 
proof  ot  this  and  hundreds  of  similar  reports.  No 
matter  who  you  are  or  where  you  live,  here's  your 
chance  to  double  your  present  salary  or  income, 
working  during  spare  time  or  permanently  as  a  onm 
minute  photographer.  No  experience  needed.  A 
new,  live  business  of  big  cash  protitR.  Yon  can  work  at 
homeor  travel,  enjoy  the  healthful,  outdoor  work  and 
become  independent  in  your  own  business.  Invest  one 
cent  for  a  postal— ask  lis  for  itroof  of  what  others  are 
doing— of  what  you  can  *-;irii  with  a 

MandelPosi  Card  Machine 

A  i»nrtiihle  p<iBt  card  gallory,  Ti.kcH.  finishes  and  del ivore 
photo  post  i^ards  and  buttons  in  a  minute's  time— raakfR 

five  different  Btylos  of  pictures  in  3  sfzeB.  No  plates,  films  or  darli- 
room.  One  minute  ric^u res  b.?11  like  wildtir--  Everybody  buyB.  Picnics. 
fbirs,  camivHlu,  busy  cornera,  email  lnwns 
and  lance  cities— BUC  Monsy  Evsrywhsrs. 

This  Picture 
Talting  Outfit 

gives  yon  acomplete,  ready- 
made  buaineas  thatproducen  pro- 
fits for  vou  at  once.  You  can  mnke 
lOOtoSOOaaleHaday,  eany.  Each 
■ale  brintrs  8c  to  16c  clear  profit. 
Small  capital.  Sale  «f  first  aup- 
pHea  brioffs  back  practically  yoiii , 
enlfr''  invcHlmi-nt.  WHta  atonca 
for  full  particulars  FKEC 

The  Chicago  Ferrotype  Ca 

228  Farrotyps  BIdiu.  Chicago;  or 
Dopt.  22BpubMcBI(.  Bldft..NswYorl( 


Dr.  Hall's  Sexual 

KNOWLEDGE! 


Bj  DR.  WlNFlELDSCOn  HAU 

1U-.,(I  ol  Ihi^ioloev 
N.  W.  I'liiv.  Medical  School 
Platn  Trstlii  of  Sax  Life  anil 
Eugenics,  .icctTdint;  to  latrst 
Moii>  .lI  Scirncr  Rcsca^(;h^^ 
AU  About  Sex  Htttn-i 


htlH^and  mothers. 

Kcad  sU  otheri  nesd  to  know 


i 


sod    \t> 
(Illustrated:  320 pa^es)  Sckntific  Sex  Fidi  Hitherto  Misunderstood 

I  Only  $1.00;pOfltai7elOc  extra  ;inailr.l  under  plam  vM.ippn 

THE  INTERNATIONAL   BIBLE  HOUSE 
1 1 6  th  and  Chf<itaut  Streets,  Dept.  W  1 7  ;  rtOUdelphti,  f%.,V.  S.  A. 
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Those  Little  Chimneys  Inside 
The  *  ^Sovereign"  Boiler 


THE  "flues"  ill  a  hot  water 
boiler  are  the  series  of  little 
chimneys  in  the  Boiler 
Sections  through  which  the  smoke 
and  heat  fumes  pass  from  the  fire 
on  the  way  to  the  chimney  of  the 
house. 

These  little  chimneys  inside  a 
boiler  bring  the  fire  into  contact 
with  the  heating  medium.  They 
draw  off  the  heat  that  ascends 
through  them,  and  leave  the  waste 
smoke  and  gas  to  escape  up  the 
big  chimney  into  the  open  air. 

The  "flues"  are  the  most  im- 
portant part  of  a  boiler. 


The  1913-1914  Model  "Sover-  ■^^'-■.~■ 

eign"  Hot  Water  Boiler  introduces 

an  improvement  in  flue  construction  and  arrangement.  They  are  made 
wider,  have  sloping  walls — flared  or  bell-mouthed — and  they  are  arranged 
to  one  side  of  each  other,  so  that  while  a  clear  draft  is  afforded,  the  heat  fumes 
zig-zag  between  the  sections  and  play  against  a  larger  area  of  heat-producing 
surface. 

Thus  the  new  model  "Sovereign"  will  burn  hard  coal  to  better  advantage 
than  a  boiler  having  shallow,  narrow  flues,  and  it  will  burn  soft  coal,  wood  or 
any  burnable  waste  as  well,  without  any  of  the  trouble  from  soot  that  results 
from  burning  free-burning    fuel    in    the    ordinary  type  of  hot  water  boiler. 


"SOVEREIGN" 
RADIATORS 


COMPANY 
LIMITED 


TAYLOR-FORBES 

Head  Office  and  Foundries — Guelph,  Canada 


"WESTERN  JR." 
STEAM  BOILERS 


Toronto— 1088  King  St.  West. 

Montreal— 246  Craig  St.  West. 

Quebec — Tbe   Mechanics   Supply   Company. 

Calgary— P.   D.  McLaren.  Ltd.,  622  Ninth  Ave. 


Vancouver — 1070  Homer  St. 
St.  John,  N.B.— W.  H.  Campbell,  16  Water  St. 
Winnipeg — The  Vulcan  Iron  Worljs,  Limited. 
Hamilton,   Ont.— W.  W.  Taylor,  17  Stanley  Ave. 
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IDUSTBflNE 


kd^^rberandOerinl«J 

^"^  flooM  nnH  hrlShtenS  Of" 


floors  and  brlghww " 


A  Clean  Wholesome  Atmosphere 

Give  the  baby  every  chance  for  good 
health  and  long  life.  Keep  your  floors  free 
from  dust  and  germs  by  sweeping  with 

DUSTBANE 

— the  sanitary  sweeping  compound.  It  ab- 
sorbs the  dust  while  sweeping,  disinfects, 
kills  germs,  brightens  carpets  and  saves 
dusting — in  short,  it  keeps  the  home  clean 
and  healthy. 

From  your  dealer  or  write  direct. 


"Do,"  said  Meldon,  "and  take  a  glass 
of  whisky  with  you.  I  want  to  have  a 
quiet  talk  with  Higginbotham. " 

The  Major  departed,  well  satisfied  that 
he  would  escape  taking  part  in  the  quiet 
talk  which  was  to  follow. 

"Help  yourself  to  some  tea,"  said 
Meldon  to  Higginbotham,  "and  make 
yourself  comfortable  with  a  slice  of 
bread-and-jam.  I  think  I  mentioned  to 
you  yesterday  that  Sir  Giles  Buckley  is 
rather  a  big  bug  in  his  own  way. '  ' 

"You  said  he  was  something  in  the 
Castle." 

"He  is.  I  hinted,  I  think  that  either 
Crimes  Acts  or  Royal  Commissions  were 
his  particular  line.  I  was  wrong  there 
1  confused  him  for  the  moment  with  an- 
other man  whose  name  is  somewhat  simi- 
lar. The  fact  is  that  Sir  Giles  is  the 
man  whom  they  keep  unattached,  as  it 
were,  to  take  up  any  particular  job  that 
happens  to  be  prominent  at  the  moment. 
It  may  be  a  famine,  or  it  may  be  crochet, 
or  sick  nurses,  or  Christmas-trees  for 
workhouse  children.  Whatever  it  is,  Sir 
Giles  is  the  man  who  runs  it.  At  present 
it  happens  to  be  tuberculosis." 

"I  never  heard  of  there  being  any 
such  man  in  the  Castle." 

"I  dare  say  not.  You  official  people 
i;et  into  very  narrow  grrooves.  You  all 
of  you  seem  to  think  that  your  own 
footy  little  Board  is  the  only  one  in  the 
country.  Whereas  there  are  lots  and 
lots  of  others  besides  the  one  you  happen 
to  be  connected  with.  Not  that  I  mean 
to  suggest  that  Sir  Giles  is  a  Board.  He 
isn't.  He's  simply,  as  I  said,  unat- 
tached." '■ 

"Still,  I  think  I  must  have  heard  of 
him  if  he's  what  you  say." 

"You  might  not.  I  tell  you.  Higgin- 
botham, there  aren't  half  a  dozen  men 
in  Ireland  who  could  tell  you  even  the 
principal  kinds  of  regular  officials;  and 
when  it  comes  to  unattached  freelances 
like  Sir  Giles,  hardly  anybody  knows  ex- 
actly what  they  are.  I  'm  liable  to  make 
mistakes  about  them  myself,  as  you  saw 
when  I  spoke  about  Sir  Giles  yester-, 
day.'"' 
"Still—" 

"I  may  not  be  using  technically  cor- 
rect language  when  I  call  Sir  Giles  an 
unattached  official.  I  dare  say  there's 
some  other  name  for  what  he  is  which 
you  would  reeogTiize  if  you  heard  it.  But 
the  gist  of  the  matter  is  the  same,  how- 
ever you  express  it.  He's  in  charge  of 
the  anti-tuberculosis  movement,  fighting 
the  Great  White  Plague.  That's  what 
he's  here  for.  This  morning  he  made  an 
examination  of  young  Mrs.  0 'Flaherty's 
baby,  little  Michael  Pat.  You  might 
have  seen  him  going  off  in  that  direction 
at  about  half-past  eight." 
"I  did." 

"You  saw  him  talking  to  her  on  the 
side  of  the  road  and  her  with  the  liabi; 
in  her  arms?" 

"Yes.     I  happened  at  the  time  to 

going ' ' 

"Well,  there  you  are.  If  Sir  Gil^ 
isn't  investigating  tuberculosis  on  beha 
of  the  Government,  why  should  he  bothfl 
his  head  about  making  a  prolonged  an 
minute  examination  of  Mrs.  O'Flahe^ 
ty'sbaby?    Tell  me  that." 


tl 
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"I  don't  know.  I  suppose  it's  all 
right." 

"Well,  then,  don't  contradict  me  flat 
when  I'm  giving  you  information  which 
may  come  in  useful  to  you.  The  fact  is 
that  Sir  Giles  wants  you  to  help  him  to- 
morrow. ' ' 

"But — but  I  don't  know  anything 
about  tuberculosis." 

"Nobody  supposes  you  do.  What  he 
wants  you  to  do  is  to  go  over  early  to- 
morrow to  Inishmore  in  Jamesy  0 'Fla- 
herty's curragh  and  make  a  list  of  all 
the  eases  of  consumption  you  can  find. 
You  know  the  people,  or  at  any  rate  you 
ought  to,  and  of  course  Sir  Giles  doesn't. 
His  plan  is  to  follow  you  later  on  in 
the  Aureole.  You're  to  start  about  six 
a.m.  Allowing  an  hour  and  a  half  for 
the  row  over,  you'll  be  there  by  seven- 
thirty.  .After  you've  had  a  bit  of 
breakfast — Sir  Giles  was  most  particular 
that  you  should  breakfast  properly;  he 
thinks  you  might  catch  the  thing  your- 
self if  you  went  at  it  on  an  empty 
stomach — after  breakfast  yK)u're  tto 
stroll  round  the  island  and  keep  your 
eye  lifting  for  consumptives.  You 
needn't  drag  them  out  and  lay  them  on 
the  beach  or  anything  of  that  sort.  Just 
take  a  note  of  any  ease  you  come  across 
so  that  when  Sir  Giles  arrives  there'll 
be  no  unnecessary  waste  of  time.  " 

"I  never  heard  of  such  a  job  in  my 
life." 

"Very  likely  not.  But  you  ought  to 
recollect,  Higginbotham,  that  you'd 
never  heard  of  Sir  Giles  till  I  told  you 
about  him.  And  you'd  never  heard  of 
the  anti-tuberculosis  crusade." 

"I  had  heard  of  that." 

"Oh,  had  you?  Well,  this  morning 
you  saw  with  your  own  eyes  the  way  Sir 
Giles  was  examining  little  Michael  Pat." 

"I  didn't  say  I  saw  him  examining  the 
child.     I  said  I  saw " 

"Don't  go  back  on  what  you've  just 
admitted.  You  said  you  were  watching 
Sir  Giles  this  morning.  I  don't  call  it 
a  very  gentlemanly  action.  But  there's 
no  use  making  the  matter  worse  now  by 
denying  that  you  did  it." 

Higginbotham  stroked  his  moustache 
nervously.  He  took  off  his  spectacles 
and  rubbed  the  glasses  with  his  hand- 
kerchief.    He  cleared  his  throat. 

I   can't   do   a   thing  like   that,"    he 
said.    "I  don't  know  how." 

"It'll  be  all  right,"  said  Meldon. 
"Call  on  the  parish  priest  when  yoa 
land;  he'll  help  you." 

Higginbotham  still  displayed  signs  of 
uneasiness. 

Why   does    Sir   Giles   send    me    this 

.essage     through     you?"      he      asked. 

Why  doesn't  he  speak  to  me  himself." 

"He  tried  to.  He  and  I  were  search- 
rog  the  island  for  you  all  afternoon.  He 
went  up  to  old  Thomas  0 'Flaherty's 
place  to  look  for  you.  I  told  him  that 
you  were  likely  to  be  there,  but  you 
weren  't. ' ' 

I  heard  he  was  up  there.     I  thought 
l)«l»    he  might  have  been  speaking  to  the  old 
man  about " 
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We'll  Prove  It 


Used    only    once    a    week,  it 

cleans  better  than  others 

used  every  day. 

Invincible  Eenovators  take  drudgery  out  of 
housework.     The     most     thorough,     easy- 
operating,  most  reliable,  life-lasting,  elec- 
tric cleaner,  for  the  Home,  Office,  Church, . 
or  Institute. 

Portable  or  Stationary  Types — Gives  the 
most  perfect  sanitary  conditions  with  the 
least  efifort.  Economical  to  operate.  Vse 
it  only  once  a  week  and  have  the  placu 
sweet,  wholesome.  Let  us  prove  our  clean 
ers — a  free  demonstration  puts  you  under 
no  obligation  whatever — a  free  test. 

Send  for  our  complete  treatise  on  cleaning. 
It  is  of  vital  interest  if  you  want  your 
home  thoroughly  clean.  Ask  for  Booklet 
"E." 

The    Invincible    Renovator 
Co.,   Ltd. 

81   Peter  Street,   Toronto,  Ont. 


HATS 

FASHIONABLE  ENGLISH 


TRESS  &  C?  U° 
LONDON,  En^ 


CAPS 


AGENTS  InCANADA 
WREYFORO&C?  TORONTO. 


IHK 


(To  be  continued.) 


Rennie's  New 
Seed  Annual 
for  1914 


THIS  complete  book,  bound  in  lithographed 
covers,  is  YOURS  for  the  asking.  It  is  an 
elegant  book — the  best  seed  catalogue  we  have  yet 
issued — and  offers  some  most  desirable  Novelties  in 
Vegetables  and  Flowers  which  can  be  obtained  only 
direct  from  us. 

MANY  A  WINTER'S  EVENING  CAN  BE  SPENT 
I'KOKITABI.V  IN  1-LANNINO  YOUR  GARDEN, 
BY  A  CAREFUL,  STCHY  OF  THIS  BOOK. 
SII.\I.I.    WE    SEND    YOU    A    <-01*Y? 


Wm.  RENNIE  Co.,  Ltd.  - 


Cor.  Adelaide  and  JarvU  St*. 

TORONTO,    ONTARIO 

AUo  at  MONTREAL,  WINNIPEG  and  VANCOUVER 
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The  Sense  of  Pride 

The  man  that  builds  his  house  with  MILTON  PRESSED  BRICK  enjoys  a  sense  of 
pride  and  a  feeling  of  satisfaction. 

His  house  has  a  neat,  clean-cut  distinctive  appearance.  In  the  interior  he  has 
installed  a  MILTON  BRICK  FIRE-PLACE— the  touch  finale  that  completes  the 
coziness  of  home. 

WE  HAVE  A  BOOKLET  OF  INFORMATION  ON  MILTON  BRICK  AND  ONE 
ON  MILTON  BRICK  FIREPLACES.  WRITE  FOR  BOOKLETS  "M"  "M"  and 
we  will  send  both  free  of  charge. 

Milton  Pressed  Brick  Company,  Limited  Milton,  Ontario 

Toronto  Office  :   50  Adalaide  Street  Weit 


CANADIAN  PACIFIC 

WINTER  TOURS 


TO 


California,  Florida  and  the  Sunny  South 

RETURN  TICKETS  AT  LOW  RATES 


The  Logical  Route  to  the  West 

For  WINNIPEG  and  VANCOUVER 

Leaves  Toronto  at  10.20  P.M.  Daily 

Compartment  Library  Observation  Car,    Standard  Sleeping  Cars,    Tourist  Sleeping 
Cars,  Dining  Car,  First-Class  Coaches,  Colonist  Cars. 


Particulars  from  Canadian  Pacific  Agents,  or  write 
M.  G.  MURPHY,  D.P.A.,  C.P.Ry.  -  -         TORONTO 


Enter  the  Skyscrapei 
Woman 

(Continued  from  page  47.) 

moral,  of  the  locality.   Reader  of  riddk 
whisper  low,  will  the  time  come  when  i 
will  be  necessary  for  the  law  to  set 
height  above   which   no  woman   will   b 
allowed  to  tower? 

Tableau.  The  Inspector  of  Heightt 
(why  not?  We  already  have  inspector 
of  weights  and  measures)  detects  an  in 
fringement  of  the  new  act.  "Madam« 
I  regret  to  inform  you  that  your  hat  i 
two  inches  higher  than  the  law  allow! 
Will  I  cut  it  off  or  could  you  arrang 
with  your  hair  dresser  to  take  a  coupl 
of  inches  off  the  coiffure?" 

Perhaps  we  will  some  day  soon  fint 
signs  in  the  stores  reading  after  thi 
fashion:  "Not  responsible  for  damag 
to  hats  through  contact  with  the  ga 
lights."  Or  perhaps  at  the  entrance 
one  will  find  the  sign:  "No  woman  ad 
mitted  who  cannot  come  through  thi 
door  without  stooping." 

Speaking  in  all  seriousness,  the  style 
for  the  coming  spring  will  undoubtedly 
tend  toward  the  extreme  of  elongation 
The  silhouette  of  the  well-dressed  figur 
will  be  entirely  changed.  Instead  of  tb 
corsetless  figure  of  the  past  year  then 
will  be  found  an  outline  with  rigid  wais 
and  draperies  over  the  hips.  Tunio^ 
very  short  and  full,  will  be  won) 
Sashes  and  bows  of  size  will  be  drapel 
at  the  back.    Dresses  even  will  be  loopej 

up   to   form  a for  lack  of  a   mor 

polite  synonym  we  are  compelled  to  li- 
the word — bustle.  It  will  be  a  source  o 
chagrin  to  some  that  just  when  the. 
have  laborously  reached  the  stage  wher 
they  could  make  themselves  resemble 
straight  line,  the  fashion  powers  that  b 
should  create  so  revolutionary  a  change 

As  stated  before  coiffures  are  to  b 
very  high.  The  hair  will  be  drawi 
straight  up  in  what  has  been  termed  i 
mercilessly  revealing  manner.  The  shap 
of  the  head  will  be  distinctly  shown  an( 
the  waved  outline  about  the  forehei 
will  disappear  entirely.  The  only  c 
cession  to  the  woman  who  likes  to  hav: 
fluffy  outline  to  her  face  is  an  almi 
imperative  command  to  wear  a  curl 
each  cheek. 

The  Iieel-less  sandal  is  to  be  esche 
and  the  Spanish  shoe  comes  into  fa' 
with   its  high   arching  instep   and   st; 
like  heel. 

Hats   will   be   chiefly   conspicuous 
their  height.    It  is  said  that  some  will 
shown  with  plumage  or  ' '  stick-up ' '  fo' 
teen  inches    high.       The  height    will 
found  in  the  hat  itself  as  well  as  in 
trimming. 

And  finally   this  brief  outline  of  th( 
style  trend  is  not  merely  intended  as  p 
sketch  of  advanced  styles  to  be  seen  . 
foreign  cities     only.       The     Skyscrape 
Woman  will  come  to  Canada. 


We    grow    into    the    likeness    of    th( 
things  we  habitually  contemplate. 

— Dr.  ^lanleii. 
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Smooth, 

Comfortable 

Shaves 

For  the  Rest  of  Your  Life 

EVERY    MAN    BECOMES 
AN  EXPERT 

With  the  NEVER  FAIL  Automatic 
Razor  Stropper  you  get  that  smooth,  de- 
lightful shave  that  makes  the  morning 
clean-up  a  refreshening  delight. 
With  the  "NEVER  FAIL"  you  can 
sharpen  any  razor  in  the  world,  old 
style  or  safety.  No  skill  or  experience 
;required.  Every  man  becomes  an  expert. 
Every  blade  gets  that  smooth,  velvet, 
keen  edge  that  you  have  so  often  longed 
for. 

Never  Fail  has  Reversible  Strop  for 
Honing  and  Finishing,  thus  giving  two 
strops  for  the  price  of  one. 
WE  ABSOLUTELY  GUARANTEE  ALL 
WE  CLAIM  FOR  THIS  STROPPER 
AND  OFFER  $100.00  REWARD 

for    any    razor   it    will    not 
sharpen  (provided,  of  course, 
that  the  razor  does  not  need 
grinding).     Get  the   GENU- 
INE ARTICLE   NOW,   and 
stop      experimenting 
with     cheap     imita- 
tion!. 


Price  $3.00  Post  Paid, 
anywhere  In  Canada. 
Order  yours  to-day. 
You'll  be  perfectly  de- 
lighted. Money  refunded  if 
not  absolutely  satisfied. 


LEADER  SALES  COMPANY' 
Dept.  N  -         -        Toronto,  Ont. 


The  Benefits  ofi"Carl8bad" 
Brought  IHome 

The  "Venug"  Pocket  Metal  Bath  gives  you 
every  advantage  of  a  good,  invigorating  spray  bath,  and 
brings  right  to  your  home  the  benefits  of  the  world-famed 
natural    curatives. 

Genuine  "Carlsbad"  and  other  health-giving  sea  salts  put 
up  in  tablet  form  can  be  used  in  thLs  spray.  The  "Venus" 
is  highly  recommended  by  physicians.  No  curtains  re- 
quired, does  not  splash.    Made  of  heavily  nickel-plated  brass. 

Write    for   full    particulars    and    booklet    "V." 

"Venas"    Sprays,      Including      Combination    Dome 

Attachment,  |1.S0. 

Genuine   "CarUbad"    Salt,    Ocean    Salt,    and    other 
Medicated    Tablets,    SOc    Per    Box. 

THE  PHENIX  CO.,  REG'D. 

SOS  LINDSAY 
BUILDING 
MONTREAL 


By-law  No.  27 

(Continued  from  page  42.) 

"I  want  to  ask  you  another  ques- 
tion," said  Morton.  "Do  you  want  to 
buy  some  planing-mill  stock?"  He 
leaned  forward  eagerly  and  scrutinized 
the  shrewd  faces  before  him. 

They  glowed  with  sudden  interest. 
"No    chance   while    Jared    Fletcher's 
got  a  grip  on  it."    Lew  Foster  grinned 
dubiously,  scratching  his  head. 

"There  is  a  chance!"  cried  Morton. 
"If  you  will  grant  my  request,  I  will 
guarantee  to  let  you  in  at  par." 

"At  par!"  boomed  Doctor  West. 
"Tell  us  about  it." 
•  Precisely,  slowly,  Morton  explained 
his  plan.  He  went  into  each  detail  with 
his  usual  painstaking  care.  As  he  pro- 
ceeded, a  hint  of  levity  crept  into  the 
attitude  of  his  hearers.  An  occasional 
chuckle  evinced  the  fact  that  he  was  in- 
teresting them.  The  chuckles  grew  into 
laughter,  and  the  laughter,  when  he  had 
finished,  merged  into  an  uproarious 
burst  of  mirth. 

"We'll  back  vou,  boy!"  cried  Henry 
Flynt. 

"Go  ahead!  Go  ahead!"  shouted  the 
others. 

Morton  straightway  called  a  formal 
meeting.  A  motion  was  made  by  Henry 
Flynt,  seconded  by  Lew  Foster,  and 
unanimously  carried.  A  new  by-law  was 
forthwith  spread  on  the  records  in  the 
president's   precise    handwriting. 

"I  move  we  adjourn,"  grunted  Lew 
Foster. 

"Before   you   go,"   said   Morton,   "I  i 
wish  to  ask  you  to  attend  another  meet-  ; 
ing  in  this  office  to-morrow  morning  at 
ten  o'clock.    It  is  quite  necessary."  I 

When  they  had  gone,  he  stepped  to  the 
window  and  gazed  down  the  road  toward 
the  planing-mill.  He  missed  the  usual 
black  smudge  of  smoke  issuing  from  the 
stack.  It  was  depressing — this  unneces- 
sary break  in  the  calm  routine  of  a  pros- 
perous industry.  He  turned  away  and 
sat  down  at  his  desk,  knitting  his  brows. 
"I  wonder,"  he  mused.  "I  wonder." 
No  sooner  had  Morton  entered  the  of- 
fice the  next  morning  than  Jared  Fletch- 
er appeared,  his  jerking  shoulders  and 
twitching  hands  evincing  his  eagerness. 
"Good  mornin',  Mort, "  greeted  the 
old  man,  briefly.  "There  ain't  no  use 
wastin'  time;  you  know  what  I  come 
for." 

"As  you  say,  Mr.  Fletcher,  there  is 
no  need  of  wasting  time,"  conceded  Mor- 
ton, amiably.  "You  still  wish  to  buy?" 
Fletcher  sat  where  he  could  see  the 
idle  planing-mill;  from  its  tall  stack,  no 
column  of  smoke  proclaimed  the  fact 
that  the  expensive  machinery  was  turn- 
ing rough  lumber  into  flooring  and  sid- 
ing. Through  the  open  door  came  the 
hum  of  the  saw-mill;  a'bove  it  rose  the 
shriek  of  the  rotary  as  it  ate  up  the 
spruce. 

"Yes.  I  want  to  buy,"  he  said,  fumb- 
ling at   his  shaven   lip,  "providin'  you 
can  deliver  enough  shares  right  away." 
"How  many  do  you  ^ant?" 


mom 


And  Cuticura  Ointment. 
Treatment:  Gently  smear 
the  affected  parts  with  Cuti- 
cura Ointment  on  the  end  of 
the  finger.  Wash  ofiF  in  five 
minutes  with  Cuticura  Soap 
and  hot  water,  and  continue 
bathing  for  some  minutes. 
This  treatment  is  best  on 
rising  and  retiring.  At  othei 
times  use  Cuticura  Soap  free- 
ly for  the  toilet  and  bath. 

Cuticura  Soap  and  Cuticura  Ointment-  are  sold 
throughout  the  world.  Send  oosl-curd  to  ncaroHt. 
depot  lor  free  samDlo  of  each  with  32-Dacc  book: 
Newbery.  27.  Charterhouse  Ha  .  London:  II  Towns 
&  Co .  Sydney.  N.S.W  :  I.ennon.  Ltd  .  Cape  Town: 
Muller.  Maclean  &  Co.,  Calrulla  and  Bombay; 
Potter  Drug  and  Chem  c:orD  .  Boston.  USA. 

^»^vien  who  sliave  and  shampoo  wti-h  Cuticura 
«oap  will  find  It  best  lor  akin  and  sealp 

MADAME    DUCHATELLIER 

8ole  Inventer  of  Appliances 
tor  Modifyinsr  the  Shape  of 
the  Nose.  Patent  S.G.D.G. 
(Franco  and  abroad).  Nar- 
rows. Straightens.  Reduces 
Noses  all  i^hape^.  and  Is  sult- 
■^ble  for  all  cases. 

BfUmrt  tf  Imilationt. 

Broais  Htdtl,  Bnsaili,  1910. 

Special  Treatment  for  Red 

Noaea,  Blackheada.  Acne,  Pimplos,  etc. 

Cream  of  Beauty  Kives  youth  and  freNhness.     PeerUst 

Rice  Powder.  "Siins  parellle,"niakeH  Hkln  like  velvet  an<t 

Maaaege  Cream  removes    wrinkles.    Care  of  the  Face. 

the  Nose,  the  Erea.    Chin  Strap  reduces  double  chins. 

Creme  Grecque.  develops  the  bust  and  strenf^theni  it. 

The  Arcentine  Cream,  whitens  and  glvea  beautr  to  the  hands. 

Only  address:    209,  Rn*    St.  Hooore,    PARIii 
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Why  do  folks 
keep  Corns? 


I 


Why  do  you?  Why  do  you 
merely  pare  them,  or  doctor 
them  in  old-time,  ineffective 
ways? 

Blue-jay  ends  corns — takes  them 
out  completely.  Does  it  without  pain  or 
soreness.  Does  it  to  a  million  corns  a 
month. 

Why  don't  you  employ  it.? 

Blue-jay  contains  a  little  drop  of  wax. 
When  you  apply  it  the  pain  is  stopp«d  tor  good. 

Then  the  wax  gently  loosens  the  conn  In 
48  hours  you  can  lift  the  corn  out,  and  that 
ends  the  corn  forever.  New  corns  may  come, 
but  that  old  corn  will  never  trouble  further. 

TheBlue-jay  way  is  simple,  easy,  painless. 
It  i"!  modern,  scientific.  It  is  so  effective  that 
it  now  is  used  on  about  half  the  corns  in  the 
country. 

Paring  merely  eases  corns.  Other  treat- 
ments palliate.  Blue  =  jay  takes  the  whole  corn 
out  root,  branch  and  everything  It  costs  but 
15  cents  to  prove  this,  and  never  after  will  you 
suffer  from  a  corn. 

Blue=jay 

For  Corns 

15  and  25  cents — at  Druggists 

Bauer  &  Black,  Chicago  and  New  YoA 

Makers  of  Physicians'  Supplies 


Whooping  Cough 

CROUP  ASTHMA.       COUGHS 

BRONCHITIS       CATARRH         COLDS 


ESTABLISHBO    1879 

A  simple.  B&f  e  and  effective  treatment  for  bron- 
chial troubles,  avoiding:  drugs.  Vaporized  Creso- 
lene  stops  the  paroxysms  of  Whooping  Cough 
sod  relieves  croup  at  once.  It  ia  a  boon  to  suf- 
ferers from  Asthma.  The  air  rendered  strongly 
antiseptic,  inspired  with  every  breath,  makes 
breathing  easy  ;  soothes  the  sore  throat  and  stops 
the  cough,  assuring  restful  nights.  It  is  invala- 
able  to  mothers  with  young  children. 

Send  us  postal  for  descriptive  booklet.  809 

ALL  DRUGGISTS 

TVy  Cresolene  Antl- 
■eptlo  T  li  r  o  a  t  Tab- 
lets for  the  irritated 
throat.  They  are  simple, 
effective  and  antiseptic. 
Of  your  druggist  or 
from  OS.  10c.  in  stamps. 

Vapo  CresoleneCo. 

Leeminc-Mile*  Bids. 
MONTREAL 


"You're  capitalized  at  twenty  thous- 
and; ain't  you?" 
Morton  nodded. 

"Two   hundred   shares  at   a   hundred 
dollars  each?" 
"That  is  correct." 

"Wal,  I'd  be  satisfied  with  fifty-one 
per    cent. — that's    a    hundred    an'    two 
shares.   Can  you  deliver  'em?" 
"lean." 

Fletcher's  nervousness  abated;  he 
straightened  up  in  his  chair.  "At  how 
much?"  he  barked. 

"At  two  hundred,"  replied  Morton, 
his  eyes  smiling  into  the  other's. 

Fletcher  sprang  to  his  feet,  his  hands 
clenched,  the  veins  on  his  forehead 
throbbing  dangerously. 

"What!"  he  roared.  "What—" 
his  voice  broke,  and  he  sank  limply  back 
into  his  chair. 

Morton  regarded  him  with  his  look  of 
amused  speculation.  "As  you  remark- 
ed, Mr.  Fletcher,  there  is  no  need  of 
wasting  time.  There  is  nothing  more  to 
be  said;  that  is  my  final  price."  He 
rose  and  walked  to  the  window,  gazing 
musingly  at  the  string  of  partly-loaded 
freight  cars  on  the  planing-mill  siding. 
"Mort,  can't  you  come  down  a  leetle 
mite?"  pleaded  Fletcher,  a  whining  note 
in  his  voice. 

"It's  no  use,'  said  Morton,  with  a 
smile.  "If  you  want  to  buy  —  and  I 
guess  you  do — that's  the  price." 

The  old  man  rose,  and  walked  slowly 
to  Morton's  desk,  dropping  into  the 
swivel-chair  with  a  groan.  He  took  a 
checkbook  from  his  pocket,  and  looked 
up. 

"WTio  will  I  make  it  out  to?"  he 
asked  faintly. 

"To  me — twenty  thousand,  four  hund- 
red dollars."  Morton  turned  to  a  small 
safe,  which  he  commenced  to  unlock. 

Slowly,  laboriously,  Fletcher  wrote, 
great  beads  of  perspiration  standing  out 
in  glistening  prominence  on  his  brow.  He 
tore  the  check  from  the  stub,  and  held  it 
in  both  hands,  his  shrewd  old  face  lined 
with  the  stress  of  his  reluctance.  Final- 
ly, he  relinquished  it,  and  proceeded  to 
count  with  painstaking  care  the  sheaf  of 
certificates  that  the  young  man  had  laid 
before  him.  That  done,  he  looked  up 
sharply. 

"An'  now,  when  c'n  we  have  a 
meetin'?"  he  asked. 

"I  thought  you  would  want  one  im- 
mediately, so  I  asked  the  others  to  be 
here  at  ten  o'clock."  Morton  glanced 
out  of  the  window.  "They're  punctual," 
he  said,  as  the  Doctor's  buggy,  followed 
by  Lew  Foster's  buckboard,  came  in 
sight  over  the  hill. 

A  moment  later,  the  owners  of  the 
lumber  company  filed  into  the  office,  each 
with  a  friendl.y  sally  for  Morton  and  a 
slightly  more  reserved  greeting  for  the 
newcomer.  The  president  placed  a  small 
table  in  the  centre  of  the  room  and  seat- 
ed himself  before  it. 

"Mr.  Fletcher,"  he  explained  has 
just  purchased  a  certain  amount  of  stock 
in  the  Caldwell  Lumber  Company;  be 
has,  therefore,  a  voice  in  matters  per- 
taining to  it.  The  meeting  will  please 
come  to  order." 


Improve  Your  Eyesight 

Eyeglasses  May  Be  Abandoned 

A  Wonderful  Treatment  That  Corrects 

Afflictions  of  the  Eye  Without 

Cutting  or  Drugging 

There  Is  no  need  of  cutting,  drugging  or  probing 
the  eye  for  the  relief  of  most  forms  of  eye  trouble, 
for  the  wonderfully  successful  "Actina"  treatment, 
based  upon  correct  principles,  has  been  discovered 
which  eliminates  the  necessity 
of  such  methods.  There  is  no 
risk  or  necessity  of  experiment, 
as  many  people  report  having 
been  cured  of  failing  eyesight, 
cataracts,  granulated  lids,  and 
other  afflictions  of  the  eye  after 
other  treatment  failed. 
Miss  Susie  Swartz,  Berlin,  Ont.,  writes:  "I  cannot  say 
enough  for  what  'Aetina'  has  done  for  my  eyesight.  When  1 
was  eight  years  old  I  had  to  start  to  wear  glasses.  The  doctor 
said  I  could  never  expect  to  go  without  glasses.  I  have  used 
'Aetina'  only  six  months  and  can  now  sew  and  do  all  my 
work  without  glasses.  I  had  worn  glasses  for  seventeen  years." 
Hugh  G,  MoKenna,  14  Hawthorne  Ave.,  Ottawa,  Ont.,  writes: 
"I   have   found   'Aetina'   invaluable   for  the   eyes." 

Mrs.  A.  Hindle,  Vancouver,  B.C.,  writes:  "I  have  found 
very  great  benefit  from  the  use  of  'Aetina.'  My  eyes  had 
troubled  me  very  much,  but   they  are  now  much  stronger." 

"Aetina"  can  be  used  with  perfect  safety  by  every 
member  of  the  family  for  afflictions  of  the  eye,  ear. 
throat  or  head.  A  Free  Trial  of  the  "Aetina"  is 
given  in  every  case. 

Send  for  our  FREE  TRI.\L,  offer  and  valnable 
FREE  BOOK.  Address,  Aetina  Appliance  Co.,  Dept. 
335V,  811  Walnut  St.,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 
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Stop  Ivowm^ 


BID  good-bye  to  aching  backs  and  blistered 
bands.     I^et  a  Caille  Portable  Boat  Motor 
«  drive  your  row  boat  seven  to  nine  miles 

-4  an  hour.  Can  be  instantly  clamped  to  any 
rfl  square  or  pointed  stern  boat  by  simply  tum- 
M  ingtwo  thumbscrews.  Is  quickly  adjustc<i 
m    to  any  angle  or  depth  of  steru.    The 

I  QjUePortableBoat Motor 

in  steered  by  a  rudder— not  by  the  propeller.  This 
■  permits  steering  up  to  pier  after  power  is  shut  off. 
Kudder  is  of  our  folding,  stone- dodging  type 
iPatent  applied  for).  The  weedless  propeller  is 
fiillv  j^rotected  by  a  substantial  fin.  Motor  weighs 
about  50  lbs.  Develops  2  h. p.  Starts 
with  half  a  turn  of  the  fly-wheel. 
Can  be  used  in  fresh  or  salt 
water.  Supplied  with  high 
tension  magneto  at  small  ad- 
,  ditional  cost. 

Send  fnr  Uatiilog.  Reliable  aponts 
.vanted  in  open  t«rrittiry. 

VITe  Also  Buiia 

mariae  engines  from  2  to  30  h.p.  in 

1  to  4  cylinder  types  for  motnrboatB 

{  cf   all  descriptions  fn>in   18  ft.  up. 

Ask  for  specialfatal<'i;  if  interestt'd. 

Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co. 

I4I7  Cms*  St.,         Detroit,  Mich. 
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ROYAL  NAVAL  COLLEGE 
OF  CANADA. 

THE  next  examination  for  the  entry  of  Naval 
Cadets  will  be  held  at  the  examination 
centres  of  the  Civil  Service  Commission  in 
May,  1914,  successful  candidates  joining  the 
College  on  or  about  1st  August.  Applications 
for  entry  will  be  received  up  to  15th  April  by 
the  Secretary,  Civil  Service  Commission,  Ottawa, 
from  whom  blank  entry  forms  can  now  be 
■obtained. 

Candidates  for  the  examination  in  May  next 
must  be  between  the  ages  of  fourteen  and  sixteen 
on  the  1st  July,  1914. 

Further  details  can  be  obtained  on  application 
to  the  Undersigned. 

G.  J.  DESBABATS, 

Deputy  Minister. 
Department   of   the   Naval  Service,  Ottawa. 
Department  of  the  Naval  Service, 
— 53690  Ottawa,  Jan.  8th,  1914. 


Agents !       Agents !      Agents ! 
HERE  IS  A  MONEY  SAVER 

Kerosine  Carburetor  saves  fuel  expense.  Fits 
.iny  two-cycle  engine.  Burns  any  fuel  kerosine, 
distilate,  dissolute,  crude  oil.  Excellent  for 
gasoline.       Price  $10.       Attractive  Proposition 

Jor  Agents. 

Write  a  postal 

for  full 

particulars — 

To-day. 

Adams  Launoh 
&  Engine  Co. 

Penetang,  Ont. 


WILSON  MOTORS 

3  H.p.  -        S65.00 

Price  includes  complete  oulttt  ready  to 
run.  Guaranteed  for  .■)  years.  Start  with- 
out  crankinif.  and  are  reveniblc. 

Write  lo-day  tor  CataloBuc  "  \V." 

WILSON  MOTOR  CO. 

Walkerville.  Ont. 


There  was  a  scraping  of  chair-legs  as 
the  men  drew  closer.  A  cough  and  a 
deep  rumble  in  Doctor  West's  throat  an- 
nounced the  fact  that  he  was  about  to 
speak.  Fletcher,  hiwever,  forestalled 
him.  He  rose  to  his  feet,  smiling 
unctuously. 

"Mr.  Chairman."  he  addressed  Mor- 
ton, "I  don't  want  to  seem  in  no  undue 
haste,  but  I  move  that  the  minutes  of  the 
last  meeting  be  considered  read  and  that 
we  here  and  now  hold  an  election  of 
officers." 

A  smile  of  understanding  passed 
amongst  the  others. 

"I  second  that  motion,"  husked  Lew 
Foster,  sitting  on  the  end  of  his  spine, 
his  ey«s  intently  fixed  on  the  ceiling. 

Morton  prepared  the  ballots  in  his 
slow,  precise  way^  In  silence,  the  stock- 
holders filled  them  out  and  returned 
them  to  the  president's  table.  He  picked 
each  one  up  and  glanced  at  it  casually. 
"The  vote  is  an  easy  one  to  count," 
he  said,  with  a  smile.  "The  result  is 
as  follows :  For  president :  Mr.  Fletcher, 
one  hundred  and  two  shares;  Mr.  Cald- 
well, ninety-eight  shares.  For  treasurer. 
Doctor  West,  two  hundred  shares."  He 
turned  toward  the  treasurer,  and  bowed. 
"Doctor  West,  I  congratulate  you! 
Your  election  is  unanimous." 

Fletcher  rose  heavily.  His  unctuous- 
ness  departed  as  he  faced  Morton,  bel- 
ligerently. 

"I  guess  there's  some  eongratulatin' 
comin'  to  me."  He  walked  toward  the 
door.  "Now  that  I've  got  some  say  in 
this  here  concern,"  he  announced,  over 
his  shoulder,  "I'm  goin'  to  order  them 
teamsters  to  deliver  my  lumber." 

"Just  a  moment,  Mr.  Fletcher,"  inter- 
posed Morton,  mildly;  "you  have  no 
authority  to  act." 

"No    authority!"    snapped    the    old 
man.     "Ain't  the  president   the  whole 
show  in  this  concern — hey?" 
"Pretty  nearly,"  acquiesced  Morton 

"Then,  why  haven't  I " 

"Because  you  are  not  elected." 
"Not  elected!    What  d'ye  mean?  Why 
ain't  I  elected?"  Fletcher's  voice  rose, 
angry,  insistent;  but,  beneath  the  anger, 
lay  a  vague  uneasiness. 

Morton  opened  the  record  book  lying 
before  him,  and  pushed  it  across  the 
table.    "Because  of  this,"  he  said. 

Fletcher  leaned  forward,  eagerly  fol- 
lowing the  president's  moving  finger  un- 
til it  stopped  at  the  last  entry.  In  a 
writing  as  precise  as  the  president's 
speech,  was  recorded: 

"Be  it  resolved  that  the  following 
be  enacted  as  by-law  No.  27  of  the 
Caldwell  Lumber  Company:  No  of- 
ficer of  this  company  shall  be  elected 
except  by  a  two-thirds  vote  of  the 
stockholders;     no     officer     of     this 
company  shall  be  deposed  from  of- 
fice except  by  a  two-thirds  vote  at 
a  legally  called  meeting." 
Fletcher  read   the  few  lines   to   him- 
self, then  aloud,  in  a  dazed,  bewildered 
manner.     He   faced   the   smiling   group 
with  a  stupid,    helpless    expression,  his 
mouth    sagging   open.        The   fight    liad 
gone  out  of  him  completely.     He  turned 
his  dull  eyes  to  Morton. 


YOU    SAVE 

ONE-THIRD 

on  the  cost  of  your  house  if  you 
build  a  Sovereign  Readi-cut  home 

BECAUSE 

—we  are  able  to  supply  material   at  manufacturer's  coat. 

—we  are  able  to  prepare  it,  ready  for  erection,  witbout  waste, 
an'l   by  automatic  machinery- 

— half  the  labor  of  erecting  is  eliminated  in  the  mill. 

—the  other  half  can  be  done  by  unskilled  labor  for  half  the 
money. 

—you  get  the  benefit  of  modem  methods  of  time  and  money- 
saving   applied   to  house   construction. 

—you  get  the  benefit  of  our  experience  and  knowledge  of  home- 
building. 


QOVEREIGM 

Opeokdi-cut 
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HOMES 


the   same    as 
comfortable. 


riot     a  I 

Portable"  ' 

Aie  designed  by  experienced  architects,  and  are 
any  other  well-built  houses  when  finished— warm, 
beautiful. 

We  have  an  interesting  book  No.  38  of  1  00  beautiful 
homes  that  every  home-builcer  should  have.  It  is 
yours  for  the  asking. 

Sovereign   Construction   Co.,  Ltd. 

1338  C.P.R.  BUILDING.  TORONTO  58 


1:^ 


':i- 


MOTOR  BOATING 
IS  GREAT  SPORT! 


Kut  its  success  depends  largely  upon  the  kind  of  motor  you 
use.  With  a  "DaTis"  motor  you  are  fully  equipiwd  for  the 
maximum  amount  of  pleastire  without  any  troublesome  set- 
backs caused  from  faulty  motors.  Ensure  your  summer 
pleasure— use  a  Davis  marine  motor.  If  vou  want  a  classy 
little  launch,  fully  equipped,  Eiving  plenty  of  speed  and 
maximum  pleasure— write  us,  we  have  the  kind  of  launih 
you  will  be  proud  of. 

Our  Catalogue  Is  sufficiently  interestlnr  to  make 
it   north   having. 

SEND  A  POSTAL  FOB  ONE   TO-DAY. 

Davis  Dry  Dock  Co.,  Kingston,  Ont. 
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Hupmobile 

TKe   car-    of  TKe    Anrvei-Icarv  Forrvily 


TWO  Hupniobiles  pass  each  other  on  a  country  road. 
The  drivers  are  total  strangers. 
But   each  waves  a   cheery   greeting,   and    each    calls — 
"Hello,  Hup,"  as  he  whizzes  by. 

Doubtless  you  have  witnessed  this  little  drama  a  number 
of  times. 

It  happens  all  over  America  almost  every  day  in  the  year. 

But  it  probably  never  occurred  to  you  that  it  possessed  any 
special  significance. 

You  never  thought  of  it  as  a  reason  why  you  should  own  a 
Hupmobile. 

Let's  see  about  that. 

Have  you  observed  the  same  ' '  camaraderie  " '  between  own- 
ers of  other  cars? 

Isn  't  it  a  fact  that  Hupmobile  owners  are  especially  friend- 
ly— especially  congenial? 

Why?  Hupmobile  owners  are  pretty  much  like  the  owners 
of  other  cars. 

Why  that  spontaneous  smile,  and  wave  of  the  hand,  and 
cheery  greeting — everywhere? 

We  would  rather  not  answer  the  question. 

We  would  prefer  to  have  you  figure  out  the  reason  for 
yourself. 

It's  a  good,  sound  reason — the  best  reason  in  the  world  for 
buying  a  Hupmobile. 

You'll  get  a  cue  to  it  in  the  widely  quoted  expression,  "We 
believe  the  Hupmobile  to  be  the  best  car  of  its  class  in  the 
world." 

Think  it  over — earefullv. 


"32"  Touring  Car  or  Road- 
ster $1330  f.o.b.  Windsor 
ractory. 

E  (J  D  I  P  M  E  NT-Electric  horn; 
rain-vision;  Tentilating  windshield; 
mohair  top  with  envelope;  inside 
Quick  adjustable  curtains;  speedo- 
meter; cocoa  mat  in  tonneau;  gas 
headlights;  oil  side  lamps;  trim- 
mings, black  and  nickel. 
With  regular  equipment  and  ad- 
ditional equipment  of  two-nnit 
electric  generator  and  starter; 
electric  lights;  oversize 
tires,  33  X  4  mches;  de- 
mountable rims,  extiu  rim 
and    tire    carrier    at    rear. 

$1380  t.  0.  b. 
Windsor  Fac- 
tory. 


Break  the   Bonds  of  Habit 

Regain  the  strength  and  vigor  you  once  enjoyed — break 
away  from  the  craving  for  intoxicant  liquors.  The  Gatlin 
method  will  restore  your  nervous  system  and  self-control.  It 
takes  away  that  awful  craving  in  three  days.  Harmless  and 
sure — no  hypodermic  injections.  Satisfaction  guaranteed  or 
money  refunded.  Drug  Habit  successfully  treated.  Call, 
phone  or  write  for  further  particulars  and  booklet.  -^:> 

THE    GATLIN    INSTITUTE  ^ 

428  Jarvis  Street,  Toronto 

Montreal  Institute,  893  St.  Catherine  St.  W. ,  Mon trea 
46  Crown  Street,  St.  John,  N.B. 


"I  wouldn't  'a'  though  it  of  you, 
Mort,"  he  said  weakly. 

"You  are  the  only  man  to  whom  1 
would  have  done  it." 

There  was  not  the  slightest  trace  of 
vindictiveness  in  the  pleasant  tone.  "If 
you  think  you  have  made  a  bad  bar- 
gain," Morton  went  on,  "I  am  willing 
to  give  you  back  your  money." 

A  sudden  hope  gleamed  in  the  old 
man's  eyes.  It  died  out  quickly,  how- 
ever, as  he  asked : 

"What '11  you  get  for  it?" 

"Its  equivalent  in  planing-mill 
stock." 

"At  what  price?" 

"At  par." 

"No,  sir!  No,  sir!"  The  old  man 
smote  his  palm  with  clenched  fist. 
"Why,  I  paid — "  He  broke  off,  his  face 
flushing  darkly. 

"I  have  not  the  slightest  curiosity  re- 
garding what  you  paid,"  said  Morton, 
his  voice  hardening.  He  walked  toward 
his  desk.  "Come,  Mr.  Fletcher,  it  is 
your  only  way  out." 

"I  ain't  got  no  planin'-mill  stock  with 
me,"  temporized  Fletcher. 

"I  did  not  suppose  you  had,"  re- 
poined  the  young  man,  crisply;  "an  op- 
tion will  do." 

He  picked  up  a  pen,  dipped  it,  and 
thrust  it  between  the  reluctant  fingers, 
standing  over  the  other  as  he  wrote. 
When  the  document  was  at  last  com- 
pleted, Morton  perused  it  carefully. 
Then,  he  placed  it  in  his  pocketbook.  and 
took  out  the  check  that  Fletcher  had 
given  him  within  the  hour.  This  he  en- 
dorsed, and  handed  to  the  old  man,  who 
sat  with  bent  head,  his  hands  lying  open 
in  his  lap. 

"Here  is  your  money  back,  Mr. 
Fletcher;  the  amount,  I  believe,  you  will 
find  correct,"  he  said  slowly,  precisely. 


The  Latest  Beauty  Bath 

The  very  latest  beauty-bath  is  that 
composed  of  hot  sea-sand.  Some  famous 
Parisian  beauties  have  the  sand  brought 
direct  from  Trouville  in  barrels.  Others 
place  unlimited  confidence  in  the  strong 
sea  salt  of  Biarritz. 

These  baths  are  fairly  expensive;  but, 
then,  it  is  claimed  that  they  do  infinite 
good  to  a  certain  quality  of  skin — that 
"mat"  white  skin  which  so  often  ac- 
companies red-gold  hair  and  a  peaeli 
complexion. 

The  hot-sea-sand  bath  is  prepared  in 
rather  a  peculiar  way.  A  large  sheet  is 
placed  on  the  giound  and  covered  thickly 
with  smoking  hot  sand.  Then  the  "pa- 
tient" is  wrapped  up  in  the  sheet  and 
quietly  massaged.  After  five  minutes 
the  "patient"  is  rolled  over  and  over  a 
dozen  times  and  then  again  massaged. 
By  this  time  the  sand  is  cool  and  the 
operation  finished,  unless  a  very  enthusi- 
astic beauty-lover  has  the  courage  to  be- 
gin all  over  again. 

After  the  sea-sand-bath  is  over  a 
strong  hot-sea-water  bath  is  taken,  and 
this  is  followed  by  a  delicious  douche  of 
cold,  faintly  scented,  water.  Next  comes 
the  cup  of  coffee  accompanied  by  a  roll, 
and  then — half  an  hour's  repo.se! 
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Between  Two 
Thieves 

(Continued  from  page  20.) 

cradle-rhyme  as  she  rocked  the  dying 
lad  to  rest.  Not  the  naughty  little  witch- 
song  about  the  Archbishop's  cupboard, 
but  a  vague,  tender  lullaby,  dealing  with 
Our  Lady,  lilies,  roses,  angels  and  stars. 

And  the  delirious  parrot-cry  was  still- 
ed in  sleep,  but  a  few  days  later  Hen- 
riette  was  smitten  with  smallpox,  of 
which  the  wounded  drummer  was  al- 
ready dead. 

Symptom  followed  symptom  in  ugly, 
familiar  procession.  When  the  fever 
abated,  there  was  no  beauty  left  in  the 
once  witching  face.  The  voice  of  honey, 
the  sweet,  enthralling  smile,  and  the 
seductive  shape  were  left,  but  beyond 
these,  nothing.  By-and-by  she  asked  for 
a  mirror.  .  .  .  The  nun  who  nursed  her 
brought  her  one,  after  repeated  refusals. 
She  looked  in  it,  and  said,  almost  with 
a  smile  to  Grandguerrier,  who  had  in- 
sisted upon  being  admitted  to  her  bed- 
side: 

' '  I  am  even  uglier  than  that  poor  boy, 
am  I  not?  Well, — the  best  thing  I  can 
do  now  is  to  go  back  to  my  little  girls." 

Grandguerrier  raved  and  stormed,  they 
say,  but  Henriette  said  No!  this  time, 
and  said  it  firmly.  And  so  she  went 
away — she  who  upon  that  night  you 
know  of  had  made  choice  of  Christ  be- 
fore all  earthly  lovers — she  whom  I,  like 
so  many  others,  have  loved  against  my 
will. 

True  to  her  character  of  enchantress, 
she  bewitched  all  those  about  her.  For 
the  nuns  held  her  a  saint — and  to  his 
dying  day  Grandguerrier  believed  her  to 
be  the  noblest  of  women.  And  would 
you  be  surprised  to  learn  that  she  played 
the  role  of  perfect  mother  to  the  three 
little  pig- tailed  girls? 


CI. 


In  April,  1910,  a  radiant  celestial 
traveller,  with  flaming  silvery  hair,  came 
rushing  back  out  of  the  inconceivable, 
immeasurable  spaces  that  lie  beyond  the 
orbit  of  the  planet  Neptune,  drawn  by 
that  strange  mysterious  need  that  im- 
pels it — at  the  close  of  each  successive 
period  of  eighty  to  eighty-five  years — 
to  revisit  the  dim  glimpses  of  this  speck 
of  Earth. 

Old  Hector  Dunoisse  was  vaguely  un- 
easy as  he  gazed  at  the  dazzling-pale 
wonder.  Did  it  presage  some  great  ap- 
proaching misfortune? 

To  each  bird's  breast  its  own  nest 
is  the  nearest.  Old  Hector  trembled,  re- 
membering the  great  age  of  the  woman 
who  was  the  one  joy  and  comfort  of  bis 
life.  But  early  in  May,  when  the  faces 
of  men  and  women  of  British  birth 
were  drawn  and  livid  with  suspense,  as 
the  electrical  waves  throbbed  out  from 
London,  telling  the  hushed  and  waiting 
world  how  a  great  King's  last  sands  of 
life  were  dancing  out  of  the  glass,  he 
breathed  more  freely,  despite  the  sor- 
row that  he  felt. 


Give  Your  Feet  a  Chance 

particularly  in  severe  winter  weather 


Give  your  feet  that  doctor  feeling  of  comfort 
—  wear  Anti-Septic  Shoes,  and  avoid  the 
winter  colds  and  chills. 

The  Doctor's  Shoe 


for 


ANTI- 
SEPTIC 
SHOES 

Patented  1908-1909 

Tell  your  dealer  they  must  be  the 
genuine  Doctor's  Anti-Septic  Shoes,  all 
styles   and   sizes. 


THE  TEBBUTT  SHOE  &  LEATHER  CO.,  LIMITED 

THREE  RIVERS.  QUEBECI 


___  _..  your  feet  —  a  shoe  with  a  purpose, 
every  line  the  result  of  careful  experiment  and 
experience  planned — not  merely  put  together. 
Capable  of  the  most  vigorous  wear  with 
COMFORT— STYLE— FIT. 

Add  to  this  the  special  anti-septic  waterproof 
qualities  and  you  have  a  shoe  that  is  Health- 
preserving — Comfortable — Serviceable. 


The  Physician's  Advice 

"  Protect  your  lungs,"  the  doctor  says,  not  by  overloading 
the  body  with  clothing  but  by  wearing  clothing  that  is 
scientifically  and  hygienically  correct.  Pure  wool  only 
should  be  worn  next  the  body. 

Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Underwear 

meets  health  requirements  of  comfort  and  freedom  from 
cold  and  chills.  It  is  made  of  pure,  undyed  wool  in  all 
weights  and  sizes,  for  men,  women  and  children,  and  sold 
under  guarantee  at  all  Jaeger  Stores  and  Agencies. 
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All  worry  and  anxiety 
over  the  sickness  of 
children  is  eliminated 
when  you  use  an 

OXYPATHOR 

U  OTH  CHILDREN  AND  ADULTS  are  made  well 
and  kept  well  through  the  use  of  an  OXYPATHOR. 
No  diagnosis  is  necessary.  At  the  first  sign  of  sickness, 
apply  the  OXYPATHOR  according  to  the  simple  direc- 
tions given  and  a  cure  will  be  quickly  effected. 

The  OXYPATHOR  relieves  pain,  causes  refreshing  sleep  and  increaser5 
the  appetite — restores  lost  energy  and  nerve  force^— imparts  vitality  and  tone 
to  the  whole  system. 

The  OXYPATHOR  is  so  harmless  that  it  can  be  used  for  the  very 
slightest  indisposition. 

— So  powerful  that  there  is  nothing  better  for  the  most  severe  ailment 
of  the  body. 

■ — So  inexpensive  that  it  is  within  the  reach  of  all. 

What  the  OXYPATHOR  has  done  for  thousands  of  others,  it  will  do 
for  you. 

Users  of  the  OXYPATHOR  become  boosters — many  join  the  ranks  of 
our  representatives.  This  is  due  to  conviction  and  enthusiasm  born  of  actual 
experience  and  definite  results  obtained  with  the  OXYPATHOR. 


Become  an  Oxypathist. 
V(/rite  us  to-day. 


— o^m^  -- 

CxyPATtiOR, 


THE  JUSTLY  FAMOUS  OXYPATHOR 

Complete  Master  of  Acute,  Contagious  and 

Infectious  Diseases 


FBEE — Our  beautiful  and  interesting  book — 
Oxypathy,  Nature's  Road  to  Health — a  Book  whiiih 
has  gained  such  universal  popularity  as  to  necessi- 
tate its  being  translated  and  printed  in  ten  (10) 
differeitt  foreign  tongues.  Write  for  it  to-day — it 
may  be  the  turning  point  for  you  from  sickness  and 
failure  to  health  and  success. 

Address  Canadian  Dept. 

The  Oxypathor  Company 

Buffalo,  N.Y.,  U.S.A. 

We  oiler  to  a  limited  number  of  open-minded,  energetic 
and  progressive  men  and  women  the  opportunity  to  be- 
come our  representatives  in  their  home  districts.  Write 
to-day  for  our  proposition. 


SANOL'S  ANTI-DIABETES  SAs'SSSTuATIiSS 

r»IARPTFQ  No  Diabetic  should  fail  to  give  this  perfectly  harmless  and  eSlcacloui  remedy 

Lnt^ot-'  *  !-«>>    a  trial.    It  never  falls  to  effect  wonderful  results.    It  has  the  nnqnallfled  approval 
of  promlDeDt  physicians.     Price  $2.00  per  bottle. 

QA1MOT     '"  *  Reliable  Cure  for  Gall  Stones,  Kidney  Trouble,  Kidney  Stones,  Bladder  Stones, 
a/\rt\JI-i    Gravel,   Lumbago  and  all  diseases  arising  from  Uric  Acid.     Price  $1JS0. 

SANOL'S   BLOOD   SALT  (Sal  sanguinis) 

This  salt  is  an  excellent  and  absolutely  harmless  remedy  for  any  disturbances  of  digestion, 
■nch  as  Dyspepsia,  Gastric  Catarrh,  Sour  Stomach,  Heartburn,  Loss  of  Appetite,  Constipation, 
etc.,  and  has  an  aid  to  digestion  In  wasting  and  nervous  diseases. 

The  preparations  of  the  originator  have  been  awarded  First  Prize  Medal  at  the  HygleDe 
Didactical  Exposition  by  the  University  of  Lemberg.     Price,  80c  per  Bottle. 

I.ITEKATCRE   FREE   OH  REQUEST. 

The  Sanol  Manufacturing  Co.  of  Canada,  Ltd.,      975  Main  Street,  Winnipej:,  Man. 


Thenceafter  he  was  mentally  less 
troubled,  but  yet  in  body  he  was  fail- 
ing. Those  about  him  shook  their  heads. 
It  was  what  they  had  long  anticipated — 
what  else,  indeed,  should  be  looked  for 
but  tliat  one  so  laden  with  years  should 
let  their  burden  slip  from  the  bowed 
shoulders?  Tiiey  did  not  know  of  his 
determination  not  to  lay  down  life  while 
yet  his  loved  one  lived. 

He  would  look  from  her  photograph 
to  the  walnut  Crucifix  with  the  Emblems 
of  the  Passion,  and  reflect : 

"God  made  her  good,  therefore  He 
must  be  goodness.  And  though  a  whole 
lifetime  has  gone  by  since  my  eyes  saw, 
and  my  hands  touched  her — yet  she  lives, 
and  is,  and  has  her  being  beyond  those 
snowy  mountains  of  Switzerland  and  the 
broad  fertile  fields  of  France — and 
across  the  restless  Channel,  in  the  big 
black  city  of  London  I  should  find  her — 
had  I  but  strength  to  follow  my  will — 
had  I  but  courage  to  disobey  her  com- 
mand." 

For  that  had  been  the  guerdon  of  his 
great  and  tireless  labors,  to  be  sent  away 
empty-handed,  beggared  of  all  but  a  little 
hope.  He  had  gone  on  patiently  toiling 
among  the  sick  and  wounded  soldiers  in 
the  camps  at  the  Crimea,  shunning  no 
service  that  could  be  rendered,  bearing 
the  heaviest  and  most  irksome  burdens; 
always  repeating  to  himself,  over  and 
over,  the  words  he  had  said  at  parting  to 
his  beloved : 

"When  I  have  erased  all  those  black 
entries  from  the  Book  of  the  Recording 
angel! — when  I  have  washed  my  soul 
clean  of  the  guilt  of  all  this  blood,  I  will 
come  and  claim  my  priceless  joy — my 
great  reward  of  you !  I  will  deserve  so 
much  of  God  that  He  will  give  me  even 
you ! ' ' 

The  Allied  Armies  were  withdrawn 
from  the  seat  of  war — the  hospitals 
were  closed,  yet  Dunoisse  hesitated  to 
follow  her.  He  had  not  earned  the  right, 
it  seemed  to  him.  He  volunteered  as  a 
surgeon's  assistant  on  one  of  the  French 
hospital-ships  and  returned  to  Marseilles. 
Here  he  rendered  service  to  his  wound- 
ed countrymen,  and  —  simultaneously 
with  the  outbreak  of  the  Indian  Mutiny 
— was  called  back  to  Paris,  to  be  present 
at  the  death-bed  of  Marshal  Dunoisse. 

The  stately  mansion  in  the  Rue  Chaus- 
see  d'Antin  had  fallen  into  decay.  A 
dusty  board  upon  the  weather-stained 
portico  advertised  it  as  Unfurnished  and 
To  Let.  In  the  little  ground-floor  back 
room  of  the  porter's  lodge,  inhabited  by 
Auguste  and  his  plump-faced  wife,  the 
late  master  of  the  big  house  lay  dying, 
his  fur-lined  cloak  spread  above  the 
patchwork  coverlet  and  drawn  up  to  his 
long-unshaven  chin.  The  curly-brimmed 
beaver  hat  was  perched  upon  the  top  of 
the  wardrobe — the  gold-mounted  teeth 
were  in  their  morocco  case  on  the  deal 
toilet-table — the  ambrosial  wig  hung  up- 
on the  looking-glass — the  big  Malacca 
cane,  its  chased  golden  top  replaced  by 
a  knob  of  tarnished  pewter,  lay  beside 
the  Marshal  on  the  frowsy  bed.  .  .  . 
Monseigneur  would  have  it,  Auguste 's 
stout  wife  explained,  to  shake  at  devils 
that  worried  him.  When  he  got  too  weak 
to  do  this  she  had  set  a  plaster  Crucifix 
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on  the  chest  of  drawers  that  stood  at 
the  foot  of  the  bed. 

The  Marshal's  race  was  nearly  run, 
that  was  evident.  But  he  was  con- 
scious, with  lapses  into  semi-delirium. 
He  recognized  his  son. 

"When  I  said  that  Flemish  Buona- 
parte should  never  pick  my  bones,  I  for- 
got you!"  he  told  Hector.  "So,  when 
that  woman  of  yours  came  to  me  for 
money  for  her  dear  imprisoned  one — I 
gave,  though  I  knew  myself  a  fool !  Then 
de  Fleury  sent  to  me,  saying  that  — 
though  your  sentence  was  for  life  and 
the  Emperor's  resentment  was  implac- 
able— he  could  insure  your  freedom  for 
— I  forget  how  much,  but  I  know  it  was 
a  thumping  sum  of  money ! — and  what  in 
the  name  of  a  thousand  thunders  was  a 
man  with  bowels  to  do  ?  You  were  a  poor 
creature,  but  Marie's  son,  after  all! — 
and  so,  I  let  them  plunder  me.  .  . 
Ah-h!  What  are  you  up  to  now,  you 
rascals,  you?" 

He  saw  devils,  and  roared  and  brand- 
ished his  big  cane  at  them.  Only  in 
imagination,  because  his  voice  had  sunk 
to  a  crackling  whisper,  and  his  hand  was 
powerless.  A  little  child — the  year-old 
son  of  the  ex-eoachman 's  daughter — sat 
on  the  bed,  holding  one  of  the  shrunken 
fingers — undismayed  by  the  fierce  glare 
of  the  bloodshot  eyes.  .  .  .  Mon- 
seigneur  had  been  kind  to  Toto,  Au- 
guste's  wife  whispered.  .  .  .  Dun- 
noisse,  seeing  the  end  approach,  signed  to 
her  to  take  the  boy  away. 

A  change  of  mood  came  upon  the  old 
man  presently. 

"Let  me  rise  up!"  he  said  to  tlie 
coachman's  wife,  a  trifle  wildly.  "I  tell 
you  that  I  am  in  the  presence  of  the 
great!     .     .     ." 

He  added,  with  the  rattle  in  his 
throat : 

"Guilty,  M.  the  President,  upon  all 
these  counts  and  charges.  But  I  never 
showed  my  back  to  an  enemy,  or  gave 
the  cold  shoulder  to  a  friend  in  trouble. 
.  .  .  I  am  a  soldier  of  Napoleon,  I ! 
And  when  I  see  him — even  if  he  be 
«hained  down  in  Purgatory  with  imps 
swarming  over  him,  I  will  draw  my 
sword  and  cry:  'Be  off,  you  singed  rap- 
scallions!— I  come,  my  Emperor!'  For 
I  fear  God, — but  He  knows  me  better 
than  to  suppose  I  shall  turn  tail  before  a 
rabble  of  fiends.  .  .  ."  He  made  an 
ineffectual  grasp  at  the  cane — rose  in 
imaginary  stirrups,  and  thundered,  in 
that  crackling  whisper:  "Form  column 
of  squadrons!  Behind  the  enemy  is  our 
rallying-point !    Charge ! ' ' 

Then  he  fell  back  into  the  hollowed 
bed  limply  as  an  empty  saddle-bag,  and 
Dunoisse,  with  an  indescribable  pang  at 
the  heart,  knew  that  his  father,  who  had 
loved  him  after  all,  was  dead,  and  that 
he  had  died  without  a  word  of  love  or 
gratitude  from  the  son  for  whom  he  liad 
gone  down  beggared  to  the  grave. 

The  poor  remnant  of  a  once  hand- 
some fortune  was  left  to  that  son  without 
conditions.  The  funeral  over,  Dunoisse 
sold  what  remained  of  the  lease  of  the 
housr — the  furniture,  plate,  and  pic- 
tures having  mysteriously  vanished^ — and 
left  Paris  for  the  East.  Wherever  the 
red  star  of  battle  burned,  thenceforwards 
the   son    of   Marie-Bathilde    was   to    be 
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$60  A  WEEK  and  Expenses 

That 's  the  money  yoi»  should  get  this  year.  I  mean  it.  I  want  County 
Sales  Managers  quick,  men  or  women  who  believe  in  the  square  deal,  who 
will  go  into  partnership  with  me.  No  experience  needed.  My  folding 
Bath  Tub  has  taken  the  country  by  storm.  Solves  the  bathing  problem. 
No  plumbing,  no  water  works  required.  Full  length  bath  in  any  room. 
Folds  in  small  roll,  handy  as  an  umbrella.  I  tell  you  it's  great  1  QBE  AT  I 
Eivals  $100  bath  room.  Now  listen!  I  want  YOU  to  handle  your  county. 
I'll  furnish  demonstrating  tub  on  liberal  plan.  I'm  positive — absolutely 
certain — you  can  get  bigger  money  in  a  week;  with  me  than  you  ever 
made  in  a  month  before— I  KNOW  IT! 

Two  Sales  a  Day—$300  a  Month 

That's  what  you  should  get — every  month.  Needed  In  every  home,  badly 
wanted,  eagerly  bought.  Modern  bathing  facilities  for  all  the  people.  Take 
the  orders  right  and  left.  Quick  sales,  immense  profits.  Look  at  these  men 
Smith,  Ohio,  got  18  orders  first  week;  Meyers,  Wis.,  f250  profit  first  month; 

Newton.  California,  $60  In  three  days.  Too 
should  do  as  well.  2  SALES  A  DAX 
-MEANS  $300  A  MONTH.  The  work  Is  very 
easy,  pleasant,  permanent,  fascinating.  It 
means  a  business  of  your  own. 

DEMONSTRATING  TUB  FURNISHED 

Little   capital    needed.      I    grant   credit   — 

Help   yon   out— Back   you   up— Don't   doubt— 

Don't  hesitate — Don't  hold  back— You  cannot  lose. 

My  other  men  are  building  houses,  bank  accounts,  a* 

can   you.     Act   then   quick.     SEND    NO   MONEY.     Jnat 

name   on   penny   post  card    for     free   tub   offer.     Huatlet 

H.  S.  ROBINSON,  91  Sandwich  Street,  Walkerville,  Ont. 
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Manufacturers  of  the  McCaskey  System 

Dominion  Register  Company,  Limited 

92  Ontario  Street,  Toronto,  Canada 

BRANCHES — Trafford  Park,  Manchester,  England  ;  Melbourne,  Australia 


REMEMBER 

Every  subscription  is  entered  under  the  name  of  the  town  from  which  the  subscription 
is  received.  If  you  change  your  address  and  desire  to  receive  your  magazine  without 
delay,  always  give  us  your  old  address  in  addition  to  your  new  address,  otherwise  we 
are  unable  to  make  the  correction  in  our  mailing  list.  As  we  publish  fourteen  maga- 
zines  and   newspapers,   please  mention   MacLean's   Magazine   in   your  letter. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Company 

143-153  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE.  TORONTO 


found  aiding  the  torn  and  mutilated 
victims  of  that  grim  Moloch  we  adorn 
with  gold  and  scarlet;  bow  down  before; 
give  honorable  titles  to;  hang  with 
Orders  and  Crosses,  as  though  in  mock- 
ery of  the  Son  of  Peace,  who  died  for 
Love  upon  the  bitter  tree. 

When  the  Austrians  crossed  the  Ticino 
and  the  French  troops  entered  Piedmont, 
he  quitted  the  hospitals  of  Lucknow  and 
hurried  to  Italy.  At  Solferino  he  met 
with  a  kindred  spirit,  and  erelong  be- 
came enrolled  a  member  of  a  band  of 
high-souled  men  and  women  of  many 
nations,  who  presently  were  gathered  to- 
gether under  the  banner  bearing  the 
symbol  of  the  Crimson  Cross.  The  funds 
that  were  needed  to  establish  the  So- 
ciety upon  a  sound  working  basis  were 
supplied  from  an  unexpected  source:  for 
when  Luitpold,  Regent  of  Widinitz,  quit- 
ted this  life,  having  been  predeceased  by 
his  wife,  his  son,  and  both  his  daughters, 
it  was  found,  by  some  strange  freak  of 
will,  that  he  had  bequeathed  his  vast 
private  estates  to  the  son  of  Marie- 
Bathilde.  Thus,  the  dowry  of  three  hun- 
dred thousand  thalers  having  been  repaid 
to  the  prioress  of  the  Carmelite  Convent 
at  Widinitz,  Dunoisse  spent  the  huge 
sum  that  remained  in  the  realization  of 
his  dream;  and  when  Love  and  Pity, 
Charity  and  Mercy,  were  leagued  all  the 
world  over,  in  a  vast,  comprehensive  So- 
ciety— when  Kings  and  Emperors  praised 
and  thanked  the  man  whose  genius  for 
organization  and  consummate  mastery 
of  detail  had  perfected  this  vast  machine 
for  the  alleviation  of  suffering — whose 
riches  had  been  poured  out  unstintingly 
to  further  the  cause — it  seemed  to  him 
that  he  might  now  seek  out  the  woman 
of  his  worship.  And  he  wrote  to  Ada 
Merling  asking,  ' '  May  I  come  to  you  1 ' ' 
and  she  answered :  ' '  Come ! ' ' 

It  was  after  the  fall  of  the  French 
Empire.  MacMahon  had  succeeded 
Thiers  as  President.  Upon  the  journey 
Dunoisse,  whose  exertions  had  been  un- 
ceasing during  the  Franco-Prussian  War, 
scarcely  ate  or  slept.  He  answered  at 
random  those  who  spoke  to  him.  When 
he  reached  the  door  of  the  house  in  Park 
Lane  he  trembled,  so  that  he  had  to  lean 
for  support  against  the  railings.  He  had 
changed  and  aged  much  in  the  last) 
fifteen  years. 

He  was  admitted  to  the  beautiful,  quiet 
drawing-room.  An  elderly  servant 
knocked  at  a  door  communicating  with 
this,  and  went  away.  The  door  opened, 
and  the  wraith  of  Ada  Merling  stood 
upon  the  threshold.  So  white,  so  wan,  so 
frail,  that  but  for  the  indomitable  fire 
burning  in  the  blue-gray  eyes,  and  the 
resolute,  energetic  setting  of  the  lips, 
he  who  loved  her,  could  hardly  have 
known  her.  .  .  .  He  cried  out, 
stricken  to  the  soul  with  anguish.  .  .  . 
She  said  to  him,  with  no  sign  of  emotion 
beyond  a  tremble  in  her  voice: 

"You  too  are  changed — you  too  have 
suffered !  That  you  should  suffer  no 
longer  I  have  decided  to  tell  you  all. 
There  can  be  no  question  of  any  closer 
tie  between  us,  but  while  I  live  you  have 
my  faithful  friendship.  And  it  may  be 
that  I  shall  live  for  years — though  I 
shall  never  leave  my  room  again ! ' ' 
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She  added,  as  Dunoisse  sank  down  in 
a  chair,  and  covered  his  face  with  his 
hands: 

"Do  not  grieve.  Try  to  be  glad  that 
the  path  I  am  to  tread  has  been  pointed 
out  so  clearly.  ..." 

"Oh!  my  beloved!"  said  Dunoisse 
brokenly.  "If  you  have  never  loved  me 
I  am  glad  of  it  for  your  sake !  .  .  .  But, 
remembering  that  evening  in  the  Ceme- 
tery at  Scutari — can  you  tell  me  truly 
that  it  is  so?" 

"I  will  answer  you  in  a  letter,"  she 
said,  "when  I  have  gathered  strength 
sufficiently.  How  soon  you  will  receive 
the  letter,  I  cannot  say!"  She  added, 
when  they  had  sat  together  for  a  little 
space  in  silence:  "Now  bid  me  good- 
bye and  leave  me.  Never  seek  me! — do 
not  follow  me!  If  you  can,  find  earthly 
happiness  elsewhere.  For  we  are  set 
apart  while  we  botli  live,  by  the  Will 
of  God.  Nevertlieless,  in  His  good 
time,  ai^d  in  the  place  He  has  appointed, 
'  I  believe  that  you  and  I  shall  meet 
again ! ' ' 

And  so  he  had  left  her,  and  never 
since  seen  her.  Yearly  a  letter  from 
her  had  reached  him,  but  it  had  never 
been  the  letter.  Now  you  know  why 
Dunoisse  would  not  consent  to  die.  He 
was  waiting  for  the  letter  that  told  him 
of  her  love. 

He  had  already  waited  fifty-six  years. 
Well!  he  would  go  on  waiting.  .  .  The 
letter  was  sure  to  come. 

CII. 

SHE  died  in     August,     and  the  letter 
would  never  come  now.  .  .  . 

September  paved  the  chestnut-woods 
with  golden  leaves,  the  ripened  black- 
berries vanished  before  the  onslaughts  of 
children  and  the  attack  of  birds.  The 
snow-peaks  turned  into  pyramids  of  ice, 
blizzards  swept  screaming  down  the 
gorges,  there  were  frost-fogs  in  the  val- 
leys and  icicles  upon  the  edges  of  the 
rocks  over  which  the  waterfalls  hung  in 
blocks  of  frozen  foam.  The  Promenade 
of  Zeiden  grew  empty — people  iiad  mi- 
grated to  Davos  or  Grindewald.  The 
familiar  figure  of  the  old  white-haired 
man  in  the  Bath-chair  had  not  been  seen 
for  many  a  day.  For  he  lay  in  his  large 
bedroom  at  the  Home,  dying  at  ninety- 
three  years  of  age,  of  a  complaint  the 
existence  of  which  is,  by  the  physicians, 
denied.  .  .  . 

He  was  tended  with  the  kindest  care. 
Nor,  when  the  land  and  submarine  tele- 
graphs tapped  out  the  news  East,  West, 
North,  and  South,  and  the  Wireless  sent 
it  to  the  ears  of  the  helmeted  operators 
in  the  Marconi  Installation  Room  on  the 
upper  decks  of  the  great  passenger 
steamers,  hurrying  with  their  human 
cargo  to  distant  countries,  did  expres- 
sions of  sympathy  fail. 

People  were  very  sorry.  Extremely 
sorry.  Though  hardly  anybody  had 
ever  in  their  lives  before  heard  the  name 
of  the  dying  man.  Of  the  Society  of  the 
Crimson  Cross,  they  knew  quite  cer- 
tainly. An  excellent  institution.  Had 
done  heaps  of  good.  But  they  had  rather 
imagined  it  to  have  been  founded  by 
the  Prince  Consort  in  1859,  if  they  were 
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THERE    is    a    velvety    smoothness    to    the    RUSSELL- 
KNIGHT'S  movement   not  found  in  even  the  costliest 
imported  cars. 
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No.  12 


Ltd., 


Toronto,   Dec.   8,  1913. 


Russell  Motor  Car  Co. 
Toronto. 

Gentlemen— 
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and  yet  more  important,   one  that  could  cost  less  for  upkeep. 

I    have   driven    my    car   18,000    miles    without   any    adjustment   whatever    to    the 
motor. 

When   I  buy  a   new  car,  it  will  be   another  Russell-Knight. 
Yours  very  truly, 
<  (NAME    ON    REQUEST.) 
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English;  and  if  they  happened  to  be 
Germans,  they  boldly  said  that  the-never- 
to-be-sufficiently-esteemed  -  and-now-witli 
his-monrned-ancesfcors-and-beloved-wife- 
reposing  Imperial  Chancellor,  Prince 
Bismarck,  had  laid  the  egg  of  the  idea 
that  another  less  eminent  had  batched. 
.  .  .  Italians  draped  with  fine  art  their 
own  innate  convictions  that  Garibaldi  or 
the  Pope  were  responsible.  French 
people  shrugged,  superior,  for  even  an 
Austro-Helvetian,  born  and  bred  in 
Paris,  becomes  by  the  most  subtle  of 
transitions,  a  Frenchman  of  France. 

Several  Crowned  Heads  and  Scientific 
Associations  cabled  sympathetic  mes- 
sages, the  Council  of  the  Society  of  the 
Crimson  Cross  pressed  for  the  latest  bul- 
letin, the  State  Council  of  Widinitz  des- 
patched a  delegate ;  the  Mayor  of  Zeiden, 
with  two  of  his  town  councillors,  made 
a  visit  of  ceremony  to  the  dying  man's 
bedside.  .  .  .  Two  Little  Sisters  of  the 
Poor  were  with  him — mild-eyed  religious 
who  had  taken  it  in  turns  for  years 
with  others  of  their  Community,  to  visit 
him  daily.  Lights  were  burning  between 
vases  of  flowers  before  a  Crucifix  set 
upon  a  little  white-draped  table.  They 
were  ending  the  recitation  of  the  Sor- 
rowful Mysteries  of  the  Rosary  as  the 
officials  were  ushered  in. 

The  man  they  sought  lay,  snow-white 
and  barely  conscious,  a  fitful  breathing 
stirring  the  white  hairs  of  his  upper  lip. 
A  bleak  pinched  look  was  on  the  brave 
old  face,  the  great  black  eyes  were 
closed  and  sunken.  But  sometimes  their 
lids  would  flutter  and  lift,  and  they 
would  wander  until  they  fell  upon  an 
object  that  might  have  been  a  woman's 
bust  upon  a  pedestal  draped  in  a  heavy 
veil  of  crape  that  hid  its  lineaments. 
And  then — the  look  in  them  was  not 
good  to  see. 

"M.  Dunoisse  is  barely  conscious," 
said  the  elder  of  the  two  Sisters.  "The 
doctors  hold  that  the  end  is  close  at 
hand.  That  he  is  quite  prepared  is  hap- 
pily certain, — Monsieur  has  ever  been  a 
devout  Catholic.  His  confessor  is  to 
bring  him  the  Viaticum  at  noon."  The 
pale  face  of  the  speaker  flushed  as  a 
carriage  was  heard  to  stop  before  the 
hall-entrance.  "It  is  here!"  she  said, 
and  hurried  to  the  double  doors  and 
flung  them  wide  apart. 

cm. 

THERE  were  muffled  foodsteps  upon  the 
druggetted  landing.  The  Sisters  were 
already  kneeling,  two  black-robed,  white- 
wimpled,  motionless  images  of  Prayer. 
The  Mayor  of  Zeiden,  a  devout  Catho- 
lic, hastily  crossed  himself  and  knelt 
down.  The  delegate  from  the  State 
Council  of  Widinitz  followed  his  ex- 
ample— the  municipal  councillors  back- 
ing, in  exquisite  discomfort  and  em- 
barrassment, against  the  white-papered 
wall. 

The  manager  of  the  Home  and  his 
chief  assistant  entered.  Each  carried  a 
lighted  candle  in  a  tall  silver  candle- 
stick. Their  faces  were  common,  ordin- 
ary faces,  dignified  by  an  expression  of 
absorbed  careful  attention  rather  than 
devoutness.     The  tall,  bulky,  bald,  aged 
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man  who  followed  them  was  not  the 
priest  who  usually  confessed  the  patient, 
but  an  ecclesiastic  in  the  violet  cas- 
sock that  is  distinctive  of  a  Cardinal  of 
the  Church  of  Rome.  His  nervous,  en- 
ergetic-looking hands  were  folded  against 
his  breast;  a  great  amethyst  upon  the 
forefinger  of  the  right  gleamed  purple 
and  rose  between  the  wavering  yellow 
flame  of  the  tapers  and  the  keen  dazzle 
of  the  autumn  sunshine  that  bathed  the 
lovely  landscape  seen  beyond  the  lofty 
windows.  His  face — pale,  heavily-jowl- 
ed  and  with  the  jutting  underlip  of  an 
orator  and  a  statesman — was  absorbed, 
and  rapt,  and  set.  And,  keeping  his 
hands  always  folded  over  Something  hid- 
den in  his  bosom,  he  moved  forwards 
slowly,  continuously,  as  St.  Christopher 
might  have  waded  the  drift  of  the  icy 
black  riVer,  bearing  the  world's  Re- 
deemer. The  kneeling  Catholics  received 
the  episcopal  benediction,  the  cold,  blue 
rapier-points  of  the  Cardinal 's  keen  eyes 
flashing,  as  he  raised  the  fingers  that  be- 
stowed it,  at  the  two  standing  figures  by 
the  wall.  A  single  finger  waved,  and 
there  was  a  change.  The  silver  candle- 
sticks, with  their  burning  tapers,  now 
added  to  the  illimiination  upon  the  tem- 
porary altar,  the  room  was  emptied  of 
all  human  presence,  save  the  stately, 
imposing  figure  of  the  ecclesiastic  and  the 
scarcely-breathing  form  upon  the  bed. 
The  sunk,  sealed  eyelids  twitched  and 
lifted.  Recognition  dashed  in  the  great 
black  eyes.  The  Cardinal  said  low  and 
distinctly: 

"My  son,  the  priest  who  was  to  admin- 
ister the  Last  Sacraments  has  been  seized 
with  sudden  illness.  Knowing  me  to  be 
staving  at  Molkenzell  —  where  I  have 
been  taking  the  whey-cure — he  telegraph- 
ed, entreating  me  to  supply  his  place." 
He  added:  "And  I  hesitated  not  to 
come — for  it  may  be  that  Our  Lord  re- 
quires of  you  this  act  of  final  obedience. 
Will  you  consent  to  receive  Plis  Body 
from  the  hands  of  one  who  has  been  your 
enemy,  but  who  has  already  humbly  en- 
treated your  forgiveness — who  renews 
his  penitence  at  this  final  hour?" 

With  a  great  effort  the  dying  man  fal- 
tered : 
"Yes!" 

Then  tears  dimmed  the  eyes  that  had 
ost  their  brilliance,  the  hollow  cheeks 
palpitated — the  chin  quivered — old  Hec- 
or  wept.  .  .  .  And  the  visitor  soothed 
lim,  bending  over  the  pillow,  and  the 
!!onfession  was  completed;  the  thready, 
ireathless  whispers  of  the  penitent  re- 
>lying  to  the  resonant  undertones  of 
he  priest. 
He  received  Absolution  then,  and  the 
inal  Blessing. 

Extreme  Unction  followed  the  Com- 
annion  of  the  Dying.  And  as  the 
acred  rite  went  on,  an  awful  stern- 
ess  settled  over  the  grave  old  aquiline 
ace.  All  the  long  life  of  Hector  Du- 
oisse  lay  unrolled  as  a  map  before  his 
lental  vision.  He  appraised,  he  val- 
ed,  he  weighed.  .  .  .  And,  weighing,  he 
as  made  aware  how  Self,  in  the  oppos- 
ig  scale  of  the  just  balance,  -weighed 
iwn  the  seeming  stately  pile  of  noble 
icrifices  made  and  good  deeds  done  for 
Leaven.     Ah !    little      wonder  that  the 
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employees  to  ihe  necessity  of  punctuality. 

We  have  just  the  system  to  meet  your  peculiar  needs. 
Shall  we  demonstrate  its  benefits  ?     Write  us. 

Catalogue  "  I  "  on  request,  giving  full  par- 
ticulars of  the  profit-saving  benefits  that  the 
"  International  "  will  bring  to  [your  business. 

Makers  of  the  Dey  Decimal  Cost  Keep- 
ing System  Which  Works  to  Advantage 
with  any  System  you  may  use. 

International 

Time  Recording 

System  of  Canada, 

Limited 

19-23  Alice  Street, 
Toronto  -  Ontario 

BRANCHES!: 

3  1  5-3 1 6  Transportation  Building, 'Corner  St.  Jamas 

and  St,  Francis  Streets.  MONTREAL, 

800  Sterling  Bank  Building, 

WINNIPEG,  MAN. 

tS  1 9  Pender  Street  West.  VANCOUVER,  B.C. 


Now's    the    time    to   decide 

Make  your  selection  now  for  a  new  canoe  and  have  everything  in  readiness  for  a  good  season  of  solid 
sport.     If  you  have  not  already  received  one  of  our  catalogs,  drop  us  a  line  at  once. 

C.  C.  C.  CANOES 

are  models   for  beauty,  strength,  speed  and  carrying  capacity.     Invariably  they  are  the  choice  of  the 
man  who  goes  carefully  into  the  details  of  construction. 

Catalog  "A"  gives  full  details.     Send  for  it  to-day. 
CANADIAN  CANOE  COMPANY,  PETERBOROUGH,  ONTARIO,  CANADA 
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That  Most  Dreaded 
Disease 

Tuberculosis 

More  people  die  of 
Tuberculosis  annually 
than  of  any  other  disease , 
in  fact,  one-seventh  of  the  total  death-rate. 

Wilson's  Invalids'  Port  (a  la  Quina  du 
Perou)  is  a  most  excellent  tonic  for  patients 
suffering  from  this  disease  of  the  lungs, 
because  they  can  take  it  continuously  and 
rapidly  absorb  and  assimilate  it,  and  above 
all,  it  has  a  directly  curative  effect  upon 
the  tubercular  process  itself. 

The  results  obtained  in  the  various 
Sanitoria  for  the  treatment  of  Tuberculosis 
depend  entirelj^  upon  the  increased  carbonic 
acid  formation  in  the  bodj^  from  enhanced 
nutrition.  Wilson's  Invalids'  Port  by  its 
appetizing  and  digestive  qualities  causes 
constitutional  improvement  and  increased 
strength,  thus  attaining  the  same  end  as  the 
Sanitaria  in  a  more  simple  and  potent  way. 
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TWO  GOOD  BOOKS  FOR  INVESTORS 

THE  PITFALLS  OF  SPECULATION,  by  Thomas  Gibson 
A  book  dealing  exclusiTely  with  marginal  stock  and  grain  speculations,  and 
analyzing  in  a  clear,  simple  manner  the  causes  of  general  failure  in  specula- 
tion, with  suggestions  as  to  methods  for  avoiding  such  losses.      -      Price  91.00 

THE  INVESTORS'  PRIMER,  by  John  Moody 
A  concise  handbook  containing  in  simple,  easily  understandable  language, 
definitions  of  all  the  important  terms  and  phrases  employed  in  the  investment 
and  banking  business,  alphabetically  arranged.  Part  1  covers  the  general 
definitions  of  finance.  Part  2  giving  specific  information  regarding  various 
issues  of  preferred  and  guaranteed  stocks Price  $1.00 

MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  CO.,  143-153  University  Ave.,  Toronto 


grand  old  face  grew  sterner  and  sterner 
as  the  Sacrament  reached  its  close,  and 
he  who  ministered  by  the  death-bed, 
passed  to  the  Recommendation  of  the 
Departing  Soul. 

CIV. 


HE  was  very  weary,  the  great  Church- 
man who  had  travelled  from  Molkenzell 
— but  when  he  reached  his  private  rooms 
at  the  hotel  he  eould  not  rest.  Some- 
thing urged  him  with  a  soundless  voice, 
plucked  at  him  with  invisible  hands, 
constrained  him  to  return  to  the  deatii- 
chamber.  .  .  He  dined,  and  snatched 
brief  sleep  beset  with  dreams  upon  a 
preposterous,  green-plush  sofa.  Then  he 
obeyed  the  entreaty,  or  the  mandate,  and 
took  his  biretta,  and  threw  a  heavy 
cloak  about  him,  for  it  was  night  and 
cold;  and  stepped  out  upon  the  Prom- 
enade. 

The  Home  was  but  a  few  minutes' 
walk  from  the  Promenade;  he  reached  it 
in  a  few  moments.  The  hall-door  stood 
open;  some  silent-footed  men  in  black 
came  out  as  His  Eminence  mounted  the 
steps. 

He  traversed  the  vestibule  and  passed 
upstairs.  The  diligent  hands  of  the  Little 
Sisters  had  already  completed  the  last 
arrangements.  Into  the  middle  of  the 
lofty  room,  with  its  consecrated  burnino; 
candles  and  massed  votive  wreaths  and 
crosses,  the  narrow,  white-draped  bed 
had  been  drawn.  At  the  foot  of  it  stood 
the  altar,  with  its  Crucifix,  and  its  vases 
of  flowers,  and  burning  tapers. 

One  of  the  Little  Sisters  of  the  Poor 
knelt  on  a  prie-Dieu  near  the  bed-foot. 
Then,  as  de  Moulny  turned  towards  the 
bed  to  sprinkle  it  and  its  occupant  from 
the  little  stoup  of  holy  water  that  stood 
upon  a  small  stand  close  by,  an  oblong 
patch  of  whiteness  showing  relief  against 
its  purple  cover  drew  bis  attention.  Tlit 
meek,  good  eyes  of  the  Sister  had  fol- 
lowed the  Cardinal's.  They  now  en- 
countered them. 

"It  was  I  who  placed  it  there,"  th( 
Sister  explained,  with  a  little  innocent 
confusion.  "It  arrived  by  the  afternoor 
post.  It  is  a  letter  from  England — M 
Dunoisse  received  one  in  that  handwrit 
ing  regularly  once  a  year  at  Noel  .  .  .  iti 
arrival  was  Monsieur's  great  festival!' 
She  added,  as  the  Cardinal  took  the  lette 
in  his  hand:  "The  good  God  permitte( 
Monsieur  to  suffer  a  terrible  bereave 
ment  in  the  death  of  the  dear  friend  wh 
thus  remembered  him!"  She  glancei 
at  the  crepe-veiled  bust  in  the  window 
bay,  and  added:  "In  August  he  reeeivei 
the  news.  At  the  close  of  Septembe 
comes  this  letter — a  message  from  th 
dead  to  the  dead." 

The  Cardinal 's  expression  of  compose 
stern  gravity  did  not  change  as  th 
Sister  made  her  explanation. 

"Leave  me,  my  child,"  he  said  to  th 
nun,  "and  rest  until  I  again  summo 
you.  I  desire  to  remain  alone  awhile  b 
this  bed  of  holy  death." 

The  Sister  withdrew,  leaving  th 
Cardinal  standing  with  the  letter  in  hi 
hand  by  the  old  white  head  that  reste 
upon  the  flower-strewn  pillow.  A  snov 
pure  veil  of  unutterable  peace  had  bee 
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drawn  by  the  hand  of  gentle  Death  over 
the  splendid,  powerful  brow,  the  sealed 
eyes,  and  the  high,  clear-cut,  aquiline 
features.  The  face  was  wonderfully 
noble,   marvellously  grand. 

A  great  prelate,  a  subtle  theologian,  a 
profound  scholar,  no  priest  was  more 
deeply  read  than  Cardinal  de  Moulny  in 
the  pages  of  the  Book  of  Life  and 
Death.  Long  years  of  experience  among 
the  living,  stores  of  knowledge  accumu- 
lated beside  innumerable  death-beds,  had 
taught  him  that  the  deeper  you  read 
between  the  pages  of  that  Book,  the  less 
you  know  that  you  know. 

An  idea  struck  him  as  he  looked  from 
the  dead  face  to  the  envelope,  obviously 
yellowed,  addressed  in  a  delicate  old- 
fasliioned  handwriting  faded  as  though 
by  the  passage  of  many  years — to  an  ad- 
dress in  Paris  that  had  belonged  to  Du- 
noisse  many  years  previously — now  re- 
addressed  in  blacker  ink  in  a  modern 
upright  hand.  And  as  he  looked,  yield- 
ing to  a  sudden  impulse,  he  tore  open  the 
envelope  and  mastered  the  contents.  He 
read  by  the  light  of  the  death-tapers 
that  flickered  on  the  altar  at  the  bed- 
foot,  set  on  either  side  of  the  Crucifix, 
carved  in  dark  walnut  with  the  Emblems 
of  the  Passion,  that  had  hung  above  the 
head  of  the  bed.  The  letter  bore  the 
date  of  thirty-nine  years  back.  It  ran 
thus: 

"It  has  been  made  clear  to  me  that  what 
It  is  my  determination  to  reveal  to  you  in  this 
letter  cannot  be  known  by  you  while  the  hand 
that  penned  it  is  yet  warm  and  living.  So, 
once  written,  it  shall  lie  in  the  shabby  desk 
most  people  laugh  at  until  my  summons  comes 
from  that  High  Power  Whose  call  we  must 
all  obey.  There  was  a  time,  though  you  have 
never  suspected  it,  when  for  the  sake  of  the 
sweetness  of  the  earthly  love  you  had  not 
then  offered  me.  I  would  have  taken  my  hand 
from  the   plough. 

"Nor  when  the  gift  was  made,  was  I  without 
my  hour  of  doubt  and  hesitation,  for,  had  I 
linked  my  life  with  j-ours,  I  must  have  broken 
a  vow.  Well  1 — I  was  spared  the  choice  by  the 
verdict  of  the  London  physicians — the  relent- 
less progress  of  the  disease  that  bound  me 
prisoner  to  this  room  within  whose  four  walls 
I  have  now  for  so  many  years  lived  and 
labored.  .  .  .  Dear  friend — dearest  of  all 
earthly  friends — there  is  no  marriage  in  that 
world  where  blessed  spirits  dwell,  but  there 
is  Oneness.  It  is  the  gift  of  God  to  souls  that 
have  purely  loved  upon  earth.  Oh  my  beloved- 
whom  I  loved  from  the  first — whom  I  shall 
love  to  the  last — and  this  world  is  not  the 
last,  thanks  be  to  God  for  it' — I  do  most 
humbly  trust  in  Him  that  we  who  have  been 
so  long  divided  here  on  earth  shall  meet  and 
be  one  in   Heaven." 


cv. 

CARDINAL  DE  MOULNY  was  not 
ordinarily  prone  to  yield  to  emotion  — 
not  commonly  open  to  the  appeals  of 
sentiment — yet  the  tears  rolled  down  his 
heavy  cheeks  as  he  read.  It  seemed  to 
him  so  exquisitely  piteous  that  the  re- 
ward of  his  dead  friend's  unswerving  de- 
\'otion  and  life-long  fidelity  should  have 
come  too  late  to  yield  him  joy. 

Was  it  fancy?  Was  it  some  shadow 
cast  athwart  the  dead  face  by  a  wind- 
blown taper-flame  tliat  made  the  stern 
old  beautiful  mouth  under  the  white 
moustache  that  charitable  hands  had 
trimmed  and  waxed  for  Dunoisse,  seem  to 
be  smiling?  The  glassy,  fixed  eyes  were 
a  little  open.  Had  they  not  been  shut  a 
little  while  before?  The  steady  nerves 
of  the  questioner  knew  a  strange  thrill 
of  awe.  ...    He  stepped  to  the  bedside, 


THE 


^The  only  Dictating  Machine  using 
a  Flat  Unbreakable  and  Wax  Disc. 

^Comparing  with  other  Machines  as 
does  the  Disc  Talking  Machine  to 
the  Cylinder. 

flit  is  the  direct  Time^}Saver  to  the 
Busy  Man. 

flit  enables  the  Typist  to  Double  his 
or  her  Output. 

fl  It  ensures  accuracy. 

FULL  PARTICULARS,  POST  FREE,  FROM 

UNITED  TYPEWRITER  CO. 

TORONTO 

AND   THROUGHOUT   CANADA 

R^NE.^  COMPANY       MR.  E.  G.  BONN 

NEW  YORK  Special  Representative 

AND  THROUGHOUT  UNITED  STATES         119  Leonard  St.,  New  York,  or  9  Adelaide  St.  E.,  Toronto 


Morning,  Noon  and  Night 

it  is  a  gratifying  pleasure  to  smoke  a  7-20-4  cigar. 

It's  a  proud  smoke — the  kind  that  fou  like  to  hand  to  your  best  friend. 

If  you  are  not  acquainted  with  the  cigar,  accept  this  introduction  and  drop  in 

to  your   dealer,  ask  him  for    a  7-20-4  and  congratulate  yourself  on  having 

discovered  a  real  cigar  smoke.     Try  it. 

Sold  bjr  nearly  all  high-elau  tobacconist*. 

Sherbrooke  Cigar  Company 

Sherbrooke,  Que. 
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It's  Past  Ten  A.M. 
and  Your 
Stenographer 
Hasn't  Put  in 
Her  Appearance 

Confound  it  all!  and  I've 
got  important  letters  that 
simply  have  to  go  out  on 
the  noon  mail  to-day, — 
and  that  girl  not  here. 


Mr.  Business  Man,  has  tliis  ever 
happened  to  you?  Then  you  need 
a  Dictaphone— T  H  E  DICTA- 
PHONE is  invaluable  all  the  time,  but  you'll  appreciate  it  all  the  more  when  on  your 
arrival  you  get  a  phone  call  from  your  stenographer  to  the  effect  that  her  mother  is  so 
sick,  but  I'll  try  and  get  down  before  noon — I've  simply  got  to  see  the  dentist  this 
morning  and  cannot  get  down  before  ten  o'clock.  The  Dictaphone  cuts  out  waste 
motion  and  delays.  Mail  is  handled  in  half  the  time.  The  stenographer's  output  is 
doubled,  and  the  amount  of  time  saved  more  than  pays  for  the  machine. 
You  will  find  the  Dictaphone  well  worth  while. 

GET  FULL  PARTICULARS  TO-DAY. 


Easier  Dictation 
Easier  Transcribing 


Telephone  or   write  to   our   nearest   branch,  or  better   yet,   call 

Calgary,  Alta. — 216  I.O.O.F.  Bldg.  Quebec,  P.Q.— 1230  Rue   St.  Valler. 

Halifax,    N.S. — Granville    and    Sackvllle  Sts.                St.    John,    N.B. — 73    Doi-if    St. 

Hamilton,  Ont. — Clyde  Block.  St.    John's,    JVfld. — Columbus    Bldg. 

L.ondon,  Ont. — *26  KIchmond  St.  Toronto,  Ont. — 52  .\delaide  St.  W. 

Montreal,    Que. — McGill   Building.  Vancouver,    B.C. — 321    Pender    St. 

Ottawa,    Ont. — Hope    Chambers.  Winnipeg^    Man. — 247    Notre   Dame   Avenue. 

Write  for  catalogs  and  full  particulars,  and  a  complete  list  of  all  branches, 
one     of     which     may     be     nearer     to    you     than     any     of     the     above,     to 

TrtEDIZJTflPAOy^E 

52  ADELAIDE  STREET  WEST,  TORONTO 

COLUMBIA  GRAPHOPHONE  COMPANY,  Sole  Distributors 

Exclusive  Selling  Rights  Granted  Where   We    Are    Not    Actively    Represented. 

Positions   are  open   in   several  of  the  large  cities  for   high-grade   office   specialty   salesmen. 


This  is  the  very  best  time 
to    have    some    real   fun 

the  very  best.  The  evenings  are  cool  and  you  just  wonder  what  you  will  do.  Listen — take 
this  tip,  build  a  boat  for  yourself  now — It  will  be  great  fun ;  pleasant,  Instructive.  Then 
when  the  spring  comes  you  will  have  a  brand  hew  boat — spick  and  span,  all  ready  for 
the  water — and  It  will  only  have  cost  a  trifle.  Let  us  tell  you  all  about  our  plan.  Tell  us 
your  ide.is.  what  kind  of  boat  you'd  like — no  matter  what — motor  boat,  yacht,  tenders, 
semi-speed   cruising,   launches   or   knock-down    motor   boats   of   any   description. 

Iieam  our  way.     It  will  alTord  yon  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  and  prove  profitable. 

WRITE    CS    FOB    CATALOGUE   AND    FABTICCLARS. 

ROBERTSON  BROS.,     Foot  of  Bay  St.,    HAMILTON,  ONT. 


gazed  earnestly  in  the  still,  white  face. 
No  doubt,  death  was  there!  He  touched 
the  icy  wrist,-^bent  his  ear  close  to  the 
cold,  shrouded  heart — Death,  beyond  all 
doubt !  Yet,  remembering  that  he  had 
solemnly  sworn,  many  years  before,  to 
be  the  friend  of  Dunoisse  to  the  edge 
of  Death,  and,  if  possible,  beyond — he 
would  do  as  some  unseen  Mentor  now 
prompted.  .  .  .  There  was  no  sin  in  the 
thing.  .  .  It  was  an  act  of  charity.  .  .  . 
So,  as  he  would  have  shouted  in  the 
ears  of  an  expiring  penitent,  following 
the  retiring  consciousness  to  the  remotest 
bounds  of  vitality  with  the  sacred  words, 
the  gracious  consolations  of  Holy  Church, 
now  with  all  the  power  of  his  splendid 
lungs  de  Moulny  shouted  the  letter  of  the 
dead  woman  in  the  ears  of  her  dead 
lover.  There  was  not  a  spark  of  life  in 
the  glassy  eyes  glimmering  between  the 
rigid,  livid  eyelids.  The  deadly  chill  of 
death  bit  him  like  a  frost  as  he  slipped 
the  letter  within  the  folds  of  the  shroud 
where  the  leather  case  that  held  its 
comrades  was  hidden  or  the  breast  of 
Hector  Dunoisse.  He  was  a  little  con- 
temptuous of  his  own  weakness  as  he 
dipped  his  fingers  in  the  china  shell  of 
holy  water — sprinkled  the  head  and  feet 
of  the  corpse,  and  murmured  a  Latin 
prayer  commending  the  departed  soul  to 
the  Divine  Mercy.  Then  he  lifted  his 
fur-lined  mantle  from  the  floor  where  he 
had  dropped  it — and  went  out  of  the 
room  with  long,  light,  noiseless  steps, 
shutting  the  door. 

•         *         «         •         » 

The  man  who  lay  upon  the  flower- 
decked,  white-draped  bed,  with  dimly 
burning  tapers  at  his  head  and  feet,  and 
his  dead  love's  letters  lying  upon  his 
dead  breast  under  the  stiff,  white  hands 
that  held  a  Rosary,  saw  the  tall,  corpu- 
lent figure  in  the  purple  cassock  pass  out 
of  the  room.  He  heard  the  closing  of  the 
door. 

He  had  heard  the  letter,  every  word  of 
it.  And  the  revelation  of  her  long-hidden 
secret  had  brought  him  unutterable  joy — 
joy  of  which  he  knew  he  must  infallibly 
have  died,  had  he  not  been  already  dead. 

For  he  knew  quite  well  that  he  was 
dead;  but  that  his  spirit  had  not  yet 
passed  beyond  the  gates  of  its  earthly 
tenement.  He  waited  in  a  great,  cold, 
quiet  void.  The  little  busy  world  spun 
on,  for  ever  divorced  from  him.  He  was 
one  with  the  Immensities  of  Eternity. 
He  hung,  an  isolated  point  in  Illimitable 
Space,  upon  the  borders  of  the  Other- 
where. He  knew  no  shrinking.  Terrors 
are  for  nerves  of  flesh,  fears  for  the 
finite,  mortal,  perishable.  .  .  He  lay  like 
a  drop  of  water  that  is  yet  a  boundless 
ocean,  enclosed  in  the  hollow  of  the 
Almighty  Hand. 

It  has  been  said  and  written  by  learn- 
ed men,  dead  ages  ago — that  the  soul 
remains  a  prisoner  for  hours,  perhaps 
days,  when  the  spark  of  Life  is  exting- 
uished, and  the  heart  is  for  ever  stilled. 
Perhaps  it  was  the  third  hour  after 
death,  perhaps  the  third  day — who 
knows? — when  Dunoisse  became  aware 
that  four  walls  no  longer  bounded  his 
horizon — that  the  peaks  and  ranges  of 
the  ancient  snow-crowned  mountains  now 
rose  up  about  him.  .  .  .  He  stood  beside 
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a  new-made  grave,  covered  and  sur- 
rounded with  crosses  and  wreaths  of  fad- 
ing flowers,  in  the  cemetery  that  lies  on 
the  hillside  below  Zeiden.  The  flush  of 
dawn  was  upon  all.  Nature,  the  frosted 
grasses  at  his  feet  bowed  to  the  earth  in 
slumber ;  the  lake  far  below,  lying  in  the 
lap  of  the  wintry  woods  and  meadows, 
seemed  to  slumber  and  dream  .  .  .  and 
in  the  East,  to  which  his  face  was  turn- 
ed— the  mysterious  East  that  has  been, 
since  the  childhood  of  this  old  world,  the 
threshold  across  which  Revelation  has 
stepped  with  shining  feet — the  moon  was 
rising  more  gloriously  than  he  had  ever 
known  the  great  silvery-golden  planet 
rise — or  was  it  the  sun?  .  .  . 
•        •        •        •        • 

The  solemn  mountains  were  no  longer 
round  him.  His  temples  were  no  longer 
kissed  by  a  breeze  that  was  chill  with  the 
frosts  of  earthly  night.  A  balmy 
warmth,  an  exquisite  fragrance,  an  en- 
veloping, embracing  sense  of  light  and 
peace  and  rest,  were  his  now.  He  stood 
amidst  vast,  illimitable  fields  of  lilies, — 
tall  bosomed  stems  that  bowed  and 
swayed  and  whispered  as  though  a  wind 
were  passing  over  them.  Yet  the  atmos- 
phere was  still — so  still,  so  clear,  so 
pure,  that  his  unspoken  thought  stirred 
it,  sending  waves  of  vibrations  eddying 
through  its  celestial  ether,  as  uttered 
words  of  earthly  speech  set  in  motion 
the  mundane  air: 

"These  are  the  Fields  of  Paradise," 
was  his  thought.  And — oh!  with  what 
bliss  unutterable  he  heard  the  Beloved 
answer  in  that  wordless,  thrilling  langu- 
age that  is  common  speech  with  the 
Blest : 

"These  are  the  Fields  of  Paradise — 
and  I  am  here  with  you!" 

He  cried  out:  "Blessed  be  God!"  see- 
ing her  coming. 

She  answered:  "Blessed  be  God!" 
even  as  she  came. 

He  had  had  earthly  dreams  of  meeting 
her  after  Death  in  some  roseate  land  be- 
yond the  sunset,  dressed  in  the  well- 
loved,  sober,  black  silk  gown,  white  cap 
and  little  cape,  walking  upon  the  virgin 
shores  of  some  tideless,  opal  ocean. 

This  was  the  Divine  reality — that  she 
should  move  to  him  through  a  whispering 
sea  of  lilies;  robed  in  the  spotless  glory 
of  her  unstained  virginity,  with  the  shin- 
ing halo  of  her  long  martyrdom  hover- 
ing over  her  pure  brow,  reflected  in  her 
radiant  eyes. 

"Oh,  my  Love!"  she  said,  in  that 
thought-speech  of  Paradise  that  ia 
sweeter  than  all  the  singing  of  all  the 
nightingales  of  earth,  "there  is  no  mar- 
riage in  Heaven,  but  there  is  Oneness. 
It  is  God 's  gift  to  souls  that  have  faith- 
fully loved  on  earth ! ' ' 

"Oh,  my  Love!"  he  said,  "I-  never 
dreamed  you  half  so  beautiful." 

"And  ah!  my  Love,"  she  answered 
back,  "I  never  knew  before  how  glori- 
ous you  were!" 

They  were  speechless  for  a  moment, 
gazing  on  each  other,  while  the  little 
years  of  our  earth  flitted  by,  and  its  men 
and  women  were  born,  and  grew  up  and 
grew  old.  She  held  out  both  hands  to 
him  then,  and  he  would  have  fallen  at 
her  feet,  but,  "No!"  she  said,  and  open- 
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ed  her  dear  arms,  and  took  him  to  her 
breast  instead. 

And  heart  to  heart  they  stood;  lips 
hushed  on  lips  in  the  kiss  of  Paradise 
that  outweighs  all  the  joys  we  covet.  And 
the  lilies  kept  whispering  as  though  they 
knew  a  secret.  "Who  is  coming?"  they 
rustled  to  each  other.  "We  know! — we 
know!" 

There  was  a  Footstep  in  that  holy 
place.  The  lilies  ceased  whispering — it 
■was  still,  so  still!  Who  came,  moving 
through  His  Garden  of  Paradise  as  of 
old  time  He  moved  through  His  earthly 
Eden,  calling  the  man  and  the  woman? 
The  lilies  knew,  but  they  did  not  say. 

The  woman  and  the  man  heard  His 
Voice.  They  turned,  hand  clasped  in 
hand,  to  see  the  Face  of  Love  smiling 
under  the  Crown  of  Thorns;  and,  oblivi- 
ous even  of  each  other  in  the  bliss  of 
the  Beatific  Vision,  they  fell  in  adora- 
tion at  those  nail-pierced  Feet  that  trod 
the  Dolorous  Way  under  the  weight  of 
the  Cross;  toiling  under  the  burden  of 
their  sins  and  yours  and  mine — that, 
repentant — we  might  find  pardon  and 
salvation. 

THE  END. 


The  Exceptional 
Salesman 

(Continued  from  page  31.) 

man,  but  his  customers  always  antici- 
pated his  visits,  and  would  say,  "Isn't 
it  about  time  for  Charlie  to  be  around? 
It  does  one  good  to  see  that  fellow.  He 
is  all  sunshine."  Everybody  knew  him 
on  his  Western  route,  wlrfch  he  traveled 
for  many  years.  The  hotel  clerks  all 
liked  him  and  they  tried  to  give  him 
the  best  room  possible  whenever  he  came, 
often  saving  one  for  him  for  days.  He 
was  always  given  the  best  seat  in  the 
dining-room  and  the  best  waiter,  and 
when  the  orders  were  called  off  in  the 
kitchen,  the  waiter  would  say,  "Give  me 
an  Al  steak  for  Charlie,  for  he  is  such 
a  good  fellow. ' '  Wherever  he  went  the 
door  flew  open  to  him.  He  did  not  have 
to  push  as  hard  as  others  to  get  in,  for 
everybody  knew  that  when  he  came  it 
meant  a  good  laugh  and  pleasant 
memories. 

A  strong  determination  and  tenacious 
resistance  will  sometime  enable  a  man  to 
become  a  fair  salesman,  even  when  he 
lacks  a  pleasing  personality  or  persua- 
sive manner.  He  conquers  from  sheer 
force  of  continual  pounding,  until  he 
wears  his  would-be  customer  out.  But 
a  pleasing  personality,  charm  of  manner, 
a  sunny  disposition,  an  optimistic  out- 
look upon  life,  genuineness,  an  honesty 
of  purpose,  and  simplicity  when  accom- 
panied by  a  positive  mentality  and 
robust  determination,  are  the  qualities 
which  win  out  in  a  big  way. 

Nathan  Strauss,  when  asked  what  has 
contributed  to  his  remarkable  career, 
said,  "I  always  looked  out  for  the  man 
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at  the  other  end  of  the  bargain."  He 
said  that  if  he  got  a  bad  bargain  him- 
self he  could  stand  it,  even  if  his  losses 
were  heavy,  but  he  could  never  afford 
to  have  the  man  who  dealt  with  him  get 
a  bad   bargain. 

There  is  no  one  thing  that  has  so 
much  to  do  with  a  business  man's  suc- 
cess as  the  absolute  confidence  of  the 
public.  Confidence  has  everything  to  do 
with  patronage.  We  like  to  patronize 
the  firm  which  has  a  good  reputation, 
and  many  prefer  to  pay  more  for  articles 
in  a  reliable  store  that  guarantees  their 
quality,  than  to  buy  similar  articles  at 
a  much  lower  price  in  an  unreliable 
store.  People  are  afraid  to  go  into  un- 
reliable places.  They  have  a  feeling  that 
they  will  be  swindled  somewhere;  that 
the  lower  price  only  covers  up  poor 
quality. 

You  may  bring  customers  to  your  store 
once  by  shrewd  schemes  and  advertis- 
ing, but  you  cannot  hold  them  by  this 
means  alone.  Unless  you  satisfy  them, 
give  them  good  value  for  their  money, 
you  cannot  induce  thepi  to  come  again. 
But  the  satisfied  customer  is  a  perpetual 
advertisement.  He  not  only  comes  again 
himself,  but  he  sends  his  friends,  and 
they  furnish  a  perpetual  mouth-to-moutli 
advertisement  which  gives  stability  and 
permanence  to  a  business. 

The  man  who  thinks  he  is  going  to 
make  a  fortune  without  considering  the 
man  at  the  other  end  of  the  bargain  is 
very  short-sighted.  In  the  long  run  the 
customer's  best  good  is  the  seller's  best 
good  also ;  and,  other  things  equal,  the 
man  succeeds  best  who  satisfies  his  cus- 
tomers best,  who  gains  their  confidence, 
so  that  they  will  not  only  come  back, 
but  always  bring  others  with  them.  In 
the  same  way,  the  ideal  salesman  must 
impress  his  customers  with  his  honesty, 
sincerity  and  frankness.  He  must  be 
shrewd  and  sagacious  without  being 
deceptive. 

A  little  while  ago  I  heard  a  salesman 
say  to  a  friend,  "I  don't  care  whether 
a  man  sells  my  goods  or  not,  I  sell  him 
every  dollar's  worth  I  can  just  the  same. 
If  he  is  overstocking  the  store,  that  is 
his  business.  I  push  my  sales  just  as 
far  as  I  can." 

Now,  when  this  young  salesman's  cus- 
tomers find  that  out,  as  they  will,  they 
will  distrust  him.  They  will  be  on  their 
guard,  and  he  will  lose  his  influence  over 
them,  and  their  patronage. 

Remember,  Mr.  Brilliant  Salesman, 
that  stuflfed  orders  are  dangerous.  Stuffed 
orders  are  boomerangs.  When,  by  hyp- 
notic over-persuasion,  you  work  off  goods 
upon  a  customer  which  he  does  not  need, 
you  are  likely  to  hear  from  him  again. 
The  profits  of  a  single  sale  have  often 
lost  such  a  salesman  the  profits  of  a 
life  customer.  There  is  nothing  so  disas- 
trous as  a  disappointed  customer. 

Many  pe<>ple  are  beguiled  into  buying 
what  they  do  not  want,  because  they  do 
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Oentlemen : — "TUat  desk  I  bought  of  you 
last  July  is  a  splendid  set^ant.  There  are  no 
dust-gathering  pigeon  holes,  nor  losing  of 
papers,  nor  interference  with  air  circulation  as 
in  most  roll-top  desks.  Its  huilt-for-the-pur- 
pose  filing  drawers  are  much  better  than  the 
stick-and-iind  old-style  storage  drawers  that 
were  a  part  of  the  flat  top  desk  I  used  previous- 
ly. My  mail  and  advertising  work  is  sixty  per 
cent,  heavier  than  when  I  bought  the  desk  and 
yet  it  gives  me  such  assistance  that  I  attend  to 
all  this  with  much  less  effort.  Although  I  am 
ordering  additional  filing  equipment  from  you, 
the  system  will  have  its  headquarters  at  this 
desk."  L.  V.  Ml. 

The  5$^  Manufacturing  Co. 

85  Union  Street,  Monroe,  Mich. 
New  York  Office  :   75  John  Street 


not  know  the  laws  of  salesmanship,  or 
how  to  protect  themselves  from  the 
expertness  or  hypnotism  of  an  unprin- 
cipled salesman. 

Many  salesmen  use  bulldozing  methods. 
They  actually  hypnotize  people  into  buy- 
ing what  they  do  not  need,  and  many 
weak  characters,  especially  in  country 
places,  are  kept  poor  by  constantly 
being  over-persuaded  into  buying  things 
which  they  cannot  afford.  Especially  is 
this  true  of  colored  people  in  the  South, 
whose  simple,  untrained  minds  are  the 
easy  victims  of  the  smooth,  oily  pro- 
moter. 

I  have  known  of  negro  families  ir 
the  South  where  there  was  not  n  whole 
plate,  or  scarcely  a  knife  and  fork  ii: 
the  house,  to  buy  plush  autograph 
albums,  books  which  they  could  not  rend 
or  understand,  pictures,  picture  frames, 
organs,  pianos,  when  they  were  so  poor 
that  every  member  of  the  family  was 
ragged  and  apparently  only  half- 
nourished. 

These  solicitors  and  agents  who  travel 
through  the  country  live  upon  the  gulli- 
bility of  people  who  are  not  mentally 
equipped  to  protect  themselves  against 
the  expert  persuaders,  who  make  a 
business  of  overcoming  weak  minds.  If 
they  can  only  get  a  victim's  confidence, 
the  trick  is  done.  There  is  no  great 
demand  for  the  man  who  can  deliver 
the  goods  regardless  of  methods  em- 
ployed, and  there  is  a  great  temptation 
for  men  to  practise  real  dishonesty  in 
their  mental  methods,  and  to  use  unfair 
means  in  winning  confidence,  only  to 
abuse  it. 

A  conscientious  salesman  is  familiar 
with  the  tricks  of  the  trade  which  the 
unscrupulous  practise,  but  which  he  will 
not  resort  to.  His  reputation,  his  clean 
record,  his  straightforward  methods,  his 
reputation  for  reliability  mean  infinitely  ■ 
more  to  him  than  to  get  an  order  by 
driving  a  sharp  bargain,  deceiving,  tak-  i 
ing  advantage  of,  or  hypnotizing  his 
customer. 

The  exceptional  salesman  thinks  too 
much  of  his  good  name,  too  much  of 
what  his  customers  think  of  him,  their 
implicit  faiths  in  him,  their  belief  that 
they  can  absolutely  depend  upon  what 
he  tells  them — that  it  will  not  be  the 
near-truth,  but  the  exact  truth  —  and 
these  things  mean  infinitely  more  to  him 
than  the  taking  of  an  order.  His  repu- 
tation for  straightforwardness,  for  relia- 
bility, his  reputation  as  a  man,  are  his 
chief  capital.  He  is  doing  business 
without  money  capital.  His  ability  and 
his  character  are  his  capital,  and  he 
cannot  afford  to  throw  this  away  or  to 
vitiate  it. 


A  constant  struggle,  a  ceaseless  battle 
to  bring  success  from  inhospitable  sur- 
roundings, is  the  price  of  all  great 
achievements. 

— Dr.  Marden. 
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The  Buried  Millions 
of  Zarnda 

(Continued  from  page  23.) 


viciously,  "That  is  unless ,"  and  he 

paused  significantly. 

"Unless  -what,  my  friend?" 

"Unless,"  said  the  other  slowly,  lean- 
ing forward  and  frowning  fiercely,  ' '  Un- 
less you  answer  my  questions,  in  detail, 
•completely  and  correctly. ' ' 

"If  that  is  all,  why  fire  ahead," 
laughed  Busby,  leaning  back  against  the 
wall,  and  rolling  a  cigarette  indifferently. 

"In  the  first  place  then,  Senhor,  why 
are  you  in  Zarnda?" 

The  Scotman's  eyes  lifted.  "Why," 
he  said,  "You  know  all  about  that,  I'm 
sure.  My  boat  ran  amuck,  and  the 
waters  of  the  Atlantic  answered  for  the 
rest.     What  more  can  I  say?" 

"You  can  tell  the  truth,  Senhor,"  said 
the  Commander  with  a  scowl,  "that  you 
<!ame  here  in  the  employ  of  the  scum 
D'Andrade;  that  you  came  here  as  a 
thief  and  the  confidante  of  a  thief,  to 
help  steal  the  ill-gotten  gold  which  a 
villainous  tyrant  stole  from  the  citizens 
of  this  Republic.  You  can  say  also 
whether  you  have  succeeded  or  not — . ' ' 
And  his  voice  rose  viciously  as  he  leaned 
forward  with  narrowing  eyes.  "You  can 
say,  and  by  God,  you  will  say,  or  I'll  have 
you  curse  the  day  of  vour  birth,  you 
dog." 

A  loaded  revolver  lay  at  the  Com- 
mander's elbow  on  the  table,  but  he  dis- 
regarded it  as  he  leaned  across  and  his 
voice  rose  almost  to  a  shriek;  "You  will 
say,  or  your  own  mother . " 

He  never  finished.  Busby  cleared  the 
table  in  a  jump,  and  before  the  other 
knew  it,  his  throat  was  in  a  grasp  of  iron. 

"You  dago  swine.  You'd  mention  the 
name  of  God's  best  woman!  For  two 
pins  I'd  tear  your  head  off  your  beastly 
little  carcass." 

He  reached  down  suddenly,  and 
grasped  the  revolver  from  the  table. 
^'Listen!"  he  gritted,  "Just  call  to  those 
Johnnies  outside  the  window,  to  come 
round  to  the  door.  At  once,  or  its  the 
sulphury  smoke  for  yours,  do  you  hear?" 

It  was  some  time  before  the  Com- 
mander, in  an  apoplexy  of  teror,  was 
able  to  find  voice  to  obey,  and  Busby, 
listening  intently  heard  the  guard  muster 
outside  the  door,  ready  for  the  command 
to  enter.  Still  keeping  the  Venezuelan 
covered  with  the  revolver,  lie  locked  the 
door  and  moved  noiselessly  to  the  win- 
dow. 

Opening  the  easement,  with  a  vindic- 
tive parting  threat,  he  dropped  outside 
tsilently.  Once  out,  he  ran  as  he  had 
never  run  before,  towards  that  part  of 
the  beach  where  the  "Lilian  A"  was 
lying;  and  even  as  he  ran,  Da  Silva 's 
furious  shrieks  of  rage  sounded  behind 
him.  He  knew  that  only  a  few  moments 
would  elapse  before  the  hounds  were  on 
his  trail,  and  presently  a  promiscuous 
sniping  warned  him  that  the  sooner  he 
rained  the  lower  grade  of  the  beach,  the 
safer  it  would  be  for  him,  as  a  slight 
ridge  of  sand  would  tlien  cover  his  flight. 
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partially.  He  blessed  his  lucky  stars, 
for  the  blackness  of  the  night.  The  boat 
he  knew,  would  be  afloat,  as  the  tide  was 
high,  and  Dodds  had  already  finished  the 
patch  in  her  bows,  and  he  prayed  fervent- 
ly as  he  ran  that  Da  Silva  had  not  as  yet 
set  any  guard  on  her,  and  that  Sam  and 
Dodds  might  be  awake.  The  lateness  of 
the  hour  gave  him  little  hope  of  that, 
however.  At  any  time  a  stray  bullet 
might  find  a  billet  in  his  back,  and  of  a 
sudden,  as  he  topped  the  ridge,  he 
crashed  into  someone  coming  in  the  oppo- 
site direction.  They  grappled  silently, 
and  together  rolled  down  the  slope. 
Busby's  hands  groping  wildly  for  the 
other's  throat. 

A  half  stifled  curse  in  Hindustanee, 
first  aroused  him  to  the  fact  that  his 
opponent  was  none  other  than  his  own 
servant,  and  he  released  him  with  an 
oath. 

"Baas,"  the  boy  whispered,  fibokin<jly, 
as  soon  as  he  could  speak;  "I  no  know 
you  in  the  dark.  I  think  you  Portugee. 
I  been  come  for  tell  you  two  Dougla  sol 
dier  come  to  the  boat,  look  see 
everything.  He  no  find  that  box  though, 
Baas.  I  hide  him.  Dodds,  he  frighten 
for  true.  I  think  so,  time  we  get  out 
this  place,  Sahib." 

Busby  did  not  answer,  but  grasping 
Sam's  arm,  led  the  way  across  the  beach 
at  a  run. 

The  launch  was  afloat  about  twenty 
feet  from  the  land,  and  a  small  dinghy, 
which  had  evidently  been  used  by  the 
soldiers  to  board  her,  was  floating  idly  at 
her  stem.  The  light  of  a  hurricane  lamp 
on  deck  showed  up  the  occupants  painly. 
Dodds,  half  sitting,  half  lying,  on  top  of 
the  cabin  was  cowering  under  repeated 
interrogatory  jabs  from  the  bayonet  of  a 
soldier  who  stood  over  him,  and  protest- 
ing voluminously.  The  other  soldier, 
apparently  unmindful  of  the  continuous 
sliooting  on  shore,  was  standing  in  the 
well  of  the  boat,  holding  the  lamp  high 
above  him,  an  evidently  much  amused 
onlooker. 

To  these  came  suddenly,  a  terrorizing 
apparition  of  a  dripping  head,  and  out- 
stretched hand,  protruding  over  the  side 
of  the  boat. 

The  muzzle  of  a  dangerous-lookina'  re- 
volver zigzagged  most  uncertainly  from 
one  to  the  other.  The  peremptory  order 
to  drop  their  guns,  was  obeyed  with 
feverish  haste,  as  Busby  pulled  himself 
on  board. 

"Take  that  dingy  ashore  Dodds,  and 
get  Sam,  and  that  box  he  has,  and  look 
lively  if  you  want  to  see  to-morrow,"  he 
said  as  he  picked  up  the  two  rifles  and 
laid  them  in  the  stern  of  the  launch. 

The  sound  of  rapidly  approaching 
footsteps  along  the  beach  was  faintly 
borne  to  them  as  Sam  and  Dodds  re- 
appeared, the  former  holding  tightly  on 
to  a  verdigris-covered  box. 

"Start  'er  up,  you!"  he  shouted  to 
Dodds,  as  a  host  of  lights  appeared  on 
the  ridge,  and  a  couple  of  shots  passed 
over  their  heads.  "And  you."  turning 
to  the  scared  soldiers,  "Overboard  with 
you;  Sam.  cut  that  cable.  Get  a  hustle 
now,  Dodds,  if  yon  want  to  see  that  cop- 
per-colored girl  of  yours  in  B'ados  any 
more. ' ' 
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As  the  soldiers  hesitated,  a  rifle 
cracked  and  a  bullet  tore  through  the 
cabin,  breaking  one  of  the  port  hole 
glasses. 

One  of  the  soldiers  jumped  for  the 
water  instantly,  and  Busby,  swinging  the 
hurricane  lamp  round  his  head  knocked 
the  other  over,  and  extinguished  the 
lamp,  just  as  the  engine  started. 

"Thank  Heaven,  it's  an  under  water 
exhaust,"  he  muttered  as  he  grasped  the 
wheel,  "Not  but  what  they'd  still  hear 
us  if  they'd  only  stop  that  row." 

He  backed  the  launch  along  shore  for 
a  while. 

"Wonder  how  long  it'll  be  before  these 
beggars  on  the  gunboat  get  wise  what  the 
shootin's  about,  and  switch  their  search- 
light on  to  us,"  as  a  fusillade  of  bullets 
ploughed  the  water,  all  round  the  spot 
they  had  just  vacated. 

"I'm  afraid,  Samivel,  my  boy,"  he 
said  as  his  servant  came  and  stood  along- 
side him;  "Your  boss  bring  you  in 
plenty  too  much  trouble  this  time  all 
right,  all  right.  We'll  never  be  able  to 
make  Maliva,  before  that  bally  gunboat 
gets  us  in  their  daylight." 

He  swung  the  launch  round  as  he 
spoke,  and  headed  for  the  harbor  en- 
trance, a  little  more  than  a  mile  away. 

It  semed  a  miracle  that  none  of  the 
shots  save  the  one,  had  hit  them,  and  as 
they  rushed  along  at  full  speed,  Busby 
commenced  even  to  hope  that  they  might 
pass  the  gunboat  unobsers'ed.  Suddenly, 
however,  his  hopes  were  dashed,  as  with- 
out any  warning,  the  searchlight  of  the 
'El  Pablo'  broke  out  right  ahead.  The 
rays  passed  slowly  in  a  circle,  pausing 
for  a  minute  on  a  crowd  of  madly  gesti- 
culating soldiers  on  the  beach,  and  for- 
tunately for  the  launch,  passing  clear 
over  their  heads  without  focussing  them, 
owing  to  the  close  proximity.  The  next 
circle  would  be  almost  sure  to  show  them 
up  though,  and  Busby  groaned  audibly  as 
he  recognized  the  obvious  futility  of  try- 
ing to  run  past  the  gunboat  with  that 
;»  light  shining  on  them. 

The  warship  was  anchored  as  nearly  as 
•M  sossible,  in  the  centre  of  the  inlet,  and 
ibout  four  or  five  hundred  yards  from 
either  side,  whilst  a  distance  of  about 
hree  hundred  yards  past  her  would 
3ring  the  launch  to  comparative  safet.y, 
3ehind  Maliva  Head  on  either  channel, 
f  they  could  only  make  it. 

Here  Sam,"  shouted  Busby,  as  the 
ight  slowly  circled  towards  them  again, 
his  time  clearly  low  enough  to  hold  them 
n  full  view.  "Take  the  wheel,  and  keep 
ler  just  as  she  goes.  I'll  put  someone 
If  something  out  of  business,  before  they 
'et  us  anyway." 

He  jumped  aft  and  picked  up  one  of 
he  rifles  from  the  well  deck.  The 
aunch  was  now  close  on  the  gunboat, 
nd  in  a  couple  of  seconds,  the  slowly 
otating  light  would  be  full  on  them. 

Resting  the  rifle  on  the  cabin,  he  took 
areful  aim  at  the  light  and  fired  without 
esult.  Even  as  the  shot  rang  out  the 
ght  found  them. 

They  could  hear  the  excited  cries  on 
oard  the  gunboat,  and  half  blinded  by 
,ie  glare.  Busby,  maddened  by  his  utter 
mpotence,  pumped  bullet  after  bullet, 
eeklessly  and  at  random  in  its  direction. 
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A  desperate  frenzy  seized  him,  and 
when  the  chamber  was  emptied,  he 
jumped  aft  and  continued  his  seemingly 
futile  bombardment  with  the  other  rifle. 
Then  the  improbable  happened. 

At  the  third  shot  from  the  second  rifle, 
the  light  suddenly  vanished,  but  so  great 
was  his  excitement,  that  he  had  actually 
fired  two  more  shots  in  the  direction,  be- 
fore he  realized  that  he  had  accomplished 
his  object. 

Tlirowing  down  the  rifle,  he  sprang  to 
the  wheel,  and  in  a  second,  the  launch, 
which  had  been  heading  to  pass  on  the 
right  of  the  warship,  was  swung  clear 
over  to  the  left,  passing  so  closely  as  to 
graze  the  anchor  chain. 

The  whole  proceeding,  from  the  first 
shot  had  occupied  so  short  a  period,  that 
as  yet,  not  even  one  shot  had  been  fired 
from  the  'El  Pablo,'  but  now,  as  if  to 
make  up  for  lost  time,  a  perfect  hail  of 
bullets  ploughed  the  sea  round  where 
the  launch  had  so  lately  been  heading. 

As  they  fled  bravely  past,  unscathed, 
and  at  a  tangent,  Busby  laughed  grimly. 

"Them  'Dougla  Portigee'  no  savvy 
white  'Buckra'  yet.  Eh  Sam?" 

"Sahib,  I  scared  fo'  true,"  was  the 
only  answer  he  got. 

Sam  and  Dodds  lay  cowered  in  the 
bottom  of  the  boat. 

The  report  of  a  couple  of  shells,  evi- 
dently fired  at  haphazard  on  the  other 
side  of  the  'El  Pablo,'  reverberated 
through  the  mountains  on  either  side. 

"Oh  you  no  need  for  frighten  boy," 
he  said,  putting  his  hand  affectionately 
on  the  lad's  head,  as  he  switched  the 
course  straight  for  the  left-hand  entrance 
of  the  harbor.  "I  no  think  them  dago 
got  light  on  the  island,  and  if  they 
have,"  he  added  hopefully,  "they  no 
got  sense  for  use  him.  Make  me  one  big 
cocktail,  Sam ;  and  Dodds,  you  better  see 
that  the  engine  is  all  right.  We  don't 
want  any  break-downs  now.  Sam '11  give 
you  some  whiskey.  I  guess  you  need 
it?" 

The  mulatto  raised  a  scared  face,  and 
started  toward  the  engine. 

"Mr.  Busby,  sah,"  he  half  gasped, 
"Befo'  God  sah,  if  I  ever  get  back  to 
B'ados,  I  sure  never  leave  'um  again. 
No  sah." 

' '  Oh,  wait  till  you  drink  a  good  shot  of 
whiskey  and  you'll  want  to  go  back  and 
do  it  all  over  again, ' '  laughed  Busby,  but 
the  mulatto  did  not  reply  other  than  with 
a  groan. 

Luck  was  with  them,  and  as  Busby  had 
surmised,  the  little  fort  on  Maliva  was 
either  without  any  searchlights,  or  else 
the  discipline  maintained  was  not  of  an 
over  strict  nature,  for,  although  they 
could  hear  sounds  of  commotion  on  shore 
as  they  fled  past  in  the  darkness,  no  at- 
tempt of  any  description  was  made  to 
stop  their  progress. 

When  they  had  gained  about  three  or 
four  miles  outside  the  harbor,  the  lights 
of  a  vessel,  presumably  the  'El  Pablo,' 
showed  up  astern,  leaving  the  harbor,  but 
by  daylight  they  found  themselves  alone 
on  the  ocean. 

Busby  laid  a  straight  course  for  Bar- 
badoes  again,  preferring  that  to  the 
somewhat   dangerous   navigation   of   the 


muddy  waters  and  treacherous  shoals  of 
the  British  Guiana  coast. 

Three  days  later,  he  and  an  absurdly 
hilarious  old  gentleman  dined  'perdu,'  in 
company  with  an  exceedingly  fascinating; 
young  senhorita,  Inez  D'Andrade,  in  a 
most  comfortable  bungalow,  overlooking 
the  sea  in  an  isolated  part  of  the  island. 

According  to  the  facts  gleaned  from 
subsequent  rather  heated  correspondence 
between  officials  of  the  British  and 
Venezuelan  governments,  it  transpired 
that  some  irresponsible  person,  whom  the 
British  ambassador  at  Caracas  most  em- 
phatically refused  to  accept  any  respons- 
ibility for,  had,  by  a  wonderfully  lucky 
shot,  severed  one  of  the  wires  attached 
to  the  searchlight  on  the  'El  Pablo,'  very 
effectively  cutting  off  the  current,  and  at 
the  same  time  wounding  one  of  the  oper- 
ators. This  was  news  to  Busby,  who  had 
imagined  that  his  shot  had  smashed  the 
light  itself. 


Publicity  Value  of   National 
Parks 

(Continued  from  page  26.) 

conventionalities  and  restrictions  of 
"The  howling  wilderness  of  bricks  and 
mortar"  as  Mr.  Benson  of  Shakespear- 
ean fame  would  say,  and  get  face  to  face 
with  "Nature  the  Old  Nurse,"  just  as 
she  left  the  Creator's  hands,  for  thus 
she  is  within  five  minutes  walk  of  almost 
any  carriage  road,  trail  or  hostel  within 
their  limits.  Mr.  Trow's  vision  has 
materialized. 


"The  Land  of  London" 

Under  this  title  W.  M.  J.  Williams 
writes  in  the  English  Review  of  the 
grievous  conditions  of  land  tenure  and 
registers  the  entirely  gratuitous  belief 
that  "Londoners  are  concerned  with 
matters  vital  to  the  comfort  and  con- 
tinued prosperity  of  both  the  metropolis 
and  the  regions  beyond  it."  There  is  no 
London  "concern"  for  anything  of  the 
kind,  or  Mr.  Williams  would  never  have 
had  occasion  to  record  the  almost  unbe- 
lievable details  which  register  the  lowest 
mark  of  intelligence  attained  by  a  civi- 
lized business  community. 

The  writer  surveys  the  conditions  of 
leaseholding  throughout  the  area,  the  an- 
nual rateable  value  of  which  is  over  44 
million  sterling,  and  says  that  "in  all 
parts  of  the  metropolis  there  are  power- 
ful ground  lords  whose  mastery  of  the 
soil  gives  them  so  much  power  over  the 
inhabitants,"  and  suggests  that  the  gov- 
ernment should  levy  a  tax  on  values. 
Londoners  are  well  content  and  have 
never  demanded  any  reform  from  Par- 
liament and  have  hardly  desired  the  few 
improvements  which  the  flux  of  time 
brings  to  their  doors.  The  history  of  the 
City  Corporation  and  the  Water  Board 
is  the  clearest  indictment  of  the  London- 
er, who  will  preferably  play  at  politic* 
rather  than  set  his  house  in  order;  there 
is  more  public  spirit  in  the  tiniest  hamlet 
in  the  shires. 
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What  Our  New   Cities  iCost 

The  Intricacies  of  Municipal  Financing  in    City  of 
Rapid  Growth 

By  JOHN  APPLETON 

The  average  deht  ot  large  cities  in  the  United  States  is  equal  to  less 
than  JoO  per  head;  in  Canada  it  is  over  $100  per  head  and  counting  onlv 
those  with  over  10,000  population,  the  total  is  $285,000,000.  This  large 
total  has  ieen  reached  (luring  the  past  few  years  and  to  meet  the  needs 
of  the  growing  population  many  more  millions  will  have  to  Be  spent  dur- 
ing the  next  few  years.  Mr.  Appleton  shows  the  beneficial  effects  on 
business  which  the  present  lull  in  municipal  expenditure  will  have  and 
he  discusses  its  regulation  in  the  future,  and  the  relation  of  the  citizen 
to  his  city's  debt.  It  will  be  seen  more  clearly  by  the  average  citizen 
just  why  a  city  debenture  issued  becomes  a  lien  on  individual's  property. 


DO  you  expect  that  a  man  with  a 
team  would  stay  on  a  homestead 
when  he  could  earn  $7.00  a  day 
in  the  city?"  "No."  That  was  the 
answer  I  gave  unhesitatingly  to  the  Ed- 
montonian  who  asked  the  question  of  the 
writer  in  the  streets  of  Toronto.  We 
were  talking  over  the  growth  of  the  Al- 
berta capital  in  conjunction  with  the 
increase  of  urban  as  compared  with 
the  rural  population  of  the  Dominion  as 
a  whole.  However,  the  man  with  a  team 
and  a  homestead  can  now  find  employ- 
ment on  the  homestead  and  not  in  the 
cities.  This  is  a  change  of  great  sig- 
nificance to  the  Dominion  as  a  whole, 
and  a  change  of  the  greatest  significance 
to  the  business  interests  of  the  Dominion. 
From  the  haste  of  city  building,  the 
scramble  for  money  to  hasten  it,  and 
the  exploitation  of  the  money  chests  of 
London,  attention  is  being  turned  to  the 
land.  All  this  haste,  borrowing  and  plan- 
ning has  left  enduring  monuments.  Yes- 
terday but  a  pair  of  steel  rails  stretched 
across  a  vast  continent  in  the  West  and 
these  were  sentinelled  at  well-distanced 
periods  by  station  houses,  elevators  and 
water  tanks  surrounded  by  a  few  shacks; 
to-day  are  to  be  found  well  equipped 
towns  and  villages  equipped  with  some 
form  of  lighting  plants  and  with  well- 
made  roads  and  streets,  sewer  and  water 
systems.  There  is  another  monument 
also — a  huge  debt — that  we  hope  will  not 
be  enduring,  but  with  the  process  of  time 
and  sinking  fund  operations  will  pass 
away. 

Less  than  a  decade  ago  railway  mag- 
nates were  crossing  the  trackless  prair- 
ies spying  out  the  land  with  a  view  to 
being  able  to  tell  the  providers  of  capital 
that  the  resources  of  the  country  were 
as  good  as  reported  by  explorers  and 
then  by  surveyors.  It  seems  as  but  a 
brief  period  since  the  late  Mr.  Hays, 
who  implemented  the  conception  of  an- 
other transcontinental,  traversed  by 
horse-drawn  conveyance  the  long  stretch 
of  prairie  through  which  the  proposed 
line  was  to  penetrate.  He  did  this  with 
the  idea  of  knowing  from  first-hand  ob- 
•ervation  what  the  land  was  capable  of 
producing.  That  long  journey  fired  his 
enthusiasm  and  that  was  transmitted  to 
those  who  had  control  of  the  necessary 
capital.  So  recent  is  this  event  that  it 
cannot  as  yet  be  said  to  have  passed  into 
history.  In  the  few  years  intervening  be- 
tween that  event,  and  the  few  years 
elapsing    since   the    Canadian   Northern 


prairie  lines  were  commenced  there 
has  sprung  up  hundreds  of  towns, 
villages  and  cities.  These  have 
been  equipped  with  modern  homes,  pub- 
lic conveniences  and  utilities.  It  has  been 
a  gigantic  work,  done  as  we  have  al- 
ready stated,  hurriedly  and  at  g^reat  ex- 
pense. A  lull  in  activity  in  this  respect 
is  now  being  experienced,  not  because 
there  is  no  need  of  further  work  being 
done,  but  because  there  has  not  been 
money  enough  available. 

The  time  seems  opportune  to  examine, 
in  a  general  way,  the  extent  of  the  huge 
debt  created.  Before  proceeding,  how- 
ever, it  may  be  as  well  to  make  it  per- 
fectly clear  that  the  writer  does  not  wish 
to  leave  the  wrong  impression  that  this 
debt  has  been  piled  up  without  having  on 
the  other  side  of  the  balance  sheet  as- 
sets in  proportion  to  the  liability  incur- 
red. In  an  article  written  for  the  London 
Financial  Times  Commissioner  J.  Yorath, 
of  Saskatoon,  gives  an  interesting  ex- 
ample of  the  extraordinary  expenditure 
made  by  that  city.  After  telling  of  the 
extraordinary  rapidity  of  that  city's 
growth,  he  states  that  no  less  than 
$2,500,000  was  spent  upon  water,  elec- 
tricity and  street  car  services  operated 
there  last  year,  and  showed  a  profit  of 
$6,000  after  allowing  for  repayment  of 
principal,  interest  and  depreciation. 
Taking  into  consideration  the  fact  of 
Saskatoon  having  a  population  of  27,- 
527,  of  its  not  being  more  than  unoc- 
cupied prairie  land  twenty  years  ago,  its 
growth,  and  the  growth  of  other  Western 
Canadian  cities  are  without  parallel. 
Speaking  generally,  it  will  be  found  that 
all  Western  Canadian  cities  against 
which  there  now  stands  a  very  heavy 
debt  have  a  civic  organization,  material 
assets  and  available  resources  quite 
equal  to  the  burden  of  carrying  the  debt. 

Municipal  Securities  Safe 

Although  there  may  be  ample  reason 
for  regarding  the  present  lull  in  muni- 
cipal expenditure  as  desirable  there  is  no 
reason  why  the  holder  of  Canadian 
municipal  securities  should  feel  alarmed. 
There  are  no  safer  or  better  securities  to 
hold,  and  this  will  appear  with  greater 
force  to  investors  when  they  find  that 
the  bonds  they  hold  a  few  years  hence 
are  worth  very  much  more  than  the  price 
they  paid  for  them  during  the  year 
which  has  just  passed.  A  result  most 
desirable  from  cessation  of  municipal 
expenditure  is  the  diversion  of  labor  and 


Keep  Out  of  LegafDisputes 

Save  yourself  the  expense,  annoyance 
and    worry  of   the  courts.       Consult 

Canadian  Lawyer 

A  most  concise,  comprehensive]  book 
of  Canadian  Business  Law,  for  $2.00. 

Order  from  your  book«ell«r,  or  direct  from 

The  Carswell  Company,  Ltd. 

19  DuncaB  Street,  Toronto,  Can. 
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The  Prosperity  of  Saskatchewan 
Has  A  Substantial  Foundation 

Our  unusual  and  continuous  prosperity  is  due  to  the  fact  that 
we  produce  millions  of  dollars  each  year  from  the  soil,  and  this 
produce  is  always  in  demand.  Our  credit  is  good  because  we 
are  producers 

Regina  enjoys  the  fullest  advantages  of  'being  the  biggest 
and  busiest  city  in  this  province.  This  city  has  grown  at  the 
rate  of  10,000  increase  in  population  per  year.  The  con'  "i- 
tion  here  is  ideal  for  real  estate  investments. 

For  information  and   our  free  illustrated 
booklet   on  {Saskatchewan,  write  to  us. 

ANDERSON,  LUNNEY  &  COMPANY 

REGINA,  SASK. 

Real     Estate,     Appraisers,     Valuators,    Insurance,     and    Western     Bonds 


THE  ROYAL  BANK  OF  CANADA 


Capital  Paid  up.  $11,660,000 

HEAD  OFFICE 


ESTABLISHED    1869 

Rasarva  Funds.  $13,000,000  Total  Assatt.  $180,000,000 

MONTREAL,  CANADA 

E.  L.  PEASE.  Vice-President  and  General  Manacer 


H.  S.  HOLT.  President 

315  Branches  in  Canada  and  Newfoundland  ;    30  Branches  in  West  Indies  and 

British   Honduras 


LONDON  OFFICE  •  PRINCES  ST.,  E.C. 
W.  M.  BOTSFORD.  Manasar 


NEW  YORK  .  COR.  WILLIAM  &  CEDAR  STS. 

S.  H.  VOORHEES.  A«ent 


Let  your  dollars 

net    you    12% 

NO    RISK— ABSOLUTE    SECURITY 
Mortgages  and  Agreements  of  Sale 

On  account  of  the  demand 
for  ready  money,  caused  by 
the  tightness  of  the  Euro- 
pean money  market,  I  am 
able  to  Invest  your  funds, 
whether  they  be  small  ur 
large,  at  a  valuation  of  from 
40  to  60%,  repayable  over 
terms  of  six,  twelve  and 
eighteen  months. 

Net  You  12% 

Your  security  Is  the  title  to 
the  property  In  your  own 
name,  and  In  addition  the  re- 
payment of  loans  Is  person- 
ally guaranteed. 
It  is  to  yonr  own  interest  to 
set  further  particulars  of 
these  safe,  judicious  invest- 
ments. 

Write   to 

W.  H.  STRACHAN 

SASKATOON,   SASK. 
Bankers — Bank  of  Nova  Scotia. 


|llllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllilllllll| 

1  DOMINION    BOND  = 
S  COMPANY,  Limited  = 


Detailed  information  concerning 
Canadian  Companies  whose  se- 
curities are  offered  to  the  public 
is  on  file  at  each  office,  and  will  be 
supplied  on  request  to  investors. 


=  Head  Office:    TORONTO  = 

^              Dominion  Bond  Building  = 

=                       MONTREAL  = 

=:           Dominion  Express  Building  ^ 

S  WINNIPEG        -        VANCOUVER  = 

=                       LONDON,  Eng.  = 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiill 


RUBBER  &  STEEL  STAMPS 


For  Office 
Best  Quality. 


— Banks — Manufacturers 

Good  Worlcmanship 
Lowest    Prices 


Cataloffue  on  Request 

THE  CRESCENT  STAMP  ENGRAVING  CO. 
243  Yonse  St..  Toronto.  Ont.      Phone  M.  3489 


attention  from  the  remunerative  work  of 
city  building  to  that  of  cultivating  the 
land. 

With  this  assurance  as  to  the  char- 
acter of  the  securities  which  represent 
the  debt  of  Canadian  cities,  the  writer 
feels  more  confident  in  presenting  the 
figures  which  represent  the  total  net  in- 
debtedness of  all  cities  of  Canada  with 
a  population  of  10,000  or  over.  The 
table  following  shows  the  debt  in  pro- 
portion to  the  population  and  the  per 
capita  debt :  To  secure  figures  covering 


Net 

Marltimea.  Debt. 

Charlottetown    .  S     336,961 

Amherst    410,4(i5 

Glace  Bay    355,494 

Halifax   3,201,193 

Sydney    709,288 

St.    John     3,322,134 

Moncton    442,000 

Total    S  6,774,000 

Quebec. 

Montreal    S73,828,290 

Quebec     7,846,777 

Sherbrooke    l.ODS.OCO 

Three  Rivers   ..  1,318,503 

Hull    549,083 

Westmount    ...  3,033,547 

Lachlne    957,550 

St.  Hyacinthe  . .  432,787 

Valleyfleld   648,000 

Outremont 1,790,756 

Verdun    611,744 

Malsonneuve  ...  7,078,000 

Total    S99,183,000 

Ontario. 

Toronto     132,351,093 

Hamilton    5,111,288 

Ottawa  6,017,267 

London    3,377.079 

Brantford     1,316,053 

Fort  William   ..  2,919,746 

Port  Arthur   ...  3,105,694 

Peterboro    851,892 

Kingston    667,453 

Windsor   740,441 

Guelph    851,661 

St.  Thomas   ....  789,166 

Berlin   975,723 

Stratford    762,990 

St.   Catharines..  1,492,473 

Belleville    625,976 

Woodstock   310,031 

Chatham    815,380 

Niagara    Falls..  610,520 

S.   Ste.   Marie...  704,574 

Owen  Sound  ...  393,965 

Gait    666,861 

Total    $66,445,000 

Manitoba. 

Winnipeg  S20,184,771 

Brandon    1,377,836 

St.  Boniface   ...  2,455,629 

Total    $24,015,000 

Saskatchewan. 

Regina   $4,379,094 

Moose  Jaw    3,036,083 

Saskatoon    6.878,920 

Prince  Albert...       1,470,477 

Total    $14,763,000 

Alberta. 

Calgary    $10,132,726 

Edmonton    13,894,637 

Medicine  Hat...       1,614.723 
Lethbrldge    ....       1,914,518 

Total    $27,556,601 

British  Columbia. 

Vancouver    $21,804,122 

victoria    9,812,746 

S.    Vancouver...       4.325,832 

Bnrnaby    2,186.015 

N.   Westminster.      4,383,414 
Point  Grey   ....       4,212,889 

Total    $46,812,000 

Ttl.  all  cltles..$284,548,601 


Popula- 
tion. 

Net  Per 

CaplU 

Debt. 

12,000 

$« 

10,320 

41 

16,980 

22 

46,601 

6» 

21,000 

34 

66,000 

23 

14,000 

31 

176,901 

$88 

660,000 

$134 

90,000 

87 

19,856 

62 

18,000 

63 

20,684 

27 

18,500 

160 

16,000 

64 

11,116 

39 

10,000 

64 

10.000 

179 

26,000 

23 

36,607 

1»7 

825,763 

$120 

425,000 

$  76 

100,808 

61 

95,570 

63 

55.0--'6 

61 

26,664 

60 

::4,5oo 

ux 

18,026 

172 

22,000 

39 

21,016 

32 

19,877 

39 

16,319 

63 

16,454 

62 

16,917 

67 

16,426 

47 

14,741 

106 

11,201 

66 

10,154 

31 

12,139 

«7 

11,700 

64 

14,500 

60 

12,612 

33 

11,932 

60 

972,669 

$  67 

184,730 

$106 

17,280 

81 

11,405 

223 

213,416 

$112 

45.000 

$87 

30,000 

101 

27,627 

219 

16,000 

»• 

117,627 

$1» 

85,000 

$119 

70,000 

196 

16.000 

101 

13,000 

148 

184,000 

$148 

122,100 

$179 

60.000 

1S« 

39,600 

106 

18.000 

121 

17,000 

250 

16,000 

280 

261,700 

$177 

2,761.878        $103 


the  entire  indebtedness  of  all  munici- 
palities in  Canada  has  not  been  possible 
to  the  writer.  The  foregoing  includes 
only  Canadian  cities  of  over  10,000. 
There  is  in  addition  a  very  large  sum 
owing  by  towni  and  villages  as  well  as 
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rural  municipalities.  The  debt  of  the 
latter  corporations  and  its  causes  has 
an  interest  all  its  own  sufficient  to  form 
another  chapter.  For  the  time  being  we 
will  consider  only  what  the  citizen  of  the 
city  has  incurred  in  the  way  of  indebt- 
edness. From  the  figures  in  the  table 
referred  to  it  will  be  seen  that  each 
adult  in  our  cities  has  over  his  head  a 
debt  varying  from  $22  at  Glace  Bay  in 
the  extreme  east  to  $280  at  Point  Grey 
in  the  extreme  west.  Taking  all  the 
Maritime  cities  the  average  debt  per 
head  is  $38;  in  British  Columbia  the 
average  is  $177.  Readers  can  peruse  the 
table  and  see  for  themselves  what  the 
debt  per  head  is  in  the  city  of  their 
abode  or  the  city  in  which  they  are  most 
interested. 

Observant  students  of  the  table  given 
will  readily  observe  that  the  cities  that 
have  mbst  recently  come  into  being,  have 
the  largest  debts  in  proportion  to  their 
population,  the  reason  for  which  is  very 
plain.  In  the  older  cities  conveniences 
in  the  form  of  paved  streets,  sewer  and 
water  systems,  parks,  public  buildings 
and  other  necessities  are  the  accumu- 
lation of  generations.  In  the  younger, 
of  which  that  one  quoted  Pt.  Grey, 
may  be  instanced,  all  the  public  work 
is  the  accumulation  of  a  few  years. 
Fifty  years  ago  cities  were  allowed  to 
grow  under  conditions  that  would  not  be 
permitted  at  the  present  time,  and  con- 
ditions that  would  not  be  desirable.  To 
prevent  disease,  the  law  of  to-day  in- 
sists upon  sewers  and  water  systems,  on 
scavenging  brigades,  on  education  and 
many  other  things  that  in  the  olden  time 
were  not  insisted  upon.  Despite  the 
evolving  g^radually  of  a  higher  type  of 
civilization,  the  cost  per  capita  of  pol- 
icing communities  is  steadily  advancing. 
Wherever  the  statutory  number  required 
to  form  a  city  congregates  to  settle  in 
this  new  land  they  are  compelled  by  law 
to  furnish  themselves  at  once  with  civic 
equipment  that  older  cities  have  spent 
centuries  in  acquiring.  This  fully  ex- 
plains why  the  new  city  carries  a  heavier 
debt  than  the  old ;  why  the  eastern  has  a 
lower  per  capita  debt  than  the  western. 

A  City  a  Co-operative  Company 

For  the  debt  that,  you,  a  citizen  of  one 
of  Canada's  cities,  carries  what  is  the 
equivalent?  You  have  water  in  your 
house  and  perhaps  in  your  room;  you 
walk  on  as  good  a  sidewalk,  right  from 
your  doorstep  to  your  workshop,  as  you 
can  conceive;  you  have  illumination 
brought  into  your  house  that  can  be 
switched  on  at  will;  you  have  schools 
which  your  children  can  attend;  you 
have  your  refuse  carted  away;  you  are 
insured  against  disease  by  having  your 
plumbing  inspected  free  and  by  having  a 
sewer  system;  all  these  things  you  have 
and  many  more.  Individually  the  great 
bulk  of  citizens  could  not  finance  half 
of  all  these  comforts  for  themselves,  but 
on  the  co-operative  basis,  by  incorporat- 
ing as  a  city,  you  can  and  do  get  all  these 
things. 

How  the  money  is  obtained  may  not 
be  known  to  the  majority  of  readers. 
Everybody  can  recall  the  fact  that  at 
practically    every   municipal    election    a 


1% 


INVESTMENT 

Series  $100,  $500,  and  $1000. 


Particulars  regarding  the  Profit-Sharing  Bonds  of  a  successful,  well-organized  Company, 
will  be  gladly  furnished  on  request.  These  Bonds  yield  7%  and  offer  good  possibilities  of 
still  further  returns.  Business  at  back  of  these  Bonds  established  28  years.  Interest 
cheques  mailed  to  investors  twice  a  year.     Send  for  special  folder. 

National  Securities  Corporation 

LIMITED 

CONFEDERATION  LIFE  BLDG.,  -  TORONTO,  ONT. 


Here's  a  New  Book  on 
Scientific  Management 


STAo  Elevator 


/^R,  to  be  more  specific, 
^^  a  book  dealing  with  that 
important  phase  of    Scientific 
Management   which   has  to  do  with  the 
economy  of   floor  space    in    the    factory, 
store,  warehouse,  garage,  hotel  or  printing 
plant. 


This  Book  tells  a  story  of 
vital  interest  to  every  pro- 
gressive business  man.  It 
points  the  way  to  increased 
profits  through  greater  effi- 
ciency. It  lays  bare  the  causes 
of  many  business  failures  and 
shows     how     these     failures 


might  have  been  turned  into 
successes. 

If  it  is  the  means  of  help- 
ing you  solve  some  knotty 
problem  in  your  own  busi- 
ness, we  will  feel  that  it  has 
accomplished  its  object. 


OTIS-FENSOM  ELEVATOR  COMPANY,  Limited 

50  BAY  STREET,  TORONTO 


]  Coupon  "N93" 

Please  send  me  your  Book. 
I      Name 

]      Address 


Fill  in  and  mail  this 
coupon  TO-DAY.  Do 
not  put  it  o'A  until  an- 
other time.  Better  tear 
it  oil  and  mail  NOW, 
while  the  thought  is  fresh 
in  your  mind. 
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CANADIAN 

BUSINESS 

SHOW 


Second  Annual 

Efficiency  Exhibition 

in  Toronto 

OO  successful  was 
^  the  first  Canadian 
Business  Show  in 
Toronto  last  year, 
that  it  has  been  found 
necessary  to  secure  the 
large  Arena,  Toronto, 
for  the  purpose  of  the 
19 1 4  show,  in  April 
next,  in  order  to  pro- 
vide increased  accom- 
modation for  exhibi- 
tors of  last  year  and 
others  demanding 
space. 

The  Exhibition 
offers  a  splendid  op- 
portunity to  business 
men  to  obtain  new 
ideas  in  office  systems 
and  to  examine  the 
most  up-to-date  and 
efficient  devices. 

For  information 
apply  to 

Toronto  Business  Show 

MANAGER'S  OFFICE 
62  Temperance  St.,    Toronto 


money  by-law  of  some  kind  is  submitted. 
Usually  every  property  owner  is  entitled 
to  Vote  for  or  against  these  by-laws. 
Why  property  owners  only?  Because  if 
the  by-law  is  approved  it  means  the  plac- 
ing of  a  mortgage  on  their  property, — 
all  the  property  of  the  citizens  voting, — 
to  the  amount  the  by-law  approves.  If 
the  property  owners  of  a  city  want 
$100,000  for  the  erection  of  a  public  lib- 
rary, they  can  get  the  money  by  taking 
it  directly  from  their  pockets  or  by  bor- 
rowing it,  and  when  they  do  borrow  it  is 
upon  the  security  of  their  property.  If 
,  the  library  is  built  it  will  serve  say  for 
fifty  years.  It  would  be  unfair,  there- 
fore, to  impose  the  burden  of  its  cost 
upon  the  shoulders  of  one  generation  of 
taxpayers  and  allow  the  succeeding  gen- 
erations to  benefit  at  the  expense  of  pre- 
ceding ones.  Obviously  the  fairest  and 
best  way  is  to  distribute  the  cost  over  a 
period  approximately  equivalent  to  the 
life  of  the  work  done. 

Debentures  Are  Liens 

All  this  is  elementary,  and  may  be 
regarded  as  superfluous  by  those  fami- 
liar with  municipalities  and  their  bor- 
rowing. Only  a  very  small  proportion  of 
those  who  vote  for  or  against  money  by- 
laws realize  that  they  are  dealing  with 
a  lien  on  their  property.  If  the  money 
is  borrowed  it  is  secured  by  taxes  and 
most  ratepayers  are  alive  to  the  fact  that 
if  the  taxes  upon  their  real  property  are 
not  paid,  the  property  is  taken  away 
from  them — or  in  other  words  sold  for 
taxes.  That  proceeding  is  equivalent  to 
the  foreclosure  of  a  mortgage.  The  city 
debenture  which  is  sold  for  cash  to  build 
libraries,  or  other  city  improvements  is 
no  more  nor  less  than  a  mortgage  on  all 
the  property  of  the  citizens.  Although 
this  is  a  very  serious  matter,  the  extent 
to  which  citizens  of  Canadian  cities  have 
mortgaged  their  property  has  reached 
such  proportions  as  arouse  apprehension. 
The  size  of  the  debt  as  indicated  by  the 
table  we  have  given  merits  attention,  and 
it  has  been  given  attention  by  the  len- 
ders who  have  furnished  the  money 
represented  on  the  one  hand  by  accumu- 
lated obligations  and  on  the  other  by  the 
splendid  cities  and  their  equipment.  A 
hundred  times  it  has  been  said  that  our 
cities  have  gone  ahead  too  fast  and  lend- 
ers of  money  were  afraid  that  they  would 
not  be  able  to  meet  their  payments  or 
redeem  their  bonds. 

Nevertheless,  citizens  are  too  willing 
to  vote  still  more  money — still  further 
mortgage  their  property — to  enhance  the 
welfare  of  their  city.  To  give  assurance 
to  the  lenders  a  movement  has  taken 
root  to  establish  in  the  provinces  of  the 
Dominion  a  body  that  will  exercise  con- 
trol of  municipal  borrowings  in  the  same 
way  as  is  done  by  the  Board  of  Trade,  or 
the  Local  Government  Board  in  the 
United  Kingdom.  It  is  urged  and  with 
some  force  that  such  a  board  will  prevent 
undesirable  borrowing  and  will  raise  the 
standard  of  security  for  debentures 
issued  with  their  approval.  This  is  very 
true.  Cities  themselves  have  asked  for 
this  board  not  for  the  reason  that  they 
wish  to  have  their  borrowings  cut  down, 
but  that  they  may  be  increased.     There 
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From  the  Iridium  tips  on  the  Oold  pan 
point    to    the    A.A.    clip    on    the    cap 
each   A.A.   Fen   is   made    of   the    moat 
carefully  selected  material  throughout. 
Every  part  is   made   by   the   most  ex- 
perienced  workman,   in    our   own   shop, 
and  the  assembled  pen  is  rig- 
idly  inspected   before   it   gOM 
to  you  with  our  guarantee. 

A.A.  self-fillers  are  very  easy 
to  fill — just  twist  the  button. 
We  also  make  a  complete  line 
of  lower  end  joint,  middle 
joint,  and  safety  pens. 

$2.00  and  up. 
Arthur  A.  Waterman  &  Co. 

New  York  Citr 


25  Thames  St. 


Not  Connected  with  the 
The  L.  E.  Waterman  Co. 


The  Boundless  Wealth  of  Soil 
and  Vast  Coal  Deposits 

are  two  of  the  pulling  factors  that 
are  drawing  railroads,  manufacturers 
and  people  to 

RED  DEER 

ALBERTA'S  NEXT  BIG  CITY 

The  Canadian  Pacific  and  Canadian 
Northern  Eailways  are  now  linking 
up  Red  Deer  City  with  the  rich 
Brazeau  Coal  fields,  and  Bed  Deer 
will  be  the  headquarters  for  the 
Brazeau  Collieries,  Limited. 

With  unsurpassed  Railway  facilities, 
abundant  wealth  of  soil  and  mine, 
and  unrivalled  beauty  of  situation, 
investments  in  Red  Deer  simply  can- 
not fail  to  bring  profitable  returns. 

WE  INVITE   OOEEESPONDENCE. 

MICHENER,  CARSCALLEN  &  CO. 

Real  Elstate  Brokers 
RED  DEER  ALBERTA 


RUBBER 
,^^_^  ^       <S.  STEEL 

^#IFG.CL.    STAMPS 

53  Church  st.  STENCILS 

TORdNTO,     SEALS  &c 


Are  You  Doing  Your  Filing  and 
Indexing  Correctly? 

We  can  show  you  how.  If  you  will  send  ns  Tonr 
methods  on  how  you  manage  your  card  and  flltng 
systems,  we  can  suggest  improvements.  Write 
for  particulars.  No  obligations. 
INDEXING  BUREAtr,  47  W.  34th  St.,  New  York. 
M.  HULiLi,  Graduate  Cataloguer. 
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is  some  danger  incident  to  the  establish- 
ment of  such  boards  in  Canada.  Each 
of  them  enjoys  a  larger  measure  of  home 
rvile  than  is  enjoyed  by  the  cities  of  the 
United  Kingdom.  There  is  there  a  con- 
tinuous struggle  for  larger  powers.  To 
have  to  get  the  approval  of  the  local  gov- 
ernment board  is  irksome.  Moreover 
there  is  a  growing  suspicion  in  the  minds 
of  the  progressive  forces  on  the  munici- 
pal life  of  the  United  Kingdom  that  the 
red  tapeism  of  the  government  is  mani- 
pulated to  suit  landlords  and  the 
' '  interests. ' '  Saskatchewan  has  appoint- 
ed a  commission  to  control  municipal 
finance  which  will  have  power  to  grant 
or  refuse  permission  to  raise  money  by 
debenture  issue. 

If  the  Commission  exercises  its  powers 
it  will  certainly  limit  the  freedom  which 
Saskatchewan  cities  have  enjoyed  hither- 
to. Their  citizens  may  resent  very 
strongly  any  "refusal"  on  the  part  of 
the  Commission  to  permit  the  issuance  of 
debentures  approved  by  a  ratepayers' 
vote.  If  approval  by  the  Commission  is 
ever  withheld,  it  will  then  make  clear 
to  what  a  very  important  extent  limita- 
tions have  been  placed  upon  home  rule 
in  Saskatchewan  cities.  In  the  United 
Kingdom,  "Where  the  money  comes 
from,"  the  commission  will  be  looked 
upon  as  a  restraining  factor  in  city  ex- 
epnditure,  and  in  Saskatchewan  the 
Commission  is  looked  upon  as  being 
ready  to  give  the  stamp  of  its  approval 
to  loans  contemplated  and  thus  enhance 
their  marketability.  If  the  Commission 
in  Saskatchewan  is  expected  to  do  no 
more  than  merely  scrutinize  the  letter 
and  form  of  the  debentures  to  be  issued 
by  municipalities,  to  ensure  uniformity 
and  regulate  the  marketing,  it  will  per- 
form a  useful  service  and  an  acceptable 
one.  If,  however,  it  crosses  the  wiU  of  a 
body  of  Westerner  citizens,  enthusiasti- 
cally hopeful  of  their  city,  there  is  likely 
to  be  trouble.  Any  conflict  will  serve  a 
useful  purpose  if  it  brings  closer  to  the 
mind  of  the  average  citizen  the  fact  that 
city  debt  is  his  debt.  So  far  he  has  not 
overstepped  bounds.  In  some  cases  they 
have  been  stretched.  He  is  willing  no 
doubt  to  pledge  his  city  property  for  a 
lot  more  money,  but  the  fact  of  its  not 
forthcoming  at  the  present  time  is  a 
matter  of  some  moment  to  the  whole 
Dominion.  From  the  fields,  the  source 
of  Canada's  wealth,  much  labor  was 
attracted  by  the  high  remuneration  paid 
out  of  the  proceeds  of  loans  obtained  for 
city  improvements.  That  labor  is  now 
returning  to  activities  that  stand  the 
country  in  better  stead  than  the  build- 
ing of  city  equipment.  As  the  product 
of  the  land  multiplies,  the  size  and 
wealth  of  our  cities  will  also.  Debt 
assumed  will  be  lighter  as  age  and 
P"owth  bring  added  wealth  and  popula- 
tion. 


A    sunny,    cheerful    heart    changes    a 
world  of  gloom  into  a  paradise  of  beauty. 

— ^Dr.  Marden. 


Every  puff 
of  P.  A.  is 
a   wallop! 

Get  that  punched  into 
your  system! 

Never  was  such 
jimmy  pipe  tobacco, 
because  no  other 
tobacco  but  P.  A. 
ever  was  made  by 
the  patented  process 
that  cuts  out  the  bite 
and  the  parch ! 

You,  and  every  other 
man,  can  smoke  a 
pipe  all  you  w^ant  if 
you'll  only  get  wise 
and  stick  to 

|>RlNGi 

ALBEnh 

the  inter-national  joy  srrmm^^^ 


It's  true  blue  sport  to 
open  the  A.  M.  with  a 
jimmy  pipe  packed  full 
of  P.  A.  So  fresh  and 
pleasing  and  so  fragrant 
that  the  songs  of  little 
birds  and  puffs  of  joy 
smoke  just  put  the  music 
of  the  early  sunshine 
right  into  your  system  I 

Get  the  idea  ? 

R.  J.  REYNOLDS 
TOBACCO    CO. 

Winston-Salem,  N.  C,  U.  S.  A. 


A  Satisfactory  Investment 

Toronto,  Jan.  27,  1914. 
Port  Waller  Securities  Corporation,  Limited, 
47  Scott  Street,  Toronto. 

Gentlemen: 

You  will  be  pleased  to  learn  that  I  have  sold  for  $1,200  my  Port  Waller  lot  No. 
523  in  block  22,  which  I  bought  from  you  on  October  4,  1913,  for  $500.  As  I  paid 
only  $70.00  on  this  lot  I  am  delighted  with  the  profit.  The  purchaser  is  a  St. 
Catharines  man  who  intends  building  a  store  on  tha  lot. 

Very  respectfully  yours,  A.  MeKERIHAN. 

PORT  WELLER  SECURITIES    CORPORATION,   LIMITED 

47  SCOTT  STREET,  TORONTO 
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THE  CHOICE  OF  CULTURED  WOMEN 


Cultured  women  exercise  care  In  the  selec- 
tion of  their  notepaper,  because  the  notepaper 
Invariably    proclaims   the   correspondent. 

Its  exquisite  flnlsh.  fashionable  size  and 
rtnt  makes 

ffr/s  dQifn 

eminently  suitable  for  women'*  correspond- 
ence. 

The  "atmosphere"  of  your  correspondence 
win  be  greatly  enhanced  If  your  letters  are 
written  upon  It. 

Purchase  a  box  to-day.  Your  stationer  will 
supply  yon — If  not,  write  us,  and  we  will 
arrange  to  have  you  supplied. 

BARBER-ELLIS,    LIMITED 


BRANTFORD 


TORONTO 


WINNIPEG 


VANCOUVER 


Taking  the  Cream 
Off  Your 
Profits 


THE  keenness  of  competition  demands  the  closest  attention  to 
those  conditions  that  make  profits  dwindle. 

DAYLIGHT  is  cheap.  ARTIFICIAL  LIGHT  is  an  expense. 
Eliminate  the  expense  by  flooding  your  Office,  Store  or  Factory 
with  bright  daylight,  which  adds  no  expense  items  to  your  over- 
head charges. 

Una  I  nvf  Al*  Pricmc  "^^'""^  "^'^^  carry  cheap  daylight 
V^oC    l^UAICl     1  I  lOlIIOy    to  every  corner  or  your  premises. 

If  you  have  a  dully,  dingy  office,  store  or  factory,  you  need  Luxfer 

Prisms.     They  prevent  overhead  expenses  from  taking  the  cream 

ofif  your  profits — ask  your  architect — he  knows. 

Write  for  Catalogue  "L,"  which  tells  you  how  to 
conserve  your  profits  and  modernize  your  premises. 

LUXFER  PRISM  CO.,  LTD. 

100  KING  STREET  WEST  -  -  -  TORONTO 


Portfolio  of  Mines 

(Continued  from  page  12.) 

found  on  the  person  of  Donovan  here. 
It  contains  the  cheque  which  Mr.  HeadoD 
cashed  some  time  ago  and  anothor  one 
for  five  hundred  dollars  made  out  to 
Jabez  Jenkins  and  signed  by  Heather- 
ington  &  Co.    That  concludes  my  case. 

"I  have  a  messenger  below,  awaiting 
instructions,"  he  continued,  briskly, 
without  giving  an  opportunity  for  inter- 
ruption. "What  I  suggest  is  that  Mr. 
Barclay  sign  this  statement  that  you 
had  prepared  for  Mr.  Headon.  After 
what  has  transpired  we  do  not  feel  that 
Mr.  Barclay  should  continue  to  aspire  to 
cabinet  rank.  The  messenger  will  see 
that  it  is  delivered  immediately.  We 
can  probably  agree  then  to  consider  the 
whole  matter  closed." 

In  five  minutes  they  were  out  of  the 
house.  There  had  been  further  parley, 
but  it  was  evident  from  the  first  that 
Barclay  was  beaten.  He  had  signed  the 
statement,  protesting  volubly  that  he 
did  so  under  compulsion  and  threatening 
reprisals.  The  letter  had  been  duly  for- 
warded by  the  messenger. 

Later  in  the  afternoon  Headon  caUed 
with  his  friend  Benson  at  Porter's 
rooms  to  hear  his  explanation  of  the 
case. 

"It  was  quite  simple  after  all,"  said 
the  latter.  "I  knew  something  of  this 
fellow  Donovan.  He  has  figured  in 
several  rather  shady  transactions  re^- 
cently.  It  turned  out  that  he  had  been 
rather  careless  in  his  methods  and  had 
allowed  dangerous  letters  to  be  filed 
away.  Miss  Darrow,  who  is  a  shrewd 
little  person,  as  well  as  an  honest  one. 
became  suspicious.  This  facilitated  my 
investigations  for  I  began  with  her.  We 
found  letters  from  Barclay  which  gave 
the  strongest  kind  of  evidence  of  the 
plot,  when  viewed  in  the  light  of  what 
lias  happened  since.. 

"I  felt  convinced  from  the  first  that 
Jenkins  did  not  hold  the  incriminating 
cheque  himself  for  two  reasons.  In  the 
first  place,  they  would  never  intrust  him 
with  so  valuable  an  asset.  He  is  abso- 
lutely unscrupulous  and  might  have 
turned  around  and  sold  them  out.  In 
the  second  place,  he  would  never  part 
with  it  until  he  had  received  his  pay; 
and  they  were  just  as  certain  not  to  pay 
him  until  he  had  completed  his  work. 
On  these  grounds  I  felt  convinced  that 
some  one,  probably  Donovan,  would  be 
in  the  house  when  the  transaction  took 
place  and  that  Jenkins  would  merely  act 
as  a  mouthpiece.  When  the  moment 
came,  the  cheque  would  be  sent  in  to  the 
room.  In  order  to  make  sure,  I  visited 
Jenkins  on  Tuesday  morning  on  a  pre- 
text of  borrowing  money — getting  a 
prompt  and  emphatic  refusal — and  I 
found  that  there  was  an  inner  office.  I 
became  convinced  that  Donovan  would  be 
ensconced  there  during  the  interview. 

"You  were  due  to  see  Jenkins  at  2 
o'clock  that  afternoon.  I  had  you  tele- 
phone at  that  hour  and  arrange  a  post- 
ponement. In  the  meantime  the  house 
was  watched  and  sure  enough  Donovan 
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was  seen  to  enter  twenty  minutes  before 
the  hoar  set  and  leave  again  a  few  min- 
utes after  the  hour.  Before  making  my 
appearance  this  afternoon,  I  called  up 
Jenkins  and,  representing  that  I  was 
speaking  from  the  office  of  Heathering- 
ton  &  Co.,  asked  for  a  word  with  Dono- 
van. Jenkins  told  me  to  call  again  in 
twenty  minutes.  Thus,  when  I  entered 
the  house  I  was  positive  that  Donovan 
was  in  the  inner  office.  In  the  meantime, 
Miss  Darrow  had  kept  her  eyes  open  and 
had  given  me  a  tip  on  the  blue  envelope. 
A  smart  girl  that.  We  must  get  her  a 
new  position  at  once." 

"You  can  get  her  a  post  in  the  new 
Department  of  Mines,  Headon,"  sug- 
gested Benson. 

"Depend  upon  it,"  said  Headon, 
fervently,  "The  best  post  in  the  service 
will  be  offered  to  her." 

"In  the  meantime,"  said  Porter, 
•'don't  keep  that  cheque  in  your 
possession.  If  you  haven't  already  des- 
troyed it,  do  so  at  once.  And  you  will 
aever  hear  anything  more  of  this  mat- 
ter. Just  the  same  I  would  advise  you 
to  keep  your  eye  on  your  friend  Barclay 
in  fijture. " 


Canada's  Supreme 
Court  at  Work 

(Continued  from  page  16.) 

Court  shall  in  all  cases  be  final  and  con- 
elusive — saving  any  rights  which  Her 
Majesty  may  be  graciously  pleased  to 
exercise  by  virtue  of  her  Royal  prero- 
gative." This  introduces  the  much-dis- 
cussed question  of  appeals  to  the  Privy 
Council.  As  a  matter  of  fact  there  is 
absolutely  nothing  to  prevent  a  litigant 
from  presenting  a  petition  at  the  foot  of 
the  throne,  as  it  is  called,  praying  for 
special  leave  to  appeal  from  a  judgment 
of  the  Supreme  Court.  At  the  same 
time  His  Majesty  in  Council,  acting  on 
the  advice  of  the  Judicial  Committee  of 
the  Privy  Council,  is  not  inclined  to  ad- 
mit appeals  from  Canada's  highest  court, 
'ave  in  very  special  cases. 

Generally  speaking  leave  to  appeal  is 
only  granted  in  cases  involving  matters 
of  great  public  interest  or  in  those  in 
which  some  important  question  of  law 
is  at  stake  or  valuable  property  is  con- 
i!erned.  Even  then  it  is  not  the  practice 
to  give  leave  to  appeal  except  a  very 
strong  case  can  be  shown.  Where  there 
have  been  three  decisions  in  the  Cana- 
dian courts,  the  final  one  being  that  of 
the  Supreme  Court,  their  lordships  have 
stated  more  than  once  in  refusing  leave 
that  they  do  so  because  the  Supreme 
Court  is  entitled  to  every  confidence  on 
the  part  of  the  Canadian  people. 

A  good  illustration  of  the  attitude 
taken  by  the  lords  of  the  Privy  Council 
is  to  be  found  in  the  recent  hearing  of 
She  petition  of  the  Canadian  Pacific  Rail- 
vay  Company  for  special  leave  to  appeal 
igainst  the  decision  of  the  Supreme 
"^ourt,  which  reversed  the  unanimous 
udgment  of  the  Court  of  Appeals  for 
Jntario  in  the  case  of  Stone  vs.  C.P.B. 


Examine  your 
skin  closely 

See  if  the  pores  have  become 
large  and  clogged;  if  it  has  lost  its 
smoothness;  if  it  has  grown  color- 
less. 

These  conditions  of  the  skin  are  a  nat- 
ural results  of  the  constant  strain  imposed 
upon  it  during  the  winter  months,  when 
we  eat  heavy  foods  and  talte  almost  no 
exercise.  Each  spring  the  skin  needs 
rtfrething. 

How  to  refresh 
your  skin 

Wash  your  face  with  care  and  take 
plenty  of  time  to  do  it.  Lather  freely 
with  Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  and  rub  in 
gently  till  the  skin  is  softened  and  the 
pores  open.  Then  rinse  several  times  in 
very  cold  water,  or  better  still,  rub  with 
a  lump  of  ice. 

Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  is  the  work 
of  an  authority  on  the  skin  and  its  needs. 
This  treatment  with  Woodbury' s  cleanses 
the  pores,  then  closes  them  and  brings 
the  blood  to  the  surface.  You  feel  the 
difference  the  first  time  you  use  it. 

Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  costs  25c  a 
cake.  No  one  hesitates  at  the  price  after 
their  first  cake.  Go  to  your  dealer's  to- 
day and  get  a  cake.  Tear  off  the  illus- 
tration of  the  cake  shown  below  and  put 
it  in  your  purse  as  a  reminder 


Ftlloiu  the  treatment 

fi'ven  here  and  you  can 
eep  your  skin  so  that 
you  luill  aiijuays  bt 
proud  of  it. 


Woodbury^ s  Facial  Soap 

For  salt  by  dealers  throughout  thi  United  States  and  Canada 


Write  today  for  samples 

For  4C  lue  nvill  send  a  sample  cake. 
For  10c  samples  of  fToodbury's  Facial 
Soap,  Facial  Cream  andPoiuder.  Write 
today  to  the  Andreiu  Jergens  Company, 
Dept.  105 1  Spring  Gro-ve  Avenue,  Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio.  If  you  live  in  Canada, 
address  the  Andreiu  Jergens  Company, 
Ltd.,  Dept.lOSn  Sherbrooke  St.,  Perth, 
Ontario,  Canada. 


Don't  hang  on  to  your  money 
Invest  it  and  make  more 


Thera't  Honey  in  Montraal— CtntiU'i  lurett  flity. 
Prop«rt7  Tmlues  ar«  fut  Incrr&sins.  InTcatinenU  will 
bring  large  return*.  Our  Client!  make  money— we  art 
Making    good    for    them—Inalde    pTt>i>erty.      That    brin^ 

Suick    return*.      Onr    lota    are    on    good    landi.    Noa.    IS. 
I,   21.   Z3,   28,   It  Longue   I'oinU   Ward,   near   the   centre 
of  Montreal.     Near  the  most  progr«««iTe  city  of   Malnon- 
neuTe.     Near  forty  faetorlea.     Near  Angua  C.P.R,  Shopa. 
Near    the    new     l)ry     Dock,     the     Montreal     Looomotln 
Worka,    Canada    St«el    Foundry,    etc.     The    main    nwen 
cro«»   our  property.     Nearly   one   mtllloa     dollan  wU)   be   ipent  on   our   property   inside   o*   two 
yean.     LOT8    PKOU    vmjXS  up.     Tenu    10%    oaah,   balance   in  60  monthly   payment*,   without 
interest.     Hpecial    diMouot*   for   W   or   more   lots.      l>o   not    pass   this   over— Inrestigate. 
PLAN   AND   FULL   PABTICULAR8   ON    BBQUKST-WRITB  TODAY. 


BOUSQUET  &  SARAULT 


216  Amherst  Street,  Montreal,  Canada 
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You    write    figures    in   columns 

Every 


and  then    you    add    thein. 
business  man  does. 

That's    why    you    have    a 
interest  in  the  new 


vital 


MijtJtfJl    t.lTtt 


Monarch 

Adding  and  Subtracting 

Typewriter 

(Wahl  Adding  Mechanism) 

"The  machine  that  THINKS,"  one  user  calls  it.      Better  still,  it's  the 
machine  that  thinks  Accurately.     It  thinks  so  accurately  that   it  will  detect 
errors,  prevent  errors,  and  stop  the  leaks  in  every  branch 
of  your  accounting  work. 

And  then  it  cuts  the  labor  in  half.    How?    By 

combining   two   operations  in   one    (writing  and 
computing) . 


13*  Ihiu  Plm  noeslnc 


..120,000 
..  60.0?> 
..706,020 
■■  ^^-000 


.179. 6JJ* 


Monarf 


t=^M 


Consider  your  bills,  your 
statements,  your  order  work, 
every  kind  of  work  you  do 
which  involves  writing  and 
adding  on  the  same  page. 
Think  what  it  will  mean  to 
you  to  cut  this  labor  in  half, 
and,  in  addition,  stop  all  errors 
and  all  chance  of  errors. 

A  demonstration  is  yours  for  the  ask- 
ing. No  obligation  involved.  Or,  if  you 
wish  to  read  more  about  this  latest  Monarch 
development  and  its  uses,  send  for  our  new 
illustrated  booklet,  "Writing,  Adding, 
Subtracting.    All  on  One  Machine. " 


T\\ 


Monarch  Department 

Remington  Typewriter  Company 

(Limited) 
144  Bay  St.,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

Offices    In     Ottawa,     Montreal,     Winnipeg. 
Calgary,   Vancouver,   etc. 


Are   Your  Valuable 
Papers  Safe? 

The  Barler  New  Docu- 
ment File — a  handy  file  in 
your  office,  your  home,  or 
in  your  safety-deposit  box 
at  the  bank.  Steel  covers 
with  flanged  edges;  bound  in  seal-grain  Keratol 
leather.  Cord  allows  expansion  to  suit  contents 
and  holds  fast  in  any  position  without  tying. 

LASTS  A  LIFETIME. 

No.  07—4^  X  lOji— 18  stront  pockets— $1  .SO. 

THE  A.  S.  HUSTWITT  CO. 

44  Adelaide  Street  West  Toronto 


The  "SANITARY"  ERASER 

HanJy  •  Practical  -  Economical  -  A  lwa\a  Cooend 


0 


K 


THE  SANITARY  ERASER  receives,  at  it<  open  end.  a  strip  of 
rubber  J  s  incii  thick,  of  a  width  and  length  that  o(  the  holder. 

By  slight  pressure  at  the  loop  end,  clean  rubber  is  fed  down  until 
used;  its  narrow  edge  allows  a  letter  or  line  to  be  erased  without  in- 
luring  another.  Two  rubbers  of  best  quality  are  made;  one  for  type- 
writer and  ink,  one  for  pencil. 

Handsomelu  finished; Easy  to  Operate  and"They  Almavs  Work" 
EVt  RYBODY  should  have  this  NEW  ERASER,  Price  10^. 
Refills.  Typewriter  and  ink.  or  Pencil.  5^  each.     Your  Stationer. 
When  ordering  by  mail,  state  whether  Typewriter 
ind  ink,  or  Pencil,  enclose  2^  extra  for  postage. 
Booklet  of  oar  3  "O.K."  Office  Necessities  Free. 
TS.  O   K.  IVIf».  Co..  STrarme.  N.  Y.,  U.S.A. 


Co.  The  board  was  averse  to  granting 
leave  to  appeal  because  it  was  the  case 
of  a  workman  to  whom  the  amount  in 
question  was  of  vital  consequence.  At 
the  same  time  they  recognized  that  a 
legal  question  of  importance,  was  in- 
volved and  they  agreed  to  give  leave 
to  appeal  on  condition,  first  that  the 
verdict  and  judgment  should  stand  for 
the  whole  sum,  minus,  $10,  leaving  that 
small  amount  to  fight  about,  and  second- 
ly, that  the  railway  company  should  pay 
the  costs  of  both  sides  in  any  event.  This 
eminently  fair  attitude  was  appreciated 
by  the  appellants,  who  agreed  to  abide 
by  the  conditions. 

The  idea  that  the  Privy  Council  is 
purely  an  English  institution  is  erron- 
eous. It  is  an  imperial  body  and,  when 
appeals  are  carried  to  it,  no  offense  is 
done  against  the  canon  which  the  self- 
governing  dominions  desire  to  set  up, 
viz.,  that  their  court  of  final  resort 
should  not  be  outside  themselves.  The 
Chief  Justice  of  Canada  and  the  Chief 
Justices  of  the  highest  courts  of  South 
Africa,  Australia  and  New  Zealand  are 
all  members  of  the  Privy  Council  and 
frequently  sit  in  London  and  hear  cases, 
not  only  from  their  own  countries  but 
from  other  parts  of  the  Empire.  The 
hope  has  already  been  expressed  in  high 
quarters  that  the  work  of  the  judicial 
committee  of  the  Privy  Council  might  be 
considerably  developed.  By  forming  it 
into  divisions  which  could  sit  from  time 
to  time  in  different  parts  of  the  Empire, 
its  functions  would  be  greatly  enlarged 
and  its  usefulness  as  an  instrument  for 
solving  the  Imperial  problem  widely 
extended. 

Meanwhile  the  position  of  the 
Supreme  Court  of  Canada  as  the  highest 
court  in  the  Dominion  would  not  be  in- 
jured by  any  such  change  in  the  organi- 
zation of  the  Privy  Council.  It  would 
still  remain  as  it  is  to-day  an  effective 
instrument  in  correlating  the  adminis- 
tration of  the  Provincial  and  Dominion 
laws  in  the  provinces  and  only  such  cases 
as  were  of  constitutional  or  very  excep- 
tional importance  would  be  carried  from 
it  to  the  Privy  Council. 

The  relationship  could  not  be  more 
tersely  expressed  than  it  was  by  the 
Lord  Chancellor  in  delivering  judgment 
on  a  recent  occasion,  "The  business  of 
the  Supreme  Court  of  Canada"  he  said, 
"is  to  do  what  is  laid  down  as  its  duty 
by  the  Dominion  Parliament  and  the 
duty  of  the  Judicial  Committee,  although 
not  bound  by  any  Canadian  statute,  is  to 
give  to  it  as  a  Court  of  Review  such 
assistance  as  is  within  its  power." 


Art  of  Holding'Friends 

JOUBERT,  the  great  maker  of  exquis- 
ite epigrams,  wrote  many  on  friend- 
ship. As  he  was  a  man  of  many  friends, 
and  never  lost  one,  his  wise  sayings  may 
be  taken  as  the  flowers  of  his  experience. 
One  of  the  best  of  them  is:  "When  my 
friend  is  blind  in  one  eye,  I  look  at  him 
in  profile,"  If  we  keep  this  suggestion 
in  mind,  perhaps  we  shall  make  and 
keep  friends  as  Joubert  did. 
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An    Archipelago    of 
Memories 

(Continued   from  page   9.) 

26. — A  letter  written  by  Wolfe  im- 
mediately after  the  sad  news  of  what  he 
calls  the  massacre  of  the  army  under 
General  Braddock,  in  which  he  com- 
ments on  the  danger  of  panic  spreading 
among  men  in  action,  and  especially 
upon  the  "insensate"  idea  of  advancing 
redcoats  against  invisible  foes  in  the 
shape  of  Indians  or  Frenchmen  in 
thickets.  These  were  men  for  whom,  on 
the  Plains  five  years  later,  his  life  was 
given,  and  England  gained  a  continent. 
27.— A  letter  of  Tonty,  Lascelles' 
faithful  companion. 

29. — An  autograph  of  the  French 
Royal  representative,  De  Tracey.  On 
the  same  document,  and  amid  a  galaxy 
of  signatures,  is  that  of  the  man  who 
built  the  first  wooden  palisades  around 
Quebec. 

30.— The  autographs  of  Bollard,  Al- 
once  de  Lestre,  and  Tavernier,  three  of 
that  heroic  party  who  gave  their  lives 
to  save  New  France. 

31. — Gloriously  interesting  letters 
from  Sir  Walter  Scott  to  Maria  Edge- 
worth. 

32. — A  large  locket,  mounted  in  pearls, 
that  was  presented  to  Major  John  Andre, 
the  famous  British  officer,  who  was  ex- 
ecuted by  the  Americans,  and  whose  re- 
mains were  later  buried  among  England 's 
heroes  in  Westminster  Abbey. 

33. — A  Bible,  a  superb  specimen  of 
I'oyal  binding,  which  was  given  by 
Charles  I.  to  Douglas,  the  first  Earl  of 
Queensbury,  when  His  Majesty  was  a 
guest  at  one  of  his  castles. 

34.— A  marble  bust  of  the  Duke  of 
Wellington,  and  autograph  letters  by  the 
Duke. 

35.— A  magnificent  China  vase,  2i^ 
feet  high,  formerly  the  property  of  Wil- 
liam IV.,  and  probably  given  him  by  the 
then  Emperor  of  China. 

36. — -The  only  portrait  in  existence  of 
Brigadier-General  Morrison,  the  hero  of 
Chrysler's  Farm,  who,  in  connection  with 
de  Salaberry,  saved  Montreal. 

37. — The  sword  of  General  Brock,  one 
of  his  general's  uniforms,  and  the  last 
letter  he  wrote,  just  a  few  hours  before 
he  was  struck  by  the  bullet  which  ended 
his  career. 

38. — The  early  silver  jewels,  and  the 
level,  square,  and  secretary's  jewel  of 
more  than  a  century  ago,  of  the  Grand 
Lodge  of  Canada.  This  Freemason 's 
title,  it  was  generally  supposed,  had 
never  been  used  until  it  was  adopted  in 
Ontario  a  few  years  ago. 

39.— The  personal  relics  of  James 
McGill,  the  founder  of  McGill  Univer- 
sity, including  an  ivory  miniature,  his 
great  desk,  his  mourning  rings,  and 
other  relies,  even  down  to  the  collar  that 
ornamented  the  pet  dog  of  Mrs.  McGill. 

40. — The  personal  relics  of  Sir  Wil- 
liam Dawson,  the  famous  principal  of 
McGill  University,  including  the  cap  and 
gown  that  he  wore  at  numerous  convo- 
cations. 


THUD! 

Surely  Something  Smashed? 

NO,  not  if  it  is  packed  in  a  Thompson-Norris  Safety  Devioe.which 
IS  a  shipper's  guarantee  against  damage. 

These  Safety  Devices  give  better  protection  to  your  goods  in  transit 
Even  the  most  fragile  goods  will  reach  their  destination  in  perfect 
safety. 

We  Want  To  Prove  This  To  You  At  Our  Own  Expense. 

Pick  out  your  most  easily  broken  products,  pack  and  ship  them  to  us — charge 
collect — in  whatever  manner  best  suits  you,  and  we  will  repack  these  goods  in  a 
Thompson-Norris  Safety  Device  and  mail  them  back  to  you,  postage  prepaid. 
Will  you  make  this  test  now? 

You  take  absolutely  no  risk,  assume  no  obligation,  involve  yourself  in  no  way. 

Thompson  &  Norris 

Safety  Mailing  Devices 


cost  less  to  buy  than  wood  or  any  other  packln^r  material,  and  less  to  pack.  No  nails 
hammerinsr,  wrapping  or  padding  Is  necessary.  And  they  save  freight.  A  square  foot 
of  Cellular  Board  weighs  but  one-flfth  as  much  as  a  square  foot  of  wood  of  fair  aualltT 
and  thickness.  h"""'.^ 


Besides,  they  are  proof  against  spoilage  by  water,  rermin,  moisture,  frost,  heat,  fumes  and  tuu.  Their 
flexible,  resilient,  strong  construction  enables  them  to  withstand  heavy  strains,  hard  bruises  and  rouih  handling 
In  a  Thompson-Norris  OonUiner  your  goods  will  pass  safely  through  the  Ticlssitudes  of  the  maU  aento?' 
they  may  be  thrown  about  in  heavy  mail  bags,  carelessly  sorted  by  mail  clerks,  toesed  on  and  off  faat-moWmt 
mail    trams;    but    they   will    reach    your    customer   in    perfect   condition.  "lurum 

By  the  use  of  these  devices  one  manufacturer  actually  saved  $12,000  a  year  in  his  ihinpine  denartment  and 
increased   the   speed    and   safety    of   his   delivery   service  at   the  same   time.  i-i-  "•      "v  •^•=ai„    muii 

Let  Us  Show  You  What  They  Can  Do' For  You 
Make  This  Test  Now.      Write  For  Booklets 


M 


The  Thompson  &  Norris  Co.  of  Canada 


Limited 


Niagara  Falls,  Ontario,  Canada 

Breaklyn.  N.Y.  Boaton.  Mau.       ^  BrookviUe.  Ind. 

London,  England  Julich.  Germany 


Get  all  the  information  you  can  about  Fort  Fraser 

The  more  you  know  about  this  city  of  opportunity  the  sooner  yon  will  be  coDTlnced  of  the  safety 
and  earning  power  of  investments  there.  FORT  FRASER  property  Is  a  sure  profit-bearing 
proposition.  Get  In  now  before  the  next  advance.  Our  blocks  are  all  inside  properties.  Write  at 
once  for  real  facts  and  Information. 

FORT  FRASER,  B.C.,  offers  best  openings  for  active  business  and  professional  men — It  is  growing 
fast.  The  surrounding  district  Is  unsurpassed  for  fruit-growing  and  productive  farming.  Many 
are   going   there — why   not  you?     Get   real  facts  now  and  get  In   on  the  ground  floor. 

MAPI  P  no  '^  7°°  "''^  convinced  of  what  the  opening  of  the  Panama  Canal  will  do  for  Canada, 
anw^Liuyju  igt  ug  ghow  you  where  Macleod  comea  in.    Money-maker. 

WESTERN  CANADA  REALTY  CO.,  169  Dundas  St.,  London,  Ont. 


3  Regent  Street,  London,  S.W.,  England 


4  Frederick  Street,  Edinburgh,  Scotland 
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LAW 


No  business  man  can  afford 
to  be  ignorant  of  the  laws 
governing    merchandising 

Few,  however,  bare  the  time  to  read  the  many 
and  complicated  rolumes  of  the  country'a 
lawi  and  statutes,  and  for  the  benefit  of  the 
buitllnK  buslneas  men  a  concise  and  noder- 
■tandable  book  has  been  prepared.  It  slrta 
all  the  necessary  laws  and  Information  r«- 
Cardln^  merchandising,  Including  the  renting 
of  a  store,  buying  property,  collecting  debts, 
etc.     This  book,  the 

Digest  of  Canadian 
Mercantile  Laws 

Is  a  ready  reference,  a  Taluable  guide  In 
dally    business,    and   Is   saving   many    dollars. 


g 

^ 


1 
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TREASURS  OR  THS  LAW  OmCS 


Digest  of  Canadian 
Mercantile  Laws 


LBOAL  AND  BUaNESS  POMO 


•:3'<'->fei,ac,t<fl3«.:.><.:*:,«^£ 


No  work  published  in  Canada 
equals  it  for  business  men 

A    veritable    consulting    library    on    this    one 
line  so   universally   needed. 
Based    on    Dominion    and    Provincial    Statutes 
and   Court   Decisions. 

Indorsed  by  barristers,  sheriffs,  magistrates 
and  conveyancers. 

Recommended  by  the  Ontarle  Institute  ef 
Chartered   Accountants. 

Used  by  more  accountants,  bankers  and  busi- 
ness firms  than  any  other  work  on  the 
subject.  Forwarded  direct  post  free  on  re- 
ceipt of  price. 

Keep  the  book  ten  days,  and  If  It  is  not  sat- 
isfactory, return  It  and  get  your  money  back. 
If  remitting  by  cheque,  make  sun*  payable 
at  par,  Toronto. 


Eastern'lEdition 


Price,  $2.00 


Special  Western  Edition    -     $2.50 

To  meet  the  needs  of  subscribers  In  New 
Ontario  and  the  Western  Provinces,  where 
land  Is  under  The  Land  Titles  System  of 
Registration,  an  Appendix  of  16  Dagea,  con- 
taining a  synopsis  of  the  Land  Titles  Acta, 
has  been  added  to  our  regular  edition,  thus 
constituting  a  special  "Western  Bdltlon." 
Price  f2.M. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co. 

Limited 
Montreal     Toronto     Winnipeg    Vancouver 

BOOK  DEPARTMENT 
143-153  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Ont. 
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Why  I  Chose 
the  Key-Driven  Principle 


[t-aoc 


by  Dorr  E.  Felt 

President,  Felt  &  Tarrant  Mfg.  Co.  antl 

Inventor  and  Perfecter  of  the  Comptometer 


MANY  people  have  asked  me  why  I  staked  my 
entire  future  on  the  key-driven  type  of  add- 
ing machine.  The  question  has  been  particu- 
larly pertinent  since  at  one  time  I  made  and 
sold  both  listing  and  key-driven  machines.  My  reasons 
for  abandoning  the  listing  principle  were  the  greater 
speed,  greater  accuracy  and  greater  versatility  made 
possible  by  the  k-^y-driven  method,  as  demonstrated 
daily  in  practical  business  use. 

I  have  written  the  following  statement  to  explain 
these  reasons: 

Greater  Speed 

The  great  speed  advantage  of 
the  Comptometer  over  listing 
machines  is  simply  a  matter  of  one 
operation  as  opposed  to  two.  With 
the  Comptometer  you  complete  the 
entire  operation  of  adding,  subtract- 
ing, multiplying  or  dividing 
by  pressing  down  the  proper 
key,  or  keys.  With  the  list- 
ing machines  the  pressing  of 
the  keys  is  the  first  step  only.  In  order  to  complete 
the  operation  a  lever  must  be  either  pulled  by  hand, 
or  operated  by  a  motor.  Necessarily  the  operation  of 
this  lever  consumes  time. 

That  this  obvious  mechanical  advantage  works  out 
in  actual  practice  is  evidenced  by  the  results  of  public 
contests,  and  comparisons  made  by  individual  business 
concerns.  At  the  same  business  show  in  New  York, 
which  proved  the  Comptometer  the  fastest  machine  in 
the  world  for  multiplying,  there  was  held  a  "check 
adding"  contest.     There  were  nine  American  and  three 
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European  makes  on  exhibition.     No  record  made 
other  machines  came  anywhere  near  equaling  e\ 
the  slowest  on  the  Comptometer.     Since  that  time 
have  been  barred  from  all  public  contests — the  m; 
agement  in  one  case  stating: 

"Yourmachine  ia  so  constructed  as  to  have 
a  much  quicker  action  than  any  of  the  add- 
ing machines  entered  tJi  the  Show...  To  allow 
you  to  compete  with  them  in  a  contest  vx}uld 
give  you  an  unfair  advantage.'^ 

Greater  Accuracy 

The  reasons  for  this  accuracy  are  the  Key-Dri\ 

Principle — and  the  fact  that  with  the  Comptometer  t 

result  is  verified  direct  from  the  original  data  and  i 

from  a  copy.     The  second,  or  verifying  operation 

entirely  independent  of  the  first.   The  operator  cannot 

misguided  by  any  former  error.  Transpositions — them' 

common  of  all  mathemati 

^^^  errors — are  impossible  on  1 

iBBL  Comptometer  because  the  toi 

^■^ly^^        operation  eliminates  the  c< 

JtK^^^k    stant  change  of  attention  fri 

^^^jjj^^^^B     the   work   to    the  key-boa 

~</j2tfr^^^^V     Being  a  key-driven  machi) 

^jOmtmi^^^^^M      the  Comptometer  requires 

^^^^^BI^^^H       other  hand  movements 

^^^^_^___^^Si     the  depression  of  the  keys 

no  crank  to  pull,  or  turn, 

motor  to  set  in  motion.  Th 

of  course,  contributes  prim; 

ily  to  the  speed  of  theCor«/i/o»!der,but,as  can  read 

be  seen,  also  makes  possible  a  great  gain  in  accurac 

for  pulling  a  lever  or  touching  a  button  to  operati 

motor  destroys  the  sense  of  nA=ition  in  connection  w; 


Extending  Bills — 
Figuring  Costs 


EXCELLENT  FRUIT  FARM 

Fronting  on  Lake  Ontario  near  St.  Catharines,  three  minutes'  wallj  from  trolley  station.  Buildings 
consist  of  extra  good  frame  house  of  nine  rooms,  also  tenant's  cottage.  Outbuildings  are  drive  house, 
two-storey  poultry  house,  four  pig-pens,  implement  shed,  cow  and  horse  stables,  etc.  Total  acreage 
Is  52,  with  bearing  fruit  principally  as  follows:  35  apples,  2,500  peaches,  450  pears,  300  plums,  300 
currants,  %  acre  each  of  raspberries  and  strawberries,  3  acres  of  grapes  and  8  acres  of  tomatoes. 
Net  Income  between  five  and  six  thousand  dollars.  Price  $30,000,  easy  terms.  Owner  would  sell 
22  acres  with  most  of  the  fruit  and  all  buildings  at  $800  per  acre,  or  18  acres  with  cottage  and  some 
fruit  for  $600  per  acre,  or  12  acres  without  buildings,  but  partly  fruited,  at  $400  per  acre.  This 
is  one  of  the  best  properties  regarding  location  and  condition  in  the  fruit  belt.  Investigate  at  once 
as  it  is  considerably   underprlced   to  effect   a  quick  sale. 

For   further   particulars   apply  to 


Melvin  Cayman,  Limited, 


Real  Estate,  Investment  Brokers,    Insurance 
14  Queen  Street       -      St.  Catharines,  Canada 
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Ad<ling  Ledger  Debits 
and  Credits 


the  keyboard,  requiring  a  glance  of  the  eye  to  re-posi- 
tion the  hand;  and  taking  the  eyes  off  the  paper  results 
frequently  in  mis-reading  the  figures.  This  is  a  vitally 
important  point,  as  the  great  majority  of  errors  are  due 
to  mis-reading  rather  than  to  touching  the  wrong  key. 

Why  Listing  Is 
Unnecessary 

The  advantage  whic[h  is  commonly 
attributed  to  the  listing  machines  is  that 
the  list  furnishes  an  opportunity  for  check- 
ing. But  it  is  well  known  that  the  most 
difficult  proof-reading  in  the  world — the 
most  subject  to  error — is 
columns  of  figures.  Unlike 
printed  words  in  a  sentence, 
the  correct  order  of  the  digits 
in  a  given  number  cannot  be 
inferred  from  the  context. 
Then — "What  is  the  surest 
way  of  proving  addition  ?"  The  answer — "Proof  by 
re-addition";  is  a  mathematical  axiom.  It  has  been 
proved  time  and  again,  in  actual  practice,  that  addi- 
tion can  be  performed  on  the  Comptometer  in  less  than 
half  the  time  it  takes  on  listers,  so  it  follows  that  a 
second  addition  on  the  Comptometer  gives  a  much  faster 
and  a  much  more  certain  verification  of  your  totals 
than  the  checking  of  a  printed  list. 

An  Actual  Case 

A  large  dry  goods  firm  some  months  ago  accepted 
proposition  from  the  representative  of  an  Adding- 
Listing  Machine  Company  for  a  competitive  test 
between  an  electric  model  of  his  machine  and  the 
Comptometer.  Approximately  6,000  of  the  regular 
sales  checks  were  provided  for  the  trial ;  all  of  them  to 
be  added,  and  the  totals  and  sub-totals  entered  upon 
the  audit  distribution  sheets,  the  same  sales  checks 
mjbeing  used  in  each  case. 

One  of  the  store's  own  operators  first  added  the 
checks  on  the  CoOT/'(o»»«/er— completing  the  addition 
and  entry  of  6,000  checks  in  one  hour  and  fifty  minutes. 
An  expert  operator,  furnished  by  the  people  demon- 
strating the  listing  machine,  then  took  the  same  checks 
and  ran  them  through,  making  the  additions  only — 
not  stopping  to  take  up  a  pen  and  enter  the  sub-totals 
on  the  auditors'  sheets,  but  continuing  to  add  without 
interruption.     She  did  not,  in  fact,  perform  one-half 
''  'lie  work  done  by  the  Comptometer  operator,  yet  it  took 
'  her  Ihirly  minutes  longer  to  merely  add  the  checks  than 
it  did  the  Comptometer  operator  to  do  all  the  work. 
The  correct  total  was  obtained  by  the  Comptometer 
:W  operator  the  first  time  over,  while  the  listing  machine 
"-W  operator  failed  to  get  the  correct  result.     In  checking 
3ver  the  list  three  mistakes  were  found;  and  checking 
'•'^  the  list  required  more  time  than  it  took  to  add  the 
hecks  again  on  the  Comptometer — and  with  much  less 
:ertainty  of  accuracy. 
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The  Controlled- Key 
Principle 


Whenever  the  Comptometer  operator  pushes  a  key 

)nly  part  way  down  the  machine  instantly  locks  up, 

^  naking  further  operation  impossible   until  the  mis- 

peration  is  corrected  by  completing  the  unfinished 

trokc. 

Another  feature  of  this  principle  is  the  interference 
;uards  at  the  sides  of  the  key-tops.   These  guards  pre- 
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vent  your  accidentally  pressing  a  key  next  to  the  one 
you  are  operating.     Each  key,  in  order  to  operate  at 


Interference  guards  prevent  "fumbling" 
— cushioned  key-tops  give  soft  touch 

all,  must  be  pressed  from  directly  above.  Further- 
more, the  keys  are  cushioned  —  preventing  finger 
fatigue. 


The  Amazing  Versatility 
of  the 


No  matter  what  j'our  business  or  the  nature  of  tlie 
calculating  work  you  do,  you  will  find  the  Comptometer 
well  adapted  to  your  purposes. 

In  the  coupon  below  are  listed  eight  different  kinds 
of  work  on  which  the  Comptometer  excels.  Place  a  check 
mark  before  the  kinds  of  work  in  which  you  are  par- 
ticularly interested  and  we  will  send  you  complete 
information  illustrating  specifically  and  in  detail  the 
application  of  Comptometer  service  to  your  business. 
The  prime  test  of  the  value  of  a  machine  to  you  in 
your  particular  business  is,  of  course,  an  actual  demon- 
stration in  your  own  office  on  your  own  work — and  it 
is  through  such  demonstrations  that  we  have  been  able 
to  make  such  phenomenal  sales  records  during  the  past 
few  years.  If  you  would  be  interested  in  such  a  dem- 
onstration— given  gladly  without  cost  and  without  any 
obligations  whatever — place  a  check  mark  in  tlic 
proper  place  in  the  coupon. 

"Leading  the  Bookkeepers 
Out  of  Bondage"  FREE 

This  eight-page  booklet,  written  by  Mr.  F.  Burnham  McLeary, 
tells,  in  an  informal  way,  of  the  development  of  the  adding  machin" 
and  of  the  fin  il  supremacy  of  the  Key-Driven  Principle.  Felt  & 
Tarrant  will  b^  very  glad  to  send  you — in  conjunction  with  mor  - 
specific  material  relating  to  the  use  of  the  Comptometer  in  your 
business — this  entertaining  and  valuabl'j  booklet.  You  will  find  it 
listed  in  the  coupon  below.  If  you  wish  to  write  regarding  your 
individual  problems,  address 

Felt  &  Tarrant  Mfg.  Co., 


1696   N.  Paulina  .=;ireet. 


Chicago.  Illinois 


I    1696  Felt  &  Tarrant  Mfg.  Co. 

I  

I 


>.  I'aullua  St.,  <  hlcas<>.  III. 

r  would  like  to  have  further  information  about  the  Comptom- 
etcr .and  its  use  on 


Book  Worlc 

Cost  and  Percentage 

Ksti  mating 

,  Billing,  Inventory,  etc. 


_Pay  Roll 

_EnKineering  Calculations 

_Auaiting 

..Interest 


_.W{>ul  1  like  to  have  a  free  demonstration  of  the  Comptom- 
eter's  ability  on  our  own  work  in  our  own  office. 

_PlGa.'ie  send  me.  free  of  chargp,  your  tiooktct,  "Leading  the 
Bookkeepers  Out  of  Bondage". 


Montreal 
Pewar  Bids. 


Toronto 
Traders  Bank  Bide 


Canadian  Offioas  or  Daalars 

Winnipag  Calgarj 

McGraavr  Blk.  ISO*  1 1th  St. 


W. 


VancouTor 
Roters  Bldi. 


MARSH  HYGIENIC  RUBBER  FINGER  PADS 

F[t«  the  finger  perfectlr.  Perforated  to  allow  rentilatlon.  Cormcated 
to  GRIP  the  p»per.  Will  not  tmudBeortoil  as  a  mointened  finger  docs. 
A  raluable  assistant  to  clerks  In  all  dcpartmenls  where  efficiency  is 
essential.     Practical  and  Inezpensire. 

Sample  and  size  card  upon  receipt  of  10  c«llta. 

The'Brown  Bros.,  Ltd..  ■"su.m  w«V°"  Toronto 

Canadian  Distributors 
Darol  Rubber  Co.,  SaleManufactnrers,  Prorldence,  R.I.,  U.S.A. 
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'"Reliance  ingravin. 

JP^  Sixty  Four  Temperance  St,   <>' 


To  r  o  n  t  o. 


Photo  Engravars     <f)^ 


lllustrdlors 


Commercial 
Photographers 


Write  us  regarding  your  next 
engraving  order. 
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We  Maintain 


a  well-equipped  and  thoroughly-organized  insti- 
tution for  the  manufacture  of  LOOSE-LEAF 
SYSTEMS. 

And  our  product  has  set  the  standard  for  quality 
in  material  and  workmanship  throughout  Canada. 


COPELAND  -  CH  ATTERSON 

LOOSE- 
LEAF 
SYSTEMS 

render  productive  service  by  the  process  of  elim- 
ination— reducing  detail  to  a  minimum,  search- 
ing out  clerical  waste  and  depreciating  cost  of 
maintenance :   Result — Efficiency. 

We  will  be  glad  to  have  our  representative  demon- 
strate a  system  for  your  peculiar  requirements. 

Write  us  a  postal  card  to-day. 

The   Copeland-Chatterson   Co.,   Limited 


FACTORY 

Brampton,  Ont. 


HEAD  OFFICE 

156  Yonge  Street 

Toronto,  Ontario 


OFFICES 

Montreal,  Winnipeg 


SAVE  TIME  AND  MONEV 

•  BY     USING  


5SS  GIPECASH  OR  PARCEL  CARRIERS 


Toar  cnitomera  will  be  more  likely  to  come  back  If  tbey  are 
promptly  attended.  Onr  superior  modern  Carriers  give  the  beat  aer- 
Tlc«.    We  guarantee  this. 

It  will  psy  yon  to  InTeattgate  our  np-to-dBte  ImproTcd  KIiKC- 
TBIC  OABIA  Cxh-Oarrler  and  FNEVMATIO  DBSFATCH  TUBES. 


CATALOG 


»»  ^-^  jj 


FREE 


IGIPE.HAZARD  STORE  SERVICE  CO..  Ltd.. 


91    ONTARIO     STREET     TORONTO    -     ONT 


41. — A  superb  original  Louis  XIV. 
chair,  brought  from  France  by  Guilli- 
men,  a  member  of  the  Supreme  Council 
of  New  France. 

42. — The  letter  which  cast  the  first 
light  on  an  interesting  point  about  the 
family  of  Wolfe,  showing  that  at  the 
christening  of  Wolfe,  the  hero  of  Que- 
bec, his  mother  told  a  guest  that  James 
was  not  her  first  son. 

43. — 120  feet  of  the  superb  iron  rail- 
ing from  the  hammer  of  an  artificer 
whose  very  name  Mr.  McCord  knows, 
which  served  as  a  balustrade  in  the 
first  parish  church  of  Ville  Marie.  It  is 
dated  1672,  and  it  is  accentuated  at  in- 
tervals, with  the  Maria,  the  monogram 
of  the  Virgin. 

44. — The  cross  of  the  Bonsecours 
Church,  and  a  confessional  used  at 
Divine  Service  for  over  160  years,  until 
taken  out  of  the  chapel  when  it  was  en- 
trusted to  Mr.  McCord.  The  confessional 
is  most  interesting,  as  it  was  cut  with  a 
large  jack-knife,  grating  and  all,  out  of 
a  piece  of  solid  wood  by  the  famous 
Piquet,  the  founder  of  Ogdensburg. 

45. — A  piece  of  the  sacred  ash-tree, 
under  which  the  famous  Mother  of 
the  Incarnation,  the  foundress  of  the 
Ursulines  in  Quebec,  taught  her  Indian 
neophytes.  This  was  presented  to  Mr. 
McCord  by  an  ex-Superior  of  the  famous 
Convent. 

46.— What  Mr.  McCord  calls  an 
"archipelago  of  faith,"  being  the  sig- 
natures of  famous  Jesuits,  among  which 
is  the  priest  who  said  the  first  service 
in  Montreal,  and  also  the  last  Jesuit  in 
Montreal.  These  signatures  are  im- 
mediately above  a  hinge  of  the  first 
Jesuit  Church  at  Sillery  which  turned  to 
the  hands  of  the  men  who  left  that 
chapel  to  surrender  their  lives  as  mar- 
tyrs in  the  West,  and  never  again  en- 
tered its  doors. 

47. — Superb  carvings  of  Bishop 
Stewart's  first  church  in  Lower  Canada, 
and  also  the  whole  of  the  "East"  of 
that  edifice.  It  will  be  remembered  that 
he  was  of  the  royal  family  of  Scotland. 

48. — The  prayerbook  given  to  Bishop 
Fulford,  of  Montreal,  at  his  consecra- 
tion, and  other  relics  of  Montreal's  first 
metropolitan. 

49. — The  pastoral  staff  of  Bishop 
Lewis,  who  was  the  first  Anglican  con- 
secrated as  a  prelate  in  Canada,  and  the 
first  archbishop  in  the  Dominion. 

50. — The  letters  patent  of  Bishop  Med- 
ley and  his  episcopal  seal.  Bishop 
Medley  was  Metropolitan  of  Canada. 
He  laid  the  corner  stone  at  Fredericton, 
N.B.,  of  the  first  Anglican  Cathedral 
built  since  the  Norman  Conquest — and 
that  in  the  woods  of  Canada!  This  is  a 
noble  claim  for  the  antiquity  of  the  Au?- 
lican  Church  here,  for  although  bishops 
had  established  chairs  in  parish  churches, 
here  was  the  laying  of  the  comer  stone 
of  a  cathedral  as  such. 

51. — The  signed  portrait  of  the  late 
King  Edward  as  Prince  of  Wales,  given 
to  Sir  George  Cartier. 

52. — Queen  Victoria's  own  copy  of  her 
cornonation  procession,  mounted  in 
mother  of  pearl  and  ivory,  and  badged 
with  the  Royal  Arms. 
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53. — A  superb  silhouette  by  August 
Edouart  of  Queen .  Victoria  as  a  child, 
playing  with  -her  doll. 

54. — Queen  Victoria's  letter  of  con- 
dolence to  Lady  Cartier  on  the  death  of 
Sir  George.  It  is  an  indication  of  Queen 
Victoria's  goodness  of  heart  that  this 
letter  was  written  and  despatched  after 
dinner  on  her  own  birthday. 

55. — Indian  relics  innumerable. 

And  So  one  might  go  on,  apparently 
ad  infinitum.  The  quantity  of  his  trea- 
sures is  overwhelming.  You  talk  and 
talk  and  talk  with  their  owner  as  you 
examine  them.  The  legendary  lore  of 
the  Greeks  and  the  Romans,  the  British 
and  the  French  are  all  drawn  upon  by 
him  for  illustration  and  comparison. 
His  wit  sparkles  and  scintillates.  He 
challenges  and  provokes  repartee.  You 
are  lost  in  an  animated  discussion  with 
him.  You  forget  the  museum,  the  thing 
you  are  examining,  Canada,  everything, 
and  are  far  away  in  thought  in  the  his- 
tory of  civilizations  long,  dead  and 
gone. 

And  then  you  pull  up  with  a  start. 
Ah!  Here  is  something  else.  What  is 
this?   And  away  you  go  again. 

"Oh,"  says  your  host,  "there  is  one 
thing  I  specially  wanted  to  show  you. 
Just  a  woman's  letter.  Just  a  woman's 
letter.  Come  here."  You  go  back  to  the 
room  in  which  is  old  James  McGill's 
desk.  He  pulls  out  the  bottom  drawer, 
takes  out  a  book  of  precious  autograph 
letters,  and  hands  you  one  the  writing 
of  which  seems  familiar.  You  read,  in  a 
firm  and  gracious  woman's  writing: 

"My  Dear  Uncle — 

"I  have  to  return  you  my  best  thanks  In 
Albert's  name  as  well  as  mine  for  your  good 
wishes  of  the  10th.  That  day  must  ever  be 
one  of  joy  and  gratitude  to  me,  as  being  the 
commencement  of  the  greatest  possible  hap- 
penings to  me.  Few,  If  any,  possess  such  a 
treasure  as  I  do  In  my  beloved  Albert,  whose 
only  object  Is  the  happiness  and  well-belag 
•f  others. 

"May  his  bright  example  of  virtue  and 
excellence  be  followed  by  our  son.  and  may 
he  be  the  Image  of  his  father,  Is  my  most  fer- 
vent prayer!" 

The  signature  is  that  of  our  late  be-  I 
loved    Queen    Victoria.       The    son    she  ! 
refers  to,  born  a  year  before  this  letter  [ 
was  written,  was  the  late  King  Edward. 
The     letter  is   on  monogrammed     note 
paper,  and  was  written  by  Queen  Vic- 
toria in  Windsor  Castle  on  Sunday,  Feb. 
13,  1842. 

And,  with  this  memory  of  the  great- 
est woman  of  her  time,  you  really  do 
tear  yourself  away.  That  is,  away  from 
everything  except  one  proud  possession 
that  is,  and  will  be,  for  the  present,  a 
secret.  Your  host  tells  you  about  it,  in 
confidence.  He  takes  you  to  see  it. 
There  it  is,  in  a  corner.  The  brass  in- 
scription plate  tells  its  story.  [ 

The  owner  looks  at  it  proudly,  and 
looks  at  you. 

"Some  day,  before  his  term  of  office  | 
is  over,"  he  says,  "His  Royal  Highness,  I 
the  Duke  of  Connaught  will  come  to  this 
museum  which  I  have  founded  for  Can-  ' 
ada.  I  shall  lead  him  to  this,  and  when  ! 
he  looks  at  it  I  shall  just  raise  my  hand 
to  my  forehead  in  salute.  That  is  all.  [ 
Not  one  word.  Just  a  salute.  Eh?  Ah,  i 
well,  good-bye."  j 

And  abruptly  you  are  bundled  out.        i 


A  Bett?^ 


Thousands  of  retailers  -who  use 
Burroughs  Bookkeeping  Machines 
say  they  vi^ould  not  be  -without  them 
and  the  business  service  back  of 
them  for  many  times  their  cost.  In 
many  a  business  the  Burroughs 
makes  the  difference  between  mak- 
ing a  big  success  and  merely  making 
both  ends  meet.  O.K.  the  last  para- 
graph on  the  Coupon  and  let  us  take 
this  matter  up  with  j-ou  also. 


A  Book  Every  Retailer 
Should  Have — Free 

Find  the  leaks  and  stop  them,  buy 
for  profit,  sell  at  the  right  price,  turn 
your  stock  often — learn  how  in  "A 
Better  Day's  Profits." 

This  book  tells  how  the  big  con- 
cerns and  chain  stores  do  it,  and 
shows  ho-w  you  can  do  it  also.  Read 
it — and  remember,  every  big  store 
was  a  small  store  once. 

This  book  is  filled  with  ideas  that 
■will  save  money  and  increase  profits 
for  you.     Some  of  the  chapters  are : 

"Cutting  Out  Guess  Work," 
"Buying  for  Profit,"  "Stopping  Store 
Leaks,"  "What  It  Costs  to  Do  Busi- 
ness," "Fixing  Prices  to  Get  a 
Profit,"  "Figuring  Stock  Turn- 
overs," "Weighing  Employees," 
"Getting  What  You  Pay  For,"  and 
so  on.  All  this  information  has 
taken  time  and  cost  money  to  get, 
but  it  is  free  to  any  retailer  w^ho 
wants  to  increase  his  profits  by 
better  business  methods. 

Of  course,  we  have  a  purpose  in 
giving  you  this  book.  We  believe 
that  you  will  see  how^  you  can  be 
even  a  more  successful  manager  if 
you  get  the  information  this  book 
outlines  for  you,  and  that  you  will 
naturally  be  interested  in  getting  the 
facts  w^ithout  increasing  your  Pay 
Roll,  -which  is  the  Burroughs  -way. 

BURROUGHS  ADDING   MACHINE  CO. 
232     Burroughs  Block,  Detroit,  Michigan 

European  Office: 
76  Cannon  Street.  T-ondon.  E.  C.  England 


\ 


Biirroughe  Adding  Machine  Company 

Burrougha  Block,  Detroit.  Michigan 
Send  copy  of  "A  Better  Day's  Profits'*  with- 
out cost  or  obligation  to  me. 

My  Name 

Position 


Street    

City  and  State  . 

Next  time  your  representative  is  in  this  vicinity 
1  will  also  he  ^lad  to  have  him  call  and  exiplain 
howr  a  Burroudhs  Bookkeeping  Machine  could  be 
profitably  applied  to  my  business.     O.K.  sj 

HacU 
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$1,250 

Completely  equipped 
With  electric  starter  and  generator,  $1,425  t.o.b.  Toledo — Duty  paid. 


A  PROMINENT  foreign  automobile 
manufacturer  was  given  the  blue- 
prints and  detailed  specifications 
of  the  1914  Overland  and  asked  to  figure 
out  what  the  car  could  be  sold  for. 

After  considerable  figuring  and  cal- 
culating he  reported  that  if  the  model 
were  manufactured  in  large  lots  of  from 
one  thousand  to  fifteen  hundred  cars  a  year,  it 
could  be  sold  for  approximately  $1,800. 

Now  note  that  he  specified  "1,000  cars 
a  year"  as  large  lots.  We  make  that 
many  in  a  week !  And  there  is  the 
difference. 

This  man  was  an  excellent  manufac- 
turer, but  accustomed  to  doing  business 
on,  what  we  call,  a  small  basis.  Our 
idea  of  small  business  was  his  idea  of 
big  business. 

Fifty  thousand  cars  a  year  (our 
production)  was  beyond  his  limited 
conception. 


When  we  told  him  we  could  market 
the  car  for  $1,250  he  said  it  was  a 
mechanical  impossibility;  inferred  we 
were  crazy. 

A  good  many  people  are  like  this 
foreign  manufacturer. 

They  cannot  grasp  what  50,000  cars  a 
year  means.  They  cannot  understand 
the  numerous  and  various  manufactur- 
ing economies  which  such  an  enormous 
production  effects. 

Yet  if  they  will  but  compare  the 
$1,250  Overland  with  most  any  of  the 
$1,500  to  $1,700  cars  they  will  be  unable 
to  find  much  material  difference. 

There  are  over  3,000  Overland  dealers. 
Look  up  the  one  in  your  town.  Examine 
this  car  carefully. 

Handsome  1914  catalogue  and  name 
of  nearest  dealer  on  request. 


Please  address  Dept.  18. 


The  Willys-Overland  Company,  Toledo,  Ohio 

Manufacturers  of  the  famous  Overland  Delivery  Wagons,  Garford  and  Willys- Utility  Trucks. 

Full  information  on  request. 
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Speeding  Through  Solid   Rock 


1  ii^   munient  of  triumph — when    the  headings    met    In    the   Mount    Royal   tunnel. 


THE  happiest  moment  in 
the  building  of  a  tunnel 
is  that  moment  when  the 
last  shot  has  been  fired,  and 
the  two  headings  meet. 

There  is  thrill  in  that  mo- 
ment, even  for  the  most  prac- 
tised tunnel-builder,  because 
calculate  and  plan  as  we  will, 
correct  our  lines  and  cheek  our  calcula- 
tions as  we  may,  we  are,  up  to  that  mo- 
ment, always  obsessed  with  the  idea  that 
we  may  have  gone  wrong,  and  that  our 
two  headings,  one  coming  and  the  other 
going,  may  fail  to  meet  with  the  accuracy 
that  we  desire. 

Such  things  do  not  often  happen,  it 
is  true,  but  there  is  plenty  of  precedent 
for  them,  nevertheless.  Perhaps  the 
earliest  recorded  incident — there  must 
have  been  many  unrecorded  ones,  be- 
cause tunnel  building  dates  right  back 
to  the  cave  men  of  prehistoric  times — 
happened  about  the  year  152  A.  D.  At 
that   time  Nonius  Datus,  a  Roman   en- 


The  Engineer's  Story  of  Mount  Royal  Tunnel 

where  1,000  Men  Traveling  1,100  feet  per 

Month    Met    on  a    Perfect    Centre 


By  S.  P.  BROWN 

gineer,  was  sent  to  Algeria  to  drive  a 
tunnel  for  an  aqueduct  into  Saldae.  He 
carefully  surveyed  his  lines  and  levels 
over  the  mountains,  instructed  the  con- 
tractor how  these  were  to  be  projected 
into  the  tunnel,  and  returned  home. 

Four  years  later  he  got  a  message 
from  the  Roman  governor  to  come  back 
to  Algeria  and  explain  why  the  headings 
did  not  meet. 

Nonius  Datus  professed  to  And  that 
the  contractor  had  committed  "blunder 
upon  blunder." 

The  contractor  indignantly  denied  the 
charge  and  said  the  fault  was  the  en- 
gineer's. 


"The  usual  excuse,"  said 
Nonius  Datus,  or  words  to 
that  effect. 

It  was  the  same  old  quarrel 
between  the  maker  of  plans 
and  the  one  who  carries  them 
out  that  we  are  familiar  with 
even    in    these     days  —  the 
same    old    kind    of    quarrel 
that     we     order    official     probes     into. 
As  far  as  my  reading  goes,  the  quar- 
rel over  the  Saldoean  tunnel  was  never 
satisfactorily  settled.   But  this  much  we 
do  know,  that  Nonius  Datus  solved  the 
problem  by  connecting  the  two  parallel 
tunnels  by  a  cross  drift,  and  the  tunnel 
became  an  aqueduct. 

What  we  would  have  done  if  the 
same  kind  of  thing  had  happened  in  our 
tunnel  under  Mount  Royal  at  Montreal, 
I  won't  pretend  to  say.  You  think,  per- 
haps, that  in  these  days,  when  our 
science  is  so  scientific,  and  our  instru- 
ments so  perfect,  that  two  tunnel  bead- 
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ings   leading   away   from    one    another 
would  be  impossible. 

Well,  I  don't  know.  We  had  three 
sets  of  headings  in  this  tunnel  of  just 
over  three  miles,  and  the  greatest  error 
in  either  of  them  was  three-quarters  of 
an  inch  in  line  and  one-quarter  of  an 
inch  in  grade.  Naturally,  when  the  last 
heading  was  found  to  connect  correctly, 
we  lit  up  our  cigars,  looked  wise,  and 
began  to  make  our  plans  for  taking  the 
first  civic  party  to  view  the  dim  wonders 
of  our  hole  through  the  mountain.  For 
official  purposes  we  treated  this  fortun- 
ate conjunctioh  of  our  lines  as  a  matter 
of  course,  but  frankly  we  were  as  reliev- 
ed and  delighted  as  Dr.  Koppe,  the  sur- 
veyor of  the  St.  Gothard  tunnel  between 
Switzerland  and  Italy,  must  have  been, 
when  he  found  that  the  error  in  the 
junction  of  the  headings  in  that  tunnel, 
which  is  nine  and  a  half  miles  long,  was 
only  eleven  inches. 

The  popular  idea  is,  I  know,  that  now- 
adays we  have  instruments  which  indi- 
cate the  direction  of  the  headings  so  ac- 
curately that  it  is  next  to  impossible  to 
go  wrong.  This,  however,  is  by  no  means 
the  case.  There  is  nothing 
automatic  about  tunnel  sur- 
veying. Only  by  continuous 
measuring,  and  by  the  check- 
ing and  re-check- 
ing of  the  lines 
b  y  independent 
observers,     is     it 


The  force  behind 
the  work  —  S.  P. 
Brown,  head  en- 
gineer, who  carried 
through  the  b  I  g 
undertaking  wit' 
rn.irked    success. 


possible  to  keep  the  headings  going  in 
the  correct  direction.  You  would  be 
astonished  at  the  complex  work  in- 
volved in  getting  the  right  lines. 
In  the  ease  of  the  Mount  Royal 
tunnel  we  had  to  locate  and  map 
all  the  topographic  features  in  the  im- 
mediate vicinity  of  the  proposed  line, 
and  upon  these  maps  decide  the  best 
position  for  the  portals,  shafts,  and 
route  of  tunnel.  This  done,  we  had  to 
make  careful  surface  measurements  in 
order  to  establish  what  is  called  the  base 
line.  We  did  this  with  tapes  tested  ac- 
cording to  Government  standard  for  ten- 
sion and  temperature,  these  tapes  being 
kept  during  the  work  at  a  given  strain, 
with  thermometers  to  enable  them  to  be 
corrected  for  temperature. 

Having  got  in  this  way  a  very  ac- 
curate "traverse,"  the  next  thing  was 
to  sink  shafts,  and  extend  the  base  line 
down  these  shafts  by  means  of  plumb 
lines,  consisting  of  heavy  weights,  sus- 
pended on  piano  wires,  the  weights  being 
suspended  in  tubs  of  water  and  oil  to 
prevent  oscillation.  From  these  lines 
the  engineer's  lines  were  projected  into 
the  tunnel.  The  work  was  fur- 
ther complicated  by  the  fact  that 
the  shafts  had  to  be  located  on 
the  company's  property,  while 
the  tunnel  itself  ran  under  prop- 
erty that  did  not  belong  to  the 
company.  However,  we  hit  it 
right  in  each  case,  and  while  it 
would  be  true  to  say  that  we 
were  surprised,  it  is  true  to  say 
that  we  were  very  glad. 
\  Having  got  our  lines,  and  hav- 

ing obtained,  by  means  of  dia- 
mond drills,  a  pretty  fair  know- 
ledge of  the  kind  of  rocks  we 
had  to  bore  through,  all  we 
had  to  do  was  to  drive  ahead, 
and  keep  at  it.  This  work 
requires     the     most     constant 


supervision,  owing  to  the  changing  char- 
acter of  the  geological  formation,  and 
we  had  to  be  constantly  prepared  for 
surprises. 

The  more  one  sees  of  actual  tunnel 
work,  the  more  one  wonders  at  the  suc- 
cess attained  in  it  by  the  ancients.  For 
instance,  in  a  rock  tunnel  like  that  under 
Mount  Royal,  we  are  so  dependent  on 
steam  drills,  high  explosives  and  scien- 
tific instriunents  and  tools,  that  the 
great  tunnels  built  by  the  Greeks  and 
Romans  fill  us  with  feelings  of  profound 
respect  and  admiration.  History  shows 
that  long  before  the  birth  of  Christ 
really  enormous  works  of  this  kind  were 
carried  out.  The  Romans  seem  to  have 
developed  rock  tunneling  to  an  extra- 
ordinary degree.  They  early  learned  the 
use  of  fire  and  water  to  expedite  their 
work.  They  built  fires  in  their  head- 
ings, and  after  the  rock  had  become  well 
heated,  threw  water  or  acid  such  as 
vinegar  upon  it,  causing  the  rock  to 
shatter  and  loosen.  Slaves,  prisoners 
and  criminals  were  used  on  this  work,  as 
the  death  rate  was  extremely  high.  The 
gigantic  character  of  some  of  these 
ancient  works  may  be  judged  from  the 
Lake  Fucinus  drainage  tunnel  mentioned 
by  Pliny.  This  tunnel,  built  around  A.D. 
50,  was  one-third  larger  than  the  pre- 
liminary heading  of  the  Mount  Royal 
Tunnel,  400  feet  deep,  and  three  and  a 
half  miles  long.  It  took  eleven  years  to 
build,  and  30,000  men  were  employed. 

The  Mount  Royal  tunnel,  by  contrast, 
is  three  and  one-tenth  miles  long,  and 
22  feet  high  by  30  feet  wide.  Progress 
has  been  made  in  the  headings,  9  feet 
high  by  13  feet  wide,  at  the  average  rate 
of  420  feet  per  month  in  each  heading, 
giving  a  gross  average  of  1,100  feet  per 
month,  and  a  monthly  maximum  of  810 
feet  in  one  heading.  One  thousand  men 
have  been  usually  employed  on  the  work, 
and  2,000  pounds  of  60  per  cent,  dyna- 
mite has  been  used  per  day. 

The  method  in  this  tunnel  has 
been  to  drill  18  to  24  holes,  5  to  8 
feet  deep  in  the  heading,  put  dyna- 
mite in  them,  fire  the  blasts  elec- 
trically from  the  lighting  circuit, 
?et  the  loose  rock  down  from  the  roof 
and  sides  by  means  of  iron  bars, 
then  shovel  the  debris  into  cars  and 
haul  it  away. 

So  we  go  on,  day  after  day.  We 
have  to  be  prepared  all  the  time  to 
meet  hard  and  soft  rock,  water,  and 
other  things.  In  Mount  Royal  there 
has  been  considerable  variation  in 
the  character  of  the  rock,  and  once 
we  struck  a  considerable  volume  of 
water.  This  proved,  as  is  often  the 
case,  to  be  a  "pocket"  of  water  in 
the  mountain,  which  gradually 
drained  itself  away.  The  water  in 
the  tunnel  furnished  a  fairly  good 
flow  at  the  time  of  the  water  famine 
in  Montreal;  we  were  thus  able  to 
give  the  city  some  small  fire  pro- 
tection in  the  vicinity  of  our  shafts, 
that  we  are  very  glad  to  say  was  not 
required. 

One  of  the  great  secrets  of  suc- 
cessful tunnel  building  is  the  sav- 
ing of  labor.  We  always  aim,  for 
instance,   to  get   the    maximum    of 
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A   view    of    the    Mount    Royal    tunnel,    gbowing    the    preliminary  heading  on   which   the  tracks   were  laid,   with   the  full  excavation- 
overhead. 


assistance  out  of  gravity.  Thus  in 
the  Mount  Royal  tunnel  we  did  not 
excavate  to  the  full  size  of  the  tun- 
nel, but  drove  headings  of  about  nine 
by  thirteen  feet  at  the  bottom  of  the 
tunnel.  These  headings  were  roofed  in 
by  "jumbo"  timbers  and  in  them  tracks 
were  laid  for  ears  to  take  the  "muck" 
away.  The  main  body  of  excavation 
was  above  these  headings,  so  that  the 
loose  rock  could  be  shot  down  through 
openings  into  the  ears  beneath. 

The  rock  is  hauled  out  to  crusher 
plants  in  the  open,  and  after  treatment 
there  is  sold  for  road-making,  concrete 
work  and  so  on — this  again  helping  to 
offset  the  expense. 

Although  a  tunnel  through  Mount 
Royal  may  seen  a  fairlj'  straightforward 
piece  of  work,  we  have  had  some  re- 
markable geological  variations  to  deal 
with.  Tor  instance,  at  the  city  end, 
where  there  is  much  sand  and  clay,  we 
have  to  use  a  steel  roof  shield,  which 
eliminates  the  very  heavy  and  expensive 
timberwork  which  would  otherwise  be 
necessary,  as  well  as  the  chances  of 
settlement  and  drainage  in  the  ground 
above.  This  shield  consists  of  a  cutting 
edge,  shaped  to  conform  to  the  outline 
of  the  tunnel  roof  cross-section,  which 
forms  the  front  of  a  steel  envelope  ex- 
tending over  the  platform  on  which  the 
men  work,  and  back  far  enough  to  lap 
over  the  last  ring  or  section  of  the  tun- 
nel lining  to  be  erected.  It  is  forced  for- 
ward into  the  earth  by  hydraulic  jacks 
under  a  pressure  of  5,000  pounds  to  the 
square  inch.  By  this  method  the  roof  is 
never  exposed,  and  the  men  are  never 
endangered  by  falling  material. 

For  the  most  part,  however,  on  the 
mountain   slopes  the   tunnel   is   through 


good  sound  Trenton  limestone,  which 
was  found  in  most  places  to  be  hard  and 
crystalline  and  an  excellent  rock  for 
tunneling.  Occasionally  we  ran  into 
large  dykes  of  extremely  hard  rock, 
necessitating  the  use  of  two  tempers  of 
steel.  On  one  occasion  we  ran  into  a 
difficult  rock  known  as  marmorized 
limestone.  This  marble  was  impregnated 
with  quartz  and  a  natural  cementing 
material  which  made  it  hard  to  drill,  and 
caused  the  muck  to  "set  up"  so  rapidly 
that  it  was  only  with  difficulty  that  it 
could  be  shoveled  into  the  cars.  In  the 
mountain  proper  the  rock  is  a  very  hard 
essexite,  an  igneous  rock  of  an  undoubt- 
edly volcanic  origin. 

Gases  Made  Men  Drunk 

One  of  the  most  troublesome  prob- 
lems in  connection  with  tunnel  digging 
is  the  problem  of  ventilation.  This  is  too 
complicated  a  subject  to  deal  with  in  a 
popular  way,  but  I  may  point  out  some 
curious  problems  which  we  were  up 
against  in  this  connection  in  the  Mount 
Royal  tunnel.  The  smoke  from  the 
blasts  and  the  fumes  from  the  gasoline 
engines  and  other  gases  had  such  an 
effect  on  the  men  that  at  times  they  be- 
came quite  drunk.  First  we  tliought  it 
must  be  the  gasoline  locomotives  which 
affected  the  men.  In  the  west  heading 
we  were  using  these  locomotives  right 
along,  and  it  was  only  very  occasionaly 
that  any  men  were  affected  in  that  head- 
ing. But,  curiously  enough,  at  tlie  Dor- 
chester street  heading  under  apparently 
similar  conditions,  we  had  a  great  many 
men  temporarily  knocked  out.  For  the 
life  of  us  we  could  not  tell  whether  it 
was  the  gasoline  locomotive  or  a  com- 
bination  of  these   products  of  combus- 


tion with  something  else  which  caused 
the   trouble. 

We  tried  experiments  to  ascertain  the 
reason,  and  had  analyses  made  of  the 
air,  but  the  more  we  experimented  the 
more  confused  we  became.  We  took 
white  mice  into  the  tunnel,  thinking  we 
would  solve  the  problem  with  them.  But 
the  remarkable  fact  was  that  when  the 
locomotives  were  not  working  the  white 
mice  were  knocked  out,  while  the  men 
seemed  unaffected.  On  the  other  hand, 
when  the  locomotives  were  working  the 
mice  showed  every  sign  of  health,  while 
the  men  were  knocked  out.  Then  again, 
a  test  on  the  bodies  of  mice  that  died 
showed  no  trace  of  carbon  monoxide  in 
the  air.  We  eventually  altered  the  gaso- 
line locomotives  over  to  electric  loco- 
motives and  have  had  no  more  trouble. 

Having  given,  in  a  rough,  general  way, 
an  idea  of  some  of  the  work  of  digging 
the  Mount  Royal  tunnel,  it  will  be  inter- 
esting, perhaps,  to  deal  with  other  types 
of  tunnels. 

Probably  the  greatest  and  most  dif- 
ficult piece  of  sub-aqueous  tunnel  work 
ever  carried  out  by  means  of  a  pneu- 
matic shield,  were  the  four  Pennsyl- 
vania Railroad  tunnels  under  the  East 
River  in  New  York.  In  this  work,  which 
was  carried  out  under  the  direction  of 
Alfred  Noble,  the  cover  was  very  thin, 
and  the  material  through  which  the 
tunnel  had  to  be  driven  was  largely 
quicksand. 

In  this  work  compressed  air  had  to 
be  used  as  a  supporting  medium. 

"Air  a  supporting  medium f"  you  say. 
say. 

Yes,  that  and  nothing  else.  Anybody, 
by  the  pressure  of  the  ordinary  atmos- 
(Continued  on  page  142.) 


Burned  Out 


By  ROBERT  E.  PINKERTON 

Author  of  "Print  of  the  French  Heel" 


AS  the  middle  of    the 
winter    approached 
Tom    Grassett    ad- 
mitted   that    his    friends 
had    been    right, 
trapper 's     cabin, 
north     of     Lac 
Seul,     was     no 
place   for   a   wo- 
man     who      had 
been    accustomed 
only   to   the   set- 
tlements   far    to 
the    south.      He 
saw     it     in     the 
half  wistful,  half 
resigned     air    of 
his  wife  when  he 
left    each    morn- 
ing.   He  had  it  forced  upon  him  in  the 
long  evenings  when  he,  busy  with  his 
fur,  the  scraping  and  stretching,  could 
offer  little  to  fill  the  void  of  those  weary, 
lonesome  days. 

But  it  was  not  until  the  big  storm 
came  that  he  made  up  his  mind  to  take 
her  out  before  the  spring  break-up.  He 
had  not  told  her  that  last  night  of  sting- 
ing, biting,  deadly  fury  that  roared  down 
upon  them  from  the  Arctic  circle,  that 
last  night  of  their  four-day  imprison- 
ment, when  the  door  had  been  shaken  by 
something  a  little  heavier  than  the 
blasts,  and  Nellie  had  opened  it  to  see 
a  head  with  whitened  face  flop  loosely 
across  the  sill  and  the  dim  outlines  of  a 
body  half  hidden  in  the  snow  beyond. 

Her  cry  brought  Grassett,  and  the 
stranger  was  snatched  in  out  of  the 
storm  and  the  door  closed. 

"Quick,  Tom!"  cried  Nellie,  the  first 
to  recover. 

She  was  busy  rubbing  the  frozen 
cheeks  and  chin  and  nose  and  tearing 
at  the  stiffened  clothing  at  the  man's 
throat. 

"Get  off  his  clothes,  quick,  Tom! 
Hurry  up  the  fire.  There  is  whiskey 
in  the  cupboard.  And  put  on  the  tea 
kettle." 

Together  they  got  the  man  off  the  cold 
floor  and  onto  a  bunk.  The  white  face, 
ghastly  in  its  covering  of  dead  skin,  ap- 
peared more  ghastly  in  the  flickering 
flame  of  the  moose-grease  candle.  The 
hair  above  it  was  black,  and  Nellie 
stopped  to  thrust  a  hand  under  the  heavy 
shirt  to  feel   for  the     heart-beats,     so 


"I'll  walk  Into  the  brush  here,"  said  Grassett 

"You   get  In   over  there.     When   we   are 

both   hidden,    nc   start." 


A  Stirring  Tale  of  Strife  for  a 
Woman's  Love 

Illustrated  By  H.  W.  COOPER 

deathlike  did  the  face  appear.  She 
loosened  the  clothing,  and,  together,  they 
rubbed  the  blood  back  to  the  skin, 
quickened  the  heart-beats  and  at  last 
were  rewarded  by  a  feeble  lifting  of  the 
eyelids. 

"He's  all  right!"  cried  Nellie. 
"He'll  live,  Tom,  but  we  were  just  in 
time." 

The  man  on  the  bunk  opened  his  eyes. 

"Sort  of  just  about  made  it,  I  guess," 
he  whispered.  "It  took  me  about  two 
hours  to  get  up  from  the  river." 

A  little  exclamation  broke  from 
Nellie's  lips.  Tom's  eyes  involuntarily 
narrowed  in  pity  as  he  thought  of  what 
that  struggle  across  two  hundred  yards 
of  deeply  drifted  snow  must  have  been. 

"And  we  here  by  the  warm  stove  all 
the  time!"  Nellie  gasped. 

"Couldn't  have  heard  you  holler  in 
this  wind,"  explained  Tom. 

Except  for  the  loss  of  much  skin  on 
his  face,  the  stranger  was  not  badly 
frozen.  The  next  morning,  when  the 
wind  had  ceased  and  the  intense  cold 
that  follows  a  northern  storm  had 
descended  upon  the  wilderness,  he  sat  at 
the  breakfast  table  with  the  others.  He 
explained  that  his  name  was  Andrew 
Moir,  that  he  was  on  his  way  from  the 
north  to  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company  post 
on  Lac  Seul  when  the  storm  struck  him, 
and,  being  short  of  food,  had  pressed  on, 
only  to  get  off  his  course  in  the  blinding 
snow  whirl  and  finally,  when  nearly  ex- 
hausted, strike  one  of  Grassett 's  trap- 
ping trails  a  mile  from  the  cabin.  He 
had  crawled  all  afternoon  and  until  long 


after  darkness  fell. 
Like  a  woodsman,  he 
made  little  of  the 
struggle,  and,  like  a 
woodsman,  Grassett 
made  only  one  com- 
ment: 

"It's   a  little  nasty 
for  traveling." 

Nellie,  shut  in,  with- 
out   social    intercourse 
through    the     long, 
dreary  months,  leaped 
at    once   from    depres- 
sion    even     past     her 
normally    gay    spirits. 
Grassett  looked  up    in 
wonder    several    times 
as     she     talked,     her 
words  pressing  hard  upon  each  other  as 
though   bursting  at   last   from   a   long- 
locked  reservoir. 

The  cold  was  so  bitter  that  Tom  did 
not  go  out  on  his  trap  line  that  day. 
While  Nellie  washed  the  breakfast 
dishes  he  talked  with  the  stranger.  But. 
her  work  done,  Nellie  took  the  conver- 
sation into  her  own  hands.  By  the 
middle  of  the  afternoon  Grassett  was  a 
silent  listener,  while  his  wife  and  Moir 
laughed  and  told  the  gossip  of  the 
wilderness. 

Grassett 's  wooing  of  the  prettiest  girl 
in  a  district  large  as  a  state  had  been 
short.  Each  had  capitulated  almost  on 
sight.  He  had  come  in  the  early  sum- 
mer from  nine  months  of  loneliness.  He 
was  big,  strong,  aggressive,  a  man  of  the 
woods,  clean,  sober,  successful.  When 
he  left  in  the  fall  Nellie  went  with  him 
as  his  wife. 

There  had  been  no  rival  in  the  little 
post  to  which  her  father  had  brought 
her.  Grassett  had  rarely  seen  his  wife 
in  the  company  of  others,  had  only 
glimpsed  her  gaiety,  only  half-sensed 
her  desire  for  companionship,  for  those 
things  which  mean  so  much  to  a  woman 
and  nothing  to  a  woodsman.  His  love 
had  been  deep,  but  his  vision  had  been 
narrowed  by  the  hardships  of  his  life. 
Naturally,  there  was  much  of  the  primi- 
tive in  the  woodsman,  but  the  depth  of 
his  love,  and  the  broadmindedness,  char- 
acteristic of  the  man,  but  restricted  by 
his  training,  had  been  shown  in  his  de- 
cision to  take  Nellie  out  before  the 
winter  ended. 
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Taciturn  always,  he  now  dropped 
from  the  laughing  conversation  of  his 
wife  and  Moir,  and  sat  in  a  silence  that 
at  last  became  sullen.  The  next  morn- 
ing he  went  out  on  his  trap  lines  and 
did  not  return  until  evening.  The  long 
•day  in  the  intense  cold,  the  brooding  of 
a  man  who  loves,  the  silence  of  the 
great  wilderness,  joined  forces,  and  he 
entered  the  cabin  that  night  prepared 
to  find  things  he  did  not  wish  to  find. 

And,  because  he  was  prepared,  he 
found  them  in  the  intimacy  which  had 
grown  between  the  stranger  and  Nellie. 
At  supper  and  afterward  there  were 
references  to  things  of  which  he  knew 
nothing,  topics  of  conversation  from 
which  his  ignorance  of  persons  and 
places  excluded  him. 

That  Moir  was  more  than  impressed 
by  the  pretty  face  constantly  turned  to- 
ward him,  Grassett  had  no  doubt.  Ad- 
miration shone  in  the  man's  eyes  when 
he  looked  at  her,  there  was  a  deference 
in  his  manner  when  he  spoke.  For  the 
first  time  Grassett  knew  jealousy.  As 
with  his  love,  its  coming  was  sudden  and 
overpowering. 

The  next  morning  a  second  storm  had 
begun,  and  the  three  remained  in  the 
cabin.  Grassett  busied  himself  with 
stretcher  boards,  traps  and  fur,  while 
Nellie  and  Moir  continued  to  talk  of 
the  settlements  and  of  the  people  they 
knew. 

At  the  end  of  the  second  day  the 
storm  blew  out.  The  following  morning 
Grassett  started  early  on  his  trap  lines. 
It  was  deadly  cold,  and  the  work  of 
forcing  his  way  through  the  newly  fallen 
snow  and  digging  out  and  resetting  traps 
was  a  real  hardship.  It  was  not  the 
weather  or  the  work  which  drove  Gras- 
sett back  to  the  cabin  in  the  middle  of 
the  forenoon,  however.  Perhaps  it  was 
more  easy  for  him  to  stand  the  physical 
pain  because  of  the  new  pain  in  his 
heart.  He  thought  again  and  again  of 
how  Nellie  and  the  stranger  had  so 
suddenly  leaped  to  a  plane  of  intimacy,- 
of  the  change  in  her  manner,  the  new 
smile  in  her  face,  the  eager  light  in  her 
eyes.  And  with  each  new  thought,  with 
each  rehearsal  of  what  he  had  seen  and 
heard,  his  bitterness  grew,  his  sus- 
picions were  aroused,  his  jealousy  be- 
came more  intense. 

At  last,  driven  by  his  new  emotions, 
and  more  by  the  uncertainty,  he  tnmed 
back  toward  the  cabin.  Walking  swift- 
ly over  the  new  trail,  he  at  last  entered 
the  little  clearing.  Outside  the  door 
stood  Nellie,  dressed  for  a  journey.  Be- 
side her  knelt  Moir,  fastening  on  her 
snowshoes.  The  man  slipped  his  feet 
into  his  own,  and  they  started  down 
the     trail     toward     the     river. 

Grassett  had  stopped,  hidden 
by  a  small  spruce.    He  strode 
on,  furious,  and  the  crunch- 
ing   and    squeaking    of    his 
snowshoes  was  heard  by  the 
hurrying  pair. 

"Oh,  Tom's  come!"  ex- 
claimed Nellie  as  she  turned 
and  saw  her  husband.  She 
started  back  toward  the 
cabin. 

"I  must  get  you  a  lunch, 
Tom,'"   she    panted    as    she 


came  running  up.  "I  didn't  think 
you  'd  be  back  before  night.  It  is  terribly 
cold.    You  must  be  hungry." 

Grassett  was  bending  over  his  snow- 
shoes,  and  his  wife  did  not  see  his  face 
as  she  slipped  her  feet  from  her  own  and 
hurried  into  the  cabin.  She  followed,  and 
soon  afterward  Moir  came  back. 

The  trapper  was  silent  as  his  wife 
hurried  from  the  stove  to  cupboard  and 
set  tea  to  boil.  He  watched  Moir's  face, 
but  it  was  in  Nellie's  nervous  chatter 
that  he  found  confirmation  of  his  sus- 
picions. His  wife  and  the  stranger  were 
running  away ! 

"We  were  going  down  the  trail  to  get 
Andrew's  outfit,"  she  had  hastened  to 
explain.  "I've  been  shut  up  so  long  by 
the  storms  I  wanted  to  get  out  and  run 
over  the  drifts.  I  didn't  know  whether 
I  had  forgotten  how  to  use  snowshoes." 
She  laughed  excitedly,  and  Grassett 's 
suspicions  became  a  certainty.  He  was 
not  expected  back  until  after  dark.  They 
would  have  had  a  long  half-day's  start, 
and,  once  out  on  wind-swept  Lac  Seul, 
their  tracks  would  be  covered  up. 

With  the  ending  of  the  uncertainty 
all  joy  went  from  Grassett 's  heart.     In 

its  place  was  something  big  and  black 

and  rending,  something  that  urged  him 

to  reach  across  the  little  room  and  tear 

with   his  fingers  at  the  throat   of     the 

young  fellow  who  was  the  cause. 

Through  the  afternoon  Grassett  sat  in 

a  silence  more  sullen,  a  brooding  silence 

habitual      to      a 

man     whose    life 

has  been  spent  in 

the    solitudes    of 

North.    His  man- 

n  e  r        conveyed 

something  of  his 

thoughts    to    his 

wife    and    the 

stranger,  for  they 

talked     with     re- 

■traint    and 

with    many 

glances    a  t 

the  big  fig- 
ure  by   the 

stove. 


/i^/f^»^. 


It  was  Moir,  lying  huddled  In  a  little  ball,  over  which  the  anow 
was  fast  deepening. 


Before  supper  Nellie  went  out  to  the 
little  lean-to  shed  to  saw  off  a  piece  of 
caribou  for  the  evening  meal.    Grassett 
looked  at  Moir. 
"You're  fit  for  traveling?"  he  asked. 
"Yes,"  was  the  careless  answer.    "I 
think  I  can  bust  on  any  day  now." 
"To-morrow?" 

"Why,  I  hadn't  thought,"  and  Moir 
looked  up  quickly  at  the  new  tone  in 
Grassett 's  voice. 

"Your  rifle  and  outfit  are  up  the  trail. 
I'll  go  with  you  in  the  morning  to  get 
them.    I'll  take  my  rifle  along." 

Moir  straightened  and  looked  at  the 
other  as  though  trying  to  read  his  face 
in  the  dim  light. 

"I'll  give  you  your  chance,  and  we'll 
settle  it  there,"  went  on  Grassett  as 
though  in  explanation. 

Moir  stared  intently  for  a  moment, 
started  to  speak,  and  then  relaxed  into 
his  former  position  by  the  stove. 
"Oh,  very  well,"  he  said  carelessly. 
The  next  morning  it  was  fifty  degrees 
below  zero.  After  breakfast  Grassett 
put  on  his  cap  and  mittens.  Moir  did  the 
same. 

"You're  not  going?"  Nellie  cried. 
Grassett  saw  the  look  in  her  eyes,  saw 
that  Moir  was  about  to  speak. 

"Just  up  the  trail  a  bit  to  get  his 
stuff,"  the  husband  explained. 

The  men  tramped  through  the  forest 
without  a  word.  Twice  Grassett  stopped 
to  reset  a  trap  covered  by  the  drifting 
snow.  In  one  he  found  the 
stiff  little  body  of  a  weasel, 
stopped  as  though  to  remove 
it,  and  then  turned  on  down 
the  trail. 

"When  I  come  back,"  he 
muttered. 

A  mile  from  the  cabin  they 
found  Moir's  outfit.  The 
young  fellow  pulled  forth  his 
rifle,  shook  out  the  snow,  re- 
moved a  cartridge,  worked 
the  lever,  assured  himself 
that  the  barrel  was  open,  re- 
loaded his  weapon  and 
turned  to  the  waiting  woods- 
man. 

"I'll  walk  into  the  brush 
here,"  said  Grassett,  point- 
ing to  the  spruce  fifty  yards 
away.  "You  get  in  over 
there.  When  we  are  both 
hidden,  we  start." 

Moir  turned  and  then 
stopped. 

"You're  wrong,"  he  said. 
"I  admit  I  love  your  wife. 
A  man  couldn't  help  it.  But 
there's  no  need — ." 

Grassett  turned,  the  rage 
he  had  repressed  so  long  dis- 
torting every  feature. 

'Shut  up."  he  cried.   "Go 
on  before  I  don 't  give  you 
your  chance." 
^  Moir    looked     at      him 

coolly  and  then  went  on. 
After    a    dozen    steps    he 
stopped  again. 
"It  might  be  fair  to  say," 
he    called,    "that    this    rifle 
and    I    have    a    reputation 
down  below." 

"You'll    need    it,"   Gras- 
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sett     growled     without     looking     back. 

The  men  walked  toward  the  opposite 
fringes  of  brush.  They  were  half  way 
when  both  stopped  to  listen.  Then 
Qrassett  walked  on. 

"Hush!"  called  Moir. 

Through  the  still  air  came  a  shrill, 
low  cry.  Both  heard  it.  Both  knew 
what  it  was.  Without  a  glance  at  each 
other  they  turned  toward  the  cabin. 
Moir  gained  the  easier  going  of  the 
3nowshoe  trail  first  and  began  to  leave 
the  heavier  and  older  man  behind.  When 
Grrassett  at  last  burst  into  the  little 
clearing  he  saw  the  cabin  completely  en- 
veloped in  flames  and  Nellie  lying  in  the 
snow  near  it.  Moir  was  bending  over 
her. 

"She's  all  right,"  said  the  younger 
man  as  Grassett  came  up. 

Nellie's  eyes  were  closed,  but  her  lips 
moved  slightly,  and  a  hand  reached  out 
and  grasped  one  of  Moir's.  Grassett 
turned  and  looked  at  the  burning  build- 
ing. 

The  cabin  and  all  that  was  in  it  had 
been  beyond  saving  long  before  they 
finished  their  mile  run  on  snowshoes. 
Every  bit  of  food,  half  the  winter's 
eatch  of  fur,  their  blankets,  everything 
except  the  clothes  they  wore,  were  gone. 
And  the  nearest  source  of  aid  was  one 
hundred  miles  away,  through  the  forest 
and  across  a  great,  snow-driven  lake. 

Grassett,  the  greater  loss  uppermost 
in  his  mind,  did  not  realize  the  situation 
until  Moir  went  to  him. 

"You  haven't  any  dogs?"  he  asked 
quietly. 

Grassett  shook  his  head. 

"Her  snowshoes  and  the  toboggan 
were  hanging  in  that  spruce,  and  she  can 
walk  part  of  the  time.  Then  we  can  pull 
her.  We  can  get  my  blanket  and  axe 
on  the  way  out.    I  was  out  of  grub." 

Grassett  only  nodded,  and  Moir 
turned  again  to  Nellie,  who  was  sitting 
up  in  the  snow  and  looking  at  the  burn- 
ing building. 

"It  was  my  fault,"  she  sobbed.  "I 
had  a  big  fire  going  in  the  stove,  it  was 
so  cold,  and  then  went  down  to  the  river 
for  water.  I  was  chopping  a  hole,  and 
I  heard  a  noise  and  turned  and  saw  it, 
all  fire  inside.  I  hurried  back,  but  I 
couldn't  get  anything  out.  The  heat 
drove  me  away,  and  I  guess  I  fainted." 

"We  got  to  get  out  as  soon  as  we  can, 
to  grub  and  shelter,"  Grassett  replied 
absently,  still  looking  at  the  cabin. 
Somehow,  the  burning  of  the  little 
building  to  which  he  had  brought  his 
bride  was  symbolic  of  the  death  of  his 
happiness,  wiped  out  as  suddenly  and 
as  completely  as  the  flames  devoured  the 
dry  timbers. 

And,  as  he  stood  there,  stunned,  it 
was  Moir  who  took  the  leadership,  who 
got  Nellie's  snowshoes,  who  gave  her 
his  coat.  It  was  he  who  took  down  the 
toboggan,  set  the  strap  over  his  shoul- 
ders, and,  with  a  cheery  "mar-ehons," 
started  down  the  trail.  Nellie  was  close 
behind  him,  and,  when  they  were  half 
way  to  the  river,  Grassett  turned  from 
the  ruins  of  the  cabin  and  followed. 

Moir  alone  realized  the  true  situation. 
Nellie,  in  her  excitement  and  ignorance, 
was  unaware  of  what  the  hundred  miles 


of  deep  snow,  the  lack  of  food  and 
the  intense  cold  would  mean.  Grassett, 
plodding  along  in  the  rear,  was  the  most 
competent  to  meet  and  deal  with  what 
faced  them.  But  the  agony  of  his  spirit 
precluded  realization  of  possible  physi- 
cal suffering. 

All  that  day  they  forced  their  way 
through  the  heavy  drifts.  Moir  kept 
the  lead,  and,  when  Nellie  began  to  rest 
every  fifty  yards,  he  made  way  for  Gras- 
sett to  go  ahead  and,  Nellie  on .  the  to- 
boggan, he  toiled  on  until  darkness. 
Then  he  was  the  first  to  see  a  good 
camping  spot  in  the  thick  spruce,  the 
first  to  gather  wood  for  a  fire  and  to 
hurry  through  the  work  of  cutting 
boughs  for  the  beds  and  fuel  for  the 
night  blaze.  Grassett  helped  him  me- 
chanically, and  Nellie,  so  stiff  from  her 
ride  in  the  cold  she  could  not  sit  up,  lay 
shivering  beside  the  fire. 

Despite  their  hunger,  they  were 
ready  for  sleep.  Nellie,  made  drowsy 
by  the  cold,  and  Moir,  near  exhaustion 
from  the  heavy,  straining  pull  at  the 
toboggan  traces,  dropped  off  immediate- 
ly. But  for  a  long  time  Grassett  sat  be- 
fore the  blaze.  It  was  nearly  midnight, 
when,  heaping  on  more  fuel,  he  lay 
down. 

Two  hours  before  daylight  the  next 
morning  they  were  on  the  trail.  It  was 
fifty  below  then,  and  the  darkness  just 
before  dawn  brought  its  still  lower  tem- 
perature. Moir,  in  the  first  light,  turn- 
ed the  toboggan  over  to  Grassett  and 
went  into  the  brush.  They  heard  him 
shoot  twice,  and  he  came  running  after 
them  with  two  snowshoe  rabbits. 

They  built  a  fire  and  began  to  roast 
the  meat  on  sticks.  But  twenty-four 
hours  had  passed  since  they  had  tasted 
food,  a  day  of  exposure,  of  intense  cold 
and  ceaseless  exertion,  a  night  of  fitful 
sleep  on  the  boughs  beside  an  inconstant 
fire.  Nellie,  whose  exhaustion  and 
hunger  were  the  greatest,  only  seared 
the  outside  of  a  rabbit  leg  and  then  be- 
gan to  chew  off  the  burned  meat.  Half 
raw,  the  two  rabbits  were  soon  eaten. 

The  weary  work  was  resumed.  The 
grueling,  grinding,  monotonous  labor  of 
breaking  trail  on  snowshoes  depressed 
their  spirits  as  it  depleted  their  strength. 
By  mid-day  Nellie  was  too  exhausted  to 
walk  farther  and,  wearing  Moir's  coat 
and  with  her  husband's  coat  and  the 
blanket  wrapped  about  her,  she  lay  full 
length  on  the  toboggan.  At  the  traces 
Moir  again  strained  until  long  after 
darkness. 

When  a  fire  had  been  started  Moir 
left  the  camp-making  to  Grassett  and 
went  into  a  cedar  swamp.  He  returned 
empty-handed,  but  he  had  set  rabbit 
snares  with  his  moccasin  lashings.  Sup- 
perless,  trail-weary,  drowsy  from  ex- 
haustion and  the  cold,  Nellie  and  Moir 
were  asleep  immediately. 

Only  Grassett  sat  looking  into  the 
flames  and  feeding  the  blaze.  His 
thoughts  were  tumbling,  struggling, 
writhing,  twisting.  He  had  known  only 
the  crises  of  the  wilderness,  situations  in 
which  his  woodsmanship,  his  great  ex- 
perience and  ingenuity,  offered  quick  so- 
lutions. Other  questions  had  never  per- 
plexed him,  and,  as  he  sat  there  in  the 


loneliness  of  the  forest,  his  wife  moan- 
ing in  her  sleep  across  the  fire,  the  man 
who  had  stolen  her  stretched  beside  him, 
his  miisples  twitched  in  accord  with  his 
fierce  desires  ana  e33o4ions.  At  one  mo- 
ment his  arms  were  about  to  stretch 
pleadingly  toward  Nellie.  The  next  his 
hands  would  open  stiffly,  the  fingers 
crooked,  each  fiber  and  tendon  aching  to 
grasp  the  throat  of  the  sleeping  man.  In 
one  thought  he  became  submissive  to  the 
blow,  as  his  wilderness  training  had 
taught  him  to  submit  to  the  inevitable; 
the  next  he  barely  choked  back  a  cry  as 
he  longed  to  battle  for  what  was  his. 

At  last,  his  face  drawn  and  haggard, 
his  eyes  dulled,  he  went  to  sleep,  his 
problem  solved.  The  next  morning,  as 
the  others  lay  moaning  and  twisting  in 
the  cold,  he  followed  Moir's  trail 
through  the  brush  and  returned  with  two 
rabbits.  These  he  had  partially  roasted 
before  the  others  wakened. 

In  the  darkness  they  started,  though 
Nellie  begged  the  men  to  remain  a  day 
that  they  might  hunt  and  she  might  rest. 
But  they  only  shook  their  heads  and 
fastened  on  their  snowshoes  and  hers. 
A  little  after  daylight  they  turned  a 
bend  in  a  stream  on  which  they  had  been 
traveling  for  fifteen  miles  and  found 
themselves  on  Lac  Seul.  Instinctively 
both  men  stopped  and  looked  at  the 
sky,  turned  their  cheeks  for  a  breeze, 
and  then  looked  at  each  other.  There 
was  doubt  in  Moir's  eyes. 

"It's  the  only  chance,"  exclaimed 
Grassett,  as  if  in  answer  to  a  spoken  ob- 
jection. "There  is  good  going  across 
the  big  stretch,  and  the  storm  may  not 
strike  before  night.  We've  got  to  take 
it." 

"And  if  it  strikes  sooner T" 
"We  may  make  it.  If  not,  what's  the 
usef" 

Silently  they  placed  Nellie  on  the  to- 
boggan and  lashed  the  coats  and  blanket 
about  her.  Then,  both  in  the  traces, 
they  started  out  across  the  great,  white 
plain. 

The  sun  rose,  and  its  rays  shone 
straight  into  their  eyes  and  glanced 
dazzling  from  countless  frost  crystals  on 
the  snow.  After  one  hundred  yards 
they  reached  the  hardened,  wind-swept 
surface  of  the  lake  and  sprang  into  a 
trot.  For  an  hour  they  did  not  stop. 
Then,  as  they  paused  to  breathe  and  to 
wipe  the  frost  and  ice  from  their  faces, 
the  sun  became  dim  and  a  light  breeze 
struck  their  right  shoulders.  Moir  look- 
ed anxiously  toward  the  southeast,  but 
there  was  nothing  except  the  lake  in 
sight.  He  turned  inquiringly  to  Gras- 
sett. The  woodman's  answer  was  a  tug 
at  the  traces,  and  they  were  off  again. 

When  they  stopped  to  rest  at  the  end 
of  the  second  hour  the  storm  struck 
them.  They  waited  only  a  few  minutes 
and  then  went  on,  each  man  taking  care- 
ful bearings  by  the  wind  and  their  back 
trail  as  they  struck  out.  Twice  in  that 
hour  they  stopped  to  ask  Nellie  if  she 
were  cold.  Though  wrapped  in  her  own 
heavy  garments,  and  with  the  mackinaw 
coats  and  blanket  lashed  about  her,  the 
wind  crept  in.  She  shivered  but  urged 
them  on. 

Continued  on  page  139. 


Will  Time  Solve  the  Enigma  of  India? 


A  Glimpse  Into  the  Future  of  the  Storm 
Centre  of  the  Empire 

By  THE  BLACKSMITH 


Does  the  average  Canadian  need  a  new  viewpoint,  a  wider  outlook! 
Is  interest  in  matters  pertaining  to  other  parts  o/  the  British  Empire  as 
strong  in  Canada  as  it  should  het  Few  Canadians,  comparatively  speak- 
ing, know  much  about  Australia,  South  Africa,  India.  News  from  these 
isolated  parts  of  the  Empire  appeals  as  information  relating  to  foreign 
lands.  MacLean's  Magazine  believes  that  there  should  be  a  closer 
relationship,  a  more  intimate  knowledge  of  all  subjects  of  Imperial  interest. 
Perhaps  the  present  article  will  enable  readers  to  gain  a  freer  knowledge 
of  India — the  storm  centre  of  the  Empire. 
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The  Brahmiu 
type  —  The 
Brahmins 
consider 
themselves  a 
higher  caste 
than  the 
others  as 
Intermediates 
between  men 
and  the  Gods, 
rhey  were  the 
law-givers. 


THE  race  to  maintain  Britain's 
supremacy  of  the  seas  has  been 
when  all  is  said  and  done  a  grand 
thing  for  the  Empire.  Looking  beyond 
the  staggering  array  of  figures  that 
represent  the  cost  of  new  armaments 
one  sees  that  the  naval  crisis  has 
awakened  a  new  spirit  of  Imperial 
unity,  that  the  bonds  binding  the 
colonies  to  the  Mother  Country  have 
been  immeasurably  strengthened. 

A  new  conception  of  Imperialism  is 
being  formed.  The  Canadian  feels  that 
his  interests  r.re  identical  with  his  Aus- 
tralian brother's.  He  has  begun  to 
realize  that  Australia  is  more  to  him 
than  a  mere  Island  continent  on  the 
other  side  of  the  globe;  that  he  should 
know  something  of  the  Great  Bight,  the 
Barrier  Reef  and  the  Arafura  Sea.  The 
Australian  reciprocates  with  a  lively 
interest  in  the  Rocky 
Mountains,  the  Great 
Lakes  and  the  untold 
possibilities  of  the  far 
north  land.  Problems  of 
one  part  of  the  Impire 
are  of  vital  import  to  all 
other  parts.  Sectional- 
ism is  on  the  wane. 

To  speak  of  torrid, 
turbulent  India,  there- 
fore, is  not  to  introduce 
a  subject  of  foreign  in- 
terest to  the  Canadian. 
India  is  a  part  of  the 
Empire,  the  storm  centre 
of  the  most  pressing 
problems  that  confront 
John  Bull,  an  Economic 


Enigma,  the  one  question  mark  that 
faces  us  when  we  think  of  the  future. 

Will  time  solve  the  Enigma  of 
India?  Does  the  status  of  India  affect 
the  solidarity  of  the  Empire  as  a  whole? 

These  are  questions  that  every  loyal 
British  subject  asks. 

It  might  very  naturally  be  supposed 
that  India  would  bulk  largely  in  the 
World's  interest,  because  India  is  an 
ancient  land.  India,  if  not  the  actual 
cradle-land  of  our  Aryan  race,  was  the 
scene  of  our  Aryan  short-coating.  The 
conquest  of  India  has  been  the  dream  of 
every  great  conqueror  since  the  days  of 
Alexander  the  Great.  And  yet,  how 
little  the  average  man  knows  about 
India.  All  that  the  average  man  knows 
of  India  he  receives  from  missionary 
reports,  and  the  mendacious  reports  that 
sometimes  come  to  us  through  the  foreign 
press.  To  the  average  man  India  is  a 
mere  word,  an  abstract  idea.  Naught  to 
him  is  the  delicate  tracery  of  the  mosque 
where  the  imaum  prostrates  himself  five 
times  each  day  in  adoration  of  distant 
Mecca.  He  cannot  picture  the  Hindu 
temple,  where  are  gathered  the  priests 
of  Siva,  the  sacred  Bull,  the  swinging 
devotees,  the  sacred  apes,  and  the  idols 
on  whose  carved  marble  surface,  there 
scintillates  the  ransom  of  a  dozen  kings. 
Strange  indeed  to  him  are  the  street 
scenes  of  India,  the  dark  swarthy  faces, 
the  long  beards,  the  splashes  of  yellow. 
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Fitkir   lying  on   a   bed   of  spikes.     Fanaticism   runs 

rampant   In    India   and    is   a   strong   factor 

in  the  unrest. 


The  Mahoin- 
medan  type — 
The  chief 
danger  In  In- 
dia lies  with 
the  Mahom- 
medan.  He 
cannot  forget 
that  he  was 
once  the  con- 

3ueror  of  In- 
la  and  that 
he  was  dis- 
possessed by 
the  British. 
He  belongs  to 
Islam. 


denoting  the  different  sects,  the  ascetic 
Brahmin,  the  pious  Buddhist,  the  haughty 
Mohammedan,  the  Bheestie-wallah,  the 
punkah-coolie,  the  pompous  Parsee  and 
the  lowly  Sudra,  the  chatter  and  gossip 
of  the  native  bazaars,  and  the  stillness 
of  the  Towers  of  Silence. 

To  understand  the  present  condition 
of  affairs  in  India  and  the  undoubted 
unrest  which  exists  it  is  necessary  to 
know  something  of  the  way  the  mixed 
races  live,  the  creeds  they  hold  to,  the 
ideals  they  place  before  them. 

Decidedly  the  outstanding  feature  of 
this  mystical  land  is  the  caste  system. 
We  hear  much  of  the  breaking  down  of 
the  caste  system,  but  the  end  will  not  be 
in  our  day  and  generation.  India  has  for 
centuries  been  closely  narrowed  down  to 
the  system  of  caste.  Outside  of  his  caste. 
the  world  does  not  exist  for  the  twice- 
born  Hindu.  Caste  is  his  fatherland; 
the  unity  of  India  has  no  place  in  his 
thoughts.  To  lose  caste  is  to  lose  every- 
thing— parents,  relatives,  friends.  Each 
of  these  turns  his  back  upon  the  culprit 
and  refuses  to  have  any  dealings  with 
him.  He  must  enter  the  casteless  cate- 
gory, which  is  employed 
only  for  the  most  abject 
functions. 

Broadly  speaking, 
there  are  the  caste  and 
the  casteless — the  twice- 
born,  and  the  once-born; 
those  who  wear  the  sac- 
red thread,  and  those 
who  are  denied  the  sac- 
red thread.  The  twice- 
born  are  divided  into 
three     classes,     whose 
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members  possess  unequal  privileges. 
These  are  the  Brahmins,  the  Kehatryas, 
and  the  Vaisyas.  The  once-born  are  the 
lowly  Sudras,  the  men  to  -whom  are  rele- 
gated the  meanest  offices.  The  Brah- 
mans  consider  themselves,  and  are  con- 
sidered, a  higher  caste  than  the  others, 
for  the  Brahmins  were  the  inter- 
mediates between  men  and  the  gods. 
They  were  the  law-givers  and  to  them 
was  orally  committed  the  whole  of  the 
Vedic  hymns.  The  Kehatryas  were  the 
warriors.  For  a  long  period  these  strug- 
gled with  the  Brahmins  for  supremacy, 
but  ultimately  they  were  compelled  to 
take  a  secondary  position.  The  Brahr 
mins  wrote  and  recited  the  liturgies 
and  conducted  the  sacrifices.  The  Keha- 
tryas went  out  and  fought  the  enemy  at 
the  gates.  But  a  community  must  have 
something  more  substantial  than  the 
priest  and  the  soldier  to  fall  back  upon. 
Thus  we  have  the  third  estate — the 
Vaisyas,  the  agriculturists.  Very  soon 
the  priestly  caste  drew  itself  away  from 
the  warrior  caste,  and  the  warrior 
caste  drew  itself  away  from  the 
agriculturists.  These  three  orders, 
the  Brahmins,  the  Kehatryas  and  the 
Vaisyas,  ultimately  became  totally  sepa- 
rated by  a  cessation  of  intermarriage. 
The  Sudras,  the  once-born,  are  the  ser- 
vile dregs  of  the  population.  From  the 
cradle  to  the  grave  these  cruel  barriers 
still  intervene  between  the  social  strata 
of  Hindustan,  relentless  as  Fate,  and  in- 
surmountable as  death. 

It  would  be  childish  to  deny  that  there 
is  unrest  in  India.  Such  unrest  is  rather 
Asiatic  and  racial  than  Indian  or  na- 
tional. Such  unrest  is  the  visible  symp- 
tom of  that  resentment  of  prolonged 
European  domination  which  is  affecting 
the  whole  continent  of  Asia,  and  with 
which,  one  day,  we  shall  have  to  reckon. 
Our  rule  may  be  disliked  by  a  certain 


section,  not  because  it  is  a  bad  rule,  but 
because  it  is  an  alien  rule.  We  are  in 
the  position  of  every  conquering  race 
that  seeks  to  assuage  the  enmity  of  the 
conquered — we  are  handicapped  by  the 
racial  instinct,  and  by  the  fact  that  we 
are  conquerors.  If  our  rule  were  that 
of  angels  and  archangels,  the  result 
would  be  the  same.  We  have  done  many 
good  works  in  India,  and,  very  foolish- 
ly, we  desire  to  be  loved  for  having  done 
these  good  works,  but  we  lose  sight  of 
the  fact  that  a  conquered  people  pos- 
sessing any  spirit,  prefer  to  hate  their 
conquerors  because  of  their  presence, 
rather  than  to  love  them  for  any  good 
deeds  they  may  have  done  in  the  land. 
The  individual  Briton  is  frequently  loved 
and  revered,  but  the  collective  alien 
rule  is  hated  and  resented  by  millions  of 
natives. 

The  recent  partition  of  Bengal  is  not 
the  cause  of  this  unrest,  as  many 
imagine.  It  swelled  the  stream,  but  it,  by 
no  means,  furnishes  the  main  current. 
There  are  many  causes  of  unrest  in  In- 
dia. First,  the  steady  impact  of  alien 
ideas  on  an  ancient  and  obsolescent 
civilization.  Second,  the  more  or  less 
imperfect  assimilation  of  these  alien 
ideas  by  a  small  but  active  minority. 
Third,  the  hatred  felt  for  these  alien 
ideas  by  a  privileged  class  which  be- 
lieves that  its  ancient  ascendancy  will 
be  weakened  by  the  introduction  of  such 
ideas.  Fourth,  the  disintegration  of  old 
beliefs  and  the  aggressive  revival  of 
those  beliefs.  Fifth,  the  careless  dif- 
fusion of  an  artificial  system  of  educa- 
tion which  is  not  grounded  on  real  in- 
tellectuality, and  which  is  bereft  of  all 


moral  or  religious  sanction.  Sixth,  the 
application  of  western  theories  of  ad- 
ministration and  jurisprudence  to  a 
social  formation  that  is  stratified  on 
lines  of  extreme  rigidity.  Seventh,  the 
play  of  modern  economic  forces  upon 
primitive  conditions  of  industry  and 
trade.  Eighth,  the  inevitable  friction 
between  subject  races  and  their  alien 
rulers.  Ninth,  the  echo,  or  rather,  the 
reverberation  of  distant  wars,  and  dis- 
tant racial  conflicts.  Tenth,  the  recent 
exaltation  of  a  great  Eastern  pwwer 
(Japan)  and  the  abasement  of  Asiatics 
in  South  Africa  and  British  Columbia 

Will  the  West  ever  understand  the 
East,  We  think  our  ideals  are  best  and 
we  desire  to  cram  those  ideals  down  the 
throats  of  all  and  sundry.  We  are  di- 
vided from  the  Orient  by  an  impassable 
gulf.  We  like  sanitation.  The  Hindu 
doesn't.  He  prefers  a  short,  easy,  fear- 
less and  dignified  death.  He  believes  that 
Western  strenuousness  is  but  a  sorry  ex- 
change for  Eastern  tranquility.  Our 
activity  he  believes,  is  due  to  devils. 
Why  should  he  make  this  a  strenuous 
life  when  he  believes  that  he  has  mil- 
lions of  incarnations  ahead  of  him?  His 
happiness  is  not  a  matter  of  food,  or 
drink  or  clothing.  All  these  things  have 
culminated  in  the  inchoate  revolt  of  a 
small  but  intensely  active  minority 
which  frequently  disguises  under  an  ap- 
peal to  the  sympathy  of  the  Western 
democracy,  a  reversion  to  the  old  ty- 
ranny of  caste,  and  the  grossest  super- 
stitions of  Hinduism,  and  which  arms, 
with  the  murderous  weapons  of  Euro- 
pean anarchy,  the  fervor  of  that  Oriental 
mysticism  which  is  compounded  in  vary- 
ing proportions  of  philo- 
sophic transcendentalism 
and  degenerate  sensuous- 
ness. 

The    political    skies    of 


In  the  City  of  Delhi — Typical  of  the    architectural   wonders   of  the  land. 
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India  are  frequently  overcast,  but  there 
are  no  signs  of  any  approaching  exo- 
dus of  the  British  from  India. 
There     is     no    need     to     disguise     the 


partly  by  that  British  justice  which  is 
engendered  by  the  teachings  of  the  low- 
ly Nazarene,  and  which  is  accentuated 
by  the  larger  civilization  of  the  twen- 


Dnder    British    rule    civilization    ha-     hi\    i       i 

India  than  In  any  other  part  of  the  East. 


fact  that  we  are  secretly  and  pub- 
licly hated  by  the  Bengali,  to  whom 
we  have  given  a  college  education,  and 
he,  like  Jeshurun  of  old,  has  waxed  fat 
and  has  kicked.  He  represents  95  per 
cent,  of  the  so-called  unrest  in  India. 
He  is  not  a  fighting  man  in  the  military 
sense  of  the  term,  for  he  has  long  since 
learned  that  under  British  rule  the 
tongue  and  the  pen  are  mightier  than 
the  sword,  and  governs  himself  accord- 
ingly. He  does  not  desire  the  withdrawal 
of  British  troops  from  India.  That  is 
his  last  thought  because  he  knows  that 
within  six  months  after  the  passing  of 
the  British  raj  the  Nepalese  would  have 
a  strangle-hold  on  Bengal,  the  ancient 
feuds  of  the  Mohammedans  and  Mah- 
rattas  would  be  rekindled,  and  Russia 
would  sweep  the  land  from  the  Himalayas 
to  the  southernmost  verge  of  the  Carnatic. 
Therefore,  the  Bengali  desires  the  pres- 
ence of  British  troops  to  police-patrol 
the  country  whilst  he  and  his  brother 
Bengalis  fill  all  the  fat  offices  going.  His 
political  unrest  is  neither  national,  pro- 
vincial, nor  parochial,  it  springs  from 
gross  personal  selfishness  and  the  na- 
tural antipathy  of  the  conquered  against 
his  conquerors. 

The  chief  danger  in  India  lies  with  the 
Mahommedan.  He  cannot  forget  that 
he  was  once  the  conqueror  of  India,  and 
that  he  was  dispossessed  by  the  British. 
He  belongs  to  Islam  and  his  eyes  are  al- 
ways turned  towards  Constantinople,  and 
were  the  Sheik  al  Islam  to  raise  the  green 
flag  and  proclaim  a  Jehad  against  us, 
our  position  in  India  might,  indeed,  be- 
come precarious. 

We  have  done  great  things  for  India, 
and  our  intentions  have  been  even  nobler 
than  our  deeds.  Judged  by  the  standard 
of  other  conquerors  our  attitude  towards 
India  has  been  humane  and  beneficent. 
We  won  India  by  the  sword,  and  we  hold 
India  partly  by  the  sword,  partly  by  the 
grace  that  is  born  of  the  racial  and  re- 
ligious hatreds  of  its  own   people,  and 


tieth  century.  Since  the  days  of  Lord 
Cornwallis  we  have  held  that  obscurant- 
ism shall  have  no  place  in  our  govern- 
ment of  the  people  of  India.  We  have 
sent  out  the  educationist  and  the  mis- 
sionary. We  have  generously  supported 
the  native  school,  the  native  college,  the 
native  university,  and  the  native  church, 
and  we  have  been  warned  by  the  military 
party  that  the  education  of  the  native 
in  the  present  means  trouble  to  us  in 
the  future.  But  what  could  a  great 
Christian  empire  do  in  the  matter t  We 
were  face  to  face  with  a  problem  of 
stupendous  gravity.  It  it  was  our  inten- 
tion to  treat  India  merely  as  a  con- 
quered country,  our  manifest  policy  was 
to  keep  the  people  in  their  initial  state 
of  ignorance,  playing  off  their  racial  and 
religious  hatred  against  each  other,  with 


not  be  treated  as  a  child  of  the  sword 
but  as  the  helpless  ward  of  a  great 
Christian  empire.  If  it  is  our  intention 
to  treat  India  as  the  former  we  should 
recall  the  missionary,  and  the  educa- 
tionist, close  down  the  native  church,  the 
native  school,  the  native  college,  the  na- 
tive university,  and  make  another  War- 
saw of  Calcutta.  Ours  is  a  nobler  and 
more  enduring  work  than  this.  The 
White  Man's  Burden  has  been  imposed 
upon  us  and  the  redemption  of  India 
must  be  worked  out  by  us  and  her  own 
people.  We  must  expect  ingratitude, 
hatred  and  calumniation,  but  our  hand 
has  been  put  to  the  plow  and  we  must 
not  look  backward.  Britain  must  help, 
but  in  the  last  analysis  India  must  save' 
herself.  We  may  guide,  instruct,  and 
inspire,  but  no  nation  was  ever  redeemed 
in  .spite  of  itself.  India  needs  a  strong 
and  flexible  bond,  one  that  will  unite  her 
numerous  states  into  one  nation,  her 
numerous  races  into  one  people,  her 
numerous  castes  into  one  society,  her 
numerous  religions  into  one  faith,'  and 
India  itself  must  furnish  that  bond.  In- 
dia needs  a  type  of  high  moral  character, 
not  the  noisy,  irresponsible,  political 
demagogue,  but  the  broad,  pure,  domi- 
nating character — the  Hero-prophet  of 
India.  And  he  must  be  one  wh  has  made 
his  first  journey  in  life  astride  the  hip 
of  a  brown-skinned  mother. 

The  present  period  may  be  dark,  but 
India's  future  is  far  from  being  hope- 
less. In  political  and  social  reform  the 
national  movement  is  drawing  together 
men  of  different  sections,  creeds  and 
castes.  The  success  of  the  Arya-Brahma 
Samajis  furnishes  abundant  evidence  of 
the  new  movement.  These  men  are  the 
descendants  of  great  forefathers,  who 
founded  great  philosophies,  who  dis- 
covered great  truths,  who  built  great 
temples,  palaces  and  tombs,  which,  to- 
day, are  the  glory  of  India,  and  the  won- 


The  greatest  reason  for  Britain's  continued  rule  Is  found  in   the 
lack  of  progresslveness  In  the  people. 


Great  Britain  posted  as  eternal  referee. 
But  our  great  pro-consuls  of  Empire 
have  advocated  a  nobler  policy  than  that. 
These  men  have  told  us  that  India  must 


der  of  the  world.  It  is  from  the  ranks 
of  these  men  the  sleeping  genius  of  In- 
dia will  awake,  and  in  that  awakening 
India  will  be  redeemed. 


The  Doubling  of  Heyward  West 

A   Mystery   Story  Arising   Out  of   the   Murder   of    a   Famous 

Railroad  Engineer 


By  T.  B.  COSTAIN 

Illustrated  By  D.  A.  KEMP 


THE  Newton  avenue  tragedy  oc- 
curred on  the  stormiest  night  that 
Ottawa  had  known  in  a  decade.  It 
had  snowed  all  day  and  at  eight  p.m.  the 
north-west  wind  began  to  sweep  through 
the  streets  with  the  relentless  fury  and 
driving  force  of  a  gale,  turning  the  fall- 
ing snow  into  crystals  of  ice  and  whirl- 
ing them  into  the  faces  of  the  hardy  few 
who  ventured  forth  like  a  storm  of 
miniature  shot  from  the  artillery  of 
Aeolus.  The  wind  howled  about  the 
eaves  of  the  houses  with  a  note  of  dron- 
ing ill-will,  rising  with  the  more  pierc- 
ing blasts  to  outbursts  of  elemental 
malignancy;  and  it  heaped  up  the  drift- 
ing snow  on  street  corners  and  before 
doorsteps,  depositing  the  deepest  drifts, 
with  seemingly  unerring  judgment, 
where  they  would  cause  the  most  dis- 
comfort to  plodding  wayfarers. 

At  12.15  the  sleepy  desk  sergeant  at 
the  police  station  was  galvanized  into 
feverish  action  by  a  telephone  message 
from  115  Newton  avenue,  to  the  effect 
that  a  murder  had  been  committed  there. 
Heyward  West,  asknowledged  to  be  the 
leading  authority  on  railroad  engineer- 
ing on  the  continent,  had  been  found 
dead  on  the  floor  of  his  library,  his  skull 
fractured  and  his  face  beaten  beyond 
recognition.  Detective  Tooley,  who 
was  on  duty  that  night,  pressed  a  patrol- 
man into  service  and  plunged  out  into 
the  storm,  cursing  and  blessing  it  in  the 
same  breath;  for,  while  the  condition  of 
the  weather  would  hamper  him  in  his 
work,  it  would  serve  the  murderer  still 
harder.  The  railroads  were  completely 
tied  up.  Trains  were  stalled,  wires  were 
down,  country  roads  had  been  rendered 
strictly  impassable.  The  murderer 
would  be  imprisoned  in  the  city  by  fet- 
ters of  ice  and  snow,  and  Toomey  was 
confident  that,  before  the  storm  king 
raised  the  barriers,  he  would  have  time 
to  track  down  his  man. 

Arriving  at  the  large  house,  which 
Heyward  West  had  occupied  during  the 
nine  months  of  his  residence  in  the 
Capital,  they  were  admitted  by  a  white- 
faced  serving  man  whose  fumbling  hands 
could  scarcely  turn  the  knob  of  the  door 
and  whose  close-set  eyes  were  round 
with  horror. 

"Was  it  you  telephoned?"  asked 
Tooley,  in  low  tones,  but  with  business- 
like briskness. 

"Yes,"  whispered  the  man,  as  though 
afraid  of  the  sound  of  his  own  voice. 
"It's— in  there." 

He  indicated  the  doorway  to  the  left 
oi*  the  hall,  hung  with  curtains,  through 
which  an  intermittent  flicker  of     light 


showed  from  a  dying  grate-fire  in  the 
room  within.  Tooley  and  the  police- 
man shoved  through,  finding  themselves 
in  a  spacious  and  well-appointed  library. 
Bookcases  lined  the  walls  to  a  height  of 
seven  feet,  the  space  above  being  used 
for  the  display  of  a  wonderful  collec- 
tion of  curios  and  relics.  A  large  table 
stood  in  the  centre  of  the  room,  heaped 
up  with  magazines  and  books.  A  part- 
ly curtained  archway  joined  the  library 
with  a  room  beyond.  And  on  the  floor 
just   beneath   this   arch   with   the   head 


reaching  to  the  edge  of  a  leopard  skin 
in  front  of  the  library  grate  lay  the 
body  of  Heyward  West. 

"Who  found  him?"  asked  Tooley, 
after  a  hasty  examination. 

"I  did,"  said  the  man,  who  had  come 
only  part  of  the  way  into  the  room. 
"I  was  down  the  cellar  when  I  heard 
a  sort  of  scuffle  and  then  a  heavy  fall. 
When  I  got  up,  I  found — this.  There 
was  no  one  in  the  room." 

"Who  saw  him  last?" 

"Mrs.  West.  She  came  in  half  an 
hour  ago  and  spwke  to  him  from  the 
doorway.  He  called  to  her  that  he  was 
busy. ' ' 

"Where  had  she  been?" 

"Out  with  some  friends  for  the 
evening. ' ' 


"Did  she  return  alone?" 

The  man  appeared  to  hesitate.  "No, 
sir.    Mr.  Trevelyan  was  with  her." 

"And  when  did  he  leave?" 

"I  don't  know.  After  letting  them  in 
I  walked  to  the  back  of  the  house.  It 
must  have  been  within  ten  minutes  for 
I  heard  Mrs.  West  go  upstairs  then." 

"Do  you  mean  Mr.  Harvey  Trevel- 
yan?" asked  the  detective,  sharply. 

"Yes,  he's  quite  a  friend  of  Mrs. 
West's." 

"And  do  you  mean  to  say  that  you 
didn't  hear  anyone  enter  or  leave  the 
house?"  demanded  Tooley,  giving  him 
the  benefit  of  a  close  scrutiny. 

The  man  appeared  to  shrink  from  the 
detective's  glance,  but  answered  with 
apparent  sincerity. 

"Not  a  sound.  He'd  been  in  this 
room  all  the  evening,  walking  up  and 
down  as  he  always  did  when  he  was 
thinking  out  anything.  From  eight 
o'clock  until  when  the  missus  came  in 
I  could  hear  him.  Eight  steps  to  one 
end  of  the  room  and  eight  back  as  sure 
as  clockwork.  He  was  muttering  to 
himself  and  several  times  he  kind  of 
laughed  out  gruff  and  sudden." 

"Sure  he  wasn't  talking  to  some  one 
in  the  room?" 

"No,  sir.  He  was  a  great  one  to  talk 
to  himself.  Many's  the  night  I've  heard 
him  talking  away  as  though  the  room 
was  full  of  people.  I  passed  down  the 
hall  about  nine  o'clock  to-night  and 
caught  a  glimpse  of  his  back.  He  was 
in  his  old  dressing  gown,  and  had  his 
arms  folded  behind  his  back — just  as  he 
always  done.  No  one  was  allowed  to 
go  in  when  he  got  into  his  walking  fits, 
not  even  the  missus." 

"Who  has  been  in  the  house  to- 
night?" 

"Just  me  and  the  two  maids.  Not  an- 
other soul,  sir.  Mr.  Morley,  his  secre- 
tary, went  to  Montreal  on  the  evening 
train." 

"And  no  one  heard  a  sound?" 

"No,  sir,  not  a  sound." 

Tooley  examined  the  second  room, 
finding  it  to  be  an  alcove  containing  but 
one  chair  and  a  table  littered  with  papers 
and  maps.  A  door  opened  from  it  on 
to  a  back  verandah.  He  tried  this  and 
found  it  to  be  locked.  On  a  later  search 
the  key  was  found  in  a  pocket  of  the 
dressing  gown  on  the  murdered  man. 
There  was  a  window  also  which  refused 
to  raise  when  the  detective  tried  it. 
Thomas,  the  serving  man,  assured  the  de- 
tective that  it  had  never  been  opened 
during  the  time  that  the  Wests  had 
been  in  possession  of  the  house. 
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Tooley  then  saw  Mrs.  West.  She  was 
ill  a  state  of  hysterical  grief,  a  mingling 
of  horror  and  incredulity,  and  quite  un- 
able to  tell  him  anything  of  the  hap- 
penings of  the  evening.    He  left  without 

getting  any  further  light  on  the  mystery. 

•     •     • 

"Clint"  Smith,  an  aggressive  police 
reporter  left  his  boarding  house  at  7.20 
aext  morning  and  walked  over  to  Bank 
street  with  an  air  of  jaunty  confidence. 
He  purchased  a  morning  paper  and 
boarded  a  downtown  car.  Next  minute 
the  hurried  pedestrians  on  the  street 
were  startled  to  see  a  bodv  hurl  itself 


papers  and  magazines,  needed  no  second 
bidding  to  follow  in  the  wake  of  the 
breathless  Smith.  They  arrived  at  the 
scene  of  the  tragedy  in  a  few  minutes' 
time. 

"You're  the  first  on  the  job  this 
morning,"  said  the  policeman  who 
oj>ened  the  door.  "I  haven't  got  orders 
to  keep  you  out  so  I  guess  you  can  look 
around.  Better  hurry.  The  rest  of  the 
afternoon  paper  boys  will  be  over  here 
in  droves  in  no  time." 

He  showed  them  into  the  library  and 
loquaciously  proceeded  to  explain  the 
meagre    details.      Everything    had    been 


ally  protuberant  eyes  threatening  to  pop 
out  of  his  head.  "Do  you  mean  EEarveT 
Trevelyan,  the  society  willy  boy?" 

"Exactly,"  said  the  officer.  "Ser- 
vants tell  me  he's  been  rushing  Mrs. 
West  strong.  She's  a  fine  spirited  wo- 
man and  mighty  handsome  they  say. 
West  thought  of  nothing,  but  his  work 
and  wouldn't  go  out  with  her  anywhere 
I  learned  something  this  morning  from 
old  rattlebones,  the  butler,"  here  he 
sunk  his  voice  again  to  a  whisper. 
"They've  had  words  about  this  ehap 
Trevelyan.  He  brought  Mrs.  West  home 
last  night  and  no  one  saw  him  leave!'' 

"Parkins!"  called  Porter,  who  had 
been  looking  around  the  back  room. 
"You  say  this  window  does  not  open.'' 


precipitously  from  the  platform  of  the 
moving  car  and  land  head  first  in  a  deep 
snowdrift. 

"Well,  Clint,"  said  a  comfortable- 
looking  young  man  in  a  fur-lined  over- 
coat, whose  well-filled  cheeks  were  ruddy 
with  the  invigorating  cold  and  whose 
bright  eyes  rested  with  amusement  on 
the  reporter  hurriedly  picking  himself 
up.  "A  cold  morning  for  acrobatic 
stunts  of  this  kind." 

"Shut  up.  Porter,"  panted  Smith. 
"Come  along  with  me.  There's  a  story 
to  be  turned  loose  on  the  old  town  to- 
day.   Hey  ward  West — murdered!" 

Porter,  who  was  a  journalist  of  sorts, 
contributing   occasionally   to   the   news- 


left  untouched  since  the  previous  night. 

"Done  with  that  war-club  on  the 
floor,"  explained  the  officer  in  a  hoarse 
whisper.  "Got  it  off  the  wall.  A  thor- 
ough job,  too.  Nothing  much  left  to 
recognize  him  by." 

"Any  clues f"  asked  Smith,  whose 
eyes  were  scanning  the  room  eagerly 
for  the  details  necessary  to  clothe  his 
story  in  the  most  lurid  light. 

"Not  a  clue,"  said  the  policeman. 
"But  there's  no  doubt  as  to  who  done 
it."  He  glanced  into  the  hall  cautious- 
ly before  continuing.  "I  guess  Mr. 
Harvey  Trevelyan  could  tell  who  was  at 
the  business  end  of  that  club  all  right." 

"No!"  exclaimed   Smith,  his    natur- 


I'orter    grasped     him     by    the    arm 
and    swung    him    around. 


"That's  what  they  say,"  returned 
Parkins. 

Porter  took  hold  of  the  catch  and  with 
an  effort  raised  the  window. 

"That's  how  your  murderer  es- 
caped," he  said.  "If  you  want  any 
further  proof  examine  this  catch.  It  is 
covered  with  blood-stains." 

"You're  right,"  said  the  officer  after 
making  the  examination.  "That  ex- 
plains why  no  one  saw  him  leaving.  H«> 
got  out  here." 

"Have  you  examined  the  papers  on 
that  table?"  asked  Porter,  indicating 
the  table  in  the  far  corner  of  the  alcove. 

"Don't  think  they've  been  looked 
over.  What  have  they  got  to  do  with 
it?" 

"Probably  nothing.  Could  you  get 
the  man  Thomas  up  to  answer  some 
questions?  In  the  meantime  I'll  just 
make  a  plan  of  these  rooms,  if  you've 
no  objections.  Parkins." 

Thomas  came  and  gave  them  what  in- 
formation he  could.  Nothing  of  a  valu- 
able nature  was  brought  out,  during  the 
cross-examination,  however,  as  far  as 
Smith  and  Parkins  could  see.  A  request 
to  see  Mrs.  West  met  with  a  refusal. 
She  had  not  left  her  room  since  hearing 
the  news  of  her  husband's  terrible  end 
and  absolutely  refused  to  talk  ta 
anyone. 


Ifi 
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"Looks  black  for  Trevelyan,"  said 
Smith,  as  they  left  the  house.  "He  was 
the  only  man  in  the  house  except  old 
Thomas,  and  no  one  is  likely  to  suspect 
him.  And  the  motive  is  not  hard  to 
find." 

"West's  papers  were  on  that  table  in 
the  back  room,"  said  Porter  in  a 
ruminative  tone.  "His  desk  is  in  the 
front  room." 

"I've  seen  Trevelyan  out  with  Mrs. 
West,"  went  on  Smith,  ignoring  his  com- 
panion's remark.  "I  tell  you,  she's  a 
stunner.  A  tall,  willowy  brunette  with 
a  melting  eye.  Beautiful  enough  to 
drive  a  man  to  anything  to  get  her. ' ' 

"There  was  a  cigar  on  that  table, 
too,"  said  Porter  abstractedly,  "Did 
West  smoke?    I've  heard  not." 

"Now  to  see  Tooley  and  then  I'U 
hustle  round  and  buttonhole  Mr.  Har- 
vey Trevelyan,"  said  Smith  briskly. 
"Guess  I  had  better  call  up  the  city  ed. 
first  and  let  him  know  I'm  on  the  job. 
He'll  be  having  a  conniption  fit  by  this 
time." 

They  parted  at  this  point.  Smith  to 
begin  a  day  of  feverish  activity,  of 
countless  interviews  and  of  much  over- 
use of  lurid  adjectives  and  exclamation 
marks,  Porter  to  slowly  wend  his  way 
towards  a  small  hotel  in  lower  town  a 
few  blocks  beyond  the  Byward  Market. 
"So  West  got  a  telegram  to  go  to 
Montreal  last  evening,  but  sent  Morley, 
his  secretary,  instead,"  he  said  to  him- 
self, repeating  a  piece  of  information 
that  P.  C.  Parkins  had  imparted  to 
them.  "I  would  like  to  see  that  tele- 
gram. It  wasn't  in  the  room.  Of 
course,  it  might  have  been  thrown  into 
the  grate  fire." 

"French  Andy  been  around  this  morn- 
ing?" he  asked  the  proprietor,  when  he 
had  reached  his  destination.  "Oh,  there 
he  is.  Look  here,  Andy,  how  long  since 
you've  been  up  in  the  Hudson's  Bay 
country?" 

"Two  years,"  said  French  Andy,  a 
stoop-shouldered  old  man,  with  a  limp 
and  a  whimsically  weazened  face.  "I'm 
going  to  strike  north  again  soon  as  the 
Guvment  gets  railroad  route  fixed." 

A  bottle  was  produced  and  as  soon  as 
his  companion  had  swallowed  his  first 
glass.  Porter  asked.  "Ever  meet  a  fel- 
low named  Morley — Jim  Morley?" 

"Tall  fellow,  sandy  hair,  big  nose 
with  scar,  big  talk  all  time?"  asked 
Andy.  "Sure,  I  know  him.  Stay  Fort 
Nelson.  Trade  a  little,  gamble  a  whole 
lot." 

"Did  he  have  any  pals  that  you 
knew?" 

"Bart  Bryce,"  replied  the  French- 
man. "Bad  lot,  Bart.  Partners  with 
Jim  Morley.  Knew  them  both.  Bart 
big  man,  red  hair,  strong  like  bull. 
Crush  you,  me  ver'  easy,  one  hand." 

Porter  continued  to  pump  the  old  man 
until  he  had  secured  a  thorough  record 
of  the  doings  of  Jim  Morley  and  Bart 
Bryce  in  the  country  around  Hudson's 
Bay,  through  which  the  projected  Gov- 
ernment railway  was  to  pass.  Morley, 
h«  found,  had  been  engaged  in  various 
enterprises  and  had  only  been  in  Otta- 
wa for  the  past  two  months.  His  know- 
ledge of  the  North  land  had  been  instru- 
mental  in   getting  him   the  position   of 


secretary  to  Heyward  West,  a  post  he 
had  held  about  one  month. 

The  storm  continued  all  morning.  In- 
formation coming  in  over  such  wires  as 
were  not  down,  showed  that  none  of  the 
trains  starting  out  the  previous  even- 
ing had  reached  their  destinations.  The 
Montreal  train  out  had  been  stalled 
within  the  first  ten  miles,  it  was  believed. 
In  the  meantime  the  city  seethed  with 
excitement  over  the  West  murder.  The 
newspapers  ran  extras  off  the  press  every 
few  hours,  but  without  giving  any  start- 
ling developments  in  the  case.  Abso- 
lutely nothing  new  had  been  uncovered. 
The  public  agreed  with  the  newspapers, 
however,  that  the  motive  for  the  deed 
was  clear,  even  if  the  details  of  its 
carrying  out  were  shrouded  in  the  most 
impenetrable  mystery.  Suspicion  point- 
ed to  young  Trevelyan.  The  fact  that  he 
had  visited  a  club  at  midnight  Showing 
visible  signs  of  excitement  was  accepted 
as  strong  corroborative  evidence. 

Peregrine  Porter  read  every  special 
issue  that  he  could  secure.  He  found 
that  the  newspapers  had  not  hesitated 
to  speak  openly  of  the  intimacy  between 
Mrs.  West  and  Trevelyan.  One  paper 
gave  an  interview  with  Thomas,  the 
butler,  in  which  details  of  a  recent 
altercation  between  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
West  on  the  score  of  this  friend- 
ship were  given.  The  departure 
of  Morley,  the  secretary,  was  mentioned 
incidentally.  "He  (West)  had  received 
a  telegram  calling  him  to  Montreal  and 
had  at  first  intended  to  go  but  later  had 
changed  his  mind  and  sent  his  secretary 
instead,"  read  the  account  in  cne  paper. 
There  was  an  obvious  inferonr-c  to  be 
drawn;  that  Mrs.  West,  expecting  her 
husband  to  be  away  had  permitted  Tre- 
velyan to  escorL  ker  home.  It  might 
even  have  betn  that  West  had  laid  a 
trap  to  catch  them.  That  the  murder 
was  the  result  of  the  stormy  scene  which 
ensued  was  not  an  unnatural  assump- 
tion. The  fKjIice  seemed  content  with 
this  explanation  of  the  tragic  event.  At 
any  rate,  they  were  not  following  up 
other  lines  of  investigation  or  consider- 
ing other  possible  motives. 

At  a  busy  corner  on  Sparks  street, 
late  that  afternoon  after  a  hard  day's 
work.  Porter  again  encountered  the 
voluble  "Clint"  Smith  The  latter  had 
extras  sticking  out  of  every  pocket  and 
wore  the  gratified  smile  which  comes 
from  knowledge  of  a  hard  task  well 
done. 

"Hello,  Porter!"  he  hailed.  What 
do  you  think  of  my  stuff?" 

"You  are  to  be  congratulated,"  said 
Porter,  "on  the  thoroughness  with 
which  you  have  supplied  the  kind  of 
matter  to  appeal  to  the  morbid  mind. 
From  that  viewpoint  your  story  is  a 
masterpiece.  You  have  written  a  real 
Homeric  of  horror,  a  classic  of  clammy 
detail,  friend  Clint,  but  you're  just  as 
far  away  from  the  facts  as  our  obtuse 
friends,  the  police." 

"What  are  you  driving  at?"  de- 
manded Smith,  indignantly.  "There's 
nothing  to  this  story  now.  It's  as  clear 
as  daylight." 

Peregrine  Porter  laughed  and  pro- 
ceeded to  refill  his  pipe  with  exasperating 
slowness. 


"There  is  more  in  this  case  than  is 
dreamed  of  in  the  philosophy  of  Mike 
Tooley,  sleuth,  and  Clint  Smith,  scoop 
merchant,"  he  said.  "Come  along. 
Smith.  I'm  going  to  let  you  in  on  a 
real  story." 

They  visited  a  small  hotel  on  a  side 
street,  the  Hanlon  House.  To  the 
proprietor  Porter  gave  a  detailed  de- 
scription of  the  man,  Bart  Bryce,  as  he 
had  received  it  from  French  Andy, 
without  mentioning  any  names. 

"The  very  man,"  said  the  hotel- 
keeper.  "Been  here  for  a  week  now. 
Here's  where  he  registered.  H.  W. 
Barton,  Room  26.  He  intended  to  get 
away  to-day,  but  the  storm's  holding 
him.     Want  to  see  him?" 

"I'll  drop  in  later,"  said  Prrter. 

"Unless  I'm  mistaken  this  case  is 
going  to  take  a  very  sudden  and  unex- 
pected turn,"  he  told  the  reporter,  when 
they  had  regained  the  street.  "A  queer 
idea  came  to  me  this  morning  when  we 
were  in  the  house.  It  was  suggested  by 
certain  details  which  the  police  have  so 
far  overlooked.  I'm  on  the  right  track, 
I  know.  You  help  me  out  and  you'll 
get  the  biggest  story  of  your  life." 

"What  can  I  do?"  asked  Smith,  all 
eagerness  now. 

"Stick  to  the  police  as  close  as  a 
miser  to  his  hoard.  Let  me  know  any- 
thing that  comes  up  as  soon  as  you  get 
wind  of  it.  By  the  way.  Smith,  you 
know,  of  course,  that  West  was  com- 
missioned a  year  ago  by  the  Government 
to  make  an  investigation  of  the  pro- 
posed routes  of  the  Northern  Bay  Rail- 
way. His  report  was  to  cover  every 
point,  including  the  selection  of  a 
northern  terminus,  and  it  is  highly  prob- 
able that  it  would  have  been  accepted 
by  the  department  of  railways.  What 
you  probably  did  not  know  was  that 
West  was  completing  his  report  and 
would  have  turned  it  in  at  the  end  of 
the  present  week.  No  one  had  any  idea 
what  town  he  was  suggesting  for  the 
terminus.  I  don't  suppose  that  Morley, 
his  secretary,  had  any  inkling.  There 
were  the  best  grounds  possible  for  main- 
taining secrecy.  If  advance  information 
got  out  as  to  the  route,  look  at  the  op- 
portunity for  land-grafting  there  would 
be!  Property  in  the  town  selected  as 
the  terminus  would  go  sky-high.  Is  any 
suggestion  of  a  new  motive  for  this 
crime  beginning  to  dawn  on  you?" 

"You  mean  that  someone  tried  to  get 
at  his  papers "  began  Smith. 

"Exactly,"  said  Porter.  "This  phase 
of  the  case  has  never  occurred  to  the 
police  apparently  and  not  a  newspaper 
has  even  hinted  at  it  yet!" 

' '  How  did  we  ever  miss  it ! "  said 
Smith,  despondently.  "It  puts  an  en- 
tirely new  complexion  on  the  whole 
thing.  Look  here.  Porter,  can't  I  help 
you  out . ' ' 

"By  sticking  to  headquarters,"  said 
Porter.    "Better  get  around  there  now." 

Late  that  afternoon  Porter  called  at 
the  West  home  and  asked  again  for  an 
interview  with  Mrs.  West.  "Tell  her 
I  believe  I  can  be  of  assistance  to  her," 
he  told  Thomas.  "I'm  neither  a  news- 
paper man  nor  a  detective. ' ' 

(Continued  on  page  135.) 


The  Romance  of  the  Taschereaus 

A  Remarkable  French-Canadian  Family,  whose   Members  have 
been  Conspicuous  in  the  Public  Life  of  the  Country  for 

Nearly  Two  Centuries 

By  W.  A.  CRAICK 


The    Taschereau 
Coat-of-Arms. 


"Civilization  on  this  continent  is  founded  on  work  and  foresight;  on  work  which  pro- 
ilnces  and  on  foresight  which  accumulates  what  is  produced.  I  am  not  given  to  flattery.  I 
love  my  fellow-countrymen  too  well  to  conceal  from  them  the  truth.  I  would  wish  that 
my  tongue  should  be  tied  to  the  roof  of  my  Tnouth  if  I  should  ever  hide  from  them  the 
conviction  of  my  heart.  Yet  it  m,ust  he  confessed  that  up  to  now  we  have  been  lacking  in 
these  two  attributes  of  greatness.  It  is  seldom  that  we  can  find  here  two  generations  of 
norkers.  It  is  rare  that  the  patrimony  gained  by  the  father  is  not  squandered  by  the  son. 
Look  at  our  ancient  noblesse;  behold  the  splendid  part  that  they  might  have  played  with 
their  knowledge  and  wealth.    To-day,  extinct!   Almost  entirely  vanished. 

"There  are  doubtless  seme  exceptions.     There  is  at  least  one  famous  exception  among 
Which,  in  your  opinion,  is  the  finest  na  me  among  the  French  race  in  Canada?    Is  it 


us. 


Fapineau?    Is  it  Lafontainef  Papineau  and  Lafontaine  have  been  like  nneteors  in  the 

night.  But  there  is  among  us  a  lasting  illustration,  which  has  for  me  an  ever-increasing 

glory. 
"The  finest  name  of  the  French  race  in  Canada  is  that  of  that  distinguished  family, 

in  which  talent,  character,  honor,  strength  and  labor  have  been  hereditary;  which  through 
every  generation  for  a  hundred  years  has  furnished  patriots  and  workers,  whose  impression  has  been  set  on  the  people 
and  the  affairs  of  their  time;  which  at  the  opening  of  the  century  had  the  honor  to  count  in  its  number  a  martyr  to 
the  cause  of  liberty  in  the  prisons  of  Governor  Craig;  which  has  given  five  judges  to  the  bench,  an  archbishop  to  the 
Church  in  Canada  and  a  cardinal  to  the  church  universal.  Let  us  salute  the  glorious  name  of  Taschereau!  Let  us 
salute  it  with  respect,  because  it  is  the  symbol  of  those  manly  virtues  which  alone  make  great  races  and  great  nations." 

■ — .S"?'?-  Wilfrid  Laurier  at  Sacerdotal  Jubilee  of  late  Cardinal  Taschereau. 


IT  was  in  the  year  1726,  during  one  of 
the  short  spells  of  peace  the  ■wav- 
racked  French  colony  enjoyed,  that 
the  first  Taschereau  landed  in  Canada. 
Thomas  Jacques  Taschereau,  Sieur  de 
Sapaille,  came  to  the  colony  as  secre- 
tary to  Claude  Dupuy,  the  Intendent  of 
New  France  at  tliat  time.  The  Sieur  was 
forty-six  years  of  age,  having  been  born 
in  1680  in  the  city  of  Tours.  Dupuy  only 
remained  a  couple  of  years  in  New 
France,  when  he  was  recalled  and  re- 
turned home.  Taschereau  might  well 
have  followed  his  master  back  to  his 
native  land,  but  he  had  become  interested 
in  Canada  and  elected  to  remain.  His 
reward  came  four  years  later,  when  he 
was  offered  and  accepted  the  post  of 
treasurer  of  the  marine  and  troops  or 
deputy  treasurer-general.  Shortly  after- 
wards he  was  raised  to  the  dignity  of 
membership  in  the  Superior  Council. 

M.  Taschereau  had  meanwhile  fallen  in 
love  with  and  married  one  of  the  belles 
of  New  France,  Marie  Claire  Fleury  de 
la  Gorgendiere,  a  daughter  of  the  Seig- 
neur de  Desehambault  and  a  grand- 
daughter of  that  enterprising  French- 
man, Louis  Joliet,  the  discoverer  of  the 
Mis.sissippi  River.  There  is  a  legend  to 
the  effect  that  Marie  Claire  was  one  of 
a  family  of  thirty-two  children,  consist- 
ing principally  of  girls,  and  that  she  and 
her  sisters  married  all  the  leading  men 
of  the  colony.  One  brother-in-law  at 
least  was  a  man  of  considerable  prom- 


inence, being 
Kigaud  d  e 
Vaudreuil,  the 
last  governor 
of  New 
France. 

All  the  cir- 
cumstances in 
the  life  of  the 
first  Canadian 
Taselie  r  e  a  u, 
common-place 
though  they 
may        seem. 


Cardinal    Taschereau,    tbe    first    Canadian 
receive  the  red   hat. 


to 


(■any  the  mind  far  back  to  the  years 
before  the  conquest,  when  the  French 
ruled  Quebec  and  the  old  city  was  the 
scene  of  many  a  romantic  occurrence. 
Probably  no  other  family  in  Canada  to- 
day can  bridge  the  gap  so  perfectly, 
nor  show  an  uninterrupted  descent 
through  all  the  intervening  years. 

From  the  year  1732  down  to  the 
present  day,  when  one  of  Thomas  Jacques 
Tascliereau's  descendants  holds  of- 
fice as  minister  of  public  works  in  the 
Province  of  Quebec,  there  has  not  been 
a  time  when  a  member  of  this  remark- 
able family  has  not  occupied  some 
position  of  authority  in  church  or  state 
in  Canada.  It  has  given  at  least  half 
a  dozen  judges  to  the  Bench,  numerous 
legislators  to  Parliament  and  a  succes- 
sion of  dignitaries  to  the  ecclesiastical 
life  of  the  country.  The  passing  years 
do  not  seem  to  have  sapped  its 
strength  or  lessened  its  mentality  and, 
while  other  distinguished  families  have 
sunk  into  insignificance,  there  are  still 
enough  representatives  of  the  Tas- 
chereaus in  positions  of  prominence  to 
render  the  family  name  one  of  eon- 
t  inued  importance. 

To  deal  adequately  with  the  family 
achievements  would  be  to  write  the  his- 
tory of  Lower  Canada.  So  intimately 
have  the  lives  of  the  Taschereaus  been 
interwoven  with  those  of  all  the  leading 
i'amilies  of  Quebec  that  no  event  of  any 
moment  has  occurred  in  that  part  of 
the  country  without  some  member  of  the 
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connection  being  concerned  in  its  out- 
come. They  have  been  leaders  in  the 
worli  of  colonization  and  development; 
they  have  fought  and  bled  for  their 
country  and  their  principles;  they  have 
contested  many  momentous  elections  and 
engaged  in  political  struggles;  above  all 
they  have  dispensed  justice  with  a,u 
equal  hand,  alike  in  tueir  own  native 
county,  in  the  provincial  courts  and  at 
Ottawa. 

So  numerous  has  been  tlie  progeny  of 
the  Taschereaus  from  generation  to  gen- 
eration and  so  widespread  the  ramitica- 
tions  of  the  family  tree,  that  only  an  en- 
thusiast in  the  pursuit  of  genealogies 
would  derive  any  satisfaction  from  trac- 
ing out  in  detail  all  the  branches  of  the 
parent  stem.  As  with  most  French-Can- 
adian families,  the  number  of  their 
children  has  been  large  and,  while  many 
died  in  early  youth,  enough  grew  to 
manhood  and  womanhood  to  make  each 
succeeding  generation  more  extensive 
than  the  last.  Through  marriages  with 
other  families,  connections  were  estab- 
lished with  practically  all  the  best 
French-Canadian  houses  in  Quebec,  and 
to-day  the  number  of  the  descendants 
of  the  originator  of  the  family  is  al- 
most beyond  computation. 

The  long  association  of  the  Tas- 
chereaus with  the  seigneury  of  Ste. 
Marie  de  la  Beauce  dates  back  to  the 
time  of  Thomas  Jacques  Taschereau.  In 
1736,  along  with  his  father-in-law,  Joseph 
Fleury  de  la  Gorgendiere,  and  his 
brother-in-law,  Rigaud  de  Vaudreuil,  he 
petitioned  for  a  concession  in  fief  of 
three  leagues  of  front  and  two  of  depth 
on  both  sides  of  the  Chaudiere  River, 
commencing  where  the  grants  of  land 
already  made  left  off.  In  return  he  and 
his  associates  agreed  to  build  roads 
along  the  St.  Lawrence  to  Point  Levy. 
The  petition  was  granted  and  M.  Tas- 
schereau  was  placed  in  possession  of 
three  leagues  on  both  sides  of  the  Chau- 
diere, beginning  at  the  Islet  aux  Sapins. 
The  grant  contained  the  present  parish 
of  Ste.  Marie  and  parts  of  five  other 
parishes. 

Nor  was  the  first  Taschereau  without 
enterprise  of  another  sort.  He  was  well 
in  the  van  of  the  men  of  his  day  in  the 
matter  of  industrial  development.  One 
finds  that  the  year  after  he  obtained 
his  seigneury,  he  formed  a  society  or 
company  to  operate  the  forges  of  St. 
Maurice,  the  first  iron  works  in  Canada. 
He  was  granted  a  royal  charter  for  the 
purpose  and  for  three  or  four  years  he 
and  his  associates  carried  on  the  enter- 
prise. Then  they  found  it  was  an  un- 
profitable venture  and  returned  the 
charter  to  the  king,  thereby  restoring 
the  property  to  the  sovereign. 

Thomas  Jacques  Taschereau  had  a 
family  of  fourteen  children,  of  whom, 
strange  to  say,  the  thirteenth  proved  to 
be  his  heir.  Seven  of  them  died  in  in- 
fancy or  early  childhood.  Of  those  who 
reached  maturity  Charles  Antoine  was 
the  most  distinguished.  He  was  a  youth 
of  eighteen  when  Wolfe  captured  Que- 
bec and  in  the  campaign  which  preceded 
and  followed  this  event,  he  took  a  prom- 


inent part  under  Montcalm  and  Levis, 
being  commander  of  the  artillery  at 
Three  Rivers.  On  the  conclusion  of 
peace  he  was  sent  to  France  as  a  pris- 
oner of  war  and  never  returned  to  his 
native  land. 

Charles  Taschereau  thereupon  took  up 
soldiering  as  a  profession  and  engaged 
in  various  military  expeditions,  includ- 
ing one  to  America  during  the  Revo- 
lutionary War,  when  he  fought  under 
de  Grasse  against  the  British.  Later  in 
life  he  was  raised  to  the  rank  of  a 
Chevalier  of  Saint  Louis  and  received 
a  pension  in  recognition  of  his  ser- 
vices. He  died  in  France  in  his  eight- 
ieth year,  but  leaving  no  children,  his 
line  became   extinct. 

Another  son  of  Thomas  Jacques  Tas- 
chereau also  participated  in  the  defence 
of  New  France  in  1759.  This  was  Pierre 
Francois,  then  but  a  lad  of  seventeen. 
Fortunately  the  fate  of  his  brother  did 
not  befall  him  and  he  was  not  trans- 
ported. He  took  up  a  mercantile  career 
as  soon  as  peace  had  been  concluded  and 
was  doing  well  when  he  suddenly  eon- 


Gabiiei    i-.i/.L-ai     ia&L-iitrt'au. 

traeted  an  illness  within  four  months  of 
his  marriage  and  died. 

In  this  way  the  continuance  of  the 
Taschereau  line  narrowed  down  to  Gab- 
riel Elzear,  the  thirteenth  child.  He 
had  been  born  in  1745  and,  when  Wolfe 
landed  at  Quebec,  was  just  fourteen 
years  of  age.  Notwithstanding  his  ten- 
der youth  he  was  called  upon  to  bear 
arms  in  his  country's  defence,  a  circum- 
stance which  surely  illustrated  to  what 
straits  the  beleaguered  garrison  were 
At  the  conclusion  of  peace  he  swore 
fidelity  to  the  English  government  and 
later  on  showed  that  his  loyalty  to  the 
British  crown  was  genuine  by  joining  in 
resistance  to  the  invasion  of  the  Ameri- 
cans. 

That  Gabriel  Elzear  Taschereau  com- 
manded the  esteem  of  the  British  rulers 
of  Quebec  and  was  regarded  as  a  man 
of  ability,  was  proved  by  several  dis- 
tinctions which  were  conferred  upon 
him.  Governor  Carleton  made  him  pay- 
master of  the  forces  and,  under  the  pro- 
visions of  the  Quebec  Act  of  1774,  ap- 


pointed him  judge  of  common  pleas  for 
the  district  of  Montreal.  When  in  1791, 
the  first  Legislative  Assembly  of  Lower 
Canada  was  elected,  M.  Taschereau  was 
returned  for  Dorchester.  He  became 
shortly  afterwards  overseer  of  the  dis- 
trict of  Quebec  and,  being  elevated  to 
the  rank  of  legislative  councillor,  was 
made  superintendent  of  post  offices,  a 
position  he  held  until  his  death. 

The  Taschereau  genealogy  begins  to 
become  somewhat  complicated  when  the 
third  generation  is  reached.  Gabriel 
Elzear  Taschereau  was  the  progenitor 
of  four  branches  of  the  family,  all  of 
which  are  extensively  represented  at 
the  present  day.  He  had,  as  a  matter  of 
fact,  eleven  sons  and  daughters,  eight 
being  children  of  his  first  wife,  Marie 
Louise  Bazin,  and  three  of  his  second 
wife,  Louise  Francoise,  daughter  of  the 
Seigneur  de  Beauport.  Four  children 
died  young.  His  eldest  son  entered  the 
church  and  became  a  cure.  His  eldest 
daughter  married  Jean  Perrault,  the  son 
of  a  Quebec  merchant,  who  became  a 
lawyer,  was  raised  to  the  Bench  and 
achieved  great  distinction  as  a  public 
man  in  Lower  Canada. 

The  heir  to  the  seigneuries  of  Sainte 
Marie  de  la  Beauce  and  Joliet  and  the 
founder  of  the  elder  branch  of  the 
family  was  Thomas  Pierre  Joseph  Tas- 
chereau, second  son  of  Gabriel  Tas- 
chereau. Like  his  father  he  became  early 
interested  in  the  militia  and  during  his 
lifetime  saw  some  active  service.  When 
the  British  troops  were  removed  from 
Quebec  to  take  part  in  the  Napoleonic 
wars,  young  Taschereau  volunteered  to 
join  the  forces  which  were  raised  on 
that  occasion  to  take  their  place.  He 
was  stationed  for  some  time  at  Niagara. 
Later  on,  when  the  War  of  1812  broke 
out,  one  finds  him  serving  as  command- 
ing officer  of  the  4th  Battalion  of  Can- 
adian militia  and  doing  good  work  in 
the  defence  of  the  frontier.  He  was 
made  a  legislative  councillor  of  Lower 
Canada  in  1818  and  given  the  position 
of  inspector  of  roads  and  streets  in  the 
district  of  Quebec. 

His  three  brothers,  founders  respect- 
ively of  the  second,  third  and  fourth 
branches  of  the  family,  were  also  men 
who  took  a  very  prominent  part  in  the 
public  life  of  Quebec.  Particularly  was 
this  true  of  Jean  Thomas  Taschereau, 
head  of  the  second  branch.  When  only 
twenty-two  years  of  age  he  was  elected 
to  the  Assembly  for  Dorchester,  prac- 
tically succeeding  his  father  in  the  rep- 
resentation of  this  constituency.  He  be- 
came interested  in  journalism  to  the 
extent  of  helping  to  establish  Le  Can- 
adien,  a  radical  organ  which  proposed  to 
fight  vigorously  for  popular  rights.  But 
the  paper  and  the  man  back  of  it  ran 
counter  to  Governor  Craig,  who  bitterly 
resented  their  attacks  on  his  administra- 
tion, and  in  1810  their  arrest  was  ord- 
ered. Soldiers  took  possession  of  Le 
Canadien  office  and  Taschereau  and  his 
friends  were  seized  and  imprisoned. 
However,  it  being  impossible  to  convict 
the  agitators  of  any  crime,  the  Governor 
was  persuaded  to  take  the  part  of  wis- 
dom and  release  them. 

Soon   after,  the  War  of  1812   Intro- 


duced  another  and  more    seri- 
ous    topic    for    consideration 
and  in  military  service  young 
Taschereau  forgot  his  troubles.     , 
He  was  invested  with  the  of-    f' 
fiee  of  deputy  adjutant-general 
of  the  militia  of  Lower 
Canada  and   did   effec- 
tive  work   in   this   ca- 
pacity.    Like  his   bro- 
ther,  he   later  rose   to 
the  dignity  of  a  seat  in 
the  Legislative  Council 
of    the    province    and 
was  ultimately  made  a 
judge  of  the  Court  of       ^  """ia- 
King's  Bench  for  Que-       s('hereuu, 
bee.     He    died  at  the      '^i^'i*'??, 

__  i-      1  .of   Public 

comparatively    early  Works  foi- 

age  of  54  years.  Quebec, 

In     the    history     of  known 

Canada     the     memorv  "^'Df 

^n      .    ,        ,    ,  •'        member 

or  at  least  two  men  of  of  the 
the  Taschereau  name  famii.T- 
will  be  long  preserved. 
One  is  the  late  Chief  Justice  Sir  Henri 
Elzear  Taschereau;  the  other  is  the  late 
Cardinal  Taschereau.  In  a  family 
which  has  produced  many  famous  sons, 
these  two  stand  out  with  special  promi- 
nence. The  former  is  a  descendant  of 
the  first  branch  of  the  family  and  the 
latter  of  the  second  branch. 

The  late  Chief  Justice  was  a  grand- 
son of  that  Thomas  Pierre  Joseph  Tas- 
chereau, who  has  already  been  described 
as  having  commanded  the  4th  Battalion 
of  Quebec  militia  in  the  War  of  1812. 
He  was  bom  in  1836  and  at  the  age  of 
twenty-one  years  was  called  to  the  bar. 
Again  the  desire  for  public  life  early 
manifested  itself,  and  at  twenty-five  one 
finds  that  he  was  sitting  in  the  Parlia- 
ment of  Canada  as  member  for  Beauce. 
He  took  an  active  part  in  the  negotia- 
tions leading  up  to  Confederation,  but 
on  seeking  election  to  the  House  of 
Commons  afterwards  was  defeated.  He 
was  soon  after  made  a  judge  of  the 
Superior  Court  of  Quebec,  a  position  he 
held  for  seven  years,  when  he  was 
transferred  to  the  Supreme  Court  bench 
at  Ottawa,  succeeding  his  cousin  Jean 
Thomas  Taschereau,  as  a  puisne  judge. 
He  became  Chief  Justice  in  1902,  fol- 
lowing the  death  of  Sir  Henry  Strong, 
and  was  knighted  and  made  a  member 
of  the  Privy  Council  the  same  year. 

The  Chief  Justice  was  twice  married 
and  had  a  family  of  ten  children.  His 
eldest  son,  Adolphe  Robert  Elzear  Tas- 
chereau, who  is  now  head  of  the  Tas- 
chereau family  in  Canada,  is  joint  lib- 
rarian and  French  librarian  of  the 
Supreme  Court.  His  second  son,  An- 
toine,  entered  the  Church  and  is  now 
cure  of  Cap  St.  Ignace,  County  Mont- 
magny.  His  eldest  daughter  married  M. 
Taehe,  a  lawyer,  while  his  second 
daughter  became  the  wife  of  Frank 
Beard,  chief  clerk  in  the  adjutant-gen- 
eral's department.  Another  daughter 
married  Major  Alphonse  Eugene  Panet 
of  the  Royal  Engineers  and  has  been 
living  in  India  for  many  years.  Inci- 
dentally it  might  be  mentioned  that  Iheir 
son,  Henri,  who  is  now  attending  the 
Royal  Military  College  at  Kingston,  ob- 
tained the  highest  total  of  marks  on 
entering  that  institution  yet  recorded. 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 

The  elder  branch  of  the  Taschereaus 
has  contained  other  names  of  scarcely 
less  prominence  than  that  of  the  Chief 
Justice.      Two    uncles    at    least    of    Sir 
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_  old  manor  house  at  Ste.  Marie  Beauco. 
the  home  of  the  Taschereau  family. 


Henri  Taschereau  were  men  of  rank  in 
Lower  Canada.  A  particularly  interest- 
ing character  was  the  Hon.  Joseph 
Andre  Taschereau,  at  one  time  solicitor- 
general.  He  became  eventually  a  judge 
of  the  Superior  Court  of  the  province, 
but,  while  as  a  young  man  he  was  quite 
active  politically,  in  his  later  years  he 
became  a  recluse,  shutting  himself  up  in 
the  library  of  the  old  manor  house  at 
Beauce,  shunning  all  society  and  devot- 
ing himself  to  his  books.  He  never  mar- 
ried and  died  in  1867  in  his  sixty-first 
year. 

Another  uncle,  Thomas  Jacques,  had 
the  distinction  of  being  the  father  of 
eighteen  children.  He  too  was  a  lawyer 
and  for  many  years  was  collector  of 
customs  and  sheriff  of  Beauce.  The  ex- 
tent of  his  family  is  to-day  almost  be- 
yond computation.  His  eldest  son,  who 
succeeded  him  as  sheriff  of  the  county, 
had  twelve  children  and  his  second  son 
was  similarly  blessed.  A  tliird  son,  who 
went  to  Manitoba  and  settled  there,  had 
a  family  of  seven.  Another  son  took  up 
soldiering  as  a  profession  and  became  an 
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officer  in  B  Battery,  Kingston,  rising  to 
the  rank  of  lieutenant-colonel.    Yet  an- 
other   son,    Thomas    Liviere,    became    a 
lawyer  in  Quebec,  where  he  was  highly 
esteemed;     he    was    a 
conservative     in     poli- 
tics,   therein    differing 
from  the    rest    of    the 
family,  and  for  a  time 
represented   Beauce  at 
Ottawa. 

Of  the  Chief  Jus- 
tice 's  brothers,  the 
most  distinguished  was 
Eugene  Arthur.  He. 
too,  started  out  in  life 
as  a  lawyer  but  be- 
came enamoured  of  the 
military  profession. 
Going  to  Mexico  in 
1867  he  there  served 
under  the  Emperor 
Maximilian.  On  his  re- 
turn to  Canada  he  was 
appointed  aide  to  Sir 
N.  Belleau,  lieutenant 
governor  of  Quebec, 
and  when  the  present  governor-general, 
then  Prince  Arthur  of  Connaught, 
visited  Canada  in  1869,  he  acted  as  his 
aide  as  well.  He  died  in  1871,  wh^sn 
only  thirty  years  of  age. 

Passing  now  to  Cardinal  Taschereau 
and  the  second  branch  of  the  family,  it 
may  be  noted  that  this  distinguished 
prelate  was  the  younger  of  the  two  sons  < 
of  Jean  Thomas  Taschereau,  grand-uncle  ^ 
of  the  late  Chief  Justice.  The  Cardinal 
was  born  in  1820  «,nd  at  eight  years 
of  age  entered  the  Seminary  at  Quebec, 
where  he  soon  distinguished  himself  as 
a  student.  He  visited  Rome  as  a  youth, 
w»here  he  was  almost  persuaded  to 
enter  a  Benedictine  monastery,  but  other 
counsels  prevailed  and  he  returned  to 
Quebec,  there  to  continue  his  studies. 
He  was  ordained  a  priest  in  1842  at  the 
parish  church  of  Ste.  Marie  de  la  Beauce 
and  from  then  on  until  he  was  raised  to 
the  archbishopric,  his  interests  were 
mainly  centred  in  educational  work.  He 
was  for  many  years  a  professor  in  the 
Seminary,  later  becoming  rector  of 
Laval  University,  and  a  member  of  the 
Council  of  Public  Education. 

The  Cardinal's  Heroism 
The  deed  for  which  Cardinal  Tascher- 
eau will  be  most  favorably  remembered 
was  his  fearless  service  as  assistant  to 
Father  Moylan,  the  Grosse  Isle  chap- 
lain, during  the  plague  year  of  1847. 
When  others  shunned  the  dreadful  spot 
and  the  poor  Irish  immigrants  were  dy- 
ing there  by  the  hundred.  Father  Tas- 
chereau, then  a  young  priest  of  twenty- 
seven,  volunteered  to  go  to  the  Island 
to  aid  the  resident  chaplain.  He  lab- 
ored on  until  he  himself  was  stricken 
down  with  the  plague,  escaping  death  by 
only  a  hair's  breadth.  This  fine  work 
for  humanity  was  never  forgotten  by  the 
Irish  Roman  Catholics  in  Canada,  who 
continued  to  hold  a  warm  spot  in  their 
breast  for  the  future  cardinal. 

Father  Taschereau,  who  had  acted  for 
some  time  as  secretary  and  theologian  to 
Archbishop  Baillargeon  and  had  ac- 
companied liim  on  various  occasions  to 
Rome  succeeded  him  in  thearchiepiscopal 
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see  of  Quebec  in  1871.  He  was  made  a 
cardinal  in  1887,  the  first  and  only  Can- 
adian to  receive  this  dignity.  It  was  a 
inark  which  was  carried  with  becomins; 
grace,  and  Canadians  in  general  appre- 
ciated the  honor  which  had  been  done 
to  one  of  their  foremost  churchmen. 

The  cardinal's  elder  brother  was  al- 
most as  distinguished  in  civil  affairs  as 
was  the  prelate  in  the  church.  Jean 
Thomas  Taschereau  was  six  years  his 
brother's  senior.  He  pursued  the  study 
of  the  law  and  after  practising  with 
great  success  for  several  years  was  crea- 
ted an  assistant  judge  of  the  Superior 
Court  of  Quebec  at  an  unusually  early 
age.  He  was  eventually  made  a  regular 
judge  of  the  Court,  and  in  1873  was 
transferred  to  the  Court  of  Queen's 
Bench.  A  signal  honor  was  done  him  in 
1875.  In  that  year  the  Supreme  Couri 
of  Canada  was  established.  It  became 
necessary  by  the  provisions  of  the 
Act  creating  the  Court  to  name  two 
judges  from  the  Province  of  Quebec. 
Without  any  hesitation  one  of  these 
judgeships  was  offered  by  the  Gov- 
ernment to  Judge  Taschereau.  He 
accepted  and  for  two  years  served  at 
Ottawa.  Ill-health,  however,  com- 
pelled him  to  resign  and  he  retired 
from  the  bench  in  1878. 

Judge  Taschereau  married  twice. 
His  first  wife,  by  whom  he  had  five 
children,  was  a  daughter  of  the  Hon. 
Annable  Dionne.  His  second  wife, 
who  was  the  mother  of  seven  chil- 
dren, was  a  daughter  of  the  Hon.  R 
E.  Caron,  lieutenant-governor  «. 
Quebec,  and  a  sister  of  the  Hon. 
Adolphe  Caron  and  of  Lady  Fitz- 
patrick,  wife  of  the  present  Chief 
Justice  of  Canada,  Sir  Charles  Fitz- 
patrick.  The  eldest  son,  Henri 
Thomas  Taschereau,  was  almost  as 
brilliant  a  jurist  as  his  father.  He, 
too,  became  a  judge  of  the  Superior 
Court  and  later  Chief  Justice  of  the 
Court  of  Appeal.  In  his  earlier  years 
he  cherished  political  ambitions,  and 
when  only  twenty-two  years  of  age 
ran  against  Hector  Langevin  in  Dor- 
chester but  without  success.  He  was 
returned  to  the  House  of  Commons 
for  Montmagny  in  1872  and  sat  for  that 
,  constituency  until  he  was  made  a  judge. 

The  family  of  the  last-mentioned 
Judge  Taschereau  consisted  principally 
of  daughters  who  made  some  good 
matches.  His  eldest  daughter  is  Lady 
Pope,  wife  of  Sir  Joseph  Pope.  His 
second  daughter  married  a  son  of  the 
late  John  Carling,  of  London.  A  third 
daughter  was  the  wife  of  the  late  Colo- 
nel Vidal,  inspector-general  of  the  Can- 
adian militia.  Of  the  sons,  Marie  Rob- 
ert Andre  Panet  Taschereau,  who  is  now 
one  of  the  most  prominent  of  the 
younger  generation  of  lawyers  in  Mont- 
real, is  the  eldest  survivor. 

Gains  Seat  in  Cabinet 
Cardinal  Taschereau  had  several  other 
nephews  and  nieces  besides  Henri 
Thomas  Taschereau.  Of  these,  special 
reference  should  be  made  to  the  Hon. 
Louis  Alexandre  Taschereau,  who  is  un- 
questionably the  most  distinguished 
member  of  the  family  alive  at  the  pre- 
sent time.     Like  his  father,  he  began  to 


study  law  at  an  early  age  and  was  soon 
practising  his  profession  in  Quebec  in 
partnur.ship  with  Sir  Charles  Fitzpatrick 
and  the  Hon.  S.  N.  Parent.  He  came  to 
the  front  rapidly  and  to-day  is  the  pos- 
sessor of  what  is  probably  the  largest 
legal  practice  in  Quebec,  as  head  of  the 
firm  of  Taschereau,  Roy,  Cannon,  Parent 
and  Fitzpatrick.  He  appears  in  most  of 
the  big  Quebec  cases  and  is  heard  fre- 
quently before  the  Supreme  Court. 

When  he  was  just  twenty-five  years  of 
age,  Mr.  Taschereau  entered  politics, 
running  in  the  County  of  Dorchester 
against  the  present  postmaster-general, 
the  Hon.  L,  P.  Pelletier.  On  this  occa- 
sion he  suffered  defeat,  but  making  a 
second  attempt  in  1900  in  the  County  of 
Montmorency  he  was  returned  to  the 
Legislature.  So  gifted  a  young  man 
could  not  long  remain  without  notice 
from  the  ministrv  and   in   1007  he  was 
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offered  and  accepted  the  portfolio  of 
public  works,  which  he  still  holds.  He  is 
an  eloquent  speaker  and,  when  he  ad- 
dresses the  House,  is  sure  of  an  attentive 
house  and  a  full  gallery. 

The  Hon.  Mr.  Taschereau  had  a 
brother,  Joseph  Edouard  Taschereau,  his 
senior  by  four  years,  who  gave  promise 
of  enjoying  a  brilliant  career  as  a 
lawyer,  but  his  untimely  death  before  he 
had  reached  his  thirtieth  year,  cut 
short  this  prospect.  There  are  at  least 
two  other  brothers,  who  are  doing  good 
work  in  the  legal  profession,  the  whole 
family  showing  a  special  aptitude  for 
this  vocation. 


Why  India   Hoards   Gold 

"What  does  India  do  with  all  her 
gold?"  A  partial  answer  to  this  ques- 
tion which  has  been  puzzling  students 
of  finance  was  given  recently  by  Mr. 
M.  R.  Sundaram  Aiyar,  of  Madras,  tes- 


tifying before  the  Royal  Commission  on 
Indian  currency  and  finance. 

It  is  well  known  that  in  the  past  year 
India  has  taken  almost  one-tenth  of  all 
the  gold  production  in  the  world 
($475,000,000),  and  still  the  discount 
rate  of  the  big  Indian  banks  has  been 
raised,  and  smaller  banks  are  failing  to 
such  an  extent  that  the  Government  is 
seeking  to  put  into  operation  a  new 
banking  and  currency  bill,  analagous  in 
many  respects  to  the  bill  now  before 
Congress  in  Washington. 

"Hoarding  in  India,"  Mr.  Aivar 
said,  "is  to  be  traced  to  the  peculiar 
social  conditions  and  the  laws  that  gov- 
ern the  people,  and  not  merely  to  a  bar- 
barous instinct  to  hoard.  Under  Hin- 
doo law  and  under  existing  conditions  it 
is  not  possible  to  make  any  provision 
for  the  female  members  of  one's  family, 
either  wife,  daughters,  or  sisters. 
The  wife,  who  enjoys  all  the  privi- 
leges of  the  house  so  long  as  her  hus- 
band is  alive,  is  as  a  widow  entitled 
to  only  71/2  rupees  per  month  or  to 
her  board  and  residence  in  the  family 
house.  Were  she  to  claim  a  greater 
sum  the  members  of  her  husband's 
family  would  object,  and  the  court 
would  not  allow  more.  She  is  en- 
titled to  live  in  the  house  or  to  re- 
ceive ten  shillings  per  month.  Then, 
if  one  wants  to  make  provision  foi 
one 's  daughter  during  her  married 
life  one  cannot  bequeath  to  her  any 
landed  property  for  her  use.  Any 
alienation  made  by  the  father  to  his 
wife  or  to  his  daughter  can  be  im- 
peached in  a  court  of  law  even  20 
or  30  years  after  the  alienation.  This 
rule  applies  only  to  ancestral  pro- 
perty, but  the  distinction  between  an- 
cestral and  self-acquired  property  is 
very  delicate.  One  hundred  sover- 
eigns strung  on  a  gold  thread  become 
the  personal  property  of  the  wife, 
over  which  the  son  has  no  control, 
while  100  sovereigns  presented  in 
2  pieces  or  its  worth  of  immovable 
property  will  be  impeached  as  a 
void  alienation.  So  that  in  every 
household,  poor  or  rich,  the  girls 
of  the  family  are  being  presented  with 
sovereigns,  and  they  store  them  up  un- 
til a  sufficient  quantity  is  collected  for 
making  them  into  ornaments.  The 
jewels  cannot  be  sold  for  the  husband's 
debts.  When  the  husband  dies  the  Hin- 
doo widow  can  neither  remarry  nor  wear 
any  kind  of  ornament,  and  the  jewels 
are  then  sold  and  invested  for  her  use. 
Personal  credit  is  almost  unknown  in 
India.  Borrowing  is  either  by  mortgage 
of  immovable  property,  or  by  the  pledge 
of  jewels.  Eighty  per  cent,  of  the  po- 
pulation are  agriculturalists,  and  the 
land  revenue  is  collected  before  the 
harvest  is  over,  and  every  agriculturist 
to  pay  his  land  revenue  has  to  borrow 
until  his  grain  is  sold.  The  mortgage  of 
immovable  property  for  raising  a  loan  is 
rather  cumbersome,  so  that  the  only 
way  that  is  open  to  the  agriculturist  is 
to  go  secretly  to  the  next  village  and 
pledge  his  wife's  or  daughter's  jewels 
to  raise  the  necessary  sum,  which  can 
be  returned  in  a  month. 


STUFF  of  EMPIRE 


By  G.  FREDERICK  CLARKE 

Author  of  "The  Immigrant,"  "Bunk,"  etc. 


F&STENED  securely  to  the  ammuni- 
tion wagon  at  Durban  by  Private 
Jones,  of  the  Royal  Canadian  Field 
Artillery,  the  stove  had  been  the  jest 
of  the  whole  battery  and  its  six-foot-one 
and-broad-in-proportion  owner,  the  re- 
cipient of  a  <;reat  deal  of  good-natured 
banter. 

Jones  smiled  and  patted  the  tiny  col- 
lapsible thing  affectionately.  He  knew, 
bless  you,  how  soon  the  scoffers  would 
■change  their  tune,  and,  as  the  months 
went  by,  there  was  not  a  man  in  the 
battery,  but  sang  its  praises  as  though 
it  were  a  deity. 

Nights  on  the  veldt  they  gathered 
about  Jones'  tent,  and,  as  he  fed  the 
insatiable  thing  bits  of  stick  and  dung 
from  time  to  time,  and  the  smoke  curled 
bravely  from  its  three-inch,  two-jointed 
pipe,  they  recited  the  day's  happenings 
or  told  tales  of  the  homeland  to  men  of 
other  regiments. 

Stories  there  were  of  the  backwoods  of 
Canada,  of  caribou  and  moose  hunt,  and 
long  trails  in  the  Hudson  Bay  region. 
There  was  Scott,  who  had  served  in  the 
Royal  North-West  Mounted  in  the 
Yukon  district;  MacDonald,  who,  bom 
in  Glengarry  on  the  Ottawa,  had 
roughed  it  in  the  woods  and  on  the 
spring  drives;  and  little  Billy  Simmons, 
the  bugler,  an  English  emigrant,  as 
homely  and  good-natured  a  lad  as  ever 
played  about  the  wharves  at  St.  John 
and  drank  of  adventure  from  the  lips 
of  the  old  sea-dogs  who  filled  the  port. 
Then  there  was  O'Brien  and  Jar\  is  and 


Foote  and  a  score  of  others,  wlio,  own- 
ing allegiance  to  the  Queen,  sang 
0 'nights  of  their  Canadian  home  and  the 
maple  leaf. 

Over  kopje  and  veldt,  therefore,  the 
stove  and  its  diminutive  pipe  accom- 
panied the  battery,  and  the  battery 
loved  it.  Taking  the  utmost  pride  in  its 
appearance,  Billy  Simmons  and  Private 
.Jones  gave  it  a  coat  of  khaki  paint, 
which  though  it  soon  burned  off  and 
gave  forth  an  evil  smell,  was  religiously 
replenished. 

And  all  went  well  until  the  — st 
Highlanders  joined  that  section  of  the 
army  which  was  endeavoring  to  round 
up  the  wily  and  ubiquitous  Cronje.  It 
was  Robin  who  started  the  mischief — a 
collie  dog  which  had  accompanied  its 
master,  Angus  Mackay,  across  the  seas, 
and  over  the  greater  part  of  South 
Africa.  A  great,  beautiful  beast,  it  had 
followed  the  regiment  into  more  than 
one  conflict  and  returned  unscathed,  and, 
as  all  men  love  a  hero,  and  perhaps  be- 
cause the  dog  reminded  the  Scots  of 
their  own  hills  and  dales,  they  loved 
him. 

One  cold  rainy  night  Robin,  returning 
from  some  pilgrimage  into  the  open, 
passed  through  the  Canadian  lines.  The 
sound  of  some  musical  instrument  which 
pleased  caused  him  to  stop  and  listen. 
The  accordion  which  Private  Jones  was 
playing  wasn't  as  inspiring  as  the 
pibrocli  of  his  own  Highlanders,  but  it 
was  soothing,  and,  there  was  a  fire  in- 
side the  tent,  he  could  tell  by  the  smoke 
that  stung  his  nostrils. 

He  nosed  his  way  nearer,  and,  con- 
fident of  himself,  pushed  open  the  flap 
and  stood  blinking,  the  centre  of  an  ad- 
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miring  group  of  Canadians  gathered 
about  the  little  stove,  whose  warmth 
he  could  feel  even  where  he  stood. 

"Hullo,  old  fellow;  come  right  in, "' 
cried  Jones.  "My  he's  wet!  Move  over 
there,  Jarvis,  and  give  him  a  chance. 
Come  up,  doggie,  and  get  warmed. 
Simmons,  some  of  that  corned  beef 
there,  and  a  hardtack." 

Nobody  knew  to  whom  the  dog  be- 
longed until  MacDonald,  allowing  the 
others  to  exhaust  their  speculations,  drj'- 
ly  volunteered  the  information  that  the 
beast  was  the  "bit  mascot  of  the  High- 
landers," but  lately  attached  to  the 
section. 

"I  wouldn't  mind  owning  him  my- 
self," quoth  Jones,  which  sentiment  was 
expressed  by  every  one  but  the  Scots- 
Canadian.  Scott,  once  of  the  Royal 
Mounted,  having  driven  a  team  of  dogs 
in  the  Canadian  North-West,  began  a 
panegyric  on  the  merits  and  demerits  of 
canines  from  Malamutes  and  pure 
Huskies  to  Newfoundland  and  Collies. 
Suddenly,  above  the  stamping  of  horses 
a  few  yards  away,  above  the  rain  and 
the  wind  came  the  distant  skirl  of  the 
bagpipes.  Robin  lifted  his  head,  half 
rose  to  his  feet,  then  sank  back  beside 
the  cozy  stove.  It  was  too  good  to  leave ; 
the  night  outside  was  bad.  Here  was 
warmth  and  good  comradeship  also. 

"A  wise  mon  will  na  harbor  anither's 
beastie,"  suggested  MacDonald,  and 
opening  the  tent  flap  invited  Robin  to 
depart.  But  Robin  was  too  well  con- 
tented to  move;  the  heat  had  gotten  into 
his  bones ;  he  closed  one  eye  and  shifted 
more  comfortably  against  Billy  Sim- 
mons' leg. 

"Ah,  let  him  stay,"  the  others  clior- 
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used.  "He'll  be  all  right  for  to-night," 
added  Jones,  "You  wouldn't  turn  even 
a  dog  into  this  storm,  MacDonald." 

The  big  Scot  let  the  tent  flap  fall 
into  place,  but,  as  he  drew  the  blankets 
about  him  grumbled,  "A  wise  mon  does- 
na  harbour  anither's  beastie  when  the 
owner's  door  isna  closed  on  him,"  and 
immediately  dropped  into  a  sound  sleep. 

Once,  a  half  hour  later,  Robin  opened 
his  eyes  with  a  start  and  jumped  to  his 
feet.  Did  he  dream,  or  was  it  in  reality 
his  master's  shrill  whistle  calling  him? 
He  stood  a  moment  irresolute.  Then, 
for  the  heat  from  the  little  stove  was 
not  yet  exhausted,  he  snuggled  up  closer 
to  poor,  stunted  Billy  Simmons  and 
snored   peacefully. 

"I  would  na  give  him  a  bite  ta  eat," 
suggested  MacDonald  the  next  morning. 
"It  is  na  wise.  We  have  trouble  enough 
w'ith  the  Boers  without  bringin'  doon 
the  enmity  of  a  Hieland  regiment. ' '  But 
the  others  laughed  him  to  scorn.  If  the 
collie  wanted  to  stay  he  should  do  so 
they  declared,  and  as  for  a  few  scraps  of 
food,  even  a  dog  musn't  go  hungry  be- 
fore their  door. 

After  the  meal  Robin  took  himself 
off,  and  was  not  seen  until  the  next  night 
when  he  again  sought  his  new  friends. 
This  time  it  was  bright  and  clear,  but 
cold — the  stars  winking  big  in  the  South 
African  sky.  The  little  tin  stove  was 
set  up  outside  Jones'  tent,  exuding  its 
intoxicating  warmth. 

"Here's  that  damn  dog  again," 
growled  MacDonald  under  his  breath. 
He  had  sounded  his  warning  twice,  and 
never  again  would  he  open  his  mouth 
on  the  subject,  though  he  knew  well 
there  would  harm  come  of  it. 

It  did.  A  Scotsman  dearly  loves  his 
dog.  Some  one  told  big  Angus  Mackay 
that  his  "beastie"  was  hanging  about 
the  Canadian  lines,  and  he  immediately 
went  to  investigate.  He  found  him 
couched  in  huge  contentment  beside 
Jones'  stove,  within  a  circle  of  neigh- 
borly Canucks,  who  at  once  invited 
Angus  to  partake  of  their  cheer.  He 
brusquely  declined  and  went  off  with 
the  collie  following  dejectedly  at  his 
heels. 

After  that,  as  Angus  Mackay  himself 
said,  it  seemed  that  the  dog  was  be- 
witched, or  "filled  with  the  very  deil," 
for  night  after  night  he  would  steal  away 
to  the  Canadian  lines,  and  now,  despite 
the  well-meant  rebuffs  of  Jones  and  his 
friends,  persisted  in  staying  until  called 
for  by  the  irate  Angus  or  one  of  his  com- 
panions. Even  in  the  daytime,  too,  he 
would  be  found  trotting  contentedly  be- 
neath the  ammunition  wagon  on  which 
Bugler  Simmons  rode,  and  for  whom  all 
the  men  declared  he  had  formed  an  un- 
dying attachment. 

Or  again,  later,  when  the  men  saw  it 
was  no  use  to  send  him  away,  he  would 
sit  perched  on  the  ammunition  wagon  be- 
twixt Jones  and  Billy  Simmons,  his 
magnificent  head  in  the  air,  his  eyes 
fixed  straight  ahead  of  the  column,  bal- 
ancing himself  to  the  jerks  of  the  cum- 
bersome thing  like  any  old  campaigner. 

In  action,  when  the  khaki-clad  men 
fed  the  brown  guns,  he  would  plant  him- 
self stolidly  between  the  wheels  and  give 
vent  to  deep  grumblings. 


"I'll  buy  him  of  you,"  suggested 
Jones  one  day  to  Angus  Mackay  when 
the  latter  had  marched  forward  and 
angrily  called  Robin  to  him.  "We've 
done  our  best  to  get  rid  of  him,  old  man, 
but  it's  no  go."  It  was  the  only  money 
Jones  possessed  in  the  world,  but  he 
drew  the  two  pound  six  from  his  tunic 
and  offered  it  to  the  Highlander. 

Angus  Mackay  turned  on  his  heel 
without  a  word.  His  big  hand  fumbled 
at  his  sporran  and  brought  forth  his 
pipe,  and  his  strong  teeth  closed  on  the 
stem,  grinding  it  to  atoms. 

After  that  there  was  intense  ill-feel- 
ing between  the  regiment  and  the  bat- 
tery, and  one  day  it  almost  reached  a 
climax  when  Angus  Mackay,  seeing  Billy 
Simmons  rushing  up  and  down  the  lines 
with  Robin  clamoring  at  his  heels, 
caught  the  lad  by  the  scruff  of  the  neck 
and  was  about  to  administer  a  thrash- 
ing when  Jones  appeared  on  the-  scene. 

"Better  take  one  of  your  own  size, 
Mackay, ' '  he  said  quietly. 

The  big  Scot's  face  grew  crimson  at 
the  implied  cowardice,  and,  letting  go 
the  boy,  advanced  on  Jones,  who,  no- 
wise afraid,  put  himself  in  a  pKisture 
of  defence.  Just  then,  by  good  fortune, 
an  officer  rode  past  and  the  men  saluted. 
Angus  Mackay  swore  under  his  breath 
and  added  loud  enough  for  Jones  to 
hear,  that  "the  damn  colonials  were  na 
good  to  fight,  only  to  pilfer."  Jones  re- 
torted as  he  threw  his  arm  about  Billy 
Simmons'  shoulder,  that  the  word  pil- 
fer had  ever  been  a  most  important  and 
necessary  one  in  the  vocabulary  of  all 
Highlanders,  and  the  men  parted  the 
very  best  of  enemies. 

One  evening,  to  the  intense  chagrin  of 
the  battery,  they  lost  two  of  the  guns. 
They  had  just  entered  a  defile  when, 
from  the  surrounding  hills,  a  bewilder- 
ing rifle  fire  was  poured  in  on  them,  kill- 
ing men  and  horses,  and  throwing  for  a 
few  minutes,  trained  minds  into  eon- 
fusion.  Chaos  reigned.  Amid  the 
squealing  of  the  horses  and  the  groans 
of  dying  and  wounded  men,  the  shrill 
bugle  commands — the  order  sent  back 
for  the  rest  of  the  battery  to  draw  off — 
Private  Jones  was  aware  of  a  thousand 
gaunt  forms  scrambling  down  the  rocks 
and  that  he  was  a  prisoner  with  a  dozen 
of  his  companions. 

That  night  a  cold,  drizzly  rain  soaked 
kopje  and  veldt,  and  the  Boers,  camped 
among  the  hills,  had  long  since  ceased 
shivering  about  their  tiny  camp-fires 
and  were  enjoying  a  few  hours'  rest.  All 
was  quiet,  save  for  a  half-dozen  sentries 
posted  here  and  there  over  the  hill. 

Perched  on  the  highest  kop,  their 
brown  muzzles  tilted  downward,  were 
the  two  guns  of  the  R.C.A.,  and  thrown 
together  in  one  tent  were  Private  Jones 
and  his  companions,  sore  in  body  and 
spirit. 

Jones  tried  to  sleep,  and  was  fairly 
succeeding  when  a  wet  muzzle  was 
pushed  into  his  hand  and  the  shaggy 
body  of  Angus  Mackay 's  collie  panted 
beside  him.  He  patted  the  dog  for  a 
moment  and  was  about  to  lie  down  again 
when  a  thought  struck  him,  and  his  big 
form  trembled  for  very  eagerness.  Here 
they  were,  unarmed  it  is  true,  but  up 
there  on  the  hill  were  the    guns     they 


loved  and  took  such  pride  in.  Back  on 
the  veldt  a  couple  of  miles  was  the  rest 
of  the  army.  Jones  thought  of  the 
Highlanders  and  of  Angus  Mackay 's 
scorn  should  they  ever  have  the  good 
fortune  to  be  exchanged  and  rejoin  the 
battery.  He  reached  over  and  touched 
MacDonald  and  whispered  a  few  mo- 
ments; then  the  others  were  awakened 
and  told  of  the  plan  which  the  two  had 
formulated,  namely,  to  try  and  escape 
and  recapture  the  guns. 

It  was  an  admirable  night  for  just 
such  a  mad  venture.  The  wind  sent  the 
rain  against  the  tents  and  was  disagree- 
able enough  to  slacken  the  watch  of  their 
captors. 

So  Private  Jones  oi>ened  the  tent  flap 
and  looked  out  through  the  wet  murk. 
The  lines  of  tents  showed  grey  and 
ghostly.  A  sentry  stood,  leaning  on  his 
Mauser  not  a  dozen  feet  away.  Perhaps 
he  dozed.  They  never  knew.  He  was 
overpowered  and  gagged  by  the  gigantic 
MacDonald  before  he  had  time  to  give 
an  outcry,  bundled  into  the  tent  and 
ordered  to  lie  quiet. 

It  was  Scott  who  led  the  way,  creep- 
ing on  his  hands  and  knees,  the  others 
following — Scott,  who  had  followed 
many  a  long  trail  in  the  Northland 
without  compass  or  star  or  sun.  Uner- 
ringly, making  wide  detours,  they  crept 
among  the  rocks  until  they  had  reached 
the  other  side  of  the  kopje  and  were 
without  the  lines  of  tents. 

An  hour  later  the  twelve  men  lay 
panting  by  the  first  gun,  with  Robin,  the 
collie  beside  them,  and  not  a  dozen 
paces  away,  two  of  the  enemy  standing 
guard.  The  hearts  of  the  Canadians 
thumped  against  their  khaki  tunics. 
Once,  out  of  the  night  behind  them  came 
the  shrill  cry  of  some  animal,  dog  or 
horse,  they  knew  not,  but  Jones  threw 
his  arm  about  the  collie's  neck  and 
pressed  his  muzzle  close  to  his  side.  For 
a  few  minutes  they  waited  for  a  recur- 
rence of  the  cry,  but  nothing  happened, 
and  releasing  Robin,  and  giving  the 
word,  the  Canadians  sprang  on  the  un- 
suspecting sentries.  There  was  a  grim 
struggle,  but  the  odds  were  too  great, 
and  the  brave  Dutchmen  were  soon 
overpowered  and  their  arms  appropri- 
ated by  the  victors. 

In  five  minutes  the  guns  were  swung 
into  position,  and  the  ammunition  piled 
about  the  wheels.  Then  Jones  took 
BUly  Simmons  to  one  side.  "Over  there, 
Billy,"  he  said,  pointing  through  the 
dusk,  ' '  is  the  army.  If  he  wants  to  go  to 
the  colonel.  Tell  him  we  have  the  guns 
and  won't  leave  them.  If  he  wants  to, 
he  can  make  a  night  attack  and  we  can 
capture  the  enemy.  Can  you  find  the 
way,  boy?" 

Bugler  Simmons — for  he  was  a  bugler 
in  truth  now — having  found  his  spare 
trumpet  in  one  of  the  ammunition 
wagons — looked  his  disappointment.  "I 
— I  thought  I  might  stay  and  see  the 
bloomin'  thing  through  with  you,"  he 
said,  but  smothering  his  chagrin,  he 
called  the  collie  to  him  and  obediently 
scrambled  down  the  hillside  to  the  plain. 

An  hour  went  by,  and  the  men  on  the 
kopje  waited  in  grim  suspense.  Sud- 
denly, footsteps  were  heard  and  voices 
in  Dutch  declaiming  the  night.     It  was 
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the  relief  guard  coming.  Again  there 
was  a  sharp  struggle,  and  two  more 
Mausers  and  the  requisite  ammunition 
were  added  and  the  armament  of  the  hill. 
Four  rifles  and  two  eighteen-pounders 
and  a  German  automatic  revolver  to 
withstand  an  army!  Two  more  hours 
passed,  while  the  men  walked  up  and 
down  to  keep  warm  and  strained  their 
ears  into  the  night  for  the  approach  of 
the  British,  and  wondered  why  they 
didn't  come. 

Dawn  broke  slowly,  and  the  little 
company,  some  of  them  wet  and  wound- 
ed, but  determined,  stood  to  the  guns. 
There  was  a  clamoring  in  the  Boer  en- 
campment as  the  men  awoke  to  the  new 
day.  Presently,  a  de- 
tachment was  seen 
coming  towards  the 
kop  at  a  run.  Scott 
sighted  his  piece,  and 
the  shell,  striking  the 
middle  of  the  camp, 
threw  it  into  confusion. 
Utterly  surprised  and 
unable  to  comprehend 
the  assault  from  the 
hill,  the  Boers  were 
some  time  realizing  the 
truth;  then  the  bullets 
began  to  bite  against 
the  rocks  about 
the  brave  de- 
fenders. Big 
Alee  MacDonald 
swore  in  his 
harsh  Gaelic  as  a 
Mauser  bullet 
ploughed  through 
his  left  .arm, 
leaving  it  limp 
and  useless.  A 
piece  of  flying 
rock  cut  a  deep 
gash  in  Scott 's 
face;  he  laughed 
and  aimed  his 
gun  again  where 
the  shell  would 
do  the  most  exe- 
cution, then  he 
began  to  sing  in 
the  dialect  some 
old  folk  song  of 
the  Cree  Indians 
he  had  learned 
in  the  North.  The 
guns  grew  hot, 
but  they  were 
fed  nevertheless, 
and  roared  and 
screeched  on  their  death  dealing  mis- 
sion. 

Suddenly,  up  the  hillside  to  the  rear, 
came  the  sound  of  a  bugle  playing  the 
British  Grenadiers.  A  cheer  broke  from 
the  smoke-parched  throats  of  the  little 
garrison.  Help  was  come  at  last.  Again 
the  bugle  notes,  and  this  time,  sweet  and 
clear,  drifted  up  the  notes  of  the  Maple 
Leaf.  It  could  be  none  but  Billy  Sim- 
mons playing  like  that.  Presently  over 
the  hill  he  staggered,  his  face  and  clothes 
cut,  the  tears  running  down  his  homely, 
unwashed  face.  He  was  alone,  save  for 
the  collie,  who  set  up  a  glad  howl  of 
welcome.  "I — I  couldn't  find — the 
bloomin'   army,"   the   lad   cried,  "I — I 


got  all  turned  'round,  so — so  I  come 
back  to  help."  His  voice  was  drowned 
in  the  roar  of  the  eighteen-pounders. 
Through  the  smoke  and  misty  rain  that 
hung  thick  over  the  hill  he  saw  his  com- 
rades, powder-grimed  and  desperate, 
fighting  like  berserkers  of  old.  The 
blood  in  him  bounded — he  was  of  the 
stuff  that  builds  empires — and  once 
again  there  drifted  down  to  the  enemy, 
who  were  in  ignorance  of  the  strength 
of  those  who  topped  the  hill,  the  in- 
spiring notes  of  Rule  Britannia. 

The  defenders  of  the  guns  fought  on 
in  grim  silence.  It  was  certain  death — 
each  man  was  conscious  of  that — but 
each  was  drunk  with  the  love  of  battle. 


He  declined  and  went  off 
Ing  dejectedly 


with  the  collie  follow- 
at  his  heels. 


They  would  never  give  in,  never,  while 
God  gave  them  power  to  work  the  guns. 
Didn't  they  remember  Angus  Mackay's 
scornful  remark  that  "the  damn  Colon- 
ials were  na  good  ta  fight,  only  ta 
pilfer?"  The  cause  of  the  ill-feeling 
between  the  men,  Angus'  collie,  was 
standing  on  a  rock  a  few  feet  away, 
body  rigid,  a  picture  of  a  canine  Mars, 
joyously  scenting  the  smoke  of  battle. 

The  men  had  had  nothing  to  eat  since 
their  coarse  prison  fare  of  the  night  be- 
fore; unfed,  wounded,  powder-black- 
ened, they  worked  the  guns  until  they 
were  almost  too  hot  to  handle,  while  the 
enemy  crept  ever  closer.  One  by  one  the 
defenders  were  picked  off.     Scott,  shot 


through  the  head  as  he  was  swabbing 
out  his  gun,  fell  without  a  word.  The 
great  uncharted  Canadian  North  would 
never  more  feel  his  footsteps.  He  had 
taken  the  last  long  trail.  Two  of  the 
others  soon  followed,  and  Alec  Mac- 
Donald,  again  shot  through  the  thighs, 
and  weaK  from  loss  of  blood,  sat  heavily 
down  on  a  rock,  and,  grim  stoic  that  he 
was,  tried  to  staunch  his  wounds.  Billy 
Simmons,  his  face  almost  unrecogniz- 
able with  burnt  powder,  his  eyes  wild, 
staggered  with  a  shell  to  Private  Jones. 
"I  s'y,  Jones,"  he  cried  joyously,  "the 
bloomin'  blighters  have  got  us,  but  we'll 
show  'em  we  aren't  croakers,  eh?"  De- 
fiantly he  grasped  his  bugle  cord  and 
swung  the  in- 
strument to  his 
lips,  and  ' '  Bri- 
tains  Never  Shall 
Be  Slaves" 
blared  over  the 
hillside  and  drift- 
ed down  to  the 
— st  Highlanders, 
who  were  making 
all  speed  to  the 
scene  of  action. 

Suddenly,  a 
surprised  expres- 
sion filled  the 
lad 's  eyes,  and 
his  diminutive 
form  crumpled 
up  at  Jones'  feet. 
The  collie  bound- 
ed forward  and 
began  nosing 
with  his  wet 
muzzle  the  poor, 
pinched  little 
face.  The  little 
hero  opened  his 
eyes.  "I— I  s'y," 
he  began  brave- 
ly— then  his  voice 
trailed  off,  "I 
s  'y,  if  it — ain  't 
the  bloomin ' 
d  o  r  g.  I  —  I 

thought  it  was — 
mother  —  you 
know. ' ' 

A  volley  was 
poured  in  at  close 
quarters  and 
every  man  fell, 
dead  or  wounded. 
A  cry,  almost  hu- 
man, was  wrench- 
ed from  the  col- 
lie as  he,  too,  fell  with  his  body  across 
that  of  Bugler  Simmons. 

But  now,  sweet  and  clear  came  the 
brave  skirl  of  the  bagpipes,  and  up  the 
hill,  leaping  from  crag  to  crag,  the 
Highlanders.  For  a  while  there  was 
desperate  resistance;  then  the  enemy 
broke  and  fled. 

A  quarter  of  an  hour  later  a  group 
of  Scots  and  Canadians  stood  ■with 
bared  heads  about  the  guns  and  the  re- 
cumbent dead.  They  all  admired  brav 
ery,  and  here  it  was  typified  in  its  big- 
gest sense.  The  two  cannon  stood  with 
drooping  muzzles  as  though  in  lament:  a 

(Continued  on  page  113.) 
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A  view  of  Fort  Garry  during  the 

stormy  days  of  the   Riel 

rebellion. 


ALAND 
of     im- 

p  o  s  s  i- 
bilities  where 
men  were 
fighting 
through  the 
barriers  that 
nature  had 
erected 
against  them ; 
a  land  where 
racial  passions 
ran  high  and 
•where,  un- 
known p  e  r- 
haps  to  them, 
strong  men 
fought  for  the 
possession  of 
a  mighty  em- 
pire. Such  is 
m  y  recollec- 
tion of  the 
North  -  West 
during  the 
early  days  of 
"Confederation ; 
and  against 
the  horizon  of 

memory  two  figures  stand  out  strong, 
rugged,  great  in  personality  and  achieve- 
ment. One  had  been  dead  many  years; 
the  other  passed  beyond  but  a  few  davs 
ago. 

I  remember  well  the  coming  of  Dr. 
John  Schultz.  His  earlier  career  in  the 
East  it  is  not  my  intention  to  sketch  and 
accordingly  I  begin  with  the  time  when 
he  arrived  at  Fort  Garry  to  practise 
medicine.  This  was  a  few  years  before 
the  outbreak  of  the  storm  which  led  to 
the  Riel  Rebellion.  Schultz  was  a  pic- 
turesque figure — impulsive,  impatient  of 
restraint,  big  in  his  ideas,  fearless  in 
what  he  said  and  did — the  true  type  of 
pioneer.  Physically  he  was  of  giant 
stature,  and  of  almost  incredible 
strength.  I  remember,  as  a  boy,  having 
to  run  beside  him  as  with  powerful 
stride  he  walked  from  our  home  to  the 
Red  River  on  an  occasion  when  I  was 
sent  to  direct  him  to  a  house  he  was  to 
visit  on  a  medical  consultation.  1  can 
yet  see  the  oars  bending  like  willows  in 
his  hands  as  he  propelled  the  rough  boat 
against  the  waves.  I  recall,  too,  hear- 
ing how  once  at  a  meeting  where  a  riot 
was  threatened,  Schultz,  who  was  seat- 
ed on  a  great  home-made  oaken  chair, 
rose  and  putting  his  foot  on  a  bar, 
wrenched  the  chair  asunder  as  if  it  had 
been  made  of  pipe  stems,  on  which  the 
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rioters   decided   to   leave   him,   at   least, 
unmolested. 

Space  does  not  permit  an  extended  re- 
view of  the  conditions  which  existed  in 
the  West  when  Dr.  John  Schultz  ap- 
peared on  the  scene.  There  was  a  strong 
sentiment  among  the  settlers  in  the  Red 
River  district  that  the  West  should  join 
the  new  Dominion.  Dr.  Schultz  became 
one  of  the  strongest  advocates  of  union. 
Accordingly  negotiations  were  begun  to 
that  end,  and  for  a  cash  payment  and 
certain  lands  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company 
relinquished  its  rights  and  Canada  be- 
came the  owner  of  the  West.  Governor 
William  McDougall  was  dispatched  to 
take  possession,  but  no  one  was  found 
able  to  deliver  the  goods.  Discontent 
was  rife  in  the  West.  Communication 
was  slow,  and,  without  railways  or  tele- 
graph people  out  there  were  in  great  un- 
certainty. Surveyors  had  entered  the 
country  and  the  rumor  spread  that  the 
people  who  had  been  all  their  days  on 
the  ground  were  to  lose  their  land  and 
other  rights  they  had  enjoyed  under  the 
Hudson's  Bay  Company.  No  one  seemed 
to  know  what  the  real  situation  was  and 
the  people  naturally  resented  the  intru- 
sion of  the  new  element  unless  they  had 
some  guarantee  as  to  ^heir  lands  and 
other  rights  being  unmolested  by  the 
incomers. 


The  Selkirk 
settlers  and 
the  rest  o  f 
that  class, 
though  p  e  r- 
plexed  at  the 
p  r  o  c  e  d  u  re, 
were  confident 
that  the  Can- 
adian authori- 
ties would 
ultimately  d  o 
substa  n  t  i  a  1 
justice  in  the 
recognition  of 
all  just  and 
lawful  rights 
and  privileges 
enjoyed  by  the 
inhabitants  of 
the  territory 
to  be  annexed 
t  o  Canada. 
They  there- 
fore awaited 
patiently  but 
somewhat 
anxiously  the 
developmen  t  s 
of  time.  This 
position  of  neutrality  they  main- 
tained throughout.  But  the  French 
half-breeds,  more  easily  excited,  more 
turbulent  of  spirit,  accustomed  to 
passages  at  arms  in  their  hunt- 
ing expeditions,  and  withal  com- 
paratively uneducated  and  less  well-in- 
formed on  current  events  than  their 
white  brethren,  rose  in  revolt  under  the 
fiery  and  erratic  Louis  Riel.  Having 
stopped  McDougall  at  tiie  boundary  line, 
Riel  wheeled  his  roughriders  of  the 
plains  and  took  possession  of  Fort  Garry 
with  all  its  wealth  of  Hudson  Bay  stores, 
and  Col.  Dennis,  chief  of  survoyors, 
gathered  a  small  force  of  some  fiftj  men 
in  the  house  of  Dr.  Schultz  nearby  to 
proter'  some  surveyors'  supplies. 

The  little  garrison  of  fifty,  poorly 
armed,  found  themselves  at  a  dangerous 
pass  when  Riel  sent  some  three  hundred 
of  his  men  with  two  nine-pounder  guns 
to  open  siege.  Realizing  the  futility  of 
resistance  against  hopeless  odds,  the 
party  suiTendered  themselves  and  \yere 
taken  to  Fort  Garry. 

It  was  apparent  from  the  start  that 
Riel  feared  Schultz.  The  latter  had 
been  most  outspoken  in  his  condemna- 
tion of  the  half-breed  leader,  denounc- 
ing him  with  characteristic  vigor  and 
fearlessness.  Accordingly  Riel  had  him 
immured  in  an  upper  room  in  a   stone 
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bastion  of  the  fort.  There  is  hardly  a 
doubt  that  Dr.  Schultz  had  been  singled 
out  as  one  whose  career  ought  to  be 
ended.  But  he  was  not  the  man  to 
passively  await  the  fate  that  might  be 
meted  out  to  him. 

A  few  nights  after  his  incarceratioi^. 
Schultz  tore  in  strips  the  buffalo  robe 
which  had  served  as  his  bed,  and,  let- 
ting himself  out  through  the  window, 
slid  down  as  far  as  this  rope  would  al- 
low and  then  dropped  some  ten  feet  to 
the  snow  outside  the  fort.  Injured  some- 
what from  the  fall  and  thinly  clad,  he 
was  not  equipped  to  face  the  blizzard, 
but,  getting  his  bearings,  he  ran  four 
miles  to  my  father's  house  in  Kildonan 
for  shelter.  Why  he  came  there  espe- 
cially, no  one  knew.  He  was  aware,  of 
<'0urse,  that  my  father,  who  was  a 
Crown  magistrate,  had  openly  repudi- 
ated Kiel.  My  father  was  a  very  ardent 
Hudson  Bay  Company  man  and  Schultz 
was  the  very  opposite,  but  Schultz  with 
his  shrewd  reading  of  human  nature 
knew  that  an  old  Highlander  with, 
soldier  blood  in  his  veins,  would  not  re- 
fuse shelter  to  a  hunted  man.  And  so 
the  refugee  was  taken  into  the  house 
and  all  that  day  (for  he 
came  at  daybreak) 
Schultz  and  my  father  sat 
armed  in  an  upstairs 
room.  Backward  and  for- 
ward all  day  rode  Riel  V 
scouts  on  their  red- 
blanketed  horses,  looking 
for  the  escaped  prisoner. 
Many  times  they  passed 
the  house  and  I  remem- 
ber the  strain  under  which 
we  all  labored.  What  the 
fate  of  Dr.  Schultz  would 
have  been  had  he  again 
fallen  into  the  hands  of 
the  rebels  is  not  a  matter 
of  which  there  could  be 
any  doubt.  Riel  said  to 
Rev.  George  Young. 
■"They  are  looking  for 
him  and  have  orders  to 
shoot  him  on  sight." 

During  the  dark  hours 
of  the  night,  my  brother 
Alexander  (now  of  Prince  Albert) 
hitched  up  a  cutter  and  drove  Dr. 
Schultz  twenty  miles  to  the  Indian 
settlement.  Here  the  fugitive  secured  a 
guide  in  Joseph  Monkraan  and  made  the 
overland  trip  by  snowshoes  to  Duluth 
and  thence  to  Toronto  by  rail.  For  the 
time  being  he  passed  off  the  stage. 

As  the  winter  waned,  Mr.  Donald  A. 
Smith  (afterwards  Lord  Strathcona) 
came  on  the  scene.  Fourteen  years  in 
the  Labrador  and  as  many  in  the  North- 
West  in  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company 
service  had  prepared  him  for  promotion 
to  the  leadership  of  the  company  in 
Montreal  the  year  before  Riel  began 
his  revolt.  Mr.  Smith,  with  his  know- 
ledge of  the  country  and  his  unique  po- 
sition as  head  of  the  great  company,  was 
an  ideal  man  for  a  commissioner  to  exe- 
cute an  errand  and  find  out  what  was 
wrong,  and  what  was  needed  to  secure 
peace.  So  the  Dominion  Government 
appointed  him  to  go  to  Fort  Garry. 

Riel,  who  never  had  any  particular 
love  for   British   institutions,   and   who 


was  becoming  vain  with  his  success,  did 
not  welcome  Mr.  Smith  very  warmly.  In 
fact,  during  all  his  stay  the  chief  of  the 
Hudson's  Bay  Company  was  practically 
a  prisoner  within  the  walls  of  his  own 
Western  headquarters.  But  he  got  the 
whole  question  at  issue  before  the  tri- 
bunal of  the  people  at  a  general  conven- 
tion and  thus  broke  the  power  of  the 
rebel  leader.  He  get  Riel  to  summon  the 
people  together  to  hear  his  commis- 
sion read  and  the  courtyard  of  the  fort 
was  crowded,  the  meeting  being  held  in 
the  open  air  at  thirty  below  zero.  But 
the  gathering  was  warm.  First  of  all 
Mr.  Smith  refused  to  read  his  commis- 
sion under  the  rebel  ensign  and  request- 
ed the  Union  Jack  to  be  hoisted.  This 
was  done  and  then  Riel  became  belliger- 
ent and  wished  to  prevent  the  reading, 
on  which  Colin  Inkster  (now  sheriff  of 
Winnipeg)  whose  Orkney  blood  was  up, 
caught  the  rebel  by  the  back  of  the  col- 
lar and  pulled  him  down  the  outside 
steps.  Rial,  in  a  fury,  threw  off  his 
coat,  ordered  the  gates  closed  and  called 
out  the  guard. 

It  looked  for  a  time  as  though  blood- 
shed    would     ensue,     but     some     men. 


The    home    of    Mr.    MacBeth's    father,    at    Kildonan, 

where   Schultz   hid   on   escaping   from   the   rebels. 

The    Insert   shows    Sir   John    Schultz   In    his 

prime.       Below    Is     shown     Hon.    Alex. 

Morris,  one  of  the  early  Governors 

of  the  West. 


amongst  them  my  father, 
Riel  aside  and  spoke  to 
earnestly,  succeeding  in  getting 
him  cooled  down.  Smith  then  read 
the  commission,  which  assured  the 
people  that  the  Government  would  re- 
gard all  their  rights  if  they  would  state 
them.  At  the  close  of  the  reading  Riel 
himself  moved  that  each  district  should 
send  representatives  to  a  convention  to 
frame  a  bill  of  rights  and  submit  it  to 
Mr.  Smith.  This  was  accordingly  done 
and  Mr.  Smith  gave  all  the  assurance  he 
could  on  behalf  of  the  Government. 
Three  men  were  sent  to  Ottawa  to  pre- 
sent the  Bill  of  Rights  at  headquarters. 
This  was  Donald  Smith's  triumph, 
in  getting  past  the  rebel  leader 
to  the  people  with  the  assurance  from  the 
Government  of  Canada  that  their  rights 
would  be  respected.  From  that  time  the 
prestige  of  Riel  began  to  wane  and  his 
efforts  to  terrorize  the  people  by  the 
shooting  of  Thomas  Scott  on  March  4th, 
1870,  only  drove  them  further  away 
from   him.     Then     in     August,     1870, 


Wolseley  came  and  Riel  vanished.  There 
was  an  interregnum  and  some  confusion, 
but  Wolseley,  declining  a  military  dic- 
tatorship, called  on  Donald  Smith  to 
take  charge  in  civil  affairs  till  the  ar- 
rival of  Governor  Archibald.  This,  Mr. 
Smith  did,  and,  organizing  a  temporary 
council  of  prominent  men,  he  had  regu- 
lations adopted,  including  the  organiza- 
tion of  a  police  force,  for  the  preserva- 
tion of  law  and  order. 

On  the  arrival  of  Governor  Archibald 
a  rough  census  of  the  province  was 
taken  showing  a  population  of  about 
12,000,  all  told,  only  about  1,600  being 
pure  whites,  principally  in  Kildonan.  A 
distribution  was  made  by  the  Governor, 
and  a  Legislative  election  held.  Donald 
A.  Smith  became  a  candidate  for  the 
hamlet  of  Winnipeg.  The  election  day 
was  a  day  of  riot,  and  a  wagon-shop  be- 
ing plundered,  the  crowd  threw  spokes 
at  all  and  sundry.  But  spectators  recall 
that  when  spokes  were  hurled  at  his 
carriage,  Donald  A.  Smith  lifted  his  hat 
and  with  perfect  courtliness  acknow- 
ledged with  bows  every  missile  that 
came  his  way.  This  new  method  of  re- 
ceiving assault  by  assuming  that  the 
gentleman  who  threw 
■'  '  spokes  intended  thereby 
to  be  polite  disarmed  his 
antagonists  completely. 
And  from  that  scene  Mr. 
Smith  entered  the  primi- 
tive, but  picturesque, 
Legislature  in  which  men 
of  culture  and  faultless 
dress  rubbed  shoulders 
with  the  moccasined  and 
somewhat  unlettered  buf- 
falo hunters  and  fron- 
tiermen  of  the  great 
plains.  A  little  while 
later  Mr.  Smith  was  elec- 
ted to  the  House  of  Com- 
mons. 

Dr.  Schultz  had  come 
back  from  his  exile  at  the 
earliest  possible  hour  af- 
ter Riel's  exodus  and  im- 
mediately took  a  promi- 
nent place  in  the  business 
and  public  life  of  that 
day.  The  old  antagonism 
between  the  new  Can- 
adian element  and  the 
Hudson's  Bay  Company  (largely 
the  result  of  mutual  misunderstand- 
ing) found  expression  in  the  fact 
that  Dr.  Schultz  and  Mr.  Smith 
were  generally  found  on  opposite  sides 
in  open  discussion  at  meetings.  All  the 
amenities  and  the  courtesies  of  debate 
were  observed  but  the  slumbering  anti- 
podal possibilities  were  there.  I  recall 
hearing  them  on  several  occasions. 
Schultz  was  the  abler  and  more  fluent 
speaker.  His  commanding  stature  .ind 
fine  voice  were  great  assets  on  the  plat- 
form, while  his  eniotion.-il  nature,  held 
in  hand  by  a  strong  will,  gave  impres- 
siveness  to  his  every  utterance.  Mr. 
Smith,  lithe  and  active  in  figure,  had  not 
such  a  mastery  of  language,  but  w:is  ex- 
ceedingly haopy  and  particular  in  hi« 
ise  of  words.  His  voice  was  not  musi- 
cal, being  rather  broken,  but  the  per- 
fection of  courtliness  gave  charm  to  his 
public,  as     well     as     private     address. 
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Schultz  also  entered  the  House  of  Com- 
mons and  despite  breaking  health  did 
fine  service.  To  him  more  than  to  any 
other  man  is  due  the  discovery  of  the 
great  possibilities  of  the  Peace  River 
district — the  hinterland  beyond  Edmon- 
ton. For  some  years  he  kept  the  sub- 
ject before  the  House  and  the  Senate 
until  investigation  was  made  and  the 
Peace  River  came  to  its  own  as  a  field 
for  immigration. 

Later  on  Schultz  was  appointed  Gov- 
ernor of  Manitoba,  receiving  knighthood 
as  recognition  of  his  services  to  the 
country.  In  the  office  of  Governor  he 
exercised  marked  influence  by  the  en- 
couragement of  patriotism,  especially  in 
the  schools  of  the  province,  and  threw 
the  weight  of  his  personality  and  posi- 
tion in  favor  of  temperance  and  other 
moral  reforms.  His  health  was  poor, 
but  his  indomitable  will  enabled  him  to 
fulfill  in  a  wonderful  way  the  social  and 
other  duties  of  his  office.  I  have  in  my 
study  a  fine  engraving  of  old  Fort  Garry 
made  after  his  own  plan.  This  was  sent 
to  me  a  few  days  before  he  left  on  a  trip 
to  the  South  in  the  hope  of  health  im- 
provement. Under  the  engraving  is  this 
inscription,  traced  in  the  trembling  hand 


that  had  once  been  so  strong,  "For  my 
esteemed  friend  of  many  years.  Rev.  R. 
G.  MacBeth,  of  Augustine  Church,  from 
Lieutenant-Governor  Schultz,  Govern- 
ment House,  Winnipeg,  in  grateful 
memory  of  my  brave  old  friend  Honor- 
able Robert  MacBeth,  and  as  a  souvenir 
of  stirring  events  in  other  days. ' '  From 
that  journey  then  undertaken  Schultz 
did  not  return,  but  on  the  way  back  died 
in  Monterey,  Mexico.  His  body  was 
brought  to  Winnipeg  and  after  a  state 
funeral,  was  interred  in  the  old  cemetery 
of  the  province  he  had  loved  so  well. 
To  this  day  one  can  find  different  esti- 
mates of  his  life  and  work,  but  no  one 
denies  the  remarkable  force  and  ability 
and  patriotism  of  Sir  John  Schultz, 
whose  figure  stands  out  so  clearly 
against  the  storm  of  his  day. 

The  recent  death  of  Lord  Strathcona 
(Donald  A.  Smith)  has  led  to  every  one 
being  made  familiar  with  the  main 
points  of  his  later  life  so  they  need  not 
be  recalled  here.  His  career  in  the 
House  of  Commons,  his  astonishing  fore- 
sight as  to  the  future  greatness  of  Can- 
ada, his  place  as  a  persistent,  uncon- 
querable railroad  builder,  his  knight- 
hood  and   peerage,   his   unique     contri- 


bution to  the  empire  during  the  Boer 
war,  his  splendid  High  Commissioner- 
ship  and  royal  hospitality,  his  personal 
integrity  and  high  devotion  to  lofty 
ideals  in  morality  and  education — all 
these  are  now  an  open  page  of  our  his- 
tory. His  dust  rests  in  the  heart  city  of 
the  empire  to  which  he  gave  such  un- 
stinted and  prolonged  service. 

Some  comment  has  been  heard  since 
the  publication  of  his  will  on  the  fact 
that  he  did  not  leave  anything  to  the 
West.  When  it  is  considered  that  hig 
personal  destiny  was  so  closely  linked 
up  with  the  growth  of  the  West,  it  may 
seem  passing  strange  that  his  donations 
should  have  gone  to  Montreal  and  else- 
where. It  is  quite  well  known  to  many 
that  his  being  defeated  in  the  Winni- 
peg P'ederal  election  in  1880  was  a 
severe  blow  to  his  sensitive  nature. 
That  defeat,  along  with  the  fact  that  his 
chief  business  connections  were  with 
concerns,  whose  headquarters  were  in 
Montreal,  undoubtedly  led  to  the  shift- 
ing of  his  interests  to  the  Eastern 
metropolis.  But  it  ought  also  to  be 
borne  in  mind  that  it  was  in  Montreal 
tne  Canadian  Government  found  him  at 
the  outset  when  a  man  was  needed  to 
go  West  as  a  diplomat  and  peacemaker 
in  a  time  of  stress.  I  know  that  he  was, 
to  the  end,  deeply  attached  to  Western 
friends,  and  to  Western  memories,  but, 
next  to  Scotland,  I  think  he  loved  the 
city  under  the  shadow  of  Mount  Royal. 


Olden    Ways 

You  who  loved  the  ways  of  sunset. 
Heard  the  symphony  of  pines — 

Dreamily  through  the  haze  of  autumn 
Searched  the  far  hills'  purple  lines ;^ 

You  who  loved  the  lazy  drifting 
Of  the  great  white  snowflakes,  fall; 

Traced  the  bare  trees'  dainty  network 
'Gainst  the  blue  sky  over  all; 

You   who    tripped    your    way     through 
springtime 

With  such  wonder  in  your  eyes; 
Knew  the  first  grey  pussy-willows, 

Knelt  where  purple  violets  rise; 

You  who  knew  those  lovely  secrets 
Nature  told  with  lips  dew-wet — 

Can  your  eyes  look  unrememb'ringT 
Does  your  heart  let  you  forget? 

I  can  fare  me  forth  alone,  dear, 
Down  some  little  humble  street — 

Lo,  some  flower  or  bird,  or  wind-song — 
And  the  thought  of  yon  I  greet ! 

Thus  I  know  that  you  are  meeting 
Memories,  in  the  same  sweet  way, 

And  a  song  we  sung  together 
Sings  within  my  heart  all  day! 

— ^Amy    E.   Campbell. 


The  Five  Hundred  to  One  Shot 

How  the  Prodigal  Son  Regained  Favor 
by  Cracking  a  Safe 

By  CLEMENT  BANCROFT  and  MADGE  MacBETH 

Illustrated  by  W.  H.  COOPER 


WHEN  James  Woodside  Langdon 
struck  the  Monte  Cristo  saloon 
in  Dawson  on  that  memorable 
December  night  in  '98,  everything  was 
'wide  open.'  The  kaleidoscopic  scene 
brought  a  pleasurable  thrill  to  the  jaded 
globe-trotter  of  twenty-six,  and  he  stood 
just  inside  the  doorway  a  long  time, 
merely  an  onlooker,  without  making  any 
attempt  to  join  in  the  hilarity.  The  hour 
was  slightly  past  midnight  and  the  bar 
was  hidden  by  a  motley,  surging  crowd; 
the  large  dance  hall,  adjoining,  was  filled 
too  full  to  make  dancing  comfortable; 
roulette  wheels  were  running  briskly, 
and  against  the  monotonous  voice  of  the 
faro  dealer,  the  shrill  cries  of  the 
'spieler'  struck  a  sharf)  note  of  contrast. 

Woodie  Langdon  thought  he  had  seen 
life  in  all  its  phases;  he  had  run  the 
gamut  of  Monte  Carlo  and  Ostend,  he 
was  familiar  with  the  'life'  of  Paris, 
London  and  New  York,  he  had  seen  the 
Mardi  Gras  and  the  old  Absinthe  House 
in  New  Orleans,  and  had  traversed  the 
Barbary  Coast  in  San  Francisco.  An 
only  son  of  a  wealthy  father,  he  had  had 
all  the  advantages  of  foreign  travel.  But 
this  Yukon  dance-hall  was  a  new  one  on 
Woodside!  A  gold  camp  at  its  zenith — 
•can  its  like  be  found  in  history? 

Although  the  somewhat  familiar  con- 
dition of  being  dead  broke  was  respons- 
ible for  Langdon 's  being  in  Dawson,  he 
did  not  regret  it  as  he  watched  the 
fascinating  scene  before  him.  The  spirit 
of  adventure  is  strong  even  in  jaded 
globe-trotters  of  twenty-six,  and  the 
Monte  Cristo  seemed  to  offer  a  good 
setting  for  one. 

Langdon  senior  was  the  principal 
owner  of  the  largest  manufactory  of 
safes  in  Canada  and  having  risen  bolt 
by  bolt  and  plate  by  plate  so  to  speak, 
in  strength  and  riches,  he  saw  no  reason 
why  his  son's  ambitions  should  not  be 
compassed  by  vaults  and  combinations, 
wall  plates  and  time  locks.  Woodie  was 
sent  to  the  University  to  take  a  mechan- 
ical course,  and  between  terms,  when  he 
could  spare  the  time  from  traveling,  he 
went  into  the  foundry  and  work  shop  to 
learn  the  practical  end  of  the  business — 
the  only  end  which  licld  a  spark  of  inter- 
est for  him.  The  boy  really  did  show 
the  greatest  aptitude  for  details.  But 
there  was  a  strain  of  the  farmer  in  his 
make-up,  as  well ;  the  sort  of  farmer  who 
has  a  fondness  for  wild  oats,  growing  in 
lawless  places.  And  Father  sitting  at 
his  desk,  one  hand  on  the  business  and 
the  other  on  his  cheque  book,  grew  ever- 
lastingly tired  of  paying  for  crops  which 


brought  in  no  returns.  He 
said  to  himself  that  it  was 
high  time  his  son  was 
brought  to  terms. 

Bringing  to  terms  meant 
sitting    in    the    office    all 
day    and    dragging 
out     a     miserable 
drab      existence. 
Woods  i  d  e 
would  have 
let  unprofit- 
able   farm- 
i  n  g    alone 
had      his 
parent     al- 
lowed    him 
to     wear 
ov  e  r  a  1 1  s 
and  'tinker 
with      the 
works,'     as 
he   express- 
ed   it.     He 
would  have 

found  unending  interest  in 
up  safes  and  vaults,  in  opening 
time  locks  before  their  time  and 
doing  other  spectacular  things.  But 
the  business  end  did  not,  and  never 
could,  hold  him,  and  after  a  stormy  and 
uncomfortable  scene  in  which  the  cheque 
book  played  but  a  sadly  negative  part, 
father  and  son  separated.  All  across  the 
Continent  Woodie  could  hear  his  father's 
ironical  words  ringing  in  his  cars: 

"If  ever  you  turn  an  honest  dollar  by 
safe  cracking,  let  me  know,  and  I'll  give 
you  five  hundred  to  one!" 

With  the  supreme  egotism  of  youth 
and  health,  he  did  not  doubt  his  ability 
to  call  the  Governor's  bluff  and  make 
good,  but  in  the  meantime  a  living  had 
to  be  negotiated,  for  thirty  dollars  would 
not  go  far  in  Dawson,  in  those  days! 

Langdon  passed  further  into  the  room 
and  watched,  curiously.  Bill  Brice,  the 
proprietor's  assistant  handing  out 
tickets  to  a  line  of  women  who  filed  by. 

"What  is  he  giving  them?"  he  asked 
a  man  who  stood  close  at  hand. 

"Percentage  coupons,"  was  the  ans- 
wer. "Each  girl  is  entitled  to  fifty 
cents  for  each  dance  that  finds  her  on 
the  floor.  You  see,  we  guys  have  to  pay 
a  dollar  fer  the  privilege.  So  when  you 
get  ready  to  trip  the  light  fantastic. 
Stranger,  pick  a  winner,  'cause  it'll  cost 
you  one  plunk  and  she  gets  fifty  of  it." 

"The  dances  seem  to  be  pretty  short," 
Woodie  remarked. 

"Sure!  That's  where  Gus  Nelson  gets 
the  drop  on  us  boobs!  When  business  is 


He  ducked  nimbly  and  deltyered  a  clean  blow  on  his  own  account. 

setting  good  and  the  'dust'  is  thick,  they  don't 
give  you  more'n  chanct  to  put  your  arm 
around  a  lady !  Gus,  or  Bill  Brice,  there, 
he  gives  the  leader  a  signal,  and  wop 
goes  the  music!" 

Woodie  laughed. 

"And  see  the  boxes,  up  there?"  the 
old  stager  continued.  "They're  another 
way  of  separatin'  yourself  from  the 
dust.  Take  a  lady  in  there  with  you, 
and  your  drinks '11  cost  double  what 
they  do  at  the  bar." 

"She  still  gets  half?" 

"Course!  Lord,  don't  I  remember  the 
first  night  I  blew  in  here,  after  doublin' 
myself  up  over  a  pick  and  shovel  for 
two  months — don't  I  remember  how  good 
it  all  looked,  how  crazy  I  was  to  get  hold 
of  somethin'  that  wore  a  skirt  and  how 
tarnation  thirsty!  Why,  Stranger,  I 
turned  over  just  two  hundred  and  thirty 
dollars  worth  of  dust  to  Gus  that  night, 
and  I  didn't  look  in  at  cards  or  roulette, 
either!  That  was  just  fer  the  pleasure 
of  dancing  with  a  little  yellow-haired 
girl  and  feedin'  her  the  fizzy.  It  was  to 
the  toon  of  fifteen  per  bot.  Some  evenin' 
fer  a  hard  workin'  miner,  eh?" 

A  .young  and  good-looking  stranger 
could  not  remain  long  in  Gus  Nelson's 
establishment  without  attracting  some 
of  the  'rustlers'  '  attention.  Three  girls 
spied  Langdon  at  the  same  time  and 
made  a  big  bid  for  him.  "I'm  the  best 
dancer  of  the  bunch,"  boasted  tlie  Ping- 
pong  Kid.  False  modest.y  was  not  one 
of  her  drawbacks. 

"I   stand   in   with   Bill   Brice,"   eon- 
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t'essed  Dutch  Lena,"'  and  he  won't  ring 
the  changes  on  us  till  I  give  him  the  eye. 
So,  you'll  get  your  money's  worth,  if 
you  dance  with  me.  Come  on!''  she 
urged  tugging  at  his  sleeve. 

A  dark,  sensuous-looking  girl  of  the 
Spanish  type,  lifted  provocative  eye- 
brows, as  she  broke  into  the  arena. 

"Try  de  waltz  of  Castile,"  she  in- 
vited. "I  will  show  you,  how  we  do  de 
dance  in  Spain.     Come  wiz  me!" 

A  fat  gambler  stood  near  watching  the 
scene  with  cynical  amusement.  This, 
however,  was  too  much. 

"Back  to  the  woods,  Jane,'"  he  called. 
"Fade  completely  away!  Market 
street,  'Frisco,  is  about  as  near  as  you'll 
ever  get  to  Castile.  Don't  try  to  put  it 
all  over  the  tenderfoot!" 

Langdon  pushed  them  from  him,  laugh- 
ing. He  was  not  quite  as  tender  as  he 
looked. 

"Yes,  run  away  and  play — all  of 
you,"  he  advised.  "When  I  want  to 
dance,  I'll  come  back  and  take  you  each 
in  turn,  my  dears!" 

And  he  pushed  his  way  to  the  bar. 

Bill  Brice  looked  around  for  the  pro- 
prietor to  relieve  him.  He  had  no  in- 
tention of  handing  out  coupons  ail  night. 
A  coarse  bully,  afraid  of  neither  man 
nor  beast,  he  was  useful  to  Nelson,  but 
a  fearsome  appurtenance  to  the  Monte 
Cristo.  His  fists  were  too  ready — his 
temper  too  short.  He  had  been  promised 
arrest  if  more  control  was  not  evidenced 
during  his  little  differences,  and  there 
was  no  one  but  would  say  that  the 
Mounted  Police  had  been  exceptionally 
lenient,  at  that! 

As  soon  as  Nelson  took  his  place,  the 
assistant   went   in    search    of 
liquid  refreshment  after  which 
he    stalked    Belle    Alien,    the 
most  popular  dancer  in  Daw- 
son.   That  she  was  not 
the    common    type    of 
girl  to  be  seen  in  the 
halls,  does  not  concern 
us,    greatly;    that    she 
was  desperately  afraid 
of  Bill  Brice  has  to  bp 
understood;     otherwise 
the  impression  will  be 
strong     that     he     had 
tigher    hold    upon    her 
than    was     held.      No ! 
There    never     was    a 
breath     of     scandal 
against  Belle  Allen  She 
was  siekeningly  afraid 
of    the    great    bully, 
realizing    too,   with    a 
rather  pitiful  combina- 
tion of  shrewdness  and 
innocence     that     Bill 
Brice    had    it    in    his 
power  to  help  or  hin- 
der her    from    making 
money.    In  the  halcyon 
days   between    '98  and 
'01     when     gold     was 
p  1  e  n  t  if  u  1,    a    good 
'rustler'  in  a  dance 
hall     could     make 
three    hundred    dol- 
lars a  week  without 
compromising      her- 
self    in     the     least. 


Belle  Allen  sent  most  of  hers  to  the 
Outside,  but  that  does  not  concern  the 
story  either. 

When  Bill  found  her,  she  was  just 
about  to  dance  with  a  tall  young  Swede. 
In  taking  her  away  from  him  Brice  was 
not  simply  exercising  his  right  as  assist- 
ant; he  gave  the  girl  her  share,  just  as 
though  he  had  been  an  outsider.  But 
she  resented  his  manner  of  appropriat- 
ing her  for  it  carried  in  it,  that  which 
created  a  false  impression.  At  the  same 
time,  she  was  afraid  to  refuse. 

"Get  out!"  commanded  Bill  shortly. 
"This  is  my  dance." 

"Belle  has  joos  promise  it  to  me," 
protested  Ole. 

"Get  out,  before  I  make  you!"  Bill's 
drinks  were  beginning  to  tell. 

"Wait  till  the  next  one,  Bill,"  said 
the  girl,  pleadingly.  ' '  I  did  promise 
Ole,  honest." 

Brice  stepped  forward  and  seized  her 
roughly  by  the  wrist.  And  at  this  mom- 
ent Woodie  took  a  hand  in  the  affair. 

"Have  it  out  with  the  gentleman. 
Bill,"  he  advised,  suavely.  "I'll  see 
that  tlie  lady  does  not  lack  a  partner!" 

He  pushed  Belle  very  gently  behind 
him;  from  simple  astonishment  Brice 
had  dropped  his  hold  upon  her.  He 
turned  fiercely  on  the  newer  element  and 
told  him  in  positive  language  what  he 
thought  of  his  forbears.  Langdon 
backed  slowly  away  still  pushing  the 
girl. 

"Hold  your  tongue;"     he     snapped, 
suddenly.    "If  you  really  want  to  dance, 
learn   how  to  ask  a    lady    to 
honor   you.      Will   you     allow 
me?"  and  he  swung  Belle  out 


murm- 
'  Now, 

Brice 


into  the  whirling  couples  on  the  floor. 

She  was  trembling. 

"You  ought  not  to  have  done  that," 
she  whispered,  raising  grateful  but  terri- 
fied eyes  to  Langdon.  "Bill's  bad,  to- 
night, and  there's  no  telling  what  he'll 
do." 

"Is  lie  anything  to  yout"  asked 
Woodie  bluntly,  but  with  a  surprising 
amount  of  interest. 

For  an  instant  red  glowed  under  the 
girl's  clear  skin.  But  her  eyes  were 
brave  and  fearless  as  she  looked  up  and 
.shook  her  head. 

"Well,  don't  you  worry,  then!  1  will 
look  after  myself  and  you,  too — if  you 
say  so,"  he  added,  softly. 

"The  music  is  stopping,"  she 
ured,  ignoring  the  last  remark, 
keep  your  eyes  open." 

The  Wiirning  was  well  timed, 
stood  blocking  their  passage  with  glower- 
ing eyes  and  tight  set  jaw.  Just  as 
Langdon  came  within  reach,  he  drew 
back  his  enormous  fist  and  swung  it 
where  the  point  of  the  young  man's  jaw 
siiould  have  been.  But  it  was  not  there. 
If  there  was  one  thing  Woodie  could  do 
better  than  tinkering  with  the  works  of 
a  safe,  it  was  box.  He  ducked  nimbly 
and  delivered  a  clean  blow  on  his  own 
account — or  on  Brice 's  nose,  to  be  more 
exact.  Without  a  sound,  Brice  went 
down. 

The  crowd  cheered. 

"I  never  seen  but  two  blows  struck," 
said  Woodie 's  informant  of  the  early 
part  of  Mie  evening.  "One  on  the  nose 
and  the  other  when  he 
hit  the  floor!  That 
was  some  tap,  Stran- 
ger!" 

"It's  the  coop  fer 
Bill,"  muttered  some 
one  else,  as  a  Mounted 
Policeman  drew  near. 
' '  They  said  they  'd 
land  him,  if  he  started 
anything  more." 

"Well,  what  he'll  do 
to  the  cheechao  when 
he  gets  out  will  be  good 
and  plenty,"  remarked 
Pingpong  Kid  to  her 
pal,  Dutch  Lena. 

"Better  get  Mam- 
ma's white-haired  boy 
out  of  the  way  before 
then,"  said  the  other, 
with  rather  an  envious 
look  at  Belle  Allen. 

Woodie  found  him- 
self in  the  somewhat 
embarrassing  position 
of  hero ;  he  had  done 
what  a  good  many  men 
even  in  that  rough  ex- 
istence had  hesitated  to 
do — he  had  stood  up  to 
Bill  Brice!  But  even 
the  hero  is  a  poor 
sort  of  jest  when  he 
has  no  funds,  and 
Langdon  sat  far  into 
the  morning,  wonder- 
ing  how   to     secure    a 
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The  Story  of  a  Search  for  Treasure    on  the  Coast  of  Ireland,  and 

the  Amusing  Situations  which  Arose 
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The  Rev.  J.  J.  Meldon,  curate,  of  liallymoy,  a  village  on  the  west  coast  of  Ireland,  while  visiting  his  friend.  Major  Kent, 
comes  across  an  old  pocket-book  of  the  Major's  grandfather,  in  which  he  finds  an  account  of  some  treasure,  supposed  to 
have  been  hidden  by  the  Spaniards  of  one  of  the  vessels  of  the  Spanish  Armada,  on  the  Island  of  Intshgowlan.  The  Major 
possesses  an  excellent  yacht.  The  Spindrift,  and  they  decide  to  take  a  trip  to  the  island  to  search  for  the  treasure,  which 
Ueldon  is  very  confident  of  finding,  but  of  the  existence  of  which  the  Major  is  very  skeptical.  Meldon  also  owns  a  yacht.  The 
Aureole,  a  worthless  tub,  which  he  lets  to  a  Mr.  Langton,  icho,  tvith  a  friend,  wishes  to  take  a  trip  round  the  coast.  On 
arriving  at  the  island  Meldon  and  the  Major  find  Higginbotham,  an  old  college  chum  of  Meldon's,  engaged  in  surveying  the 
island  for  the  Government,  and  dividing  it  up  into  allotments.  He  informs  them  he  is  prevented  from  completing  his  work 
by  the  obstinacy  of  one  old  man,  named  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat,  who  owns  a  piece  of  land  in  the  very  centre  of  the  island, 
entirely  surrounded  by  other  people's  land,  but  with  which  he  will  not  part  at  any  price.  Meldon,  not  wishing  to  divulge 
the  real  reason  of  his  visit,  tells  Higginbotham  the  Major  is  a  Government  mineralogical  expert  icho  has  been  sent  to  examine 
and  report  on  the  island's  mineral  resources.  Meldon  and  the  Major  start  to  explore  the  island  and  discover  they  are  being 
followed  everywhere  by  an  old  man,  who  turns  out  to  be  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat,  and  who  declares  he  cannot  understand  a 
word  of  English.  Meldon  tells  him  they  are  naturalists  looking  for  sea  beetles,  and  manages  to  get  rid  of  him;  continuing 
their  search,  they  find  an  inlet  with  a  hole,  which  is  only  risible  at  low  tide,  and  here  Meldon  decides  the  hidden  treasure 
must  lie.  On  returning  to  the  yacht  they  notice  the  arrival  in  the  harbor  of  the  Aureole.  The  following  day  Meldon  startt 
for  the  inlet  and  the  cave,  and  on  his  arrival  discovers  a  man,  who  is  being  lowered  over  the  cliff  to  the  entrance  of  the  cave. 
This  turns  out  to  be  a  Sir  Giles  Buckley,  the  friend  who  is  with  Langton,  on  the  Aureole,  and  son  of  a  neighbor  of  the 
Major's,  who  had  lately  died.  Sir  Giles  would  also  have  heard  of  the  treasure,  as  his  grandfather  was  a  friend  of  the  Major's 
grandfather,  and  had  visited  the  island  with  him.  After  some  discussion.  Sir  Giles  calls  out  to  Langton  to  haul  him  up,  and 
both  he  and  Meldon  depart,  as  the  tide  has  nearly  covered  the  hole  in  the  rocks.  In  order  to  have  the  coast  clear  for  the 
next  day,  Meldon  plans  to  get  rid  of  Higginbotham  and  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat  by  sending  them  on  some  bogus  mission  to 
the  mainland,  and  he  also  plans  to  keep  Langton  atid  Buckley  on  the  Aureole  by  stealing  their  small  boat,  O'Flaherty  Pat's 
boat,  the  only  other  one  on  the  island  being  away.  We  now  find  him  just  as  he  has  started  to  work  his  plan  on  Higgin- 
botham by  telling  him  Sir  Giles  is  an  important  Government  official  who  requires  him  to  start  early  the  next  day  to  Inish- 
more  to  gather  particulars  of  all  cases  of  consumption  there.  Higginbotham  expresses  his  surprise  and  asks  why  Sir  Giles 
should  not  make  the  request  himtelf. 
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WELL,  he  wasn't.  He  was 
simply  looking  for  you.  Now 
Higginbotham,  the  question 
is  simply  this:  will  you  go  or  will 
you  not?  I'd  go  myself  in  a  minute, 
only  I  thought  you'd  like  to  get  the 
chance.  I've  nothing  to  gain  by  being 
civil  to  Sir  Giles,  but  you  have.  Why, 
man,  your  whole  future  depends  upon 
the  kind  of  impression  you  make  upon 
these  big  officials.  You  know  the  way 
they  talk  to  each  other  in  their  elnbs 
alter  luncheon.  1  tell  you  there's  very 
little  they  don't  know  about  every  in- 
spector and  engineer  in  the  country.  If 
you've  any  sense  you'll  make  yourself 
as  pleasant  and  obliging  to  Sir  Giles  as 
you  possibly  can,  I  hope  you  don't  mind 
my  speaking  plainly.  It's  for  your  own 
good." 

"I  think,"  said  Higginbotham,  "that 
I'll  row  over  now  and  see  Sir  Giles  my- 
self." 

"You'd  much  better  not." 

"Why?" 

"Oh  well,  I  don't  like  repeating  these 
things.  But  of  course  it's  pretty  well 
public  property.     The  fact  is " 

Meldon  took  a  cup  from  the  table,  put 
it  to  his  lips,  slowly  raised  his  elbow 
and  threw  back  his  head. 

"Only  in  the  evenings,"  he  continued, 
"after  he's  left  the  office.  He  never 
allows  it  to  interfere  with  his  work  in 
the  slightest." 

Higginbotham  gasped.  Meldon  nod- 
ded solemnly. 


•  •  Naturally, ' '  he  went  on,  ' '  the  poor 
lellow  doesn't  care  about  having  unex- 
pected visitors  dropping  in  on  him  dur- 
ing the  evening. ' ' 

"Good  God!"  said  Higginbotham. 

"Yes,  it's  frightfully  sad.  In  every 
otlier  respect  he's  a  splendid  fellow,  one 
of  the  very  best.  We  keep  it  as  quiet  as 
we  can,  but  you  can  see  it  for  yourself. 
You've  only  got  to  look  at  Langton 's 
face  to  see  it.  You  told  me  yourself 
that  he'd  got  sacked  out  of  his  College 
Library  for  drink."  . 

"But  Sir  Giles!" 

"Oh,  tarred  with  the  same  brush. 
Birds  of  a  feather,  you  know.  You  see 
now  why  it  wouldn't  do  for  you  to  be 
going  over  there  this  evening.  You're 
an  official  yourself,  and  I  need  scarcely 
say  that  a  subordinate  official  is  the  very 
last  kind  of  man  who  should  mix  himself 
up  in  a  business  of  this  kind." 

"I  see  that,  of  course." 

"I  needn't  say,  Higginbotham,  that 
it's  no  pleasure  to  me  to  repeat  stories 
of  this  kind.  I  wouldn't  have  said  a  word 
if  you  hadn't  forced  me.  I'm  extremely 
sorry  for  Sir  Giles  and  for  poor  Lang- 
ton. What  a  promising  career  that  man 
had  before  him!  With  his  taste  for 
manuscripts  and  the  whole  College 
Library  at  his  disposal,  he  might  have 
made  a  European  reputation.  Drink's 
an  awful  curse." 

"But  I  thought  you  said  he  wasa't 
the  same  man." 

"I  may  have  said  that  at  the  time.  I 
naturallv  wanted  to  shield  Sir  Giles  a? 


long  as  I  could.  But  he  is  the  exact  same 
man.  Poor  old  Euseby  Langton!  But 
we'll  drop  the  subject  now.  I  don't  care 
to  spend  the  whole  evening  gloating  over 
other  men's  infirmities.  The  point  I 
want  to  get  at  is  this:  Will  you  go  to 
Inishmore  to-morrow  morning?" 

"I  suppose  I'd  better." 

'•Quite  right.  Take  my  word  for  it 
you'll  be  glad  afterwards  you  did.  And 
now,  as  you've  got  to  make  an  early  start 
I  daresay  you'd  like  to  be  getting  home. 
Don't  let  Jamesy  O'Flaherty  oversleep 
himself  in  the  morning." 

"Major,"  said  Meldon,  when  Higgin- 
botham had  departed,  "I've  settled" that 
all  right.  Higginbotham  and  the  curragh 
go  to  Inishmore  to-morrow.  They  start 
at  six  a.m." 

"How  did  you  arrange  it?" 

"Don't  ask  me.    I  had  a  tough  job."' 

Afeldon  lit  his  pipe  and  puffed  groat 
clouds  of  smoke.  His  nerves  required 
steadying  after  the  conversation  with 
Higginbotham.  For  a  time  he  remained 
silent. 

The  Major  was  filled  with  curiosity— 
the  morbid  curiosity  which  makes  some 
men  ra.ser  to  gaze  on  sights  which  fill 
them  witJi  horror.  He  pressed  Meldon 
to  tell  him  how  the  expedition  to  Inish- 
more had  been  arranged. 

"I'm  glad  we'll  get  that  treasure  to- 
morrow," said  Meldon.  "I  don't  believe 
it  will  be  possible  to  keep  Higginbotham 
going  much  longer  without  his  suspecting 
that  there  is  something  up.  He's  be- 
coming extraordinarily   sceptical    about 
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the  things  I  tell  him.  I  give  you  my  word, 
Major,  that  at  times  to-uigLt  it  took  me 
all  I  knew  to  persuade  him  that  I  was 
telling  the  truth." 


priest  to  help  him.  By  the  way,  what 
sort  of  a  fellow  is  the  parish  priest  of 
InishmoreT" 

"lie's  a  man  called  Mulcrone. " 


He  dangled  In  mld-alr,  hands  and  feet  hanging  down. 


"I  shouldn't  wonder." 

"I've  made  up  my  mind,"  said  Mel- 
don,  after  another  pause,  "that,  if  we 
get  anything  like  the  haul  I  expect  to- 
morrow out  of  the  Spanish  captain's 
hoard,  we'll  give  Higginbotham  a  good 
bagful  of  doubloons  for  himself.  We  owe 
it  to  him  to  do  him  a  good  turn  of  some 
sort.  I  don't  feel  that  we've  treated 
him  quite  fairly.  It's  rough  on  a  man 
to  set  him  searching  for  tubercle  bacilli 
all  day  long  on  an  island  by  himself. 
It's  not  in  Higginbotham 's  regular  line 
of  work  and  I'm  afraid  he  won't  like  it 
at  all.    I'm  sorry  I  had  to  do  it." 

"What  have  you  done?" 

"I've  just  told  you.  I've  sent  him  off 
to  Inishmore  to  make  a  kind  of  census  of 
all  the  consumptive  people  on  the  island. 
I   told   iim   he'd   better  get   the   parish 


"Has  he  a  sense  of  humor?  I  mean, 
will  he  see  the  joke  afterwards,  or  is  he 
the  kind  who'll  make  a  row?" 

"He  can  see  ordinary  jokes.  At  least 
he  has  something  of  a  reputation  for 
making  them,  but  whether  he'll  see  your 
kind  of  joke,  of  course  I  can't  say." 

"Oh,  well,  it  won't  much  matter  what 
he  does  once  we  have  the  treasure,  and 
there's  very  little  between  us  and  it  now. 
I  think  I'll  turn  in.  Major.  I'm  a  bit 
fagged.  Michael  Pat  took  more  out  of 
me  this  afternoon  than  I  suspected  at 
the  time.  I  advise  you  to  turn  in  too. 
We've  a  long  day  before  us  to-morrow. 
Good-night." 

Half  an  hour  later  Meldon  from  his 
bunk  addressed  Major  Kent,  who  had 
been  on  deck  to  wash  his  teeth. 

"Major,    Higginbotham 's    not    nearly 


such  a  fool  as  you  appear  to  think.  If 
I  were  you  I'd  slide  off  that  geological 
survey  story  of  yours  quietly  and  unob- 
trusively. Don't  try  and  keep  the  thing 
up.  I  doubt  very  much  whether  you'll 
be  believed  if  you  do.  Any  disguise  you 
assume  in  future  when  dealing  with 
Higginbotham  had  better  be  very  care- 
fully  tested   beforehand.     Good-night." 

CHAPTER  Xn, 

Next  morning  Meldon  awoke  earlier 
than  usual.  He  turned  out  of  his  bank 
at  half-past  five,  and,  as  yachtsmen  often 
do,  began  the  day  by  tapping  the  bar- 
ometer. It  had  fallen  during  the  night 
and  was  still  falling.  He  went  on  deck 
and  looked  round  him.  There  no  sign 
visible  as  yet  of  a  change  in  the  weather. 
Everything  pointed  to  the  certainty  of 
at  least -one  more  hot  day.  He  returned 
to  the  cabin  and  shook  Major  Kent. 

"It's  not  time  for  you  to  get  up  yet," 
he  said.  "But  I  thought  I  might  as  well 
warn  you  that  you'll  have  to  be  dressed 
and  ready  to  start  by  half-past  six." 

"I'm  not  going  on  a  fool's  errand  at 
any  such  hour  in  the  morning,"  growled 
the  Major. 

"I  thought  you'd  very  likely  say  that 
when  you  woke.  That's  the  reason  I 
shook  you  up  a  bit  before  it  was  abso- 
lutely necessary.  Some  people  are  at 
their  best  when  they  first  wake.  All 
really  great  men  are.  I  am,  myself. 
Other  people  wake  slowly  and  are  uncom- 
monly short  in  their  temper  for  an  hour 
or  so  after  they  get  up.  That's  the  sort 
you  are.  If  you  had  a  wife  I'd  pity  her 
at  breakfast-time." 

Meldon  went  on  deck  again  and  sur- 
veyed first  the  Aureole,  then  Higgin- 
botham's  hut.  At  the  end  of  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  he  returned  to  the  Major. 

"It's  all  right,"  he  said.  "Higgin- 
botham is  stirring  and  I  see  Jamesy 
0 'Flaherty  fiddling  about  at  the  cur- 
ragh.  They'll  be  off  in  a  few  minutes. 
You'd  belter  be  getting  up  if  you  want 
half  an  hour  to  dress  yourself.  We'll 
breakfast  on  shore. ' ' 

"I  won't." 

Meldon  made  no  answer  to  this  flat 
refusal.  He  went  on  deck  again  and 
stared  through  the  glasses  at  the  beach 
beside  the  pier.  He  saw  Higginbotham 
embark  in  the  curragh,  watched  Jamesy 
0 'Flaherty  take  the  oars,  shove  off  and 
begin  to  row  steadily.  He  returned  to 
Major  Kent. 

"He's  gone,"  he  reported.  "I  hardly 
dared  to  hope  he  would,  but  he  has.  In 
a  few  minutes  he'll  be  out  of  the  bay. 
Then  I'll  swim  across  to  the  Aureole  at 
once." 

"What  for?" 

"To  deal  with  the  punt,  of  course. 
There's  a  nice  little  westerly  breeze,  and 
when  I  cast  loose  the  painter  she'll  drift 
quietly  out  to  sea." 

"J.  J.,  I've  stood  a  lot  of  your  foolery, 
but  I'm  not  going  to  allow  you  to  commit 
theft  before  my  eyes  and  I'm  not  going 
ashore  without  my  breakfast." 

"I'll  take  your  two  points  separate- 
ly," said  Meldon.  "There  doesn't  seem 
to  be  any  connection  between  them. 
First,  there's  no  theft  in  taking  my  own 
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punt  and  sending  her  out  to  sea.  Second, 
you  must  come  on  shore  at  once  or  else 
the  other  fellows  will  wake.  They  can't 
get  off  the  Aureole  when  they  do,  of 
course.  But  I'd  rather  not  have  them 
howling  after  us.  It  wouldn't  look  well 
if  we  refused  to  go  back  for  them.  Peo- 
ple might  say  afterwards  that  we'd  taken 
their  punt  from  them.  Whereas  if  we're 
well  out  of  the  way  before  they  wake  we 
can't  be  blamed  for  their  being  stuck 
all  day  on  the  Aureole." 

"It's  ten  to  one  they  see  you  setting 
the  punt  adrift,  and  then  there'll  be  a 
nice  row." 

"They  won't.  What  would  have  them 
up  at  this  hour  of  the  day?  They  know 
jolly  well  that  the  tide  won't  be  low 
enough  to  get  into  that  hole  at  the  'lot- 
tom  of  the  cliff  till  about  ten  o'clock 
They  won't  expect  us  to  stir  till  after 
eight,  anyhow.  But  I  can't  stop  here 
arguing  with  you.  You  get  a  few  bits  of 
bread  and  some  butter  and  sardines  and 
things  together,  and  I'll  be  off." 

Meldon  dropped  over  the  side  of  the 
Spindrift  and  struck  out  for  the  Aureole. 
He  watched  her  keenly  as  he  swam, 
and  saw  no  signs  of  life  on  board  her. 
The  morning  breeze  ruffled  the  sur- 
face of  the  water  slightly.  The  tiny 
ripples  beat  against  his  chin  and 
cheek.  The  sun  shone  red  through  a 
faint  haze.  Meldon  swam  joyously. 
He  was  filled  with  the  spirit  of  ad- 
venture and  with  delightful  antici- 
pations of  success.  The  Aureole  lay 
with  her  bow  pointing  to  the  shore. 
The  punt  was  astern  of  her.  Now 
and  then  she  pulled  at  her  painter 
just  sufficiently  strongly  to  lift  it 
from  the  water  and  haul  it  taut.  Then, 
while  the  drops  still  fell  from  it,  the 
rope  grew  slack  again  and  the  punt 
ran  up  a  little  towards  the  yacht. 
The  gurgling  wash  of  the  ripples 
against  her  side  was  pleasant  to  hear. 
Meldon  gripped  her  by  the  stern, 
steadied  himself,  and  lay  almost  flat 
on  the  water  with  his  legs  near  the 
surface  to  avoid  the  suction  of  the 
punt.  Then  with  a  sharp  jerk  of  his 
arms  he  raised  himself  till  his  chest 
touched  the  gunwale.  He  climbed 
cautiously  on  board,  loosed  the 
painter  from  the  ring  in  the  bow  and 
lay  still  for  a  minute  or  two,  watch- 
ing the  distance  between  him  and  the 
Aureole  widen  slowly.  The  breeze 
was  light,  and  the  punt  did  not  drift 
very  fast.  Still,  she  moved  towards 
the  mouth  of  the  bay.  Sir  Giles  and 
Langton  were  apparently  sound 
asleep.  Meldon  slid  quietly  into  the 
water  again  and  started  on  his  re- 
turn journey  to  the  Spindrift.  Now 
and  then  he  turned  over  on  his  back 
and  swam  for  a  few  ards  with  his 
eyes  fixed  on  the  Aureole.  There  was 
no  sign  of  awakening  on  board  of 
her. 

He  climbed  into  the  Spindrift  by 
the  bight  of  rope  he  had  left  hanging 
over  the  side  for  his  accommodation. 

"Major,"  he  said  in  a  delighted 
whisper,  "the  coup  has  come  off. 
Where's  may  shirt t  Isn't  it  extra- 
ordinary the  way  things  move  about 
during    the    night?      I    could     have 


sworn  I  left  it  on  the  end  of 
my  bunk.  Ah !  I  have  it.  Now  the 
sooner  we're  off  the  better.  Slip  the 
breakfast  into  the  punt  and  get  in  your- 
self. Go  on  ,man.  If  you  want  to  argue 
when  we're  on  shore.  We  haven't  a 
minute  to  lose.  I  wouldn't  trust  that 
beast  Lang-ton  not  to  sneak  up  in  his 
pyjamas  to  have  a  look  at  us.  He  did 
yesterday. ' ' 

Major  Kent,  grumbling  and  protesting, 
was  hustled  into  the  punt.  Meldon  fol- 
lowed him  and  paddled  briskly  to  the 
shore.  There  was  no  one,  not  even  Mary 
Kate,  on  the  pier  when  they  reached  it. 

"Now,"  said  Meldon,  "get  the  punt 
ashore  and  fold  her  up.  We're  going  to 
take  her  witn  us." 

"Why  should  we  drag  the  punt? 
We'll  only  be  cutting  her  to  pieces  on 
the  rocks." 

"Why?  Because  in  the  first  place, 
as  you'd  see  if  you  troubled  yourself  to 
think  for  a  single  instant,  if  we  leave 
her  here  some  fool  will  go  off  to  the 
Aureole  in  her  when  those  fellows  begin 
to  shout  for  help.    In  the  next  place,  be- 


cause you  can't  swim,  and  we'll  want 
her  to  carry  you  up  the  channel  to  the 
bottom  of  the  cliff.  I  must  say  that  these 
collapsible  punts,  beastly  as  they  are  to 
row  in,  have  certain  good  points.  We 
couldn't  have  carried  the  ordinary 
wooden  boat  all  round  the  island.  Just 
you  fold  her  up  while  I  go  over  to  the 
curragh  there  on  the  shore." 

Major  Kent  lifted  the  punt  out  of  the 
water  and  folded  her  flat.  Then  he 
looked  up  and  saw  Meldon,  with  four 
oars  on  his  shoulders,  going  up  the  hill 
towards  Higginbotham's  house. 

"What  are  you  doing?"  he  called. 

"I  found  four  oars,"  said  Meldon, 
"and  I'm  going  to  put  them  in  through 
one  of  the  windows  of  Higginbotham's 
house.  Nobody  will  think  of  looking  for 
them  there.  I  wish  to  goodness  you 
wouldn't  shout  at  me  like  that.  You'll 
waken  every  man  on  the  island  before 
you've  done,  to  say  nothing  of  Sir  Giles 
and  Langton." 

The  Major  pursued  Meldon  up  'the  hill 
and  seized  him  by  the  arm. 


Before  him,   laid  on   a  slab  of  rock  at  the  side  of  the  cave,   were  two  Iron   chests.     Their  Udi 
stood  wide  open.     They  were  perfectly  empty. 
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"J.  J.,"  he  said  earnestly,  "I  call  this 
theft." 

He  had  the  true  English  respect  for 
law  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  both  him 
and  his  father  had  spent  their  lives  in 
Ireland.  The  very  thought  of  an  un- 
hallowed interference  with  property 
sliocked  him  inexpressibly. 

"You  may  call  it  arson  if  you  like," 
said  Meldon,  who  had  nothing  but 
Irish  blood  in  his  veins,  "or  malicious 
injury,  or  agrarian  outrage,  or  intimida- 
tion I  don't  care  if  you  call  it  cattle- 
driving  or  even  boycotting.  I  'm  going  to 
stow  the  oars  away  all  the  same.  I  can't 
have  the  owners  of  the  curragh  rowing 
off  to  the  Aureole  and  putting  Sir  Giles 
on  shore  as  soon  as  our  backs  are 
turned." 

Meldon  breasted  the  hill  and  reached 
the  iron  hut.  He  tried  each  of  the  four 
windows  in  turn.  They  were  all  bolted. 
With  the  end  of  one  of  the  oars  he  de- 
liberately smashed  a  pane  of  glass. 

"For  Heaven's  sake,  don't,"  said  the 
Major. 

"I  must;  Higginbotham  will  probably 
grumble,  but  that  can't  be  helped.  He'd 
no  right  to  go  away  ^nd  leave  his  house 
barred  and  bolted  as  if  he  was  afraid  of 
burglars." 

"He  very  well  might  be  afraid  of 
burglars  when  you're  about." 

"Now  look  here,"  said  Meldon  as  he 
shoved  the  oars  through  the  broken 
pane,  "I  don't  mind  your  being  abusive, 
not  the  least  bit.  You've  been  calling 
me  a  liar  and  a  burglar  and  other  bad 
names  since  ever  I  brought  you  to  this 
island.  I  haven't  resented  it  a  bit  and 
I  don't.  But  I  tell  you  what  I  do  dislike, 
and  that's  your  abominable  unreason- 
ableness. I  can't  bear  men  who  are 
carried  away  by  mere  words  and  don't 
stop  to  think  about  the  meaning  of  what 
they  say.  What  is  burglary?  Isn't  it 
taking  a  man's  own  things  out  of  his 
house  when  he's  not  looking?  You  agree 
to  that  definition,  I  suppose.  Very  well. 
What  am  I  doing?  I'm  putting  other 
people's  things  into  a  man's  house  when 
he's  not  looking.  Now  that's  just  the 
exact,  bang  opposite  to  what  burgling  is. 
Therefore,  I'm  not  a  burglar.  In  fact, 
I'm  the  very  antithesis  of  a  burglar. 
You  may  not  know  what   an  antithesis 

is,  but " 

"I  do  know,  so  you  need  not  trouble 
to  explain." 

"Very  well,  I'll  pursue  my  line  of 
reasoning.  Burglary  is  wrong.  You 
hinted  that  yourself  a  minute  ago.  But 
the  antithesis  of  wrong  is  right.  What 
I'm  doing  is  the  antithesis  of  burglary. 

Therefore " 

"There's  no  need  to  go  on  talking  that 
rot,"  said  the  Major.  "It  doesn't  im- 
press me  in  the  least." 

"I  feared  it  wouldn't.  Never  mind, 
Major,  even  if  you  don  't  pocket  a  single 
doubloon — and  I'll  be  greatly  surprised 
if  you're  not  weighed  down  with  them 
before  morning,  but  even  if  you  don't 
pocket  one,  you're  getting  a  liberal  edu- 
cation. The  things  I've  told  you  about 
geology,  entomology,  theology,  ethics, 
and  philosophy  in  general,  since  we  came 
to  this  island  would  set  up  an  ordinary 
professor  handsomely." 


Meldon  slung  tlie  t'ohlcd  punt  across 
his  shoulders,  took  a  last  look  at  the 
Aureole  and  started  to  tramp  up  to  the 
head  of  the  path  which  led  down  the 
cliff  to  the  western  beach  of  tlie  island. 
Major  Kent,  with  the  paddles,  the  row- 
locks, and  the  basket  which  contained 
the  breakfast,  followed  him.  The  inhabi- 
tants of  Inishgowlan  are  not  early  risers. 
A  few  women  peered  out  through  the 
doors  of  the  cabins.  Nobody  attempted 
to  speak  to  them  or  follow  them.  Neither 
Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat  nor  Mary  Kate 
appeared  at  all.  Meldon  and  the  Major 
walked  rapidly.  At  the  top  of  the  cliff 
they  paused. 

"We're  pretty  safe  now,"  said  Mel- 
don, "and  we'll  take  a  few  minutes'  rest, 
but  we  won't  breakfast  till  we're  down 
among  the  rocks." 

He  swung  the  punt  off  his  shoulders 
as  he  spoke,  sat  down  and  wiped  his 
brow. 

"If  I'm     not     mistaken,"     said   the 
Major,  "there's  some  one  on  the  deck  of 
the  Aureole  now." 
Meldon  stood  up  and  looked  eagerly. 
"There  is,"  he  said.     "You're  quite 
right.     See  now,  they're  both  on  deck. 
Well,  they  can  stay  there." 
"What '11  they  do  now?" 
"Shout,  I  should  think.     I  can't  my- 
self see  what  else  there  is  for  them  to  do. 
Sir  Giles  might  swim,  but  it's  not  likely 
the  other  fellow  can.    That  sort  of  man 
never  does  anything  really  useful.    Any- 
way, if  they  do  swim,  they  can't  carry 
all  their     tackle  with  them     for  getting 
down   tlie  cliff.     All   the  same,   I   think 
we'll  move  on  a  bit." 

"I'm  inclined  to  go  back  to   them," 

said  the  Major.    "I  don't  like After 

all,  they've  not  done  anything  to  us." 

"It's  not  what  they've  done  so  much 
as  what  they  want  to  do  which  makes 
me  determine  to  keep  them  there.  Recol- 
lect, Major,  they're  after  the  treas- 
ure. ' ' 

"Well,  haven't  they  as  good  a  right 
to  it  as  we  have?  I  like  to  play  fair." 
' '  They  have  not  as  good  a  right  as  we 
have.  I  deny  that  entirely.  Tliink  of  the 
use  those  fellows  would  make  of  the 
treasure  if  they  got  it.  You  told  me 
yourself  that  Sir  Giles  was  a  bat  hat — 
so  bad  that  his  own  father  left  the 
family  property  away  from  him,  as  much 
of  it  as  he  could.  Langton's  no  better. 
You  heard  what  Higginbotham  said 
about  his  drinking,  and  he  must  have  a 
hideously  corrupted  mind  after  poking 
about  for  years  among  those  manuscripts 
in  the  College  Library.  You  don't  know 
how  bad  most  manuscripts  are.  That's 
the  reason  they  remain  manuscripts.  No 
decent  printer  would  set  them  up  in  type. 
I  tell  you,  if  those  two  fellows  get  a  hold 
of  the  treasure,  they'll  spend  it  in  ways 
that  will  make  the  Spanish  captain 
shiver  in  his  grave,  and  I  don't  expect 
he  was  exactly  a  squeamish  man.  It's 
nothing  but  a  public  duty  to  prevent 
their  getting  a  hold  of  the  money,  even 
if  we  never  touch  a  penny  of  it  our- 
selves." 

"I  don't  see  what  all  that,  even  if  it's 
true,  has  to  do  with  their  right  to  take 
the  treasure  if  they  can,  always  suppos- 
ing there  is  any  treasure  to  take." 


"I  wisli  you  wouldn't  qualify  every- 
thing you  say  with  a  whole  string  of 
'ifs.'  It  robs  your  conversation  of 
piquancy.  But  come  on  now.  We  must 
get  out  of  this.  They  might  see  us  with 
their  glasses.  When  we've  had  our 
breakfast,  I'll  explain  to  you  why  Sir 
Giles  has  no  right  to  the  treasure." 

They  made  their  way  down  the  steep 
path  and  reached  the  rocks  at  the  foot 
of  the  cliff.  Meldon  laid  the  punt  down 
carefully.  The  basket  was  unpacked  and 
a  sufficient  supply  of  bread,  butter,  sar- 
dines, potted  meat,  and  jam  were  spread 
out  on  a  flat  stone.  For  a  while  Meldon 
ate  without  speaking.  An  early  swim,  a 
long  walk,  and  an  hour  or  two  of  anxious 
excitement,  whet  a  man's  appetite  for 
breakfast.  Major  Kent  began  to  hope 
that  he  would  escape  an  explanation  of 
his  own  moral  right  to  the  treasure.  He 
was  disappointed.  Meldon,  his  appetite 
sated,  lit  a  pipe  and  leaned  back  com- 
fortably against  a  rock. 

"We  may  as  well  take  it  easy  for  a 
bit,"  he  said.  "The  tide  won't  be  out 
far  enough  to  let  us  get  into  that  hole 
for  another  two  hours,  and  it  won't  take 
us  more  than  one  to  get  there." 

He  smoked  contentedly  for  a  few 
minutes  and  then  began  to  speak  again — 

"You  read  the  Times,  Major,  so  I  sup- 
pose you  take  some  interest  in  politics." 

"I  know  that  the  Nationalists  are 
blackguards,  if  that's  what  you  mean." 

"I'm  not  talking  now  of  these  petty 
little  local  squabbles.  When  I  say  poli- 
tics, I  refer  to  the  great  stream  of 
European  thought,  to  the  wide  move- 
ments discernible  among  all  civilized 
peoples." 

He  waved  his  hand  towards  the  ocean 
to  indicate  the  immensity  of  his  subject. 

"I  don't  know  anything  about  that," 
said  the  Major. 

"I  thought  you  wouldn't,  but  you 
ought  tO;  Are  you  aware  that  our  mod- 
ern civilization  is  on  the  very  verge  of  a 
bust-up?  No?  Well,  it  is.  The  Gov- 
ernments of  the  various  countries  are, 
generally  speaking,  unaware  of  the  cata- 
strophe which  threatens  them;  or,  if 
they  guess  anything,  are  foolish  enough 
to  think  that  they  can  stifle  an  explosion 
by  sitting  on  the  safety-valve.  You 
catch  my  meaning.  I  suppose?" 

"You  appear  to  mean,"  said  the 
Major,  "that  all  Kings,  Princes.  Presi- 
dents, Prime  Ministers,  and  Parliaments 
are  fnols." 

"Precisely.     They  all  are." 

"It's  a  pity  you  don't  tell  them  so." 

"T  will.  I've  always  intended  to  tell 
the  first  one  I  met.  Look  at  Russia. 
Chock  full  of  anarchists  and  ni'iilists. 
Look  at  Portugal.  They're  murdering 
kings  and  rioting  in  churches.  Look  at 
Finland,  admitting  women  to  their  Par- 
liament; not  that  I  object  to  women  in 
the  way  you  do.  Major,  I  think  they're 
all  right  in  their  proper  place.  I  only 
quote  Finland  as  an  instance  of  the  gen- 
eral tendency  I'm  speaking  of.  Look  at 
New  York,  with  its  Socialist  riots.  Look 
at  Austria-Hungary,  or  Italy,  or  any 
other  country  you  choose  to  name.  Look 
at   the   Labor   Members   in   the    English 

(Continued  on  page  115.) 


What  Canada  has  Done  for  the  Stage 


No.  1 — Margaret  Anglin 


By  MARGARET  BELL 
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SOMEONE     was     dodging     the 
photographers.     Someone  in  a 
prosperity     coat    and     Inxnry 
furs. 

The  place  of  dodging  was  the 
Toronto  Horse  Show.  The  photo- 
graphers paid  their  respective 
rents  by  salary  envelopes  extract- 
ed from  six  daily  paj)ers. 

From  which  it  may  be  judged 
that  the  someone  was  Someone, 
with  a  great  S. 

Otherwise,  Margaret  Anglin. 

She  had   arrived.     Which  is   to 
say  that  there  were  scores  of  peo- 
ple under  the  roof  of  the  Armories, 
that     very     afternoon, 
who  were  proud  to  al- 
lude to  her  as  "Mary 
Anglin,  who  used  to  go 
to  school  with  me,"  or 
"The    girl    who    was 
chosen  to  read  the  ad- 
dress   at    the    annual 
distribution   of   prizes. 
Ahead  of  all  the  grad- 
uates, too,  mind!" 

There  are  always 
plenty  of  people  who 
are  anxious  to  call 
themselves  early  asso- 
ciates of  Great  Achiev- 
ment.  Which  char- 
acteristic is  most  com- 
mendable. For  it  may 
be  the  nearest  ap- 
proach they  will  ever 
make  to  the  goal  of 
Having  -  Done  -  Some- 
thing. 

Consequently,  Mar- 
garet Anglin  was  may- 
onnaised  and  saladed 
and  wined  and  teaed, 
as  no  one  else  had  ever 
been. 

The  beginning  of  it 
all  was  this.  A  brain 
was  put  into  the  head 
of  a  child,  who  first 
saw  the  light  of  day  in  the  Speaker's 
Chambers  of  the  Dominion  Parliament 
Buildings. 

Evidences  of  it  began  to  be  noticed 
when  the  child  was  quite  young.  She 
would  write  playlets  and  rehearse  them, 
and  all  that  sort  of  thing.  She  would 
deliver  the  mercy  speech  to  the  trees 
and  stones  and  babbling  brooks.  And 
to  babbling  boys  and  girls,  too. 

And  then,  when  her  mother  and 
father  went  to  Toronto  to  live,  her 
audiences  grew.  The  whole  of  Loretto 
Abbey  listened  to  her,  and  listening, 
wondered. 

Which  fact  alone  showed  that  Mary 
Anglin  was  making  an  impression.  For, 
ill  this  age  of  progression  and  doubt,  it 
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Canadians  have 
every  reason  to  be 
proud  of  Margaret 
Anglin.  Her  un- 
usual  Tersatllity 
and  great  personal 
beauty  have  placed 
her  in  the  forefront 
of  stagoland's  stars. 


Canada  has  contributed  her  share  of  stars  to  the  mimin  tcorld.  Many 
of  the  most  illustrious  nutncif  on  the  American  stage  to-day  belong  to 
sons  and  daughters  of  the  Dominion.  To  sketch  the  careers  of  the  best 
knonn  of  Canadian  theatrical  stars  will  be  the  object  of  the  series  start- 
ing with  the  accompanying  article  and  which  will  be  continued  in  sub- 
lequcnt  issues  of  MacLeun's  Magazine.  That  Margaret  Anglin  should  he 
selected  for  the  first  article  of  the  series  was  logical  and  inevitable. 


is  a  compliment  for  one's  actions  to  be 
noticed  by  others.  The  poor,  old  world 
is  so  busy  focusing  the  rays  of  public 
opinion  on  itself,  that  there  is  no  room 
in  the  spotlight  for  anyone  else. 

One  day,  there  was  a  slight  upheaval 
in  the  Anglin  household.  Mary  decided 
to  go  to  New  York,  to  study  singing.  She 
liad  graduated  from  Loretto  Abbey,  with 
flying  colors,  and  there  seemed  nothing 
more  for  her  to  do  than  continue  her 
s-tudies.  Of  course,  she  might  have  re- 
mained in  Toronto,  for  she  had  been  re- 
ceived into  Toronto  society,  with  all  the 
pomp  and  ceremony  which  usually  an- 
nounces that  another  bud  has  opened  to 
the  world.  But  this  life  did  not  appeal 
particularly  to  Mary  Anglin.     She  had 


other  ambitions.  A  perpetual  round  of 
tea-drinking  is  bound  to  produce  a  sort 
of  social  nausea,  providing  the  partaker 
thereof  has  other  ambitions.  Needless 
to  say,  Mary  Anglin  had  other  ambitions. 
She  left  Toronto.  She  registered  at  a 
school  in  New  York.  Her  friends  looked 
for  a  musical  paragon  to  emerge,  in  the 
course  of  a  few  months.  For  it's  the 
way  of  human  nature,  to  expect  a  genius 
to  blossom  forth  without  a  moment's 
warning.  Music  takes  longer  than  that. 
But  Mary  Anglin  smiled  to  herself, 
and  went  her  way.  And  the  school  she 
registered  at  was  not 
a  school  of  music. 

Probably  the  happi- 
est moment  in  her  life 
was  when  she  regis- 
tered in  the  Nelson 
Wheatcroft  School  of 
Dramatic  Art  in  New 
York.  Next  to  that, 
perhaps,  came  the  day 
she  moved  her  trunk 
into  her  first  hall  bed- 
room. 

Hall  bedrooms  all 
have  the  same  charac- 
teristics. Plenty  of 
heat  in  summer,  and  a 
great  deal  of  unneces- 
sary cold  in  winter. 
Mary  Anglin 's  boast- 
ed more:  a  cracked 
pitcher  and  springless 
bed.  Oh,  what  a  com- 
ing off  was  this!  But 
a  welcome  one,  never- 
theless. For  a  hall 
bedroom  of  indepen- 
dence must  needs  be 
more  desirable  than  a 
palace  of  conventional 
suffocation. 

Whoever  has  stood 
outside  the  door  of  an 
elocutionary  h  a  1 1^ 
knows  how  Mary 
Anglin 's  days  were 
spent.  In  the  shouting  of  lines,  and 
breaking  of  sentences;  in  deep  breath- 
ing and  fencing  and  the  waving  of 
Indian  clubs;  in  declaiming  and  im- 
ploring, in  denouncing  and  coquetting; 
in  short,  learning  how  to  put  the 
etceteras  on  natural  "play  actin'." 

But  she  never  forgot  her  Toronto 
training.  The  foundation  had  been  laid 
by  Jessie  Alexander.  And  the  founda- 
tion stood  the  test. 

And,  one  day,  her  opportunity  came. 
It  was  during  an  amateur  performance, 
given  by  the  pupils  of  the  school. 

Out  in  the  audience  sat  a  lion.  A  lion 
of  Thespianism,  ready  to  pounce  on  any 
talent  which  might  be  lurking  in  that 
jungle  of  elocution. 
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That  lion  was  Charles  Frohmanl 

He  came  into  the  jungle,  frankly 
bored.  And  soon,  he  forgot  the  plans 
which  were  going  through  his  head.  He 
had  chosen  that  hour  to  work  out  some 
scheme,  just  the  same  as  many  business 
men  use  the  sermon  hour  in  church. 

He  looked  up,  he  listened.  He  be- 
came interested.  There  was  a  girl  with 
a  voice,  a  brain,  a  personality! 

The  result  of  it  all  was  that  Mary 
Anglin,  the  amateur,  passed  beyond  the 
gates.  And  there  evolved  Margaret 
Anglin,  the  professional.  In  the  theatre 
programmes  of  the  Academy  of  Music, 
New  York,  in  1894,  opposite  the  name 
Madeline  West  apeared  the  name  Mar- 
garet Anglin. 

A  new  name  in  theatriealism! 

Soon,  the  broken  pitcher  and  spring- 
less  mattress,  likewise,  passed  beyond 
the  pale.  And  the  second  floor  front  be- 
came the  recipient  of  Margaret  Anglin 's 
secrets.  An  evolution  of  abodes  was 
taking  place. 

And  the  first  rung  of  the  theatrical 
ladder  was  about  to  be  followed  by 
others.  The  "Shenandoah"  rung  in 
which  Miss  Anglin  played  Madeline 
West,  was  followed  by  one  on  which 
perched  an  engagement  with  James 
O'Neill.  Miss  Anglin  appeared  as 
Ophelia  and  Virginia  in  "Virginius." 

One  morning,  conventional  Toronto, 
who  sat  sipping  French  chocolate  from 
Dresden  cups,  received  a  shock.  The 
prattlesome,  little  bird  which  whispers 
Grundyisms  into  the  ears  of  its  listen- 
ers, brought  a  choice  morsel  of  news. 
Mary  Anglin  was  on  the  stage!  No 
doubt  about  it.  Someone  had  seen 
her  picture  in  a  group  outside  the 
Academy  of  Music,  illustrating  the 
scenes  from  "Shenandoah."  To  make 
sure  that  she  had  not  been  mistaken, 
the  someone  w»nt  to  the  theatre 
that  very  night.  It  was  true! 
Mary  Anglin  had  played  a  joke 
on  conventional  Toronto.  She 
had  not  been  studying  music  at 
all.  She  had  been  studying  for 
the  stage!  And  now  she  was 
a     full-fledged     actress ! 

And  conventional  so- 
eiety  let  fall  a  Dresden 
■cup,  or  two,  and  dis- 
missed the  prattlesome, 
little  bird  without  crumb 
or  comment. 

In  short,  conventional 
society  was  shocked ! 

As  a  matter  of    fact, 
Mary  Anglin    had    been 
studying,  for  some  time, 
with    Jessie    Alexander, 
the  clever  Toronto  read- 
er   and     teacher    of 
elocution.    She   knew 
the  young  girl's  am- 
bition,    even     before 
the     little     newsbird 
had  hopped  up  to  the 
window  to  listen.  And 
she     knew,     that, 
eventually,     the     de- 
cision would  come. 

So  what  was  con- 
ventional Toronto  to 
•do,  but  sit  quietly  by 
and  watch  f 


After  the  engagement  with  James 
O'Neill,  E.  H.  Sothem  engaged  Miss 
Anglin  to  appear  with  him  in  Lord 
Cholmondely. 

The  evolution  in  living  apartments 
was  on  the  way.  The  second  floor  front 
was  followed  by  a  season  in  a  first  floor 
front.  This  boasted  a  bow  window  and 
Brussels  rug.  Also  a  fireplace,  for  the 
sustenance  of  which  the  tenant  was 
obliged  to  pay  extra. 

And  then,  the  bliss  of  October  the 
third,  1898! 

She  appeared  with  Richard  Mansfield, 
as  Roxane  in  "Cyrano  de  Bergerac." 
That  was  a  sudden  leap,  up  three  or  four 
rungs.  Then,  came  a  long  list  of  parts, 
including  Constance  in  "The  Muske- 
teers," Heloise  Tison  in  "Citizen 
Pierre,"  and  Mimi  in  "The  Only  Way." 

At  that  time  Charles  Frohman  had  a 
company  playing  at  the  Empire  Theatre. 
This,  Miss  Anglin  joined,  to  play  lead- 
ing parts.  Probably  this  engagement 
did  more  than  any  other  heretofore,  to 
remove  any  defects  which  might  have 
been  noticed  in  her  performances.  For 
there  was  a  long  list  jotted  down  oppo- 
site her  name  in  the  book  of  Achieve- 
ments. 

Most  important  of  all,  perhaps,  was 
the  part  of  Mrs.  Dane  in  "Mrs.  Dane's 
Defence. ' '  Blase  New  York  woke  up,  at 
this  performance,  and  New  York's  sheets 
of  black  and  white  announced  the  news 
that  Margaret  Anglin  had  made  a  tre- 
mendous hit. 

But  all  engagements  must  come  to  an 
end,  even  theatrical  ones.     Miss  Anglin 


Margaret   Anglin    as      "Viola"      In    "Twelfth  Night' 


next  joined  forces  with  Henry  Miller, 
and  in  the  autumn  of  1903,  toured  in  a 
repertoire  including  "Camille,"  "The 
Taming  of  Helena,"  "The  Aftermath," 
and  "Cynthia."  Two  years  later,  th* 
board  above  the  Garrick  Theatre  in  Chi- 
cago glittered  and  scintillated  with  a 
new  announcement.  An  impwrtant  an- 
nouncement, too.  The  finding  of  a  new 
satellite.  The  discovery  of  a  new  as- 
tronomical body,  the  bursting  forth  of 
a  brilliant  star.     Anything  you  will. 

Crowds  thronged  to  the  Garrick  Thesr 
tre.  The  new  star  was  Margaret  Anglin 
The  canopy  which  mirrored  the  star 
was  "Zira,"  a  play  of  the  South 
African  war. 

New  laurels.  Long  press  notices 
Much  to-do. 

The  hall  bedroom  had  disappeared 
Likewise  the  first  floor  front,  fireplace 
and  all.  The  one-time  Loretto  girl,  who 
used  to  recite  the  mercy  speech  to 
babbling  brooks,  boys  and  girls,  was 
mistress  of  a  seven-room  apartment, 
which  froze  its  own  ice ! 

But  the  lengthy  press  notices  of  praise 
did  not  have  the  usual  effect.  Miss 
Anglin  did  not  shut  herself  up  in  a 
monument  of  awe,  away  from  all  future 
learning.  She  entered  the  great  training 
school  of  stock. 

That  was  in  San  Francisco.  She 
played  a  variety  of  parts,  light  and 
heavy.  The  "Marriage  of  Kitty.'' 
"Frou  Frou,"  "Mariana,"  "The  Cross- 
ways,"  "The  Second  Mrs.  Tanqueray.'" 
It  was  while  she  was  appearing  in 
Chicago  in  "Zira,"  that  she  found  "The 
Great  Divide."  William  Vaughan 
Moody  brought  it  to  her  under  the  title 
of  "The  Sabine  Woman." 

The  world  knows  the  result.     In  Oc- 
tober, 1906,  just  eight  years  after  her 
appearance  with  Mansfield,  Miss  Anglin 
astounded  New  York  for  the  third  time. 
Her  acting  of  Ruth  Jordan  was  the 
cause  of  this  shock.    And  once  more, 
blase  New  York  chalked  her  name  on 
the  big  board  of  greatness.    This  pro- 
duction ran  for  two  straight  seasons 
and  showed  a  fickle  public  that  the 
trump    card    in    theatriealism    is    in- 
genuity. 

Then  to  the  conquering  of  other 
lands.  Miss  Anglin  returned 
to  her  old  love.  To  the  hero- 
ines of  Shakespeare.  She  took 
a  run  over  to  Australia,  ap- 
pearing i  n  Shakespearean 
plays  and  one  other,  "The 
Awakening  of  Helena 
Ritchie." 

Her  success  in  Australia 
was  equaled  only  by  the 
fuiore  caused  by  her 
"Zira,"  in  Chicago, 
and  her  "Ruth  Jor- 
dan" in  New  York 
and  all  over  America. 
About  the  time  for 
her  return,  there  was 
a  rustle  of  anticipa- 
tion going  on  in  Cali- 
fornia. That  State 
felt  particularly 
friendly  toward  her, 
for  it  was  there  that 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


35 


she      gained      her     stock      experience. 

She  arrived  in  New  York.  A  wire 
awaited  her  from  the  West.  Would  she 
open  their  Greek  Theatre  for  them? 

That  meant  work.  But  Margaret 
Anglin  was  on  the  best  terms  with  it. 
She  wired  "Yes." 

Under  the  California  skies,  with  the 
stars  for  lights  and  the  Southern  trees 
for  a  setting,  she  played  "Electra"  to 
Ave  thousand  people. 

Five  thousand  people  rose  in  a  body 
at   the   end   of   the     performance     and 
cheered  till  the  leaves     on     the     trees 
shivered  and  the  night  birds  shrieked 
an  echo. 

But  their  beloved  Anglin  had  to  leave 
them.  Back  to  the  seething  turmoil  of 
Broadway.  For  she  had  made 
arrangements  for  a  season  in 
■'Green  Stockings,"  in  which 
she  toured  during  the  season  of 
1910-11. 

That  was  when  she  was  obliged  to 
dodge  the  Toronto  photographers.  The 
little  news-bird  announced  that  she  was 
at  the  Horse  Show,  and  the  news-re- 
iK)rders  set  their  machines. 

And  Miss  Anglin  hid  her  bead,  and 
tan  for  her  motor  car! 

Extraordinary  that  real  genius  should 
cloth  itself  in  such  modesty ! 

Her  next  invasion  of  Canada  lasted 
for  two  months,  and  is  still  lasting.  It 
was  prefaced  by  a  second  performance 
at  the  Greek  Theatre,  at  Berkley,  Cali- 
fornia, more  brilliant  than  the  first. 
This  time,  ten  thousand  people  assembled 
to  look  on  and  listen  to  the  most  con- 
summate art  in  the  history  of  the 
modern  stage.  Margaret  Anglin 's  per- 
formance of  Sophocles'  "Electra." 

Then  all  through  the  Canadian  West 
she  went,  as  Viola,  Rosalind,  Katharina, 
and  Cleopatra.  And  the  people  of  the 
Western  provinces,  usually  bored  by  a 
Shakespearean  production,  flocked  to  the 


theatres  to  see  her.  For  here  were 
Shakespearean  comedies  played  as 
comedies,  with  all  the  joy  and  merriment 
the  ancient  bard  intended  them  to  have. 

Here  was  the  regal  Cleopatra,  in  aU 
her  splendor  and  majesty,  all  her  petu- 
lance and  intellectuality,  the  acting  of 
which  showed  how  mean  had  been  all 
previous  performances.  It  remained  for 
Margaret  Anglin  to  show  the  theatre- 
going  public  that  the  great  courtesan 
could  be  portrayed. 

If  prophecies  are  safe — and  even  if 
they  are  not,  they  are  pleasant,  and  quite 
universally  indulged — next  year  and  the 
succeeding  years  will  find  Margaret 
Anglin  adding  new  plays  to  her  Shakes- 
pearean repertoire.  The  next  is  likely 
to  be  "Much  Ado  About  Nothing." 


Under  the  California  skies,  withi  the  stars  for 

light,   she     played     "Electra"     to    five 

thousand   people. 


The    King  and  the  Laborer 

The  King  has  set  an  admirable  ex- 
ample in  endeavoring  to  improve  the 
conditions  of  the  laborers  on  his  Nor- 
folk estate,  and  men  of  all  parties  will 
applaud.  On  the  Royal  farm  itself  the 
terms  of  employment  have  always  been 
generous;  but  what  has  now  been  done 
is  to  fix  certain  relatively  generous 
minima,  and  to  arrange  that  these  shall 
be  observed  not  only  on  the  King's 
farm,  but  on  all  those  of  which  he  is  the 
landlord.  His  tenants,  it  appears,  have 
readily  co-operated  in  this  reform,  and 
its  establishment  is  now  settled.  It  se- 
cures for  every  laborer  on  the  estate  a 
Saturday  half-holiday,  continuity  of 
employment,  rain  or  shine,  and  a  mini- 
mum wage  about  fifty  cents  above  what 
is  a  common  wage  in  the  neighborhood. 

In  this  matter  the  King  continues  the 
policy  of  his  father,  who  was  never  tired 
of  trying  to  make  Sandringham  in  al) 
respects    a    model     estate. 


Courtship  Incog 

How  John  Terris  Competed  Against  Himself   for   the 

Girl  he  Loved — and  Won 


By  QUENTIN  QUARREN 

Illustrated  by  T.  W.  MITCHELL 


FOR  five  years  John  Robinson  Terris 
had  given  every  waking  moment  to 
the  building  of  railroads,  the  de- 
velopment of  mines,  and  the  financing  of 
a  succession  of  huge  enterprises.  His 
complete  absorption  had  brought  two  re- 
sults: the  accumulation  of  a  large 
fortune  and  a  decidedly  serious  break- 
down in  health. 

It  was  partly  on  his  physician's  advice 
that  he  accepted  the  invitation  of  Pur- 
vis to  spend  a  couple  of  weeks  at  the 
country  home  of  the  latter  near  Mont- 


real. Purvis  was  an  inveterate  lion- 
hunter.  His  sole  object  in  life  apparent- 
ly was  to  keep  his  house  peopled  with 
personages  of  note.  Fame  never  sought 
out  an  individual  in  any  walk  of  life 
without  bringing  along  Percival  Purvis 
in  its  wake  with  an  invitation  in  his 
outstretched  palm.  He  had  camped  on 
the  trail  of  Terris  for  three  years,  much 
to  the  annoyance  of  that  hard-working, 
society-shunning  young  man.  It  is  doubt- 
ful, therefore,  if  Terris  would  have  al- 
lowed  himself  to  be  booked     for     two 


weeks  with  Purvis  but  for  one  circum- 
stance. The  latter  made  it  very  clear 
that  Alice  Renfrew  would  be  one  of  the 
partj'. 

Several  days  had  passed  since  Terria' 
arrival  and  each  succeeding  hour  brought 
him  an  increasing  sense  of  discomfort. 
He  felt  out  of  place  with  the  group  of 
notabilities  that  the  persistent  Purvis 
had  gathered  about  him.  Their  talk  was 
all  of  art,  sports,  society,  and  bridge. 
There  was  not  one  of  the  party  with 
whom  he  could  discuss  money,  rates,  or 
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the  complex  problems  of  railroad  build- 
ing. Whenever  he  sought  the  society  of 
Alice  Renfrew,  he  would  be  straightway 
dragged  into  a  strenuous  game  of  tennis 
or  a  monotonous  round  of  auction,  both 
of  which  forms  a  recreation  he  detested 
heartily. 

On  the  morning  of  the  fourth  day,  he 
elected  to  go  for  a  solitary  stroll.  He 
felt  that  he  needed  a  rest  from  the  sharp 
intellectual  pace  maintained  by  the  rest 
of  the  party.  In  addition,  he  wanted  an 
opportunity  of  debating  with  himself  a 
very  important  matter,  viz.,  whether  he 
should  offer  to  share  the  rest  of  his  life 
with  a  person  whose  tastes  apparently 
stopped  with  the  recreations  of  polite 
society.  Returning  with  the  momentous 
question  still  undecided,  he  was  striding 
along  the  wooded  edge  of  a  steep  slope 
surrounding  the  tennis  court  when  he 
came  upon  a  girl  seated  on  horseback 
and  intently  studying  the  party  on  the 
court  below  through  opera  glasses.  She 
turned  as  he  approached   and     in     her 
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haste  to  conceal  the  glasses  allowed  them 
to  slip  from  her  hand.  Terris  politely 
stooped  to  recover  them. 

"I  feel  very  guilty  at  being  caught 
trespassing,"  said  the  girl.  And  a  de- 
cidedly pretty  girl  she  was.  Even  with 
his  mind  filled  with  the*  perfections  of 
Alice  Renfrew,  Terris  could  appreciate 
that  fact.  "I  was  riding  by  and  the 
temptation  to  see  all  the  great  people 
down  there  proved  too  much  for  me. ' ' 

"If  was  lucky  you  had  your  opera 
glasses  with  you,"  said  Terris,  return- 
ing them.  There  was  a  suspicious 
twinkle  in  his  eyes  as  he  added:  "I  sup- 
pose you  always  carry  them  with  you  in 
the  mornings?" 

The  girl  responded  with  a  laugh  in 
which  Terris  joined.  "I  might  as  well 
own  up,"  she  said,  "that  I  rode  here 
with  the  express  purpose  of  seeing  what 
I  could.  I  am  a  very  curious  person." 
"They  are  rather  an  interesting  lot," 
said  Terris,  indicating  the  gaily  attired 
group  on  the  tennis  court,  echoes  of 
whose  laughter  and  conversation  reached 
the  top  of  the  slope.  "Some  of  them 
are  so  clever  that  it's  a  relief  for  slower- 
witted  people  to  get 
away  from  them.  I'm 
just  returning  from 
short  respite." 

"Then  you  are  one  of 
the  party  and  know 
them  all?"  said  the  girl 
eagerly.  "I  do  wish  you 
would  tell  me  who  each 
one  is." 

She  had    the    most 
elusive  dimples  which 
came  and   went   with 
each   change   of  expres- 
sion.   Terris  found  it  a 
pleasure  to  watch  her. 

"I'll     be     only     too 
pleased  to  tell    you    all 
about    them,"    he    said. 
"Do    you    see    the    tall 
young    fellow    with    the 
red  hair?    that's  Jimmy 
Grissold.    He  had  an  in- 
dustrious father  who 
left  him  more    mil- 
lions than  he  knows 
what    to    do    with; 
and  Jimmy  is  pretty 
knowing      when     it 
comes    to    spending 
money.      The    stout 
old   party   with   the 
beard      and     grey 
fedora  is  Mr.  Elmer 


Symons,  husband  of  Mrs.  Elmer 
Symons.  You've  probably  heard  of- 
her.  The  man  with  the  panama  be- 
side Symons  is  Vaughan-Tipton,  the 
novelist.  That  tall  chap  walking  over 
to  the  far  side  is  Arthur  Trevanook,  the 
Arctic  explorer — between  ourselves,  the 
most  interesting  man  of  the  lot.  Right 
behind  him  is  Captain  Carscadden,  hero 
of  the  affair  at  Tawajii — ,"  and  so  on 
through  a  lengthy  list. 

"But  where,"  asked  the  girl  at  the 
finish,  "where  is  Mr.  Terris t" 

Terris  scanned  the  court  with  a 
creditable  show  of  thoroughness. 

"I  don't  see  him  there,"  he  said, 
finally. 

The  girl  was  apparently  quite  dis- 
appointed. 

"I  wanted  to  see  him  more  than  any 
of  the  others,"  she  announced.  "My 
father  knows  him  well.  He  worked  un- 
der father  on  a  little  railway  quite  a 
number  of  years  ago.  Father  is  presi- 
dent of  the  road  now,  but  I  guess  Mr. 
Terris  has  forgotten  that  it  even  exists. 
He  and  I  were  great  friends  when  I  was 
a  very,  very  small  girl.  That  is  why  I 
have  been  so  curious  about  him." 

Terris  surveyed  the  girl  with  a  new 
interest. 

"This  must  be  little  Ida  Randolph," 
he  said  to  himself.  "And  she  doesn't 
remember  me  any  more  than  I  remem- 
ber her.  And,  by  George,  what  a  little 
beauty  she  has  become ! ' ' 

Aloud,  he  asked:  "Is  your  father  by 
any  chance  Frederick  Randolph?" 
"Yes,"  replied  the  girl. 
Terris'  mind  harked  back  twelve  years 
to  the  time  when,  as  a  promising  lad  of 
twenty-one,  he  had  worked  under 
Frederick  Randolph,  then  general 
freight  agent  for  the  C.L.O.,  a  railway 
with  limited  mileage  and  equally  limited 
prospects  of  growth.  He  remembered 
his  frequent  visits  to  the  Randolph 
home  where  he  had  been  first  favorite 
with  the  flaxen-haired  six-year-old 
daughter.  On  glancing  back  it  seemed 
but  a  few  months,  so  rapidly  had  the 
time  passed  during  his  steady  climb  up- 
ward. It  was  almost  inconceivable  that 
she  should  have  developed  in  so  short  a 
space  of  time  into  this  very  attractive 
and  modish  young  person.  An  old  in- 
clination to  tease  prompted  him  to  say : 
"I  know  your  father  but  it  is  doubt- 
ful if  he  would  remember  me.  I've 
had  something  to  do  with  railroads  at 
one  time  and  another.  I'm  a  mining 
engineer,  you  see.  My  name  is — John 
Robinson." 

"You  must  come  and  see 
father  then,"  said  the  girl. 
"We  have  the  next  place 
along  the  road  and  father 
is  running  down  for  the 
week-end.  He  T^ill  be  glad 
to  see  you." 

"If  you  will  add  your 
welcome  t  o  Mr.  Ran- 
dolph's,"  said  Terris, 
watching  her  with  apprais- 
ing eyes,  "I'll  be  only  too 
too  delighted  to 
run  over." 

"I'll  be  glad  to 
see  you,  too,"  said 
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the  girl  with  the  frank  siucerity  of 
eighteen.  "I  hope  you  won't  think  too 
hardly  of  me  for  my  quite  highly  im- 
proper conduct  to-day.  I'm  really  a 
very  proper  person  ordinarily,  and  this 
is  the  first  time  I've  ever  talked  to  a 
stranger  without  being  introduced.  As 
you  are  an  old  friend  of-  father's,  per- 
haps it  is  not  so  great  an  offence  after 
all." 

"I  don't  exactly  like  the  emphasis 
you  put  on  the  'old'  part  of  it,"  said 
T-erris,  feeling  somewhat   cast   down. 

The  girl  laughed  and  gave  him  a  look 
which  candidly  disclaimed  any  intention 
of  putting  him  into  the  old-friend-of- 
the-family  class.  Despite  his  strenuous 
activities  of  the  past  ten  years.  Terris 
did  not  look  a  day  older  than  thirty.  He 
was  perhaps  more  distinguished  and 
masterful  in  appearance  than  handsome, 
but,  there  was  something  distinctly  at- 
tractive about  his  square,  elear-eut 
features,  discerning  dark  eyes,  and 
abundant  brown  hair.  In  her  own  mind 
the  girl  had  already  classed  him  as 
"thrillingly  interesting";  which  by  the 
way,  is  the  basis  of  strongest  appeal  for 
eager  eighteen. 

"They  say  that  Mr.  Terris  is  going  to 
marry  that  beautiful  Miss  Renfrew," 
she  went  on,  "Do  you  by  any  chance 
know  if  it  is  true?" 

Terris  suddenly  came  to  a  realization 
that  the  decision  he  had  been  grappling 
with  all  morning  bad  been  subconscious- 
ly made;  how  or  why  he  did  not  know. 

"He  is  not  going  to  marry  Miss  Ren- 
frew," he  announced.  "I  happen  to 
know  that." 

The  John  Terris,  who  sprang  up  the 
steps  of  the  broad  piazza  of  tlie  Purvis 
country  home  a  good  half  hour  after- 
ward, was  an  entirely  different  person 
from  the  jaded  John  Terris,  who  had 
started  out  for  a  tramp  earlier  in  the 
morning.  Renewed  interest  showed  in 
his  brisk  step  and  his  erect  carriage. 
He  was  actually  whistling. 

"I'm  going  to  start  to  ride  a  little, 
Purvis,"  he  informed  his  host.  "Can 
you  loan  me  a  mount?" 

From  that  time  on  Terris  fairly  lived 
on  horseback,  patrolling  the  neighbor- 
hood in  the  hope  of  encountering  his 
new  acquaintance  again.  His  per- 
sistence was  not  rewarded  until  the 
second  day  when  he  met  her  on  a  se- 
cluded side-road  which  skirted  the  Pur- 
vis estate.  She  reined  up  until  he  drew 
even. 

"Good  afternoon,  Mr.  Robinson,"  she 
greeted  him,  with  a  smile  of  welcome. 
"I  have  been  wondering  if  you  rode." 

"I  don't,"  said  Terris.     "The  depth 
of  my  desire  to  meet  you  again  will  be 
apparent  when  I  tell  you  that  I  am  the 
worst  kind  of  rider  and  that  I  've  hard-         ,,  -,,, , 
ly  been  out  of  the  saddle  for  two  days."  ""^K^Ba^ 

During  the  conversation  which  en- 
sued and  for  several  days  succeeding,  on 
all  of  which  he  saw  Ida  Randolph  at 
least  once,  Terris  continued  to  travel 
under  his  fictitious  name.  Just  why  he 
did  so  he  could  not  explain.  Perhaps 
it  was  because  he  felt  that  knowledge 
of  his  real  identity  would  tend  to  de- 
stroy the  intimacy  that  was  springing 
up  between  them.       The  possession   of 


millions  he  had  found  to  be  a  distinct 
barrier  to  friendship. 

As  it  was  their  acquaintance  ripened 
rapidly,  and  conversation  soon  rose  from 
the  plane  of  small  talk  to  the  more  in- 
timate basis  of  personal  topics.  Finally 
the  stage  was  reached  when  the  most 
interesting  topic  of  all  between  a  man 
and  a  maid   was  broached — matrimony. 

"I  must  marry  for  money  myself," 
she  confessed.  "We're  poor  as  church 
mice  at  home.  Dad's  income  just  bare- 
ly keeps  us  going  now,  and  what 's  going 
to  happen  to  us  when  my  three  younger 
sisters  get  a  little  older  and  need  ex- 
pensive frocks  and  things?  No,  I  must 
come  to  the  rescue  myself.  And  there's 
only  one  way  to  do  it.  I'm  going  to  pick 
out  some  man  with  perfect  heaps  of 
money  and  make  desperate  love  to  him." 

"Why  not  try  it  on  Terris?"  he  sug- 
gested dryly. 

She  glanced  at  him  with  half  amused 
petulance.  "I'm  going  to  tell  you  some- 
thing that  you  will  probably  think  very 
ridiculous,"  she  said.  "Mother  has  sug- 
gested Mr.  Terris.  She  talks  the  rich 
Mr.  Terris  to  me  all  the  time,  and  as 
soon  as  dad  comes  down  he  will  be  sent 
out  post  haste  to  capture  the  man  and 
bring  him  over  to  meet  me.  Oh,  there 
is  a  regular  conspiracy  on  foot." 

"Lucky  Terris,"  said  John.  "But 
really  it  is  kind  of  rough  on  you.  Miss 
Randolph.    Isn't  he  rather  old?" 

"I  am  not  so  sure,"  said  the  girl, 
brushing  away  a  waving  tendril  of  hair, 
which  the  wind  had  blown  across  her 
cheek.  "I  don't  think  I  care  for  mere 
hoys  very  much." 

"Terris,  by  the  way,  is  just  about  my 
own  age,  I  should  judge,"  said  John. 
"If  you  concede  eligibility  to  him,  you 
cannot  deny  it  to  me." 

"Are    you    eligible   in    the    other   re- 
spect?" she  asked,  lightly,  but  with  a 
suspicion  of  a  more  serious  strain  be- 
hind the  question. 

' '  In  regard  to  money :  Did  you  ever 
hear  of  an    engineer    who 
had  enough   to   make    him 
the  prey  of  worldly-minded 
young  ladies?"  he  parried. 

"No.  I  suppose  not," 
said  the  girl.  John  thought 
he  detected  a  trace  of  re- 
gret in  her  tone. 

They  met  again  next  day 
and  Ida  felt  an    un- 
expected   and    wholly 
incompre  hensible 
thrill  as  he  rode  up. 


She  had  come  to  look  forward  to 
their  rides  with  a  sense  of  pleasur- 
able anticipation.  The  stories  he 
had  told  her,  drawn  from  his  wide 
experience,  had  enhanced  her  fancy 
and  had  served  to  make  him  quite 
a  romantic  figure  in  her  eyes.  Her  in- 
terest was  fanned  by  the  knowledge  that 
her  mother,  if  she  knew,  would  sternly 
disapprove  of  any  such  acquaintance. 
Mrs.  Randolph  was  frankly  determined 
that  her  daughter  should  make  a 
brilliant  alliance  from  a  purely  worldly 
point  of  view.  Ida  knew  full  well  what 
she  would  say  on  the  score  of  one  John 
Robinson,  in  whose  defence  neither 
Burke  nor  Bradstreet  could  be  sum- 
moned as  witnesses.  The  name  would 
ring  hopelessly  plebeian  in  the  ears  of 
the  ambitious  Mrs.  Randolph. 

"Daddy  comes  down  to-morrow,"  she 
informed  him.  "So  I  suppose  now  the 
plot  to  entrap  poor  Mr.  Terris  will 
develop. ' ' 

"Now,  I  wonder,"  said  John  to  him- 
self, "I  wonder  if  she  found  she  could 
have  John  Terris,  would  she  ever  think 
again  of  John  Robinson?  It  is  worth 
finding  out." 

"I  am  going  away  to-morrow,"  he 
announced  aloud. 

That  night  he  requisitioned  one  of 
Purvis'  cars  and  drove  in  to  Montreal 
where  he  hunted  up  his  old  superior, 
Frederick  Randolph.  The  latter  emerged 
from  the  ensuing  interview  in  a  state 
of  mingled   elation  and   perplexity. 

"I  wish  you  every  luck",  he  said, 
shaking  Terris'  hand  cordially  at  part- 
ing. "But  it  is  so  very  unexpected  that 
I  can't  make  it  out  at  all." 

The  next  afternoon  Purvis  strolled 
out  of  the  house  and  joined  a  group  of 
his    guests. 

"Somebody  called  up  on  the  'Phone 
(Continued  on  page  105.) 


Ceremonial  drill  at  the  R.M.C. 


Inset  to  the  left  Is  Colonel  L.  R.  Carleton,  D.S.O.. 

Staff  Adjutant 


IN  days  which   have  seen  the  estab- 
lishment of  The  Hague  Tribunal  and 
the  start  of  a  world-wide  peace  pro- 
paganda,   it    may    seem    paradoxical    to 
assert  that  a  military  training  is  the  best 
foundation  for  a  business  career. 

As  proof  of  the  statement,  however, 
the  remarkable  record  of  the  Royal 
Military  College  of  Canada  can  be 
cited.  This  institution  is  perhaps  unique 
in  the  purpose  it  serves.  Its  graduates 
are  qualified  to  receive  commissions  in 
the  British  Army,  but  the  great  majority 
of  them  take  up  civil  professions  or  en- 
ter business  life. 

The  value  of  the  training  they 
have  received  is  attested  by  the  fact 
that  the  graduates  of  R.M.C.  have  been 
uniformly  and  often  spectacularly  suc- 
cessful in  all  walks  of  life.  So  large  a 
percentage  of  them  have  won  their  way 
to  positions  of  high  trust  and  national 
responsibility  that  the  question  natur- 
ally arises:  Is  there  not  something  in 
the  training  they  have  received  which 
Guarantees  success? 

There  are  several  advantages  to  be 
derived  from  a  military  element  in  edu- 
cation. Perhaps  the  greatest  is  the 
moral  training  which  comes  from  the 
observance  of  militarv  discipline,  and 
living  under  strictest  rules.  Obedience 
and  duty  are  words  with  a  broad  inter- 
pretation in  the  vocabulary  of  the  mili- 
tary man.  He  does  not  chafe  at  neces- 
sary restraint,  and  he  has  learned  that 
greatest  of  lessons — to  take  orders  and 
carry  them  out  to  the  letter.  Another 
advantage  is  a  practical  familiarity  with 
the  principles  of  organization,  more 
especially  as  shown  in  the  system  of 
graduated    responsibility    and    equitable 


Where  Sturdy  Canadianism 

A  Review  of  the  Work  that  is  being  done  at  the  Royal 
MiUtary   College  of  Canada 

The  Royal  MiUtary  College  at  Kingston  is  performing  a  service  to  Canada 
that  is  perhaps  not  fully  appreciated  and  which  is  decidedly  unique.  In  the 
puWc  mind  it  ranks  as  a  training  school  }or  the  army  and  it  will  probably  be 
a  surprise  to  many  to  learn  that  the  large  majority  of  the  R.  if.  C.  graduates 
enter  cii'il  employment,  only  a  comparatively  small  number  following  a  military 
career.  The  course  fits  a  young  man  for  military  service  and  turns  him  out 
strong  and  fit  physically.  But  it  does  more  than  that.  It  instils  into  him  the 
sense  of  responsibility,  the  "esprit  de  corps,"  the  rugged  manliness  that  fits  him 
in  after  life  to  grapple  with  the  problems  that  arise  in  a  manly  way.  Military 
discipline   is    the    best   possible   training   for  service  in   a  civil   capacity.      This 


distribution  of  duties  which  is  a  feature 
of  military  life.  A  third  advantage  may 
be  defined  as  a  correct  appreciation  of 
the  proper  place  of  armed  force  in  na- 
tional life  and  more  especially  in  inter- 
national relations.  Lastly,  the  young 
man  leaves  the  College  physically  fit  and 
as  hard  as  nails.  He  has  learned  to  take 
care  of  himself. 

In  the  early  part  of  the  present  year, 
Major  R.  W.  Leonard,  chairman  of  the 
National  Transcontinental  Railway  Com- 
mission, announced  his  intention  of  mak- 
ing a  gift  which  will  introduce  a  new 
element  into  university  life  in  Canada. 
Up  to  the  present  time  no  means  have 
existed  at  the  universities  to  give  to  the 
future  professional  men  and  leaders  in 
business  the  advantages  of  a  military 
training,  and  the  plan  that  Major  Leon- 


ard contemplates  is  the  establishment  in 
a  university  of  a  contingent  of  one  or 
more  companies  to  be  known  as  the  Can- 
adian Officers'  Training  Corps.  This 
plan  he  proposes  to  apply  to  Queen's 
University  at  Kingston.  He  has  bought 
a  good  site  close  to  the  university,  and 
upon  it  he  will  erect  a  residence  for  the 
contingent  which  Queen's  is  to  furnish. 
To  their  studies  of  the  older  type  the 
undergraduates,  who  desire  to  do  so,  will 
add  a  measure  of  military  training, 
which  it  is  expected  the  university 
authorities  will  recognize  as  conducing 
to  their  education.  They  will  put  in  a 
specified  number  of  drills;  they  will  un- 
dergo instruction  in  musketry;  they  will 
receive  certain  theoretical  teaching  of 
the  sort  needed  by  regimental  officers, 
and   they  will   be   taught   how   to  train 


The  Royal   Military  College  as  seen   from  Fort  Henry,  across   Navy  Bay.     On  the  left  Is  Point 
Frederick  and   Its   Martello   tower.     In   the   background   is   the  City   of  Kingston. 


the  Commandant,  and  to  the  right    Major    C.    N.    Perreau,    Royal   Dublin    Fusiliers, 
of  the  College 

is  Built  on  Military  Training 

Bv 
C.  J.  MORRIS 

tact  is  amply  attested  bv  the  mark  which  the  R.  M.  C.  graduate  makes  for  him- 
self. It  is  a  significant  fact  that  few  R.  M.  C.  men  have  failed  to  attain  to  the 
highest  level  in  the  lines  they  have  chosen  to  follow. 

The  College  has  done  a  great  deal  toward  the  improvement  of  the  standard 
of  Canadian  citizenship.  Can  not  the  scope  of  its  influence  be  widenedf  Should 
not  the  course  be  open  to  a  larger  number  of  students  t  With  the  growth  of 
Canada,  the  number  who  seek  to  enroll  themselves  at  the  College  becomes  larger 
each  year;  but  the  accommodation  at  the  College,  and  therefore  the  number  of 
possible  entrants,  has  remained  a  fixed  quantity.  In  the  accompanying  article 
the  point  is  strongly  made  that  the  College  should  be  added  to  in  order  to  make 
a  larger  enrollment  possible. 


others.  In  time  each  member  -will  have 
an  opportunity  of  passing  examinations 
which  will  qualify  him  to  be  an  offlcer 
in  any  arm  of  the  Canadian  militia,  and 
he  will  leave  the  university  able  to  join 
on  advantageous  terms  the  local  regi- 
ment of  his  future  abode.  The  plan  is 
that  there  shall  be  sufficient  dormitory 
accommodation  for  four  companies  each 
fifty  or  sixty  strong,  and  an  adminis- 
tration building  to  contain  a  dining  hall, 
offices,  adjutant's  quarters,  class  rooms, 
and  the  other  equipment  necessary.  The 
Militia  Department  will  erect  a  drill  hall 
on  a  part  of  the  site.  Those  students 
who  become  members  of  the  corps  will 
live  in  these  quarters,  not  free,  but  at 
rates  substantially  cheaper  than  those 
charged  by  the  boarding  houses  of  the 
town. 


The  reason  for  this  munificent  offer 
is  not  hard  to  find:  Major  Leonard  is 
himself  a  graduate  of  the  R.M.C.,  and  as 
such  he  appreciates  the  important  part 
his  early  training  has  played  in  his  sub- 
sequent brilliant  success. 

The  Royal  Military  College  is  acknow- 
ledged to  be  one  of  the  best  educational 
institutions  in  Canada.  It  gives  a  thor- 
ough education  in  addition  to  an  admir- 
able military  training;  it  supplies  a 
number  of  officers  to  the  Imperial  Army 
each  year  and  a  large  proportion  of 
militia  officers  are  drawn  from  its 
graduates;  it  reinforces  our  engineering 
professions  with  a  stream  of  well-quali- 
fied men.  In  fact,  owing  to  the  excel- 
lence of  the  type  of  men  produced,  its 
beneficent  effect  upon  the  national  life 
of  Canada  must  increase  in  direct  ratio 


Gymnastic  drill  at  the  R.M.C.     This  demonstrates  the  strength  which  the  cadet  obtains. 


with  the  number  of  men  its  limited  ac- 
commodation and  equipment  enable  it 
to  turn  out. 

Kingston  was  selected  for  the  posi- 
tion of  the  College  for  various  reasons, 
chief  of  which  were  the  possession  by 
the  Government  of  the  site  of  the  old 
naval  yard  on  which  there  existed  cer- 
tain buildings  which  could  be  converted 
into  barracks  for  the  cadets;  its  prox- 
imity to  Ottawa,  Montreal,  and  Toronto 
— and  its  exceptionally  healthy  location. 

The  College  has  not  always  enjoyed  its 
present  popularity,  in  fact,  at  one  time 
the  desirability  of  closing  it  was  serious- 
ly considered,  but  of  late  years,  the  numr 
her  of  graduates  has  been  limited  by  the 
accommodation  available,  and  the  ex- 
amination for  admission  has  consequent- 
ly become  competitive.  In  1913  th* 
number  of  candidates  for  admission  who 
possessed  the  necessary  qualifications 
was  115,  of  whom  only  40  could  be  ad- 
mitted owing  to  lack  of  accommodation. 
The  interest  which  H.  R.  H.  the  Duke  of 
Connaught,  the  present  Governor-Gen- 
eral, has  taken  in  the  College  has  un- 
doubtedly done  much  to  bring  it  promi- 
nently before  the  eyes  of  the  public  and 
to  add  to  its  general  popularity.  This 
lack  of  accommodation,  therefore,  re- 
sulting in  the  turning  away  of  two-thirds 
of  those  who  wish,  and  are  fully  quali- 
fied, to  enter  is  a  matter  which  is  worthy 
of  the  immediate  attention  on  the  part 
of  the  military  authorities. 

It  is  a  matter  of  national  importance 
that  as  far  as  possible  every  young  Can- 
adian, who  is  prepared  to  equip  himself 
with  a  training,  which,  while  beneficial 
to  himself,  provides  one  more  unit  to  the 
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sum  of  our  national  assets,  should  be  en- 
abled and  encouraged  to  do  so. 

The  machinery  being  already  in  good 
working  order,  the  extra  cost  of  its 
carrying  an  increased  load  would  be 
comparatively  small.  The  erection  of 
another  dormitory  and  increased  class 
and  mess  room  accommodation  would  be 
insignificant  in  comparison  with  the 
benefit  to  the  nation  of  an  annual  influx 
into  its  business  life  of  an  additional 
eighty  or  more  men  of  the  class  and 
standing  turned  out  by  the  college. 

A  Description  of  the  College 

The  buildings  consist  of  what  is  known 
as  the  Educational  Building,  in  which 
are  the  offices,  class  rooms,  dining,  bil- 
liard, and  recreation  rooms;  the  original 
Dormitory    Building      (known      as     the 
"Stone  Frigate,"  which  existed  when  it 
was  a  naval  yard,  and  derives  its  name 
from  the  fact  that  the  cost  of  its  erec- 
tion was  defrayed  from  money  sent  out 
from  England  in  1812  to  build  a  man-of- 
war)   a  gymnasi- 
um,    gun     shed, 
model      shed, 
stable,     hospital, 
and  quarters  for 
a  limited  number 
of  the  staff    and 
College   servants^ 
A  new  dormitory 
building  which  is 
now  on  the  point 
0  f       completion, 
will    provide    for 
an  increase  in  the 
number  of  cadets 
as  far  as    sleep- 
ing  quarters   are 
concerned,     but 
further      class 
room      accommo- 
dation    will     be 
required      before 
full    advantage 
can   be  taken   of 
this       addition. 
There   is    a    rifle 
range     in     the 
grounds  and  well- 
lighted  miniature 
ranges  for  use  in 
the  winter  months.    In  the  summer  there 
is  good  boating  and  bathing,  and  in  the 
winter  a  certain  amount  of  ice-boating. 
There  is  at  present  no   covered  riding 
school.    This  is  a  pressing  need  of  the 
institution,  not  only  for  riding  instruc- 
tion, but  for  use  in  the  winter  season  as 
a  drill-hall.     From  December  till  April, 
that  is  for  the  greater  part  of  the  college 
year  the  instruction  in  riding  is  carried 
out  under    great    difficulties    on  frozen 
ground  or  ice  with  the  thermometer  fre- 
quently below  zero,  and  the  course  must 
necessarily   be   delayed   in   consequence. 
A    drafting   room,     a   laboratorj-,     a 
library  and  reading  room,  and  a  general 
lecture  room  are  also  urgently  required 
to  put  the  college  in  condition  to  meet 
the    increased    and    ever-increasing    de- 
mands upon  it. 

The  course  of  studies  comprises  civil 
and  military  engineering,  reconnaissance, 
topography,   survey,     military     history, 


tactics,  physics,  riding,  etc.  Swimming 
and  gymnastics  also  form  part  of  the 
daily  routine.  From  this  it  will  be  seen 
that  physical  training  occupies  a  promi- 
nent place  in  the  curriculum  of  the  Col- 
lege. The  result  of  this  was  seen  in  the 
excellent  gymnastic  display  given  by  the 
whole  body  of  cadets,  which  was  pro- 
nounced to  be  much  above  the  average 
both  by  H.R.H.  the  Duke  of  Connaught, 
and  Sir  John  French,  both  of  whom  have 
inspected  the  College  during  the  past  two 
years. 

On  the  whole,  the  cadet's  life  may  be 
described  as  strenuous.  He  is  well-de- 
veloped physically,  and  puts  his  back 
into  everything  he  does.  The  cadets 
have  as  a  rule  had  a  certain  amount  of 
camping  experience  and  are  very 
"handy." 

During  the  summer  leave,  the  greater 
number  are  attached  to  the  staff  or  units 
at  one  of  the  training  camps,  for  which 
they  receive  good  pay,  and  a  number  will 
subsequently  go  out  on  some  survey  or 


Cadets  at  work  constructing  a   bridge.     This  demonstrates  the  practical  nature  of  the  training 


railway  job,  from  which  they  earn  quite 
a  comfortable  little  sum,  in  addition  to 
gaining  valuable  experience. 

The  staff  of  the  College  consists  of  the 
commandant  and  adjutant,  assisted  by 
several  professors  and  instructors. 

The  cadets  are  ranged  in  four  classes 
or  divisions,  at  the  head  of  each  of 
which  is  a  sergeant-major  selected  from 
among  the  cadets  themselves.  At  the 
head  of  these  four  sergeants-major  is 
the  battalion  sergeant-major,  also  a 
senior  cadet,  and  he  occupies  the  posi- 
tion of  intermediary  between  the  cadets 
and  the  staff. 

The  length  of  the  College  course  is 
three  years,  and  the  fees  for  the  whole 
course  amount  to  $800,  which  includes 
the  cost  of  uniform  and  educational  ma- 
terial, and  which  for  an  institution  pos- 
sessing such  educational  advantages,  can 
only  be  regarded  as  nominal.  Probably 
at  no  other  institution  in  the  Britisii 
Empire  can  such  excellent  instruction  and 


training  be  obtained  for  so  small  a  sum. 
It  is  true  that  owing  to  the  large  in- 
crease in  the  number  of  cadets,  the  in- 
structional staff  is  at  present  somewhat 
small  when  compared  with  that  of  simi- 
lar institutions  elsewhere,  but  this  will, 
no  doubt,  soon  be  remedied. 

The  Cadet  after  Graduation 

As  stated  above  a  certain  number  of 
the  graduates  take  up  soldiering  as  a 
profession.  Seven  commissions  in  the 
Imperial  service  are  offered  annually, 
but  there  are  not  always  oondidates  for 
these.  Possibly  the  young  Canadian  has 
an  objection  to  accepting  an  allowance 
from  his  parents,  which  would  be  neces- 
sitated, owing  to  the  British  officer's  pay 
being  insuflBeient  to  enable  him  to  keep 
up  his  position.  Another  reason  may 
be  that  many  of  the  graduates  do  not 
like  the  idea  of  spending  their  lives  out 
of  Canada.  The  commissions  in  the 
Canadian  Permanent  Force  are,  of 
course,  open  to  graduates  of  the  Col- 
lege. The  Can- 
adian artillery 
and  engineers  are 
officered  almost 
entirely  by  ex- 
cadets,  the  caval- 
ry and  infantry 
have  four  or  five 
e  ommissions 
each,  and  the 
Army  Service 
Corps  and  Ord- 
nance Corps  have 
five  between 
them.  The  Can- 
adian, however, 
as  a  general  rule 
does  not  appear 
to  be  attracted  by 
military  life, 
though  when 
there  has  been 
any  call  for  their 
services  the  ex- 
cadets  have  re- 
sponded prompt- 
ly. During  the 
North-West  Re- 
bellion in  1885 
there  were  thir- 
ty-three employed,  including  seven  on 
the  staff.  In  the  South  African  War 
there  were  eighty-two  ex-cadets  serving, 
of  whom  five  lost  their  lives  in  their 
country's  service,  as  is  testified  by  five 
memorial  tablets  erected  to  their  memory 
in  the  entrance  hall  of  the  Educational 
Building.  Within  the  last  three  j'ears 
the  regulations  provide  that  every  cadet 
not  entering  the  regular  forces  shall  be 
gazetted  to  the  active  militia  for  three 
years.  Prior  to  that  time  there  was  no 
compulsion  except  that  the  ex-cadet  had 
to  join  the  reserve  of  officers. 

By  far  the  greater  number  of  gradu- 
ates, however,  enter  civil  life,  and 
the  Canadian  Government  offers  an- 
nually a  certain  number  of  appoint- 
ments in  the  Public  Works  and  Survey. 
The  "  esprit-de-corps "  which  exists 
among  the  graduates  is  particularly 
strong.  There  is  an  R.M.C.  Club,  to 
which  practically  all  the  ex-cadets  be- 
( Continued  on  page  108.) 


Wealth  of  the  Blackfoot  Brave 

A  Tribe  of  Red  Men   Controlling    More  Wealth 
per  Capita  than  any  other  Race 

By  W.  McD.  TAIT 

Rich,  though  no  fault  of  their  own.  is  the  rerdict  the  casual  reader  will  give  tothisetorv 
of  Indian  wealth.  The  fact  that  the  individuals  have  decreased  with  civilization  in  certain  tribes, 
and  that  property  has  increased  in  value  will  account  for  the  high  per  capita  standing  of  these 
Blackfeet,  Blood  and  Sarcee  Indian  tribes.  That  they  have  not  advanced  higher  in  the  scale  of 
civilization  reflects  no  credit  on  the  parental  wardship  of  the  governments  of  the  day.  A  little 
of  modern  efficiency-planning  that  would  fit  the  man  to  the  job,  might  have  developed  m  Canada 
a  race  of  fire  rangers,  game  wardens  and  fur  farmers  extremely  serviceable  in  developing  our 
wide-flung  country  of  rann(/«.— Editor. 


DOTTED  all  over  the  prairies  of 
Western  Canada  are  lauds  set 
apart  for  the  use  of  the  aboriginal 
inhabitants  of  this  Dominion  when 
treaty  was  made  with  the  Indians  after 
the  North-West  Rebellion.  On  most  of 
these  reserves  agricultural  enterprises 
have  been  inaugurated  by  the  Depart- 
ment of  Indian  Affairs  through  their 
agents  resident  with  the  Indians.  But 
apart  from  any  improvements  that  have 
been  made  to  Indian  lands  and  pro- 
perty, the  holdings  have  increased  im- 
mensely in  value,  and  the  inhabitants 
have  in  many  cases  become  very  wealthy. 
This  has  been  the  ease  with  the 
Blackfeet  tribe  in  Southern  Alberta. 
This  nation  consists  of  the  Blood,  Black- 
feet, and  Piegan  bands,  and  are  the 
principal  branch  of  the  great  Algonquin 
linguistic  stock.  These  three  bands  with 
their  allies,  the  Gros  Ventres,  and  the 
Sarcees,  formed  the  Blackfeet  confed- 
eracy, a  powerful  combination  which, 
for  a  century,  held  by  force  of  arnis 
against  all  comers,  an  extensive  terri- 
tory reaching  from  the  Missouri  River 
north  to  the  Red  Deer,  and  from  the 
Rockies  east  to  the  Cypress  Hills.  The 
protection  of  their  vast  territory  against 
invasion  imposed  upon  these  Indians  a 
life  of  almost  constant  warfare  with  the 
numerous  enemies  who  surrounded  them 
on  all  sides,  and  developed  in  tlic  peo- 
ple a  proud  imperious  spirit,  which  after 
thirty  years  of  reservation  life,  is  srill 
the  prominent  characteristic  of  the 
Blackfeet. 

Blackfeet  Worth  $11,000,000 

The  reserves  of  this  tribe  are  not  far 
apart,  but  each  has  its 
own  working  equipment 
and  staff  of  Government 
officials.  Moreover,  each 
band  has  its  own  tribal 
government  and  manages 
i  t  s  private  affairs  by 
meetings  called  by  the 
chiefs  of  each  band.  The 
Blood  reserve  is  situated 
between  the  Belly  and  St. 
Mary 's  Rivers,  between 
Macleod  and  Lethbridge; 
the  Blackfeet  is  between 
Gleichen  and  Calgary ; 
and  the  Piegan  between 
Macleod  and  Pincher 
Creek. 

The  three  reserves  com- 
prise some  622,970  acres, 
which,      valued     at     $16, 


a  moderate  estimate 
per  acre,  would  make  a 
total  value  of  land  alone, 
$10,000,000.  But  in  addi- 
tion to  land  the  Blackfeet 
Indians  have  live  stock 
amounting  to  half  a  mil- 
lion dollars;  public  pro- 
perties worth  $87,250;  im- 
plements totaling  nearly 
$100,000;  private  fencing 
and  buildings  costing 
$150,000;  and  an  average 
yearly  income  from  sev- 
eral sources  of  $150,000. 
These  figures  totaled 
make  $10,987,250,  which 
represents  the  wealth  of 
the  Blackfeet  Indians  in 
Canada. 

Near  Gleichen,  there  is 
a  large  Reserve  in  which 
the  characteristic  Black- 
feet Indian,  in  almost  his 
former  simplicity  of  life  can  be  seen. 
Although  a  million  dollars'  worth  of 
their  land,  lying  on  the  south  side  of  the 
Saskatchewan  river,  was  sold  by  the  Do- 
minion Government  less  than  three  years 
ago,  and  the  money  received  applied  to 
the  building  of  cottages  and  farm  build- 
ings, yet  these  proud  scions  of  a  war- 
like race  do  not  take  readily  to  the  pas- 
toral and  quiet  life  of  the  mixed  farmer. 

The  cottages  on  this  Reserve  are  built 
in  groups  of  four,  at  the  adjacent  cor- 
ners of  four  quarter-sections  so  as  to 
form  a  sort  of  small  village  community. 
These  were  neat  four-roomed  cottages  of 
attractive  design.  The  idea  behind  this 
movement  was  to  induce  the  Blackfeet 


Typical   iLL-iiL's    uu    tbu    IJhickfoot 
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Blackfuot    Indians   lulaliug   nionilicrs  Into   the   Society   of   Horns   on    the 
Blood  Reserve. 


braves  to  settle  down  to 
individual  farming  of  160 
acres  each,  along  mixed 
farming  lines.  The  school 
and  the  residence  of  the 
chief  agent  and  the  farm 
instructor  were  situated 
quite  near  to  the  town  of 
Gleichen,  about  the  centre 
of  the  north  side  of  the 
Reserve,  and  while  a  few  hundred 
acres  were  tilled  at  this  part  of 
the  reserve,  the  great  bulk  of  the 
reserve  grew  wild.  It  is  all  first-class 
farming  land  and  could  produce  thous- 
ands of  bushels  of  No.  1  Hard,  if  the 
same  instincts  of  home  life  dominated 
the  Indians  as  those  which  dominate  his 
Anglo-Saxon  supplanters.  A  Blackfoot 
may  make  a  farmer  some  day,  but  it  will 
follow  a  more  paternal  care  of  the  young 
Indians  from  birth  to  manhood. 

The  population  of  all  these  reserves 

has  not   changed  very  materially  since 

the  Blackfeet  were  first  put  on  them. 

Last  year  there  was  an  increase  of  4, 

making  the  total  population  2,329.    This 

is     divided     as     follows: 

Bloods,   1,140;    Blackfeet, 

752;  Peigans,  437. 

Dividing  the  wealth  of 
1  the    reserves    among    the 

people    would    give   each 
^^,^       buck,  squaw  and  pajxiose 
'^-0W-      $4,675,    and    this    would 
represent  the  per    capita 
wealth  of  the  nation.  But 
.  _j  ,  ^^_     it   is  well   known    to    all 
'  £r.^^H     students    of    Indian    life 
and  customs  that  females 
of  the  tribe  have  no  say 
^     in    the    holdings   of    the 
tribe.    That  is,  so  far  as 
the  wealth   of  the  Black- 
feet is  concerned,  the  wo- 
men might  be  left  out  of 
the    reckoning     of     the 
(Continued  on  page  106.) 


The  Stormy  Petrel  of  the  German  Press 

A    Literary    Futurist,  an   Incurable    Iconoclast,   is 

Maximilian    Harden 

By  FREDERIC  W.  WILE 


EMPEROR  WILLIAM'S 
reign  has  been  singular- 
ly devoid  of  scandal. 
The  private  lives  of  himself 
and  his  large  family  are  an 
unblemished  record  of  ex- 
emplary living.  The  tongue 
of  gossip  has  never  busied 
itself  with  the  Kaiser  in  an 
unworthy  connection.  In  one 
momentous  instance  h  e 
proved  unfortunate  in  the 
choice  of  his  friends.  That 
is  as  near  as  William  II. 's 
name  has  ever  come  to  be- 
ing dragged  in  the  mire.  It 
emerged  from  the  unlovely 
affair  untarnished. 

To  discuss  Maximilian 
Harden 's  crusade  against 
Prince  Eulenburg  is  a  thank- 
less task  in  the  review  of  the 
men  who  have  made  the 
Kaiser's  reign  notable,  but 
the  view  would  be  incom- 
plete without  it.  The  up- 
heaval caused  by  Harden 's 
revelation  was  the  most 
striking  victory  wrought  in 
the  name  of  public  opinion 
which  modern  Germany  has 
yet  witnessed.  Journalism, 
which  has  still  to  conquer  in 
the  Fatherland  a  position 
commensurate  with  the  one 
it  has  long  commanded 
abroad,  was  a  power  when 
the  Moltke-Harden-Eulen- 
burg  trials  were  ended.  How 
much  of  a  power  was  not 
recognized  at  the  time,  nor 
is  fully  realized  even  now,  though  the 
' '  November  crisis ' '  a  year  later  was  de- 
signed to  bring  it  vividly  home  to  the 
most  reluctant  circles  of  German  society. 
Vilified  and  ostracized  by  super- 
patriots  as  an  outcast,  traitor  and 
slanderer,  stoned  by  a  large  section  of 
his  own  colleagues  in  sheer  envy  or 
myopic  conception  of  his  epoch-making 
achievement,  Maximilian  Harden  is  to- 
day indisputably  the  commanding  figure 
in  the  field  of  German  polemics.  No  man 
now  writing  in  the  language  of  Goethe 
and  Schiller  has  so  large  a  personal  fol- 
lowing, or  so  influential  a  voice.  An  in- 
curable iconoclast,  affecter  of  stylistic 
flourishes  far  above  the  head  of  the 
average  reader,  a  literary  futurist  who 
revels  in  the  staccato  and  the  cryptic, 
the  editor  of  the  Zukunft  whether  writ- 
ing or  talking — he  does  both  equally 
well — is  assured  attentive  hearing  from 
countless  and  sympathetic  ears.  He  has 
the  fascination  of  Horace  Walpole  and 


the  sledge-hammer  ineisiveness  of  Cob- 
den.  He  believes  heads  were  made  to 
be  hit.  If  they  bear  a  crown,  or  wobble 
on  the  shoulders  of  pedantic  Chan- 
cellors, he  hits  them  all  the  harder.  He 
is  a  fierce  patriot  but  not  a  jingo.  No 
publicist,  past  or  present,  ever  dipped 
his  pen  into  the  xntriol  more  fearlessly 
Shining  marks  are  the  targets  at  which 
he  tilts  most  gleefully.  He  has  served 
two  terms  of  imprisonment  for  what  he 
describes  as  "alleged  lese-majeste,"  and 
spent  the  periods  of  his  incarceration  at 
Fortress  Weichselmunde — six  months 
each — sharpening  his  lance  for  fresh 
jousts. 

For  the  purposes  of  this  sketch  I 
asked  Harden  to  supply  his  own  ver- 
sion of  the  episode  with  which  history 
will  chiefly  identify  him.  He  sum- 
marizes it  with  characteristic  lucidity. 
"In  the  affair  of  Eulenburg  and  Com- 
pany," he  says,  "the  gentlemen  whom 
I  had  fought  openly,  and    from    pure- 


ly political  motives,  tried 
to  hold  me  to  the  indefinite 
and  casual  intimations  I  had 
made,  and  which  were  then 
intelligible  only  to  them- 
selves. They  thought  my  in- 
sinuations incapable  of  sub- 
stantiation before  a  court  of 
law.  This  finally  compelled 
me,  after  sparing  them  more 
than  enough,  to  come  for- 
ward with  the  proofs.  I  did 
it  reluctantly,  having  warned 
them  often.  The  rest  you 
know, ' ' 

It  was  a  distressing  eon- 
catenation  of  events  which 
were  to  ensue;  the  incrimi- 
nating articles  in  the  Zu- 
kunft, hinted  vaguely  at  un- 
speakable conditions  in  the 
entourage  of  the  Kaiser;  the 
boldness  of  the  Crown  Prince 
in  bringing  them  to  his 
father's  attention;  the  sum- 
mary disappearance  o  f 
Prince  Philip  zu  Eulenburg 
— poet,  musician,  diplomat 
and  wire-puller  —  from  the 
circle  of  the  Emperor's  in- 
timates; the  enforced  resig- 
nation of  General  Count 
Kuno  von  Moltke,  command- 
ant of  Berlin,  and  Count 
Wilhelm  von  H  o  h  e  n  a  u,. 
cousin  and  aide-de-camp  of 
his  Majesty;  Moltke 's  pri- 
vate action  against  Harden 
for  libel,  with  its  painful  dis- 
closure of  moral  laxity  in  the 
aristocracy  and  the  army; 
Harden 's  acquittal;  the  succeeding  ac- 
tion against  him,  this  time  a  Crown 
prosecution,  with  Harden  in  the  dock,, 
which  was  to  "vindicate"  Moltke  and 
ended  in  a  gaol  sentence  for  the  editor, 
which  he  has  never  served;  Harden 's 
merciless  revenge  in  the  form  of  pro- 
ceedings for  perjury  against  Eulenburg, 
already  a  social  vagrant  and  physicaT 
wreck;  the  broken  favorite's  tragic  ap- 
pearances as  a  prisoner  on  a  stretcher, 
who  is  still  under  indictment  and  sur- 
veillance as  an  invalid  awaiting  trial. 
Such  was  the  apparent  endless  reign  of 
terror  in  which  Harden 's  campaign 
against  the  Inner  Round  Table  of  the 
Supreme  War  Lord  engulfed  the  coun- 
try. Germans  eradicated  its  nauseous 
memories  from  their  nostrils  as  speedily 
as  possible.  Moltke  and  Hohenau  van- 
ished as  if  obliterated.  Where  they  are 
even  at  this  hour  nobody  knows  or  carea 
Eulenburg,  ruined  and  disgraced,  was 
permitted  to  retire  to  his  feudal  castle 
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at  Liebenberg,  formerly  the  scene  of 
annual  sojourns  by  the  Kaiser.  Count 
Johannes  Lynar,  another  of  the  clique, 
was  cashiered  from  the  army  and  sent 
to  gaol  for  a  year  and  a  half.  France 
removed  from  her  embassy  in  Berlin  a 
Charge  d  'affaires,  who  had  been  Eulen- 
burg's  friend.  The  camarilla,  which  had 
for  a  generation  been  one  of  the  domi- 
nating forces  in  political  and  court  life, 
which  had  helped  to  overthrow  Bis- 
marck, and  was  plotting  for  the  down- 
fall of  Prince  Bulow,  was  annihilated 
beyond  resurrection.  Germany  had  been 
made  to  blush  before  the  world,  but 
Harden 's  work  was  done. 

Harden  had  opportunity  to  ring  all 
the  changes  of  his  versatile  personality 
during  his  first  trial.  An  actor  for  a 
brief  period  in  his  callow  days,  he 
played  the  part  again  in  those  fateful 
days  at  Old  Moabit  in  the  autumn  of 
1907.  Trim,  unafraid,  alert  and  relentless, 
he  practically  conducted  his  own  de- 
fence. German  legal  practice  permits  a 
litigant  wide  declamatory  latitude.  Har- 
den smiles  and  bows  to  acquaintances, 
betokening  confidence  and  eagerness  for 
the  fray.  Before  the  trial  is  an  hour  old 
he  has  manoeuvred  its  course  so  that 
the  pale  Count  von  Moltke  seems  the 
real  defendant,  cowering  under  the  lash 
of  some  merciless  public  prosecutor. 
Harden  enters  his  plea  of  justification. 
He  staggers  the  court  with  a  forecast 
of  the  damning  evidence  in  his  ammuni- 
tion-chest. The  judge  intervenes,  as  is 
his  duty  under  the  Prussian  code,  to 
propose  a  compromise.  "In  the  inter- 
ests of  our  whole  country,"  he  be- 
seeches the  editor  to  consent  to  a 
settlement  out  of  court.  Tense,  de- 
fiant, Harden  rises.  In  accents  o± 
splendid  disdain  he  snarls  he  would 
rather  go  to  prison  than  recede  or  com- 
pound. "Between  me  and  that  man," 
he  thunders,  leveling  an  accusing  finger 
at  Moltke,  "there  is  no  possibility  of 
compromise  on  this  earth!"  The  trial 
must  proceed. 

Four  days  it  continues,  a  forensic 
struggle  of  surpassing  bitterness,  with 
no  quarter  the  slogan  of  both  prosecu- 
tion and  defence.  No  court  scene  ever 
staged  by  Booth  or  Irving  rivals  it  in 
dramatic  grimness.  Moltke 's  attempts 
at  rehabilitation  crumble  pitiably. 
Theatrical  to  the  tips  of  his  fingers, 
Harden,  who  has  thrown  court  and  na- 
tion into  hourly  consternation  with 
revelations  of  state  secrets  come  straight 
to  him  "from  above,"  plays  his  trump 
card  last — the  Kaiser's  own  indictment 
of  the  three  figures  whose  names  have 
been  bandied  all  the  week.  "Away  with 
Eulenburg,  away  with  Hohenau  for 
ever!  There  is  nothing  definite  against 
Moltke,  but  he  must  remain  on  half-pay. 
Let  him  prove  his  integrity!  Purified  or 
atoned!"  An  impassioned  plea  of  self- 
defence  by  the  defendant,  and  the  cur- 
tain falls  on  the  first  act  of  the  most 
harrowing  tragedy  New  Germany  has 
yet  faced.  Tlien,  two  days  later,  pro- 
clamation of  Harden 's  acquittal,  and  a 
welcome  by  the  populace  such  as  a  con- 
queror might  envy. 


Harden,  who  was  born  and  educated 
in  Berlin,  is  approaching  his  fifty-second 
birthday.  Thirst  for  freedom  and 
family  bickerings  drove  him  from  home 
when  a  mere  lad,  to  pursue  for  a  spell 
the  career  of  an  itinerant  actor.  Though 
he  decided  that  histrionics  were  not  his 
forte,  his  early  courting  of  the  Muse 
saturated  his  whole  being,  for  his  bear- 
ing and  tactics  always  smack  of  the 
footlights.  After  a  more  or  less  bread- 
less  season  as  literary  and  dramatic 
critic,  he  wrote  his  first  book,  a  series 
of  political  satires,  under  his  first 
pseudonym  of  "Apostata. "  In  October, 
1892,  he  issued  the  first  number  of 
Zukunft. 

Harden 's  talents  as  a  pungent  com- 
mentator on  current  events  attracted  the 
attention  of  Bismarck  about  the  year 
after  the  Iron  Chancellor's  dismissal. 
The  dropped  pilot  invited  the  young 
editor  to  visit  him,  and  until  Bis- 
marck's death  he  was  a  frequent  and 
welcome  guest  at  Friedrichsruh.  No 
living  man  knows  as  much  of  Bismarck's 
unpublished  history  as  Harden.  Diag- 
nosticians of  the  pathology  of  his  un- 
compromising warfare  on  most  of  the 
events  and  institutions  of  the  present 
reign  ascribe  it  to  Harden 's  veneration 
for  Bismarck  and  a  vow  to  avenge  the 
ignominious  manner  of  the  empire- 
maker's  retirement. 

Zukunft,  the  little  weekly  in  which 
Harden  pours  out  his  heart,  has  come 
to  be  the  megaphone  through  which  dis- 
contented Germany  roars.  People  look 
upon  it  as  an  unterrified  tribune  which 
will  expose  shams  and  air  grievances 
plausibly  and  forcibly.  Information 
drifts  to  Harden  in  the  most  miraculous 
fashion,  from  the  lowest  and  highest  in 
the  land.  Cabinet  Ministers,  men  of 
affairs  and  plain  sons  of  the  people  come 
to  him  with  their  woes  and  wrongs,  often 
with  their  intrigues,  confident  that  his 
trenchant  pen  is  the  surest  means  of 
ventilating  the  one  and  righting  the 
other.  Zukunft  has  an  immense  circu- 
lation, and  produces  Harden  a  hand- 
some income.  He  is  in  as  great  demand 
as  a  public  speaker  as  his  writings.  Dur- 
ing the  winter  he  lectures  occasionally 
in  Berlin  and  outside,  and  sometimes  re- 
sponds to  calls  from  abroad.  His  theme 
is  always  political.  A  natural  orator, 
his  style  suffers  only  from  staginess.  He 
is  fond  of  breaking  off  in  the  middle  of 
a  sentence,  to  accentuate  the  effect  of  a 
statement  or  idea.  His  lecture  public 
is  so  large  that  a  mere  announcement  of 
his  appearance  means  a  sold-out  house 
within  twenty-four  hours.  He  minces 
words  on  his  feet  even  less  than  at  his 
writing  desk. 

Harden  closely  resembles  Josef  Kainz, 
the  late  Viennese  tragedian,  in  looks, 
mannerisms  and  stature.  Slight,  though 
muscular  of  build,  ascetic  and  stern,  his 
external  appearance  is  not  found  pre- 
possessing by  people  who  meet  him  for 
the  first  time.  Their  initial  impression 
is  that  of  a  crabbed  figure  with  an  ob- 
long head,  crowned  by  a  wealth  of  curly 
dark  hair  fringing  an  intensely  intel- 
lectual face.    Out  of  it  flash  two  deeply 


penetrating  eyes.  But  Harden  capti- 
vates on  five  minutes'  acquaintance.  He 
proves  to  possess  a  winning  smile,  a 
wonderfully  receptive  mind,  a  tempera- 
ment which  is  both  modest  and  fiery,  and 
an  arsenal  of  information  about  the 
great  events,  the  big  men  and  the  un- 
dercurrents of  German  life.  You  come 
away  from  his  picturesque  villa  in  the 
sylvan  Grunewald,  understanding  why 
bis  enemies  fear  him,  and  no  longer 
wondering  how  he  counts  powerful 
friends  by  the  score.  You  hear  him 
called  a  common  scold  in  Berlin,  but 
Germany  would  he  the  poorer  without 
him. 


How  Prince   Arthur  Declined 
the  Duchy  of  Coburg 

'X*HE  recent  marriage  of  Prince  Arthur 
■*•  of  Connaught,  and  his  present  near- 
ness to  the  people  of  Canada,  through 
his  distinguished  father,  the  present 
Governor-General  of  Canada,  make  it 
appropriate  to  record  a  delightful  "im- 
pression," in  the  ipissimi  verba  of  a 
youthful  Etonian  of  the  time,  of  how 
H.R.H.  kicked  away  the  prospective 
crown  of  Coburg,  and,  like  the  Jack  Tar 
of  H.M.S.  Pinafore,  elected  to  "remain 
an  Englishman." 

The  Prince  and  his  cousin,  the  young 
Duke  of  Albany,  were,  it  will  be  re- 
membered, both  at  Eton  at  the  date  of 
tlie  death  of  the  late  Prince  Alfred  of 
Saxe-Coburg,  heir-apparent  to  the  Ger- 
man Duchy. 

"Well,"  said  the  Eton  boy  of  the 
period,  "what  happened  was  simply  this. 
Connaught  met  Albany  (who  was  a  jolly 
decent  chap,  a  bit  younger  than  Con- 
naught) one  day  after  twelve,  and  said: 
'I  say,  you've  heard,  I  suppose,  that  they 
want  me  to  go  off  to  Germany  and  be 
Duke  of  Coburg?' 

"  'Yes,'  said  Albany. 

"  'Well,  I  am  going  into  the  British 
Army,  and  I  am  not  going  to  turn  Ger- 
man. You  can  go  and  be  Duke  of 
Coburg,  it  will  just  suit  you.' 

"  'But,'  said  Albany,  'I  don't  want  to 
go  to  Germany  either,  and  I  don't  want 
to  leave  Eton.' 

"  'Look  here,  young  chap,'  said  Con- 
naught, 'you've  got  to  be  Duke  of 
Coburg,  and  it's  no  use  talkin?  rot. 
Next  Sunday  you're  going  up  to  Windsor 
to  lunch  with  Grand-mamma,  and  mind 
you  tell  her  it's  all  riglit  and  you  agree. 
If  you  don't,  look  out  for  squalls,  and 
take  care  I  don't  kick  you  jolly  well  all 
round  the  school  yard. ' 

"So  of  course  Albany  had  to  give  in 
after  that,  because  he  was  supposed  to 
be  rather  a  delicate  sort  of  chap,  and 
Connaught  could  easily  have  kicked  him 
if  he  wanted  to." 

This  story  is  perfectly  genuine,  though 
whether  it  describes  what  actually 
happened  is  open  to  doubt.  It  will 
hardly  pass  into  history. 
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"H  E.   STONE  ACiE. 


rfte  above  is  the  first  oj  a  aeries  of  comic  business  cartoons  which  Dudley  Ward  has  prepared  /or  MacLean's  Magazine.  There  is  humor 
galore  in  all  of  Mr.  Ward's  characterizations,  and  he  is  at  his  best  in  this  series.  To  apply  phases  of  present-day  business  life  to  condi- 
tions existing  in  the  Stone  Age  gives  ample  scope  for  the  exercise  of  a  whimsical  imagination  and  a  facile  pen;  and  Mr.  Ward,  in  hit 
inimitable  drawings,  gets  the  most  out  of  his  subjects.     The  next  sketch  will  be  "Joy  Riding  in  the  Stone  Age." 


A  Review  of  Reviews 

A   Selection   of    Biographical,    Scientific,   Literary 
and  Descriptive  Articles  from  Home  and   Foreign 

Current  Magazines 


Queen  Mary  as  Housekeeper 

The  Virtue  of  Domesticity  is   Exemplified  in  Our   Queen 


THERE  are  probably  many  thous- 
ands of  British  subjeets  in  different 
parts  of  the  Empire  who  have  little 
or  no  conception  of  the  ordinary  home- 
like characteristics  and  virtues  of  the 
Royal  Couple  whose  lot  it  has  been  to  be 
placed  at  the  head  of  the  most  widely- 
extended  realm  the  world  has  yet  seen. 

In  a  recent  number  of  the  Lady's 
Realm  appears  an  article  which  brings 
before  us  in  a  forcible  manner  the 
womanly  side  ot  the  character  of  "The 
First  Lady  of  the  Empire."  To  many  of 
our  own  countrymen  the  extract  we  make 
from  this  article  cannot  fail  to  be  of 
surpassing  interest,  bringing  them,  as  it 
will  do,  into  closer  touch  with  the  per- 
sonal character  of  one  who  by  many 
must  have  previously  been  regarded 
simply  as  one  of  the  figureheads  of  the 
Empire  of  which  we  form  no  minor 
part. 

Queen  Mary,  says  the  writer,  is  gain- 
ing a  European  reputation  amongst 
royal  housekeepers.  Foreign  visitors  to 
the  English  Court  note  the  perfection  of 
its  menage,  not  excepting  that  eminent 
authority  on  the  domestic  sphere  of 
woman,  the  Kaiser. 

It  is  not  by  chance,  or  even  through 
the  perfection  of  official  routine,  that  the 
domestic  machinery  of  our  royal  palaces 
runs  on  oiled  wheels,  but  because  Queen 
Mary  takes  the  trouble  to  be  a  practical 
housekeeper.  In  Her  Majesty's  exalted 
position  it  would  be  so  easy  to  waive 
tedious  details  on  one  side,  to  acquiesce 
with  a  sunny  smile  to  all  suggestions 
laid  before  her,  and  take  her  royal  ease 
in  fairy  tale  fashion,  untroubled  by 
questions  of  expenditure,  the  breakage  of 
china,  and  the  coming  and  going  of  serv- 
ants.   But  that  is  not  Queen  Mary 's  way. 

The  habit  of  looking  after  things  her- 
self, which  the  Queen  acquired  as  a 
young  housekeeper  in  the  comparatively 
'small  abode  of  York  Cottage,  Sandring- 
ham,  in  the  early  years  of  her  married 
life,  has  been  continued  in  the  large  and 
complicated    household    of  the   Court. 


Queen  Mary's  household  is  seen  in 
perfection  at  Buckingham  Palace,  the 
scene  of  Court  functions  and  the  centre 
of  their  Majesties'  social  and  family  life 
in  the  Metropolis. 

In  passing,  one  may  hazard  the  sup- 
position that  the  Queen  would  have  liked 
to  see  the  outside  of  the  palace  painted 
before  going  into  residence.  That  is  what 
any  suburban  housekeeper  would  un- 
doubtedly have  demanded  for  her  villa. 
Londoners  good-temperedly  bewailed  the 
grimy  appearance  of  the  sovereign 's  resi- 
dence, and  the  Queen  was  almost  as 
helpless  as  the  crowd  outside,  for  offi- 
cialdom blocked  the  way,  and  the  Board 
of  Works  considered  the  expense  of 
giving  the .  palace  a  new  coat  of  paint. 
So  the  royal  housekeeper  had  perforce 
to  wait  two  years  for  the  renovation  and 
redeeoration  of  her  "town  house,"  which 
has  only  just  been  completed. 

Within,  Queen  Mary's  taste  is  seen  in 
the  beautiful  furnishing  and  arrange- 
ment of  the  private  and  many  of  the 
State  apartments.  Everywhere  the  royal 
housekeeper's  preference  for  British 
goods  is  apparent. 

But  to  pass  to  the  management  of  the 
royal  household.  The  Queen's  success  as 
a  housekeeper  is  largely  due  to  the 
splendidly  organized  system  by  which 
the  work  is  apportioned.  This  system 
has  come  about  gradually.  In  early  Vic- 
torian times  disorder  reigned  supreme 
in  many  departments  of  the  Royal  house- 
hold, and  there  are  instances  on  record 
of  Queen  Victoria  shivering  in  one  of 
the  reception  rooms  because  no  one  knew 
whose  duty  it  was  to  put  coals  on  the 
fire,  and  of  a  broken  pane  of  glass  in  a 
royal  apartment  going  unmended  for 
weeks  while  ofiicialdom  was  considering 
the  matter.  Strenuous  reforms  were  set 
on  foot  by  the  Prince  Consort,  and  an 
improved  system  of  management  was  ac- 
complished, but  it  may  be  fairly  claimed 
that  the  improved  system,  which  un- 
doubtedly owed  much  to  King  Edward, 
has  reached  something  like  a  perfection 


of  routine  under  the  present  reign.  To 
Queen  Mary  belongs  the  credit  of  fur- 
thering in  every  way  the  ofiBcers  of  the 
household  in  their  efforts  to  keep  the 
huge  domestic  machinery  in  perfect 
working  control.  A  love  of  order  and  pre- 
cision are  distinguishing  traits  in  the 
Queen's  character,  and  all  those  whose 
privilege  it  is  to  serve  Her  Majesty 
have  a  great  appreciation  of  her  prompt, 
business-like  methods. 

The  section  of  the  Royal  household 
which  is  particularly  associated  with  the 
housekeeping  department  of  the  palace 
is  known  as  the  ' '  Board  of  Green  Cloth. ' ' 

The  Board  of  Green  Cloth  comprises 
the  Lord  Steward's  department,  includ- 
ing the  Palace  Steward,  the  Chief  Cook 
and  the  First  Gentleman  Porter.  All 
matters  of  housekeeping  expenditure  and 
arrangement  pass  through  the  hands  of 
these  and  subordinate  ofTicials. 

The  work  of  the  Palace  is  apportioned 
under  various  Heads  of  Departments. 
Each  Head  controls  a  certain  number  of 
servants.  For  example,  the  House  Stew- 
ard supervises  the  kitchen  department, 
the  work  of  which  includes  the  ordering 
of  supplies;  the  Palace  Steward  has 
charge  of  the  hall  service  and  messen- 
gers' staff,  while  the  Housekeeper  con- 
trols the  little  army  of  trim  women  serv- 
ants and  the  dressers  and  maids  of  the 
Queen  and  Princess  Mary. 

In  some  of  the  European  Courts  the 
dressers  are  ladies  of  gentle  birth,  but  at 
the  English  Court  they  rank  as  upper 
servants.  The  King's  valet,  a  gentleman 
of  the  most  courtly  style  and  manner, 
has  the  control  of  His  Majesty's  personal 
service  staff. 

The  Pantry  Butler  has  under  him  a 
staff  of  twenty  yeoman  to  assist  in  the 
care  of  the  silver,  glass  and  china  and 
the  various  table  services,  including  the 
famous  gold  service  used  at  State  ban- 
quets. 

Last,  but  not  least,  Mons.  Cedard  rules 
the  cooks'  department  as  only  a  chef  of 
such  reputation  can.   His  chief  assistant 
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is  Mons.  Oscar  Ferry,  and  he  has  a  staff 
of  nine  other  assistants  and  twelve  kitch- 
en maids.  The  Heads  of  the  departments 
are  in  their  turn  responsible  for  the 
servants  under  them  to  the  Lord  Steward 
and  the  Master  of  the  Household,  the 
chief  officials  of  the  royal  menage. 

The  Queen's  first  housekeeping  duty 
each  morning  is  the  passing  of  the  dinner 
menu,  which  she  does  in  conjunction  with 
the  King  immediately  after  breakfast, 
which  usually  takes  place  at  nine.  The 
menu  may  be  for  a  small  private  dinner 
or  for  a  great  State  banquet,  but  the 
royal  housekeeper  notes  each  item.  It 
is  not  often  that  she  makes  an  alteration, 
as  Mons.  Cedard  has  a  perfect  knowledge 
of  the  royal  taste.  He  always  prepares 
the  menu  overnight.  After  it  has  been 
laid  before  their  Majesties  in  the  morn- 
ing, it  is  sent  to  the  Master  of  the  House- 
hold to  be  "passed,"  after  which  it  is 
returned  to  the  chef,  who  now  makes  out 
a  list  of  flesh,  fish,  game  and  other  pro- 
visions required  for  the  day's  use.  This 
list  is  sent  to  the  House  Steward,  who 
signs  it  and  passes  it  on  to  the  Clerk  of 
the  Kitchens. 

The  orders  are  now  given  over  the 
telephone  to  the  various  tradesmen  privi- 
leged to  supply  the  Court,  and  the  goods 
must  be  delivered  at  the  Palace  within 
two  hours  after  the  order  has  been  given. 
Hence  the  animated  scene  before  noon  at 
the  tradesmen's  entrance  to  the  Palace, 
in  the  Buckingham  Palace  Road,  when 
the  carts  of  butcher,  fishmonger  and 
provision  merchant  come  rattling  up  as 
though  engaged  in  a  Derby  race. 

The  Eoyal  housekeeper  is  careful  to 
distribute  her  custom  as  widely  as  pos- 
sible amongst  the  West-End  tradesmen. 
The  stores  in  the  near  vicinity  of  the 
Palace  display  on  all  sides  the  royal 
coat  of  arms  above  their  entrances,  and 
some  further  afield  do  so  also.  It  is  the 
aim  of  Queen  Mary  to  give  each  trades- 
man his  turn  without  favor.  To  ensure 
this  the  following  rule  has  been  estab- 
lished. Some  fifteen  or  so  different 
tradesmen  are  put  upon  the  Palace  list 
each  month,  and  these  receive  the  royal 
orders  for  that  period.  Next  month,  the 
list  is  changed  and  another  set  of  trades- 
men get  tiie  orders.  By  this  repeated 
method  all  the  "royal"  tradesmen  get  a 
fair  proportion  of  orders  during  the  year. 
When  the  Court  is  absent  from  London 
the  firms  on  the  Palace  list  get  compara- 
tively small  orders,  and  to  equalize  this 
no  tradesman  is  put  twice  in  succession 
on  the  Palace  list  when  their  Majesties 
are  out  of  town,  and  so  each  shares  in 
the  full  and  the  lean  time. 

Queen  Mary  believes  in  prompt  pay- 
ment. She  never  lets  her  housekeeping 
bills  run  on,  and  she  is  very  particular 
as  to  details.  Each  tradesman  must  send 
in  a  bill  with  the  goods  on  delivery,  even 
if  it  is  only  soap  and  candles.  All  bills 
are  filed  by  the  Clerk  of  the  Kitchens, 
who  enters  up  the  amount  to  the  account 
of  the  various  tradesmen.  All  accounts 
made  out  in  detail,  are  submitted  by  the 
Master  of  the  Household  to  the  King 
and  Queen  at  the  end  of  each  month. 
Her  Majesty  is  the  chief  scrutineer,  and 
never  fails  to  draw  attention  to  any  in- 
creased item  of  expenditure.   The  Queen 


abhors  the  idea  that  carelessness,  waste 
and  extravagance  should  be  considered 
royal  prerogatives,  and  sets  an  admir- 
able example  of  good  management.  After 
the  accounts  have  been  passed  they  are 
promptly  paid  by  cheque,  through  the 
Treasury  of  the  Household. 

Each  month  also,  a  list  of  breakages 
of  glass,  china,  etc.,  is  made  out  in  the 
various  departments  and  sent  to  the 
Clerk  of  the  Kitchens.  If  a  kitchen 
maid  breaks  a  plate  she  must  "tell." 
There  is  not  necessarily  any  penalty  at- 
tached to  the  mishap,  but  a  record  of 
even  the  most  trivial  breakage  must  be 
made  so  that  the  stock  may  be  kept  re- 
plenished each  month.  The  Queen  is 
informed  of  the  number  of  "accidents" 
by  the  items  of  new  things  in  the  month- 
ly accounts. 

The  Queen  shows  her  consideration  as 
a  housekeeper  by  the  number  of  labor- 
saving  machines  introduced  from  time  to 
time  into  the  royal  kitchens.  When  vis- 
iting industrial  and  domestic  exhibitions 
Her  Majesty  takes  a  keen  interest  in  new 
inventions  for  domestic  use  and,  like  the 
children,  is  curious  to  see  "how  the 
wheels  go  round."  She  gives  orders  for 
any  patent  which  attracts  her,  and  is 
careful  to  enquire  whether  it  "works" 
when  it  is  brought  home.  Electric  cook- 
ing stoves  are  much  used  at  the  Palace, 
and  all  the  kitchen  arrangements  are  of 
the  most  up-to-date  character.  At  Wind- 
sor Castle,  however,  some  old  traditions 
survive,  and  there  on  occasions  the  baron 
of  beef  turns  on  the  spit  before  the  huge 
fireplace  while  cooks  baste  it  with  their 
long  ladles,  much  as  they  did  centuries 
ago  when  the  Norman  William  feasted 
his  knights. 

The  Royal  housekeeper  takes  a  pride 
in  the  recipes  special  to  the  royal  menu 
much  as  noble  ladies  in  the  days  gone  by 
cherished  the  family  recipe  book.  There 
are  certain  dishes  for  which  the  royal 
table  has  become  famous  and  which  are 
never  tasted  elsewhere. 

The  Royal  housekeeper  sets  an  ex- 
ample to  all  mistresses  in  the  land  in  her 
treatment  of  servants,  she  takes  the 
trouble  to  know  her  servants,  not  by  any 
means  an  easy  thing  in  such  a  large 
household.  There  is  not  a  kitchen  maid 
who  does  not  share  the  Queen's  personal 
concern.  But  though  eminently  consid- 
erate and  kind,  she  is  not  over-indulgent. 
Her  Majesty  has  a  judicial  mind  and  ex- 
pects her  servants  to  be  up  to  the  mark 
and  give  good  return  for  liberal  wages 
and  comfortable  surroundings.  The 
heads  of  the  various  departments,  un- 
derstanding Her  Majesty's  wishes,  give 
no  countenance  to  slackness  or  negligence 
in  those  under  their  control.  Smartness, 
capability  and  comparative  youth  now 
characterize  the  servants  of  the  royal 
palaces. 

The  Queen  takes  an  interest  in  the 
furnishing  side  of  housekeeping  and  de- 
votes some  time  in  a  morning  to  receiving 
the  representatives  of  privileged  firms 
who  have  goods  to  offer  for  her  inspec- 
tion. Her  Majesty  may  not  be  a  con- 
noisseur in  every  department  of  artistic 
goods  and  fabrics,  but  she  is  a  highly  in- 
telligent buyer.  All  who  do  business  at 
the  Palace  know  this.    • 


Although  most  of  the  Royal  house- 
keeper's purchases  are  made  from 
samples  brought  for  her  inspection,  she 
occasionally  "shops"  in  the  ordinary 
way.  A  firm  is  informed  over  the  tele- 
phone an  hour  or  so  in  advance  that  the 
Queen  is  going  to  visit  its  establishment, 
and  a  representative  is  appointed  to 
await  her  arrival.  All  is  arranged  in  the 
most  private  manner.  An  auto  drives  up, 
the  Queen  and  a  lady-in-waiting  alight 
without  ceremony  and  pass  through  the 
crowds  of  shop  gazers,  intent  on  Christ- 
mas novelties  or  the  latest  spring  fash- 
ions, unrecognized  by  anyone  probably 
save  by  the  smiling  porter  of  the  estab- 
lishment, who  knows  how  to  keep  his  own 
counsel,  until — well,  until  the  tempting 
opportunity  offers  of  telling  some  fair 
Americans  who  iiave  crossed  the  Atlantic 
to  test  our  "Fall"  prices  that  "the 
Queen  comes  to  shop  here,  but  you 
would  never  know  it." 

The  interest  which  the  Queen  takes  in 
good  housekeeping  and  domestic  science 
has  extended  beyond  the  confines  of  her 
own  household.  She  has  shown  her 
sympathy  with  the  movement  made  to 
elevate  the  domestic  arts  into  an  exact 
science,  being  made  by  the  introduction 
of  special  departments  into  some  of  the 
women's  colleges  and  schools.  King's 
College  for  Women,  Kensington,  is  lead- 
ing the  way  in  this  movement,  and  the 
Queen  Mary  Hospital,  erected  in  the 
College  grounds  for  the  domestic  science 
students,  is  a  tribuate  to  the  wider  in- 
fluence of  the  Royal  housekeeper  in  pro- 
moting the  study  of  the  earliest  craft  of 
womanhood. 


THE  ROCK  TOMBS  OF 
MEDIAN-I-SALIH 

A    Description    of    Some     Remarkable 
Arabian   Monuments 

A  DESCRIPTION  of  the  railway  jour- 
-^~*-  ney  from  Damascus  to  Medina 
forms  the  subject  of  a  paper  in  the 
Geographical  Journal  by  Frank  G.  Cle- 
mow.  This  includes  a  description  of  the 
remarkable  sandstone  rocks  and  of  the 
rock  tombs  of  this  part  of  Arabia. 

At  Medain-i-Salih  are  found  a  very 
wonderful  series  of  tomb-cells  and  fa- 
cades, carved  in  the  sandstone  rocks. 
The  following  are  some  of  their  most 
striking  physical  features. 

Firstly,  their  size  is  remarkable.  Some 
of  the  highest  must  be  70  or  80  feet  in 
height,  and  they  are  wide  in  proportion. 
There  is  great  similarity  in  general  ap- 
pearance between  thein  all,  but  consid- 
erable variety  in  detail.  In  practically 
all  there  is  a  single  doorway,  with  pil- 
asters on  either  side  and  pediment  above; 
this  is  set  in  a  "facade"  which  again  has 
pilasters  on  either  side,  and  is  sur- 
mounted by  a  series  of  moulded  cornices, 
while  at  the  top  is  almost  invariably  the 
step-like  ornament  seen  in  the  photo- 
graphs. Such  tomb-facades  are  seen  in 
abundance  at  Pctra,  the  capital  of  the 
Nabateans,  and  appear  to  be  peculiarly 
characteristic  of  that  race.  On  a  few  of  ' 
the  tomb-fronts  are  found  inscriptions. 
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A  Nabatean  tomb-front  at  Medlaa-I-Sallh. 

which  show  that  these  tombs  were  the 
burial-places  of  different  Nabatean 
families. 

The  tomb-cell  to  which  the  door  gives 
access  is  usually  a  rectangular  chamber 
of  no  great  size,  and  not  much  higher 
than  an  average  man's  stature.  In  the 
walls  are  many  loeuli  or  rectangular  re- 
cesses, and  it  is  curious  that  many  of 
these  seem  to  be  much  too  shallow  to 
have  held  a  cofRn,  or  even  a  body  without 
a  coffin.  In  others  there  are  larger  and 
deeper  recesses  at  each  end  of  the  cell, 
and  in  some  there  are  deep  excavations  in 
the  floor  at  one  or  both  ends  of  the 
chamber.  The  floor  is  usually  littered 
with  little  heaps  of  rubbish;  and  among 
these  may  be  found  many  human  bones, 
morsels  of  wood,  fragments  of  the  wrap- 
pings of  the  dead,  and  lumps  of  a  resin- 
ous substance  which,  there  can  be  little 
doubt,  is  some  of  the  frankincense  and 
other  spices  in  which  the  Nabateans 
traded  and  with  which  they  embalmed 
their  dead.  The  tomb-cell  is  always 
curiously  small,  and  in  particular  cur- 
iously low  in  proportion  to  the  height  of 
the  facade  outside;  but  it  is  a  remark- 
able fact  that  in  one  of  the  tombs  a  hole 
has  appeared  in  the  roof,  and  this  has 
given  access  to  an  upper  cell,  in  which 
the  remains  of  forty  or  fifty  dead  bodies 
are  said  to  have  been  found.  If  this  is  so 
in  one  instance,  it  seems  reasonable  to 
suppose  that  it  is  so  in  others;  and 
should  this  prove  to  be  true  a  very 
plausible  explanation  would  be  found  of 
the  disproportion  between  the  height  of 
the  outer  facade  and  that  of  the  lower 
tomb-cell  within. 


HAVE   WE   LIVED 
BEFORE? 

Striking    Evidence    in    Support  of    the 
Theory  of    Reincarnation 

'TpHE  vast  majority  of  people  have  at 
-*-  one  time  or  another  in  their  lives, 
experienced  the  curious  sensation  of  be- 
ing certain  they  have  seen  before  some 
person  or  place,  although  they  know  as  a 
fact  that  thy  are  seeing  that  person  or 
place  for  the  first  time  in  their  life — 
their  present  life,  at  all  events.  How  is 
this  to  be  explained?  Apart  from  its 
being  hallucination,  the  only  other 
theory  which  covers  the  facts  is  rein- 
carnation. 
Mr.   Shaw  Desmond,   writing     in  the 


London  Magazine,  gives  some  remark- 
able instances  of  persons  who  have  a  dis- 
tinct recollection  of  a  former  life,  from 
which  we  quote  the  following: 

Mr.  Herbert  Burrows,  the  well-known 
publicist,  lecturer  and  social  reformer, 
whose  "sanity"  and  responsibility  will 
not  be  challenged,  informs  me  that  he 
has  been  able  to  recall  his  previous  in- 
carnations. He  remembers  fighting  as  a 
gladiator  in  the  Coliseum  of  Rome,  wit- 
nessing the  terror  and  brutality  of  that 
time  of  blood.  His  next  incarnation  was 
during  the  French  Revolution,  in  which 
he  first  took  part  as  a  Royalist  officer, 
fighting  the  "  sans-culottes  "  with  all  the 
fervour  of  a  follower  of  the  Bourbons. 
After  a  time,  he  says,  "I  changed  my 
politics,  throwing  in  my  lot  with  the  ex- 
treme revolutionary  section,  and  was  a 
close  friend  of  St.  Just."  To  him  re- 
incarnation has  ceased  to  be  a  matter  for 
argument,  for,  as  he  concludes,  "I  know 
that  I  have  been  reincarnated." 

I  have  seen  the  statement  of  the  well- 
known  author  Mr.  Fielding  Hall,  who 
vouches  for  a  case  of  reincarnation 
which  seems  exceptionally  established, 
there  being  many  independent  witnesses 
in  the  district  where  the  subject  lived. 
The  subjct,  a  little  girl  of  seven,  told 
him  in  detail  the  story  of  her  previous 
incarnation,  in  which  she  said  she  was  a 
man  who  ran  a  marionette  show.  To  test 
her,  as  a  baby,  her  parents  bought  for 
her  a  marionette  doll,  the  strings  of 
which  she  at  once  manipulated  correct- 
ly and  with  ease,  though  only  three.  She 
even  repeated  some  of  the  dialogues  used 
in  the  marionette  plays.  "I  was  married 
four  times,"  she  told  Mr.  Hall.  "Two 
of  my  wives  died,  one  I  divorced,  and 
one  was  living  when  I  died  and  is  liv- 
ing still.  I  loved  her  very  much  indeed. 
The  one  I  divorced  was  a  dreadful  wo- 
man. See" — pointing  to  a  scar  on  her 
shoulders — "this  was  given  me  once  in 
a  quarrel.  She  took  up  a  chopper  and 
,  cut  me." 

And  here  comes  the  amazing  part. 
The  author  made  inquiries,  and  found 
that  a  mark,  a  birthmark,  corresponded 
exactly  to  a  mark  which  had  been  given 
to  a  former  owner  of  a  marionette  show 
by  his  wife,  who  had  been  traced.  The 
divorced  wife  and  the  much-loved  wife 
are  still  living,  and  when  asked  why  she 
did  not  go  to  live  with  the  wife  she  loved 
so  much,  the  little  girl  said:  "But  .11 
that  was  in  a  former  life."  This  child 
described  closely  places  and  people  liv- 
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A  tomb-front  at  Median-I-Salib. 

ing  great  distances  away  that — in  this 
life — ;she  had  never  seen,  and  had  known 
only  in  her  previous  existence,  her  state- 
ments being  found  perfectly  accurate. 

Before  me  I  have  the  signed  state- 
ment of  a  London  consulting  motor  en- 
gineer, who  says  that  he  can  "function 
consciously"  in  his  memory  of  previous 
lives. 

He  recalls  distinctly  his  marriage  to  a 
Greek  girl  in  390  B.C.,  and  his  coming 
out  of  the  temple  with  her  whilst  the  chil- 
dren scattered  flowers  before  them.  He 
remembers  part  of  his  life  with  that  girl. 
He  recalls  his  father,  whom  he  says  was 
Aristippus,  the  founder  of  the  Cyreniao 
school.  His  next  incarnation  was  in  the 
last  century,  when  he  was  killed  in  the 
two  days'  battle  of  Leipsic,  being  then 
twenty-one  years  old.  Still  more  extra- 
ordinary is  the  fact  that  with  his  re- 
awakened memories  came  the  knowledge 
of  his  name  in  his  previous  earth-life, 
and  that  he  had  belonged  to  a  certain 
London  club.  He  went  to  the  club, 
searched  its  records,  and  found  his  name 
exactly  as  it  had  come  to  him.  He  has 
as  witnesses  of  the  truth  of  his  state- 
ment the  club  officials.  The  gentleman's 
bona  fides  are  still  further  vouched  by  a 
London  editor. 

This  gentleman  is  a  hard-headed  busi- 
ness man,  little  given  to  fancies,  who  is 
recognized  as  one  of  the  greatest  living 
authorities  upon  commercial  motors. 

Her  Second  Time  on  Earth 
Another  well-authenticated  case,  the 
lady  herself  relating  the  story  to  me,  and 
independent  witnesses  cited,  is  that  of 
Mrs.  A.  N.,  wife  of  General  N.,  retired, 
now  living  in  Ealing,  West  London.  It 
is  interesting  to  note  that  the  lady  her- 
self is  the  daughter  of  one  of  the  most 
famous  women  scientists  of  modem 
times,  having  herself  a  scientific  train- 
ing in  the  value  of  evidence. 

She  was  born  in  New  Zealand,  and 
had  never  been  out  of  that  country  un- 
til, as  a  girl  of  fourteen,  she  came  to 
London.  The  day  after  her  arrival  she 
was  taken  to  visit  Lady  B.  by  the  lady 
with  whom  she  was  staying.  Approach- 
ing the  house,  it  rushed  upon  her  that 
she  knew  it  well,  of  \7hich  she  assured 
her  friend,  and,  as  they  walked  along, 
described  minutely  the  entrance  hall, 
mentioning  some  buffalo  horns,  the  posi- 
tion of  a  ease  of  swords  on  the  first  land- 
ing, and  describing  the  interior  arrange- 
ments so  minutely  that  her  friend,  know- 
ing the  house  and  that  she  had  never 
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been  in  England  before,  was  amazed. 
Upon  entering,  everything  was  found 
precisely  as  described. 

The  following  is  the  chief  of  modern 
cases  of  reincarnation,  investigated  by 
various  men  of  science,  and  borne  out 
according  to  the  French  "Annales  des 
Sciences  Psychiques,"  by  "an  imposing 
sheaf  of  witnesses." 

On  March  15th,  1910,  the  Italian  doc- 
tor Samona  lost  a  little  girl  of  five, 
Alexandrine,  from  meningitis,  causing 
frantic  grief  to  the  mother.  Three  days 
afterwards  his  wife  said  that  she  had 
dreamt  the  child  appeared  and  said: 
' '  Mamma,  do  not  cry.  I  have  not  left 
you.  Once  again  I  shall  become  tiny, 
and  once  more  you  will  suffer  through  my 
birth."  Three  days  later  the  dream  ex- 
actly repeated  itself. 

The  mother  was  absolutely  incredu- 
lous, especially  as,  after  a  recent  opera- 
tion, the  doctors  said  she  could  never 
again  become  a  mother. 

The  door  of  their  bedroom  was  struck 
by  an  invisible  hand,  and  signals  given 
which  led  the  parents  to  get  into  touch 
with  the  dead  child.  They  were  perfect- 
ly successful,  the  child  appearing  as  a 
spirit  and  saying:  "Do  not  weep,  little 
mother,  for  I  shall  begin  at  once  to  be 
reborn,  and  before  Christmas  I  shall  be 
with  you." 

The  mother  doubted  the  genuineness 
of  the  communication,  and  more  particu- 
larly the  possibility  of  a  new  birth.  On 
May  4th  Alexandrine  said  she  would  not 
come  alone,  and,  in  every  communica- 
tion afterwards,  constantly  and  ob- 
stinately aflSrmed  that  she  would  come 
with  a  little  sister,  the  assurance  being 
given  that  one  of  the  twins,  who  would 
be  Alexandrine,  would  resemble  exactly 
the  dead  child. 

The  mother  over  and  over  again  de- 
clared her  entire  disbelief,  even  after 
she  knew  that  she  had  again  conceived, 
but  on  November  22nd,  1910,  gave  birth 
to  two  girls,  one  of  whom  was  identical 
with  the  dead  Alexandrine. 

In  July  of  last  year,  Dr.  Samona, 
checked  by  other  witnesses,  says  that  the 
likeness  continues  to  be  perfect.  To- 
day, the  child  being  now  nearly  three, 
the  resemblance  is  maintained  exactly, 
the  appearance,  temperament,  and  char- 
acter being  identical  with  the  dead  child. 

Pilgrims    Through    Eternity 

I  do  not  claim  that  by  the  above  evi- 
dence reincarnation  is  removed  from  the 
plane  of  argument,  only  that  a  strong 
prima  facie  case  has  been  made  out. 

Modern  investigations  into  reincarna- 
tion are  resulting  in  the  bringing  to  light 
of  valuable  proofs  of  the  many-sidedness 
of  human  personality,  and,  above  all,  the 
evidence  goes  to  prove  that  in  any  single 
existence  upon  the  earth  plane  we  show 
but  a  mere  fraction  of  our  selves.  We 
would  appear  on  that  evidence  to  be  pil- 
grims through  eternity,  learning  the 
tortuous  lesson  of  life  in  many  schools 
and  under  many  masters,  until  in  our 
final  pilgrimage  we  shall  understand  the 
meaning  of  life  itself. 


THE    RICHEST    NATION 
IN  EUROPE 

German  Financier    Claims   Germany 
Stands  First 

ONE  of  Germany's  most  interesting 
personalities  is  Dr.  Carl  Ilelfferieh, 
a  director  of  the  Deutsche  Bank^  pro- 
fessor, diplomatist  and  traveler,  who 
writes  big  books  as  easily  as  he  writes 
cheques.  "Germany's  National  Wealth, 
1888—1913,"  is  the  title  of  his  latest 
book,  which  is  at  the  present  time  being 
quoted  with  much  self-congratulation 
on  the  part  of  many  Germans. 

Dr.  Helfferich's  most  startling  argu- 
ment is  Germany  is  ahead  of  England 
both  as  regards  total  income  and  total 
capital  wealth.  Most  statisticians  be- 
lieved until  lately  that  Germany's  bigger 
working  population  gave  her  a  bigger 
national  income  than  France,  but  that 
France  was  ahead  in  accumulated 
wealth,  and  that  England  was  ahead  of 
Germany  both  in  income  and  wealth. 
This  Dr.  Helfferich  disproves.  He  shows 
that  Germany  is  far  ahead  of  France  in 
national  wealth  as  well  as  in  income,  and 
that  she  is  also,  though  less  markedly, 
ahead  of  England  in  both  domains. 

Germany  owes  this  to  her  more  rapid- 
ly increasing  population,  taken  with  a 
much  higher  average  income  than  ob- 
tained when  Kaiser  Wilhelm  came  to 
the  throne. 

A  German's  average  income,  eouutiug 
men,  women  and  children,  is  $150.  This 
is  a  large  sum  for  Europe.  In  France, 
which  counts  as  a  rich  country,  the  aver- 
age income  is  only  $128.  England  is  still 
ahead  of  Germany  in  average  individual 
income,  but  Germany's  much  bigger 
population  leaves  England,  as  well  as 
France,*behind  in  total  income. 

In  total  capital  wealth  Germany's 
superiority  is  still  more  marked.  Ger- 
many owes  this  altogether  to  her  bigger 
population.  In  per  capita  wealth  she  is  • 
still  behind  France,  and,  therefore,  be- 
hind England.  France,  after  all  her 
trials,  remains  the  European  state  in 
which  the  individual  has  the  largest  ac- 
cumulated wealth. 

But  Germany  having  a  population 
about  20,000,000  greater  than  Great 
Britain  and  26,000,000  greater  than 
France,  England  and  France  are  hope- 
lessly behind  when  it  comes  to  the  total 
capital  wealth.  As  the  dominant  factor 
in  this  comparison  is  not  individual 
wealth  but  population,  England  has  a 
small  chance  of  catching  up,  and  France 
has  no  chance  at  all.  Their  chances  are 
all  the  smaller  because  Germany's  indus- 
trial efficiency  is  growing  at  a  great  speed 
and  even  in  domains  where  the  num- 
bers employed  are  falling  off,  produc- 
tion is  still  growing  rapidly.  This  is 
most  marked  in  agriculture.  In  England 
and  elsewhere  in  Europe  great  indus- 
trial development  is  always  accompanied 
by  agricultural  decline.  In  Germany  this 
has  not  happened.  Year  by  year  more 
and  more  working  hands  abandon  the 
country  and  the  farm  and  crowd  into 
town  and  factory.  The  proportion  of 
Germans  employed  in  agriculture  has 
fallen   off  heavilv,   and   there   has   even 


been  a  decline  in  the  absolute  number. 
Fewer  men  are  tilling  the  land  than 
formerly.  In  spite  of  this  the  agricul- 
tural production  has  not  only  not  fallen 
off,  but  has  gone  on  increasing,  nearly 
as  rapidly  as  has  the  industrial  output. 

Agricultural  output  has  gone  on  in- 
creasing with  fewer  working  hands,  and 
there  has  thus  been  set  free  a  vast  num- 
ber of  hands  for  industrial  work.  Dur- 
ing the  kaiser's  reign  the  coal  output 
has  increased  176  per  cent.,  and  the 
value  of  the  coal  has  increased  422  per 
cent.  The  production  of  pig-iron  has 
grown  341  per  cent,  and  the  value  509 
per  cent.  When  Wilhelm  II  ascended  the 
throne  Germany  produced  1,000,000  tons 
of  potash.  Now  her  production  is  nearly 
9,000,000  tons.  Potash  is  almost  the  only 
natural  product  in  which  Germany  is 
richer  than  her  rivals.  But  in  iron,  where 
she  has  no  such  advantage,  she  has 
beaten  England,  and  she  is  now  beaten 
only  by  the  United  States. 

Dr.  Helfferich  takes  an  optimistic  view 
of  Germany's  future.  He  admits  that 
his  book  deals  entirely  with  material 
values,  but  he  says  that  material  values 
mean  also  other  kinds  of  wealth.  It  is 
material  wealth  which  is  making  it  pos- 
sible for  Germans  to  develop  spiritually 
and  morally  in  a  way  the  poor  nations 
cannot  hope  to  advance.  He  denies  that 
modern  industrial  methods  injure  the 
workman  by  reducing  him  to  a  ma- 
chine. With  few  exceptions,  the  work 
of  a  modern  workman  has  far  greater 
value  for  the  intellect  than  had  the  prim- 
itive work  of  some  generations  ago.  The 
accusation  is  not  true  that  Germany  in 
becoming  Europe's  richest  state  has 
"lost  her  soul.' 


Crushing  the    Middle    Classes 

Having  asked  us  to  disabuse  our 
minds  of  the  "comfortable,  but  ener- 
vating superstition ' '  that  the  human  race 
is  bound  to  progress  because  evolution 
cannot  go  wrong, — F.  C.  Schiller  in  The 
Hibbert  Journal  proceeds  to  argue  under 
the  title  "Eugenics  and  Politics,"  that 
the  declining  birth-rate  per  marriage  is 
the  most  valuable  part  of  the  nation  and 
the  trend  of  social  legislation,  one  of  the 
chief  effects  of  which  is  to  deteriorate 
the  race,  may  easily  assume  the  dimen- 
sions of  a  national  calamity.  Modern 
civilization,  he  thinks,  seems  inclined 
to  repeat  the  blunder  and  court  the 
same  doom  as  the  Roman  Empire,  the 
decline  of  which  "appears  to  be  mainly 
due  to  an  unscientific  system  of  taxation 
which  crushed  the  middle-class,  and  left 
no  breeding  ground  for  ability  and  am- 
bition between  the  millionaire  nobles, 
who  had  nothing  to  rise  to,  and  the 
pauperized  masses,  who  had  no  chance 
of  rising."  Eugenics,  he  affirms,  has 
become  the  most  momentous  issue  in 
politics,  and  our  legislators  must  con- 
template a  fundamental  fact  of  social 
life — that  the  biological  unit  of  human 
life  is  neither  the  individual  nor  the 
State,  but  the  family.  In  practical 
language,  if  the  State  wants  good  citi- 
zens, the  best  thing  it  can  do  is  to  keep 
the  family  in  sound  condition. 
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TOXIC  FATIGUE   IN 
SCHOLARS 

Boys  Stop   Growing   and    Examinations 
are  Comparable  to  Severe  Illnesses 

THAT  school  life  involves  certain 
physical  dangers  to  the  child  js 
clearly  shown  in  an  article  by  Lewis  M. 
Terman,  of  Stanford  University,  in  the 
Popular  Science  Monthly. 

The  results  of  experiments  made  by 
some  sixteen  eminent  medical  men  of 
various  nationalities  are  collated  and  the 
lesults  noted. 

In  comparing  the  growth  attained  dur- 
ing the  seventh  year  of  life  by  children 
in  school  with  that  attained  by  children 
of  the  same  age  who  had  not  entered 
school  the  results  showed  that  growth  was 
retarded  to  a  considerable  extent.  Boys 
attending  school  increased  in  height 
4.2  centimetres  on  an  average,  whereas 
those  who  had  not  entered  increased  7.4 
centimetres. 

Of  500  children,  five  to  six  years  of 
age  measured  on  entering  school  and 
again  two  months  later,  20  per  cent,  had 
lost  weight.  This  appears  significant  in 
view  of  the  fact  that  the  early  fall  is 
normally  the  season  of  most  rapid 
arrowth  in  weight.  The  retarding  effect 
was  most  marked  in  the  youngest  pupils, 
those  under  six  years  of  age.  The 
authors  conclude  that  entrance  before 
the  age  of  six  years  should  not  be  per- 
mitted and  that  in  many  cases  it  ought 
to  be  postponed  until  seven  or  eight. 

Of  1,014  children  whose  growth  was 
followed  through  the  first  four  years  of 
school  life  46  per  cent,  failed  to  gain 
weight  during  the  entire  first  school  year, 
while  21  per  cent,  showed  an  actual  loss. 
The  number  failing  to  gain  during  the 
second  year  was  only  10  per  ceut.,  the 
third  year  8  per  cent,  and  the  fourth 
year  about  6  per  cent. 

Evils  of  the  Examinations 

One  of  the  evils  most  often  blamed  for. 
school  overpressure  is  the  formal  ex- 
amination. Experiments  proved  that  ex- 
aminations caused  a  marked  reduction 
in  the  amount  of  nourishment  taken  by 
university  students,  and  a  correspond- 
ing decrease  of  weight.  The  conclusion 
was  to  the  effect  that  prolonged  exam- 
inations tend  to  bring  about  a  condition 
of  the  nervous  system  resembling  that 
characteristic  of  persons  who  are  chron- 
ically neurasthenic. 

A  study  was  made  of  the  physical 
effects  of  examinations  of  242  pupils, 
ten  to  sixteen  years  of  age,  in  a  Mos- 
cow military  school.  The  pupils  were 
weighed  just  before  they  began  prepar- 
ation for  the  examinations,  again  at  the 
close  of  the  examinations,  and  finally 
after  the  close  of  the  ensuing  31/2 
months  of  vacation.  Comparing  the 
second  weighting  with  the  first,  it  was 
found  that  79  per  cent,  had  lost  weight, 
that  about  11  per  cent,  had  not  changed 
and  that  only  10  per  cent,  had  made  any 
gain.  Since  the  examination  and  the 
preparation  for  it  extended  over  a  period 
from  one  to  two  months,  and  since  the 
pupils  were  at  an  age  when  growth  from 
month  to  month  is  normally  very  rapid, 
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all  ought  to  have  shown  a  gain.  As  it 
was,  those  of  the  lowest  grade  lost  on  an 
average  2  per  cent,  of  their  weight  and 
those  of  the  highest  classes  over  3  per 
cent.  Quite  different  is  the  result  when 
we  compare  the  weight  records  before 
vacation  with  those  after  vacation,  for 
here  we  find  loss  of  weight  with  only 
4.6  per  cent,  and  gain  with  90  per  cent 
J'or  13  pupils,  however,  the  extended 
vacation  was  not  sufficient  to  make  up 
the  loss  of  weight  suffered  during  the 
strenuous  pre-vacation  period.  Ignatieff 
concludes  that  in  its  physical  effects  the 
examination  is  comparable  to  a  sever*- 
illness,  and  that  a  mental  strain  severe 
enough  to  cause  such  profound  altera- 
tions in  metabolism  could  hardly  fail  to 
affect  unfavorably  that  organ  most  con- 
cerned in  the  overpressure — the  brain 
itself. 

By  carefully  weighing  the  quantities 
of  food  consumed  by  school  children  in 
the  different  months  of  the  school  year 
it  has  been  shown  that  the  child's  ap- 
petite deteriorates  as  the  school  year 
proceeds. 

Reflex  Evils  in  Nutrition 

Data  of  this  kind  lead  us  to  infer  that 
the  nervous  stimulation  involved  in  ex- 
cessive mental  work  produces  its  injury 
through  such  reflex  effects  as  those  upon 
the  nutritive  processes.  Graziani,  a 
German  doctor,  however,  has  raised  the 
question  whether  in  addition  there  may 
not  be  unfavorable  influences  more  di- 
rect than  this  explanation  assumes.  He 
believes  there  are  two  such  influences : 
(a)  Imperfect  oxygenation  of  the  blood 
and  incomplete  elimination  of  carbon 
dioxide  due  to  superficial  respiration  re- 
sulting from  application  to  mental  tasks ; 
and  (b)  an  immediate  effect  upon  the 
chemical  composition  of  the  blood  cor- 
puscles due  to  the  accumulation  of 
fatigue  products  resulting  from  mental 
work  (5). 

In  order  to  test  the  latter  theory. 
Graziani  subjected  18  university  stu- 
dents and  17  children  of  ten  to  twelve 
j^ears  of  age  to  blood  tests  before  and 
after  the  preparatory  period  for  school 
examinations.  The  tests  involved  three 
determinations:  the  number  of  red 
corpuscles,  the  relative  proportion  of 
haemoglobin  which  they  contained,  and 
their  power  of  resistance.  In  regard  to 
the  number  of  corpuscles,  no  constant 
differences  were  found,  either  with  uni- 
versity students  or  with  children.  The 
proportion  of  hmoaeglobin,  however, 
showed  a  decided  decrease,  amount- 
ing to  an  average  of  ten  per  cent, 
with  the  students  and  to  nearly 
that  much  with  the  children.  The  effect 
upon  the  power  of  resistance  of  the  red 
corpuscles  was  much  the  same  as  other 
investigators  had  shown  to  result  from 
certain  poisons.  Graziani,  therefore, 
concludes  that  in  all  probability  mental 
work  produces  a  toxin  which  brings 
about  an  immediate  change  in  the  chem- 
ical and  functional  properties  of  the 
blood. 

To  try  this  theory  still  further  he 
subjected  himself  and  a  twelve-year-old 
boy  to  the  same  kind  of  blood  examina- 
tions, except  that  in  this  experiment  the 
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blood  tests  were  separated  only  by  a 
number  of  hours  of  strenuous  mental 
work  instead  of  by  many  weeks,  as  was 
the  case  in  the  earlier  experiment.  Here, 
again,  the  decrease  of  haemoglobin  was 
marked,  amounting  on  an  average  to  7.5 
per  cent,  with  Graziani  himself  and  to 
8  per  cent,  with  the  boy.  Graziani  be- 
lieves that  the  underlying  cause  of  school 
anemia,  with  its  alterations  of  metabol- 
ism and  its  imperfect  oxygenation  of  the 
blood,  is  to  be  sought  in  the  influence  of 
excessive  accumulation  of  toxic  products 
of  fatigue. 

Effect  of  School    Postures   on 
Respiration 

The  effect  of  school  occupations  on  the 
respiration  has  been  studied  showing  the 
amount  of  respiration  in  the  upper  part 
of  the  lungs  resulting  from  different 
postures  assumed  in  writing.  In  this 
way  it  was  determined  that  the  asym- 
metrical position  induced  an  inflexibil- 
ity of  the  upper  part  of  the  chest  and 
a  decreased  depth  of  respiration  in  the 
upper  part  of  the  lowered  side.  The 
author  concludes,  therefore,  that  it  is 
the  asymmetrical  position,  rather  than 
the  sitting  posture  per  se,  which  is 
responsible  for  the  school's  evil  effects 
upon  the  lungs.  He  believes  that  the 
school  is  in  this  way  an  important  cause 
of  tuberculosis. 

The  school  as  a  cause  of  morbidity  is 
also  dealt  with.  It  was  found  that  the 
percentage  of  morbidity  rises  consider- 
ably toward  the  end  of  the  school  year. 

We  can  not  here  enter  into  a  critical 
discussion  of  the  above  investigations. 
It  is  well  to  emphasize,  however,  that 
such  studies  have  to  deal  with  exceed- 
ingly complex  factors  whose  respective 
influences  are  hard  to  separate.  At  the 
same  time,  the  problems  are  very  chal- 
lenging to  the  biologist  and  physiologist 
as  well  as  to  the  school  hygienist,  and 
are  probably  capable  of  being  refined 
in  such  a  way  as  to  yield  more  positive 
results  than  we  have  yet  had  on  this 
aspect  of  human  efficiency. 
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WHEN  THE  KING 

GIVES  A  DANCE 

How  a  State  Ball  at    Buckingham 
Palace  is  Managed 


p\URING  the  London  "season"  one 
■*-^  reads  in  the  paper  of  a  State  Ball 
being  held  at  Buckingham  Palace,  says 
a  writer  in  Pearson's  Weekly.  Follow- 
ing the  announcement  is  a  descriptive 
report  of  the  festivities.  But  one  never 
reads  an  inside  account  of  how  these 
big  functions  are  organized.  One  hears 
nothing  of  the  big  administrative  de- 
partments of  the  Royal  hospitality 
which  work  exactly  like  a  big  business 
concern. 

Firstly,  there  is  the  Lord  Chamber- 
lain, whose  position  corresponds  to 
that  of  a  managing  director,  while  the 
Lord  Steward  fulfills  the  duties  of  an 
assistant  managing  director. 

Together  they  draw  up  and  issue  the 
invitations.  This,  although  it  may 
sound  a  trifling  task,  is.  In  reality,  one 
of  the  hardest  of  the  lot.    It  takes  sev^ 


Eyes,  Cheeks  and  Lips 

Reflect  One's  Health  as  a  Mirror 

The  precious  blood  current — when  pure  and  laden  with  vitality — is  Nature's 
greatest  beautifier. 

Thoughtful  mothers  who  know  this  simple  truth,  that  health  and  beauty 
depend  upon  pure  blood — largely  a  matter  of  proper  food  and  drink,  use 

POSTUM 

regularly  as  their  table  beverage  instead  of  tea  or  coffee — there's  a  reason. 

Tea  and  coffee  have  no  food  value,  but  contain  caffeine — a  drug — ^most 
harmful  to  stomach,  liver,  kidneys  and  bowels;  and  a  common  cause  of  dull 
eyes,  sallow  cheeks  and  lips  that  lack  the  red  blood  of  health. 

Postum,  made  only  from  wheat  and  a  small  portion  of  molasses,  has  genuine 
food  value — the  pure  nutriment  of  the  grain.  It  is  free  from  caffeine  or  any 
harmful  substance. 

"There's  a  Reason"  for  Postum 

— sold  by  Grocers  everywhere. 
Canadian  Postum    Cereal  Co.,  Ltd.,  Windsor,  Ont. 


It  must  be  Bovril 


Even  were  it  double  the  price, 
Bovril  would  still  be  an  economical 
and  indispensable  article  in  every 
home,  for  Bovril  has  been  proved  to 
possess  a  Body-building  power  of 
from  10  to  20  times  the  amount 
taken. 

S.H.B. 


Of  all  Stores,  etc.,  at 
1  02.,  25c;  2  oz.,  40c;  4  oz.,  70c;  8  oz.,  $1.30; 

16  oz.,  $2.25. 
Bovril  Cordial,  Large,  $1.25;   5  oz.,  40c. 
16   oz.   Johnston's   Fluid   Beef    (Vimbos),   $1.20. 
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Make  housecleaning  a 

glad"   time   with  an 

Eureka  Electric  Cleaner 

It  not  only  removes  instantly  all  the  surface  dirt,  matches, 
etc.,  but  takes  out  all  the  dirt  below  the  surface. 

Old-fashioned  cleaning  methods  make  cleaning  a  drudgery 
and  leave  most  of  the  dirt  behind,  scattering  it  around  the 
house  to  settle  on  furniture,  walls  and  draperies.  The 
"Eureka"  gets  all  the  dirt,  cleans  the  carpet  right  through 
to  the  floor; — absorbs  all  dust  and  dirt; — not  a  particle  of 
dust  escapes.  Makes  cleaning  a  pleasure; — costs  less  than 
one  cent  an  hour  and  is  absolutely  guaranteed.  Practically 
indestructible. 

Prove  it  for  yourself,  in  your  own  home,  without  cost 

We  will  send  the  Eureka  prepaid,  ABSOLUTELY  FREE,  for  a  trial  offer. 

The  "Eureka"  will  make  your  home  sanitary  and  is  an  investment  worth  while. 
Write  for  booklet  "O."    It  explains  the  many  uses  and  advantages  of  the  "Eureka." 

ONWARD   MANUFACTURING   COMPANY,  BERLIN,  ONT. 

WE  WANT  DEALERS  AND  AGENTS  EVERYWHERE 


CLARK'S  CHATEAU  BRAND 

CONCENTRATED  SOUPS 


ARE  THE  BEST  VALUE  TO-DAY. 

CLARK'S  SOUPS  are  prepared  only  from 
the  best  materials  under  the  direction  of 
thoroughly  qualified  chefs. 

They  are  put  up  in  hermetically  sealed  con- 
tainers, are  very  highly  concentrated  and 
provide  a  palatable  and  nourishing  dish  at 
a  moment's  notice.  No  labour  needed. 
Simply  add  water  and  warm  up. 


W.  CLARK,   LIMITED         MONTREAL 


The  Money  Market 

General  Business  Conditions,  Real  Estate,  Bond  and  Stock  Developments 

are  discussed  every  week  in 

THE  FINANCIAL  POST  OF  CANADA 

The  service  of  The  Post's  Investor's  Information  Bureau  is  free  to  subscribers. 
Write  for  Sample  Copy.  Publishea  Saturdays.  $3.00  per  annum. 

THE  FINANCIAL  POST  OF  CANADA 

"  The  Canadian  Newspaper  for  Investors.* 
TORONTO,    CANADA 


eral  weeks  to  get  the  lists  out,  during 
which  an  extensive  staff  of  clerks  and 
secretaries  of  both  departments  are  kept 
busy.  The  lists  are  divided  into  three 
heads — the  "permanent,"  the  "per- 
sonal," and  the  "occasional"  divisions. 
The  permanent  division  includes  a 
long  roll  of  peers,  peeresses,  and  their 
relations,  diplomatists,  their  wives,  and 
a  few  members  of  their  staff,  Ministers, 
leading  members  of  the  Opposition. 
Naval  and  Military  dignitaries,  members 
of  the  Royal  Households,  and  their 
wives  and  families. 

Men  of  the  Moment  Must  Come 

Then  there  is  the  personal  list.  This 
includes  old  members  of  the  Households, 
personal  friends  of  Royalty,  distin- 
guished foreigners  resident  in  England, 
or  those  over  on  a  visit,  and  many  per- 
sons who  are  neither  of  high  rank  nor 
official  position  whom,  for  some  reason, 
it  is  desirable  to  invite. 

There  are  also  included  in  this  list 
prominent  persons  in  the  world  of 
science,  literature,  art,  and  travel;  in 
fact,  the  leading  celebrities  of  the  mo- 
ment. 

The  record  of  every  prospective  guest 
has  to  be  turned  up  by  the  staff, 
and  a  most  diligent  search  is  made  of 
anything  in  the  past  of  any  one  of  them 
that  might  reasonably  be  taken  as 
ground  for  possible  exclusion  of  the 
individual  from  the  select  circle  of  the 
Court. 

These  lists  are  then  submitted  to  his 
Majesty,  months  before  the  time  of  issu- 
ing the  invitations,  and  are  further  sub- 
divided into  three  headings  of  "cer- 
tain," "probable,"  and  "possible." 
These  qualifications  do  not,  as  a  rule, 
refer  to  the  personal  character  of  the 
prospective  guest,  but  rather  to  his 
degree  of  importance. 

When,  however,  there  is  a  slight  doubt 
in  the  mind  of  the  Lord  Chamberlain  as 
to  whether  the  presence  of  this  or  that 
individual  may  be  acceptable  to  the 
King,  a  brief  type-written  summary  of 
his  career  is  supplied  for  his  Majesty's 
personal  supervision. 

"Cards  of  Command" 

The  invitations,  properly  called 
"Cards  of  Command,"  must  always  be 
produced  before  admission  can  be  ob- 
tained to  the  Palace. 

At  one  time  this  rule  was  allowed  to 
slacken;  and  it  was  then  found  that  on 
more  than  one  occasion  certain  enter- 
prising persons  who  were  not  entitled 
to  admission  had,  to  put  it  vulgarly, 
"swanked"  past  the  flunkies  and  passed 
themselves  off  as  genuine  guests. 

In  the  reign  of  the  late  King  Edward 
this  rule  was  revived  with  such  strict- 
ness that  it  is  recorded  that  a  certain 
Duchess,  whose  identity  was  perfectly 
well  known  to  the  flunkies,  had  to  be 
turned  back  because  she  had  forgotten 
her  "Card  of  Command." 

In  carrying  out  the  actual  prepara- 
tions for  the  Ball  of  Lord  Steward  is 
assisted  by  the  staff  of  the  Master  of 
the  Household  and  the  Keeper  of  the 
King's  Privy  Purse. 

The  ordinary  domestic  staff  of  cooks, 
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maids,  and  other  servants  is  supple- 
mented by  drafts  from  the  other  palaces ; 
and  the  gold  plate,  to  be  used  at  sup- 
per, is  brought  on  a  special  train  and 
under  a  special  guard  from  the  Royal 
pantry  at  Windsor.  The  Royal  farms 
in  the  Windsor  Home  Park  supply  a 
great  part  of  the  eatables,  while  the 
fruits,  flowers,  and  vegetables  are  de- 
rived from  the  gardens  and  hothouses 
at  Frogmore. 

The  guests  assemble  an  hour  before 
the  Royal  hosts,  who  are  ushered  in  by 
pages  in  scarlet  and  gold,  the  Lord 
Chamberlain,  the  oificers  of  the  State, 
the  Lord  Stewart,  Master  of  the  Horse, 
Master  of  the  Buckhounds,  and  many 
others,  all  walking  backwards,  and  bow- 
ing at  every  step. 

The  Prince  and  Princess  of  Wales,  in 
the  ordinary  case,  follow.  And  the  Ball 
is  opened  by  an  attendant  "command- 
ing" a  guest  to  dance  with  a  particular 
Royalty. 

LORD    COWDRAY:   THE 
BRITISH  OIL  KING 

The    Man    who    put  the    Standard  Oil 
Crowd  Out  of  Business  in  Mexico 

n  EXIGENT,  inaccessible,  fifty-seven 
■*^  years  old,  Weetman  Dickinson 
Pearson,  who  became  Lord  Cowdray 
but  a  few  years  ago,  is  the  only  man  who 
ever  beat  the  Standard  Oil  Company, 
says  Current  Opinion.  He  achieved  the 
feat  in  Mexico  by  under-selling  the 
American  concern  until  they  retired 
with  losses  said  to  reach  many  millions. 
A  man  less  dogged  than  Lord  Cowdray, 
less  tenacious  by  instinct,  might  have 
hesitated  to  part  with  the  ten  million 
dollars  he  put  into  the  greatest  indus- 
trial duel  of  modern  times.  He  hap- 
pened to  be  bom  in  Yorkshire  of  York- 
shire parents,  and  bred  to  a  business 
founded  by  his  grandfather.  Even  his 
wife  is  a  Yorkshire  woman,  and  his  sons 
have  been  reared  under  the  iron  dis- 
cipline with  which  Yorkshire  fathers 
and  German  sovereigns  form  the  char- 
acters of  their  children. 

Being  physically  and  morally  a  bull- 
dog, Lord  Cowdray  has  the  naturally 
affectionate  disposition  of  that  animal. 
His  savagery,  his  persistence  and  his  ca- 
pacity to  take  a  beating  go  with  a  de- 
light in  being  patted  on  the  back  that 
few  but  a  bulldog  could  take.  He  loves 
to  be  loved,  even  as  he  shows  his  teeth. 
No  Englishman  ever  spent  his  money  so 
freely  upon  others  or  contributed  with 
such  barbarous  prodigality  to  party 
funds,  hospital  funds,  pension  funds. 
He  manifests  the  oddest  aptitude  for 
drowning  those  he  likes  in  golden  floods. 
He  will  buy  a  decaying  newspaper  at  a 
fancy  price  to  please  a  poor  journalist 
who  has  made  him  laugh.  It  amazed 
him  greatly  to  learn  once  that  he  was 
sole  owner  of  a  London  illustrated  paper 
which  he  had  bought  by  telegraph  while 
in  New  York.  The  fantastic  editorial 
policy  of  the  Westminster  Gazette  is 
attributed  to  its  freedom  from  pecuniary 
concern  in  consequence  of  Lord  Cow- 
dray's  readiness  to  help  in  timet  of  de- 
ficit.     His    indifference    to    the    cost    of 


Your  "General 
Manager" 


The  wise  business 

man    leaves   the 

management  of  his 

home  to  his  real  ''General  Manager" 

— the  wife  who  buys  the  food  and  who 

makes   a   study   of   its   nutritive  value. 

The  housewife  who  knows 

Shredded   Wheat 

has  already  solved  the  servant  problem  and  the 
problem  of  the  high  cost  of  living.  With 
Shredded  Wheat  Biscuit  in  the  house  it  is  so  easy 
to  prepare  in  a  few  moments  a  deliciously  nourish- 
ing and  wholesome  meal  in  combination  with 
stewed  prunes,  baked  apples,  sliced  bananas,  or 
other  canned  or  preserved  fruits — a  meal  that  fur- 
nishes highest  food  value  at  the  lowest  cost. 

Two  Shredded  Wheat  Biscuits  (heated  in 
the  oven  to  restore  crispness)  will  supply 
all  the  nourishment  needed  for  a  half 
day's  work.  Delicious  for  breakfast  or 
any  other  meal  for  youngsters  or  grown- 
ups. Try  toasted  TRISCUIT,  the  shred- 
ded wheat  wafer,  for  luncheon  with  butter 
or  cheese. 

"It^sAUin  the  Shreds" 

Made  only  by 

THE  CANADIAN  SHREDDED  WHEAT  CO.,  LTD.,  NIAGARA  FALLS,  ONT. 
Toronto  Office:  49  Wellington  St.  East. 


GAS  ENGINES  AND  GAS  PRODUCERS 

By  LIONEL  S.  MARKS.  S.B.,  M.M.C., 

Profeasor  of  Mecbanical  BnglnerrlBg,  Harrard  CnlTenlty,  Amerlcsn  Society  •f  Mto-bsnlral  ■■- 
glnean,  and  Samuel  S.  Wyer,  Mecbanical  Bnglneer,  American  Society  of  Bnglneeri.  AmertesB 
Instttnte  of  Mining  Engineers,  Author  of  "Gaa-Producem  and   Predncer  Oaa." 

160  pp.,  90  Ulus.  Clotb  binding.  Bmbodylng  the  latest  information  In  thla  rapUly  drretoplag 
Oeld.  Of  Immense  practical  ralue  to  all  Bnglneers,  Machinists,  AntomeblUsta,  Power-Boat  Owmars 
or  Managers,  etc.— In  fact,  all  Interested  In  efficient  and  economical  power  prodnctlon.     Price  tlM. 

Technical  Book  Department 

THE  MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

141    University  Avenue,  TORONTO,  ONT. 
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Oxo   Cubes 


are  so 
convenient 


ff 


!*■  ¥ 


The    Oxo    Cube   way  is 
the  right  way.   By  no  other 
method   can    you    get    the 
goodness  of  beef  in  so  con- 
venient and  handy  a  form. 

Each  Cube  is  accurately  mea- 
sured-deliciously  flavoured- 
just  "the  right  size  for  a  cupful 
—and  so  delightfully  conveni- 
ent that  the  hostess  can  serve 
the  family  or  guests  herself 
at  her  own  table. 

Oxo  Cubes  possess  high  nutri- 
tive value-they  combine  the 
f ibrine  of  beef  which  nourishes 
and  strengthens,  with  the 
valuable  extractives  which 
stimulate  arid  promote  diges- 
tion. 

Try  a  daily  cup  of  Oxo  at 
11  a.m. -it  takes  one  cube 
only  to  make  a  cupful — but 
the  warmth— energy— and 
wellbeing    it   creates  is 
out  of  all  proportion  to 
the  amount  taken. 


anything  upon  which  his  fancy  lights 
explains,  too,  the  fabulous  sums  he  will 
pay  for  a  portrait  of  his  wife  or  for  the 
rescue  of  a  landmark  in  Yorkshire  from 
the  operations  of  a  land  agent.  He 
seems  not  to  know  what  to  do  with  all 
his  money. 

When  no  appeal  is  made  to  his  pecul- 
iar instincts  as  a  Yorkshireman,  Lord 
Cowdray  relaps-s  into  a  mournful  si- 
lence. Conspicuous  as  he  likes  to  be  in 
the  Liberal  party,  he  never  makes 
speeches  except  in  Yorkshire.  'Ay,  my 
friends,"  he  will  cry  then,  "but  I'm 
gl-a-a-d  to  see  ye!"  With  modifica- 
tions and  many  repetitions,  this  makes  a 
very  effective  political  speech  in  that 
part  of  England. 

Just  how  rich  Lord  Cowdray  has  man- 
aged to  become  since  he  attained  the 
presidency  of  S.  Pearson  and  Son,  Ltd., 
is  a  theme  of  conjecture  merely.  He 
expended  some  ten  million  dollars  of  his 
own  money  in  the  Mexican  oil-fight.  His 
place  in  Aberdeenshire,  a  mere  shooting 
box  at  that,  was  acquired  at  an  expendi- 
ture, in  one  way  and  another,  of  about 
a  million  dollars.  He  owns  about  twen- 
ty-five thousand  acres  of  land  in  Eng- 
land. His  town  house  in  London  with 
its  contents  could  be  sold  for  three  mil- 
lion dollars.  He  has  a  chalet  in  Switzer- 
land and  a  retreat  in  Wales.  The  dowry 
of  the  daughter  who  married  Lord  Den- 
man  is  said  to  have  been  a  million  dol- 
lars in  well-invested  securities.  He  has 
a  substantial  interest  in  two  or  three 
newspapers,  he  owns  stock  in  flourish- 
ing banks,  and  he  will  endow  a  public 
institution,  buy  a  painting  by  Velasquez 
or  take  over  a  moribund  charity  as 
readily  as  if  he  were  buying  a  box  of 
figars.  Exactly  how  rich  he  ought  to  be 
to  achieve  his  petroleum  conquests,  apart 
from  the  magnificence  of  his  private  life, 
no  one  in  London  ventures  to  decide.  His 
firm  is  said  to  have  constantly  in  bank 
a  balance  of  five  millions  of  dollars  in 
actual  cash.  He  pays  two  men  salaries 
of  $100,000  each,  and  thirty  others  $20,- 
000  or  more  each. 

SHOCKLESS 

OPERATIONS 

One  of  the  Last  Perils  of  Surgery 
Removed 

'TpHE  year  1913  witnessed  the  general 
^  introduction  of  a  new  word  into 
surgical  literature,  says  Burton  J.  Hend- 
rick  in  the  Strand  Magazine.  This  new 
word  is  "  anoei-association. "  A  mys- 
terious, even  a  barbarous,  word  it  seems 
to  most  of  us.  The  nineteenth  century, 
however,  witnessed  the  coining  of  two 
other  words,  both  of  them,  in  the  early 
days,  rather  difficult  and  puzzling.  The 
first  of  these  was  "anajsthe  ia";  the 
second  was  "antisepsis."  There  are 
few  intelligent  persons  now  who  do  not 
regard  these  words  as  part  of  their 
everyday  vocabulary.  In  all  probability 
not  many  years  will  elapse  before  we 
shall  talk  with  similar  glibness  and  un- 
derstanding of  anoci-assoeiation. 

Anassthesia  and  antisepsis  have  passed 
into  current  speech  because  they  express 


Useful 
New  Invention 

Enables    Anyone    to    Play    Piano 
or  Organ  Without  Lessons 

A  Detroit  musician  has  invented  a  wonder- 
ful new  system  which  enables  any  person  o^ 
little  child  to  learn  to  play  the  piano  or  orgaa^ 
in  one  evening.  Even  though  you  know  abso- 
lutely nothing  about  music  or  have  never 
touched  a  piano  or  organ,  you  can  now  learn 
to  play  in  an  hour  or  two.  People  who  do  not 
know  one  note  from  another  are  able  to  play 
their  favorite  music  with  this  method  without 
any  assistance  whatever  from  anyone. 

This  new  system,  which  is  called  the  Numeral 
Method,  is  sold  in  Canada  by  the  Numeral 
Method  Music  Co.  of  Canada,  and  as  they  are 
desirous  of  at  once  making  it  known  in  every 
locality,  they  are  making  the  following  special 
free  trial  and  half-price  offer  to  our  readers. 

You  are  not  asked  to  send  any  money  until 
you  have  tried  and  are  satisfied  with  the  new 
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send  it  to  you  on  one  week 's  free  trial,  and  you 
will  not  have  to  pay  them  one  cent  unless  yon 
desire  to  keep  it.  There  are  no  express 
charges  to  be  paid,  as  everything  will  be  sent 
by  mail.  Simply  write  a  letter  or  post  card 
to  the  Numeral  Method  Music  Co.  of  Canada, 
230A  Curry  Hall,  Windsor,  Ontario,  saying 
"Please  send  me  the  Numeral  Method  on 
seven  days'  free  trial."  If  you  are  satisfied 
after  trying  it,  the  Method  and  fifty  different 
pieces  of  sheet  music  will  cost  you  only  $5, 
although  the  regular  price  of  these  is  $10. 
You  should  not  delay  writing,  as  the  Numeral 
Company  will  not  continue  this  special  half- 
price  offer  indefinitely.*  Later  on,  the  Method 
and  fifty  pieces  of  music  will  be  sold  at  the 
regular  price. 
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two  of  the  greatest  and  most  beneficent 
facts  in  human  history.  They  represent 
the  two  procedures  that  have  abolished 
pain  and  created  the  modern  science  of 
surgery.  Anoci-association  completes 
the  work  that  these  two  agencies  have 
begun.  Its  purpose  is  to  relieve  the 
surgical  operation  of  its  only  remain- 
ing terror. 

Morton,  the  discoverer  of  the  anses- 
thetic  properties  of  ether,  was  an  Ameri- 
can. Lister,  the  discoverer  of  anti- 
sepsis, was  an  Englishman.  George  W. 
Crile,  who  has  evolved  this  new  method 
of  anoci-association,  is  an  American. 

One  Surgical  Horror — Death  from 
Shock 

Anaesthesia  produced  surgical  quiet 
and  unconsciousness  of  pain.  Antisepsis 
and  asepsis  made  operations  clean  and 
abolished  wound  infections.  Still  one 
surgical  horror  remained.  There  con- 
tinued to  be  operations  that  succeeded 
but  in  which  the  patient  died.  This 
phrase  was  now  used  to  describe  that 
peculiar  but  common  phenomenon 
known  as  "death  from  shock."  In 
many  ways  this  has  proved  the  most 
baffling  problem  of  all.  There  was  some- 
thing about  it  that  was  mysterious.  One 
could  guard  against  the  obvious  danger 
of  death  from  the  anaesthetic;  but  the 
spectre  "shock"  hung  over  every  oper- 
ating-table, striking  at  most  unexpected 
places.  Strong  men  and  women,  after  a 
prolonged  operation,  would  find  them- 
selves, on  the  return  of  consciousness,  in 
about  the  same  condition  as  the  victim 
of  inquisitorial  torture.  The  skin  would 
be  cold  and  moist,  the  face  pale,  the 
muscles  relaxed,  the  respiration  shallow, 
the  intellect  slow  and  dull.  In  numer- 
ous cases  "shock"  killed  the  patient  di- 
rectly under  the  surgeon's  hands. 

The  science  of  surgery  has  had  diffi- 
culty in  combating  this  dangerous  con- 
dition, largely  because  it  has  had  no 
clearly-defined  idea  of  what  it  was.  Dr. 
Crile,  however,  has  devoted  a  consider- 
able portion  of  the  last  fifteen  years  to 
studying  this  problem.  He  has  made 
several  thousand  experiments  upon  ani- 
mals; has  made  countless  observations 
of  the  effects  of  various  anaesthetics  on 
human  beings;  and  has  written  many 
elaborate  papers.  As  a  result  of  his 
labors,  he  has  formulated  a  complete 
theory  of  shock,  and  devised  a  detailed 
procedure  for  overcoming  it. 

Actual  experiments  conducted  by  Dr. 
Crile  have  demonstrated  that  all  emo- 
tions, especially  fear,  produce  exhaust- 
ing changes  in  the  brain-cells.  The  brain 
of  a  rabbit  that  has  been  frightened 
shows  marked  signs  of  degeneration ;  it 
has  lost  certain  chemical  substances  that 
are  the  physical  basis  of  the  phenomenon 
we  know  as  nervous  energy.  Dr.  Crile 
has  analyzed  the  brain  of  a  fox  that 
has  been  chased  a  couple  of  hours  by 
hunters.  Here,  again,  physical  degener- 
ation is  manifest.  The  brain  of  a  dog, 
after  a  prolonged  fight,  discloses  the 
same  condition  of  exhaustion.  In  all 
cases,  these  animal  brains  are  in  essen- 
tially the  same  condition  as  that  of  a 
woman  who  has  died  of  a  broken  heart  i 
or  of  an  animal  that  has  been  shocked 
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to  death  by  physical  injury.  Particular 
chemical  substances  have  been  dissi- 
pated. And  so  all  psychic  earthquakes 
exhaust  the  mental  energy  of  man.  The 
fear  of  approaching  injury  harms  the 
brain  almost  as  much  as  the  actual 
injury  itself. 

The  bearing  of  all  this  upon  ' '  surgical 
shock "  is  now  evident.  It  explains  pre- 
cisely what  surgical  shock  is.  It  is  cere- 
bral exhaustion,  the  loss  of  certain  quan- 
tities of  nervous  energies  stored  in  the 
braiu.  In  some  eases — unfortunately,  in 
too  many — ^the  injury  is  so  severe  and 
so  continuous  that  the  cerebral  cells  are 
virtually  destroyed,  and  death  results. 

The  mere  sight  of  surgical  instru- 
ments in  itself  produces  a  certain  quan- 
tity of  "surgical  shock."  The  adminis- 
tration of  the  ether  and  the  suffocation 
that  accompanies  it  are  responsible  for 
the  wildest  kind  of  "brain-storms."  All 
this,  of  course,  is  emotional,  "psychic," 
the  working  of  mind  upon  matter;  but 
the  effect  upon  the  brain-cells  is  just  as 
physical  as  bodily  injury. 

Surgical  shock,  therefore,  is  composed 
of  two  factors;  psychic,  or  the  disinte- 
grating effects  of  tense  emotion,  and 
"traumatic,"  or  that  which  is  caused 
by  tissue  laceration — anticipation  of  in- 
jury, and  injury  itself.  The  patient's 
position  is  that  of  the  engineer  or  fire- 
man in  a  railroad  disaster.  He  suffers 
the  emotional  anticipation  of  the  smash- 
up,  and  is  also  physically  injured.  In 
other  words,  he  is  usually  shocked  twice. 
The  only  way  to  recover  from  cerebral 
exhaustion  is  by  resting;  the  battery 
must  be  recharged. 

The  New  Remedy 

Dr.  Crile's  remedy  for  both  psychic 
and  traumatic  shock  is  the  new  elabor- 
ate procedure  which  he  calls  anoci-asso- 
ciation.  The  word  means,  as  he  de- 
scribes it,  "the  exclusion  of  all  nocuous 
or  harmful  associations  or  stimuli." 

Here,  for  example,  is  a  man  who  is 
about  to  be  subjected  to  a  long  and 
difficult  operation;  the  kind  that  is  most 
likely  to  produce  shock.  The  prelimin- 
ary dread,  even  with  the  most  strong- 
minded  men,  is  intense,  and  the  task  of 
overcoming  or  minimizing  this  dread  is 
a  problem  that  is  solved  partly  by 
psychology  and  partly  by  drugging. 

A  favorite  plan  is  not  to  let  the 
patient  know  when  the  operation  is  to 
take  place.  On  several  successive  days 
a  slight  anaesthetic  is  given,  ostensibly 
for  the  purpose  of  examination.  When 
the  suitable  moment  arrives,  this  anaes- 
thetic is  given  in  earnest  and  the  opera- 
tion performed.  A  few  grains  of  mor- 
phine and  scopolamine,  injected  about  an 
hour  before  the  operation,  works  won- 
ders in  the  same  direction.  For  fear, 
as  already  described,  is  a  product  of 
what  the  psychologists  call  "association 
of  ideas. ' '  The  sight  of  a  knife  suggests 
cutting,  that  of  a  fire  suggests  burn- 
ing. But  morphine  produces  one  amaz- 
ing effect  upon  the  brain,  in  that  it  de- 
prives it  of  this  power  of  associating  one 
thing  with  another.  A  man  who  is  suf- 
ficiently ' '  doped ' '  is  never  a  coward  and 
never  a  hero,  because  he  has  no  power 
of  connecting  any   act   with   its   conse- 
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quences.  Consequently,  after  Dr.  Crile  's 
patient  has  received  these  few  grains  of 
morphine  he  no  longer  has  the  slightest 
apprehension  about  what  is  to  happen. 
All  danger  of  "psychic  shock"  has  dis- 
appeared. 

"Blocking  Off"  the  Body 

In  this  way  "psychic  shock"  is  large- 
ly eliminated,  but  the  much  more  seri- 
ous problem  of  "traumatic  shock"  still 
remains.  As  already  explained,  patients 
are  shocked  under  the  anaesthetic  pre- 
cisely as  they  would  be  shocked  under 
full  consciousness,  because  the  nerves, 
like  telegraph  wires,  are  still  connected 
with  the  brain.  Clearly,  there  is  only 
one  way  to  prevent  the  lacerated  tissues 
from  telegraphing  for  assistance  and 
thus  inducing  nervous  exhaustion,  and 
that  is  t)y  cutting  the  wires. 

Naturally,  there  are  practical  objec- 
tions to  cutting  these  nerves  with  a 
knife.  A  local  anassthetic,  however, 
such  as  cocaine  or  novocaine,  accom- 
plishes this  result  quite  as  well.  These 
drugs  destroy  sensation  in  the  parts  of 
the  body  to  which  they  are  applied,  be- 
cause they  paralyze  the  nerves;  make 
them  incapable  of  transmitting  feeling  or 
motion;  in  other  words,  they  "cut  the 
wires."  The  surgeon,  as  Dr.  Crile  has 
discovered,  can  perform  the  most  pro- 
longed and  radical  operations  in  an  area 
blocked  off  in  this  fashion,  without  pro- 
ducing the  slightest  deteriorating  effects 
upon  the  brain.  Modern  surgery  has 
regarded  that  terrible  feeling  of  ex- 
haustion which  follows  long  operations 
as  inevitable.  Under  anoci-association, 
however,  there  is  no  exhaustion,  because 
there  has  been  no  expenditure  of  ner- 
vous force;  the  modem  scientist  has 
cunningly  cheated  even  so  clever  a 
mechanician  as  Nature  herself,  or,  as 
Dr.  Crile  expresses  it,  has  won  "in  a 
game  of  biologic  chess." 

The  records  of  the  Lakeside  Hospital 
in  Cleveland,  where  Dr.  Crile  works, 
show  that  the  death-rate  under  the  old 
ether  procedure  was  slightly  more  than 
six  in  a  thousand.  Under  anoci-associa- 
tion the  death-rate  is  less  than  one  in  a 
thousand.  In  other  words,  the  dangers 
of  death  from  shock  have  been  reduced 
practically   to   the   vanishing-point. 

"I  have  used  the  method  of  Crile  for 
many  months,"  says  Sir  Berkeley 
Moynihan,  one  of  the  most  eminent  of 
English  surgeons,  in  his  recent  address 
before  the  British  Medical  Association, 
"and  it  has  added  a  pleasure  to  my 
work  that  is  realy  immeasurable.  To 
the  great  discoveries  of  Morton  and 
Lister,  this  of  Crile  seems  to  be  the  fit- 
ting completion.  .  .  .  The  debt  of 
surgery  to  this  most  acute,  most  ver- 
satile, and  most  patient  observer  was  al- 
ready a  heavy  one,  but  I  think  that,  to 
the  surgeon  of  tender  heart,  his  latest 
work  must  bring  the  most  profound  sat- 
isfaction. ' ' 
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The  Cure  of  Consumption 

Asthma,  Bronchitis  and  Nasal  Catarrh 


A  Treatment  Approved  After  Most  Severe  Tests  By  Medical  Men.     Strongly  Recommended 
By  "The  Review  of  Reviews,"   "Truth"  and  Other  Leading  Journals 


THE  reader's  particular  attention  is 
directed  to  the  "special  inhalation^' 
treatment  for  the  cure  of  consumption 
which  is  so  well  known  in  England  as 
the  "Alabone"    treatment.     It    is   now 
possible  for     consumptives     in  the  Do- 
minion  to   avail   themselves  of  the  ad- 
vantages  of  Dr.   E.   W.    Alabone 's   re- 
search, which  has  resulted  in  effecting 
a  permanent  cure  in  thousands  of  cases 
extending  over  a  period  of  forty  years. 
An  abundance  of  proof  exists  to  show 
that,  by  the  use  of  the  special  inhala- 
tion    treatment     promulgated     by  Dr. 
Edwin  W.  Alabone,  it  is  possible  to  ef- 
fect an  absolute  cure  in  the  great  ma- 
jority of  eases  of  persons  suffering  from 
that  terrible  disease  consumption,  which 
makes  such  appalling  ravages  through- 
out the  whole  of  this  country;  and  as 
the    inhalation     machine,     with  all  the 
necessary  parts,  can  be  forwarded  from 
England,  at  a  moderate  cost,  in  such  a 
manner  that  the  patient,  or  his  medical 
attendant,  can  avail  himself  of  all  that 
this  treatment  means  to  those  desiring 
to  rid  themselves  of  this  disease,  readers 
should  not  delay,  should  they  be  inter- 
ested, but  to  at  once  obtain  a  copy  of 
"The  Cure  of     Consumption,     Asthma, 
Bronchitis,   and   Other  Diseases  of  the 
Chest,"    by    Edwin   W.   Alabone,   M.D. 
Phil.,  D.Sc,  ex-M.R.C.S.  Eng.,  illustrated 
by  numerous  cases  pronounced  incurable 
by   the   most   eminent   physicians,   47th 
edition,  171st  thousand.    Price  60  cents, 
post  free.       Obtainable     from     Lynton 
House,    Highbury     Quadrant,     London, 
England;  this  work  contains  invaluable 
information  and  gives  particulars  which 
it  is  impossible  to  do  in  the  space  at  our 
disposal. 

In  the  "Review  of  Reviews,"  Mr. 
Stead  stated  that  Dr.  Alabone  "has 
proved  that  he  can  cure,  has  cured,  and 
in  all  probability  will  go  on  curing  con- 
sumptive patients,  whom  they  have  dis- 
missed as  incurable." 

We  are  glad  to  see  this  view  supported 
by    our    contemporary,   "Truth"     (No- 
vember 2Gth,  1913),  whose  columns  con- 
tain the  following  brief  extracts: — 
"The  precise  value  of  his  treatment 


of  consumption  is  a  matter  on  which  I 
have  never  ventured  to  express  an 
opinion;  and  only  know  roughly  what 
the  treatment  was.  But  it  is  quite  cer- 
tain that  he  has  accomplished  a  large 
number  of  remarkable  cures,  succeed- 
ing again  and  again  in  cases  which  had 
been  pronounced  hopeless  by  the  best 
professional  authorities.  The  mere  fact 
that  he  has  had  such  a  large  practice  in 
this  special  line  for  the  last  thirty 
years,  and  never  got  into  trouble,  in 
spite  of  his  very  dogmatic  assertions  in 
his  advertisements,  and  despite  the  cer- 
tainty of  having  the  whole  medical  pro- 
fession against  him  if  he  did  get  into 
trouble,  is  evidence  that  his  patients 
and  their  friends  were  satisfied  with 
what  he  did,  even  where  he  failed  to 
effect  a  cure.  I  myself  have  sent  many 
patients  to  him.  Though  this  advice  has 
been  given  so  often,  year  after  year,  no 
one  has  ever  complained  subsequently  of 
the  results  of  having  followed  it.  All 
this  is  pretty  strong  proof  that  Mr. 
Alabone  was  a  remarkably  successful 
practitioner  in  his  special  line;  and  the 
proof  becomes  stronger  when  it  is  re- 
membered that  patients  did  not  as  a 
rule  go  to  him  until  they  were  in  an 
advanced  stage  of  the  disease — very 
frequently  after  doctors  had  pronounced 
their  cases  hopeless. 

"It  stands  to  reason,  therefore,  that 
Mr.  Alabone 's  methods  and  experience 
must  have  had  a  definite  value  in  the 
accumulation  of  knowledge  respecting 
this  terrible  disease  and  its  effective 
treatment. 

"He  achieves  in  this  practice  results 
which  could  hardly  be  claimed  by  any 
living  member  of  the  profession." 

Quotations  could  be  given  from  other 
eminent  journals,  but  these  two  brief 
extracts,  from  the  editorial  pens  of  men 
who  have  always  fearlessly  exposed  de- 
ception or  fraud  of  any  description,  and 
are  notorious  in  their  condemnation  of 
any  medical  treatment  verging  upon 
"quackery,"  must  convince  the  reader 
how  desirable  it  is  that  the  public  should 
be  aware  that  there  is  a  treatment  for 
the  cure  of  consumption  which  has  stood 


the  test  of  time  and  is  approved  by  the 
highest  authorities. 

In  our  next  issue  further  details  of 
the  "Alabone"  treatment  will  be  pub- 
lished with  testimonials  from  Medical 
men  who  have  proved  its  eflSciency. 
nurses  and  cured  patients  in  all  walks 
of  life,  but  in  the  interim  would  again 
advise  any  sufferer  not  to  delay  but  to 
get  into  communication  with  the  "Ala- 
bone" treatment  at  Lynton  House,  High- 
bury Quadrant,  London,  England,  and 
so  at  once  receive  the  benefits  this 
treatment  has  already  afforded  many 
thousands  of  grateful  patients. 

The  following  is  quoted  from  "The 
Medical  Times,"  which  in  August,  1910. 
contained  a  remarkable  commendation 
in  the  following  words: — 

"In  1877  one  Edwin  W.  Alabone. 
M.D.,  F.R.M.S.,  M.R.C.S.,  of  Lynton 
House,  Highbury  Quadrant,  London. 
England,  startled  the  doctors  of  Great 
Britain  by  stating  that  he  had  cured, 
was  curing,  and  could  continue  to  cure 
'consumption.'  The  profession  scoffed 
— the  consumptives  believed,  and  Ala- 
bone in  a  few  years  was  able  to  exhibit 
a  list  of  'cured  patients  and  patrons' 
several  yards  long.  Lord  Bishops,  right 
reverends,  dukes,  lords  and  simple 
baronets  swore  that  Alabone  was  curing 
phthisis.  At  least  a  hundred  'reputable 
practitians'  attested  to  the  same  thing 
The  fame  of  the  'Alabone  cure'  spread, 
and  in  Brussels  Alabone  was  presented 
with  the  diploma,  ribbon  and  decoration 
of  the  Red  Cross,  after  having  'cured 
beyond  peradventure'  several  consump- 
tive citizens  of  that  burg.  Doctors  in 
other  countries  adopted  his  methods  and 
succeeded  extraordinarily.  The  various 
sera  also  come — and  go! — but  the  every- 
day doctor  continues  to  ask,  'What  is 
the  most  rational  method  of  treating 
phthisis  pulmonalis?'  I  am  inclined  to 
believe  that  if  each  man  who  asked  that 
question  could  secure  from  a  given  treat- 
ment one-tenth  the  results  Alabone  and 
his  followers  obtained,  he  would  unhesi- 
tatingly term  it  the  only  rational 
method." 

Need  more  be  added  to  show  that  the 
"Alabone"  treatment  does  all  that  is 
claimed  for  it. 
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CURING  NOISE  IN 
A  CONCRETE   BUILDING 

"1X7" ITH  buDdings  of  concrete  construc- 
*  ^  tion  used  for  office  purposes  noise  is 
often  a  very  annoying  feature,  more 
especially  so  on  floors  devoted  to  general 
offices  where  large  unbroken  rooms  oc- 
cur, often  sparsely  furnished,  and  hav- 
ing relatively  a  few  people  working  in 
them  compared  with  the  size  of  the 
room. 

Under  such  conditions  the  sounds  pro- 
duced by  people  walking  about,  or 
shuffling  their  feet  on  the  concrete  floor, 
by  typewriters,  or  even  from  talking, 
are  greatly  enhanced  and  echo  very 
badly. 

In  a  four-storey  building  of  rein- 
forced concrete  construction  throughout, 
erected  recently  by  an  industrial  cor- 
poration, for  use  exclusively  as  an  ad- 
ministration building,  the  noise,  par- 
ticularly on  one  of  the  floors,  was  the 
greatest  nuisance,  it  being  at  times  well 
nigh  an  impossibility  to  hear  what  any- 
one said  when  talking  over  the  tele- 
phone, and  various  expedients  were 
tried  during  several  months  in  an  effort 
to  remedy  the  trouble,  without  success. 
The  main  room  on  this  floor  is  flanked 
on  two  sides  by  private  offices  used  by 
the  management,  which  were  separated 
from  the  main  office  by  partitions  of 
wood  and  glass,  carried  up  about  eight 
feet  from  the  floor. 

Notices  were  posted  prohibiting 
whistling,  loud  talking,  slamming  doors, 
etc.,  which  of  course  reduced  the  noise 
from  these  causes,  but  still  left  a  good 
deal  that  was  unavoidable.  In  another 
attempt  to  keep  the  noise  out  of  the 
private  offices,  the  partitions  were  car- 
ried clear  to  the  ceiling,  which  is  about 
10  feet  6  inches  from  the  floor.  This 
form  of  partition,  however,  is  by  no 
means  sound-proof,  and  concrete  floors 
and  ceilings  will  transmit  sound  in  spite 
of  partitions. 

Finally,  after  various  other  experi- 
ments had  been  tried,  a  professor  from 
one  of  the  leading  universities,  who  is  an 
authority  on  acoustics,  was  consulted. 
He  advised  putting  down  a  square  of 
carpet  or  a  rug  in  the  centre  of  each  of 
the  private  offices,  and  one  or  two  in 
various  spots  in  the  main  office. 

The  result  in  each  case  was  a  great 
surprise.  The  echo  from  the  voice  in 
talking  has  entirely  disappeared,  the 
office  force  no  longer  seems  to  be  per- 
petually shuffling  its  feet  at  the  desks, 
and  the  clicking  from  eight  or  ten  type- 
writers, although  they  are  situated  on 
an  uncarpeted  part  of  the  floor,  is  mark- 
edly subdued.  The  general  sense  of 
quiet  is  most  noticeable,  and  this  is  an 
office  through  which  there  is  constant 
passing  from  one  department  to  anotlier, 
to  be  added  to  the  countless  other  noises 
that  go  to  make  up  the  general  hum  of 
an  office. 

It  would  seem  that  here  lies  one  sim- 
ple solution  of  the  noise  problem  that 
is  often  advanced  as  one  of  the  draw- 
backs to  concrete  construction  for  office 
buildings. 
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A  World-Wide  Response  Greets 

The  Silent  Seven 

Again  the  OLIVER  has  scored  another  triumph.  Again  it  has 
raised  the  standard  of  typewriting,  lightened  labor  for  thousands  of 
typewriter  users,  given  greater  speed,  easier,  smoother  action. 

Since  our  announcement  of  the  new  OLIVER  NUMBER  7,  it  has 
aroused  a  furore  of  enthusiasm  the  country  over.  Experts  have  pronounced  it  the 
greatest  advance  in  typewriter  mechanics  for  a  decade.  Typists  proclaim  it  per- 
fection in  lightness  of  touch,  quick  response  and  delightful  ease  of  operation.  Yet 
this  beautiful  machine,  complete,  equipped  with  Printype  if  desired,  with  all  its 
added  cost  and  value,  is  being  sold  at  the  same  price  as  previous  Oliver  Models. 

We  earnestly  urge  you  to  see  the  new  OLIVER  NUMBER  7.  In  no  other  way 
can  you  so  quickly  appreciate  the  marvels  of  this  masterpiece— so  clearly  under- 
stand its  mechanical  excellence— so  surely  convince  yourself  that  in  the  new 
OLIVER  NUMBER  7  typewriter  building  has  reached  finality. 

The   Standard   Visible   Writer 


Automatic  Devices 
— Easy  Action 

Equipped  with  "cushioned  key- 
board," with  "anchor  keys"  and 
with  a  score  of  improvements,  re- 
finements and  automatic  features 
that  make  this  model  supreme. 

The  result  is  less  effort,  less  eye- 
strain, greater  speed,  and  a  25% 
greater  value.  And  yet  any  type- 
writer user  anywhere  can  buy  this 
splendid  Model  7,  on  the  same 
terms  as  previous  models,  for  our 
famous  17-cents-a-day  plan  still 
applies. 


Now  on  Exhibition  at 
Oliver  Agencies 

Go  see  the  new  OLIVER  NUMBER  7  at 
any  Oliver  Branch  or  Agency  in  the  United 
States.  Mark  the  beautiful  simplicity  of  its 
construction.  Note  the  rapidity  with  which 
it  writes;  its  smooth,  silent  movement,  how 
the  minimum  of  effort  is  needed.  Inspect 
the  automatic  features.  Then  compare  its 
work  with  that  of  any  typewriter  you  know. 
Try  it  on  many  kinds  of  work  no  other 
typewriter  will  do. 

The  Oliver  was  first  with  visible  writing, 
first  with  visible  reading,  first  with  Printype, 
and  it  is  but  fitting  that  it  should  be  first 
with  automatic  methods  of  operation. 

Oliver  Book  Deluxe 

We  have  just  issued 
a  richly  illustrated 
catalog  describing  the 
Oliver  No.  7.  A  copy 
will  be  mailed  free 
with  our  compliments 
if  you  send  your  name. 
A  postal  will  do. 


Openings  for 
Local  Agents 

We  have  a  most 
attractive  offer  to 
make  in  territory 
still  open.  Send  for 
Opportunity  Book, 
Present  agfents  are 
increiiHinKH'iles  nitb 
new  Model  7.  Write 
for  rietftils  today. 


The  Oliver  Typewriter  Co. 

1097  Oliver  Typewriter  Bldg.,  Chicago 
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REMEMBER 

Every  subscription  is  entered  under  the  name  of  the  town  from  which  the  subscription 
is  received.  If  you  change  your  address  and  desire  to  receive  your  magazine  without 
delay,  always  give  us  your  old  address  in  addition  to  your  new  address,  otherwise  we 
are  unable  to  make  the  correction  in  our  mailing  list.  As  we  publish  fourteen  magazines 
and  newspapers,  please  mention  The  MacLean  Magazine  in  your  letter. 

THE  MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

143-153  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE,  TORONTO 
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Kitchen   Economy 

One  burner  or  four^low  flame  or  high — a  slow  fire  or  a  hot  one.      The 


^VICK    ^LUE     FLAIME 


Oil  Cook-stove 

means  better  cooking  at  less  cost.    No  coal,  no  soot,  no  ashes.    Bakes,  broils,  roasts  and 
toasts.    Always  ready  for  use.    Clean,  quick,  convenient.    In  1,2,  3,  and  4  Burner  Sizes. 

Royalite  Oil  Gives  Most  Heat 

At  all  dealers  and  general  stores. 

THE  IMPERIAL  OIL  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

HORONTO  MONTREAL  WINNIPEG  VANCOUVER  ST.  JOHN  HALIFAX 


A  Kindel   Bed 

For  the  Unexpected  Guest 


FIVE  your  home  the  benefits  and  advan- 
tages of  a  handsome  davenport  that  can 
be  converted  at  a  moment's  notice  into  a  comfortable  bed— especially  valuable  when  a 
surprise  visitor  drops  in. 

THE  KINDEL  BED  is  a  handsome  piece  of  furniture.  Used  as  a  couch  by  day  or  a 
bed  by  night— by  a  simple  movement  it  is  transformed  from  one  to  the  other— a  child 
can  do  it  with  ease. 

Made  in  various  beautiful  designs  in  a  variety  of  styles  and  sizes  suited  to  every  taste 
and  requirement. 


Our  Booklet  "K"  Illustrates  the 
Many  Styles  and  Designs  and 
Gives  Prices.  Write  for  it.  Ask 
Your  Furniture  Dealer  to  Show 
You  the  Advantages  for  a  Kindel 
Bed. 


The  Kindel  Bed  Co.,  Limited 

Toronto,  Ontario 


THE  SCIENCE  OF 

STREET  TRAFFIC 

I  Fifty  Million  Dollars  Time-value  Saved 
I  Yearly  in  One  City  by  Traffic 

Regulation 

'"pHE  regulation  of  street  traflfic  is  a 
■*■  problem  which  has  not  yet  assumed 
very  serious  proportions  in  Canadian 
cities,  but  it  is  one  which  with  the  rapid 
increase  in  population  will  before  long 
give  us  an  opportunity  of  profiting  by 
the  experiences  of  the  great  cities  of 
other  countries.  It  has  only  been  ten 
years  since  traflBc  police  appeared  on  the 
streets  of  New  York.  At  that  time  Lon- 
don was  the  only  city  in  the  world  that 
was  attempting  to  direct  traffic,  and  it 
was  to  London  that  the  great  cities  of 
all  countries  of  the  world  sent  their 
police  representatives  to  gain  experi- 
ence in  the  management  of  street  traffic. 
The  World's  Work  in  its  current  issue 
gives  an  instructive  account  of  the  vari- 
ous methods  now  adopted  in  London, 
Paris  and  New  York  resulting  in  the 
saving  of  millions  of  dollars'  worth  of 
time  every  year. 

In  the  jam  at  the  opera  one  night  in 
New  York  Mr.  WUliam  Phelps  Eno  had 
to  wait  half  an  hour  for  his  carriage. 
He  was  not  a  patient  man  and  the  delay 
irritated  him.  The  confusion  of  vehi- 
cles, the  loud  announcement  of  names, 
and  the  sight  of  women  needlessly  ex- 
posed set  him  to  thinking  of  a  way  out 
of  the  difficulty.  Before  he  reached 
home  he  had  a  plan,  and,  within  three 
years,  though  only  a  private  citizen 
without  authority,  he  had  reformed  traf- 
fic conditions  in  New  York  City. 

The  science  of  street  traffic  regulation 
may  be  said  to  have  been  bom  that 
night.  The  first  time  that  Mr.  Eno's 
plan  was  tried  at  the  opera  the  dispatch- 
ing of  carriages  and  automobiles  took 
only  one-third  as  long  as  usual.  That 
was  twelve  years  ago.  At  that  time  it 
was  not  at  all  uncommon  to  have  vehi- 
cles become  so  entangled  on  Broadway 
and  on  Fifth  Avenue  that  it  would  take 
from  fifteen  minutes  to  half  an  hour  to 
straighten  them  out.  Under  present 
traffic  conditions  the  longest  delay  that 
has  been  caused  on  either  Fifth  Avenue 
or  Broadway  for  several  years  has  been 
two  or  three  minutes. 

The  saving  of  time  alone  in  New  York 
by  traffic  regulation  has  been  estimated 
at  more  than  thirty  million  dollars  a 
year,  and  so  far  only  the  most  pressing 
street  problems  have  been  handled. 
Even  under  present  conditions  more 
than  half  the  cost  of  some  manufac- 
tured goods  is  charged  against  street 
hauling.  It  frequently  costs  more  to 
haul  freight  two  or  three  miles  through 
city  streets  than  five  hundred  miles  by 
rail.  Where  traffic  regulations  are  in 
effect,  however,  there  has  been  an  aston- 
ishing improvement  in  this  respect. 

Paris  has  taken  up  new  ideas  in  traf- 
fic regulation  more  readily  than  any 
other  city.  It  still  permits  speeding, 
and  fines  pedestrians  who  are  so  unlucky 
as  to  be  knocked  down  and  become  ob- 
structions to  traffic,  but  it  has  regulated 
the  traffic  so  that  it  is  easier  to  watch 
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and  escape.  It  has  also  adopted  the 
rotary  system  of  handling  traffic  at  the 
interesection  of  streets.  By  this  method 
ail  traffic  is  compelled  to  go  in  one  di- 
rection. No  matter  at  what  point  the 
vehicle  enters  or  where  it  is  going,  it  is 
compelled  to  turn  to  the  right,  enter  the 
wheel  of  traffic,  and  turn  off  to  the  right 
when  it  reaches  the  street  for  which  it  is 
headed.  This  may  seem  a  needless  de- 
tour, but  it  has  proved  to  be  the  only 
way  traffic  can  be  speedily  and  safely 
handled.  Only  sufficient  policing  is  re- 
quired to  compel  ignorant  drivers  to 
obey  the  rules,  and  accidents  are  un- 
common. 

After  this  system  had  been  used  for 
several  months  it  came  to  be  known  as 
the  rotary  system,  but  in  Paris,  it  is 
called  the  gyratory  system.  In  Paris  it 
has  been  adopted  at  all  corners  where 
several  streets  intersect.  Another 
method  adopted  is  the  use  of  "isles 
of  safety"  to  direct  traffic  and 
to  protect  pedcotrians.  In  some 
crossings,  where  there  were  only  one  Or 
two  isles  of  safety,  the  number  has 
been  increased  to  three,  thus  making 
four  avenues,  two  lanes  for  slow  mov- 
ing traffic  near  the  curbs,  and  two  lanes 
for  faster  traffic  in  the  middle  of  the 
street.  The  difficulty  with  the  old  ar- 
rangement was  that  while  the  slow- 
moving  vehicles  were  ' '  canalized ' '  close 
to  the  curb,  the  fast  automobiles  moving 
swiftly  in  opposite  directions  in  the 
middle  of  the  street  made  it  hard  for 
pedestrians  to  cross  without  being  run 
down.  The  plan  of  three  isles  of  safety 
has  obviated  this  danger. 

The  first  isles  of  safety  that  were 
used  for  traffic  regulation  in  this  coun- 
try have  recently  been  placed  on  upper 
Fifth  Avenue,  New  York.  Isles  of 
safety  are  not  entirely  new  in  this 
country,  but  they  have  been  used  before 
only  for  shelter  when  boarding  and 
leaving  cars.  In  London  they  have  been 
in  use  for  a  long  time  at  wide  points  on 
all  busy  streets,  and  the  number  of  them 
is  increasing. 

By  making  use  of  isles  of  safety,  by 
"canalizing"  traffic  into  lanes,  and  by 
the  further  adaptation  of  the  rotary 
system,  the  next  step  in  traffic  regula- 
tion is  expected  to  be  the  abolition  of 
the  block  system  now  in  use  to  some 
degree  in  most  American  cities.  Until 
very  recently  the  block  system  has  been 
considered  the  only  feasible  solution  of 
the  street  traffic  problem,  and  the  traffic 
policeman  has  become  a  familiar  figure 
in  the  streets  of  all  cities  of  more  than 
200,000  inhabitants,  but  the  power  of  the 
"big  hand"  of  the  traffic  police  shows 
signs  of  weakening. 

It  is  not  that  the  "big  hand"  has 
failed  in  efficiency.  In  New  York  it 
has  proved  its  value.  It  stops  all  traf- 
fic on  one  street  while  the  cross-traffic 
passes.  Where  it  is  used  it  makes  the 
streets  as  safe  as  it  is  possible  to  make 
them;  and  it  prevents  tangles.  The  ab- 
solute authority  of  the  police  makes  the 
system  work  smoothly.  It  has  brought 
traffic  conditions  a  long  step  forward. 
But  the  system  has  serious  faults.  Even 
where  traffic  is  comparatively  light  on 
most  cross  streets,  only  about  half  the 


No  Breakfasts 
Like  This 

In  the  Days  When  We  Were  Young 

No  Puffed  Wheat  or  Puffed  Rice. 

No  bubble-like  grains,  thin,  crisp  and  toasted,  puffed  to  eight  times 
normal  size. 

No  cereal  foods  with  a  taste  like  confections  —  with  the  flavor  of 
toasted  nuts. 

And  no  whole  grain?  were  made  wholly  digestible  in  those  days  of 
long  ago. 


/VU  this  came  a  few  years  ago,  when  Prof.  Anderson  discovered  a  way 
to  shoot  these  grains  from  guns.  To  cause  inside  of  every  grain  a  hundred 
million  steam  explosions.    And  thus  to  blast  every  food  granule  to  pieces. 

Then  came  these  enticing  foods — grains  that  crush  at  a  touch  and  melt 
away  into  almond-flavored  granules. 

Puffed  Wheat-lOd^ 
Puffed  Rice-lBd^ 

except  In  Extreme  IV*«t 

No  Suppers  Like  This 

And  we  had  in  those  old  days  no  suppers  like  Puffed  Grains  served  in 
milk.  We  had  bread  and  crackers,  but  no  dainty  morsels,  thin,  toasted 
and  crisp,  with  the  nut-like  flavor  of  Puffed  Grains. 

Now,  at  a  million  meals  or  more  each  day,  folks  serve  these  delightful 
dishes.  But  even  now  countless  children  don't  get  them,  just  because 
their  mothers  forget. 

The  Quaker  Qats  G>inpany 


Sole  Maker* 
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Slices  of  great, 
golden,  luscious 
pineapples  o  f 
Hawaii  are  a  de- 
lightful break- 
fast fruit. 


They  also  make 
a  delicious  des- 
sert fruit  for 
luncheon  or  din- 
ner just  as  they 
come  from  the 
can. 
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HawaiianPineappIe 

is  also  the  basis  of  many  fine  salads,  pastries,  puddings  and  ices, 
suitable  for  the  home  table  or  for  entertaining.  It  is  picked  ripe 
and  canned  right.  If  you  want  to  know  100  ways  of  using  it,  send 
for  our  booklet,  "  How  We  Serve  Hawaiian  Pineapple,"  written 
by  the  following  15  well-known  culinary  experts : 


Fannie  Merritt  Farmer 
Marion  Harland 
Janet  McKenzie  Hill 
Alice  Getchell  Kirk 
Marion  Harris  Neil 


Josephine  Grenier 
Christine  Terhune  Herrick 
Helen  Louise  Johnson 
Lilian  Dynevor  Rice 
Sarah  Pearson  Stuart 


Anna  W.  Morrison 
Maria  Parloa 
Sarah  Tyson  Rorer 
Emma  Paddock  Telford 
Virginia  Terhune  Van  de  Water 


Ask  your  grocer  for  Hawaiian  Pineapple,  Sliced.  Crushed 
or  Grated.  "It  costs  no  more  than  other  properly  canned 
fruits  and  goes  farther  in  cooking,"  say  our  experts. 
Write  for  free  booklet  to-day. 

HAWAIIAN  PINEAPPLE  PUBLICITY  DEPT.  N,  1502  Tribune  Building,  New  York 


MOTORISTS  I       ^**"  "T'™*'  Trouble,   Expense.     Master  Your    Motor. 
_^_i_ii_____».  It's  Easy  if  you  read 

THE  MODERN  GASOLINE  AUTOMOBILE 

Its  Construction,  Operation,  Maintenance  and  Repair. 

By  VICTOR  W.  PAGE,  M.E. 

Over  700  (6"  X  9")  paces.         TEN  LARGE  FOLDING  PLATES  SCO  Illustrations        PRICE    S2.50 

Tbe  latest  and  most  complete  treatise  on  the  OasoUne  Automobile  ever  Issued.  Written  In 
simple  Isngua^  by  a  recognized  autborlty.  familiar  with  every  branch  of  the  automobile  Industry. 
ETerythliig  Is  explained  so  simply  that  anyone  of  average  Intelligence  may  gain  a  csmprebenalve 
kuowledgf  of  tbe  gasoline  automobile.  The  information  Ig  up  to  date,  and  Includes.  In  addition 
to  an  exposition  of  principles  of  construction  and  description  of  all  types  of  automobiles  and 
their  components,  valuable  money-saving  hints  on  the  care  and  operation  of  motor  cars  propelled 
by    Internal   combustion   engines. 

This  work  has  been  highly  endorsed  by  Antomobtle  Manofaetorers,  Designers  and  the  Technical  Press. 

MacLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  ISVon^o."c'anada: 


avenue  is  used  at  any  one  time.  Vehi- 
cles are  permitted  to  go  only  a  block 
or  two  before  they  are  brought  to  a 
stop.    Progress  is  thus  a  series  of  perks. 

Traflfic  conditions  in  any  city  can  be 
improved  by  studying  tlie  causes  for 
congestion.  Every  city  ought  to  take 
a  census  of  its  streets,  learn  vehat  kind 
of  traffic  passes  over  it  and  where  it  is 
heaviest.  Sidewalk  conditions  in  New 
York  City  have  been  greatly  improved 
in  the  last  year  in  this  way.  The  city 
placed  men  to  count  the  pedestrians 
passing  along  busy  streets,  and  where 
the  number  was  above  a  certain  stand- 
ard property  owners  were  compelled  to 
remove  every  obstruction  to  the  building 
line.  Where  ten  persons  per  foot  width 
passed  any  one  point  a  minute  the  con- 
gestion was  intolerable,  and  these  side- 
walks were  widened  first.  Streets  on 
which  pedestrian  traffic  was  not  so 
heavy  were  next  improved,  and  now  the 
sidewalks  that  are  being  widened  are 
on  streets  where  six  pedestrians  per  foot 
width  pass  any  one  point  a  minute. 

Street  cars  are  the  worst  time-destroy- 
ers in  Am"erican  cities.  Passengers  are 
compelled  to  climb  up  two  or  three 
steps.  If  cars  were  built  low,  with  only 
a  short  step  up,  millions  of  dollars' 
worth  of  time  would  be  saved  yearly. 

The  study  of  traffic  conditions  on 
American  streets  has  just  begun.  We 
shall  soon  have  standardized  regulations 
with  an  unbelievable  saving  in  life  and 
time. 

M.   VENIZELOS 

The  Strong  Man  of    Greece    and    His 
Eventful  Tenure  of  Office 

"T     ET   me  have  five  years  of  office, 

■L/  your  Majesty,  and  I  will  give  you 
a  new  Greece,"  said  Eleutherios  Veni- 
zelos  to  King  George  when  he  took 
charge  of  national  affairs  in  1910.  In 
less  than  three  years  he  had  redeemed 
his  promise,  says  the  London  Daily 
Chronicle. 

The  Prime  Minister  of  Greece  has  had 
many  flattering  epithets  applied  to  him, 
"The  Cavour  of  Greece,"  "The  Man  of 
the  Twentieth  Century." 

Beginning  life,  after  education  at 
Athens  and  Lausanne,  in  his  native 
Crete  as  a  lawyer,  at  a  time  when  the 
affairs  of  Cretans  were  in  a  most  de- 
plorable state  of  turmoil,  M,  Venizelos 
threw  himself  into  the  struggle,  and  was 
scon  recognized  as  one  of  the  greatest 
assets  of  the  party  for  the  liberation 
movement.  When  in  189(5  the  Cretans 
revolted  he  successfully  held  the  fortress 
of  Malaxa  against  the  warships  of  the 
Powers. 

The  new  regime  in  Crete  with  Prince 
George  as  High  Commissioner  found  M. 
Venizelos  not  only  the  leader  of  the 
Cretans  but  the  counsellor  of  the  com- 
missioner as  well,  ant'  it  was  he  who 
drafted  the  new  constitution,  and  gradu- 
ally organized  orderly  and  efficient 
government.  Three  years  later,  when 
his  policy  no  longer  coincided  with  the 
wishes  of  the  High  Commissioner,  he  re- 
signed office,  and  became  for  a  time  un- 
popular.   But  not  for  long.    In  opposi- 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


63 


tion  he  enhanced  his  reputation  as  the 
one  indispensable  man.  Soon  after  the 
resignation  of  M.  Zaimis,  who  had  suc- 
ceeded Prince  George,  M.  Venizelos 
became  once  more  nominally,  as  well  as 
actually,  the  leading  statesman  in  Crete. 
The  confirmed  and  increasing  opposi- 
tion to  the  Court  in  Athens  which  had 
been  developing  since  the  war  of  1897 
reached  its  climax  in  August,  1909,  when 
the  so-called  military  revolution  oc- 
curred. Happily  it  was  a  bloodless  revo- 
lution to  be  fought  out  at  the  polling 
booth.  M.  Venizelos,  then  in  his  46th 
year,  was  invited  to  Athens  to  advise 
the  Ministry,  and  when  a  National  As- 
sembly was  convoked  for  the  purpose  of 
revising  the  Hellenic  Constitution,  he 
headed  the  poll  in  Attica,  though  he  had 
not  yet  severed  himself  from  Crete.  On 
the  fall  of  the  Dragoumis  Cabinet  in 
1910  M.  Venizelos  became  Prime  Minis- 
ter, and  soon  gave  evidence  of  wise 
judgment  and  patriotic  devotion. 

Army  and  Navy  Re-organized 

One  of  his  first  acts  was  to  reinstate 
Crown  Prince  Constantine,  now  King,  as 
Commander-in-Chief  of  the  army.  With 
the  help  of  French  and  British  commis- 
sions the  reorganization  of  the  army  and 
navy  was  vigorously  undertaken.  This 
together  with  much  needed  financial  re- 
form paved  the  way  for  the  successful 
part  which  Greece  was  to  play  in  the 
approaching  war.  M.  Venizelos,  like  all 
wise  statesmen,  hates  war,  and  the  re- 
sults of  war.  But  he  saw  no  other  way 
of  solving  the  Cretan  question,  which 
l\^s  always  lain  nearest  his  heart,  and  so 
formed  his  plans  to  join  with  Bulgaria 
and  Servia  and  Montenegro  when  the  die 
was  cast.  No  one  emerged  from  the  war 
with  a  more  enhanced  reputation  than 
he  did. 

In  appearance  he  is  a  dark,  bearded 
man  with  spectacles  veiling  resolute 
eyes.  He  is  not  a  talker;  he  is,  indeed, 
naturally  taciturn — so  that  every  word 
he  utters  has  added  weight  and 
authority.  Of  great  simplicity  of  char- 
acter, M.  Venizelos  confesses  that  op- 
timism is  a  weakness  of  his,  but  he  was 
not  taken  unprepared  when  Bulgaria 
made  the  stroke  that  failed,  and  his 
faith  in  the  efficiency  of  the  army  and 
navy  remained  unshaken. 

At  home  he  enjoys  the  unalloyed  con- 
fidence of  the  entire  Greek  nation; 
abroad  he  has  been  astonishingly  suc- 
cessful. Not  yet  fifty  years  of  age,  M. 
Venizelos  can  look  forward  to  a  long 
period  in  which  to  reap  the  harvest  of 
the  victory  which  Greece  has  won— and 
to  make  the  Hellenic  people— small  in 
numbers,  but  mighty  in  fame  and  tradi- 
tion— a  power  among  the  nations. 


Dr.  Carl  Jacobsen,  of  Copenhagen, 
Denmark,  who  died  recently,  is  said  to 
have  left  his  vast  fortune,  amounting  to 
nearly  $40,000,000,  to  art  purposes.  His 
children  received  only  small  legacies. 


Do  You  Need   Furniture? 


W«  can  halp  you  to  a  most  «oo>noinlicai  purchase  by  our 
dlrect-froim-*a«torjr  [tlan  of  selling  furniture.  Wrlt«  tat 
our  larr«.  fro* 
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ILLUSTRATED  _ 

Hundreds  of  pdeoas  of  th«  best  selected  furnltui*  airf 
home  furnlohlngB  priced  at  Just  what  they  -wlJl  oost  t«u 
at  any  station  In  Ontario. 
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Learn  Chiropractic 


The  Success  of 
Our  Graduates 

Dr.  Vern  Sharpstecn  wrote  us  that 
he  often  makes  $40  a  d;iy.  R.  M.  John- 
son, an  M.  D.,  added  $3,000  yearly  to  his 
income.  W,  S.  Whitman  aa.ys:"Resu\ts 
are  surprising— cases  that  seem  abso- 
lutely hopeless  get  greater  benefit  in 
less  time  than  by  any  other  metliod." 
Mrs.  C.  li.  Lusted,  who  took  up  the 
study  at  an  advanced  age,  says:  I  ad- 
vise anyone  wishing  to  help  suffering 
humanity  to  take  the  course  unhesitat- 
ingly. The  first  six  months  of  my  work 
I  gave  over  1,000  adjustments  and  got 
results  in  every  one."  B.  C.  Shaver 
says:  "I  have  opened  an  office  in  Char- 
lotte, where  I  did  not  intend  to.  as  I 
sprang  up  from  farmer  to  doctor,  and 
it  would  take  more  to  get  the  confidence 
of  the  public.  But  with  all  this.  I  am 
startingout  fine— practice  is  coming  my 
way."  Af.  L.  Smith  savs:  "I  was  en- 
abled within  a  year  or  so  after  taking 
up  the  work  with  you,  to  not  only  grad- 
uate aa  a  Doctor  of  Chiropractic,  but 
also  to  fulfill  the  state  requirements 
for  license  in  this  state.  My  practice 
is  quite  satisfactory.  I  believe  when 
I.  as  a  country  boy,  could  succeed  in 
this  manner,  others  ought  to  be  able 
to  do  even  better  than  I  have  done." 
And  scores  of  others  like  it.  You  can 
do  as  well.  We  will  prove  it,  if  you 
write  to  ua. 


The  Great  New  Profession 


And  enjoy  an  income  of  from  $3,000  to  $5,000  per  year. 


-themen  who  have  climbed  to  the  topof  their  professions— started 
And  they  developed  themselves  by 


The  great  men  of  the  world— the  men  who  have  climbt,v. 

small  and  climbed  the  ladder  of  success  a  rung  at  a  time.    _      _ ._^__ 

8  udy.  The  opportunities  that  vi'ere  theirs  are  yourr.  Study  that  was  hard  for  them  iseasyfor 
you.  New  sciences  have  been  discovered  that  offer  the  man  of  ambition  a  field  worthy  of  his 
efforts.    Chief  among  them  is  the  new  drugless  healing  science  of  CHIROPRACTIC. 

.  You  men  who  are  slaving  away  at  work  that  you  despise  and  at  pay  that  affords  you  a  bare 
living' will  hnd  m  CHIROPRACTIC  not  only  the  key  to  success,  but  work  that  is  as  dignified 
as  It  13  agreeable— a  profession  that  is  easy  to  learn  by  our  thorough  method  of  teaching  and 
that  13  not  yet  overcrowded. 

CIIIROI'RACTIC  centers  on  the  spinal  column,  the  great  conduit  of  the  nerves  that  control 
the  human  body.  Its  practice  is  a  system  of  mechanical  adjustment  by  which  displaced  and  sub- 
luxated  vertebrae  are  put  back  into  proper  alignment.  Displaced  vertebrae  are  extremely 
common— far  more  so  than  you  have  ever  imagined— and  they  result  directly  in  impinged  or 
compressed  nerves.  These  nerves  ai-e  the  feed  wires  to  that  intricate  storage  battery— the  brain 
and  once  they  are  affected  a  wide  range  of  so-called  ailments  result.  CHIROPRACTIC  puts 
them  back  to  work  at  their  normal  functions.  It  cures  the  ailment  by  removing  its  cause  in 
the  simplest,  most  direct  way  conceivable.    ^^ 

Chiropractic  is  the  Latest  Healing  Science 

Professor  Jaworski,  an  eminent  Parisiun  autliority,  stated  atthe  Twelfth  Medical  Congress 
at  Lyons,  France,  that  the  results  obtained  i)v  "Vertebral  Reflexo-Therapy,"  as  he  called  it,  were 

Sositively  miraculous.  Dr.  Shapatro  Morikubo,  LL.  D,.  formerly  of  Tokio  Ac.idemy  of  Science 
apan.says:  "The  task  of  solving  the  problem  of  Health  and  Disease  has  fallen  into  the  hands 
of  the  Chiropractors.  They  have  solved  the  problem."  EIlMrt  Hubbard  says:  "When  you're  sick 
consult  a  Chiropractor  and  let  him  put  your  spinal  column  *  .-      ... 


economy,  so  you  can  be  a  good  automatic  i 


en  rapport'  with  your  nervous 

nomy,  so  you  can  ne  a  good  automatic  engine." 

The  opening  for  competent  Doctors  of  CHIROPRACTIC  is  absolutely  unlimited.  There  are 
nowonly  about  two  thousand  professional  men  who  are  capable  of  giving  Chiropractic  adjust- 
ment, because  the  discovery  is  so  new.  There  are  twenty  three  millions  people  who  arc  firm 
believers  in  drugless  healing  already  and  more  are  being  converted  every  dav,  Every  city,  every 
town,  every  village  in  this  broad  country  needs  a  Doctor  of  Chiropractic.  There  are  pro'sperous 
locations  waiting  for  every  graduate  of  our  course.    Read  about  —" 


the  success  of  our  graduates, 
that  speaks  for  itself. 


It  is  a  record  of  achievement 


Start  Learning  By  iVIaii 


FREE 


term  course, 
inspires 


irse.    Simple.  lojfical,  so  convincing  to 
a  lasting  enthusiasm.    Our  simplified 


CHIROPRACTK:  l.s  simple-nomystery  about  it. 
Anyone  can  master  it  thoroughly  during  our  sf — ^ 
to  the  mind  of  both  doctor  antf 


books,  14  big  anatomical,  physiological  and  Chiropractic  charts— including  life-sizoV-^ 

)lor8)  of  human  bod; 

i  plain  and  a  complete  sp ^   ,.. ,,     , 

what  it  means  to  you  to  be  able  to  feam  the  principles  of  this  swiftly  grow 


chart  (in  colors)  of  human  body,  showing  skeleton  and  human  organs  in  exa<!t  position, 
clear-cut  and  plain  and  a  complete  spinal  column  make  every  detail  easy  '  ' 


course,  with  54  illustrated  compIete_lesBon 
-a' 
P 
Think 


science  in  your  own  home  in  spare  time 

Great  30  Day  Offer  Your  Opportunity 

For  SO  clays  wo  will  rIvo  free  with  cm-h  cnrollracnt  (I)  A  DB  LUXE    , 
MEDICAL  DlCTIONARITof  34,000  m.-dical  wor<la-an  abnoluto  necessity.  (2) 
SPINAL  COLUMN    life-siz-ed^comnletc,  perfect,  accurate— absolutely  csaen-  "^ 
tial.    (3)MAMM0T1IX  RAY  CHAIlT  OFHUMAN  BODY,  sliowing  accurately, 
position,  form  and  name  of  practically  every  Imne  and  organ  in  the  body  with  Its 
relation  to  every  other  part.    (4)  13  OTIIEK  BKi  IMI'OKTANT  CHARTS. 

With  this  equipment  in  addition  to  our  54  plainly  written  le:;fton  books,  youcan 
Ize  your  ambition  to  become  a  profesnional  man  with  a  bi^  income.    This  offer  will 
extended  pn.it  ihite  »i.t  n»  limit.     Don'twail     ilnn't  put  o(T  writinit  OS.    FUX  OUT  COU 
PON  THIS  MINUTK.    THIS  IS  YOUR  GOLDIiN  oWoRTUNITY. 

NATIONAL  SCHOOL  OF  CHIROPRACTIC 

Dept.  47         1 S53  W.  Madison  St.,  Chicago,  III.       ^ 

CHARTERED  BY  THE  STATE  OF  ILLINOIS  ^ 
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VARNISHES 

This  spring  when  you  decide  to  build,  to  varnish  your  living 
room  floororrefinish  your  bedrooms  in  white  enamel,  remember 
that  Berry  Brothers'  products  have  been  the  first  choice  of 
home  owners,  architects,  builders,  painters  and  decorators  for  over  fifty 
years.  They  have  stood  the  test  of  time  in  every  land  and  continue  to 
give  lasting  satisfaction. 

Liquid  Granite  is  a  floor  varnish  of  unusual  beauty,  toughness, 
and  elasticity.  Washing  with  soap  and  water  has  no  harmful  effect.  It 
stands  the  hardest  wear. 

Luxeberry  White  Enamel  is  a  white  enamel  that  stays  white  and 
does  not  check  or  crack.  For  the  white  finishing  of  bedrooms,  bath- 
rooms, staircases,  furniture,  etc.,  there  is  nothing  so  fully  satisfactory — 
your  choice  of  a  brilliant  porcelain-like  finish  or  rich  dull  effects. 

See  your  dealer  about  these  finishes  or  ivrite  us  direct. 


RERRY  BROTHERC 

•*-^W)rld*s  LarjJesfV^rnish  Makers  V^ 


REMEMBER 


Every  rabscription  is  entered  tinder  the  name  of  the  town  from  which  the  subscription 
is  re4seiyed.  If  you  change  your  address  and  desire  to  receive  your  magazine  without 
delay,  always  give  us  your  old  address  in  addition  to  your  new  address,  otherwise  w« 
are  unable  to  make  the  correction  in  our  mailing  list.  As  we  publish  fourteen  maga- 
zines  and  newspapers,   please  mention   MacLean's   Magazine   in   your   letter. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Company 

143-153  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE,  TORONTO 


A  WOMAN  WHO  RUNS  A 
GREAT  NEWSPAPER 

VltT'OMEN  of  high  social  position  prob- 
"  '  ably  have  more  political  influence  in 
England  than  in  any  other  country  in 
the  world.  And  one  of  the  most  power- 
ful of  them  all,  by  general  consent,  is 
Lady  Bathurst,  the  beautiful  pro- 
prietress of  the  Morning  Post,  which  is 
one  of  the  most  influential  Conservative 
newspapers  in  England.  She  is  a  wo- 
man of  strong  convictions  and  person- 
ality, who  insists  upon  shaping  the 
policies  of  her  paper,  and  during  the 
past  two  years  she  has  played  a  more 
important  part  in  the  affairs  of  the  na- 
tion than  is  generally  known. 

If  one  were  asked  to  describe  the 
Morning  Post  and  its  position  in  a  sen- 
tence, it  would  be  impossible  to  do  better 
than  to  call  it  the  most  aristocratic  news- 
paper in  London.  Mr.  Winston  Churchill, 
the  First  Lord  of  the  Admiralty,  once 
said  that  he  read  Lady  Bathurst 's 
newspaper  every  morning  to  make  him 
feel  respectable.  It  is,  naturally,  far 
from  frivolous.  With  the  exception  of 
the  society  column,  Lady  Bathurst  rigid- 
ly excludes  all  society  gossip  from  its 
broad  pages.  It  is  said  that  those  who 
were  most  interested  in  the  days  when 
the  fate  of  the  London  Times  was  at 
stake,  first  became  aware  that  it  had 
been  sold  to  Lord  Northeliflfe,  of  the 
Daily  Mail,  and  not  to  one  of  the  several 
other  prominent  newspaper  owners  when 
they  read  an  article  in  its  columns  de- 
scribing the  dresses  at  a  great  society 
function.  Such  details  would  be  far  too 
frivolous  for  the  proprietress,  editress, 
and   manageress   of  the   Morning   Post. 

The  Morning  Post  became  a  power  in 
the  hands  of  the  late  Glenesk  father  of 
Lady  Bathurst.  He  was  undoubtedly 
one  of  the  greatest  of  English  newspaper- 
men, and  was  on  intimate  terms  of 
friendship  with  most  of  the  great  men 
and  women  of  his  time.  He  was  one  of 
the  few  men  in  the  confidence  of  the  late 
Queen  Victoria,  and  later  King  Edward 
was  one  of  his  warmest  admirers  and 
frequently  visited  him  at  Glenmuick 
House  in  Scotland.  Lord  Palmerston 
and  the  Empress  Eugenie  were  also  his 
personal  friends.  His  son,  Mr.  Oliver 
Borthwick,  was  trained  to  take  over  the 
Morning  Post,  and  for  a  time  sat  in  the 
editorial  chair,  but  in  1905  he  died,  and 
three  years  later  Lady  Bathurst  assumed 
the  management  of  the  paper.  Although 
a  wonderfully  interesting  conversation- 
alist and  a  woman  of  wide  acquaintance 
Lady  Bathurst  cares  little  for  society. 
She  has  a  decided  tast»».  for  literature, 
and  at  her  house  may  always  be  found 
the  generally  accepted  lights  of  the 
literary  world,  but  seldom,  if  ever,  the 
eccentric  or  the  occasional  lion  of  the 
moment. 


Idleness   travels   very    leisurely, 
poverty  soon  overtakes  her. 

— Dr.  Marden 


and 
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RHYTHM  AS   A  NERVE 
RESTORER 

Description  of  a  New  Cure    for    Break- 
downs of  the  Nervous  System 

TSJ  EUKASTUENIA,  says  Jaques  Dal- 
-'•  ^  croze,  the  originator  of  tlie  new 
system  of  Eurhythmies,  is  often  nothing 
else  than  intellectual  confusion  produced 
hy  the  inability  of  the  nervous  system  to 
obtain  from  the  muscular  system  regular 
obedience  to  the  order  from  the  brain." 
The  cure  is  a  re-establishment  of 
"rhythmic  order"  and  the  end  and  aim 
of  his  system  of  "Eurhythmies"  is  to 
accomplish  this.  M.  Jaques-Daleroze  is 
at  present  in  London  giving  public  de- 
monstrations of  his  exercises,  and  Mr. 
Philip  Gibbs,  in  the  London  Graphic, 
gives  his  impressions  of  what  goes  fo;;- 
ward : 

"To  describe  the  exercises  of  those 
Swiss  and  German  girls  who  came  on  to 
the  stage,  would  not  convey  to  any  read- 
er's nund  the  extraordinary  etteet  of 
joyfulness  produced  by  them  on  the 
audience,  or  explain  the  meaning  of  this 
new  method  of  physical  training. 
Tlicy  did,  with  the  most  exquisite  ease, 
things  which  seemed  incredibly  difficult 
to  tlie  human  brain  and  body,  such  as 
beating  different  times  with  different 
parts  of  their  bodies  simultaneously. 
They  improvised  rhythms  of  their  own 
by  an  intricate  code  of  physical  move- 
)nents,  and  while  one  girl  danced  her 
way  about  the  stage,  another  girl,  seated 
;it  the  piano  and  watching  her,  realized 
the  silent  melody  of  this  physical  rhythm 
iind  then  tran/ilated  it  upon  the  piano, 
so  that  the  pattering  feet  and  the  pat- 
tering notes,  the  swaying  of  the  dancer's 
l)ody,  the  ecstasy  of  her  arms,  dictated 
1  he  tune  which  had  never  been  played 
before.  It  was  dancing,  yet  unlike 
any  dancing  that  we  have  seen 
before.  It  was  an  ecstasy  in  rhythm, 
it  seemed  as  spontaneous  as  when  child- 
ren jump  for  joy.  It  revealed  in  its 
highest  form  the  mystery  and  the  magic 
of  rhythm." 

The  mystery  of  this  new  system  was 
revealed  to  Mr.  Dalcroze  in  a  very  simple 
way.  He  discovered  that  his  students  of 
music  were  able  to  sing  more  accurately 
if  they  were  allowed  to  beat  time  with 
their  own  liands.  He  saw,  therefore,  an 
intimate  relation  between  physical 
gesture  and  musical  consciousness.  So  he 
invented  a  number  of  gesture  songs.  Then 
he  turned  his  attention  to  rliythm  itself, 
"realizing  that  it  is  tlie  basis  not  only 
(if  all  music,  but  of  all  art,  and  indeed 
of  life  itself."  Music,  however,  is  the 
one  art  that  most  perfectly  expresses 
every  variety  of  rhythm,  and  which  has 
the  most  intimate  effect  upon  the  phys- 
ical sensations  and  spiritual  emotions, 
Iience : 

"By  a  series  of  physical  nunements 
and  gestures  which  'realize'  rhythm,  the 
)iupils  am  led  on  to  a  stage  when  their 
subconsci(Misncss  is  stored,  as  it  were, 
with  rhythmic  melody  and  images,  so 
that  at  last  they  gain  a  joyous  liberty  of 
piiysical  expression  and  are  able  to  ex- 
|)ress  not  only  the  greatest  masterpiece 


Qu^erO^^^ 


The 

Pedestal 

Dish 


of  the 

Entire 

World 


Tlk©  Price  of  This 
LmscioMs  Flavor 

To  give  Quaker  Oats  their  matchless  taste  and  aroma,  this  is  the  price 
we  pay: 

We  pick  out  just  the  big,  plump  grains — the  richly -flavored  oats.  By 
discarding  all  others,  a  bushel  of  choice  oats  yields  us  only  ten  pounds  of 
Quaker. 

Then  we  employ  a  long  process  which  enhances  that  flavor  and  keeps 
it  all  intact. 

That  is  a  price  which  millers  hesitate  to  pay.  So  lovers  of  oats  from  all 
the  world  over  send  to  us  for  Quaker. 

And  note  this :  These  picked-out  grains — these  large,  delicious  flakes — 
cost  you  no  more  than  the  lesser  grades  of  oats.  You  have  simply  to  say  you 
want  Quaker. 


Made  of  Delicate  Oats  Alone 


This  is  what  flavor  does :  It  fosters 
the  love  of  oats.  It  leads  children  to 
eat  an  abundance. 

It  makes  delightful  to  them  the  food 
they  need  for  vim.  It  makes  inviting 
the  food  they  need  for  growth  ■ —  the 
grain  that  is  richer  than  any  other  in 
brain  and  nerve  constituents. 

And  there  are  millions  of  grown-ups 

who   owe  to  that   flavor   the  good   they 
derive  from  oats. 


No    other    delicacy,    comparable    with 
this,  costs  such  a  little  price. 


Now  a  25c  Size 

We  now  put  up  a  large  25-cent 
package  in  addition  tothe  10-cent 
size.  It  saves  buying:  so  often — 
saves  running  out.  Try  it— see 
how  long  it  lasts. 


10c  and  25c  per  Package 
Except  in  Far  West 

The  Quaker  Q^ts  Company 
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Welcome  on 

all  occasions 

UPTON'S 

Orange  Marmalade 


Its  recognized  quality  and  delight- 
ful flavor  has  won  a  place  for  it  in 
palatial  home  and  cozy  cottage. 


Upton's 

Orange  Marmalade 

has  a  flavor  that  is  irresistible.  It  gives  a  zest  to  the 
morning  meal  and  is  a  wholesome,  nourishing  food 
that  is  good  for  the  hale  and  hearty,  the  children  or 
the  invalid.  Made  from  the  choicest  ripe  fruit  and 
purest  sugar  by  a  special  process  that  makes  it  very 
easily  digested. 

Try  some  for  to-morrow' s  breakfast.  You 
will  be  delighted  with  its  wholesome 
flavor.  Order  Upton's  from  your  Grocer. 

The  T.  Upton  Company,  Limited 

Hamilton,  Ontario 
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DUSTB6INE 

tu..  ^  SflNITflRY    ^„i 

?!EEPINGCOMPOUH| 


'!!^HoorsQndbrlghtei» 


A  Clean  Wholesome  Atmosphere 

Give  the  baby  every  chance  for  good 
health  and  long  life.  Keep  your  floors  free 
from  duit  and  germs  by  sweeping  with 

DUSTBANE 

— the  sanitary  sweeping  compound.  It  ab- 
sorbs the  dust  while  sweeping,  disinfects, 
kills  germs,  brightens  carpets  and  saves 
dusting — in  short,  it  keeps  the  home  clean 
and  healthy. 

From  your  dealer  or  write  direct. 


of  music  as  translated  through  their  own 
emotions,  but  also  in  rhythmical  dances 
to  express  all  that  is  highest  and 
most  beautiful  in  their  own  indi- 
viduality." 

"It  is  only  recently  that  the  meaning 
of  rhythm  has  been  realized,  though  ii 
has  been  dimly  perceived  throughout  all 
the  ages.  It  is  the  ordered  movement 
that  runs,  as  it  were,  through  all  beauty. 
It  is  to  be  found  in  the  wind  that  chases 
sunlight  and  shadows  across  the  fields,  in 
the  ebb  and  flow  of  the  sea,  in  the  revo- 
lution of  the  planets,  in  the  sweeping 
lines  of  mountains  and  valleys,  in  the 
windings  of  rivers,  in  the  heart-throbs 
of  humanity,  in  all  artistic  expression, 
in  the  order  of  life  itself.  It  has  been 
most  clearly  revealed  in  music,  which  by 
rhythm  may  stir  the  highest  emotions  of 
men  and  women.  Rhythm  and  vibration 
in  music  are  the  bases  of  life.  Where 
there  is  rhythm  there  is  order,  and  where 
rhythm  is  lacking  there  is  no  order.  M. 
Jaques-Dalcroze  feels  confident  that  a 
time  will  come  when  music  will  be 
applied  in  the  broader  general  sense  to 
education,  physical  as  well  as  mental.  He 
is  working  along  this  principle,  and  his 
system  of  Eurhythmies,  which  has  many 
thousands  of  students  in  Germany, 
Scandinavia,  Russia,  Switzerland,  Eng- 
land, and  elsewhere,  is  likely  to  revolu- 
tionize all  methods  of  physical  and 
mental  culture.  It  is  a  training  in  the 
joyous  liberty  of  the  body  and  brain, 
governed  by  the  deepest  laws  of  beauty. ' ' 

THE 
WATER-AEROPLANE 

Rapid    Development    on    New    Flying 
Machine 

IN  view  of  the  great  size  and  speed  of 
the  present-day  hydro-aeroplane, 
how  very  difficult  it  is  to  believe  that 
the  forerunner  of  this  type  of  aerial 
craft,  the  first  successful  waterplane,  was 
constructed  only  three  years  ago!  And 
yet  such  is  the  case,  says  a  writer  in 
Chambers's  Journal. 

In  1901  a  machine  was  built  by  the 
late  Ingenieur  Wilhelm  Kress,  but  it 
hardly  fulfilled  the  true  functions  of  a 
waterplane,  as  it  was  unable  to  leave 
the  surface  of  the  water  owing  to  in- 
sufficient engine-power. 

Nine  years  of  research  and  experiment 
followed.  The  work  accomplished  dur- 
ing all  that  time  was  marked  by  that 
singleness  of  purpose  and  indomitable 
perseverance  which  make  failure  im- 
possible in  any  enterprise.  For  the 
labors  of  the  investigators  were  crowned 
with  success  when  Henri  Fabre,  on  2l8t 
May,  1910,  in  a  small  and  lightly  loaded 
machine  rose  from  the  water  and  flew  a 
distance  of  six  hundred  yards.  How  do 
the  capabilities  of  that  tiny  machine, 
the  joy  of  its  maker,  and  its  transient 
flight  the  culminating  point  of  years  of 
endeavor,  compare  with  those  of  the 
waterplane  of  to-day  t 

Quite  recently  there  appeared  Ln  the 
Times  and  in  some  of  the  aeronautical 
papers  particulars  of  a  waterplane  late- 
ly constructed  in  France.    This  craft  has 
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ol^yi^  Otw  Horn 

COOThvyUL 

Wltliout  Lessons  or  Knowledge  of  Utuia 

Any  One  Can  Play  the  Flano  or 

Organ  in  One  Hour. 

Wonderful  New  System  that  Eveo  b  ChUd  Oas  Um> 


He— "Youturpriseclmel  Yon  laid  me  yetterday 

you  couldn't  play  a  note  ! " 
She~"l  couldn't;  1  learned  to  play  in  one  hoar 

by  the  wonderful  'Easy  Method  Music!" 

Impossible,  you  say?  Let  na  prove  It  at 
our  expense.  Wo  will  teach  you  to  play 
the  piano  or  organ  and  will  not  ask  one 
cent  until  you  can  play. 

A  musical  genius  from  Chicago  has 
Invented  awondsrful  system  whereby  any^ 
one  can  leara  to  play  the  Piano  or  Organ 
In  one  hour.  With  this  new  method  you 
don't  have  to  know  one  note  from  another; 
yet  In  an  hour  of  practice  you  can  be 
playing  your  favorite  music  with  all  the 
Angers  of  both  hands  and  playing  It  well. 

The  Invention  is  so  simple  that  even  a 
c  hlld  can  now  master  muslo  without  costly 
instruction.  Anyone  can  have  this  new 
method  on  ft  free  trial  merely  by  asking. 
Klraply  write  saying,  "Send  me  the  Easy 
Form   Muslo   Method    as    announced    In 
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The  complete  system  together  with  100 
pieces  of  muslo  will  thcu  be  sent  to  you 
Free,  all  charges  prepaid  and  absolutely 
not  one  cent  to  pay.  You  keep  It  seven 
days  to  thoroughly  prove  It  Is  all  that  Is 
claimed  for  It,  then  If  you  are  satisfied, 
send  us  $1.50  and  one  dollar  a  month  until 
$6.50  in  all  is  paid.  If  you  are  not  delighted 
Witt  It,  send  It  back  in  seven  days  and 
you  will  have  risked  nothing  and  will  be 
under  no  obligations  to  us. 

Be  sure  to  sta*  number  of  white  keys  oa 
your  piano  or  <,fKan,  also  post  office.  Ad- 
dress Kasy  Method  Music  00,98^  Wilson 
Bldir..  Toronto.  Canada.  "   ' 


SHORTHAND 

IN  30  DAYS 


Wn  ab'olotely  gnarantee  to  teach  shorthand  complete  In 
ly  thirly  (lays.  You  can  ieatn  in  sjmio  tlmciii  your  own 
noinii.  no  -natter  wlicre  you  live.  Mo  need  to  speml  months 
as  with  oii  systciua.  Boyd's  Syllabic  System  is  easy  to 
learn  -e(  fy  t<>  write— easy  to  read.  Simple.  Practical. 
Speedy,  ^ore.  No  ruled  lines— no  positions— no  shadini; 
as  in  other  systems.  No  long  lists  of  word  siiins  to  con- 
fuse. Only  nine  cliaracters  to  learn  and  yon  have  the  en- 
tire Engiiah  lantfuaKe  at  your  al>solute  command.  The 
best  system  for  st^-nourunhers,  private  secretaries,  news- 
paper reporters  iiiid  railroad  men.  I.awyers,  ministers, 
teachers,  phyaiciann,  literary  folk  and  business  men  and 
women  may  now  learn  shorthand  for  their  own  use.  Does 
not  take  continual  daily  practice  as  with  other  8y8U:ms. 
Our  irradnat4--s  hold  htKn  frade  positions  everywhere. 
Olid  to-day  for  booklets,  ti'Btlnionlals.  etc. 
CUICAGO  <<>KKKM'ONI>fJNCK  SCHOOLS  ' 
«»CliicaKo  Opera  House  Uiuck.  Chicago,  lU. 


been  designed  for  the  purpose  of  attack- 
ing airships  and  warships.  On  its  trials 
its  two  motors  developed  two  hundred 
horse-power,  and  its  speed  was  sixty-two 
miles  per  hour.  The  weight  of  this 
vessel  in  flying  order  is  four  tons,  and  it 
can  carry  ten  persons.  Its  scope  of 
action  is  six  hundred  and  twenty  miles. 

The  opinion  of  experts  is  that  the  fly- 
ing-boat will  eventually  become  as  large 
as  a  torpedo-boat-destroyer,  and  that 
the  horse-power  of  its  engines  will  run 
into  thousands;  and  the  day  cannot  be 
far  away  when,  for  pleasure  purposes, 
the  flying-boat  will  take  the  place  of  the 
steam-yacht  and  the  motor-boat.  In- 
deed, the  congestion  of  traffic  that  pre- 
vails in  most  of  our  larger  towns  leads 
one  to  believe  that,  sooner  or  later,  the 
aeroplane  will  be  used  as  an  everyday 
mode  of  conveyance.  The  aeroplane, 
owing  to  the  span  of  its  wings,  can 
scarcely  be  termed  a  'door  to  door' 
vehicle;  but  when  roofs  become  flat,  as 
they  are  all  bound  to  do  in  the  near 
future,  then  aerial  craft  will  fly  from 
roof  to  roof. 

The  Monaco  meeting  for  hydro-aero- 
planes, which  took  place  last  April, 
clearly  showed  that,  in  spite  of  numer- 
ous mishaps  to  machines,  the  waterplane 
possessed  to  a  large  extent  the  powers  of 
ocean-going  craft. 

The  difficulties  a  pilot  of  waterplanes 
has  to  contend  with  in  his  endeavors  to 
make  skilful  descents  and  ascents  are 
not  generally  recognized.  When  the  sea 
is  calm  and  the  pilot  is  flying  above  it, 
he  can  see  a  long  way  down  into  its 
depths,  and  it  is  not  at  all  easy  for  him 
to  judge  within  fifteen  or  twenty  feet  of 
the  exact  whereabouts  of  its  surface; 
and  unless  he  takes  care  to  come  down 
to  the  water  on  an  even  keel  he  is  pretty 
certain  to  smash  that  float  which  reaches 
the  surface  first.  When  the  sea  is  rough 
the  task  of  the  pilot  is,  if  anything, 
more  formidable,  for  he  has  to  alignt  on 
a  very  uneven  surface,  and  he  may  be 
out  of  his  reckoning  by  as  much  as  ten 
or  twenty  feet. 

To  raise  his  machine  from  the  surface 
of  smooth  waters  is  a  performance  of 
which  the  trained  airman  makes  light; 
but  when  the  waves  are  high  the  ma- 
chine has  to  follow  their  contour,  and 
the  pilot  must  needs  handle  his  craft 
with  consummate  skill  to  make  it  rise 
from  the  sea  in  such  critical  circum- 
stances. 

In  maritime  warfare  of  the  future  the 
waterplane  will  be  used  for  reconnais- 
sance work,  for  attacking  hostile  aerial 
craft,  and  for  discovering  the  where- 
abouts of  the  unfriendly  submarine.  The 
last  may  not  be  its  most  important  duty, 
but  it  is  a  task  which  the  waterplane, 
and  the  waterplane  alone,  can  success- 
fully carry  out. 

Until  a  year  or  two  ago  the  submarine 
had  become  such  a  pest  that  it  was  con- 
sidered that  narrow  waters  would  be 
practically  closed  to  the  battleship  and 
battle-cruiser  in  time  of  war.  But  the 
waterplane  has  now  proved  beyond  a 
doubt  that  air-craft  when  flying  at  low 
or  medium  altitudes  in  the  sky  can  see 
the  undersea-boat  when  it  is  submerged. 

The  offensive  action  of  the  waterplane 
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ThfiTKONEDMan 
Has  Money 


But  it's  different  with  the  un- 
trained man.     At  the  end  of  the 
month  he  often  finds  the  pocketbook 
empty  with   the   landlord,   grocer, 
butcher   and   baker  clamoring  for 
their  money. 

It's  a  serious  problem — this  hig 
spending  and  liltle  earning.  But  it 
needn't  worry  YOU  for  if  you  go 
about  it  right  you  can  easily  increase 
your  earning  capacity  far  beyond 
your  spending  requirements. 

The  only  difference  between 
YOU  and  the  man  who  earns  a 
big  salary  is  training — SPECIAL 
TRAINING— and  this  you  can 
easily  acquire  through  the  prac- 
tical home-study  courses  of  the 
International  Correspondence 
Schools. 

You  don't  have  to  leave  home  or  give  up 
your  position.  The  I.C.S.  have  trained 
many  thousands  of  men  for  better  pay- 
ing jobs  right  in  their  own  homes  after 
working  hours.  They  can  do  the  same 
for  YOU. 

I 

Just  markar'-d  mail  theattached  coupon. 
There's  no  obligation.  And  the  I.C.S. 
will  show  you  how  they  can  make  you,  a 
high-salaried  expert  in  the  line  of  work 
you  want  to  follow. 

4^  Mail  the  Coupon— TODAY  J* 

nNtFK¥Afl¥lUrC0R7ElP0NbFN?E~SCH00Lr| 
?ox  1094,  SCRANTON,  PA. 

Explain,  without  any  otjligation  oti  my  part,  how  I 
can  qualify  for  the  position  Ijefore  which  I  mark  X. 


SiilesniiinshEp 

Civil  Service 

Electrical  Llnglficer 

Bookkeeping 

Kk'C.  LiKhtJnii  Siipt. 

Slen.  and  1  ypewrlting 

Window  1  rimming 

Architect 

Show-card  Writing 

UuildintE  Contractor 

Lettering  &  Sign  Painting 

Architectural  Draftsman 

Advertising 

Structural  KiiKinfer 

Commercial  Illustrating 

Concrete  Construction 

InduHlriul  Designing 

Mechanical  Kngineer 

Commercial  Law 

Mechanical  Draftsman 

Automobile  Running 

Civil  Engineer 

English  Itriinchcs 

Mine  Superintendent 

Poultry  Farming 

Stationary  Kngineer 

Teacher                   Spanish 

riunihinu  tind  Steam  Fit. 

Agriculture            French 

Cas  Engines 

Chemist                   German 

Name.. 


Present  Employer^ 
St.  and  No. 

LfiL^ 


.Slau^ 
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Bisbop 

Stracban 

School 


FORTY-SEVENTH    YEAR 
Wykeham   Hall,  College   Street,   Toronto 

A  Church  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls.     Full  Matriculation 

Course.       Elementary    Work,    Domestic   Arts,    Music   and    Painting. 

Principal.  MISS  WALSH  Vice-Principal,  MISS  NATION 


Preparatory  Department,  423  Avenue  Road,  under  the  management  of 

Bishop  Strachan  School 

Head  MlitroM:    Mi»«  R.  E.  Churchard,  Higher  Ccrlificile  National  Froebel  Union. 


The  Canadian  Academy  of  Music,  Limited 


PRESIDENT 

Lieut.-Col.  A.  E.  Gooderham 


TORONTO 

MANAGER 

Allred  Bruce 


MUSICAL  DIRECTOR 

Peter  C.  Kennedr 


EXAMINATIONS 

Ask  for  Syllabus  giving  full  details  of  Examinations  in  Piano, 
Voice,  Violin,  Violoncello,  Organ  and  Theory. 


12  Spadina  Road 


Phone— Coll.  1343 


Spotton  Business  Colleges 

Largest  Trainers  in  Canada 

30  years'  eiptnence.  Home  studj  courses.  Position 
Guaranteed.  Colleges  at  London.  Wingham.  Welland, 
Peterboro,  Walkerton,  Clinton,  etc  Ask  our  jraduatel 
about  m,  they  are  to  be  found  ererywhere.  2,300  atudenti 
per  year.     Oeo.   Spotton.    President. 

Wingham  Business  College 


ST.  AGNES'  SCHOOL  l^k'rT^l-B 

Patron:    THE  LORD  BISHOP  OF  ONTARIO 

Thoroiigli  Course  in  KuKliah,  Languages,  Uiuic,  Art  «nu 
Physical  Culture.  Pupils  prepared  for  the  Univeraitiea. 
Conservatory  of  Music  Examinations  held  at  the  School. 
Beautiful  and  extensive  grounds:  large  %nd  handsome  build 
iag,  thoroughly  equipped  with  every  modem  cod 
venience  and  improvement,  including  gymnasium  and  swlrn^ 
ming    tank.     For   prospectus    and    full    information, 

Apply  to  MIS3   F.   E.  CARROLL,  Lady  Principal;__ 


Westminster  "  r-"'"*}:!  •G'\f,f "  ^''""'' 

I7t\ll»ii&  Situated  Opposite  Quean's  Park, 

\tVlK^\  Bloor  St.  W..  Toronto 

ISvery  Educational  facilltT  proridsd.  Pnptla  prcparad  for 
Senior  Matriculation.  Music,  Art,  and  Physical  BdncaUon. 
The  School,  by  an  unfailing  emphasis  upon  the  moral  as 
well  as  the  intellectual,  aims  at  the  derelopment  of  a  true 
womanhood. 

For  Calendar  apply— 
JOHN  A.  PATEKSON,  K.O.             MBS.  A.  R.  OREOGHT 
Prpti'lent. Principal. 


Hambourg  Conservatory  of  Music 

Director,  Prof.  MICHAEL  HAMBOURG 

Endorsed    by    the    Leading    Musicians    of    the    World. 
Musical    Education    from    Beginning    to    High    Qrade. 

Corner  of  Wellesley  and   Sherbourne.  Toronto 

Prospectus   on    Application.     N.    2S11. 


10  ELM  AVENUE.  ROSEDALE,  TORONTO 
A  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls 

Hon.  Principal—  Principal— 

MISS  M.  T.  SCOTT.  MTSS  EDITH  M.  READ,  M.A. 
Preparation  for  the  Unirersity  and  for  Examinations  in 
Music  Well-equipped  Art  Department.  Thoroughly 
efTident  staff.  Large  playgrounds.  Outdoor  gaates— 
Tennis,  Basketball,  Eink,  Healthful  locality.  Primary 
school  for  day  pupils.     For  prospectus  apply  to 

THE    SECRETARY. 


TRiMITV  Founded  1866,  Beautiful,  Healthy  Situation, 
I  AIHI  I  I  overlooking  Lake  Ontario,  with  20  Acres  of 
nnl  I  FAP  Playing  Fields,  Gymnasium,  Magnificent 
UULLCUt    New    Covered    Bink. 

OOUnni  ^°y^  prepared  for  tlie  Universities.     Royal 

VUliUUL       Military    College     and     Business.      Religious 
Training    throughout    the    course.      Beautiful 
POUT  HOfE,  0«t.   Chapel.     Special   attention   given   to  younger 
RMidenti.l         b"5J       „ 

Church  *^°''  Calendar  apply  to  the  Headmaster, 

School  for         Rev.  F.  Grabam  Orcliird,  H.A..  Camb. 
Bo^«. Late  Headmaster  St,  Alban's  School,  Brockrllle. 


L      ifi 

Wtitbournt 

''  ^■iBnnP 

Residential  and  Day  School  for 
Girls 

■^T^nnHQL 

w 

278  Bloor  St.  W. .Toronto 

F.      McG.      Knowles.      R.C.A., 
Art    Director. 

Write  for  Prospectus  to 

the  Principal, 
Miss  M.  Curlette.  B.A. 

ASHBURY    COLLEGE 

Rockcliffe  Park,  Ottawa 

Kesldcnt  School  fur  Boys.  Modern,  fireproof 
building.  Many  recent  successes  at  R.  M.  C.  and 
Universities.      For    Cnlendar    apply 

Rev.  GEO.  P.  WOOLLCOMBE,  M.A.  (Oxon) 
Headmaster. 


ST.    JEROME'S    COLLEGE 


■  BERUN.  ONTARIO 


Excellent  Business  Colleve 

High  School,  College  or  Arts  Departments,  New  build* 
ings  VFith  latest  hygienic  equipments.  First-class  board- 
comfortable  sleeping  rooms.  Special  attention  given  to 
students  preparing  for  University  Matriculation.  Rates 
moderate.     Address 

REV.  A.  L.  ZINGER.  C.R..  Ph.D..  President 


MUSIC  AT  YOUR  HOME  FREE 

By   the   Oldest  and   Most    Reliable   School    of   Maslc  in 
America — ICHtablUhed    1895. 

Piano.   Organ,  Violin,   Mandolin,     Guitar.  Banjo.  Eto. 

Iteginnprs  or  advanced  playsrs.  One  lesson  weekly,  ninstratlixu 
make  everything  plain.  Only  ezi>ense  about  2c  i>er  day  to  oovei 
cost  of  postage  and  music  used.  Write  for  FREE  booklet  which 
eTplaina    everything    in    full. 

AMERICAN  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC.  5  Lakeside  BIdg..  Chicago 


against  the  submarine  is  a  problem 
wliich  is  still  engaging  the  attention  of 
aviators.  Its  successful  solution  cannot 
be  far  off. 


A  TEMPERANCE  LESSON 
FROM  EUROPE 

A  N  eminent  temperance  worker,  Dr. 
■^*-  Wilbur  F.  Crafts,  writing  in  the 
Continent  (Chicago)  states  that  despite 
the  widely  forbidden  sale  ol'  li(iuor  iii 
the  United  States,  the  latter  country  is 
nevertheless  consuming  more  liquor  per 
capita  every  year,  while  in  Europe,  where 
"everybody  drinks,"  the  consumption  of 
intoxicants  is  decreasing. 

Countries  with  little  or  no  prohibition, 
he  writes,  are  decisively  reducing  the 
national  per  capita  consumption  of 
liquors,  while  the  United  States,  with 
more  prohibition  than  any  other  coun- 
try, has  never  succeeded  in  accomplish- 
ing such  reduction  in  the  nation  as  a 
whole,  except  temporarily  in  years  of 
financial  depression. 

I  got  directly  from  the  German  Gov- 
ernment in  Berlin  official  figures  showing 
that  in  (Jermany  the  i)er  capita  consump- 
tion of  beer  has  steadily  decreased  from 
125.1  liters  in  1000  to  98.0  in  1910. 

The  fact  to  be  faced  is  that  Germany, 
witli  no  prohibition  and  no  temperance 
lesson  laws,  is  steadily  reducing  the  per 
capita  consumption  of  liquors  by  out-of- 
school  temperance  education  and  or- 
ganization; that.is,  J)y  an  organized  ab- 
stinence movement  led  by  university  pro- 
fessors and  the  Emperor,  and  by  labor 
leaders. 

Bulgaria,  with  no  prohibition,  has  only 
one-eighth  as  large  a  per  capita  con- 
sumption as  Germany  and  only  one- 
fourth  as  large  as  ours,  in  part  because 
of  the  temperance  literature  circulated 
by  a  missionary,  Rev.  J.  F.  Clarke,  but 
more  because  of  the  moral  influence  for 
abstinence  of  Mohammedan  scruples. 

In  Holland,  with  no  help  from  legisla- 
tion, there  has  been  a  per  capita  reduc- 
tion directly  due  to  an  abstinence  move- 
ment distinctly  Christian,  led  by  the 
minority  of  abstaining  preachers. 

In  Great  Britain  there  has  been  a  re- 
duction of  consumption  with  not  even  a 
local-option  law,  until  recently  for  Scot- 
land only.  But  every  third  child  is  en- 
listed early  in  abstaining  juvenile  tem- 
perance societies. 

Norway,  with  only  a  little  "dry"  ter- 
ritory as  yet,  has  reduced  the  consump- 
tion and  consequences  of  drink,  not  by 
the  now  discredited  "Norwegian  sys- 
tem" of  so-called  "disinterested  man- 
agement" with  its  4  per  cent,  dividend? 
and  good  salaries  and  big  subsidies,  but  ' 
by  local  option  in  part  and  chiefly  by  the 
organization  of  every  tenth  person  in 
total-abstinence  armies.  In  Sweden  there 
is  reduced  consumption  also  with  little 
aid  from  law  as  yet.  Of  the  Socialist 
members  of  Parliament  eighty-four  are 
total  abstainers  and  workers  for  prohibi- 
tion. Of  the  total  350  members  of  Par- 
liament 153  are  avowed  and  aggressive 
abstainers. 
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Home  Spun 
Hand  Loom  Woven 


From 

Pure  Home-grown 
Wool  only. 


REAL 

HARRIS  AND  LEWIS 

"HOMESPUN  TWEED" 

.  ALL  SHADES. 

4/5  f^'  y^"^'  oarriage  paid, 

Special  Price  for  Wholesale  Orders. 

PATTERNS   ON   APPLICATION    TO 

NEWALL'S 
HARRIS  TWEED  DEPOT 

STORNOWAY,  SCOTLAND 

AGENTS      WANTED.    WHERE 
NOT     REPRESENTED 


Dressmaking  Made  Easy" 

Your  dresses  fitted  on  a  Hall-Borchert 

Dress  Form  are  an  assured  success.  The 
form  exactly  duplicates  your  fieurc,  vhcther 
stout  or  slicht,— bust  and  hips  ^-  .':houlder8 
and  w.^ist,    fitting-on    becomes   a  pleasure- — 

:      your  dresses  a  success.    The  book, "Dresamak- 

]      i  n  e     Made 

;      Easy,"     ex- 
plains in  de-     ^' 


PERFECTION 
ADJUSTABLE 

DRESS  FORMS 


tail    how 
these     dress 
fcrms  elimi- 
n  a  t  e    the 
most      diffi- 
cult and  tiresome  part  of  dressmakinK. 
Write  for  a  copy  to-day. 
HALL-BORCHERT  DRESS  FORM  CO. 
OF  CANADA.  LIMITED 
43P  Lombard  Street.  Toronto 


1  '  1 


'"T-'-y  ' 


r-JTT 


^oTuicm/ 


y 


Mark  Your  Linen  With  Cash's  Woven  Name-Tapes 

Your  full  name  in  fast  color  thread  can  be  ,  woven  into  fine 
white  cambric  tape.  $2.00  for  12  dozen,  $1.25  for6doz.,  85c. 
for  3  doz.  These  markings  more  than  save  their  cost  by  pre- 
ventinK  laundry  losses.  Required  by  schools  and  colleges. 
They  make  a  dainty,  individual  eift.  Orders  filled  in  a 
week  through  your  dealer,  or  write  for  samples  and  order 
blanks  direct  to 
J.  A  J.  Ca«h.  Ltd..  301  St.  Jamea  St..  Montreal.  Can. 


In  COMAflERCIAL  ART,  ACCOUNTANCY.  SHORT- 
HAND, ADVERTISING  or  SALESMANSHIP  will  lead 
to  better  positions  and  better  salaries.  Why 
not  use  your  spare  time  and  move  up?  Particu- 
lars free.  Write.  W.  H.  Shaw.  President.  Shaw 
Correspondence  School.  Toronto.  Can. 


BUY  IT  BY  THE  BOX— 50  CENTS 

GENUINE 

SPEARIVIINT    GUM 

A  Dollar's  Worth    by  Mail.  Postpaid,  for  50  Cents, 
Stamps  or  Coin 

SPEARMINT  GUM  COMPANY 

P.O.  Bo«  203  London.  Canada 


WOMEN  IN   BABYLON 

Astonishing  Liberality  of  Laws  Relating 
to  Women  4,000  Years  Ago 

IN  the  course  of  excavations  made  at 
Susa,  the  site  of  the  ancient  city  of  the 
Persian  kings,  during  the  past  few  years 
by  the  French  Government,  a  stone  obe- 
lisk of  black  diorite  has  been  discovered, 
on  which  is  engraved  the  celebrated 
"Hammurabi"  code  of  laws  compiled 
by  Hummurabi,  King  of  Babylon  some- 
where about  the  year  2000  B.C. 

In  turning  to  the  translation  of  ihis 
ancient  code  of  laws,  says  Florence  (1. 
Fidler  in  the  English  Review,  and  search- 
ing for  its  bearings  on  women,  it  is 
astonishing  to  find  how  humane  and  how 
extremely  sensible  are  most  of  the  pro- 
visions which  bear  on  home  life.  The 
Code  assures  to  the  wife  an  exact  posi- 
tion of  comparative  freedom,  and  there 
are  repeated  examples  of  the  respect 
paid  to  the  dignity  of  motherhood ;  again 
and  again,  too,  we  find  that  the  wo- 
man's point  of  view  is  to  be  heard  and 
considered. 

Four  ordinances  relate  to  the  sale  of 
wine,  which  appears  to  be  entirely  in 
the  hands  of  women.  If  a  wine-seller  or 
inn-keeper  gives  false  measure,  she  is  to 
be  "thrown  into  the  water;"  if  she 
allows  rebels  to  meet  in  her  house  un- 
molested, she  "shall  be  slain."  In  this 
Trade  Section  is  an  instance  of  the 
King's  high  conception  of  motherhood. 
If  a  man  has  contracted  a  debt,  and  can- 
not pay  in  silver  or  corn  (the  customary 
currencies  of  Babylonia),  he  can  assign 
a  male  or  female  slave  for  his  creditor 
to  sell;  but  in  the  case  of  a  slave  who 
has  borne  him  children,  "the  lord  of  the 
slave  shall  pay  back  the  silver  the  trader 
has  given  him  and  the  slave  shall  be 
free." 

Marriage  Settlements 

The  earlier  tribal  system  of  marriage 
bj'  capture  is  entirely  absent,  and  mar- 
riage settlements  play  an  important  part 
in  the  Babylonian  regime.  Property 
settled  on  the  wife  at  marriage  remains 
hers  absolutely.  She  may  not  at  any 
time  part  with  her  dowrj'.  She  can  be- 
queath everything  to  her  children  in  any 
manner  she  likes,  but  is  forbidden  to 
give  anything  to  her  own  family.  If  she 
dies  before  her  husband,  the  dowry  pass- 
es to  her  children. 

The  laws  relating  to  concubinage  are 
rather  obscure.  The  concubine  carried 
bride-price  and  i,  dowry,  and  must  have 
been  a  sort  of  inferior  wife,  not  neces- 
sarily of  lower  rank  than  her  husband. 
If  the  principal  wife  is  childless,  a  man 
may  marry  a  concubine,  but  it  is  dis- 
tinctly stated  that  she  shall  not  rank 
with  t!ie  wife.  The  secondary  marriage 
is  probably  a  wise  arrangement  to  pro- 
cure legitimate  children  to  inherit  the 
family  estate.  It  seems,  too,  that  a  wife 
may,  if  she  pleases,  prevent  this  second- 
ary marriage  by  giving  lier  husband  a 
slave  to  bear  him  children,  whom  he  can 
legally  adopt.  This  slave  may  not  be 
sold,  unless  she  too  is  childless.  With 
regard  to  this  point  it  is  intere.sting  to 
remember  the  story  of  Sarai  and  Hagar 


DIAMONDS 

$1— $2-  $3 
WEEKLY 

Save  money  on  your 
Diamonds  by  buying  from 
us.  We  are  Diamond  Importers.  Terms 
20%  down,  $1,  $2  or  $3  Weekly.  We  guar- 
antee you  every  advantage  in  Price  and  Quality. 

Write  to-day  for  catalosue,  it  is  free. 
We  send'Diamonds'to  any  part  of  Canada  for  inspection, 
at  our  expense.  Payments  may  be  made  weekly  or  monthly. 

JACOBS  BROS..  Diamond  Importers 

15  Toronto  Arcade,  Toronto,  Canada 
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Here's  Your 
O  pportunity  t 

Twenty  million  moving  picture  "fans"  at- 
tend tiiirty  thousand  movinj?  picture  theaters  In 
the  UiiittMi  States  every  day.  Thousands  of  moving 
picture  ptays  are  bought  each  year  by  the  pro<luccr» 
to  supply  the  enormous  demand— in  fact— TItKHE 
ARE  MORE  MOVING  PICTURE  PLAYS  BOUGHT 
EACH  MONTH  THAN  THERE  AUK  S'lORTES  BY 
ALL  THE  HtGH-CLASS  MAGAZINES  IN  THE 
UNITED  STATES  COMBINED.  Producers  are  pay- 
ing Sl'j.OO  to  $100.00  for  motion  picture  plays,  and  carry 
etandiiit' advertisemonts  in  the  magazines  inviting 
writiTS  to  submit  their  work. 

People  in  all  walks  of  life,  clerks,  teachers,  stenog- 
raphers, students,  housewives- — are  making  money  In 
their  spare  time  at  this  work.  Lack  of  litem  -y  Iraintn,.; 
i3  no  Iiandlcap.  There  are  no  descriptions  or  conversa- 
tion to  supply  —  Just  IDEAS  —  developed  Into  plays 
under  the  simple  rules  required  by  the  producers. 

You  Can  Succeed  In  This  Work 

Your  ideas  are  worth  money 

You  have  bad  Ideas  that  you  thought  would  make 
good  Moving  Picture  plays  —  belter  than  some  you 
have  seen  on  the  screen.  If  you  haven't,  suppose  you 
give  the  matter  a  little  thought.     Co  to  the  theater 

toni;;ht,  Nott;  how  Bimpie  the  Btorics— yot  t'.i  -i;  simple  little  plays 
brought  their  writers  $1^5.00,  $50.00  or  $100.00  cuch. 

Literary  Training  Not  Necessary 

If  you  are  possessed  of  Iraai;inatloa  —  and  who  la 
not? —  if  you  are  ambitious  and  can  use  more  money 
than  you  are  making  now  —  If  you  have  tried  to  become 
a  story  writer  and  failed  because  of  iiisulllciorit  literary 
training -THE  MOTION  PK'TUIIK  PLAY  OP- 
Fi:,lS  A  8IIORT  CUT  TO  SUCCl'SS.  Think  of 
seeing  YOUR  OWN  IDEAS  on  the  screen  In  your  own 
town,  before  your  friends.  This  Is  to  experience  a 
satisfaction  that  cannot  be  described. 

Lei  Vs  Teach  You  To  Turn 
Your  Ideas  Into  Dollars 

You  can  make  S.50.00  to  SIO().(ll)  a  month  lii  your 
spare  time.  Others  are  doliiK  Itl  You  ha\e  the  Ideas. 
Let  us  teach  vou  how  to  u.se  them  In  this  new  and 
prolltable  work.  Our  simple  and  Inlcrestlng  Course 
will  teach  you  everythlm;  you  need  to  succeed  —  how 
to  write  and  how  to  SEI.I^  your  plays.  Our  Co\ir80 
lias  been  prepared  by  a  WUITEIl  OF  NATIONAL 
IMPUTATION.  You  probably  have  enjoyed  many 
o(  his  plavs  on  the  screen.    Ho  will  give  you  his  l'l;u- 

SONAL  ilKLP  AND  ADVlfK  throuKhoiit  th,-  C.t>urae.  Uo  will 
Itiach  you  hia  njfllitKlH.  by  which  he  SUCCEKDF.U. 

Send  For  Our  Catalogue 

There  la  MOXIOY  and  FAMK  to  he  Rained  Iji  tills 
new  profession.  If  you  start  NOW!  \\  e  have  prepared 
an  Interesilng  ("at:iloj^ue.  which  t<*Us  all  about  llie 
wonderful  pos.slblllties  of  this  work  and  describes  our 
easy  and  fascinating  method  of  teaching.  Suppose 
we  send  you  a  copy?  It  to  KRKK.  Simply  sign  ^,#» 
the  couiKiu  and  sent  It  In  TODAY.  <»'* 

Authors'  Motion  Picture  .,»»''*'  ,„iu„,c. 

School,  DeptC  ,."'        MOTION  PICTURE 

122  So.  Michigan  »re.      ,»•*'  SCHOOL.    Dep    f. 

CUcagO.  III.         ,><''  I22S0.  Mldilcinllii.,  ChlCKhlll. 

•_  1  mn  in' 

.«»'-       TIONPICTUh- 

'  .nd  partJcul«rar«B«rdi  Off  your  muthod 


.." 


^mf ,     I  «fn  interwted  In    leHmlnv  how  towrit«  MO- 

of  ti-acbiDK. 


Naww. 
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ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE,  Toronto.  Ont. 

^  .^'^S"*'  ">*   ^K   School  Jot   Boja.     Prapantlsa  tar  Unli«™iti«i.   Buslnem  and  Eot»1  UOituT  OoUtn,  CPPBB 
»nd    LOWBB    SCHOOLS.     DnlTertlbr   Hanora:     Fint    PUoe-Or«du»tion    Mtdidne-UnlTenltj     o<     TorcnU   UU   and 

1913.     First    I'lice— Oraduating   Tear— Royal    Military   CoUts*    1913.       Calendar     sent     on     application.       Ke-open»     alter 
Eaattr    Vacation,    April   1«.    IBi.  ••_-_  -->-.       


1913.       Calendar     sent     on     application.       Ke-open»     alt 
D.    BRDCE   MACDONALD.   M.A.,   LL.D.,   Haadmartw. 


SCHOOL    EQUIPMENT 

If  the  scholar*  work  at  Paragon  school  desks  you  can  notice  the  difference  Immediately. 
These  desks  are  comtertable  and  strong.  A  comfortable  desk  Is  very  necessary  to  concentration 
of  the  mind   for  study.     GET  OUB  ILLUSTRATED  CATALOGUE  AND  PRICES. 

James  Smart  Manufacturing  Company,  Limited  winnipeg.''ma?l'^' 


LOWER  CANADA  COLLEGE 


MONTREAL 
Head    Master 

C.  S.  Fosbery,  M.A. 


SUCCESSES 

1st  Place  McGill  Science 
Matric.  in  1910  and  1912 


LENNOXVILLE,  P.Q. 

Head  Maater.  J.  Tyaon  Williama.  B.A.     (Emmaanel  Collese,  Cambridge). 


as  told   in   the     sixteenth     chapter     of 
Genesis. 

Very  humane  are  the  laws  relating  to 
the  invalid  wife.  The  man  may  marry 
again,  but  must  support  her  as  long  as 
she  lives;  unless  she  prefer  to  reclaim 
her  dowry  and  return  to  her  father's 
house.  It  may  be  mentioned  here  that  a 
married  woman  always  remains  a  mem- 
ber of  her  father's  family,  and  is  gener- 
ally described  on  the  contract  tablets  as 
the  "daughter  of"  So-and-so,  not  "the 
wife  of,"  as  might  be  expected. 

A  virgin  could  in  no  case  choose  her 
own  husband ;  but  a  woman  once  married 
was  free  for  the  rest  of  her  life,  whether 
slie  be  divorced  or  widowed,  to  do  as  she 
likes  in  regard  to  any  subsequent  mar- 
riage. 

In  the  case  of  a  married  woman  com- 
mitting adultery,  both  woman  and  man 
are  to  be  "bound  and  thrown  into  the 
water;"  but  if  the  husband  pardons  hia 
wife  and  takes  her  back,  the  King  is  at 
liberty  to  pardon  the  paramour.  A  wife 
accused  unjustly  by  her  husband  of  un- 
faithfulness may  swear  that  she  is  in- 
nocent and  return  to  her  house.  Special 
provisions  exist  for  the  wife  of  a  priso 
er;  if  she  has  liad  food,  she  is  punished 
for  adultery  by  drowning,  but  if  she 
has  been  starving  she  bears  no  blame; 
in  the  latter  ease,  if  she  has  children 
by  the  second  man,  she  must  leave  them 
with  him  when  she  returns  to  her  hus- 
band. 

In  most  ancient  communities  the 
Priestess  was  honored  and  feared,  and 
the  Hammurabi  Code  shows  that  Baby- 
lonia was  no  exception.  The  Temple 
formed  a  little  community  by  itself,  and 
as  there  is  no  mention  of  celibacy,  it  is 
assumed  that  the  priesthood  included 
married  men.  It  is  thought  that  there 
were  six  ranks  of  priestesses,  four  of 
whom  were  married.  The  highest  class 
consisted  of  ladies  of  high  rank;  an- 
other class  was  formed  of  the  unmarried 
votaries,  who  lived  like  nuns  of  later 
times,  in  their  own  convent  under  an 
abbess.  A  votary  could  marry  and  leave 
her  convent,  but  she  must  remain  a 
virgin,  and  must  provide  her  husband 
with  a  maid  if  he  wished  to  have  a 
family.  The  reason  for  this  extra- 
ordinary arrangement  must  have  been 
the  vast  gap  which  obviously  existed 
between  the  position  of  the  married 
woman  and  that  of  the  unmarried.  A 
class  of  prostitute  votaries  existed,  and 
certain  clauses  of  the  Code  relate  to  the 
adoption  of  their  unacknowledged 
children.  This  seems  to  point  to  a  sys- 
tem of  regulated  vice  within  the  pre- 
cincts of  the  Temple. 

It  will  be  seen  that  Hammurabi,  wise 
king  though  he  was,  has  left  a  great 
many  loose  ends  in  the  weaving  of  his 
wonderful  code.  The  Code  is  all 
blacks  and  whites;  there  are  no  greys; 
there  are  no  slight  punishments,  nothing 
for  women  less  dreadful  than  having  the 
breasts  cut  off.  Finally,  where  is  there 
room  in  a  community  conducted  on  lines 
such  as  these  for  the  famous  "Woman 
of  Babylon  t"  Did  she  belong  to  an- 
other period,  or  is  it  that  she  is  but  the 
fruit  of  the  fevered  imagination  of  the 
anti-Suffragist  of  those  times? 
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DISCUSSED   FOR  THREE 
CENTURIES 

But  the  Foundation  of  the  French 
Academy  was  not  Laid  in  Three  Days 

FOR  three  centuries  past  there  have 
been  frequent  discussions  as  to  the 
possibility  of  founding  an  Academy  of 
Letters  for  Great  Britain  and  the  Col- 
onies, but  it  was  not  until  June,  1910,  that 
a  modest  and  partial  experiment  in  this 
direction  was  successfully  made,  writes 
Edmund  Gosse  in  the  Edinburgh  Review. 
After  long  deliberations  between  two  ac- 
credited bodies,  the  Royal  Society  of 
Literature  and  the  Society  of  Authors, 
thirty-three  persons  were  nominated  to 
form,  within  the  corporation  of  the 
former,  an  Academic  Committee  which 
should  attempt  to  exercise  something  re- 
sembling the  functions  of  the  Academie 
Prancaise.  Lord  Morley  was  elected 
president,  and  now,  for  more  than  three 
years,  without  claiming  any  excessive 
publicity,  this  Academic  Committee, 
founded  for  the  protection  and  encour- 
agement of  a  pure  English  style  in  prose 
and  verse,  has  occupied  a  position  in 
letters  which  gives  every  evidence  of  per- 
sisting and  increasing.  It  was  assailed, 
as  was  natural  and  right,  by  satire  and 
by  caricature,  but  it  has  survived  the  at- 
tacks which  were  directed  against  it,  and 
there  can  be  little  doubt  that,  with  good 
luck,  it  will  become  a  prominent  feature 
of  our  intellectual  and  social  system. 

This,  then,  seems  a  not  inappropriate 
moment  for  considering,  more  closely  in 
detail  than  has  commonly  been  done, 
the  circumstances  which  attended  the 
most  successful  experiment  which  the 
world  has  seen  to  create  and  sustain, 
a  public  body  whose  duty  it  should  be 
to  guard  the  purity  of  a  national 
language  and  to  ensure  the  permanence 
of  its  best  literary  forms. 

The  French  Academy  came  into  the 
world  so  silently,  and  it  was  long  so  in- 
conspicuous, that  it  is  difficult  to  point 
to  its  exact  source.  But  there  is  no 
doubt  that  its  inception  was  due  to  the 
hospitable  temper  and  the  intellectual 
curiosity  of  a  young  man  whose  name 
deserves  well  of  the  world.  He  was  not 
a  great  writer,  nor  even  a  great  scholar, 
but  he  possessed  to  an  extraordinary  de- 
gree the  gift  of  literary  solidarity.  In 
the  year  1629,  Valentine  Conrart,  who 
was  twenty-six  years  of  age,  was  living 
in  a  convenient  and  agreeable  house  at 
the  corner  of  the  Rue  Saint  Martin  and 
the  Rue  des  Vieilles-Etuves.  About 
this  time  his  relative,  probably  his 
cousin,  Antoine  Godeau,  two  years 
younger  than  Conrart,  came  up  to 
Paris  from  Dreux  to  seek  his  fortune. 
It  is  thought  that  he  lodged  with  his 
cousin;  at  all  events  Conrart  looked 
looked  after  him  in  his  universally  oblig- 
ing way'  Godeau  confessed  that  ho 
wrote  verses,  and  he  showed  them  to 
Conrart,  who  adored  poetry,  and  who 
burned  to  spread  an  appreciation  of  It. 
He  thought  his  kinsman 's  verses  good, 
and  he  invited  a  few  of  his  literary 
friends  to  come  and  listen  to  them.  No 
doubt  he  asked  them  to  dinner,  for  he 
had  a  famous  cook ;  and  after  dinner  the 
company  settled  down    to    listen.     The 
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poet  was  excessively  short  and  pre- 
posterously ugly,  but  he  was  subtle  and 
agreeable,  and  he  already  possessed  to  a 
conspifuous  degree  the  art  of  pleasing. 

There  were  eight  of  these  friends 
gathered  together,  all  authors  or  men  in- 
timately occupied  with  literature.  They 
were  agreed  in  determining  to  keep  up 
their  discussions,  and  first  of  all  it  was 
proposed  that  they  should  meet  suc- 
cessively in  each  other's  houses.  But  no 
one  of  them  was  rich,  and  Conrart  's 
house  was  far  the  most  comfortably 
situated ;  he  was  an.xious  to  be  the  per- 
petual host,  and  the  rest  were  glad  to 
give  way  to  him.  They  decided  to  meet 
once  every  week  to  discuss  literature  and 
languages  in  Conrart 's  house  at  the  cor- 
ner of  the  Rue  Saint  Martin. 

If  any  one  of  them  had  written  some- 
thing, as  frequently  happened,  he  would 
read  it  aloud,  and  ask  for  criticism, 
which  would  be  frankly  given.  Often 
their  discussions  would  end  in  a  stroll 
through  the  streets,  or  in  a  meal  pre- 
pared by  Conrart 's  really  estimable 
chef.  It  was  a  delightful  time,  and,  in 
after  years,  when  the  Aeademie  was  cele- 
brated and  powerful,  the  original  mem- 
bers looked'  back  wistfully  at  this  happy 
period  of  almost  pastoral  quietude. 

Such  was  the  inception  of  the 
Academic  Francaise.  Mr.  Gosse  then 
goes  on  to  relate  at  some  length  how 
Cardinal  Richelieu  came  to  hear  of  the 
meetings,  how  he  had  early  perceived 
the  importance  of  journalism,  of  his  de- 
sire to  be  regarded  as  literature's  "best 
and  bravest  friend,"  and  how  he  of- 
fered the  friends  his  protection  for 
their  society  which  was  somewhat  re- 
luctantly accepted  owing  to  their  fear  of 
offending  the  powerful  minister. 

The  first  direction  which  the  Cardinal 
deigTied  to  give  to  the  embarrassed  and 
slightly  terrified  friends  was  that  they 
should  add  to  their  number,  or,  in  his 
own  words,  that  "ces  Messieurs  grossir- 
ent  leur  Corapagnie  de  plusieurs  per- 
sonnes  considerables  pour  leur  merite." 
This  appears  to  have  been  l)egun  at  the 
official  sitting  of  March  20,  1634,  and 
that  may  be  considered  as  the  date  of 
the  formation   of  the  Aeademie. 

The  objections  which  the  infant 
French  Academy  set  before  itself  were 
the  encouragement  of  grace  and  nobility 
of  style  in  all  persons  employing  the 
French  language,  and,  as  a  corollary 
to  this,  the  persistent  etifort  to  raise 
that  language,  in  all  particulars,  until 
it  should  become  an  instrument  for  ex- 
pression as  delicate,  as  forcible  and  as 
comprehensive  as  Latin  and  Greek  had 
been   in  their  palmiest  hours. 

On  the  20th  of  March,  10.14.  they  set- 
tled on  their  all-important  name,  and 
thenceforth  were  to  the  world  "1 'Aeade- 
mie Francaise."  Two  days  later,  in  a 
very  long  letter,  they  detailed  to  the 
Cardinal  the  objects  and  functions^  of 
their  body,  not  failing  to  begin  with  the 
request  that  he  would  permit  them  to 
publish  his  own  tragedies  and  pastorals. 
This  document  is  very  interesting  to- 
day. In  it  the  new  Aeademie  proposes 
to  cleanse  the  French  language  from  all 
the  ordure  which  it  has  contracted  from 
vulgar  and  ignorant  usage;  to  establish 
the   exact   sense  of  words ;   seriouslv  to 
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examine  the  subject  and  treatment  of 
prose,  the  style  of  the  whole,  the  har- 
mony of  periods,  the  propriety  in  the 
use  of  words.  Moreover,  the  Academi- 
cians undertook  to  examine  the  books 
of  one  another  with  a  meticulous  atten- 
tion to  faults  of  style  and  grammar. 
This  "Projet,"  which  was  drafted  by 
Faret,  was  submitted  to  Richelieu,  and 
printed  in  an  edition  of  thirty  copies 
in  May,  1634. 

It  was,  very  properly,  Conrart  him- 
self who  drafted  the  Letters  Patent,  a 
very  long  and  dignified  document,  which 
Louis  XIII.  signed  in  Paris  on  the  29th 
of  January,  1635.  But  now  came  the 
first  difficulty  which  beset  the  primrose 
path  of  the  young  Academie.  It  was 
not  enough  for  the  King  to  sign  the 
Letter  Patent;  they  had  to  be  "veri- 
fies" bv  Parliament,  and  this  was  not 
done  until  tlie  10th  of  July,  1637.  There 
liad  been  much  discussion  as  to  the 
cause  of  this'  delay,  which  was  intensely 
irksome  to  the  Cardinal  and  threatened 
the  existence  of  the  infant  association. 
It  was  early  thought  that  the  Parlia- 
ment suspected  Richelieu  of  having  a 
design  in  creating  the  Academie  which 
was  much  more  directly  political  than 
appeared  on  the  surface.  If  so,  the 
placid  and  modest  demeanor  of  the 
Academicians  ultimately  disarmed  hos- 
tility, and  they  obtained  their  Letters 
Patent- 

It  will  be  seen  that  eight  years  had 
gone  by  since  the  first  meetings  of 
selected  men  of  letters  had  taken  place 
in  Conrart 's  house,  and  that  many  tedi- 
ous formalities  had  to  be  gone  through 
before  the  body  was  in  a  position  to 
even  begin  its  work.  The  humble  nature 
of  the  origin  of  the  Academie  Fran- 
caise,  the  surprising  and  painful  adven- 
tures of  its  youth,  and  the  glories  of 
its  subsequent  existence,  sbould  make 
us  indulgent  to  the  slow  gi-owth  of  any 
similar  institution.  Rome  is  not  the 
only  corporation  which  was  not  built  in 
a  day. 

THE  PALACE   OF   PEACE 

Is  the  Abolition  of  War  an  Idle  Dream? 

'T*liK  ideas  expressed  by  a  writer  in 
■*-  lihwkwood' s  Magazine  on  the  sub- 
ject of  war  sound  somewhat  reactionary 
at  the  present  time.  Speaking  of  the 
Palace  of  Peace  which  has  lately  been 
opened  at  the  Hague,  he  says: — 

But  is  the  object  just  and  true? 
Is  any  object  just  and  true  whieli  refuses 
to  accept  the  familiar  facts  of  life,  and 
which  deliberately  menaces  tlie  safety 
of  our  Empire  for  the  mere  pleasure  of 
supporting  a  fallacy?  The  first  argu- 
ment of  the  "peacemakers"  is  an  econ- 
omic argument.  Mr.  Cobden  discovered, 
some  sixty  years  ago,  that  war  was  "un- 
profitable," and  thanked  God  for  tlie 
discovpi-y.  And  others  in  our  day  have 
echoed  Mr.  Cobden 's  words.  Their  pro- 
cess of  reasoning  is  something  as  fol- 
lows: Man  does  nothing  except  for  pro- 
fit. War  is  unprofitable.  Therefore  war 
must  cease  to  exist.  Of  course  we  can- 
not accept  the  major  premiss.  It  is  far 
nearer  the  trufli  to  say  that  nothing  is 
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FIVE  CENTS  PER  WORD  PER  INSERTION 


BOOKS. 

1,000,000  VOLUMES  ON  EVERT  SUBJECT  AT 
Half-prices.  New  at  26%  discount.  Boolts  bouglit. 
CataloEuee  post  free.  W.  &  G.  FOYLE,  121  Chariug 
Cross  Road,  London,  England. 


CAMBBAS. 

POCKET  CAMERAS— NINE  STYLES  OF  REAL 
Pocket  Cameras,  not  sold  by  other  dealers  In 
America.  High  grade,  finest  lenses,  all  morements. 
Prices  from  (14.00  to  flOO.OO.  Send  for  particulars. 
B.   F.   Smith,   lie   West   Notr«   Dame   St.,   Montreal. 

(tf) 


MAIL  COURSES  IN  SHORTHAND,  BOOKKEEP- 
Inc,  Matriculation,  Clrli  Service.  Write  for  cata- 
logue. DOMINION  BUSINESS  COLLEGE,  Toronto. 
J.  V.  Mitchell,  B.A.,  Principal. 


BLLIOTT  BUSINESS  COLLBOB,  YONGB  AND 
Alexander  Streets,  Torento,  Canada's  popular  com- 
mercial school;  graduates  highly  successful;  com- 
mence  now;    magnificent  catalogue   free.         (10-41) 


ART    STUDIES    —    PHOTOGRAPHS    FROM    LIFE 

models.  Finest  collection  for  artists  and  art  loyers. 
Illustrated  catalogues  sent  free  sn  demand.  C.  Kiarr, 
108  Arenue  de  Vllilers,   Paris,  Prance.  (11-14) 


INVESTMENTS. 

FREE  FOB  SIX  MONTHS— MY  SPECIAL  OFFER 
to  Introduce  my  magasine  "INVESTING  FOR 
PROFIT."  It  is  worth  ?10  a  copy  t»  anyone  who 
has  been  getting  poorer  while  the  rich,  richer.  It 
demonstrates  the  REAL  earning  power  of  money, 
and  shows  how  anyone,  no  matter  how  poor,  CAN 
acquire  riches.  INVESTING  FOR  PROFIT  is  the 
only  progressive  financial  Journal  published.  It 
•hows  how  $100  grows  to  $2,200.  Write  NOW  and 
I'll  send  it  six  months  free.  H.  L.  Barber,  467,  20 
W.  Jackson   Blvd.,   Chicago.  (10-14) 


OFFICE   EQUIPMENT. 

COFELAND-CHATTERSON  SYSTEMS  —  SHORT, 
•Imple.  The  Copeland-Catterson  Ce.,  Limited, 
Toronto  and  Ottawa. 


CORN   EXTRACTORS. 

CORNS  —  THE  MOST  OBSTINATE  CASES  OF 
corns  permanently  cured  by  my  new  scientific  method 
of  treatment.  Send  at  once  for  circular  to  Milllgan, 
the  Corn  Cure  man.     Box  848,  ClayvlUe,  Pa.,  U.S.A. 

re) 


EDUCATIONAL. 

THE  DE  BRISAY  METHOD  IS  THE  ROYAL  ROAD 
to  Latin,  French,  German,  Spanish.  Thoroticb  mall 
courses.  Students  everywhere.  Highest  reierences. 
Academic  De  Brigay,  Ottawa.  (2-16) 


LEGAI.. 

NOVA    SCOTIA— OWBN    ft    OWEN,    BARRISTERS, 
Annapolis   Royal.  (tf) 


REGINA,  SASKATCHEWAN- BALFOUR,  MARTIN, 
CASEY  &  BLAIR,  Barristers.  First  mortgage  se- 
cured  for  clients,   7*    and   upwards.  (tf) 


PATENTS. 

VAN-HALLEN  &  O'NEAIL  FOR  PATENTS  OP 
invention— G.  S.  Van-Hallen,  Barrister,  etc.;  D.  R. 
O'Neall,  Registered  Patent  Attorney  for  U.S.A. 
Offices:  Room  E  103,  Farmer  Building,  next  Bank 
-t  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Man.  Do  not  forget  a 
Western    firm. 


PORTRAIT  PAINTING. 

NO  HOME  IS  COMPLETE  WITHOUT  A  PAINTING 
by  a  Real  Artist.  It  Is  durable.  We  are  specialists 
and  know.  Send  photograph.  Write  for  particulars 
K^flRyU^n  '^"  '"21*  guaranteed.  T.  H.  Pemberton, 
Studio,  6  Gordon  St.,   Hamilton.  Ont.  (3-15) 


STAMPS   AND    COINS. 

STAMPS  —  PACKAGE  FREE  TO  COLLECTORS 
for  two  cents  postage.  Also  offer  hundred  different 
foreign.  Catalogue.  Hinges,  all  five  cents.  We  buy 
stamps.  MARKS  STAMP  CO..  Toronto,  Canada.  (4|15) 


205  DIFFERENT  FOREIGN  STAMPS  FREE.  RB- 
mlt  25c,  six  months'  subscription.  Mlkele's  Stamp 
Weekly,  Boston,   Mass.  (2) 


PRINTING. 

PRICE  TICKETS,  ALL  PRICES.  ANY  ASSORT- 
ment,  BOc  per  100;  also  a  full  line  of  Window  Card*. 
Send  for  sample  and  circular.  FRANK  H.  BAR- 
NARD,  Printer,  35  Dundas  Street,  Toronto. 


REAL  ESTATE. 

"GATE  CITY  OP  THE  TROPICS."  SOUTHERN 
terminus  A.C.L.R.R.  Death  rate  3  per  1,000.  Aver- 
age temp.,  winter,  64;  summer,  81.  Clear  days,  279, 
Booklet  by  Lee  County  officials  to  homeseekers, 
tourists,  sportsmen,  agriculturists  or  Investors. 
Board  of  Trade,  Fort  Myers,  Pa.  (3) 


HEALTH  REQUISITES. 

PREMATURE  SENILITY,  EARLY  DEATH,  AR- 
teriosclerosls,  diseases  of  digestive  apparatus,  nerves, 
poor  circulation,  constipation  are  due  to  poison - 
producing  microbes  In  the  colon.  Yoghurt  destroys 
this  poison.  Particulars,  Yoghnrst  Co.,  R  2,  Clover- 
dale   (14),  B.C.  (4) 


TECHNICAL  BOOKS. 

MODERN  HOUSE  PLANS  FOR  EVERYBODY.  BY 
S.  B.  Reed.  This  useful  volume  meets  the  wants 
of  persons  of  moderate  means,  and  gives  a  wide 
range  of  designs,  from  a  dwelling  costing  $260  up 
to  $8,000,  and  adapted  to  farm,  village  or  town 
residences.  Nearly  all  of  these  plans  have  been 
tested  by  practical  working.  It  gives  an  estimate 
of  the  quality  of  every  article  used  in  the  construc- 
tion, and  the  cost  of  each  article  at  the  time  the 
building  was  erected  or  the  design  made.  Profusely 
Illustrated.     243   pages.     5x7.     Cloth,  $1.00. 


DIGEST  OP  MERCANTILE  LAWS  OP  CANADA. 
New  1913  edition — no  work  in  Canada  equals  It  for 
business  men.  In  renting  a  store  or  buying  property 
this  book  will  save  you  many  dollars.  It  will  show 
yon  how  to  collect  old  accounts,  rents,  etc.  It  la  the 
most  complete  work  of  Its  kind  for  the  laymen  pub- 
lished to  date.  Eastern  edition,  postage  paid,  ^.00. 
Special  Western  edition,  postage  paid.  $2.50.  Money 
back  if  not  satisfied.  Book  Dept.,  MacLean  Publish- 
ing Co.,   Ltd.,  143-140  University  Ave.,  Toronto. 


BE  A  WINDOW  TRIMMER.  JHIS  MOST  INTER- 
estlng  work  pays  well.  You  can  learn  by  studying 
the  new  window  trimming  book,  called  Show  Win- 
dow Backgrounds,  by  Geo.  J.  Cowan,  ©  $1.50  postage 
paid. 


SALES  PLANS— EVERY  AMBITIOUS  MERCHANT 
should  read  Sales  Plans.  A  collection  of  three  hun- 
dred and  thirty-three  successful  ways  of  getting 
business,  including  a  great  variety  of  practical  plans 
that  have  been  used  by  retail  merchants  to  advertise 
and  sell  goods.  Price  $2.50,  postage  paid.  Book 
Dept.,  MacLean's  Pub.  Co.,  Ltd.,  143-149  University 
Ave.,   Toronto. 


MANUAL  OF  CORN  JUDGING.  BY  A.  D.  SHAMEL. 
The  advanced  methods  of  corn  judging  and  all  the 
available  information  on  this  subject  are  Incorpor- 
ated in  this  work.  It  is  especially  helpful  to  farm- 
ers Interested  in  improvement  of  corn,  for  corn 
schools,  farmers'  institutes,  etc.  Profusely  illustrat- 
ed with  photographs  of  ears  of  the  leading  varieties 
of  corn,  desirable  ears  contrasted  to  undesirable, 
and  kernels.  In  addition  the  score  cards  used  In  the 
corn  states  are  given.  5x7  inches.  $0.50.  Technical 
Book  Department.  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  143  Uni- 
versity Ave.,  Toronto. 


done  for  the  sake  of  profit  that  is  worth 
the  doing.  It  is  not  for  money  that 
poets  sing  their  songs,  or  scholars  write 
their  books.  It  is  not  for  money  that 
the  true  philanthropist — not  the  million- 
aire— devotes  his  life  to  the  betterment 
of  his  fellow-men.  It  is  not  for  money 
that  the  explorer  sails  unknown  seas,  or 
that  the  man  of  science,  working  in  se- 
clusion, discovers  new  and  healing  ele- 
ments. The  profit  of  war,  then,  may  be 
dismissed  as  immaterial.  Men  will  fight 
in  the  future,  as  they  have  fought  in  the 
past,  for  an  idea,  for  a  religion,  for  a  I 
sense  of  freedom,  as  well  as  for  land,  or 
prestige,  or  aggrandizement. 

In  brief,  man  is  a  fighting  animal.  He 
has  been  fighting  ever  since  the  world 
began;  and  he  wUl  go  on  fighting 
whenever  he  has  what  he  believes 
to  be  a  good  cause  and  plenty  of 
dry  powder.  For  fighting  is  the  expres- 
sion both  of  man's  vices  and  man's  vir- 
tues. Man  will  fight  until  he  has  rid 
himself  on  the  one  hand  of  envy,  malice, 
and  greed,  on  the  other  of  honor,  patri- 
otism, and  sacrifice.  The  converse  of 
peace  at  any  price  is  not  war  at  any 
price.  We  may  avoid  the  conflict  by 
adequate  preparation  or  by  cunning  for- 
bearance. But  there  are  circumstances 
in  which  no  self-  respecting  country  will 
refuse  the  arbitrament  of  war,  or  will 
be  deterred  from  the  vindication  of  its 
honor  by  the  fear  of  hardships  or  the 
hope  of  gain.  And  for  all  its  hardships 
war  has  been  a  constant  influence  in  the 
world  for  good.  It  has  taught  the  vir- 
tues of  courage  and  obedience;  it  has 
been  an  instant  check  to  sluggishness 
and  egoism ;  it  has  given  such  occasions 
of  self-sacrifice  as  no  other  form  of 
human  energy  has  afforded. 

It  is  not  likely  that  the  study  of  his- 
tory or  the  experience  of  the  past  will 
carry  a  feather's  weight  with  those  who 
see  in  war  nothing  but  a  profitless  horror. 
But  to  those  who  are  still  capable  of  an 
honest  doubt  we  would  commend  a  study 
of  the  Dutch  Republic,  whose  fall  has  re- 
cently been  set  forth  by  Mr.  H.  W.  van 
Loon,  in  a  work  entitled  "The  Fall  of 
the  Dutch  Republic. ' '  In  the  seven- 
teenth century  Holland  listened  to  the 
same  ruinous  gospel  of  peace  which  is 
being  preached  to-day.  After  having 
been  one  of  the  leading  powers  of 
Europe  for  more  than  half  a  century, 
the  republic  voluntarily  retired  from 
active  life  among  the  great  nations.  Her 
armies  were  disbanded.  Her  fleet  was 
allowed  to  rot  away  in  the  harbors.  The 
consequences  of  this  policy  were  pre- 
cisely what  might  have  been  expected. 
Absolved,  as  they  thought,  from  the  duty 
of  self-defence,  the  citizens  grew  for  a 
while  in  prosperity  and  in  nothing  else. 
In  other  words,  the  Dutch  Republic  had 
proclaimed  herself  at  peace  in  a  war- 
like world.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  8h« 
committed  suicide. 

Unable  to  defend  herself,  she  became 
the  shuttlecock  of  her  neighbors.  She 
was  denied  the  privilege  of  freedom  or 
of  a  free  policy.  The  worst  humiliations 
were  put  upon  her,  and  she  could  not 
resent  them.  When,  at  last,  in  1781. 
England  declared  war  against  the 
Dutch    Republic,    the     warlike    nation 
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grew  rich  at  the  expense  of  the  unarmed. 
The  British  fleet,  having  command  of  the 
North  Sea,  had  no  difficulty  in  seizing 
the  larger  part  of  the  Dutch  merchant- 
men, and  in  destroying  the  commerce, 
which  the  Republic  was  too  peaceful  to 
defend.  The  Dutch  colonies,  the  source 
of  Holland's  revenue,  were  forced  to 
surrender  to  England  with  all  their 
wealth.  And  even  though  in  1783  Eng- 
land offered  amiable  terms  of  peace,  the 
troubles  of  Holland  were  not  at  an  end. 
Suddenly,  and  without  any  declaration 
of  war,  Joseph  II.  attacked  the  forts  at 
the  mouth  of  the  Scheldt.  Having  an 
army  at  his  back  and  finding  the  Repub- 
lic utterly  defenceless,  he  could  make 
what  demands  he  would,  and  was  satis- 
fied at  last  with  the  payment  of  nine 
million  guilders,  to  pay  which  the  Re- 
public was  forced  to  pawn  herself  body 
and  soul  to  France. 

When  peace  came  at  last,  in  1813,  the 
country  was  bankrupt,  the  people  were 
hopeless,  and  in  the  town  of  Amsterdam 
one-half  of  the  population  was  kept  alive 
by  public  charity."  The  fate  which  fell 
upon  Holland  was  not  unmerited.  The 
country  chose  to  disband  its  army  for 
the  same  reasons  which  are  put  forth  by 
the  sentimentalists  of  to-day.  It  was 
assumed,  no  doubt,  that  war,  being  un- 
profitable, could  never  again  take  place, 
and  that  the  higher  cause  of  humanity 
bade  the  Republic  to  bare  its  defenceless 
breast  to  the  world.  The  Republic  bared 
its  breast,  and  by  a  poetic  justice  fell  a 
victim  to  the  sword  which  it  contemned. 
Never  was  a  clearer  warning  written 
upon  the  wall  of  history,  a  warning, 
which  in  the  arrogance  of  their  intellec- 
tual "superiority,"  our  sentimentalists 
are  neglecting  with  a  light  heart. 

qptrp 

PASTEUR   INSTITUTE 

History  and  Description  of  the  Famous 

Institute  by  Professor    Metchnikoff 

an    Assistant    Director      and 

Former    Colleague    of 

Pasteur 

Tnuulated   from   the   French   for   MacLean's    Magazine. 

'T*HE  twenty-fifth  anniversary  of  the 
■»■  founding  of  the  Pasteur  Institute 
has  lately  been  celebrated.  The  time  is 
therefore  opportune  for  a  review  of  the 
work  which  it  has  up  to  the  present  ac- 
complished, and  no  one  could  be  found 
more  capable  of  performing  this  task 
than  Professor  Elie  Metchnikoff,  sous- 
directeur  of  the  Institute  and  the  oldest 
of  Pasteur's  colleagues,  who  in  Lectures 
Pour  Tous  gives  us  an  account  of  the 
work  of  which  he  has  been  an  eye-wit- 
ness. 

The  discovery  of  the  Pasteur  treat- 
ment for  rabies  was  the  chief  factor  in 
inducing  the  general  public  to  contribute 
to  an  international  subscription  for  the 
foundation  of  a  private  institute  apart 
from  all  state  institutions. 

The  Pasteur  Institute,  founded  accord- 
ing to  a  legal  document  drawn  up  in 
May,  1886,  was  to  have  for  its  object 

(1)  The  treatment  of  rabies  by  M. 
Pasteur's  method. 


For  Every  Recreation 

you  need  the  protection 
of  a  good  sweater-coat 
to  ward  off  chills  and 
colds  after  a  strenuous 
game  or  paddle. 


"Monarch -Knit" 

Standard  for  Style, 
Quality  and  Work- 
manship. 

Ask  your  dealer  for 
"Monarch-Knit." 
He  will  be  pleased  to 
show  you  our  lines. 


Monarch  Knitting  Co.,  Limited 

Head  Office :    Dunnville,  Ont.,  Can. 


FACTORIES   AT 


Dunnville,  Ont. 
St.  Thomas,  Ont. 


St.  Catharines,  Ont. 
Buffalo,  N.Y. 


A  Wonderful  Help  for  the  Busy  Woman 

The   Sunday   electric   cleaner   makes   a   heavy   day's   work   vanish    without 
weariness  or  fatigue  in  half  the  time  of  ordinary  cleaning  methods. 
The  "SUNDAY"  Is  a  machine  that  does  the  work  of  cleaning  and  keeping 
homes  sweet  at  the  small  cost  of  ONE  CENT  AN  HOUR. 

THE   "SUNDAY" 

Is  an  absolutely  reliahle  machine — light  and  easy  to  operate. 

IT    IS    A   TRUSTWORTHY    HELP   TO    THE    HOUSEWIFE. 

GET    OUR   BOOKLET,    WHICH    SHOWS    YOU    WHAT    A    BENEFIT    THE 

"SUNDAY"   HAS   BEEN    TO    MANY   CANADIAN    HOMES   OF    MODERATE 

MEANS— WRITE   FOB  BOOKLET   TO-DAY. 

The  Ottawa  Vacuum  Cleaner  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 

509  Rideau  Street,  Ottawa,  Canada 


One  cent  an  hoar 
will  operate  this 
retiable  machine. 


Sunday 
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New   Furniture 
for  Old 

You  can  save  time  and  clean  twice  as  well  by 
just  moistening  your  dust  cloth  with  a  little 

SUNLIGHT  LIQUID  GLOSS 

The  best  polish  for  finely  finished  surfaces. 
Cleans,  shines,  disinfects.  Feeds  the  wood. 
Keeps  varnish  from  cracking. 

In  half-pint,  pint,  quart,  half-gallon  and  5  gallon 
lithographed  tins;  also  in  barrels  and 
half-barrels.     At  fumiture  and  hard- 
ware dealers   every- 
where. 

THE  IMPERIAL  OIL 
CO.,  Limited 


Winmpeg,  Toronto,  Montreal 

Saskatoon,  Regina 
VftBCODTcr,  EdmoDtoD,  Calgary 


(( 


Canada's  Biggest  Piano  Value 


» 


THINK  for  a  moment!  The  money  you  are 
going  to  pay  for  that  piano  is  g^enuine  100 
cents  to  the  dollar  money:  No  other  kind  will 
do.  Make  absolutely  certain  of  a  100%  effi- 
cient piano.     Buy  a 

Sherlock-Manning 

20th  Century  Piano 

and  you  buy  "Canada's  Biggest  Piano  Value" — an  instru- 
ment conceded  to  be  second  to  none  in  lasting  tonal 
qualities  and  durability. 

Another  important  consideration:     The  Sherlock-Manning  can  be  delivered  right  to 
you  at  a  saving  of  $100.00,  owing  to  our  20th  Century  way  of  doing  business. 

Ask  for  proofs  of  this  statement.     We'll  mail  them  to  you  along  with  our  latest  Art 
Catalogue.  41 

Sherlock-Manning  Piano  Company 

London  (No  Street  Address  Necessary)  Canada 
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(2)  The  study  of  virulent  and  con- 
tagious diseases. 

Before  the  opening  of  the  present  es- 
tablisliment,  there  was  already  in  ex- 
istence in  tiie  rue  Nauguelin  undei*  the 
name  of  "Institut  Pasteur,''  a  small 
temporary  establishment,  where  persons 
bitten  by  mad  animals  or  those  suspected 
of  rabies  were  treated.  At  the  same  time 
Pasteur's  principal  colleagues  and  pu- 
pils, were  prosecuting  their  researches 
and  study  of  infectious  diseases  in  the 
small  laboratory  of  the  Normal  School, 
under  the  direction  and  assistance  of 
their  chief.  This  was  the  nucleus  of  the 
larger  institute,  where  work  was  started 
tow&rds  the  end  of  1888. 

Pasteur  followed  with  the  utmost 
solicitude  the  work  of  the  new  estab- 
lishment. He  was  present  regularly 
every  morning  at  the  treatment  of  all 
cases  of  rabies  and  kept  himself  in- 
formed of  every  detail  of  the  work. 
He  often  visited  the  research  labora- 
tories and  conversed  with  the  workers, 
doing  his  best  to  further  their  efforts. 

The  difficulties,  however,  were  great. 
The  capital— about  $500,000— the  result 
of  the  first  public  subscription,  had 
been  for  the  most  part  exhausted  in 
purchasing  the  ground  and  constructing 
the  building,  and  there  only  remained 
a  very  small  sum  available  for  the  main- 
tenance of  the  Institute.  This  lack  of 
funds  was  Pasteur's  despair  and  his  ef- 
forts to  overcome  it  were  unceasing. 
An  appeal  was  made  to  the  philan- 
thropic, but  without  result.  Duclaux, 
the  assistant  director,  published  a 
special  pamphlet  which  he  had  sent  to 
every  senator,  deputy  and  municipal 
councillor;  the  pamphlet  had  no  suc- 
cess. 

Thus  the  funds  were  even  then  inade- 
quate to  support  the  institution  in  its 
condition  at  that  period.  And  Pasteur 
wished  to  enlarge  the  scope  of  his  work, 
lie  was  very  anxious  to  acquire  a  piece 
of  ground  situated  in  the  Rue  Dutol  op- 
posite the  Institute  and  which  was  then 
planted  with  vegetables,  but  he  himself 
never  succeeded  in  raising  the  money 
for  this  purpose.  It  is  distressing  to 
think  that  a  man  who  renderexl  such 
great  service  to  his  country  and  in  fact 
to  the  whole  human  race,  should  have 
been  compelled  to  sppnd  tiie  latter  years 
of  his  life  vainly  endeavoring  to  secure 
the  means  necessary  for  the  continua- 
tion and  extension  of  his  work. 

In  spite  of  all  difficulties  the  work 
at  the  Institute  continued.  Besides 
inoculation  against  rabies  and  the  prep- 
aration of  serum  for  diplitheria,  theoret- 
ical researches  were  made  in  the  labora- 
tories as  to  the  means  of  resistance  the 
human  system  can  oppose  to  the  inva- 
sion of  microbes.  Under  tliis  head  must 
be  mentioned  the  work  of  a  young 
Belgian  doctor,  Jules  Bordet,  who  was 
successful  in  throwing  much  light  upon 
the  constitution  of  substances  in  the 
blood  which  destroy  microbes.  This 
work  which  marked  an  era  in  the  pro- 
gress of  medical  science  was  completed 
a  few  months  previous  to  Pasteur's 
death  in  1895. 

Other  investigations  which  were  per- 
formed at  the  same  time  under  the  aus- 
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pices  of  the  Institute  are  worthy  of 
special  mention.  Sent  to  China  where 
he  could  study  on  the  spot  an  evil  which 
is  regarded  with  the  greatest  horror, 
Yersin  contributed  largely  to  the  dis- 
covery of  the  microbe  of  the  human 
plague,  thus  enabling  most  efficacious 
measures  to  be  inaugurated  for  the  fight- 
ing of  this  greatly  dreaded  scourge,  the 
terror  of  past  years  and  against  which 
up  to  that  time  we  possessed  no  remedy. 
The  Institute  now  has  a  special  service 
for  the  plague  under  the  direction  of 
M.  Dujardin  Beaumetz. 

Pasteur's  Successor 

The  new  director  Duclaux,  a  chemist 
by  profession,  devoted  the  nine  years  of 
his  management  to  the  organization  of 
the  fermentation  department  and  of 
several"  laboratories  of  biological  chem- 
istry. Although,  according  to  its  char- 
ter, the  Institute  was  to  be  devoted  to 
the  study  of  virulent  and  contagious 
diseases,  Duclaux  was  reluctant  to  allow 
the  study  of  fermentations  which  had 
been  begun  by  Pasteur  to  fall  through, 
and  by  a  lucky  chance  he  was  enabled  to 
continue  it  successfully.  A  benefactor 
who  wished  to  remain  anonymous  pre- 
sented to  the  institute  the  piece  of 
ground  on  which  Pasteur  had  so  strongly 
set  his  mind,  and  another  offered  the 
money  required  to  construct  the  insti- 
tute of  chemical  biology  with  the  most 
modern  and  up-to-date  equipment. 

The  resources  of  the  Institute  were 
tlius  sensibly  augmented  and  the  insti- 
tution of  a  serotherapeutic  service  was 
made  possible  as  the  result  of  a  public 
subscription  .started  by  the  Figaro, 
which  realized  over  $200,000.  The  in- 
stitute thus  entered  upon  a  new  era  of 
its  existence.  The  amount  collected  was 
sufficient  to  cover  the  construction  of 
two  new  wings  for  the  hospital  and  the 
maintenance  of  the  biological  labora- 
tories mentioned  above.  Here  was 
commenced  a  most  important  series  of 
experiments  on  the  secret  action  of  solu- 
ble ferments  especially  on  mineral  sub- 
stances which  are  favorable  to  it.  It 
has  been  demonstrated,  for  instance, 
that  infinitesimal  quantities  such  as  the 
ten  thousand  millionth  part  of  manga- 
nese applied  during  cultivation  is  suffi- 
cient to  increase  the  growth  of  the 
'Aspergillus  niger'  mould,  and  an  en- 
deavor i.s  being  made  to  apply  tliese  re- 
sults to  practical  use  by  adding  certain 
quantities  of  manganese  to  the  soil  in 
order  to  increase  the  yield  of  cereals. 

To  Duclaux  also  belongs  the  credit  of 
establishing  two  laboratories  of  animal 
and  vegetable  physiology,  which  have 
already  rendered  signal  service  to 
science.  In  addition  to  theoretical  work, 
one  of  these  laboratories  has  discovered 
a  method  of  making  soft  cheese  with  the 
aid  of  pure  growths  of  microbes  and 
mould.  This  system  has  already  been 
proved  successful  in  practice  and  its 
use  is  greatly  on  the  increase. 

Duclaux  also  instituted  a  brewing 
laboratory,  with  the  idea  of  perfecting 
brewing  methods  and  the  growth  of  se- 
lected alcoholic  ferments.  This  has  be- 
I'orae  a  veritable  brewing  school  to  which 
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pupils  from  all  parts  of  the  world  come 
to  acquire  technical  knowledge. 

The  practical  utility  side  of  the  insti- 
tute was  evidenced  by  the  establishment 
of  a  special  service  more  particularly 
devoted  to  the  destruction  of  noxious 
animals,  notably  the  field  mouse  which  in 
some  parts  has  become  quite  a  plague 
in  agriculture.  It  will  be  seen  that  un- 
der Dr.  Duclaux  the  chief  activities  of 
the  Institute  were  centred  on  chemical 
biology  and  its  practical  applications. 
The  greater  part  of  resources  of  the 
Institute  were  devoted  to  this  side. 

Medical  researches  were,  it  is  true, 
carried  on  under  Duclaux 's  regime,  but 
it  was  upon  his  successor  Roux  that  the 
task  devolved  of  again  furthering  the 
development  of  the  essential  objects  of 
the  Pasteur  Institute,  as  defined  by  its 
charter. 

The  new  director  started  by  placing 
at  the  disposal  of  the  research  depart- 
ments purely  medical  the  $20,000 
Osiris  legacy,  which  had  been  awarded 
it  by  the  Institute  of  France.  This 
munificent  gift  made  iwssible  in  the 
study  of  infectious  diseases,  the  use  of 
animals  most  closely  approaching  the 
human  race,  viz.,  anthropoid  apes,  the 
cost  of  which  is  very  considerable. 

Roux's  special  attention  was  directed 
towards  foreign  diseases  and  sicknesses, 
the  treatment  of  which  is  of  primary 
importance  to  the  prosperity  and  future 
of  France's  colonial  empire.  Thanks 
to  the  personal  generosity  of  M. 
Laneran,  well-known  on  account  of  his 
discovery  of  the  microbe  of  marsh 
fever,  a  special  institute  for  tropical 
maladies  was  built  on  the  newly  ac- 
quired land  of  the  Institute. 

The  striking  successes  gained  of  late 
years  in  the  treatment  of  infectious 
diseases  by  chemical  preparations  was 
responsible  for  the  institution  of  a  new 
service  of  therapeutic  chemistry. 

But  the  attention  given  to  therapeutic 
chemistry  does  not  prevent  the  continu- 
ally increasing  development  of  the  ser- 
vice of  serums,  organized  in  so  exem- 
plary a  manner  at  Garches  under  the  di- 
rection of  Prevot.  More  than  two  hun- 
dred horses  are  kept  there  for  the  prep- 
aration of  serums  against  diphtheria, 
tetanus,  the  plague,  cholera,  dysentery, 
and  cerebro-spinal  meningitis.  Apart 
from  the  service  at  Garches  there  ex- 
ists also  a  stable  in  the  rue  d'Alleray 
nearer  to  the  Institute.  This  stable  is 
used  specially  for  laboratory  experi- 
ments on  horses. 

Since  the  munificent  Osiris  bequest, 
the  Pasteur  Institute  fortunately  is  able, 
tlianks  to  the  resources  at  its  disposal, 
to  work  on  the  solution  of  the  problems 
of  pure  science.  Thus  there  are  several 
laboratories  devoted  to  the  study  of 
physico-chemical  phenomena  so  import- 
ant to  the  future  of  micro-biology. 
The  service  under  Dr.  Nicolle  forms  a 
kind  of  connection  between  these  phe- 
nomena and  those  which  concern  more 
particularly  microbic  and  venomous 
poisons. 

It  may  be  asked  what  the  Institute  is 
doing  with  regard  to  those  two  scourages 
of  humanity,  tuberculosis  and  cancer. 
Although  there  exists  no  special  service 
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devoted  to  these  two  maladies,  their 
study  nevertheless  occupies  a  prominent 
position  with  the  members. 

Mention  should  he  made  of  the  work 
of  Dr.  Marie  in  connection  with  rabies 
and  tetanus.  He  shares  the  credit  of 
the  brilliant  results  of  the  treatment  in- 
augurated by  Pasteur,  which  has  already 
benefited  more  than  35,000  patients  bit- 
ten by  mad  animals. 

The  council  of  the  Institute  consists 
of  twelve  members.  These  members 
placed  at  the  head  of  the  institution 
allow  the  greatest  liberty  to  the  director. 
Dr.  Roux.  He  in  turn  allows  every  lati- 
tude to  the  workers  who  pursue  their  in- 
vestigations as  they  choose  and  along 
whatever  lines  they  please.  The  admin- 
istrative formalities  are  reduced  to 
a  degree  which  might  appear  astonish- 
ing. The  Institute  does  not  confer  di- 
plomas nor  does  it  demand  any  title  or 
diploma  from  those  who  come  there  to 
work.  The  only  thing  it  does  ask  for  is 
hard  work.  In  recruiting  the  employees 
regard  is  had  only  to  the  aptitude  of  the 
aspirants. 

The  Pasteur  Institute  still  young,  has 
a  great  role  to  fill  in  the  future.  If  our 
great  master,  whose  spirit  is  always 
present  at  the  Institute  could  return 
after  eighteen  years  of  separation,  he 
would  at  first  find  some  difiiculty  in  lo- 
cating himself  among  the  many  new  ac- 
quisitions both  scientific  and  practical. 
I  do  not  know  whether  he  would  be  satis- 
fied with  what  we  have  done,  but  I  am 
sure  he  would  say:  "Continue  your 
work,  there  is  still  plenty  to  do  in  front 
of  you." 

And  indeed  a  number  of  problems  re- 
lating to  hygiene  and  therapeutics  await 
solution.  The  medical  side  of  the  insti- 
tute which  for  a  time  took  second  place, 
will  gradually  be  brought  more  and  more 
into  first  place.  New  laboratories  of 
medical  research  must  be  founded. 
While  still  allowing  the  workers  to  pro- 
ceed on  their  own  lines,  it  would  be  ad- 
visaJble  to  recognize  the  benefits  to  be  ob- 
tained from  a  system  of  co-operation  and 
organization  and  in  grouping  the  work- 
ers together  for  collective  investigation 
of  certain  problems  which  await  solution. 
To  this  end  it  would  be  a  good  idea  to 
institute  prizes  for  the  execution  of  cer- 
tain definite  work. 

In  a  future  more  or  less  distant,  these 
ideas  will  no  doubt  be  realized,  but  at 
the  present  time  it  may  safely  be  af- 
firmed that  nowhere  in  the  world  are 
conditions  more  favorable  for  scientific 
work  than  at  the  Pasteur  Institute  at 
Paris. 
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A  new  cavern  in  northern  Spain  af- 
fords a  unique  example  of  the  culture 
chronology  of  paleolithic  man.  Practi- 
cally all  the  known  cultures  are  repre- 
sented by  successive  layers  as  they  were 
deposited,  thus  furnishing  positive 
proof  of  cultural  chronology.  Exten- 
sive excavations  have  just  been  made 
under  the  direction  of  Professor  Ober- 
maier,  of  Paris. 
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Heating   the  Guest  Room 
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Another   Improvement  in 

Hecla"    Furnaces 

The  fire  pot  is  the  most  effective  radiating 
surface  in  a  warm  air  furnace.  That  is  why 
every  manufacturer  seelcs  to  increase  that  surface 
by  the  addition  of  cast  iron  flanges,  or  pins,  or 
corrugations.  As  each  of  these  flanges  or  pins 
covers  a  large  part  of  the  primary  suface  of  the 
fire  pot,  there  is  a  limit  to  the  number  of  such 
cast  flanges  as  can  be  effectivelv  used. 

The  "Helca"  Steel  Ribbed  (Patented)  Fire 
Pot  is  a  step  far  in  advance  of  any  other  fire  pot. 
Instead  of  thick  and  sandy  cast  iron  flanges 
those  in  the  "Hecla"  are  i/ee/ and  are  neat  and  clean  Being  uniform,  they  can  be  set  so 
close  together  that,  wherj  we  formerly  used  19  cast  iron  flanges  we  now  use  97  steel  ones 
without  covering  any  more  of  the  primary  surface  of  the  pot. 

Steel  Ribbed  (Patented)  Fire  Pots  provide  twice  as  much  effective  radiating  surface  as  any 
other  fire  pot  made,  and  in  consequence  radiate  far  more  hea'  with  the  same  amount   of  fuel. 
In  a  test  extending  over  two  years,  Steel  Ribbed  (Patented)   Fire  Pots  showed  a  saving 
of  11%  in  fuel  over  cast  flanged  pots. 


Out  Catalogue  explains  other  exclusive  "Hecta"  features 
viz.;     Pateni  Fused  Joints,  InJicidua/  Grate  Bars.  Etc. 


Clare  Bros.  &  Co.,  Limited 


60 


Preston,  Ont. 


Excellent 
Engravings 


at  low  rates 


We  have  in  stock  a  large  number  of  cuts  which 
have  been  used  in  the  editorial  columns  of  this  pub- 
lication. Any  person  desiring  any  of  these  can 
secure  them  at  greatly  reduced  prices,  in  some  cases 
for  less  than  the  photographs  cost  us.  Make  your 
selection  from  either  past  or  current  issues  and 
write  us. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue  -  -  Toronto 


THE  FINE  ROMANCE  OF 

THE    EARL    MARSHAL 

OF  GREAT  BRITAIN 

THE  House  of  Lords,  says  C'assel's 
Saturday  Journal,  has  an  ex-Postmas- 
ter-General there — two,  as  a  matter  of 
fact — of  whom  the  unreniembereil  one  is 
the  Duke  of  Norfolk.  His  jwsition  at  the 
Coronation  of  two  Sovereigns  of  Great 
Britain  has  given  the  Duke  so  command- 
ing a  standing  in  our  national  life  that 
it  causes  a  smile  when  one  thinks  of  him, 
Earl  Marshal,  premier  Duke  of  Great 
Britain,  acting  as  the  chief  of  our  post- 
men, one  of  the  most  thankless  and  uu- 
decorative  offices  in  the  gift  of  the 
Cabinet.  Yet  for  five  years  this  hard- 
working, unassuming  nobleman  served 
the  country,  and  served  it  well,  in 
that  position.  Fancy  the  head  of  the 
house  which  smashed  the  Spanish 
Armada,  and  compassed  a  mighty  victory 
on  ensanguined  Flodden  Field,  looking 
after  our  letters  and  parcels !  The  Duke 
would  be  the  least  conscious  of  the  in- 
congruity, for  he  is  one  of  those  public- 
spirited  men  who  find  honor  in  any  na- 
tional service. 

The  Duke  blends  in  his  own  disposi- 
tion and  career  the  old  with  the  new; 
the  mediaeval  fervor  of  his  ancestors  ol 
centuries  ago  with  the  clear-headed  busi- 
ness methods  of  the  twentieth  century 
man  of  affairs.  He  owns  little  short  of 
50,000  acres  of  land,  some  of  it 
enormously  valuable — such  as  that  in  the 
Strand  and  that  upon  which  the  busi- 
ness heart  of  Sheffield  is  built ; '  and, 
though  he  is  a  good  and  generous  land- 
lord, there  are  no  two  opinions  as  to  the 
strictly  business  lines  upon  which  his 
possessions  are  ruled. 

So  wealthy  a  man  can  scarcely  need 
ready  money,  it  would  be  thought,  but  it 
was  only  four  years  ago,  when  the  prices 
for  Old  Masters  leapt  to  their  new  and 
unprecedented  height,  that  he  sold  the 
incomparable  Holbein,  "The  Duchess  of 
Milan,"  which  had  been  so  long  on  loan 
at  the  National  Gallery-  The  sum 
realized  was  £66,000.  "With  this 
utilitarian  business  instinct  of  the  Duke 
there  mingles  much  of  the  romantic 
mysticism  of  the  old  Crusader  or  ascetic, 
and  had  he  been  left  to  his  own  inclina- 
tions he  would  now  be  a  monk  in  some 
obscure  monastery. 

Head  of  the  Roman  Catholic  Laity 
As  premier  Duke  he  is  head  of  the 
Roman  Catholic  laity  of  Great  Britain, 
and  as  such  one  of  the  chief  figures  in 
Europe,  as  notable  a  personality  at  the 
Court  of  the  Pope  as  at  the  Court  of  his 
own  Sovereign.  From  the  earliest  age 
he  was  brought  to  contemplate  the  im- 
portance of  his  position,  and  the  question 
of  his  education  became  a  matter  of  na- 
tional concern  so  far  as  his  own  Church 
was  concerned.  So  gravely  were  the 
leaders  of  his  faith  concerned  in  the 
matter  that,  when  the  time  arrived  for 
him  to  go  to  a  public  school,  it  was 
privately  proposed  to  establish  a  Roman 
Catliolic  lionse  at  Eton,  wliich  I'o  and 
other  distinguished  sons  of  Catholic 
families  should  attend.  When  his  first 
wife  died — she     was     the     daughter  of 
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Baron  Donington  and  of  the  Countess  of 
Loudon — leaving  him  with  only  a  little 
invalid  son,  he  felt  that  life  in  the  world 
was  intolerable.  He  made  up  his  mind  to 
renounce  dignities  and  titles  and  retire 
to  a  monastery.  Nothing  was  publicly 
heard  of  the  matter  at  the  time,  but  tho 
question  greatly  agitated  exalted  circles, 
and  it  required  the  united  representa- 
tions of  Queen  Victoria,  Cardinal  New- 
man, and  the  late  Lord  Salisbury  to  con- 
vince him  that  his  duty  required  him  to 
remain  in  the  station  in  life  to  which 
he  had  been  called. 

Heralds  quarrel  over  the  Howard 
pedigree.  Some  trace  it  back  to  the 
Saxon  days  and  claim  that  Hereward 
the  Wake  was  head  of  the  line-  We  are 
on  less  uncertain  ground,  however,  in 
beginning  with  Sir  William  Howard, 
who  was  Edward  I.'s  Chief  Justice  oi 
the  Common  Pleas,  rather  more  than  six 
centuries  ago.  A  new  dignity  has  re- 
cently come  into  the  family,  for  the 
young  Duchess  of  Norfolk,  the  Duke's 
second  wife,  succeeded,  at  the  death  of 
her  father,  the  late  Lord  Herries,  to  that 
ancient  barony,  which  will  pass  in  due 
time  to  the  little  son  by  whom  her  union 
with  the  Duke  has  been  blessed. 

The  Howard  blood  has  flowed  on  most 
of  the  battlefields  on  which  the  Union 
Jack  has  been  unfurled,  and  the  present 
Duke,  who  volunteered  for  South  Africa, 
could  not  but  contrast  his  own  experi- 
ence there  with  those  of  some  of  his  an- 
cestors. Reviewing  the  horrible  slaugh- 
ter at  Flodden  Field,  for  instance,  he 
recalls  that  he  passed  through  one  battle 
in  South  Africa  in  which,  for  a  whole 
day,  he  never  heard  a  bullet  or  saw  a 
man  fall.  The  Duke  of  Norfolk,  who  fell 
at  Bosworth,  the  bravest  soldier  in  the 
battle,  was  a  rebel,  and  because  of  his 
action  the  honors  of  the  family  were  at- 
tainted, and  his  son  was  confined  in  the 
Tower,  practically  under  the  sentence  of 
death,  for  three  years.  It  was  after  his 
release  that  he  won  Flodden  Field. 

Tragedy 

Tragedy  came,  as  we  have  seen,  to  the 
present  Duke  with  the  death  of  his  first 
wife.  He  was  left  with  an  invalid  son 
on  whom  he  lavished  all  the  care  that 
affectionate  solicitude  could  suggest  or 
wealth  procure.  There  was  no  hope,  but 
his  father,  finding  the  art  of  doctors 
unavailing,  took  him  on  a  pilgrimage  to 
all  the  famous  shrines  of  Europe  in  the 
hope  that  a  miracle  might  effect  that 
which  the  highest  medical  skill  in  the 
land  had  failed  to  accomplish.  It  was 
in  vain.  The  heir  to  all  the  Duke's 
possessions,  although  he  lived  to  man- 
hood, remained  throughout  life  incur- 
able, and  died  when  twenty-four. 

Then  it  was  that  the  Duke  married  a 
second  time,  wedding  a  lady  who  inherits 
traditions  as  fine  as  his  own-  She  is  a 
lineal  descendant  of  the  Countess  of 
Nithsdale.  Lord  Nithsdale  was  condemn- 
ed to  death  for  a  dangerous  Stuart  ris- 
ing on  the  border.  Hearing  that  her 
husband  was  a  prisoner  in  the  Tower, 
the  Countess  set  out  by  coach  from 
Scotland,  but  at  York  was  held  up  by 
snow,  which  blocked  the  road.  She  fin- 
ished the  journey  on  horseback.  In 
London  she  labored  day  and  night  to  win 


Here  Is  vour  opportunity  to  learn  a  pro- 
fession for  men  of  ability  wbere  the  de- 
mand   is    greater    tlian    the   supply. 

THE  DOMINION  SCHOOL  OF 
ACCOUNTANCY  AND   FINANCE 

opens  the  way  for  young  men  of  ambition  to 
earn  from  $10  to  $20  a  day  when  qualified. 
Write  for  full  particulars  that  at  least  is  the  ' 
first  step,  then  weigh  up  the 
proposition   carefully. 
Dominion  Sehool  of  Aooountanoy  and  FInanoe 

Ball  Block.  Princess  St. 
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STUDY   AT  HOME 

No  matter  where  yon  are,  we  can  teach  yon  in 
your  spare  time.  Ten  years'  successtnl  work 
proTes  the  efficiency  »t  onr  metbsda.  Ccnrses  In : 
Commercial  Course  (Beokkeeplng,  Arltbmertlc, 
Penmanship,  Business  Cerrespondence,  Cammer- 
cial  Law),  Sharthand  and  Typewriting,  Begin- 
ner's Course,  Jonrnalism,  Special  BngUali, 
Elementary  Art,  Mechanical  Drawing,  Architec- 
tural Drawing,  Electrical  Coarse,  Engineering 
(Stationary,  Traction,  Oasollne,  Marine,  Liocomo- 
tive,  Automobile),  Matriculatien,  Clrll  Serrlce, 
Teachers'  Examinations,  or  any  snbject. 
Ask  for  what  you  need. 

Canadian    CorreHpondence    College,    Lilmitcd, 
Dept.    B,   Toronto,    Canada, 


The  Help  of  The  Hartford 

WHEN  the  home  has  burned  and  plans  for  rebuilding 
are  discussed  it  gives  great  satisfaction  to  know 
that  there  is  a  policy  in  the 

Hartford  Fire  Insurance  Company 

This  great  company  has  in  104  years  paid  over  167  mil- 
lions to  policy  holders  to  help  them  replace  property 
destroyed  by  fire.  Its  settlements  are  prompt  and  fair 
and  its  commercial  honor  unquestioned.  When  you  need 
fire  insurance 

INSIST  on  the  HARTFORD 

AGENTS    EVERYWHERE 
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HARTFORD  FIRE  INSURANCE  COMI'ANY,  llnrtford,    Conn. 

:)ia.l     fur    our     Uooklet     "Structural     SafeicuardN    for    Dwellings.' 
My   Dome  and  addre»K  Is  wrlllen  brlow. 


MncLean's  Tear  off 
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A  Triumph     (iS^^l^^i 

in 

Electrical 


ELECTRIC 

HEATING 

APPLIANCES 


Appliances! 

The  perfect  electric  appliance  is 
one  that  reduces  labor  to  pleas- 
ant, interesting  occupation;  saves 
money  in  operation;  and,  bj^ 
giving  continued  satisfaction,  re- 
pays handsomely  for  the  money 
invested. 

For  instance —  ~~ 

"CANADIAN  BEAUTY"  Irons 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  iron,  even  in  the  warmest  weather,  when  you  use  a  "Canadian 
Beauty"  Iron — a  triumph  in  electrical  construction.  It  uses  so  little  current  it  is 
more  economical  to  operate  than  the  old-style  irons,  and  gives  perfect  satisfaction  for 
years  and  years.     Your  dealer  will  be  glad  to  demonstrate.      The  price  is     .     $4.50 

"CANADIAN  BEAUTY"  Toaster 

Constructed  with  the  same  painstaking,  thoroughly-skilled  workmanship  that  charac- 
terizes the  "Canadian  Beauty"  Iron,  the 
Toaster  is  indeed  "  The  Autocrat  of  the 
Breakfast  Table."  It  is  a  guest  that  graces 
the  board,  and  whose  welcome — and  parts — 
never  wear  out. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  "  Canadian  Beauty  " 
Electrical  Appliances. 

WRITE  FOR  CATALOGUE. 


Renfrew  Electric 
Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd. 


Renf 


rew 


Ontario 


^^1^  Don't  take  up  Your  Carpets  this  Spring.     Get  a 

Vacuum  Cleaner 


and  keep  your  house  clean 
every  day  of  the  year. 

Our  new  model  H.B.,  the  perfect  combination  sweeper.  Widest  vacuum  slot, 
widest  brush,  light  in  weight,  light  to  run.  An  efficient  brush  to  take  up  threads 
und  lint,  not  a  heayy-runnlng  carpet  sweeper.  Ball  bearing  and  built  of  three-ply 
veneer  throughout. 

SPECIAL 
Write  to-day  for  onr  trial  offer.     The  Domestic  is  thebest,  and  the  price  is  low. 


The  Domestic  Vacuum  Cleaner  Co.,  Room  2,  260  Yong^e  Street 

Phone  Main  2583  TorontO,I0llt.  AttnU  aanleJ a>€ri,mhtrt 


support  for  a  pardon.  But  the  King  was 
adamant  and  roughly  rebuffed  her  peti- 
tions. It  remained,  therefore,  for  this 
woman  to  pit  her  wits  against  the  Brit- 
ish Government. 

A  Woman  of    Spirit 

By  money  and  fair  words  she  manag- 
ed frequently  to  see  her  husband  in  the 
Tower,  and  on  the  night  before  the  time 
fixed  for  his  execution  she  went  into  his 
cell,  accompanied  by  her  maid,  who  con- 
cealed beneath  her  gown  a  woman's  rid- 
ing cloak  for  the  prisoner.  This  having 
been  deposited.  Lady  Nithsdale  walked 
out  with  the  woman  telling  her  in  a 
loud  voice  to  go  upon  some  errand  for 
her.  She  herself  returned  to  the  cell, 
fitted  her  husband  with  wig  and  gown 
and  walked  out  with  him,  as  if  he  were 
her  female  companion.  She  sent  him 
away,  bidding  him  hasten  and  recall  the 
maid  who  had  not  returned. 

Then  again  she  went  back  to  the  cell, 
this  time  alone,  shut  herself  in,  and 
talked  aloud  as  though  conversing  with 
her  husband.  After  some  time,  she,  like 
him,  got  clear  away.  He  escaped  to 
France,  where,  after  many  perils  nobly 
endured,  she  followed  him.  That  was 
the  ancestress  of  the  present  Duchess  of 
Norfolk,  and  her  friends  say  that  the 
spirit  of  that  incomparable  woman  lives 
again  in  her. 

A  GREATER  THAN 
PANAMA 

Secretary  Lane   Plans  to  Make  the  De- 
velopment of  Alaska  a  Public   Work 

A  PUBLIC  work  greater  by  far  than 
-^^  the  Panama  Canal  has  been  out- 
lined by  Mr.  Lane,  secretary  of  the 
Interior  Department  of  the  United 
States  Government,  says  The  American 
Magazine,  in  his  report  to  President 
Wilson. 

It  is  a  bold  proposition,  calculated  to 
take  hold  upon  the  imagination  of  the 
American  people.  He  asks  nothing  less 
than  the  development  as  a  public  work 
of  the  vast  territory  of  Alaska — the 
building  of  roads  and  railroads,  the 
opening  of  mines,  the  founding  of  agri- 
culture. 

Here  is  a  territory  one-fifth  the  size 
of  the  United  States  with  less  than 
forty  thousand  white  inhabitants,  less 
than  one  thousand  miles  of  roads  and 
only  fragments  of  railroads.  Part  of  the 
territory  has  as  kindly  a  climate  as 
Stockholm  or  St.  Petersburg  and  there 
are  50,000,000  acres  that  will  make 
homes  for  a  people  as  sturdy  as  those 
of  New  England.  It  will  not  only  sup- 
port a  large  agricultural  population  but 
it  has  mineral  wealth  of  untold  value, 
great  forests  awaiting  the  lumberman, 
and  rich  fisheries. 

The  people  of  the  United  States  have 
already  declared  positively  that  this  vir- 
gin territory  shall  not  be  wastefully  and 
greedily  exploited  by  the  private  monop- 
olist. 

"We  abruptly  closed  opportunities  to 
the  monopolist,"  says  Secretary  Lane, 
"but  did  not  open  them  to  the  develop- 
er." 
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He  now  asks  immediate  action.  He 
asks  that  adequate  governmental  ma- 
chinery be  devised  to  do  the  work.  He 
suggests  a  board  of  commissioners  to 
assume  complete  charge  of  all  the  affairs 
of  the  Territory,  with  power  to  develop 
its  resources  on  the  broadest  scale. 

Five  years  ago  this  scheme  would  have 
seemed  Utopian  in  the  extreme.  There 
has  been  a  tradition  in  America,  long 
sedulously  fostered,  that  government 
work  is  of  necessity  wasteful,  inefficient, 
scandalously  slow.  And  under  the  old 
system  of  spoils-politics  there  was  no 
little  justification  for  this  view. 

But  the  Panama  Canal  has  been  con- 
structed. We  went  into  that  enter- 
prise like  an  inexperienced  boy  unaware 
of  our  own  strength;  we  are  coming  out 
of  it  with  a  new  understanding  of  the 
meaning  of  public  work  and  a  new  con- 
fidence in  our  ability  as  a  nation  to 
engage  in  it.  The  canal' will  not  only 
be  finished  nearly  a  year  before  it  was 
promised  and  save  from  eight  million  to 
ten  million  dollars  of  its  estimated  cost, 
but  it  will  set  a  unique  standard  of 
economy,  efficiency,  honesty,  humani- 
tarianism.  We  have  discovered  hither- 
to unknown  human  resources  in  the  form 
of  state-minded  leadership — out  of 
which  has  been  developed  a  superb  ma- 
chine for  public  service. 

This  year  the  veterans  of  Panama, 
having  won  a  victory  in  a  new  kind  of 
warfare,  will  be  prepared  for  new  con- 
quests. Why  not  maintain  this  superb 
machine  as  a  national  asset?  Why  not 
turn  the  power  that  has  conquered 
Panama  to  the  conquest  of  Alaska? 
Why  not  give  Goethals  and  his  men  com- 
mand of  this  new  work  for  the  people? 

We  must  not  stop  with  a  single  shin- 
ing object  lesson,  for  the  only  sound  re- 
sult of  doing  a  great  deed  is  that  it 
commits  us  to  the  doing  of  still  greater 
ones.  We  have  organized,  at  last,  an 
Army  of  Peace,  we  have  found  "the 
moral  equivalent  for  war."  We  are 
ready  as  a  nation  for  still  more  ambi- 
tious conquests  of  the  forces  of  nature. 
Let  us  then  march  our  veterans  from 
the  tropics  to  the  poles.  Let  Goethals 
command.  Let  the  nation  fight  the 
battle. 

THE  AMERICANIZATION 
OE  CHINA 

The   United  States  Endeavoring  to  Cap- 
ture China's  Trade 

TO  stand  in  the  main  street  of  any 
Chinese  city  and  to  see  all  that  you 
look  at  will  most  probably  impress 
you  that  the  Americanization  of  China  is 
at  hand.  I  think  there  is  no  doubt  about 
it,  says  the  Daily  Chronicle,  London,  Eng. 
Perhaps  in  the  far  interior,  where 
Americans  have  not  pushed  their  way 
to  any  great  extent,  there  is  not  ap- 
parent, as  yet,  any  strong  American 
element;  but  here  in  the  cities  it  is  un- 
mi8takal)le,  and  there  it  will  not  be  ab- 
sent for  long. 

At  the  coast  ports,  in  the  capital,  and 
in  the  Yangtze  Valley  for  several  hun- 
dred miles  from  the  sea,  one  finds  char- 
acteristics that  are  unmistakably  Ameri- 


WEAR 

Gossard  Corsets 

(They  Lace  in  Front) 

You  can    have  a  Gossard  Corset,      djO    t\i\ 
Carriage  paid   to  your  door,   for     <P0*V/V^ 

This  will  be  good  news  for  women  who  have  coveted 
the  Pleasure,  Comfort  and  Style  imparted  by  this 
famous  front-lacing  Corset,  but  have  hesitated  at  the 
price.  This  beautiful  new  model  is  designed  to  meet 
perfectly  the  requirements  of  women  of  average  figure. 
It  is  made  of  Everlast  cloth  and,  like  all  Gossard  Cor- 
sets, is  guaranteed. 

It  will  be  sent,  charges  prepaid,  to  any  address  in  Canada 
on  receipt  of  the  price,  $3.00. 

Write  for  a  copy  of  the  Gossard  style  book  for  1914. 
It  is  free. 

Gossard  Corsets  are  sold  in  Toronto  only  by 

Murray-Kay,  Limited 

17-31  King  Street  East,  Toronto 


Test  it  at  Our  Expense 

POSITIVE  PROOF  BEFORE  YOU  BUY 

WE  CAN  prove  to  you  in  your  own  home  that  Invincible 
Eenovators  are  more  thorough  in  cleaning;  easier  to 
operate;  and  the  most  economical  electric  cleaner  on 
the  market. 

Actually  get  better  and  better  with  wear — no  pumps,  valves, 
bellows,  or  anything  to  get  out  of  order  or  fuss  with. 

Used  in  a  large  number  of  hospitals  where  cleanliness  and 
sanitary  conditions  are  absolutely  essential,  also  in  offices, 
hotels,  institutes,  churches. 

A  machine  for  every  purpose,  to  suit  every  purse. 


Home 


Office 


Church         Institute 


Let  us  prove  it — we  '11  give  you  a  free  demonstration  entirely 
at  our  own  expense  without  any  obligation  on  your  part. 

Write  for  our  complete  treatise  on  cleaning. 
Ask  for  booklet  "R."   Send  a  postal  to-day. 

THE  INVINCIBLE  RENOVATOR  MFG. 
CO.,  LIMITED 

81  PETER  STREET,   TORONTO,  CANADA 


Talking  to  the  Point — 

CLASSIFIED  WANT  ADS.  get  right  down  to  the  point  at  issue.  If  yon  waet 
■omething,  say  so  in  a  few  well-choaen  words.  Readers  like  that  sort  of  straight- 
from-the-shoulder-talk,  and  that  is  the  reason  why  condensed  ads.  are  so  productive 
of  the  best  kind  of  results. 

CLASSIFIED  WANT  ADS.  are  always  noticed.  They  are  read  by  wide-awake, 
intelligent  dealers,  who  are  on  the  lookout  for  favorable  opportunities  to  fill  their 
reqairements. 

TRY  A  CONDENSED  AD.  IN  THIS  PAPER. 
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The  modern  girl  is  a  healthy,  outdoor 
creature.  She  will  help  Nature  and  defy 
the  weather  by  using 


Made  of  pure  vegetable  oils  and  high  grade  materials 
— so  clean,  sweet  and  wholesome — it  is  agreeable  to 
the  tenderest  skin  and  complexion. 

It  is  the  kind  of  soap  particular  people  use.  The  oval  cake 
fits  the  hand  naturally  and  always  floats  within  easy  reach. 
It  cleanses  to  the  last  atom. 

"Have  you  a  little  'Fairy'  in  your  home?" 


li"!!^  FAIRBANKs^^nyJ 


LIMITED 

MONTREAL 


Fairy  is  the  best  soap 
for  washing  dainty  fab' 
rics  and  laces. 


Fairy  Soap—  the  white 
oval  cake  of  floating 
purity. 
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TURN  YOUR  SPARE  TIME  TO  PROFIT 

We  can  put  ambitious  men  in  the  way  of  earning  from  $5  to  $10 
a  week  extra  during  their  spare  time.  .  If  you  are  desirous  of  in- 
creasing your  present  income  our  proposition  will  appeal  to  you. 
Don't  miss  the  opportunity.     Write  us  for  complete  information 

Send  a  postcard  to-day. 
THE    MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    CO.,    LIMITED 

143-153  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada 


can.  You  see  it  in  the  streets.  It  is  there 
in  the  clothes  and  in  the  hats  the  Chin- 
ese are  wearing — although  probably  none 
of  them  have  come  from  America. 

The  "young"  Chinese,  a  sort  of  na- 
tional dandy,  whose  philosophy  is  entire- 
ly a  philosophy  of  clothes  and  how  to 
make  dollars  by  doing  nothing  for  them, 
flaunts  in  your  face  his  American-cut 
suit,  his  American  fob,  his  felt  hat, 
turned  up  American-like  at  the  back, 
his  American  boots  with  the  bulgy  toe- 
caps. 

There  can  be  no  doubt,  taking  China 
as  a  whole,  about  this  growing  spirit 
among  the  youthful  Chinese  which  holds 
America  as  the  true  hero  of  democracy, 
and  which  induces  them  to  look  upon 
America  as  their  guide  in  matters  of 
national  conduct. 

The  atmosphere  of  the  Chinese  in  Pe- 
king has  always  been,  if  anything,  fav- 
orable to  Britishers.  It  is  so  now.  But 
there  is  a  louder  cry  going  up  with  a 
strong  American  accent  in  all  matters 
political.  The  Ministers  of  State  are 
pro-American.  The  new  Chinese  offi- 
cials are  mostly  men  of  American  edu- 
cation. 

Even  Yuan  Shih  Kai,  the  President,  is 
known  to  be  peculiarly  friendly  towards 
America  and  the  other  great  President 
of  the  world.  He  is  understood  especial- 
ly to  favor  American  capital  coming  into 
China. 

THE  IMPERIAL 
NATURALIZATION     BILL 

A  Canadian  Naturalized   British  Subject 

will  now  be  a  British  Subject  in 

any  part  of  the  World 

C  OME  months  ago  the  Canadian  Gov- 
'^  emment  announced  that  the  correct- 
ed draft  of  the  Imperial  Naturaliza- 
tion Bill  had  been  approved  by  the  Can- 
adian Government.  Thus  the  last  obstacle 
appears  to  have  been  removed  from  the 
path  of  a  long-delayed  reform,  the  ac- 
complishment of  which  will  mark  a  fur- 
ther step  towards  Imperial  unity.  The 
current  number  of  the  Quarterly  Review 
gives  a  very  comprehensive  history  of 
the  inception  and  progress  of  the  im- 
pending reform,  a  brief  resume  of  which, 
having  regard  to  its  Imperial  import- 
ance, will  be  of  interest. 

At  the  Imperial  Conference  of  1911 
Sir  Wilfrid  Laurier  made  an  eloquent 
plea  for  the  principle,  'A  British  sub- 
ject anywhere  a  British  subject  every- 
where.' He  instanced  the  case  of  the 
American  settlers,  who  readily  take  out 
naturalization  papers  in  Canada,  only 
to  find  that  when  they  come  to  Europe 
they  are  no  longer  British  subjects,  but 
foreigners  again.  The  same  applies  to 
settlers  of  any  foreign  nationality  in 
any  of  the  Dominions. 

The  rights  or  privileges  of  a  British 
subject  appear  to  be  principally  the 
following : 

(1)  First  and  foremost,  the  right  to 
invoke  anywhere  the  protection  of  the 
Crown  against  i)€rsonal  oppression,  espe- 
cially in  a  foreign  country; 
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The  Only  3-in-l 

VACUUM  CLEANER 

One  operation  of  the  Sweeper- Vac 
accomplishes  the  combined  work  of  a 
real  carpet  sweeper  and  a  most 
powerful  vacuum  cleaner.  Absolutely 
no  chance  for  any  kind  of  dirt  or  lint 
to  be  left  on  the  surface  of  the  car- 
pet or  in  the  nap.  The  carpet  sweeper 
can  be  detached  at  will  and  used 
separately.  The  Vacuum  Cleaner  by 
its  powerful  suction  will  remove  from 
a  cupful  to  a  quart  of  dirt  in  two 
minutes  only  from  a  9  x  12  rug,  after 
it  has  been  cleaned  or  beaten  the 
old-fashioned  way. 

The  SWEEPER- VAC  is  guaranteed 
for  twenty  years,  which  is  something 
no  other  vacuum  machine  or  sweeper 
can  carry.  Very  simple  in  construc- 
tion, requires  little  attention.  Re- 
lease yourself  of  the  cleaning  drudg- 
ery, make  your  home  clean  and  sani- 
tary. 

The  extremely  low  price  will  sur- 
prise yon.  Write  for  Booklet  "P" 
and  cet  further  particulars  of  this 
labor-saTer. 

Sweeper- Vac.  Limited 

'.Montreal,  Quebec 
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(2)  The  right  to  sue  or  be  tried  by 
British  law  in  those  foreign  countries 
where  Consular  Courts  have  been  estab- 
lished nuder  the  Foreign  Jurisdiction 
Act,  1890; 

(3)  The  right  to  be  married  in  for- 
eign countries  under  the  provisions  of 
the  Foreign  Marriages  Act,  1892; 

(4)  The  right  to  have  an  owner's  in- 
terest in  a  British  ship.  Formerly  there 
were  restrictions  on  the  liberty  of  aliens 
to  acquire  and  hold  property  generally, 
but  in  the  main  these  have  long  since 
been  removed  except  as  regards  the 
ownership  of  shifts. 

Prior  to  1844  an  alien  could  only  ac- 
quire any  of  the  rights  of  a  British  sub- 
ject in  one  of  two  ways.  He  might  get 
a  special  Act  of  Parliament  passed  for 
his  benefit,  or  he  might  get  "letters  of 
denization,"  i.e.,  a  certificate  direct  from 
the  sovereign. 

The  year  1844  witnessed  the  passage 
of  an  Act  authorizing  the  issue  of  a 
certificate  by  the  Secretary  of  State  at 
his  own  discretion.  The  next  important 
Act  (1870)  required,  among  other  things, 
five  years'  residence  in  the  United  King- 
dom, or  of  service  under  the  Crown  for 
the  same  period,  and  of  intention  of  con- 
tinuing so  to  reside  or  serve  after 
naturalization.  This  innovation  has  had 
the  effect  of  aggravating  the  Imperial 
anomaly  of  localized  naturalization.  An 
alien  in  process  of  qualifying  for  British 
subjecthood  by  residence  in  the  United 
Kingdom  or  any  Dominion  cannot  mi- 
grate to  another  part  of  the  Empire 
without  losing,  so  to  speak,  the  residence 
already  performed.  He  must  begin  all 
over  again.  And  when,  having  com- 
pleted the  required  term  of  residence,  he 
applies  for  his  certificate,  he  will  dis- 
qualify himself  at  once  if  he  announces 
his  intention  of  migrating  to  any  other 
part  of  the  Empire  instead  of  continu- 
ing to  reside  in  the  country  where  he  is 
applying. 

In  February,  1899,  an  inter-depart- 
mental committee  was  appointed  by  Sir 
Matthew  White  Ridley,  who  was  then 
Home  Secretary,  to  inquire  into  the 
"doubts  and  difficulties"  which  had 
arisen  as  to  the  proper  interpretation 
and  administration  of  the  naturalization 
laws,  and  to  suggest  improvements. 

Our  main  concern  is  with  the  great 
anomaly  as  it  exists  at  present.  In 
1899-1901  it  was  less  flagrant  than  it 
has  since  become,  the  volume  of  foreign 
settlement  in  the  Dominions  being  then 
comparatively  small.  But  already  it  was 
suflSciently  real  for  the  committee  to 
give  it  their  best  attention.  The  position 
was,  and  is,  that  persons  naturalized  un- 
der the  local  law  of  any  Dominion  or 
Colony,  or  possibly  even  in  Britain  too, 
remain  aliens  everywhere  else,  even  in 
other  parts  of  the  Empire. 

A  characteristic  feature  of  the  whole 
discussion  which  has  lasted  from  1901 
to  1913  is  that  the  matter  which  seemed 
80  simple  at  first  sight  became  more  and 
more  complicated  the  further  it  was 
examined.  The  question  of  constitu- 
tional principle  was  one  of  three  main 
diflBculties.  The  second  great  difficulty 
lay  in  the  differences  subsisting  between 
the     conditions     prescribed     for     local 
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could  do  so.  Don't  worry  on  this 
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there  is  no  need  of  having  a  rough  ikin  aid  |>i>i>r 
complexion.     A  dally  massage  with 

BEAUTINA  MASSAGE  CREAM 

will.  In  a  short  time,  alleviate  all  Irritation,  ilryiiess 
end  chapped  condition  of  the  skin  and  will  Impart 
that  soft,  velvety  and  healthy  appearance  so  greatly 
admired.  It  Is  nn  Ideal  toilet  requisite.  Send  !!• 
cents  for  a  trial  Jar. 

E.  E.  JARMAIN,  P.O.  Box  20,  Mount  Pleasant, 
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Fashion-Craft  Clothes 

Made  in  Canada, 

Sold  in  Canada, 

Worn  in  Canada  by  the  well-dressed 
Canadian.  Never  more  perfect  than 
now.  Price  range  $i8.oo  to  $50.00. 
All   equally  well   cut   and   tailored. 


In  Every  Principal 
Town  and  City  in  Canada. 


You  won't  envy  the  other 
fellows,  when  you  have 
a   "Robertson"   Launch 


WhetlMT  yon  buy  a  Robertscm  lairnch  complete  and  fully  equipped  or  merely  get  the  "makines"  and  build  it  your- 
self,  you  will   have   a   good,   diu^ble   boat^tbe   pride   of   the   water. 

Long  experience  has  made  us  expert  in  boat  and  launch  building,  and  we  can  give  you  good,  practical  advice  in  buying 
or  making  boats,  yachts,  motor-boats,  semi-speed  cruising  laimches,  etc.  Make  this  a  season  of  enjoyable  and  healthy 
recreation   In  the   open  with  a  good  water  craft. 

Writ6  for  Booklet  *'R.'*     It  Will  Give  You  Some  Valuable  Susgestions 

ROBERTSON  BROS.,       Foot  of  Bay  St.,       HAMILTON,  ONT. 


naturalization  in  Britain  and  in  the 
various  Dominions,  representing  to  some 
extent  differences  of  social  policy.  Close- 
ly connected  with  the  last  named  was 
the  third  great  obstacle,  which  was  sheer 
misunderstanding.  In  South  Africa, 
New  Zealand,  and  Australia,  not  only 
the  public,  but  many  of  its  leaders  were 
haunted  with  the  idea  that  their  coun- 
tries could  not  become  parties  to  any 
joint  scheme  of  complete  naturalization 
without  opening  their  doors  to  a  pos- 
sible flood  of  undesirables  and  Asiatics, 
whom  they  would  be  obliged  not  merely 
to  admit  but  to  endow  with  political 
rights.  Visions  of  Asiatics  swarming 
over  from  Hongkong  and  Singapore, 
where  the  conditions  of  naturalization 
are  very  easy,  or  even  via  Britain, 
clouded  their  horizon. 

Sir  Wilfrid  Laurier  wished  to  solve 
the  difficulty  by  an  Imperial  Act  giving 
extra-territorial  effect  to  the  naturaliza- 
tion laws  of  the  Dominion.  This  pro- 
posal, however,  did  not  meet  with  the 
approval,  either  of  the  Imperial  or  Aus- 
tralian authorities,  and  the  plan  of  hav- 
ing to  adopt  a  dual  system  was 
found  necessary.  The  Imperial  world- 
wide status  of  a  naturalized  subject  will 
contain  a  local,  but  the  local  will  not 
contain  the  Imperial. 

The  compromise  actually  arranged 
was  that,  under  powers  to  be  taken  by 
the  United  Kingdom  and  conferred  on 
Dominion  legislatures  by  the  Imperial 
Act,  world-wide  naturalization  should 
be  granted  by  local  law  to  any  alien  who, 
in  addition  to  any  other  requirements. 
(1)  has  resided  not  less  than  five  years 
within  the  Empire,  or  has  served  the 
Crown  for  five  years  out  of  the  last  eight 
years;  (2)  is  of  good  character  and  has 
an  adequate  knowledge  of  the  English 
or  other  official  language;  and  (3)  in- 
tends to  reside  within  the  Empire  or 
serve  under  the  Crown.  A  proviso  that 
the  last  twelve  months  must  be  spent  in 
the  country  where  application  for  the 
certificate  is  made,  overcotnes  some  ob- 
vious difficulties.  For  instance,  the  dis- 
cretion of  the  responsible  minister  would 
be  hampered  if  he  could  discover  nothing 
about  the  applicant  without  having  to 
seek  information  oversea.  As  the  pro- 
posal stands,  the  minister  could  easily 
find  out  the  alien 's  record  and  reputa- 
tion for  the  last  twelve  months  at  least. 
It  was  suggested  that  the  several  Gov- 
ernments might  exchange  lists  of  per- 
sons to  whom  naturalization  had  any- 
where been  refused,  so  as  to  check  such 
persons  if  they  applied  in  another  part 
of  the  Empire. 

_  When  the  scheme  which  has  thus 
ripened  is  carried  into  effect,  which 
should  be  accomplished  before  the  next 
session  of  the  Imperial  Conference 
(1915),  we  need  not  think  that  finality 
has  been  reached.  The  perpetuation  of 
a  "local"  status,  alongside  a  world- 
wide status,  must  tend  to  popular  con- 
fusion. In  the  debates  at  Ottawa  the 
opinion  was  expressed  that  ninety  or 
more  per  cent,  of  aliens  in  Canada  would 
be  content  when,  aftei  three  years'  resi- 
dence in  the  Dominion,  they  were  able  to 
obtain  the  "local"  certificate  and  ac- 
quire the  privileges  of  Canadian  citizen- 
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V4  envelope  Knoi  Sparklinc  Oelatine 
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H  pint  cream  1  cup  chopped  nuta 

1  cup  of  maple  or  brown  sugar 
Soften  gelatine  in  the  milk  and  dissolve  in  the 
hot  rice.  Add  sugar  and  salt.  When  cool,  fold 
in  the  cream  vthipped  until  thick,  and  the 
chopped  nuts.  Flavor  with  vanilla  or  lemon. 
Pack  in  ice,  or  in  cool  weather  set  out  of  doors. 
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Washlneton     Country 
Geo.    Eliot    Country 
Ploturesnue   North   Wales 
Beautiful     Lake     District 
in 
MERRIE    ENGLAND 
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Scott  &  Burns 
Trossachs   &    Scenic   Tours  in 
BONNIE     SCOTLAND 
Illustrated  literstiire.  mar>a  (free)  and  all 
>^  information,  r'anadian  Office  of  the  Lon- 

don  .North    Western   &   Caledonian    U'ys. 

S.  J.  SHARP,   19  Adelaide  St.  E.. 
Toronto 


ship.   The  Government  replied  that,  even 
so,  the  remainder    /ho     recognized     the 
value  of  the  full  status  would  have  the 
means  of  obtaining  it  which  had  hitherto 
been  lacking  altogether. 

In  any  event,  the  passage  of  this  legis- 
lation will  undoubtedly  mark  an  import- 
ant development  in  the  political  rela- 
tionship of  the  Dominions  to  Britain. 
The  principle  of  recognizing  the  extra- 
territorial effect  of  Dominion  laws  has 
an  important  bearing  on  other  matters, 
e.g.,  questions  of  merchant  shipping  law, 
which  have  long  been  the  subject  of 
controversy  on  the  constitutional  point. 
But  the  larger  aspect  of  the  impending 
reform  must  always  lie  in  its  effect  on 
the  development  of  a  Britannic  citizen- 
ship. Is  there  to  be  a  common  citizen- 
ship of  the  Empire,  as  the  corollary  to 
uniform  subjecthood  under  the  common 
Crown  T  And,  if  so,  is  that  citizenship 
to  be  common  to  all  the  many  races 
within  the  Empire? 

WHY  SEARCH  FOR 
SOUTH  POLE 

Sir    Ernest    Shackleton    Talks   of    His 
Great  Antarctic  Expedition 

A  QUESTION  that  is  frequently 
■^~^  asked  by  many  people  is  what  good 
can  be  done  by  further  Arctic  or  Ant- 
arctic expeditions?  In  Pearson's  Week- 
ly Sir  Ernest  Shackleton  replies  to  this 
question. 

You  ask  me  what  good  I  hope  to  do  by 
a  further  Antarctic  expedition,  he  says. 
It  all  depends  upon  exactly  what  you 
mean  by  "good." 

If  you  mean  some  economic  good, 
something  of  tangible  value  to  humanity, 
the  replies  are  not  too  easy  to  give  off- 
hand. The  benefits  resulting  from  Polar 
exploratiori  are  mainly  scientific  ones, 
you  know,  and  not,  perhaps,  at  first 
sight,  apt  to  appeal  greatly  to  the  aver- 
age person. 

Still,  the  following  is  among  the 
"good"  that  I  hope  to  achieve  by  cross- 
ing the  South  Polar  Continent  from  sea 
to  sea — from  the  Weddell  Sea  to  the 
Ross  Sea: — 

To  study  the  winds  which  come  from 
this  region  and  so  make  it  easier  for 
those  engaged  in  agriculture  in  the 
great  fields  of  the  Argentine  to  under- 
stand their  weather  conditions  and,  in  a 
measure,  prepare  for  and  against  them. 
To  determine  the  general  dip  of  the 
magnetic  needle.  The  route  followed  will 
lead  towards  the  magnetic  pole,  and  an 
absolutely  true  knowledge  of  magnetic 
conditions  is  of  immense  value  to  navi- 
gation. 

To  discover  the  continental  nature  of 
the  Antarctic.  No  one  knows  whether 
the  great  plateau  dips  gradually  from 
the  Pole  towards  the  Weddell  Sea,  and 
no  one  knows  whether  the  Great  Victoria 
chain  of  mountains,  which  has  been 
traced  to'  the  Pole,  extends  across  the 
Continent  and  links  up  the  Andes.  The 
solving  of  this  problem  is  of  intense  in- 
terest to  geographers  all  over  the  world, 
To  collect  geological  data  and  speci- 
mens.    Collections    from    t3rpical    rocks, 
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Electric  or  Water  Power— Take  Your  Choice 

II  your  liouse  is  wired  for  electricity,  you  can  use  the 
Electric  Motor  Washer,  which  atUches  instantly  to  an  oriinarj 
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1900  Waaher  Co.,  357  Yonge  St..  Toronto,  Can. 


Your  car  acces- 
sories will  look 
better  and 
brighter  when 
cleaned  with 


Polishes 


Orde 
from 


rour 

dealer. 


TORONTO    RIDING  SCHOOL 


4  CAWTHKA  BQDABB. 
The     most     careful     att«o* 
too  gijfn  to  Udr  or  gi fto 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^  men  pupUa 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^K    FHTftt«  

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^r    W  tfAMCA.                      and   |«iU*- 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^B  mcn'i    dreMlnc     roonu     and 

^■^■^^■^^^^^^^^H  bathroom.       Good      looklnc. 

■  W      W  ^^^^^^^B  perfpctW         tr«inc<l       hoTMi. 

mm        M^k           mm  scat      Line,      church      and 

^1      ^  j\      ^P  \  Carlton    can. 

m             Vim      ^^       \  Haddle  bonirs  and  himtan 

^                '^                   •  for    sale    or   hlra. 

WM.  BUCKLE.  Ridins  Master  Ph^na  North  7*1 29 
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Fl^IiMITOiMn 


I  ro  OWN  A  COOO  BUSINESS  OR 
GET  INTO  A  Wett  PAID  POSITION  i 

LONG  BEFORE  YOU  FINISH  TOUR  COURSE  TOU 
CAN  BE  EARNINC  $25  A  WEEK  UP.  MAKi 
ING  SHOW  CARDS.  SI6MS,DISI0_HIR0    rf,DoilNG  SCHOOL 


NO  INBORN  TALENT  nilDlD<f/fot>/i>a,^txi>ccum4„ 


Men  Laugh  at  Women 

tTSing  to  Bhupen  kniTM.  bnt  with  tlu  Ktmc  Kiijfg  Bhuv 
ener  a  woman  can  sharpen  a  knife  in  tarn  ■aoonrta.  Kom 
abaryener  liKpa  all  knirei  sharp  all  th*  Oma.  San 
3aTe  money,  don't  tend  knlTea  out  to  ba  ahaxpeaed.  Al- 
ways ready  for  ua«,  cannot  get  out  oi  ordar  Baiiy  a  ehiU 
coold  do   it— yoa   need   one. 

Price  50c.  postpaid.         Send  for  one  to-dar. 
rj       J     <-•      U»        •    I  144  Front  Street 

rred    «^.    ninniCk    Stratford  Ontario 


WITH  the  narrow  skirts 
of  the  new  styles,  one's  foot- 
wear is  more  conspicuous  than  ever. 
How  necessary  it  is,  then,  that  the 
shr  jwhichdividesattention equally 
with  your  gown  and  hat  should 
have  the  grace  of  form  and  style 
that  give  to  these  their  charm  and 
distinction.     The 


shown  here,  will  be  found  to  meet 
all  the  requirements  of  the  well- 
dressed  woman.  In  looks  it  has  all 
the  earmarks  of  a  custom  shoe,  in- 
cluding the  smart  lines  and  little 
style-touches  which  are  emphasized 
by  the  short-vamp,  high-arched 
effect  so  much  the  vogue. 

Send  Coupon  for  I 
Vanity  Hand  Glass 

Size  5  inches'  lone,  fine  bevelled  ulass, 
richly  chased  sliver-finished  back,  enffrav- 
ed  with  any  initial.  Retail  price 
50c.  Sent  prepaid  for  ISc  (coin 
or  stamps)  lo  cover  cost  of  en- 
,  eravine,  postaee,  and  packine. 
Only  one  mirror  lo  each  person. 


Please  send   , 
m  e    Vanity 
Hand  Minor, 
for   which    I 
enclose    15c. 


etc.,  will  be  made.  To  study  weather 
conditions  in  the  Antarctic.  There  are 
some  peculiar  problems  of  weather  that 
at  present  are  only  dimly  recognized  as 
existing.  Continuous  observations  are 
of  extreme  importance,  and  our  results 
will  be  added  to  the  observations  of  the 
last  three  Antarctic  expeditions. 

To  carry  on  biological  work  and  to 
study  plant  life. 

The  net  result  of  all  this  ought, 
scientifically,  to  be  a  large  increase  to 
human  knowledge.  The  scientific  results 
of  Captain  Scott's  expedition  and  vol- 
uminous notes  are  of  the  greatest  in- 
terest and  value  to  the  scientific  world. 

Then  there  is  the  "national"  side  to 
be  remembered.  Until  1909  the  British 
Empire  held  the  first  place  in  Polar  ex- 
ploration. She  has  lost  this  in  the  last 
three  years.  Now  is  the  chance  to  re- 
cover the  lost  prestige  and  position. 

There  are  people  who  can  see  no  use- 
ful purpose — or,  at  any  rate,  no  pur- 
pose to  make  it  "worth  while" — in 
Polar  exploration. 

This  spirit  is,  I  think,  the  "What's 
the  good  of  anythink?  Why,  nothink!" 
spirit.  I  believe  we  owe  more  than  a 
duty  to  ourselves — we  owe  a  duty  to 
posterity.  If  no  people  had  set  out  on 
voyages  of  discovery,  America  and 
Australia,  for  instance,  might  still  be  un- 
known to  the  rest  of  the  world. 

And  I  maintain  that  though  the  re- 
sults of  Polar  exploration  are  mainly 
discoveries  in  the  realm  of  natural 
science  that  sooner  or  later  they  benefit 
humanity  at  large;  all  knowledge  must, 
sooner  or  later,  benefit  the  mass  of  the 
people. 

I  have  been  asked  if  I  expect  to  come 
back  from  this  expedition.  Of  course 
I  do.    I  am  not  tired  of  life  yet. 

True,  the  risks  are  considerable.  But, 
then,  so  are  the  risks  of  crossing  Regent 
Street.  In  the  Polar  regions  you  may 
fall  down  a  crevasse,  in  crossing  Regent 
Street  you  may  slip  or  fall  down  in 
front  of  a  motor- 'bus. 

And  you  are  probably  a  dead  man  if 
you  fall  down  in  front  of  a  motor- 'bus. 

CIRCULATION-TWENTY 
MILLION 

T  F  asked  what  writer  of  the  present 
-*-  day  had  the  greatest  circulation, 
your  thoughts  would  probably  fly  to 
some  well-known  novelist.  But  the  men 
whose  words  reach  the  biggest  public 
are  the  men  who  write  the  paragraphs 
found  in  most  British  and  foreign  papers 
and  signed  "Renter,"  and  which  are 
read  by  probably  at  least  20,000,000 
people. 

The  great  news  agency  has  had  an  in- 
teresting career.  It  really  began  in  1849 
when  a  German  named  Renter,  bridged  a 
gap  in  the  then  new  telegraph  line  be- 
tween Paris  and  Berlin  by  stationing 
himself  at  one  end  of  the  gap  and  his 
wife  at  the  other  and  transmitting  the 
messages  by  pigeon  post.  He  soon  after- 
wards came  to  London  and  started  a 
small  news  supply  service,  chiefly  for 
commercial  purposes.  He  then  hit  on 
the  idea  that  newspapers  might  be  glad 


Stop  I\owin4 


BID  (Tood-bye  to  achinsr  backs  and  blistered 
hands.    Let  a  Caille  Portable  Boat  Motor 
drive  your  row  boat  seven  to  nine  miles 
an  hour.    Can  be  instantly  clamped  to  ar 
square  or  pointed  stem  boat  by  simply  tui 
ing  two  thumii  screws.    Is  quickly  adjusu 
to  any  angle  or  depth  of  stem.    The 

QjneTortableBoQt  Motor 

is  steered  bv  a  rudder— not  bv  the  propeller.  This 
permits  steering  up  to  pier  after  power  is  shut  off. 
Sadder  iB  of  our  folding,  stone- dodKing  t.vi)e 
(Patent  applied  for).  The  weedless  propeller  is 
fully  protected  b>  a  substantial  fin.  Motor  weighs 
about  50  lbs.  Develops  2  h. p.  Starts 
with  half  a  turn  of  the  fly-^\heel. 
Can  be  used  in  fresh  or  salt 
water.  Supplied  with  high 
tension  magneto  at  small  ad- 
,  ditional  cost. 

Send  for  Catalog.  Keliable  agents 
I  wanted  in  open  territory. 

VTe  Also  Buiia 

irine  engines  from  2  to  30  h.p.  in 
1  to  4  cylinder  types  for  m'lt'jrlx.ats 
of  all  descriptions  from  IS  ft.  up. 
Abk  for  special  Catalog  if  interested. 

Caillo  PirfKtloB  Notgr  Co. 

141;  CassSi.,       DMr*H,  MIoh. 


INDISPENSABLE  ON  EVERY  DRESSING-TABLE 


mr  For  the 
Bath  and  Toilet 

filway5  use  the  genuine 

MURRAY  % 

lANMAN'S 

Rorida  Water 

Imitations  oF  this  delicious  pfrfiaBe 

are  numberless,  but  it  lus 

never  been  equalleif. 

n  SEfKUHES  AND  OEUGHTS 

M  do««  BO  otb*rt 


-V'ylp: 


|al»a7»t«olt  for  (ho  Tr«49  Vxitt 
#REPXRCD-  ONLY  n 

'LANMAN  &  KEMPyi 

NeiT  York  and 
Montreal^ 


REFUSE   SUBSTITUTES! 


AlTrays  be  Bure  to  look  for  our 
Trade  Mark  on  the  neck  of  the  bottle. 


The  Host  Popular  Perfume 
in  Daily  Use 


The  thousands  who  visited  the  Toronto 
Motor  Boat  Show  conceded  the 

"WILSON" 

to  be  the  best  value  in  the  small  motors. 

"There's  a  Reason."  Made  in  Canada. 

No  Duty. 

6  H.P..  complete      -      $120.00 

3  H.P..  complete      -      $   65.00 

Send  for  Catalofiue  "  W.'* 

Wilson  Motor  Co.,  Walkerville,  Ont. 
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Cadillac' 
Electric)^ 


A  Clean, 
Bright  Home 

is  every  good  housewife's  first  consider- 
ation. But — how  do  you  keep  your  home 
clean?  The  wise  housewife  with  electric 
power  collects  the  dust  and  dirt  of  the 
home  by  using  her 

CADILLAC 

Electric 
Vacuum  Cleaner 

It  collects  the  dust  and  dirt  in  half  the 
time  and  is  so  light  and  easy  to  handle  that 
it's  child's  play  to  clean  your  carpets, 
floors,  furniture,  curtains  and  draperies. 
The  "Cadillac"  method  cleans  your  home 
by  "collecting"  the  dust  and  dirt.  There 
is  no  comparison  with  the  old-time  method 
of  dusting  and  sweeping. 

The  Cadillac  is  NOT  a  costly  machine. 
In  fact  it  is  the  cheapest  as  well  as  the 
most  efficient  cleaner  on  the  market.  It  is 
made  in  Canada  and  the  duty  (included  in 
the  price  of  other  machines)  is  thus  saved. 

IF  YOU  HAVE  NOT  ELECTBICAI, 
POWER  in  your  home  you  will  be  inter 
ested  in  the  hand,  combination  vacuum 
cleaner  and  sweeper  (pictured  here). 

Write  us  to-day  for 
full  information  about 
the  machine  you  are  in- 
terested In.  We  will 
arrange  for  a  FEEE 
demonstration  at  our 
agents'  in  your  vicinity 
if  you  wish.  You  will 
not  obligate  yourself  in 
any  way  by  visiting  our 
agents'. 

Clements  Mfg. 
Co.,  Ltd. 

76  Duchess  Street 

TORONTO 


of  his  messages.  ' '  You  try  my  little  mes- 
sages,"  he  used  to  say.  "It  does  not 
matter  to  me,  I  make  you  them  a  present 
— if  you  take  my  name,  too." 

At  first  the  newspapers  regarded  him 
as  a  harmless  crank,  but  gradually  they 
tried  and  found  they  could  not  do  with- 
out his  messages.  He  won  the  ' '  Times ' ' 
over  and  an  exceptionally  lucky  scoop  of 
war  news  made  the  firm  famous.  When 
the  American  Civil  War  broke  out 
Renter  got  news  hours  in  advance  of 
any  one  else  by  sending  out  swift  yachts 
to  meet  the  Atlantic  steamers  and  get- 
ting permission  to  build  a  telegraph  line 
of  his  own  across  Ireland. 

Though  in  a  way  the  news  centre  of 
the  world,  Renter's  headquarters  con- 
sists of  only  one  room  in  a  small,  old- 
fashioned  house  in  the  city  of  London. 
It  never  shuts.  As  quickly  as  the  news 
comes  in  it  is  delivered  simultaneously 
by  the  news  tapes  to  every  newspaper 
office  in  London. 

Cables  and  wires  are  mostly,  for 
economy,  sent  skeletonised,  i.e.,  without 
punctuation  or  prepositions.  Only  the 
essential  words  are  sent,  the  messages 
having  to  be  expanded  before  appearing 
in  print.  Some  years  ago,  when  the 
Two  Thousand  Guineas,  one  of  the 
year's  big  races  in  England,  was  run,  a 
horse  named  Enthusiast  won  with  Dono- 
van and  Pioneer  second  and  third, 
Reuters  told  the  Colonies  the  result  in 
the  crisp  message  "Two  Thousand  En- 
thusiastic donovan  pioneer."  A  New 
Zealand  sub-editor  ingeniously  puzzled 
it  out  as  "Two  thousand  enthusiasts 
met  here  yesterday  to  welcome  Mr. 
Donovan,  the  eminent  pioneer." 

Renter's,  like  all  newspapers  has  made 
its  own  slips  too,  as  for  instance,  when 
it  published  a  message  from  Australia 
to  the  effect  that  the  Hon.  Graham 
Berny,  the  unmarried  premier  of  Vic- 
toria, had  just  been  made  the  father  of 
twins,  the  first  being  a  son.  It  turned 
out  later  that  "twins  first  son,"  should 
really  have  been  "turns  first  sod."  The 
premier  had  only  been  starting  a  new 
railway. 

THE  KING 
OF  ENCYCLOPEDIAS 

A  Chinese  Work   Consisting  of   11,000 

Volumes   that  would    Stagger 

Solomon 

'TpHE  Encyclopedia  Britannica  con- 
-^  sisting  of  twenty-eight  volumes, 
which  most  people  regard  as  a  library 
in  itself  fades  into  insignificance  when 
compared  with  the  Chinese  encyclopedia 
which  originally  numbered  11,100 
volumes  and  was  a  unique  work  in  pos- 
session of  the  Emperor.  The  New  York 
Times  tells  us  that  two  volumes  of  this 
work  were  recently  picked  up  for  a  song 
in  a  London  book  shop,  and  the  ex- 
planation is  to  be  found  in  the  records 
of  the  Boxer  Rebellion  of  1900,  when 
this  huge  work  was  nearly  wiped  out  of 
existence  by  a  fire  set  by  the  rebels  to 
the  Han-Lin  College,  where  it  was 
housed.  Since  that  time  stray  volumes 
of  the  work  have  turned  up  here  and 
there  as  part  of  the  "loot"  of  all  sorts 


— a  warm,  substantial  borne  of  handsome  deslSD 
These  are  points  that  every  thoughtful  home-buUaer 
insists  upon — If  you  build  by  the  Sovereign  system 
you  will  get  them  all,  at  a  saving  of  1-S. 

QOVERElGh-  •  • 

Opeadi-cut 

Po'I?ib,e-  •  •  HOMES 

— are  designed  by  master  architects.  All  material 
tor  their  construction  Is  accurately  cut,  fitted, 
bundled  and  ready  for  erection.  The  best  lumber, 
hardware,  ptiints  and  other  materials  are  all  sup- 
plied at  manufacturers'  prices.  Very  little  and  very 
inexpensive  labor  is  required  for  erecting  them. 

WE  ARE  SPECIALISTS  IN  HOME-BUILDING 

Our  FREE  booklet  "E,"  showintr  100  beaatlfnl 
Sovereisrn  Homes,  explains  the  Sovereii^  sys- 
tem fnllj" — write  for  it  to-day.  60 

SOVEREIGN  CONSTRUCTION  CO.,  Limited 

1338   C.P.R.  BUILDING.  TORONTO 


You  may  pay  a  higher  price  but 
you  won't  get  better  quality 


TRADE    MARK 


Thifl  trade-mark  on  leather  travelling 
bags,  suit-cases,  trunks,  etc.,  is  your 
absolute  guarantee  of  the  very  high- 
est quality  materials  and  best  work- 
manship. 

ALLIGATOR  BRAND 

Leather  Goods 

Also  harness,  robes,  etc.,  give  good, 

lasting  service. 

If  you  are  in  need  of  a  grip  of  any 

kind  and  want  a  real  good  one  at  a 

reasonable  price,  see  that  it  bears 

the  AUigator  Trade  Mark. 

Ask  your  dealer. 

Write  for  Catalog  "L." 
It  will  be  of  value  if  only 
to  compare  styles  of  bags. 


f BALMORAL  BLOCK' 

KOTRE  Dame  S\  Wf.ST.  MONTREAL.Caa 

Manufacturers  of  Harness,  Trunks, 

Bags,  etc. 
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If^  (V" 


V 


^me^f 


Floor  Finishes 
That  Stand  The  Scuff 

THERE  are  four  ways  of  finishing  a  floor — Painting, 
Varnishing,    Staining    and    Waxing.      No    matter 
which   method   you   prefer,    you  will  find   in  the 
"Spic  and  Span"  line,  the  right  Finish  for  every  purpose 
— for  every  surface. 

Four  Kinds  of  Best 
Four  Best  of  Their  Kinds 

SENOUR'S  FLOOR  PA/NT— the  old  reliable— it  wears, 
and  wears,  auid  wezurs — 13  colors  to  choose  from. 

"WOOD-LAC"  VARNISH  STAIN    produces    the 
beautiful  appe£u-ance  of  heu-d  wood  on  zuiysoft  wood. 

'"MARBLE-ITE"- the  floor  varnish  that  stands  the  scuff— 
heel-proof  and  waterproof.    Elasy  to  put  on,  haid  to  weeur  off. 

LIQUID  WAX—ihe  new  arid  easy  method  of  applying  wax 
to  floors.    Retains  its  polish  emd  is  economiced. 

Write  for  "Floors — Spic  and  Span" — a  book 
that  tells  the  best  ways  of  finishing  various  kinds 
,of  floors — free  for  the  asking. 


mi 


PAINT 

&  VARW/SHES 


The  Martin-Senour  Co. 

Limited 

MONTREAL. 


27 


Are  You  One  of  the 
Capable  Men  of 
Your  Locality? 


DO  NOT  DELAY 


WRITE  TO-DAY 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 

143-149  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE     -     TORONTO 


DOES    your   present   income   permit  you    to   enjoy    all   the    every-day 
luxuries,    an    occasional    vacation    trip,    a    new    watch,    bicycle,    or 
possibly  an  extra  fall  suit? 
We  are  anxious   to   appoint   a   capable  man    in    your   district   to    represent 
MacLean's  Magazine. 

The  work  is  enjoyable,  keeping  you  out  of  doors  and  in  touch  with 
the  activities  of  the  community.  You  will  not  be  a  canvasser,  for  as  » 
representative  of  MacLean's  Magazine  you  will  be  received  as  one  of  the 
successful,  capable  men  of  the  community.  Consequently  your  success 
is  assured  from  the  very  start. 
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and  conditions  of  men  who  happened  to 
be  on  the  spot.  One  of  these  was  a 
figure  in  the  British  consular  service 
who  recalls  these  facts  about  the  his- 
tory of  the  work. 

China  Was  Compiler 

It  was  in  the  year  1403  that  Yung  Lo, 
third  Emperor  of  the  Ming  Dynasty,  one 
of  the  most  energetic  rulers  that  ever 
held  sway  in  China,  decided  that  he 
must  have  a  compilation  of  all  known 
writings.  So  he  commissioned  Hsieh 
Chin,  the  most  eminent  scholar  of  his 
time,  to  prepare  a  great  encyclopedia 
embodying  this  immense  hoard  of  mate- 
rial. Hsieh  Chin  set  to  work,  assisted 
by  a  staff  of  146  other  learned  men,  and 
finished  his  task  in  one  year  and  four 
months.  It  was  called  the  Wen  Hsien 
Ta  Ch-,'eng,  or  Complete  Record  of  Lit- 
erature. Huge  as  it  was,  however,  it 
did  not  anywhere  near  come  up  to  the 
Emperor's  wishes;  his  aim  was  to  create 
something  far  surpassing  what  he  con- 
sidered the  modest  dimensions  of  Hsieh 
Chin's  production. 

So  a  new  imperial  commission 
was  formed,  on  which  Hsieh  Chin 
was  one  of  three  commissioners, 
for  the  compilation  of  a  new  and 
far  more  formidable  work.  In  addi- 
tion to  the  three  commisisoners,  five  di- 
rectors, twenty  subdirectors,  and  2,141 
assistants  were  employed — a  total  of 
2,169  persons — for  the  Emperor's  idea 
was  to  collect  together  all  that  had  ever 
been  written  in  the  four  departments  of 
Confucian  canon,  history,  philosophy, 
and  general  literature,  including  astron- 
omy, geography,  cosmogony.  Buddhism, 
Taoism,  handicrafts,  and  arts. 

A  High  Pile  of  Books 

After  something  like  four  years  of  un- 
ceasing labor  the  army  of  scholars  sub- 
mitted the  result  of  their  toil  to  the 
Emperor  and  won  his  august  approval. 
He  had  reason  to  feel  pleased,  for,  as  a 
result  of  his  insistence,  there  stood  be- 
fore him  an  array  of  11,100  volumes, 
comprising  22,877  sections,  and  an  index 
occupying  sixty  sections  more.  Each  of 
these  volumes  was  half  an  inch  thick, 
and  the  whole  of  them,  if  laid  on  top  of 
each  other,  would  be  450  feet  high — 
higher  than  the  dome  of  St.  Paul's 
Cathedral,  and  than  the  Times  Building, 
as  has  been  said. 

Each  section  of  the  Encyclopedia 
Maxima  has  twenty  leaves,  which  makes 
a  total  for  the  entire  work  of  917,480 
pages  as  against  22,000  in  the  edition  of 
the  Encyclopedia  Britannica,  which  was 
the  latest  at  the  time  of  the  destruction 
of  the  Chinese  work.  Each  page  has  16 
columns  of  characters,  averaging  25 
characters  to  a  column,  or  a  total  of 
366,992,000  characters. 


Always  try  a  man  with  triiles  before 
vou  trust  him  with  treasures. 


Find   out   what   your   employer   least 
likes  to  do  and  do  it  for  him. 

— Dr.  Mar  den. 


How  to  arouse 
a  sluggish  skin 

A  dull,  sallow,  lifeless  com- 
plexion has  several  causes. 
Whatever  the  cause  in  your 
case,  your  skin  needs  stimu- 
lating. The  following  treat- 
ment is  the  most  effective 
you  can  use. 

To  refresh  your  skin 

Just  before  retiring,  wash  your  face 
and  neck  with  plenty  of  Woodbury's 
Facial  Soap  and  hot  water.  If  your 
skin  has  been  badly  neglected,  use  a 
flesh  brush,  scrubbing  it  for  about  five 
minutes,  until  the  lather  makes  it  feel 
somewhat  sensitive.  After  this,  rinse 
well  in  warm,  then  cold  water.  Now 
rub  your  skin  five  minutes  with  a 
lump  of  ice. 

Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  is  the  work  of  an  authority  on  the  skin  and  its  needs. 
This  treatment  with  it  cleanses  the  pores,  brings  the  blood  to  the  face  and 
stimulates  the  fine  muscular  fibres  of  the  skin.  You  can  feel  the  difference  the 
first  time  you  use  it. 

Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  costs  25c.  a  cake.  No  one  hesitates  at  the  price 
after  their  first  cake. 

Woodbury^ s  Facial  Soap 

for  sale  iy  Canadian  druggists  from  coast  to 
coast,  including  Newfoundland. 

Write  to-day  to  tke  Woodbury 
Canadian    factory   for  camples 

For  ic  we  will  send  a  sample  cuke.  For  lOo, 
samples  of  Woodburu's  Facial  Soap,  Facial 
Cream  and  Powder.  For  50o,  a  copy  of  the 
Woodbury  Book  and  samples  of  the  Woodbury 
preparations.  Write  to-day  to  THE  ANDREW 
JERGENS  CO.,  LTD.,  Dept.  105O,  Perth,  Ont. 


Since  First  Made 

Knapp  Launches 

Have  Been  a  Success 

The    sppedy    and    durnble    KNAPP 
GASOLINE    LAUNCHES    of    to-day 
are  the  result  of  many  years'  experi- 
ence     We  ui:ike  a  specialty  of  launches,  all  sizes  and  dcflcrlptlons.    Our  speed  Launch,  25  ft.  x  4  ft.  6  lu.,  with 
12  H.P.  engine,  will  give  a  speed  of  from  IB  to  18  miles    per   hour.     Very   safe.     We  also    build     Row     Boats. 
Skiffs,  Dlngheys  and  Sailing  Yachts  of  all  descriptions.    Any    size    or    design    built    to    order.      Workmanship 
and   material  guaranteed   first  class. 

Write   now    for   Booklet   "K."      OIvfr    foM    particulars  and     prices.       We     furnish     prospective     buyers     witb 
models   of   our   own    boats.     All    ordrrH    promi>tl.v    lllled. 

JAS.  KNAPP  &  SONS,  Proprietors  E.iab.  isso  BARRIEFIELD,  ONTARIO,  CAN. 
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RICE  LAKE  CANOE  CO. 

ESTABLISHED  1864 

Safest  Canoes  made.     There's  a  reason.     For  beauty, 
finish    and   durability,    our    canoes    are    unequalled. 

Write  for  Catalocne. 

Rice  Lake  Canoe  Co.  -  -  Gore's  Landing,  Ontario 


A  Hot-Water  Boiler  that 

Burns  Coal 
or  Wood 

T 


"SOVEREIGN" 

r  SHOWING  LARGE  FLARED  FLUES 


HE  "Sovereign"  hot^water 
boiler  will  burn  Hard  Coal 
to  better  advantage  than  any 

boiler  made   to   burn    hard   coal 

only. 

It  will  burn  soft  coal  to  better 
advantage  than  any  boiler  made 
to  burn  Soft  Coal  only. 

And  the  "Sovereign"  will  burn 
cut  or  rough  wood,  waste  or  any 
burnable  material  and  draw  from 
such  free-burning  fuel  its  full 
heat-producing  value. 


This  means  that  having  a  "Sovereign"  boiler  in  your  house  you  may  have 
sufficient  heat  in  the  Spring  and  Fall  at  a  reduced  expense  for  fuel.  And  you 
may  regularly  burn,  during  the  winter,  the  cheapest  fuel  available  in  your 
locality,  with  complete  satisfaction. 


The  secret  of  the  "Sovereign"  adaptability  for  coal  or  wood  is  in 
the  Large  Flared  Flues.  Write  us  for  further  information  if  you  do  not 
thoroughly  understand  the  importance  of  this  improvem,ent  in  boiler 
construction. 


■SOVEREIGN" 
RADIATORS 


TAYLOR-FORBES 


"CANADIAN" 
STEAM  BOILERS 


COMPANY,    LIMITED 
Head  Office  and  Foundries         -    '  •  Guelph,  Canada  9.11 


Toronto — 1088  King  St.  West 

Vancouver — 1070  Homer  St. 

Qaebec — Mechanics  Supply  Company 

Calgary— P.  D.  McLaren,  Ltd.,  622   Ninth  Ave. 


Montreal— 246  Craig  St.  West 
St.  J^ohn,  N.B.— W.  H.  Campbell,  16  Water  Street 
Winnipeg — Vulcan  Iron  Works,  Limited 
Hamilton,  Ont.— W.  W.  Taylor,  17  Stanley  Ave. 


JAPAN  AND  SOUTH 
AMERICA 

Are  the  Japanese  and    South  Americans 
Kindred  Races? 

'Iiy  KITING  in  the  Paris  Figaro, 
'^'  Ferrero,  the  eminent  Roman  his- 
torian upholds  the  view  that  the  South 
American  Indians  and  the  Japanese  are 
kindred  races,  and  he  looks  forward  to 
their  eventual  alliance,  if  not  amalga- 
mation. He  relates  how  Diaz,  late 
president  of  Mexico,  received  from  the 
Mikado  a  dispatch  saluting  him  as  "the 
ruler  of  a  brother  state"  that  is,  a  land 
populated  by  the  same  race.  In  Chili, 
Brazil  and  Mexico  he  found  most  of  the 
population  belonging  to  the  native  races, 
while  the  Europeans  formed  merely  an 
aristocratic  minority.  To  what  race  do 
these  native  populations  actually  belong, 
he  asks,  populations  which  have  resisted 
with  such  vigor  the  influences  of  Euro- 
pean conquest  and  immigration  1  Any  ■ 
one,  without  being  a  professional  an- 
thropologist, can  discern  in  them  a  cer- 
tain resemblance  to  the  Japanese.  I 
shall  never  forget,  for  instance,  an  im- 
pression produced  on  my  mind  by  the 
men  who  arrived  at  Uspallata  in  the 
Andes  to  carry  the  mail  from  Argentina 
to  Chili.  "But  aren't  these  men 
Japanese?"  I  inquired  of  my  com- 
panion. "They  might  well  be  Jap- 
anese," was  the  reply.  "There  are  a 
number  of  Japanese  in  Chili.  But  they 
might  also  be  Chilians."  A  Frenchman 
who  had  lived  a  long  time  at  Valparaiso 
told  me  the  following  characteristic  anec- 
dote. There  was  at  the  tennis  club  where 
his  children  played,  a  certain  porter, 
whom  everyone  regarded  as  a  native 
Chilian.  One  day  it  was  discovered  that 
this  porter  spoke  not  only  Spanish,  but 
French  and  English,  and  spoke  these 
languages  very  well.  People  were  as- 
tonished, and  when  he  was  asked  how 
he  learned  all  these  languages,  it  was 
found  that  this  supposed  Chilian  was  a 
Japanese.  Japan  is  certainly  becoming 
rapidly  Europeanized.  Many  writers 
insist  upon  their  community  of  race  with 
the  South  Americans,  and  on  this 
ground  come  to  the  conclusion  that 
America,  being  largely  populated  by  the 
same  race,  belongs  to  the  territories  over 
which  Japan  has  historic  rights.  It  is 
perhaps  unnecessary  to  take  such  an 
idea  too  seriously,  nor  to  fear  that  Japan 
will  form  schemes  of  aggressive  imper- 
ialism against  South  America 

These  anthropological  conjectures  have 
nevertheless  a  certain  practical  import. 
All  the  world  knows  that  the  Chinese  and 
Japanese  are  not  going  to  let  the  Euro- 
peans be  the  only  ones  to  profit  by  the 
prodigious  economic  development  of  the 
American  lands — Japan  will  not  shrink 
from  relying  upon  the  anthropological 
theories  above  stated  for  the  purpose  of 
opening  to  its  emigrants  the  ports  of 
this  immense  and  wealthy  continent  and 
establishing  the  strongest  ties  of  close  , 
friendship  where  Europeans  are  gather- J 
ing  such  harvests  of  wealth.  The  friend- 
ship of  these  states  might  some  day  need] 
the  aid  of  foreign  allies  in  case  of  con- 
flict with  the  United  States.    The  future! 
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is  not  plain;  the  laws  made  by  several 
states  of  the  Union  against  the  yellow 
race  may  possibly  result  in  raising  up 
insoluble  difficulties.  If  this  day  ever 
arrives,  it  will  be  very  useful  to  Japan 
if  that  country  has  friends  among  the 
southern  neisrhbors  of  that  redoubtable 
rival.  .  .  Whatever  be  the  end  of  the 
Mexican  crisis  the  distrust  or  fear  with 
which  Mexico  has  long  regarded  the 
United  States  is  not  likely  to  diminish. 
Japan  has  never  considered  as  anything 
more  than  provisional  the  solution  fur- 
nished by  the  laws  promulgated  against 
the  yellow  race.  It  is  not  astonishing  to 
see  drawing  closer  to  each  other  two 
states — South  America  and  Japan — with- 
out very  much  prospect  of  contracting 
ententes  or  alliances.  But  it  is  curious 
to  see  two  sciences,  anthropology  and 
ethnology,  two  sciences  so  firmly  estab- 
lished and  so  authoritative  in  Europe, 
arguing  for  their  union. 

A    PEASANT  REVOLT   IN 
ITALY 

A  Country  in  w^hich  the  Estate  Owners 
are  Feudal  Lords  as  in  A.D.  1,200 

TN  a  small  mountain  town  called 
Paliano,  near  Rome,  occurred  a  short 
time  ago  one  of  those  peasant  revolts 
for  which  Italy— particularly  middle  and 
southern  Italy — was  once  so  famous. 
Those  revolts,  says  the  Neueste  Nach- 
richten,  of  Munich,  had  much  more  re- 
remblance  to  the  German  Peasant  War 
than  to  the  French  Revolution;  for  the 
poor  Italian  peasants  desired  no  pas- 
sionately, announced  "Rights  of  Man" 
or  similar  fine  things;  they  desired  only 
a  little  air  and  bread,  so  as  to  live  and 
not  actually  starve  to  death. 

Medievalism,  nothing  but  medievalism, 
is  what  we  find  in  all  the  South  Italian 
country  districts,  in  spite  of  all  the  so- 
called  peasant  emancipation.  In  the 
north  of  Italy  and  down  through  Tus- 
cany, we  have  modern  civiliisatiou  and 
modern  ideals  of  life,  and  the  agrarian- 
social  struggle  inspired  with  socialistic 
ideas.  But  in  the  south  we  have  only 
dull  discontent,  which  breaks  out  from 
time  to  time  in  wild  elemental  explo- 
sions. The  great  estate-owners  of  1914 
are  exactly  the  same  feudal  lords  as  in 
the  year  1200  or  1400.  Turthermore,  in 
South  Italy,  as  in  Italy  in  general,  the 
free  agricultural  peasant  is  an  unheard- 
of  rarity;  the  peasants,  in  an  absolute 
crushing  majority,  are  simply  bondsmen, 
who  are  in  the  service — in  the  specially 
miserable  service — of  a  small  number  of 
great  estate-owners,  and  are  more 
wretched  in  it  than  were  the  Helots  of 
Sparta,  who  at  least  were  fed,  like 
beasts  of  burden,  by  the  state  at  the 
expense  of  the  state. 

In  Paliano,  near  Rome,  there  is  now  a 
movement  among  the  poor  fellows,  who 
are  asking  their  employers  to  relieve 
them  of  at  least  one  of  the  taxes  which 
press  on  the  day  laborers,  namely,  the 
contribution  which  the  laborers  must  pay 
their  lords  in  order  that  the  lords  may 
maintain  watchmen  to  guard  their  pro- 
perties! In  every  other  country  in  the 
world  it  is  to  be  presumed  that  the  great 


Worn  under  the  overshirt — Always  out-o-sieht — Made  extra  lone  to  fit  men  who  wear  trousers 
low  at  waist — Sweat-proof  elastic  web— Rust-proof  nickeled  metals. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  write  us.  enclosing  50c. 

THE  KING  SUSPENDER  CO.  -  TORONTO,  CANADA 


What  is  the  Secret  of  the  Wonderful 
Shaving  Power  of  These  Razors  7 

In  the  Y.  S.  C.  RA  ORS,  voth  the  Safety  and  the  Ordinary  tTV«, 
a  thin,  highly-tempered  steel  blade  is  stretched  taut  like  a  fiddle 
string. 

This  tension  has  the  same  effect  on  the  edge  as  Is  caused  by 
dipping  In  very  hot  water,  only  the  effect  is  much  greater  and 
permanent. 

The  feeling  when  shaving — as  some  of  our  customers  say  —IS  AS 
IP     THE     BEARD     WAS     BEING     BRUSHED     OFF     WITH     A 
FEATHER.     THESE   RAZORS   DRY   TIIEMSKLVES  AND  NEBD 
NO    TAKIXG   APART.    WIPING   or    iSTROFrilNO. 
They  are  made  in  Two  Forms — SAFETY  and  NON-SAFETY. 
BRITISH  MANUFAOTDRE.  the  blades  are  probably  the  finest  erer 
produced;  when  duU  they  can  be  put  in  a  special  Hodder  and  used 
as  a  Pocket  Knife. 

TOD   are  perhaps  one  of  those  men  who  will  have  nothing  to  do 
with  Safety  Razors,  yet  you  dislike  the  trouble  of  stropping. 
The   Y.    S.    C.    NON-SAFETY    NEVER    NEEDS    STROPPING    OR 
SETTING.     It  is  an  ordinary  razor  without  any  guard,  but  with 
all  the  advantages  of  the  Y.  S.  C.  Blade. 
WRITE  FOR  BOOKLET  "A"l. 
SAFETY— 

With   milled    handle  In   pig- 
skin   case    and    10   blades 

20   eriees)     $8.00 

With  Fluted  handle  In  Rus- 
sia case  and  10  blades  (20 

edges)    »7.S0 

Extra    packets   of   10   blades 
(20   edges)    76c 


NON-SAFETY— 

With  Black  Handle,  In  Pull- 
off  case  and  6  blades  (12 
edges)    »s.78 

With  White  Handle  In  Lea- 
ther case  and  8  blades  (16 
edges)    $6.00 

Extra  packets  of  8  blades 
(16  edges)    8So 


Sole  Canadian  Agents 

Solomon  &  Spielman 

Read  Building,  St.  Alexander  Street,  Montreal 


A  Good  Chance  to  Increase  Your  Income 

We  have  put  four  hundred  young  and  old  business  men  in 
Canada  in  the  way  of  earning  $6.00  more  every  week.  If 
yon  are  an  enterprising  man,  you  can  get  the  same  offer 
by  writing  us.     The  work  is  easy,  educative  and  profitable. 

WHITE  US  FOE  PAETIOULARS. 

THE     MACLEAN     PUBLISHING    COMPAN.Y 

143-153   UNIVERSITY   AVENUE,  TORONTO.  CANADA 
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THE 


fffifJetePborough))  Q 


Trade-Mark 
Regristered. 


PETERBOROUGH    CANOES 

The  Peterborough  Trade-Murk   on    a   cauoe   Is   your 
assurance     of     the     best 
v/wav^ /oofC A>r  eauoe-skiUed  workinaiishlp 

vthii  Trade  Maf/r in        aid    the    best    that    clear, 
the  Bow  stralght-gralued  lumber 

can  produce. 

They  are  designed  for  easy 
paddling,  and  speed  as  well  as 
safety,  and  are  wonderfully  light 
and   strong. 

Look  for  the  Peterborough 
Trade-Mark  ,ind  make  sure  of 
getting  "the   perfect  canoe." 

Write  for  Catalog. 
PETERBOROUGH    CANOE    CO.. 

Limited 
281  Water  St..  Peterborousth.Ont. 


Ross  Rifles  Bring  Good  Luck 

"Yes,  I  have  had  very  good  luck  with  my  Eoss,  and  with  every  other  Ross  I  ever  had," 
writes  Mr.  Harry  A.  Preston,  of  Massey,  Ontario.  His  experience  is  not  unique.  "Ross 
Luck"  is  getting  to  be  a  proverb  among  hunters  of  big  game. 

The  reason  is  the  low  trajectory,  which  makes  a  hit  out  of  what  with  another  rifle  might 
have  been  a  miss,  and  also  the  extraordinary  destructive  effect  of  the  Ross  Sporting  Cart- 
ridge with  copper  tube  expanding  bullet,  patented. 

The  Ross  .280  Rifle  and  this  .280  Ross  Sporting  Cartridge  are  the  most  effective  aids  to 
bag  big  game. 

The  Ross  .280  High  Velocity  Rifle  sells  at  $55.00.  Ross  Sporting  Ammunition  $7.50  per 
100.    Sold  by  best  dealers  in  Canada  and  the  United  States.  Other  models  at  from  $12.00. 

Illustrated  Catalogue  free  on  request. 
ROSS  RIFLE  CO.        -        -        QUEBEC 


Use  Your  Own  Judgment 

A  Tested  Selection  Means  Dollars  Saved. 

You  want  a  dictating  machine  that  is  .simple — without  puzzling  mechanism,  one  that 
records  the  voice  clearly  without  a  buzzing,  scratching  noise — one  that  records  the 
faintest  whisper  so  that  your  stenographer  can  hear  each  word  distinctly. 
The  "PARLOGRAPH"  dictating  machine  will  do  all  this^will  save  time  and  money 
and  will  give  you  satisfaction.  It  has  many  advantages.  You  should  investigate.  Put 
it  to  a  thorough  test.  Make  the  most  careful  scrutiny  and  comparisons,  then  form  your 
own  judgment. 

We  only  desire  an  opportunity  to  demonstrate  every  claim  made  to  prove 

the  facts  and  show  why  you  should  have  a  Parlograph. 


FETHERSTONHAUGH  &  COMPANY 

Patent  Barristers.  Solicitors  and  Experts, 
Engineers  and  Draughtsmen 

Head  Office: 
Roiial  Bask  Buildioe,  10  Kine  Street  East, 

Toronto,  Canada,  Jan,  SSnJ,  1914. 
The  Parlograph  Co.,  McKinnon  Building,  Toronto: 

Gentlemen — We  hereby  confirm  our  order  for  Parlo- 
graph outfit  aft«r  having  used  the  machine  and  made  a 
test  of  the  same.  We  heretofore  have  tried  other 
machines,  but  as  they  were  somewhat  complex  and 
needed  considerable  attention  and  care,  we  did  not  buy 
them.  It  is  now  nearly  four  years  ago  since  we  made 
the  FIRST  trial,  and  we  decided  not  to  purchase  a 
machine  until  it  had  been  so  far  perfected  that  the 
user  did  not  have  to  lieep  his  mind  continually  on 
what  he  was  doing  in  order  to  get  any  successful 
results  from  the  machine.  After  having  given  your 
machine  a  fair  trial  we  may  say  that  on  no  account 
would  we  now  be  without  the  Parlograph.  It  is  a 
great  aid  in  an  office  and,  indeed,  we  tixink  we  will 
have  to  have  another  one  shortly. 
Yours  faithfully, 
(Signed),     FETHEESTONHAUGH    &   CO. 


AMES  HOLDEN  McCREADY,  LIMITED 

Shoe  Manufacturers 

Montreal,   Feb.  7,  1914. 
The  Parlograph  Co,   of  Canada, 

McKinnon  Building,  Toronto,  Ont. : 
Gentlemen,— Now  that  we  have  been  using  the  "Parlo- 
graph" in  our  sales  department  for  the  past  two  or 
three  months  we  feel  that  we  can  safely  express  our 
opinion  in  regard  to  them,  and  are  glad  to  advise  that 
they  are  giving  good  satisfaction,  the  production  being 
particularly  clear,  which  is  the  most  important  thing. 

We   also   find   that  we   are   able   to   save   considerable 
time   and  money  in  using  the  above  machine.     We  are 
Tours  truly, 

AME3  HOLDEN  McCREADY,   Limited. 
(Signed)     A.  R.   Angus, 

District   Sales    Mgr. 


Give  us  an  opportunity  to  demonstrate  the  Parlograph  advantages.    Write  for  Literature. 
Exclusive  rights  to  dealers  where  we  are  not  represented.     Write  for  full  particulars. 

Parlograph  Company  of  Canada 

402  McKinnon  Building,  Toronto,  Ontario 


estate-owners  meet  this  expense  out  ■  f 
their  own  pockets.  Not  so  in  Italy. 
There  the  poor  peasant  must  pay  it  out 
of  the  few  cents  he  earns  daily. 

The  great  estate-owners  of  the  little 
town,  the  Prince  Colonna  and  other 
gentlemen — some  of  whom  find  it  neces- 
sary to  live  on  a  grana  scale  in  Rome  and 
elsewhere — declined,  without  hesitation, 
any  concesison,  and  the  result  was  that 
the  peasants  marched  before  the  palaces 
or  residences  of  the  gentry  with  threat- 
ening cries.  They  marched  in  this  way 
before  the  residences  of  two  of  the  rich- 
est men  in  Paliano,  the  brothers  Tucci. 
These  gentlemen  are  of  a  somewhat 
nervous  disposition  it  seems,  for  as  the 
despised  mob  roared  and  shouted,  each 
of  the  brothers  seized  a  gun  and  began 
a  rapid  fire  on  the  crowd,  which  in  a  few 
minutes  brought  down  about  thirty  per- 
sons. A  young  girl  was  shot  through 
the  head  and  a  number  of  peasants 
severely  wounded.  At  this  stage  the 
police  intervened,  arrested  the  gentle- 
men who  were  so  ready  with  their  guns, 
and  with  no  little  difficulty  preserved 
them  from  lynch  justice.  And  with  this 
the  revolt  in  Paliano  is  over  for  the  pres- 
ent, and  the  tax  will  probably  continue. 
It  is  characteristic  of  the  grade  of 
civilization  of  the  little  town,  that  the 
beaten  populace  revenged  themselves  on 
the  Tucci  brothers  by  destroying  in  the 
course  of  the  night,  their  family  burying- 
place. 

As  one  can  see,  in  Southern  Italy,  al- 
though so  near  to  Rome,  much  of  the 
work  of  civilization  remains  to  be  done. 
And  many  decades  will  pass  before  vari- 
ous Palianos  rise  from  the  year  1200  to 
the  year  1914. 

THE  FIRST  ENGLISH 
GEISHA 

An  Event  Hitherto   Unheard  of  which 
has  Just  Happened  in  Japan 

A  N  Englishwoman  who  was  formerh 
•■'*■  teacher  in  Korea  and  later  a 
police  interpreter  at  Sapporo  presented 
herself  recently,  say  the  Daily  Mirror. 
London,  Eng.,  at  the  Yokohama  munici- 
pal office  and  applied  for  a  licence  to  be- 
come a  geisha. 

Such  an  application  from  a  foreigner 
was  so  unusual  that  the  officials  at  first 
paid  no  attention,  believing  her  to  be 
deranged. 

The  request  was  sent  in  again,  and  the 
licence  was  issued. 

Her  geisha  name  will  be  Lena.  Hav- 
ing lived  for  many  years  in  Japan,  she 
is  well  acquainted  with  things  Japanese, 
and  is  an  accomplished  player  of  the 
samisan. 

Tor  a  white  woman  to  become  a 
geisha  is  something  quite  unprecedented. 
There  are  in  various  geisha  houses  in 
Yokohama  and  Tokio  half-caste  girls 
who  have  joined  the  ranks  of  geisha, 
but  never  before  has  a  white  woman 
embraced  the  calling. 

The  Professional  Flirt 

To  be  a  "professional  flirt"  sounds 
rather   dreadful    to    our   ideas,   but    the 
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Choose  a  Craft  that  is  Absolutely  Guaranteed 


Write  for   Catalog  "G," 

which  shows  the  special  features 
that  make  "The  Penetang  Line" 
Launches  so  desirable  and  satis- 
factory. 

'  The  Penetansr  Line — 


One  that  is  built  on  the  safety-first  idea,  without  sacrifice  of  space.  The  illustration 
shows  one  of  our  handsome  crafts — Reliable,  Speedy,  Easy-going-.  Large,  comfortable  seating  capa- 
city.    The  kind  you've  wished  for.     At  a  price  that  enables  you  to  realize  your  desires. 

THE  BUILDERS  GUARANTEE  ABSOLUTE  SATISFACTION  IN  QUALITY  OF  MATERIAL. 
WORKMANSHIP   AND  DESIGN. 

Built  to  Satisfy." 


In  the 

following : 

23'  X  5'  4" 

27'  I  5'  6" 

30'  I  6'  0" 

35'  X  7'  0" 

Prices : 

$600  to  $3,500 

according  to 

Power  and 

Equipment. 

Showrooms : 

renelspj,  Ont. 

also  at 

117  Bay  St. 

Toronto,  Ont 


The  Gidley  Boat  Co.,  Limited,  Penetang,  Ontario,  Canada 

Toronto  Show  Room,    117  Bay  Street 
Distributing  Agents  for  the  Loew  Victor  and  Kermath  4-C3rcle  Motors 


MOTOR  BOATING 
IS  GREAT  SPORT 


But  its  success  depends  largely  upon  the  kind  of  motor  you 
With  a  "Davis"  motor  you  are  fully  equipped  for  the 
maximum  amount  of  pleasure  without  any  troublesome  set- 
backs caused  from  faulty  motors.  Ensure  jour  summer 
[lleasure— use  a  Davis  marine  motor.  If  you  want  a  classy 
little  laimch,  fully  equipped,  giving  plenty  of  speed  and 
S'-Jnaiimum  pleasure-write  us,  we  have  the  kind  of  launch 
'ou  will  be  proud  of. 


>iir  CataloKoe  is  sufficiently  Intervstlnr  to  make 
it  wortli  having. 

SEND  A  POSTAI,  FOB  ONE  TO-DAY. 

Davis  Dry  Dock  Co.,  Kingston,  Ont. 


Writs 

Us 

To-Day. 


~L     Double 
~    Cylinder 

8-10  h.p. 

2-oycle. 


MOOSE    JAW 


has  started  this  year  with  3  transcontinental 
railways  to  eclipse  all  past  records  of  growth. 
You  can  invest  now  in  Moose  Jaw  property  to 
great  advantage. 

Mail  the  coupon  to-day  for  interesting  infor- 
mation about  investment  opportunities  in 
Moose  Jaw  for  little  cash,  but  prompt  action. 


McCUTCHEON  I'tZW'll 

98  KING  STREET  WEST,  TORONTO 

I/ead  Office,  Calgary.  Branches  in  Moose  Jaw,  Regina, 
Edmonton,  Victoria,  t'ernie;  (freat  Falls,  Montana;  Winnipeg, 
Ottawa,  Toronto,  Brantford ;  Plymouth  and  London,  Eng.; 
aiasgoK,  t'cotland. 


Send   me  map,   prices  and  terms  ol 
your   Moose   Jaw   property. 

Name    

Address     


/^/^    CANOEING       Make  summer  one  grand  vacation. 

You'll  find  canoeing  a  particularly  keen  enjoyment,  if  you 

have  an  ENGLISH  CANOE.  There's  a  pride  of  ownership  and  a  frreat  deal  of  satisfaction  in  the  possession 
of  an  ENGLISH  CANOE.     Eaie,  Grace  and  Perfect  Finish  give  a  distinction,  and  the  price  is  right. 

Defer  your  choice  until  you've  seen  our  new  catalogue,  illuttratinc  special  feature*. 

WILLIAM    ENGLISH 

CANOE  CO. 
Peterborough,      Canada 
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The  "Canadian 
Queen"  Toaster 

is  a  toaster  that  toasts.  Low 
in  price,  and  high  in  effici- 
ency. Ask  your  dealer  to 
show  you  one,  and  write 
us  for  Booklet  "  H,"  which 
contains  some  facts  worth 
J    knowing. 

THE  FLEXIBLE  CONDUIT  CO. 

LIMITED 
GUELPH,   CANADA 


Motor  Cooled  Without  Pump, 
Water  Jacket,  Pipes  or  Valves 

To  be  useful  a  rowboat  motor  must  be  practical. 
The  Spencer  detachable  (and  portable)  boat  engine 
is  made  to  satisfactorily  propel  an  ordinary  row- 
boat- — it  does  it.  Has  a  vertical  cylinder- — this 
means  eflSciency  and  long  life,  an  11-in.  weedless 
propeller  that  gives  speed,  and  a  device  to  elevate 
the  motor  when  you  desire  to  land,  so  that  it  will  not 
anchor  your  boat  in  mid-stream  and  necessitate  your 
jumping  to  shore. 

"Buy  it  because  it's  a  better  motor." 

Pleased  to  correspond  with  you. 

SPENCER  MOTOR  CO.,  (Regd.) 

DEPT.  B,     CORONATION  BLDG. 

MONTREAL,  QUE. 


Electricity  in  your 
suburban    home 

At  a  cost  of  six  cents  an  hour 

for   50  twelve   candle-power 

lamps,    a    Fairbanks  -  Morse 

Electric  Lighting  Outfit  will  supply  you  with  an  abundance  of 

clear,  uniform  light. 

At  the  same  time  it  will  furnish  sufficient  power  for  operating 

many  labor-saving  household  appliances. 

There  is  a  Fairbanks-Morse  Electric  Lighting  System  exactly  suitable 

for  youi  home.     Quickly  and  easily  installed.     Requires  but  little 

attention. 

Write   for   particulars.        Ask   also   for   free   catalogue 
of  Fairbanks-Morse  Water  Systems.  Address  Dept,  16 

The  Canadian  Fairbanks  -  Morse  Co.,  Limited 


Montrval  Toronto 

Qusb«c  Ottawa 

St  Joha  HamUtes 

Ft.  WHaam 


Wlnnlpof         Calcaiy 
Roslna  Edmoata* 

SawatOMB       Vaacairrat 
Victoria 


;  GjmadQ'  s  IJ  epah  meiita]  House  iiir  Mecha  n  ic  a  I  Go*)cf  .s 


Japanese  do  not  regard  flirting  quite  as 
we  do,  and  the  geisha  are,  for  the  most 
part,  proper  young  women.  They  hold 
much  the  same  position  as  actresses  do 
here;  and  their  work  is  chiefly  to  enter- 
tain the  patrons  of  the  geisha-houses, 
which  are  tea-shops  providing  enter- 
tainments. 

The  geisha's  mission  is  to  make  life 
merry  and  bright,  and  they  have  been 
described  as  "the  wittiest  and  best- 
dressed  women  of  Japan."  Usually 
they  wear  clothes  of  stiff  brocade,  bril- 
liant in  coloring  and  very  costly.  They 
are  not  necessarily  beautiful  girls,  but 
they  must  be  full  of  charm  and  fascina- 
tion. 

They  are  nearly  always  small  and 
look  very  childish,  and  their  "make 
up"  is  elaborate.  Their  faces  are  pipe- 
clayed a  lead  white,  their  lips  reddened 
with  cochineal,  their  eyebrows  shaved, 
and  their  hair  adorned  with  flowers. 

Their  voices  are  not  beautiful  to 
English  ears,  being  small  and  rather 
"cracked,"  and  their  dancing,  per- 
formed with  veils,  fans,  and  tam- 
bourines, is  inclined  to  be  monotonous 
aeocrding  to  European  standards,  but 
they  please  the  Japanese  mightily — and 
that  is  what  they  are  paid  to  do. 

They  All  SmokelPipes 

For  festive  occasions  the  geisha  are  in 
much  demand,  and  no  entertainment  at 
the  house  of  a  well-to-do  Japanese  is 
complete  without  geisha.  When  geisha 
are  employed  at  private  houses  each  may 
be  accompanied  there  by  a  chaperone, 
thus  giving  an  air  of  strict  propriety  to 
the  affair. 

The  professional  life  of  the  geisha  is 
not  a  very  long  one;  at  the  age  when  the 
average  English  girl  is  making  her  debut 
in  society,  the  geisha  has  married  and 
settled  down,  or  else  started  a  school  for 
geisha  on  her  own  account.  The  fact 
that  a  girl  has  been  a  "professional 
flirt"  is  no  bar  to  her  making  a  good 
marriage  in  Japan:  on  the  contrary,  it 
is  frequently  a  help,  for  she  gets  to 
know  men  she  otherwise  might  not. 

Like  most  Japanese  women,  the  geisha 
are  regular  smokers.  All  geisha  keep] 
little  brass,  "three-whiff"  pipes  up  th 
sleeves  of  their  gowns,  and  when  theyl 
feel  faint  or  want  refreshing  they  light 
up  instead  of  using  a  fan,  for  instance. 

The    geisha,    who    must    not    be    con- 
ic unded  with  mousmees,  who  are  merely 
waitresses,  are  amazingly  clean  people.  I 
They  have  three  or  four  baths — always  ■ 
boiling  hot  ones — every  day! 


0 

i 


While  the  Ford  Automobile  Company 
is  doing  sensational  things  for  labor  in 
the  West,  a  department  store  in  New 
York,  has  just  distributed  more  than  a 
million  dollars  among  its  employees  as 
a  reward  for  faithful  service.  This  was 
the  B.  Altman  Company,  of  New  York 
City.  In  accordance  with  the  late  Mr. 
Altman 's  will,  every  employee  who  had 
been  with  the  house  for  fifteen  years  got 
a  cheek  for  $1,000,  and  those  who  had 
served  twenty  years  received  $2,500  each 
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THE  BIRTH  RATE  IN  2U4 

No  Need  to  Worry  for  Human  Nature 

does  not  Proceed  in  a  Stupidly 

Regular  Fashion 


Ii"  the  birth-rate  of  England,  Germany, 
and  France  continue  to  decrease  as 
they  have  done  since  1880,  there  will  be 
no  children  born  200  years  hence."  So 
we  are  told  by  an  American  man  of 
science,  and  of  course  it  sounds  very 
dreadful.  But  a  writer  in  the  Baily 
Telegraph,  London,  Eng.,  commenting  on 
the  above  statement,  points  out  that  in 
the  past  no  great  scientist  has  ever  been 
able  to  predict  the  condition  of  the  world 
with  anything  approaching  accuracy 
two  centuries  ahead.  So  we  may  very 
well  pr-efer  to  believe  that  whatever  the 
world  will  be  like  two  centuries  hence, 
it  will  be  something  quite  different  from 
the  visions  of  the  most  ingenious  of 
American  men  of  science.  We  must  also 
protest,  he  says,  that  this  particular 
vision  is  not  persuasive.  It  is,  you  see, 
a  conditional  vision.  If  the  birth-rates 
in  Western  Europe  continue  to  decrease 
on  the  same  scale  for  two  centuries  as 
they  have  decreased  during  one  genera- 
tion, then  we  are  to  have  these  child- 
less nations.  The  statement  is  doubtless 
accurate.  But  why  shouli  the  condi- 
tions remain  operative?  Wl^  should  the 
birth-rate  go  on  decreasing  at  the  same 
speed  ? 

Without  any  pretensions  to  fight  men 
of  science  on  their  own  ground,  we  may 
venture  to  point  out  that  the  modern  de- 
sire for  small  families  has  no  connection, 
logical  or  natural,  with  a  desire  for  no 
families  at  all.  For  a  century  past,  at 
the  least,  it  has  been  suspected  that  as 
the  world  became  more  thickly  populated 
the  rate  of  increase  of  the  human  race 
would  slacken.  To  argue  from  that  that 
the  process  of  decrease  will  go  on  reg- 
ularly to  extinction  is  logic  run  mad. 
Human  nature  does  not  proceed  in  this 
stupidly  regular  fashion. 

We  often  let  ourselves  be  unreason- 
ably impressed  by  panegyrics  on  the 
nobility  of  our  ancestors,  who  were  not 
afraid  of  bringing  into  the  world  enor- 
mous families.  It  is  not  remembered 
that  these  splendid  ancestors  did  not  ex- 
pect their  babies  to  live.  When  you  turn 
over  letters  of  the  seventeenth  and 
eighteenth  centuries  you  are  often 
struck  by  the  queer  callousness  with 
which  people,  apparently  quite  warm- 
hearted, speak  of  the  death  of  children. 
Phrases  like  "After  all,  you  have  kept 
more  than  your  share,  Mrs.  X.  has  only 
four  out  of  eleven,"  occur  quite  com- 
monly. What  should  we  think  of  a 
mother  who  lost  65  per  cent,  of  her 
babies?  Moreover,  we  have  to  remember 
that  these  appalling  records  refer  to  the 
classes  living  in  comfort.  If  to  lose  half, 
or  more  than  half,  their  children  was 
common  among  the  well-to-do  people, 
how  did  poor  folks  fare? 

If  the  birth-rate  has  gone  down,  so 
has  the  death-rate,  and  especially  the 
death-rate  among  children.  That,  of 
course,  is  a  commonplace  repetition  of 
which  almost  demands  an  apology.    But 


FOR    TWENTY-TWO   YEARS 

That  is  the  length  of  time  we  hare  been  doing  successful 
work  in  the  treatment  of  facial  blemishes  and  Skin,  Scalp, 
Hair  and  Complexional  troubles.  Every  year  thousands  are 
made  happy  and  comfortable  because  of  the  removal  of 
some  distressing  disfigurement  The  great  majority  of 
these  are  chronic,  yet  so  satisfactory  are— 

Our  Home  Treatments 

as  well  as  those  given  in  our  well-equipped  treatment  rooms, 
that  the  trouble  is  soon  overcome.  We  succeed  when  others 
f.iil.  II"  YOD  HAVE — 

4.cue  (I'imples.  Blotches  and  Blackheads),  Eczema  (of  the  Skin  or  Scalp),  Tetter,  Salt  Rheum,  Moth- 
patches,  Freckles,  Discolorations,  Red  Nose,  Red  Veins,  Falling  Hair,  Dandruff,  Moles,  Warts. 
Superfluous  Hair,  Thick  Neck  (Goitre),  Thin  Neck,  Chest  and  Undeveloped  Bust,  etc.,  write  or  call  and 
see  us.     Consultation  free.     Booklet  "D"  mailed  on  request  with  sample  Toilet  Cream. 

HISCOTT  DERMATOLOGICAL  INSTITUTE,  65  College  Street,  TORONTO 


An  interesting  little  story  of 

HOME-MADE  BREAD 


AND 


"GOOD  CHEER"  STOVES 

Do  you  make  Home-Made  Bread,  or 
would  you  like  to?  If  so,  fill  out  and 
mail  coupon  to  us. 


The 

JAMES    STEWART 

MFG.  CO. 

Limited 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
WINNIPEG,  MAN. 


Jlease  send,  copy  of  your  booklet  "  The  Story 
of  Three  Loaves"  to 


Address. 
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The  Real  Test 
of  Paint  is  Right 
on  the  Building 


IT  is  thousands  of  these  tests  year  after  year  amid  most 
severe  atmospheric  conditions  that  have  proven  good 
wearing  qualities  of  Jamieson's  Pure  Prepared  Paints. 
The  continued  demand  for  these  quality  paints  after  over 
50  years  of  paint  production  bespeaks  the  popularity  of 
Jamieson's — and  the  demand  is  growing. 

If  you  do  your  Spring  brightening-up  with  JAMIESON'S 
this  year  you  are  assured  of  your  money  being  well  invested. 


Jamieson's  Pure  Prepared 
Paints  and  Varnishes 


are  easily  applied,  and  wear  like  iron.    They  beautify  and 
protect  the  home  from  dampness  and  decay. 


You  can  get  JAMIESON'S  in  any 
color  or  shade  —  ask  your  dealer. 


R.  C.  Jamieson  &  Co. 
Limited 

Montreal,  Que.  Vancouver,  B.C. 


perhaps  it  is  not  altogether  common  to 
appreciate  its  full  meaning.  The  in- 
creased chance  of  life  which  each  baby 
has  nowadays  means  not  only  that  the 
conditions  are  more  healthy.  If  that 
were  all,  we  should  not  have  vast  cause 
for  satisfaction.  But  it  means  also  that 
the  care  given  to  each  child  is  much  more 
minute,  much  more  elaborate,  much 
more  sjmipathetic.  You  find  this  re- 
flected in  the  enormous  modern  interest 
in  child-life.  What  age  since  the  world 
began  ever  spent  such  pains  as  we  to 
discover  what  children  really  like  and 
what  children  really  want? 

The  whole  earth  is  full  of  new  de- 
vices for  interesting  children  and  help- 
ing the  children  to  make  the  best  of 
themselves.  Some  of  them,  no  doubt,  art- 
ridiculous  enough,  some  quite  deplor- 
able. But  there  is  no  sort  of  doubt  con- 
cerning the  general  worthiness  of  this 
spirit  of  child-study.  You  may  argue,  of 
you  choose,  that  nowadays  we  concern 
ourselves  to  an  extent  quite  dispropor- 
tionate with  the  rising  generation.  We 
neglect  the  present  for  the  sake  of  the 
future.  Parents  are  regarded  by  some 
of  our  most  advanced  folk  as  a  neces- 
sary evil,  and  the  further  into  the  back- 
ground they  can  be  squashed  the  better. 
And  no  doubt  there  has  been  excess  in 
that  direction.  But  with  that  we  are  not 
now  concerned.  The  tremendous  con- 
centration if  modern  interest  on  child- 
ren is  emphasized  by  such  extravagances. 

Now  this  cult  of  the  child  is  inti- 
mately and  inseparably  connected  with 
the  decreasing  birth-rate.  Doubtless  it 
is  both  cause  and  effect.  A  father  and 
mother  with  few  children  are  naturally 
led  to  lavish  care  of  those  they  have. 
If  they  had  more,  though  doubtless 
parental  affection  is  infinite,  parental 
leisure,  parental  house-room,  and  par- 
ental money  are  severely  limited.  There 
is  only  the  same  amount  of  comfort 
available  for  three  children  or  thirteen, 
and  obviously  the  three  have  a  better 
time  of  it  than  the  thirteen.  So,  too, 
with  the  activities  of  the  nation.  A 
statesman  faced  with  a  declining  birth- 
rate will  pass  measures  for  the  health 
and  welfare  of  children  which  would 
have  no  chance  in  a  nation  rapidly  in- 
creasing. 

But  we  must  also  remember  that  the 
new  importance  given  to  the  child  in  the 
modern  world  is  itself  a  cause  of  small 
families.  Fathers  and  mothers  have 
come  to  set  themselves  a  higher  standard 
of  what  they  owe  to  their  children.  If 
the  smallness  of  the  family  brings  as  a 
consequence  a  better  time  for  the  child- 
ren, so,  too,  the  desire  that  the  children 
should  have  a  very  good  time  induce.? 
the  smallness  of  the  family.  It  is,  of 
course,  not  pretended  that  such  a  brief 
and  hurried  discussion  as  this  bring^s 
out  more  than  one  side  of  the  question. 
But  even  from  this  partial  consideration 
of  the  matter  one  general  principle  does 
emerge.  The  very  intensity  of  modem 
interest  in  the  welfare  of  the  child,  in 
the  ways  of  the  child,  and  the  charm 
of  the  child  absolves  us  from  all  fear 
that  in  any  conceivable  future  the  world 
is  coming  to  an  end  for  lack  of  children. 
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TAKE  YOUR  CHOICE  1 

ELECTRO 
SILICON 


CREAM 


This  famous 

SILVER  POLISH 

is  now  put  up  in 

two  forms 

EITHER 

or 


POWDER 


in  M-pint  elass  jars  in  tin  boxes 

25c.  postpaid  ^     ^  15c.  postpaid 

Buy  it  in  the  form  you  prefer 
Always  the  same  Electro  Silicon  that  for  nearly  a 
half  Century  has  satisfied    careful  housewives  every- 
where as  the  perfect  Silver  Polish.     Equally  effective 
for  Aluminum,  Nickel,  Glass,  and  all  fine  metals. 

Send  Address  for  FREE  SAMPLE 

Electro  Silicon  Co..  ,"0  Cliff  Slrcel,  New  York 

At  Grocers  and  Druseists 

THE  DAVIS  &   LAWRENCE  CO. 

Agents,  Montreal 


BEAUTIFUL    LINENS 

at  little  cost. 
How  strongly 
that  statement 
must  appeal  to 
every  house- 
wife ! 

Dainty  centre- 
j  pieces  and  a 
hundred  -  and- 
one  other  things 
to  add  beauty  to 
your  home  are 
made  possible 
through  our 
scalloping. 

Scalloping  is  suitable  for  so  many  purposes 
that  every  woman  will  be  glad  to  know 
that  we  are  able  to  do  it,  as  well  as 
embroidering  and  initialing,  cheaply  and 
quickly.  In  addition,  we  do  pleating  and 
hemstitching    and   make  covered   buttons 

For  prices  and  booklet,  write 

TORONTO      PLEATING      COMPANY 
Depi     F,     TORONTO,  ONT.  2 


MAKE  YOUR   WILL  TODAY 

200  FACTS  about  making  a  legal  will  in  our 
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THE    SWISS    SOLUTION 

OF   DEMOCRATIC 

GOVERNMENT 


A  Country  m  Which    the  Referendu 
has  Solved  the  Difficulties  Caused 
by  Party  Government 


lum 


T  T  may  be  accepted  as  an  axiom  that  a 
■'-  truly  democratic  government  should 
first  and  foremost  express  as  far  as  is 
humanly  possible  the  will  of  the  people 
of  the  country.  An  ideal  democratic  con- 
stitution should  make  it  impossible  for 
parliamentary  representatives  to  impose 
on  the  country  laws  which  the  people  do 
not  want.  Further,  it  should  be  very  dif- 
ficult, if  not  impossible,  for  a  small  ma- 
jority to  impose  constitutional  changes 
to  which  nearly  one-half  of  the  electors 
are  opposed.  Yet  these  obvious  require- 
ments of  democratic  government  are  con- 
spicuously absent  in  most  so-called  demo- 
cratic countries  to-day,  and  there  con- 
sequently exists  a  very  widespread  dis- 
content with  parliamentary  government 
both  in  Europe  and  on  this  continent. 
It  frequently  happens  on  both  sides  of 
the  Atlantic  that  the  expression  of  the 
will  of  the  people  as  an  aim  of  govern- 
ment is  altogether  lost  sight  of,  and 
party  opportunity  and  party  necessities 
become  the  sole  motives  of  political  ac- 
tion. 

The  second  requirement  of  democratic 
government  is  that  the  political  machine 
should  work  as  smoothly  as  possible  and 
thus  avoid  as  far  as  possible  the  political 
crises  consequent  upon  sudden  changes 
of  government. 

An  article  in  the  current  number  of 
the  Edinburgh  Review  endeavors  to 
show  that  these  two  fundamental  re^ 
quirements  of  democracy — the  frank 
and  sure  expression  of  the  people's  will 
and  the  smooth  working  and  stability 
of  government — are  obtained  to  a  far 
greater  extent  by  Swiss  political  insti- 
tutions than  by  those  of  England,  or  of 
our  own. 

The  Swiss  Confederation  is  made  up  of 
twenty-two  sovereign  States  or  Cantons 
which  have  united  and  delegated  to  a 
Central  or  Federal  Government  the  right 
to  deal  with  certain  matters  of  common 
interest  to  all.  Any  matters  not  specially 
declared  by  the  Constitution  to  be  within 
the  jurisdiction  of  the  Federal  Govern- 
ment remain  within  that  of  the  Cantonal 
Governments. 

The  executive  body  is  called  the  Fed- 
eral Council  and  consists  of  seven  mem- 
bers. Each  member  is  at  the  head  of  one 
of  the  principal  government  depart- 
ments; he  may  sit  and  speak  in  either 
Chamber,  but  may  not  vote.  The  mem- 
bers of  the  Council  are  separately  elect- 
ed by  both  Chambers  sitting  together  in 
joint  session.  Each  member  is  elected 
for  a  period  of  three  years,  but  can  be 
re-elected,  and  it  is  the  habit  to  re-elect 
members  unless  there  is  some  very  strong 
reason  for  not  doing  so.  The  late  Mr.  A. 
Dencher,  who,  at  the  time  of  his  death 
at  the  age  of  eighty,  was  "doyen"  of 
the  Federal  Council,  had  been  upwards 
of  thirty  years  a  member  of  the  Council 
and  had  been  three  times  President  of 
the  Confederation. 


LN  every  civilized  country  where  carpets 
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and   upon    merit   alone    commands   the    bulk 
of  the  business  both  at  home  and  abroad, 
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sive apparatus  for  every-day  use.  It  nins  easy, 
sweeps  thoroughly  an<l  confines  the  dust.  Double 
benefits  are  obtainwl  through  the  use  of  two 
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better  than  anything  else. 
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Thus,  unlike  the  British  Cabinet,  the 
Swiss  Executive  is  not  renewable  all  at 
once  but  only  gradually  as  the  term  of 
office  of  each  member  (three  years) 
comes  to  an  end.  Nor  is  it  dependent  for 
its  existence  (and  this  is  a  highly  im- 
portant point)  on  a  vote  of  a  majority  in 
the  Federal  Assembly.  Yet  the  Swiss 
Executive,  like  the  British  Cabinet,  but 
unlike  the  American  Cabinet,  has  the 
right  and  duty  of  initiating  legislation; 
but  if  a  measure  introduced  by  it,  or 
having  its  support,  is  rejected  by  the  As- 
sembly, that  measure  merely  disappears 
for  the  time  being.  Nothing  else  hap- 
pens. There  is  no  political  crisis  and  no 
general  election. 

Let  us  now  compare  the  working  of 
this  system  of  government  with  our  own 
parliamentary  practice. 

The  parliamentary  system,  with  its 
Cabinet  depending  on  a  majority  vote  in 
Parliament,  must  inevitably  lead  to  one 
or  other  of  two  results,  both  equally  de- 
plorable. 

Either,  first,  as  in  Canada  and  Eng- 
land, the  placing  of  all  power  in  the 
hands  of  a  small  body  of  men  during  a 
period  of  considerable  duration. 

Or,  second,  as  in  France,  the  cleavage 
of  Parliament  into  various  irresponsible 
groups  without  cohesion  and  only  acting 
together  to  wreck  Governments  but  un- 
able to  keep  any  Government  in  power 
for  any  length  of  time. 

In  the  Swiss  Federal  Asserpbly,  on  the 
other  hand,  owing  to  the  fact  that  the  re- 
jection of  a  Government  measure  entails 
no  political  crisis  and  no  general  elec- 
tion, there  is  far  greater  freedom  of  ac- 
tion on  the  part  of  members.  They  are 
not  the  slaves  of  any  party  and  may 
speak  and  vote  like  free  men. 

For  example,  in  the  case  of  the  im- 
portant debate  of  last  sprinsr  on  the  rati- 
fication of  the  St.  Gothard  Railway  Con- 
vention, it  was  impossible  to  foresee  up 
to  within  a  day  or  two  of  the  close  of 
the  debate  how  the  issue  would  be  de-  I 
cided.  The  question  was  one  which  had  ; 
stirred  Swiss  public  opinion  to  its  depths. 
Never  in  the  memory  of  man  had  there 
been  such  agitation  in  the  country  on 
any  subject.  The  Executive  Government, 
or  Federal  Council,  were  solid  for  the 
ratification  of  the  Convention,  but  this 
did  not  cause  all  the  Radicals,  who  ' 
formed  the  majority  of  the  two  Cham-  ' 
bers,  to  support  it.  On  the  contrary 
some  leading  members  of  that  party  hot- 
ly opposed  ratification  and  voted  against 
it.  The  debate  was  nevertheless  by  no 
means  a  personally  bitter  one,  as  itiust 
have  been  the  ease  in  any  Parliament 
where  the  fate  of  the  Government  de- 
pended on  the  vote.  It  was  conducted 
throughout  on  a  singularly  high  level, 
and  the  discussion  was  so  calm  and  so 
reasonable  as  to  extort  admiration  from 
all  foreign  hearers.  The  same  can  be  said 
of  all  debates  in  the  Federal  Assembly. 
Party  fury  and  bitterness  are  practically 
eliminated,  and  the  nature  of  the  meas- 
ure before  the  House  is — generally  speak- 
ing— the  only  thing  that  counts. 
Who  has  not  heard  it  said  over  and 
over  again  and  said  with  pride:  "My 
grandfather  voted  blue  (or  red  or  yel- 
low, as  the  case  may  be),  and  my  father 
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voted  blue  and  I'll  never  vote  another 
color! " 

The   very   fact   that   such   sentiments 
can  be  expressed    by    electors  who  are 
[  legally  assumed    to    be    intelligent,  and 
whose  votes  can  determine  the  govern- 
ment of  the  country  shows  the  import- 
i  ance   of  establishing     a     system   under 
j  which  the  electors  will  be  called  upon  to 
think  of  something  more  than  the  color 
of  a  party  ticket. 

This  end  is  attained  in  Switzerland, 
first  by  making  the  tenure  of  office  of 
the  Executive  Government  independ- 
ent of  the  fate  of  particular  legislative 
proposals,  and,  secondly,  by  the  insti- 
tution of  the  Referendum  or  the  Poll  of 
the  People.  That  institution  is  indeed 
the  very  touchstone  of  democratic  gov- 
ernment. There  can  be  no  such  thing 
as  government  of  the  people,  for  the 
people,  by  the  peopel,  without  the  Refer- 
endum. The  method  of  demanding  and 
applying  the  Federal  Referendum  is  as 
follows : 

'  The  party  or  interest  opposed  to  a 
law  and  desiring  to  defeat  it  on  a  Refer- 
endum must  within  ninety  days  of  its 
passing-  the  Assembly  secure  the  per- 
sonal signature  of  30,000  electors.  This, 
of  course,  implies  organization  and  can- 
vass, and  every  signature  must  be  at- 
tested by  the  communal  authorities  of 
the  place  where  the  demand  is  signed, 
as  a  guarantee  of  validity.  When  the 
petition  is  sent  in,  it  is  submitted  to  ex- 
amination by  the  Federal  Council,  which 
is  empowered  to  cancel  the  votes  where 
there  is  any  informality  in  the  declara- 
tion or  the  attestation.  If  the  required 
number  of  valid  signatures  is  obtained, 
the  Federal  Council  organizes  the  pop- 
ular voting,  fixes  and  announces  the  day, 
informs  the  Cantonal  Councils,  and  se- 
cures the  prompt  circulation  of  the  law 
or  decree  to  be  voted  on. 

'The  bare  text  of  the  law  is  placed  in 
the  hands  of  every  voter  with  no  report 
of  the  debates  or  other  explanatory 
matter. 

'The  voting  takes  place  simultaneously 
throughout  the  whole  country  and  every 
male  citizen  over  twenty  years  of  age 
and  qualified  according  to  his  Cantonal 
Law  is  entitled  to  vote. 

'The  voting  paper  simply  contains  the 
question:  "Do  you  accept  the  Federal 
Law  relating  to  (here  the  Federal  title 
of  the  Law)  7  'Yes'  or 'No.'  " 

'The  voter  has  simply  to  write  his 
"Yes"  or  "No."  In  order  to  save  time 
and  trouble  it  is  usual  for  several  votes 
to  be  taken  at  the  same  time  and  upon 
the  same  voting  paper. 

'If  a  majority  of  the  voters  have  ap- 
proved of  the  law  or  order  the  Federal 
Government  forthwith  puts  it  in  force, 
inserting  it  in  the  official  statute  book 
of  the  Confederation. 

No  one  can  say  that  the  machinery 
above  described  is  complicated  or  diffi- 
cult, and  if  more  people  were  familiar 
with  the  smooth  working  of  the  Swiss 
Referendum  little  would  be  heard  of  the 
somewhat  fanciful  objections  which  are 
brought  against  this  salutary  institution. 
No  one  who  has  studied  social  conditions 
In  Switzerland  will  deny  that  it  is,  with 
some  defects — for    people     are     human 
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after  all — one  of  the  most  prosperous, 
the  most  contented,  and  the  most  satis- 
factorily governed  countries  in  the 
world. 

Mr.  McCrackan  in  his  book  'The  Rise 
of  the  Swiss  Republic'   says: 

"It  will  always  remain  the  chief 
honor  and  glory  of  Swiss  statesmanship 
to  have  discovered  the  solution  of  one 
of  the  greatest  political  problems  of  the 
age:  how  to  enable  great  masses  of 
people  to  govern  themselves  directly. 
By  means  of  the  Referendum  and  the 
Initiative,  this  difficulty  has  been  brilli- 
antly overcome.  The  essence  and  vital 
principle  of  the  Popular  Assembly  has 
been  preserved  from  perishing  miser- 
ably before  the  exigencies  of  modern 
life  and  successfully  grafted  upon  the 
representative  system." 

In  addition  to  the  objection  in  prin- 
ciple to  direct  democracy  of  any  kind — 
an  objection  which,  if  tlie  Swiss  example 
has  any  weight,  is  of  no  real  substance 
— there  is  the  sentimental  and  to  some 
persons  very  strong  objection  that  the 
Referendum  will  diminish  the  import- 
ance of  the  House  of  Commons,  or  put 
an  end  to  the  Representative  system. 

It  is  true  that  the  Referendum  will 
put  an  end  to  the  Representative  sys- 
tem as  we  know  it — a  system  based  on 
the  struggles  of  two  parties  for  the  prizes 
of  office.  It  will,  however,  enable  the 
country  to  enjoy  a  true  representative 
system  under  which  the  feelings  and 
wants  of  the  people  are  really  expressed 
and   represented. 

Another  argument  on  which  much 
stress  is  laid  by  the  opponents  of  the 
popular  vote  is  that  the  Referendum 
would  so  detract  from  the  importance  of 
Parliament  as  to  make  membership  of 
Parliament  no  longer  attractive  to  first- 
class  men.  It  cannot  be  too  emphati- 
cally stated  that  this  is  not  the  case  in 
Switzerland.  Indeed  although  the 
prizes  to  be  gained  in  public  life  are 
meagre  compared  with  those  in  other 
countries  it  would  be  difficult  to  find  in 
any  country  a  body  of  men  more  sin- 
cerely patriotic,  more  single-minded 
and  more  clear-headed  and  business-like 
than  the  members  of  the  Federal  Assem- 
bly, while  they  are  at  the  same  time  in 
their  conduct  of  affairs  as  dignified  as 
the  most  aristocratic  Assembly  in 
Europe.  It  would  require  something 
akin  to  a  miracle  to  produce  a  scene  in 
either  of  the  Swiss  Chambers,  such  as 
we  frequently  read  of  as  taking  place 
even  in  the  Mother  of  Parliaments. 

One  objection  to  the  Referendum  of 
which  much  has  been  made  is  the  ex- 
pense it  would  entail.  But  a  recent 
Referendum  in  Switzerland  cost  the 
Federal  Government  only  $980.  This 
represented  simply  the  cost  of  printing 
the  necessary  documents.  All  other  ser- 
vices are  carried  out  by  permanent  offi- 
cials of  either  the  Federal  or  Cantonal 
Govern  ements. 

There  is  yet  another  objection  that  is 
constantly  made  to  adopting  Swiss  insti- 
tutions, namely  that  Switzerland  is  so 
small  that  what  suits  her  would  prob- 
ably not  be  practicable  in  a  larger 
country.  If  this  objection  is  intended 
to  refer  to  the  actual  operation  of  voting 
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by  Referendum  one  can  only  say  that  it 
is  not  more  difficult  to  carry  out  such  a 
vote  than  that  of  an  ordinary  Parlia- 
mentary election — perhaps  a  good  deal 
less  difficult  because  there  would  be  as 
a  rule  less  party  excitement.  To  argue 
otherwise  would  be  to  fall  into  the  error 
of  the  ancient  Greeks  who  believed  that 
no  commonwealth  could  maintain  its 
liberty  whose  electors  were  so  many  in 
number  that  they  could  not  all  hear  one 
speaker  at  one  time. 


TRUTH  OF  OLD 
WEATHER  PROVERBS 

Mostly    Founded    on    Scientific    Basis, 
says  a  Weather  Expert 

MR.  W.  J.  HUMPHREYS,  professor 
of  meteorological  physics  in  the  De- 
troit weather  bureau,  bears  witness  to 
the  crude  but  shrewd  wisdom  that  is 
back  of  many  of  our  old  weather  pro- 
verbs, says  the  Springfield  Republican, 

He  notes  that  deep  sea  fishermen  will 
weigh  anchor  and  flee  from  a  gathering 
storm  when  to  the  casual  onlooker  there 
is  no  sign  of  such  storm,  and  that  the 
woodsman  will  note  significant  changes 
and  understand  them  when  the  average 
man  would  be  conscious  of  no  change. 
"The  prescience  of  these  men,"  says 
Dr.  Humphreys,  "is  phenomenal,"  and 
then  he  proceeds  to  a  consideration  of 
some  of  the  proverbs  which  go  to  make 
up  the  wisdom  on  which  such  people 
rely  for  guidance  in  weather  matters. 

Some  of  these  proverbs  attempt  to 
forecast  conditions  for  an  entire  grow- 
ing season,  and  when  they  deal  with  re- 
sults rather  than  with  types  of  weather, 
Dr.  Humphreys  says  they  are  frequently 
rationally  founded.  Take,  for  instance, 
this  proverb : — 

Frost  year, 
Fruit   year ; 

Or,  to  state  it  in  another  form: — 
Year    of   snow 
Fruit  will  grow; 

Or,  to  put  it  in  still  another  form: — 

A  year  of  snow,  a  year  of  plenty. 

"That  these  and  similar  statements 
are  commonly  true,"  says  Dr.  Hum- 
phreys, "is  evident  from  the  fact  that 
a  more  or  less  continuous  covering  of 
snow,  incident  to  a  cold  winter,  not  only 
delays  the  blossoming  of  fruit  trees  till 
after  the  probable  season  of  killing 
frosts,  but  also  prevents  that  alternate 
thawing  and  freezing  so  ruinous  to 
wheat  and  other  winter  grains.  In  short, 
as  another  proverb  puts  it,  'a  late 
spring  never  deceives.'  " 

Another  series  of  proverbs  forecast 
weather  conditions  from  the  appearance 
of  the  sun,  moon  and  stars  and  the  sky. 

Take,  for  instance: — 

A  red  sun  has  water  in  his  eye. 

Quantities  of  dust  in  a  damp  atmos- 
phere produce  a  red  sun;  or  smoke,  if 
of  sufficient  quantities,  will  do  it.  When 
the  atmosphere  is  heavily  charged  with 
dust  particles  that  are  moisture-laden 
we  see  the  sun  as  a  fiery  ball.  This  dust 
bas  much  to  do  with  rain-fall,  for  it  has 


The  value  of  a  vacation  lies  not  in  its  length,  but 
in  its  complete  change  of  atmosphere,  surroundings  and' 
activities.  In  Bermuda  the  climate  is  moderate  and  the  air  soft, 
dry  and  sweet  with  the  scent  of  many  flowers.  No  other  spot  in 
the  world  can  boast  of  such  a  superb  combination  of  marine  and 
country-side  scenery — dainty  islands,  coves,  white  beaches,  bays 
and  the  romantic  FAIEYLAND  of  Bermuda.  Winter  is  one  round 
of  pleasure — golf,  tennis,  cricket,  riding,  dancing,  music,  teas, 
theatricals,  picnics,  etc. 

Authorized   by  Department  of  Bermuda  Government. 

3  Sailings  Weekly — Tickets  Interchangeable. 


S.S.  Bermudian 


Quebec  S.S.  Co.,  Ltd. 
A.  E.  Outerbridee  &  Co.,  Agts. 

29  Broadway.  New  York. 


S.S.  Arcadian  and  Caribbean 

The  Royal  Mail  Steam  Packet  Co. 
Sanderson  &  Son,  Gen.  Agts. 

22  State  Street,  New  York. 


For  Booklet  apply  to  above  S.S.  Co.'s  or  any  Ticket  Agent. 


The 

"  Doctor's  " 

Anti-septic 

Shoe. 

Patented  1808-1909 


Enjoy  that  feeling  of 
comfort  and  protection 

with  the  "Doctor's"    Shoe 

The  Doctor's"  shoe  is  antiseptic  and  water- 
proof, just  the  thing  for  wear  during  the  wet 
Spring  days.  You  get  unlimited  comfort  and 
absolute  protection  against  colds  and  chills.  The 
DOCTOR  shoes  are  not  merely  put  together, 

but  are    made   for   a    purpose  which  they 

adequately  fill. 

They  are  the  result  of  careful  experiment 
and  long  experience.  Style,  service  and  fit 
guaranteed. 


Made  in  all  styles  of  lasts.     Ask  your  dealer  for  "  DOCTOR  ANTISEPTIC  SHOES." 

Be  sure  you  get  the  genuine. 

THE  TEBBUTT  SHOE  &  LEATHER  CO.,  LIMITED 

THREE  RIVERS,  QUEBEC 


Canadians  in  tiis  Mediterranean 


I  am  open  for  engagements  to  take 
tourists  into  any  part  of  Spain,  Port- 
ugal, Morocco.  Have  taken  some 
Canadians  to  interesting  parts  seldom 
seen  by  even  experienced  tourists. 
By  arranging  in  advance  can  meet 
the   steamer  and   take  parties. 


JOSEPH  BUZA8L0,  Family  Courier,  6IBRALTAR 


CANADA  and  the 

CONTINENT  OF 

EUROPE 

IMPROVED   SERVICE 

Daily  via  Harwich-Hook  of  Holland 

Turbine  Steamers 

Every  Week-Day  via  Harwich-Antwerp 

Twin-Screw  Steamers 
Apply  pettonaily  to  office  of  this  paper  (or  Book 
of  Tariffs.     Details  and   illustrated    pamphlets  from 
the  GREAT   EASTERN    RAILWAY   Agent, 
261  Broadway,  New  York.  N.Y. 
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MILTON 
BRICK 


do  not  depreciate  with  age 


Building:8  put  up  many  years  ago  with  MILTON  BRICK  still  retain  their 
original,  clean-cut  and  distinctive  appearance.    Beautiful  combinations  can 
be  made  of  Flash-red,  Flash-buflE  and  brown.     MILTON  BRICK  add  to 
the  selling  value  of  your  property. 
A  Fireplace  of  these  quality  brick  will  give  charm  and  beauty  to  the  home. 

If  you  are  a  prospective  builder  It  will  pay  yon  to  get  our  cata- 
locue  "M."  It  may  just  contain  the  information  you  need  regard- 
ing the  cholee  of  good  brick;  also  contain  some  excellent  flreplace 

design*. 

WRITE   TO-DAY. 

Milton  Press  Brick  Company,  Limited 

Milton,  Ontario 

Toronto  Office:  50  Adelaide  Street  West 


CANADIAN   PACIFIC 


ATLANTIC   FLEET  HOTEL  SYSTEM  PACIFIC   FLEET 

FAST  TRAINS   FROM   COAST   TO   COAST 

ARE  AT  YOUR  SERVICE 

The  Canadian  Pacific  offers  to  the  travelling  Public,  service  and  equipment  second  to 
none.  They  build,  own,  and  operate  their  Compartment  Librarj-,  Observation  Cars, 
Standard  Sleepers,  Dining  Cars,  Coaches  and  Motive  Power. 

The  Canadian  Pacific  own  and  operate  a  line  of  palatial  hotels  along  the  Railway  from 
Atlantic  to  Pacific,  thus  affording  their  patrons  every  possible  comfort. 

The  Canadian  Pacific  can  ticket  you  around  the  World,  and  enable  you  to  travel  over 
two-thirds  of  the  World's  journey  on  their  own  trains  and  steamers. 

Those  contemplating  a  trip   of  any  nature  will   receive  full   particulars   and    literature   from    aay 

C.P.B.  Ticket  Agents  or  write. 


M.  G.  MURPHY 


District  Passens^er  Agent 


TORONTO 


been  scientifically  demonstrated  that 
cloud  particles,  and,  therefore,  rain,  will 
not  form,  ordinarily  in  a  dust-free 
atmosphere  but  will  readily  form  when 
the  atmosphere  is  damp.  A  reu  sun, 
therefore,  commonly  indicates  the  pres- 
ence of  both  the  essential  elements — 
dust  and  moisture. 

There  are  many  proverbs,  some  good 
and  useful,  and  others  misleading,  con- 
cerning the  color  of  the  sun  at  sunset 
and  sunrise.  The  most  interesting  of 
these  is  the  one  which,  according  to  St. 
Matthew,  Christ  used  in  answer  to  the 
Pharisees  and  Saddueees  when  they  asked 
Him  to  show  them  a  sign  from  heaven : — 

"He  answered  and  said  unto  them. 
When  it  is  evening,  ye  say,  it  will  be  fair 
weather,  for  the  sky  is  red; 

"And  in  the  morning  it  will  be  foul 
weather  to-day,  for  the  sky  is  red  and 
lowering. ' ' 

"It  will  be  noticed,"  comments  Dr. 
Humphreys,  ' '  that  an  evening  red  sky  is 
here  declared  to  indicate  exactly  the  op- 
posite type  of  weather  from  that  indi- 
cated by  a  morning  red.  This,  how- 
ever, is  only  an  apparent  contradiction, 
for  the  origin  of  the  red  is  not  the  same 
in  the  two  cases." 

There  are  numerous  proverbs  based 
on  the  assumption  that  the  moon  ap- 
preciably controls  the  weather,  but 
science  has  proved  them  to  be  without 
reliability.  The  following  proverb  bears 
out  the  scientific  theory: — 

The  moon  and  the  weather 

May  change   together; 
But  change  of  the  moon 

Does  not  change  the  weather. 
If  we'd  no  moon  at  all. 

And  that  may  seem  strange, 
We  still  should  have  weather 
That's  subject  to  change. 

However,  as  Dr.  Humphreys  observes, 
the  appearance  of  the  moon  depends 
upon  the  conditions  of  the  atmosphere, 
and,  therefore,  proverbs  based  on 
phenomena  of  this  nature  are  more  or 
less  sound  and  have  much  value.  Thus : — 
Clear  moon. 
Frost  soon. 
Moonlight     nights     have     the     heaviest 

frosts. 

Proverbs  of  this  class  are  true,  be- 
cause on  clearest  nights  the  cooling  of 
the  earth 's  surface  by  radiation  is  great- 
est and  hence  most  likely  to  cause, 
through  the  low  temperature  reached, 
heavy  dew  or  frost. 

Increase  of  humidity  has  led  to  many 
well-founded  proverbs.  It  is  thus  stated 
that  the  approach  of  a  storm  is  marked 
by  the  rising  of  water  in  wells,  by  the 
more  abundant  flow  of  certain  springs, 
by  the  bubbling  of  marshes,  by  bad  odors 
of  ditches,  etc.,  all  of  which  are  due  to 
that  decrease  of  atmospheric  pressure 
which  precedes  storms. 


A  recent  storm  at  Cracow  uprooted  an 
ancient  elm  and  revealed  the  hiding- 
place  of  the  crown  which  had  been  worn 
by  the  Kings  of  Poland  from  the  four- 
teenth century.  It  had  been  missing 
since  the  middle  of  the  eighteenth  cen- 
tury, when  Poland  was  "partitioned." 
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Courtship  Incog 

(Continued  from  page  37.) 

about  an  hour  ago  and  asked  for  a  Mr. 
Robinson",  he  said.  "No  one  expected 
here  of  that  name". 

"Who  was  it?"  asked  Terris,  quickly. 

"Don't  know.  A  girl's  voice",  re- 
plied Purvis.  "Told  her  there  was  no 
one  here  of  that  name". 

Terris  lost  no  time  in  procuring  a 
mount.  He  proceeded  at  once  to  the 
spot  where  he  had  first  seen  Ida  and 
there  he  found  her  again.  She  was  seat- 
ed on  her  big  grey  horse  and  was  looking 
across  the  empty  tennis  court  with  an 
air  which  seemed  to  spell  dejection. 
Terris  observed  the  look  which  sprang 
into  her  eyes  as  he  cantered  up;  and  his 
hopes  rose  high. 
"I  thoug,ht  you  had  gone  without  say- 
ing good-bye  to  me,"  she  said,  reproach- 
fully. 

"Surely  you  do  not  think  so  badly  of 
me  as  thatf" 

"I  am  afraid  I  did  something  you 
won't  approve"  said  Ida,  "I  telephoned 
to  the  house  and  asked  for  you.  They 
told  me  there  was  no  one  there  by  the 
name  of  John  Robinson. ' ' 

"It  was  a  mistake,"  interposed 
Terris. 

"I  wanted  to  see  you  very  badly. 
Something  very,  very  strange  has  hap- 
pened. Daddy  arrived  at  noon  to-day  and 
it  seems  that  Mr.  Terris  called  on  him 
last  night  in  Montreal  and  asked  his 
permission  to — pay  his  addresses  to  me. 
I  don't  know  where  he  could  have  seen 
me,  but  it  seems  that  he  has  seen  me 
quite  often.  And  he  professes  to  be  a 
little  bit  in  love.  Mother  insists  that  I 
must  accept  him." 

John  edged  his  horse  up  as  close  to 
her's  as  he  could. 

"It  is  certainly  very  strange,"  he 
said.  "It  would  be  a  good  match  for 
you." 

"But  I  don't  want  a  good  match," 
said  Ida,  on  the  verge  of  tears.  "I  can't 
marry  a  man  I  have  never  seen.  I  am 
afraid  of  him.  And  I  know  I  could 
never  love  him." 

"You  must  decide  for  yourself  what 
answer  you  will  give  Mr.  Terris,"  said 
John.  "But  before  reaching  that  de- 
cision you  must  hear  me.  It  would  not 
be  fair  to  ask  you  to  marry  me,  Ida.  I 
realize  that  only  too  well.  What  can  I 
offer  you  to  compensate  for  Terris'  mil- 
lions? But,  Ida,  I  can't  go  away  with- 
out telling  you  that  I  love  you." 

There  was  an  eloquent  pause.  Ida 
found  the  courage  at  last  to  look 
steadily  into  his  eyes. 

"I  wouldn't  want  any  compensation 
for  the  loss  of  Mr.  Terris  and  his 
money,"  she  said.  "I  just  want— 
you." 

Terris  arrived  at  the  Randolph  home 
that-  evening  shortly  after  the  enact- 
ment of  a  rather  stormy  scene.  When 
one  of  the  wealthiest  men  in  the  coun- 
try, an  old  friend  to  boot,  has  asked  for 
the  hand  of  your  daughter  in  marriage, 
and  the  said  daughter  comes  out  with 
the  statement  that  she  has  already  ac- 
cepted an  unknown,  professedly  poor 
and  apparently   plebeian   fellow   of  the 


Do  You  Shave  Yourself? 

11  so  you  no  doubt  have  shaving  troubles,  as  there  isn't  one  man  in  fifty  who  knows  how  to  strop  his 
razor  coirecOy.  The  almost  inyariable  result  is  a  rounded  edge  instead  of  a  keen,  shtm  edae  so  necMsarc 
to  a  clean,  satisfactory  share.  »v««~.j 

dyson;s  automatic  razor  stropper 

"Automatically  sharpens  and  keeps  sharp** 

ANY   razor  in   the  world;  it  sharpens   the   ordinary,    old-style   razors,   any   size  or  make;  it   also  sharpens 
all  safety   razor  blades.     It   requires  no  skill   or  experience,   makes   every   man   an   expert.     Enjoy   life  by 
having  your  razor  in  a  condition  to  give  you  a  better  shave  than  a  barbercan  give  you. 
Delivered    to    any    address     In    Canada     or    Newfoundland    on 
receipt  of  $2,  Bxpresa  or  Money  Order.     Every  Strop  guaran- 
teed  satisfactory   or  money    refunded. 


AGENTS  WANTED 


DYSON  SPECIALTY  CO. 


Guelph,  Ontario 


It's  the  Ford  age — the  age  of  dependable 
and  economical  transportation.  More 
than  four  hundred  twenty  thousand 
Fords  in  world-wide  service  have 
changed  distance  from  a  matter  of  miles 
to  a  matter  of  minutes.  Buy  your  Ford 
to-day. 

six  hundred  dollars  is  the  price  of  the  Ford  runabout  ;  the. touring 
car  is  six-fifty;  the  town  car  nine  hundred — f.o.b.  Ford,  Ont., 
complete  with  equipment  Get  catalogue  and  particulars  from  any 
branch  agent,  or  from  Ford  Motor  Co.,  Ltd.,  Ford,  Ont.,  Canada. 


GOING  SOME  ! !      12  Knots  an  Hour 

This  very  latest  1914  fa.st  model  is  a  regular  clip.    Absolutely  reliable.    V^-shaped  bottom,  18  ft.  Ion); . 
A  safe,  handsome,  speedy  launch  that  will  afford  you  a  great  deal  of  healthy  enjoyment  and  satisfaction. 

ONLY  $375.  WITH  6-H.P.,  2-CYLINDER  MOTOR 

Ready  for  immediate  shipment  to  any  part  of  Canada.     Speed  I  li  knots  an  hour 
Wait  until  you  have  seen  descriptive  catalogue  and  prices  before  you  secure  a  craft. 
SEND  A  POST  CARD  TO  DEPT.  M.    WRITE  TO-DAY. 

WALTER  DEAN        -        Foot  of  York  Street       -       TORONTO 
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The  Statement  of  the  Fact 

$20,000  Challenge 

The  best,  and  easily  the  most  efficient  and  enduring,  automobile  engine  is  made  In 
Canada — not  in  Europe  or  in  the  United  States — but  right  here,  in  Canada.  This  fact 
ought  to  be  a  source  of  national  pride  and  recognition. 

This  statement  is  a  broad  one,  but  it  is  the  unchallenged  truth. 

If  your  motor  is  not  a  Eussell-Knight,  no  matter  who  made  it,  nor  where  it  came 
from,  nor  how  much  you  paid  for  it  (with  duty  added,  perhaps),  nor  who  may  have  told 
you  otherwise — it  is  not  the  best,  nor  the  most  efficient,  nor  the  most  enduring,  nor  the 
best  value  for  your  money.    The  best  value  to-day  is  made  in  Canada. 

This  has  been  proved — and  to  the  hilt. 

The  engine  test  recently  conducted  by  Professor  W.  H.  Price,  of  the  Faculty  of 
Applied  Science  of  the  University  of  Toronto,  has  abundantly  shown  it.  The  results 
have  been  made  known.  They  are  authentic  and  certified.  They  have  established  many 
world-records  for  engine  efficiency,  economy,  endurance,  and  power  production,  unapproach- 
able to  other  type  motors.  There  is  no  poppet  valve  engine  manufactured  which  has  ever 
equalled,  or  can  equal,  the  performance  of  the  Russell-Knight  Motor.  The  convincing 
proof  is  backed  by  a 

$20,000  CHALLENGE 

to  any  manufacturer  of  poppet  valve  engines  or  enthusiastic  admirers  of  them,  to  equal 
the  performance  of  our  Russell-Knight  Engine.  This  challenge  has  been  open  since 
February  18,  and  remains  open  for  90  days. 

Made  Up  to  a  Standard— Not  Down  to  a  Price. 

PRICES— $3,200  to  $5,000,  F.O.B.  Factory. 

RUSSELL  MOTOR  CAR  CO.,  LIMITED 

Head  Office  and  Factory,  WEST  TORONTO 

Branches:      Montreal      Hamilton       Calgary      Winnipeg      Vancouver      Melbourne 

Ask  for  Profeaaor  Price's  Comp/eto  Report, 
Now  Being  Printed 


Beautify  and  Protect  Your  Property 


Peerless  Ornamental  Fencing  accomplishes 
two  great  purposes.     It  beautifies  your  premises 
,    by  giving  them  that  symmetrical,  pleasing,  orderly    , 
,    appearance,  and  it  protects  them  by  furnishing  rigid, 
effective  resistance  against   marauding   animals,    etc.       ___ 

Peerless  Ornamental  Fencing  Hs 

[is  made  of  strong,  stiff,   galvanized  wire  that  will  not  |    P^ 
sag.     In  addition  to  galvanizing,  every  strand  is  given 
1  a  coating  of  zinc  enamel  paint,  thu-,  forming  the  best 
Impossible  insurance  against  rust.    Peerless  ornamental 
^  fence  is  made  in  several  styles.     It's  easy  to  erect 
.and  holds  its  shape  for  years. 

Send  for  free  catalogr.  If  interested,  ask  about  our  .^^SUPSHi! 
k  farm  and  iroultry  fencing.  Agents  nearly  every 
^ik  where.    Agents  wanted  in  open  territory. 
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name  of  John  Robinson,  and  very  eui- 
phatically  afiSrms  her  intention  of 
keeping  her  troth,  one's  temper  is  apt 
to  become  unsettled. 

Frederick  Randolph  greeted  Terrii- 
with  a  distrait  air. 

"Glad  to  see  you,  John,"  he  said 
"The  rest  of  the  family  will  be  down 
immediately." 

Mrs.  Randolph  stepped  into  the  roonj 
a  moment  afterward  followed  by  a 
vision  in  white,  which  fairly  tool 
Terris'  breath  away.  On  glancing  up. 
Ida's  surprise  equaled  his  own,  but  foi 
a  far  different  reason.  She  cut  short 
her  father's  introductions  by  tumult- 
uously  crossing  the  room. 

"John,"  she  said,  with  a  world  of 
welcome  in  her  eyes,  "I  am  so  glad. 
But  why—" 

Mr.  Randolph  stood  rooted  to  the 
ground  in  sheer  amazement  as  the  two 
young  people  exchanged  a  form  of 
greeting  quite  common  and  proper  for 
engaged  couples,  but  decidedly  unusual 
when  practised  prior  t<^  a  formal  intro- 
duction. 

"Ida!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Randolph, 
apparently  convinced  that  her  daughter 
had  suddenly  bereft  of  her  senses. 

"Terris!"  declared  Mr.  Randolph 
"What  in  thunder—" 

"Terris!"  repeated  the  girl  steppina 
back  and  regarding  her  lover  in  amaze- 
ment. 

"John  Robinson  Terris  at  your  ser- 
vice," said  John,  bowing  low.  "I  owe 
you  all  an  explanation.  Have  you  any 
objection,  Mr.  Randolph,  to  my  making 
it  to  your  daughter  first  alone  t" 

Wealth  of  Blackfoot 
Brave 

(Continued  from  page  41.) 

wealth  of  each  member  of  the  tribe. 
And  there  are  many  children  in 
the  Blackfeet  tepees.  These,  too. 
would  control  no  part  of  this  vasl 
sum  of  money.  Practically  speak- 
ing, the  Indians  between  the  ages  of  20 
and  65  years  would  have  the  controlling 
interest  in  all  the  wealth  of  their  nation. 
Of  these  there  are  609,  and  the  sum  of 
money  they  would  have  access  to  would 
be  $18,040  each.  Indian  families  are 
large.  Ten  persons  to  a  tepee  is  not  a 
high  estimate.  But  if  we  should  reckon 
seven  to  a  family,  it  would  give  each 
family  on  the  reserves  $32,725  for  its 
use. 

The  average  per  capita  wealth  of  the 
people  of  the  United  States  is  $1,400. 
and  for  the  whole  world  $10.  But  there 
is  a  tribe  of  Indians  in  Kansas  that  has 
these  figures  pushed  away  into  the  back- 
ground. They  are  worth  per  capita  al- 
most a  thousand  times  as  much  as  the 
average  citizen  of  the  world.  Every  one 
of  the  1,800  members  of  the  Osage  In- 
dian tribe  is  worth  $8,612.  Their  wealth 
at  hand  consists  principally  of  $8,000,- 
000  in  cash  held  by  the  government,  and 
1,500,000  acres  of  land,  most  of  which 
they  lease  for  grazing  purposes.  So  the 
Blackfeet  are  close  seconds  of  what  has 


DON'T  WORK 
FOR  OTHERS 


We  will  start  one  person 
in    each    locality  in     a    Mail 
Order  Business.    Can  be  started  in 
your  own  home  evenings.  No  exper- 
ience required.    We  furnish  outfit  free. 
No  matter   where   you    live,  whether   city, 
town  or   in  the  country,  the  Parcels  Post  is  a 

great  help.  Write  to-day  for  full  information. 
The  National  Supply  Co.,  Windsor,  Ont. 


A  money-saving  Carburetor 

Vaporizes    any    fuel  —  Kerosene,    Distillate, 

Crude  Oil.     Excellent  for  Gasoline.      Reduces 

fuel^expenses  to  a  minimum.      Price,  $10.00, 

Attraclive  Proposition  to  Agents. 


Write  To-day 

for  full 

particulars. 


Adams  Launch 
&EnglneCo. 

Penetang,  Ont. 


The  "  GUARANTEE  " 

Expels  Motor  Troubles 

"Guarantee"  marine  and  stationary  motors  are 
honestly  built; — sturdy,  economical,  easily  un- 
derstood ; — reliable. 

Get  our  Catalog:  "G."  It  describes  and 
will  prove  conclusively  why  "Guarantee" 
Motors    excel.      Write   NOW. 

Guarantee  Motor  Co. 

370  Bay  St. 
N.  Hamilton, 
Ontario  Q 


^^ 

The  Most-Talked-Of  Motor  at  the 
Tt               Toronto  Motor  Boat  Show — 

jI                "WILSON" 

ni            6  H. p..  complete       -     $120 
1    \a        3  H.P.,  complete    -       $65 

^Jtfc^'»  Made  in  Canada.     No  Duty. 
lUVwr        Srnd  for  Catalogue  "  W." 
I                    WILSON  MOTOR  CO. 
*                          Wallcorville.  Ont. 
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A  SHIRT 


SOMETHING  BETTER 
THAN  THE  ORDINAR/ 


Made   to   fit    your  own    particular  fieure.     TOLTON    tailored 
shirts  lilre  distinction,  comfort  and  fit.  Made  of  highest  quality, 
exclusive    material.     Worn  by  the    elite.     Style,   fit  and  wear 
liuarantecd.        Write  for  samples  of  materials 
and  Stylo  Booklet  "T" 

HARRY  TOLTON,  BERLIN,  ONTARIO 
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been  reckoned  as  the  wealthiest  people 
in  the  world. 

Too  Much  Paganism 

It  must  be  interesting  also  to  be  told 
that  this  very  wealthy  tribe  of  Can- 
adian Indians  is  nearly  60  per  cent, 
pagan,  and  that  of  all  the  pagan  In- 
dians in  the  Province  of  Alberta,  88 
per  cent,  belong  to  the  Blackfeet  tribe. 
While  there  are  no  official  returns  for 
the  religious  belief  of  20,800  Indians  in 
Canada,  yet  the  religious  belief  of  those 
that  are  known  shows  the  Blackfeet  tribe 
to  have  14.4  per  cent,  of  all  the  pagans 
of  Canada. 

Religious  work  is  being  carried  on  by 
the  Roman  Catholic  and  Anglican 
churches.  Two  schools  for  the  training 
of  young  Blackfeet  are  situated  on  each 
of  the  three  reserves  and  it  is  not  out 
of  the  range  of  possibility  that  another 
generation  may  rise  to  the  plane  of  such 
self-reliance  that  their  lands  may  be 
sold  and  the  red  men  put  on  their  own 
responsibility. 

A  visit  to  the  Gleichen  Reserve  re- 
veals the  extent  of  the  pagan  practices, 
and  gives  one  a  disappointing  sense  of 
the  efficiency  of  modern  implements  of 
civilization.  Across  the  half-unworked 
stretch  of  wild  lands,  a  trip  from 
Gleichen  into  the  heart  of  the  Reserve 
reveals  little  to  mark  the  uplifting  in- 
fluences of  the  white  man's  domination, 
save  the  newly-erected  cottages  re- 
ferred to.  The  rich  fertile  acres  are  pro- 
ducing wild  grass  and  roses.  Here  and 
there  the  remnants  of  a  double-strand 
barb-wire  fence  add  to  the  dreariness  of 
the  forsaken-looking  landscape.  Down 
under  the  cliffs  of  the  river-bank,  there 
opens  up  a  wide  low-lying  stretch  of 
pasture  land,  where  a  large  band  of 
horses  and  cattle  of  nondescript  breed- 
ing are  herded  by  a  few  half-clad, 
swarthy  members  of  the  tribe.  The  old, 
deserted  farm  buildings  and  the  mission 
church  near  by,  unpainted  and  uninvit- 
ing, bear  evidence  of  the  nomadic  pro- 
clivities of  this  people.  On  opposite  hill- 
sides may  be  seen  their  grotesque  and 
gruesome  graveyards,  present-day  evi- 
dences of  their  primitive  paganism. 

The  Blackfeet  do  not  believe  in  bury- 
ing their  dead.  To  them  it  is  an  act  of 
sacrilege.  Their  dead  are  placed  in 
wooden  coffins  in  which  many  imple- 
ments of  the  chase  and  articles  of  daily 
need  are  enclosed. 

The  tent  poles  of  his  tepee,  the  sad- 
dle and  bridle  of  his  pony,  and  other 
necessaries  of  his  life  are  kept  within 
easy  reach  for  the  spirit  when  it  rises  to 
the  glorious  life  forever  conquering 
along  the  unhorizoned  stretches  of  the 
Happy  Hunting  Grounds.  Here  grave- 
yards, as  may  be  guessed,  readily  be- 
come most  interesting  spots  on  the  Re- 
serve. 

Many  Indians  are  now  being  induced 
to  follow  the  Christian  method  of  burial, 
yet  only  two  years  ago  the  writer  saw 
a  squaw  bury  her  brave  on  a  spring  iron 
bed  purchased  from  a  local  furniture 
dealer.  This  bed  could  be  seen,  a  sombre 
sight  outlined  against  the  sky,  on  a  dis- 
tant part  of  the  Reserve. 
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position— a 

BIG  SALARTI 
The  Tulloss  Touch  System,  entirely  different  from  all  other 
methods,  so  easy  any  one  can  learn  it,  will  quickly  double^ 
even  TKEBLE— your  speed,  accuracy,  INCOME.    Send  for 

BIQ  FREE  4.8-PAGE. BOOK 

describing:  this  famouB  syatem.  Explains  how  YOU  can 
quickly  qualify  as  expert,  irce  your  work  from  errors,  write 
ot  hi.^hest  speed,  earn  $25,  $30  per  week  and  up.'  Standard 
Bpeed-method  for  13  years.  Taught  direct  by  mail  only. 
Spare  time  study.  Fitsri^dtin  with  reirular  work.  75to90 
words  per  minute  guaranteed!  FREE  SCHOLARSHIP 
OFFER,  open  for  short  time  only,  will  bring  you  this  (treat 
course  tuition  free.    Only  a  small  chartre  for  texts.    Write 

i  Tulloss  Typists  "^   ^"^  ^^^  ^""^  and  full  details. 

'      Get  The 

Money.' j^^^^      OF  TOUCH  TYPEWRITING 
5664  College  HIII, 
Sprlngrrield.       Ohio 


I  Can  INCREASE 

Your  Mental 
POWERS 


Don't 

Be  Chained 

to  a  Poop  Memory 

^  Fortretfulness  ia  the  chief  cause  of  inefficiency.    A 

perfect  memory  is  the  key  to  Buccesa.  Your  most  valuable 

possession  is  a  perfectly  trained  memory.    In  business  or 

social  hie  it  is  absolutely  essential,  if  you  are  ambitious  to  rise 

above  the  ranksof  the  merely  mediocre.    Ability  to  concentrate  at 

will,  to  think  quickly,  accurately— to  speak  readily  and  confidently 

—to  recall  instantly  and  naturally  names,  faces,  facts,  fieures,  etc. 

—are  stepping  stones  to  preferment.    And  you  can  easily  acquire 

these  mvaluable  possessions  if  you  will.    Good  memory  is  not  a 

Makes  You"Forget-Proor' 

Tenminutes  a  day  of  your  spare  time  will  give  you  this  train' 
ing  and  wilt  not  interfere  with  your  worit  in  any  way  whatsoever. 
My  course  is  not  a  theory,  but  a  purely  and  absolutely  ecientifia 
method  of  easy,  practical  home  less:jns  which  anyone  can  readily 
understand  and  master.  It  is  the  result  of  many  yearsof  personal 
contact  with  thousands  of  students  as  their  instructor  in  leadina 
schools  and  colleges,  searching:  their  developing  minds  for  means  of 
strengthening  their  memories.  My  method  of  memory  training 
enables  you  to  classify  impressions,  ideas,  names,  faces  and  argu- 
ments withouteffort— trains  you  to  thinkon  your  feet— rooi^erccm* 
self-consciousness  and  bashfulness.  My  system  of  memory 
training  has  transformed  thousandsof  failures  into  successes— it 
will  make  you  "forget- proof.** 

De    Luxe   Book  of  Facts,  "How  To 
Remember",  Absolutely  Free 

It  explains  clearly  the  course  that  has  raised  thousands  of  men 
from  failure  to  Krcat  success.  My  free  book  is  the  first  step.  Don't 
delay.  Age,  education,  vocation  or  place  of  residence  makes  DQ 
difference.    Mail  the  Coupon.  Letter  or  Postal  Today. 

How  to  Get  a  Free  Copya 
of  This  Valuable  Book^ 

"How  To  speak  In  Public"  De  Luxo 

edition    handsomely   illustrated,  richly 
bound.  Exactly  suited  to  meet  theneedj 
of  the  man  or  woman  who  desires  to 
be  a  successful  public  speaker.    The 
price  of  this  1913  DeLuxeedition  ia 

koo.      Write    and    learn 
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Free  Coupon 

Prof.  Henry  Dicksoa, 

Principal, 
Diclnon   School  of   Memoir, 
955  Auditorium  B-jilding,  Ckicaro. 
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Why? 


Because  the  upkeep  cost  is  markedly  low. 
liecause  repairs  are  few  and  far  between. 
Because  it  requires  only  a  small  and  inexpensive  garage. 
Because  the  tire  cost  is  kept  down  by  its  lightness. 

Because  the  owner  learns  to  swear  by  the  reliability  of  the  long-stroke  motor. 
Because  it's  a  well-behaved  car,  under  any  and  all  conditions. 
Because  it's  always  ready,  and  delightfully  easy  to  handle. 
Because  it  instantly  adapts  itself  to  a  hundred  varied  family  requirements. 
Because  it's  good  looking,  and  graceful,  and  out  of  the  ordinary. 
Because  it  "does  business"  every  day  in  the  year. 
Because  of  its  high  second-hand  value. 

These  are  some  of  the  reasons  why  the  Hupmobile   has    become    in     fact,   and   not 
merely  in  name,  The  Car  of  the  Canadian  Family. 

Hupp  Motor  Car  Company,  Desk  F,  Windsor,  Ontario 
HUPMOBILE  CHARACTERISTICS 


Unit  power  plant,  with  small-bore,  long-stroke  motor,  3^- 
inch  bore  by  5^-inch  stroke,  cj'linders  cast  en  bloc. 

Trouble-proof  carburetor,  jwrmanently  adjusted,  with  air 
supply   controlled   from   dash. 

Right-hand  steer,  gear  shift  and  emei-gency  brake  levers  in 
centre. 

PuU  floating  rear  axle. 


Touring  car  or  roadster  type,  with  regular  equipment,  $1230. 

With  electric  starting  and  lighting,  demountable  rims,  over- 
size tires  and   tire  carrier,   $1380. 

Six-passenger  touring  car  has  regular  equipment  of  over-size 
tires,  demountable  rims  and  tire  carrier,  at  $1480;  with 
electric  lighting  and  starting,  $1630. 

All  prices  f.   o.   b.   Windsor. 


The    Car    of    the    Canadian    Family 


A  Good  Chance  to  Increase  Your  Income 

We  have  put  four  hundred  younfr  and  old  business  men  in 
Canada  in  the  way  of  earning  $5.00  more  every  week.  If 
you  are  an  enterprising  man,  you  can  get  the  same  offer 
by  writing  us.     The  work  is  easy,  educative  and  profitable. 

WRITE  US  FOB  PARTICULARS. 

THE    MACLEAN     PUBLISHING    COMPANY 

143-153  UNIVERSITY   aVENUE,  TORONTO,  CANADA 


Royal    Military 
College    of    Canada 

(Continued  from  page  40.) 

long.  Every  year  it  publishes  a  volume 
in  which  is  recorded  any  item  of  interest 
regarding  the  members  all  over  the 
world.  Dinners  are  held  annually  at  one 
or  other  of  the  big  cities  in  Canada,  and 
in  London,  England,  where  there  is  also 
a  branch. 

Some  of  the  Graduates 

To  hark  back  to  the  starting  point, 
it  may  safely  be  asserted  that  the  value 
of  the  R.M.C.  training  is  most  forcibly 
demonstrated  in  the  class  of  men  who 
have  been  turned  out.  In  every  profes- 
sion and  in  the  highest  business  circles, 
there  is  a  large  representation  of  ex- 
cadets.  The  number  of  those  who  have 
failed  to  raise  themselves  above  the 
ranks  of  mediocrity  is  so  small  as  to  be 
almost  negligible. 

The  stamp  of  the  R.M.C.  is  not  shown 
in  the  matter  of  ability  alone.  Fair- 
ness, a  broad  vision,  a  strict  moral 
viewpoint  are  distinguishing  attributes 
of  the  man  who  has  spent  his  years  of 
earl}'  manhood  in  the  disciplinary  at- 
mosphere of  the  old  college. 

That  the  career  of  the  ex-cadet  is,  so 
to  speak,  assured  in  Canada  is  not  sur- 
prising when  we  consider  the  number  of 
ex-cadets  holding  prominent  positions 
throughout  the  country.  Among  these 
may  be  mentioned :  Sir  Edouard  Percy 
Girouard,  K.C.M.G.,  D.S.O.,  former 
president  of  the  Egyptian  Railway 
Board,  commissioner  Transvaal  and 
Orange  River  Colony  railways.  High 
Commissioner  of  Nigeria,  Governor  and 
Commander-in-Chief  of  the  East  Africa 
Protectorate;  Major  R.  W.  Leonard, 
present  chairman  of  the  National  Trans- 
continental Railway,  for  sixteen  years, 
engineer  for  the  C.P.R.  and  its  N.Y.C. 
connections,  engineer  in  charge  of  the 
construction  of  the  first  Canadian  Hydro- 
Eleetric  power  plant  at  Niagara  Falls; 
a  governor  of  Toronto  University; 
formerly  chief  engineer  of  the  Cumber- 
land Rail  and  Coal  Co.,  Montreal  and 
Ottawa  Railway,  St.  Lawrence  and 
Adirondack  Railway,  Cape  Breton  Rail- 
way, etc.;  Col.  H.  S.  Greenwood,  chief 
of  engineering  department  of  the  Can- 
adian Northern  Railway,  who  served 
through  the  South  African  War  on  the 
staff  of  the  Imperial  Military  Railways 
of  the  Transvaal. 

Other  well-known  graduates  are:  Col. 

E.  F.  Wurtele,  chartered  accountant, 
Quebec;  Mr.  A.  T.  Kelly-Evans,  On- 
tario Fish  and  Game  Commissioner;  Mr. 

F.  P.  Jones,  general  manager  of  the  Can- 
adian Cement  Co.;  Major  J.  L.  Weller, 
engineer  in  charge  of  the  Welland  Ship 
Canal;  Mr.  John  Woodman,  of  Wood- 
man &  Carey,  Winnipeg;  Mr.  F.  L. 
Crawford,  manager  of  Victoria  branch 
of  the  Bank  of  Commerce;  Mr.  Basil 
Hall  Eraser,  assistant  chief  engineer, 
Department  of  Marine  and  Fisheries; 
Mr.  W.  F.  MacLaren,  of  the  Canadian 
Westinghouse  Co.;   Mr.   Gordon     Osier, 
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president  of  the  Toronto.  Stock  Ex- 
fhange;  Colonel  Sanders,  D.S.O.,  police 
magistrate,  Calgary;  General  W.  T. 
Bridges,  commandant  of  the  Royal  Mili- 
tary College,  Australia;  Mr.  James  Spel- 
man,  president  of  J.  L.  Metealf  &  Co., 
Ltd.,  Montreal;  Mr.  Walter  Douglas, 
general  manager  of  Phelps  Dodge  &  Co., 
and  so  we  might  go  on  indefinitely.  In 
fact,  so  lengthy  is  the  list  that  it  is 
perhaps  invidious  to  have  made  special 
mention  of  any  when  there  are  so  many 
equally  worthy  of  notice. 

A  j)erusal,  however,  of  these  names, 
taken  at  random,  will  serve  as  an  ex- 
planation of  the  good  reputation  the  ex- 
cadet  has  throughout  the  country.  The 
admirable  moral  training  he  has  re- 
ceived, the  result  of  military  discipline, 
and  the  military  code  of  honor,  has  giv- 
en him  a  peculiar  and  most  enviable 
standing  in  the  community.  He  leaves 
the  College  fitted  not  only  to  become  a 
leader  in  civil  society,  as  a  professional 
or  business  man,  but  also  capable  of 
training  and  leading  his  fellow-country- 
men in  the  event  of  emergency,  having 
had  the  advantage  of  becoming  acquaint- 
ed with  the  point  of  view  and  habits  of 
thought  of  the  soldiers  upon  whom  in 
times  of  stress  the  preservation  of  the 
country  would  to  a  great  extent  depend. 


A  New   Study  in    Anabiosis 

'T*HE  state  in  which  all  vital  func- 
""■  tions  of  an  organism  are  suspended 
without  actual  death,  known  as  anabiosis, 
has  been  recognized  for  two  centuries 
past,  at  least  as  concerns  the  lower 
orders  of  life,  and  such  specimens  can  be 
dried  and  then  recalled  to  life  even  after 
a  considerable  time  by  the  sole  action  of 
moisture.  A  Russian  scientist,  Bachme- 
tief,  takes  up  the  question  as  regards 
higher  animals.  He  observes  the  organ- 
ism of  insects  at  decreasing  temperatures 
down  to  10  deg.  below  zero  Cent,  at  which 
point  death  ensues.  He  thought  at  first 
that  death  was  due  to  congelation  of 
the  liquids  of  the  animal,  but  afterward 
saw  that  these  congealed  at  — ^  degrees 
and  all  the  vital  functions  then  became 
impossible.  At  temperatures  intermed- 
iate between  this  and  the  death-produc- 
ing point  there  occurs  a  strange  state  of 
anabiosis  where  the  organism  appears  be- 
tween life  and  death.  In  many  cases 
he  could  bring  the  specimens  back  to  life 
even  after  a  long  time,  by  gradually  rais- 
ing the  temperature.  He  compares  this 
state  of  latent  life  to  a  clock  whose  pen- 
dulum is  stopped,  but  whose  mechanism 
can  be  put  in  movement  by  a  slight  im- 
pulse given  to  the  pendulum.  M.  Baeh- 
metief  extended  his  researches  to  small 
mammifers  such  as  white  mice  and  bats, 
and  using  artificial  respiration,  these  ani- 
mals can  be  brought  to  a  state  of  leth- 
argy at  low  temperatures  such  as  zero 
Cent,  or  below.  He  now  intends  to  ex- 
periment upon  rabbits,  monkeys  and  even 
human  beings. 


Your  Summer  Home  Complete  $195.00 

TT'S  not  only  complete,  with  hardwood,  sand-smoothed,  finished  floor,  awnings, 
■^  transparent  but  unbreakable  windows,  doors,  chimney,  ceiling,  partitions,  and 
rustless  screens;  but  it  is  portable.  You  can  take  this  house  anywhere  and  set 
it  up  in  a  few  hours  time  ready  to  live  in  the  day  you  get  it. 

KENYON  TAKE-DOWN    HOUSES 

This  house  has  a  frame  of  Mission-stained,  Make  this  house  the  basis  of  your  plans  for 

clear,    Washington   Fir   and   rustless  steel.  the  summer.  Think  of  it!   $195.00  for  a  com- 

Everypart  is  rigidly  inspected_  then  put  together  on  plete,  convenient,  staunch  five  room  bungalow  that 

the  floor  of  the  factory  and  re-inspected  before  being  will  give  season    upon    season  of  splendid    service. 

Shipped.  Look  at  the  illustration  then  look  at  the  price.  Other   sizes,    one   to   seven    rooms.    $55.00   and   up. 


Complete  Catalog  on  request. 

R.  L.  KENYON  COMPANY,        680  Albert  St., 


THE  KENTON  PAC.  CO.,  Market  &  Franklin  Su.,  San  Franciica 
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"Pease  System" 
requires  less 
coal  and  can 
easily  l>e  at- 
tended to  hy  a 
voTnan. 


ITIIRCIMIES 

"700  SERIES" 

This  is  our  new  furnace  which  we  are  just  introducing 
to  the  Canadian  public.  While  retaining  all  the  best 
features  of  our  past  furnaces  (which  have  earned  their 
name  "Economy"),  it  possesses,  in  addition,  many  im- 
provements and  exclusive  features.    Among  them  are: 

1.    Copper-Bearing  Steel  Radiator— adds  50%   to  life— Is  non- 
corroslTe. 

Clean-out    doors — enabling   one   to   clean    out   furnace   any 
time,  whether  the  fire  Is  going  or  not. 
Specially    shaped    flrepot,    preventing    ashes    clogging    nnd 
largely  Increasing  heat. 

t.     Special       provision       for       Domestic 
Heater  which  can  be  attached  with- 
out   taking    the    furnace    down     or 
putting  out  the  Are. 
.ind  many  other  features  too  numerous 
to   mention. 


Write  for  Booklet  and  full  information  to 


?EASE  FOU NDRY  COMPANY 


■UMITID.   ' 


TORONTO] 


(Works)  BRAMPTON 


CUT  DOWN  YOUR  GAS  BILLS 

TilK   GAS  SAVEIl  does  it;— reduces  oookinff  expenses   to  a 

miiiimiira.     Very   practical.     Makes   a   big   saving   each   year. 

WIUTF,      FOR      BOOKLET      "D"      AND      GET      FOLL 

I'AUTICULARS. 

SE.ND   $2.00   FOE   FULL   SIZE   SA.\IPLE    AND   SAVE    A 

DOLLAR. 

AGENTS-SECURE   TERRITORY    BEFORE   ALL   GONE. 

DOMINION   SALES  COMPANY 


Arcade  Buildingr 


Dcpt.  M. 


Toronto,  Canada 


BIG     ENTERTAINER 

320Jokes"and  Riddles,  153  Parlor 
Games  and  Magic,  15  Tricks  with 
Cards,  73  Toasts,  7  Comic  Recita- 
tions, 3  Monologues,  22  Funny 
Readings.  Also  Checkers,  Chess,  Dominoes,  Fox  and 
Geese,  9  Men  Morris.  All  10c.  postpaid. 
J.  C.  Dorn,  709  So.  Dearborn  St..  Devt.  85.  Chicago.  III. 
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Cnslnaa  for  family  launch**,  ppttud  linatti.  work  boatft,  yarhtn. 
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Cosy  Comfort 
Indoors  or  Out 


Like  other  sarments  of  Turnbull  manufac- 
ture, *' CEETEE  *'  Sweater  Coats  possess  un- 
equalled qualities  of  lonff-wearinff  service  and 
comfort. 

The  soft  Australian  Merino  Wool  used,  6-ply, 
the  perfect  and  accurate  shaping  durinff  the 
knittinff,  on  special  machines,  produce  a 
shapely  yet  comfortable  garment  that  is  a  joy 
to  the  owner. 

"CEETEE" 

Shaker  Knit 

Sweater  Coats 

are  acknowledged  to  be  the  finest  made  in 
Canada,  the  very  home  of  fine  woolen  goods. 
The  only  sweater  of  this  style  made  in  Canada. 

Unlike  most  Sweater  Coats  in  which  the 
sleeves  and  pockets  are  sewn  to  the  body  of 
the  garment,  '  CEETEE  "  Sweater  Coats  have 
both  sleeves  and  pockets  carefully  and  closely 
knitted,  which  makes  practically  a  one-piece 
garment,  an  immense  advantage  both  in  wear- 
ing and  comfort. 

A  "CEETEE"  Sweater  Coat  is  the  ideal 
thing  for  a  warm,  cosy  house  coat  these  cold, 
winter  nights,  or  ample  protection  for  outdoor 
sports  of  winter  or  summer. 

Most  dealers  carry  them.  If  yours  does  not. 
write  us.  giving  his  name  and  address,  and  we 
will  supply  you  direct. 

The  C.  Turnbull  Co.   of  Gait,  Ltd. 

Gait,  Ontario 


STAMMERING 


or  Stuttering  may  make  lite  mlaerable  for 
yonr  cblld,  or  tor  one  ot  yonr  family  er 
frtenda.  It  1.  deei,  yen  owe  It  to  the  anirerer 
to  InTcatlgate  tbe  •nccessfnl  Arnott  metho4la 
et  permanently  cnrlng  these  dlatnrblng  Im- 
pedimenta. We  will  gladly  glre  yon  tnU  par- 
tlenlara  and  reterencea.  Cnred  poplla  ercry- 
where. 

THE  ARNOTT  INSTITUTE 

IBERLIN.  ONTARIO,  CANADA 


Best  Selling  Book  of  the  Month 

Stephen  Leacock's  Latest  Success 
By  FINDLAY  I.  WEAVER 

Ag  will  be  seen  by  referring  to  the  table  of  best  selling  novels  presented  in 
this  issue,  "The  Inside  of  the  Cup,"  Winston  Churchill's  remarkable  book,  con- 
tinues at  the  head  of  the  list  of  best  sellers  in  Canada.  This,  as  well  as  four 
of  the  others  Included  among  the  six  books  this  month,  have  been  reviewed  in 
this  department  of  UaoLean's  Magazine,  and  this  month  the  subject  is  fttephen 
Leacock's  "Behind  the  Beyond,"  which  came  fifth  in  January,  third  in  February, 
and  fourth  this  month.  Interesting  facts  are  presented  also  about  the  career 
of  Stephen  Leacock,  who  has  come  to  be  ranked  among  the  leading  humorous 
writers  of  the  world. 


Editor,  Bookseller  and  Stationer: 

4  i  T    WOULD     sooner     have     written 
J_  'Alice   in   Wonderland'    than   the 
whole  Encyclopaedia  Britannica" 
—Stephen  Leacock. 

That  was  one  of  the  nuggets  in  the 
preface  to  "Sunshine  Sketches  of  a 
Little  Town,"  Prof.  Leacock's  previ- 
ous book  in  which  he  gave  us  the  physi- 
cal features  and  a  graphic  picture  of 
life  in  a  typical  Ontario  town — not  a 
real  town  but  one  typifying  almost  any 
one  of  them,  to  an  extent  certain  to 
tickle  the  fancy  of  anyone  who  has  ever 
experienced  the  joys  and  the  satiety  of 
living  in  one  of  these  towns.  He  said 
that  many  of  his  friends  were  under  the 
impression  that  he  wrote  his  humorous 
nothings  in  idle  moments  when  the 
v/earied  brain  was  unable  to  perform 
the  serious  labors  of  the  economist,  but 
his  own  experiences  were  exactly  the  re- 
verse, the  writing  of  something  out  of 
one's  own  mind,  worth  reading  for  its 
own  sake,  being  achieved  only  in  for- 
tunate moments,  few  and  far  between. 
The  writing  of  solid  instructive  stuff, 
full  of  facts  and  figures,  was  a  compara- 
tively easy  undertaking,  as,  for  instance, 
a  scientific  tre-itise  on  the  folk-lore  of 
Central  China  or  a  statistical  enquiry 
into  the  declining  population  of  Prince 
Edward  Island. 

Stephen  Leacock  was  born  in  Swan- 
moor,  Hants,  England,  December  30th, 
1869.  When  in  his  eigthth  year  his 
parents  came  to  Canada.  Referring  to 
this  incident,  the  author  has  said:  "I 
decided  to  come  with  them."  His  father 
took  up  land  near  Lake  Simcoe  and  the 
embryo  author  and  college  professor 
gained  experiences  of  rural  life  that 
have  since  stood  him  in  good  stead  in 
his  later  joys  of  addressing  political 
gatherings. 

He  was  educated  at  Upper  Canada 
College  where  he  was  head  boy  in  1887 
and  from  there  went  to  the  University 
of  Toronto  where  he  was  graduated  in 
1891.  From  that  time  until  1899  he 
was  a  member  of  the  faculty  of  Upper 
Canada  College  and  he  refers  to  it  as 
an  experience  which  left  him  with  a 
profound  sympathy  for  the  many  gifted 
and  brilliant  men  compelled  to  spend 
their  lives  in  "the  most  thankless,  and 
the  worst  paid  profession  in  the 
world. ' ' 


In  1899  he  gave  up  school  teaching 
and  went  to  the  University  of  Chicago 
to  study  economics  and  pmlitical 
science,  being  subsequently  appointed 
to  a  Fellowship  in  political  economy  by 
means  of  which  he  gained  temporary 
employment  at  McGill  University  until 
3903  when  he  took  the  degree  of  Doctor 
of  Philosophy.  His  marriage  took 
place  about  that  time  and  since  then 
he  has  been  a  member  of  the  staff  of 
McGill,  first  as  lecturer  in  Political 
Science  and  later  as  head  of  the  Depart- 
ment of  Economics  and  Political 
Science.  He  is  a  member  of  the 
Political  Science  Association  of  Amer- 
ica and  of  the  Royal  Colonial  Institute 
and  has  written  books,  essays  and  arti- 
cles on  Political  Science,  besides  taking 
a  prominent  place  in  the  political  field, 
particularly  in  the  election  of  1911  as 
one  of  the  most  active  anti-reciprocity 
workers. 

A  few  years  ago  he  toured  the  British 
Empire  delivering  addresses  on  Imperial 
organization. 

Apart  from  his  college  and  political 
career  he  has  scored  a  remarkable  suc- 
cess as  a  humorous  writer,  his  books 
"Literary  Lapses,"  "Nonsense  Novels" 
and  "Sunshine  Sketches,"  placing  him 


Author  of  "Behind  the  Beyond." 
Professor  Stephen  Leacock. 
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in  the  front  rank  of  humorists,  being 
frequently  characterized  as  the  Mark 
Twain  of  Canada,  and  his  most  recent 
book  "Behind  the  Beyond,"  adds  to  his 
laurels. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  here  that  he 
has  written  another  book  entitled, 
"Arcadian  Adventures  Among  the  Idle 
Rich,"  which  is  to  be  published  in  Sep- 
tember. 

His  Latest  Book 

"Behind  the  Beyond"  has  ranged 
from  fifth  to  third  place  among  the  best 
selling  novels  since  the  first  of  the  year 
and  thus  comes  to  be  the  subject  of  the 
month's  review. 

The  sketch,  which  gives  the  book  its 
title  is  one  of  a  series  appearing  in  the 
same  volume,  the  others  being  "Familiar 
Incidents,"  "Parisian  Pastimes,"  "The 
Retroactive  Existence  of  Mr.  Juggins," 
"Making  a  Magazine"  and  "Homer 
and  Humbug." 

The  first  sketch  is  a  brilliant  satire  on 
the  modern  problem  play  and  one  of  the 
best  bits  in  it  is  right  at  the  finish,  when 
"all  over  the  theatre,  you  can  hear  the 
words  'Perfectly  rotten,'  'utterly  un- 
true, '  and  so  on. 


"But  just  inside  the  theatre,  in  the 
office,  is  a  man  in  a  circus  waistcoat 
adding  up  dollars  with  a  blue  pencil, 
and  he  knows  the  play  is  all  right." 

In  the  series  of  "Familiar  Inci- 
dents," the  first  is  "With  the  Photog- 
rapher," who  after  seating  his  victim 
rolls  his  machine  into  the  middle  of  the 
room  and  crawls  into  it  from  behind, 
coming  out  with  a  grave  look  to  say: 

"The  face  is  quite  wrong." 

"I  know,"  says  the  victim,  "I  have 
always   known   it." 

The  man  having  his  picture  taken  goes 
on  to  tell  how  the  photographer  twists 
his  head,  backs  up  to  look  at  it,  makes 
him  droop  his  ears,  roll  his  eyes,  open 
and  close  his  mouth  and  do  a  variety 
of  contortions  until  his  temper  is 
aroused,  when  "Snick!"  the  photo- 
graph is  taken,  the  photographer  wear- 
ing a  pleased  smile  as  he  says:  "I  think 
I  caught  the  features  just  in  a  moment 
of  animation." 

Several  days  later  the  man  goes  back 
to  see  the  proof.  It  is  unfolded  and 
both  look  at  it  in  silence. 

"Is  it  me?"  the  man  asks  and  then 
the  photographer  explains  about  the 
necessary  retouching  to  improve  the 
eyes.  Better  eyebrows  have  had  to  be 
substituted,  the  mouth,  "adjusted"  and 
the  photographer  had  found  it  neces- 
sary, in  the  interests  of  art,  to  make 
out  a  new  brow  line. 

The  victim  thinks  the  ears  are  a  good 
likeness.  "They're  just  like  mine,"  he 
adds. 

"Yes,"  says  the  photographer, 
thoughtfully,  "that's  so;  but  I  can  fix 
them  all  right  in  the  print. " 

Similarly  humorous  are  the  sketches 
of  "The  Dentist  and  Gas,"  "My  Lost 


All  Work  Guaranteed  Main  1714 

MISS  GRAHAM 

STANDARD   BUILDING 

Stenographic  Work    and   Typewriting. 

Typewriting  Supplies  for   all  makes  of 
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For  Absolute  Protection 

The  Dominion  Duplicate  Receipt  Book  is  the 
safest  and  most  economical  system  ever  de- 
Tiaed  for  protection  and  convenience.  It 
retains  a  duplicate  of  every  receipt  given. 
Receipts  cannot  become  lost  or  mislaid.  No 
bother  writing  on  stubs.  Can  be  looked  up 
in  a  moment.  A  safeguard  against  costly 
lawsuits.  Sent  postpaid  for  $2.00. 
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SECONDEDinON 

|Jew  Intcmalional  Encyclopasdi. 

A  new  edition  of  the  New  International  Encyclopaedia,  to  be 
know^ri  as  a  Second  Edition,  is  now  in  course  of  preparation,  the 
first  volumes  of  which   will  be  ready   for  delivery  to  the  public 

ON  OR  ABOUT  APRIL   15th. 


A  Complete  New  Revision 

of  the  entire  work— entirely  reset  from  new  type  and 
the  only  encyclopaedia  that  is  up-toKlate.  The  same 
careful  method  of  editing  that  has  made  the  first  edi- 
tion the  standard  of  authority  throughout  this  country. 

Contents 

The  New  Edition  will  consist  of  22  volumes  of  matter 
and  an  additional  volume  of  "Courses  of  Reading  and 
Study,"  covering  about  18,000  pages,  with  over  1,000 
separate  maps  (in  colors)  of  cities,  states  and 
countries,  and  full-page  engravings  illustrating  the 
text;  many  of  these  in  colors,  the  result  of  ten  or 
more  separate  printings. 

Thin  Paper 

It  will  be  printed  on  "Univers;;  Bible  Paper" 
manufactured  especially  for  this  edilrhin.  The  vol- 
umes will  be  about  one  inch  thick  and  weigh  less 
than  three  pounds. 

Comprehensiveness 

The  work  will  contain  over  70,000  distinct  articles, 
among  which  are  many  not  to  be  found  in  any  other 
Encyclopaedia^  due  in  part  to  the  fact  that  the 

Lateness  of  the  Work 

makes  possible  the  insertion  of  many  new  topics, 
and  second,  because  of  the  great  comprehensive- 
ness of  the  work. 

Dictionary  Topics  will  be  excluded  except  where 
a  dictionary  term  may  be  considered  a  pure  encyclo- 
paedic subject. 

International,  yet  American 

The  work  will  be  broadly  international  in  its  num- 
ber and  treatment  of  subjects,  but  thoroughly  Amer- 
ican in  its  viewpoint  of  these  subjects. 

Standard  Authority 

The  first  edition  of  the  New  International  En- 
cyclopaedia is  the  standard  authority  in  practically 
every  important  public  library  and  educational 
institution  in  thiscountry.  We  have  no  hesitation, 
therefore,  in  referring  the  general  public  to  the 
librarians  of  these  icstltutions  for  Information  as 
to  its  superiority. 


Its  Practical  Value 

Of  the  first  edition.  The  American  Library  Associ- 
ation, tA.  L.  A.)  says:  "This  is  the  best  Encyclopaedia 
for  ready  reference." 

Of  the  first  edition  more  sets  have  been  sold  than 
of  any  other  modern  encyclopaedia. 

Therefore,  every  scholar,  every  reader,  every 
library,  and  every  institution  of  learning  will  wish 
to  know  of  this  great  Second  Edition. 

Special  Introductory  Price 

Our  method  of  selling  the  Second  Edition  will  be 
exactly  the  same  as  was  maintained  in  selling  the 
first  edition;  that  is 

A  special  introductory  price 
will  be  allowed  to  those  who 
place  their  order  with  us  before 
or  during  publication. 

The  price  will  steadily  advance  as  publication 
progresses.  Therefore,  if  you.  would  buV  the  En- 
cyclopaedia at  tlie  lowest  price  at  which  it  will  ever 
be  offered,  your  order  slwuld  be  placed  with  us  im- 
mediately. The  volumes  will  be  delivered  as 
rapidly  as  they  come  from  the  press,  all 
charges  paid. 

Research  Bureau.   Each  subscriber  to  this 
Second  Edition  will  become  a  member 
of  our  International  Research  Bureau  ■C*^*'' 

and  may,  without  expense,  consult  <6  ,.•''      .lacL.  M, 

this  bureau  freely  on  any  or  every  O  .-''  *"^* 

subject  of  interest  found  in  read-  O  ,.-' 

ing  or  conversation.  ^  ,.'' 

If  you  will  send  us  coupon         ^y''  ^"f^'  """^ 

attached,  full  information  << ,, -'  &  Company, 

will    be  piven  regarding  ^  ,,-'        449  Fourth  Ave., 


,^/" 


publication  and  special 
price. 

Address, 
DODD.  MEAD       ^/ 
&  CO.,  Nbw  ^X 

York  City  ^  / 


*?> 


New  York  City 


Send  me  full  information 
regarding      your    Second 
Edition  of  the  New^  Inter- 
national Encyclopaedia,  with 
details  of  special  price,  etc. 


vVy 


Occupation 
Bus,  AddreHS 
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Last  week  that  foot  had  corns. 
But  the  owner  read  of  Blue-jay. 

'  She  applied  it  one  night  and  the  pain 
instantly  stopped.  In  48  hours  all  the 
corns  came  out.  And  those  corns  will 
never  come  back. 


That's  the  story  folks  have  told  about  sixty 
million  corns.  And  tens  of  thousands  tell  it 
every  day. 

Some  of  them  used  to  pare  corns,  merely  to 
relieve.  Some  of  them  tried  the  old-time  treat- 
ments until  they  gave  up  in  disgust. 

Now  never  again  will  they  suffer  from  corns. 
When  one  appears.  Blue -jay  goes  on  it. 

There  is  no  more  pain.  The  corn  is 
forgotten.  In  two  days  they  lift  it  out.  No 
soreness,  no  pain,  no  trouble. 

That  sounds  too  good  to  be  true.  But 
remember,  please,  that  a  million  corns  a  month 
are  ended  in  this  Blue-jay  way. 

Why  don't  you  let  it  put  an  end  to  yours? 

Blue  =  jay 

For  Corns 

15  and  25  cents — at  Druggists 

Bauer  &  Black,  Chicago  and  New  York 


Makers  of  Physicians'  Supplies 
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EOYAL  NAVAL  OOLLEOB 
OF  CANADA. 

THE  next  examination  for  the  entry  of  Naval 
Cadets  will  be  held  at  the  examination 
centres  of  the  Civil  Service  Commission  in 
May,  1914,  successful  candidates  joining  the 
College  on  or  about  1st  Augfust.  Applications 
for  entry  will  be  received  up  to  15th  April  by 
the  Secretary,  Civil  Service  Commission,  Ottawa, 
from  whom  blank  entry  forms  can  now  be 
obtained. 

Candidates  for  the  examination  in  Hay  next 
must  be  between  the  ages  of  fourteen  and  sixteen 
on  the  1st  July,  1914. 

Further  details  can  be  obtained  on  application 
to  the  Undersigned. 

G.  J.  DESBAEATS, 

Deputy  Minister. 
Department  of  the  Naval  Service,  Ottawa. 
Department  of  the  Naval  Service, 
—63690  Ottawa,  Jan.  8th,  1914. 


Opportunities,"  being  a  real  estate 
rhapsody;  "Under  the  Barber's  Knife," 
in  which  nine  barbers  engage  in  a  debate 
on  hockey  much  to  the  discomfort  of 
their  customers,  tmtil  the  arrival  of  the 
boss  restores  the  business  equilibrium 
and  "My  Unknown  Friend,"  in  which 
conscious  cleverness  is  rudely  awak- 
ened by  being  outdone. 

The  best  thing  in  the  book,  however, 
is  "The  Retroactive  Existence  of  Mr. 
Juggins."  Juggins  appears  on  the 
scene  first  as  a  boy  in  a  camping  party. 
It  being  deemed  advisable  to  nail  a 
board  to  a  tree,  Juggins  interferes  to 
help. 

"Stop  a  minute,"  he  says,  "You  need 
to  saw  the  end  of  that  board  off  before 
you  put  it  up."  Then  a  saw  must  be 
found.  After  a  few  strokes  Juggins 
finds  that  the  saw  needs  filing,  and  a 
search  for  a  file  ensues.  The  file  being 
found,  Juggins  observes  that  it  needs 
a  new  handle  and  goes  to  get  a  sapling 
but  before  it  can  be  cut,  the  axe  must 
be  sharpened  which  requires  that  the 
grindstone  must  be  fixed  to  run  proper- 
ly, involving  the  making  of  new  legs, 
to  do  which  a  carpenter's  bench  must 
be  constructed,  which  is  quite  impossi- 
ble without  tools,  so  off  goes  Juggins  for 
the  tools  and,  of  course,  never  comes 
back.  Weeks  later  he  is  re-discovered 
getting  wholesale  prices  on  tools  and 
thus  Juggins  goes  through  life. 

Financially  he  has  a  good  start — $100,- 
000  capital.  He  puts  it  in  a  gas  plant 
but  loses  money  because  of  the  high 
price  of  coal  so  he  sells  out  for  $90,000 
and  goes  into  coal  mining  but  is  again 
unsuccessful  owing  to  the  high  cost  of 
machinery  so  he  sells  out  for  $80,000 
and  goes  in  for  making  mining  machin- 
ery and  thus  he  proceeds  ad  infinitum. 

"He  lost  a  certain  amount  of  money 
each  year,  especially  in  good  times  when 
trade  was  brisk.  In  dull  times  when 
everything  was  unsaleable  he  did  fairly 
well." 

The  retroactive  principle  actively  fol- 
lows Juggins'  course  through  life  as  un- 
folded by  the  author,  constituting  a 
classic  in  humor. 

The  Best  Selling  Books 

Canadian  Summary 
Fiction 
1. — The  Inside  of  the  Cup.    Winston 

Churchill    133 

2. — The  Woman  Thou  Gavest    Me. 

Hall    Caine    78 

3. — T.  Tembarom.    Francis  Hodgson 

Burnett   65 

4. — Behind    the    Beyond.      Stephen 

Leaeock  48 

5. — Broken     Halo.       Florence     M. 

Barclay    40 

6. — Laddie.    Gene  Stratton  Porter. .     31 

Non-Fiction 
1. — Flint  and  Feather. 
2. — ^Alone  in  the  Wilderness. 
3. — Crowds. 

Juvenile 
1.— Patchwork  Girl  of  Oz. 
2.— Mutt  and  Jeff. 
3.— How  to  Make  It. 


Common  Sense 
B:^erminator 

KILLS  I^ATS 

AND   MICE 

It  dri^a  up  tlio  carra><f 9  and  absol.ite- 
ly  pn-vf^utii  the  unpleaHaiit  TC.HMits 
Kitemlixig  the  use  of  Inferior  prepar- 
Atlons. 

Common^ense  Roach  and 
Bed  Bug  exterminator  sold 
under  the  same  guarantee. 

25c.,  50c.,  and  $1.00,  at  all  dealers. 

If  not  at  yourdealT's.  WTltftusandwa 

will  Bee  that  you  are  auiiplied. 

29    COMMON  SENSE  MFG.  CO. 
381  Queen  St.  W^  -    Toronto. 


Let  this  Coa  pop 

KTu^  HEALTH! 


Tear  it  out — mail  it  to  us — so 
we  can  give  you  our  latest  book, 
telling  in  detail  of  the  cmative 
powers    of    this    modern, 
scientific      health 
restorer. 


Oar     Guarantee, 
Oxidonor,  wit'' 
full   direclions, 
will  b»  SEN! 
ON  90  "DA  Y 
TRIAL. 
If  not  entire- 
ly    sat  isfled 
with      results 
mt  end  of  that 
,1me,  the  pur- 
chase  price 
win     be     re- 
funded. 
Wbat    Oxjdonor 
has     done     for 
t  h  0  u  s  andB    it 
should     do     for 
YOU. 

Take  your  first 
s  t  e  •  towards 
Health  TO-DAY. 
Beware  of  frau- 
dulent Imita- 
tiona.  All  genu- 
ine inatrumenti 
are  stamped  with 
the  naaae  of  the 
Inventor  and 
DiflCoTerer,  Dr. 
H.  S  a  n  c  h  •  . 
LOOK      FOB 

rnis  NAME. 


W»  care  not 
what    your    par- 
ticular disease  is 
called]  Proridins  no 
vital  organ  has  been 
impaired,     Ozydonor 
is    the    way    to    perfect 
health.      For    aU    forms 
of   diseases    are    due    to 
physical     weakness— lack 
of    vitality;     and     Uij- 
donor  revitalizes  the  en- 
tire system  by  satisfying  the 
body's    natural    but    stinted 
demand   for   OJWgen. 


I92pd9( 
book 


1^' 


,/ 


\- 


Please  send 
me  your  Free 
Booklet^  de- 
scribing the 
Oxydonor. 

This  places 
me  under  no 
obllgiatlon. 


DR.  H.  SANCHE  &  CO.,  Inc. 
Dept.l  0.  364  St.  Catherine  St.W.,  Montreal.  P.Q.  Can. 

489  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York  City 
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Stuff  of  Empire 

(Continued  from  page  23.) 

few  shells  were  yet  heaped  about  the 
wheels.  Robin,  the  collie,  handsome 
even  m  death,  sprawled  with  his  fore- 
paws  over  the  body  of  Billy  Simmons. 

The  tears  coursed  down  the  cheeks  of 
Angus  Mackay.  He  gazed  on  the  face 
of  Private  Jones,  and  on  the  mighty 
MaeDonald,  whom  he  had  classed  as 
Colonial  cowards.  He  bent  and  patted 
llie  head  of  the  dead  collie,  and  tender- 
Iv  smoothed  back  the  hair  from  Billy 
Simmons'  boyish  brow,  then  he  went 
and  stood  over  the  still  form  of  Private 
Jones. 

"I  wad  ask  you're  pardon  gin  ye 
could  hear,"  he  said  slowly.  "Since  ye 
oanna,  I  will  ask  it  of  your  God  and 
mine,"  and  lifted  his  rugged  face  to 
the  skj'. 


The    Five    Hundred 
to  One  Shot 

(Continued  from  page  28.) 

paying  job.  A  way  came  most  un- 
expectedly. 

On  the  day  when  Brice  was  released' — 
Nelson  having  paid  his  fine — the  pro- 
prietor was  called  away  on  an  hour's 
notice.  He  had  no  alternative  but  to 
leave  the  Monte  Cristo  in  his  assistant's 
gladiatorial  hands.  This  was  a  serious 
matter,  owing  to  the  necessity  for  making 
certain  monetary  arrangements  with  the 
bank  at  a  given  hour  on  the  following 
day. 

"They  gave  me  till  noon,"  Nelson 
spoke  in  italics  and  Bill  glowered  sullen- 
ly at  him,"  so  mind  you  arc  not  a  second 
late.  Hodgins  will  likely  come  for  the 
notes,  (rive  'em  to  him.  Here's  the 
combination.  Bill,  and  for  God's  sake, 
don't  get  drunk  and  give  it  away!" 

Although  itching  to  get  his  hands  on 
Langdon  's  throat,  Brice  stuck  to  his  post 
all  day  and  night.  He  had  no  time  to 
dance  and  not  much  to  drink.  He  knew 
he  was  under  the  watchful  surveillance 
of  the  Police  and  dared  not  risk  another 
fight  in  the  open.  He  resolved  to  lie  low 
and  watch  his  chance. 

Langdon,  knowing  this  perfectly  well, 
danced  happily  with  Belle  Allen;  he  was 
tlie  kind  of  chap  who  didn't  trouble 
trouble.  Thirty  dollars  began  to  iiave 
the  look  of  a  friend  sinking  fast,  by  the 
close  of  the  second  evening,  however, 
and  from  necessity- — not  from  fear, 
Woodie  knew  he  would  have  to  call  a 
halt  in  the  dance.  He  wandered  into  the 
Monte  Cristo  late  on  tlie  Following  morn- 
ing, about  decided  to  ask  the  first  likely- 
looking  person  for  a  job,  at  anything  or 
for  anything  so  long  as  he  could  live  on 
it.    He  found  a  state  of  great  confusion. 

The  main  actor  in  the  scene  was  Bill 
Brice.  Tearing  about  the  place,  he  was 
roaring  his  curses  at  each  of  the  onlook- 
ers, who  watched  with  varying  degrees 
of  stolidity  or  interest  the  one  man 
drama. 


Rennie's  Seeds 
Grow 


the  Finest  Vegetables 
and  the  Best  Flowers 
in  the  Lai\d 

3llCCCSS  in  planting, 
whether  it  be  in  planting  an  en- 
tire garden,  a  bed  of  either  simple 
or  intricate  design,  or  an  exten- 
sive farm  tract,  depends  upon 
many  things,  the  principal  one 
being  the  Quality 
of  the  Seeds. 


are  absolutely 
dependable  —  have  been  since 
1870 — 44  years  ago.  Their  re- 
putation for  uniform  purity  and 
fertility — a  reputation  that  has 
always  been  strictly  maintained 
— is  YOUR  assurance  of  success 
in  planting. 


Rennie's  Catalogs  are  unusually  comprehen- 
sive and  mighty  interesting  and  instructive. 
They  contain  innumerable  hints  and  sug- 
gestions of  great  value  on  cultivation.  And 
the  descriptions  are  not  exaggerated,  but  can 
in  every  case  be  relied  upon. 


%yend  us  your  name  to-day  and  tve  ti/iti  send  you  these 
inslruclixfe  Catalogs  as  issued 


Cor.  Adelaide  and  Jarvis 
Streets.       TORONTO 
Also  at  Montreal,  WinnipeC  and  Vancouver 


W"  RENNIE  e  Limited 


ANY-WEIGHT-  WATER-  ballast-  rollers 


|VIA,K.E. 


A  lawn  results  from  frequently  rolling  a  patch  of  grass  with  machine* 

of  the  many   weights   It  demands   in  Its  various   moods.     One  fixed   weight 

roller  Is   Incompetent— a   dozen   Impossible— the  "ANYWEIGHT     a   positive 

necessity.    This,  with  Its  acetylene-welded  hollow  steel  shell  weighs  100  lbs. 

without  ballast— Just  right  for  wet  Spring  lawn. 

Increase  the  weight  by  filling  hollow  shell  with 

"".■^"VTJ^Tn  o"''       water,  drop  by  drop  If  you  wish,  to  the  half-ton 

i  1000     Llio.  !       pressure  demanded  by  dry  Summer  lawn,  drive* 

.«/i  nil  I      I  DAD  I       or  tennis  court.    It's  filled  or  emptied  In  a  jlny-— 

^     L __ _ _ - V- -  - -'        'lie  machine  fits  the  Job;  the  price  any   pocket- 

I  book.  .         J  ,. 

I ' 1  One   or   two   sections    of   hardened   ana    rns*- 

I  ANY         .1  proofed  steel — roller  bearings — steel  handles — ad- 

''MTFOMFHIATF'  Instable   counterpoise    weights    if   ordered.      Fllli 

w/rY/=tjT       I  and  empties  at  either  end  of  drum  near  lU  end, 

WE:--  ' J  without  up-ending. 

,  Write  for  Catslog — It's  froe. 

r-"""""""";  WILDER-8TRONO  IMPLEMENT  CO. 

I    I*-'"  LliS.    ]  Monrop,  MIrh.,  Box  87. 

EMPTY  I  Valuable   treatise    on    Care    of    L,»wn8    for    Wr    In 

■ •  Htampa. 
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Just  Two  Ways  of  Hearing 

ALICE  NIELSEN 


Buy  tickets  and  attend  her  public  appearances  on  opera  stage  or  concert 
platform  or 

Buy  her  Columbia  Double-Disc  Records  and  hear  her — and  invite  your 
friends  to  hear  her — in  your  own  home  any  evening,  and  as  many  evenings  as 
you  please. 

Here  is  a  prima  donna — a  Grand  Opera  Star — who  can  sing  "Way  Down 
Upon  the  Suwanee  River"  and  "Bonnie  Sweet  Bessie  "  without  leaving  out 
any  of  the  human-ness. 

Alice  Nielsen  is  to-day  famous  as  the  Prima  Donna  of  the  Boston  Opera 

Company  and  the  records  she  has  made  for  us  include  arias  from  "Madame 

i^^t^m^ma^^m^m^       Butterfly,"  "La  Boheme,"  "Tosca,"  "Faust,"  "Carmen,"  "Don  Giovanni," 

"Le  Nozze  di  Figaro"  and  other  operas. 

But  as  a  singer  of  the  old  ballads,  the  songs  that  were  written  and  composed  years  ago  when  there  was 

less  strenuous  speed  and  maybe  more  sentiment  in  the   world — in  these,  the  real   songs  of  the  people, 

Alice  Nielsen  is  supreme. 

Hear  her  sing  the  "Last  Rose  of  Summer,"  "Kathleen  Mavourneen,"  "The  Old  Folks  at  Home"; 
hear  her  sing  of  "Annie  Laurie  "  and  "Bonnie  Sweet  Bessie  "  and  you  will  realize  that  here  is  an  opera 
star  who,  with  all  her  fame,  is  woman  enough  still  to  sing  the  old  ballads  as  our  grandmothers  would  have 
liked  to  hear  them  sung. 

All  these  records  will  play  on  your  talking  machine^no  matter  what  the  make,  so  long  as  it  will 
play  disc  records. 

If  you  haven't  already  got  one  go  to  the  nearest  Columbia  dealer  and  ask  him  to  play  some  of  tlieNiel- 
sen  records  to  you  on  the  Columbia  Grafonola  "  Favorite" :  it's  a  S6S  instrument— the  one  in  the  picture 
— it  has  become  the  standard  instrument  of  the  world  and  its  sale  is  far  larger  than  that  of  any  other  model. 

Write  for  catalogs. 


Columbia  Graphophone  Company 


Toronto,  Ontario 


RAIN  CANNOT  SPOIL 

IY--  |\--K  |\  Lollars 

They  Bit  lightly  and  euily  upon  the  neck  and  the  weather  hu  no  effect 
on  them.  They  are  linen  coUara,  just  like  the  one  you  are  wearliig,  but 
thCT  are  water-proofed.  We  make  them  in  all  the  moat  ityllih  ahapa, 
and  can  suit  you,  whatever  your  choice. 

K'-iu-t/L.  1/  Collars— made  in  one  grade  only,  and  that  the'best. 
l\  IV  "■'■^  your  dealer  for  the  style  you  like  best,  or'send 
"         '*  us  25c.  with  style  and  size. 

THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO. 

dUNDURN  and  HOMEWOOD  AVE.      -      HAMILTON.  ONTARIO 


"I  had  it  this  morning!"  bellowed 
Bill,  embroidering  his  language  strongly. 
"Some  one  has  stole  it  off  me!  Quarter 

to  twelve!  By  G .    I  got  to  get  that 

safe  open!" 

"Got  to  get  the  safe  open?"  repeated 
Langdon,  to  the  man  nearest  him. 

' '  Yep !  Seems  as  though  Gus  left  him 
the  combination  and  he's  lost  it.  Hedging 
gave  'em  till  noon — and  no  longer." 

The  man  aimed  with  neat  precision  at 
an  ornate  cuspidor  and  chuckled. 

"Gus '11  give  him  h — 11  when  he  gets 
back,  all  right!  Terrible  particklar 
about  banking  regulations,  is  Gus!" 

At  this  moment,  Brice  came  tearing 
along.  The  crowd  broke  and  scattered 
as  he  came.  Kicking  over  furniture, 
sweeping  papers  about  and  behaving: 
vastly  more  like  a  violent  lunatic  than 
many  who  are  placed  in  asylums.  He 
muttered  over  and  over  again,  "I  had  it 
this  morning!  Somebody's  stole  it  off 
me!  Damnation — ten  minutes  to 
twelve!" 

Hodgins,  carrying  a  neat  black  bag, 
appeared  at  that  instant  in  the  doorway. 
Brice  shouted  in  a  frenzy, 

"A  hundred  dollars  to  anybody  who 
can  open  the  safe  in  five  minutes.  Who 
can  do  it?" 

"I  can!"  called  Langdon,  stepping 
forward. 

Hesitation  showed  a  second  on  thg 
bully's  face  when  he  saw  who  had  made 
the  offer,  but  his  need  was  too  great  to 
stop  personal  differences. 

"Then  get  to  work,"  he  said,  shortly. 

Langdon  noted  with  exultation  that 
the  safe  was  one  of  their  own.  He  threw 
off  his  coat  and  knelt  before  the  baffling 
metal  ball,  amid  a  tense  silence.  Slowly, 
he  turned  it  to  the  right;  back  to  the  left. 
He  listened.  Once  again  to  the  right — 
Ah!  And  then  to  the  left— Stop!  His 
fingers  seemed  barely  to  rest  upon  the 
metal,  yet  through  the  sensitive  tips,  he 
'heard'  the  delicate  spring  click. 

Someone  breathed  loudly.  It  waus 
Brice.  Both  he  and  Hodgins  were  watch- 
ing the  clock ;  all  other  eyes  were  trained 
on  the  kneeling  figure  of  the  man,  whose 
long  slender  fingers  just  barely  touched 
a  metal  ball. 

Five  minutes! 

"My  God!"  groaned  Brice,  "Can't 
you  hurry?" 

In  the  silence,  which  followed,  some- 
thing clicked.  A  bolt  was  shot,  and  ris- 
ing, Langdon  pulled  the  heavy  door 
slowly  open.     The  crowd  cheered. 

He  turned  and  faced  Brice,  who  sprang 
forward. 

"Get  out  of  the  way!"  he  cried.  "I 
got  to  have  those  notes." 

"Give  me  that  hundred,  first!" 

"Hundred  nothing!  Move,  I  tell  you ! 
I'll  give  you  a  ten  in  a  minute." 

Langdon  smiled.  It  was  an  innocent, 
rather  a  tired  smile,  and  some  say  he 
yawned,  as  he  stretched  out  his  arms  and 
leaned  back  against  the  door.  Just  as 
slowly  as  it  had  opened,  it  closed,  and 
again  a  click  broke  the  stillness  of  the 
room. 

Three  minutes  to  twelve! 

"It  will  cost  you  five  hundred  dollars, 
now,"  smiled  Woodie.  "And  I  think  I'd 
like  the  money  first!" 
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A    Man   of   Might, 

The  foe  he  braves; 
Help'd    by    Fluxite, 

He   rules   the   waves. 

It's  used  on  English   Warships,  Is 


FLUXITE 


the    paste    that 


SIMPLIFIES  SOLDERING 

It    goes    with    The    Flag   and    follows    It.      In    all 
parts  of  the  world  Fluxite  is  used  by  both  Ama- 
teurs  and    Mechanics.     With   a   little   Fluxite   the 
solder  grips  like   magic  even   on   dirty  metals. 
Of  Ironmongers  and  Stores  in  small  and  large  tins 

Tho     "  FLUXITE  "    SOLO f  RING     SET 


contains  a  special  "small -space"  Soldering  Iron,  a  I'ocket 
Blow  Lamp,  Fluxite,  Solder,  etc.,  and  a  Pamphlet  on 
"Soldering    Work." 

Sample    Set,    Poet    Paid,    Direct,    $1.35. 

Auto-Controlter  Co.,  256  Vienna  Read.  Bermondsey.  England 
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Smart  men  wear  their 
Smart  shops  sell  them 
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A  Course  of  Lessons  In 

Drugless  Healing 

(Mochano-Therapy) 

FREE  Not  a  cent  to  pay, 

■'*""'  either  now  or  later — 

no    obli«:iti(in;    just    your   simple    request 
brintrs  you  this  valujihle  course  of  62  Itissons 
by  return  mail  without  cost. 

_  ,  ,        IF  YOU  WANT  TO   EARN 

SaTsoo  TO  $6,bob  a  year— if  you  want  an  established 
proK-^sion  that  is  remarkably  profitable — then  send  for 
the  frrre  ctmrse  and  see  what  Drugless  Healing  has  to 
offer  you.  Hundreds  of  succfssful  graduates  demonstrate  the  won- 
derful (flii-irru^y  of  our  methods. 

REMEMBER— This  Offer  Is  Limited! 

Writo  NOW  for  FREE  Courxo  of  LcsBonB.    Get 
tho  facts.    Send  postal  oc  letter  RIGHT  AWAY 

AMERICAN  COLLEGE  OF  MECHANOTHERAPY 

Dept.a27 


M    W.l{:in(lnlph  St. 


It  took  Brice  a  full  minute  to  curse; 
another  to  pay  out  the  money,  and  a 
little  less  than  one  minute  for  Langdon 
to  re-open  the  safe.  Hodgins  stuffed  his 
little  black  bag  and  departed;  the  crowd 
lined  up  at  the  bar,  and  they  looked 
around  for  the  hero  of  the  second  spec- 
tacular event  Dawson  had  witnessed 
since  his  coming. 

But  Woodie  knew  a  trick  worth  two  of 
that!  He  was  sprinting  for  the  tele- 
graph office  as  hard  as  ever, he  covered 
the  track  in  his  soph,  year,  and  arrived 
there,  he  sent  a  lengthy  telegram  to 
Langdon  pere. 

And  by  and  by  an  answer  came.  It 
was  brief  but  to  the  point. 

"Most  expensive  telegram  ever  got. 
Come  home.  Tinker  away.  Suppose 
somebody's  got  to  do  it. 

Dad. 


Spanish    Gold 

(Continued  from  page  32.) 

House  of  Commons.  Now  what  does  all 
that  mean?" 

"I  don't  know  in  the  least,  and  I 
don't  care.  Things  were  always  pretty 
much  the  same.  There's  nothing  new  in 
the  condition  of  the  world  that  I  can 
see." 

"You  may  not  see  it,  but  there  is. 
We're  on  the  brink  of  a  revolution — the 
biggest  thing  of  the  kind  that  there  has 
ever  been.  And  the  cause  of  it  is  the 
concentration  of  wealth  in  the  hands  of 
a  few  people  who  are  using  it  for  purely 
selfish  purposes.  Any  student  of  socio- 
logy will  tell  you  the  same  thing.  It's 
a  well-known  fact.  Now  what  is  our 
duty  under  the  circumstances?  What  is 
the  duty  of  every  well-disposed  person 
who  values  the  stability  of  civilization? 
Obviously  it  is  to  prevent  the  selfish,  de- 
praved, and  fundamentally  immoral 
people  from  acquiring  wealth;  to  see 
that  only  the  well-intentioned  and  pub- 
lic-spirited get  rich.  That  is  the  general 
principle.  Now  apply  it  to  the  particu- 
lar case  we  are  discussing.  On  this  is- 
land there  is  untold  wealth  in  solid 
gold." 

"I  suppose,"  said  the  Major,  "that  I 
shall  come  to  believe  that  in  the  end.  I 
hear  it  so  often  that  I  shan't  be  able  to 
help  myself." 

"There  are  just  two  parties  who  stand 
a  chance  of  possessing  themselves  of  it. 
There's  no  one  else  in  the  running  for 
this  particular  scoop." 

"What  about  Higginbotham  and 
Thomas  0 'Flaherty?" 

"You  might  just  as  well  say,  What 
about  Mary  Kate  and  Michael  Pat? 
They're  not  in  it.  Higginbotham  is  a 
Government  offleial,  to  mention  only  one 
point,  and  is  so  much  occupied  in  ameli- 
orating the  condition  of  the  people  that 
he  simply  wouldn't  have  time  to  spend 
the  money,  even  if  he  got  it.  No.  There's 
us  and  there's  Sir  Giles  and  Langton. 
That's  all.  Now,  ex  hypothesi  —  you 
know  what  I  mean  by  ex  hypothesi, 
don't  you?" 

"I  do,  but  don't  let  that  stop  you  if 


Don't  Pay  Good  Money 
for  Impractical,  Unme- 
chanical  and  Often 
Worthless   Fountains 


Bubble   Over- 
flow Wwtc 


Actual    Size  7'    High 


Here  is  a  practical  Fountain,  which 
combines  the  Faucet  and  Bubble  Fea- 
tures— takes  care  of  the  overflow  waste, 
and  insures 

Safety  and  Service 

This  is  an  age  of  sanitary  plumbing  and 
the  Sanitary  Drinking  Fountain  is  one 
of  its  important  subdivisions. 

SAFETY    PITRO    SERVICE 
FIRST         1    VJIVV-f     ALWAYS 

Is    made   of  heavy    brass     with     extra    heavy 
nickel    plate.      Bubbler    easily    controlled    by 
separate     "squeeze"      handle'.      No    spurts — no 
choking — Inside    regulation    prevents    "shower- 
bath."        Faucet     Is     controlled      by      another 
squeeze    handle.      Faucet      gives      full      water 
pressure.     Has   thread  for  hose  If  wanted. 
Write   ns  the  Dumber  of  your  employes 
and    water    pressure    and     we'll    present 
an       intereStingr      t>'opoBltlon       to       you 
promptly. 

Puro  Sanitary  Drinking:  Fountain  Co. 

342  Main  Street.  Haydenville,  Mass. 
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Get  acquainted  with  Absorbine,  Jr. — it 
will  add  to  your  comfort.  You  will  be 
just  as  glad  to  know  Absorbine,  Jr.,  as  I 
am  to  have  you — perhaps  more  so. 


Absorbine  J 

THE    ANTISEPTIC   LINIMENT 


It  Is  a  clean,  high-grade,  efficient  liniment  and 
also  a  positive  germicide.  This  doubles  its 
efflcleucy   and   its   uses. 

It  is  needed  dally  in  and  about  the  home,  tho 
office  and  the  shop.  A  dependable  first  aid. 
Made  of  herbs  and  contains  no  acids  or  poisons 
— safe  to  use  anywhere. 

Cleantirs  and  Heals — cuts,  bruises,  sores. 

Bednces  Inflammation  and  Swelling — from 
sprains,  wrenches,  painful  swollen  veins  or 
glands;    tired,    aching   feet. 

Believes  Pain — neuralgia,  headache,  toothache. 
It  acts  promptly  and  surely. 

Ag  a  Spray  or  Gargle  for  infected  sore  throats. 
A  10%  solution  of  Absorbine,  Jr.,  will  kill  the 
germs  and  promote  rapid  healing.  An  excel- 
lent preventive — especially  good  for  children, 
as  it  Is  harmless. 

Absorbine,  Jr.,  Is  mild  but  powerful — has  a 
pleasing  odor;  does  not  stain  or  leave  a  greasy 
residue.  Only  a  few  drops  are  required  at  an 
application. 

$1.00 — 1   oz.     $S.OO — 13   oz.   bottle 
at  most  druggists  or  postpaid. 

A  LIBERAL  TRIAL  BOTTLE  will  be  sent 
postpaid  to  your  address  on  receipt  of  10 
cents  in  stamps. 

Send  tor  Trial  Bottle  or  procure  regular  size 
from    your   druggist    to-day. 

W.  F.  YOUNG,  P.D.F. 

506  LYMAN'S  BLDG..  MONTREAL.  CAN. 


W.  r.  Young,  P.D.r.,  506  Lyman's  BIdg., 
Montreal,   Can, 
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Enclosed  find  10c  in  atampa,  for  which  send  me,  post- 
paid, Trial  Bottle  Absorbine,  Jr.,  pamplalet  and  Labora- 
tory  reports. 


N»me    .. 
Address 


you  have  any  fancy  for  explaining  if.  I 
shan't   mind  listening." 

"Your  suggestion,  Ma,jor,  as  one  of  tlic 
members  of  our  District  Council  said 
the  other  day,  when  some  one  accused 
tliem  all  of  being  drunk,  is  quite  un- 
called for.  It's  only  for  your  sake,  to 
quiet  your  conscience  about  the  treasure, 
tliat  I'm  going  into  the  matter  at  all. 
My  own  mind  is  quite  clear.  I  haven't 
any  doubts  about  Sir  Giles." 

"If  that's  all,  you  needn't  go  into  it 
any  more." 

"All  right.  I  won't.  Have  another 
sardine?  There  are  two  left  in  the  tin. 
Now  that  I've  finished  my  pipe  I  feel 
that  I  could  do  with  one  of  them.  In 
fact  I  could  manage  them  both  if  you 
don't  want  the  other." 

"I  don't." 

"Sure?  Oh,  well,  rather  than  let 
them  go  to  waste,  I'll  eat  them." 

He  took  them  one  after  the  other  by 
their  tails,  and  throwing  his  head  back, 
dropped  theiji  into  his  mouth.  With  his 
penknife  he  scraped  out  of  the  pot  some 
fragments  of  jam  which  lingered  near 
the  bottom.  There  was  no  more  bread. 
Having  finished  this  scanty  second 
breakfast  he  stood  up  and  stretched  him- 
self. Then  he  announced  that  it  was 
time  to  start.  Major  Kent  rose  unwill- 
ingly and  took  up  the  paddles.  Meldon 
swung  the  punt  on  to  his  back  again. 

"No  sign  of  old  T.  0.  P.  this  morn- 
ing," he  said.  "We've  successfully 
given  him  the  slip.  I  expect  he's  cower- 
ing in  his  gloomy  cabin,  meditating  on 
fresh  ways  of  defeating  Iliggiubothani. 
Sir  Giles  and  Langton  have  probably 
stopped  shouting  for  help  by  this  time. 
They're  too  hoarse,  I  expect,  to  shout 
any  more.  They  are  now  reduced  to 
gnashing  their  teeth  silently  and  mutter- 
ing frightful  oaths.  Higginbotham  is 
searching  for  bacilli  on  Inishmore.  Poor 
Higginbotham !  I  'm  afraid  it  '11  be  a 
dull  and  trying  day  for  him.  But  we'll 
make  it  up  to  him  afterwards.  Mary 
Kate  is,  I  hope,  doing  her  duty  by  her 
little  cousin  Michael  Pat  and  making- 
things  a  bit  easier  for  young  Mrs. 
0 'Flaherty.  When  we  get  back  to  Bally- 
moy.  Major,  we  '11  send  a  good  stiff  bottle 
off  to  the  old  woman.  Remind  me  of 
that,  will  you,  in  ease  it  slips  my  mem- 
ory. On  the  whole,  things  look  rosy  for 
you  and  me — a  great  deal  rosier  than  I 
ever  recollect  them  looking  before.  Come 
along  now,  we've  no  more  time  to 
waste." 

CHAPTER  XIII. 

It  is  not  easy  to  carry  a  punt — even 
the  kind  of  punt  that  folds  up  ■ —  over 
rugged  and  slippery  rocks.  Meldon 
stumbled  frequently  and  fell  three  times. 
He  cut  his  elbow  and  reopened  the  rent 
in  the  knee  of  his  trousers  which  he 
had  laboriously  sewed  up  after  his  first 
expedition  round  the  coast  of  the  island. 
His  cheerfulness  was  untouched  by  mis- 
fortune. His  energy  carried  him  far 
ahead  of  Major  Kent,  who  had  the  light- 
er load.  Even  when  he  found  himself 
on  his  hands  and  knees  among  seaweed 
and  pools  he  preserved  the  punt  from  in- 
jury.   He  arrived  at  last  at  the  point  on 
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Eggs  are  eggs— when  your  hens 
don't  lay.  A  warm  chicken  house 
encourages  the  hens. 

Make  the  roof— and  sides  too — of 

Certain-teed 

ROOFING 

—The  label  guarantees  it  for  15 
years — the  three  biggest  mills  in 
the  roofing  industry  are  behind 
that  label. 

No  roofing  "tests"  can  give  you  that 
assurance. 

Your  dealer  can  furnish  Certatn-tceJ 
Eooflnjrln  rolls  and  shingles— made  by 
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which  he  had  decided  that  the  Spanish 
galleon  must  have  struck,  scrambled 
round  it  and  reached  the  ledge  of  rock 
above  the  channel.  He  was  breathless, 
disheveled,  and  so  hot  that  he  wished 
very  much  to  swim  rather  than  row  to 
the  hole  in  the  cliff.  He  put  the  tempta- 
tion aside.  Major  Kent,  laboring  heavily 
with  the  paddles  over  one  shoulder,  ap- 
peared at  the  corner.  Meldon  unfolded 
and  stretched  the  canvas  punt.  He  made 
fast  the  rope,  which  he  had  used  as  a 
sling,  to  the  ring  in  her  bow,  and  launch- 
ed her  very  carefully.  He  insisted  on 
embarking  at  once  when  the  Major  ar- 
rived. 

"No  sign  of  any  one  swinging  down 
over  the  cliff  to-day,"  he  said,  looking 
over  his  shoulder  as  he  paddled  up  the 
channel.  "Sir  Giles  is  otherwise  and 
perhaps  less  innocently  occupied.  He  is 
certainly  swearing  frightfully.  He  is 
very  likelj'  at  this  moment  cutting  Lang- 
ton's  throat." 

"It  isn't  Langton's  throat  he'll  cut. 
Langton  didn't  set  his  punt  adrift." 

"I  dare  say  he'd  rather  cut  mine  if 
he  could,  but  in  the  sort  of  temper  he's 
in  at  present  it'll  be  almost  necessary 
for  him  to  murder  somebody  at  once." 

"But  what  has  he  against  Langton?" 

"Oh,  you  can't  always  account  for 
deeds  of  that  sort.  They  are  what  the 
French  call  crimes  of  passion.  By  the 
way,  did  you  ever  read  Lombroso  on 
Crime?  You  ought  to.  He's  a  tremen- 
dous fellow  for  the  physical  character- 
istics of  the  criminal.     I'd  like  him  to 

have  a  look  at  Sir  Giles.     I  expect 

Hullo!  here  we  are!" 

The  punt  grounded  at  the  very  mouth 
of  the  hole.  There  was  still  a  few  inches 
of  water  in  the  entrance,  and  the  little 
beach  on  wliich  Sir  Giles  had  stood  two 
days  before  was  not  yet  uncovered. 
Meldon  stepped  out  of  the  punt,  knelt 
down,  and  peered  into  the  hole. 

"It's  all  right,"  he  said.  "We  can 
get  in  easily.  It  doesn't  matter  if  we 
get  a  little  wet." 

He  took  the  painter  of  the  punt  in  his 
hand  and  crawled  into  the  hole.  In  a 
couple  of  minutes  his  voice,  sounding 
hollowly,  reached  Major  Kent. 

"Come  along.  It's  only  the  entrance 
that's  really  narrow.  It's  quite  a  large 
cave  when  you're  inside,  and  not  nearly 
so  dark  as  you'd  expect.  You  don't 
have  to  crawl  more  than  a  few  yards  in 
the  water.  The  ground  rises  rapidly 
and  it's  quite  dry  where  I  am  now." 

Major  Kent  disliked  very  much  the 
idea  of  crawling  even  a  few  yards 
through  water;  but  he  knew  that  it  was 
no  use  holding  back.  Meldon  was  quite 
capable  of  emerging  and  dragging  him 
by  main  force  into  the  hole.  Very  un- 
willingly he  stooped  lown  and  crept  for- 
ward. 

"It's  not  a  bad  place,  is  it?"  said 
Meldon,  "and  a  pretty  good  size.  You 
can  sit  straight  up  here  and  hardly 
bump  your  head  at  all." 

He  fade  fast  the  painter  of  the  punt 
to  a  large  stone  as  he  spoke.  "She'll  be 
all  safe.  The  tide  will  leave  her  high 
and  dry  in  another  lialt'-hour.  I  wonder 
how  far  this  cave  goes?  I  expect  the 
Spanish  captain  dumped  his  treasure 
riglit  at  the  far  end.     Come  along." 
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To  keep  up  with  rising  costs  all  unnecessary  waste  must  be  eliminated; — leaks  in 
profits  must  be  stopped.  Irregularities; — employees  coming  haphazard; — late. 
This  is  a  bad  profit-sapping  condition  which  should  not  be  tolerated  where  efficient, 
modern  business  methods  are  sought.  It  is  easy  to  prevent  this  condition — easy 
to  check  late-comers  and  educate  employees  to  be  punctual.  Use  the  world-wide 
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The  International  Time  Recording  System 
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Tell  Us  Your  Needs  And  We  Will  Demonstrate 
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"The  Wise  Wear  Wool" 

The  body  should  be  kept  at  a  uniform  temperature. 
The  only  underwear  that  will  do  this  is  pure  wool.  Peo- 
ple advancing  in  years  find  this  particularly  true.  Sud- 
den chills,  which  occur  with  non-wool  underwear,  are 
dangerous. 

Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Underwear 

keeps  the  temperature  of  the  body  even  and  regular. 
Any  change  is  very  gradual.  It  prevents  chills  and 
avoids  danger.  Jaeger  Underwear  is  made  of  undyed 
wool  of  the  finest  quality  in  all  sizes  and  weights,  for 
men,  women  and  children. 
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Toronto   —   Montreal 

32  KlnK  Street  Weit  316  St.  Catherine 
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Wilson's  Invalids'  Port 


(^  la  Quina  du  Perou) 

has  earned  the  enviable   reputation   it  enjoys   fairly 
and  squarely,  because — 

Only  the  finest  and  best  Spanish  Port  Wine  is  used  in  its 
preparation,  notwithstanding  the  enormous  increase  in  the 
price  of  wine. 

The  Peruvian  Cinchona  Bark  used  is  selected  and  analysed 
by  expert  chemists  who  certify  that  it  contains  the  necessary 
full  percentage  of  alkaloids. 

Extreme  care  is  taken  to  preserve  the  original  distinctive 
"bo<ly  and  flavor"  of  the  wine,  and  the  purity  of  the  ingredients 
mentioned  in  the  Formulae. 

Absolutely  no  Alcohol  or  other   ingredients   are    added. 

Wilson's  Invalids'  Port  is  made  up  to  a  standard  not  down 
to  a  price.  242M 
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SANOL'S  ANTI-DIABETES  Sas^SS^^q^uaTp'S^ 

niAUFTCC  No   Diabetic  should   fall  to  give  this  perfectly  harmless  and  etticaclous  remedy 

LrlADC  1  ca,   a  trial.     It  never  fails  to  effect  wonderful  results.  It  has  the  unqualified  approval 
of  prominent  physicians.     Price  ^.00  per  bottle. 

OAMni      '8  8   Reliable  Cure  for  Gall  Stones,  Kidney  Trouble,  Kidney  Stones,  Bladder  Stones, 
Oi\l.y\JLi     Gravel,  Lumbago  and  all  diseases  arising  from  Uric  Acid.     Price  $1.60. 

SANOL'S    BLOOD   SALT    (Sal  sanguinis) 

This  salt  Is  an  excellent  and  absolutely  harmless  remedy  for  any  disturbances  of  digestion, 
such  as  Dyspepsia,  Gastric  Catarrh,  Sour  Stomach,  Heartburn,  Loss  of  Appetite,  Constipation, 
etc.,  and  as  an  aid  to  digestion  In  wasting  and  nervous  diseases. 

The  preparations  of  the  originator  have  been  awarded  First  Prize  Medal  at  the  Hygiene 
Didactical   Exposition   by   the  Dnlverslty   of   Lemberg.     Price,  60c  per  Battle. 

L,ITERATITRE   FREE   ON    REQUEST. 

The  Sanol  Manufacturing  Co.  of  Canada,  Ltd.,      975  Main  Street,  Winnipejr,  Man. 


It  was  diflScult  to  get  along  at  first 
Walking  over  large  round  stones  which 
roll  about  when  trodden  on  is  nevei 
easy.  It  becomes-  extremely  troublesomt 
when  it  is  only  possible  to  proceed  eithei 
on  all  fours  or  bent  double — when  the 
roof  is  so  low  that  an  unguarded  move- 
ment results  in  a  blow  on  the  head.  But 
things  got  pleasanter  after  a  little  while. 
The  ground  sloped  rapidly  upwards. 
Meldon  and  the  Major  were  soon  above 
high-water  mark.  Then  the  stones  on 
which  they  walked  were  no  longer  so 
smoothly  rounded  and  were  much  less 
liable  to  roll. 

"What  beats  me  about  this  cave," 
said  Meldon,  "is  that  it  isn't  darker.  It 
doesn't  seem  to  get  any  darker  either  as 
we  go  on." 

The  roof  rose  higher.  It  became  pos- 
sible to  walk  upright.  Major  Kent 
stretched  himself  at  last  to  his  full 
height  and  looked  round  him.  The  rocks 
on  each  side  had  widened  out,  leaving  a 
space  between  them.  They  and  the  roof 
were  quite  visible  in  a  dim  light  which 
came  from  the  depths  of  the  cave. 

"It's  interesting  to  think,"  said 
Meldon,  "that  the  last  human  feet  which 
trod  these  stones  were  those  of  the 
Spanish  captain  and  his  crew.  It  must 
have  been  tough  work  dragging  the  cases 
of  bullion  along  through  that  narrow 
part.  We  can't  have  much  farther  to 
go  now.  I  see  what  looks  like  the  end 
in  front  of  us.  But  I  can't  understand 
where  the  light  comes  from." 

He  went  on  a  few  yards  and  then 
gave  a  sudden  shout — a  kind  of  cheer — 
half-smothered  by  excitement.  He  ran 
forward,  stumbling  desperately  among 
the  loose  stones,  but  picking  himself  up 
and  bounding  on  with  outstretched  arms. 
Major  Kent,  stirred  at  last  out  of  his 
grumbling  indifference,  ran  after  him. 
Meldon  stopped  abruptly.  Before  him. 
laid  on  a  slab  of  rock  at  the  side  of  the 
cave,  were  two  iron  chests.  Their  lids 
stood  wide  open.  They  were  perfectly 
empty. 

"Good  God!"  said  Major  Kent, 
"there  was  something  here  after  all.  I 
must  say,  J.  J.,  I  didn  't  believe  in  your 
treasure  till  this  minute,  and  now  it's 
gone." 

"It's  gone,"  said  Meldon,  "but  it 
can't  be  gone  far.  Every  argument  for 
believing  that  it's  still  on  the  island 
holds  good.  Don't  you  lose  heart.  What 
we've  got  to  do  now  is  to  turn  to  and 
find  out  where  it's  gone  and  who's  got 
it." 

He  took  another  glance  at  the  empty 
chests  and  then  looked  on  from  where 
they  lay. 

"This  isn't  the  end  of  the  cave."  he 
said.  "It  takes  a  sharp  bend  to  the 
right.  See  how  the  light  coming  round 
the  corner,  strikes  that  wall.  Let's  go 
on  and  see  where  the  cave  does  end  and 
where  the  light  comes  from." 

"I  don't  see,"  he  said  as  he  stumbled 
on,  "how  Sir  Giles  can  have  got  it.  I've 
watched  him  like  a  cat  does  a  mouse. 
The  only  time  he  got  away  from  me  was 
yesterday  afternoon  when  he  went  up  to 
Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat's  house,  and  I 
had  Mary  Kate  watching  him  then. 
Great  Scott!    What's  that?" 
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The  crash  of  some  heavy  body  falling 
on  the  boulders  set  the  whole  cave  echo- 
ing.   Meldon  stood  still  in  astonishment. 

"If  you  ask  me,"  said  the  Major,  "I 
should  say  that  the  roof's  falling  in. 
We'd  better  clear  out  of  this  while  we 
can. ' ' 

"I  don't  care,"  said  Meldon,  "if  the 
roof  does  fall  in.  I  don't  care  if  the 
whole  island  crumbles  into  bits  and 
comes  rattling  down  on  top  of  my  head. 
I'm  going  to  see  this  business  through." 

He  went  forward  very  cautiously, 
peering  in  front  of  him,  until  he  reach- 
ed the  place  where  the  cave  bent  to  the 
right.  He  stood  still  for  a  minute.  Then 
he  turned  and  went  back  to  where  the 
Major  waited. 

"It's  Sir  Giles,"  he  said.  "He's  come 
down  through  the  roof,  and  he's  stand- 
ing there  looking  up  while  something  is 
being  lowered  to  him.  I  have  it,  Major. 
The  hole  in  Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat's 
field!  Mary  Kate  told  me  they  were 
looking  at  it  yesterday.  What  an  ass 
I  was  not  to  think  of  it  before.  Of  course 
it  opens  straight  down  into  this  cave.  It 
couldn't  do  anything  else.  Why  didn't 
I  think  of  that  sooner?  Come  on,  now, 
Major.  As  Sir  Giles  is  here,  we  may  as 
well  have  a  talk  with  him." 

Taking  Major  Kent  by  the  arm  he 
stepped  forward,  turned  the  comer,  and 
came  in  sight  of  Sir  Giles  Buckley,  who 
was  lighting  a  lantern.  Meldon  recog- 
nized it  at  once  as  the  riding-light  of 
the  Aureole. 

"Good-morning,  Sir  Giles,"  he  said. 
"You  won't  need  that  lantern.  The  cave 
is  quite  light." 

Sir  Giles  started  and  turned  quickly. 

"Oh,  it's  the  damned  parson,"  he 
said.  "I  more  than  half  expected  you'd 
be  here." 

"I  don't  mind  owning,"  said  Meldon, 
"that  I  did  not  expect  to  see  you.  You 
swam  ashore  from  the  yacht,  I 
suppose. ' ' 

"No,  you  didn't  expect  me.  I  dare 
say  yon  thought  you  had  me  boxed  up 
for  the  day  when  you  played  that  fool's 
trick,  setting  my  punt  adrift." 

"It's  my  punt,  not  yours.  But  as 
we're  on  the  subject  of  the  punt,  how 
did  you  get  ashore?" 

"As  soon  as  I  found  she  was  gone," 
said  Sir  Giles,  "I  got  up  the  mainsail 
and  went  after  her.  Any  one  who  wasn't 
a  perfect  ass  would  have  known  before- 
hand that  I'd  do  that.  You  must  think 
that  everybody  in  the  world  is  as  big  an 
idiot  as  you  are  yourself.  Did  you  sup- 
pose that  I'd  sit  still  and  whistle  hymn- 
tunes  until  you  came  back  and  put  me 
ashore?" 

"I  didn't  suppose  anything  of  the  sort. 
I  thought  you  'd  swear  every  oath  you 
knew  five  or  six  times  over,  and  then  cut 
Langton's  throat." 

"You  driveling  imbecile!" 

"Go  on,"  said  Meldon,  "call  me  any 
other  name  that  occurs  to  you.  When 
you've  finished  perhaps  you'll  walk 
down  the  cave  a  bit  and  I'll  show  you 
whether  I'm  a  fool  or  not." 

He  turned  and  walked  away,  followed 
by  Major  Kent.  Sir  Giles  eyed  them 
doubtfully  for  a  minute  and  then  went 
after  them.     When  he  reached  the  slab 
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A  Recognized  Necessity 
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of  rock  on  which  the  chests  lay,  Meldon 
turned  and  made  sure  that  Sir  Giles  was 
at  his  heels.  With  a  dramatic  gesture  he 
pointed  to  the  chests. 

"Empty,  Sir  Giles,"  he  said.  "Look 
in  and  make  sure.    Quite  empty." 

"Have  you  got  the  stuff?"  said  Sir 
Giles.  "Damn  it!  you  can't  have  it.  I 
don't  believe  you've  touched  it." 

"Believe  whatever  you  like,  but 
there's  one  thing  you  may  bet  on  with 
perfect  safety.  Whether  we've  got  it  or 
not,  you  haven't,  and  what's  more  you 
never  will.  Now,  who's  the  fool,  the 
ass,  the  idiot,  and  the  drivelina:  im- 
becile?" 

Sir  Giles  glared  at  Meldon.  It  was 
evident  that  he  was  in  an  extremely  bad 
temper.  His  face  became  first  white  and 
then  crimson.  He  opened  his  mouth  to 
speak,  but  no  sound  issued  from  it  ex- 
cept a  sort  of  hoarse  gurgle  produced 
apparently  far  down  in  his  throat. 

"Don't  let  your  temper  get  the  better 
of  you,"  said  Meldon.  "It's  foolisli, 
besides  being  bad  form.  And  remem- 
ber what  I  said  to  you  the  day  we  first 
met  about  swearing.  Excuse  my  remind- 
ing you  of  that,  but  I  can't  help  think- 
ing that  you  mean  to  curse  as  soon  as 
ever  you  can.  You  have  all  the  appear- 
ance of  a  man  who  is  struggling  to  find 
expression  for  strong  feelinsrs  of  some 
kind." 

Sir  Giles  stuttered  out  an  oath.  Hav- 
ing succeeded  in  giving  utterance  to  one 
intelligible  syllable,  he  obtained  all  at 
once  complete  command  of  his  powers 
of  speech.  He  poured  forth  a  series  of 
voluble  imprecations  and  expressed 
hopes  for  Meldon 's  future  which  would 
have  startled  the  author  of  the  most  em- 
phatic of  the  Psalms.  He  was  inter- 
rupted by  a  loud  crash  from  the  depths 
of  the  cave.    He  started  violently. 

"What  the  devil's  that?" 

"It-'s  uncommonly  like  the  noise  you 
made  yourself  when  you  came  down 
through  the  roof.  My  own  opinion  is 
that  it's  Langton.  He'd  be  likely  enough 
to  drop  in  to  see  that  you  didn't  sneak 
off  with  any  more  than  your  own  proper 
share  of  the  treasure.  Come  along  and 
we'll  see." 

He  went  up  again  to  the  place  where 
he  had  met  Sir  Giles.  Langton,  who  had 
descended  very  much  more  rapidly  than 
he  wished,  sat  on  a  stone  nursing  a 
bruised  knee. 

"Good  morning,"  Mr.  Langton,"  said 
Meldon.  "I'm  delighted  to  see  you.  I 
hope  you  haven't  hurt  yourself.  As  far 
as  I  could  judge  by  the  noise,  you  must 
have*  come  down  rather  hard.  However. 
I'm  glad  you're  here.  You  must  take 
Sir  Giles  in  hand  and  look  after  him  a 
bit.  He  very  nearly  had  a  fit  just  now. 
You  ought  to  see  to  it  that  he  takes 
some  kind  of  cooling  medicine  three 
times  a  day — bromides,  or  castor-oil,  or 
something  of  that  sort.  Any  chemist 
would  make  the  mixture  up  for  you  if 
you  told  him  the  kind  of  thing  you 
wanted.  Or  if  there's  no  good  man  in 
your  neighborhood  try  one  of  those 
soothing  syrup  stuffs  you'll  see  adver- 
tised in  Christmas  numbers.  I  dare  say 
they're  all  right.  I  hesitate  as  a  rule 
about    recommending   patent   medicines. 


The 


_|jance  Engraving, 

Sixty  Four  Temperance  St.,   K' 

To  r  o  n  t  o. 


Photo  En^avers 


Illustrators 


Commercial 
Photographers 


Write  us  regarding  your  n«ixt 
engraving  order. 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


121 


but  you  can  see  for  yourself  that  your 
friend  wants  something." 

"What  the  devil  brings  you  here?" 
said  Sir  Giles.  "I  told  you  to  wait  at 
the  top  for  me.  Who's  going  to  haul  us 
up  now,  I'd  like  to  know?" 

Langton,  still  nursing  his  knee,  sat  in 
sulky  silence.  Meldon  looked  up  at  the 
hole  above  his  head.  Peering  over  the 
edge  of  it  was  the  benevolent  and  aristo- 
cratic face  of  Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat. 
His  long  white  beard  drooped  down.  His 
white  hair  completed  a  kind  of  moon- 
light aureole  round  his  head.  His  face 
expressed  a  mild  and  entirely  courteous 
interest  in  the  doings  of  the  men  below 
him. 

"It's  all  right,"  said  Meldon  to  Sir 
Gile.s.  "There's  a  dear  old  fellow  up 
there,  a  great  friend  of  mine,  who'll  do 
what  he, can  to  pull  you  up,  I'm  sure. 
He 's  not  very  strong,  and  he  may  not  be 
able  to  haul  you  quite  the  whole  way, 
but  he'll  do  his  best.  And  you're  taking 
risks  in  any  case.  I  see  you're  using 
the  throat  halyard  of  my  boat  again  in 
spite  of  the  warning  I  gave  you  the  day 
before  yesterday.  If  I  were  you  I'd 
make  Langton  lie  down  flat  underneath 
you  as  you  go  up.  He'd- break  your  fall 
.1  good  deal  in  case " 

"Come  out  of  this,"  said  Sir  Giles, 
I  a  king  the  rope  from  Langton  and  fitting 
it  round  his  own  armpits.  "I'll  go  mad 
if  I  liave  to  stand  here  any  longer  listen- 
ing to  that  ape  gibbering.  Hi !  you  above 
there!     Haul  up!" 

I  forgot  to  mention,"  said  Meldon, 
■'that  the  old  gentleman  doesn't  under- 
tand  a  word  of  English.  My  friend 
Higginbotham,  who  has  important  busi- 
ness to  transact  with  him,  is  learning 
Frish  on  purpose  to  be  able  to  carry  on 
lie  necessary  conversations." 

Sir  Giles  plucked  furiously  at  the  rope 
iiid  shouted  again. 

"There's  no  use  trying  to  make  him 
understand  by  shouting,"  said  Meldon, 
"he's  not  the  least  deaf.  The  best  thing 
you  can  do  is  to  wait  here  quietly  till 
the  Major  and  I  get  away  in  our  punt 
and  back  to  the  far  side  of  the  island. 
It'll  only  take  us  about  two  hours.  You 
and  Langton  can  talk  things  over  to- 
gether while  you're  waiting.  I'll  send 
up  a  little  girl  called  Mary  Kate,  who 
understands  both  languages.  You  can 
tell  her  what  you  want  and  she  will  ex- 
plain it  to  her  grandfather.  But  I  do 
ask  you  to  remember.  Sir  Giles,  that 
she's  a  little  girl.  I  don't  want  to  rub 
it  in  about  your  language,  but  there  are 
some  things  that  a  girl  of  ten  years 
old — you  know  what  I  mean." 

Sir  Giles  stooped  and  took  up  a  large 
stone  in  both  hands. 

"If  you  utter  another  word,"  he  said, 
"I'll  bash  in  your  skull  with  tliis." 

"If  you'd  keep  calm,"  said  Meldon, 
"you'd  run  much  less  chance  of  burst- 
ing a  blood-vessel.  You  ought  to  be  able 
to  realize  that  I'm  giving  you  sound  ad- 
vice and  speaking  for  you  own  good." 

Sir  Giles  raised  his  two  hands  above 
his  head  with  the  stone  between  them, 
lie  held  it  there,  poised  for  several  sec- 
onds, taking  aim  at  Meldon.  The  rope 
round  his  armpits  tightened  suddenly. 
He  was  lifted  from  his  feet.    He  dangled 
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in  mid-air,  hands  and  feet  han^ng  down. 
When  he  was  about  eight  feet  above  the 
ground  he  ceased  to  ascend.  He  writhed 
and  wriggled,  with  the  result  that  he  be- 
gan to  spin  rapidly  round  and  round  at 
the  end  of  the  rope. 

"If  I  were  you,"  said  Meldon,  "I'd 
drop  that  stone.  It  adds  considerably 
to  your  weight.  I  told  you  before  that 
old  Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat  is  anything 
but  a  strong  man.  I'm  sure  he's  doing 
his  best,  but  it  looks  to  me  as  if  he  was 
pretty  nearly  played  out.  It's  trying 
him  too  high  to  make  him  hoist  both  you 
and  the  stone  at  once.  I'll  send  it  up  to 
you  afterwards  if  you  really  want  it. 
But  I  can't  see  what  use  it  will  be  to 
you.  There  are  plenty  of  stones  up 
above.  The  island  is  simply  covered 
with  stones,  every  bit  as  good  as  that 
one. 

The  ascent  commenced  again  and  con- 
tinued jerkily  with  many  pauses,  until  at 
last  Sir  Giles  disappeared  through  the 
hole. 

"I  think,"  said  Meldon  to  the  Major, 
"that  you  and  I  may  as  well  be  dodging 
off  home  now.  Good-bye,  Mr.  Langton. 
We  can't  be  of  any  further  use  to  you. 
Sir  Giles  will  pull  you  up  all  right.  If  I 
were  you  I  wouldn't  be  in  too  great  a 
hurry  to  go.  His  temper  won't  be  by 
any  means  improved  by  the  argument 
he'll  have  with  Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat. 
You  can't  imagine  how  trying  it  is  to 
argue  with  a  man  who  can't  understand 
a  word  you  say  and  can't  speak  so  as 
you  can  understand  him.  That  old  fellow 
has  just  one  sentence,  something  about 
'Ni  beurla.'  He  says  it  over  and  over 
again  in  a  way  that  would  get  on  the 
nerves  of  a  cow.  It  takes  a  cool  man  to 
stand  it.  Higginbotham  gets  quite  mad, 
and  even  I  have  to  keep  a  tight  grip  on 
my  temper.  The  effect  on  Sir  Giles  will 
be  frightful.  And  he  has  that  stone 
with  him.  He  would  insist  on  clinging 
to  it.    Good-bye,  Mr.  Langton." 

Meldon  and  Major  Kent  went  down 
the  cave  together.  The  tide  had  com- 
pletely ebbed,  and  it  was  possible  to 
crawl  through  the  entrance  without  get- 
ting wet.  The  punt,  which  lay  high  and 
dry,  was  carried  down  to  the  water  and 
launched.  Meldon,  as  usual,  took  the 
paddles. 

"One  thing,"  he  said,  thoughtfully, 
"seems  perfectly  clear.  Sir  Giles  hasn't 
got  the  treasure.  If  he  had  he  wouldn't 
have  got  into  such  a  beastly  temper." 

"That  coup  of  yours  about  the  punt 
didn't  precisely  come  off,"  said  the 
Major  with  a  grin.  "He  rather  had  you 
over  that,  I  thought." 

Meldon  ignored  the  taunt. 

"The  question  now  is,"  he  said,  "who 
has  the  treasure?  The  jxjsition  seems 
to  me  to  require  some  thinking  out.  It 
is  becoming  complex.  I'm  glad  we  have 
a  long,  quiet  afternoon  before  us." 

They  reached  the  shelf  of  rock,  dis- 
embarked,  and   folded   up  the  punt. 

"I  wish,"  said  Meldon,  "that  you 
hadn't  insisted  on  my  finishing  off  those 
two  sardines  this  morning.  I'm  very 
hungry  now." 

"You'll  get  nothing  more  to  eat  till 
you  get  back  to  the  Spindrift,  unless  you 
happen  to  come  across  that  crab  which 
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you  lost  the  first  day  we    were    here." 

1^     "I  wouldn't  eat  a  raw  crab  any  way. 

iljl'm  not  a  cannibal.     Come  on  and  let  us 

itet  back  as  quick  as  we  can." 

W  The    disappointment    of   the   morning 

i|   and  the  sharp  appetite  which  followed 

"'  I  hard  work  in  the  open  air  affected  even 

Meldon's   temper.     He   spoke   no   more 

for  some  time,  but  scrambled  doggedly 

along,  only  a  few  yards  ahead  of  Major 

Kent.    Gradually  the  extreme  interest  of 

the  treasure  hunt  took  possession  of  his 

mind  again  and  restored   his     cheerful 

self-confidence. 

I     "You'll  admit  now,"  he  said,  "that 

I  reasoned  perfectly  correctly  about  that 

treasure.     The   Spanish   captain   hid   it 

precisely  where  I  said  he  did." 

"There  was  only  one  point  you  went 
wrong  about,"  said  the  Major.     "You 
aid  the  treasure  was  in  that  cave  and 
it  wasn't.-" 

"It  was,  originally.  I  couldn't  be 
|expeeted  to  foresee  that  some  one  would 
•emove  it  and  hide  it  again  in  another 
place.  That's  what  has  happened.  Now 
that  I  know  it's  gone,  I'll  turn  to  and 
reason  out  where  it's  gone  to.  If  it 
basn't  got  any  rightful  owner  we'll  get 
it  yet." 

'What  do  you  mean  by  a  rightful 
owner?" 

'A  live  man,"  said  Meldon.  "If  it 
was  removed  and  hidden  by  some  fel- 
low that's  dead  and  gone,  then  he's  no 
more  the  owner  of  it  now  than  the 
Spanish  captain  is.  If  there  is  a  right- 
ful owner,  of  course,  we're  done.  I'm 
not  going  to  commit  robbery  even  for 
the  sake  of  getting  that  treasure." 
"I'm  glad  to  hear  that,  anyway." 

'Now,  there  are  just  two  people  at 
present  alive  who  can  possibly  have  that 
treasure.  One  is  Higginbotham.  The 
other  is  Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat.  I'll 
take  Higginbotham  first." 

'What's  the  good  of  that?  If  Hig- 
ginbotham has  it  he  will  keep  it." 

"Still  it  would  be  interesting  to  know. 
In  favor  of  Higginbotham  it  may  be 
urged  that  he  has  evidently  made  a  very 
careful  investigation  of  this  island.  You 
see  how  glibly  he  came  out  with  that  in- 
formation about  the  pliocene  clay.  Now 
would  he  have  known  that  if  he  hadn't, 
so  to  speak,  got  at  the  inside  of  the 
island?  That  sort  of  clay  doesn't  lie 
about  on  the  surface  for  everybody  to 
see. ' ' 

'Why_  shouldn't  it?" 
_'0h,  just  because  those  fundamental 
things  never  do  lie  on  the  surface.  A 
ifellow  wouldn't  find  out  what  your 
[backbone  consisted  of  by  just  looking 
t  your  skin,  would  be?  He'd  have  to 
put  you  on  an  operating  table  and  cut 
a  hole  in  you  to  find  that  out.  It's  just 
the  same  with  islands.  Higginbotham 
knew  that  this  island  consisted  of  plio- 
cene clay.  Very  well,  it  follows  that 
he  must  have  gone  beyond  the  surface 
of  the  island." 

"Prompted,  I  suppose,  by  an  unholy 
curiosity." 

"Prompted  by  a  stern  sense  of  duty. 
He  is  employed  by  the  Government  at 
an  enormous  salary,  no  doubt,  to  find 
out  all  he  can  about  this  island.  Natur- 
ally he  either  digs  a  hole  or  goes  down 
some  hole  already  in  existence.    Now,  so 
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far  as  we  kno.w,  Thomas  0 'Flaherty's 
hole  is  the  only  one  there  is.  Therefore' 
it  seems  likely  that  Higginbotham  went 
down  it.  If  he  did  he  found  the  treasure 
and  has  it  now." 

"It's  all  the  same  to  us  who  has  it. 
As  I  said  before,  if  Higginbotham  has 
it,  he'll  keep  it." 

"I  didn't  say  Higginbotham  had  it. 
Si.  far  I've  only  considered  what  is  to 
be  said  in  favor  of  wliat  I  may  call  the 
Higginbotham  hypothesis." 

"Don't  start  on  hypotheses  again,  J.J. 
I'm  sick  of  the  sound  of  the  word." 

"I  can't  help  it  if  you  are.  The  pro- 
posal of  an  hypothesis  is  the  only  known 
method  of  finding  out  truth.  I  tell  you, 
Major,  I've  gone  pretty  deep  into  these 
philosophic  and  scientific  questions,  and 
I  know  what  I'm  talking  about.  You 
ask  any  first-rate  man  and  he'll  tell  you 
the  same  thing.  Now,  against  Higgin- 
botham there's  just  one  broad  fact  to 
be  urged,  but  I  candidly  confess  it  seems 
to  me  to  be  decisive.  Higginbotham  isn't 
the  kind  of  man  who  would  come  upon 
l;idden  treasure  even  by  accident.  He 
has  too  much  of  the  official  miud.  It's 
almost  impossible  to  think  of  a  Con- 
gested Districts  Board  official  gloating 
over  Spanish  gold.  That  puts  Higgin- 
botham out  of  court.  There  remains 
Thomas  0 'Flaherty  Pat.  You'll  recollect 
that  I've  always  had  my  suspicions  of 
that  old  man.  The  way  he  followed  us  the 
first  day  we  went  round  the  cliffs  was 
peculiar,  to  say  the  least  of  it.  His  per- 
sistent refusal  to  speak  a  word  of  Eng- 
lish points  to  the  fact  that  he  has  some- 
thing or  other  to  conceal.  I  shall  have  to 
go  into  his  case  very  carefully  indeed. 
But  here  we  are  at  the  foot  of  the  patli. 
I  can 't  climb  up  a  cliflE  with  a  punt  on  my 
back  and  talk  at  the  same  time.  I'll 
have  to  put  oft'  discussing  old  0 'Flaherty 
till  we  get  to  the  top." 

After  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  hard 
work  Meldon  reached  the  head  of  the 
path,  drew  a  long  breath,  and  took  a 
look  at  the  ba.v  below  him.  Then  he 
laid  down  the  punt  hurriedly  and  turned 
to  the  Major,  who  was  still  struggling 
upwards. 

"There's  another  yacht  in  the  bay." 
he  said — "a  big  steam  yacht." 

Major  Kent  hurried  over  the  last  few 
steps  of  the  climb. 

"You're  right,"  he  said.  "There  is. 
If  I'd  known  that  this  was  to  be  a  kind 
of  Cowes  week  at  Inishgowlan  I 
wouldn't  have  come  near  the  place.  I 
suppose  the  next  thing  will  be  some  fel- 
low coming  round  and  asking  us  to  act 
on  the  committee  of  a  regatta." 

"That's  a  biggish  boat,"  said  Meldon. 
"The  man  who  owns  her  must  be  pretty 
wealthy.  Now  what  has  he  come  here 
for?" 

"Treasure-hunting,  of  course,"  said 
the  Major.  'Nobody  comes  here  for  any- 
thing else." 

"Don't  jump  at  conclusions  in  that 
way.  There's  nothing  so  unphilosophic 
as  forming  conclusions  on  insufficient 
evidence,  and  in  this  case  you  simply 
haven't  any  evidence  at  all." 

"It  wasn't  a  conclusion,"  said  the 
Major.  "It  was  an  hypothesis.  Of 
course  if  you've  anv  better  hypothesis 
to  offer " 
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' '  I  have.  I  believe,  in  fact  I  'm  prac- 
tically certain,  that  the  men  on  that 
yacht  are  Members  of  Parliament." 

"You  said  that  about  Sir  Giles  and 
you  turned  out  to  be  wrong. ' ' 

"That's  just  what  makes  me  so  sure 
I'm  right  now.  I'll  explain  it  to  you 
in  one  minute.  You've  sometimes  played 
piteh-and-toss,  I^  suppose — I  mean  as  a 
boy." 

"I  have," 

"Very  well.  Now  suppose  the  other 
fellow  tossed  the  penny.  You  called 
heads  and  it  turned  out  that  you  were 
wrong.  You'd  be  practically  certain  it 
was  tails,  wouldn't  you?  There  you  are, 
then.  I  was  wix)ng  about  Sir  Giles  be- 
ing a  Member  of  Parliament,  therefore 
I'm  nearly  sure  to  be  right  when  I  say 
that  this  man  is." 

"I  don't  see  that.  Not  that  it's  any 
use  arguing  with  you." 

"If  you  don't  see  a  simple  thing  like 
that,  it  isn't  any  use." 

"All  the  same  I  will,"  said  the  Major. 
"Just  for  once  I'll  show  you  what  rot 
you  talk.  You  said  it  must  be  either 
heads  or  tails." 

"I  didn't.  I  said  it  was  nearly  sure 
to  be  either  heads  or  tails.  The  penny 
might  light  in  a  mud  heap  and  stand  on 
its  edge." 
"  It 's  no  use  reasoninar  with  you. ' ' 
"It  isn't,"  said  Meldon,  "if  you 
won't  reason  right." 

"Look  here.  You  say  if  it  isn't  heads 
it's  nearly  sure  to  be  tails.  But  supj>ose 
he  tossed  another  coin.  That's  what's 
happened  in  this  case," 

"It's  just  the  same  with  any  coin. 
There  are  only  two  sides  to  the  best  of 
them." 

' '  What  I  mean  is  this.  Here 's  a  fresh 
yacht  altogether.  Quite  a  different 
yacht  from  the  Aureole  with  quite  dif- 
ferent people  in  her.  It  isn't  a  case 
of  heads  or  tails  at  all. ' ' 

"I  don't  in  the  least  see  what  you 
mean,  and  I  don't  believe  you  see  your- 
self. But  you  may  take  my  word  for 
it,  Major,  that  there  is  at  least  one 
Member  of  Parliament  in  that  yacht. 
There  may  be  more,  but  I'll  bet  my  hat 
there's  one.  Don't  bother  your  head  any 
more  about  that.  These  things  only 
make  you  irritable.  We'll  get  along 
back  to  the  Spindrift  and  have  a  bite  to 
eat.  Then  I'll  take  a  long,  quiet  after- 
noon thinking  things  out.  If  I  get  them 
sized  up  to  my  satisfaction  I  may  go  on 
shore  before  tea  and  have  a  look  at 
Michael  Pat.  In  the  evening  I'll  find 
out  how  Higginbotham  got  on  with  the 
tuberculosis  bacilli  on  Inishmore," 

CHAPTER  XIV, 

MELDON  stretched  himself  along  the 
seat  of  the  Spindrift's  cabin.  He  had 
ilined  very  heartily  off  tinned  corned 
beef  and  potatoes,  followed  by  several 
cups  of  strong  tea.  He  had  lit  his  pipe 
and  felt  happy.  The  unpleasant  duty  of 
washing  up  tlie  plates  and  cups  was 
postponed  until  after  the  evening  meal, 
when  one  job  could  be  made  of  all  the 
crockery  dirtied  during  the  day. 

"There's   one   good   thing     about     a 
inorning's  work  such  as  we  have  had," 
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Morning,  Noon  and  Night 

it  is  a  gratifying  pleasure  to  smoke  a  7-20-4  cigar.' 

It's  a  proud  smoke — the  kind  that  rou  like  to  hand  to  your  best  friend. 

If  you  are  not  acquainted  with  the  cigar,  accept  this  introduction  and  drop  in 

to  your   dealer,  ask  him  for    t  7-20-4  and  congratulate  yourself  on  having 

discovered  a  real  cigar  smoke.     Try  it. 

Sold  by  nearly  all  high-clas*  tobacconUt*.] 

Sherbrooke  Cigar  Company 

Sherbrooke,  Que. 


he  said.  "Even  if  you  haven't  pulled 
off  the  exact  thing  you  went  out  to  do, 
you  enjoy  your  dinner  and  your  smoke 
afterwards  tremendously.  I  ex{)ect  there 
are  fellows  at  this  moment  sitting  in 
London  restaurants  and  clubs  and  places 
smoking  half-crown  cigars  after  gorging 
themselves  with  iced  souffles  and  pates 
of  various  kinds,  who  aren  't  getting  half 
the  satisfaction  that  I  am  out  of  this 
pipe  of  common  twist." 

Major  Kent  grunted.  He  was  dis- 
inclined for  philosophic  argument. 

"There's  something  iri  one  of  Hor- 
ace's odes  about  it's  not  being  Sicilian 
feasts  but  hard  work  and  a  good  con- 
science which  bring  real  satisfaction.  I 
can't  recollect  the  exact  words,  but  if  I 
had  a  Horace  I  could  find  them." 

"I  wouldn't  give  Horace  too  much 
credit  for  the  remark,  even  if  he  made 
it.  An  obvious  truth  of  that  sort  must, 
I  should  think,  have  been  discovered  by 
Adam." 

"Adam  couldn't  have  discovered  it," 
said  Meldon.  "As  long  as  he  had  a 
quiet  conscience  he  did  no  work,  and 
when  he  had  to  work  his  conscience  was 
at  him  day  and  night." 

Major  Kent  allowed  this  to  pass  with- 
out contradiction. 

"Besides,"  said  Meldon,  "I  doubt 
very  much  whether  Adam  understood  the 
use  of  tobacco.  If  he  did  I  don't  see 
how  the  secret  could  have  died  out.  It 
was   Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  as  well  as  I 

recollect,     who     brought Hullo! 

there's  somebody  hailing  us." 

"Spindrift  ahoy!" 

The  shout  floated  through  the  open 
skylight  of  the  cabin  while  Meldon 
spoke. 

"I  wonder  if  that's  Higginbotham 
back  from  Inishmore,"  said  Major  Kent. 
"I  hope  he  hasn't  brought  a  consump- 
tive patient  with  him.  If  he  has  you 
may  deal  with  him  yourself,  J.  J.  It 's 
no  affair  of  mine  and  I  won 't  help. ' ' 

"I  hope  it's  not  Higginbotham;  I 
don't  feel  in  the  mood  for  dealing  with 
Higginbotham  just  now.  It's  as  likely 
as  not  that  he'd  be  unreasonable  about 
the  bacillus  hunt." 

The  hail  was  repeated:  "Ahoy  there! 
Spindrift  ahoy!" 

"It  can't  be  Higginbotham,"  said 
Meldon.  "He  always  comes  on  board 
without  hailing.  It  must  be  that  new 
Member  of  Parliament  off  the  steam 
yacht. ' ' 

"Let's  lie  low  then  and  pretend  we're 
not  here." 

"Nonsense.  Members  of  Parliament 
are  often  extremely  amusing.  We'll 
have  him  in  and  listen  to  him  talking 
about  the  Irish  problem.  Get  out  the 
whisky,  Major.  These  fellows  all  drink 
whisky  when  they  come  to  this  country, 
whether  they  actually  like  it  or  not.  I'll 
fetch  him  on  board." 

He  went  on  deck  and  discovered  to  his 
surprise  Sir  Giles  Buckley  and  Langton 
in  the  Aureole's  punt  alongside. 

"Hello!"  he  said.  "What  brings 
you  here?  If  it's  a  new  throat  halyard 
you  want  you  may  as  well  go  straight 
back  again.  We  haven 't  a  rope  to  spare, 
and  I  warned  you  to  be  careful  about 
the  one  you  had." 
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"The  throat  halyard  is  all  right," 
said  Sir  Giles.  "We  haven't  come  about 
that.  We  want  to  have  a  little  chat 
with  you  and  your  friend. 

He  smiled  as  he  spoke.  Langton  also 
smiled.  It  was  evident  that  they  had 
agreed  together  to  be  civil  and  agree- 
able. 

"Very  well,"  said  Meldon.  "Come 
on  board  if  you  like. ' ' 

His  tone  was  not  very  cordial.  Sir 
Giles  evidently  felt  the  necessity  for 
making  some  sort  of  an  apology  before 
he  accepted  the  invitation. 

"I  should  like  to  explain,"  he  said, 
"that  I'm  sorry  for  losing  my  temper 
with  you  in  the  cave  this  mornins.  1 
don't  make  any  excuse  for  myself,  of 
course,  but " 

"It's  all  right,"  said  Meldon  more 
graciously.  "In  fact,  I  ought  to 
apologize  first.  I  played  you  rather  a 
shabby  trick  with  the  punt  this  morn- 
ing." 

"Oh,  that  was  nothing.  We  didn't 
mind,  did  we,  Langton?" 

"Not  a  bit,"  said  Langton.  "We 
laughed." 

"Come  below,"  said  Meldon,  "and 
have  a  drink." 

Sir  Giles  and  Langton  seated  them- 
selves at  one  side  of  the  table  in  the 
Spindrift's  cabin.  Major  Kent  and 
Meldon  faced  them.  A  bottle  of  whisky 
and  two  syphons  of  soda-water  stood  on 
the  table.  Tumblers  were  filled  and  the 
ceremony  of  pledgin,^  each  other  duly 
performed.    Then  Sir  Giles  spoke : — 

"Langton  and  I  were  naturally  dis- 
apfwinted  this  morning  when  we  found 
that  those  chests  in  the  cave  were  empty. 
I  think  I  may  take  it  for  granted  that 
you  two  gentlemen  were  disappointed 
too,  though  I'm  bound  to  say  you  didn't 
show  it." 

"You  may  take  it  that  way  for  the 
sake  of  argument,  if  you  like,"  said  Mel- 
don cautiously.  "But  I  don't  admit 
that  we  have  any  reason  to  be  disap- 
pointed. It  all  depends  on  who  emptied 
the  chests." 

"Come  now,"  said  Sir  Giles.  "We 
quite  understand  that  you  don't  want  to 
give  yourselves  away.  But  we  don't  be- 
lieve you  have  the  treasure.  In  fact 
we're  certain  you  haven't.  I  think  it 
will  pay  you  better  in  the  long  run  to  be 
straight  with  us.  We're  all  of  us  out 
of  it  at  present.  What  I've  come  to 
propose  is  this.  Let  us  join  forces  and 
find  the  stuff  wherever  it  is.  I  don 't 
deny  that  Langton  and  I  would  rather 
keep  it  all  to  ourselves.  So,  no  doubt, 
would  you  and  your  friend.  But  we'd 
rather  go  shares  with  you  than  lose  it 
altogether.  And  that's  what  will  hap- 
pen if  we  spend  our  time  chasing  each 
other  round  and  round  this  wretched 
little  island  as  we've  been  doing  for  the 
last  three  days." 

"What  do  you  propose  to  doT"  said 
Meldon. 

"First  of  all  I  would  suggest  that  we 
table  all  the  information  we  have  about 
the  treasure.  We'll  tell  all  we  know  and 
you'll  tell  all  you  know.  To  show  you 
that  we  mean  to  play  fair  I  don't  mind 
speaking  first." 

"Very  well,"  said     Meldon.       "We 
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This  Message 
Applies  to  YOU! 

You  will  possibly  have  cause 
to  thank,  us  for  calling  your  at- 
tention to  the  fact  that  a  good 
many  business  men  have  been 
nearly  misled  by  specious  ad- 
vertising into  buying  a  "  dictat- 
ing machine  "  under  the  im- 
pression that  they  were  buying 
the  honest  DICTAPHONE, 
the  original  and  altogether 
most  successful  dictating  ma- 
chine. 

It  is  easy  to  avoid  a  very  costly  mistake. 
See  the  word  DICTAPHONE  on  the 
machine  itself.  No  one  else  can  use  that 
name.  It  stands  for  the  first  and  for 
many  years  the  only  dictating  machine — 
the  one  that  is  used  by  the  greatest  com 
mercial,  professional  and  industrial  con  . 
cerns  to-day. 

If  any  salesman  tries  to  sell  you  another  dictating  machine  and  refers  to  it  as  a     Dicta- 
phone," you  have  a  right  to  telephone  for  the  police.     He's  a  fraud. 

It  is  a  disagreeable  subject  and  we  don't  like  to  talk  about  it,  but  the 
misuse  of  that  word  "Dictaphone"  is  becoming;  much  too  flagrant. 


Telephone  or  write  to  our  Dearest  branch,  or  better  yet^  call 


Calgary,   Alta.— 316   I.O.O.F.   Bldgr. 
Halifax,  ?;.8. — Granville  and   SaekTille   Sts. 
Hamilton,    Ont. — Clyde   Block. 
Irondon,    Ont. — 126    Kicbmond    St. 
Montreal,    Qne. — McGill    Building. 
Ottawa,  Ont. — Hope  Chambers. 


Quebec,  P.Q.— 1230   Bue   St.   Valler. 

St.  John,   N.B.— 13   Dock    St. 

St.  John's,  Nfld. — Columbus  Bldgr. 

Toronto,  Ont.— 62  Adelaide  St.  W. 

Vancouver,  B.C. — 321  Pender   St. 

AVInnipeg,    Man. — 247    Notre    Dame    Avenue. 


Write  for  catalogft  and  full  particulars,  and  a  complete  list  of  all  branches, 
one     of     which     may     be     nearer     to     you      than     any     of     the     above,      to 

TrtEDICTflPA^y^E 

(REeiSTE;ReD) 
52  ADELAIDE  STREET  WEST,  TORONTO 

COLUMBIA  GRAPHOPHONE  COMPANY,  Sole  Distributors 

Exclusive  Selling  Rights  Granted  Where  We  Are  Not  Actively  Represented 

I'ositions   are   open   in    several   of   the  large   cities   for    higli-grade   office   specialty    salesmen. 


If  You  Will,  You  Can  Earn  More 

We  have  a  proposition  that  enables  energetic  men  to  add  a  desirable 
increase  to  their  present  salary.  The  work  is  attractive,  educative 
and  profitable.  You  should  know  about  it.  For  full  particulars,  write 
a  postcard  to 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada. 


agree  to  that.    Go  ahead  with  your  story 
and  I  11  tell  ours  afterwards." 

"After  my  father's  death,"  said  Sir 
Giles,  "I  got  the  family  place,  house, 
furniture,  and  so  forth,  and  precious 
little  else.  I  gave  orders  to  have  the 
furniture  sold  and  the  lawyer  sent  me 
out  a  bundle  of  old  papers.  I  wouldn  't 
have  bothered  myself  about  the  papers 
at  all,  only  that  just  at  the  time  they 
fame  I  had  nothing  in  the  world  to  do. 
I  don't  mind  owning  that  I  was  pret;y 
well  stony-broke  just  then  and  was  stuck 
in  a  lodging  in  a  dirty  little  French 
town.  I  read  the  papers.  Among  them 
was  an  old  diary  kept  by  my  grand- 
father.    It  appears  that  he  paid  a  visit 

to  this  island  in  1798,  and " 

"You  needn't  go  into  that,"  said 
Meldon.  "We  have  papers  ourselves 
which  give  us  all  the  information  your 
grandfather  had.  Major  Kent's  grand- 
father kept  a  log,  as  he  called  it,  of  that 
expedition.  I  expect  that  both  the  old 
gentlemen  wrote  down  pretty  much  the 
same  thing — all  they  knew  about  the 
matter. ' ' 

"I  didn't  think  anything  of  it,"  went 
on  Sir  Giles,  "until  I  happened  to  m'eet 
another  stony-broke  Englishman." 
"I'm  an  Irishman,"  said  Langton. 
"It's   all   the   same  thing,"   said    Sir 
Giles. 

"I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  Langton. 
"It's  not  the  same  thing  at  all."' 

"Gentlemen."  said  Meldon,  "if  this 
conference  is  to  go  on  it  must  be  con- 
ducted on  strictly  non-political  lines.'* 
"What!"  said  Sir  Giles. 
"My  friend.  Major  Kent,"  said  Mel- 
don, "is  a  strong  Unionist,  and  I  can't 
allow  him  to  be  compromised  by  any 
political  arguments  of  a  Nationalist 
kind. ' ' 

Sir  Giles  gaped  at  him. 
"I  wasn't  talking  politics,"  he  said 
"I   wasn't   thinking  about   politics.   As 
a  matter  of  fact,  I  don't  care  a  hang  for 
any  politics." 

"Lang-ton  was  talking  politics,"  said 
Meldon,  ' '  and  you  were  ai^uing  with 
him.  He  said  he  was  an  Irishman  and 
you  said  he  wasn't.  Any  one  with  any 
experience  of  this  country  knows  where 
that  sort  of  talk  leads  to.  The  Major 
can't  be  expected  to  stand  it.  He's  a 
Unionist,  one  of  the  loyal  and  oppressed 
minority,  and  it  isn't  right  to  outrage 
his  feelings  by  introducing  politics  into 
what  ought  to  be  a  simple  business  dis- 
cussion." 

Sir  Giles  checked  what  was  evidently 
a  strong  impulse  to  curse. 

"Go  on  with  your  story,"  said  Mel- 
don. "I'm  sorry  for  having  to  inter- 
rupt, but  do  try  and  keep  politics  out  nf 
it.  You  were  just  telling  us  that  you 
met  Langton." 

"I  met  Langton,"  said  Sir  Giles, 
"who  was  also  at  the  time  stony^-broke. 
We  got  yarning  together,  having  noth- 
ing better  to  do.  Naturally  we  talked  a 
good  deal  about  money,  the  thing  both 
our  minds  were  dwelling  on,  because  we 
hadn't  got  any.  I  told  Langton  the 
story  of  my  grandfather's  diary  and  the 
Spanish  treasure  on  Inishgowlan.  It 
turned  out  that  Langton  had  read  some- 
where  ' ' 

(To  be  continued.) 
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The  Business  Outlook 

Some  Obstacles  in  the  Way  of  a  Return  to  Normal  Industrial 
Activity  and  Parliament's  Duty  in  Regard  to  Them 

By  JOHN  APPLETON 

Not  for  some  years  has  Canada  experienced  so  marked  a  depression  in  busi- 
ness as  during  February,  and  at  the  close  of  that  month  the  indications  are 
that  March  will  not  witness  much  improvement.  The  easier  tone  of  money 
has  not  as  yet  stimulated  commercial  activity,  but  has  made  the  stock  markets 
livelier.  Continued  caution  of  buyers  in  practically  every  line  of  industry 
caused  a  marked  falling-off  in  demand  upon  Canadian  manufacturers,  resulting 
in  larger  stocks  in  warehouses  and  smaller  stocks  in  siores.  Shelves  of  the  latter 
will,  however,  sooner  or  later  have  to  be  re-stocked.  A  favorable  seed  time,  and 
less  timid  credit  after  April  will  bring  better  business,  as  the  needs  of  the  pro- 
ducers will  be  heavy.  Mr.  Appleton  has,  in  this  article,  examined  the  business 
situation  and  given  reasons  for  the  slow  return  of  business  to  normal  activity 
during  1914. 


120 


FEBRUARY  is  Canada's  dullest  busi- 
ness month.  It  brings  with  it  not 
only  the  depressing  effects  of 
winter  but  also  the  quietest  days  at  the 
clearing  houses  all  over  the  Dominion. 
This  year  it  has  been  unusually  depress- 
ing in  every  department  of  commercial 
activity  with  the  exception  of  a  slight 
flurry  in  the  stock  market.  Broadly 
speaking,  transactions  on  our  stock  ex- 
changes have  every  right  to  be  classed 
as  being  "commercial,"  although  some 
of  the  best  of  industrial  leaders  hold 
stock  exchanges  and  the  men  who  deal 
there  as  being  more  of  an  hindrance  to 
sound  commercial  progress  than  an  aid. 
If  we  eliminate  from  the  record  of  Feb- 
ruary the  activity  in  the  trading  on  the 
stock  exchanges  nothing  but  dullness  is 
left. 

Foremost  amongst  the»business  indices 
of  Canada  are  the  returns  of  her  rail- 
ways, and  of  these,  those  of  the  Cana- 
dian Pacific  are  the  most  reliable.  That 
road  taps  and  serves  every  portion  of 
the  Dominion  where  business  activity 
has  attained  to  important  dimensions, 
and  what  reward,  or  tolls,  are  obtained 
for  that  service  may  be  taken  as  a  very 
accurate  barometer  of  trade  conditions. 
At  the  moment  of  writing  the  figures 
covering  the  month  of  February  are  not 
to  hand.  On  the  eve  of  the  close  of  that 
month  the  revised  figures  for  January 
were  issued  and  showed  a  decline  of 
$1,763,391  gross.  Weekly  traffic  returns 
show  a  contraction  during  the  first  three 
weeks  of  February  quite  as  striking,  or 
more  so,  than  in  the  previous  month. 
For  the  three  weeks  to  the  21st,  the 
actual  gross  decline  is  $1,620,000.  For 
the  entire  month  the  total  will  exceed 
$2,000,000. 

Freight  Traffic  Declines 

To  account  for  this  unusual  contrac- 
tion we  must  naturally  look  for  some  un- 
usual cause.  The  latter  is  to  be  found  in 
a  very  acute  decline  in  traffic  offering — 
especially  g^rain  for  through  shipment 
from  the  West  to  Eastern  points.  A  year 
ago  the  crop  of  1912  was  being  taken 
out  of  the  West  in  the  early  months 
of  1913  and  a  very  considerable  quan- 
tity was  carried  all-rail.  This  year  the 
bulk  of  the  crop  was  out  by  the  close  of 
navigation    and   for   all-rail    haul   there 


was  but  little  available.  For  the  con- 
traction- in  through  traffic  business,  be- 
tween the  Eastern  and  Western  portions 
of  the  Dominion,  it  would  not  in  our 
opinion  be  correct  to  place  entire  respon- 
sibility upon  the  lack  of  grain  traffic; 
there  has  been  a  decided  falling  off  in  the 
more  profitable  classes  of  freight  which 
originate  with  the  industries  of  East- 
ern Canada. 

Confirmation  of  this  view,  to  some 
extent,  can  be  obtained  from  a  study  of 
earnings  of  the  other  lines  which  as  to 
through  traffic  are  not  in  the  same  posi- 
tion as  the  Canadian  Pacific.  Their  busi- 
ness is  more  of  a  local  character  and  it 
has  not  suffered,  as  to  volume,  to  the 
same  extent.  Just  before  the  third 
week  of  February  both  the  Grand  Trunk 
and  the  Canadian  Northern  systems 
maintained  a  volume  of  gross  earnings 
approximately  equal  to  that  of  the  cor- 
responding period  of  a  year  ago,  but 
both  showed  a  tendency  to  contract  at 
the  close  of  February.  The  fact  of  this 
local  traffic  being  maintained  so  well 
during  a  depressed  period  is  a  very 
hopeful  indication,  but  when  all  the 
lines  began  with  the  close  of  February 
to  show  decreases  as  compared  with  a 
year  ago,  it  did  not  augur  well  for  the 
immediate  future  of  business  generally. 
Through  traffic  as  well  as  local  indicated 
further  contraction  o'f  general  business. 

Bank  Statement 

It  is  regrettable  that  the  monthly  bank 
statement  does  not  get  into  the  hands  of 
the  public  until  practically  a  month  late. 
On  the  last  day  of  February  the  public 
first  learned  of  the  January  figures. 
When  they  did  make  their  appearance 
they  very  clearly  indicated  that  liquida- 
tion had  not  run  its  course.  The  pre- 
diction is  ventured  that  when  February 
figures  are  available  they  will  show  still 
further  liquidation.  Canada's  bank 
statement  is  not  as  well  understood,  or 
appreciated  by  the  business  public,  as 
it  ought  to  be.  If  it  was  better  under- 
stood the  bankers  would  have  less  diffi- 
culty in  dealing  with  customers  who  can- 
not get  all  the  credit  they  want  and  the 
customers  themselves  would  have  a  clear- 
er idea  as  to  the  trend  of  conditions  on 
which  the  success  of  their  business  de- 
pends.    January    figures     usually  show 
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Keep  Out  of  Legal  Disputes 

Save  yourself  the  expense,  annoyance 
and    worry  of   the  courts.       Consult 

Canadian  Lawyer 

A  most  concise,  comprehensive  book 
of  Canadian_Business  Lavi',  for  $2.00. 

Order  from  your  booksellsr.  or  direct  from 

The  Carswell  Company,  Ltd. 

19  Duncan  Street,  Toronto,  Can. 


RUBBER  &  STEEL  STAMPS 

For  Office — Bank* — Manufacturer* 
Beat  Qnalitr.  Good  Woricm*n«hip 


Lowest    Prices 


Cataloffue  on  Request 

THE  CRESCENT  STAMP  ENGRAVING  CO. 

106  Howard  Park  Ave..  Toronto.   Phone  June.  1  971 
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Typewrite  Your  Letters  and 
Print  Your  Office  Forms 

AT  HALF  COST 


Tblfl  machine  reproduoes  perfect 
typewriting  and  prinU  all  aorta  o< 
office  forma  through  a  ribbon.  It 
coflts  letM  to  buy  and  operate  than 
any  other  similar  madiine. 


With  Stand- 
ard equlp- 
oi  e  D  t .  In- 
cludes twenty 
pounds  12  pt. 
Pica        Type, 

Ribbon , 
Counter, 
Chases,  Reg- 
lets,  Cabinet, 
Stand,  and 
accessories. 

No  Extras 
To  Buy 


Niagrara  Multiple 
Typewriter  Co. 

Sta.  A.    Niasara  Falls,  N.Y. 


His     Faithful     Friend 
Makes  labour  light. 
All   rest  would   end 
Lost  be   Fluxite, 
AJfYONE   can  easily   repair    metal    articles   with 


FLUXITE 


the  paste  that 

SIMPLIFIES  SOLDERING 

AND    LiEAD-JOINTING 

In    Homes    everywhere    soldering    jobs    are    being 

done  with  Fluxite  to  save  time  and  money.     It  is 

used    in    Workshops   and    Motor-cars  all    over   the 

world. 

Of  Ironmongrers  and  Stores  in  Small  and  Largre  Tins 

THE  "FLUXITE"  SOLDERING  SET 

wntains  a  special  "Small-space"  Soldering  Iron,  a  Pocket 
Blow-lamp,  Fluxite,  Solder,  etc.,  and  a  pamDlilet  on 
"SOLDERING     Work." 

Sample  SET,  Post  Paid,  Direct,  »1,34. 

Xuto-Controtler  Co..  756  Vlerna  Road,  Beimorilsey.  [nglinil 
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Work.  Samvlf  Pko,  Sc.   FREE-^with  10 
I>kif.  order.  1  White  Art  Photo  Alhum 
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some  contraction  of  business  activity, 
but  not  so  marked  a  contraction  as  that 
of  this  year.  At  the  close  of  1913  the 
banks  had  $108,626,000  outstanding  cir- 
culation and  a  month  later,  $96,611,000, 
a  decline  of  over  $12,000,000.  Commer- 
cial loans  dropped  by  approximately 
$11,000,000.  These  exceptional  declines 
are  well  worth  noting,  especially  in  view 
of  the  fact  that  the  same  tendency  was 
evident  in  February.  Bank  clearings 
have  steadily  diminished  in  volume 
since  the  commencement  of  the  year,  a 
tendency  more  marked  in  the  West  than 
in  the  East. 

We  might  add  to  these  evidences  of 
business  contraction  the  various  state- 
ments made  during  recent  weeks  at  an- 
nual meetings  with  regard  to  the  accu- 
mulation of  stocks  by  industrial  com- 
panies. Still  more  definite  are  the  fig- 
ures in  annual  statements  indicating  a 
larger  proportion  of  assets  in  the  form 
of  stock  on  hand.  Clothe  all  such  facts 
with  the  rosiest  spirit  of  optimism :  they 
will  not  down  and  challenge  serious  con- 
sideration from  business  men. 

Why  is  Trade  Depressed? 

Traders  in  staple  necessities  report 
business  as  being  quite  as  large  in 
volume  as  at  any  time.  Their  opinions 
vary  about  such  matters  as  collections, 
but  not  as  to  volume  of  business.  Trade 
cannot  be  considered  as  being  depressed 
in  so  far  as  embraced  in  the  supplying 
of  the  current  necessities  of  the  people. 
Where  the  "shoe  pinches"  in  Canada  is 
obviously  in  industries  engaged  in  turn- 
ing out  highly-durable  utilities.  Pull- 
man cars  are  very  desirable,  but  of  little 
use  when  those  already  in  operation  are 
not  used  to  their  average  capacity. 
Structural  steel  is  also  highly  valued, 
but  if  the  primary  production  of  the 
country  does  not  warrant  its  employ- 
ment there  will  and  should  be  no  demand 
for  it.  If  from  our  lands,  mines  and 
forests  more  wealth  of  au  exchangeable 
character  is  extracted  there  will  very  soon 
be  a  demand  for  steel  products  and  for 
so  many  commodities  and  conveniences 
into  which  they  enter.  But  at  the  pres- 
ent moment  Canadians  are  not  buying 
anything  they  can  dowithoht.  They  are 
economizing.  A  general  state  of  mind 
exists  which  fears  liability  and  seeks  to 
liquidate  that  already  being  borne.  This 
is  a  normal  reaction  from  a  period  when 
credit  was  easy  and  demand  was  strong, 
and  its  effect  will  be  to  bring  both  credit 
and  demand  back  to  normal.  After  the 
severe  contraction  of  credit  at  the  close 
of  1913  came  the  singular  monetary  ease 
of  January  and  similarly  the  restriction 
of  industrial  output  will  be  followed, 
though  not  so  quickly,  by  normal  if  not 
abnormal  demand. 

Some  economists  hold  that  depression 
in  trade  is  a  "state  of  mind."  That  can 
hardly  be  true  as  applied  to  Canada 
where  the  people  are  always  optimists, 
and  in  some  sections  ' '  over-optimistics. ' ' 
Being  always  in  a  perennial  state  of 
optimism  they  nevertheless  are  subject 
to  trade  re-actions.  Despite  every  effort 
to  buoy  up  optimism  depression  came. 
Steel  men  feel  keenly  the  dropping  off 
in  orders  for  rails,  for  cars,  and  other 
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pens. 

Arthur  A.  Waterman  &  Co, 

22  Thames  St.      -      New  Yoric  City 

Not  Connected  with  the 
The  L.  E.  Waterman  Co. 
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COMING    BACK 


Many  investors  after  txjlat  otber  tempting 
flelda  are  flocking  back  to  Calrarj-.  We  are 
not  offering  sky-line  snb-diTlslons  bnt  real 
CalgaiT  city  lots  at  |100  eacb.  Acreage  at  $300 
per  acre.  Farms  at  all  prices.  Money  to  loan 
on  Calgary  properties,  aire  Calgary  your 
carefnl  consideration. 

INFORMATION   AND    ADVICH    FBKEI.T 

OIVKN. 

SBND  FOB  PARTICUI.AB8  TO-DAT. 

T.  J.  BENNETT 


1024'9tli  St,  E, 


CALGARY,  ALTA. 


111$ 
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ilway  equipment;  implement  manu- 
cturers  find  it  necessary  to  restrain 
eduction  and  turn  more  of  their  out- 
inding  accounts  into  cash,  and  farmers 
ve  been  compelled  to  pay  up,  causing 
em  to  economize  desperately.  These  are 
rcumstances  that  cannot  be  entirely 
gretted  as  their  influence  will  be 
lutary.  They  were,  however,  brought 
(Out  by  a  contraction  of  credit,  which 
is  not  due  to  any  cause  originating  in 
mada.  There  were  contributing 
uses,  but  the  chief  was  of  external 
igin. 

Has  There  Been  Over-production? 

One  of  the  benefits  which  Canada  will 
ceive  from  the  prevailing  depression  is 
gulation  of  production.     In  some  lines 

industry  more  plant  has  been  put 
iwn  than  present  or  immediately  pros- 
ictive  needs  call  for.  When  credit  was 
sy  unnecessary  and  wasteful  changes 
id  additions  were  made  possible.  This 
ndeney  has  been  effectually  checked. 
It  is  quite  evident,  however,  from  the 
lance  sheets  of  so  many  industries 
at  productive  capacity  has  been 
ought  up  to  a  point  quite  equal  to  de- 
ands.  A  short  season  of  depression 
IS  witnessed  the  accumulation  of  stocks 
id  the  cutting  down  of  working  hours 

our  factories.  Under  the  circum- 
ances,  it  would  be  idle  to  look  forward 

expansion  of  industry  for  some  time, 
'hat  can  be  reasonably  hoped  for  with- 

the  course  of  a  few  months  is  that 
esent  industrial  plant  will  be  put  into 
otion  up  to  a  normal  proportion  of  its 
ipacity. 

Why  Trade    Should    Improve 

For  the  remainder  of  the  present  year 
)  boom  can  be  looked  for,  but  a  great 
iprovement  over  present  conditions 
ay  be.  Our  reason  for  this  view  is 
lat  at  no  time  was  Canada  extravagant 

her  demands;  when  analyzed  they  are 
gitimate  needs.  The  first  essential  to 
reduction  are  transportation  facilities, 
id  to  provide  these  our  demands  for 
edit  are  exceedingly  heavy.  The 
arkets  for  credit  have  improved 
;ry  considerably,  and  after  the 
irn  of  Spring  they  will  be  better 
is  reasonable  under  the  eir- 
imstances  to  anticipate  that  our  rail- 
ays  will  get  what  money  they  require 
)r  this  year's  development  and  equip- 
lent  plans.  Parliament  will  have  it  in 
s  power  to  lend  assistance  in  this  re- 
ject and  there  is  but  little  fear  that  the 
olicy  followed  for  so  many  years,  prac- 
cally  since  Confederation,  will  be  re- 
ersed.  There  may  be  disputes  as  to 
rras,  but  not  as  to  the  necessity  of 
arrying  present  transcontinentals  parti- 
lly  built  to  a  state  of  operative 
flficiency. 

If  through  Parliament  the  nation  ex- 
resses  its  confidence  in  the  future  by 
irnishing  the  necessary  credit  to  carry 
)  completion  the  approximately  com- 
leted  transcontinental  railway  systems 
inch  of  the  present  uneasiness  and 
oubt  in  business   circles  would   be  re- 

'\ed  and  the  course  for  more  active 
iness  conditions  would  be  made  very 
iiioh  clearer. 


Buy  Stock  in  the  Reliance  Investment  and 
Developing  Company,  Limited 


We  still  have  ?64,000  of  Capital  Stock  for  sale  with  75  per  cent,  paid  up  In  cash. 

The  company  are  owners,  of  "Hanover  Place,   Winnipeg."   a   gllt-edged   property   within   the  City 

llmita.     This   property   is   along   the   noted    Sharp   Boulevard — a    main   thoroughfare   of   residential 

Winnipeg  and  avenues  each  side. 

Splendid  profits  for  those  who  invest  In  developing  this  valuable  property. 


SUBSCRIBED  CAPITAL,  $136,000.00 
Write  for  Frospectus  and  litterature  to 


CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  $102,000.00 


THE  RELIANCE  INVESTMENT  AND  DEVELOPING  COMPANY,  LIMITED 


HEAD  OFFICE : 


-Hanover,  Ont.  BRANCH  OFFICE:— 273%  Portage  Ave.,  Winnipeg,  Man. 

Agents  wanted  In   unrepresented  districts. 


The  Prosperity  of  Saskatchewan 
Has  A  Substantial  Foundation 

Our  unusual  and  continuous  prosperity  is  due  to  the  fact  that 
we  produce  millions  of  dollars  each  year  from  the  soil,  and  this 
produce  is  always  in  demand.  Our  credit  is  good  because  we 
are  producers 

Regina  enjoys  the  fullest  advantages  of  being  the  biggest 
and  busiest  city  in  this  province.  This  city  has  grown  at  the 
rate  of  10,(XX)  increase  in  population  per  year.  The  coni  "i- 
tion  here  is  ideal  for  real  estate  investments. 

For  information  and    our  free  illustrated 
booklet    on  (Saskatchewan,  write  to  us. 

ANDERSON,  LUNNEY  &  COMPANY 

REGINA,  SASK. 
Real     Estate,     Appraisers,     Valuators,    Insurance,     and    Western     Bonds 


n 


PROFIT-SHARING   BONDS 
0  IN   SMALL  DENOMINATIONS 


We  will  gladly  furnish  particulars  concerning  this  new  form  of  investment  in  a  Com- 
pany which  we  can  highly  recommend.  The  nominal  interest  of  7  per  cent,  is  guaran- 
teed to  the  purchaser,  who  will  then  participate  as  well  with  the  Company  in  any 
further  earnings.     Interest  cheques  mailed  to  investors  twice  a  year. 

National  Securities  Corporation 

LIMITED 

CONFEDERATION  LIFE  BLDG., 


TORONTO,  ONT. 
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if^  Slide  Door 
Expansible  Bookcases 

Make  Inexpensive,  Accessible 

and  Handsome-Appearing 

Homes  for  Your  Books. 


Get  Catalogue  "  HW.' 


Toronto,  Canada. 
The  Wels  Manufacturing  Company, 

Monroe,  Mlcb. 
Dear  Sirs: 

"Wliile  In  Indiana  (LaPorte)  I  bought  some 
of  your  sectional  bookcases  and  I  thought 
them  and  I  still  believe  they  are  the  finest 
sections  made,  and  I  want  some  more,  so 
write  to  find  out  who  Is  your  agent  here. 
"I-Iease  advise  at  once."  • 

Sincerely, 

P.   P.    M. 

(Name  on  request.) 


*ff^  Filing  Devices 
Serve  and  Satisfy 

We  want  you  to  know  the  four  com- 
plete lines  of  Tiles,  Filing  Desks  and 
Office  Specialties  we  make.  If  you  have 
an  office,  it  will  please  us  to  have  you 
get  our  helpful  booklet  "Filing  Sug- 
gestions," Catalogs  "FW"  and  "HW." 

Get  Name  and  Address  of  Nearest 
Canadian  Dealer, 

The  if^  Manufacturing  Co. 

85  Union  Street,  Monroe,  Mich. 
New  York  Office  :   75  John  Street 


The  Iron  Industry  Hampered 

There  is  another  condition  incident  to 
better  business  which  is  in  the  power  of 
Parliament  to  modify,  and  it  has  refer- 
ence to  the  condition  of  the  iron  indus- 
try. If  free  trade  conditions  obtained  in 
Canada,  with  wages  corresponding  to 
those  of  competitive  countries,  the  in- 
dustry would  have  an  equal  chance  of 
working  out  its  own  salvation.  At  pres- 
ent, it  has  to  pay  high  wages  incident  to 
protection  without  having  in  its  home 
market  corresponding  advantages.  If  the 
tariff  generally  forces  up  wages  then  the 
products  of  the  wage-earners  should 
have,  within  reasonable  limits,  the  home 
market  reserved.  Steel  producers  claim 
that  the  existing  tariff  does  not  do  them 
justice,  hence  their  difficulties.  This 
fundamental  industry  is  at  the  present 
time  not  in  a  healthy  condition  and 
while  it  remains  so  it  will  be  no  mean 
obstacle  in  the  way  of  returning  indus- 
trial prosperity. 

In  these  two  respects,  that  of  tariff 
adjustment  and  the  completion  of  rail- 


way projects,  Parliament  can  either  re- 
tard or  accelerate  the  return  to  normal 
of  business  conditions. 

Accumulating  Demands 
As  already  stated  there  has  been  for 
some  months,  and  very  proi)erly,  very 
great  caution  in  buying.  Eastern  manu- 
facturers have  not  been  urging  sales  in 
the  West,  and  in  the  East  they  have  not 
found  it  possible  to  do  more  than  a 
normal  business.  Nevertheless  con- 
sumption has  been  proceeding.  Ex- 
hausted stocks  will  have  to  be  replen- 
ished sooner  or  later.  When  the  pro- 
ductive agencies  become  active  in  the 
Spring,  and  by  that  time  credit  will  have 
lost  some  of  its  present  sensitiveness, 
there  will  be,  if  no  untoward  circum- 
stances develop,  a  sufficient  demand  to 
enable  the  manufacturers  to  reduce  ma- 
terially their  accumulated  production. 
With  a  normal  harvest  in  sight  the  de- 
mand will  be  accentuated  and  this  will 
set  in  motion  generally  the  wheels  of 
commerce.  There  will,  however,  be  no 
boom  this  year. 


Mighty  Conflict  in  Men's  Wear 

Host  ot  Novel  Fashions   Beating   Down   the    Barriers 
Staid  Custom  has  Thrown  Up 

By  THE  HABERDASHER 

The  rapid  and  more  rapid  shifting  of  styles  in  nearly  every  department  of 
women's  wear  that  has  forced  a  new  outfit  each  season  as  it  comes,  to  the  profit 
of  designers  and  manufacturers,  has  suggested  to  makers  of  men's  wear  an 
outlet  for  increased  sales  by  making  it  quite  inadvisable  for  the  average  man 
to  appear  again  in  Last  Year's.  The  changes  in  the  past  year  in  several  lines 
of  men's  wear  have  been  almost  revolutionary.  Not  only  are  there  pronounced 
modifications  in  escisting  styles,  but  entirely  new  lines,  such  as  the  "mushroom'' 
shirt,  and  black  edging  on  tchite  cuffs  have  been  introduced  to  stimulate  the 
buying.  While  this  has  been  received  favorably  for  business  wear,  a  stubborn 
fight  is  being  waged  against  the  attempted  innovations  in  the  staid  and  starchy 
evening  wear  programme.  Another  marked  tendency  in  men's  wear  is  to  follow 
closely  the  new  fashions  in  dress  fabrics  and  accessories  for  women. 


FOR  the  first  time  in  the  historic 
annals  of  the  art  sartorial,  there  is  a 
conflict  in  the  ranks  for  evening 
wear.  The  quiet  simplicity  of  black  and 
white  that  had  been  left  undisputed 
arbiter  of  prescriptions  for  men's  even- 
ing wear  catches  sight  of  a  little  move- 
ment like  a  small  cloud  the  size  of  a 
man's  hand,  perchance,  that  betokens  a 
combat. 

The  restless  yearning  for  Something 
New  that  is  the  bane  of  the  older  theo- 
logians, pedagogues,  Divine  Right 
theorists,  reactionary  politicians,  and 
antiquated  merchants  is  sending  a  quiver 
through  the  ranks  of  the  younger  men, 
who  hitherto  have  followed,  unquestion- 
ing, the  stereotyped  dictates  of  a 
generation. 

Or,  perhaps,  the  movement  must  be 
traced  back,  partially,  to  some  other  in- 
fluence. It  has  long  been  recognized 
among  designers  of  styles  and  the  manu- 
facturing houses  whose  wares  are  the 
outward  and  visible  expression  of  these 
inventive  geniuses,  that  Something  New 
is  the  only  stimulant  that  can  carry  the 
bulk  of  the  public  along     heavy     pur- 


chasing lines.  The  wearing  of  Last 
Year's  or  Hand-me-Downs  may  be  a  fine 
brand  of  domestic  economy,  but  natur- 
ally one  will  search  in  vain  for  it  in  a 
treatise  on  the  art  of  salesmanship.  The 
makers  of  men's  wear  have  ample  pre- 
cedents: the  marvel  is  it  took  them  so 
long  to  follow  suit.  Last  year's  vintage 
in  hats  and  even  mantles  exudea  a 
horrible  reproach  upon  the  lady  light  of 
purse.  Time  will  come,  they  trust — and 
are  planning — when  men  must  discard 
the  past  season's,  and  outfit  themselves 
anew  from  hat  to  boots. 

But,  to  the  conflict.  It  has  centred, 
for  a  start,  on  shirts.  The  plain  linen- 
bosomed  article  that  may  have  been 
syehronous  with  Noah,  first  had  to  face 
a  pique,  then  the  medium  pleated,  and 
this  year  the  "mushroom,"  or  shirt  with 
a  thousand  pleats,  and  smooth  diagonal 
lines  criss-crossing  it,  as  if  the  edge  of 
a  hot  iron  had  smoothed  out  the  pleat- 
ings.  It  is  as  "eaoy-going"  as  a  negli- 
gee, and  has  a  certain  smart  appearance 
that  has  won  votaries  by  the  thousand, 
but  the  most  are  blind  to  its  attractions 
for  formal  evening  wear  and  line  it  up 
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with  the  Tuxedo  for  an  informal  occa- 
sion. There  has  been  some  effort  made 
to  introduce  a  narrow  black  edging  upon 
the  edges  of  cuffs  for  evening  wear, 
and  down  the  centre  of  the  bosom,  to 
match  the  black  edging  of  the  white  vest, 
but  so  far  the  "lookout"  reports 
"nothing  doing." 

In  ties  for  formal  wear  the  pique  is 
strong.  Both  it  and  the  old  reliable 
linen  are  rather  broader  and  tie  into  a 
short,  fat  bow,  the  longer  bow  being 
pretty  well  discarded.  With  the  Tuxedo 
grey  and  black  are  coming  strong  as  a 
change  from  the  plain  black  bow  and 
many  are  made  to  match  the  vest 
exactly. 

A  few  blue  suits  are  found  in  the 
largest  Canadian  cities  instead  of  the 
black,  but  even  London  is  not  progress- 
ing in  this  departure  from  tradition. 

In  make-up  the  dress  suit  shows  one 
important  change — the  bottom  of  the 
coat  does  not  slope  towards  the  front  as 
before,  but  comes  out  straight.  The 
length  of  the  tails,  however,  remains  the 
same. 

Overcoats  appear  to  be  in  a  transition 
stage.  The  vogue  of  the  chinchillas  the 
past  winter  was  the  first  instance  of  the 
designers  dominating  the  public  with  a 
single  "novelty"  line  to  the  exclusion 
of  most  others ;  and  the  shawl  collar 
and  belted  back  were  almost  as 
universal.  For  the  first  time  the 
clothiers  (retailers)  are  nervous  over 
"what  will  be  what"  for  next  season, 
as  the  public  seem  now  to  have  been 
cast  adrift  from  their  old  moorings  of 
frieze  with  storm  collars,  meltons,  and 
tweeds. 

There  is  a  growing  feeling  that  a  man 
must  prepare  for  a  greater  variety  in 
overcoats,  that  evening  dress,  for  in- 
stance, demands  a  distinctive  covering. 
The  old  cape  was  the  most  convenient 
that  ever  was  invented,  but  now  that  this 
has  fallen  into  the  discard  the  single- 
breasted  Chesterfield,  often  with  silk- 
faced  lapels,  is  in  favor,  or  the  more 
recent  Balmacaan,  with  "drop  shoul- 
der," somewhat  resembling  the  kimona 
sleeve,  and  very  loose  at  the  bottom,  a 
handy  slip-on  garment.  This  form  in  its 
turn  has  been  adopted  in  tweeds,  for 
motoring  and  ordinary  business  wear, 
and  promises  to  be  a  prominent  feature 
by  fall  at  least. 

There  are  a  few  decided  reverses  to 
sack  coat  fashions,  tending  towards 
checks,  instead  of  stripes,  including 
shepherd's  plaid,  with  black  and  white, 
and  greys  predominating.  A  shorter 
sack,  a  shade  more  close-fitting  in  coat 
and  trousers,  slightly  more  pronounced 
roll  to  the  collar,  and  a  higher  vest  are 
a  few  of  the  general  modifications. 

In  everyday  ties  it  is  rather  difficuit 
to  draw  up  a  schedule;  at  first  sight 
there  seems  no  end,  no  beginning  to  the 
styles.  But,  without  fear  of  contradic- 
tion, let  it  be  set  down  as  a  basis  that 
hereafter,  as  during  the  past  year  and 
slightly  more,  the  window  of  the  men's 
furnishing  store  has  settled  styles  in 
ties.  Not  the  public  so  much.  Prove  it 
this  way:  what's  the  use  to  a  man  of  a 
big  flowing  end  on  his  tie?  No  one  sees 
it,  and  it  is  harder  to  tie.       And     yet 


Useful 
Everywhere 


For  Tourists  and  Motorists 

A  Neat,  Convenient  Pocket  Map 

These  maps  are  stoutly  but  neatly  made  with  a  neat  folder  fo' 
protection  against  wear.     They  have  all  detail  clearly  marked- 
showing  Railroads,  Cities,  Towns,  Villages,  Post  Offices,  Lakes,  Rivers,  etc. 

Right  Up-To-Date  Post  Paid  to  Any  Part  in 

Each  Pocket  Map  contains  a  shippers'  guide.  Canada 

Maps  for  any  and  every  Province  can  be  had.       You'll  find  these  indispensable  for  your  tours. 
Price  2Sc  each.  Write  to-day  stating  provinces  desired. 

Beautiful  maps  of  Canada  and  Commercial  Atlas  can  be  obtained  from  us.  Get theseup-to-the-minute  maps. 

The  Scarborough  Company  of  Canada,   Limited 

Head  Office:  36  James  Street  South,  Hamilton,  Canada 


This  Book  is  for  YOU! 


VT'OUR  copy  is  all  ready  for 
-*-  mailing  to  your  office. 
All  that  is  wanting  is  your 
name  and  address,  and  this 
you  can  give  us  on  the  at- 
tached coupon  if  you  will. 

You  need  this  book  in 
your  business.  It  may  prove 
worth  hundreds  of  dollars  to 
you.  It  costs  you  nothing. 
Perhaps  it  may  contain  the 
solution  of  your  most  vexing 
problem. 

If   you  are  wrestling  with 


the  difficulties  presented  by 
an  increasing  business  which 
is  suffering  from  "growing 
pains,"  and  finding  its  pres- 
ent quarters  too  cramped  to 
permit  of  expansion,  this 
Book  will  surely  help  you. 

If  you  wonder  why  you 
are  staring  an  increasing  pay 
roll  in  the  eye  every  week 
—  with  a  corresponding 
shrinkage  in  profits — you 
will  find  the  answer  in  this 
Book. 


OTIS-FENSOM  ELEVATOR  COMPANY 

LIMITED 

50  BAY  STREET,  TORONTO 


Fill  in,  tear  ofT  and  mail  this  coupon 
now— to-day— THIS  MINUTE— 
before  you  turn  this  page. 
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The  Choice  of 

Cultured  Women 

Cultured  women  exercise  care  in  the  selection  of  their  notepaper, 
because  the  notepaper  invariably  proclaims  the  correspondent. 
Its  exquisite  finish,  fashionable  size  and  tint  makes 

emineotly  suitable  for  women's  correspondence. 

The  "atmosphere"  of  your  correspondence  will  be  g^reatly  enhanced  if  your 
letters  are  written  upon  it. 

Purchase  a  box  to-day.     Your  stationer  will  supply  you — if  not,  write  us,  and 
we  will  arrange  to  have  you  supplied. 

BARBER-ELLIS,    LIMITED 

BRANTFORD         TORONTO  WINNIPEG         VANCOUVER 
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Live  Stock  Pavilion  on  theToronto  Exhibition 
Grounds  Roofed  with  ASBESTOSLATE 


The  big  Live  Stock  Pavilion  illustrated  was 
the  only  new  buildiDg  erected  last  year  on  the 
Canadian  National  Exhibition  Grounds,  so  the 
choice  of  Asbestoslate  for  its  roof  was  doubly 
signiQcant. 

Asbestoslate  is  not  an  experiment  with  the 
Exhibition  authorities — they  had  already  used 
it  on  the  roofs  of  the  Dominion  Building,  the 
Women's  Building  and  the  Police  Station. 


This  is  but  an  instance  of  the  way  govern- 
ment, municipal,  and  public  authorities  gener- 
ally are  now  specifying  Asbestoslate — and  it  is 
used  by  every  Railway  in  Canada. 

Asbestoslate  is  flrcproof  —  weather-proof  — 
needs  no  paint  or  dressing — and  is  practically 
everlasting.  For  private  residences,  as  well  as 
for  public  buildings,  it  Is  the  most  satisfactory 
roofing  made. 


For  Booklet  M.C.L.  giving  price*  and  full  information  write 

Asbestos    Manufacturing    Company,    Limited 

Address,  E.  T.  Bank  BIdg.,  263  St.  James  St.,  Montreal.     Factory  at  Lachine,  P.Q.  (near  Montreal) 

If  it  is  Money  You  Want 

We  can  put  you  in  the  way  of  getting  it.  We  have  a  proposition 
whereby  men  of  energy  and  enterprise  can  add  materially  to  their 
present  income.  Does  $10  a  week  more  look  good  to  you  ?  Then 
write  to-day  for  further  particulars. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Ont. 


flowing  ends  are  in  to  stay  and  there 
are  hardly  any  selling  that  are  not.  You 
cite  knitted  silks.  And  yet  have  you 
noticed  since  late  in  the  winter,  they 
have  doubled  the  width  of  those  straight, 
Derby-cut  knitted  silks;  doubled  it  to 
make  it  show  up  as  a  stronger  incentive 
for  buying,  in  the  haberdasher's  win- 
dow f  Just  another  point :  border  ends 
are  weaker,  and  all-over  patterns  are 
sweeping  them  aside.  Even  butterflies 
and  dragon-flies  are  coming  in.  And 
this  suggests  another  principle  in  men's 
wear;  it  is  following  closely  the  line  of 
women's  wear. 

A  men 's  furnisher,  a  designer  of  men 's 
ties  and  shirts  said  to  the  writer:  "] 
read  up  every  fashion  magazine  I  can 
get  my  hands  on;  it  helps  me  in  work- 
ing out  ideas  for  men." 

"You've  noticed  those  printed  but- 
terfly designs,  on  dress  fabrics?  They 
came  out  before  the  men's  ties.  One  of 
the  best-known  tie  manufacturers  in 
America  wrote  not  long  ago:  "The  pre- 
dominating styles  in  men 's  neckwear 
for  the  coming  season  are  stripes,  figures 
and  plaids  in  contrasting  colorings,  such 
as  blue,  red,  purple,  emerald,  orange, 
mandarin,  flaming  gold,  absinthe,  tus- 
can  and  firefly.  If  you  added  tan  and 
tango  you  would  have  an  almost  com- 
plete list  of  the  latest  shades  of  a  Paris 
couturier. 

In  shirts  it  is  nearly  the  same, 
brighter  colors,  following  women's  fash- 
ious,  and  pink  and  red  and  deep  purple, 
salmon  and  blue  and  helio  will  be  right 
in  order  this  summer. 

And  this  suggests  slashed  trousers! 
New  York  is  responsible.  London  laughs, 
"absurd!"  But  women  have  had  it 
(substitute  "skirts,"  please),  although 
even  now  they  are  on  the  wane — and 
man  may  yet  adopt  it  in  Canada. 

There  is  an  old  FVench  saying — one  is 
tempted  almost  to  suggest  it  had  its 
origin  in  the  Garden  of  Eden — if  any 
trouble  comes,  "Cherchez  la  femme'*' 
("look  for  the  woman").  If  you  want 
to  be  a  true  prophet  of  men's  wear, 
"cherchez  la  femme."  In  the  spring 
fashion  books — for  men's  clothing- 
there  was  a  predominance  this  year  of  a 
combination,  a  lady  with  each  man.  And 
the  clothing  had  to  harmonize. 

Blame  it  all  on  the  woman. 


Explosion  of  Paper  Dust 
Wrecks  Factory 

Explosion  of  paper  dust  occurred  re- 
cently in  a  paper-tube  factory  in  Tour- 
coing,  the  first  recorded  in  France,  and 
investigations  developed  the  fact  that 
the  ends  of  the  tubes  were  trimmed  by 
forcing  them  against  cylindrical  grind- 
stones, and  hundreds  of  pounds  of  dust 
were  produced  every  day.  This  dust  was 
drawn  by  suction  to  filter  chambers 
where  it  settled  and  the  filters  were 
cleaned  each  week.  Laliorers  entering 
this  room,  which  was  dark,  carried  ordin- 
ary lanterns,  and  the  dust,  which  was 
found  to  contain  83  per  cent,  combustible 
matter,  exploded  with  fatal  results. 
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The    Doubling   of 
Heyward  West 

(Continued  from  page  16.) 

A  minute  later  Thomas  returned  with 
the  information  that  Mrs.  West  would 
see  him.  "She  hasn't  left  her  room 
since  it  occurred,"  whispered  the  serv- 
ing man,  who  was  beginning  to  assume 
an  air  of  importance,  as  a  result  of  the 
attention  that  the  newspaper  fraternity 
had  been  paying  to  him  all  day.  "It's 
my  opinion  she's  going  off  her  dot." 

"I  felt  sure  she  had  not  been  into  the 
room  since  you  made  the  discovery," 
was  the  only  comment  Porter  made  as 
he  ascended  the  stairs. 

He  was  shown  into  a  small  living 
room  on  the  floor  above.  Mrs.  West  was 
reclining  on  a  couch  and  did  not  rise 
when  he  entered.  She  was  still  dressed 
in  the  gown  she  had  worn  the  previous 
evening.  Despite  the  fact  that  her  face 
was  pale  and  haggard  and  her  eyes  told 
of  the  mental  strain  she  had  undergone, 
she  greeted  him  with  quiet  courtesy  and 
admirable  restraint. 

' '  I  believe  that  I  can  promise  you  good 
news,  Mrs.  West,"  said  Porter,  plung- 
ing at  once  into  the  object  of  his  visit. 
"An  extraordinary  turn  is  coming  in 
this  case.  But  before  I  can  give  you  any 
inkling  of  what  it  is,  I  must  request  you 
to  answer  a  few  questions." 

"I  don't  understand  what  you  mean 
by  good  news,"  said  Mrs.  West,  in  a 
tone  which  reflected  the  dullness  of  de- 
spair that  filled  her  whole  being.  "How 
can  there  be  any  good  news  for  me? 
But  go  on.    I'll  answer  you  if  I  can." 

"When  did  Morley  leave  the  house 
last  night?"  he  asked. 

"I  don't  know.  He  telephoned  to  the 
house  late  in  the  afternoon  that  he  was 
going  to  Montreal  on  the  evening  train. 
Thomas  got  the  message." 

"When  did  you  see  Mr.  West  last?" 

"I  spoke  to  him  when  I  came  in  last 
night  from  the  hall,  but  did  not  see  him. 
[  saw  him  last  at  lunch." 

"Didn't  he  have  dinner  at  home  last 
night?" 

"He  did  not  take  dinner.  He  was 
working  hard  in  his  study  and  did  not 
pay  any  attention  when  dinner  was 
announced." 

"Did  you  not  send  for  him?" 

"Oh,  no.  When  he  was  working  hard, 
he  did  not  like  to  be  interrupted.  No  one 
dared  go  near  him  at  such  times." 

"Mrs.  West,  I  trust  that  I  can  inspire 
you  with  confidence  in  me  to  the  degree 
of  following  what  may  seem  very  un- 
usual instructions,"  said  Porter  rising. 
"As  I  said  before  an  extraordinary  turn 
is  going  to  take  place.  Will  you  believe 
me  when  I  say  that  I  am  actuated  only 
by  a  desire  to  help  you  in  this  matter?" 

"You  are  very  mysterious  and  I  don't 
understand  what  it  is  you  want,"  she 
said. 

"This  is  what  I  want  you  to  do,"  ex- 
plained Porter.  "Some  time  this  even- 
ing I  will  send  a  carriage  for  you.  Ac- 
company the  driver  without  question, 
wherever  he  takes  you." 


You  fire  up 
a  jimmy  pipe 

that's  filled  jamful  of  Prince 
Albert  and  you'll  get  ^vhat 
you're  looking  for  in  pipe 
smoke  joy. 

No  use  arguing  or  losing 
sleep  about  the  question. 
There's  one  answer— Prince 
Albert !  You,  nor  any  other 
man,  ever  smoked  tobacco 
with  such  class  for  bully 
deliciousness  —  flavor, 
fragrance,  aroma ! 


Never  was  such  pipe 
smoke  tobacco  asP.A., 
because  it's  made  by  a  pat- 
ented process  that  cuis  out 
the  sting  and  throat-parch 
andjust  leaves  the  stuff  that 
makes  every  man  who 
smokes  P.  A.  joy'us /or  life! 

You  gel  this  hot : — Polish  up  your 
smoking  irons.  Get  'em  tuned  for 
action.  You  buy  some  P.  A.  in 
the  tidy  red  tin  and  go  to  it,  be- 
cause it's  your  right  to  be  jimmy 
pipe  joy'us !  Since  P.  A.  hit  the 
turf,  three  men  smoke  pipes 
where  one  smoked  a  pipe  before. 
And  that  average  is  growing 
right  smart  like. 


You  buy  Prince  Albert  everywhere  tobacco  is  sold.  Stick  to  P.  A.,  because 
P.  A.  will  stick  to  you.  Buy  Prince  Albert  in  the  tidy,  full  2-oe.  red  tins. 
And  take  a  tip :    Before  you  do  the  next  thing,  you  get  acquainted  with 

)>RiNGE  Albert 

the  inter-national  joy  smoke 
fT  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  CO.,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C,  U.  S.  A. 


THE  ROYAL  BANK  OF  CANADA 


Capital  Paid  up.  $11,660,000 

HEAD  OFFICE 

H.  S.  HOLT.  President 


ESTABLISHED    1869 

Resarve  Fvndi.  S13.000.000  Total  Attat*.  $180,000,000 

MONTREAL,  CANADA 

E.  L.  PEASE.  Vio«-Pr«iIdeDl  end  General  Maneaer 


315  Brancha*  in  Canada  and   Newfoundland;     30  Branche*  in  Wett  Indie*  and 
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Because 

they  plug  the  leaks  in  your  pay-roll  by  their  accuracy 
in  recording,  without  fear  or  tavor,  the  exact  time 
of  arrival  and  departure  of  your  employees. 

Adaptable  to  Any  Business 

No  matter  how  large  or  small,  or 
whether  employees  work  on  salary 
basis,  on  an  hour  rate  or  on  piece 
work. 

It  Pays  for  Itself 

as  is  shown  by  the  following  users : 
Canadian  Pacific  Railway 

who  have  about  500  in  daily  use. 
Canadian  General  Electric  Co.,  Ltd. 
Canadian  Car  and  Foundry  Co.,  Ltd. 
Steel  Company  of  Canada,  Ltd. 
and  many  others. 

In  Fact 

there  are  more  of  our  Time  Recorders 
in  actual  use  in  Canada  than  all  other 
makes  combined. 

Write  to-day  for  our  Illustrated  Catalog  "G," 

and  let  us  show  you  the  remarkable 

improvement  a  Time  Recorder 

will  make  on  your  profits. 

W.   A.   WOOD 

Head  Office  and  Salesroon.  : 

19  BLEURY  STREET.  MONTREAL 

Branches  all  over  Canada 


DO  YOU  WANT  TO  BUY  A  FARM? 

FRCIT    FARMING    in    the    NIAGARA    DISTRICT    will   make  Tou   WEALTHY  AND  INDEPENDENT 

In   a   few  years.     Why   not   investigate  the  OPPORTUNITIES   the   Niagara   District,   "THE   GARDEN 

OF    CANADA,"   offers   YOU? 

READY-MADE  FRUIT  FARMS  or  those  In  the  making  are  NOT  high  in   price  when  compared  with 

the   Incomes   derived   therefrom.     THE   NIAGARA  FRUIT   BELT   offers    you    more   opportunities   and 

advantages  than   any   other   part  of  Canada. 

Write  and   tell  us  your  general  requirements  and  the  price  you  wish  to  pay  for  a  farm.     We  have 

what  you  are  looking  for.     Or  send  for  our  new  1914    Farm    Catalogue,    reiidy    March    15th,    desorlt)- 

Ing   over   300  of  the  choicest   and   most   select  offerings    of   NIAGARA   FRUIT,    GRAIN   and    STOCK 

FARMS. 

We  have  farms  that  range  from  5  acres  to  1,000  acres,  and  in   price  up  to  $150,000. 

We   can    also    sell    you    any    desired    acreage    of   FRUIT    and    GARDEN    land,    planted    or    unplanted, 

and   with   or   without   buildings,  at   St.   Catharines,  Vineland,  Port  nalhousie.  McNab,  Nlagara-on-the- 

Lake,  Stamford  and  Niagara  Falls.     In  nearly  all  cases  these  are  adjacent  to  Towns  and  Trolley  lines 

and    accessible  to   the  highest-priced   markets. 

Melvin  Gayman,  Limited,    f^Querst-rieT-^-'st.  ^tfeel?ca"."d: 


Mrs.  West  had  risen  now  and  was 
studying  him  with  the  first  hint  of  a  real 
interest  in  her  eyes. 

"But  why?"  she  asked.  "Please— 
wliat  is  going  to  happen  f  What  is  this 
extraordinary  turn  you  mention?" 

"If  it  were  not  that  I  am  afraid  to 
rouse  your  hopes  at  this  stage,  I  would 
tell  you,"  replied  Porter,  gravely.  "Will 
you  promise  to  do  what  I  say?" 

There  was  a  pause. 

"Yes!"  she  said. 

An  hour  later  Porter  secured  informa- 
tion at  the  G.T.R.  station  that  the  tracks 
had  been  cleared  for  ten  miles  out  and 
tliat  the  train  which  had  pulled  out  for 
Montreal  on  the  previous  night  would 
back  in  again  within  half  an  hour  with 
its  load  of  half-starved  passengers.  He 
at  once  despatched  a  carriage  to  the 
West  house,  giving  instructions  to  the 
driver.  He  got  a  telephone  message  a 
few  minutes  later  from  Smith. 

"A  warrant's  out  for  the  arrest  of 
Trevelyan,"  announced  the  latter. 
"Tooley  has  it." 

"Don't  let  him  get  away  from  the 
station  until  I  get  there,"  exclaimed 
Porter.    "I'm  coming  right  over." 

"So  you  have  a  warrant  for  an  arrest 
in  this  West  case,  Tooley,"  he  said, 
when  he  had  arrived  almost  breathless 
at  police  headquarters.  "What  are  you 
going  to  do  with  it?" 

"Have  it  framed  for  my  sitting  room 
at  home,"  said  the  detective  with  broad 
sarcasm.  "What  do  you  suppose  a 
warrant's  for?" 

"Don't  try  to  execute  it  for  half  an 
hour  anyway,  Tooley,"  said  Porter. 
"Something  is  going  to  happen.  I'm 
speaking  in  all  seriousness,  man.  Come 
with  me  and  bring  a  blank  warrant 
along. ' ' 

"See  here,  Porter,  what  is  this?  A 
practical  joke?" 

"It  will  be  no  joke  for  you  if  you  exe- 
cute that  warrant.  Better  come  with 
me,  Tooley,  Your  man  can't  get  away 
in  the  meantime.  You  come  too. 
Smith." 

The  detective  followed  them  in  a  de- 
cidedly puzzled  state  of  mind.  They 
reached  the  station  just  as  the  storm- 
bound train  pulled  in.  At  the  same  mo- 
ment, the  carriage  that  Porter  had  sent 
for  Mrs.  West  returned.  As  she  stepped 
out,  Tooley,  with  a  startled  exclamation, 
made  as  though  to  cross  over. 

"Now  what  is  she  up  to?"  he  de- 
manded gruffly. 

Porter  grasped  him  by  the  arm  and 
swung  him  around. 

"Your  attention  this  way  please,"  he 
said.  "Who  is  that  tall,  sandy-com- 
plexioned  man  coming  down  the  steps  of 
the  steps  of  the  third  coach?" 

' '  Heyward  West ! ' '  exclaimed  the  de- 
tective, with  a  gasp  of  astonishment. 

Someone  else  had  seen  at  the  same 
moment.  They  heard  a  quick  gasp  be- 
tween them,  followed  by  a  cry  of 
mingled  joy  and  incredulity,  and  the 
next  moment,  Mrs.  West  had  plunged 
forward  and  thrown  herself  into  the 
arms  of  her  husband. 

Tooley 's  jaw  dropped  at  a  ridiculous 
angle.  He  stood  transfixed,  literally 
struck  dumb  and  motionless  with  the 
surprise  of  it. 


"Then  who  was  murdered t"  asked 
Smith,  the  first  to  recover  himself. 

■'Morley,  the  secretary,"  said  Porter. 
"If  you  brought  that  blank  warrant, 
Tooley,  fill  it  in  with  the  name  of  Bart 
Bryce.  You'll  get  him  at  the  Hanlon 
House  under  the  name  of  H.  W. 
Barton. ' ' 

With  the  click  of  typewriters  and  the 
rush  and  bustle  around  them  that  per- 
vades    a     newspaper     office     when     an 

extra"  is  under  way,  Porter  gave 
Smith  the  facts  that  he  required  to  fill 
in  his  story. 

"Morley  and  Bryce  were  partners  up 
in  the  north  country.  They  knew  they 
could  make  a  pile  if  they  got  advance 
information  on  the  recommendations 
that  West  was  going  to  make.  So 
Morley  applied  for  the  job  of  secretary 
to  West  when  it  fell  vacant  a  month  ago. 
But  West  was  careful  to  keep  Morley 
away  from  the  real  facts  and  the 
latter  began  to  see  that  he  would 
have  to  find  some  other  way.  He 
and  West  were  busy  in  the  Rail- 
way Department  yesterday  afternoon. 
A  telegram  arrived  for  West  from  a 
firm  of  engineers  in  Montreal,  ask- 
ing him  to  see  them  at  once.  He 
decided  to  take  the  evening  train  out 
and  told  Morley  to  notify  Mrs.  West. 
Being  rushed,  he  occupied  himself  until 
train  time  and  then  made  for  the  station 
and  got  on  the  train  without  dinner.  It 
is  likely  that,  owing  to  the  storm,  no  one 
noticed  him  on  the  street.  In  the  mean- 
time, Morley  knew  that  his  employer 
had  completed  the  work  of  putting  his 
recommendations  in  writing  and  West's 
departure  seemed  a  golden  opportunity 
to  rifle  the  papers  and  get  the  informa- 
tion he  wanted.  Accordingly  he  tele- 
phoned to  the  house  that  he  himself  was 
going  to  Montreal  and  then  probably 
made  his  entrance  to- the  house  unob- 
served, by  means  of  the  door  opening 
into  the  study  alcove. 

"The  next  step  showed  considerable 
cunning  on  Morley 's  part.  He  knew 
that  it  would  take  considerable  time  to 
go  through  the  papers  and  secure  the  in- 
formation he  required.  West  had  given 
strict  instructions  to  the  household  not 
to  permit  anyone  to  enter  the  study  when 
he  was  not  there  and  so  Morley  could 
not  hope  to  remain  there  long  unde- 
tected. He  and  West  were  almost 
identical  in  height  and  build  and  had 
hair  of  the  same  shade.  Accordingly 
Morley  put  on  the  dressing  gown  the 
engineer  always  used.  He  was  acting  on 
his  knowledge  that  no  member  of  the 
household  dared  come  into  the  study 
when  West  was  busy.  By  pacing  the 
floor  and  talking  to  himself  he  gave 
warning  against  intrusion,  Mrs.  West 
and  the  servants  being  thus  led  to  be- 
lieve that  West  had  returned  home. 

"Ijeft  in  undisputed  possession  of  the 
itudy,  Morley  pried  open  the  engineer's 
lesk  and  got  out  the  papers.  To  enable 
lim  to  go  over  them  free  from  fear  of 
detection,  he  took  them  to  a  table  in  a 
orner  of  the  alcove.  He  then  let  his 
side  partner  in  through  the  back  door, 
taking  the  precaution  of  locking  it  after- 
ward and  putting  the  key  in  his  pocket. 
While  Bryce  went  through  the  mass  of 
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SAFET\ 


HE  famous  Disability  Clause  embodied  in  the  Guaranteed 


Low  Cost  Life  Insurance  policies  of  The  Travelers  pro- 


tects the  policyholder  as  a  breakwater  does  a  disabled 
ship  in  a  storm. 

In  case  you  become  permanently  and  totally  disabled  from 
accident  or  disease  before  age  sixty,  the  policy  immediately 
matures  for  the  full  value  by  the  payment  to  you  of  a  guar- 


anteed yearly  income. 

In  the  Monthly  Income  Policy  the  payments  will  be  made 

to  you,  and  at  your  death  to  your  wife  for  life. 

The  Travelers'   Disability  provision  is  the  greatest  benefit 

A        added  to  life  insurance  in  many  years.    Let  us  tell 

5^?j      you  what  it  has  done  for  others.    It  will  do  the  same 

for  you.      No  Life  Insurance  is  complete  without 

The  Travelers  Disability  Clause. 

Moral:  Insure  in  The  Travelers 


The  TRAVELERS  INSURANCE  CO.,  Hartford,  Conn.  MacLean  s  E 

Please  send  me  particulars  regarding  your  policies  with  the  Ulsabillty  Clause. 
My  name,  address,  occupation  and  date  of  birth  are  written  below  : 


TEAR  OFF 


Is  Your  Stable  Sanitary? 

Keep    your   stables    In    a    healthy    and    sanitary 
cnntfitinn    and   joiir  horaea  will   save  you   what- 
ever  amount   you    spend   on   them. 

OUR    SPECIALTY    is    the    furnishing    of   high 
class  stables  with  fixtures  that,  while  exceedingb 
handsome,    will    also     withstand     the     roughesl 
usage,  Qombined  with  a  thorough  sanitary  system. 

Write  u«  for  Cataloc  "  H."     It  will  in- 
tercst   every  up-to-date   liorae  owner. 

THE    TISDALE     IRON    STABLE 
FITTINGS  COMPANY,  LIMITED. 

364-370    Richmond    St.    West.      Toronto 
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Ipw  priced  Envelope  S^^Jf >* 


We  Want  to  Put  This  New,  Low-Priced  Envelope  Sealer 
Into  Every  Office  In  The  Land  On  Ten  Day*'  Free  Trial. 

We  want  to  prove  to  you  that  we  have  the  most  PRACTICAL  envelope 
sealer  made  and  it  won't  cost  you  a  cent  if  we  do  not  prove  it.  Thousands 
have  been  sent  out  on  this  condition — and  they  have  proven  satisfactory. 

inn  I  af  fare  Par  Minnta  Think  of  it !  A  scaler  guaranteed  to  satis- 
lUU  L.eiier8  rer  minuie.  factorlly  seal  lOO  envelopes  or  more  in 
cue  mluute.  We  call  this  wonderful  machine  our  "OFFICE  BOY" — and  It's  the 
best  and  steadiest  office  boy  vou  ever  saw.  Always  on  the  Job — never  balks — 
never  shirks — never  has  off  days.  Puts  It  all  over  machines  selling  from  $35 
to  ¥50.  Just  feed  in  the  envelope  and  turn  the  crank — that's  all.  No  fuss — 
no  muss — no  bother.  Practical,  because  It  ALWAYS  WOUKS.  Saves  hours  of 
time — and  seals  tight.  Can't  get  out  of  order,  because  there  Is  nothing  to  get 
out  of  order. 

Pay  Only  When  Satisfied— No  Money  In  Advance 


Just  send  us  a  request  on  your  business  stationery- -the  sealer  will  come   to  you  by 
return  express.     Try  it  thorouglily  for  ten  days— if  satisfied  pay  us  $20.     If  not 
return  it  to  us.    The  burden  of  proof  is  on  us.     \Vc  take  all   the  risk. 

Agents — Office  Supply  Dealers 

There's  a  place  for  an  "OFFICE  BOY"  in  every  office  in  the  country. 
Thousands   are   waiting   for   just    such    a   machine— because    there   is   no  I 
other    satisfactory    low-priced    sealer    on    the    market.     Order    six    or    a  I 
dozen— put   them   out  as   we  do — on   free  trial- they 
will   stay.     Write  to-day  for  dealer's  prices. 


Sole  Canadian  Distributers 

JAMES  P.  EASTON  &  COMPANY 

Cartier  Bldg.,  Montreal 


10  days  FreeTrial 
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T3/)e**OfficG  Boy 
Envelope  Scaler 


Let  Luxf  er  Science 
Bring  Daylight   to 

Your  Office,  Store  or  Factory 

Artificial  light  is  a  heavy 
tax  on  overhead  expenses 
— an  unnecessary  expense. 


DAYLIGHT  IS  CHEAP— It  is  healthier 
and  better  for  efficient  work  and  efficient 
buying.  Those  who  work  in  bright  day- 
light do  not  experience  that  jaded,  worn- 
out  feeling  that  is  felt  by  those  working 
in  artificial  light. 


The  illustration  ;above  shows  how  light  rays  are 
bent  by^means  of  prism  angles. 


Flood  your  office,  store  or  factory  with 
daylight.  LUXFER  PRISMS  will  carry 
cheap  daylight  into  every  corner,  cut 
down  expenses  and  make  every  dark 
corner  bright  and  available.  Will  add  to 
the  efficiency  of  your  working  hours  and 
conserve  your  profits. 

ASK  YOUR  ARCHITECT- 
HE  KNOWS. 

Catalogne  "L"  Shows  How  Daylight  is 
Scientifically  Carried  to  the  Darkest 
Corner  in  Office,  Store  or  Factory,  and 
Basement. 


Over  fifty  different  angles— a  guarantee 
of  scientific  accuracy. 


Luxf  er  Prism  Company,  Limited, 


100  King  St.  West 
TORONTO.  ONT. 


papers  at  his  leisure  in  the  back  room, 
Morley  paced  the  study,  thus  advertising 
to  the  household  the  fact  that  the  en- 
gineer was  still  there  and  not  to  be  dis- 
turbed under  any  circumstances.  Can 
you  imagine  more  ideal  conditions  for  a 
burglary? 

' '  What  transpired  in  that  room  no  one 
will  ever  know — unless  Bryce  elects  tc 
tell.  What  I  imagine  happened  is  this : 
West  had  very  carefully  collected  all 
really  important  data  and  the  copy  oi 
his  recommendations  before  leaving  the 
house  that  day.  He  assured  us  on  thu- 
point  at  the  station  just  now.  When 
Bryce  failed  to  find  them  he  became 
irritable  and  this  probably  led  to  words 
Hard  feelings  over  some  old  feud  must 
liave  come  to  the  surface  leading  to  a 
clash.  In  a  fit  of  rage  Bryce  seized  a 
war  club  from  the  wall  and  struck 
Morley  down  with  one  terrific  blow.  They 
were  both  men  of  violent  temperament 
as  their  records  in  the  north  country 
show :  and  this  picture  of  a  midnight 
struggle  between  them  in  the  study  oi 
the  man  they  planned  to  rob,  which  mav 
seem  unreal  to  you,  is  easily  understand- 
able when  you  know  the  men.  After 
striking  the  fatal  blow,  Bryce  found  the 
door  locked  and  being  in  a  mad  haste  to 
escape  from  the  room,  did  not  stop  to 
look  for  the  key,  but  succeeded  in  forc- 
ing open  the  window,  being  a  man  of 
tremendous   physical   strength. 

"That,"  he  wound  up,  "seems  to 
cover  the  case." 

"But  how  did  you  get  wise  to  itf 
asked  Smith.  "There  was  no  indication 
of  all  this  on  the  surface." 

' '  You  were  too  busy  looking  for  color- 
ing for  your  story  to  notice  anything 
else,"  responded  Porter  smiling,  "and 
as  for  the  police  you  wouldn't  expect 
them  to  get  the  essentials." 

"There  were  several  things  that  set 
me  thinking  right  at  the  start.  The  fact 
that  the  papers  had  been  taken  from 
West's  desk  on  the  study  and  removed 
to  a  small  table  in  the  back  room  was 
suspicious  in  itself.  Why  should  West 
do  this?  Then  there  was  a  cigar  on  the 
table  and  I  had  a  well-defined  suspicion 
that  the  engineer  did  not  smoke.  Finall.x 
I  found  a  piece  of  Hanlon  House  sta- 
tionery among  the  other  papers  on  whicli 
various  notes  had  been  made  in  a  rougli 
band.  It  was  quite  apparent  that  thii- 
was  not  the  work  of  Heyward  West.  And 
yet  the  idea  of  anyone  else  going  through 
his  papers  in  that  way  when  he  was 
around  did  not  seem  feasible.  This 
started  me  thinking  on  the  right  track— 
and  the  rest  came  easy." 

Smith  bent  over  his  typewriter  and 
began  to  pound  the  keys.  "In  half  an 
hour  this  story  will  be  on  the  streets.'" 
he  said. 


Mme.  Sarah  Bernhardt  has  become  a 
member  of  the  Legion  of  Honor.  Her 
aspirations  for  the  honor  had  for  manr 
years  been  frustrated  by  influential  op- 
position. The  cross  of  the  order  was 
pinned  on  the  breast  of  the  famous 
actress  at  the  conclusion  of  a  perform- 
ance in  her  own  theatre  in  Paris. 
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Burned  Out 

Continued   from   Page  10. 

It  was  three  hours  and  a  half  after 
they  had  left  the  shore  that  the  men 
stopped,  puzzled. 

"It's  only  fifteen  miles  across  here," 
said  Grassett.  "We  should  have  hit  the 
point  by  now." 

"The  wind  was  straight  north  when 
we  started." 

"Neither  spoke  the  fear  that  it  had 
changed.  Compassless,  they  turned  and 
went  on,  the  wind  still  at  their  left 
shoulders.  Fifty  yards  away  they  could 
see  nothing  through  the  whirling,  twist- 
ting,  flying  snow.  Behind  them  their 
trail  was  obliterated  in  the  same  dis- 
tance. Both  men,  their  pace  slackened, 
began  to  feel  the  wind,  a  wind  which  was 
a  gale  with  the  temperature  twenty  de- 
grees below  zero.  But  they  kept  on  for 
another  hour. 

"The  wind  switched  to  the  north- 
east," Grassett  said  when  one  of  their 
aow  frequent  stops  was  made.  "We've 
got  to  head  straight  into  it  and  make 
back  to  the  north  shore,  or  drift  across 
to  the  south  side,  and  that  means  a  long 
way  around." 

Moii-  was  silent.  He  was  dead  tired 
and  stood  listlessly,  shielding  his  face 
from  the  storm.  Grassett  looked  keen- 
ly at  him  and  then  turned  squarely  into 
the  wind,  straight  back  in  the  direction 
from  which  they  had  come. 

Twice  in  the  next  hour  Grassett  stop- 
ped to  help  the  other  to  his  feet.  The 
cold  and  exhaustion  had  ended  Moir's 
usefulness.  After  the  second  fall  Gras- 
sett motioned  him  to  the  rear,  where  he 
stumbled  along  until,  at  last,  unnoticed, 
he  fell  into  the  snow. 

After  a  time  Grassett  looked  back. 
Only  the  toboggan  followed.  He  return- 
ed on  the  trail,  which  was  fast  filling. 
Suddenly  he  stopped.  The  toboggan 
i!0uld  just  be  seen  in  the  storm.  There 
was  nothing  on  the  back  trail. 

Weary  as  he  was,  Grassett  ran  back 
to  the  toboggan,  turned  it  around  and 
again  retraced  his  steps,  dragging  his 
burden.  At  last  the  trail  vanished. 
Made  on  the  hard  packed  snow  on  the 
ice,  it  was  not  deep  and  had  filled  quick- 
ly. He  could  not  feel  it  with  his  snow- 
shoes.  For  a  hundred  yards  he  kept 
straight  on  with  the  wind  behind  him. 
Then  he  stopped  and  looked  around. 
There  was  nothing  in  sight.  For  a  mo- 
ment he  stood  irresolutely. 

"I'll  give  him  one  more  chance,"  he 
muttered,  dropping  the  traces  and  going 
on  alone,  circling  this  way  and  that, 
turning  every  moment  to  be  sure  the  to- 
boggan could  be  seen.  At  last,  when  he 
was  about  to  return,  he  saw  a  dark  spot 
on  the  snow  and  hurried  to  it.  It  was 
Moir,  lying  huddled  in  a  little  ball  over 
which  the  snow  was  fast  deepening. 

Shaking,    striking,    rolling,    dragging 
the  body,  Grassett  finally  was  rewarded 
by  seeing  the  younger  man's  eyes  open. 
"On  your  feet,  quick,  man!"  he  ex- 
claimed. 

The  body  did  not  move.  Again  it  was 
struck,  kicked,  jerked  and  thumped  un- 
til the  legs  straightened   and  Moir   sat 
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Handling 
Merchandise 
Efficiently 


By  Mail,  Parcer  Post  or  Freight 

Perfect  organization  for  handling  merchandise  must  be  carried 
through  to  each  department.  Not  the  least  important  of  these  is 
the  Shipping  Department,  though  often  the  most  neglected. 

The  Thompson-Norris 
Packing  Method 

with  their  safety  mailing  devices  will  put  your  SHIPPING  DEPT.  on  an 
efficient  basis.  THOMPSON-NOREIS  PACKING  saves  time,  labor,  floor 
space,  prevents  loss  from  damaged  goods.  Saves  money  on  freightage  room 
20%  to  50%,  and  protects  your  customers  from  annoyance,  delay  and 
inconvenience. 

Safe  Delivery     Good-will 

The  THOMPSON-NOREIS  CO.  are  the  pioneers  in  the  manufacture  of 
corrugated  boards  and  specialties,  and  our  35  years'  experience  enables  us 
to  devise  methods  for  your  particular  requirements  which  will  put  your 
shipping  department  on  a  more  profitable  basis,  besides  adding  to  the 
facilities  for  a  more  efficient  delivery  service  to  your  customers.  It  will 
be  worth  your  while  to  have  us  make  you  free  samples  for  your  products. 
Write  us  to-day,  tell  us  your  special  difficulties  and  we  will  advise  without 
charge. 

Write  for  our  Booklets  and  Free  Samples.     State  size  and  nature  of 

your  product. 


The  Thompson 


of  Canada 
NIAGARA  FALLS 


&  Norris  Co. 


Limited 
ONTARIO,  CAN. 


Brooklyn,  N.Y.        Boston,  Mass.        Brookville.  Ind.        London,  Ensland         Julich.  Germanr 


Get  all  the  information  you  can  about  Fort  Fraser 

Tbe  more  70U  know  about  this  city  of  oppertanlty  tbe  sooner  7*0  will  b«  conTlnced  of  the  safety 
and  earning  power  of  Investments  there.  FORT  FRASER  property  Ifl  a  sure  proflt-bearlng 
proposition.  Get  In  now  before  tbe  next  advance.  Oar  blocks  are  all  Insid*  properties.  Write  at 
once  for  real  facts  and  Information. 

FORT  FRASER,  B.C.,  offers  best  openings  for  active  business  and  profeoslonal  men — It  is  growing 
fast.  The  surrounding  district  is  unsurpassed  for  fruit-growing  and  prsductlve  farming.  Many 
are   going   there — why   not  you?     Get   real  facts   now  and   get  In   on  the  ground  floor. 

MAPI  FOn  "  ^""  "''*  convinced  of  what  the  opening  of  the  Panama  Canal  will  do  for  Canada. 
i.iin\jLiu\/i^  let   ug  show   you   where  Macleod  comes  In.     Money-maker. 

WESTERN  CANADA  REALTY  CO.,  169  Dundas  St.,  London,  Ont. 

3  Regent  Street,  London.  S.W.,  England  4  Frederick  Street,  Edinburgh,  Scotland 
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Remember 


when    planning 
to  Europe — 


your    summer    trip 


The  largest  steamers,  Canadian  service  to 
Liverpool,  Glasgow  and  Havre,  France, 
are  those  operated  by 

THE  ALLAN   LINE 

New  Steamers  Alsatian  and  Calgarian 

Liverpool — Royal  Mail  Service,  Sailings — Thursday 
Victorian  and  Virginian,  Sailings         -         Tuesday 

Saturday  Sailings  to  Glasgow 

Sunday  Sailings  to  Havre  and  London 

For  full  particulars  of  rates,  descriptive  pamphlets,  etc.,  apply 

H.  &.  A.  ALLAN,  General  Agents,  Montreal 

W.  R.  ALLAN 

General  Northwestern  Agent 


THE  ALLAN  LINE 

General  Agency  for  Ontario 
95  King  Street  West 
TORONTO,  ONT, 


364  Main  Street 
WINNIPEG,  MAN. 


s 
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Are   Your  Valuable 
Papers  Safe? 


m 

^^^^^^^mu  The  .Barler  New  Docu- 

^^^^^^^K I  ment  File — a  handy  file  in 

^^^^^^^F/  your  office,  your   home,  or 

m^^a^mm^t  '"  y°^^  safety-deposit    box 

at   the  bank.     Steel  covers 

with  flanged  edges;  bound  in  seal-grain  Keratol 

leather.     Cord  allows  expansion  to  suit  contents 

and  holds  fast  in  any  position  without  tying. 

LASTS  A  UFETIME. 

No.  07—4%  I  10>i— 18  «tronK  pockets— SI. 60. 

THE  A.  S.  HUSTWITT  CO. 

44  Adelaide  Street  West  Toronto 


Are  You  Doing  Your  Filing  and 
Indexing  Correctly? 

We  can  show  you  how.  If  you  will  gend  at  yonr 
methods  on  how  you  manage  your  card  and  IIIIds 
systems,  we  can  suggest  Improvements.  Write 
for  particulars.  No  obiigationB. 
INDEXING  BUREAD,  47  W.  S4tli  St.,  New  York. 
H.   HULiL,,  Graduate  Cataiosner. 


SRUBBEft 
-i-      ^  STEEL 

-  MFG.  CL.  STAiYiPs 

S3  CHURCH  ST.  STENCILS 

TOROtSiTO,     SEALS  &c 


up.    Grassett  seized  bis  collar  and  yank- 
ed him  to  his  feet. 

Though  semi-conscious,  Moir  under- 
stood when  he  was  placed  between  the 
traces.  He  stumbled  on  after  Grassett. 
When  he  fell  the  toboggan  struck  him, 
and  he  was  lifted  to  his  feet  again  bj 
the  patient  demon  who  kept  pushing 
straight  on  into  the  storm. 

Moir's  falls  became  more  frequent.  At 
last  he  could  no  longer  stand.  Grassett 
stood  perplexed.  Then,  feeling  a  slight 
abatement  in  the  wind,  he  turned  to  see 
the  dim  outline  of  trees  off  to  the  left. 

He  lifted  the  young  man  to  his  should- 
ers and,  staggering  beneath  the  weight 
and  straining  at  the  traces,  made  his 
way  slowly  toward  the  land.  Soon  the 
wind  ceased  to  bite  at  his  frozen  face, 
the  snow  ceased  to  drive  against  his 
eyes,  almost  closed.  One  snowshoe 
caught  on  a  boulder  on  the  shore,  and  he 
and  his  burden  fell  into  the  drift. 

Grassett,  his  body  exhausted,  his  limbs 
numbed  by  the  cold,  his  mind  by  his  sor- 
row, welcomed  the  soft  embrace  of  the 
snow.  He  vaguely  sensed  that  the  end 
had  come  and  he  was  glad  as  all  freez- 
ing men  are  glad  in  the  stages  just  be- 
fore death.  And  perhaps  it  would  have 
ended  there  had  not  a  faint  call  pene- 
trated the  wind  and  the  snow  drift,  a 
call  muflBed  by  the  gale  and  by  the  thick 
coat  about  Nellie's  head. 

An  hour  later  Nellie  and  Moir  sat  be- 
side a  large  fire  in  a  spruce  thicket. 
Grassett,  after  getting  them  to  shelter 
and  starting  the  fire,  had  left.  Slowly 
and  painfully,  the  two  rubbed  life  back 
to  frosted  skin  and  absorbed  warmth  in 
their  chilled  bodies.  For  a  long  while 
they  sat  silently,  and  it  was  after  dark 
before  they  made  anxious  conjectures  as 
to  Tom's  whereabouts. 

And  then  he  came,  a  small  pack  on  his 
shoulders,  a  kettle  swinging  in  one  hand. 
Without  speaking,  he  built  up  the  fire, 
melted  snow  for  tea  and  placed  strips  of 
caribou  meat  and  a  round  bannock  be- 
fore the  flames  to  thaw.  Then,  for  half 
an  hour,  the  three  silently  ate  and  drank, 
reveling  in  the  distended  stomachs  and 
the  new  life  coursing  through  their 
blood. 

"Where  did  you  get  it,  Tomt"  de- 
manded Nellie,  when  she  had  finished. 

"Old  May-me-qweb 's  tepee  is  back 
only  a  mile,"  he  answered.  "This  point 
is  fifteen  miles  from  the  post.  I  recog- 
nized it  when  we  struck.  I  knew  the  In- 
dian was  in  the  same  place  he  was  last 
year,  on  a  little  creek  that  flows  into 
the  lake  just  beyind  the  point." 

"And  now,"  he  went  on  before  they 
could  comment,  "you  can  make  the  post 
easy  in  the  morning.  You  two  will  go 
on.  r  will  go  back  to  the  tepee.  I  can 
trust  May-me-qweb  to  keep  quiet.  After 
a  day  or  two  I'll  strike  westward.  You 
can  rest  at  the  post  and  then  go  below 
together.     I'll  never  bother  you." 

Nellie,  who  had  been  half  asleep  when 
he  began  to  speak,  sat  up  quickly  as  his 
meaning  came  to  her.  She  stared  at  the 
face  of  her  husband  and  then  looked 
quickly  at  Moir.  He,  too,  had  started, 
but  at  once  looked  back  at  the  fire.  Only 
in  his  eyes  did  he  show  that  he  had 
heard. 
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"I  was  wrong,  Nellie,  in  thinking  I 
fcould  bring  you  up  here  and  make  you 
happy,"  Grassett  went  on.  "I  am  older 
than  you,  and  we  lived  differently  before 
we  were  married.  I  was  just  beginning 
to  see  when  he  came. 

"And  then  I  saw  how  it  was  with  you 
two,  how  it  couldn't  be  with  you  and 
me  together  again.  At  first  I  wanted  to 
kill  him,  and  I  was  going  to  the  morn- 
ing the  cabin  burned.  But  this  trip  has 
shown  me  different.  I  know  now  he  is  a 
real  man,  and  if  you  love  him  he'll  make 

you  happy.    And  I -I  want  you  to  be 

happy." 

Grassett  arose,  put  on  his  snowshoes, 
looked  at  the  woman  beside  the  fire  and 
turned  into  the  blackness  of  the  spruce. 
The  man  and  woman  sat  motionless, 
staring  at  the  retreating  figure.  As  it 
disappeared,  Moir's  hand  stole  across 
the  boughs  and  rested  on  Nellie's.  As  if 
she  had  touched  the  glowing  coals,  she 
sprang  back  and  to  her  feet. 

"Tom!  Tom!"  she  cried.  "Tom! 
Den't  leave  me!  It's  you.  Tom,  only 
you!" 

Floundering  in  the  deep  snow,  she 
struggled  into  the  darkness  after  her 
husband. 

"Tom,  Tom,"  she  cried  and  fell  into 
his  waiting  arms. 

For  a  minute  he  held  her  silently. 
Then  her  hands  reached  up  about  his 
neck,   and  she  burst  into  tears. 

"There  was  only  you,"  she  sobbed. 
"Didn't  you  see  that  I  was  just  lone- 
some for  company,  that  I  wanted  some- 
one to  talk  to  after  those  long,  weary, 
lonesome  days?  I  didn't  love  him, 
didn't  even  think  of  loving  him.  You 
just  didn't  understand,  Tom.  You've 
never  known  women,  up  here." 

Grassett  carried  his  wife  back 
through  the  snow  to  the  fire.  Moir  was 
putting  on  his  snowshoes.  He  arose  and 
went  toward  the  lake.  Outside  the  circle 
of  firelight  he  turned  to  see  the  woods- 
man sitting  beside  the  blaze,  his  wife  in 
his  arms.  Then  he  went  on  into  the 
night. 


Quick  Work  on  Trial  Balance 


New  York's   Commerce   Now 
Leads  the  World 

New   York   City  is   now   the   world's 
greatest  port,  according  to  recent  sta- 
tistics on  the  imports  and  exports  of  10 
of  the  largest  ports.    In  the  fiscal  year 
ended  June  30, 1913,  $1,973,981,693  worth 
of  shipping  passed  through  New  York, 
giving  her  a  lead  of  almost  $200,000,000 
over  London.     After     New     York  and 
London,  the  other  ports  rank  as  follows: 
Hamburg,     Liverpool,     Antwerp,     Mar- 
seilles,  Havre,    Bremen,   Buenos    Aires, 
Calcutta.     New  York's  position  as  the 
centre  of  the     world's     trade     will  be 
strengthened    by     the     Panama   Canal, 
which  will  bring  her  1,600  miles  nearer 
Yokohama   than   Liverpool,  2,500   miles 
nearer  Sydney,  4,000  miles  nearer  Wel- 
lington, and  2,574  miles  nearer  Valpar- 
aiso 
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Form  useJ  bu  a  prominent  electrical  concern  in  connection  with  the  Comptometer  on  trial  balarux* 


"How  long  does  it  take  you  to  get  your  trial  bal- 
ince?"  asked  the  president  of  a  large  electric  concern. 
)f  his  branch  manager. 

Summoning  the  bookkeeper,  the  manager  asked: 
'Are  your  postings  and  balance  sheets  all  completed 
;p  to  date?" 

Being  assured  they  were,  the  manager,  turning  to 
•he  president,  said: 

"All  right,  I  can  give  you  the  balance  for  any  day 
/on  name  within  two  minutes. " 


"Well,  what  was  it  on  the  17th  of  this  month?" 

In  exactly  one  minute  and  ten  seconds  the  book- 
keeper returned  and  reported  the  balance  on  that  date 
.  .  .  and  there  were  fourteen  ledgers  in  the  office, 
at   that. 

The  secret  of  this  quick  action  was  the  combina- 
tion of  the  Comptometer  with  the  Daily  Ledger  Con- 
trol and  Comptometer  Sub-Total  Sheets — a  combina- 
tion that  is  as  simple  as  it  is  effective.  Does  away 
with  all  need  of  the  posting  slip  or  check  figure.  Mail 
the  coupon  for  explanation  of  how  it  works  out  in 
every-day  practice. 


Adding  and  Calculating  Machine 
"Leading  the  Bookkeepers  Out  of  Bondage" — FREE 

This  intensely  interesting  booklet  tells  the  story  of  the  development  of  mechanical  addition 
and  calculation  by  Dorr  E.  Felt,  the  pioneer  of  the  adding  machine  industry,  inventor  and  perfecter 

of  the  Comptometer — why  Mr.  Felt,  with 

both  listing  and  key-driven  machines  to 

sell,  definitely  adopted  the  key-driven  prin- 
ciple because  of  its  marked  superiority  in 
speed  and  range  of  service — shows  how  the 
Comptometer  saves  a  world  of  time  and 
labor  on  adding,  billing  and  inventory  ex- 
tensions, estimates,  the  divisions  of  cost 
and  percentage,  and  all  the  other  figure 
work  of  accounting. 


FEI,T   &   TARRANT   MFG.   CO., 
111S-31  N.  FaoUns  St.,  ChlcaKO,  Illinois. 

Please  send  me,  free  of  charge,  literature  illustrating  and  de- 
rcribing  your  method  of  Daily  Ledger  Control — also  a  free  copy  of 
'  leading  the  Bookkeepers  Out  of  Bondage." 

Name 


Rusiness 


AHdn 


FELT  &  TARRANT  MFG.  CO.. 

1715-31  N.  Paulina  Street,      Chicago,  Ulinois. 


Montreal 
Power  Bld(. 


Canadian 

Toronto 
Trader!  Bank  Bide. 


Offices 
Winolper 
McOreevy  Blk, 


or    Dealers : 


Calrary 
1809  lltb  St.  W. 


Tancoorer 
Bocers   Bid*. 


MARSH  HYGIENIC  RUBBER  FINGER  PADS 

Flu  the  finier  perlectlT.  Perforated  to  illow  rentilatlon.  Cormtitsd 
to  GRIP  llie  pjper.  Will  not  iiiiudse  or  toil  u  a  moisteied  finrerdoe*. 
A  Tiluable  aisiitant  lo  clerk»  in  all  departmenO  where  eAcinicr  U 
essential.     Practical  and  ineipensire. 

Sample  and  lite  card  upon  receipt  of  10  cents. 

ThelBrown  Bros.,  Ltd.,  "ItZ'wZ""  Toronto 

Canadian  Oistxihutors 
DaTOl  Rubber  Co.,  SaleManufacturen,  Proridence,  R.I.,  U.S.A. 
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A  Vital 

Part  of  Modern  Business 


The  continual  increase  in  costs  of 
raw  material  and  skilled  labor, 
with  the  pressure  from  competi- 
tion, has  made  it  necessary  for 
modern  business  to  apply  more 
efficient  methods  to  counteract 
the  increased  cost  of   production. 


Copeland-Chatterson 

Loose  Leaf  Systems 


have  anticipated  this  need  and 
to-day  are  a  natural  part  of  busi- 
ness equipment;  —  conserving 
time,  facilitating  the  handling  of 
records,  and  giving  adequate  ser- 
vice whereby  adequate  service  can 
be  rendered. 

Let  us  show  you  a  satisfactory 
solution  to  your  particular  system 
problem. 

On  Request  Our  Representative  Will 
Wait  Upon  You. 


^^ 


The   Copeland-Chatterson   Co.,   Limited 


FACTORY 

Brampton,  Ont. 


HEAD  OFFICE 

156  Yonge  Street 

Toronto,  Ontario 


OFFICES 

Montreal,  Winnipeg 


Speeding  Through 
Solid    Rock 

(Continued   from  page  7.) 

phere,  can  keep  the  water  in  a  tumbler 
upside  down  if  he  knows  how.  Most 
people  have  seen  the  trick  done.  On  the 
same  principle,  when  we  are  digging  a 
hole  through  ground  saturated  with 
water,  or  through  quicksand,  which 
flows  like  water,  we  can  keep  either  out 
by  an  equally  opposing  pressure.  Invis- 
ible and  all-pervading  air  is  the  medium 
by  which  you  can  apply  that  pressure  all 
around.  But  once  you  have  applied  it, 
you  dare  not  remove  it  until  you  have 
put  something  in  the  hole  to  take  its 
place. 

In  the  course  of  such  work,  an  air  lock 
is  used  to  obtain  access  to  the  tunnel. 
This  air  lock  is  a  steel  chamber  at  the 
end  of  the  shaft  or  tunnel  leading  to 
where  the  work  is  being  done.  When  the 
air  pressure  in  the  lock  is  the  same  as 
in  the  tunnel  we  can  open  a  door  into 
the  latter,  and  haul  out  the  muck  into 
the  lock.  Then  we  close  the  door  and  re- 
duce the  pressure  in  the  lock  down  to 
atmosphere  without  reducing  it  in  the 
least  bit  in  the  tunnel.  A  door  opens  at 
the  other  end  of  the  lock,  and  out  comes 
the  load  of  muck  to  be  emptied.  As  it 
goes  back  for  another  load  the  process 
is  reversed. 

Tunneling  by  compressed  air  is  not 
all  such  straightforward  work  as  this, 
however.  Elaborate  precautions  have  to 
be  taken  to  see  that  exactly  the  right 
amount  of  air  pressure  is  got  and  main- 
tained. Too  little  pressure  is  as  bad  as 
none  at  all.  Too  much  air  may  result  in  a 
blow-out.  Another  problem  that  was 
met  with  under  the  East  River  was  due 
to  the  fact  that  the  air  pressure  re- 
quired at  the  top  of  the  tunnel  was  dif- 
ferent from  that  required  at  the  bottom. 

Apart  from  "blow-outs,"  where  the 
high  pressure  air  escapes  and  permits 
water  and  flowing  ground  to  rush  into 
the  tunnel,  the  greatest  danger  in  sub- 
aqueous tunnel  work  is  from  the  men 
locking  out  of  the  compressed  air  too 
fast  and  getting  what  is  called  the 
"bends."  If  the  men  were  to  come 
straight  out  of  the  compressed  air  into 
atmospheric  pressure  it  might  kill  them 
at  once,  and  to  come  out  in  anything  but 
the  most  leisurely  way  is  apt  to  give  them 
agonizing  and  often  fatal  cramps. 

In  this  work  the  tunnel  digger  is  de- 
pendent on  the  sand-hog.  These  men 
sometimes  work  under  four  atmos- 
pheres, and  there  they  usually  stop,  for 
forty-five  pounds  gauge  pressure  to  the 
square  inch  is  about  the  limit  of  human 
endurance,  although  I  believe  52  pounds 
has  been  used.  In  the  tunnels  under  the 
East  River  the  men  worked  in  three-hour 
shifts  under  forty  pounds  pressure. 
Then  they  had  to  spend  three-quarters 
of  an  hour  in  the  air-lock  while  the 
pressure  was  slowly  reduced  to  atmos- 
phere. After  a  good  rest  they  could  re- 
peat this  just  once,  and  then  they  were 
through  for  the  day,  when  they  could 
earn  another  $4.50  in  the  same  manner. 
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Origin  of    Compressed  Air  System 

Antedating  compressed  air  in  tunnel 
building  under  rivers  was  an  ingenious 
plan  devised  by  De  la  Haye  in  1845. 
His  idea  was  to  dredge  out  a  trench 
across  the  bed  of  a  river,  build  a  mat  in 
this  trench,  and  sink  the  tunnel  tube  on 
this  foundation.  This  plan  was  success- 
fully used  in  the  Detroit  River  tunnels, 
completed  in  1909.  A  later  plan  is  the 
freezing  process,  as  exploited  by  Sooy- 
Smith.  It  has  been  experimented  with 
a  good  deal  in  New  York,  but  has  not 
yet  been  found  to  be  commercially 
practical. 

Of  course,  digging  the  hole  is  by  no 
means  all  in  tunnel  building.  The  lining 
of  the  tunnel,  either  by  timber,  rubble 
masonry,  brickwork,  concrete,  or  east 
iron,  has  next  to  be  done.  This  is  often 
very  complicated  and  at  times  so  closely 
associated  with  excavation  as  to  be 
practically  inseparable,  as  in  the  case  of 
shield  work. 

With  the  aid  of  improved  methods 
and  machinery,  many  wonderful 
triumphs  in  tunnel  building  have  been 
achieved  in  recent  years.  In  the  case  of 
the  Mount  Royal  tunnel  we  have  estab- 
lished a  record  for  speed  on  this  con- 
tinent in  driving  a  heading  through  solid 
rock.  But  when  all  is  said  and  done,  tun- 
neling is  slow  and  expensive  work.  When 
we  consider  the  difficulties  encountered 
and  the  comparative  slowness  of  our 
progress,  despite  all  the  help  modern 
science  can  give  us,  we  cannot  but  ad- 
mire afresh  the  daring  and  perseverance 
of  the  ancients,  who  conceived  and  ac- 
complished such  great  works  in  the  face 
of  such  overwhelming  odds. 


The    Kaiser's   New    Cafe    at 
Potsdam 

'TPHE  Kaiser  has  lately  added  to  his 
■*•  commercial  activities  by  becoming 
the  proprietor  of  a  restaurant  and  cafe 
at  Potsdam.  Some  time  ago  the  muni- 
cipality of  Potsdam  decided  to  close  an 
old  cafe  situated  beside  the  historical 
mill  in  front  of  the  Sans  Souci  Castle. 
The  people  of  Potsdam  complained  to 
the  Emperor  that  they  had  been  deprived 
of  their  favorite  cafe,  and  the  Kaiser 
decided  to  build  and  equip  at  his  own 
expense  a  restaurant  on  a  site  near  the 
windmill.  This  restaurant  has  recently 
been  opened.  The  Kaiser  wrote  to  the 
lessee  as  follows: — 

"Dear  Herr  Moritz. — You  are  to  pay 
me  the  very  low  rent  of  $1,500  a  year. 
Should  my  restaurant  appeal  to  the  Pots- 
damers  and  thrive  commercially,  I  may 
increase  the  rent  a  little  later  on,  so  that 
I  may  make  something  out  of  it  too. 
There  is  one  condition  to  the  lease.  You 
must  have  the  best  coffee  in  Potsdam. ' ' 

The  restaurant  is  doing  well,  and  one 
of  the  most  regular  customers  is  the 
Kaiser  himself,  who  always  inquires  how 

"my  restaurant"  is  going. 


Cut  DoAvn  Expense  on 
Your  Pay  Roll  Work 

Your  business  can  save  ■what  the  big 
concerns  have  spent  to  find  shortcut 
pay  roll  methods.  This  Pay  Rolls 
Bulletin  starts  you  ^vhere  they  left  off. 

This  bulletin  is  Free — another  Bur- 
roughs Service.  It  is  full  of  meat — 
for  instance  :  Figuring  Time,  Time- 
keeper's Report,  Making  Up  Rate 
Sheets,  Individual  and  Grand  Totals, 
Insuring  Pay  Roll  Accuracy,  How 
"Uncle  Sam"  Does  It,  and  Getting 
Production  Costs.  You  will  find  the 
bulletin  filled  with  money  saving  ideas. 

Of  course,  -we  have  a  purpose  in 
offering  you  this  service  bulletin. 
Our  business  is  to  furnish  machines  to 
cut  dovsrn  Pay  Roll  costs.  We  find 
that  the  business  man  who  saves 
money  by  using  shortcut  methods  is 
usually  ready  to  look  into  the  still 
greater  saving  he  can  make  by  hand- 
ling these  same  methods  on  a  machine. 

Send  the  coupon  or  ask  our  System 
Service  Department  for  specific  infor- 
mation on  your  pay  roll  problems. 

BurrouJ?K«  Afiding  Machine  Company 

No.  232  Burroughs  Block,  Detroit,  Michigan 
European  00^^^'  ^^  Cannon  Street,  London,  E.  C,  England 

Makers  of  adding  and  addinfl-subtracting  book- 
keeping macbines,  listing  and  non-listing  adding  and 
calculating  macbines,  visible-printing  adding  and 
calculating  machines — 86  different  models  in  492 
combinations  of  features —  $185  to  $1000 
£asy  payments  if  desired. 

Send  me  a  copy  o£  your  new  Pay  Koll«  Bulletin. 
There  must  be  no  cost  and  no  obligation  to  me. 


Na 


Street  _ 

City  and  State 

Business Kmployes _ 

Next  time  your  representative  is  in  this  vicinity 
1  vrill  also  be  glad  io  have  him  call  and  explain 
how  a  Burroughs  Bookkeeping  Machine  could  be 
profitably  Applied  to  my  business.      O.  K. 
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ock  Card 
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CA.\A.i:A..    ADDRESSES 


Toronto   Branch:   IM    Hay   St.,    Toronto,    Ont. :   Montreal"  Branch:  392  St.  Jamos  St.,   Montreal,  Que. ;  Winnipeg  Brmnch :  f.O.  Box  M. 
Winnipeg,    Man.:   Vancouver   Branch:  347   Pender   St.    W.,   Vanoomer,  B.C.;  St.  John  Branch:  147  Prince  William  St.,  St.  John,  N.B. 


Just  the  thing  forlnsurance  Companies,  Lawyers,  Etc. 


The 
Midget 


(Patented) 


The  "Midget"  stapling  machine  U  a  real  office  worker  and 
economy.  It  withstands  the  slnm  and  bang  of  continual  use. 
No  modern  office  should  be  without  one.  For  all  kinds  of 
stapling  and  binding  of  legal  documents,  poUclea,  Touchen. 
plans,  folders,  etc.  Also  used  by  manufacturers  and  Importera 
tor  price  ticketing,  samples,  etc. 

Write  for  dearrlptlve  catalog  "A,"  showing  the 
value  of  the  "MIDGET"  and  other  Arme  office 
apeclalties.  It  ma,v  contain  Just  the  appliance  yon 
have  been  iooiiing  for.     WRITE  NOW. 

THE  ACME  STAPLE  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

Camden,  N.J.,  U.S.A. 
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From  Any  Point  of  View — 
The  World's  Greatest  Automobile  Value 


FROM  the  standpoint  of  appearance — the  Overland 
has   unusual   grace   and   harmonious  body   pro- 
portions. 
From  the  standpoint  of  power  —  the   Overland  is 
a  big,  powerful,  smooth-running,  35  horsepower  car; 
economical  to  operate;  easy  to  drive. 

From  the  standpoint  of  comfort — the  Overland  is 
luxuriously  upholstered  in  genuine  hand-buffed  leather, 
tufted  over  specially  selected  curled  hair,  made  deep 
with  tilted  divan  cushions ;  lots  of  leg  room ;  ample  for 
five  passengers;  no  crowding. 

From  a  mechanical  standpoint — the  Overland  chas- 
sis is  one  of  the  finest  and  most  finished  pieces  of 
mechanism  in  the  world. 


From  the  standpoint  of  size — the  Overland  has  the 
longest  wheelbase  of  any  car  at  this  price  in  the  world ; 
the  largest  motor,  the  roomiest  tonneau,  and  the  largest 
tires  of  any  car  at  this  price  in  the  world. 

And  finally,  and  most  important  of  all,  from  a  price 
standpoint — the  Overland  costs  30%  less  than  any  other 
similar  car  on  the  market. 

Now  from  your  standpoint — can  you  afford  and  does 
it  seem  reasonable  to  pay  more  for  other  cars  that  offer 
you  no  more  than  you  get  in  the  Overland  for  $1,250? 

There  is  an  Overland  dealer  near  you.  Look  him 
up  and  see  this  car  to-day. 

Handsome  1914  catalogue  on  request. 


Please  addrett  Dept.  18. 


$1230       The  Willys-Overland  of  Canada,  Limited.       $1425 


Completely 

Equipped 

t.  0.  I>.    Hamilton, 

Ont. 


Hamilton,   Ont. 

Manutactarers  of  the  famous  Overland  Delivery  Wagons,  Garford  and  Willys  Utility  Trucks. 

Full  infurmation  on  request. 


With  electro 

starter   and   i/en 

erator  f.  o.  6. 

Hamilton,  Ont. 
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Faults  In  Our  Immigration  Policy 


I 


Is  the  immigration  policy  of  Canada 
shaped  to  achieve  the  best  results? 
The  future  status  of  Canadian  citi- 
zenship depends  very  largely  upon  the  class 
of  immigrant  that  is  brought  in  to-day.  If 
the  Canada  of  1925  is  to  be  a  thriving  coun- 
try of  twenty  million  souls,  as  every  Can- 
adian likes  to  think,  then  at  least  half  of 
that  number  will  have  to  be  brough  in  from 
across  the  border  and  beyond  the  seas. 
Looking  at  it  in  that  light,  the  immigration 
problem  loams  up  as  the  gravest  question 
that  Canada  has  to  face.  It  becomes  a 
duty,  therefore,  to  consider  our  immigra- 
tion policy  in  all  its  phases;  to  probe  for 
its  weaknesses  and  to  find  remedies. 

If  the  Government  and  the  agricultural 
community  of  Canada  desire  to  encourage 
the  immigration  of  more  Britishers  and  of 
a  better  class  of  Britisher  than  hitherto,  a 
vast  deal  will  have  to  be  done  in  re-shaping 
the  immigration 
policy  and  revis- 
ing the  methods 
under  which  that 
policy  is  directed. 
The  mother  coun- 
try still  has  sons 
and  daughters  to 
offer  her  colonies. 
But  other  coun- 
tries besides  Can- 
ada call  to  the 
o  1  d  countryman 
to-day.      South 


A    MARKED    DECREASE 

Since  this  article  was  pre- 
pared, iigures  have  been  given 
out  at  Ottawa  which  show  a 
decrease  in  the  number  of  im- 
migrants leaving  Great  Britain 
for  Canada.  The  statistics  are 
as  follows:  — 

itn.-i         ]i»]i! 

December 1.868  3,070 

1914  1013 

.Taiiu.iry 1,936  3,571 

February 4.4,'i8  S,35» 

Totals 8,262  15,000 

This  decrease  may  he  attri- 
buted to  the  fact  that  condi- 
tions have  been  admittedly 
dull  in  Canada.  On  the  other 
hand,  conditions  in  the  Mother 
Country  have  not  been  favor- 
able and  this  under  ordinary 
circumstances  would  serve  as  a 
stimulus   to   emigration. 

These  figures  point  the  les- 
son that  Mr.  Craven  is  en- 
deavoring to  drive  home.  Ts 
our  immigration   policy    broad 

ClKIUflh? 


'i'lieir    liiSt   glimpse    ot    tlio    promised    land. 


Africa,  and  particularly  Rhodesia,  is  open- 
ing up,  New  Zealand  and  Tasmania  have 
done  a  quiet  steady  business  in  immigration 
for  some  years  while  Australia  has  come 
swiftly  forward. 

At  the  present  time  Australia,  with  a 
fixed  and  well-defined  policy,  is  attracting 
a  fine  type  of  British  settler.  It  is  not  con- 
tended that  Australia  is  securing  men  and 
women  in  such  large  numbers  as  Canada, 
but  there  is  no  shadow  of  doubt  as  to  the 
quality  of  the  men  and  women  who  are 
leaving  the  old  home  for  Australia.  The 
heads  of  the  Australian  Government  know 
exactly  what  they  want,  they  know  the  kind 
of  man  and  woman  whose  assistance  they 
desire  in  populating  that  vast  island  con- 
tinent. Knowing  what  they  want  they  have 
set  out  to  get  it. 

Canada  is  but  a  week's  journey  from 
English   ports;   to   reach   Australia  entails 

a  sea-trip  of  for- 
ty days.  If  for  no 
other  reason, 
Canada  ought  to 
attract  vastly 
greater  numbers 
than  a  continent 
so  far  away.  But 
of  those  who  feel 
called  upon  to 
choose  between 
the  two  an  in- 
creasing number 
are    giving    their 
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attention  to  Australia.  Early  last  year 
a  new  and  successful  move  was  made 
by  the  Australian  Government.  They 
conceived  the  idea  that  the  scarcity 
of  farm  help  might  be  met  by 
bringing  out  a  large  number  of  youths 
between  sixteen  and  twenty  years  of  age. 
They  considered  that  if  they  secured  boys 
of  this  age,  the  young  fellows  would  be 
more  likely  to  settle  down  to  country  life 
than  men  of  twenty-five  or  thirty,  who 
had  become  wedded  to  the  life  of  the 
cities.  An  appeal  was  made  for  boys 
from  sixteen  to  twenty  years.  As  an 
additional  attraction  the  authorities  in 
Australia  offered  to  provide  a  consider- 
able sum  towards  the  cost  of  the  voyage 
and  g^uaranteed  employment  for  every 
selected  boy  at  the  rate  of  at  least  ten 
shillings  per  week  with  board  and  lodg- 
ing provided  free. 

Australia's  Methods 

All  that  a  youth  needed  to  possess  be- 
fore obtaining  his  ticket  of  passage  were 
a  good  character,  a  healthy  body, 
and  a  sum  of  three  pounds.  Imag^ine  a 
voyage  of  12,000  miles  for  a  cash-down 
payment  of  less  than  fifteen  dollars! 

The  response  justified  the  experiment. 
It  showed  that  in  many  homes  the  prob- 
lem of  selecting  a  suitable  career  for  a 
youth  was  solved  in  the  g:rip  of  Aus- 
tralia's outstretched  hand.  Many  par- 
ents, whose  other  family  calls  prevented 
them  finding  the  cash  to  start  their  boys 
in  a  professional  career,  saw  the  oppor- 
tunity and  took  it.  In  other  cases  boys, 
whose  natures  rebelled  against  the 
drudgery  and  confinement  of  the  city 
shop  or  warehouse,  obtained  parental 
consent,  scraped  three  sovereigns  together 
and  boarded  an  Australian-bound  vessel. 

It  may  seem  early  to  judge  of  the  suc- 
cess or  otherwise  of  this  experiment.  The 
best  evidence  on  the  point  is  that  Aus- 
tralia is  satisfied,  so  satisfied  that  the 
policy  is  being  maintained  and  further 
developed. 

And  amongst  those  who  know,  it  is 
stated  that  these 
intelligent,  edu- 
c  a  t  e  d,  middle- 
class  boys  are 
but  the  pioneers 
in  very  many  in- 
stances for  whole 
families.  They 
are  learning  the 
business  of  agri- 
culture, are  spy- 
ing out  a  suitable 
location.  At  the 
right  time  new 
acres  will  be 
opened  out, 
shacks  will  be 
built,  and  in  those 
shacks  father, 
mother,  brothers 
and  sisters  from 
the  old  land  will 
reunite  with  the 
pioneer  in  the 
new. 

Australia  loses 
money  on  the  boy 
pioneer,  bul 
gains  handsome- 
ly in  the  end. 


Australia,  too,  has  cast  a  searching 
eye  in  the  direction  of  another  fine  type 
of  Britisher — the  time-expired  army  man. 
The  man  who  has  served  a  few  years  in 
the  British  army,  who  has  come  through 
with  a  straight  record,  is  just  the  man 
for  any  new  country.  He  is  physically 
fit,  is  intelligent,  understands  what  it 
means  to  obey  orders,  has  the  sinew  to 
pull  him  through  a  hard  day's  work.  If 
he  has  served  in  a  cavalry  regiment  he 
represents  a  splendid  type  of  horseman. 
He  knows  how  to  care  for  his  mount,  how 
to  get  the  best  out  of  the  animal. 

The  Retired  Army  Man 

A  number  of  these  splendid  fellows  are 
making  their  way  to  Australia,  but 
neither  Australia  nor  Canada  has  yet 
realized  to  the  full  how  the  ranks  of 
settlers  may  be  swollen  by  these  fine 
young  men.  These  men  must,  however, 
be  attracted  as  soon  as  their  service 
period  has  expired,  and  before  they  have 
had  time  to  drift  into  a  life  of  casual 
labor  with  the  demoralizing  tendency 
which  accompanies  it. 

Comparisons  are  odious;  and  it  is  not 
my  intention  to  institute  a  comparison 
between  the  policies  of  Canada  and  Aus- 
tralia. Mention  of  the  latter  country 
has  been  made  for  the  sole  purpose  of 
showing  that  the  competition  we  must 
face  is  growing  stronger."  It  is  my  in- 
tention, however,  to  point  what  various 
ways  in  which  the  immigration  policy  of 
Canada  could  be  improved  and  to  suggest 
certain  ideas  v/hich  a  leng:thy  study  of 
conditions  lead  me  to  believe  would  serve 
to  bring  a  better  class  of  British  settler 
to  the  Dominion. 

More  must  be  done  to  convince  the 
Britisher  that  Canada  is  the  place  for 
him,  that  her  soil  can  give  him  the  pass- 
port to  independence,  that  her  snows  are 
not  a  curse,  but  Nature's  blessing  and  re- 
storer, that  the  Government  of  Canada 
can  be  relied  upon  to  render  every  rea- 
sonable service  to  the  settler  after  he  has 
cast  his  lot  in  this  new  country.     Can- 
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adian  agricultural  conditions  are  such  as 
to  charm  and  tempt  permanent  residence. 
For  reasons  which  it  is  not  possible  to 
analyze  here,  too  many  have  returned  to 
the  Old  Country  from  Canada  in  a  dis- 
gruntled frame  of  mind.  All  have  not 
found  fortune  here.  One  has  heard  in 
England  stories  of  hardships,  of  a  long 
struggle  to  acquire  a  homestead  and  of 
the  whole  lot  being  seized  for  some  debt. 
These  stories  may  be  true,  they  may  only 
be  half  true,  or  they  may  be  false.  But, 
whether  true,  entirely  or  in  part,  these 
cases  are  a  standing  hindrance  to  hun- 
dreds of  others  coming  out.  If  they  are 
true,  it  becomes  the  duty  of  the  Govern- 
ment and  the  people  of  Canada  to  see  if 
something  cannot  be  done  to  give  the 
settler  an  extra  chance,  a  lengthened 
lease  of  life.  Could  not  some  scheme  be 
devised  for  backing  the  struggling  settler 
during  the  first  years,  when  expenses  are 
heavy  and  crops  uncertain? 

Better  Immigration  Agents 

The  Governments,  national  and  pro- 
vincial, must  see  to  it  that  the  men  who 
go  to  England  to  engage  in  the  business 
of  immigration  are  the  very  best  men  who 
can  be  found  for  the  work.  It  is  no  use 
repaying  the  time-server  with  a  soft  job 
on  the  immigration  staff.  If  political  or 
other  services  call  for  some  reward  let 
the  reward  take  any  other  form  than  tha'v 
of  emissary  to  the  Old  Country.  Make  the 
man  Lord  High  Something-or-Other  of  a 
cannibal  island,  but  don't  send  him  to 
represent  a  glorious  cause  and  a  glorious 
country  before  the  farmers  and  working 
men  of  Britain.  Any  such  policy  either 
means  that  the  whole  business  doesn't 
matter,  or  involves  acceptance  as  an 
axiom  that  the  Britisher  is  an  out-and- 
out  fool. 

The  men  to  engage  in  this  work  must 
be  the  best  available.  They  must  know 
Canada  or  some  particular  Province,  so 
well  that  they  can  give  trade  figures, 
settlement  and  other  statistics  without 
reference  to  handbooks.  Their  informa- 
tion must  be  ab- 
solutely up-to- 
date.  If  their 
special  work  is 
lecturing  they 
must  be  men  with 
Si  II  UHi  particular  apti- 
1 1  z^  ^31  tude  for  the  work, 
must  be  able  to 
carry  conviction 
to  an  audience. 
They  must  not 
spend  whole 
years  in  Eng- 
land ;  they  must 
live  at  least  six 
months  of  each 
year  in  Canada, 
touring  the  rural 
districts,  viewing 
lands  open  for 
settlement,  and 
they  must  arrive 
back  in  England 
early  in  October 
so  as  to  make  the 
appeal  at  the  best 
time  of  the  year 
—  from  October 
the   Atlantic   liners.  to      February 
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These  lecturers, 
too,  must  be  suf- 
ficiently competent 
and  must  know 
their  subject  well 
enough  to  be  able 
to  invite  questions 
at  the  conclusion  of 
their  addresses. 
The  lecturer  does 
not  usually  reach 
the  basic  ideas  of 
an  audience,  and 
the  answers  elici- 
ted at  question 
time  very  often 
contain  more  real 
information      than 

the  lecture  itself.  It  is  a  poor  finish  to 
a  lecture  when  the  man  with  the  know- 
ledge has  to  request  that  those  who  de- 
sire special  information  shall  address 
their  questions  to  him  privately  in  an 
ante-room. 

It  is  my  firm  opinion  that  each  Pro- 
vince should  have  its  own  agent-lecturer 
in  England  during  the  winter.     Expense 


An    Bnglish    Immigrant    family  arriving  in   Toronto 
addition    to    tlie    country. 


in  this  matter  cannot  be  considered.  It 
is  but  a  drop  in  an  ocean  of  money.  It 
is  impossible,  owing  to  the  size  of  Can- 
ada, that  any  one  man  can  do  more  than 
generalize  when  dealing  with  the  whole 
country.  What  is  the  use  of  a  lecturer 
talking  about  apple  crops  to  the  man 
who  may  be  thinking  of  Manitoba?  One 
man,   one   Province  would  be   far  better 


than  the  present  method,  and  would  obvi- 
ate all  question  of  jealousy  as  between 
one  Province  and  another. 

It  is   well   known    that    jealousy — or 
should  one  say  ri- 
valry —  exists     as 
between  the  differ- 
ent Provinces.    Be- 
sides keeping  clear 
of  difficulties  which 
might        arise 
through  saying  too 
much  of  one   Pro- 
vince and  too  little 
o  f    another,     the 
Provincial      repre- 
sentative   would 
deal  in  hard  facts 
and    not    in    gen- 
eralizations.    The  Britisher  wants  facts. 
With  specialization  by  individual  Pro- 
vinces it  would  be  possible  to  organize 
so  that  work-seekers  could  be  placed  in 
direct  communication  with  farmers  seek- 
ing help.    The  Provincial  agent  could  be 
kept  informed  by  the  farmers'  organiza- 
tions of  ttieir  approximate  requirements 
Continued  on  Page  133. 
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WE  were  all  sorry  when  Stewart 
lost  his  money.  He  was  one  of 
those  fellows  with  whom  money 
had  never  made  any  difference,  though 
he  had  more  than  any  of  us  except 
Mason.  And  it  was  Mason  who  told  me 
that  Stewart  had  come  a  cropper  in  South 
Africans.     I   remember   very  well   that 


To  the  sensitiie  is  riilicule  more  to  be  feared  than  contemptt  Gould  a  man  be  placed  in 
such  a  position  that  he  would  rather  sacrifice  honor  than  to  suffer  humiliation  in  the  eyes  of 
friends?  Alan  Sulliran  thinks  so  and  proceeds  to  prore  it  by  developing  just  such  a  situation. 
Head  this  story  throuf/h — to  the  hist  line — and  you  will  agree  that  it  is  possible. 


drinks.  We  remembered 
that  afterwards.  Anyway, 
he  was  very  frank  about 
it  all,  and  was  just  going 
up  to  see  the  secretary 
about  his  resignation.  Ma- 
son and  I  did  our  best, 
telling  him  that  he  was 
such  a  clever  devil  that  he 
could  get  along  very  com- 
fortably and  every  man  in 
the  club  would  want  to  put 
something  in  his  way. 

But  Stewart  just  looked 
at  his  glass.    "Its  awfully 
decent  of  you  chaps  to 
talk    like    this,"    he    said. 
"But  as  a  matter  of  fact 
you  can't  do  anything  for 
me  because  I  can't  do  any- 
thing myself.    I'm  a  fool 
at  figures,  and  a  perfect 
duffer  at  business.  You  see 
everything  has   always 
been  done  for  me.    So  I'm 
just  going  to  drop  quietly 
out,    and    in    a    week    or 
two  I  won't  be  missed  at 
all." 
We  expostulated  at  this,  but  he  was 
quite  firm.   He  had  a  quiet  decision  about 
him  that  made  us  think  what  a  good  man 
he  would  be  at  something  if  he  had  not 
felt  too  old  to  begin. 

Of  course  we  couldn'v.  help.  Stewart 
would  have  thrown  money  in  our  faces. 
Kason  got  him  a  billet  with  a  man  he 


But  then   I  saw  it  was  Stewart.     He  turned  very  white." 


we  were  talking  about  it  at  the  club, 
when  Stewart  came  in,  and,  because  we 
stopped  so  suddenly,  he  walked  down  to 
us  and  sat  down  with  a  queer  smile  on  his 
face  and  pushed  the  bell. 

We  both  wanted  to  push  it  first,  hav- 
ing a  queer  idea  that  the  time  had  come 
when  Stewart  ought  not  to  pay  for  our 
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knew  in  the  city;  but  after  a  few  weeks 
Mason's  friend  told  him  that  Stewart's 
work  was  impossible,  and  he  hadn't  cour- 
age enough  to  let  him  go,  he  was  such  a 
decent  chap.  Mason  laughed  and  ar- 
ranged that  some  clerk  should  work  over- 
time and  straighten  the  books  out  every 
night  Then  Stewart  found  it  out  and 
he  came  to  Mason  white  with  rage,  and 
of  course,  chucked  the  job  at  once. 

For  the  next  year  we  saw  him  occa- 
sionally. He  never  passed  the  club,  but 
we  used  to  meet  him  suddenly  going 
round  corners.  Sometimes  he  pretended 
not  to  see  us.  And  all  the  time  he  was 
getting  leaner  and  shabbier.  I  heard 
afterwards  that  he  had  pawned  most  of 
his  clothes  and  paid  up  every  cent  he 
owed,  which  was  not  much,  but  a  stiff 
thing  for  a  ruined  man.  His  faced  used 
to  haunt  me,  especially  in  winter — thin, 
with  a  delicate  sensitive  mouth,  pointed 
chin,  large,  soft  grey  eyes,  hollow  cheeks 
and  small  ears  that  laid  close  to  his  head ; 
always  clean  shaven,  he  began  to 
look  like  an  ascetic  monk.  His  clothes 
(vjmmenced  to  show  the  seams  and  were 
worn  threadbare,  but  I  never  saw  them 
dirty  or  untidy. 

I  suppose  it's  awfully  easy  to  lose  heart 
when  one  has  been  down  on  one's  luck 
for  some  time.  Of  course  Stewart  had 
no  one  dependent  on  him  or  we  could  have 
acted.  But  being  alone  he  seemed  to  live, 
as  it  were,  in  isolation,  and,  so  far  as 
we  could  tell,  get  a  grim  sort  of  satis- 
faction from  sticking  it  out  alone. 

Mason  and  I  worried  over  it.  You  see 
there  was  a  part  of  Stewart  we  couldn't 
get  at,  and  that  was  his  pride.  If  he  had 
not  been  so  infernally  well-born  he  might 
not  have  been  so  stiff-necked,  but  his  atti- 
tude was  such  that  it  made  us  feel  we 
were  offering  alms  to  the  whole  aris- 
tocracy. 

"You  know,"  said  Mason  one  night 
when  we  sat  in  the  club  windows  and 
watched  an  occasional  thin  black  fig^ire 
slouching  down  Piccadilly.  "I  often  won- 
der what  would  happen  to  most  of  us  if 
we  came  croppers.  It's  all  very  well  to 
sit  here  and  say  we  would  do  so  and  so 
and  feel  jolly  confident  about  it,  but  could 
we  do  it  if  we  had  to?  I  believe  that  the 
very  necessity  of  it  weakens  a  man's 
power.  He  is  appalled  at  the  thought  of 
the  consequences  of  failure." 

I  thought  for  a  while.  That  was  a  new 
way  of  putting  it.  I  had  read  a  good  deal 
of  what  men  accomplish  under  terrific 
strain  and  load,  and  I  said  so. 

"Yes,  that's  all  right  as  far  as  it  goes, 
but  these  were  mostly  men  of  genius. 
Huxley  or  some  clever  Johnny  said  that 
genius  was  the  spontaneous  variation  of 
the  race.  That  will  explain  it  because 
genius  can  accomplish  anything.  But 
there's  no  variation  about  you  or  me — 
England  is  full  of  us,  decent  enough  fel- 
lows as  we  go — but.  Good  Lord,  we  don't 
produce  anything.  We're  consumers."  He 
threw  back  his  head  and  squirted  up  a 
long  straight  column  of  smoke,  then 
stared  at  it.  "As  a  matter  of  fact  there 
are  too  many  of  us." 

Mason  seemed  wound  up  so  I  let  him 
go.    "What  do  you  mean?" 

"I  mean  this.  We're  too  damn  good. 
There  are  enough  aristocrats  in  England 


to  provide  every  country  in  the  world 
with  a  conip»:'te  nobility  if  it  hadn't  one 
already.  But  have  we  anything  else? 
Look  at  Stewart!  A  better  fellow  never 
lived,  but  there  isn't  a  pitman  in  York- 
shire who  isn't  more  of  an  asset  to  the 
i:ountry  than  Stewart  is — or  than  you  or 
I  would  be  under  the  same  conditions." 
That  was  the  way  with  Mason.  He 
was  full  of  ripping  ideas,  and,  always, 
just  as  we  expected  him  to  try  some  of 
them  out,  he'd  go  off  shooting  to  Green- 
land or  fishing  to  Norway,  and  when  he 
came  back  he'd  have  a  totally  new  set 
that  would  carry  him  over  to  the  next 
expedition.  I  think  he  used  to  like  call- 
ing himself  a  good-for-nothing  unproduc- 
live  slacker. 

It  was  about  a  month  after  that  talk, 
when  we  were  dining  in  a  little  out-of- 
the-way  place,  that  we  next  saw  Stewart. 
Mason  kicked  me  when  the  waiter  came 
up.  One  doesn't  always  look  at  a  waiter's 
face,  but  then  I  saw  it  was  Stewart.  He 
turned  very  white.  His  duty  was  to  wait 
on  that  table.  He  had  not  recognized  us 
till  he  came  up,  and  then,  of  course,  he 
could  not  refuse  without  losing  his  place. 
It  made  me  rather  sick  and  I  was  just 
going  to  say  something  when  Mason 
kicked  me  again.  Of  course  the  only 
thing  was  to  see  it  through.  If  we  had 
gone  out  he  would  have  got  into  trouble. 
I  had  not  thought  of  that — and  there 
wasn't  another  empty  table. 

It  was  a  ghastly  meal — we  both  nearly 
choked.  Stewart  stuck  it  out  like  a  hero 
and  stood  behind  us  with  a  napkin  over 
his  arm.  In  my  time  I  had  seen  many 
men  die  many  deaths,  but  that  beat  them 
all.  We  could  not  talk,  but  just  rammed 
food  down  our  throats.  We  sent  Stewart 
off  for  something  and  then  shoved  a 
five-pound  note  under  a  plate.  When  he 
came  back  we  settled  up,  the  exact 
amount — I  swallowed  a  lump  in  my 
throat  at  the  way  he  said  "Thank  you." 
That  was  because  we  had  not  offered  him 
a  tip.  But  in  the  morning  Mason  opened 
an  envelope  addressed  to  him  at  the  club 
and  found  the  five-pound  note  inside. 

The  next  time,  curiously  enough,  we 
met  Stewart  was  also  at  dinner,  but  then 
he  sat  between  Mason  and  me.  It  all 
came  about  through  Paterson.  Paterson 
was  one  of  our  fellows  who  had  been  in 
Australia  for  years  and  came  back  with 
a  big  black  beard — and  rolling  in  money. 
He  was  telling  us  at  the  club  about  his 
sheep — I  think  he  had  four  hundred 
thousand  of  them — a  few  nights  later 
when  he  looked  around  and  said  suddenly, 
"Where's  old  Stewart?" 

He  was  avirfully  sorry,  and,  of  course, 
wanted  to  do  something  at  once.  Then 
Mason  told  him  about  the  five-pound 
note. 

Paterson  didn't  say  anything  for  a 
while,  then  he  blurted,  "I  think  you  fel- 
lows have  made  a  hell  of  a  mess  of  it. 
What  Stewart  wants  is  self-respect. 
Don't  you  see!  He  thinks  that  just  be- 
cause he's  lost  his  money  he  has  changed 
in  our  eyes — not  fit  for  us — and  all  that. 
It's  pride  gone  crazy,  that's  all.  Now 
what  we've  got  to  do  is  to  stiffen  up  his 
self-respect,  and  by  George  I  know  how 
to  do  it!  I'm  going  to  give  a  dinner  and 
ask  him!" 


"He  won't  come,"  said  Mason. 
Paterson  laughed.     "I'll  bet  you  fifty 
pounds — proceeds    to    be    invested     for 
Stewart  in  either  case." 

Mason  took  him,  only  he  was  puzzled 
how  Stewart  could  ever  be  got  to  take 
the  proceeds. 

Now,  whether  it  was  just  a  long  shot 
of  Paterson's  or  whether  fellows  out  in 
the  colonies  get  a  bigger  view  and  better 
range  of  things — I  don't  know,  but  the 
strange  part  of  it  is  that  that  invitation 
found  Stewart  at  his  last  known  address, 
and  Stewart  answered  that  he  would 
come.  It  was  the  old  stereotyped  thing — 
Mr.    Paterson   requests   the   pleasure  of 

,   and   Mr.    Stewart   accepts   with 

pleasure.  It  gave  us  all  a  queer  feeling. 
We  were  to  sit  with  him  and  talk  and 
.smoke  and  spin  yarns,  just  as  if  nothing 
had  ever  happened.  I  had  my  doubts,  but 
Paterson  somehow  gave  me  confidence 
that  it  would  go  off  all  right. 

It  was  a  curious  dinner.  Most  of  us 
were  there  when  Stewart  came  in.  He  did 
il  awfully  well- — rather  pale,  but  as  proud 
as  Potiphar.  His  clothes  were  thread- 
bare and  I  could  see  places  where  he  had 
worn  them  through  with  cleaning.  But 
after  a  while  things  went  very  smoothly. 
We  talked  hunting  and  shooting,  and,  of 
course,  no  one  mentioned  the  club.  Pater- 
son yarned  away  about  his  place  up-coun- 
try in  Australia,  and  I  could  see  Stew- 
rrt's  eyes  fill  up  with  a  sort  of  helpless 
wonder  at  his  host's  success.  One  thing 
we  all  avoided  and  that  was  any  men- 
tion of  women.  We  all  felt  that  among 
men  everything  was  all  right,  but  once 
we  introduced  the  women  it  would  make 
it  damnably  hard  for  Stewart. 

I  think  I  never  saw  a  man  eat  like  he 
did.  He  didn't  chew  things,  but  just  bolted 
them  whole.  He  was  so  thin  that  the 
skin  seemed  stretched  tight,  straight  from 
cheek  bone  to  chin,  and  his  collar  was 
away  big  for  him.  I  don't  want  you  to 
think  that  he  guzzled — he  didn't — one 
hardly  knew  that  he  was  eating  till  his 
plate  was  bare.  He  seemed  physically 
comforted  long  before  dessert  came,  and 
had  patches  of  color  in  his  face,  and  his 
eyes  were  as  if  someone  had  lit  a  lamp 
inside  them.  I  know  that  as  time  went 
on  we  began  to  feel  it  more  and  more 
difficult  to  avoid  subjects  that  might  be 
hard  on  Stewart:  and  then  somehow  we 
began  to  talk  about  precious  stones. 
Everyone  had  stories  of  them.  Suddenly 
Mason  leaned  forward  and  asked  to  see 
the  emerald  Paterson  wore  on  his  left 
hand.  It  was  a  cabochon — a  beautiful 
thing  and  must  have  been  worth  a  lot  of 
money. 

Paterson  slipped  it  off,  and  handed  it 
to  him.  I  was  a  little  surprised  at  his 
wearing  jewelry,  but  somehow  it  didn't 
seem  so  out  of  the  way  in  a  man  who  had 
knocked  about  as  much  as  he  had.  His 
black  hair  and  eyes  and  everything  about 
him  was  a  little  unusual. 

Mason  admired  the  ring  and  sent  it  on 
round  the  table.  There  were  twelve  of  us 
altogether.  Mason  was  on  Paterson's 
right  and  Stewart  on  his  left.  I  was 
next  Stewart. 

The  ring  reached  me  after  a  few  min- 
utes. It  was  set  in  platinum  and  though 
me   stone   must  have   been   very   firmly 
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placed,  it  looked  as  if  one  could  pry  it 
out  quite  easily.  Then  I  laid  it  on  the 
table  beside  Stewart. 

Now,  I  don't  quite  remember  what  hap- 
pened next,  but  in  a  little  while  Pater- 
son  laughed,  "Which  of  you  fellows  has 
succumbed  to  my  ring?" 

The  man  on  my  left  said,  "Not  g:uilty," 
and  looked  at  me.  I  said  the  same  thing 
and  looked  at  Stewart. 

I  thought  at  the  time  it  was  the  food 
and  wine  that  made  Stewart  so  red,  but 
he  shook  his  head.    "Haven't  got  it." 

Paterson  laughed  more  than  ever. 
"Come  on  you  chaps.  This  is  a  poor  wel- 
come to  a  wanderer  from  the  antipodes." 

Someone  said   something  about   spoil- 
ing the  Egyptians;  then  we  grew  rather 
merry,  and  just  as  we  were  starting  off 
to    the    Palace,     Paterson     said     again, 
"Whoever    has    that 
ring   please   cough    it 
up."    I  think  he  was 
getting  vexed. 

At  that  we  looked 
at  each  other.  The 
thing  had  gone  rather 
too  far.  Paterson  saw 
we  were  not  joking 
and  really  did  not 
have  his  ring.  I 
watched  Stewart  and 
would  have  sworn  he 
was  telling  the  truth 
just  like  the  rest  of 
us.  Paterson  evident- 
ly was  up  a  tree.  You 
see  the  only  man 
there  who  could  have 
had  any  reason  for 
taking  it  was  Stewart. 

It  was  getting  in- 
fernally awkward, 
when  Mason  said, 
"Look  here  Paterson, 
this  thing  must  be 
cleared  up.  Now,  this 
instant." 

Paterson  nodded. 

"Now  I  want  you  to 
search  me.  I'll  search 
the  man  on  my  right, 
and  so  on,  all  round. 
Everything  found 
goes  on  the  table. 
There's  a  nigger  in 
the  fence  somewhere." 

Everyone  agreed  to 
that  except  Stewart, 
who  got  ghastly  white, 
and  said  nothing.  I  remember  staring  at 
him  and  saying  to  myself,  "He  hasn't 
got  it.  He  hasn't."  And  yet  I  knew  I  had 
laid  that  ring  beside  Stewart's  plate. 

The  searching  would  have  been  funny 
if  it  had  not  been  so  horribly  serious. 
Man  after  man  stood  up  and  had  his 
pockets  emptied.  I  know  there  were 
nine  gold  watches,  match  boxes,  cigarette 
and  sovereign  cases,  and  a  lot  of  money. 
The  table  looked  as  if  a  highwayman 
had  gone  through  us.  Paterson  took  it 
awfully  well.  He  tried  to  laugh  and  joke 
and  looked  at  the  ceiling  most  of  the  time. 
Most  of  us  were  thinking  about  Stewart 
and  what  a  mistake  this  whole  affair  had 
been. 

The  searching  took  a  little  while  and 
after  I  had  been  cleaned  out  I  turned  to 
Stewart.     Now  mind  you,  all  this  time 


he  had  not  said  a  word,  but  got  whiter 
and  whiter.  Then  when  it  came  to  his 
turn  he  sat  still  and  said  stiffly,  "Gen- 
tlemen, I  decline  to  be  searched.  I  have 
not  the  ring." 

We  could  have  heard  a  pin  drop. 
Every  man  looked  at  the  little  heap  of 
things  in  front  of  him  and  for  a  moment 
there  was  a  silence  that  none  of  us  wanted 
to  break.  I  was  sorry  for  Stewart,  but 
even  sorrier  for  Paterson,  who  always 
had  very  strong  ideas  of  honor,  and  I 
know  he  had  wanted  to  take  Stewart  with 
him  to  Australia. 

Then  as  if  we  had  all  thought  of  it  at 
once,  every  man  got  up  and  stood  there 
like  a  graven  image.  "Slip  it  to  me  for 
God's  sake,"  I  whispered  under  my 
breath  to  Ste'vart.  "I'll  find  it  under  the 
table." 


Stewart  turned  Just  like  an  auto- 
maton  bowed  to  Patterson  very  for- 
mally, then  to  the  rest.  Something 
galvanized  us  all  and  we  bowed  back. 


I  know  he  heard,  because  his  lip 
twitched,  but  he  just  stood  there  and 
stared  at  the  wall.  His  mouth  was 
pressed  tight,  his  chin  stuck  out,  and 
there  was  not  a  shred  of  color  in  his  face. 

Then  just  as  I  wanted  to  shout  and 
break  this  horrible  spell,  Paterson  went 
lo  the  door.  I  think  he  was  suffering  as 
much  as  Stewart.  He  opened  it  and 
looking  at  Stewart,  said  in  a  queer 
cracked  voice.  "I'm  sorry,  very,  very 
sorry." 

Stewart  turned  just  like  an  automaton 
His  eyes  were  as  hard  as  steel  and  never 
in  my  life  have  I  seen  a  man  look  so 
proud.  He  stopped  just  as  he  reached 
the  door,  and,  would  you  believe  it,  bowed 
to  Paterson  very  formally,  then  to  the 
rest.  Something  galvanized  us  all  and 
we  bowed  back.    "Then  he  vanished  and 


left  us  with  that  extraordinary  picture 
in  our  minds — his  cadaverous,  thread- 
bare, solitary  figure  bowing  at  the  door 
and  th?  eleven  of  us — standing  round  a 
table  covered  with  gold  watches  and 
things  shining  in  the  candle  light — and 
bowing  stiffly  back  to  a  self-confessed 
thief. 

We  didn't  go  to  the   Palace  but  sat 
talking  for  a  long  time.     I   think  that 
what  we   felt  most  was    that    Stewart 
should  have  kept  this  rotten   thing  for 
Paterson,  after  we  had  wanted  him  to 
let  us  help  for  so  long.     Paterson  said 
very  little.     He  didn't  mind  the  loss  of 
the  ring,  but  I  know  from  what  he  had 
said  about  some  of  the  men  he  had  met 
in  Australia,  that  he  had  a  tremendous 
idea   of  good   form.     As  he  put  it — if 
Stewart  had  broken  a  window  and  helped 
himself,  it  would  have 
^     been   quite   all   right; 
but  to  wait  till  he  was 
one  of  ourselves  again 
— ^if  only  for  an  even- 
ing—  was    a    bit   too 
thick.    You  see  the 
very  thing  that  Pater- 
son  wanted   to   reach 
—  his  self-respect  — 
had    gone    to    pieces, 
and  that  hit  us  pretty 
hard.      "Nothing     o  f 
this    outside,"    said 
Paterson,  and  we  all 
agreed. 

Two  days  later 
when  I  was  sitting  u 
the  smoking  room. 
Mason  came  up, 
touched  my  shoulder, 
and  jerked  his  head. 
I  followed  him  till  we 
saw  Paterson  in  a 
corner.  In  front  of 
him  was  a  table  and 
on  the  table  an  open 
letter.  His  face  looked 
(jueer  and  he  handed 
the  letter  to  me.  I 
read  it  and  gasped. 
Then  Paterson  held 
out  his  hand  —  the 
ring  was  on  it. 

"I  don't  know  what 
to  do,"  he  said  broken- 
ly. "The  damned 
thing  was  in  the  car- 
pet. It  evidently  fell 
off  the  table  at  Stew- 
the  vacuum  cleaner 
pulled  it  out  next  day.  You  remember 
the  rug  was  very  thick.  I  went  at  once  to 
try  and  find  him,  but  he's  cleared  out.  He 
kept  in  his  room  that  night,  and  then 
vanished.  They  have  not  seen  him  since. 
He — "  Paterson  hesitated,  "He  didn't 
come  in  next  night." 

Occasionally  men  see  what  idiots  th«y 
have  made  of  themselves.  We  saw  it 
then.  Paterson  felt  worst  of  all.  We  had 
visions  of  poor  Stewart  floating  down 
past  Tilbury  or  being  fished  out  of  the 
Serpentine.  I  don't  think  there  was  one 
of  us  who  would  not  have  given  half  he 
had  to  undo  that  evening.  We  put  ad- 
vertisements in  every  paper — in  such  a 
way  that  he  would  understand,  but  no 
one  else  could — and  Paterson  had  de- 
Continued  on  page  141. 


art's    place    and 


THE  agricultural  development  of  the 
Canadian  West,  apart  from  ranch- 
ing, divides  into  three  chapters. 
First  was  the  settlement  of  the  Red  and 
Assiniboine  watersheds  in  eastern  and 
southern  Manitoba.  The  second  was  the 
development  of  the  two  Saskatchewan 
valleys,  south  and  north,  respectively. 
The  third  epoch,  on  which  we  are  now 
entering,  is  the  opening  of  the  Mackenzie 
basin,  commencing  with  the  valleys  of 
the  Peace  and  the  Athabasca.  Will  the 
third  chapter  exceed  the  second  as  the 
second  did  the  first? 

The  Peace  River  country  is  on  every 
man's  tongue  in  the  West.  No  longer  is 
it  the  dread,  rather  mysterious  and  al- 
most unattainable  land  of  Arctic  rigors 
and  natural  obstacles.  It  has  become 
instead  a  country  of  commercial  and 
agricultural  possibilities,  and  as  such 
is;  now  the  objective  point  of  the  pioneer. 

This  article  is  written  in  the  new 
North,  after  an  adventurous,  exciting 
and  decidedly  laborious  trip  down  the 
circuitous  and  risky  waters  beyond  Atha- 
basca Landing.  We  have  passed  the 
Grand  Rapids  of  the  Athabasca,  run  the 
Grand  Cascade,  struggled  over  many  a 
weary  portage ;  and  we  have  begun  to  see 
the  new  North  with  new  eyes — with  eyes 
that  glimpse  the  greatness  of  this  won- 
derful land,  which  cannot  fail  but  con- 
vey to  the  mind  a  sense  of  prophetic  cer- 
tainty. Beyond  the  Landing  one  starts 
to  see  visions  of  a  new  empire. 

We  of  the  East  have  had  an  idea  that 
the  region  north  of  Edmonton  was  wholly 
unsettled.  What  was  our  surprise  to  find 
at  St.  Albert,  Clyde,  and  various  other 
points  along  the  C.N.R.'s  hundred-mile 
line  from  Edmonton  to  Athabasca,  ex- 
tensive settlements  where  half  a  dozen 
stacks  of  grain  marked  many  a  home- 
stead, and  oat  stocks  studded  the  fields 
as  thick  as  on -the  Saskatchewan  plains. 

The  black-loam  soil  of  the  prairie  ex- 
tends all  through  this  territory.  Barring 
a  few  jackpine  ridges  and  some  rough 
country  along  the  north  shore  of  Lesser 
Slave  Lake,  we  saw  nothing  else  on  a 
five-hundred-and-fifty-mile  journey  from 
Edmonton  to  Grand  Prairie,  via  the 
Athabasca  River,  Lesser  Slave  Lake  and 
Peace  River  Crossing. 

A  stream  of  people  of  the  very  finest 
class  that  ever  developed  a  new  country 
have  been  pouring  into  the  North.  The 
train  to  Athabasca  had  twelve  freight 
cars  and  twelve  passenger  coaches.  The 
train  agent  informed  us  they  had  been 


The  Third  Chapter 

Trend  of  Settlement  is  Now  Toward 

the  MacKenzie  Basin,  a  Land  of 

Wonderful  Promise 


A    street    scene    in    Port    Cornwall. 
The  Grand  Rapids  are  shown  to  the  right. 

The  Third  Chapter  of  Western  Growth  opens  with  th 
reader's  attention  fixed  on  the  Peace  River  district.  A 
wonderful  country  lies  to  the  north  in  the  hasin  of  the 
MacKenzie,  not  a  land  of  ice  and  snow,  iut  a  district 
where  agriculture  is  possible,  where  the  best  of  wheat  is 
grown.    The  rush  to  the  Peace  River,  tiihich  is  now  on  in 


A  homestead  on  the  Lesser 


carrying  a  hundred  and  sixty  or  seventy 
passengers  a  day. 

Many  thousand  homesteaders  and 
holders  of  scrip  have  already  located  in 
one  part  or  another  of  the  great  region 
traversed.  Think  of  hundred-acre  fields 
of  oats  at  Athabasca  Landing,  Peace 
River  Crossing,  and  Dunvegan !  Behold 
extensive  settlement  along  the  south 
shore  of  Lesser  Slave  Lake;  on  the 
plateau  north  of  the  Peace  between  the 
Crossing  and  Dunvegan;  again  in  Spirit 
River  prairie  fifteen  miles  south  of  Dun- 
vegan ;  south  of  this  again  in  Grande 
Prairie,  and  yet  again  in  the  newer  sec- 
tion of  Pouce  Coupee,  sixty  miles  north- 
west of  Grande  Prairie  and  divided  by 
the  British  Columbia  boundary.  The 
most  thickly  settled  district  of  all  is 
Grande  Prairie,  situated  over  a  hundred 

miles  north 
of  Edmonton 
b  y  latitude 
and  between 
two  and  three 
hundred 
miles  west. 
It  lies  within 
view  of  t  h  e 
snowclad 
Rocky  Moun- 
t  a  i  n  peaks, 
through  the 
passes  be- 
tween which 
i  t  receives 
many  temper- 
ing Chinooks. 
Slave  River.  The  first  con- 


siderable 
quota  of  set- 
tlers reached 
Grande 
Prairie  in  the 

mid-summer  of  1909,  treking  by  ox- 
teams  the  whole  five  hundred  and 
fifty  miles  from  Edmonton,  the  near- 
est railroad  station  and  base  of  sup- 
plies. Even  yet,  machinery,  provisions, 
clothing,  furniture  and  seed  other  than 
that  now  produced  in  the  district  have  to 
be  freighted  from  Edson,  Athabasca  or 
Smith,  opposite  Port  Cornwall.  Thus,  in 
addition  to  the  usual  handicaps  of 
pioneer  farming,  operations  have  been 
seriously  hampered  by  lack  of  machinery 
to  do  seeding  and  harvesting  with 
dispatch.  Yet  in  Grande  Prairie  this 
past  autumn  and  early  winter,  five 
threshing  outfits  winnowed  three  hundred 
and  seventy-five  thousand  bushels  of 
grain,  besides  which  enough  had  been  fed 
out  of  the  sheaf  or  reserved  for  such  use 
to  have  run  the  total  crop  close  to  half  a 
million.  Barley  threshed  thirty-five  to 
fifty  bushels  per  acre,  and  was  nearly  all 
ripened  hard.  Wheat  yielded  variously  as 
to  quantity  and  quality,  but  as  much  as 
forty  bushels  of  good  milling  grain  per 
acre  were  obtained.  Oats  averaged  per- 
haps sixty,  though  yields  of  seventy  were 
common  and  one  acre  turned  out  a  hun- 
dred and  twenty.  The  proportion  of 
grain  to  straw  is  well  nigh  incredible. 
It  is  not  at  all  unusual  to  bag  a  bushel 
from  six  or  seven  binder  sheaves,  where- 
as in  the  East  a  bushel  from  ten  sheaves 
is  counted  satisfactory.     At  the  risk  of 
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Illustrated  by  Photographs  of  Peace  River  District 


A   general   view   of   the    rapidly-growing   Town    of 
Grouard  at  the  head  of  the  Lesser   Slave    Lake. 


real  earnest,  will  be  the  last  trek  of  the  pioneer  in  Can- 
ada— and  some  say  the  greatest.  Edmonton,  once  the 
"ultima  thule"  of  the  settler,  is  now  becoming  a  "half- 
way place"  to  the  northern  land  of  great  promise. 

In   the  accompanying  article  a   brief  summary  of  the 
possibilities  of  the  land  is  given.  It  is  well  worth  reading. 


my 
tion 
add 


reputa- 
I  will 
that  I 
assisted  i  n 
threshing  one 
load  of  oats  grown  on  late  spring 
plowing  which  turned  out  a  hun- 
dred and  one  thirty-five-pound  bushels 
according  to  the  machine  weigher. 
Count  of  the  sheaves  indicated  a  bushel 
to  each  four  and  a  half  sheaves.  Yet 
these  oats,  being  sown  late,  had  been 
frosted  before  being  cut.  The  sample, 
nevertheless,  was  superb,  as  the  editor 
may  judge  from  the  small  quantity  sub- 
mitted. 

I  came  to  Grande  Prairie  well  informed 
and  therefore  confident  of  the  future  of 
this  particular  area,  but  open  to  con- 
viction regarding  most  of  the  other  sec- 
tions within  what  we  have  broadly  styled 
the  Mackenzie  basin.  I  am  already  con- 
vinced beyond  all  hesitation  that  many 
million  acres  of  prairie  and  bush  land 
will  soon  be  occupied  and  gradually 
brought  under  profitable  cultivation. 
Who  knows  but  that  Marquis  and  Pres- 
ton and  Prelude  wheat  and  sixty-day  oats 
may  yet  do  for  the  New  North  what  Red 
Fife  did  for  the  West?  If  that  hope  be 
too  sanguine,  great  stock-raising  possi- 
bilities remain.  Oats  and  barley  ripen 
well  beyond  the  wheat  line  and,  what  is 
more,  oats  cut  in  the  milk  make  excellent 
feed.  Clearing  and  drainage  will  gradu- 
ally reduce  the  danger  of  frost  so  that 
what  is  now  being  accomplished  in 
Grande  Prairie  may  be  taken  as  an 
earnest  of  what  will  soon  be  duplicated 


in  other  tracts — is  being  duplicated  in 
fact.  One  of  the  surprises  of  our  trip 
was  a  large  frame  barn  with  shingled 
hip-roof  at  an  extensive  settlement  just 
north  of  Dunvegan.  At  this  same  neigh- 
borhood we  saw  a  bin  of  Marquis  wheat 
said  to  contain  fifty-four  bushels,  grown 
from  one  bushel  sown  on  an  acre.  Near 
here  a  township  thrown  open  to  entry 
last  summer  was  all  filed  upon  in  three 
days. 

Before  leaving  for  the  North,  I  saw 
George  Harcourt,  Alberta's  deputy  mini- 
ster of  agriculture  and  got  him  talking 
about  the  new  empire  of  the  North. 

"I  want  to  give  you  a  vision  of  the 
West,"  he  said,  unrolling  a  ten-foot  map 
with  red  buttons  stuck  upon  it  here  and 
there.  The  buttons  represented  places 
where  wheat 
has  been 
grown  in  the 
North,  and 
were  distri- 
buted within 
a  line  run- 
ning from 
Fort  McMur- 
ray,  on  the 
Atha  b  a  s  c  a 
River,  sharp- 
1  y  north- 
westward  to 
Fort  Simp- 
son on  the 
Macke  n  z  i  e, 
six   or   seven 


hundred     miles     north     of     Edmonton. 

"This  line,"  he  explained,  "takes  in  all 
of  Alberta,  even  its  north-east  corner,  as 
well  as  land  a  hundred  and  fifty  miles 
north  and  a  hundred  and  fifty  miles  west 
of  the  Provincial  boundary.  How  small 
the  Maritime  Provinces  or  the  old-settled 
portion  of  Ontario  seem  in  comparison 
with  the  tremendous  sweep  of  territory 
from  the  international  boundary  north  to 
the  wheat  line  which  this  map  shows! 

"The  fact  of  grain  production  in  the 
North  is  no  mere  dream  of  to-day  or  yes- 
terday. The  wheat  that  won  first  prize 
and  the  bronze  medal  at  the  Centennial 
Exhibition  in  1876  was  grown  at  Fort 
Chippewan,  on  Lake  Athabasca.  It 
weighed  sixty-eight  pounds  to  the  bushel. 
The  prize  wheat  at  the  World's  Pair, 
Chicago,  in  1893,  was  raised  at  Peace 
River  Landing  (now  called  Crossing). 
A  Hudson's  Bay  Company  factor  tells 
me  that  twenty-jive  years  ago  he  saw 
Ladoga  wheat  ripened  at  Fort  Laird. 
Oats,  barley  and  potatoes  can  be  grown 
successfully  much  farther  north  than 
wheat,  thus  promising  a  great  future  for 
much  of  the  Northland  as  a  stock-rais- 
ing country. 

"Then  look  at  the  river  systems.  The 
many  tributaries  of  the  South  and  North 
Saskatchewan,  whose  waters  taste  the 
salt  of  Hudson's  Bay;  of  the  Athabasca 
and  the  Peace,  whose  mingled  volume 
reaches  Arctic  brine  through  the  mighty 
Mackenzie,  all  take  their  rise  on  the 
Eastern  slope  of  the  Rockies.  This 
watershed  has  been  set  aside  as  a  forest 
reserve,  ensuring  a  steady  stream  flow. 
What  perfect  conditions  for  stock  rais- 
ing on  the  plains  through  which  they 
run! 

"Climatologists  have  figured  out  that  a 
thousand  feet  reduction  in  altitude  is 
equivalent  to  between  three  hundred  and 
three  hundred  and  fifty  miles  of  latitude. 
Calgary  district  is  about  three  thousand 
feet  above  sea  level,  Edmonton  a  little 
over  two  thousand;  Dunvegan,  on  the 
Peace,  is  thirteen  hundred,  and  Fort  Ver- 
milion farther  down  the  river  is  only 
nine  hundred  and  fifty." 

These  figures,  considered  along  with 
the  tempering  influence  of  the  warm 
Japan  current,  whose  soft  breath  is  waft- 
ed across  the  Rocky  Mountain  range  on 
the  wings  of  the  far-famed  Chinook,  go 
to  explain  the  miracles  of  production  now 
heard  of  from  what  was  once  supposed 
to  be  the  frozen  and  forbidding  North. 


Gardening  on  the  Lener  Slave  Rlyer. 
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Who  can  set  limits  to  the  future  of 
such  a  land?  As  J.  D.  McArthur,  the 
well-known  railway  contractor,  put  it  in 
conversation  not  many  months  ago — 
"Every  prediction  that  has  yet  been  made 
about  the  West  has  been  gone  one  bet- 
ter." Mr.  McArthur  has  been  building 
railways  in  Canada  for  over  thirty  years, 
commencing      west        


it  is  interrupted  only  by  a  portage 
around  the  cataract  at  Fort  Smith. 
The  chain  of  lakes  and  rivers  thus 
to  be  tapped  is  almost  inconceivable 
in  possibilities.  Athabasca  River  dis- 
charges into  the  lake  of  the  same  name, 
drained  by  the  Great  Slave  River,  into 
which  the  Peace  empties  near  its  head. 


of  Winnipeg  on  the 
C.P.R.  He  has  con- 
structed part  of 
every  Canadian 
transcontin  e  n  t  a  1 
and  if  all  his  sec- 
tions were  pieced 
together  they 
would  span  the 
continent.  He  is  at 
present  construct- 
ing the  Hudson's 
Bay  Railroad  un- 
der contract  for 
the  Dominion  Gov- 
ernment, and  in- 
cidentally pushing 
through  a  line  of 
his  own  from  Ed- 
monton to  the 
Peace  River  b  y 
way  of  Lesser 
Slave  Lake,  to 
which  the  road  is 
already  graded  and 
partly  in  opera- 
tion. At  least  it  is 
purported  to  be  his 
own,  although 
speculation  has 
been  rife  as  to 
whether  the  C.P.R. 
or  the  G.T.P.  would 
not  operate  it  when 
completed.  At  all 
events,  Mr.  McAr- 
thur has  been 
building  it.  He  is 
also  president  of 
the  Canada  Cen- 
tral, which  will 
branch  off  from  the 
E.D.  &  B.C.  near 
Grouard  to  Peace 
River  Crossing  and 
thence  to  Dunve- 
gan.  Since  our  in- 
terview he  has  also 
completed  negoti- 
tions  with  the  Al- 
berta and  Great 
Waterways  Rail- 
way. 

Here  is  a  project 
to  fire  the  imagina- 
tion. The  Alberta 
and  Great  Water- 
ways is  projected 
from  Edmonton  to 
Fort  McMurray,  at 
the  head  of  unin- 
terrupted naviga- 
tion on  the  Atha- 
basca River.  Scows 

ply  between  Athabasca  Landing  and 
Fort  McMurray,  but  they  have  to  be 
tracked  back  up  the  ninety-odd  miles  of 
rapids  above  the  Fort.  Practically, 
therefore,  McMurray  is  at  the  head  of 
navigation  to  the  Arctic.    From  here  oil, 


map  sbowlng  the  Peace 
River  district  which  is  now 
the  objective  point  of  the 
pioneer.  The  agricultural 
features  are  Indicated. 


The  opening  of  a  new  street  In  Mirror  Ijandlng,  now   Port  Cornwall  at  the  .Tnnctlon   of  the 

Little  Slave  and  Athabasca  Rivers. 


Of  these  three  rivers  Ernest  Thompson- 
Seton  writes,  "The  Athabasca  is  a  great 
river;  the  Peace  is  a  greater  and  the 
Slave  is  worthy  of  its  parents,"  or  words 
to  that  effect. 

The  Slave  pours  its  flood  into  Great 


Slave  Lake,  which  feeds  the  mighty 
Mackenzie,  which  swings  north-west- 
wardly  toward  the  base  of  the  moun- 
tain range  that  supplies  its  upper  waters 
and  then  bears  northward  to  the  Arctic 
Ocean.  Of  this  magnificent  system  of 
watercourses,  J.  K.  Cornwall  said,  refer- 
ring to  the  present  C.N.R.  spur  to  Atha- 

b  a  s  c  a     Landing : 

"Thirty-six  hun- 
dred miles  of  navi- 
gable water  con- 
nect with  steel  at 
this  point." 

Perhaps  the  most 
wonderful  feature 
of  these  northern 
rivers  is  their  im- 
m  e  n  s  e  navigable 
stretches,  though 
water  powers  of 
great  potentiality 
are  available  at 
certain  places, 
while  minerals  of 
known  and  u  n- 
known  value  await 
exploitation  by  the 
capitalist.  The  A. 
&  G.W.  will  place 
Calgary  and  Ed- 
monton on  one  of 
the  main  crossings 
of  the  continent. 
At  these  junction 
points,  east-and- 
west  traffic  will  be 
intercepted  and 
switched  toward 
the  New  North. 
Globe  trotters  will 
change  cars  here 
for  a  thousand- 
league  rail  and  wa- 
ter trip  to  summer 
resorts  on  the  Arc- 
tic Sea  where  blub- 
ber soup  and  cari- 
bou steak  will  be 
features  of  the 
menu  and  whale- 
fishing  a  favorite 
pastime. 

Of  the  Peace 
River  climate  I 
speak  from  three 
months'  personal 
knowledge.  These 
have  been  the 
pleasantest,  most 
healthful  and  most 
favorable  for  ac- 
complishing work 
outdoors  of  any 
corresponding  pe- 
riod I  have  ever 
e  xperienc  e  d, 
whether  in  New 
Brunswick,  O  n- 
tario  or  Alberta. 
With  just  enough 
snow  for  sleighing 
since  early  Novem- 
ber, with  many  fine  days  ranging  from 
freezing  to  zero  and  with  no  storms 
as  yet  (writing  the  fore  part  of 
February,  equal  to  what  I  have  ex- 
perienced elsewhere,  we  have  been 
Continued  on  Page  140. 
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Individual 
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By  GEO.  H.  SHEPARD 

Illustrated  by  A.  LISMER 


N  Englishman  once  said  that  the  American  business  man 
leads  a  life  of  intense  activity.  He  rushes  to  his  office, 
after  a  hasty  breakfast,  reading  the  morning  newspaper  at 
the  table  or  in  the  car,  for  lack  of  time  to  read  it  otherwise.  He 
opens  his  mail,  reads  it  hurriedly,  and  dictates  the  replies.  He 
snatches  a  quick  lunch  in  ten  or  fifteen  minutes  or  goes  hungry. 
He  posts  off  to  another  part  of  town,  attends  a  business  meeting 
or  two,  meets  representatives  of  several  other  concerns,  hurries 
back  to  his  office,  reads  and  signs  his  mail,  and  hurries  away  to 
an  evening  meeting.  Said  the  Englishman,  "He  has  not  been 
idle  fifteen  minutes  all  day,  and  he  has  not  thought  fifteen 
minutes  about  anything." 

Such  strenuous,  intense,  driven  lives  fill  early  graves  and 
recruit  the  mad-houses,  while  they  show  little  in  the  way  of 
achievement  in  comparison  to  their  enormous  outlay  of  energy. 

In  exceptional  cases  men  of  unusual  endurance  drive  them- 
.selves  like  steam  engines  and  attain  wonderful  success;  but 
there  are  at  least  well  known  instances  where  men  of  that  type, 
in  the  physical  slump  that  comes  to  men  in  later  middle  life, 
have  gone  down  completely. 

For  the  hurried,   driven,   and   overworked  there  is   relief. 

The  effects  of  the  application  of  the  principles  of  efficiency 
ill  industry  are  well  known.  As  a  general  average  based  on 
American  practice,  the  possible  results  may  be  roughly  stated 
as  a  thirty  per  cent,  reduction  of  unit  costs,  excluding  materials. 

These  economies  are  the  sum  of  detail  results  throughout 
the  business,  of  savings  of  the  time  of  this  worker,  of  the  labor 
of  that  one,  of  reduction  of  waste  of  material  on  this  article,  of 
economy  of  power  on  that  machine,  of  reduction  of  idle  capital 
here,  of  effective  use  of  waste  room  there. 

These  economies  of  time,  labor,  and  money  in  a  business  are, 
after  all,  obtained  only  as  the  sum  of  such  results  in  the  cases 
of  many  of  the  persons  in  its  service. 

It  is  proposed,  in  these  articles,  to  apply  the  lessons  of 
industry  for  the  benefit  of  individuals. 

Results  are  obtained  by  the  application  of  a  few  definite 
principles,   as  follows: 
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Ideals;  personnel,  scientifically  selected  and  or- 
ganized; higher  common  sense;  discipline;  fair  deal; 
standards;  conditions  and  work  adapted  to  each 
other;  doing  things  the  best  way;  instruction;  plan- 
ning; despatching;  immediate,  adequate,  and  reliable 
records;  efficiency  reward. 

I  should  advise  any  one  who  wants  to  increase  his 
personal  efficiency  to  begin  by  memorizing  thor- 
oughly the  above  list  of  principles.  They  should  be 
learned  so  thoroughly  that  they  become  subconscious, 
that  is,  so  that  it  becomes  second  nature  to  apply 
them  without  conscious  thought,  just  as  one  walks 
without  any  attention  to  what  his  legs  are  doing. 

The  rest  of  this  series  will  be  devoted  to  an  ex- 
planation of  every  principle  in  turn  in  its  applica- 
tion to  the  individual.  As  the  meaning  of  a  principle 
becomes  plain,  it  should  be  put  into  personal  appli- 
cation. As  soon  as  a  violation  of  a  principle  is  recog- 
nized, it  should  be  corrected.  By  so  doing  the 
application  of  the  principles  will  become  habitual  and 
subconscious. 

IDEALS 

It  is  desirable  to  set  forth  some  ideal  which  will 
be  universally  accepted. 

The  most  civilized  philosopher,  the  most  ignor- 
ant savage;  the  ascetic  religious  devotee,  the  gay 
votary  of  pleasure;  the  busy  man  of  affairs,  the 
dawdling  idler;  the  gentlest  woman,  the  most  hard- 
ened criminal;  all  have  one  ideal  in  common.  Each 
in  his  own  way  and  according  to  his  own  light,  de- 
sires and  seeks  happiness. 

I  would,  therefore,  set  forth  happiness  as  the 
supreme  and  all-inclusive  ideal  for  the  individual. 

We  are  so  made  that  we  find  happiness  perma- 
nently only  in  altruistic  service.  This  is  a  law  of 
nature  against  which  we  rebel,  but  to  whose  obedi- 
ence we  are  driven  back  by  those  severe  penalties 
which  nature  visits  upon  all  violations  of  her  laws. 

Let  a  man  adopt  any  egoistic  ideal  and  his 
efficiency,  though  it  may  be  great  in  quantity,  be- 
comes negative  in  sign. 

Like  the  ancient  Hebrew  king  who  gathered  silver 
and  gold  and  all  delights,  so  that  he  was  great  and 
increased  more  than  all  that  were  before  him,  but 
who  gave  himself  successively  to  the  ideals  of 
pleasure,  of  greatness,  of  wealth,  and  finally  even  of 
wisdom;  for  him  shall  be  the  cry: 

"Vanity  of  vanities,  all  is  vanity.  What  profit 
hath  a  man  of  all  his  labor  which  he  taketh  under  the 
sun?  ....  Therefore  I  hated  life;  because  the  work 
that  is  wrought  under  the  sun  is  grievous  unto  me; 
for  all  is  vanity  and  vexation  of  spirit." 

Most  happily,  in  late  adolescence  develop  both 
the  altruistic  feelings  and  the  attraction  between  the 
sexes.  The  natural  result  of  the  latter  is  marriage 
and  family  life  and  cares,  in  which  one's  altruism 
finds  immediate  and  stimulating  exercise,  and  in 
which  most  of  us  find  the  only  real  happiness  that  we 
ever  know. 

The  happy  result  of  the  altruism  into  which 
nature,  before  we  realize  what  she  is  about,  thus 
forces  us,  sets  forth  as  a  corollary  to  the  proposition 
that  happiness  is  our  supreme  ideal,  that  the  immedi- 
ate secondary  ideal  is  altruistic  service,  even  though 
one's  circumstances  may  limit  his  practical  applica- 
tion of  that  ideal  to  the  support  of  his  own  family. 

The  ideal  of  service  includes  all  other  right  ethi- 
cal ideals.  "Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all 
thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy 
mind.  This  is  the  first  and  great  commandment. 
And  the  second  is  like  unto  it.    Thou  shalt  love  thy 

Continued  on  Page  135. 
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"If  you  lose  Blackthory's 
— there  will  be  no  to-morrow 
with  me." 
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WITH  a  lift  and  a  sigh  she  swept 
eagerly  up  over  the  last  rise  in 
the  great  hill,  and  with  quick, 
sure  tread  picked  up  the  sudden  down- 
grade into  the  valley  before  her.  Her 
long  black  hood  rode  with  a  sort  of  shin- 
ing arrogance,  snug  over  the  shoulders 
of  the  big  front  wheels.  Her  projectors, 
catching  the  admiring  eye  of  the  sun  as 
she  turned,  flashed  a  quick  smile  into  the 
wall  of  shadows  on  the  opposite  side  of 
this  new  valley.  Her  springs  cradled 
the  gleaming  body  like  thistle-down  on 
wind.  Her  velvet-shod  drivers  beat  the 
white  road  steadily  back  from  behind. 
She  moved  like  an  arrow  of  light!  Like 
a  great  bird  coasting  down  the  side  of  a 
gale;  swiftly,  straight  and  silently, 
power  ai.d  pride  in  every  line. 

In  the  instant  that  she  paused  on  the 
crest  of  the  hill  before  beginning  the  de- 
scent, something  had  leaped  out  into  the 
road  from  a  gnarled  haw-bush  which 
commanded  a  view  of  both  valleys.  It 
might  have  been  a  bee,  or  a  puflF  of  dust, 
and  a  thin,  piping,  voice,  that  seemed  both 
old  and  young,  cried  in  the  wake  of  the 
car: 

"Hold  up!     Hold  on!     Wait!" 

"Tut!"  the  Exhaust  replied  as  the  car 
gathered  speed  again,  "Tut!  Who're  you 
talking  to?  Here,  catch  on  if  you  want 
to  say  something.  Hop  up  on  the  gear 
cover!     Now,  what  you  want?" 

And  with  that  the  dust  cloud  dissolved 
over  the  rear  axle,  revealing  a  quaint 
figure  perched  there,  with  long  dust- 
colored  draperies  wrapped  about  bony 
knees;  with  two  wisps  of  timothy  sprout- 
ing from  his  shiny  forehead  like  horns, 
a  sort  of  Elizabethan  ruff  made  of  dan- 
delion-down and  long  whiskers,  obvious- 
ly purloined     from     the     nearby  barley 


How  the  Conquest  of  Blackthory's  Hill  Won  an 

Election — and  a  Wife — as  told  to 

the  Spirit  of  the  Road. 


By  BRITTON  B.  COOKE 

Illustrated  by  DUDLEY  WARD 


all  went  back,  'round  by  the  Dewsbury 
Road — except  you." 

"Just  as  I  said,"  chortled  the  Ex- 
haust, "You  wont  mind  us,  once  you 
get  used  to  us.  Hang  on  now, — get  a 
grip  of  something — we're  getting  more 
gas.  If  y'  arn't  comfortable  there, 
crawl  up  the  transmission  under  the 
hood.  You'll  enjoy  the  ride — and  none 
of  the  fellows  up  there  will  say  anything 
to  you.     Hop  up!" 

The  big  car  began  to  leap  ahead,  free 
of  the  brakes,  on  the  level  road  in  the 
valley-bottom.  The  cool  air  from  end- 
less sweet-smelling  fields,  floated  against 
it.  Here  a  brook,  here  an  orchard  heavy 
with  fruit,  here  a  farm  home  nestling 
modestly  among  its  trees — it  was  truly 
a  beautiful  country,  and  a  rare  day.  The 
country-side  seemed  to  move  swiftly  to- 
ward the  advancing  motor,  offering 
glimpses  of  a  thousand  beauties,  endless 
groupings  of  trees  and  cottages,  endless 
combinations  of  shadow  and  sun-light, 
and  through  gaps  in  the  hills,  vistas  un- 
numbered and  unpaintable. 

"Waal!"  drawled  the  Spirit  of  the 
Road  as  he  stood  in  the  half-light  under 
the  hood  of  the  car.  "Waal!" — and  he 
stroked  his  chin,  "So  this  is  it!  So- 
this  is  what  carries  the  rig  along,  and 
lifts  it  over  hills.  Um!  What's  all  this? 
What's  all  these  different  parts? 
W-what're  y'  all  s'  quiet  about?" 

"We  are  attending  to  our  own  busi- 
ness," retorted  a  cool  cultivated  sort  of 
voice,  "and  we  are  very  busy  at  present. 
I  must  ask  you  to  be  as  quiet  as  possible 
and  keep  out  of  our  way  until  we  are 
through.  Now  gentlemen!"  This  to 
various  vague  shapes  in  the  darkness, 
"Ready?  I'm  getting  more  gas.  There!" 
And  as  the  Carburetor  spoke  the  speed 
of  the  car  increased. 


fields.  It  was  something  betwixt  child 
and  old  man.  It  wore  under  its  chin  and 
showing  occasionally  through  the  thin 
whiskers,  the  red  pod  of  a  wild  rose  that 
had  gone  to  seed.  From  its  shoulders 
stood  stiffly  two  battered  and  dusty  but- 
terfly wings  that  did  not  match. 

"Look'f"  he  began,  "Look't  here!  I'm 
the  Spirit  of  the  Road.  I'm  the  inventor  of 
automobiles — at  least,  if  it  hadn't  been 
for  my  foolishness  I'd  never  've  b'en  in 
the  fix  I'm  in,  and  there'd  never  have 
b'en  any  motors.  It  was  my  beckonin' 
and  coaxin'  and  suggestin'  and  lurin' 
people  t'  follow  me  that  caused  folks  to 
invent  automobiles  instead  of  buggies 
or  coachin'  rigs.  I  used  t'  sit  on  any  old 
hill  I  liked  and  dast  folks  on  the  far 
h'rizon  t'  come  and  just  pee-eek  over.  Yet 
these  motor  cars  got  so's  they  could  take 
any  one  of  'em — except  Blackthory's. 
And  now  you've  climbed  Blackthory's  hill 
that's  never  b'en  climbed  before !  I  want 
t'  know  what  right  you  got!  Who  give 
you  leave?  What  makes  you  think  a 
motor  car's  got  the  right  to  climb  every 
hill  it  takes  a  fancy  t'  climb?  What's 
t'  become  of  me?    What'm  I  to " 

The  Exhaust  sighed  indulgently. 

"Why  Bub,"  he  returned,  "You 
shouldn't  worry.  You  should  know  us. 
Don't  you  remember — the  other  night? 
Night  before  the  election  ?" 

"W-was  that  you?  A-all  I  saw  was 
lights  and  a  rush  of  air  an'  some  dust. 
Then — then  you've  b'en  up  twieet! 
Ugh!" 

"Don't  be  sore,"  chided  the  Exhaust, 
"Never  mind.  Stick  where  you  are 
awhile  and  enjoy  the  ride.  Guess  this  is 
the  first  real  motor  you  ever  saw?" 

"Oh  no,"  returned  the  Figure,  "There's 
b'en  lots  tried  Blackthory's  Hill  but  they 


Overhead  seemed  nothing  but  a  blank 
roof.  In  front  a  certain  amount  of  light 
filtered  in  through  a  shutter,  along  with 
a  steady  draft  of  cool  air.  Leaning  cau- 
tiously over  the  edge  of  the  crank  casting 
the  intruder  could  see  the  road  slipping 
beneath  like  a  long  blurred  golden  ribbon. 
He  shuddered  as  he  contemplated  the 
speed.  "I've  had  rides  on  grain  wagons," 
he  muttered,  "but  this  is  very  different. 
I — I  must  be  a  long  way  from  the  Haw 
Bush,  yet  there's  no  use  sayin'  anything. 
Can't  possibly  get  off.     Phew!" 

Presently  he  distinguished  six  great 
steel  towers  standing  in  a  row  in  the 
gloom  to  one  side  of  where  he  stood.    To 
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the  eye  they  were  unintelligible  but  to 
the  ear,  as  he  stood  close  beside  them, 
there  came  a  low  murmur,  the  song  of 
great  forces,  laboring  together.  The 
very  atmosphere  under  the  hood  was  vi- 
brant with  terrific  energy. 

"There!"  exclaimed  the  Carburetor  as 
the  car  slowed  down  again,  "The  Ex- 
haust tells  me  you  are  a  stranger  to  the 
under  side  of  the  hood.  Perhaps  I  can 
tell  you  something  about  our  work  here 
— Messrs.  Gaso,  Garb,  Spark  and  Com- 
pany, as  we  are  known." 

"Would  y'  now?"  replied  the  Spirit  of 
the  Road,  almost  eagerly,     "  That'd  be 

real  kind  of  you.    Now  f'r  instance " 

and  he  asked  many  questions. 

"You  see,"  said  the  Carburetor  fin- 
ally, "we  are  a  company — Limited.  We 
are  an  assortment  of  people  all  working 
together  under  a  sort  of  limited  liability 
arrangement. 
That  is  to 
say,  we  are 
rated  to  de- 
velop forty- 
two  horse- 
power. We 
are  liable  to 
that  extent. 
Of  course,  no 
good  automo- 
bile limits  it- 
self to  just 
the  amount 
of  its  horse- 
power rating. 
We  are  rated, 
for  instance 
at  40  horse- 
power but  in 
a  factory 
test  which  we 
went  through 
we  developed 
over  60 
horse-power! 

"You  see 
those  six 
towers? 
Those  are  the 
cylinder  fam- 
ily. There  are 
six  vrith  us, 
but  some  cars 
have  only 
four  and 
there  was  once  a 
had  one  cylinder 


piston  forces  the  burned  gas  out  through 
the  exhaust.  The  next  down-stroke  sucks 
in  new  gas.  Then  comes  the  compres- 
sion stroke  and  the  power  stroke  again." 

"And  all  six  of  those  fellows  are  go- 
ing through  that  one  after  the  other?" 

"That's  it." 

"And  what  do  you  do  with  the  power 
when  you've  got  it?"  demanded  the  Spirit 
of  the  Road. 

"The  crank-shaft  passes  it  out  along 
the  transmission  through  the  gears  to  the 
rear  axle.  They  hand  it  to  the  drivers 
and  they — " 

"Yes,  I  know,"  interrupted  the  intru- 
der, "They  beat  the  road  in  the  face 
with  it.  I  know — I'm  the  Road,  or  the 
Spirit  of  the  Road." 

"You!  Then  you  saw  us  make  the 
Hill    the    other    night?     Blackthory's?" 

"Yaas.     I  noticed.     That  was  the  first 


Revealing  a  quaint 

wisps   of 


figure  with  long  dust-colored  draperies  wrapped  about  boney  knees,  with  two 
timothy    sprouting   from   his   shiney    forehead   lllce    horns." 


time  when  cars  only 
Each  of  those  cylin- 
ders is  a  sort  of  stomach  into  which  I 
feed  gasoline  vapor,  a  mixture  of  gaso- 
line and  air.  The  space  inside  the  cylin- 
der is  reduced  or  expanded  by  a  piston 
head  which  moves  up  and  down  inside 
by  a  piston  rod,  connected  with  the  crank 
shaft  of  the  car.  As  the  piston  head  is 
drawn  down  by  the  turning  of  the  crank 
shaft,  the  space  inside  the  cylinder 
reaches  its  maximum  and  is  filled  with 
gasoline  vapor.  Then  as  the  crank-shaft 
continues  to  revolve  the  piston  rod  shoves 
the  piston  head  up  and  compresses  the 
gas.  When  it  is  tight  compressed,  one 
of  the  Spark  Brothers — there  is  one  to 
each  cylinder — explodes  the  gas  with  a 
flash,  and  the  explosion  drives  out  the 
piston-head,  which  shoves  the  piston  rod 
down,  which  turns  over  the  crank  shaft, 
which  turns  the  fly-wheel  and  so  sets  the 
car  moving.     The  next  up-stroke  of  the 


time    ever    any    car    got   up    that   hill." 

"Of   course,"   agreed   the    Carburetor. 

"Um!  Well,  why?"  demanded  the 
Spirit  of  the  Road,  "What  was  the 
hurry?     That's  what  I  want  t'  be  told." 

"Sh!"  whispered  the  Carburetor, 
"Didn't  you  know?  Why  if  we  hadn't 
gotten  up  the  hill  that  night — if  you'd 
been  able  to  stop  us — we'd  all  have  been 
beaten!  Defeated!  The  Chief  and  all! 
That  was  the  night  before  the  election! 
Don't  you  understand?" 

"Oh!"  returned  the  other,  "So  it  was 
politics!" 


II 


"So  it  was  politics?"  the  Spirit  of  the 
Road  hinted  as  the  big  car  stood  at  rest 
in  the  driving  shed  of  the  English  Church 
at  Roden's  Corners.  The  man  who  had 
driven  the  car  up  the  hill  and  who  had 


left  her  in  the  shed,  was  over  in  Old  Man 
Roden's  house,  across  the  way,  discuss- 
ing business  with  the  secretary  of  the 
local  party  organization. 

"Politics — "  admitted  the  Carburetor, 
"and  something  else." 

"What  was  that?"  suggested  the  Road 
Spirit. 

"Shall  I  tell  him?"  asked  the  Car- 
buretor, looking  around  at  the  assem- 
bly. 

"Whatever  you  like,"  said  the  first 
cylinder. 

"Sure,  tell  him,"  agreed  the  Exhaust, 
who  was  not  without  the  pride  of  the 
flash  in  his  make-up. 

"Roads  are  fearful  gossips."  mur- 
mured the  radiator,  "They  run  alongside 
and  swap  yarns  with  a  person  and  then 
they  carry  the  yarns  on  to  the  next  car 
they  meet." 

"Oh  well, 
I  know,"  re- 
turned the 
Carbure  tor, 
"I  know  what 
you  mean  — 
but  then  it 
isn't  neces- 
sary to  chat- 
ter. I  was 
just  going  to 
tell  about  tlio 
Chief  and  the 
night  before 
the  election." 
"Hh!  Well, 
I've  reason 
to  believe 
lone  roads 
make  trouble 
with  f emi- 
n  i  n  e  g  a  r- 
rulity.  If  yon 
have  a  punc- 
ture out  on 
some  quiet 
country  road 
and  your 
driver  takes 
longer  to  fix 
it  than  he 
should,  or 
bungles  it,  or 
doesn't  han- 
dle his  im- 
plements a  s 
should,  the  news  will  get 
country  quick  as  a  blow- 
One  road  passes  the  word  to  the 
ahead  of  you.  First  thing  you 
know  you'll  be  goin'  along  as  smooth  and 
fine-looking  as  anything,  right  in  the 
fashionable  part  of  your  own  city — and 
you'll  hear  some  measly  lane  telling  a 
cross-street  that  you're  the  car  that  was 
held  up  so  many  minutes  by  a  puncture 
on  the  Oakville  road." 

With  his  knees  drawn  up  under  his 
chin,  and  his  whiskers  on  his  shoe-tops, 
the  Spirit  of  the  Road  sat  in  the  centre 
of  the  gathering  and  waited  for  judg- 
ment. 

"Suit  yourselves,"  he  chuckled,  "If  it's 
somethin'  honorable  y'  needn't  be  afraid 
to  tell  it  and  of  course  if  it  ain't " 

"Honorable!"  exclaimed  the  Carburet- 
or, "Why  my  dear  Sir — why — ." 
Continued  on  Page  85. 


well  as  he 
'round  the 
out. 
next. 


Canadians  at  Harvard 

The    Part    they    have    Played    in    the    History    of    America's 

Great  University 

By  HAROLD  GARNET  BLACK 


THE  story  is  told  that  some  years 
ago  President  Eliot  with  his  cus- 
tomary courtesy,  was  showing 
around  Harvard  a  husband  and  wife  who 
were  abundantly  furnished  with  this 
world's  goods,  and  who  were,  praise- 
worthily  enough,  thinking  of  establishing 
a  new  university  to  perpetuate  their 
name.  Believing  that  money  could  buy 
everything,  the  husband  inquired  as  he 
stood  in  Memorial  Hall  about  to  bid 
good-bye,  "Well,  President  Eliot,  for  how 
much  could  your  plant  here  be  dupli- 
cated?" President  Eliot  stated  the 
amount  of  the  endowments  and 
the  value  of  the  real  estate  and 
apparatus.  "Well,  we  could  do 
better  than  that,  husband,"  said 
the  lady.  "Madam,"  replied  the 
president,  bowing  low  and  glanc- 
ing toward  the  line  of  portraits, 
"we  have  one  possession  that  is 
above  and  beyond  all  this,  which 
cannot  be  estimated  in  money — 270 
years  of  devotedness." 

Harvard  is,  undoubtedly,  regard- 
ed as  the  greatest  of  the  univer- 
sities of  the  United  States.  For 
Harvard  is  the  oldest  institution 
o^J^l^er  learning  in  America;  her 
hi^^^^  everywhere  replete  with 
;ha^mRid  interest,  extends  through 
almost  three  centuries.  The  real 
beginning  was  in  1636 — only  six- 
teen years  after  the  Pilgrim 
Fathers  landed  at  Plymouth — when 
there  appeared  the  following 
record  of  a  meeting  of  the  General 
Court  of  the  Colony  of  Massachu- 
setts held  in  Boston  on  October 
28th — a  meeting  adjourned  from 
September  8:  "The  court  agreed 
to  give  £400  towards  a  shoale  or 
colledge,  whearof  £200  to  bee  paid 
the  next  yeare  and  £200  when  the 
worke  is  finished,  and  the  next 
court  to  appoint  wheare  and  what 
building."  The  following  year  the 
court  appointed  a  dozen  of  its 
most  prominent  citizens  "to  take 
order  for  a  colledge  at  Newetowne,"  a 
name  which  was  soon  after  changed  to 
Cambridge  in  honor  of  the  English  uni- 
versity town  where  many  of  its  colonists 
had  been  educated. 

Harvard  Died  at  31 

In  the  following  year,  1638,  a  Non- 
conformist clergyman  named  John  Har- 
vard, died  at  the  early  age  of  thirty-one, 
leaving  to  the  college  about  to  be  estab- 
lished one-half  of  his  property,  and  all 
his  library.  This  bequest  amounted  to 
£779  17s  2d,  and  three  hundred  and 
twenty  books  (only  one  of  which  remains 


to-day)  and  was  therefore  about  double 
in  value  the  original  sum  voted  by  the 
court.  Thereupon  it  was  decided  to  open 
the  college  at  once  and  to  honor  the 
young  Dissenter  by  naming  it  after  him. 
Thus  did  John  Harvard  unconsciously 
make  his  name  imperishable. 

From  such  a  humble  origin,  then,  has 
sprung  up  what  may  truthfully  be  called 
the  premier  university  of  America,  an 
institution  which  has  had  twenty-four 
presidents,  beginning  with  Henry  Dun- 
ster,  who  entered  on  his  duties  in  1640, 
and  to  whom  is  due  the  Harvard  motto 


Statue  of  John  Harvard, 
the  founder  of  Harvard 
University. 


Veritas  written  across  three  open  books, 
and  ending  with  Abbott  Lawrence 
Lowell,  appointed  in  1909  to  succeed 
Charles  William  Eliot,  who  had  acted  as 
president  exactly  forty  years,  and  whose 
physical  and  intellectual  vigor,  despite 
the  weight  of  eighty  years,  is  attested  by 
his  recent  ten  months'  trip  around  the 
world. 

An  Intellectual  Reciprocity 

There  has  ever  been  a  sort  of  intellec- 
tual reciprocity  existing  between  Har- 
vard University  and  Canadians.  She  is 
the  one  university  of  the  United  States 


that,  for  a  variety  of  reasons  holds  Can- 
adians with  a  special  interest.    It  is  true 
that   Harvard   does  not  now  enjoy  the 
distinction  that  she  had  a  decade  ago  of 
having  the  greatest  number  of  students 
of     any    American    university,     having 
fallen   into  about  the  third    or    fourth 
place.     But   mere   numbers,    it  must  be 
admitted,  are  by  no  means  a  safe  test  of 
the    real    greatness    of    a    university — 
otherwise  Cairo  or  Calcutta  would  have 
perhaps  the  greatest  university  in   the 
world.    In  wealth,  however.  Harvard  is 
probably  not  exceeded    by    any,    a    con- 
servative estimate  of  her  buildings 
giving    her    at    least    $12,000,000 
while  her   invested    funds    closely 
approximate     $25,000,000.      Every 
year  about  $140,000  is  given  away 
in  fellowships,  scholarships,  and  in 
other   aids   to   students.     She  has, 
furthermore,   a   high    standard   of 
entrance  in  both  college  and  pro- 
fessional schools,  a  large  and  high- 
ly trained  professoriate,  second  to 
none  on  the  continent,  and  a  splen- 
did   equipment    of    buildings,  the 
medical  group  alone  costing  $3,000,- 
000.    Her  library  is  the  third  larg- 
est in  America,  being  exceeded  only 
by  the  Congressional    Library    at 
Washington    and    the    Boston    Li- 
brary.   Two  years  ago  it  contained 
980,000  books  and  600,000  pamph- 
lets,  an   increase  of  40   per   cent, 
since  1903.    Some  of  its  collections 
are  of  great  richness,  that  of  folk- 
lore and  mediaeval  romances  being 
the  best  in  the  world.    Finally,  she 
has   a  long  tradition   and   an   an- 
tiquity of  which  no  other  American 
university  can  boast — in  these  two 
alone  she  has  a  unique  distinction 
which  cannot  be  bought  and  cannot 
be  taken  away. 

Harvard's  history  as  a  British 
institution  of  learning  was,  of 
course,  broken  when  the  indepen- 
dence of  the  United  States  was 
granted  in  1783.  It  is  interesting, 
however,  to  notice  that  although  the 
Stars  and  Stripes  have  sheltered  this 
great  university  for  131  years  (1783- 
1914),  yet  she  had  previously  flourished 
under  the  Union  Jack  for  145  years,  so 
that  in  reality  she  was  a  British  institu- 
tion fourteen  years  longer  than  she  has 
been  an  American! 

The  number  of  students  attending 
Harvard,  though  varying  slightly  from 
year  to  year,  usually  approximates  4,300. 
This,  however,  does  not  include  the  1,100 
registered  in  the  Summer  School,  the  500 
in  Radcliffe  College  for  ladies,  nearly 
one-half  of  whose  staff  consists  of  Har- 
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'  vard  instructors  and 
whose  degrees  are 
granted  under  the 
Harvard  seal,  or  the 
900  in  the  University 
Extension  courses 
which  Harvard,  i  n 
company  with  several 
other  educational  in- 
stitutions, provides. 
All  these  students  to- 
gether with  the  650 
officers  of  instruction 
and  administration,  it 
will  be  seen,  constitute 
a  college  community 
of  between  6,000  and 
7,000. 

A  Canadian  Takes 

Highest    Record 

Canadian  students 
at  Harvard — and  they 
come  all  the  way  from 
Halifax  to  Vancouver 
— for  the  most  part 
enter  the  graduate  and  professional 
schools.  The  uniform  excellence  of  their 
work  is  perhaps  best  shown  by  the  num- 
ber of  scholarships  and  fellowships  which 
are  annually  granted  to  them.  In  the 
Graduate  School  of  Arts  and  Sciences 
alone,  for  example,  we  find  that  out  of 
the  124  scholarships  and  fellowships 
awarded  in  1910-11,  fifteen  went  to  Can- 
adians. These  fifteen  totaled  $4,500.  A 
$1,150  E.  W.  Hooper  (graveling  fellow- 
ship, the  most  valuable  in  the  gift  of  the 
university,  was  held  in  1911-12  by  Mr. 
T.  Thorwaldsen,  a  graduate  of  the  Uni- 
versity of  Manitoba.  In  1912-13  this 
coveted  honor  fell  to  Arthur  E.  Boak,  of 
Vancouver  (formerly  of  Halifax),  while 
two  years  before  Lloyd  Dixon,  a  graduate 
of  Mount  Allison  University  and  later  a 
Rhodes  Scholar,  won  a  John  Harvard 
fellowship,  which,  though  without 
stipend,  is  nevertheless  regarded  by  all 
Harvard  men  as  a  mark  of  the  highest 
scholarship,  for  it  is  given  only  on  ac- 
count of  sheer  merit. 

Not  a  dozen  people  in  Canada  are 
aware  that  the  distinction  of  making  the 
highest  record  ever  made  in  the  nearly 
three  centuries  of  Harvard  College's  his- 
tory belongs  to  a  Canadian,  Robert  Alder 
McLeod,  of  the  Class  of  1869,  a  native  of 
Bedeque,  Prince  Edward  Island,  his 
average  during  his  four  years  of  under- 
graduate work  being  over  98  per  cent. 
This  is  the  more  remarkable  in  view  of 
the  equipment  with  which  he  entered 
college. 

"Until  I  was  nearly  nine  years  old," 
he  wrote,  "I  went  to  no  school,  except  for 
a  few  weeks  to  a  country  school  in  Point 
de  Bute  (N.B.),  while  there  on  a  visit. 
In  August,  1852,  I  was  sent  to  the  Mount 
Allison  Academy,  Sackville,  N.B.,  about 
a  month  after  the  term  had  commenced, 
and  studied  there  during  the  rest  of  the 
scholastic  year."  He  then  tells  how  in 
1856  he  got  three  months  more  schooling 
in  Baltimore  and  another  three  months 
in  1858  in  the  sam'e  city,  and  how  when 
a  store  clerk  in  Charleston,  South  Caro- 
lina, in  1860-61  he  spent  his  evenings 
and  leisure  moments  "studying  chiefly 
the  common  English  branches."  "I  had 
been  present,"  he  says,  "in  the  Charles- 


The  Canadian  ("lull   House  at   Harvard. 


ton  Convention,  December,  1860,  when 
the  ordinance  of  secession  was  passed 
.  .  .  and  was  very  enthusiastic  for  the 
Southern  cause."  He  enlisted  as  a 
soldier,  began  fighting  immediately,  was 
wounded  in  the  leg,  afterwards  lost  his 
right  arm,  was  taken  prisoner  in  1864 
and  later  exchanged,  going  finally  to 
Spartanburg,  S.C,  where  he  began  the 
study  of  Greek. 

"During  my  service  as  a  soldier,"  he 
continues,  "I  had  never  lost  sight  of  my 
chief  aim — study.  My  plan  was  to  make 
abstracts  of  whatever  I  studied  in  the 
quiet  of  camp,  and  commit  these  to 
memory,  so  as  to  have  something  to  re- 
peat to  myself  on  the  march  or  in  the 
face  of  the  enemy,  when  books  were  hard 
to  procure.  In  this  way  I  got  some 
knowledge  of  Universal  History  and 
Latin  grammar.  As  a  private,  I  made 
my  hours  of  guard-duty  pass  pleasantly 
by  reciting  to  myself  the  whole  of  the 
"School  of  the  Company"  and  the  "School 
of  the  Battalion"  of  "Hardee's  Tactics," 
i.e.,  one  volume  and  a  half  which  I  had 
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learned  by  heart  .  .  . 
Having  found  a  copy 
of  Caesar  in  a  sacked 
house,  near  Richmond, 
I    was    making   good 
progress  in  it,  in  the 
trenches      around 
Petersburg,    before    I 
was    taken    prisoner. 
In  1863  I  invented  a 
new   style   of   signals 
which  was  approved — 
for  the  navy.  To  keep 
up  practice  in  compo- 
sition I  kept  a  diary 
throughout  the  war." 
In     1865,    after      a 
month's    hard    study, 
he    borrowed    twenty 
dollars  to  pay  his  rail- 
way fare,  passed  the 
Harvard  entrance  ex- 
amination success- 
fully,  and  entered  on 
the  most  brilliant  un- 
dergraduate course 
that  Harvard  has  ever  known,  paying  his 
own   expenses   by   winning   scholarships 
and  prize  money,  and  by  fees  received  for 
giving  private  tuition.   Think  of  that  for 
a  record!    Nine  years  later  he  died  in 
Algiers  where  he  now  lies  buried  in  a 
little  English  church  there. 

So  remarkable  a  figure  was  McLeod 
as  an  undergraduate  that  Andrew  D. 
White,  former  American  ambassador  to 
Germany,  writing  in  his  autobiography, 
records  an  interesting  incident  in  con- 
nection with  young  McLeod's  competition 
for  the  Boylston  prize  at  which  he  and 
James  Rockwood  Hoar,  afterwards  At- 
torney-General of  the  United  States, 
were  judges.  So  inspiring  a  personality 
was  he  that  the  mind  of  the  young  man 
whom  he  tutored  for  two  or  three  years 
when  traveling  in  Europe  in  the  middle 
seventies  was  turned  to  literary  and  his- 
torical pursuits,  a  young  man  who  has 
since  become  a  magazine  editor,  the 
author  of  several  books,  and  perhaps  the 
leading  American  authority  on  Italian 
history. 

A  Canadian  Alumini 
For  many  years  Canadian  students 
have  been  going  to  Harvard  lured  by  her 
vast  resources  and  by  the  wide  range  of 
instruction  which  she  places  at  their  dis- 
posal, students,  many  of  whom  have  later 
become  distinguished  in  political  and  pro- 
fessional circles  in  Canada.  Let  me 
quote  a  few  lines  from  Dr.  Benjamin 
Rand,  of  the  philosophical  department, 
an  enthusiastic  Harvard  Canadian.  "In 
the  early  New  England  migration  to 
Acadia  were  Harvard  clergymen.  Among 
the  United  Empire  Loyalists  also  were 
more  than  two  hundred  sons  of  Harvard 
College,  and  many  of  these  left  the 
Eastern  States  during  the  Revolution  to 
become  pioneers  in  the  Canadian  Pro- 
vinces. Thfey  sent  their  children  back  to 
their  Alma  Mater  and  so  the  connection 
of  many  of  these  Loyalist  families  with 
the  university  has  been  maintained  for 
well  over  a  full  century.  In  the  past  cen- 
tury the  University  has  drawn  many  hun- 
dreds of  students  from  all  parts  of  the 
Dominion,  but  more  particularly  from  the 
Maritime    Provinces,    and    it    may     be 
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doubted  whether  any  Canadian  univer- 
sity can  boast  of  a  more  distinguished 
body  of  Canadian  alumni."  Among  the 
Canadians  on  the  Harvard  University 
staff  may  be  mentioned,  Professors  S.  M. 
Macvane,  now  an  emeritus,  W.  H.  Scho- 
field,  whose  appointment  four  years  ago 
as  an  exchange  professor  to  Germany 
caused  so  much  discussion,  W.  A.  Neil- 
son,  E.  C.  Jeffrey,  W.  B.  Munro,  W.  S. 
Ferguson,  Drs.  Benj.  Rand  and  K.  G.  T. 
Webster. 

Five  years  ago  Dr.  Rand  with  great 
care  compiled  a  list  of  all  the  Canadian 
and  British  subjects  who  attended  Har- 
vard University  during  1805-1909,  which 
shows  that  by  far  the  greatest  proportion 
came  from  the  Maritime  Provinces.  Wc 
tabulate  here  his  results.  The 
total  number  is  1,137,  comprised 
as  -  follows.  Nova  Scotia,  442 ; 
New  Brunswick,  295;  Ontario, 
209;  Quebec,  114j  Prince  Edward 
Island,  64;  Manitoba,  8;  British 
Columbia,  5.  In  addition  there 
were  25  British-Americans  from 
Newfoundland,  the  British  West 
Indies,  and  British  Guiana;  95 
from  England,  13  from  Scotland, 
13  from  Ireland,  4  from  Wales, 
8  from  Australia,  5  from  New 
Zealand,  5  from  South  Africa,  10 
from  India  and  China,  making  a 
grand  total  of  1,315  British  and 
Colonial  subjects.  Statistics  for 
the  last  five  years  would,  of 
course,  materially  increase  these 
numbers.  It  is  noteworthy  that 
until  about  1875  nearly  all  the 
Canadians  who  studied  at  Har- 
vard were  students  of  medicine. 
Thereafter  they  came  rather  morf 
for  law;  now  they  come  chiefly 
for  training  in  professionai 
teaching  (modern  languages  eco- 
nomics, science,  history,  and  gov- 
ernment) ,  and  for  the  study  of 
law.  No  doubt  the  development 
during  the  past  third  of  a  century 
of  Toronto  and  McGill  as  medical 
schools  has  contributed  largely  to 
this  change. 

First  Canadian  Club 

The  growth  of  Canadian  Club? 
in  all  of  our  larger  Canadian 
cities  during  the  last  ten  years 
has  been  one  of  the  outstanding 
features  of  young  Canada — both 
praisworthy  and  interesting  as 
showing  the  development  of  our  national 
spirit.  Yet  the  Harvard  Canadian  Club, 
founded  in  1890,  had  anticipated  this 
movement  by  at  least  a  decade,  and  fur- 
thermore claims  the  distinction  of  being 
the  first  Canadian  Club  ever  founded  at 
any  foreign  university.  Its  membership 
is  open  to  all  who  are  or  have  been  mem- 
bers of  any  department  of  Harvard  Uni- 
versity, and  its  object  as  expressed  in  its 
constitution  is  "the  promotion  of  social 
intercourse  among  its  members  and  the 
furtherance  of  Harvard  University  in  the 
different  parts  of  the  British  Empire 
and  more  especially  in  Canada."    At  12 


Oxford  street,  in  the  heart  of  the  chief 
university  buildings,  it  has  a  commodious 
club  house,  which  is  used  as  a  dormitory, 
and  also  provides  a  convenient  meeting 
place  for  all  Canadian  or  British  stu- 
dents at  the  University.  Many  large 
photographs  with  autograph  signatures 
adorn  its  walls,  notably  those  of  the  late 
King  Edward  and  Queen  Alexandra, 
Lord  and  Lady  Aberdeen,  Lord  and  Lady 
Grey,  Premier  R.  L.  Borden,  Sir  Charles 
Tupper,  and  Sir  Wilfrid  Laurier.  Among 
men  prominent  in  public  life,  who  have 
addressed  the  club  members  or  been  en- 
tertained by  them  are  Sir  Charles  Tup- 
per, Bart.,  Viscount  James  Bryce,  Hon. 
Edward  Blake,  Sir  Frederick  Borden, 
Hon.  J.  W.  Longley,  Hon.  H.  B.  Emmer- 


•A  good  deal  of  information  regarding  John 
Harvard  has  been  brought  together  In  Mr. 
Henry  C.  Shelley's  book,  "John  Harvard  and 
His  Times,"  published  In  1Q07. 


Whore  John  Harvard  was  born  at   Str.ntfnrd-on-Avo 
England.     Sbiikcspeare  was  born  in  an 
adjoining  street. 


son,  Hon.  Rodolphe  Lemieux,  and  Prin- 
cipal Peterson. 

Thus  it  will  be  seen  that  Harvard's 
connection  with  Canada  has  been  a  long, 
an  interesting  and  a  vital  one,  by  reason 
of  her  history,  her  British  tradition,  and 
her  close  association  during  so  many 
years  with  what  is  now  our  great  Do- 
minion. Hundreds  of  Canadians  have  re- 
ceived their  education  at  Harvard  and 
have  returned  to  enter  the  varied  walks 
of  life,  public,  private,  professional,  and 
to  aid  in  building  up  and  strengthening 
the  mental  and  moral  fibre  of  our  young 
nation.  Who  can  estimate  the  influence 
that  she  has  exerted  in  moulding  the 
thought  and  stimulating  the  ideas  of  the 
men  who  have  received  their  training 
there — an  influence  which  has  directly  or 


"indirectly  permeated  every  part  of  our 
national  life? 

Who  Was  John  Harvard? 
A  word  about  John  Harvard  may  not 
be  out  of  place  here.  Until  1884  practi- 
cally nothing  was  known  about  him;  he 
remained  a  dim  figure  of  the  misty  past. 
Now,  however,  thanks  to  the  inde- 
fatigable efforts  of  Henry  F.  Waters  of 
the  class  of  1855,  who  published  in  June, 
1907,  the  remarkable  account  of  his  dis- 
covery of  the  Harvard  clues,  the  chief 
facts  of  his  life  have  been  brought  to 
light.*  His  kinsmen  were  all  trades-peo- 
ple and  had  lived  for  generations  in 
Southwark,  a  humble  quarter  of  Lon- 
don. Fortunately  the  financial  resources 
of  the  family  enabled  John  to 
spend  seven  years  at  Emmanuel 
College,  Cambridge,  where  in  1635 
he  received  his  Master  of  Arts  de- 
gree. John  Milton,  a  year  his 
junior,  was  a  fellow-student, 
though  at  Christ's  College.  In 
1636  John  Harvard  married  Ann, 
a  sister  of  his  Cambridge  friend, 
John  Sadler.  The  inheritance  a 
little  later  of  a  considerable  es- 
tate enabled  him  to  break  away 
from  the  Church  in  which  he  had 
been  educated  and  to  come  to  the 
shores  of  New  England.  His  con- 
stitution, however  was  delicate, 
ill-iitted  long  to  withstand  the 
rigorous  climate  and  the  hard- 
ships incident  to  pioneer  life.  It 
was  the  day  of  thatched  roofs, 
wooden  chimneys,  and  daubed 
walls,  the  day  when  probably  both 
glass  and  oiled  paper  were  used  in 
windows,  when  milk  was  abundant 
and  beer  scarce,  when  corn  was 
legal  tender,  and  debts  were  paid 
in  fruits,  bullets,  skins,  and  other 
commodities.  Thirteen  and  a  half 
months  after  his  arrival  in  New 
England  the  young  minister  died 
— of  consumption.  Cotton  Mather 
says — and  was  buried  no  one 
knows  where.  No  likeness  of  him 
remains,  the  statue  of  him  on  the 
delta  being  but  an  idealized  figure, 
seated  and  looking  with  expectant 
gaze  towards  the  history  of  the 
greater  West. 

Why  is  John  Harvard's  fame  so 

deathless?  asked  President  Eliot 

in  1907  when  addressing  a  large 

out-door     meetnig     of     students 

gathered  to  celebrate  the  three  hundredth 

anniversary  of  the  birth  of  the  founder. 

This  is  his  answer: 

"Because  he  made  one  fine  resolve 
and  executed  it.  .  .  .  He  came  over 
here  to  the  wilderness  in  search  of 
liberty,  liberty  of  thought  and 
speech.  He  tied  his  name  forever  to 
that  great  love  in  the  human  heart — 
of  liberty.  And  then  when  he  came 
to  die,  he  set  the  first  example  on 
this  continent  of  giving  his  estate  to 
the  public  for  education.  Again  he 
originated  a  great  enduring  move- 
ment among  the  American  people. 
The  stream  of  benefactions  to  edu- 
cation started  with  that  young,  sick, 
dying  minister — and  how  the  stream 
Continued  on  Page  117. 
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LIKE  a  snowball  that  starts  down  hill 
and  miraculously,  almost  instantly, 
becomes  a  huge,  immovable  mass 
the  quarrel  between  Stillwater  Bill 
Bowne  and  Dan  McCroddan,  beginning 
with  an  irritable  remark,  had  so  quickly 
developed  that,  less  than  twenty-four 
hours  after  its  completion,  their  cabin 
was  divided  by  the  sullen  curtain  of 
man's  hatred. 

"You  never  did  learn  to  bake  bread," 
Stillwater  Bill  had  grumbled  when  they 
were  eating  their  first  meal  in  the  new 
building. 

"Never  had  a  wife  to  teach  me  how," 
Dan  had  retorted. 

Bill  would  not  have  spoken  of  the 
bread,  for  Dan  was  a  good  cook,  nor 
would  Dan  have  mentioned  a  subject 
which  he  knew  to  be  so  distasteful  to  his 
partner,  had  not  their  nerves  been  bared. 
It  was  late  in  the  summer  when  they  had 
made  their  discovery,  which  meant  a 
hard,  fast  journey  to  the  outside  to  file 
their  claims  and  obtain  provisions  be- 
fore freeze-up.  Long  days  of  toil  had  fol- 
lowed, and  their  cabin  had  been  finished 
in  a  last  burst  of  speed  that  strained  the 
tempers  of  both  and  had  barely  won  in 
the  race  with  the  sudden  winter. 

The  men  had  been  partners  too  long, 
had  lived  together  in  too  many  cabins, 
had  toiled  together  on  too  many  trails, 
to  permit  ill-humor  to  last.  Always  be- 
fore, a  night  between  the  blankets  had 
wiped  out  its  remembrance,  and  this 
would  have  been  the  case  the  first  night 
in  their  new  cabin  had  not  the  roof 
leaked  directly  over  Bill's  head.  Dan  had 
laid  the  roof.  The  melting  snow  dripped 
down  onto  Bill's  face  to  sizzle  on  a  tem- 
per not  yet  cooled.  As  the  two  men  lay 
in  their  bunks  in  the  darkness,  nerves 
taut,  bodies  weary,  they  said  things  that 
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still  echoed  in  the  little  log  building  when 
they  arose  in  the  morning. 

And  that  was  the  last  time  they  had 
spoken.  Their  years  together  had  given 
each  a  thorough  understanding  of  his 
partner,  and  words  were  not  necessary  in 
the  rearrangement  accomplished  the  fol- 
lowing day.  No  housewife  is  more  pains- 
taking or  methodical  in  her  work  than 
the  old  woodsman,  and  both  Bill  and  Dan 
were  good  housekeepers.  It  had  been 
their  custom  for  each  to  cook  a  week, 
turn  about,  the  other  bringing  the  wood 
and  water  and  washing  the  dishes.  They 
merely  continued  this  practice,  with  the 
exception  that  neither  spoke,  that  neither 
ever  crossed  to  the  other's  side  of  the 
cabin. 

Straight  down  the  centre  of  the  room 
ranged  all  the  things  used  in  common. 
The  table  was  placed  beneath  the  win- 
dow in  the  centre  of  the  back  wall.  The 
stove  was  in  the  exact  centre  of  the 
cabin.  Between  it  and  the  door  was  a 
small  bench  with  a  wash  basin.  The 
water  pail  was  on  the  table,  beneath  the 
window.  The  two  men  lived  as  separate 
lives  as  though  each  were  alone.  They 
worked  together  through  the  day,  ate 
their  meals  together,  sat  beside  the  stove 


and  smoked  in  the  evening,  but  neither 
in  any  way  ever  recognized  the  presence 
of  the  other. 

Seeds  of  hatred  find  no  more  fertile 
soil  than  in  an  isolated  cabin  in  the 
northern  wilderness.  The  long  evenings 
for  brooding,  the  lack  of  companionship, 
the  depressing  hush  that  envelopes  the 
land,  bring  morbid,  unnatural  thoughts. 
The  present  holds  nothing;  there  is  only 
the  past  for  refiection.  Vindictiveness  is 
read  in  almost  forgotten  actions  and  re- 
turns to  irritate.  Slights  and  slurs  are 
dug  up  from  the  past  and  magnified  by 
the  distorted  perspective. 

As  the  months  passed  the  hatred  of 
the  two  men  grew.  Each  became  more 
scrupulous  in  doing  his  share  of  the 
work,  and  yet  each  became  convinced 
that  the  other  was  shirking,  that  he  was 
going  out  of  his  way  to  do  irritating 
things.  Their  thoughts  became  petty. 
Trivialities  demanded  a  week's  brood- 
ing. The  long  silence  had  bared  nerves, 
goaded  tempers,  until  only  a  spark  was 
needed  to  send  one  or  the  other  across  the 
centre  of  the  room  and  end  the  quarrel 
in  the  death  of  the  weaker  or  less  for- 
tunate. In  the  first  month  a  fight  was 
what  they  needed,  for  neither  had  lost 
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control  of  himself,  neither  had  forgotten 
what  their  long  years  together  had 
brought  in  mutual  self-sacrifice,  risk  and 
dependability.  After  January  a  fight 
meant  only  death  for  one,  possibly  both, 
and  each  knew  it. 

As  the  winter  waned  the  atmosphere 
in  the  cabin  became  more  tense.  Word- 
less, companionless,  more  solitary  than 
if  they  lived  alone,  the  men  began  to 
show  the  effects  of  the  unnatural  strain. 
Only  three  times  had  they  seen  another 
human  being.  The  Hudson's  Bay  Com- 
pany ran  a  dog-team  between  a  post  fifty 
miles  south  and  another  as  far  to  the 
north,  and  the  drivers  sometimes  stopped 
for  a  moment  to  talk  with  the  two  part- 
ners. Had  it  not  been  for  these  inter- 
ruptions, the  crisis  might  have  come 
sooner  than  it  did  one  Sunday  afternoon 
when  the  two  lay  brooding  on  their 
bunks.  Dan  had  dropped  off  to  sleep  when 
it  was  his  turn  to  put  wood  in  the  stove. 
Bill,  shivering,  had  at  last  arisen  and 
rekindled  the  fire.  He  was  muttering  to 
himself  when  Dan  wakened.  He  heard 
what  the  other  said  and  jumped  to  his 
feet. 

For  the  first  time  each  showed  that  he 
recog^nized  the   presence  of    the    other. 


Across  the  stove  they  openly  looked  their 
hatred.  Each  knew  that  the  settlement 
had  come.  Dan,  his  eyes  blazing,  his  lips 
moving  slowly,  unconsciously  tensed  the 
muscles  of  his  arms  and  shoulders, 
opened  and  closed  his  hands.  Bill,  out- 
wardly calm,  his  body  apparently  droop- 
ing, gave  indication  only  through  his 
eyes  of  the  white  heat  that  blazed  within. 

After  a  minute  Dan  took  a  step  for- 
ward. He  needed  only  a  lashing  tail  to 
make  complete  a  resemblance  to  the  con- 
centrated fury  of  a  great  cat  ready  to 
spring.   Bill  did  not  waver,  did  not  move. 

And  then  both  men  quickly  turned 
their  heads.  Out  on  the  lake  they  heard 
the  faint  tinkle  of  dog  bells.  The  sound 
became  more  distinct,  yet  neither  man 
moved.  Then  it  stopped  before  the  cabin. 
After  a  moment  there  was  the  sharp 
command  of  a  driver,  and  the  tinkling 
began  again,  growing  fainter  and  fainter 
as  the  team  sped  on  up  the  lake. 

Dan  turned  his  head  with  the  loud 
exhalation  of  a  long-held  breath.  Bill 
stood  as  before,  his  gaze  unwavering. 
Dan  took  a  step  nearer.  Only  the  little 
sheet-iron  stove  stood  between  them,  only 
a  second  intervened  before  they  would 
clinch. 


And  then  the  head  of  each  turned 
sharply  toward  the  door.  There  was  a 
light,  crunching  step  on  the  frozen  snow 
outside,  a  quick,  decisive  step.  As  the 
men  stared,  the  door  was  thrown  open, 

"Rowena!"  gasped  Bill. 

"Hell!"  muttered  Dan  under  his 
breath. 

Neither  moved  as  a  little  woman  en- 
tered the  cabin  and  walked  toward  them. 
She  glared  at  Bill  and  turned  upon  Dan 
a  glance  in  which  disapproval  clearly 
predominated. 

"William!"  she  snapped.  "You  don't 
appear  glad  to  see  me,  though  I  didn't 
expect  you  would.  Not  after  the  way 
you've  covered  up  your  trail.  But  now 
I've  found  you,  and  you  won't  get  away 
again.  Ten  years  is  too  long  for  a 
married  woman  to  go  without  seeing  her 
husband.  From  now  on  I'm  going  to  see 
you  every  day.     Understand?" 

Stillwater  Bill  only  gaped.  Dan,  open- 
mouthed,  shrank  back  toward  his  bunk. 

"And  who  is  this?"  she  went  on,  turn- 
ing toward  the  retreating  Dan. 

McCroddan  could  not  find  the  words  to 
answer,  and  she  turned  on  Bill. 

"He's  my  partner,  Rowena,  Dan,  my 
partner." 

"Not  a  good  recommendation,  though 
he  don't  look  that  bad.  But  I  dare  say 
he  is.  You  never  did  use  judgment  in 
choosing  your  companions,  William." 

"Yes,  ma'am,"  answered  Bill  submis- 
sively. 

"Now  put  on  the  kettle  and  make  me  a 
cup  of  tea.  Don't  you  see  that  I'm  cold 
from  that  long  ride?  I  thought  I  never 
would  get  this  far  after  I  left  the  rail- 
road. The  man  who  runs  the  post  I  left 
this  morning  wasn't  going  to  let  me  come 
with  the  dog  team,  and  he  wouldn't  if  I 
hadn't  showed  him  that  he  had  other 
duties  in  life  than  that  to  his  detestable 
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old  coijipany.  How  you  can  live  in  such 
a  country,  and  with  such  men,  I  can't 
understand." 

Bill  hurried  to  place  a  kettle  on  the 
stove,  which  Dan  crammed  full  of  wood. 
Then,  glad  of  an  excuse,  he  hurried  to  the 
lake  for  water.  He  returned  to  find  Bill 
actively  engaged  in  preparing  supper, 
although  his  week  did  not  begin  until  the 
next  day.  Dan  filled  his  pipe  and  sat 
down  on  the  foot  of  his  bunk. 

"Put  away  that  nasty  thing!"  ex- 
claimed Rowena,  glaring  at  the  pros- 
pector. "You  may  injure  yourself  by 
smoking  if  you  wish,  but  you  will  not  do 
it  in  my  presence." 

Dan  thrust  the  pipe,  still  alight,  into  a 
pocket  and  shrank  back  against  the  wall. 

"Supper  is  ready,"  announced  Still- 
water Bill  in  a  low,  humble  voice.  "Sit 
right  here,  Rowena,"  and  he  placed  his 
own  bench  between  the  table  and  the 
stove  and  brought  the  wash  bench  for 
himself. 

The  three  sat  down,  Rowena  quickly 
and  emphatically,  Dan  timidly  and  close 
to  the  wall,  Bill  with  a  stealth  intended 
to  make  himself  as  inconspicuous  as 
possible. 

"William,  are  you  trying  to  make  me 
uncomfortable?"  demanded  Rowena.  "My 
back  is  sizzling.  Move  this  table  so  that 
I  don't  have  to  sit  so  near  the  stove. 
To-morrow  things  will  be  different  in 
this  house." 

"But—,"  began  Bill. 

"Don't  'but'  me.  Do  as  I  say.  I 
won't  eat  my  meals  with  a  stove  so  close 
to  me  as  this.  Come,  you  big  lummox," 
and  she  turned  sharply  on  the  .staring 
Dan,  "grab  hold  of  your  side  and  help 
move  this  out  from  the  wall." 

She  carried  her  bench  to  Dan's  side  of 
the  room. 

"This  will  do,"  she  said,  pointing  to  a 
spot  between  Dan's  bunk  and  the  door. 
"Set  it  here." 

Panic-stricken,  Dan  grasped  the  table 
and  began  to  pull  it  toward  him.  Bill 
held  back  on  the  other  side.  But  Dan 
was  too  frightened  to  see  that  his  part- 
ner did  not  wish  to  cross  the  dividing  line 
of  the  cabin,  and  he  yanked  him  over, 
table  and  all.  Bill  followed,  and  the  table 
was  set  down  where  Rowena  directed  and 
to  the  tune  of  her  opinion  of  their 
clumsiness. 

The  meal  followed  in  silence  on  the 
part  of  the  two  men,  although  Rowena 
talked  steadily. 

"I  just  said  to  myself  that  it  was  no 
way  for  a  married  woman  to  live,"  she 
concluded  the  account  of  her  search  for 
Stillwater  Bill.  "It  might  be  all  well 
and  right  for  you  to  give  me  your  share 
in  the  Little  America,  and  it's  been  pay- 
ing me  more  than  two  thousand  a  year, 
and  sometimes  as  high  as  three,  but  it's 
disgraceful  to  have  you  roaming  around 
the  country  and  me  waiting  at  home, 
never  knowing  whether  I  ought  to  be 
wearing  black  or  not.  So  I  decided  to 
come.  It's  a  wife's  duty  to  share  her 
husband's  life,  to  help  him,  and  I've  come 
to  help  you,  William.  I'm  your  rightful 
partner,  William,  and  it's  not  right  for 
you  to  take  up  with  a  man  and  live  with 
him  when  you  have  me.  Mr.  Dan,  here, 
may  be  all  right,  but  he  is  not  going  to 
take  my  place  with  you,  William.    If  he 


were  the  right  sort  of  man,  he'd  have  a 
wife  himself.  As  I  look  at  him  now,  I 
think  he  has  been  responsible  for  your 
staying  away  so  long." 

Dan,  although  he  had  hurried,  arose 
from  the  table  without  finishing  his  meal 
and  went  out  of  the  cabin. 

"Your  cake  is  not  fit  to  eat,  William," 
exclaimed  Rowena,  pushing  the  plate 
from  her  in  disgust. 

"Dan  made  that,  and  there  ain't  a  bet- 
ter cook  in  the  bush  than  him." 

"You've  been  away  from  home  so  long 
you  don't  know  what  good  cooking  is. 
But  that  will  all  be  changed  after  to-day. 
In  the  first  place,  you've  got  to  get  rid 
of  him.     I  don't  like  his  looks." 

"Why,  I  can't  do  that.  We're  part- 
ners!   Staked  here  together!" 

"Partners!  And  is  the  claim  of  a  man, 
a  stranger,  stronger  than  mine?  Are  we 
not  holy  partners?  Can  any  one  come 
between  us?  Well,  I  guess  not.  If  you 
have  been  away  from  civilization  so  long 
that  you  have  forgotten  your  duty  to  me, 
it's  time  I  came  to  teach  it  to  you.  Part- 
ners!  Huh!" 

The  great  body  of  Stillwater  Bill 
shrunk  as  much  as  possible  before  the 
ninety  pounds  of  fury  that  paced  the 
room  before  him.  Once  he  glanced  hope- 
fully toward  the  door,  but  there  was  no 
sound  from  Dan.  Had  his  partner  de- 
serted him?  The  long  hatred,  forgotten 
since  the  arrival  of  his  wife,  surged 
back,  and  he  started  angrily  to  his  feet. 

"Sit  down!"  commanded  Rowena.  "I'm 
not  through  with  you  yet,"  and  the  big 
body  again  settled  into  a  heap  on  the 
bench. 

"I  said  you  have  got  to  get  rid  of  him, 
and  you  have.  If  he  has  a  claim  staked 
here,  let  him  build  a  cabin  on  it.  If  he's 
such  a  good  cook,  let  him  do  his  own 
cooking.  If  he's  such  a  good  partner,  let 
him  show  it  by  leaving  you  to  live,  as  you 
should,  with  your  wife,  your  lawful  part- 
ner. I'm  going  to  run  this  cabin.  This 
is  my  home." 

Bill  turned  an  anxious  glance  toward 
the  door.  His  face  brightened  as  he 
heard  a  step  outside.  There  came  a  tap- 
ping on  the  logs,  as  of  a  man  emptying 
his  pipe.  Bill  felt  a  sudden,  intense  de- 
sire to  cuddle  the  bowl  of  his  own  brier 
in  his  hand.  Then  Dan  came  in,  hesitat- 
ingly, looking  furtively  at  Rowena,  ap- 
pealingly  at  Bill. 

"Mister  Dan,"  exclaimed  Rowena,  "you 
may  as  well  understand  now  as  later 
what's  what  in  this  cabin.  You  may 
think  you  are  William's  partner,  but  I 
staked  him  first.  Until  you  have  built 
a  home  of  your  own,  you  may  remain  in 
this  cabin.  But  you  are  to  begin  work 
to-morrow.  William  is  to  live  here  with 
me.  You  are  to  do  your  own  cooking, 
look  after  yourself.  I  find  that  I  have 
enough  to  do  to  look  after  one  man  in 
this  world. 

"Now,  I'm  tired,"  she  went  on,  speak- 
ing to  both  men.  "That  rascal  of  a  dog- 
driver  started  four  hours  before  day- 
light this  morning,  and  I  need  rest.  I'll 
take  this  bunk  here" — she  indicated 
Dan's — "and  you  men  may  sleep  there. 
You  have  plenty  of  blankets,  and  you 
can  hang  one  across  this  corner  so  that 
I  will  have  privacy." 

The  two  men  only  stared. 


"Come,  both  of  you!   Move!" 

Bill  and  Dan  jumped  to  their  feet,  Dan, 
panic-stricken,  crossing  the  middle  of  the 
room  to  Bill's  side. 

"Take  that  blanket  and  stretch  it 
here!" 

Awkwardly  they  pawed  at  the  bedding 
on  Bill's  bunk,  finally  tearing  a  blanket 
loose  from  the  many-folded  mass. 

"Hang  it  from  the  window  to  the  wood 
pile." 

Dan  found  some  nails,  and  Bill  went 
out  for  an  axe.  Somehow  they  got  the 
curtain  up,  though  consciousness  of 
Rowena's  silent,  but  critical  supervision 
caused  them  bunglingly  to  prolong  the 
eflFort. 

"That  will  do  for  to-night,"  Rowena 
decided.  "Now  I'm  going  to  get  some 
sleep.  You  men  keep  quiet,  and  put  out 
that  light  when  I  tell  you  to.  I  need  the 
rest,  and  I  don't  want  to  be  disturbed." 

She  lifted  the  blanket  and  disappeared. 
Bill  retreated  to  his  bunk,  and  Dan, 
though  neither  was  conscious  of  the  fact, 
took  Bill's  bench  at  Bill's  side  of  the 
stove.  Both  stared  at  the  curtain,  awed, 
subdued,  fearful.  After  a  minute  Still- 
water turned  toward  Dan  with  a  gesture 
of  despondency.  Dan,  compassion  in  his 
eyes,  shook  his  head. 

Bill  absently  reached  for  his  pipe  on 
the  little  shelf  above  his  bunk  and  began 
to  fill  it.  He  was  about  to  strike  a  match 
when  Dan  lifted  a  warning  hand.  They 
looked  at  each  other  helplessly.  Then 
Bill,  beckoning  to  his  partner,  began  to 
tiptoe  to  the  door.  Carefully  he  lifted  the 
latch.  Silently  the  two  men  stepped  out- 
side and,  still  on  tiptoe,  walked  down  the 
trail  to  the  lake. 

"Lord!"  breathed  Bill  heavily  when 
their  pipes  were  alight. 

"And  this  the  best  prospect  we  ever 
had!"  commented  Dan. 

"It's  tough  on  you." 

"Me?  Think  of  what  you've  got  to 
stand  for." 

Stillwater  shivered  and  turned  appeal- 
ingly  to  Dan. 

"We've  got  to  do  something,  get  her 
away  somehow,"  he  cried.  "Think  of 
something,  Dan!    Think  of  something!" 

"There's  only  one  thing  we  can  do, 
from  what  I've  seen  of  the  lady,"  whis- 
pered Dan,  after  a  moment's  thought. 
"Just  leave  her  the  place.  We  can't  move 
her,  so  we've  got  to  move." 

"But  the  claims!  They'll  make  us  rich! 
We  never  had  a  chance  like  this  before." 

"Damn  the  claims!  Who  wants  to  get 
money  that  way?  There's  too  much 
risk.  Bill.  Money's  all  right,  but  who 
wants  it  if  it  don't  get  you  peace  and 
quiet?  There's  only  one  thing  for  us  to 
do,  and  that's  mooch,  and  mooch  now." 

Instinctively  both  men  looked  at  the 
sky,  scented  the  wind. 

"It's  fifty  miles  to  the  post,  and  a 
good  trail,  the  team  just  having  come 
up,"  whispered  Bill  excitedly.  "We  can 
make  it  by  breakfast." 

"She  won't  starve  and  she  won't 
freeze,  with  all  the  wood  and  grub  we 
got.  And  the  team  will  be  back  in  a  week 
if  she  wants  to  leave." 

"We  ought  to  have  a  lunch,  and  some 
tobacco  and  a  little  money.  I've  got  a 
Continued  on  Page  116. 


Eighty-four  Years  Old,  Still  at  Helm 

How  John  McClary  Found  the    Elixir  of    Perpetual  Efficiency 

By   W.  A.  CRAICK 


IF  one  happens  to  be  in  the  neighborhood 
of  the  big  city  plant  of  the  McClary 
Mfg.  Co.  in  London,  at  nine  o'clock  in 
the  morning  of  any  business  day  during  the 
winter,  he  likely  will  see  an  old  gentleman 
in  a  heavy  fur-lined  overcoat  and  derby  hat 
step  out  of  an  automobile  and  with  sturdy 
step  enter  the  office  building.  Follow  him 
up  and  it  will  be  found  that  he  mounts  the 
stairs  to  the  first  floor  and  passes  into  a 
private  office  at  the  front  overlooking  the 
street.  This  office  is  no  place  of  Turkish 
rugs  and  mahogany  furniture.  It  is  an  en- 
tirely plain  and  commonsense  apartment, 
showing  signs  of  constant  use.  There  are 
a  couple  of  desks  and  two  or  three  chairs, 
with  portraits  of  Lord  Roberts  and  the  old 
gentleman  himself  on 
the  wall. 

Having  divested  him- 
self of  his  overcoat, 
but  still  retaining  his 
hat  on  his  head,  he 
stands  forth,  a  stout 
figrure  of  a  man,  rather 
over  middle  height  and 
still  fairly  erect  in 
bearing.  The  face, 
which  is  of  a  heavy 
cast,  is  clean-shaven. 
He  wears  an  ordinary 
pair  of  glasses  and  is 
dressed  in  a  plain  and 
democratic  suit  of  grrey. 
His  motions,  as  he 
passes  from  one  part  of 
the  room  to  the  other 
or  sallies  out  into  the 
big  general  office,  are 
•juite  easy  and  rapid  for 
a  man  of  his  years.  In 
short  there  is  about  him 
an  expression  of  alert- 
ness and  keenness  that  challenges  atten- 
tion and  lets  the  onlooker  know  that  this 
man,  who  is  of  course  John  McClary  him- 
self is  still  a  force  to  be  reckoned  with. 

In  a  day  when  the  stress  and  strain 
of  business  life  wears  out  many  a  man 
before  he  is  sixty,  when  there  is  so  much 
talk  about  pensions,  annuities  and  super- 
annuation and  when  the  control  of  great 
enterprises  seems  to  be  passing  into  the 
hands  of  a  still  younger  set  of  men,  the 
record  of  John  McClary  of  London,  the 
octogenarian  manufacturer  of  stoves  and 
tinware,  affords  an  example  of  virility 
that  is  a  welcome  relief  to  the  accus- 
tomed experience.  For  sixty-six  years, 
with  but  a  slight  break,  Mr.  McClary  has 
been  engaged  in  business  in  the  Forest 
City. 

What  manner  of  man  is  he  who  has 
thus  been  able  for  over  half  a  century  to 
direct  the  affairs  of  a  large  industrial 
plant?  What  has  been  the  reason  for 
his  business  success,  what  the  secret  of 
his  continued  physical  strength  and  keen 
mentality? 


John  McClary,  at  eighty-four,  remnins  actively  at  the  head  of  the  Imsiiiess 
he  has  built  up  so  successfully. 


The  truth  can  be  found  in  a  study  of 
the  man  himself.  Concentration,  fore- 
sight, the  power  to  discriminate  wisely, 
a  proper  regard  for  the  laws  of  health 
conservation,  are  among  the  qualities 
which  have  enabled  John  McClary  to  re- 
main an  efficient  executive  head  of  a 
large  corporation  for  sixty-six  years. 

The  purposeful  strength  of  the  man 
does  not  manifest  itself  on  a  cursory 
glance.  His  typical  pose  seems  to  hint 
at  relaxation  rather  than  concentration. 
Among  its  other  furniture  the  private 
office  contains  a  capacious  rocking-chair, 
swung  well  out  into  the  middle  of  the 
floor.  Into  this  comfortable  piece  of 
furniture  the  octogenarian  manufacturer 
of  stoves  and  tinware  customarily  thrusts 
himself,  leaning  well  back,  one  leg  crossed 
heavily  over  the  other.  He  rocks  back 
and  forth  very  gently,  at  times  almost 
imperceptibly.  With  his  derby  hat  pulled 
over  his  eyes,  his  large  frame  reclining 
at  ease  and  his  expression  generally  ex- 
ceedingly solemn,  he  looks  for  all  the 
world   as   if  he   had   been   lifted   bodily 


from  the  piazza  or  rotunda  of  some  big 
hotel  and  placed  in  the  middle  of  a  business 
office. 

The  analogy  however  extends  no  further. 
From  the  depths  of  that  self-same  rocking 
chair  there  emanates  a  dynamic  force  that 
is  still  powerful  to  drive  the  huge  industry 
that  bears  the  McClary  name.  The  body 
may  lounge  but  the  mind  is  alert  and  active. 

It  is  focused  on  the  task  of  keeping 
wheels  running  smoothly  and  preserving  the 
prosperity  of  the  business.  The  veteran's 
interest  is  not  confined  to  that  of  a  super- 
annuated manager,  who  is  permitted  a  little 
diversion  in  the  form  of  pretended  super- 
vision. It  is  a  real  and  dominating  influ- 
ence, felt  in  all  parts  of  the  works. 

With  clearness  and 
deliberation  that  makes 
repetition  unnecessary 
John  McClary  dictates 
correspondence  and 
memoranda  to  his  sec- 
retary. He  possesses  a 
flow  of  language  that 
would  be  the  envy  of 
many  a  less  gifted  busi- 
ness man,  while  his 
words  are  well  arranged 
and  his  sentences  quite 
grammatical.  Custo- 
marily he  sits  with  a 
pad  on  his  knee  on 
which,  as  he  dictates, 
he  draws  all  manner  of 
hieroglyphics ;  occasion- 
ally he  makes  notes  in 
a  hand  which  is  almost 
undecipherable,  for  pen- 
manship was  never  one 
of  his  strong  points. 

Of  course,  while  it  is 
true  that  his  person- 
ality still  dominates  the  great  industrial 
mechanism  and  his  word  continues  to  be 
all-powerful,  a  large  proportion  of  the 
detail  of  management  has  been  handed 
over  to  Lieut.-Colonel  Gartshore,  the 
Company's  vice-president  and  John 
McClary's  son-in-law.  Colonel  Gartshore 
has  won  the  entire  confidence  of  the 
founder  of  the  business  just  as  he  has 
gained  the  esteem  of  all  his  business 
associates,  and  to  him  must  be  attributed 
a  great  deal  of  the  prosperity  of  the  in- 
dustry during  recent  years.  Mr.  Mc- 
Clary's present  interest  is  confined  very 
largely  to  the  financial  end  of  the  com- 
pany's affairs,  though  he  keeps  an  eye 
on  all  departments  of  its  activity. 

His  punctuality  has  become  proverbial. 
Precisely  at  nine  o'clock  every  morning, 
he  climbs  out  of  the  automobile  which 
has  brought  him  from  his  house  to  the 
general  offices  of  the  company  and  goes 
upstairs  to  his  room.  Exactly  at  eleven 
o'clock  he  leaves  for  home.  The 
stroke  of  three  sees  him  back  again 
at    his     desk     and     at     four-thirty     to 
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the  minute  his  day's  work,  so  far 
as  the  office  is  concerned,  is  done. 
He  sticks  to  this  routine  with  the  utmost 
regularity  and  will  not  alter  it  except  for 
the  most  Important  reasons.  It  is  also  a 
part  of  his  established  programme  to 
walk  through  the  works  every  morning 
and  make  a  personal  inspection  of  every- 
thing that  is  going  on. 

John  McClary  is  proud  of  two  things. 
One  is  the  success  of  the  business  under- 
takings, to  which  he  has  devoted  his  life. 
The  other  is  his  family  connection.  The 
McClarys  are  an  old  family,  whose  an- 
cestry, thanks  to  the  veteran's  fondness 
for  working  out  genealogies,  has  been 
traced  back  for  many  centuries.  On  the 
paternal  side  he  is  the  descendant  of  a 
Scotchman  who  came  to  America  many 
years  before  the  Revolutionary  War. 
His  grandfather,  who  took  part  in  the 
War  on  the  American  side,  married  a 
grandniece  of  John  Adams,  the  second 
president  of  the  United  States  and 
through  her  was  related  to  John  Quincy 
Adams,  the  sixth  president.  His  father, 
John  McClary,  Sr.,  was  born  in  New 
Hampshire  in  1784  but  moved  to  Penn- 
sylvania in  early  life  and  there  engaged 
in  the  lumbering  business.  He  married 
Miss  Sally  Clark,  a  descendant  of  General 
Stark  of  Revolutionary  fame,  and  had  a 
family  of  twelve  children,  of  whom  John 
McClary,  Jr.,  was  one  of  the  youngest 
members. 

In  1813,  during  the  war  between  Eng- 
land and  the  United  States,  the  Pennsyl- 
vania lumberman  had  the  misfortune  to 
lose  a  large  cargo  of  timber;  which  was 
seized  and  burned  by  the  English.  The 
disaster  crippled  him  financially  and  he 
determined  to  move  to  Upper  Canada  and 
there  seek  to  restore  his  fortunes.  He 
accordingly  transferred  his  household 
goods  to  the  Township  of  Westminster 
in  Middlesex  County  and  settled  near  the 
village  of  Nilestown,  where  he  carried 
on  the  joint  occupations  of  farmer  and 
lumberman.  At  the  parental  home  on 
January  22,  1829,  the  present  John 
McClary  was  born. 

The  great  adventure  of  John  Mc- 
Clary's  life  took  place  w^en  he  was  a 
young  man  twenty  years  of  age.  He  had 
left  home  two  years  previously  and  had 
apprenticed  himself  to  a  tinsmith  in 
London,  under  whom  he  learned  his 
trade.  The  excitement  of  the  great 
gold  rush  of  1849,  however,  captured  his 
fancy  and  he  set  off  for  California.  He 
traveled  by  the  Panama  route,  a  circum- 
stance which  doubtless  accounts  parti- 
ally for  his  present  keen  interest  in  the 
Panama  Canal,  and,  arriving  in  San 
Francisco,  decided  to  set  up  as  a  tin- 
smith. He  opened  a  small  shop  and  re- 
mained in  business  with  varying  success 
until  a  terrific  conflagration  destroyed 
the  greater  part  of  the  city  and  reduced 
his  premises  to  ashes. 

At  a  loss  to  know  what  to  do,  he  was 
persuaded  by  a  couple  of  friends  to  ac- 
company them  to  the  diggings.  The  ac- 
count of  this  expedition  as  related  by 
himself  is  full  of  intense  human  interest. 
The  trio  had  to  tramp  many  miles  on 
foot,  carrying  their  belongings  on  their 
backs.  After  enduring  many  hardships 
and  being  almost  worn  out  with  fatigue, 


they  reached  their  goal.  But  luck  was 
against  them.  It  just  required  three  days 
to  convince  them  that  the  enterprise  was 
hopeless.  In  those  three  days  and  in  Mr. 
McClary's  own  words  they  did  not  find 
ten  cents'  worth  of  gold,  and  being  un- 
able to  maintain  themselves  on  such 
small  scrapings,  betook  themselves  back 
to  the  Coast.  John  McClary  did  not  re- 
main longer  in  California.  He  returned 
to  London  and  resumed  the  occupation 
which  had  been  interrupted  by  the  wild- 
goose  chase  to  the  gold  fields. 

It  was  now  that  the  firm  of  J.  and  O. 
McClary  was  formed  in  a  very  humble 
way,  the  returned  gold  seeker  being 
joined  by  his  brother  Oliver.  Their  first 
undertaking  was  the  manufacture  of 
tinware.  John  superintended  the  indus- 
try, while  Oliver  set  out  to  peddle  the 
products  of  their  small  factory,  through 
the  country.  Those  were  the  halcyon 
days  of  peddling  and  peddlers  with  their 
carts  were  familiar  figures  on  the  coun- 
try roads.  Soon  the  business  began  to 
expand  and  presently  the  brothers  had 
set  up  no  fewer  than  forty  of  these  old- 
fashioned  commercial  travelers.  Then 
to  their  output  they  added  ploughs  and 
for  a  time  produced  large  quantities  of 
implements.  At  last  they  made  their 
most  important  departure  by  undertak- 
ing the  manufacture  of  stoves. 

To  relate  in  detail  how  the  business 
developed  from  very  small  beginnings  to 
its  present  important  proportions  is  un- 
necessary. Growth  was  the  outcome  of 
hard  and  persistent  work.  Neither  of 
the  brothers  dissipated  their  energies  in 
other  directions.  Society  had  no  charm 
for  them  and  social  ambition  was  not  in 
their  line.  They  lived  plainly  and  most 
abstemiously,  devoting  all  their  atten- 
tion to  the  progress  of  their  business. 
John  McClary,  though  younger  than 
Oliver,  took  the  lead  and,  being  shrewd 
and  far-sighted,  carried  along  the  grow- 
ing enterprise  with  great  success.  To- 
day surviving  his  brother  by  several 
years,  he  can  look  forth  and  see  two  im- 
mense manufacturing  plants  humming 
with  industry  and  giving  work  to  over 
1,200  hands ;  large  warehouses,  filled  with 
the  products  of  these  factories,  situated 
in  all  the  chief  trade  centres  of  Canada; 
and  a  fine,  well-built  city  surrounding 
his  works  and  called  into  being  largely 
as  a  result  of  his  endeavors.  Surely  no 
mean  achievement  this  for  any  man. 

To-day,  John  McClary,  fourscore  and 
five  years  old,  is  just  as  plain-living  and 
unpretentious  a  man  as  was  that  young 
John  McClary,  the  tinsmith's  apprentice, 
sixty  odd  years  ago.  He  may  be  proud 
of  his  achievements  and  of  his  descent, 
but  this  pride  does  not  exhibit  itself  in 
any  manners  of  superiority  or  attitude  of 
greatness.  He  is  to  the  workmen  in  his 
factories,  just  "Old  John,"  and  among 
the  older  employees  at  least,  he  is  on 
terms  of  personal  friendship. 

Quite  a  typical  incident  of  his  thought- 
fulness  of  others,  is  related.  Recently 
an  addition  was  put  up  to  one  of  the 
plants.  John  McClary  recalled  that  an 
old  carpenter  who  had  helped  to  build 
practically  all  the  buildings  occupied  by 
the  company,  was  confined  to  his  house 
unable  to  do  any  more  work.    It  occurred 


to  him  that  it  would  please  the  old  arti- 
san to  be  remembered  on  this  occasion. 
He  accordingly  sent  his  motor  for  the 
old  man,  brought  him  to  the  new  building 
and  had  him  drive  a  few  nails,  so  that 
he  might  be  able  to  say  that  he  had 
taken  part  in  building  every  part  of  the 
plant. 

Incidents  such  as  this  might  be  multi- 
plied. Perhaps  in  no  other  industry  in 
Canada  has  welfare  work  been  so  much 
emphasized  as  in  the  McClary  plants  in 
London  and  while  Colonel  Gartshore  de- 
serves much  credit  for  its  elaboration, 
yet  without  John  McClary's  interest  and 
support,  the  present  splendid  system 
could  hardly  have  been  developed.  He 
has  shown  a  real  concern  for  the  well- 
being  of  his  employees  and  in  endeavor- 
ing to  keep  the  flow  of  work  at  an  even 
level,  alike  through  periods  of  prosperity 
and  depression  and  through  summer  and 
winter,  has  done  much  to  maintain  them 
in  comfort  and  prosperity.  He  has  al- 
ways adopted  the  principle  that  so  long 
as  a  man  is  doing  his  best,  his  efforts 
will  be  appreciated. 

Wrapped  up  as  he  has  been  in  his 
business,  he  has  had  no  time  and  little 
inclination  for  social  intercourse.  He 
is  not  a  club  man,  has  never  gone  active- 
ly for  politics  and  has  taken  no  part  in 
sport.  His  sole  diversion  is  a  game  of 
cards  and  to  card-playing  he  is  strongly 
addicted. 

Transportation  is  probably  Mr.  Mc- 
Clary's pet  subject,  because  it  concerns 
his  business  most  nearly.  He  will  dis- 
cuss the  effect  of  the  opening  of  the 
Panama  Canal,  the  enlargement  of  the 
Welland  Canal  or  the  widening  of  the 
Erie  Canal,  with  intimate  knowledge  of 
the  situation,  and  in  the  recent  agita- 
tion in  London  for  the  electrification  of 
the  London  and  Port  Stanley  Railway, 
he  was  a  tower  of  strength  to  those  who 
favored  the  scheme.  Not  only  in 
speeches,  mostly  to  mass  meetings  of  his 
employees,  but  also  through  letters  to 
the  press,  did  he  make  his  opinions 
known. 

Mr.  McClary  no  longer  takes  any  ex- 
ercise but  he  makes  up  for  this  lack  by 
frequent  massages.  To  this  treatment 
he  attributes  his  continued  good  health, 
which  is  really  a  matter  of  remark  in 
one  of  his  years.  He  also  contrives  to 
sleep  a  good  deal  and  is  so  regular  in 
his  habits  that  he  is  like  some  well-bal- 
anced machine. 

There  is  an  attribute  of  John  Mc- 
Clary's which  commends  him  to  all  with 
whom  he  comes  in  contact,  and  that  is 
his  laugh.  He  has  the  heartiest  laugh 
that  one  could  well  imagine.  It  bursts 
out  at  the  mention  of  some  amusing  inci- 
dent and  resounds  through  the  whole 
office.  So  entirely  spontaneous  is  it  that 
one  can  scarcely  mark  its  coming.  At 
one  moment  the  heavy  face  will  be  im- 
mobile. Next  instant  the  eyes  will 
twinkle  and  out  will  come  the  almost 
boisterous  laughter.  He  is  a  man  who 
is  quick  to  grasp  the  funny  side  of  a 
situation  and  who  thoroughly  enjoys  a 
good  joke,  which  may  be  another  reason 
for  his  longevity. 
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The  Story  of  a  Search  for   Treasure  on   the   Coast  of 
Ireland  and  the  Amusing  Situations  which  Arose 

SYNOPSIS  OF  PREVIOUS  CHAPTERS 

The  Rev.  J.  J.  Meldon,  curate,  of  Ballymoy,  a  village  on  the  west  coast  of  Ireland,  while  visiting  his  friend.  Major  Kent, 
comes  across  an  old  pocket-book  of  the  Major's  grandfather,  in  whicli  he  finds  an  account  of  some  treasure,  supposed  to 
have  been  hidden  by  the  Spaniards  of  one  of  the  vessels  of  the  Spanish  Armada,  on  the  Island  of  Inishgowlan,  The  Major 
possesses  an  excellent  yacht.  The  Spindrift,  and  they  decide  to  take  a  trip  to  the  island  to  search  for  the  treasure,  which 
Meldon  is  very  confident  of  finding,  but  of  the  existence  of  which  the  Major  is  very  skeptical,  Meldon  also  owns  a  yacht.  The 
Aureole,  a  worthless  tub,  which  he  lets  to  a  Mr.  Langton,  who,  with  a  friend,  wishes  to  take  a  trip  round  the  coast.  On 
arriving  at  the  island  Meldon  and  the  Major  find  Iligginbotham,  an  old  college  chum  of  Meldon's,  engaged  in  surveying  the 
island  for  the  Government,  and  dividing  it  up  into  allotments.  He  informs  them  he  is  prevented  from  completing  his  work 
by  the  obstinacy  of  one  old  man,  named  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat,  who  owns  a  piece  of  land  in  the  very  centre  of  the  island, 
entirely  surrounded  by  other  people's  land,  but  with  which  he  will  not  part  at  any  price.  Meldon,  not  wishing  to  divulge 
the  real  reason  of  his  visit,  tells  Iligginbotham  the  Major  is  a  Oovernment  mineralogical  expert  who  has  been  sent  to  examine 
and  report  on  the  island's  mineral  resources.  Meldon  and  the  Major  start  to  explore  the  island  and  discover  they  are  being 
followed  everywhere  by  an  old  man,  who  turns  out  to  be  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat,  and  who  declares  he  cannot  understand  a 
word  of  English.  Meldon  tells  Mm  they  are  naturalists  looking  for  sea  beetles,  and  manages  to  get  rid  of  him;  continuing 
their  search,  they  find  an  inlet  with  a  hole,  which  is  only  visible  at  low  tide,  and  here  Meldon  decides  the  hidden  treasures 
must  lie.  On  returning  to  the  yacht  they  notice  the  arrival  in  the  harbor  of  the  Aureole.  The  folloicing  day  Meldon  starts 
for  the  inlet  and  the  cave,  and  on  his  arrival  discovers  a  man,  icho  is  being  lowered  over  the  cliff  to  the  entrance  of  the  cave. 
This  turns  out  to  be  a  Sir  Giles  Buckley,  the  friend  who  is  with  Langton,  on  the  Aureole,  and  son  of  a  neighbor  of  the 
Major's,  who  had  lately  died.  Sir  Giles  would  also  have  heardof  the  treasure,  as  his  grandfather  was  a  friend  of  the  Major's 
grandfather,  and  had  visited  the  island  with  him.  After  some  discussion.  Sir  Giles  calls  out  to  Langton  to  haul  him  up,  and 
both  he  and  Meldon  depart,  as  the  tide  has  nearly  covered  the  hole  in  the  rocks.  The  following  day,  Meldon  having  set 
adrift  Sir  Giles'  boat  to  prevent  his  leaving  the  yacht;  again  visits  the  cave  with  the  Major,  They  make  their  way  through 
a  long  underground  passage  and  eventually  find  two  old  iron  boxes  which_  however,  are  empty.  At  this  point  Langton  and 
Sir  Giles  appear  on  the  scene  through  a  hole  in  the  top  of  the  cavern  which  it  seems  is  just  under  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat's 
plot  of  land.  Disappointed  they  all  return  to  the  yachts,  and  Sir  Giles  and  Langton  later  on  pay  a  visit  to  Meldon  and  the 
Major  suggesting  that  as  the  treasure  is  evidently  somewhere  on  the  island,  they  should  all  join  forces  instead  of  working  in 
opposition  to  each  other.     We  here  find  them  discussing  the  matter. 


a   T  N   Trinity  College  Library,"  said 
J_    Langton,  "before  I  resigned  my 
post  there." 

"Resigned?"  said  Meldon,  with  a  grin. 

"If  politics  are  barred,"  said  Sir  Giles, 
"so  are  offensive  remarks.  I  have  agreed 
to  respect  Major  Kent's  feelings  about 
the  Union  Jack,  though  I'm  blest  if  I 
understand  how  they  come  in.  You  must 
not  insult  my  friend  Langton." 

"I  apologize,"  said  Meldon.  "We'll  be 
non-sectarian   as  well   as  non-political." 

"You  tell  this  part,  Langton,"  said  Sir 
Giles. 

"There's  not  much  to  tell.  While  I  was 
in  the  College  Library  I  came  across  an 
old  manuscript  written  in  Spanish.  It 
was  a  good  deal  mutilated — in  fact  there 
was  neither  beginning  nor  end  to  it.  It 
appeared  to  be  the  log  of  one  of  the  Ar- 
mada captains.  It  began  with  an  account 
of  being  shipwrecked  on  a  small  island 
off  the  west  coast  of  Ireland.  The  island 
wasn't  named,  nor  the  situation  de- 
scribed, but  he  told  how  he  and  his  crew 
left  the  island  in  two  curraghs.  Their 
own  boats  were,  I  suppose,  destroyed. 
Before  they  went " 

"They  hid  the  treasure,"  said  Meldon. 

"Precisely.  They  couldn't  take  it  in 
the  curraghs.  They  meant  to  go  back 
for  it." 

•  "Did  he  mention  the  hole  in  Thomas 
O'Flaherty's  field?" 

"Yes." 

"I  see.  I  could  not  understand  how 
you  got  at  that.  This  is  most  interest- 
ing.    Go  on." 

"There  isn't  much  more  to  tell,"  said 
Sir  Giles.  We  put  our  stories  to- 
gether  " 


"Oh,  but  I  want  to  hear  what  hap- 
pened to  the  Spaniard,"  said  Meldon. 

"It  doesn't  matter  about  him.  The 
log  broke  off  abruptly,  didn't  it,  Lang- 
ton? What  we  did  was,  put  our  stories 
together.  We  made  up  our  minds  that 
the  thing  was  good  enough  to  try  for. 
The  sale  of  the  furniture  in  Ballymoy 
House  brought  in  some  money.  I  sent 
Langton  over  to  hire  a  small  yacht.  He 
knew  nothing  about  boats,  and  you  stuck 
him  badly  with  your  old  Aureole." 

"I  don't  like  that,"  said  Meldon.  "We 
agreed  to  be  non-sectarian  and  you  go 
introducing  religion." 

"I  only  said  you  stuck  him  over  the 
boat.  There's  nothing  religious  about 
that  remark." 

"There  is,"  said  Meldon.  "To  stick  a 
man  is  a  form  of  swindling,  and 
swindling  is  a  distinct  breach  of  one  of 
the  Ten  Commandments.  There  isn't  a 
sect  of  Christians  in  the  world  which 
doesn't  profess  to  have  more  or  less  re- 
spect for  the  Ten  Commandments,  there- 
for your  remark  about  sticking  Lang- 
ton over  the  boat  is  in  the  highest  de- 
gree sectarian  and  a  distinct  infringe- 
ment of  the  terms  of  our  agreement." 

"I've  knocked  about  a  good  deal  in  my 
day,"  said  Sir  Giles,  "and  I've  met  lots 
of  queer  people.  In  fact,  I  thought  I'd 
met  every  kind  of  man  there  is  in  the 
world.  But  I'm  hanged — 'hanged'  isn't 
swearing,  it's  only  a  form  of  emphasis 
— I'm  hanged  if  I  ever  met  quite  as  queer 
a  fellow  as  you." 

"What  do  you  propose  to  do  now?" 
said  the  Major. 

It  was  his  first  contribution  to  the  dis- 


cussion, and  the  other  three  men  looked 
at  him  in  surprise. 

"Before  going  into  that,"  said  Sir 
Giles,  "we'd  like  to  hear  what  you  know 
about  the  treasure.  You've  had  our 
story.    Let  us  hear  yours." 

"We've  no  story,"  said  Meldon.  "We 
had  the  information  in  Major  Kent's 
grandfather's  log,  pretl^  much  the  same 
as  what  you  got  from  your  grandfather. 
That's  all." 

Sir  Giles  and  Langton  looked  at  each 
other.   Suspicion  was  in  both  their  faces. 

"We  had  nothing  else  to  go  on,"  said 
Meldon. 

"Then  how  did  you  find  the  cave?" 

"By  inductive  reasoning,"  said  Mel- 
don. "By  careful  observation,  and  a 
proper  use  of  what  is  called  the  scientific 
imagination." 

"If  you  won't  be  open  and  above-board 
with  us,"  said  Sir  Giles,  "there's  no  use 
our  talking  to  you.  It's  neither  fair  nor 
honorable  of  you  to  keep  a  card  up  your 
sleeve  in  this  way  when  we've  laid  all 
ours  on  the  table." 

"I've  got  no  card  up  my  sleeve,"  said 
Meldon.  "As  a  matter  of  fact,  I  don't 
play  cards,  so  I  wouldn't  be  likely  to 
have  one  about  me — up  my  sleeve  or  any- 
where else.  I  haven't  played  cards  since 
I  left  college,  and  even  there  I  didn't 
cheat." 

"Do  you  expect  us  to  believe  that  out 
of  all  possible  places  on  this  island  where 
that  treasure  might  have  been  hidden  you 
lit  on  that  cave  straight  off  by  accident?" 

"I  don't  expect  you  to  believe  anything 
of  the  sort.  What  I  said  was,  that  I 
arrived  at  the  cave  by  a  process  of  rea- 
soning.   You  may  not  be  able  to  reason 
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don't   stir.      I    slioiildn't    dronm    of    taking   your   chair.    I'll  sit  on  tlic  table." 


yourself,  but  there's  no  use  denying  that 
other  people  can." 

"Strikes  me  as  a  bit  thick,  that.  What 
do  you  say,  Langton?" 

"It's  a  damned  lie,"  said  Langton. 

"Now,  if  I  said  a  thing  like  that  to 
either  of  you,"  said  Meldon,  "you'd  lose 
your  tempers  and  try  to  break  my  head 


■with  a  stone.  But  I  happen  to  have  some 
self-control." 

"I  believe,"  said  the  Major  to  Mel- 
don, 'with  a  broad  grin,  "that  this  is  the 
first  time  you've  spoken  the  truth  since 
we  came  to  this  island,  and  it's  the  only 
time  you  haven't  been  believed." 

"We  may  as  well  go,"  said   Sir  Giles. 


"There's  nothing  to  be  gained  by  stand- 
ing here  arguing  with  men  who  have  no 
sense  of  honor  or  decency." 

Langton  gulped  down  the  remains  of 
his  whisky  and  water  and  stood  up.  A 
sharp  bump  against  the  yacht's  side 
shook  him  into  his  seat  again. 

"What  the  devil's  that?"  said  Sir  Giles. 
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"It  must  be  Higginbotham,"  said 
Major  Kent.  "He  always  does  that.  He's 
come  on  board  twice  before  and  each 
time  he  has  rammed  the  yacht  as  if  he 
were  a  torpedo  specially  paid  to  knock 
holes  in  the  sides  of  ships." 

"I'll  fetch  him  down,"  said  Meldon. 
"Don't  go  yet,  Sir  Giles.  You'll  like 
Higginbotham  when  you  meet  him,  I'm 
sure.  He'll  want  to  talk  to  you  about 
tuberculosis.  He's  frightfully  keen  on 
every  kind  of  consumption,  and  he's  got 
it  into  his  head  that  you're  interested  in 
the  subject." 

He  rose  to  go  on  deck.  Before  he  suc- 
ceeded in  getting  clear  of  the  table  Hig- 
ginbotham descended  rapidly,  legs  first, 
into  the  cabin.  He  was  flushed,  eager, 
and  •  evidently  in  a  condition  of  great 
nervous  excitement. 

"I've  just  got  back,"  he  said.    "I  came 

.■off  at  once — I  haven't  a  minute  to  spare 

— to  tell  you  that  the  Granuaile  is  in." 

"What  is  the  Granuaile?"  said  Sir 
Giles. 

"Oh,  I  beg  your  pardon.  I  didn't  see 
that  you  were  here.  Sir  Giles.  I  was  go- 
ing over  to  your  yacht  to  tell  you.  I 
thought  you'd  like  to  know.  It  will  be 
time  enough  to  give  my  report  later  on, 
won't  it?    I  can't  stay  now." 

"What's  the  Granuaile?"  said  Sir  Giles. 
"Let's  get  that  first." 

"She's   the   C.D.B.   yacht,   and   the—" 

"For  God's  sake,  man,  don't  talk  alpha- 
betical riddles.     What's  the  A.B.C.?" 

"C.D.B.,"  said  Meldon  mildly,  "stands 
for  Congested  Districts  Board.  Mr.  Hig- 
ginbotham is  part  of  the  C.D.B.  He's 
the  board's  representative  on  Inish- 
gowlan." 

"The  Chief  Secretary  is  here,"  said 
Higginbotham.  "I  can't  possibly  stay. 
I'm  expecting  him  up  at  my  place  every 
minute.  I  must  be  there  to  meet  him. 
Good-bye.  I  suppose  you'll  come  ashore 
soon  and  pay  your  respects.  Good-bye 
for  the  present." 

He  backed  rapidly  up  the  companion 
ladder  and  disappeared.  A  minute  later 
there  was  a  sound  of  scraping  and  an- 
other bump  against  the  yacht's  side. 

"Am  I  to  understand,"  said  Major 
Kent,  "that  the  Chief  Secretary  is  on 
the  island?" 

"Apparently  he  is,"  said  Meldon.  "I 
wasn't  expecting  him,  but  now  that  he 
has  turned  up  we  must  all  try  to  make 
his  stay  as  pleasant  for  him  as  possible." 

"Who  is  the  Chief  Secretary?"  said 
Sir  Giles.  "What  is  he  Chief  Secretary 
of?  Is  it  that  A.B.C.  thing  which  the 
last  lunatic  talked  about?" 

"You've  lived  abroad,"  said  Meldon, 
"or  else  you'd  know  that  the  Chief  Sec- 
retary is  the  principal  boss  of  the  Gov- 
ernment of  this  country.  In  fact,  he  is 
the  Government.  He's  far  and  away  a 
bigger  man  than  the  Lord-Lieutenant, 
although  he  doesn't  wear  such  good 
clothes  or  look  so  ornamental.  He  varies, 
of  course,  from  time  to  time  according 
to  circumstances,  that  is  to  say,  accord- 
ing to  whether  the  English  people  think 
they'd  like  a  Conservative  or  a  Liberal 
for  Prime  Minister.  At  present  he's  a 
man  called  Willoughby — the  Right  Hon- 
orable Eustace  Willoughby,  M.P.  By  the 
way.  Major,  I  told  you  there  was  sure 
to  be  a  Member  of  Parliament  on  that 


steam  yacht.  I  turned  out  to  be  right, 
you  see,  in  spite  of  your  sneers.  I  don't 
happen  to  have  met  this  Chief  Secretary, 
but  they  tell  me  he's  not  a  bad  sort  of 
man  in  private  life.  I  shall  look  forward 
to  having  some  quiet  chats  with  him 
while  he's  here." 

"You  won't  get  them,"  said  the  Major, 
in  a  determined  tone.    "I'm  off  at  once." 

"Whatever  he  is,  he  has  nothing  to  do 
with  us,"  said  Sir  Giles.  "We've  got  our 
own  business  to  see  to.  Come  now,  Mr. 
Meldon,  before  we  go,  you  may  as  well 
tell  us  the  truth  about  how  you  found 
that  cave." 

"There's  no  use  my  repeating  what 
I've  said  before.  I've  told  you  all  we 
know  about  the  matter.  If  you  don't 
choose  to  believe  me,  don't  believe  me. 
I  can't  help  it." 

Sir  Giles  scowled  at  him. 

"Very  well,  Mr.  Parson,  if  you  are  a 
parson,  which  I  doubt.  We've  offered 
to  run  this  business  in  partnership  with 
you  and  to  go  shares.  It  was  a  fair  of- 
fer and  you've  refused  it.  You  won't 
have  me  for  your  friend.  You'll  find  me 
k  nasty  enemy  to  deal  with.  I  tell  you 
straight  I  mean  to  handle  that  treasure 
before  I  leave  the  island.  Come  along, 
I<angton." 

Meldon  went  on  deck  with  them,  saw 
them  into  their  punt,  and  waved  a  cheer- 
ful farewell  as  they  rowed  away.  Sir 
Giles,  who  was  rowing  and  faced  the 
Spindrift,  scowled  in  reply,  and,  to  Mel- 
don's  intense  delight,  began  to  swear. 

CHAPTER  XV. 

MAJOR  KENT  came  on  deck.  He  was 
agitated  and  showed  signs  of  being  in  a 
hurry.  Without  speaking  a  wprd  to  Mel- 
don he  went  to  the  end  of  the  boom  and 
began  to  unlace  the  cover  of  the  main- 
sail. Meldon  watched  him  take  it  off, 
roll  it  up,  and  stow  it  in  the  sail  locker. 

"What  are  you  at  now?"  said  Meldon. 

"I'm  going  to  get  up  sail  and  go  home 
at  once.  I'll  listen  to  no  more  talk  from 
you,  J.  J.  I've  had  too  much  of  it  al- 
ready. My  mind  is  made  up.  I'll  not 
stay  in  this  place  another  hour." 

"Why?" 

"Why?"  said  the  Major,  who  was  cast- 
ing loose  the  ties  which  bound  the  main- 
sail to  the  boom.  "Do  you  ask  me  why? 
Didn't  you  hear  Higginbotham  saying 
that  the  Chief  Secretary  is.  on  the  island? 
I'm  not  going  to  stay  here  to  be  made 
look  like  a  fool  over  all  the  lies  you've 
told.  What  could  I  say  to  the  man  if  I 
met  him?" 

"Do  you  mean  about  the  geological 
survey?" 

"Yes  I  do.  Of  course  I  do.  And  about 
Sir  Giles  being  a  medical  missionary  or 
whatever  the  fool  lie  you  told  about  him 
was.  And  about  the  National  Board  of 
Education  building  a  school,  Higgin- 
botham is  sure  to  tell  him  everything 
you've  said." 

"You  may  make  your  mind  quite  easy 
so  far  as  the  school  is  concerned.  That  is 
no  business  of  the  Chief  Secretary's. 
The  Education  Board  is  the  one  thing  in 
the  country  that  he  has  no  control  over. 
That  came  out  in  Parliament  some  time 
ago,  as  you  ought  to  remember." 


"Well,  what  about  the  geological  sur- 
vey? You  said  I'd  been  sent  here  by  the 
Chief  Secretary  and  the  Lord-Lieuten- 
ant. And  what  about  Sir  Giles  and  the 
tuberculosis?" 

"Take  one  thing  at  a  time.  Major,  like 
a  good  man,  and  don't  confuse  yourself. 
You're  afraid  he'll  be  angry  because  I 
said  he  sent  you  here  to  make  a  geo- 
logical survey  of  the  island.  I  assure 
you  he  won't  even  be  surprised.  You 
don't  know  these  Cabinet  Ministers,  and, 
of  course,  it's  hard  for  you  to  realize 
the  life  they  lead.  Now  just  listen  to 
me.  That  man,  Eustace  Willoughby, 
spends  his  time  mainly  in  receiving 
deputations.  Hundreds  and  hundreds  of 
deputations  wait  on  him  every  week. 
There  isn't  a  public  body  in  the  country, 
not  so  much  as  an  association  of  licensed 
publicans,  which  doesn't  send  two  or 
three  deputations  to  each  Chief  Secre- 
tary. I  expect  he's  receiving  one  this 
moment,  headed  by  Thomas  O'Flaherty 
Pat.  To  every  deputation  he  says  some- 
thing— something  nice  and  sympathetic. 
He  must,  you  know.  That's  how  he 
earns  his  salary.  Now  I  put  it  to  you  as 
a  sensible  man,  can  he  possibly  recollect 
all  the  things  he's  said  to  all  the  depu- 
tations? He  can't,  of  course.  You  put 
a  bold  face  on  it.  Speak  to  him  civilly, 
but  without  any  show  of  timidity.  Tell 
him  that  you  went  to  him  as  part  of  a 
deputation  from  the  Irish  Incorporated 
Geological  Surveyors'  Institute,  and  that 
he  sent  you  to  this  island.  He  won't 
know  in  the  least  what  you're  talking 
about,  but  he'll  be  afraid  to  give  himself 
away  by  saying  he  doesn't  remember. 
He'll  believe  what  you  say.    He  must." 

"I  don't  mean  to- give  him  the  chance. 
I'm  going  home." 

"Well,  if  you  funk  it,"  said  Meldon, 
"though  I  can't  myself  see  what  there 
is  to  be  afraid  of,  I'll  go  on  shore  and 
talk  to  him.  I'll  settle  the  matter  all 
right.  You  can  trust  me  not  to  let  you 
in  I'or  anything  unpleasant." 

"I  wouldn't  trust  you  an  inch.  I've 
trusted  you  a  great  deal  too  much  al- 
ready, and  look  at  the  fix  I'm  in.  I'm 
,i{oing  straight  home." 

"Think  of  the  treasure." 

"I  wouldn't  give  you  the  chance  of 
talking  to  the  Chief  Secretary  for  £500 
down.  You'd  make  things  worse  than 
they  are  at  present,  if  that's  possible." 

"Do  think  of  the  treasure,"  said  Mel- 
don, persuasively. 

"There's  no  treasure,  or  if  there  is, 
somebody  else  has  got  it.  I  tell  you  I 
wouldn't  stay  here  to  be  ballyragged  and 
bullied  by  a  Chief  Secretary  for  all  the 
treasure  in  the  world." 

"I'm  not  putting  the  matter  before 
you  in  that  selfish  way  at  all.  Do  try  to 
be  a  little  altruistic.  Major.  I  am  speak- 
ing about  the  treasure  from  the  point 
of  view  of  public  duty.  Either  Higgin- 
botham or  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat,  prob- 
ably the  latter,  has  the  treasure.  But 
that  scoundrel  Sir  Giles  means  to  steal 
it.  I  could  see  it  in  his  eye  that  he  meanc 
to,  and  so  could  you.  Sir  Giles,  as  you 
know,  is  a  man  who  sticks  at  nothing. 
He  wanted  to  murder  me  to-day  with  i 
stone.  We're  the  only  people  on  the 
island  who  are  in  a  position  to  interfere 
with  his  abominable  plans.    If  we  go  away 
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he'll  do  poor  old  Thomas  O'Flaherty 
out  of  his  hard-earned  gold.  He'll  rob 
Mary  Kate  of  her  inheritance,  of  the 
money  that  would  make  life  brighter  for 
her.  I  tell  you,  Major,  I've  got  to  be  very 
fond  of  that  little  girl  and  I  won't  let  the 
thing  be  done.  Or,  if  it's  Higginbotham 
that  has  the  money.  Sir  Giles  will  go  at 
night  and  cut  Higginbotham 's  throat. 
You  wouldn't  like  to  think  of  poor  Hig- 
ginbotham lying  all  gory  in  a  lonely 
grave  in  Inishgowlan,  far  from  his 
family  burying-place  and  the  associa- 
tions of  his  innocent  youth.  It'll  be  your 
fault,  remember,  if  he  does,  because  you 
won't  stay  here  to  protect  him.  I  should 
think  that  Higginbotham's  ghost,  a  most 
objectionable-looking  spectre,  will  haunt 
you  to  the  end  of  your  life.  And  you'L 
richly  deserve  it." 

Major  Kent  made  no  answer.  He 
loosed  the  halyard  from  the  belaying  pir 
at  the  foot  of  the  mast. 

"You're  still  determined,"  said  Mel- 
don,  "after  all  I've  said,  to  get  up  sail." 

"Yes;  I'm  going  home." 

"You  may  get  up  sail  but  you'll  not  go 
home." 

"Why  not?" 

"Because  there's  no  wind,  as  you  could 
have  seen  for  yourself  long  ago  if  you 
hadn't  been  off  your  head  with  nervous- 
ness. It  may  amuse  you  to  hoist  the  sails 
and  get  up  anchor,  and  then  drift  about, 
up  and  down  the  bay,  till  night-time. 
The  only  result  will  be  that  you'll  go 
foul  of  the  Aureole  or  the  Granuaile.  If 
that's  what  you  want  to  do,  I'll  help  you, 
of  course;  but  I  must  say  it  seems  to  me 
a  rotten  way  of  spending  the  afternoon." 

Major  Kent  sat  down  on  the  deck  and 
glared  at  Meldon. 

"Why  couldn't  you  have  told  me  that 
before,"  he  said,  "instead  of  standing 
there  and  talking  like  a  born  fool?" 

"I  preferred,"  said  Meldon,  "to  ap- 
peal to  your  higher  nature  first.   I'd  like 


to  have  seen  you  doing  your  plain  duty 
voluntarily.  There's  very  little  credit  in 
staying  here  simply  because  there's  no 
wind  to  take  you  away." 
Major  Kent  smiled  feebly. 
"I  give  up,"  he  said.  "Say  what  you 
like  to  the  Chief  Secretary;  make  any 
muddle  you  can.  You'll  most  likely  land 
me  in  prison  before  you've  done.  You'll 
certainly  have  every  new.spauer  in  the 
three  kingdoms  making  fun  of  us.  I 
can't  help  it.  I  can  do  no  more.  I  don't 
even  mean  to  try." 

"You  needn't;  I'll  manage  all  right. 
All  you  have  to  do  is  to  keep  cool  and 
avoid  fuss  and  excitement.  Come  on 
shore  and  let  us  interview  the  Chief 
Secretary  at  once.  I  expect  we'll  find 
him  quite  a  reasonable  man.  After  all, 
a  fellow  can't  climb  right  up  to  the  top 
of  the  tree,  become  a  Chief  Secretary,  r 
Cabinet  Minister,  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing,  without  being  more  or  less  rea- 
sonable. As  long  as  a  man  is  reasonable 
it's  always  quite  easy  to  get  on  with  him. 
The  people  who  kick  up  rows  and  make 
themselves  unpleasant  are  the  smaller 
kind,  the  men  with  prejudices  and 
ridiculous  conventional  views.  Willough- 
by  must  have  knocked  about  a  good  deal 
in  his  day.  I  know  he's  been  ragged  a 
lot  by  Suffragettes,  and  that  shakes  a 
man  up.  I  expect  we'll  find  him  quite 
amusing." 

A  boat  pulled  by  two  men  with  a  cox- 
swain in  the  stern  left  the  pier  and 
headed  for  the  Granuaile  Major  Kent 
paw  her  and  pointed  her  out. 

"Perhaps  he's  leaving  at  once,"  he 
said;  the  yacht  has  steam  up  still." 

Meldon  got  the  glasses  and  took  a  long 
look  at  the  boat,  following  her  in  her 
course  to  the  Granuaile. 

"He's  not  in  that  boat,"  ho  saic'.  "He 
wouldn't  be  pulling  an  oar  himself.  Tha* 
wouldn't  be  suitable  for  a  man  in  his 
position,  and  the  fellow  who's  steering 


is  evidently  one  of  the  yacht's  officers. 
He  has  gold  buttons  on  his  coat  Besides, 
they'd  be  sure  to  fly  a  white  ensign,  or 
whistle  'God  Save  the  King,'  or  make 
some  kind  of  show  if  they  had  a  Chief 
Secretary  on  board;  whereas  that's  just 
a  plain,  ordinary  boat." 

He  laid  down  the  glasses  and  looked 
at  the  pier. 

"I  see  a  stranger  standing  there  with 
Higginbotham,"  he  said;  "a  plump,  little 
man  in  light  grey  clothes  with  a  PanamR 
hat.  Give  me  the  glasres  again.  He  has 
a  small,  brown  moustache  ai^d  a  thick, 
short  nose.  I  can  see  him  distinctly.  It's 
certainly  the  Right  Honorable  Eustace 
Willoughby.  I'd  know  him  anjrwhere  by 
his  likeness  to  a  cartoon  there  was  of 
him  in  Punch  a  couple  of  weoks  ago.  I 
wonder,  now,  why  the  boat's  g^)ing  off 
and  leaving  him  there?" 

He  shifted  his  position  and  looked  at 
the  Granuaile  again. 

"By  Jove!  the  yacht's  getting  up  an- 
chor and  hoisting  the  boat  on  the  davits. 
•She's  off  somewhere  in  a  dickens  of  a 
hurry.  But  why  have  Ihey  left  the  Chief 
Secretary  behind?  What  will  he  do?  He 
can't  surely  mean  to  stop  the  night  in 
Higginbotham's  wigwam  There's  only 
one  bed,  and  I  happen  to  know  that  it's 
full  of  broken  glass.  It  was  just  under- 
neath the  pane  I  sma.shed  this  mornino 
when  I  hove  the  oars  in  through  the  win- 
dow. All  the  bits  of  glass  went  into  the 
bed;  I  saw  them.  This  is  becoming  seri- 
ous. The  Granuaile  is  certainly  off.  He 
must  mean  to  sleep  in  Higginbotham's 
bed.  He'll  probably  lose  his  temper  if  he 
does.  No  man  likes  being  cut  about  the 
body  with  broken  glass?  just  as  he's  go- 
ing off  to  sleep.  I  wouldn't  like  it  my- 
self, and  I  expect  it  would  be  perfect 
torture  to  a  plump  man  like  Willoughby. 
What  had  I  better  do?" 

Continued  on  Page  119. 


The  Granualle's  boat  with   l-'attier  Mulcrone  In  the  stern  approached   the  pier. 


The  Law  and  the  Motor 

Why  the  Future  Will  See  a  Complete  Change    in   the   Legal 
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INNOVATIONS  and  inno- 
vators receive  cold  wel- 
comes in  this  world.  The 
same  people  who  are  always 
seeking  novelties  and  declar- 
ing, with  an  air  of  boredom, 
that  the  man  was  right  who 
said  there  was  nothing  new 
under  the  sun  are  the  very 
first  to  turn  the  eye  of  doubt 
and  point  the  finger  of  sus- 
picion at  a  new  invention,  or 
a  new  method  of  doing  an  old 
thing.  Europe  was  by  no 
means  cordial  to  the  idea  that 
the  earth  was  round.  Men 
scoffed  at  the  new-born  steam 
engine,  jeered  at  wireless, 
pooh-poohed  the  aeroplane, 
mocked  at  the  proposal  to 
build  the  C.P.R.,  and  were  loath  to  admit 
even  the  humble  sewing  machine  into  their 
world.  And  of  all  of  them,  scarcely  one 
has  had  so  difficult  a  reception  on  the 
part  of  the  world  at  large,  as  the  auto- 
mobile. There  are  still  people  who  cher- 
ish the  ideal  of  a  horse-drawn  world  and 
remember  the  days  when  a  fast-trot- 
ting horse  seemed  the  most  thrilling 
means  of  locomotion  to  be  found.  True, 
people  have  gotten  over  the  habit  of  tell- 
ing the  ancient  joke  about  "the  gasoline 
smell";  the  comic  papers  have  almost 
mastered  their  mania  for  showing  the 
farmer's  team  dragging  a  perfectly  able- 
bodied,  but  recalcitrant,  motor  out  of  the 
mud-hole.  But  the  motor  is  still  fight- 
ing to  make  itself  understood  in  the 
streets  of  the  world,  still  compelling  the 
trafiic  squads  and  legislators  to  revise 
their  methods,  and  still  compelling  man- 
kind in  general  to  "get  a  move  on,"  and 
adjust  itself  to  the  newer  and  better 
means  of  getting  over  the  ground  and 
doing  business.  The  world  is  still  adjust- 
ing itself  to  make  room  for  the  last  new- 
comer, the  automobile,  in  spite  of  the 
fact  that  thousands  of  cars  are  owned  in 
Toronto  alone,  and  to  own  a  car  is  the 
dream  of  the  average  pedestrian,  even 
while  he  growls  under  his  breath,  at  hav- 
ing to  escape  one  at  an  intersection. 

A  man  might  almost  be  lulled  into 
thinking  that  the  only  consideration  in 
buying  a  motor  is  price:  the  price  to  buy 
and  the  price  to  maintain.  One  might 
almost  be  tempted  to  suppose  that  having 
the  requisite  bank  account  was  the  only 
needful  thing  and  that  once  one  could 
meet  the  bills  which  the  owning  of  a  car 
is  said  to  involve,  the  rest  is  easy.  But 
it  is  not.  On  the  contrary,  so  compara- 
tively cheaply  are  motors  made  nowadays, 
and  such  a  saving  are  they  accounted  to 
be  in  business,  that  "the  price"  is  after 


Some   provinces   limit   the   speed 
reasonable  and  proper  rate.' 


all  not  so  important.  Far  more  import- 
ant are  the  responsibilities  which  the 
ownership  and  operation  of  a  car  involve. 
They  are  very  great  indeed !  One  scarce- 
ly realizes  them  until,  with  bated  breath 
and  jaded  eye,  one  wades  through  the 
statutes  concerning  motors,  and  sees  how 
the  motor-owner  is  hedged  about  with 
laws  and  injunctions.  He  must  do  this 
and  he  must  not  do  that.  Almost  every 
possible  contingency  in  traffic  is  thought 
of,  and  provided  against  elaborately  un- 
til, getting  married  and  raising  infants 
is  a  simple,  off-hand  matter  in  compari- 
son with  owning  a  motor;  and  the  pro- 
cess of  collecting  enough  dollars  from  the 
reluctant  cash  register  to  pay  for  a  car, 
is  as  simple  as  drawing  breath,  compared 
to  guiding  a  six-cylinder,  or  even  a  little, 
low  runabout,  through  the  intricacies  of 
the  law. 

Before  ever  there  were  tame  horses, 
before  there  was  any  need  for  vehicles, 
beasts  of  burden,  and  roads,  man  led  a 
more  or  less  happy  life.  He  lived  beside 
or  at  the  ends  of  bridle  paths.  The 
tracks  which  he  made  from  his  prehis- 
toric cave  or  tent  of  skins  to  the  nearest 
spring  or  to  the  place  where  the  Druid 
priest  made  the  sacrifices,  or  to  his  lady- 
love's father's  abode — these  were  the  first 
lines  of  land  traffic  ever  seen.  Seas  and 
rivers  and  small  boats  were,  of  course, 
the  next  step,  and  the  use  of  horses  or 
oxen  to  draw  vehicles  on  wheels,  was  a 
third.  The  paths  of  the  first  generation 
became  the  roads  of  the  fourth  generation 
(or  it  may  have  been  the  tenth  genera- 
tion) and  the  tribes  had  to  adjust  them- 
selves accordingly.  The  foot-travelers, 
who  formerly  lorded  it  over  the  paths, 
had  to  make  room  for  the  drivers  of  rude 
wagons  and  the  riders  of  wild  chargers 
who  now  became  part  of  the  traffic.  They 
had  to  be  on  the  alert  lest  they  fall  un- 


der the  wheels  of  the  ox-cart 
or  be  trampled  by  the  feet  of 
the  horses.  There  became  at 
once  an  aristocracy  on  the 
road,  and  a  rank  and  file. 
The  rank  and  file  that  went 
afoot  did  not  love  always  the 
aristocracy  on  horseback  or 
ox-cart,  but  since  horse  and 
ox-cart  were  tools  of  awaken- 
ing civilization  and  develop- 
ing commerce,  they  perforce 
remained  the  aristocracy  of 
the  road,  and  challenged  the 
foot-passenger  by  thrift  and 
industry  to  place  himself  in 
the  class  of  horse-riders  and 
ox-cart  owners.  Thus  begun 
the  first  quarrel  of  the  road 
and  thus  ended. 
But  then  came  the  automobile!  Does 
anyone  ever  stop  to  think  what  a  long 
time  elapsed  between  the  first  traffic  de- 
velopment I  have  just  mentioned  and  the 
greater  development  which  the  automo- 
bile signified?  For  centuries  the  cait — 
improved,  of  course,  but  still  a  cart — and 
the  horse — better  bred  but  still  using  four 
legs  only — were  supreme  on  the  road. 
The  bicycle  had  a  sudden  vogue  and  a 
sudden  death  and  then — came  the  auto- 
mobile, a  clumsy,  lumbering  affair  tliat 
rolled  sullenly  along,  snorting  and  smok- 
ing and  smelling,  and  frightening  the 
countryside.  And  from  the  first,  it  had 
to  fight  or  be  fought  for  by  its  sponsors. 
Like  the  pedestrian-savages,  who  un- 
doubtedly raised  strong  objections  to 
having  the  horse  and  the  ox-cart  placed 
on  the  roads,  so  now  the  descendants  of 
the  first  horse-owners  and  ox-cart  driv- 
ers objected  to  the  "horseless  carriage," 
and  were  backed  up  by  the  pedestrian 
who  never  did  approve  of  any  but  the 
one  mode  of  travel  anyway.  The  horse- 
less carriage !  What  right  had  any  carri- 
age to  be  horseless?  What  right  had 
any  man  to  be  able  to  sit  on  a  four- 
wheeled  affair,  turn  a  lever  or  two  and 
start  to  move  off  down  the  road?  Why 
should  such  a  mystery-propelled  vehicle 
go  faster  than  a  horse?  Why,  indeed, 
should  the  horse  be  allowed  to  travel 
faster  than  a  pedestrian?  Sunday  sup- 
plements printed  pages  of  pictures  and 
"leaded"  articles  to  prove  that  the  mo- 
tor car  was  only  a  toy.  It  would  never 
last.  It  was  commercially  impossible. 
People  needn't  worry  about  it — the  fad 
would  soon  die  out,  etc.  How  did  they 
know?  Because  this  man  and  that  man 
gave  out  weighty  interviews  to  prove  it. 
"Right  Honorable  Joshua  Smith  thinks 
the  horseless  carriage  is  only  a  passing 
fancy!"    "Prominent  London    horseman 
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says  the  horse  will  never  be  replaced!" 
etc.  The  automobile  and  its  disciples  had 
to  begin  their  first  fight,  and  they  are 
still  fighting,  though  in  a  different  way. 


^^ 


111  most  provinces 
on  slg-ual  from  the 
horse — or  a  nervous 


a  motor  must  stop 
driver  of  ii  nervous 
driver. 


The  "horseless  carriage"  stayed  on  the 
streets  and  made  fewer  and  fewer  break- 
downs. Presently  men  heard  the  new 
word  "automobile"  and  women  in  polite 
society  were  curious  to  know  whether  one 
should  pronounce  it  "automo-byle!"  or 
*'autoe-mobir'  —  and  compromised  on 
"auto,"  which  to-day  is  considered  a  de- 
cadent word  and  is  replaced  by  the  more 
elegant  term  "car." 

A   survey  of  the  motor  laws    of    the 
various  Provinces  of  Canada  reveals  the 
astonishing  fact  that  the  horse  has  had 
more  consideration  in  the  various  Pro- 
vincial statutes  than  most  men  receive. 
If  it  were  necessary  to  prove  that  man 
loves  his  horse,  it  would  only  be  needful 
to     observe     the    means    the    Canadian 
legislator  has  taken  to  protect  his  equine 
friend  from  the  evil  ways  of  the  motor 
car.    It  may  be  said  that  the  law  which 
bids  a  motor-driver  stop  his  car  and  his 
engine  on  approaching  a  horse  driven  by 
a  woman  or  a  child  is  passed  in  the  in- 
terests of  the  human  freight  behind  the 
horse,  and,  no  doubt,  this  has  very  much 
to  do  with  it;  but  that  the  laws  have  been 
framed  almost  entirely  with  an  eye  to 
protecting  the  horse  and  the  pedestrian, 
is  undeniable.    In  most  of  the  Provinces 
a.  motor  must  stop  on   signal  from  the 
driver  of  a  nervous  horse — or  a  nervous 
.driver!    In  Prince  Edward  Island,  where 
until  recently  the  use  of  motors  was  ab- 
solutely prohibited,  it  is  still  the  law  that 
.cars  cannot  be  driven  on  the  highway  on 
Tuesdays,  Fridays,  Saturdays    or    Sun- 
days.    In  short,  a  car  may  be  used  only 
three  days  a  week  in  that  Province,  and 
all  because  the  horse    is    supreme.      In 
British  Columbia  a  motor-driver  must  not 
pass  a  funeral,  or  must  turn  up  a  side- 
street  and  get  out  of  the  way — lest  the 
horses  in  the  cortege  be  frightened,  and 
lest  the  hurrying  motor  show,  or  seem  to 
show,  disrespect  to  the  dead.    In  Toronto 
the  motor-hearse  has  come  into  use  and 
sad  processions  make  the  long  journeys 
to  outlying  cemeteries  in  brief  time.   But 
this  is  the  exception.    The  mere  thought 
of  a  motor  funeral  is  still  repugnant  to 
the  great  majority  of  Canadians. 

The  manner  of  considering  automobile 
legislation  is  slowly,  but  surely,  chang- 
ing. The  factors  which  have  hitherto 
determined  the  making  of  the  law  are 


being  changed  and  added  to.  This  is  the 
beginning  of  possibly  the  last,  and  cer- 
tainly the  most  important  phase  of  the 
process  by  which  the  motor  is  becoming 
properly  adjusted 
in  the  community. 
Already  it  has 
been  recognized 
as  indispensable. 
Men  no  longer 
venture  to  sup- 
pose, but  that  the 
horse  as  a  com- 
mercial animal  is 
doomed,  except 
for  very  special 
sorts  of  labor. 
Yet  there  are  still 
hampering  laws 
in  the  automobile, 
laws  which  make 
the  use  of  motors 
sometimes  difficult 
and  which  there- 
by retard  their  introduction  into  other 
fields  of  usefulness  which  are  still  await- 
ing them. 

If  you  obtain  copies  of  the  various  laws 
of  the  nine  Provinces  of  Canada,  and 
even  of  the  United  States  of  America 
where  the  motor  has  made  slightly 
greater  headway,  you  will  see  that  the 
majority  of  these  laws  have  been  the  re- 
sult of  legislative  guess-work.  They 
seem  to  have  been  drawn  with  little  or 
no  scientific  knowledge  of  the  subject. 
Legislators  seem  to  have  said  to  them- 
selves: "These  automobiles  are  ticklish 
things.  We'd  better  look  out  that  they 
don't  go  to  killing  oflf  all  the  other  traffic 
in  the  country."  So  one  Province  says  no 
motor  shall  travel  at  a  greater  rate  of 
speed  than  twenty-five  miles  an  hour, 
another  says  twenty  miles  an  hour.  Some 
limit  the  speed  to  "a  reasonable  and 
proper  rate"  and  then  go  back  on  this 
magnanimity  by  specifying  only  one  mile 
in  four  minutes  as  the  maximum  rate 
allowed.  Some  Provinces  require  that  a 
motor  carry  one  white  lamp  in  front 
while  others  require  two.  Ontario  says 
that  a  car  must  turn  always  to  the  right 
and  overtake  vehicles  on  the  left,  while 
British  Columbia  reverses  the  rule.  Some 
require  that  the  drivers  of  cars  be  all 
licensed,  whether 
owners  or  not, 
while  others 
would  license  only 
the  chauffeurs. 

One  of  the  great 
desiderata  in  re- 
g  a  r  d  to  motor 
legislation  is  uni- 
formity between 
the  different  Pro- 
vinces. In  the 
United  States  of 
America  one  of 
the  great  motor 
associations  i  s 
spending  large 
sums  of  money 
just  in  order  to 
wipe  out  the  dif- 
ference    between 


into  trouble  unless  he  knows  that  there 
are  certain  things  required  in  one  State 
which  are  not  required  in  the  other. 
Knowing  them  he  can  avoid  any  infrac- 
tion of  the  law,  but  be  he  in  ignorance 
he  is  liable  to  be  hailed  before  a  magis- 
trate and  fined  for  some  technical  breach. 
To  remove  the  discrepancies  the  Auto- 
mobile Association  is  working  hard  and 
employing  great  lawyers  to  smooth  out 
the  laws  of  the  various  States.  Dis- 
crepancies still  remain,  but  they  are  fast 
being  removed.  Until  they  are  all  wiped 
out,  the  man  who  makes  a  tour  covering 
a  number  of  States  has  to  be  a  sort  of 
lawyer,  with  a  knowledge  of  the  fine 
points  which  distinguish  one  State's  laws 
from  those  of  its  neighbor. 

With  the  completion  of  the  great  trans- 
Canadian  highway  which  has  been 
started  in  British  Columbia  and  which  is 
slowly  crawling  across  the  Rockies  to- 
ward the  plains  and  toward  the  East, 
there  will  be  a  great  increase  in  trans- 
Canadian  motor  traffic.  Rather,  that 
traffic  will  begin :  so  far,  it  is  hardly  pos- 
sible, much  less  a  common  thing  to  see  a 
motor  make  a  run  from  Halifax  to  Van- 
couver. But  when  the  great  highway 
is  completed,  when  the  Toronto  business 
man  can  contemplate  making  an  excur- 
sion in  his  own  touring  car  from  To- 
ronto to  the  Rockies  and  even  through 
the  great  hills  to  the  Pacific  coast,  then 
will  the  need  for  uniform  motor  legisla- 
tion between  the  Provinces,  make  itself 
felt.  The  completion  of  this  road,  and 
the  wiping  out  of  the  differences  between 
the  laws  of  one  Province  and  another 
will  make  the  motor  car  a  nationalizing 
influence  in  Canada,  will  help  to  bind  one 
Province  to  the  next  and  the  ends  to  the 
middle.  It  is  a  consummation  greatly  to 
be  desired. 

But  the  new  basis  on  which  future  mo- 
toring laws  must  be  based,  is  important. 
When  the  last  delivery  horse  is  dead, 
when  the  farmer  has  given  up  ploughing 
with  a  team  and  is  using  gasoline  trac- 
tors, when  he  no  longer  takes  his  grain  to 
market  behind  Clydesdales,  but  on  a  motor 
truck — many  of  the  existing  motor  laws 
will  be  almost  worthless.  There  may  still 
remain  those  who  keep  horses  for  the 
sheer  love  of  the  beautiful  animals,  and 


When    the   farmer 


no   long(.r  takes     his    goods     to     market 
behind     Clydesdales. 


the  motor  laws  in  one  State  and  those 
in  another.  For  example,  a  man 
motoring  from  New  York  to  Boston 
— a   very   common    run — Is   liable  to  get 


who  will  ride  them  or  drive  them  on  the 

public  highway,  but  the  laws  which  now 

exist  and  which  were  made  in  contempla- 

Continued  on  Page  111. 
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As  tlie  engine  slipped  past  tlie  opening   between    the    liills 


ilioy    had   caught   one   glimpse — above  the  footboard,  a   glint  of  blue — the 
engineer's  blue  shirt. 


HE  stood  impa-  T-Tr\ixr     C^ii 

tipnt.  on  the  sid-  JTl  U  W       KJ  U 

the 


^    tient  on  the  sid 
ing   at   the   di- 
visional   point    of 
Jackman,  a  snorting, 
shining   beauty — the 
big    Mallett    engine 
which     pulled     the 
westbound  morning  express  through  the 
length  of  Bald   Mountain   Division,   No. 
6918,  and  the  pride  and  love    of    Ould 
Michael  McConnell,  her  engineer. 

Ould  Michael  had  little  else  to  be 
proud  of,  save  it  was  the  reputation  of 
being  the  best  trusted  engineer  on  the 
line.  In  the  roundhouse  the  men  specu- 
lated, looking  out  through  blinding 
storm,  on  the  whereabouts  of  stalled 
trains,  and  took  bets  with  the  unwary 
that  "Ould  Mike  McConnell"  would  "pull 
through  with  6918."  They  were  seldom 
wrong.  No  train  on  all  the  mountain 
division  ran  closer  to  _her  schedule,  no 
train  came  more  triumphantly  forging 
its  way  through  storm  and  snow;  but 
this,  McConnell  averred,  was  merely  the 
excellence  of  the  great  engine,  and  in  no 
way  due  to  any  superior  judgment  or 
energy  on  the  part  of  her  engineer. 

"She's  a  darlin'!"  he  would  say,  his 
eyes  appreciative  on  the  ice-coated  en- 
gine, "Just  a  bit  of  eoaxin'  she  needed. 
Took  her  two  hours  to  clear  the  cutting 
this  side  of  Ould  Baldy,  but  she's  here, 
not  tin  minits  behind  her  time — an'  674 
sittin'  shnortin'  forninst  a  drift  beyant 
Sleepy  River." 

That  was  as  near  to  sentiment  as  Ould 
Mike  had  been  known  to  come  openly, 
but  Bill  Lanning,  his  fireman,  told  how 


Id  Michael    McConnell    Saved 
Engine  He  Loved — and 
Averted  a  Wreck 


when  the  tail  of  the  Wallace  Mountain 
slide  had  heaped  itself  two  feet  deep  for 
half  a  mile  along  the  track  the  old  man 
had  brought  his  train  with  the  special  car 
of  the  president  and  his  party  attached 
triumphantly  through  in  time  to  make 
important  connection  with  the  Coast  City 
Express.  For  three  hours  the  big  en- 
gine had  bucked  snow — for  there  was 
no  waiting  for  the  ploughs. 

"Ah,  thry  her  again  for  me,"  McCon- 
nell would  coax,  backing  out  of  the  snow 
for  a  fresh  start.  "Shure,  it's  but  shnow 
bowlders,  me  dear.  Don't  be  afeard  now. 
Ah,  but  that  was  crool  hard !  Shtuck,  are 
ye?  Come  out  of  it.  Is  it  rested  ye  ar-re? 
Thry  her  again — Ah,  ye're  a  darlin'! 
Good  for  yez!" 

So  for  three  hours  of  struggle  Ould 
Mike  entreated,  coaxed  and  praised,  and 
the  big  engine,  thrilling  response,  flung 
herself  again  and  again  at  the  wall  of 
snow,  while  the  passenger-coaches,  de- 
tached, waited  comfortably  in  the  rear. 
At  the  end  of  that  time  she  had  nosed 
her  way  to  the  clear  track  beyond  and 
Ould  Mike  started  out  to  regain  what  he 
might  of  the  hours  thus  lost. 

Except  for  this  strange  sweetheart  the 
old  man  had  little  to  love.  He  had  come 
to  the  Bald  Mountain  division  twelve 
years  before,  "Ould"    Mike    McConnell 


then.  Finlayson,  to 
be  sure,  who  claimed 
a  prior  acquaintance 
with  the  grizzled  old 
engineer,  talked  oc- 
casionally of  "Young 
Mike  McConnell," 
telling  dare-devil 
tales  of  the  days  when  this  same 
young  Mike  "waked  up  the  town  o' 
nights."  He  even  whispered  that  young 
Mike  had  been  no  woman-hater,  that 
Annie  Rafferty  was  "the  foinest  girrl  in 
Warrendale,"  and  that  the  night  she  died 
— but  that,  mind  ye,  was  nigh  unto  two 
years  after  she  married  Tom  Nixon — Mc- 
Connell's  engine  came  thundering  into 
Warrendale  an  hour  before  she  was  due, 
and  Old  Bridget  Mallory,  who  was  with 
Annie  at  the  last,  told  how  she  thought 
it  was  her  husband's  engine  coming  in, 
"But  her  mind  was  wanderin'  an'  'twas 
Michael"  she  said,  an'  turned  her  face 
to  the  tracks  an'  wished  he'd  come. 
'Twas  "Michael"  was  last  on  her  lips — 
an'  shmall  wonder,  for  Mike  was  that 
handsome  an'  lovin',  an'  Annie  couldn't 
forget  herself  of  the  years  they'd  been 
sweet-hear  tin'  before  the  quarrel  that 
Christmas  night,  when  young  Mike  tried 
to  murder  Nixon  an'  Annie  gave  him 
back  the  ring." 

But  these  wandering  reminiscences  of 
Finlayson's  were  never  repeated  save 
when  the  old  man  had  been  drinking  to 
excess;  and  those  who  knew  McConnell 
best  refused  to  place  any  confidence  in 
such  tales.  McConnell,  who  had  no 
friends,  no  home — who  cared  for  none, 
dividing  his  time  between  long  runs  on 
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his  engine  and  the  miserable  discomforts 
of  a  railway  boarding  house — there  was 
no  connection  between  this  man  whom 
they  knew  and  the  young  Michael  Mc- 
Connell  of  Finlayson's  drunken  meander- 
ings. 

"Finlayson'd  ought  to  write  a  book," 
The  engineer  of  794  stood  chatting  with  a 
bunch  of  men  on  the  platform  before 
turning  in  after  his  all  night's  run.  As 
usual  when  this  remark  was  made  it  was 
McConnell  who  was  under  discussion. 
"Looks  queer  to  see  anybody  beside  Ould 
Mike  take  out  6918." 

"Sure  enough!  That's  Rogers.  Is 
Mike  sick  or  drunk?" 

"Up  the  line  with  the  ploughs.  Davis 
was  hurt  in  the  smash  yesterday  and 
they  sent  for  Mike  last  night.  Seems 
they're  pretty  badly  blocked  in  the  cut- 
ting and  on  the  Atchison  line,  but  the 
main  line's  clear  again.  They'll  likely 
keep  Ould  Mike  with  the  ploughs  till  the 
Atchison  line  is  clear.  Hello,  Rogers! 
Coast  City  late?" 

"Fifteen  minutes." 

"What's  doing  down  there?" 
Rogers  turned  and  glanced  down  the 
shining  rails  to  the  big  engine  on  the 
siding. 

"Petro's  gang  coaling  her  up.  Lazy 
beggars!" 

"Does  Lanning  go  out  with  you?" 

•'Yes.  There  he  goes  now.  Why,  what 
in — "  the  engineer  broke  from  the  g^roup 
and  started  on  a  run  down  the  long  plat- 
form. 

Lanning,  running  wildly,  shouting  at 
the  top  of  his  lungs,  was  some  sixty 
yards  ahead.  Suddenly  he  turned  and 
started  back  waving  frantic  directions  to 
the  switchman  in  his  signal  cage  above 
the  tracks.  Behind  him  the  big  engine, 
gaining  speed  as  she  came,  thundered  up 
and  passed.  A  moment  later  with  a 
swaying  lurch  she  had  left  the  siding — 
they  heard  the  switch  clank  shut  behind 
her — and  was  on  the  main  line.  As  she 
swept  toward  them  the  watching  men 
saw  Rogers,  nearer  on  the  platform, 
crouched  as  if  for  a  spring,  his  eyes 
intent  on  the  canvas-covered  door  of  the 
cab.  Then  she  roared  past  him  and  he 
straightened  himself  again  with  a  ges- 
ture half  hopeless,  half  bewildered.  The 
huge  monster  drew  abreast  of  them, 
roared  a  derisive  greeting  and  was  gone. 
They  faced  each  other  with  horror,  for 
the  cab  was  empty  and  the  throttle  wide! 

Pandemonium  reigned  on  the  long 
platform.  A  hundred  men  sprang  into 
life  from  office,  waiting  room  and  round- 
house. Question  and  explanation  filled 
the  crisp  clearness  of  the  winter  sun- 
shine. 

"What's  happened?" 

"What?— How?" 

"6918." 

"Where's  Ould  Mike?" 

"Dagoes  coaling  her  up." 

"Where's  that  Petro?" 

"There  he  goes!    Get  him!" 

"Where's  the  express?" 

"Thought  he'd  bring  her  up  nearer  the 
coal " 

"Scared — Yes,  jumped.  Yes,  wide 
open." 

"Where?" 

"Across  the  fields  like  a  coyote — " 


"See  him  run!" 
"Lynch  him!" 
"They'll  never  get  him!" 
"Where's  the  Express?" 
"He  shant  get  off  that  way!    Come  on, 
men!" 

"Where's  Ould  Mike  McConnell?" 
"Where's  the  express?" 
"Make  it  hot  for  him!" 
"Where's  the  express?" 
"Where   was   Rogers?    Where's   Lan- 
ning?" 

"Where's  Ould  Mike  McConnell?" 
"Where  is  the  Coast  City  Express?" 
Inside  the  dispatching  office,  shut  ofl:' 
from  this  babel  only  by  its  thick  brick 
walls,  was  silence  absolute  save  for  the 
voice  of  the  chief,  low,  intense,  steadfast, 
calling  Kestor  Station.  He  had  tried 
Ready,  a  tiny  station  with  a  siding  where 
it  was  possible  to  ditch  the  iron  monster 
could  they  be  reached  in  time,  but  the  ex- 
press never  stopped  there  and  the  mixed 
was  not  due  for  hours.  There  had  been 
no   response. 

The  men  who  had  just  left  the  desks — 
the  night  force  had  been  changed  some 
five  minutes — stood  grouped  in  the  door- 
way, haggard,  intent.  By  the  little  desks 
throughout  the  room  men  stood  where 
they  leaped  to  their,  feet  at  the  news,  re- 
ceivers, pushed  back  from  their  ears  lis- 
tening for  the  chief's  replies.  In  the 
stillness  watches  hidden  away  in  silent 
pockets  spoke  out  with  sudden  distinct- 
ness. Over  in  the  corner  where  the  last 
telegraphic  dispatcher  on  the  division  still 
Kept  his  desk  a  message  rapped  out,  sharp 
and  distinct,  and  was  answered.  A  mo- 
ment later  another.  Marton  met  the  eyes 
of  his  chief  across  the  room.  Ready  and 
Cormack  had  both  announced  the  pass- 
ing of  the  runaway. 

Men  held  their  breath.  Between  Cor- 
mack and  Kestor  was  a  stretch  of  wilder- 
ness— mountain,  cutting,  tunnel,  forest 
and  the  bare  sides  of  Bald  Mountain,  a 
few  sidings  seldom  used  whose  switches 
were  operated  by  the  engineer,  and  close 
to  Kestor  in  the  sloping  side  of  Lower 
Hill,  a  disused  spur  which  opened  into  an 
old  quarry.  Here  the  huge  monster  might 
be  easily  trapped.  Here  against  the  cruel 
rock  she  could  dash  out  her  angry  force 
in  one  huge  onslaught.  Here,  her 
strength  gone,  she  might  lie  broken  and 
disgraced  until  the  company  saw  fit  to 
send  its  salvage  ship  in  the  shape  of  some 
huge  flat  car  and  load  and  tow  her  away 
— to  be  used  again,  it  may  be,  in  the 
structure  of  something  newer,  wiser,  and 
less  rebellious — never  again  to  be  6918, 
the  pride  of  the  division  and  the  joy  and 
love  of  Ould  Mike  McConnell,  her  en- 
gineer. 

There  was  plenty  of  time.  Run- 
ning light  and  wild  the  engine  would  do 
it  in  much  less,  but  ordinarily  it  was  an 
hour's  run  between  Cormack  and  Kestor 
Station.  It  was  for  the  whereabouts  of 
the  Coast  City  Express  that  the  silent 
men  listened,  trying  to  gather  the  truth 
of  her  danger  or  safety  from  the  chief's 
words. 

They  could  not  know  the  answer  to  his 
order  for  signals  out  against  her,  but 
Garry  McLean  saw  his  chief's  hand  sud- 
denly clenched.  He  caught  his  breath 
sharply  and  the  other  men  looked  at  him 


— and  looked  away.  McLean's  father 
was  conductor  on  the  Coast  City  Express. 

Then  the  voice  of  the  chief  dispatcher 
broke  the  silence.  "Good,"  it  said,  "hold 
for  further  orders." 

A  little  stir  swept  the  room.  Men 
sought  for  confirmation  of  their  own  re- 
lief in  the  faces  of  their  comrades  and 
finding  it  dropped  again  to  their  places. 
Only  nobody  looked  at  young  Garry  Mc- 
Lean, whose  head  was  bent  low  over  his 
train  sheet.  The  chief  was  giving  quiet 
commands  spelled  in  the  repeating  as  to 
the  opening  of  the  spur  and  the  holding 
of  work-extra  No.  5.  The  ploughs  were 
already  in  the  siding.  The  group  at  the 
door  vanished;  low  voices  took  up  their 
work;  and  the  incident  was  closed. 
Silence,  save  for  the  quiet  tones  of  the 
men  at  work,  fell  in  the  great  roonu 

At  Kestor  Ould  Mike  pleaded  with 
Manisty. 

"Leave  me  thry  it,  sor.  I  kin  do  it. 
Ye  can't  ditch  a  big  engine  like  6918  as 
if  'twere  a  toy.    Leave  me  thry!" 

"You're  crazy,  Michael.  You  couldn't 
do  it — not  in  the  mountain  division." 

"Leave  me  thry,  sor!  I  can  do  it. 
Shure,  see  what  you'd  be  savin'!  Leave 
me  take  711  from  the  Coast  City;  she's 
got  her  steam  up." 

"An'  wreck  them  both!  And  lose  a 
good  engineer  to  boot !  No,  Mike,  it  can't 
be  done.     Besides  I  have  orders — " 

"Indade  it  can,  sor.  Leave  me' show  yju ! 
Obey  yer  ordhers !  Send  yer  man  to  open 
the  switch ;  I'll  whistle  on  him  to  close  it 
for  me  when  I  come.  Give  me  711  off  the 
Coast  City — "  He  broke  into  low,  rapid 
explanation.  The  other  man  listened 
unconvinced. 

"No,  Mike,"  he  said  at  last,  "I  can't 
It's  nonsense." 

Mike  turned  away  despairing.  He  had 
a  vision  of  his  engine  lying  a  broken 
wreck  among  the  granites  of  the  old 
stone  quarry,  and  the  thought  made  him 
desperate.  He  started  blindly  for  the 
ploughs. 

"Mike!"  A  man  in  a  huge  storm-coat, 
who  had  been  pacing  the  platform 
stopped  him  as  he  came  out?  "Any 
luck?"  he  asked. 

McConnell  shook  his  head. 

"Well,"  the  other  responded  pointedly, 
"that's  Denton's  car  and  Leeming  is  in 
it." 

McConnell  listened  to  the  information 
unheeding.  "Is  it  so,  sor?"  he  responded 
and  would  have  piassed  on. 

But  the  other  reached  out  a  detaining 
hand.  "Mike,"  he  said  with  unmistak- 
able emphasis,  "Leeming  is  general  man- 
ager of  the  line." 

An  instant  comprehension  flashed  into 
the  face  of  the  old  Irishman.  He  flung 
away  and  down  the  long  platform, 
springing  aboard  the  standing  train  and 
presenting  himself,  grimed  and  eager  be- 
fore Leeming  and  Dr.  Challoner,  who  to 
while  the  monotony  of  waiting  had 
started  a  game  of  chess.  Laughing  be- 
hind him  came  Denton  himself,  the  new 
president  of  the  company. 

The  trained  eyes  of  the  engineer  dis- 
tinguished the  railroad  man.     As  Den- 
Continued  on  Page  113. 


The  Little   Princess  of  the  Stage 

The    Rise    of     Christie    MacDonald,    Winsome    Portrayer    of 

Madcap  Royalty 

By    MARGARET     BELL 


Ko  actress  in  comic  opera  to-day  is  more  popular  than  Chrittie  MacDonald.  Winsome  and  winning  in  manner  viih  a 
voice  of  unusual  siceetness  and  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  arts  and  wiles  of  the  commedienne,  she  has  established  herself  as 
a  prime  favorite  with  stage  goers  everywhere.  Miss  MacDonald  it  a  Canadian  by  birth  and  her  holidays  are  always  spent  in 
this  country.  Needless  to  state,  Canadians  take  an  unusual  interest  and  pride  in  her  work.  In  the  accompanying  article  Mar- 
garet Bell  tells  in  bright  style  the  story  of  the  rise  to  mimic  greatness  of  the  little  star. 


THE  little  town  of  Pictou,  Nova 
Scotia,  was  effervescing. 
Now,  there  are  many  things  which 
will  make  a  small  town  effervesce.  The 
most  standard  being  the  descent  of  sud- 
den fortune,  or  the  indiscretion  of  some 
citizen  in  doing  what  he  pleases. 

Pictou  was  outraged  because  one  of 
her  daughters  had  dared! 

The  absurdity  of  the  dare  never  ap- 
peared to  them.  Only  the  unfairness  of 
it.  Nor  did  one  of  them  stop  a  moment 
to  consider  whether  the  report  of  her 
daring  was  true.  It  might  have  been 
more  wise,  had  they  done  this.  For  the 
news  of  the  astounding  thing  had  come 
to  them  through  the  press.  A  most  un- 
reliable messenger  to  be  sure. 

All  of  which  may  sound  somewhat 
ambiguous. 

The  gist  of  the  whole  thing  is  this. 
News  had  come  to  Pictou  that  Christie 
MacDonald  had  journeyed  all  the  way 
from  Basswood  Island — which  is  one  of 
the  Thousand — to  New  York,  for  the  sole 
purpose  of  buying  a  coffin  for  her  pet 
cat  lately  deceased. 

And  that  was  not  all.  The  price  of  the 
coffin  was  five  hundred  dollars!  Which 
sum  the  grief -stricken  mourner  had  paid, 
without  a  murmur! 

Small  wonder  the  citizens  of  Pictou 
grasped.  Small  wonder  that  there  were 
afternoon  rockings  on  front  verandas, 
and  numerous  cups  of  tea  and  discus- 
sions ! 

Following  up  the  discussions  were  let- 
ters, vicious,  scathing  letters,  addressed 
to  Miss  MacDonald  at  her  summer  home 
on  the  St.  Lawrence. 

It  was  a  rare  treat  which  awaited  her, 
one  day,  after  a  round  on  the  links. 
Mandy,  the  dark-hued  maid,  who  looked 
after  Miss  MacDonald's  personal  affairs, 
kept  an  eye  on  the  golf  links,  and  paused, 
now  and  then  in  the  act  of  polishing  a 
silver  scent  bottle.  Mandy  was  a  con- 
scientious maid,  with  a  Kentucky  drawl 
and  South  African  color  scheme.  More- 
over, she  had  a  certain  discernment  about 
her  unusual  in  maids  of  any  color. 

That  is  how  she  came  to  run  down  the 
stairs  and  out  on  the  veranda,  down  the 
steps  and  past  the  croquet  lawn.  She 
had  seen  her  mistress  coming,  and  she 
wanted  to  break  the  news! 

"Oh,  Mis'  MacDonal',  dere's  such  heaps 
an'  heaps  ob  lettahs,  from  dat  town  Pic- 
tou, I  do  believe  dere's  someone  dead!" 


^^- 


Christie  MacDonaia  In  Victor  Herbert's  latest 
operetta,   "Sweetliearta." 

And  she  dabbed  the  corner  of  her  pol- 
ishing rag  into  the  white  part  of  her  left 
eye. 


Servants  have  a  way  of  hovering 
around,  when  they  are  interested  in  any- 
thing. Mandy's  duties  kept  her  on  the 
veranda,  all  the  time  it  took  her  mistress 
to  go  through  the  Pictou  mail.  Now 
and  then,  she  saw  Miss  MacDonald  smile, 
and  guessed  that  nothing  was  seriously 
wrong. 

"It's  all  right,  Mandy.  There's  nothing 
wrong." 

And  the  petted  prima  donna  of  the 
American  stage  leaned  back  in  her  chair 
and  laughed  till  tiny  rivulets  appeared  on 
her  cheeks. 

Of  course  the  good  people  of  Pictou 
were  indignant.  When  the  weekly  news- 
paper arrived,  with  a  huge  picture  of 
Christie  MacDonald,  on  the  front  page, 
accompanied  by  the  news  that  she  had 
paid  five  hundred  dollars  for  a  coffin  for 
her  pet  cat,  they  sat  down  and  wrote 
her  their  thoughts  on  the  subject. 

Such  indignation  burned  in  their 
words!  If  she  wished  to  throw  away 
money,  why  not  endow  a  dog  and  cat 
hospital  in  her  home  town?  Why  not  send 
a  cheque  to  be  the  embryo  of  a  fund  for 
the  prevention  of  hydrophobia?  Why  not? 
Why  not?  Oh,  the  viciousness  of  their 
satire  ! 

Miss  MacDonald  had  not  enjoyed  such 
a  good  laugh,  for  many  a  day.  And  it 
was  the  first  she  had  heard  of  her  ex- 
travagant purchase. 

Which  goes  to  show  that  one  must  not 
take  a  press  notice  too  seriously. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  the  good  people 
of  Pictou  had  been  waiting  for  their  op- 
portunity for  some  time.  Fifteen  years, 
to  be  exact.  Ever  since  the  MacDonald 
girl,  of  the  MacDonalds  of  Glenlivet,  left 
home  to  study  for  the  stage. 

That  was  a  coming-off!  Play  actin', 
the  stage,  all  such  terms  were  synon- 
ymous with  "eternal  destruction," 
"Hades,"  "heat"  and  all  such  pleasant 
anticipations. 

True,  they  all  admitted  that  the  girl 
had  talent.  She  always  was  a  good 
mimic,  they  said.  And  many  a  time, 
when  she  was  a  wee  thing — even  more 
wee  than  she  is  now — she  sent  them  home 
in  a  happy  state  of  self-contentment,  af- 
ter an  entertainment  at  "the  kirk."  For 
little  Christie  was  never  sparing  of  her 
talent. 

If  members  of  "the  kirk"  had  been 
superstitious,  they  might  have  guessed 
that  some  evil  was  going  to  befall  them. 
For  Christie's  last  appearance  at  one  of 
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the  local  entertainments  was  the  occa- 
sion of  much  sadness.  Not  because  it  was 
her  last.  They  did  not  know  that,  then. 
But  just  before  she  made  her  bow  to  the 
audience,  it  was  discovered  that  "the 
kirk"  was  on  fire.  There  was  a  great 
panic,  great  consternation.  And  the 
little  MacDonald  girl  was  carried  out, 
even  before  making  her  bow. 

Surely  that  portended  something!  To 
have  "the  kirk"  destroyed,  just  before 
Christie  MacDonald  said  her  piece ! 

There  were  frowns  a-plenty  when  she 
packed  her  telescope  and  round-topped 
trunk,  and  set  out  for  "Boston  Toon." 
Then  to  a  life  of  hard  work  and  study. 
Then  to  a  vista  of  tall  buildings,  smoke 
and  hazy  skies.  Christie  Mac- 
Donald was  following  in  the 
wake  of  Margaret  Anglin  and 
all  the  ambitious  ones  who  had 
set  out  but  a  few  years  before. 
The  hall  bedroom  was  the  re- 
cipient of  all  her  joys  and  dis- 
appointments. And  there  were 
plenty  of  both.  For  a  young 
girl's  life  is  not  hedged  in  by 
roses,  when  she  starts  out  to 
tramp  its  paths. 

Many  a  night  when  she  came 
in  from  strenuous  hours  of  de- 
claiming and  singing  of  scales, 
she  would  wish  for  the  green 
Selds  of  Pictou  and  the  cosiness 
of  the  home  fireside.  It  is  a 
poor  sort  of  girl  who  has  never 
tasted  the  pangs  of  homesick- 
ness. 

And  she  would  turn  out  the 
light,  roll  up  the 
shades  and  snuggle 
down  by  the  window. 
The  same  old  moon 
looked  down  on  the 
Pictou  home.  That 
was  something,  even 
if  everything  else  was 
so  different. 

She  knew  names  she 
never  knew  before. 
She  had  peeps  into  a 
life  she  had  dreamt  of, 
but  had  never  felt 
certain  existed.  1 1 
was  different  from  the 
quiet  of  Nova  Scotia. 

But  she  was  learn- 
ing. She  was  going  to 
be  grreat,  some  day. 
She  would  show  a  1 1 
the  people  back  in  the 
home  town,  that  it  was 
not  such  a  disgrace  to  ,  '>^       1 

leave  home  to  go  on  -Z.,-  , 

the  stage.   And  so  on, 
and  so  on.    Who  can 
ever  tell  the  thoughts  which  go  careen- 
ing through  a  gfirl's  head,  when  she  is 
preparing  for    something    really    worth 
while? 

One  day,  Francis  Wilson  came  to  Bos- 
ton, Francis  Wilson,  the  great  actor,  in 
a  revival  of  his  former  success  "Ermine." 
Christie's  teacher  obtained  an  interview 
with  him,  and  told  him  of  the  little  girl 
from  Canada  who  was  anxious  for  a  part, 
no  matter  how  small. 

Francis  Wilson  sent  for  this  little  Can- 
adian and  asked  her  to  sing  for  him. 

Which   she  did.     Oh,   the  agony,   the 


pain,  the  bliss  of  being  sent  for  and  asked 
to  sing!  But  it  was  soon  over,  and  the 
great  man  was  kind.  More  than  that,  he 
was  enthusiastic.  He  talked  with  her 
teachei  for  a  few  moments.  She  won- 
dered what  they  were  saying  about  her. 
For  she  knew  it  was  about  her.  One 
never  needs  to  be  told  when  one  is  being 
talked  about.  One  feels  it.  Especially  a 
\\oman. 

Well,  Christie  MacDonald  was  engaged 
for  the  chorus.  It  was  a  beginning. 
Small,  but  a  beginning  nevertheless.  And 
it  enabled  her  to  pay  for  the  lessons  she 
still  continued.  They  took  almost  all  her 
salary,  together  with  the  rent  of  the  little 
room.    So  that  she  was  still  dependent 


views    of    Christie    MacDonald    In    "Sweethearts."    a 
which   gives  ample  scope  for   winsome  drollery. 
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An   exceptionally   good   photograph   of  the 
donna   taken   In   the  seclusion  of  her 


upon  the  boxes  and  baskets  of  excellent 
home-cooked  food,  which  found  their  way 
from  the  little  town  of  Pictou.  They  came 
regularly,  every  week,  eagerly  looked  for- 
ward to  by  the  aspiring,  little  chorus 
girl. 

One  day  Francis  Wilson  told  his  new 
member  of  the  chorus  that  she  was  to 
understudy  the  principal  parts. 

More  work,  more  study.  But  she  did 
not  mind.  It  was  an  opportunity  And 
the  home-cooked  food  tasted  even  better, 
after  a  day  of  strenuous  understudying. 

For  four  weeks,  this  work  went  on, 
without  any  chance  to  display  itself.  But 
that  was  not  very  long.  Some  people 
spend  most  of  their  life  studying,  and 


never  have  the  opportunity  of  putting 
that  study  into  practice.  It  was  evident 
that  the  star  which  peeped  down  on  Pic- 
tou, the  night  Christie  MacDonald  first 
blinked  her  baby  eyes,  was  a  very  lucky 
star.  Four  weeks!  It  was  but  a  breath- 
ing spell. 

Lulu  Glaser  was  playing  Javotte  in 
"Ermine."  One  night,  she  could  not  ap- 
pear. That  was  Christie  Macdonald's  op- 
portunity. She  took  Lulu  Glaser's  place. 
People  wondered  who  was  the  new  sing^er, 
but  all  they  learned  was  her  name,  which 
neant  nothing  to  them.  That  is,  it  meant 
nothing  then. 

In  three  or  four 
months,  it  did.  For 
Miss  MacDonald  had 
the  part  of  Javotte  for 
her  own. 

When  Christie  used 
to  "say  pieces"  in  the 
old  "kirk"  at  Pictou, 
she  often  dreamt  that 
she  was  appearing  as 

i.-w-y    .         -^   a    great    princess,  in 
some  play.   It  did  not 
,     .     take  long  to  have  her 
—  -^     ambitions   realized. 

When  Francis  Wil- 
son chose  her,  some  little 
time  later,,  to  appear  in 
"Half  a  King,"  she  was 
really  a  stage  princess, 
with  beautiful  clothes 
and  jewels  and  all  sorts 
of  people  to  wait  on  her. 
It  was  about  that  time 
when  the  baskets  of 
home-cooked  food  began 
to  be  less  necessary. 
Christie  MacDonald  was 
going  to  "make  good." 

"Making  good"  r  e- 
quires  a  great  deal  of 
courage,  observation  and 
tact.  One  needs  to  keep 
one's  eyes  open.  That's 
what  this  popular  singrer 
has  always  done. 

When  it  was  about 
time  for  "Half  a  King" 
to  be  thrust  into  the 
dungeon  of  obscurity, 
"The  Bride-Elect"  was 
produced.  This  was  aa 
operetta  by  Sousa.  It 
also  had  a  princess. 

Christie  MacDonald 
was  watching.  And 
what's  more  to  the  {loint, 
oeople  were  watching  her. 
Usually,  when  people  are 
focusing  the  rays  of  public  opinion  on 
someone  else,  there  is  some  reason  for  it. 
Miss  MacDonald  was  to  be  another 
princess.  Sousa  had  approved  of  her 
princess  capers  in  "Half  a  King,"  so  it 
was  only  natural  that  he  should  want  her 
to  appear  in  his  own  operetta. 

Which  she  did.  And  there  were  more 
court  dresses  to  be  ordered  and  made, 
more  songs  to  learn,  more  work.  And 
when  the  opera  was  produced,  there  were 
long  press  notices,  interspersed  with 
praise. 

But  the  Scottish  ancestry  in  the  little 
prima  donna  would  not  allow  her  head  to 
be  turned.  Flattery  was  received  with  a 
smile,  and  dismissed  without  a  moment's 


little   prima 
home. 
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thought.  If  one  were  to  pay  much 
attention  to  the  flattery  one  re- 
ceives— particularly  an  actress — 
one  would  have  no  time  for  more 
serious  things. 

Miss  MacDonald,  by  this  time, 
was  beginning  to  be  known  by  her 
princess  parts.  When  one  thought 
of  her,  one  thought  of  court  trains 
and  the  like.  For  she  was  a  fas- 
cinating bit  of  stage  royalty. 

And  even  her  next  role  was  a 
royal  one,  the  title  part  of  "Prin- 
cess Chic."  Her  success  in  this 
opera  is  too  well  known  to  need 
particular  comment. 

It  has  been  said  that  too  much 
persistence  in  similar  parts  is  not 
too  good  for  one's  art  or  versa- 
tility. So,  the  little  Nova  Scotian, 
having  a  wise  head  set  firmly 
upon  her  shoulders,  decided  that 
it  was  time  for  a  change. 

And  she  made  it.  She  took  an 
important  part  in  "Miss  Hook  of 
Holland,"  and  scored  a  great  hit. 

It  happened  that  there  was  to 
be  a  revival  of  the  "Mikado,"  soon 
after  that.  And  it  seemed  natural 
enough  that  the  Canadian  prima 
donna  should  be  chosen  for  it.  Her 
work  was  so  successful  that  un- 
biased critics — if  such  there  be — 
said  she  carried  off  all  the  honors. 
A  great  burden  surely  for  so  small 
a  person. 

As  yet.  Miss  MacDonald  had 
not  advanced  far  enough  to  con- 
sider further  study  unnecessary. 
All  the  time,  she  kept  up  the  vocal 
exercises  which  had  been  tauc;ht 
her,  when  first  she  went  to  Bos- 


"The   Spring   Maid"    gave    Cliiistie    MacDonald    the 
opportunity    slie   Lad   always   wanted. 


ton.  Strange  as  it  may  seem,  she 
was  never  carried  away  with  the 
idea  that  there  was  nothing  more 
for  her  to  learn.  She  had  not  yet  • 
seen  her  name  in  front  of  a  thea- 
tre entrance,  glittering  out  the 
news  that  a  new  star  had  flickered 
its  way  into  the  world.  But  she 
hoped  for  the  time  to  come,  and 
believed  it  would,  when  she  was 
ready  for  it. 

Which  was  not  far  distant.  One 
season,  not  many  years  ago,  the 
New  York  papers  bristled  with 
the  information  that  there  was  a 
new  operetta  produced  by  a  new 
firm,  with  a  new  star  twinkling 
through  it.  And  everyone  went  to 
see. 

They  saw.  And  they  went 
again.  They  listened  to  the  most 
sprightly  music  that  had  been 
heard  in  New  York  in  years.  They 
saw  the  most  refreshing,  little 
operetta  that  had  been  seen  there 
in  years.  And  they  cheered  them- 
selves hoarse  for  the  new  star. 

"The  Spring  Maid'  gave  Chris- 
tie MacDonald  the  opoprtunity 
she  had  always  wanted.  And  she 
gave  "The  Spring  Maid"  the  suc- 
cess it  never  might  have  had  with- 
out her. 

A  whole  season  in  New  York 
was  followed  by  a  tour  of  the 
country.  It  was  then  that  the 
little  Highland  star  came  back  to 
her  own  land  to  show  its  doubting 
Thomasines  that  she  had  done 
what  she  started  out  to  do. 

Continued  on  Page  97. 


A  Plea  for  the  National  Game 


By  FRED  JACOB 


'I'licrr  have  been  ei  idevccs  nf  a  prejudice  recently  in  certain  circles  against  lacrosse,  a 
tendency  to  criticise  it  in  comparison  with  other  sports.  In  the  accompanying  article,  tha 
writer  holds  up  Canada's  national  game  in  its  true  light,  as  a  fast,  soientiflo  and  manly  game, 
deserving  the  heartiest  support  of  the  Canadian  people.  That  lacrosse  is  not  so  rough  at  other 
sports,  despite  the  imputation  frequently  laid,  is  one  of  the  points  made. 


LOVE 
for  the 
national 
game  of  la- 
crosse is  firmly 
implanted  i  n 
the  breast  of 
every  healthy, 
normal  Canadian.  The 
fascination  that  the 
strenuous,  picturesque 
5ame  of  the  glutted  stick 
'exerts  is  as  strong  as 
ever.  And  yet  to  a  certain  extent  la- 
crosse as  a  sport  has  been  put  on  the 
defensive  in  Canada. 

The  condition  is  undoubtedly  a   tem- 
porary one,  but  it  is  nevertheless  real. 


It  can  be  traced  back  to  the  time,  a  few 
years  ago,  when  professionalism  was 
openly  adopted  by  the  National  Lacrosse 
Union,  popularly  termed  the  "Big  Four." 
Since  then  many  lovers  of  amateur  sport 
have  turned  their  backs  on  the  national 
game,  giving  their  interest  with  strange 
inconsistency  to  baseball,  which  is  the 
most  purely  professional  sport  in  the 
world.  A  tendency  has  developed  among 
sport  enthusiasts  and  newspaper  writ- 
ers to  dwell  on  the  rough  features  of  the 
game,  to  overlook  its  virile  strength  and 
manliness,  and  to  concentrate  on  its  oc- 
casional casualties. 

This  carping  attitude  has  not  only 
served  to  prejudice  the  minds  of  sport 
lovers  in  other  countries  against  a  game 


presented  to  them  in  the  light  of  a  close 
approach  to  medieval  warfare.  It  has 
also  undermined  to  some  extent  the  popu- 
larity of  the  sport  in  Canada.  It  is  time 
that  we  found  a  true  appreciation  of  our 
national  pastime. 

Some  day  a  man  who  likes  to  juggle 
with  ideas  will  set  himself  the  task  of  ex- 
plaining why  certain  sports  have  become 
the  national  games  of  certain  peoples. 
What  an  opportunity  it  is  going  to  give 
him  to  toss  about  quaint  conceits!  He 
will  find  how  closely  the  outstanding 
characteristics  of  the  sports  parallel  the 
characteristics  of  the  nations  that  have 
adopted  them.  With  elaborate  historical 
detail  it  can  be  demonstrated  by  any 
artificer  of  words  who  likes  to  take  the 
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time,  that  they  could  not  help  coming 
together,  the  nations  to  express  the  games 
and  the  games  to  express  the  nations. 

England  will  be  seen 
symbolized  in  cricket. 
The  man  who  does  not 
know  the  game  looks 
•on  and  thinks  it  is 
slow,  but  if  he  ex- 
•amined  it  closely  he 
would  find  there  was 
purpose  behind  every 
stroke  from  start  to 
finish. 

Baseball  stands  forth 
as  the  national  game 
■of  the  United  States. 
There  is  nothing  about 
it  that  requires  pa- 
tience or  stubborn  per- 
sistence for  the  two 
things  most  in  demand 
-are  dispatch  and  effi- 
ciency. The  baseball 
fan  has  a  lively  con- 
tempt for  the  man  who 
takes  his  sporting  en- 
tertainment in  half -day 
doses:  he  believes  in 
having  the  thing 
cleaned  up  in  an  hour 
or  two  with  some  re- 
sult to  show.  Baseball 
teams  are  so  construct- 
■ed  that  they  work  like 
machines  on  the  field, 
«nd  if  some  detail  in  _^ 
the  working  goes  wrong,  yoa  can  point 
at  once  to  the  cog  that  -slipped.  It  be- 
comes naturally  the  game  of  the  people 
who  have  spelled  the  word  "efficiency" 
with  capital  letters.  There  is  another 
side  to  the  game  that  might  be  dwelt 
upon  at  considerable  length.  On  this 
continent  we  have  developed  a  mania 
for  letting  somebody  else  play  our 
^ames  for  us,  while  we  sit  back  and  tell 
how  it  ought  to  be  done.  Baseball 
offers  greater  opportunities  than 
any  other  sport  ever  invented  for 
the  experts  of  the  grand-stand, 
and  at  times  they  are  almost  more 
entertaining  than  the  exponents  on 
the  field.  Surely  baseball  was 
tound  to  become  the  national  game 
of  the  people  who  invented  the 
slang  phrase,  "Let  George  do  it." 

Shall  we  say  that  bull  fighting 
suggests  Spain  with  its  color,  its 
medievalism  and  its  luxurious 
cruelty?  Who  could  not  find  some 
resemblance  to  Scotland  in  a  curl- 
ing match? 

So  the  symbols  may  be  continued 
until  Canada  is  reached,  which  has 
been  expressed  in  lacrosse,  a  hardy 
game  demanding  speed,  condition, 
grit  and  an  ability  to  think  and  act 
quickly.  One  would  not  expect  to 
find  a  northern  people  playing  an 
anaemic  game. 

Lacrosse  is  a  game  that  brings 
out  the  best  qualities  of  the  ath- 
lete. To  become  expert,  a  player 
must  not  only  acquire  the  speed  of 
the     sprinter     and     the     staying 


pcwers  of  the  Marathoner,  but  must 
have  a  quick  eye  and  an  alert  mind. 
And  he  must  know  how  to  handle  his 


The  national  game  Is  undoubtedly  a  strenuous  one,  but  it  does 

not  deserve  the  continual   harping  on   the  strain 

of  roughness  by  critics. 


lu   lacrosse,   as   in   hockey,   tlie   play   Is  con 
do  not  follow  one  another,   but  are 
an  IndeSnlte  period. 

"stick" — that  pesky  imitation  of  a 
fish  net  which  is  so  difficult  for  the 
amateur  to  handle,  but  which  in 
the  hands  of  an  expert  becomes  the 
means  to  a  dazzling  display  of  skilful 
balancing. 

Perhaps  no  player  is  better  known 
than  John  White,  the  Cornwall  Indian. 
The  long,  lank  and  brown  figure  of  John 
White  has  been  seen  on  every  lacrosse 
field  in  Canada  more  or  less,  and  one 
still  hears  tales  of  his  prowess.  John 
was  above  all  else  a  great  worker.    One 


tlnuous,  and   thrills 
prolonged  for 


rile  fasciuatiiin   thai    the   streiiU'His.    pitturesiiue  gn 
of  the  gutted  stick  exerts  Is  as  strong  as  ever. 


moinent  he  would  be 
seen  back  on  his  own 
nets  valiantly  essaying 
to  get  the  ball  into 
safer  territory;  and  a 
few  minutes  afterwards 
he  would  be  found  in 
the  thick  of  the  fray  in 
front  of  the  enemy's 
goal. 

"I    wonder    how    far 
that  Redskin  would  run 
in     the     course     of     a 
game?"    said    one    la- 
m^ijAi  crosse  man  to  another, 

^[S  as     he     watched     the 

^^  seemingly  tireless  play- 

^  A    test    was    made. 

During  the  next  game 
every  move  of  the  In- 
dian was  watched  and 
the  number  of  times 
that  he  traversed  the 
field  was  counted.  It 
was  reckoned  at  the 
finish  that  on  a  con- 
servative estimate,  he 
had  covered  over  ten 
miles.  And  this  was  not 
straight-away  running. 
Most  of  the  time  he  was 
sprinting  at  full  speed, 
with  his  eye  on  the  ball 
and  his  mind  on  the 
other  fellow,  turning, 
twisting,  dodging,  with 
many  intervals  of  titanic  struggle  for 
possession  of  the  sphere,  short  stops  and 
sudden  starts,  handling  the  "stick"  all 
t)ie  time. 

To  old-timers  the  name  of  "Billy" 
Aird  will  be  a  familiar  one.  Aird  had 
reduced  stick-handling  to  such  a  fine 
science  that  his  stick  seemed  as  much  a 
part  of  him  as  his  arm.  He  could  catch 
the  ball  on  the  dead  run  at  any  angle  or 
pick  it  off  the  ground  with  the  surest 
ease.  He  could  shoot  from  either  side; 
above  his  shoulder  or  with  the  "scoop" 
stroke.  His  work  seemed  little 
short  of  marvelous  to  the  on- 
looker. 

Who  could  see  "Henny"  Hoobin, 
late  of  Shamrock  fame,  and  per- 
haps one  of  the  greatest  home 
players  lacrosse  has  ever  known, 
skim  with  the  speed  of  a  runaway 
locomotive  through  the  ranks  of  the 
opposing  defence  carrying  the  ball 
on  his  stick  or  perhaps  run  in  from 
the  side,  leap  into  the  air  to  take  a 
pass  and  shoot  the  ball  with  un- 
erring direction  at  the  goal,  before 
touching  the  ground  again,  without 
realizing  that  lacrosse  is  a  game 
which  gives  as  much  scope  for 
truly  great  work  as  any  other  pas- 
time? Who,  seeing  Albert  Dade, 
erstwhile  of  Shamrocks,  Brantford 
and  Montreal,  shoot  from  any  angle 
and  put  the  ball  within  a  few 
inches  of  the  same  spot  each  time, 
could  say  that  lacrosse  does  not 
call  for  as  high  a  degree  of  skill, 
of  trained  efficiency,  as,  say,  base- 
ball. 

There  is  an  everlasting  contro- 
Continued  on  Page  97. 
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Here  i»  the  teoond  ol  the  serie*  of  cartoont  o)  Stone  Age  life  by  that  inimUable  younq  artint.  Dudley  Ward.  MacLeon'a  UagiKine 
has  introduced  a  distinct  innovation  in  this  series — one  ichioh  is  /Ind  ing  ready  favor  Kith  our  readers.  These  dratvings  are  presented  tcith 
a  double  pleasure  as  we  believe  they  will  serve  to  introduce  to  the  pu  hlic  a  Canadian  artist  with  a  big  future. 


A  REVIEW  OF   REVIEWS 

A  Selection  of  Biographical,  Scientific,  Literary  and  Descriptive 
Articles     from     Home     and    Current     Foreign     Magazines 


THE     LAND     OF      MILK 
AND  HONEY 

Abyssinia  the  Richest  Unexploited  Coun- 
try in  the  World 

'TpHE  death  of  Menelik  Negus  or  King 
■■•  of  Abyssinia  gives  Dr.  Dillon  an  op- 
portunity in  the  Qontemporary  Review 
of  providing  us  with  some  useful  par- 
ticulars of  that  little  known  country  and 
its  people. 

Among  the  rich  unexploited  countries 
of  the  world,  Abyssinia  occupies  the  fore- 
most place.  Its  minerals  and  metals  in- 
cluding gold,  are  said  to  be  superlatively 
abundant.  On  land  lying  below  2,400 
metres  elevation  tropical  vegetation 
thrives;  bamboos,  cotton,  tobacco.  India- 
rubber  flourish,  and  cocoa  can  also  be 
grown.  Rubber  is  a  most  lucrative  in- 
dustry. In  its  present  semi-developed 
state  it  has  been  taken  over  by  the  Abys- 
sinian Government,  and  constitutes  the 
most  profitable  business  in  the  Empire; 
for  the  quality  of  the  wild  rubber  is  ex- 
cellent. The  higher  land  is  suitable  for 
vineyards,  coffee  plantations,  olives,  pome- 
gn"anates,  lemons,  bananas,  European 
com,  and  fine  pastures. 

It  is,  according  to  one  German  writer, 
"A  country  flowing  with  milk  and  honey, 
and  blessed  with  a  climate  of  perpetual 
summer.  Sunshine  floods  the  tableland 
for  eight  months  of  the  year,  yet  thanks 
to  the  altitude,  it  is  not  accompanied  by 
extreme  heat.  The  remainder  of  the 
year  abounds  in  rain.  Almost  daily  it 
rains  at  the  same  hour,  the  showers  are 
short  but  abundant,  and  in  the  intervals 
the  tropical  sun  smiles  down  in  the  re- 
freshed vegetation  and  drives  it  to  lux- 
uriant growth.  In  this  paradise  the 
field  bears  three  crops  a  year." 

Justice  and    Religion 

Justice  is  administerd  in  primitive 
fashion.  The  two  litigants  appeal  to 
passersby,  set  out  the  subject  of  their 
dispute,  and  call  upon  them  to  settle  the 
matter  according  to  their  sense  of  fair 
play.  Menelik's  method  of  dealing  with 
erring  subordinates  was  summary  and 
efficacious,  like  that  of  Peter  the  Great 
whom  he  resembled  also  in  other  respects. 
He  had  the  culprit  brought  before  him, 
told  him  what  the  misdemeanors  were 
which  he  resented,  reminded  the  man  of 
his  duty,  chid  him  loudly,  administered  a 
sound  blow  or  two  with  his  hard,  heavy 
hand,  and  then  let  him  go  and  reform 


himself.  Survivals  of  barbaric  ages  ren- 
der some  of  the  punishments  meted  out 
to  criminals  cruel  in  the  eyes  of  the  cul- 
tured man  of  to-day.  Thus,  for  theft, 
the  culprit  is  branded  on  the  forehead. 
Stoning  is  a  recognized  form  of  capital 
punishment.  Some  convicted  felons  lose 
their  ears,  others  are  condemned  to  have 
their  tong:ues  torn  out. 

Relig^ion  mingled  with  superstition 
plays  a  large  part  in  the  daily  life  of  the 
country.  It  is  Christian  in  dogma,  with 
an  admixture  of  Judaism  in  customs.  The 
fasting  days  amount  to  about  six  months 
of  the  twelve.  Saturday  and  Sunday  are 
both  regarded  as  Sabbath  days.  The 
priests  wield  a  far-reaching  influence  in 
the  country  and  own  a  large  proportion 
of  the  land. 

Relations  to  the  Sexes 

The  legitimate  relations  of  the  sexes 
throw  a  certain  light  on  the  culture  of 
the  people.  There  are  several  kinds  of 
recognized  matrimonial  alliances,  which 
differ  from  each  other  by  being  easily  dis- 
soluble, dissoluble  and  indissoluble.  Very 
often  this  last  kind  of  union  is  put  off 
until  the  decline  of  life.  It  is  contracted 
in  church  with  traditional  rites  and  sac- 
ramental solemnity.  An  essential  form  of 
the  ceremoney  is  the  administration  of 
communion  to  the  bride  and  bridegroom, 
whereby  each  one  receives  half  of  a 
broken  host.  The  first-mentioned  knot  is 
generally  tied  in  an  informal  way,  and 
at  such  an  early  life-stage  that  the 
nuptial  benediction  might  well  run,  as  it 
once  did  at  a  marriage  solemnized  in 
Pernambuco,  when  the  priest  exclaimed: 
"Heavenly  Father,  forgive  them  for  they 
know  not  what  they  do."  Girls  of  twelve 
often  contract  this  alliance  and  some- 
times become  widows  before  they  have 
been  wives  a  tewlvemonth.  This  union 
rarely  endures.  In  most  cases  husband 
and  wife  separate  after  a  year  or  two 
or  less,  never  to  come  together  again. 
The  second  form  of  matrimony  is  ratified 
by  a  ceremony  which  imparts  to  it  great- 
er force  and  durability,  and  it  can  be 
dissolved  only  with  the  sanction  of  the 
church.  But  no  human  power  can  loose 
the  knot  if  the  bride  and  the  bridegroom 
have  had  a  communion  marriage. 

Abyssinia  was  a  feudal  and  patriarchal 
state  when  the  late  Negus  came  to  the 
throne;  and  the  various  tributary  Kings 
or  Rasses  were  continually  fighting  with 
each  other.  Menelik  set  himeslf  to  break 
the  independence  of  the  vassal  monarchs 
and  to  centralize  the  power  of  the  State 


in  himself.  The  work  of  leform  had 
previously  been  initiated  by  King  Theo- 
dore, who  abolished  polygamy,  punished 
drunkenness,  and  by  way  of  hindering  it 
destroyed  the  vineyards.  Animated  by 
the  best  intentions  towards  his  subjects, 
Menelik  often  attempted  to  realize  his 
schemes  of  reform  in  childish  ways  and 
by  means  which  would  bring  a  smile  to 
the  lips  of  Europeans.  But  provided  by 
nature  with  sound  judgment,  intuition, 
tact,  and  a  winsome  manner,  he  effected 
more  in  a  single  decade  than  his  pre- 
decessors had  accomplished  in  centuries. 
What  he  lacked  was  system  and  a  prac- 
tical knowledge  of  what  may  be  termed 
the  technique  of  statesmanship.  These 
defects  and  the  unpreparedness  of  his 
people  obliged  him  to  confine  his  efforts  to 
partial  reforms,  and  the  durability  even 
of  these  is  dubious  owing  to  the  slipshod 
methods  of  his  fellow-workers. 

In  opening  up  the  country  to  industrial 
and  commercial  enterprise  he  encount- 
ered much  opposition  from  his  own  peo- 
ple, and  especially  from  his  consort  the 
Empress  Taitu.  "As  for  me,'  exclaimed 
Menelik  to  a  European  visitor,  "I  am 
heart  and  soul  for  progress.  But  my 
clergy,  my  Rasses,  and  my  wife  loathe 
it." 

The  New  Negus 

Menelik's  sons  having  all  died,  he  de- 
cided to  appoint  his  grandson,  Lidj 
Yassu,  his  daughter's  child,  to  be  his 
successor.  The  new  Negus  is  eighteen 
years  of  age.  He  is  said  to  be  a  bright, 
right-minded  lad,  full  of  enterprise,  ani- 
mated by  good  intentions,  physically  and 
morally  courageous  and  endowed  with 
strong  will  power.  He  is  inaugurating 
his  reign  under  favorable  auspices.  The 
predicted  risings  and  revolutions  have 
not  broken  out.  The  unity  achieved  by 
his  grandfather  is  still  intact.  The 
greatest  obstacle  to  complete  fusion — 
the  power  and  strife  of  the  vassal  kings 
— is  displaced.  Peace  with  foreign  coun- 
tries is  apparently  secured,  and  several 
of  the  conditions  indispensable  to  rapid 
and  pacific  revolutionary  reform  are 
fulfilled. 

But  Menelik's  work  is  still  incomplete, 
and  his  successor's  task  is  proportionate- 
ly arduous.  The  facade  of  the  political 
structure  has,  indeed,  been  erected,  but 
there  is  nothing  but  the  old  ramshackle 
building  behind  it.  Whether  the  present 
Emperor  has  it  in  him  to  continue  the 
work  of  his  predecessor  and  carry  it  to 
a  successful  consummation  is  uncertain. 
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Whether  all  the  neighboring  Great  Pow- 
ers can  and  will  resist  the  powerful 
temptation  to  trespass  on  the  possessions 
of  the  youthful  ruler  is  more  uncertain 
still.  Greed  is  a  vice  from  which  states 
are  as  little  exempt  as  individuals. 


PILFERING   PATTERNS 

HoWj  the    Parisian    Dress    Models    are 
Copied  and  Reproduced 

(Translated  for  MaeLean's  from  the  French  in 
Lectures  Pour  Tous.) 

'T'HE  few  Parisians  who  happen  to 
■*■  visit  the  Rue  de  la  Paix  during  the 
months  of  August  and  September  remark 
with  some  surprise  that  far  from  being 
transformed  into  a  desert,  the  street  on 
the  contrary  wears  a  very  animated  as- 
pect. The  appearance,  however,  is  not  the 
same  as  during  the  "season."  Limousines 
with  armorial  bearings  which  then 
formed  a  triple  line  of  barricades  before 
the  doors  of  the  world-renowned  dress- 
makers have  now  given  place  to  red  and 
yellow  taxis,  and  the  monocle  of  the 
former  habitues  seems  to  be  replaced  by 
gold-rimmed  spectacles.  There  is  a  gen- 
eral air  of  excitement,  the  workrooms  are 
all  bustle,  and  in  the  show-rooms  before 
a  throng  of  crowded  visitors  the  manne- 
quins pass  with  slow  and  stately  step. 
The  coming  winter  fashions  are  being  ex- 
hibited to  the  foreign  buyers,  who  have 
arrived  from  all  parts  of  the  globe  to 
learn  the  new  decrees  of  Paris,  and  to 
take  away  with  them  something  of  that 
impalpable  charm  symbolic  of  French 
elegance. 

America  is  the  first  to  appear  with  the 
representatives  of  the  dressmakers  of 
New  York  and  Philadelphia,  and  of  those 
immense  stores,  which  are  all  "the  larg- 
est in  the  world."  A  week  later  come 
Berlin,  Vienna,  Budapest,  St.  Petersburg, 
and  many  others  with  intent  to  choose 
the  most  striking  or  sensational  dress: 
the  "Paris  model,"  in  fact,  which  is  to 
prove  to  the  clients  of  such,  in  no  matter 
what  part  of  the  world,  that  the  modiste 
is  living  up  to  his  reputation. 

It  is  in  vain  that  foreign  Governments 
have  endeavored  to  cope  with  this  su- 
premacy of  French  fashions.  In  New 
York  the  imposition  of  a  75  per  cent,  ad 
valorem  duty  only  had  the  effect  of  in- 
creasing the  price  of  the  dress  and  thus 
making  it  still  more  "elegant."  Great 
Britain  is  the  best  customer  of  the 
Parisian  workrooms,  the  value  of  her  im- 
ported dresses  in  1912  amounting  to  over 
twelve  million  dollars.  The  Argentine 
comes  next  with  seven  million,  then  fol- 
low the  United  States,  Belgium,  and  Ger- 
many, with  four  and  a  half  million,  four 
million,  and  two  and  a  half  million  dol- 
lars, respectively.  These  figures  do  not 
include  the  value  of  dresses  taken  in  by 
travelers  personally.  On  the  whole  the 
total  value  of  dresses  exjwrted  from 
France  falls  not  far  short  of  sixty  mil- 
lion dollars  annually. 


Stealing  the  Styles 

The  chief  enemy  of  the  Rue  de  la 
Paix  is  naturally  the  "maison  de  copies," 
or  copying  house.  Every  buyer  knows  the 


Reproduced  by  Courlesy  ol 
The  Standard  Fashion  Co..  New  York 


FINE   PERIOD  FURNITURE 

Those  distinguishing  qualities  of  heart  and  hand  which  endowed 
the  work  of  the  old-time  cabinet  makers  with  an  heirloom  per- 
manency are  faithfully  exemplified  in  the  reproductions  made  by 
the  Toronto  Furniture  Company. 

In  design,  no  ess  than  in  sincerity  ot  workmanship  and  integrity 
of  materials,  our  furniture  reveals  that  fidelity  to  period  de- 
manded by  the  refined  taste  of  to-day.  In  construction,  it  typifies 
that  conscientious  thoroughness  that  has  preserved  the  originals 
in  perfect  condition  for  more  than  a  hundred  years. 

In  our  reproduction  of  the  William  and  Mary 
china  cabinet,  we  have  drawn  our  inspira- 
tion from  examples  best  expressive  of  the 
period  with  the  happy  success  indicated  by 
the  illustration  here. 

A  broad  selection  in  the  spirit  of  this  and  other  notable 
periods  in  English  cabinet-making,  is  afforded  by  our 
line,  which  may  be  seen  in  the  showrooms  of  the  rep- 
resentative dealer  in  your  town.  We  will  be  pleased  to 
send  you  his  name  on  request,  also  a  copy  of  our  inter- 
esting, illustrated  booklet  which  tells  about  styles  in 
furniture  and  how  they  began. 


Loei  for  our  Shop- 
mark  on  each  piict. 
It  asiurii  you  of 
correct  Jeiign,  genu- 
ine ivoeds,  and  thor- 
ough •workmanship. 


TORONTO  FURNITURE  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

OFFICES  AND  FACTORY:  DUFFERIN  STREET,  TORONTO 
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'  Spreads 
like  Butter" 


IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIQ 


supper — 


just  a   light,    nourishing   snack 
before  retiring — try 

^CreaoQ  Ofeee^c-^ 

Easily  digested — pure  and  whole- 
some. The  delicious  flavor  of 
Ingersoll  Cream  is  most  enjoyable. 


S  Sold  by 
5  all  Grocers 
5  in  I5c  and 
5  25c  Packages. 


The  = 

INGERSOLL       Alllllllllllllllllllllllllll||||||||||||||||||| 

PACKING  Co.  Ltd. 

Ingersoll,  Ontario. 


Makes  the  Morning  Meal  a  Delight 


FEARMAN'S 

ENGLISH    BREAKFAST    BACON 

arouses  the  appetite,  gives  a  keenness  that  makes 
the  morning  meal  a  delight.  THE  MEN  FOLK 
appreciate  its  delicious  flavor  and  come  to  the 
breakfast  bright  and  brisk  when  the  fragrant 
aroma  steals  upon  them  with  the  hint  that  their 
favorite  Brand  of  Bacon  is  being  served. 

Order  from  your  grocer  to-day 
"FEARMAN'S  BACON." 

IT  IS  IRRESISTIBLE— TRY  IT. 

The  F.  W.  Fearman  Co.,  Ltd, 

Hamilton,  Ontario 


'Twist  the  Coin" 


The  best  polishes  in 
the  handiest  box. 

Black,  Tan 
and  White 

The  f.  F.  Dalley  Co. 

LTD. 
Buffalo.  N.Y. 
HamiltoQ.Ont. 


SROEPOUSHES 


small  couturier  with  an  establish- 
ment of  modest  pretensions  who  is  pre- 
pared to  sell  at  half-price  an  exact  re- 
plica of  the  latest  model  of  Messrs.  Y. 
or  Mme.  Z.  The  ingenuity  employed  to 
secure  the  original  knows  no  limits.  How, 
for  instance,  can  the  head  of  the  firm 
know  that  the  little  old  lady  with  white 
hair  who,  with  her  spectacles,  seems  so 
short-sighted,  and  who  possesses  such  an 
unmistakable  Yankee  accent,  is  a  young 
"first  hand,"  who  with  her  experienced 
eye  is  taking  in  every  detail,  every  fold, 
and  every  stitch  of  the  gown  exhibited? 
The  means  most  favored,  however,  is  that 
of  the  commissionaire  or  broker  to  whom 
are  sent  all  the  models  ordered  by  the 
foreign  firms,  it  being  much  easier  for 
the  makers  to  deliver  to  this  responsible 
intermediary  than  to  buyers  in  the  five 
parts  of  the  world.  These  cases,  care- 
fully opened,  enable  the  contraband 
sketcher  to  make  a  rough  outline  draft 
of  the  model. 

Another  method  more  difficult  of  de- 
tection is  that  employed  by  the  "client." 
It  is  even  whispered  that  certain  society 
women  adopt  this  system  of  reducing 
their  dressmaker's  bill,  as  it  is  the 
"maison  de  copies"  that  pays  for  their 
gowns.  Who  is  to  know  that  the  robe 
they  are  wearing  with  such  distinction, 
has  been  sent  to  the  copying  house  fbr 
some  days?  By  such  means  also  the  for- 
eign buyer  is  sometimes  enabled  to  re- 
duce the  cost  of  his  model.  The  costumes 
brought  to  him,  generally  two  hours  be- 
fore his  departure,  are  sometimes  copied 
either  at  his  hotel,  or  in  a  nearby  apart- 
ment, by  a  clever  workwoman,  who  pays  a 
portion  of  his  heavy  bill,  which  amounts 
probably  to  $200  or  $250  for  each  model. 

The  employees  of  the  large  houses  are 
the  recipients  of  many  enticing  offers 
and  temptations  in  this  respect.  The 
work  girls  are  all  closely  watched  and 
none  are  allowed  to  leave  the  workroom 
with  a  parcel  without  first  showing  the 
contents.  But  a  pattern  is  so  easily 
slipped  underneath  a  skirt,  or  a  silk  mus- 
lin blouse,  in  the  sleeve  of  a  mantle,  that 
no  one  notices  it,  and  at  eight  o'clock  the 
next  morning  it  is  replaced.  Neverthe- 
less those  who  succumb  to  temptation 
are  few  in  number. 

But  the  system  of  robbery,  which,  ow- 
ing to  its  being  absolutely  impossible  to 
prevent,  is  the  most  outrageous  of  all,  is 
that  of  our  near  neighbors  beyond  the 
Rhine,  who  are  past  masters  in  the  art. 
The  representatives  of  some  of  the 
American  firms  are  so  fully  cognizant  o/ 
this  that  they  go  direct  to  Germany  to 
buy  stock  "French  models,"  and  fin- 
ish up  by  buying  one  or  two  special 
models  in  Paris.  They  can  even  dispense 
with  the  journey  to  Berlin.  The  head  of 
one  firm  recently  mentioned  the  name  of 
a  German  buyer,  who,  after  arriving  in 
Paris  for  the  opening,  had  ten  days  later 
arranged  an  exhibition  of  his  orders  in 
his  hotel  room,  promising  his  colleagues 
who  arrived  later  to  deliver  them  an  ex- 
act copy  of  each  model  a  week  later  on 
his  return  to  the  Fatherland. 

How  can  this  state  of  things  be  reme- 
died? A  model  of  one  of  the  large  houses 
represents  a  real  tangible  value.  Think 
of  the  hours  spent  and  the  material 
spoilt  before  arriving  at  a  harmonious 
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■nd  satisfactory  result!  Then,  just  as 
ne  is  anticipating  the  shoal  of  orders 
irhich  are  sure  to  be  attracted  by  a  "good 
nodel,"  buying  suddenly  stops,  and 
t)  (uyers  are  informed  that  such  a  house 
it  Berlin  is  supplying  the  same  model. 
Ul  the  efforts  of  the  creating  house  are 
endered  valueless. 

Every  precaution  to  stop  this  seems  to 
lave  been  taken.  Indeed,  it  is  most  dif- 
yoiiiij  icult  to  gain  the  entree  to  any  of  the 
ttted  louses  at  the  beginning  of  the  season.  In 
fold,  nany  houses  there  is  a  tacit  understand- 
ng  that  anyone  inspecting  the  models 
ihall  take  one  or  tviro  at  least. 

An  association  was  lately  formed  be- 
;ween  the  firms  of  Paquin,  Callot,  Doucet, 
Doeuillet,  Worth,  Cheruit,  etc.  There 
vere  at  first  eleven  firms — there  are  now 
)nly  seven,  the  others  having  yielded  to 
;he  commissionaires  or  brokers  and  their 
hreats  of  boycotting.  The  "seven," 
lowever,  have  decided  only  to  deliver  or- 
ders for  abroad  in  the  country  of  the 
juyer,  and  to  make  the  consignments  in 
special  sealed  cases  which  will  only  be 
)pened  by  the  Customs  at  destination. 
The  dates  of  delivery  also  will  be  care- 
fully fixed.  A  firm  delivering  in  New 
york,  August  25,  will  not  deliver  in  Ger- 
many till  September  5,  so  that  any  Ger- 
man copies  sent  to  New  York  would  not 
arrive  till  some  time  after  the  original. 
A  notice  is  also  inserted  in  all  the 
principal  papers  giving  the  names  of  the 
houses  that  have  bought  Paris  models, 
and  the  number  bought.  The  important 
clients  benefit  by  this — not  so,  however, 
those  who  have  not  really  bought.  This 
year  another  notice  has  been  added:  "X 
&  Co.  beg  to  inform  their  clients  that 
none  of  their  models  will  be  sold  before 
such  a  date.  None  have  yet  been  sold 
to  anyone,  and  the  pattern  of  the  waist 
ribbon,  as  well  as  the  color  has  been 
changed." 

One  of  our  great  Parisian  "artistes" 
lately  signed  his  model  and  deposited  it 
with  the  courts,  which  gives  him  a  kind  of 
copyright  and  entitles  him  to  some  pro- 
tection. Shortly  afterwards  a  young 
lady  with  a  slight  foreign  accent  paid  a 
visit  to  one  of  the  couturiers,  who  in- 
dulge in  copying,  saying:  "I  am  a  friend 
of  your  client  Mme.  X.,  and  I  have  just 
been  admiring  a  lovely  costume,  which  is, 
however,  very  expensive.  I  understand 
you  can  supply  me  with  an  exact  copy! 
Is  that  so?"  The  couturier  gave  the  re- 
quired assurance  and  at  once  took 
measurements.  The  trying  on  passed  off 
satisfactorily,  but  when  it  was  com- 
pleted, the  purchaser  who  had  now 
donned  the  dress,  said:  "It  is  not  exactly 
like  the  model  I  mentioned.  The  buckle 
should  be  on  the  right  and  the  knot  is 
smaller."  In  order  to  settle  the  matter 
the  couturier  fetched  from  the  work- 
room a  sketch  of  the  dress  signed  by  the 
"grande  artiste,"  and  which  had  been 
copied  several  times.  The  client  con- 
vinced, declared  she  would  wear  the  dress 
and  went  to  telephone  to  her  chauffeur 
to  fetch  her.  Five  minutes  later  the 
workrooms  were  visited  by  several  g:en- 
tlemen,  of  whom  one  was  the  commis- 
sioner of  police.  The  dresses  were  com- 
pared then  and  there,  and  a  summons  was 
issued.  But  the  lawsuit  which  followed 
is  still  dragging  on. 


"Play  Ball" 


To  do  it  effectively — in  sport,  business  or 
any  other  game  of  life — one  needs  a  vigorous 
body  controlled  by  a  clear  brain. 

Food  Plays 

a  Big  Part 

Many  play  a  losing  game  because  their 
food  doesn't  contain  the  elements  necessary 
to  build  up  strong  bodies  and  healthy  brains. 

Most  white  flour  foods  are  lacking  in  these 
elements — the  vital  mineral  salts — necessary 
for  mental  and  physical  balance. 

Grape-Nuts 


FOOD 


admirably  supplies  this  lack. 


Made  of  choice  whole  wheat  and  malted  barley,  Grape-Nuts  retains  the 
mineral  salts  and  other  nutritive  values  in  just  the  right  proportion,  as 
grown  in  the  grain.    It  is  an  ideal  food  for  winners  in  any  game. 

Grape-Nuts  comes  in  tightly  sealed  packages — perfectly  baked  and  ready 
to  eat  with  cream  or  good  milk.    Fresh,  crisp,  and  delicious ! 


it 


There's  a  Reason"  for  Grape-Nuts 


— sold  by  Grocers  everywhere. 
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Mark  Your  Linen  With  Cash's  Woven  Name-Tapes 

Your  (all  name  In  (aat  color  thread  can  be  woren  into  fine 
white  cambric  tape.  $2.00  tor  12  dozen.  $1.25  for6doz.,  8Sc. 
for  3  doz.  These  markings  more  than  aaye  their  co«t  bj  pre- 
Tentini  laundrr  lossca.  Required  bj  schools  and  collcees. 
They  make  a  dainty,  indiTidual  gift.  Orders  filled  in  a 
week  through  your  dealer,  or  write  for  samples  and  order 
blanks  direct  to  _       ..  .    ^ 

J.  &  J.  Cash.  Ltd.,  301  St.  James  St..  Montreal.  Can. 


Dressmakinff  Made  Easy** 

Your  dresses  fitted  on  a  Hall-Borchert 
Dress  Form  are  an  assured  sucxress.  The 
form  exactlr  duplicates  your  fiiure,  whethar 
fltout  or  aliKbt, — butt    and     hlpa  —  shonldera 
and  WAltt,    fitting-on   becomes   a  pleaaura — 
rour  drcMca  a  «ucceaB.   The  book,"DreMmak- 
i  n  g     Made 
Easy,"     ex- 
plains in  dt* 
tai  1    bow 
these     dress 
forms  elimi- 
n  a  t  e    the 
most     diffi- 
cult and  tiresomp  part  of  dressmakiat. 
Writ*  for  a  copy  to-day. 
HALLr-BORCHERT  DRESS  FORM  CO. 
OF  CANADA.   LIMITED 
48P  Lombard  Street.  Toronto 


PERFECTION      ^ 
ADJUSTABU 

DRESS  FORMS 


in 
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CLARK'S  CHATEAU  BRAND 

CONCENTRATED  SOUPS 

ARE  THE  BEST  VALUE  TO-DAY. 


CLARK'S  SOUPS  are  prepared  only  from 
the  best  materials  under  the  direction  of 
thoroughly  qualified  chefs. 

They  are  put  up  in  hermetically  sealed  con- 
tainers, are  very  highly  concentrated  and 
provide  a  palatable  and  nourishing  dish  at 
a  moment's  notice.  No  labour  needed. 
Simply  add  water  and  warm  up. 


W.  CLARK,  LIMITED         MONTREAL 


OT  M 

JM'^ 

v«M*»&.  :    i, 

SPPiffl, 

Wbm^ma^ 
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^^  1  ^'"m 

^^:.    ^i 

B            iM 
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Note 

the  neat, 

clean-cut 

and  refined 

appearance 

— they  are 

Lightweight  "PEERLESS"  Folding  Tables 

The  "Peerless"  is  one  of  the  must  graceful,  handsome  and  couvenient  tables.  It  harmonizes  with 
the  best  surroundings.  Is  staunch  and  firm,  strength  is  remarkable.  Does  ijot  wobble  or  shake. 
For  games,  for  sewing,  books,  writing,  lunching  outdoors,  and  for  many  other  home  purposes 
you  win  have  need  for  LIGHTWEIGHT  "PEBItLESS"  FOLDING  TABLES.  (Made  In  Canada.) 
The  illustration  above  shows  "Peerless"  tables  in  use  at  Toronto  Armouries  during  horse  show. 
They  are  folded  or  unfolded  In  an  Instant — no  pins  or  bolts  to  bother  with.  Can  be  set  aside  in 
small  corner  or  tucked  in  closet.  Round  or  square  models,  cloth  leatherette  or  beautiful  natural 
wood  top.  Made  also  in  Dining  Table  sizes.  Every  table  guaranteed.  Avoid  cheap  imitations. 
Get  the  genuine — "Peerless." 

Write  for  Catalog  "H."     It  shows  the  nian.v  advantages    of   a    "Peerless"    Folding    Table. 
Send   your   dealer's   name  and   address    if   be    has   none    in    stock. 

HOURD  &  COMPANY,  LIMITED,  ^:lr„?rt'u*i'e"  LONDON,  ONT. 


HOUSEWIVES  You  need  this,  it's  most  convenient 

The  Peerless  Self-winding  Automatic  Clothes  Line  is  the  handiest  thing  for  any  home. 
It  16  a  strong,  eighteen-foot  clothes  line  on  an  automatic,  self-winding  reel,  and  when  not 
needed  is  well  out  of  the  way,  but  instantly  available  when  required.  It 
reels  back  automatically.  The  case  is  a  handsome  nickel,  and  altogether 
it's  just  what  you  need.  Weight  ready  to  mail,  16  ounces.  Can  be 
attached  anywhere  in  any  room  or  outside  to  trees  or  walls  or  the  fence. 
It  is  never  in  the  way. 

PEICE  COMPLETE,  $1.00. 
Mail  your  order  to-day  or  write  for  booklet. 


POLLOCK  MFG.  CO  ,  LIMITED, 


BERLIN,  ONT. 


However  regrettable  this  copying  may 
be,  it  is  none  the  less  flattering.  Let  us 
struggle  by  all  means  to  prevent  it,  but 
we  may  as  well  recognize  that  as  long  as 
Paris  is  the  capital  of  Fashion,  so  long 
will  Paris  fashions  be  copied. 


RELIGION   OF  DANCING 

Religion  and    Love   the    Origin  of    all 
Dancing,  Says  One  Writer 

THE  origin  and  history  of  dancing  ar« 
comprehensively  dealt  with  by  Have- 
iock  Ellis  in  the  Atlantic  Monthly.  Danc- 
ing and  architecture,  he  says,  are  the  two 
primary  and  essential  arts.  Dancing  is 
the  primitive  expression  alike  of  religion 
and  love — of  religion  from  the  earliest 
human  times  we  know  of,  and  of  love 
from  a  period  long  anterior  to  the  coming 
of  man. 

'What  do  you  dance?'  When  a  man 
belong:ing  to  one  branch  of  the  great 
Bantu  division  of  mankind  met  a  mem- 
ber of  another,  said  Livingstone,  that 
was  the  question  he  asked.  What  a 
man  danced,  that  was  his  tribe,  his 
social  customs,  his  religion;  for,  as  an 
anthropologist  has  recently  put  it,  'a 
savag:e  does  not  preach  his  religion,  he 
dances  it.'  There  are  peoples  in  the 
world  who  have  no  secular  dances,  only 
religious  dances,  and  some  investigators 
believe  that  every  dance  was  of  religious 
origin. 

Among  primitive  peoples  religion  is 
so  large  a  part  of  life  that  the  dance 
inevitably  becomes  of  supreme  religious 
importance.  To-day  we  find  religious 
people  who  in  church  pray  for  rain  or 
for  the  restoration  of  their  friends  to 
health.  Their  forefathers  also  desired 
these  things  but,  instead  of  praying  for 
them,  they  danced  for  them  the  fitting 
dance  which  tradition  had  handed  down, 
and  which  the  chief  or  the  medicine-man 
solemnly  conducted. 

All  religions,  and  not  merely  those  of 
primitive  character,  have  been  at  the 
outset,  and  sometimes  throughout,  in 
some  measure  saltatory.  This  is  the  case 
all  over  the  world.  It  is  not  more  pro- 
nounced in  early  Christianity  and  among 
the  ancient  Hebrews  who  danced  before 
the  ark,  than  among  the  Australian 
aborigines  whose  great  corroborees  are 
religious  dances  conducted  by  the  medi- 
cine-men with  their  sacred  staves  in  their 
hands. 

Dancing  Was  Sacred  Then 

What  by  some  is  considered  to  be  the 
earliest  known  Christian  ritual — the 
'Hymn  of  Jesus,'  assigned  to  the  second 
century — is  nothing  but  a  sacred  dance. 

The  very  idea  of  dancing  had  a  sacred 
and  mystic  meaning  to  the  early  Christ- 
ians, who  had  meditated  profoundly  on 
the  text,  'We  have  piped  unto  you  and 
ye  have  not  danced.' 

In  English  cathedrals  dancing  went 
on  until  the  fourteenth  century.  At 
Paris,  Limoges,  and  elsewhere  in  France, 
the  priests  danced  in  the  choir  at  Easter 
up     to     the     seventeenth     century;     in 
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Roussillon  up  to  the  eighteenth  century. 
Roussillon  is  a  province  with  Spanish 
traditions,  and  it  was  in  Spain  that 
religious  dancing  took  deepest  root  and 
flourished  longest.  In  the  cathedrals  of 
Seville,  Toledo,  Valencia,  and  Xeres  there 
was  formerly  dancing,  although  it  now 
survives  only  at  a  few  special  festivals 
in  the  first. 

As  Old  as  Love 

Dancing  is  not  only  intimately  asso- 
'Ciated  with  religion,  it  has  an  equally 
intimate  association  with  love.  Here 
indeed  the  relationship  is  even  more 
primitive,  for  it  is  far  older  than  man. 
Dancing,  said  Lucian,  is  as  old  as  love. 
Among  insects  and  among  birds,  for  in- 
stance, it  may  be  said  that  dancing  is 
often  an  essential  part  of  courtship. 
The  male  dances,  sometimes  in  rivalry 
with  other  males,  in  order  to  charm  the 
female ;  then,  after  a  short  or  long  inter- 
val, the  female  is  aroused  to  share  his 
ardor  and  join  in  the  dance;  the  final 
climax  of  the  dance  is  in  the  union  of 
the  lovers. 

It  is  indeed  in  this  aspect  that  danc- 
ing lias  so  often  aroused  reprobation, 
from  the  days  of  early  Christianity  until 
(he  present,  among  those  for  whom  the 
dance  has  merely  been,  in  the  words  of 
a  sev•el.^tc;l;h  century  writer,  a  series  of 
'immodest  and  dissolute  movements  by 
which  the  cupidity  of  the  flesh  is 
aroused.' 

But  in  Nature  and  among  primitive 
peoples  it  has  its  value  precisely  on  this 
account.  It  is  a  process  of  courtship  and, 
even  more  than  that,  it  is  a  novitiate  for 
love,  and  a  novitiate  which  was  found  to 
be  an  admirable  training  for  love.  Among 
some  peoples,  indeed,  as  the  Omahas, 
the  same  word  meant  both  to  dance  and 
to  love.  Here  we  are  in  the  sphere  of 
sexual  selection.  By  his  beauty,  his 
energy,  his  skill,  the  male  must  win  the 
female,  so  impressing  the  image  of  him- 
self on  her  imagination  that  finally  her 
desire  is  aroused  to  overcome  her  reti- 
cence. 

In  our  modem  world  professional 
dancing  as  an  art  has  become  altogether 
divorced  from  religion,  and  even,  in  any 
vital  sense,  from  love;  it  is  scarcely  even 
possible,  so  far  as  western  civilization  is 
concerned,  to  trace  back  the  tradition  to 
either  source. 

There  can  scarcely  be  a  doubt  that 
Egypt  has  been  for  many  thousands  of 
years,  as  indeed  it  still  remains,  a  great 
dancing  centre,  the  most  influential 
dancing-school  the  world  has  ever  seen, 
radiating  its  influence  south  and  east 
and  north.  We  may  perhaps  even  agree 
with  the  historian  of  the  dance,  who 
terms  it  'the  mother-country  of  all  civi- 
lized dancing.'  We  are  not  entirely 
dependent  on  the  ancient  wall-pictures 
of  Egypt  for  our  knowledge  of  Egyptian 
skill  in  the  art.  Sacred  mysteries,  it  is 
known,  were  danced  in  the  temples,  and 
queens  and  princesses  took  part  in  the 
orchestras  that  accompanied  them. 

The  real  germ  of  the  ballet,  however, 
is  to  be  found  in  Rome,  where  the  pan- 
tomime with   its   concerted   and   pictur- 
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The  Diminishing 
Dollar 

The    dollars  you  get 

are  just  as  large   as 

they  ever  were,  but 

they    are    smaller    in 

purchasing  power  than  ever  before.     The 

problem  is  how  to  make  a  dollar  go  as  far 

as  possible  in  purchasing  the  necessities  of 

life.    For  a  dollar  you  can  get  one  hundred 

Shredded  Wheat  Biscuits 


and  that  means  a  hundred  wholesome,  nourishing 
breakfasts.  If  you  add  coffee,  milk  and  a  little  cream, 
a  deliciously  strengthening  and  satisfying  Shredded 
Wheat  breakfast  should  not  cost  over  five  cents. 
Shredded  Wheat  Biscuit  is  the  vi^hole  wheat  prepared 

in    digestible  form.      It  is 
ready  -  cooked    and  ready- 
^      to-serve. 


Always  heat  the  Biscuit  in  the  oven  to  restore 
crispness.  For  breakfast  serve  with  hot 
milk  and  a  little  cream,  adding  salt  or  sugar 
to  suit  the  taste.  Deliciously  nourishing  for 
any  meal  in  combination  with  sliced  bananas, 
baked  apples,  stewed  prunes,  or  canned  or 
preserved  fruits.  Triscuit  is  the  Shredded 
Wheat  wafer  and  is  eaten  as  a  toast  with 
butter,  cheese  or  marmalade. 
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"It's  AUin  the  Shreds" 


THE  CANADIAN  SHREDDED  WHEAT  00., 
NIAOAEA  FALLS,  ONT. 
Toronto  Office:  49  Wellington  St.  East. 
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Have  time  for  other  things  besides   work 

Make  your  home  life  worth  while.  Don't  spenil  all  your  time  drudging  and 
cleaning.  Use  a  "SUNDAY"  VACUUM  CLEANER  and  save  half  your  time 
and  energy. 

For  the  small  cost  of  one  cent  an  hour. 


On*  ceDt  aa  boor 
will  oparat*  tUs 
r«liable  machia*. 


The  Sunday 


win  keep  your  home  clean  and  sweet.  Absolutely 
reliable.  light  and  easy  to  operate.  B>very  home 
should   enjoy  the  beneflts  of  tW«  economical  and 

tlme-snvlng  VACUUM  CLEANER. 

A  most  practical  machine  for  the  average  home. 

Onr  Free  Booklet  "O"  Tells  Why.    Oet  •  Copy  To-day. 

The  Ottawa  Vacuum  Cleaner  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 

509  Ridaau  Straat,  Ottawa,  Canada 
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Always 
appreciated 
for  its 
wholesome 
deliciousness 
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It  adds 
real  zest 
to  the 
morning 
meal. 


Upton's 

Orange  Marmalade 

Every  family  table,  whether  it  be  in  a  mansion  or  cottage, 
welcomes  this  quality  breakfast  delicacy.  The  absolute 
purity  and  the  perfect  process  of  preparation  gives 
UPTON'S  a  charm  that  makes  it  truly  enjoyable.  It  is 
very  wholesome  and  nutritious,  very  easily  digested. 
Only  the  choicest  Seville  Oranges  and  pure  cane  sugar 
are  used. 

Make  to-morrow' s  breakfast  a  new  delight  with 
a  jar  of  UPTON'S.  Your  grocer  will  supply  you. 

The  T.  Upton  Company,  Limited 

Hamilton,  Ontario 


TURN  YOUR  SPARE  TIME  TO  PROFIT 

We  can  put  ambitious  men  in  the  way  of  earning  from  $5  to  $10 
a  week  extra  during  their  spare  time.  If  you  are  desirous  of  in- 
creasing your  present  income  our  proposition  will  appeal  to  you. 
Don't  miss  the  opportunity.     Write  us  for  complete  information 

Send  a  postcard  to-day. 
THE    MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    CO.,    LIMITED 

143-153  Univarsity  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada 


esque  method  of  expressive  action  was 
developed;  and  Italy  is  the  home  of 
Romantic  dancing.  The  modern  ballet, 
it  is  generally  believed,  had  its  origin  in 
the  spectacular  pageants  at  the  marri- 
age of  Galeazzo  Visconti,  Duke  of  Milan, 
in  1489. 

The  popularity  of  such  performanecs 
spread  to  the  other  Italian  courts,  in- 
cluding Florence;  and  Catherine  de 
Medici,  when  she  became  Queen  of 
France,  brought  the  Italian  ballet  to- 
Paris.  Here  it  speedily  became  fashion- 
able. Kings  and  queens  were  its  ad- 
mirers, and  even  took  part  in  it;  great 
statesmen  were  its  patrons.  Before  long- 
it  became  an  established  institution  with 
a  vital  life  and  growth  of  its  own,  main- 
tained by  distinguished  musicians,  artists 
and  dancers.  In  the  French  ballet  of 
the  eighteenth  century  a  very  high  degree 
of  perfection  seem  thus  to  have  been 
reached,  while  in  Italy  where  the  ballet 
had  originated  it  decayed. 

The  Russian  ballet  was  an  offshoot 
from  the  French  ballet,  and  illustrates 
once  more  the  vivifying  effect  of  trans- 
plantation on  the  art  of  romantic  danc- 
ing. 

Dancing  as  an  art  we  may  be  sure 
cannot  die  out,  but  will  always  be  under- 
going a  re-birth.  Not  merely  as  an  art 
but  also  as  a  social  custom,  it  perpetually 
emerges  afresh  from  the  soul  of  the 
people. 

The  dance  lies  at  the  beginning  of  art, 
and  we  find  it  also  at  the  end.  The  first 
creators  of  civilization  were  making  the 
dance,  and  the  philosopher  of  to-day, 
hovering  over  the  dark  abyss  of  insanity, 
with  bleeding  feet  and  muscles  strained 
to  the  breaking-point,  still  seems  to  him- 
self to  be  weaving  the  maze  of  the 
dance. 


TEETH  AND    HEALTH 

Neglect  of  Teeth  More  Injurious  than 
Abuse  of  Alcohol 

THE  importance  of  sound  teeth  to  the 
would-be  healthy  person  is  dealt 
with  by  Lewis  M.  Ferman  in  the  Forum. 
"A  tooth,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "is  worth 
more  than  a  diamond."  The  world's  lead- 
ing medical  authority.  Dr.  William  Osier, 
ag^rees  with  this  and  expresses  the  belief 
that  more  physical  degeneracy  can  be 
traced  to  neglect  of  the  teeth  than  to  the 
abuse  of  alcohol.  There  is  no  doubt  that 
it  affects  very  many  more  people. 

Diseased  teeth  are  responsible  for  an 
almost  inconceivable  amount  of  ill-health 
and  misery.  Indigestion,  anaemia,  gen- 
eral debility,  retarded  growth  of  mind 
and  body,  nervousness  and  various  in- 
fectious diseases  are  some  of  the  most 
common  results.  Complications  with 
heart  and  ear  are  not  infrequent.  Life 
expectancy  and  industrial  efficiency  de- 
pend in  large  measure  on  the  condition  of 
the  teeth.  Moral  efficiency  also  and  the 
joy  of  living  depend,  directly  or  indirect- 
ly, about  as  much  on  one's  teeth  as  on 
one's  philosophy  or  religion. 

During  the  Boer  War  over  3,000  Brit- 
ish soldiers  were  invalided  home  because 
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of  defective  teeth.  Out  of  23,000  reject- 
ed applicants  for  enlistment  in  the  Brit- 
ish army  5,000  were  for  defective  teeth. 
Statistics  from  other  countries  show  that 
these  are  probably  average  conditions  for 
the  adult  population  of  Europe  and 
America. 

That  dental  disease  is  so  serious  and 
yet  so  prevalent  might  lead  one  to  sup- 
pose that  the  causes  and  means  of  pre- 
vention were  shrouded  in  deepest  mys- 
tery. But  not  so.  The  causes  are 
definitely  known,  tangible,  and  amenable 
to  control. 

Dental  decay  is  a  disease  of  childhood 
and  youth.  If  kept  in  repair  till  the  age 
of  twenty  the  teeth  should  be  sound 
at  sixty.  Neglected  till  twenty,  teeth 
with  any  tendency  to  decay  are  beyond 
hope  of  salvage. 

Examinations  of  thousands  of  school 
children  in  diverse  parts  of  the  world 
have  established  that  fewer  than  10  per 
cent,  are  free  from  diseased  teeth  or 
gums,  dental  caries  (decay  of  teeth) 
being  the  most  common  defect.  The  aver- 
age school  child  has  from  three  to  five 
decaying  teeth.  Many  investigations  re- 
port as  many  as  20  to  30  per  cent,  of  all 
the  teeth  as  affected. 

The  influence  of  defective  teeth  is  of 
four  kinds  chiefly:  First,  decreased  pow- 
er of  mastication,  due  either  to  decay  or 
irregularities  of  the  teeth;  second,  the 
toxic  action  of  the  pus,  which  is  ab- 
sorbed directly  into  the  blood  or  taken 
into  the  stomach  and  intestines;  third, 
reflex  nervous  disturbances  due  to 
crowded  teeth,  toothache,  etc.;  and 
fourth,  the  possibility  of  the  defective 
tooth  acting  as  a  breeding  ground  and 
distributing  point  for  dangerous  bac- 
teria. 

Why  Teeth  Decay 

Dental  caries  always  begins  on  the 
outside  of  the  tooth  and  is  always  due 
to  external  causes.  Fermentation  and 
putrefaction  of  particles  of  food  are 
caused  by  the  bacteria  ever  present  in 
the  mouth,  and  this  results  in  the  pro- 
duction of  acids.  The  enamel  and  the 
soft  underlying  dentine  are  broken  down 
by  the  acids.  The  problem  therefore  is 
the  prevention  of  acids. 

The  rate  of  acid  formation  depends 
also  upon  the  nature  of  food  particles 
left  in  the  mouth,  the  sweets  being  the 
foods  which  most  readily  ferment  and 
produce  acids.  For  this  reason  the  meal 
should  not  end  with  jams,  cake,  candy  or 
other  foods  rich  either  in  starch  or  sugar, 
nor  should  these  be  eaten  between  meals. 
When  sweets  are  eaten  they  should  be 
followed  by  solid  foods,  such  as  apples, 
which  have  a  cleansing  effect.  The  high 
susceptibility  in  this  country  to  dental 
caries  is  partly  accounted  for  by  the  fact 
that  our  sugar  consumption  per  capita  is 
by  far  the  highest  in  the  world. 

Whatever  the  food,  the  essential  thing 
is  to  keep  the  mouth  clean.  Wallace  has 
shown  that  sound,  even,  well-matched 
teeth  clean  themselves  in  the  thorough 
mastication  of  solid  foods,  and  that  they 
do  this  more  effectively  than  the  tooth 
brush.  If  the  food  is  pasty,  however, 
mastication  plasters  it  so  tightly  against 
the  teeth  that  no  ordinary  amount  of 
brushing  removes  it   This  authority  be- 
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Morning 

After  Morning 

Thousands   of  homes   are   made 
brighter  and  cheerier  by 

Post 
Toasties 


These  crisp, 
sweet  bits  of 
Indian  corn, 
toasted  to  a 
delicate  brown 
and  always 
with  the  fa- 
mous "toastie" 

flavour,  make  a  most  delicious  "starter" 
for  the  morning  meal. 

Toasties  require  no  cooking — no 
bother.  Just  pour  what  you  want 
into   a   bowl,   add  some  nice  cream   or  good  milk,    and  there  you  are. 

With  a  bowl  of  Post  Toasties  and  cream — some  fruit,  a  poached 
egg,  crisp  buttered  toast,  and  a  cup  of  Postum  — 

There  you  have  about  the  best  kind  of  breakfast  to  carry  one  well- 
fed  and  clear-headed  until  lunch  time. 

You  are  invited  to  visit  the  big,  clean  factories  at  Battle  Creek, 
where  Post  Toasties,  Grape-Nuts  and  Postum  are  made.  There's  much 
to  be  seen,  and  there's  a  welcome! 

Post  Toasties 

— sold  by  Grocers  everywhere. 
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Why  bake  or  roast  blindly? 

The  "Boss"  glass  door  oren  eliminates  euesswork  and  worry. 
Without  opening  It  you  can  see  your  bakings  brown  perfectly — 
never  burning  or  ohllUng  them.  No  heat  Is  wasted,  no  time  lost. 
The  Boss  sBves  fuel.  It  Is  fully  asbestos  lined,  heats  In  two 
minutes,  bakes  uniformly. 


I  Try  the  BOSS  OVEN  30  days 

=  Order  a  "Boss"  from  your  dealer  to-day.    Test  it  80  days.     Your 

=  money    refunds!    Immediately   If   not   satisfactory.     Guaranteed   to 

=  work    on    Kood    Oil,    Oaaoline   or  Gas  Stoves.    Patented  glass  door, 

=  guaranteed    not   to    break   from    heat.     Oenulne   stamped    "BOSS." 
^  Write  now  for  free  booklet  and  dealers'  names. 

i  The  Huanefeld  Co.,    499  Valley  Street     -     Cincinnati,  Ohio 


Sold  bjr  dealora 
throughout  Canada 
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THERE'S  an  air  of  quiet  elegance  and  good  taste 
about    Penmans  Hosiery  which   men    and  women 
of  refinement  are  quick  to  note. 

Penmans  Hosiery  is  knit-to-form — without-a-seam — 
the  Penman  way,  which  insures  velvety  comfort, 
longer  wear  and  lasting  shapeliness,  Vv^hile  it  makes 
ripping  and  darning  mere  memories  associated  with 
ordinary  hose.  You  can  buy  this  vastly  better  hosiery 
at  the  price  you'd  have  to  pay  for  common  hose. 
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ltosier<y 

is  made  for  men,  women  and  children  in  cotton,  cashmere,  silk  and 
lisle — any  weight  and  all  popular  colors.     Look  for  the  trademark  ! 


Penmans  Limited, 


Hosiery,     Sweaters, 
Underwear 


Paris,  Can. 


Excellent 
Engravings 


at  low  rates 


We  have  in  stock  a  large  number  of  cuts  which 
have  been  used  in  the  editorial  columns  of  this  pub- 
lication. Any  person  desiring  any  of  these  can 
secure  them  at  greatly  reduced  prices,  in  some  cases 
for  less  than  the  photographs  cost  us.  Make  your 
selection  from  either  past  or  current  issues  and 
write  us. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  Univergity  Avenue  -  -  Toronto 


lieves  that  the  choice  of  solid  food  and  its 
deliberate  mastication  are  more  import- 
ant preventive  measures  than  any 
amount  of  artificial  cleanliness.  His 
opinion  is  based  on  over  6,000  experi- 
ments made  for  the  purpose  of  determin- 
ing differences  in  the  tendency  of  dif- 
ferent foods  to  lodge  in  the  mouth.  In  or- 
der to  try  the  theory  he  secured  parental 
co-operation  in  subjecting  fourteen  chil- 
dren to  the  test.  From  the  age  of  three 
or  four  years  they  were  given  foods  of 
high  tooth-cleansing  power  and  were  re- 
quired to  masticate  thoroughly.  After 
each  meal  the  mouth  was  rinsed.  At  the 
age  of  five  to  seven  years  not  one  of  the 
children  had  a  carious  tooth. 

This  theory  sounds  so  reasonable  that 
it  is  well  worth  considering.  Everyone 
knows,  for  example,  that  apples  leave  the 
teeth  cleaner  than  pie.  And  even  if  our 
faith  in  the  theory  is  not  strong  enough 
to  enable  us  to  live  contentedly  without 
our  tooth  brushes,  its  general  acceptance 
would  at  least  insure  more  thorough  mas- 
tication ;  and  this  would  be  no  small  gain 
in  the  score  of  health. 

When  a  tooth  is  sore,  mastication  is 
shifted  to  the  other  side  of  the  mouth  or 
else  slighted  altogether.  As  a  result,  the 
teeth  do  not  then  clean  themselves  and 
decay  is  likely  to  set  in,  spreading  gradu- 
ally to  the  adjacent  teeth. 

So  far  as  is  known,  enamel  once 
formed  never  changes  for  better  or  for 
worse  from  natural  causes.  We  must  go 
through  life  with  our  original  dental 
armaments.  When  nutrition  is  insuf- 
ficient during  infancy  and  childhood  the 
teeth  are  sure  to  be  imperfect.  Growing 
cells  cannot  build  a  perfect  structure 
without  suitable  material. 

Now  the  main  cause  of  the  infantile 
malnutrition  which  results  in  defective 
enamel  of  the  teeth  is  artificial  feeding. 
Investigations  which  included  nearly 
200,000  children  showed  that  those  who 
had  been  breast  fed  had  only  9  per  cent, 
of  their  teeth  carious,  while  the  arti- 
ficially fed  had  as  high  as  27  per  cent, 
decayed.  Malnutrition,  more  often  per- 
haps than  the  absence  of  the  tooth 
brush,  is  responsible  for  the  inferior 
teeth  among  the  children  of  the  poor. 
Jewish  children,  who  as  a  rule  are  breast 
fed  and  otherwise  well  cared  for,  have 
better  teeth  than  non-Jewish  children. 

Appropriate  preventive  measures  dur- 
ing childhood  would  probably  insure  g:ood 
teeth  to  the  majority  of  adults.  This 
means  cleanliness,  thorough  mastication, 
suitable  food,  the  care  of  temporary 
teeth,  careful  nutrition  during  infancy 
and  childhood,  and  the  prevention  of  de- 
cay, irregularities  and  impaction  by  the 
repair  of  defects  as  rapidly  as  they 
appear. 

NEW  LAMPS   FOR  OLD 

China  Enters  into  Partnership  with  the 
U.S.  Standard  Oil  Co. 

"1X7" HEN  the  Standard  Oil  Company 
* ''  first  went  to  China,  they  found 
their  sales  limited  by  the  fact  that  most 
people  had  no  suitable  lamps.  Some  even 
used  the  new  oil  in  old  cans  with  a  piece 
of  cotton  for  a  wick  and  they  produced 
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To  Tell  You  a  Story 

We'll  Pay  l;?/fvXp-  To-morrow 


To-day  we  greet  you  on  this  page  to  extend  this 
invitation : 

Go  to  your  grocer  and  buy  from  him  a  10-cent  package  of 
Puffed  Wheat.  Take  this  coupon  with  you.  Then  he  will  give 
you— for  the  coupon — a  15-cent  package  of  Puffed  Rice,  and 
we  will  pay  him  for  it. 

Thus  for  10  cents  you  get  a  quarter's  worth  of  Puffed 
Grains.  And  the  Puffed  Rice  meals  are  all  with  us,  given 
with  our  compliments. 

To  Tell  You  a  Story 

We  do  this  to  let  these  delightful  grains  tell  you  their 
story — a  story  you  won't  forget. 

To  tell  you  of  grains  which  are  steam-exploded  to  eight 
times  normal  size.  Of  grains  like  airy  bubbles,  filled  with  a 
myriad  cells.  Of  thin-walled  grains — crisp,  fragile,  inviting — 
with  ;a  taste  like  toasted  nuts. 

Of  grains  that  are  used  as 
both  foods  and  confections.  Of 
breakfasts  and  suppers  far 
more  tempting  than  any  others 
that  you  know. 

We.  want   Puffed   Grains   to 
tell  this  story  to-morrow  at  yoilr  table.     And  we  gladly  buy 
this  package  so  you'll  let  them  do  it. 

Prof.  Anderson's  Foods 

Puffed  Wheat  and  Puffed  Rice,  remember,  mean  more 
than  mere  delight.  They  are  whole  grains  made  wholly 
digestible,  and  that  never  before  was  done. 

Inside  of  each  grain  there  occur  in  this  process  more  than 
100,000,000  explosions.  One  is  caused  inside  of  each  food 
granule,  and  it  blasts  the  granule  to  pieces.  Thus  digestion 
i-an   instantly  act. 

No  other  process  does  this.  All  cooking  breaks  some 
of   the  granules.     But    Prof.    Anderson's    method— shooting 

The  Quaker  Qats  (pmpany 

Peterborough,  Ont.,  and  Saskatoon,  Sask. 


Puffed  Wheat,  lOc.  ^-ept 
Puffed  Rice,       15c. 


grains  from  guns — is  the  only  way  known  to  break  all  of  the 
granules. 

So  these  are  more  than  fascinating  morsels.  They  are 
scientific  foods.  All  the  elements  in  these  grains  are  made 
available  as  food. 

Good  for  15  Cents 

Buy  from  your  grocer  a  10-cent  package  of  Puffed  Wheat. 
Then  present  this  coupon  and  he  will  give  you  a  13-cent 
package  of  Puffed  Rice.    We  will  pay  him  the  15  cents. 

Serve  some  of  these  grains  with  sugar  and  cream.  Mix 
some  of  them  with  fruit.  Serve  some  for  supper  in  bowls 
of  milk.  They  are  crisper  than  crackers  and  four  times  as 
porous  as  bread. 

Use  some  like  nut  meats  in  home  candy  making,  or  as 
garnish  for  ice  cream.  And  let  the  children  when  at  play  eat 

'.he  grains  like  peanuts.  There 
ire  countless  ways  to  serve 
these  food  delights. 

Cut  out  this  coupon,  lay  it 
aside  and  present  it  when  you 
go  to  the  store. 


Extreme 
Wett 


SIGN  AND  PRESENT  TO  YOUR  GROCER 

Good  in  Canada  or  the  United  States  Only 

This  Certifies  that  I,  this  day,  bought  one  package  of  Puffed 
Wheat,  iitul  my  grocer  included  free  with  It  one  package  of 
ruflTeil   liice. 

.Vdnfc    


To  thft   Grocer 

Wf  will  remit  ynn  15  cents  for 
thin  coupon  wln-n  mailed  to  ub, 
proiierly  signwl  by  the  customer, 
with  your  nssurauce  that  the 
9tal».<I  terms  were  complieil  with. 
THE  QIJAKER  OATS  CO.. 
East  of  Alflnitoba— Peterborouffli. 
Out.  Vint  of  Ont«rio- 
.Sasl<Hloou.    .Sasit. 


I  ddrcs9 


liiilcii    1!>14 


ThlN    coupon    not    KOod    if    proHentofI    after    .Tune    25,    1014. 
<;rnccrH   niiiHl   Hvnd   all    redeemed   cotiponN   to   nN   l»,v   .Jul.v    1. 


NOTK;  No  family  in  cntiticfi  to  prpsent  more  than  one  coupon.  If 
.voui  '/Hicei  ihould  l)c  out  of  eitlier  Puffed  Wheat  or  rutTed  Rice,  nold  the 
Cou|;crti  Mitil  he  gets  new  stock.  As  eTerr  jobber  is  well  »Tipplie<i.  he  e»n 
(ret   nio-e  tiack  very  quickly. 


B  u 
C  >■ 


0"* 

0 

ca 
o 
a. 

o 
o 

C3 

u 

I 

m 


48 


Let  the 

Knox  Cooks 

send  you  enough 


IW03C 

^-  SPARKLING         ^V 

GELATINE 

to  make  six  plates 
of  Cherry  Sponge 

1  tablespoonful  Knox  Sparkling  Gelatine. 
^  cup  cold  water.     1  cup  cherry  juice. 
Juice  of  one  lemon.  i4  cup  of  su;ar. 

IH.  cups  cherries.  Whites  of  two  tggs. 
Soak  eelatine  in  the  cold  water  5  minutes  and  dis- 
solve in  the  hot  cherry  juice.  Add  cherries  (stonsi 
and  cut  in  halves)  and  lemon  juice.  When  jelly  is 
cold  and  beeinntne  to  set,  add  whites  of  3  eees  beaten 
until  stiff.  Mold  and  when  ready  to  serre  turn  on  to 
serving  dish  and  earnish  with  whipped  cream,  putting 
chopped  cherries  oyer  the  top. 

NOTE  :  This  same  recipe  may  be  used  with  other 
canned  fruits. 

'npHIS  will  be  our  treat  to  you  for 
the  month  of  May.  You  will  be 
so  delighted  you  will  always  have 
Knox  Gelatine  in  your  home. 

Send  usyour  grocer's  name,  enclosing  a 
2-cent  stamp  and  we  will  send  you  the  Knox 
Gelatine. 

We  want  every  reader  of  this  publication 
to  know  how  to  use  KNOX  GELATINE 
for  all  kinds  of  Desserts,  Jellies,  Puddings, 
Ice  Creams,  Sherbets,  Salads  and  Candies. 

We  will  send  you, 
free,  an  illustrated 
book  of  recipes  with 
the  Gelatine. 

Cbai.  B.  Knox  Co. 

502  Knox  Ave. 
JohnstowUi  N.Y. 
Branch  Factory, 

Montreal,  Can. 

STAMMERING 


or  Stuttering  may  make  life  miser- 
able for  your  child,  or  for  one  of  your 
family  or  friends.  If  it  does,  you 
owe  it  to  the  sufferer  to  investigate 
the  successful  Arnott  methods  of 
permanently  curing  these  disturbing 
impediments.  We  will  gladly  give 
you  full  particulars  and  references. 
Cured  pupils  everywhere. 

THE  ARNOTT  INSTITUTE 

BERLIN,  ONTARIO,  CANADA 
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nothing  but  smudge  and  darkness.  So 
an  oil  lamp  was  devised  and  sold  at  7% 
cents.  875,000  lamps  were  sold  the  first 
year,  and  2,000,000  the  next,  while  oil 
sales  went  up  by  leaps  and  bounds.  As 
its  inventor,  Vice-President  Bemis  re- 
marks, "this  lamp  of  mine  has  promoted 
industry  in  China  and  been  a  great  up- 
lift to  the  nation.  They  couldn't  work 
on  their  silk  after  four  o'clock  in  the  day 
before  they  had  it.  Now  they  can  work 
into  the  night." 

When  the  Chinese  Government  decided 
to  develop  its  oil-lands  it  naturally 
turned  to  the  American  company  for  aid. 
The  Standard  Oil  officials  were  ready  and 
willing,  and  there  was  signed  a  few  days 
ago  what  Vice-President  Bemis  believes 
to  be  the  first  partnership  arrangement 
that  has  ever  been  made  between  a  great 
nation  and  a  private  corporation.  In  a 
few  weeks,  we  are  informed,  the  Ameri- 
can petroleum-experts  will  be  punching 
holes  in  the  ground  around  Chen-te-fu 
and  watching  the  first  Chinese  oil  spout 
forth.  The  Standard  Oil  officials  expect 
to  spend  $6,000,000  to  $10,000,000  in  this 
new  partnership  in  the  near  future,  and 
to  reap  large  profits.  They  believe  that 
the  Chinese  Government  also  will  find  it- 
self well  repaid,  that  the  United  States 
will  gain  in  commercial  prestige  in 
China,  and  that  trade  between  the  two 
countries  will  be  reawakened. 

In  an  article  based  on  an  interview 
with  Vice-President  Bemis  the  New 
York  Sun  says: 

"The  work  of  development  is  to  proceed 
under  a  Chinese-American  company,  in 
which  the  Standard  Company  holds  a 
large  majority  control,  with  the  Chinese 
Government  sharing  the  profits  of  de- 
velopment as  its  partner. 

"The  Standard  gets  the  right  of  ex- 
ploration and  development  in  the  two 
great  northern  provinces  of  Chihli  and 
Shensi,  to  begin  with,  besides  other  pro- 
vinces. It  has  the  vitally  essential  privi- 
lege of  building  railroads  and  pipe-lines, 
in  addition  to  the  sinking  of  oil-wells,  es- 
tablishment of  warehouses,  storage 
tanks,  and  all  that  accompanies  oil 
development. 

"One  of  the  most  far-reaching  grants 
is  the  guaranty  of  the  Government  that 
it  will  assume  control  of  all  lands  needed 
for  this  development,  and  in  turn  will 
give  these  to  the  partnership  company. 

"Taken  together  with  the  successful 
endeavor  of  the  American  Red  Cross  to 
arrange  for  American  construction  of  a 
$20,000,000  river-improvement  project  in 
China,  and  the  reported  arrangement  be- 
tween the  Bethlehem  Steel  Company  and 
the  Chinese  Government,  it  is  now  de- 
clared that  American  enterprise  can  suc- 
ceed in  China  to  a  considerable  extent, 
even  if  it  is  not  supported  diplomatically 
by  the  Wilson  Administration.  .  .  . 

"It  is  recognized  that  should  there  be 
difficulties  with  the  Chinese  Government 
in  the  future,  the  Standard  Oil  Company 
will  have  the  right  to  demand  and  expect 
the  diplomatic  support  of  the  United 
States  Government  regardless  of  its  pres- 
ent policy  toward  American  enterprise 
abroad." 


The  New 
Flavour 

It.  ff Sauce 

This  new  sauce  from 
England   is   so    delicious 

and  such  a  welcome  change 
to  the  old-fashioned  kinds 
of  sauces. 


stores  sell 
H.P.—here 


SEAL 
BRAND 

COFFEE 

The 

Finishing  Totxch 

To  A 

Perfect  Meal 


CHASE  &  SANBORN 

MONTREAL.  ,47 
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TOO  OLD  AT  FORTY 

What  is  the  Matter   with    the    Middle- 
aged    Man? 

THE  Quiver  gives  prominence  to  an 
article  dealing  with  the  above  sub- 
ject and  embodying  the  opinions  of  a 
number  of  well-known  men.  The  views 
of  Sir  Joseph  Lyons,  head  of  the  well- 
known  catering  firm,  aptly  sum  up  the 
whole  subject. 

"Although,"  declares  Sir  Joseph,  "I 
believe  that  'youth  will  always  tell,'  and 
know  that  nothing  else  can  be  so  valu- 
able in  life,  I  wish  I  were  only  forty  that 
I  might  put  a  theory  of  mine  to  the  test. 

"That  there  is  a  great  deal  of  truth  in 
the  phrase  'Too  old  at  forty'  cannot  be 
gainsaid  in  respect  of  many  men,  but  it 
should  be  noted  that  it  is  usually  applied 
not  to  the  man  who  has  found  his  groove 
in  the  path  of  life — it  is  the  wail  of  the 
man  who  has  failed  to  do  so. 

"If  I  am  right  in  this,  it  is,  generally 
speaking,  the  failure  who  is  'too  old  at 
forty,'  doubtless  because  he  is  then  too 
old  to  change  his  habit  of  life. 

"Any  attempt  to  answer  definitely  why 
a  man  is  too  old  at  forty  should  prove 
more  difficult  than  the  effort  to  refute 
the  statement,  for  the  reason  that  the 
successful  man  at  this  age  will  always, 
by  his  weight  of  character,  overshadow 
the  very  existence  of  his  unsuccessful 
brother.  It  will  perhaps  be  of  more  use 
if  I  indicate  the  system  I  have  always 
tried  to  adhere  to. 

"As  I  mentioned  at  the  beginning  of 
this  note,  I  am  a  great  believer  in  the 
power  of  youth,  consequently  I  and  my 
colleagues  have  always  sought  young 
men  to  assist  us  in  every  department  of 
our  business.  Naturally  these  men  can- 
not remain  young;  therefore  they  are 
urged  from  the  very  beginning  to  look 
about  and  find  the  particular  groove,  in 
the  many  tracks  along  which  our  busi- 
ness runs,  for  which  their  energy  and 
talent  are  best  suited. 

"If  he  finds  this  the  young  fellow's 
path  is  easy — as  easy,  that  is,  as  any 
conscientious  man  can  expect  who  keeps 
a  cautious  eye  on  the  youngsters  behind 
him  scrambling  for  one  of  those  places  in 
the  sun  that  the  middle-aged  man  has 
secured,  and  which,  if  he  be  wise,  he  will 
spare  no  effort  to  retain. 

Keep  in  Touch  with  Younger  Men 

"But,  you  may  ask,  how  is  he  to  keep 
it?  My  answer  to  that  is,  by  keeping  in 
close  touch  with  the  keenest  of  the 
younger  men  about  him.  'Too  old  at 
forty'  often  arises  from  the  false  con- 
viction that  the  young  man  is  no  match 
for  his  elders,  whereas  he  is  proving 
tvery  day  that  the  elder  man  must  be  very 
alert  indeed  if  he  is  to  forestall  the  ef- 
forts of  the  youngsters  to  get  in  front. 
The  man  of  twenty-five  to  thirty  is  al- 
ways studying  the  methods  of  the  man 
of  thirty-five  or  forty-five  or  more,  seek- 
ing, if  he  can,  to  benefit  by  the  experience 
his  elder  companions  have  had.  How 
rarely  do  the  middle-aged  study  and 
sympathize  with  the  efforts  of  the  young 
man  to  increase  the  value  of  his  experi- 
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The  Prudential 


A  National  Institution  of  Public  Usefulness 


Assets,  over 

Liabilities,  (Including  Policy  Reserve  $260,000,000) 

Capital  and  Surplus,  over 

Amount  Set  Aside  for  Holders  of  Deferred  Dividend 
Policies,  over . 

Dividends  Payable  to  Policyholders  in  1914,  over   . 

Paid  Policyholders  during  1913,  nearly   . 

Total  Payments  to  Policyholders,  since  organiza- 
tion, over  

Number  of  Policies  in  Force,  .... 

Real  Estate  Mortgages  and  Farm  Loans,  over 

Voluntary  Concessions  Paid  Policyholders  to  date, 
nearly 


323  Million  Dollars 

297  Million  Dollars 

25  Million  Dollars 

31  Million  Dollars 

6%  Million  Dollars 

34  Million  Dollars 

300  Million  Dollars 

12  Million 

92  Million  Dollars 

18X  Million  Dollars 


New  Business  Paid  for  During  1913, 

over  481  Million  Dollars 


;^i»2%s 


PRUDENTTAL 

^  gHAS  THE      /    . 

STRENGTH  OF  * 
GIBRALTAR    ' 


LOWEST  EXPENSE  RATE  IN  THE 
HISTORY  OF  THE  COMPANY 


Over  Two  Billion 

406  Million 

Dollars 

Life  Insurance 

in  Force 


THE  PRUDENTIAL  INSURANCE  CO.,  OF  AMERICA 

Incorporated  as  a  Stock  Company  by  the  State  of  New  Jersey 

FORREST  F.  DRYDEN,  President  Home  Office,  Newark,  N.  J. 

The  Prudential  Issues  Life  Insurance  for  the  Whole  Family.    Write  for  Information.  Dept.    35 

The  Prudential  Has  Branch  Offices  in  All  Prominent 
Canadian  and  American  Cities. 


Excellent 
Engravings 


at  low  rates 


We  have  in  stock  a  large  number  of  cuts  which 
have  been  used  in  the  editorial  columns  of  this  pub- 
lication. Any  person  desiring  any  of  these  can 
secure  them  at  greatly  reduced  prices,  in  some  cases 
for  less  than  the  photographs  cost  us.  Make  your 
selection  from  either  past  or  current  issues  and 
write  us. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  Univenity  Avenue  -  •  Toronto 
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Short-Story  Writing 


A  COURSE  of  forty  lessons  in  the   his- 
tor/,  form,  structure,  and  writing;  of  the 
Short-Story    taught    by    Ur.    J.    Berg 
Esenwcin,  Editor  of  Lippincott's  Magazine. 

Story-writers  must  be  wa//.?as  well  as  born; 
they  must  master  the  details  of  construction 
if  they  wou"  A  turn  their  talents  to  account. 
May  we  send  you  the  names  of  stu- 
dents and  graduates  who  have  suc- 
ceeded?   And  the  success  their  letters 
prove  Impractical.  It  means  recognition, 
accepted  manuscripts  and  checks  from 
editors. 

2S0-Page  Catalog  Free. 


One  Btudent  writes:  "I  know  that  yoa 
will  be  pleated  when  /  tell  you  that  /  have 
Jutt  received  a  check  for  S 12S  from  'Every- 
body'b*  for  a  humorous  story.  They  ask 
for  more.  /  am  feeling  very  happy,  and 
very  grateful  to  Dr.  Esenwein.  " 

We  also  offer  courses  in  Photoplay  Writ- 
ing, Versification  and  Poetics,  Journalism: 
in  all  over  One  Hundred  Home  Study 
Courses,  many  of  them  under  professors  in 
Harvard,  Brown,  Cornell,  and  other  leading 
colleges. 


Dr.  Esenwein 


Please  Address 

THE  HOME  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOL,  Dept.  S28,  Springfield,  Mass. 


IuxeberryWhite  E>™e" 
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To  the  woman  of  taste  the  white  enameled  room  makes  a 
strong  appeal.  She  delights  in  its  atmosphere  of  cheery,  dainty  bright- 
ness. Not  only  in  her  boudoir,  bedrooms  and  bathroom,  but  in  the 
living  rooms  as  well. 


Luxeberry  White  Enamel  produces  a 
rich,  deep,  snow  white  effect  unequaled 
by  any  other  finish.  A  Luxeberry  sur- 
face is  smooth,  satiny  and  durable,  and 
may  be  left  either  a  soft  dull,  or  brilliant 
as  the  finest  porcelain. 

Luxeberry  White  Enamel  won't  turn 
yellow,  chip  or  crack  and  cleans  in  a  jiffy 
with  soap  and  water. 

In  snow  white  rooms  the  natural  wood  floors 
should  be  protected  and  beautified  by  the  finest 


floor  varnish.  Liquid  Granite  has  all  the  tough- 
ness its  name  implies.  It  brings  out  the  beauty 
of  the  wood,  multiplying  its  attractiveness. 
Liquid  Granite  floors  have  a  durable  elastic  sur- 
face that  withstands  the  wear  of  grown-up  feet 
and  the  romp  of  playing  children — a  surface  you 
can  wash  without  fear  of  turning  it  white — even 
boiling  water  has  no  harmful  effect. 

Berry  Brothers'  Varnishes  have  been  the  first 
choice  of  home  owners,  architects  and  decorators 
for  over  fifty  years.  Ask  your  dealer  about  them 
or  write  us  direct  for  varnish  information  of 
special  interest  to  home  owners. 


RERRY  BROTHERC 

'-Wiferld's  LargesfN^rnish  Makers*-' 

Walkerville.  Ont., 
BraEiches  in  principal  cities  of  the  world. 


Established  1858 
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ence  and  force  it  home  with  his  ever- 
present  energy? 

"Therefore  I  say  I  wish  I  were  forty 
that  I  might  show  that  I  could  learn  suf- 
ficient from  the  young  men  about  me  to 
keep  me  from  slipping  back  behind  them. 

"It  seems  to  me  that  if  the  middle- 
aged  failure  was  ever  a  success  in  life, 
he  owes  his  downfall  to  a  period  when 
his  success  of  the  moment  induced  the 
condition  known  popularly  as  'swelled 
head.'  He  thought  the  race  was  won  be- 
fore it  was  finished,  and  the  young  man 
generally  knows  that  a  race  is  never  fin- 
ished until  it  is  won. 

"If,  on  the  other  hand,  he  never  has 
been  a  success,  the  older  he  gets  the  more 
will  his  failure  be  accentuated  if  his  cir- 
cumstances in  life  do  not  protect  him 
from  the  struggle  for  existence  to  which 
most  of  us  are  happily  subjected.  I  say 
'happily'  because  without  the  struggle 
there  can  be  no  victory,  and  without  vic- 
tories life  would  be  a  dull  experience." 

One  must  progress  in  one's  youth,  con- 
tinues the  writer  of  the  article  in  sum- 
ming up,  or  "retrogress"  in  one's  age,  for 
the  plain  fact  of  the  matter  is  that  the 
man  who  is  still  able  to  fill  only  a  lowly 
position  when  he  is  forty  must  neces- 
sarily seem  too  old  to  an  employer.  If 
he  has  failed  to  advance  in  his  younger 
years,  when  the  greatest  measure  of  en- 
thusiasm and  the  greatest  readiness  to 
take  chances  are  naturally  expected  of 
him,  of  what  earthly  use  can  he  be  in  a 
business?  He  brands  himself  a  failure  if 
he  is  capable  only  of  performing  the 
same  little  round  of  duties  to  which  he 
became  accustomed  in  the  beginning. 

We  can  sum  it  all  up  in  a  paragraph,  I 
am  afraid,  after  all.  The  man  who  has 
"got  there"  is  never  too  old  at  forty,  but 
the  average  man  who  has  got  nowhere  in 
particular  is  almost  always  too  old  at 
forty,  because  it  is  extremely  improbable 
that,  having  reached  that  age,  he  will 
ever  get  anywhere  worth  getting  to! 

RUBBING   TO   HEALTH 

The   Value   of   Our  Skin  and  How  to 
Make  the  Best  of  It 

T—T  AS  it  ever  occurred  to  you  to  look 
-*-  -'■  upon  your  skin  as  a  species  of  cloth- 
ing? And  do  you  know  that  there  is  no 
organ  of  the  body  which  is  more  gen- 
erally neglected  than  its  outer  covering? 
Lieutenant  Muller,  who  served  in  the 
Danish  Army,  is  world-famous  as  an 
athlete  He  has  won  countless  prizes — 
over  a  hundred  of  them  championship 
and  first  prizes — in  almost  every  possible 
branch  of  sport  or  athletics.  In  Pear- 
son's Weekly  he  discusses  the  subject, 
and  gives  details  of  some  useful  exer- 
cises. 

There  are  many  people  in  the  world 
to-day,  he  says,  going  about  under  the 
mistaken  impression  that  their  skin  is 
a  sort  of  impermeable  covering — some- 
thing, on  the  whole,  rather  indecent,  and 
never  to  be  mentioned  in  polite  society. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  we  feel  with  and 
partially  breathe  through  our  skin,  and 
we  use  it  to  regulate  the  warmth  of  our 
bodies  and  to  pass  off  obnoxious  matters. 
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It  is  on  account  of  this  very  general 
and,  often,  quite  unconscious  neglect  of 
the  skin  that  I  would  urge  upon  my 
readers  the  necessity  of  devoting  every 
day  a  few  minutes  to  skin  gymnastics — 
by  which  I  mean  the  thorough  and  sys- 
tematic rubbing  of  all  parts  of  the  body. 


These  exercises  can  be  performed 
wherever  and  whenever  it  is  most  con- 
venient, and,  when  you  combine  the  vig- 
orous massage  of  your  skin  with  an  air 
bath,  you  can  perfectly  well  dispense 
with  the  more  ordinary  soap  and  water 
tub  as  a  daily  practice.  In  many  cases, 
I  believe,  soap  does  more  harm  than  good, 
for  the  soap  is  apt  to  remain  in  the  pores 
and  irritate  the  skin. 

The  dirt  that  collects  on  the  body  dur- 
ing the  twenty-four  hours  of  the  day  can 
be  removed  just  as  well  by  dry  rubbing. 
If  you  doubt  this,  stand  on  a  plate  of 
glass  and  rub  yourself  with  ardor;  then 


observe  the  layer  of  minute  particles 
that  gradually  forms  on  the  glass  be- 
neath you. 

The  dirt  from  outside  which  settles 
on  hands  and  face  is,  of  course,  of  an- 
other character,  and  needs  warm  water 
and  soap  for  its  removal. 


The  Chef  of  Spotless  Town  is  gay — 
You'll  note  it  by  his  saucy  way. 
He  minces  dressing  for  the  birds. 
But  doesn't  stop  to  mince  his  words. 
"It  saves  a  stew,"  says  he,  "to  know 
That  pots  demand 
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What  will  thoroughly  cleanlkitchenware  ? 

Soap    removes    the  Another    form    of 

surface  dirt  nicely.  But  cleanser  scrapes  off  the 

unfortunately,  soap  does  surface  dirt  but  fails  to 

not  "grip"   the  greasy  get  under  the  burn^Hn 

grime.  grease. 

To  thoroughly  clean  kitchenware  you 
want  a  cleanser  like  Sapolio  which  polishes 
the  surface  and,  at  the  same  time,  removes 
every  trace  of  grease. 

Sapolio  gives  real  suds.  It  works  vnth- 
out  waste. 


(Silver  *vrapper~blue  band) 


/  /  \  \\\ 


FREE  SURPRISE  FOR  CHILDREN! 

Dear  Children : 

We  have  a  surprise  for  you.  A  toy  Spotless  Town — just  like  the  real  one, 
only  smaller.  It  is  8^  inches  long.  The  nine  (9)  cunning  people  of  Spotless 
Town,  in  colors,  are  ready  to  cut  out  an«l  stand  up.    Sent  free  on  request. 

Enoch  Morgan's  Sons  Company,        Sole  Manufacturers,        New  York  City. 


There   Are   Things    About   The   Hoover   You   Can't 
Afford  To  Overlook. 


It  combines  four  univers.illy  accepted  principles  of  cleaning,  namely, pairing, 'shak- 
ings sweeping  and  suction  cleaning,  and  it's  the  only  sweeper  which'^doesfthis. 
The  Hoo»er  is  the  easiest,  quickest  and  most  thorough  house-cleaning  device  CTer 
marketed. 

Our  free  booklet.  "The  Dustless  Home,"  explains  these  features 

so  that  you  can  draw  your  own  conclusions. 

Write  for  It  to-day  and  decide  for  yourself . 

The  Hoover  Suction  Sweeper  Co.  of  Canada,  Limited 

Windsor,  Ontario,  and  New  Berlin,  Ohio 
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Watches 


Waltham  is  the  name  of  the  best-known  and  most 
widely-used  watch  in  the  world.  Waltham  is  the 
index  to  all  that  is  desirable  in  a  watch — accuracy, 
beauty,  inbred  quality,  faithful  service.  Waltham 
on  a  watch  means  high  quality,  but  not  necessarily 
high  price.  There  are  Walthams  for  as  low  a  price 
as  will  buy  a  good  watch,  and  up  to  as  high  a  price 
as  any  one  should  pay. 

At  leading  jewelers  everywhere 

Waltham  Watch  Company,  Montreal 


Your  Canadian  Investments 

More  exclusive  Information  concerning  Canadian  securities,  bond  Issues,  real  estate,  company 
promotions  and  business  conditions  generally  Is  published  In  The  EMnanclal  Post  of  Canada  than 
In  any  other  publication. 

An  Investor's  Information  Burean  Is  conducted,  free  of  charge,  for  the  benefit  of  subscribers. 
By  this  means  enquirers  may  have  confidential  and  authoritative  advice  In  regard  to  any  Canadian 
Investment  which  they  have  m.'vde  or  contemplate  making. 


Saturday. 


Write   for   Free   Sample   Copy. 


3.00  per  annum. 


THE    FINANCIAL    POST    OF    CANADA 

"  The  Canadian  Newspaper  for  lorestors." 
TORONTO  CANADA. 

OFFICES:  Montreal,  Toronto,  Winnipeg,  Vancouver,  Chicago,  Boston,  New  York  and  London,  Eng. 


More  than  once,  when  expounding  my 
theories  to  a  member  of  the  fair  sex,  I 
have  been  met  by  the  objection :  "This 
rubbing  and  this  exposure  of  my  skin  to 
the  air  is  going  to  make  it  very  hard  and 
ugly." 

Never  was  idea  more  mistaken.  The 
skin  becomes  inured  to  all  climatic  con- 
ditions and  as  soft  as  velvet;  it  acquires 
facility  in  the  transmission  of  warmth  and 
coolness,  dryness  and  moisture,  and  the 
different  chemical  and  electrical  influ- 
ences, so  that  these,  instead  of  harming 
or  weakening  the  body,  invigorate  and 
preserve  its  vitality. 

The  skin  of  the  palms  of  the  hands 
and  the  soles  of  the  feet  becomes  hard 
and  horny  through  constant  use,  but  the 
skin  of  the  rest  of  the  body,  the  more 
it  is  rubbed  and  exposed  to  the  sun  and 
wind,  the  softer  it  becomes.  The  fine, 
healthy  skin  of  the  ancient  Greek  can  be 
yours  to-morrow,  if  you  choose  to  make 
it  so. 

It  is  a  common  error  to  suppose  that 
strength  lies  simply  in  muscle.  On  the 
contrary,  bulgy  masses  of  muscles  are 
not  of  the  least  use  to  you  unless  all 
the  organs  of  your  body  are  in  perfect 


working  order,  and  of  these  the  skin  is 
one  of  the  most  important. 

These  rubbing  exercises,  once  you  have 
gained  proficiency,  should  not  take  more 
than  a  bare  six  minutes  to  perform.  Bear 
in  mind  that  the  limbs  get  stroked  more 
towards  the  body  than  from  the  body, 
and  that  more  strength  should  be  ex- 
erted when  rubbing  in  towards  the  body. 

The  breath  should  never  be  held  at 
all;  the  air  should  be  inhaled  deeply, 
quietly  and  without  interruption  the 
whole  time.  Which  brings  me  to  an- 
other point — namely,  that  the  air  to  be 
breathed  must  be  good.  Only  beginners 
should  do  these  exercises  with  closed  win- 
dows, and  then  on  the  understanding 
that  the  windows  have  been  wide  open 
for  an  hour  before. 

The  need  will  soon  be  felt  for  open- 
ing the  windows  wider  and  wider;  and 
don't  be  afraid  of  opening  the  door  too. 
Wind  does  not  constitute  a  draught,  and 
can  never  prove  injurious  if  skin  rub- 
bing exercise  is  kept  up  while  inhaling 
the  air  into  the  lungs. 
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THE  WORLD'S 
MOST  POPULAR  SONG 

You  Will    Probably  Say    at   First   You 
Have  Never  Heard  It 

THERE  cannot  be  the  least  doubt 
whatever  according  to  George  Wade 
in  Chamber's  Journal,  that  the  most 
famous  song  in  the  world,  judged  by  its 
being  known  in  the  most  lands  and  by 
the  most  varied  nations,  and  by  its  be- 
ing one  of  the  oldest  and  most  widely 
sung  ditties  ever  known,  is  that  which 
has  for  its  first  line,  "Malbrough  s'en 
va-t-en  guerre" ;  which  if  we  were  to  give 
the  English  version  of  it,  instead  of  the 
older  French  words,  would  be,  "Marl- 
borough goes  away  to  the  war." 

But  you  say,  "That  the  most  famous 
song  in  the  world?  Why,  we  must  be 
dreaming!  We  never  even  heard  of  it!" 
Yet  it  unquestionably  is  so;  and  that 
you've  acknowledged  yourself  many  a 
time,  though  you've  not  known  it!  Yes, 
you  have!  For,  I  repeat  again,  there  has 
never  been  such  a  popular  song  as 
"Malbrook,"  and  you  yourself  have 
agreed  to  this  often  and  often  when  you 
have  sung  so  enthusiastically  and 
heartily  the  song's  splendid  refrain: 

For  he's  a  jolly  good  fellow. 
For  he's  a  jolly  good  fellow, 
For  he's  a  jolly  good  fellow, 
And  so  say  all  of  us! 

Let  me  give  you  the  history — a  per- 
fect romance  in  itself — of  this  wonder- 
ful song,  which  has  gone  into  almost 
every  civilized  spot  in  the  world;  which 
is  sung  by  Arabs  in  the  Sahara,  by  wild 
Turks  on  Asiatic  steppes,  by  Britons  in 
every  clime  at  festal  gatherings,  by 
vivacious  Frenchmen  on  every  continent, 
by  Hindus  swarming  on  "India's  coral 
strand,"  by  trappers  on  the  bleak  icy 
plains  of  Labrador.  Hear  how  it  was 
chanted  by  the  brave  Crusaders  as  they 
marched  to  fight  for  the  Holy  Sepulchre 
seven  centuries  ago;  how  it  was  crooned 
by  queens  and  nurses  during  the  palmy 
days  of  the  grand  empire  of  Louis;  how 
it  rang  out  amid  the  wild  orgies  of  the 
French  Revolution ;  how  it  is  shouted 
with  glee  wherever  Englishmen  or  Scots- 
men gather  to-day  to  greet  with  enthusi- 
asm the  hero  or  the  true  man! 

The  gallant  Crusaders,  when  they  re- 
turned from  their  wars  for  the  Holy 
Sepulchre  in  the  thirteenth  century, 
brought  back  with  them  to  France  a 
tune  which  they  had  learned  afar.  They 
sang  it  and  hummed  it  as  they  marched, 
till  it  caught  the  nation's  fancy,  and  be- 
came at  last  one  of  the  songs  of  France, 
whence  it  soon  crossed  the  Channel  and 
delighted  the  Engli.sh. 

When  we  come  to  the  days  which  saw 
our  own  Duke  of  Marlborough  going  to 
fight  the  French  in  Flanders  during  the 
reign  of  Queen  Anne,  the  French,  who 
had  for  centuries,  as  we  have  seen,  sung 
this  song  beginning  "Mabrook  s'en 
va-t-en  f/uerre,"  made  an  easy  change  of 
a  word  in  the  first  line,  and  so  hit  oflP  the 
situation  to  a  nicety. 


Tineapple  'Pie         U 
— Delicious!        f^ 


As  proof  of  the'' appetizing  and(  delicious 
character  of  Hawaiian  Pineapple,  fifteen 
of  America's  most  noted  cuHnary  experts 
have  prepared  recipes  for  making  this  won- 
derful island-ripened  fruit  more  attractive 
on  the  tables  of  the  modern  epicure. 
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"Che  Fifteen  Culinary  Experts  are 

Fannie  Merritt  Farmer  Anna  W.  Morrison 

Joiephine  Grenier 
Marion  Harland 
Christine  Terkune  Herrick 
Janet  McKenzie  Hill 
Helen  Louise  Johnson 

Alice  Getchell  Kirk  Emma  Paddock  Telford 

Virginia  Terhune  Van  de  Water 
Pineapple  Salad 

One  hundred  of  these  recipes  have  been  selected  and  printed  in  an   illus- 
trated booklet  entitled, 

"How  We  Serve  Hawaiian  Pineapple." 


Marion  Harris  Neil 

Maria  Parloa 

Lilian  Dynevor  Rice 

Sarah  Tyson  Rorer 
Sarah  Pearson  Stuart 


is  so  delicious  because  it  is  made  of  the  big,  luscious, 
golden,  Smooth  Cayenne  variety  grown  in  Hawaii, 
where  soil  and  climate  are  just  right. 

The  pineapples  are  picked  fully  ripe,  and  canned  imme- 
diately, preserving  the  exquisite  flavor  of  the  perfectly  ma- 
tured fruit,  unknown  in  temperate  climates  except  to  the  users 
of  Canned  Hawaiian  Pineapple. 
Ask  your  grocer  for  Hawaiian  Pineapple 
— sliced,  crushed  or  grated.  It  is  picked 
right  and  canned  right.  For  the  book- 
let write 

Hawaiian  Pineapple Pubh'cityDept.N, 

1502  Tribune  Building  New   York 
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GAS  ENGINES  AND  GAS  PRODUCERS 

By  LIONEL  S.  MARKS,  S.B.,  M.M.E., 

Professor  of  Mechauical  Engineering,  Harvard  University,  American  Society  of  Mechanical 
Engineers,  and  Samuel  8.  Wyer,  Mechanical  Engineer,  American  Society  of  Engineers, 
American  Institute  of  Mining  Engineers,  Author  of  " Oas- Producers  and  Producer  Gas." 
160  pp.,  90  illus.  Cloth  binding.  Embodying  the  latest  information  in  this  rapidly 
developing  field.  Of  immense  practical  value  to  all  Engineers,  Machinists,  Automobilists, 
Power-Boat  Owners  or  Managers,  etc. — in  fact,  all  interested  in  efllcient  and  economical 
power  production.    Price  $1.00. 

Technical  Book  Department 

THE  MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

143  University  Avenue,  TORONTO.  ONT. 
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Adds  a  bright,  hard-lasting  lustre  to  all  varnished  or 
polished  surfaces.  Makes  them  look  like  new  and  stay  new. 
Adds  to  the  life  of  hardwood  floors  and  furniture — preserves 
the  wood.    Do  not  be  without  an 


TRIED,  TESTED,  PROVED 


in  your  home.    Saves  half  the  time  you  spend  in  your  house- 
hold work.    Indispensable  for  Spring  house-cleaning. 

Over  a  Million  in  Use — Ask  Your  Neighbor 

Guaranteed  by  the  manufacturer.  If  you  do  not  find 
it  all  we  claim  and  you  are  not  satisfied  with  it  in  every  way, 
return  it  and  your  money  will  be  refunded  without  question. 

Makes  It  Easy  to  Clean  Those 

Hard-to-get-at  Places  Buy  froiii  youF  dealer,  or  sent — express  paid — anywhere  in  Canada  for  $1.50 

Channell  Chemical  Co.,  Ltd.,  369  Sorauren  Ave.,  Toronto 
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TUASURS  Ofi  THE  LAW  OPPKa 


Digest  oi  Canadian* 
Mercantile  Laws 


LBGAL  AND  8USD4ESS  KMB 


LAW 


No  one  can  afford  to  be  ignorant  of 
the  laws  governing  business 

Few,  however,  have  the  time  to  read  the  many  and  complicated  volumes  of  the 
country's  laws  and  statutes,  and  for  the  benefit  of  the  hustling  business  men  a 
concise  and  understandable  book  has  been  prepared.  It  gives  all  the  necessary 
laws  and  information  regarding  merchandising,  the  renting  of  a  store  or  house, 
mortgages,  buying  property,  collecting  debts,  etc.    This  book,  the 

Digest   of    the  Canadian    Mercantile 

Laws 

is  a  ready  reference,  a  valuable  guide  in  daily  business,  and  is   saving  many  dollars- 

No  work  published  in  Canada  equals  it  for  business  men. 


A  veritable  consulting  library  on  this  one  line  so  universally 
needeil. 

Based  on  Dominion  and  Provincial  Statutes  and  Court 
Decisions. 

Indorsed  by  barristers,  sheriffs,  magistrates  and  conveyancers. 
Recommended  by  the  Ontario  Institute  of  Chartered  Account- 
ants. 

Used  by  more  accountants,  bankers  and  business  firms  than 
any  other  work  on  the  subject.  Forwarded  direct,  post  free, 
on  receipt  of  price. 


Keep  the  book  ten  days,  and  if  it  is  not  satisfactory,  return 
it  and  get  your  money  back.  If  remitting  by  cheque,  make 
same  payable  at  par,  Toronto. 

To  meet  the  needs  of  subscribers  in  New  Ontario  and  the 
Western  Provinces,  where  land  is  under  The  Land  Titles 
System  of  Registration,  an  Appendix  of  16  pages,  containing 
a  synopsis  of  the  Land  Titles  Acts,  has  been  added  to  our 
regular  edition,  thus  constituting  a  special  "Western  Edi- 
tion."    Price  $2.50. 


EASTERN  EDITION 


Price,  $2.00 


SPECIAL  WESTERN  EDITION 


$2.50 


THE  MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    COMPANY,   LIMITED 

MONTREAL  TORONTO  WINNIPEG  VANCOUVER 

BOOK  DEPARTMENT:  143-153  University  Avenue.  Toronto,  Ont. 
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Let  us  explain  here  that  the  original 
word  "Mabrook"  did  not  refer  to  the 
Duke  of  Marlborough  at  all;  it  was  the 
named  used  in  the  song  for  generations 
previously.  Now  "Mabrook"  itself  is  an 
Arab  name,  and  this  would  seem  to  afford 
Strong  proof  that  the  famous  song  origin- 
ally came  from  the  men  who  during  the 
grreat  Crusades  fought  (under  the  name 
of  Saracens)  against  our  own  kings,  and 
w?:o  to-day  travel  over  the  wide  deserts. 

By  a  clever  thought  the  French  altered 
"Mabrook"  to  "Marlborough"  about  the 
time  of  Malplaquet,  and  so  made  the  song 
tell  how  our  great  Duke  set  out  to  the 
war,  but  returned  not. 

Now  the  paraphrase  of  this  French 
version  runs  freely  as  follows,  with  re- 
gard to  the  first  verse,  to  which  a  spe- 
cial chorus  was  added  from  an  unknown 
source.  But  this  chorus  became  immedi- 
ately a  tremendous  success  with  the 
French.     Thus  the  song  went: 

Marlborough,  prince  of  commanders, 
Has  gone  to  the  war  in  Flanders; 
His  fame  is  like  Alexander's; 

But  when  will  he  come  home? 
He  won't   come  home  till  morning, 
He  won't  come  home  till  morning, 
He  won't  come  home  till  morning. 
Till  daylight  doth  appear! 

The  English  Variation 

This  was  the  French  version  of  the 
song.  But  by  this  time  the  fine  air  and 
parodies  of  the  words  had  become  known 
to  many  in  England,  and  they  saw  that 
the  "He  won't  come  home  till  morning" 
was  the  wish  which  was  father  to  the 
thought,  as  we  say.  So  in  derision  they 
themselves  retorted  with  another  chorus, 
which  made  the  great  song  run : 

Marlborough,  prince  of  commanders. 
Has  conquered  the  French  in  Flanders; 
His  fame  is  like  Alexander's; 
And  he's  the  best  of  all. 
For  he's  a  jolly  good  fellow, 
He's  a  jolly  good  fellow, 
He's  a  jolly  good  fellow, 
And  so  say  all  of  us! 

.  It  was  thus,  then,  that  the  greatest 
song  in  the  world  took  on  more  or  less  of 
its  present  form.  To-day  the  verses  of 
the  song  are  unknown  to  most  ordinary 
folk,  because,  having  little  or  no  topical 
relation  to  present  things,  they  have  long 
been  passed  by  in  ignorance  or  forget- 
fulness.  But  who  doesn't  know  and 
hasn't  yelled  out  the  chorus  thousands  of 
times?  And,  mark  this,  that  same  air 
and  chorus  are  to-day  just  as  popular  in 
nearly  every  other  land  where  Britons 
and  Frenchmen  gather,  in  every  country 
which  the  Arab  traverses,  as  they  are  in 
our  own,  with,  of  course,  several  vari- 
ations of  words  to  -suit  the  spot  and  time. 
There  cannot  be  the  slightest  question 
that  this  is  the  song  which  is  the  best 
known  and  most  widely  sung  throughout 
the  whole  world  in  this  year  of  grace 
1914. 
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Ladies — Lessons  in  Hand-Painting 
Free  of  Charge. 

I 


N  order  that  we  may  become  well  established  and  earn  a  national  reputation  as 
the  best  and  cheapest  art  supply  house  in  Canada,  we  are  making  the  following 
GENEROUS  OFFER  for  30  DAYS  ONLY: 


WE  GUARANTEE  to  teach  you  by  mail  FREE  OP  CH.\RGE  any  of  the  following 
accomplishments : 

Hand  painting  on  china.  Tapestry  painting  on  velvet,  satin,  etc.,  suitable  for  panels, 
cushion  tops  and  novelties.  Stenciling  on  felt  for  table  centres,  cushion  tops,  window 
curtains,  portieres,  piano  scarfs  and  novelties  of  every  description.  THESE  COLORS 
ARE  WASHABLE  AND  WILL  NOT  8UNFADE.  How  to  color  post  cards  and  pic- 
tures ("Harrison  Fisher"  heads,  scenery,  etc.),  also  the  latest  novelty  in  Canada,  Pen 
Painting,  which  can  be  applied  on  any  material  and  is  also  washable. 
Kindly  write  us  stating  which  of  the  above  courses  you  desire  to  start  with  and  we 
will  give  you  our  prompt  and  careful  attention. 

ACCEPTED  WORK  FROM  BEGINNERS  GENEROUSLY  PAID  FOR. 

THE  NATIONAL  DECORATING  CO. 

IDept.  N.,  69  Adelaide  Street  East,  Toronto,  Ont. 
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Don't  take  up  Your  Carpets  this  Spring.     Get  a 

Vacuum  Cleaner 

and  keep  your  house  clean 
every  day  of  the  year. 

O^  uew  model  H.B..  the  perfect  combination  sweeper.  Widest  vacuum  .lot. 
widest  brush,  light  in  weight,  light  to  run.  An  efficient  brush  to  take  "P  "'"'"ds 
„nd  lint,  not  a  heavy-runulng  carpet  sweeper.  Ball  bearing  and  built  of  three-ply 
veneer  throughout. 

SPECIAL 

WRITE  TO-DAY  FOR  OUR  TRIAL  OFFER.  Entails  no  obligation  to  buy. 

The  Domestic  Vacuum  Cleaner  Co.,  Room  2,  260  Yonye  Street 

-J    Phon«  Main  2583  TorOOtO,  Out.  '<«•"'•  <fnfJ  mnfkr. 
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Inexpensive  Cleanness 

The  solection  of  the  Befrigerator  is  very  important.  A  damp  and 
musty  refrigerator,  lined  with  zinc,  is  not  a  proper  place  to  keep  food- 
stuff, and  is  dangerous  to  the  health  of  the  family. 

Eureka  Eefrigerators  are  lined  with  odorless  spruce  coated  with 
orange  shellac  or  white  enamel  or  porcelain,  and  there  is  nothing 
better  for  'the  purpose.  Zinc  cannot  be  kept  clean  and  should  not 
be  used. 

Eureka 
Refrigerators 

have  a  patented  circulation  system,  insuring  at  all  times  a  supply  of 
cool,  sweet,  dry  air  in  the  Befrigerator,  and  is  superior  to  any  other. 

That  l9  why  more  Eureka  Refrigerators  are  used  by  Butchers,  Grocers,  Creameries,  Hospitals,  Hotels, 
Restsiuraiits,  etc.,  etc.,   than   all  other  patented   Refrigerators   combined.     Ask   your  Butcher  his   opinion. 

Eureka  Refrigerators  are  thoroughly  well  made  and  will  last  a  lifetime.  Some  are  still  In  use  made 
25  years  ago,  and  still  giving  good  satisfaction.  They  are  sold  direct  from  the  factory  at  factory  price, 
and  may  be  seen  at  the  Show  Rooms,  31  Brock  Avenue,  Toronto,  or  a  Catalogue  will  be  sent  by  mall 
on  request.      Eureka   Refrigerators   are  sold   direct   to   you   without  any   middlemen's  profits. 

Write   for   Booklet   and   prices. 

EUREKA  REFRIGERATOR  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

31  F  BROCK  AVENUE,  TORONTO,  CANADA 
Eureka  Refrigerators  are  Canadian   Made  by  Canadian  Labor 


YOU  CM  SLEEP  LATER 

And  still  breakfast  on  time  by  using  a 

2Vci^  Pcr/£ction 


>VICK    BI.IJE    FLAME 


Oil  CoQK-3t^ve 

No  fires  to  kindle — no  wood  or  coal  to  muss  with.  Just 
touch  a  match  to  the  wick— then  you  have  all  the  heat  you 
want,  when  you  want  it.  Lessens  the  labor  in  the  kitchen. 
1,  2,  3  and  4  burner  sizes,  and  a  new  stove  with  Fireless 
Cooking  Oven.     All  hardware  and  general  stores. 

Use  Royalite  Oil  for  Best  Results 


THE  IMPERIAL  OIL  CO.,  Limited 

Toronto        Montreal  Winnipeg        Vancouver 

Ottawa         Qnebec  Calgary  Edmonton 

Halifax         St.  John  Regina  Satkatoon 


LIVING  CHESS 

Battles   of    Far-off    Days    Portrayed    by 
Living  Chessmen 

THOSE  who  pride  themselves  on  their 
knowledge  of  the  world  of  chess  will 
not  need  to  be  reminded  that  the  people 
of  Bohemia  are  almost  unrivaled  in  the 
fertility  and  variety  of  their  ideas  on 
the  game.  In  the  Strand  Magazine  Mrs. 
Herbert  Vivian  gives  a  description  of  a 
giant  tournament  of  living  chess  which 
was  one  of  the  chief  features  of  a  meet- 
ing of  that  most  interesting  order  the 
Sokols  of  Prague,  held  on  the  heights 
above  the  city  some  time  ago. 

The  society  of  Sokols  is  one  of  the  most 
remarkable  developments  in  the  history 
of  modern  Europe,  and  few  people  in  this 
country  perhaps  realize  what  a  power  it 
is  and  may  eventually  become.  It  origi- 
nated in  Prague  in  the  year  1862,  at  a 
time  when  Austria  was  both  suspicious 
of  and  hostile  to  Bohemia,  and  may  be 
described  as  a  Slav  brotherhood. 

Every  five  or  six  years  there  is  a  great 
festival  in  Prague,  to  which  Sokols  flock 
from  the  four  quarters  of  the  globe  to 
take  part  in  gymnastic  and  other  dis- 
plays. 

At  the  time  of  the  festival  of  which 
we  have  to  tell  the  whole  city  was  swarm- 
ing with  Sokols.  There  were  twenty-four 
thousand  of  them  on  the  Letna  Field  as 
performers  or  onlookers,  and  each  wore 
the  dress  of  the  order — blue  serge  frog- 
ged,  with  high  Hessian  boots,  a  Hussar 
jacket  slung  over  one  shoulder,  and  a 
little  round  cap  with  a  falcon's  feather, 
for  the  word  Sokol  means  falcon. 

Picturesque    Tournament 

But  undoubtedly  the  most  picturesque 
event  of  the  meeting  was  the  wonderful 
Chess  Tournament,  representing  the  de- 
feat of  the  army  of  King  Sigismund  by 
the  Hussite  troops  under  the  heroic 
leader  Jan  Zizka.  The  Church  and  the 
King  declared  a  crusade  for  the  de- 
struction of  heresy,  and  adventurers 
flocked  from  all  parts  of  Europe,  lured 
by  hopes  of  pillage.  However,  such  was 
the  enthusiasm  of  the  Hussites  and  the 
skill  of  Zizka  that  before  long  most  of 
the  country  had  fallen  into  their  hands. 
Zizka  lost  his  remaining  eye  in  battle, 
but  though  blind  continued  to  command 
the  victorious  army.  Sigismund  was 
utterly  routed  and  driven  out  of  Bohe- 
mia, and  it  is  of  his  defeat  at  the  Battle 
of  Kuttenberg  and  Deutschbrod  that  the 
tournament  treats.  The  chessboard  was 
of  mammoth  proportions,  divided  up  into 
great  black  and  white  squares.  Each 
side  was  reperesented  by  two  hundred 
and  ten  Sokols.  All  around  were  tri- 
bunes which  held  hosts  of  spectators. 
Chess-players  were  hugely  interested  in 
this  novel  war  game,  and  ordinary  mor- 
tals were  enthralled  by  the  unique  scene, 
which  carried  them  back  to  the  costumes 
and  methods  of  warfare  of  mediaeval 
times.  It  was  all  so  realistic  and  so  life- 
like. There  were  the  encampment  of  the 
forces,  the  wild  dances  on  the  eve  of 
battle,  the  songs  of  the  soldiery,  for 
which  special  music  had  been  composed, 
the   bivouacs,    and   the   watch-fires.     At 
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A  GREAT 

Parcel -Post  Offer! 

Wonder  Working  Washer! 

Delivered  to  you  for  Only  $1.50 
A  Beautiful  Present  Free 

if    you   order   immediately.     See    Coupon    at 
the  bottom. 

We  are  able  to  make   this  great  offer  on 
r.ccount  of  the  great  reductions  which    have 
been  made  in  the  cost  of  postage. 
Here  Are   a  Few  of  the  Reasons  Why  You 
Should    Buy    the    Rapid    Vacuum 
WASHING  MACHINE. 
\ — It  is  the  only  machine  that  has  a  valve 
which    is    absolutely    necessary    to   create  _  a 
vacuum,    and    supply     the    compressed    air, 
which  forces  the  water  through  the  clothes. 
U->It  is  the  lightest  machine  made. 
3— It  has  been  awarded    piizes    in  washing 
competitions  over  |50  washing  machines. 

4_It   will   wash  the  heaviest  Hudson   Bay 
blankets  in  3  minutes. 

5_It  will  wash 
the  finest  lingerie 
perfectly  in  3  min- 
utes. 

6— It  will  wash 
a  tub  of  anything 
wa.shable  in  3  min- 
utes. 

7— It  will  last  a 
lifetime. 

8  — It  will  save 
you  hours  of 
needless  toil. 

9— It  will  save 
many  dollars  a 
y  ear  by  not 
wearing  out  the 
clothes.  .  .,  J 

10— It  can  be  operated  by  a  child  as  easily 
as  an  adult.  . 

11— It  is  as  easy  to  wash  with  this  machine 
as  it  is  to  mash  a  pot  of  potatoes. 

12— It  will  thoroughly   blue  a  whole  family 
washine  In  30  seconds. 

13— It  will  do  everything 
we  claim  for  it,  or  we  will 
return  every  cent  of  your 
money.  ,  . 

14— It  can  be  used  in  any 
boiler,  tub  or  pail,  equally 

15-After    use    it    can  be 

dried  with  a  cloth    in    ten 

seconds.     Nothing    to   take 

apart.     Nothing  to  loose. 

After  you  own  one  of  these 

-  washers  the  hardest  part  of 

the  work  will  be  hanging  out  the  clothes  If 
for  ANY  reason  you  are  not  satisfied  with  the 
RAPID  VACUUM  WASHER  we  v  ill  gladly 
return  your  money. 

No  more  boilins-    No  more  rubbing- 
You  can  throw  your  wa«hboard  away. 

FREE— A  SILVER  TEA  SPOON 
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To  every  reader  of  this  paper  who 
sends  us  this  coupon  and  |l.oO  for  a 
Rapid  Vacuum  Washer  within 
two  weeks  of  the  receipt  of  this 
paper,  we  will  send  along  with 
the  washer  absolutely  FREBi  a 
genuine  Wm.  A.  Rogers  Siiwor 
Tea  Spoon.  Also  our  agent's 
terms  which  will  show  you  how  you 
can  make$50.00a  week.  Dontwait. 
Send  to-day  and  the  washer  and 
spoon  will  be  delivered  to  any  ad- 
dress postage  paid  for  |1.50. 
Fuher-Ford  Mfg.  Co..  Dept  W.  »2 
31  Queen  St.  W.    -     Toronto,  Onl. 
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CUT  DOWN  YOUR  GAS  BILLS 

THK   OAS   .SAVER   does  it;— reduces  oooking  expenses   to   & 

minimum.     Very  practical.     Malies  a  big  saring  each  year. 

WRITE      FOR      BOOKLET      "D"      AND      GET      FULL 

I'AKTICULARS. 

SK.ND  $1.50  FOR   FULL  SIZE   SAMPLE   AND   SAVE   A 

DOLLAR. 

AGENTS- SECI'RE   TERRITORY    BEFORE   ALL   GONE. 

DOMINION   SALES  COMPANY 

Arcade  Building  Dept.  M.  Toronto,  Canada 


TBCHNICAI.  BOOKS. 
BE  A  WINDOW  TRIMMRR.  THIS  MOST  IN- 
tcrestlng  work  pays  well.  You  can  learn  by 
Btudylng  tho  new  window  trimming  book,  called 
Show  Window  Backgrounds,  by  Geo.  J.  Cowan, 
at  $1.50.  postage  p.tld.  MneLcnn  Publishing 
Co.,  Ltd.,  143  IJnlverslty  Ave.,  Toronto. 


each  end  of  the  immense  ground  on 
which  the  chess-board  was  marked  out 
were  two  great  gates.  The  northerly 
one  represented  the  city  of  Kuttenberg, 
where  the  first  events  of  the  tournament 
were  played  out;  the  other  Deutschbrod, 
where  the  final  rout  of  Black  took  place. 
One  of  the  most  impressive  episodes 
of  the  whole  tournament  was  the  entry 
of  the  Hussites.  The  Royal  troops  had 
already  made  their  appearance.  It  was 
an  effective  scene,  with  one  of  Prague's 
beautiful  old  churches  in  the  background. 

Suddenly  in  the  distance  is  heard  the 
wonderful  old  Hussite  hymn  and  battle 
song,  "All  ye  that  are  warriors  of  the 
Lord."  It  comes  gradually  nearer  and 
nearer.  Then,  soberly  and  sedately,  the 
peasant  army,  such  a  contrast  to  the  gay, 
rollicking  soldiery  opposite,  march 
through  the  gate  and  finish  singing  their 
chant  as  they  range  themselves  on  the 
board. 

With  regard  to  the  story  of  the  cam- 
paign depicted  on  the  chessboard,  here 
we  have  it  in  short. 

Sketch  of  the  Plot 
King  Sigismund  and  his  army,  which 
consists  of  Hungarians,  Poles,  Silesian 
troops  and  mercenaries,  at  the  opening 
of  the  game  are  resting  in  the  villages 
and  fortresses  round  Kuttenberg,  after 
a  series  of  battles.  Suddenly,  on  Janu- 
ary 6th,  1422,  the  mighty  Zizka  appears 
like  a  whirlwind  and  carries  the  fight 
into  the  heart  of  the  Royal  army  before 
they  have  realized  he  is  upon  them. 

The  left  flank  is  attacked  and  the 
centre  of  the  army  broken  up.  The 
King,  paralyed  with  fear,  retreats  in 
the  utmost  confusion,  followed  by  the 
head  of  his  staff.  General  Pipo  Span. 
The  peasant  army  follow  pell-mell  on  the 
heels  of  the  enemy,  who  lapse  into  a  dis- 
orderly rout.  The  King  has  taken  refuge 
at  the  fortress  of  Habry,  but  when  Zizka 
arrives  and  prepares  to  open  the  attack 
he  finds  that  Sigismund,  who  fears  be- 
ing captured,  has  again  flown.  He  and 
his  army  cross  a  frozen  river  and  the 
ice  breaks  under  the  weight  of  the  guns 
of  the  Hungarian  artillery  and  thousands 
lose  their  lives  in  the  stream. 

Six  hundred  Royal  wagons  fall  into 
Zizka's  hands,  full  of  all  sorts  of  plunder. 
He  calls  a  halt,  and  whilst  his  men  are 
settling  for  the  night,  lighting  huge 
watch-fires  and  singing  songs  of  thanks- 
giving and  victory,  the  King  flies  on  and 
on,  leaving  the  leadership  of  the  rem- 
nant of  troops  to  the  Ambassador  of  the 
King  of  Poland. 

Zizka  arrives  at  Deutschbrod,  the 
scene  of  the  final  struggle,  to  confront 
this  remnant,  and  after  mass  begins 
pourparlers.  Whilst  these  are  going  on 
sympathizers  in  the  town  open  a  side 
gate,  and  before  Zizka  can  control  his 
men  they  pour  in  and  sack  the  place. 
The  Polish  Ambassador  is  taken  prison- 
er with  the  remainder  of  the  Royal 
troops. 

This  puts  the  crowning  points  to  the 
campaign.  The  King  has  crossed  the 
frontier  and  leaves  the  country  for 
good.  Zizka  returns  to  Pragfue  to  re- 
ceive honors  and  the  thanks  of  the  na- 
tion, and  with  that  the  story  of  the 
tournament  comes  to  an  end. 


London    Feather   Co.,   Limited 
144  Yonge  St..  Toronto,  Ont. 

Send  me  your  latest  Plume  and  Hat 
Catalogues.  1  am  thinking  of  buying  a 
hat  or  some  new  plumes,  or  of  getting 
my   old   plumes   redyed   and   made   over. 
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This  handsome 
D  1  u  m  e,  fully  18 
inches  long,  French 
curled  and  fast 
dye'l,  one  your  local 
milliner  would 
charge  $6.50  for,  in 
either  Black  or 
White,  postpaid 
from  us,— $3.95. 


Get  Two  Millinery 
Catalogues  Free 

One  is  a  catalogue  of 
newest  styles  in  hats,  il- 
lustrating 20  up-to-date 
models ;  the  other  Is  a 
catalogue  of  plumes,  the 
like  of  which,  for  style 
and  value,  you  never  saw 
before. 

Both  are  full  of  typical 
London  Feather  millinery 
bargains.  For  remember 
when  you  buy  from  us 
you  save  all  middle- 
men's profits.  Our  prices 
are  50%  to  75%  less 
than  local  dealers. 
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Send  Old  Ostrich  Feathers  To  Us 
To  Be  Made  Over 

We  make  them  into  fashionable  novelties, 
from  75  cents  up.  You  take  no  risk,  be- 
cause if  our  price  is  not  satisfactory,  we 
return  your  feathers  at  our  expense. 
You  had  better  sign  and  return  the  above 
coupon  at  once.    Address : 

London  Feather  Co.,  Limited 

Dept.  11.  1 44  Yonge  Street.  Toronto 


The  glove 
trade -mark  of 
^-^^'  the  world  is  the 
name  "Dent's"  on  the 
button  and  stamped  in- 
side the  glove.  For 
quality — style  — perfect 
(it  and  finish. 

INSIST  ON 


DENT'S 
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Fashion-Craft 

MODEL  55 
Up  to  the  Minute 

For  the  wide-shoul- 
dered man,  or  the  man 
who  likes  the  wide- 
shoulder  effect. 

Correct  in  every  de- 
tail, as  the  close-fitting 
English  Model  so 
much  in  fashion,  only 
cut  on  a  more  gener- 
ous scale,  for  the  man  who  does  not  like  to 
feel  his  clothes,  yet  wants  to  be  well  and 
stylishly  clad.  This  is  one  of  the  many 
attractive  styles  shown  this  season  at  the 
shops  of  Fashion-Craft    throughout  Canada. 

Prices   18,  20,  25  and  $30. 

All  equally  well  made. 

Shops  of  .  ,_ 

In^Lvery 

Principal 

Town^and  City 

in  Canada. 


A  Tip  to  Our  Subscribers 

Every  subscription  is  entered  under  the  name  of  the  town  from  which  the 
subscription  is  received.  If  you  change  your  address  and  desire  to  receive 
your  magazine  without  delay,  always  give  us  your  old  address  in  addition 
to  your  new  one,  otherwise  we  are  unable  to  make  the  correction  in  our 
mailing  list.  As  we  publish  fourteen  magazines  and  newspapers,  please 
mention  MacLean's  Magazine  in  your  letter. 

THE   MACLEAN   PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

143-153  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE,  TORONTO 


With  extreme  skill  the  Sokol  chess- 
players devised  a  game  which  represent- 
ed as  faithfully  as  possible  this  historical 
episode. 

All  praise  is  due  to  those  who  clothed 
the  tournament  in  its  wonderful  historic 
dress.  The  marches,  the  battle  array, 
and,  more  particularly,  the  irresistible 
onslaught  of  the  Royal  cavalry  were 
peculiarly  effective  and  inspiriting.  Each 
phase  was  set  to  music,  as  was  only  fit- 
ting, for  music  played  a  great  part  in 
the  Hussites'  life.  Each  chess-piece  had 
its  own  individual  air,  which  not  only 
gave  a  charm  to  the  proceedings,  but 
also  afforded  a  useful  clue  to  the  per- 
formers by  announcing  that  their  turn 
had  come.  Everyone  seemed  to  know 
his  part,  and  the  four  hundred  and 
twenty  performers  had  evidently  not  only 
been  well  drilled,  but  were,  moreover, 
animated  with  the  keenest  patriotic  en- 
thusiasm whilst  living  over  again  the 
heroic  deeds  of  their  Fatherland  in  those 
far-off  days. 


TACTICS  OF 

INTERVIEWING 

How  a  Journalist  Persuaded  a  Railroad 
Magnate  to  Talk 

PROFESSEDLY  with  the  hopes  of 
helping  his  fellow-craftsmen,  Edwin 
Lefevre,  the  New  York  journalist  and 
writer,  gives  in  full  in  the  Saturday 
Evening  Post  the  introduction  to  a  talk 
he  had  with  the  late  E.  H.  Harriman, 
whom  he  had  determined  to  induce  to 
talk  to  him. 

I  had,  he  says,  to  startle  him  into  at- 
tention— to  shock  him,  as  it  were,  into 
far  greater  respect  than  he  habitually 
felt  for  the  usual  newspaper  interrogator. 
If  I  give  my  talk  in  full  it  is  with  the 
hopes   of   helping   my   fellow-craftsmen. 

"Well?"  he  said,  neither  amiably  nor 
unfriendlily. 

"Mr.  Harriman,"  I  said,  "listen  to  me 
carefully:  For  years  the  magazines  have 
been  urging  me  to  write  a  character 
sketch  of  you;  but  I  refused  to  do  it  be- 
cause I  didn't  think  it  was  fair  to  you 
before  I  had  a  heart-to-heart  talk  with 
you.  Now  I  know  a  hell  of  a  lot  about 
you" — the  expression  was  intentionally 
strong,  that  he  might  realize  the  man 
who  spoke  was  no  favor-seeker — "but  it 
doesn't  help  me,  because  it  is  all  material 
obtained  at  second  hand;  and,  moreover, 
it  has  come  chiefly  from  your  enemies. 
Do  you  know  why  this  is  so?" 

"No." 

"Because  for  every  friend  you  have 
two  hundred  enemies.  You  know  that 
much,  don't  you?" 

"I  know  nothing  of  the  kind!"  he  re- 
torted angrily. 

"Well,  you  know  it  now!"  I  said  as 
firmly  as  I  could.  "And  when  a  trained 
observer  like  myself,  who  has  for  you 
neither  fear  nor  affection,  tells  you  such 
a  thing  you  ought  to  be  mighty  grateful. 
Just  assume  you  have  more  enemies  than 
friends,  will  you?" 

"Wall  Street  isn't  the  place  to  look  for 
friends,"  he  began  defensively. 
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What  the  Voter  Saw 

"Listen  some  more!"  I  cut  in.  "Do  you 
know  what  the  result  of  the  dispropor- 
tion between  your  friends  and  your  ene- 
mies has  been?  This:  That  when  the 
average  wide-awake  American  who  reads 
bis  newspapers,  and  therefore  votes  for 
Roosevelt,  hears  the  name  of  Harriman 
he  sees— what  do  you  think?  A  man,  with 
eye  and  nose  and  mustache,  and  hands 
and  feet?  No,  sir!  He  sees  a  Thing,  un- 
speakable, malignant,  hateful,  with  claws 
instead  of  hands — claws  always  busy 
with  the  public's  pocketbook  and  with 
state  legislatures — the  incarnation  of 
what  they  call  the  Wall  Street  spirit;  all 
the  bad  they  have  ever  imagined  of  the 
Standard  Oil  at  its  worst  and  of  the 
Money  Power  at  its  greediest — that's 
what  millions  of  voters  see  when  they 
hear  your  name.  Take  it  from  me  that 
they  do! 

"You  can't  have  any  illusions  about 
your  popularity.  Now  you  must  acknow- 
ledge that  it  is  never  a  particularly 
clever  thing  to  boast  of  indifference  to 
public  opinion;  and  to  allow  the  public's 
opinion  of  Harriman  to  continue  to  be 
what  it  is  would  be  particularly  stupid." 
His  eyes  were  fixed  on  mine  with  an 
unblinking  intentness.  I  felt  he  was  not 
only  listening  to  my  words  but  trying  to 
see  the  workings  of  my  mind  as  well. 
When  I  stopped  to  breathe  he  asked 
simply : 

"What  do  you  want  me  to  do?" 
"Talk  to  me!  That's  what!  Talk 
frankly.  Answer  my  questions.  Don't 
write  my  article  for  me.  Concern  your- 
self with  telling  me  your  real  thoughts. 
Wait  a  minute!" — for  he  made  as  though 
to  interrupt.  "Do  you  know  why  you 
should  talk  to  me  the  way  I  tell  you  to 
talk?" 

"Why?"   His  eyes  never  left  mine. 
It   was    exactly   what   I   wanted.      In 
interviewing  this  is  so  important  that  to 
secure  it  I  would  even  act  the  part  of  an 
anarchist. 

Now,  I  have  no  burning  desire  to  deny 
that  I  am  a  remarkable  person,  and  it  is 
of  no  consequence  to  me  to  be  suspected 
of  excessive  vanity.  Those  who  know  me 
and  knew  Harriman  will  understand  why 
I  spoke  to  Harriman  as  I  did.  For  the 
benefit  of  others  I  shall  explain. 

I  had  to  break  in  a  recalcitrant  subject. 
For  several  years  now  this  exceedingly 
busy  man  was  so  busy  making  millions 
by  the  hundreds  that  he  had  grown  ac- 
customed to  having  his  own  way.  He 
had  become  dictatorial  at  home  and  in 
his  office,  careless  of  others'  feelings,  in- 
different to  others'  opinions.  He  had  lost 
the  salutary  check  of  being  opposed,  the 
blessing  of  being  laughed  at.  Even  from 
the  great  multi-millionaires  this  de- 
humanized genius  of  finance  had  the 
worshipful  deference  that  capitalists  al- 
ways show  toward  the  machinery  that 
increases  their  capital. 

Grand  Tactics  of  Interviewing 

This  railroad  reorganizer  was  a  man  to 
whom  railroad  presidents  were  office 
boys,  errand-runners.  To  his  sub- 
ordinates he  was  a  czar.  To  thousands 
of  men  in  various  walks  of  life  this  was 
the  master  ticker-strategist,  from  whose 
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Razor  De  Luxe 


THE  Y.S.C.  SAFETY  EAZOE  is  as  great 
an  advance  on  other  safeties  as  they  were 
an  improvement  on  the  original  safety  of 
60  years  ago. 

The  very  thin,  narrow,  highly-tempered 
blade  is  stretched  taut  in  the  frame,  pro- 
ducing a  much  keener  and  more  permanent 
edge  than  is  possible  with  any  other  razor. 
IT  REQUIRES  NEITHER  STROPPING, 
SETTING,  TAKING  APART,  NOR  WIP 
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When   Buying   Harness  Look 
For  This— ^ 


TRAOC   MARK 


It  is  your  guarantee  of  quality ;  good 
workmanship;  strength  and  durar 
bility.  Only  highest  grade  leather 
used,  also  material. 

ALLIGATOR  BRAND 

HARNESS 

has  a  superior  finish,  that  gives  it  a  dis- 
tinctive appearance.  The  dealer  will  give 
you  his  guarantep  of  satisfaction  and  we 
back  up  the  dealer. 

No  matter  what  price  you  may  pay  you 
won't  get  a  better  quality  than  ALLI- 
GATOE  BRAND  leather  goods. 

Write  for  harness  Catalog  "L." 
It  will  show  you  how  to  get 
better  harness  at  the  prices 
usually  paid  for  the  ordering. 
Catalogs  sent  only  to  dealers. 
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table  fell  golden  crumbs,  scraps  that 
glittered ;  a  man  to  whom  governors  bent 
the  pliant  knee  of  the  wealth-seeker, 
whose  nod  ruined  mag:nates,  whose  wish 
was  an  order  to  great  bankers. 

My  task  was  to  impress  one  fact  on 
this  builder  of  an  empire  and  creator  of 
a  wonderful  transportation  machine — on 
this  Titan  whose  battle  against  time  for 
more  time  was  an  epic  of  human  vanity 
and  of  the  Greater  Wisdom  that  limits 
the  life  and  endurance  of  the  human  in- 
sects— I  say  I  had  to  impress  the  one  fact 
on  his  mind  that  one  Edwin  Lefevre  was 
the  one  man  in  all  the  world  to  whom  he 
should  talk  frankly.  I  must  compel  him 
to  differentiate  me  from  the  rabble;  and 
then,  when  he  did  begin  to  talk  I  must 
listen  so  understandingly  that  within  fif- 
teen minutes  this  uncommunicative  cap- 
tain of  industry  must  realize  that  he  was 
thinking  aloud  in  the  privacy  of  his 
study. 

The  delivery  of  the  interviewer,  as  of 
any  other  speaker,  must  be  impressive; 
but  before  a  man  like  Harriman  there 
must  be  substance  to  the  speech  and  no 
false  modesty.  To  a  man  who  never  con- 
sidered the  non-essentials  one  must  talk 
facts.  Therefore  whatever  I  said  had  to 
appear  to  be  facts! 

"Did   you   ever   read    my    books?"    I 
asked  him. 
"No." 
"Do  you  know  who  I  am?" 

"Well,  I  know  you  write " 

"If  that's  all  you  know,"  I  interrupted 
him,  "you  don't  know  who  I  am.  If  you 
wish  to  find  out  you  might  telephone  to 
Otto  Kahn  or  Frank  Vanderlip.  They 
know  my  work.  Or  H.  H.  Rogers,  who 
will  tell  you  how,  when  I  thought  he  was 
wrong,  I  told  him  so,  plainly.  But  I  can 
save  you  time  by  telling  you  who  I  am. 
Shall  I?" 

"Yes,"  he  said,  and  nodded. 
I  cannot  say  I  hypnotized  him ;  but  his 
mind  worked  very  quickly  and  he  wished 
to  learn  whether,  after  my  impressive 
self -introduction,  I  was  going  to  prove  a 
time-wasting  jackass  or  a  man  from 
whom  he  might  learn  something  of  value 
— one,  therefore,  to  whom  he  could  talk. 
"What  you  are  in  railroads  I  am  in  my 
line,"  I  said;  and  I  shook  my  finger  in 
his  face  as  though  he  had  dared  to  doubt 
me.  "I  am  the  E.  H.  Harriman  of  Wall 
Street  writers;  and  when  you  talk  to  me 
it  is  merely  a  case  of  one  tiptopper  speak- 
ing to  another." 
"Yes!"  he  said. 

"I  know  all  about  the  Union  Pacific.  I 
know  what  you've  done  and  how  it  was 
done,  and  what  credit  you  deserve — and 
what  blame." 
"What  blame?" 

"Don't  interrupt  me   yet!    I   mean   I 
don't  want  to  talk  about  U.P.  yet.     I've 
made  money  in  it  and  I  never  asked  you 
for  a  tip — and  don't  want  any." 
"I  never  give  tips,"  he  said  impatiently. 
"So  much  the  better  for  me,  because 
then  all  you  can  do  for  me  is  to  talk 
frankly  for  a  little  while  about  the  hu- 
man side  of  E.  H.  Harriman." 
"I  will!"  he  said.    And  he  did. 
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Why  they  appeal  to 
the  Music  Connoisseur 


The  latest  models  of  the  NEWCOMBE  PIANOS 

combine  years  of  experience  with  the  latest  ideas  of 

the  day.    They  are  all  one  could  wish  for.     Exauisite 

in  purity  and  qualities  of  tone. 

The  only  piano  equipped  with 

HOWARD'S    PATENT  STRAINING  RODS. 

Newcombe  Piano  Players  have  a  human  expres- 
sion of  touch.  Every  detail  is  found  perfect.  Per- 
manent tone  and  lifelone  service  guaranteed. 
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AN   ALL-ENGLISH 
THEATRE 

Have  American  Actors  and  Playwrights 
Influenced  Canadian  Manners? 

A  SCHEME  discussed  by  J.  H.  Terry 
in  the  London  Outlook  is  at  present 
being  promoted  by  Mr.  Carl  Leyel.  By  it, 
theatrical  companies  will  travel  from 
England  to  Canada,  thence  to  Australia 
and  home  via  South  Africa. 

Our  Canadian  cousins,  says  Mr.  Terry, 
will  perhaps  pardon  us  if  we  have  re- 
marked that  in  their  ideas,  their  man- 
ners, and  their  sympathies  they  show  a 
tendency  to  incline  more  toward  an  Am- 
erican standard  than  toward  a  British. 
The  fault  of  this — if  it  be  a  fault — is  not 
theirs.  Until  quite  recently  no  English 
literature  could  enter  the  country  ex- 
cept at  a  prohibitive  price.  As  a  natu-al 
corollary  of  this  circumstance  American 
novels  and  magazines  have  been  widely 
bought  and  circulated  throughout  Can- 
ada, with  the  inevitable  consequence  that 
the  American  point  of  view  has  been  im- 
pressed upon  the  minds  of  the  younger 
generation,  to  the  detriment  of  the  Brit- 
ish or  Imperial  point  of  view. 

The  Canadian  theatre  is  completely 
dependent  upon  American  agencies  for 
its  supplies.  Even  the  English  companies 
that  occasionally  visit  the  Dominion  tra- 
vel under  the  auspices  of  an  American 
agency;  and  even  so  they  seldom  go  far- 
ther afield  than  Montreal  and  Toronto. 
Should  an  English  company  score  a  big 
success  in  the  United  States  it  is  not  per- 
mitted to  cross  the  border;  so  that,  if 
American  predilections  may  be  taken  as 
any  criterion  of  dramatic  efficiency,  Can- 
adian playhouses,  when  they  do  get  Eng- 
lish companies,  get  only  the  second  best. 
For  the  greater  portion  of  every  year, 
therefore,  the  Canadian  theatre  is  at  the 
mercy  of  the  American  playwright  and 
the  American  actor,  and  it  is  not  to  be 
wondered  at  that  many  a  young  Can- 
adian models  his  conduct,  his  man- 
ners, and  his  ideas  upon  the  Ameri- 
can pattern.  Occasionally  the  senti- 
ments of  an  American  play  are 
violently  anti-British.  It  is  then  that 
the  menace  to  Imperial  progress  becomes 
very  real  and  very  urgent.  The  danger 
is  recognized  fully  by  thinking  men  and 
women  throughout  the  Dominion,  and 
this  recognition  has  had  much  to  do  with 
the  enthusiasm  which  the  proposal  to 
establish  a  British  theatre  in  Canada  has 
evoked  in  them.  When  Mr.  Carl  Leyel 
(who,  with  Mr.  William  Holies,  is  the 
promoter  of  the  enterprise)  traveled 
through  Canada  recently  to  lay  his  ideas 
before  its  leading  men,  he  was  accorded 
a  triumphal  progress,  and  the  concrete 
result  of  his  endeavor  has  been  the  es- 
tablishment of  the  British  Canadian 
Theatre  Organization  Society. 

At  the  moment  Canada  has  no  national 
theatre  whatsoever.  To  create  one  for 
her  will  be  one  of  the  main  objects  of  the 
society.  There  is  plenty  of  raw  material 
in  the  Dominion  from  which  may  be 
molded  actors  and  actresses  of  renown. 


What  the  nameCVALE)  means  on 
BANK  LOCKS 


What  the  name  CYALE)  means  on 
PADLOCKS 


What  the  name  ([YALEy  means  on 
DOOR  LOCKS 

WhatthenameCVALE)  means  on 
DOOR  CLOSERS 

(formerly   door    checks) 


That  is  what  CYALE) means  on  the 
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TRIPLEX  BLOCK 

"From  Hook  -  to  -\Hook  -a-  Line  -  of-  Steel" 

IN  every  industry  where  there  are  loads  to  be  lifted,  loads 
to  be  moved,  loads  to  be  lowered,  you  will  find  the  won- 
derfully   efficient,    quick  -  acting,    economically    operated 
YaleTriplex  Block  andTrolley  handling  loads  up  to  forty  tons. 
What  is  your  problem  ?    Perhaps ^v^?*  would  like  to  know 
more   definitely  just  how  it  will  help  you   not  only  save 
labor,  but  also  lower  production  costs?     A  request  will 
bring  our  interesting  book  "Hoists." 

Canadian  Yale  &  Towne  Limited 

Makers  of  Yale  Products  in  Canada: 
Locks.    Padlocks,    Builders'   Hardware  and  Door  Closers. 

General    Offices    and    Works:       St.    Catharines, 
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MOTION    PICTURES 

By  DAVID  S.^HULFISH 

Technical  Editor  Motograph.v.  Containing  618  pages.  Including  Index.  A  feneral 
reference  work  on  the  optical  lantern,  motion  head,  projecting  machines,  talking 
Dlcturcs  color  motography,  fixed  camera  photography,  motography,  photo-playg, 
motion  picture  theatre,  management  and  operation,  audience,  program  etc.  The 
drawings,  diagrams  and  photographs  used  have  been  prepared  especially  for  this 
work  and  their  Instructive  value  is  as  great  as  that  of  the  text  Itself.  This  book  Is 
invaluable  for  reference  and  Instruction  to  the  thousands  of  workers  In  the  motion 
picture  field.    Price  $3.10,  postage  paid. 
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For  Your  New 
Building  You  Need 
the  Best 
Equipment 

Dominion 

Products 

are  noted  for  their  exceptionally 
fine  finish,  neatness  in  design 
and  good  workmanship.  We 
manufacture  iron,  brass  and 
bronze  work  of  every  description, 
the  kind  that  gives  beauty,  per- 
manence and  protection.  Designs 
and  estimates  prepared  to  meet 
any  requirements. 

Wrought  and  cast  iron  stairs,  fire 
escapes,  elevator  enclosures,  bank 
counter  screens,  balconies,  grat- 
ings, iron  doors,  hammered  work, 
light  structural  iron  work,  also 
fences,  gates,  etc. 

No  job  too  small,  none  too  large. 
All  work  is  done  carefully  and 
expeditiously.  Satisfaction  guar- 
anteed. 

Dominion  Ornamental 
Iron  Co.,  Limited 

1193  Queen  Street  East 
Toronto,  Ont. 

Telephone  Gerrard  2314 


Ottawa  Ladies'  College 

WILL  REOPEN  SEPT.  8th. 


In  new  building  costing  $140,000.      This 

building  complete  in  every  respect  and  is 

Absolutely  Fire-proof. 

Every  Department  fully  equipped. 

For  further  information  write  for  Calendar. 

Rev.  W.  D.   Armstronir.    M.A..   D.D..    President 


It  will  be  some  time,  of  course,  before 
anything  approaching  to  a  national  thea- 
tre can  be  established.  A  start  will  be 
made  by  the  formation  of  stock  com- 
panies into  which  the  young  Canadian 
actor  will  be  received,  and  in  which  he 
will  be  schooled,  until  eventually  the  Do- 
minion will  possess  its  own  drama  and 
will  need  no  longer  to  rely  entirely  upon 
the  mother  country  and  the  States  for 
its  supplies. 

DYNAMIC  EDUCATION 

How    Germany  Makes  Investments    in 
Human   Power 

A  LMOST  everyone  is  agreed  that  we 
■^*-  have  many  things  to  learn  of  Ger- 
many in  regard  to  systems  of  national 
education.  Mr.  John  Mathews,  the 
writer  of  an  article  in  Harper's  Maga- 
zine, is  one  of  those  who  think  that 
scholastic  training  in  the  Fatherland  is 
in  a  far  more  advanced  condition  than  it 
is  on  this  continent. 

Undoubtedly  the  most  effective  work 
is  done  by  the  free  public  continuation 
schools  of  the  cities.    Their  superiority 
is  not  alone  in  the  fact  that  their  stand- 
ards of  teaching  are  high,  but  that  they 
perceive  the  opportunity  and  duty  of  the 
continuation    school    to    do    more     than 
merely  produce  workers  who  shall  render 
more  efficient  service  to  their  employers. 
The  several  systems  of  public  continua- 
tion schools  definitely  set  themselves  the 
task  of  training  for  citizenship,  not  only 
by  offering  men  a  reasonable  prospect  of 
maintaining  themselves  and  their  fami- 
lies, but  by  endeavoring  to  instruct  the 
individual  concerning  his  relation  to  the 
community  in  the  several  trade  capaci- 
ties, his  civic  function,  the  laws  which 
relate  to  him  most  intimately,  personal 
and  industrial  hygiene,  physical  develop- 
ment, general  culture — in   short,  "noth- 
ing less  than  educating  the  whole  man." 
Industry  and  education  have  the  same 
interest   at   stake.     The    employer    com- 
plains of  the  average  inefficiency  of  help 
and   the  weight  of  his   taxes,   but  con- 
tinues  to   employ   the   cheap,   untaught, 
unripe  labor  which  society  affords  hini. 
Any  survey  of  unemployment  conditions 
brings  a  conviction  that,  in  general,  edu- 
cation  has   been    inefficient   and    insuffi- 
cient, as  regards  the  body  of  humanity; 
that  the   sense   of  citizenship   is   inade- 
quate;   that   the   ignorance   of  ordinary 
health  laws  is  one  of  the  great  zeroes  of 
the  system;  and  that  the  failure  to  pro- 
vide elementary  techincal  fundamentals 
in  a  curriculum  planned  for  workers  is 
one   of   the   greatest   causes    of   human 
misery    and    inequality,    past,    present, 
and  future.    The  cost  of  the  proper  edu- 
cation  of  children   is   not   unreasonably 
increased    by    these    new    developments, 
even  if  the  improvement  in  the  quality 
of   their    labor    did    not,   according    to 
abundant      evidence,     immediately      in- 
crease   business    efficiency.      When    one 
considers    that,    properly    directed,    this 
system  is  nothing  less  than  investment  in 
human  power,  and  that  it  involves  the 
protection  of  labor  heretofore  exploited, 
It  is  at  once  obvious  that  nothing  more 
important  has  been  undertaken  since  ele- 
mentary schools  were  made  compulsory 
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If  j>ou  are  mak- 
inc  leas  than 
•60  a  week  yuu 
should  write  us 
toilay.  We  can 
help  you  to  » 
wealth  and  In-  ' 
dependence  by 
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Always  Insist  on  an  "A.A." 

This  pen    has    gained    universal  popu 
larity  because  of  two  exclusive  features. 
One  is  a  unique  self -filling  device  which 
enables  you  to  refill  the  pen  from  any 
inkstand   or  bottle  simply  by  twisting 
the  button.     The  other  is  the  exquisite 
gold  pen  point  which  has  the  flexibility 
of  a  fine   steel  point  and   the 
durability  of  a  hundred. 
The   "A.A."  is   to  be  had  in 
all   styles  from  $2.00  and  up 
The  "A.A"  is  absolutely  guar 
anteed  in  every  particular. 

Ask  year  drnrgrUt,  stationer  or 
Jeweler,  or  write  for  our  new 
catalog:,  showing  onr  complete 
line  of  self-ailers,  middle  Joint 
and  lower  end  joint  fountain 
pens. 

Arthur  A.  Waterman  &  Co, 

22  Thames  St,     -     New  York  Citr 

Not  Connected  with  the 
The  L.  E.  Waterman  Co. 


Attractive  Women  JKnow 

tiiit  Perfecto  .Massage  Cream  will  completely 
i<:more  superfluous  hair.  Perfecto  is  a 
ucw  discoviTy  by  a  leading  physician  whi.h 
lias  brought  back  attractireness  to  many  a 
woman's    appearance. 

A  trial  package  will  conTince  you  of  itj* 
value  for  immediate  relief.  Send  ten  cents 
m  stamps  to-day.  You'll  be  delighted  with 
the   re.'inlt'*. 

WINDSOR   MERCHANDISING    CO. 
Lock  Box   169-C  Windaor,  Ont. 
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MOVIES  FOR  CANADIAN 
CHURCHES 

How    the    Methodist    Church    is    being 
Popularised  in  Canada 

'Tp  HE  manner  in  which  the  church  in 
-^  Canada  is  making  use  of  the  mov- 
ing picture  theatre  is  described  in  the 
Technical  World  Magazine.  "The  Can- 
adian Methodist  Film  Exchange"  is  the 
name  of  the  company.  It  has  a  capital  of 
one  hundred  thousand  dollars  and  is 
establishing  "movie"  theatres  in  the 
name  of  the  church  throughout  the  Do- 
minion. "Sane  but  interesting  pic- 
tures," is  their  Methodist  slogan. 
Children  can  be  taught  with  animated 
pictures;  there  is  no  necessity  of  al- 
lowing them  to  spend  their  time  swal- 
lowing the  hack  love  plots  of  the  starv- 
ing author.  The  defunct  church  becomes 
a  moving  picture  theatre,  and  not  only 
receives  the  sanction,  but  the  support 
of  the  cliurch. 

It  was  no  ordinary  clergyman  who  put 
the  Church  Exchange  on  a  financial 
basis  and  established  the  first  outpost 
of  the  company  at  Vancouver.  No  ordin- 
ary business  man  could  have  upset  the 
staid  customs  of  the  church,  and  yet  no 
usual  minister  could  have  had  the  busi- 
ness ability  required  to  launch  such  a 
venture.  The  man  wlio  could  do  both  is 
Dr.  Fred  Stephenson,  typical  of  the  new 
school  of  the  clergy. 

The  first  films  to  be  contracted  for 
were  taken  in  foreign  countries,  depict- 
ing the  work  of  the  Methodist  mission- 
aries and  educators  in  those  fields. 
Along  with  these,  the  nature  studies 
and  industrial  and  geographical  pictures 
which  fascinate  the  youthful  mind,  will 
give  actual  instruction  in  the  most  ef- 
ficient manner.  It  may  be  necessary  to 
keep  this  a  secret,  but  it  is  of  course 
the  idea  behind  the  adoption  of  the 
system.  The  school  teacher  may  be  in 
for  some  amazing  days  when  the  young- 
ster, half  way  through, — "Mexico  is 
bounded  on  the  West  by  the  Pacific 
Ocean  and  the  Bay  of  California,  on 
the  North  by  tlie  United" — ends  up  in 
a  new  way — "and  down  there  they  have 
tarantulas,  and  deserts  and  they  wear 
big  straw  hats  and  the  Gila  monsters  are 
liable — . "  She  may  have  to  attend  the 
"movies"  herself.  At  some  of  the 
points  on  the  circuit,  which  will  extend 
throughout  the  Dominion  and  be  oper- 
ated on  much  the  same  plan  as  the  com- 
mercial film  syndicates  and  exchanges, 
regular  places  of  worship  will  be  used 
as  "theatres."  A  large  variety  of  films 
will  be  secured  so  that  constant  changes 
of  programme  can  be  presented. 

The  films  will  be  distributed  from  the 
head  office  at  Toronto  to  branch  ex- 
changes in  the  different  provinces  in 
Canada.  Dr.  Stephenson  is  a  keen  advo- 
cate of  the  principle  in  vogue  in  Ger- 
many where  moving  picture  shows  are 
regarded  and  treated  in  much  the  same 
manner  as  are  art  galleries  and  other 
national  institutions.  There  films  are 
carefully  selected  for  their  educational, 
artistic    and    aesthetic    qualities.     High 
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The  Flexible  Conduit  Co.,  Limited 

^ 

Guelph,    Ontario 

Double  The  Yield  of 
\  The  Garden    / 


'COTTAGE  GARDEN" 
FLOWER  SEED  COLLECTION 


50  Cents  Postpaid. 


1  pkt.  .Myssum,  Sweet. 

1  pkt.  Asters,  Mixed. 

1  pkt.  Balaam,  Mixed. 

1  pkt.  Candytuft. 

1  pkt.  Dianthus  (Chines  Pinks). 

I  pkt.  MiKnonettc,  Sweet. 

1  pkt.  Morning  Clory. 


1  pkt.  Nasturtium.  Tall. 

1  pkt.  Poppy. 

1  pkt.  Pansy,  Mixed. 

1  pkt.  Petunia,  Mixed. 

1  pkt.  Phlox  Drummondi,  Mixed. 

1  pkt.  Sweet  Peas,  Mixed. 

1  pkt.  Zinnia,  Mixed. 


W^-     RENNIE     C^i„i,ed  C.r.Adel«de&J.rv,sS.s..    TORONTO 


Also  at  Montreal.  Winnipeg  and  Vancouver. 


W^itli  Rennies  Seeds 


Niagara  to  the  Sea 

(Richelieu  and  Ontario  Division) 

The    Most    Fascinating  Water  Trip 
in  the  World 

T3EGIISNING  at  Niagara  Falls  and  Toronto— across  Lake 
Ontario — passing  through  that  wonderland  the  Thousand 
Islands — then  down  the  St.  Lawrence  River  through  the  famous 
Rapids  to  Montreal — Quebec — Murray  Bay — and  Tadousac — 
and  up  the  Saguenay  River  Canyon  past  those  awe-inspiring 
capes — Trinity  and  Eternity. 

No  other  trip  in  the  world    provides   so  many 
interesting  features  and  novel  experiences. 

For  full  particulars,  apply  t3  any  ticket  office  of  thit  company,  or 
address — 


CANADA    STEAMSHIP    LINES 

LIMITED 
Passenger  Department,  Montreal 
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Renew  Your  Boat  Now  With 

**Jamieson's" 


V, 


Then  notice  how  many  years  of  service  it  will  give 
you  when  using 

Jamieson's  Marine   Paints 
and  Varnishes 

You  take  no  chances.  They  are  the  result  of  careful 
study,  backed  by  half  a  century's  experience.  All 
ready  for  application,  suitable  for  every  nautical 
requirement,  whether  for  Canoe  or  Ocean  Liner. 
JAMIESON'S  PAINTS  AND  VARNISHES 
save  boat-owners  many  times  the  cost  in  protection 
afforded  against  decay  and  deterioration,  to  say 
nothing  about  the  resultant  improvement  in  appear- 
ances. 

An  elegant  finish  is  obtained  by  even  the  most 
inexperienced. 

Most  any  dealer  can  supply  you. 

R.  C.  Jamieson  &   Co.,  Limited 

Montreal,  Que.  Vancouver,  B.C. 

Owning  and  Operating  P.  D.  Dods  &  Co.,  Limited 
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class  music  is  provided  with  the  enter- 
tainments, classical  and  operatic  selec- 
tions being  rendered  by  expert  instru- 
mentalists. 


THE  EARTH'S  INTERIOR 

Is  It  Solid    Metal    or    Molten   Liquid  ? 

■fTrrRITING  in  the  Deutsche  Revue  on 
V  V  "Our  Knowledge  of  the  Interior  of 
the  Earth,"  Professor  Borne  says  that 
various  researches  all  lead  to  one  con- 
clusion. 

The  study  that  has  g:iven  us  the  most 
direct  evidence  is  that  of  earthquakes. 
An    earthquake    sends   out   disturbances 
in  all  directions  through  the  earth,  and 
the  speed  with  which  these  disturbances 
travel   tells   us   the   nature  of  the   sub- 
stance through  which  they  pass.     From 
this  we  learn  that  the  centre  of  the  earth 
must  be  a  homogeneous,  heavy,  and  very 
rigid  mass,  surrounding  which  is  a  shell 
of   lighter   matter,   which   shell    is    not 
thicker  than   1,800    kilometers,    and    is 
similar  in  substance  to  the  rocks  which 
exist  on  the  surface  of  the  earth.    The 
central  mass  is  probably  of  metal  and  is 
heavier   and  more  rigid   than   any  sub- 
stance we  know  on  earth.    Disturbances 
from   an   earthquake   also   travel   round 
the  surface  of  the    earth,  and    from  a 
study  of  these  we  learn  that  only  a  small 
portion  of  the  crust  is  liquid,  and  that 
these  liquid  portions  are  all  at  definite 
depth  and  are  irregularly  distributed  and 
probably  consist  of  volcanic  lavas ;  again 
the  fact  that  the  earth  responds  only  to 
a  very  minute  extent  to  the  action  of  the 
sun  and  moon,  which  causes  the  tides  in 
the  sea,  shows  that  it  must  be  of  very 
great  rigidity. 

The  discovery  of  radium  has  given  us 
a  further  confirmation.  In  all  the  rocks 
which  form  the  crust  of  the  earth,  radi- 
um and  its  allied  substances  are  found; 
these  bodies  are  giving  off  heat  all  the 
time.  If  we  calculate  the  heat  given  out, 
supposing  that  radium  was  distributed 
throughout  all  the  earth  in  the  same 
quantity  as  it  is  found  on  the  surface, 
we  find  that  the  earth,  instead  of  gradu- 
ally cooling,  would  be  gradually  getting 
hotter,  which  we  know  is  not  the  case. 

If  we  examine  the  meteorites  which 
fall  on  the  earth,  and  which  are  formed 
from  the  breaking  up  of  other  worlds, 
we  find  they  consist  either  of  rocks  simi- 
lar to  those  on  earth,  which  contain  retro- 
active bodies,  or  of  iron,  which  contains 
practically  none.  Therefore  from  these 
two  facts  we  are  driven  to  conclude  that 
radium  is  not  equally  dispersed  through- 
out the  earth,  but  that  the  central  kernel 
consists  of  metal,  probably  iron,  which 
contains  no  radioactive  substance.  Thus 
we  see  that  all  different  methods  of  test- 
ing the  matter  lead  practically  to  the 
same  conclusion — the  heavy,  very  rigid, 
solid  central  mass,  covered  by  a  lighter 
crust. 
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THE 
ETHICS    OF    BATHING 

Temperature,    Bodily    Condition,     and 

Mode  of    Application  Should  be 

Studied 

THERE  are  many  people  who  can 
not  take  a  cold  full  bath — that  is, 
a  bath  at  from  80  to  75  degrees,  says  a 
writer  in  Modern  Sanitation.  If  such  a 
bath  causes  headache  or  depressed  feel- 
ing, if  it  is  very  much  of  a  shock  at  the 
time  and  is  followed  by  a  heavy  feeling 
in  the  head  or  a  tired,  languid  feeling,  it 
should  not  be  repeated.  It  is  not  being 
taken  in  the  proper  way.  A  safer  method 
is  the  cold  shower.  If  that  is  much  of  a 
shock,  the  bather  should  try  standing  in 
a  hot  foot-bath  while  taking  the  shower, 
which  will  decidedly  lessen  the  shock. 

In  health  a  bath  hotter  than  105  de- 
grees should  never  be  taken  under  any 
circumstances.    The  taking  of  hot  baths 
at  night  is   a   great  mistake.    The  hot 
bath   is   stimulating,   and   the   result   is 
wakefulness  instead  of  a  desired  drowsi- 
ness.    Nothing  will  revive  and  refresh 
one  suffering  from  fatigue  more  quickly 
than  a  bath  at  104  or  105  degrees.     But 
it  should  not  be  taken  just  before  retir- 
ing.   It  is  decidedly  a  bath  for  the  day- 
time, for  the  woman  who  has  come  home 
from  a  shopping  tour  with  tired  body  and 
aching  feet,  for  the  man  who  has  had  a 
strenuous  morning  and  has  an  important 
engagement  for  the  afternoon  and  needs 
body  and  brain  revived.   If  the  tired  one 
can  steal  five  minutes  for  a  hot  bath,  he 
will  come  forth  refreshed  and  ready  for 
any  other  duties  ahead.   In  this,  as  in  all 
other  instances,  it  should  be  remembered 
that  a  full  bath  should  never  be  taken 
within  two  or  three  hours  after  a  full 
meal.    It  is  a  good  idea  to  wrap  a  cloth 
wet  in  cold  water  about  the  forehead  dur- 
ing this  bath,  to  prevent  a  faint  or  dizzy 
feeling.  • 

Value  of  Salt 

As  a  tonic  for  one  in  convalescence 
from  fever  or  other  sickness  where  the 
body  is  run  down  and  the  vitality  is  at  a 
low  ebb,  the  ordinary  hot  foot-bath  with 
a  salt  rub  will  be  found  very  efficacious. 
The  patient  should  be  wrapped  in  a  sheet 
and  placed  on  a  low  stool  with  the  feet 
in  a  tub  of  hot  water.  A  large  dish  of 
coarse  salt  should  be  placed  conveniently 
near,  and  it  is  a  good  idea  to  have  a  sheet 
or  large  cloth  of  some  kind  spread  on  the 
floor  to  catch  the  salt  as  it  drops  to  the 
floor.  The  attendant,  who  need  not  be 
professional — any  one  can  give  a  salt 
rub — then  takes  a  handful  of  salt  and 
rubs  it  briskly  over  the  arms,  chest  and 
back,  abdomen,  hips,  legs,  and  lastly  the 
feet.  A  new  handful  of  salt  should  be 
taken  as  often  as  needed.  This  is  an  ex- 
cellent eliminative  skin  treatment. 

Insomnia  is  another  condition  for 
which  there  is  no  better  treatment  than 
the  proper  kind  of  bath.  I  have  already 
said  that  the  hot  bath  at  night  is  a  mis- 
take. People  who  feel  nervous  and  too 
tired  to  go  to  sleep  often  take  a  hot  bath, 
and  then  lie  awake  wondering  why,  when 


"That  s 
Great 


Wifclhioiuit  Anj 


Among  oat  lovers,  all  the  world  over,  Quaker  Oats  is  known  as  a  rarity. 
Even  Scotch  connoisseurs  send  here  for  it. 

Because  Quaker  Oats  is  always  made  from  big,  plump,  luscious  grains. 
A  bushel  of  choice  oats  yields  but  ten  pounds  of  Quaker. 

These  picked-out  grains  may  have  twice  the  flavor  of  puny,  half-grown 
grains.  And  that  flavor — kept  intact  by  our  process — has  won  the  world  to 
Quaker. 

Now  there  are  millions,  of  every  race  and  clime,  who  insist  on  this 
Quaker  flavor.    The  demand  has  grown  to  a  thousand  million  dishes  yearly. 

And  now  our  mammoth  output  lets  us  give  you  this  rarity  without  any 
extra  price. 


Flakes  Made  from  Queen  Grains  Only 


If  you  think  Quaker  Oats 
the  welfare  of  children,  this 
important.    It  is  flavor  that 
wins  them,  and  keeps  them, 
and  causes  them  to  eat  an 
abundance  of  Quaker. 

And  each  dish  means 
energy  and  vim.  Each 
supplies  a  wealth  of  the 
elements  needed  for  brains 
and  nerves. 


important  to      foods.    And  don't,  if  your  vitality  is  taxed, 
flavor  is  also      grow  away  yourself. 

As  a  vim-producer,  as  a 
food  for  growth,  all  the 
ages  have  found  nothing  to 
compare  with  oats. 

That  is  the  reason  for 
Quaker.  Its  flakes  are  big 
and  inviting.  Its  flavor 
makes  this  dish  delightful. 


Don't     let     children     grow 
away    from    this    food    of 


Now  a  25c  Size 

We    now     put     up    a 

large    2S-cent    pack- 

age in  addition  to  the 

10-centsize.    It  saves 

buying  so  often,  saves 

running  out.    Try  it — 

see  how  long  it  lasts. 

You  make  a 
when  you  don 't 
Quaker  flavor. 


10c  and  25c  per  Package,   Except  in  Far   W^est 

The  Quaker  Qdts  Ompany 


mistake 
get    this 
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FIVE    CENTS    PER    WORD 


AGENTS    WANTED. 

AGENTS  FOR  NEW  CARPET  CLEANING 
Machine.  Shown  last  fall  at  Toronto  and 
Winnipeg  Expositions  and  entirely  new  In 
Canada.  Out  of  four  Canadian  agents  Just 
starting,  two  have  ordered  24  each,  one  20  and 
one  12  within  one  week.  Women  prefer  the 
FEENY  because,  unlike  the  carpet  sweeper 
type.  It  cleans  on  stairs,  In  corners,  along 
walls,  and  because  It  gets  out  more  dirt 
quicker  than  any  other  vacuum  cleaner  made. 
No  motor.  No  expense  for  power.  One  womau 
uses  easily.  Low  price.  Exclusive  territory. 
Write  for  particulars.  PEENY  MFG.  CO., 
Dept.  A-70,  Muncie,  Ind.  (5) 


WANTED— FOLLOW  THE  DOLLARS— $50 
to  $100  per  week,  the  money  yours;  something 
new,  not  an  old,  worn-out  proposition;  field 
untouched;  experience  unnecessary;  takes 
everybody  by  storm;  money  rolls  in;  show  50, 
sell  40;  demonstrated  In  one  minute;  sells  on 
demonstration.  The  new  Inkless  Fountain 
Pen,  the  twentieth  century  wonder;  never  leaks 
or  spills;  with  this  pen  no  more  use  for  the 
ink  bottle;  sample  pen  50c;  this  proposition  is 
18  karat;  money  back  if  not  as  represented; 
agent's  profit  200  per  cent.;  exclusive  territory; 
send  for  agency  to-day.  Inkless  Fountain  Pen 
Co.,  800  Hulslde  avenue,  Des  Moines,  la.        (7) 

INVESTMENTS. 

FREE  FOR  SIX  MONTHS — MY  SPECIAL 
offer  to  introduce  my  magazine  "INVESTING 
FOR  PROFIT."  It  is  worth  $10  a  copy  to 
anyone  who  has  been  getting  poorer  while  the 
rich,  richer.  It  demonstrates  the  RE,\L  earn- 
ing power  of  money,  and  shows  how  anyone, 
no  matter  how  poor,  CAN  acquire  riches.  IN- 
VESTING FOR  PROFIT  is  the  only  progres- 
sive financial  Journal  published.  It  shows  how 
$100  grows  to  $2,200.  Write  NOW  and  I'll 
send  it  six  months  free.  H.  L.  Barber,  467,  20 
W.   Jackson   Blvd.,   Chicago.  flO-14) 


CAMERAS,  ART   GOODS  AND   PHOTO 
SUPPLIES. 

POCKET  CAMERAS  —  NINE  STYLES  OF 
Real  Pocket  Cameras,  not  sold  by  other  dealers 
in  America.  High  grade,  finest  lenses,  all 
movements.  Prices  from  $14.00  to  $100.00. 
Send  for  particulars.  R.  F.  Smith,  116  West 
Notre  Dame  St.,  Montreal.  (tf) 

ART  STUDIES— PHOTOGRAPHS  FROM  LIFE 
models.  Finest  collection  for  artists  and  art 
lovers.  Illustrated  catalogues  sent  free  on  de- 
mand. C.  Klary,  103  Avenue  de  Villiers,  Paris, 
France.  (11-14) 


PHOTO    SUPPLIES— SEND    FOR    CATALOG. 
Address   Box   136,   Hanover,   Ont.  (5) 


CORN  extractors; 

CORNS— THE  MOST  OBSTINATE  CASES  OF 
corns  permanently  cured  by  my  new  scientific 
method  of  treatment.  Send  at  once  for  cir- 
cular to  MiUIgan,  the  Corn  Cure  man.  Box 
648,  ClayvlUe,  Pa.,  U.S.A.  (6) 


EDDCATIONAl.. 

CANADIAN  GOVERNMENT  CIVIL  SERVICE 
Examinations  for  Railway  Mall  Clerks  every- 
where during  May.  Citizens  over  15  eligible. 
Big  pay.  Annual  vacations  with  full  pay.  Get 
prepared  by  those  who  know  how.  Sample 
examination  questions  free.  Franklin  Insti- 
tute, Dept.  E179,  Rochester,  N.Y. 


THE  DB  BRISAT  METHOD  IS  THE  ROYAL 
Road  to  Latin,  French,  German,  Spanish. 
Thorough  mall  courses.  Students  everywhere. 
Highest  references.  Academic  De  Brlsay, 
Ottawa.  (2-16) 

MAIL  COURSES  IN  SHORTHAND,  BOOK- 
keeping.  Matriculation,  Civil  Service.  Write 
for  catalogue.  DOMINION  BUSINESS  COL- 
LEGE, Toronto.    J.  V.  Mltebell,  BJi.,  Principal. 

ELLIOTT  BUSINESS  COLLEGE,  YONGE 
and  Alexander  Streets,  Toronto.  Canada's  popu- 
lar commercial  school ;  graduates  highly  suc- 
cessful ;  commence  now ;  magnificent  catalogue 
free.  (10-41) 


BOOKS. 

1,000,000  VOLUMES  ON  EVERY  SUBJECT 
at  Half-Prlces.  New  at  25  per  cent,  discount. 
Books  bought.  Catalogues  post  free.  W.  &  G. 
FOYLE,  121  Charing  Cross  Road,  London, 
England. 

PATENTS. 

VAN-HALLEN  &  O'NBAIL  FOR  PATENTS 
of  invention — G.  S.  Van-Hallen,  Barrister,  etc. ; 
D.  R.  O'Neail,  Registered  Patent  Attorney  for 
U.S.A.  Ofllces:  Room  E  103,  Farmer  Building, 
next  Bank  of  Montreal.  Winnipeg,  Man.  Do 
not  forget  a  Western  firm. 


REAL,  ESTATE. 

CASH  FOR  YOUR  REAL  ESTATE  OR  Busi- 
ness. I  bring  buyers  and  sellers  together.  No 
matter  where  located  if  you  want  to  buy,  sell 
or  exchange  any  kind  of  business  or  property 
anywhere,  write  me.  Established  1881.  Frank 
P.  Cleveland,  Real  Estate  Expert,  1484  Adams 
Express  Building,  Chicago,  Illinois.  (4-15) 


HEALTH   REQUISITES. 

PREMATURE  SENILITY,  EARLY  DEATH, 
arteriosclerosis,  diseases  of  digestive  apparatus, 
nerves,  poor  circulation,  constipation  are  due  to 
poison-producing  microbes  In  the  colon. 
Yoghurt  destroys  this  poison.  Particulars, 
Yoghurst,  Co..  R  2,  Cloverdale  (14),  B.C.       (4) 

SELF-TAUGHT  HOME  STUDY. 

VENTRILOQUISM— ALMOST  ANYONE  CAN 
learn  it  at  home.  Small  cost.  Send  to-day,  2- 
cent  stamp  for  particulars  and  proof.  O.  A. 
Smith,  Room  R231,  823  BIgelow  St.,  Peoria, 
111.,  U.S.A.  (5) 

THE    NEW    SCIENCE. 

CHARACTER  READINGS  BY  HAND  RBAD- 
Ing — Past,  present  and  future.  Let  us  surprise 
you.  Send  us  a  letter  to  be  analyzed  for  25 
cents  or  five  for  $1.00,  with  a  less  In 
Graphology.  Prof.  Frampton,  30  St.  John 
Street,  Montreal.  (5) 

PORTRAIT    PAINTING. 

NO  HOME  IS  COMPLETE  WITHOUT  A 
painting  by  a  Real  Artist.  It  Is  durable.  We 
are  specialists  and  know.  Send  photograph. 
Write  for  particulars  and  prices.  All  work 
guaranteed.  T.  H.  Pemberton,  Studio,  6  Gor- 
don St.,  Hamilton,  Ont.  (3-15) 


STAMPS  AND   COINS. 

STAMPS— PACKAGE  FREE  TO  COLLEC- 
tors  for  two  cents  postage.  Also  offer  hundred 
different  foreign.  Catalogue.  Hinges,  all  five 
cents.  We  buy  stamps.  MARKS  STAMP  CO., 
Toronto,  Canada.  (4-15) 

PRINTING. 

PRICE  TICKETS,  ALL  PRICES.  ANT  As- 
sortment, 50c  per  100 ;  also  a  full  line  of  Win- 
dow Cards.  Send  for  sample  and  circular. 
FRANK  H.  BARNARD,  Printer,  35  Dundas 
Street.  Toronto. 

MUSICAL  INSTRUCTION. 

MUSICAL  INSTRUCTION—VIOLIN  LEARN- 
ed  in  one  hour.  No  notes.  Free  Booklet.  Sim- 
plex Music  Co.,  136  Gates  Ave.,  Jersey  City, 
N.J.  (5) 

MAPS  AND  ATLASES. 

THE  SCARBOROUGH  COMPANY,  OF  CAN- 
ada.  Limited,  Hamilton,  Ont.  (6) 

OFFICE  EQUIPMENT. 

COPELAND  -  CHATTERSON  SYSTEMS  — 

Short,  simple.  The  Copeland-Chatterson  Co., 
Limited,  Toronto  and  Ottawa. 


LEGAL. 

RBGINA,  SASKATCHEWAN  —  BALFOUR, 
MARTIN,  CASEY,  &  BLAIR,  Barristers.  First 
mortgage  secured  for  clients.  7  per  cent,  and 
upwards.  (tf) 

NOVA  SCOTIA^OWEN  &  OWEN,  BARRIS- 
ters,   Annapolis   Royal.  (tf) 


they  feel  so  much  more  rested,  they  can 
not  sleep.  As  already  stated,  a  short 
hot  bath  is  stimulating.  The  blood  is 
quickened,  the  body  invigorated,  and 
sleep  is  farther  away  than  ever. 

Instead  of  a  hot  bath  at  night,  the  sleep- 
wisher  should  take  a  neutral  bath.  This 
bath  is  body-warm,  and  no  warmef ,  and  a 
sheet  should  be  spread  over  the  tub  and 
quite  close  about  the  neck  to  keep  off  the 
air.  The  cold  wet  bandage  about  the 
forehead  will  keep  the  blood  from  gather- 
ing in  the  brain. 

Neutral  Baths  at  Night 

It  is  well  to  have  a  head-rest  in  the 
tub  for  this  bath,  which  may  be  continued 
for  twenty  minutes  or  half  an  hour.  In 
stubborn  cases,  people  have  remained  in 
the  neutral  bath  for  two  hours;  indeed 
in  certain  sanitariums,  nervous  patients 
needing  the  sedative  effect  of  the  neutral 
bath  have  been  allowed  to  go  to  sleep  in 
the  tub  and  remain  there  during  the 
night. 

After  the  neutral  bath  there  should  be 
no  cold  shower  and  no  rubbing,  for  a  re- 
action is  not  desirable  lest  the  drowsiness 
produced  be  overcome  and  the  bather  pop 
wide-awake  again.  Just  a  gentle  drying 
and  quickly  to  bed. 

Sometimes  a  cool  sponge-bath  or  wet- 
hand  rub  followed  by  a  gentle  rubbing 
of  the  whole  surface  of  the  body  with  the 
dry  hand  will  slacken  taut  nerves  and 
bring  sleep  to  wide-open  eyes. 

A  sheet  is  better  than  a  towel  for  dry- 
ing the  body  after  a  bath.  By  wrapping 
it  about  the  body  one  is  protected  from 
the  air,  and  the  drying  is  done  more 
quickly  by  the  absorption  of  moisture 
from  certain  parts  while  others  are  be- 
ing rubbed. 

Slight  friction  or  an  oil  rub  is  good 
after  any  bath  except  a  neutral  one  for 
insomnia. 

No  bath  should  be  taken  too  soon  after 
meals. 

Baths  should  be  taken  in  a  well-venti- 
lated room  at  a  temperature  of  from  70 
to  85  degrees.  Invalids  require  a  warmer 
room  than  persons  in  health. 


THE  WIFE    OF   R.L.S. 

Pen  Portrait  of  the    Famous    Novelist's 
Wife 

'TpHE  death  of  Fanny  van  de  Gift 
-*■  Stevenson,  says  T.  P.'s  Weekly,  re- 
moves one  more  link  with  the  author  of 
"Treasure  Island."  Robert  Louis  Steven- 
son first  met  his  wife  in  France  during 
his  visit  to  that  country  in  1878.  She 
was  then  Mrs.  Osbourne,  and  living  with 
her  son  and  daughter,  Lloyd  Osbourne 
and  Bell  Osbourne  (now  Mrs.  Strong)  in 
the  art-world  of  Paris,  whither  she  had 
flown,  as  one  chronicler  says,  from  an 
"uncongenial  husband,"  whom  she  left  in 
California.  It  is  well  known  that  Steven- 
son's married  life  was  happy,  and  that 
Mrs.  Osbourne  proved  not  only  a  help- 
mate but  a  congenial  and  loving  com- 
panion.  Indeed,  the  Osbourne  family  be- 
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Our  "  Gravity  '*  design 
gives  greatest  convenience, 
s  well  as  ease  o/operation 
with  quick  and  thorough 
work.  Do  not  overlook  the 
detachable  tub  feature. 


THIS  WASHER 
MUST  PAY 
FOR  ITSELF 

A  MAN  tried  to  sell  me  a  horse  once.     He  said  it 
was  a  fine  horse  and  had  nothing  the  matter  with 
it.     I    wanted  a    fine  horse,  but,  I  didn't  know 
anything  about  horses  much. 
And  I  didn't  know  the  man 
very  well  either. 

So  I  tuld  him  I  wanted  to 
try  the  horse  for  a  month. 
He  said  "All  right,  but  pay 
me  first,  and  I'll  give  you 
back  your  money  if  the 
horse  isn't  alright." 

Well,  I  didn't  like  that.  I 
^vas  afraid  the  horse  wasn't 
"alright"  and  that  I  might 
hav(!  to  whistle  for  my  mon- 
ey if  I  once  parted  with  it. 
So  I  didn't  buy  the  horse, 
although  I  wanted  it  badly. 
Now  this  set  me  thinking. 

You  see  I  make  Washing 
Machines— the  "1900  Grav- 
ity" Washer. 

And  I  said  to  myself,  lots 
of  people  may  think  about 
my  Washing  Machine  as  I 
thought  about  the  horse, 
and  about  the  man  who 
owned  it. 

But  I'd  never  know,  because  they  wouldn't  write  and 
tell  me.  You  see,  I  sell  my  Washing  Machines  by 
mail.  1  have  sold  over  half  a  milli<)n  that  way.  So, 
thought  I,  it  is  only  fair  enough  to  let  people  try  my 
Washing  Machines  for  a  month,  before  they  pay  for 
them,  just  as  I  wanted  to  try  the  horse. 

jNow,  I  know  what  our  "I'JOO  Gravity"  Washer  will 
do.  I  know  it  will  wash  the  clothes,  without  wearing 
or  tearing  them,  in  less  than  half  the  time  they  can  be 
washed  by  hand  or  by  any  other  machine. 

I  know  it  will  wash  a  tub  full  of  very  dirty  clothes 
in  Six  minutes.  I  know  no  other  machine  ever  in- 
vented can  do  that  without  wearing  the  clothes.  Our 
"1900  Gravity"  Washer  does  the  work  so  easy  that  a 
child  can  run  it  almost  as  well  as  a  strong  woman,  and 
it  don't  wear  the  clothes,  fray  the  edges  nor  break  but- 
tons, the  way  all  other  machines  do. 

It  just  drives  soapy  water  clear  through  the  fibres  of 
the  clothes  like  a  force  pump  might. 

So,  said  I  to  myself,  I  will  do  with  my  "1900 
Gravity"  Washer  what  I  wanted  the  man  to  do  with  the 
horse.  Only  I  won't  wait  for  people  to  ask  me.  I'll 
offer  first,  and  I'll  make  goo<l  the  offer  every  time- 
Let  me  send  you  a  •M.900  Gravity"  Washer  on  a 
month's  free  trial.  I'll  pay  the  freight  out  of  my  own 
pocket,  and  if  you  don't  want  the  machine  after  you've 
used  it  a  month,  i  I'll  take  it  back  and  pay  the 
freight,  too.     Surely  that  is  fair  enough,  isn't  it. 

Doesn't  it  prove  that  the  "  l900  Gravity"  Washer 
must  be  all  that  I  say  it  is  ? 

And  you  can  pay  me  out  of  what  it  saves  for  you. 
It  will  save  its  whole  cost  in  a  few  months  in  wear  and 
tear  on  the  clothes  alone.  And  then  it  will  save  50  to 
75  cents  a  week  over  that  on  washwoman's  wages.  If 
you  keep  the  machine  after  the  month's  trial,  I'll  let 
you  pay  for  it  out  of  what  it  saves  you.  If  it  saves  you 
60  cents  a  week,  send  me  50c  a  week  till  paid  for.  I'll 
Ukc  that  cheerfully,  and  I'll  wait  for  my  money  until 
the  machine  ittelf  earns  the  balance. 

Drop  me  a  line  to-day,  and  let  me  send  you  a  book 
about  the  "1900  Gravity"  Washer  that  washes  clothes 
in  six  mlQutes.  Address  me  personally,  Y.  D. 
MORRia.    Manager. 

1  900  Washer  Co..  357  Yonge  St.. Toronto 


MAKE  YOUR   WILL  TODAY 

200  FACTS  about  making   a  legal  will  in   our 
book,  "The  Making  of  a  Will  and  Lawi  Pertain- 
ing Thereto,"  with  a  Legal  Will  form. 
One  Dollar  Post  Paid.      Money  back  if  desired. 

THE  LEGAL  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 
MONTREAL.  CAN. 


CLASSY    DEN    PICTURES 


Exquisits   Studies  in 
Bewitcliing  Po.es 

Ever7  one  a  genuine  photo  from  lirlng 
mode1»,  on  donhlc-weUtht  Btock.  We  sell 
no  copies  or  cheap  prints.  3  swell  cab- 
inets for  25c.  G  for  60c,  with  fine  G%rfMt 
photos  FHEK  with  every  order  for  6. 
OOR  DOrXAU  SI'EOIAT,:  6  cabinets, 
two  6^x8^,  and  OTer  60  small  photos  all 
for  $1.  \foney  back  If  not  as  represented. 

KING  COMPANY.  Dept.1 21 2  MM. 
ANDOVER.  OHIO. 


came  part  of  his  very  being,  administer-  ' 
ing  to  his  needs  both  literary  and  mun- 
dane; Mrs.  Stevenson  and  her  son,  the 
now  well-known  story  writer,  Lloyd  Os- 
bourne,  collaborating  with  him  in  sev- 
eral books.  And  if  further  proof  is 
needed  of  the  happiness  of  the  union  we 
have  only  to  turn  to  Stevenson's  beauti- 
ful poetic  tribute  to  his  wife,  the  famous 
lines  beginning  "Trusty,  dusky,  vivid, 
true."  Rarely  has  a  wife  received  so 
noble  a  tribute: 

Honor,  anger,  valor,  fire; 

A  love  that  life  could  never  tire. 

Death  quench  or  evil  stir. 

The  mighty  Master 

Gave  to  her. 

Teacher,  tendfr,  comrade,  wife, 
A  fellow-farer  true  through  life, 
Heart-whole  and  soul-free, 

The  augnist  Father 

Gave  to  me. 

The  late  Mrs.  Stevenson  was,  of 
course,  an  American  but  of  Dutch  ex- 
traction. Stevenson  married  her  in  1880 
and  immediately  after  the  marriage  he 
took  her  to  Scotland  and  introduced  her 
to  his  family,  who  were  somewhat 
sceptical  about  the  match.  All  doubts 
were  set  at  rest  when  the  family  came  to 
know  her;  Stevenson's  father  even  join- 
ing in  the  general  approval  and  remain- 
ing on  the  best  terms  of  friendship  with 
Mrs.  Stevenson  until  his  death.  Here 
is  a  little  pen-portrait  of  Stevenson's 
wife  taken  from  Mr.  H.  B.  Baildon's  ex- 
cellent book  on  R.  L.  S. 

"I  saw  only  a  smart  little  American 
lady,  in  a  carriage  standing  at  the  door 
of  1.7,  Heriot  Row,  distinctly  American  in 
coiffure  and  dress.  I  should  have  judged 
her  for  a  Southerner  from  the  almost 
Indian  darkness  of  her  complexion,  but 
could  note  nothing  further.  So  far  as  I 
can  gather  from  descriptions,  photo- 
graphs, etc.,  her  attraction  lay  not  in  any 
strict  or  regular  beauty  of  feature,  but 
rather  in  a  magrnetic  force  and  fire, 
which,  for  want  of  a  better  phrase,  we 
call  mesmeric.  The  Samoans,  very  sub- 
ject to  such  influences,  stood,  I  believe,  in 
some  awe  of  her,  and  called  her  the 
"witch  woman  of  the  mountain."  Origin- 
ally and  principally  Dutch  in  extraction, 
I  cannot  help  thinking  that,  like  Steven- 
son himself,  she  shows  a  touch  of  some 
blood  which  may  fairly  be  called  foreign 
in  a  Germanic  pedigree.  Possibly  this 
far-off  strain  may  have  brought  them 
into  some  remote  kinship  from  which 
some  part  of  their  intense  affinity  may 
have  sprung." 

Mrs.  Stevenson  collaborated  with 
R.  L.  S.  in  the  writing  of  "The  Dyna- 
miter," now  called  "More  New  Arabian 
Nights — The  Dynamiter";  the  volumes 
written  with  Lloyd  Osbourne  as  col- 
laborator are  "The  Wrong  Box,"  "The 
Ebb  Tide,"  and  "The  Wrecker." 


Wouldn't  You  Pay  the 
Price  of  a  Few  Brooms 
for  All  These  Benefits? 

The  Only  3-in-l 

VACUUM  CLEANER 

One  simple  operation  of  SWEEPER- 
VAC,  does  the  combined  work  of  a  real 
carpet  sweeper  and  powerful  vacuum 
cleaner. 

THE  SWEEPER-VAC.  WILL 
LAST  TWENTY  YEARS 

What  other  cleaner  can  give  you  this 
guarantee?  Nothing  can  escape  it — no 
dirt,  lint  or  fluff  is  left  on  or  in  the 
carpet.  SWEEPER-VAC.  will  remove 
from  a  cupful  to  a  quart  of  dirt  in  a 
couple  of  minutes  from  a  small  9x12 
rug  after  it  has  been  beaten  and  cleaned 
in  the  old-fashioned  way. 


Tou  can  use  carpet  sweeper  separately 
whenever  desired.  A  simple  movement 
and  it  is  detached.  Its  construction  is 
simple  and  has  nothing  to  give  any 
bother.  Little  attention  required. 
Makes  your  home  as  sweet  and  sanitary 
as  an  expensive  machine  with  less  effort 
and  for  the  cost  of  a  few  brooms. 

The  price  is  so  small  that  you  can- 
not alTord  to  be  without  one. 
Write  for  Booklet  "P"  and  see  for 
yourself. 

Sweeper- Vac.  Limited 

Montreal,  Canada 


Representatives 

GORDON  &  KEITH 

Halifax.  N.S.. 

and  Halifax  Co. 

W.H.  THORN  &  CO. 

Limited 

St.  John.  N.B. 

ROBINSON  & 

SEAGER 

Edmonton.  Alta. 


* 


Affent* 
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I  Something 

'  for  the 
young  couple 


\  MONG  other  household  equipment 


rv 


the  buying  of  a  range  is  one  of  the 


Write  for  our  catalog 
"  S  "  and  let  us  prove  con- 
clusively how  50%  reduc- 
tion in  coal  bills  is  pos- 
sible. We  will  also  give 
you  the  name  of  the 
dealer  near  you.  Write 
now. 


most  important.  Future  economy  and 
saving  depends  on  the  perfection  of 
the  range  you  buy.  When  you  buy  a 
"SUPEEME"  you  get  with  it. a  guar- 
antee that  it  will  make  one  ton  of  coal  go 
as  far  as  two  in  an  ordinary  range.  A 
"SUPREME"  gives  greater  comfort 
and  puts  the  cooking  and  baking  at  its 
best.    An  economy  to  any  home. 

Supreme  Heating  Co. 

Limited 

Welland,  Ontario 


PEER  AS  EVANGELIST 

A  British  Peer  the  "Moody  of  Europe" 

THERE  died  a  few  weeks  ago  in 
Paris,  says  the  Outlook,  an  English- 
man whose  extraordinary  career  deserves 
more  than  the  mere  passing  mention 
which  was  gfiven  to  it  in  the  daily  news- 
papers. Lord  Radstock  was  born  in  1833, 
was  educated  at  Oxford,  and  in  early  life 
was  in  the  army.  In  1866  he  resigned 
from  his  command  and  devoted  himself 
to  evangelistic  work  and  lay  preaching. 
His  methods  of  conducting  revival  ser- 
vices were  what  are  nowadays  called 
"old-fashioned" — that  is  to  say,  they 
were  as  radical  and  unconventional  as 
his  theology  was  conservative.  His  high 
social  rank — by  birth  and  marriage  he 
was  connected  with  some  of  the  most  dis- 
tinguished families  in  Great  Britain — 
brought  him  into  touch  with  social 
groups  that  are  not  ordinarily  reached 
by  the  revivalist.  He  carried  on, 
for  example,  in  1878  an  evangelistic  woric 
among  the  Russian  aristocracy  in  St. 
Petersburg  which  was  so  effective  that 
the  movement  came  to  be  known  as  "rad- 
stockism."  One  of  his  converts  was  a 
Colonel  Paschkoff,  a  brilliant  member  of 
the  Court  circle.  Colonel  Paschkoff 
opened  his  palace  to  meetings  and  be- 
gan himself  to  preach  to  the  peasants 
and  what  we  call  "the  man  on  the  street." 
The  Imperial  Government,  with  its  fear 
of  popular  education  of  any  kind,  finally 
interfered,  and  Colonel  Paschkoff  was 
compelled  to  leave  St.  Petersburg;  but 
until  the  day  of  his  death  he  carried 
on  his  work  in  England  and  on  the  Con- 
tinent, and  the  common  people  heard  him 
gladly. 

A  correspondent  who  once  attended 
one  of  Lord  Radstock's  meetings  in  Ger- 
many sends  us  the  following  interesting 
account  of  it: 

A  Striking  Request 

"In  the  seventies  and  later  Lord  Rad- 
stock was  engaged  in  evangelistic  work, 
particularly  on  the  Continent  of  Europe. 
He  has  been  called  'the  Moody  of 
Europe.'  When  I  was  a  student  in  Ber- 
lin in  1874,  Lord  Radstock,  having  com- 
pleted a  very  successful  series  of  meet- 
ings in  Russia,  came  to  Berlin.  He  spoke 
through  an  interpreter;  but  the  smaller 
hall  which  he  first  took  became  too  small 
to  contain  the  crowd  that  attended  his 
meetings.  The  old  Emperor  William  in- 
vited him  to  speak  in  the  Garrison 
Church,  which  used  to  have  the  largest 
capacity  in  the  city,  and  I  was  present 
at  a  remarkable  meeting  there.  The  body 
of  the  church  was  filled  with  soldiers  and 
civilians,  all  men.  The  Emperor  and  his 
suite  occupied  what  might  be  called  a 
box  in  one  of  the  galleries.  While  the 
Emperor  and  those  immediately  with  him 
were  seated,  everybody  else  stood.  At 
the  close  of  the  meeting.  Lord  Radstock 
asked  all  who  were  desirious  of  leading 
a  better  life  to  kneel  while  he  prayed. 
This  request  came  as  a  shock,  for  it 
was  then  the  custom  for  men  to  stand  j 
at  such  services,  though  if  ladies  were] 
present  they  usually  knelt.     I  saw  that] 
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We  Demonstrate  This 
Machine  in  the  Home, 
Office  or  Institute 

The  advantages  of  Vacuum  Cleaning  over 
old-fashioned  dust-stirring  brooms  and 
sweepers  need  no  argument.  Your  dif5- 
culty  is  to  choose  a  machine  that  is 
Reliable,  Economical  and  Durable,  and 
ONE  THAT  HAS  NONE  OF  THOSE 
ATTACHMENTS  THAT '  GET  OUT  OF 
OBDEB. 

We  recommend  for  consideration  the 
Invincible  Renovators,  Portable  or  Station- 
ary. The  "Invincibles"  have  stood  time's 
tests,  and  without  hesitation  we  claim  them 
to  be  the  most  scientific  and  simplest 
machine.  Any  engineer  will  verify  our 
statement. 

A  demonstration  is  better  proof  than  wordy 
argument.  Let  us  demonstrate  without  any 
obligation  on  your  part — -Write  us  whether 
for  your  home,  office  or  institute. 

Our  Booklet  "E"  is  an  entire  treatise  on 
cleaning.    It  will  interest  you.    Send  for  it. 

Invincible   Renovator 
Manufacturing  Co. 

Limited 

81   Peter  Street 

TORONTO  -  ONTARIO 


ForSmooth  Ironing 

and  a  smooth,  cTcn   finlib 
use 

CHINESE  STARCH 

The  onl7  starch  contatning 
two  oils— one  adds  a  deli- 
cate fragrance — the  other 
makes  ironing  easT. 

A  Full  Pound  (16  oi.) 
in  STarr  packata 

If  your  dealercannot  supplv 
rou.  send  IS  cenU  direct  to 

OCEAN     MILLS 
Montraal 
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the  interpreter  hesitated  to  translate 
this  request,  and  that  he  said  something 
in  return  to  Lord  Radstock;  but  the  old 
Emperor,  who  understood  English  and 
saw  the  point,  nodded  to  the  interpreter 
to  proceed.  He  therefore  made  the  re- 
quest, and,  advancing  to  the  front  of  the 
box  in  the  sight  of  all  the  assembly.  Em- 
peror William  knelt.  Of  course  the  offi- 
cers immediately  followed  the  example, 
as  did  the  men.  After  an  earnest  prayer, 
the  meeting  was  dismissed,  and  the  whole 
assembly  marched  out,  singing  a  Ger- 
man choral,  the  soldiers  continuing  it  as 
they  marched  down  the  street,  until  it 
died  away  in  the  distance." 


QUEER   THINGS    ABOUT 
JAPAN 

Douglas  Sladen  Writes  of   the    Lighter 

Aspects  of  Nippon  Life  and 

Character 

VERY  few  books  about  Japan  are  so 
delightful  as  this  one  by  Mr.  Doug- 
las Sladen,  says  The  Argonaut.  But  Mr. 
Sladen  is  careful  to  tell  us  that  his  book 
is  not  a  serious  one.  It  deals  with  Japan 
from  the  lighter  side,  from  the  side  of 
the  street,  the  hotel,  and  the  theatre.  His 
own  acquaintance  with  the  country  be- 
gan when  it  was  a  sort  of  doll's  house 
and  before  any  one  imagined  that  the 
country  would  ever  play  a  role  on  the 
world's  stage.  At  the  present  time,  says 
Mr.  Sladen,  there  is  nothing  funny  about 
the  Japanese  army,  or  navy,  or  politics, 
but  there  is  still  a  great  deal  that  is 
funny  about  the  daily  life  of  the  people, 
and  it  is  mainly  with  these  aspects  that 
he  deals. 

The  Japanese  make  good  servants  and 
good  waiters,  but  their  efficiency  as  wait- 
ers is  somewhat  impaired  when  they  wear 
foreign  dress,  and  especially  foreign 
boots,  because  it  is  unnatural  for  a  Jap- 
anese not  to  run.  It  is  not  safe  for  a 
lady  to  go  back  into  the  dining-room  for 
anything  she  has  left,  for  she  will  prob- 
ably find  the  waiters  shedding  their  un- 
comfortable foreign  dress,  and  they  may 
not  have  their  own  dress  underneath. 

A  Japanese  has  one  good  quality.  He 
may  not  be  able  to  understand  English, 
but  before  you  have  been  in  the  house 
three  days  he  will  know  your  tastes,  and 
if  you  like  the  breast  of  a  chicken  better 
than  the  leg  you  will  get  it,  and  whether 
you  like  your  steak  to  look  purple  or 
burnt  amber  when  it  is  cut,  you  will  have 
it.  If  he  saw  you  use  a  teaspoon  after 
your  wife,  he  will  very  likely  bring  you  a 
used  teaspoon  with  your  next  morning's 
tea.  His  motto  is  that  there  is  no  ac- 
counting for  the  madness  of  foreigners, 
and  the  forms  it  takes. 

The  Japanese  policeman,  says  Mr. 
Sladen,  is  always  taking  notes.  It 
seems  to  be  the  chief  part  of  his  duty 
to  record  whatever  goes  on.  He  is  of 
high  birth  and  low  stature,  but  that  does 
not  matter,  since  he  understands  Jujitsu, 
although  his  authority  is  so  great  that 
he  never  has  to  use  liis  supernatural 
powers. 
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THE 

LONDON  GLOVE 

COMPANY 

ENGLAND'S  GREAT  GLOVE  STORE 

Ladies'  Washable  Doeskin 
Gloves,  in  Pure  White,  will 
wash  splendidly  with  soap  and 
water  and  retain  their  whiteness. 
British  made.  2  large  Pearl 
Buttons.     61  cents  per  pair. 

Ladies'  Stout  White  Wash- 
able Doeskin  Gloves,  Rein- 
deer finish.  British  made. 
Prix-seam  sewn.  2  large  Pearl 
Buttons.     91  cents  per  pair. 

Our  New  Washable  "De- 
grain"  Glove,  British  made, 
from  beautifully  finished  soft 
skins.  Smart  appearance,  ex- 
cellent wearing,  will  wash  well . 
Prix-seam  sewn.  Ladies'  with 
2  Press  Buttons,  Men's  with  1 
Press  Button.  79  cents  per 
pair. 

The  "Blenheim"  Best  Quality  Fine  Cape, 
British  made,  in  White,  Tan,  Oak,  Dark  Grey 
or  Black,  Spear  Points,  Prix-seam  sewn,  2  Press 
Buttons.  91  cents  per  pair. 
Ladies'  or  Men's  Real  Deerskin  Gloves,  in 
Dark  Grey  or  Dark  Tan,  a  handsome  and  ser- 
viceable Glove,  British  made,  Prix-seam  sewn. 
Press  Buttons.  $1.34  per  pair. 
The  "Canadian"  Buck  Finish,  a  grand  glove 
for  wear,  with  the  appearance  of  a  Reindeer 
skin,  in  Tan  or  Grey.  British  made.  Prix-seam 
sewn.  Ladies'  or  Men's.  95  cents  per  pair. 
Ladies'  Real  Kid  Gloves,  made  from  fine 
skins,  perfect  fitting,  in  White,  Tans,  Beavers, 
Browns,  Greys  and  Black,  with  3  Press  Buttons 
to  match  Glove;  Plain  Points.  69  cents  per 
pair. 

LONG  GLOVES. 

The  "Operetta"  Ladies'  Real  Kid  Gloves, 

in  White,  Cream  or  Black. 

12- B.  Length  Mousquetaire,  95  cents  per  pair 
16-B.       "  •'  $1.20  "     " 

20-B.       "  "  $1.69   "     " 

PRICE  LISTS  of  every  make  of  Glove  may  be 
obtained  free  on  application  to  Tlie  Ontario 
Publishing  Company,  Adelaide  Street  West, 
Toronto.  Mail  Orders  despatched  by  next 
steamer. 

Remittances    by    International    Money    Order, 
payable  to  The  London  Glove  Company.  Gen- 
eral Post  Office.  London.  England. 
Address  all  letters — 

THE  LONDON  GLOVE  CO. 

CHEAPSIDE,  LONDON.  ENGLAND 


#  TORONTO    RIDINQ    SCHOOL 
4  CAWTHU.\   SQUARE. 

^^  The  mnst   I'.iu'fiil  attention 

^^Ma  Ktvfn    to    lady    nr    gentlemen 

^^^^H  i)iiiu]s  uf  wtintever  atfe.    Pri- 

^^^^B  vate  Ie»&oux  ur  small  classes. 

^m    «  Ladies'     and     gentlemen's 

^B  dreming     rooms     and     bath- 

^H  room.       Qood-1ookln(,     per- 

^K  fectly-trslned     horses.      Belt 

k^  Line,    Church    and    CarlUm 

\  Saddle  hones  and   hunten 

S  for  aale  or  hire. 

Terms  Moderate 
WM.  BUCKLE.  Rldlnc  Master  Phone  North  7 It* 


\  TO  OWN  A  COOP  Bl/SimSS  OH 
C£  rift  TO  A  Will  PAID  POsmoH  -, 
lONO  BEFORE  TOU  rimSH  TOUR  COURSE  TOU 
(ANBEE«RRINC$25   AWEEK  UP.  MAK- / 


Pr&ctic&l.thorouqK 
i  complete  coune  wHK 
I  prriorx&l  quld»,r\c« 
I  of  Ocorqe  C.  Roilrvo 
r  Qr&du&tcs  &re  in' 
l«m&r\d.  W-'t»  for 
ookirt  N    40    kr\d 


if\form&>'.un  today 


HO  INBORN  TAIENT  \MmX)if/,io-fua,i,t^>iCurnM.o 
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"OTHELLO 

The  Wonder  Baker  Range 

THEEE'S  a  cheery  aspect  to  the  Kitchen  that 
possesses  the  "OTHELLO"  range.  Its  bright 
appearance,   reliability  and   marvellous  bak- 
ing   qualities    make    the    "Othello"    a    treasure 
•ind  a  pleasure.    The  economy  in  fuel  consumption 
— patented     lift     device,     and     other     exclusive 
features     that    spell     comfort,     cleanliness    and 
thrift,   makes   this   wonder   Baker   the   most   de- 
lightful range  that  any  housewife's  heart  could 
desire.     Has  draw-out  grates,  large,  straight  fire- 
box, with  patent  interlocking  and  interchange- 
able   fire-front    and    fire-back.      No    clogging   of 
ashes.  The  oven,  ashpan,  and  toaster- 
door    are    extra    large.      Ventilated 
feed-door — every  convenience. 

I     Puts    Pleasure    in    the    Kitchen 
— Takes  Drudgery  Out. 

Every  range  guaranteed.  Backed  by 
D.  Moore  Company,  Limited,  manu- 
facturers of  the  "Treasure  Range." 
Our  Booklet  will  interest  you,  and 
can  be  had  from  your  dealer,  or  write 
us  for  it.    You  ought  to  have  it. 

The 


D.  Moore  Company 


Limited 

Hamilton,  Ontario 

Western    Agents:    Merrick-Anderson    Co.,    Winnipeg,  Man.     Jolin  Burns,  Vancouver,  B  C 
Toronto    Agents:    The   Adams    Furniture    Co.,  Limited,   City   Hali    Square. 


The  Cadillac  Electric 
Vacuum   Cleaner 

is  made  of  best  materials, 
absolutely    guaranteed. 

Height  Is  6%  inches — so 
cleaning  under  beds  and 
furuiture  Is  made  easy. 

Specially  constructed 
motor. 

Improved  dust  bag, 
which  can  be  emptied 
quickly  without  trouble. 

Electric  switch  iu  handy 
position    on    handle. 

Made  in  Canada.  Sold  at 
lower    price   than    others. 


Clean  Your  Home  the 

Cadillac  Way 

SOON  the  dirty,  muddy  days  of  early  Spring  will  be 
gone  and   then  you  will  give  your  home  a  good 
"clean-up" — a  thorough  house-cleaning.   And  here 
is  where  the 

pi     J  •11         Electric 
L^aaiiiaC  vacuum  Cleaner 

can  help  you.  It  will  clean  not  only  your  floors,  rugs,  carpets, 
but  also  walls,  draperies,  furniture  and  mattresses;  so  you  see 
tliat  the  "Cadillac''  is  a  real  help.  It  weighs  only  8  lbs.  in  all 
— easy  to  move  from  room  to  room.  Just  imagine  how  easy 
your  cleaning  would  be  with  one. 

We  know  you  would  like  the  "Cadillac"  better;  we  want  you 
to  have  a  FREE  demonstration.  If  you  will  send  us  your 
name  and  address  we  will  tell  you  where  you  can  see  It  In 
operation  at  our  nearest  agents.  By  doing  so  you  are  not 
obligated  in  any  way. 

The  Cadillac  Hand  Vacuum  Cleaner  and 
Sweeper.  The  best  vacuum  cleaning  ma- 
chine for  homes  without  electricity. 

Write  us  TO-DAY  asking  for  full  particulars 

CLEMENTS  MF'G  CO.,  LIMITED 
76  Duchess  Street,  Toronto 

Montreal  Agents: 
Diamond  Light  Heating  Co.,  308'Craig  St.  West 


Jujitsu  Experiences 

Mr.  Sladen  gives  us  some  curious 
information  about  Jujitsu,  although  he 
says  that  when  he  was  in  Japan  he 
never  even  heard  of  it.  At  that  time  it 
seems  to  have  been  regarded  as  a  kind 
of  secret  knowledge  never  to  be  impart- 
ed except  under  very  strict  conditions 
and  to  those  who  had  in  some  way 
proved  their  fitness.  We  have  the  fol- 
lowing among  numerous  remarkable  ex- 
amples of  the  art: 

Mr.  Yamamoto,  who  weighed  fourteen 
stone,  was  tremendously  powerful,  and 
was  himself  one  of  the  leading  expon- 
ents of  Jujitsu,  kindly  allowed  Mr.  Tani 
to  operate  upon  him.  Mr.  Tani  took 
him  by  the  wrist  and  walked  him  off 
the  stage,  which  is  made  of  thick,  soft 
Japanese  mats,  about  twenty-four  feet 
square,  as  easily  as  if  he  had  been  a 
child.  With  another  grip  he  threw  the 
big  man  over  his  head  a  dozen  feet 
away,  and  then  in  a  dozen  other  ways 
he  threw  him  about  as  if  he  had  been 
a  boy  of  eight.  The  audience  were 
breathless;  for  several  minutes  they 
could  not  enjoy  the  marvelously  excit- 
ing display  of  science  for  fear  that  Mr. 
Yamamoto's  neck  would  be  broken;  but 
Mr.  Yamamoto  knew  how  to  make  him- 
self into  a  ball  like  a  hedgehog,  so  as 
not  to  pitch  on  a  vital  part.  You  can 
see  that  if  instead  of  being  a  trained 
Jujitsu  man  he  had  been  a  prize-fighter, 
accepting  Mr.  Tani's  challenge  to  meet 
all  comers,  each  using  his  own  method 
of  attack,  and  had  been  flung  about  like 
that,  his  neck  would  have  been  broken 
in  two  minutes. 

A  Beautiful  Fairyland 

To-day  Japan  is  a  fairyland,  because 
all  the  most  beautiful  spots  are  shared 
with  the  gods.  In  every  gfreat  wood  you 
come  upon  stone  causeways  leading  to 
lonely  shrines  or  vast  monasteries  and 
temples.  Every  beautiful  mountain  is 
made  more  beautiful  by  climbing  stairs 
and  hanging  terraces  of  antique  mossy 
stone;  and,  wherever  its  slopes  yield  a 
level  lawn,  rise  temple  buildings,  ex- 
quisitely graceful  and  exquisitely  in 
harmony,  whether  their  colors  are  sober 
brown  melting  into  the  surrounding 
woods,  or  gold  and  scarlet  and  green 
and  white  standing  out  against  dark 
cypress  foliage. 

Space  may  be  found  for  a  final  pic- 
ture of  the  Japanese  hotel  bedroom, 
which  still  leaves  much  to  be  desired  in 
comfort  and  privacy. 

Before  dinner  is  over  you  begin  to 
long  for  your  bed.  You  ask  to  be  taken  to 
your  bedroom,  but  your  bedroom  is 
taken  to  you.  Its  walls  and  the  bed  are 
brought  in.  The  walls  are  paper  shut- 
ters which  make  a  slice  of  the  sitting- 
room  your  own;  the  bed  is  a  quilt. 
"Take  up  your  bed  and  walk"  is  an 
everyday  occurrence  in  the  East,  where 
a  bed  is  a  spread.  The  only  way  an 
European  can  get  any  comfort  out  of  a 
Japanese  bed  is  to  sleep  on  about  half 
a  dozen  at  once,  one  on  top  of  the  other. 
If  you  want  to  wash,  you  must  do  it 
outside.  The  Japanese  will  not  allow 
a  basin  of  water  on  their  precious  mats. 
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In  two  forms 

POWDER 


or 


CREAM 

ELECTRO 
SIUCON 

Order  it  in  the  form  you  prefer. 
Both  of  equal  merit. 
This  famous  Silver  Polish  Is  the  only  one  that  has 
stood  the  test  of  nearly  half  a  Century.  Careful 
housekeepers  everywhere  say  It  Is  best  for  cleaning 
and  polishing  silver  and  all  fine  metals  without 
scratching  or  marring.     Send  address  for 

FREE     SAMPLE 

Or   15c.    for  full   sized   box   Powder  postpaid. 

Or  25c.    for   Vi    pint   jar   Oream   postpaid. 
Electro  SUicon   Co.,   30  Cliff   St..    N«w  York. 
AT   GROCERS    AND   DRDGGIST8. 
The   Daris   &   Lawrence   Co.,    Agents.    Montreal. 


HEMSTITCHED  LINENS 

Think  how  much 
they  will  add  to 
the  attractiveness 
I  of  your  home — 
imagine  your  table 
set  v^'ith  snowy, 
hemstitched  cloth 
and  napkins,  fancy 
your  guest  room 
equipped  with 
hemstitched  linens, 
sheets,  pillow- 
slips,  and  so   on  I 

And  it  isn't  a  bit 
costly  either  —  if 
you  have  us  do  it. 

Our  facilities  are 
such  that  we  are  enabled  to  do 
this  work,  as  well  as  pleating, 
scalloping,  making  covered  but' 
tons,  etc.,  at  little  cost,  and  quickly. 

For  prices  and  booklet,  write 
TORONTO   PLEATING  COMPANY 
D.pt.   F,       TORONTO,  ONT.  1 


Canadians  in  tiie  IMediterranean 


I  am  open  for  engagements  to  take 
touriBts  into  any  part  of  Spain,  Port- 
ugal, Morocco.  Have  taken  aome 
Canadians  to  interesting  parts  seldom 
seen  by  even  experienced  tourists. 
By  arranging  in  advance  can  meet 
the   steamer  and   take  parties. 


JOSEPH  BUZA6L0,  Family  Courier,  6IBRALTAR 


LOW  BIRTH    RATE   NOT 
A  MISFORTUNE 

Diminution    of    Birth     Rate  in  Britain 

Matter  for   Congratulation    says  a 

London  Doctor 

WE  have  been  so  accustomed  to  re- 
gard as  unfortunate  the  country 
with  a  diminishing  birth-rate,  that  the 
theory  advanced  by  Dr.  Rigby  in  The 
Nineteenth  Century  on  this  subject 
comes  somewhat  as  a  surprise.  In  his 
opinion  not  only  is  the  diminution  of  the 
birth-rate  a  simple  and  unavoidable  re- 
sult of  economic  causes  operating  con- 
stantly in  our  midst  and  not  a  national 
danger,  but  it  is  actually  a  matter  "on 
which  we  can  afford  to  congratulate  our- 
selves as  being  for  the  benefit  and  well- 
being  of  the  people  at  large  and  tending 
to  their  prosperity,  their  collective  happi- 
ness and  their  general  welfare." 

Speaking  generally  his  contention  is 
that  the  diminution  of  the  death-rate 
more  than  counterbalances  that  of  the 
birth-rate.  This  results  in  a  greater  in- 
crease of  the  number  of  people  of  a 
higher  age,  that  is,  more  of  the  active 
wage-earning  class  than  where  the  death- 
rate  and  birth-rate  are  both  high. 

Dealing  with  another  oft-mentioned 
side  of  the  question,  he  says: — 

"A  great  deal  has  been  made  of  the 
fact  that  it  is  in  the  upper  and  middle 
classes  the  decline  of  the  birth-rate  has 
been  the  greatest,  and  that  therefore 
there  is  a  greater  increase  proportion- 
ately of  the  lower  and  least  desirable 
classes;  applying  the  same  process  of 
reasoning — it  is  very  difficult  to  get  sta- 
tistics to  prove  this,  so  I  am  compelled 
to  fall  back  upon  my  own  personal  ob- 
servations and  experience — in  my 
opinion  the  importance  of  this  has  been 
and  is  much  exaggerated.  The  death- 
rate  amongst  the  better  middle  class  is 
abnormally  low — not  more  than  five  to 
seven  per  cent,  of  their  children  die  in 
infancy;  that  is,  they  bring  up  to  matur- 
ity quite  ninety  to  ninety-five  per  cent.; 
on  the  other  hand,  the  death-rate  in  chil- 
dren in  the  lower,  more  indigent,  and  de- 
based classes  is  comparatively  a  very  high 
one — it  might  without  any  exaggeration 
in  many  cases  be  placed  as  high  as  forty 
or  fifty  per  cent.;  the  result  is  that, 
though  the  middle  and  upper  classes 
do  not  have  as  many  children  born,  there 
is  often  a  natural  increase  quite  as  large 
or  even  larger  than  in  the  lower  classes, 
and  there  is  not  that  decadence  of  the 
race  as  a  whole  against  which  there  is 
such  an  outcry. 

Small  Families  Healthier 
"It  may  be  taken  as  an  axiom  that  in  a 
family  of  from  two  to  four  children,  moat 
of  whom  live,  the  children  are  likely  to 
be  stronger,  healthier,  and  more  vigorous 
than  where  there  is  a  family  of  from 
six  to  twelve,  a  considerable  proportion 
of  whom  die  before  attaining  maturity. 


A  Shoe  for  Particular  Men 


You    cannot    be    too    "fussy" 

about  your  footwear. 

And  the  more  particular  you 

are,    the   more   likely   is  your 

selection     to     rest     upon    our 

shoes. 

You  cannot  make  any  mis- 
take in  selecting  a  shoe  that 
comes  from  the  quality  shoe 
factory  of  the  Minister  Myles 
Shoe  Company — and  the 


iSFORD 


is  one  of  the  most  noteworthy 

A  gentleman's  shoo,  in  every  sense. 
Smart  in  appearance,  full  of  staunch 
wearing  qualities,  and  fits  like  a  glove. 

Worth  trying  at  several  shoe  shops 
to  find  the  Heresford — but  as  a  matter 
of  fact,  the  first  shop  vou  ask  at  is 
likely  to  have   it. 

Send  Coupon  for 
Vanity  Hand  Glass 

Size  5    inches   long, 
fine    bevelled    glass, 
richly  chased  silver- 
fliiish'ed     back,     en- 
graved with  any  in- 
itial.    Retail   price, 
60c.      Rent   prepaid 
1 5c.     to    cover 
cost   of  engrav- 
ing,    postage 
and  packing. 


SYSTEM    AND 
PROTECTION 

FOR:  VALUABLE  PAPERS 


m 

^^^^^m'i         The  new  UARLBR  DUCIT- 
^^^^^^MM  MENT    FILK    is    a    handy 

^^^^^^^Km  file     for     office,     borne 

^^^^^^■f  safety  deposit  box  at  bnnk. 

^^^^^^^^  An  absolute  protection 

against  damage  or  loss.  Steel  covers  with 
flanged  edges;  bound  In  seal-grain  Keratol 
leatner,  Cord  allows  expansion  to  suit  con- 
tents and  holds  fast  in  any  position  without 
tying.      WILL    1.A8T    A    LIFK-TIMK. 

No.  07 — «%xlO%— IS    Stronic   rorki-ts,   $1.60. 
GET    YOIKS    NOW. 

THE  A.  S.  HUSTWITT  CO. 

44  Adelaide  Street  Weat  Toronto 
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Just  Two  Ways  of  Hearing 

ALICE  NIELSEN 


Buy  tickets  and  attend  her  public  appearances  on  opera  stage  or  concert 
platform  or 

Buy  her  Columbia  Double-Disc  Records  and  hear  her— and  invite  your 
friends  to  hear  her — in  your  own  home  any  evening,  and  as  many  evening-s  as 
you  please. 

Here  is  a  prima  donna — a  Grand  Opera  Star — who  can  sing  "Way  Down 
Upon  the  Suwanee  River"  and  "  Bonnie  Sweet  Bessie  "  without  leaving  out 
any  of  the  human-ness. 

Alice  Nielsen  is  to-day  famous  as  the  Prima  Donna  of  the  Boston   Opera 

Company  and  the  records  she  has  made  for  us  include  arias  from  "Madame 

^mm^^^^^^mmi^^      Butterfly,"  "La  Boheme,"  "Tosca,"  "Faust,"  "Carmen,"  "Don  Giovanni," 

"Le  Nozze  di  Figaro"  and  other  operas. 

But  as  a  singer  of  the  old  ballads,  the  songs  that  were  written  and  composed  years  ago  when  there  was 

less  strenuous  speed  and  maybe  more  sentiment  in  the  world — in  these,  the  real  songs  of  the  people, 

Alice  Nielsen  is  supreme. 

Hear  her  sing  the  "  Last  Rose  of  Summer,"  "Kathleen  Mavoumeen,"  "The  Old  Folks  at  Home" ; 
hear  her  sing  of  "Annie  Laurie  "  and  "Bonnie  Sweet  Bessie  "  and  you  will  realize  that  here  is  an  opera 
star  who,  with  all  her  fame,  is  woman  enough  still  to  sing  the  old  ballads  as  our  grandmothers  would  have 
liked  to  hear  them  sung. 

All  these  records  will  play  on  your  talking  machine- — no  matter  what  the  make,  so  long  as  it  will 
play  disc  records. 

If  you  haven't  already  got  one  go  to  the  nearest  Columbia  dealer  and  ask  him  to  play  some  of  theNiel- 
sen  records  to  you  on  the  Columbia  Grafonola  "  Favorite" :  it's  a  $65  instrument— the  one  in  the  picture 
— it  has  become  the  standard  instrument  of  the  world  and  its  sale  is  far  larger  than  that  of  any  other  model. 
Write  for  catalogs. 


Columbia    Graphophone    Company 

Toronto,  Ontario 


Don't  take  chances — 

Use  "DUSTBANE"  when  sweeping.  It  keeps  your  floor  free  from 
dirt  and  germs  and  promotes  a  clean,  wholesome  atmosphere  that 
ensures  good  health  and  longevity. 

DUSTBANE 

The  sanitary  sweeping  compound,  absorbs  dust  while  sweeping, 
disinfects,  kills  germs,  brightens  carpets.  Makes  sweeping  easy 
and  saves  dusting.  If  only  for  the  sake  of  good  health  you  need 
"DUSTBANE"  in  your  home. 

Get  it  from  your  dealer,  or  write  direct. 


s 


BUSTBeiNti 


C^I'uaAbsorberandOerml*! 
^i^bors  and  brlghtwtff"^ 

Ottawa  Canada- 


In  the  small  family  the  children  are  bet- 
ter fed,  clothed,  housed,  better  educated, 
more  thoughtfully  looked  after,  more 
kindly  and  considerately  treated;  and  the 
mother  herself,  who  has  the  duty  of 
motherhood  placed  upon  her  at  longer 
intervals,  enjoys  better  health,  is  less 
worried  and  anxious,  and  altogether, 
though  she  produces  fewer  children, 
those  she  has  are  likely,  as  before  stated, 
to  be  stronger,  healthier,  and  more  vigor- 
ous mentally  and  bodily  than  where  the 
children  come  at  a  more  rapid  rate." 

Dr.  Rigby  is  satisfied  that  the  decline 
in  birth-rate  proves  no  loss  of  vigor,  pro- 
creative  power,  or  virility  in  the  com- 
munity; but  that  the  present  race  have 
come  to  the  deliberate  conclusion  that 
they  should  restrain  themselves,  have 
just  so  many  children  as  they  can  afford 
to  keep  comfortably,  to  educate  properly, 
to  settle  in  life  advantageously  to  them- 
selves, and  who  will  not  unduly  drag 
their  parents  down  in  the  world  and 
render  their  life  miserable,  unhealthy, 
impoverished,  and,  in  many  cases,  de- 
graded and  undignified. 

Miserable  Gospel  of    Comfort 

The  Bishop  of  London  in  a  recent  ad- 
dress said:  "It  is  as  completely  proved 
as  anything  can  be  that  the  cause  of  the 
declining  birth-rate  is  a  deliberate  limita- 
tion of  families,"  the  cause  of  which  he 
puts  down  to  the  "miserable  gospel  of 
comfort;"  and  the  cure  is  "to  live  the 
simpler,  harder  life  our  fathers  lived 
when  they  made  Britain  what  it  is  to- 
day." 

"The  Bishop,"  says  Dr.  Rigby,  "would 
take  us  back  to  the  cave  dwellings  of  our 
ancestors.  What  is  the  present  tendency 
of  all  improvements  but  to  increase  our 
comforts,  to  render  life  more  pleasant, 
more  happy,  and  more  enduring?  Why 
do  we  tap  lakes  and  convey  the  water 
therefrom  hundreds  of  miles  to  the  large 
centres  of  population?  For  our  comfort, 
so  that  we  can  have  a  liberal  supply  of 
pure  water,  hot  or  cold,  at  our  doors. 
Surely  he  would  not  resort  to  the  prac- 
tice of  our  forefathers,  who  had  to  carry 
each  pail  of  water  by  hand  before  it 
could  be  used.  Again,  would  the  good 
Bishop  do  away  with  our  railroad  and 
ocean-going  steam  service  and  return  to 
the  time  when  land  journeys  were  made 
by  coach,  wagon,  or  on  horseback,  and 
sea  journeys  by  sailing  vessels? — yet  the 
great  difference  in  favor  of  the  modern 
method  is  one  of  comfort  and  expedition. 
The  "miserable  gospel  of  comfort" 
which  he  derides  is  what  we  are  all — and 
very  naturally  and  properly — endeavor- 
ing to  attain  to,  and  notwithstanding  all 
efforts  to  the  contrary  the  time  seems  to 
me  to  be  rapidly  coming  when  the  lot  of 
the  ordinary  mortal  will  be  rendered 
much  more  agreeable,  comfortable,  and 
desirable  than  ever  it  has  been;  and  one 
method  of  accomplishment  of  that  ideal 
will  be  by  each  individual  becoming  the 
parent  of  as  many  children  as  he  can 
prudently  see  his  way  to  maintain  in 
comfort  and  prosperity,  and  no  more." 
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AMERICA 
THE    MELTING    POT 

The  Anglo-Saxon  American  an  Illusion 
says  a  Jewish  Writer 

A  REMARKABLE  and  suggestive 
article  lately  appeared  in  the  Lon- 
don Daily  Chronicle  from  the  pen  of 
Israel  Zangwill.  The  article  is  really  an 
abridgment  of  the  author's  introduction 
to  the  book  form  of  "The  Melting  Pot"— 
a  play  that  has  achieved  great  success 
across  the  border.  "The  Melting  Pot" 
sprang  directly  from  its  author's  experi- 
ence as  president  of  the  emigration  de- 
partment of  the  Jewish  Territorial  Or- 
ganization, which,  founded  shortly  after 
the  great  massacres  of  Jews  in  Russia, 
will  soon  have  settled  10,000  Jews  in  the 
Western  States. 

By  "Melting-Pot"  is  meant,  of  course, 
the  United  States,  that  vast  crucible  in 
which  all  white  races  and  types  are  fused 
together,  even  the  Jews,  for  all  their 
toughness  of  fibre,  being  melted  up  in  a 
short  time  like  old  silver. 

America  as  a  New  Zion 
The  Jewish  immigrant  is,  says  Mr. 
Zangwill,  the  toughest  of  all  the  white 
elements  that  have  been  poured  into  the 
American  crucible,  the  race  having,  by  its 
unique  experience  of  several  thousand 
years  of  exposure  to  alien  majorities,  de- 
veloped a  salamandrine  power  of  sur- 
vival. And  this  asbestoid  fibre  is  made 
even  more  fireproof  by  the  anti-Semitism 
of  American  uncivilization.  Neverthe- 
less, to  suppose  that  America  will  re- 
main permanently  afflicted  by  all  the  old 
European  diseases  would  be  to  despair 
of  humanity,  not  to  mention  superhu- 
manity. 

The  Jew  in  the  United  States  is  a  citi- 
zen of  a  republic  without  a  State  religion 
— a  republic  resting,  moreover,  on  the 
same  simple  principles  of  justice  and 
equal  rights  as  the  Mosaic  Commonwealth 
from  which  the  Puritan  Fathers  drew 
their  inspiration.  In  America,  therefore, 
the  Jew,  by  a  roundabout  journey  from 
Zion,  has  come  into  his  own  again.  It  is 
by  no  mere  accident  that  when  an  in- 
scription was  needed  for  the  colossal 
statue  of  Liberty  in  New  York  Harbor, 
that  "Mother  of  Exiles"  whose  torch 
lights  the  entrance  to  the  New  Jerusa- 
lem, the  best  expression  of  the  spirit  of 
Americanism  was  found  in  the  sonnet  of 
the  Jewess,  Emma  Lazarus: — 

Give  me  your  tired,  your  poor. 
Your    huddled    masses    yearning    to 
breathe  free. 
The  wretched  refuse  of  your  teem- 
ing shore. 
Send   these,    the    homeless,    tempest- 
tossed,  to  me; 
I    lift  my   lamp   beside   the   golden 
door. 
And    if,    alas!      passing    through    the 
golden  door,  the  Jew  finds  his  New  Jerus- 
alem as  much  a  caricature  by  the  crumb- 
ling of  its  early  ideals  as  the  old  became 
by  the  fading  of  the  visions  of  Isaiah  and 
Amos,  he  may  find  his  mission  in  fighting 


PRINCESS  HAIR  REJUVENATOR  Restores  Gray  or  Faded  Hair 


If  your  hair  Is  faded  or  not  more  than  one-half  gray  we 
can  recommend  no  nicer,  cleaner  or  more  satisfactory  dress- 
ing for  the  purpose  than  this.  A  few  applications  are  all 
that  are  necessary.  It  Is  colorless,  harmless,  and  neither 
greasy  nor  sticky.  It  worts  like  the  touches  of  sympathy — 
quietly,  firmly  and  effectively.  Price,  $1.00,  delivered.  Tell 
us  what  the  natural  color  of  your  hair  was  before  turning 
gray,  and  we  will  send  you  a  sample  of  Bejuvenator  and 
Booklet   "D"  free. 


Superfluous  Hair 


Moles,  Warts,  Powder  Marks,  Bed  Veins,  Cow   Licks,  Etc., 

permanently  removed  by  our  reliable  and  antiseptic  method 
of  Electrolysis.  Satisfaction  assured  in  each  case.  Consultation  invited  at  office,  or  by  mail,  regard- 
ing: any  Skin,  Scalp,  Hair  or  Complexional  Trouble. 

HisCOtt   Dermatological   Institute    (Estab.   1892).  Hiscott  Bldg..61  College  St.,  Toronto 


An  interesting  little  story  of 

HOME-MADE  BREAD 


AND 


"GOOD  CHEER"  STOVES 

Do  you  make  Home-Made  Bread,  or 
would  you  like  to?  If  so,  fill  out  and 
mail  coupon  to  us. 


The 

JAMES    STEWART 

MFG.  CO. 

Limited 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
WINNIPEG,  MAN. 


Please  send  copy  of  your  booklet  "The  Story 
of  Three  Loaves"  to 


Address, 


McL 
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For   Baby 


If  the  little  infant  baby  could  only  speak,  how 
much  easier  it  would  be  for  Mothers  to  make  them 
more  comfortable. 

With  what  anxious  care  and  love  a  Mother  will 
watch  her  little  baby,  doing  everything  in  her  power 
to  prevent  it  from  being  chafed  or  uncomfortable. 
Every  Mother  knows  that  one  of  the  most  diffi- 
cult tasks  is  attending  to  her  baby's  toilet. 

Turnbull's  "M"  Bands  are,  we  believe,  the  only 
article  made  that  will  give  the  baby  real  comfort 
when  wearing  a  diaper. 
Turnbull's  "M"  Bands  are  made  from  only  the  softest  and  cleanest  Australian  Merino 
Wool.    They  are  put  on  next  the  skin  and  underneath  the  vest. 

You  will  notice  in  the  illustration  how  tapes  are  attached  to  the  linen  tabs  on  the  front 
and  back  and  go  over  each  shoulder.  This  absolutely  prevents  the  garment  stretching  when 
the  diaper  is  pinned  to  the  tabs. 

This  keeps  the  diaper  in  proper  place,  no  matter  how  active  the  baby  may  be.  Prevents 
all  chances  of  accidents,  soiled  clothes,  and  keeps  the  little  one  comfortable  and  happy.  They 
are  a  comfort  to  the  bajby  and  a  delight  to  the  Mother.  Three  garments  in  each  box,  mailed 
post  paid  for  $1 .  00  per  box.    Buy  a  box  to-day.    From  your  dealer,  or 


C.  TURNBULL  CO.  OF  GALT,  LTD. 


Gait,  Ont. 


Manufacturers  of  Turnbull's  famous  "CEETEE"  Underclothing,  Turnbull's  high-class  ribbed  Under- 
wear for  Ladies  and  Children,  Turnbull's  "M"  Bands  for  Infants,  and  "CEETEE"  Shaker  Knit 
Siceater  Coats. 

A  box  of  "M"  Bands  makes  a  most  appreciable  gift. 
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You  shake  down  the 
ashes — not  the  coal — 
in  the 

There  are 

FOUR 
lirate  bars 

in  the 
"  Hecla  " 


You  don't  have  to  shake  the  whole  lire  to 
get  out  the  ashes  around  ilie  edge  of  the 
firepot. 


Hecla"  Furnace 


You  don't  shake  down 
with  the  ashes. 


a  lot  of  good  coal 


You  don't  have  to  use  a  poker  at  all. 

The  "Hecla"  Triangular  Bar  Grate 
allows  you  to  shake  just  the  part  of  the  fire 
where  the  ashes  are.  without  disturbing  the 
rest  of  the  coals. 

Clare  Bros.  &  Co.,  Limited 


Each 
one  can 

be 

shaken 

separately. 


Naturally,  one  grate  is  easier  to  shake 
than  four  all  geared  together.  That  is  why 
people  find  the  HECLA  "no  trouble  to  look 
after." 

Fused  Joints — a  patented  "  Hecla  "  feature 
— keep  the  house  free  of  gas,  smoke  and 
dust. 

Write  for  free  copy  of  our  new  catalogue 
which  describes  these  and  other  special 
features. 


Preston,  Ont. 


Your  Canadian  Investments 

More  exclusive  Information  concerning  Canadian  securities,  bond  issues,  real  estate,  company 
promotions  and  business  conditions  generally  U  published  in  The  Financial  Post  of  Canada  than 
in  any  otber  publication. 

An  Investors'  Information  Bureau  Is  conducted,  free  of  charge,  for  the  benefit  of  subscribers. 
By  this  means  enquirers  may  have  confidential  and  authoritative  advice  in  regard  to  any  Canadian 
investment  which  they  have  made  or  contemplate  making. 

Saturdays.  $3.00  per  annum. 

Write  for  free  sample  copy. 

THE    FINANCIAL    POST    OF    CANADA 

'The  Canadian  Newspaper  for  Investors" 

TORONTO  CANADA 

OFFICES :  Montreal,  Toronto,  Winnipeg,  Vancouver,  Chicago,  Boston,  New  York  and  London,  Bng. 


for  the  preservation  of  the  original 
Hebraic  pattern. 

Assimilation 

In  this  fight  he  will  not  be  alone.  In- 
termarriage with  his  fellow-crusaders  in 
the  new  Land  of  Promise  will  naturally 
follow  wherever  no  theological  differ- 
ences divide. 

These  discords,  together  with  the 
prevalent  anti-Semitism  and  his  own 
ingrained  persistence,  tend  to  preserve 
the  Jew  even  in  the  "Melting-Pot,"  so 
that  his  dissolution  must  be  necessarily 
slower  than  that  of  the  similar  aggrega- 
tions of  Germans,  Italians,  or  Poles.  But 
the  process  for  all  is  the  same,  however 
tempered  by  specific  factors.  The  reality 
of  this  process  has  been  denied  by  no 
less  distinguished  an  American  than  Dr. 
Charles  Eliot,  ex-president  of  Harvard 
University,  whose  prophecy  of  Jewish 
solidarity  in  America  and  of  the  contri- 
bution of  Judaism  to  the  world's  future 
is  more  optimistic  than  my  own.  Dr. 
Eliot  points  to  the  still  unmelted  heaps 
of  racial  matter,  without  suspecting — al- 
though he  is  a  chemist — that  their  semb- 
lance of  solidity  is  only  kept  up  by  the 
constant  immigration  of  similar  atoms 
to  the  base  to  replace  those  liquefied  at 
the  apex.  Once  America  slams  her 
doors,  the  crucible  will  roar  liked  a  closed 
furnace. 

When  the  Furnace  Roars 

Heaven  forbid,  however,  that  the  doors 
shall  be  slammed  for  centuries  yet.  The 
notion  that  the  few  millions  of  people 
in  America  have  a  moral  right  to  exclude 
others  is  monstrous.  Exclusiveness  may 
have  Some  justification  in  countries, 
especially  when  old  and  well-populated; 
but  for  continents  like  the  United  States 
— or  for  the  matter  of  that  Canada  and 
Australia — to  mistake  themselves  for 
mere  countries  is  an  intolerable  injus- 
tice to  the  rest  of  the  human  race. 

Whether  any  country  will  ever  again 
be  based  like  those  of  the  Old  World 
upon  a  unity  of  race  or  religion  is  a  mat- 
ter of  doubt.  New  England,  of  course, 
like  Pennsylvania  and  Maryland,  owes 
its  inception  to  religion,  but  the  original 
impulse  has  long  been  submerged  by 
purely  economic  pressures.  And  the 
same  motley  immigration  from  the  Old 
World  is  building  up  the  bulk  of  the  com- 
ing countries. 

Fusion  and  unification  are  part  of  the 
historic  life-process.  "Normans  and 
Saxons  and  Danes"  are  we  here  in  Eng- 
land; yes,  and  Huguenots  and  Flemings 
and  Gascons  and  Angevins  and  Jews  and 
many  other  things. 

In  fact,  according  to  Sir  Harry  Johns- 
ton, there  is  hardly  an  ethnic  element 
that  has  not  entered  into  the  English- 
man, including  even  the  missing  link,  as 
the  Piltsdovsm  skull  would  seem  to  testi- 
fy. Is  it  wonderful  if  the  crucible,  cap- 
able of  fusing  such  a  motley  of  types 
into  "the  true-born  Briton,"  should  be 
melting  up  its  Jews  like  old  silver?  Jews 
are,  unlike  negroes,  a  "recessive"  type 
whose  physical  traits  tend  to  disappear 
in   the  blended   offspring.     There    does 
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not  exist  in  England  to-day  a  single 
representative  of  the  Jewish  families 
whom  Cromwell  admitted,  though  their 
lineage  may  be  traced  in  not  a  few 
noble  families.  Thus  every  country,  has 
been  and  is  a  "Melting-Pot."  But 
America,  exhibiting  the  normal  fusing 
process  magnified  many  thousand  diam- 
eters and  diversified  beyond  all  historic 
experience,  and  fed  not  by  successive 
waves  of  immigration  but  by  a  hodge- 
podge of  simultaneous  hordes,  is,  in 
Bacon's  phrase,  an  "ostensive  instance" 
of  a  universal  phenomenon.  America  is 
the  "Melting-Pot." 

Her  people  has  already  begun  to  take 
on  such  a  complexion  of  its  own,  it  is 
already  so  emphatically  tending  to  a  new 
race,  crossed  with  every  European  type, 
that  the  British  illusion  of  a  cousinly 
Anglo-Saxon  people  with  whom  war  is 
unthinkable  is  sheer  wilful  blindness. 
Even  to-day,  while  the  mixture  is  still 
largely  mechanical,  not  chemical,  the 
Anglo-Saxon  element  is  only  preponder- 
ant; it  is  very  far  from  being  the  sum 
total. 


H.M.S.  DIAMOND  ROCK 

To  the  south-west  of  the  Island  of 
Martinique,  at  a  distance  of  fifteen  hun- 
dred yards  from  the  shore,  lies  an  islet 
known  by  the  name  of  "Diamond  Rock." 
It  is  one  of  the  most  remarkable  islets 
in  England's  naval  history,  for  it  was 
actually  commissioned  as  a  sloop  of  war 
and  provided  with  a  crew  of  one  hundred 
and  seven  officers  and  men  during  our 
struggles  with  the  French  for  possession 
of  the  West  Indies.  Commander  James 
Maurice  captured  this  remarkable  "sloop 
of  war"  in  January,  1804,  and  armed  it 
with  seven  guns,  three  of  which  were 
hauled  up  to  the  top  by  means  of  hawsers 
from  a  ship,  the  position  being  other- 
wise inaccessible  except  by  means  of  a 
rope  ladder.  On  May  14th,  1805 — i.e., 
some  five  months  before  losing  Trafalgar 
— Villeneuve,  when  tempting  Nelson 
across  the  Atlantic,  was  briskly  cannon- 
aded as  each  of  his  ships  passed  Diamond 
Rock  on  their  way  into  Fort  Royal  (then 
called  Fort  de  France),  so  a  fortnight 
later  he  sent  a  squadron  of  five  French 
ships,  mounting  two  hundred  guns,  be- 
sides eleven  gunboats  and  three  hundred 
and  fifty  troops,  to  attack  the  rock. 
Against  such  a  force  the  four  lower  guns 
were  indefensible,  so  Maurice,  retreating 
to  the  top,  defended  himself  with  the 
three  guns  left  him  throughout  a  bom- 
bardment of  two  hundred  guns  lasting 
from  8  a.m.  on  May  31st  until  4.30  p.m. 
on  June  2nd,  when,  his  ammunition  being 
all  but  exhausted,  he  made  advantageous 
terms  with  the  enemy  and  surrendered; 
but  the  French  lost  seventy  men  in  this 
affair,  besides  three  gunboats,  whereas 
the  English  lost  only  two  killed  and  one 
wounded.  Such  is  the  story  of  H.M.S. 
Diamond  Rock,  the  only  sloop  in  his 
Majesty's  fleet  which  never  floated, 
dropped  anchor,  or  set  a  sail. 


Make  Your  Home 
Spotlessly   Clean 

■    WITH  LESS  WORK  AND  EXPENSE 

IF  tlie  carpets  and  rugs  in  your  home 
were  always  kept  perfectly  clean, 
there  would  be  little  or  no  dusting  to 
be  done  and  housecleaning  time  would 
practically  be  forgotten. 

Electric 
Vacuum 
Cleaner 

cleans  so  thoroughly  that  after  a  short 
time,  you  could  beat  your  carpets  and 
rugs  and  no  dust  could  be  seen.  It  dis- 
turbs no  dust  into  the  air,  the  strong  suc- 
tion completely  removing  every  speck  of 
dust  and  dirt  with  which  the  nozzle  comes 
in  contact.  The  Eureka  cleaner  is 
equipped  with  a  brush  without  charge. 

It  weighs  less  than  10  pounds  and 
runs  over  the  carpets  and  rugs  with 
hardly  any  effort.  The  cleaner  sets  on 
rollers  and  the  wide  12-inch  nozzle  covers 
a  large  space  with  every  stroke,  enabling 
rapid  work. 

You  now  discard  your  broom  and  car- 
pet sweeper  and  use  the  Eureka  entirely 
for  your  cleaning.  Your  furniture,  walls, 
ornaments,  pictures,  plate  rails,  etc.,  do 
not  become  dusty  because  the  dust  is  not 
allowed  to  reach  them.  The  periodical 
housecleaning  time  comes  no  more  be- 
cause there  is  no  dirt  to  be  found. 

The  Eureka  is  the  only  method  that 
brings  perfect  cleanliness.  It  is  the  use  of 
the  broom  and  carpet  sweeper  that  makes 
dusting  and  housecleaning  necessary,  that 
keeps  the  air  full  of  dust  and  germs,  that 
requires  so  much  time,  that  makes  clean- 
ing a  drudgery  and  that  is  the  most  cost- 
ly. The  Eureka  is  a  saver  of  work,  money 
and  time.  It  makes  the  atmosphere  of  the 
home  pure,  and  best  of  all,  it  keeps  your 
home  spotless. 

60,000  satisfied  customers  are  using  the 
Eureka. 

Write  for  our 
free  Circular 
"O"  and  free 
trial  offer. 

Onward 

Mfg. 

Co. 
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ONT. 


A  Good  Chance  to  Increase  Your  Income 

We  have  put  foor  hnndred  young  and  old  business  men  in 
Canada  in  the  way  of  earning  $5.00  more  every  week.  II 
you  are  an  enterprising  man,  yon  can  get  the  same  offer 
by  writing  us.     The  work  is  easy,  educative  and  profitable. 
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Note  that 
&More 
EfHcient 
Fire 


Noto  the  solid,  clean  fire  in  tlio  Pease  Fire- 
pot — no  chance  for  ashes  to  clog — no  chance  for 
the  ashes  at  the  side  to  blanket  the  fire  and 
prevent  the  heat  from  radiating  freely  from  the 
sides  of  the  fire-pot. 

In  a  Pease  Furnace  all  the  heat  possible  given 
out  by  the  coal  goes  directly  to  the  heating 
surfaces,  and  every  possible  unit  of  heat  is 
utilized. 


P  e 


a   s  e 

"Economy"  FURNACE 

The  "Pease"  fire-pot  is  built  in  two  sections 
—do  you  note  that?  This  prevents  the  cracking 
so  common  with  old  style  one  piece  fire-pots,  due 
to  the  unequal  expansion  or  contraction  of  the 
metal  caused  by  the  fire.  It  also  makes  it  abso- 
lutely gas  proof.  Then  in  two  shakes  of  the 
easy-to-work,  upright  shaker  the  fire  is  cleaned 
of  ashes. 

This  is  but  one  of  many  "Pease"  advantages 
that  will  surely  appeal  to  your  sense  of  efficiency 
and  economy. 

Instal  a  new  Pease  ' '  700 ' '  Series  Furnace  in 
your  home  just  as  soon  as  the  weather  gets  mild, 
and  have  a  healthy,  warm  and  cosy  home  next 
winter.  Don 't  wait  until  Fall — rush  jobs  are 
never  satisfactory.  Remember  a  Pease  Furnace 
"  Pays  for  itself  hy  the  coal  it  saves." 

Send  for  free  booklet  to-day.  Ordinary 

Pease  Foundry  company    Toronto, 
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If  Men  Had  to  Work  in  the  Kitchen 

If  any  of  you  men  had  to  work  in  the  kitchen  and  knew  just 
how  much  time  and  work  you  could  save  yourself — three  times  a 
day — with  a  KNECHTEL  Kitchen  Cabinet,  you'd  have  one  in- 
side of  twenty-four  hours. 

Then  why  let  your  wife  go  on  tiring  herself  day  after  day  when 
vou  can  save  her  so  much  ? 

Get  her  a  KNECHTEL   Kitchen  Cabinet  right    now.     She  will 
surely  appreciate  your  thoughtfulness. 
A  KNECHTEL  is  useful   as   well   as 
ornamental,  and   something   that   will 
last  a  lifetime  with  ordinary  care. 


Louk   for   the   Trade-mark. 


Ask  for  Booklet  "A." 

The    Knechtel 


Sold  by  the  best  furniture  stores 
in  every  town  and  city. 

Kitchen  Cabinet   Co.,  Ltd. 

Hanover,  Ontario 
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EARTHQUAKE  FREAKS 

How  the  Face  of  the  World   is  Changed 

THE  terrible  tragedy  of  the  Japanese 
island  of  Sakura-Shima  is  a  reminder 
that  the  peoples  of  the  world  are  ever  at 
the  mercy  of  the  titanic  forces  which  lie 
hidden  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth.  The 
stupendous  subterranean  powers  im- 
prisoned under  the  earth's  crust  are 
shown  by  the  many  changes  effected  in 
the  geography  of  the  world.  An  article 
in  the  People's  Friend  mentions  instances 
where  mountains  have  been  obliterated  or 
new  ones  formed,  islands  have  been  made 
or  destroyed  and  whole  coast  lines  wiped 
out. 

For  instance,  in  September,  1759,  on 
the  lofty  tableland  about  150  miles 
south-west  of  the  City  of  Mexico,  a  piece 
of  land  four  square  miles  in  area  was 
suddenly  raised  550  feet,  and  numerous 
cones  appeared,  one  of  them — the  vol- 
cano of  Jorullo — being  nearly  1,700  feet 
high.  Java,  in  1772,  suffered  in  the 
opposite  way,  for  a  tract  of  country  fif- 
teen miles  long  by  six  broad  was  swal- 
lowed up  entirely,  a  mountain  of  9,000 
feet  being  reduced  to  5,000  feet  in  the 
process.  In  1822  a  great  earthquake  in 
Chili  produced  a  permanent  elevation  of 
from  two  feet  to  seven  feet  over  nearly 
100,000  square  miles  of  the  country  be- 
tween the  Andes  and  the  coast,  and  geo- 
logists have  discovered  traces  of  sea- 
beaches  at  a  distance  inland  which  prove 
that  such  upliftings  must  have  occurred 
previously  several  times. 

In  the  great  disaster  at  Lisbon  in  1755, 
when  nearly  the  whole  city  was  wrecked 
in  six  minutes,  and  over  50,000  people 
perished,  the  largest  mountains  in  Portu- 
gal were  shaken  to  their  very  founda- 
tions, great  masses  being  hurled  into  the 
adjacent  valleys.  A  new  quay,  built  of 
marble,  on  which  a  huge  crowd  assembled 
for  safety  from  the  falling  buildings, 
suddenly  sank,  and  it  is  recorded  that  not 
one  of  the  dead  bodies  came  to  the  sur- 
face. Moreover,  of  the  ships  eng:ulfed 
no  wreckage  floated,  and  the  spot,  though 
previously  comparatively  shallow,  was 
afterwards  stated  to  be  of  an  almost  un- 
fathomable depth.  An  hour  after  the 
town  had  been  shattered  the  sea  sudden- 
ly retired  so  far  as  to  leave  the  bar  at 
the  entrance  to  the  Tagus  dry,  and  then 
rolled  in  with  a  series  of  gigantic  waves 
from  forty  to  sixty  feet  higher  than  the 
highest  tide,  completely  swamping  the 
city.  The  effect  of  this  earthquake  was 
felt  over  an  area  of  upwards  of  7,000,000 
square  miles,  and  the  velocity  with  which 
the  shock  traveled  was  computed  at  about 
twenty  miles  per  minute. 

The  tidal  wave  which  so  often  accom- 
panies an  earthquake  is  more  dreaded 
than  the  earthquake  itself. 

History  records  that  the  great  Calabri- 
an  earthquakes  of  1783,  which  lasted  for 
nearly  four  years,  men  and  cattle  were 
engulfed  by  the  cracks  in  the  surface, 
and  in  some  cases  thrown  out  again  alive 
by  the  next  shock,  with  great  jets  of  mud 
and  water.  Another  remarkable  incident 
is  recorded.  Near  Seminara  an  exten- 
sive olive  ground  and  orchard  were 
hurled  by  one  of  the  shocks  a  distance  of 
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200  feet  into  a  valley  sixty  feet  in  depth. 
A  small  inhabited  house  standing  on  the 
land  went  with  it  without  injury  to  the 
building  or  occupants.  Moreover,  the 
olive  trees  continued  to  grow,  and  bore 
a  good  crop  the  following  year.  Hindu- 
stan has  had  many  important  geological 
changes  effected  by  earthquakes.  In  1762 
Chittagong  was  violently  shaken,  the 
earth  opening  in  many  places  and  throw- 
ing up  water  and  mud  of  sulphurous 
smell.  Then  sixty  square  miles  of  coast 
suddenly  and  permanently  subsided,  one 
of  the  Mug  Mountains  entirely  dis- 
appeared, and  another  sank  so  low  that 
only  the  summit  remained.  At  the  same 
time  a  corresponding  rise  of  ground  took 
place  at  Ramree,  an  island  further  along 
the  coast.  Again,  at  Cutch,  in  1819,  the 
fort  and  Village  of  Sindree  were  sub- 
merged and  about  five  miles  distant  a 
long,  elevated  mound  was  raised,  measur- 
ing in  places  some  fifty  miles  by  sixteen, 
out  of  what  had  been  a  perfectly  level 
plain. 

A  Forecast  of  the  World's  End 
Surely  the  most  awful  of  earthquake 
horrors — appalling  in  its  havoc  and  the 
terrible  manifestation  of  the  forces  of 
nature — was  that  which  overwhelmed  a 
portion  of  the  Island  of  Java  in  1883. 
First  came  the  tremblings  of  the  earth; 
then  the  sea  was  stirred  up  by  a  great 
storm.  Fifteen  volcanoes  next  simul- 
taneously belched  forth  torrents  of  flame 
and  streams  of  molten  lava,  and  the 
ocean,  joining  in  the  ghastly  work  rose 
up  in  waterspouts  and  dashed  upon  the 
fatal  shore.  The  next  day  great  earth- 
quakes followed.  The  ground  without 
warning  opened  into  chasms  and  de- 
voured those  whom  the  flames  and  the 
waves  of  the  ocean  had  spared.  A  lurid 
curtain  of  sulphurous  vapor  spread  it- 
self over  fifty  miles  of  country,  lying 
heavily  over  the  land  for  a  whole  night. 
Then  suddenly  it  rolled  away  and  van- 
ished, and  it  was  seen  that  where  popu- 
lous villages  had  been,  where  15,000  per- 
sons had  made  their  homes,  the  troubled 
waters  of  the  Indian  Ocean  were  beating. 
All  had  vanished!  A  whole  population 
had  had  been  wiped  out  of  existence ;  the 
district  surrounded  by  a  range  of  moun- 
tains sixty-five  miles  long,  had  disap- 
peared, and  the  mountains  themselves 
had  sunk  beneath  the  sea,  leaving  not  a 
trace  behind.  Many  new  volcanoes  sprang 
up,  and  missiles  which  they  hurled  into 
the  air  dealt  death  everywhere.  A  moun- 
tain broke  up  into  pieces  and  rolled  in 
moving  fragments  over  the  valley.  Red 
hot  rocks  set  fire  to  many  houses,  and 
the  flames  were  only  quenched  by  the 
rising  waters  of  rivers,  which  swept 
away  whatever  the  fire  had  left  un- 
touched. Finally,  a  great  tempest  dashed 
over  the  land,  and  then  the  tragedy  was 
completed.  One  hundred  thousand  men, 
women,  and  children  perished.  The  face 
of  the  island  was  completely  altered,  and 
the  channels  of  the  sea  were  changed. 
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Q\  D  "•*  f »  8««"*  StaMgraplier 


Q  How  To  Write  PholopUjs 
'  \^S   □  How  To  Stady  Music 

V^V    Hairn 


'♦*-?, 


by  Elbert  Moore, 
formerly  Scenario 
Editor  oi  world's 
largest  moving-pic- 
ture studio.  Explains 
thR  great  profits  in 
this  new  profession. 


Number 
of  Books 
is  limited,  so 
Write  at  Once! 

National  Education  Bureau**^ 

Box  77MO  CHICAGO 


The   Secret  of  Beauty 

is  a  clear,  velvety  skin  and  a  youthful  com- 
plexion. If  you  value  your  good  looks  and 
desire  a  perfect  complexion,  you  must  use 
Beetham's  La-rola.  It  possesses  unequalled 
qualities  for  imparting  a  youthful  appearance 
to  the  skin  and  complexion  of  its  users.  Lar 
rola  is  delicate  and  fragrant,  quite  greaseless, 
and  is  very  pleasant  to  use.  Get  a  bottle  to- 
day, and  thus  ensure  a  pleasing  and  attractive 
complexion. 


Pays  for  Itself 

When  your  valuable  Furs  are  stored  In  a  genuine  Ked 
Cedar  Chest,  you  can  save  enough  money  In  furriers'  storage 
charges  to  quickly  pay  for  the  chest,  and  at  the  same  time 
enjoy  the  uninterrupted  use  of  your  Furs.    A 

"KAYBEE 

Red  Cedar  Cheat 

is  an  inTeatment,  NOT  expense.  Model  105,  as  illustrated, 
is  58  in.  long,  21  in.  wide,  and  21  in.  deep;  made  of 
genuine  Red  Cedar  imported  from  Tennessee,  beautifully 
finished  and  bound  with  polished 
brass.  Guaranteed  moth-proof,  mouse- 
proof  and  dust-proof.  Price,  pre- 
paid, $30.00.  Other  models  from 
$5.00  up.  Absolute  Satisfaction  or 
Money  Refunded,  aft«r  a  30  days' 
trial.  Write  for  handsomely  illus- 
trated   Booklet.      Use    the   coupon. 

KEENAN  WOODENWARE 
MFG.  CO..  LIMITED 

Owen  Sound. 
Ontario; 
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Flnext  Qoklity.  I-»rte«t  Variety. 

They  meet  every   requirement  for  cleanlDg  and 
pollabtuK  shoes  of  all  kinds  and  colors. 


-rORtSSING:-, 
•rlNI:  SHOES  ♦! 


cOHHcCb 

•lACKfiT  COlOKlf:!, 


"GlliX  EDGE."  The  only  ladles'  shse  dressing 
that  positively  contains  Oil.  Blacks  and  Polishes 
Ladles'  and  Children's  boots  and  shoes,  sblnes 
wlthoat  rnbblnr,  26c.     "FRBNCII   OI-088,"  10c. 

"KMTl!"  combination  for  gentlemen  who  take 
pride  In  having  their  shoes  look  Al.  Restores 
eslor  and  lustre  to  all  black  shoes.  Polish  with 
a  brush  or  cleth,  25c.     "BABY  ELITK"  size,  10c. 

"DAXDY"  combination  for  cleaning  and  poUsh- 
ing  all  kinds  of  russet  sr  tan  shoes,  25c.  "STAR" 
size,  10c. 

"BCLI-Y  gHINTt."  A  water- proof  paste  polish 
for  all  kinds  of  black  shoes  and  old  rubbers. 
Blacks,  pslishes,  softens  and  preserves.  Contains 
oils  and  waxes  to  polish  and  preserve  the  leather. 
Large  tin  boxes.  10c.  Boxes  open  with  a  key. 
Russet  "Bully  Shine"  same  size  and   price. 

"CHIC"  Ilqnld  dressings  for  cleaning  and  re- 
colorlng  all  kinds  and  colors  of  Suede,  Buck  and 
Nubnck   footwear.     Any  color,  2Cc. 

Whlttemore  Bras.  &  Co.  .  20-26  Albany  St.,  Cambridge,  Mass. 

Oldest  anJ  Largest  Manufacturers  o/ Shoe  PoUshts  In  the  Wort  J 


/c/ea/Qrc/i/c/ 

Talcum  Powder 

— is    the    most    refreshing- 
and   pleasant  of  all   talcs 

Its  elusive  fragrance,  cool- 
ness and  antiseptic  qualities 
have  placed  it  foremost 
among-  talcums  and  made  it 
the  favorite  of  many  users. 

The  high  quality  of  the  talc— its  fine- 
ness of  texture  and  the  costliness 
of  the  perfume  that  gives  it  its  frag- 
rance are  not  equalled  in  any  other 
talc  you  can  buy. 


AU  Druggists^  2$c,  tins,  m 

Made  by  ^  W 

SOVBREION  PERFUMES  LIHITBO.  TORONTO  Ws 
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M  A'  CL-E  AN  '  S     M  AG  A  Z  I N  E 
SCIENTIFIC     QUACKERY 

Old  Folk-Cures  Identical  with  Healing 
by  Suggestion 

PSYCHOTHERAPY,  or  healing  by 
suggestion  may  look  like  a  twentieth 
century  discovery,  but  the  truly  remark- 
able thing  about  it  is  the  extent  to  which 
it  has  been  practised  without  being  sci- 
entifically understood. 

Popular  psychotherapy,  says  Dr. 
Abram  Lipsky  in  the  Popular  Science 
Monthly,  has  long  known  what  science 
is  only  now  finding  out.  The  best  known 
example  of  mind-cure  is  probably  that 
of  the  toothache  that  ceases  when  the 
dental  office  is  approached.  If  a  man 
may  cure  his  toothache  by  walking  in  the 
direction  of  a  dentist's  office,  why  may  he 
not  cure  it  by  spitting  into  a  frog's 
mouth,  or  scratching  his  gum  with  a  nail 
and  driving  the  nail  into  an  oak  tree. 
Why  should  it  be  more  difficult  to  believe 
that  toothaches  have  been  cured  by  these 
methods  as  promptly  as  by  the  sight  of 
a  dentist's  forceps?  The  therapeutic 
agent  in  each  case  is  the  same.  It  is 
psychical,  and  we  call  it  "suggestion." 

Among  the  country  people  of  modern 
England  a  variety  of  devices  for  cir- 
cumventing the  ague  are  known.  If  you 
peg  a  lock  of  your  hair  into  an  oak  and 
give  a  sudden  jerk  with  your  head,  your 
ague  will  be  transferred  to  the  oak.  Or, 
to  mention  only  one  other,  you  may  take 
nine  or  eleven  snails,  string  them  on  a 
thread,  saying  with  each  slimy  bead, 
"Here  I  leave  my  ague."  Frizzle  them 
over  a  fire  and  as  the  snails  disappear,  so 
will  your  ague. 

Effect  of   Suggestion 

Observe  how  the  last  method  accords 
with  modern  scientific  psychotherapy. 
The  practitioners  of  the  Emmanuel  move- 
ment tell  us,  in  "Religion  and  Medicine," 
that  when  giving  one's  self  a  verbal  auto- 
suggestion, it  is  well  to  accompany  the 
words  with  some  action,  however  trifling 
and  absurd — the  absurdity  of  the  action, 
in  fact,  being  rather  something  in  its 
favor.  For  example,  when  you  say  to  your- 
self:  "I  put  away  all  worry,"  you  might 
put  an  old  shoe  out  of  sight  and  think 
of  your  worry  as  staying  with  the  shoe. 
The  snail  cure  for  ague  obviously  an- 
ticipates these  directions.  It  takes  ad- 
vantage, moreover,  in  a  very  cunning 
way  of  another  psychological  discovery — 
the  hypnotic  influence  of  bright  light 
when  stared  at  fixedly.  Most  people  now- 
a-days  are  familiar  with  this  phenomen- 
on from  their  experience  in  staring  at 
strongly  illuminated  stereopticon  screens. 
They  know  how  difficult  it  is  to  keep 
awake — unless  the  lecture  is  unusually 
exciting.  Now,  suggestion  is  most  ef- 
fective on  persons  who  are  in  a  somnolent 
or  hypnotic  condition,  and  your  credulous 
rustic,  staring  into  the  fire  as  the  snails 
sizzle  and  repeating  to  himself,  "Here  I 
leave  my  ague,"  is  performing  a  very 
pretty  psychological  experiment  on  strict- 
ly scientific  lines. 

Scientific  psychotherapy  has  undoubt- 
edly taken  this  hint  of  reinforcing  verbal 
suggestion  with  a  trivial  action  from 
popular  practice.    The  device  is  perhaps 


The  Most  Popular  Perfume 
in  Daily  Use 

INDISPENSABLE  ON  EVERY  DRESSING-TABLE 


REFUSE   SUBSTITUTES! 


Altrays  be  sure  to  look  for  our 
Trade  Slark  on  the  neck  of  the  bottle. 


Common  Sense 
exterminator 

KILLS  I^AXS 

AND   MICE 

It  dripg  np  the  carm^cs  ami  absolute- 
ly prevents  the  unpleasant  reKiilts 
attending  the  use  of  Inferior  prepar- 
ations. 

Common  Sense  Roach  and 
Bed  Bug  Exterminator  sold 
under  the  same  guarantee. 

25c.,  50c..  and  #1.00,  at  all  dealers. 
If  not  at  your  dealrr's.  write  u»  andim 
will  see  that  you  are  supplied. 

29    COMMON  SENSE  MFG.  CO. 
361  Queen  St.  W.,  -  Toronto. 


b 


It 

must 
be— 
Bovril 


You  can  be  sure  of  being  nourished  if  you  take 
Bovril.-  Partly  by  virtue  of  its  own  food 
value,  partly  through  its  unique  powers  of 
assisting  assimilation  of  other  foods,  Bovril  has 
been  proved  to  produce  an  increase  in  flesh,  bone 
and  muscle  equal  to  10  to  20  times  the  amount 
of  Bovril  taken.     But  it-mast-be-Bovril. 

Of  all  stores,  etc.,  at 

l-oz.,  25c.;  2-oz.,40c.;  4-oz.,  70c.;   8.oz.,  $1.30; 
16-oz.,  $2.25. 

Bovril  Cordial,  large,  $1.25  ;    S-oz.,  40c. 

16-oz.  Johnston's  Fluid  Beef  (Vimbos),  $1.20. 
s.H.B. 
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The  Dodson 
Wren  House 

iolid  oak,  cy- 
press shingles, 
copper  coping. 
Piice   $5.00. 


Dodson's  Book  About 
,  Birds. 

Tells  how   you  can  win  native  birds 
— wrena,    bluebirds,    purple    martins, 
tree    swallows,    etc.— to    live    in    your 
garden.      Learn    all    about    the    suc- 
cessful   Dodson   Bird   Houses. 
Dodson  Purple  Martin  House 
26  rooms   and   attic.     Price  $12— with 
all  copper  roof.   $15.00. 
Dodson  Bluebird  House 
Solid    oak,    cypress    shingles,    copper 
coping.     Price  $5.00. 
Dodson  Chickadee  or  Nuthatch 
House  $1.50   {all  copper  roof,   $2.00). 
Double  Chickadee  or  Nuthatch 
House  $2.50    (all    copi>er  roof,    $3.50). 
Flicker    Houses,    $2.50    to   $5.00;   Tree 
Swallow     House,     $3.00;     Flycatcher 
House,    $3.00— either     one     with     all 
copper    roof,    $4.00. 


,      THE  FAMOUS   DODSON  SPARROW  TRAP 

■  Catches  a.s  many  as  75  to  100  sparrows  a  day.  Automatic. 
Strong,  electrically  welded  wire— adjustable  needle  points 
at  two  funnel  mouths.  Help  us  get  rid  of  this  enemy  of 
our   native  birds.     Price,   $5.00. 

All  orices  are  f.o.b.  Chicago. 


Wrilt  fo-day  [or  Hr.  Dodson's  [ree  illustratt^d  Book  aboat  Birdg 

Joseph  H.  Dodson,  717  Security  BIdg.,  Chicago.  III. 

Mr,    Dodson     is     a     Director     of     the 


LADIES! 

there  Is  no  need  of  baring  a  rongh  ikln  and  po«r 
complexion.     A   dally    inasBage  with 

BEAUTINA  MASSAGE  CREAM 

win,  In  a  short  time,  alleviate  all  Irritation,  dryness 
and  c-bapped  condition  of  the  skin  and  will  Imparl 
that  soft,  velvety  and  healthy  appearance  so  greatly 
admired.  It  Is  an  Ideal  toilet  requUlte.  Send  fiO 
cents  for  a  trial  jar. 

E.  E.  JARMAIN,  P.O.  Box  20,  Mount  Pleasant. 
Vancouver,  B.C. 


M^ACLEA'N'S     MAGAZIINE 

best  known  in  popular  medicine  as  ap- 
plied to  the  cure  of  warts.  You  strike 
the  wart  downwards  three  times  with 
the  knot  of  a  reed  as  you  make  your 
auto-suggestion,  or,  you  rub  it  seven 
times  with  the  third  finger  of  the  left 
hand  in  the  direction  in  which  the  sun 
moves;  or,  you  wet  your  forefinger  with 
saliva  and  stroke  the  wart  in  the  direc- 
tion of  a  passing  funeral;  or,  you  touch 
each  wart  with  a  pebble,  place  the 
pebbles  in  a  bag  and  lose  them — the 
finder  getting  the  warts;  or,  you  tie  as 
many  knots  in  a  hair  as  you  have  warts 
and  throw  the  hair  away;  or,  you  steal 
a  piece  of  bacon,  rub  the  wart  and  slip 
the  bacon  under  the  bark  of  an  ash  tree, 
thus  causing  the  warts  to  disappear  from 
your  hand  and  appear  on  the  bark;  or, 
you  get  another,  by  hook  or  by  crook,  to 
count  your  warts,  when  they  will  pass 
over  to  him. 

Any  one  who  is  of  the  opinion  that 
these  remedies  for  warts  can  not  be  ef- 
fective because  they  are  so  little  coun- 
tenanced by  scientific  medical  authority, 
will  see  the  matter  in  a  new  light  if  he 
will  take  the  trouble  to  look  up  the  reme- 
dies that  are  recommended  by  the  medical 
authorities  themselves.  A  standard  medi- 
cal work  (Foster's  "Reference  Hand- 
book of  the  Medical  Sciences")  names  a 
few  of  them  and  dismisses  the  rest  with 
the  remark  that  they  are  too  numerous 
to  mention,  as  every  physician  has  his 
favorite  remedy.  The  diversity  among 
these  remedies  being  as  great  as  among 
the  popular  cures,  the  inference  seems 
justified  that  there  is  nothing  inherently 
curative  in  the  one  class  any  more  than 
in  the  other,  but  that  they  all  depend 
upon  that  principle  which  is  common  to 
them  all — the  principle  of  suggestion. 

Faith  Necessary  to  Success 

Belief  in  the  curative  power  of  the 
means  employed  is  the  most  important 
element  in  its  success.  We  know  now  that 
it  does  not  so  much  matter  upon  what  the 
belief  is  based  so  long  as  the  belief  is 
strongly  present.  Faith,  in  former  ages, 
was  almost  entirely  at  the  command  of 
religious  ideas.  To-day,  faith  in  scien- 
tific conceptions  and  scientific  authority 
has  largely  taken  the  place  of  religious 
faith.  Let  a  man  feel  that  a  certain 
mode  of  procedure  rests  upon  scientific 
principles,  and  the  method,  whether  right 
or  wrong,  will  have  therapeutic  value. 
Cures  recommended  by  popular  tradition 
are  contemptuously  dismissed  as  mere 
relics  of  ancient  superstition,  but  any 
remedy  administered  with  a  show  of 
scientific  reasoning  and  authority  is  sure 
to  produce  results. 

It  is  no  longer  possible,  as  was  only 
recently  the  tendency,  to  deny  all  the 
miraculous  cures  ascribed  to  sacred  relics 
and  to  the  touch  of  saintly  persons.  Sci- 
ence formerly  had  no  explanation  to  of- 
fer and  dismissed  all  such  claims  with 
contempt.  They  must  now  be  admitted  to 
be  at  least  of  possible  occurrence. 
Authentic  cures  by  healers  not  of  the 
most  exalted  character  have  taken  place 
in  our  own  day  almost  before  our  very 
eyes.  Faith  in  the  power  of  a  supposedly 
sacred  personality  has  made  them 
possible. 
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TO  PREVENT 

Falling  Hair 


^Use 


CUTICURA 

Soap  and  Ointment 


Directions  :  Make  a  parting  and 
rub  gently  with  Cuticura  Ointment. 
Continue  until  whole  scalp  has  been 
gone  over.  The  ne.xt  morning  sham- 
poo with  Cuticura  Soap  and  hot 
water.  Shampoos  alone  may  be 
used  as  often  as  agreeable,  but  once 
or  twice  a  month  is  generally  sulB- 
cient  to  remove  dandruff,  allay  irri- 
tation and  prevent  thin,  falling  hair. 

Cuticura  Soap  and  Cuticura  OlDtmcnt  are  sold 
throughout  the  world.  Send  post-card  to  nearest 
depot  for  free  sample  of  each  with  32-puRe  book; 
Newbery,  27,  Charterhouse  Sq.,  London;  II.  Towns 
*Co.,  Sydney,  N.  8.  W.;  Lennon.  Ltd.,  Cape  Town: 
Mulier,  Maclean  A  Co.,  Calcutta  and  Bombay; 
Potter  Drug  4  Chem.  Corp..  Boston,  U.  S.  A. 

iK#~Men  who  shave  and  shampoo  with  Cuticura 
Soap  will  And  It  best  for  skin  and  scalp. 


/^AGENTS— SALESMEN"> 

WE  WILL  INCREASE  YOUR  INCOME 

V*»n»  l^kmnAA  'o  ™ake  $6,000  a  year.  Gel  started  In 
1  our  V> nance  an  honest,  relisble,  money-makiiig 
I  business.  The  wonder  of  the  lOth 
Oentuqr.  Hickman  writes,  I  am  mak- 
ins  121.110  per  day.  Spalns  takes  •  or- 
deis  first  day.  Shlmmerhom  orders  6 
doa.  first  month.  World's  Madca) 
gift  has  been  realized  by  this  new  In- 
vention. KemoTcs  blackheads,  wrinkles, 
rtnmds  out  any  t»art  of  the  face  or 
body,  and  brinss  back  Nature's  beauty. 

Thi  BLACKSTONE  Water  Powir 
MASStGE  MACHINE  for  the  home 

leasts  a  life-time,  new  field,  new  busi- 
ness, price  within  reach  of  all:  that  is  why  it's  easy  to  sell. 
Endorsed  by  Doctors  and  Masseurs.  Best  a«cnt's  article 
ever  invrnto<l.  sells  itself,  no  experience  necessary. 
FRFF"'"^  hig  b(»k— The  Power  and  the  Ix>»e  of  Beauty  and 
ri\£.£.Health.   Inrestiitats  now,   to-<lay.   A  postal  will  do. 

THE  BLACKSTONE  MFG.  CO. 
901  Meredith  Buildins  Toledo.  Ohio 
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NEuToiVEp  Walls 
-Abe  WASHABLE- 

THERE  is  no  home  decoration  more  pleasingly  simple 
than  walls  of  plain,  soft  color  tints.     And  there  is 
no  wall  covering  more  sanitary  than  the  washable, 
durable  "Neu-Tone"  Flat  Paint. 

"NEU-TONE"  is  the  modern  finish  for  halls,  stairways, 

bedrooms,    bathrooms,    kitchens— or    in    fact,    for    any 

Plastered  Wall,  Ceiling,  Burlap,  Wood  or  Metal  Surface. 

"NEU-TONE"  is  easy  to  apply,  as  it  takes  care  of  itself— works 

well  under  the  brush— flats  perfectly  without  a  trace  of  laps  or  brush 

marks— producing  a  subdued  flat  finish  of  a  soft  velvety  effect  and 

with  great  depth  of  tone  that  is  pleasing  and  restful  to  the  eye. 

"NEU-TONE"   is  also  most  economical  because  it  gives  you 

walls  that  are  easily  cleaned.    When  a  "NEU-TONE"  Wall  becomes 

soiled,  a  sponge  or  soft  cloth  and  lukewarm  water, 

will  remove  dirt  and  finger  marks  and  renew  the 

soft  velvety  appearance  of  this  finish. 

Write  for  our  beautiful  book,  "Harmony  In 
Neu-Tone",  one  of  the  most  elaborate  books  on 
home  decoration  ever  issued — free  for  the  asking. 
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PAINT 

&  VARNISHES 


The  Martin-Senoiir  Co. 

Limited 

MONTREAL. 
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A  Few  More  Dollars 

Will    Put  You    Right 

$^     ^     ^     ^     ^     ^     ^ 
tp    «p    «p    <])    <])     tp    <p 


We  have  a  proposition  that  enables  energetic  men  to 
add  a  desirable  increase  to  their  present  salary.  The 
work  is  attractive,  educative  and  profitable.  You  should 
know  about  it.      For  full    particulars,  write  a  postcard. 


The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Ltd. 

143-149  UniT*rsit7  Avenue         ...         Toronto 
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Making  the  Motor   Truck 
Fool-Proof 

How  the  Personal  Element  is  Being  Eliminated  in  the  Opera- 
tion of  the  Motor  Truck 


THE  designer 
of  the  motor 
truck  is  con- 
fronted with  far 
more  serious 
problems  than 
are  to  be  found 
in  the  construc- 
tion of  automo- 
biles. The  rea- 
son for  this  is 
not  far  to  seek. 
A  $25-  to  $30-a- 
week  chauffeur 
is  hired  for  the 
automobile.  This 
salary  for  a 
truck  -  driver 
would  be  con- 
sidered extrava- 
gant and  the 
tendency  is  to 
break  in  horse- 
drivers  as  truck- 
operators  at  a 
very  slight  in- 
crease in  the 
?12  or  $14  wages 
that  they  may 
have  been  re- 
receiving  previously.  An  article  in  a  re- 
cent number  of  the  Scientific  American 
explains  some  of  the  devices  which  have 
been  installed  on  the  motor  truck,  which 
make  it  practically  impossible  for  the 
novice  who  is  handling  it  to  do  any  real 
damage. 

It  is  not  to  be  expected  that  automatic 
steering  and  stopping  devices  will  be  in- 
stalled, for  every  driver  is  supposed  to 
possess  the  average  amount  of  human  in- 
telligence, but  the  operation  of  interact- 
ing mechanical  movements  has  been  so 
designed  that  the  manipulation  of  a  lever 
at  the  improper  time  or  in  the  wrong 
direction  can  do  no  more  than  to  stall  the 
motor.  This  effect,  in  part,  is  obtained 
by  constructing  shafts,  joints,  and  bear- 
ings of  sufficient  strength  to  withstand 
any  strain  to  which  they  can  possibly  be 
subjected,  but  this  is  supplemented  by 
design  of  a  finer  order  that  materially  re- 
duces the  probability  of  imparting  such 
strains  to  the  parts  in  question. 

The  design  of  clutches  and  transmis- 
sion systems  is  illustrative  of  this  point. 
Disk  clutches  or  those  of  the  cone  type 
with  cork  inserts  or  small  springs  placed 
under  the  leather  serve  to  prevent  the 
sudden  application  of  power  to  the  rear 
driving  mechanism — even  though  the 
driver's  foot  may  slip  from  the  clutch 
pedal  or  he  may  willfully  release  the 
•pressure  too  quickly.  The  application  of 
the  load  may  be  sufficiently  sudden  to 
stall  the  motor,  but  the  owner  may  rest 
assured  that  there  is  no  danger  of  a 
broken  gear  tooth  or  a  sheared  shaft  key. 
The  friction  surfaces  of  the  clutches, 
which  are  subjected  to  a  greater  amount 
of  wear  than  any  other  portion  of  the 


Spark   lever   inconveniently   placed   to   prevent 
tampering. 


car,  are  espe- 
cially designed 
for  such  "pun- 
ishment," and 
many  instances 
can  be  cited  in 
which  trucks 
have  been  given 
hard  usage  for 
sixty  and  seven- 
ty thousand 
miles  without 
the  renewal  of  a 
clutch  surface. 
The  planetary 
■■jansmission  has 
long  been  noted 
for  its  "fool- 
proof" qualities, 
for  the  fact  that 
all  of  the  gears 
are  in  mesh  all 
of  the  time  pre- 
cludes the  pos- 
sibility of  trip- 
ped teeth  when 
the  change  from 
one  speed  ratio 
t  o  another  i  s 
made  suddenly 
without  releasing  the  clutch.  The  limi- 
tations of  the  planetary  transmis- 
sion, however,  to  those  of  the  two- 
speed  type,  has  caused  their  gradual  dis- 
appearance from  use  on  heavy  trucks, 
and  to-day  we  find  the  three  and  four- 
speed  sliding  gear  transmissions  occupy- 
ing the  centre  of  the  stage.  These  are  of 
the  same  type  as  are  used  on  pleasure 
cars,  but  their  wide  faces  and  general 
heavy  construction  make  them  better 
adapted  to  transmitting  power  to  the 
greater  loads  at  the  rear  wheels.  While 
these  gears  are  made  of  special  steels  and 
are  subjected  to  special  heat-treatment, 
all  manufacturers  do  not  think  that  this 
is  sufficient  protection  against  stripping 
or  chipping  when  a  careless  or  ignorant 
driver  attempts  to  change  speeds  without 
first  disengaging  the  clutch,  and  accord- 
ingly several  devices  to  prevent  this 
clashing  of  gears  are  in  use  on  several 
makes  of  trucks.  Probably  the  simplest 
of  such  devices  is  one  in  which  the  trans- 
mission lever  is  automatically  locked 
whenever  the  clutch  is  engaged.  The 
gears,  therefore,  cannot  be  shifted  until 
the  clutch  pedal  is  depressed. 

While  these  types  of  transmissions  are 
not  necessarily  in  general  use,  they  are 
mentioned  as  examples  of  the  thought 
that  has  been  put  upon  "foolproof"  de- 
sign in  order  to  eliminate,  as  far  as  pos- 
sible, that  uncertain  personal  equation 
that  always  enters  into  the  success  or 
failure  of  a  motor  truck  installation. 

But  while  considerable  time  and 
thought  have  been  put  upon  the  trans- 
missions and  "running  gears"  of  trucks, 
the  problem  here  is  only  one  of  me- 
chanical strength.    The  motor,  however, 


PEDLAR'S 
£METAL  GARAGES 


Fireproof,  secure— can    beset 
up  in     a  day.     Cost  you   less 
than  a  home-made  one. 
Handsome,  portable.    Postal 
bringrs  particulars. 

Mention  Catalogue  M.C. 
The  PEDLAR  PEOPLEfLtd.,  Oshawa,  Ont. 


Tou  Save 

One-Third 

on  the  cost  of  your  house  if  you 
build  a  SovereignJReadi-cut  home 

Because 

— we  are  able  to  supply  material  at  manu- 
facturer's cost. 

— we  are  able  to  prepare  it,  ready  for  erec- 
tion, wltliout  waste,  and  by  automatic 
machinery. 

— half  the  labor  of  erecting   is  eliminated 

in  the  mill. 
— the  other  lialf  can   be  done  by  unslcllled 

labor  for  half  the  money, 
—•you  get  the  benefit  of  modern  methods  of 

time  and   money-saving  applied  to  house 

construction. 

— you  get  the  benefit  of  our  experience  and 
knowledge  of  home-building. 

Designed  by  experienced  architects,  and  are 
the  same  as  any  other  well-built  houses 
when  finished — warm,  comfortable,  beau- 
tiful. 

We  have  an  IntereNtingr  book  No.  "A"  of 
100  beautiful  homes  that  avery  home- 
builder  should  have.  It  is  yours  for  the 
asking.  g4 

Sovereign  Construction  Company 

Limited 
C.  P.  R.   Building,   Toronto 


RIDER   AGENTS  WANTED 

•rerywhcre  to  ride  and  exhit>it  a  umple  tgu  Hyslop  Btcjrcl* 
with  couter  brake  and  all  latest  improvements. 

We  ship  on  approval  to 

any  addre»  in  Catiada,  without  sny 
deposit,  and  allow  1  Q  DAYS*  TRIAL. 

It  will  not  cnst  you  areiit  iiyou  «r«  oet 
satisfied  after  u&inf  l>icycle  lodayv 

DO  NOT  BUY  tA%ti^;, 

or  sundfirs  at  any  SricevMiXytM 
leceivo  our  lalrst  1914  illustrated  cats- 
lojfue  and  have  learned  our  spacisl 
pricei  and    attrarUve    propotltliHi. 

nyc  PCUT  ^"  *^^  '^  "''^^  ^^^*^ 

UnC  uCn  I  you  to  write  us  a 
postal,  and  catalogue  and  full  infor- 
mation will  be  sent  to  you  FrOO 
Postpaid    l<v  return  n*\\.      DO 

not  wait,    wriin  it  now. 
HYSLOP  BROTHERS,  Limited 

Dept.  H.      TORONTO,  Cauia 
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Low  Cost  of  Maintenance  the  Root  of 
Hupmobile  Popularity 


One   of   the   officials   of    this    company   is   Just 

back  from  a   nation-wide   tour. 
Another    official     has'  just     returned     from     a 

second  trip  around   the  world. 
Thev  traveled  tens  of  thousands  of  miles,  that 

they  might  meet  and  talk  with  men  who  sell, 

and  men  who  buy  the  Hupmobile. 
They     wanted     to     learn     the     sources     of    its 

strength   and    popularity. 
They  went  with  open  minds,  to  hear  criticisms 

and    suggestions. 
Their     reports — submitted     separately — are     In 

startling  and   significant  accord. 
Both   point   to  the  same  irresistible  conclusion 
— both   single   out   one   paramount   and   Impres- 
sive fact. 
The  root  and  tasis  of  Hupmobile  popularity  is 

the   low  cost   of   the   xm- 

perb  and  continuous  ser- 
vice which  it  renders   to 

the  owner. 
Both  men  encountered  dif- 
ferences    of     opinion     lu 

regard   to  non-essenti:\l?. 
But  all   over  America,   and 

all    around    the    world  — 

onlij  one  opinion  on    the 

all-important  question  oj 

cost  and  service. 
In     the     old     world,     they 

found      the      Hupmobile 

commanding      an      eager 

and  magnificent  market. 
In  America,  a  demand  that 

Is     twelve     months    long 

—  with     a     secondary 


tj'nit  power  plant,  with  small  boio.  lonB- 
stmkf  motor.  ZVi-inch  Ixire  by  5V&-inch 
Rtioke    cylinders    cast    en    bloc. 

Trouble-proof  carburetor,  permanently  a  1- 
justed,  with  air  supply  controlled  from 
dash. 

Right-hand  steer,  gear  shift  and  emer- 
gency   brake    levers    in    centre. 

Full-floating    rear    axle. 

Touring  car  or  roadster  type,  with  regular 
equipment,    $1230. 

With  electric  starting  and  lighting,  ile- 
moimtable  rims,  over-size  tires  an.l  tne 
carrier,    $1380. 

Six-passenger  touring  car  has  regular 
equipment  of  over-size  tires,  demountable 
rims  and  tire  carrier,  at  $1480;  with  electnc 
lighting    and    starting,    $1630. 

\11    Canadian    prices    t.o.b.    Wind.sov,    ttiit. 


market  for  used  Hupmobiles  at  a  price  so 
high  that  it  is  one  of  the  marvels  of  the 
motor  car  business. 

"I  have  fouud  out,"  says  one  report,  "pre- 
cisely why  the  Hupmobile  is  'the  car  of  the 
Canadian  family.'  It  is  because  the  Hupmo- 
bile does  all  that  any  family  could  ask,  and 
does  it  at  a  lesser  cost." 

"We  have  not  over-stated  the  case,"  says  the 
other  report.  "When  we  say  we  believe  the 
Hupmobile  to  he  'the  best  car  of  Its  class  in 
the  world'  we  are  only  repeating  what  ninety- 
nine  out  of  one  hundred  owners  sincerely 
affirm." 

Don't  be  satisfied  with  our  say-so  on  this  Im- 
portant subject  of  cost  and  service. 

.Stop  and  inquire  of  the  first  Hupmobile  owner 
you   meet. 

In  every  one  of  the  forty- 
eight  states  —  in  every 
civilized  country  on  the 
globe  —  you'll  find  the 
substance  of  these  two 
reports  backed  up  by  the 
enthusiastic  experience  of 
the  Individual  user. 


All  these  thousands  of  own- 
ers are  solidly  behlni! 
you  when  you  buy  a 
Hupmobile. 

.\  loyal  servant,  a  faithful 
friend,  a  tireless  worker, 
and  a  source  of  saviug 
instead  of  expense — all 
these  (inallties  you'll  find 
pre-eminent  in  y  o  i  r 
Hupmobile. 


HUPP  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY,   Desk  F,   WINDSOR,  ONTARIO 
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You  won't  envy  the  other 
fellows,  when  you  have 
a   "Robertson"   Launch 


Whether  you  buy  a  Robertson  launch  complet*  and  fully  equipped  or  merely  get  the  "makings"  and  build  it  your^ 
self,    you   will    have   a   good,    durable   boat— the   pride   of   the  water. 

Long  eiperience  has  made  tis  expert  in  boat  and  launch  building,  and  we  can  give  you  good,  practical  advice  in  buying 
or  making  boats,  yachts,  motor-lwata,  semi-speed  cruising  launches,  etc.  Make  this  a  season  of  enjoyable  and  healthy 
recreation  in  the  open  with  a  good  water  craft. 

Write  for  Booklet  "R."     It  Will  Give  You  Some  Valuable  Suggestions 

ROBERTSON  BROS.,      Foot  of  Bay  St.,       HAMILTON,  ONT. 


is  susceptible  to  a  variety  of  conditions 
that  affect  its  efficiency,  length  of  satis- 
factory service,  and  power  output.    It  is 
well  known   by   every  motorist,  for  ex- 
ample,  that   to   obtain   the   best   results 
from  his  engine,  the  spark  lever  should 
not  necessarily  be  operated  only  in  con-  ^ 
junction  with  the  throttle,  but  that  the 
speed  at  which  the  engine  is  operating 
should  have  an  important  bearing  on  the 
time  at  which   the   spark   should  occur,  t 
But   to   obtain    that   proper    position    in  -J 
which  throttle  opening  and  engine  speed  i 
are  taken  into  consideration,  the  driver  i 
must  have  had  considerable  experience,  > 
and  must  "know"  his  motor  thoroughly. 
In  fact,  it  is  better  that  the  spark  should 
be  left  in  a  fixed  position  than  that  it 
should  be  unduly  advanced  at  slow  motor  ) 
speeds   or   fully   retarded  at  wide   open 
throttle.    Because  of  the  difficulty  of  ob- 
taining  truck   chauffeurs  who   will   pay  ' 
proper  attention  to  these  important  de-  '' 
tails  of  motor  operation,  some    of    the 
truck  companies   produce    machines    on 
which  no  spark  lever  is  provided,  the  con- 
tention being  that  if  the  spark  is  set  to 
occur  at  the  top  of  the  stroke,  no  harm 
can  be  done,  and  the  loss  in  efficiency  that 
would  be    entailed    at    high    speeds    is 
negligible  when  compared  with  the  dam- 
age that  might  ensue  through  improper 
operation  of  the  spark. 

On  other  trucks,  the  makers  have  not 
taken  quite  so  radical  a  step,  but  have 
assumed  that  some  sort  of  spark  control 
is  advisable.  They  have  consequently  lo- 
cated the  spark  control  lever  on  the  dash 
board  where  it  may  be  reached  if  the 
driver  leans  forward,  the  theory  being 
that,  if  it  is  not  placed  close  at  hand  on 
the  steering  wheel,  the  spark  will  not  be 
advanced  or  retarded  unnecessarily.  But  • 
this  desire  to  remove  the  spark  control 
lever  from  the  possibility  of  interference 
by  incompetent  hands  has  resulted  in  the 
development  of  magnetos  provided  with 
automatic  spark  regulation  in  which  the 
ignition  in  each  cylinder  is  controlled  to 
occur  in  accordance  with  the  speed  at  ' 
which  the  engine  is  running.  }. 

MODERN     MOTOR     FIRE' 
APPARATUS  ' 

Cost  90  per  cent.  Less,     Efficiency    60'^ 

per  cent.  Greater,  than  that  of  j 

Horse-drawn  Vehicle  ^ 

'T'HE  motor  propelled  fire  apparatus  is 
-»-  a  comparative  novelty  in  Canadian 
cities ;  even  south  of  the  border  they  were 
regarded  almost  as  a  curiosity  only  a 
little  more  than  three  years  ago.  At  the 
present  time,  however,  quite  a  few  cities 
have  adopted  exclusively  the  gasoline 
fire-fighting  apparatus,  and  the  number 
of  cities  on  the  American  continent  pos- 
sessing one  or  more  of  the  modern  ma- 
chines numbers  close  on  one  thousand. 
Nor  is  it  the  big  cities  only  which  have 
shown  a  progressive  tendency  in  this  re- 
spect, in  fact  some  of  the  smaller  possess 
a  greater  number  of  motor  fire-wagons 
in  proportion  than  the  larger  cities.  One 
United  States  town,  for  instance,  of  only 
forty  thousand  inhabitants  possesses  no 
less  than  eleven  of  these  vehicles. 
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One  of  the  principal  benefits  to  be  de- 
[  rived  from  the  operation  of  the  gasoline 
:  fire  engine  is  economy  of  operation. 
Once  the  initial  outlay  is  made,  there  is 
practically  an  end  of  expense;  running 
expenses  are  purely  nominal  when  com- 
pared with  those  of  the  horse-drawn 
vehicle. 

Investigation  shows  that  the  average 
cost  of  the  upkeep  of  the  motor-drawn 
vehicle  is,  roughly  speaking,  something 
like  twenty-five  dollars  for  the  year, 
whereas  the  cost  of  the  horse-drawn  ap- 
paratus was  $524.  The  average  number 
of  alarms,  on  the  other  hand,  responded 
to  by  the  former  was  much  greater  than 
that  of  the  latter.  The  chief  of  the  fire 
department  of  one  city  said  recently  that 
the  upkeep  of  a  triple  combination  chemi- 
cal, puhiping  engine  and  hose-cart  had 
been  only  about  six  per  cent,  of  the  cost 
of  the  horse-drawn,  and  that  its  ef- 
ficiency was  60  per  cent,  greater.  The 
territory  which  the  former  can  cover  is 
many  times  greater  than  the  horse- 
drawn  can  attempt  to  look  after. 

In  examining  the  records  made  by 
some  of  the  most  up-to-date  fire  appa- 
ratus we  find  there  is  another  very  im- 
portant advantage  resulting  from  their 
use.  The  loss  in  one  city  in  1911  when  it 
had  no  motors  was  $27,000,  whereas  in 
1912  with  three  motor  vehicles  the  loss 
fell  to  $8,000.  Reports  from  a  large 
number  of  cities  show  that  losses  have 
decreased  by  as  much  as  75  per  cent,  with 
the  introduction  of  the  motor-drawn 
apparatus,  and  in  the  majority  of  cases 
there  has  been  a  reduction  of  at  least  50 
per  cent.  In  many  cases  the  saving  in 
one  year  has  been  sufficient  to  pay  for 
the  new  equipment.  Another  benefit  de- 
rived is  the  attitude  of  the  insurance 
companies  to  their  customers  in  towns 
thus  equipped,  in  not  a  few  cases,  prop- 
erty-owners have  reaped  the  benefit  of  a 
considerable  decrease  in  the  rate  of  in- 
surance premiums. 

Many  municipalities  have  shown  an 
objection  to  discard  the  use  of  the  steam 
pumping  engines,  which  can  be  still  used 
to  advantage,  and  this  feeling  has  in- 
duced quite  a  number  of  makers  to  build 
a  chassis  upon  which  these  pumps  can 
be  mounted,  and  thus  avoid  the  waste  of 
the  remainder  of  their  term  of  service. 
In  some  cases  a  special  chassis  is  pro- 
vided upon  which  the  steam  pump  is 
mounted  bodily;  in  others  a  three- 
wheeled  tractor  takes  the  place  of  the 
forward  wheels  of  the  engine  or  the  en- 
gine stands  out  well  in  front,  driving 
through  a  shaft  and  side  chains,  and  the 
j  forward  wheels  are  replaced  by  a  two- 
wheeled  tractor. 

The  most  efficient  type  of  vehicle  and 
one  which  is  therefore  being  most  gen- 
erally adopted  is  that  which  uses  only 
one  engine,  both  for  pumping  and  pro- 
pulsion. The  necessity  for  carrying  two 
kinds  of  fuel  is  thus  obviated. 


An  oil-burning  steamer,  the  Siam, 
equipped  with  Diesel  engines,  recently 
made  a  23,000-mile  voyage  without  re- 
filling her  oil  tanks,  and  could  have  sailed 
8,000  miles  farther  without  refueling. 
The  voyage  was  from  Borneo  to  Antwerp, 
thence  to  Copenhagen,  then  around  Cape 
Horn  to  San  Pedro,  California. 


You  Should  Read  the 


Proof  Book 


The   writer   of   these   words   has    been     reading    and 

preparing    business    literature     for     a    good     many 

j'ears. 
But   he  has  never   read  and   (he  Is  sorry  to  say)   he 

has    never   written    as    convincing    a    book    as   this 

Studebalser   Proof  Book. 
The   Studebaker   Proof  Book   is   simply   a   volume   of 

evidence — evidence    of    the    value    contained    In    the 

Studebaker  car. 
He  feels  Impelled  to  urge  you  to  send  for  it. 
And  If  you  do  send  for  it,  he  is  willing  to  venture  a 

prediction. 
He  is  going  to  predict  that  you  will  buy  a  Studebaker 

car. 

Turn  an  X-Ray 
on  the  Car 

Because  he  is  positive  that  you  will  recognize 
Immediately,  as  he  did,  that  this  book  is  a  book  of 
Truth — solid,  convincing,  substantial  Truth  in  every 
word,  paragraph  and  page,  from  cover  to  cover 

Take  the  Studebaker  FOUR,  electrically  started  and 
electrically  lighted,  at  1375. 

This  Studebaker  Proof  Book  doesn't  mention  the 
Studebaker  FOUR  by  name,  except  in  the  conclud- 
ing page. 

But  every  fact  cited,  every  detail  described,  every 
process  pictured,  gives  you  an  intimate  idea  of  how 
that  POUR  is  built. 

It  turns  an  X-RAY  on  to  the  car  so  that  you  can  see 
its  very  vitals. 

It  makes  you  appreciate  perhaps  for  the  first  time, 
how  marvelous  that  price  of  $1375  actually  Is. 

You  Appreciate 
the  Studebaker  FOUR 

You  realize  that  it  couldn't  be  sold  for  that  price  if 
it  were  not  for  the  size  and  scope,  and  the  scientific 
closeness  of  Studebaker  operations  which  he 
describes. 


i'ou  appreciate,  as  you  travel  with  him  through  the 
plant,  what  it  means  to  get  in  this  $1375  Studebaker 
FOUR — no  less  than  247  drop  forgings  instead  of 
malleable  Iron   castings. 

You  discover  that  not  only  the  vital  parts,  but  even 
the  lamp  brackets,  body  irons,  seat  braces  are  of 
steel,  drop  forged  and  heat  treated  In  the  Stude- 
baker plant. 

It  begins  to  dawn  on  you  why  the  Studebaker  POUR 
is  lighter  and  yet  stronger  than  the  great  majority 
of  cars  of  equ:il  carrying  capacity. 

Then  you  realize  that  the  magnificent  long  stroke 
small  bore  motor  in  the  $1375  FOUR  Is  not  only 
Studebaker  design,  but  very  much  more. 

It   is    Studebaker- l>uilt,   down    to   the   casting   of  the 


cylinders,  pistons  and  upper  part  of  the  crank 
case,  in  one  of  the  finest— if  not  the  very  finest- 
foundries  in  the  world. 


You  learn  that  Studebaker  steel  is  steel  Indeed— 
that  every  piece  that  goes  into  the  FOUR  has  at 
least  from  four  to  six  heat  treatments. 

You  Almost  See 
the  Actual  Operations 

So  step  by  step  this  graphic  Proof  Book  takes  yon 
into  forge  shops,  foundries,  laboratories — shows  you 
how  the  steel  in  the  $1375  FOUR  Is  tempered  and 
tested  for  cam  shafts,  crank  shafts,  connecting  rods. 
gear  wheels,  transmission  shafts,  etc.,  etc. 

By  word  picture  and  photograph  it  describes  the 
drastic  test  of  Studebaker  springs — the  grinding 
and  cutting  of  gears— a  hundred  things  you  ought 
to  know,  told  in  a  way  you  can  understand,  and 
every  word   of  which  you  will  enjoy. 

Trust  the  experience  of  one  who  has  spent  a  lifetime 
studying  business  literature — this  is  a  book  worth 
having. 

Studebaker  will  send  it  to  you  if  you'll  ask  forjt 
on  a  postal  card. 


The  Studebaker  Corporation  of  Canada,  Limited 

Walkerville,  Ont. 


ELECTRICALLY 
LIGHTED 

ELECTRICALLY 
STARTED 


F.  O.  B.  Walkerville.  Ont. 

FOUR  Toarine  Car  - 
SIX  Tonting  Cir 
Rl.K  Landau-Roadster 
SIX  Sedan    ... 
".15"T(Wrlni!Car  ■     - 
SixPusenserSIX  ■     - 


Buy  It  Because  It's  a  Studebaker 
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Completely      equipped, 
f.o.b.  Toledo. 

Duty  Paid. 

$1,425 — With  electric 
starter  and  generator, 
f.o.b.  Toledo.  Duty 
Paid. 


The  Most  Suitable  and  Sound  Investment 
For  the  Whole  Family 


RIGHT  now  thousands  of  families  are 
daily  depriving  themselves  of  an  end- 
less chain  of  economical  pleasures, 
comforts  and  benefits  that  could  be  theirs 
just  as  well  as  not.  Get  a  big,  handsome 
Overland  touring  car  into  the  very  midst  of 
your  family,  and  you  increase  the  pleasures 
and  broaden  the  viewpoints  of  everyone  in 
the  house. 

Taking  everything  into  careful  consider- 
ation, the  Overland  is  the  most  practical  all- 
year-around-family-car  on  the  market.  It  is 
not  too  large,  nor  is  it  bulky  or  cumbersome. 
On  the  other  hand,  it  is  not  small,  dinky  or 
stunted— but  just  the  right  size  for  the  full 
comfort,  and  the  complete  and  everlasting 
enjoyment  of  every  member  of  your  home 
circle. 


And  the  price — ', 

Other  cars  of  similar  specifications  cost|a 
great  deal  more.  How  much  ?  That  varies. 
But  in  practically  every  case  a  careful  com- 
parison will  prove  to  you  that  an  Overland 
costs  fully  30%  less  than  any  other  similar 
car  made.') 

In  view  of  this,  can  you  afford  to  pay 
more  for  some  other  car  that  does  not  give 
you  as  niuch  as  you  can  get  in  the  Overland  ? 

Remember  Ihe  cost  is  30°{  less. 

Spring  is  here.  Get  your  family  out  of 
doors  all  you  can.  There  is  an  Overland 
dealer  in  your  town.  Look  him  up  to-day. 
Catalogue  on  request.  Please  address 
Dept.  18. 


The  Willys-Overland  Company,  Toledo,  Ohio 


^ 


^*af 


Manufacturers  of  the  famous  Overland  Delivery  Wagons,  Garford  and  Willya-Utility  Trucks. 

Full  information  on  request. 
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[essrs.  Gaso,   Garb, 
Spark  &  Co. 

.     Continued  from  Page  16. 

"Tell   him!"   commanded   the   cylinder 
jrothers,  in  chorus. 

"Well,"  began  the  Carburetor,  "There 
are  a  great  many  things  you  must  un- 
derstand to  begin  with.  You  know  our 
chief,  young  Harsant?  He  is  one  of 
the  youngest  men  in  Canadian  politics 
and  one  of  the  most  gifted  of  the  younger 
set  at  Ottawa.  Perhaps  you  noticed  him 
in  the  car:  a  big  fellow  with  a  pair  of 
clear  eyes  and  a  clean-cut  face.  He  won 
his  first  election  in  this  very  constitu- 
ency just  by  the  sheer  merit  of  his  speak- 
ing and  the  force  of  his  personality.  He 
has  always  been  popular.  Life  has  sel- 
dom shown  him  her  rough  side.  When 
he  went  from  the  Legislature  to  the 
House  of  Commons  people  knew  at  once 
that  there  was  a  great  career  ahead  of 
him.  He  was  moved  from  the  back- 
benches to  the  middle  benches  in  one 
session  and  people  have  been  wondering 
for  a  long  time  when  he  would  be  moved 
to  the  front  benches  and  given  a  port- 
folio. 

"There  was  a  reason  but  few  people 
knew  it.  The  fact  that  it  does  not  exist 
any  more  is  because  we  climbed  the  hill 
the  other  night — in  time.  The  Old  Man 
— that's  the  Prime  Minister, — the  Old 
Man's  niece,  and  the  little  runabout  which 
the  Chief  sold  when  he  bought  us,  are 
the  only  ones  that  knew  the  reason.  Our 
Chief  lacked  just  one  important  quality. 
He  was  not  reliable  in  team  play. 
He  wanted  to  be  playing  lone  hands  all 
the  time.  He  wanted  to  be  given  big  jobs 
and  hard  jobs,  but  he  was  never  able  to 
see  the  worth  of  doing  plain,  irksome, 
obscure  pieces  of  work.  He  could  be 
trusted  with  big  things  any  day.  He  had 
judgment,  discernment,  discretion  and 
brilliant  flashes  of  aggressiveness,  but  he 
loathed  the  drudgery  of  the  game.  He 
couldn't  be  relied  on  to  do  little  pieces 
of  plain  work  conscientiously.  That  was 
his  worst  fault  but  it  was  a  serious  one, 
serious  in  a  public  man  as  it  is  serious 
in  a  motor  car.  Harsant  would  have 
been  a  junior  minister  long  ago,  when 
old  Garbund  died,  but  the  portfolio  went 
to  Harbret,  because  though  Harbret  is 
comparatively  dull,  he  is  steady,  always 
on  hand  when  wanted,  even  in  the  grain, 
a  good  plodder. 

"Well,  there  was  the  Old  Man's  niece — 
a  woman!  Our  Chief's  chances  of  pro- 
motion and  of  winning  the  woman  all 
depended  upon  the  Chief's  learning  to 
play  the  game  as  it  ought  to  be  played. 
The  day  before  the  election  was  the  day 
we  came  from  the  factory  and  were  de- 
livered to  the  Chief.  In  spite  of  the 
election,  when  he  heard  we  were  ready 
he  went  down  to  the  railway  yards  to 
meet  us.  He  wanted  to  get  right  in  and 
drive  and  as  a  matter  of  fact  he  did,  as 
soon  as  he  could.  Election?  Oh,  he  was 
.sure  of  being  elected.  People  knew  his 
platform.  His  organization  had  been 
working  well  and  surely  he  could  take  a 


No  Man  Can  Justify 
Higher  Tire  Prices 

Higher  Than  Goodyear  No-Rim-Cut  Tires 


Many  other  Canada-made  tires 
are  offered  from  one-eighth  to  one- 
third  higher  than  Goodyears. 

More  Can't  Be  Given 

We  say  to  you — after  li  years  of 
trying — that  more  of  value  can't  be 
given  than  we  give  in  No-Rim-Cut 
tires. 

And  no  other  tire  costs  so  much 
to  make,  unless  that  cost  is  due  to 
wasteful  methods  or  to  smaller  out- 
put. 


We  give  you  here,  in  a  costly  way, 
the  one  feasible  tire  that  can't  rim- 
cut. 

We  give  you  the  "On-Air  Cure" 
— to  minimize  blow-outs. 

We  have  reduced  by  60  per  cent, 
the  risk  of  loose  treads. 

Ahd  in  All- 
Weather  treads  we 
give  you  an  anti- 
skid vdth  which 
nothing  o  f  the 
kind  compares. 
Yet  for  these  you 
actually  pay  less 
than  for  other 
Canada  -  made 
anti-skid  tires. 

And  not  a  n  - 
other  tire  on  the 
market  offers  you 
any  one  of  these 
costly  features. 


Made  in  Canada 

These  tires  are  made  by  Canadians 
in  Canada.  As  part  of  the  Goodyear 
organization,  our  Bowman ville  fac- 
tory gives  you  the  benefit  of  the  ex- 
perience and  methods  of  our  great 
Akron  plant. 

We  have  a  staff  of  graduate  experts 
working  simply  on  research  and  ex- 
periment. They  build  in  our  labora- 
tory 8  or  10  tires  a  day,  in  efforts  to 
get  more  mileage. 

They  test  them  on  roads  and  on 
testing  machines.  But  they  have  not 
in  years  found  a  way  to  add  mileage, 
save  through  our  All- Weather  tread. 
So,  in  all  probability,  better  tires 
never  can  be. 


GOODJ^EAR 

^*  «*'       TORONTO 

No-Rim-Cut  Tires 

With  All-Weather  Treads  or  Smooth 


Where 
We  Save 

W  e  save  b  y 
modern  equip- 
ment. We  save  by 
a  low-profit  policy. 

Higher  prices 
have  n  o  reason 
which  means  any- 
thing to  you. 
Prove  this,  if  you 
doubt  it,  by  ac- 
tual mileage  tests. 


The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Company 
of  Canada,  Limited 


Head  Office:  TORONTO 


Factory:  30WMANVILLE 
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$20,000  Challenge  Still  Open 

Russell -Knight  Supremacy  Unquestioned 

Sixty  days  ago  we  offered  a  challenge  of  $20,000  to  the  whole  world  of 
manufacturers  and  owners  of  automobiles  with  poppet-valve  engines,  to  equal 
the  recent  performance  of  the  RUSSELL-KNIGHT  at  West  Toronto. 

To  date  no  one  has  seen  fit  to  accept. 

Until  this  challenge  is  accepted  and  our  record  equalled,  the  Canadian-built 

RUSSELL-KNIGHT 

•  engine  acknowledges  neither  superior  nor  equal. 

For  thirty  days  longer  the  challenge  remains  open.  In  the  interest  of 
motor  manufacturing  we  hope  some  enthusiastic  admirer  of  poppet-valve  engines 
will  have  confidence  enough  in  his  favorite  motor  to  accept  the  challenge  and 
enter  the  test. 

Meantime  the  World's  Champion  Motor  is  the  Canadian-built  RUSSELL- 
KNIGHT. 

Ask  for  Your  Copy  of  Prof.  Price's 
Complete  Report,  Now  Being  Printed. 

RUSSELL  MOTOR  CAR  CO.,  LIMITED 

Head  Office  and  Factory,  WEST  TORONTO 

Brandies :     Toronto       Montreal     Hamilton     Calgary      Winnipeg      Vancouver     Melbourne 


Peerless  Ornamental  Fencing  accomplishes 

two  great  purposes.     It  beautifies  your  premises 

by  giving  them  that  symmetrical,  pleasing,  orderly 

appearance,  and  it  protects  them  by  furnishing  rigid, 

effective  resistance  against   marauding   animals,   etc. 

Peerless  Ornamental  Fencing  Mi 

is  made  of  strong,  stiff,  galvanized  wire  that  will  not  M    1 1 

'  sag.     In  addition  to  galvanizing,  every  strand  is  given 

a  coating  of  zinc  enamel  paint,  thu3  forming  the  best 

possible  insurance  against  rust.    Peerless  ornamental 

fence  is  made  in  several  styles.     It's  easy  to  erect 

and  holds  its  shape  for  years. 

Send  for  free  catalog.  If  interested,  ask  about  our  .i^thhi.  ri.Tr- 
farm  and  poultry  fencing.  Agents  nearly  every-  ^WlMHlMlilti 
^  where.    Agents  wanted  in  open  territory.  ^BlIIIIIIIIII' 

miiiiiiririimliiiC''"*:''  «""'*■"/'"•''  '=°-.  ""-^^^ii^^^nii^rii^r 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiinn^-      '"^'     — Hamilton,  ont,     -^^ 
~  iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiili 


•irnipi . 
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Beautify  and  Protect  Your  Property 


Ullllllll 

Bnmi 


few  minutes  off  to  try  out  the  new  car. 
Personal  canvassing?  Oh  no.  That  was 
not  necessary.  He  would  make  a  speech 
in  the  auditorium  that  night.  That  was 
the  way  he  reasoned,  all  in  a  good-na- 
tured boyish  sort  of  way. 

"Meantime  he  was  driving.  He  tried 
us  on  low,  on  high,  on  good  road  and  bad 
road.  He  racked  us  round  the  country 
till  every  one  of  us  ached.  Really,  it  was 
bad.  He  drove  badly,  fed  the  gas  jerkily 
and  couldn't  leave  the  accelerator  alone. 
When  he  finally  brought  us  into  his  gar- 
age about  supper  time  every  single  one 
of  us  felt  like  complaining.  We  had  a 
talk  though  with  the  old  motor  which 
hadn't  been  taken  away  yet,  and  we 
learned  a  few  things  that  sort  of  dis- 
tracted our  attention  and  perhaps  made 
us  more  sympathetic  toward  the  chief. 
We  learned  then  about  the  woman  Har- 
sant  wanted  to  marry  and  who  had 
promised  her  answer  the  day  after  the 
election.  We  learned  that  the  whole  rid- 
ing except  for  Blackthory's  division 
was  largely  fixed  in  its  political  beliefs 
and  that  the  Chief  relied  upon  Black- 
thory's, the  remotest  division  from  his 
home  town,  to  give  him  the  favorable 
balance.  We  learned  too  that  Black- 
thory's was  the  most  independent-mind- 
ed electoral  subdivision  that  ever  existed, 
one  that  refuses  to  be  won  and  stay  won : 
the  most  suspicious-minded  community 
in  Ontario.  And  the  Chief  had  neglected 
Blackthory's ! 

"That  night  after  supper,  but  before 
it  was  time  for  him  to  go  to  his  meeting, 
he  came  out  to  the  garage,  started  us 
up,  flung  open  the  doors,  whirled  down 
the  drive  on  twice  too  many  notches  of 
gasoline  and  with  the  spark  advanced 
like  a  racer,  had  to  brake  hard  to  cross 
his  own  side-walk, — and  finally  arrived  in 
front  of  the  house  where  the  Old  Man's 
niece  was  staying.  Believe  me,  there 
wasn't  a  single  good-natured  member  in 
this  car  when  he  stopped  with  a  jerk 
and  jumped  out.  Each  part  was  con- 
scious of  itself.  The  idea  of  team-play 
which  had  been  pounded  into  us,  carved 
into  us,  and  melted  into  us  when  we 
were  in  the  factory,  was  under  pretty 
severe  strain  that  evening.  What  was 
the  use  of  team-play  if  we  were  to  be 
treated  like  a  horse  and  buggy!  The 
cylinder  crowd  were  working  together  be- 
cause they  had  been  made  for  the  pur- 
pose and  were  controlled  largely  by  force 
of  habit,  but  they  acted  like  snobs  to- 
ward all  the  rest  of  us.  The  crank  cas- 
ing was  mumbling  that  he  couldn't  see 
what  sense  there  was  in  his  having  been 
made  so  light  and  strong  and  true  to 
measure,  if  it  was  only  to  support  a 
bunch  of  dead  weights  like  the  rest  of 
us.  The  Exhaust  couldn't  see  why  he  had 
to  deal  only  with  dirty  gas,  and  why  the 
Muffler  throttled  him  just  when  he  want- 
ed to  shout,  and  personally  I,  as  the  Car- 
buretor, was  beginning  to  contemplate 
the  general  uselessness  of  existence.  The 
Ego  in  each  of  us  was  roused.  We  were 
beginning  to  feel  like  individualists! 
Anarchists ! 

"When  they  came  out  and  got  into  the 
car,  the  Chief  in  the  left  hand  seat  and 
the  Old  Man's  niece  beside  him,  we  began 
to  listen  to  what  they  were  saying.    That 
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Choose  a  Craft  that  is  Absolutely  Guaranteed 


Write  for   Catalog  "G," 

which  shows  the  special  features 
that  make  "The  Penetang  Line" 
Launches  so  desirable  and  satis- 
factory, 

"  The  Penetang  Line — 


One  that  is  built  on  the  safety-first  idea,  without  sacrifice  of  space.  The  illustration 
shows  one  of  our  handsome  crafts — Reliable,  Speedy,  Easy-going.  Large,  comfortable  seating  capa- 
city.    The  kind  you've  wished  for.     At  a  price  that  enables  you  to  realize  your  desires. 

THE  BUILDERS  GUARANTEE  ABSOLUTE  SATISFACTION  IN  QUALITY  OF  MATERIAL. 
WORKMANSHIP  AND  DESIGN. 

Built  to  Satisfy." 


In  the 

following  : 

23'  X  5'  4" 

27'  I  5'  6" 

30'  X  6'  0" 

35'  X  V  0" 

Prices : 

$600  to  $3,500 

according  to 

Power  and 

Equipment. 

Showrooms : 

PenelaD^,  Ont. 

also  at 

117  Bay  St. 

Toronto,  Onl 


The  Gidley  Boat  Co.,  Limited,  Penetang,  Ontario,  Canada 

Toronto  Show  Room,    117  Bay  Street 
DistributinK  Agents  for  the  Loew  Victor  and  Kermath  4-C]rcle  Motors 


2  Cents 

Gives  You    Luxurious 
Turkish    Bath   at    Home 

EYKEY  bit  as  refreshing  and  a 
great  deal  more  convenient  and 
satisfying  than  the  kind  you  pay  $2 
or  .$.'<  for  in  Turkish  Bath  Kstablish 
meiits. 


»j*».  Don't  have  any  "off  days.' 

'id  Don't    allow    any    Interna 

iXyf  liody-waste    to    get    ahea( 

■y  of  you.    Keep  yourself  uii 


ilcr  control— In  "fighting  coudltlon."' 
This  wonderfnl  cabinet  bath  right  In 
your  own  borne  will  glre  you  an  Invig- 
orating sweat  every  few  days  and  take 
all  the  dirt,  poison  and  accumulation  of 
wastp  right  out  of  your  pores  and  make 
you  and  keep  you  Internally  and  extern- 
ally clean  and  vigorous  month  after 
month,  year  after  year.  Get  rid  of  your 
La  <irlppe.  Fever,  Hard  Colds  and 
Kheumatism  In  this  way.  It's  the  Ideal 
way  that   Imllds  you  up  all  over. 

You  Can  Add  Years  to  Your  Life 

iii'it  by  this  Utile,  systoinallc,  careful 
1 1  lent  ion  to  the  needs  of  your  body. 
■i  on  can  make  yourself  superb  In  health, 
'^Ireiigtb  .Tnd  thp  good  looks  that  go 
\\ith   thorn. 

ROBINSON  CABINET  MFG.  CO. 

220    Robinson   Elds..     Walkerville.  Onl. 


WHEN  IN  DETROIT  STOP  AT  THE 

HOTEL  GRISWOLD 


Grand  River  A\enue  and  Griswold  Street 


DETROIT,  MICH. 


DETROIT'S    MOST    POPULAR    HOTEL 

EUROPEAN  PLAN  ONLY.     RATES  $1.50  PER  DAY  AND  UP. 

POSTAL    HOTEL    COMPANY 

FRED  POSTAL,   President  CHAS.   POSTAL,  Secretary 


RICE  LAKE   CANOES 


the  safest  Canoes  made.     Bemarkable  for  durability   and   strength.     Attractive   in    design, 
perfectly  finished.     Get  yours  novs-,  and  add  real  zest  to  your  summer's  enjoyments. 

Write  for  Catalog  "R."      It    contains    some 
good    information    on    Canoe     Construction. 


Rice  Lake  Canoe  Co. 


Gore's  Landing,  Ontario 


Magnificent  Steel  Launch  $QA 

T^  Complete  With  CnRinc.  Rcndy  to  Run  ^\^ 


IH-8(NvB  and  87  n.  boaui  at  pro|Mkrtlonato  piiCM*  All  iMinchpi  imU-A  »ni1  nttoi  witb 
I>ftnpit  lwo-cycl«  rflvemJble  RiiKittOH  with  upwoii  rnntn'llinK  lflv«ir—  ■■lIllpl^•^l  »'tn:Hio  iiimlp  hUkrta 
wilhi.m  (-raiikini— liRiorily  ;t  iin-vinit  parlt— iiiivinn'caii  niii  it.  'Viu*  Siifr  Ktltllirll  — Kb*»- 
luU-Iy  iioii  tiiiik»)>l<v-iiot;<lii  no  Ivcathounfv  All  lioau  f\UM  with  nir-tiicht  (-••tii]>»rtinonU-~t-ftn- 
n<<t  «Jiik.  leak  or  runt.  Wo  urn  ioln  nwiion  "f  th«*  jvAUntU  fi-r  tllo  iiiaiiiifarturtt  of  rolh^l  ptottl. 
lock-iMMimed  st«ol  >H>ntti.  Or'lTK  flllml  t))n  dnv  thi'w  nrt>  nrflviHl  BuiUa  fblpp«<l  t»  «T«rr 
partofths  world       !■  roi' <;aealo^    8t4H>l  Kf>wtM>iitN,  »'.»0.  (88* 

MIOHIOAN  STCCL  BOAT  CO.,         IS!6  Jattorsoit  Av«nu«,  D«tr«ll.  MUh.,  U.  S.  A. 
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b'i'iJnPTR'Does  the  Joy  of 

Outdoor  Life  Mean  Anything  to  You? 

Is  it  not  the  short  jaunt  into  the  country;  the  week-end  fishing  trip,  or  the  pleasure 
of  a  ride  in  your  parks  that  makes  life  hum  with  sincere  deliglit? 

Has  the  need  of  a  conveyance,  within  your  means,  been  depriving  you  of  these 
essentials  to  health  and  happiness? 

THE 


HENDERSON 


win  make  those  favorite  haunts  in  the 
country  easily  accessible  to  you  and  your 
companion — 

Will  give  you  the  bracing  air  at  IntervalB 
during  your  worlting  day  as  no  other  vehicle 
can. 

A  quiet  running,  four-cylinder  motor,  low- 
est centre  of  gravity,  longest  wheel-base,  most 


comfortable  saddle  position  and  greatest 
adaptability  to  tandem  and  side  car,  are  dis- 
tinctions of  note. 

A  beautiful  Illustrated  catalog  describes  how 
these 

Exclusive   Henderson   Features 
win  give  you  maximum  efficiency  and  comfort 
at  the  lowest  upkeep  cost. 


"  We  Mail  It  On  Request  " 

HENDERSON  MOTORCYCLE  CO.,   1160  Cass  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich.,  U.S.A. 


The  Ford — the  Lightest,  Surest,  Most  Economical 
— the  very  essence  of  automobiling — and  all 
Canadian. 


Model  T  ^ 

Runabout 
f.o.b.  Ford, 
On  t  a  r  i  o 


600 


Get  particulars  from  any  branch  agent,  or  from  Ford  Motor  Co.,  Limited, 

Ford,  Ontario,  Canada. 


is  the  privilege  of  every  good  automobile. 
The  wind-shield,  who  claims  to  be  a  judge 
of  women,  sent  down  word  to  those  of  us 
who  couldn't  see  her,  that  she  was — as 
he  put  it  'Some  Queen!'  which  we  have 
since  learned,  is  the  superlative  of  praise 
from  a  wind-shield.  But  he  said  she 
wasn't  smiling  and  we  could  hear  for  our- 
selves that  the  conversation  was  not  at 
all  as  the  old  motor  had  intimated  it 
might  be.     They  were  talking  business! 

"  'Oh,  I  know  Marian,'  the  Chief  was 
saying  indulgently  as  he  threw  in  the 
clutch,  'But  you  don't  understand,  I'm 
afraid.  Blackthory's  is  safe  and  solid. 
Why,  I  couldn't  get  there  now  even  if  it 
were  necessary.  There  have  been  flooda 
and  the  Dewsbury  bridge  and  the  Dews- 
bury  railway  trestle  have  both  gone  out. 
It's  a  mighty  poor  district  anyway  except, 
of  course,  that  it  controls  the  balance.  But 
so  far  as  that  is  concerned  we  have  it 
cinched.  My  last  report  was  only  two 
days  ago  and  it  said  everything  was  sure 
to  go  my  way.' 

"  'Listen  Peter,'  she  said,  'Everything 
is  not  sure  to  go  your  way.  Drive  me 
once  around  the  block  and  I'll  read  you 
this.  It's  a  wire  that  came  to  Uncle  and 
which  he  asked  me  to  open  and  relay  on 
to  him  at  Ottawa.  Listen:  "Harsant  haa 
fallen  down  in  Blackthory's.  Opposition 
has  men  working  in  that  division  all  day 
to-day,  spreading  the  Wharf  Scandal. 
Story  is  new  to  Blackthory's  and  sensa- 
tional. Voters  are  eating  it  up  and  wP» 
lose  whole  constituency  unless  we  can 
counteract."  That  wire,  Peter,  is  from 
Harbret.  He  is  jealous,  of  course,  but 
he's   right   about   Blackthory's   division.' 

"  'But  why  hasn't  your  uncle  communi- 
cated with  me  them?'  demanded  the 
Chief,  flushing. 

"  'Because  Peter,  he  has  not  received 
the  wire,  and  is  not  going  to  receive  It. 
It  is  up  to  you  to  save  Blackthory's  your- 
self, without  asking  for  help  from  the 
party  organization.  It's  under  big 
enough  strain  already.  They  haven't 
speakers  enough  for  the  constituencies 
where  they  really  need  them  worst — and 
if  you  had  watched  Blackthory's  you 
wouldn't  have  been  in  this  position  now. 
Listen  to  me,  Peter  Harsant!  If  you 
lose  Blackthory's — there  will  be  no  to- 
morrow with  me.' 

"  'But  I  tell  you,  Marian—' 

"  'No.  Let  me  out  here.  You'll  be  late 
for  your  meeting.' 

"He  stopped  in  front  of  the  house 
again,  and  she  descended.  She  called 
good-night  and  was  gone." 

in. 

"Late  that  night,  the  night  before  elec- 
tion day,  two  hours  after  we  had  re- 
turned from  the  meeting  where  the 
Chief  had  made  his  usual  triumphant 
speech,  he  came  stealing  into  the  garage, 
fully  dressed,  and  with  a  road-book  in 
his  left  hand.  Sitting  on  the  running 
board  he  opened  the  book  and  studied 
various  maps. 

"  'The  Dewsbury  Road  is  closed,'  he 
ruminated,  aloud.  'There  won't  be  a 
train  for  days,  owing  to  the  rains,  and 
there's  only  the  Blackthory  route.  Book 
says:   "Don't  take  Blackthory  short-cut 
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It  is  good  only  for  east-bound  traffic. 
Nothing  ever  attempts  to  go  up  except  on 
foot.  If  stuck  on  the  hill  you  are  five 
miles  across  peat  bog  and  blueberry 
patches,  to  the  nearest  farm,  and  twelve 
miles  from  Roden's  Corners."  Hm!  a 
real  hospitable  hill!  Nice  prospect!'  the 
Chief  concluded. 

"Then  he  turned  to  us. 

"  'Look  here,  Brothers,'  he  said,  'I'm 
up  against  a  tight  place.  I'm  in  a  hole 
and  the  only  power  that  can  get  me  out 
of  the  hole  is  you,  you  people  under 
the  hood — and  the  rest  of  you.  When  I 
bought  you  I  bought  you  for  something 
that  would  carry  me  round  the  streets 
or  out  on  pleasure  trips,  with  a  maximum 
of  ease  and  a  minimum  of  trouble  and 
expense.  I  figured  you  were  the  make 
that  would  fill  that  bill;  speed,  comfort 
and  economy.  But  I  want  something  more 
than  that  now:  I  want  endurance,  relia- 
bility and  enough  power  to  get  up  the 
worst  hill  in  the  province  whether  it  takes 
more  or  less  than  your  rated  horse-power. 
Legally,  I  can't  kick  if  you  only  deliver 
the  power  you're  rated  to  deliver,  whether 
it's  enough  or  not  enough.  But  to-night 
I  want  you  to  live  up  to  the  spirit  of  the 
contract,  not  the  letter.  I've  got  to  get 
up  Blackthory's  Hill.  It's  up  to  you!' 
And  somehow,  we  all  began  to  under- 
stand the  Chief.  "We  began  to  see  just 
what  was  wrong  and  one  of  the  Spark 
Plugs  whispered  it  to  his  cylinder  who 
passed  it  on  to  me,  that  the  Chief  was 
.^«io  worse  than  he  used  to  be  himself  when 
he  always  wanted  to  flash  in  the  exhaust 
instead  of  in  the  stomach  of  the  cylinder 
where  no  one  could  see  him  do  it. 

"But  the  Chief  had  begun  to  see  what 
was  wanted  of  him  that  very  night.  'By 
Jove!'  he  said  as  he  stepped  in  and  threw 
on  the  starter,  'Now  I  know  what  play- 
ing the  game  is.  It's  like  being  a  motor 
— like  this  motor.  Some  motors  can 
make  a  big  show  on  the  road  and  show 
sudden  spurts  of  speed  in  the  level  but 
the  motor  that  counts — and  the  man  that 
counts — is  the  kind  that  can  be  relied 
upon  to  do  great  things  under  hard  cir- 
cumstances, in  complete  obscurity  and 
for  no  other  reward  than  the  satisfac- 
tion of  having  played  straight  and  well.' 

"Having  said  which,  he  gave  me  a  little 
more  material  to  work  on  and  as  I  mixed 
it  up  and  passed  the  vapor  on  to  the 
emp-.,y  bellies  of  the  cylinder  crowd,  we 
moved  out  into  the  night." 


IV. 


"It  was  a  different  man  at  the  wheel 
that  night.    His  hands  that  had  once  been 
jerky   and   erratic,   were   now   curiously 
steady  and  heavy  on  the  wheel.    A  motor, 
like  a  woman  likes  a  good  firm  hand  di- 
recting things.     He  moved  his  controls 
quickly  yet  wisely,  with  decision  yet  with 
good  sense.     Instead  of  letting  out  into 
high  speed  and  then  checking  down  sud- 
denly as  he  had  done  in  the  evening,  he 
chose  a  speed  better  adapted  to  the  traffic  \ 
he  still  had  to  reckon  with  and  the  corn-  ' 
ers  he  had  to  turn.    Once  on  the  straight  i 
i      road  leading  out  into  the  country,  he  fed  | 
I     us   up   to   the   maximum,    a   little   at   a  j 
I      time.     We  moved  without  a  swerve  or  a  ! 
J     tremor  straight  out  into  the  black  night. 

i 
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Enjoy  All  the  Pleasures  of  a  Launch 
At  a  Fraction  of  the  Expense 

TIME  and  again  you've  longed  to  own  a  launch — longed  for  some 
means  of  skimming  about  over  river  and  lake  without  paying  the 
penalty  with  a  tired,  aching  back  and  blistered  hands.      Often  you 
have  wanted  to  go  far  across  the  lake  or  way  down  the  river  where  fishing 
t?tT-  '    _      and  hunting  are  best      But  when  you  thought  of  the  long,  tiresome 
row,  you  became  discouraged  and  denied  yourself  a  world  of 
fun  and  pleasure.     Those  days  are  passed  now.     Your  dreams 
=     and  longings  for  a  power  driven  boat^ — one  that  will  quickly 
take   you  to  the  fishing  or   hunting  grounds,   the  camp  or 
summer  home  —  can  now  be  realized.      And  realized  at  an 
expense  far  below  your  fondest  expectations.     All  you  need 
is  a  common  row  boat  and  a 

(^ePortableBoat Motor 

—the  hiindy  little  motor  that  uttaches  to  the  stem  of  nny  row  boat  by 
himply  turning  two  thumb  screws,  immediately  changing  it  into  a  ri'linble  little 
launch.  It  develops  2  H.  P.,  and  steers  with  a  rudder  like  n  launch—  not  by  the 
propeller.  Kudder  is  of  our  folding,  stone-dodging  type  (Pat.  applied  for).  Weedless  piopeller  is 
protected  by  a  Hubstantiiil  fin.  Motor  is  adjustable  to  any  angle  or  depth  of  stern.  Starts  with  half  a 
turn  of  the  fly  wheel.  Weighs  but  5M lis,  Drives  row  boats  7  to  9  miles  an  hour  or  slow  enough  to  troll. 
Runs  in  salt  or  fresh  water.   Furnished  with  battery  ignition  or  reversible  ninpneto.   Send  for  catalog. 

Sporting   Goods  and   Hardware   Dealers  Wanted 

Our  Hiivertising  is  creating  a  tremendous  demand  for  this 
remarkable  little  motor.  We  must  liavo  good  reliable  dealers 
everywhere.     Write  for  our  proi)08ition. 

For  I^arger  LauncHes 

we  buiid  a  complete  line  of  marine  motors  from  2  to  30  H.P.—one 
to  four  cylinders.    They  have  absolutely  proven  their  reliability 
for  both  pleasure  and  work  boats  during  the  ten  years  they  have 
been  in  service  in  all  parts  of  the  world,  under  all  con- 
ditions.       All    working   parts   are   enclosed,    preventing 
splash  of  oil   and  catching  clothing.    Send  for  our  free 
Marino  Motor  Blue  }Jook. 

CAILLE  PERFECTION  MOTOR  CO.,  l417Caille  Street,       Detroit,  Mich 


SPEED  THROUGH  THE  WATER 
AT  16  MILES  AN  HOUR 

The  WOODBINE  MOTOR  Is  the  highest  spoed 
two-port  engine  on  the  market.  Has  liirgest 
bearing  for  bore  and  stroke.  Water-cooled 
exhaust.  Light  In  weight.  Reliable,  Duriible. 
Every  motor  guaranteed.  Will  make  10  miles 
an  hour,  normal  running  speed.  Double 
Cylinder,  1,300. 

InvrRtlKitte  Its  merits.     Write  for  Informntion. 

M'F'D.  BY  [LENFESTEY  &  KIRK 

Foot  of  Morley  Ave.         Toronto,  Canada 


GRAY  GEARLESS 


DETACHABLE 

BOAT  MOTOR 


Attuhet  to  any  row  boat  or  canoe. 

Ju«t  ttm  motor  U>x  your  Tiu>ftti'>n. 
Hna  (K'voral  ■upi'riiT  nirrlimiicnl 
ft'dluri'B  found  cm  n'i(ithi'r<iiitlii.ard 
ni<-t<-r.  Voti  will  And  the  Unj  <Joar> 
low  HoftI  Motor  it  I 

Mechanically  Better 

fttiil  joi)  Kilt  mora  powr.  Ina  weight, 
(.■wrr  pdrtf,  gTPatrrsiinplicitjr.  ciwicr 
»tr-vrii)g  and  lottK'r  l<f'<  at  n  rmnitrk' 
•My  liiw  prfci*— *!■  "-nar-* 

•iit<H>d  hy  ft  ffipoii  \\\\\B 

for  full  drtail»—iiv-  -ynur 

iicartstliiinlwRri'iir  f.p.  riuir  (i;""i»<lrBUr 

or   K't    )lllir>i'ili&i41    (IrliTrrlf-S    r'r.ill    fiK-t^irii 

Orar  Mtltr  C«..  S406Br*y  Mstnr  IMt.,  Dtlrsil.l 
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No 
Worry 


Lasts  a 
Lifetime 


THE 

ALKLUM 

ACCUMULATOR 

Made  by  the  largest  makers  of  Electric  Motor  Lamps  in  the  World. 

In  ordering  a  lightin(i  set,  or  a  self-starter, 

INSIST  ON    HAVING   AN 

ALKLUM  ACCUMULATOR 

,  -  if  you  want  perfect  results.     It  is  impossible  to  get 

'^  ..■  '«  the  same  satisfaction  from  any  Lead  Accumulator. 

SPECIAL  ADVANTAGES.        LIFE.^ 

No  Lead,  No  Acid,  No  Celluloid  Case.  Ten  times  the  life  of  Lead  Accumu- 

STRENGTH.—  '^t«^s 

Cannot  be  hurt  with  over-charging  or      rnMVFMIFMrr 
running  down  to  Zero.  V^Wl'N  V  E.1'NHL1XV.,E.. 

gj^F Having  very  wide  charging  rates. 

Smaller  than  any  other  Accumulator.      RELIABILITY  

WEIGHT.— 

The  Lightest  in  the  World. 


The  voltage  keeps  practically  the  same 
all  the  time  used. 


GUARANTEED  to  be   SUPERIOR  to  any 
other   ACCUMULATOR  in  the   WORLD. 

Canadian  Agents  Wanted.  Write  for  Catalogues  to  the  Makers' 

WORSNOP  &  CO.,  LIMITED 

LAMP  WORKS,  HALIFAX,  ENGLAND 

Worsnop  &  Co.,  Limited,  are  also  the   largest  makers 
of   ELECTRIC    MOTOR    LAMPS   in   the   World. 


Now   for   a    New    Canoe    ^^^  *  ^^^^?''  °^  ""^^^  healthy,  enjoyable 
"   *'«^»*     x.^a.iivc   pleasure.    Let  your  selection  be  a  C.C.C 
canoe  if  you  seek  beauty,  speed  and  safety.    Perfect  construction  down  to  the  smallest 
detail,    bee  our  catalogue  first. 

Catalogue  "A"  Shows  Why  a  C.C.C.  Canoe  WiU  Please  You. 
Send  a  Postal  for  it  To-Day. 

The  Canadian 
Canoe  Company 
Peterborough,  Ont. 


4  sizes,  2  to  10  HP.  DllLLE  ISLE^  OQ 

MARINE  ENGINE        uO 


Swiftest,  most  powerful,  efficient  and  re- 
liable engine  of  its  size  on  earth.  Drives 
Canoe,  Rowboat,  or  14  to  20-ft.  Launch 
with  load.  6  to  10  miles  per  hour.  Re- 
versible, easy  to  install  and  operate. 

Concrete  Form  and  Encine  Co. 
Station  C.  Detroit,  Mich. 


"WILSON"  MOTOR  BOATS 

Conform    with    "WILSON"    motors.      Latest  in  ilesien— 

best  in  ciuaiity — and  lowest  in   price. 

18  ft.  complete  with  3  H.P.  Motor  $210.00 

20  ft.         "  ••      6  H.P.      •'        $320.00 

Send   for  Catalogue  "W.B." 

WILSON  MOTOR  CO.        -        Walkerville.  Ont. 


The  night  air  whistled  past  the  mud- 
guards, the  only  sound  save  for  the  low 
purr  of  the  tires  on  the  road. 

"At  first  it  was  easy-going,  like  sail- 
ing in  a  fine  breeze,  I  heard  the  Chief 
mutter  to  himself.  There  was  no  more 
discontent  among  us,  no  more  whisper- 
ings. The  gasoline  flower  clear  and 
even  from  the  tank  under  the  pressure 
of  the  air-pumps.  I  mixed  it  with  air  as 
cunningly  as  I  knew  how.  The  Cylinder 
crowd  took  the  vapor  in  regular  doses, 
the  cylinder  head  compressed  it,  the 
spark  ripped  it  into  a  thousand  atmos- 
pheres, drove  the  piston  head  out,  and 
the  'kick'  was  passed  to  the  fly-wheel 
who  saved  1,400  hundred  kicks  per  min- 
ute and  fed  out  this  terrific  accumula- 
tion of  energy  to  the  transmission  and 
the  drivers. 

"After  a  time  the  road  changed.  We 
were  no  longer  on  pavement  and  only  the 
vigilance  of  the  spring  brothers  kept  us 
from  pitching  ourselves  to  pieces.  As  it 
was,  they  eased  us  serenely  over  every- 
thing so  that  our  work  was  not  inter- 
fered with  in  the  slightest.  We  swayed 
occasionally  and  once  the  Chief  stopped 
to  put  on  the  chains  for  the  clay  road 
was  very  wet  in  spite  of  the  fact  that 
the  roads  in  the  city  and  even  one  stretch 
of  gravel  road,  had  dried  since  the  re- 
cent rains.  For  an  hour  and  a  half  we 
made  the  best  time  we  dared  to  make 
over  the  clay,  and  then,  sometime  about 
four  in  the  morning,  we  approached  the 
ridge  of  which  Blackthory's  is  a  part, 
and  we  saw  presently  the  grim  shape  of 
Blackthory  Hill  standing  against  the 
stars. 

"Perhaps  you  don't  know  the  different 
kinds  of  hills:  the  short  ones  that  can  be 
over-ridden  in  one  spurt;  the  long  easy 
hills;  hills  that  have  bumps  half-way  up 
and  sudden  depressions  just  below  the 
most  unexpected  bumps  in  the  road, 
which  force  a  man  to  brake  just  when 
he  needs  all  the  energy  he  has  to  take 
the  next  bump  in  the  hill.  You  know  the 
kind  where  you  have  to  be  ready  at  a 
pinch  to  stop  and  start  again  all  the 
while  gravity  is  dragging  at  your  drivers. 
Well — this  Blackthory's  was  like  the 
worst  you  could  imagine,  and  the  road 
was  bad  at  that.  A  mile  to  the  top,  you 
say?  It  must  be.  But  we  did  not  take 
time  to  estimate.  This  was  no  hill  to  be 
taken  on  high  just  to  show  off.  The 
Chief  dropped  us  quietly  to  low  speed 
gear  and  pointed  us  up! 

"You  know  what  happened.  It  is  not 
for  us  to  talk  about.  It  was  work  for 
all  of  us,  not  merely  for  the  cylinders, 
but  for  the  very  tires  themselves.  You 
should  have  heard  the  cylinder  crowd 
ask,  once  in  a  while  between  breaths, 
whether  the  drivers  were  sure  they  were 
getting  all  that  the  six  were  sending 
them?  Once  or  twice  the  clay  got  nasty 
under-tread  and  the  drivers  moaned  with 
despair  as  th*y  tried  and  tried  to  get  a 
grip  of  honest  ground  to  lift  us  by !  How 
we  worked  then!  All  of  us  together! 
And  how,  when  we'd  wonder  if  we  hadn't 
whirled  our  drivers  into  a  clay  groove, 
the  tires  would  get  a  grip  of  things  and 
we'd  climb  again.  Suddenly  the  projec- 
tors    sent    back  a     shout:     "We're  up! 
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We're  up!  We've  climbed  Blackthory's 
Hill!"  But  not  one  of  us  relaxed  one 
tittle.  We  leaped  ahead,  the  remaining 
twelve  miles  toward  Roden's  Corners. 
We  drew  up  at  this  very  driving  shed 
just  as  the  dawn  was  breaking. 

"That  was  our  job.  The  rest  was  up 
to  the  Chief.  He  got  his  workers  to- 
gether and  gave  them  the  reply  to  the 
Wharf  Scandal.  He  held  three  small 
meetings  and  canvassed  the  most  dan- 
gerous side-lines.  He  didn't  stop  to  look 
for  results  that  day,  he  merely  worked; 
and  when  the  returns  were  coming  in  at 
his  town-headquarters  that  night  and 
folks  were  clamoring  for  a  speech,  he 
and  we  were  rolling  through  the  country 
again  toward  home." 


The  big  car  feathered  over  the  road 
like  an  easy-going  racing  skiff  on  twink- 
ling water,  like  a  sleek  wind  taking  a 
morning  constitutional  over  a  lake — and 
the  Spirit  of  the  Road  sat  in  the  curve 
of  the  Spare  Tire,  riding  home  to  his 
haw-bush  on  Blackthory's  Hill. 

"Jimminy!"  he  yawned,  "I'm  dog  tired! 
Doggone  tired!  I  b'lieve  this  joy-ridin' 
must  be  bad  for  a  man's  liver  and  I 
dunno's  I  ever  was  s'  far  away  from 
home  before.  But  it's  grand!  It's  real 
grand!" 

"What  you  think  about  us  climbing 
your  hill,  hereafter?"  suggested  the  Ex- 
haust. 

"Hill!  That  hill!  Shucks!  What's 
the  u.se  of  me  eggin'  people  on  to  climb? 
They  just  take  me  on  and  call  my  bluff. 
Pers'nully,  I'm  thinkin'  of  movin'  t'  the 
other  haw-bush  at  the  foot  of  Black- 
thory's so's  I  can  hop  on  behind  the  next 
time  you're  goin'  up." 

"That's  to  be  to-morrow  then,"  com- 
mented the  Exhaust,  "and  the  woman'll 
be  along.  He's  promised  to  show  her  the 
hill." 

"I'll  have  a  good  squint  at  her,"  said 
the  Spirit  of  the  Road,  "she  must  be 
some  account  by  what  I  hear.  But  I  must 
be  gettin'  off  now.  Thanks  fellers,  for 
the  ride.     So  long!" 


RUTH,  THE  TOILER 

There  is  that  quiet  in  her  face 

That  comes  to  all  who  toil. 
She  moves  among  the  sheaves  with  grace, 

A   daughter  of  the  soil. 

There  is  that  beauty  in  her  hands, 

That  glory  in  her  hair. 
That  adds  a  warmth  to  sun-brown  lands 

When  autumn   cools  the  air. 

There  is  that  gladness  in  her  eyes. 

As  one  who  finds  the  dust 
A  lovely  path  to  paradise. 

And  common  things  august. 

There  is  that  reverence  in  her  mood. 
That  patience  sweet  and  broad, 

As  one  who  in  the  solitude 
Yet  walks  the  fields  with  God! 

— The  Craftsman. 


A  SPENCER 

ROWBOAT  MOTOR 

Makes  a  Motorboat  of  Your  Rowboat 

TAKES  ONLY  A  IMOMENT  TO  ATTACH 
USEFUL  EVERYWHERE 

Buy  One,   Try  One,    and    Enjoy  Some  Real   Pleasures 

To  be  useful  a  rowboat  motor  must  be  practical.  The 
Spencer  detachable  (and  portable)  boat  engine  is  made 
to  satisfactorily  propel  an  ordinary  rowboat — it  does  it. 
Has  a  vertical  cylinder — this  means  efficiency  and  long 
life,  an  11-inch  weedless  propeller  that  gives  speed,  and 
a  device  to  elevate  the  motor  when  you  desire  to  laud, 
so  that  it  will  not  anchor  your  boat  in  mid-stream  and 
necessitate  your  jumping  to  shore. 

Price         (  Battery  Model      -      .      .      -      $75 .  00 

complete  \  Magneto  Model      -      -      -      .     $95 .  oo 

f.o.h.  Montreal. 

"Buy  it  because  it's  a  better  motor." 
Write  for  further  information. 

SPENCER  MOTOR   CO.  (Regd.) 

DEPT.  B,  CORONATION  BLDG. 

MONTREAL,  QUE. 


"Dean"  Canoes  must  paddle  easily— for  they  always  win 

The  Canoes  that  made  Toronto  famous 


19U,    1912    and    1913. 

Winners   of   the   T.r.C.    Championahiiis. 


.NUTK    I  HK   "JIKA.N"   i»KCK 

A.  M.   Mackenzie  and  O.   A.   Elliott,   Tan.iem  Canne   Champions    of    Canada^   1910, 

During    tilese    four    yeai^    they    have    never    lost    ii 

This  Model  No.  10  holds  ALL  the  Championships  of  America  for  1907,  1908.  1909,  1911,  191:; 
and  1913,  and  Championships  of  Canada  for  1907,  1908,  1909,  1910,  1911  and  1912. 

"Dean"  canoes  posse.ss  the  qualities  that  make  them  winners.  They  are  light,  strong,  ami 
durable.  All  materials  are  carefully  selected  and  the  worbmanshlp  is  guaranteed.  Dur 
experience  extends  over  a  quarter  of  a  century 

GET  OUR  CATAl-OG   "D." 
Make  your  selection  from  the  various  styles  and  enjoy  the  many  benefits  and  pleasures  of  i:  >  •! 
outdoor  recreation.     Write  now. 


WALTER  DEAN 


Foot  of  York  Street 


TORONTO 


INVESTIGATE  OUR  BIG 
LAUNCH  VALUES 

We  build  substantial,  seaworthy  crafts  that 
give  service  and  afford  a  wealth  of  pleasure. 
Our  launches  combine  safety,  speed  and  elegance 
of  design.  We  have  one  that  will  meet  your 
needs  at  a  most  satisfactory  price. 
We  make  engines  from  1%  H.P.,  single  cylinder, 
to  25  H.P.,  four-cylinder,  and  boats  from  ]."i 
feet  up. 

Get  our  CATALOG  "M,"  WHICH  SHOWS  OUR 
BOATS  AND  MOTORS. 

McKEOUGH  &  TROTTER,   LIMITED 

CHATHAM,  ONTARIO 
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THE  MOTOR  THAT  MAKES 
SUCCESSFUL    BOATING 

Equip  your  boat  with  a  DAVIS  MOTOR.  It  will 
do  much  toward  making  your  boating  season  a  real 
success.  A  "DAVIS"  takes  you  there  and  back. 
No  trouble,  no  delays.  If  your  motor  is  not  giving 
you  satisfaction,  get  a  "DAVIS"— the  motor  that 
gives  an  un intermittent  service,  and  ensures  the 
summer's  pleasure.  Strong,  rtnrable,  rdiabln.  U 
you  want  a  classy  little  launch,  fully  equipped  with 
good  speed,  write  us,  we  have  thp  kind  jou  will  be 
proud   of. 

Send  a  postal  for  our  Catalog 
'^D.-"  It  is  interesting  to  pros- 
pective buyers  or  owners.  It's 
worth  having:. 

Davis  Dry  Dock  Co.,  Kingston,  Ont. 


YOUR  MOTOR  BOAT  CONTROLS  LIKE   THE 
FINEST  MOTOR  CAR  WHEN  EQUIPPED  WITH 


AMERICAS  STAHDARD  IZ-h.R  HARIHE  HOTOR 


4  CYCLE  4  CYLINDER 

That  silent,  smooth  operation  so  desirable  to  all  who  appreci- 
ate a  fine  motor  is  found  in  the  Kermath.  The  moderate 
price  is  due  to  the  fact  that  we  make  one  size  only  and  a 
ereat  quantity.  The  quantity  of  materials  is  that  found 
only  in  the  highest-priced  engines. 

Sold  by  all  of  the  leadnaa 
boat   builders  in   Can'^e 

Catalogue  on 

request 
$180  to $260 


Detroit  Mia^i^e  Engine 


Uses  Gasoline 


or  Kerosene 


Demonstrator 
Agent  wanted 
in  each  boat* 
ing  commuDity. 
Special  wholesale 

Srice  on  first  out' 
tsoM>Amazir.g 

fuel  injector  Ba 
EALF   operatine: 


GREATEST  EN- 
GINE   BARGAIN 
EVER  OFFERED. 
Uoney  refunded  it 
jou  are  not  satis- 
fied. 1.2aiid4c7L 
3to&0h. p.  Suitable 
forany  hoat.cauoe, 
racer,  cruise  r — or 
railway    track    car. 
Join  "boosters"  club, 
■rw.*       i*  ^     _.         .';,' Send  for  now  catalog. 

I>etrolt  Enciao  Worlu,  1378  Jetffenon  Ato^  Detroit,  Mlcta. 


«08t.  gives  more  power,  will  not  back-fire. 
Engine  starU  without  cranking;  reverai- 
ble.  only  three  moving  parts. 


Motor  Boat  Progress 

A  Description  of  Progress  Achieved    in 

Hull  and  Engine  Design  during  the 

Past  Three  Yeais 

A  COMPARISON  of  the  motor-boat 
of  to-day  and  that  of  three  years  ago 
as  evidenced  at  the  Olympia  Exhibition 
lately  held  in  London,  Eng.,  forms  the 
subject  of  an  interesting  article  in  The 
Motor  Ship  and  Motor  Boat. 

Improvement  is  traceable,  says  the 
writer,  in  almost  every  direction.  Taking 
cruisers  first,  we  find  that  designers  have 
learnt  the  value  of  a  flat  run,  even  on 
boats  intended  for  very  rough  weather, 
whereas  this  was  previously  thought  to  be 
suitable  only  for  smooth-water  craft  of 
high  speed.  In  almost  all  cruiser  de- 
signs at  the  present  day  the  accommo- 
dation is  very  much  more  happily  ar- 
ranged than  in  previous  boats.  Better 
ventilation  is  provided  for  the  engines, 
and  in  the  case  of  small  cruisers,  which 
scarcely  ever  carry  a  paid  hand,  no  space 
is  wasted  by  building  a  forecastle,  but 
in  place  of  it  there  is  generally  an  extra 
cabin  for  the  owner's  guests.  Much  has 
been  learnt  about  controlling  a  small 
yacht  in  rough  weather,  and  the  position 
of  the  control  station  is  arranged  with 
very  careful  forethought.  Some  of  the 
early  cruisers  were  built  on  the  prin- 
cinle  of  being  "hermetically  sealed" 
against  the  invasion  of  water  if  any  came 
on  board.  Now,  however,  it  is  recognized 
that  with  boats  of  a  certain  type,  having 
a  raised  fore  cabin  extending  over  more 
than  half  their  length,  it  is  frequently 
wise  to  leave  the  end  of  the  engine  space 
open  to  the  air  for  the  sake  of  ventila- 
tion and  general  convenience,  while  this 
is  in  no  way  a  source  of  danger.  Sta- 
bility is  better  understood  as  applied  to 
small  motor  yachts,  and  designers  are 
much  more  settled  in  their  ideas  of 
yachts'  beam  to  draught  ratio,  position  of 
centre  of  gravity,  and  the  many  stability 
problems  connected  with  a  small  and 
light  sea-going  craft 

Turning  to  small  boat  design,  there  is 
an  increasing  tendency  to  employ  a  flat 
run  aft,  just  as  in  the  case  of  the 
cruisers.  Tunnel-screw  boats  are  becom- 
'ing  increasingly  popular,  and  an  advant- 
age gained  by  this  means,  which  was  not 
previously  recognized  properly,  is  becom- 
ing apparent,  namely,  that  of  better 
manoeuvring  powers.  The  tunnel-screw 
boat,  especially  when  built  with  a  square 
tunnel,  has  a  considerable  grip  of  the 
water,  owing  to  the  column  held  in  sus- 
pension, and  the  action  of  the  water  in 
the  tunnel  is  of  the  greatest  assistance  in 
delicate  manoeuvring  in  a  crowded  river. 

Another  point  which  has  been  found  to 
be  true  is  that  there  is  scarcely  any  bet- 
ter form  of  stern  for  sea-going  purposes 
than  that  of  the  square-built  tunnel, 
since  boats  built  on  this  principle  "keep 
their  feet"  in  a  remarkable  manner  in  a 
heavy  sea.  The  double  and  treble  system 
of  planking  is  more  used  than  ever  be- 
fore, and  greatly  improved  conditions  of 
working  for  the  propeller  are  notice- 
able. In  almost  all  racing  boats  at  the 
present   time   the   rudder   is   kept   clear 


1otor  Boat  Catalog 


ON 
REQUEST 


Send  for  this  Valuable 
Boat  Buyer's   Guide 


Here  is  a  book  that  will  prove 
a  g:reat  help  in  selecting  the 
right  motor  boat.     Nothing 

N^^      -^  .^^     T  like  it  ever  before  published. 
y      ,,  ^,,\^^'^!'  \  The  foremost  boat  builders  from  all  scc- 

\      ''*'    •  ^^'  ■' '  ■  iiona  of  the  country  arc  represented. 

^  St(x:k  mo<lels  and  special  designs  arc 

illustrated  and  described  and  prices 
[^^  are  quoted  on  complete  outfiis  with 
Gray  Motors  installed.  Family 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^  pleasure  launches,  hunting  and 
$1  i^  CnV,  >^^^^^^^^^^^P^  fishing  boats,  power  canoes, 
l7^»_  V^I^^^BP^^^  hydroplanes,  speed  boats,  run- 
abouts, work  boats  an<i  cruisers, 
book  contains  a  truly  wonderful 
of  information  that  will  prove  of  egual 
value  to  the  man  wanting  a  low  priced  outfit  for  inland  lakes  aod 
rivers  or  the  man  wanting  a  luxurious  cruising  yacht. 

With  every  retjaeat  for  this  book  we  also  send  a  copy 
of  our  Big  Engine  Book  "M,"  which  will  give  you  a  lot  of  general 
information  about  marine  engines  and  shows  the  complete  line  of 
Gray  Motors  from  3  to  30-45  H.P.  in  one,  two.  three,  four  and 
six-cylinder  models.  Tells  you  how  they  are  made.  The  books 
are  absolutely  (rcc~no  obligations — write  for  copies  today. 
GRAY  MOTOR  CO.,    580    Gray  Motor  Bldg.,  5  Detroit,  Hieh. 


Boats 

from 

50' 

Upwards 


m®vAx{oovs 

Paddle  out  to  the  open  breezes  or  tiie  still,  tree- 
shftdowed  pool— you'll  get  a  new  Intimacy  with 
Nature  and  a  new  grip  on  health. 

PETERBOROUGH 
CANOES 

insure  your  getting  all  the  pleasures  of  canoeing. 

Peterborough  Canoes  are  light  and  speedy— they 
are  built  of  the  best  of  materials  by  the  most 
skilled   craftsmen— to  last   for  years. 

Look  for  the  Peterborough  Trade-Mark  on  the  deck. 

WriU  for  Catalogue 

Peterborough 
Canoe  Company 

281   Water  St. 
Peterborough,  -  Ont. 


This  is  a  real 
money- 
;  maker 

•  '  Every  engine  owner 
should  have  this  prac- 
tical 

KEROSENE  CARBURETOR 

will     fit    any     two-cycle    engine.      Bums    any    fuel,     kerosene, 
distillate,  or  cnide  oil.    Excellent  for  gasoline.    Very  economical. 
Price    $10.      AGENTS    WRITE    NOW.      Our    proposition    is    a 
good  one. 
GET  OUR   FREE   BOOKLET   "A."     IT   EXPLAINS   FULLY. 

ADAMS  LAUNCH  &  ENGINE  COMPANY 
PENETANG.  ONT. 
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of  the  propeller,  and  although  this  was 
common  practice  considerably  before  the 
last  Show,  the  principles  involved  are 
only  just  now  beginning  to  be  properly 
realized.  Twin-screw  installations  are 
becoming  more  popular. 

From  the  artistic  standpoint  a  good 
many  improvements  have  been  made.  De- 
signs which  previously  showed  boats 
having  either  too  much  or  too  little  sheer, 
or  with  the  look  of  a  boat  out  of  trim 
owing  to  the  topsides  being  carried  too 
high  forward  and  too  low  aft,  are  now 
suitably  balanced  at  the  ends,  and  are 
what  may  be  called  "eye  sweet."  Boats 
intended  for  high  speed  are  given  hard, 
straight  lines  and  snubbed  ends,  while 
cruisers  and  slow-moving  craft  are  de- 
signed to  look  rotund  and  comfortable 
with  easy  curves. 

Fittings  have  been  improved,  both  in 
general  efficiency  and  lightness.  There 
is  now  very  seldom  any  experimental 
work  in  stern  gear,  since  the  capability 
of  various  types  of  propeller  and  gear 
is  well  known  and  unsuitable  types  may 
be  avoided.  Steering  gears  have  very 
largely  improved,  and  it  is  customary  to 
fit  much  larger  drums  and  wheels  for  the 
steering  lines  that  was  previously  the 
case. 

Turning  to  the  engines,  quite  an 
equivalent  improvement  is  noticeable. 
Certainly  the  chief  and  most  important 
feature  is  the  elimination  of  sources  of 
unreliability.  For  instance,  in  place  of  a 
bundle  of  wires  hung  up  to  a  hook  over- 
head, there  is  now  generally  a  neat  tube 
running  the  length  of  the  engine,  carry- 
ing all  the  ignition  leads  and  protecting 
them  from  damp  and  damage.  Further 
than  this,  the  connections  to  the  plugs 
are  protected  in  vulcanized  caps  or  mush- 
rooms, which  prevent  any  moisture  set- 
tling on  the  terminals. 

Whereas  the  older  type  engines  used  to 
embody  a  mass  of  copper  pipes,  tubes 
carrying  cooling  water,  lubricating  oil 
and  petrol,  with  apparent  indiscrimina- 
tion, there  are  now,  in  a  good  many 
cases,  scarcely  any  pipes  visible,  every- 
thing being  neat  and  enclosed.  A  similar 
feature  is  also  noticeable  with  regard  to 
the  valve  tappets  and  other  working 
parts.  These  are  now  generally  provided 
with  neat  casings,  which  hide  them  and 
minimize  noise.  It  is  a  growing  practice 
to  install  both  engine  and  clutch  on  the 
same  steel  angle  bearers,  which  are  then 
bolted  or  screwed  to  the  ship's  stringers. 
Not  much  difference  in  revolution  speed 
is  noticeable,  but  the  value  of  a  moderate- 
speed  engine  for  slow-moving  boats  is 
much  more  completely  recognized  than 
formerly. 

Lubrication  systems  are  much  the 
same  as  they  were,  although  the  forced- 
feed  system  is  gaining  in  popularity, 
and  is  certainly  fitted  to  more  engines 
in  the  present  Show  than  was  the  case 
at  the  last.  .An  important  movement  is 
the  development  of  the  coal-oil  carburetter 
or  vaporizer.  Since  petrol  has  gone  up  in 
price  the  use  of  coal-oil  becomes  of  in- 
creasing importance.  There  is  now  a 
number  of  devices  on  the  market  en- 
abling a  petrol  engine  to  be  used  with 
coal-oil,  provided  the  speed  at  which  it  is 
run  is  fairly  constant.     Since  this  con- 


3  Kinds,  Spted,  Regular,  Heavy  Duty 

The  ten  years  that  have  elapsed  since  Vim 
Motors  passed  their  experimental  stage  have 
Remonstrated  their  ability  to  give  reliable, 
dep<^able  service.  Built  with  the  ac- 
curacy and  care  of  the  highest-priced 
motors,  yet  moderate  in  price.  Nothing 
has  been  spared  in  their  fittings  or  equip- 
ment that  would  make  them  more  com- 
plete. Will'  use  any  liquid  fuel.  Ten 
year  guarantee.     Immediate   shipment. 

Write  to-day  for  special  proposition 
to  dealers  and  agents. 


Water  St.,  SANDUSKY,  OHIO 


MARINE  ENGINES 
Built  for  Service 

And  "service"  means  power,  depend- 
ability, low  cost  of  upkeep,  and  lasting  ( 
qualities.      These   are   features   to   be 
found  in  all 


12   li.iK,  2  cycle.  Type  "G 


Fairbanks-Morse  Marine  Engines 


There  is  a  design  for  every  class  of 
boat — launch,  cruiser,  runabout,  speed 
boat,  working  craft.  Powers  range 
from  3'/^  to  75  h.p. 

All  types  are  constructed  from  care- 
fully selected  materials  and  assembled 
with  the  utmost  care  and  precision. 

We  are  Canada's  largest  dealers  in 


Behind  every  Fairbanks-Morse  Ma- 
rine Engine  is  the  experience  of  a  fac- 
tory that  in  35  years  has  built  more  than 
100,000  gas  and  gasoline  engines.  90%  of 
which  are  still  doing  reliable  work. 

Send  for  catalogue  No.  S3  A 

AutomoWle   and  Motor  Boat  Supplies. 


The  Canadian  Fairbanks  -  Morse  Co.,  Limited 


Montr«a)  Toronto 

Quebec  Ottawa 

St.  John  Hamilton 

Ft.  Wtlilam 

IllltilUllllliilliil 


Winnipcs  Calgary 

ReRina  Edmonton 

Saskatoon  Vancouver 

Virtori. 


Ctlnvida's  Deparfmenrai  FI«>usc  'fof''Mt!raMfel'"CJWOTs: 


This  New  Ross  Rifle  Sells  at  $12.00 


The  Ross  Cadet  Rifle  is  a  new   .22  calibre  rifle,  made  specially  strong,  and  a«cuvato,  and 

absolutely  safe,  to  meet  the  Government's  requirements. 

It  fills  with  delight  the  heart  of  every  youth  who  owns  one  arid  is  quite  good  enough  for  any 

man  to  take  with  him  on  camp  or  trail,  unless  he  is  after  big  game  -for  which,  of  course, 

the  other  models  of  "Ross"  Rifles  should  be  secured. 

The  Ross  Cadet  Rifle  shoots  .  22  shorts  or  longs,  or  .22  long-rifle  cartridges,  and  with  its  novel 

adjustable  peep  and  globe  sights,  for  which  no  extra  charge  is  made,  secures  an  accuracy 

quite  beyond  that  of  other  .22  calibre  rifles. 

The  price  is  only  ?12.00.    If  your  dealer  cannot  show  one,  write  for  illustrated  catalogue. 
We  send  it  free. 


ROSS  RIFLE  CO. 


QUEBEC 


The  Stepping-Stone  to  Success 

We  can  put  you  in  the  way  of  obtaining  it.  We  have  a  proposition  whereby 
men  of  energy  and  enterprise  can  add  materially  to  their  present  income.  Does 
$10  a  week  more  look  good  to  you?    Then  write  to-day  for  further  particulars. 

THE  MACLEAN   PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

143-153  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE,  TORONTO.  ONTARIO 
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^VENUS'  BATH  SPRAY 

(Patented^ 

HIGHLY  NICKEL  PLATED 

You  may  have  used  more  expensive  sprays 
and  been  disappointed.  You  ■nlll  be  de- 
lighted with  the  "Venus."  The  only  Spray 
which  has  ii  Container  for  Medicated  Salts, 
Perfumes,  etc.;  can  be  carried  in  the 
pocket;  does  not  splash  your  wails;  for  old 
and  young;  in  slclsness  and  health,  the 
Venus  has  no  equal. 

Circular  and  full  information  frae. 

A.  E.  SMITH,  31  Queen  St.  W.,  Toronto 


TORONTO 

In  Centre  of  Sliopping 

and  Bu.sincss  District. 

260  ROOMS— 100  with  Private  Baths 

KUROPEAN   AND  AMERICAN  PLAN 

A  la  Carte  Restaurant 

SAM.  H.  THOMPSON,  PROP 


, MAKE       , 

EXTRA 


NYONE    can   add 
from  $15    to    $25 
weekly  to  their  income 
with  a  few  hours'   work 
in    spare  time  taking  or- 
ders for  groceries  at  factory 
prices ;       for    example,      Red- 
path's  Best  Granulated  Sugar, '4c. 
per   pound  ;    8  bars  of  Sunlight,  Sur- 
prise or  Comfort  Soap,  2.^c.      Kverythine   at  factory 
prices.     Mail  Order  or  Canvassing  Outfit  free. 

The   National  Supply  Co..  Windsor,  Ont. 


The  Most-Talked-Of  Motor  at  the 
Toronto  Motor  Boat  Show — 

"WILSON" 

"There  is  a  Reason."  Made  in  Canada. 

No  Duty. 

6  H. P..  complete      -      S120.00 

3  H.P.,  complete      -      $   65.00 

Send  tor  Cataloeue  "  W." 

Wilson  Motor  Co.,  Walkerrille,  Onl. 


dition  obtains  on  a  voyage  as  a  rule, 
many  of  the  devices  have  proved  abso- 
lutely satisfactory  in  practice,  much  more 
.so  than  in  the  case  of  cars,  the  engine 
.speed  of  which  constantly  varies.  Some 
rapid  progress  has  taken  place  through 
the  attempts  of  a  few  firms  to  stand- 
ardize the  different  types  of  boat.  It  will 
be  readily  seen  that  by  doing  this  the 
builders  themselves  obtain  experience, 
which  enables  them  to  make  their 
standard  boats  almost  perfect  in  design, 
since  those  features  which  are  undesir- 
able in  each  boat  turned  out  are  elimi- 
nated in  the  next,  and  so  a  practically 
perfect  boat  is  evolved.  The  same  re- 
marks apply,  of  course,  to  the  installa- 
tion. There  is  much  to  be  said  therefore 
for  this  system,  since,  apart  from  a  re- 


duced price,  the  purchaser  obtains  a  boat 
built  by  a  man  who  stands  in  the  unique 
position  of  having  produced  many  boats 
on  exactly  similar  lines  praviously. 

The  problem  of  providing  suitable 
stern  gear  has  to  a  large  extent  been 
solved,  and  whereas  in  the  earlier  days 
quite  a  number  of  boats  were  designed 
with  the  propeller  practically  unpro- 
tected this  practice  is  now  only  adopted 
with  racing  boats,  ability  to  take  the 
ground  without  damage  having  become 
a  sine  qua  non  of  the  average  launch 
used  for  ordinary  purposes.  Owing  to 
improved  hull  and  propeller  design  slight- 
ly improved  speeds  are  attained  all 
round.  Finally,  considerable  additions  to 
the  comfort  of  passengers  have  been 
made. 


Best  Selling  Book  of  the  Month 

A  Review  of   "The  Rocks  of  Valpre,"  by  Ethel  M.  Dell 

By  FINDLAY  I.  WEAVER,  Editor  of  Bookseller  and  Stationer 

Ethel  M.  Dell,  author  of  "The  Rocks  of  Valpre,"  which  is  the  subject  of 
this  month's  review,  belongs  to  the  same  school  of  novelists  as  do  Flor- 
ence M.  Barclay,  author  of  "The  Rosary"  and  Gene  Stratton  Porter,  whose 
biggest  success  iras  "The  Harvester."  Wholesome  books  of  this  class  are 
widely  accepted  by  the  reading  public  in  Canada,  and  this  fact,  notwith- 
standing that  these  books  represent  no  outstanding  superiority  in  the 
craftsmanship  of  the  novelist,  nevertheless  reflects  a  healthy  condition  of 
mind  on  the  part  of  the  average  Canadian  novel  reader.  .Miss  Dell,  whose 
first  novel,  "The  Way  of  an  Eagle/'  appeared  two  years  ago,  scoring  a  big 
success  on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic,  is  hailed  as  the  probable  successor  to 
Marie  Corelii  and  Mrs.  Barclay  at  the  goal  of  enormous  popularity. 


■pTHEL  M.  DELL  is  probably  the  most 
•^  conspicuously  successful  of  the  Eng- 
lish woman  novelists  who  have  come  into 
prominence  within  the  past  two  years, 
and  she  has  been  hailed  in  England  as 
the  most  likely  successor  at  the  goal  of 
enormous  popularity,  reached  successive- 
ly by  Marie  Corelii  and  Florence  M.  Bar- 
clay. Miss  Dell's  first  novel,  "The  Way  of 
an  Eagle,"  was  published  about  two  years 
ago  and  has  reached  its  nineteenth  edi- 
tion. The  Canadian  publishers  have  put 
out  three  editions  of  this  book  and  her 
second  novel,  "The  Knave  of  Diamonds," 
was  also  an  outstanding  success.  But 
her  third  book,  "The  Rocks  of  Valpre," 
has  proved  the  biggest  success  of  the 
three,  coming  out  third  in  the  list  of  best 
selling  novels  in  Canada  for  the  month 
of  March  and  being  the  subject  of  this 
month's  review  by  reason  of  the  fact 
that  "The  Inside  of  the  Cup,"  and  "The 
Woman  Thou  Gavest  Me,"  ranking  first 
and  second,  respectively,  in  popular  de- 
mand for  March,  have  already  been  the 
subjects  of  reviews  in  this  department. 

Miss  Dell's  books  are  immensely  popu- 
lar in  spite  of  the  fact  that  her  work  is 
open  to  the  same  criticism  that  so  many 
woman  novelists  have  invited  at  the 
hands  of  captious  reviewers.  Among 
modern  women  novelists,  two  of  this 
school  who  are  the  most  successful  of 
literary  workers,  are  Gene  Stratton- 
Porter  and  Florence  M.  Barclay.  Their 
heroes  are  almost  nauseatingly  superb  in 
their  general  perfection.  Veritable 
present-day  Sir  Galahads — altogether  too 


wonderful  in  their  super-manhood,  while 
their  heroines  are  superior  in  almost  all 
human  attributes.  But  in  spite  of  all 
that,  look  at  the  total  sales  of  such  books 
as  "The  Harvester"  and  "The  Rosary"! 
Hundreds  of  thousands  of  copies  sold! 
Figures  to  conjure  with  in  the  book 
world  and  of  such  magnitude  as  to  glad- 
den the  hearts  of  publishers  lucky 
enough  to  have  established  connections 
with  authors  whose  novels  have  achieved 
such  exceptional  universal  acceptance, 
relations  frequently  effected  by  good  for- 
tune rather  than  extraordinary  fore- 
sight. Perhaps  it  is  the  fact  that  the 
author  of  "The  Rocks  of  Valpre"  uses 
all  the  familiar  old  tricks  of  the  female 
romanticist,  that  accounts  for  the  high 
success  of  this  book,  in  England,  in  the 
United  States  and  in  Canada. 

Certain  it  is  that  she  could  well  afford 
to  snap  her  fingers  at  all  adverse  criti- 
cism were  she  so  inclined,  effectually  dis- 
posing of  it  by  simply  pointing  to  the 
accumulated  contributions  of  many  thou- 
sands of  readers,  represented  by  fat 
cheques  from  her  publishers,  the  latter 
being  similarly  jubilant  by  reason  of 
their  share  of  the  proceeds  from  one  of 
the  six  best  sellers. 

"The  Way  of  An  Eagle,"  although  a 
first  novel,  did  not  have  the  earmarks  of 
a  maiden  effort,  as  it  revealed  few  hints 
of  inexperience.  "The  Knave  of  Dia- 
monds" was  full  of  human  interest  and 
dramatic  situations  and  so  with  "The 
Rocks  of  Valpre,"  although  her  newest 
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tale   is  hardly   so  original   in  theme  as 
either  of  her  preceding  books. 

The  story  opens  with  a  scene  at  Val- 
pre  on  the  coast  of  Brittany.  There  we 
are  introduced  to  seventeen-year-old 
Chris.  Wyndham  and  her  diminutive  ter- 
rier at  play  on  the  seashore  near  "the 
magic  cave"  in  the  Valpre  rocks  which 
rise  to  an  altitude  of  two  hundred  feet, 
overhanging  the  shore. 

Scrambling  over  the  rocky  shore  into  the 
cave,  Chris  falls  and  cuts  her  foot  on  a 
jagged  rock.  Prom  the  depths  of  the 
cave  appears  Bertrand  de  Montville,  a 
young  French  officer,  whose  presence 
there  is  accounted  for  by  the  fact  that  it 
is  there  that  he  is  perfecting  an  inven- 
tion— a  gun  which  is  to  make  the  French 
artillery  the  most  effective  in  the  world. 
Bertrand  binds  up  the  wounded  foot  and 
this  accidental  meeting  leads  to  others 
the  result  of  strong  mutual  attractions. 
The  old,  old  plot — hero  and  heroine  in- 
volved in  compromising  situation  through 
no  fault  of  their  own,  leading  to  effects 
that  follow  them  through  life,  is  success- 
fully enlisted.  The  fateful  meeting  takes 
place  on  the  girl's  birthday,  which  they 
celebrate  by  a  delightful  little  picnic  in 
the  magic  cave.  Cinders,  the  little  dog, 
gets  lost  and  Bertrand  going  to  find  him 
meets  with  an  accident,  his  fall  on  the 
rocks  rendering  him  unconscious.  When 
he  recovers  and  finally  gets  back  to  the 
cave  it  is  too  late  to  leave  because  of  the 
way  back  being  cut  off  by  reason  of  the 
tide  having  risen.  Consequently  they 
are  obliged  to  spend  the  night  there. 
This  gets  about  in  the  village  of  Valpre 
and,  of  course,  there  is  a  scandal,  an 
early  outcome  being  a  duel  between  de 
Montville  and  another  officer  in  which  de 
Montville  is  victor.  This  takes  place  on  the 
■seashore  and  is  accidentally  witnessed  by 
Chris,  but  the  Wyndhams,  who  have  been 
holidaying  at  Valpre,  return  to  England 
without  Chris  having  another  opportun- 
ity to  see  Bertrand.  It  is  not  until  years 
after  that  they  meet  again  and  that  is 
after  de  Montville  has  spent  years  in 
pri.son,  a  heroic  victim  of  circumstances, 
suggesting  the  popular  conception  of 
Dreyfus  in  France  some  years  ago. 

Upon  perfecting  his  invention  and 
when  de  Montville  is  at  the  zenith  of  his 
success,  disaster  overtakes  him,  for  it 
transpires  that  his  gun  that  was  to  put 
the  French  artillery  in  a  position  of  un- 
assailable superiority,  had  been  sold  to 
another  nation  three  months  before  he 
had  sold  it  to  the  French  Government. 
From  being  a  national  hero  and  the 
greatest  artillery  genius,  he  is  disgraced, 
being  court-marshalled,  dismissed  from 
the  army  and  sentenced  to  imprisonment 
in  a  fortress  for  a  term  of  years. 

Meanwhile  Trevor  Mordaunt,  the  other 
hero  of  the  story  appears  on  the  scene 
and  eventually  wins  Chris  in  marriage. 
As  it  turns  out,  Mordaunt,  who  had  be- 
lieved in  the  Frenchman's  innocence, 
finds  de  Montville  on  the  streets  on  the 
verge  of  starvation,  de  Montville  having 
been  exiled  after  the  expiration  of  his 
term  of  imprisonment.  Mordaunt  takes 
him  home  and  eventually,  de  Montville 
becomes  the  Englishman's  secretary. 

The  enmity  of  the  French  officer  wors- 
ted in  the  duel,  follows  de  Montville  and 
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The  alert  manufacturer  supersedes  his  costliest  machin- 
ery -with  more  efficient  tools.  So  must  you,  if  you 
would  be  abreast  of  the  times,  discard  your  adequate 
encyclopaedia   of  yesterday   for  the   later  and   better 


Encyclopaedia  of  Today 

Demand  for  latest  authentic  information  is  insistent.  The 
great  Second  Edition  of  the  New  International  Encyclopaedia 
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Lateness  and  Comprehensiveness 

It  will  contain  a  mass  of  important  material  not  accessible 
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HISTORY:  President  Wilson's  adminrstration;  the  Mexican 
difficulty;  the  Balkan  War;  China  with  republican  govern- 
ment: the  amazing  developments  in  Ulster;  recent  political 
life  in  South  America:  a  wonderful  article  on  Alaska;  a 
splendid  Semitic  article,  etc.  The  necessary  new  maps  (in 
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activity, colloidal  chemistry, etc.);  medicine  (radium  in  the 
treatment  of  cancer,  serum  therapy,  etc.);  in  surgery ;  in 
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Wace  and  Thompson  discoveries  in  Thessaly.  especially  the 
Neolithic  culture);  in  mechanics,  piiilosophy,  philology, 
psychology,  (series  of  articles  b|^  Prof.  Titchener);  anthro- 


pology (Ancient  Types  of  Man.  by  Prof.  Duckworth.  Jesus 
College,  Cambridge.  England;  Tribes  of  the  Philippines),  etc. 
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BESIDES:  Latest  progress  in  aeronautics,  in  automobile 
manufacture:  latest  inventions,  manufacturing  processes; 
new  industries;  railway  safety  and  progress;  safely  at  sea; 
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protection:  hundreds  of  new  biographies,  records  of  sport** 
of  all  nations;  Cliristian  Science:  items  of  latest  interest 
in  law,  drama,  painting,  sculpture,  religion,  literature;  the 
peace  movement;  the  parcels  post,  etc 
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NOW  ON  SALE 

We  have  iust  published  from  the  pen  of  Canada's  Grand  Old  Man  his 
personal  recollections  of  "Political"  Canada  for  the  past  sixty  years.  Sir 
Charles  is  the  last  surviving  member  of  the  Fathers  of  Confederation,  and 
was  an  intimate  friend  and  colleague  of  Sir  John  A.  Macdonald.  The 
construction  of  the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway,  as  well  as  Confederation, 
are  events  inseparably  connected  with  the  political  life  of  the  distinguished 
author. 

Every  man  who  is  interested  in  the  political  history  of  Canada  should 
read — 

Recollections  of  Sixty  Years  in  Canada 

BY  CANADA'S  GREATEST  CONSTRUCTIVE  STATESMAN 
Right  Hon.  Sir  Charles  Tupper,  Bart. 


In  this  volume,  Sir  Charles  takes  us  back 
to  the  time  of  Confederation,  and  from  that 
period  until  the  present  day  reviews  in  an 
interesting  and  absorbing  manner  all  the  im- 
portant events  that  have  gone  to  make  up 
Canadian  history. 

Handsomely  bound  in  blue  cloth,  gilt  top, 
illustrated. 

Price  $4.00 

For  Sale  by  all  Booksellers 

If  you  cannot  secure  a  copy  from  your  book- 
seller we  will  be  pleased  to  send  on  receipt  of  your 
order. 
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fresh  disaster  ensues.  Chris,  in  spite  or 
having  given  her  hand  to  Mordaunt  dis- 
covers that  after  all  it  was  Bertrand 
whom  she  loved  all  along  and  when  she 
hears  that  he  is  to  leave  the  house  in 
disgrace,  she  throws  discretion  to  the 
winds  and  implores  him  to  take  her  with 
him.  His  genuine  manhood  is  manifested 
in  the  manner  in  which  he  puts  her  duty 
clearly  before  her,  this  being  probably 
the  strongest  and  most  touching  passage 
in  the  book. 
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THE  VISION 

I  thank  my  God 

That  I  may  see  the  shadows  of  the  clouds 

upon  the  hills; 
That  I  may  hear    the    undertone    that 

through  the  forest  thrills; 
That  I  may  see  a  color  and  be  glad; 
That  I  may  see  a  form  and  be  at  peace; 
Hear  a  chord  and  then  be  sad. 

And  though  with  pen  or  brush  or  stroke 

I  may  not  bear  a  part, 
I  thank  my  God  he  lets  me  hold 

The  vision  in  my  heart. 

■ — The  Craftsman. 
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^fThe  Little    Princess 
of  the  Stage 


Continued  from  Page  35. 


And  Canada  saw,  and  believed.  And 
the  little  town  of  Pictou  was  proud. 

She  bought  Basswood  Island,  among 
the  Thousand  Islands.  There  she  spends 
lier  summers,  golfing  and  boating  and 
.  —.iotoring  to  her  heart's  content.  Bass- 
»  rood  Island  was  the  scene  of  her  pet  cat's 
leath.  And  incidentally,  the  recipient  of 
he  letters  mentioned  above. 

For  the  past  season,  Miss  MacDonald 
tas  been  appearing,  with  great  success, 
in  Victor  Herbert's  latest  operetta, 
"Sweethearts." 

And  despite  the  indignant  letters — for 
people  must  find  fault — it  is  gratifying  to 
the  Pictou  folk  to  open  a  magazine  and 
lee  Christie  MacDonald,  who  used  to 
"recite  pieces"  to  them,  scattered  through 
it  in  different  poses.  It  is  with  a  feeling 
of  intense  pride  that  they  read  how  her 
,dvice  has  been  sought  by  girls  who  are 
ambitious  to  go  on  the  stage. 

All  this  is  gratifying  because  they  still 
consider  her  one  of  them.  And  what  can 
be  more  pleasant  than  the  feeling  that 
one  has  a  share  in  a  great  glory? 


A  Plea  for 
the   National   Game 

Continued  from  Page  36. 

versy  in  professional  circles  regarding  the 
relative  attractiveness  and  value  of  la- 
crosse and  baseball.  When  considered 
calmly,  this  argument  must  seem  stupid, 
for  the  two  games  are  too  far  apart 
to  be  compared.  It  is  not  too  much 
to  say  that  the  sciences  have  not 
a  single  point  in  common.  One  con- 
sists of  a  long  series  of  separate 
plays,  each  one  complete  in  itself, 
and  each  one  commencing  and  con- 
cluding at  almost  a  g:iven  second.  It 
furnishes  a  spasmodic  excitement  with 
moments  of  rest  for  the  crowd.  In  la- 
crosse, like  hockey,  the  play  is  continuous 
and  the  thrills  do  not  follow  one  another, 
but  are  prolonged  for  an  indefinite 
period,  with  here  and  there  a  break  in 
the  action  of  the  game.  There  are  people 
who  like  to  have  their  nerves  jolted  while 
others  prefer  to  have  them  tingled.  But 
who  can  decide  by  any  process  of  logic 
which  is  the  better  game  to  watch?  That 
is  a  mere  matter  of  opinion. 

Regarding  the  commercial  value  of  the 
two  games,  there  can  be  little  room  for 
argfument.  In  the  first  place  lacrosse  is 
80  strenuous  and  makes  such  tremendous 
physical  demands  upon  the  players  that 
one  game  a  week  is  about  all  the  ordinary 
man  can  stand.  Baseball,  on  the  other 
hand,  puts  the  bulk  of  the  strain  on  a 
single  individual,  the  pitcher,  and  by 
carrying  a  staff  of  batteries,  the  team 
can  make  daily  appearances  without 
growing  stale.  In  these  two  facts,  the 
comparative  worth  of  the  two  sports  to 
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the  magnates  controlling  them  may  be 
seen.  With  a  game  being  played  every 
day  and  the  constant  changes  in  the 
standing  of  the  league,  baseball  has  a 
natural  advertising  value  that  can  never 
belong  to  a  game  that  is  played  less  f le- 
quently.  People  tell  you  that  the  public- 
will  line  up  behind  anything  which  i.s 
sufficiently  well  advertised.  If  baseball 
got  nothing  more  in  the  daily  papers 
than  the  scores  of  the  leading  leagues,  it 
would  still  receive  more  publicity  than 
any  other  organized  sport.  There  re- 
mains no  doubt  that  the  American  na- 
tional game  is  one  that  lends  itself 
peculiarly  to  commercial  exploitation.  In 
that  respect  there  is  no  sport  like  it  in 
the  world.  When  these  contrasts  between 
lacrosse  and  baseball  are  examined,  even 
briefly,  one  begins  to  realize  hrw  impos- 
sible it  is  to  argue  with  any  hope  of  com- 
ing to  a  definite  conclusion  regarding  the 
respective  merits  of  the  two  games.  The 
best  attributes  of  one  are  practically 
never  duplicated  in  the  other. 

Then  strangely  enough,  professionalism 
in  lacrosse  has  created  in  certain  quarters 
an  antagonistic  stand  against  the  whole 
game.  It  is  a  feeling  that  does  not  exist 
against  professional  hockey,  baseball  or 
soccer,  and  it  is  diflScult  to  explain.  If 
one  may  reckon  from  the  number  of  men 
who  have  shown  ability  to  become  very 
expert  lacrosse  players,  it  is  a  harder 
game  at  which  to  excel  than  any  of  the 
other  three.  Now  if  a  man  does  show 
himself  to  have  all  the  qualifications,  is 
there  any  special  reason  why  he  should 
not  follow  the  example  of  his  brother 
who  plays  hockey,  baseball  or  soccer  and 
makes  money  out  of  his  expertness?  Some 
persons  prefer  to  see  games  played  by 
amateurs,  and  they  have  a  perfect  right 
to  support  the  unpaid  players,  but  the 
professional  ought  not  be  continually  sub- 
jected to  abuse,  for  he  may  be  "deliver- 
ing goods"  that  somebody  wants.  The 
game  that  has  both  professionals  and 
amateurs,  with  a  very  hard  and  fast  line 
drawn  between  them,  is  much  more  likely 
to  be  in  a  healthy  condition  than  the 
sport  that  tolerates  pseudo-professional- 
ism. 

Putting  aside  these  considerations, 
there  still  remains  a  question  which 
might  well  be  asked  of  the  men  who  have 
taken  no  interest  in  lacrosse  since  the 
introduction  of  the  paid  players.  Does 
such  an  attitude  give  a  square  deal  to 
the  hundreds  of  amateurs  playing  la- 
crosse at  the  present  time  in  all  parts  of 
Canada? 

Lacrosse  has  been  subjected  to  a  great 
deal  of  censure  because  of  its  roughness. 
The  national  sport  is  undoubtedly  a 
strenuous  game,  and  no  one  will  attempt 
to  deny  the  assertion,  but  it  does  not  de- 
serve the  continual  harping  on  the  one 
string  by  critics.  Oddly  enough,  some 
of  the  persons  who  condemn  the  rough 
work  most  severely  make  good-humored 
fun  of  the  gentlemanly  brand  of  the  game 
played  by  the  English.  All  the  lacrosse 
enthusiasts  ask  is  that  the  national  game 
be  treated  with  the  same  fairness  as  has 
always  been  shown  in  the  criticisms  of 
the  other  two  strenuous  Canadian  sports, 
hockey  and  rugby.  If  an  authentic  list 
had  been  kept,  it  is  possible  that  hockey, 
and  rugby  might    both    show  a    worse 
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record  for  serious  injuries  than  lacrosse. 
This  is  not  said  to  injure  the  other  sports, 
of  which  Canadians  have  a  right  to  be 
proud,  but  merely  to  suggest  that  there 
should  be  a  little  less  emphasis  on  this 
aspect  of  the  national  sport. 

At  the  present  time,  there  is  a  big  boom 
in  amateur  lacrosse  going  on  in  all  parts 
of  the  Dominion  west  of  Quebec.  It  has 
received  a  great  deal  of  backing  from 
men  whose  desire  is  to  see  the  national 
sport  occupying  its  proper  place  in  Can- 
ada. They  are  not  trying  to  make  out  of 
lacrosse  a  rival  for  soccer  or  lawn-bowl- 
ing, baseball  or  cricket,  but  they  want  to 
have  the  game  established  on  such  a  firm 
foundation  in  the  Dominion  as  to  make  it 
certain  that  the  country  to  which  the 
game  belongs  will  always  lead  the  world 
as  the  best  exponent  of  how  it  ought  to 
be  played.  One  great  factor  in  the  na- 
tional life  of  any  country  is  its  distinc- 
tive games  and  amusements.  They  make 
for  individuality,  and  the  people  who  are 
purely  imitative  are  never  worth  visiting. 
That  is  one  of  the  great  reasons  why  la- 
crosse should  not  only  be  kept  clean,  but 
should  also  be  developed  and  fostered. 
Then  it  will  be  universally  recognized  as 
something  peculiarly  Canadian,  and  a 
man  visiting  this  country  is  bound  to  feel 
that  he  has  not  seen  it  properly  unless 
he  has  witnessed  a  lacrosse  game,  just 
as  a  man  visiting  Niagara  will  not  come 
away  satisfied  unless  he  has  viewed  the 
falls. 


SUNSET  IN   THE    DESERT 

Beyond  the  Pyramids  the  red  sun  glows, 

A  quivering  rose. 
A    shaft   of  jeweled   light — Nile   slowly 
glides 

On  silent  tides. 
In    softly-curving    waves    of    white-hot 
sand 

Sleeps  the  old  land. 
Prom   the   Great   Artist's   palette   swift 
there  spills 

Across  far  hills 
Elusive  sapphire,  lilac,  dusk  rose-red 

With   saffron  wed. 
And,  subtly,  over  all  the  vast  expanse 

There  broods  romance. 


Temples  gleam  out  where  falls  the  cool, 
green  shade 
By  tall  palms  made. 
Through  the  chameleon  hues  where  after- 
glow 
Meets  nightfall.    Lo! 
At  sunset-lighted  rear  of  cavalade 

A  man.    A  maid. 
Pondering  Life's  mysteries.    By  Egypt's 
spell  made  wise. 
Dreams  in  their  eyes. 

Prom  distant  minarets,  faintly  through 
listening  air 

Floats  call  to  prayer. 
Then  crowding  stars  peep  out  at  God's 
behest 
And  there  is  rest. 
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A  Title  on  the 
Market 


"I've  had  two  or  three  calls  already  from   men   who 
seemed   about    fit    for   an    Insanse   asylum." 


THEY  were  in  a  particularly  argu- 
mentive  mood  this  evening,  the 
group  of  three  seated  around  a  cor- 
ner table  in  a  snug  little  club  up  three 
flights  of  stairs;  which  explains  why 
the  matter  was  ever  carried  so  far.  No 
point  could  be  raised,  no  matter  how  in- 
significant, without  a  snappy  rejoinder 
or  a  biting  commentary.  Accordingly 
when  Bert  Dean,  son  X)£  "Croesus"  Dean, 
hazarded  the  remark  that  "wealth  was  a 
handicap,"  the  rest  of  the  company  fell 
upon  him  with  one  accord. 

"Now,  I  know  what  I've  needed  in  my 
business  all  along,"  remarked  Arthur 
Renton.  "An  active,  every-day-in-the- 
week  handicap." 

"Lead  me  to  the  biggest  handicap  you 
can  find!"  declaimed  Al.  Tarrell,  with  a 
dramatic  gesture.  "Load  me  down  with 
millstones  of  money!  Hamper  me  with 
the  fetters  of  financial  backing!  I'm 
tired  of  doing  business  without  any 
handicaps.  I'm  willing  to  be  crippled, 
overburdened,  ground  down  under  the 
bulkiest,  heaviest  handicap  that  can  be 
loaded  into  one  bundle." 

"You  fellows  don't  know  what  it  is 
not  to  be  able  to  do  what  you  like,"  said 
Dean,  in  a  nettled  tone.  "You've  been 
able  to  map  out  your  own  careers.  You've 
had  liberty." 

"If  this  is  liberty,"  said  Tarrell,  "lock 
me  up  at  once  in  the  deepest  dungeon  of 
the  prison  of  pelf.  Liberty!  With 
forty-eight  dollars  in  the  bank  and 
tailors'  bills  in  the  pocket  of  the  over- 
coat I've  paid  five  down  on!" 

"Shut  up,  Tarrell,"  growled  Dean. 
"Give  me  a  chance  to  explain  what  I 
mean.  There's  only  one  thing  in  this 
world  I  was  cut  out  for.  I  was  meant 
for  the  stage.     But  would  the  governor 


By 
QUENTIN  QUARREN 

Illustrated  by 
'^         TERENCE   C.    MARTIN 

hear  of  me  trying  out?  Not 
such  as  you  could  notice!  He 
threatened  to  cut  me  off  with 
a  shilling.  And  so  here  I  am, 
doing  nothing  at  all  and 
spending  the  old  man's 
money!" 

"Why  not  stage  some  ama- 
teur theatricals?"  suggested 
Renton.  "You  could  have  the 
fun  without  any  of  the  hard 
work  that  the  professional 
has  to  meet.  Don't  see  that 
wealth  is  any  real  handicap 
to  you." 

"You   would  make  a   bum 
actor  anyway,"  added  Tarrell. 
Dean    fell    into    a    sulky 
silence    and    the    matter 
dropped.      The    conversation 
soon   veered   around   to   another   theme. 
"I  heard  to-day  that  this  English  peer. 
Lord  Leevering,  had   sailed  for  home," 
announced   Tarrell.     "He  came  over  to 
find  a  Canadian  heiress,  but  went  back 
just  as  single  and  poorer  than  ever." 

"Glad  of  it,"  said  Renton,  emphati- 
cally. "He  may  be  alright  personally,  but 
the  idea  of  a  girl  marrying  a  man  just 
for  his  title  is  repugnant.  We're  too 
democratic  ift  Canada  for  that  sort  of 
thing." 

In  an  instant  they  were  at  it  again, 
hammer  and  tongs. 

"Democracy!"  scoffed  Dean.  "It's  a 
meaningless  word,  a  mere  nothing,  a 
plausible  platitude.  Didn't  the  mesozoic 
maid  always  fall  for  the  cave  man  who 
could  trace  his  descent  back  most  direct 
to  old  B.  A.  Boon,  Esq.?  And  two  hun- 
dred years  from  now  the  little  world- 
lings will  have  eyes  only  for  the  male  of 
the  species  bearing  the  name  of  the  coal 
baron  or  the  trust  magnate  of  to-day." 
"You're  dead  wrong,"  declared  Ren- 
ton. "For  one  girl  who  would  put  blue 
blood  ahead  of  other  considerations, 
there  are  a  thousand  who  would  listen  to 

the  dictates  of  true  love " 

"Hark  to  him,  Renton  the  confirmed 
bachelor,  discoursing  on  feminine  mo- 
tives," put  in  Tarrell.  "Personally  I 
agree  with  Dean.  Most  women  are  will- 
ing to  accept  any  kind  of  a  man  if  a 
title  goes  with  him." 

"Then  why  did  Lord  Leevering  go 
home  without  a  wife?"  asked  Renton. 

Dean  sprang  up  at  this  juncture  as 
though  struck  with  a  sudden  idea.  What- 
ever the  idea  was  it  seemed  to  afford 
him  a  lot  of  amusement.  He  thumped 
Renton  on  the  back  in  sheer  exuberance 
and  then  called  loudly  for  the  waiter. 


Too    busy,"    said    Howclson,    grimly, 
down    to    see    Joe    Doyle." 


"I'm    going 


"The. best  in  the  house,"  he  ordered. 
"We're  going  to  drink  to  the  greatest 
little  thought  I  ever  evolved.  I've  got 
the  idea  for  a  badly  needed  holiday.  You 
see  I've  been  working  too  hard  at  doing 
nothing  recently.  You  two  don't  know 
what  hard  work  it  is  to  do  nothing  at  all. 
The  old  man  won't  hear  to  me  engaging 
in  anything  but  his  rotten  old  railroad- 
ing, for  which  I'm  about  as  well  fitted 
as  a  Papuan  native  for  bridge  whist  I 
need  something  to  do  for  a  change.  I 
thought  for  a  time  of  taking  a  holiday 
digging  ditches  and  then  I  considered 
going  as  a  stoker  on  a  steamboat.  But 
now  I've  got  the  real  simon  pure  scheme 
for  a  strenuous  time.  I'm  going  to  kill 
two  birds  with  one  stone.  Or  to  put  it 
another  way  I'm  going  to  carry  convic- 
tion to  the  obtuse  mind  of  Renton  on 
two  points  at  one  crack." 

Over  the  wine  he  explained  his  plan. 
"I'm  going  to  pick  out  some  town  and  go 
there  disguised  as  a  lord.  I'll  make  love 
to  all  the  heiresses  in  the  place — the 
more  the  merrier — and  show  Renton  here 
that  a  title  is  the  surest  way  to  the  af- 
fections of  the  feminine  heart.  And  at 
the  same  time  I'll  demonstrate  to  the  pair 
of  you  that  I'm  a  Barrett,  a  Booth,  and  an 
Irving  rolled  into  one,  but  kept  off  the 
boards  only  by  the  handicap  of  wealth 
imposed  by  an  obstinate  parent." 

"You've  convinced  me  on  one  point  al- 
ready," said  Renton.  "You're  a  natural 
born  chump.  Dean." 

"Say,  Dean,"  put  in  Tarrell.  "If  you 
really  mean  to  go  ahead  with  it,  try  it 
out  in  my  home  town,  will  you?  I  owe 
the  place  a  grudge." 


Vanefair    was    a    democratic     town. 
Everybody      acknowledged      that,      par- 
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ticularly  the  members  of  the  best 
families  who  frequently  took  part  in 
church  bazaars,  contributed  liberally  to 
charities  and  so  forth.  There  were  a  few 
disgruntled  individuals  who  sought  to 
impugn  the  fair  name  of  Vanefair  and 
spoke  of  it  as  a  centre  of  social  snobbery ; 
but  they  were  mostly  people  who  had  en- 
deavored to  break  into  the  "holy  of 
holies,"  the  inner  shrine  of  Vanefair  so- 
ciety, and  had  failed.  Tarrell  was  one 
of  those  who  refused  to  bear  tribute  to 
the  deep  seated  democracy  of  his  home 
town,  but  Vanefair  remembered  him 
quite  well  as  an  irrepressible  and  cyni- 
cal young  man  who  had  scoffed  openly 
at  everything  and  everybody. 

Still  it  was  not  to  be  wondered  at  that 
all  Vanefair  felt  a  sense  of  pleasurable 
excitement  and  anticipation,  particularly 
the  members  of  the  aforementioned  best 
families,  when  it  became  known  that  a 
member  of  the  British  peerage,  one  Lord 
Leevering,  had  arrived  in  town.  Vane- 
fair had  seen  a  cabinet  minister  or  two, 
a  famous  musician,  and  the  welterweight 
champion  of  America,  but  never  before 
had  a  real  lord  come  within  its  environs. 

When  the  news  first  got  around  that 
a  pompous  stranger  with  a  haughty  air, 
a  budding  young  mustache,  and  a  most 
unmistakable  old  country  suit  of  clothes 
had  arrived  at  the  Elite  Hotel,  and  had 
signed  the  register  with  a  flourish, 
"Gower,  Lord  of  Leevering,"  that 
hostelry  was  besieged  with  curious 
townsfolk.  The  crush  became  so  great 
finally  that  Sim  Lemoine,  the  clerk,  de- 
cided something  would  have  to  be  done. 
He  walked  out  to  the  front  entrance 
step. 

"All  coming  in  stick  to  the  right!" 
he  announced.  "Them  as  has  paid  their 
quarter  and  got  their  money's  worth, 
stick  to  the  left  going  out.  Get  your 
tickets  here,  gentlemen.  The  only  real, 
live  lord  in  captivity!  Here  you,  where's 
your  ticket?" 

The  individual  addressed  smiled  sheep- 
ishly and  sidled  through  into  the  lobby. 
Sim  projected  his  rather  bulky  form  into 
the  doorway  and  blocked  all  further 
egress. 

"What's  he  look  like,  Sim?"  asked  a 
friend  in  the  crowd. 

"Pretty  much  the  same  as  any  of  us," 
replied  the  loquacious  clerk,  "except  for 
his  height.  Say,  shorty,  he's  only  nice- 
ly started  where  you  leave  off.  And  as 
for  chest,  he'd  make  a  pouter  pigeon 
look  round-shouldered." 

At  this  point  he  was  interrupted  by 
the  return  of  the  curious  native  whose 
entrance  he  had  questioned  a  moment  be- 
fore. "Didn't  see  him,"  complained  the 
latter.    "He'd  gone  to  take  a  bath." 

"Then  I  suppose  you  want  a  rain 
check,"  said  Sim.  "Here  now,  clear  out, 
the  whole  lot  of  you.  Positively  the  last 
performance  to-day." 

Lord  Leevering  had  a  busy  time  of  it 
after  he  emerged  from  his  tub.  First  he 
gave  audience  to  two  reporters  from  the 
local  papers  and  explained  that  his  pres- 
ence in  Vanefair  was  quite  accidental.  He 
had  found  himself  with  a  couple  of  days 
not  filled  in  and  an  acquaintance  in  To- 
ronto had  recommended  that  he  see 
Vanefair. 
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Then  he  played  a  game  of  billiards 
with  one  of  the  young  bloods  of  the 
town,  and  displayed  an  almost  unbeliev- 
able degree  of  proficiency,  beating  the 
local  man,  who  had  quite  a  reputation, 
into  a  cocked  hat.  Finally  he  accom- 
panied his  opponent  to  the  local  club  and 
was  introduced  all  around. 

That  night  he  dined  with  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Cyrus  Hempstead,  the  former  a  wealthy 
soap  manufacturer,  the  latter  leader  of 
the  inmost  inner  circle  of  Vanefair 
society. 

It  is  not  exaggerating  to  say  that  the 
town  literally  lost  its  head  over  the  long- 
legged  peer.  He  was  induced  to  con- 
tinue his  stay  and  was  dined  and  feted 
on  every  hand.  More  dances  and  dinners 
were  crammed  into  the  short  space  of  one 
week  than  had  ever  been  knovim  in  a 
whole  season  before.  He  enjoyed  him- 
self immensely  and  the  fact  that  the 
younger  element  of  Vanefair  masculinity 
showed  its  detestation  of  him  quite  as 
openly  as  the  ladies,  old  and  young, 
showed  their  favor,  added  considerably  to 
his  enjoyemnt  of  the  situation. 

"Guess  the  time's  ripe  for  the  test," 
he  said  to  himself  finally,  as  he  sat  in 
the  diminutive  smoking  room  of  the 
Elite,  his  long  legs  stretched  out  com- 
fortably. 

At  lunch  that  day  all  Vanefair  was 
discussing  a  choice  morsel  of  gossip.  It 
had  progressed  through  various  stages 
of  exaggeration  from  its  original  form 
as  discreetly  given  out  by  Lord  Leever- 
ing  himself,  but  the  facts  in  the  main 
were  as  follows.  The  peer  had  reached  a 
crisis  in  his  affairs.    He  had  visited  Can- 


ada with  the  sole  purpose  of  finding  an 
heiress,  the  trip  being  financed  by  his 
creditors,  who  had  decided  to  risk  a  little 
more  in  the  hope  of  getting  back  the 
sums  previously  advanced.  But  here  he 
had  been  three  months  in  the  country 
and  was  as  far  away  from  affluent 
matrimony  as  he  had  been  when  he  start- 
ed out;  and  the  creditors  were  getting 
anxious.  They  had  given  him  two  weeks 
more  and  if  he  remained  single  and  in- 
solvent at  the  end  of  that  time,  they 
would  foreclose  on  his  estates.  And  so, 
ran  the  story,  to  avoid  being  engulfed  in 
the  waves  of  financial  ruin,  he  was  pre- 
pared to  grasp  at  the  first  matrimonial 
straw  that  offered.  In  other  words,  he 
would  agree  to  marry  anyone  who  would 
come  forward  and  offer  to  pay  his  debts. 

The  pseudo-peer  had  concocted  the 
story  with  great  care  and  was  rather 
proud  of  it.  It  had  been  set  in  circula- 
tion through  the  medium  of  scraps  of  in- 
formation dropped  discreetly  here  and 
there;  all  that  is  needed  to  insure  com- 
plete circulation  of  any  information  in 
towns  of  a  certain  size.  Having  thus 
baited  his  hook,  he  sat  back  and  waited. 

He  did  not  have  very  long  to  wait. 
About  two  o'clock  a  visitor  was  an- 
nounced in  the  person  of  Mr.  Maynard 
Howelson,  one  of  the  wealthiest  men  in 
Vanefair.  Maynard  Howelson  was  a 
stout,  pompous,  old  gentleman.  But  on 
the  present  occasion  his  usual  air  of 
bumptious  self-confidence  was  lacking. 
He  even  seemed  a  little  nervous  as  he 
shook  hands. 

"I  might  as  well  come  to  the  point," 
he  said,  after  they  had  discussed  indif- 


ferent topics  for  a  few  minutes.  "There 
is  a  matter  of — er — personal  import  I 
wanted  to  see  you  about.  I  trust  you  will 
not  take  offence  at  my  repeating  some- 
thing I  heard  concerning  you  to-day." 

He  then  retailed  substantially  the 
story  that  the  peer  had  himself  set  in 
circulation  that  morning. 

"It  is  true,"  said  the  latter,  nodding 
his  head  at  the  conclusion  of  the  narra- 
tive. "I  am  indeed  in  an  unfortunate 
position.  Unless  I  can  redeem  my  for- 
tunes by  marriage,  my  ancestral  estates 
will  be  seized.  But  what  can  I  do?  How 
can  I  go  about  finding  the  remedy?  I  am 
a  beggar,  sir,  or  next  door  to  one.  How 
can  I  approach  any  of  Canada's  lovely 
daughters  with  a  proposal  of  marriage 
when  the  involved  condition  of  affairs  is 
so  well  known?" 

"Just  what  we  thought,"  said  Howel- 
son, plunging  eagerly  at  the  opening  thus 
afforded.  "You  are  unable  to  take  the 
initiative  on  account  of  the — er — peculiar 
circumstances  of  the  case.  May  I  ask,  if 
you  have — well,  settled  on  any  course 
yet?" 

"No,"  said  the  impecunious  peer,  wink- 
ing solemnly  at  the  wall.  "I  can  pos- 
sibly describe  my  position  best  by  saying 
that  I  am  open  to  propositions." 

"We  have  noticed,  Mrs.  Howelson  and 
I,  that  you  have  seemed  to  like  the  so- 
ciety of  our  daughter,"  pursued  Howel- 
son. "Now  under  the  circumstances,  a 
matter  of  this  kind  can  only  be  arranged 
by  both  parties  going  half  way.  You  are 
in  need  of  money.  Win  my  daughter's 
consent  and  I'll  see  to  the  financial  part 
of  it.    I  have  no  real  grounds  for  giving 


He  displayed  an  almost  unbelievable  degree  of  proficiency,   beating  his  oppoucut,   who   had   quite  a   reputation,   into  cocked  hat. 
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a  definite  opinion,  but  I  have  every  hope 
that  she  could  be  induced  to  consent." 

The  younger  man  felt  the  corners  of 
his  mouth  twitch.  "Your  kindness  over- 
whelms me,"  he  said.  "It  is  more  than  I 
would  ever  have  dared  hope." 

"Of  course,  you  know  the  fickleness  of 
the  fair  sex,"  said  Howelson,  who  was 
getting  back  his  confidence  now  that  the 
ice  was  broken.  "I  cannot  speak  for  Julia. 
But  a  young  fellow  with  your  face  and 
figure,  my  lord,  should  find  the  means 
to  break  down  any  opposition  in  that 
quarter.  I  leave  that  to  you.  Now,  as  to 
the  amount  oi  your  indebtedness." 

"Something  over  seventy  thousand," 
stated  the  peer  coolly. 

"Seventy  thousand  dollars!"  cried 
Howelson,  startled  at  the  amount. 

"Pounds,"  corrected  the  other. 

"It's  a  tremendous  sum,"  said  Howel- 
son, after  a  pause,  "a  colossal  fortune." 

"Oh,  quite  paltry  compared  with  what 
some  others  in  my  station  owe,"  asserted 
Leevering.  "And  by  the  way,  there  is 
another  matter.  You  see  it's  this  way. 
My  creditors  and  I  have  been  disappoint- 
ed on  several  occasions  when  we  thought 
everything  was  going  to  be  settled.  If  I 
don't  have  something  definite  for  them 
this  time,  I'm  afraid  they'll  go  ahead 
and  foreclose.  So  the  only  thing  we  can 
do  is  to  have  some  written  proof  to  be 
presented  to  a  confidential  agent  of 
theirs  at  Toronto — an  assurance  of  fin- 
ancial assistance." 

Howelson  thought  hard  and  long.  "It 
might  be  done,"  he  said  at  last.  The 
younger  man  led  him  to  a  writing  table, 
and  after  due  consideration,  the  follow- 
ing notice  was  drawn  up  and  signed : 

This  is  to  certify  that  Lord  Leevering, 
of  Manderton,  England,  being  a  suitor 
for  the  hand  of  my  daughter,  Jullu 
Howelson,  will  receive  from  me,  on  the 
occasion  of  their  approaching  nuptials, 
the  sum  of  three  hundred  and  fifty 
thousand  dollars. 

(Signed)   MAYNARD  HOWELSON. 

"I  don't  think  my  legal  adviser  would 
approve  of  this,"  said  Howelson,  parting 
with  the  document  reluctantly. 

The  peer  placed  the  note  in  an  en- 
velope and  the  envelope  in  his  pocket. 
"It  will  serve  our  purpose,  I  think,"  he 
said.  "Now,  if  you  will  excuse  me,  I 
will  establish  communications  with  my 
solicitor." 

They  shook  hands,  and,  just  as  soon 
as  the  bell-boy  could  get  it  to  him,  the 
pseudo-peer  established  communications, 
by  means  of  a  long  straw,  with  some- 
thing to  soothe  his  nerves.  "Julia 
Howelson!"  he  groaned.  "They  couldn't 
give  her  away  at  a  matrimonial  fire  sale." 

He  had  four  more  callers  that  after- 
noon and,  when  the  last  one  had  depart- 
ed, he  drew  five  envelopes  from  his 
pocket  and  looked  them  over  almost  in- 
credulously. 

"Five,"  he  said.  "Who'd  have  believed 
it!  This  town  is  worse  than  Tarrell  said. 
It  deserves  a  lesson." 

And  then  a  new  idea  occurred  to  him, 
one  which  caused  him  to  lean  back  in  his 
chair  with  an  almost  beatific  smile  as  he 
planned  out  the  details. 


There  were  five  decidedly  uneasy  men 
in  Vanefair  that  night,  for  each  one  of 
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the  five  had  stumbled  on  the  same  piece 
of  information  at  the  club.  It  was  be- 
ing rumored  around  that  Lord  Leevering 
was  not  a  member  of  the  peerage  at  all. 
Someone  had  heard  that  the  real  owner 
of  that  title  had  sailed  for  home  three 
weeks  before.  The  story  was  discussed 
with  relish  in  the  corners  of  the  club 
though  it  had  not  been  put  into  active 
circulation. 

Maynard  Howelson  was  down  to  break- 
fast the  next  morning  before  either  his 
wife  or  daughter  appeared.  The  vagrue 
sense  of  impending  trouble  which  had 
been  the  cause  of  his  early  rising,  van- 
ished with  the  opening  of  a  letter  that 
he  found  beside  his  plate.  It  contained 
a  note  from  Lord  Leevering  with  an  in- 
closure.  Howelson  read  the  note  through 
twice  with  marked  relief. 

"Thank  heavens!"  he  exclaimed.  "I've 
got  out  of  this  mess  easily.  Says  he  is 
sorry,  but  events  have  transpired  which 
compel  him  to  return  at  once  to  England. 
Regrets  having  to  withdraw  from  the 
suggested  arrangement,  and  returns  my 
note.  H'm!  I'm  certainly  glad  to  get 
that  back.  If  anyone  heard  about  this 
I  would  never  dare  show  my  face  in  town 
again." 

And  then  a  gasp  of  horrified  amaze- 
ment escaped  him.  He  had  opened  the 
inclosure  to  find  that  it  contained  a  note 
in  the  same  terms  as  the  one  he  had  him- 
self signed,  but  with  the  name  of  Cyrus 
Hempstead  appended! 

"So,"  reflected  Howelson,  "Old  Hemp- 
stead was  trying  to  marry  off  that  old 
maid  daughter  of  his.  I  suppose  he  hag 
my  note.  Well,  there's  this  consolation, 
anyway.  We're  both  in  the  same  boat. 
The  pot  can't  call  the  kettle  black.  But, 
my  stars,  why  couldn't  it  have  been  any- 
one else  but  Cyrus  Hempstead!" 

He  rushed  to  the  telephone  and,  after 
a  vexatious  wait  of  several  minutes' 
duration,  got  Hempstead  on  the  line. 

"Good  morning,  Hempstead,"  he  said. 
"Nasty  mess,  isn't  it?  Let's  just  ex- 
change without  a  word  either  way,  and 
then  we  can  forget  that  it  ever  occurred." 

"What  are  you  talking  about,  any- 
way?" demanded  Hempstead,  who  was 
inclined  to  be  short-tempered. 

"I  have  a  note  here  belonging  to  you," 
explained  Howelson.  "It  was  inclosed  in 
a  letter  to  me  by  mistake,  so  I  suppose 
you  got  the  one  intended  for  me." 

"Howelson,  of  all  men,  to  get  that 
note,"  muttered  Hempstead  at  the  other 
end  of  the  line.  "He's  read  it,  of  course." 
Then  aloud,  "Much  obliged,  Howelson. 
I'll  send  up  for  it  right  away."  , 

"Send  mine  up  at  the  same  time,"  sug- 
gested the  other. 

"I  didn't  get  anything  for  you,"  came 
the  unexpected  rejoinder.  "I  did  receive 
a  note  by  mistake,  but  it  was  for  an- 
other party  entirely.  Perhaps  he  has 
yours." 

"Who  in  thunder's  the  third  party  to 
this  infernal  tangle?"  demanded  Howel- 
son, his  irascibility  getting  the  upper 
hand. 

"Alpheus  W.  Collins.  You— er— didn't 
by  any  chance,  inadvertently  of  course, 
ascertain  the  contents  of  that  note  of 
mine?" 

"Of  course  not,"  snapped  Howelson, 
ring:ing  oft. 
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In  another  minute  he  had  Collins  on 
the  line.  "You  have  some  mail  of  mine, 
I  guess,"  he  began  abruptly.  "Howelson 
speaking.    I'll  send  over  for  it." 

"Hold  on.  I  haven't  anything  of 
yours,"  said  Collins.  "Just  the  same  I'm 
greatly  relieved  to  hear  from  you.  You 
must  have  the  one  intended  for  me.  I've 
been  rather  worried  about  it,  and  just 
called  up  Aaron  Frigett.  You  see  I've  a 
letter  of  his  here  inclosed  in  one  to  me 
by  mistake,  and  I  naturally  concluded 
he  had  the  inclosure  intended  for  me. 
But  he  had  one  intended  for  someone 
else.  I  refused  to  give  up  his  until  I  got 
word  of  my  own  and  he  got  rather  nasty 
about  it." 

"Jumping  Jehosophat!  Is  this  a  new 
kind  of  endless,  chain!"  roared  the  now 
thoroughly  aroused  Howelson.  "Say, 
Collins,  I  haven't  your  letter,  but  I  know 
who  has.  But  I'm  not  going  to  tell  you 
where  it  is  until  I  get  word  of  my  own." 

After  getting  the  answer  twice  that 
the  line  was  busy  and  once  that  he  must 
moderate  his  voice  if  he  expected  any 
further  service,  Howelson  finally  secured 
connection  with  Aaron  Frigett's  resi- 
dence. 

"Howelson  speaking,"  he  began.  "Look 
here,  Frigett " 

"Well,  don't  snap  my  head  off,"  said 
Frigett  in  a  querulous  tone.  "I've  had 
two  or  three  calls  already  from  men  who 
seemed  about  fit  for  an  insane  asylum. 
Now,  don't  you  act  as  though  suffering 
from  a  brainstorm  too.  I  suppose  it's 
about  a  letter.    Well,  I  haven't  yours." 

"Where  is  it,  then?"  asked  Howelson, 
mopping  his  brow. 

"Joe  Doyle  has  it,"  said  Frigett,  who 
had  a  high-pitched  voice  that  cracked  un- 
expectedly at  times.  "And  it's  my  opin- 
ion that  you'd  better  get  to  him  before 
he  tells  anyone  else  what  that  note  con- 
tains." 

"Confound  it,  man!"  bellowed  the 
baited  Howelson.  "Do  you  mean  to  say 
that  bloated  brewer  read  what  was  in 
my  note?" 

"He  must  have,"  chuckled  Frigett. 
"Anyway  he  seemed  to  have  a  pretty 
good  idea  of  what  it  contained." 

There  was  a  pause.  Maynard  Howel- 
son swallowed  hard  several  times. 

"Well,  I  guess  he's  no  worse  than  Col- 
lins anyway,"  he  said  finally. 

"What's  that?"  snapped  Frigett. 
"What  about  Collins?" 

"Oh,  nothing.  Only  he  seems  to  be 
having  a  lot  of  fun  over  your  note.  I 
wouldn't  be  surprised  if  he  had  a  bulle- 
tin board  out  by  this  time." 

"I'll  have  the  law  on  him.  I'll  teach 
him  to  tamper  with  my  mail.  It  was  bad 
enough  when  he  refused  to  give  it  up, 
but  if  he  has  dared  to  read  it " 

There  was  an  interruption  and  Howel- 
son thought  he  heard  a  crash  at  the 
other  end  of  the  line.  After  a  moment's 
delay,  Frigett  again  spoke.  "Little  piece 
of  bric-a-brac,"  he  explained.  "I  hap- 
pened to  touch  it.  You  can't  draw  a  deep 
breath  in  this  house  without  busting  a 
Botticelli  or  something.  But  look  here, 
Howelson,  I'm  going  right  over  to  have 
this  out  with  Collins  and  I  want  you 
along." 

"Too    busy,"    said    Howelson,    grimly. 

''m  going  down  to  see  Joe  Doyle." 


Thtswonderfulcamera  makes  pictures 

DIRECT  OH  POST  CARDS  without  films, 
plates,  printing  or  dark  room.  Camera 
weighs  about  24  ounces  and  meas- 
ures about  4  x4'j  x  6  inches;  size  of 
pictures,  2'- X  3'-^  inches.  Loads 
in  daylight  with  16  or  50  cards  at  one 
time— no  dark  room  necessary.  Uni- 
ver:^al  focus  lens  produces  sharp  pic- 
tures at  all  distances.  Perfect  work- 
ing shutter.  Combined  "3-in-1"  De- 
veloper eliminate!)  any  other  solution. 
Pictures  develop  automatically  in  less 
than  a  minute  can't  over-develop. 
Plain  instructions  with  each  outfit  en- 
able you  to  begin  making  pictures  the 
.very  hour  outfit  arrives.  SEND  FOR 
THE  OUTFIT  TODAY. 


No  Plates-No  Films 

New  Camera  Just  Out 

Here  at  last  is  the  very  Camera  the  world  has  waited  for— just  the  camera  yon 
have  always  wanted.  No  experience  needed  to  make  pictures  with  our  sure-shot 
picture-taker.  This  new,  amazing  invention  enables  any  man.  woman— yes  even 
children— to  make  finished  post  card  photos  in  one  minute.  Think  of  it !  Finished 
pictures  made  in  a  minute's  time-taken  and  finished  right  on  the  spot. 

The  "Mandel-ette" 

A  new  one  minute  camera.  Gives  all  the  joys  of  picture-taking  without  the  usual  labor  and 
expense.  Does  away  with  films  and  plates-traya.  tanks  and  trouble. No  inconveniences  NofusS 
•  irmuss.  The'  Mandel-ette"  cuts  down  the  cost  of  making  finished  pictures  to  one-tonth  of 
what  It  costs  with  the  ordinary  camera.  No  developer  worries.  No  usual  expensive  camera 
:ii-cessories.  The  greatest  camera  invention  of  our  age.  Your  vacation  is  not  complete  unless  you 
hiivea   Mandelette.  '  Use  it  for  all  occasions.  You  silnply  can't  afford  to  be  without  it.  Read&is 

Special  Money  Back  Offer 

We,-irotheinventorsandmamifacturer3otthe"Mandel-ette."   patteme<l   after  the  famous 

.Mun.le      Camera.    We  sell  it  direct  to  you  at  rock  bottom  price.    We  want  everybody  to  own 

a     Mandel-ette    so  we  make  you  this  special  money  back  offer.    Order  your  outfit  right  from 

tlusad;niakepictureawithitby  followmgour  simple  instructions,  and  if  you  find  that  the 

-Irlandel-ette     will  not  do  everything  that  we  claim  for  it,  send  it  back  and  your  money  will  be 

relunded.    Isnt  this  a  fair  offer? 

$522 


Complete 
Outfit 


Free  Book 

Write  for  this  book.  Learn  all  about  this  new 
and  wonderful  process  of  taking  and  finishing 
pictures  in  one  minute.  Realize  what  a  biga*)- 
vantagethe  "Mandel-ette"  gives  you  overthe 
ordinary  camera.  Consider  the  time  and  money 
you  can  save.  You  can  make  money  too  by  sell- 
ing these  one  minute  pictures.  Each  finished 
picture  costs  you  1  '.j  c.  sells  for  10c,  Big  pro- 
fits and  great  fun  await  you.  Order  the  Man- 
del-ette' whether  you  want  it  for  pleasxire  or 
profit.  orseiKl  for  tlu*  book  toilay. 

THE  CHICAGO   FERROTYPE   COMPANY 

Al82FerrotypeBld8.Chicago,ni.orDept.AI82  Public  3k.  Bldg.89-91  Delancey St.  New  York.N.Y. 


(Add  50c  for  Parcel  Post) 

This  outfit  includes  the  Mandel-ette"  Camera 
and  everything  that  is  needed  to  make  16 
finished  post  card  photos.  You  begin  making 
finished  pictures  as  soon  as  outfit  arrives.  No 
waiting.  If  you  want  a  tripod,  send  $1  addi- 
tional. Extra  postcards,  ^e  per  package  of 
16.  Send  postal  or  express  money  order, 
draft  or  personal  check.  Don't  wait.  Order 
your  outfit  right  from  this  ad.    Do  it  now. 
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"THE    HOME" 

"As  pretty  as  a  picture."  That's  what  one  said  of  a  home  enclosed  with  "IDEAL" 
LAWN  FENCE.  And  with  good  cause  too,  for  surrounding  a  magnificent  house  was 
a  beautiful  garden  and  lawn  unmarked  by  the  rampages  of  small  animals  yet  bathed 
by  the  glorious  sunlight, 

"IDEAL"  LAWN  FENCE 

casts  practically  no  shadow,  which  (rives  the  flowers  along  the  border  th«  direct  ray*  of 
the  sun. 

Well-kept  lawus  surrounded  with  "IDBAI-"  I.AWN  FENCK  AND  GATES  not  only  add  to 
the  appearance  of  "The  Home"  and  the  value  of  the  property,  but  they  make  "The  Home" 
more  attractive,  more  artistic.  "IDBAL"  Is  not  expensive  and  can  be  erected  by  anyone. 
It's  cheaper  than  Iron  or  wooden  fences  and  better  than  either. 

We  will  gladly  tend  you  Catalocue  No.  142  on  "IDEAL  "  LAWN  FENCE 
and  other  "IDEAL  "  LAWN  ACCESSORIES. 

THE  McGREGOR-BANWELL  FENCE  CO.,  LIMITED,  WALKERVILLE,  ONT. 
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All  those  feet 
had  Corns 

Watch  the  feet  that  now 
trip  Hghtly.     All  of  them 

had  corns. 

But  the  owners  learned  of 
Blue-jay.  They  appHed  it  in  a 
minute.  There  was  no  more 
pain.  The  corn  was  forgotten. 
And  in  two  days  the  corn  came 
out.  

Soon  or  late  you  will  treat  your  corns 
in  that  way.  You  will  stop  the  paring, 
stop  the  old-time  treatments.  You  will 
deal  with  corns  in  a  scientific  way. 

You  will  take  them  out,  with  no 
soreness,  no  pain,  no  inconvenience. 

Nearly  half  the  corns  in  the  country 
are  now  ended  by  Blue-jay— a  million 
corns  a  month. 

Why  wait?  Other  ways,  as  you  well 
know,  don't  really  end  a  corn.  Why 
don't  you  try  this  easy,  painless,  most 
effective  way? 

Why  don't  you  try  it  now? 


Blu 


e-jay 


For  Corns 

15  and  25  cents — at  Druggists 

Bauer  &  Black,  Chicago  and  New  York 

Makers  of  Physicuns'  Supplies 


The  Benefits  of  "Carlsbad" 
Brought  Home 

The  "Venns"  Pocket  Metal  Bath  glrtm  jsn 
ererr  sdTsnUc*  of  s  food.  Inrirntlnc  ipnr  katt.  sad 
brinai  right  to  joui  hoM«  ths  boiellU  o*  the  woaa-ttMM 

Dsturml   miratiTCB. 

Qenuint   "Carlsbad"   and  other  health^ttrisc  tea  lalta  »at 
ap  In  Ubl«t  form  can  be  tued  In  this  »pray.    The  "Vtnui 
U    hichl7    Kconunended    by    phjraiciani.      No    eurtalns    n- 
(aired,  doea  not  iplaah.    Made  of  heaTllr  nlekel-plated  biais. 

Write   for  foil    particulars   and    booklet   "V." 

"Tenas"   Sprays,     Includlnr     Combination   Donao 

Attachment,  $IM). 

Ooanlne   "Carlsbad"    Bait,   Ocean    Salt,   and   ather 
Medicated    Tablets,    SOe    Per    Box. 


THE  PHENIX  CO.,  REG'D. 
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I  Howelson  was  in  such  a  hurry  that, 
I  when  he  stepped  up  to  ring  the  door- 
bell at  Doyle's  house,  he  nearly  cannon- 
aded into  a  young  fellow  who  was  just 
leaving.  The  latter  turned  around  and 
gazed  at  him  curiously.  Howelson  did 
not  pay  any  attention  to  the  stranger, 
but  charged  into  the  house  as  soon  as 
the  door  was  opened. 

"So  you've  started  into  the  publishing 

business,   have  you,   Doyle?"  he  began. 

"It  seems  to  me  it  would  be  safer  for 

you  to  limit  your  activities  to  your  hop 

factory." 

Joe  Doyle  was  a  heavily-built,  big  man 
with  a  frowning  brow  and  a  prominent 
jaw.  He  gave  Howelson,  the  benefit  of  a 
strong  stare  before  replying. 

"I  know  what's  worrying  you,"  he  de- 
clared. "And  just  let  me  warn  you  to 
get  it  off  your  chest  without  any 
gratuitous  insults  to  my  occupation. 
Now  then.  It's  about  your  letter,  I 
gfuess." 

"Yes,  that  infernal  letter,"  said 
Howelson,  restraining  himself  with  an 
effort. 

"I  have  it,"  said  Doyle.  "But  we  have 
a  few  matters  to  talk  over  first." 

"You  bet  we  have,"  declared  Howelson, 
who  had  reached  boiling  point.  "Look 
here,  Doyle,  I  don't  object  so  much  to 
your  indecency  in  reading  that  note.  That 
was  to  be  expected  of  you.  But  why 
didn't  you  leave  it  at  that  instead  of 
blurting  it  out  to  that  garrulous  old  fool 
of  a  Frigett.  It'll  be  all  over  town  soon." 
"No,  it  won't,"  said  Doyle.  "I'll  tell 
you  why.  Frigett's  note,  which  was  sent 
to  Alf.  Collins  was  identical  with  yours 
— and  mine — except  for  names.  "I've  in- 
vestigated this  little  mix-up  and  have 
found  this  much  out.  All  the  letters 
came  from  the  same  party  and  they  con- 
tained the  same  proposition.  What's 
more,  Howelson,  they  were  deliberately 
mixed  up!" 

"Then  we're  all  in  the  same  boat,"  de- 
clared Howelson,  with  a  sense  of  relief. 
"Yes  and  I'm  heartily  ashamed  of  my- 
self, and  the  crew  I'm  with,"  asserted 
Doyle.  "I  won't  try  to  excuse  myself, 
but  I  was  really  nagged  into  this  by  the 
womenfolk.  They  were  plum  set  on  that 
title.  And  to  think  I  tried  to  buy  that 
lanky  fool  for  a  son-in-law!" 

"How  many  are  there  of  us  in  it?" 
"Five  that  I  know  of.    There  may  be 
more,   of   course.     We're   not   the   only 
fools  in  Vanef air.   But  do  you  realize  all 
that  this  means?" 

"Of  course,  I  realize  the  unpleasant- 
ness of  it." 

"What  are  we  going  to  do  about  this 
make-believe  lord?" 

"Put  him  in  jail!"  snapped  Howelson, 
viciously.  "We  have  enough  evidence  to 
convict  him  a  dozen  times  over." 

"Jail  nothing,"  said  Doyle,  scornfully 
but  sadly.  "We're  going  to  pay  him  a 
good  substantial  sum  of  money  to  get 
out  of  town  and  keep  his  mouth  shut." 
Howelson  gasped.  A  new  and  de- 
cidedly unpleasant  phase  of  the  situation 
had  suddenly  dawned  upon  him  in  vivid 
colors. 

"You're  right,"  he  said.  "We  must 
hush  this  up  at  any  cost." 

"Then,"  said  Doyle,  "there's  the  re- 
porter." 


Ihe  Idteal  Aped^i^t 


kjBOlHlfoulXiM  (KJtKilN)  [P^Cl'^l  (tM<CtNl  (i-uDCl  J  (P^JRCt^^^^»CM 


Of  Druggists,  30  o.  per  box  err  postage  paid 

for  35  c.  direct  frmn 

LYMAN'S,     LTD., 


sayss" 


There  are  majiy  plausible  "tests" 
of  roofing-,  but  there  is  only  one 
true  test — the  proof  on  the  roof. 

Therefore,  roof  your  buildingfs — 
every  building  on  the  farm — with 

Certain-teed 

ROOFING 

—the  roofing  with  a  15-year-ser- 
vice-guarantee.The  three  biggest 

rooBn^  mills  in  the  world  are  behind  it, 
to  make  tliat  guarantee  good. 

Your  dealer  can  furnish  Certain-tnd 
Eooflngln  rolls  and  shingles— made  by 
the  General  Kooliner  Mfg.  Ck).,  icorids 
largest  roofing  manufacturers.  East  St. 
Louis,  111.,  Marseilles,  ill.,  York,  Pa. 


The 

Original 

and 

Only 

Genuine 


Bewar* 

of  Imitations 

Sold  on  tke 

Merits  of 


MINARD'S 
LINIMENT 
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'What!" 

"A  reporter  from  one  of  the  big  news- 
papers left  me  just  before  you  came  in. 
He  knows  the  whole  story  from  A  to  Z, 
and  swears  he's  going  to  print  it,  even 
to  the  names.  He  has  some  photographs 
too." 

"We'll  be  the  laughing  stock  of  the 
country,"  groaned  Howelson,  who  had 
been  reduced  to  a  pulpy  condition  by  this 
time. 

"Not  if  I  know  it!"  affirmed  Doyle, 
his  heavy  under-jaw  shooting  out 
belligerently.  "But  we'll  certainly  have 
to  make  a  dent  in  our  bank-rolls  to 
square  this  newspaper  chap.  I  sized 
him  up  and,  believe  me,  he's  no  piker. 
But  brace  up,  Howelson,  we've  got  work 
to  do.  We've  got  to  get  the  three  other 
match-making  mammas  together  and 
make  up  a  purse  between  us.  Then 
we've  got  to  persuade  our  erstwhile  son- 
in-law  and  his  newspaper  friend  to  ac- 
cept it.  Let's  divide  up  the  work.  You 
round  up  the  lambs  and  bring  'em  in  for 
the  shearing  and  I'll  locate  the 
two  shearers." 


Two  nights  afterward,  Bert  Dean 
dropped  into  the  club  and  found  Renton 
and  Tarrell  seated  together  at  a  corner 
table. 

"I'm  back,"  he  announced.  "And  I 
did  it.  If  I  only  had  time  I  would  give 
you  the  story  in  detail,  but  I'm  too  busy 
working  up  alibis." 

"You're  in  a  mess,  I  hope,"  said  Ren- 
ton, cheerfully. 

"I'm  up  to  my  eye-lashes  in  trouble!" 
affirmed  Dean.  "If  I  can't  prove  that  I 
was  somewhere  else  than  where  I  was  all 
last  week  the  governor  may  find  it  neces- 
sary to  make  out  a  new  will.  I  suppose 
you  two  wouldn't  testify  that  we  were  all 
on  a  fishing  trip  together  last  week? 
No?" 

"No,"  said  Renton,  emphatically. 

"I'm  running  George  Washington  a 
close  second  for  the  truth-tellers'  belt  my- 
self, said  Tarrell.  "I  wouldn't  tell  a  lie 
to  help  myself,  let  alone  you." 

"If  it  wasn't  that  I  can't  keep  the 
story  bottled  up  any  longer  I  wouldn't 
tell  you  two  anything  about  it,"  declared 
Dean,  indignantly.  "But  really  it's  too 
good  to  keep." 

He  thereupon  launched  into  an  action 
of  his  adventures  up  to  the  time  that  he 
had  secured  the  documents  from  his  five 
prospective  fathers-in-law. 

"After  getting  the  documents  from 
each  of  the  five,"  he  added,  "I  wrote  to 
them  calling  the  match  off  and  enclosing 
their  notes;  only  I  took  care  to  put  each 
note  into  the  wrong  envelope.  The  re- 
sult you  can  imagine.  But  the  crown- 
ing proof  of  my  histrionic  versatility 
was  still  to  come.  I  then  got  into  a  new 
disguise  and  palmed  myself  off  on  them 
as  a  reporter.  I  went  around  to  each 
one  and  told  them  I  knew  the  whole 
story  and  was  going  to  publish  it.  Would 
you  believe  it,  they  offered  to  buy  my 
silence,  jumping  their  offer  from  $500  by 
slow  degrees  to  $10,000?  You  may  snort, 
Tarrell,  but  what  I'm  telling  you  is  the 
^  truth.  I  left  them  finally  with  a  grand 
declaration  of  steadfast  adherence  to 
duty,  scorning  their  gold." 


ALWAYS    OUT-O-SITE 


Worn 
Under 
the 
Over- 
IShirt 


Cool — comfortable — classy,  and  always  out-o  site,  giving  neat  sliirt-waist 
effect.  Made  extra  long  to  fit  men  who  wear  trousers  low  at  waist — Sweat- 
proof  elastic  web  and   metal  parts  that  will  not  rust. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  write  as,  enclosing'  50c. 


Made  only  by  THE  KING  SUSPENDER  CO.,  TORONTO,  CAN. 


The  shoe  that  prevents 

perspiration  and  keeps  the 

feet  dry  on  wet  days 


The  "DOCTOR'S"  shoe  is  antiseptic  and  water- 
proof. Gives  absolute  foot  comfort  and  protec- 
tion. The  "DOCTOR'S"  shoe  is  made  on  sci- 
entific    principles.       The    leather    is     carefully 

Tk  «kJ!»^  "^^sT" selected  and  the  workmanship  is  absolutely 

"Doctor's  "  ^^^W/»'  i     guaranteed.    They  are  the  result  of  careful 

^^^^^ii^B^^^ll^i    experiment      and     long     experience.       A 

SlTo*"'''*"'  ^''S^^H^^p    "DOCTOR'S"  shoe  will  solve  your  foot 

Patentad  1908-1909  trouble. 

Made  in  all  styles  of  lasts.    Style,  service  and  fit  guaranteed.  Ask  your  dealer 
for    "DOCTOR    ANTISEPTIC  SHOES."      Be    sure    you    get    the    genuine. 

THE  TEBBUTT  SHOE  &  LEATHER  CO.,  LIMITED 

THREE  RIVERS,  QUEBEC 


For  Men  of  Tidy  Appearance 


KantKbacK 
KantKracK 


Coated  Linen  CoHar  1«  rtlffiTent  from  the  orrtinary  nibber  ooUar 
Hnd  stronger  than  other  collars.  Not«  the  Flexible  Lips  at  the 
front  which  reliere  all  strain.  Note  alao  the  patented  allt  at 
the  bacli  which  prrrcnta  preonre  of  the  button  on  the  neok. 

Collars  are  liQ«n  collars  treated  with  a  waterprooflnc  proceaa. 
Can  be  cleaned  wltli  a  spoiifce  in  an  Inatjuitr-alwaya  mdy  for 
any  occasion.  Note  reinforced  button-holea.  Thaae  collars  will 
please  >ou. 

OXE  ORADG  ONLY,   AND  THAT  THE  BIST. 

FIfkI    aak   yuur   ilralrr;    if   he   iiannot   Kuppljr    yon   Mud   as   cUe 
Hnd    at.vlc   with   iSc. 

THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO. 

DUNDURN  AND  HOMEWOOD  AVE.        -         HAMILTON.  ONT. 
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One  Regular  Size  "Sovereign" 

Is  Equal  to  "Twin  Hot  Water  Boilers" 

THE  new  model  1913- 
1914  "Sovereign"  hot 
water  boiler  has  a  double 
efficiency.  It  is  practically 
two  boilers  in  one:  a  hard 
coal  burner,  and  a  soft  coal 
or  wood  burner. 

When  the  winter  weather  is 
mild  and  the  smaller  of  "Twin 
Boilers"  would  be  sufficient 
to  heat  a  house,  the  new 
model  "Sovereign"  may  be 
"^  ~—    ~^.  put    on  I'soft    fuel,   with   no 

necessity  to  waste  fuel  keeping  alive  a  heavy  fire  of  hard  coal. 

The  reason  the  old-style  hot  water  boilers  will  burn  hard  coal 
only  is  because  the  flues — the  vents  in  the  boiler  sections  through 
which  the  heat  fumes  pass  into  the  chimney  pipe — are  made  too 
narrow  to  carry  away  the  dense  smoke  that  arises  from  soft  coal 
and  free-burning  fuel.. 

The  new  model  "Sovereign"  is  an  improve- 
ment    upon      the      old      standard      designs. 


•SOVEREIGN" 
RADIATORS 


TAYLOR-FORBES 

COMPANY,  LIMITED 


"WESTERN   JR.  • 
STEAM  BOILERS 


Head  Office  and  Foundries 

Toronto— 1088  King  St.  West. 

Montreal— 246  Craig  St.  West. 

Qnebec — ^The  Mechanics  Supply  Company. 

Calgary— P.  D.  McLaren,  Ltd.,  622  Ninth  Are. 


Guelph,  Ontario 


9-22 


Vancouver — 1070  Homer  St. 
St.  John,  N.B.— W.  H.  Campbell,  16  Water  St. 
Winnipeg — The   Vulcan    Iron   Works,   Limited. 
Hamilton,  Out. — W.  W.  Taylor,  17  Stanley  Ave. 


GAS  ENGINES  AND  GAS  PRODUCERS 

By  LIONEL  S.  MARKS.  S.B.,  M.M.E., 

Professor  of  Mechauical  Engineering,  Harvard  University,  American  Society  of  Mechanical 
Engineers,  and  Samuel  S.  Wyer,  Mechanical  Engineer,  American  Society  of  Engineers, 
American  Institute  of  Mining  Engineers,  Author  of  "Gas-Producers  and  Producer  Gas." 
160  pp.,  90  illus.  Cloth  binding.  Embodying  the  latest  information  in  this  rapidly 
developing  field.  Of  immense  practical  value  to  all  Engineers,  Machinists,  Automobilists, 
Power-Boat  Owners  or  Managers,  etc. — in  fact,  all  interested  in  efScient  and  economical 
power  production.    Price  $1.00. 

Technical  Book  Department 

THE  MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

143  University  Avenue,  TORONTO,  ONT. 


I       "Then   why  the   need   for   an   alibi?" 

i  asked  Tarrell. 

"There's  a  sequel,"  said  Dean,  with 
momentary  gloom.  "It  got  out  somehow 
that  the  supposed  Lord  Leevering  was 
none  other  than  the  son  of  'Croesus' 
Dean.  Well,  that  put  a  new  complexion 
on  the  case.  I  understand  that  each  one 
of  the  five  has  written  independently  to 
the  governor,  claiming  that  the  only  way 
to  square  the  episode  is  by  yours  truly 
doing  the  honorable  thing,  i.e.,  marry  the 
daughter.  Unless  they  agree  to  go  with 
me  to  Utah  I  can't  very  well  marry  them 
all.  So  the  situation  looks  a  little  bad. 
In  fact,  it  begins  to  seem  as  though  I 
might  have  a  few  suits  for  breach  of 
promise  on  my  hands  soon.  The  old  man 
is  threatening  trouble.  And  I  really 
think  he  means  it  this  time." 

"What  are  you  going  to  do  about  it?" 
asked  Tarrell. 

"I'm  going  back  disguised  as  the  re- 
porter," affirmed  Dean.  "I'll  put  it  up 
to  them  that  to  help  out  this  Dean  chap 
I'll  agree  to  squelch  the  story  if  they,  on 
their  part,  all  agree  to  write  to  the  old 
man  and  say  it  was  all  a  mistake.  In 
the  meantime,  I'm  trying  to  scare  up  a 
good  reliable  alibi  to  convince  B.  B. 
Dean,  Sr.,  that  his  son  has  been  the  vic- 
tim of  a  conspiracy." 


A 


CARS    THAT    RUN    WITHOUT 
STEERING 

NEW  feature  in  automobile  con- 
struction, that  is  expected  to  add 
greatly  to  comfort  and  convenience  in 
driving,  says  Popular  Mechanics,  is  an 
arrangement  of  the  front  axle  \  that 
causes  the  front  wheels  to  straighten  out 
automatically  with  reference  to  the  car 
body  after  the  car  has  turned  a  corner. 
In  the  ordinary  type  of  car  the  axis 
of  the  knuckle  joint  on  which  the  front 
wheel  is  turned  in  steering  is  vertical, 
while  in  the  new  car  the  axis  of  this 
joint  is  inclined  so  that  the  lower  end  of 
the  joint  is  ahead  of  the  upper  end.  The 
entire  axle  is  built  on  this  angle  and,  ow- 
ing to  the  drop  in  the  middle  of  the  fixed 
axle,  the  supports  of  the  front  end  of 
the  car  body  are  an  inch  or  more  ahead 
of  the  wheel  centres.  The  spring  sup- 
porting the  body  is  also  inclined  at  this 
angle,  the  front  end  being  several  inches 
higher  than  the  rear  end,  and  as  a  re 
suit  of  this,  the  weight  of  the  car  acts 
as  a  thrust  forward  on  the  axle.  This 
thrust  combined  with  the  fact  that  the 
supports  of  the  car  are  ahead  of  the 
wheel  centres  causes  the  wheels,  when 
freed  from  the  control  of  the  steering" 
column,  to  trail  into  position  at  righ' 
angle  to  the  fixed  axle,  for  exactly  th( 
same  reason  that  a  caster  trails  into  lini 
when  an  article  of  furniture  is  bein] 
moved.  With  the  knuckle  joint  inclim 
in  the  way  described,  the  wheels  lean  in- 
ward toward  the  centre  of  the  curve  wb 
the  car  is  rounding  a  corner. 


Genius  of  German  Electrical  Progress 

How  Emil  Rathenau,  Industrial  Banker,  Built  Up  the 

General   Electric    Company 

By  FREDERIC  C.  WILE 


a    \       E.G."        Wherever 

S\.  •  you  go  in  Germany, 

a  trio  of  initials  is 

constantly  hitting  you  in  the 

•  eye  and  striking  the  ear.  You 
encounter  them  in  your  news- 
paper and  find  them  crop- 
ping up  in  conversation. 
They  are  as  ubiquitous  as  the 
'Liberte,  Egalite  et  Fra- 
ternite'  of  France.  Before 
you  cease  wondering  whether 
they,  too,  may  not  be  a  na- 
tional emblem,  you  learn  that 
they  are  the  popular  form 
pven  to  the  name  of  Ger- 
many's foremost  industrial 
undertaking,  the  AUgemeine 
Electricitats  Gesellschaft — 
General  Electric  Company. 
The  home  address  of  the  A. 
E.G.  is  Berlin,  but  its  inter- 

■  ests  and  influence  comprehend 
the  globe.  Its  flag  flies  in  Rus- 
sia, France,  Austria,  Italy, 
Sweden,  Spain,  Switzerland, 
Turkey,  South  Africa,  the 
Argentine,  Uruguay,  Chile, 
and  the  Dutch  East  Indies. 
In  its  own  country  it  is  al- 
most as  much  of  an  institu- 
tion as  the  army  or  any  of 
the  big  national  establish- 
ments, vrtthout  which  Ger- 
many would  not  be  what  it 
is.  The  company  is  a  young- 
ster, as  great  businesses  go. 
It  is  not  the  product  of  four 
generations,  like  Krupp's.  It 
was  founded  only  thirty 
years  ago  by  the  man  who 
still  heads  it,  Emil  Rathenau.  It  began 
with  a  capital  of  £250,000.  To-day  the 
A. E.G.  disposes  over  interests  valued  at 
£200,000,000  which  is  exactly  the  amount 
of  the  war  indemnity  Germany  extorted 
from  conquered  France. 

Like  Ballin,  of  Hamburg,  Rathenau  is  a 
Jew  and  utterly  self-made.  The  three 
outstanding  figures  of  business  Germany 
— Ballin,  Thyssen  and  Rathenau — are 
types  of  men  with  whom  the  new  Father- 
land was  providentially  endowed  at  the 
psychological  moment  of  its  crowning 
necessities.  Bismarck  had  accomplished 
in  the  creation  of  the  Empire  a  political 
achievement  of  such  all-embracing  mag- 
nitude that  there  was  no  longer  either 
place  or  occasion  for  great  deeds  of 
statesmanship  or  towering  personalities 
to  perform  them.  The  work  of  conquest 
still  to  be  done  was  essentially  Economic. 
The  brains  of  the  Grunderjahre  turned 
naturally  to  business.  That  explains 
why  modern   Germany  possesses  a  sur- 


plus of  mercantile  and  industrial  genius 
and  suffers  from  a  dearth  of  political 
talent.  The  giants  of  the  post-Bismarck 
era  were  called  upon  to  perform  deeds 
as  Trojan  as  the  Unification.  The  stu- 
pendous industrial  fabric  they  were  to 
evolve  had  to  be  wrung  from  a  soil  com- 
paratively barren  of  natural  wealth. 
Against  the  bountiful  resources  of  an 
America,  they  had  to  match  organizing 
skill,  scientific  methods,  daring  enter- 
prise and  grinding  toil.  And  they  had  to 
fight  for  their  lives  against  the  hamper- 
ing traditions  of  a  regime  steeped  in 
bureaucracy. 

Emil  Rathenau  has  probably  done 
more  than  any  other  one  man  to  precipi- 
tate Germany  to  the  front  rank  indus- 
trially. He  brought  in  the  telephone 
and  the  incandescent  light.  He  estab- 
lished the  first  electric  light  plant. 
He  blazed  the  way  for  the  transmission 
of  electric  power  for  manufacturing  pur- 
poses.    He   made   possible   the  develop- 


ment of  electric  tramways.  * 
He  was  the  pioneer  of  the 
turbine.  He  devised  count- 
less new  uses  for  applied 
electricity  and  manufactured 
the  apparatus  for  them. 
Above  and  before  all,  he  ori- 
ginated the  system  of  creat- 
ing a  demand  for  that  which 
he  desired  to  supply,  and  in- 
vented the  principle  of  fin- 
ancing people  or  communities 
which  wanted  and  needed 
what  he  had  to  give  them 
but  lacked  the  ready  money 
to  buy  it.  He  became  engri- 
neer,  merchant,  manufac- 
turer and  banker  rolled  into 
one.  It  takes  but  a  para- 
graph to  catalog^ie  Rathe- 
nau's  achievements;  it  would 
require  an  encyclopaedia  to 
record  the  epoch  which  they 
inaugurated. 

Rathenau  is  a  born  Ber- 
liner, like  his  father  before 
him.  He  manifested  early 
symptoms  of  wanderlust,  and 
before  emerging  from  the 
'teens  was  an  apprentice  in 
overalls  and  blouse  at  a  ma- 
chinery foundry  in  Silesia. 
There  he  spent  four  years 
of  grimy  toil,  later  to  invest 
an  inheritance  of  £750  in 
courses  of  training  at  the 
polytechnical  colleges  of 
Hanover  and  Zurich.  Eng- 
land was  then  the  unchal- 
lengeable mistress  of  the 
mechanical  universe,  and 
Rathenau's  next  occupation  was  as  a  vol- 
unteer draughtsman  in  the  ship-engine 
building  firm  of  Messrs.  John  Penn  & 
Co.,  of  Greenwich.  He  returned  to  Ger- 
many with  his  own  design  for  a  1,000 
h.p.,  expansion  engine,  and  presently 
went  into  business  on  his  own  account 
as  the  proprietor  of  a  small  foundry  in 
Berlin.  His  plans  and  ambitions  speedi- 
ly outran  his  means  and  credit,  and  he 
eventually  sold  the  foundry  with  nothing 
gained  except  an  experience  which  was  to 
prove  the  foundation  of  his  career.  He 
laid  down  for  himself  forthwith  the 
principle  of  never  engaging  in  an  en- 
terprise before  the  capital  was  in  sight. 
The  colossal  transactions  of  the  A.  E.  G. 
of  to-day,  representing  annual  business 
of  over  £15,000,000,  are  all  based  on  the 
lessons  of  Emil  Rathenau's  luckless  ven- 
ture of  callow  days.  He  never  forgave 
the  banking  fraternity  for  leaving  his 
little  foundry  in  the  lurch.  Nowadays 
he  is  one  of  the  few  captains  of  German 
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International    Clothing 

SUITS  for  I'ROORESSIVE  MEN  must  b«  ot 
good  material,  perfect  St  and  ityle,  ideallj 
tailored,    moderate     in     price— in     a     word, 
Talue  all  round. 

YOUNG  men  particularly  SEEK  these  four 
elements  in  SMART  CLOTHING  because 
this  combination  gives  a  sense  of  confidencfl 
and  power,  coupled  with  delight  in  wear,  with 
no  feeling  of  expensiveness, 

KEEN  appreciation  of  these  primary  neads 
is  POUND  IN  our  INTERNATIONAL 
CLOTHING,  which  by  reason  of  moderate 
price,  brings  good  clothes  within  reach  of  th« 
moat  moderate  purse. 

EVERY  satisfied,  repeat-ordering  customer,  of 
the  hundreds  who  have  proved  our  clothing, 
has  become  our  best  advertisement.  YOU 
should  FORWARD  a  TRIAL  ORDER,  and  thus 
johi  the  list  of  our  delighted  patrons. 

SEND  AT  ONCE  for  patterns  comprising 
Fancy  Worsted  Suitings,  Scotch  and  Irish 
Tweeds,  and  Superfine  Serges.  Price  list  and 
illustrated  catalogue  will  be  enclosed  with  par- 
ticulars of  our  PERFECT  SELF-MEASURE 
SYSTEM,  whereby  we  can  fit  as  well  as  the 
city  tailor. 

Suits  from  7  dollars. 
Specialty  suit  for  10  dollars. 
Carriage  paid  to  your  door. 
Patterns  post  free  to  any  address. 

JOHN   SYKES   &  CO. 

Woollen  Merchants  and 

International    Clothiers 

Dept.  A. 

Chancery  Lane,    Huddersfield,  Eng. 


Avoid  Costly  Lawsuits 

frith  a  DOMINION  DUPLICATE  REJGISTER  RECEIPT 
BOOK,  It  is  the  safest  and  most  economical  system  ever 
devised  both  for  protection  and  conrenience.  You  retain  a 
duplicate  of  every  receipt  given.  No  bother  writing  on  stubs. 
Receipts  can  not  become  lost  or  mislaid.  Can  be  looked  up 
in  a  moment.  No  matter  what  business  you  are  in  you 
should  have  this  absolute  protection.  Sent  postpaid  for  $2.00. 
Contains  500  perforated  bond  paper  receipts  and  500  duplicate. 

WRITE  FOR  BOOKLET  "D."  IT  SHOWS  THE  MANY 
ADVANTAGES. 

EXCBLLENy  AGENTS'    PROPOSITION. 

Write  quickly  and  get  in  on  exclusive  territory. 

THE  DOMINION  MFG.  CO. 

1431    QUEEN  STREET  WEST.  TORONTO 


WEAR  A  "TOLTON"  SHIRT 

and  enjoy  a  perfect  tailored  fit.  TOLTON  SHIRTS  are 
made  to  your  measure  of  high-quality  materials.  Comfort, 
style  and  fit  guaranteed.  They  wear  longer  and  give  better 
satisfaction.  Make  your  next  rtiirt  a  TOLTON— you  will 
appreciate  the  difference. 

Write  for  samples  of  materialsand  Style  Booklet  *T' 

HARRY  TOLTON,  BERLIN,  ONTARIO 


industry  who  dictate  terms  to  the  finan- 
ciers.   It  is  usually  the  other  way  about. 

For  the  succeeding  ten  years  Rathe- 
nau  was  practically  idle.  Germany  was 
in  the  throes  of  the  economic  crisis 
which  followed  the  Franco-Prussian 
War.  With  that  almost  superhuman 
power  of  divination  which  is  his  dis- 
ting:uished  characteristic,  Rathenau  re- 
alized the  time  was  not  yet  ripe  for 
launching  the  ambitious  schemes  surg- 
ing and  maturing  in  his  reckless  brain. 
He  contemplated  impatiently  from  afar 
the  triumphs  of  labor-saving  machinery 
in  the  United  States.  He  tried  and 
failed  to  induce  the  German  War  OflSce, 
which  wanted  to  reconstruct  800,000  cap- 
tured French  Chassepot  rifles,  to  let  him 
carry  out  the  work  with  American  ma- 
chinery, which  enabled  him  to  tender  for 
the  work  at  a  third  of  the  price  asked 
by  rivals.  Labor-saving  machinery  was 
still  excoriated  in  Germany  as  "Ameri- 
can bluff." 

The  virus  of  doing  things  on  a  colos- 
sal scale  was  implanted  in  Rathenau's 
system  by  his  visit  to  the  Centennial  Ex- 
hibition at  Philadelphia  in  1876.  He  re- 
turned bubbling  with  enthusiasm  over 
the  dimensions  of  everything  Transat- 
lantic. He  had  been  fascinated  most  of 
all  by  the  telephone  on  public  exhibition 
for  the  first  time  at  the  Centennial.  It 
electrified  his  soul,  as  he  has  since  epi- 
tomized his  emotions.  For  a  while  he 
considered  acquiring  the  right  to  manu- 
facture telephone  apparatus,  but  finally 
decided  to  apply  for  a  franchise  to  fur- 
nish telephone  service  in  Berlin. 
Bureaucratic  opposition  almost  shat- 
tered his  plans.  The  Postmaster-General 
said  a  telephone  exchange  in  Berlin 
would  secure  at  the  most  twenty-three 
subscribers,  but  it  was  not  long  before 
the  postal  authorities  were  asking  Rathe- 
nau to  superintend  the  installation. 

Rathenau  did  not  really  strike  his  gait 
until  1881,  when  Edison's  incandescent 
light  was  on  display  in  Europe  for  the 
first  time  at  the  Paris  Electricity  Exhibi- 
tion. Rathenau's  intuition  told  him  in- 
stantly that  the  future  of  illumination  be- 
longed indisputably  to  the  little  pear- 
shaped  bulb.  He  determined  to  dedicate 
his  energies'  to  acquiring  the  light  for 
Germany  and  exploiting  it  to  the  utter- 
most degree.  In  short  order  he  formed 
the  German  Edison  Company  for  Applied 
Electricity,  which  was  to  become  the 
nucleus  of  the  A. E.G. 

Thenceforth  Emil  Rathenau's  career 
was  a  series  of  engfineering,  financial  and 
commercial  triumphs.  Each  outstripped 
its  forerunner  in  boldness  of  conception, 
magnitude  and  success.  In  1887  the  Edi- 
son Company  was  transformed  into  the 
General  Electric  Company,  which  now 
undertook  the  manufacture  of  electric 
apparatus  on  a  huge  scale.  There  was 
not  enough  electric  light  being  consumed 
in  Berlin  to  suit  Rathenau,  so  he  evolved 
the  idea  of  creating  a  demand  for  it. 
Hitherto  it  had  been  a  luxury.  He  de- 
cided to  make  it  a  commodity.  His  am- 
bition was  to  make  it  a  necessity.  He 
organized  the  Berlin  Electricity  Works, 
secured  by  municipal  charter  the  right 


to  use  the  streets  for  transmission  of 
current  far  and  wide,  and  proceeded  to 
deliver  electricity  to  the  consumer  at  an 
attractive  price.  To-day,  the  Berlin  Elec- 
tricity Works,  which  controls  the  light 
and  power  supply  of  a  vast  metropolis, 
represents  a  £6,000,000  property.  The 
City  of  Berlin,  which  in  1889  derived 
£750  annual  compensation  from  the 
Rathenau  franchise,  now  draws  £300,000 
a  year  from  the  same  source. 

Rathenau,  having  by  this  time  thor- 
oughly introduced  the  electric  era,  next 
turned  his  attention  to  tramways.  The 
old  firm  of  Siemens  &  Halske,  which  in 
the  past  had  fairly  monopolized  the  elec- 
trical industry,  had  now  to  reckon  with 
a  dangerous  antagonist.  Rathenau's 
scheme  of  inducing  communities  to  build 
and  operate  their  own  power-plants 
seemed  unethical  to  Siemens  &  Halske, 
who  entered  with  reluctance  into  an  ap- 
parently innocent  arrangement  proposed 
by  Rathenau,  whereby  they  should  enjoy 
non-competitive  advantages  in  the  car- 
rying out  of  business  which  came  to 
them  voluntarily  from  states,  cities  or 
private  individuals,  while  Rathenau's 
A.  E.  G.  should  be  undisturbed  in  the 
pursuit  of  concessions  and  in  their  exe- 
cution. Messrs.  Siemens  &  Halske  had 
never  looked  with  favor  on  the  ultra- 
modern tactics  of  the  "industrial  banker," 
who  had  made  a  pernicious  practice  of 
looking  for  orders  instead  of  waiting  for 
them.  It  was  not  long  before  they  as- 
sented to  the  annulment  of  the  agree- 
ment into  which  they  so  cheerfully  en- 
tered. They  found  that  the  Rathenau 
principle  of  creating  consumption  was 
not  only  sound  but  irresistible. 

Rathenau  was  now  recognized  as  a 
sagacious  and  resourceful  financier.  The 
electrical  industry  was  expanding  at  such 
a  break-neck  pace  that  he  foresaw  the 
urgency  of  extraordinary  methods  of  fin- 
ancing it.  To  that  end  in  1895,  he 
founded  the  "Bank  of  Electrical  Under- 
takings" at  Zurich,  which  was  intended 
to  be  a  "holding  company"  on  the  Ameri- 
can model.  Its  primary  purpose  was  to 
promote  electrical  enterprises  of  all  con- 
ceivable sorts  and  to  control  their  opera- 
tions in  the  interests  of  the  A.E.G.  Since 
then  he  has  founded  two  other  "holding 
companies,"  to  supervise  the  technical 
management  of  the  numerous  daughter 
concerns  which  the  A.E.G.  has  brought 
into  existence  at  home  and  abroad.  In 
1902,  as  a  counter  stroke  to  the  acquire- 
ment of  the  important  Schuckert  works 
at  Nuremberg  by  Siemens  &  Halske,  the 
A.E.G.  took  over  the  Union  Electrical 
Company  of  Berlin.  In  1910,  his  passion 
for  expansion  still  ungratified,  Rathenau 
annexed  the  electric  and  cable  works  of 
the  great  firms  of  Lahmayer  at  Prank- 
fort  and  Felter-Guilleaume  at  Mulheim. 

The  secret  of  Emil  Rathenau's  success 
is  two-fold:  divination  and  market  cre- 
ation. The  underlying  object  of  every 
undertaking  he  ever  launched  was 
the  creation  of  a  wider  consumption 
of  electricity.  He  has  his  eye  fixed 
on  Electrification  of  steam  railways 
as  the  next  great  goal  of  the  in- 
dustry. Bureaucratic  old-fogeyism,  his 
ancient  foe,  has  agrain  intrenched  against 
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him,  but  he  hopes  to  live  to  dislodge  it. 
If  he  could  have  his  way  he  would  buy 
up  the  most  important  line  in  the  coun- 
try, that  running  between  Berlin  and 
Hamburg,  and  electrify  it  at  his  own  ex- 
pense, merely  to  illustrate  the  prac- 
ticability of  his  idea.  Together  with  Sie- 
mens &  Halske,  he  spent  £125,000  a  few 
years  ago  for  the  purpose  of  demonstrat- 
ing that  an  electrically  propelled  railway 
carriage  could  travel  at  the  rate  of  125 
miles  an  hour. 

Rathenau  is  not  what  is  ordinarily 
called  smart  or  clever.  He  does  not  un- 
derstand the  art  of  haggling.  He  is  al- 
most thick-headed.  He  has  no  talent 
whatever,  and  less  patience,  for  compli- 
cated things.  Nothing  appeals  to  him 
which  cannot  be  made  plain  enough  for 
a  child  to  comprehend.  He  has  accom- 
plished all  his  great  strikes  by  reducing 
problems  to  the  proportions  of  utter  sim- 
plicity and  plausibility.  When  he  lays  a 
million-pound  scheme  before  a  bank  or 
submits  an  electrical  project  to  a  town 
council,  it  is  as  transparent  as  his  own 
incandescents.  He  is  sincere  and  open 
to  the  point  of  naivete.  He  thinks  at 
least  ten  years  ahead  of  the  ordinary 
man.  All  his  triumphs  have  been  the 
feats  of  a  seer.  He  predicted  the  Ger- 
man commercial  crisis  of  1901  almost  to 
the  day.  The  Electric  King  has  no 
hobbies.  He  eats,  sleeps,  drinks  and 
thinks  business.  His  only  interest  out- 
side of  it  is  a  generous  philanthropy.  No 
worthy  appeal  is  ever  directed  to  him  in 
vein.  Rathenau  is  74  years  old  and  in 
indifferent  health,  but  the  hand  on  the 
throttle  of  the  A. E.G.  is  still  his. 
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tion  of  the  fact  that  horses  are  still  more 
common  than  motors,  will  have  to  be  re- 
placed by  laws  recognizing  that  the  mo- 
tor and  the  pedestrian  are  the  chief  users 
of  the  highways. 

The  great  problem  of  motor  regulation 
in  the  cities  has  been  the  pedestrian,  the 
man  on  the  sidewalk,  who  is  likely  to 
want  to  cross  the  street  and  thereby 
place  himself  in  the  path  of  motors,  and 
the  child  playing  at  the  curb,  who  is  like- 
ly at  any  moment  and  without  any  no- 
tice to  run  out  into  the  roadway.  In  order 
to  protect  these  lives,  the  law  has  added 
to  the  restrictions  on  the  motorist.  Cars 
must  not  travel  at  a  greater  rate  of  speed 
than  ten  miles  an  hour,  says  one  ordi- 
nance. Cars  must  not  pass  any  street 
car — thus  the  Vancouver  law — at  a 
greater  rate  of  speed  than  four  miles  per 
hour,  and  cars  must  stop! — when  over- 
taking a  street  car  going  in  the  same 
general  direction  as  the  motor  and  which 
has  stopped  to  discharge  or  to  take  on 
passengers. 

Splendid  laws  are  in  force  in  almost 
all  the  Provinces  making  the  penalty  very 
severe  for  anyone  found  driving  a  motor 
while  under  the  influence  of  liquor.  In 
most  Provinces  no  chauffeur  is  licensed 


A  Record  Gro 


From  small  beginnings  in  1810 
the  Hartford  Fire  Insurance  Com- 
pany has,  in  1914,  reached  its 
present  preeminent  position  in  the 
fire  insurance  field.  Its  steady 
growth  in  strength  has  been  unre- 
tarded  by  the  enormous  losses  it 
has  paid  to  its  policyholders  both 
in  the  great  conflagrations  of 
American  History  and  in  those 


small  but  persistent  losses  which 
occur  somewhere  every  minute  of 
every  day  and  night. 

Willingness  to  adjust  losses 
fairly,  ability  to  pay  fully  and 
readiness  to  pay  promptly  are  the 
three  great  fire  insurance  virtues 
and  they  are  the  explanation  of 
the  "Hartford's"  growth  and 
prosperity. 


When  you  need  Fire  Insurance 

Insist  on  the  "Hartford" 


GHALLEN^E 


WATERPROOF. 


iCOLLARrS 


Save  you  money 

Stop  nil  laundry  troubles.  "Challenge"  Collars  can 
he  clcined  with  a  rub  from  a  wet  cloth — smart  and  drtmy 
always.  The  correct  dull  finish  and  texture  o(  the  best 
h'ncn. 

If  your  dealer  hasn't  "Challenge"  Brand,  write  us  en- 
closing money,  25c.  (or  collars,  SOc.  per  pair  for  cuffs.  We 
will  supply  you.     Send  for  new  style  book. 

THE  ARLINGTON  CO.  OF  CANADA,  Limited 

54-64  Frater  Avenuo,  Toronto,  Canada 
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Canadian  Northern   Steamships 

LIMITED 

R.M.S.  ROYAL  EDWARD  R.M.S.  ROYAL  GEORGE 

Montreal  —  Quebec  —  Bristol 

(St.  Lawrence  Route) 

SET  A  NEWISTANDARD  IN  ACCOMMODATION 

Cabines  de  Luxe  With  Private  Baths 
(See  exact  reproduction  above) 

For  reservations,   literature  and  information   apply  to   offices   of  the  Company, 
Toronto,  Ont.;  Montreal,  Que.;  Winnipeg,  Man. 
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For  Aged  People 

General  muscular  fiaccidity,  the  inevitable  consequence 
of  advanced  age,  is  the  result  of  a  sluggish  blood  current, 
the  heart  loses  its  pumping  capacity,  the  arterial  walls 
soften  aud  the  blood  stream  lacks  sufficient  force  to 
properly  circuit  the  lungs  and  receive  oxvgen. 

Wilson's  Invalids'  Port  (^  la  'Quina  du 
r^rou)  increases  the  red  corpuscles  in  the 
blood  and  maintains  nutrition  at  the  proper 
standard.  Its  blood  enriching,  strength 
imparting  and  generative  -properties  are 
iniexcelled.  It  is  enjoyed  when  all  other 
medicines  disagree  and  is  retained  when  all 
others  are  rejected. 

Dr.  H.  W.  Brant,  the  distinguishad 
Physician,  says : 

*'In  a  number  of  cases  I  have  prescribed 
your  Wilson's  Invalids'  Port,  and  have  found 
it  entirely  satisfactory  in  every  case  where 
used,  being  pleasant  lu  taste  and  sustaining 
in  its  action.  243M 
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REMEMBER 

Every  snbBcription  is  entered  under  the  name  of  the  town  from  which  the  subscription 
i«  received.  If  you  change  your  address  and  desire  to  receive  your  niagaiine  without 
delay,  always  give  us  your  old  address  in  addition  to  your  new  address,  otherwise  we 
are  unable  to  make  the  correction  in  our  mailing  list.  As  we  publish  fourteen  raaga- 
nnea   and   newspapers,   please  mention   MacLean's   Magazine   in   your  letter. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Company 

143-153  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE.  TORONTO 
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under  the  age  of  eighteen.  Some  of  these 
laws  are  excellent.  Some  should  be  made 
even  more  drastic — such  as  the  law  con- 
cerning the  use  of  liquor  by  motor-drivers 
— ^but  others  are  obviously  futile. 

This  is  where  the  Safety  First  move- 
ment has  come  to  have  such  great  sig- 
nificance. Laws  restricting  the  speed  of 
motors  do  very  little  good,  but  laws  to 
encourage  the  teaching  and  practice  of 
Safety  First  principles,  are  all  import- 
ant. The  automobile  has  been  invented 
in  vain  if  it  is  to  be  forbidden  to  travel 
quickly.  If  it  is  to  go  no  faster  than — 
and  sometimes  not  even  as  fast  as — the 
horse,  it  might  as  well  never  have  been 
introduced.  The  point  is  that  the  auto- 
mobile is  the  sign  of  a  quicker-moving 
age,  an  age  when  the  efficiency  of  a  man 
is  doubled  and  trebled  by  the  time-sav- 
ing devices  at  his  hand:  the  telephone, 
the  dictating  machine,  the  wireless — es- 
sentials to  modern  business.  Without 
them  no  business  man  could  hope  to  keep 
pace  with  his  competitors.  Yet  the  use 
of  telephone,  of  dictating  machine  and  of 
wireless  was  something  that  had  to  be 
learned  just  as  the  use  of  the  automobile 
has  to  be  learned.  But  the  mistake  which 
the  public  makes  is  in  thinking  that  in 
order  to  use  a  motor  one  needs  only  to 
know  how  to  start  it  and  stop  it.  That 
is  not  the  point.  The  owner  of  the  motor 
is  not  the  only  man  who  gets  its  service. 
The  motor  is  the  servant  of  the  whole 
community.  It  brings  the  doctor  to 
the  patient  more  quickly.  It  brings 
the  groceries  to  your  kitchen  with 
greater  speed.  It  brings  the  con- 
tractor to  your  door  to  give  you 
a  tender  on  a  job,  in  much  less  time 
than  if  he  had  not  the  motor.  So  to  use 
a  motor  you  do  not  necessarily  have  to 
own  one,  or  rent  one.  Every  citizen  uses 
one  in  some  way  or  another.  Therefore, 
when  it  comes  to  crossing  a  street,  or 
making  one's  way  through  heavy  traffic 
it  behooves  pedestrian  and  chauffeur  alike 
to  remember  the  accelerated  speed  of  the 
day  and  to  be  careful  accordingly.  The 
motor  legrislation  of  the  future  will  be 
based  on  the  principle  of  "Stop!  Look! 
and  Listen!"  applied  to  the  man  on  the 
street,  as  well  as  to  the  man  in  the 
driver's  seat. 


A   DISTINGUISHED   OFFICE 
Prince  Alexander  of  Teck,  who  during 
his  visit  to  Canada  in  the  coming  sum- 
mer will  command  a  cavalry  brigade  at 
the  manoeuvres  of  the  Canadian  Militia, 
rose  to  the  rank  of  captain  in  the  7th 
Hussars,  and  served  with  distinction  both 
in   Matabeleland  and   in   the   Transvaal 
campaign  four  years  later.    All  the  three  • 
sons  of  the  late  Duke  of  Teck  have  held 
commissions  in  the  cavalry,    the    most 
brilliant  soldier  of  the  three,   perhaps, 
being  the  second  brother,  the  late  Prince 
Francis,   who,    when     attached    to    the 
Egyptian  Army  in  the  Soudan,  won  Lord 
Kitchener's   highest   praise.      All    three- 
brothers  were  thorough  Englishmen  and 
extremely     popular,     having     inherited' 
much  of  the  charm,  as  well  as  the  good) 
looks,  of  their  mother,  who  in  her  youth- 
was  the  handsomest  and  through  life  one- 
of  the  best-loved  of  English  Royalties. 
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Six-Nine-One-Eight 

Continued  from  Page  32. 

ton  joined  them  he  v/as  mapping  his  plan 
in  quick  eager  words. 

"But  the  risk  to  yourself?"  the  general 
manager  answered  with  a  question. 

"There's  none,  sor.  She'll  mind  me. 
She'll  come  in  that  quite  an'  sorry  like! 
You'll  see.  Shure  she's  the  best  engine 
on  the  line.  We  can't  wreck  her — forbye 
there's  no  need.  Let  me  get  till  her!  I 
can  do  it,  sor.    Leave  me  thry." 

"Let  him  try,  Leeming.  I  heard  his 
plan  to  Manisty.  I  believe  he  can  do 
it."  Denton  spoke  from  behind  the  engi- 
neer. 

Leeming  hesitated. 

"Come  an'  see  Manisty,  sor,"  Ould 
Mike  put  in  eagerly. 

"Do  you  know,"  the  general  manager 
demanded,  "that  you  are  facing  every 
chance  of  death?" 

"I  do,  sor,"  Mike  answered  steadily, 
"but  I  don't  believe  it.  Ye  don't  know 
6918,  sor,  I've  run  her  this  seven  year. 
We're  sweethearts,  like;  an'  I'm  thinkin' 
she'd  not  hurt  me.  I'll  thrust  her,  sor. 
I'm  not  goin'  back  on  her — so  ye'll  lave 
me  thry — an'  she'll  not  go  back  on  me." 

"Come  on,  then,"  said  Leeming. 

Three  minutes  later  711  with  full 
steam  backed  out  of  the  yards.  As  she 
passed  the  station,  where  groups  of 
silent  men  stood  to  watch  her  out,  the 
old  engineer,  poking  a  grizzled  head  from 
the  window  of  the  cab,  swung  his  cap 
in  joyous  greeting.  Above  the  roar  of 
the  engine  they  heard  his  cheer. 

McConnell,  the.  grim  old  Irishman  who 
joined  in  no  revels,  who  claimed  no  boon 
companions,  who  laughed  seldom  and  bit- 
terly, McConnell,  the  silent,  going  out 
from  them  like  a  laughing  school-boy  to 
face  an  odds  so  tremendous  that  think- 
ing of  it  the  bravest  of  them  went  sick  at 
heart !  Going  out  with  a  boyish  gleam  in 
the  sombre  eyes  and  a  light  on  the  old 
face  such  as  the  sunshine  of  Donegal 
may  have  seen  on  that  of  the  spalpeen 
hiding  in  the  turf-riggs — a  daring  which 
might  have  belonged  to  the  Young  Mike 
McConnell  who  "waked  up  Warrendale 
o'  nights," — and  a  gladness  surely  euch 
as  only  Annie  Rafferty  had  ever  seen. 

"By  heaven,"  said  Manisty,  "I  believe 
those  yarns  of  Tom  Finlayson's." 

From  the  knob  of  Lower  Hill  they 
watched  with  glasses  for  the  struggle  in 
the  valley — Denton,  Leeming  and  Manis- 
ty.   Challoner  had  refused  to  come. 

"There's  Mike,  now,  creeping  up  the 
grade!  How  slow  he  goes!  He  wants 
to  reverse  quickly  when  she  comes  in 
sight.    There  she  is!    No.    Yes,  she  is!" 

"Can  he  see  her?" 

"Not  yet." 

"Where  will  they  meet?" 

The  runaway,  a  bit  of  flashing  steel, 
was  lost  in  a  cutting,  flashed  out  again, 
and  again  was  lost. 

711  went  serenely  on  her  way. 

Up  on  the  hill  men  held  their  breath 
in  suspense,  but  in  the  cab  the  engineer 
was  humming  softly — little   Irish  tunes 
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STEAM  and  hot  water  heating  systems,  with  radi- 
ators in  every  room,  simply  warm  stagnant  air 
over  and  over  aga'n.  Such  methods  are  con- 
demned by  people  who  have  regard  to  health  and 
sanitation. 

The  Kelsey  Warm  Air  Generator  provides  for  an 
even  circulation  of  pure,  warm  air  throughout  the 
whole  of  a  building  by  means  of  the  Kelsey  Positive 
Cap  Attachment. 

This  new  feature  in  a  warm  air  heating  system  is 
found  only  on  the  Kelsey.  It  insures  good  ventilation 
with  thorough  heating.  It  safeguards  health,  besides 
providing  for  comfort. 

And  because  of  its  special  form  of  construction  that 
gives  it  61  square  feet  of  radiating  surface  for  1 
square  ft.  of  grate  surface  the  Kelsey  warms  two  or 
three  times  as  much  air  as  the  ordinary  furnace  and 
circulates  it  more  uniformly. 

If  you  are  interested  in  this  Pure  Air  Heating 
System  write  for  our  booklet,  "Achievements  in 
Modern  Heating  and  Ventilation." 

The  Jas.  Smart  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd. 

BrockvUle,  Ont.  Winnipeg,  Man. 


The  illu.tration  above  show,  how  licht  rays  are 
bent  by  means  of  prism  angles. 


LUXFER 
PRISMS 

shoot  daylight  into 
dark  places 

You  are  wasting  money  paying  a  large 
monthly  lighting  bill.  Daylight  costs  noth- 
ing. It  is  better,  more  even  and  more 
healthy  than  any  artificial  illumination. 
LUXFER  PRISMS  catch  the  bright  day- 
light and  shoot  it  at  any  desired  angle  right 
to  where  it  is  needed,  flooding  the  base- 
ment, the  store,  office  or  factory  with  the 
only  perfect  light.  LUXFER  PRISMS  are 
made  in  as  many  styles  as  necessity 
demands.  They  are  the  solution  of  many 
lighting  propositions  and  never  fail  to  give 
perfect  satisfaction. 

Don't  be  misled  into  buying  ordinary  pris- 
matic glass :  It  looks  similar,  but  has  not  the 
light-refracting  power  of  the  LUXFER. 
Our  catalogue  "L"  explains  the  scientific 
principles  of  LUXFER  PRISMS.  Write 
for  it  now. 

Luxfer  Prism  Company,  Limited,  roRON^a^Nx! 
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Remember 


when    planning    your    summer    trip 
to  Europe — 

The  largest  steamers,  Canadian  service  to 
Liverpool,  Glasgow  and  Havre,  France, 
are  those  operated  by 

THE  ALLAN  LINE 

New  Steamers  Alsatian  and  Calgarian 

Liverpool — Royal  Mail  Service,  Sailings — Thursday 
Victorian  and  Virginian,  Sailings         -         Tuesday 

Saturday  Sailings  to  Glasgow 
Sunday  Sailings  to  Havre  and  London 

For  full  particulars  of  rates,  descriptive  pamphlets,  etc.,  apply 

H.  &.  A.  ALLAN,  General  Agents,  Montreal 


THE  ALLAN  LINE 

General  Agency  for  Ontario 
95  King  Street  West 
TORONTO,  ONT. 


W.  R.  ALLAN 
General  Northwestern  Agent 
364  Main  Street 
WINNIPEG,  MAN. 


SANOL'S  ANTI-DIABETES 


A  REMEDY  WHICH 
HAS  NO  EQUAL  FOR 


niARFTFQ  ^^  Diabetic  should  fall  to  give  this  perfectly  harmlesf  and  etficaclous  remedy 
Lfln.D£A  I  Ei^i  n  trial.  It  never  latlB  to  effect  wonderful  results.  It  has  the  unqualified  approval 
of  prominent  physicians.     Friee  fK.OO  per  bottle. 

CANirkf  1^  "  Beliable  Cure  for  Gall  Stones,  Kidney  Trouble,  Kidney  Stones.  Bladder  Stones, 
aj\n\JLi    Gravel,  Lumbago  and  all  diseases  arising  from  Uric  Acid.     Price  fl.so. 

SANOL'S   BLOOD   SALT    (Sal  sanguinis) 

This  salt  is  an  excellent  and  absolutely  harmless  remedy  for  any  disturbances  of  digestion', 
such  as  Dyspepsia,  Gastric  CJatarrh,  Sour  Stomach,  Heartburn,  Loss  of  Appetite,  Constipation, 
•te.,  and  as  an  aid  to  digestion  in  wasting  and  nervous  diseases. 

The  preparations  of  the  originator  have  been  awarded  First  Prize  Medal  at  the  Hygiene 
Didactical  Bzposltion   by   the  University   of   Lemberg.     Price,  50c  per  Bottle. 

LITERATURE   FBEK   ON    KEQCEST. 

The  Sanol  Manufacturing  Co.  of  Canada,  Ltd.,      975  Main  Street,  Winnipeg,  Man. 


of  Donegal  or  snatches  of  Canadian  lov« 
songs. 

When  6918  came  in  sight  he  would  re 
verse  and  start  back  at  full  speed  anc 
this  he  hoped  would  be  at  least  equal  tf 
that  made  by  the  runaway.  Once  as 
sured  of  this,  he  would  slow  slightly— 
barely  enough  to  let  the  pursuing  engim 
gain  on  him.  Then  when  her  nose  was 
close  against  his  tender — when  she  hac 
actually  began  to  shove  the  engine  ir 
front,  he  might  gradually  cut  off  mon 
steam,  and  then — then  there  was  the  pos 
sibility  of  climbing  from  the  eab  alonj; 
the  foot-board  and  tender  and  so  board 
ing  6918. 

He  made  his  plans  composedly.  Just 
where  he  would  meet  the  runaway  ht 
could  not  tell,  but  he  judged  from  th< 
dispatch  orders  regarding  her  that  she 
must  be  nearing  the  big  cut  on  Bald 
Mountain.  Just  beyond  it  was  a  long 
grade  with  neither  fill  nor  cutting,  and 
here  he  had  chosen  to  make  the  struggle 
But  that  was  as  might  be.  She  might 
flash  out  from  any  piece  of  forest,  or  be 
lying  in  wait  to  spring  upon  him  beyond 
any  curve. 

As  no  one  else  could  do  he  understood 
the  ways  of  6918.  He  knew  to  a  nicety 
just  where  she  would  lose  time  and 
where  gain;  he  held  his  breath  over 
curves  where  she  might  be  ditched,  and 
thought  of  possible  dangers  to  her  with 
a  sinking  heart. 

"She's  missin'  me  now,  "he  said  aloud, 
remembering  the  bridge  above  Lost 
Creek. 

And  when  he  caught  first  sight  of  her, 
across  the  stretch  of  the  valley,  a  shining 
smoke-plumed  demon  rushing  toward 
him,  he  laughed  an  amused  greeting. 
"She's  all  right!"  he  said. 

He  gave  711  headway  and  she  sprang 
away  under  it.  There  was  still  time  to 
make  the  appointed  battle-ground. 

To  the  men  on  the  hill  both  engines 
had  been  lost.  Leeming  kept  his  eyes 
on  the  long  stretch  of  track  showing  a 
shadowy  line  at  the  foot  of  Bald  Moun 
tain.  Here,  he  guessed,  was  Mike's 
ground  of  vantage,  and  he  watched  the 
upper  edge  where  it  bit  into  the  forest 
for  the  runaway  to  appear. 

"He  won't  make  it,"  he  thought. 

From  the  curve  below  711  crept  into 
the  area  of  conflict.  Up,  up  the  grade 
she  crawled,  ever  approaching  the  dark 
line  of  spruce  from  which  would  flash 
the  derelict. 

"He's  reversed,"  said  Manisty,  "She's 
coming!" 

711  slowed,  hung  for  an  uncertain 
second  in  position,  and  started  down 
grade  again  at  a  swiftly  accelerating  pace. 
From  the  dark  spruce  above  flashed  out 
the  pursuing  engine. 

"She  doesn't  gain,"  Manisty  cried. 

Denton  leaned  forward,  watching  .  It 
looked  too  horribly  like  a  chase.  He 
could  not  feel  but  that  the  engine  ahead 
was  fleeing  panic-stricken.  As  he  watched 
she  seemed  to  slow  very  slightly.  6918 
was  gaining! —  gaining! —  upon  her  J 
Denton  cried  out  and  turned  away;  but 
Manisty  broke  into  a  cheer. 

"Hurrah!    Hurrah!"  he  cried. 
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For  the  two  engines  were  running  as 
one,  the  wicked  nose  of  6918  shoved  close 
against  the  tender  of  the  leading  engine. 

Gradually  the  speed  decreased.  Mc- 
Connell,  so  far  as  he  dared,  was  lessen- 
ing that  of  the  engine  in  front,  and  the 
runaway  felt  the  added  weight.  They 
passed  thus  around  the  curve  at  the  foot 
of  Bald  Mountain;  and  Manisty  shifted 
his  glass. 

"You'll  get  him  again,  "he  said,  "at 
the  edge  of  the  Knob.  There  they  come 
at  last!  There! — My  God,  Leeming,  did 
you  see  him?" 

For  as  the  engine  slipped  past  the 
opening  between  the  hills  they  had 
caught  one  glimpse — two  rocking,  sway- 
ing monsters,  close-locked,  and  against 
the  black  side  of  6918,  above  the  foot- 
board, a  glint  of  blue — the  engineer's 
blue  shirt! 

They  ran  around  the  shoulder  of  the 
knob,  and  gained  another  fleeting 
glimpse  of  the  track  below.  It  might 
have  been  the  same  glimpse,  save  that 
the  patch  of  blue  was  gone. 

"He's  made  it,"  Manisty  said  uncer- 
tainly. 

Denton  swore — or  prayed — under  his 
breath. 

"Why  doesn't  he  whistle?"  Leeming 
asked  anxiously;  and  after  a  moment, 
"Why  doesn't  he  whistle?  They're  al- 
most at  the  spur!" 

And  then,  distinct  through  the  frosty, 
sun-lit  air  came  the  whistle — clear, 
steady — 6918  asking  again  for  right  of 
way. 

At  the  station,  where  an  eager  throng 
waited  expectant,  the  sound  was  answer- 
ed by  cheer  after  cheer;  and  when, 
three  minutes  later  the  two  engines  came 
to  a  stand  in  the  yards  the  tracks  were 
black  with  men.  No  prodigal  was  ever 
welcomed  more  warmly. 

"6918!"— "Ould  Mike!" 

The  yards  rang  with  it. 

"Be  aisy,  boys!"  McConnell  said,  ward- 
ing off  the  hands  reached  to  draw  him 
from  the  cab,  "I've  a  shoulder!" 

He  climbed  stiffly  to  the  ground,  an 
arm  hanging  limp.  His  shirt  was  torn 
and  his  face  cut  and  bruised,  but  it  had 
still  the  look  of  boyish  happiness  with 
which  he  had  said  good-bye. 

To  this  new  Mike  they  responded  with 
eagerness,  cheer  after  cheer. 

"That's  better  than  the  stone  quarry," 
somebody  said,  and  McConnell  turned 
back  to  his  engine  with  an  odd  little 
gesture  of  protection. 

"It's  the  foine  gurrl  she  is,  comin'  over 
all  that  track  by  her  lone.some  an'  makir." 
the  big  curve  an'  Lost  Creek  with  niver 
a  miss — the  darlin' — An'  she  snuggled 
down  into  me  hand  like  she'd  been  lone- 
some an'  wanted  to  come  home.  Wreck 
her,  would  they?  Not  with  Ould  Mike — " 

He  broke  off  abruptly,  for  Denton, 
Leeming  and  Manisty  had  made  their 
way  into  the  crowd. 

He  heard  their  congratulations,  ill  at 
ease. 

"Not  much,  sor,"  in  answer  to  Leem- 
ing's  inquiry  as  to  his  arm — "An  'twas 
no  fault  o'  6918.  Shure  she  nestled  in 
as  quite  an'  sorry-like  as  a  baby  that's 
been    naughty    an'    just    wants    lovin'. 


Beasts  of  Prey! 


Is  a  cruel,  lurking,  murdering  beast 
any  less  a  beast  because  it  is  human.? 
If  your  business  takes  you  into  bad  or 
lonely  neighborhoods,  there  is  but  one 
way  to  guard  against  the  possibility  of  a 
crushed  skull  and  a  broken  body — keep 
your  distance  and  cow  others  into  keep- 
ing theirs.  You  can  get  authority  from 
proper  officials  to  carry  when  you  need 
it  an  Iver  Johnson  Safety  Automatic 
Revolver. 

At  the  crisis  the  Iver  Johnson  is 
instantly  ready — nothing  to  adjust,  or 
forget — it  gets  off  the  first  shot. 

But,  above  all,  it  is  safe.  A  blow  on 
the  pocket  won't  discharge  it — you  can 
drop  it,  throw  it  against  a  wall,  do  any- 
thing except  the  one  thing  necessary  to 
fire  it — a  long  pull  on  the  trigger.  You 
can  Hammer  the  Hammer.  It  is 
equipped  throughout  with  permanent 
tension,  unbreakable  wire  springs. 

%6 — at  Hardware  or  Sporting  Goods  Stores 

Send  for  our  82-page  Book  which  tells  all 
about  Revolvers,  Iver  Johnson  "Champion" 
Shotguns,  Bicycles  and  Motorcycles. 


IVER    JOHNSON 

Automatic    RtVOLVtR 

IVER  JOHNSON'S  /IRMS  &  CYCLE  WORKS,  296  River  St.,  Fitchburg.  Mass. 
99  Chambers  Street,  Ne«  Vvk  717  Martcet  Street,  San  Francisco 


$60  A  WEEK  AND  EXPENSES 

to  any  Canadian  man  or  woman'  with  red  blood  in  their  veins. 

I  want  representatives  in  every  part  of  the  country  for  the  livest,  most  honest,  and  most 

efficient  proposition  ever  offered.     No  experience  needed. 

It  solves  the  bathing  problem.     No  plumbing,  No  Water-works  required.     A  boon  alike  to 

country  and  city  dweller.     Full  length  bath  in  any  room.     Folds  in  small  roll,  handy  as 

an  umbrella. 

Now,  1  want  YOU  to  handle  your  county,  demonstrating  tubs  on  liberal  plan.    I'm  positive 

vou  can  make  more  monev  in  a  week  than  vou  ever  made  in  a  month  before. 


Two  Sales 


$300  a  Month 


That's  what  you  slinuld  get  every  month. 
Needed  In  every  iKiine — badly  wanttMl.  — 
eagerly  bought.  Take  the  orders  right  and 
left.  Quick  sales,  Inmicnw  profits.  Look 
at  these  men.  Smith.  Ohio,  got  18  orders 
first  week:  Myers.  Wis.,  f2M  profit  first 
month;  Newton,  California,  JflO  In  three 
duys.  You  should  do  as  well.  The  work 
Is  very  easy,  pleasant,  permanent,  fascin- 
ating.    It  means  a  business  of  your  town. 

DEMONSTRATING   TUB  FURNISHED 

1  grant  .von  i-re<llt — back  you  np — help  yon 
with  live,  appealing  Hale«  tjilks. 
Hundreds  nf  delighted  buyers  and  Mies 
agents  bear  testimony  to  the  value  of  my 
folding  hath-tui)  and  'to  the  squareDcas  of 
my    business    m«tbods. 

Write   tn-du.v   for  full   drtallH.      Srnd   no   monry.     jDBt    a   poat-carrt    for   frrr   Tub  offer, 
C.  A,  RUKAMP,  General  Manager 

THE  ROBINSON  CABINET  CO.,  122  Sandwich  "Street,  Walkerville,  Ont. 
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GRAND  TRUNK  HOTELS 


The  Chateau  Laurier 

OTTAWA,  ONT. 

The  new  $2,500,000  hotel,  situated  in  the 
heart  of  the  Capital  of  Canada,  is  one  of  the 
finest  hotels  on  the  Continent.  Accommodation, 
three  hundred  and  fifty  rooms.  Eates,  $2.00 
and  upwards.     European  plan. 

A.  T.  FOLGER,  Resident  Manager 


The  Fort  Garry 

WINNIPEG,  MAN. 

Located  in  Winnipeg  on  the  same  site  as  old 
"Fort  Garry,"  of  Indian  days.  Centrally 
located.  Three  hundred  rooms.  Cost  $2,000,000. 
The  latest  in  hotel  construction.  European 
plan. 

CHAS.  L.  DeROUVILLE,    Resident  Manager 


The  Highland  Inn 

Beautifully  situated  in  Algonquin  Provincial  Park.  The  attractions  are: — Finest 
Canoe  Trips  in  America,  Excellent  Fishing — a  universal  playground.  Write  for  book- 
let. Bates:— $2.50  to  $3.00  per  day;  $16.00  to  $18.00  per  week.  G.  W.  HAWORTH, 
Resident  Manager. 


HOTELS  UNDER  CONSTRUCTION 

THE  MACDONALD  THE  QU'APPELLE 


Edmonton,  Alberta 


Regina,  Saskatchewan 


THE  PRINCE  RUPERT 

Prince  Rupert,  British  Columbia 


F.  W.  BERGMAN,  Manager  of  Hotek 


WINNIPEG,  MANITOBA 


Art  Association  of  Montreal 

Permanent  Collections  on  view. 

Exhibitions  and  Lectures   throughout   the   season. 

J.  B.  ABBOTT     -     Curator  and  Secretary 


'Twas  my  own  clumsiness  in  boardin' 
her.  She  wouldn't  go  for  to  hurt  me.  An' 
now,  sor,  I'll  get  the  docthor  to  tie  up 
this  arrm  before  I  go  back  on  the 
ploughs." 

He  walked  away  from  them  across  the 
platform  silent  through  the  cheering 
crowds — the  Quid  Michael  McConnell 
they  had  always  known. 

The  Barred  Cabin 

Continued  from  Page  22. 

hundred  dollars  at  the  head  of  my  bunk." 

"I've  got  more'n  that  in  mine,  but  she'.s 
sleeping  on  it." 

"Hundred's  enough.  You  get  the  stuff. 
If  she  hears  you,  tell  her  I'm  outside 
smoking.    I  don't  dare  go  back." 

Dan  started  toward  the  cabin. 

"And  get  our  caps  and  mitts,"  whis- 
pered Bill. 

Anxiously  Stillwater  waited  on  the 
ice.  No  sound  came  from  the  cabin.  At 
last  he  saw  a  flash  of  light  as  the  door 
opened.  Then  it  was  closed,  and  a  dark 
figure  came  hurrying  down  the  trail. 

"Never  heard  me,  she  snored  so  loud," 
whispered  Dan  as  he  handed  Bill  his 
coat,  cap,  mitts  and  buckskin  purse. 

"Hurry!"  called  Bill. 

In  the  steady  dog-trot  of  northern  win- 
ter travel,  the  two  men  started  down  the 
lake  on  the  trail.  It  was  packed  and 
frozen  as  hard  as  cement,  and  their 
moccasins  barely  touched  it  as  they  sped 
on  across  the  great,  white  expanse.  Sud- 
denly both  stopped,  trembling,  not  dar- 
ing even  to  whisper.  A  sound  had  come 
to  them  through  the  clear,  cold  silence. 
Again  they  heard  it. 

"William!    William!" 

They  saw  a  patch  of  light  in  the  cen- 
tre of  the  dark  square  on  the  shore  which 
they  knew  to  be  their  cabin. 

"William,  come  here!" 

"Lord!"  exclaimed  Dan,  seizing  Bill's 
hand. 

Together  they  sped  on,  not  pausing  to 
look  or  listen  until  they  had  reached  the 
shore  a  mile  away. 

"Partner,  that  was  the  narrowest  es- 
cape we  ever  had,"  gasped  Dan  when 
they  stopped  on  the  portage  trail. 

"It  sure  was,  partner,"  replied  Bill, 
still  whispering. 


MAIL  BOXES  INDEX 
OF     COMMERCIAL     ACTIVITY 

A  German  statistician  has  figured  out 
that  the  number  of  collection  boxes  used 
by  the  postal  authorities  of  each  nation 
may  serve  as  an  indication  of  commercial 
activity.  According  to  his  information 
the  nations  rank  commercially  as  fol- 
lows: Germany,  with  155,766  boxes  for 
the  collection  of  mail;  the  United  States, 
with  144,640;  France,  79,724;  British 
India,  75,083;  United  Kingdom,  71,986; 
Japan,  67,694;  Austria-Hungary,  59,503; 
Italy,  39,767;  Russia,  31,714.  Other 
countries  range  from  Switzerland  with 
13,472,  to  Persia  with  17,  and  Abyssinia 
with  only  6. 
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A   Man  of  Uight, 

The  foe  he  braves; 
Help'd    by    Fluilte, 

He  rules  the  waves. 

It's  used  on  English  Warships,  is 


LUXITE 


the    paste    that 


SIMPLIFIES  SOLDERING 

It    goes    with    The   Flag;    and    follows   It.      In    all 
parts  of  the  world  Flnxite  Is  used  by  both  Ama- 
teurs  and   Mechanics.     With   a  little  Fluilte  the 
solder  grips  like  magic  even  on  dirty  metals. 
Of  Ironmongers  and  Stores  In  small  and  large  tins 

Tho    "FLUXITB"    SOLDERING     SET 


contains  a  special  "small-space"  Soldering  Iron,  a  Pocket 
Blow  Lamp,  Fluxite,  Solder,  etc.,  and  a  Pamphlet  on 
"Soldering    Work." 

Sample    Set,    Post    Paid,    Direct,    *1.36. 

Auto-Confroller  Co.,  256  Vienna  Road,  Btrmomliey,  England 


A  LONG  point;  SATEEN  MADRAS   COLLAR 
20c..  or  3  for  50c. 

The  last  word  in  this  very  popular  style  of  col- 
lar. No  collar  we,  make  possesses  to  a  higher 
degree  the  distinctive  style  which  differentiates 
the  Red  Man  Brand  from  all  others.  This  col- 
lar will  be  very  popular  this  season. 

For  Sale  by  Canada's  Best  Men's  Stores 

EARL  &  WILSON 

NEW   YORK 
Makers  of  Troy's  Best  Product 


Ignorance  Is  a  Crime 

K-!jK-'  jiilly  MznaJ  Ignorance,  wliirh  causes  so  niaiiy  aocial 
iUh  and  so  much  nnhapplnoH,  crime,  race  impairiiit--nt.  etc. 
You  can't  afford  to  be  without  the  sexual  guidance  of 

Dr.  Hall's  Sexual 

KNOWLEDGE 

B;  UK.  WINFIELU  scon  HAIL 

Head  oi  I'hysiolosrv 
N,W.  Uiiiv,  Medical  School 
Plain  Tmthi  of  Sex  life  and  \ 

Eugenics,  .■c<  firilina  to  iHtcM 
Mciiioil  Sri'-ii,  (■  Rfscanli- 

All  About  Sex  Matters  ^ 

—         "R-.L    All    WJi.it  v''ii»lf  *'-""<■»  aid  1 

cprl    tft     K  c  a  d  ail  others  need  to  know  I 
Uiiusirated:  320  pa^es)  Scientific  Sa  Ficti  Hitherto  Misimderstood 

Only  Sl-OO;  pOStaKelOc  extra;  mailed  under  v\-Au\  ^^^.lppe^. 

THE   INTBBNATIONAL   BIBLE!  HOUSH 
l«th  and  Chestnut  Streets,  Dept.  K PhlUdelphU,  f  fc.,U.  B.  A. 


Canadians 

at  Harvard 

Continued  from,  Page  19. 

has  flowed  for  generations  all  over 
the  country,  and  is  flowing  larger 
and  richer  every  year!  John  Har- 
vard started  that  stream,  and  here 
again  is  the  foundation  of  his  death- 
less fame." 

John  Harvard  was  a  torch-bearer 
whose  light  will  never  go  out. 

Marie  Corelli's  Dream 

To  rescue  what  is  now  known  as  the 
"Harvard  House,"  built  on  High  Street, 
Stratford-on-Avon,  in  1596  by  Thomas 
Rogers,  an  alderman  of  the  town,  and 
to  present  it  to  Harvard  University,  had 
been  the  dream  of  Miss  Marie  Corelli 
ever  since  she  took  up  her  residence  in 
Stratford.  This  house  was  for  nine  years 
the  home  of  Thomas  Rogers'  daughter 
Katharine,  who  when  twenty-one  years 
of  age  went  to  Holy  Trinity  Church  and 
there  became  the  bride  of  Robert  Har- 
vard on  April  8th,  1605.  A  knowledge 
of  the  early  history  of  the  old  house  and 
of  its  association  with  the  name  of  Har- 
vard had  made  it  an  object  of  intensest 
interest  to  Miss  Corelli.  Charmingly  told 
is  her  story  of  the  dismay  with  which  she 
always  looked  upon  the  repeated  mal- 
treatment of  the  old  home,  of  the  auction 
sale  at  which  the  house  was  not  "knocked 
down"  to  the  highest  bidder,  of  her 
casually  meeting  on  board  Sir  Thomas 
Lipton's  yacht  Erin  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ed- 
ward Morris,  of  Chicago,  whose  interest 
she  succeeded  in  arousing,  and  who  fin- 
ally and  gladly  agreed  to  give  the  £1,300 
necessary  for  the  purchase  of  the  house 
by  private  sale  and  to  present  it  to  Har- 
vard University  as  a  "sort  of  sacred  link 
with  the  past,  and  a  fraternal  tie  be- 
twixt the  Old  World  and  the  New,  on 
the  historic  ground  of  the  town  where 
Shakespeare  first  saw  the  light." 


MODERN  SCIENCE  AND 
INVENTION 

Referring  to  a  recent  snowstorm  a 
writer  in  a  contemporary  says : 

An  odd  sense  of  being  set  back  a 
generation  or  two  beset  the  average  com- 
muter last  week;  one  who  ate  his  dinner 
by  candle-light,  found  his  telephone 
"dead,"  could  not  send  a  telegraph  mes- 
sage, had  to  stay  at  home  because  there 
was  no  train,  knew  that  in  case  of  fire 
the  engines  could  not  reach  him,  heard 
of  milk  famines  and  threatened  stopping 
of  food  and  coal  supplies,  was  told  of 
train-loads  of  people  stalled  all  night 
(one  train  was  "lost"  for  nearly  a  day) , 
and  later  learned  of  friends  in  the  "real 
country"  who  literally  had  to  dig  them- 
selves out — such  a  one,  and  there  were 
many  thousands  of  whom  this  descrip- 
tion would  apply,  might  well  realize  vivid- 
ly what  modern  science  and  invention 
have  done  for  his  comfort  and  con- 
venience. 


Don't  Pay  Good  Money 
for  Impractical,  Unme- 
chanical  and  Often 
Worthless   Fountains 


Bnbble   Ovrr- 
flow   WMte 


Actual    Slie  T"    High 


Here  is  a  practical  Fountain,  which 
combines  the  Faucet  and  Bubble  Fea- 
tures— takes  care  of  the  overflow  waste, 
and  insures 

Safety  and  Service 

This  is  an  age  of  sanitary  pluinbiag  and 
the  Sanitary  Drinking  Fountain  is  one 
of  its  important  subdivisions. 

SAFETY    PIIRO    SERVICE 
FIRST         ryjIS.\J    ALWAYS 

Is   made   of   heavy    brass     with     extra   heavy 
nickel    plate.      Bubbler    easily    controlled    by 
separate     "squeeze"     handle.      No   spurt* — n« 
choking — Inside   regulation    prevents    "shower- 
bath."       Faucet     is     controlled     by     another 
squeeze    handle.      Faucet     gives      full     water 
pressure.     Has  thread  for  hose  If  wanted. 
Write  ns  the  number  of  yoar  employe* 
and    water    pressure    and    we'll    present 
an      interesting      proposition      to      yoa 
promptly. 

Puro  Sanitary  Drinking:  Fountain  Co. 

342  Main  Street.  Haydenville.'Mats. 


THE  HIGH  COST 
OF   REPAIRS 

Ths  anuiiBl  expenne  of  re- 
naire  of  otTice  and  factory 
b  reduced  to  *  minimum 
with  meul  furniture.  Our 
■teel  itoola  with  wood 
tops  are  practically  in- 
destnictlble.  Likawise  our 
metal  locken,  window  and 
maf^inery  Kuaida.  tool- 
room parUtiona,  etc  No 
repairs  neosssary.  Last  In- 
deOnltely. 

OUU  (!ATAI-OGlJE  "0" 
CONTAINS  BOMB 
VAl-HABLE  HBLPS  IN 
BUYING  OFFICE 

KQUIPMBNT.        WRITE 
FOR  IT. 
CANADA  WIRE  &  IRON    GOODS  COMPANY 
Hamilton  Ontario 


E 

Ll 
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H5rairTop«i?8 


Nothing  touches  the  soap  but  your  face. 
You  hold  the  shaving  stick  by  the  metal 
holder,  ^vhich  allow^s  you  to  use  the  last  avail- 
able bit  of  soap  as  conveniently  as  the  first. 


A 


The    Holder -Top   Stick  is   the 
last  word  in  convenience.     Add  to  this  the  absolute 

purity  of  the  soap  and  its 
creamy,  lasting,  abundant 
lather  and  you  have  a  shav- 
ing luxury  that  is  pretty  near 
perfection. 

THREE  OTHER  FORMS  OF  THE  SAME 
GOOD  QUALITY: 

Williams'  Shaving  Stick  Sicfet<f°Bo'x 
Williams'  Shaving  Powder  S!:?Kit,f°Jo" 
Williams'  Shaving  Cream  (in  tubes) 

A  miniature  trial  package  of  any  one  of  these  four 
shaving  preparations  will  be  sent  postpaid  for  4c  in 
stamps. 

Powder  THE  J.  B.  WILLIAMS    COMPANY 

Dept.  A,  Glastonbury,  Conn. 


^     'WE    J  B  Wl 


Crear 


WILLIAMS' JERSEY  CREAM  SOAP 

and  our  extensive  line  of  Toilet  Soaps  have  the  same  softening,  creamy,  emollient  qualities  that  have  made 
Williams'  Shooing  Soaps  so  famous.     Ask  your  dealer  for  them. 
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Spanish  Gold 

Continued  from  Page  28. 

"I  don't  know,"  said  the  Major.  "I 
dare  say  you're  sorry  now  there's  no 
wind.  I  think  if  I  were  you  I'd  go  ashore 
and  try  to  slip  round  some  back  way  an  J 
sweep  out  Higginbotham's  bed  before 
night." 

"I  won't  do  that.  I  hate  sneaking.,  un- 
derhand ways  of  doing  thinj<s.  Let  us 
be  gentlemen,  Major,  whatever  else  we 
are.  We'll  go  ashore  with  oui  heads  up. 
We've  nothing  to  be  ashamed  of." 

"You  may  go  by  yourself.  I  won't. 
Ill  stay  on  the  yacht  till  there's  breeze 
enough  to  take  her  ort  of  this." 

"Very  well,  I'll  go  alone  After  all, 
the  man  is  a  stranger  here,  and  whethei- 
there's  glass  in  his  bed  or  not  we  ought 
to  try  and  cheer  him  up.  Higginbotham 
isn't  very  interesting.  I'm  su}  e  he'«  bor- 
ing Willoughby  already.  I  expect  the 
poor  man  is  feeling  a  bit  lonely  too,  see- 
ing the  Granuaile  go  off.  By  the  way. 
I  wonder  where  she's  going  to?  She 
headed  for  the  south  point  of  the  island, 
and  that  looks  rather  as  if  she  meant  to 
fetch  Inishmore.  I  hope  to  goodness  Hig- 
ginbotham  hasn't  been  talking  about  Sir 
Giles  and  the  tuberculosis.  I'd  like  to 
have  a  chance  of  making  a  good  impres- 
sion before  I  have  to  begin  explaining 
that  business.  I  wish  Sir  Giles  hadn't 
gone  off  in  a  ridiculous  huff.  If  we'a 
been  friends  I  might  have  got  him  to 
stand  over  the  tuberculosis  and  it  would 
have  been  all  right.  The  Chief  Secretary 
couldn't  well  contradict  a  baronet,  what- 
ever he  might  think  in  his  own  mind.  It 
isn't  my  fault  Sir  Giles  took  offence  the 
way  he  did.  I  was  telling  him  the  literal 
truth.  I  couldn't  start  inventing  a  lot  of 
lies  just  to  please  him." 

"I  don't  see  why  you  couldn't.  You've 
invented  plenty  the  last  few  days." 

"I'm  going  on  shore  now,"  said  Mel- 
don.  "I  see  Willoughby  and  Higgin- 
botham  strolling  up  together  towards  the 
hut.  I  don't  suppose  he's  likely  to  go 
to  bed  at  this  hour  of  the  afternoon,  but 
in  case  of  accidents  I'll  go  at  once." 

"The  only  thing  you  seem  to  mind 
about  is  that  broken  glass.  It  doesn't 
seem  to  me  nearly  so  serious  as  the  other 
things." 

"It  isn't.  Considered  by  itself,  it  isn't 
really  serious  at  all.  The  thing  is  that 
Higginbotham  won't  know  how  it  got 
there.  He  won't  have  any  explanation  to 
offer.  The  Chief  Secretary,  gashed  and 
bleeding,  will  blame  the  wrong  man.  He'll 
think  that  Higginbotham  has  been  play- 
ing off  some  new  kind  of  apple-pie  bed  on 
him  and  he'll  be  upset  about  it.  That  will 
ruin  Higginbotham's  prospects  in  life. 
That's  why  I'm  anxious  about  the  bed. 
I  must  get  off  at  once." 

"Go  on,"  said  the  Major,  with  a  sigh. 
"The  Lord  alone  knows  what  you'll  do 
when  you  get  ashore.  Things  can't  be 
much  worse,  anyway." 

"Don't  be  gloomy,"  said  Meldon,  as 
he  got  into  the  punt.  "Just  trust  me 
a  little.     I'm  not  at  the  end  of  my  re- 

lurces  yet,  by  any  means.     After  all, 

hat's   a    Chief   Secretary?      I    suppose 
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he's  only  flesh  and  blood  like  the  rest  of 
us.  And  besides,  he's  a  migratory  kind 
of  bird.  He's  here  to-day,  and  back  in 
his  native  England  to-morrow." 

Higginbotham,  his  face  white  with 
anxiety  and  distress,  ran  down  the  hill 
from  his  hut  and  greeted  Meldon  as  he 
came  alongside  the  pier. 

"Meldon,"  he  said,  "I'm  awfully  sorry, 
but  you'd  better  go  back  to  the  yacht  at 
once.  Don't  come  on  shore.  Like  a  good 
man,  go  back.  I  can't  tell  you  how  sorry 
I  am  about  it  all.  He's  frightfully 
angry." 

"Who's  angry?"  said  Meldon,  step- 
ping ashore  with  the  painter  in  his  hand. 
"Do  try  to  be  intelligible,  Higginbotham, 
and  don't  speak  till  you've  got  your 
breath.  I  hate  having  things  gasped  out 
at  me.    Who's  angry?" 

"The  Chief  Secretary." 

"Has  he  gone  to  bed  yet?" 

"No,  he  hasn't.  Why  should  he  go  to 
bed?  He's  up  at  my  place  sitting  on  a 
chair.  I  left  him  just  for  a  moment 
when  I  saw  you  coming  ashore.  I  ran 
dowm  to  warn  you,  in,  case  you  thought  of 
coming  up." 

"If  he  hasn't  gone  to  bed,"  said  Mel- 
don, "I  don't  see  that  he's  anything  par- 
ticular to  be  angry  about." 

"It's  about  Major  Kent  and  the  geo- 
logical survey  of  the  island.  He  said 
he'd  never  heard  of  such  a  thing  in  his 
life.  He  said  a  most  unwarrantable  use 
had  been  made  of  his  name.  I  can't  tell 
you  all  he  said.  He  called  it  intolerable 
insolence.  I  give  you  my  word,  Meldon, 
I  wouldn't  have  mentioned  the  matter 
if  I'd  had  the  slightest  idea  that  you 
were  only  pulling  my  leg.  I  really  be- 
lieved you.   Why  didn't  you  tell  me?" 

"If  I'd  told  you  I  shouldn't  have  pulled 
your  leg.  What  on  earth  would  be  the 
use  of  playing  off  a  spoof  on  a  man  and 
at  the  same  time  telling  him  you  were 
doing  it?  I  wish  you'd  be  reasonable, 
Higginbotham." 

"Fortunately  I  didn't  mention  the 
National  School  or  Sir  Giles  Buckley. 
When  I  saw  how  things  really  were,  I 
dried  up  at  once.  I'm  more  sorry  than 
I  can  possibly  tell  you.  Somehow  I  never 
thought " 

"That'll  do,"  said  Meldon.  "Don't  go 
on  apologizing.  I  don't  blame  you  in  the 
least.  You  acted  in  a  perfectly  natural 
way." 

Meldon  stooped  and  made  fast  the 
painter  of  the  punt. 

"You're  not  coming  ashore,  are  you?" 
said  Higginbotham.  "Don't  do  it.  Please 
don't.    Go  back  to  the  yacht." 

"I'm  going  up  to  have  a  chat  with  the 
Chief  Secretary,"  said  Meldon. 

"But  he  won't  speak  to  you,  I  know 
he  won't.    I  tell  you  he's  simply  savage." 

"It's  for  your  sake  I'm  going.  I  want 
to  prevent  your  getting  into  trouble.  I 
don't  want  to  have  your  prospects 
blighted  on  account  of  any  misunder- 
standing with  the  Chief  Secretary." 

"But  I'm  not  in  any  trouble.  I  as- 
sure you  he  doesn't  blame  me.  He  said 
so  himself.  It's  only  you  he's  angry 
with." 

"If  he's  not  angrry  with  you  now,  he 
very  soon  will  be.  As  soon  as  ever  he 
gets  into  bed  he'll  be  wanting  to  tear 
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you  limb  from  limb,  unless  I  go  up  and 
straighten  things  out." 

"But  why?  What  has  he  to  be  angry 
with  me  about?" 

"You'll  find  that  out  as  soon  as  he 
gets  into  bed." 

Meldon  began  to  walk  towards  the  hut. 
Higginbotham's  fears  came  back  on  him 
and  rendered  him  almost  inarticulate. 
He  seized  Meldon  by  the  arm  and  tried 
to  hold  him  forcibly.  With  actual  tears 
in  his  eyes  he  entreated  his  friend  to 
stop.  He  ejaculated  unintelligible  sen- 
tences about  "awful  rows,"  "legal  pro- 
ceedings," and  "public  disgrace."  He 
even  mentioned  high  treason. 

"Don't  be 'an  ass,"  said  Meldon.  "I'm 
going  up  to  talk  sense  to  that  Chief  Sec- 
retary. If  everybody  else  he  comes  across 
is  as  much  afraid  of  him  as  you  are,  it's 
quite  time  that  somebody  that  isn't  took 
him  in  hand.  Pull  yourself  together, 
Higginbotham,  and  come  up  with  me.  I 
want  you  to  introduce  me.  It's  awkward 
walking  in  on  a  man  you've  never  met 
without  an  introduction." 

Higginbotham  shook  his  head.  After 
a  last  appeal  he  sat  down  helplessly  on 
the  grass.  Meldon  walked  on  towards 
the  hut. 

CHAPTER  XVI. 

THE  Chief  Secretary  lay  back  in  Hig- 
ginbotham's hammock-chair.  There  was 
a  frown  on  his  face.  His  sense  of  per- 
sonal dignity  was  outraged  by  the  story 
he  had  just  heard.  He  had  not  been  very 
long  Chief  Secretary  of  Ireland,  and, 
though  not  without  a  sense  of  humor,  he 
took  himself  and  his  office  very  seriously. 
He  came  to  Ireland  intending  to  do  jus- 
tice and  show  mercy.  He  looked  forward 
to  a  career  of  real  usefulness.  He  was 
prepared  to  be  opposed,  maligned,  mis- 
understood, declared  capable  of  every 
kind  of  iniquity.  He  did  not  expect  to  be 
treated  as  a  fool.  He  did  not  expect  that 
an  official  in  the  pay  of  one  of  the  Gov- 
ernment boards  would  assume  as  a  mat- 
ter of  course  that  he  was  a  fool  and 
believe  any  story  about  him,  however  in- 
trinsically absurd.  He  failed  to  imagine 
any  motive  for  the  telling  of  such  a  story. 
There  must,  he  assumed,  have  been  a 
motive,  but  what  it  was  he  could  not  even 
guess. 

Meldon  entered  the  hut  without  knock- 
ing at  the  door. 

"Mr.  Willoughby,  I  believe,"  he  said 
cheerily.  "You  must  allow  me  to  intro- 
duce myself  since  Higgrinbotham  isn't 
here  to  do  it  for  me.  My  name  is  Mel- 
don— the  Rev.  J.  J.  Meldon,  B.A.,  of 
T.C.D." 

The  Chief  Secretary  intended  to  rise 
with  dignity  and  walk  out  of  the  hut. 
He  failed  because  no  one  can  rise  other- 
wise than  awkwardly  out  of  the  depths 
of  a  hammock-chair. 

"Don't  sir,"  said  Meldon,  watching  his 
struggles.  "Please  don't  stir.  I  shouldn't 
dream  of  taking  your  chair.  I'll  sit  on 
the  corner  of  the  table.  I'll  be  quite 
comfortable,  I  assure  you.  How  do  you 
like  Inishgowlan,  now  you  are  here?  It's 
a  nice  little  island,  isn't  it?" 

Mr.  Willoughby   succeeded   in   getting 
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out  of  the  chair.  He  walked  across  the 
hut,  turned  his  back  on  Meldon,  and 
stared  out  of  the  window. 

"I  came  up  here  to  have  a  chat  with 
you,"  said  Meldon.  "Perhaps  you 
wouldn't  mind  turning  round.  I  always 
find  it  more  convenient  to  talk  to  a  man 
who  isn't  looking  the  other  way.  I  don't 
make  a  point  of  it,  of  course.  If  you've 
got  into  the  habit  of  keeping  your  back 
turned  to  people,  I  don't  want  you  to 
alter  it  on  my  account." 

Mr.  Willoughby  turned  round.  He 
seemed  to  be  on  the  point  of  making  an 
angry  remark.  Meldon  faced  him  with  a 
bland  smile.  The  look  of  irritation  faded 
in  Mr.  Willoughby's  face.  He  appeared 
puzzled. 

"It's  about  Higginbotham's  bed,"  said 
Meldon,  "that  T  want  to  speak.  It's  an 
excellent  bed,  I  believe,  though  I  never 
slept  in  it  myself.     But " 

"If  there's  anything  the  matter  with 
the  bed,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby  severely, 
"Mr.  Higginbotham  should  him.self  repre- 
sent the  facts  to  the  proper  authorities." 

"You  quite  misunderstand  me.  And 
in  any  case  Higginbotham  can't  move  in 
the  matter  because  he  doesn't,  at  present, 
know  that  there's  anything  wrong  about 
the  bed.  By  the  time  he  finds  out  it  will 
be  too  late  to  do  anything.  I  simply 
want  to  give  you  a  word  of  advice.  Don't 
sleep   in   Higginbotham's   bed  to-night." 

"I  haven't  the  slightest  intention  of 
sleeping  in  it." 

"That's  all  right.  I'm  glad  you 
haven't.  The  fact  is" — Meldon's  voice 
sank  almost  to  a  whisper — "there  hap- 
pens to  be  a  quantity  of  broken  glass 
in  that  bed.  I  need  scarcely  tell  a  man 
with  your  experience  of  life  that  broken 
glass  in  a  bed  isn't  a  thing  which  suits 
everybody.  It's  all  right,  of  course,  if 
you're  used  to  it,  but  I  don't  suppose  you 
are." 

Mr.  Willoughby  turned,  this  time  to- 
wards the  door.  There  was  something 
in  the  ingenuous  friendliness  of  Meldon's 
face  which  tempted  him  to  smile.  He 
caught  sight  of  Higginbotham  standing 
white  and  miserable  on  the  threshold.  He 
made  a  snatch  at  the  dignity  which  had 
nearly  escaped  him  and  frowned  severely. 

"I  think,  Mr.  Higginbotham,"  he  said, 
"that  I  should  like  to  take  a  stroll  round 
the  island." 

"Come  along,"  said  Meldon.  "I'll  show 
you  the  sights.  You  don't  mind  climbing 
walls,  I  hope.  You'll  find  the  place  most 
interesting.  Do  you  care  about  babies? 
There's  a  nice  little  beggar  called  Michael 
Pat.  Any  one  with  a  taste  for  babies 
would  take  to  him  at  once.  And  there's  a 
little  girl  called  Mary  Kate,  a  great 
friend  of  Higg^inbotham's  She's  the 
granddaughter  of  old  Thomas  O'Flaherty 
Pat.  By  the  way,  how  are  you  going  to 
manage  about  Thomas  O'Flaherty's  bit 
of  land?  There's  been  a  lot  of  trouble 
over  that." 

Mr.  Willoughby  sat  down  again  in  the 
hammock-chair  and  stared  at  Meldon. 

"Of  course  it's  your  affair,  not  mine," 
said  Meldon.  "Still,  if  I  can  be  of  any 
help  to  you,  you've  only  got  to  say  so. 
I  know  old  O'Flaherty  pretty  well,  and 
I  may  say  without  boasting  that  I  have 
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as  much  influence  with  him  as  any  man 
on  the  island." 

"If  I  want  your  assistance  I  shall  ask 
for  it,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby  coldly. 

"That's  right,"  said  Meldon.  "I'll  do 
anything  I  can.  The  great  difficulty,  of 
course,  is  the  language.  You  don't  talk 
Irish  yourself,  I  suppose.  Higginbotham 
tells  me  he's  learning.  It's  a  very  dif- 
ficult language,  highly  inflected.  I'm  not 
very  good  at  it  myself.  I  can't  carry  on 
a  regular  business  conversation  in  it. 
By  the  way,  what  is  your  opinion  of  the 
Gaelic  League?" 

A  silence  followed.  Mr.  Willoughby 
gave  no  opinion  of  the  Gaelic  League. 
Meldon  sat  down  again  on  the  corner 
of  the  table  and  began  to  swing  his  legs. 
Higginbotham  still  stood  in  the  doorway. 
Mr.  Willoughby,  with  a  bewildered  look 
on  his  face,  lay  back  in  the  hammock- 
chair. 

"I  see,"  said  Meldon,  "that  you've 
sent  your  yacht  away.  That  was  what 
made  me  think  you  were  going  to  sleep 
in  Higginbotham's  bed.  I  suppose  she'll 
be  back  before  night?" 

"Really "  began  Mr.  Willoughby. 

Meldon  replied  at  once  to  the  tone  in 
which  the  word  was  spoken. 

"I  don't  want  to  be  asking  questions. 
If  there's  any  secret  about  the  matter 
you're  quite  right  to  keep  it  to  yourself. 
I  quite  understand  that  you  Cabinet 
Ministers  can't  always  say  out  every- 
thing that's  in  your  mind.  I  only  men- 
tioned the  steamer  because  the  conver- 
sation seemed  to  be  languishing.  You 
wouldn't  talk  about  Thomas  O'Flaherty 
Pat's  field,  and  you  wouldn't  talk  about 
the  Gaelic  League,  though  I  thought  that 
would  be  sure  to  interest  you.  Now  you 
won't  talk  about  the  steamer.  However, 
it's  quite  easy  to  get  on  some  other  sub- 
ject.  Do  you  think  the  weather  will  hold 

)?  The  glass  has  been  dropping  the 
last  two  days." 

Mr.  Willoughby  .struggled  out  of  the 
hammock-chair  again.  He  drew  himself 
up  to  his  full  height  and  squared  his 
shoulders.  His  face  assumed  an  expres- 
sion of  rigid  determination.  He  ad- 
dres.sed  Higginbotham. 

"Will  you  be  so  good  as  to  go  up  to 
the  old  man  you  spoke  of — — " 

"Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat,"  said  Mel- 
don. "That's  the  man  he  means — you 
know,  Higginbotham." 

"And    tell    him "    went    on    Mr. 

Willoughby. 

"If  you're  to  tell  him  anything,"  said 
Meldon,  "don't  forget  to  take  someone 
with  you  who  understands  Irish." 

"And  tell  him,"  repeated  Mr.  Wil- 
loughby, "that  I  shall  expect  him  here 
in  about  an  hour  to  meet  Father  Mul- 
crone." 

"I  see,"  said  Meldon.  "So  that's 
where  the  yacht's  gone.  You've  sent 
for  the  priest  to  talk  sense  to  the  old 
boy.  Well,  I  dare  say  you're  right, 
though  I  think  we  could  have  managed 
with  the  help  of  Mary  Kate.  She  knows 
both  languages  well,  and  she'd  do  any- 
thing for  me,  though  she  has  rather  a 
clown  on  Higginbotham.  It's  a  pity  you 
didn't  consult  me    before    sending    the 
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"Easy !  Why,  I  just  listen  to  Mr.  Smith's  voice  and 
write  out  what  he  says  on  the  typewriter.  I  can  regulate 
the  Dictaphone  to  my  typewriting  speed,  and  then  if  I 
do  happen  to  miss  a  word,  there  is  a  back  spacer  just 
like  on  my  typewriter,  and  when  I  press  it  Mr.  Smith's 
voice  obligingly  says  the  last  few  words  over  again. 

"I  don't  have  to  risk  my  life  any  more  by  asking  him 
to  repeat — you  know  how  Mr.  Smith  hates  to  be  inter- 
rupted. It  always  makes  him  forget  what  he  was  going 
to  say,  and  then  he  goes  right  up  in  the  air. 

"Yesterday  I  wrote  80  letters  and  if  I  had  had  to  take 
them  down  in  shorthand  first,  I'd  have  had  to  stick 
around  here  until  all  hours.  As  it  was  I  got  them  all 
done  in  plenty  of  time. 

"Eye  strain !  I'm  through  with  that!  And  'cold  notes' 
don't  worry  me  now.  What's  more,  my  letters  are  right. 
And  why  shouldn't  they  be?  I  copy  his  own  words, 
instead  of  copying  my  notes  of  his  words. 

"I  hope  I  never  see  a  shorthand  note-book  again! 
I'd  just  as  soon  give  up  my  typewriter  and  go  back  to 
writing  letters  in  long-hand. 

"Yes  and  I  didn't  like  the  idea  of 
the  Dictaphone  when  I  started, 
either." 
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steamer  off  all  the  way  to  Inishmore. 
However,  it  can't  be  helped  now." 

Higginbotham  departed  on  his  errand 
and  shut  the  door  of  the  hut  after  him. 
The  Chief  Secretary  turned  to  Meldon. 

"You've  chosen,"  he  said,  "to  force 
your  company  on  me  this  afternoon  in 
a  most  unwarrantable  manner." 

"I'll  go  at  once  if  you  like,"  said  Mel- 
don. "I  only  came  up  here  for  your  own 
good,  to  warn  you  about  the  state  ot 
Higginbotham's  bed.  You  ought  to  be 
more  grateful  to  me  than  you  are.  II 
isn't  every  man  who'd  have  taken  the 
trouble  to  come  all  this  way  to  save  a 
total  stranger  from  getting  his  legs  cut 
with  broken  glass.  However,  if  you 
hunt  me  away,  of  course  I'll  go.  Only  1 
think  you'll  be  sorry  afterwards  if  I  do 
I  may  say  without  vanity  that  I'm  far 
and  away  the  most  amusing  person  on 
this  island  at  present." 

"As  you  are  here,"  said  Mr.  Willough 
by,  "I  take  the  opportunity  of  asking  you 
what  you  mean  by  telling  that  outrage 
ous  story  to  Mr.  Higginbotham.  I'm  not 
accustomed  to  having  my  name  used  in 
that  way  and,  to  speak  plainly,  I  regard 
it  as  insolence." 

"You  are  probably  referring  to  the 
geological  survey  of  this  island?" 

"Yes.  To  your  assertion  that  I  em- 
ployed a  man  called  Kent  to  survey  this 
island.  That  is  precisely  what  I  do 
refer  to." 

"Then  you  ought  to  have  said  so 
plainly  at  first,  and  not  have  left  me  tc 
guess  at  what  you  were  talking  about. 
Many  men  couldn't  have  guessed,  and 
then  we  should  have  been  rambling  about 
at  cross  purposes  for  the  next  hour  or 
so  without  getting  any  further.  Al- 
ways try  and  say  plainly  what  you  mean. 
Mr.  Willoughby.  I  know  it's  difficult, 
but  I  think  you'll  find  it  pays  in  the  end. 
Now  that  I  know  what's  in  your  mind. 
I'll  be  very  glad  to  thrash  it  out  with 
you.  You  know  Higginbotham,  of 
course?" 

"Yes." 

"Intimately?" 

"I  met  him  this  afternoon  for  the  first 
time." 

"Then  you  can't  be  said  really  to  know 
Higginbotham.  That's  a  pity,  becaus* 
without  a  close  and  intimate  knowledge 
of  Higginbotham  you're  not  in  a  positior 
to  understand  that  geological  survej 
story.  Take  my  advice  and  drop  tht 
whole  subject  until  you  know  Higgin 
botham  better.  After  spending  a  few 
days  on  the  island  in  constant  inter- 
course with  Higginbotham  you'll  be  abl« 
to  understand  the  whole  thing.  Ther 
you'll  appreciate  it.  In  the  meanwhih 
I'm  sure  you  won't  mind  my  adding 
since  we  are  on  the  subject — and  it  was 
you  who  introduced  it — -that  you  ought 
not  to  go  leaping  to  conclusions  without 
a  proper  knowledge  of  the  facts.  I  saic 
the  same  thing  this  morning  to  Majoi 
Kent  when  he  insisted  that  you  had  com* 
here  to  search  for  buried  treasure." 

Mr.  Willoughby  pulled  himself  to 
gether  with  an  effort.  He  felt  a  sense 
of  bewilderment  and  hopeless  confusion. 
The  sensation  was  familiar.  He  had  eX' 
perienced  it  before  in  the  House  of  Com- 
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mens  when  Irish  members  of  both 
parties  asked  questions  on  the  same  sub- 
ject. He  knew  that  his  only  chance  was 
to  ignore  side-issues,  however  fascinat- 
ing, and  get  back  at  once  to  the  original 
point. 

"I'm  willing,"  he  said,  "to  listen  to  any 
explanation  you  have  to  offer;  but  I  do 
not  see  how  Mr.  Higginbotham's  char- 
acter alters,  or  can  alter,  the  fact  that 
you  told  him  what  I  can  only  describe 
as  an  outrageous  lie." 

"The  worst  thing  about  you  English- 
men is  that  you  have  such  blunt  minds. 
You  don't  appreciate  the  lights  and 
shades,  the  finer  nuances,  what  I  may 
perhaps  describe  as  the  chiaroscuro  of 
things.  It's  just  the  same  with  my 
friend  Major  Kent.  By  the  way,  I 
ought  to  apologize  for  him.  He  ought 
to  have  come  ashore  and  called  upon 
you  this  afternoon.  It  isn't  the  want  of 
loyalty  which  prevented  him.  He's  a 
strong  Unionist,  and  on  principle  he  re- 
pects  his  Majesty's  Ministers  whatever 
party  they  belong  to.  The  fact  is  he 
was  a  bit  nervous  about  this  geological 
survey  business.  He  didn't  know  exactly 
how  you'd  take  it.  I  told  him  that  you 
were  a  reasonable  man  and  that  you'd 
see  the  thing  in  a  proper  light,  but  he 
wouldn't  come." 

"Will  you  kindly  tell  me  what  is  the 
proper  light  in  which  to  view  this  ex- 
traordinary performance  of  yours?" 

"Certainly.  It  will  be  a  little  difficult, 
of  course,  when  you  don't  know  Higgin- 
botham,  but  I'll  try." 

"Leave  Mr.  Higginbotham  out,"  said 
the  Chief  Secretary  irritably.  "Tell  me 
simply  this,  were  you  justified  in  making 
a  statement  which  you  knew  to  be  a  base- 
less invention?  How  do  you  explain  the 
fact  that  you  told  a  deliberate — that  you 
didn't  speak  the  truth?" 

"I've  always  heard  of  you  as  an  edu- 
cated and  cultured  man.  I  may  assume 
therefore  that  you  know  all  about  prag- 
matism." 

"I  don't." 

"Well,  you  ought  to.  It's  a  most  inter- 
esting system  of  philosophy  quite  worth 
your  while  to  study.  I'm  sure  you'd  like 
it  if  you  understood  it.  In  fact,  I  ex- 
pect you're  a  pragmatist  already  with- 
out knowing  it.  Most  of  us  practical 
men  are." 

"I'm  waiting  for  an  explanation  of^the 
story  you  told  Mr.  Higginbotham." 

"Quite  right.  I'm  coming  to  that  in  a 
minute.  Don't  be  impatient.  If  you'd 
been  familiar  with  the  pragmatist  phil- 
osophy it  would  have  saved  time.  As 
you're  not — though  as  Chief  Secretary 
for  Ireland  I  think  you  ought  to  be — 
I'll  have  to  explain.  Pragmatism  may 
be  described  as  the  secularizing  of  the 
Ritschlian  system  of  theological  thought. 
You  understand  the  Ritschlian  theory  of 
value  judgments,  of  course?" 

"No,  I  don't."  Mr.  Willoughby  began 
to  feel  very  helpless.  It  seemed  easier 
to  let  the  tide  of  this  strange  lecture 
sweep  over  him  than  to  make  any  effort 
to  assert  himself. 

"Do  you  mind  if  I  smoke?"  he  said. 
"I  think  I  could  listen  to  your  explana- 
tion better  if  I  smoked." 
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He  took  from  his  pocket  a  silver  cig:ar- 
case. 

"Smoke  away,"  said  Meldon.  "I  don't 
mind  in  the  least.  In  fact  I'll  take  a  cigar 
from  you  and  smoke  too.  I  can't  afford 
cigars  myself,  but  I  enjoy  them  when 
they're  good.  I  suppose  a  Chief  Secre- 
tary is  pretty  well  bound  to  keep  decetit 
cigars  on  account  of  his  position." 

Mr.  Willoughby  handed  over  the  case. 
Meldon  selected  a  cigar  and  lit  it.  Then 
he  went  on — 

"The  central  position  of  the  prag 
matist  philosophy  and  the  Ritschlian 
theology  is  that  truth  and  usefulness  a:i 
identical." 

"Eh?" 

"What  that  means  is  this.  A  thing  is 
true  if  it  turns  out  in  actual  practice  to 
be  useful,  and  false  if  it  turns  out  in 
actual  practice  to  be  useless.  I  dare  say 
that  sounds  startling  to  you  at  first,  but 
if  you  think  it  over  quietly  for  a  while 
you'll  get  to  see  that  there's  a  good  deal 
in  it." 

Meldon  puffed  at  his  cigar  without 
speaking.  He  wished  to  give  Mr. 
Willoughby  an  opportunity  for  medita- 
tion.    Then  he  went  on — 

"The  usual  illustration — the  one  you'll 
find  in  all  the  text-books — is  the  old 
puzzle  of  the  monkey  on  the  tree.  A 
man  sees  a  monkey  clinging  to  the  far 
side  of  the  trunk  of  the  tree. — I  never 
could  make  out  how  he  did  see  it,  but 
that  doesn't  matter  for  the  purposes  of 
the  illustration. — He,  the  man,  deter- 
mines to  go  round  the  tree  and  get  a 
better  look  at  the  monkey.  But  the 
monkey  creeps  round  the  tree  so  as 
always  to  keep  the  trunk  between  him 
and  the  man.  The  question  is  whether, 
when  he's  gone  round  the  tree,  the  man 
has  or  has  not  gone  round  the  monkey. 
The  older  philosophies  simply  gave  that 
problem  up.  They  couldn't  solve  it,  but 
the  pragmatist " 

"Either  you  or  I,"  said  Mr.  Willough- 
by feebly,  "must  be  going  mad." 

"Your  cigar  has  gone  out,"  said  Mel- 
don. "Don't  light  it  again.  There's 
nothing  tastes  worse  than  a  relighted 
cigar.  Take  a  fresh  one.  There  are 
still  two  in  the  case,  and  I  shall  be  able 
to  manage  along  with  one  more." 

"Would  you  mind  leaving  out  the 
monkey  on  the  tree  and  getting  back  to 
the  geological  survey  story?" 

"Not  a  bit.  If  it  bores  you  to  hear  an 
explanation  of  the  pragmatist  theory  of 
truth  I  won't  go  on  with  it.  It  was  only 
for  your  sake  I  went  into  it.  You  can 
just  take  it  from  me  that  the  test  of 
truth  is  usefulness.  That's  the  general 
theory.  Now  apply  it  to  this  particular 
case.  The  story  I  told  Higginbotham 
turned  out  to  be  extremely  useful — quite 
as  useful  as  I  had  any  reason  to  expect. 
In  fact,  I  don't  see  that  we  could  have 
very  well  gone  on  without  it.  I  can't 
explain  to  you  just  how  it  was  useful. 
If  I  did,  I  should  be  giving  away  Major 
Kent,  Sir  Giles  Buckley,  Euseby  Lang- 
ton,  and  perhaps  old  Thomas  O'Flaher- 
ty  Pat;  but  you  may  take  it  that  the 
utility  of  the  story  has  been  demon- 
strated." 
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Mr.  Willoughby  made  an  effort  to 
;iily.  He  reminded  himself  that  he  was 
i  Cabinet  Minister  and  a  great  man, 
;hat  he  had  withstood  the  firiest  elo- 
juence  of  Members  for  Munster  constit- 
lencies  and  survived  the  most  searching 
;atechisms  of  the  men  from  Antrim  and 
Down.  He  called  to  mind  the  fact  that 
le  had  resolutely  said  "No"  to  at  least 
wenty-five  per  cent,  of  the  people  who 
;ame  to  him  in  Dublin  Castle  seeking  to 
lave  jobs  perpetuated.  He  tried  to 
ealize  the  impossibility  of  a  mere  country 
:urate  talking  him  down.  He  hardened 
tiis  heart  with  the  recollection  that  he 
was  in  the  right  and  the  curate  utterly 
in  the  wrong.  He  sat  up  as  well  as  he 
could  in  the  hammock-chair  and  said 
sternly — 

"Am  I  to  understand  that  you  regard 
any  lie  as  justifiable  if  it  serves  its  pur- 
pose?" 

"Certainly  not,"  said  Meldon;  "you 
are  missing  the  whole  point.  I  was 
afraid  you  would  when  you  prevented 
me  from  explaining  the  theory  of  truth 
to  you.  I  never  justify  lies  under  any 
circumstances  whatever.  The  thing  I'm 
trying  to  help  you  to  grrasp  is  this:  A 
statement  isn't  a  lie  if  it  proves  itself  in 
actual  practice  to  be  useful — it's  true. 
There  now,  you've  let  that  second  cigar 
go  out.  You'd  better  light  that  one 
again.  I  hate  to  see  a  man  wasting  cigar 
after  cigar,  especially  when  they're  good 
■ones." 

Mr.  Willoughby  fumbled  with  the 
matches  and  made  more  than  one  at- 
tempt to  relight  the  cigar. 

"The  reason,"  Meldon  went  on,  "why 
I  think  you're  almost  certain  to  be  a 
pragmatist  is  that  you're  a  politician. 
You're  constantly  having  to  make 
speeches,  of  course;  and  in  every  speech 
you  must  more  or  less  say  something 
about  Ireland.  When  you  are  Chief 
Secretary  the  other  fellow,  the  man  in 
opposition  who  wants  to  be  Chief  Secre- 
tary but  isn't,  gets  up  and  says  you  are 
telling  a  pack  of  lies.  That's  not  the 
way  he  expresses  himself,  but  it's  ex- 
actly what  he  means.  When  his  turn 
comes  to  be  Chief  Secretary  and  you  are 
in  opposition,  you  very  naturally  say 
that  he's  telling  lies.  Now  that's  a 
very  crude  way  of  talking.  You  are, 
both  of  you,  as  patriotic  and  loyal  men, 
doing  your  best  to  say  what  is  really 
useful.  If  the  things  you  say  turn  out 
in  the  end  to  be  useful,  why,  then,  if  you 
happen  to  be  pragmatists,  they  aren't 
lies." 

Mr.  Willoughby  stuck  doggedly  to  his 
point.  Just  so  his  countrymen,  though 
beaten  by  all  the  rules  of  war,  have 
from  time  to  time  clung  to  positions 
which  they  ought  to  have  evacuated. 

"A  lie,"  he  said,  "is  a  lie.  I  don't  see 
that  you've  made  your  case  at  all." 

"I  know  I  haven't,  but  that's  because 
you  would  insist  on  stopping  me.  If 
you'll  allow  me  to  go  back  to  the  man 

who  went  round  the  tree  with  the  monkey 

on  it " 

"Don't  do  that.     I  can't  bear  it." 

To  Be  Continued. 
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Business  Letter- Writing 
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NESS LETTERS  are  dictated  without  interruption,  disturb- 
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In  the  PARLOGRAPH  me- 
chanical difficulties  have  been 
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The  interests  of  your  business  require  that  you   find  out  the 
merits  of  a  PARLOGRAPH.     WRITE  US  TO-DAY. 
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Business  Outlook 

Some  of  the  Chief  Factors  on  which  Hopes  of  Better  Business 
can  be  Reasonably  Based 

By  JOHN  APPLETON,  Editor  of  Financial  Post 

The  decided  decrease  in  the  exports  and  the  imports  for  Canada  during  the 
month  of  February  fully  confirms  the  situation  as  toas  outlined  in  the  April 
issue  by  Mr.  Appleton.  The  significance  of  the  import  decline  and  the  resump- 
tion of  municipal  activity  in  Western  Canada  in  encouragement  of  agricultural 
settlement  and  the  increased  mixed  farming  output  as  evidenced  by  the  establish- 
ment of  abattoirs  and  shipping  plants,  are  the  marked  features  of  the  Business 
Outlook  this  month.  Mr.  Appleton  has  also  touched  upon  the  railway  situation 
and  the  budget,  and  upon  construction  work  in  cities.  As  Associate  Editor  of 
The  Financial  Post  he  is  in  a  position  to  know  the  true  inwardness  of  the 
business  situation,  which  fact  will  be  appreciated  by  the  readers  of  "MacLean's 
Magazine." 
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A  MONTH  ago  reference  under  this 
head  was  made  to  the  outlook  for 
the  year  as  not  being  very  bright. 
February,  we  stated  then,  was  usually  a 
dull  month,  and  February  of  the  present 
year  was  exceptionally  so.  Since  writing 
of  that  month  the  trade  and  other  stat- 
istics have  fully  verified,  more  fully  than 
anticipated,  the  opinions  then  expressed. 
Take  as  an  instance  the  foreign  trade  of 
the  Dominion.  Exports,  despite  the 
widening  of  the  market  for  our  produce 
in  the  United  States,  fell  below  those  of 
February  a  year  ago.  Much  was  ex- 
pected of  the  lower  tariff  put  into  effect 
by  the  Wilson  administration  and  there  is 
ample  justification  for  entertaining  great 
hopes  in  that  respect.  We  are  referring, 
of  course,  to  the  effect  of  trade  with 
Canada  and  not  to  the  effect  of  the  tariff 
on  United  States  trade  generally.  It  was 
reported  from  Ottawa  that  the  value  of 
the  exports  to  all  countries  during 
February  aggregated  $20,553,000  as  com- 
pared with  $25,000,000  a  year  ago.  On 
the  other  hand  imports  dropped  to  $38,- 
550,000  as  compared  with  $53,271,000  a 
year  ago.  Import  decline  is  more  sig- 
nificant than  that  of  exports  because  the 
latter  is  due  to  the  fact  that  very  little 
of  the  cereal  produce  of  the  Dominion 
was  shipped  during  the  early  months  of 
the  present  year  as  compared  with  the 
corresponding  period  of  a  year  ago.  It 
■  All  not  tax  the  memory  of  the  business 
lien  of  the  Dominion  to  go  back  to  the 
crop  year  of  1912.  The  harvest  season 
was  impressed  on  their  minds  by  the  un- 
satisfactory weather  and  some  of  the 
crop  stood  out  in  the  fields  until  the  fol- 
lowing spring. 

Much  of  that  which  actually  stood  in 
the  shock  all  winter  came  out  in  the 
spring  better  than  that  which  was 
threshed  after  the  winter  had  fully  set 
in.  However,  the  proportion  of  the  crop 
gathered  late,  and  it  was  a  considerable 
proportion,  went  out  of  the  country  dur- 
ing the  early  months  of  the  year,  and,  of 
course,  swelled  the  export  figures. 

We  have  not  so  satisfactory  an  ex- 
planation for  the  decline  in  imports.  The 
latter  represent  capital  importation,  a 
decline  of  which  at  the  present  juncture 
is  not  a  good  sign  in  so  far  as  our  busi- 
ness outlook  is  concerned.  Capital  in 
larg«    quantities    is    very    needful    inas- 


much as  so  much  of  the  plant  put  down 
during  the  past  few  years  is  not  as  yet 
in  self-sustaining  forms.  Our  railways, 
with  the  exception  of  the  Canadian  Pa- 
cific, have  embarked  on  plans  that  are 
not  yet  complete  to  the  extent  of  being 
able  to  carry  themselves.  They  need  much 
more  capital.  They  are  in  the  position  of 
the  builder  of  a  house  on  a  site  bought 
and  paid  for,  with  foundations  down,  but 
without  enough  money  to  complete  the 
structure.  Until  completed  the  capital 
invested  in  it  will  lie  idle  and  deteriorate. 
Our  railways,  with  the  exception  made, 
are  in  a  similar  position.  Some  of  our  in- 
dustrial enterprises  are  also  handicapped 
similarly  for  want  of  capital.  Business, 
nationally  speaking,  will  not  regain  ac- 
tivity until  some  of  the  more  important 
needs  alluded  to  are  fully  met,  or  the 
financial  markets  are  in  such  a  condition 
as  to  leave  no  doubt  as  to  the  procuring  of 
needed  capital. 

Canada's  Capital  Requirements 

Canada  needs  capital.  If  imports 
represent  it  and  economists  tell  us  that 
they  do,  then  the  decline  in  imports  is  far 
more  serious  than  the  decline  in  exports. 
We  have  for  the  latter  a  very  satisfac- 
tory explanation,  as  already  given.  It 
will  be  noticed,  however,  that  Canada  dur- 
ing the  first  months  of  the  year  has  suc- 
ceeded in  procuring  considerable  money 
in  the  world's  market  and  that  recent 
loans,  having  regard  to  the  dark  clouds 
that  still  overhang  the  markets,  have 
been  fairly  well  received.  These  clouds 
are  a  factor.  While  Canada  has  her  own 
troubles  and  her  political  dissensions, 
they  are  not  so  alarming,  nor  fraught 
with  possibilities  so  dire,  as  are  those  of 
so  many  countries  into  which  British 
money  has  flowed  so  freely.  Tension  and 
anxiety  will  lead,  in  out  judgment,  to  a 
better  realization  of  the  advantages 
which  peace  and  orderliness  in  Canada 
give  to  investors.  As  yet,  however,  the 
purse-strings  have  not  been  slackened 
materially  in  our  favor.  In  this  respect, 
however,  there  will  be  an  improvement 
just  as  soon  as  the  investors  of  Europe 
feel  quite  confident  that  the  nation, 
through  its  Parliament,  stands  heartily 
at  the  back  of  the  national  enter- 
prises entered  upon.  At  the  time 
or     writipg     the     budget     speech     has 
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Would  You  Buy  Toronto  Property  To-day  at 
Prices  Which  Prevailed  Fifteen  Years  Ago? 

Of  course  you  would— because  (when  it  is  too  late),  you  know  that  you  could  immediately 
sell  at  several  hundred  per  cent,  profit. 

THIS  YOU  CANNOT  DO,  BUT  YOU  CAN 

BUY   BUFFALO   PROPERTY 

at  prices  which  in  two  or  three  years  ought  to  bring  you  from  100  to  200  pe'Ceat.  prom. 
Let  us  send  you,  free  of  charge,  our  beautifully  illustrated  booklet  about  Buffalo.  Write 
now  to 
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Buy  Stock  in  the  Reliance  Investment  and 
Developing  Company,  Limited 


We  still  have  $64,000  ot  Capital  Stock  for  sale  with  75  per  cent,  paid  up  In  cash. 

The  company   are  owners   of  "Hanover   Place,   Winnipeg."   a   gilt-edged   property   within   the  City 

limits.     This   property   is   along   the   noted   Sharp   Boulevard — a   main   thoroughfare   of   residential 

Winnipeg  and  avenues  each  side. 

Splendid  profits  for  those  who  Invest  In  developing  this  valuable  property. 

SUBSCRIBED  CAJPITAI.,  $136,000.00  CAPITAI,  PAID  UP,  $102,000.00 

The  Directors  have  decided  to  raise  the  price  of  stock  $50.00  per  share  after  the  middle  of  May  next. 
Write  for  Prospectus  and  Lilteratnre  to 

THE  RELIANCE  INVESTMENT  AND  DEVELOPING  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

-Hanover,  Ont.  BRANCH  OFFICE:— 2731/2   Portage  Ave.,   Winnipeg,  Man. 

Agents  wanted  in  unrepresented  districts. 


HEAD  OFFICE: 


"THAT  LOOKS  GOOD" 


When  the  appearance  of  your  letters 
awakens  the  above  comment  you  have 
established  yourself  as  a  live  concern 
in  the  eyes  of  the  reader. 

PEEifSS 


CARBON 
PAPERS 


TYPEWRITER 
RIBBONS 


produce  letters  that  make  this  worth- 
while impression — and  copies  that  are 
^^v    permanently  clear  and  legible. 
^\   Their  excellence  is  due  equally 
%^^^v    to  the   skill   of  the   makers 
and   the  quality  of  their 
'-V  materials. 

•-._    ■'^       They  are  uncondition- 

''■..^    ^v   ally  guaranteed    and 

are  not  affected  by 


*« 


^mm'i^-- 


any  climate. 
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PEERLESS  CARBON  &  RIBBON  MFG.  CO.  Limited 

176-178  Richmond  Street  West      TORONTO,  CANADA 


eel 


not  been  delivered,  but  we  belieV' 
that  it  will  meet  with  the  approva 
of  the  business  interests  of  the  Dominiorjii'i 
In  any  case  business  will  be  in  a  quiescen 
state  until  so  important  an  event  is  ou 
of  the  way. 

After  the  Budget 

While  we  regard  the  budget  speech,  a 
this  particular  juncture  in  Canada's  con: 
mercial  history,  as  being  an  event  of  mor 
than  ordinary  moment  in  that  it  will  hel 
to  re-establish  confidence,  there  are  no 
lacking  other  signs  which  raise  hopes  0 
g:reater  business  activity.  Sir  Thoma 
Shaughnessy  has  made  some  statement 
with  regard  to  the  immigration  movemer 
that  are  of  exceptional  importance.  H 
says  that  accommodation  on  their  pas 
senger  fleet  is  fairly  well  booked  up,  whic 
in  view  of  prevailing  depression  is  ex 
tremely  hopeful.  We  have  also  noticed  tha 
in  view  of  the  heavy  demands  for  ag^ricu' 
tural  laborers  there  has  been  a  cessatio 
of  the  lurid  "bathos"  respecting  the  sui 
ferings  of  the  unemployed.  When  ou 
real  productive  energy  is  yearning  fo 
help  the  unemployed  of  the  cities  will  ge 
but  scant  sympathy.  Present  condition 
of  the  labor  market  will  also  g^ive  mani: 
facturers  a  chance  to  make  wage  r< 
adjustments  that  must  follow  the  rapi 
ascent  which  has  taken  place  in  wag 
scales  during  the  past  few  years.  Sever 
though  our  depression  has  been  thei 
does  not  appear  to  be  an  abnorm; 
amount  of  unemployment.  There  hs 
been  some  scattering  of  our  labor  force 
through  lack  of  employment.  Man 
workmen  and  workwomen  of  foreig:n  e: 
traction  have  sought  prolonged  holidaj 
in  their  homelands,  and  will  return  i 
Canada  as  soon  as  trade  revives.  Th 
movement  has  not  as  yet  beg:un  apprec 
ably.  Our  immigration  will  therefoi 
have  to  be  taken  care  of  by  agricultur 
where  labor  and  enterprise  is  so  muc 
needed. 

Some  Hopeful    Signs 

Of  the  hopeful  signs  ahead,  intere; 
shown  in  immigration  by  Western  citie 
is  one  of  the  most  striking.  Those  citie  ley 
which  have  but  recently  attained  to  th  t'.: 
degree  of  citizenhood  are  the  most  aj  res: 
gressive  in  this  respect.  Active  work  ht 
already  commenced.  A  convention  hi 
been  called  to  meet  at  North  BattleforilSU, 
and  it  will  be  attended  by  representative  »te 
of  cities  of  the  West.  It  is  not  propose  itli 
to  encourage  settlers  to  locate  in  th  Bn 
cities,  but  to  locate  on  the  land  adjoininjiar 
them.  From  this  we  may  gather  that  oi: 
western  boards  of  trade  fully  reali: 
that  city  growth  depends  uport  develo] 
ment  of  tributary  territory.  They  ai  «i 
also,  that  is  the  boards  of  trade,  takin 
an  active  and  real  interest  in  the  develoj 
ment  of  mixed  farming.  The  movemei  Kd 
in  that  direction  is  also  bearing  frui  niit 
Quite  recently  a  gathering  took  place 
Saskatoon,  which  was  attended  by  repr 
sentatives  of  various  organizations  inte 
ested  in  agrriculture,  and  it  was  decide|tr; 
that  the  building  of  cold  storage  plan' 
at  central  points,  and  abattoirs,  was 
present  necessity.  Last  year's  low  gra: 
prices  and  the  high  cost  of  labor  whi 
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^h  sef  and  pork  ruled  high  taught  the 
^pptovi  irmers  a  lesson  that  they  have  learned 
'"lirioi  aickly.  The  provision  w^orld  of  Eastern 
i^iescen  anada  was  startled  a  few  days  ago  by 
"'  is  01  le  announcement  that  Alberta  was  ship- 
Lng  a  car-load  of  eggs  to  Toronto,  and 
le  of  pork  to  Montreal.  For  some  years 
le  movement  has  been  in  the  other  di- 
je((li  iction.  These  circumstances  give  every 
ijijj'  sason  to  hope  that  very  soon  the  busi- 
5<j.  ess  demands  of  the  West  will  improve 
p;:Ij  :  at  least  be  very  much  heavier  than  they 
,,,"  ave  now  been  for  a  twelve-month. 
y^  [ixed  farming  will  prove  to  be  so  much 
jjiji^  ore  profitable  to  the  farmers  than 
i[,^j ,  rain-growing  when  prices  range  as  low 
oveieB '  ^*  present. 

'*  B  "IFactorsl  Pointing  to  Recovery 
"'  f*  When  we  speak  here  of  recovery  we 
^"'''  lean  the  return  to  the  very  abnormal 
'■''rtivity  of  the  years  which  have  just 
'^'•^assed  into  history.  It  is  to  be  hoped 
agriiil  jat  it  will  not  come  back.  Such  expan- 
CKiiioi  ojj^  at  such  speed,  was  not  healthy.  Full 
■ ' "'  jeed  may  be  desirable,  but  not  if  it 
:'^  "  ;rains  the  commercial  and  financial  ma- 
'i  "  linery  of  the  country,  or  causes  abnor- 
"r  ^  lal  growth,  which  afterwards  have  to 
:ir.;an  g  normalized  by  credit  restriction.    City 

■  *"  rowth  has  been  abnormal,  for  instance, 
'2'  "  nd  agriculture  lagged  behind.  The  lat- 
i  :2pi .]-  now  has  to  be  prodded  along.  Until 
'  '^8 ;  is  brought  into  line  an  active  advance 
sever  ^jj  jj^  impossible.  Our  cities  were 
' ''"  lecked  by  the  closing  of  the  money  bags 
ir.OFM  ujj  ty,gjj  bankers,  economists  and  ex- 
'[  "^  erts  agreed  that  more  digging  must  be 

™  one   and   more   digging  is   being  done. 
•''*''  his  is  the  most  hopeful  of  the  discernible 
feigns  of  better  business. 
"''^J  A  second  factor  is  the  growing  pleni- 
'•■  I  ide  of  money.     It  is  not  going  to  be 

■  ^  vailable  to  the  speculator.  For  the  pro- 
FP'*  ucer,  however,  there  is  enough  to  oil 
ersji  loroughly  the  energies  of  the  Canadian 
"''"'  eople.  Our  February  bank  statement 
)  lilt  ^o-^^^ed  that  current    loans    were    very 

luch  less  than  they  were  a  year  ago  and 
ill  loans  elsewhere  than  in  Canada  had 
icreased  by  approximately  $45,000,000. 
Etem  urrent  loans  generally  show  some  ex- 
]citjiansion  during  February,  but  this  year 
!  titi  ley  were  stationary.     Savings  deposits 
"toftt  the  end  of  February  are  $10,000,000 
r!  jj  reater  than  they  were  a  year  ago.  Bank 
•ajeserves  are  therefore  very  high.    Let  it 
-  ba  e  said  here  that  at  the  close  of  the  year 
ron  914,  the  banks  will  not  have  so  good  a 
tjtin  »tement  to  present  to  their  shareholders 
,^  B  they  had  at  the  close  of  1913.    To  ac- 
jr  tb  ammodate  commerce  and  business  last 
•  ear  they  had  to  lend  sometimes  against 
•ir  better  judgment.     Under  such  cir- 
cumstances, although  taking  some  risk, 
rfoahey   could   not   very   well   help   making 
^-oney.    This  year,  however,  they  are  not 
ling  so  good  a  demand  for  money,  and, 
jioreover,  they  are  cautious.    They  have 
i-i>ieed    to    be.      Directors    prefer    lower 
'  ofits    and    greater    security.     But   the 
rids  are  available  for  all  the  needs,  the 
il  needs  of  normal  business  for  Canada. 
icre  is  no  need  for  anxiety    on    that 
ire.    Rates  will  be  about  the  same  as 
previous  years.  Mortgage  money  which 
lose  at  the  close  of  1913  is  now  avail- 
ble  at  rates  general  at  the  beg^inning  of 
«liAi8t  year. 


^/>e  Postal  Life  Insurance  Company 
pays  you  the  Commissions  that 
other  Companies  pay  their  agents 

T 


HE  POSTAL  LIFE  is  the  only  Company  that  opens  its  doors  to  the 
public  so  that  those  desiring  sound  insurance-protection  at  low  cost  can 
deal  directly  for  it,  either  personally  or  by  correspondence. 

Whether  you  call  or  write,  you  make  a  guaranteed  saving  corresponding 
to  the  agent's  commission  the  first  year,  less  a  moderate  advertising  charge. 
Vour  first  year  Commission  Dividend  ranges  up  to 


STRONG  POSTAL  POINTS 

First  :  Slavdttrd  qviJim- 
re  ttfvren ,  now  nearly 
$10,000,000.  hii^imwrrin 
force  marly  $50,000,000. 
Second  :  OUUlive  Ipffnl 
reserve  insurance — not  fra- 
ternal or  assessment. 
Third:  StniuJard  •poUey- 
■provhiovK.  approved  by  the 
State  Insurance  Department. 
Fourth  :  Operates  under 
stvirt  s/iite  rfi/iiirniifnf-< 
and  subject  to  the  United 
States  postal  authorities. 
Fifth  :  HJah  vied ical 
yfiuidards  in  the  selection  of 
risks. 

Sixth:  Poliryh  older  s' 
IhnUh  Bureau  provides 
one  free  medical  examination 
each  year,  if  desired. 


40% 


of    the    Premium 
on    Whole-Life    Policies 


In  subsequent  years  you  ?et  the  RenewalCommis- 

sion  other  companies  pay  their  agents,  namely  1M%, 
and  j-ou  also  receive  an  Office-Expense  Saving  of  2%, 
making  up  the 


Postal  Life    Building 

35  Nassau  Street,   New  Yo* 

! 

1        "'    OtMiOii'-l 

^Em 

Annual 
Dividend  of 


9\% 


Guaranteed 
in  tfie  Policy 


And  after  the  first  year  the  POSTAL  pays  contingent  dividends  besides,  depend- 
ing on  earnings  as  in  the  case  of  other  companies. 

Such  is  the  POSTAL  way;  it  is  open  to  you.  Call  at  the  Company's  offices,  if 
convenient,  or  write  now  and  find  out  the  exact  sum  it  will  paylyou  at  your  age— 
the  first  year  and  every  other. 

POSTAL  LIFE  INSURANCE   COMPANY 

WM.  R.  MALONE,  President 
35    Nassau   Street.  Ncw  Yorlc 


\ 


See  How  Easy  It  Is 

In  writing    simply   say :     Mail  me    insurance- 
parlictilars  for  my  age  as  per  advertisement  in 
MacLean's  Magazine  for  May. 
In  your  letter  be  sure  to  give 
/.     Your  Full  Name. 

2.  Your  Occupation. 

3.  The  Exact  Date  of  your  Birth. 


Assets  : 

nearly 

$10,000,000 


\'o  agent  will  be  sent  to  visit  you  ; 
employs  no  agents. 


the  Postal   Life 


Insurance 
in  force 
nearly  ; 
f50,000.0(K» 


THE  ROYAL  BANK  OF  CANADA 

ESTABLISHED    1869 
Capital  Paid  Up.  $11,660,000  Resarte  Fund..  $13,600,000  Total  Aitats.  $180,000,000 

HEAD  OFFICE        -        -        MONTREAL,  CANADA 


H.  S.  HOLT.  Presidant 


B.  L.  PEASE.  Vlee-Pr*>ld*nt  snd  Canaral  Mana«*r 


330  Branchas  in  Canada  and  Nawfoundland  ;    37  Branckas  in  Wast  Indias, 
British  Guiana  and   British  Honduras 


LONDON  OFFICE  -  PRINCES  ST.,  E.C. 
W.  M.  BOTSPORD.  Msnacar 


NEW  YORK  -  COR.  WILLIAM  &  CEDAR  STS. 
S.  H.  VOORHEES.  Asaot 


i:tj 
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Modernize,  Sanitize 
your  stables 

It  ia  real  oconomy  to  put  your  horses  amid 
healthy  and  sanitary  Hurroiiiidines.  We  make  n 
specialty  of  hiBh-urado  stable  fixtures.  Hand- 
Borae  and  durable— withstand  hard  usage. 
Healthy  surrouudings  will  aild  years  of  life  to 
your  horses. 

Our  Catalogne  "H"  will  Interest  every 
wide-awake  horne  owner.  CJet  a  <'«i|>> 
now. 

THE    TISDALE     IRON    STABLE 
FITTINGS  COMPANY,  LIMITED. 

364-370    Richmond    St.    West.      Toronto 


MARCH 


APRIL 


MAY' 


>■■ 


Biggest  Thing 
on  the  Calendar 
for     Spring 


A  Reliable  Name  on  a 
sealed  can  is  every- 
where the  Modern 
Guarantee  of  Quality 


And  now  for  the  Spring  clean-up.     You  will  find  Ramsay  s  Paint 

the  lustiest  helper  you  ever  employed.       Outdoors  and  in,  it  will  make  things 

glisten  like  new. 

For  every  purpose  there  is  a  special    Ramsay  finish,  and  in  every  can  of 

Ramsay's  Paint  there  is  the  ideal  combination  of  honest,  time-tried  materials 

and   modern  scientific  methods  of  machine  mixing.      Ramsay's  Paints  will 

not  fail  you. 

The  local  Ramsay  dealer  will  give  you  splendid  service  and  suggestions,  or 

write  direct  to  the  factory  for  interesting  paint  literature  that  will  help  you 

solve  your  paint  problems. 


(1) 


A.  RAMSAY  &  SON  CO  (Established  1842)  MONTREAL,  Que. 


The  Prosperity  of  Saskatchewan 
Has  A  Substantial  Foundation 

Our  unusual  and  continuous  prosperity  is  due  to  the  fact  that 
.  wc  produce  millions  of  dollars  each  year  from  the  soil,  and  this 
produce  is  always  in  demand.     Our  credit  is  good  because  we 
are  producers 

Regina  enjoys  the  fullest  advantages  ot  being  the  biggest 
and  busiest  city  in  this  province.  This  city  has  grown  at  the 
rate  of  10,000  increase  in  population  per  year.  The  com  'i- 
tion  here  is  ideal  for  real  estate  investments. 

For  information  and    our  free  illustrated 
booklet   on   Saskatchewan,  write  to  us. 

ANDERSON,  LUNNEY  &  COMPANY 

REGINA,  SASK. 
Real     Estate,     Appraisers,     Valuators,    insurance,     and    Western     Bonds 


]  The  Railway  Factor 

I  Business  men,  generally,  cannot  afford 
'  to  ignore  the  railway  factor  in  gauging 
the  trend  of  trade.  During  the  past  few 
I  years  there  lias  been  an  enormous  amount 
!  of  money  invested  in  railways  and  it  has 
given  employment  to  very  large  numbers 
of  workmen  all  over  the  Dominion,  but 
I  particularly  in  the  West.  During  the  en- 
suing  summer  there  will  not  be  so  many 
workmen  employed  in  construction,  but 
there  will  be  a  very  large  number  re- 
quired to  carry  out  undertakings  already 
entered  upon.  All  the  larger  railway 
systems  have  arrangements  made  to  in- 
cur large  expenditures.  Orders  for  roll 
ing  stock  and  other  urgent  requirement* 
for  the  newer  lines  have  not  as  yet  been 
placed.  They  are  not  likely  to  be  until 
the  policy  of  Parliament  in  regard  to  the 
railways  is  made  clear.  Another  disturb 
ing  element  is  the  question  of  railway 
rates.  The  report  of  the  commission,  and 
its  decision  is  awaited  with  some  anxiety. 
If  rates  are  cut  below  present  charges, 
on  the  whole,  Government  assistance  will 
not  avail  much  in  the  increase  of  business 
activity.  Assuming  that  the  policy  of 
the  Government  and  the  action  of  the 
Railway  Commission  will  be  on  construc- 
tive lines  then  our  railways  will  have  to 
place  orders  and  proceed  with  improve- 
ments that  will  involve  activity  on  a 
scale  approximately  the  same  as  last 
year. 

City  Building 
Last  year  one  of  the  chief  factors  in 
making  business  active  was  the  extent  to 
which  city  building  was  proceeding.  The 
laying  down  of  sewer  systems  and  pave- 
ments, the  establishment  of  new  electric 
and  other  public  utilities  made  demands 
on  our  industries  of  an  exceptional  char- 
acter. This  year  there  will  be  a  lull  in 
this  respect.  It  will  do  no  harm.  Mean- 
while there  has  been  a  great  houseclean- 
ing  in  so  far  as  the  disposition  of  muni- 
cipal debentures  is  concerned.  In  the 
aggregate  the  municipal  authorities  of 
the  Dominion  have  not  more  than  $30, 
000,000  borrowed  from  the  banks.  A 
year  ago  the  difficulty  of  getting  money  ir 
Canada  was  attributed  to  alleged  wile 
and  uncontrolled  municipal  expenditure 
At  the  present  time  all  the  municipal  de 
bentures  that  are  being  put  on  the  mar 
ket  are  being  absorbed  by  investors.  A 
year  ago  they  were  not  marketable.  Thi 
change  is  very  notable,  and  it  means  thai 
the  road  is  clear  for  further  expenditure 
in  this  direction.  Some  will  no  doubt 
result. 

The  procurability  of  mortgage  monej 
is  also  a  promising  circumstance.  Build 
ing  will  be  normal  in  extent  if  it  doe: 
not  reach  the  extraordinary  limits  of  th< 
past  few  years. 


Industrial   Prospects 

With  the  demands  of  so  many  new  citie: 
temporarily  satisfied,  and  the  demands 
of  the  railways  to  so  great  an  exten 
held  up  by  the  impending  rate  decision 
and  the  impending  announcement  of  th» 
government's  policy;  and  with  a  marke<^o 
drop  in  the  purchasing  of  implements  b; 
agriculturalists,  it  could  not  be  expeci 
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;hat  our  industries  would  be  active.  At 
M  aioi  the  moment  of  writing  there  does  not  ap- 
Jaiijij  pear  to  be  much  prospect  of  a  change. 
!*stfei  Sooner  or  later  the  requirements  of  the 
^itrnt  railways  will  have  to  be  met  and  there 
"^itha  nust  also  arise  a  demand  for  agricul- 
Wnbei  tural  machinery.  In  the  case  of  the 
•ion,  b]  Former  much  depends  on  the  action  of 
ftleei  Parliament  but  the  latter  depends  upon 
sjaan  the  ability  of  the  farmer  to  liquidate. 
k,  bj  Agricultural  implement  manufacturing 
ibet  IS  is  a  considerable  industry  in  the  Domin- 
slieai^  ion  and  at  present  it  is  very  slack.  Sales 
'silwa]  are  not  being  pushed  and  will  not  be 
!  to  ij  until  the  manufacturers  get  more  of 
for  roll  their  money  back.  The  time  appears  to 
remenli  fiave  come  when  the  farmer  will  have 
wbea  to  pay  more  cash  for  the  machinery  he 
^  w,i  requires.  Long  dates  and  small  cash 
i  to  till  payments  are  likely  to  pass  away,  or  be 
iis'i'l^  considerably  modified.  Legislation  has 
raiiwaj  placed  upon  the  shoulders  of  the  seller 
OEasd  of  the  implements  burdens  he  does  not 
irxieij.  like.  His  method  has  been  to  take  abun- 
ar?M,  dant  security  and  give  lots  of  time.  Lib- 
erty of  contract  has  been,  however,  cur- 
tailed and  in  consequence  the  manufac- 
licv  of  turer  will  require  more  cash  dovm.  Un- 
til this  re-adjustment  takes  place  the 
agricultural  industry  will  languish 
somewhat.  Certain  classes  of  industry, 
such  as  manufacture  necessaries,  are  not 
feeling  much  depression.  We  do  not  in- 
clude in  this  class  textile  manufacturers. 
They  continue  to  feel  the  effects  of  de- 
pressed business.  Generally  speaking, 
industries  at  the  present  time  are  dull 
and  the  hope  of  recovery  rests  on  anti- 
cipated resumption  of  activity  of  railroad 
equipment  and  building  and  tho  :  ?covery 
of  the  purchasing  power  in  the  West. 
The  former  may  materialize  this  year  but 
the  latter  will  not  eventuate  until  an- 
other crop  makes  further  liquidation  pos- 
sible. 
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Faults  in  our 
Immigration    Policy 

Continued  from  Page  7. 


and  the  information  could  be  passed  on. 
If  a  Provincial  agent  could  give  the  ad- 
dresses of  farmers  wanting  married 
couples,  of  farmers  who  have  a  spare 
cottage  in  which  to  house  them,  hundreds 
of  married  couples  would  week  fortune  on 
the  land.  Married  people  in  the  Old 
Country  will  think  a  long  time  before 
they  sell  up  their  dear  little  home  and  un- 
dertake the  expense  and  inconvenience  of 
a  three-thousand-mile  journey  without 
the  faintest  knowledge  of  what  is  to  be 
their  fate  at  the  end  of  it.  Not  a  single 
one  of  the  lecturers  I  heard  last  winter 
in  England  had  the  tabulated  informa- 
tion at  command,  and  not  one  of  them 
was  candid  enough  to  give  a  warning  to 
the  people  not  to  make  for  the  cities.  With 
the  suffering  there  has  been  in  -some  of 
the  large  cities  during  the  winter  every 
lecturer  in  England  should  have  warned 
men  against  the  cities,  and.  an  official 
notice  to  the  same  effect  should  have  been 
posted  prominently  in  the  office  of  every 
man  or  firm  engaged  in  emigration  work. 
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iTime  Losses  Often  Go  On  Month  After  Month^l 

When  'I  hey  Could  be  stopped  in  as  M  in>  Hours 

With  an  Interjatiooal  Ttmc  Recording  System       '  :^,    / 
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Employees  coming  in  late  like  those  illus- 
trated make  a  big  drain  on  your  profits; 

a  waste  that  can  easily  be  stopped.  Conservationists  in  all 
fields  of  work  are  earnestly  giving  attention  to  PREVENT- 
ABLE WASTE  to  attain  the  high  standard  of  efficiency 
required  in  successful  modern  business. 

LET    US   SHOW   YOU    EXACTLY    HOW 

AN  INTERNATIONAL  TIME  AND 

COST    KEEPING    SYSTEM 

will  eliminate  time  and  profit  waste  from   your   business. 


Catalogue  "  L  "  on  request,  giving 
full  particulars  of  the  International 
System  and  showing  why  90  % 
of  Recorders  are  International. 


INTERNATIONAL  TIME 
RECORDING  SYSTEM  OF  CANADA 
LIMITED 

19-2:<  .ALICE  STREET.  TORONTO,  ONT. 


DO  YOU  WANT  TO  BUY  A  FARM? 

KRUIT    FARMING    In    the    NIAGARA    DISTRICT  will    make  you    WEALTHY   ANlt    INDKPENDK.M 

In   a  fe.v   yenr<i       Why   not  liivestlgiite  the   OrPORTUNITIBS    the    Niagara    District,    "THE    GARDEN 

OF  CANADA,"  offerR  YOU? 

READY-MADE    FRUIT    FARMS    or    those   In    the  maklne  are  NOT  high  In  prlre  when  compared  with 

I  he    Incomes   derived    therefrom.     THE    NIAGARA  FRUIT   BELT   offers    you    more   opportunities   ami 

;idvantages   than   any   other  part  of  Canada. 

Write  and   tell   us   vonr  general  requirements   and  the   prii-e   you   wish    to   pay    for  n   farm.     We   have 

what   Tou   are   looking   for;    or  send    for   our   new  1914  Catalogue,   now   ready,   descrlhlng   over  300  of 

the  choicest  and  most  select  offerings  of  NIAGARA  FRUIT.   GRAIN   and    STOCK    FARMS.     We   have 

farms   that   range  from  ,%  acres  to  1,000  aeres.   and  In  price  up  to  ll.'iO.OOO 

We  can  also  sell  vou  any  dmlred  acreage  of  !■  RUIT    and    GARDEN    land,    planted    or    unplanted.    and 

with   or  without  buildings,   at   St.   Catharines,   VIneland.  Port  Dalhousle,  McNab,  Nlngara-on-the-Iiake. 

Stamford   and   Niagara   Falls.     In    nearly   all  eases  these  are  adjacent  to  Towns  and  Trolley  Lines  and 

accessible  to  the  highest-priced   markets. 

W     I      •  /^-._._«-«_       f   SM.«4..n>l  **••*  Estate,  Invastmant  Brokers,    Insurance 

MelVin       Isciyinall,    LilinilCU,         14  Queen  street       ■     St.  Cetharines.  Ontario 
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Ipw  priced  Envelope  5ealer 


We   Want   to   Put  This   New,    Low-Priced    Envelope   Sealer 
Into   Every  Office   In   The   Land   On  Ten  Days'  Free  Trial. 


100  Letters  Per  Minute. 


We  want  to  prove  to  you  that  we  have  the  most  PRACTICAL  envelope 
sealer  made  and  it  won't  cost  you  a  cent  if  we  do  not  prove  it.  Thousands 
have  been  sent  out  on  this  condition — and  they  have  proven  satisfactory. 

Think  of  It !  A  scaler  guaranteed  to  satisfac- 
torily seal  100  envelopes  or  more  In  one 
minute.  We  call  this  wonderful  machine  our  "OFFICK  BOY" — and  It's  the  best  and 
steadiest  office  boy  you  ever  saw.  Always  on  the  Job^ — never  balks — never  shirks — 
never  has  off  days.  Puts  it  all  over  machines  selling  from  $35  to  $50.  Just  feed 
in  the  envelope  and  turn  the  crank — that's  all.  No  fuss — no  muss — no  bother. 
Practical,  because  it  ALWAYS  WORKS.  Saves  hours  of  time — and  seals  tight. 
Can't  get  out  of  order,   because  there  is  nothing  to  get  out  of  order. 

Pay  Only  When  Satisfied — No  Money  In  Advance 

Just  send  us  a  request  on  your  business  stationery— the  sealer  will  come  to  you  by 
return  express.  Test  it  thoroughly  for  ten  days— if  satisfied,  pay  us  $20.  If  not, 
return  it  to  us.    The  burden  of  proof  is  on  us.     We  take  all  the  risk. 

Agents — Office  Supply  Dealers 

There's  a  place  for  an  "OFFICE  BOY'*  in  every  office  in  the  country. 
Thousands  are  waiting  for  just  such  a  machine— because  there  is 
other  satisfactory  low-priced  sealer  on   the  market.      Order  six  or 
dozen— put   them  out  as  we  do— on  free  trial— they 
will    stay.     Write    to-day   for   dealer's   prices. 


Sole  Canadian  Distributers 

JAMES  P.  EASTON  &  COMPANY 

51  CartierBldg..  Montreal 


10  days  FreeTrial 


t¥ff^\y\ , 


■.-•L 


?T5/?g**Office  Boy»» 
I  Kn ve  1  ope  Sealer 


Safety — Appearance — Utility 


Combined  in 

Dennisteel 

Cabinets 

Made  of  sheet  steel  constructed  in 
expert  fashion  from  practical  designs  and 
finished  with  a  splendid  enamel  (green, 
grey  or  black),  thoroughly  baked  on.  Our 
cabinets,  such  as  the  one  shown,  are  the 
ideal  repository  for  surplus  stationery, 
printed  matter,  etc. 

They  are  fire-proof,  reducing  the  fire 
hazard.  Easily  cleaned,  they  always 
present  a  pleasing  appearance — an  asset 
in  any  office.  Besides  they  do  not  absorb 
odors  or  moistures  as  does  wood.  Ver- 
min-proof as  well. 

Our   Dennisteel    equipment    includes 
every  style  of  material  cabinet,  clothing 
lockers  and  shelving  and  bins  for  factories 
and  stores. 
It's  worth  knowing  more  about.  Ask  us. 


Style  No.  21D. 


TheS)ennis  UJirecTron  UJofKs  Co.M'mkd 


LONDON,  CANADA 


Are  You  Doing  Your  Filing  and 
Indexing  Correctly? 

We  can  show  you  how.  If  yon  wlU  iend  n«  your 
methods  on  how  yon  manage  your  card  and  flung 
gystems.  we  can  Buggest  Improvements.  Write 
for  particnlare.  No  obligations. 
INDEXING  BUKKAU,  «  W.  S4th  St.,  New  Tork. 
M.  HCliI',  Oradnate  Cataloguer. 


C'nPf  RUBBER 
i^~iiL      A.  STEEL 

JlVire.Ck/  STAMPS 

■■93  CHURCH  ST.     .         STENCILS 
TORONTO,     §EAL;S&c 


Literature  Often  a  Nightmare 
Immigration  literature  requires  more 
careful  consideration.  That  which  is 
prepared  for  England  should  be  easily 
comprehended  by  Englishmen.  All  such 
literature  should  be  revised  by  men  with 
a  knowledge  of  English  conditions.  Just 
by  way  of  example,  one  handbook  states 
that: 

Average  rent  of  a  house  in  Winni- 
peg of  four  to  six  rooms  is  $12.00  to 
$25.00. 
The  average  Englishman  pays  his  rent 
per  week  and  not  per  month,  and  would 
not  therefore  grasp  what  was  meant.  In 
the  next  place  the  amount  is  given  in  a 
currency  he  is  not  accustomed  to,  and  in 
the  third  place  if  he  understands  dollars 
he  cannot  realize  the  necessity  for  the 
two  zeros  after  the  number  of  dollars. 
To  an  Englishman  the  writing  of  twelve 
dollars  as  $12.00  is  stupid.  Many  of 
them  would  read  $12.00  as  twelve  hun- 
dred, while  others  would  be  puzzled  about 
it. 

Money  denominations  should  be  quoted 
in  the  currency  of  the  country  in  which 
the  literature  is  to  be  circulated.  Surely 
in  the  German  literature,  for  instance, 
the  talk  is  not  of  dollars. 

This  is  but  one  example  of  the  atten- 
tion to  detail  which  is  requisite.  The 
details  may  be  trifling  in  themselves,  but 
details  count. 

The  brief  working  period  of  seven  or 
eight  months  in  each  year  suggests  an- 
other direction  in  which  the  Provincial 
Governments  might  make  experiment.  It 
would  be  quite  feasible  to  plough  a  few 
acres  on  a  number  of  quarter-sections 
which  will  be  available  for  settlement 
during  the  ensuing  spring.  The  slight 
cost  might  be  added  to  the  entry  fee,  or 
payments  spread  over  the  first  two  or 
three  years.  This  would  be  well  invested 
money  and  these  lots  would  be  a  power- 
ful lever  in  the  hands  of  the  emigration 
officials  in  England.  The  experiment 
might  even  be  conducted  further  by  the 
erection  of  cheap  and  yet  suitable  houses 
on  the  land,  so  that  a  man  would  have 
somewhere  to  locate  his  family  on  arrival. 
There  would  be  less  domestic  upheaval, 
and  men  with  families  would  be  att  racted 
because  they  would  be  assured  of  having 
some  contribution  from  the  land  during 
the  first  season,  and  would  not  have  to 
surrender  some  of  the  most  profitable 
working  period  for  the  building  of  a 
house. 

To  suppose  that  the  possible  supply  of 
human  material  from  the  Old  Country  is 
even  approaching  exhaustion  is  a  fallacy. 
Thousands  and  thousands  of  good  men 
and  women  are  available,  and  they  can  be 
arot  by  the  adoption  of  an  improved  policy 
and  by  better  organization.  It  is  not 
even  a  matter  of  spending  more  money. 
There  are  ways  in  which  money  might  be 
saved  and  re-directed  into  more  profitable 
channels. 

These  suggestions  are  not  advanced  in 
a  carping  spirit.  It  is  recognized  that  a 
great  deal  of  good  work  has  been  done 
along  immigration  lines.  But  to  those 
who  have  studied  the  system,  as  it  works 
in  the  old  land,  it  is  apparent  that  the 
lens  of  our  immigration  policy  has  not 
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been  clearly  focused  on  the  British  pros- 
pect, his  needs  and  his  possibilities.  We 
must  get  closer  to  the  situation  in  the 
mother  country.  We  must  advise  the 
intending  emigrant  with  an  eye  single  to 
the  Canada  of  the  future. 


Efficiency  of  the 
Individual 

Continued  from  Page  14 


neighbor  as  thyself.  On  these  two  com- 
mandments hang  all  the  law  and  the 
prophets." 

As  a  principle  of  efficiency,  a  secondary 
meaning  of  the  ideal  is  a  definite  purpose 
which  must  be  pursued  resolutely,  cour- 
ageously, and  without  hesitation  or 
vacillation. 

The  man  without  a  purpose  is  a  drift- 
ing derelict,  useless  to  himself  and  a  men- 
ace to  others.  The  man  who  resolutely 
follows  a  set  purpose  is  the  ship  with  the 
strong  hand  on  the  tiller  and  the  eye  of 
the  helmsman  on  the  compass. 

In  all  history  there  is  hardly  a  more 
pathetic  figure  than  Columbus,  dominated 
by  his  ideal  of  sailing  westward  to  India, 
going  from  court  to  court  seeking  a 
backer  for  his  enterprise,  for  years  meet- 
ing only  discouragement  and  rebuffs,  but 
always  pursuing  his  ideal.  What  a  re- 
ward was  his  when,  first  of  all  the  watch- 
ing companies  of  his  three  ships,  he  at 
night  saw  lights  ahead  on  the  shores  of 
the  New  World,  and  felt  that  his  ideal 
had  been  attained!  Nor  was  the  world 
wholly  ungrateful.  To-day,  sainted  by 
the  Roman  church,  the  first  of  a  ducal 
family,  honored  annually  by  a  great  re- 
public, the  name  of  Columbus  is  a  monu- 
ment to  the  fact  that  even  one's  fellow- 
men  give  their  rewards  to  the  man  who 
chooses  a  noble  ideal  and  unswervingly 
pursues  it. 

In  even  the  smallest  detail  of  one's 
work,  the  first  requisite  is  a  clear  idea 
of  what  is  to  be  accomplished  and  then 
d  concentration  of  effort  upon  it. 

Lack  of  purpose  is  the  cause  of  in- 
numerable failures.  The  ordinary  man 
goes  to  work  at  the  end  of  his  school  days 
with  no  idea  of  the  kind  of  life  for  which 
he  is  fitted  and  with  no  definite  ideal  be- 
yond the  weekly  pay  envelope.  Work  as- 
signed to  him  by  superiors,  he  does  in- 
differently because  he  sees  beyond  it  no 
inspiring  ideal.  He  is  through  life  an 
opportunist  and  a  failure. 

If  any  course  of  action  is  itself  incor- 
rect, the  determined  pursuit  of  it  is  mere 
obstinacy,  and  is  certain  to  lead  to 
fnilure. 

This  illustrates  the  general  truth  that 
the  application  of  any  one  of  the  prin- 
ciples of  efficiency  may  be  abused  into  a 
vice. 

This  is  to  be  avoided  by  the  simul- 
taneous practice  of  all  of  them,  for  they 
are  in tercor recti ve.  Thus,  the  abuse  of 
resolute  pursuit  of  an  ideal  into  ob- 
stinacy is  impossible  under  the  full  appli- 
cation of  the  principle  of  common  sense. 


P.  A.  makes  men 
pipe  hungry 

Just  you  get  a  whiff  of  "the  national 
joy  smoke,"  and  it's  dollars  to  dough- 
nuts you  beat  it  to  the  nearest  store 
that  sells  tobacco  and  stock  up.  The 
flavor  and  aroma  of  Prince  Albert  has 
sure  got  'em  all  backed  off  the  boards. 

Just  figure  on  that,  then  realize  P.  A, 
can't  bite  your  tongue,  because  the 
bite's  cut  out  by  a  patented  pro- 
cess.    No  other  tobacco  can 
get  in  the  same  class  with 


SEVEN  PER  CENT. 

is  assured  to  the  purchaser  of  Profit-Sharing  Bonds  in  a  successful  and  well-organized 
Company  which  we  can  highly  recommend.  The  "Profit-Sharing"  feature  of  these 
securities  enables  the  bond-holder  to  participate,  as  well,  with  the  Company  in  any 
further  earnings.    Interest  cheques  mailed  to  investors  twice  a  year. 

National  Securities  Corporation 

LIMITED 

CONFEDERATION  LIFE  BLDG.,  -  TORONTO,  ONT. 
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5^^«^  Slide  Door 
Expansible  Bookcases 

Make  Inexpensive,  Accessible 

and  Handsome-Appearing 

Homes  for  Your  Books. 


Get  Catalogue  "  HW." 


Toronto,  Canada. 
The  Wela  Manufacturing  Company, 

Monroe,  Mlcb. 
Dear  Sirs: 

"While  in  Indiana  (LaPorte)  I  bought  some 
of  your  sectional  bookcases  and  I  thought 
them  and  I  •till  believe  they  are  the  finest 
sections  made,  and  I  want  some  more,  so 
write  to  find  out  who  is  your  agent  here. 
"Please  advise  at  once." 
Sincerely, 

F.   P.   M. 

(Name  on  request.) 


5^^^-  Filing  Devices 
Serve  and  Satisfy 

We  want  you  to  know  the  four  com- 
plete lines  of  Piles,  Filing  Desks  and 
OflSce  Specialties  we  make.  If  you  have 
an  office,  it  will  please  us  to  have  you 
get  our  helpful  booklet  "Filing  Sug- 
gestions," Catalogs  "FW"  and  "HW." 

Get  Name  and  Address  of  Nearest 
Canadian  Dealer. 

The  y^^S^  Manufacturing  Co. 

85  Union  Street,  Monroe,  Mick. 
New  York  Office  :   75  John  Strea* 


Start  the  Day  Expecting 
to  Succeed 

By    DR.    ORISON    SWETT    MARDEN 


THERE  is  everything  in  starting  out 
in  the  morning  with  a  mental  atti- 
tude which  is  in  keeping  with  our 
day's  desire,  with  the  ambition  of  the 
day's  accomplishment.  We  should  start 
out  in  the  morning  with  the  expectation 
of  having  a  good  day,  a  red-letter  day, 
for  every  thought  and  every  emotion  is 
the  seed  which  produces  a  harvest  like  it. 
The  day's  work  will  follow  the  mental 
attitude.  The  smile  on  the  face  must  be- 
gfin  in  the  heart,  or  it  is  counterfeit. 

How  often  we  hear  people  iti  express- 
ing their  disappointment  in  not  getting 
what  they  wished,  say,  "I  did  not  really 
expect  it.  I  just  thought  I  would  try.  I 
had  hoped  to  get  it,  buo  I  did  not  really 
believe  I  would  get  it."  Now,  there  is 
just  doubt  enough  i  i  such  a  mental  atti- 
tude to  kill  the  cr'jation  of  the  thing  de- 
sired. Faith  is  the  producer,  the  builder; 
doubt,  the  st'.angler,  the  killer.  All 
achievement  is  first  mental.  If  the  men- 
tal structure  is  weak,  deficient,  the 
physical  one  will  have  the  same  defects. 
Our  mental  picture,  our  visualizing,  must 
be  creative,  vigorous,  positive,  our  ideals 
bright,  clean-cut  and  clear,  or  the  pro- 
duct of  our  efforts  will  have  correspond- 
ing defects. 

How  long  would  it  take  a  law  student 
to  become  a  good  lawyer  when  he  was 
all  the  time  thinking  and  saying  that  the 
profession  is  overcrowded,  there  is  no 
chance  for  any  lawyer  to-day  unless  he 
is  willing  to  stay  at  the  bottom  of  the 
ladder,  do  a  little  collecting,  a  little  in- 
surance business,  a  little  real  estate 
business? 

Many  people  are  such  victims  of  their 
passing  whims,  of  their  physical  condi- 
tion; they  are  so  dependent  upon  every- 
thing being  just  right,  and  upon  their 
moods,  that  they  do  a  good  day's  work 
or  a  slipshod  one  or  no  work  at  all,  just 
according  to  how  they  feel. 

Thoughts  are  forces,  and  the  constant 
affirmation  of  one's  inherent  right  and 
power  to  succeed  will  change  inhospitable 
conditions  and  unkind  environments  to 
favorable  ones.  If  we  resolve  upon  suc- 
cess with  energy,  we  will  very  soon 
create  a  success  atmosphere  and  things 
will  come  our  way.  We  can  make  our- 
selves success  magnets. 

Do  you  realize  that  by  persistent 
thinking  you  can  undo  any  condition 
which  exists,  you  can  free  yourself  from 
any  chains  that  enslave  you,  whether  of 
poverty,  sin,  ill-health,  or  unhappiness? 
Of  course,  if  you  have  been  thinking 
these  thoughts  half  a  life-time  or  more, 
you  must  not  expect  to  change  the  con- 
ditions you  have  made,  or  batter  down 
the  walls  in  a  week  or  a  month,  but  with 
determination  it  may  be  accomplished. 


Most  people  neutralize  a  large  part  of 
their  efforts,  because  their  thoughts  do 
not  correspond  with  their  endeavor.  They 
do  not  even  give  themselves  the  advant- 
age of  expecting  good  health  or  business, 
that  things  will  turn  out  well. 

An  ingenuous  electrical  apparatus  is 
now  being  used  for  shocking  crops  into 
growth  through  electricity  from  wires 
stretched  twenty  feet  or  so  about  the 
crops.  This  electrical  machine  sends  only 
positive  electricity  along  the  wires.  The 
current  which  escapes  from  the  wires 
stimulates  the  growth  of  the  plants. 

In  England  and  other  places  where 
this  electrical  treatment  has  been  tried, 
crops  have  increased  from  thirty  to  fifty 
per  cent. 

Like  the  vegetable  plants,  most  human 
plants  have  too  much  of  the  negative,  and 
their  output  of  efficiency  could  be  mar- 
velously  increased  if  we  could  inject  into 
their  brains  the  positive,  creative,  which 
would  counteract  the  non-productive, 
negative  thought. 

The  negative  predominates  in  most 
people.  Hence  the  poverty,  the  meagre 
productiveness,  the  mediocrity  of  their 
lives. 

Multitudes  of  people  who  fail,  or  who 
plod  along  in  mediocrity,  would  succeed 
if  they  could  only  have  more  faith  and 
could  keep  up  their  courage,  but  when 
they  lose  confidence  they  lose  heart,  and 
their  grip  upon  themselves  and  upon 
everything  else. 

The  mental  attitude  is  always  the  pat- 
tern which  the  life  processes  are  ever 
weaving  into  the  life  web.  Self-confidence 
or  discouragement,  whatever  pattern  we 
furnish  the  mind,  goes  into  the  web. 

Men  of  faith  are  the  real  forces  of  the 
world,  they  are  the  builders,  those  who 
lack  it  are  the  negatives,  who  build  noth- 
ing, but  who  tear  down;  they  are  the 
followers,  the  leaners. 

An  early  formed  habit  of  faith  is  of 
untold  advantage,  because  it  helps  in  the 
formation  of  a  strong,  positive  character, 
and  is  often  a  great  safeguard  against 
the  temptation  to  drift  into  the  negative 
mental  attitude  of  doubt,  uncertainty 
and  fear. 

We  are  often  surprised  to  find  a  per- 
son deteriorating,  going  down-hill,  who 
was  once  promising,  and  we  can  not  ac- 
count for  it,  nor  can  the  person  himself. 
His  condition  is  often  due  to  the  gradual 
deterioration  of  all  the  positive  elements 
in  the  mind,  so  that  the  person  ceases  to 
be  productive,  creative. 

The  art  of  all  arts  is  to  learn  how  to 
use  constructively  all  of  our  faculties  in- 
stead of  destructively,  so  that  life  shall 
be  progressive,  accumulative  of  power. 

People  with  negative    mentalities    do 
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not  come  to  a  focus.  They  are  ill-timed, 
a  little  too  early  or  too  late.  They  blun- 
ii<n-  through  life,  never  definite  or  cer- 

in  about  anything. 

Isn't  it  a  pity  that  through  our  ignor- 
ance of  mental  chemistry  we  should  drive 
away  the  very  things  that  we  desire,  the 
very  things  that  we  long  for  and  are 
working  hard  to  attain ;  that  because  of 
our  ignorance  of  the  laws  of  mental 
treatment  we  should  hold  the  very  mental 
attitude  that  repels  what  we  are  trying 
to  attract,  to  draw  to  us? 

Perhaps  no  one  taught  us  in  our 
youth  that  we  cannot  acquire  one  thing 
while  we  are  really  expecting  something 
else;  that  we  can  not  become  prosperous 
while  we  are  convinced  that  we  are 
doomed  to  poverty.  We  were  not  taught 
that  we  must  go  in  the  direction  in  which 
we  face  mentally;  in  other  words,  that 
our  mental  attitude,  our  confidence,  our 
ideals  must  correspond  with  our  efforts, 
or  they  will  be  futile. 

The  poor  man  who  works  like  a  slave 
to  get  on  and  yet  who  is  all  the  time  say- 
ing that  he  does  not  expect  to  succeed,  be- 
cause everything  is  against  him,  that  the 
economical  conditions  are  all  against  the 
poor  man  and  that  others  may  get  on 
but  he  can  not,  is  working  against  the 
very  thing  which  he  is  trying  to  get,  the 
very  things  he  desires.  Confidence  is  the 
connecting  link  between  .  the  objective 
and  subjective  mind. 

Whether  we  realize  it  or  not,  we  are 
never  stronger  than  our  faith,  we  never 
undertake  anything  greater  than  our 
self-confidence  dictates.  "Whatever  the 
soul  is  taught  to  expect  that  it  will 
build." 

There  is  no  uplifting  habit  like  that 
of  carrying  an  optimistic,  hopeful  atti- 
tude; of  expecting  that  our  desires  will 
be  matched  with  realities ;  that  things  are 
going  to  turn  out  well  with  us  and  not 
ill ;  that  we  are  going  to  succeed  and  not 
fail;  that  no  matter  what  may  or  may 
not  happen  we  are  going  to  be  happy. 

It  is  only  when  desire  crystallizes  into 
resolve  that  it  is  effective. 

Never  for  an  instant  admit  that  you 
are  sick,  weak  or  ill  unless  you  wish  to 
experience  these  conditions,  for  the  very 
thinking  of  them  helps  them  to  get  a 
stronger  hold  upon  you. 

As  the  building  is  a  reality  in  all  its 
details  in  the  architect's  mind  before  a 
stone  or  brick  is  laid  so  we  create  men- 
tally everything  which  later  becomes  a 
reality  in  our  achievement. 

There  is  a  real  creative  power  in  hold- 
ing the  mind  persistently  and  enthusias- 
tically upon  or  towards  the  thing  we  are 
trying  to  attain.  This  unifies,  focuses 
the  faculties  upon  one  object  and  makes 
them  a  powerful  co-operative  force 
which  is  impossible  without  an  all-ab- 
sorbing aim  which  co-ordinates  all  of  our 
powers  and  makes  them  look  to  one  end. 

We  often  wonder  why  people  with 
comparatively  small  ability  are  such 
money  makers.  It  seems  as  though 
everything  they  touch  turns  to  money. 
It  is  becau.se  what  ability  they  do  have 
is  focused  in  their  money-accumulating 
ambition.  They  think  money,  dream 
money,  expect  money.   All  of  their  facul- 


Evidence  That  is  Valuable 

The   Solution   to    Your    Packing    Problems 

Have  you  hesitated  to  adopt  the  cellular  board  shipping  methods?  Take  the 
evidence  of  those  who  have  found  this  method  more  economical  in  time  and 
storage  space,  a  big  saving  in  shipping  rates  and  breakage.  Note  these  answers 
to  the  following  pertinent  questions : 

Will  They  Withstand  Unusual  Pressure  ? 

YES.  Their  strength  is  entirely  due  to  the  CELLULAR  CONSTRUC- 
TION of  the  material,  two  heavy  parallel  wall  boards  reinforced  by  an 
inner  wall  of  arched  board,  which  makes  them  strong  enough  to  with- 
stand heavy  pressure  and  resilient  enough  to  prevent  breakage  under 
sharp  blows  that  wooden  boxes  could  not  withstand.  LOOK  AT  THE 
PICTURE,  THIS   IS   fROOF  IN  ITSELF. 

Do  They  Cut  Down  Shipping  Expenses  ? 

YES.  One  boy  with  a  pot  of  T.  &  N.  Glue  and  a  brush  can  assemble, 
pack  OLd  seal  TEN  T.  &  N.  Boxes  In  less  time  than  it  takes  to  build 
ONE  wooden  case.  No  hammers,  saws,  nails,  straw  or  fillers  are 
required.  This  saves  on  labor  and  material.  The  lightness  of  T.  &  N. 
boxes  in  comparison  to  wooden  boxes  makes  a  big  saving  in  shipping 
costs.     The  simplicity  of  packing  these  boxes  is  shown  in   photo. 

Do  They  Reduce  Loss  From  Breakage  ? 

YES.  The  superior  protpctive  qualities  of  T.  &  N.  Cellular  Board 
Boxes  have  often  been  demonstrated.  The  resilient  water-proof  cellular 
construction  absolutely  guarantees  your  product  against  the  inclement 
weather,  hard  knocks,  pilfering  and  carelessness  in  handling.  Testi- 
monials from  users  proving  these  answers  to  be  correct,  sent  to  you 
on  request. 

Now  Test  and  Prove  These  Claims  Entirely  to  Your  Own 
Satisfaction 

Ask  for  a  sample  cont.iiner  to  fit  your  product.  Simply  tell  us  the 
nature  of  your  product,  its  exact  size  (the  more  fragile  the  better  the 
test),  and  we  will  make  a  T.  &  N.  container  that  will  meet  your 
requirements.  Absolutely  no  obligation  on  your  part.  Throw  it 
around,  put  it  to  the  most  severe  test,  make  careful  comparisons,  note 
the  difference  of  weight— Saving  No.  1.  Note  the  small  amount  of 
space  required— Saving  No.  2.  Stand  ou  it,  drop  it,  throw  it  around, 
the  contents  will  be  unharmed — Saving  No.  3.  Protection,  no  com- 
plaint. Consider  the  time  saved  in  packing  against  that  of  the  wooden 
t)OX  method  and  the  advantage  of  getting  your  shipping  out  on  time, 
and  you  have  SAVING  No.  4. 

Accept  This  Trial  Offer 

It  will  not  cost  you  a  cent  and  puts  you  under  no  obligation.  Write 
for  sample  box  to-day.  ASK  FOB  BOOKLETS  AND  TE8TIMONIA1-K. 


The  Thompson  &  Norris  Co. 
of  Canada,  Limited 


Niagara  Falls 
Ontario 


gairigiQga&Btf»M«riS 


Brooklrn,  N.Y.        Boston.  Ma».        Brookville.  Ind 


London,  Ensland         Julleh,  Gormaay 


THEY  ARE  SPECIALLY   MADE  TO 
DO  YOUR  WORK 

No   matter   what  your  particular  need   may    be,   there   is 
an  "Acme"  Stapling  .Machine  that  will  answer  your  pur- 
pose.    It   win   do  your  work   more  quickly   and  easily 
Cut  down  expenses,  save  time  and   money 
In  office,  factory  or  store.    Very  simple  and 
durable. 

WRITE  TO-DAY  your  requirements.  We 
will  advUe  you  and  Rend  our  bookirt  "A," 
which  shows  the  ninny  uses  of  un 
".iCME." 

The  Acme  Staple  Co.,  Limited 

Camden,  N.J.,  U.S.A. 


Aone  No.  1  Blndtr  for 
bMTT  ono*  work  tnd 
tHtenlng  uiaplM  of  ear- 
pota,  hoderr.  nndcnrcar, 
•Uk,  lace,  ete.  Holds  100 
itaplM.  Won't  dos  or 
buckle. 
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A  ''Globe" 
Time  Recorder 

protects  your  time  like  a  Cash 
Register  protects  your  money 

You  wouldn't  think  of  letting  your 
employees  help  themselves  to  your 
money; — yet  you  allow  them  to  help 
themselves  to  time; — which  is  real 
money  to  the  employer  when  it  comes 
to  pay  day. 

A  "GLOBE"  protects  the  interests  of  the 
employer,  promotes  promptness  and 
increases  the  efficiency  of  the  employee. 

It  keeps  an  exact  record 
of  time 

automatically  printing  in  red  figures  all 
lates  and  overtime.  Regular  time 
marked  in  a  different  color.  No  matter 
how  large  or  small  your  business,  you 
need  a  "GLOBE."  There  is  one  to 
meet  your  particular  requirement. 

Our  new  catalogue  "W"  will  show  you 
many  different  styles  and  the  adaptability 
of  our  wide  range  of  time  recorders. 

W.   A.  WOOD 

Head  Office  and  Salesroom: 

19iBLEURY  STREET,  MONTREAL 

Branches  all  over  Canada 


W^ireless  Telegraphy  and  Telephony 

(Including:  Wireless  on  Aeroplane  and  Airship) 
By  CHAS.  G.  ASHLEY,  E.E, 

Contains  144  pagea,  treating  in  a  simple  concise  manner  on  the  earlier  fonns  of  wireless,  electrical  waves,  development 
of  radiotelegraphy,  radiotelegraphic  apparatus,  and  describing  systems  of  radiotelegrahpy.  The  section  on  wirelew 
telephony  covers  Bell's  radiophone,  Selenium  cell,  Bell's  photophone,  "Light  Telephony,"  telephony  by  means  of 
Hertzian  waves,  nature  of  a  high-frequency  telephone  current,  oscillation  generators,  telephonic  control  of  oscillations, 
transmitting  circuits,  receiving  arrangements,  two-way  transmission  and  system  of  radiotelephony.  The  section  on 
aeronautics  covers  the  wireless  on  dirigibles  and  on  aeroplanes,  giving  the  earliest  experiments  on  balloons,  dangers  from 
electric  discharge,  preventive  methods,  wireless  on  tJie  Zeppelins,  Horton's  experiments,  recent  records  and 
general  problems.     Price  $1.10,  postage  paid. 

THE   MACLEAN    PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

TECHNICAL  BOOK  DEPARTMENT  143-153  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE,  TORONTO 


ties  are  ordinated  to  do  this  one  thing. 
Whatever  the  mental  model  is  the  life 
process  tends  to  reproduce.  "As  a  man 
thinketh,  so  he  is,"  and  what  a  man  con- 
centrates upon  he  tends  to  realize.  It 
is  perfectly  scientific. 

If  you  are  not  succeeding  as  you  ought, 
your  mind  may  have  become  negative  by 
worry  or  fear,  as  is  often  the  case.  If 
']  so,  you  can  restore  it  to  its  normal  pro- 
ducing power  by  keeping  your  health 
up  to  standard  and  by  perpetually  hold- 
ing the  positive,  creative  thought,  by 
cultivating  a  vigorous  faith  in  yourself. 
Just  imagine  that  you  are  actually  pro- 
ducing the  maximum  of  which  you  were 
ever  capable,  just  believe  firmly  that 
your  mind  is  as  productive  as  ever. 
Never  allow  fear,  worry,  or  anxiety,  to 
get  a  foothold  in  your  mind.  They 
poison  the  brain  and  kill  its  producing 
energy.  Fear  has  ruined  vast  multi- 
tudes of  great  minds  by  killing  their 
creative,  producing  power,  thus  render- 
ing them  negative. 

The  mind  must  be  kept  positive  and 
vigorous  in  order  to  produce,  and  this  is 
impossible  when  the  mind  is  filled  with 
mental  enemies.  On  every  hand  we  see 
people  who  were  once  great  producers 
who  have  gradually  lost  their  forceful- 
ness  and  productiveness,  and  become 
nobodies  through  the  action  of  negative 
mental  processes.  We  see  men  in  the 
business  world  gradually  lose  all  their 
grip,  their  force,  their  stamina,  and  no 
one  knows  why.  They  become  an  enigma 
to  themselves.  They  do  not  know  how 
to  protect  their  productive,  creative 
minds,  how  to  prevent  them  from  be- 
coming negative  by  the  depressing, 
neutralizing  influence  of  great  trials, 
financial  reverses,  domestic  discord,  the 
entanglements  of  debt,  or  of  misfortune 
of  some  sort. 

They  do  not  know  how  to  neutralize 
the  paralyzing  effect  of  fear,  worry,  and 
before  they  are  aware  of  it,  their  bodily 
health  becomes  undermined,  and  their 
vitality  lowered  below  the  producing 
point,  for  discouraging,  pessimistic 
thoughts  not  only  weaken  the  mental 
processes,  but  the  body  as  well,  and  thus 
cut  down  efficiency.  All  negative  mental 
conditions  are  your  enemies.  They  are 
destroyers,  they  sap  both  mental  and 
physical  energies. 

Keep  your  mind  full  of  positive, 
vigorous  thoughts.  They  are  life  build- 
ers, success  builders.  They  will  renew 
your  body  and  keep  your  mind  in  a  cre- 
ative, resourceful,  inventive  condition. 
If  you  constantly  hold  the  optimistic, 
cheerful,  mental  attitude,  you  will  find 
your  initiative,  your  ability  to  begin 
things  and  push  them  to  completion  will 
be  increased.  You  will  be  more  of  a 
man,  stronger,  more  efficient,  more  ag- 
gressive. You  will  be  more  self-reliant, 
less  inclined  to  lean,  to  trail,  to  depend 
upon  others,  to  wait  for  others'  opinions 
before  you  act.  Your  power  of  quick, 
vigorous  decision  will  be  strengthened. 
Your  mind  will  be  less  likely  to  vacillate, 
waver.  In  short,  you  will  be  conscious 
of  new  power  unfolding  vdthin  you 
which  will  make  you  feel  like  a  king  and 
master  of  every  situation.   You  can  never 
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accomplish  anything  great  or  worthy  of 
you  while  your  mental  processes  are  ham- 
pered or  paralyzed,  made  negative,  by 
anxiety  or  worry.  You  must  have  mental 
freedom  before  you  can  exercise  mental 
power,  before  you  can  create  or  produce 
anything  of  value. 

Set  the  mind  toward  the  thing  you 
would  accomplish  so  resolutely,  so  defin- 
itely, and  with  such  vigorous  determina- 
tion, and  put  so  much  grit  into  your 
resolution,  that  nothing  on  earth  can 
turn  you  from  your  purpose  until  you 
attain  it. 

This  very  assertion  of  superiority,  the 
assumption  of  power,  the  affirmation  of 
belief  in  yourself,  the  mental  attitude 
that  claims  success  as  an  inalienable 
birthright,  will  strengthen  the  whole 
man  and  give  power  to  a  combination  of 
faculties  which  doubt,  fear,  and  a  lack 
of  confidence  undermine. 

If  I  could  give  the  young  people  of 
Canada  but  one  word  of  advice,  it  would 
be  this — "Believe  in  yourself  with  all 
your  might."  That  is,  believe  that  your 
destiny  is  inside  of  you,  that  there  is  a 
power  within  you  which,  if  awakened, 
aroused,  developed,  and  matched  with 
honest  effect,  will  not  only  make  a  noble 
man  or  woman  of  you,  but  will  also 
make  you  successful  and  happy. 

If  the  people  who  are  down  in  the 
world,  who  are  side-tracked,  who  believe 
that  their  opportunity  has  gone  by  for- 
ever, that  they  can  never  get  on  their 
feet  again,  only  knew  the  power  of  re- 
versal of  their  thought,  they  could  easily 
get  a  new  start. 

Always  hold  the  picture  of  yourself 
as  a  producer,  think  of  yourself  as  a 
creator,  as  an  achiever.  Never  for  a 
moment  yield  to  the  suggestion  that  you, 
perhaps,  after  all,  may  over-estimate 
your  ability,  that  you  are  possibly  a  no- 
body. Doubts  and  fears  long  indulged  in 
will  often  change  a  positive  mind  to  a 
negative  one,  and  a  negative  mind  at- 
tracts poverty  and  failure. 

If  we  were  to  take  an  inventory  of 
people  who  think  they  failed  because  they 
never  had  a  chance,  because  the  fates 
were  cruel  to  them,  because  they  were 
elbowed  out,  crowded  out  of  the  current 
of  prosperity  and  left  high  and  dry  on 
the  bank,  we  should  find  that  most  of 
them  had  a  vast  amount  of  unused  assets 
even  when  they  gave  up. 

It  is  a  curious  fact  that  most  people 
are  blind  to  the  advantages  they  have. 


Earthquake     Construction 

Earthquake  construction  has  now 
reached  a  very  practical  stage  in  the 
seismic  districts  of  Italy,  where  all  new 
buildings  are  being  erected  under  strict 
supervision  with  respect  to  their  ability 
to  resist  earthquake  shocks.  Prof. 
Omori,  the  Japanese  authority,  has  esti- 
mated that  99.8  per  cent,  of  the  deaths 
in  the  great  Messina  earthquake  of  1908 
would  have  been  prevented  if  the  build- 
ings had  been  properly  constructed. 


The  greatest  enemy 
of  your  skin 

In  the  care  of  your  skin  have  you  reckoned  with  the   most 

powerful,  the  most  persistent  enemy  it  has — the  outside  enemy? 

Skin  specialists  are  tracing  fewer  and  fewer  troubles  to  the 

blood— more  to  bacteria  and  parasites  that  are  carried  into  the  pores  of  the  skin 
with  dust,  soot  and  grime. 

Examine  your  skin  closely.     If  it  is  rough,  sallow,  coarse-textured  or  excess- 
ively oily,  you  are  providing  the  very  best  soil  for  the  thriving  of  these  bacteria. 

How  to  Begin  this  treatment  tonight:  With  warm  water  work  up  a  heavy 

make  your  lather  of  Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  in  your 
skin  resist  hands.  Then  with  the  tips  of  your  fingers 
this  enemy  rub  this  cleansing,  antiseptic  lather  into 
your  skin  using  an  upward  and  outward 
motion.  Rinse  well  with  warm  water,  then  with  cold. 
If  possible  rub   your  face  for  a  few  minutes  with  a  piece  of  ice. 

Use  this  treatment  for  ten  nights  and  you  will  see  a  marked  im- 
provement.     If  your  skin  should  become  too  sensitive,  discontinue 
until  this    sensitive  feeling  disappears. 
Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  is  the  work    , 

of  an  authority  on  the  skin  and  its,  *' 

needs.     Use   it   regiilarly  in   youtJ^K^^^^^M,  / 

daily   toilet  and   keep  your  skin /^^^^^^^^^K 
clear  and  fresh,  free  and  healthy,    ^^^^^^^^^»       ^ttt^^     \ 
and    its  insidious   enemies  ^^^^^^^ft     Vv' 

will  invariably  meet  defeat. 

Woodbury's  Facial  Soap 
costs  25c  a  cake.  No  one 
hesitates  at  the  price  after 
their  first  cake. 


For  sale  by  Canadian  druggists  from  coast 
to  coast,  including  Newfoundland. 


You  can  make  your 
skin  what  you  would 
love  to  have  it. 


Write  today  to  the  Woodbury 
Canadian  Factory  for  samples 

For  4c  lue  luiU  send  you  a  sample  cake. 
For  10c,  samples  of  Woodbury's  Facial 
Soap,  Facial  Cream  and  Po-wder.  For 
50c,  copy  of  the  Woodbury  book  and  Samp- 
les of  the  Woodbury  preparations.  It  rite 
today  to  The  Andrew  Jergens  Co., 
Ud.,  Dept.'OS-P Perth,  Ontario. 


Woodbury's  Facial  Soap 


The  Gasoline  Automobile 

By  VICTOR  LOUGHEED 

Oomulting    Engineer,    Founder    Member,  .Societj    of .  AutoinpWIe_  En«ineer«,_  PonnerIj_  Editor    "Motor," _  Author    of 


"Vehicles" of  the  Air,"  and  MorrU  A.  Hall,  B.  §.,  EJdItor  "The  C<munen:i>l  Vehicle,"  Formerly  AMOcUt*  IMItor  "The 
Automobile,  •  Memlicr  American  Sodetjr  of  Mechanical  Knilneera,  320  paces.  SOO  Uliistratlona.  Thia  book  la  right  up  to 
the  minute,  containinir  the  latest  word  on  auch  aubjecta  aa  the  Knight  Slidlnit-ValTe  Motor,  and  RoUry  ValTe  Motor. 
.Self  Starters,  and  Electric  Light  SyBt«ma,  beaidea  girlng  much  general  information  on  the  .^utomobtle  and  lU  mechan- 
iam.i  Driving.  PrlTate  Oarage  Ueaign  and  Equipment  atid  Uoad  ami  Home  Kfi)ain.  The  following  la  a  partial  aynomla: 
K.NtiINK  FKATtlKBS:  HIntorical,  Bodiea,  Btmning  Oenr.  TraiiTOiiiilim.  Knglne  Blementa,  Coaling  (Water  and  Air), 
Lubrication  Systems,  Bearings,  Ignition  Systems,  Electric  Lighting;  .\IEOHAN18M8:  Valre  Mechanism*,  Carburetoia, 
SUrting  Ucrices,  Fticl  Supply;  AUTOMOHILE  nillVlNO:  Starting  and  Stopping  Car,  Running  the  Car,  Care  of 
Machine.  Koart  llepalm.  Tires,  SKIdrtlng;  I'KIVATB  OARAOBS:  Dealgns,  Buildinc  Equipment,  Machine  and  Tool 
Equipment;  HO.MB  REPAIRS:  Orerhoullng  Engine,  Clutches,  Tranamlsdon,  Springs,  Tires.    Price,  $2.1(1  poet  paid. 

THE  MACLEAN   PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  LIMITED 


TECHNICAL  BOOK    DKI'T. 


143-153  UNIVERSITY  .AVENUE,  TORONTO 


140 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


TKeM,^4^SKEv 


A  Revelation  in  Handling 

Accounts 

The  simplicity  of  the  "  McCASKEY  ACCOUNT  SYSTEM  " 
has  won  favor  for  it  wherever  it  has  been  put  to  use.  It  is  a 
system  that  brings  big  returns  for  a  small  outlay.  It  has 
placed  thousands  of  merchants'  accounts  from  a  deficit  to  the 
profit  side.  It  eliminates  errors  and  disputes  between  customer 
and  merchant.  The  account  is  placed  before  the  customer  in 
such  a  way  that  he  can  tell  at  a  glance  how  the  account  stands. 

In  One  Writing 

it  takes  care  of  your  pur- 
chases as  well  as  (your  credit 
sales.  Unprofitable  drudgery 
is  eliminated.  It  gives  the 
merchant  time  to  plan  ahead 
for  bigger  and  better  business 
building. 
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Continued  from  Page  12. 

favored  indeed.  So  far  there  have 
been  no  days  but  people  and  teams  were 
moving,  though  two  or  three  were  hardly 
fit  for  driving.  The  few  nights  of  forty 
or  fifty  below  zero  were  not  really  so  un- 
pleasant as  one  or  two  others  in  Decem- 
ber when  a  zero  temperature  was  ac- 
companied by  hoar  frost  in  the  air  and 
fanned  by  a  light  east  wind.  True,  we 
have  had  what  the  old-timers  call  an  ex- 
ceptionally fine  winter,  but  it  could 
afford  to  be  much  worse  without  being  at 
all  unendurable.  In  Grande  Prairie  the 
extreme  weather  has  never  been  of  long 
duration.  In  most  other  sections  of  the 
North  I  suppose  it  is  more  continuous, 
but  over  large  areas  the  climate  seems 
to  compare  favorably  with  that  of  Sas- 
katchewan. When  one  hears  dozens  of 
settlers  from  as  far  south  as  Oklahoma, 
California  and  Texas  praising  the  cli- 
mate unstintedly  and  making  light  of 
the  Peace  River  winter  after  several  sea- 
sons' experience,  he  can  only  conclude 
that  its  rigors  are  not  to  be  particularly 
dreaded. 

At  Athabasca  Landing,  which  is  too 
far  east  to  experience  any  very  marked 
effect  of  the  Chinooks,  was  an  English- 
man who  had  lived  for  some  years  in 
Ontario  and  Ohio.  His  remark  when 
told  we  were  from  the  Banner  Province 
was  startling. 

"The  only  thing  I  don't  like  about  On- 
tario is  that  miserable  climate." 

"What,  do  you  prefer  this  climate? 

"Yes,  very  much." 

Markets?  The  markets  of  the  Pacific 
will  be  the  future  outlet  for  our  surplus 
produce  and  we  shall  be  nearer  to  them 
than  any  other  important  area  of  the 
prairies.  Besides  the  E.D.  &  B.C.  Rail- 
way heading  for  Spirit  River  Prairie; 
the  Canada  Central  branching  toward 
the  Crossing  and  the  north  side  of  the 
Peace ;  the  Alberta  and  Great  Waterways 
striking  north-east  from  Edmonton  to 
McMurray,  and  the  C.N.R.  projected 
from  Edmonton  through  Grande  Prairie, 
the  G.T.P.  and  the  C.P.R.  both  have  pro- 
posed lines  directed  toward  the  Peace. 
The  C.P.R.  has  bridged  the  Saskatche- 
wan at  Edmonton  and  erected  a  fine  de- 
pot on  the  north  side.  A  British  Colum- 
bia railway  is  building  up  the  Eraser 
valley.  This  will  give  connection  with 
Vancouver.  Thus  export  outlets  are  only 
a  question  of  time. 

Meanwhile  the  influx  of  settlement  and 
general  development  of  the  country  have 
been  affording  remunerative  prices.  Beef 
by  the  carcass  commands  ten  to  sixteen 
cents  a  pound.  Pork  was,  until  recently, 
twenty  cents,  but  now  is  fourteen  to  fif- 
teen; butter,  sixty  cents  a  pound,  and 
eggs  fifty  cents  a  dozen.  Oats  for  feed 
and  seed  are  thirty-five  to  fifty  cents  a 
bushel,  and  wheat  $1.25  to  $150.  Food 
is  dear,  costing  five  cents  a  pound  above 
Edson  prices,  but  as  it  is  usually  pur- 
chased wholesale,  meat  being  bought  by 
the  quarter  and  evaporated  fruit  taking 
the  place  of  fresh  or  canned,  the  cost  of 
provisioning  a  table  is  not,  after  all,  so 
much  higher  than  in  the  East. 
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The  Shame  of  It 

Continued  from  Page  9. 

tectives  going  through  London  with  a 
fine-tooth  comb.  After  two  or  three  weeks 
we  gave  it  up.  Either  Stewart  was  dead, 
or  else  he  knew  and  was  too  hurt  to  come 
to  us,  or  else  he  had  pulled  out  altogether. 
The  whole  affair  made  a  great  difference 
to  us.  I  remember  particularly  how 
Mason  put  it. 

"The  way  I  see  it,"  he  said,  "is  that 
.ve've  fallen  down  in  the  only  thing  we're 
supposed  to  be  any  good  at.  We  were 
born  and  bred  in  circles  that  should  know 
how  to  handle  just  such  an  affair  as  this 
one  of  Stewart's,  and  we  made  a  ghastly 
mess  of  it.  Of  course  he  didn't  want  to 
be  searched.  I  don't  believe  there  was 
any  lining  in  his  clothes  or  that  the  poor 
devil  had  any  under-things  on.  The  odds 
were  all  against  him,  but  he  relied  on 
something  finer  than  odds  and  appear- 
ances and  trusted  us  to  meet  him  on  that 
ground — honor.  We  simply  couldn't  do 
it.  We  went  all  to  pieces,  and  Stewart 
was  the  only  gentleman  in  the  room.  We 
had  his  word,  that  was  all  we  had  any 
right  to  and  it  should  have  been  enough." 

Paterson  did  a  very  decent  thing.  He 
put  Stewart  up  for  membership  again. 
Mason  and  I  seconded  him,  and  as  Mason 
was  on  the  committee  it  went  through 
very  quickly  and  Paterson  paid  the  fees 
with  the  fifty  pounds  he  won.  Speaking 
of  it  afterwards,  Paterson  said  he  felt 
!  erfectly  sure  Stewart  would  turn  up 
again,  because  the  man  who  did  what  he 
had  done  wasn't  the  sort  who  was  easily 
knocked  out.  Then  he  started  back  to 
Australia. 

The  next  two  years  slipped  by.  Mason 
and  I  went  up  to  Spitzbergen,  and  then 
had  a  lot  of  shooting  west  of  Nairobi. 
We  reached  England  just  before  Christ- 
mas and  the  first  man  we  found  at  the 
club  was  Paterson,  looking  blacker  and 
browner  and  richer  than  ever.  You  know 
that  queer  feeling  of  presentiment  that 
one  sometimes  gets — well,  we  all  had  it. 
I  half  expected  to  meet  Stewart  round  a 
corner.  Mason  and  Paterson  felt  the 
!>.ame  way. 

"Heard  nothing  of  him?"  said  Pater- 
son. 

I  shook  my  head,  "No,  but^"  Then 
we  all  stared.  Stewart  himself  was  com- 
ing up  the  steps  of  the  club.  He  had 
filled  out — was  dressed  like  the  rest  of  us, 
and  carried  his  head  as  high  as  ever.  He 
walked  very  deliberately  and  looked  much 
younger. 

We  gaped  at  each  other.  Presently 
he  came  into  the  smoking  room.  I  shall 
never  forget  the  look  in  his  eyes  as  we 
got  up  and  faced  him.  There  was  no  re- 
proach, but  it  was  the  deepest  look  I  have 
ever  seen  in  a  human  face.  He  held  out 
nis  hand,  and  I  know  that  we  all  shook 
it  for  a  long  time  and  kept  pumping  it 
■■ip  and  down,  till  Paterson  blew  up  and 
:wore  horribly  and  that  broke  the  ten- 
sion. Then  some  other  men  came  in  and 
in  five  minutes  we  had  all  gone  back  five 
years  and  started  over  again. 

Stewart  told  us  that  he  had  stoked  his 
way  out  to  Canada  and  struck  at  Cobalt, 
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"How  long  does  it  take  you  to  gel 
your  trial  balance?"   asked   the 
president  of  a  large  electric 
concern    of    his   branch 
manager. 

Sum  m  o  11  i  n  g  the 
bookkeeper,  the  man- 
ager asked :  "Are  your 
postings  and  balance  sheets  all 
completed  up  to  date?" 

Being  assured  they  were,  the  man- 
ager turning  to  the  president,  said : 

"All  right,  I  can  give  you  the  bal- 
ance for  any  day  you  name  within 
two  minutes." 


il, 


"Well,  whnt  was  it  on  the  17th  of 
this  month?" 

In  exactly  one  minute  and  ten  sec- 
onds the  bookkeeper  returned  and 
reported  the  balance  on  that  date 
.  .  .  and  there  were  fourteen 
ledgers  in  the  office  at  that. 
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where  he  was  working  as  a  navvy  on  a 
Government  railway.  It  appears  the 
country  was  full  of  silver,  but  no  one 
thought  there  was  anything  there  but  big 
ti;inber  and  rabbits,  till  the  railway  con- 
tractors began  to  blow  their  way  through 
solid  rock.  He  pegged  out  one  of  the  best 
claims  and  had  just  sold  it  for  a  pot  of 
money,  more  than  he  lost  in  Kaffirs. 

It  all  sounded  like  a  fairy  tale,  but 
there  sat  Stewart,  with  a  new  snap  in  his 
eyes  and  a  good  deal  more  confidence 
about  him  than  he  ever  had  before.  We 
learned  afterwards  that  he  had  run  into 
Pettrick  the  previous  night  and,  of 
course,  Pettrick  had  told  him  all  about 
the  ring  and  our  efforts  to  find  him. 

After  a  while  he  looked  at  us  very 
queerly  and  said.  "I  want  you  chaps  to 
dine  with  me  to-morrow." 

Mason  got  very  red,  but  Stewart 
didn't  seem  to  notice  that  and  went  on — 
"In  just  the  same  place  as  before.  I've 
tried  to  get  the  same  fellows,  and  only 
missed  two  of  them.  I  have  particular 
reasons,"  he  added,  "and  hope  you'll 
come." 

Of  course  we  promised,  but  with  very 
mixed  feelings.  We  knew  Stewart  had 
something  up  his  sleeve,  and  probably 
would  dig  up  the  past,  but  we  concluded 
that  that  was  his  affair.  Anyway,  all  of 
us  who  were  in  town  turned  up. 

I  do  believe  that  Stewart  had  had  a 
f!ort  of  savage  satisfaction  about  that 
dinner.  Everything  was  exactly  the 
same — food,  waiters,  everything — except 
we  all  moved  round  one  place  to  the  right 
and  that  brought  Stewart  to  the  head  of 
the  table.  I  caught  Mason's  eye  several 
times — we  were  both  wondering  what 
was  going  to  happen,  when  Stewart 
cleared  his  throat  and  began. 

Most  of  the  things  he  said  burned  into 
my  brain,  and  I  know  they  affected  the 
other  fellows  in  the  same  way.  It  was 
an  unfolding  of  the  other  side  of  things 
— what  happens  to  a  man  who  can't  do 
anything  and  is  down  and  out.  He  had 
been  so  completely  wrecked  that  when  he 
settled  up  everything,  which  he  did — 
absolutely — there  was  only  a  few  pounds 
left.  He  told  us  how  that  shrank — to 
three,  two,  one — then  he  got  down  to 
shillings  and  lastly  to  pence.  And  all 
the  time  he  was  finding  out  more  things 
he  couldn't  do.  As  for  porter's  work  he 
said  there  were  ten  men  to  every  trunk 
to  be  moved — men  who  could  carry  twice 
as  much  as  he  did,  and  that  though  he 
met  lots  of  decent  fellows,  they  con- 
sidered that  he  was  not  one  of  their  own 
kidney  and  stuck  pretty  well  together. 
Then  he  got  the  waiter's  job  in  the  place 
Mason  and  I  found  him  in.  He  chucked 
that  the  same  night — waiting  on  us  near- 
ly knocked  him  out. 

I  don't  want  to  suggest  that  Stewart 
went  in  for  any  heroics.  On  the  con- 
trary, he  told  us  all  this  in  a  quiet  level 
voice — his  eyes  thoughtful — and  the  cor- 
ners of  his  lips  twitching,  sometimes  with 
amusement  and  again  with  disgust.  But 
1  do  know  that  as  we  stared  at  him  across 
the  candles  and  fruit  and  wine,  he 
seemed  like  a  man  who  spoke  through 
wreaths  of  cigar  smoke  of  things  we  had 
never  thought  about,  and  somehow  they 
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'iia  eemed  to  be  the  price  paid  for  other 
'  'iie  hings  that  we  demanded  and  used  every 
*  '■'  lay.  Then  he  came  down  to  the  date  of 
'aterson's  dinner. 

"You  chaps  didn't  know  it,"  he  said 
■ery  evenly,  "but  I  saw  you  all  nearly 
ivery  night  for  a  week.  There  was  a  cor- 
ler  across  the  street  I  used  to  get  into, 
ind  watch  till  the  blinds  were  closed.  I 
ould  see  you  laughing  and  ordering 
Irinks,  and  sometimes," — here  his  voice 
Iropped — "I  knew  you  were  talking  about 
ne." 

"My  God,"  said  Paterson.  "Don't— 
lid  man — don't — " 

"It's  all  right,"  Stewart  plodded  on. 
'I  got  totally  new  ideas  about  a  club 
'rom  that  corner,  and  I'll  always  have 
"m  now," -he  added  significantly.  "When 
70ur  invitation  came,  Paterson,  I  had  not 
saten  for  thirty-six  hours.  I  had  four- 
',",■"  )ence  left,  and  twopence  of  that  went  for 
'J'  ny  answer.  I  was  glad  to  come.  It 
1:'  nade  me  feel  that  you  chaps  realized 
'''Jthat,  in  one  way — at  any  rate — I  had  not 
ihanged." 

Paterson  nodded.  His  eyes  were  soft 
ind  the  rest  of  us  felt — well  I  can't  tell 
iiow  we  felt.  This  steady  voice  seemed 
terrible  with  truths  we  had  dodged  all 
3ur  selfish  lives. 

"I  enjoyed  that  dinner.  It  was  good  to 
be  with  you  again,  and  everything  I  ate 
seemed  to  fortify  me  against  the  hungry 
to-morrows  I  knew  I  had  to  face.  That 
was  constantly  in  my  mind — 'What  shall 

eat  to-morrow?'  I  don't  suppose  you 
chaps  know  what  real  hunger  is.  Well, 
it's  as  if  your  stomach  began  to  gnaw 
itself.    That's  as  nearly  as  I  can  put 
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it.  But  I  know,  and  I  funked  it.  Then 
came  the  matter  of  Paterson's  ring. 
Have  you  got  it  now,  Paterson?" 

A  hand  came  out  It  was  shaky,  and 
Paterson's  face  was  working.  "Yes,  there 
it  is." 

"Well,  you  know  what  happened.  I 
thought  about  it  for  days  and  months. 
You  couldn't  have  done  anything  else — 
and — neither  could  I.  My  pockets — "  he 
said  with  a  long,  long  breath,  "My 
pockets  were  full  of  bread." 


AUTOMOBILE  LOCK  GIVES 
COMPLETE  SECURITY 

The  theft  of  an  automobile,  which  ac- 
cording to  the  daily  papers  is  no  un- 
common crime,  may  be  prevented  in 
many  cases  by  the  adoption  of  a  device 
recently  patented,  which  cuts  off  the 
gasoline  between  the  tank  and  the  car- 
buretor. This  novel  lock  has  no  key,  be- 
ing operated  by  an  easily  set  and  readily 
changed  combination,  and  not  only  cuts 
off  the  fuel,  but  at  the  same  time  breaks 
the  ignition.  When  leaving  the  car  the 
driver  simply  turns  a  spiked  wheel  on 
the  dashboard.  It  will  be  impossible  to 
start  the  car  until  the  handle  is  adjusted 
to  the  prearranged  numbers.  The  lock  is 
capable  of  hundreds  of  combinations,  and 
is  as  readily  locked  and  unlocked  in  the 
dark  by  one  who  knows  the  combination 
as  if  operated  with  a  key. 
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THIS  is  the  subject  of  the  new 
Burroughs  bulletin  for  whole- 
salers and  jobbers. 
This  bulletin  is  filled  with  short-cut 
bookkeeping  ideas  gathered  by  the 
Burroughs  Information  and  Re- 
search Department  from  thousands 
of  progressive  houses  in  all  lines 
of  business. 

Cutting  Wholesale  Bookkeeping 
Costs"  shows  how  wholesalers  are 
getting  records  and  cost  figures  by 
simple,  short-cut  methods  and  how 
you  ran  get  business-building  infor- 
mation in  the  same  way. 

Among  the  short-cut  ideas  in  this 
bulletin  are  boiled-down  suggestions 
for  getting  out  monthly  statements 
on  the  money-collecting  dates;  for 
error-proof  invoice  checking;  for  a 
daily  sales  recapitulation :  by  actual 
bookkeeping  and  statement  forms; 
and  other  valuable  suggestions. 

Our  purpose  in  offering  you  this 
service  bulletin  is,  that  the  business 
man  who  saves  money  by  using 
short-cut  methods  is  usually  ready  to 
look  into  the  still  greater  saving  he 
can  make  by  handling  these  same 
methods  on  a  machine. 

Send  the  coupon  or  ask  our  System 
Service  Department  for  specific  infor- 
mation on  your  bookkeeping  problems. 
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Send  me  a  copy  of  your  new  bulletin,  "Cut- 
ting Wholesale  Bookkeeping  Costs."  There 
must  be  no  cost  and  no  obligation  to  me. 


Name. Next  time  your  representative  is  in  this  vicinity  I  will 

Pjj.  also  be   glad   to   have    him   call   and   explain   how   a 

Burrouehs  Bookkeeping  Machine  could    be  profitably 

Street .  applied  to  my  business. 

City  and  State O.  K „_™._ 

Burroughs    Adding    Machine    Company 

232  Burroughs  Block,  Detroit,  Michigan  *"iw",'^"c '' fSw  *' 

Maieri  of  adding  and  adding'luhtrattlnz  hookketplng  machintt,  Uiting  and  nan-Usttni  adding  and  calculating  macfiin/j.  virihit-frinttnt  adding  and 
calculating  machinet  —  8b  dijftrtnl  madtli  in  492  comhinatimi  of  fiaiurts  —  $IS5  u  $1000,    Eatf  pajmtnu  if  duirtd 


CANADIAN  ADDRESSES: 
Toronto  Branch:  146  Bay  St,  Toronto,  Ont.;  Montreal  Branch:  392  St.  James  St.,  Montrsal,  Que ;  Winnlptig  Branch :  P.O.  Bas  Mb 
Winnipeg,  Man.;  Vancouver  Branch:  347  Pender  St.  W.,  VancouTer,  B.C.;  St.  John  Branch:  171-173  Prlnc«  William  St..  St.  John,  N.B. 


BUILDING  AND  FLYING  AN  AEROPLANE.   By  Chas.  B.  Hayward 

Member,  The  Aeronoutlcal  Society;  Member,  Society  of  Automobile  Gnglneers;  Form- 
erly Secretary  of  tbe  Society  of  Automobile  Engineers;  Formerly  Gnslneerlng  Bdltor 
"The  Automobile."  150  pp.,  SO  Illus.  Clntb  binding.  Building  Model  Aeroplanes; 
BDlldlngr  a  Glider;  Bulldln?  a  Curtlsa;  BulldlnK  n  Blerlot;  Art  of  Flying;  Accidents 
and  Their  Lessons;  Amateur  Aviator.     Price,  |f.lO,  post  pnld. 
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New  Speed  in  Billing 

This  mechanism  saves  your  bookkeeper's  time 
It  foots  your  bills  as  fast  as  they  are  typed 


Here  is  the  latest  Remington 
achievement  in  time-saving — an 
easy-running  typewriter  with  a 
head  for  figures. 

It  relieves  your  bookkeeper  of 
school-boy  addition  and  subtrac- 
tion. It  frees  him  for  more  import- 
ant duties.  It  compels  accuracy. 
*     *     *     * 

Suppose  you  have  the  machine 
before  you. 

Press  the  numeral  keys. 

Look! 

Each  type  stroke  does  double 
duty.  You  will  see  the  amounts 
not  only  typed,  but  added.  The 
two  acts  are  simultaneous. 

Your  discounts  are  subtracted 
mechanically  with  equal  ease. 

Without  a  single  interruption 
for  addition  or  subtraction  your 
bills  are  ready  to  mail. 

From  this  time  forward  stop- 
ping to  foot  bills  and  statements, 
or  check  totals,  will  be  sheer  waste 
of  clerical  time. 


Very  well !  Switch  a  lever.  She 
has  a  complete,  fully-equipped 
Remington  Typewriter. 

Every  business  purpose  which 
calls  for  writing  and  adding  on  the 
same  page,  calls  for  this  latest 
Remington  time-saver. 

*  *     *     * 

If  you  have  a  large  business 
you  can  use  several  of  these  time- 
savers.  If  you  have  a  small  busi- 
ness one  will  effect  a  quick  saving 
in  billing  and  charging. 

The  initial  cost  is  soon  wiped 
out.  The  more  work  you  give  the 
Remington  Adding  and  Subtracts 
ing  Typewriter  the  quicker  it  pays 
for  itself. 

Your  present  typist  can  start 
using  it  to-morrow.  By  night  she 
will  be  saving  you  time  and 
money. 

*  *     *     * 

The  Remington  Adding  and 
Subtracting    Typewriter    is    now 


Your  totals  once 
entered  are  as  cor- 
rect 08  though  certi- 
fied by  an  expert  ac- 
coiinfant. 


After  turning  out 
a  batch  of  bills  your 
typist  may  wish  to 
typewrite  letters. 


REMINGTON 

Adding"  and  Subtracting  I 

TYPEWRITER 


used  constantly  by  the  United 
States  Sub-Treasury,  Banks,  Rail- 
roads, Life  Insurance  Companies, 
retailers,  manufacturers  and  many 
other  businesses,  large  and  small. 

It  is  good  for  many  yeara  of 
"heavy  days"  work. 

*     *     *     * 

Sooner  or  later  you  will  write 
and  foot  your  bills  simultaneously. 

You  can't  begin  too  soon.  Delay 
simply  means  more  time-waste  and 
error-risk  in  your  office. 

Write  to-day  to  our  New  York 
office  for  booklet,  "The  New 
Remington  Idea,"  which  describes 
this  remarkable  machine  in  detail. 


The  Eemington  Adding  and  Subtract- 
ing Typewriter  can  be  had  in  any  of  the 
Eemington  Models  shown  below. 

Each  is  a  member  of  the  famous  Rem- 
ington family. 

■Rach  is  a  complete,  easy-running  type- 
writer, plus  the  adding 
and  subtracting  feature. 

Each  is  designed  and 
built  so  as  to  insure 
maximum   durability. 

Each  has  distinctive 
features  designed  to 
meet  individual  require- 
ments. 
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Write  to-day  for  book- 
let, "The  New  Eeming- 
ton Idea." 


Remington 
Standard 


Monarch 
Model 


Smith- 
Premier 
Model 


Your  totals 
are  shown  here 
as  fast  as  the 

figures  are 
typed 


Remington    Typewriter    Company,    Incorporated,    New   York  City   (Branches  Everywhere) 

For  clear,  clean    typewriter  results,  use  Remtico  brand  letter  paper,   carbon  paper  and  ribbons.       Write   to 

our  nearest  office. 
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The    Nationalization    of   Medicine 


•'It      may      be      that      some 
wealthy      bcnofnotor     of     the 
human   race  will   riime  forward  and  en- 
dow a  fund  to  Rcnroh   out  all  the  Infor- 
mation  that  would   be  of  service  in  the 
consideration  of  this  great  question." 


By  DR.  CHARLES  G.  SUTHERLAND 


The  irriter  of  this  article  is  presenting  a  big  idea  for  the  consideration  of  the  people  of  Canada,  an  idea  pregnant  with 
possliilifles  of  far-reaching  reform.  To  establish  federal  hospi  tals  from  one  end  of  the  country  to  the  other,  and  thcrebff  to 
oriinnize  the  flqht  against  disease  on  so  sound  a  basis  that  the  death  toll  of  the  more  common  scourges  would  be  reduced  to  a 
minimum,  is  the  idea  in  brief.  There  may  be,  there  undoubtedly  are,  objections  which  can  be  brought  forward  to  the  plan.  But 
it  is  nevertheless  one  that  deserves  attention  at  the  hands  of  the  people,  the  press  and  the  parliaments  of  the  Dominion, 


TO  CREATE  a  system  that  would 
put  medical  attention  for  every- 
one from  plutocrat  to  pauper  on 
an  even  and  efficient  basis,  to  check  the 
advance  of  devastating  disease,  to  na- 
tionalize medicine;  an  ambitious  pro- 
g^-amme  truly,  a  project  that  smacks  of 
Utopian  dreams,  and  yet  possible,  verily 
possible!     The  germ  of  a  sweeping  re- 


form is  found  in  the  idea  of  a  federal 
system  of  hospitals. 

The  different  feelings  with  which  loss 
of  life  is  regarded  by  the  nation  at  large, 
according  to  the  means  by  which  it  is 
brought  about,  forms  an  interesting 
psychological  study  for  the  political 
economist.  A  public  which  will  hear 
v/ith  comparative  indifference  or  equani- 


mity of  the  loss  of  two  hundred  lives  by 
an  epidemic  of  typhoid  fever,  will  b« 
profoundly  moved  by  the  report  of  some 
accident,  involving  the  sudden  death  of 
one-quarter,  or  even  one-tenth  of  that 
number.  And  yet  the  probabilities  are 
that  some  human  agency  is  much  more 
to  blame  in  the  former  case  than  in  the 
latter. 
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Suppose,  for  a  moment,  that  the  coun- 
wy  were  being  attacked  at  some  vulner- 
aMe  point  by  an  enemy,  that  every  few 
days  a  casualty  list  reached  us  showing 
\hat  200  men  or  more  had  lost  their 
lives,  that  by  spending  money  to  properly 
equip  our  troops  with  guns,  ammuni- 
tion, horses  or  what  not,  such  losses  could 
be  avoided;  would  not  the  nation  rise 
en  masse  and  not  only  demand,  but  in- 
sist, that  no  expense  should  be  spared 
in  providing  whatever  was  deficient  in 
order  to  avoid  the  recurrence  of  such  dire 
disasters? 

A  Fearful  Annual  Toll 

Metaphorically  speaking,  with  disease 
and  sickness  as  the  enemy,  we  have  in 
the  above  supposition  an  exact  picture 
of  what  is  actually  happening  here  in 
Canada  every  year,  every  month,  and 
every  week  of  our  lives.  To  prove  my 
contention,  I  will  take  three  of  our  preva- 
lent and  most  fatal  diseases,  tubercu- 
losis, cancer  and  venereal  disease,  and  I 
venture  to  assert  that 
these  three  alone  are 
taking  an  annual  toll 
of  lives  and  are  caus- 
ing an  economic  loss 
to  the  nation  in 
money,  greater  than 
any  loss  that  the 
phantom  enemies, 
against  whom  we  are 
building  up  a  defence 
that  is  costing  us  mil- 
lions of  dollars  an- 
nually, could  ever  in- 
flict upon  us. 

The  annual  death- 
roll  of  tuberculosis 
numbers  some  6,500 
of  which,  according 
to  a  conservative  au- 
thority, at  least  75 
per  cent,  (some  say 
even  90  per  cent.) 
could  be  saved  if  en- 
countered in  time  by 
an  efficient  fighting 
force.  Cancer  is  in- 
creasing at  the  rate 
of  2.5  per  cent,  every  year,  principally 
owing  to  the  disease  not  being  properly 
diagnosed  in  time  to  save  the  patient. 
Venereal  disease  runs  rampant  with 
practically  no  attempt  being  made  to 
check  its  onward  march,  bringing  in  its 
train  death,  defective  children,  and  in- 
sanity in  continually  increasing  num- 
bers. 

The  evil  caused  by  these  diseases,  un- 
like the  loss  that  an  enemy  might  inflict 
upon  us,  is  irreparable.  It  is  increasing 
and  compounding  its  interest  annually 
and  will  continue  to  do  so  as  long  as  we 
continue  to  shirk  our  responsibilities  and 
neglect  to  provide  the  necessary  means 
for  fighting  the  evil,  and  to  find  a  remedy 
for  such  disastrous  losses. 

The  question  that  naturally  arises  is, 
What  is  the  remedy?  Is  there  one?  Un- 
hesitatingly I  answer.  Yes.  Let  a  tax 
be  levied  by  which  every  inhabitant  of 
this  Dominion,  no  matter  what  his  posi- 
tion, is  compelled  to  contribute  a  fixed 
sum  per  annum  to  the  establishment 
and  up-keep  of  a  number  of  Federal  Hos- 


pitals. These  could  be  established  at 
convenient  points  throughout  the  Do- 
minion, equipped  with  every  modern  ne- 
cessity for  the  proper  diagnosis  and 
treatment  of  diseases  or  injury  and  ade- 
quately maintained  by  the  fund  that 
would  be  thus  created. 

In  the  whole  of  our  social  system  there 
is  no  more  striking  instance  of  the  way 
in  which  the  drones  and  parasites  of  our 
community  are  allowed  to  enjoy  the 
cream  of  the  things  of  life,  than  in  the 
use  of  our  hospitals,  and  in  the  relation 
existing  between  the  latter  and  the  medi- 
cal profession. 

Who  Uses    I  he  Hospitals 

The  chief  users  of  our  hospitals  may 
be  divided  into  four  classes.  Firstly,  the 
worthless  type  who  will  always  be  a 
charge  on  the  community;  secondly, 
those  whose  poverty  is  due  to  causes  be- 
yond their  own  control;  thirdly,  the  un- 
skilled laborers  in  our  industrial  plants 
who  are  usually  looked  after  by  the  cor- 


By  far  the  most  dangerous  foe  we  have  to  fight  is  apathy — 
indifference  from  whatever  cause,  not  from  a  lack  of  knowledge,  but 
from  carelessness,  from  absorption  in  other  pursuits,  from  contempt 
bred  of  self-satisfaction. 

Fully  twenty-five  per  cent,  of  the  deaths  in  the  community  are 
due  to  this  accursed  apathy,  fostering  a  human  inefficiency,  which 
goes  far  to  counterbalance  the  extraordinary  achievements  of  the 
past  century. 

Why  should  we  take  pride  in  the  wonderful  railway  system  with 
which  enterprise  and  energy  have  traversed  the  land  when  the 
supreme  law,  the  public  health,  is  neglected?  What  comfort  in  the 
thought  of  a  people  enjoying  great  material  prosperity  when  we  know 
that  the  primary  elements  of  life  (on  which  even  the  old  Romans 
were  our  masters),  are  denied  to  them? 

What  consolation  does  "the  little  red  school-house"  afford  when 
we  know  that  a  Lethean  apathy  allows  toll  to  be  taken  of  every  class 
from  the  little  tots  to  the  youths  and  maidens? 

— Sir  WUliam  Osier. 


poration  or  railway  while  they  are  work- 
ing, but  who  in  time  of  temporary  idle- 
ness, sickness  or  accident  almost  invari- 
ably become  a  charge  on  the  community; 
fourthly,  the  middle  working  class,  by 
which  I  mean  those  whose  incomes  come 
to  not  more  than  $1,000  a  year. 

It  is  quite  clear  that  as  far  as  the  first 
three  of  these  groups  are  concerned,  the 
large  majority  of  them  never  have  given, 
nor  can  they  ever  be  expected  to  give 
anything  toward  the  maintenance  or  ad- 
vancement of  their  communities,  and  that 
all  treatment  they  receive  is  practically 
free.  Let  us  see  of  what  this  treatment 
consists. 

In  our  larger  cities  we  have  established 
in  connection  with  our  hospitals,  out- 
door clinics  in  which  the  leading  men 
of  the  profession  give  a  definite  number 
of  hours  per  week  to  the  examination 
and  treatment  of  all  who  may  present 
themselves.  On  entering  the  clinic  the 
patients  are  registered  and  receive  a 
card  with  directions  as  to  the  department 
at  which  they  must  present  themselves. 


In  this  department,  which  is  in  nearly 
all  cases  presided  over  by  a  specialist, 
they  are  examined,  brief  notes  of  the 
findings  in  their  case  are  made  on  their 
cards  and  treatment  is  prescribed  for 
them  as  their  case  requires.  They 
then  pass  back  to  their  original  con- 
sultant who  outlines  their  treatment. 
On  succeeding  visits  they  are  given  their 
original  cards  which  are  kept  on  file;  to 
these  their  attendant  may  refer  and  not- 
ing the  progress  of  their  cases  thereon 
with  any  additional  treatment  that  he 
may  direct,  he  always  has  before  him  a 
complete  record  of  their  infirmities. 

In  the  tuberculosis  clinic  the  patients 
receive,  in  addition,  printed  instructions 
for  prevention  of  infection  of  those  with 
whom  they  are  living  and  visits  by  a 
trained  nurse  to  their  homes  are  ar- 
ranged for. 

So  much  for  the  out-patients.  Turning 
to  those  whose  condition  may  necessitate 
their  admittance  into  the  hospital;  we 
find  an  organization  similar  to  that 
which  we  found  in  the 
outdoor  department; 
the  whole  work  is  di- 
vided into  services 
and  at  the  head 
of  each  service 
and  in  charge  of  the 
work,  are  men  who 
have  devoted  the 
greater  part  of  their 
time  to  perfecting 
themselves  in  one 
branch  of  practice. 
Working  under  these 
are  the  resident  phy- 
sicians, usually  stu- 
dents recently  gradu- 
ated, and  spending  a 
year  or  so  in  the  ser- 
vice of  the  hospital  to 
round  out  the  know- 
ledge ard  experience 
gained  in  their  uni- 
versity years,  pre- 
paratory to  taking  up 
the  practice  of  their 
profession. 

The  laboratories 
are  equipped  with  every  necessary  in- 
strument and  paraphernalia  that  can 
possibly  be  required.  There  is  a 
Roentgenological  or  X-ray  department 
also  a  hydro-therapeutic  department 
in  which  one  finds  a  varied  assort- 
ment of  baths,  all  of  which  are  used 
in  the  treatment  of  different  forms  of 
diseases. 

In  our  modern  hospitals  are  found  also 
psychiatric  departments  into  which  many 
types  of  mental  disease  may  be  sent,  ob- 
served, treated  and  perhaps  cured  with- 
out the  unfortunate  victims  having  to 
suffer  for  the  rest  of  their  lives  the 
stigma  of  having  been  confined  to  a  hos- 
pital for  the  insane. 

Other  divisions  there  are,  which  per- 
haps I  may  have  neglected  to  mention 
but  the  above  will,  I  think,  suffice  to  show 
the  magnificent  system  that  we  are  main- 
taining. In  cases  requiring  surgical  at- 
tention, splendidly  equipped  operating 
rooms  are  at  the  disposal  of  the  sur- 
geons attending  them,  supervised  by 
nurses  especially  trained   in   every  pre- 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


caution  necessary  to  obtain 
perfect  asepsis  and  all  other 
requisites  for  the  welfare 
of  the  patient. 

In  the  children's  ward  in  addition  to 
the  treatment  of  all  diseases,  deformities 
of  all  kinds  are  corrected,  and  every  fa- 
cility is  afforded  to  assist  the  crippled 
to  normal  efficiency. 

In  short,  we  find  that  no  expense  or 
effort  has  been  spared  to  build  up  an 
organization  for  the  conservation  and 
the  restoration  of  the  health  and  effici- 
ency of  these  people  and  that  the  only 
qualification  we  demand  from  them  to 
make  them  eligible  for  the  use  of  this 
service,  is,  that  they  shall  have  failed  in 
the  fight  for  existence  or  shall  have  lost 
their  spirit  of  independence  and  their 
pride  in  themselves  and  their  family 
name,  sufficiently  to  acknowledge  them- 
selves as  paupers  and  willing  recipients 
of  charity. 

It  must  not  be  taken  for  granted  that 
this  splendid  service  can  be  obtained  in 
every  hospital.  In  the  whole  province 
of  Ontario,  for  instance,  there  are  not 
more  than  a  score  of  hospitals  that  are 
capable  of  rendering  the  ideal  service  I 
have  outlined  in  this  narrative,  and  On- 
tario is  at  least  as  well  off  as  any  other 
province. 

From  these  down  we  find  hospitals  that 
are  lacking  in  one  essential  or  another, 
until  we  come  to  the  hospital  in  the 
smaller  town  that  is  often  an  apology  for 
the  institution  that  it  should  be,  devoid 
of  the  very  essentials  for  any  attempt  at 
scientific,  or  even  ordinarily  proper, 
treatment  of  disease  or  injury  and  often 
maintained  at  a  cost  that  is  entirely  dis- 
proportionate to  the  work  that  it  is 
doing. 

Poorer  Service  than  Pauper   Gets 

Conditions  similar  to  those  obtaining 
in  the  hospitals  are  found  when  we  come 
to  examine  the  profession  and  the  abil- 


ity of  its  individual  members.  In  the 
cities  we  find  men  who  have  gradually 
developed  themselves  in  one  line  of  prac- 
tice; they  have  spent  some  years  in  gen- 
eral practice,  very  probably,  but  have 
kept  themselves  in  touch  with  the  work 
in  the  greater  hospitals.  Usually  en- 
dowed with  sufficient  means  from  some 
source  to  relieve  them  of  the  absolute 
necessity  of  earning  their  living,  they 
have  given  their  time  freely  to  the  char- 
ity services  in  the  clinics  with  the  re- 
sult that  they  have  gained  a  wealth  of 
experience  that  has  driven  them  higher 
and  higher  in  the  estimation  of  the  pub- 
lic, of  their  fellow  practitioners,  and  at 
the  same  time  in  the  service  of  the  hos- 
pitals with  which  they  have  been  con- 
nected. 

From  these  down  one  can  trace  men 
of  varying  degrees  of  ability  to  the 
jacks-of-all-trades  and  masters  of  none. 

And  it  is  to  these  men  of  the  inferior 
type,  that  the  great  army  of  our  workers, 
whose  annual  earnings  net  under  a 
thousand  dollars,  must  often  turn  in  their 
time  of  need.  Because  they  have  built 
or  bought  their  homes;  because  they 
have  accepted  their  share  of  the  upkeep 
responsibilities  of  their  communities; 
because  they  have  retained  their  inde- 
pendence and  are  willing  to  undertake 
any  sacrifice  rather  than  acknowledge 
themselves  recipients  of  charity,  they 
are  debarred  from  any  of  the  advantages 
that  they  might  have  had  in  the  treat- 
ment of  their  diseases  or  injuries,  had 
they  been  fortunate  enough  to  have  been 
paupers,  in  which  case  they  would  have 
had  extended  to  them  the  privileges  of 
the  ideal  organization  that  we  have  just 
considered. 


People  waiting  for  treatmeut  and  advice  in 

the    out-patient    department    of    the 

General    Hospital,    Toronto — 

Crowds   assemble   there 

every   day. 


Hospitals  are  an  economic  necessity; 
they  stand  open  every  minute  of  the  year 
with  a  trained,  organized  and  well  dis- 
ciplined staff  and  all  the  necessary  equip- 
ment ever  ready  to  render  aid  and  relief 
to  the  sick  and  suffering  or  to  restore, 
as  nearly  as  possible,  the  lost  functions 
of  those  who  may  have  had  theirs  de- 
ranged by  disease  or  injury.  And  no 
one  knows  the  minute  when  he  or  some- 
one very  dear  to  him  may  have  to  in- 
trust his  lives  or  whole  future  useful- 
ness to  the  organization,  the  equipment 
and  the  ability  of  the  attendant  staff  of 
some  hospital  or  other. 

When  the  thinking  people  of  the  na- 
tion are  brought  to  regard  hospitals  in 
this  light;  when  they  are  made  to  realize 
that  if  the  hospital  is  to  stake  its  repu- 
tation on  the  work  of  its  doctors,  it  must 
have  complete  supervision  and  authority 
over  them  and  power  to  dictate  who  shall 
and  who  shall  not  work  in  its  service. 
When  they  have  learned  that  a  service 
such  as  we  are  maintaining  in  our  great 
hospitals  for  our  paupers,  would,  if  ex- 
tended to  the  entire  populace,  effect  in 
money,  in  time,  in  human  efficiency  and 
in  human  lives  an  almost  inestimable  an- 
nual saving;  then  we  shall  see  a  cam- 
paign to  compel  every  inhabitant  of  the 
Dominion  to  contribute  his  just  share  to 
the  spreading  over  the  face  of  this  coun- 
try a  series  of  institutions  that  will  revo- 
lutionize the  health  and  welfare  of  the 
ration  and  remove  from  the  real  build- 
ers of  our  commonwealth  a  burden  which 
they  never  should  have  had  to  carry. 

Details  of  Working  Basis 

Under  the  system  which  I  have  sug- 
gested, the  superintendent  of  the  hos- 
pital would  be  in  complete  authority 
and  would  have   under   him   a   salaried 


8 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


staff  of  doctors  each  devoting  himself  to 
one  definite  line  of  practice  and  all  com- 
bining their  efforts  wherever  necessary 
to  give  to  the  patients  the  very  finest 
service  possible. 

In  the  cities  and  towns  could  be  estab- 
lished a  series  of  Federal  clinics  attached 
to  which  would  be  an  office,  consulting, 
and  an  outside  visiting  staff,  all  on  salary 
and  working  on  much  the  same  arrange- 
ment as  those  in  the  hospitals.  Charity 
would  become  a  thing  of  the  past  in  medi- 
cine; everybody  would  co-operate  in  the 
maintenance  of  this  service,  and  all 
would  be  equally 
entitled  to  the 
benefit  of  it.  If 
accommod  a  t  i  o  n 
superior  to  that 
provided  by  the 
Federal  Hospital 
were  desired,  the 
municipalities,  or 
individuals,  could 
by  arrangement 
with  the  Govern- 
ment build  sepa- 
rate  buildings 
connected  with 
the  hospital  in 
which  this  could 
be  provided  and 
a  charge  made 
that  would  be 
commen  s  u  r  a  t  e 
with  the  elabo- 
rateness of  the 
service  provided. 
The  medical  ser- 
vice would  be  ex- 
tended to  this 
building  without 
charge.    In  short, 


we  would  bring  within  the  reach  of  every 
inhabitant  the  ideal  service  which  we 
outlined  as  being  maintained  for  our 
paupers  to-day  in  out  greater  hospitals 
and  that  without  other  cost  than  that  of 
their  proportion  of  the  tax  imposed. 

With  the  rapid  advances  that  are  be- 
ing made  in  medicine  and  surgery,  it  is 
becoming  every  year  more  difficult,  and 
more  expensive,  to  maintain  efficiency 
and  our  present  system  must  give  way 
to  something  of  the  nature  that  I  sug- 
gest if  the  great  mass  of  our  people  are 


to  receive  the  benefit  of  these.  The  fra- 
ternal societies  have,  many  of  them,  long 
used  this  plan;  most  of  our  industrial 
plants  and  all  our  railroads  have  adopted 
this  method  of  protecting  themselves  and 
their  employees;  so  it  is  but  a  step  fur- 
ther to  widen  this  plan  that  it  might  in- 
clude every  inhabitant  of  the  Dominion. 
Germany  has  occupied  a  high  place_^in 
the  world  in  scientific  medicine  because 
she  has  for  many  years  had  many  of  the 
features  of  this  proposal  in  operation, 
and  other  coun- 
tries of  Europe 
have  made 
significant  a  d- 
vances  toward 
such  an  ideal. 

It  may  be  that 
some  wealthy 
would-be  b  e  n  e- 
factor  of  the  hu- 
man race  will 
come  forward  and 
endow  a  fund  to 
search  out  all  the 
information  that 
would  be  of  ser- 
vice in  the  con- 
sideration of  this 
great  question 
and  place  it  at 
the  disposal  of 
the  people,  the 
press,  and  the 
Parliament. 


A  section  of  the  kitchen  of  the  Toronto  Gpnenil  Hnspltal- 

l8  very  complete 


■The  enulpment  In  this  department 


So  may  it  be! 

Let    there    be 
light! 


Fit  Yourself  for  Bigger  Work 


rHE  first  article  in  a  series  on  efficiency  prepared 
by  Geo.  II.  Shepard,  appeared  in  the  last  issue 
of  MacLean's  Magazine.  The  second  article  will 
be  found  starting  on  page  14  of  the  present  issue. 

The  value  of  the  articles  will  be  appreciated  when 
it  is  learned  that  the  writer,  George  II.  Shepard,  is 
manager  of  the  Emerson  Co.,  of  New  York.  The 
Emerson  Co.  is  an  organization  built  up  by  Har- 
rington Emerson  for  the  exploitation  of  the  princi- 
ples of  efficiency  in  all  walks  of  life.  The  articles  will 
tell  much  of  the  gospel  of  efficiency,  as  laid  down  by 
Mr.  Emerson  and  in  writing  them  Mr.  Shepard  has 
been  in  close  touch  with  his  chief,  so  that  the  ideas 
may  safely  be  said  to  have  emanated  from  the  man 
who  is  justly  termed  the  "High  Priest  of  the  New 
Science." 

A  word  about  Harrington  Emerson  will  be  in 
order.  ]\'riting  of  him  in  a  contemporary,  Herbert 
N.  Casson  sai/s:  "Harrington  Emerson  is  the  man 
who  made  efficiency  a  national  slogan.  It  was  he  who 
startled  the  nation  by  saying:  'I  can  show  the  rail- 
roads how  to  save  a  million  dollars  a  day.'  It  was  he 
who  first  discovered  for  himself  the  principles  of  effi- 
ciency in  a  remarkable  career. 

The  new  science  is  a  development  of  the  present 
century.  The  word  efficiency  was  adopted  by  Ennerson 


and  it  has  been  accepted  as  the  best  possible  desig- 
nation of  the  study  which  leads  to  the  execution  of 
best  work.  He  has  ever  since  done  a  great  deal  to 
spread  the  teachings  of  efficiency  through  his  own 
personal  efforts  and  by  training  in  experts  to  teach 
others.  His  personal  achievements  form  the  strongest 
possible  proofs  of  the  possibilities  of  efficiency.  He 
was  engaged  by  the  Santa  Fe  Railroad  for  a  term  of 
three  years  and  the  remarkable  results  which  he  pro- 
duced are  still  pointed  to  as  the  high-water  mark  of 
railroading  efficiency.  In  one  Pittsburgh  plant  he 
cut  the  yard  gang  down  from  seventy  to  twenty-six  by 
means  of  a  dispatching-board.  In  the  Topeka  rail- 
road shops,  wages  were  increased  14  per  cent.,  costs 
were  reduced  36  per  cent.,  and  the  output  was  m.oved. 
up  57  per  cent.  A  Canadian  engine-plant  made  five 
locomotives  a  week  instead  of  three,  without  more 
men  or  rnore  machinery. 

Are  you  interested  in  making  yourself  more  effi- 
cient, in  increasing  your  earning  capacity?  Do  you 
want  to  fit  yourself  for  bigger  work?  By  studying  the 
articles  now  running  in  MacLean's,  which  embody 
the  principles  laid  down  by  Harrington  Emerson,  the 
opportunity  of  fitting  oneself  for  a  higher  sphere  w 
presented. 

Do  not  miss  a  single  issue. 
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A  TIRED  little 
street  dragged  its 
aimless  way 
through  the  village, 
stopping  only  when  it 
reached  the  Solenski 
cottage.  This  structure  consisting  of 
but  one  storey  and  one  room,  in  com- 
mon with  the  hundred  others  like  it, 
turned  shyly  away  from  the  road  as 
though  to  discouiage  the  prying  eyes  of 
any  curious  neighbors  who  might  pass. 
Visitors  were  few,  very  few;  the  priest 
and  the  tax  collector.  One  came  seldom, 
realizing  that  his  visits  were  apt  to  be 
fruitless  as  far  as  material  reimburse- 
ment was  concerned,  and  the  other  came 
frequently,  hoping  to  circumvent  the 
visits  of  the  first  and  render  unto  Caesar 
the  things  which  were  Caesar's,  so  to 
speak. 

And  except  that  she  was  unable  to  pro- 
vide each  with  that  which  he  sought  for 
her  spiritual  aggrandizement  and  ma- 
terial indebtedness;  except  that  Dimitri 
had  had  little  or  no  schooling  and  toiled 
30  hard;  except  that  pretty  little  Anna 
would  have  no  dowry  and  that  stoop- 
shouldered,  book-loving  Feodor  could  not 
be  supplied  with  books — aye,  and  except 
that  the  cabbage  pot  seldom  saw  the 
piece  of  meat  which  gives  to  the  national 
dish  such  appetizing  flavor,  and  that  the 
tea,  perforce,  must  be  very  weak,  Kat- 
rine Solenski  was  happy.  The  law  of 
compensation  provides  a  strain  of  in- 
domitable h.Tppiness  in  the  nature  of  the 
Russian-Polish  peasant,  when  there  is 
absolutely  nothing  under  the  sun  to  make 
them  happy. 

Pretty  little  Anna  and  her  mother 
bustled  about  getting  supper.  They  al- 
ways bu.stled  over  any  task,  no  matter 
how  simple.  It  seemed  to  lend  more  im- 
portance to  their  work.  They  moved  con- 
stantly between  the  stove,  the  table  and 
the  window;  Anna  peering  into  the  early 
dusk  for  a  sign  of  Dimitri,  Katrine  ^iv- 


A  Strong    Story    that   Throws  New    :m^sVth:n  ^tw^ 

dollars  a  day.'    Tell  us, 
Professor  Keodor,  what 


Light    on  the  Immigration  Problem 


•Very  poor  Iliisslnn  peasants  sleep  on  the 
ranfte — as  man.v  as  can  rrowd  upon  It.  Tlie 
inollier  and  vnunccr  children  are  (jlven  this 
luxurious  berth  liv  the  older  children.  The 
warmth  of  the  stove,  after  the  flro  has  died, 
Is  very  acceptable  In  the  cold  porttong  of  the 
country. 


ing  another  turn  to  the  soup,  changing 
the  position  of  the  loaf  of  coarse,  black 
bread,  or  passing  her  hand  over  Feeder's 
dark  head,  where  it  rested  in  the  hollow 
of  his  arm.  The  boy  was  looking  far  be- 
yond the  confines  of  the  little  hut  and 
dreaming  his  youthful  visions.  Many  peo- 
ple called  him  'queer.'  It  is  a  very  com- 
mon definition  of  genius. 

"Saints!  But  the  wicked  boy  does  try 
my  patience!"  scolded  the  mother,  totally 
unconscious  that  she  told  an  enormous  lie, 
for  which  she  would  never  know  enough 
to  ask  absolution.  Dimitri  try  her 
patience?  Why,  the  bare  idea  was  pre- 
posterous! 

"Perhaps  the  master  has  kept  him," 
defended  gentle  Anna,  also  unaware  that 
championing  her  elder  brother  was 
wholly  unnecessary.  "See,  mother,  the 
snow  is  falling — it  is  not  really  dark.  In- 
deed, I  am  sure  it  is  quite  early." 

The  three  shaggy  dogs  which  shared 
the  room  with  their  masters,  rose  sud- 
denly and  cocked  their  ears. 

"He  is  coming,"  said  Feodor,  dreamily. 
"I  can  hear  him  run." 

Dimitri  passed  the  two  small  windows 
which  overlooked  the  road  and  without 
waiting  to  kick  the  snow  from  his  boots, 
entered  by  the  door  which  opened  at  the 
side  of  the  cottage. 

Although  trembling  with  eagerness  to 
take  his  family  into  his  confidence,  he  re- 
membered the  Ikon,  cheap  and  gaudy — 
but  benevolent,  nevertheless — and  mur- 
mured a  hastily  perfunctory  prayer. 
Then,  "You  can't  guess!"  he  cried,  radi- 
antly. "You  can't  guess  who  has  sent  me 
a  letter!" 

"A  letter!"  they  all  echoed,  and  the 
dogs  barked  sharply. 

"Aye — a  letter,"  and  he  waved  a  soiled 
sheet  beneath  their  very  noses.  "Andre 
Herlebuc!  He  writes  me  this  all  the  way 
from  Canada,  telling  me  to  come  out 
there  without  delay.  Why,  mother,"  drop- 
ping his  voice    to    a    whisper    of    awe, 


Czar's  money!" 

They    stared 

mouthed,    never 


magnificent 
equals     in 


sum 
the 


that 
good 


at  one  another  open- 
having  thought  to  sit 
down.  It  was  too  stupendous  a  thing  to 
be  grasped  quickly;  great  joy  and  great 
sorrow  leave  the  mind  in  the  same  stupid 
state  of  bewilderment,  and  Katrine  was 
not  accustomed  to  large  events. 

"But  that  is  not  all."  The  boy's  voice 
shook  with  excitement. 

"No?"  queried  the  mother,  doubtfully. 

"He  has  sent  me  money  for  my  pass- 
age, so  that  I  can  leave  at  once!  Oh, 
mother — Anna — Feodor — think  how  our 
father  would  have  been  proud!  Think 
what  I  can  now  do  for  you  all !" 

His  eye  traveled  quickly  over  the  bare 
room. 

"We  can  have  chairs  instead  of 
benches!"  He  looked  with  royal  scoin  at 
the  stationary  settles  he  had  helped  his 
father  fashion  many  years  before.  "And, 
of  course,  we  will  have  beds  like  the 
nobility — no  more  sleeping  on  the  range 
for  thee  and  Anna,  mother!*  And  we  can 
lay  by  a  splendid  dowry  for  our  little 
sister,  here,  that  she  may  have  fine  white 
linen — and — and — our  Professor  shall  go 
away  to  school  with  gentlemen's  sons. 
Saints  and  martyrs!  How  mother  will 
dross  and  what  meats  we  will  have!" 

"And  thou — my  Dimitri,  what  wilt 
thou  have?"  asked  the  mother,  smiling 
crookedly  through  her  tears. 

The  boy  threw  back  his  head  and 
laughed. 

"Oh,  there  is  time  to  think  about  mo  I 
I  think  I  will  have  a  gold  watch,  and  a 
fine  horse,  and — and — maybe  a  wife  who 
will  bring  children  to  sit  on  thy  knee!" 
For  an  instant  his  exultation  gave  way 
to  something  deeper,  holier,  and  he  bent 
over  to  kiss  his  mother's  brow.  "But 
what  of  supper?"  he  asked,  at  once,  a 
little  ashamed  of  his  emotion.  "Bless  us; 
how  you  keep  a  man  waiting!" 
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The  two  women  darted  about  setting 
the  humble  meal  before  him.  All  was 
bustle  and  confusion — with  the  exception 
of  Feodor,  whose  dreamy  calm  was  like  a 
patch  of  heaven's  blue  in  a  storm-tossed 
sky. 

"What's  this?"  demanded  Dimitri  in  a 
tone  which  made  his  sister  jump.  "This 
the  tea  for  a  family  like  the  Solenskis? 
Throw  it  out  little  sister,  and  make  some 
more!  To-morrow  I  will  buy  a  pound!" 
Ah,  what  a  meal!  What  noisy  drink- 
ing of  cabbage  soup  and  greedy  drink- 
ing of  strong  tea!  What  tears  splashed 
into  the  tin  cups,  to  be  turned  into  chok- 
ing laughter  as  the  black  bread  got  down 
the  wrong  throat!  Andre's  letter  was 
passed  from  hand  to  hand,  was  held  this 
way  and  that,  better  to  catch  the  light 
from  a  feeble  lamp  smoking  on  a  shelf 
in  the  corner  of  the  room.  Finally,  it  was 
spread  out  on  the 
table  and  pored  over 
by  four  eager  pairs 
of  eyes,  with  some- 
times an  interrup- 
tion from  one  of  the 
dogs,  as  he  lept  up 
and  pawed  his  mas- 
ter's back.  Surely, 
the  wonderful  lamp 
held  no  whit  less 
magic  to  Aladdin 
than  did  this  greasy 
paper  from  a  for- 
eign land. 

Already  Dimitri 
felt  himself  a  king; 
he  boasted  and  swag- 
gered and  promised 
such  riches  as  would 
make  the  nobility 
jealous.  The  past, 
the  present  was  for- 
gotten and  he  sailed 
away  on  the  wings 
of  the  future  until 
they  were  all  dazzled 
by  his  buoyant  en- 
thusiasm and  con- 
fidence. Katrine's 
heart  was  like  to 
break  as  she  listened 
to  him;  with  a  sigh 
she  looked  into  a 
past  from  which  the 
roses  had  faded 
twenty  years  or 
more,  leaving  only 
the  faintest  odor  up- 
on which  to  fasten 
memory.  She  saw 
herself  a  bride, 
blushing  under  the 
hot  whispered  promises  of 
Ivan  Solenski;  she,  too,  had 
sailed  away  to  the  Land  of  the 
Future  where  roses  bloomed  and  were 
to  be  had  for  the  taking.  Most  of  them 
had  died  before  she  reach  the  spot,  but 
perhaps  their  hearts  were  yet  alive  and 
they  would  bloom  again  for  Dimitri.  In 
a  New  World. 

With  strength  which  many  a  man 
might  envy,  she  strangled  her  agony  at 
the  thought  of  losing  him  and  hid  it  from 
view.  She  must  give  her  boy  cheerfully 
to  that  land  in  which  gold  was  plentiful, 
in  which  he  could  have  a  fine  horse,  a 
gold  watch,  and  a  wife  who  would  bring 
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him  many  children.  He  should  not  be 
discouraged  by  the  ache  which  was  nearly 
suffocating  her,  or  by  the  flowing  tears 
of  gentle  Anna. 

"Peace!"  she  cried  sharply  —  very 
sharply  for  her.  "What  a  noisy  lot! 
Should  the  reverend  father  happen  upon 
us  to-night,  he  would  think  that  the  devil 
had  bewitched  us  all!  Hast  thou  con- 
sulted him,  Dimitri,  or  said  aught  to  the 
doctor  or  the  master?" 

"How  could  I?  I  came  running  home 
as  fast  as  my  legs  would  carry  me  to  tell 
you  the  great  news,  first.  To-morrow  will 
do  for  the  others." 

The  news  quickly  spread.  Dimitri  was 
a  personage  in  the  village.  He  was  ap- 
proached from  several  quarters  in  the 
matter  of  securing  like  good  fortune  for 
others  of  the  townsfolk.  Mothers  with 
grown  daughters  noticed  him  particular- 
ly at  mass  when 
they  might  have 
been  otherwise  em- 
ployed ;  even  the 
village  shop-keeper 
passed  the  time  of 
day    and    made    a 
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The  representative  of  an  employment 
bureau  met  the  train  and  explained 
that  he  must  have  two  dollars  from  the 
men  before  he  could  put  them  to  work. 


laborious  joke  with  him.  But  a  few  old 
crones  shook  their  heads  and  mumbled. 
It  was  a  long  way  across  the  ocean 
and  boats  had  been  lost.  There  was 
the  case  of  Wasil  Won  sock,  who  started 
out  to  join  his  son  in  America — yes,  yes, 
they  all  remembered  Wasil,  who  was 
never  found  by  his  son,  and  who  never 
returned  to  Poland.  And  Anna  Herminac 
— no  one  had  forgotten  Anna,  who  set 
out  with  the  babies  to  join  her  husband  in 


the  land  of  New  York.  Did  she  join  him? 
No — no — no!  God,  indeed  was  cruel! 
But  how  could  anyone  find  a  wife  with 
babies  in  the  great  land  of  New  York? 

Surely,  Dimitri  was  a  fool  and  Katrine 
was  ten  thousand  fools  to  let  him  go. 
That  Andre  Herlebuc  was  always  a  fine 
lad  to  boast.  No  good  would  come  of  it, 
they  would  see.  Still,  if  he  would  be  so 
headstrong,  if  Katrine  would  be  ten 
thousand  fools,  why,  then,  let  him  take 
these  knitted  wristlets.  And  see,  here 
was  a  silk  handkerchief  fit  for  holiday 
wear.  And  behold,  if  here  was  not  a 
muffler  made  years  ago — when  eyes  were 
brighter  and  hands  steadier,  for — for — 
well,  never  mind,  for  whom!  Alas,  he 
would  never  need  it  now,  at  any  rate,  and 
God  bless  the  fine  young  man! 

Twice  a  day  or  more,  Katrine  could  be 
seen  in  her  bright  red  skirt,  racing  to 
priest,  or  doctor,  or  the  master  for  a 
word  of  advice  and  comfort.  Her  hands, 
cracked  and  swollen  with  cold,  felt  no 
pain,  only  a  desire  to  perform  further 
service  for  her  eldest  born.  Her  eyes 
smarting  and  aching  from  holding  back 
the  tears,  sought  out  holes  to  be  mended 
and  buttonless 
places.  IJer  brain 
working  under  high 
pressure  and  at  un- 
expected tasks, 
seemed  to  lie  in  her 
head  like  a  stone, 
and  her  heart — ah, 
me,  the  less  said  of 
it,  the  better! 

Between  the 
priest,  the  doctor 
and  the  villagers, 
Andre's  letter  was 
soon  worn  to  shreds, 
and  it  was  stoop- 
shouldered  Feodor 
who  saved  the  situ 
ation  by  making  a 
laborious  copy  of  its 
instructions.  Dimitri 
knew  it  almost  by 
heart,  but  kept  it  in 
his  bosom  because  it 
represented  some- 
thing of  his  br  jther's 
devotion. 

The  day  of  part- 
ing came.  Only 
when  he  realized 
that  he  was  turning 
his  back  upon  coun- 
try, friends  and 
loved  ones,  did  Di- 
mitri's  joy  in  going 
ebb,  leaving  a  swol- 
len throat,  a  throb- 
bing heart,  twisting 
lips  and  blinded 
eyes.  He  never 
could  remember 
how  things  happened  at  the  last; 
there  was  a  confused  mass  of  tovsms- 
folk  waiting  to  wish  him  godspeed,  the 
drone  of  the  father's  voice  as  he  blessed 
him,  jests  and  advice  from  his  friends, 
a  timid  caress  from  Anna,  and  a  whis- 
pered word  from  Feodor — "I  wish  you 
were  not  going  brother!"  There  was  a 
raucous  grinding  of  wheels  and  a  sudden 
straining  in  somebody's  arms.  He  was 
pushed  somewhere,  and  he  heard  a  babel 
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of  noises,  knew  that  he  waved  his  hand  to 
them  and  that  his  face  was  wet. 

Dimitri  had  started  upon  his  journey. 

Then  came  terrors  to  beset  him  day 
and  night.  Suppose  he  should  miss  some 
important  part  of  Andre's  instructions! 
Suppose  the  boat  at  Hamburg  was  full 
and  there  was  no  room  for  him !  Suppose 
a  thousand  torturing  things  which  had 
been  known  to  happen.  The  great  sea- 
port nearly  made  a  coward  of  him.  The 
hurry,  confusion,  lack  of  interest  in  him 
and  his  affairs  maddened  him.  No  one 
had  time  to  explain  minute  things  to 
Dimitri  Solenski;  he  was  only  an  immi- 
grant going  to  Canada.  Hustle  him  on 
the  liner,  down  in  the  steerage  with  some 
five  hundred  human  beings  who  for  the 
time  must  herd  together  like  so  many 
animals. 

He  was  on  his  way  to  Montreal.  But 
relief  quickly  gave  way  before  a  dread 
of  his  strange  quarters  followed  by  the 
most  horrible  of  human  ills — seasickness. 
For  days,  he  lay  limply  in  his  bunk  fear- 
ing death  would  snatch  him  from  his 
purpose,  and  later  as  his  illness  increased 
with  the  fury  of  the  seas,  he  prayed  that 
release  might  come  quickly,  in  no  matter 
what  form.  Dimitri  had  never  been  ill 
in  his  life,  except  once  years  before  when 
he  had  a  bad  throat.  He  remembered, 
lying  in  the  dimness  of  the  dungeon  into 
which  he  and  his  fellows  had  been  bat- 
tened down,  the  tender  ministrations  of 
his  mother  and  even  little  Anna,  their 
solicitations  for  his  comfort,  their  anxiety 
for  his  recovery,  their  joy  in  his  wolfish 
appetite  when  the  pain  grew  less.  He 
realized  that  the  satisfying  of  his  appe- 
tite must  have  caused  a  noticeable  strin- 
gency in  the  larder,  although  the 
thought  had  never  occurred  to  him  until 
the  moment  of  separation  from  his  loved 
ones.  Fancy  mother  and  Anna  denying 
themselves  food  for  him! 


He  rolled  over  upon  his  face  and  lay 
in  an  agony  of  home-sickness  for  he  knew 
not  how  long. 

Then,  after  what  seemed  years  of 
horror,  someone  told  him  that  land  was 
sighted;  simultaneously,  his  courage 
rose,  and  the  waves  heaved  less.  The  ves- 
sel steadied  herself  and  nosed  her  way 
into  port. 

Dimitri's  abortive  struggles  with  Eng- 
lish had  been  crushed  during  the  voyage 
and  he  faced  the  New  World  with  but 
one  intelligible  word  to  his  credit — 
Montreal. 

Andre  Herlebuc  was  miles  away,  in 
Northern  Ontario,  so  his  letter  said,  and 
could  not,  naturally,  meet  the  boat. 
Neither  could  he  afford  to  send  money 
for  Dimitri  to  make  the  trip  to  his  quar- 
ters. But  he  explained  with  a  fair 
amount  of  lucidity  that  after  passing 
quarantine.  Customs  and  immigration  of- 
ficials, Dimitri  would  be  sent  to  some 
post  to  work,  at  not  less  than  "two  dol- 
lars a  day." 

It  all  came  true.  The  ship  creaked  and 
strained  at  her  moorings  as  though  im- 
patient to  be  off  again,  as  though  she 
said: 

"Get  the  first-class  passengers  off  as 
quickly  and  as  politely  as  possible;  push 
the  second  and  third  as  much  as  you 
dare;  but  the  swarm  in  the  steerage? 
Ach,  Gott!  Sweep  them  out,  blow  them 
out,  drive  them  out  at  the  end  of  a  lash 
— anything  to  be  rid  of  them!" 

The  young  Polack  was  not  handled 
with  especial  gentleness  as  he  was  herded 
on  a  train  with  several  fellow-passengers, 
but  he  was  too  glad  to  be  free  from  the 
sea  to  mind,  much.  Still  dizzy  and  weak 
he  found  the  badgering  of  the  officials 
trying  and  confusing.  They  all  seemed 
to  have  very  red  faces  and  very  loud 
voices.  He  was  docile,  however,  blam- 
ing himself  almost  as  much  as  he  blamed 


them,  for  he  realized  that  ignorance  o' 
English  was  to  be  a  serious  handicap. 
"Toronto"  was  an  acquisition,  though, 
gathered  from  one  of  the  travelers,  and 
it  turned  out  to  be  another  swarming 
mass  of  humanity  like  Hamburg  and 
Montreal.  It  also  proved  to  be  a  place  of 
bad  luck  for  it  was  there  that  Feeder's 
letter  disappeared.  A  link  between  home 
and  himself  seemed  to  have  snapped 
when  Dimitri  discovered  his  loss.  He 
was  thankful,  however,  that  the  instruc- 
tions had  been  carried  out  thus  far  with- 
out a  hitch,  and  according  to  the 
sanguine  Andre,  he  had  now  but  to  put 
himself  in  the  hands  of  an  agent,  who 
would  surely  find  him  work  at  not  less 
than  "two  dollars  a  day." 

It  was  true,  also.  The  representative 
of  an  employment  bureau  met  the  train 
and  explained  that  he  must  have  two 
dollars  from  the  men  before  he  could  put 
them  at  work.  This  was  a  blow,  for 
Andre  had  not  mentioned  this  necessity. 
Crestfallen,  the  boy  held  out  his  money 
in  a  hand  which  was  not  quite  steady  and 
allowed  the  stranger  to  take  all  but  a 
few  small  coins.  They  looked  as  pitiful 
and  lonely  as  he  felt,  for  there  is  nothing 
like  being  ignorant  of  money  values  to 
stamp  the  feeling  of  isolation  strong  up- 
on an  alien.  Dimitri's  money  had  been 
changed  in  Montreal,  and  when  the  repre- 
sentative had  taken  two  dollars,  he  had 
about  thirty-five  cents  left.  His  com- 
panions refused  to  make  the  payment, 
and  called  him  a  fool,  as  he  obediently 
followed  "the  master"  away.  Thus  an- 
other link  between  him  and  his  country 
was  severed.  He  could  not  have  imagined 
a  place  holding  so  many  people  and  not 
one  of  them  Polish! 

He  was  taken  to  the  spot  which  ac- 
cording to  a  crooked  sign  was  the  office 
of  Antonio  Salvatori,  and  with  much  ges- 
Continued  on  Page  134. 


The  Cup  of  Fear  and  Trembling 


By  STUART  B.  STONE 


With  war  in  Mexico  occupying  so  large  a  share  of  public  attention,  the  following  story  will  be  of  unusual  interest.  It  tells 
of  a  trip  to  a  temple  of  the  Sun  worshippers  and  is  replete  with  all  the  mystery  that  shrouds  the  religious  observance  of  the 
ancient  inhabitants  of  tropical  America  It  may  seem  perhaps  unreal,  but  remember — there  may  be  more  in  the  knowledge  of 
these  Southern  disciples  of  strange  occultism  than  is  dreamed   of  in  the  every-day  philosophy  of  modem  races. 


MR.  FITZHUGH  came  out  of  the 
blue  room  with  a  queer,  half- 
merry,  half  spite-of-the-devil-and- 
Tom-Walker  smile  on  his  face,  such  as 
they  say  the  Captain,  his  father,  wore 
before  the  old  gentleman  got  tangled  up 
with  the  high  gods  at  the  equator. 

"Tompkins,"  he  said,  in  his  playful, 
mocking  way,  "you  don't  happen  to  wear 
the  golden,  galling  yoke  of  matrimony? 
You  haven't  any  encumbrances  such  as 
men-servants,  maid-servants,  wives, 
•oxen  and  triplets?" 

"I  have  not,  sir — thank  God,"  I  an- 
swered, thinking  of  my  cousin,  William 
Prewitt,  who  married  a  widow  with 
seven  children,  including  two  sets  of 
twins. 


Illustrated  by  H.  W.  COOPER 

Mr.  Fitzhugh  set  his  handsome  face  in 
a  kind  of  a  comical  sun-grin,  but  his 
voice  trembled  a  little.  "How'd  you  like 
to  go  gunning  after  high-dinky-dory 
priests  who  can  turn  you  into  a  pillar  of 
salt  with  a  wink  of  an  eye?  How'd  you 
like  to  go  mate  with  a  top  o'  the  Andes 
princess  with  eyes  like  Royal  Egypt's 
and  the  kiss  that  kills  with  the  sweet  of 
it?  How'd  you  like  to  go  a-questing  for 
the  treasure  of  the  single-orbed,  cross- 
legged  god  Xaquixapetl  and  the  Cup  of 
Fear  and  Trembling?" 

"Great  heavens — not  that!"  I  cried. 
"Anything  but  that,  Mr.  Fitzhugh!"  I 
had  heard  them  tell  how  Captain  Walker 
went  forth  from  The  Cedars  as  blithe 
and  chipper  a  gentleman  as  the  one  who 


stood  before  me.  I  had  seen  him  come 
back  from  that  hell's-girdle  of  an  equa- 
tor with  his  hair  as  grey  as  a  meat- 
house  rat  and  his  limbs  drawn  and 
crooked  and  his  spirit  broken.  I  had 
heard  him  babble  on  his  death-bed  of 
eternal  fires,  of  beautiful  vestals  and 
sorcerers  of  priests — God  help  him!  I 
can't  get  it  out  of  my  mind  to  this  day. 
"Heaven  save  us — not  that  accursed 
Cup,"  I  pleaded.  "Besides,  what  would 
Miss  Lucile  say?" 

The  queer  smile  died  on  his  face  and 
he  took  on  the  soft,  gentle  mood  of  his 
mother,  whom  the  Quezguil  priests  had 
slain.  "You're  right,  old  Tompkins,"  he 
murmured.  "I'm  the  one  to  go  and  go 
alone.     But  it's  Miss  Lucile  who  wants 
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the  Cup.  She's  just  given  me  carte 
blanche  instructions  to  get  it — and,  bless 
her,  she  shall  L.t"  i'  ' 

I  stepped  up  then  and  shook  his  hand. 
It  wasn't  every  day  that  I,  a  farm  over- 
seer and  general  handy  man,  shook  the 
hand  of  a  Walker;  but  then,  this  was  for 
the  Cup.  "My  father  went  with  your 
father,"  I  told  him.  "Where  you  go,  I 
go."  Mr.  Fitzhugh  smiled  cheerily,  near- 
ly crushing  my  fingers  in  his  bear's  grrip. 
And  so  that  part  of  it  was  settled. 

Captain  Walker  had  brought  the  Cup 
of  Fear  and  Trembling  to  The  Cedars 
the  time  he  came  back  from  the  Andes, 
twisted  and  seared  from  the  torture  of 
the  Quezguil  priests.  It  was  a  pretty 
enough  toy,  of  solid  Peruvian  gold, 
shaped  and  carved  like  an  old  Roman  urn 
and  set  with  a  hundred  glistening  emer- 
alds of  AJacama.  I'm  no  jeweler,  but  I 
should  say  the  Cup  was  worth  a  good 
fifty  thousand;  and  the  Captain  always 
said  it  wasn't  the  twentieth  part  of  the 
loot  of  the  high  gods  of  Quezg^uil. 

He  had  been  adventuring  around  the 
South  Seas  trying  to  mend  the  Walker 
fortunes,  which  have  been  bad  enough 
for  generations.  It  was  at  Callao  that  a 
Norway  skipper  told  him  of  the  Cup  and 
the  high  gods.  It  was  somewhere  back 
of  Cuzco,  in  a  mountainous,  feverish, 
poison-jungled  land,  where  the  natives 
worshipped  the  sun,  the  moon  and  a  lot 
of  bandy-legged,  diamond-eyed  deities. 
There  was  loot  for  a  fleet  of  Barbary 
pirates;  and  many  a  bucko-adventurer 
had  gone  over  the  Cordilleras,  but  few 
had  come  back. 

It  was  just  the  kind  of  a  will-o'-the- 
wisp  tale  to  set  the  Captain  a-fire,  and 
he  got  up  a  handful 
of  an  expedition  and 
set  out.  For  weeks 
they  fought  their 
way     through     alli- 


gator swamps  and  monkey-groves  and 
over  peaks  as  high  as  Babel.  Then 
one  day,  after  the  rest  had  starved, 
drowned  or  deserted,  the  Captain  and 
my  father  stumbled  into  the  val- 
ley of  the  gods.  The  loot  was  there 
in  a  great  temple  guarded  by  a  lot 
of  foxy  priests  and  beautiful  vestals. 
The  upshot  of  it  was  that  the  Captain 
and  one  of  the  vestals  fell  in  love,  mak- 
ing off  with  the  treasure,  Cup  and  all. 
They  hid  in  the  mountains  for  months, 
uniting  themselves  by  some  kind  of  a 
fire,  blood  and  water  rite  that  the  Quez- 
guil people  used;  and  Mr.  Fitzhugh  was 
born  in  an  eagle's  eyrie  on  the  roof  of 
the  world.  Then  the  priests  discovered 
them.  They  tortured  the  vestal,  Yngaine, 
to  death,  and  they  racked  and  seared 
Captain  Walker  all  but  to  death,  and 
sent  him,  my  father  and  the  babe  across 
the  sierras.  In  some  outlandish  jest 
they  let  him  take  the  Cup  of  Fear  and 
Trembling. 

The  Captain  came  back  to  the  Cedars 
and  the  Cup  sat  on  the  mantel  in  the 
blue  room — green  and  fiery-gold  as  the 
sea  at  sunrise.  The  bauble  would  have 
raised  the  mortgage  on  the  place  with- 
out difficulty;  but  the  Captain  never 
would  part  with  it,  until  one  day  it  dis- 
appeared just  as  though  the  earth  had 
grulped  it  down.  The  Captain  lingered 
on  for  three  years;  but  he  was  a  hope- 
less cripple  and  the  fire  of  his  spirit 
was  gone.  He  would  sit  and  watch  the  boy 
moulding  mud  pies  in  the  sun,  and  mut- 
ter of  an  old  Quezguil  legend  about  Mr. 
Fitzhugh  being  some  kind  of  a  heathen 
dignitary.  The  priests  had  branded  the 
design  of  a  new  moon  upon  the  boy's 
neck,  and  the  Captain  would  hint  about 
the  youngster  being  the  son  of  a  vestal 
bought  with  the  life  of  a  white  man,  a 
fact  that  seemed  to  be  of  unusual  signifi- 
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cance.  But  on  his  death-bed  Captain 
Walker  swore  that  the  boy  should  never 
cross  the  Tropic  of  Cancer  and  pledged 
him  to  Miss  Lucile,  Mr.  Sanford's  pretty, 
little  daughter. 

Mr.  Fitzhugh  grew  up  to  be  a  hand- 
some young  man,  tall  and  straight  like 
the  Captain,  but  dark  and  dreamy-eyed 
like  his  poor  little  vestal  of  a  mother. 
He  had  that  easy,  happy-go-lucky  do- 
nothing  way  that  they  have  from  Colon 
to  Punta  Arenas  and  it  didn't  appear  as 
though  The  Cedars  was  going  to  be  re- 
stored in  his  generation.  Miss  Lucile 
was  exactly  his  opposite.  She  had  fire 
and  dash  and  was  first  in  everything — 
leading  cotillions,  riding  after  hounds, 
china  painting  or  making  pretty  French 
speeches.  They  seemed  fond  enough  of 
each  other  in  a  way,  but  Miss  Lucile 
used  to  taunt  him  about  his  idle,  care- 
less ways  and  try  to  spur  him  up  to 
accomplish  something.  Then  came  the 
night  when  she  dined  at  The  Cedars,  and 
something  she  said  must  have  stirred 
that  strange  mixture  of  blood  in  his 
veins. 

"We'll  bring  my  lady  the  Cup  of  th^ 
Hundred  Emeralds,  if  we  have  to  oper- 
ate on  the  high  god  Xaquixapetl  and 
take  it  from  his  appendix,"  he  said,  in 
his  half-jesting,  half  earnest  way.  "We^) 
bring  back  the  loot  to  restore  The  Cedars, 
and  we'll  have  presidents  and  ambassa- 
dors extraordinary  dancing  the  stately 
minuet  in  its  halls  once  more,  Tomp- 
kins." And  it  looked  as  if  he  did  mean 
to  try  for  once. 

In  a  week  we  set  out  for  Montreal.  1 
was  standing  so  close  that  I  couldn't  help 
but  hear  Miss  Lucile's  last  words. 

"You  won't  get  the  Cup,  Fitzhugh. 
You  won't  come  vidthin  a  hundred  miles 
of  it.  But,  if  you  make  a  decent  try,  if 
you   can   show   an   honest   scratch   or   a 

good,  red  bruise  for  the  effort,  why " 

She  did  not  finish,  but  I  think  I  know 
what  she  meant. 

We  caught  the  Panama  boat,  crossed 
the  Isthmus,  and  three  weeks  from  the 
day  we  left  Miss  Lucile  smiling  in  the 
sun  we  put  our  feet  on  the  rotting 
wharves  of  Chancay.  Three  days  later, 
after  getting  together  our  traveling 
kit,  including  food,  firearms,  mathe- 
matical instruments,  flints,  traps,  and 
baubles  for  trading,  we  began  the  steep 
climb  inland  on  the  narrow  gauge,  jerk- 
water railway.  At  the  end  of  another 
three  days  we  saw  the  smoke  of  the 
queerly-arranged  mountain-climbing  en- 
gine starting  for  the  downhill  slide  to- 
the  sea,  and  we  commenced  the  real  jour- 
new  on  burros. 


"Cerzaiie     tip-toed    to    th« 

high   God.    .    .    The  bronw 

front   of  him  slid   open 

She  beckoned  us  near — 


'/h^j^di 
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I  do  not  propose  to  outline  the  precise 
route  we  followed  after  leaving  that 
little,  stucco-built,  palm-grown,  sky-high 
town  of  San  Iglesias.  There  have  been 
enough  good  men  to  cross  that  trail  of 
blood,  starvation,  venom  and  miasma  al- 
ready; and  if  there's  ever  honest  occa- 
sion to  go  back,  the  full  directions  are 
to  be  found  in  Captain  Walker's  papers. 
It's  a  good  three  hundred  mile  downward 
jaunt  from  San  Iglesias,  beginning  where 
the  earth  comes  precious  near  to  scrap- 
ing the  under  edge  of  high  heaven  and 
ending  in  a  green,  smiling  valley  shut  in 
by  straight,  dizzy  cliffs  and  fair  enough 
for  any  jewel-eyed,  Turk-squatting  god 
that  ever  saw  a  sacrifice. 

The  first  day  out  Mr.  Fitzhugh  potted 
a  rtiountain  lioness  just  in  time  to  keep 
the  big  cat  from  scratching  his  heart 
out.  Then  I  stepped  on  a  sleeping  boa 
constrictor  and  wondered  why  I  ever  left 
The  Cedars.  It  wasn't  a  week  before 
one  of  the  burros  stepped  into  an  abyss 
that  must  have  let  him  out  somewhere 
on  the  coast  of  China. 

"The  burro  won't  bring  back  the  Cup," 
said  Mr.  Fitzhugh,  "but  the  poor  devil's 
made  a  decent  try,  eh,  Tompkins?" 

"Decent  enough  to  satisfy  anybody," 
I  answered,  wondering  what  Miss  Lu- 
cile  would  think  if  she  could  have  seen 
Mr.  Fitzhugh  with  his  week's  growth  of 
black,  silky  beard  and  his  djrty,  red 
sweater,  leading  a  solemn-eyed  jennet 
over  the  top  of  the  world. 

A  few  nights  later  some  green-eyed, 
hell-snarling  giant-cat  clawed  the  life 
out  of  the  other  burro  and  we  had  to 
leave  most  of  the  ammunition  and  pro- 
visions. Then  we  snaked  down  cUifs 
where  you  couldn't  see  the  bottom; 
crawled  on  smelly,  skin-irritating,  rain- 
bow-blossomed vines  over  foaming  tor- 
rents; skirted  the  alpine  lakes  of  the 
great  puna,  keeping  well  below  the 
snow  line;  pulled  each  other  out  of  suck- 
ing quicksands,  and  built  huge  bonfires 
tc  awe  the  velvet-footed,  fire-eyed  things 
that  come  at  you  by  night  in  the  Cordil- 
leras. At  first  there  had  been  a  great 
many  of  the  mongrel-blooded  mestizos, 
living  their  lazy  lives  out  on  the  old  ter- 
races left  by  the  Yucas  on  the  sides  of  the 
sierras.  Then  as  we  descended  into 
the  vast,  trackless  montana,  with  its 
numberless  quinine-yielding  cin- 
chonas, cocoa-palms,  tropical  fruits, 
incense,  and  india-rubber  trees,  we 
encountered  frequent  bands  of  wild 
Indians;  and  it  was  astonishing  how 
Mr.  Fitzhugh  picked  up  their  throaty 
chop-talk  just  as  he  had  picked  up 
the  smoother  syllables  of  the  mixed 
breeds.  But  as  we  emerged,  shaking 
and  sweating  with  swamp-fever,  into 
the  desert  beyond,  even  these  primi- 


— .\nd  1  saw  In  the  altar 
light  such  a  gleam  of  gems 
and  gauds  and  gold  as  1 
may  not  hopo  to  look  upon 
again." 


tive  people  vanished,  and  we  plodded  for 
a  week  over  a  scope  of  hot,  dead  sand 
where  the  sun  shone  on  no  living  thing 
except  a  species  of  herb  with  heart- 
shaped  leaves,  large,  violet  flowers  with 
heavy  odor,  whose  thick  stems  ramified 
through    the    crescent-shaped    sand-hills. 

Finally  the  provisions  and  ammuni- 
tion gave  out,  and  it  looked  like  a  case 
of  lie  down  and  wait  for  the  condors.  I 
made  matters  worse  by  stocking  up  with 
fever,  and  I  suppose  that  in  my  delirium 
I  must  have  implored  Mr.  Fitzhugh  to 
go  back.  I  have  a  misty  recollection  if 
him  holding  my  head  in  his  lap  and 
smiling  like  Satan  himself,  it  seemed  to 
me,  as  he  said: 

"We're  getting  close  to  the  Cup,  Tomp- 
kins, old  man.  Cheer  up.  We'll  show 
Miss  Lucile  many  a  good,  red  bruise  yet." 

We  had  cleared  the  desert  and  I  was 
flat  of  my  back  with  the  rocks  and 
bushes  whirling  about  like  dancing  der- 
vishes, when  Mr.  Fitzhugh  came  back 
from  a  little  exploring  jaunt,  whooping 
and  yelling  and  thumping  my  aching 
bones. 

"Eureka!"  he  screamed.  "We're 
there,  old  man.  I  can  see  the  temple  of 
the  Most  High  and  Ugly  Xaquixapetl 
through  the  pass.  Rout  the  germs  from 
your  blood  and  let's  go  for  the  Cup." 

I  staggered  up  and  followed  him  to  the 
narrow  pass.  Right  under  our  feet, 
where  the  mountain  sloped  gently  down 
into  a  perfect  garden  of  the  gods,  lay 
the  Sacred  City.  It  was  a  cluster  of 
some  fifty  pagodarlike,  brick  and  stone 
houses,  shut  in  on  three  sides  by  per- 
pendicular walls  of  rock,  five  hundred 
blessed  feet  high.  On  a  knoll  in  the  centre 
was  a  square,  rock-built  temple,  half 
covered  with  tropical  vines  and  sup- 
ported by  huge  columns.  Totem-poles 
rose  here  and  there  about  the  village.  A 
procession  of  some  kind  was  in  progress 
and  the  smell  of  burning  meat  came  up. 

"Memories  of  Delmonico!  I'm  starved," 
trebled  Mr.  Fitzhugh.  "Let's  go  down 
and  eat  the  high  god's  sacrifice." 

"Maybe  they  won't  take  to  us,"  I  chat- 
tered, the  fever  making  my  teeth  rattle 


like  minstrels'  bones.    "Maybe  we'd  bet- 
ter lie  low  and  slip  in  to-night." 

He  shook  his  head.  "When  we  take 
the  Cup  of  Fear  and  Trembling  back  to 
Miss  Lucile,  it  must  be  with  the  high 
gods  working  for  us,  not  against  us." 

We  scrambled  out  of  the  pass  and 
walked  down  the  slope.  By  the  time  we 
reached  the  outer  ring  of  beautifully- 
carved  pagoda-houses,  we  could  hear  the 
procession  chanting — rising  and  falling, 
sweet  and  clear,  like  the  music  in  the 
cathedrals  at  Christmas  time.  They 
were  headed  for'  the  temple — olive-skin- 
ned, beardless,  eagle-nosed  people  run- 
ning from  five  feet  to  five  feet  four  and 
wearing  robes  of  gorgeous  colors.  They 
must  have  seen  or  heard  us,  but  they 
made  no  sign,  and  we  fell  in  behind. 
There  was  a  tremendous  flight  of  stone 
steps,  exquisitely  carved  with  animals, 
suns,  moons,  gods  and  things,  running 
up  to  the  colossal  pillars  of  the  temple; 
and  the  procession  halted  at  the  top  of 
these  and  faced  about.  A  little,  crafty, 
old  man,  with  a  skin  like  a  faded  deed, 
held  out  his  palm  to  us  and  sang  out  in 
their  choppy  lingo,  which  is  mostly 
"quez,"  "cac"  and  petl."  Mr.  Fitzhugh 
stepped  up  and  mumbled  back  at  him; 
they  jabbered  away  and  made  signs,  and 
then  Mr.  Fitzhugh  turned  to  me. 

"I  can't  make  out  all  the  old  fox  says, 
but  they've  known  we  were  coming  since 
we  struck  the  desert.  It's  the  festival 
of  Xaquixapetl  and  we're  very  welcome." 

The  old  high  priest  turned,  the  chant 
swelled  up  and  died  away,  and  the  pro- 
cession went  into  the  temple. 

It  was   like   a   great,   gloomy,   empty 
hotel-lobby,  with  immense 
pillars  carved  with  birds, 
beasts  and   deities,   rising 
to  the  roof,  and  the  floor 
made    up    of    squares    of 
many-colored     tiling.      At 
the  far  end  of  the  chamber 
was  a  stone  ped- 
estal    covered 
with     hieroglyph- 


The  Science  of  Leading  Men 

What  a  Business  Executive  Must    Do    to    Achieve  the  Fullest 

Measure  of  Success 

By   GEO.  H.    SHEPARU 

This  series  of  efficiency  articles,  by  Oeo.  II.  ^hepard,  which  started  in  tite  last  issue  of  MacLean's  Magazine,  promises  to 
be  one  of  the  most  valuable  features  ever  presented.  Mr.  Shepurd  is  a  prominent  member  of  the  Emerson  Co.,  an  organization 
built  up  around  Harrington  Emerson,  the  leading  exponent  of  efficiency.  Mr.  Emerson  hai  done  more  to  make  efficiency 
the  master  word  in  business  to-day  than  any  other  exponen  t  of  the  A'eic  ficience.  His  teachings  are  being  widely  adopted 
and  in  the  series  of  articles  now  being  presented  in  MacLean  's,  readers  hare  an  opportunity  to  acquire  a  close  insight  of  the 
Emerson  principles. 


WE  are  the  creatures  of 
three  things,  heredity, 
environment,  and  will. 

Someone  has  said  that 
heredity  is  the  ship,  environ- 
ment is  the  ocean,  and  the 
■will  is  the  navigator.  The 
master  of  a  sailing  vessel  on 
the  Great  Lakes  cannot  make 
the  voyage  of  a  North  At- 
lantic ocean  greyhound;  but, 
within  the  limits  of  his  land- 
locked waters,  and  at  the 
speed  of  his  own  craft,  he 
can  sail  what  course  he  will. 

The  will  can  even  power- 
fully modify  the  effects  of 
heredity.  Taking  thirty-three 
years  as  the  average  differ- 
ence of  age  between  genera- 
tions, a  middle-aged  person 
now  living  is  the  descendant 
of  two  hundred  and  fifty-six 
persons,  who  were  living  in 
the  early  part  of  the  seven- 
teenth century. 

Every  one  of  us  has  a  vast  variety  of 
heredity,  which  must  contain  many 
counterbalancing  elements.  If  we  draw 
from  the  haughty  noble,  we  draw  also 
from  the  humble  peasant;  if  from  the 
hangman,  also  from  Lady  Bountiful;  if 
from  the  village  drunkard,  also  from  the 
village  parson ;  if  from  the  town  fool, 
also  from  the  learned  scholar. 

The  characters  of  these  ancestors  have 
come  down  to  us  and  exist  in  us,  but 
environment  has  brought  some  of  them 
to  the  surface  and  presented  them  to  the 
world  as  the  character  of  the  man  of  to- 
day. Other  characters  remain  submerged, 
below  the  level  of  consciousness- 

The  will  can  select  for  development 
the  strong,  good  and  able  qualities  that 
one's  heredity  has  brought  him  and  for 
continual  repression  and  resulting 
atrophy,  the  weak  and  bad  qualities. 
Such  self-education  is  a  long,  slow,  and 
always  necessary  process. 

It  is  possible,  under  the  influence  of 
powerful  emotion,  of  strong  suggestion, 
or  of  a  crisis  in  life,  to  make  a  revolu- 
tionary change,  to  transform  the  char- 
acter, to  turn  down  the  inherited  quali- 
ties hitherto  manifest  and  to  bring  to 
the  surface  others  not  previously  recog- 
nized. The  wonderful  reformations  of 
character   that   have   been    produced   by 


The  duty   of  the  ship  surgeon   was  to   report  the  matter  to  the  captain 
— which  he  (11(1. 


religious  conversion,  show  that  it  is  pos- 
sible to  plow  up  one's  personality,  to 
turn  down  the  weeds  on  the  surface  and 
to  expose  fresh  soil  on  which  to  grow 
a  good  crop;  while  the  quick  results  of 
that  intense  psychic  experience  show 
that  it  should  be  sought  for  the  strength- 
ening of  character. 

Even  as  to  one's  bodily  infirmities,  a 
strong  will  co-operating  with  personal 
hygiene  under  the  guidance  of  a  com- 
petent physician,  and  combined  with 
careful  study  of  methods  by  which  one's 
weaknesses  may  be  spared  and  his 
strength  brought  into  action,  can  accom- 
plish much. 

We  have,  of  course,  within  limits  the 
choice  of  our  own  environment. 

As  Gulick  says,  though  we  often 
speak  of  the  will  as  something  separate 
from  ourselves,  yet  it  is  evident  that 
one's  will  is  in  fact,  only  himself  acting. 

It  is  then  evident  that,  within  limits, 
not  only  is  one  master  of  his  course  in 
life,  but  that  even  if  he  neither  chooses 
nor  builds  his  ship,  he  can  greatly  alter 
it,  and  that  he  has  considerable  choice 
of  the  waters  that  he  is  to  navigate;  in 
short,  that,  in  great  measure,  one  deter- 
mines for  himself  what  kind  of  a  man 
he  shall  be. 

Next  to  one's  own  personality,  that  of 


his  assistants  is  of  prime  im- 
portance, especially  that  of 
his  immediate  lieutenants. 
Industrial  managers  c  o  m- 
monly  fail  to  appreciate  the 
importance  of  what  is  known 
to  military  men  as  the  Chain 
of  Command,  and  also  lack 
of  knowledge  of  how  to  use 
it.  This  can  perhaps  best  be 
explained  by  quoting  from  a 
writer  on  military  affairs: 

"It  is  obvious  that  a  com- 
mander of  a  military  force 
cannot  deal  personally  and 
directly  with  all  those  under 
his  command,  but  only  with  a 
limited  number  of  subordi- 
nate commanders.  Each  of 
the  latter  in  his  turn  conveys 
his  will  to  his  own  subordi- 
nate, and  this  gradually 
broadening  system,  called  the 
"Chain  of  Command"  is  car- 
ried on,  till  every  individual 
of  the  force  receives  his  or- 
ders. These  orders  are 
founded  on  the  original  directions  of  the 
Commander-in-Chief,  with  modifications 
and  details  added  by  each  lower  au- 
thority in  the  chain,  so  as  to  suit  the  spe- 
cial circumstances  of  his  own  command." 
It  therefore  appears  that  an  order  re- 
ceived by  any  one  below  the  immediate 
lieutenants  of  the  Commander-in-Chief 
consists  of  two  parts,  the  original  com- 
mand of  the  chief  and  those  applications 
of  it  which  are  due  to  the  officers  inter- 
vening in  the  Chain  of  Command. 

In  issuing  any  order  to  his  subordi- 
nates, an  executive  therefore  has  two 
problems,  to  make  clear  and  unmistak- 
able the  essentials  of  the  task;  that  is, 
to  set  before  each  of  his  own  lieutenants, 
the  proper  main  ideal;  and  to  leave  to 
every  lieutenant  opportunity  to  work  out 
the  amplifications  necessary  for  his  own 
force. 

When  the  U.S.S.  Oregon  was  coming 
around  South  America  to  reinforce  the 
Atlantic  fleet  of  the  United  States  at  the 
outbreak  of  the  Spanish  War,  the  Navy 
Department  cabled  long  and  detailed  in- 
structions to  her  commander,  Captain 
Clark,  at  Rio  de  Janeiro.  He  replied,  "I 
can  bring  the  Oregon  through.  Please 
do  not  hamper  me  by  instructions." 

Clark's  main  ideal  was  to  effect  a  junc- 
tion     with    Sampson    in    West    Indian 
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waters.  That  was  properly  set  for  him 
by  the  Navy  Department.  As  to  over- 
coming the  difficulties  that  beset  every 
moment  of  the  voyage,  that  was  properly 
left  to  the  man  who  was  in  contact  with 
them,  and  who  knew  more  about  them 
than  any  one  in  Washington  possibly 
could.  However,  the  lieutenant  cannot 
succesF  fully  work  out  details,  and  the 
chief  cannot  therefore  be  sufficiently  re- 
lieved of  them,  unless  the  former  has 
both  the  necessary  character  and  the 
necersary  ability.  Hence  the  great  im- 
portance of  correct  selection  of  the 
lieutenant. 

Selection  of  Lieutenants 
Some  men  of  great  ability  otherwise 
are  notoriously  poor  judges  of  men,  and 
seriously     impair     their  work     by     bad 
selections  of  their  associates. 

It  would  unduly  expand  these  articles 
to  take  up  the  work  of  employment  ex- 
perts and  the  claims  of  character  an- 
alysts. Any  one  interested  along  those 
lines  must  be  referred  to  the  writers  on 
those  specialities. 

An  executive  is,  in  any  event,  chiefly 
interested  in  the  choice  of  his  own  im- 
mediate assist- 
ants. A  person, 
to  be  considered 
at  all  for  such 
a  n  assistantcy 
must  already 
have  made  some- 
thing of  a  record. 
As  Dean  of  an 
engineering  col- 
lege, I  had  very 
good  success  in 
the  selection  of 
new  members  of 
the  faculty  on  the 
basis  of  their  re- 
cords alone,  so 
that    I    know 

this  method  to  be  capable  of  practical 
application,  where  the  positions  are  of 
enough  importance  to  draw  applicants 
of  known  records.  The  method  chiefly 
fails,  I  believe,  from  lack  of  attention 
to  three  elements  of  the  candidates' 
records : 
Character, 

Physical  capacity  for  work,  and 
Ability  to  deal  with  people. 
I  am  speaking  here  of  the  executive 
who  has  to  rely  on  himself  for  the  selec- 
tion of  his  associates.  If  the  task  is  of 
enough  magnitude  to  warrant  the  em- 
ployment of  expert  advice,  that  is  an- 
other matter. 

In  whatever  way  an  incumbent  may  be 
selected  for  any  position,  his  record 
therein  should  be  a  matter  of  interest 
and  concern.  The  discussion  which  will 
follow  on  the  principles  of  standards  and 
of  records  will  explain  how  the  perform- 
ance of  any  employee  may  be  watched 
and  judged. 

It  is  a  corollary  to  the  Chain  of  Com- 
mand that  any  executive  must  confine  his 
personal  attention  to  those  essentials 
which  he  has  to  set  before  his  immediate 
lieutenants  as  their  tasks;  to  set  them 
correctly,  to  keep  informed  of  the  pro- 
gress of  those  lieutenants  in  achieve- 
ment, to  judge  them  accordingly,  and  to 
hold   them   to   proper    responsibility;    to 


give  those  lieutenants  the  backing  of 
his  own  executive  authority;  constantly 
to  recall  them  to  adherence  to  his  own 
ideals;  and  to  co-ordinate  the  work  of 
every  one  to  that  of  all  the  others. 

The  Executive  and  Detail 
Many  executives  fail  from  trying  to 
give  too  close  personal  attention  to  de- 
tails which  should  be  left  to  their  sub- 
ordinates. In  consequence  they  leave  un- 
done their  own  major  tasks  in  the  con- 
trol and  direction  of  those  subordinates 
and  a  little  failure  in  this  respect  much 
more  than  counterbalances  a  great  deal 
of  improvement  in  those  details  to  which 
the  chief  may  have  given  his  personal 
attention. 

At  the  same  time  it  is  usually  neces- 
-sary  to  keep  subordinates  braced  up  to 
their  work  by  a  certain  amount  of  per- 
sonal attention  to  details;  but,  as  such 
attention  must  necessarily  occur  very 
seldom  on  any  particuliar  detail,  it  should 
if  possible,  come  like  a  bolt  out  of  a  clear 
sky,  unexpected  and  unforeseeable.  If 
this  can  be  accomplished,  so  that  the  per- 
sonal attention  of  the  chief  is  possible  at 
any  moment,  he  achieves   something  of 


private  and  confidential  loan   to  the 
bookkeeper   who    has    sickness   In 
his  family  .   .    .   these  things 
tell. 
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great  demands  on  his  time,  so  that  his 
own  proper  duties  are  neglected  m  con- 
sequence. 

In  the  main  it  is  immeasurably  better 
to  rely  upon  proper  standards  and 
records,  and  upon  discipline  and  effici- 
ency reward  based  upon  them. 

A  chief  can  not  deal  with  his  own  im- 
mediate subordinates  without  close 
knowledge  of  their  work  and  conditions. 
If  a  chief  sets  a  task  for  a  subordinate 
without  positive  knowledge  that  the  task 
is  feasible,  he  cannot  hold  the  latter  re- 
sponsible for  its  achievement.  If  he 
tries  to  do  it,  either  the  subordinate  will 
present  excuses  that  he  cannot  pene- 
trate; or,  if  he  ignorantly  takes  a  chance 
and  gets  rid  of  the  subordinate,  he 
merely  delays  the  work,  breaks  up  his 
organization,  and  is  in  no  better  fix  with 
the  successor. 

Grappling  with  New  Conditions 
Conditions  continually  force  upon  the 
man  in  general  management  charge  of 


work  of  which  he  has  had  no  personal 
experience.  An  engineer  rises  through 
grades  in  which  his  duties  have  been 
purely  technical,  until  he  becomes  a 
works  manager,  and  suddenly  finds  him- 
self responsible  for  an  accounting  de- 
partment. A  salesman  rises  to  be  sales 
manager,  still  dealing  with  problems  of 
selling  only;  but  merit  there  makes  him 
general  manager,  and  he  at  once  finds 
himself  in  authority  over  manufacturing. 
Either  may  go  on  to  be  president  of  the 
company  and  become  the  superior  of  its 
treasurer.  Besides  this,  progress  is  con- 
tinually filling  in  behind  and  beneath  a 
man  processes  and  methods  which  were 
unknown,  when  he  was  at  that  stage  of 
his  development,  and  with  which  he  has 
no  longer  time  to  acquaint  himself  in 
detail. 

The  only  way  to  deal  with  this  diffi- 
culty is  by  willingness  to  take  advice,  and 
not  only  that,  but  by  diligently  seeking 
it  from  competent  counsel. 

In  earlier  days  a  know-it-all  attitude 
on  the  part  of  superiors,  combined  with 
resentment  of  advice,  or  even  suggestion, 
was  common.  It  seemed  to  be  even  ex- 
pected and  considered  a  part  of  their 
necessary  dignity, 
but  it  has  now 
been  a  long  time 
since  I  met  a  man 
of  that  kind  in  a 
position  of  any 
importance.  The 
stress  of  present 
conditions  has 
eliminated  him. 

It  is  a  popular 
and  unconscious 
joke  to  call  the 
prevailing  type  of 
industrial  organ- 
ization military. 
On  the  contrary 
military  organ- 
ization offers  to 
industry  a  solu- 
tion of  many 
problems,  includ- 
ing this  one. 

Von  Moltke  in- 
troduced into  thf 
Prussian  army  staff  as  a  supplement  tc 
the  line,  and  this  organization  has  since 
become  universal  in  military  forces  and 
is  coming  into  use  in  industry. 

The  fundamentals  of  line  organization 
are  epitomized  in  the  quotation  cited  on 
the  Chain  of  Command.  This  chain  ex- 
tends through  the  staff,  of  course,  as  well 
as  through  the  line. 

The  line  comprises  those  people  who 
are  directly  engaged  in  the  production 
of  results,  the  staff  is  auxiliary.  To 
illustrate  from  the  oldest  organization, 
infantry,  cavalry,  and  artillery  are  line; 
the  rest  of  an  army  is  staff.  In  indus- 
try three  divisions  of  line  are  recognized, 
finance,  sales,  and  manufacture;  and  the 
rest  is  staff. 

Particular  activities  are  sometimes 
difficult  to  assign ;  but  the  outline  classi- 
fication holds  good. 

The  attribute  of  the  line  is  authority, 
and  its  function  is  to  achieve.  The  attri- 
bute of  the  staff  is  knowledge,  and  its 
function  is  to  advise. 
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Staff  organization  is  unfamiliar  to 
most  industrial  managers,  and  they  find 
it  peculiarly  difficult  to  get  the  idea  of 
an  important  staff  officer  without  author- 
ity, except  over  his  own  staff  subordi- 
nates, the  doctor  over  the  nurse,  the 
chief  engineer  over  the  designer  and  so 
on. 

Action  Rested  with  Captain 

The  following  incident  illustrates  the 
relation  between  line  and  staff.  A  war- 
ship was  in  port,  and  the  surgeon  dis- 
covered that  the  water  overboard  was  so 
contaminated  with  sewage  that  not  even 
distillation  made  it  safe  for  drinking. 
The  ship  made  her  drinking  water  by 
distillation  of  the  sea  water.  The  sur- 
geon, a  staff  officer,  had  no  authority  to 
order  the  ship's  evaporating  plant  shut 
down  and  the  crew  furnished  with  other 
water  to  drink.  His  duty,  which  he  did, 
was  to  report  the  facts  to  the  captain. 
The  responsibility  was  then  fully  upon 
the  captain,  the  senior  line  officer.  If 
military  necessity  had  obliged  the  ship 
to  remain  in  that  position  and  no  other 
supply  of  water  had  been  available,  it 
would  have  been  the  captain's  duty  to 
disregard  the  doctor's  warning,  and  to 
expose  himself  and  his  ship's  company 
to  the  danger  of  the  water,  the  same  as 
to  any  other  of  the  risks  of  the  service; 
but,  in  so  doing  the  responsibility  would 
have  been  absolutely  his,  the  mere  mak- 
ing of  the  report  had  cleared  the  sur- 
geon. As  no  such  necessity  existed,  the 
captain  ordered  the  evaporators  shut 
down,  and  the  ship  supplied  from  on 
shore  with  water  fit  to  drink.  The  shut 
down  and  the  new  supply  were  both  by 
order  of  the  captain,  a  line  officer,  not  by 
that  of  the  doctor,  a  member  of  the 
staff. 

Battleships  have  fought  and  won  vic- 
tories with  less  loss  of  life  than  would 
probably  have  resulted,  if  the  captain 
had  not  known  that  the  drinking  water 
was  dangerous;  and  it  was  not  reason- 
able to  expect  him  to  know  it,  except  by 
providing  him  with  a  sanitary  expert  as 
a  member  of  his  staff  and  by  requiring 
him  to  receive  the  advice  of  that  expert 
and  to  give  it  due  attention. 

The  commander  of  a  naval  vessel  not 
only  has  under  him  as  line,  marines,  sea- 
men, and  stokers;  but  he  has  as  staff, 
paymaster,  surgeon,  and  chaplain;  that 
is,  he  is  continually  provided  with  ex- 
pert business,  medical,  and  humanistic 
advice.  The  commander  of  a  naval  sta- 
tion may  add  to  these,  naval  constructor, 
civil  engineer,  mathematician,  chemist, 
and  experts  in  submarine  work  and  in 
flying. 

The  industrial  manager  may  need  any 
or  all  these,  and  he  is  likely  to  need  also 
the  lawyer,  the  private  detective,  and 
othfers.  No  set  rule  can  be  given.  The 
principle  is  to  find  what  kind  of  expert 
advice  is  needed,  and  then  to  provide  the 
person  to  give  it. 

The  "Committee  System" 
This  does  not  mean  that  a  small  plant 
must  have  a  lot  of  high-priced  experts 
on  its  payroll.  The  principle  of  person- 
nel must  here  be  headed  off  by  the  princi- 
ple of  common  sense.    There  are  consult- 


ing experts  in  all  lines,  who  can  be  called 
in  when  they  are  wanted,  just  as  one  con- 
sults his  lawyer,  or  his  physician.  The 
same  man  may  be  at  once  line  head  of  a 
department  and  consulting  expert  to 
other  members  of  the  organization  in 
matters  of  his  own  specialty.  There  is 
some  use  of  this  form  of  staff  in  the 
common  "committee  system." 

A  committee  may  be  needed,  to  pro- 
vide competent  counsel  for  some  line 
officer.  An  example  of  this  is  found  in  a 
certain  works,  the  sale  of  whose  product 
is  largely  dependent  upon  its  appearance. 
An  officer  of  the  sales  department  is 
charged  with  its  design.  He  is  advised 
by  a  committee  consisting  of  the  super- 
intendent of  the  factory,  the  master 
mechanic,  and  the  efficiency  engineer.  In 
this  case  the  committee  exercises  staff 
functions  only.  It  can  advise  the  de- 
signer, but  the  authority  over  and  re- 
sponsibility for  designs,  rest  upon  him 
only. 

On  the  other  hand  several  persons, 
the  work  of  each  of  whom  is  closely  con- 
nected with  that  of  several  others,  may 
be  brought  together  into  one  committee, 
in  order  that  they  may  work  harmoni- 
ously. In  another  plant,  the  superin- 
tendent, the  assistant  superintendent,  the 
head  of  the  maintenance  department,  the 
tool  room  foreman,  the  chief  clerk  of 
tool  records,  and  the  efficiency  engineer 
are  all  greatly  concerned  with  tool  and 
machine  problems.  They  are  all  organ- 
ized as  a  tool  committee,  which  holds  fre- 
quent and  regular  meetings  and  devises 
the  best  means  for  tool  and  machine 
maintenance  and  repairs,  designs,  tool 
room  records,  and  advises  on  tool  room 
problems  and  general  tool  questions. 

Whether  such  a  committee  as  this 
should  be  staff  to  every  one  of  its  mem- 
bers, or  whether  it  should  have  line 
authority  over  them,  is  a  matter  of  ex- 
pediency in  every  case.  Before  giving 
such  a  committee  line  authority  over  its 
members  it  must  be  seen  that  by  so  do- 
ing the  several  chains  of  command  in 
which  its  members  are  links,  will  not  be 
broken,  and  that  the  authority  of  its 
several  members  is  not  weakened,  nor 
their  responsibility  divided. 

Laughed  at  Carnegie 

American  iron  masters  laughed  at 
Andrew  Carnegie,  when  he  first  em- 
ployed a  chemist  in  his  steel  mills.  No 
one  would  now  think  of  operating  such  a 
plant  without  a  chemical  laboratory  and 
a  staff  of  chemists;  but  industries  like 
tanneries  and  pulp  and  paper  mills, 
which,  quite  as  much  as  steel  works,  are 
industrial  applications  of  chemistry,  are 
trying  to  get  along  without  chemical 
advice. 

Beside  the  regular  staff,  there  is  a 
mine  of  usually  undeveloped  knowledge 
in  every  plant  in  the  minds  of  the  work- 
ers. The  people  who  are  right  next  to 
the  job  have  a  better  knowledge  of  de- 
tails than  any  one  else  can  possibly  have, 
and  many  of  them  have  good  ideas  as  to 
how  improvements  can  be  made. 

In  a  certain  plant  which  I  was  investi- 
gating, the  general  superintendent,  with 
considerable  pride,  pointed  out  to  me  a 
man    who   was    doing   work    which    had 


formerly  required  two  men.  Observing 
the  man  closely,  I  saw  that  he  had  re- 
duced his  operation  to  a  few  definite 
motions  which  he  repeated  again  and 
again  at  great  speed.  An  engineer  would 
have  felt  some  pride  at  having  done  that, 
and  thereby  having  increased  efficiency 
one  hundred  per  cent.;  but  this  worknip- 
had  done  it  unaided. 

I  later  asked  the  foreman  what  tht 
workman  had  got  out  of  it.  He  replied, 
"He  didn't  get  anything  at  all  out  of  it, 
until  he  kicked  for  a  raise.  Then  we 
gave  him  a  cent  more  an  hour."  I  re- 
marked that  it  would  have  paid  to  raise 
him  more  than  that.  "Why  so?"  replied 
the  foreman,  "He  can't  go  anywhere  else 
and  get  any  more." 

That  was  perhaps  true,  but  the  stingry 
policy  of  that  concern  plugged  up  a 
source  of  revenue  just  as  it  was  begin- 
ning to  flow.  The  man  who  could  effect 
that  improvement  was  capable  also  of 
others,  if  he  had  been  encouraged  to 
make  them. 

As  for  the  workman  himself,  he  re- 
alizes every  day  that  he  is  saving  his 
employer  nearly  two  dollars  from  the 
former  cost  of  the  job,  and  that  all  he 
is  getting  out  of  it  is  a  beggarly  ten 
cents  a  day  which  he  had  to  wring  from 
the  boss  by  a  demand.  Is  it  to  be  ex- 
pected that  he  will  ever  again  try  to 
make  any  improvement  or  save  any 
money  for  that  concern?  Instead,  it  is 
exactly  this  kind  of  experience  which  has 
convinced  so  many  workingmen  that  the 
only  safe  course  for  them  is  to  produce 
as  little  as  they  can  without  losing  their 
jobs. 

The  workman  who  made  the  improve- 
ment should  have  had  a  reward  so  sub- 
stantial that  he  would  have  lain  awake 
nights,  trying  to  devise  others.  Not 
only  he,  but  every  other  worker  in  the 
place  would  have  been  trying  to  make 
good  suggestions,  if  only  he  had  been 
treated  fairly. 

The  Value  of  Suggestions 

In  the  most  efficient  industrial  con- 
cern with  which  I  have  ever  come  into 
contact,  regular  means  are  provided  for 
every  employee  to  make  suggestions  to 
the  management.  This  is  right.  The 
office  boy  may  know  better  than  any  one 
else  how  to  keep  the  postage  stamps  from 
being  stolen. 

In  this  concern  all  suggestions  go  be- 
fore a  committee,  and  several  cash  prizes 
are  awarded  every  month  for  the  best 
suggestions  made  during  that  time.  Not 
only  that,  but,  if  any  employee  of  the 
grrade  of  foreman  or  above  goes  for  con- 
siderable time  without  making  a  sug- 
gestion, he  gets  from  the  general  mana- 
ger an  inquiry  as  to  whether  he  has  gone 
to  sleep. 

In  closing  the  discussion  of  personnel, 
I  would  say  that,  in  order  for  an  execu- 
tive to  be  efficient  in  the  control  of  his 
subordinates,  he  must  inspire  in  them 
respect,  fear,  and  love. 

Respect  comes  naturally  with  the  office, 
but  the  man  must  hold  it  by  showing  him- 
self worthy  of  it.  He  must  do  this  by 
showing  ability  at  his  own  task,  by  set- 
ting his  subordinates  an  example  of  the 
Continued  on  Page  134. 


ONE  day  a  letter  came  from  the 
Royal  household  at  Ottawa  asking 
us  to  come  up  for  the  week-end. 
That  seemed  the  culmination  of  honor. 
Henry  had  received  all  kinds  of  flatter- 
ing offices  and  propositions,  ever  since  he 
took  over  the  bread  and  cake-making 
business,  but  none  so  over-powering  as 
this. 

Naturally,  the  only  thing  to  do  was  to 
look  over  our  wardrobe  and  engage  a 
compartment  on  the  midnight  train,  for 
Friday. 

The  Friday  seemed  rather  ominous. 
Or  would  have,  if  I  had  been  other  than 
a  sane  person,  with  rational  ideas  about 
such  things. 

Of  course,  in  my  heart  I  was  profound- 
ly proud  of  the  invitation,  but,  after  all, 
we  are  only  simple  folk,  formerly  from  a 
small  town.  So  I  was  really  very  much 
worried.  And  I  began  to  bemoan  the  day 
that  Henry  ever  took  it  into  his  head  to 
buy  the  whole  bread  and  cake-making 
business  for  himself.  This  thing  people 
call  sudden  wealth  has  a  great  many  dis- 
advantages. I  remember  how  hard  it 
was  at  first  for  me  to  keep  away  from 
the  kitchen.  And,  of  course,  a  real  lady 
never  goes  into  the  kitchen. 

Well,  that  was  the  situation. 

Friday  night  found  us  in  our  compart- 
ment on  the  train.  Henry  tried  to  hide 
his  nervousness,  but  I  knew  he  was  just 
as  frightened  as  I  was.  I  haven't  been 
married  to  him  all  these  eighteen  years 
for  nothing.  The  train  swayed  and 
rocked.  I  scarcely  slept  a  wink.  I  kept 
thinking  that  something  would  happen. 
For  it  was  coming  on  toward  spring,  and 


the  frost  was  leaving  the  rails.  I  almost 
hoped  that  something  would  happen,  so 
that  our  journey  would  be  prolonged. 
Just  a  little  accident  to  cause  delay. 
Henry  slept  quite  soundly,  to  judge  from 
the  snores  that  came  from  the  upper 
berth. 

If  I  could  only  have  turned  back  home ! 
But  the  train  pounded  on  and  on. 
Clickety,  click  clack,  clickety,  click  clack, 
over  the  rails,  and  Henry  snored! 

It  must  have  been  almost  five  o'clock 
when  I  fell  asleep.  And  I  dreamt  that  I 
woke  up  in  the  morning  and  couldn't 
find  my  shoes,  and  had  to  go  to  Rideau 
Hall  without  any!  So  I  don't  know  that 
sleeping  was  any  better  than  being 
awake. 

At  ten  minutes  after  seven,  I  got  up. 
There  wasn't  a  stir  anywhere,  except  the 
porter,  who  walked  back  and  forth,  out- 
side the  compartments,  waking  people 
up.  It  seemed  that  we  were  getting  near 
a  junction,  where  one  changed  trains  for 
Quebec.    We  come  from  the  East. 

I  took  a  long  time  dressing,  so  that  the 
minutes  would  not  drag.  When  I  got  on 
the  train,  I  wanted  to  prolong  the  jour- 
ney, but  I  felt  so  tired  after  a  sleepless 
night,  that  now  the  trip  couldn't  be  ended 
f-oon  enough.  I  seemed  to  have  reached 
the  state  of  indifference.  I  wanted  to  be 
in  some  quiet  place,  away  from  the 
clickety,  click  clack  of  those  train  wheels. 

About  nine,  we  went  in  to  breakfast. 
I  wondered  what  all  the  people  would 
think  if  they  knew  we  were  going  to 
spend  the  week-end  at  Rideau  Hall. 

Now  and  then,  Henry  would  put  down 
his  knife  and  fork,  lean  back  in  his  chair 


and  say  something  about  the  Duke  or 
the  illness  of  her  Royal  Highness.  Usu- 
ally, he  would  end  his  remark  with: 
"Mighty  nice  of  them  to  ask  us  down  for 
a  couple  of  days." 

And  people  from  the  other  tables  would 
look  up  from  their  plates,  and  steal  envi- 
ous glances  at  us.  Henry  evidently  en- 
joyed it,  but  I  never  could  endure  being 
stared  at.  I  always  imagine  there  is 
something  wrong  with  my  bodice  or  skirt. 

The  hours  dragged  terribly  after 
breakfast.  I  went  into  the  observation 
car,  while  the  porter  made  our  berths. 
I  pretended  to  read,  but  didn't  see  a  thing 
on  the  page.  Henry  was  having  his 
morning  cigar  in  the  smoker.  I  could 
imagine  I  heard  him  talking  to  the  men 
in  there,  telling  them  that  we  were  going 
to  Rideau  Hall  for  the  week-end.  Lunch 
was  just  about  the  same  as  breakfast. 
Only  we  were  met  by  more  stares,  when 
we  went  into  the  dining  car,  and  three  or 
four  waiters  ran  to  put  us  at  a  table. 
/  knew  that  Henry  had  been  talking. 

I  took  a  little  nap  after  lunch.  Henry 
went  into  the  smoking  car  again.  We 
were  due  in  Ottawa  about  four.  I  began 
to  feel  more  nervous.  Of  course,  we  would 
not  see  their  Royal  Highnesses  until  din- 
ner time.  That  was  the  way  people  did 
in  England,  when  they  gave  big  house 
parties.  The  hands  of  the  clock  in  the 
observation  car  moved  slowly.  It  was 
ten  minutes  to  five  when  we  pulled  into 
Ottawa.  My  heart  was  beating  like  a 
sledge-hammer.  I  thought  my  head  would 
burst.  We  filed  off  the  train,  with  the 
rest  of  the  people.  It  was  good  to  get  a 
breath  of  fresh  air.    A  boy  with  a  red 
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cap  grabbed  our  bags  and  rushed  in  and 
out  among  the  crowds.  There  was  a  long 
line  of  people  lined  up  inside  the  iron 
railing.  The  boy  with  the  red  cap  waited, 
a  minute  or  two,  for  us  to  come  in 
through  the  gates.  He  set  our  bags  down 
near  a  door  that  seemed  to  lead  into  a 
tunnel. 

"To  the  Chateau,  sir?"  he  said,  when 
we  caught  up  with  him. 

"No,"  Henry  said,  in  a  loud  voice. 
"Get  a  hack.  We're  going  to  Rideau 
Hall." 

A  couple  of  men  came  hurrying  up  to 
us.  They  evidently  had  heard  Henry 
speaking  to  the  boy. 

One  of  them  spoke  to  us. 

"Pardon  me,  but  are  you  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Henry  Higgins?" 

He  had  a  low,  English-speaking  voice, 
very  soothing  in  such  a  din. 

Henry  admitted  that  we  were. 

And  another  man  in  a  funny  kind  of 
uniform  took  our  bags,  and  hurried  away 
with  them. 

The  man  with  the  nice-speaking  voice 
said:  "Oh,  just  come  this  way,  if  you 
please.  The  motor  is  just  outside  the 
door.   We'll  send  for  the  boxes  later." 

"Boxes?"  Henry  repeated,  rather  per- 
plexed. 

"Yes,  or  trunks.  You  call  them  trunks 
here  in  Canada." 

"Oh  yes,  trunks.  We  didn't  bring  any. 
Just  the  two  suitcases." 

Probably  there  might  have  been  an 
expression  of  mild  surprise  on  the  deli- 
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cate  well-bred  face,  but  it  faded  in  an 
instant. 

"Oh,  very  well  then.   We're  all  ready." 

So  we  were  going  to  be  taken  up  in 
the  royal  automobile! 

It  was  the  most  beautiful  limousine  1 
ever  saw.  And  the  two  gentlemen  were 
so  simple  and  nice!  I  found  out  after- 
wards that  they  were  aides.  They  asked 
us  if  we  had  had  a  pleasant  journey,  and 
talked  quite  like  anyone.  Except  that 
their  voices  were  so  much  lower  and  sort 
of  softer  than  most  of  the  voices  one 
hfars  in  Canada. 

We  didn't  seem  to  be  five  minutes  go- 
ing from  the  station  to  Rideau  Hall.  And 
my  nervousness  was  almost  all  gone. 
One  felt  so  at  home  with  the  two  aides ! 

We  swung  in  through  the  big  gates, 
along  the  graveled  driveway,  in  and  out 
amongst  rows  of  trees.  Rideau  Hall  is 
situated  back  from  the  street  a  long  way. 
1  always  wanted  Henry  to  have  the  house 
built  back  from  the  street.  I  think  likely 
he'll  build  another  now  that  he  knows 
how  Rideau  Hall  is. 

Someone  was  waiting  at  the  door.  A 
flunky  in  a  beautiful  scarlet  coat  and 
black  velvet  breeches,  and  powdered  hair ! 
He  looked  just  like  those  you  read  about 
in  novels.  He  opened  the  door  of  the 
limousine  for  us.  Another  stood  waiting 
to  take  the  bags.  Another  was  on  the 
steps,  and  still  another  inside  the  door. 

It  was  all  done  so  quickly  that  I  didn't 
have  time  to  think  of  my  nervousness.  A 
lady  was  in  the  hall,  waiting  to  shake 


hands  with  us.  She  was  Miss  York,  lady- 
in-waiting  to  her  Royal  Highness,  the 
Duchess.  She  took  us  into  the  drawing 
room  where  all  the  royal  household  were 
waiting  to  receive  us ! 

How  different  it  all  was,  from  what  I 
thought!  And  I  thought  we  wouldn't  see 
their  Royal  Highnesses  till  dinner  time! 
They  were  quite  as  unaffected  as  anyone, 
much  more  so  than  some  of  the  people  at 
home,  who  have  only  their  money  to  make 
them  affected.  It  was  such  a  pleasant 
surprise!  We  chatted  with  them  for  a 
few  moments,  the  Duchess  asked  us  if 
we  would  like  tea  before  going  to  our 
rooms.  But  I  was  not  feeling  like  tea, 
just  then.  I  wanted  to  go  to  my  room, 
where  I  could  be  alone  and  think  things 
out.  Why  had  I  always  had  the  impres- 
sion that  royalty  was  so  affected  and  un- 
approachable? Just  from  the  "They 
says."  Now  I  knew  for  myself.  The  mere 
fact  of  royalty  being  royal  was  enough. 
That  was  the  reason  for  their  natural- 
ness. 

I'm  sure  Henry  was  relieved  too.  I 
could  tell  that  by  his  face.  One  of  the 
aides  took  him  to  his  room,  and  Miss 
York  came  with  me.  A  bright  fire  was 
burning  in  the  grate.  And  such  a  pretty 
room.  Everything  was  so  cosy  and  home- 
like! 

A  maid  came  in  to  unpack  my  bag.  I 
was  just  going  to  begin  unpacking  it 
myself  when  she  came.  I  was  so  glad  I 
hadn't  begun.    For  it  would  have  been 


The  drawing  room   of  Princess  Patricia  at  Rideau  Hall. 
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humiliating  to  have 
had  it  all  done  when 
she  came. 

"Has  your  box  come 
up  yet,  madam?"  she 
asked. 

I  did  not  answer  for 
a  minute. 

Then  I  remembered. 
A  trunk ! 

"No,  I  didn't  bring 
any." 

"Then  you  will  wear 
this  gown  for  dinner, 
madam?" 

She  held  up  the 
only  evening  gown  I 
had  brought.  What 
else  could  I  wear? 

"Yes,  that  is  the 
one,"  I  managed  to 
stammer. 

She  moved  about 
very  quietly,  hanging 
up  blouses,  and  the 
only  afternoon  dress  I 
had  brought.  Then 
she  went  into  a  small 
room  adjoining.  It 
was  the  bathroom. 
She  turned  on  the 
bath.  Now,  I  was  not 
in  the  habit  of  bath- 
ing in  the  afternoon. 
But  this  was  not  home. 
And  besides,  it  was 
nice  to  have  all  those 
things  arranged  for 
one. 

A  fragrance  like  crushed  violets  came 
from  the  bathroom,  when  the  maid 
opened  the  door  and  announced  that  my 
bath  would  be  ready  presently.  Then, 
"Is  that  all,  madam?" 

I  nodded. 

"Very  good  madam,  dinner  will  be 
served  at  a  quarter  to  eight." 

Then  she  seemed  to  sink  out  of  the 
room. 

I  began  to  enjoy  the  luxury  of  this 
royal  simplicity.  And  I  determined  to 
advertise  for  an  extra  maid  as  soon  as  I 
got  home. 

The  bath  made  me  sleepy.  And  per- 
haps, the  quiet  of  the  place.  For  it  was 
the  most  restful  I  ever  knew.  So  I  lay 
down  on  the  bed,  for  a  half -hour  or  so, 
before  dressing.  The  fire  crackled  in  the 
grate,  and  sent  a  glow  across  the  room. 
I  wondered  how  it  was  that  we  never  had 
such  a  restful  room  in  our  house. 

Someone  tapped  on  the  door.  I  jumped 
up.  The  handle  turned,  before  I  had  time 
to  say,  "Come  in." 

It  was  Henry,  all  valeted  and  bathed. 

"I'm  going  down  to  have  a  hand  at 
billiards  before  dinner."  He  was  already 
dressed. 

"But — but,  where  shall  I  meet  you?" 

"Oh,  I'll  be  in  the  drawing  room.  We 
all  meet  there  before  dinner." 

Henry  was  becoming  quite  at  home,  I 
thought.  But  Henry  always  was  like 
that.  Maybe  that's  how  he's  done  so  well 
in  business.  He  said  something  about 
"the  wonderful  system  of  things  here," 
and  walked  out  of  the  room. 

I  lay  down  again  to  get  a  few  minutes' 
rest,  after  my  sleepless  night. 


A  view  of  the  conservatory  at  Rldeau  Hall. 

I  woke  up,  with  the  sound  of  tapping 
on  my  door.  It  was  the  maid.  She  came 
in  to  say  that  there  was  only  an  hour  be- 
fore dinner.  Was  I  ready  for  her? 

I  was  not.  So  she  went  out  again,  say- 
ing that  she  would  wait  till  I  rang. 

At  twenty  minutes  to  eight,  everyone 
was  in  the  drawing  room.  Some  more 
guests  had  arrived,  while  I  was  sleeping. 
The  Duke  took  me  in  to  dinner,  while  the 
Duchess  took  Henry's  arm. 

It  was  the  most  delicious  meal  I  have 
ever  tasted.  And  their  Royal  Highnesses 
seemed  to  know  the  personal  interests  of 
each  guest.  I  could  not  imagine  how 
they  knew.  I  remembered  telling  Miss 
York  that  I  was  vice-president  of  the 
Foundling  Institution  at  home.  But  I  had 
not  mentioned  it  to  her  Highness. 

Princess  Patricia  has  a  sense  of  humor. 
She  does  not  talk  much,  but  seems  to 
have  the  knack  of  seeing  the  fun  in  any- 
thing that  has  fun  in  it. 

There  was  a  musicale  at  Rideau  Hall 
that  night.  Singers  were  there  from 
Montreal,  and  there  was  a  local  pianist. 
Their  Royal  Highnesses  mingled  with  the 
guests,  making  everyone  feel  perfectly  at 
home.  In  fact,  that  seemed  to  be  the 
secret  of  all  their  successful  entertain- 
ments. And  they  have  brought  so  many 
of  their  own  things  over  from  England, 
that  it  makes  Rideau  Hall  seem  much 
more  homelike.  They  have  vases  and 
china  of  their  own,  and  innumerable 
photographs.  The  Princess  seems  espe- 
cially partial  to  her  own  personal  things, 
and  likes  to  have  them  around  her. 

When  the  guests  had  gone,  we  stayed 
in  the  drawing  room,  a  little  while.    The 


Duchess  said  good- 
night, about  half-past 
eleven,  and  Henry  and 
I  went  up  to  our 
rooms.  I  told  the 
maid  to  wake  me  at 
half-past  eight.  That 
would  give  me  plenty 
of  time  for  breakfast 
and  church.  Miss  York 
had  asked  me  if  I  pre- 
ferred my  breakfast 
in  my  room,  or  would 
I  go  downstairs.  I 
preferred  it  in  my 
room. 

What  a  beautiful 
sleep  I  had!  It  was 
such  a  relief  after  the 
swaying  of  the  train, 
the  night  before!  I 
did  not  wake  till  the 
maid  tip-toed  in,  and 
stirred  the  coals  in  my 
grate. 

She  prepared  the 
same  fragrant  bath, 
and  arranged  m  y 
clothes  for  me.  I  could 
hear  Henry  being 
valeted  in  the  next 
room. 

The  Duchess  was 
not  up  when  we  went 
downstairs.  His  Royal, 
Highness  was  about 
early,  and  also  Prin- 
cess Patricia.  The 
Princess  is  a  great 
walker,  and  was  just  starting  out  for  her 
morning  five  miles.  She  had  on  a  black 
velvet  skirt  and  orange  sweater.  She  was 
dressed  so  sensibly  for  a  long  walk. 

Miss  York  and  a  couple  of  the  aides 
came  to  church  with  us.  None  of  the 
other  guests  were  up.  But  we  all  met  at 
lunch.  The  Duchess  was  downstairs,  and 
the  Princess,  looking  the  picture  of 
health  after  her  long  jaunt. 

After  lunch,  her  Royal  Highness  asked 
us,  if  we  would  like  to  go  for  a  drive.  It 
was  such  a  beautiful  springlike  day,  I 
longed  to  see  a  bit  of  the  country.  So 
we  went  out  about  half-past  three,  for 
a  long  motor  ride.  We  went  all  around 
the  Houses  of  Parliament,  where  the  de- 
bates and  arguments  had  been  going  on. 
They  looked  so  peaceful,  that  Sunday.  I 
almost  thought  the  newspaper  reports 
must  not  have  been  true.  But,  as  Henry 
says,  you  never  can  tell,  by  the  looks  of 
a  place,  what  may  be  going  on  inside. 
Maybe  there  were  men  working  in  there, 
that  very  day,  Sunday  and  all  though  it 
was.  Henry  says  that  politicians  have 
no  respect  for  Sunday  or  any  other  day. 
And  we  saw  where  all  the  Canadian 
money  comes  from.  THq  Mint  looks  more 
like  a  jail,  than  anything  else,  with  its 
high,  iron  fence  and  locks. 

We  got  back  just  in  time  for  tea.  Her 
Royal  Highness  was  in  the  drawing  room. 
We  hurried  out  of  our  motor  wraps  and 
came  downstairs  again.  The  Duchess 
poured  tea,  and  everything  was  as  simple 
as  if  it  were  one  of  our  own  neighbors. 
Except,  of  course,  that  everything  was 
Continued  on  Page  119. 
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How  Parental    Interference    Led    to  a    Wise  Selection 

in  the  Choice  of  a  Husband 

The  match-making  mamma  is  recogniaied  08  an  institution,  but  the  man  uhu  permits  himself  to  interfere  in  the  tangled 
skein  of  love  affairs  is  occupying  an  amomalnua  and  dangcrou  s  position.  It  is  not  always,  houever,  that  parental  inter- 
ference results  in  trouble.  Here  is  a  case  where  the  insight  of  a  father  led  to  his  daughter  finding  true  happiness.  The 
story  is  told  in  a  delightfullg  humorous  vein. 


•T 

I  this  heart  attack,  and  I  suppose  I 
can  safely  return  to  my  law  office 
next  week,"  said  Mr  Olney,  to  himself  in 
a  ruminative  mood.  "But  since  the  doc- 
tor told  me  yesterday  that  another 
similar  attack  might  be  fatal,  I've  been 
wondering  what  will  become  of  Marjory 
when  I  go.  If  her  mother  had  not 
died " 

Mr.  Olney,  who  had  been  sitting  in  the 
library  in  his  own  house,  rose  and 
pressed  an  electric  button,  and  a  colored 
boy  in  neat  uniform  soon  appeared. 

"Where  is  Miss  Marjory,  Theophilus?" 
asked  Mr.  Olney. 

"She's  gone  off  in  a  mowter-kyar,  with 
Mr.  Pottah,  sah,  to  see  a  tennis  turni- 
ment,  sah.  She  told  me  she  would  be 
home  agin  at  seven  o'clock,  sah." 

"I  don't  want  to  be  disturbed  by  any- 
one this  afternoon,"  said  Mr.  Olney. 

"Ve'y  well,  sah,"  said  the  boy  bow- 
ing and  turning  to  leave  the  room. 

The  mother  and  the  aunt  of  the  boy 
had  been  domestics  in  the  Olney  house- 
hold, and  when  the  mother  died  Mr. 
Olney  had  given  the  boy  employment  in 
the  house 

"How  are  Uncle  Peter  and  Aunt 
Chloe?"  asked  Mr.  Olney. 

"Uncle  Pete  ain't  goin'  to  las'  long; 
he's  got  infermation  ob  de  brain,  to- 
gedder  wid  an  ulster  in  his  stummick. 
Aunt  Chloe  is  only  middlin',  thank  you, 
sah.  Yistiddy  she  was  turrible  bad  with 
the  roomatiz,  en,  dis  mawnin'  she  was  in 
pain,  wedder  she  was  a  settin',  a  layin' 
or  a  standin',  but  she's  much  bettah  dis 
aft'noon." 

"Tell  her  that  she  must  not  do  any 
work  until  she's  quite  well  again,"  said 
Mr.  Olney. 

"Thank  you,  sah." 

"So  Marjory  is  with  young  Potter 
again,"  said  Mr.  Olney  musingly,  after 
the  boy  had  left  the  room.  "I  wish  I 
could  think  well  of  him.  He's  good-look- 
ing and  clever  and  rich,  but  there  seems 
to  be  something  lacking  in  him.  He 
seems  good-humored,  but,  then,  he's  al- 
ways had  his  own  way,  and  a  man  may 
be  good-humored  and  not  good-natured. 
Potter's  father  was  clever  and  smooth- 
spoken, but  selfish  and  ill-tempered.  I 
hope  the  son  has  better  qualities  than  his 
father.  Marjory  could  never  be  happy 
with  an  ill-tempered  husband.  So  many 
girls  become  engaged,  thoughtlessly,  and 
enter -upon  marriage  jauntily,  as  if  it 
were  a  mere  summer's  excursion,  instead 
of  a  life  companionship,  and  the  gravest 
act  in  a  woman's  life.  Jeremy  Taylor 
says  that  marriage  is  the  most  important 
die  that  man  can  throw,  next  to  the  great 


cast  for  eternity,  and  it  is  even  more 
vital  to  a  woman  than  to  a  man.  It  would 
be  imprudent  for  me  to  say  anything  to 
Marjory  which  might  seem  like  an  at- 
tempt to  check  the  intimacy  between  her 
and  this  young  chap.  A  parent's  opposi- 
tion often  accelerates,  instead  of  pre- 
vents, an  engagement. 

"Now  there's  young  Walter  Elliot  in 
love  with  Marjory  also,  and  I'm  certain 
he  is  manly,  good-tempered  and  unselfish. 
It  seems  strange  that  Marjory  should 
hesitate  between  the  two  young  men; 
but  perhaps  I'm  wrong  in  my  estimate  of 
young  Potter.  I  must  devise  some  scheme 
to  give  Marjory  a  fair  chance  to  test 
the  merits  of  these  two  suitors." 

The  lawyer  leaned  his  head  on  his 
hand,  and  sat  in  his  library  for  a  long 
while,  absorbed  in  thought. 


II. 


/^N  the  same  evening  after  dinner,  Mr. 
^^  Olney  sat  in  his  library  reading  a 
law  book,  when  there  was  a  tap  at  the 
door  and  two  young  ladies  entered. 

"Here's  my  poor  old  dad,"  gaily  ex- 
claimed the  younger  one,  a  fair-haired 
girl  of  apparently  about  nineteen  years 
of  age.  "It's  a  shame  you  should  be  con- 
fined to  the  house  these  lovely  days,  while 
your  daughter  is  enjoying  herself  out- 
doors like  a  butterfly. 

"But  really,  father,"  she  added,  more 
quietly  as  she  kissed  him  affectionately, 
"you  were  in  my  thoughts  all  the  after- 
noon, and  I'm  going  to  spend  this  whole 
evening  with  you,  instead  of  going  to  the 
theatre  with  Cousin  Louise  and  Mr. 
Potter." 

"No  Marjory,"  said  her  father,  smil- 
ingly, "I  must  give  the  law-books  the 
preference  to-night,  and  you  must  go  to 
the  theatre.  Was  the  tennis  good  to-day, 
Louie?"  he  asked,  turning  towards  his 
niece. 

"Yes,  indeed,"  replied  Louie,  "there 
were  some  excellent  setts." 

"I  used  to  think  tennis  a  fine  game, 
until  I  took  up  golf,"  said  Mr.  Olney, 
"and  then  I  realized  that  there  is  onlv 
one  royal  and  perfect  game  in  the  world, 
compared  with  which  all  other  games 
seem  insipid  and  trivial." 

"I  like  golf  very  much,  father,"  said 
Mariory,  "and  when  you  get  really  well 
again  I  am  going  to  have  some  more  golf 
matches  with  you." 

"I'm  glad  you  like  it,"  said  her  father. 
"I  was  thinking  this  afternoon  that  as 
you  and  Louisa  play  golf  about  equally 
well " 

"You  mean  equally  badly,"  interjected 
Marjory. 


"And  as  young  Potter  and  young 
Elliot  are  in  the  one  class  as  players,  I 
might  offer  a  couple  of  prizes  to  the 
winners  in  a  foursome  match,  which  you 
four  could  arrange  to  play.  Theophilus 
has  often  caddied  for  me,  and  I'll  let  you 
have  him  as  one  of  the  caddies  in  the 
contest.  The  outing  will  be  a  holiday  for 
the  little  chap." 

"Isn't  that  a  capital  scheme!"  ex- 
claimed Marjory  rapturously.  "But  it's 
only  like  the  dearest,  kindest  and  most 
thoughtful  father  that  ever  lived.  A 
good  match  would  be  Ralph  Potter  with 
me  against  Mr.  Elliot  and  Louie,  and  we 
could  play  it  to-morrow." 

"Agreed,"  said  Mr.  Olney.  "My  only 
regret  is  that  I  won't  see  the  contest.  I've 
missed  my  golf  very  much  in  my  illness, 
and  often  think  of  the  superb  old  game. 
Indeed,  one  afternoon,  sitting  here,  I  was 
guilty  of  writing  a  little  piece  of  poetry 
concerning  it,  which  I'll  read  to  you  both 
some  day." 

"You'll  read  it  to  us  now,"  said  Mar- 
jory. "I  am  not  going  to  leave  this  room 
until  I  hear  it,"  she  added,  assuming  a 
tragic  air,  folding  her  arms  resolutely, 
and  making  a  very  comical  attempt  to 
look  heroically  determined.  "A  corpora- 
tion lawyer's  first  attempt  at  poetry 
should  receive  prompt  acknowledgment. 
Your  victims  are  ready  now,  sir!" 

"If  the  only  way  to  get  you  out  of  this 
room  is  to  read  the  'poem,'  I'll  do  so," 
said  her  father. 

All  the  world's  a  links, 
And   all   the   men   and   women    merely   golfers : 
They    have    their   victories    and    their    defeats; 
And  one  man  In  his  time  plays  many  rounds. 
His   games    having   seven    stages.     At   first   the 

Caddy, 
Dragging    the    golf-bag    with    his    little    arms : 
Then,  the  truant  School-boy,  with  nimble  feet. 
And  fun-expectant  face,  keeping  away 
.Most    willingly    from    school.      And    then    the 

Lover, 
Playing  sweet  twosomes ;   with   woeful  excuses 
Made    for    his    mistress'    foozles;    then    a    Star 

Player 
Full  of  strange  oaths,  and  critic  of  his  "pard," 
Jealous    of    "honors."    graceful    and    quick    in 

driving 
Seeking   the   bubble   reputation 
Kven    in    the    championship.       And     then     the 

'Has   Been," 
In  fair  rounds  only,  a  bit  stiff-jointed, 
With  eyes  of  care,  thin   hair,  of  Nature's  out. 
Full   of  "I   saw's,"   and   reminiscences ; 
.And    so    he    plays    his    part:    The    sixth    stage 

shifts 
From    "knickers"    to    the    quiet    pantaloon, 
With   spectacles  on  nose,   and  watery-eyed  ; 
Ills     youthful     clothes     exchanged ;     the     links 

too  long 
I'or   his    shrunk   stroke ;    and    his    big,    raucous 

voice. 
Turning    again    to    childish    treble,    chattering 
At  club-house.     Last  round  of  all, 
That  ends  that  strange  eventful  history 
He  lies  in  "long  grass,"  past  "recovery," 
Sans      score,      sans      club,      sans      ball,      sans 

everything. 

"Splendid!"  exclaimed  Marjory.  "It 
appeals  to  me  even  more  than  the 
original  lines." 
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"It's  just  possible  that,  as  a  critic,  you 
would  be  open  to  the  suspicion  of  bias," 
said  her  father,  laughingly.  "Now,  good 
night,  girls,  and  be  sure  to  retire  at  a 
reasonable  hour  to-night,  so  as  to  be  in 
good   form  for   the  contest  to-morrow." 

"But  why  should  you  stay  up  so  late 
every  night  tiring  your  eyes  with  these 
dry  old  law  books?"  protested  Marjory. 

"My  dear  child,  you  ought  not  to  refer 
so  irreverently  to  these  volumes,"  replied 
her  father,  in  mock  indignation.  "They 
contain  many  passages  as  enthralling, 
elevating  and  fascinating  as  the  best 
lines  of  Shakespeare  or  Milton.  In  proof 
of  this  let  me  read  to  you  a  couple  of 
soulful  stanzas  from  Morawetz  on  pri- 
vate corporations,  or  would  you  prefer  a 
few  passionate  sonnets  from  Colebrooke 
on  collateral  securities,  or  some  sweet 
selections  from  the  dainty  lyric  known 
as  'Cooley  on  Constitutional  Limita- 
tions?' " 

But  the  young  ladies  had  fled. 

When  Mr.  Olney  was  alone  again,  he 
chuckled,  and  said  half  aloud,  "Golf  is  a 
great  revealer  of  character.  It's  a  sort 
of  moral  X-rays,  as  a  searching  test  of 
self-control  and  temper.  An  unselfish 
temper  is  the  best  guarantee  of  happiness 
in  the  married  state,  and  this  game  may 
disclose  the  temper  of  the  two  young 
men.  Some  golfing  philosopher  has  said 
that  the  soul  is  very  naked  in  a  bunker. 


I  remember  once  seeing  a  man's  soul  ex- 
posed in  all  its  unattractive  nudity  when 
he  drove  a  ball  out  of  bounds.  My  little 
scheme  may  have  good  results.  I  want 
Marjory  to  have  a  husband  who  possesses 
the  qualities  of  a  true  comrade,  so  that 
she  may  have  a  reasonable  prospect  of 
enjoying  with  him  the  long  twosome  of 
connubial  life." 

III. 

T  ATE  in  the  afternoon  of  the  day  of 
■*— '  the  match,  Mr.  Olney  instructed  his 
housemaid  to  send  Theophilus  to  the 
library  as  soon  as  the  boy  returned  from 
the  match.  The  four  players  had  ar- 
ranged to  dine  at  the  club-house  after 
the  match,  but  Theophilus  arrived  at  his 
employer's  home  early  in  the  evening. 

"Now  Theophilus,"  said  his  employer, 
"there  are  some  boys  who  go  to  a  picnic 
or  an  excursion,  but  beyond  being  able  to 
tell  you  the  next  day  that  they  had  a 
good  time,  they  could  not  tell  you  what 
they  really  saw.  Other  boys  have  ex- 
cellent powers  of  observation  and  can 
give  a  very  interesting  account  of  what 
they  observed.  You  might  give  me  a 
little  account  of  any  interesting  points  in 
the  game  you  saw." 

"Well,  sah,  Mr.  Pottah,  heerd  dat  1 
wuz  a  caddy  of  'speriunce,  so  he  got  Miss 
Mawjory  to  let  me  caddy  fo'  him,  and  she 


ingaged  for  herse'f  young  Clem  Jackson, 
who  is  reckonized  as  jes'  ord'nary.  De 
game  wuz  what  dey  call  a  two-ball 
forcem.  De  two  gemmun,  fust  made  a 
private  bet  on  de  match,  and  de  whole 
pawty  stawted  off,  kinder  jolly-like.  Mr. 
Pottah,  Miss  Mawjory's  pawtner,  began 
by  drivin'  a  reg'lar  'mendyous  stroke,  and 
Miss  Mawjory  follered  it  up  pretty  well. 
Miss  Louie  she  didun'  play  quite  so  well 
as  Miss  Mawjory,  en,  aldoe  her  gemmun 
fren',  Mr.  Elliot,  played  studdy,  he  was 
not  quite  up  to  de  perfessional  standin' 
of  Mr.  Pottah,  so,  at  de  end  of  de 
mawnin',  when  dey  finished  de  fus'  half 
er  de  match.  Miss  Mawjory  and  Mr. 
Pottah  wuz  ahead  by  three  up.  Mr. 
Pottah  was  suttinly  a  cheerful  winnah, 
and  wuz  most  jubilatin'  en  libely,  at  de 
result  of  de  mawnin'  game.  But,  den, 
dere  were  de  yuther  rouns  to  play,  yit 
Well,  befo'  dey  stawted  on  de  nex'  roun', 
de  ladies  and  gemmun  luncheoned  at  de 
club  house,  and  I  luncheoned  in  de  reah 
of  de  club  house,  under  some  bushes, 
with  de  yuther  tree  caddies.  And  after 
we  caddies  had  tucked  away  a  pretty 
good  lunch,  what  do  you  s'pose  Miss 
Mawjory  brought  us  from  de  club  house? 
Ice  cream!"  exclaimed  the  boy,  his. eyes 
Continued  on  Page  116. 


"Den  he  up  and  sex  to  me,  'Why  don't  yoa  keep  itlU  when  I'm  drlTln." 


When  You  Build  Your  Bungalow 


A  Sketch  of  Types  and   Plans  for  Summer 
Dwelling  and  Permanent  Homes 


By  ETHEL  M.   CHAPMAN 


ALOW  rambling  mass  with  wide 
verandas,  overhanging  eaves, 
floors  of  stone  and  single  storey 
construction ;  these  are  the  characteris- 
tics of  the  true  Indian  bungalow.  It  is 
not  the  typical  native's  home  but  a  rest 
house  erected  along  a  main  road  of 
travel.  Perhaps  it  is  this  suggestion  of 
rest  that  has  made  the  bungalow  so 
popular  both  as  a  summer  dwelling  and 
permanent  home  and  that  has  given  to 
every  country  or  suburban  house  the 
least  informal  or  picturesque  in  its  lines, 
the  name  bungalow.  It  has  even  been 
advised  that  the  new  dictionaries  define 
a  bungalow  as  "a  house  that  looks  as  if 
it  had  been  built  for  less  money  than  it 
actually  cost." 

It  is  not  easy  to  desigfn  a  house  of  the 
bungalow  type.  It  is,  properly,  a  one- 
storey  affair,  or  at  least  any  space  on  an 
upper  floor  is  of  minor  importance.  The 
first  difficulty  is  the  separation  of  the 
sleeping  quarters,  the  living  quarters 
and  the  service  portion  of  the  house, 
without  wasting  about  one-quarter  of 
the  whole  area  in  hall  space.  It  is  not 
uncommon  to  see  a  bungalow  plan  where 
the  bedrooms  open  directly  from  the  liv- 
ing-room with  perhaps  a  bathroom  across 
on  the  other  side  of  the  building  next  to 
the  kitchen  for  the  sake  of  a  condensed 
plumbing  system.  If  a  bungalow  is 
worth  building  at  all,  it  is  worth  careful 
planning  so  that  the  life  of  the  house- 
hold while  it  may  be  more  informal  than 
could  be  possible  in  the  city  house  will 
still  be  comfortable  and  not  robbed  of 
convenience  and  privacy. 

The  true  Indian  bungalow  usually 
has   its   bedrooms   strung   along   a   long 


\  foundation  anrt  stone   pillars  with  a  low  tile  roof  and  dormers 
give  an  effect  as  homelike  as  It  Is  substantial. 

The  city  dweller,  vith  the  old  lore  of  space  and  fresh  air  and  flowers  not  yet  ev- 
tinct,  endeavors  to  surround  himself  uith  as  close  an  approach  to  country  life  as  city 
limitations  allow.  Hence  the  popularity  of  the  bungalow.  It  lends  itself  to  artistic 
adornment  and  when  set  in  proper  surroundings  presents  almost  a  rural  appearance. 
The  accompanying  article  will  he  of  particular  interest  to  those  who  contemplate 
building  a  bungalow,  but  will  appeal  to  all  as  well. 


A  good  type  of  bungalow  for  an  Inexpensive  summer  home. 


straight  corridor,  but  unless  this  scheme 
is  carefully  handled  the  result  is  likely 
to  savour  more  of  a  hotel  than  a  private 
dwelling.  It  is  impossible  to  lay  down 
any  hard  and  fast  rules  in  drawing  plans 
but  for  the  simple  dwelling  or  summer 
home  a  good  basis  on  which  to  develop 
the  final  layout  is  to  have  a  large  living- 
room   extending  through   the   middle   of 

the  building 
from  front 
to  rear, 
with  the 
bed  rooms 
opening  a  t 
one  side, 
the  dining- 
room  at  the 
other,  the 
kitchen  and 
service  por- 
tion extend- 
ing out  be- 
y  o  n  d  the 
latter.  With 
this  scheme 
the  bath- 
r  o  o  m  or 
bat  brooms 
may  come 
between 
two  adja- 
c  e  n  t  bed- 
rooms open- 


ing into  each.  Of  course  where  you 
have  a  hall  running  between  the  sleep- 
ing quarters  and  the  living-room  the  plac- 
ing of  the  bathroom  offers  no  difficulty. 
Another  essential  in  the  plan  is  a  porch. 
Whether  it  be  a  broad  piazza  running 
right  around  the  building  or  a  deep  cool 
entrance  shade  with  roof  extending  right 
down  from  the  ridge-pole,  or  a  series  of 
little  fern-boxed  dens  hidden  here  and 
there  among  stone  pillars — the  building 
would  not  be  a  bungalow  without  it,  but 
provision  should  be  made  that  it  will  not 
darken  too  much  of  the  interior.  Where 
a  porch  is  carried  across  the  entire  front 
or  rear,  its  roof  may  be  broken  in  the 
space  over  the  centre  living-room  win- 
dows by  a  section  of  uncovered  rafters 
after  the  pergola  fashion.  A  vine  that 
does  not  mass  too  rapidly  might  be 
trained  over  this,  or  the  framework  could 
be  covered  by  a  roll  awning  when  de- 
sired. 

In  planning  a  bungalow  for  a  summer 
home  we  may  consider  two  main  types, 
one  with  the  bedrooms  and  bathroom  sep- 
arated from  the  living  room  by  a  long 
hall,  the  other  where  the  bedrooms  open 
directly  from  the  living-room  with  a 
bathroom  between  and  opening  into  both 
bedrooms.  The  former  plan  is  more  con- 
venient but  requires  extra  space  for  the 
hall,  and  is  less  compact  and  bungalowy. 
Both   have    sleeping   porches,   a   feature 


that  should  never  be  omitted  in  planning 
a  summer  home.  City  dwellers  pretty 
generally  appreciate  the  benefit  and 
luxury  of  breathing  a  nightful  of  pine- 
woods  ozone,  but  they  sometimes  forget 
the  dangers  of  pitching  their  beds  on  a 
damp  earth  floor.  In  neither  house  is 
there  a  dining-room.  The  screened  porch 
will  answer  this  purpose  ideally,  during 
the  greater  part  of  the  season  that  the 
house  is  occupied,  and  on  rainy  days  or 
cool  evenings  the 
table  can  be  set  in 
one  end  of  the 
large  living-room 
beside  an  open 
fire  of  pine  logs. 
What  more  could 
you  want? 

This  would 
scarcely  do  for  a 
permanent  dwell- 
ing though,  where 
we  have  to  pro- 
V  i  d  e  for  year- 
round  comfort 
and  less  simple 
housekeeping.  In 
this  we  would  re- 
quire a  basement 
or  cellar,  more 
bedrooms  and  less 
crowded  quarters 
for  kitchen  work. 
The  plan  outlined 
will  be  determined 
to  a  great  extent 
by  the  shape  of 
the  lot,  and  of 
course  it  is  more 
economical  t  o 
make  it  as  nearly 
square  as  possible 
to  get  rid  of 
quirks  and  cor- 
ners in  the  roof — , 
which  is  the  most 
expensive  part  of 
any  building.  An 
"L"  shaped  build- 
ing offers  excel-  ^^ 
possibilities  to  the  archi- 
tect and  if  the  space  on 
the  lot  be  limited,  allows 
for  a  square  grass  plot  at 
the  back  door  instead  of  a 
long  strip  so  narrow  as  to 
be  of  little  use. 

There  are  several  fine 
points  about  the  "L" 
shaped  plan  shown  here. 
The  little  square  porch  at 
either  corner  of  the  front 
is  decidedly  bungalowy 
and  snug.  You  would 
never  need  to  have  "Sweet 
Home"  on  the  door-mat 
with  an  approach  like  this. 
The  vestibule  inside  the 
door  facing  the  street  be- 
sides serving  the  practical 
office  of  taking  charge  of  coats  and 
breaking  draughts,  gets  over  the  in- 
convenience of  casting  the  callers 
directly  into  the  family  circle.  The 
living-room  fireplace  which  is  placed 
so  that  it  uses  the  same  chimney  as  the 
kitchen  stove,  has  bookshelves  built  in  at 
the  sides — a  strikingly  solid  and  hand- 
some piece  of  architecture  if  well  done. 
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More  of  the  built-in  idea  is  carried  out 
in  the  dining-room  where  a  china  cabi- 
net fills  in  the  recess  beside  the  coat 
closet.  Any  housekeeper  will  appreciate 
the  convenient  arrangement  of  the  kit- 
chen with  relation  to  the  dining-room 
and  pantry  and  the  way  in  which  both 
the  service  and  living  portions  of  the 
house  are  isolated  from  the  bath  and 
sleeping  quarters,  without  making  it 
necessary  to  pass  through  any  of  these 


Top— An  Ideal  style  of  bungalow  for  fresh  air  and  sunllKht.  Note  the  open  air 
isleeping   room   and    uncovered    rafters   for   porch   roof. 

Middle — A  pleasing  combination  of  frame  and  cement  blocks.  The  low  Jong 
lines   make   this   a   good   type  for  a   bill   or   raised   lot. 

Bottom — A  fine,  old-fashlonea  style,  with  cobblestone  chimney  and  latticed 
casement.  The  projecting  hipped  roof  overcomes  the  appearance  of  a  two-storey 
building 


portions  to  get  to  another, — all  this  too 
with  little  space  wasted  in  hall  room. 

Where  we  have  to  build  on  a  narrow 
lot  our  plans  are  a  little  more  restricted. 
It  is  better  to  have  the  entrance  directly 
into  the  living  room  instead  of  through 
a  vestibule  in  order  to  get  as  much  win- 
dow space  as  possible  in  the  front.  When 
the  neighboring  lots  are  built  up  there 
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will  be  little  sunlight  coming  in  through 
the  side  windows.  The  hall  isolating  the 
bedrooms  will  be  longer,  but  the  same 
convenient  communication  of  rooms  is 
maintained  as  in  the  preceding  plan.  A 
point  of  particular  importance  in  build- 
ing on  a  narrow  lot  is  to  use  every  possi- 
ble means  of  getting  light.  In  this  plan 
the  whole  of  the  outside  wall  of  the  din- 
ing-room is  taken  up  with  a  bay-window. 
Then  we  have  the  square  plan  and  as 
many  of  our  so-called  bungalows  built 
for  permanent  homes  have  two  storeys, 
we  may  as  well  combine  the  two  types 
in  one.  A  two-storey  house  is  not  prop- 
erly a  bungalow,  but  where  it  still  tries 
to  hold  fast  to  the  low,  snug,  earth-hug- 
ging type,  popular  usage  has  almost  en- 
titled it  to  the  name.  The  only  differ- 
ence in  planning  a  two-storey  bungalow 
and  any  other 
two-storey  house 
consists  in  the 
way  we  use  the 
second  floor  space 
just  under  the 
eaves.  Even 
where  we  have 
two  storeys  and 
an  attic  the  slope 
of  the  roof  still 
affects  the  head 
room  in  the  second 
flats.  The  plan 
shown  here  with 
its  closets  pushed 
into  the  low 
spaces  and  the 
smallest  bedroom 
extended  to  a 
sleeping  porch  ex- 
plains itself. 

While  we  have 
a  pretty  free  in- 
dependence i  n 
planning  the  ex- 
terior of  a  house, 
there  are  certain 
main  character- 
istics that  rightly 
belong  to  the  ex- 
terior by  reason 
of  its  location.  A 
sea-coast  or  lake- 
s  i  d  e  bungalow 
would  naturally 
be  worked  out  on 
a  long  rectangu- 
lar rather  than 
square  plan  in  or- 
der to  catch  the 
ocean  view  and 
breezes  in  as 
many  rooms  as 
possible  and  to 
get  the  harmony 
of  a  long  building 
paralleling  the 
coast  line,  the 
color  scheme  too 
by   the   long   gray 


should  be  influenced 
stretches  of  sandy  beach  White  clap- 
boards with  gray  weathered  shingles  or 
perhaps  a  light  gray-green  roof  may  not 
convey  a  very  attractive  picture,  but  then 
in  its  native  environment  such  a  house 
would  seem  so  much  at  home  that  we 
might  almost  fancy  the  mermaids  coming 
up  and  building  it  in  the  night.  The  whole 
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aim  is  to  give  an 
impression  of  peace 
and  stability  —  to 
make  our  bunga- 
lows look  as  though 
Nature  herself  had 
planted  them  in 
their  surroundings. 
F'or  the  bunga- 
low in  the  woods, 
or  anywhere  among 
trees  one  of  the 
first  considerations 
will  be  to  keep  the 
rooms  well  lighted. 
The  wide  porch 
roof  might  be  dis- 
pensed with  alto- 
gether. Usually  the 
builder  has  come 
from  a  sun-baked 
city  and  would 
hesitate  to  cut 
down  any  of  the 
trees  about  his 
home,  but  all  the 
benefit  and  comfort 
of  a  home  in  the 
woods  will  be  lost 
if  the  trees  are  so 
thick  and  near  that 
they  bring  continu- 
ous dampness.  A 
good  principle  is  to 

have  the  trees  far  enough  away  to  shade 
the  space  between  them  and  the  house 
rather  than  the  house  itself.  The  ideal 
material  for  a  bungalow  in  the  woods 
would  be  hewn  logs,  but  a  log  house  is 
both  difficult  and  expensive  to  build.  The 
same  effect  can  be  obtained,  though,  in  a 
summer  home  by  using  slabs  nailed  di- 
rectly to  the  ordinary  stud  frame  leaving 
a  space  of  from  half  an  inch  to  an  inch 
between  each  pair.  The  open  joints  are 
then  covered  with  strips  of  half-inch  wire 
mesh,  and  some  brown  hair  mortar  mixed, 
using  a  generous  quantity  of  hair  and 


A  charming  type  In  frame  and  stucco  whore  tlip  deep  porcn,  square  pillars  and  window 
nooks  add  to  the  bungalow  atmosphere. 


about  one  part  Portland  cement  to  three 
parts  sand.  This  is  pressed  firmly  into 
the  joints  until  it  forms  a  clinch  over 
the  wire  mesh,  and  although  the  joints 
open  up  to  a  certain  extent  after  a  year 
or  two  it  does  not  take  long  to  fill  them 
up  again.  Slabs  could  be  nailed  on  the 
inside  from  the  floor  up,  to  form  a  wains- 
cot, using  burlap  to  cover  the  walls  above 
it.      Weathered    shingles    also    make    an 


appropriate  finish 
for  a  wood  bunga- 
low. 

The  building  of  a 
summer  home  like 
this  would  be  a 
holiday  fete  for  a 
man  who  has 
learned  to  love  the 
trails  of  the  woods, 
but  unfortunately 
many  of  the  busy 
people  cannot  be 
spared  from  the 
world  of  brick 
walls  and  elevators 
long  enough  to  hew 
their  own  trees  and 
trowel  off  their  own 
foundations.  Still 
they  can  build  their 
homes  in  an  in- 
credibly short  time 
—  homes  to  be 
proud  of  too,  by 
using  "readi-cut" 
material.  The  en- 
tire supply  of  lum- 
ber for  the  select- 
ed type  of  house  is 
cut  to  the  exact 
measurements  r  e- 
quired  before  it 
leaves  the  construc- 
tion company's  mills,  so  the  work  of  fitting 
and  fastening  it  together  is  very  simple. 
The  expense  is  considerably  lessened  too, 
when  material  is  cut  out  "wholesale," 
avoiding  the  inevitable  waste  where  un- 
cut lumber  is  bought  for  a  single  building. 
Continued  on  Page  97. 


The  spaces  where  head   room  is  very  low  are 
used  as  closets. 
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Plan  for  ground  floor  of  two-storey 
bungalow. 
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A.  typical   bungiilow   plan    for   the  narrow   lot. 


Types    for    the    summer    home.      The    layont 

where  a  hall  Isolates  the  sleeping  quarter* 

is   less   compact   but   more   convenient. 
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The  Story  of  a  Search  for    Treasure  on   the    Coast  of 
Ireland  and  the  Amusing  Situations  which  Arose 


SYNOPSIS  OF  PREVIOUS  CHAPTERS 

The  Rev.  J  J.  Meldon.  curate  of  Ballymoy,  a  village  on  the  west  coast  of  Ireland,  while  visiting  his  friend,  ilajor  Kent, 
comes  across  an  old  pocket-book  of  the  Major's  grandfather,  in  uhich  he  finds  an  account  of  some  treasure,  supiyosed  to 
hare  been  hidden  by  the  Spaniards  of  one  of  the  vessels  of  the  Spanish  Armada,  on  the  Island  of  Inishgoulan.  The  ilajor 
pusxesscs  an  excellent  yacht.  The  Spindrift,  and  they  decide  to  take  a  trip  to  the  island  and  search  for  the  treasure,  tchivh 
Meldun  is  very  confident  of  finding,  but  of  the  existence  of  which  tlie  Major  is  very  skeptical.  Meldon  also  owns  a  yacht.  The 
Aureole,  a  worthless  tub,  which  he  lets  to  a  Mr.  Lanyton,  who,  with  a  friend,  wishes  to  take  a  trip  round  the  coast.  On 
arriving  at  the  island  Meldon  and  the  Major  find  Hig'ginboiham,  an  old  college  chum  of  Meldon's,  engaged  in  surveying  the 
island  fur  the  Government,  and  dividing  it  up  into  allotments.  He  informs  them  he  is  prevented  from  completing  his  work 
by  the  obstinacy  of  one  old  man,  named  Thomas  O'Flahertu  Pat,  who  oicns  a  piece  of  land  in  the  very  centre  of  the  island, 
entirely  surrounded  by  other  people's  land,  but  with  which  he  will  not  part  at  any  price.  Meldon,  not  wishing  to  dlvulye 
the  real  reason  of  his  visit  tells  lligginbotham  the  Major  is  a  Government  mineralogical  expert  who  has  been  sent  to  examine 
and  report  on  the  island's  mineral  resources  Meldon  and  the  Major  start  to  explore  the  island  and  discover  they  are  being 
followed  everywhere  by  an  old  man,  who  turns  out  to  be  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat,  and  who  declares  he  cannot  understand  a 
word  of  English.  Meldon  tells  him  they  are  naturalists  looking  for  sea  beetles,  and  manages  to  get  rid  of  him;  continuing 
their  search,  they  find  an  inlet  with  a  hole,  which  is  only  visible  at  low  tide,  and  here  Meldon  decides  the  hidden  treasures 
must  lie.  On  returning  to  the  yacht  they  notice  the  arrival  in  the  harbor  of  the  Aureole.  The  following  day  Meldon  starts 
for  the  inlet  and  the  cave,  and  on  his  arrival  discovers  a  man,  who  is  being  lotccred  over  the  cliff  to  the  entrance  of  the  cave. 
This  turns  out  to  be  a  Sir  Giles  Buckley,  the  friend  who  is  with  Langton,  on  the  Aureole,  and  a  son  of  a  neiyhbor  of  the 
Major's,  who  had  lately  died.  Sir  Giles  would  also  have  heard  of  the  treasure,  as  his  grandfather  was  a  friend  of  the  Major's 
grandfather,  and  had  visited  the  island  with  him.  After  some  discussion.  Sir  Giles  calls  out  to  Langton  to  haul  him  up,  and 
both  he  and  Meldon  depart,  as  the  tide  has  nearly  covered  the  hole  in  the  rocks.  The  following  day,  Meldon  having  set 
adrift  Sir  Giles'  boat  to  prevent  his  leaving  the  yacht,  again  visits  the  cave  with  the  Major  They  make  their  way  through 
a  long  underground  passage  and  eventually  find  two  old  iron  boxes  which,  however,  are  empty.  At  this  point  Langton  and 
Sir  Giles  appear  on  the  scene  through  a  hole  in  the  top  of  the  cavern  which  it  seems  is  just  under  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat's 
plot  of  land.  Disappointed  they  all  return  to  the  yachts,  and  find  that  the  Government  yacht  has  arrived  in  the  harbor  with 
Mr.  Willoughby,  the  Chief  Secretary  on  board.  Wiltoughby  lands  to  visit  Hiyinbotham  and  Meldon  follows,  lligginbotham, 
in  vain  tries  to  dissuade  Meldon  from  seeing  Willoughby,  who  is  much  incensed  at  Meldon's  tale  of  the  geological  survey,  but 
Meldon  Insists,  and  we  here  find  him  in  the  midst  of  a  conversation  with  Willoughby,  who  is  beginning  to  be  amused  at  his 
good-humored  nonsense. 


CHAPTER  XYI.— Continued. 

<  i"r  r  ERY  well.  I  won't.  I  suppose  we 
y    may  consider  the  whole  matter 
closed  now  and  go  on  to  talk  of 
something  else." 

"No.  It's  not  closed,"  said  Mr.  Wil- 
loughby with  a  fine  show  of  spirited 
indignation.  "I  still  want  to  know  why 
you  told  Mr.  Higginbotham  that  I  sent 
Major  Kent  to  make  a  geological  survey 
of  this  island.  It's  all  very  well  to  talk 
as  you've  been  doing,  but  a  man  is  bound 
to  tell  the  truth  and  not  to  deceive  inno- 
cent people." 

"Look  here,  Mr.  Willoughby,"  said 
Meldon,  "I've  sat  and  listened  to  you 
calling  me  a  liar  half  a  dozen  times,  and 
I  haven't  turned  a  hair.  I'm  a  man  of 
remarkable  self-control  and  I  appreci- 
ate your  point  of  view.  You  are  irri- 
tated because  you  think  that  you  are  not 
being  treated  with  proper  respect.  You 
assert  what  you  are  pleased  to  call  your 
dignity  by  trying  to  prove  that  I'm  a 
liar.  I've  stood  it  from  you  so  far,  but 
I'm  not  bound  to  stand  it  any  longer  and 
I  won't.  It  doesn't  suit  you  one  bit  to 
take  up  that  high  and  mighty  moral 
tone,  and  I  may  tell  you  that  it  doesn't 
impress  me.  I'm  not  the  British  public, 
and  that  bluff  honesty  pose  isn't  one  I 
admire.  All  those  platitudes  about  lies 
being  lies  simply  run  off  my  skin.  I 
know  that  your  own  game  of  politics 
couldn't  be  played  for  a  single  hour 
without  what  you  choose  to  describe  aa 
deceiving  innocent  people.  Mind  you, 
I'm  not  blaming  you  in  the  least.    I  quite 


give  in  that  you  can't  always  be  blab- 
bing out  the  exact  literal  truth  about 
everything.  Things  couldn't  go  on  if 
you  did.  All  I  say  is,  that  being  in  the 
line  of  life  you  are,  you  ought  not  to  set 
yourself  up  as  a  model  of  every  kind  of 
integrity  and  come  out  here  to  an  island 
which,  so  far  as  I  know,  nobody  ever 
invited  you  to  visit,  and  talk  ideal 
morality  to  me  in  the  way  you've  been 
doing.  Hullo!  Here's  Higginbotham 
back  again.  I  wonder  if  he's  brought 
Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat  with  him. 
You'll  be  interested  in  seeing  that  old 
man,  even  if  you  can't  speak  to  him." 

Higginbotham  started  as  he  entered 
the  hut.  He  did  not  expect  to  find  Mel- 
don there.  He  was  surprised  to  see  Mr. 
Willoughby  crumpled  up,  crushed,  and 
cowed  in  the  depths  of  the  hammock- 
chair,  while  Meldon,  cheerful  and  tri- 
umphant, sat  on  the  edge  of  the  table 
swinging  his  legs  and  smoking  a  cigar. 

"You'd  better  get  that  oil  stove  of 
yours  lit,  Higginbotham,"  said  Meldon. 
"The  Chief  Secretary  is  dying  for  a  cup 
of  tea.  You'd  like  some  tea,  wouldn't 
you,  Mr.  Willoughby?" 

"I  would.  I  feel  as  if  I  wanted  tea. 
You  won't  say  that  I'm  posing  for  the 
benefit  of  the  British  public  if  I  drink 
tea,  will  you?" 

It  was  Meldon  who  lit  the  stove  and 
busied  himself  with  the  cups  and 
saucers.  Higginbotham  was  too  much 
astonished  to  assist. 

"There's  no  water  in  your  kettle," 
said  Meldon.     "I'd  better  run  across  to 


the  well  and  get  some.  Or  I'll  go  to 
Michael  Pat's  mother  and  get  some  hot 
That  will  save  time.  When  I'm  there 
I'll  collar  a  loaf  of  soda-bread  and  .some 
butter  if  I  can.  I  happen  to  know  that 
she  has  fresh  butter  because  I  helped 
to  make  it." 

Mr.  Willoughby  rallied  a  little  when 
the  door  closed  behind  Meldon. 

"Your  friend,"  he  said  to  lliggin- 
botham, "seems  to  me  to  be  a  most  re- 
markable man." 

"He  is.  In  college  we  always  believed 
that  if  only  he'd  given  his  mind  to  it 
and  taken  some  interest  in  his  work,  he 
could  have  done  anything." 

"I  haven't  the  slightest  doubt  of  it. 
He  has  given  me  a  talking  to  this  after- 
noon such  as  I  haven't  had  since  I  left 
school — not  since  I  left  the  nursery.  Did 
you  ever  read  a  book  on  pragmatism?" 

"No." 

"You  don't  happen  to  know  the  name 
of  the  best  book  on  the  subject?" 

"No,  but  I'm  sure  that  Meldon " 

"Don't,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby.  "I'd 
rather  not  start  him  on  the  subject  again. 
Have  you  any  cigars?  I  want  one  badly. 
I  got  no  good  of  the  two  I  half-smoked 
while  he  was  here." 

"I'm  afraid  not.  But  your  own  cigar- 
case  has  one  in  it.   It's  on  the  table." 

"I  can't  smoke  that  one.  To  put  it 
plainly,  I  daren't.  Your  friend  Meldon 
said  he  might  want  it.  I'd  be  afraid  to 
face  him  if  it  was  gone." 

"But  It's  your  own  cigar!  Why  should 
Meldon " 
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"It's  not  my  cigar.  Nothing  in  the 
world  is  mine  any  more,  not  even  my 
mind  or  my  morality  or  my  self-respect 
is  my  own.  Mr.  Meldon  has  taken  them 
from  me  and  torn  them  in  pieces  before 
my  eyes.  He  has  left  me  a  nervous 
wreck  of  the  man  I  once  was.  Did  you 
say  he  was  a  parson?" 

"Yes.    He's  curate  of  Ballymoy." 
"Thank  God  I  don't  live  in  that  parish! 
I   should   be   hypnotised   into    going    to 
church    every    time    he    preached,    and 

then Hush!      Can    he    be    coming 

back  already?  I  believe  he  is.  No  other 
man  would  whistle  so  loud  as  that.  If 
he  begins  to  ill-treat  me  again,  Mr.  Hig- 
ginbotham,  I  hope  you'll  try  and  drag 
him  off.    I  can't  stand  much  more." 

CHAPTER  XVII 

TVyl'  ELDON  flung  open  the  door  of  the 
■^'J-  hut  and  entered.  He  at  once  took 
possession  of  the  remaining  cigar  and 
lit  it. 

"I  met  Mary  Kate,"  he  said,  "  and  I 
sent  her  on  with  the  kettle.  By  the 
way,  Mr.  Willoughby,  have  you  such  a 
thing  as  half  a  crown  about  you?" 

The  Chief  Secretary  plunged  his  hand 
into  his  pocket  and  brought  out  a  num- 
ber of  coins,  gold  and  silver. 

"Take  it  all,"  he  said;  "I  don't  feel  as 
if  I  should  ever  want  money  any  more." 

"Thanks,"  said'  Meldon.  "I'll  take 
half  a  crown.     It's  for  Mary  Kate.     As 


a  rule  I  only  give  her  sixpence  at  a  time, 
but  she  naturally  expects  more  when  she's 
fetching  water  for  a  Chief  Secretary's 
tea.  Higginbotham  generally  gives  her 
sugar-candy." 

Meldon's  grin  and  the  look  of  embar- 
rassment on  Higginbotham's  face  hinted 
to  Mr.  Willoughby  of  a  joke  behind. 

"I  wish,"  he  said,  "you'd  tell  me  about 
Mary  Kate  and  the  sugar-candy." 

"Oh,  that  story's  hardly  worth  tell- 
ing," said  Meldon.  "It  was  only  that 
she  nearly  had  the  face  ate  off  Higgin- 
botham one  afternoon." 

"She  ate  his  face!     But  surely " 

"He  wasn't  trying  to  kiss  her,  if  that's 
what  you're  thinking  of.  Higginbotham's 
not  that  kind  of  man  at  all.  Besides, 
she's  quite  a  little  girl,  though  remark- 
ably intelligent.  No.  There  was  some 
slight  understanding  about  some  sugar- 
candy  between  her  and  Higginbotham. 
Both  of  them  came  to  me  and  complained. 
I  did  what  I  could  to  set  the  matter 
right.  You've  not  been  troubled  about 
it  lately,  have  you,  Higginbotham?" 

"No;  it's  all  right  now." 

"Is  that  all  I'm  to  be  told?"  said  Mr. 
Willoughby. 

"There's  really  nothing  more  to  tell, 
and  besides  I  want,  while  I  think  of  it, 
to  warn  Higginbotham  about  the  condi- 
tion of  his  bed.  I  happened  to  spill  some 
broken  glass  and  a  few  oars  on  to  your 
bed    this    morning,    Higginbotham.      It 


Meldon  was  struck  on  the  head  from  behind  and  rolled  over  senseless  on   the  floor.     "I've  settled  the   curate, 
said    Sir   Giles    Buckley."      "Have   you  got   hold   of  the   old   man?" 


doesn't  leally  matter  about  the  oars. 
You'd  be  sure  to  notice  them  as  you  got 
in,  but  you  might  not  see  the  glass. 
What  I  advise  you  to  do  is  to  take  the 
blankets  and  things  outside  the  door  and 
shake  them  well  before  you  go  to  bed." 
"I  don't  suppose  it  would  be  any  use 
of  my  asking,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby; 
"but  I  should  greatly  like  to  know  how 
you  came  to  strew  Mr.  Higginbotham's 
bed  with  oars  and  broken  glass." 

"I  don't  think  it  would  interest  you 
much,"  said  Meldon. 

"I  assure  you  it  would.  I  can't  even 
imagine  circumstances  under  which  it 
would  be  any  temptation  to  me  to  put 
oars — of  all  things  in  the  world — and 
broken  bottles  into  another  man's  bed." 

"It  wasn't  broken  bottles.  It  was  a 
broken  window-pane.  The  circumstances 
were  these:   This  morning  I  wanted  to 

conceal  some  oars " 

"From?" 

"From  their  owners,  and " 

"Oh,  from  their  owners.  I  see.  Stupid 
of  me  not  to  have  guessed.  Please  go 
on." 

"From  their  owners,  who  would,  or  at 
all  events  might,  have  made  a  very  bad 
use  of  the  oars  if  they  had  been  able  to 
get  at  them.  Very  well.  I  naturally 
thought  at  once  of  Higginbotham's 
bed." 

"I  don't  see  why  you  say  'naturally.' 
It  doesn't  seem  to  me  at  all  a  natural 
place  to  think  of.   I'm 
sure    I    should   never 
have  thought  of  it." 

"It  doesn't  much 
matter  in  this  case 
what  you  would  have 
thought.  Higgin- 
botham's bed  was  the 
place  I  thought  of  at 
once ;  and  I  am  still  of 
opinion,  in  spite  of 
anything  you  say,  that 
it  was  a  good  place.  I 
couldn't  open  the  win- 
dow, so  I  smashed  it. 
That's  the  whole 
story.  I  don't  suppose 
it's  as  good  a  one  as 
you  expected.  But  you 
would  have  it." 

"It's  better  than  I 
expected,"  said  Mr. 
Willoughby,  "and  I'm 
much  obliged  to  you 
for  telling  me." 

There  was  a  gentle 
tap  at  the  door.  Mel- 
don jumped  down 
from  his  seat  on  the 
table  and  took  his 
cigar  out  of  his  mouth. 
"That's  Mary  Kate, 
I  expect,  with  the  hot 
water." 

It  was  Mary  Kate. 
She  entered  the  room 
with  a  sheepish  grin 
on  her  face.  In  one 
hand  she  carried  a 
kettle  of  hot  water,  in 
the  other  hand  a  loaf 
of  soda  bread.  The 
kettle  was  a  good  deal 
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the  heavier  burden  of  the  two,  and  she 
had  evidently  carried  it  first  in  one  hand 
and  then  in  the  other.  Its  handle  had 
some  flour  on  it.  The  bread  was  mottled 
with  black  off  the  kettle. 

"That's  a  good  girl,"  said  Meldon. 
"Here's  half  a  crown  for  you.  How  much 
money  is  that  you  have  now  altogether?" 

"It's  four  shillings,"  said  Mary  Kate. 

"There,"  said  Meldon,  "I  told  you  she 
was  an  intelligent  child.  Now  listen  to 
me,  Mary  Kate.  The  reason  you're  get- 
ting half  a  crown  this  time  is  that  the 
gentleman  over  there  in  the  chair  is  the 
Chief  Secretary.  Do  you  know  what  a 
Chief  Secretary  is?" 

"I  do  not." 

"Well,  I  haven't  time  to  explain  it  to 
you  now;  but  if  you  come  up  here  to- 
morrow to  Mr.  Higginbotham  he'll  tell 
you  all  about  the  Chief  Secretary.  How's 
Michael  Pat?" 

Mary  Kate  grinned. 

"If  you're  going  to  grin  like  that  when 
I  ask  you  questions,"  said  Meldon,  "you'd 
better  go  home." 

He  pushed  her  gently  from  the  room 
and  shut  the  door. 

"Now,  Higginbotham,  put  that  kettle 
on  your  stove  and  bring  it  to  the  boil 
again.  And  you'd  better  take  a  note  of 
your  engagement  with  that  child.  It 
won't  do  for  you  to  be  out  when  she 
comes.    Now  for  tea." 

"Mr.  Meldon,"  said  the  Chief  Secre- 
tary, "I'd  take  it  as  a  personal  favor  if 
you'd  stay  here  and  see  me  through  the 
interview  between  Father  Mulcrone  and 
the  old  man  who  won't  give  up  his  land." 

"Certainly.  You're  not  expecting  any 
sort  of  a  fight,  are  you?  If  you  are,  I'd 
better  go  and  borrow  a  stick  somewhere." 

"Oh,  no.  Nothing  of  that  sort.  It's 
only  that  the  priest  got  rather  the  better 
of  me  yesterday.  He  made  me  promise 
what  will  cost  the  Government  a  thous- 
and pounds  and  he'll  probably  want  to 
get  as  much  more  out  of  me  this  after- 
noon." 

"That'll  be  all  right,"  said  Meldon. 
"You  leave  it  to  me.  Give  me  a  free 
hand,  that's  all  I  ask.  I'll  manage  him 
for  you." 

"Thank  you,"  said  the  Chief  Secre- 
tary; "he's  a  persistent  man,  but  if  any- 
body can  get  the  better  of  him  I'm  sure 
you  can." 

"I  suppose,"  said  Meldon,  "it  was 
either  a  pier  or  seed  potatoes  he  wanted 
the  money  for.  Probably  seed  potatoes. 
The  place  must  be  rotten  with  piers 
already." 

"He  wanted  both,"  said  Mr.  Willough- 
hy.  "It  was  the  potatoes  I  promised." 

"Well,  I'll  get  out  of  that  if  I  can.  But 
don't  count  on  it.  I  may  not  be  able  to 
manage." 

Mr.  Willoughby  looked  rather  doubt- 
fully at  the  loaf  of  bread  with  the  smears 
■of  kettle-black  which  Mary  Kate's  fingers 
left  on  it.  He  was  not  reassured  by  the 
way  in  which  Meldon  cut  it  up.  The  plan 
was  simple.  Grasping  the  loaf  firmly,  he 
sliced  oflf  long  strips.  These  he  laid  one 
"by  one  flat  along  the  palm  of  his  left 
hand  and  held  them  in  position  by  press- 
ing his  thumb  into  the  corners.  Then  he 
drew  a  buttery  knife  across  them.    Hig- 


Sir    Giles    pitched    forward    and    fell — The    bag    burst    open    and    tbe   contents    were 

scattered   broadcast. 


ginbotham  laid  out  his  two  cups  and  his 
slop  bowl.  They  were  quite  clean.  Mel- 
don's  hands  were  not.  When  tea  was 
over  Meldon  suggested  that  they  should 
smoke. 

"I'm  sorry,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby, 
"that  I've  no  more  cigars  with  me.  The 
rest  of  my  supply  is  on  board  the 
Granuaile." 

"Higginbotham,"  said  Meldon,  "stick 
your  head  outside  the  door  and  see  if  the 
steamer  is  coming  into  the  bay  yet.  You 
must  try  a  fill  of  my  baccy,  Mr.  Wil- 
loughby. I'm  sure  Higginbotham  will 
have  a  spare  pipe." 

He  pulled  a  lump  of  black  twist  to- 
bacco out  of  his  trousers  pocket  and 
handed  it  to  the  Chief  Secretary.  Then 
he  rose  and  began  to  search  for  a  pipe. 
Mr.  Willoughby  eyed  the  tobacco,  turn- 
ing it  over  and  over  in  his  hand.  Hig- 
ginbotham returned  with  the  news  that 
the  Granuaile  had  just  appeared  round 
the  south  point  of  the  bay. 

"I  fear,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby,  "that 
this  tobacco  is  too  strong  for  me.  I  think 
that  as  the  Granuaile  is  so  near  I'll  wait 


until  I  can  get  some  more  of  my  own 
cigars." 

"All  right,"  said  Meldon.  "I'll  have  a 
pipe.  I'll  step  down  to  the  pier  as  soon 
as  I  have  it  lighted  and  be  ready  to  meet 
Father  Mulcrone.  I'll  send  the  boat  back 
for  the  cigars.  In  the  meanwhile,  Hig- 
ginbotham, you'd  better  go  and  collar 
Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat." 

"He  promised  to  come  here,"  said  Hig- 
ginbotham, "as  soon  as  ever  the 
Granuaile  dropped  anchor." 

"Don't  you  rely  too  much  on  his 
promises,"  said  Meldon.  "That  old  boy 
has  taken  you  in  once  or  twice  already. 
You  can't  believe  a  word  these  people 
say,"  he  explained  to  Mr.  Willoughby. 
"Even  Mary  Kate  would  lie  to  you  if  she 
stood  to  gain  anything  by  it.  They 
simply  don't  know  what  truth  is." 

"Are  they  pragmatists?"  asked  Mr. 
Willoughby. 

"No;  they're  not,"  said  Meldon  severe- 
ly. "If  you  had  listened  to  me  when  I 
was  explaining  to  you  what  pragmatism 
is,  you'd  know  that  these  people  aren't 
pragmatists.     I  can't  go  into  the  whole 
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question  again  now,  but  I'll  just  say  this 
much:  The  pragmatists,  according  to 
their  own  idea,  know  what  truth  is.  And 
what's  more,  they're  the  only  people  in 
the  world  who  do.  Now  what  I  said  about 
Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat  and  Mary  Kate 
is  that  they  don't  know;  therefore  they 
can't  be  pragmatists.  That  ought  to  be 
fairly  obvious.  I'm  off  now  to  meet 
Father  Mulcrone.    Goodbye." 

"Mr.  Higginbotham,"  said  the  Chief 
Secretary,  "did  you  follow  that  reason- 
ing about  the  pragmatists  and  Mary 
Kate?" 

"Not — not  quite.  But  I  didn't  take  up 
ethics  in  College.    Meldon  did." 

"Did  you  watch  him  cut  the  bread-and- 
butter  for  tea?" 

"I  did.  I  was  sorry  he  insisted  on  cut- 
ting it.    His  hands  were But  he's  a 

really  good  sort  at  bottom,  though  he  has 
his  peculiarities.  I've  known  him  for 
years." 

"It  mast  have  been  a  great  privilege. 
Did  you  see  the  bit  of  tobacco  he  offered 
me?" 

"No;  was  there  anything  wrong  with 
it?" 

"He  took  it  out  of  his  trousers  pocket," 
said  Mr.  Willoughby,  "and  it  was  quite 
warm.  Mr.  Meldon  is  certainly  a  very 
remarkable  man.  I  wonder  how  he'll  get 
on  with  F'ather  Mulcrone.  I  wonder  will 
he  succeed  in  capturing  all  my  cigars." 

The  Granuaile's  boat,  with  Father  Mul- 
crone seated  in  the  stern,  approached  the 
pier.  Meldon  hailed  her.  The  priest,  a 
plump  man,  with  a  weather-beaten  face 
and  small,  keen  grey  eyes,  waved  his 
hand  in  response. 

"Delighted  to  see  you,"  said  Meldon, 
as  the  boat  touched  the  pier  and  the 
priest  stepped  ashore.  "I  have  heard  a 
good  deal  about  you.  My  name  is  Mel- 
don— J.  J.  Meldon.  I'm  acting  with  the 
Chief  Secretary  here  and  he  asked  me 
to  meet  you." 

"How  do  you  do?  How  do  you  do?" 
said  the  priest. 

"Quite  well.  I  needn't  ask  how  you  are. 
Flowers  in  May  are  nothing  to  you  in 
the  matter  of  bloom  of  appearance." 

Father  Mulcrone  seemed  a  little  sur- 
prised at  this  warm  compliment. 

"What  does  the  Chief  Secretary  want 
with  me  now?" 

"We'll  come  to  that  in  a  minute.  First 
of  all  I  want  to  know  is  there  nothing 
else  that  would  do  you  except  a  pier?" 

"A  pier!" 

"Well,  seed  potatoes,  then.  I  forgot  for 
the  moment  which  it  was." 

"The  season's  very  backward,  very 
backward  indeed,"  said  the  priest,  "and 
the  poor  people  will  be  badly  off  next 
spring.  Unless  we  get  some  help  from  the 
Government  there'll  be  starvation  in  our 
midst." 

"Have  you  a  Board  of  Guardians  on 
the  island?" 

"We  have  not.  And  I  wouldn't  say  but 
we're  as  well  without  one." 

"I  dare  say  you're  right,"  said  Meldon. 
"But  about  those  seed  potatoes.  The 
thing  for  you  to  do  is  to  get  the  nearest 
Board  of  Guardians  to  pass  a  gfood  strong 
resolution." 

"That  might  be  done." 


"Tell  them  to  put  something  in  about 
the  representatives  of  the  people  and  the 
inalienable  rights  of  the  tillers  of  the 
soil." 

"They'll  do  that  whether  I  ask  them 
or  not." 

"Get  that  resolution  forwarded  to  the 
Local  Government  Board  in  Dublin.  Then 
wait  three  weeks." 

"What  for?" 

"Oh,  it's  the  usual  thing.  If  these 
things  aren't  done  properly  the  Chief 
Secretary  can't  act,  simply  can't.  Then 
send  a  deputation  to  wait  on  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  Board.    You  understand  me?" 

"I  do,  of  course." 

"It'll  be  as  well  if  you  could  spare  the 
time  to  go  up  with  the  deputation  your- 
self. Lay  the  matter  before  them  in 
temperate  language^ — strong  but  tem- 
perate. Then  you'll  see  what'll  happen 
about  the  seed  potatoes." 

Father  Mulcrone  winked  at  Meldon. 

"Do  you  take  me  for  a  born  fool," 
he  said,  "that  you're  talking  that  way  to 
me?" 

"As  you've  asked  me  the  question 
straight,  I  may  as  well  say  that  I  don't 
take  you  for  anything  of  the  sort.  I  knew 
the  kind  of  man  you  were  the  minute  I 
set  eyes  on  you.  But  I  promised  the 
Chief  Secretary  that  I'd  try  and  do  you 
out  of  those  seed  potatoes  if  I  could." 

"So  you  thought  you'd  get  him  off  if 
you  persuaded  me  to  have  a  lot  of  reso- 
lutions passed  and  go  on  a  deputation." 

"I  did  think  that,  and  what's  more  I 
think  it  still.  But  you  wouldn't  fall  in 
with  the  plan." 

"I  would  not." 

"Very  well,  then.  We'll  pass  on,  as 
they  say,  to  the  next  business.  There's 
an  old  fellow  on  this  island  called  Thomas 
O'Flaherty  Pat." 

I  know  him  well,"  said  the  priest. 

"Well,  you'll  hardly  believe  it,  but  that 
old  fellow  is  holding  out  against  the  en- 
tire Congested  Districts  Board.  He  won't 
give  up  his  wretched  little  house  and  the 
bit  of  land  round  it,  hardly  big  enough 
to  sod  a  lark,  and  it  with  a  hole  in  the 
middle  that  would  swallow  a  heifer." 

"I'll  talk  to  him,"  said  the  priest. 

"I  thought  you  would.  That's  the  rea- 
son I  sent  for  you.  Come  along.  We  have 
him  set  out  waiting  for  you.  At  least  I 
told  Higginbotham  to  go  and  get  him." 

Taking  Father  Mulcrone's  arm  he 
walked  up  towards  the  hut. 

"I  almost  forgot  to  tell  you,"  he  said, 
"that  the  great  difficulty  about  old  O'Fla- 
herty is  that  he  can't  talk  English." 

"He'll  talk  it  quick  enough  when  I  get 
at  him." 

"I  just  thought  he  would." 

"For  the  matter  of  that  I'm  not  sure 
that  I  wouldn't  as  soon  sort  him  in 
Irish." 

"Just  as  you  like,  of  course,"  said  Mel- 
don. "It's  all  the  same  to  us,  so  long  as 
you  bring  him  to  his  senses." 

"What  right  has  a  man  like  him  to  be 
thwarting  the  excellent  intentions  of  the 
Board?" 

"None,"  said  Meldon;  "and  poor  Hig- 
ginbotham, who's  brimful  of  the  most 
excellent  intentions  you  can  possibly 
imag^ine,  is  nearly  heart-broken  about  it. 


You'd  be  sorry  for  Higginbotham  if  you 
saw  him;  he's  growing  thin." 

"1  have  seen  him,"  said  the  priest,  "if 
he's  the  inspector  the  Board  sent  out.  He 
was  over  at  Inishmore  this  morning,  just 
after  the  yacht  left,  looking  out  to  see 
which  of  the  people  had  consumption." 

They  reached  the  hut  and  found  Mr. 
Willoughby  seated  in  the  hammock-chair. 
Higginbotham  was  absent  in  pursuit  of 
the  reluctant  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat. 
Mr.  Willoughby  rose  at  once  and  offered 
the  chair  to  the  priest. 

"No,  thank  you ;  no,  thank  you,"  said 
Father  Mulcrone.  "If  I  sat  down  in  the 
like  of  that  chair  I'd  never  get  out.  I'm 
a  heavy  man." 

"Father  Mulcrone  and  I  will  sit  on  the 
bed,"  said  Meldon.  "Oh,  it's  all  right,  Mr. 
Willoughby.  I'll  move  the  oars  and  give 
the  quilt  a  shake.  I  don't  want  to  set 
Father  Mulcrone  down  on  a  pile  of 
broken  glass.  I've  more  respect  for  him 
than  to  do  that." 

He  .took  the  quilt  outside  the  hut  and 
flapped  it  vigorously  up  and  down. 

"I  see  Higginbotham  and  the  old  man 
coming  down  the  hill  together,"  he  said. 
"There's  quite  a  little  crowd  after  them, 
but  we  needn't  let  anybody  in  unless  we 
like.  By  the  way,  Mr.  Willoughby, 
Father  Mulcrone  and  I  had  a  chat  on 
the  way  up  from  the  pier  about  those 
seed  potatoes.  He  can't  do  without  them. 
It's  a  case  of  potatoes  or  coffins  for  the 
people  on  those  islands  next  spring." 

"I  feared  so,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby 
with  a  sigh;  "but  I'm  sure  you  did  your 
best." 

Higginbotham  with  Thomas  O'Fla- 
herty Pat,  a  dignified  captive,  entered  the 
hut.  The  old  man  took  off  his  hat  and 
bowed  courteously  to  the  men  in  front  of 
him.  He  held  himself  erect.  His  fine  eyes 
wandered  gravely  round  the  hut.  His 
face  expressed  neither  curiosity  nor 
obsequiousness.  Mr.  Willoughby  was  a 
gentleman,  accustomed  to  the  society  of 
titled  hostesses  and  the  manners  of  ex- 
clusive London  clubs.  Higginbotham 
could  behave  g^racefully  at  suburban  ten- 
nis parties.  Meldon  and  Father  Mul- 
crone were  strong  and  self-assertive  men. 
Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat  looked  and  be- 
haved in  this  company  like  a  genuine 
aristocrat.  He  waited  for  what  was  to 
be  said  to  him  with  an  air  of  courteous 
aloofness.  He  appeared  fully  conscious 
of  a  certain  superiority  in  himself,  a 
superiority  so  self-evident  as  to  require 
neither  assertion  nor  emphasis. 

"You  are  Mr.  Thomas  O'Flaherty,  I 
think?"  said  Mr.  Willoughby. 

"Ni  beurla  agam,"  said  the  old  man, 
bowing  again. 

Then  Father  Mulcrone  began.  He 
spoke  in  Irish,  rapidly  and  at  some 
length.  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat  replied 
in  a  few  calm  words.  The  priest  spoke 
again,  raising  his  voice  indignantly. 
Again  he  received  only  the  briefest  of 
answers.  A  torrent  of  words  followed 
from  the  priest.  Father  Mulcrone  had 
made  no  idle  boast  when  he  said  that  he 
could  deal  with  the  old  man  in  Irish.  He 
never  paused  for  an  instant,  never  hesi- 
tated for  a  word.  Thomas  O'Flaherty 
Continued  on  Page  100. 


"Boss"  Bowser  of   British   Columbia 

A  Sketch  of  the  Napoleon  of  Pacific  Coast  Politics 

By   W.  A.    CRAICK 

One  predominant  feature  iij  United  Htiites  iwlitics  is  not  found  in  Canada — "Bossism."  Every  American  state,  every  city 
eoery  ward,  has  its  political  dictator.  In  Canada,  political  machines  exist,  but  the  sectional  "boss"  very  fortunately  does  not. 
There  is  possibly  only  one  man  to  whom  the  term  has  been  definitely  applied — a  hard  working,  forceful  member  of  the  B.C.  Gov- 
ernment whose  resemblance  to  the  "Little  Corporal"  is  not  confined  by  any  means  to  facial  outlines.  Why  the  Hon.  Mr.  Bowser 
has  become  known  as  "Boss"  Bowser  and  wherein  his  Boss-ship  consists  is  made  the  subject  of  the  accompanying  article. 


IN  the  British  Columbia 
Legislature  the  first 
desk  in  the  front  row 
on  the  Speaker's  right  is 
occupied,  not  by  the 
Premier,  as  is  customary 
in  many  assemblies,  but 
by  the  Attorney-General, 
the  Hon.  W.  J.  Bowser. 
The  arrangement,  though 
not  intentionally  signifi- 
cant, yet  has  a  meaning. 
Despite  the  attractiveness 
of  Sir  Richard  McBride's 
personality  and  his  un- 
doubted abilities  as  a  poli- 
tician, it  is  no  secret  that 
the  strength  of  his  govern- 
ment rests  very  largely  on 

the    remarkable    or-        

ganizing  and  ad- 
ministrative powers 
of  his  Attorney- 
General.  The  two 
men  are  comple- 
ments one  of  the 
other  and,  while  Sir 
Richard  is  specially 
qualified  to  act  as  a 
popular  and  pictur- 
esque leader,  with- 
out the  practical 
support  of  .Mr.  Bow- 
ser there  is  little 
doubt  that  to-day  his 
party  would  scarcely 
occupy  the  dominat- 
ing position  to  which 
it  has  attained  in 
the  government  of 
the  province. 

The  Attorney-General  of  British  Col- 
umbia, more  perhaps  than  any  other 
politician  in  Canada  with  the  possible 
exception  of  the  Hon.  Robert  Rogers,  is 
entitled  to  the  designation  "Boss."  It 
is  as  "Boss"  Bowser  that  he  is  most 
commonly  referred  to  among  the  people 
of  British  Columbia.  Yet  the  term,  in 
his  case,  must  not  be  taken  as  inferring 
anything  evil  or  iniquitous.  A  keen  poli- 
tician and  ambitious  to  hold  the  control 
of  the  Conservative  party  in  the  province, 
he  has  undoubtedly  gone  to  considerable 
lengths  to  gain  his  purpose  but  that  he 
has  trespassed  beyond  the  point  where 
the  sanction  of  law  or  custom  ends  is 
asserted  by  few  and  denied  by  many. 
Even  political  opponents  admire  the  skill 
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with  which  he  has  made  everything  serve 
his  purpose  and  his  friends  do  not  hesi- 
tate to  applaud  the  long-headed  discern- 
ment with  which  he  has  handled  difficult 
situations. 

There  is  another  description  of  the 
man,  which  is  occasionally  mentioned 
among  his  greatest  admirers.  "Who  do 
you  think  he  looks  like?"  they  will  ask, 
and  wait  expectantly  for  such  reply  as 
may  be  hazarded.  If  one  happens  to  be 
a  sufficiently  clever  discoverer  of  like- 
nesses, he  may  hit  upon  the  answer  at 
once.  Otherwise,  the  resemblance  not 
being   exactly    obvious,    it   may    take    a 


good  deal  of  guesswork  to 
arrive  at  the  desired  con- 
clusion. The  elucidation 
of  the  matter  might  indeed 
be  rendered  easier  were 
Mr.  Bowser  to  dress  in 
character  for  some  fancy 
dress  ball  or  sk&ting  car- 
nival. Then  the  facility 
with  which  he  could  be 
transformed  into  the  hero 
to  whom  his  followers  do 
him  the  honor  of  likening 
him,  would  be  so  apparent 
that  there  could  be  no 
^  further   hesitation   in   ex- 

^^  claiming  that  he  looks  de- 

^^  cidedly  like  the  Little  Cor- 

poral. 

Examine  the  Bow- 
s  e  r  physiognomy 
carefully  and  there 
is  undoubtedly  con- 
siderable justifica- 
tion for  the  ambi- 
tious parallel.  There 
is  the  Roman  nose 
and  the  determined 
protruding  chin,  two 
features  notably 

N  apoleone  sque. 
There  is  also  the 
high  forehead,  de- 
noting brain  power, 
and  the  strong 
mouth,  indicative  of 
force  and  tenacity. 
Beyond  this  the 
man's  figure  has 
lately  been  growing 
from  spareness  to 
moderate  corpulen- 
cy, while  in  height 
he  comes  pretty  close  to  the  stature  of 
the  famous  Emperor.  Of  course  all  such 
comparisons  are  merely  interesting  little 
diversions,  introduced  either  to  flatter 
the  subject  under  consideration  or  to  af- 
ford a  moment's  entertainment  for  such 
as  like  to  work  out  resemblances.  Be- 
yond the  chance  outward  similarity,  it 
would  be  foolish  to  attempt  to  push  this 
particular  parallel  further. 

That  the  Premier  of  British  Columbia 
and  his  Attorney-General  were  college 
chums  is  a  matter  not  widely  known  or 
generally  appreciated.  The  pair  first 
met  in  Halifax,  Nova  Scotia,  in  1887,  as 
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freshmen  in  the  law  school  of  Dalhousie 
University.  Sir  Richard  McBride  was 
then  a  lad  of  seventeen,  Mr.  Bowser  his 
senior  by  three  years.  They  remained 
together  during  the  course,  both  receiving 
the  LL.B.  degree  at  the  commencement 
exercises  of  1890.  Whether  they  shared 
their  ambitions  during  their  student  days 
or  even  whether  they  had  any  serious 
ambitions  at  all,  is  known  only  to  them- 
selves. All  that  can  be  said  is  that  they 
were  thrown  together  during  a  forma- 
tive period  of  their  lives  and  doubtless 
came  to  a  thorough  understanding  of 
each  others's  character  and  capacity. 

While  Sir  Richard  was  a  native  of  the 
province  which  he  now  rules  and  had 
gone  across  the  continent  for  his  legal 
training,  Mr.  Bowser  was  born  in  the 
east.  He  was  the  son  of  a  merchant  and 
shipowner  in  Rexton,  a  small  village  in 
the  County  of  Kent,  New  Brunswick, 
and  there  he  was  born  on  December  3  in 
the  year  that  witnessed  the  confederation 
of  the  Canadian  provinces.  For  his  edu- 
cation he  was  sent  to  Sackville,  where 
he  attended  Mount  Allison  Academy  until 
he  was  ready  to  take  up  the  study  of  law 
at  Halifax. 

It  was  probably  owing  to  the  represent- 
ations of  "Dick"  McBride  that  he  de- 
cided to  go  to  British  Columbia  to  begin 
practice.  Rexton  offered  no  chance  for 
him  and  the  cities  of  the  Maritime  Prov- 
inces were  already  well  supplied  with 
legal  practitioners.  Accordingly  he 
went  west  in  the  year  following  his  call 
to  the  bar  and  settled  in  Vancouver.  The 
Pacific  terminus  of  the  C.  P.  R.  was  then 
a  pretty  small  place  but  it  was  on  the 
threshold  of  that  astonishing  expansion 
which  has  already  carried  it  forward  to 
fourth  position  among  the  cities  of  Can- 
ada. In  this  growth,  as  one  of  the  lead- 
ing lawyers  on  the  coast,  Mr.  Bowser 
has  shared  and  to-day  may  be  regarded 
as  one  of  the  most  prosperous  profes- 
sional men  of  British  Columbia. 

His  political  career  may  be  said  to 
have  begun  in  1896.  In  the  memorable 
election  of  that  year,  when  only  twenty- 


nine  years  of  age,  he  contested  Van- 
couver in  the  Conservative  interest  but 
owing  to  a  split  in  the  party,  which  ad- 
mitted a  second  candidate,  he  was  un- 
successful. In  this  connection  it  is  in- 
teresting to  note  that  while  he  was  elec- 
tioneering in  Vancouver,  his  old  college 
chum,  McBride,  was  running  in  New 
Westminster  and  with  even  less  good 
fortune.  The  two  young  politicians  were 
not  yet  to  realize  their  cherished  desire. 

If  Tables  Had    Been    Turned 

Two  years  later  a  provincial  election 
was  held  and  again  the  pair  were  in  the 
field,  Mr.  Bowser  running  in  Vancouver 
and  Mr.  McBride  in  Dewdney.  It  would 
hardly  do  at  this  time  to  speculate  as  to 
what  might  have  transpired  had  the 
tables  been  turned  on  that  occasion  and 
the  Vancouver  lawyer  have  won  instead 
of  the  New  Westminster  barrister.  As 
it  was  the  future  premier  obtained  a 
five-years'  advantage  over  his  friend  and 
they  were  momentous  years  in  the  polit- 
ical history  of  the  province.  They  saw 
three  coalition  governments  break  to 
pieces  and  they  also  witnessed  the  pro- 
motion of  the  young  member  from  Dewd- 
ney, first  into  the  front  benches,  then 
into  the  leadership  of  the  opposition  and 
ultimately  into  the  premier's  chair. 

On  assuming  the  premiership,  Mr.  Mc- 
Bride announced  his  intention  of  running 
the  government  for  the  future  on  party 
lines.  He  dissolved  the  Legislature  in 
1903  and  appealed  to  the  country,  pre- 
senting himself  to  the  electorate  as  an 
out-and-out  Conservative.  In  the  election 
which  followed,  Mr.  Bowser  for  the  third 
time  solicited  the  suffrage  of  the  Van- 
couver electors  and  this  time  his  hopes 
were  not  disappointed.  He  was  elected 
as  one  of  the  members  for  the  city  and 
took  his  seat  as  a  private  member.  Had 
it  not  been  for  his  lack  of  experience 
and  the  fact  that  members  of  the  cabinet 
had  already  been  selected,  there  is  little 
doubt  that  "Dick"  would  have  given  his 
friend  "Bill"  a  portfolio  at  once. 

It  is  now  seven  years  since  the  Hon. 


W.  J.  Bowser  became  Attorney-General 
of  British  Columbia.  In  that  time  he 
has  made  himself  the  master,  at  least  of 
all  the  minutiae  which  go  to  make  up 
the  strength  of  the  government.  As  is 
generally  known  the  Conservative  party 
is  so  strongly  entrenched  in  power  in  the 
province,  thanks  to  the  wonderful  or- 
ganization which  he  has  engineered,  that 
at  the  last  general  election  the  Liberals 
were  unable  to  capture  a  single  seat  and 
the  only  opposition  in  the  house  to-day 
consists  of  two  Socialists  elected  by  the 
miners  on  Vancouver  Island.  The  situ- 
ation is  actually  farcical  and  even  Con- 
servatives themselves  are  compelled  to 
admit  that  the  condition  is  not  a  healthy 
one.  But  from  the  standpoint  of  the 
Attorney-General,  it  is  an  achievement 
politically  that  must  afford  much  satis- 
faction. 

An  Outspoken  Man 
Compared  to  the  Premier,  Mr.  Bowser 
cannot  be  described  as  a  popular  man. 
He  is  entirely  lacking  in  the  winning 
qualities  which  have  made  "Dick"  Mc- 
Bride so  much  liked  among  all  classes 
of  the  community.  He  is  pugnacious, 
argumentative,  dictatorial.  He  calls  a 
spade  a  spade,  says  yes  or  no  with  full 
intent  to  abide  by  his  decision,  makes 
little  effort  to  concilitate  opponents  and 
consequently  irritates  them  not  a  little. 
Were  it  not  that  back  of  it  all,  he  was 
sincere  and  on  that  account  had  won  the 
respect  of  those  with  whom  he  has  had 
dealings,  he  would  probably  be  the  most 
unpopular  man  in  public  life  in  British 
Columbia  to-day. 

The  Attorney-General  realizes  his  de- 
ficiencies and  has  more  than  once  tried 
to  overcome  them  but  without  much  suc- 
cess. It  is  pretty  hard  for  a  man  of  his 
disposition  to  transform  himself  into  a 
light-hearted,  good-humored  and  ingrati- 
ating chap,  these  being  natural  and  not 
cultivated  traits.  At  any  rate  he  has  a 
sufficient  sense  of  the  humorous  to  tell 
a  pretty  good  story  about  one  of  his 
Continued  on  Page  113. 


The  Theft  of  the  Honan  Ruby 

The  Third  of  the  Porter  Series 

By  T.    B.    COSTAIN  Illustrated  by  JOHN  G.  KEMP 


A  SINGULAR  degree  of  interest  at- 
tached to  the  ball  of  the  Purdon- 
Hutt's.  After  amassing  a  fortune 
in  real  estate  James  Purdon-Hutt  had 
settled  in  the  capital  to  give  his  better 
half  an  opportunity  to  realize  an  in- 
satiable ambition  for  social  distinction. 
Considerable  progress  toward  the  desired 
goal  had  been  made  by  means  of  lavish 
entertainments,  but  Mrs.  Purdon-Hutt 
had  still  a  long  climb  ahead  of  her  when 
Wade  Alberson  arrived  at  the  capital. 
Alberson  was  an  Englishman  of  good 
parts,  who  had  knocked  around  the  world 
for  twenty  years  or  more  and  had  man- 
aged in  that  time  to  find  his  way  into  all 


the  most  inaccessible  corners  of  the  globe. 
He  had  seen  strange  sights  within  the 
walls  of  Lhassa,  the  Forbidden  City,  had 
hunted  with  a  native  king  in  the  heart 
of  Borneo,  and  had  been  driven  out  of 
India  as  the  result  of  a  raid  on  a  native 
temple.  He  was  of  good  family,  but  of 
doubtful  antecedents.  And  when  he 
reached  Canada,  he  had  in  his  possession 
a  ruby  of  unusual  size,  which  he  valued 
at  a  figure  with  four  ciphers. 

How  he  had  obtained  the  Honan  ruby, 
which  was  the  appellation  by  which  it  be- 
came known,  was  a  matter  he  did  not 
seem  inclined  to  explain.  He  was  on  his 
v/ay  home  to  find  a  market  for  it,  but  in 


passing  through  Ottawa  met  James  Pur- 
don-Hutt, and  found  a  purchaser. 

The  sale  of  the  Honan  ruby  was  an- 
nounced a  few  days  previous  to  the  date 
of  the  Purdon-Hutt  ball,  and  interest  in 
that  event  went  up  several  degrees.  The 
interest  became  intensified  when  the  new 
owner  of  the  ruby  gave  it  out  that  his 
guests  would  be  allowed  a  glimpse  of  the 
famous  stone  on  the  night  of  the  ball; 
for  the  season  then  drawing  to  a  close 
had  been  marked  by  a  series  of  mys- 
terious robberies.  At  nearly  every  smart 
social  function  one  or  more  of  the  guests 
had  been  robbed  of  jewelry,  and  the  thief 
had  been  clever  enough  to  completely  de- 
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fy  detection.  Purdon-Hutt's  announce- 
ment, therefore,  had  all  the  effrontery 
of  a  direct  challenge  to  the  unknown  de- 
predator— for  what  ambitious  cracksman 
could  resist  a  chance  for  "big  game"  such 
as  the  Honan  ruby? 

As  Peregrine  Porter  was  shown  into 
the  reception  room,  a  well-dressed  man  of 
about  thirty,  with  a  close-clipped  reddish 
mustache  and  a  shrewd  and  rather  hand- 
some face,  passed  him  on  his  way  out. 
He  nodded  in  an  off-hand  way  to  the 
journalist. 

"Good  day,  Mr.  Philip  Manly  Tred- 
ham,"  said  Porter. 

Tredham  noted  the  slightly  ironic  tone 
of  the  greeting  and  gave  a  sharp  glance 
ba^k  over  his  shoulder.  He  did  not  stop, 
however. 

"It  would  seem  from  your  tone  that 
you  do  not  approve  of  Mr.  Tredham," 
said    Mrs.    Vardon,    coming   forward   to 


have  been  so  few  interesting  men  in  town 
recently." 

"I  imagine  the  past  of  Philip  Manly 
Tredham,  if  exhumed,  would  provide 
plenty  of  interest,"  said  Porter,  seating 
himself  where  he  could  command  the 
best  view  of  his  pretty  hostess.  "But  I 
don't  know  anything  about  his  past:  I'm 
only  concerned  with  his  present  and 
future." 

"But  do  you  really  know  anything  to 
prove  that  he  is 
what  you  sug- 
gest?" she  asked, 
in  a  more  serious 
tone. 

"I  have  no  ab- 
solute proof,"  re- 
plied Porter,  "But 
I  am  ready  to 
stake  anything 
that  this  Tredham 
is  the  mysterious 


afternoon,  even  if  I  had  not  met  him 
here.  The  fact  is  I  came  on  purpose  to 
tell  you.    I  want  your  assistance." 

Mrs.  Vardon  was  the  centre  around 
which  the  most  exclusive  little  coterie  in 
the  capital  rotated.  Married  to  a 
wealthy  manufacturer  when  a  mere  girl, 
she  had  been  left  a  widow  at  the  age  of 
twenty-four  with  a  substantial  fortune  to 
which  no  legal  strings  were  attached. 
Beautiful,  with  the  black  hair  and  spark- 


meet  her  caller.     "Why,  may  I  ask?" 

"My  reason  may  possibly  only  serve 
to  enhance  the  value  of  his  acquaintance 
in  your  eyes,"  said  Porter,  taking  the 
hand  she  had  extended  and  holding  it  just 
a  trifle  longer  than  the  conventions  al- 
low. "Your  friend,  dear  Mrs.  Vardon,  is 
a  thief." 

"How  splendid!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Var- 
don, ensconcing  herself  on  a  couch  heaped 
high  with  pillows  where  she  made,  as 
Porter  was  quick  to  appreciate,  the  most 
charming     picture     imaginable.    "There 


Raffles  who  has  so 
successfully  raided  all 
the  best  houses  in  Ottawa  during  the  past 
season.  There  have  been  things,  of 
course,  which  point  to  him,  and  back  of 
that  has  been  a  certain  amount  of  in- 
tuition on  my  part.  I  unconsciously  felt 
for  my  watch  the  first  time  I  saw  the 
fellow." 

"There  is  something  fascinating  about 
him,"  said  Mrs.  Vardon,  leaning  forward 
excitedly  and  clasping  her  hands  about 
her  knees.  "But  now  that  you've  started, 
you  simply  must  go  on  and  tell  all  about 
him.    Do  the  police  know?" 

"An  unnecessary  question.  Of  course 
not,"  replied  Porter.  "I  intended  to  tell 
you  all  abo-'  this  Tredham  business  this 


ling  dark  eyes  which 
exercise  so  powerful  an 
appeal,  she  had  the  still 
more  potent  quality  of 
vivacity  carried  almost 
to  the  point  of  brilli- 
ance. It  soon  came 
about  that  the  drawing- 
room  of  Mrs.  Vardon 
was  the  gathering 
place  of  the  most  interesting  people  in 
the  capital.  Parliamentarians,  often  a 
cabinet  minister  or  two,  artists,  writers, 
wits  in  all  walks  of  life,  were 
always  to  be  found  there.  Mrs.  Var- 
don's  ambition  was  to  establish  a 
rival  for  the  famed  salons  of  French 
history  and  she  was  succeeding  to 
such  an  extent  that  to  have  the  entree 
was  a  gruarantee  of  one's  mental  eligi- 
bility if  not  necessarily  of  one's  social 
standing.  Porter  was  an  habitue  and 
reputed  to  stand  high  in  the  favor  of  the 
young  widow. 

"I've  been  interested  in  studying  this 
series  of  robberies,"  began  Porter.  "The 
fact  that  they've  all  happened  during 
some  social  event  or  other  points  strongly 
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to  their  being  the  work  of  a  gentleman 
burglar,  an  incredibly  clever  Raffles.  It 
happens  that  three  men  have  been  pres- 
ent on  every  occasion  when  jewels  have 
been  stolen.  Two  of  the  three  are  so 
obviously  above  suspicion  that  I  need 
not  mention  them.  The  third  is  Philip 
Manly  Tredham. 

"I  became  so  convinced  that  this  smooth 
customer  from  across  the  seas  was  at  the 
bottom  of  it  that  a  week  ago  I  took  it 
on  myself  to  watch  him.  Don't  know  a.s 
it  was  my  business  exactly,  not  being  a 
policeman,  but  the  unvarying  success  that 
the  beggar  scored  piqued  me.  I  felt  I 
wanted  to  prove  myself  a  match  for  him. 
And  beside  I  needed  exercise,  badly. 

"Well,  I  got  the  exercise  alright.  For 
a  whole  week  I  dogged  him  and  he  cer- 
tainly did  make  me  work.  I  used  half-a- 
dozen  different  disguises,  even  descending 
to  the  level  of  a  red  beard  and  false  eye- 
brows. I've  rather  a  knack  for  that  sort 
of  thing  so  Tredham  doesn't  suspect  yet 
that  he  has  been  under  surveillance. 

"Two  nights  ago  he  made  his  first  false 
move.  About  seven  o'clock  he  left  his 
apartments  and  walked  slowly  along  a 
side  street.  A  rough-looking  tramp 
stepped  up  to  him  with  his  hand  out- 
stretched. Tredham  put  something,  pre- 
sumably a  coin  into  his  hand,  and 
walked  on  without  a  word,  but  I  could 
have  sworn  that  in  taking 
the  money,  the  tramp 
shoved  a  note  into  Tred- 
ham's  hand.  I  got  a  good 
look  at  the  beggar  af- 
terward —  a  dwarfed 
figure  of  a  man  who 
somehow  or  other  gave 
me  an  impression  of  al- 
most inhuman  strength. 
Last  evening  Tredham 
sallied  out  at  the  same 
hour  and  at  the  identi- 
cal spot  dropped  a  coin 
into  the  hands  of  a 
tramp — the  same 
tramp.  Whoever 
this  dwarfish 
beggar  is,  he  and 
Tredham  are  up 
to  something." 

"Really,  this  is 
most    exciting," 

exclaimed  Mrs.  Vardon.  "What  do  you 
suppose  they  are  plotting?  To  rob  Gov- 
ernment House  or  to  raid  the  Mint?" 

"I  think  they  are  getting  up  an  added 
feature  for  the  Purdon-Hutt  ball  to- 
night," said  Porter.  "They're  after  that 
ruby.  And  here  is  where  you  can  help 
me.  You  haven't  been  wearing  your 
pearl  necklace  since  the  robbery  scare 
started.  Would  you  wear  a  duplicate 
string  to-night  if  I  obtained  an  imitation 
set  for  you?" 

Mrs.  Vardon  thought  for  a  moment  and 
then  voiced  her  willingness. 

"Give  Tredham  one  dance,"  went  on 
Porter.  "When  you  start  to  dance  make 
sure  that  you  still  have  the  necklace. 
Don't  let  him  leave  you  at  the  finish  until 
you  make  sure  it  is  safe." 

The  Purdon-Hutt  ball  had  proceeded 
with  unusual  success.  The  rather 
pleasurable   sense   of   uncertainty    with 


which  the  guests  came  was  enhanced  by 
the  fact  that  the  house  was  found  under 
guard.  A  policeman  stood  at  the  front 
gate  and  two  more  officers  patrolled  the 
yard.  Inside  a  number  of  stalwart  ser- 
vitors, who  looked  very  much  like  plain- 
ciothesmen  in  disguise,  were  posted  at 
points  of  vantage.  Tlie  Honan  ruby  was 
produced  at  an  early  stage  and  passed 
from  guest  to  guest,  proving  quite  as 
large  as  the  newspaper  descriptions  had 
depicted  it.  When  the  stone  had  made  the 
rounds  safely  and  been  carried  up-stairs 
again,  the  guests  exhibited  signs  of  re- 
lief from  high  tension. 

Porter  had  an  interesting  bit  of  news 
for  Mrs.  Vardon  when  the  time  came  for 
the  one  dance  he  had  been  able  to  se- 
cure with  the  pretty  widow. 

"Do  you  see  the  man  playing  the 
'cello  in  the  orchestra?"  he  asked,  in  a 
low  tone,  as  the  course  of  the  dance 
biought  them  close  to  the  musicians. 
"Just  give  him  a  casual  glance.  That's 
the  tramp  who  met  Tredham." 

Mrs.  Vardon  caught  a  fleeting  glimpse 
of  a  misshapen  man  with  ponderous 
shoulders,  and  a  dark  face,  almost  gar- 
gantuan in  its  irregularities  and  lower- 
ingly    sinister    in    expression.      Though 


He  was  brought  up  under  the  revolvers  of  the  two  policemen 


standing  up  to  play  his  instrument,  his 
head  was  but  a  trifle  above  the  handle 
of  the  'cello.  And  yet  in  the  one  startled 
glance  Mrs.  Vardon  got  an  impression 
of  strength,  almost  of  power,  in  the  squat, 
grotesque  figure.  He  looked  like  a  king 
ol  the  gorilla  tribe  in  a  dress  suit. 

Mrs.  Vardon  shuddered.  "He  looks  the 
personification  of  evil,"  she  whispered. 
"1  am  almost  sorry  I  came." 

"A  Scotland  Yard  man  once  told  me  of 
a  famous  criminal  whose  description  fits 
this  tramp  musician,"  said  Porter.  "If 
this  is  the  man,  we  are  in  the  same  room 
with  one  of  the  master  minds  of  the  un- 
derworld. He  has  never  been  convicted, 
although  the  sharpest  wits  of  the  police 
of  Europe  and  America  have  been  trained 
to  catch  him." 

"You  are  a  model  of  discretion  or  I 
would  never  have  told  you  all  this,"  he 
continued,  as  he  led  her  to  a  seat.    "An 
idle  hint  set  in   circulation   now  would      gone! 
scare  this   precious   pair   anil    ruin    all 


chance    of    getting    them     red-handed." 
"Your  reminder  is  hardly  necessary," 
rejoined  Mrs.   Vardon.     "I'll   not  say  a 
word." 

After  supper,  when  the  time  came  lor 
the  widow  to  dance  with  Tredham,  it  so 
happened  that  Porter  was  not  engaged 
and  thus  at  liberty  to  watch.  Tiedham 
guided  his  partner  through  the  maze  of 
swaying  figures  with  easy  grace,  chat- 
ting and  laughing,  apparently  in  the 
highest  of  spirits.  They  waltzed  slowly 
out  of  the  crowd  at  one  end  of  the  long 
room  and  swung  around  past  the  or- 
chestra, where  the  dwarfish  'cello  player 
stood,  handling  his  bow  like  one  well 
accustomed  to  its  use.  Then  they  began 
the  return  trip  down  the  room,  and,  as 
they  came  closer,  Porter  saw  that  Mrs. 
Vardon's  neck  was  quite  bare  of  orna- 
ment.   The  necklace  had  disappeared. 

He  stepped  briskly  out  into  the  middle 
of  the  floor. 

"Stop  the  dance!"  he  called.  "Mrs. 
Vardon  has  been  robbed!" 

The  intelligence  that  something  was 
wrong  sped  through  the  assembly  like 
an  electric  shock  and  in  a  moment  the 
big  room  was  in  silence.  The  dance  had 
stopped  and  at  the  far  end  the  musicians 
ceased  playing. 

"What's  wrong?"  asked  Pur- 
don-Hutt, hurrying  up  with  real 
alarm  depicted  on  his  sharp- 
featured  countenance. 

Mrs.  Vardon's  necklace  has 
vanished,"  explained  Porter,  in 
low  tones.  "She  had  it  on  when 
this  dance  began." 

"I   can   vouch   for  that," 

put  in  Tredham,  his  face  a 

study    of    amazement    and 

chagrin.   "I — really — this  is 

most  awkward.    I  am  quite 

willing    to    be 

searched,      of 

course." 

"No     one     sus- 
pects   you,    Tred- 
ham,"  said   their 
host,      brusquely. 
He    was    turning 
to  issue  an  order 
for   an   officer   to 
be  called  when  an 
excited    voice    in 
the  surrounding  group  interrupted  with 
—"My  bracelet— I  had  it  a  short  time 
ago — but  it's  gone  now." 

On  several  sides  exclamations  of  a 
similar  nature  were  heard.  Guests 
began  to  take  a  hasty  inventory  and 
losses  were  found  on  all  hands.  Purdon- 
Hutt,  beads  of  perspiration  standing  out 
on  his  agitated  features,  received  report 
after  report  of  loss  from  his  now  thor- 
oughly aroused  guests. 

And  then  came  the  climax.  A  sharp 
cry  of  alarm  was  heard  on  the  floor  above 
and  one  of  the  servants  plunged  hsadlong 
down  the  front  stairs  with  the  startling 
information  that  the  Ruby  of  Honan  was 
stolen.  After  its  inspection  by  the  guests, 
the  stone  had  been  returned  to  a  safe 
'upstairs  and  a  man  left  in  the  room  on 
guard.  He  had  just  been  found,  bound 
and  gagged,  with  the  safe  door  standing  ' 
open   and   the   jewel   of   fabulous   value 
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Donald  Brian  In  one  ot  his  cowboy  parti. 


A  CERTAIN  audience,  with  one  ac- 
cord, leaned  over  in  their  seats 
and  shook  with  honest  laughter. 

Which  is  not  so  remarkable  in  itself. 
Many  audiences  go  to  the  theatre,  for  no 
other  reason.  And  many  shake  with 
what  they  think  is  honest  laughter,  when 
it  is  not  honest  at  all.  Honest  in  this 
case  meaning  natural  or  spontaneous  or 
— what  you  will. 

But,  as  a  rule,  an  audience,  no  matter 
how  unschooled  in  stage  tactics,  will 
never  laugh  at  a  real  effort  to  make  stage 
love.  Sentiment  is  a  universal  attri- 
bute, and  as  such,  must  not  be  ridiculed. 

That's  the  strange  thing.  For  the  hero 
in  this  instance,  had  just  finished  as 
dainty  a  ten-minute  session  of  love-mak- 
ing as  had  ever  been  seen  on  any  stage. 
The  heroine  buried  her  face  in  the  pads 
of  his  shoulder, — likewise  a  perfectly 
legitimate  bit  of  behavior  on  the  stage  or 
off.  Moreover,  the  hero  was  the  best 
known  stage  hero  of  to-day,  the  lion  of 
matinee  girls,  the  Adonis  of  all  preying 
Venuses,  Xantippes  or  Cleopatras,  the 
dernier  mot  in  afternoon  idols,  Donald 
Brian. 

Then,  why  the  honest  laughter? 

Ay,  there's  the  point. 


A  iWaltz  to  Fortune 

How  Donald  Brian,  Dancing  Adonis, 
Became  a  Stage  Star 

By  MARGARET  BELL 

When  a  lithe,  nimble-footed  young  Apollo  set  the  heads  of  matinee-goers  awhirl  with 
hit  dancing  to  the  sensuous  music  of  "The  Merry  Widow,"  a  new  ttar  appeared  in  the 
mimic  firmament.  Donald  Brian  danced  his  way  to  greatness.  Ever  since  he  created  the 
role  of  Prince  Danilo,  Brian  has  held  a  first  rank  among  matinee  idoU;  and  it  appear* 
that  he  is  only  at  the  threshold  of  his  career  Donald  Brian  is  a  Newfoundlander  by 
birth,  so  that  his  spectacular  success  is  viewed  with  pride  on  this  tide  of  the  line. 


As  a  matter  of  fact,  Donald  Brian 
does  not  altogether  enjoy  the  reputation 
that  his  ability  has  thrust  upon  him. 

On  the  contrary,  he  loathes  it.  For, 
when  one  thinks  of  a  matinee  idol,  one 
of  necessity,  thinks  of  large,  liquid  eyes, 
a  shock  of  black,  fluffy  hair,  combed 
Brandon-Tynanlike  back  from  a  noble 
brow,  and  a  voice  to  correspond  with 
that  nobility.  Yes,  and  more.  One 
thinks  of  a  row  of  mirrors  placed  at  such 
angles  as  will  best  display  the  different 
attitudes  of  the  handsome  demigod,  to 
the  best  possible  advantage.  And  one 
thinks  of  scents  and  gold  cigarette  cases, 
and  nails  manicured  to  the  last  point  of 
effeminacy.    And  of, — 

But  hold.  I  am  not  commissioned  to 
exhaust  my  vocabulary  on  a  detailed 
eulogy  of  the  typical  afternoon  Apollo, 
as  one  imagines  him.  Rather  of  Donald 
Brian,  the  most  beloved  matinee  hero 
of  the  day,  who,  in  no  way,  corresponds 
with  the  description  which  is  typical. 

And  this  brings  us  back  to  the  original 
sentence.  The  laugh.  Which  explana- 
tion suffices  as  an  explanation  of  Mr. 
Brian's  attitude  toward  all  matinee 
yearners. 

Love  Making  is  Boresome 

After  he  had  finished  his  gruelling  task 
of  stage  love-making,  he  forgot,  for  a  mo- 
ment, that  he  was  living  in  a  mimic 
world,  and  allowed  his  relief  to  make 
itself  felt  in  a  long-drawn  sigh.  The 
heroine,  to  hide  her  laughter,  hid  her 
head  in  his  shoulder,  and  shook  with  a 
series  of  unrestrained  laugh-sobs.  And 
the  audience,  hearing  the  sigh,  laughed 
too.  Thus  must  Donald  Brian,  the  hero 
of  so  many  debutantes  and  school  girls 
and  school  girls'  mothers,  have  slipped  a 
cog  in  the  revolution  of  his  idolatrous 
demeanor. 

And  he  was  not  sorry.  For  playing 
the  stage  hero  becomes  boresome  at 
times. 

Probably  it  is  only  early  environment, 
making  itself  felt,  this  dislike  of  mimic 
ardor.  Or  probably  it  is  only  the  natural 
feeling  of  man  against  appearing  ridicu- 
lous. For  where  ever  dwelt  the  man  who 
enjoyed  making  love  in  public?  Romeo 
didn't,  or  Petruchio,  or  any  of  the  Shakes- 
pearean lovers.  And  coming  on  down  to 
our  own  times,  amongst  the  men  who 
have  the  g^reatest  list  of  conquests  to 
their  credit,  neither  do  Nat  Goodwin  or 


DeWolf  Hopper.  Probably  James  K. 
Hackett  enjoys  making  stage  love,  but 
he  is  a  different  type  of  stage  demigod. 
We  are  now  dealing  with  Donald  Brian. 

Is  a  Newfoundlander 

And  speaking  of  early  environment,  it 
is  natural  enough  to  suppose  that  that 
might  have  had  much  to  do  with  forming 
his  ideas  on  the  subject.  St.  John's, 
Newfoundland,  would  not  naturally  sug- 
gest a  demonstration  of  one's  abilities  at 
love-making,  even  on  the  stage.  To 
speak  of  St.  John's  is  to  speak  of  reserve, 
of  reticence  in  ideas.  And  St.  John's  was 
the  birthplace  of  this  stage  idol,  just 
thirty-five  years  ago. 

When  he  was  quite  a  youngster,  he 
used  to  spend  his  days  in  a  machine 
shop.  From  eight  in  the  morning  till 
six  at  night,  he  worked  there,  clad  in  am- 
bition and  blue  overalls.  He  used  to 
sing  as  he  worked,  which  characteristic 
still  clings  to  him.  Only,  in  those  days, 
he  was  care  free  and  happy,  as  only  a 
manual  worker  can  be.  For  he  had  not 
then  the  cares  of  a  whole  continent  of 
amusements  seekers  to  contend  with. 
His  greatest  ambition  was  to  finish  his 
day's  work,  discard  his  overalls  and 
make  himself  clean  for  the  evening. 

And  see  him  now!  His  greatest  am- 
bition naturally,  is  to  gret  away  from  his 
night's  work,  clean  off  the  grease,  paint 
and  rouge,  the  trade  mark  of  every 
player,  forget  the  atmosphere  of  the 
theatre  and  enjoy  a  good  meal. 

Perhaps  I  should  not  say  that  this  is 
his  greatest  ambition.  For  in  so  saying, 
I  wander  slightly  from  the  path  of  truth. 
In  which  alleyway  anyone  of  us  should 
shudder  to  find  ourselves. 

But  all  of  the  above-mentioned  list  of 
details  is  what  happens,  every  night  after 
an  exacting  three  hours  of  dancing,  sing- 
ing, love-making  and  the  like. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  he  would  like  to 
retire  to  a  farm  and  write  plays.  And 
forget  all  about  his  dancing  and  stage 
capers.    This  may  happen,  in  five  years. 

Mingles  with    Crowd — and  Listens 

He  likes  awfully  to  mingle  with  the 
crowds  who  are  his  nightly  audiences. 
Walking  or  trolley  riding  are  the  best 
ways.  And  very  often,  almost  always  in 
fact,  he  sits  there,  as  with  ears  deaf  and 
eyes  unseeing,  and  listens  to  the  com- 
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ments    which    are    hurled    toward    him, 
from  every  corner  of  the  car. 

No,  he  is  not  a  conceited  man.  For  it 
is  not  for  pleasant  things  that  he  listens. 
School  girls  and  debutantes,  with  all  the 
candor  that  their  age  allows,  express 
their  opinions  of  their  popular  idol,  in 
no  mild-voiced  terms.  When  the  light  of 
the  trolley  car  discloses  to  them  the 
slightly  irregular  features  of  their  stage 
demigod,  his  small,  brown  eyes  and  the 
scattering  of  grey  hairs  around  the 
temples, — ah,  when  daylight  turns  its 
cruel  rays  on  him  thusly,  great 
is  the  consternation  in  that 
trolley  car.  And  many  and 
varied  are  the  epithets  which 
are  hurled  toward  the  defence- 
less ear  drums. 

"Oh,  he's  not  nearly  so  hand- 
some off  the  stage." 

"And  his  hair  is  positively 
getting  gray." 

"I'll  bet  you  he  is  almost 
forty.  You  never  can  tell  the 
age  of  actors,  by  their  looks." 

Alas !  The  tribulations  which 
attach  themselves  to  the  life 
of  a  stage  hero.  Happier  far 
the  days  spent  in  the  whirring, 
sweating  turmoil  of  the  ma- 
chine shop  in  old  St.  John's! 
Happier  far  the  hours  when 
young  Brian  sang  in  the  choir 
of  the  old  home  church !  Thrice 
joyful  the  moments  languished 
with  the  fishing  line,  on  the 
bank  of  the  old  creek! 

'Tis  a  hard  life,  this  one  of 
living  up  to  an  ideal.  And  the 
lithographers  will  make  Don-  ,■< 
aid  Brian  a  great,  handsome 
fellow,  with  the  look  in  his  eye, 
of  the  professional  breaker  of 
feminine  hearts. 

Alas,  the  day  when  he 
went  to  Boston  to  school,  r 
and  took  up  the  study  of  the  ~ 
human  voice!  Better  far  to 
have  remained  soprano  boy 
soloist  in  the  church  in  St. 
John's !  Better  to  have  left  the 
stage  out  of  his  ambitious 
reckonings.  For  this  same  am- 
bition has  the  habit  of  leading 
one  into  divers  places,  if  one  is 
not  strong  and  mighty  in  one's 
powers  of  resistance.  Donald 
Brian  was  never  strong  an<1 
mighty.  Hence  the  tribulations 
of  his  incredible  success ! 

He  kept  on  following  in  the 
wake  of  his  ambitions.  And  he 
met  many  obstacles  and  some  successes. 
First  in  Boston,  the  town  of  his 
singing  studies,  he  enlisted  in  the 
comedy  called  "Shannon  of  the  Sixth." 
And  Donald  Brian,  the  unsophisti- 
cated professional,  with  an  adept 
hand  for  the  rabbit's  foot  and  stick 
of  grease  paint.  He  was  only  six- 
teen at  the  time,  according  to  careful 
calculation  in  dates.  That  was  in  1897. 
Sixteen,  with  a  voice  just  advancing  be- 
yond the  boy  soprano  pipings.  A  boy  at 
this  age  feels  that  he  can  go  out 
and  lay  the  head  of  the  whole  world  on 
a  charger.  And  it  is  that  very  feeling 
that  has  made  governments  topple  and 
republics  rise  out  of  chaos,  the  very  feel- 


ing which  has  given  the  scaffold  and  elec- 
tric chair  any  excuse  for  their  respective 
beings. 

Everyone  remembers  that  quaint,  old- 
time  ditty  called  "On  the  Banks  of  the 
Wabash."  Young  Brian's  next  step  in 
this  weird  career  he  had  chosen  for  him- 
self, was  in  a  comedy  which  that  old 
song  would  bring  to  mind.  It  had  to  do 
with  more  of  that  estimable  stream  than 
the  banks  however,  and  hence  was  known 
as  "On  the  Wabash." 

He  was  getting  on.  The  first  thing  a 


young  man  learns,  when  he  has  begfun  to 
"get  on,"  is  the  proper  color  scheme  to 
choose  for  ties,  shirts  and  socks.  Donald 
already  had  a  penchant  for  neat  knots. 
This  is  one  of  the  most  necessary  re- 
quisites for  a  successful  stage  appear- 
ance. Hence,  it  may  be  guessed  that  the 
Newfoundland   boy   was   about   to   place 


his  right  foot  on  the  first  rung  of  the 
elusive  ladder. 

He  remained  there,  for  a  season  or  so. 
That  is,  apparently,  he  remained  there. 
We  are  taught  to  believe  that  one  cannot 
progress  by  remaining  too  long  in  the 
same  niche  of  success.  Donald  knew  this. 
Therefore,  he  studied  and  planned. 
Probably,  at  that  time,  his  ambitions 
yearned  for  the  matinee  idol  shrine,  who 
knows?  It  would  only  seem  natural. 
For  he  was  still  very  young. 

Well,  anyhow,  he  placed  his  left  foot 
on  the  rung,  before  very  long. 
"The  Man  from  Mexico,"  was 
the  helping  agent,  this  time. 
And  he  went  on  studying.  He 
learned,  in  some  inscrutable 
way,  that  he  was  rather  grace- 
ful on  his  feet.  In  a  play,  one 
spends  much  of  one's  time  on 
one's  feet.  See  how  logical  was 
Donald's  reasoning?  He  began 
to  think  of  dancing  that  was 
different.  Many  dances  are 
different,  but  one  cannot  truth- 
fully say  that  they  are  grace- 
ful. Donald  knew  this,  even  at 
that  early  stage  of  the  game. 
And  he  resolved  to  learn  dances 
that  were  both  graceful  and 
different. 

"The  Man  from  Mexico" 
was  followed  by  "The  New 
Boy."  This  gave  young  Brian 
the  opportunity  of  approaching 
the  second  rung. 

For  a  young  fellow,  he  did 

a  great  deal  of  thinking.    And 

he  began  to  reason 

.  things    out    for 

himself.    He  knew 
that    the     Stock 
School  was  an  ex- 
c  e  1 1  e  n  t  training 
school    for     young 
actors.   And  he  de- 
cided to  benefit  by 
it.     So    the    next 
season  found  his  name  regis- 
tered   in    a   well-known    Stock 
theatre.   And  he  was  not  sorry 
he  had  registered  there.     For 
the  end  of  the  season  showed 
that  he  really  had  advanced. 

He  had  a  good  opportunity 
to  put  this  training  into  prac- 
tice the  following  year,  in  "The 
Chaperons."      He     had     now 
reached  up  to  about  the  third 
rung  of  the  ladder.    And  the 
press  had  begun  to  notice  him. 
The  press  is  an  elusive  thing, 
as  fickle  as  it  is  elusive.  But  it 
did  not  avoid  Donald   Brian,  and  from 
the  first,  was  less  fickle  than  is  its  wont. 
It  was  in  his  work,  the  next  year  in 
"Florodora"  that  he  won  the  most  en- 
thusiastic  epithets   so   far.     The   public 
likes   "Florodora,"   and   it  liked   Donald 
Brian. 

He  next  took  an  important  part  in 
"Fifty  Miles  From  Boston,"  the  follow- 
ing season.  People  back  in  St.  John's 
were  watching  their  Donald,  and  now 
and  then,  they  received  clippings  from 
the  papers,  saying  very  nice  things  about 
him.  And  they  were  naturally  quite 
proud.  For  it  is  a  strange  thing  about 
Continued  on  page  111. 


The 
Ulster  Leader 

A  Pen  Picture  of  Edward  Carson, 
from  an  Outside  Standpoint 

By  HUGH  S.  EAYRS 


Edtcard  Carson  is  the  man  behind  the  Ulster 
movement.  The  eyes  of  the  world  have  been  focused 
on  the  northern  county  of  Ireland  ever  since  this 
iron-jawed  lawyer  propounded  the  proposition,  "Ulster 
will  fight."  What  manner  of  man  is  Carson— a 
hero  or  a  notoriety-seekerT  Is  he  sincere  or  is  he 
bluffing  r  These  questions  are  on  all  lips.  The 
accompanying  article  is  presented  in  an  endeavor  to 
shoic  the  man  as  he  is;  not  in  any  effort  to  either 
laud  or  belittle  Carson  himself  or  to  throw  any 
light  on  the  Ulster  problem  It  is  a  pen  sketch  of 
Corson,  the  man  viewed  in  a  purely  impartial   light. 


IT  is  a  long,  long  time  since  the  world 
has  seen  such  a  man  as  Sir  Edward 
Carson.  It  will  be  many  years  be- 
fore we  shall  see  his  like  again.  Perhaps 
it  is  a  good  thing.  Perhaps  it  isn't.  Opin- 
ions differ,  and  the  difference  is  not  ac- 
cording to  whether  he  who  opines  has  a 
habit  of  waving  a  green  flag  when  John 
Redmond  leaves  St.  Stephen's,  or  of 
shouldering  a  dummy  rifle  for  Carson, 
Craig  and  the  rest  of  the  "bhoys"  in  Farn- 
ham  Wood.  Somehow,  everybody,  friend 
and  foe,  recognizes  Sir  Edward  as  being 
a  man  with  a  mission,  and  people  either 
forbear  or  forget  to  laugh  at  the  man 
who  is  called,  half  in  jest,  half  in  earn- 
est, the  King  of  Ulster.  The  period  of 
laughing  has  gone.  The  deadly  determi- 
nation of  the  man  has  conquered  it,  and 
relegated  it  to  the  limbo  of  the  things 
that  were,  but  are  not. 

This  article  does  not  propose  to  dis- 
cuss the  merits  or  the  demerits  of  Mr. 
Asquith's  Government  of  Ireland  mea- 
sure. It  would  be  more  or  less  a  waste  of 
words  anyhow,  for  there  are  some  ques- 
tions that  have  their  partisans  for  and 
against,  and  not  all  the  eloquence  of 
Burke  could  ever  alter  the  effect  which 
a  recital  of  the  facts  of  the  case  has  upon 
its  champions  and  its  opponents.  The 
Government  of  Ireland  is  one  of  these 
cases.  Much  water  must  flow  down  the 
River  Shannon  before  the  Nationalist 
will  admit  that  Home  Rule  for  Ireland  is 
a  mistake,  or  the  Ulster  Protestant  agree 
that  Ulster,  in  common  with  the  rest  of 
the  country  should  govern  itself.  Pity 
'tis,  'tis  true,  that  a  real  settlement  is  as 
far  off  as  ever.  There  are  many  amongst 
us  who  would  sleep  better  o'  nights  if  the 
hatchet  were  buried,  once  and  for  all. 
All  this  talk  about  the  indifference  of  the 
man  on  the  street  is  only  real,  so  far  as 
printers'  ink  is  concerned,  when  the  prin- 
ters' ink  is  spread  over  an  organ  which 
wants  the  obstacle  of  public  opinion  re- 
moved from  the  path  which  its  party 
heroes  are  treading.  Three  months  ago, 
I  was  in  England,  and  even  then,  before 
the  Witches'  Cauldron  at  Westminster 
began  to  seethe,  men  were  either  jauntily 


confident  or  sadly  despondent  or  bom- 
bastically defiant  over  the  issue  of  the 
Government  of  Ireland  bill. 

It  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  Sir  Ed- 
ward Carson  is  the  reason  why  the  con- 
flagration has  been,  and  is,  so  intense 
and  so  immense.  One  look  at  his  face 
tells  you  that  here  is  a  man  who  must  be 
a  tremendous  power,  an  invaluable  asset 
to  the  side  for  which  he  fights.  The 
craftiness  and  art  and  clever  cunning  of 
many  lawyers  have  no  place  in  his 
armory.  They  have  not  even  representa- 
tion in  the  man's  face.  Humor,  too,  is 
missing.  It  isn't  wanted.  It  is  almost 
scorned.  The  only  humor  which  Sir  Ed- 
ward permits  himself  is  a  kind  of  cynical, 
grim,  I-scorn-to-do-it  humor.  Perhaps  in 
his  Trinity  College  days,  Sir  Edward  was 
a  "broth  of  a  bhoy."  Then,  like  the  rest 
of  the  Trinity  men,  he  painted  the  town 
a  sort  of  red  by  such  mirthful  incidents 
as  bursting  a  bag  of  flour  over  the  head 


and  shoulders  of  the  mayor  of  Dublin. 
I  have  sometimes  wondered,  when  he  has 
been  speaking  in  the  House,  what  time 
John  Redmond  sits  with  his  head  in  his 
hands,  if  these  two  makers  of  movements 
so  opposite  ever  remembered  that  they 
have  both  the  same  Alma  Mater.  For 
Redmond  is  an  old  Trinity  man,  too. 

Sir  Edward,  by  profession,  is  a  bar- 
rister. A.  G.  Gardiner,  the  brilliant  edi- 
tor of  the  Daily  News  and  Leader,  calls 
him  the  hatchet-faced  lawyer.  He  is  one 
of  the  greatest  English  advocates.  His 
particular  forte  is  criminal  cases.  The 
methods  that  distinguish  him  as  a  party 
leader  allow  the  observer  to  pick  him 
out  and  set  him  apart  from  his  fellows 
as  a  pleader. 

He  uses  no  fine  methods.  The  longrest 
way  round  is  never  the  shortest  way 
home  with  Edward  Carson,  K.C.  He  never 
plays  with  his  opponent,  in  the  cat  and 
mouse  way  of  many  lawyers,  seeking  to 
trap  him  into  some  sort  of  cul  de  sac. 
But  with  a  dogged  determination,  re- 
miniscent, in  some  sort,  of  a  bull  rushing 
at  a  five-barred  gate,  he  overbears  his 
witnesses.  "Did  you?"  or  "Did  you  not?" 
says  he,  and  that's  all  there  is  to  it.  "In- 
sistent cross-examination  produces  ex- 
cessive exudation"  was  his  mot  at  a 
famous  criminal  trial  some  years  ago. 

It  was  not  alone  the  love  for  adven- 
tureful  politics  that  has  made  him  de- 
vote all  his  time  to  Westminster  rather 
than  the  law  courts.    Sir  Edward  has  a 
Continued  on  page  94. 


36 


Nothing  New  Under  the  Sun 
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'Baseball  in  the  Stone  Age."   Third  sketch  of  series   by  Dudley  Ward 


A  REVIEW  OF   REVIEWS 

The  cream  of  the  world's  magazine  literature.  A  series  of  Biographical,  Scien- 
tific, Literary  and  Descriptive  articles  which  will  keep  you  posted  on  all  that  is 
new,  all  that  is  important,  and  all  that  is  worth  while  to  thinking  men  of  the 
world  to-day. 


The  articles  in  this  section  are  condensed  or  paraphrased  from  the  magazines  mentioned  at  the 
head  of  each  article.  The  extracts  are  not  necessarily  verbatim.  To  give  the  gist  of  an  article, 
several  pages  in  length  in  the  space  of  a  column  or   two,  paraphrasing  and  condensation  are  necessary. 


The 
Birth  of  a   Kingdom 

A  French  Writer  Gives  an  Ac- 
count of  His  Recent  Expe- 
riences   in    Albania 

(From  Lectures  Pour  Tons.) 

In  the  present  condition  of  European  af- 
fairs an  event  such  as  the  formation  of  a 
new  realm  is  altogether  an  out-of-the-way 
occurrence.  Two  sanginuary  campaigns  and 
the  menace  of  further  international  com- 
plications have  resulted  in  the  appearance 
of  the  Kingdom  of  Aliania.  A  writer  who 
has  just  returned  from  this  picturesque 
country  here  gives  us.  his  impressions  of 
things  he  has  seen  and  enables  us  to  wit- 
ness that  unusual  phenomenon^,  the  birth  of 
a  new  kingdom. 

WHEN,  in  October  last,  the  realm  of 
Albania  was  created  by  the  will  of 
Europe  there  were  eight  aspirants  for 
the  throne.  Of  these.  Prince  William  of 
Wied  was  the  one  to  carry  off  the  prize, 
thanks  mainly  to  the  indefatigable  efforts 
of  his  aunt,  Queen  Elizabeth  of  Rou- 
mania,  better  known  by  the  pseudonym 
of  Carmen  Sylva. 

It  was  pre-eminently  a  military 
sovereig^n  that  was  required  for  the  new 
realm.  A  diplomatist,  an  administrator, 
a  politician  would  all  have  been  out  of 
their  element  here.  The  Albanians,  in- 
deed, are  the  last  real  warrior  race  of 
Europe.  Divided  into  tribes,  they  recog- 
nize only  the  law  of  the  sword.  They 
are  the  sons  of  the  eagle,  for  ages  past 
independent  in  their  mountain  fastnesses. 
In  them  have  been  preserved  the  laws  of 
the  early  ages  of  man  and  patriarchial 
government.  What  can  be  more  curious 
than  their  ancient  traditions,  that,  for 
instance,  which  compels  a  man  to  marry 
the  wife  of  his  deceased  brother?  Blood 
vengeance  is  inscribed  at  the  head  of  all 
their  legislation.  The  vendetta  in  Al- 
bania is  far  more  terrible  than  in  Corsica. 
The  code  of  honor  is  practically  that  of 
the  Iliad  and  of  the  Odyssey,  such  as  was 


observed  by  the  heroes  of  Homer.  Add  to 
this  an  extreme  susceptibility  and  a 
jealousy  with  regard  to  their  native  soil 
which  renders  the  Albanian  mountains 
more  impenetrable  than  the  sacred  re- 
gfions  of  Thibet,  also  peculiar  manners  of 
thought  which  look  upon  robbery  and  ab- 
duction as  somewhat  chivalrous  methods 
of  acquiring  what  one  desires,  and  you 
will  have  some  idea  of  the  problem  that 
the  young  chief  of  the  third  squadron  of 
the  Prussian  Guard  is  up  against. 

The  Prince  has  settled  upon  Durazzo 
as  his  future  capital.  Poets  in  Homer's 
time  wrote  of  this  place  as  Epidamnos. 


Prince  William  of  Wted,  now  King  of  Albania. 


It  was  known  to  the  Romans  as  Dyrra- 
chium.  Caesar,  Pompey,  Aug^ustus,  and 
Justinian  built  summer  residences  there 
and  Cicero  lived  there  in  exile.  Pending 
the  arrival  of  the  Prince  the  government 
has  been  administer  by  Essad  Pacha, 
who  a  year  ago  proclaimed  himself  ruler 
A  senate  has  been  formed  consisting  of 
fifteen  beys,  chosen  from  the  richest  and 
noblest  men  of  the  country.  To  them  fell 
the  duty  of  arranging  the  protocol  of 
accession.  Delegates  were  appointed  to 
carry  the  good  news  to  the  distant  tribes 
on  the  wild  banks  of  the  black  Drin,  or 
on  the  mountains  of  the  interior.  Each 
tribe  had  to  be  consulted  and  to  give  their 
consent,  such  referendum  being  in  con- 
formity with   ancient  Albanian   custom. 

Organizing  the  Public  Services 

The  consent  of  the  clans  being  ob- 
tained, the  next  step  was  to  organize 
the  different  administrations.  This  was 
no  easy  task,  as  may  be  gathered  from 
the  recital  of  a  few  of  the  incidents  I  ex- 
perienced during  the  journey  I  lately 
made. 

We  had,  first  of  all,  to  do  with  the 
Customs  officers,  guardians  of  the  land 
and  maritime  frontiers.  These  person- 
ages, clad  in  new  uniforms,  were  the  most 
ferocious  specimens  of  their  kind  I  have 
ever  met  with.  A  photographic  appa- 
ratus has  about  the  same  effect  upon 
them  as  a  bomb.  I  saw  them  compel  a 
photograph  reporter  from  Leipsic  to 
open  a  case  of  plates,  which,  thanks  to 
indefatigable  exertions  and  precautions 
he  had  managed  to  carry  so  far  with  him 
intact. 

In  spite  of  prayers,  threats,  tips,  he 
was  forced  to  take  out  his  plates  one  by 
one.  They  were  passed  from  hand  to 
hand  and  held  up  facing  the  sun.  Of 
course,  they  were  all  spoilt  and  worth- 
less. 

Everything  is  regarded  as  a  poosible 
subject  for  taxation :  clean  linen  which, 
in  their  eyes,  must  be  new,  books,  cards, 
spectacles  and  note  books.  There  is, 
moreover,  considerable  confusion  between 
the  douane  and  the  octroi,  that  is  between 
the  taxes  collected  on  entering  the  coun- 
try and  those  collected  on  entering  each 
town.    At  every  town  one    enters,    the 


38 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


whole  process  has  to  be  recommenced  and 
gone  throught  again.  It  is  Charybdis 
after  Scylla. 

As  for  the  police  of  Scutari,  Durazzo, 
and  Vallona  they  disport  themselves  in 
magnificent  plum-colored  uniforms. 
Boots,  caps,  swords,  all  new.  The  twen- 
ty-million Albanian  loan  is  already  ac- 
counted for  in  advance. 

No  Taxes  for  Us 

"We  ask  nothing  from  the  state,"  say 
the  tribal  Albanians,  "we  do  not  need  its 
administration  or  its  benefits.  On  the 
other  hand  we  refuse  to  pay  it  money." 
The  Albanians  have  always  refused  to 
pay  taxes,  so  in  order  to  familiarize 
them  with  the  idea,  indirect 
taxes  were  instituted,  notably 
one  on  tobacco.  In  the  towns 
this  has  been  collected  without 
any  great  difficulty.  A  pound 
of  tobacco  which  used  to  cost 
6  piastres  now  costs  20.  But 
the  hamlets  and  villages  werp 
still  recalcitrant  and  continued 
to  manufacture  excellent  to- 
bacco locally.  In  the  stores  you 
could  see  side  by  side  on  the 
same  counter  government  to- 
bacco and  contraband  tobacco. 
The  peasants  imagined  that  it 
was  simply  a  question  of  qual- 
ity— such  as  exists,  for  in- 
stance, between  any  two  of  our 
proprietary  brands. 

A  tower  of  the  barracks  at 
Durazzo  has  been  turned  into 
a  post  office.  Presumably  the 
Albanians  write  very  little,  as 
the  office  is  only  open  from 
midday  till  2  p.m.  All  letters, 
however,  are  registered.  One 
hundred  thousand  stamps  were 
ordered  from  Vienna  with  the 
portrait  of  the  national  hero 
Skanderbey,  which  both  the 
engraver  and  printer  misun- 
derstood and  made  it  "Skander- 
berg."  After  this  it  was  decided  to  wait 
some  time  before  ordering  anew.  But  the 
supply  is  exhausted;  philatelists  having 
made  a  clean  sweep  of  these  curiosities, 
and  it  is  now  impossible  to  get  stamps  in 
Albania.  I  tried  at  the  post  office  to  get 
one  of  two  cents.  The  manager,  who 
unites  in  his  person  the  whole  staff  of 
telegraphist,  clerk  and  postman,  politely 
replied : 

"Ah!  They  are  very  rare,  our  stamps! 
I  might  perhaps  find  you  one,  but  the 
two-cent  stamp  is  now  worth  four  dol- 
lars."  I  declined  his  offer. 

A  state  bank  has  been  inaugurated.  It 
is  going  to  issue  notes.  For  the  coin,  it 
has  been  decided  to  order  the  20-cent 
pieces  at  Vienna  and  the  10-cent  pieces  at 
Rome.  The  coins  of  lesser  denomination 
will  be  Turkish  paras.  There  are  great 
times  in  store  for  Albanian  money 
changers. 

A  journal  has  been  started.  It  is  called 
the  Echo  de  Kroja  and  consists  of  a 
single  page  issued  once  a  week  in  Al- 
banian. It  deals  exclusively  with  Euro- 
pean politics. 

Last  proof  of  civilization,  a  cinemato- 
graph has  been  installed.  Every  after- 
noon at  Durazzo,  you  can  see  small  boys 


playing  the  role  of  sandwich  men  with 
large  boards  on  which  you  read: 
Cinema 
Prince  of  Wied. 

This  is  the  first  present  of  the  new 
King  to  his  subjects.  The  idea  is  to  use 
it  as  an  educational  agent. 

There  remains  much  still  to  be  done. 
The  inactivity  of  the  Turk  has  left  its 
mark  too  plainly  on  these  races  and  on 
this  land. 

It  was  noticed  recently  that  the  Com- 
mission of  Control,  which  sat  sometimes 
at  Durazzo,  sometimes  at  Vallona,  made 
the  journey  by  boat  once  a  week  to  Corfu. 
What  was  it  that  compelled  these  high 
politicians    to    absent    themselves    thus? 


Swooping 
partridge. 


What  mystery  was  there?  Was  it  to  de- 
liberate in  secret  on  fixing  the  frontiers, 
or  arranging  for  the  arrival  of  the  new 
King?  No.  It  was  in  order  that  each 
member  might  have  a  bath  and  get  a 
shave. 


Modern    Falconry 

Revival  of  an  Ancient  National 
British   Sport 

(From    The    Windsor   Magazine.) 

One  of  the  remarkable  features  of  mod- 
ern life,  looked  at  from  a  sportsman's  point 
of  view,  is  a  steadily  growing  inclination  to 
revive  those  old  British  games  and  sports 
which  were  once  a  feature  of  the  national 
life 

FALCONRY  as  a  sport  has  never  been 
anything  like  extinct  in  the  British 
Isles;  but  its  devotees  have  kept  it  up 
without  any  of  the  pomp  and  show  which 


once  distinguished  it.  However,  the 
famous  old  pastime  is  now  followed  by  a 
select  few  with  a  zeal  and  enthusiasm 
that  only  those  who  have  experienced  its 
delights  can  appreciate. 

No  man  has  done  more  to  encourage 
the  revival  than  Capt.  Radclyffe,  and  the 
success  he  has  achieved  with  his  hawks 
bears  convincing  testimony  to  the  extra- 
ordinary care  and  attention  he  has  de- 
voted  to   the   sport.     This   is   somewhat 
curious,    as    hawking    might   be    termed 
a  slow  sport  by  the  hypercritical  if  the 
size  of  the  bag  is  any  indication   of  a 
day's   sport.    If  a   day's    hawking    pro- 
duces four  brace  of  birds,  falconers  con- 
sider they  have  had  a  fine  return;   but 
what  would  four  brace  mean 
to  a  man  and  a  gun?   There  is, 
however,    a    peculiar    fascina- 
tion and  charm  to  every  fal- 
coner in  the  fact  that  he  has, 
as  the  result  of  his  own  teach- 
ing, made  one  of  the  wildest  of 
creatures  obedient  to  his  will, 
and  always  ready  to  afford  him 
amusement  and  sport  when  the 
opportunity  presents  itself. 

No  descriptive  writing  can 
in  any  way  give  the  reader  an 
adequate  idea  of  the  excite- 
ment that  the  sport  produces; 
but  as  at  present  falconry  is 
not  widely  known  to  the  gen- 
eral public,  we  will  endeavor  to 
give  an  idea  of  the  training  of 
the  birds  and  of  the  sport 
itself. 

The  day  we  went  a-hawking 
was  a  cold,  windy,  and  cheer- 
less day  in  September.  Ideal 
hawking  weather  should  be  a 
bright  autumn  morning,  with- 
out a  gust  of  wind  to  disturb 
the  hawks  in  their  flight;  and 
if  it  raios  the  chances  of  a  kill 
A  tew  tell-  are  discounted,  as  the  hawk's 
tale   feathers.  ^^^^^    ^^ff^j.   materially   from 

the  wet.  The  party,  including 
the  two  falconers  and  the  beaters,  and 
accompanied  by  six  dogs — a  black  re- 
triever, two  pointers,  two  spaniels,  and 
the  ubiquitous  fox-terrier — presented  a 
picturesque  group,  the  most  pleasing 
feature  being  the  hawks,  with  their 
variegated-colored  hoods,  which  were 
carried  on  a  frame  called  the  cadge. 

The  hoods  are  kept  on  the  birds  till 
the  "cast-off" — that  is,  when  the  hawks 
leave  the  wrist  to  go  after  the  quarry. 
The  hawk  is  also  attached  to  the  fal- 
coner's hand  by  a  leash,  or  leather  thong, 
which  passes  through  a  band  or  "jess" 
tied  to  the  bird's  leg,  and  is  adroitly 
slipped  before  "casting  oflP"  the  hawk 
from  the  fist.  One  of  our  party  was 
allocated  to  a  position  in  the  fields  to 
"mark" — that  is,  to  take  a  note  of  the 
particular  place  partridges  might  have 
flown  to  after  we  had  beaten  the  adjoin- 
ing fields. 

The  object  of  the  falconer  was  to  drive 
the  game  into  the  open  heath,  where  the 
hawks  have  a  better  chance  of  killing 
than  in  the  enclosures,  for  the  partridges 
are  cunning  enough  to  take  shelter  in 
the  ditches  and  bushes.  After  a  tedious 
journey  over  hills,  bogs,  and  ditches — 
for  we  had  to  beat  round  into  the  valley 
— the   dogs   startled   a   covey    of    birds, 
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which  flew  to  some  neighboring  cover  and 
were  promptly  "marked  down." 

We  then  started  another  covey  of  part- 
ridges,  and   it  was   decided   to   cast  off 
Bne  of  the  hawks.   Swiftly  and  gracefully 
the  bird  selected  first  took  the  air,  and 
in  a  moment  she  was  "waiting-on,"  which 
is   the    technical    expression     when     the 
hawk  is  soaring  in  circles  above  the  head 
of  the   falconer   in   expectation    of    the 
game  to  be  sprung.   In  the  meantime  the 
dogs  are  assisting  by  pointing  and  find- 
ing the  game,  when  suddenly  a  bird  is 
sighted,  and  then  the  game  begins.    The 
party  tear  off  at  breakneck  speed  to  see 
the  "stoop"  or  swoop  of  the  hawk  on  to 
its  prey.  The  falconers  and  beaters  mean- 
while are  shouting  "Yo-hup!    Yo-hup!" 
and  "Helaw-helaw-helope!"  at  the  top  of 
their  voices  to  the  hawk,  to  encourage 
her  in  her  stoop;  but  she  wants  no  en- 
couragement, for  she  has  already  sighted 
the  game  from  high  up  aloft,  and  the 
poor  quarry's  fate  is  sealed.   The  startled 
bird,  which  turns  out  to  be  a  landrail,  in- 
tuitively knows  that  the  hawk  is  on  the 
wing,  and  prepares  for  flight.    You  al- 
most wish  that  the  landrail  will  escape 
that  swift  and  terrible  stoop.   The  falcon 
has  seen   the  landrail   from  above,   and 
like  lightning  she  sweeps  down  in  a  rush 
that  the  eye  can   scarcely  follow.     You 
think  for  the  moment  that  she  must  miss 
the   quarry   on    the   wing,   for   the   first 
"stoop"  is  by  no  means  invariably  suc- 
cessful, and  the  falcon  will  "throw  up," 
i.e.,  regain  her  point  of  vantage  above 
the  quarry,  and  "stoop"  again  repeated- 
ly until  she  strikes  or  "binds."  But  in  this 
case  she  struck  and  "footed"  the  landrail 
at  the  first  lightning-like  "stoop." 

Incredible  Velocity 

As  a  reward  for  her  performance,  she 
is  sometimes  allowed  to  eat  the  bird  she 
has  taken,  for  it  must  be  mentioned  that 
the  quarry  is  killed  almost  the  instant 
that  the  falcon  captures  it.  Instances  are 
known  of  a  falcon  missing  to  take  the 
quarry,  although  it  has  struck  it  in  the 
flight,  and  the  birds  have  been  picked  up 
minus  the  head,  such  has  been  the  force 
and  velocity  with  which  the  hawk  accom- 
plished the  stoop.  James  Rutford,  the 
best  and  most  experienced  falconer  of 
his  day  in  England,  who  was  one  of  our 
party,  informed  me  that  it  is  computed 
that  a  hawk  travels  at  the  rate  of  one 
hundred  and  fifty  miles  an  hour  when 
effecting  a  stoop.  Nevertheless,  one  can- 
not conceive  any  way  of  measuring  the 
speed.  All  one  can  say  is  that  it  is  the 
fastest  movement  made  by  any  living 
thing  in  the  world.  It  must  be  seen  to  be 
believed. 

It  was  hoped  we  should  not  go  unre- 
warded without  seeing  a  partridge  taken. 
Tramping  a  few  miles  over  hill  and  dale, 
over  ditches  and  bog,  and  forcing  your 
way  through  furze-bush  and  stingfing 
nettles,  are  unconsidered  trifles  with 
hawking  men,  and  we  presently  forgot 
everything  in  the  excitement  produced 
when  the  dogs  startled  a  partridge.  One 
of  the  hawks  had  been  cast  off  and  then 
there  was  a  mad  rush  down  a  steep  hill 
to  see  the  stoop;  and  a  fine  stoop  it  was, 
the  falcon  taking  the  partridge  in  full 
flight,  although  for  a  moment  it  seemed 


Bungalow  Beds 

for  your  summer  home 


Made  in  White  Enamel,  Fumed  or 
Early  English  Oak  and  Mahogany. 


THE  BUNGALOW  BED  fits  well  into  the 
arrangements  of  the  summer  home.  It  is 
wide  and  roomy  enough  to  be  immensely 
comfortable  and  still  durable  enough  to 
stand  the  racket  of  country  life.  It  is  light 
enough  too,  yet  strong,  and  quite  inexpensive 
enough  to  avoid  any  cause  for  worry  as  regards 
its  care.  The  illustration  shows  an  English 
design  very  much  admired  as  much  for  its 
good  looks  as  for  its  strong,  ser- 
viceable construction.  Ask  to 
see  it  at  your  dealer's.  Or,  if 
you  write  us,  we  will  send  you  his 
name  and  a  copy  of  our  hand- 
somely illustrated  book  on  period 
shtpMark        styles  in  furniture. 


TORONTO  FURNITURE   CO.,  LIMITED 

OFFICES  AND  FACTORY:         DUFFERIN  STREET,  TORONTO 
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'  Spreads 
like 
Butter. 


I  When  Motoring — 

slip  a  package  of  Ingersoll  Cream 
Cheese  in   the   luncheon  basket. 

has  a  distinctive  flavor — much 
nicer  than  ordinary  cheese. 
Wholesome  and  nourishing  too — 
you'll  enjoy  ii ! 

In    15c  and  25c  Packages. 
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The 


INGERSOLL  PACKING  Co.  Ltd. 
Ingersoll,  Ontario. 


It's  quite  an  accomplishment 
to*serve  a  good  breakfast 

The  good  housewife  who  finds  it  difficult  to  serve  an 
appetizing  breakfast  to  the  hard-to-please  men  folk 
will  find 


Fe 


arman  s 


STAR 
BRAND 


Bacon 


more  than  satisfying — it  is  gratifying.  Fearmau  's 
Bacon  is  above  the  ordinary  breakfast  bacon.  It 
is  a  careful  selection  from  the  best  stock.  Sugar- 
cured  under  Government  inspection  and  made 
into  a  delicious  breakfast  bacon  by  experts  who 
have  made  a  special  study  of  the  curing  business. 

Serve  Feannan's  Bacon  for  breakfast  and  enjoy 
a  most  appetizing  meal. 

The  F.  W.  Fearman  Co. 


LIMITED 


HAMILTON 


ONTARIO 


One   Cent    Will    Save    an    Hour's   Drudgery ' 

It  is  easy  to  keep  your  home  sweet  and  clean  with  this  reliable 
vacuum  cleaner — 

THE  "SUNDAY" 

It  saves  the  housewife's  time  and  energy.  Very  light  and  easy  to 
operate.  Has  a  most  powerful  suction.  If  only  for  convenience 
and  cleanliness,  you  need  a  "SUNDAY." 

But  there    are    other    reasons — our    booklet    "G"    will    explain. 
WBITE  FOE  A  COPY  NOW. 

The  Ottawa  Vacuum  Cleaner  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 

509  Rideau  Straet,  Ottawa,  Canada 


that  the  game  would  escape.  As  the  party 
was  getting  hungry,  it  was  necessary  to 
get  the  falcon  on  the  cadge  again,  and 
for  this  purpose  a  "lure"  was  thrown 
out — i.e.,  a  dead  pigeon  attached  by  a 
piece  of  string,  which  is  twirled  in  the 
air  by  the  falconer.  By  this  means  the 
hawk  is  induced  to  come  to  the  ground 
and  allow  herself  to  be  hooded  and 
leashed. 

Training  the  Hawks 

The  best  kind  of  falcons  for  English 
game-hawking  are  those  caught  when 
very  young.  These  are  known  as  eyases 
or  nestlings,  and  are  captured  from  the 
nests  by  hand  just  before  they  can  fly. 
Falconry,  curiously  enough,  takes  its 
name  from  the  female  bird,  the  male  bird 
being  known  as  a  tiercel,  which  is  a  third 
smaller  in  size  than  the  female.  The 
training  requires  great  care  and  patience. 
When  the  hawks  are  taken  from  the 
nest,  they  are  allowed  to  fly  loose  and  at 
liberty  for  several  weeks,  until  they  are 
full-grown  and  have  attained  complete 
use  of  their  wings.  This  is  termed  "fljang 
at  hack."  They  are  fed  each  day  with 
fresh  meat  tied  to  blocks  of  wood  outside 
the  hack  house.  This  latter  is  usually 
some  rough  shed  erected  for  the  purpose. 
After  four  or  five  weeks  thus  flying  at 
liberty,  the  young  hawks  attain  their  full 
power  of  flight,  and  when  sufficiently  ad- 
vanced in  this,  they  naturally  become  al- 
most wild,  and  have  to  be  caught  up  by 
means  of  snaring  lines  placed  over  the 
meat  on  which  they  feed  each  day.  The 
falconer,  being  hidden  from  sight  inside 
the  hack  house,  captures  the  hawk  by 
means  of  pulling  a  noose  tight  around 
the  legs  of  the  young  bird  when  it  comes 
to  feed.  They  are  then  hooded  and  placed 
on  a  pole  to  which  they  are  tied  day  and 
night  and  their  training  commences. 

Young  passage  hawks  can  be  boughti 
for  ten  or  fifteen  dollars  and  good  nest-> 
lings,  just  taken  from  the  nest,  for  fivi 
or  ten  dollars.  A  trained  hawk  may  fetch 
a  fancy  price,  according  to  its  quality. 

That  falconry  as  a  general  sport 
reviving  there  is  no  doubt.  One  of  th( 
greatest  obstacles  in  the  way  is  the  heavy 
expense  incurred  in  the  training.  A  pro- 
fessional falconer  is  retained,  who  usU' 
ally  requires  a  heavy  fee,  for  there  an 
few  of  them  who  thoroughly  understand 
their  art.  A  very  large  open  space  in 
which  to  fiy  the  hawks  is  required.  Thi 
falconer  generally  needs  one  or  more 
assistants  for  game-hawking,  and  a  cer- 
tain number  of  dogs  are  necessary.  Also 
the  feeding  of  the  hawks  is  another  va.- 
cidental  heavy  expense  if  a  large  num- 
ber of  them  are  kept. 


Sir  Charles  Wyndham,  the  English 
actor,  was  told  as  a  young  man  that  he 
would  not  live  long.  The  other  day,  at 
the  age  of  seventy-seven,  he  was  occupied 
in  learning  a  new  part  for  a  play  he  is 
going  to  produce.  "I  don't  contemplate 
retiring  yet,"  he  said,  "and  when  I  do  I 
shall  simply  go  out.  There  will  be  no 
farewell  performance  for  me."  Other 
members  of  the  theatrical  profession  who 
are  still  young  are:  Sarah  Bernhardt, 
age  69 ;  Ellen  Terry,  66 ;  Sir  John  Hare, 
70. 
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Identifying  a 

Criminal 


Graphic 
Late 


Description  of 
M.  Bertillon's 
Methods 


the 


(From   Sir  Ray  Lankester's   "Science  from 

an  Easy  Chair"  article  in  The 

Daily  Telegraph.) 

U.  Bertillon  is  often  wrongly  represented 
as  the  inventor  of  "the  finger-print  system." 
The  actual  fact  is  precisely  the  contrary  of 
this.  M.  Bertillon,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  op- 
posed and  rejected  the  finger-mark  system 
of  identification.  He  devised  a  system  of 
measurements  which  has  been  called  "Ber- 
tillonage,"  and  was  successfully  put  in  prac- 
tice hy  him  as  director  of  the  Anthropo- 
metric Bureau  of  the  police  authorities  of 
Paris.  This  system  had  nothing  to  do  with 
finger-marks,  and  it  was  only  after  many 
years  that  Mr.  Bertillon  added  the  finger- 
mark identification  of  the  English  to  his 
system. 

'T*HE  recent  death  of  M.  Alphonse 
-*-  Bertillon,  head  of  the  Identifica- 
tion Department  in  the  Prefecture  of 
Police  of  Paris,  brings  to  mind  the  won- 
derful mensuration  system  which  he  in- 
vented and  which  now  forms  one  of  the 
principal  means  for  the  identification  of 
criminals  in  most  countries  of  the  civil- 
ized world.  M.  Bertillon  was  born  in 
Paris  on  the  22nd  of  April,  1853,  and 
founded  his  system  of  mensuration  in 
1880,  when  he  was  27  years  of  age.  He 
published  several  books  on  the  subject, 
to  which  he  devoted  practically  the  whole 
of  his  life,  among  them  being  Modern 
Ethnography;  The  Savage  Races,  1883; 
Judicial  Anthropometry  in  Paris,  1889; 
Judicial  Photography,  1890;  Anthropo- 
metrical  Identification,  1893;  Compari- 
son of  Handwritings  and  Identification 
of  Handwriting,  1897;  and,  finally,  in 
conjunction  with  Dr.  Chevrin,  in  1909 
he  published  their  well-known  work  on 
Metric  and  Photographic  Anthropology. 

I  had  the  pleasure  of  making  the 
acquaintance  of  M.  Bertillon  in  Paris 
a  little  more  than  twenty  years  ago,  when 
I  visited  his  laboratory  with  my  friends 
Dr.  Roux  and  Dr.  Metchnikoff,  of  the 
Institut  Pasteur.  Bertillon  was  then  a 
strikingly  handsome  man  of  Southern 
type,  about  forty  years  of  age,  tall  and 
lean,  with  dark  hair  and  beard, 
sallow  complexion,  and  finely-cut  fea- 
tures. He  had  a  suite  of  rooms 
arranged,  one  for  measuring,  an- 
other for  photography,  another  for 
the  numbered  cabinets  containing  the 
record  cards,  and  another  as  his  study 
and  library.  The  measurements,  which 
after  some  years  of  trial  he  had  found 
most  suitable  to  his  purpose,  were,  he 
told  us,  seven,  namely:  (1)  The  length 
of  the  head  from  back  to  front;  (2)  the 
breadth  of  the  head;  (3)  the  stretch  of 
the  arms  extended  horizontally,  measured 
from  finger-tip  to  finger-tip;  (4)  the 
height  when  sitting  (from  buttocks  to 
top  of  the  head)  ;  (5)  the  length  of  the 
middle  finger;  (6)  the  length  of  the  cubit 
— that  is,  from  the  elbow  to  the  top  of 


A  Time  Comes 


when  the  recurrence  of  headache,  indi- 
gestion, sleeplessness,  nervousness,  or 
symptoms  of  heart  trouble  leads  one  to 
look  for  a  way  out. 

Coffee  is  a  common,  but  often 
unsuspected  cause  of  such 
troubles. 

It  contains  the  drug,  caffeine  (about 
21/^  grains  to  the  cup),  the  action  of 
which  tends  to  weaken  normal  func- 
tions, and  leads  to  serious  complica- 
tions. 

Thousands  of  people  have  found  that 
the  way  out  is  to  stop  coffee  and  use 


POSTUM 


It  looks  like  coffee  and  tastes  much  like  high-grade  Java,  but  is  absolutely 
free  from  coffee ;  the  drug,  caffeine;  or  any  other  harmful  substance. 

Coffee  is  not  a  food,  but  a  strong  irritant.  Postum  is  a  pure  food-drink, 
containing  nothing  but  the  true  nourishment  from  wheat,  and  a  small  per  cent 
of  molasses,  of  which  it  is  made. 

Postum  now  comes  in  two  forms. 

Regular  Postum — must  be  well  boiled.    15c  and  25c  packages. 

Instant    Postum — a  soluble  powder.      A  teaspoonful  stirred  in  a  cup  of 
hot  water  makes  a  delicious  beverage  instantly.    30c  and  50c  tins. 

The  cost  per  cup  of  both  kind  is  about  the  same. 

"There's  a  Reason"  for  Postum 

— sold  by  grocers. 


g  Why  bake  or  roast  blindly?  ~~^ 

=  'The    "Bogg"    glass    door    oven    eUmlnntes    guesgwork    and    worry. 

=  Without  opening  It   you  can   see  your  bakings   brown   perfectly— 

=  never  burning  or  chilling  them.    No  heat  Ig  wngted,  no  time  lost. 

^  The   Boss    savps    fael.      It    Ig   fully    asbestos   lined,   heats   In    two 

=  minutes,   bakes   uniformly. 

I  Try  the  BOSS   OVEN  30  days 

P  Order  a  "Boss"  from  your  dealer  to-day.     Test  It  SO  dsyg.     Your 

=  money    refunded    immedlntely   If  not   satisfactory.     Oaaranterd    to 

5  work  on  irood  OU,  Gasoline  or  Gas  Stoves.     Patented  glass  door, 

s  guaranteed   not  to   break   from"  heat.     Oenulne  stamped  "BOSS." 

=  Write  now  for  free  booklet  and  dealers'  nftnios. 


Tha  Huanafald  Co.,    599  Vallay  Streat 

Nllillll1Hilll(illllti'ixiii:t;iii:i;itliliHliluaililllllllllll 


*..      .  ,    ^,  .  Sold  br  d«»Ur« 

Cincinnati,  Ohio  throuihout  Canada 
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MACT.  EAN'S    MAGAZINE 


CLARK'S  CHATEAU  BRAND 

CONCENTRATED  SOUPS 


ARE  THE  BEST  VALUE  TO-DAY. 

CLARK'S  SOUPS  are  prepared  only  from 
the  best  materials  under  the  direction  of 
thoroughly  qualified  chefs. 

They  are  put  up  in  hermetically  sealed  con- 
tainers,   are    very    highly    concentrated    and 
provide   a   palatable   and    nourishing   dish   at 
a     moment's     notice.      No     labour    needed 
Simply  add  water  and  warm  up. 


W.  CLARK,   LIMITED         MONTREAL 


There's  a  reason 
Why  so    many 

Eureka 
Refrigerators 

are  being  used  by  Butchers,  Grocers,  Creameries,  Hospitals,  Eestau- 
rants,  Hotels,  etc.,  etc.,  in  all  parts  of  the  Dominion.  The  Patented 
System  of  dry  air  circulation  is  superior  to  anything  else  in  use,  and 
28  years  of  experience  is  a  strong  guarantee.  All  Eureka  Eefrigerators 
are  as  dry  as  a  sideboard,  and  food  stuff  is  kept  in  the  best  possible 
condition,  perfectly  dry  and  wholesome. 

Eureka  Eefrigerators  are  made  to  last  a  lifetime.     Handsomely 

finished,  lined  with  odorless  Spruce,  coated  with  pure  orange  shellac, 

or  white  enamelled,  or  lined  with  white  porcelain.     They  are  sold    only    direct    from    the    Factory, 

eliminating  middlemen 's  profits.    Show  rooms,  31  Brock  Ave.     Telephone  Parkdale  513.     Write  for 

catalogue. 

EUREKA  REFRIGERATOR  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

31  F  BROCK  AVENUE,  TORONTO,  CANADA 
Eureka  Refrigerators  are   Canadian   Made  by  Canadian  Labor 
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the  middle  finger;  (7)  the  length  of  th 
left  foot.  An  arrested  individual  had  beei 
brought  in  and  all  seven  measurement 
of  him  taken  by  M.  Bertillon's  assistant 
in  our  presence.  "Take  the  card,"  Ber 
tillon  said  to  me,  "and  see  if  you  can  fini 
his  record  here." 

The  first  thing  to  do  was  to  see  unde: 
which    of   the     three    head-lengths     th» 
prisoner  came.   His  measure  in  this  itei 
was  8  in.,  therefore  he  was  to  be  sough' 
in  the  first  section.    At  the  date  of  oui' 
visit  M.  Bertillon  had,  so  far  as  I  r© 
member,  about  30,000  individuals'  records 
or  cards  in  his  cabinets.   At  the  start  th« 
prisoner  was  a  possible  one  out  of  30,000 
But  the  measurement  of  the  length  oi 
his  head  made  him  one  of  about  a  thirc 
of  that  number — those  with  the  longer 
heads.    He  became  (if  there  at  all!)  one 
ol  10,000,   Then  I  referred  to  the  freshly- 
prepared  measurements  and  got  his  head- 
breadth.  He  belonged  to  the  broader  sec- 
tion, and  again  two-thirds  of  the  cards 
were  excluded — he  became  one  of  3,300, 
and   so  on  until  the  last  measurement, 
that   of   the   length    of    the    left    foot, 
brought  us   to  one  of   three   drawers — 
those  of   the   largest  foot-measurement. 
There  were  twenty  cards  in  the  drawer. 
If  M.  Bertillon  possessed  the  record  of 
this  man,  it  must  be  one  of  these.   "Take 
out  the  cards  and  read  the  notes  on  the 
back,"  said   M.   Bertillon  to  me.    There 
were  nine   cards   with   eye-color   brown, 
six     blue,     five     grey.      The     prisoner's 
eye-color  was  brown.    "Now  look  at  the 
photographs  on  each  of  the  nine  cards 
with  brown  eyes,"  said  the  director.    I  did 
so.    One  had  a  considerable  resemblance 
to  the  prisoner,  though  the  beard  was 
different.    M.  Bertillon  looked  at  the  card 
and,    showing    the    photograph    to    the 
prisoner,  said  to  him,  "Your  name  is  Gus- 
tave   Mercier;    you   were   arrested   four 
years   ago   at   Tours   for  vagabondage." 
"No,  sir,"  he  replied,  "my  name  is  Le- 
gros,  and  I  was  never  at  Tours  in  my 
life.   There  is  a  resemblance  to  me  in  the 
photograph,  it  is  true,  but  it  is  a  mere 
chance  resemblance." 

M.  Bertillon  took  no  notice,  but  (read- 
ing  from  the  card)  said  to  his  assistant, 
"Scar  of  a  cut  behind  the  left  ear,  an 
inch  and  a  half  long."  The  assistant 
turned  the  prisoner's  head  to  the  light, 
and,  touching  the  scar,  said,  "Yes,  sir. 
There  it  is!"  "A  similar  scar  on  the 
inner  side  of  the  fourth  finger  of  the 
right  hand,"  continued  M.  Bertillon. 
"Here  it  is,  sir,"  said  the  assistant.  "A 
large  mole  on  the  right  shoulder-blade, 
with  a  smaller  one  below  it,"  continued 
the  director.  "Take  off  your  shirt,"  said 
the  assistant  to  the  prisoner.  "Eh  bien! 
assez!  Vous  etes  plus  fort  que  moi.  C'est 
moi,  Mercier!"  that  personage  exclaimed. 
There  was  nothing  much  against  him,  as 
it  happened,  and  he  was  dismissed  with 
the  report  and  an  attendant  policeman, 
to  be  dealt  with  by  the  Commissioner  of 
Police,  who,  I  was  told,  would  only  cau- 
tion him  and  set  him  free. 

That  was  the  Bertillon  system.  We 
saw  another  prisoner  measured  and 
identified,  and  a  third  was  measured  and 
was  found  not  to  be  on  record.  He  was 
photographed,  and  his  card  was,  there 
and  then,  placed  in  its  proper  place, 
awaiting  future  developments. 
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A   Monarch    at 

Eighty-Three 

An  Intimate  Character  Sketch 
of  Austria's  Grand  Old  Man 

(From    The   Lady's    Realm.) 

The  recently  announmed  illness  of  the 
Emperor  of  Austria-Hungaru  reminds  us 
that  the  aged  monarch  is  the  doyen  of  all 
the  sovereigns  of  Europe,  being  now  in  his 
eighty-third  year.  It  is  doubtful  whether 
any  but  a  small  circle  of  councillors  and  at- 
tendants, who  grow  less  in  number  every 
year,  as  their  total  sum  of  years  increases, 
really  knows  anything  of  his  actual  per- 
sonality. This  intimate  view  of  his  daily 
life  willjherefore  be  of  exceptional  interest. 

TO  few  men  is  it  given  to  occupy  an 
exalted  position  for  so  great  a  length 
of  time  as  has  fallen  to  lot  of  the  aged 
Emperor  of  Austria  and  Hungary.  His 
reign  which  has  been  far  from  a  happy 
one,  has  now  considerably  exceeded  in 
duration  that  of  our  own  Queen,  Victoria. 
Bravely  has  he  met  and  withstood  every 
kind  of  blow  from  an  adverse  fate. 
Punctiliously  as  ever  he  still  performs 
all  those  duties  of  kingship  and  gover- 
nor, which  at  his  age  he  might  be  well 
excused  for  degating  to  one  younger  than 
himself. 

His  enemies  call  his  "the  most  perfect 
official  in  Europe,"  and  it  is  very  cer- 
tain that  the  Emperor  is  a  most  success- 
ful business  man,  a  master  of  method 
and  detail,  and  that  everyone  who  comes 
into  contact  with  him,  must  be  absolute- 
ly "correct"  in  every  way. 

The  representatives  of  big  newspapers, 
whose  business  it  is  to  attend  the  steps 
of  royalty,  when  visiting  this  country,  all 
agree  that  whereas  there  is  hardly  a 
monarch  who  is  absolutely  to  time,  the 
Emperor  of  Austria  forms  a  striking  ex- 
ception. Kaiser  Wilhelm,  on  arriving  at 
the  small  wayside  station  of  Penzing, 
near  the  Palace  of  Schonbrunn,  in 
Vienna,  naturally  hastens  to  reach  the 
door  of  the  railway  carriage  to  anticipate 
his  aged  host.  It  is  frequently  a  struggle 
to  get  there  in  time.  On  the  platform 
stands  the  Emperor,  slim  and  upright,  a 
military  figure  par  excellence.  No  one 
•ever  casts  a  glance  towards  the  red  vel- 
vet canopy  to  see  whether  he  is  there  or 
not,  for  they  know  that  he  will  advance 
like  a  clockwork  figure  at  the  given  sig- 
nal and  that  his  steps  are  so  nicely  cal- 
culated that  all  the  most  precise  require- 
ments of  etiquette  are  filled,  the  sover- 
eign in  the  in-coming  train  getting  just 
that  degree  of  deference  due  to  his  rank 
•and  estate  in  the  world.  Of  course  the 
i'mperor  has  had  long  practice  at  the 
difficult  task  of  reigning  over  this  large 
Empire  and  of  presiding  as  the  chief 
of  the  most  exact  court  of  Europe. 

In  spite  of,  or  perhaps  because  of,  a 
certain  roughness,  the  Emperor  is  the 
most  popular  man  in  the  Empire. 
Whether  he  goes  to  Hungary  or  Bo- 
hemia, he  is  sure  of  ovations,  all  along 
the  line  of  route.  He  visited  Bosnia 
three  years  ago.  The  detectives,  who 
were  called  upon  to  accompany  the 
monarch,  did  not  relish  their  task.  They 
knew  by  experience  that  their  work 
would  be  very  difficult.  The  monarch  who 


All    the  ^Sunshine 

of 

Summer 


may  be  found  in  this  delicious,  wholesome,  nourishing 
combination— the  choicest  product  of  Northern  fields 
and  the  most  luscious  fruit  of  the  American  garden— 

Shredded   Wheat 

and  Strawberries 

an  ideal  dish  for  the  warm  days  when  the  body  craves  relief 
from  heavy  foods.  All  the  body-building  elements  in  the  whole 
wheat  grain,  steam-cooked,  shredded  and  baked  in  crisp,  golden- 
brown  "little  loaves."  The  only  cereal  breakfast  food  that 
combines  naturally  and  deliciously  with  fruits,  fresh  or  pre- 
served. An  easy  solution  of  "the  servant  problem"  as  well  as 
the  problem  of  "the  high  cost  of  living." 

Heat  one  or  more  Biscuits  in  the  oven  to  restore  crispness ;  then 
cover  with  berries  or  other  fresh  fruit;  serve  with  milk  or  cream 
and  sweeten  to  suit  the  taste.  Better  than  soggy,  white  flour 
short-cake ;  contains  no  yeast,  no  baking  powder,  no  fats  and  no 
chemicals  of  any  kind -just  the  meat  of  the  golden  wheat,  steam- 
cooked,  shredded  and  baked. 

"It's  All  in  the  Shreds" 

Made  only  by 

THE  CANADIAN  SHREDDED  WHEAT  CO.,  LTD.,  NIAGARA  FALLS,  ONT. 
Toronto  Office:  49  WeUiBgton  St.  East. 
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ttUSTBflNt' 

WEprrToToMpiu." 


Lv:">»iAbsorberandOerinN 
^^  floors  ond  b#iti]»i°^ 

Ottawa  Canada. 


Don't  take  chances— 

Use  "DUSTBANE"  when  sweeping.  It  keeps  your  floor  free  from 
dirt  and  germs  and  promotes  a  clean,  wholesome  atmosphere  that 
ensures  good  health  and  longevity. 

DUSTBANE 

The  sanitary  sweeping  compound,  absorbs  dust  while  sweeping, 
disinfects,  kills  germs,  brightens  carpets..  Makes  sweeping  easy 
and  saves  dusting.  If  only  for  the  sake  of  good  health  you  need 
"DUSTBANE"  in  your  home. 

Get  It  from  your  dealer,  or  write  direct. 
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"A  Treasure  and  a  Pleasure" 

OTHELLO"  The  Wonder  Worker 


This  is  the  Range  that  hous^nvives  have  longed  for — a  Range  that   does  away  with  the 
danger  of  burning  or  spoiling  the  baking — a  Range  that  gives  the  maximum  comfort  with 

every    facility    to    make    it    a    pleasure    and    a 
_  treasure   to  the  happy  housewife.     The   Firepot 

■■  ^-^""*"  is  constructed  so   that   no  Fuel  is   wasted.     All 

OTHELLO  TREASURE  Ranges  are  fitted  with 
STEEL  OVEN  BOTTOM  to  ensure  quick  and 
even  baking.  WATERFRONT  is  extra 
large  and  will  heat  a  Sixty  Gallon 
Boiler  easily.  Glass  Oven  Door  sup- 
plied if  ordered.  Tile  in  High  Closet 
made  with  special  process,  will  not 
crack  or  discolor.  To  have  this  wonder- 
worker is  to  have  the  most  up-to-date 
Range  that  man's  ingenuity  has 
devised. 

Every   Sange    Guaranteed.        Ask 
Your  Dealer  or  Write  for  Booklet. 


—  AGENTS 


Winnipeg,  Man. 
Vancouver,  B.C. 
Montreal,  P.O. 

Toronto.  Ont. 


Merrick-Anderson  Co. 
John  Burns. 

H.  G.  Jackson. 

2128  St  Lawrence  Blvd. 

The  Adams  Furniture  Co. 


The  D.  Moore   Company 
Limited 


Hamilton 


Ontario 


Heartfelt  Thanks  from  the  Bride 


That's  what  you'll  receive  if  you  give  a    Look  for  the  Trade-mark 
KNECHTEL  KITCHEN  KABINET,  fl/^S^^fe^x. 

and  not  merely  at  the  time  of  giving,  J  r  ^Jlvli^nt^^ 

but  every  day  of  her  life  thereafter  she 
will  have  cause  to  bless  the  foresight 
and  good  sense  that  prompted  your  gift. 


NECHTEL 
ITCHEN 
ABINET 


It  will  simplify  her  house  problems  from  the 
start,    making   an    easy   task    of    what  she    has  Registered. 

probably  most  dreaded — the  kitchen  work.  When 

you  give  her  a  KNECHTEL  you  give  her  the  utmost  in  cabinet  usefulness  and 
beauty.  You  provide  her  with  a  place  for  every  single  thing  needful  for  the  prep- 
aration of  meals.  There  she  can  keep  all  items  at  her  finger-ends,  sitting  down 
to  her  work  and  getting  through  in  less  time,  without  that  kitchen-fatigue  which 
so  many  women  know  only  too  well. 

Write  for  Illustrated  Booklet  "A,"  showingr  all  our  styles. 

Sold  by  the  best  furniture  stores  in  every  town  and  city. 


The  Knechtel  Kitchen  Kabinet  Co. 


Hanover,  Ont. 


What  Care  We  for  Spring  Cleaning ! !     A 

Vacuum  Cleaner 

keeps  the  house  so  thoroughly  eleau 

all     year     round     that     bothersome 

SPRING      CLEANING     becomes 

unnecessary. 

Our  new  model  H.B.,  the  perfect  combination  sweeper.    Widest  vacuum  slot, 

widest  brush,  light  in  weight,  light  to  run.     An  efiBcient  brush  to  take  up 

threads  and  lint,  not  a  heavy-running  carpet  sweeper.     Ball  bearing  and 

built  of  three-ply  veneer  throughout 

SPECIAL  TRIAL  OFFER. 
No  obligation  to  buy.     Write  for  complete  information.     Learn  what  the 

DOMESTIC  can  do. 

The  Domestic  Vacuum  Cleaner  Co.,  Room  2,  260  Yons:e  Street 

Phone  Main  2583  TofOlltO,  Can.  /<«ento  vuniei mrmhttt 


is  80  solicitous  for  the  safety  of  his 
guests,  cares  nothing  for  his  own  safety. 
There  was  considerable  risk  of  some  dis- 
affected Serb,  or  fanatic  Mahomedan, 
making  an  attempt  upon  the  life  of  the 
Emperor.  This  he  knew  as  well  as  any 
of  his  retinue,  but  nonplussed  them  all 
by  dismounting  from  his  carriage  in  the 
streets  of  Sarajewo,  and  mingling  with 
the  crowd,  just  as  if  he  had  been  in 
Vienna  or  Buda  Pesth. 

In  every  capital  of  Europe  it  will  be 
noticed  that  the  court  carriages  and  auto- 
mobiles always  drive  at  a  certain  pace, 
when  carrying  strange  monarchs.  The 
pace  is  not  the  result  of  chance.  It  has 
been  carefully  calculated  by  the  police, 
as  that  most  likely  to  confuse  any  ill- 
intentioned  malefactors.  The  Emperor 
himself,  however,  never  drives  quickly. 
To  the  great  distress  of  both  police  and 
doctors  he  insists  on  proceeding  through 
the  streets  at  foot  pace,  and  receiving 
the  ovations  of  the  crowd. 

The  Emperor  has  only  one  physician 
in  ordinary,  who,  like  the  other  person- 
ages about  him,  is  a  friend  of  his  youth. 
Doctor  Kerzl  is  over  seventy  years  old 
and  is  an  old  campaigner,  who  does  not 
believe  in  any  kind  of  pampering.  He 
has  accompanied  the  Emperor  on  the 
battlefield  and  to  countless  manoeuvres, 
and  both  old  soldiers  sleep  in  an  iron 
camp  bed.  The  Emperor  has  no  faith  in 
doctors,  or  medicine,  and  it  would  ap- 
pear that  Kerzl  shares  his  belief.  The 
Emperor's  relatives  have  often  tried  to 
persuade  him  to  allow  a  younger  doctor 
to  attend  him.  They  are  afraid  that 
Kerzl's  views  coincide  too  exactly  with 
those  of  the  monarch. 

The  position,  however,  is  no  easy  one. 
The  Emperor,  forgetting  the  need  for 
precautions  at  his  advanced  age,  orders 
his  carriage  without  consulting  the  doc- 
tor The  latter  is  sometimes  only  in- 
formed of  the  monarch's  intention  of 
paying  visits  on  a  raw  spring  day,  in  an 
open  carriage,  after  the  vehicle  is  ready 
at  the  door,  and  the  Emperor  has  sallied 
forth  clad  in  nothing  but  his  uniform,  as 
he  dislikes  the  military  cloak,  and  will 
not  allow  his  attendants  to  wrap  him  in 
carriage  rugs  like  an  elderly  person  who 
has  lost  his  vigor. 

The  Emperor-king  does  not  take  many 
holidays,  for  he  works  harder  than  any 
man  in  his  kingdom,  in  spite  of  his  ad- 
vanced age.  He  occasionally,  however, 
takes  a  well-earned  outing  at  Ischl,  where 
he  spends  part  of  his  time  rambling 
the  mountains,  in  that  delightful  part  of 
the  Salzkammergut,  quite  alone,  except 
when  he  permits  a  gamekeeper  to  ac- 
company him,  or  a  forester  to  take  him 
to  the  best  point  for  shooting  one  of  the 
large  herd  of  deer  that  roam  the  forest. 
The  forester,  like  the  other  attendants 
on  his  Majesty,  is  an  old  man.  He  is 
generally  seen  awaiting  the  arrival  of 
the  train  from  Vienna.  The  Emperor, 
after  his  official  welcome  is  over,  in- 
quires what  prospects  there  are  in  the 
hunting  world,  and  his  subjects  are  some- 
what startled  every  summer  to  hear  that 
the  monarch  has  risen  at  3.30  a.m.,  an 
hour  earlier  than  usual,  for  he  always 
rises  at  4.30  and  rides  toward  the  top  of 
a  mountain  which  forms  part  of  the  im- 
perial domain,  doing  the  last  few  hun- 
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dred  yards  on  foot  to  the  dense  part  of 
the  forest  where  stags  may  be  shot  by 
the  skilled  stalker. 

The  Emperor  is  never  alone  at  Ischl. 
Members  of  the  imperial  family  come 
and  go  throughout  the  summer;  but  the 
children  of  the  Archduchess  Valerie  are 
the  monarch's  favorites.  They  take  up 
their  residence  at  the  same  time  as  his 
majesty,  in  the  Ischl  villa,  and  through- 
out the  summer  the  prime  gardens  and 
forest  walks,  v?hich  extend  upwards  from 
the  villa  grounds,  are  enlivened  by  the 
voices  of  the  children  and  their  friends. 
The  Archduchess  has  nine  children,  of 
whom  the  eldest  daughter,  who  fell  in 
love  with  her  brother's  tutor  at  Ischl 
last  summer,  is  prime  favorite  with  the 
Emperor.  She  very  wisely  told  her 
grandfather  that  she  could  not  live 
without  her  handsome  soldier  lover,  dur- 
ing one  of  her  walks  with  the  aged  mon- 
arch among  the  moss-grown  Ischl  woods. 
He,  acting  as  usual  without  consulting 
anyone,  summoned  the  lover  to  an 
audience,  made  the  necessary  enquiries, 
and  only  issued  his  commands  in  the 
matter  to  the  somewhat  scandalized  arch- 
ducal  papa  after  he  had  practically 
disposed  of  his  grandchild's  hand,  with 
out  even  asking  the  formal  consent  of 
her  parents,  for  it  is  the  Emperor  alone 
who  decides  all  matrimonial  questions 
in  the  imperial  family. 

The  Emperor  has  rigged  up  a  stage  for 
his  g:randchildren  who  always  spend  part 
of  the  summer  in  rehearsing  for  an  ama- 
teur performance  for  his  birthday  on 
August  18th,  and  in  order  that  the  villa 
may  not  be  reduced  to  confusion  by  the 
efforts  of  these  amateur  actors,  the  per- 
formance is  given  in  a  small  house  called 
"The  Cottage,"  at  the  end  of  the  grounds, 
where  they  can  make  as  much  noise  as 
they  choose  without  the  danger  of  dis- 
turbing the  monarch  or  his  ministers. 
The  first  ballet  master  from  Vienna  is 
in  charge  of  the  troupe  of  dancers,  and 
the  Emperor  has  the  gratification  of  see- 
ing a  really  pretty  spectacle  got  up  en- 
tirely for  his  benefit. 


A    World-wide 
Symbol 

Do  You  Know    the    Meaning 
of  this  Sign  ? 

(From  The  World.) 

The  Swastika  is  perhaps  more  worn  than 
ant/  other  similar  symbol  of  its  kind  to-day, 
and  yet  how  many  people  even  of  those  who 
wear  it  have  the  least  idea  of  its  meaning  f 
This  seems  to  be  the  unfortunate  fate  of 
symbols  which  become  a  fashion.  The 
readers  of  the  present  article,  however,  will 
take  place  among  the  more  enlightened  as 
far  as  this  particular  symbol  is  concerned. 

*  *  (~^  ^  ^^^  many  forms  of  the  cross," 
^^  says  Thomas  Wilson,  "the  Swas- 
tika is  the  most  ancient."  The  peculiarity 
of  this  special  cross  is  that  all  four  arms 
of  equal  length  and  size  are  bent  in  the 
same  direction  to  right  or  left; 
when  tursed  to  the  right  it  has 
been       called       the       Swastika,       and 


A  25c.  Size 

Quaker  Oats  is  put  up  in  both  the  large  25-cent  package  and  the  10-cent  size. 
It  saves  buying  so  often — saves  running  out.     Try  it — see  how  long  it  lasts. 


MaKer 


Tlie  very  aroma  of  Quaker  Oats  tells 
its  exquisite  flavor.  You  know  before  you 
taste  it  tha';  there's  choiceness  in  this 
dish. 

Only  the  big  grains  yield  that  aroma. 
And,  without  the  Quaker  process,  it 
could  never  be  kept  intact. 


That's  why  Quaker  Oats  is  distinctive. 

We  get  that  flavor  and  we  preserve  it. 
We  discard  all  the  grains  which  lack  it, 
so  the  flavor  is  never  diluted. 

If  you  enjoy  it,  you  can  always  get  it 
by  simply  saying  ' '  Quaker. ' '  And  with- 
out any  extra  price. 


Rolled  from  the  Largest  Grains 


We  get  but  ten  pounds  of  Quaker  Oats 
from  a  bushel,  because  of  this  selection. 
But  those  are  the  luscious  flakes.  The 
others  are  good  enough  for  horses,  but  not 
for  boys  and  girls. 

We  started  to  do  that  25  years  ago,  and 
the  fame  of  this  flavor  spread.  Now  a 
hundred  nations  send  here  to  get  Quaker 
Oats.  And  millions  of  children  of  every 
clime  enjoy  it  every  morning. 


Quaker  Oats,  as  an  euergy  food,  excels 
anything  else  you  know.     It  is  known  as 

"the  food  of  foods." 

But,  without  that  taste  which  makes  it 
inviting,  few  children  would  eat  half 
enough. 

Serve  Quaker  Oats  in  large  dishes.  Small 
servings  are  not  sufficient  to  show  In  full 
its  vim-producing  power. 


10c 


J  25c  ^#r  Package.   Except  in  Far   Wt$t 


The  Quaker  0^^^  &^9 


46 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


Strawberry  Supreme 

Soak  %  envelope  Kno%  SparklinK  GelAtine  in  )4 
cup  coM  water  5  minutes  and  dissolve  over  hot 
water.  Add  dissolved  Kclatine  to  I  pint  cream 
and  '/»  cup  su^ar  and  »tir  in  beaten  white  of  egg. 
When  cold  add  I  cup  pineapple  and  strawbcrrie* 
which  have  been  chopped  in  small  pieces;  also 
the  I  cup  chopped  nuts.  Serve  ice  cold,  decora- 
ling  with  whole  strawberries  that  have  been  rolled 
in  sugar. 

You  will  have  success  with  your 

Desserts       Jellies       Puddings 

Salads      Mayonnaise 
Ice  Creams    Sherbets  Candies 

if  you  use 


GELATINE 

It  is  the  Granulated  Gelatine 
that  your  mother  used  and  her 
mother  used. 

KNOX  SPARKLING  GELATINE  is  put  up  in 
two  packages-the  PLAIN  SPARKLING  No.  I 
is  a  Yellow  package,  and  the  SPARKLING 
ACIDULATED  No.  3  is  a  Blue  package.  The 
contents  of  both  packages  are  alike  and  make 
the  same  quantity— TWO  QUARTS  of  jelly- 
except  the  ACIDULATED  package  contains  an 
extra  envelope  of  LEMON  FLAVOR— a  great 
convenience  to  the  housewife— saving  the  cost 
of  lemons. 

Only  one  thing  to  do 


Send  youriirocer's  name 
and  we  will  send  you 

FREE  our  i" 

trated  recipe 

book. 

"Dainty 

Desserts 

for  Dainty 

People,'' 


KNOX 


SpARKLlr^/j 

GElatiNL 


KNOX 


GELATINE 


If  you  want  a 
Pint  Sample 
of  KNOX 
GELATINE. 

e  n< lose    a 

2       cent 

stamp    in 

jour 

letter 


rJesI       ckAULES    B.    K.Nua 
>T2  Knox    Ave.,    Johnstown, 
Branch  Factory.  Moutieal, 


X.Y 

Cm 


Yellow 
Package 


Package 


STAMMERING 


or  Stuttering  may  make  life  miser- 
able for  your  child,  or  for  one  of  your 
family  or  friends.  If  it  does,  you 
owe  it  to  the  sufferer  to  investigate 
the  successful  Arnott  inothods  of 
permanently  curing  these  disturbing 
impediments.  We  will  gladly  give 
you  full  particulars  and  references. 
Cured  pupils  everywhere. 

THE  ARNOTT  INSTITUTE 

BERLIN.  ONTARIO,  CANADA 


when  to  the  left,  the  Sauwastika,  the 
meaning  of  which  I  shall  refer  to  later, 
later.  This  cross  has  at  different  times 
been  called  by  various  names,  but  nearly 
all  countries  have  universally  adopted 
the  name  of  Swastika,  a  Sanskrit  word 
denoting  happiness,  pleasure,  and  good 
luck.  Thus  it  was  worn  as  an  amulet  and 
a  sign  of  benediction,  good  fortune  and 
long  life. 

The  theories  presented  concerning  the 
-symbolism  of  the  Swastika  are  extreme- 
ly numerous.  The  origin  and  early  his- 
tory are  lost  in  antiquity,  but  in  the  opin- 
ion of  Thomas  Wilson  it  might  have 
served  as  the  symbol  of  a  religion,  a  peo- 
ple, or  a  sect;  secondly,  as  a  charm;  and 
thirdly,  as  an  ornament  or  decoration. 
What  gives  to  it  peculiar  interest  is  its 
migration,  for  there  was  no  country  and 
no  time  when  it  was  not  known. 
D'Alviella  calls  it  "Gammadion"  quite 
as  often  as  Swastika,  and  says  that  the 
Anglo-Saxons  gave  to  this  form  of  cross 
the  name  of  Fylfot.  It  seems  to  have 
been  regarded,  in  turn,  possibly  as  a 
symbol  of  fecundity;  a  representation 
of  water;  a  symbol  of  lightning  and 
storm;  but  he  himself  is  inclined  to 
regard  it  as  a  solar  symbol,  the 
arms  or  branches  of  the  Gammadion 
representing  rays  in  motion.  The  tris- 
cele  —  such    as    is    represented    in   the 


three  legs  of  the  Isle  of  Man  —  is  re- 
garded as  a  solar  sj^mbol,  and  is  derived 
from  the  tetrascele  or  cross  with  four 
rounded  arms,  a  variety  of  the  Swastika. 
The  solar  disk  is  frequently  found  in  con- 
nection with  the  latter  symbol,  and  one 
fact  often  quoted  in  support  of  its  solar 
significance  is  that  on  a  coin  of  Mesem- 
bria  in  Thrace,  meaning  "the  town  of 
noon,"  the  Swastika  stands  for  the  light 
cl  the  sun. 

The  Hindoo  Swastika 

If  this  interpretation  of  the  Swastika 
as  a  solar  symbol  be  correct,  it  is  inter- 
esting to  note  that  Sir  George  Birdwood 
says  that  the  "right-handed"  Swastika  is 
with  the  Hindoos  the  emblem  of  the  god 
Gane.sh,  typifying  the  sun  in  its  course 
from  east  to  west,  and  symbolising  light, 
life,  and  glory.  The  "left-handed"  Swas- 
tika or  Sauwastika  belongs,  on  the  con- 
tary,  to  Kali,  representing  the  course  of 
the  sun  in  the  subterranean  world  from 
west  to  eat,  denoting  darkness,  death, 
and  destruction.  Hence  the  general  im- 
pression that  the  arms  of  the  Swastika 
should  turn  to  the  right,  though  the 
wearers  are  ignorant  of  the  reason. 

Should  we,  then,  take  for  granted  that 
the  Swastika  is  a  symbol  of  the  sun — 
an  emblem  of  the  great  Life  Giver — 
what  is  more  likely  than  that  it  thus  de- 
rived its  significance  of  good  fortune  and 
long  life?  In  the  present  day  the  Hin- 
doos, at  the  time  of  the  new  year,  paint 
the  Gammadion  in  red  at  the  commence- 
ment of  their  account  books.   As  an  orna- 


CLASSY    DEN    PICTURES 

Exquisite  Studies  in  Bewitching  Poses 

Every  one  a  genuine  photo  from  liTing 
models,  on  double-weight  stock.  We  sell 
no  copies  or  cheap  prints.  3  swell  cab- 
inets for  25c,  6  for  50c.  with  fine  6Hx8H 
pliotOR  FREE  with  every  order  for  6, 
OUR  DOLLAR  SPECIAL:  6  cabinets, 
two  6Hx8^,  and  over  50  small  photos  all 
for  $1.  Money  back  if  not  as  represented, 
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ment  it  is  still  woven  by  the  Buddhist  wo- 
inen  of  Thibet  into  their  skirts.  Here, 
too,  it  is  placed  on  the  necks  of  the  dead, 
signifying,  possibly,  renewal  and  endless 
duration  of  life. 

Who  can  know,  for  certain,  the  sig- 
nificance of  this  symbol  as  old  as  the 
world  and  as  wide?  Only  we,  of  to-day, 
may  remember  that  to  these  people,  of 
yesterday,  long  passed,  it  must  have 
meant  much,  and  so  wear  it  as  a  symbol 
rather  than  as  an  ornament. 


A  Fuel  of  the  Future 

Peat  Treated  by  New  Methods 

an    Efficient    Substitute 

for    Coal 

While  peat,  or  "turf"  has  been  used  for 
many  years  as  fuel  in  parts  of  Ireland,  Hol- 
land, and  even  occasionally  in  the  United 
States,  it  has  never  been  accounted  of  great 
economic  value,  because  of  its  humidity  and 
its  large  percentage  of  earthy  matter,  ren- 
dering it  of  low  heating  power,  not  to 
mention  its  acrid  smoke.  The  new  method 
of  treatment  here  described,  however,  will 
if  successful  overcome  these  difficulties. 

HITHERTO  peat  has  been  unable  to 
seriously  compete  with  coal  as  a 
.  fuel  owing  to  its  bulk  and  its  large  con- 
tent of  water  and  ash.  It  is  frequently 
used  as  a  fertiliser,  as  stable  litter,  or 
for  making  charcoal,  but  as  a  fuel  it 
has  only  been  in  use  among  the  poorest 
people  of  the  countries  in  which  it  is 
found. 

New  methods  of  using  it  in  prac- 
tice abroad  during  the  last  few 
years,  however,  have  caused  peat-bogs  to 
be  considered  a  valuable  national  asset. 
Peat  has  even  been  made  available  for 
use  as  fuel  in  locomotives  through  the  in- 
vention of  a  feeding-device  by  a  Swedish 
engineer.  The  details  of  the  device  have 
not  been  made  public,  but  it  is  said  that 
peat-powder  is  mixed  with  a  small  per- 
centage of  coal  and  fed  automatically  in- 
to the  furnace.  No  alteration  of  boiler  or 
fire-box  is  required,  and  three  tons  of 
peat  preparation  do  the  work  of  two  tons 
of  coal.  Reports  have  it  that  the  experi- 
ments have  been  so  successful  that  some 
Swedish  railways  have  been  buying  peat- 
Logs. 

A  description  of  the  successful  ex- 
ploitation of  peat  in  Europe  is  given  in 
the  monthly  supplement  of  the  Larotisse 
Encyclopedia. 

For  some  years,  says  the  writer,  a  bet- 
ter understood  exploitation  has  enabled 
us  to  find  in  peat  a  source  of  important 
riches;  besides  its  use  for  fuel,  to  which 
we  will  return,  this  substance  has  been 
employed  as  a  litter  for  animals,  as  a 
disinfecting  substance,  as  a  medium  for 
absorbing  molasses  fed  to  stock,  etc.  .  .  . 

Peat-bogs  represent  considerable  areas 
in  northern  regions  as  well  as  in  Europe 
(Norway,  Sweden,  Finland,  Russia,  Den- 
mark, Germany,  Holland,  Ireland) ,  as  in 
Canada  (nearly  40,000  square  miles)  and 
in  the  United  States.  Even  in  France 
over  90,000  acres  are  thus  unproductive. 
...  It  is  evident  that  a  new  profit  will  re- 
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is  very  different  from  other  pineapple — in  its 
beautiful  golden  color,  in  texture,  in  flavor,  in 
ripeness,   in   digestive  and  tonic  properties. 


PINEAPPLES  fully  ripened  on  the  plant,  con- 
tain over  ten  per  cent,  of  pure  sugar.  Most 
of  this  is  absorbed  by  the  fruit  during  the 
final  days  of  ripening  and  gives  a  flavor  and  tone 
to  the  fruit  that  green  cut  pineapple  ripened  in 
the  vessel  hold,  the  refrigerator  car  and  storehouse 
never  can  get. 

Hawaiian  Pineapple  is  so  much  finer  in  every 
way  because  it  is  of  the  Smooth  Cayenne  variety, 
"the  garden  pine,"  grown  extra  big,  yellow,  tender 
and  luscious,  in  a  sub- tropical  climate,  in  a  soil 
which  exactly  suits  it  and  especially  because  it  is 
picked  and  properly  canned  in  pure  cane  sugar 
syrup  on  the  very  day  it  reaches  perfection. 

Regardless  of  its  quality  and  the  distance  it  has  to 
come,  Hawaiian  Canned  Pineapple  is  not  expensive — it 
costs  no  more  than  domestic  fruits. 

Hawaiian  Pineapple  is  a  delicious  dessert  for 
early  summer  days  simply  chilled  and  served ; 
it  also  makes  tempting  ices,  sherbets  and 
fruit  drinks;  or  it  is  the  highly  satisfactory 
basis  of  many  fine  salads,  pastries  and  pud- 
dings suitable  for  the  home  table  or  for  en- 
tertaining. All  are  described  in  our  free 
booklet,  "How  We  Serve  Hawaiian  Pine- 
apple," by  the  following  15  culinary  experts: 

lannie    Merritt   Fsrmer  Josephine    <Jrenli'r 

Marion    Harland  Christine   Terhnne   Herrlck 

Janet    McKenzle    Hill  Helen    Louise   Johnson 

Alice  r.etchell   Kirk  Anna   W.   Morrison 

Marlon    Harris    Nell  Marls    Parloa 

Lillian  Dynevor  Bice  Sarah  Tyson   Rorer 

Sarah   Pearson    Stuart  Emma  Paddock  Telford 
Virginia   Terhune  Van  de  Wafer 

Ask  your  grocer  for  Ha- 
waiian Pineapple,  Sliced, 
Crushed  or  Grated.  Send 
for     free     booklet     to-day. 

Aililress 

Hawaiian  Pineappli  Publicity 
Departmeat  N 

1 503  Tribune  BulldlnK.  New  York 


Ottawa  Ladies'  College 

WILL  RE-OPEN  SEPT.  8th. 


In  new  building  costing  $140,000.      This 

building  complete  in  every  respect  and  is 

Absolutely  Fire-proof. 

Every  Department  fully  equipped. 

For  further  information  write  for  Calendar. 


Rev.  W.  D.  Armitront.   M.A.,  D.D..  President 


"Tflrfc  .^Mrilotl- 
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Mark  Your  Linen  With  Cath't  Woven  Name-Tapet 

Your  full  name  in  fast  color  thread  can  be  woven  into  fine 
white  cambric  (ape.  $2.00  for  12  dozen,  SI .25  for  6doz., 
85c.  for  3  doz.  These  marktoKi  more  than  lave  their  co«t 
by  preventinc  laundrr  louea.  Reqaired  by  tchoolt  and 
colleges.  They  make  a  dainty.  Indiridual  fift.  Orders 
fill«d  in  •  w**k  through  y^ar  dealer,  or  write  for 
samples  and  order  blanks  direct  to 
J.  &.  J.  Cash.  Ltd..  301  St.  Jain*s  St..  Montreal.  Citn. 
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#Fight  Flies  With  Tanglefoot! 


For  30  years  Tanglefoot  has  been  America's  surest,  safest, 
most  sanitary  fly-destroyer.  It  is  non-poisonous,  easy  to 
use,  and  costs  but  a  trifle.  Each  sheet  is  capable  of  killing 
1,000  flies.  And  Tanglefoot  not  only  kills  the  fly,  but  seals 
it  over  with  a  varnish  that  destroys  the  germs  as  well.  In 
buying,  ask  for  the  genuine  "  TANGLEFOOT  "—it  costs 
you  no  more  and  lasts  twice  as  long  as  the  no-name  kinds 
sold  merely  as  fly-paper,  or  sticky  fly-paper. 

Made  only  by  The  0.  &  W.  Thum  Co.,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

Gasoline  ivil/  quickly  rtmoue  Tanglefoot  from  clothes  or  furniture. 


How  to  Use 

Open  Tanglefoot  slowly. 
In  cool  weather  warm 
slightly.  For  best  re- 
sults place  Tanglefoot  on 
chair  near  window  at 
night.  Lower  all  shades, 
leaving  one  at  theXangle- 
foot  window  raised  about 
a  foot.  The  early  morn- 
ing light  attracts  the  flies 
to  the  Tangrlefoot,  where 
they    are   caught.       (33) 


A  COOL  KITCHEN 


A  cool  kitchen  on  ironing  day  is  possible 
with  a 


«VICK    BL.1JE    FI.AIMt. 


Oil  CoQk'$tove 

The  heat  is  all  in  the  burner — none  in  the 
room. 

The  New  Perfection  is  cheaper  than  coal — and 
cooks  better.  Broils,  bakes,  roasts,  toasts. 
In  1 ,  2,  3  and  4  burner  sizes.  Ask  to  see  the 
1914  model  4  burner,  cabinet  range  with  fireless 
cooking  oven.  At  all  hardware  and  general  stores. 
Royalite  Oil  Gives  Best  Results 

THE  IMPERIAL  OIL  CO.,  Limited 

Toronto        Montreal        Winnepeg        VancODver 
Ottawa         Quebec  Calgary  Edmonton 

Halifax         St.  John        Regina  Saskatoon 


suit  from  the  working  of  peat^beds;  these 
vast  areas  will  be  drained  and  devoted  to 
agriculture. 

The  peat  lies  in  horizontal  layers,  the 
upper  ones  of  which  clearly  betray  their 
vegetable  origin,  while  the  lower  ones  are 
increasingly  black,  opaque,  and  compact, 
as  the  carbonization  becomes  more  com- 
plete. Such  compact  turf  may  contain  as 
high  as  65  per  cent,  of  carbon.  When  dry 
it  is  a  light,  spongy  substance  with  an 
earthy  fracture,  weighing  from  500  to  580 
pounds  per  cubic  yard.  We  read  in  re- 
gard to  the  exploitation  and  preparation 
of  peat: 

The  simplest  exploitation  of  peat-beds 
consists  in  cutting  it  with  a  special  ax 
and  allowing  it  to  dry  in  the  open  air. 
.  .  .  The  minimum  quantity  is  thus  ex- 
tracted. The  amount  is  increased  by  the 
use  of  more  or  less  powerful  excavators, 
according  to  the  nature  of  the  peat  and 
the  presence  of  roots.  Extracted  in  a 
solid  mass  or  even  in  a  muddy  pulp,  it 
undergoes  a  mechanical  preparation;  it 
is  soaked  in  basins  to  separate  it  from 
earth  and  stones  and  then  filtered  under 
pressure.  Instead  of  natural  drying  in 
the  air  it  is  more  rapid  in  substitute  arti- 
ficial processes,  either  by  circulation  of 
hot  air  in  tunnels  or  by  special  furnaces; 
the  original  feature  of  such  driers  con- 
sists in  the  use  of  part  of  the  turf  itself 
as  a  fuel.  After  drying,  the  turf,  first 
broken  up,  if  necessary,  is  formed  into 
blocks  by  powerful  compression  in  a 
'briquette'  machine. 

Modern  methods  are  still  more  efficient. 
They  consist  of  distillation  and  gasifica- 
tion. The  former  transforms  the  peat 
into  coke,  the  latter  into  gases  utilizable 
for  heating  or  for  motive  power. 

In  these  methods  many  by-products, 
principally  salts  of  ammonia,  may  be  re- 
covered, thus  rendering  the  transforma- 
tion very  economical.  .  .  .The  transform- 
ing of  peat  into  charcoal  was  primitively 
accomplished  by  kilns,  as  in  the  case  of 
wood;  but  since  the  gaseous  products 
were  lost,  the  process  was  not  very 
economical.  The  distillation  in  closed  ves- 
sels is  preferable;  special  arrangements 
permit  the  condensation  and  recovery  of 
tars,  mother-waters,  sources  of  alcohol, 
of  acetic  acid,  of  ammoniacal  salts,  etc.; 
the  charcoal  obtained,  better  calcined  and 
denser,  richer  in  carbon,  constitutes  a 
fuel  something  like  coke,  especially  when 
washed  peat  is  used  to  charge  the  re- 
torts. Among  the  apparatus  recently 
applied  to  carbonization,  one  of  the  most 
original  heats  the  purified  peat  in  a  steel 
cylinder  by  the  aid  of  an  electric  resist- 
ance in  the  interior,  the  electric  energy 
being  produced  by  the  heat  proceeding 
from  the  combusion  of  the  gases  disen- 
gaged. One  hundred  pounds  of  dry  peat 
yield  about  thirty  pounds  of  coke  utiliz- 
able in  metallurgy  to  charge  furnaces, 
heat  boilers,  etc. 

Gasification  is  an  ultra  modern  pro- 
cedure much  employed  in  Sweden,  and 
consists  of  burning  the  turf  with  an  in- 
sufficient quantity  of  air  in  order  to  ob- 
tain a  large  quantity  of  combustible 
gases. 
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Making  the  Passover 
Cake 

Interesting    Facts    Concerning 
a  Little-known   Industry 


The  charge  of  making  their  Passover 
cakes  with  Christian  blood  is  one  which  has 
lately  been  industriously  circulated  against 
the  Jews  in  Russia.  The  particulars  of  the 
Motza  industry,  as  given  in  this  article,  are 
therefore  of  special  interest  at  the  present 

A  THRIVING  industry  centres  round 
the  manufacture  of  the  thin  brittle 
cakes  of  the  Passover  and  there  are  large 
motza  bakeries  in  different  parts  of  Eng- 
land, and  in  various  states  of  America, 
Russia,  Germany  and  Italy.  But  the  Eng- 
lish-made motza,  however,  is  popular  all 
the  year  round,  and  consignments  go  to 
such  varied  spots  as  China,  Australia, 
South  Africa,  North  Africa,  Eastern 
Europe,  and  Gibraltar. 

A  motza  bakery  is  a  most  interesting 
place  to  visit,  particularly  as  Jewish 
ecclesiastical  law  governs  the  process  of 
manufacture.  The  first  consideration,  it 
can  well  be  imagined,  is  the  flour  to  be 
used.  A  suitable  blend  has  to  be  found 
and  this  can  hardly  be  described  exactly, 
as  the  same  flour  is  used  for  the  manu- 
facture of  daily  bread,  though  good  bread 
could  be  manufactured  from  the  same 
flour. 

The  whole  secret  of  getting  motzas  the 
right  quality  is  to  have  the  right  flour, 
and  as  soon  as  this  is  chosen  the  Ecclesi- 
astical Authorities  are  called  in  to  in- 
spect the  mill  before  the  grinding  starts. 
One  of  the  main  things  they  insist  upon 
is  that  the  wheat  shall  be  unwashed  and 
be  absolutely  free  from  sprout.  After 
the  wheat  is  ground  the  bags  of  flour  are 
sealed  by  an  overseer,  and  the  flour  is 
then  stored  away  from  everything  else  in 
a  separate  room. 

The  next  step  is  to  get  the  machinery 
ready,  and  it  is  necessary  to  have  re- 
ligious inspection  before  we  can  actually 
start.  The  covering  on  the  machines 
along  which  the  dough  travels  must  be 
renewed  and  the  doughing  tubs  must  be 
thoroughly  cleansed,  in  fact  one  of  the 
most  essential  features  is  that  everything 
in  the  department  where  the  manufac- 
ture goes  on  is  to  be  made  scrupulously 
clean. 

What  the  Cakes  Really  Are 

The  machines  upon  which  the  motzas 
are  made  are  the  ordinary  type  of  bis- 
cuit machines  fitted,  of  course,  with  spe- 
cial dies  according  to  the  kind  of  Pass- 
over cake  that  it  is  required  to  make.  The 
machinery  is  kept  exclusively  for  the 
manufacture  of  Passover  cakes,  though 
this  is  not  essential,  as  it  can  be  used  for 
the  manufacture  of  ordinary  Kosher 
biscuits  so  long  as  it  is  thoroughly 
cleansed  before  the  cakes  for  Passover 
are  to  be  made.  Once,  however,  the 
manufacture  of  Passover  cakes  is  started 
the  machines  cannot  be  used  for  anything 
else  until  the  whole  of  the  quantity  for 
Passover  has  been  made  up. 


All  Ready  for 
Strawberry  Time 

In  the  spring,  grocers  everywhere  stock  up  on  Puffed  Grains  to 
get  ready  for  strawberry  time.  Our  mills  are  run  night  and  day. 
We  have  sent  out  more  than  ten  million  packages  to  prepare  for 
June  demands. 

For  people,  more  and  more,  are  mixing  Puffed  Grains  with 
berries.  The  tart  of  the  fruit  and  these  nut-like  morsels  form  a 
delicious  blend. 

Serve  Together 

When  you  serve  berries,  serve  with  them  a  freshly-crisped  dish 
of  Puffed  Wheat  or  Puffed  Rice.  Mix  the  grains  with  the  berries, 
so  that  every  spoonful  brings  the  two  together. 

The  grains  are  fragile,  bubble-like  and  thin,  and  the  taste  is 
like  toasted  nuts.  They  add  as  much  deliciousness  as  the  sugar 
and  the  cream. 

Strawberries,  you  think,  are  hard  to  improve  upon.  But  try 
this  method  once. 


Puffed  Wheat,  lOc.  l^^^^ 
Puffed  Rice,       15c.  ^..7" 


There  are  many  delightful  cereals.  We  make  17  kinds  ourselves.  But 
Prof.  Anderson,  in  creating  Puffed  Grains,  has  supplied  the  daintiest  ready- 
cooked  morsels  which  come  to  the  morning  table. 

And  their  delights  are  endless.  They  are  good  with  sugar  and  cream. 
They  are  good  mixed  with  fruit.  Yet  countless  people  like  them  best  when 
served  like  crackers,  floating  in  bowls  of  milk. 

Girls  use  them  in  candy-making.  Boys  eat  them  dry  like  peanuts.  Cooks 
use  them  to  garnish  ice  cream.  In  all  these  ways  they  take  the  place  of  nut 
meats.  .  . 

But  they  are  never  better  than  at  berry  time,  mixed  with  the  morning  fruit. 

The  Quaker  0^^^^  G>mpany 

Sole    Makers 
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Welcome  on 

all  occasions 

UPTON'S 

Orange  Marmalade 

Its  recognized  quality  and  delight- 
ful flavor  has  won  a  place  for  it  in 
palatial    home   and   cozy   cottage. 


Upton's 

Orange    Marmalade 

has  a  flavor  that  is  irresistible.  It  gives  a  zest  to  the 
morning  meal  and  is  a  wholesome,  nourishing  food 
that  is  good  for  the  hale  and  hearty,  the  children  or 
the  invalid.  Made  from  the  choicest  ripe  fruit  and 
purest  sugar  by  a  special  process  that  makes  it  very 
easily  digested. 

Try  some  for  to-morrow's  breakfast.  You 
will  be  delighted  with  its  wholesome 
flavor.  Order  Upton  s  from  your  Grocer. 

The  T.  Upton  Company,  Limited 

Hamilton,  Ontario 


MOTION    PICTURES 

By  DAVID  S.  HULFISH 

Technical  Bddtor  Moto^rapby.  ContalnlcK  618  pages,  Includlngr  Index.  A  general 
reference  work  on  the  optical  lantern,  motion  head,  projecting  machines,  talking 
pictures,  color  motograph;,  fixed  camera  photography,  motography,  pboto-playB, 
motion  picture  theatre,  management  and  operation,  audience,  program,  etc.  The 
drawings,  diagrams  and  photographs  used  nave  been  prepared  especially  for  this 
work  and  their  instructlTe  value  Is  as  great  as  that  of  the  text  Itself.  This  book  is 
invaluable  for  reference  and  instruction  to  the  thousands  of  workers  In  the  motion 
picture  field.    Price  $3.10,  postage  paid. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Company,  Limited 


Technical  Book  Dept. 


143-153  University  Avenue,  Toronto, 


The  cakes  themselves  consist  simply  of 
flour  and  water,  but  the  whole  process  of 
mixing,  rolling,  cutting  and  baking,  is 
done  within  the  limited  time  of  eighteen 
minutes.  The  dough  is  rolled  into  very 
thin  sheets  and  must  not  be  allowed  to 
lie  either  in  the  doughing  tubs  or  on  the 
machines,  as,  of  course,  the  great  idea  is 
to  prevent  any  possibility  of  fermenta- 
tion. No  flour  or  dust  of  any  description 
must  come  in  contact  with  the  dough  or 
fall  upon  the  finished  cakes  themselves, 
and  all  imperfectly  baked  cakes  are  re- 
jected. Special  appliances  for  drying  the 
cakes  are  fitted  up,  and  they  require  to 
be  packed  almost  immediately  they  come 
out  of  the  oven. 

Several  varieties  of  motzas  are  manu- 
factured. The  ordinary  round  variety  is 
known  as  the  Leeds  motza  or  the  Car- 
lisle motza.  These  are  similar  in  shape 
to  the  motzas  that  have  been  in  use  for 
hundreds  of  years  past.  Square-shaped 
or  American  motzas  which  were  intro- 
duced some  few  years  ago  from  America 
are  also  manufactured.  They  are  some- 
what thinner  than  the  round-shaped  Car- 
lisle or  Leeds  motzas.  Another  variety  is 
the  German  motza  which  is  a  round  cake 
of  the  same  size  as  the  Carlisle  motza, 
but  thinner  and  covered  all  over  with 
small  holes,  whereas  the  Carlisle  or  Leeds 
motzas  are  only  pricked  in  horizontal 
lines  across  the  cake. 

By-production  and    Prices 

These  are  the  standard  motzas  for  gen- 
eral consumption,  but  in  addition  smaller 
sized  motzas  are  made,  one  of  which  is 
known  as  the  tea  motza  about  half  the 
size  of  the  Carlisle  motza,  and  another 
known  as  the  fancy  motza,  which  is 
about  half  the  size  of  the  tea  motza.  The 
only  other  one  made  is  the  egg  motza; 
this  contains  eggs  in  addition  to  flour  and 
water,  as  eggs  are  not  prohibited  at  cer- 
tain times  during  the  Passover  season. 

The  Carlisle  motza  is  the  most  in  de- 
mand, but  the  American  motza  is  becom- 
ing more  and  more  popular  as  the  thinner 
cake  is  more  crisp  and  is  thus  better 
liked. 

Other  products  of  the  cakes  are  motza 
meal  and  farful.  The  motza  meal  repre- 
sents motzas  ground  up  by  special  ma- 
chinery and  is  used  for  baking  purposes 
while  the  farful  is  used  in  soups,  etc., 
and  is  really  made  up  of  small  pieces  of 
motzas  baked  in  a  certain  way. 

As  will  be  readily  appreciated  these 
different  motzas  are  sold  at  varying 
prices.  The  lowest  price  at  which  they 
are  retailed  is  4d.  per  pound  for  the 
cheapest  variety,  and  Is.  and  Is.  2d.  per 
pound  for  the  egg  motzas. 

Unleavened  cakes  similar  to  those 
manufactured  for  Passover  are  eaten  all 
the  year  round  and  there  is  a  regular 
demand  for  same,  a  sign  that  the  motza 
is  not  unpalatable. 


One  of  the  few  countries  which  has  not 
been  penetrated  by  the  railway,  Iceland, 
is,  it  is  announced,  now  to  have  a  railway 
some  sixty  miles  long.  Hitherto  all  land 
journeys  in  the  island  have  had  to  be 
made  on  horseback,  for  there  are  said  to 
be  no  highways  even  in  the  inhabited 
districts. 
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The   New    Morals   of  Business 

The  Passing  of   the    Kings  and  Giants  of  Finance, 

Comn:ierce  and  Industry — Opening  of  a  New 

Era— What    Will  be   the    Result  ? 

(From  the   World's   Work.) 


We  have  here  a  striking  comparison  be- 
tween the  old  and  new  ethics  of  business  in 
the  United  States.  We  are  told  what  has 
been  wiped  out,  what  has  been  changed  and 
what  has  been  created  in  finance  and  com- 
merce, how  a  business  police  force  is  being 
instituted.  The  writer  looks  with  some 
apprehension  upon  the  possible  results  of 
this  policy. 

IN  FINANCE,  as  in  the  making  of  na- 
tions, the  ruins  of  one  regime  become 
the  foundation  of  another.  To-day 
the  ruins  are  apparent  enough,  but  what 
is  going  to  be  built  upon  them  depends 
upon  many  things  that  so  far  are  not 
revealed  to  the  eyes  of  men.  The  archi- 
tect of  to-morrow  has  not  yet  published 
his  plans. 

The  ruins  of  the  so-called  McKinley 
era,  it  has  been  said,  are  clear  enough  to 
view.  The  very  men  who  made  that  day 
are  mostly  dead  or  gone. 

In  corporation  affairs,  as  in  the  lists  of 
men,  sweeping  and  revolutionary  changes 
have  passed  across  the  scene. 

In  banking  and  legislation,  miracles 
have  happened  overnight.  The  heart  of 
the  banking  systems  of  the  country  has 
been  ripped  apart.  The  closely  tied-to- 
gether  banks  of  New  York,  exercising 
what  all  men  knew  to  be  a  close  co- 
operative control  over  all  great  financ- 
ing, all  g:reat  streams  of  money  and 
credit,  and  all  initiative  in  the  purely 
banking  world,  have  been  forced  to  draw 
apart.  Voting  trusts  to  perpetuate  that 
power  without  too  large  an  investment 
have  been  dissolved. 

The  cramped  and  inadequate  currency 
system  of  yesterday  has  been  swept  away. 
In  its  stead  stands  an  experiment  in 
asset  currency,  something  such  as  never 
was  in  any  land  before,  a  hybrid  of  cen- 
tral bank,  pure  asset  currency,  and  bond- 
secured  circulation. 

Again,  the  first  petards  have  been  ex- 
ploded under  the  tariff  wall,  and  here  and 
there  are  quite  appreciable  breaches  in 
that  wall. 

The  Passing   of  the    Individualists 

Individual  opportunity  in  commerce 
and  finance  reached  its  climax,  one  may 
say,  in  the  School  of  the  Magnates— 
during  the  three  or  four  brief  years  when 
every  industry  of  great  importance  was 
headed  by  A  Man.  The  earliest  mag- 
nates died,  and  none  succeeded  them. 
Only  shadows  followed  the  early  Armour 
and  Pullman — pioneers  in  the  concen- 
tration of  organized  finance  into  the 
hands  of  one  man.  No  new  men  come  to 
wield  the  sceptres  of  autocratic  power 
in  any  of  the  giant  trades  of  commerce, 
finance,  or  transportation. 

Here  has  been  a  great  evolution,  and 
we  seem  to  be  already  in  the  third  stage 
of  it,  almost  before  we  understand  that 
we  have  passed  out  of  the  first.  In  1901, 


the  individual  reached  his  climax.  In 
1909,  it  was  the  age  of  syndicates  and 
machines  to  carry  on  and  perpetuate,  if 
possible,  the  power  of  the  individual, 
dead  or  retired.  In  1913,  one  may  mark 
the  revolt  of  business  and  of  the  public 
against  the  cold  and  cynical  rule  of  mere 
machinery.  Business  may  be  controlled, 
combined,  beaten,  remodeled,  revolution- 
ized, exploited,  inflated,  deflated,  watered, 
plundered,  and  put  in  jail,  and  it  will 
stand  it  so  long  as  the  power  that  does 
these  things  to  it  is  the  power  of  a  man ; 
but  when  inanimate  machinery  attempts 
to  do  the  same  things,  or  one  tenth  of 
them,  or  even  looks  as  though  it  might 
do  them,  both  business  and  the  public 
which  licenses  the  business  to  live  rise  up 
and  tear  things  to  pieces  until  that  dan- 
ger is  past  and  men  return  to  power.  It 
is  coming  to  be  realized  even  by  the  pub- 
lic that  American  business  and  finance 
are  much  over-organized ;  and  that  it  may 
be  quite  as  well  to  go  back  to  first  prin- 
ciples in  many  respects.  So,  in  the  more 
modern  trades,  you  may  find  the  head  of 
the  business  a  real  worker,  a  man  of 
labor  and  of  real  manufacturing  skill,  or 
transportation  skill,  as  the  case  may  be. 
In  the  automobile  trade,  the  rubber  in- 
dustry, the  railroad  business,  the  new 
men  whose  names  come  to  the  front  are 
men  of  practical  cast,  not  bankers, 
lawyers,  brokers,  capitalists,  or  pro- 
moters. 

Changes  in  Financial  Methods 
The  regulation  of  the  underwriting 
syndicates  is  one  of  the  demands  made 
by  reformers.  The  voting  trust,  a  little 
device  invented  so  that  a  few  men  may 
control  the  administration  of  a  railroad, 
a  bank,  or  an  industrial  corporation  with- 
out actually  owning  the  stock,  seems  also 
to  be  anathema.  Experience  has  shown 
that  a  voting  trust  holds  its  power  only 
so  long  as  it  works  well.  In  principle  it 
is  probably  an  anachronism  and  neither 
commerce  nor  finance  will  miss  it  very 
much  if  it  passes  into  history  altogether, 
as  it  seems  likely  to  do. 

Interlocking  directorates  draw  the 
fiercest  lightning.  It  is  not  that  a  man 
or  a  firm  merely  sits  on  two  boards  of 
directors.  The  principle  against  which 
the  forces  of  government,  business,  and 
society  have  revolted  is  that  a  single 
man  or  house,  being  powerful  in  the 
counsels  of,  for  example,  a  railroad,  a 
steel  company,  a  locomotive  concern,  a 
car  company,  a  train-lighting  company, 
and  a  banking  house,  shall  use  its  influ- 
ence to  see  to  it  that  the  railroad  buys 
its  rails  from  the  steel  company,  its  cars 
from  the  car  company,  its  lights  from 
the  lighting  company,  and  its  engines 
from  the  locomotive  company;  that  the 
steel  company,  etc.,  do  their  shipping  by 
the  railroad  company;   and  that  all  of 


DIAMONDS 

$1— $2-$3 
WEEKLY 

Save  money  on  your 
Diamonds  by  buying  from 
us.  We  are  Diamond  Importers.  Term* 
SO%aowii,  $l.$2or  $3Weekly.  We  guar- 
antee you  every  advantage  in  Price  and  Quality. 

Write  to-dar  for  catalofua,  it  is  free. 
We  send'Dlamonds'to  any  part  of  Canada  for  inspection, 
at  oar  expense.  Payments  mar  be  made  weelclr  or  monthly. 

JACOBS  BROS..  Diamond  Importers 

15  Toronto  Arcade,  Toronto,  Canada 
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Ton  Don't  HaTe  t*  Go  to  New  Tork 

We've  solved  the  problem  of 
style  In  shoes  for  Canadian  wo- 
men. 

Few  can  afford  to  visit  New 
York  or  Boston  every  time  a 
new  pair  of  shoes  Is  needed — We 
bring  the  new  York  and  Boston 
styles  to  you.  You  get  the  new- 
est, latest  models  from  the  Am- 
erican shoe  centres  when  you 
get  the 

ALTPO 

SHOe  /hr  WOMEN 

No  shoes  at  any  price  excel  those 
that!  come  from  the  Minister-Myles  fac- 
tory. Few  brands  come  anywhere  near 
them  in  style,  in  fit  or  in  wearing 
qualities.  You  can  settle  the  style 
argument  for  yourself  by  droppi  nff 
into  almost  any  f^ood  shoe  shop  and 
askinif  to  see  a  pair  of  Altros.  To  see 
them  is  to  want  them  on  your  feet — 
then  will  pomf  that  lasting  satisfac- 
tion that  these  pood  shoos  ensure 
through  months  and  months  of  wear. 

Send  Coupon  for 
Vanity  Hand  Glass 

Size  5  inehos  long,  fine 
bcvelltHl  glarna,  richly  chased 
allver-flnished  back,  en- 
(fraved  with  any  initial. 
Retail  price,  60c.  Sent 
prepaid  for  1 6c.  to  cover 
ct>st  of  enKTaviiiiTi  post- 
ttgo   mid   packlmr- 
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CLASSIFIED    ADVERTISING 


FIVE    CENTS    PER    WORD 


AOSNTS   WANTED. 

WANTED— FOLLOW  THE  DOLLARS— WO 
to  1100  per  week,  the  money  yours;  something 
new,  not  an  old,  worn-out  proposition;  field 
untouched;  experience  unnecessary ;  takes 
everybody  by  storm;  money  rolls  In;  show  60, 
sell  40;  demonstrated  in  one  mUute;  sells  on 
demonstration.  The  new  Inkless  Fountain 
Pen,  the  twentieth  century  wonder;  never  leaks 
or  spills;  with  this  pen  no  more  use  for  the 
ink  bottle;  sample  pen  60c;  this  proposition  Is 
18  karat;  money  back  If  not  as  represented; 
agent's  profit  200  per  cent.;  exclusive  territory; 
send  for  agency  to-day.    Inkless  Fountain  Pen 


Co.,  800  Hillside  avenue,  Des  Moines.  la. 


(7) 


INVESTMENTS. 

FREE  FOR  SIX  MONTHS— MY  SPECIAL 
otter  to  Introduce  my  magazine  "INVESTING 
FOR  PROFIT."  It  is  worth  $10  a  copy  to 
anyone  who  has  been  getting  poorer  while  the 
rich,  richer.  It  demonstrates  the  REAL  earn- 
ing power  of  money,  and  shows  how  anyone, 
no  matter  how  poor,  CAN  acquire  riches.  IN- 
VESTING FOR  PROFIT  is  the  only  progres- 
sive financial  journal  published.  It  shows  how 
$100  grows  to  $2,200.  Write  NOW  and  I'll 
send  it  six  months  free.  H.  L.  Barber,  467,  20 
W.   Jackson    Blvd.,   Chicago.  ClO-U) 

CAMERAS,  ART   GOODS   AND   PHOTO 
SUPPLIES. 

POCKET  CAMERAS  — NINE  STYLES  OF 
Real  Pocket  Cameras,  not  sold  by  other  dealers 
in  America.  High  grade,  finest  lenses,  all 
movements.  Prices  from  $14.00  to  $100.00. 
Send  for  particulars.  R.  F.  Smith,  116  West 
Notre  Dame  St.,  Montreal.  (tf) 

ART  STUDIES— PHOTOGRAPHS  FROM  LIFE 
models.  Finest  collection  for  artists  and  art 
lovers.  Illustrated  catalogues  sent  free  on  de- 
mand. C.  Klary,  103  Avenue  de  Vliliere,  Paris, 
France.  (11-14) 

CORN  EXTRACTORS. 

CORNS — THE  MOST  OBSTINATE  CASES  OF 
corns  permanently  cured  by  my  new  scientific 
method  of  treatment.  Send  at  once  for  cir- 
cular to  MllUgan,  the  Corn  Cure  man.  Box 
648,  ClayvUle,  Pa.,  D.S.A.  (6) 

EDUCATIONAL. 

CANADIAN  GOVERN.MENT  E  X  A  M  I  N  A  - 
tlons  for  Railway  Mail  Clerks  everywhere  soon. 
Citizens  over  15  eligible.  Big  pay.  Life  Job. 
Yearly  vacation  with  full  pay.  Common  edu- 
cation sufficient.  Write  immediately  for  free 
sample  questions  and  list  of  examination 
places.  Franklin  Institute,  Dept.  F  179, 
Rochester,   N.Y.  (6) 

THE  DB  BRISAY  METHOD  IS  THE  ROYAL 

Road  to  Latin,  French,  German,  Spanish. 
Thorough  mail  courses.  Students  everywhere. 
Highest  references.  Academic  De  Brisay, 
Ottewa.  (2-lS) 

MAIL  COURSES  IN  SHORTHAND,  BOOK- 
keeping.  Matriculation,  Civil  Service.  Write 
for  catalogue.  DOMINION  BUSINESS  COL- 
LEGE, Toronto.    J.  V.  Mitchell,  BJl.,  Principal. 

ELLIOTT  BUSINESS  COLLEGE,  YONGE 
and  Alexander  Streets,  Toronto,  Canada's  popu- 
lar commercial  school ;  graduates  highly  suc- 
cessful ;  commence  now ;  magnificent  catalogtie 
free.  (10-41) 

CAPITAL   WANTED. 

SEVERAL  BUSINESS  MEN  TO  .JOIN  ME  IN 
excellent  sub-dlvlsion  proposition  adjoining 
new  town  on  Grand  Trunk  Piiciflc  Railway  in 
British  Columbia.  References  furnished.  Reply 
Syndicate,  1045  Pacific  St.,  Vancouver,  B.C.(e) 


MOTION  PICTURE  PLAYS. 

WRITE  MOVING  PICTURE  PLAYS.  $50 
each.  All  or  spare  time.  No  correspondence 
course.  Details  free.  Atlas  Publishing  Co., 
364,  Cincinnati,  Ohio.  (8) 


WE   PAY  CASH  FOR  PHOTOPLAYS,  STOR- 

ies.  Poems.    You  can  write  them.    Send  stamp 

immediately    for    particulars.    Story    Revision 

Company,   Box   185,   Smethport,    Pa.  (6) 


BOOKS. 

1,000,000  VOLUMES  ON  EVERY  SUBJECT 
at  Half-Prices.  New  at  25  per  cent,  discount. 
Books  bought.  Catalogues  post  free.  W.  &  G. 
FOYLE,  121  Charing  Cross  Road,  London, 
England. 


PATENTS. 

VAN-HALLEN  &  O'NEAIL  FOR  PATENTS 
of  invention — G.  S.  Van-Halien,  Barrister,  etc. ; 
D.  R.  O'Neail,  Registered  Patent  Attorney  for 
U.S.A.  Ofllces:  Room  E  103,  Parmer  Building, 
next  Bank  of  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Man.  Do 
not  forget  a  Western  firm. 


REAL  ESTATE. 

CASH  FOR  YOUR  REAL  ESTATE  OR  Busi- 
ness. I  bring  buyers  and  sellers  together.  No 
matter  where  located  if  you  want  to  buy,  sell 
oi-  exchange  any  kind  of  business  or  property 
.inywhere,  write  me.  Established  1881.  Frank 
P.  Cleveland,  Real  Estate  Expert,  1484  Adams 
Express  Building,  Chicago,  Illinois.  (4-15) 


SELF-TAUGHT  HOME  STUDY. 

VENTRILOQUISM— ALMOST  ANYONE  CAN 
learn  it  at  home.  Small  cost.  Send  to-day,  2- 
cent  stamp  for  particulars  and  proof.  O.  A. 
Smith.  Room  R237,  82.3  Blgelow  St.,  Peorl.i. 
111..  U.S.A.  (fii 


CANADIAN  GOVERNMENT  EXAMINATIONS 
for  Railway  Mail  Clerks  everywhere  soon. 
Citizens  over  15  eligible.  Big  pay.  Life  Job. 
Yearly  vacation  with  full  pay.  Common  edu- 
cation sufficient.  Write  immediately  for  froe 
sample  questions  and  list  of  examination 
places.  Franklin  Institute.  Dept.  G179, 
Rochester,  N.Y.  (6) 


PORTRAIT    PAINTING. 

NO  HOME  IS  COMPLETE  WITHOUT  A 
painting  by  a  Real  Artist.  It  Is  durable.  We 
are  specialists  and  know.  Send  photograph. 
Write  for  particulars  and  prices.  All  work 
guaranteed.  T.  H.  Pembcrton,  Studio,  6  Gor- 
don St.,  Hamilton,  Ont.  (3-15) 


STAHP8  AND  COINS. 

STAMPS- PACKAGE   FREE  TO  COLLEC- 

tors  for  two  cents  postage.  Also  offer  hundred 
different  foreign.  Catalogue.  Hinges,  all  five 
cents.  We  buy  stamps.  M.^RKS  STAMP  CO., 
Toronto,  Canada.  (4-15) 


205  DIFFERENT  FOREIGN  STAMPS  FREE 
with  six  months'  subscription  Mekeeler's 
Stamp  Weekly,  Boston.  Mass.  Or  101  United 
States.      Remit   25c. 


BOYS  COLLECT  STAMPS  AND  MAKE 
money.  Send  2c  for  catalogue  and  20  stamps 
for  a  start.     Dept.  S,  Box  136,   Hanover,   Ont. 

(6) 


PRINTING. 

PRICE  TICKETS,  ALL  PRICES.  ANY  As- 
sortment, 50c  per  100  ;  also  a  full  line  of  Win- 
dow Cards.  Send  for  sample  and  circular. 
FRANK  H.  BARNARD,  Printer,  35  Dundas 
Street,  Toronto. 


OFFICE  EQUIPMENT. 

COPELAND  -  CHATTERSON  SYSTEMS  — 
Short,  simple.  The  Copeland-Cbatterson  Co., 
Limited,  Toronto  and  Ottawa. 


LEGAL. 

REGINA,  SASKATCHEWAN  —  BALFOUR, 
MARTIN,  CASEY,  &  BLAIR,  Barristers.  First 
mortgage  secured  for  clients.  7  per  cent,  and 
upwards.  (tf) 

NOVA   SCOTIA— OWEN  &  OWEN,   BARRIS- 

ters,  Annapolis  Royal.  (tf) 


them  do  their  borrowing  through  the 
bank  and  carry  their  deposits  in  the  bank 
in  which  he  is  interested. 

These  cardinal  matters  of  control  and 
regulation  are  well  on  their  way.  There 
remains  the  greatest  task  of  all.  It  is 
proposed  to  create  some  sort  of  a  system 
of  control  for  speculation.  It  is  proposed 
to  see  to  it  that  every  transaction  on 
every  stock  exchange  be  "legitimate," 
whatever  that  means.  To  be  sure,  no 
one  has  yet  proposed  that  margin  busi- 
ness be  wiped  out  entirely;  but  some  men 
have  seemed  to  intimate  that  it  might  be 
a  good  thing  if  "selling  short"  were  made 
a  capital  offence. 

New  Morals  for  Commerce 

Having  glanced  over  the  revolutions 
that  are  going  on  in  finance,  look  now  at 
commerce.  Glimpse  only  the  high  spots, 
for  to  explore  the  whole  of  this  great 
field  in  detail  would  take  a  book.  First, 
it  is  enacted  that  no  more  shall  indus- 
try grow  fat  in  the  indolent  shade  of  a 
tariff  wall,  but  must  go  out  and  work 
for  its  profits. 

Now,  on  the  top  of  this,  comes  indus- 
trial regulation  framed  on  the  lines  of 
railroad  regulation.  Some  things  stand 
out.  There  are  too  be  no  more  price 
pools  to  fix  a  price  and  to  force  all  the 
manufacturers  in  an  industry  to  make 
that  price. 

There  are  to  be  no  more  secrets  of  any 
sort,  apparently.  It  is  the  temper  of  the 
public  that  the  minute.s  and  the  records 
of  the  meetings  of  men  who  control  and 
dominate  industry  shall  be  wide  open, 
just  as  they  are  in  the  railroad  field. 

Is  it  good,  or  bad?  It  looks  good  for 
somebody;  but  it  looks  rather  gloomy 
for  somebody  else.  Let  every  man  solve 
his  own  riddles.  One  thing,  however,  is 
fairly  certain.  Just  as  the  growth  of  rail- 
road regulation  failed  to  bring  it  about 
that  the  margin  of  profit  grew  larger  in 
the  railroad  field,  so  will  it  be  almost  cer- 
tain that  the  new  era  of  business  regula- 
tion will  not  enlarge  the  margin  of  profit 
in  manufacturing  and  in  merchandizing. 

Commercial   Ten    Commandments 

This,  then,  is  the  promise  of  a  commer- 
cial to-morrow.  Let  us  sum  it  up.  The 
day  of  the  giants  in  finance  and  industry 
is  over.  They  come  to  us  no  more.  In 
the  matter  of  men,  the  promise  is  a 
promise  of  a  leadership  under  men  who 
work,  practising  efficiency,  skill,  patience, 
and  statesmanship. 

In  finance,  there  is  definite  assurance 
of  regulation  of  fiscal  agencies,  syndi- 
cates, directorates,  banking  pools,  voting 
trusts,  and  various  other  holy  or  unholy 
details  of  the  past. 

In  transportation,  the  greatest  of  our 
industries  and  the  worst  tried,  we  are 
promised,  some  day,  physical  valuation, 
close  governmental  control  of  rates,  an 
era  in  which  no  railroad  shall  carry 
traffic  for  nothing  or  less,  a  fangless  ser- 
pent eating  bread  and  milk  out  of  the 
hands  of  the  public.  We  are  promised, 
too,  cheaper  and  better  service. 

In  industry  and  merchandising,  it  is 
the  dawn  of  a  sterilized  age  in  which 
sterilized  corporations  shall  sell  sterilized 
goods  at  sterilized  prices  and  by  sterilized 
methods.    All   the  germs  are  to  be   ex- 
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THIS  WASHER 
MUST  PAY 
FOR  ITSELF 

A  MAN  tried  to  sell  me  a  horse  once.     He  said  it 
was  a  fine  horse  and  had  nothing  the  matter  with 
it.     I   wanted  a    fine  horse,  but,  I   didn't  know 
anything  about  horses  much. 
And  I  didn't  know  the  man 
very  well  either. 

So  I  told  him  I  wanted  to 
try  the  horse  for  a  month. 
He  said  "Ail  right,  but  pay 
me  first,  and  1*11  give  you 
back  your  money  if  the 
liorse  isn't  alright." 

WeU.  Ididn^likethat.  I 
was  afraid  the  horse  wasn't 
"alright*'  and  that  I  might 
have  to  whistle  for  my  mon- 
ey if  I  once  parted  with  it. 
So  1  didn*t  buy  the  horse, 
although  I  wanted  it  badly. 
Now  this  set  me  thinking. 

You  see  I  make  Washing 
Machines— the  "1900  Grav- 
ity" Washer. 

And  1  said  to  myself,  lots 
of  people  may  think  about 
my   Washing  Machine  as  I 


Our  "  Gravity  "  design 
gives  greatest  convenience, 
its  well  as  ease  of  operation 


mv    Wasrime  Machine  as  1  .  ,         .  ,         j  , t            t 

.u        u.       u      .   .u      u  wan  quick  and  thoroueh 

thought    about   the    horse,  t     n         .          i     l.i. 

J  "^  ,             ,                     ,  work.   Do  not  overlook  the 


detachable  tub  feature. 


and    about    the    man    who 
owned  it. 

But  I'd  never  know,  because  they  wouldn't  write  and 
tell  me.  You  see,  I  sell  my  Washing  Machines  by- 
mail.  1  have  sold  over  half  a  million  that  way.  So, 
thought  I,  it  is  only  fair  enough  to  let  people  try  my 
Washing  Machines  for  a  month,  before  they  pay  for 
them,  just  as  I  wanted  to  try  the  horse. 

Now,  1  know  what  our  "1900  Gravity"  Washer  will 
do.  I  know  it  will  wash  the  clothes,  without  wearing 
or  tearing  them,  in  less  than  half  the  time  they  can  be 
washed  by  hand  or  by  any  other  machine. 

I  know  it  will  wash  a  tub  full  of  very  dirty  clothes 
in  Six  minutes.  I  know  no  other  machine  ever  in- 
vented can  do  that  without  wearing  the  clothes.  Our 
"1900  Gravity"  Washer  does  the  work  ao  easy  that  a 
child  can  run  it  almost  as  well  as  a  strong  woman,  and 
it  don't  wear  the  clothes,  fray  the  edges  nor  break  but- 
tons, the  way  all  other  machines  do. 

It  just  drives  soapy  water  clear  through  the  fibres  of 
the  clothes  like  a  force  pump  might. 

So,  said  I  to  myself,  I  will  do  with  my  "1900 
Gravity"  Washer  what  I  wanted  the  man  to  do  with  the 
horse.  Only  I  won't  wait  for  people  to  ask  me.  I'll 
offer  first,  and  I'll  make  good  the  offer  every  time. 

Let  me  send  you  a  "1900  Gravity"  Washer  on  a 
month's  free  trial.  I'll  pay  the  freight  out  of  my  own 
pocket,  and  if  you  don't  want  the  machine  after  you've 
used  it  a  month,  i  I'll  take  it  back  and  pay  the 
freight,  too.     Surely  that  is  fair  enough,  isn't  it. 

Doesn't  it  prove  that  the  "1900  Gravity"  Washer 
must  be  all  that  I  say  it  is  ? 

And  you  can  pay  me  out  of  what  it  saves  for  you. 
It  will  save  its  whole  cost  in  a  few  months  in  wear  and 
tear  on  the  clothes  alone.  And  then  it  will  save  50  to 
75  cents  a  week  over  that  on  washwoman's  wages.  If 
you  keep  the  machine  after  the  month's  trial,  I'll  let 
you  pay  for  it  out  of  what  it  saves  you.  If  It  saves  you 
60  cents  a  week,  send  me  50o  a  week  till  paid  for.  I'll 
take  that  cheerfully,  and  I'll  wait  for  my  money  until 
the  machine  itself  earns  the  balance.  ^ 

Drop  me  a  line  to-day,  and  let  me  send  you  a  book 
about  the  "1900  Gravity"  Washer  that  washes  clothes 
in    six   minutes. 

Address  me  personally,  A.  G.  MORRIS. 
Manager,  IftOO  Washer  Co.,  357  Yong:e 
St.,   Toronlo,  Ont. 


The  "VENUS"  Promotes 
Health  and  Vigor 

Thf  "VENIj'S"  is  an  inexpensive  little  nickeled- brass 
BATH  SPRAY.  With  it  you  can  enjoy,  at  home,  the 
beneata  of  the  "CARLSBAD"  and  other  mineral 
waters  with  natural  curatives.  Recommended  by  physi- 
cians. The  "VENTS"  can  be  carried  in  the  pocket 
and  attached  to  any  faucet.  No  curtains  required. 
Makes    every    bath    a    pleasure. 

Full    partleularK   are   rontalned    in    our   Booklet 
"I*."     G«*t  one  now. 

"VKNUS"  Sprays,  including  combination  Dome  attach- 
ment,   98    cents    for  30   days. 

denulne    "rarlMbad"    Salt,    Ocean    Salt,    and 
Other    Medirtiled     Ta!>Iels,    50c    per    box. 


THE  PHENIX 
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tracted.  If  you  make  a  little  agreement 
to  buy  your  raw  material,  to  sell  your 
finished  product,  to  steal  a  process  from 
your  neighbor,  to  fake  the  quality  of  your 
goods,  to  "get  the  jump"  on  a  new  mar- 
ket line — in  fact  to  do  any  naughty  thing 
— the  Interstate  Trade  Commission  will 
get  you  if  you  don't  watch  out. 

Here  and  there,  as  one  contemplates 
the  future  of  American  business,  the  eye 
pauses  to  note  new  kinds  of  commis- 
sions, state  and  Federal,  new  bureaus  of 
industry,  new  possibilities  of  licenses, 
Federal  and  state,  and  newly  decorated 
officers,  both  local  and  national,  ap- 
pointed, maybe,  to  be  the  policemen  of 
business  and  traffic.  In  fact,  the  multi- 
plication of  the  police  force  in  business  is 
the  really  significant  aspect  of  the  situ- 
ation ;  for  it  seems  not  unlikely  that  when 
they  will  not  let  Mr.  Hill  run  his  own 
railroads  at  all  they  may  give  him  the 
job  of  being  the  Lord  High  Commissioner 
of  All  the  Railroads.  Carry  the  analogy 
through  to  the  end  and  you  may,  un- 
consciously, limn  the  real  picture  of 
to-morrow.  Nobody  really  knows.  And 
this  is  no  Book  of  Revelations. 


The  First  Hydro- 
Aeroplane  Ferry 

Hydroplane  Proves  its  Superi- 
ority as  Ferry  Boat  to  Every 
Other    Method     of 
Locomotion 

(From    The   Technical    World.) 

The  hydro-aeroplane  ferry  here  described 
is  the  first  heavier-than-air  flying  machine 
to  achieve  a  commercial  and  financial  suc- 
cess. At  San  Francisco,  a  company  for 
ferrying  passengers  by  aeroplane  has  also 
been  incorporated  and  regular  trips  are 
soon  to  begin.  This  latter  concern  hopes  to 
have  in  operation  shortly  a  fleet  of  forty 
boats — at  least  that  is  the  plan  of  the 
promoters. 

THE  initial  trip  of  the  hydro-aero- 
plane ferry  of  the  Florida  line 
was  made  on  New  Year's  day.  Six 
thousand  people  gathered  at  St. 
Petersburg  and,  just  before  the 
time  scheduled  for  the  start,  an  auc- 
tioneer sold  the  right  to  cross,  to  the 
first  passenger,  for  four  hundred  dollars. 
The  usual  fare  is  five  dollars  each  way. 
The  flight  from  St.  Petersburg  is  made 
at  ten  in  the  morning  and  the  return 
from  Tampa  at  two  in  the  afternoon. 

Tampa  Bay,  on  the  west  coast  of  the 
Florida  Peninsula,  is  about  twenty-five 
miles  long  and  fifteen  or  twenty  wide. 
The  little  city  of  St.  Petersburg  is  situ- 
ated upon  the  western  shore,  and  Tampa 
lies  on  the  north-eastern  side.  The  route 
of  the  hydro-areoplane  extends  for  the 
most  part  over  this  sheet  of  water. 

The  first  trip  to  Tampa  with  pilot  and 
passenger  occupied  twenty-three  minutes 
— a  speed  of  about  forty-seven  miles  an 
hour.  The  return  was  accomplished  in 
about  twenty  minutes,  or  at  the  hourly 
rate  of  about  fifty-four  miles.  The  wind 
was  back  of  the  machine  during  this  part 


LONDON  GLOVE 

COMPANY 

ENGLAND'S  GREAT  GLOVE  STORE 

Ladies'  Washable  Doeskin 
Gloves,  in  Pure  White,  will 
wash  splendidly  with  soap  and 
water  and  retain  their  whiteness. 
British  made.  2  large  Pearl 
Buttons.     61  cents  per  pair. 

Ladies'  Stout  White  Wash- 
able Doeskin  Gloves,  Rein- 
deer finish.  British  made. 
Prix-seam  sewn.  2  large  Pearl 
Buttons.      91  cents  per  pair. 

Our  New  Washable  "De- 
grain"  Glove,  British  made, 
from  beautifully  finished  soft 
skins.  Smart  appearance,  ex- 
cellent wearing,  will  wash  well. 
Prix-seam  sewn.  Ladies'  with 
2  Press  Buttons,  Men's  with  1 
Press  Button.  79  cents  per 
pair. 

The  "Blenheim"  Best  Quality  Fine  Cape, 
British  made,  in  White,  Tan,  Oak,  Dark  Grey 
or  Black,  Spear  Points,  Prix-seam  sewn,  2  Press 
Buttons.  91  cents  per  pair. 
Ladies'  or  Men's  Real  Deerskin  Gloves,  in 
Dark  Grey  or  Dark  Tan,  a  handsome  and  ser- 
viceable Glove,  British  made,  Prix-seam  sewn. 
Press  Buttons.  $1.34  per  pair. 
The  "Canadian"  Buck  Finish,  a  grand  glove 
for  wear,  with  the  appearance  of  a  Reindeer 
skin,  in  Tan  or  Grey.  British  made.  Prix-seam 
sewn.  Ladies'  or  Men's.  95  cents  per  pair. 
Ladies'  Real  Kid  Gloves,  madc^from  fine 
skins,  perfect  fitting,  in  White,  Tans,  Beavers, 
Browns,  Greys  and  Black,  with  3  Press  Buttons 
to  match  Glove;  Plain  Points.  69  cents  per 
pair. 

LONG  GLOVES. 

The  "Operetta"  Ladies'  Real^Kid  Gloves, 
in  White,  Cream  or  Black. 
12-B.  Length  Mousquetaire,  95^cents  per  pair 
16-B.       "  •'  $1.20  "     " 

20-B.       "  "  $1.69  "     " 

PRICE  LISTS  of  every  make  of  Glove  may  be 
obtained  free  on  application  to  The  Ontario 
Publishing  Company.  Adelaide  Street  West. 
Toronto.  Mail  Orders  despatched  by  next 
steamer. 

Remittances    by    International    Money    Order, 
payable  to  The  London  Glove   Company,  Gen- 
eral Post  Office,  London,  England. 
Address  all  letters^ 

THE  LONDON  GLOVE  CO. 

CHEAPSIDE.  LONDON,  ENQLANO 


fl0lo^25a 

EXTRA 
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iN^U.Nli     1  an    .nui 
from   $15    to    $25 
weekly  to  their  income 
with  a  few   hours'  work 
in    spare  time  taking  or- 
ders for  groceries  at  factory 
prices ;       for    example.      Red- 
path's  Best  Granulated  Sugar,  4c. 
per   pound  ;   8  bars  of  Sunlight,  Sur- 

priac  or  Comfort  So»p,  2SC.     F.»crTthln«"lt  (jctorT 
pricea.     Mail  Order  or  Canvassing  Outfit  free. 

The  National  Supply  Co.,  Windsor,  Ont. 
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Jkbsorbent 

IllCotton 

iiin  a  Patent  Package 


For  Babies 

Whatever  touches  baby's  eyes  or 
mouth  should  be  kept  aseptic.  So 
should  anything  used  to  filter  baby's 
milk. 

Absorbent  Cotton  is  used  because 
it  is  sterilized,  but  most  Cotton  doesn't 
stay  sterile. 

Get  B  &  B  Cotton.  It  comes  in  a 
patent  sealed  package.  And  it  stays 
in   that  package   until   you   use  it   up. 

This  Cotton  is  used  without  taking 
out  the  roll.  All  you  don't  use  remains 
wrapped  and  untouched. 

Thus  it  stays  aseptic,  while  a 
handled  Cotton  can't. 

Millions  o£  mothers,  on  this  ac- 
count, buy  nothing  but  B  &  B  Cotton. 
It's  the  only  Cotton  kept  protected  by 
this  patent  package. 

10c  up — at  Druggists 

Bauer  &  Black,  Chicago  and  New  York 

Makers  of  Surgical  Dressings,  etc. 

Home  Uses  for  Absorbent 

For  dressing  wounds.  Absorbing  discharges. 
Covering  salves  and  poultices.  Applying  anti- 
septics. Bathing  eyes.  Absorbing  perspiration. 
Applying  face  powder.  Filtering  baby's  milk. 
Corking    milk    bottles.      Straining   liquids,   etc. 


Your  Hardwood  Floors  and 
trimmings  are  preserved 
and  made  to  possess  a  high, 
hard,  durable  lustre  with- 
out the  usual  bluish,  foggy 
cast  if  you  use  an 

With  the  same  mop  you  can  dust  and  clean 
everywhere.  Makes  it  easy  to  clean  those 
hard-to-get-at  places. 

— From  your  dealer,  or  sent,  express 
paid,  anywhere  in  Canada,  on  re- 
ceipt of  $1.50,  if  you  mention 
Maclean's  Magazine. 

Channell   Chemical  Co. 

LIMITED 
369   Sorauren  Ave.,  TORONTO,  CAN. 


of  the  journey  and  so  assisted  in  hasten- 
ing the  homecoming. 

On  the  out  trip  the  hydro-aeroplane 
stuck  to  the  water  as  long  as  it  was  in 
sight  from  the  shore.  It  is  understood 
that  upon  the  return  the  speed  rose  as 
high  as  seventy  miles  per  hour. 

As  illustrative  of  what  is  likely  to 
happen  with  regular  schedules  an  experi- 
ence of  the  second  day  may  be  cited.  A 
fast  trip  was  made  to  Tampa  without 
accident  at  the  average  rate  of  nearly 
fifty-seven  miles  per  hour.  Upon  the  re- 
turn, when  the  craft  was  eight  or  nine 
miles  from  St.  Petersburg,  the  forward 
group  of  three  cylinders  went  out  of  ac- 
tion because  of  the  clogging  of  the  sup- 
ply pipe.  This  accident  left  the  machine 
under  only  half  its  power,  so  that  the 
pilot  brought  it  down  to  the  surface  of 
the  water. 

When  the  accident  occurred,  a  launch 
put  out.  The  aircraft's  passenger,  an 
employee  of  the  local  post  office,  swam 
to  the  boat,  with  the  idea — as  he  after- 
wards explained — of  reaching  the  post 
office  at  his  proper  hour.  The  launch 
reached  the  shore  again  in  half  an  hour. 
But  the  hydro-aeroplane  had,  in  the 
meantime,  been  got  into  working  con- 
dition, and  its  superiority  as  a  means 
of  rapid  transit  was  quickly  demon- 
strated, for  it  reached  the  pier  fifteen 
minutes  ahead  of  the  launch. 

The  San  Francisco-Oakland  aeroplane 
ferry  promises  to  be  a  much  larger  pro- 
ject than  the  Tampa  Bay  line  after  it 
gets  underway,  but  the  company  has  not 
progressed  as  far  as  has  the  Florida 
concern,  though  such  a  ferry  i&  badly 
needed.  Great  numbers  of  business  men 
and  women  are  forced  to  travel  across 
San  Francisco  Bay  night  and  morning 
going  to  and  from  their  offices.  The  trip 
is  six  miles  by  boat  ferry,  taking  half  an 
hour  in  the  best  of  weather,  but  in  case 
of  log,  a  delayed  and  often  a  dangerous 
trip.  Various  means  of  transportation 
have  been  suggested  —  an  enormous 
bridge  was  agitated  at  one  time.  This 
air  ferry  may  solve  the  problem. 

The  company  has  adopted  the  Curtiss 
flying  boat,  a  biplane  of  the  best  type. 
It  will  carry  a  one-hundred-horsepower 
engine  and  will  be  able  to  fly  in  a  seven- 
ty-five-mile wind,  a  speed  which  exceeds 
the  requirements  made  by  the  United 
States  Government  for  its  military  fly- 
ing machines.  It  will  have  water-tight 
compartments,  and  the  three  passengers 
carried  in  addition  to  the  pilot,  will  be 
protected  from  waves  and  spray  in  land- 
ing, and  against  rain.  The  craft  will 
carry  a  liquid  compass,  a  revolution 
counter,  a  speed  indicator,  a  barograph, 
a  map  holder,  and  other  late  aeronautic 
improvements.  Each  one  will  carry  two 
powerful  searchlights  for  use  in  foggy 
weather.  The  trans-bay  trip,  a  distance 
of  about  six  miles,  will  be  made  in  six 
or  seven  minutes.  Ultimately,  when  the 
machines  have  proved  themselves  de- 
pendable and  the  traveling  public  has 
been  reassured  through  familiarity,  the 
company  expects  to  have  a  fleet  of  forty 
flying  boats  making  regular  schedule 
trips  between  San  Francisco  and  points 
across  the  Bay. 


STYLES 


carried  to  ex- 
tremes, are  usual- 
ly  ridiculous. 
Of  course  you 
don't  want  to  be 
ridiculous  but  you 
do  want  to  be 
stylish. 

J  There  is  no  way 
in  which  you  can 
add  so  much  of 
style,  so  inexpen- 
sively,to  your  new 
dresses  as  by  the 
use  of  covered 
buttons.  Of  the 
same  shade  or  of 
contrasting  color, 

they  form  a  tri-.ming  that  is  in  the  best  of 
taste  and  the  height  of  fashion. 
We  are  able  to  supply  you  or  make  to  your 
order  any  style  or  color  of  button — as  well 
as  pleating,  hemstitching,  scalloping,  etc 
For  prices  and  biooklet,  write 
TORONTO  PLEATING  COMPANY 


Dept 


TORONTO,  ONT. 


■ 


>re*s 


Finest  Quality.  LduceBt  Varietr. 

Tliey  meet  every  requirement  for  cleanlnf  antJ 
pollsblng  ah«««  of  all  kind*  and  colon. 


"GIL,T  KDOK."  The  only  ladles'  ebte  4re«lng 
that  positively  contalni  OU.  Blacks  an*  Poll»he« 
Ladles'  and  Children's  boots  and  shoes,  shlmes 
nithoat  rnbbinK,  26c.     "FBENCH  OI^OSB,"  10c. 

"BlilTl!"  cemblnatloD  for  grentlemen  who  take 
pride  In  having:  their  shoes  lock  Al.  Kestores 
calor  and  lustre  to  all  black  shoes.  Polish  with 
a  brush  or  elsth,  26c.     "BABY  EtITK"  sl«e,  10c. 

"DAKDY"  combination  for  cleaniar  and  pollsh- 
Lbk  all  kinds  of  russet  er  tan  shoes,  26c.  "STAB" 
size,  10c. 

"BPIiLiY  SHINK."  A  water-preof  paste  polish 
for  all  kinds  of  black  shoes  and  old  rnbbera. 
Blacks,  pellshes,  scftens  and  preserves.  Contains 
oils  and  waxes  to  polish  and  preserve  the  leather. 
liarire  tin  boxes,  10c.  Boxes  open  with  a  key. 
Russet  "Bully  Shine"  same  ilKe  and   price. 

"CHIC"  liquid  dresslnsrs  f«r  cleaning  and  re- 
colorlner  all  kinds  and  colors  of  Suede,  Bock  and 
Nubuck    footwear.     Any   color,   26c. 

Whlttemore  Bros.  &  Co.  .  20-26  Albanii  St.,  Cambridge,  Miss. 

OlJtst  an  J  LargesCManu/aeturert  of  Shot  PolUhtt  in  the  World 
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The  Eighth  Wonder 
of  the  World 

Immense  Value  of  Electricity 
from  Harnessing  the  Poles 
as  a  Result  of   Arctic 
and  Antarctic  Ex- 
peditions 

(From    the   New    York    Press.) 

If  there  he  any  truth  in  the  argument 
here  submitted  that  by  harnessing  the 
poles  electricity  in  unlimited  amount  can 
be  produced  at  practically  no  expense  other 
than  equipment^  there  is  indeed  an  eighth 
wonder  oj  the  world  in  store  for  us,  and 
the  value  of  Arctic  and  Antarctic  expedi- 
tions, which  is  frequently  called  in  question, 
would  rank  second  to  none  in  the  world  of 
exploration. 

That  the  time  is  not  far  distant  when 
the  acknowledged  electrical  forces  of  the 
North  and  South  Pole  regions  will  be  util- 
ized by  man  for  the  greater  part  of  the 
world's  industry  is  the  argument  of  an 
Englishman  who  undertakes  to  answer  the 
oft-repeated  question,  "What's  the  use  of 
exploring  the  polar  regions;  of  tehat  value 
will  these  researches  ever  bet" 

TO  the  average  person  such  expedition 
spells  a  "grand  sport"  of  interna- 
tional importance.  The  scientist,  natur- 
ally, views  it  from  a  different  angle.  To 
him  there  opens  a  vast  field  for  specula- 
tion. There  are,  for  instance,  the  dimen- 
sions of  solid  land,  mountaino  and  prob- 
ably volcanoes  to  be  ascertained  and  geo- 
giaphically  fixed.  There  are  the  atmo- 
spheric and  magnetic  phenomena  to  be 
observed  and  notes  taken  of  the  actual 
dips  and  variations  the  needle  reg:isters. 

What  it  May  Mean  to  Commerce 

Then  there  are  shells,  fossils,  minerals 
and  other  oddities  that  an  expedition  is 
always  expected  to  pick  up  on  its  jour- 
ney. Lastly,  we  come  to  the  commercial 
— the  sordid — part  of  it.  The  anticipa- 
tion may  run  into  gold,  coal,  copper,  and 
so  forth;  but  if  the  expedition  returns 
safe  and  sound  there  are  sure  to  be 
articles,  books,  lectures,  dinners,  balls 
and  whatnot. 

Taking  these  elements  now  as  the  mo- 
tive for  the  present  venture,  it  seems  to- 
tally inadequate  and  absurdly  dispropor- 
tionate to  the  risks  and  expenses  involved. 
Hence,  to  any  one  whose  mental  vision 
is  not  limited  by  five  cities  or  continents, 
they  all  form  merely  an  insignificant  and 
superficial  part  as  an  explanation  of  the 
determined  and  persistent,  as  the  Ger- 
man would  say,  "Drang  nach  Nord  und 
Sud." 

The  Mediterranean  is  the  highway  of 
the  world's  commerce;  the  Suez  Canal  is 
its  waterway;  we  control  both.  The 
former  is  the  heritage  of  every  world- 
ruling  nation ;  the  latter  is  a  providential 
gift  through  a  far-seeing  man.  The  Pana- 
ma Canal  confers  upon  America  a  monop- 
(ily  that  at  present  has  no  equal ;  but  they 
all  sink  into  utter  insignificance  beside 
the  possession  of  the  North  and  South 
Polar  territory.  A  nation  holding  these 
two  axial  points  of  our  Mother  Earth  will 


In  Spotless  Town  Professor  Wise 
Divides  and  adds  and  multiplies'-' 
Subtracts  the  cost  upon  a  slate 
4  cleaning:  things  from  which  he  8, 
It  shows  sfood  cents  2  figure  so 
The  one-ders  of 


OLIO 


Will  Sapolio 

(1)  GLEAN?' 

(2)  SCOUR?" 

(3)  POLISH? 


Answer— (1)  YES. 

Show  your  maid  how  easily  she  can  clean 
with  Sapolio.  Rub  just  the  amount  of  Sapolio 
you  need  on  a  damp  cloth. 

Show  her  how  quickly  the  Sapolio  suds  remove 
grease  spots  from  the  floor,  table  or  shelves. 


Answer— (2)  YES, 


\^ 


Silver  wrapper- 
blue  band 


I  SapouiQ 


Sapolio  quickly  scours  all  stains  and  rust  from 
steel  kitchen  knives — all  grease  from  enamel 
ware. 

Answer— (3)  YES. '^ 

Sapolio  brilliantly  polishes  all  metal  surfaces — 
your  faucets,  aluminum,  tins  and  other  metal 
kitchen  ware,  bathroom  fixtures,  etc. 

Best  of  all,  you  know  Sapolio  cannot  harm  the 
smooth  surfaces,  or  roughen  your  hands. 

FREE  SURPRISE  FOR  CHILDREN! 

DEAR   CHILORENi 

We  have  a  surprise  for  you.  a  toy  spotless  town- 
just   LIKE  THE  REAL  ONE,  ONLY  SMALLER.  IT  IS   BY*  INCHES    LOIW. 
THE    NINE   (9)  CONNINS     PEOPLE     OF   SPOTLESS    TOWN, 
IN   COLORS,  ARE    READY,    TO   COT   OUT  AND    STAND    UP.    SENT 
FREE    ON    REQUEST. 

Enoch   Morgan's   Sons   Co.,   Sole   Manufacturers 
New  York  City 


If  You  Will,  You  Can  Earn  More 

We  have  a  proposition  that  enables  energetic  men  to  add  a  desirable 
increase  to  their  present  salary.  The  work  is  attractlTe,  cducatire 
and  profitable.  You  should  know  about  it.  For  full  particulars,  write 
a  postcard  to 

The   MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada. 
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THIS  SELF-HEATING  IRON 

On  Ten  Days'  Trial  FREE 

AFTER  you  have  once  tried  this  self-heating  iron  you  will  have  no 
further  use  for  any  of  the  old-style  sad  irons.  It  is  the  nearest 
approach  to  the  electric  iron  without  electricity  that  has  yet  been 
invented.  It  is  safe  to  handle  under  all  circumstances.  Indestructible 
to  ordinary  wear.  It  costs  only  a  fraction  of  a  cent  an  hour  to  do  the 
heaviest  ironing  perfectly  and  quickly.  It  is  complete  in  itself.  There 
are  no  parts  to  assemble.  It  may  be  readily  put  in  order  for  work  at  any 
time. 

Send  us  your  address  and  we  will  give  you  the  name  of  the  Hardware 
Dealer  in  your  Town  who  will  explain  the  features  of  the  "Ideal"  Self- 
Heating  Sad  Iron ;  show  you  how  to  get  the  best  use  out  of  it  and  let  you 
have  one  on  ten  days'  trial  free.  That  is  the  bargain.  You  take  the  iron 
for  ten  days  and  if  at  the  end  of  that  time  you  are  not  satisfied  you  may 
return  it  and  there  will  be  no  charge  made  whatsoever. 

Let  us  send  you  descriptive  circulars.     Drop  a  post  card  to — 

Taylor-Forbes  Company,  Limited 

GUELPH        -        -        ONTARIO 


Your  Canadian  Investments 

More  exclusive  Information  concerning  Canadian  securities,  bond  Issues,  real  estate,  company 
promotions  and  business  conditions  generally  li  published  In  The  Financial  Post  of  Canada  than 
In  any  other  publication. 

An  Inrestors'  Informstlon  Bnrean  is  conducted,  free  of  charge,  for  the  benefit  of  subacrtbers. 
By  this  means  enquirers  may  have  confidential  and  authoritative  advice  in  regard  to  any  Canadian 
Investment  which  they  have  made  or  contemplate  making. 

Saturdays.  $3.00  per  annnm. 

Write  for  tree  sample  copy. 

THE    FINANCIAL    POST    OF    CANADA 

"rA«  Canadian  Newspaper  for  Investors" 

TOBONTO  CANADA 

OPPICBS:  Montreal,  Toronto,  Winnipeg,  Vancouver,  Chicago,  Boston,  New  York  and  London,  Eng. 


have  the  privilege  of  enjoying  the  world's 
good  things  in  comfort  and  ease. 
Why? 

Poles  Control  Electrical  Power 

Some  few  years  ago  I  stood  in  an  ex- 
hibition room,  attentively  regarding  the 
supposed  or  original  bits  of  iron,  twisted 
wire,  glass  tube  containing  filings,  and 
various  odds  and  ends  of  small  things, 
when  a  man  who  stood  next  to  me  gave 
the  name  of  "Marconi's  Mystery"  to  the 
whole  collection  in  front  of  us.  And 
"mystery"  it  has  proved  to  be  ever  since 
— in  more  than  one  sense.  However,  I 
anticipate  to  see  similar  scientific  debris, 
this  time  christened,  say,  "Polar  Mys- 
tery," and  patented  in  England  by  an 
Englishman — if  he  has  brains  big  enough 
to  accomplish  this  feat.  It  is  no  longer  a 
secret;  every  college  student  is  taught 
that  the  Polar  regions  are  the  converg- 
ing points  of  our  terrestrial  magnetisms, 
and  similar  to  the  poles  of  ordinary  pieces 
of  steel  magnet. 

In  the  harnessing  and  controlling  of 
this  stupendous  power  lies  the  great 
secret  of  the  whole  Polar  scheme!  Can 
the  reader  realize  what  that  means  to 
the  world?  What  that  means  to  the  na- 
tion that  controls  it?  Well,  it  means  this: 
when  the  "Polar  Mystery,"  the  new  trans- 
forming plant,  a  mechanism  differing 
from  the  dynamo  as  the  dynamo  differs 
from  a  gas  engine — call  it  magnetic  pump 
— is  ready  to  be  set  up  at  the  two  poles, 
when  some  future  Sir  Engineer  has  laid, 
approximately,  of  course,  say ,  at  the 
South  Pole,  two  giant  cables,  one  to  New 
Zealand,  the  other  to  South  America,  and 
similarly  at  the  North  to  Siberia  and 
Greenland,  so  that  any  two  opposite  poles 
may  be  joined  and  ready  to  produce  the 
world's  eighth  wonder  —  then! — well, 
what  will  happen  then? 

Nothing  more  than  what  has  happened 
many  times  before — the  decline  of  one  in- 
dustry and  the  rise  of  another.  Employ- 
ment will  have  to  be  found  for  those  at 
present  engaged  in  the  coal  trade,  for 
it  is  certain  that  coal  will  never  be  used 
to  the  same  extent  as  before. 

Manufacturers  of  coal  gas  will  have  to 
join  the  fate  of  our  fast  vanishing  horse- 
drawn  vehicles.  As  an  illuminant  gas  will 
become  as  rare  as  a  pair  of  candle  snuf- 
fers in  a  village  home.  Why,  every  cot- 
tage, flat  or  shanty  will  have  its  glow 
lamp,  radiator  and  electric  cooker. 

By  the  mere  restriction  and  confine- 
ment of  this  power  to  civilized  races,  the 
continuance  of  white  men — in  Europe  at 
least — will  be  assured  almost  indefinitely ; 
and  his  fear  of  the  "yellow  peril"  will 
then  be  remembered  as  an  unpleasant 
nightmare.  That  the  status  of  the  work- 
ingman  will  make  a  tremendous  upward 
leap  may  be  inferred  from  the  cheapen- 
ing of  all  manufactured  commodities  and 
the  comfort  resulting  from  the  universal 
employment  of  Polar  power. 
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Vote   Hunting  in   Australia 

How  Elections  are  Fought  in  the  Sister  Dominion 

(From    the    London    Magazine.) 


.  There  is  a  stromj  appeal  to  the  imagina- 
tion 0/  British  people  in  the  fact  that  under 
their  flag  there  is  a  Dominion  holding  a 
whole  continent.  Yet  no  other  Empire  in 
the  world's  history  ever  had  all  of  a  conti- 
nent to  itself.  Once  every  three  years  the 
whole  continent  goes  to  the  polling  booth  to 
elect  a  Parliament.  The  following  breesy 
description  of  the  election  gives  us  a  vivid 
pen  picture  of  this  incident  in  the  sister 
Dominion. 

THE  population  of  Australia  is  as  yet 
small — not  five  millions — but  there 
is  no  reason  of  climate,  of  fertility,  of 
resources  why  one  day  it  should  not  be 
one  hundred  millions.  In  that  case  the 
Australian  Parliament  controlling  as  it 
would  an  army  of  5,000,000  men  (for 
there  is  Universal  Service  in  Australia) 
and  a  fleet  greater  than  that  of  Great 
Britain  to-day  and  with  an  overseas 
trade  of  fifteen  billion  dollars  (Austra- 
lia's present  overseas  trade  is  worth  785 
million  dollars)  might  be  a  paramount 
Parliament. 

Meanwhile  it  is  an  interesting  enough 
Legislature  to-day,  with  its  distinction  of 
controlling  the  destinies  of  a  whole  con- 
tinent, and  its  racy,  forceful  democracy. 
It  has  to  deal  only  with  the  big  affairs — 
such  as  the  army,  the  navy,  Imperial 
policy — having  under  the  Federal  system 
State  Parliaments  to  do  the  odd  jobs 
of  national  housekeeping.  Its  debates 
and  its  election  campaigns  are  thus  kept 
on  a  dignified  plane  as  regards  the  issues 
involved. 

There  is  full  adult  suffrage  in  Aus- 
tralia, and  men  and  women  record  their 
votes  in  about  equal  numbers  for  the 
election  of  members  of  Parliament.  There 
are  more  men  in  the  country 
than  women,  but  about  the 
same  proportion  of  the  two 
sexes  uses  the  franchise.  The 
woman's   vote   does   not  change 


and  appeals  for  the  women  voters;  and 
these  are  somewhat  less  able  to  stand 
the  test  of  logical  examination  than  the 
arguments  intended  for  the  men  voters. 
And  at  the  game  of  electioneering  women 
show  a  cheerful  irresponsibility  and 
gaiety  of  invention  that  make  the  male 
agent  envious. 

I  recall  when  Mr.  J.  C.  Watson,  then 
leader  of  the  Labor  Party  and  ex-Prime 
Minister  of  Australia,  was  contesting 
South  Sydney  against  Sir  James  Gra- 
ham. He  told  me  one  day  that  he  had 
found  that  the  women  canvassers  for 
Sir  James  Graham  were  declaring  that 
if  he  (Mr.  Watson)  were  returned  a 
general  system  of  Socialism  would  be 
at  once  introduced,  and  women  would 
have  their  children  torn  from  their 
arms,  to  be  brought  up  in  State  institu- 
tions. 

"That  is  pretty  steep,"  I  commented 
indignantly.  "Won't  you  make  Sir  James 
repudiate  it?" 

"Well,"  said  Mr.  Watson,  with  an 
expression  of  comic  dismay,  "there  are  a 
great  number  of  domestic  servants  in 
the  electorate,  and  I  find  that  my  women 
supporters  are .  stating  positively  that  if 
Sir  James  is  returned  the  wages  of 
servants  will  be  at  once  reduced  to  10s.  a 
week,  with  gaol  for  those  who  won't 
work  at  the  price.  I  think  we'll  have  to 
let  one  story  contradict  the  other,  though 
I  am  sorry  for  them  both." 

Mr.  Watson  was  returned. 

One  must  be  doing  something  in  Aus- 
tralia to  win  respect;  it  is  no  use  to 
point    to   what   one's    father    or    grand- 


The  Fedeml  P.irllament  House,  Melbourne. 


the  results  or  the  character  of  the 
elections  much.  It  does  not,  for 
instance,  work  to  make  its  poli- 
ticians archangels.  The  Mere  Man. 
with  no  signs  of  wing  feathers 
sprouting  on  his  shoulders,  still  has 
a  chance  of  getting  into  Parliament.  Nor 
have  women  insisted  on  reducing  the 
electoral  issues  to  trivialities.  But  it  is 
a  fact  that  the  wise  candidate  in  Aus- 
tralia has  a  separate  set  of  arguments 


father  has  done,  and  to  do  anything  well, 
whether  it  is  lecturing  at  a  university 
cr  making  a  road,  earns  consideration. 
So  unless  the  Australian  candidate  has 
the  natural  democracy  indigenous  to  the 
country,  and  can  talk  to  the  voter  as  a 
man  and  a  brother,  he  finds  canvassing 
difficult. 

One  great  trouble  of  the  "canvassing" 
work  in  the  Bush  centres  is  the  whisky. 
Australians    are    not    a    hard-drinking 


No  Tiresome  Stooping: 

nor  back-brrakine  effort  when  you  use  a  Bissell. 
It  readily  gathers  up  the  threads,  clippings  and  other 
miscellaneous  litter  that  utterly  defy  other  methods 
of  cleaning. 

BISSELUS 

"Cyco"  BALL  BEARING 

Carpet  Sweeper 

cleans  deeply,  thorouehly,  silently,  and  confines  the 
sweepings  within  the  sweeper  case.  It's  an  added 
comfort  to  have  two  sweepers — one  for  upstairs  and 
one  for  down.  Sold  by  dealers  everywhere  at 
$3.00   to  $4.7.S. 

Let  us  send  vou  the  booklet, "Easr.  Economical. 
Sanitary   Swoepinv." 

BISSELL  CARPET  SWEEPER  CO. 

Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 
Canadian  Factorjr,   Niagara  Falls.  Ont. 

Sweep  ^,.^?^iTllllll'hi?t^SS!»^       World" 


Waists 
at  half 
price 

Here  is  an  exceptional  offer  to 
introduce  our  SILCOTTE 
waist  factory  to  the  Cana- 
dian public  direct. 

You  can  get  highest  quality 
$7.00  waists  for  $3.49  each. 

How  to  Get  It 

Simply  enclose  the  names  of  five  of  your  friends 
who  might  be  interested,  together  with  your 
size  and  $3.49,  and  we  will  send  you  by  return 
express  one  of  these  elegant  $7.00  waists,  made 
of  our  novelty  ' '  SILCOTTE  ' '  in  the  latest 
popular  styles. 

You  take  no  risk.  Your  money  will  be  promptly 
refunded  If  not  entirely  satltfaotory. 

GUARANTEE  WAIST  CO. 

Dapt.  Ml,  26  Victoria  Squara 
MONTREAL 


CUT  DOWN  YOUR  GAS  BILLS 

TUE   a  AS   8AVI0H  don   It:— rsducts  oooklng  eipcnics   to  a 

minimum.     Very   practical.     Makes  a   bt<   urinff  esch   year. 

WRITE      FOK      BOOKLET      "D"      AND      OBT      FULL 

I'AKTICUIiAU.S. 

SEND    Jl.SO    FOR    FULL   SIZE    SAMPLE    AND    SAVE    A 

DOLLAR. 

AOENT8— SECURE  TERRITORY    BEFORE   ALL   OONB. 

DOMINION   SALES  COMPANY 

Toronto,  Canada 


Areade  Buildini 


Dept.  M. 
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"Highlands  of  Ontario" 

Canada 


A  Thoroughly  Universal  Vacation  Territory 

Including  Muskoka  Lakes,  Lake  of 
Bays  and  Algonquin  National  Park 


The  New  Camp  Hotel,  Nominigan  Camp,  Smoke  Lake,  Algonquin  Park. 

Spend  Your  Summer  Holidays  at  One  of  These  Delightful  Spots  Reached 

In  Palatial  Trains  over  the 

Grand  Trunk  Railway  System 

Finest  summer  playgrounds  in  America.  The  lover  of  outdoors  will 
find  here  in  abundance  all  things  which  make  roughing  it  desirable.  Select 
the  locality  that  will  afford  you  the  greatest  amount  of  enjoyment  and  send 
for  free  map  folders,  beautifully  illustrated,  describing  these  out-of-the- 
ordinary  resorts. 

Ideal  Canoe  Trips — Unexcelled  Fishing  —  Fine  Hotel  Accommodation. 

Moderate  Rates — Easy  of  Access. 

Handsomely   illustrated  folder  free  on  application  to  any  Agent  of   the  Company,  including 
J.  QUINLAN,  Bonaventure  Station,  Montreal;   or  C.  E.  HORNING,  Union  Station,   Toronto. 


G.  T.  BELL,  Passenger  Traffic  Manager 

MONTREAL 


H.  G.  ELLIOTT,  General  Passenger  Agent 

MONTREAL 
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people,  but  "shouting"  drinks  is  a  na- 
tional custom.  On  being  introduced  to 
a  man,  he  asks  you,  as  in  duty  bound, 
to  "come  and  have  a  drink,"  and  it  is 
your  duty  then  to  "stand  another." 
Happy  the  candidate  who  can  honestly 
say  that  he  is  a  teetotaller.  He  is  then 
excused  from  this  disastrous  ritual. 

Perhaps  it  is  a  matter  of  the  survival 
of  the  fittest,  but  there  is  a  very  large 
proportion  of  teetotallers  in  the  Aus- 
tralian Parliament.  A  return  from  the 
Parliamentary  refreshment-room  some 
years  ago  showed  that  members,  on  an 
average,  spent  less  than  6  cents  each 
per  day  on  alcoholic  liquors.  As  the 
lowest  price  for  a  drink  is  12  cents,  the 
average  is  very  low 

Still,  a  candidate  sometimes  is  betrayed 
by  the  hospitable  obligations  imposed 
upon  him  by  canvassing. 

An  Australian  politician  of  great 
prominence  told  me  one  day  half-serious- 
ly:  "You  ask  me  the  secret  of  what 
you  call  my  political  success?  Mainly, 
my  boy,  it  was  this:     When  first  I  stood 

for the  dear  old  friend  who  had  been 

the  member  before  came  to  me  and  said, 
'Now,  I  want  you  to  come  along  and  have 
a  drink  with  me ;  and  I  want  you  to  have 
just  what  I  have.'  He  called,  'Whisky, 
your  own  special.'  I  called,  'Whisky, 
your  own  special.'  And  when  I  drank  it, 
it  was  just  cold  tea.  'I  have  every  pub. 
in  the  electorate  educated  up  to  that,'  my 
old  friend  told  me.  It  was  the  most 
valuable  political  tip  I  got  in  my  whole 
career." 

Money  counts  for  little  in  Australian 
electioneering.  All  the  returning  officers' 
expenses  are  paid  by  the  Treasury,  and  a 
candidate  for  the  House  of  Representa- 
tives would  lose  his  seat  if  it  could  be 
proved  that  he  had  spent  more  than 
■$1,000  on  the  election. 

A  young  man,  entering  political  life, 
-can  expect  that  his  party  organization 
will  run  him  and  pay  his  expenses  on 
his  first  attempt.  If  he  wins  the  seat 
(with  a  salary  attaching  of  $3,000  a 
year),  he  is  expected  afterwards  to  pay 
Ills  own  expenses;  but  the  expenses  are 
very  small.  I  have  known  a  man  to  win 
a  seat  on  $.50. 

Sometimes  a  rich  man  candidate  comes 
forward  with  the  idea  of  winning  a  seat 
with  money.  The  glad  word  goes  around, 
and  the  thirsty  gather  together  from  all 
quarters.  The  rich  candidate  is  in- 
geniously "bled."  No  one  has  scruples 
about  pi-omising  him  support  and  votes. 

I  remember  a  very  rich  man  once 
standing  for  a  seat  held  by  an  able  Labor 
member.  The  Labor  man  advised  all 
his  supporters  to  join  his  opponent's 
committee,  membership  of  which  made 
one  certain  of  very  "hospitable"  treat- 
ment. They  did  so.  By  and  by  the  rich 
candidate  had  a  committee,  drinking  and 
eating  at  his  expense,  which  comprised 
more  than  half  the  male  voters  of  the 
electorate.  It  was  expensive,  but,  as  he 
pointed  out  before  the  poll,  it  meant  that 
victory  was  sure.  At  the  poll  he  got  just 
twenty-six  votes!  The  artful  Labor  man 
"rubbed  it  in"  at  the  declaration  of  the 
poll.  "It  has  been  a  glorious  victory  for 
democracy,"  he  said,  "and  a  victory  won 
without  sacrifice  and  without  thirst  I" 


The  Secret  of  Beauty 

is  a  clear,  velvety  skin  and  a  youthful  com- 
plexion. If  you  value  your  good  looks  and 
desire  a  perfect  complexion,  you  must  use 
Beetham's  La-rola.  It  possesses  unequalled 
qualities  for  imparting  a  youthful  appearance 
to  the  skin  and  complexion  of  its  users.  La- 
rola  is  delicate  and  fragrant,  quite  greaseless, 
and  is  very  pleasant  to  use.  Get  a  bottle  to- 
day, and  thus  ensure  a  pleasing  and  attractivc 
complexion. 

BEETHAM'S  "^ 


Getting  Married  ?    ? 

then  you  are  interested  in  home  economy.  A  good  range  will 
add  materially  to  your  success.  In  buying,  do  not  only  con- 
sider the  first  cost.  Select  a  range  that  will  save  your  money 
in  the  future. 

A  "SUPREME"   RANGE 

makes  one  ton  of  coal  go  as  far  as  two  in  an  ordinary  range. 
We  absolutely  guarantee  this.  "SUPREME"  gives  great 
home  comfort,  is  a  splendid  cooker  and  baker.  The  heat  in 
the  oven  radiates  from  all  sides.  No  burnt  crusts  and  doughy 
tops. 

Our  catalog  "S"  will  explain  the  many  valuable  features  of  this 
range.  Write  for  a  copy  now.  We  will  also  give  you  the  name  of  a 
dealer  near  you.    WRITE  TO-DAY. 

Supreme  Heating  Co. 

Limited 

Wetland,  Ontario 

Sectional    tieM; ; — Shoidnp    perfect    <!(•- 
Mbution  of  heat.    Follow  the  darti 
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Best-Loved  Pianos 

1 !  The  best-loved  pianos,  which  bear  the  name  of 

I  GERHARD    HEINTZMAN,    are   the   oldest, 

I  because  the  longer  this  piano  is  in   the    home, 

I  the  more  it  is  appreciated.     It  is  the  wonderful 

I  endurance  that  keeps  a 

Gerhard  Heintzman 

CANADA'S  GREATEST 

Piano 

in  a  position  in  the  hearts  of  Canadian  families  never  approached 
by  any  other  make.  We  have  alv^ays  made  it  good,  its  thou- 
sands of  friends  have  made  it  famous. 

We*[would  hke  to  explain  to  you  the  reasons  for  the 

i  remarkable   endurance  of  this  instrument.      Let   us 

send  you  our  Art  Catalogue,  giving  fullest  particulars. 

j  Your  present  instrument  taken   as  part  payment,  at  a  fair  valu- 

1  ation,  and  convenient  terms  arranged. 

I  Our  only  city  salesrooms  are 

I  Gerhard  Heintzman,  Limited 

I  41-43  Queen  Street  West     -     Opposite  City  Hall      -     Toronto 

I  Hamilton  Salesrooms  ...         Next  to  Post  Office 

(.i5-D) 


Wireless  Telegraphy  and  Telephony 

(Includingr  Wireless  on  Aeroplane  and  Airship) 
By  CHAS.  G.  ASHLEY,  E.E. 

Ucntaina  141  pages,  treating  in  a  simple  concise  manner  on  the  earlier  forma  of  wireless,  electrical  watee,  development 
of  rmdiotelacraphj,  radiotelegraphic  apparatus,  and  describing  systems  of  radiotelegrahpy.  The  section  on  wirelesa 
tdex^icsiT  florers  Bell's  radiophone.  Selenium  cell.  Bell's  photophone,  "Light  Telephony,"  telephony  by  means  of 
Hartsiazi  wATes,  nature  of  a  bigh-fre<]uency  telephone  current,  oscillation  gmeratora,  telephomc  control  of  oscillations, 
trmiunuitting  circuits,  receiving  arrangements,  two-way  transmission  and  system  of  radlot^ephony.  The  section  on 
aeronautics  corers  the  wireless  on  dirigibles  and  on  aeroplanes,  giring  the  earliest  experiments  on  balloons,  dangers  from 
electric  discharge,  prereaitiTe  methods,  wireless  on  the  ZeppeJins,  Horton's  exi)erimenta,  recent  records  and 
gemeral  problons.     Price  $1.10,  postage  paid. 
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"Rather  unprincipled,"  someone  may 
comment.  Perhaps;  but  better  anyhow 
than  the  rich  succeeding  in  buying  votes. 
For  myself,  I  confess  to  finding  an  Aus- 
tralian election  contest,  with  its  humor, 
its  directness,  its  verdicts  depending 
chiefly  on  merit  and  sincerity  and  honest 
effort,  an  attractive  phase  of  democracy. 

The  Novel  of  the 
Future 

Coming  Fiction  to  Deal  with 

Character  Rather  than  with 

the  Sword   or  the  Purse 

(From  T.  P.'s  Weekly.) 

As  citiJisaUon  advances  so  does  the  style 
and  subject  matter  of  our  fiction  change. 
Joseph  Keating  here  gives  us  his  ideas  as  to 
what  Kill  form  the  subject  matter  of  the 
novel  of  the  future. 

THE  first  novel  ever  written  was  the 
story  of  Adam  and  Eve;  and  the 
last  novel  that  will  ever  be  written  will 
be  the  same  story — only  different;  be- 
cause there  is  only  one  story  in  the  world 
and  that  is  the  conflict  of  human  weak- 
ness and  divine  strength,  the  drama  of 
grace  and  disgrace.  The  novel  of  the  past 
following  the  descent  of  man  from  his 
perfect  state  fell  away  from  its  perfect 
original — the  conflict  of  passion  and 
spirituality — and  became  a  mere  rattle  of 
sword   and   armor   and  vulgar   chivalry. 

The  novel  of  the  present  is  chiefly  in- 
spired by  the  ideal  of  a  coarse  amuse- 
ment like  prize-fighting.  The  basis  is 
passion  and  gold.  The  novel  of  the  future 
will  be  occupied  with  the  conflict,  not  of 
blood  and  gold,  but  of  blood  and  spirit; 
and  nothing  will  be  of  importance  except 
an  emotion.  Yesterday — the  battle  of  the 
sword;  to-day — the  battle  of  the  purse; 
to-morrow — the  battle  of  the  soul. 

The  novel  of  the  future  will  be  con- 
cerned only  with  the  clash  of  character, 
not  with  the  clash  of  metal — either  of 
steel  or  gold.  The  impulses  of  a  king  are 
just  as  interesting  as  the  impulses  of  a 
navvy.  Neither  is  given  by  God  or  Na- 
ture a  spiiitual  superiority  over  the 
other.  Each  immortal  soul  wears  a  crown 
and  commands  an  army  and  navy  and 
houses  of  parliament  trying  to  rule  its 
own  turbulent  kingdom.  The  wars  of 
that  soul's  kingdom  are  dramas  of  more 
supreme  interest  than  the  trifling  aflfairs 
outside;  and  the  future  novel  will  be  the 
story  of  those  secret  wars.  In  reality  the 
novel  of  the  future  will  be  an  examina- 
tion of  conscience,  wherein  will  be  shown 
the  stupendous  conflict  of  spirituality 
with  passion ;  and  by  that  wondrous  reve- 
lation the  individuality  of  each  character 
will  learn  how  to  develop  the  power  of 
self-expression,  independent  of  joy,  pain 
or  evil,  defying  the  penalties  which  this 
world  inflicts  on  a  character  that  is  brave 
enough  to  be  itself;  and  when  the  novel 
of  the  future  has  expressed  the  ultimate 
secret  of  individuality  we  shall  very- 
likely  find  that  it  does  not  seek  happiness 
ill  sins  of  passion,  in  selfishness,  in  the 
glorious  luxury  of  being  itself,  but  in 
keeping  outside  the  gate  of  heaven  to 
push  in  some  other  individuality. 
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Fair  Play  for  the  Child 

Happiness  the  First  Consideration.     Let  Him  do  as  he  Likes, 

as  far  as  Possible 

(From  The  Cosmopolitan.) 


Obviously  the  simplest  and  most  effective 
icay  of  making  a  child  happy  is  to  let  him 
do  as  he  likes  tcithin  reason  Bis  prefer- 
ences icill  no  douht  run  contra  in  many 
cases  to  the  conventional  ideas  of  his  par- 
ents or  f/uardians,  but  Dr.  Hutchinson,  the 
writer  of  this  article,  contends  that  he  will 
be  the  nearer  right  in  his  preference.  In- 
stinct uiU  keep  him  from  going  very  far 
wrong. 

THE  child  is  guided  by  instinct,  which 
is  usually  right  in  direction,  at 
least;  the  grown-up,  by  convention  and 
tradition,  which  are  at  least  half  the 
time  wrong.  An  intelligent  balancing  be- 
tween the  two,  with  a  presumption  in 
favor  of  the  preferences  of  the  child  un- 
til clearly  proved  to  be  injurious,  would 
give  the  best  results. 

From  the  modern  scientific  point  of 
view,  the  child  wins  all  along  the  line  in 
<he  battle  of  the  foods. 

The  happiest,  healthiest,  and  most 
vigorous  children  are  those  who  are 
given  full  milk  in  abundance  from  the 
very  earliest;  eggs,  buttered  crusts, 
scraps  of  tender,  rare  meat,  and  fruit, 
from  the  time  when  the  teeth  first  begin 
to  show  themselves;  meat  at  least  once 
a  day  from  the  time  they  are  three  years 
of  age;  and  some  other  pi-otein,  such  as 
milk,  eggs,  bacon,  fish,  or  cheese,  at 
every  other  meal;  who  are  given  all  the 
butter  they  can  eat  on  their  bread,  and 
from  one-eighth  to  one-third  of  a  pound 
of  sugar  distributed  throughout  the  day 
ii  the  form  of  sweetening  in  their  pud- 
dings, bread  and  milk,  cereals,  and  with 
their  fruit,  or  in  the  form  of  plain  cake, 
cookies  or  good  home-made  toffee.  One 
leason  why  children  sometimes  show  a 
tendency  to  gorge  themselves  at  the  table 
is  because  they  have  been  made  to  go  too 
long  between  meals  and  become  raven- 
ously hungry. 

Beginning  in  infancy  with  feeding 
every  three  hours,  the  number  of  meals 
per  day  should  be  gradually  reduced  un- 
til it  reaches  five,  but  should  not  drop 
below  this  until  the  child  is  at  least 
twelve  or  fourteen  years  of  age.  Three 
square  meals  a  day,  with  a  "piece,"  or 
light  luncheon  in  the  middle  of  the  morn- 
ing and  the  middle  of  the  afternoon, 
should  be  about  the  standard  programme 
for  the  average  child.  If  a  child  does  not 
go  to  bed  until  two  hours  or  more  after 
the  last  meal,  a  glass  of  milk  with 
crackers  or  cookies  is  advisable  and  will 
make  his  after-midnight  sleep   sounder. 

Do  Not  Force  Him  to  Eat 

Another  question  which  is  a  perpetual 
Fource  of  civil  war  in  the  family  is  the 
problem  of  forcing  a  child  to  eat  thing* 
it  doesn't  like.  Unless  the  food  is  of  high 
nutritive  value  and  absolutely  needed  to 


provide  him  with  a  balanced  ration  for 
his  immediate  requirements,  there  is 
neither  merit  nor  reason  in  endeavoring 
to  force  him  to  eat  it 

If  a  child  is  finicky  and  faddy,  and  in- 
clined to  pick  over  his  food  and  not  take 
enough  of  it,  the  trouble  is  usually  be- 
cause he  is  not  being  supplied  with  a  suf- 
ficient amount  of  some  single  food  ele- 
ment, such  as  sugar  or  fat  or  fruit,  for 
which  he  will  often  have  a  positively  ab- 
normal craving.  When  this  is  gratified, 
he  will  "even  up"  and  show  a  normal 
appetite  all  round.  Or  else  the  root  of 
the  trouble  is  in  his  habits  of  life,  par- 
ticularly insufficient  exercise  in  the  open 
air,  insuiBcient  sleep,  or  badly  ventilated 
living-rooms  and  bedrooms.  Take  him 
out  of  school  or  nursery,  and  turn  him 
loose  to  play  in  the  dirt,  almost  regard- 
less of  the  weather,  two-thirds  of  his 
waking  hours;  give  him  a  nap  in  the 
middle  of  the  d?iy,  and  all  the  sleep  he 
can  possible  be  made  to  take  at  night, 
and  his  appetite  will  very  soon  come 
round  all  right.  The  next  chronic  clash 
in  the  perpetual  skirmish  between  the  in- 
stinctive and  the  traditional  codes  comes 
over  the  question  of  sleep,  or  more  pre- 
cisely, of  getting  up  in  the  morning. 
There  is  no  possible  way  in  which  a  child 
can  spend  his  time  more  profitably  than 
in  sleep.  Nor  is  there  any  authentic  case 
on  record  of  a  child's  injuring  himself 
by  sleeping  too  long  or  spending  too 
much  time  in  bed. 

It  is  best  to  try  to  get  him  to  bed  in 
i-easonable  time  after  dark,  in  order  that 
he  may  take  the  bulk  of  his  sleep  in  the 
hours  of  darkness,  and  get  his  play  in 
the  sunlit  hours.  But  there  need  be  no 
hard-and-fast  rule  about  it,  and  so  long 
as  he  is  happy  and  wide  awake,  there  is 
no  particular  merit  in  sending  him  to 
bed,  providing,  of  course,  that  he  can  take 
time  the  next  morning  to  get  his  full 
quota  of  sleep  out. 

Never  Wake  Him 

One  rule,  however,  is  almost  without 
exception ;  and  that  is,  when  a  child  once 
is  soundly  and  sweetly  asleep,  no  matter 
at  what  hour  he  retired,  he  should  never 
be  waked  for  anything  short  of  a  flood 
or  a  fire.  Nothing  less  than  some  emer- 
gency threatening  his  life  or  health 
should  be  allowed  to  shorten  his  sleep; 
least  of  all,  such  second-rate  trivialities 
as  school  or  an  early  breakfast. 

When  a  child  wakes  and  wants  to  g^et 
up,  by  all  means  let  him.  Give  him  his 
breakfast  and  send  him  out-of-doors.  But 
the  poetic,  popular  illusion  that  children 
love  to  rise  with  the  dawn,  greet  the 
rising  sun  and  paddle  about  on  the  dew- 
starred  grass  has  precious  little  real  evi- 
dence in  its  support. 


For  daily  use,  assisted  by 
occasional  applications  of 
Cuticura  Ointment.  No 
others  do  so  much  to  keep 
the  skin  clear  and  healthy, 
free  from  blackheads,  pim- 
ples and  other  distressing 
facial  eruptions. 

Cuticura  S08D  and  Cuticura  Ointment  are  sold 
tbrouKhout  tbe  world.  Send  poHt-^ard  to  ncarrat 
depot  lor  free  sample  of  each,  with  32-pa«e  book: 
Newbcry,  27,  Charterhouse  8<i.,  London;  R.  Ti)wnB 
A  Co.,  Bydney,  N.  S.  W.;Lennon,  Ltd.,  ('ape  Town: 
Muller.  Mcl,ean  A  Co..  Calcutta  and  Bombay; 
Potter  Drug  and  Chem.  Corp.,  Boston.  U.  S.  A. 

KTMen  who  shave  and  shanip<K>  with  Cuticura 
Soap  wlU  find  It  beet  lor  skin  and  scalp. 


All  Work  Guaranteed  Main  1714 

MISS    GRAHAM 

STANDARD  BUILDING 

Stenographic   Work    and    Typewriting. 

Typewriting    Supplies    for  all  makes  of 
Machines  at  moderate  rates. 

157  St.  James  Street,  Montreal 


62 


MACLEAN'S    M  A  G  A  Z  I  N  IC 


■mil' 
■II': 


$1290 


Miiiiiniiiiiiiii 


iiiiitniiiiiiniiniiiifliiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiii iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiM iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiini 

iiinHiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiNuiiiiiNiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiii^    iiiiiiiu 

iSiiiDiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiKiiiiniiuiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiuiniiiiniiuiniiiiniiiiiin^ 

illlllillllilllliliillllillllliitlilllilllllHilliilllwillillll 


$14^5 — With  electric  starter  and 
generator.  Prices  f.o.b.  Hamilton. 
Ont. 


Costs  30^  Less 


THE  1914  Overland  is  a 
large,  magnificent,  five- 
passengex"  lamily  touring 
car — ^having  a  powerful  motor, 
a  long  wheel-base  and  large 
tires.  It  is  built  to  stand  with- 
out stress  or  strain  the  hard- 
est kind  of  work.  Mechanic- 
ally, the  chassis  is  as  sound  as 
that  found  in  the  most  ex- 
pensive cars  in  the  world. 
This  new  Overland  is  beauti- 
fully finished,  absolutely  dur- 
able, unusually  comfortable, 
and  comes  completely  equip- 
ped— even  with  a  full  set  of  the 
most  up-to-date  electric  lights. 

Yet,  it  costs  30%  less  than 
any  other  similar  car  made. 

The  Overland  is  a  reinark- 
ably  economical  car  on  both 
gasoline,  oil  and  tires.     This  is 


due  to  its  perfect  mechanical 
balance.  It  never  wastes  a  drop 
of  gasoline  or  oil. 

Yet,  it  costs  30%  less  than 
any  other  sirailar  car  made. 

Check  up  its  specifications, 
the  length  of  its  wheel-base, 
the  size  of  its  tires,  the  horse- 
power of  its  motor,  the  com- 
pleteness of  its  fine  equipment, 
its  roomy  tonneau;  in  fact, 
check  every  detail,  part  and 
piece  with  the  corresponding 
specifications  of  any  other  car 
in  its  price  class.  Then  com- 
pare the  costs  and  you  find  — 

That  the  Overland  costs  you 
30%  less  than  any  other  sim,ilar 
car  made. 

The  motoring  season  was 
never  better.     Roads  are  open- 


ing up  in  everj  direction. 
Nature,  herself,  is  beckoning 
you  out  in  the  open.  All  out 
of  doors  is  coaxing  and  teasing 
you  to  get  a  car. 

ButI 

Buy  with  discretion;  exam- 
ine carefully  this  the  sturdiest 
of  cars  and  you  will  find  it, 
without  question  or  doubt,  the 
most  inexpensive  car  to  buy, 
and  the  most  economical  car  to 
operate. 

Remember  it  is  30%  under 
the  market. 

Your  order  placed  now  means 
a  prompt  delivery.  Do  not 
delay  another  day. 

Literature  on  request.  Please 
address  Dept.  18. 


The  Willys-Overland  of  Canada,  Limited 

HAMILTON,  ONTARIO 

Distributers  of  the  famous  Oarford,  and  Willys-Utility  Trucks  and  Overland  Delivery  Wagons.  Full 

information  on  request. 
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It  takes  the  beef 
of  an  8-lb.  joint 
to  make  a  4-oz. 
Bottle  of  Bovril. 

It  is  the  special  process  employed  to 
secure  this  extreme  concentration  of 
prime  beef  that  accounts  for  the 
wonderful  strength-giving  virtue  of 
Bovril  and  its  incomparable  economy. 
Even  were  it  double  the  price,  Bovril 
would  still  be  an  economical  and  indis- 
pensable article  in  every  home,  for 
Bovril  has  been  proved  to  build  up 
muscle,  flesh  and  bone  to  the  extent  of 
10  to  20  times  the  amount  of  Bovril 
taken. 

it  must  be 
Bovril 

Of  all  Stores,  etc.,  at 

1-oz.,  26c;  2-oz.,  40c;  4-oz.,  70c;  8-oz.,  »1.S0;  le-oz.,  $2.25 

Bovril  Cordial,  Large,  $1.25;  5-oz.,  40c. 

16-oz.  Johnston's  Fluid  Beef  (Vlmbos),  $1.20. 


The  tone  makes 
them  remarkable 

The  rich,  full,  pure  tone  of  the  NEWCOMBE 
I'lANO  delights  the  most  fastidious.  It  excels 
in  all  the  essentials  that  go  to  make  a  good 
piano,  tone,  responsiveness,  permanency.  The 
only  piano  equipped  with  HOWARD'S  PAT- 
ENT   STRAINING    ROD. 

NEWCOMBE  PLAYER  PIANOS  have  a 
human  expression  of  touch.  All  the  latest  im- 
provements in  the  art  of  piano  making  are 
contained  in  these  high-grade  pianos. 
You  must  hear  one  to  realize  the  wonderfulness. 
There  is  a  NEWiCOMBE  owner  or  dealer  in 
most  every  community.  Write  us  and  we  will 
put  you  in  touch  with  them.  We  will  also 
send  you  our  illustrated  catalog  "N,"  showing 
the  many  beautiful  designs. 

WHITE    NOW. 

Newcombe  Piano  Co.,  Limited 

Head  Office  and  Warerooma  i 
359  Yonge  Street      -      Toronto,  Ont. 


Dr.  DeBlois'  Sanatorium 

THREE  RIVERS.  P.Q.,    CANADA 

Kor  rest,  quiet,  recuperation  and  health.  One  of  the 
foremost  institutions  of  its  kind  on  the  continent.  A 
deliBhtful,  homelilte.  restful  place  for  those  who  are 
run  down  in  health,  an  ideal  place  to  recover  normal 
▼Ijjor,  greatest  results  in  all  nervous  and  chronic 
difleas«s,  Neurastheria,  Rheumatisro,  Neuralgia,  Heart 
and  Stomach  Troubles.  No  operations,  exclusiveiy 
natural  remedies,  water  cure,  inhalation  of  ozone, 
electric  baths.  X-rays,  hot  air  and  vapor  baths,  Neuheim 
baths  raassace,  Swwiish  giTUnastics,  diet  cures,  etc. 
Two  resident  physicians  give  their  exclusive  services  to 
the  patients.  Contagious,  insane  and  offensive  cases,  not 
received. 

Write  for  full   Information   and   booklet. 
Dr.  C.  N.  DeBloi*. 


Perhaps  the  acutest  and  most  irre- 
pressible conflict  between  the  child  and 
the  code  is  that  between  school  and 
play,  between  study  and  enjoyment.  And 
here  again  science  brings  up  its  heaviest 
batteries  in  support  of  the  child,  rather 
than  of  the  code  or  curriculum.  The 
principal  business  of  the  child,  up  to  fif- 
teen years  of  age  at  least,  is  gfrowth,  and 
his  principal  industry,  play  in  the  open 
air.  Anything  which  interfered  with 
these  is  neither  healthful  nor  educa- 
tional. 

Our  wisest  and  broadest-minded  edu- 
cators to-day  are  breaking  away  from 
the  fetish  of  the  school-room,  making  the 
education  of  the  child  a  red-blooded, 
joyous,  active  thing  in  the  open  air,  and 
actually  forbidding  his  confinement  in 
the  school-room  for  more  than  a  third  of 
the  school  day,  on  any  pretext.  They 
are  frankly  declaring  that  any  system 
of  education  which  does  not  bring  the  joy 
of  living  into  the  school-room,  and  keep 
it  there,  is  wrong  in  principle  and  un- 
sound pedagogically. 


THE  KING'S  SPARTAN 
LIFE 

If  the  King  were  told  that  it  was  ne- 
cessary for  his  health  and  that  it  was 
for  the  good  of  the  state  and  his  home 
that  he  should  wear  a  hair  shirt,  he  would 
don  one  to-morrow.  So  say  those  who 
are  privileged  to  speak. 

His  Majesty  suffers  from  liver  and  the 
physicians  have  just  prescribed  for  him 
three  hours  a  day  exercise.  He  can  take 
this  out  in  riding,  of  which  he  is  fond, 
in  walking,  or  in  physical  exercises  of 
the  approved  kind,  which  he  loathes.  But 
he  follows  out  the  instructions  most  re- 
ligiously. Just  now  his  Majesty  is  on  a 
diet  of  that  most  Spartan  simplicity 
which  includes  rare  beef,  toast,  rice  and 
no  spirits  of  any  description.  This  he 
accepts  with  the  calm  of  a  Trappist 
monk.  He  considers  that  his  boys  are  at 
an  age  when  he  must  set  them  an  ex- 
ample and  consequently  he  is  all  the  time 
watching  his  conversation  so  that  no 
opinion  may  be  uttered  which  might  have 
a  bad  effect  on  them.  His  life  is  ruled 
by  discipline. 

When  the  Court  returns  to  town  there 
will  be  a  succession  of  small  private 
dances  to  which  immediate  friends  of 
Royalty  will  be  invited.  Of  such  there  is 
never  any  mention  in  the  Court  Circular. 
For  a  long  time  the  Queen  has  been 
anxious  to  revive  the  minuet  and  other 
of  the  old-world  dances,  and  just  now 
Princess  Mary  is  taking  lessons  in  these 
picturesque  movements.  Her  Majesty 
wanted  the  King  to  practise  these  steps 
as  part  of  his  programme  of  exercise, 
but  he  would  not  be  coaxed  for  once,  as 
he  thinks,  and  always  has  more  or  less 
thought,  that  dancing  is  not  a  kingly 
or  dignified  pastime. 


T^'^Kindtl^^^ 


Divanette 

Design 

Mission 


Jin 

INDISPENSABLE 
CONVENIENCE 

IN  THE  furnishing  of  new 
homes,  many  of  which 
will  have  their  beginnings 
this  month,  the  Convertible 
Davenport  or  Divanette  may 
become  one  of  the  most  es- 
sential of  essential  details. 

It  should  be  a  KliuU 

For  in  its  double  service 
as  a  fine  appearing  piece  of 
furniture  and  as  either  an 
emergency  or  every-night 
use  as  a  bed,  a  KtaiM  will 
become  more  and  more  indis- 
pensable to  the  young  peo- 
ple whose  accommodations 
for  entertaining  guests  over 
night  may  be  limited. 

Also,  it  will  accomplish 
an  actual  saving  for  them, 
for  it  will  make  it  unneces- 
sary for  them  to  purchase 
an  additional  bed  for  the 
"spare  room"  or  to  rent  a 
place  big  enough  in  which 
to  have  a  spare  room. 

If  it  is  a  KtaiM  it  will 
never  in  any  detail  of 
appearance,  in  its  service 
as  a  day-time  piece  of  fur- 
niture,  betray    its   purpose 

as  a  b«d.     And  in  both  oses  it  will 
be  found  to  ffive  all  that  could  pos- 
sibly be  required   of  it  in  comfort. 
Your    preference   or   your    apace 
accommodations  may  be  suited  in  the 
three  'tylesof  the  BlaM  Kind,  the 
Somersaultic,   the   De  Luxe 
or  the  Divanette. 

Send  for  the  new  b<»klet 
"The  House  That  Grew." 

The  Kbidrt  Bed  Co.,  Ltd. 

A  Clifford  Strp** 
DAY    e    NfChl     btxv  ir  L  "••"  l"""  TorOatO  G».d  Bsphl. 

Th»  store  that  sells  the  BiaM  Kind  Is  alivapa 

glad  to  demonstrate  them 


MADAME   DUCHATELLIER 

Bole  Invent«r  of  Appllaneaa 
for  Modffylnr  the  Shape  of 
the  Nose.  Patent  3.G.D.Q. 
(France  and  abroad).  Nar- 
rows. Strai)fhtcnR.  Reduoe« 
Noses  all  nhapeH.  and  ie  Hult- 
•Me  for  all  caxeH. 

ikuMra  «/  Imrlstl9mt. 

tnmt  ItJal,  BmMla.  1910. 
Special  Treatment  fer  Red 
Noses,  Blaokkead*.  Acne,  Pimples,  etc. 
Craam  of  Beantr  lives  youth  and  froshneaa.  Peerlaee 
Rul  Powd^.  "Sans  parcllle," makes  Kkln  like  velvet  and 
Masaaae  Cream  rcnioveR  wrinkles.  Care  of  the  Face, 
the  Nose,  the  Eras.  Chia  Stran  rmluoos  double  china. 
Crama  Crecaue,  develops  the  bust  and  strengthoni  It. 
Tfc«  Arseatiae  Cream,  whitens  and  lives  beaulv  to  (lit  hands. 
Only  addresa:    209,  Ru«    St.  Hoaor*.    PARIS 
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A(I{ansT)nnk- 
Jl(Domans  Drink- 
^vertfhodvs  J)rmk 


I .  -' 


cca^ 


-Vs 


iJ- 


'feV' 


■'.ft'- 


TTigorously  good — and  keenly 
delicious.  Thirst-quenching 
and  refreshing. 

The  national  beverage — and  yours. 

Demand  the  genuine  by  full  name — 
Nicknames  encourage    substitution. 


Whenever 
you  see  an 
Arrow   think 
of  Coca-Cola. 


THE  COCA-COLA   CO. 

TORONTO,  ONT. 
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Fresh 
Air    and    Efficiency 

Never  Above  and  Usually  Well 

Below    70    Degrees   F.  is 

the  Ideal  Temperature 

{From    The  Popular  Science  Monthly.) 

Thit  article  shows  in  quite  a  new  light 
the  effect  of  impure  air  on  human  beings. 
It  shows  that  evil  effects  are  caused  not  by 
breathing  impure  air,  not  from  lack  of  oxy- 
gen or  from  the  presence  of  any  injurious 
element  in  the  air,  but  from  the  effect  of  a 
too  heated  or  too  humid  atmosphere  upon 
the  skin  which  is  thereby  prevented  from 
fulfilling  its  proper  function  of  regulating 
the  heat  of  the  body. 

THE  human  body  is  constantly  burn- 
ing fuel  within  itself  and  producing 
heat  in  the  process.   The  amount  of  heat 
thus  produced  during  twenty-four  hours 
by  an  average  adult  man,  when  at  rest, 
is  about  2,400  calories,  which  is  equal  to 
the  heat  evolved  by  four  or  five  ordinary 
Tungsten  electric  lamps  during  the  same 
time    Such  a  man  doing  hard  physical 
work    generates    more    than    twice    this 
amount.   Now  if  there  were  no  outlet  for 
this  extra  heat  the  man  would  rapidly 
contract   a   violent    fever    resulting    in 
death,  but  he  is  enabled  to  get  rid  of  the 
surplus  heat  by  respiration,  by  radiation 
into  the  air  from  the  skin,  and  by  evapo- 
ration of  perspiration  poured  on  the  sur- 
face of  the  skin  from  the  sweat  glands. 
Thus  our  bodily  temperature  is  kept  fair- 
ly constant,  whether  we  do  much  or  little 
work,  whether  we  live  indoors   or  out- 
doors, whether  we  work  beside  molten 
metal  at  a  temperature  of  250  degrees  F., 
or  are  exposed  to  polar  air  at  75  degrees 
F.  below  zero. 

Certain  external  essentials  are,  how- 
ever, necessary  to  permit  the  skin  to 
perform  these  functions,  that  is  to  say 
the  surrounding  air  must  be  in  such  a 
condition  as  to  supplement  the  body's 
activities.  If  the  air  be  cool  and  mode- 
rately dry  the  best  conditions  exist  for 
the  body's  well  being;  if  it  be  hot  and 
dry  or  cool  and  moist  the  body  can  with- 
in certain  limits  protect  itself;  but  if  it 
be  hot  and  moist  a  condition  exists 
against  which  the  body  is  imperfectly 
equipped.  Neither  by  radiation  nor  by 
evaporation  of  perspiration  can  the  body 
then  give  off  its  surplus  heat. 

Interesting  Experiments 

Many  experiments,  some  of  them 
striking,  seem  to  make  it  clear  that  it  is 
to  these  two  features  of  heat  and 
humidity,  the  same  features  which  are 
responsible  for  sunstroke,  that  all  the 
evil  effects  of  the  crowded,  ill-ventilated 
rooms  are  actually  due.  Several  of  the 
investigators  have  placed  men  within 
small  closed  experimental  chambers,  ar- 
ranged with  tubes  passing  through  the 
walls  to  the  outside  air,  so  that  the  sub- 
jects within  can  at  will  rebreathe  the 
hot,  close,  confined  air  or  take  in  the 
fresh  air  from  outside.  Under  such  con- 
ditions it  is  found  that  confinement  with- 
in and  breathing  of  the  unventilatcd  air 


Why  Suffer  from 

Excessive  Perspiration 

NO-MO-ODO    avoids    embarrassment,    inconvenience    and    annoyance. 
Prevents  spoiling  of  good  gowns,  and  ensures  comfort. 

No-Mo-Odo  Toilet  Water 

restores   the   skin   secretion   to   normal,   keeps   the   arm-pits   dry,   ami 

makes  dress  shields  unnecessary.  Just   the   thing  for  "my  Lady's'' 

toilet  during  the  hot  summer  months. 

Ask  your  druggist — if  he  cannot  supply  you  we  will  send  you  a 

full-size  bottle,  on  receipt  of  50c,  postage  prepaid.     'Write  now. 

Wm.    H.    Lee,   Manufacturer,  TORONTO 
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"CANADIAN  BEAUTY 

Electric  Heating  Appliances 


fj 


GUARANTEED   SATISFACTION 


The  purchase  of  an  electrical  appliance 
is  of  such  importance  that  one  must  feel 
assured  of  the  service  that  will  be 
rendered.  You  may  have  the  most 
implicit  confidence  in  "Canadian  Beauty" 
Appliances  because  of  the  broad  guarantee 
that  accompanies  each  article. 

(See  also  page  87   in  this  issue) 


"CANADIAN    BEAUTY" 

Electric    ToaBter. 

Toasts  very  quickly  — 
enough  toa.*t  for  a  family  of 
six  can  be  made  in  ten 
minutes.  Top  will  keep  toast 
hot,  or  coffee  can  be  kept 
near  boiling  point.  With  or- 
dinary care  you  will  get  a 
lifetime's  .satisfaction  from 
the  "Canadian  Beauty" 
Toaster  for  a  moderate  out- 
lay. Ask  your  dealer  to  show 
you  this  toaster  and  get 
prices. 


ELECTRIC 

HEATING 

APPLIANCES 


"CANADIAN   BKAOTY" 

Electric    Sad    Iron. 

Summer  Ironing  becomes  a  plea- 
sure Instead  of  a  "plague"  when 
one  has  a  "Canadian  Beauty"  Sad 
Iron  for  a  helper.  Perfect  resDiU 
are  assured,  because  heat  i»  at>80- 
Intely  evenly  distributed  over  the 
whole  Ironing  surface.  The  "Cana- 
ddan  Beauty"  is  the  most  econoinlcal 
in  operation,  and  Is  guaranteed  (or 
all  time.  Ask  yonr  dealer  for  prices 
and    demonstration. 


Renfrew  Electric 

Manufacturing 

Co.,  Limited 

RENFREW  -   ONTARIO 
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Mission  Furniturt 

.How  TO  Make  it 


A  Complete 
Wood-Worker's  Library 


50c  Each  In  4  Volumes  $2  a  Set 


Mission  Furniture— How  to  Make  it 
PARTS  1,  2  and  3 

comprising  98  designs,  all  different,  with  full 
instructions  for  making  each  piece,  and  Wood- 
Working  for  Amateur  Craftsmen,  a  book  ex- 
plaining every  essential  step  in  wood-working. 

The  MisBion  Furniture  booka  describe  how  to  make  furniture  for  every  room  in  the  house,  as 
well  as  swings  and  chairs  for  the  porch  and  lawn.  Whether  you  need  a  complete  set  or  only 
some  special  article  to  fill  in  with  here  and  there,  you  will  find  full  directions,  dimensions 
and  working  drawings  for  making  it  in  these  books.  The  instructions  are  easy  to  follow, 
so  that  even  the  amateur  can  get  most  satisfactory  results.  Every  piece  of  furniture  shown 
in  the  picture  was  made  by  one  of  our  readers  who  is  strictly  an  amateur  with  tools.  He 
experienced  no  difSculty  in  the  work  and  was  so  well  pleased  that  he  took  this  photograph, 
which  he  has  kindly  allowed  us  to  use. 

Th«  Designs  are  Attractive  and  of  Most  Approved  Patterns  and  Comprise  the  Following : 


Book  Part  1 
BUttng  Ohair  — 
Lamp  Stand  and 
Shade  —  P  oroh 
Ohair — Tabouret  — 
Morrit  Chair — Book 
Rack — Uhrarv  Table 
—  Oandlestiok — No- 
velty -  chair — Uaga 
fine  Stand  —  Lawn 
Swing  —  Combina- 
tion Billiard  Table 
and  Davenport  — 
Book  Shelve*  — 
Blacking  Gate  Tab- 
ouret —  Roll  Top 
Desk^Roman  Chair- 
Settee  —  Pyrograph- 
er'a  Table  —  Piano 
Bench  —  Shaving 
Stand — Waste  Paper 
Batket  —  Oellarette 
Pedestal  —  Princess 
Dresser —  Sideboard 
— Ball  or  Window- 
Beat  —  Plant  Stand 
— Bedside  Medicine 
Stand — Hall    Ohair. 

Book  Part  3— Just  Published 

Arm  Chair — Arm  Dining  Chair — Hall  Bench  — 
Piano  Bench — Book  Rack — Book  Stand  and  Music 
Back — Book  Trough — Chafing  Dish  Buffet — Fold- 
ing Card  Table — Side  Chair— Writing  Desk — Dic- 
tionary and  Magazine  Stand — Bound  Dining  Table 
—Princess  Dresser — Fern  Stand — Foot  Warmer — 
Hall  Tree — Library  Table — Magazine  Rack — Maga- 
zine Stand — Pedestal — Plate  Back — Porch  Swfng 
— Screen — Serylng  Table — Settee — Sewing  Table — 
Sewing  Box — Wall  Shelf — Sideboard  —  Umbrella 
Stand — Den  Table — Oak  Table — Tabonret — Ward- 
robe— Window  Seat. 


BooklPart  2 
Two    China    Closets 
— Two    Arm    Chairs 

—  Rocker  —  Bide 
Ohair — Mantel  Clock 
— Lamp  Stand — Two 
Foot  Stools — Book- 
case  —  Magazine 
Table  —  Smoking 
Stand — Wall  Case — 
Waste  Paper  Basket 

—  Music  Stand  — 
Hall  Clock  —  Cedar 
Chest— Child's  Dres- 
ser —  Couch  —  Oil 
Lamp — Grill  —  Two 
Writing  Desks  — 
Library  Set — Buffet 
— Bedstead  —  Din- 
ing Table — Medicine 
Cabinet  — Telephone 
Stand  —  Plate   Rack 

—  Dining  Room 
Shade. 

Wood-Working  for  Amateur  Craftsmen 

covers  the  essentials  of  wood-working  thorooghly 
and  contains  chapters  on  the  following : 

Making  Out  a  Stock  Bill — Laying  Out  Rough  Stock 
— Hand  Saws — Sawing  with  Hand  Saws — Planes  : 
How  to  Set  and  Adjust  the  Irons — Squaring  Up 
Mill  Planed  Stock— Squaring  Up  Rough  Stock- 
Whetting  Plane  Irons  and  Chisels — Grinding  Plane 
Irons  and  Chisels — Making  a  Bird  Box — -Making 
a  Tabouret — How  to  Make  an  Umbrella  Stand — 
Making  a  Magazine  Stand — Making  a  Table  — 
Making  a  Cabinet. 


Here  Is  a  testimony  showing  other  possibilities  : 

Sirs :    Please  send  me  Part  Two,  Mission  Furniture : 

I  How   to  Make  It,   by  mail  prepaid.    I  have  Part  One, 

'and   have  made  and   sold   $400.00   worth   of  one  piece 

nf   furniture,   and    1   am   not   a   carpenter   either,   but 

with   the  instructions   "Written   so    I   can   understand 

it,"  I  have  a  business  of  my  own. 

Tours    truly,  JOHN    8.    COLBMAN. 


These  four  handy  pocket  size  (5x7)  working  manuals, 
.'>12  pages,  22.3  illustrations,  98  working  drawings, 
printed  on  the  best  book  paper  and  durably  bound  In 
handsome  cloth  will  be  sent  prepaid  to  any  address 
for  $2.00,   or  any   one   volume   postpaid   for  50c. 

The  Maclean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

Book  Department 
143-149  University  Avenue         -         Toronto 


soon  brings  on  the  usual  symptoms.  If  the 
subjects  then  breathe  through  the  tube 
the  fresh  cool  air  from  outside  they  ob- 
tain no  relief.  If  they  step  outside  relief 
comes  instantly.  If,  on  the  other 
hand,  a  person  standing  in  the  fresh 
air  outside  breathes  through  the  tube 
the  stale  air  of  the  chamber,  which  has 
been  breathed  over  and  over  again  by  the 
subjects  within,  the  unpleasant  symp- 
toms do  not  appear;  if  he  steps  inside, 
they  begin  to  appear  at  once  If  with  sub- 
jects within  feeling  the  ill  symptoms  elec- 
tric fans  be  started  and  the  stale  air  be 
vigorously  stirred,  thus  driving  the 
hottest  air  away  from  the  skin,  relief 
comes  at  once.  These  fundamental  ex- 
periments have  been  performed  in  varied 
ways,  and  have  been  supplemented  by 
many  others.  Their  results  have  accord- 
ed well  with  one  another  and  allow  but 
one  general  conclusion,  namely,  that  the 
evil  effects  exerted  upon  human  beings  by 
air  that  has  become  vitiated  by  human 
beings  result  not  from  a  lack  of  oxygen, 
not  from  an  increase  of  carbon  dioxide, 
not  from  the  presence  of  an  organic 
poison,  not  from  any  chemical  features 
of  such  air  acting  through  the  lungs 
on  the  tissues,  not  in  any  manner  from 
the  rebreathing  of  such  air,  but  solely 
from  the  physical  features  of  excessive 
heat  and  excessive  humidity  interfering 
with  the  proper  action  of  the  skin  in 
regulating  bodily  temperature.  The  prob- 
lem of  bad  air  has  thus  ceased  to  be 
chemical  and  pulmonary,  and  has  become 
physical  and  cutaneous. 

Ideal  Temperature 

With  this  knowledge  before  us  it  is 
clear  that  in  the  ventilation  of  the  future 
attention  should  be  focused  less  upon  the 
chemical  purity  of  air,  although,  of 
course,  there  are  ultimate  limits  to  chemi- 
cal purity,  and  more  upon  the  mainten- 
ance of  a  physiologically  proper  tem- 
perature and  humidity  What  here  con- 
stitutes physiological  propriety  varies 
with  individuals,  with  age,  with  cloth- 
ing, with  occupations  and  with  habit. 
Undoubtedly  our  American  houses  dur- 
ing the  winter  months  are  usually  kept 
too  hot  to  maintain  the  highest  efficiency 
of  the  individual.  We  are  in  far  better 
physical  condition  when  surrounded  by 
a  house  temperature  of  65  degrees  to  68 
degrees  F.  than  of  70  degrees  F.  Some 
of  the  British  authorities  advise  a  house 
temperature  as  low  as  even  60  degrees  F. 
Young  persons  can  live  efficiently  in  a 
lower  temperature  than  those  of  middle 
life,  while  aged  persons  require  warmer 
air.  A  lower  temperature  is  better 
where  physical  work  is  being  done.  The 
following  temperatures  of  heated  rooms 
are  recommended  by  American  ventilat- 
ing engrineers : 

Deg:rees  F. 
Living  rooms,  offices,  schools. ...     68 

Lecture  halls 61-64 

Sleeping  rooms 54-59 

Bath  rooms   68-72 

Gymnasiums 60 

Work  shops,  moderate  exertion . .  61-64 
Work  shops,  vigorous  exertion . .     50-59 

Practical   Hints 

If  I  were  to  add  a  paragraph  of  prac- 
tical hints  I  would  say,  first  of  all,  keep 
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your  houses  and  oflSces  cool,  never  above 
and  usually  below  70  degrees  F.  Unfor- 
tunately here  a  difference  between  men 
and  women  sometimes  causes  trouble. 
Woman  possesses  a  perpetual  blanket  of 
adipose  tissue  between  her  skin  and  her 
muscles,  which  is  usually  less  developed 
in  man,  and  hence  women  can  dress  more 
thinly  than  men,  and  are  usually  com- 
fortable at  a  lower  temperature.  I  have 
seen  more  than  one  happy  home  in  dan- 
ger of  wrecking  from  this  unfortunate 
difference.  As  a  married  man  I  am 
tempted  to  plead  for  greater  charity  on 
the  part  of  the  wives;  as  a  physiologist 
I  recognize  that  a  lower  temperature  is 
more  healthful.  Keep  room  air  in  mo- 
tion. An  electric  fan  or  a  current  of  air 
from  a  window  is  a  great  aid  in  keeping 
down  one's  bodily  temperature,  and  pic- 
venting  sleepiness  and  bodily  discomfort 
from  stagnant  air.  With  electric  fans  in 
use  there  would  be  fewer  naps  in 
churches  and  lecture  halls.  Air  in  mo- 
tion promotes  efficiency.  Accustom  your- 
selves to  draughts,  and  especially  big 
draughts.  A  small  blast  of  cold  air  di- 
rected against  a  small  area  of  warm  skin 
may  do  harm,  but  the  larger  the  current 
the  more  the  harm  gives  way  to  benefit. 
Air  of  constantly  uniform  temperature 
is  monotonous  and  debilitating.  An  occa- 
sional and  considerable  cooling,  a  flush- 
ing of  the  room  by  a  sudden  large  inrush 
of  outside  air  is,  like  a  cold  bath,  stimu- 
lating. Do  not  be  afraid  of  opening  the 
windows  of  sleeping  rooms  at  night.  The 
prejudice  against  night  air,  which  arose 
naturally  enough  from  the  belief  in  the 
existence  of  nocturnal  disease-bearing 
miasms,  in  the  light  of  present  know- 
ledge is  a  foolish  prejudice  and  must  give 
way  to  the  rationalism  of  scientific  fact. 
The  increasing  employment  of  cool  out- 
door air  both  night  and  day  as  a  thera- 
peutic agent  in  the  treatment  of  disease 
is  based  on  scientific  principles  and  is 
justified  by  its  results.  And,  finally,  the 
whole  moral  of  the  modern  physiological 
doctrine  of  fresh  air  may  be  expressed 
tersely  in  two  short  words,  keep  cool. 
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Floods   and    Forests 

Is    the     Popular     Belief     that 

Forests  Hold  Back  Floods 

Justified? 

{From  Technical  World  Magazine.) 

It  has  been  generally  supposed  that  a 
forest  prevents  flood  conditions  in  two 
principal  ways;  by  preventing  the  rapid 
melting  of  snow  in  the  rays  of  the  sun.  and 
by  holding  back  in  the  roots  and  leaves  the 
onrushing  waters.  Mr.  Benjamin  Brooks,  a 
western  engineer,  in  this  article  comes  to  a 
diametrically  opposite  conclusion. 

r\^  account  of  the  endless  variations 
^  in  rivers,  forests,  topography,  and 
climates,  no  specific  answer  to  this  ques- 
tion can  be  made  to  fit  all  cases,  but  must 
be  taken  as  "generally  speaking."  To 
begin  to  answer  this  complicated  ques- 
tion generally,  then,  let  us  look  around 
the  neighborhood  for  a  barn  with  a 
peaked  roof,  whose  ridge  pole  runs  east 
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Have  you  a  little  ^ Fairy ' in  your  home?'''' 

The  beauty  of  womanhood  has  its  foundation  in  the  clean 
skin  and  clear  complexion  of  radiant  girlhood. 

Your  little  girl  will  enjoy  Fairy  Soap  for  the  toilet  and  bath 
just  as  greatly  as  you  will. 


You  may  be  sure   that  everything  in  Fairy  Soap  is  helpfully  and 
healthfully  cleansing — non' irritating  to  the  softest  skin. 

The    fine 


vegetable  oils 
and  the  cleansing  consti- 
tuents of  Fairy  soap  are 
so  mingled  that  each  cake 
is  firm  and  lasting,  wear- 
ing down  to  the  thin- 
nest wafer. 


The  white  oval  floating 
cake  fits  the  hand — a  little 
thing,  but  a  GREAT  con- 
venience. No  matter 
what  you  pay,  money  can 
not  buy  better  soap 
than  Fairy  Soap. 


THEW.K.  FAIRRANKCOMPAWYI 


6len  Sliavpr 

6S1    SPADINA  AVENUE.  TORONTO 

Ratidsntlal    and    Dar    Sohsel    for   GIrU 

Principal :  MISS  J.  J.  STUART 
(Succeisor  to  MIh  Vealii) 
CUsNicHl  Ttlpua,  Cambridfrc  University,  EDsUnd 
L,arKc  well-vantlUlcd  houa*.  pitaaantlir  ilt- 
uated.     Hishly  qualified  atafl  of  Canadian 
and   European  teachers.      The  curriculum 
shows  close  touch   with   modern    thought 
and  education.     Preparation  for  matricula- 
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and  west.   The  south  side  of  the  roof  is  ( 
bare  and  dry  in  the  sun,  but  the  north 
side  is  covered  with  thick  green  moss  on 
account  of  the  shade. 

Lacking  patience  to  wait  for  a  rain, 
let  us  play  the  garden  hose  exactly  on 
the  ridge  pole  so  that  half  the  water 
runs  down  the  south  side  and  half  down 
the  north.  The  water  on  the  south  side 
runs  quickly  over  the  bare  shingles  and 
falls  immediately  to  the  ground — practi- 
cally all  of  it.  But  for  several  minutes  no 
water  at  all  reaches  the  ground  on  the 
north  side.  It  is  being  soaked  up  by  the 
moss.  Not  until  the  moss  is  soaked  full 
does  a  drop  fall  to  the  ground,  and  some 
of  it,  being  evaporated,  never  does  come 
down.  We,  in  fact,  by  griving  the  moss  an 
occasional  shower,  keep  it  wet  and  green, 
and  never  permit  the  ground  to  become 
wet  at  all,  whereas  every  drop  that  falls 
on  the  south  side  of  the  roof  must  fall  to 
the  earth.  On  the  other  hand,  a  steady 
downpour  would  soon  make  itself  equally 
evident  on  both  sides  of  the  barn.  An- 
other thing:  After  our  downpour  is  over, 
the  south  side  of  the  barn  immediately 
stops  dripping,  but  the  north  side  con- 
tinues to  drip  for  hours. 

Well,  what  is  true  of  a  barn  roof  is 
true  of  a  country  or  of  a  whole  moun- 
tain range.  The  part  under  forest  will 
hold  back  little  showers  and  postpone 
the  rising  of  the  rivers  for  a  time.  It 
will  retain  water  for  its  own  use  and 
keep  springs  running  long  after  they 
have  dried  up  in  a  bare  country.  But  let 
us  say  that  the  very  night  after  our  ex- 
periment with  the  garden  hose,  six  inches 
of  snow  falls.  When  we  visit  the  barn  on 
the  afternoon  of  the  next  day  the  sun  is 
again  shining.  The  snow  has  g^radually 
melted  off  the  south  side  of  the  barn.  A 
small,  steady  stream  has  been  running 
down  the  yard  as  a  consequence;  but  the 
north  side,  being  in  the  shade,  is  still  cov- 
ered with  six  inches  of  fluffy,  soft  snow. 
Now  let  us  play  the  hose  on  the  ridge  pole 
again.  The  water  on  the  south  side  runs 
freely  away  as  before;  but  the  water  on 
the  north  side  is  soaked  up  by  the  soft 
snow.  We  may  keep  this  up  for  a  long 
time,  but  still  no  water  runs  off  the 
north  side.  The  snow  soaks  it  all  up  like 
a  sponge.  Presently,  however,  the  snow 
can  hold  no  more  water;  it  becomes 
soggy  and  begrins  to  melt.  At  this  point, 
we  have  a  small  spring  freshet.  The 
snow  and  water  all  come  down  together 
and  flood  the  barnyard.  Contrary  to  all 
expectations,  then,  the  flood  occurred 
from  the  moss-grown  "forested"  side  of 
the  roof — not  from  the  smooth,  defor- 
ested side. 

An  Actual  Parallel 

I  have  localized  all  these  phenomena 
on  a  barn  roof  merely  for  convenience. 
My  observations  and  those  of  other  en- 
gineers and  observers  show  that  the  same 
phenomena  occur  over  wide  areas  with- 
out artificial  influence. 

No  better  parallel  to  our  barn  roof 
could  be  had  than  the  Sierra  Nevada 
Mountains.  Here  is  a  barn  roof  approxi- 
mately six  hundred  miles  long  and  ten 
thousand  feet  high.  John  Muir  observes 
that  no  other  range  of  such  continuously 
great  altitude  exists  on  the  globe.  The 
west  side  of  it  is  as  heavily  forested  as 
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such  steep  mountains  can  well  be.  The 
east  side  is  comparatively  bare.  A  com- 
parison of  these  two  sides  would,  there- 
fore, be  very  illuminating;  and  the  com- 
parison has  been  very  keenly  drawn  by 
Lieutenant-Colonel  H.  M.  Chittenden,  of 
the  engineer  corps  of  the  United  States 
Army.  He  has  discovered  that  the  great 
floods  of  the  Sacramento  River  are  due 
to  the  sudden  melting  of  soft  snows 
which  have  been  sheltered  and  conserved 
by  the  forests  until  late  spring,  and  that 
the  rivers  on  the  east  side  of  the  range, 
though  smaller,  are  steadier. 


An     . 
Uncrowned   Queen 

Romantic  History  of  theKrupp 
Firm — -The    Greatest   In- 
dustrial   Organization 
in    the     World 


An  enthralling  romance  is  embodied  in 
the  story  of  the  iconderful  Krupp  family, 
who  through  four  generations,  have  ham- 
mered their  way  to  power,  money,  and  mag- 
nificence. And  the  crown  of  that  romance 
is  the  fact  that  after  a  hundred  years  of 
painful  toil,  the  vast  wealth,  strenuously 
accumulated  by  strong  men  should  to-day 
all  be  in  the  hands  of  one  xioung  ivoman. 
Bertha  Krupp  I'on  Bohlen  and  Halhach, 
possessor  of  an  immense  private  fortune, 
owner  of  the  whole  capital  of  the  firm  of 
Friedrich  Krupp  and  Company,  amounting 
to  fifty-seven  and  a  half  million  dollars, 
employer  of  an  army  of  71,000  workmen, 
and  head  of  the  greatest  industrial  organi- 
zation the  world  has  ever  seen. 

MOST  fascinating  is  the  story  of  the 
inception  and  growth  of  this  mar- 
velous business,  starting  with  the 
birth  of  Friedrich  Krupp,  July  17, 
1787.  The  name  of  Krupp  had  been 
honorably  connected  with  Essen  since 
the  sixteenth  century.  Friedrich  Krupp's 
father,  a  grocer  of  Essen,  died  while 
the  son  was  still  in  infancy  leaving 
him  to  the  care  of  his  grandmother, 
Amalie  Krupp,  who  devoted  all  her 
energies  to  his  welfare  When  he  was 
eighteen,  he  was  placed  in  a  smelting 
house  at  Steckvade,  near  Essen,  owned 
by  herself.  It  was  but  an  elementary 
and  ill-equipped  factory,  but  it  inspired 
the  boy  of  eighteen  with  a  keen  interest 
in  the  production  of  cast  steel,  which  was 
afterwards  the  obsession  of  his  life.  At 
this  period  he  married  and  his  mother 
selling  the  smelting  house  he  returned  to 
the  grocery  business.  Loving  metals, 
however,  he  was  inspired  with  a  great 
idea.  He  saw  that  the  import  of  English 
steel  once  omnipotent,  had  fallen  to  van- 
ishing point.  German  manufacturers 
had  long  vainly  desired  to  make  them- 
selves independent  of  the  English  supply ; 
but  young  Friedrich  Krupp  stole  time 
from  his  grocery  business  to  feel  the  call 
of  the  moment.  With  small  funds  ac- 
cumulated from  the  profits  of  the  gro- 
cery business,  he  built  in  1812  his  first 
works  in  Altenessen.  In  the  same  year 
was  born  his  son  Alfred,  afterwards  des- 
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tined  to  perfect  the  humble  ideas  of  his 
father.  In  his  first  year  a  century  ago 
he  employed  only  two  workmen.  Fried- 
rich  was  his  own  clerk  and  his  own  com- 
mercial traveler.  In  1816  he  made  his 
first  sales  of  cast  steel.  Two  later s  later 
in  1818  he  moved  to  the  present  site  of 
the  great  works  at  Essen,  where  he  put 
up  a  smelting  house  and  a  tiny  two- 
storied  wooden  building.  This  humble 
home  is  now  reverently  guarded,  un- 
changed and  dwarfed  in  the  midst  of  the 
vast  buildings  of  the  great  establishment. 
In  the  early  days  there  was  a  constant 
struggle  to  keep  the  works  going.  Capital 
was  lacking  and  customers  were  few,  and 
while  Friedrich  Krupp  never  failed  in 
hope,  his  health  failed  under  anxieties. 
At  his  death  in  1826  his  son  Alfred  was 
called  home  from  school  to  shoulder  his 
dead  father's  burden  and  to  prove  him- 
self one  of  the  most  remarkable  captains 
of  industry  our  age  has  produced.  His 
youth,  his  fire  of  magnetism,  his  extreme 
good  looks,  and  confident  winning  man- 
ner kindled  the  four  workmen  remaining 
to  loyal  faith  in  him,  and  from  the  first 
hour  of  his  captaincy  the  business 
steadily  advanced.  In  1844  he  gained  a 
gold  medal  in  Berlin  for  an  exhibition  of 
his  work,  and  in  1847  he  made  his  first 
three-pounder  cast  steel  cannon,  and  was 
employing  122  men.  On  his  mother's 
death  in  1848  he  was  sole  owner  and  man- 
ager of  the  business.  In  1853,  he  married 
the  beautiful  Bertha  EichhofF,  grand- 
mother of  the  present  youthful  ovsmer. 
She  was  admired  everywhere,  and  with 
her  tact  and  beauty  was  a  great  help  to 
her  husband.  In  the  same  year  the  works 
received  a  first  visit  from  Royalty,  and  in 
the  next  year  a  son  and  heir  was  born, 
Friedrich  Alfred,  or  Fritz  as  he  was 
called  in  his  family. 

The  development  of  the  works  went 
on  as  if  by  magic.  Essen  became  practi- 
cally the  arsenal  of  Prussia.  In  1864  was 
built  on  a  magnificent  scale  the  house 
where  now  dwells  the  great  Alfred's 
granddaughter.  No  fewer  than  six  hun- 
dred person  were  needed  to  keep  in  order 
the  house  and  garden,  and  nowadays  all 
these  are  lodged  in  convenient  houses  on 
the  estate.  Receiving  and  entertaining 
guests  grew  to  be  an  important  duty  in 
the  life  of  the  first  Bertha  Krupp  and 
her  husband  the  Cannon  King. 

When  Alfred  Krupp  died  in  1887  full 
of  honors  and  of  years  he  left  the  under- 
taking which  his  genius  had  redeemed 
from  failure,  prospering  beyond  the 
wildest  dreams  of  his  ambitious  boyhood ; 
and  he  had  seen  the  baby  granddaughter, 
who  was  by  and  by  to  be  the  queen  of  his 
kingdom.  But  first  came  the  reign  of  his 
one  son,  Friedrich  Alfred,  her  father,  who 
years  before,  as  little  Fritz,  had  played 
in  the  vanished  gardens  at  Essen.  He 
was  thirty-three  when  his  father  died. 
He  had  married  a  lady  of  charm  and  dis- 
tinction, Baroness  Margaretha  von  Endes, 
and  had  two  baby  daughters  Bertha  and 
Barbara.  He  was  delicate  from  child- 
hood, and  threatened  with  heart  trouble. 
Being  singularly  modest  ind  of  simple 
ways,  he  refused  a  title  as  his  father  had 
before  him. 

The  quiet  of  home  life  or  of  travel  in 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


71 


SEAL 
BRAND 

COFFEE 

Often  Imitated 
Seldom  E^qualed 
Never  Surpassed 

PacKed    in   one    and 
tv^o  pound  tins  only* 

CHASE  &  SANBORN 

MONTREAL.  150 


^^1    Royal  Poli»he»( 

Montreal,  P.Q. 


different  countries  appealed  more  to  Herr 
Krupp  and  his  wife  than  the  great  social 
activities  which  could  not  be  neglected, 
and  they  adored  their  two  charming  chil- 
dren, Bertha  and  Barbara.  There  were 
no  more  accomplished  girls  in  Germany 
than  these  two  as  they  grew  into  woman- 
hood. 

Growth  of  the  Business 
The  business  still  grew  under  his  man- 
agement and  under  his  guidance  the  vast 
undertaking  he  had  inherited  developed 
marvelously.  The  Essen  works  were 
much  enlarged,  so  that  the  number  of 
men  under  the  Cannon  King  rose  to  the 
total  of  35,200.  Very  few  moments  of 
repose  did  he  give  himself,  and  his  night- 
travels  in  his  private  car  between  Essen 
and  Berlin,  to  attend  the  Reichstag  were 
almost  as  strenuous  as  the  journeys  of 
American  millionaires. 

His  death  was  tragically  sudden  and 
unexpected.  It  was  in  November,  and 
he  had  been  on  a  journey  to  Kiel  and 
Hamburg.  Frau  Krupp  was  away  from 
home  and  the  two  girls,  still  mere  chil- 
dren, had  been  dining  alone  with  their 
father,  who  told  amusing  stories  and  was 
in  the  iDest  of  spirits.  He  bade  them  good- 
night early  and  at  eleven  o'clock  he  was 
seized  with  giddiness.  The  doctors  pro- 
nounced that  he  had  had  a  stroke  and  at 
three  o'clock  the  next  afternoon  he  died. 

Girl  of  Sixteen  Sole  Owner 

So  the  third  of  the  great  Krupp  dy- 
nasty had  passed  away,  the  last  man  in  the 
direct  line;  but  as  a  woman  had  lighted 
the  torch  in  the  beginning  a  woman  was 
to  hold  it  aloft — a  girl  barely  sixteen. 

By  the  wish  of  her  grandfather  and  the 
will  of  her  father,  everything  was  left 
to  the  namesake  of  the  first  Bertha.  There 
were  private  fortunes  for  both  girls;  but 
the  whole  gigantic  business  of  the  Krupp 
firm  was  for  the  elder  of  the  two  "fairy 
princesses,"  now  a  Cannon  Queen. 

In  January  of  the  following  year  the 
enterprise  was  made  into  a  company.  The 
capital  was  eventually  fixed  at  $57,500,- 
000,  the  directorate  being  formed  of  the 
same  men  who  had  controlled  its  destiny 
in  the  time  of  Friedrich  Alfred.  All  the 
shares  were  to  belong  to  Bertha  Krupp. 

In  the  spring  of  1906  the  heiress  of 
the  Krupp  millions  went  to  Rome  with 
her  mother.  There  she  met  a  young  man 
named  Gustav  von  Bohlen  and  Halbach, 
councillor  to  the  Royal  Prussian  legation 
at  ttie  Vatican.  He  had  had  a  dis- 
tinguished career,  though  still  quite 
young,  only  thirty-six,  exactly  sixteen 
year  older  than  Fraulein  Krupp — and  was 
extremely  good-looking.  He  had  traveled 
in  France,  America  and  China,  where  he 
had  seen  the  Boxer  rebellion.  They  be- 
came engaged  and  were  married  next 
autumn  on  October  15.  The  wedding  took 
place  at  Essen,  and  was  a  great  event, 
the  Emperor  being  present.  To  empha- 
size the  common  interests  existing  be- 
tween mistress  and  men,  the  bride  and 
bridegroom  notified  them  that  they  would 
give  a  million  marks  ($250,000)  to  the 
workmen's  invalid  association.  Two  days 
later  the  bridegroom  asked  the  Royal 
permission  to  add  the  name  of  Krupp  to 
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480  Pages— 700  Articles— 800  Illustrations 
Cloth— Price  $1.50  Prepaid 


THE  IDEAL  BOOK  FOR 
THE  WIDE-AWAKE  BOY 


All  the  things  described  in  this  volume  have  actually  been  built  or  experimented  with 
by  boys.  The  ideas  contained  in  "The  Boy  Mechanic"  w^ould  more  than  keep  a  boy 
occupied  until  he  grovifs  up  and  also  be  an  incentive  to  original  thinking  and  achievement 

The  Most  Interesting  Boys'   Book         Wholesome,    Practical,    Instructive 


Unlike  so  many  other  books  of 
a  somewhat  similar  nature,  it  is 
not  confined  to  only  one  or  a 
few  subjects,  but  describes  700 
different  things  boys  can  make 
and  do  in  the  fields  of  mechan- 
ics, electricity,  sports,  arts  and 
crafts  work,  magic,  etc. 

An  unusually  generous  book; 
size  7x10  in.  and  1^  in.  thick; 
printed  from  large,  clear  type 
on  high  grade  book  paper  and 
durably  bound  in  cloth.  At- 
tractive four-color  cover  design. 


Besides  telling  how^  to  make  scores  of 
things  useful  about  the  house,  full  and 
complete  directions  are  given  for  con- 
structing the  following  and  hundreds  of 
other  things  which  appeal  to  the  heart 
of  every  boy: 
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and  Balloons — Electric  Furnaces — Lathes 
—Pottery  Kilns,  etc. 


Many  hours  of  enjoyment  are  in  store  for  the 
bo^  who  becomes  possessor  of  this  book 
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his  own,  thus  preserving  to  his  wife  the 
name  under  which  the  firm  had  become 
great. 

From  this  time  he  has  devoted  his 
whole  time  and  energy  to  the  direction 
of  the  great  firm  of  which  he  has  become 
the  head,  taking  into  his  own  hands  the 
chief  management — a  duty  which  he  dis- 
charges with  remarkable  skill  and  ability. 

In  August,  1907,  a  little  son  was  bom 
to  the  newly  married  couple  and 
christened  Alfred  after  his  great-grand- 
father. Since  then  two  more  children 
have  been  born,  so  the  succession  of  the 
Krupp  dynasty  seems  assured. 

Such  a  story — the  romance  of  industry 
and  of  four  generations  of  a  remarkable 
family — should  end  on  a  note  of  happi- 
ness. This  note  is  struck  in  the  love 
match  of  the  great  heiress,  her  ideal 
marriage  to  one  who  stands  by  her  at  the 
helm  and  takes  upon  his  own  shoulders 
all  the  responsibility  which  should  belong 
to  a  man.  If  she  is  queen,  he  is  king; 
and  the  children  whom  they  adore  will 
carry  on  the  romance  to  the  next  chapter, 
for  after  all  this  is  a  story  without  end. 


Manners  of  the 
Coming    Generation 

Slackness  Due  to  Lack  of  Dis- 
cipline in  Family  Life,  Says 
Ex-President  Taft 

(From  the  Ladies'  Home  JoumaL) 

Complaint  has  teen  general  of  late  peara 
of  the  manners,  or  rather  lack  of  mannert 
of  the  younger  generation.  Such  com- 
plaint seems  to  be  general,  both  in  the 
old  world  and  in  the  new.  The  following 
extract  from  an  article  by  Mr.  Taft  givet 
what  he  considers  as  the  two  chief  causes 
of  this  decadency. 

IT  IS  not  an  edifying  sight  in  a  public 
dining-room  in  a  university  town, 
which  the  families  of  the  college  boys 
frequent  in  their  visits,  to  observe  a 
fond  father  and  mother  and  sister  sit 
down  to  luncheon  or  dinner  with  a  young 
hopeful  whose  dress  and  bearing  indicate 
that  he  is  in  the  college  swim,  and  to 
note  the  fact  that  after  one  course  he 
cannot  restrain  himself,  but  must  have 
a  cigarette  and  blow  the  smoke  about  to 
create  an  atmosphere  that  his  father 
and  mother  breathe  with  difficulty  but 
think  it  all  right  because  their  boy  makes 
it.  The  very  manner  of  holding  the 
cigarette  carries  the  indication  of  a  lack 
of  that  respectful  bearing  that  the  boy 
ought  to  be  taught  to  have  and  made  to 
manifest.  I  was  interested  to  note  that 
Lord  Rosebery,  in  a  recent  speech  to  the 
boys  of  Eton,  commented  upon  the  utter 
lack  of  manners  in  this  generation. 

This  slouchy  bearing  is  due  to  two 
causes.  The  first  is  the  lack  of  discip- 
line in  the  family,  acquired  before  the 
student  comes  to  college.  I  don't  mean 
to  say  that  the  love  of  a  boy  for  his  par- 
ents is  diminished,  but  the  necessity  for 
that  respectful  attitude  toward  them  is 
much  minimized  by  the  fault  of  the 
parents  themselves,  by  the  coddling  of 
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him  as  a  child  that  I  have  spoken  of.  It 
is  perhaps  an  exaggerated  story,  but  it  is 
told  of  a  fond  mother  who  wrote  to  the 
head  of  a  school  that  she  hoped  her  boy 
would  not  be  disciplined  too  much,  "be- 
cause," she  said,  "we  never  disciplined  or 
punished  him  at  home  except  in  self- 
defense." 

Second,  we  are  passing  through  a 
transition  period  in  society  in  which  doc- 
trines of  government,  doctrines  of  re- 
ligion, doctrines  of  education  and  doc- 
trines of  economics  that  were  general  in 
the  last  generation  are  now  questioned. 
There  is  a  strong  disposition  to  regard 
the  teachings  of  our  fathers  and  our 
ancestors  as  radically  wrong,  and  the 
lessons  drawn  from  experience  are  not 
gfiven  the  same  weight  that  similar  les- 
sons were  in  the  last  generation.  Such 
an  attitude,  not  only  in  the  community 
at  large  but  indeed  also  impressed  upon 
the  students  by  some  of  their  own  pro- 
fessors, can  but  have  an  effect  upon  them 
and  give  them  a  feeling  that  they  know 
as  much  as  almost  anybody  else  on  every 
subject,  and  that  what  is  advanced  as 
the  result  of  the  last  generation's  know- 
ledge is  to  be  treated  with  very  con- 
siderable suspicion  and  certainly  not 
with  profound  respect. 

It  may  seem  curious  that  the  high 
standard  of  morality  among  the  stu- 
dents who  are  greatly  interested  in  phil- 
anthropy and  settlement  and  sociological 
work  should  be  accompanied  by  this  lack 
of  respect  for  authority  and  by  this  lack 
of  manners.  These  two  attitudes  are 
reconciled  in  the  view  that  finds  support 
among  some  of  them  that  the  conven- 
tions of  mankind  have  all  been  created 
by  a  utilitarian,  selfish,  class,  material- 
istic age,  one  in  which  the  principle  of 
democracy  has  not  been  sincerely  given 
eflFect,  and  that  interest  in  one's  fellow- 
man  is  quite  consistent  with  a  certain 
kind  of  contempt  toward  those  who  either 
profess  to  be,  or  are  thought  to  be, 
better  than  the  average  of  their  fellow- 
men. 

Democracy  and  Good  Manners 
Men  who  show  their  principles  in  this 
way  give  point  to  the  remark  that 
democracy  ruins  manners.  The  demo- 
cracy which  makes  me  feel,  and  there- 
fore show  in  my  bearing,  "I  am  as  good 
as  you  are"  is  indeed  fatal  to  good  man- 
ners. It  produces  the  offensive  American 
whom  Dickens  described.  It  produces 
that  blatant  fellow-countryman  of  ours 
who  brags  of  America  in  European  rail- 
way compartments  and  hotel  lobbies,  and 
does  more  to  lower  American  reputation 
for  manners  than  twenty  modest,  well- 
bred  Americans,  who  pass  unnoticed, 
can  do  to  raise  it.  But  the  democracy 
which  makes  a  men  feel  "Other  people 
are  as  good  as  I  am  and  deserve  at  my 
hands  every  consideration"  is  a  demo- 
cracy that  has  produced  manners  of  as 
high  a  type  as  any  seen  in  this  world. 
I  think  we  may  say  that  Benjamin 
Franklin  had  a  genius  for  courtesy  and 
good  breeding,  and  no  American  can 
think  without  patriotic  pride  of  the  pic- 
ture of  the  printer's  boy,  standing  in  the 
proudest  court  of  Europe  perfectly  self- 
respecting,  but  full,  too,  of  respect  for 
others,  as  he  accepted  homage  of  King 
and  courtiers. 
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What  the  nameCVALE)  means  on 
BANK  LOCKS 


What  the  name  CVALE) means  on 
PADLOCKS 


What  the  name  CYALE) 


means  on 


DOOR  LOCKS 


Whatthe  name CYALE)  means  on 


DOOR  CLOSERS 

(FORMERLY     DOOR      CHECKS) 


That  is  what  ([YALE)) means  on  the 


YALE 


TRIPLEX  BLOCK 

"From  Hook  -  to  -\Hook'-  a  -  Line  -  of-  Steel" 

IN  every  industry  where  there  are  loads  to  be  Hfted,  loads 
to  be  moved,  loads  to  be  lowered,  you  will  find  the  won- 
derfully   efficient,    quick  -  acting,    economically    operated 
YaleTripiex  Block  andTrolley  handling  loads  up  to  forty  tons. 
What  is  your  problem  ?    Perhaps _)'^«  would  like  to  know 
more   definitely  just  how  it  will  help  you   not  only  save 
labor,  but  also  lower  production  costs?     A   request  will 
bring  our  interesting  Ijook  "Hoists." 

Canadian  Yale  &  Towne  Limited 

Makers  of  Tale  Producta  in  Can&da: 
Lockfl.   Padlocks,   Bxiildere'  Hardware  and  Door  Closers. 

General    Offices    and    Works: 


St.    Catharines,    Ont. 
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INVESTIGATE  OUR  BIG 
LAUNCH  VALUES 

We  build  substantial,  seaworthy  crafts  that 
give  service  and  afford  a  wealth  of  pleasure. 
Our  launches  combine  safety,  speed  and  elegance 
of  design.  We  have  one  that  will  meet  your 
needs  at  a  most  satisfactory  price. 
We  make  engines  from  1%  H.P.,  single  cylinder, 
to  25  H.P.,  four-cylinder,  and  boats  from  15 
feet  up. 

Get  our  CATALOG  "M,"  WHICH  SHOWS  OXJK 
BOATS  AND  MOTOBS. 

McKEOUGH  &  TROTTER,   LIMITED 

ICHATHAM.  ONTARIO 


Is    Crime    Constitu- 
tional ? 

In  Many  Cases  "Yes,"  Says  a 
Prison   Doctor 

(From  International  Clinics) . 

Dr.  Bowers,  physician  in  charge  at  the 
Indiana  State  Prison,  holds  that  morality 
and  character  are  functions  of  the  brain, 
like  memory  and  imagination;  and  the 
moral  sense  is  the  first  to  be  confused  or 
disordered  by  mental  disease.  The  follow- 
ing is  part  of  a  lecture  read  at  a  recent 
convention. 

AVAST  wealth  of  clinical  material  of 
psychiatric  nature  is  going  to  waste 
in  our  penal  institutions  because  of  a 
lack  of  scientific  curiosity  on  the 
part  of  well-qualified  investigators. 
Among  the  interesting  and  intricate 
problems  met  with  in  prisons  and  reform- 
atories is  the  subject  of  constitutional 
immorality,  the  obscure  and  difficult 
pathology  of  which  offers  a  most  invit- 
ing field  for  study  and  research  to  the 
alienist  and  criminolog:ist.  The  idea  that 
some  individuals  are  immoral  because  of 
constitutional  defect  of  the  neural 
organism  is  most  repugnant,  as  it  seems 
to  challenge  the  traditional  belief  in 
man's  free  wdll,  and  this  is  especially 
true  of  those  unfamiliar  with  mental 
diseases.  Yet  we  who  have  delinquent 
individuals  within  our  care  and  custody 
know  that  there  are  persons  who  cannot 
refrain  from  crime  because  of  their  de- 
generate organizations,  which  predispose 
and  impel  them  to  immoral  and  illegal 
acts. 

Two  Classes  of  Criminals 
The  operation  of  the  indeterminate 
laws  which  are  so  generally  in  force 
separate  the  accidental  and  occasional 
criminals  from  those  who  are  constitu- 
tionally immoral.  The  first  class  is  com- 
posed of  those  persons  who  have  strayed 
from  the  paths  of  moral  and  legal  recti- 
tude while  under  the  strain  of  some  un- 
fortunate circumstance  which  provokes 
an  outburst  of  passion.  These  per- 
sons regain  their  former  standing  in 
civil  life,  and  forget  their  crimes,  which 
were  merely  solitary  and  incidental  ex- 
periences in  their  lives.  The  constitu- 
tionally immoral  serve  sentence  after 
sentence,  are  paroled  again  and  again  to 
the  best  of  environments,  but  they  can 
not  be  kept  out  of  prisons,  toward  which 
they  gravitate,  irrestibily  drawn  to  them 
by  inherent  defects  in  their  constitutions. 

The  specific  treatment  of  the  constitu- 
tionally immoral  is  very  difiicult  for  vari- 
ous reasons.  Our  prison  populations  are 
heterogeneous  masses  composed  of  in- 
sane criminals,  epileptic  criminals,  feeble- 
minded criminals,  habitual  criminals,  oc- 
casional criminals,  and  criminals  by  pas- 
sion, and  they  are  all  subject  to  the  same 
discipline  and  treatment.  Now  it  is  the 
crime  that  regulates  the  term  of  impris 
onment,  and  not  the  needs  of  the  crim- 
inal.      The    imbecile    offender     is     con  - 
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demned  to  the  same  rigors  of  the  law  as 
is  the  educated  man  when  convicted  of 
the  same  statutory  offense.  Our  courts 
are  exceedingly  loath  to  recognize  con- 
stitutional moral  defectiveness  lest  it 
weaken  our  methods  of  dispensing  jus- 
tice, and  thereby  jeopardize  the  safety  of 
society.  Physicians  will,  no  doubt,  at 
some  time  in  the  future  be  asked  to  give 
to  our  criminal  courts  such  data  concern- 
ing the  prisoner's  physical  and  mental 
status  as  will  lead  to  a  more  scientific 
dispensation  of  equity.  There  is  no  need, 
however,  that  our  courts  become  medi- 
cal clinics,  and  never  should  medicine  at- 
tempt to  usurp  the  prerogative  of  the 
law.  The  proper  scientific  classification 
of  the  prisoners  is  too  ideal  to  be  ob- 
tained under  the  present-day  administra- 
tion of  penal  institutions. 

Why  Release  Criminals  at  All? 

Several  methods  of  treatment  have 
been  offered  for  the  morally  insane,  but 
none  as  ye*-  has  passed  the  limits  of  the 
experimental  stage.  These  may  be 
briefly  mentioned. 

Why  should  not  the  born  criminal  re- 
main in  prison  so  long  as  he  is  danger- 
ous to  society?  We  do  not  release  the 
violent  and  dangerous  insane  from 
hospitals  merely  because  they  have  been 
detained  there  a  number  of  years;  then 
why  should  we  release  the  instinctive 
criminal  to  practise  his  criminal  acts 
upon  the  public?  We  quarantine  small- 
pox, and  we  exile  the  leper;  then  why 
should  we  not  isolate  the  incurable  moral 
defectives  who  disseminate  dangerous 
moral  contagion? 


Land  Policy  of 

German  Towns 

How    Towns   and  Cities   i  n 

Germany  Traffic  in  Real 

Estate 

(From  Contemporary  Review.) 
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The  extent  to  which  Oerman  towns  are 
tree  to  traffic  in  real  estate  on  any  scale 
whatever  without  permission  of  any  kind  is 
deacrited  in  this  article.  In  many  towns  it 
will  be  seen  that  the  greater  portion  of  their 
area  is  owned  by  the  towns  themselves,  a 
condition  of  things  which  gives  the  local 
authorities  great  power  in  obtaining  conces- 
sions from  landowners  when  opening  up  new 
towns. 

'T*  H  E  extent  of  land  owned  by  German 
■■■  towns  will  probably  surprise  those 
who  are  unacquainted  with  the  large 
views  of  municipal  enterprise  held  in 
Germany.  For  example,  the  following 
are  the  percentages  of  their  entire  ad- 
ministrative areas  that  were  owned  by 
the  towns  named  in  1910  (roads,  streets, 
railways,  water,  and  fortifications  are  all 
excluded)  :  Freiburg  in  Baden,  78  per 
cent.;  Furth  66  per  cent.;  Stettin  62  per 
cent.  Heidelberg,  61  per  cent.;  Coblenz, 
59  per  cent.;  Brandenburg,  52  per  cent. 
Taking  thirteen  of  the  largest  towns  the 
average  area  owned  for  1,000  inhabitants 
was  roughly  speaking  250  acres.  These 
figures  do  not  include  lands  belonging  to 


VOU  cannot  run  your  car  with  any  old  air  pressure  in  the 
tires  and  expect  the  tires  to  last. 

The  tires  are  built  to  withstand  a  definite  and  specified  air 
pressure. 

You  can   only   get    maximum  service 
when  you    inflate    them   to    the    exact    air 
pressure    needed,   and   maintain    that 
specific  pressure  at  all  times. 
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WE  want  an  agent  in  every  city 
and  town  in  the  Dominion.     It  will 
pay  you  to  write  at  once  for  our  catalog 
and  special  offer. 

A  motorcycle  differenti- 
ated from  every  other 
make  by  its  quietness, 
cleanliness  and  vibra- 
tionless  easy-  riding 
qualities;  by  a  four- 
cylinder  power  plant; 
and  by  a  total  running 
exjwnse  of  less  than 
cent  a  mile. 

A  conveyance  always 
ready  for  the  week-end 
flshinjr  trip  or  ramble 
into   the    coimtry. 

T  b  e  only  motorcycle 
that  is  actually  built 
for  tandem  and  aide- 
car  use. 
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Get  your  mail  out  on  time  —  at  the  same  time 
reduce  expenses. 

with  a  MULTIPOST  anyone  can  atflx  stamp*  to  any  size  or  form  of  mall,  three 
time,  faster  than  by  hand.  Simply  Insert  colled  stamps,  obtained  at  any  P.O.  In 
•tamp  case,  fill  water  chamber  and  It  Is  ready  for  600  stampings.  At  the  same  time 
It  protects  your  stamps  like  a  bank  protects  your  money.  Keeps  a  constant  check 
on  your  postage  and  mailing.  Saye  yourt^lf  from  loss  and  your  employees  from 
temptation. 

Multipost  Stamp  Affixer  and  Accountant 

Is  a  dally  um  in  over  IS.OOO  offlces; — saving  time  and  money.  Pays  for  Itself  many 
times  over.     Quaranteed  for  one  year,   bul   should   last  a   Ufe-tlme. 

Send   for   free   book   and   jret    Multlpofitrd.      Full    of    taeU   th.t    are 

"eye  openers."     Bxplatns  our  free  trial  offer. 
B>ery  business  man  sbonld  read  this  booklet.    Oet  It  now. 
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Are  You  One  of  the  Capable  Men 
of  Your  Locality? 


Does  your  present  income  permit  you  to  enjoy  all 
the  every-day  luxuries,  an  occasional  vacation  trip,  a  new 
watch,  bicycle,  or  possibly  an  extra  suit  of  clothes  ? 

We  are  anxious  to  appoint  a  capable  man  in  your 
district  to  represent  MacLean's  Magazine. 

In  all  parts  of  the  country  hundreds  of  energetic  men 
are  representing  our  publication  supplementing  limited 
home  incomes,  or,  in  other  cases,  making  this  work  their 
only  vocation.  Some  of  them  earn  more  than  managers 
of  leading  concerns. 

The  work  is  enjoyable,  keeping  you  out  of  doors 
and  in  touch  with  the  activities  of  the  community.  You 
will  not  be  a  canvasser,  for  as  a  representative  of 
MacLean's  Magazine  you  will  be  received  as  one  of  the 
successful,  capable  men  of  the  community.  Consequently 
your  success  is  assured  from  the  very  start. 

On  each  order,  new  or  renewal,  you  will  receive  a 
definite  commission,  so  that  your  salary  will  be  gauged 
entirely  by  your  efforts.  No  previous  business  exper- 
ience is  necessary.  We  coach  you  and  co-operate  with 
you  at  all  times.  If  you  will  write  us  to-day,  we  will 
gladly  tell  you  further  about  the  work. 

Do  not  delay  Writing 
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charitable  foundations  under  municipal 
management,  which  in  many  cases  ex- 
ceeded that  of  the  land  they  owned  out- 
right. 

Long  views  and  wide  perspectives  char- 
acterize the  land  policies  of  German 
towns.  Their  eyes  are  set  not  upon  the 
needs  of  to-day — for  these  were  fore- 
seen and  provided  for  long  ago — nor  yet 
on  those  of  the  near  future,  though 
"near  future"  in  German  official  lang- 
uage connotes  a  period  of  twenty-five 
years,  but  upon  the  interests  of  coming 
generations.  The  steady  and  systematic 
manner  in  which  land  is  purchased  might 
be  illustrated  by  the  experience  of  almost 
any  large  town. 

As  a  rule,  it  will  be  found  that  where 
forest  and  woodland  surround  a  tovm  the 
municipal  authority  has  taken  care  to  se- 
cure as  much  as  possible  for  the  use  of 
the  inhabitants.  Germany  has  immemor- 
ially  protected  its  forests,  and,  next  to 
the  States,  the  largest  ovsmers  of  forest 
lands  are  the  communes.  Of  a  total  area 
of  thirty-five  million  acres  of  forest  in 
1900  the  State  owned  11,075,000  acres, 
and  the  communes  5,645,000. 

The  ownership  of  land  and  forest  often 
proves  an  important  source  of  profit  for 
the  communes  but  land  buying  and  sell- 
ing is  not  an  end  in  itself.  As  a  con- 
sequence of  its  land  policy  a  German 
municipal  authority  generally  has  land 
of  its  own  suitable  for  public  works 
which  it  desires  to  take  in  hand;  it  can 
determine  within  certain  limits  in  what 
directions  the  town  shall  extend;  by  the 
steady  increase  in  the  value  of  its  estate 
it  shares  with  private  owners  in  the  ma- 
terial gain  caused  by  municipal  growth 
and  development;  it  is  able  to  institute 
and  assist  important  housing  schemes; 
and  to  some  extent  it  can  check  land 
speculation.  Many  instances  might  be 
given  of  municipal  authorities  which, 
owing  to  the  large  reserves  of  land  in 
their  ownership,  have  been  able  to  give  a 
new  impetus  to  industrial  development, 
and  to  renew  the  life  of  old  and  stagnant 
communities. 

Wherever  German  municipal  authori- 
ties are  most  earnestly  endeavoring  to 
cope  with  the  housing  problem,  made 
difficult  and  urgent  owing  to  conditions 
met  vsrith  only  in  a  country  of  rapid  in- 
dustrial development,  one  of  their  most 
powerful  auxiliaries  is  the  ownership 
of  an  abundance  of  building  land. 

Planning  of  Towns  Facilitated 

The  orderly  planning  of  towns  is  made 
immeasurably  easier  owing  to  the  right 
of  local  authorities  to  decide  which  land 
within  the  administrative  area  shall  be 
eligible  for  building  purposes.  Owners 
of  land  are  not  able  to  build  where  and 
when  they  vrill.  The  town  makes  the] 
streets,  and  in  order  that  a  site  may  be; 
built  upon  at  all,  however  suitable  it  mayi 
seem  in  the  eyes  of  its  owner,  it  is  essen- 
tial that  it  shall  be  formally  recog:nized 
on  the  building  plan  as  ready  for  the 
purpose,  and  shall  lie  upon  a  street  duly 
planned  by  the  local  authority.  Hence, 
no  land  or  estate  company  would  dream 
of  laying  out  its  property  without  com- 
ing to  a  clear  understanding  with  this 
authority.  Such  an  understanding  is 
more  than  a  formality,  for  while  the  local 
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authority  puts  no  needless  obstacles  in 
the  way  of  town  extensions  promoted  by 
private  enterprise,  it  insists  upon  public 
interests  being  respected  at  every  turn. 

This  power  to  regulate  the  opening  up 
of  new  areas  enables  German  local  auth- 
orities to  obtain  from  landowners  con- 
cessions important  for  the  planning  of 
their  towns.  As  they  have  the  last  word 
in  determining  whether  a  new  district 
shall  be  developed  or  not,  it  is  seldom 
difficult  to  induce  the  owners  to  cede  to 
the  town  all  the  land  desired  not  only  for 
wide  streets  and  squares,  but  for  schools 
and  other  public  buildings  that  may 
sooner  or  later  become  necessary  owing 
to  growth  of  population. 

In  its  town  planning  schemes  and  in 
its  endeavor  to  add  dignity  and  decorum 
to  the  outward  aspects  of  municipal  life, 
Germany  shows  unwavering  fidelity  to 
the  national  belief  in  the  expert  and  the 
efficiency  of  education  and  training.  In- 
stead of  trusting  to  the  intuition  and 
judg:ment  of  the  practical  man — that 
precious  town  builder  by  "natural" 
methods,  who  has  made  so  many  of  our 
English  industrial  towns  the  hideous 
abominations  they  are — Germany  acts  on 
the  assumption  that  as  town  planning  is 
a  science  it  ought  to  be  studied  like  any 
other  science,  and,  indeed,  more  thor- 
oughly and  laboriously  than  most,  since 
the  vital  welfare  of  entire  communities 
is  at  stake.  Hence  it  follows,  as  a  mat- 
ter of  course,  that  some  of  the  univer- 
sities and  other  seats  of  knowledge  regu- 
larly offer  courses  of  lectures  on  town 
planning,  both  from  the  theoretical  and 
the  practical  side.  Town  planning  exhi- 
bitions and  conferences  also  play  an  im- 
portant part  in  the  development  of  a 
healthy  official  and  public  opinion  upon 
this  important  question. 


Wanderlust  Magic 

Rudyard  Kipling,  Novelist,  on 

Lure  of  East  that  Draws 

World's  Travelers 

"qp  RAVELERS,  like  sea  trout,  should 
A  be  caught  fresh-run,  with  their  ex- 
periences still  sticking  to  them."  That 
was  one  the  many  sparkling  phrases  with 
which  Mr.  Rudyard  Kipling  lately  began 
a  lecture  on  "Some  Aspects  of  Travel," 
before  the  Royal  Geographical  Society. 

In  a  glowing  passage  on  the  magic  of 
wood  smoke  in  awakening  the  memory  of 
the  traveler,  Mr.  Kipling  said: 

"A  whiff  of  it  can  take  us  back  to 
forgotten  marches  over  unnamed  moun- 
tains with  disreputable  companions,  to 
day-long  halts  beside  flooded  rivers  in 
the  rain ;  wonderful  mornings  of  youth  in 
brilliantly  lighted  lands  where  every- 
thing was  possible — and  generally  done; 
to  uneasy  wakings  under  the  low  desert 
moon  and  on  top  of  cruel,  hard  pebbles; 
and  above  all,  to  that  God's  own  hour, 
all  the  world  over,  when  the  stars  have 
gone  out  and  it  is  too  dark  to  see  clear, 
and  one  lies  with  the  fumes  of  last 
night's  embers  in  one's  nostrils,  lies  and 
waits  for  a  new  horizon — to  heave  itself 
up  against  a  new  dawn." 


DO  YOU  LOVE  THE  RIVERS  AND  LAKES 
AND  THE  GREAT  OUTDOORS? 

Of  course  you  do;  but  until  lately  it  haa  very  possibly  been  a  matter  of  all  work  and 
no  play  for  you  to  take  your  little  skiff  to  the  place  you  care  for  beat.  Now  all  ia 
changed,  for  the 

SPENCER  PORTABLE 

converts  your  rowboat  into  a  motorboat  in  a  moment  of  time  and  at  a  total  oost  whicb 
makes  the  other  fellow  sit  up  and  look  around. 

Unlike  most  rowboat  motors,  the  SPENCER  does  not  merely  attach— it  becomes 
virtually  a  part  of  your  boat.  Yet  you  can  take  it  off  in  less  than  a  moment  should 
you  wish  to  stow  it  away.  Under  ordinary  conditions  you  merely  press  a  lever- 
then  up  raises  the  propeller  and  you  make  your  landing. 

Starting  is  the  easiest  ever,  for  you  have  only  the  motor  to  revolve.  The  propeller, 
being  out  of  the  water,  makes  this  child's  play,  and  when  you  are  ready  to  START 
YOUR  BOAT,  drop  your  motor  in— off  like  lightning  best  describes  the  result  attained. 
Our  engine  runs  equally  well  in  or  out  of  the  water— in  fact,  it  runs  upside  down  all 
the  time  you  sit  and  enjoy  the  motorboat  features  of  your  rowboat.  Ask  us  why  we 
build    our   motor   this   way— we're   always   pleased    to   hand   out   facts. 

A  VERTICAL  CYLINDER 

All  Spencer  Portable  Motors  are  of  the  Single  Cylinder  Vertical  type,  because  we 
firmly  believe  a  vertical  engine  is  as  far  ahead  of  a  horizontal  motor  as  day  is  ahejid 
of  night.  Of  course,  it  is  harder  and  more  expensive  to  build  this  way,  but  it  pays 
to  deliver  the  goods.  Look  under  the  Hood  of  your  friend's  car  and  see  what  kind 
of  a  motor  he  has— if  it  is  a  horizontal  motor  (a  motor  which  lies  down)  and  he  haa 
purchased  the  car  new  within  two  years  from  date,  we'll  admit  we're  wrong. 
Other  Special  Features:  Water  cooling  without  pxmip;  Gasoline  tank  entirely  outsidt 
of  boat;  Flywheel  just  where  you  want  it.  when  you  want  it,  and  out  of  the  way 
when  you  don't  want  it;  Spark  plug  where  it  can't  shock  you,  get  broken,  or  get 
wet;  Full  use  of  the  back  seat  in  your  dinghy  or  square-stem  skiff— the  choicest  plaee 
in  the  boat,  especially  for  two;  and  neither  last  nor  least,  a  motor  which  will  run 
all  the  time  and  return  you  dollar  for  dollar  on  your  investment. 

We'll  tell  you  more  about  this  motor  when  we  know  your  address. 
Why  not  write  inand  give  it  ?     Address  Dept.  B. 

SPENCER  MOTOR  COMPANY,  REG'D. 

Offices — Coronation   Building  Works — Aqueduct  Street 

MONTREAL,  QUE. 


MODERN  —  Has  every  known  feature  of 
merit  also  exclusive  McClary  improvements 
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No     other      furnace 
equals     it.    See     the 
McClary  dealer  or  write  for  booklet. 
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PRESIDENT 
SUSPENDER 

^NONE  so    EASY      , 


,Each  Pair  Unconditionally 
Guaranteed 

Don't  merely  say'suspenders, 
say  PRESIDENT 
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The  Investor's  Primer 

A  Concise  Handbook  by  John  Moody, 
containing  definitions  of  all  the  im- 
portant terms  and  phrases  employed 
in  the  investment  and  banking  busi- 
ness. Part  1  covers  the  definitions  of 
Finance.  Part  2  gives  specific  in- 
formation regarding  various  of  Pre- 
ferred and  Guaranteed  Stocks. 

Price  $1.00.     Send  all  orders  to 
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These  Honest, 
Time-Tried 
Ingredients — 


are  the  bulwark 
of  RAMSAY 
QUALITY 


In   RAMSAY   PAINT  you   get   the   most   accurate   and   thorough 

combination  of  approved  raw  materials.  Master  painters  will  tell  you  no  better 
materials  exist.  S'oiir  own  Rood  judgment  will  tell  you  that  scientific  machine  mixing 
is  superior  to  guess-work  and  "hand  paddling." 

Specify  Ramsay  for  your  next  big-job — and  for  the  odd  jobs  you  do  yourself  get  the  right 
Riamsay  finish.  Splendid  service  from  the  local  Ramsay  dealer  or  write  the  manufacturers. 


C2) 


A.  RAMSAY  &  SON  CO,  (Established  1842)  MONTREAL,  Que. 


If  unable  to  obtain  a  desired 
article,  consult  our  service 
department. 


C^VERY  month    MacLean's   Magazine   receives   letters  from   subscribers 
stating  that  they  are  desirous  of  purchasing  certain  articles,  but  do 
not  know  where  they  can  be  procured. 

Through  the  medium  of  our  numerous  magazines  and  trade  publica- 
tions, as  also  through  our  many  representatives  in  various  cities  and  towns. 
we  have  special  facilities  for  procuring  information  about  goods  and 
articles,  and  these  are  at  the  service  of  our  readers. 


Send  in  the  coupon  and  you  will  re- 
ceive promptly  the  desired  information. 


MacLean's  Magazine, 

143  University  Avenue, 
TORONTO 

Please  let  me  know  where  I  can  purchase. 


INFORMATION  WANTED. 


Name . . . 
Address. 


"I  have  met  many  travelers,"  he  said, 
"and  I  have  noticed  what  they  tell  the 
public  in  print  of  their  experiences  is 
one  thing;  and  what  they  tell  their 
friends  by  word  of  mouth  is  another." 

Then  followed  this  reference  to  "when 
I  was  a  young  man." 

"I  remember  listening  to  Stanley,  who 
was  talking,  half  to  himself,  of  some 
work  he  had  done  in  his  early  days. 

"He  had  been  under  the  necessity  of 
covering  a  certain  distance  in  a  certain 
time,  and  he  ended  his  monologue  with 
an  abrupt  fore-reaching  movement  oi 
his  first  finger,  as  though  he  were  peg- 
ging or  hooking  up  something,  and  he 
said :  'Of  course,  it  was  the  mileage  that 
worried  me!'  I  often  wondered  whether 
that  gesture  of  Stanley's  was  char- 
acteristic 

Eye  Film  of  March 

"Several  men  have  told  me  that  their 
niental  idea  of  their  day's  work  was  „ 
ribbon  or  tape  unrolling  behind  them  or 
being  dropped  from  their  hands  as  they 
marched,"  Mr.  Kipling  continued. 

"Speaking  from  my  own  experience  of 
the  one  march  I  ever  had  to  make  in  a 
hurry,  my  impression  at  the  time,  as  well 
as  the  memory  that  stayed  with  me  af- 
terwards, was  that  of  the  unrolling 
ribbon. 

"Luckily  I  had  not  to  worry  about  sup- 
plies, but  my  single  object  was  to  get 
myself  and  my  coolies  out  of  a  certain 
district  as  soon  as  possible.  My  mind 
projected  itself  along  an  imaginary 
straight  line,  in  this  instance,  white 
against  dull  green.  It  would  be  interest- 
ing if  any  of  the  Polar  men  who  work 
against  white  backgrounds  would  tell  us 
how  the  idea  of  their  work  presents  itself 
to  them  while  they  are  engaged  in  it. 

"I  knew  one  man  who  said  he  could  run 
any  road  that  he  had  marched  over  back- 
ward between  his  eyelids  like  a  cinemato- 
graph film  before  he  went  to  sleep. 
^^  "An  old  prospector,"  said  Mr.  Kipling, 
"once  warned  me:  'As  long  as  you've 
only  got  yourself  to  think  about  you  can 

think  as  much  as  you  well  please. 

When  you've  other  folks'  hides  to  answer 
for  you  must  quit  thinking  for  your  own 
amusement.'  "... 

There  followed  this  glimpse  of  the 
future : 

"Naturally,  so  long  as  we  travel  by 
sea,  we  must  embark  from  a  port  and 
look  out  for  the  land-falls. 

"But  the  time  is  not  far  off  when  the 
traveler  will  know  and  care  just  as  little 
whether  he  is  over  sea  or  land  as  we  to- 
day know  and  care  whether  our  steamer 
is  over  forty  fathoms  or  the  Tuscarora 
Deep.  Then  we  shall  hear  the  lost  ports 
of  New  York  and  Bombay  howling  like 
Tarshish  and  Tyre.  Incidentaly,  too,  we 
shall  change  all  our  mental  pictures  of 
travel." 

Fascination  of  Smells 
In  many  of  his  stories  Mr.  Kipling  has 
magically  written   of  the   pictures   con- 
jured up  by  scent  and  smell.    Last  night 
he  said: 

"Let  us  consider  for  a  while  the 
illimitable,  the  fascinating  subject  of 
smells  in  their  relation  to  the  traveler. 
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"We  shall  soon  have  to  exchange  them 
for  blasts  of  petrol  and  atomized  castor- 
oil.  Have  you  noticed  wherever  a  few 
travelers  gather  together,  one  or  the 
other  is  sure  to  say:  'Do  you  remember 
that  smell  at  such  and  such  a  place?' 
Then  he  may  go  on  to  speak  of  camel — 
pure  camel — one  whiff  of  which  is  all 
Arabia;  or  of  the  smell  of  rotten  eggs  at 
Hitt  on  the  Euphrates;  or  of  the  flavor 
of  drjring  fish  in  Burma. 

"I  suggest,  subject  to  correction — 
there  are  only  two  elementary  smells  of 
universal  appeal — the  smell  of  burning 
fuel  and  the  smell  of  melting  grease. 
The  smell,  that  is,  of  what  man  cooks  his 
food  over,  and  what  he  cooks  his  food  in. 

"And  next  to  wood-smoke  for  waking 
rampant  'wanderlust'  comes  the  smell  of 
melting  grease — such  a  smell  or  bouquet 
of  smells  as  one  may  gather  outside  a 
London  fried-fish  shop. 

"It  is  less  sentimental  and  vague  in  its 
appeal  than  wood-smoke,  but  it  hits 
harder.  .  .  .  Sometimes  it  reconstructs 
big  covered  bazaars  of  well-stocked 
cities  with  the  blue  haze  hanging  in  the 
domes,  or  it  resurrects  little  Heaven-sent 
single  stalls  picked  up  by  the  roadside, 
where  one  can  buy  penny  bottles  of  sauce 
or  a  paper  of  badly-needed  buttons. 

"To  me,  as  to  others,"  confessed  Mr. 
Kipling,  "a  fried-fish  shop  can  speak 
multitudinously  for  all  the  East  from 
Cairo  to  Singapore." 


What  is  Wrong 

with  the  Press  ? 

Journalism  as  Viewed  by  One 
Insider 

(From   The  Forum.) 

Is  the  present  day  journalist  insincere,  is 
the  question  tackled  by  this  writer,  who  for 
obvious  reasons  does  not  sign  his  name. 

"ITCrHAT  is  the  great  indictment,  asks 
^^  the  writer,  against  the  newspaper 
of  to-day?    It  is  insincerity. 

There  are  two  ways  to  explain  this  in- 
sincerity. One  is  to  say  that  the  news- 
paper, run  for  some  owner's  individual 
profit,  must  depend  for  its  success  upon 
its  circulation;  its  acceptance  by  the 
masses  or,  at  least,  by  a  large  portion  of 
the  reading  public.  That  is  only  half  an 
explanation.  It  assumes  to  tell  why  the 
press  claims  to  represent  interests  which 
it  does  not  represent:  but  it  leaves  the 
impression  that  the  actual  editors  and  re- 
porters are  a  lot  of  conscious  liars. 

The  actual  fact  is  that  we  are  far  more 
degraded  than  that.  We  are  a  lot  of  un- 
conscious liars.  We  don't  even  care  about 
the  truth.  All  we  care  about  is  the 
"story" — the  special  side  of  the  story 
which  we  think  our  paper  wants. 

"Don't  blame  the  reporter,"  you  will 
hear  the  Socialist  cry.  "He  is  a  working- 
man  just  like  the  rest  of  us.  He  would 
tell  the  truth  if  he  could,  but  his  paper 
won't  let  him.  He  knows  that  he's  tell- 
ing a  lie,  but  it  can't  be  helped." 

The  actual  fact  is  that  we  do  not  know 
we  are  lying.    If  we  could  only  tell  lies 


RICE  LAKE   CANOES 


the  safest  Canoes  made.     Bemarkable  for  durability   and   strength.     Attractive   in   design. 
perfectly  finished.     Get  yours  now,  and  add  real  zest  to  your  summer's  enjoyments. 

Write  for  Catalog  "E."      It    contains    some 
good    information     on     Canoe     Construction. 


Rice  Lake  Canoe  Co. 


Gore's  Landing,  Ontario 


There's  Money  in 

BRITISH  COLUMBIA 
for  You 


$ 


2 


A  Month— No  Interest 


Get  It  Without  Leaving  Home 

This  opportunity  is  for  ambitious  Men  and  Women.  It's  a  Main  Line  Opportunitv 
in  a  Main  Line  Town — a  Supreme  Opportunity  to  Make  Money  Without  Leaving  Home. 
It's  your  Opportunity,  created  by  the  building  of  the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific  Railway 
across  the  continent  and  throughout  Western  Canada — 8,600  miles  of  track.  $100  to 
$500  profits  per  Lot  are  Common  to  purchasers  of  Grand  'Trunk  Pacific  Main  Line  New 
Town  Property. 

Stuart  River — British  Columbia 

Last  Important  Town  to  be 
Established     on     Main     Line 

Grand  Trunk  Pacific  Railway 


Stuart  Kiver  offers  you  the  biggest  oppor- 
tunity of  the  j'ear — the  last  of  its  kind.  The 
building  of  the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific  Railway 
^*,600  miles  of  tracic — has  made  the  estab- 
lishment of  new  towns  In  Western  Canada 
necessary  to  supply  the  needs  of  the  hundreds 
of  tiiousands  of  settiers  rushing  in.  The  Main 
r^ine  of  the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific  is  now  com- 
pleted. Stuart  River  is  the  last  important 
town  on  the  Main  Line  to  be  established. 
Stuart  River  is  In  the  heart  of  Central  British 
f'olumibia  at  the  confluence  of  the  Neehaco  and 
.Stuart  Rivers  on  800  miles  of  navigable  water- 
ways. Some  of  the  finest  agricultural,  timber 
.ind  mineral  lands  of  the  entire  Canadian 
West  entirely  surround  this  important  new 
town.  Thousands  of  settlers  are  rushing  into 
the  Stuart  River  Valley,  and  they  are  demand- 
ing that  Stuart  River  become  an  Important 
commercial,  educational  and  social  centre. 


$400  Profit. 
Would  You  Refuse 


It? 


otto    Peetz,    of   Milwaukee,    did.      Earl    Slaltk, 
Indianapolis,    accepted    WOO    profit.  F.     W. 

Crawford,  South  Fort  George,  made  *600  clear 
gain.  Mrs.  Nelson,  Winnipeg,  said  "  NO " 
when  $fiOO  was  offered  her.  If  Peetz,  Slalck, 
Crawford.  Nelson,  and  hundreds  of  others. 
run  take  advantage  of  money-making  oppor- 
tunities without  leaving  home,  yon  can.  These 
men  and  women  purchased  property 
from  us  in  various  Grand  Trunk  Paolflc 
new  towns  and  have  profited.  Now 
comes  your  opportunity  to  follow  their 
lead. 

TRANSCONTINENTAL 
TOWNSITE  CO.,  LIMITED 

657  STERLING   BANK  BLDG. 

WINNIPEG.  CANADA 

Authorized  Aarents.  Stuart  River  and 

Grand  Trunk  Pacific  Towns  Throughout 

Western  Canada 


No  Matter  Where  You  Live 

Regardless  of  whether  you  are  man  or 
woman,  a  wage-earner,  a  millionaire,  or  on  u 
salary,  you  can  take  advantage  of  this  biggest 
opportunity  of  the  year.  Never  before  has 
property  been  offered  in  any  new  town  on 
the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific  Railway  at  prices 
so  low  and  terms  as  easy  as  $2  a  month. 
No  Interest.  These  low  prices  and  easy  terms 
ire  being  given  In  Stuart  River  in  order  that 
everyone,  regardless  of  their  financial  con- 
dition, may  have  the  same  fair  opportontty 
to  secure  property  In  the  last  important  town 
to  be  established  on  the  Main  Wne  of  the 
Grand  Trunk  Pacific  Railway ;  also,  these  low 
I>rlce8  and  eas.v  terms  will  tend  to  develop 
the  town  rapidly,  making  it  one  of  the  lead- 
ing towns  of  the  entire  Grand  Trunk  Pacific 
systems — leading  t«wns  create  traffic. 

Buy  Low,  SeU  High— We  Will 
Help  You. 

If  you  are  looking  for  a  business  location. 
thousands  of  new  dollars  are  waiting  to  be 
rung  up  on  your  cash  register  at  STUART 
RIVER.  All  lines  of  business  are  wanted— 
big  openings  for  manufacturing  and  business 
of  various  kinds.  If  you  are  content  with 
your  present  location,  secure  a  lot  tn  Stuart 
River  at  the  Lowest  price  and  terms  as  easy 
as  $2  a  month,  No  Interest.  Sell  later  at  an 
advance.  We  render  our  clients  valuable  as- 
Hlstance  by  helping  them  to  dispose  of  their 
property.  Send  coupon  for  book  of  detailed 
information    and    maps. 

Transcontinental   Townslte  Co..  I/td.. 
AST  sterling  Bank  Building, 

Winnipeg,    Canada. 

Without   obligating    me,  you    may    send    book    and 
maps    on    Stuart    River.    Britisb    Columbia, 

-V.'i  ine    

Add  rc^s    

Town     l-rov 


so 


for  a  living  until  we  could  get  an  oppor- 
tunity to  tell  the  truth,  it  wouldn't  be  so 
bad.  But  nature's  laws  do  not  permit 
that.  When  we  begin  to  "root"  for  some- 
thing other  than  our  own  convictions, 
our  convictions  take  flight. 

I  killed  my  conscience  during  my  first 
year  of  newspaper  work.  It  didn't  die 
without  a  struggle,  for  I  was  twenty- 
eight  years  old.  Sometimes  I  think  it  is 
coming  back  to  life,  but  I  find  in  the  end 
that  it  is  not. 

Why  am  I  writing  this  article,  if  my 
conscience  is  dead?  Simplest  question  in 
the  world.  My  dominant  reason  for  writ- 
ing it  is  the  hope  of  getting  some  money. 
My  reason  for  being  so  frank  is  the  same. 
I  am  banking  on  the  very  frankness 
catching  the  editor's  attention.  If  I  had 
a  straight  tip  that  I  could  make  more 
money  by  writing  the  exact  opposite,  I 
would  do  it  readily.  Only  last  week  I 
did  write  such  an  article,  full  of  "inspira- 
tion" for  young  men  and  women  who  are 
starting  out  in  life.  New  York  magazines 
have  paid  me  well  for  those  inspiring 
articles.  I  didn't  believe  a  word  they 
contained. 

And  you  can't  believe  a  word  of  this. 
I  do  not  ask  you  to.  But  just  weigh  what 
I  have  to  say  and  see  if  it  does  not  offer 
an  explanation.  If  it  does,  call  me  all  the 
names  you  like.  And  then  do  some  think- 
ing. 


Village    Life    and 
Industry 

How  Sir  William   Lever    Has 

Combined   Business   and 

Social   Experiment 

(From  T.  P.'s  Weekly) 

Sir  William  Lever  it  the  head  of  the  well- 
known  soap  firm  oj  Lever  Bros ,  makeri  of 
Bunlight  and  many  other  hrands  oS  toap. 
Port  Sunlight  is  Messrs.  Lever  Bros.'  garden 
VUlage  near  Birkenhead,  in  which  an  im- 
portant social  experiment  is  being  worked 
out  with  scientific  care.  The  recent  visit  of 
the  King  and  Queen  to  Port  Sunlight  ren- 
ders the  present  review  of  this  application 
of  the  principle  of  profit-sharing  very 
timely. 

JUST  over  twenty-five  years  ago  the 
banks  of  Bromborough  Pool,  the 
tributary  of  the  Mersey  on  which  Port 
Sunlight  stands,  were  waste-lands.  To- 
day the  land  is  no  longer  waste,  and 
the  bogs  have  been  reclaimed  to  solid 
earth,  and,  as  if  by  magic,  a  vast  human 
concern  has  arisen  engaging  the  atten- 
tion and  services  of  over  6,000  human 
beings. 

Originally  some  56  acres  of  land  were 
parceled  out  into  areas  of  24  to  the 
business  and  works  and  32  to  the  vil- 
lage. At  the  present  time  the  total  area 
is  462  acres,  239  for  works,  including  the 
area  in  reserve  for  expansion,  and  223 
for  village  and  village  extensions.  The 
first  soapery  had  a  capacity  for  the 
manufacture  of  800  tons  of  soap  per 
week.  There  are  now  four  soaperies, 
with   an   agg^regate     capacity   of   about 
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4,000  tons.  The  buildings  within  the 
works  area  of  239  acres  include  the 
soap  and  glycerine  factories,  oil  and  cake 
mills,  alkali,  printing  and  other  works, 
wharves,  docks,  roads  and  sidings,  to- 
gether with  the  head  offices  of  the  com- 
pany. The  buildings  within  the  village 
area  of  223  acres  include  833  houses  and 
cottages,  8  shops,  recreation  halls,  lib- 
rary, museum,  hospital,  with  parks,  gar- 
dens and  over  five  miles  of  roads. 

Prosperity-Sharing 

The  intimate  association  of  works  and 
village  at  Port  Sunlight,  and  the  nature 
of  that  intimacy,  must  be  realized  in 
order  to  appreciate  the  distinction  be- 
tween Port  Sunlight  and  other  garden 
cities.  The  village  cannot  be  regarded 
as  a  scheme  of  housing  apart  from  the 
works.  It  was  part  of  the  industrial 
organization  of  Port  Sunlight  from  the 
first.  It  has  been  built  out  of  the  pro- 
hts  of  the  business  as  the  business  pros- 
pered. The  houses  are  not  built  "to 
pay"  in  the  ordinary  meaning  of  that 
phrase.  They  are  not  let  at  commercial 
rents.  They  are  let  to  employees  of  the 
company  under  a  system  of  "  Prosperity? 
Sharing  "  at  rents  just  sufficient  to  cover 
upkeep  and  repair.  The  village  is,  in 
this  way,  as  much  the  mark  and  monu- 
ment of  the  progress  of  the  business  as 
is  the  growth  of  the  Port  Sunlight  out- 
put or  the  increase  of  the  company's 
capital.  In  an  address  to  the  Birken- 
head Literary  and  Scientific  Society  in 
November,  1900,  Sir  William  Lever  ad- 
vocated prosperity-sharing  as  sounder  in 
principle  than  the  then  existing  schemes 
of  profit-sharing,  and  said : — "  One  of 
the  best  methods  for  the  application  of 
the  principle  of  prosperity-sharing  is  to 
be  found  in  building  cottages  to  be  let 
to  labor  at  low  rentals.  This  plan  is 
most  effective  in  elevating  and  bettering 
the  confidence  of  labor  and  has  the  ad- 
ditional advantage  of  insuring  that  the 
wives  and  children  shall  share  in  it.  But 
this  method  is  the  one  that  is  most  often 
impossible  of  application,  and,  in  any 
case,  it  is  only  one  of  hundreds  of 
schemes.  Contributions  may  be  made 
towards  the  building  of  clubs,  recrea- 
tion halls,  institutions,  summer  holidays, 
winter  entertainments,  sick  and  burial 
societies,  and  hundreds  of  others.  By 
contributions  to  objects  such  as  these, 
labor  enjoys  the  fullest  liberty  in  man- 
aging its  own  institutions  outside  the 
business,  whilst  management  is  main- 
tained in  its  proper  place  inside  the 
business." 

Fortune  and  Welfare 

Anyone  who  has  visited  Port  Sunlight 
cannot  doubt  for  a  moment  that  this 
dream  of  a  well-ordered  village  of 
workers  whose  work  has  been  made  to 
contribute  to  their  own  betterment  is 
no  idle  dream,  but  a  vivid  reality.  Sir 
William  Lever  has  actually  succeeded 
in  bringing  into  existence  an  organiza- 
tion which  combines  a  dignified  and 
humane  industrial  life  with  the  most 
exacting  of  commercial  enterprises. 
Soap  is  in  itself  a  very  necessary  article, 
and  the  very  fact  of  its  importance  to 
so  many  people  means  that  its  produc- 


tion is  made  profitable  only  after  the 
most  hazardous  of  commercial  contests. 
In  such  contests  workmen  and  work- 
women have  often  been  reduced  to  pov- 
erty and  degradation,  and  it  is  no  small 
achievement  to  have  discovered,  as  Sir 
William  Lever  has,  a  means  by  which 
the  good  fortune  and  welfare  of  work- 
folk, and  not  their  ill-fortune  and  pov- 
erty, shall  be  the  basis  of  commercial 
prosperity. 

The  village  itself  is  a  miniature  city 
in  appearance  between  mediaeval  and 
modern.  It  is  mediaeval  in  its  quaint- 
ness,  its  varied  rough-cast  and  red-brick 
dwellings  arranged  in  irregular  terraces 
and  avenues  with  greenswards  and  gar- 
dens. But  there  mediaevalism  ends,  for 
Port  Sunlight  is  clean  and  sanitary,  and 
there  is  design  and  order  in  its  wildest 
irregularities.  Besides,  its  luxuries,  its 
library,  art  gallery,  schools,  clubs,  and 
hospital  are  for  the  democratic  use  of  its 
citizens,  and  not  for  a  privileged  few,  as 
was  so  often  the  case  in  past  ages — when 
such  institutions  existed  at  all.  The  vil- 
lage of  Port  Sunlight  is  improved  and 
developed  out  of  the  success  of  the 
great  concern  of  which  it  is  a  part,  the 
funds  being  drawn  out  of  the  prosperity- 
sharing  scheme,  which  has  recently  been 
merged  into  a  vast  co-partnership  trust, 
combining  the  best  brains  and  best  ener- 
gies of  the  Lever  employees  into  a  mu- 
tual self-interest  organization  with  the 
firm.  Among  the  developments  charged 
to  the  prosperity-sharing  account  are  the 
initial  laying  out  the  parks,  gardens, 
tennis  lawn,  bowling  green,  rifle  range, 
recreation  ground  and  part  of  the  foot- 
ball enclosure,  and  the  provision  of  two 
schools  and  extension  of  the  technical 
institute  (previously  presented  by  Sir 
William),  of  the  auditorium,  open-air 
swimming  bath,  bandstand,  coUegrium, 
gymnasium,  cottage  hospital,  library, 
girls'  club  and  Co-Partners'  Club,  Glad- 
stone Hall  and  Hulme  Hall.  The  church 
was  a  gift  to  commemorate  the  parents 
of  the  founder.  To  the  prosperity-shar- 
ing account  also  are  charged  any  sanc- 
tioned deficits  on  the  working  account  of 
village  institutions. 


The  Japanese  are  making  waterproof 
boots,  shoes,  bags,  and  trunks  from  the 
tanned  hides  of  sea  lions. 

•  •     • 

It  is  estimated  that  the  mails  of  the 
whole  world  carry  nearly  6,000,000,000 
picture  postcards  each  year. 

•  •     • 

The  Suez  Canal  is  to  be  dredged  to  a 
depth  of  forty  feet,  and  other  improve- 
ments are  contemplated  which  will  make 
the  Canal  available  to  any  ship  likely  to 
be  built  for  the  Eastern  trade  in  the 
immediate  future. 

•  •     • 

Flying  reprints  a  map  which  shows 
that  almost  all  the  fortified  places  of 
Germany,  France,  and  the  English  coast 
are  now  forbidden  territory  for  aviators. 
Flying  over  these  cities  is  prohibited,  and 
severe  penalties  may  be  incurred  by  the 
venturesome  aviator  who  violates  the 
provisions  of  the  aerial  navigation  laws. 
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Spirit     Phenomena 
Explained 

A  Remarkable  Incident 

(From  The  Chicago  Tribune.) 

The  incident  related  beloxc  provides  a  per- 
fectly simple  and  natural  explanation  of 
many  instances  of  what  have  hitherto  been 
regarded  as  psychical  phenomena  involving 
the  existence  of  spirits  and  of  ability  of 
the  latter  to  communicate,  under  certain 
favorable  conditions,  with  human  beings. 
Here  at  first  sight  appears  an  undoubted 
instance  of  spirit  manifestations,  which 
upon  investigation  resolves  itself  simply 
into  a  case  of  lack  of  memory,  or  rather 
of  abnormal  memory  shown  subconsciously, 
when-  the  subject  was  in  a  condition  of 
hypnotic  sleep. 

THE  incident  referred  to  is  a 
remarkable  instance  of  the 
tenacity  and  extensiveness  the  hu- 
man memory  experienced  by  Mr. 
Lowes  Dickinson,  a  psychical  re- 
search student,  and  a  well-known 
writer.  A  lady  of  Mr.  Dickin- 
son's acquaintance  developed  a  peculiar 
form  of  trance  mediumship,  in  which  she 
claimed  to  come  into  touch  with  the  spirit 
of  a  certain  Blanche  Poynings,  who  de- 
scribed herself  as  having  lived  in  the 
time  of  Richard  II.,  and  as  having  been 
a  great  friend  of  the  Countess  of  Salis- 
bury of  that  period.  The  countess,  she 
said,  had  been  married  three  times,  and 
she  gave  the  names  of  her  former  hus- 
bands, with  various  other  particulars, 
and  she  related  some  curious  episodes 
in  the  career  of  the  earl  himself. 

Besides  all  this,  she  gave  her  own 
maiden  name,  de  Mowbray,  and  the  name 
of  the  man  she  married  after  Poynings' 
death,  Sir  John  Worth ;  also  the  fact  that 
she  had  been  expelled  from  court  by 
Arnold,  one  of  the  Lords  Appellant. 

Mr.  Dickinson  knew  so  little  about  the 
reign  of  Richard  II.  that  he  could  not  say 
whether  or  no  there  was  an  Earl  of 
Salisbury  at  that  time.  But,  rummaging 
through  old  chronicles,  charters,  and 
peerages,  he  found  that  almost  every  one 
of  Blanche's  statements  accorded  with 
fact.  Naturally  this  interested  and 
puzzled  him.  The  "sensitive,"  whose 
veracity  he  could  not  doubt,  assured  him 
that  she  had  never  studied  the  period, 
and  knew  nothing  concerning  it.  And  in 
any  case  some  of  the  facts  given  were 
not  such  as  even  a  historical  student 
would  be  likely  to  come  across.  Blanche 
Poynings  herself,  for  example,  was  a 
quite  unimportant  person,  only  men- 
tioned by  name,  by  one  or  two  chroni- 
clers, as  a  lady  in  attendance  on  the 
queen.  There  seemed,  in  short,  no  pos- 
sible explanation  of  the  affair  except  by 
regarding  it  as  a  veritable  case  of  "spirit 
communication." 

Explained  by  Planchette 
But  one  afternoon,  taking  tea  with  the 
"sensitive"  and  her  aunt,  Mr.  Dickinson 
learned  that  they  had  a  planchette  in 
the  house,  and  that  she  could  do  auto- 
matic writing  with  it.  At  his  request  it 
was  brought  out,  and  he  began  to  put 
questions  to  it.  These  bore  on  the  Blanche 
Poynings  messages,  and  drew  out  the  un- 
expected information  that  corroboration 


PRINCESS  HAIR  REJUVENATOR  Restores  Gray  or  Faded  Hair 


If  your  hair  is  faded  or  not  more  than  one-half  gray  we 
can  recommend  no  nicer,  cleaner  or  more  satisfactory  dress- 
ing for  the  purpose  than  this.  A  few  applications  are  all 
that  are  necessary.  It  is  colorless,  harmless,  and  neither 
greasy  nor  sticky.  It  works  like  the  touches  of  sympathy— 
quietly,  firmly  and  effectively.  Price,  fl.OO,  delivered.  Tell 
us  what  the  natural  color  of  your  hair  wag  before  turnlnff 
gray,  and  we  will  send  yon  a  sample  of  Kejnvenator  and 
Booklet  "D"  free. 


Superfluous  Hair 

Moles,  Warts,  Powder  Marks,  Red  Veins,   Cow   Licks,  Etc.. 

of  Blectrolvsis      s7fi<,f!„.Hnn    »<,=„^^^   ,         permanently  removed  by  our  reliable  and  antiseptic  method 
4  »y  SkS!'sc4"  Haif :,  CompTeliinaf  Tro^i:;     ^•"-«'*"»-  ^^^'^^  "'  »«««'  "r  by  m'ail.  re,.rd- 

HUcottlDermatological  Institute   (Estab.   1892),  HUcott  Bldg.,61  College  St.,  Toronto 


An  interesting  little  story  of 

HOME-MADE  BREAD 


AND 


"GOOD  CHEER"  STOVES 

Do  you  make  Home-Made  Bread,  or 
would  you  like  to?  If  so,  fill  out  and 
mail  coupon  to  us. 


The 

JAMES    STEWART 

MFG.  CO. 

Limited 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
WINNIPEG,  MAN. 


Please  send  copy  of  your  booklet  "The  Story 
of  Three  Loaves"  to 


Address. 
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We  Help  You 

to  Take  That 

Holiday! 

TF  you  want  to  earn  some 
extra  money  so  you  can 
take  a  vacation,  a  holiday 
this  summer,  we  will  help 
you.  You  supply  a  few 
hours  of  your  spare  time 
each  week  and  we  will  sup- 
ply the  money.  There  are 
many  people  in  your  dis- 
trict who  will  read 

MACLEAN'S 
MAGAZINE 

if  its  real  character  is  ex- 
plained to  them.  They 
will  readily  subscribe  if 
you  ask  them. 

/^N  each  subscription  we 
^-^  allow  you  a  liberal  com- 
mission. By  giving  three 
or  four  hours  a  week  to  this 
work  you  can  earn  several 
hundred  dollars  a  year. 

"VT'OU  will  enjoy  the  work 
and  will  find  it  one  of 
the  best  experiences  you 
can  get.  We  teach  you 
how  to  SELL,  how  to  ap- 
proach men  and  get  their 
orders.  All  you  supply  is 
a  little  spare  time  and 
work. 

CEND  a  postal  card  to- 
day,  asking  us  to  show 
you  how  we  can  help  you 
earn  a  holiday  trip  this 
summer. 

Circulation  Department 

MacLean  Publishing    Co.,  Ltd. 

143-153  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada 


of  them  would  be  found  in  a  book  called 
"Countess  Maud,"  by  Emily  Holt.  So 
soon  as  planchette  wrote  the  name  of  this 
book,  the  "sensitive"  exclaimed  that  she 
believed  there  was  a  novel  with  that  title, 
and  that  she  had  once  read  it.  Her  aunt 
confirmed  this.  Neither  of  them,  though, 
could  remember  anything  about  its  plot, 
not  even  the  period  with  which  it  dealt, 
nor  whether  it  contained  any  mention  of 
Blanche  Poynings. 

Following  up  the  clew  thus  given  to 
him,  Mr.  Dickinson  within  a  few  days 
managed  to  procure  a  copy  of  the  book 
in  question,  and  discovered  in  it  every 
person  and  every  fact,  with  a  few  trifling 
exceptions,  that  had  been  mentioned  by 
the  alleged  "spirit"  of  Blanche  Poynings. 
Wishing  then  to  ascertain  if  possible  just 
when  the  "sensitive"  had  read  it,  he 
caused  her  to  be  hypnotized,  and  had  the 
following  interesting  and  curious  dia- 
logue with  her: 

"Can  you  see  yourself  young?" 

"Yes." 

"Can  you  see  your  aunt  reading  a 
book,  'Countess  Maud'?" 

"Yes." 

"What  was  it  about?" 

"Ellen  Turval,  and  the  Earl  and 
Countess  of  Salisbury." 

"How   old   were   you?" 

"Twelve." 

"Did  you  read  it  yourself?" 

"I  looked  at  it,  and  painted  a  picture 
in  the  beginning.  I  used  to  turn  over 
the  pages.  I  didn't  read  it,  because  it 
was  dull.  Blanche  Poynings  was  in  the 
book;  not  much  about  her." 

"How  much  did  you  get  from  Blanche 
Poynings — how  much  from  the  book?" 

"Nearly  all  the  events  from  the  book, 
but  not  her  character.  There  was  a  real 
person  called  Blanche  Poynings  that  I 
met,  and  I  think  her  name  started  the 
memory,  and  I  got  the  two  mixed  up." 

That  is  to  say,  on  her  own  admission 
the  whole  thing  had  been  an  elaborate 
rearrangement  by  the  "sensitive's"  sub- 
consciousness of  data  obtained  from  a 
novel  she  had  merely  glanced  through  as 
a  child  of  twelve,  and  had  so  completely 
forgotten  that  she  could  recall  nothing 
about  it  when  in  the  normal  waking 
state. 


SUBSTITUTING  SUCTION 
FOR  MAGNETISM 

A  small  magnet  on  a  long  handle  is 
an  excellent  thing  to  have  about  a  motor 
repair  shop  for  lifting  small  nuts,  bolts, 
etc.,  out  of  obscure  places.  It  is  open 
to  the  objection,  however,  that  it  will 
serve  only  for  iron  or  steel  articles.  To 
overcome  this  objection  there  has  just 
been  placed  upon  the  market  a  somewhat 
similar  device  in  which  suction  takes  the 
place  of  magnetism.  The  lifter  consists 
of  a  rubber  suction  cup  at  the  end  of  a 
handle  which  is  hollow  and  which  is 
connected  to  the  hose  leading  to  an  ex- 
haust pump.  A  small  thumb  valve  affords 
control  and  there  is  a  hook  for  dislodg- 
ing small  articles.  The  device  is  intend- 
ed primarily  to  lift  sheet  metal  stamp- 
ings from  under  die  presses,  but  is  use- 
I  f  ul  in  many  other  ways. 
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AND  RADIATORS 


More   Heat  With 
Less  Coal 

The  arrangement  of  water 
surfaces  and  the  construction 
of  the  fire-pot  actually  enables 
a  "Pease"  boiler  to  produce  a 
better,  quicker  heat,  with  a 
smaller   consumption    of   Coal. 

' '  It  Pays  Jor  itself  by  the  Coal  it 
Saves. ' 

If  you  want  a  comfortable 
and  healthy  home  through  the 
Winter  months  instal  a  Pease 
System.  Write  us  about  it  to- 
day. Our  Engineering  Depart- 
ment will  help  you  free. 


I 


PEASE   FOUNDRY  CO..  limited 
TORONTO.   ONT. 

Branches:  Hamilton,  Winnipeg,  Vanrxiuvei 
Works ;  Brampton  Ont. 
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The  Most  Popular  Perfume 
in  Daily  Use 

INDISPENSABLE  ON  EVERY  DRESSING-TABLE 


For  the    "^wy 
Bath  and  Toilet 

always  use  the  {^enatne 


MURRAY  ® 

lANMAN^S 
Florida  Water 


Imlutioiu  of  ItiiS  delicloos  fftfax 

ire  numberless,  bat  it  luj 

never  bees  equalled. 

J:S!!S!^M    ^  lEf  RESHES  MO)  DEUGBn 

M  do«s  no  oihmrt 
ntAok  tor  tb«  Timd*  Ksr^ 


rnntPMRto  ONt»  Cff 

'LANMAN  &  KEMPy 
New  York  and 

llllj'liK.^Montrea  1^ 

litayiiii' 


REFUSE   SUBSTITUTES! 


Alxrays  be  sure  to  look  for  our 
Trade  Mark  on  tbe  neck  of  tbe  bottle. 


REPRESENTATIVES 
WANTED 

We  have  an  attractive  proposition  for  you. 
We  want  men  and  women  to  act  as  ovir  rep- 
reaentatives  in  their  spare  time.  The  work  is 
attractive,  educative  and  profitable.  Write  a 
postcard  to 

MACXEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

1«  DNITEKSmr  AVENUE,  TORONTO 
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"  The  Penetang  Line — 


Built  to  Satisfy." 


(« 


In  the 
following : 
23'  X  S'  4" 
27'  X  5'  6" 
30'  X  6'  0" 
35'  X  7'  0" 
Prices: 
$600  to  $3,500 
according  to 
Power  and 
Equipment. 
Showraoms ; 
Penetang,  Oat. 
also  at 
117  Bay  St. 
Toronto,  Ont. 


Get  the  "Penetang  Line"  for  Safety  and  Speed 

They  are  built  on  the  "  Safety  First "  idea  without  sacrifice  of  speed.  Every  Boat  of  "  The  Penetang  Line  "  is 
perfectly  constructed  even  to  the  smallest  detail.  A  handsome  craft  with  large  seating  capacity,  combining 
reliability,  speed  and  simplicity,  equipped  with  a  powerful  tested  engine.  Our  price  will  enable  you  to  realize 
your  desires. 

"  The  Penetang  Line  "  is  Backed  by  an  Absolute  Guarantee  of  Satisfaction  in  Quality  of 
Material,  Workmanship  and  Design.  Write  for  Catalog  "  G,"  which  shows  the  special 
features    that    make     "The    Penetang    Line"     Launches    so    desirable     and    satisfactory. 

The  Gidley  Boat  Co.,  Limited,  Penetang,  Ontario,  Canada 

Toronto  Show  Room,    117  Bay  Street 
Distributing  Agents  for  the  Loew  Victor  and  Kermath  4-Cycle  Motors 


THIS  ADVERTISEMENT  IS  WORTH 

A    HUNDRED    DOLLARS    TO    YOU 

Clrp  out  this  ad.,  write  your  name  and  address  on  the  margin  of  it,  and  mail  it  to  us  at  once.  You  will  promptly  receive 
our  After-Easter  Sale  Offer  that  will  save  you  One  Hundred  Dollars  on  the  purchase  of  as  fine  a  piano  as  anybody  in  your 
county  owns  or  can  buy.     But  you  must  act  quickly — the  number  of  pianos  at  this  special  price  is  limited. 

Sherlock-Manning  cemury  Piano 


Canada's  Biggest 
Piano  Value 

Every  piano  in  this  sale  i 
brand-new,  straight  from 
our  modern  factory,  and 
warranted  in  every  detail. 
The  reduction  of  $100  from 
the  regular  price  is  bona 
fide.  Thus  this  advl. 
actually  represents  a  sav- 
ing of  $100  to  you. 


Canada's  Biggest 
Piano  Value 

You,  or  any  musical  expert, 
can  test  that  piano  in  any 
reasonable  manner  before 
you  buy  it.  You  can  take 
it  on  easy  terms,  if  you 
wish.  You  can  choose  that 
style  and  finish  you  like 
best.  Clip  out  this  advt. 
and  send  it  now. 


Bear  in  mind  that  every  piano  in  this  sale  is  absolutely  new  and  perfect — exactly  the  same  Sherlock-Manning  Piano  that  has  won  so  great  a 
fame  for  exquisite  tone,  long  service  and  moderate  cost.  Clip  out  the  advt.  and  mail  it  to  us  at  once.  You  will  get  full  particulars  by  return 
mail.     Address  Dept.  9. 

SHERLOCK-MANNING    PIANO   COMPANY 


LONDON 


(No  Street  Address  Necessary) 


CANADA 
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The  Cold  Side  of  Your  House 


An  ordinary  furnace  often  falU  to  heat  where  the  wind 
strikes. 

That  is  because  warm'  air  travels  In  the  line  of  least 
resistance.  In  an  ordinary  furnace  no  provision  Is  made 
to  thoroughly  dlstrl'jute  the  heat. 

An  ordinary  fnmace  has  an  empty  space  between  the 
Brr-Krate  and  Ihf  i-lrculatlng  pipes.  A  Kelsey  Warm  Atr 
Genfrator   it*  <liffyrent. 

Surrounding  the  fire-grate,  there  are  from  8  to  16  heavy 
cast  iron  tubes.  Each  of  these  tubes  is  really  an  inde- 
pendent heat  generator.  The  weight  of  these  tubes  in  the 
average  size  generator  Is  about  900  pounds. 

All  the  heat  from  the  coal  is  concentrated  in  these  heavy 
tubes.  Once  this  great  mass  of  Iron  becomes  hot  it  stays 
so  for  hours  and  hours  and  maintains  a  uniform  pressure 
of  warm  air  throughout  the  building. 

Making  these  tubes  Zlg-Zag,  Increases  their  heating  sur- 
face and  gives  extra  pressure  without  waste  to  all  parts 
of  the  house. 

With  the  KelBey  Generator  the  heating  of  the  attic  bed- 
roctni  <>r  tlu-  rold  wide  of  the  house  is  no  mori*  a  problem 
than  tlie  heating  of  the  down-wtairw  living  rooms. 

Our  booklet.  "Achievements  In  Modern  Heating  and 
Ventilation,"  tells  all  about  these  zig-zag  tubes.  WRITK 
FOB  IT. 

The  Jas.  Smart  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd. 

Brockville,  Ont.  Winnipeg,  Man. 


Beautify  and  Protect  Your  Property 


Peerless  Ornamental  Fencing  accomplishes 

tvso  great  purposes.     It  beautifies  your  premises 

by  giving  them  that  symmetrical,  pleasing,  orderly 

appearance,  and  it  protects  them  by  furnishing  rigid, 

effective  resistance  against  marauding  animals,   etc. 

Peerless  Ornamental  Fencing 

is   made  of  strong,  stiff,   galvanized  wire  that  will  not  ■     |l!| 
sag.     In  addition  to  galvanizing,  every  strand  is  given 
^  a  coating  of  zinc  enamel  paint,  thu:  forming  the  best 
^  possible  insurance  against  rust.    Peerless  ornamental 
fence  is  made  in  several  styles.     It's  easy  to  erect  _ 

'   and  holds  its  shape  for  years.  M^^^^ 

g        ^^  Send  for  free  cataloff.  If  interested,  ask  about  our  .^kSESSSS 
pilil^^  farm  and  poultry  fencing.  Agents  nearly  every-  ^P''""""'"^=^ 
Hllllj^^  where.    Agents  wanted  in  open  territory.  ^HlllllllllllI^ 

SllSilllilll^''"*'"  Hoxle  wire  Fence  Co.   ltd^j[|n;jj^«^fj,'«';^^fl 
IliiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiinB^J*'""'"*' ""■-""""'•"•  °"':.^*iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 

luimniiiiimiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiin 
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HOTEL  GRISWOLD 

Grand   River  Ave.  and  Griswold  St.     -     Detroit,  Mich. 


DETROIT'S   MOST  POPULAR  HOTEL 

EUROPEAN  PLAN  ONLY. 
RATES  $1.50  PER  DAY  AND  UP. 


^«^IIM^^   POSTAL  HOTEL  COMPANY 


FRED  POSTAL,  Pre.. 


CHAS.  POSTAL,  Sec. 


Writing 
King  Edward's  Life 

How    the    Biography    of    our 

Peacemaker  King  is  being 

Prepared 

(From  Pearson's  Weekly.) 

Preparations  for  the  writing  of  the  auth 
orized  biography  of  the  late  King  Edtcard 
are  now  well  advanced,  though  the  outside 
world  has  heard  comparatively  little  of  this 
took.  The  description  here  given  of  the 
manner  in  which  this  work  is  being  carried 
out  will  be  of  interest. 

SOME  time  ago  the  King  and  Queen 
Alexandra  went  through  such  private 
papers  as  the  late  King  left  behind  in 
order  to  decide  precisely  what  should  be 
made  known  to  the  world  and  what 
should  either  be  destroyed  or  replaced 
in  the  Royal  archives  at  Windsor  Castle 
for  preservation,  and,  possibly,  for  use 
by  some  historian  of  the  future.  This 
task  took  their  Majesties  some  consider- 
able time,  since  much  thought  and  dis- 
crimination had  to  be  exercised  here, 
every  document  being  carefully  scruti- 
nized and  discussed  before  it  was  either 
passed  for  the  use  of  the  editor  of  the 
work,  or  rejected  as  being  of  too  private 
and  confidential  a  nature. 

Often  it  became  necessary  for  the'  King 
or  the  Queen-Mother  to  amplify  the  brief 
notes  that  the  late  King  had  made,  and 
to  conduct  inquiries  into  precisely  what 
was  referred  to  in  them  In  this  task 
they  had  the  valuable  assistance  of  many 
who  had  been  on  the  most  intimate  terms 
with  King  Edward,  who  were  at  times 
able  to  elucidate  many  points,  and  to  give 
additional  information  of  the  greatest 
value. 

No  Diary  Kept 

It  may  be  said  at  once  that  such  pri- 
vate papers  as  the  late  King  Edward  left 
behind  are  remarkably  scanty  in  their 
character  and  extent.  His  Majesty  never 
followed  the  example  of  Queen  Victoria 
and  kept  any  diary  or  circumstantial 
record  of  his  life.  Therefore,  the  work  of 
examining  his  private  papers  took  noth- 
ing like  the  time  that  was  necessary  in 
the  case  of  his  royal  mother. 

King  Edward  was  in  the  habit  of  mak- 
ing hasty  notes  upon  small  pieces  of 
paper  that  he  would  then  place  care- 
lessly on  his  desk,  and,  as  often  as  not, 
evidently  forget  all  about  them.  Many 
of  these  notes  were  jotted  down  upon  the 
backs  of  envelopes  or  any  odd  scraps  of 
paper  that  his  Majesty  happened  to  find 
in  his  pockets,  and,  since  the  great  ma- 
jority of  these  are  entirely  undated,  it 
has  been  a  matter  of  considerable  dif- 
ficulty to  identify  the  meaning  of  them, 
or  precisely  to  what  they  referred. 

Though  Viscount  Knollys,  for  so  many 
years  the  private  secretary  and  con- 
fidential adviser  of  the  late  King,  is  not 
to  be  the  actual  editor  of  the  book,  the 
careful  records  of  the  day-to-day  life  of 
his  Majesty  that  he  has  kept  are  proving 
most  valuable  to  those  engaged  on  its 
compilation,  and  he  will  have  not  a  little 
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to  do  with  the  ultimate  form  that  the 
work  will  take. 

How  the  Workers  are  Guarded 
The  whole  of  the  work  of  preparation 
is  being  carried  out  in  an  apartment  spe- 
cially set  aside  for  the  purpose  at  Wind- 
sor Castle.  Here,  what  may  be  described 
as  the  "raw  material,"  is  carefully  col- 
lected and  arranged  in  due  order.  Those 
engaged  on  the  task  arrive  here  every 
morning,  and  admit  themselves  by  spe- 
cial keys  that  have  been  provided  for 
them.  No  one  else  is  allowed  into  this 
room  upon  any  pretext,  and  if  it  is  neces- 
sary to  communicate  with  them  in  any 
way,  a  special  speaking-tube  has  been  in- 
stalled for  the  purpose.  Even  then  no 
admission  is  obtained  to  the  apartment, 
all  communications  being  received  in  an 
adjoining  ante-room. 

When  the  first  outline  of  the  book  has 
been  prepared,  which  will  be  a  very 
lengthy  manuscript  in  itself,  this  will 
again  be  gone  through  by  the  King  and 
Queen  Alexandra,  with  the  assistance  of 
Viscount  Knollys,  who  will  decide  what 
shall  be  passed  and  what  further  "cuts" 
shall  be  made. 

The  present  proposal  is,  by  the  way,  to 
limit  the  work  to  the  time  of  the  death  of 
Queen  Victoria,  and  not  to  deal  with  the 
actual  reign  of  the  late  King  until  a  few 
more  years  have  passed.  It  is  quite  pos- 
sible, however,  that  this  decision  will  be 
altered,  and  the  book  brought  down,  by 
means  of  an  additional  volume,  to  the 
date  of  his  death. 

The  book  is  being  prepared  under  the 
general  direction  of  the  Hon.  John 
Fortescue,  the  Royal  Librarian  at  Wind- 
sor, and  one  of  the  very  few  persons  about 
the  Court  who  has  almost  unfettered 
access  to  the  jealously-guarded  Royal 
archives  at  the  Castle.  He  has  the  assist- 
ance of  several  members  of  the  Royal 
Household  specially  selected  for  their 
literary  ability  and  experience. 

The  book  will  probably  make  its  ap- 
pearance during  the  autumn  of  next 
year.  The  King,  by  the  way,  has  given 
directions  that  throughout  it  there  shall 
be  no  direct  or  implied  eulogy  of  his 
father,  and  that  "fine  writing"  shall  be 
eschewed  entirely.  It  is  the  desire  of  his 
Majesty  that  the  book  shall  present  a 
plain  and  unvarnished  portrait  of  the  late 
King  as  he  really  was. 

As  has  been  said,  since  the  personal 
papers  left  behind  by  King  Edward  are 
so  comparatively  meagre,  both  in  num- 
ber and  importance,  it  has  been  necessary 
for  those  in  charge  of  the  compilation 
of  the  work  to  rely  very  considerably 
upon  the  assistance  of  those  who  enjoyed 
.  the  intimate  personal  friendship  of  his 
Majesty. 

The  Profits  will  go  to  Charities 
Fortunately,  there  are  many  of  these 
still  .-ivailable.  Reference  has  already 
been  made  to  Viscount  Knollys.  There  is 
also  the  veteran  General  Sir  Dighton 
Probyn,  V.C.,  who  for  so  many  years 
served  his  Majesty  and  is  to-day  the 
doyen  of  the  Court.  Colonel  Sir  Frederick 
Ponsonby  is  still  at  Court,  and  since  he 
was  the  usual  companion  of  the  late  King 
upon  his  frequent  visits  to  foreign  capi- 
tals his  assistance  is  proving  of  the  great- 
est value.   Others  who  are  either  now  ac- 


Some  men,  sometimes,  can  board  the  flying  street  car  or  "  monkey 
with  the  buzz-saw "  in  a  mill  or  factory,  and  get  away  with  it. 

But  that's  how  accidents  happen. Some  men,  sometimes, 

can  shave  with  an  open  blade  razor  and  avoid  cutting  themselves. 

But  thousands  agree  that  the  chances  are  against  it. 

THE 

Gillette  Safety  Razor 


was  the  practical  forerunner  of  to-day's 
"  Safety  First  "  movement.  What 
engineers  are  doing  now  to  safeguard 
tools  and  transportation,  King  C.  Gil- 
lette did  ten  years  ago  for  that  much- 
used  tool,  the  razor.  And  while  he 
made  .the   razor  safe,  he  also  made  it 


keener,  harder  and  handier  than  the 
old  open  blade. 

That  ihin,  electrically  tempered  blade, 
gripped  rigidly  in  the  adjustable  holder, 
gives  the  cleanest,  smoothest  and 
quickest,  as  well  as  the  safest  shave 
man  has  ever  enjoyed. 


Standard  Sets  cost  $5.00— Pocket  Editions  $5.00 
to  $6.00— Combination  Sets  $6.50  up.  ::  At 
Hardware  Dealers',  Drug^gists'  and  Jewelers'     '.■ 

GILLETTE  SAFETY  RAZOR  CO.  OF  CANADA 

LIMITED 

Office  and   Factory  :   The  New  Gillette  Building 

MONTREAL 


Excellent 
Engravings 


at  low  rates 


We  have  in  stock  a  large  number  of  cuts  which 
have  been  used  in  the  editorial  columns  of  this  pub- 
lication. Any  person  desiring  any  of  these  can 
secure  them  at  greatly  reduced  prices,  in  some  cases 
for  less  than  the  photographs  cost  us.  Make  your 
selection  from  either  past  or  current  issues  and 
write  us. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenut  Toronto 
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Bisbop 

Stracban 

School 


FORTY-SEVENTH    YEAR 

Wykeham  Hall,  Collegre   Street,   Toronto 

A  Church  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls.     Full  Matriculation 

Course.       Elementary   Work,    Domestic   Arts,    Music   and    Pamtmg. 

Principal,  MISS  WALSH  Vic.-Princip.l.  MISS  NATION 


Preparatory  Department,  423  Avenue  Road,  under  the  management  of 

Bishop  Strachan  School 

H**<i  Mi.tr«..I   Ml.i  R.  E.  Charehard.  Hl«her  C.rtUcat.  N»tioB»l  Froebel  Union. 


The  Canadian  Academy  of  Music,  Limited 

TORONTO 


PRESIDENT 

Lleat.-Cot.  A.  E.  Geoderhmm 


MANAGER 

Alfred  Bnce 


MUSICAL  DIRECTOR 
Pttei  C.  KennedT 


EXAMINATIONS 


Ask  for  Syllabus  giving  full  details  of  Examinations  in  Piano, 
Voice,  Violin,  Violoncello,  Organ  and  Theory. 


12  Spadina  Road 


Phone— Coll.  1343 


Spotton  Business  Colleges 

Largest  Trainers  in  Canada 

30  je»n>'  Mperience.  Home  study  courses.  Pos'tiyn  Ou"" 
»nterf.  Colleges  at  London.  Wingham  Welland,  Puterboro, 
Walkerton,  Clinton,  etc.  Ask  our  graduates  about  u«,  ttey 
are  to  be  found  ererywhere.  2,300  students  per  year.  ueo. 
3potton,    President. 

Winsrham  Business  College 


ST.  AGNES'  SCHOOL  l^k^T^l^ 

Patron  :  THE  LORD  BISHOP  OF  ONTARIO 

Thorough  Course  in  English,  Languajes,  Music,  Art  and 
PhySS  Culture.  Pupils  prepared  ?or  the  Unirersities. 
Ooiserratory  of  Music  Examinations  held  at  the  School. 
BeautifiU  and  extensire  grounds;  large  and  handsome  build- 
ing, thoroughly  equipped  with  e^ery  mirfem  convenience 
and  improTement,  Including  gymnasium  and  swimming  tank. 
For  prospectus  and  full  information,  ^  ^  „_,  ,  , 
Apply  to  MISS  F.  E.  CARROLL,  Lady  Principal. 


Me$tmin$ter 
College 


A   Residential   and  Day  School 
for  Girls 
Situated  Opposite  Queen's  Park 
Bloor  St.  W..  Toronto 

Every  Educational  facility  provided.  Pupils  prepared  for 
Senior  Matriculation.  Music,  Art  and  Physical  Education. 
The  School,  by  an  unfailing  emphasis  upon  the  moral  as 
well  as  the  intellectual,  aims  at  the  development  of  a  true 
womanhood.  For  Calendar  apply— 

JOHN    A.    PATERSON.    K.C.         MRS.   A.   R.    GREGORY, 
President.  Principal. 


Hambourg  Conservatory  of  Music 

Director.  Prof.  MICHAEL  HAMBOURG 

Endorsed  by  the  Leading  Musicians  of  the  World. 
Musical  Education  from  Beginning  to  High  Grade, 
Corner  of  Wellealey  and  Sherbourne,  Toronto 

Prospectus  on  Application.     N.  2341. 


Prankficome  ^all 

10  ELM  AVENUE.  ROSED  ALE.  TORONTO 
A  Realdential  and  Dar  School  for  Girls 

Hon.  Principal—  Principal— 
MISS  M.  T.  SCOTT.  MISS  EDITH  M.  READ  M.A. 
Preparation  for  the  Dnirersity  and  for  Examinations  in 
Music.  Well-equipped  Art  Department.  Thoroughly  effi- 
cient staff.  Large  playgrounds.  Outdoor  games— Tennis, 
BaslietbaU.  Rinli,  Healthful  locality.  Primary  school 
tor  day  pupita.     For  P™P«hi|j^PPl£cRETARY^ 


MUSIC  ATYOURHOME  FREE 

Kr  the  Oldest  and  Meet  Reliable  Bebeel  e(  Mosie  in 
Ameriea— BetabUehed  KM. 

Piano.  OrKin.  Violin,  Mandolin.    Quitar.  Banjo.  Eto. 

■Mliinm  ei  adraneed  pUma.  On*  lion  wmHt.  nhutrsttans 
■uumrjrthlnt  plain.  Only  sapsu—  abont  2o  p«r  day  lo  oorer 
aaM  at  poitafa  sod  Mnsia  aasd.  Witt*  for  FBES  booklst  whidi 
— |J«***   ererytliiiig    In    full. 

AMERICAN  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC.  5  lakesldo  Bidg..  Chloago 


BEy«Jlfe^  *  .  *    •■» 

Wtithouxnt 

Residential  and  Day  School  for 
Girls 

278  Bloor  St.  W., Toronto 

P.     McG.     Knowles,     R.C.A., 
Art    Director. 

Write  for  Prospectus  to 
the  Principal. 

Miss  M.  Cnrlette.  B.A. 

ASHBURY    COLLEGE 

Rockliffe  Park,  Ottawa 

Resident  School  for  Boys.  Modern,  fireproof 
huilding.  Many  recent  successes  at  R.  M.  C.  and 
Universities.     For  Calendar  apply 

Rev.   GEO.    P.   WOOLLCOrBE,   M.A.    (Oxon) 
Headmaster. 


ST.    JEROME'S    COLLEGE 

BERLIN,  ONTARIO 


Excellent  BasioeBS  Colleffe 

High  School.  College  or  Arts  Departments.  New  buildings 
with  latest  hygienic  equipments.  First-class  board— comfort- 
able sleeping  rooms.  Special  attention  given  to  students 
preparing  for  University  Matriculation.  Rates  moderate. 
Address  g  Im 

REV.  A.  L.  ZINGER    C.R..Ph.D..  President 


ApTTCTC   Interested  in    the: 
/-vi\  A  lo  1  o  PERMANENCE  OF 

THEIR   PICTURES^ 

Shoiild    write    to    Dept.   ".M." 


I 


tively  assisting  in  the  preparation  of  this 
biography,  or  will  shortly  be  asked  to  do 
SO,  are  the  Duke  of  Connaught,  the 
Duchess  of  Argyll  (ever  the  favorite  sis- 
ter of  King  Edward),  Prince  Christian 
of  Schleswig-Holstein,  Lord  Farquhar, 
the  Earl  of  Rosebery,  the  Marquis  de 
Soveral,  and  several  more. 

For  obvious  reasons  Queen  Alexandra 
will  not  be  able  to  take  much  part  in  this 
work,  though  she  will  read  the  whole  of 
the  proofs  before  the  book  is  published, 
and  will  make  such  corrections  as  may 
seem  necessary  or  desirable  to  her.  The 
King  will  likewise  adopt  a  similar  course, 
and,  indeed,  it  may  be  said  that  his  Ma- 
jesty is  really  the  mainspring  of  the  whole 
book,  since  he  is  keeping  in  the  closest 
touch  with  all  that  is  being  done.  Many 
sets  of  proofs  will  of  necessity  be  pro- 
vided before  the  work  is  finally  approved 
for  press. 

There  is,  perhaps,  one  more  point  that 
may  be  emphasized.  No  part  of  the 
profits  that  accrue  from  the  publication 
of  this  work  will  pass  either  to  the  King 
or  to  Queen  Alexandra.  Following  the  in- 
variable rule  in  the  past  when  similar 
works  have  made  their  appearance,  these 
will  be  assigned  to  such  charities  as  may 
seem  best  fit  to  the  King,  and  these  will 
be  for  the  most  part  those  in  which  King 
Edward  took  the  greatest  personal 
interest. 


Costly  Murders 

How  Britain  has  Avenged  the 
Murder  of  Her  Subjects 

The  recent  killing  or  murder  oj  a  British 
subject  in  Mexico  brings  to  mind  other  in- 
stances, in  more  warlike  times  than  our 
own,  in  which  unprovoked  murders  of 
British  subjects  in  foreign  lands  seldom 
went  long  unpunished.  A  few  such  instances 
are   related    in    the   following   article. 

T  N  1856  Chinese  officials  boarded  the 
■*•  British  vessel  Arrow,  hauled  down  the 
national  flag,  and  killed  her  captain  for 
daring  to  protest.  Sir  J.  Bowring,  Gov- 
ernor of  Hong  Kong,  there  and  then  de- 
clared war,  practically  on  his  own 
initiative,  and  within  a  few  weeks  the 
Chinese  fleet  had  been  destroyed  and 
Canton  bombarded  and  burned. 

In  1862,  again,  similar  swift  retribu- 
tion overtook  the  murderer  of  Mr.  Rich- 
ardson, an  English  merchant  living  in 
Japan.  Because  he  refused  to  prostrate 
himself  in  a  street  in  Yokohama  when 
the  Prince  of  Satsuma  happened  to  be 
passing  with  his  suite,  he  was  brutally 
beaten  to  death  by  the  prince's  armed 
retainers.  Whereupon  our  warships  bom- 
barded Satsuma's  town  of  Kagosima, 
burned  his  palace,  and  sunk  his  steamers. 

It  is  only  fair  to  add  that  in  after 
years  the  Japanese  voluntarily  expressed 
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regret  for  Mr.  Richardson's  murder,  and 
in  1884  a  Japanese  gentleman,  Mr.  Kuro- 
kawa,  erected  a  monument  to  his  memory 
on  the  site  where  he  was  killed. 

Not  infrequently,  however,  "money 
talks"  in  these  international  disputes,  as 
in  private  ones.  When,  during  one  of 
Guatemala's  periodical  revolutions,  John 
Magee,  our  Consul  at  San  Jose,  was 
seized  and  brutally  flogged  by  order  of 
the  commandant.  Colonel  Gonzales,  we 
sent  a  warship  there  and  threatened  to 
lay  the  town  in  ashes  unless,  within  twen- 
ty-four hours,  an  indemnity  of  £60,000 
was  paid,  being  at  the  rate  of  £1,000  for 
each  lash  inflicted. 

A  Fortune  for  a  Thrashing 

The  Guatemalan  Government  was  un- 
able at  such  short  notice  to  raise  the 
money,  but  offered,  instead,  to  grant 
Magee  certain  concessions,  including  the 
right  to  establish  a  bank  and  build 
wharves  at  San  Jose.  This  offer  was  ac- 
cepted, and  Magee,  by  virtue  of  his 
monopoly,  became  in  time  enormously 
wealthy.  He  died  in  1900,  leaving  be- 
hind him  a  fortune  of  £10,000,000. 

Then,  again,  there  was  the  case  of 
Major  Lothaire  and  Mr.  Stokes,  which 
created  such  tremendous  excitement  in 
the  spring  of  1896.  Stokes  was  an  Eng- 
lishman engaged  in  trading  for  ivory  in 
the  Congo  Free  State,  and  he  was  ar- 
rested by  Major  Lothaire,  a  Belgian  of- 
ficer, on  a  charge  of  gun-running  and  in- 
citing the  natives  to  rebel,  and,  after  a 
summary  trial  by  drum-head  court 
martial  was  hanged. 

The  British  Government  insisted  on 
Lothaire  being  brought  to  trial,  and  this 
was  done.  In  fact,  he  was  tried  twice, 
once  at  Boma,  and  again  at  Brussels,  and 
each  time  he  was  acquitted.  Whereat 
public  indignation  in  this  country  blazed 
up  afresh,  and  with  tenfold  force. 

However,  a  war  with  Belgium  being 
unthinkable — it  would  have  set  all 
Europe  by  the  ears — we  compromised 
matters  on  the  usual  money  indemnity 
basis,  the  sum  of  £6,000  being  handed 
over  by  the  Belgian  Government  to  the 
next  of  kin  of  the  dead  man. 

When,  however,  outrages  of  the  kind 
are  committed  by  savage  or  semi-savage 
potentates  or  governments,  the  old  blood- 
and-iron  rule  of  retaliation  holds  good, 
the  aggressors  generally  coming  off 
second  best. 


THE  TOLL  OF  THE   SEA 

In  spite  of  better  construction,  more 
accurate  charts  and  the  continued  im- 
provement of  lighthouse  service,  the  sea 
continues  to  take  an  enormous  annual 
toll  in  property  and  lives  of  those  that 
traverse  its  surface.  The  marine  dis- 
asters of  1913  amounted  in  money  value 
to  $35,000,000  in  British-insured  ships 
and  cargoes  that  were  totally  lost.  On 
the  Great  Lakes  alone,  the  storm  of  last 
November  rolled  up  a  loss  of  $4,700,000. 
The  above  figures  do  not  include  damages 
to  ships  and  cargoes  that  were  not  total 
losses;  for  these,  the  damages  amount 
to  over  $30,000,000. 


TEA 

What  pleasant  thought  that  magic  word 
conjures  up  on  chilly  afternoons:  dark 
forbidding  days  when  nothing  seems  so 
comforting  as  a  bright  hearth  fire  and  a 
delicious  cup  of 
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CANADIAN  BEAUTY" 

ELECTRIC  HEATING  APPLIANCES 


For   Summer    Comfort    and    Convenience 


A  moderate  invest- 
ment places  at  your 
service  these  elec- 
trical appliances. 
The  pleasures  of 
these  indispensable 
adjuncts  to  summer 
cookery  are  especially 
alluring  to  those  who 
appreciate  cleanli- 
ness, coolness,  and 
convenience. 


"CANADIAN  BEAUTY" 

Disk   Stove. 

Boils  a  kettle,  fries  an  egg, 
cooks  a  chop  to  perfection — all 
In  a  few  minutes.  Fully  guar- 
anteed. Ask  your  dealer  for 
prices. 


"CANADIAN     BKAUTX" 

Chaflnc    Disb. 

It  is  surprising  the  num- 
ber of  ways  In  which  one 
can  use  a  chafing  dish. 
The  dishes  prepared  give 
an  added  zest  to  every 
meal — from  breakfast  to 
midnight  lunch.  The  water 
pan  and  food  pan  are 
skilfully  made,  and  are 
sppamtc  from  the  heater, 
which  can  be  used  for 
other  purposes.  Ask  your 
dealer  for  prices. 


ELECTRIC 

HEATING 
APPLIANCES 


"CANADIAN     BEAUTY" 

Coffee    Percolator. 

Excellent  design,  strong- 
ly made  in  copper,  heavily 
nlckelled  and  highly  pol- 
ished. This  Percolator 
makes  the  most  healthful, 
delicious  coCTeo  you  ever 
tasted,  a  constant  delight 
to  the  hostess,  and  an 
ornament  to  the  home. 
Supplied  .separately  o  r 
with  disk  stnvo  and  cord 
complete.  Ask  your  dealer 
for  prices. 


(See  also  page  G9  In  this  issue.) 

RENFREW  ELECTRIC 

MANUFACTURING 

CO.,  Limited 

Renfrew 

Ontario  Canada 
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MiW^  College  ^cl^ool 

LENNOXVILLE,  P.Q. 

Head  Master,  J.  Tr«an  WilUamt.  B.A.    (Emmuual  CoUaia.  Cambridse). 


ThU  well-known  boarding  ichool  for 
boyi  la  sltaated  about  100  miles  from 
Montreal,  on  the  O.T.B.,  C.P.R.,  and  BoMon 
&  Maine  Ry.,  giving  easy  access  te  New 
York   and   Eastern    States. 

The  balldlnga  for  the  upper  and  prepar- 
atory Bchvol  are   beautifully   situated,   up- 


to-date,  sanitary  and  well  ventilated,  and 
evmprise  gymnasium,  playrooms,  aa  well  ai 
extensive    playgrounds. 

Boy*  are  prepared  for  K.M.C.,  Kingston, 
the  Universities,  and  Business  Life,  by  an 
efficient  staff  of  Masters,  mostly  graduates 
of  English  Universities. 


For  Caltndan,  InfotmaUon,  tic,  apply  to  the  Heaanuuttt. 


LOWER  CANADA  COLLEGE 


MONTREAL 
Head    Master 

C.  S.  Fosbery,  M.A. 


SUCCESSES 

Ist  Place  McGill  Science 
Matric.  in  1910  and  1912 


TRINITY 

COLLEGE 

SCHOOL 

PORT  HOPE.  ONT. 


Residential  Church 
School  for  Boys 

FOUNDED  I86S 
Beautiful,  healthy  situa- 
tion. OTerlooking  Lake 
Ontario,  with  20  acres  of 
Playine  Fields.  Gymna- 
sium. Magnificent  New 
Covered  Rink. 
Boys  prepared  for  the  Universities.  Royal  Military 
College  and  Business.  Religious  training  through- 
out the  course.  Beautiful  Chapel.  Special  atten- 
tion given  to  younger  boys. 

For  Calendar  apply  to  the  Headmaster 
Rev.    F,    Grakam    Orchard,    M.A.,    Camb. 
(Late  Headmaster  St.  Alban's  School.  Brockvilie) 


Art  Association  of  Montreal 


Permanent  Collections  on  view. 

Exhibitions  and  Lectures  throughout 
the  season. 


J.  B.  ABBOTT     -     Curator  and  Secretary 


Jean  Jaures 

Character    Sketch     of     the 

World's  Most  Conspicuous 

Socialist  Now   Living 

{From  Current  Opinion.) 

"The  most  conspicuous  Socialist  now  liv- 
ing," is  the  description  given  by  the 
"Temps"  of  Jean  Jaures,  the  great  French 
Socialist,  of  whom  it  is  affirmed  that  no 
artist's  line  is  comical  enough  to  reflect  his 
contours  faithfully — no  crayon  can  attain 
the  exaggeration  of  their  reality.  Be  hat 
been  compared  with  Falstaff  and  likened  to 
Oargantua. 

INFINITE  rhetoric  has  been  expended 
in  French  daihes  on  descriptions  of 
Jean  Jaures.  His  elephantine  limbs, 
short  and  sturdy,  his  tremendous  feet, 
the  flowing  white  whiskers  and  the  florid 
fatness  of  the  face,  blend  in  one  arrest- 
ing, irresistible  impression  which  no  car- 
toonist has  ever  adequately  conveyed. 
The  aspect  of  the  man  is  one  of  animal 
strength.  He  has  a  stomach  of  iron, 
shoulders  of  granite  and  lungs  of  brass. 
Yet  he  looks  his  fifty-five  years. 

His  enemies  accuse  him  of  a  weakness 
for  money.  He  is  thought  to  be  "near" 
despite  his  easy  mode  of  life.  He  can 
not  contemplate  with  equanimity  the 
waste  of  a  piece  of  string.  He  tears  off 
the  unused  sheets  from  letters  and  saves 
them  religiously  for  memoranda.  His 
garret  is  filled  with  odds  and  ends  of 
broken  plates  and  discarded  furniture 
which  he  will  not  throw  away.  He  wears 
a  pair  of  trousers  until  they  grow  shiny, 
and  it  gives  him  pain  to  abandon  a 
frayed  collar.  This  is  the  famous  French 
thrift. 

No  one  has  ever  wept  so  copiously  in 
public  as  Jean  Jaures,  but  the  wonder  of 
it  is  less  than  the  fact  that  when  he 
weeps  all  weep  with  him.  A  thousand 
people,  at  least,  will  weep  in  public  every 
time  Jean  Jaures  sheds  tears  on  a  plat- 
form. The  consolation  is  that  he  can  also 
set  them  all  laughing  heartily  in  a  very 
few  moments.  It  is  the  Jaures  "touch." 
It  embraces  passion,  repose,  hatred, 
scorn — all  the  moods,  which  he  imparts, 
we  read,  as  if  they  were  the  measles. 

His  Oratorical  Powers 

With  reference  to  the  distinguishing 
feature  of  the  oratory  of  Jean  Jaures — 
its  abundance — we  read  in  the  French 
dailies  that  he  talks  at  his  meals,  talks 
when  he  is  going  to  bed,  and  talks  when 
he  sleeps.  His  verbiage  resembles  Ni- 
agara. Its  quantity  is  no  impeachment 
of  its  quality.  Perhaps  from  the  stand- 
point of  the  technique  of  the  art  he  has 
mastered  so  completely,  he  is  the  great- 
est orator  alive  anywhere  in  the  world. 
His  utterance  is  fortified  by  his  gesture. 
The  expression  of  his  ideas  gains  energy 
from  his  aspect  while  expressing  them. 

If  eloquence  be  the  power  of  moving 
masses  of  men  by  speech,  adds  our 
Parisian  contemporary,  Jean  Jaures  has 
that.  His  hearers  are  more  sensitive  to 
his  appeals  than  his  readers  could  be. 
The  roaring,  bellowing  voice  can  decline 
into  a  whisper  at  just  the  right  time. 
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Lakefieid  Preparatory  School 

Educate  your  boy  in  the  country. 

FOUR   VACANCIES  FOR   SEPTEMBER. 

Rev.  A.  W.  MACKENZIE,   M.A.,   Headmaster 

LAKEFiELD,  ONTARIO. 


I  Can  INCREASE 

Your  Mental 
POWERS 


Don't 

Be  Chained 

a  Poor  Memory 

.  Forgetfulneasisthechief  cause  of  inefficiency.    A 

perfect  memory  is  the  key  to  success.  Your  most  valuable 
possession  13  a  perfectly  trained  memory.  In  business  or 
social  life  it  is  absolutely  essential,  if  you  are  ambitious  to  rise 
above  the  ranksof  the  merely  mediocre.  Ability  to  concentrate  at 
will,  to  think  quickly,  accuratelv— to  speak  readilv  and  confidently 
—to  recall  instantly  and  naturally  names,  faces,  facts,  figures,  etc. 
— aresteppingstonesto  preferment.  And  you  can  easily  acquire 
these  invaluable  possessions  if  you  will.  Good  memory  is  not  a 
special  gift  peculifir  to  a  select  few.  It  i9  the  result  of  trainins. 
THE  DICKSON  METHOD  of  MLMOUY  TKAINING 

Makes  You"Forget-Proor* 

Tenminutes  a  day  of  your  spare  lime  will  give  you  this  train' 
ing  and  will  not  interfere  with  your  worltin  any  way  whatsoever. 

My  course  is  not  a  theory,  but  a  purely  and  absolutely  scientifia 
method  of  easy  practical  home  lessjna  which  anyone  can  readily 
understand  and  master.  It  is  the  result  ot  many  ycaraof  personal 
contact  with  thousands  of  students  as  their  instructor  in  leading 
Bcnoola  and  coUeKes,  searchiriK  their  developing  minds  for  means  or 
strengthening  their  memories.  My  method  of  memory  training 
enables  you  to  classify  impressions,  ideas,  names,  faces  and  argu- 
ments withouteffort— trains  you  to  think  on  your  feet,  'o  overcome 
self-consciousness  and  bashfulness.  My  system  of  memory 
training  has  transformed  thousands  of  failures  into  successes  —  it 
will  make  you  "forget-proof." 

De    Luxe    Book  of  Facts,  "How   To 
Remember",  Absolutely  Free 

It  explarns  clearly  the  course  that  has  raised  thousands  of  men 
from  failure  to  great  success.  My  free  book  is  the  first  step.  Don't 
delay.  Age,  education  vocation  or  place  of  residence  makes  do 
difference.    Mail  the  Coupon.  Letter  or  Postal  Today. 

How  to  Get  a  Free  Cony^t^m 
of  This  Valuable  Book^H 

['How  To  Speak  In  I'uhlit"  De  Luxe 

edition    handsomely    illustrated,    richly 

bound.  Exactly  suited  to  meet  the  needs 

of  the  man  or  woman  who  desires  to 

be  a  siicceaafiil  public  speaker.    The        *•  /  /^K^F-~~^'^a     ^^ 

price  of  this  1913  DoLuxeedition  is       A  7  MTIT^^^^  ""• 

I2.U0.      Write    and    learn        '^  '""^^ 
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free  copy. 
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Mad  This 
Free  Coupon 

Prof.  Henry  DicksOD. 

Principal, 
Dickson   School   of   Memoir, 
955  Auditorium  B-jilding,  ChicaCO. 

Senfl  mo  Free  Book  "How  to  Rfmember."    AlBo 
tell  me  how  to  obtain  a  frco  copy  of  Dickson's  "ilow  to 
Speak  in  i^nblic." 


NAME. 


•  ADDKES3 -^ 


The  strong  arms  never  suggest  a  wind- 
mill. The  flash  of  the  eye  authenticates  a 
rage  or  reveals  a  mood  of  sarcasm. 
Simply  as  a  spectacle,  Jaures  the  orator 
is  as  well  worth  seeing  as  if  he  were 
Coquelin  the  elder.  He  studied  elocution 
in  his  youth  with  care,  nor  has  he  for- 
gotten a  single  lesson ;  but  his  art  con- 
ceals itself  behind  the  amazing  power 
of  a  giant's  personality. 

A  Gargantuan  Appetite 

More  amazing  than  his  oratory  is  his 
appetite.  He  dines  jovially  in  public  like 
Gambrinus  or  Falstaff.  He  lets  nothing 
pass  him  by — pates,  salads,  "rosbif  a 
PAnglaise"  and  slices  of  tomato  in  oil 
and  vinegar  disappear  as  he  laughs.  His 
presence  is  betrayed  by  the  roar  of  char- 
acteristic laughter  or  the  napkin  tucked 
about  his  neck  in  the  German  fashion. 
He  can  bury  his  nose  in  a  beaker  of 
sparkling  Macon  and  raise  it  slowly  up- 
ward to  drain  the  last  drop,  smacking 
his  lips  in  perfect  happiness.  Every  now 
and  then  he  spies  a  friend  at  the  other 
end  of  the  table,  to  whom  he  roars  at 
once  every  good  wish  imaginable.  Or  he 
will  rise  unexpectedly  to  pound  for 
silence  with  a  tankard  while  he  com- 
municates a  political  idea.  He  is  the  jolly 
god  everywhere,  the  eyes  twinkling  and 
the  arms  waving.  It  is  his  business  to 
know  everybody  and  to  make  the  conver- 
sation general.  When  he  chooses  to  make 
remarks  he  has  but  to  raise  his  voice 
above  its  conversational  tone  a  trifle  to 
roar  everybody  down — a  feat  achieved 
with  perfect  good  nature  and  in  the  most 
natural  style  imaginable. 

His  French  is  deemed  exceedingly 
choice  and  pure — no  slang,  little  col- 
loquialism. Everything  is  in  the  grand 
manner  rhetorically.  The  use  of  a  Ger- 
manism or  an  Anglicanism  like  "bier"  or 
"five-o'clock"  causes  him  the  keenest 
anguish.  His  pronunciation  is  so  correct, 
so  distinct  and  so  deliberate  that  for- 
eigners in  Paris  get  free  lessons  in 
French  by  going  to  hear  him.  His  ordin- 
ary conversation  is  compared  in  ele- 
gance with  that  of  Bossuet. 

By  temperament  Jean  Jaures  is  a  "ro- 
mantic." The  supreme  Socialist  of  this 
age  can  not  see  life  in  terms  of  a  com- 
mon man's  experience.  To  him  there  are 
always  conspiracies,  treasons,  plots.  The 
political  and  financial  atmosphere  swarms 
with  the  population  of  the  Jaures  imagi- 
nation. The  plain  tale  of  a  new  loan  be- 
comes in  his  teeming  brain  more  elabo- 
rate than  a  historical  romance  by  Duma.s. 
Life  to  him  is  a  theatre,  behind  the 
scenes  of  which  he  believes  himself  to 
exist.  He  is  always  "coming  on,"  with 
farcical  results  of  which  he  has  no  sus- 
picion. People  think  he  poses,  but  he  is 
simply  the  unconscious  comedian. 


Professor  Brandt,  of  Berlin,  is  reported 
as  saying  that  Shakespeare  Is  now  at  the 
zenith  of  his  popularity  in  Germany. 
"The  Deutsches  Theater  of  Berlin,"  he 
says,  "has  scored  an  entirely  unpre- 
cedented record  by  producing  a  Shake- 
speare repertoire  practically  night  after 
night,  for  the  last  six  months,  to  sold- 
out  houses  without  an  exception." 


CANADA  WIRE  &  IRON 
Hamilton 


Reduce  Repair 
Expenses 

Br  equipping  your  office 
or  factory  with  our  inde- 
structible metal  furniture— 
stools.  lookers,  window 
and  tnachinery  guards, 
tool-room,  partitions,  etc. 
You      reduce      repair     ex- 

Senses     to     a     minimum. 
feat   and   lasting. 
OUR       CATALOG       "C" 
CONTAINS  MANY 

VALUABLE  HINTS  ON 
HOW  TO  ECONOMIC- 
ALLY FURNISH  THE 
MODERN  FACTORY 

OR  OFFICE.  WRITE 
TO-DAY. 

GOODS  COMPANY 
Ontario 


Go  over  in 
the  corner 

and  have  a  good  half  hour's 
talk  with  yourself. 

Where  will  you  be  next  year?  You  have 
your  mind  set  on  a  better  job,  haven't 
you?  You  want  to  earn  more  money, 
don't  you?  You  want  to  make  more  of 
yourself,  don't  you? 

Well,  what  are  you  going  to  do 

about  it  ?      Just  wishing  won't  get 

you  anywhere.     The  job  you  want 

requires  a  big  man,  a  well-informed 

man,  a  well-trained  man.      Have 

you  had  the  training? 

Every  month  more  than  400  men  of  all 
ages  and  occupations  gain  better  positions, 
bigger  pay,  as  a  result  of  I.  C.  S.  training. 
These  men  stopped  tuishing.  They  acted. 
They  marked  the  coupon  ! 

Mark  the  Coupon 

No  matter  how  little  you  earn,  and 
regardless  of  your  present  situation  or 
previous  lack  of  opportunity,  the  I.  C.  S. 
can  help  you.     Mark  the  coupon  today. 
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A  STRIKING  NOVEL 

"VT'OU  will  remember  with  what  joy  you  read 
^  "  Queed  ••  and  "  V.V.'s  Eyes,"5b>5Henry 
Sydnor  Harrison  ?  Here's  a  new  one  by  the 
lame  author,  which  jcems  likely  to  jump,  as 
they  both  did,  into  the  best-selling  classj: 

Captivating 
Mary  Carstairs 

By  Henry  Sydnor  Harrison 

Ready  May  2ncl 


The  critics  are  saying  interesting  things  about 
Mrs.  Amelia  E.  Barr's  new  religious  novel, 


"Playing  With  Fire 


» 


It's  worth  looking|over. 


Ask  ITour  Bookseller  for 
These  New  Books 


WILLIAM  BRIGGS,  Publisher 

TORONTO 


Royal 
Victoria 
College 

McGILL  UNIVERSITY,  MONTREAL 

For  Resident  and  Day  Students. 
Students  prepared  for  degrees  in  Arts,  Pure 
Science  and  Music.     Schola-'ships  are  awarded 
annually.      For  all   information   apply  to  the 
Warden. 


BOOK  BARGAINS 

Write  to  the  World's  Largest 
Bookshop    for!  catalogues    of 
new  and   second-hand    books. 
(Uention  "UaoLean'i") 

The  Times  Book  Club 


376,  Oxford  Street 


London,  Eng. 


Best  Selling  Book  of  the  Month 

Leona  Dalrymple's  "Diane  of   the  Green  Van" — 
Something  About   the  Story  and  its  Author 

By  FINDLAY  I.  WEAVER,  Editor  of  Bookseller  and  Stationer 

The  author  of  the  book  which  heads  the  lists  of  best  selling  novels  in 
both  the  United  States  and  Canada,  is  Leona  Dalrymple,  the  daughter  of 
former  Judge  Dalrumple,  of  Passaic,  New  Jerseu.  (She  is  twenty-eight, 
and  with  this  story,  "Diane  of  the  Oreen  Van,"  won  the  $10,000  prize 
offered  bu  the  Reillu  &  Britton  Company,  of  Chicago.  Miss  Dalrymple 
submitted  two  novels,  the  other  coming  fourth  on  the  list  as  awarded  by 
the  judges,  8.  8  McClure,  Ida  M,  Tarbell,  and  George  N.  Davidson.  Having 
just  finished  a  novel  which  she  was  about  to  send  to  a  New  York  house 
who  had  already  published  two  of  her  stories.  Miss  Dalrymple,  seeing  the 
prize  offer,  sent  her  story  to  Chicago  instead,  and  then  having  six  weeks 
to  write  another,  she  started  in  working  eight  to  ten  hours  a  day,  and 
finished  it  in  time  to  make  it  a  prize-winner. 


ON  oddly  caparisoned  van,  painted 
green,  embellished  gaily  in  white, 
having  windows  and  curtains  and 
drawn  by  a  team  of  big-boned  piebald 
horses;  a  drowsy  neg:ro  on  a  load  of 
hay  and  then  an  angular  horse  drawing 
a  ramshackle  cart  accoutred,  among  other 
orchestral  devices,  with  clashing  cymbals, 
a  drum  with  a  handle,  which  upon  be- 
ing turned,  aroused  a  fearful  musical 
commotion  in  the  cart:  this  was  the  na- 
ture of  the  caravan  whose  progress  from 
Connecticut  through  New  York  State 
into  Pennsylvania  and  then  south 
through  successive  states  into  Florida, 
forms  part  of  the  picturesque  attending 
circumstances  in  the  unwinding  of  the 
tale  which  is  found  inside  the  covers  of 
the  best  selling  book  of  the  month, 
"Diane  of  the  Green  Van,"  by  Leona 
Dalrymple. 

The  occupant  of  the  green  van  is 
Diane  Westfall,  who  had  inherited  the 
wanderlust  from  her  father.  Diane  and 
her  cousin,  Carl  Cranberry,  are  the  de- 
spair of  Aunt  Agatha  to  whose  care  they 
fell  as  children.  At  the  opening  of  this 
story,  Diane,  to  the  complete  confusion 
of  her  aunt,  has  developed  a  desire  to 
become  a  nomad,  living  a  life  removed  as 
far  as  possible  from  the  conventional  and 
thus  constituting  herself  an  enigma  to 
her  scandalized  aunt  whose  tearful  plead- 
ings are  unavailing  in  endeavoring  to 
dissuade  the  girl  from  undertaking  her 
absurd  peregrination. 

The  carpenter,  the  wheelwright  and 
the  painter  receive  commissions  and  soon 
the  "Green  Van"  is  completed  and  brisk- 
ly creaks  away  with  Diane  accompanied 
only  by  little  bewhiskered  Johnny  Jutes, 
for  many  years  a  retainer  of  the  West- 
fall  family. 

Diane  is  all  unaware  that  she  is  a  sub- 
ject of  grave  concern  in  the  eyes  of  emis- 
saries of  Houdania,  a  kingdom  like 
George  Barr  McCutcheon's  "Graustark" 
and  Anthony  Hope's  "Ruritania,"  and 
that  this  interest  involves  uncertainty 
as  to  the  succession  to  the  throne  of  the 
little  kingdom,  which  is  presumably  the 
land  of  a  people  closely  related  to  the 
Magyars.  To  complicate  things  still 
more  there  are  three  of  these  Houdanians 
working  at  cross  purposes.  On  the 
night  of  Diane's  first  camping  out,  a 
shot  is  fired  which  nearly  ends  her 
nomadism  then  and  there  and  the  same 


night  a  knife  driven  by  the  hand  of  one 
of  the  Houdanians,  intended  for  Carl 
Cranberry,  is  sunk  into  the  shoulder  of 
Philip  Poynter.  Philip  has  fallen  in 
love  with  Diane  and  strictly  against  her 
wishes  has  followed  the  green  van  in 
order  to  protect  her,  the  original  method 
he  adopts  being  to  purchase  a  load  of 
hay,  engaging  the  lazy  negro  to  ride  atop 
the  load,  while  he  in  some  mysterious 
manner  is  accommodated  somewhere  in 
the  interior  of  the  outfit,  unseen  to  the 
world.  The  musical  contraption  turns 
out  to  be  in  charge  of  a  mysterious 
foreigner,  apparently  a  wandering  mins- 
trel, but  who  subsequently  looms  large  in 
the  story.  The  clearing  up  of  the  mystery 
surrounding  the  firing  of  the  shot  in  the 
forest  and  the  stabbing  and  the  manner 
in  which  Diane  and  Carl  are  brought 
into  the  domestic  turmoil  of  the  toy 
kingdom,  leads  to  other  interesting  reve- 
lations, going  back  to  the  time  when  the 
heir  apparent  to  the  throne,  years  before 
had,  because  of  his  democratic  tenden- 
cies, disappeared  from  Houdania,  com- 
ing, as  the  story  discloses,  to  America, 
where  he  married  the  daughter  of  a 
Seminole  Indian  chief.  Their  daughter 
comes  into  the  story  as  one  of  the  prin- 
cipal characters  from  the  time  when 
Diane  meets  her  at  the  Indian  girl's 
camp  fire  in  the  everglades  of  Florida. 
This  is  sufficient  to  indicate  the  kaleide- 
scopic  changes  of  scene  presented 
throughout  the  story  and  not  only  have 
only  a  few  of  these  been  hinted  at,  but 
nothing  has  been  said  of  the  refreshing 
fund  of  humor  in  which  the  romance 
abounds. 

The  author  herself  in  referring  to  her 
book  says:  "If  you  have  a  pot  pourri  of 
heredity,  heaven  alone  knows  just  what 
will  happen  to  you.  A  fiction  character 
of  such  convenient  heredity  will  boss  the 
author  into  terrific  complications  and 
do  exactly  as  she  pleases. 

"Diane  went  and  stampeded  a  per- 
fectly inoffensive  author  who  had  lived 
quietly  and  written  quietly,  into  a  most 
complicated  notoriety,  loss  of  weight  and 
wonderment  at  the  tales  of  reporters." 

In  this  same  reference  to  her  own 
book  the  author,  speaking  of  Diane's 
cousin  Carl,  said  that  what  that  man 
didn't  think  of  "would  be  of  absolutely 
no  interest  to  Anthony  Comstock!  His 
thirst  was  not  for  the  road.    Solids  were 
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of  indifferent  interest  to  this  alcoholic 
connoisseur,  and  when  that  thirst  of  his 
was  completely  gratified,  he  set  forth 
with  a  wild  laugh  and  romped  through 
chapters  of  gore.  If  it  hadn't  been  for 
Carl's  thirst  there  wouldn't  have  been 
a  story." 

All  the  elements  of  success  attended 
the  coming  of  this  book,  which  while 
being  published  in  this  country  by  the 
Copp,  Clark  Co.,  was  first  published  by 
the  Reilly,  Britton  Company  of  Chicago, 
being  the  winner  in  the  contest  for  the 
$10,000  prize  offered  by  that  company 
for  the  best  novel.  Sufficient  proof  of  its 
all  round  merit  is  found  in  the  personnel 
of  the  judges  who  awarded  it  first  place 
among  over  five  hundred  stories  sub- 
mitted, many  of  them  being  of  out- 
standing merit.  The  judges  were  Ida 
M.  Tarbell,  S.  S.  McClure,  and  George 
N.  Davidson. 

Another  story  submitted  by  Miss 
Dalrymple  came  fourth  in  the  same 
contest.  Five  years  ago  she  was  the 
winner  of  first  prize  in  a  short  story  con- 
test conducted  by  the  New  York  Herald. 
She  is  twenty-eight  years  old  and  is  the 
daughter  of  former  Judge  George  H. 
Dalrymple,  of  Passaic,  New  Jersey. 

Miss  Dalrymple  intends  devoting  her 
life  to  literature  and  considers  the  $10,- 
000  prize  a  stepping  stone  to  greater 
achievement. 

In  a  letter  written  to  her  publishers 
soon  after  the  announcement  was  made 
that  she  had  won  the  $10,000  prize,  she 
wrote  that  she  had  begun  to  realize 
something  of  what  it  meant  to  be  in  the 
public  eye  and  incidentally  what  one 
paid  for  the  privilege  in  inaccurate  de- 
tails that  were  made  to  fly  about.  She 
found  it  interesting  and  exciting  but 
didn't  like  sailing  under  false  colors. 
"Isn't  there  some  way,"  she  wrote,  "that 
we  can  correct  the  statement  that  I  am 
in  my  early  twenties?  The  reporters 
flatly  refuse  to  believe  me  when  I  add  a 
half-dozen  years  to  their  estimate.  I 
know  it  is  rank  heresy  for  a  woman  to 
own  to  a  greater  age  than  is  credited 
her,  but  every  year  has  brought  with  it 
something  that  I  wouldn't  give  up  if  I 
could — and  the  sum  total  of  those 
"somethings"  is  in  the  book.  Doubtless 
there  are  precocious  people  who  could 
write  a  prize-winner  at  twenty  and  not 
have  it  immature.  Frankly  I  couldn't 
have  done  it  for  the  life  of  me!  I'm 
glad  enough  to  have  done  it  in  the  late 
twenties." 

Miss  Dalrymple  pointed  out  also  that 
she  was  graduated  from  the  Passaic 
High  School  ten  years  ago,  not  recently, 
as  she  had  read  with  surprise  in  various 
papers. 

Another  statement  surprising  to  her 
when  she  read  it  in  the  paper  was  to  the 
effect  that  she  had  just  announced  her 
engagement  since  the  prize-winning.  "  I 
have  been  engaged  for  some  time,"  she 
wrote  Mr.  Reilly,  "and  it  wasn't  the  re- 
sult of  the  ten  thousand  dollars — thank 
goodness!" 

In  the  list  of  best  selling  novels  in 
Canada  it  will  be  observed  that  "Diane 
of  the  Green  Van,"  which  comes  into  the 
reckoning  for  the  first  time  this  month, 
this  report  being  based  on  booksellers' 
sales  in  all  parts  of  Canada  during  the 


Short-Story  Writing 


A  COURSE  o£  forty  lessons  in  the   his- 
tory, form,  structure,  and  writing  of  the 
Short-Story    taught    by    Dr.    J.    Berg 
Esenwein,  Editor  of  Lippincott's  Magazine. 

Story-writers  must  be  made&s  well  as  bom; 
they  must  master  the  details  of  construction 
If  they  wou""!  turn  their  talents  to  account. 
May  we  send  you  the  names  of  stu- 
dents and  graduates  who  have  suc- 
ceeded?   And  the  success  their  letters 
prove  \s  practical.  It  means  recognition, 
accepted  manuscripts  and  checks  from 
editors. 

2S0-Page  Catalog  Free. 


One  atadent  writes;  "I  know  that  you 
will  be  pleased  when  /  tell  you  that  I  have 
jaet  received  a  check  for  $12S  from  'Every* 
body's*  for  a  humorous  story.  They  ask 
for  more.  I  am  feeling  very  happy,  and 
very  grateful  to  Dr.  Esenwein.  " 

We  also  offer  courses  in  Photoplay  Writ- 
ing, Versification  and  Poetics,  Journalism; 
in  all  over  One  Hundred  Home  Study 
Courses,  many  of  them  under  professors  in 
Harvard,  Brown,  Cornell,  and  other  leading 
colleges. 

Please  Address 


Dr.  Eienwein 


THE  HOME  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOL,  Dept.  528,  SpringfleM,  Mass. 
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Prepared  by  Americans  for  Americans,  yet  Broadly 
International  in  Scope  and    Treatment   of    Subjects 
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in  the  United  States,  to  the  librarians  of  which  the 
general  public  is  referred  for  information  as  to  its 
standing  and  practical  value. 
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Dodd,  Mead  &  Co. 

PUBLISHERS 

449  Fourth  Avenue,  New  York 


/ 


We  will  send  also    the   special  price  list 
prepared  for  prompt  subscribers  and  de- 
tails of  a  plan  whereby  yo>i   can  easily 
secure  this  peerless  and  essential  work.     A  .■■■ 
We  will  also  explain  _the    Inter-       O ,       "^j^ 


.•■■     Dodd,  Mead 

&  Company 

Publtohcrs 

449  Fourth  Ave. 

New  York  City 


national    Research    Bureau, 

another  valuable  free    privi- 
lege for  immediate   sulwcri- 
bers  to  the  Second  Edition,      t^ 
Members  may  consult  this    x^-' 
Bureau    freely    upon    any        <>,.•' 
subject  of  interest  found       \f  / 
inreadincorconverM-       \,  j^    ,  ,  „  \„fona». 

n%"i^Vt"ycaoT  -^y  tion  roirardin;  your  Sec 

no  restricuons.  -?..  ^^j  Kdillon  of  the  New 

'^.■'         International  Encyclopaedia 
»»~.''        wiUiilctiiilsof  special pricc.ctc. 

WITHOUT  DEUY  ^    /' 

o/ 

ty/        Bub.  Addreaa 
Residence  


MAIL  THIS  COUPON      ■^.. 


Name. 

Occupation 


Town 


..£Ute_. 


92 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


It   Costs   So  Little  To  Operate 

The  Cadillac  Electric  is  made  in  Canada  and  is  sold  cheaper  than 
any  other  machine.     You  save  on  the  first  cost  and  you  also 
save  every  day  you  use  it,  because  it  is  so  built  that  it  costs 
but  /^C  per  hour  to  operate 

The   Cadillac    Electric 
Vacuum   Cleaner 

Tliere  is  an  a-jent  near  you  wlio  will  be  glad  to  show  you  how 
The  Cadillac  does  your  cleaning-  more  quickly  and  thoroughly  and 
in  half  the  time.     Or  a  machine  will  be  sent  on  approval,  we  paying 
express  charge's.     Write  for  particulars. 

Clements  Manufacturing  Co.    Ltd.,   78   Duchess  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 
Montreal  Agents:  Diamond  Light  t  Heating  Co.  Ltd..   308  Craig  Street  West 


'T^HE  "  Canadian  Queen  " 
-^  Electric  Iron  is  entirely 
Canadian-made — fully  guar- 
anteed. Are  sold  by  all  deal- 
ers. Look  at  a  "  Canadian 
Queen"  before  buying  an 
Electric  Iron. 

Ask   u«  for  Folder  "H,"   which 

contains  some  information 

worth  knowingr. 

The  Flexible  Conduit  Co.,  Limited 

Guelpk,    Ontario 


Single  Room 

and 

Bath  from 

$3.00 


Double  Room 

and 

Bath  from 

$5.00 


The  Ritz-Carlton  Hotel 

Sherbrooke  Street,  Montreal 

offers  the  Comfort,  Service  and  Cuisine  of  the  famous  Ritz  chain  of  Hotels 
and  Restaurants  round  the  world,  at  similar  rates  to  those  of  other 
leading  hotels  in  Canada.       :-:       :-:       :-:       :-:       :-:       :-:       :-;       :-:       :-: 


month  of  March,  as  sent  in  to  Book- 
seller and  Stationer  and  summarized  by 
that  paper,  has  displaced  Winston 
Churchill's  book,  "The  Inside  of  the 
Cup,"  which  had  maintained  that  posi- 
tion against  all  comers  for  eight  months, 
establishing  an  unprecedented  record. 
The  latter  book  comes  second  and  the 
United  States  summary  shows  that  these 
two  books  hold  relative  positions  among 
the  best  selling  novels  in  that  country. 

Canadian  Summary 

Fiction 

1. — Diane  of  the  Green   Van.     Leona  Dal- 

rymple  196 

2.— The     Inside    of    the     Cup.      Winston 

Churchill     186 

3.— Fortunate  Youth.       W.  J.   Locke   83 

4.— T.  Tembarom.     Francis  Hodgson  Bur- 
nett          82 

5.— Rooks  of  Valpre.     BMlth  M.  Dell   78 

e.^The    Woman    Thou    Gavest    Me.      Hall 

Caine 95 

Non-Fiction 

1. — Canadian     Addresses.       Hon.     George     E. 

Foster. 
2. — Sir  Chas.  Tupper's  Reminiscences. 
3. — The  Senate  of  Canada.    Sir  Geo.  Ross. 

Juvenile 

1.— Mutt  and- Jeff,  No.  3. 
2.— Children  of  the  Wild. 
3.— Wizard   of  Oz. 

Best  Sellers  in  the  United  States 

Diane  of  the  Green   Van 224 

The  Inside  of  the  Cup    183 

PoUyanna     130 

T.  Tembarom   12)t 

The  DctU's  Garden   120 

Captain  Dan's  Daughter  113 

From  Milk-maid    to 
Queen 

Story  of  a  Peasant  Girl  who  be- 
^  came  Mother  of  Queens 

(From  Ideas.) 

Amongst  the  croxcned  heads  of  Europe 
to-day  there  is  no  more  interesting  figure 
than  that  of  the  Queen  Consort  of  Mon- 
tenegro. No  fairy  tale  could  be  more  roman- 
tic than  the  story  of  the  rise  of  the  country 
farm  girl  whose  "face  was  her  fortune,"  to 
the  position  of  queen  and  the  mother  of 
children  occupying  positions  of  royalty,  as 
is  here  related. 

AMONGST  the  crowned  heads  of 
Europe  to-day  there  is  no  more  in- 
teresting figure  than  her  Majesty  of 
Montenegro. 

Fifty  years  ago,  when  little  Milena 
Constantinovitch  milked  the  cows  upon 
her  father's  farm  amidst  the  hills  and 
valleys  of  the  Black  Mountain,  how  could 
she  have  dreamt  of  the  day  when  she 
would  wear  a  crown,  and  be  the  mother 
of  children  who  would  themselves  wear 
kingly  diadems?  The  marriage  of  Milena 
of  Montenegro  was  no  love  affair.  In 
accordance  with  the  custom  of  the  coun- 
try, she  was  selected  as  the  bride  of 
young  Nicholas  Petrovitch  because  she 
was  Montenegro's  prettiest  girl-child. 

When  she  was  thirteen  years  old  she 
was  nominated  as  the  future  bride  of  the 
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heir  of  Montenegro,  and  when  she  was 
fourteen  she  was  carried  to  Cettinje,  and 
there  wedded  to  the  eighteen-year-old  boy 
who  had  been  selected  by  his  uncle,  the 
then  Prince  Danilo,  to  succeed  him  on 
the  throne  of  the  mountain  state. 

It  was  to  no  gilded  palace  that  little 
fourteen-year-old  Milena  Constantino- 
vitch  was  taken  to  become  the  wife  of  the 
heir  to  Montenegro. 

Montenegro  was  then  a  country  where 
the  blood-feud  was  rampant.  Milena's 
husband  was  himself  a  doomed  man, 
and  rumor  in  the  Balkans  still  has  it  that 
young  Nicholas  only  preserved  his  own 
life  and  that  of  his  pretty  bride  by  him- 
self dashing  both  hands  into  human 
blood.  Young  Milena  Petrovitch  did  her 
share  of  the  day's  toil.  Heroic  stories 
are  still  told  of  the  girl-princess  of  Mon- 
tenegro, when  her  husband  sallied  forth 
soon  after  her  marriage  to  the  terrible 
war  against  the  Turks  of  1876.  What- 
ever Milena  Petrovitch  may  have  done  I 
then,  she  eclipsed  herself  by  her  valor- 
ous succor  of  the  wounded  Montenegrins 
in  the  war  of  nearly  fifty  years  later. 

Amidst  constantly  recurring  wars  and 
raids  and  feuds,  Milena  Petrovitch 
brought  up  her  handsome  family  of  boys 
and  girls.  The  eldest  girl  was  barely 
seventeen  when  a  young  Servian  prince 
who  had  been  long  in  exile,  and  had  just 
come  home  from  the  war  on  the  Franco- 
Prussian  borders,  came  a-courting.  Peter 
Karageorge  was  the  young  hero's 
name,  and  it  seemed  probable  that  his 
exile  from  Servia  would  last  a  lifetime. 
There  was  trouble  in  Cettinje  when  Peter 
Karageorge  popped  the  question  to 
Zorka  Petrovitch,  and  she  gave  her 
promise  to  her  soldier-lover  to  wed  him. 
Milena  Petrovitch  stood  by  her  daughter, 
and  defied  her  husband ;  and  one  day 
Peter  Karageorge  took  Zorka  Petrovitch 
away  to  Vienna,  where  he  lived. 

Zorka  never  returned  to  Montenegro. 
Her  fond  mother  never  saw  her  again. 
Zorka  gave  sons  and  daughters  to  her 
exiled  Prince,  and  then  died,  in  the 
flower  of  her  youth.  To-day  her  soldier- 
prince  is  King  of  Servia. 

Thus  began  that  remarkable  series  of 
royal  romances  in  the  Montenegrin 
family  which  enabled  King  Nicholas  to 
reply  when  a  distinguished  visitor  to  his 
country  remarked  that  "Montenegro  ap- 
peared to  have  no  exports."  "No  exports, 
sir;  what  about  my  daughters?"  The 
next  of  Milena  Petrovitch's  seven  lovely 
girls  to  have  a  romance  was  Anastasia 
Petrovitch.  She  was  courted  by  the  Duke 
of  Leuchtenburg,  a  distinguished  Russian 
prince,  and  then,  for  the  first  time  in 
her  life,  Milena  Petrovitch  put  off  her 
dazzling  Montenegrin  national  costume, 
and  went  forth  to  the  Russian  palace  of 
Livadia,  where  the  Tsar  himself  honored 
by  his  presence  her  daughter's  wedding 
with  the  duke. 

Milena  Petrovitch  was  to  learn  more  of 
the  Courts  of  Europe  ere  long.  Another 
of  her  daughters,  the  tallest  and  spright- 
liest  of  them  all,  found  no  other  than  the 
heir  of  Italy  in  love  with  her,  and  when 
she  consented  to  become  the  wife  of  little 
King  Victor  Emmanuel  III.,  her  fond 
mother  herself  took  Elena  of  Montenegro 
to  the  Quirinal  in  Rome. 


The  Canoe  that  made  Toronto  famous 

LIGHT  SPEEDY  DURABLE 


A  ''Dean"  affords  real  invigorating  pleasure 

Why  not  get  the  full  benefit  out  of  the  summer  seasons  with  an  up-to-date, 
durable,  neatly  designed  "DEAN"  canoe?  Our  canoes  are  remarkable  for 
their  superior  strength,  fine  finish,  good  workmanship,  speed  and  safety. 
Very  easy  to  paddle.  Our  speed  models  have  held  the  championships  for 
several  years.    Every  "DEAN"  is  guaranteed. 

WRITE  NOW  FOR  OUR    1914  CATALOG  "D" 
SHOWING  VARIOUS  DESIGNS   AND  MODELS. 

WALTER    DEAN,  Foot  of  York  Street.  TORONTO 
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For  Your  Lawn 
or  Verandah 

There  is  nothing;  that  excels  a  good  Settee  or  Swing. 
They  are  a  delight  to  the  children  and  afford  comfort 
and  relaxation  to  grown-ups  after  the  cares  of  a  busy  day . 

"Boyer's"  Gliding    Settee 

is  a  noiseless,  even  and  easy  rocker.  The  backs  can  be 
adjusted  to  any  required  reclining  position.  Can  be 
had  either  with  or  without  awning  top.  The  "Beyer" 
is'a  neatly-finished,  durable  settee — a  credit  to  any  home. 


The  "Stratford"  Swing 

is  thelideal  swing  for  park  or  lawn,  can  be  set  up  or 
taken  down  and  folded  in  a  moment.  Rain  or  sun 
will  not  hurt  it.     Bestimaterial  and  workmanship. 

Write   for  our  Catalogue  "  S,"  which   shows   the 

above  Swings  and  also  a  full  line  of  Camp. 

Verandah  and  Lawn  Furniture. 

The  Stratford  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 

STRATFORD,   CANADA 
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What  greater  enjoyment  can  you  imagine  than  canoeing? 


Decide   now— get   a   C.   C.   C.   CANOE,   the   craft   with    durability,    beiiuty    and    grace.     Enjoy    the 

™»^  pleasures  of  canoeing  nmld  pretty  scenery  or  on  moonlight  evonlngs.  „        ,.   . 

CANOES  are  noted  for  their  great  strength,  lightness  and  speed.    They  are  the  cbolce  of 
letalis  of  construction. 
Our  Catalos  "A"  will  help  yon  decide  rightly.     Write  for  It  dow. 


CANADIAN  CANOE  COMPANY,  PETERBOROUGH,  ONTARIO,  CANADA 
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FOR  THE  MAN 

Who  Likes  a  LOOSE  Coat 


Model  54 

Not  too  loose,  just 
right. 

Hangs  and  looks  well 
as  long  as  you  wear  it. 

Tailored  so  that  the 
style  is  equally  as 
good  as  the  closer- 
fitting  clothes  so  much 
in  vogue. 

Much  worn  by  heavily  built  men  for  free- 
dom, comfort  and  appearance. 


Shops  of 


2114 


In  Every 

Principal 

Town  and  City 

in  Canada. 


FACTORY    ACCOUNTS 


By  CHAS.  E. 
HATHAWAY 


Chief  Accountant,  Tore  Eiver  Shipbuilding  Co.,  and  Jamea  B.  Griffith, 
Formerly  Head,  Department  of  Commerce,  Accountancy,  and  Business 
Administration,  American  School  of  Correspondence.  208  pp.,  12.5  illus. 
Cloth  binding.  Purchasing  department;  catalogue  filing  and  indexing; 
special  quotations;  requisitions;  invoices;  the  stores  department;  stores 
records;  inventory,  labor  records;  wage  systems;  methods  of  time  keeping; 
production  orders;  expense  distribution;  percentage  method;  collecting  cost 
data.     Price    $1 .  60 

MacLean  Publishing  Company,  Limited 

Technical  Book  Dept.,  143-153  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Ont. 


Anastasia  Petrovitch's  marriage  with 
the  Duke  of  Leuchtenberg,  however,  had 
turned  out  badly.  Anastasia,  trans- 
ported to  a  Russian  Court,  remained  still 
a  child  of  the  "Black  Mountain!"  She 
had  never  loved  her  duke,  and  when 
young  Grand  Duke  Nicholas,  a  cousin  of 
the  Tsar,  proceeded  to  pour  words  of  love 
into  her  ear,  she  made  up  for  lost  time. 
The  Duke  of  Leuchtenberg  required  little 
parting  from,  and  Anastasia  Petrovitch's 
subsequent  wedding  with  the  Russian 
Grand  Duke  finally  brought  true  love  in- 
to her  heart,  and  all  ended  happily. 

Such  felicity  as  followed  this  love- 
match  promptly  brought  another  Russian 
Grand  Duke  a-looking  for  a  spirited  bride 
amongst  Queen  Milena's  daughters.  He 
was  Grand  Duke  Nicholas'  brother  Peter, 
and  he  selected  the  Montenegrin  Queen's 
daughter  Militza  for  a  bride.  Thus  an- 
other royal  match  of  the  first  order 
robbed  Montenegro  of  one  of  its  royal 
princesses,  and  ere  long  Prince  Joseph  of 
Battenberg  (youngest  of  the  famous  Bat- 
tenberg  brothers  who  have  figured  so 
conspicuously  at  the  Court  of  England 
for  the  last  twenty-five  years)  also  came 
a-courting  in  Cettinje,  and  eventually 
stole  away  Queen  Milena's  daughter 
Anna. 

Thus,  one  by  one,  Queen  Milena  saw 
her  daughters  make  a  series  of  matches 
which  has  no  parallel  amongst  the  purely 
royal  families  of  Europe,  which  is  all 
the  more  remarkable,  as  the  Petrovitches 
are  not  themselves  of  royal  rank,  and 
have  not  a  drop  of  royal  blood  in  their 
veins. 

Of  Queen  Milena's  domestic  virtues 
every  visitor  to  Cettinje  has  amply  testi- 
fied. Great  as  has  been  her  rise  in  the 
world  the  one-time  milkmaid  of  Mon- 
tenegro, who  is  now  Queen,  remains  the 
simple,  kind-hearted  woman  she  was  in 
1876  when  King  Nicholas  dedicated  to 
her  his  most  popular  drama,  "The  Maiden 
of  the  Balkans." 


The  Ulster  Leader 

{Continued   from   page    35.) 

mission  in  life.  It  has  so  thoroughly 
permeated  him  and  saturated  him  that  he 
is  no  longer  the  exponent  of  a  grievance. 
He  is  the  incarnation  of  the  grievance. 
He  no  longer  fights  for  Ulster — not  that 
alone.  He  is  Ulster,  Ulster  rampant, 
Ulster  defiant,  Ulster  fighting.  Long  ago, 
he  passed  the  point  of  "My  country,  if 
she  be  right."  Now  with  him,  it  is  "IVy 
country,  right  or  wrong."  He  is  the 
fighting  Irishman,  and  he  will  fight  to 
the  bitter  end,  though  the  conflict  may 
not  always  be  in  the  arena  where  the 
million-eyed  public  watches.  For  Carson 
knows  that  skirmishes  by  the  wayside 
are  just  as  important  a  part  of  the  cam- 
paign as  the  pitched  battle  on  the  plains. 
See  the  fighting  Irishman,  as  he  rises  in 
the  House.  A  minute  ago  he  was  quies- 
cent, the  lion  resting,  but  always  ready 
to  spring,  his  very  inertness  and  appar- 
ent slothfulness  but  fitting  him  the  better 
for  the  work  he  has  to  do.  The  chamber 
is  half  empty,  when,  angered  by  the  sneer 
of  some  back-bencher,  eager  to  make  a 
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Parliamentary  reputation,  the  tall,  some- 
what forbidding  King  of  Ulster  springs 
to  his  feet,  and  cries  hurriedly,  defiant- 
ly, "Mr.  Speaker!"  In  a  flash,  the  word 
goes  through  the  passages  of  the  Com- 
mons, into  the  libraries,  the  smoking 
rooms,  the  chess  rooms,  and  out  on  to  the 
Terrace,  where  half  the  members  are 
earning  their  four  hundred  pounds  per 
annum  by  giving  their  fair  relatives  tea, 
"Carson  is  up."  A  moment,  and  the 
House  is  full.  The  honorable  members 
sit  on  three  sides  of  Carson.  Mr.  Speaker, 
gravely  judicial,  prepares  to  hear  and 
see  all  from  the  vantage  point  of  his  dais. 
The  Treasury  Bench  gets  ready  to  pick 
holes.  The  Opposition  is  waiting  to  throw 
up  its  hat,  metaphorically,  and  perhaps 
literally.  It  knows  that  when  Carson 
hits,  he  hits  hard.  Eighteen  months  ago, 
England,  in  Parliament  and  out,  laughed 
at  the  darK,  determined  Irishman.  He 
was  laughed  at  nastily,  sneeringly,  with 
the  vast  superiority  of  the  level-headed 
one  over  the  impetuous  Peter.  Now  all 
that  has  gone.  His  foes,  and  his  friends 
too,  are  puzzled,  and  perhaps  a  little 
fearing.  They  are  in  the  dark.  It  isn't 
so  bad  when  being  in  the  dark,  you  know 
from  what  quarter  the  light  will  eventu- 
ally come,  and  how  many  candle-power 
it  will  be.  That  sort  of  darkness  wouldn't 
be  so  bad.  But  Carson  is  not  so  accom- 
modating. Neither  his  friends  or  his 
enemies  can  count  absolutely  upon  Car- 
son's next  move.  They  are  frankly  per- 
plexed. They  don't  know  quite  what  to 
make  of  this  sombre  leader,  who  thrusts 
his  jaw  out,  and  flings  his  threats  and 
gibes  with  unerring  aim.  Evidently,  they 
think,  he  means  business.  His  face  is 
clouded  o'er.  It  is  a  melting-pot  for  every 
sort  of  passion.  If  Carson  had  wanted 
to  be  a  devil,  what  a  devil  he  would  have 
made.  If  ever  he  had  tended  towards 
Nihilism,  what  a  whirlwind  of  anarchic 
influence  and  design  would  he  have  been. 
The  second  name  of  Edward  Carson 
might  well  be  "Whole-hogger."  A  fa- 
vorite idea  becomes  a  passion  and  a  mania. 
It  is  made  bullet-proof,  and  the  more  ex- 
posure it  has,  the  more  certain  does  it  be- 
come to  the  man  himself  that  it  is  un- 
assailable. 

Hear  him  speak.  Every  word  is  a  sen- 
tence— a  sentence  of  death  for  the  thing 
he  is  judging.  The  sum  total  is  an  in- 
dictment that  needs  some  quashing.  He 
dominates  the  place,  the  time,  the  peo- 
ple, when,  with  sledge-hammer-like  blows, 
lie  demolishes  the  wall  of  hindrance.  The 
very  atmosphere  becomes  destiny-laden, 
it  is  vibrant  with  dead  hopes  and  resur- 
rected aspirations — dead  hopes  for  foe, 
and  resurrected  aspirations  for  friend. 
Sir  Edward  Carson  is  an  orator  with  a 
method  all  his  own.  Lord  Rosebery 
holds  you  spellbound,  but  the  spell  which 
the  noble  lord  casts  over  you  is  that  of 
admiration  for  elegant  diction,  prettily 
turned  phrases.  These  Sir  Edward  Car- 
son disdains.  He  mesmerises  you,  too,  but 
the  trance  is  not  necessarily  pleasant.  It 
may  be  a  dream.  On  the  other  hand,  it 
may  be  a  nightmare.  You  may  be  glad  of 
it.  And  you  may  be  sorry.  You  certain- 
ly will  be  sorry,  if  you  don't  agree  with 


Cut  a  third  off 


The  Eureka  $33S-oo. 


In  building  by  common  methods 
you  buy  your  Sash,  Doors  and 
Mouldings  at  the  mill ;  that  is  to 
say,  buy  these  items  "ready  cut" 
or  partly  so ;  the  reason  being 
that  a  mill  equipped  with  modern 
power  driven  machines  can  do 
better  work  at  lower  cost  than 
hand  labor. 

Th«  SoT*r«sn  Construction  Co.  supply  your  whole  house  Readi-Cut.  We 
make  the  same  percentage  of  saving  for  you  on  your  whole  bill  that  you  now 
hope  to  make  on  a  few  items.  It  is  the  system  which  has  made  the  great 
structural  steel  buildings  possible,  applied  to  frame  construction.  We  turn 
out  in  our  mills,  the  complete  house,  from  sills  to  ridge  boards,  readi-cut  to 
fit  and  ship  it  to  you  including  a  graphic  set  of  plans  on  which  are  indicated 
the  location  of  every  piece  of  lumber  in  the  house. 

Our  book  of  "Readi-Cut"  Houses  tells  the  whole  story — proves  our  money- 
saving  claims  conclusively.  It  will  show  you  how  to  make  every  dollar  do 
doub^  duty. 

Sovereign  Rtadi-Cut  Homes  are  not  portable  houses— when  finished  they 
are  just  the  same  as  any  other  well-built  frame  dwellings. 

PLANNED  BY  EXPERTS 

Every  Readi-Cut  Home  is  the  result  of  careful  planning  and  designing  by 
experts.  Yoo  will  be  delighted  with  the  many  original  plans  and  building 
ideas  for  Bungalows,  Cottages,  and  other  types  of  houses  described.  It  shows 
you  how  they  are  efficiently  laid  out,  windows  located  for  proper  lighting 
and  ventilation,  rooms  planned  for  suitable  placing  of  furniture.  Well- 
balanced  design  is  a  feature  of  them.  Every  house  is  attractive  and  pleasing 
in  appearance,  both  inside  and  out. 

$147.00  AND  UP 

Readi-Cut  Homes  are  made  in  various  sizes  and  styles  ranging  in  price  from 
$U7.00  up.  You  have  an  almost  unlimited  choice.  A  house  for  every  need, 
t>uilt  to  meet  that  need.  Every  house  a  marvel  of  comfort,  convenience  and 
utility. 

WHAT  WE  FURNISH 

Anything  you  want  in  frame  or  brick  veneer  construction.  Prices  to  suit  all 
purses;  from  8147.00  to  $5,000.00. 

Cut  to  fit— everything  complete — 
lumber,  hardware,  nails,  windows, 
doors,  glass,  paint,  plaster-board  or 
lath  and  plaster,  interior  trim,  etc. 
There  are  no  "  extras." 

The  Sovereign  System  is  simply 
the  principle  of  modern,  scientific 
efficiency  and  cost-cutting  applied 
to  home-building— as  it  has  long 
been  applied  to  large-building  con- 
struction. 

Write  for  the  Sovereign  Booklet, 
illustrating  and  describing  100 
beautiful  homes. 

Sovereign  Construction  Co. 

LIMfTEa. 

1338  C.P.R.  Building,  Toronto. 
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The  Ottawa  $1231.00 
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R088  Cadet  Rifle" 


The  Ross  .22  is  a  Bull's-eye  Tickler 


Boys  and  men  who  want  a  .22  calibre  rifle  which  is  safe,  speedy  and  accurate  should  buy 
the  new  Boss  Cadet  Rifle.  The  barrel  has  the  same  care  bestowed  on  it  as  the  other  Boss 
Military  Models  which  are  famous  the  world  over.  The  sights  are  of  a  novel  adjustable 
peep  and  globe  style,  quite  equal  to  many  sold  at  from  $5.00  to  $10.00. 
This  rifle  is  a  great  one  for  camp  and  trail  and  good  enough  for  any  man  or  boy  unless  very 
large  game  is  being  hunted. 

The  Price  is  only  $12.00 

If  your  dealer  cannot  show  one,  write  direct  for  iUustrated  catalog^ue — sent  free. 


ROSS  RIFLE  CO. 


QUEBEC 
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MILTON 
BRICK 


do  not  depreciate  with  age 


Buildings  Jut  up  many  years  ago  with  MILTON  BRICK  still  retain  their 
orig^al,  clean-cut  and  distinctive  appearance.    Beautiful  combinations  can 
b6  made  of  Flash-red,  Flash-bufE  and  brown.     MILTON  BRICK  add  to 
the  selling  value  of  your  property. 
A  Fireplace  of  these  quality  brick  will  give  charm  and  beauty  to  the  home. 

I*  yon  «re  •  prospective  bnllder  It  will  pay  yon  to  »et  onr  cata- 
locne  "M."  It  may  Jnst  contain  the  Information  yon  need  regard- 
ing the  choice  of  good  brick;  also  contain  some  excellent  fireplace 

design*. 

WBITB  TO-DAY. 

Milton  Press  Brick  Company,  Limited 


Milton,  Ontario 
Toronto  Office:  50  Adelaide  Street  West 
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You  shake  down  the 
ashes — not  the  coal — 
in  the 

There  are 

FOUR 
^rate  bars 

in  the 
"  Hecla  " 


You  don't  have  to  shake  the  whole  fire  to 
get  out  the  ashes  around  the  edge  of  the 
firepot. 

You  don't  shake  down  a  lot  of  good  coal 
with  the  ashes. 

You  don't  have  to  use  a  poker  at  all. 

The  "Hecla"  Triangular  Bar  Grate 
allows  you  to  shake  just  the  part  of  the  fire 
where  the  ashes  are.  without  disturbing  the 
rest  of  the  coals. 


Hecla"  Furnace 


Each 
one  can 

be 

shaken 

separately. 


Naturally,  one  grate  is  easier  to  shake 
than  four  all  geared  together.  That  is  why 
people  find  the  HECLA  "no  trouble  to  look 
after." 

Fosed  Joints — a  patented  "Hecla"  feature 
— keep  the  house  free  of  gas,  smoke  and 
dust. 

Write  for  free  copy  of  our  new  catalogue 
which  describes  these  and  other  special 
features. 


Clare  Bros.  &  Co.,  Limited 


Preston,  Ont. 


(jRAY  MOTORS  FOR  BOATS 


Engl  nee  of  both  2-cycle  and  4-cycle  type! 
tor  boats  of  all  Bizes.  Material  and 
workmansb  ip  absol  utol  y  guaranteed., 
We  nro  largest  builders  of  2-c'vcIe' 
marine  enRinee  in  the  world  and  therei 
are  over  10()0  dealers  who  sell  Gray  En-( 
Kines  and  give  Gray  service.    Write  to-  «  , 


|H.P.  Si 

.   WITH         ^1 

I  COMPUTE 
'  OBTFII    « 


Briy  W.tor  BIdg..  DotrBil.  Mich. 


The  Most-Talked-0(  Motor  at  the 
Toronto'' Motor  Boat  Show — 

"WILSON" 

6  H.P.,  complete       -     $120 

3   H.P.,    complete     -        $65 

Made  in  Canada.     No  Duty. 

Send  for  CataloBUe  "  W." 

WILSON  MOTOR  CO. 

Walkerville,  Ont. 


the  man  who  puts  you  into  the  trance. 

James  Douglas — that  keen  observer — 
declares  that  Carson  is  a  Man  of 
Destiny.  Note  the  caps,  please.  It 
pulsates  alike  through  speaker  and 
listener.  The  hands  move  round  the 
clock,  and  they  seem  to  be  moving  slowly, 
solemnly,  with  due  regard  for  the  fact 
that  this  is  an  important  hour.  The  occa- 
sion is  heavy  with  fate.  And  it  is  long 
before  the  effect  wears  off.  There  is  no 
other  public  man  quite  like  the  Ulster 
leader.  Always  he  fights  to  win.  Com- 
promise is  a  last  resort,  and  at  that,  not 
a  welcome  one. 

An  instance  of  the  way  he  takes  pos- 
session of  the  House  may  be  found  in 
the  debate  the  other  day  over  Mr.  As- 
quith's  concession  of  six  years'  exclusion 
for  Ulster.    All  sorts  and  conditions  of  J 
partisans,  in  the  first  flush  of  welcomel 
for     anything     that    made     for     peace,  | 
thought  the  offer  a  real  concession.    But| 
Sir  Edward  begged  to  address  the  House. 
A   single  epigram  of  the  immobile,   im- 
movable   Ulster     leader     destroyed     the 
beautiful  picture  of  a  settlement  in  sight. 
"Sentence  of  death,  with  a  stay  of  exe- 
cution for  six  years,"  said  Sir  Edward.! 
I  can  imagine  the  curl  of  the  lip,  the  dull! 
blaze  in  the  eyes,  the  ominous  contracting  'i 
of  the  brows,  the  absolute  scorn  and  un- 
worded  invective  which  he  crammed  into 
those  few  words.   In  an  instant  the  good 
impression  that  Mr.  Asquith  had  created 
faded  away.    The  landscape  once  again  fl 
was    a    picture    of    threatening  clouds, ' 
heavy,  very  heavy,  and  nearer  an  awful 
breaking  than  ever  before.    All  the  tem- 
porary ray  of  sunshine  did  was  to  make 
the  rest  of  the  elements  more  forbidding 
by  contrast.    The  Premier  and  Mr.  Red- 
mond  must  feel  almost  despairing.    Car-J 
son  goes  on  from  day  to  day,  remorse-J 
lessly,  unflinchingly.    He  would  not  tem-^ 
per  the  wind  to  the  shorn  lamb.    He  is 
conscious  of  his  great  power,  and  he  is 
determined  to  win.    Nothing  must  count 
but  the  single  fact  of  Ulster's  sentiment. 
Personal  regard  cuts  no  ice.    Carson  is 
adamant.    Though   the  flax  be  smoking 
that  is  no  reason  why  it  should  not  be 
quenched.    Though  the  reed  be  bruised, 
that  is  no  reason  why  it  should  not  be 
broken. 

What  manner  of  man  is  this?  Where 
lies  his  power?  A  member  of  the  Parlia- 
ment at  Westminster  told  me  that  he 
could  never  understand  how  it  was  that 
Carson  had  such  a  following.  "Why,  the 
very  face  of  the  man  would  keep  me 
back,"  said  he.  And  yet,  the  Fighting 
Irishman  adds  recruits  every  day.  Sir 
Edward  has  a  principle.  It  is  there,  and 
there  you  are.  Take  it  or  leave  it. 
Wrathfully  scornful,  passionately  de- 
termined, totally  obsessed,  fiercely  primi- 
tive in  method,  Carson  damns  the  men 
utterly  and  absolutely  who  dare  to  say 
him  nay.  The  Ulstermen,  emotional,  are 
quick  to  realize  and  follow  a  strong 
leader.  They  are  heart  and  soul  with 
him.  This  combined  re-incarnation  of 
fighting  Cromwell  and  unsatisfied  Marat, 
rides  on  and  on  and  on. 
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When   You    Build   Your   Bungalow 


Continued  from  Page  24. 


A  bungalow  built  on  a  hillside  or 
crowning  a  rocky  ridge  should  have  a 
stone  wall  or  at  least  an  under  pinning 
and  chimney  of  stone  with  walls  of 
weather  boards  or  shingles.  If  there 
are  trees  around,  a  green  roof  would  look 
well.  If  built  high  it  will  look  unsteady, 
so  it  is  often  a  help  to  have  porches  at 
the  ends  so  that  the  roof  may  be  hipped 
to  bring  it  down  nearer  to  the  ground. 

In  building  a  permanent  home  we  have 
a  broader  field  of  materials  to  choose 
from'.     Beginning  with  the  foundation — 


•.«;)[«$r'ji 


Where  a  bungalow  is  built  for  a  per- 
manent home,  the  owner  generally  likes 
to  have  an  interior  finish  of  the  best 
wood  and  tile  and  plaster  he  can  aff(jrd, 
getting  the  bungalow  atmosphere  by  the 
use  of  beamed  ceilings  and  built-in  furni- 
ture. When  he  puts  up  a  summer  home 
he  just  wants  "something  different."  The 
simplest  treatment  is  to  leave  the  stud- 
ding uncovered  and  tack  burlap  in  the 
panel  places  between  the  studs  directly 
to  the  outside  boarding.  A  closer  finish 
than  this  is  obtained  by  having  a  high 


A  charming  bungalow   constructed   from  ready-cut  material. 


for  a  wooden  structure  one  of  the  most 
satisfactory  is  concrete,  adding  field 
stone  where  the  foundation  is  visible 
above  the  ground  especially  if  the  chim- 
ney is  to  be  of  stone.  The  whole  char- 
acter of  the  bungalow  type  calls  for  a 
building  set  as  close  to  the  ground  as 
possible,  but  we  have  to  have  room  for 
cellar  windows  between  the  ground  level 
and  the  bottom  of  the  joists.  Where 
there  is  no  cellar,  if  piers  or  posts  are 
used,  the  appearance  of  height  and 
stiltedness  can  be  overcome  by  filling  the 
openings  with  lattice  work. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  try  to  name  the 
building  materials  for  walls.  When  you 
come  to  plan  a  bungalow  you  will  find 
a  real  embarrassment  of  riches, — frame, 
and  brick,  and  stone,  and  cement,  and 
stucco  in  combinations  of  two  or  three  in 
one  building,  with  no  lack  of  harmony 
either,  as  the  types  in  the  illustrations 
show. 

The  roofing  materials  are  rather  more 
limited.  Wood  shingles  will  make  the 
cheapest,  presentable  covering  and  are 
thoroughly  in  harmony  with  the  bunga- 
low type,  but  for  a  good  permanent  dwell- 
ing some  of  the  longer-lived  roofings  are 
worth  considering.  The  "asbestos 
shingle"  is  made  of  asbestos  and  ce- 
ment, and  is  fireproof.  It  looks  well, 
very  much  like  soapstone,  and  is  laid  like 
slate.  Tile,  slate,  or  perhaps  with  a  flat 
roof,  tin  might  be  used. 


wainscoting  of  boards  of  two  widths 
alternating  the  wide  with  the  narrow. 
A  ceiling  of  boards,  battened,  and  a 
frieze  of  plaster,  burlap,  or  some  rough 
fabric  could  be  used  with  this.  Metallic 
ceilings  and  plaster-board  being  fire- 
proof and  inexpensive,  are  becoming  very 
popular  for  summer  homes.  They  look 
very  well  too  and  can  be  freshened  up 
with  a  coat  of  paint  every  year. 

And  last  and  most  important  it  must 
bo  remembered  that  half  the  spell  of  a 
bungalow  will  be  lost  without  an  open 
fire.    In  fact  some  of  the  most  charming 


T^3T 


An   L-shaped  bungalow   offers  the  beat 
poadbUltles  for  the  architect. 


Don't  take  chances  by 
buying  at  random 

Be  sure  of  the'[quality  of  the  material 
used.  The  easiest  way  when  buying 
Harness  or  Leather  Goods  is  to  see  that 
they  bear  this  trade-mark. 


TRADE    MARK.' 


It  is  your  guarantee  of  quality,  good 
workmanship,  strength  and  durability. 
This  mark  has  protected  buyers  from 
inferiority  and  disappointment. 

ALLIGATOR    BRAND 

HARNESS 

is'fmade  only  of  highest  grade  leather, 
perfectly  stitched  and  finely  finished.  If 
you  want  real  value  and  satisfaction, 
be  sure  your  dealer  supplies  you  with 
Alligator  Brand. 

Write  for  our  Harness^  Catalogue 
"  L" — it    is    a    valuable     assistance 


when  buying. 


^AmteS/. 


=^  BALMORAL  BLOCK  ^ 

KoTRE  Dame  St  West.  Montreal. Cao 

^i    anufacturers'of  Harness, .Trunks,  Baes,  etc. 


2  Ce!nts 

Gives  You  Luxurious 
Turkish  Bath  At  Home 

EVERY  bit  as  refreshing  and  a  great  deal  more 
convenient  and  satisfying  than  the  kind  you 
pay  $2  or  $3  for  in  Turkish  Bath  Establishments. 
Don't  hare  any  "oflf  days."  Don't  allow  any 
internal  body-wast«  to  get  ahead  of  you.  Ken 
yourself  under  control— in  "fighting  conditiOQ.  ' 
This  wonderful  cabinet  bath  right  in  your  own 
liome  will  gire 
you  an  inrigor- 
ating  sweat  vrery 
few  days  and 
Uke  all  the  dirt, 
poinnn  and  ao- 
eiiniiilation  of 
waste  right  out 
of  your  poraa 
and  make  yoo 
and  keep  you  in- 
ternally and  «at- 
teraally  cleaa 
and  rlgoroui 
month  after 
month,  year 
after  year.  Oet 
rid  of  yotir  La 
Grippe,  FtTar, 
Hard  Colds  and 
Rhpumatiam  ia 
this  way.    It's  the  Ideal  way  that  builds  you  up  all  orer. 

You  Can  Add  Years  to  Your  Life 

just  by  thiB  little  systematic,  careful  attention  to  the  needa  of 
your  body.  You  can  make  yourself  superb  in  health,  strength 
and  the  good  looks  that  go  with  them. 

ROBINSON  CABINET  MFG.  CO. 

221  ROBINSON  BLDG.,  WALKERVILLE,  ONT. 


THE  MAGIC  INK  ERASER 

tnatantlT  remores  any  ink  ipot  or  trrfwiiling.  The  MAOIO  Is 
ft  world-wonder;  coats  biit  25o.  pret>aid.  Worth  18,00  is  say 
home  or  office.  Agents,  send  aSc  for  aftmpU  and  lOe.  for 
umple  SET  of  four  Onward  Furniture  Slides,  and  aeoua*  tant- 
tory  for  biff  money-maker.  We  hare  M  fSBt-eelling  hdmsboM 
slMWialtlee.  incliidinR  tiie  Peerleas  Cooker,  Pesrleas  VsAaoM 
Washer,    and    NrTcr-RIp    Lnck-Slli-k    Awl. 

rUBLBSa   COOKEB   AND   SPBCIALTT   00., 
M-a  QuMD  St.,   Berlin.  OnU 
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The 


"Alabone''  Treatment  of  Consumption 

ITS  SUCCESS  VERIFIED  BY  PHYSICIANS 

Physicians*  Testimonies  As  To  Its  Success 


A  short  time  ago  we  brought  to  your 
notice  the  extraordinary  success  that  had 
attended  Dr.  E.  W.  Alabone's  inhalation 
treatment  of  phthisis;  and  promised  fur- 
ther evidence  of  its  curative  value  which 
we  now  give;  the  most  weighty  of  these 
evidences  are  naturally  those  given  by 
members  of  the  medical  profession,  and 
it  is  most  gratifying  to  find  their  reports 
one  and  all  declare  the  "Alabone"  treat- 
ment performs  what  its  discoverer 
claimed  for  it,  viz.,  that  although  not  in- 
fallible, it  is  a  curative  treatment,  and 
that  in  an  enormous  number  of  cases, 
the  majority  of  which  had  been  given  up 
as  perfectly  incurable  by  well-known 
physicians  attached  to  our  Chest  Hos- 
pitals, or  sent  home  to  die  from  sana- 
toria. The  space  at  our  disposal  prohibits 
the  publication  of  a  tithe  of  such  evi- 
dences, but  we  quote  the  following,  which 
must  convince  the  most  sceptical,  that 
consumption  can  be,  and  is  being  abso- 
lutely cured. 

Sir, — I  look  upon  open-air  treatment, 
as  it  is  at  present  carried  on,  as  a  medi- 
cal fad,  which  certainly  involves  great 
waste  of  valuable  time,  which  should  be 
utilized  by  a  much  more  intelligent  sys- 
tem of  treatment  for  cure,  and  loss  of 
money  which  often  can  be  ill-aflforded  by 
those  who  undergo  it;  besides  this,  it  is 
sufficiently  plain  to  me  that  it  is  actually 
dangerous  to  the  life  of  the  patient. 

No  one  has  a  higher  opinion  of  the 
value  of  fresh  air  in  the  treatment  of 
consumption  than  myself,  but  to  expose 
patients  with  cavities  in  their  lungs  to 
draughts  between  open  windows  and 
doors  in  winter  is,  I  consider,  open  air 
run  mad. 

When  we  consider  how  exquisitely 
sensitive  the  mucous  membrane  lining 
the  tubes  surrounding  the  cavities  in  a 
consumptive  lung  must  be,  it  appears  to 
me  the  height  of  folly,  and  I  might  say, 
even  of  cruelty,  to  urge  the  exposure  of 
phthisical  patients  to  such  an  ordeal. 

I  am  glad,  however,  that  an  oppor- 
tunity has  been  given  me  to  testify  to  the 
success  which  has  attended  Dr.  Alabone's 
treatment  of  phthisis.  /  have  seen  cases 
of  phthisis,  with  cavities,  perfectly  re- 
cover under  this  treatment,  which  does 
not  include  the  possibility  of  danger  of 
pneumonia  or  bronchitis  from  exposure 
to  cold  and  damp  air,  nor  does  he  advise 
the  enormous  excess  of  food  which  ap- 
pears to  be  an  important  part  of  the 
open-air  treatment. — Faithfully  yours, 
,  M.D.,  J.P. 

Sir, — I  have  some  thirty  patients  in  all 
stages  of  phthisis  undergoing  Dr.  Ala- 
bone's treatment — some  very  bad — so 
that  I  should  not  be  surprised  if  I  had 
lost  one  or  two,  but  at  present  I  have 
lost  none.  The  improvement  in  them  is 
most  marked  and  surprising.  I  do  not 
think  there  is  any  doubt  of  the  efliicacy 
of  his  treatment  in  stopping  the  advance- 


ment of  the  disease.  It  has  in  my  hands 
been  very  successful  in  many  cases. — 1 
am,  yours  faithfully, 

W.    F. ,    M.D.,    L.R.C.P., 

L.  M.  Edin. 


D- 


M.D.,    L.R.C.P.,    etc., 


Dr.    J. 
writes : 

I  was  very  glad  to  see  that  notice  has 
at  length  been  taken  of  the  treatment 
of  phthisis  and  tubercular  disease  by  Dr. 
Alabone's  treatment.  From  personal  ob- 
servation of  more  than  one  case  which 
was  pronounced  "incurable"  by  well- 
known  consultants,  I  can  bear  testimony 
to  the  very  great  relief  and  total  dis- 
appearance of  the  disease. 


Dr.  F- 


writes: 


I  can  testify  to  the  very  marked  suc- 
cess of  Dr.  Alabone's  treatment  in  some 
undoubted  cases  of  tubercular  diseases  of 
the  lungs.  One  lady  in  particular  whom 
I  sent  to  London  about  five  years  ago  to 
go  under  his  method  of  cure  is  now  in 
perfect  health;  she  had  been  pronounced 
"an  utterly  hopeless  case"  by  two  highly 
qualified  medical  men.  Personally,  so 
impressed  am  I  with  the  therapeutic 
value  of  the  remedies  that  if  I  were  pro- 
nounced phthisical  to-morrow  I  would  at 
once  adopt  them,  with  full  faith  as  to  the 
result. 

A  great  many  physicians  have  placed 
themselves  under  Dr.  Alabone's  care, 
with  the  happy  result  that  they  are  again 
in  practice,  and  in  perfect  health.  One 
of  them  writes: 

Sir, — I  was  under  the  professional 
treatment  of  Dr.  Alabone,  and  during 
that  time  received  the  greatest  benefit 
from  it.  I  was  placed  on  the  retired  list 
as  "unfit  for  further  service  owing  to 
phthisis."  Thanks  to  Dr.  E.  W.  Alabone's 
treatment,  I  have  been  able  to  resume 
the  practice  of  my  profession,  and  have 
now  been  actively  engaged  in  practice  for 
six  months  in  good  health. — Yours  faith- 
fully,    J.     C ,     M.R.C.S.,     L.R.C.P., 

London. 

The  same  evidence  is  given  by  matrons 
and  nurses  at  hospitals,  many  of  whom 
have  not  only  seen  case  after  case  re- 
cover, but  have  themselves  been  cured. 
One  of  whom  writes  as  follows: 

In  the  summer  I  utterly  collapsed 
from  overwork,  and  a  rest  failed  to  effect 
any  improvement  in  my  condition.  In  the 
autumn  I  was  pronounced  to  be  suffering 
from  slight  tuberculosis  (sputum  hav- 
ing been  examined) .  At  the  recommenda- 
tion of  a  physician  I  went  to  a  well- 
known  sanatorium  to  undergo  the  "open- 
air"  treatment,  and  during  my  stay  there 
of  two  months,  instead  of  in  any  way 
ameliorating  my  symptoms,  they  became 
rapidly  worse,  till  I  was  advised  to  return 
home  by  the  physician  in  attendance  at 
the  sanatorium.  On  my  return  my  con- 
dition was  found  to  be  as  follows:  A 
large  cavity  in  my  left  lung,  which  was 


seriously  involved  in  tubercular  disease 
from  apex  to  base,  and  my  right  lung 
was  also  considerably  affected,  and 
there  certainly  seemed  no  hope  that  I 
should  recover.  Hearing  of  similar  cases 
that  had  been  cured  by  Dr.  Alabone,  I 
was  taken  to  Highbury  to  see  him — so 
weak  that  I  was  hardly  able  to  walk  up 
the  steps  of  his  house,  and,  I  must  ad- 
mit, expecting  little  or  nothing  from  his 
treatment;  but  within  a  week  I  felt  that 
I  was  deriving  benefit,  so  hope  once  more 
revived,  and  this  alone  was  worth  a  great 
deal.  At  the  end  of  my  stay  at  the  sana- 
torium I  had  lost  about  10  lb.  in  weight. 
This  I  gradually  regained,  and  with  it 
came  returning  strength,  and,  thorough- 
ly persevering  with  the  treatment,  and 
carrying  out  all  Dr.  Alabone's  other  di- 
rections, I  found  every  month  a  most 
decided  improvement  was  manifest,  till 
I  am  now  as  strong  and  well  as  I  ever 
felt  in  my  life.  I  have  no  shortness  of 
breath,  no  cough,  no  expectoration,  can 
walk  long  distances,  and  run  upstairs 
without  fatigue;  my  voice,  which  was 
only  a  whisper,  has  returned,  and  I  can 
indulge  in  my  favorite  occupation  of 
singing;  in  fact,  thank  God,  I  am  perfect- 
ly cured,  and  again  able  to  undertake  my 
work,  which  is  of  a  very  arduous  nature. 
"A  Professional  Nurse." 

We  therefore  again  urge  those  inter- 
ested in  this  subject  to  read  this  spe- 
cialist's works,  the  chief  of  which  is 
"The  Cure  of  Consumption,  Asthma, 
Bronchitis,  and  Other  Diseases  of  the 
Chest,"  by  Edwin  W.  Alabone,  M.D.Phil., 
D.Sc,  ex-M.R.C.S.  Eng.  It  is  illustrated 
by  numerous  cases  pronounced  "incur- 
able" by  the  most  eminent  physicians. 
Now  in  its  47th  edition,  171st  thousand, 
and  can  be  obtained  for  60  cents  post 
free,  from  Lynton  House,  Highbury 
Quadrant,  London  England. 

Pages  could  be  filled  with  similar  let- 
ters and  we  propose  publishing  some  of 
these  in  the  July  issue  of  this  magazine. 
There  is,  however,  no  need  for  any  reader 
to  feel  that  they  cannot  avail  themselves 
of  this  treatment  owing  to  their  resi- 
dence in  Canada,  as  we  have  previously 
stated  the  inhalation  machine,  with  all 
necessary  parts,  can  be  forwarded  from 
England  at  a  very  moderate  cost,  in  such 
a  manner  that  the  patient,  or  his  medical 
attendant,  can  avail  himself  of  all  the 
benefits  of  the  "Alabone"  treatment. 

The  overwhelming  evidence  published 
in  leading  journals,  throughout  the  world, 
furnishes  indisputable  proof  that  con- 
sumptives can  now  have  every  reason  to 
hope  for  a  relief  from  their  suffering  and 
a  return  to  the  pleasures  of  social  inter- 
course, and  activities  of  business  life  if 
they  carefully  follow  the  treatment  pro- 
mulgated by  Dr.  Alabone. 

We  would  remind  our  readers  that  the 
address  of  the  Alabone  treatment  is 
LYNTON  HOUSE,  HIGHBURY  QUAD- 
RANT, LONDON,  ENGLAND. 


types  are  little  more  than  "a  fireplace, 
boxed  in,"  and  a  very  informal  fireplace 
too.  We  find  several  very  handsome, 
irassive  affairs  of  rough  stone  but  they 
look  best  in  a  very  large  room.  It  is 
easier  to  construct  a  fireplace  of  brick 
throughout,  and  usually  more  pleasing 
where  the  room  is  small.  The  use  of  dec- 
orative tiles  with  a  fireplace  facing  of 
cement  offers  interesting  possibilities, 
but  the  designing  of  the  details  would 
require  a  skilled  architect.  Anyway,  it 
doesn't  matter  much  what  kind  of  a  fire- 
place you  have — so  long  as  it  doesn't 
smoke. 

This  is  one  of  the  features  where  the 
direction  of  a  skilled  architect  is  indis- 
pensable,but  if  you  leave  the  entire  plan- 
ning of  your  home  to  someone  else  you 
will  miss  half  the  joy  of  living  in  it.  No 
piece  of  creative  craft  offers  such  scope 
for  expressing  your  ideals  as  the  build- 
ing of  a  bungalow. 


Substitute  for  Glass 

A    New    Transparent     Fabric 
Like  Glass  But  Not  Brittle 

/CELLOPHANE  is  the  name  of  a  new 
^  product  described  by  a  writer  in 
Cosmos  (Paris) .  It  is  a  transparent  sub- 
stance resembling  glass,  strong  and  pli- 
able, but  is  not  brittle.  It  is  a  sodium 
compound  apparently  allied  to  the  so- 
called  "water-glasses,"  but  it  also  con- 
tains cellulose,  the  characteristic  element 
of  all  vegetable  tissues.  Hence  it  has  the 
properties  of  a  flexible  fabric,  and  is  at 
the  same  time  transparent 

Owing  to  these  many  good  qualities, 
these  new  products  seem  destined  to  a 
brilliant  future  of  usefulness  in  many 
branches  of  industry.  Already  they  are 
much  used  in  perfumery  and  medicine. 

Perfumery  uses  cellophane  as  a  wrap- 
ping for  its  different  products,  and  bio- 
phane  serves  in  the  manufacture  of 
transparent  boxes  that,  while  they  are  as 
strong  as  the  ordinary  kind,  allow  the 
bottle,  or  bread,  or  soap  that  they  con- 
tain to  be  seen  from  the  outside.  Com- 
pressible tubes  may  also  be  made  of  it 
instead  of  the  more  expensive  tin. 

Medicine  employs  cellophane  in  numer- 
ous ways,  owing  to  its  valuable  quality 
of  being  easily  sterilized,  either  by  steam, 
which  it  will  stand  up  to  150  deg.  C,  or 
by  boiling  water,  alcohol,  hydrogendioxid, 
formol  or  lysol. 

It  may,  for  instance  be  placed  directly 
in  contact  with  wounds,  enabling  the 
progress  of  cicatrization  to  be  viewed  by 
transparence.  Pomades,  salicylate  of 
methyl,  or  chloroform  do  not  attack  it, 
and  it  replaces  gummed  taffeta  to  ad- 
vantage. Its  use  in  surgery  is  indicated 
for  direct  dressings  after  an  operation; 
it  is  supple,  strong,  inalterable,  pre- 
serves moisture  well,  and  is  cheap. 

Finally,  it  is  very  serviceable  in  the 
preservation  of  objects  wrapped  in  it, 
particularly  dressings.  Sterilization  is 
effected  in  the  autoclave  at  145  deg.,  and 
the  enclosed  object,  thus  sterilized,  re- 
mains perfectly  sterile,  owing  to  the 
peculiar  properties  of  the  cellophane. 
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DO  YOU  know  it's  the  sinnplest  thing  in  the  world  for 
you  yourself  to  make  a  nurseryroom  as  attractive   as 
this?     It  is.     And  it'a   just  as  easy  to  transform  any 
unfinished    attic — or    unused    room — into    chamber-room, 
living-room,  billiard-room,' etc. 

Do  as  this  man  is  doing.  Get  Neponset  Wall  Board, 
which  comes  in  sheets  (7  to  10  feet  long)  already  decorated 
in  three  beautiful  finishes — Plain  Oak,  Cream  White  and 
Burnt  Leather.  You  can  do  the  rest  with  hammer,  nails 
and  saw.     In  a  few  h-iurs'  time  you  can  cover  walls  and  ceiling. 


NEpdnsET 


WALL 
BOARD 


Takes  the  place  of  lath  and  plaster.  Just  nail  direct  to  studding 
or  over  plaster  Costs  less  than  lath  and  plaster.  No  dirt.  No  delay 
for  phster  to  dry.  NEPONSET  is  the  wall  board  with  •water- 
proofed surfaces  that  requires  no  further  decoration. 

SURELY  SEND  for  samples,  because  nothing  else  can  tell  you  so 
eloquently  the  wonderful  possibilities  opened  to  you  by  this  material. 

BIRD  &  SON  (Est.  1795).  922  Heintzman  Bldg.,  Hamilton,  Ont. 

Montreal  St.  John,  N.B.  Winnipeg  Vancouver 

AIko  mnkerK  of  the  fnmnim  "slovrly  made"  Neponset  Roofings  for 
ererii  kind  of  building.    Neponset  Waterproof  Building  Papers. 


Modern  Stable  Fittings 

When  planning  your  stable  equipment, 
be  sure  your  fittings  are  durable  as  well 
as  sanitary. 

We  make  a  specialty  of  high-jfrade  stable 
equipment,  and  would  recommend  that 
you  consult  our  illustrated  catalog  "  T  " 
— of  interest  to  every  horse  owner. 

THE    TISDALE     IRON    STABLE 
FITTINGS  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

364-370    Richmond    St.    Woit.     Toronto 
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Mothersill's 
Seasick  Remedy 

Salisfnrtion  <ii>ar.>nl':<i  u,- 
Mdin'it  litfuiirlr.<l. 

Officially  adopted   by   BteaniKhip 

Compimies  on  both  frenh  and  salt 

rfWiitnr    cndoreod  by  highest  author- 

V^itics  —  and   U8«d    by    travelers   the 

.TcT  over.    Contains  no  cooainc, 

Jhorphint',  opium,  chloral,  coal  tar 

jurodncts,  or  their  derivatives. 

Son!  liy  U'liiiinc  <IniKt-'iBtH.    iVJc  box  enoiiKh 

!)r  ^1  hoiirt*.    Jl.W)  box  for  ocean  voyage. 

The  OcoBependable  Preventative  of  Nausea. 
MOTHEHStlL  REMEDY  CO.,     Detroit,  Michigan 

St   liruUStnict.  Ldodon;  Montreal.  New  Vitrk 


^f^^^ 


FOR 

SORE 
MUSCLES, 

Sprains,  Wrenches, 
Painful, Swollen  Veins 
and  Glands,  Bursal 
Enlargements,  Wens, 
Cysts,  or  any  Inflam- 
matory Condition. 

Use  and  Prescribe 


1 


Absorb!  ne  J- 

THE    ANTISEPTIC   LINIMENT 


It  is  a  high-grade  liniment  that  is  also  a  positive 
ANTISEPTIC  and  GERMICIDE.  This  makes  it  a 
different  liniment  and  doubles  its  efficiency.  It  i>- 
made  from  only  the  purest  herbs  obtainable.  Contains 
no  minerals  or  poisons.  It  is  pleasant  to  use,  does 
not  stain  or  leave  a  greasy  residue.  Allays  pam 
prompUy.  -pQ-g,  xHB  DAILY  HURTS 
.\BSOKBINE,  JR.,  is  needed  daily  in  and  about  the 
home.  For  the  children's  bruises— for  the  many  little 
hurts  that  come  through  work  in  the  kitchen  and  about 
the  house,  the  stables,  the  garage,  and  the  grounds. 
Keep  it  on  hand. 

ABSORBINE,  JR.,  is  sold  by  leading  druggists  at 
$1.00  four  ounce  and  J2.00  twelve  ounce  bottle,  or  sent 
direct,    charges    paid. 

Send  10  cents  for  liberal  trial  bottle  or  pro- 
cure  regular   size  from   your   druggrist  to-day. 

W.  F.  YOUNG,  P.  D.  F. 
506  Lyman's  Bldg..  [  ]  Montreal,  Can. 


Common  Sense 
E::^erminator 

KILLS  I^TS 

AND   MICE 

It  driPs  up  the  carcases  and  absolute- 
ly prL'veiits  the  unpleasant  results 
attending  the  use  of  inferior  prepar'* 

at  ions. 

Common  Sense  Roach  and 
Bed  Bug  Exterminator  sold 
under  the  same  guarantee. 

25c.  COc.,  and  $1.00.  at  all  dealers. 
If  not  at  your  dealer's,  write  ua  and  wa 
will  nee  that  you  are  supplied. 

29     COMMON  SENSE  MFG.  CO. 
381  Queen  St.  W.,  -   Toronto. 
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Continued  from  Page  28. 

was  moved  to  quite  a  long  reply.  The 
priest  interrupted  him  frequently,  but 
the  old  man  showed  no  sign  of  excite- 
ment and  spoke  all  the  time  with  gentle 
courtesy.  When  he  stopped  Father  Mul- 
crone  rose  from  the  bed  and  spoke  with 
unabated  volubility.  He  gesticulated 
violently,  waving  his  arms  and  bringing 
the  palms  of  his  hands  together  with 
loud  smacks.  For  half  an  hour  the  dis- 
pute continued,  heated  argument  on  the 
one  side,  dignified  reply  on  the  other. 
At  last  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat  shrugged 
his  shoulders  with  a  gesture  of  despair. 
"I  have  him  persuaded  at  last,"  said 
Father  Mulcrone,  wiping  his  brow  with 
the  back  of  his  hand,  "but  I  had  a  tough 
job  of  it.  A  more  obstinate  man  I  never 
met  in  all  my  born  days." 

"I  thought  you'd  get  him  in  the  end," 
said  Meldon.  "I  couldn't  understand  a 
word  you  were  saying,  of  course,  but  the 
way  you  said  it  made  me  feel  that  the 
poor  old  fellow  hadn't  half  a  chance." 

"If  you  have  the  papers  ready  to-mor- 
row morning,"  said  Father  Mulcrone  to 
Higginbotham,  "I'll  see  that  he  signs 
them." 

"We're  all  greatly  obliged  to  you,"  said 
Meldon.  "Without  your  help  I  really 
don't  know  what  we  should  have  done." 
"As  Mr.  Meldon  says,"  added  the  Chief 
Secretary,  "we're  greatly  obliged  to  you. 
And  now,  gentlemen,  I  hope  you'll  come 
and  dine  with  me  on  the  Granuaile.  I 
can  offer  you  a  small  cabin  for  the  night, 
Father  Mulcrone.  It's  too  late  to  go  back 
to  Inishmore." 

"Thanks,"  said  Meldon.  "We'll  go,  of 
course.  What  do  you  say.  Father  Mul- 
crone? I'm  only  sorry  the  Major  won't 
be  with  us." 

"The  Major!"  said  Mr.  Willoughby. 
"Oh,  yes;  Major  Kent,  of  course,  the 
geological  expert.  Go  and  fetch  him,  Mr. 
Meldon.  I  shall  be  delighted  to  see  him." 
"He  wouldn't  come  if  I  did,"  said  Mel- 
don. "Apart  altogether  from  the  survey 
business  he  wouldn't  come.  Nothing 
would  induce  him  to  dine  out  without  a 
dress-coat,  and  he  hasn't  one  on  the 
yacht.  That's  the  kind  of  man  he  is.  In 
any  case  I  don't  want  to  go  back  to  the 
yacht  to  ask  him.  There's  a  breeze  get- 
ting up  now  and  if  the  Major  got  me  on 
board  he'd  want  to  up  anchor  and  run 
home." 

Meldon  took  possession  of  the  Chief 
Secretary  and  led  the  way  to  the  pier. 
He  looked  up  at  the  sky  and  sniffed  the 
air  suspiciously. 

"There's  a  change  coming,"  he  said. 
"It  will  be  blowing  hard  before  morn- 
ing." 

"Which  of  the  two  yachts  is  yours?" 
asked  Mr.  Willoughby. 

"Do  you  mean  which  of  the  two 
actually  belongs  to  me,  or  do  you  mean 
which  do  I  happen  to  be  cruising  in  at 
present?" 

"That,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby,  "sounds 
like  another  riddle.  Does  it  by  any 
chance  illustrate  the  pragmatist  philoso- 
phy?" 
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"It  might,  if  properly  worked  out.  But 
I'm  too  hungry  to  attempt  that  now. 
About  those  yachts — the  one  to  the  south 
is  Major  Kent's  Spindrift.  I'm  with  him 
for  this  cruise.  The  other  is  my  Aureole. 
I've  hired  her  to  Sir  Giles  Buckley.  I 
see  him  and  his  friend  Euseby  Langton 
coming  ashore  now  in  their  punt.  By 
Jove!  That  reminds  me.  Higgin- 
botham!" 

He  stood  still  suddenly.  The  Chief 
Secretary  also  halted.  His  face  expressed 
patient  expectation  and  a  determination 
not  to  be  surprised.  Higginbotham  and 
Father  Mulcrone  overtook  them. 

"Higginbotham,"  said  Meldon,  "did 
you  lock  the  door  of  your  hut?" 

"No,  I  didn't.  I  locked  it  this  morning 
when  I  went " 

"And  you  found  your  bed  full  of  oars 
and  broken  glas-,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby. 
"I  think  you're  -ight  to  leave  the  door 
open  this  time." 

"When  I  tell  you,"  said  Meldon,  "that 
Sir  Giles  is  coming  ashore  in  his  punt 
and  that  he  went  down  the  hole  in 
Thomas  O'Flaherty's  field  this  morning, 
perhaps  you  will  go  back  and  lock  your 
door." 

"I  will,  if  you  like,  but  I  don't  know 
what  you  mean." 

"If  you  don't  understand  vi^hat  I'm 
telling  you,"  said  Meldon,  "you  needn't 
bother  about  the  door;  but  in  that  case 
Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat  ought  certainly 
to  be  warned." 

"I  thought  vifhen  I  first  heard  of  you," 
said  Mr.  Willoughby,  "that  you  were  an 
impudent  liar.  Next  I  decided  that  you 
were  a  lunatic.  Then  I  made  sure  you 
were  a  man  of  unusual  force  of  char- 
acter and  mental  agility.  Now  I'm  get- 
ting puzzled  about  you  again." 

"Don't  bother  about  me,"  said  Meldon. 
"I'm  sorry  for  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat, 
that's  all.  It  makes  me  a  bit  nervous  to 
see  Sir  Giles  coming  ashore  in  the  dusk 
of  the  evening." 

"Who  is  Sir  Giles?"  asked  Mr.  Wil- 
loughby. 

"He's  rather  a  hot  lot.  In  fact,  he's  a 
bit  of  a  lad.  He'd — "  Meldon  paused  and 
looked  meaningly  at  the  priest,  then  he 
whistled — "as  soon  as  drink  a  pint  of 
porter.  You  know  what  I  mean.  Father 
Mulcrone." 

"I  do,"  said  the  priest;   "I  do  well." 

"I  don't,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby.  "I 
wish  you'd  explain.  Do  yon  know,  Mr. 
Higginbotham?" 

"I  do  a  little,"  said  Higginbotham. 
"That's  to  say,  I  more  or  less  guess." 

"I  suppose,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby 
plaintively,  "that  it's  better  for  me  not 
to  know.  I  am  a  mere  child  compared 
to  you  two  reverend  gentlemen.  I  ought 
to  be  grateful  to  you  for  respecting  my 
innocence  and  for  not  speaking  more 
plainly  than  you  do." 

A  boat  from  the  Granuaile  lay  along- 
side the  pier.  The  party  embarked  just 
as  Sir  Giles  Buckley's  punt  reached  the 
shore. 

"Good-evening,  Sir  Giles,"  said  Mel- 
don. "Surely  you're  not  going  dowm  that 
hole  again  to-night." 

Sir  Giles  scowled  in  reply. 

"That   gentleman    doesn't   seem   to  be 
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on  very  good  terms  with  you,"  said  Mr. 
Willoughby. 

"He's  not  just  at  present,"  said  Mel- 
don.  "I  had  a  conversation  with  him  this 
afternoon.  He  chose  to  assume  that  I 
wasn't  speaking  the  truth,  and  he  hasn't 
got  over  it  since." 

"I  have  a  certain  sympathy  with  him," 
said  Mr.  Willoughby.  "I  dare  say  he 
knows  little  or  nothing  about  prag- 
matism. I  went  very  near  getting  angry 
myself  when  I  thought — just  for  the  mo- 
ment— that  you  had  been  deceiving  Mr. 
Higginbotham." 

"You  got  over  it  all  right,"  said  Mel- 
don.  "Nobody  minds  a  man  flaring  out 
now  and  then  as  you  did.  You  don't  keep 
on  sulking  like  that  beast  Sir  Giles.  You 
are  a  more  or  less  reasonable  man." 

CHAPTER  XVIII. 

ON  board  the  Granuaile  Mr.  Willough- 
by showed  himself  a  courteous  host. 
He  took  Father  Mulcrone  to  a  cabin  and 
offered  to  provide  him  with  anything  he 
wanted.  But  the  priest,  having  foreseen 
that  he  would  sleep  elsewhere  than  in 
his  own  bed,  had  with  him  a  small  bag 
which  contained  all  that  he  required. 
Higginbotham  and  Meldon  were  put  into 
another  cabin.  The  party  assembled  in 
the  saloon  and  dinner  was  served. 

"You  do  yourself  pretty  well  on  this 
boat,"  said  Meldon  as  he  tasted  the  soup. 
"The  Major  and  I  have  been  living  prin- 
cipally on  sardines  and  tinned  brawn. 
Higginbotham  gets  a  lobster  now  and 
then.  I  suppose  you  have  more  lobsters 
than  you  care  about  in  the  course  of  the 
summer,  Father  Mulcrone?" 

"I  get  plenty,"  said  the  priest.  "Lob- 
sters, potatoes,  and  tea.  They're  the 
easiest  things  to  get  on  Inishmore." 

After  this  the  conversation  languished. 
Mr.  Willoughby  was  disappointed.  He 
expected  an  amusing  dinner.  He  found 
himself  obliged  to  talk  on  dull  subjects 
to  Higginbotham,  who  was  too  much 
overawed  by  the  company  of  a  Chief 
Secretary  to  do  more  than  make  respect- 
ful replies.  Meldon  said  a  word  in  praise 
of  each  dish  he  tasted,  and  Father  Mul- 
crone supplemented  what  he  said  in  the 
manner  of  a  man  who  seconds  a  vote  of 
thanks.  Otherwise,  neither  of  the  two 
clergymen  talked.  They  were  both  hun- 
gry. They  were  both  accustomed  to  take 
their  meals  alone.  They  both  regarded 
the  eating  of  a  good  dinner  as  a  serious 
business,  demanding  undivided  attention. 
Mr.  Willoughby,  tired  of  Higginbotham, 
undertook  a  monologue  and  kept  it  going 
quietly  until  dinner  was  over  and  cigars 
were  lit. 

Then  Father  Mulcrone  told  a  story. 
Meldon  capped  it  with  another.  Father 
Mulcrone  replied  with  a  better  one.  Mel- 
don outwent  it.  The  stories  became  more 
and  more  extravagant.  Mr.  Willoughby 
looked  from  one  clergyman  to  the  other 
and  laughed  heartily.  Higginbotham 
giggled  convulsively  in  a  corner.  Neither 
of  the  clergymen  even  smiled.  With  per- 
fectly grave  faces,  in  tones  which  would 
have  suited  a  scientific  lecture,  they  nar- 
rated absurdity  after  absurdity.  It  was 
Meldon  who  reached  the  climax,  who  told 


a  story  so  monstrously  improbable  that 
Father  Mulcrone  gave  up  the  attempt  to 
better  it. 

"For  a  young  man,"  said  the  priest, 
"and  I  wouldn't  say  you  were  more  than 
seven-and-twenty " 

"I'll  be  that  in  three  weeks,  if  I  live 
so  long,"  said  Meldon. 

"You've  a  deal  of  experience  of  this 
country  and  the  ways  of  the  people." 

"For  the  matter  of  that  you've  seen  a 
thing  or  two  yourself." 

"I  have;  but  when  I  was  your  age  I 
didn't  know  the  half  of  what  you  do." 

It  was  a  handsome  tribute.  Meldon 
appreciated  it.  He  raised  his  glass  of 
whisky  and  water,  nodded  to  Father  Mul- 
crone and  said — 

•'May  the  devil  fly  away  with  the  roof 
of  the  house  where  you  and  I  aren't  wel- 
come." 

"I  consider  myself  fortunate,"  said  Mr. 
Willoughby,  "in  having  as  my  guests  to- 
night two  men  with  the  knowledge  of  Ire- 
land which  you  possess.  I'm  learning 
more  from  your  conversation  than  from 
all  the  Blue  Books  I  ever  read." 

"I  think  we  may  understand  from  that 
remark,"  said  Father  Mulcrone,  "that 
there's  no  danger  of  the  slates  being 
taken  off  the  Lodge  in  the  Phoenix  while 
you're  in  it." 

"You'll  be  welcome  there,  either  of 
you,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby,  "while  I  hold 
office.  You'll  be  all  the  more  welcome  if 
you  come  together." 

"We'll  do  it,"  said  Meldon. 

"What  are  the  authorities  of  your 
Churches  thinking  of,"  said  Mr.  Wil- 
loughby, "when  they  leave  you  a  curate, 
Mr.  Meldon,  and  you  no  more  than  a 
parish  priest.  Father  Mulcrone?" 

"I'd  be  well  off  if  I  was  that  itself. 
It's  a  C.C.  I  am,  and  so  far  as  I  know 
it's  a  C.C.  I'm  likely  to  remain." 

"You  ought,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby,  "to 
be  bishops  at  least,  both  of  you.  If  I  had 
the  arranging  of  these  things  you'd  be 
archbishops.     Why  aren't  you?" 

"I  haven't  reached  the  canonical  age," 
said  Meldon.  "You  can't  be  a  bishop  till 
you're  thirty.  I've  three  years  more  to 
wait." 

"I  went  very  near  being  a  bishop  once," 
said  Father  Mulcrone,  "and  it's  my  sin- 
cere hope  I'll  never  be  as  near  it  again. 
It  wasn't  in  this  diocese,  but  another, 
and  I  won't  tell  you  where  for  fear  of  an 
action  for  libel.  The  old  man  that  was 
the  bishop  died.  The  night  after  they 
buried  him  I  happened  to  be  going  along 
the  road  in  the  dark.  It  might  have  been 
ten  o'clock  or  half-past.  Who  did  I  see 
coming  along  towards  me  but  the  dead 
man,  dressed  up  in  his  robes,  and  his 
episcopal  ring  on  his  thumb.  When  he 
caught  sight  of  me  he  took  off  the  ring 
and  held  it  out  to  me  as  much  as  to  say, 
'It's  yourself.  Father  Mulcrone,  that's  to 
succeed  me.'  I  was  pleased,  I  can  tell 
you.  I  stuck  out  my  thumb  for  him  to 
put  the  ring  on,  seeing  that  was  what  he 
seemed  to  be  wanting  to  do.  Would  you 
believe  it,  gentlemen?  The  ring  was  red 
hot!" 

"And  is  that,"  said  Meldon,  "the  place 
bishops  go  to  when  they're  dead?" 
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"It's  the  only  place  I  ever  heard  of," 
said  Father  Mulcrone,  "where  a  ring 
could  get  into  such  a  state  as  that." 

"On  the  whole,  then,  I  think  I'll  stick 
to  my  curacy.    It's  safer." 

"You're  right.  It's  what  I've  done 
myself." 

There  was  a  silence  for  a  minute  or 
two,  broken  only  by  half-suppressed  snig- 
gers from  Higginbotham.  Then  Meldon 
rose  with  a  sigh. 

"You  have  me  beat.  Father  Mulcrone. 
I  give  in  to  you.  The  equal  of  the  ex- 
perience you've  just  narrated  never  came 
my  way.  I  think  I'll  be  saying  good- 
night, Mr.  Willoughby.  If  you'll  send  a 
boat  to  the  pier  with  me  and  Higgin- 
botham, I'll  get  my  punt  there  and  go 
off  to  the  Spindrift." 

The  Granuaile's  boat  landed  Meldon 
and  Higginbotham  at  about  eleven 
o'clock.  A  change  in  the  weather  was 
certainly  coming.  Great  masses  of  clouds 
were  piled  up  over  the  western  half  of 
the  sky.  Broken  fragjments,  the  advance 
guard  of  their  army,  rushed  eastwards. 
The  little  wind  there  had  been  earlier  in 
the  afternoon  was  gone.  The  air  was 
ominously  still.  From  the  far  side  of  the 
island  came  the  roar  of  waves.  The  sea 
was  dashing  sullenly  against  the  rocks 
and  dragging  at  the  stones  on  the 
beaches.  Not  yet  lashed  by  the  storm,  it 
already  felt  a  premonition  of  the  storm's 
coming.  Even  the  water  in  the  sheltered 
bay  was  affected  with  a  vague  uneasi- 
ness. Dark  lumps  rose  here  and  there 
on  its  surface  and  sank  again.  Silent 
surges  crept  unexpectedly  up  the  smooth 
sides  of  the  pier,  mouthing  at  the  stones, 
slipping  down  again  unsatisfied,  eddying 
in  hungry  circles. 

Meldon  looked  round  him  uncomfort- 
ably. 

"Ill  take  the  punt  on  board  to-night," 
he  said,  "and  I'll  pay  out  a  few  extra 
fathom  of  anchor  chain.  There'll  be  a 
blow  before  morning.  If  I  were  you, 
Higginbotham,  I'd  stuff  an  old  towel  or 
something  into  that  broken  window.  It's 
going  to  rain  and  rain  heavy.  Good- 
night." 

"Good-night.  What  a  pleasant  man 
Mr.  Willoughby  is!  I  am  so  glad  there 
was  no  trouble  between  you  and  him. 
Good-night." 

Meldon  struck  a  match  and  lit  his  pipe. 
Then  he  stooped  down  to  loose  the  painter 
of  the  punt.  As  he  did  so  he  heard  foot- 
steps on  the  granite  surface  of  the  pier, 
the  footsteps  of  some  one  who  ap- 
proached him.  He  supposed  that  Hig- 
pnbotham  had  returned  again  to  say 
some  forgotten  word.  With  the  rope  he 
had  cast  loose  in  his  hand  he  stood  and 
waited.  It  was  not  Higginbotham  who 
approached.  Whoever  it  was  stopped 
about  ten  yards  away  from  him.  Mel- 
don could  dimly  discern  the  figure  of  a 
man  much  taller  than  Higginbotham.  A 
voice,  raised  very  little  above  a  whisper, 
reached  him — 
"Master." 

Meldon   stooped    and    refastened    the 
painter.    He  heard  the  voice  again  but 
did  not  recognize  it. 
"Master." 


To   he   continued. 
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Often     Worthless     Fountains. 


Here  is  a  practical  Fountain,  which  combines  the 
Faucet  and  Bubble  Features— takes  care  of  the  overflow 
waste,   and  insuree 

Safety  and  Service 

This  is  an  a«e  of  sanitary  plumbing  and  the  Sanitary 
Drinking  Fountain  is  one  of  its  important  subdivisions. 

SAFETY    PIIRn    SERVICE 


FIRST 


ALWAYS 


Is  made  of  heavy  brass  with  extra  heavy  nickel  plate. 
Bubbler  easily  controlled  by  separate  "squeeze"  handle. 
No  spurts— no  choking— inside  regulation  prevents 
"shower-bath."  Faucet  is  controlled  by  another  squeeze 
handle.  Faucet  gives  full  water  pressure.  Has  thread 
for  hose  if  wanted. 

Write  us  the  number  of  your  employes 
and  water  pressure  and  we'll  present 
an  interesting  proposition  to  you 
promptly. 

Puro  Sanitary  Drinking:  Fountain  Co. 

342  Main  Street,  Hajdenviile.  Mas*. 


Bubble  Over- 
flow Waste 


Actual  Size 


High 


$60  A  WEEK  AND  EXPENSES 

to  any  Canadian  man  or  woman  with  red  blood  in  their  veins. 

I  want  representatives  in  every  part  of  the  country  for  the  livest,  most  honest,  and  most 

efficient  proposition  ever  offered.     No  experience  needed. 

It  solves  the  bathing  problem.     No  plumbing,   No  water-works  required.     A  boon  alike 

to  country  and  city  dweller.    Full  length  bath  in  any  room.     Folds  in  small  roll,  handy  as 

an  umbrella. 

Now,  I  want  YOU  to  handle  your  county — Demonstrating  tubs  on  liberal  plan.   I  'm  positive 

you  can  make  more  money  in  a  week  than  you  ever  made  in  a  month  before. 

Two  Sales  a  Day — $300  a  Month 

That's  what  you  should  get  every 
month.  Needed  In  every  home — badly 
wanted — eagerly  bought.  Take  the  or- 
ders right  and  left.  Quick  sales,  Im- 
mense profits.  Look  at  these  men  :  Smith. 
Ohio,  got  18  orders  first  week;  Myers, 
Wis..  $280  profit  first  month;  Newton. 
?aIlfornl.T.  JflO  In  three  days.  You 
should  do  as  well.  The  work  Is  very 
easy,  pleasant,  permanent,  fascinating. 
It   means   a   business   of  your   own. 

Demonstrating  Tub  Furnished 

I  grant  you  credit — back  you  up — help 
you  with  live,  appealing  sales  talks. 
Hundreds  of  delighted  buyers  and  sales 
agents  bear  testimony  to  the  value  of 
my  folding  bath-tub  and  to  the  square- 
ness of  my  business  methods. 
Write  to-day  for  full  detail..  Send  no 
money.     Jn.t  a   po.t-card   for  tree   Tub 

C.  A.  RUKAMP,  Ganeral  Manacar  "''"■ 

THE  ROBINSON  CABINET  MFG.  CO.,  135  Sandwich  St.,  Walkerville,  Ont. 


ClC\    CANOEING.     ^*^®  summer  one  g^rand  vacation. 

^^^^^__^^_^____^__^__^_____  You'll  find  canoeing  a  particularly  keen  enjoyment,  if  you 
have  an  ENGLISH  CANOE.  There's  a  pride  of  ownership  and  a  fp-eat  deal  of  satisfaction  in  the  possession 
of  an  ENGLISH  CANOE.     Ease,  Grace  and  Perfect  FinUh  give  a  distinction,  and  the  price  is  right. 

Defer  your  choice  until  you've  teen  our  new  catalogue,  illustrating  special  features. 

WILLIAM    ENGLISH 

CANOE  CO. 
Peterborough,      Canada 


Richard  Strauss,  Musical  Anarchist 

What  Place  will  Posterity  Give  to  the  Cyclonic  German  Revolu- 
tionary of  Sound? 

By    FREDERIC    W.    WILE 

iSome  per$ona,  tupemritioal  and  prompted  by  the  world-wide  tendency  to  minimize  present-day  things  in  comparison 
with  the  things  of  hy-gone  days,  have  declared  that  there  are  no  great  composers  living  to-day.  Posterity  may  show  the  error 
of  this  judgment  iy  adding  to  the  list  of  immortals  the  name  of  Richard  Strauss  The  composer  of  wild  melodies,  reverberant 
strains  and  sensuous  music  who  has  made  such  a  stir  in  operatic  circles  may  some  day  find  himself  classed  with  the  greatest 
geniuses  of  all  ages;  but  whatever  the  place  the  future  accords  him,  no  doubt  can  ewist  as  to  the  interest  that  attaches  to  hit 
name.  He  it  one  of  the  most  interesting  "men  around  the  Kaiser"  and  Mr.  Wile  presents  him  in  a  very  realUtio  way  in 
the  foUowino  artiol*. 


SEEKERS  of  sidelights  on 
Richard  Strauss,  the  man 
as  distinguished  from 
the  musician — on  the  purely 
human  in  him — stumble  first 
and  invariably  on  ancedotes 
of  his  parsimony.  However 
niggardly  Strauss  may  be  in 
matters  of  money,  there  is 
nothing  stingy  about  him 
when  it  comes  to  noise.  In 
production  of  tonal  volume 
he  is  lavishness  personified. 
He  has  made  the  cyclonic 
diapasons  of  Wagner  seem 
like  whispers,  and  has  out- 
thundered  Thor.  In  the  storm 
and  stress  period  which  fol- 
lowed  the  humbling  of 
France,  when  New  Germany 
was  more  interested  in  the 
production  of  dividends  than 
music,  Apollo  had  no  expon- 
ent of  the  first  magnitude. 
With  the  death  of  Wagner  in 
1883  there  was  destined  to  be 
a  long  interval  before  Ger- 
man music  would  again  give 
forth  a  genius  in  the  person 
of  another  Richard.  Perhaps 
the  psychology  of  Strauss' 
noise  lies  in  his  conviction 
that  after  so  long  a  period  of 
obliteration,  it  was  necessary 
for  artistic  Germany  to  aflRrm 
its  musical  reincarnation  in 
no  uncertain  tones.  At  any 
rate  when  "Don  Quixote," 
"Heldenleben,"  "Till  Eulen- 
spiegel,"  and  the  "Symphonia 
Domestica"  burst  upon  the 
world,  it  was  manifest  that 
the  reign  and  times  of  William  II.  were 
to  be  illumined  by  a  master  worthy  of 
the  race  of  Beethoven,  Brahms  and 
Mozart. 

Richard  Strauss  is  the  Bernard  Shaw 
of  music  or  vice  versa.  Both  are  con- 
fessed revolutionaries.  Both  waded 
into  their  chosen  careers  with  death 
to  conventionalities  emblazoned  on 
their  standards.  Both  were  bent  on  and 
succeeded  in  making  a  mighty  noise  in 
the  world.  Both  have  thriven  on  abuse. 
Both  have  exploited  the  vehicle  which  has 
given  them  most  of  their  vogue,  the 
stage,  as  a  weapon  for  hitting  at  their 
critics.    Shaw  has   already  collaborated 


with  one  Strauss — Oskar — in  the  pro- 
duction of  a  musical  play ;  at  least  "Arms 
and  the  Man"  furnished  the  plot.  What 
a  riot  of  audacity  the  phantasy  of  a 
grand  opera  by  Richard  Strauss,  book  by 
Bernard  Shaw,  conjures  up!  The  gaiety 
of  nations,  preceding  additions  to  the 
contrary  nothwithstanding,  would  hardly 
have  seen  its  like  before. 

Dr.  Strauss'  place  among  the  elite  of 
his  profession  has  been  secured  now  for 
much  more  than  a  decade.  It  was  not 
easily  or  rapidly  acquired.  The  German 
Emperor  and  Empress,  for  example,  even 
yet  consider  him  too  seditiously  modern 
to  merit  their  Imperial  patronage,  though 


"Salome,"  "Electra,"  "The 
Rose  Cavalier,"  and  "Ariad- 
ne and  Naxos,"  at  raised 
prices,  are  the  most  potent 
diminishers  of  deficits  at  the 
Kaiser's  royal  opera.  The 
anti-Strauss  school  is  still 
numerous  and  highly  articu- 
late. But  his  star  has  long 
since  been  irresistibly  in  the 
ascendant,  and  two  hemi- 
spheres have  accepted  him  as 
the  Meister  of  the  generation. 
There  is  disagreement  only  as. 
to  whether  Strauss'  gifts  are 
those  of  genius  or  only  of 
talent. 

If  Strauss  had  not  elected 
to  seek  fame  chiefly  as  a  com- 
poser he  would  have  chal- 
lenged the  world's  attention 
as  a  conductor.  Many  acclaim 
him  as  Europe's  peerless  or- 
chestral leader.  Totally  de- 
void of  mannerisms  and  os- 
tentation, he  directs  with  a 
sovereignity  which  stamps  a 
symphonic  or  operatic  score 
with  incomparable  individu- 
ality. Whether  it  be  Verdi  or 
Gounod  or  himself  that  is  in- 
terpreting, there  is  a  sure- 
ness  about  his  readings  which 
both  instrumentalists  and 
singers  will  tell  you  invari- 
ably makes  for  superior  per- 
formance. Strauss'  career  as 
a  conductor  began  in  1885 
under  Hans  von  Bulow,  at 
whose  invitation  the  young 
composer  led  the  Meiningen 
Court  orchestra  at  a  concert, 
which  included  a  four-movement  suite  of 
his  own  for  wind  instruments.  To  Bulow 
Strauss  himself  is  disposed  to  give  much 
of  the  credit  for  implanting  in  him  the 
seeds  of  ultra-modernity,  of  which  he  has 
been  the  arch-priest. 

An  Astute  Financier 
Dr.  Strauss'  highly  developed  sense  of 
the  commercial  beauty  of  art  cannot  be 
traced  to  any  of  the  causes  which  have 
acquainted  so  many  geniuses  with  the 
woes  of  poverty.  He  was  born  with  a 
baton  in  his  hand  and  a  cheque-book  in  his 
mouth,  for  his  father  was  a  Munich  or- 
chestra-player  and  mother  a   Pschor,  a 
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Though  battered   and  bent, 

The   danger's   slight, 
They   will    mend    the    rent 

With  Friend  Fluxite. 
Solid,  sound  Bnidprinp  is  easily  done  with 


FLUXITE 


thf    puhtt;   llux    that 


SIMPLIFIES  SOLDERING 

and    Lrad-Jointine. 

With  a  little  Fluxlte  the  solder  grips  like  magle, 
even    on     dirty     niet.ils.       BOTH     Amateurs     and 
.Mechanics  use  It  In  all  parts  of  the  world.     YOU 
want  some. 
Of  Ironmongers  and  Stores  in  small  and  large  tins 


Tho 


FLUXITE  "    SOLDERING     SEl 


contains  a  special  "small-space"  Soldering  Iron,  a  pocket 
mow  Lamp,  Fluxite,  Solder,  etc.,  and  a  pamplilet  on 
"Soldering  Work." 

Sample    Set,    Post    Paid,    Direct,    »1.86. 

Auto-Controller  Co..  256  Vienna  Road.  Btrmondiey,  Englami 


The  General 
sayss" 

The  only  test  of  roofing  Is  the 
test  of  time.    This  label  on 

Certain-teed 

ROOFING 

says  that  Certain-teed  must  give 
you  15  years  guaranteed  service 
at  least.  And  the  biggest  roof- 
ing manufacturers  in  the  world 
are  back  of  that  statement. 
The  Certain-teed  label  protects 
the  dealer  who  sells,  as  well  as 
the  farmer  who  buys. 

Your  dealer  can  furnish  Certaln-tenJ 
Roofing  la  rolls  and  shingles— made  by 
the  General  Rooliner  Mfg.  Co.,  ■n'orW'g 
largest  roofinti  manufacturers.  Kast  St. 
Louis,  111.,  Marseilles,  111.,  York,  I'a. 


Canadians  in  the  Mediterranean 


I  am  open  for  engagements  to  take 
tourists  into  any  part  of  Spain,  Port- 
ugal, Morocco.  Have  taken  some 
Canadians  to  interesting  parts  seldom 
seen  by  even  experienced  tourists. 
By  arranging  in  advance  can  meet 
the  steamer  and  take  parties. 


JOSEPH  BUZA6L0,  Family  Courier,  6IBRALTAR 


daughter  of  the  immensely  wealthy 
brewery  dynasty  which  helped  to  make 
Bavaria  famous.  Strauss  is  several  times 
a  millionaire  in  German  marks.  His  in- 
herited fortune  has  been  vastly  increased 
by  rich  song  and  operatic  royalties  and 
by  astute  investments,  in  which  he  is  un- 
derstood to  enjoy  the  counsel  of  a  well- 
known  London  banker  and  transporta- 
tion magnate.  Strauss  approaches  the 
task  of  selling  an  opera  with  the  finesse 
of  a  Wall  Street  trust  magnate.  The 
contracts  he  submitted  to  an  American 
manager  for  the  production  of  "The  Rose 
Cavalier"  in  London  and  New  York 
would  have  done  credit  to  the  Standard 
Oil  Company. 

Dr.  Strauss'  determination  to  make 
America  pay  famine  prices  for  the  privi- 
lege of  hearing  "The  Rose  Cavalier," 
which  is  still  unproduced  there,  may  be 
due  to  the  grudge  he  bears  Uncle  Sam 
for  the  early  rejection  of  "Salome."  The 
Metropolitan  Opera  of  New  York,  after 
having  rehearsed  "Salome,"  suppressed 
it  on  grounds  of  blasphemy  and  im- 
morality. Asked  what  he  thought  of 
the  boycott,  Strauss  replied:  "Of  all  hu- 
man vices  the  most  detestable  to  me  is 
hypocrisy." 

Like  all  the  truly  great,  a  whole  litera- 
ture of  anecdotes  has  grown  up  around 
Strauss.  For  the  most  part  they  concern 
his  revolutionary  artistic  canons.  Many 
are  true;  others,  so  characteristic  that 
they  deserve  to  be.  One  of  the  best  rests 
on  fact.  After  the  Kaiser  had  heard 
"Salome,"  he  remarked  to  the  impresario 
who  produced  it:  "I'm  sure  I  don't  know 
what  Strauss  is  trying  to  convey,  but 
he  writes  excellent  marches."  Due,  it  is 
reputed  to  the  lively  repugnance  of  the 
Kaiserin  for  Strauss  and  all  his  works, 
the  Kaiser  has  never  honored  the  com- 
poser with  the  Imperial  favor.  Royal 
auditors  are  rare  at  Strauss  productions 
at  the  Berlin  Opera,  though  the  com- 
poser holds  the  rank  of  general  music 
director  at  the  Temple  of  Operatic  Art, 
which  his  Majesty  subsidizes.  It  was 
many  years  before  Strauss  could  break 
into  the  charmed  circle  of  immortals  who 
claim  membership  in  the  Berlin  Academy. 
Unpopularity  in  exalted  quarters  was 
commonly  ascribed  as  the  reason  for  his 
ostracism. 

Could  Still  Hear  the  Singing 

Strauss  makes  no  secret  of  his  passion 
for  the  bizarre  in  orchestral  effects,  of 
which  he  is  primarily  a  master-builder. 
He  is  at  the  zenith  of  his  creative  glory 
when  evolving  weird  themes  or  Niagara 
roars  from  demoniacal  blending  of  reeds, 
winds,  strings  and  brasses.  Tearing 
down  the  centre  aisle  of  the  Royal  Opera 
at  Dresden  during  the  general  rehearsal 
of  "Electra,"  that  monumental  example 
of  musical  uproar,  Dr.  Strauss  suddenly 
commanded  a  halt  in  the  performance. 
Madame  Schumann-Heink,  the  clytem- 
nestra  was  in  the  throes  of  a  tumultuous 
aria.  Beads  of  perspiration  already  be- 
spangled the  brows  of  the  hard-working 
orchestra.  "Louder,  louder!"  shrieked 
Strauss.  "I  can  still  hear  the  singing!" 
When  "Salome"  was  in  rehearsal,  the 
tenor,  who  was  struggling  with  the 
Herod  role,  strayed  far  from  the  key. 
The  conductor  stopped  short  to  bring  the 


American  Marine  Motors 

Make  Boating  a 

Real  Pleasure 


2H.P. 

American 
Engine 


You  can  glide  about 
over  river  and  lake 
wherever  your  fancy 
cliooses,  without  giving 
a  thought  t  o  getting 
back.  Your  American 
motor  is  always  "on 
the  job."  Its  smooth, 
even  purr  is  never  in- 
terrupted. 1 1  never 
balks  —  never  leaves 
you  stranded  —  never 
gives  anything  but  perfect, depend- 
able service.  Any  member  of  your 
family   can    run 

American  Marine  Motors 

with  perfect  safety.  Every  one  is  made  of  the  very  best 
materials,  correctly  desiened,  well  finished,  and  remark- 
ably low  in  price.  The  2  H.  P.  motor  shown  above  is  the 
ideal  power  for  pleasure  boats  up  to  20  feet  lone-  It  has 
no  cams,  eears  or  springs  to  set  out  of  order  and  need 
adjusting.  Runs  in  either  direction.  Has  wide  range  of 
speed.  Can  be  furnished  for  gasoline  or  Kerosene.  Starts 
without  cranking.  Easy  to  install  and  operate.  We  also 
build  other  sizes  up  to  .?0  H.  P.  for  pleasure,  speed  and 
work  boats.  These  are  made  in  one  to  four  cylinder 
designs  and 
are  absolute- 
ly sruaran- 
t  e  e  d  for 
life.  Send 
for  beautiful 
new  catalon. 
Dealers 
Wanted 
in  U  n  a  s- 
signedTer- 
ritory. 


American    Engine    Company 

423  Boston  St..  Detroit.  Mich. .U.S.A. 


RIDER   AGENTS  WANTED 

•rerywbere  to  ride  aiiJ  exiiibit  a  uinpl«  1914  Hjrslop  Blcyda 
with  cosster  brake  and  «IM  atest  i m prove monta. 

We  ship  on  approvml  to 

any  addreu  In  Canada,  witboul  aay 
dopoiit,  and  all«w  1  Q  DAYS'  TRIAL 
It  wilt  not  cn«t  you  a  cent  Ifyou  areael 
satisfied  after  uiing  t>icvcle  lodaym, 

or  sundries  at  any  prtcttmxiijvm 
receive  our  latest  1914  uluatrated  cata- 
lo]j;iie  and  have  learned  our  cp*cia) 
price*  aiid   attractive    propofltioa. 

nuC  PCUT  i"  A^'  >'  '^^^^  ^*'** 
Unt  Ucn  I  you  to  write  ua  • 
postal,  and  catalogue  and  full  Infer- 
mAtioii  will  be  tent  to  you  Fr** 
Postpaid    t>y  return  laail.       Do 

not  wait,    wrtte  It  now. 
HYSLOP  BROTHERS,  Limited 
Dept  H.     TORONTO,  Cauda 
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"THE    HOME" 

"As  pretty  as  a  picture."  That's  wbat  one  said  of  a  home  enolosed  with  "IDEAL"  LAWN 
FENCE.  And  with  good  cause,  too,  tor  surroundlug  a  magnlflceut  house  was  a  beautiful 
garden  and  lawn  unmarked  by  the  rampages  of  small  animals,  yet  bathed  by  the  glorious 
sunlight. 

"IDEAL"  LAWN  FENCE 

"IDEAL"  LAWN  FENCE  casts  practically  no  shadow,  which  gives  the  flowers  along  the 
border  the  direct  rays   of  the  sun. 

Well-kopt  la-wns  surrounded  with  "IDEAL"  LAWN  FENCE  AND  GATES  not  only  add  to 
the  appearance  of  "The  Home"  and-  the  value  of  the  property,  but  they  make  "The  Home" 
more  attractive,  more  artistic.  "IDEAL"  Is  not  expensive  and  can  be  erected  by  anyone. 
It's  cheaper  than   iron   or  wooden   fences,  and   better  than  either. 

We  will  gladly  send  you  Catalogue  No.  142  on  "IDEAL"  LAWN  FENCE 
and  other  "  IDEAL"  LAWN  ACCESSORIES. 

THE  McGREGOR-BANWELL  FENCE  CO.,  LIMITED,    WALKERVILLE,   ONT. 


Running   water    in 
the  suburban  home 

Make  your  suburban  or  coun- 
try home  more  comfortable 
by  installing  a  Fairbanks-Morse  Pneumatic  Water  System. 
It  can  be  conveniently  placed  in  the  basement  and  will  furnish 
an  abundance  of  fresh  water  to  every  part  of  the  house, — 
bathroom,  kitchen  and  laundry — for  sprinkling  the  lawns  and 
garden,  besides  affording  ample  protection  from  fire. 
Send  for  free  booklet  on  water  systems  and  ask  for  information 
regarding  Fairbanks-Morse  Suburban  Lighting  Plants.  Address 
Dept.  16 

The  Canadian  Fairbanks  -  Morse  Co.,  Limited 
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Montr««l  Tor»nl< 

Quebec  OtUwi 

St.  John  H< 

Fl.  WiliUm 


Winnip*s 
Retin* 


Calvary 

Edmontaa 
Ml  V«ikc*U9«r 
V»e»-ri« 


Canada's  pepartitierxtal  House  for  Mechanical  Gootls 


wayward  one  back  to  the  score.  Strauss 
interposed.  "Grossartig!"  he  exclaimed. 
"Burrian  has  given  just  the  effect  I 
wanted!"  Prof.  Heinrich  Grunfeld,  a 
Berlin  'cellist,  who  fiddles  and  tells 
stories  equally  well,  summed  up  the 
philosophy  of  the  anti-Strauss  school  af- 
ter hearing  "The  Rose  Cavalier."  That 
tuneful  creation  was  Strauss'  first  con- 
cession to  melody  in  opera  as  dis- 
tinguished from  sheer  thematic  idiosyn- 
crasies. It  contains  a  Viennese  waltz 
number  which  would  fit  into  "The  Merry 
Widow"  or  "The  Chocolate  Soldier"  as 
if  made  for  them.  Asked  his  opinion  of 
"The  Rose  Cavalier,"  Grunfeld  said: 
"Well,  if  it  has  to  be  Richard,  then  I  pre- 
fer Wagner ;  if  it  has  to  be  Strauss,  give 
me  Johann." 

Ascetic  Decorations 

Strauss  is  forty-nine  years  old  this 
summer.  His  admirers,  now  legion,  have 
every  reason  to  hope  that  he  is  only  at 
the  threshold  of  his  most  productive 
years.  He  divides  his  time  between  his 
idyllic  summer  home  at  Garmisch,  one 
of  the  picturesque  villages  of  the  Upper 
Tyrol,  in  his  native  Bavaria  and  a  sub- 
urban menage  in  Berlin  when  not  con- 
certising  abroad.  It  is  at  Villa  Garmisch 
where  Strauss  does  most  of  his  compos- 
ing, amid  an  ultra-exclusive  privacy 
which  only  the  favored  few  are  privileged 
to  invade.  The  decorative  features  of  the 
house  are  completely  at  variance  with 
the  sacrilegious  ideals  which  popular  mis- 
conception associates  with  the  composer 
of  "Salome,"  for  the  gems  of  Strauss' 
art  collections  are  pictures  of  saints  and 
sacred  subjects  of  all  kinds.  Almost 
every  available  inch  of  wall  space  is 
plastered  with  them,  mostly  paintings  on 
the  reverse  side  of  glass,  through  which 
the  brilliant  colors  are  effectively  re- 
flected. The  only  secular  personage  in 
this  company  of  martyrs  is  Frederick 
the  Great,  one  of  Strauss'  heroes.  The 
composer's  study  is  a  baronial  hall  sort 
of  apartment,  with  huge  windows  look- 
ing out  on  the  glorious  panorama  of  the 
Kramer  Mountains  at  the  foot  of  which 
Villa  Garmisch  nestles.  A  spreading 
writing  table,  littered  with  manuscript,  a 
grand  piano,  a  music-stand,  an  incon- 
spicuous set  of  bookshelves,  and  a  few 
landscapes  comprise  the  furnishings  of 
the  wizard's  workshop.  Strauss  is  a 
clever  pianist  and  strums  his  themes  be- 
fore reducing  them  to  notes  and  bars. 
His  hobby  is  Skat,  the  German  national 
card  game,  which  he  plays  passionately 
and  well.  He  is  invariably  armed  with 
paper  and  pencil  for  the  jotting  down  of 
spur-of-the-moment  inspirations.  The 
Leitmotif  of  "Electra,"  he  says,  came  to 
him  during  a  game  of  Skat.  It  must  have 
been  a  particularly  tempestuous  round. 

"At  Garmisch,"  Strauss  once  imparted 
to  a  visitor,  "thanks  to  my  dear  wife,  ' 
who  is  a  true  intellectual  companion  for 
me,  and  thanks  to  my  beloved  boy,  I  have 
that  delightful  peace  which  I  long  for 
and  need.  Here  composition  comes  easiest 
for  me,  and  this  is  my  favorite  place  for 
working,  even  in  winter.  As  for  rest,  I 
compose  everywhere,  in  noisy  inter- 
national hotels,  in  my  garden  and  in  rail- 
way carriages.  My  notebook  is  always 
with  me,  whether  I  am  walking  or  riding, 
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eating  or  drinking!  I  am  never  without 
it,  and  as  soon  as  a  suitable  motive  for 
the  theme  upon  which  I  am  working  oc- 
curs to  me,  it  is  intrusted  to  my  faithful 
companion.  The  ideas  that  I  note  down 
are  only  sketches,  which  I  arrange  after- 
ward, but  before  I  improvise  the  least 
preparatory  sketch  of  an  opera,  I  occupy 
myself  for  six  months  with  the  text.  I 
simply  steep  myself  in  it,  and  study  into 
the  situations  and  characters  down  to  the 
finest  detail.  Then  I  begin  to  give  rein 
to  my  musical  thoughts.  From  my  memo- 
randa I  make  sketches,  which  are  after- 
wards copied  and  joined  together  in  the 
piano  part,  which  I  alter  and  re-edit  four 
times.  This  is  the  exhausting  part  of 
the  work ;  what  follows,  the  score,  the 
great  color-scheme  for  the  orchestra,  is 
for  me  recreation  and  refreshes  me  again. 
I  write  on  the  score  continuously  and 
without  any  difficulty,  keeping  at  it  in  my 
workroom  twelve  hours  on  a  stretch.  In 
this  way  I  attain  uniformity,  which  is 
the  chief  requisite.  In  this  many  of  our 
composers  are  lacking.  If  they  would 
take  any  part  of  a  Wagner  tone-drama  or 
a  Mozart  finale  as  an  example,  they  could 
not  fail  to  recognize  and  admire  the  unity 
in  all  parts.  It  is  like  a  garment  made 
from  one  kind  of  material.  Many  of  our 
composers  seek  to  dazzle  us  with  detached 
ideas,  melodies  that  appear  here  and 
there  and  are  at  once  striking.  The  ef- 
fect is  like  a  garment  made  of  odd  pieces, 
among  which  many  may  be  very  pretty 
and  brilliant  in  color;  but  all  the  same  it 
is  only  patchwork." 

A  Modest  Man 

Modest  and  retiring,  Strauss  has  the 
geniality  as  well  as  the  brogue  of  his  be- 
loved South  Germany,  and  likes  best  the 
companionship  of  kindred  artistic  spirits. 
He  is  bored  to  distraction  by  the  wiles 
of  would-be  lionizers.  A  sycophantic  ad- 
mirer who  once  assured  him  that  he  was 
the  Buddha  of  modern  music  was  told 
in  reply:  "I'm  not  so  sure  about  that,  but 
I  know  who  the  pest  is."  Strauss  is  a 
prodigious  worker  and  composes  at 
lightning  speed.  He  has  been  known 
simply  to  dash  off  great  songs.  "Feuers- 
not,"  "Salome,"  "Electra,"  "The  Rose 
Cavalier,"  and  "Ariadne"  span  a  period 
of  less  than  eleven  years.  He  is  a  stickler 
for  regular  habits,  and  always  takes  a 
"rest  cure"  of  several  weeks  before  dedi- 
cating himself  to  a  great  work  like  a 
new  opera.  Then  it  absorbs  him  un- 
dividedly.  One  of  his  striking  qualities  is 
bland  composure.  At  rehearsals,  when 
even  the  imperturbable  Reinhardt,  who 
with  Hoffmansthal,  librettist,  completes 
the  Strauss  operatic  triumvirate,  forgets 
himself  and  explodes,  Strauss  sits  un- 
ruffled till  things  right  themselves. 

Tall  and  gaunt,  with  receding  hair, 
which  is  beginning  to  look  Beethoven- 
esque  in  its  scraggly  abandon,  Strauss' 
predominant  physical  feature  is  a  bulg- 
ing convex  forehead.  From  the  gray  mat- 
ter behind  it,  beyond  all  peradventure, 
creations  destined  to  add  fresh  lustre  to 
his  name  will  yet  spring. 


Enjoy  Foot  Comfort 
on    Sweltering  Days 

"DOCTOR'S"  Shoe  is  antiseptic  and 
waterproof.  Prevents  feet  perspiration  and  gives 
absolute  comfort  and  protection.  This  shoe  is 
made  on  all  the  up-to-date  lasts,  is  neat  and 
serviceable.  The  leather  is  carefully  selected 
and  the  workmanship  is  absolutely  guaranteed. 

The  "  Doctor's  "  Shoe 

is  built  on  scientific  principles — the  result  of 
careful  experiment  and  long  experience. 
You  must  wear  a  pair  to  appreciate  the 
lasting  comfort. 


The 

••Doctor's" 
Antiseptic 
Shoe, 

Patented  1908-1909 


Ask  your  dealer  for  "  DOCTOR'S "   ANTISEPTIC  SHOES— 
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Monarch  Knitting  Co.,  Limited  Dunnv"u  °ont" 'c.n. 
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Angel  Light: 

A  Stirring  Story  of  the  River  Drivers 


By  G.  FREDERICK  CLARKE 

Illustrated     by     H.     W.     COOPER 


ii\T  OU  ain't  never  heard  tell  of 
Y  Angel — Angel  Light,  an'  the  big 
fight  below  the  White  Rapids? 
No;  then  I  got  something  for  you — a 
little  hate,  an'  a  little  love,  an'  a  big 
fight  jammed  in  between,  for  a  sand- 
wich, as  you  might  say." 

McDonnell  gazed  reminiscently  into  the 
darkness  towards  the  freshet-swollen  St 
John,  and  for  a  moment  all  was  quiet, 
save  for  the  snapping  of  the  camp-fire, 
the  swishing  of  the  water  against  the 
shore  grass,  and  the  occasional  bumping 
of  logs  as  they  rushed  phantom-like 
around  the  bend. 

"A  woman  is  a  woman  no  odds  what 
she  works  at,"  said  the  old  man  at  last 
slowly,  "an'  as  such  should  be  treated 
with  respect.  That's  the  conclusion  that 
Angel  come  to,  an'  he  was  right." 

Again  McDonnell  stopped,  gazing  into 
the  darkness,  and  we  waited  patiently; 
for  we  knew  that  he  was  searching  the 
picture  galleries  of  his  mind,  drawing 
from  out  the  mist  of  years  the  faces  and 
personalities  of  old-time  comrades — 
river-drivers  and  lumberjacks — -fearless, 
jam-breaking,  white  water-devils  who 
feared  neither  God  nor  man. 

"We  called  him  Angel  because  he  was 
such  a  bad  one;  his  right  name  was 
Sam — perhaps  not  so  bad  as  just  filled 
with  the  old  Nick.  Why  him  an'  Mc- 
Quiggan  was  a  whole  team,  known  an' 
feared  the  length  of  the  River  St.  John; 
though  after  Angel  went  McQuiggan 
settled  down  a  bit.  Once — but  there;  I 
could  go  on  all  night  tellin'  of  the  things 
they  cut  up,  but  I  want  to  tell  you  of 
the  Widder  Wilson,  an'  the  big  fight,  an' 
how  it  all  ended. 

"In  them  days  rivermen  didn't  have 
the  comforts  we  has  now.  It  was  poor 
grub,  an'  poor  pay,  an'  workin'  Sun- 
days, too;  so  when  the  Widder  Wilson 
hires  with  the  boss  at  the  Falls  an' 
boards  the  Wannigan  with  her  little  boy, 
to  take  charge  of  the  cookin',  we  was 
mighty  glad,  most  of  us,  'cause  we  knew 
we'd  get  better  feed'n  we'd  been  j^ettin'. 

"She  was  a  pretty,  tired-lookin'  little 
thing,  with  brown  eyes  an'  auburn  hair 
parted  an'  drawn  away  from  her  fore- 
head. An'  she  had  a  quiet  way  of  doin' 
things  that  sort  of  made  us  feel  that  she 
was  a  woman — well,  a  woman  you 
couldn't  say  things  to.  An'  the  boy 
Jimmie,  who  was  thirteen  an'  had  gone 
to  school  some,  was  put  to  keepin'  books 
an'  lookin'  after  the  Wannigan  stores. 
An'  we  had  quite  a  time  of  it  keepin' 
from  swearin'  in  her  presence,  an'  some 
of  the  boys  grumbled  about  bein'  held 
down  by  a  woman,  an'  one  day  Angel 
made  bold  to  say  that  a  man  had  a  right 
to  swear,  an'  anyway  a  woman's  place 
wasn't  among  a  crew  of  river-drivers,  an' 


if  she  was  the  right  sort 
she  wouldn't  be  there. 

"She  was  fussin'  about 
the     Wannigan    an' 
didn't  hear  him;  but 
the      kid,      standin' 
near,   had    took 
it  all  in,  an'  be- 
fore    anyone 
knew    what    he 
was  about,  he'd 
snatched    up    a 
sharp  axe  an' 
thr  owed    it 
with    all    his 
little 
strength. 

"With  an 
oath  Angel 
springs  to  his 
feet  with  the 
blood  flowin' 
from  a  big 
cut  in  his 
cheek,  an'  the 
boy  stood 
lookin'  o  n  , 
shakin'  a  n  ' 
cryin'. 

"An'  Angel 
looks  mighty 
cross  for  a 
moment  an' 
then  begins 
to  laugh,  an' 
says,  sort  of 
grand  (he'd 
"jood  manners 
when  he 
wanted      to) 

'You  did  right,  Sonny,'  says  he.  'A 
woman's  a  woman,  no  odds  what  she 
works  at,  an'  as  such  should  be  treated 
with  respect.  Yer  pardon,  an'  hers,' 
says  he,  an'  sat  down  sudden,  bein'  faint. 

"Just  then  she  comes  out  from  the 
Wannigan  an'  Jimmie  runs  to  her  an' 
said  what  he'd  done.  'I  killed  Angel,' 
moaned  he.  An'  she  looked  an'  run  in  an' 
got  some  cotton  an'  some  stickin'  plas- 
ter she  had,  an'  comes  out  an'  fixes 
Angel's  face  in  a  jiffy. 

"  'I'm  sorry  to  be  the  cause  of  this,' 
said  she,  an'  sniffled  some,  an'  was  that 
kind  an'  gentle  that  we  all  felt  that  we'd 
done  her  an  injury.  Says  Ezra  Gibbs  to 
me,  'She's  a  hangel,  she  is.' 

"An'  when  she  done  bindin'  up  the  cut 
she  turned  an'  walked  proudly  into  the 
Wannigan,  an'  there  was  days  that  she 
never  spoke  to  Angel.  He  might  have 
been  dead  for  all  the  notice  she  took  of 
him,  an'  he  felt  bad  over  it,  too,  an'  some 
of  the  boys  would  have  chaffed  him  but 
they  didn't  dare. 

"Mrs.  Wilson  an'  the  boy  slep  in  the 
Wannigan  Safe?  Yes;  no  man  would 
o'  thought  .if  ofFerin'  her  an  insult. 


And  somethln'  made 


both  Ezra  an'  me,  know  he  was  telUn' 
ber  bis  love 


"One  evenin'  towards  the  middle  of 
May,  Ezra  Gibbs  an'  me  was  walkin' 
along  the  shore,  an'  when  we  was  a  few 
feet  from  the  Wannigan  the  moon  come 
over  the  hills  an'  fell  full  on  Angel  an' 
her  standin'  in  the  bow.  An'  she  was 
mighty  sweet  with  the  light  shinin'  on 
her  face;  an'  the  big  man  looked  mas- 
sive beside  her  littleness. 

"And  somethin'  made  both  Ezra  an' 
me  know  he  was  tellin'  her  his  love,  an' 
his  faults,  an'  wantin'  her  to  forget  an' 
forgive  an'  love  him.  We  was  mean  to 
look  on,  but  it  was  a — a  romance  as  the 
papers  say. 

"An'  we  seen  him  pointin'  to  where 
the  boy  lay  sleepin'  an'  knew  he  was 
promisin'  to  be  a  father  to  him.  An' 
we  knew  that  the  widder,  though  she  had 
come  to  cookin'  for  river-drivers,  was 
full  of  pride,  an'  couldn't  easily  forget 
what  he'd  said  when  she  first  come;  an' 
she'd  heard  of  his  bad  ways  an'  was 
afraid,  as  well  a  woman  might  be. 

"We  seen  him  runnin'  his  hand 
through  his  hair,  an'  his  face — he  was 
a  fine  lookin'  man,  was  Angel — was 
drawn  an'  pained.   An'  the  little  crickets 
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International    Clothing 

StJITS  for  PROGRESSIVE  MEN  must  be  of 
good  material,  perfect  in  fit  and  style,  ideally 
tailored,     moderate     in     price — in     a     word, 
value  all  round. 

YOUNG  men  particularly  SEEK  these  four 
elements  in  SMART  CLOTHING  because 
this  combination  gives  a  sense  of  confidence 
and  power,  coupled  with  delight  in  wear,  with 
no  feeling  of  expensiveness. 

KEEN  appreciation  of  these  primary  needs 
is  FOUND  IN  our  INTERNATIONAL 
CLOTHING,  which  by  reason  of  moderate 
price,  brings  good  clothes  within  reach  of  the 
most  moderate  purse. 

EVERY  satisfied,  repeat-ordering  customer,  of 
the  hundreds  who  have  proved  our  clothing, 
has  become  our  best  advertisement.  YOU 
ihould  FORWARD  a  TRIAL  ORDER,  and  thus 
join  the  list  of  our  delighted  patrons. 

SEND  AT  ONCE  for  patterns  comprising 
Fancy  Worsted  Suitings,  Scotch  and  Irish 
Tweeds,  and  Superfine  Serges.  Price  list  and 
illustrated  catalogue  will  be  enclosed  with  par- 
ticulars of  our  PERFECT  SELF-MKASUUE 
SYSTEM,  whereby  we  can  fit  as  well  as  the 
city  tailor. 

Specialty    suit    from    10    to    20    dollars,    in     Fine 
Worsted  and  Scotch  Cheviots. 
Carriage  paid  to  your  door. 
Patterns  post  free  to  any  address. 

JOHN   SYKES   &  CO. 

Woollen  Merchants  and 
International    Clothiers 
Dept.  A. 
Chancery  Lane,     Huddersfield,  Eng. 
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The  Dodson 
Wren  House 

iolid  oak.  cy- 
press shingles, 
copper  coping. 
Price   $5.00. 


Mr.  Dodson's  Book    About 
Birds. 

Tells  how  you  cau  win  natire  birds 
—wrens,    bluebirds,    purple    martins, 
tree   swallows,    etc.— to   lire    in    your 
garden.      Learn    all    about    ths    suc- 
cessful   Dodson   Bird   Houses. 
Dodson  Purple  Martin  House 
26   rooms  and  attic.     Price  $12— with 
all  copper  roof,  $15.00. 
Dodson  Bluebird  House 
Solid    oatt,    cypress    shingles,    eoppsr 
coping.     Price  $5.00, 
Dodson  Chickadee  or  Nuthatch 
House  $1.50   (aU   copper  roof,   $2.00), 
Double  Chickadee  or  Nuthatch 
House  $2.50   (all   copper  roof,   $3.50), 
Fliclier   Hmises,    $2.50   to  $5.00;   Tree 
Swallow     House,     $3.00;     Flycatcher 
House,    $3.00— either     one     with     all 
copper   roof.    $4.00. 


THE  FAMOUS   DODSON  SPARROW  TRAP 

'  Ostchss  as  many  as  75  to  100  sparrows  a  day.  Automatic, 
Strong,  electrically  welded  wire— adjustable  needle  points 
at  two  funnel  mouths.  Help  us  get  rid  of  this  enemy  of 
our  natire  birds.     Price,   $6.00. 

All  pric^B  are  f.o.b.  Chicago. 


Writs  lo-Ji>  ler  Hr.  Dsdsss's  free  lllnslrilid  Book  abssi  llrdi 


Jottph  H.  Dodson.  717  Security  BIdg..  Chicago.  III. 

I  a  ^      Jk       Mr.   Dodson     is     a     Director     of     the 


chirped  in  the  grass,  an'  the  fireflies 
danced  over  the  water,  an'  from  away  up 
the  stream  come  the  quaclcin'  of  wild 
ducks.  An'  she  hung  her  head  an'  we 
heard  her  say,  'No!  No!  No.  I  don't 
love  you,  Samuel  Light.'  An'  he  bowed 
to  her,  sort  o'  grand,  like  I  seen  them 
play-actors  do,  an'  walked  oflf'n  the  boat 
an'  up  the  beach  to  where  the  camp-fire 
was  lit. 

"Ezra  shook  his  head.  'A  case  of  true 
love,  d'ye  s'pose?'  asks  he. 

"  'He's  got  a  heart  like  you  an'  me,' 
says  I,  an'  he  answers,  'Right  you  are, 
McDonnell.' 

"An'  as  the  days  passed  we  seen  a 
change  had  come  over  Angel.  Mornin', 
noon  an'  night  his  eyes  would  follow 
the  sad-eyed  little  woman.  An'  he  was 
jumpin'  here  an'  there  to  ease  her  with 
her  lif tin' ;  but  it  was  little  notice  he  got 
for  his  pains. 

"One  day  I  went  into  the  Wannigan 
to  get  a  plug  of  tobacco  an'  seen  a  bunch 
of  purple  violets  a  settin'  in  a  dipper 
of  water.  An'  just  then  Mrs.  Wilson 
comes  in. 

"  'Hello,  Jimmie's  been  picking  his 
mother  some  flowers,'  says  I. 

"An'  she  looked  at  me  an'  the  blood 
made  her  face  all  blushin'.  'N — o,'  says 
she,  an'  picked  up  the  dipper  an'  threw 
the  pretty  little  things  over  the  bow  into 
the  river.  An'  I  knew  then  who'd  given 
them  to  her. 

"  'Women  is  spiteful  creatures,'  says 
I  to  myself. 

"An'  I  thought  that  Angel  would  make 
her  a  good  man,  providin'  he  give  up  the 
drink;  an'  she  had  her  little  boy  to  think 
of.  She  was  sort  of  half  cultivated  as 
you  might  say,  could  read  an'  write,  an' 
played  some  evenin's  on  an  old  violin 
that  she'd  brought  with  her.  The  river 
was  no  place  for  her.  She  should  have  a 
home  an'  the  comforts  of  life.  White- 
water men  from  the  Tobique  an'  the 
Restigouche  an'  the  upper  an'  lower  St. 
John  wasn't  no  company  for  her  an'  her 
boy.  An'  I'd  often  wondered  what  drove 
her  to  workin'  out,  an'  one  day  I  asks  the 
boss.  'Her  husband  died,'  he  says, 
'Hadn't  a  cent  in  the  world  an'  she 
couldn't  get  work  at  the  Falls.  I  knowed 
Wilson,  an'  gives  her  the  chance  to  cook. 
She's  a  woman,'  says  he. 

"  'An'  after  the  drive,  what?'  asks  I. 

"  'She  might  get  work  in  one  of  the 
hotels  at  Woodstock,'  says  he. 

"  'It's  a  wonder  her  an'  Angel  don't 
hitch  up.  He  likes  her,'  says  I.  An'  the 
boss  grunted;  'I'd  pity  her  more'n  I  do 
now.     Angel — Hell — ' 

"It  was  the  last  run  of  the  season. 
We'd  all  been  paid  oflF  at  the  Fall  an'  was 
bringin'  the  bateaux  an'  scows  an'  the 
Wannigan  on  down  to  Hartland  where 
they'd  be  hung  up  till  next  year.  An'  we 
left  the  Falls  with  lots  of  whiskey  an' 
gin  in  each  bateau;  we  was  light- 
hearted  as  kids,  sin^in'  shanty  songs 
with  a  hymn  now  an'  then  to  sort  of  even 
up  matters. 

"An'  after  dinner  Jimmie  Wilson 
climbed  into  our  boat  and  curled  his- 
self  up  in  the  bow.  His  mother  was  be- 
hind in  the  Wannigan.  An'  in  our  boat 
was  Angel  and  McQuiggan  an'  me,  an' 
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2  POINT— Fasten  at  each  side. 
3  a  4  POINT— Fasten  at  each  side  and  back. 
HOLD       TBOtJSESS        UP 
AND  SRIBT  DOWN 
Qiving  Neat  Sbirt-Waist  Effect. 
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Coatless  Suspenders  are  made  of 
the  finest  materials 
WEBS— Absolutely  sweat-proOf. 
METALS— Positively  rust-proof.    Will  NOT 

injure  the  most  delicate  fabric. 
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LOOK  FOB  NAME  ' '  KING ' '  ON  BUCKLES 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you — write 
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4  sizes.  2  to  10  H.P, 


BELLE  ISLE*?Q 

MARINE  ENGINE        L4Sj 

Swiftest,  most  powerful,  efficient  and  re- 
liable engine  of  Its  size  on  earth.  Drlres 
Canoe,  Rowboat,  or  14  to  20-ft.  Launch 
with  load,  5  to  10  miles  per  ho«r.  Re- 
rersible,  easy  to  install  and  operate. 

Concrete  Form  and  Ensina  Co. 
Station  C.  Detroit,  Mich. 


Windsor 
Now     Hotel 

Westminster, 
B.C.  P.  O.  Bllo- 
deau.  Proprietor. 
Phone  188. 

P.O.  Bol  57.^. 
Rales:  American 
Plan,$1.5O-$2.S0. 
European  Plan, 
75c.  to  $1.50. 
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seven  men  from  the  lower  river  who  had 
no  special  love  for  us,  or  we  for  them. 
We  was  always  fightin';  they  thought 
they  was  better  men  than  us. 

"An'  the  little  gaffer  had  a  pocket 
book  that  his  mother  had  made  for  him, 
an'  he  takes  it  out,  an'  counts  his  pay — 
thirty-two  dollars  he  had — over  and 
over,  proud-like.  An'  at  last  he  got  tired 
an'  put  it  in  his  pocket  an'  went  to  sleep 
curled  up  in  the  bow. 

"An'  I  seen  Angel's  eyes  fixed  on  him 
lovingly,  now  an'  then,  an'  I  knew  that 
his  heart  was  sick.  He  wasn't  takin'  a 
thing,  which  was  unusual  for  him. 

"Well,  it's  pretty  excitin'  goin'  through 
White  Rapids,  an'  just  as  we  shot  out 
into  calm  water  again  little  Jimmie 
wakes  up,  an',  of  course,  he  feels  for  his 
pocket  book  an'  couldn't  find  it.  An' 
he  says,  all  shakin'  an'  pointin'  to  the 


an'  me,'  cried  others,  crowdin'  forward.  ^ 

"  'One  of  you  did,'  says  Angel,  an' 
quick  as  a  flash  his  fist  shoots  out  for 
the  man  with  the  earrings — Adams.  But 
the  fellow  steps  back  an'  grabs  a  peavey. 
'I'll  kill  you,  you  damn  Monquater!'  he 
cried.     An'  the  boy  begin  to  cry. 

"Angel  wasn't  the  man  to  take  back- 
water an'  he  moves  forward.  An' 
Adams  threw  the  peavey  straight  for  his 
face,  an'  then,  coward  that  he  was, 
leaped  overboard  an'  made  for  shore. 

"If  McQuiggan  hadn't  thrown  up  his 
oar  it'd  been  the  end  of  Angel  there  an' 
then.  As  it  was,  the  peavey  went  whiz- 
zin'  past  his  ear  an'  fell  with  a  'chunk' 
into  the  river. 

"An'  there  was  cries  and  swearin'. 
Angel  had  took  the  water  an'  was  fol- 
lowin'  Adams  to  shore.  An'  some  steered 
the  bateau  in,  an'  I  looked  up  river  to 


McQuiggan   stood   them   off   with   one  hand,   smashln'      right  and  left 


man  in  front  of  him  by  name  of  Adams, 
'It  was  you  took  it!  You — with  the  ear- 
rings.' For  he  wore  little  brass  rings  in 
his  ears,  havin'  followed  the  sea  to  out- 
landish parts,  they  said.  He  looked  as 
if  he'd  be  capable  of  robbin'  a  boy. 

" 'Ye're  a  little  liar!'  cries  he,  an'  he 
cussed  awful  before  the  lad. 

"  'You  shut  up,  Adams,'  says  Angel. 
'The  boy's  money's  gone.  If  you  didn't 
take  it  there's  no  need  to  swear  an'  cuss. 
I  move  Jimmie  searches  us  all,'  says  he, 
calm.  'I'll  be  first,  an'  no  one  can  object 
to  that.  An'  p'raps  you  lost  it  over- 
board, Sonny,'  says  he. 

"An'  McQuiggan  an'  me  stands  by 
Angel  an'  allowed  we'd  all  ought  to  be 
searched  to  satisfy  the  boy. 

"But  the  lower  river  crowd  stuck  by 
Adams.  The  drink  had  made  them  more 
than  quarrelsome.  'Maybe  you  say  I 
stole  it,'  says  one,  shovin'  a  dirty  face 
in  Angel's  line  of  vision.    'An'  maybe  me. 


see  if  we  had  any  chance  of  help,  but 
there  wasn't  another  boat  in  sight  save 
the  Wannigan,  an'  what  good  was  a  man 
an'  a  woman. 

"Before  we'd  got  to  shore.  Angel  had 
caught  up  to  Adams  an'  they  was 
strugglin'  knee-high  in  the  water.  An'  I 
knew  there  was  blood  to  be  shed  an' 
wished  the  others  would  come. 

"An'  we  was  so  excited  that  some  of 
us  jumped  to  our  arm-pits  in  the  river 
an'  waded  for  land.  An'  McQuiggan 
grabbed  me  by  the  arm,  'It's  to  be  a 
fight,' 'says  he,  joyful  at  the  prospect. 

"'Fair  play,  fair  play!'  he  shouted. 
'Monquat  for  ever.  Whoop!'  An'  I 
knew  his  fightin'  blood  was  up;  an'  he 
run  an'  stood  by  Angel,  who'd  got  his 
man  to  shore.  An'  I  took  my  stand  be- 
side them,  an'  the  others  crowded  around 
cryin'  to  Angel  to  let  go. 

'"Hold  on  there!'  cried  McQuiggan, 
an'  his  big  fist  shot  out  an'  one  of  the 


down-river  men  fell  like  a  log.    An'  then 
they  all  pitched  in. 

"  'Throw  'em  in  the  river.'  they  cried. 
'Drown  'em!'  An'  I  seen  McQuiggan 
catch  hold  of  a  tall,  lanky  man  by  the 
middle  an'  send  him  crashin'  a  dozen  feet 
up  the  shore.  An'  then  hell  broke  loose 
an'  I  don't  remember  much  of  anything 
but  the  sound  of  a  boy's  voice  screamin', 
'Ma — Ma!'  an'  I  can  hear  it  yet,  some- 
times in  my  dreams. 

"We  was  bein'  overpowered.  The  man 
Adams  was  clingin'  to  Angel's  legs  an' 
another  was  pressin'  him  hard  to  keep 
his  face  guarded.  An'  as  I  wrestled  with 
a  wiry  little  man  that  tried  to  chew  my 
thumbs  off,  I  caught  for  a  moment  the 
straight,  black  hair  of  the  Monquater 
disappearin'  in  the  river.  They'd  got 
him  down,  somehow,  an'  throwed  him  in. 
An'  they  was  comin'  back  to  finish  us  up. 
An'  as  they  come  I 
picked  my  little  man 
by  the  middle,  as 
McQ  u  i  g  g  a  n  had 
done,  and  throwed 
him  straight  a  t 
them,  so  they  went 
sprawlin'  in  a  heap; 
an'  I  jumped  back 
an'  picked  up  a  cou- 
ple of  big  stones 
from  the  beach. 
They  was  five  to  two 
now  an'  it  wasn't 
fair. 

"An'  I  seen  Angel 
Light  go  down  with 
two  on  top  of  him; 
but  sudden,  as  I  was 
standin'  there  holdin' 
them  back  for  a 
second,  I  seen  Devil 
McQuiggan  wadin' 
for  shore.  An'  one 
of  his  arms  was 
hangin'  limp  to  his 
side,  an'  he'd  picked 
up  a  big  stone  as  he 
come,  an'  he  looked 
terrible. 

"Then      as      they 
rushed   me,   I    fired, 
missed       an'       was 
throwed  to  the  beach 
an'     didn't     remember     no     more. 

"The  boy  told  us  afterward  as  how 
McQuiggan  stood  them  off  with  one  hand, 
smashin'  right  an'  left.  An'  he  seen  the 
man  with  the  earrings  kneelin'  on 
Angel's  chest,  a  knife  in  his  hand.  An' 
the  boy  turned  sick,  an'  looked  up  stream 
and  seen  the  other  bateau  rounding 
the  bend  through  the  rapids  an' 
he  hollered— 'Help!  Help!'  An'  all 
at  once  he  heard  his  mother  scream  an' 
turned.  She  was  runnin'  down  the  beach 
with  a  peavey  in  her  hands,  an'  her 
eyes  was  wild.  An'  she  brought  the 
heavy  thing  down  on  Adams'  skull,  an'  he 
pitched  forward.  An'  she  smashed  it  in 
the  face  of  the  man  that  was  holdin'  his 
legs,  an'  he  howled  an'  threw  up  his 
hands.  An'  Angel  got  slowly  to  his  feet, 
'cause  he  was  mighty  weak,  fightin'  so 
long,  an'  took  the  peavey  from  her  an' 
stood  her  behind  him.  An'  Devil  Mc- 
Quiggan kneeled  on  the  beach  with  his 
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head  down  an'  spittin'  blood.  An'  maybe 
it  was  the  woman  faintin',  an'  maybe  the 
sight  of  so  much  injury  done,  or  the  ap- 
proachin'  rivermen  that  stopped  the 
fight;  but  the  little  lad  run  to  where 
Angel  kneeled,  bathing  his  mother's  face, 
an'  mutterin'  wild  'cause  he  thought  she 
was  dead. 

"An'  all  the  while  I'd  been  ridin'  a 
horse  across  a  jam  of  logs  on  the  Ser- 
pentine, back  an'  forth,  an'  every  few 
feet  the  horse's  legs  would  slip  an'  I'd 
go  over  his  neck  an'  bump  my  head,  an' 
then  get  up  an'  start  all  over  again.  An' 
at  last  I  woke  up  an'  come  back  to  life. 
An'  there  stood  Angel  with  his  arm 
around  the  Widder  Wilson,  an'  the  scared 
look  had  gone  from  her  eyes,  an'  she  leant 
against  him,  contented-like.  The  boy  was 
holdin'  McQuiggan's  head,  an'  twenty 
or  more  of  the  boys — Monquaters  an'  up- 
river-men  stood  near.  An'  the  man 
Adams  was  holdin'  his  face  between  his 
hands. 

"  'This  is  a  nice  piece  of  work',  says 
the  boss,  mad ;  'What  the  hell's  been  goin' 
on  here?' 

"Angel  he  steps  forward,  an'  put  his 
hand  in  Adams  pocket  an'  holds  up  the 
boy's  purse. 

"'It's  about  this,'  said  he.  'That 
skunk  stole  the  boy's  money,  an'  his  com- 
panions backed  him  up.  'They  was  seven 
to  three,  an'  they  took  advantage.' 

"I  tell  you  the  boss  had  a  hard  one 
keepin'  Angel's  an'  McQuiggan's  friends 
from  startin'  in  to  clean  up  Adams  an' 
his  crowd,  but  he  succeeded,  an'  soon  we 
was  all  floatin'  down  river  again.  An' 
it  wasn't  long  before  I  heard  McQuig- 
gan's voice  roarin'  a  shanty  song.  An' 
sittin'  in  the  bow  of  the  Wannigan  was 
the  Widder  Wilson  an'  Angel  Light. 

"An'  at  Hartland,  where  we  was  to 
separate,  they  was  married,  an'  him  an' 
her  an'  the  boy  went  West,  an'  did  well  I 
heard.  But  it  was  days  before  I  forgot 
my  sore  head,  an'  McQuiggan's  arm  took 
months  to  heal.  But  there's  few  livin' 
•now  that  remember  Angel  Light  or  Devil 
McQuiggan,  or  any  of  the  White-Water 
boys  that  used  to  make  this  river  lively. 
There's  fights,  of  course,  but  they  aint 
as  bad  as  in  the  old  days,  an'  particularly 
the  one  when  the  Widder  Wilson  forgot 
an'  forgave." 

A  Waltz  to  Fortune 

Continued  from  page  34. 

humanity  that,  no  matter  how  opposed 
it  may  be  to  one  of  its  elect  few  choos- 
ing the  stage  as  a  profession,  it  is  al- 
ways loudest  in  its  praise  of  that  same 
being,  once  he  has  begun  to  make  good. 

"Little  Johnny  Jones"  afforded  young 
Brian  to  do  some  song  hits,  the  next 
year.  Also,  he  introduced  a  few  of  the 
dances  he  had  been  thinking  about. 

And  the  study  of  the  dance  went  on, 
until  in  "Forty-Five  Minutes  from 
Broadway,"  people  began  to  talk.  Once 
people  begin  to  talk,  the  theatrical  mag- 
nates think  it  is  time  for  them  to  play 
a  new  card.  Charles  Frohman  had  been 
watching  this  graceful,  young  fellow, 
for  some  time.    And  when  Charles  Froh- 
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"Stand-By"— 
The  Boat 
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I  to  3  Cylinders.  5  to  27  H.P. 

Strong,  neat,  simple,  absolutely 
dependable.       Gives    honest, 
enduring     service,     constant 
satisfaction    and    wins   your 

confidence.        Easily    accessible. 
Crank    case   can    be    opened     from 
either  side  without  disturbine  cylin- 
ders.    Has  double  icnilion,  positive 
non-backfiring  device,  easy  starting 
flywheel,    solid    head    cylinders.        Equipment 
includes     High      tension    magnetos,        Paragon 
reverse  gears,  Rear  starters,  Water-proof  ignition 
and  many  other  features  that  go  to  make  the  Vim's 
acknowledged  supremacy. 

VIM  MOTOR  CO. 


MOTORS 


3  Kinds,  Speed,  Regular,  Heavy  Duty 

The  ten  years  that  have  elapsed  since 
Vim  Motors  passed  their  experimental 
stage  have  demonstrated  their  ability 
to  give  reliable,  dependable  serTice.  Built 
with  tlie  accuracy  and  care  of  the  hithest- 
priccd  motors,  yet  moderate  in  price. 
Nothing  has  been  spared  in  their  fittings 
or  equipment  that  would  make  them  more 
complete.  Will  use  any  liquid  fuel. 
Ten  year  guarantee.     Immediate  shipment. 


Write    to-day     for 
dealers 


special     proposition 
and    agents. 


to 


2506  Water  St.,  SANDUSKY,  OHIO 


You  Are  Entitled  to  This  Mar- 
vellous Motor  in  Your  New  Car 

If  you  pay  over  $2,500  for  your  new  car,  you 
are    entitled    to    the    World's  Champion   Motor 

You  are  entitled  to  a  motor  that  has  proven  its  absolute  reliability 
by  running  continuously  under  full  load  for  13  days  and  nights  without 
a  stop. 

You  are  entitled  to  a  four-cylinder  motor  that  has  proven  its  power- 
ability  by  developing  more  than  double  its  rated  horse-power — as  much 
power  as  any  "six"  of  equal  cylinder  dimensions. 

You  get  such  a  motor  only  in  the 

RUSSELL-KNIGHT 

$2,975 

Because — the  KUSSELL-KNIGHT  sliding  sleeve  motor  is  the  only  motor  that 
has  proven  its  ability  by  successfully  accomplishing  these  drastic  tests.  No  poppet 
valve  motor  could  possibly  survive  them.  No  manufacturer  or  owner  of  a  poppet 
motor  dare  even  submit  his  engine  to  similar  tests. 

The  RUSSELL-KNIGHT  "28"  motor  has  all  the  power— all  the  smoothness— all 
the  flexibility  of  a  "six"  of  50%  greater  size  and  bulk.  Yet  it  has  only  half  as  many 
parts — only  half  as  many  chances  to  wear,  require  replacement,  or  need  adjustment. 

And  no  "six"  of  any  size  can  match  it  for  economy  of  oil  and  gasoline. 

Isn't  this  the  type  of  engine  YOU  want  in  YOUR  new  carf  Don't  you  think 
you're  entitled  to  IT — when  you  pay  $2,500  or  more  for  a  car? 

The  wonderful  World's  Champion  Motor  is  only  one  of  the  many  reasons  why  your 
next  car  should  be  the  Bussell-EJiight. 

RUSSELL  MOTOR  CAR  CO.,  LIMITED 

Head  Office  and  Factory,  WEST  TORONTO 

Branches :     Toronto       Montreal     Hamilton     Calgary      Winnipeg       Vancouver     Melbourne 
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ATLANTIC 
ROYALS 


NEXT    SAILINGS 

HTqVBbIg^^^  steamer.  From  BEISTOL. 

Royal  Edward  Wed.,  May  6,  1914 

Tues.,   May   5,    1914 Royal   George    Wed.,  May  20,  1914 

Tues.,  May  19,  1914 Royal  Edward  Wed.,  June  3,  1914 

Tues.,    June   2,   1914 Royal   George    Wed.,  June  17,  1914 

Tues.,  June  16,  1914 Royal  Edward   Wed.,  July  1,   1914 

Tues.,  June  30,  1914 Royal    George    Wed.,  July  15,  1914 

Tues.,   July  14,   1914 Royal  Edward   Wed.,  July  29,  1914 

For  reservations,  literature  and  information  apply  to  the  offices  of  the  Company  at 

52  King  Street  East,  Toronto,  Ont.        593  Main  Street,  Winnipeg,  Man. 
228  St.  James  St.,  Montreal,  Que.         123  Mollis  Street,  Halifax,  N.S. 

BEFORE  BOOKING  BY  ANOTHER  LINE  GET  AT  THESE   FACTS 

Safety?  Accommodation? 

Service?         Cuisine? 

Our  Representative  will  be  glad  to  discuss  them  personally  or  by  letter. 

CANADIAN   NORTHERN  STEAMSHIPS 

LIMITED 


SANOL'S  ANTI-DIABETES  i^Ar^NS%\;S8S 

rjIADpTpc    No   Diabetic  should  fall   to  give  this  perfectly  harmless  and  efficacious  remedy   a 
•^  ^     ^'^    trial.     It  never  falls  to  effect  wonderful  results.     It  has  the  unqualified   approval 

of  prominent  physicians.     Price  ¥2.00  per  bottle. 

SANOL      ''  "  Kellable  Cure  for  Gall  Stones,  Kidney  Trouble,  Kidney  Stones,  Bladder  Stones, 
Gravel,   Lumbago  and   all  diseases  arising  from  Uric  Acid.     Price  $1.60. 

SANOL'S   BLOOD    SALT    (Sal  sanguinis) 

This  salt  Is  an  excellent  and  absolutely  harmless  remedy  for  any  disturbances  of  digestion, 
such  as  Dyspepsia,  Gastric  Catarrh,  Sour  Stomach,  Heartburn,  Loss  of  Appetite,  Constipation, 
etc.,  and  as  an  aid  to  digestion  In  wasting  and   nervous  diseases. 

The  preparations  of  the  originator  have  been  awarded  First  Prize  Medal  at  the  Hygiene 
Didactical  Exposition   by  the  University  of  Lemberg.     Price,  60e  per  Bottle. 

lilTEBATCBE  FREE  ON  BEQCEST. 

The  Sanol  Manufacturing  Co.  of  Canada,  Ltd.,      975  Main  Street,  Winnipeg,  Man. 


man   begins  watching  anyone,   there   is 
sure  to  be  something  brewing. 

The  Merry  Widower 

He  continued  his  vigil,  all  through  the 
next  season's  run  of  "The  Silver  Slip- 
per," and  when  New  York  received  "The 
Merry  Widow"  to  its  theatrical  bosom, 
it  was  Donald  Brian  who  was  chosen  to 
originate  the  part  of  Prince  Danilo. 
Great  was  the  enthusiasm  of  the  theatre- 
goers. Long  were  the  press  notices. 
Donald  Brian  was  obliged  to  hie  him  to 
the  photographers.  Shoals  of  pictures 
appeared,  of  a  dashing,  young  Prince, 
with  a  budding  mustache.  It  was  then 
that  the  letters  began  to  come  in,  im- 
ploring this  idol  for  his  autograph.  And 
they  were  usually  answered.  It  was 
good  for  "business."  The  autographs 
were  sent,  but  ten  cents  was  charged  for 
each.  Did  Donald  Brian  want  the  dimes 
for  himself?  No,  a  thousand  times,  no! 
He  gave  them  to  the  Actors'  Fund.  And 
many  were  the  silver  bits  that  dropped 
into  its  coffers. 

Fame  had  taken  the  Newfoundland 
boy  by  the  hand,  and  promised  never 
more  to  let  him  out  of  her  sight.  And 
the  matinee  g^irl  outbursts  continued,  the 
extravaganzas  of  description,  the  ex- 
haustive epithets  of  admiration.  In  spite 
of  himself,  Donald  Brian  had  become  a 
matinee  idol. 

And  such  he  remained  all  through  the 
next  season's  run  of  "The  Dollar  Prin- 
cess." He  learned  new  dances,  and  culti- 
vated new  stage  manners.  He  was  grow- 
ing in  favor. 

It  was  the  next  year,  when  Charles 
Frohman  was  ready  to  produce  "The 
Siren,"  that  the  young  Newfoundlander 
first  saw  his  name  in  electrics  above  the 
stage  entrance.    A  new  star  had  evolved ! 

The  following  summer,  the  New  York 
papers  announced  that  he  had  taken  a 
run  over  to  Europe  for  a  short  holiday. 

Evolved  the  Futurist  Twirl 

Holiday?  Could  any  matinee  idol  ever 
have  a  holiday?  Never  as  long  as  he  had 
a  reputation  to  sustain,  such  as  had 
Donald  Brian.  He  was  studying  the 
new  dances  of  London,  Paris  and 
Vienna.  And  he  hurried  back  to  New 
York,  to  begin  work  on  the  next  season's 
play.  From  the  fifty  dances  that  he 
studied  there  evolved  the  "Futurist 
Twirl,"  which  he  dances,  this  year,  in 
'  The  Marriage  Market." 

Does  he  dance  the  tango?  No,  he  does 
not,  or  the  turkey  trot.  And  he  wants  to 
forget  that  the  word  "dance"  ever  be- 
longed to  his  vocabulary.  Which  may 
be  sad  news  for  his  host  of  matinee  ad- 
mirers, who  indulge  so  extensively  in  the 
latest  of  Fashion's  dancing  decrees. 

When  his  season  is  over,  he  runs  away 
to  the  Canadian  woods,  where  he  can 
boat  and  fish,  to  his  heart's  content,  and 
the  content  of  his  small  step-daughter. 

Yes,  this  may  be  sad  news.  But  it's 
true,  nevertheless.  Donald  Brian  is  a 
married  man. 


Only  2  Cylinder 

RowboatMotorSSS 

I       Tlie     only     tivo-oj-llnder     detachnble     io\vlio:it     * 

motor — beats   .inytliiiig   on    tlie   market.     A   real 

engine.       I'owoifnl,     fast — <iuiet     and     siuooth- 

runniiig,     vilirntionlesH.       Starts     on     the     first 

**kiek"    and    reverses   easily. 

KOBAN  ROWBOAT 
MOTOR 

Overcomes    vibration,    the    biggest    ob 

jection     to     lowboat     motoring.       All 

levolving   anrl    reciiuocating   parts   per- 
fectly   balanced.      Fits    any    lowboat— can 
be    steered    with    entjine    shut    oft'.      Weed- 
less   rudder   and   propeller.     COSTS   LESS 

PER     HORSE     [VVvi-JK. 

If    yon    are    going    to    buy 

a    rowboat    motor    this    is 

your   best   bet.     Full   par- 

ticidais    on    request. 
AGENTS     WANTED. 

Koban  Mfg.  Co. 

273    So.   Water   Street 
Milwaukee,  Wis. 


YOUR  MOTOR  BOAT  CONTROLS  LIKE   THE 
FINEST  MOTOR  CAR  WHEN  EQUIPPED  WITH 


AMERICA'S  STAMDARD  12-N.R  HARiriE  HOTOR 


4  CYCLE  4  CYLINDER 

That  silent,  smooth  operation  so  desirable  to  all  who  appreci- 
ate a  fine  motor  is  found  in  the  Kermath.  The  moderate 
price  is  due  tu  the  fact  that  we  make  one  size  only  and  a 
great  quantity.  The  quantity  of  materials  is  that  found 
only  in  the  highest-priced  engines.  ■ 

Sold  by  all  of  the  leading 
boat   builders  in   Canada     l^ 

Catalogue  on 

request 
$180  to $260 


Kermath 
Mfs.  Co. 

Dcpl.  21 

Det'oit, 
Mich. 


Count  the  Pleasures 

that  come  with  the  ownership  of  a  canoe.  Glorious 
d«ys  or  evcninfri  on  the  wnter,  gaining  health  and 
strength  with  every  dip  of  the  paddle— the  days 
with  your  canoe  will  be  ones  you  will  always 
rememl)er. 

PETERBOROUGH 
CANOES 

are  the  aristocrats  of  the  cnnne  world.  They  are 
light,  yet  stron^i,  and  designed  for  speed  as  well 
an  safety. 

If  yon  look  for  the  Peterborough  Trad^-Mark  on 
the  deck  you  will  be  sure  of  the  QuaUty  of  the 
cutioe   you're   buying. 

H^rile  /or  Catalogue 

Peterborough  Canoe  Company,  Limited 

281   Water  St. 
Peterborough,  •  Ont. 
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early  efforts  to  achieve  popularity.  It 
was  about  the  time  he  was  first  begin- 
ning to  cherish  political  ambitions  and  he 
knew  that  it  was  necessary  to  be  exces- 
sively friendly  and  polite  to  the  public. 
This  involved  remembering  faces  and 
names,  a  pursuit  in  which  he  was  not 
particularly  proficient. 

One  day  he  was  walking  along  the 
street  in  Vancouver  and  noticed  a  man 
coming  towards  him.  The  face  struck 
him  as  familiar  and  he  felt  that  it  was 
the  necessary  thing  to  4dow.  Though  the 
man  eyed  him  in  a  peculiarly  surly  way, 
he  nodded  his  head  in  aS  friendly  a  man- 
ner as  he  could  contrive  and  gave  the 
fellow  a  pleasant  smile.  Then  he  con- 
jured his  brain  to  recall  where  he  had 
seen  the  man  and  what  was  his  name. 
At  length  the  truth  dawned  on  him.  It 
was  a  person  whom  he  had  been  prosecut- 
ing the  day  bfefore  for  petty  larceny. 

After  this  experience  he  did  not  think 
it  worth  while  to  bother  very  much  more 
about  recognizing  people. 

A  Study  in  Contrast 

Another  story  will  perhaps  elucidate 
his  character  more  clearly.  A  deputa- 
tion waited  on  him  one  day  to  prefer  a 
certain  request,  the  details  of  which  it 
is  unnecessary  to  give.  He  received  them 
in  his  usual  straightforward  and  serious 
way  and  agreed  to  give  them  a  hearing. 
They  had  not  proceeded  very  far,  how- 
ever, in  the  presentation  of  their  case, 
when  the  Attorney-General  began  to 
argue  with  them.  He  questioned  this,  he 
contradicted  that,  he  disagreed  with  the 
other  and  in  the  end  came  out  with  a 
very  emphatic  negative.  At  the  close  of 
the  interview  the  members  of  the  dele- 
gation filed  out  of  his  office  looking  very 
disgruntled,  indignant  and  angry.  Mr. 
Bowser  had  said  no,  but  the  way  in  which 
he  said  it  had  not  been  conciliating. 

Disappointed  in  their  expectations,  the 
men  decided  to  carry  the  matter  to  the 
Premier.  An  appointment  was  hurriedly 
arranged  and  the  irritated  delegation, 
with  revenge  in  their  hearts,  went  to  see 
Sir  Richard.  The  contrast  in  their  re- 
ception and  treatment  was  marked.  As 
he  shook  hands,  the  Premier  "jollied"  this 
one  and  joked  with  that  one.  By  the 
time  the  business  which  had  brought 
them  there  was  opened  up,  the  whole 
roomful  was  in  the  best  of  spirits.  With 
the  deepest  concern  Sir  Richard  listened 
to  their  complaint,  soothed  them  with 
comforting  words,  gave  them  many  as- 
surances and  promises  and  finally  turn- 
ed them  out  in  high  good  humor.  When 
at  length  they  were  able  to  size  up  the 
situation  they  found  to  their  chagrin 
that  after  all  the  Premier  had  not  done 
a  whit  more  for  them  than  the  Attorney- 
General.  Sir  Richard  had  also  said  no, 
but  in  such  a  smooth  and  conciliating 
way,  that  they  almost  thought  that  he 
meant  the  opposite. 

This  story,  related  by  a  member  of  the 
delegation,  who  by  the  way  is  a  great 
admirer  of  the  "Boss,"  gfives  an  illumin- 
ating picture  of  the  essential  difference 
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Off  We  Go  for  a  Picnic 
With  Our  CaiUe 

Far  across  the  lake — too  far  to  row —  j 
we  know  of  an  ideal  spot  for  an  outing. 
We  have  often  longed  to  picnic  at  this  ] 
place,   but  the   thoughts   of   the  long, 
tiresome    row   always    discouraged    us. 
But  now  it's  different,  Dad  has  a 

QjneTbrtableBoat Motor 

Rowing  is   no    longer   a  bug- 
bear.    Distance  makes  no  dif- 
ference.   We  can  picnic  or  I 
1^^'  fish  or  moon-light  ride  to 
J  our  heart's  content.     All  | 
we   have   to   do  is  steer. 
Dad  even  lets  us  boys  run 
the  motor,  it's  so  simple. 

Turning  Two  Thumb  | 

Screws  Attoches  It 

to  Any  Row  Boat 

immediately  changiiig'  it  intc  a  relia- 
ble little  launch.    Uclcvcdops  2  H.P.  and 
steers  with  a  rudder  like  a  launch — not 
by  the  propeller.     Rudder  is  cf  our  foldins;.  stone  , 
dodKing  type  (Pat.  applied  for).     Weedless  propel-  j 
ler    is    protected    by   a  substantial   fin.     Motor  is  ; 
adjustable  to  any  angle  or  depth  of  stem.    Starts 
wiih  half  a  tunx  of  the  fly  wheel.    'Weighs  but  55 
ll)s.     Drives  row  t>oats  7  to  9  miles  an  hour  or  slow 
enough  to  troll.     Can  be  run  in  salt  or  fresh  water. 
Furnished    with    Iwittery    ignition    or    reversible 
magneto.    Send  for  beautiful  catalog. 

Sporting  Goods  and  Hardware 
Daalors  IZ^anted, 


We  Also  Build 

larger  motors  from  2   to  30  H,  P.  —  one  to   four 
cylinders.      If    interested,    nsk    for    our    Marine  f 
Motor  Blue  Book. 

THE  CAILLE  PERFECTION  MOTOR  CO. 

Wor/<y'i^i.Jr;jc)/  BuilJeri  of  Two-CyiU  Alotort 

,  I417CaiUeSt.,Deb'oit,Mich. 
i  H 
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$150 


This  is  a  real 
money- 
maker 

Kvcry  engine  owner 
should  have  this  prac- 
Vcal 

KEROSENE  CARBURETOR 

Will  m  any  I  wo  ode  rnnltif.  llimii  «nj  fiipl,  krmmie, 
(liHtilliilr,  or  crti'lf  .lil.  Kxc<-ll»'iit  for  khhoUiu-.  Very  ectmomicAl. 
I'rice    SIO.      AGENTS    \\  IIITK    NOW.      Our    propMlllon    U    a 

Bnnrl    OIH".  _ 

GET  orll   FHEE   IinOKI.ET  "A."     IT    KXPLAINS   FlILLT. 

ADAMS  LAUNCH  &  ENGINE  COMPANY 
PENETANG.  ONT. 
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Two  hundred  fifty  thousand  Fords  won't  supply  this 
year's  demand.  One  hundred  eighty-five  thousand 
— and  more — didn't  last  year.  More  than  four 
hundred  thousand  now  in  world-wide  service.  Play 
it  safe — and  buy  your  Ford  to-day. 

Six  hundred  dollars  is  the  price  of  the  Ford  runabout ; 
the  touring  car  is  six  fifty ;  the  town  car  nine  hundred — 
f.o.b.  Ford,  Ont.,  complete  with  equipment.  Get 
catalog  and  particulars  from  any  branch,  or  from  Ford 
Motor  Co.,  Limited,  Ford,  Ont. 


ATLANTIC   FLEET  HOTEL  SYSTEM  PACIFIC   FLEET 

FAST  TRAINS  FROM   COAST   TO   COAST 

ARE  AT  YOUR  SERVICE 

The  Canadian  Pacific  offers  to  the  travelling  Public,  service  and  equipment  second  to 
none.  They  build,  own  and  operate  their  Compartment  Library  Observation  Cars, 
Standard   Sleepers,  Dining  Cars,  Coaches  and  Motive  Power. 

The  Canadian  Pacific  own  and  operate  a  line  of  palatial  hotels  along  the  Railway  from 
the  Atlantic  to  the  Pacific,  thus  affording  their  patrons  every  possible  comfort. 

The  Canadian  Pacific  can  ticket  you  aronnd  the  World,  and  enable  yon  to  travel  oyer 
two-thirds  of  the  World'!  Journey  on  their  own  trains  and  steamships. 

eoiit«inplstiiiK  »  trip  of  any  nature  will  receive  fnU   partlcnlars   and  literature  from 
C.P.R.  Ticket  Asent,  or  write 


M.  G.  MURPHY 
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between  the  two  men  and  shows  how,  in 
combination,  the  pair  are  a  tremendous 
force.  Without  the  winning  ways  of  the 
Premier,  the  Attorney-General  would  be 
frequently  in  hot  water.  Without  the 
strength  of  purpose  and  shrewdness  of 
the  Attorney-General,  the  first  minister 
would  not  find  it  quite  so  easy  to  retain 
power. 

So  far  as  the  other  ministers  of  the 
crown  are  concerned,  they  mostly  take 
their  cue  from  the  man  with  the  iron 
jaw.  Indeed  it  has  been  computed  that 
at  least  eighty  per  cent,  of  the  legislation 
introduced  by  the  Government  originates 
with  him.  He  knows  the  ins  and  outs 
of  each  department  quite  as  well  as  its 
nominal  head  and  when  any  minister  is 
off  on  vacation  or  on  a  trip  of  any  sort, 
it  is  the  most  natural  thing  in  the  world 
for  the  Attorney-General  to  step  in  and 
administer  his  affairs.  Around  the  legis- 
lative buildings  it  is  said  that  the  coming 
of  this  versatile  minister  is  like  the  ad- 
vent of  a  whirlwind.  He  sweeps  in  and 
is  not  content  until  he  has  cleaned  up 
every  bit  of  correspondence  and  every 
scrap  of  business  in  sight.  Matters 
which  have  been  hanging  fire  for  months 
are  dealt  with  on  the  spot  and  when  he 
is  through  his  day's  work,  his  absent  col- 
leagfues'  desks  are  as  clean  as  his  own. 

A  tremendous  appetite  for  work  is 
one  of  the  outstanding  characteristics  of 
the  Hon.  William.  He  loves  activity  and 
likes  to  have  his  hand  in  everything  that 
is  going  on.  To  his  own  department  he 
has  kept  adding  and  adding  branches  until 
it  is  by  far  the  heaviest-loaded  depart- 
ment in  the  government.  Besides  looking 
after  the  legal  work,  he  has  taken  on  the 
administration  of  fisheries  and  game,  the 
registration  of  companies,  the  inspec- 
tion of  trust  companies  and  the  heavy 
duties  of  the  municipal  department.  Not 
only  does  he  tackle  a  great  deal,  but  he 
lives  daily  up  to  his  reputatiori  for  punc- 
tuality and  thoroughness.  He  invari- 
ably keeps  his  promises  and  there  is  no 
work  in  arrears  where  he  is  concerned. 

A  prominent  Vancouver  business  man, 
in  referring  to  this  characteristic,  says 
that  in  all  his  dealings  with  the  Attor- 
ney-General, and  they  have  been  numer- 
ous, he  has  never  once  found  him  fail  to 
live  up  to  his  word.  With  other  minis- 
ters of  the  crown  he  has  frequently  been 
disappointed  but  once  Mr.  Bowser  has 
said  that  he  would  do  a  thing  on  a  cer- 
tain day  or  at  a  certain  hour,  he  could 
rely  on  his  carrying  out  his  promise. 

As  a  formal  speaker, — for  instance 
when  explaining  a  proposed  measure  to 
the  house, — the  Attorney-General  does 
not  show  any  particularly  brilliant  quali- 
ties. He  is  terse  and  practical,  even 
matter-of-fact,  in  his  utterance,  talking 
in  almost  a  conversational  vein.  But 
when  he  is  on  the  hustings,  especially  if 
he  has  a  hostile  audience  before  him,  he 
wakens  up  as  it  were  and  comes  out  with 
striking  forcefulness.  Opposition  invari- 
ably stirs  him  and  he  is  strongest  when 
he  feels  that  he  has  a  fight  before  him. 
He  is  by  no  means  an  ingratiating 
speaker.  His  vocabularly  contains  few 
high-sounding  and  meaningless  words 
nor  does  he  attempt  to  humor  his  auditors 
with  mirth-provoking  stories.  He  puts 
little  energy  into  gesticulation  but  relies 
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on  the  strength  of  his  argument  and  the 
force  of  his  invective  for  effect.  Before 
delivering  a  campaign  speech  he  usually 
jots  down  the  leading  points  he  wishes 
to  make,  on  a  slip  of  paper,  which  he 
holds  in  his  hand  when  he  speaks. 

Being  responsible  for  so  much  of  the 
legislation  that  passes  through  the  house, 
the  duty  of  supporting  it  falls  of  neces- 
sity on  his  shoulders.  Some  of  his  meas- 
ures have  met  with  considerable  opposi- 
tion, principally  on  the  ground  that  they 
have  been  devised  to  strengthen  the  grip 
of  the  present  government  on  the  coun- 
try. Doubtless  so  keen  a  tactician  as  the 
Attorney-General  must  have  had  some- 
thing of  the  sort  in  his  mind  when  he 
drafted  them.  At  the  same  time  there 
are  very  few  laws  which  he  has  put  on 
the  statute  book  that  have  not  had  a  good 
deal  of  sound  common  sense  back  of 
them. 

He  has  undoubtedly  built  up  a  remark- 
ably effective  organization  of  the  Conserv- 
ative party  in  British  Columbia.  Threads 
from  the  farthest  sections  of  the  prov- 
ince are  gathered  in  his  hands.  He  has 
his  minions  here,  there  and  everywhere 
and  personally  is  informed  of  every  move 
in  the  political  machine.  His  enemies 
indeed  proclaim  that  he  has  the  country 
too  much  in  his  power  for  the  good  of 
the  people.  But  he  proceeds  warily  and 
plays  the  game  according  to  the  rules. 
He  is  ambitious  and  covets  power  and 
up  to  the  present  has  been  strong  enough 
to  dictate  what  shall  or  shall  not  happen 
in  the  party  organization.  Some  have 
tried  to  balk  but  have  always  found  him 
invincible. 

Though  nominally  head  of  the  law 
firm  of  Bowser,  Reid  &  Wallbridge,  in 
Vancouver,  the  Attorney-General  has  en- 
tirely given  up  the  private  practice  of 
the  law  and  is  now  quite  absorbed  in 
politics.  He  has  recently  built  a  fine 
residence  in  the  capital,  where  he  makes 
his  home.  It  is  only  quite  recently  that 
he  has  given  up  a  day  and  night  grind 
to  indulge  in  much-needed  exercise.  This 
he  obtains  on  the  links  of  the  Victoria 
Golf  Club  where  play  may  be  enjoyed  all 
the  year  round,  thanks  to  the  mild  cli- 
mate of  Vancouver  Island.  He  likes  the 
game  and  is  developing  into  quite  a  good 
player.  His  only  other  relaxation  is 
motoring  though  each  autumn  he  is  ac- 
customed to  go  to  Golden  on  a  hunting 
expedition.  Apart  from  this  his  time  is 
fully  occupied  with  departmental  work, 
appointments,  addresses  and  very  neces- 
sary attention  to  organization  work. 

What  is  to  be  "Boss"  Bowser's  future? 
He  is  still  a  young  man,  as  age  is  reck- 
oned nowadays,  having  only  recently  com- 
pleted his  forty-seventh  year,  and  there 
is  doubtless  much  before  him.  Were  any- 
thing to  lead  to  Sir  Richard  McBride's 
removal  from  the  premiership,  there 
would  scarcely  be  any  question  as  to  his 
right  to  the  office.  That  he  expects  ulti- 
mately to  step  into  Sir  Richard's  shoes, 
ir.  generally  assumed ;  that  he  would  make 
a  capable  first  minister,  is  obvious;  but 
that,  without  the  Premier's  ingratiating 
ways,  he  could  long  hope  to  retain  power, 
is  uncertain.  The  situation  in  British 
Columbia,  all  things  considered,  is  as  in- 
teresting as  in  any  province  of  the 
Dominion. 


The     Retail     Merchant 
Will    Find    It    on    Page    8 

SUCCESS  In  retailing  depends  very  largely  upon  the 
appearance  of  the  store  and  the  systematic  arrangement 
of  the  goods  displayed.  How  to  get  the  most  profit 
from  every  square  inch  of  floor  space  is  explained  in  this'new 
book,  "  The  Elevator,"  sent  free  upon  request.  On  pages 
8  and  9  the  retailer's  problems  are  dealt  with  specifically. 
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You  won't  envy  the  other 

fellows,  when  you  have 

"Robertson"   Launch 


Wbetiur  joa  bur  ■  Robotton  Umieb  ooaplat*  ud  tnllj  equipped  or  mcnlr  |«t  th*  "imMini"  ud  build  It  roar- 
■elf,   70U   wUI   bare   a   cood,    durable   boat— the   pride   of  the  water. 

Long  experience  haa  made  ui  expert  in  boat  and  launch  ballding.  and  we  ean  dr*  jcn  good,  pimetlcal  adrloe  In  bojrlni 
or  maklns  boati,  Tachta,  motor-boaU,  scml-tpeed  oruMng  launcfaea,  etc.  Make  thli  a  eeaion  of  enjorable  and  health; 
recreation   in   the  open  with   a  lood  water  craft. 

Writs  for  BookUt  "R."     It  Will  GU*  You  Soma  Valuabl*  Succaatlont 

ROBERTSON  BROS.,      Foot  of  Bay  St.,      HAMILTON,  ONT. 
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H   U   Pmoblle 

The   Car   of   Lhe    Canadian   Family 


Touring  Car  or   Roadster,   with   regular  equipment.   $1,200.     With   electric  starting  and  lighting 
demountable    rims,    over-size    tires    and    tire    carrier,    $1,380.     Prices,  f.o.b.  Windsor,   Ont. 


Mark  This: 


It  is  a  matter  of  common  knowledge  that  a  Hupmobile  sold  at   "second  hand"  commands  a  price 

above  the    market    average. 
It  always  has  commanded  a  higher  price — ever  since  the  first  Hupmobiles  were  built. 
Why  do  you  suppose  this  is  ? 
The  best  measure  of  value  for  any  product  is  what  a  second  man  is  willing  to  pay  for  it,  after  the 

first  man  has  used  it. 
What  the  second  man  pays  for  the  Hupmobile  represents  what  he  and  thousands  of  others  think 

about  the  value  of  the  car. 

"Used"  Hups  25%  to  40%  More 

Every  extra  dollar  he  is  willing  to   pay  testifies  that  he  thinks  the  Hupmobile   is  just  that  much 

better  than  some  other  car. 
Now,  Canadian  buyers  don't  go  on  fooling  themselves,  year  iifter  year. 
If  thousands  of  people  think  the  Hupmobile  is  worth  more,  you  can  bank  upon  it — it  is  worth  more, 

first  hand  and  second  hand. 
It  is  worth  more  at  second  hand  because  it  hasn't  deteriorated. 
And  it  hasn't  deteriorated  because  of  what's  in  it  and  the  ^vay  it  is  built. 
And  the  stuff  that's  in  it  "stands  up"  because  it's  the  best  money  can  buy — the  best  steel,  the  best 

aluminum,  the  best  bearings,  the  best  rear  axle,  and  so  on. 
When  you  buy  this  new  Hupmobile  you're  not  indulging  tn  an  extravagance,  but  making  an  investment. 
After  you've  had  a  world  of  service  and  pleasure  out  of  it,  the  value  will  still  be  there — a  real, 

monetary,  cashable  value. 
And,  incidentally,  while  you're  enjoying  the  Hupmobile — it  will  cost  you  less  to  run. 
Go  to  your  Hupmobile  dealer  and  let  him  tell  you  a  host  of  things  we  can  only  hint  at  here. 

Hupp  Motor  Car  Company,  Desk  F,  Windsor,  Ont. 


The  Gasoline  Automobile 

By  VICTOR  LOUGHEED 

Uonaultlng  Bngiueer,  Founder  Member,  Society  of  Automobile  Engineers,  Formerly  Editor  "Motor,"  Author  of 
"Vehiclee  of  the  Air,"  and  Morria  A.  Hall,  B.  S.,  Editor  "The  Commercial  Vehicle/*  Formerly  Associate  Editor  "The 
Automobile,"  Member  American  Society  of  Mechanical  Engineers,  320  pages.  300  illustrations.  This  book  is  right  up  to 
the  Minute,  containing  the  latest  word  on  such  subjects  as  the  Knight  Sliding-Valve  ^toto^.  and  Rotary  ValTe  Motor. 
Self-Start^ra.  and  Electric  Light  Systems,  besides  giring  much  general  information  on  the  Automobile  and  its  mechan- 
ianu,  Driying,  Priyate  Oarage  Design  and  Equipment  and  Road  and  Home  Repairs.  The  following  is  a  partial  synopsis: 
ENGINE  FEATURES-  Historical,  Bodies,  Running  Gear,  Transmission,  Engine  Elements,  Cooling  (Water  and  Air). 
Lubrication  Systems.  Bearings,  Ignition  Systems,  Electric  Ligluing;  MECHANISMS:  Valve  Mechanisms,  Carburetors. 
SUrting  UeTicea.  Fuel  Supply;  AUTOMOnil.E  DRIVING:  Starting  snd  Stopi)ing  Car,  Running  the  Car,  Care  cff 
MtAhlne,  Road  Repairs,  Tires,  Skidding;  PRIVATE  GARAGES:  Designs,  Building  Equipment,  Machine  and  Tool 
BJqulp»ent;  HOME  REPAIRS:  Orerhauling  Engine.  Clutches,  Transmission,   Springs.  Tires.     Price,  $2.10  post  paid, 
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glistening,  and  his  white  teeth  flashing, 
as  he  spoke.  "Not  a  teeny,  weeny,  spoon- 
ful, or  an  eggcupful,  as  you  sometimes 
get  fum  de  'Talian  man  on  de  street 
cornah  for  five  cents,  but  a  big  sausah, 
piled  up  wit'  pink  ice  cream  fer 
each  of  us.  Oh,  Lordy!  but  it  went 
slick  an'  fine,  and  wuz  de  bes'  I 
taste'  since  I  wuz  bohn  on  dis  yearth,  sho 
'nuff.  Well,  we  fo'  caddies  enjide  de  ice 
cream  so  much,  dat  we  'dopted  a  unaner- 
mous  revolution — " 

"You  mean  a  resolution,"  said  Mr. 
Olney. 

"Yas,  sah,  dass  so,  perzackly,  a  reso- 
lution dat  Miss  Mawjory  am  de  bes' 
ginuine  lady  c'lar  to  Kingdom  Come,  en 
dat,  when  we  crosses  over  de  Jordan,  and 
sit  to  Heben,  we  doan'  want  ter  git  no 
flnah  ice  cream  dere,  needer.  Settin'  in 
de  bushes  a  hot  day  like  yistiddy  en- 
joyin'  dat  ice  cream,  we  caddies  wuz 
argufyin'  en  'scussin'  if  dere  would  be 
ice  cream  up  above  dar,  in  Heben,  where 
de  good  folks  go,  an'  where  a  man's  color 
ain't  never  agin  him,  and  we  'greed  dat 
dere  would  be  ice  cream  up  dar.  'Tenny- 
rate,  as  Clem  Jackson  said  at  de  end  ob 
de  'scussin',  'You  can  jest  bet  your  bot- 
tom dollah  dat  if  dere's  ice  cream  get- 
table  anywhere  in  de  nex'  wirl'  I 
imaginate  it  must  be  up  above  dar,  en, 
sut'n'ly  won't  be  down  below  at  de  bot- 
tom of  de  bottomless  pit.' 

"Well,  sah,  byme-by,  when  we  had  all 
finished  de  ice  cream,  en  was  settin'  down 
dar  in  the  bushes  'jestin'  it  all,  out  comes 
Miss  Mawjory  en  de  yuthers,  en  dey  wuz 
in  just  as  good  humah  as  we  wuz.  So  off 
de  pawty  all  stawted  ag:in.  But  Mr. 
Pottah,  he  didun'  play  so  well  dis  time; 
he  played  kind  of  loose-like,  en  too  much 
like  he  wuz  sho'  winnah  anyway.  De 
'proachin'  stroke  is  de  most  importanest 
stroke  in  de  game  and  his  was  monstr'us 
pore.  Miss  Mawjory  en  Miss  Louie 
played  about  de  same  as  dey  did  in  the 
mawnin',  and  Mr.  Elliot  he  wuz  just  as 
studdy  as  in  the  mawnin',  but  his  studdi- 
ness  seemed  to  get  a  bettah  rewawd,  en 
'twant  long  befo'  dey  kotch  up  wit'  de 
yuthers,  en  de  party  was  all  squar  on  de 
day's  perceedins'.  Dere  wuz  jus'  one  mo' 
roun'  ter  play,  en  de  game  got  very 
occitin.'  It  was  tetch  an'  go — our  side, 
dere  side,  up  and  down,  criss-cross,  nip 
an'  tuck,  backerd  and  forerds,  ding,  dong, 
tu'n  and  tu'n  about,  all  de  way  round. 
De  ladies  en  de  gemmun  wuz  all  gettin' 
occited,  and  de  fo'  caddies  wuz  gettin' 
occited  too." 

"Was  there  any  particular  incident 
during  the  last  round?"  asked  Mr.  Olney. 

"Dere  was  lots  of  pertikler  instants, 
but  one  ob  de  mos'  pertikler  instants  wuz 
at  de  Big  Pon'.  At  dat  time  de  whole 
pawty  wuz  all  squar,  en  it  wuz  de  men's 
tu'n  to  do  de  drivin'.  Well,  sah,  Mr. 
Pottah,  he  fotch  de  ball  a  mighty  pow'ful, 
'mendyous  swipe,  but  he  hit  it  on  de  top, 
and,  swish,  swush,  kerswosh,  de  ball 
went  plum  in  d#r  middle  er  de  pon'.  He 
glared  eround  at  me  as  if  I  wuz  to  blame, 
and  he  acted  so  growly-like,  dat  I  kep' 
on  my  gyard,  en  hel'  my  bref.    Well,  de 
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yuther  gemmun,  he  druv  kind  of  easy, 
and  it  wuz  jus'  dar  where  his  studdiness 
come  in.  De  ball  went  over  de  Pon'  safe 
and  sho',  and  his  lady  pardner  and  he 
won  dat  hole  e-asy.  Well  it  was  de  lady's 
tu'n  to  drive  at  de  nex'  hole.  Miss  Louie 
she  druv  only  jus'  a  safe  ball,  while  po' 
Miss  Mawjory,  she  got  kind  of  emba'ssed, 
en  she  hit  de  groun'  in  hittin'  at  de  ball, 
and  de  ball  kind  of  skewd  along  de 
groun',  and  went  right  spang  in  de 
middle  of  a  san'  bunkah." 

"Ah!  that  was  bad  luck!"  exclaimed 
Mr.  Olney. 

"No,  sah,  a  ball  in  a  bunkah  is  not  bad 
luck,  but  bad  struck.  Well,  Miss  Maw- 
jory looked  so  distress'  dat  I  was  kind  of 
hopin'  no  one  would  make  any  remark, 
but  p'ten"  not  to  see  her  poor  play.  But 
Mr.  Pottah  he  up'n  say,  sezee,  'No  vrun- 
dah'  sezee,  kind  of  growly,  'No  wundah 
dat  de  ball  went  in  de  bunkah,  you  were 
standin'  wrong!'  or,  'You  wern't  standin' 
right!'  I  jest  fergit  his  'zac'  wuds,  but 
it  wuz  not  his  wuds  so  much  as  de  way 
he  said  dem,  and  de  cross  look  on  his  face. 
I  cud  see  den,  fer  de  fus'  time,  dat  dis 
gemmun  had  a  shot  tempah,  and  a 
quollin'  dispersition  undah  er  smoove 
suffas,  en'  dat  he  was  as  tetchy  as  a  sore 
fingah,  en'  would  not  be  a  'greeable  man 
in  a  oggyment.  Miss  Mawjory  she  jus' 
bit  her  lip,  but  didn't  contrydict  him.  So 
dey  played  de  hole  out,  and  strange  to 
say  Mr.  Pottah  and  Miss  Mawjory  won 
dat  hole  after  all — 'ca'se  why?  •  Miss 
Louie  had  got  so  nervous  in  her  play  dat, 
aldoe  Mr.  Elliot,  driv'  good  and  hahd 
she  would  trow  de  effec'  all  away  by  her 
mise'bul  po'  play.  But  her  gemmun  pard- 
ner never  blamed  her,  but  sed,  dat,  ef  he 
hisself  and  she  both  buck  up,  dey  had  a 
good  chance  yit. 

"Well,  at  one  whole,  where  it  wuz  Mr. 
Pottah's  tu'n  to  drive,  he  druv  de  ball 
blim  over  de  fence,  and  out  of  bounds. 
He  jus'  grit  his  teet  and  glared  aroun', 
and  its  de  Lawd's  naked  trufe  dat  he  wuz 
r'arin'  mad.  Den  he  up  and  sez  to  me, 
sezee,  'Why  don't  you  keep  still  when  I'm 
drivin.'  You  went  and  moved,'  sezee, 
'and  you  sp'iled  my  drive.  I've  a  mine  to 
smash  your  tick  skull!'  " 

"But  had  you  moved?"  asked  Mr. 
Olney. 

"I'll  take  a  naffydavit  on  a  stack  of 
bibles,  sah,  dat  I  nevah  moved.  I  know 
de  game  too  well  to  move  or  to  talk  when 
a  gemmun  is  in  de  ac'  of  drivin',  kas  it 
distracks  his  'tention  en  flusterflies  him, 
and  derefore  a  caddy  should  keep  his 
mouf  shet  as  tight  as  if  dere  was  a  poor- 
house  plarster  ober  it,  and  none  of  his 
'natomy  should  move.  So  I  sez  to  Mr. 
Pottah  dat  I  hadn't  moved.  Well  Mr. 
Pottah  looked  so  savage  at  me  dat  I  got 
skeered,  en  I  'spose  Miss  Mawjory 
reckonized  dat  he  wuz  wrong,  en  so  she 
spoke  up.  I  could  see  de  fiah  in  her 
bright  eyes,  as  she  up'n  sed,  sez  she: 

"  'You  shouldn't  speak  dat  way  to  de 
po'  li'l  boy,'  sez  she.  'He  don't  deserve 
it,'  sez  she.  'I  wuz  standin'  right  by  him,' 
sez  she,  'en  he  didn't  move  at  all.' 

"I  'spec'  Miss  Mawjory  'spec  him  to 
'poUygize,  but  Mr.  Pottah  sed  nothin' 
and  wuz  kinder  stubbo'n.  Miss  Mawjory 
seemed  upsot,  en  played  wusser  and 
wusser,  en  at  one  hole  she  druv  de  ball 
into  long  grass.    Mr.   Pottah   den   fetch 
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Costly  Tires 

Which  Cost  You  Less  Than  Most  Others 


During  1913,  the  prices  on  Good- 
year No-Rim-Cvit  tires  dropped  23 
per  cent. 

There  are  numerous  anti-skid  tires 
for  which  you  are  now  asked  to  pay 
far  more — here  in  Canada  as  well  as 
in  the  United  States.  So  the  ques- 
tion comes:  Is  any  tire  worth  more 
than  Goodyears? 

The  Facts  Are  These 

In  several  ways  No-Rim-Cut  tires 
are  the  costliest  tires  that  are  built. 
They  are  so  costly  that,  when  our 
output  was  smaller,  their  price  was 
one-fifth  higher  than  other  standard 
tires.  

They  are  the  only  tires  which  are 
final-cured  on  air  bags  shaped  like 
inner  tubes.  This  is  done  to  save  the 
countless  blowouts  due  to  wrinkled 
fabric.  This  extra  process  adds  to 
our  tire  cost  immensely — an  extra 
cost  which  no  other  maker  pays. 

They  are  the  only  tires  in  which 
hundreds  of  large  rubber  rivets  are 
formed  to  combat 
tread  separation. 

They  are  the 
only  tires  made  in 
a  satisfactory  way 
so  that  they  can't 
be  rim-cut. 

They     are     the 


only  tires  which  carry   our  double- 
thick  All-Weather  Tread- 

The  Mileage  Limit 

No-Rim-Cut  tires,  on  the  average, 
give  the  limit  of  possible  mileage. 
We  say  this  after  years  of  research 
and  experiment,  which  have  cost  us 
$100,000  per  year. 

Goodyear  experts  in  these  year? 
have  made  thousands  of  attempts  to 
build  tires  that  give  more  mileage. 
They  have  tested  the  new  tires  against 
the  old  in  every  way  they  know.  And 
they  say  that  Goodyear  tires  mark 
to-day's  mileage  limit. 

Where  We  Save 

V\'e  save  by  mammoth  output,  by 
efficiency  and  by  modest  profits.  It 
is  thus  we  give  you  tires  like  these, 
at  present  Goodyear  prices. 

Men  have  bought,  in  the  past  two 
years,  more  than  three  millions  of 
them.  Bought  them  because  mile- 
age records  had  proved  them  the 
best  tires  built. 


GOODJ^EAR 

>■  «*'       TORONTO 

No-Rim-Cut  Tires 

With  All-Weather  Treada  or  Smooth 


It  is  easy  to 
build  tires  worth 
less  than  Good- 
years,  but  men 
can't  build  a  tire 
worth  more. 


The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Company 
of  Canada,  Limited 

Factory:  30WMANV1LLE 


Head  Office:  TORONTO 
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a  mighty  swipe  at  it,  to  git  it  out  ob  der 
deep  grass,  but  he  skacely  moved  it.  er 
he  wuz  bilin'  mad  fer  der  res'  er  de  game. 
Nobuddy  sed  nuttin',  but,  now  en  den 
Miss  Mawjory  guv  him  a  'stonished  look. 
'Venshually  Mr.  Pottah  and  Miss  Maw- 
jory  won  de  match,  mo'  speshually  troo 
de  monst'us  po'  play  of  Miss  Louie. 

"Now  Mr.  Olney,  you  is  known  as  de 
bes'  lawyer  in  all  'Merrikey,  and  I  wuz 
jrwineter  ask  you  'pinion  in  regawds  er 
Mr.  Pottah's  conduct'  in  'busin'  me,  ei 
not  'ceppin'  my  wud  dat  I  nevah  moved. 
Don't  he  dereby  'sinuate  day  I'm  a  hah, 
en  ain't  he  derefo'  guilty  of  insinuendo, 
en  ain't  dere  no  way  dat  1  can  be  righti- 
fied  when  he's  done  me  a  ninjury?  Can't 
a  man  like  dat  be  had  up  befo'  der 
Supreme  Court  in  bunco?" 

"Your  question  is  quite  a  delicate  one, 
Theophilus,"  replied  Mr  Olney,  "and  I 
will  give  it  my  best  consideration  on  some 
future  day." 

rv. 

ABOUT  nine  o'clock  in  the  evening 
Mr.  Olney  seemed  to  be  absorbed  in 
the  reading  of  a  law-book,  when,  after 
tapping  gently  at  the  library  door,  his 
daughter  entered. 

"Let  me  congratulate  you,  Marjory," 
.'■aid  her  father. 

"On  what?" 

"On  winning  the  match,"  replied  her 
father. 

"Oh!  the  match,"  said  Marjory,  who 
apparently  had  not  been  thinking  of  golf. 
Hesitating  for  a  moment,  she  then  ad- 
vanced and  sat  on  an  arm  of  his  chair. 

"Dad,"  said  she,  "I  thought  at  first 
that  I  would  not  tell  you  until  to-morrow 
morning,  but  I  cannot  wait  that  long. 
Walter  Elliot  this  evening  asked  me  to 
marry  him!" 

"And  I  judge  from  your  radiant  face 
that  you  said  'Yes'?" 

"N-no,"  said  Marjory,  "I  said  that  I 
must  first  speak  to  you,  and  that  even 
if  you  consented  to  our  marriage,  our 
engagement  would  have  to  be  a  very, 
very  long  one.  But  he  knows  that  I  love 
him,  and  he  is  willing  to  wait." 

"If  I  were  a  young  man  I  would  be  ab- 
solutely satisfied  with  your  reply,  as 
meaning  'Yes,' "  said  the  delighted 
father,  drawing  his  daughter  towards 
him,  and  kissing  her.  "My  little  girl  has 
made  me  very  happy.  Walter  has  always 
been  a  favorite  of  mine,  but  I  sometimes 
thought  that  you  preferred  young 
Potter." 

"Well,  dad,  I  scarcely  knew  my  own 
heart  for  a  while.  They  both  seemed  very 
fond  of  me,  and  have  been  very  kind  to 
me,  but  Walter  has  now  absolutely  won 
my  heart.  I  wonder  that  I  did  not  fully 
realize  his  true  worth  before  to-day. 
Some  day  I  must  tell  you  about  the  game 
to-day,  but  there  is  no  need  to  tell  you 
about  it  to-night." 

"No,"  said  her  father,  "that  story  can 
wait,  but  I  suspect  that  there  is  a  young 
man  in  the  drawing  room  now  who  can't 
wait." 
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A  Week-end  at 

Rideau  Hall 

Continued  from  Page  19. 

different,  because  it  was  a  Royal  house- 
hold. The  Princess  had  spent  the  after- 
noon reading.  She  is  very  quiet  in  her 
habits,  and  likes  outdoor  life  best  of  all. 
Of  course,  everyone  knows  that  she  is 
fond  of  painting.  Perhaps  that  is  only 
the  natural  result  of  her  fondness  of 
outdoors. 

After  a  cosy  talk  over  the  teacups,  we 
went  upstairs  to  dress  for  dinner.  No 
one  intended  to  go  to  church  that  night. 

The  evening  was  spent  very  quietly. 
We  all  sat  in  the  drawing  room.  Prin- 
cess Patricia  was  very  enthusiastic  about 
the  children's  fancy  dress  ball  that  was 
held  the  Saturday  after  Christmas,  in 
the  afternoon.  A  very  rollicking  party 
it  had  been,  their  Royal  Highnesses  join- 
ing in  the  fun.  Children  anywhere  be- 
tween the  ages  of  two  and  fifteen,  were 
there.  Small  sons  and  daughters  of  Gov- 
ernment officials  and  prominent  men  all 
over  the  Dominion.  At  four  o'clock,  the 
grand  march  was  formed  in  the  hall,  and 
all  the  children  marched  to  the  ball  room 
and  courtesied  to  their  Royal  Highnesses. 
Then,  after  an  hour's  fun,  they  were 
served  with  tea.  And  they  went  home, 
very  happy,  after  all  the  wonderful 
things  they  had  done. 

The  Princess  told  us  about  this  party 
that  was  given  for  the  children  at 
Rideau  Hall.  And  anyone  could  tell  that 
she  loved  the  wee  things. 

We  did  not  stay  up  late  that  night.  For 
our  train  left  quite  early  the  next  morn- 
ing. The  Duchess  said  good-by  that 
night.  She  does  not  usually  come  down 
till  lunch. 

The  maid  came  in  early  and  rattled 
up  my  fire.  It  was  only  half-past  seven. 
Breakfast  would  be  ready  in  an  hour. 

And  I  had  my  last  bath  in  the  fragrant 
tub.  I  sort  of  hated  to  leave  my  nice 
bedroom.  And  me,  that  was  so  nervous 
about  going! 

The  maid  gathered  up  all  my  things 
and  packed  my  suitcase. 

They  were  all  dovra  in  the  breakfast 
room,  that  is,  all  but  the  Duchess. 

That  was  a  surprise  to  me.  They  had 
risen  early,  just  so  that  they  could  say 
good-by  to  us.  Princess  Patricia,  the 
Duke,  Miss  York,  and  the  aides.  But  I 
learned  that  they  always  come  down  to 
breakfast. 

The  breakfast  was  the  most  English  of 
anything.  Everyone  helped  himself.  All 
the  table  was  laid,  and  on  the  sideboard 
were  the  most  delicious  things,  joints, 
game  pies,  and  all  such  delicacies.  It 
was  all  so  nice  and  comfy,  and  put  us  in 
good  humor  for  the  whole  day. 

And  then  it  was  time  to  say  good-by. 
The  Duke  gave  us  a  hearty  hand-shake, 
and  I  must  confess  I  was  sorry  to  leave. 

The  Royal  automobile  took  us  down  to 
the  train,  and  the  same  two  aides  saw 
that  we  got  off  all  right. 

I  didn't  mind  at  all  that  I  hadn't  taken 
a  trunk,  that  is,  I  mean,  a  box.  For 
royalty  has  a  way  of  making  one  forget 
all  such  ceremony,  instead  of  reminding 
one  of  it. 


Executive 


Clerical 


Productive 


Non-Product  ive 


Secure  This  Accurate  Control 

An  accurate  control  of  the  time  of  all  workers — executive,  clerical,  productive  and 
non-productive — will  increase  your  capacity,  reduce  your  time  losses,  put  you  on  a 
more  favorable  cost  basis,  make  your  employees  more  valuable  to  themselves  and  you. 
You  can  best  secure  this  accurate  control,  increased  capacity  and  reduction  of  time 
losses  with  an 

International  Time-Recording  System  and 
Cost-Keeping  System 

Elimination  of  time   losses  operates  to  the   benefit  of  both  employer  and  employee. 

We  are  always  glad  to  show  precisely  HOW  an  "International" 

equipment  will  bring  about  a  conservation  of  time  and  profit  in 

any  line  of  business  where  labor  is  employed. 

Our  catalogue  "  I "  will  prove  of  valuable  interest.     Get  it  and 
learn  why  90%  of  recorders  used  are  "INTERNATIONAL"  make. 

INTERNATIONAL  TIME  RECORDING  SYSTEM  OF  CANADA,  LIMITED 

19-23  ALICE  STREET,  TORONTO,  CANADA 


Morning,  Noon  and  Night 

it  is  a  gratifying  pleasure  to  smoke  a  7-20-4  cigar. 

It's  a  proud  smoke — the  kind  that  rou  like  to  hand  to  your  best  friend. 

If  you  are  not  acquainted  with  the  cigar,  accept  this  introduction  and  drop  in 

to  your   dealer,  ask  him  for    a  7-20-4  and  congratulate  yourself  on  having 

discovered  a  real  cigai  smoke.     Try  it. 

Sold  br  naarlr  all  high-cUu  tobaeconitU. 

Sherbrooke  Cigar  Company 

Sksrbrooke,  Que. 
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The  Discerning  Traveller 

will  appreciate  the  appointments  and 
service  of  the 

"ALSATIAN"  AND  "CALGARIAN" 

Largest  Steamers  From  Canada 

The  regular  weekly  service  to  Liverpool  is  main- 
tained by  the  new  S.S.  "ALSATIAN"  and 
"CALGARIAN"  and  the  well-known  S.S. 
"VICTORIAN"  and  "VIRGINIAN." 

The  "One  Class  (II)  Cabin"  Services  to  Glasgow, 
Havre  and  London 

provide   splendid    facilities    for  high- 
class  ocean  travel  at  moderate  rates. 


ST.  LAWRENCE 
SERVICES 


QUEBEC  -  -  LIVERPOOL 
MONTRE.^L  -  -  LIVERPOOL 
MONTREAL  -  -  -  GLASGOW 
MONTREAL  -  HAVRE  -  LONDON 


For  full  particulars  of  rates,  descriptive  pamphlets,  etc.,  apply  Local  Agents,  or 

H.  &.  A.  ALLAN,  General  Agents,  Montreal 


THE  ALLAN  LINE 

General  Agency  for  Ontario 
95  King  Street  West 
TORONTO,  ONT. 


VV.  R.  ALLAN 

General  Northwestern  Agent 
304  Main  Street 
WINNIPEG,  MAN. 


Your  Canadian  Investments 

More  exclusive  Information  conrerning  Canadian  sponrllies.  bonil  Issnes,  real  estate,  company 
pronicitlons  ami  l.uslness  coudltlous  geuerally  is  publlsbed  In  Tlit*  I'iiiauclal  I'ost  of  Canada  than 
In  any  oilier  iniblkatlou. 

An  lini-dlor's  InfnrmDtlon  niirean  Is  conducted,  free  of  cliarge,  for  tbe  benefit  of  subscribers. 
By  tills  means  eniinireis  inuy  have  confidential  and  auliiorltatlve  advice  lu  regard  to  any  Canadian 
luvestmeut  which  tlicy  have  made  or  contemplate  maliiug. 


Saturday. 


Write  for  Free   Sample   Copy. 


$3.00  per  annum. 


THE    FINANCIAL    POST    OF    CANADA 

"  The  Canadian  Newspaper  ^or  Investors." 
TOKONTO  CANADA. 

OFFICES:  Montreal,  Toronto,  Wlnnlpcjr,  VancotiTer,  Chicago,  Boston,  New  York  and  London,  Bng. 


The  Theft 
of  the  Honan  Ruby 

Continued  from  Page  32. 


Before  the  clamor,  which  ensued  on 
the  announcement  of  this  loss,  had  died 
down,  a  quiet  little  man,  appearing  from 
no  one  knew  where,  stepped  forward  and 
took  charge. 

"I'll  look  after  this  now,  Mr.  Purdon- 
Hutt,"  he  said,  in  an  authoritative  tone. 
"All  guests  will  please  take  their  station 
at  this  end  of  the  room.  I  must  request 
that  no  one  attempt  to  leave  the  room  un- 
til our  investigation   is  completed." 

The  private  detective,  who  had  been 
engaged  for  the  evening  by  Purdon-Hutt,  Igtei 
then  began  a  thorough  inquiry.  Porter,  fei 
who  had  engaged  his  host  in  conversation  ijes 
noted  with  approval  the  brisk  manner  in  i* 
which  everything  was  done.  In  twenty  npii 
minutes  the  little  man  was  back, 

"A  queer  case,  Mr.  Purdon-Hutt,"  helirei 
said.  "I've  had  a  man  at  the  foot  of  each  Ihn 
stairway  all  evening  and  no  one  has  gone 
up  that  had  no  business  there.  My  men  Ifcil] 
outside  report  that  no  one  has  entered  or 
left  the  house.  The  man  left  to  guard  the 
stone  can  tell  us  nothing.  He  was  pacing 
the  room  when  suddenly  he  was  seized 
fiom  behind  and  a  gag  shoved  into  his 
mouth.  He  says  the  grasp  of  his  assail 
ant  was  so  powerful  that  he  couldn't  move 
a  muscle.  Your  guests  will  have  to  be 
searched." 

The  men  readily  consented  to  this  and 
each  in  turn  was  examined.  But  nothing 
was  brought  to  light  in  this  way, 

"Nothing  more  to  do  just  now,"  said 
the  detective,  plainly  at  his  wits'  end. 
"Better  get  them  off  home." 

"That's  right!"  said  the  deep  voice  of 
Wade  Alberson,  at  his  elbow.  "The  ruby 
is  still  in  this  house,  mark  my  words. 
If  the  crowd  gets  away  we'll  find  it." 

Alberson  was  quite  apparently  in  an 
ugly  temper.  Not  having  been  paid  in 
full  for  the  missing  jewel,  he  suspected 
his  host  of  trickery.  The  latter  was 
equally  suspicious,  being  convinced  that 
Alberson  had  adopted  this  means  of  get- 
ting it  back  into  his  possession.  The  twc 
men   glared  at  each  other  malevolently. 

"You  bet  we'll  find  it  in  this  house!' 
snapped  Purdon-IIutt.  "And  we  wouldn'i 
think  of  parting  company  with  you  to- 
night, Mr.  Alberson.  You'll  stay  here  un- 
til the  ruby  is  found!" 

"The  ruby  is  still  in  the  house,"  as- 
serted Porter  in  a  confident  tone.  "] 
wouldn't  worry  about  it,  either  of  you 
Can  I  have  a  word  with  you,  Mr 
Inspector?" 

He  drew  the  detective  aside.   ' 

"Did  you  notice  a  dwarf -like  man  play 
ing  in  the  orchestra?" 
The  detective  nodded 

"Put  one  of  your  men  on  to  trail  him 
Find  out  where  he  goes.  I  think  I  cai 
throw  some  light  on  this  case."  A  mo 
ment's  whispered  consultation  seemed  t< 
convince  the  detective  that  the  clue  wai 
worth  following, 

"Let  me  suggest  that  you  allow  notb 
ing  to  be  carried  out  of  the  house,"  adde< 


Porter.    "Keep   the  instruments  of  tbi   ^ 
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orchestra.     Don't   even    allow   guests   to 
take  their  canes  with  them." 

"Orders  to  that  effect  already  issued," 
said  the  detective  brusquely. 

Keeping  a  wary  eye  on  Tredham,  who 
was  standing  in  the  hall  ready  to  depart. 
Porter  hurried  to  the  cloak  room  and 
procured  his  hat  and  coat.  A  small  room 
at  the  rear  of  the  hall  had  been  tem- 
porarily set  aside  for  this  purpose.  It 
served  at  ordinary  times,  quite  obviously, 
as  an  adjunct  to  the  kitchen,  for  the  clat- 
ter of  dishes  could  be  heard  through  a 
door  at  one  side.  A  dumb  waiter  oc- 
cupied one  wall,  partly  hidden  from  view 
by  an  upturned  table.  Taking  advantage 
of  the  busy  absorption  of  the  man  in 
charge,  who  was  trying  to  serve  half-a- 
dozen  im'patient  guests  at  once,  Porter 
tilted  back  the  table.  The  door  of  the 
dumb  waiter  dropped  open  and  the  quick 
eyes  of  the  journalist  detected  the  end  of 
a  stout  rope  hanging  down  loosely.  He 
replaced  the  table  and,  after  scrutinizing 
the  checkman  carefully,  edged  his  way 
through  the  crowd  into  the  hall.  Tred- 
ham was  just  leaving. 

As  they  left  the  house,  the  lights  sud- 
denly flickered  and  went  out.  There  was 
much  confusion  and  shouting  of  orders 
before  the  gas  lights  could  be  brought 
into  use. 

Before  the  cause  of  the  failure  of  the 
lighting  system  could  be  investigated,  a 
startling  discovery  was  made.  The 
officer  who  had  been  on  guard  at  the 
rear  of  the  house  was  found  in  an  un- 
conscious condition.  A  heavy  blow  de- 
livered from  behind,  while  the  yard  was 
in  darkness,  had  stretched  him  out 
senseless.  Luckily  his  helmet  had  broken 
the  force  of  the  blow.  The  discovery  was 
made  by  one  of  the  other  officers  on 
guard  outside. 

Why  this  assault  had  been  committed 
tended  to  plunge  the  facts  surrounding 
the    robbery   into   deeper   mystery   than 
ever.     Pointing  as  it'  did  to  outside  co- 
operation,   the    incident    provided    fresh 
ground  for  speculation  but  put  the  har- 
assed detectives  more  at  fault  than  ever. 
Porter  was   loath  to  leave  the  house 
under   the   circumstances,   but   Tredham 
had  hastened  off  and  he  was  afraid  to 
lose  sight  of  him.     Porter  followed  his 
man  cautiously  to  the  fashionable  apart- 
ment house  where  he  lodged  and  then, 
',''■„  taking  up  his  station  behind  a  big  tree 
'■'  '  on  the  other  side  of  the  street  maintained 
a  close  watch.     An  hour  passed  without 
a  sign.     Porter  heard  four  o'clock  strike 
from  a  distant  church  steeple  and  was 
just  making  up  his  mind  to  terminate  the 
tiresome  vigil  when  his  wondering  senses 
were  whipped  into  keenest  tension  by  the 
i"'  sound  of  a  door  cautiously  opening  across 
the  way.  Peering  around  the  trunk  of  the 
tree.  Porter  saw  Tredham  step  out  and 
pi*'|  tiptoe  down  the  steps.    Gaining  the  side- 
walk without  allowing  a  single  footfall 
tf>  break  the  silence,  Tredham  struck  off 
!kii4  at  a  brisk  gait.   He  had  changed  from  his 
I  at  evening  clothes  into  tweeds  with  a  heavy 
overcoat,  which  served  to  muffle  his  face 
ind  made  a  fairly  effectual  disguise  in 
■'Hi  the   dim   early    morning    light.      Porter 
waited  until  his  man  was  well  ahead  and 
then  took  up  the  trail. 

It  led  him  to  a  poor  section  of  the  city 
)( iM  and  ended  at  a  small  shack  set  well  back 
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THEY  ARE  SPECIALLY  MADE  TO 
DO  YOUR  WORK 

No  matter  what  yonr  particular  need   may   be,  there 

an  •'Acme"  Stupllag  Maulilne  that  will  answer  your  pur 

pose.      It   will   do   your    work    more   gulckly   and    easily 

Cut   down   expenses,   save   time   ;uid    money 

in  offlre,  factory  or  store.     Very  simple  and 

durable. 

WHITE  TO-DAY     your  requirements.    We 

will  advise  3'ou  anil  send  our  lioolilet  "A,'* 

which      shows      the      many      uses      of     an 

"ACME." 

The   Acme  Staple  Co.,  Limited 

Camden,  N.J.,  U.S.A. 


Acme  No.  1  Binder  for 
heery  ofTlce  work  and 
faflteninfi  Mimplefl  of  car- 
p«U,  bosienr.  underwear, 
•ilk.  lace,  elc  Holds  100 
ataplea.  Won't  clog  or 
buckle. 


Floor  Cabinet   Style,   Open.      Combined 
Desk,  Credit  Register  and  Filing  Cabinet 


Increased  Profits 
to  Barr  Users 


tfj  Proper  handling  of  accounts  is 
essential.  A  credit  account  kept 
within  the  limit  forms  just  the  con- 
necting link  that  holds  a  customer 
to  your  store. 

^  Do  not  let  your  customers'  ac- 
counts  grow  old.  If  you  have 
them  buried  in  an  old-style  ledger 
you  are  losing  money.  Some  of 
them  will  be  remembered  only  when 
the  customer  calls  and  wants  to  pay. 
How  about  the  customers  who  wait 
for  you  to  render  5''our  account  before 
offering  to  pay? 

^  You  need  a  Barr  Register  System 
''  that  will  prevent   accounts  being 
overlooked. 


/ 
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The  Barr  Account  Register  System 

— enables  you  to  give  every  customer  a  full  statement  of  account        / 
to  date  with  each  purchase,  and  completes  your  book-keeping         / 
— all  at  one  writing. 

^  The    Barr    Account    Register  is  compactly  and  substantially   built   to 

''    handle  any  number  of  accounts  and  embodies  new  and  exclusive  time 
and  labor-saving  features. 

USE  THE  COUPON  TO-DAY.  ► 


/ 


"/r  MEANS  MONEY  TO  YOU." 
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Barr  Registers,   Limited 

Trenton         -         Ontario 
GREAT  BRITAIN: 

HEAD  OFFICES— Dacre  Houee.  No.  5  Arundel  St.. 
Strand.   London,    W.C.      FACTOR  V  -  Birmingham. 
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North   Shore 
Labrador  Route 


A  cool,  summer  cruise  through  a  land 
of  indescribable  beauty. 

Niagara  Falls,  Toronto,  Lake  Ontario,  Thousand 
Islands,  Rapids  of  the  St.  Lawrence,  Montreal, 
Quebec,  Murray  Bay,Tadousac,  Saguenay  River, 
Capes  Trinity  and  Eternity  ,Laurentian  Mountains. 

Most  interestinsr  water  trips 
in  the  world 


St.  Lawrence  River 
and  Gulf 


New  York- 
Quebec 


A  newly  inaugurated 
cruise  from  Quebec 
along  the  north  shore 
of  the  Gulf  of  St.  Law- 
rence up  towards  the 
coast,  of  Labrador.  The 
finest  hunting  and  fish- 
ng  section  of  Canada . 


From  Montreal  to  The    all -water     route 

Pictou,  N.S.,  along  the  between  New  York  and 

picturesque    shores    of  Quebec  via  river,   gulf 

New  Brunswick,  Prince         ,  ^  a  u     r  u 

T^ ,        ,T  ,     J      J  XT  and  Ocean.     A  iiealth- 
Edward  Island  and  JN  ova 

Scotia.      Gaspe,  Perce,  ^"1  ^^"'se  f""  of  charm 

Grand  River,  Charlotte-  and  interest, 
town  and  Summerside. 


For  particulars  regarding  any  oj  these 
charming  summer  cruises  apply  any 
ticket  office  or  tourist  agency  or  address 


HOTEL  TADOUSAC 

Tadousac,    Que.,  where  the  sea 

breezes  minEle  with  the 

Pines. 


CANADA  STEAMSHIP  LINES,  LIMITED,  Passenger  Dep't.,  Montreal 


Via  SARNIA 


TAKE   THE 

Water  Way 

TO 

Winnipeg 

(Great  Lakes  Route) 
PORT  ARTHUR  DULUTH 

All  the  principal  centres  in 

Manitoba,  Saskatchewan  and  Alberta 

are  served  by  the 

Canadian    Northern    Railway 

Convenient  night  trains  with  electric-lighted  sleeping-cars  from  Port  Arthur  and 
Duluth  to  Winnipeg.  Day  train  with  parlor-car  from  Duluth  serves  the  Dawson  Trail 
through  the  Quetico  Forest  Reserve  and  Rainy  Lake  District. 

For  literature  and  information  apply  to  General  Passenger  Departments. 
68  Kins  Street  E.,  225  St.  James  Street  Union  Station 

TORONTO,  ONT.  MONTREAL,   QUE.  WINNIPEG,  MAN. 


HAMILTON 

FRONT  I  7/aiN. 


WEAR  A   CLEAN   COLLAR    EVERY 
DAY  and  Keep  a  Neat  Appearance 

KantKbAcK    ^°"*"  always  look  clean   and   dressy — never  a 

crumpled,  untidy  appearance.     They  set  neatly 

and  fit  snugly.   Kant[{racI(  Collars  are  a  coated  linen  collar 

that  can  be  cleaned  in  an  instant 
with  a  damp  sponge — Imen,  but  waterproof.     Try  one. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  style  sheet,  make  your  selection  ;  or,  if  he 
cannot  supply,  send  us  25c,  stating  size  and  style  of  collar  desired. 

THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO. 

dUNDURN  and  home  wood  AVE.  HAMILTON,  ONT. 


from  the  street  and  surrounded  by  a  high 
fence.  Tredham  walked  briskly  through 
the  gate  and  entered  the  house. 

Perceiving  a  light  in  a  back  window  ol 
the  house.  Porter  started  to  skirt  arounc 
toward  it,  crouching  beneath  the  fence 
Turning  ^he  corner,  he  collided  with  an- 
other man  who  was  coming  back  by  th< 
same  discreet  route.  The  stranger's  mit 
tened  hands  had  closed  on  Porter's  mouti 
before  the  latter  could  utter  a  sound.  Th< 
grasp   was   instantly   released,   however 

"It's  you,  Mr.  Porter,  is  it?"  said  thi 
other.  "Good  thing  I  recognized  you  ii 
time.  Thought  you  were  one  of  the  gan{ 
and  was  ready  to  silence  you." 

Porter  recognized  him  as  the  oflBce: 
deputed  to  follow  the  dwarf  musician 
"What's  been  going  on?"  he  asked. 

"Four  of  them  in  there,''  whispered  thi 
officer,  jerking  his  thumb  toward  thi 
house.  "Three  have  arrived  since  the  h 
codger  went  in.  They're  a  bad  lot,  Mr 
Porter.  That  dwarf  now,  I  believe  h> 
could  handle  two  men  like  me.  And  I'n 
considered  a  pretty  fair  hand  in  a  free 
for-all  at  that." 

"It's  time  to  close  in  on  them,"  sai' 
Porter.  "I'll  watch  the  house  while  yoi 
get  to  the  nearest  'phone  and  bring  th' 
chief  down  with  more  men." 

"Right,"  said  the  officer,  startini 
cautiously  away. 

Left  to  himself.  Porter  became  a  pre; 
to  curiosity  as  to  what  was  transpirini 
behind  the  lighted  window.  Finally,  h 
scaled  the  fence  and  edged  slowly  up  un 
til  he  was  immediately  beneath  the  win 
dow.  A  dilapidated  curtain  hangin, 
limply_  from  a  broken  roller  did  not  en 
tirely  screen  the  room  within  from  view 

Porter  saw  four  men  sitting  about 
small  table.  One  was  the  dwarf,  wit 
face  like  a  thunderstorm,  engaged  in 
vigorous  harangue.  Tredham  sat  oppc 
site  to  him,  a  little  limp  and  quite  ai 
parently  ill  at  ease.  One  of  the  other 
was  the  man  who  had  been  in  charge  c 
the  check  room  at  the  Purdon-Hutt's.  Th 
fourth  Porter  did  not  recognize. 

An  altercation  was  in  progress  whic 
promised  at  times  to  develop  into 
stormy  one.  The  talk  was  general  an 
the  voices  ran  high,  but  the  leader — thei 
was  no  mistaking  the  position  that  th 
old  musician  occupied  with  the  gang- 
summarily  brought  the  others  up  whei 
ever  an  outbreak  threatened.  They  wei 
debating  a  point  of  some  moment  an 
Porter  watched  their  faces  intently,  ho] 
ing  to  gain  an  inkling  as  to  its  nature. 

The  subdued  hum  of  a  motor  in  H 
road  and  the  scraping  sound  of  tires  o 
the  frozen  gravel,  warned  him  that  tl 
police  had  arrived.  He  crept  to  the  froi 
of  the  house  as  the  squad  silently  pile 
out  of  the  car. 

"Just  four?"  asked  the  officer  in  charg 

"Just  four,"  replied  Porter,  "but  reckc 
them  as  six.    They'll  be  a  hard  lot 
handle." 

"We'll  have  'em  trussed  up  before  the 
even  know  where  they're  at,"  assert* 
the  sergeant.  "Davids  and  Andersoi 
watch  the  back  of  the  house!  The  rei 
altogether!    We'll  rush  the  door." 

The  men  within  had  such  complete  coi 
fidence  in  their  security  that  the  door  wi 
not  even  locked.   It  gave  way  before  tl 
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combined  rush  of  the  oflScers  and  they 
had  swarmed  into  the  room  before  Tred- 
ham  and  his  associates  had  time  to  pre- 
pare for  defense.  Three  of  them  were 
down  and  handcuffed  in  a  trice,  but  the 
old  musician  proved  himself  of  a  different 
stamp.  The  policeman  who  laid  hands 
on  him  was  lifted  off  his  feet  and  swung 
around  like  a  dummy  figure  attached  to 
a  piston  rod.  His  joints  creaked  under 
the  pressure  of  the  dwarf's  terrific  grasp 
and,  when  the  latter  let  go,  the  officer 
crumpled  up  in  an  exhausted  heap. 

With  a  bound  the  leader  was  through 
the  back  door,  throwing  off  two  officers 
who  tried  to  grapple  with  him.  But  here 
he  was  brought  up  under  the  revolvers 
of  the  two  policemen  left  on  guard, 
beaten,  but  still  with  plenty  of  fight  left 
in  him.  It  was  only  after  a  desperate 
struggle  that  he  was  finally  conquered 
and  handcuffed. 


The  arrest  created  a  profound  sensa- 
tion. Tredham  had  become  quite  a  social 
favorite  during  the  few  months  he  had 
been  in  the  city  and  certainly  no  one  but 
Porter  had  thought  of  connecting  him 
with  the  robberies. 

During  the  two  days  immediately  fol- 
lowing the  arrest,  the  police  worked  hard 
on  the  case,  but  did  not  succeed  in  turn- 
ing up  any  further  evidence  against  the 
four  men.  On  being  taken  to  the  police 
station  the  prisoners  had  been  searched, 
but  nothing  of  an  incriminating  nature 
had  been  discovered.  The  house  was 
ransacked  from  top  to  bottom  with  pains- 
taking thoroughness.  Absolutely  noth- 
ing was  to  be  found.  The  instruments 
and  articles  of  personal  property  which 
had  been  retained  at  Purdon-Hutt's  were 
carefully  examined,  but  with  the  same 
result. 

Under  the  circumstances  the  police  be- 
gan to  show  uneasiness.  The  only  thing 
against  the  men  was  the  fact  that  they 
had  been  caught  consorting  together  in  a 
manner  that  was  suspicious,  to  say  the 
least.  This  in  itself  was  enough  to  es- 
tablish belief  in  their  guilt,  but  to  prove 
the  same  in  court  was  an  entirely  differ- 
ent matter. 

Porter  in  the  meantime  had  been  work- 
ing hard  on  the  case.  He  had  been  sur- 
prised when  the  examination  of  the  arti- 
cles left  at  Purdon-Hutt's  failed  to  bring 
the  stolen  goods  to  light.  In  fact,  the 
lack  of  success  of  the  searchers  left  him 
quite  dumbfounded  and  without  a  clue 
to  go  upon  for  he  had  been  convinced  that 
the  goods  had  not  been  taken  out  of  the 
house  and  would  be  recovered  on  a  sub- 
sequent search. 

Proceeding  along  the  only  lines  of  in- 
vestigation left.  Porter  interviewed  every 
person  who  might  be  able  to  throw  any 
light  on  the  mystery  starting  with  the 
police  officer  who  had  been  left  in  charge 
at  Purdon-Hutt's  and  ending  with  the 
leader  of  the  orchestra.  In  the  course  of 
his  investigation,  he  unearthed  one  im- 
portant fact.  The  police  officer  was  posi- 
tive that  he  had  not  examined  the  'cello 
on  the  night  of  the  ball,  although  all  the 
instruments  left  had  been  searched.  In 
other  words,  the  'cello  had  been  taken 
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out  of  the  house,  in  spite  of  the  watch- 
fulness of  the  police. 

A  round  of  visits  to  the  second- 
hand stores  was  unproductive  of  any- 
thing resembling  a  clue.  Finally,  there- 
fore, Porter  became  convinced  that  the 
house  where  the  arrests  had  taken  place 
must  be  made  the  centre  of  his  investi- 
gations. He  made  a  laboriously  thorough 
search  of  the  premises  and  was  rewarded 
by  finding  a  parcel  check  in  the  room 
where  the  struggle  had  occurred.  It  had 
fallen  into  a  crack  of  the  floor  and  in  con- 
sequence had  not  been  noticed  by  previous 
searchers.  The  check  had  been  issued 
from  the  parcel  room  at  the  station,  and, 
being  new,  purported  a  recent  deposit 
there. 

Porter  presented  the  check  at  the  sta- 
tion and  was  handed  in  exchange  a  bat- 
tered shoe  box,  securely  bound  with  cord. 
On  shaking,  it  gave  evidence  of  being  well 
packed. 

This  box  Porter  handed  over  to  the 
police  authorities  who  much  to  their  as- 
tonishment, unpacked  from  it  the  Ruby 
of  Honan  and  all  the  other  articles  stolen 
during  the  Purdon-Hutt  ball. 

"Old  Gabriel  Gurd  is  the  cleverest  thief 
on  the  continent,"  explained  Porter  to 
Mrs.  Vardon  the  next  day.  "He  was 
hounded  out  of  England  and  came  to 
Canada  where  he  was  not  known,  bring- 
ing a  gang  of  clever  mobsmen  with  him. 
Tredham,  for  instance,  is  the  slickest 
pickpocket  that  ever  graduated  out  of 
Whitechapel.  Gurd  trained  him  up  from 
a  greenhorn,  making  him  the  smooth 
society  cracksman  that  Gabe  himself 
would  have  been  if  nature  had  only 
equipped  him  differently.  The  old  fel- 
low has  wonderful  talents,  can  play  any 
instrument,  talks  four  languages,  has 
studied  all  manner  of  sciences  and  could 
step  in  and  manage  any  kind  of  business, 
I  believe.  But  he  is  debarred  from  doing 
any  of  the  things  he  is  thus  fitted  for  by 
his  twisted  frame  and  face. 

"They  carried  on  their  campaign  here 
according  to  strictly  business  lines.  Each 
coup  was  carefully  thought  out  and 
planned  for  weeks  in  advance.  Old  Gabe 
was  the  brains  of  the  concern.  And  he 
generally  took  an  active  part  as  well. 
The  night  the  diamond  bracelet  of  Mrs. 
Lepense  was  stolen  old  Gabe,  who  was 
acting  as  an  extra  waiter  carried  it 
around  in  a  napkin  under  a  tray.  When 
the  officers  searched  him  the  bracelet  was 
reposing  in  a  pot  of  dish  water. 

"At  the  Purdon-Hutt  ball,  Tredham 
carried  on  his  operations  on  the  floor  and 
palmed  the  goods  to  Gurd  as  he  danced 
past.  It  may  sound  a  difficult  feat,  but 
it  was  all  in  the  day's  work  with  that 
pair.  Gurd  had  a  receiving  place  ar- 
ranged— a  padded  bag  inside  the  'cello. 
A  cleverly  concealed  slide  enabled  him  to 
deposit  the  jewelry  there  as  it  was 
handed  to  him  by  Tredham. 

"As  for  the  theft  of  the  ruby,  that  was 
a  simple  matter  after  all.  While  the 
musicians  were  having  supper,  Gurd  got 
away  unseen  and  crossed  the  hall  to  the 
men's  cloak  room  where  a  confederate  was 
in  charge.  A  dumb-waiter  leads  from 
this   room   to   the   floor    above,   and    by 
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means  of  his  great  strength  Gurd  climbed 
up  the  shaft  to  the  floor  above,  using  a 
rope  that  had  been  provided  in  advance. 
That  has  always  been  the  way  with  Gurd 
— every  detail  arranged  in  advance,  and 
every  obstacle  provided  for.  He  then 
crept  into  the  room  where  the  ruby  was 
kept,  surprised  and  overpowered  the 
guard,  opened  the  safe  —  he's  an  ex- 
pert safe-cracker,  by  the  way — got  the 
stone,  clambered  back  down  the  chute  and 
joined  the  rest  of  the  orchestra  at  supper, 
all  without  making  a  single  break. 

"They  expected  to  get  the  instrument 
out  without  trouble,  but  Gurd  had  his 
plans  ready  in  case  of  interference.    Ac- 
cording to  the  other  prisoners  who  are    1 
showing  a  willingness  to  talk  to-day,  the 
fourth  man  was  outside  on  the  alert  all    i 
night.    When  the  police  ordered  the  in-    I 
truments  left  behind,  a  pre-arranged  sig- 
nal was  given  to  the  man  outside,  who 
cut  off  the  lights.     In  the  darkness  he 
knocked  over  the  officer  in  the  back  yard 
and  was  handed  the  'cello  through  a  win- 
dow by  Gurd.    This  was  done  before  the 
gas  could  be  lighted  in  the  house. 

"This  outside  man,  Sam  Nipper,  find- 
ing himself  with  the  night's  loot  in  his 
possession,  tried  to  put  one  over  on  the 
rest  of  the  gang.  He  took  the 
goods  from  the  instrument  and  then 
got  rid  of  the  'cello  at  the  first  j 
opportunity.  It's  probably  lying  around  ' 
some  unfrequented  spot  now  where  no 
one  has  discovered  it  yet.  He  then 
checked  the  jewels  in  an  innocent-look- 
ing shoe-box,  getting  in  just  before 
the  checking  room  was  closed  up  for  the 
night.  It  was  probably  his  intention  to 
get  out  on  the  first  train  in  the  morning. 
He  then  went  to  meet  his  associates  and 
told  them  he  had  been  unsuccessful  in 
getting  the  'cello,  leading  them  to  believe 
that  one  of  the  policemen  had  secured  it. 
This  was  the  reason  for  the  angry  debate 
which  we  broke  up.  When  the  police 
broke  in,  Nipper  hastily  threw  away  his 
parcel  check,  fearing  that  it  would  lead 
to  the  police  finding  the  goods. 

"You  may  wonder  why  Gurd  did  not 
hand  the  stolen  goods  out  of  the  house 
instead  of  the  cumbersome  instrument. 
He  was  afraid  to  have  the  cello  fall 
into  the  hands  of  the  police  as  they  would 
certainly  have  found  the  receptacle  pro- 
vided and  thus  fasten  the  guilt  on  him." 
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Efficiency 

Does   Smoking    Affect    One's 

Physical    and    Mental 

Efficiency 


DEALING  with  the  tobacco  question 
in  the  Technical  World  Magazine, 
Dr.  F.  C.  Walsh  says  the  most  interesting 
phase  of  the  subject  is  its  direct  relation 
to  physical  and  mental  efficiency. 

Can  the  man  who  does  physical  labor 
and  who  is  also  a  smoker  do  as  much 
work  while  smoking  as  he  could  if  he 
didn't  smoke?  Can  the  bricklayer,  car- 
penter, mechanic,  or  artisan  of  any  kind 
who  smokes  on  the  job  do  his  employer 
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EsterbrooK 


.Pens 

\  250 
II  styles 


Ask 

your 

stationer 


W/  ^^  Esterbrook's 

^^   Relief  No.  314 

i.«  an  extraordinary 
pen  that  adjusts  itself 
to  any  desired  slant  and 
writes  smoother  than  the  old 
goose    quill.       Made    of   special 
alloyed  metal — won't   corrode — and 
finished  like  a  gold  pen. 

Send  10c '"' ""^'"'  ""'''''  ''°»  <'ontaininEl2ofour  mos 
popular  pens, includinethefamous  Falcon  048. 

Esterbrook  Pea  Mfg.  Co. 

New  York  Camden,  N.J. 

Browa  Br«.,  Lt4.      •       .       Caudiaa  Asmls,  Toroato 


All  Your  Records  Are  Within  Reach 
When  Filed  in  a 

5^i^^  Filing  Desk 


That  Desk  I  bought  of  you  l«st  July  is  a  spl-endid  aerrant, 
Tlierc  are  no  dust-gathering  pigeon  holes,  no  losing  of 
papera,  nor  interference  with  air  cii-culation  aa  in  most  roll- 
top  desks.  Its  built-for-the-purpose  tiling  drawers  are  much 
betfer  than  the  stick-and-bind  old-style  storage  drawera  that 
were  a  part  of  the  fiat  top  desk  1  used  preiiously.  My 
mail  and  advertising  work  is  siity  per  cent,  heavier  than 
when  I  bought  the  desk  and  yet  it  gives  m'e  such  uuistance 
that  1  attenci  to  all  this  with  much  less  effort.  Although 
I  am  ordering  additional  filing  equipment  from  you,  tie 
system   will  hare   its  headquarters  at   this  desk. 

All  Data    Indexed'in  Filing  Drawer* 
AT  YOUR  ELBOW 

There  are  10  kinds  of  drawers  for  filing  Ind«fX 
Cards,  Letters,  Cntalogues,  Clippings,  etc.  Your 
choice  of  these  flies  may  be  arranged  as  yoa 
want  them.  Solid  Oak,  Handsomely  Finished 
Oolden,  Natural  or  Weathered  Top,  28  i  62. 
Dr.-iwers   on    rollers. 

(Jrt  Catalog  of  Office  Devlreii  and   Sectional  Book- 
cases.      Sent     free    with     HBLPFUL    BOOKLKT, 
"FILING   SCGOESTIONS." 

Yon   should    have   these  If  .vou    have  an   office. 

The  5^^  Manufacturing  Co. 

85  Union  Street.  Monroe.  Mich. 
In  Canada,  Hanover,  Ont. 


Are  You  Doing  Your  Filing  and 
Indexing  Correctly? 

We  can  show  you  how.  If  you  will  send  us  vonr 
methods  on  how  you  manage  your  card  and  lilliiK 
systems,  we  can  suggest  Improvements.  Writ* 
lor  partlcnltirH.  No  ohllKatioi-N, 
IMIK.MMi  lil'REAU.  47  W.  »4th  St.,  New  York. 
M.   IIULI.,  Graduate   Cataloguer. 
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Your 

Stenographer 
should  have 
this  Pedestal 
Desk 


Drop  head  makes  a  dust-proof 
cover  for  typewriter  when  not 
in  use,  as  well  as  a  convenient 
flat  top  desk. 

In  choice  quarter-cut 
Oak  (stocked  in  four 
finishes)    -    -    $33.00 

Write  for    booklet    "  L"— 

it  describes  a  full  line  of  Office 
and  Bank  Furniture,  Fittings, 
Filing  Cabinets,  etc. 


ches 


Lindsay    Library  and  Office  Fittings,  Ltd. 


Head  Office :  Lindsay,  Ontario 


Toronto 


Know  Both  Sides 

of  the  Shipping  Question 

No  matter  how  systematic  you  may  be  running  your  shipping  department,  if 
you  are  using  the  wooden  boxes,  your  expenses  are  necessarily  high.  It  will 
pay  you  to  look  into  the  more  profitable  side  of  the  question, — shipping  with 

H.  &  D.  Corrugated  Fibre  Board  Boxes 

These  boxes  cost  only  about  half  the  price  usually  paid  for  wooden  boxes.  They 
are  lighter,  stronger  and  more  compact.  H.  &  D.  Boxes  mean  a  big  reduction 
in  transportation  charges — the  resilient  strength  prevents  breakage,  and  in 
storing  only  about  one-tenth  space  is  required. 

THE  HINDE    &  DAUCH 
Paper  Co.  of  Canada,  Limited 


43  Hannak  Avenue 


Toronto,  Ont. 


We  would  like  to  explain  more  fully  the 
many  advantages  of  packing  your  goods  in 
the  H.  &  D.  way.  Our  booklet,  "HOW  TO 
PACK  IT,"  Is  an  eye-opener.  We  will  send 
you    a    copy,    together    with    a    sample    box. 

Write  now  and  know  the  profltable  side  of 
the    question. 


full  justice  in  spite  of  this  habit?  We 
are  now  on  ground  which  will  permit  us 
to  give  a  positive  and  scientific  answer. 
The  problem  now  becomes  one  which  con- 
cerns the  accurate  measurement  of 
fatigue.  The  quicker  a  man  tires  the 
less  he  is  fitted  to  put  forth  his  full 
strength  in  any  continuous  effort.  Thus 
his  efficiency  and  the  value  of  his  labor 
are  materially  diminished. 

A  few  years  ago  Professor  Mosso  of 
Turin,  Italy,  devised  an  apparatus  which 
is  known  as  the  "ergograph."  Its  pur- 
pose is  to  measure  the  rapidity  with 
which  the  person  experimented  upon  be- 
comes fatigued.  Mosso's  application  of 
his  device  was  confined  to  tests  which 
had  an  important  bearing  on  questions 
relating  to  education.  He  demonstrated 
for  one  thing  that  at  times  of  examina- 
tions in  schools  the  children  should  not 
be  encouraged  to  indulge  in  their  usual 
physical  exercise,  as  they  were  fatigued 
mentally  as  a  consequence,  and  less  fitted 
to  undergo  any  mental  test  or  strain. 
But  what  concerns  us  here  is  the  further 
application  of  the  "ergograph,"  when  men 
were  subjected  to  its  «tests  while  using 
tobacco. 

A  detailed  account  of  these  experiments 
might  prove  most  interesting,  but  the 
conclusions  reached  are  the  more  import- 
ant. In  most  of  the  experiments,  scores 
of  tests  were  made  on  different  in- 
dividuals, but  at  various  intervals.  The 
first  tests  were  to  find  how  quickly  the 
subject  would  become  fatigued  without 
the  use  of  tobacco.  The  second  tests  were 
made  under  the  same  conditions,  but  with 
the  subject  using  tobacco,  generally  in  the 
shape  of  a  cigar  or  cigarette. 

All  the  results  ran  about  the  same, 
so  far  as  the  use  of  tobacco  was  con- 
cerned. The  man  being  tested  would  be- 
gin smoking  about  five  minutes  before 
the  machine  was  applied.  The  result  was 
shown  by  the  machine  tracing  graphically 
on  carbonized  paper.  At  first  the  man 
really  did  a  certain  amount  of  work  above 
his  normal  average,  but  this  would  soon 
fall  far  below  his  normal  capacity.  As 
his  fatigue  became  greater,  the  smoking 
of  a  second  cigarette  would  momentarily 
whip  up  his  winning  energies  so  that  for 
a  brief  period  the  amount  of  work  he  ac- 
complished would  again  rise  above  his 
usual  average,  only  to  fall  below  his 
average  a  few  minutes  later.  The  test 
was  decisive,  and  it  proved  this :  That  no 
man  doing  physical  labor,  and  who 
smokes  while  on  the  "job,"  is  as  efficient 
and  as  able  to  put  forth  his  full  energies 
as  he  could  if  he  were  not  smoking.  Smok- 
ing after  work  or  in  the  intervals  of  la- 
bor is  another  matter,  but  the  conclu- 
sions demonstrated  by  the  "ergograph" 
are  of  the  utmost  importance  in  their 
bearings  on  those  who  smoke  while  en- 
gaged in  physical  labor. 

When  it  comes  to  smoking  and  mental 
efficiency  we  are  not  so  cocksure;  in  fact 
we  are  on  quite  uncertain  ground.  In  a 
question  of  this  kind  there  is  no  way  of 
accurate  measurement,  and  we  must  de- 
pend largely  on  a  man's  personal  opinion 
and  feelings. 


The  Mountain  Guides  of  the  Rockies 

By  L.  V.    KELLY 


ON  the  top  of  an  unnamed  peak 
in  the  Selkirk  range  of  the 
Western  Canadian  mountains 
there  is  a  huge  mass  of  rock  on  which 
is  scratched  a  large  cross.  "Here  lies  the 
mortal  remains  of  a  mountain  guide  who 
was  living  up  to  the  guides'  religion  that 
no  member  of  his  party  should  go  into  un- 
tested or  untried  projects.  A  guide  never 
sends  his  party  where  he  has  not  himself 
been  and  consequently  it  is  the  duty  of 
the  guides  to  often  enter  upon  very  risky 
experiments. 

One  early  summer  a  young  man  led  a 
party  to  the  summit  of  the  mountain  in 
question  and  there  found  one  of  those 
natural  curiosities,  a  balanced  rock.  It 
was  a  huge  piece  of  granite  weighing 
hundreds  of  tons  and  it  swayed  slightly 
when  pressure  was  placed  on  it.  Be- 
neath it  a  narrow  opening  led  into  what 
looked  like  a  cave,  and  some  members  of 
the  party  wished  to  explore.  The  guide, 
true  to  his  religion,  insisted  on  going  in 
first  and  dropping  on  his  knees  crept  out 
of  sight.  Suddenly  some  dislodged  stone 
destroyed  the  equilibrium  of  the  mass 
and  without  warning  it  settled  down  and 
crushed  the  life  from  the  man  below.  No 
human  power  could  remove  that  seal  and 
few  human  beings  will  have  a  more  mag- 
nificent tomb.  There  on  the  peak,  ten 
thousand  feet  in  the  air,  overlooking  the 
green  valleys  and  jagged  mountains 
stands  that  massive  monument  where  the 
guide  died  that  his  party  might  not  ex- 
perience risk. 

The  companions  of  the  dead  man  held 
a  brief  burial  service,  chipped  the  great 
cross  on  the  face  of  the  rock,  and  re- 
turned to  the  valley.  The  winds  whistle 
or  whisper,  the  storms  roar  around  the 
peaks  and  there  in  the  utter  solitude  of 
the  heights  the  guide  sleeps  where  he 
died.  He  gave  his  life  to  his  calling  and 
no  man  can  do  more. 

In  all  the  mountains  of  Western  Can- 
ada there  is  this  class  of  men  whose  per- 


sonality and  all-round  qualifications  have 
won  them  the  friendships  of  many  of  the 
prominent  men  of  the  day.  They  are  the 
people  who  meet  and  live  with  the  holi- 
day people,  the  folk  who  go  out  in  search 
of  rest  and  health.  The  Rocky  Mountain 
guides  of  Canada  are  the  father  con- 
fessors of  the  health-seekers,  the  hunters, 
novelists,  artists  and  scientists  who  delve 
into  the  wildness  of  the  mountains  for 
rest;  they  are  the  protecting  powers  over 
every  party  that  goes  into  the  wilds. 
Scores  of  such  men  take  the  train  every 
summer  to  lead  their  customers  whither 
they  will  through  the  Brazeau  country, 
the  Selkirks,  over  the  passes  and  up  to 
the  towering  peaks;  and  the  majority  of 
them  are  good  and  cultured  men.  They 
know  their  country  and  their  people  and 
they  know  the  outside  world  as  well.  The 
guide  of  to-day  is  no  longer  looked  upon 
as  hired  help,  but  on  the  contrary  is  the 
companion  and  equal  of  those  with  whom 
he  associates. 

Tom  Wilson,  the  ablest  and  best-known 
guide  in  all  of  Canada,  is  the  father  of 
all  the  Western  Canadian  mountain 
guides,  and  though  he  is  now  living  a  half- 
retired  life  in  Banff,  his  friendships  of 
the  trail  stretch  across  the  continent  and 
into  Europe.  At  one  time  he  was  the  king 
packer  of  the  New  West  of  thirty  years 
ago  and  his  duties  were  to  lead  such  men 
as  the  forerunners  of  the  Canadian  Pa- 
cific exploratory  and  engineering  forces. 
He  knows  every  height  and  hollow  of  his 
beloved  mountains.  To-day  he  lives  quiet- 
ly with  his  books  of  which  he  possesses 
the  finest  private  collection  in  the  West. 
His  sons  have  taken  up  his  work  and  they 
now  spend  their  summers  along  the  trails 
that  their  father  traveled  over  before 
they  were  born. 

As  an  instance  of  how  well-known  Wil- 


son was  in  his  day  it  is  only  necessary  to 
state  that  when  the  great  English  moun- 
taineer, Whymper,  the  man  who  showed 
the  Swiss  how  to  climb  the  Matterhorn 
near  half  a  century  ago,  came  to  the 
Canadian  Rockies  to  attempt  their  most 
difficult  peaks  he  asked  to  have  Wilson 
as  guide.  And  from  that  employment 
there  sprang  one  of  Wilson's  most 
treasured  friendships. 

An  Established  Business  Now 

Guiding  in  Canada  now  is  getting 
down  to  established  business.  One  com- 
pany of  guides  and  outfitters  have  men 
and  outfits  stretching  from  Glacier  Park 
in  Montana  to  the  far  headwaters  of  the 
Saskatchewan,  while  from  the  inter- 
national boundary  to  beyond  the  Yellow- 
head  their  ponies  and  men  know  every 
turn  in  the  trail. 

An  outstanding  figure  is  Jim  Simpson, 
who  specializes  in  scientists,  artists, 
novelists  and  the  like.  His  bachelor  home 
is  a  veritable  art-gallery  with  walls 
draped  and  covered  with  the  trophies  of 
chase  and  brush.  Heads  and  robes  of  all 
the  mountain  animals  are  scattered 
throughout  the  rooms  while  here  and 
there  magnificent  paintings  from  the 
brushes  of  famous  artists  testify  to  the 
appreciation  in  which  the  guide  is  held 
by  the  men  whom  he  leads  into  the 
heights.  The  value  of  these  pictures  total 
thousands  of  dollars  and  they  cost  their 
present  owner  nothing,  being  gifts  of 
friends  to  a  friend. 

Mountain-guiding  like  every  other  oc- 
cupation has  experienced  many  changes 
during  the  past  ages.  At  one  time  when 
people  went  into  strange  countries  they 
caught  some  frightened  native  and  forced 
him  on  pain  of  death  to  direct  the  route; 
later  the  guide  was  the  half-breed  type, 
sullen,  dirty,  insolent  and  working  simply 
for  the  wage  he  was  to  get.  To-day 
there  are  polished  and  educated  men  fol- 
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The  Kalamazoo 

^  LcDse  Leaf  Binder 


How    the    Kalamazoo 
••  made  dood  '* 


has 


The  Kalamazoo  Loose-leaf  Binder  has  "  made 
good"  wherever  it  has  been  used.  In  the  United 
States,  in  England  and  in  Canada  there  are  thousands 
in  daily  use.  The  United  States  Government  has 
adopted  it  in  practically  every  department  of  the  ser- 
vice in  Washington.  The  following  taken  from  the 
"Times  Weekly,"  of  January  2nd,  1914,  shows  what 
His  Majesty's  Government  thinks  of  it  in  England: 

His    Majesty's    Government 

by  placing  tiu-  greatest  order  for  loose- 
leaf  Books  oil  record  ag'aiii  confirms  the 
supremacy  of  the  Kalamazoo.  This  order  was 
obtained  after  the  Kalamazoo  had  been  submitted  in 
competition  with  every  oilier  make  to  the  most  exact- 
ing tevt  that  a  critical  office  c<»uld  devise.  Five  years 
ago  the  Stationery  Office  firstinvestigated  the  claims 
ot  the  Kahimazoo.  I'hey  examined  its  mechanism. 
They  tested  its  working  efficiency.  They  compared 
its  holding  capacity  with  that  of  other  loose-leaf 
Books.  Thev  admired  its  neat  book-like  appearance. 
Then  came  the  test  lor  durability.  The  Kalamazoo 
was  subjected  to  the  wear  and  tear  of  a  busy 
Government  office  for  a  period  of  five  years.  So 
admirably  did  it  acquit  itself  of  this  ordeal  that  the 
Government  decided  to  offic/a/Zj/af/opKhe  Kalamazoo 
as  the  Standard  Loose-leaf  Hook  for  a  great  War 
Office  Department.  They  thereupon  ordered  400 
— a  record  order  for  loose-leaf  books  The  order 
has  just  been  i  icreased  by  a  further  8t>0  books,  mak- 
ing a  total  of  1,1^00  now  in  use.  This  is  tbe  con- 
sidered juJf»-nient  of  the  leading  Government.in  the 
World.  Jt  IS  the  greatest  testimony  that  has  ever 
been  paid  to  any  rrtake  of  loose-leaf  book. 

From  "  Times  IVetk^u."  London,  Eng.,  Ja/t-  2,   19/4 


The  *' Kalamazoo  "  Loose-leaf  binder  is  recognized 
as  the  best  expression  of  the  loose-leaf  idea  that  has 

fret  been  offered,  and  no  order  should  be  placed  for  a 
oosft-leaf  system  until  its  merits  have  been  in- 
vestigated. 

Binders  made  in  any  size  and  to  suit  any  purpose. 


WRITE    TO-DAY    FOR     BOOKLET    4. 
EXAMINE    FOR    YOURSELF 


AND 


Loose     Leaf    and    Account- Book     Makers 


King  &  Spadina 


TORONTO 


Good  Money  Paid 

For  "waste"  paper  of  every  description. 
Old  Ledgers,  Books,  etc. 

We  Sell  You 

Canvas  for  furniture  packing  and  wrap- 
ping and  other  purposes. 

Good  Value 

Writ*  Us  for  Particulars.      Information  Chser* 
fttUir  siven.     Send  a  Postal  to  Dopt.  M. 

E.  PULLAN 

490  Adelaide  Street  W.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Phone  Adelaide  760-761 


lowing  the  life  because  they  love  the 
open,  the  freedom  and  the  adventures  of 
the  trail.  From  an  irregular  and  unre- 
liable source  of  income  the  work  has  de- 
veloped into  a  fairly  well-organized  in- 
dustry spreading  over  many  miles  of 
country  where  the  guides  know  every 
trail  as  they  know  the  path  from  the 
home  corrals  to  the  well. 

The  education  of  a  mountain  guide  ne- 
cessitates as  much  or  more  time  than  any 
profession.  In  the  first  place  the  guide 
must  have  a  good  body,  strong  muscles, 
and  a  well-balanced  head;  he  must  know 
how   to   throw   a    diamond   hitch,    cook, 


some  tremendous  cliff;  he  must  further 
know  the  haunts  of  the  big  game,  the 
easiest  trails  to  the  mountain  peaks  and 
the  best  routes  for  scenery  and  comfort 
combined.  His  market  is  limited,  his 
season  is  only  for  four  or  five  months 
every  year,  he  must  keep  self,  family, 
ponies  and  outfits  over  the  twelve-month, 
and  consequently  his  bills  are  not  usually 
unreasonable. 

A  positive  necessity  to  the  guide  is  con- 
trol of  temper  and  a  physical  endurance 
triple  that  of  his  charges.  He  pitches 
camp,  sometimes  he  cooks  the  "grub," 
always   he  must   pack  and   unpack  the 


Sketching 
bead  of  a 
ly. 


the 
grlzz- 


Painting  the 
head  of  a 
m  o  u  n  t  a  In 

goat. 


Guide  sidnning  a  grizzly.    Above,  to  tbe  left,  U  a  typical  winter  scene, 

suowiug  the  suovv-laden  giauts  of  tbe  forest. 


swim,  shoot,  and  talk.  These  are  the 
kindergarten  requirements.  In  addition 
he  must  spend  years  studying  the  land, 
the  trails  and  the  peaks,  learning  the 
peculiarities  of  slides  and  avalanches,  of 
forest  fires,  mountain  torrents.  The  neo- 
phyte's education  is  hazardous  and  he 
takes  his  life  in  his  hands  innumerable 
times  during  the  period  he  is  learning 
how  to  protect  the  tourist  from  the  very 
discomforts  he  experiences  himself.  The 
guide  must  brave  the  swollen  torrents, 
the  slides,  the  slip  of  his  pony's  foot  on 


ponies.  Often  his  party  of  travelers  will 
possess  idiosyncrasies  which  would  try 
the  temper  of  a  saint — but  the  guide 
thanks  his  stars  he  is  no  saint  yet  and 
grits  his  teeth  while  he  grins  and  dis- 
plays a  diplomacy,  tact  and  mental  bal- 
ance that  would  do  credit  to  a  states- 
man. As  the  years  go  by  this  type  of 
tourist  is  fortunately  decreasing  and  the 
human  kind  consisting  of  men  who  appre- 
ciate to  some  extent  the  work  of  the  guide 
is  growing  more  numerous.  This  is  part- 
ly due  to  the  personality  of  the  guides 
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E  want  to  impress  this 
on  YOU— That  Buffalo 
Property  is  to-day  as  good  a 
buy  as  Toronto  Property  was 
six  years  ago. 

If  you  really  want  the  chance  of  your 
lifetime  to  make  money,  and  make 
BIG  IVIONEY  QUICK  on  a  small  in- 
vestment, then 

ASK  US,  HOW? 

It  co'sts  nothing  for  our  booklet,  and 
it  tells  the  story.  Let  us  send  it  to 
you  to-day.     Send  us  your 

Name 

and 

Address..    .... 

at  once.  MacLean's 

BUFFALO  SUBURBAN 
SECURITIES  CORPORATION 

21  COLBORNE  STREET      -      TORONTO 


Consider  Your  Health 


Wnter  Is  Nature's  best 
i  II  (1  uuist  rcfresliiiig 
(Iiliik.  It  krcps  the 
sjslein  free  from  the 
ac(  uuiuliilion  o  t  poi- 
sons, whiiU  uadermlne 
I  he  beallU. 

With  a  Berkeflpld  Fil- 
ter .Toil  fan  drink 
iilinndniice  of  pure, 
sparkling  water  at  all 
times,  .-iiid  it  will  do 
you  good. 

PrrleflcM    Fillers   coat    hut    a    trifle   and 
briny    healtit    unil   mrcrt,    niiarkliny   tcater 

to  the  home. 
Our     rntnloirue,     willi     prirpB,     will     (five 
>ou   miirli    h;(erp^tinfr   Inruniiation  about 
t>Mter,   itH   one  un4l   ubuHe. 

GEO.  R.  PROWSE  RANGE  CO.,  LTD. 

Sole  Affents  for  Canada 
67r>-57»    UniviTHit.v    St.        -        -        -        Montreal. 


/^They  protect  you — >^ 

No  mutter  what  hnsiness  you  are  In  you  should  have 
tlie    fllwohite    protect  ion    of 

DOMINION  DUPLICATE  REGISTER    RECEIPT  BOOKS 

Thiy  arc  the  safest,  most  cnnveiilent  and  economical 
aystera  ever  devined.  You  retain  a  (iiirilicnte  of  evei7 
receiiit  given.  .No  bnlher  writing  on  atnlw.  Saves  Ita 
cost  in  time  ami  money  many  times  over.  Cuntaloa 
600  perforated  bond  paper  receipts  and  500  dupUcat«>. 
We  send   it  postpaid  for  only  $2,00. 

Excellent    Agent's  Proposition.      Write   quickly 
and  ^vet  in  on  exclusive   territory.     Our  Booklet 
D  "    shows     the    mnny    advantaares.      It'a   free. 
Write  for  it  Now. 

THE   DOMINION   MFG.  CO. 

1431    QUEEN  STREET  WEST.  TORONTO 
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and  also  to  the  fact  that  more  people  go 
out  into  the  mountains  and  on  the  trails 
every  year.  A  larger  proportion  of  the 
trail  parties  of  the  present  can  pitch 
their  own  tents  and  make  a  sort  of  suc- 
cess at  camp  cooking  than  there  could 
ten  years  ago.  Not  that  they  do,  but 
they  could  if  they  must  and  they  do  not 
mind  giving  the  guide  a  lift  when 
necessary. 

He  Knows  All  Trails 

All  through  the  mountains  from  the 
boundary  to  the  far  north  of  Canada  the 
old  Indian  trails  wind  and  twist,  climb 
and  drop  over  the  summits  and  through 
the  rugged  passes,  while  crossing  them 
here  and  there  are  the  more  modern 
trails  of  the  old  fur-traders,  or  the  still 
newer  ones  cut  by  the  present-day  guides. 
Every  trail  is  known  to  the  guides,  every 
good  camping  ground.  They  know  how 
far  a  party  will  make  over  any  given 
trail  during  a  fair  day  or  a  rainy  one, 
how  soon  the  snows  will  make  the  sum- 
mits impassable,  how^  long  it  will  take  to 
climb  any  mountain  in  the  whole  range. 
If  one  wants  scenery  it  can  be  supplied 
in  astounding  grandeur.  If  health  is 
sought  the  guides  will  lead  their  patients 
through  piney  trails,  bright  sunshine, 
marvelous  mountain  air,  and  show  how 
best  to  secure  that  priceless  treasure.  Do 
you  want  to  kill  sheep  or  goats?  The 
choicest  and  nearest  peaks  will  give  of 
their  finest  bands.  Bear?  Fish?  These 
are  simple  and  open  books  to  the  experi- 
enced guide.  They  have  studied  their 
profession  and  country,  they  know  the 
best  locations  and  they  take  their  peo- 
ple there  in  aP  the  comfort  of  modern 
camping.  Pack-horses,  capacious  tents, 
food,  long  or  short  hours  as  desired. 
Nowadays  hard.ship  to  the  trail  party  is 
nil,  for  the  guide  has  experienced  them 
all  and  used  his  genius  in  eradicating 
them  to  such  good  effect  that  food  is 
never  short,  horses  are  well-kept  and 
cared  for,  and  the  tourist  is  as  comfort- 
able as  he  would  be  in  an  Adirondack 
camp  within  shouting  distance  of  some 
great  hotel.  The  only  thing  required  of 
the  traveler  is  a  sufficient  physical  ca- 
pacity to  sit  on  an  easy  horse  or  climb  to 
the  top-of  a  mountain  if  so  desirous.  The 
best  fords  are  known,  the  easiest  grades 
chosen  and  the  wildest  scenery  presented 
with  the  least  possible  effort. 

Anecdotes  of  the  Past 
Talk  about  the  Swiss  guides  who  know 
their  mountains  as  a  farmer  knows  his 
land!  They  understand  landslides  and 
avalanches,  ropes,  crevasses  and  cliffs. 
But  compared  with  the  Canadian  guide 
they  fall  short  in  general  accomplish- 
ments, while  if  put  to  the  task  of  some 
mighty  peak  they  will  be  hard-pressed  to 
beat  the  hardy  Canadians  in  a  race  to 
the  top.  And  when  it  comes  to  entertain- 
ment at  the  evening  campfire  there  are 
none  who  can  compare  with  the  home- 
trained  men.  They  are  as  full  of  colorful 
tales  as  a  kaleidoscope  is  of  slides  they 
know  the  history  of  their  mountain  fast- 
nesses as  few  students  do.  Here  the  red 
men  met  and  battled  in  the  days  of  yore, 
there  the  traders  met  the  victors  and 
fleeced  them  of  their  spoils  of  war.  Back 
Continued  on  Page  141. 


Add  beauty, 
permanence 
and  protection  to 
your  building  with 

Dominion 

Products 

Our  lines  include  iron,  brass  and 
bronze  ornamental  work  of  every 
description.  For  neatness  in  de- 
sign, fine  finish  and  good  work- 
mansliip  DOMINION  mO- 
DUCTS  are  unsurpassed.  Designs 
and  estimates  prepared  to  meet 
any  requirements.  We  make 
wrought  and  cast  iron  stairs,  fire 
escapes,  elevator  enclosures,  bank 
counter  screens,  balconies,  grat- 
ings, iron  doors,  hammered  work, 
light  structural  iron  work,  also 
fences,  gates,  etc. 

All  work  is  done  carefully  and 
expeditiously.  Satisfaction  guar- 
anteed. 

We  would  be  pleased  to  submit 
special  designs  on  request. 

Dominion  Ornamental 
Iron  Co.,  Limited 

1193  Ouee.n  street  East 
Toronto,  Got. 

Talephona  Gerrard  2314 


SYSTEM   AND 
PROTECTION 

FOR   VALUABLE  PAPERS 

The  new  llAltl.KII  IMICU- 
MENT  FII.IC  Is  a  bnndy 
file  for  ofrire,  borne  or 
8ufet.v  deposit  box  Hi  bank. 
An  absolute  protection 
aKaiiisI  damage  or  loss.  Steel  covers  with 
flansed  edges;  bound  In  seal-grnlii  Kerntol 
leatuer.  Cord  allows  eitpnnslon  to  suit  con- 
tents and  holds  fii«t  In  an.r  position  wltbout 
tying.      WILL    LAST    A    I.IKK-Tl  MR. 

No.  07 — I%xl0'>4— IR  Ntronur   rockets,  $1.80. 
GET    VOTRS    NOW. 

THE  A.  S.  HUSTWITT  CO. 

44  Adelaide  Street  West  -  Toronto 
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Canada    Permanent 


Mortgage  Corporation 


Toronto  Street 


Toronto 


Kstahllshed   1855 

President,  W.  G.  Gooderham. 

First     Vice-President,     W.     D,     Matthews; 

Second      Vice  -  President,     G.      W.     Monk; 

Joint    General    Managers,    R.    S.    Hudson, 

John  Massey. 
Superintendent   of  Branches  and  Secretary. 
George  H.  Smith. 


Pai<l-ap   Capital 

KeNerve  FanU   (earned) 
Investments    


$8,000,000.00 

4,250,000.00 

31,826,818.87 


Debentures 


For  sums  of  one  hundred  dollars  and 
upwards  we  Issue  Debentures  bearing  a 
special  rate  of  interest,  for  which  coupons 
payable  half-yearly  are  attached.  They 
may  be  made  payable  in  one  or  moi-e 
years,  as  desired.    They  are  a 

Legal  Investment 
for  Trust  Funds 

Send  for  Annual   Report*   Specimen  Deben- 
ture and  fall  particulars. 


THREE  REASONS 

IN     THREE     WORDS: 

HOME 

When  this  word  is  mentioned  a  plea  is  set 
up  for  life  Insurance,  because  in  the  event  of 
death  a  Mutual  Ufe  policy  will  keep  the  home 
intact. 

WIFE 

To  manage  the  house  and  at  the  same  time 
provide  for  the  support  of  the  household  is  an 
appalling  task.  A  Mutual  Life  policy  will 
protect  the  widowed  wife  from  this  bitter 
necessity. 

CHILD 

Health,  freedom,  a  good  education,  and  even 
a  good  character  may  depend  upon  the  child 
being  shielded  from  poverty  by  a  Mutual  Life 

policy. 

THE  MUTUAL  LIFE  ASSURANCE 
COMPANY  OF  CANADA 

WATERLOO,  ONTARIO 


IGNORANCE  OF  LAW 
EXCUSES  NO  MAN 

THAT'S  LAW.  Keep  yourself  posted  on 
the  various  business  laws — save  yourself 
expense  and  worry,  avoid  legal  disputes  by 
consulting  the 

Canadian  Lawyer 

A  most  concise,  comprehensive  book  on 
CANADIAN  BUSINESS  LAWS.  Only 
$2.00. 

The  Carswell  Company,  Ltd. 

19  Duncan  Street,  Toronto,  Can. 


RUBBER  &  STEEL  STAMPS 

For  Olfice — Banks — Manufacturers 
Best  Qaalitr*  Good  Workmanship 


Lowest    Prices 


Catalovue  on  Request 

THE  CRESCENT  STAMP  ENGRAVING  CO. 

106  Howard  Park  Ave.,  Toronto.   Phone  June.  1071 
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The  Business  Situation 

Improvement  is  Forecast  in  Budget— No  Obstacles  to  Return 

of  Greater  Activity 

By  JOHN  APPLETON,  Editor  of  Financial  Post 

In  the  accompanying  article,  Mr.  Appleton  points  out  the  promise  of 
improced  business  conditions  held  out  in  the  budget  speech  of  the  Finance 
Minister.  While  expressing  the  view  that  Hon.  Mr.  White  has  been  a 
little  too  optimistic,  he  presents  facts  which  point  to  an  undoubted  early 
improvement.  The  importance  of  a  settlement  oj  the  railway  question  is 
shown. 


FINANCE  ministers  in  British  Parlia- 
ments once  a  year  have  to  reviev? 
business  conditions  and  estimate 
what,  in  their  opinion,  will  be  the  trend 
of  business  during  the  ensuing  twelve 
months.  On  trade  outlook  and  antici- 
pated monetary  conditions  they  have  to 
base  calculations  of  revenue.  They  are 
not  always  correct,  but  they  never  fail 
to  meet  with  severe  criticism  from  oppo- 
sition benches.  In  one  particular,  how- 
ever, the  budget  speech  of  Mr.  White 
has  not  met,  as  yet,  with  any  effective 
c-pposition.  We  refer  to  that  portion  of 
liis  address  which  forecasts  the  trend  of 
business  during  the  fiscal  year  of  the 
Government,  from  April  1st,  1914,  to  the 
end  of  March,  1915.  It  may  be  assumed, 
therefore,  that  Mr.  White's  forecast 
represents  the  general,  and  the  best  opin- 
ion, as  to  what  is  likely  to  happen,  or 
what  are  likely  to  be  the  business  results 
of  the  year. 

During  the  last  fiscal  year  the  total 
revenue  of  the  Government  amounted  to 
$168,689,903,  and  of  this  $111,764,698 
was  derived  from  Customs.  The  coun- 
try's revenue,  therefore,  largely  depends 
upon  the  extent  to  which  merchandise  is 
imported  into  the  country.  Mr.  White 
expects  that  the  amount  of  imports  will 
be  less  during  the  current  fiscal  year  than 
during  the  one  preceding.  This  means, 
of  course,  that  trade  will  not  be  so  brisk. 
It  may  be  well  worth  while  for  business 
men  to  give  some  attention  to  Mr. 
White's  reason  for  assuming  that  trade 
will  be  quieter.  As  to  the  outlook  for 
the  year  he  said: 

WHAT   IS   THE    PRESENT   OUTLOOK? 

"Bankers  and  business  men  unite  In  the 
opinion  tliat  while  it  Is  a  time  tor  prudence 
and  caution  it  Is  also  a  time  for  confidence 
and  courage.  The  strength  of  Canada  lies  In 
her  vast  natural  resources.  That  Is  the  rock 
upon  which  our  prosperity  is  soundly  based 
and  founded.  Any  depression,  generally 
speaking,  can  be  but  temporary  in  character 
until  such  time  as  normal  money  conditions, 
joined  with  business  confidence  again  restores 
the  wonted  activity  of  the  nation.  While  this 
is  so  we  must  not  close  our  eyes  to  the  fact 
that  we  have  been  passing  through  a  period 
of  considerable  inflation.  Our  railway  policy 
has  resulted  in  the  construction  of  two  vast 
new  systems  within  the  past  dozen  years.  Con- 
struction upon  the  main  lines  of  these  sys- 
tems is  nearlng  completion.  It  must,  how- 
ever, be  borne  in  mind  that  railways  are 
never  completed,  are  always  building  and  re- 
building, always  extending  their  branches  and 
feeders.  I  do  not  therefore  look  for  any 
abrupt  cessation  in  connection  with  our  rail- 
wav  construction.  There  has  been  In  real 
estate  throughout  Canada  a  long-expected  set- 
back in  values  of  speculative  suburban  proper- 
ties. On  the  other  hand,  the  values  of  farm 
and  central  business  and  residential  city 
properties  are,  generally  speaking,  not  only 
being  maintained,  but  will  undoubtedly  with 
the  growth  of  the  Dominion  tend  to  appreci- 
ation. .  On  the  whole,  the  readjustment  which 
Is  going  on  in  real  estate  conditions  through- 
out Canada  Is  recognized  as  inevitable  and 
salutary.      Commercial    prospects   (or   the   Im- 


mediate future  seem  to  me  to  be  encouraging. 
Conditions  will,  I  think,  gradually  improve 
with  returning  confidence  and  easier  money. 
By  reason  of  the  autumn  conditions  of  last 
year  which  permitted  soil  preparation  on  an 
unusual  scale  in  all  parts  of  the  Dominion,  the 
outlook  for  agricultural  production  this  year 
is  most  favorable  and  we  may  look  forward 
to  increased  production  in  those  other  great 
departments,  our  fisheries,  forests  and  mines." 

If  the  Hon.  Mr.  White  is  correct  in  his 
calculations,  business  conditions  for  the 
balance  of  the  present  year  will  improve 
materially.  He  estimated  the  revenue  at 
approximately  six  millions  less  than  in 
the  preceding  year.  This  will  not  repre- 
sent a  very  material  reduction  in  im- 
ports. In  1907,  a  boom  year,  the  revenue 
of  the  Dominion  reached  $96,000,000,  and 
in  the  following  year,  1908,  a  quiet  year, 
the  revenue  declined  $11,000,000,  or  prac- 
tically eleven  per  cent.  Customs  receipts 
at  the  present  time,  as  compared  with  a 
year  ago,  show  a  decline  of  approximate- 
ly twenty  per  cent.  Business  will  have 
to  improve  considerably  therefore,  if  the 
revenues  of  the  Dominion  turn  out  to  be 
as  large  as  Mr.  White  anticipates.  We 
are  inclined  to  the  opinion  that  Mr. 
White  is  too  optimistic. 

The  year,  however,  has  many  months 
yet  to  run.  We  are  on  the  eve  of  another 
year  of  production.  The  seeding  season 
has  opened  up  favorably,  and  more  land 
than  usual  has  been  prepared.  Our  mines 
are  also  producing  more  than  formerly. 
As  against  excellent  indications  in  this 
respect,  we  have  to  set  a  very  unsettled 
state  of  the  financial  markets.  Before 
another  year's  production  can  infuse 
greater  activity  into  trade  the  present 
calendar  year  will  have  passed  away,  but 
the  first  months  of  1915  may  witness  a 
revival  that  will  bring  up  the  Govern- 
ment's revenue  (its  year  ends  March 
31st  next)  to  the  amount  estimated  by 
the  Finance  Minister. 

At  the  present  moment  the  chief  factor 
in  re-establishing  business  confidence  is 
that  of  production.  We  have  maintained 
consistently  that  it  will  steadily  increase. 
The  whole  country  will  note  with  satis- 
faction that  the  minister  himself  drew 
attention  to  the  satisfactory  way  in 
which  the  exports  of  Canadian  produce 
were  increasing.  For  the  first  eleven 
months  of  the  current  fiscal  year  the 
value  of  exports  amounted  to  $440,631,- 
000,  a  sum  $50,000,000  greater  than  the 
total  value  of  exports  for  any  previous 
year,  and  there  is  still  another  month's 
exports  to  add  to  that  amount.  The 
principal  increases  have  been  in  agricul- 
tural products,  manufactures,  fish  and 
products,  and  animals  and  their  produce. 
These  are  Canada's  fundamental  indus- 
tries and  on  these  the  business  future  de- 
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pends.  Of  course,  the  increases  in  the 
export  of  agricultural  produce  has  been 
the  most  marked,  the  figures  of  which 
for  the  last  five  years  and  a  portion  of 
the  last  current  year,  together  with  the 
percentage  of  the  total  they  represent, 
are  as  follows: 


Total 

%  of  Agri. 

Agricultural 

Canadian 

to  Total 

\  ear 

Produce 

Produce 

Produce. 

I'.iOS    .. 

.   66,060,939 

246,900,968 

26.00 

1:109    .. 

.   71,997,207 

242,603,584 

29.00 

llllO    .. 

.   90.433,747 

279,247,551 

32.00 

mil   .. 

.  82,601,284 

274.318,553 

30.00 

i:i]2    .. 

.107,143,143 

290,223,857 

27.00 

1:113    .. 

.150,145,661 

355,754.600 

42.00 

31   roos.* 

.191,707,887 

404,887,448 

47.00 

•Kleven   months  ending  February,  1914. 

In  the  above  fig^ures  are  to  be  found 
ground  ior  hope  in  so  far  as  business  is 
concerned.  During  the  past  two  years 
the  nation's  credit  has  been  attacked  be- 
cause of  the  alleged  disproportionate  in- 
crease in  production  as  compared  with 
the  amount  of  money  that  had  been  in- 
vested in  recent  years  in  fixed  forms. 
That  criticism  was  effective  and  one  of 
the  factors  causing  the  price  of  money 
to  advance.  It  is  pleasing,  therefore,  to 
note  that  a  larger  amount  of  our  in- 
creased produce  of  the  field  is  being  ex- 
ported. In  conjunction  with  this  aspect 
of  the  situation  it  may  be  added  that  the 
entire  West  appears  to  be  turning  very 
rapidly  to  mixed  farming.  Tangible  evi- 
dence of  this  is  to  be  found  in  the  fact 
that  already  during  the  present  year  the 
Canadian  West  has  shipped  to  Eastern 
Canada  no  less  than  100,000  live  hogs. 
This  is  but  the  beginning  of  things  in 
so  far  as  mixed  farming  is  concerned.  It 
indicates  the  possibility  of  varying  and 
extending  the  sources  from  which  Can- 
ada can  produce  wealth  and  produce  it 
in  such  quantities  as  to  establish  in  the 
minds  of  investors  greater  confidence 
than  at  present  exists. 

Our  Manufacturers 

Perhaps  the  most  depressing  factor  of 
the  business  situation  at  the  moment  is 
the  inactivity  of  the  larger  industries  of 
the  Dominion  A  month  ago  we  pointed 
out  that  one  of  the  disturbing  features 
of  the  outlook  was  uncertainty  as  to 
tariff  changes.  Those  uncertainties 
have  now  passed  away,  but  up  to  the 
time  of  writing  the  industries  affected  by 
the  changes  made,  principally  steel,  have 
not  felt  any  change.  One  of  the  largest 
industries  in  that  business  closed  down 
a  furnace  subsequent  to  the  announce- 
ment of  the  favorable  tariff  change. 
The  price  of  shares  in  practically  all  the 
companies  concerned,  since  that  event, 
declined  materially.  We  do  not  attach 
much  importance  to  this  temporary  de- 
pression of  the  month.  It  was  but  the 
culmination  of  a  very  dull  period.  Share 
price  decline  is  due  more  to  general  fin- 
ancial depression  than  to  actual  busi- 
ness conditions.  Tariff  changes  could  not 
turn  lack  of,  into  plenitude  of  business. 
Our  chief  competitors  in  the  steel  trade 
are  from  across  the  United  States 
boundary  line,  and  there  the  dearth  of 
orders  for  steel  has  been  as  pronounced 
as  in  Canada.  We  cannot  come  to  any 
other  conclusion,  therefore  than,  that 
the  steel  trade,  like  so  many  others  at  the 
present  time,  is  suffering  from  lack  of 
business. 
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QUICK  SERVICE 


QUICK  CHANGE  MEANS  PI<EASED  CUSTOMERS. 

OUR  GUARANTEE— We  will  install  a  system  of  Our  Carriers  In 
your  store.  After  ten  days'  test,  if  they  have  cot  proved  tbelr 
superiority  to  all  other  malces  of  Store  Service,  we  will  remove 
tbe  equipment  without  cost  to  you. 

It  will  pay   you  to  Investigate  our  modem   Improved  Electric 
Cable    Cash-Carrier   and   Pneumatic   Despatch   Tubes. 


'M:M>^'fW^'c^MsM"-Q 


GIPE-HAZARD  STORE  SERVICE  CO.,  LTD. 


»»     OI\Ty\RIO     STRE,liT    TORONTO,  ONT. 

EUROPEAN  OFFICE   118  HOUBORN, LONDON  ECENG 


The  Prosperity  of  Saskatchewan 
Has  A  Substantial  Foundation 

Our  unusual  and  continuous  prosperity  is  due  to  the  fact  that 
we  produce  millions  of  dollars  each  year  from  the  soil,  and  this 
produce  is  always  in  demand.  Our  credit  is  good  because  we 
are  producers. 

Regina  enjoys  the  fullest  advantages  of  being  the  biggest 
and  busiest  city  in  this  province.  This  city  has  grown  at  the 
rate  of  10,000  increase  in  population  per  year.  The  condi- 
tion here  is  ideal  for  real  estate  investments. 

For  information  and    our  free  illustrated 
booklet   on  Saskatchewan,  write  to  us. 

ANDERSON,  LUNNEY  &  COMPANY 

REGINA,  SASK. 

Real     Estate,     Appraisers,     Valuators,    Insurance,     and    Western     Bonds 


IT'S  NOT  HER  FAULT 

The  stenographer  can't  do   good    work    with   poor 
equipment.  

PEEMSS 

TYPEWRITER  CARBON 

RIBBONS  PAPERS 

will  make  a  surprising  difference  in  tlie  appear- 
ance of  your  letters.  Peerless  products  produce 
clear,  clean-cut  letters  and  clean,  legible,  per- 
iiiaiifMi  copies— the  kind  you're  proud  to  sign— 
tlie  kind  that  make  your  fyles  of  real  value. 
Peerless  products  are  made  for  quality.  ,'' 

They  are  unaffected  by  any  climate  and  ^,' 
are   individually   p.icked,   .sealed   and      ,' 
guaranteed  by  the  manufacturers. 

PEERLESS  CARBON  &  RIBBON  y'y 

MFG.  CO..  Limited     yyy^^^X.-^, 

.y^  ..«>  .,■^  .in'-  <■- .  v'l . 


176-178  Richmond  St.  W.     ,' 
Toronto.    Canada         ^''  ..•' 
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The  gathering 
of  the  clans 


"On  to  Tor  onto  r 


You  have  doubtless  noted  with 
gratification  the  great  move- 
ment for  honesty  and  square 
dealing  which  is  revolutioniz- 
ing American  and  Canadian 
business  methods.  Our  goods, 
our  salesmanship  and  our  adver- 
tising are  being  cleansed  and 
vitalized  by  the  spirit  of  truth 
and  sincerity. 


As  a  result  we  see  a  growing  public  confidence 

in  manufactured  products  and  their  advertising 

— a  confidence  which,  if  preserved  and  fostered, 

will  decrease  our  costs,  increase  our  profits,  and 

become  a    business    asset    of    incalculable  value. 

Foremost  in  the  fight  which  has  brought  about  this 
revolution  stand  the  Associated  Advertising  Clubs  of 
America,  whose  emblem  is  shown  above.  If  you  are  a 
business  man,  interested  in  the  manufacture,  distribu- 
tion, or  selling  of  commodities  of  any  nature,  you 
should  attend  the  Tenth  Annual  Convention  of  the 
A.  A.  C.  of  A.  at 


TORONTO 

June  21-25,  1914 


At  this  Convention  you  will  hear 
the  inspiring  story  of  the  manner 
in  which  these  tremendous  re- 
forms are  being  effected.  More 
than  this,  you  will  hear  the 
problems  of  distribution,  mer- 
chandising, salesmanship  and  ad- 
vertising discussed  by  able  and 
successful  business  men,  in  a  series 
of  open  meetings. 

These  meetings  will  cover  the 
questions  of  chief  interest  to  the 
10,000  business  men  comprising 
the  140  clubs  of  the  A.  A.  C.  of  A. 
— your  own  problems  included. 


EDWARD    MOTT    WOOLLEY, 

the  famous  writer  on  business 
topics,  has  written  a  booklet  en- 
titled "The  Story  of  Toronto." 
This  booklet  describes  in  a  force- 
ful, intensely  interesting  manner, 
the  wonderful  work  the  A.  A.  C. 
of  A.  are  doing  for  clean  advertis- 
ing and  square  business  methods, 
and  the  significance  and  import- 
ance of  the  Toronto  Convention. 
This  booklet  will  be  sent  free  to  all 
business  men  asking  for  it  on 
their  business  stationery — together 
with  detailed  facts  as  to  the  con- 
vention programme  and  rates  for 
;  \  ccommodations. 


Address  Convention  Bureau 


Associated  Advertising  Clubs  of  America 

Toronto  Canada 


The  change  in  the  tariff,  however,  is 
an  important  step  in  the  direction  of 
recovery  It  has  placed  our  steel  plants 
in  the  position  of  being  able  to  get  or- 
ders when  the  demand  arises,  and  this 
brings  us  to  the  question  as  to  when  this 
demand  will  arise. 

Generally  speaking  the  steel  trade  in 
any  country  is  the  first  to  feel  the  effects 
of  any  improvement.  It  is  a  fundamental 
industry  and  its  condition  may  be  taken 
as  a  fair  barometer  of  other  manufac- 
turing. It  is  too  early  to  look  for  very 
definite  results  from  the  slight  changes 
in  the  tariff.  As  already  stated  tariff 
tinkering  does  not  create  business  Be- 
fore more  orders  will  be  offering  we  must 
have  greater  confidence  established  and 
less  anxiety  as  to  money.  The  first  step 
to  rehabilitate  confidence  is  to  produce 
more.  We  have  indicated  that  steps  have 
been  taken  in  this  direction,  and  steps 
that  are  very  decided.  Reference  was 
made  to  the  increase  in  agricultural  pro- 
ducts and  the  growing  proportion  ex- 
ported. Strides  have  also  been  made  in 
the  proportion  of  manufactured  articles 
I  exported  by  Canada.  During  the  fiscal 
year  ending  March  31st,  1913,  the  amount 
of  manufactured  goods  exported  was 
$43,692,000,  and  for  the  first  eleven 
months  of  the  last  fiscal  year  the  amount 
exported  was  $51,204,000.  An  increase  of 
$8,000,000,  with  a  month  in  hand,  is  a 
fair  index  of  the  substantial  progress 
being  made  in  our  industries.  We  have 
all  the  natural  advantages  for  the  pro- 
duction of  paper.  In  1912  the  value  of 
the  exports  was  $3,881,063,  and  in  the 
following  year  the  amount  reached 
$6,327,774,  and  during  the  year  just 
closed  the  amount  will  reach  still  higher 
figures. 

We  need  therefore  entertain  no  fears 
as  to  the  growth  of  our  production. 
There  may  be  off  years,  but  on  the  whole 
the  swing  will  be  decidedly  upward. 

We  believe  that  the  country  as  a  whole 
generally  expected  that  Mr.  White,  when 
he  gave  us  the  Budget,  would  at  the  same 
time  announce  the  settlement  of  the  rail- 
way question  in  the  Dominion.  We  have 
reference  here  to  the  completing  of  the 
transcontinental  lines  to  which  the  coun- 
try is  directly  pledged.  That  he  did  not 
do  so  was  a  general  disappointment.  At 
the  time  of  writing,  the  close  of  April, 
it  is  understood  that  some  plan  has  been 
evolved  to  clear  the  atmosphere  with  re- 
gard to  the  future  of  railway  develop- 
ment. On  the  character  of  this  depends 
to  a  very  large  extent  the  return  of 
greater  confidence.  When  the  investors 
of  the  world  are  quite  confident  that  the 
people  of  the  Dominion,  as  a  whole,  stand 
at  the  back  of  the  railway  projects  which 
they  have  subsidized  so  liberally,  their 
confidence  will  return.  At  the  present 
time  it  is  somewhat  disturbed  by  the 
enormity  of  our  borrowings,  by  exaggera- 
tion of  results  from  real  estate  specula- 
tion, and  by  the  decision  of  the  Railway 
Rates  Board.  To  these  local  causes  must 
be  added  the  world-wide  depression,  re- 
sulting from  so  much  loanable  capital 
going  into  fixed  plant.  The  outsider  will, 
no  doubt,  interpret  the  temper  of  the 
Canadian  people  by  their  attitude  to- 
wards the  railway  situation.  It  will  be 
quite  obvious  that  if  they  exercise  good 
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judgment  in  handling  their  credit,  and 
if  they  take  every  legitimate  means  to 
le-assure  lenders  that  the  money  pro- 
vided by  them  will  be  secure,  will  yield 
fair  returns,  and  will  be  utilized  for 
legitimate  and  productive  purposes,  there 
is  little  doubt  but  that  confidence  will 
very  soon  return.  If,  however,  the  Rail- 
way Board  of  Canada  by  its  attitude  on 
rates  becomes  "a  bear"  on  Canadian  rails 
as  the  Interstate  Commerce  Commission 
is  to  United  States  rails,  there  is  no 
doubt,  but  that  depression  in  Canada 
will  persist.  More  railways  are  an  es- 
sential to  the  development  of  Canada.  If 
through  shocks  to  credit  progress  in  rail- 
way building  at  the  present  time  is 
stopped  then  a  very  long  period  of  com- 
mercial depression  may  be  looked  for. 
We  anticipate,  however,  that  the  Can- 
adian Government  will  clear  the  atmos- 
phere of  doubt  and  also  clear  the  way 
for  a  return  of  general  business  con- 
fidence. 

Banking  Situation 

With  prospects  of  greater  production, 
and  of  the  railway  situation  being  cleared 
up,  local  causes  of  depression  are  being 
moved  out  of  the  way.  Our  banks  ap- 
pear to  be  ready  to  take  care  of  more 
active  business.  March  bank  statement 
indicated  that  liquidation  was  still  in 
progress.  Stocks  are  being  reduced  and 
buying  is  obviously  down  to  a  minimum. 
It  seems  to  be  the  general  rule  to  collect 
— to  reduce  liability  Has  this  policy 
now  done  its  work?  Has  liquidation  been 
carried  far  enough? 

It  will  be  noticed  from  the  Government 
bank  statement  which  appeared  at  the 
end  of  April  that  commercial  loans  in 
Canada  amounted  to  $855,381,265.  In 
March  a  year  ago  they  were  $890,513,000 
and  in  March  two  years  ago,  $850,157,000. 
Within  the  past  twelve  months  there 
has  been  a  contraction  of  $35,000,000. 
At  the  same  time  there  has  been  a 
considerable  increase  in  savings  de- 
posits. Call  loans  elsewhere  than 
in  Canada  are  at  the  present  time  at  the 
highest  point  they  have  ever  reached. 
In  1909  they  reached  $138,505,000,  and 
they  did  not  again  touch  so  high  a  mark 
until  February  of  the  present  year.  It 
would  appear  therefore,  that  our  banks 
are  in  a  fairly  normal  position  and  quite 
equal  to  taking  care  of  current  needs  of 
more  active  conditions  than  at  present 
prevail. 

When  external  conditions  which  de- 
press the  world's  money  market  become 
more  settled  there  does  not  appear  to  re- 
main any  great  obstacle  to  the  return  of 
gfreater  activity  to  trade  in  the  Dominion. 
We  are  assuming,  of  course,  that  the 
Government  will  settle  the  railway  ques- 
tion in  a  manner  that  will  re-establish 
some  of  the  lost  confidence.  Given  a  nor- 
mal seeding  and  harvest  season  and  more 
settled  world  conditions,  it  would  not  be 
at  all  surprising  if  during  the  closing 
months  of  the  present  year  our  indus- 
tries found  themselves  again  fairly  well 
pressed  with  orders  and  our  tradesmen 
again  replenishing  their  shelves  with  the 
view  to  coping  with  better  demands. 


Just  about  time 
you  got  yours 

The  limit  of  going  some  in  the  smokings 
line  is  to  make  fire  with  a  match,  then  hitch 
it  to  a  jimmy  pipe  packed  brimful  of  Prince 
Albert !      Me-o-my  1 

Doesn't  make  any  difference  what  you  think, 
about  being  able  to  smoke  a  pipe,  you  can 
and  you  leill — and  get  happy  on  every  pull 
—  if  you'll  nail  your  flag  to  the  mast  of 

Fringe  Albert 

the  inter -national  joy  smoke 

Men,  here*s  class— and  quality  and  flavor  and 
fragrance.  Get  a  whiff  or  a  puffof  P.  A.fresh 
out  of  a  pipe  or  from  a  makin's  cigarette 
and  you've  just  got  to  have  more.  Tastes 
so  good  it's  right  hard  to  wait  till  the  next 
fire-up.  Because  P.  A.  can't  bite  your 
tongue!  Bite*s  cut  out  by  a  patented  pro- 
cess. Paste  that  in  your  hat ! 
Say,  you  chum  up  to  a  jimmy  pipe.  And  some 
P.  A.  that  you'll  call  by  its  first  name  before 
you're  an  hour  older.  And  you'll  find  yourself 
on  the  road  to  contentment.  It's  bully  fine  to  be 
jimmy  pipejoy'us. 

Prince  Albert  is  manufacture  J  only  by 
R,  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Co  ,  in  Winston- 
Salem,  N.  C,  V.  S.  A.  It  is  imported 
from  the  United  States  by  Canadian 
wholesalers,  and  is  sold  by  ai  leading 
retail  dealers.  Prince  Afhei  t  is  the 
largest  selling  brand  of  pipe  smoking 
tobacco  in  the  world. 
Sold  everywhere  in  V&'pound  tidy  red  tins. 
R.  J.  REYNOLDS  Copyright 

TOBACCO  CO.  ^r-=B»-^     „    1914  by  ,^ 

_,  .  ,        ,,   «     „   „  .^HiH^A    ^'  ^-  Reynolds 

Winston -Salem,  N.  C.  U.  S.  A.       ^^^^^^^^^^  ''obaccoCo. 


".l^-e-."'^"'*^ 


VALUABLE  FRUIT  FARM 

LIS.  Consisting  of  21  acres  of  extra  choice  sand;  fruit  •oil,  within  10  minutes'  walk  of  the  Town 
of  NIagara-on-the-Lake,  railway  station,  post  office,  schools,  canning:  factory,  and  trolley  line.  All 
under  cultivation  and  practically  all  In  fruit,  made  up  principally  of  peaches,  raspberries,  ■trow- 
berrles,  and  an  excellent  variety  of  nearly  nil  other  kinds.  On  this  properly  Is  an  excellent  frame 
house  containing  eight  large  rooms.  Outbuildings  consist  of  good  barn,  drive  house,  poultry  houses, 
Ptc.  The  net  revenue  from  this  property,  for  the  last  two  years,  after  deducting  all  overhead 
iharges  and  expenses,  has  been  t2,000  per  annum,  which  will  rapidly  Increase  on  account  of  new 
fruit  which  la  about  to  bear.  This  property  Is  In  a  very  choice  location,  and  In  very  high  state  of 
<'ultivatlon.  The  owner  wishes  to  retire,  and  the  property  Is  a  special  bargain  at  ID.600  if  sold  at 
nnce.  Very  reasonable  terms  can  be  arranged,  or  the  owner  would  accept  as  part  poyment  good 
llnmllton    residential    property. 

Real  Estate,  Investment  Brokers,     Insurance 
1  4  Queen  Street       •     St.  Catharines,  Ontario 


Melvin  Cayman,  Limited, 
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Learn  Music  In 
Sixty  Minutes 


Not  6  Years,  6  Months  or  6  Days,  But 
60  Minutes. 

We  mean  Just  what  we  say  aud  we  can  point  to 
men,  women  and  nhtldren  of  all  ages  and  classes,  in 
almost  every  nook  and  cranny  of  this  Continent,  who 
have  learned  to  play  the  piano  or  organ  In  ONE 
HOUR.  An  Invention,  so  simple  as  to  astonish  every 
one,   makes  this  startling  statement  absolutely   true. 

We  send  the  entire  Invention  absolutely  free.  It 
will  enable  you  to  read  and  play  at  once — within  one 
hour  any  one  of  the  100  pieces  of  music  we  send  you, 
which  music  is  among  the  world's  best  pieces,  writ- 
ten by  famous  composers.  No  charge  of  any  kind.  No 
come  backs  or  tricks. 

You  receive  the  entire  method  and  100  pieces  of 
music,  free.  If  you  Just  write  us  thus:  "Send  me 
Easy  Form  Music  Method  for  7  days'  free  trial  as 
announced  in  MacLean's  Magazine."  No  cash.  No 
C.O.D.  All  you  do  is  to  write  as  we  say.  Then  when 
proof  is  before  you  and  you  can  play  the  piano  or 
organ  and  you  know  you  can  play  and  you  are  satis- 
fied— then  send  us  $1.50  and  after  that  $5.00  In  small 
monthly  payments.  Positively  this  is  all  yon  have 
to  do.  Our  testimonial  proof  probably  bears  the 
name  of  some  one  you  may  know.  Don't  wait. 
Here's  a  chance  to  test  free  this  great  Invention. 
You  know  business  men  well  enough  to  realize  that 
unless  we  pleased  and  satisfied  customers,  we  could 
not  afford  to  pay  mailing  charges  aud  other  ex- 
penses, unless  we  were  certain  of  this  great  inven- 
tion. State  number  of  white  keys  on  your  pinnn 
or  organ.  Do  you  play  old-style  note  music?  Also 
give  post  office.  Easy  Method  .Music  Co.,  428  Wilson 
Bldg.,  Toronto.  Out.,  Canada. 


MILLIONS  ARE  SEEKING 

DRUGLESS  TREATMENT 

-^       Thousands  of  Dru^less 
Doctors   are  Wanted'' 


,Mechano-Therapy 

1  The  Marvelous  Healine  Art  that  as- 
tounds medical  science  with  its  won- 
derful cures.    This  Practice  offers 

A  Rich  Field  For  You 

^Taught  by  Pictures 

And  a  Course  of  Lessons,  Charts  and  Individual 
A  Instruction.  So  plain  anyone  of  ordinary  educa- 
VV.  .  .^  n  tion  and  intelligence  can  master  this 
SPARE  science  easily.  It  can  be  LEARNED 
Xr/\min  -^T  HOME  IN  SPARE  TIME. 
TIME  MEN,  or  WOMEN,  here's  a  NOBLE 
OT"!  Tr»'V  PROFESSION  open  to  you.  Rise 
31  ULIT  above  the  rut.  Become  a  Doctor  of 
M^^H*^^^    Mechano-Therapy. 

Graduates  of  our  College  are  winning  FAME  and  FOR- 
TUNE—the  world  demands  tiiousands  more.  It  is  wearied 
withdrugs  and  surgeons'  knives. 

Earn  While  You  Learn 

Put   YOURSELF   in    a   high  calling  that  YIELDS 

$2,SOO  to  $S,000  "yearly 

Learnall  aboutthismarvelousopportunity  Ijy  sondingforour 


FREE  BOOK  AND  COLOR  CHARTS 

Worth  big  money  to  any  man  or  woman.  .  Read  all  carefully     Do  not  dal.ay 

Cho03m(r»lir«  vocation  that  brings  preatige.    Avoid  crowded  fields,     l.lve 

ily-be  the  BIG  figure  in  yourlocality-and  the  wealthy  one.Wrlt*  Today. 


AMERICAN  COLLEGE  OF  MECHANO-THERAPY 

D«pt.  962   81  W.  Randolph  Street.  CHICftGO.  U.  S.  A. 


ir^—^     i.  STEEL 

iMFCCL:  STAMPS 

93  CHURCH  ST.  STENiblLS    I 

T ORONTO.     SEALS  Ac 


The  Science  of   Leading   Men 


Continued  from  Page  16. 


moral  qualities  that  he  requires  in  them, 
and  by  treating  them  fairly. 
.  An  executive  must  have  enough 
strength  of  character  to  convince  his  sub- 
ordinates that  he  will  not  overlook  wilful 
and  persistent  wrong  doing  or  incompe- 
tence after  reasonable  instruction  and  op- 
portunities to  do  better.  It  is  necessary 
to  temper  justice  with  mercy,  but  the 
man  who  is  incapable  of  administering 
needed  punishment  is  himself  hopelessly 
incompetent.  It  is  probably  unnecessary 
to  say  more,  because  competition  will  not 
allow  him  to  rise  high  enough  to  come 
within  range  of  these  articles. 

Love  comes  most  slowly  of  all;  but 
must  be  won,  if  one  is  to  be  highly  suc- 
cessful. In  dealing  with  others,  one  must 
always  remember  that  they  are  human 
and  that  their  hours  inside  the  office  or 
the  works  are  only  a  portion  of  their 
lives.  Outside  lies  the  world,  with  its 
poverty  and  crime,  sickness  and  death, 
love  and  jealousy — life  and  its  troubles. 

Common  ordinary  civility  from  a  su- 
perior to  his  subordinate  will  soon  es- 
tablish enough  communication  between 
them,  so  that  either  will  know  if  the 
other  is  in  trouble.  Treat  your  clerk 
like  a  machine,  and  he  will  give  you  a 
machine's  service  to  the  end  of  the  con- 
nection. Treat  him  like  a  man,  and  you 
will  find  that  he  has  a  heart  and  is  cap- 
able of  loyalty  and  unselfish  interest  in 
your  welfare. 


Then,  when  one  of  your  helpers  is  in 
trouble,  be  judiciously  and  promptly  on 
the  spot.  A  few  hours  off  to  the  girl 
whom  you  see  to  be  suffering  with  a 
headache,  a  private  and  confidential  loan 
to  the  bookkeeper  who  has  sickness  in  his 
family,  a  frank  statement  to  a  competitor 
of  merit  of  an  employee  to  whom  you 
cannot  give  deserved  advancement;  these 
things  tell.  They  will  tell  first  on  you. 
You  will  begin  to  like  the  people  whom 
you  befriend;  and,  if  you  never  tried  it 
before,  you  will  be  surprised  to  find  how 
much  you  will  enjoy  it. 

They  will  tell  next  on  your  employees. 
The  girl  will  decline  an  invitation  to  a 
party  in  order  to  stay  after  hours  and 
get  out  your  rush  correspondence;  the 
bookkeeper  will  repay  your  loan  and  tell 
you  where  money  is  going  to  waste  that 
you  did  not  suspect;  the  man  whom  you 
recommended  will  decline  a  bigger  salary 
with  the  competitor  in  order  to  stay  with 
you.  They  will  do  these  things  because 
you  have  won  their  affection. 

If  not  respected,  you  will  receive  hesi- 
tating and  uncertain  obedience;  if  not 
feared,  you  will  be  imposed  upon;  if  not 
loved,  you  will  receive  only  a  grudging 
and  compelled  service.  If  respected, 
feared,  and  loved,  you  will  be  a  real 
leader  and  commander  of  men;  you  will 
be  like  Nelson,  whose  mere  presence  was 
said  to  strengthen  the  fleet  as  much  as 
four  ships  of  the  line. 
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ticulating  he  was  made  to  understand 
that  in  the  afternoon,  a  job  would  be 
waiting  for  him.  With  a  radiant  face 
Dimitri  sought  out  an  eating  establish- 
ment and  filled  his  healthy  young  body 
with  the  nauseo'is  mess  given  him,  for 
three  of  the  remaining  coins  Antonio  had 
left.  He  ate  with  almost  as  much  relish  as 
though  the  hash  set  before  him  had  been 
cabbage  soup  with  meat  in  it!  All  his 
sufferings  were  forgotten,  for  thus  do 
the  gods  smile  upon  youth  and  shed  the 
radiance  of  hope  to  lighten  the  dimmest 
corners  of  despair.  In  the  afternoon  he 
would  start  work  at  not  less  than  "two 
dollars  a  day." 

He  went  immediately  back  to  the  office 
and  tried  to  wait  patiently.  No  one  paid 
the  least  attention  to  him  for  a  long, 
long  time.  Then  the  tension  snapped 
and  he  approached  the  man  who  had 
brought  him  there  with  a  halting  ques- 
tion on  his  lips. 

Salvatori  glanced  carelessly  at  the 
clock,  rose  and  yawned.  How  could  he 
know  what  depended  on   Dimitri's  job? 

Speaking  a  few  words  in  every  known 
language  and  using  large  sweeping  ges- 
tures, the  Italian  thought  he  was  ex- 
plaining that  another  journey  by  train 
had  to  be  undertaken  before  work  could 


begin;  the  boss  in  Weldon — Weldon — he 
repeated  it  and  Dimitri  added  that  name 
to  his  slowly  increasing  stock,  wanted 
men  to  work  on  construction — a  good  job, 
yes,  but  if  he  didn't  like  it,  for  two  dol- 
lars more  Salvatori  would  get  him  an- 
other— oh,  yes!  He  must  go  to  the  sta- 
tion now,  and  get  on  the  train  for  Wel- 
don— Weldon — and  pretty  soon  he  would 
be  there. 

"Dees  here,  teeket,"  continued  Sal- 
vatori, thrusting  a  slip  of  paper  into  the 
boy's  hand.  "Das  bettel — billet — Fahr- 
karte — geeve  to  conductor.     Goo'bye." 

He  pushed  Dimitri  impatiently  out  of 
the  door. 

Guided  more  by  instinct  than  by  any 
real  information,  he  found  his  way  to  the 
station  and  was  put  on  a  train.  The  ride 
was  short,  but  not  wholly  pleasant.  Now 
that  the  end  was  in  sight,  misgivings  be- 
gan to  assail  the  lad;  suppose  he  should 
be  given  some  sort  of  work  he  could  not 
do?  Suppose  he  were  told  to  work  with 
figures — horrible!  Then  they  would  not 
give  him  "two  dollars  a  day."  Andre  had 
not  said  what  sort  of  work  would  be  giv- 
en. The  letter — he  felt  through  his 
clothes  again,  in  the  hope  of  finding  it, 
but  it  was  gone.  He  looked  around  the 
car  wondering  if  any  of  the  men  were 
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bound   for   Weldon.    With    a    thumping 
heart,  he  decided  to  ask. 

The  man  nearest  him  looked  up 
sharply  and  shook  his  head  at  Dimitri's 
conversational  effort.  Some  of  the  others 
laughed.  Obviously  there  was  not  a  Pole 
among  them. 

"Weldon?"  asked  the  boy,  inquiringly, 
and  looked  from  one  to  the  other.  Again 
they  laughed  and  nodded  their  heads. 
There  was  one,  in  particular,  who  was 
always  laughing.  He  had  very  red  hair 
and  freckles,  and  after  the  manner  of 
deaf  mutes,  he  conveyed  to  Dimitri  the 
fact  that  he  was  getting  off  at  Weldon. 

And  presently  about  seven  of  them 
were  standing  on  a  platform  watching 
the  disappearance  of  the  train  which 
curved  like  a  long  black  pigtail  on  a 
mottled  cloth. 

A  bluff  giant  met  them — the  time- 
keeper. He  presented  each  with  a  blue 
ticket  and  turned  them  over  to  the  fore- 
man. After  a  short  trip  on  a  queer  con- 
veyance which  the  men  propelled  them- 
selves, Dimitri  was  ushered  into  his 
future  home,  an  old  box  car,  fitted  with 
sixteen  bunks  and  a  stove.  Thanks  to  the 
kindness  of  freckled  Dinny  Flanagan,  he 
learned  that  he  must  buy  and  cook  his 
own  food.  The  other  fifteen  did.  At  the 
company's  store,  he  was  given  bread  and 
salt  pork,  along  vsrith  a  book  in  which 
the  clerk  wrote  something,  under  the 
number  which  tallied  with  that  on  his 
ticket. 

He  was  the  only  alien  in  the  car,  the 
only  man  who  had  not  some  one  with 
whom  to  converse  in  his  native  tongue. 
The  majority  were  Italians,  with  a 
sprinkling  of  Irish  and  Scotch. 

Although  every  bone  in  his  strong, 
young  body  ached,  he  could  not  sleep. 
The  bunk  smelled  of  all  sorts  of  evil 
things,  and  the  air  in  the  car  was  rank 
with  smoke.  He  began  to  weave  pictures 
of  his  home,  imagining  his  mother  sitting 
opposite  the  sacred  Ikon  thinking  of  and 
praying  for  him.  He  fancied  gentle  little 
Anna  and  the  thoughtful  Feodor,  who 
had  timidly  regretted  his  leaving  Poland. 
"I  wish  you  were  not  going,  brother,"  the 
lad  had  said,  with  one  of  his  far-away 
looks.  He  saw  them  all  waiting  there, 
breathless  for  the  first  letter.  Into  this 
he  would  put  five  days'  wages,  the  rest 
would  be  ample  for  his  needs.  Had  not 
Mother  and  Anna  denied  themselves  food 
when  his  throat  was  bad,  that  he  might 
have  the  more? 

A  great  wave  of  home-sickness  swept 
over  him  and  he  strangled  a  sob  by  catch- 
ing the  flesh  of  his  arm  in  his  teeth. 

Perhaps  by  saving,  he  could  bring  them 
out  to  Canada,  to  Weldon,  in  six  or  eight 
months.  The  thought  made  him  almost 
faint.  How  long  ago  he  parted  from 
them !  Visions  of  the  old  woman  who  had 
been  so  kind  brought  tears  to  his  eyes; 
he  must  not  forget  them  in  sending  pres- 
ents home.  He  would  ask  Mother  to 
buy 

A  rough,  but  not  unkind,  hand  shook 
him.  It  was  day  and  the  men  were  up 
and  stirring,  the  atmosphere  a  composite 
suggestion  of  tobacco,  frying  bacon  and 
humanity.  Dimitri,  fearing  to  be  late,  ate  I 
dry  bread  and  washed  it  down  with  gulps  ! 
of  bitter  coffee,  which  the  Irishman  gave 
him.   He  saw  the  men  gathering  food  to-  ' 
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You  want  more  sales 

Neat  and  secure  packing  will 
attract  trade 

and  soon  you'll  be  sending  two  carloads  instead  of  one,  and  that  at 
the  same  price  as  it  would  cost  to  send  one  carload  by  the  wooden 
box  method. 

Patronage  returns  to  the  manufacturers  who  use  the  modern  safe 
and  practical 

T.  &  N,  Cellular   Board  BoxJMethod  of  Packing 

Their  products  reach  the  customer  intact.  They  are  quicltly  opened 
displayed  and  sold  almost  before  a  competitor's  goods  can  be  uu- 
paclfed  under  the  old  laborious  wood  box  method  with  its  noise 
and  dirt. 

Preference  is  given  to  the  goods  packed  by  the  T.  &  N.  Method,  which 
eliminates  the  objectionable  feature  of  unpaclsing 
Moreover: — 

They  cost  less  to  buy  and  less  to  pack.  Their  lightness  saves  mail  and 
expressage  cost.  They  are  damage-proof  against  moisture,  vermin. 
frost,  heat  and  water.  ' 

One  shipper  saved  $12,000  a  year  by  facilitating  his  deliveries,  elimin- 
ating breakage  of  his  goods  in  transit,  because  no  matter  how  delicate 
the  instruments  or  merchandise,  if  they  are  packed  In  Thompson  & 
N orris  Mailing  Devices,  they  are  safe. 

Under  the  most  rigorous  treatment,  tossed  on  or  oft  the  fastest  mov- 
ing trains,  carelessly  handled  by  clerks,  goods  packed  in  these  con- 
tainers reach  their  destination  in  excellent  condition. 

Make  This  Test  at  Our  Expense 

Pick  out  your  most  fragile  goods- pack  them  In  the  manner  that  has 
suited  you  best  and  ship  them  to  us,  charges  collect.  We  will  pack 
these  goods  in  a  Cellular  Board  Box  and  ship  them  back  to  you  at 
our  expense,  and  by  mall  we  will  .send  you  both  freight  bills  -This 
wll  cost  you  nothing  and  it  will  give  you  concrete  figures  'on  the 
saving  in  freight  and  specific  proof  of  protective  aSvantages  of 
Cellular  Board  Shipping  Boxes  for  your  business. 

Send  for  Our  Catalogue   "  T."  Now. 
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Solve  Your  Delivery  Problem  With  a 

''Hampson"  Side  Car 


This  light,  durable  carrier  will  fit  any  bicycle. 
lust  the  thing  for  quick  delivery  of  small 
puipols.  The  "llAMI'SON"  is  easy  running, 
(|nickly  attached,  made  for  both  onlinary 
liicycles  and  motorcycles  —  will  withstand 
rough  usage.  Frame  built  of  wclilless  steel 
tubing,  making  a  light  but  strong  chassis. 
liox  made  to  suit  any  business.  Reduces  de- 
li\ery  expenses  to  a  minimum;  pays  for  itself 
111  a  short  time.  We  also  make  the  "HAMP- 
S()N"  TOKI'EDO  passenger  side  car  for 
ijiotorcycles;  neatly  upholstered  and  finely 
finished. 

Our  "Jlampson"  Bicycles — newest  models — 
can  't  be  beat  for  the  price.  We  carry  a  com- 
plete line  of  bicycle  and  motorcycle 
accessories. 

Let   us  send  you  our  Booklet  *'  H."  riving 
full  particulars  and  prices  of  these  high- 
grade  side  cars.     WRITE  NOW. 


HAMPSON'S,  433  Parliament  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


LUXFER 
PRISMS 

Make  Lighting  Expenses 
Dwindle 


If  you  liave  a  lighting  problem  LUXFER 
PRISMS  are  the  correct  solution.  They 
catch  the  rays  of  light  and  shoot  daylight 
into  dark  places. 


The  illustration  above  shows*  how  light  rays  are 
bent  by  means  of  prism  angles. 


Daylight  is  Cheap 

and  more  satisfactory  than  artificial  illu- 
mination. 

Have  you  a  basement,  store,  oflSce  or  fac- 
tory that  needs  daylight?  LUXFER 
PRISMS  will  eliminate  the  darkness,  cut 
down  lighting  expenses  and  give  lasting 
satisfaction. 

There's  a  difference  between  LUXFER 
PRISMS  and  common  prismatic  glass.  The 
scientific  principle  is  interestingly  ex- 
plained in  our  catalogue  "L".  Write  and 
learn  Luxfer  advantages. 


Over  fifty  different  angles — a  guarantee 
of  scientific  accuracy. 


Luxfer  Prism  Company,  Limited,  Toronto!  w^^t! 


gether  and  putting  it  in  tin  pails.  He 
had  no  pail  and  thrust  a  crust  of  bread 
in  his  pocket,  but  Dinny,  catching  him 
in  the  act,  signified  by  much  bellowing 
and  many  slaps  upon  various  parts  of 
his  anatomy  below  the  belt,  that  he  would 
share  his  pail  with  the  foreigner,  for  the 
day,  at  least.  So  mumbling  awkward 
thanks,  the  boy  put  some  bread  and  meat 
with  Dinny's  dinner,  and  made  himself 
responsible  for  the  joint  commissariat. 

They  set  out  in  the  crisp  morning  to  a 
hand-car  where  the  foreman  armed  them 
each  with  picks  and  shovels.  They  were 
on  their  way  to  work! 

A  shriek  broke  upon  the  still  air,  and 
interrupted  Dimitri's  dream  picturrs. 
Not  quite  understanding  what  was  hap- 
pening, he  jumped  from  the  car  with  the 
others.  Then  following  their  gaze,  he  saw 
a  locomotive,  a  special,  hurling  its  enor- 
mous black  bulk  upon  them.  The  men 
leaving  the  car  to  its  fate,  ran  still  fur- 
ther from  the  scene  of  certain  destruc- 
tion, but  Dimitri  with  a  gasp  made  for 
the  track  and  Dinny's  bright  new  dinner 
pail  which  in  his  excitement  he  had  left 
on  the  truck.  The  men  shouted,  the  en- 
gineer cursed,  but  it  was  too  late.  There 
was  a  crash  of  splintering  timbers,  a 
shearing  of  rivets;  there  was  a  rattle  of 
steel  upon  steel,  and  a  peppered  rattle  as 
the  wreckage  struck  the  earth,  some 
eighty  feet  distant. 

The  locomotive  slowed  down,  and  two 
men  jumped  from  the  cab.  The  con- 
struction crew  ran  back  from  their  posts 
of  safety,  Dinny  reaching  the  spot  first. 

"Who  is  it?"  asked  the  engineer,  turn- 
ing his  head  away  from  the  confused 
mass  of  wreckage. 

"Only  a  Polack,"  answered  Ryan,  the 
foreman. 

The  d fool,"  cursed  the  man,  again. 

"It  wasn't  my  fault!  We'll  send  on  the 
coroner.  Got  to  catch  the  Minister,  at 
Midland.    The  fool!" 

Black  smoke  marked  the  course  of  the 
engine  long  after  it  had  disappeared 
from  the  view  of  a  crowd  of  silent  men, 
who  disposed  themselves  along  the  track 
to  wait. 

The  coroner's  verdict  was  brief.  "Accl 
dental  death,"  he  said,  writing  in  his 
book.    "What  was  the  man's  name?" 

No  one  knew.  The  foreman  didn't 
know,  and,  of  course,  the  timekeeper 
didn't  know.  lie  had  done  all  that  was 
expected  of  him — he  had  tagged  the 
stranger  with  a  number — 723. 

And  723  was  buried  in  a  nameless 
grave,  not  far  from  the  spot  upon  which 
he  met  accidental  death.  Dinny  never 
used  that  bright  new  pail — he  gave  it 
away  to  the  man  who  replaced  the  young 
foreigner. 

And  in  far-away  Poland  the  townS' 
folk  shake  their  heads  and  mumble.  A 
cloud  hangs  over  the  little  cottage  at 
the  end  of  an  aimlessly  winding  street. 
Katrine's  eyes  are  dim  with  watching; 
little  Anna  is  not  married  and  stoop- 
shouldered  Feodor  has  not  gone  to  school 
with  gentlemen's  sons.  He  coughs  a 
great  deal  as  he  looks  away  beyond  the 
confines  of  the  cottage  and  dreams  his 
saddened  dreams.  And  the  priest  and 
the  tax  collector  come  as  before.  Yet 
nothing  will  shake  the  faith  of  the  little 
family  waiting  there,  waiting  so  patient- 
ly for  that  promised  letter! 
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The  Cup  of  Fear  and 
Trembling 

Continued  from  Page  13. 

this  squatted  the  high  god,  one-eyed 
jewel-studded,  ugly  as  black  sin.  Before 
the  lap  of  the  grinning  god  sat  the 
Cup  of  Fear  and  Trembling — a  shim- 
mer of  green  and  gold  fire  seeming  to 
rise  from  it  as  a  thin  ray  of  sunlight 
fell  across  it.  On  an  altar  before  the 
idol  a  fire  was  blazing,  tended  by  five 
young  women.  The  three  minor  priests 
bowed  befoie  the  altar,  and  the  high 
priest,  Hurtado  Xan,  swung  a  censer  of 
some  strange,  sweet,  overpowering  in- 
cense. The  chant  wailed  forth,  and  one 
of  the  vestals  stepped  out,  reaching  out 
her  bare,  round  arm  for  the  Cup.  As  she 
turned,  the  light  of  the  altar-fire  illum- 
inated her  fresh,  olive-tinted  face,  her 
dark,  dreamy  eyes  shaded  by  long  eye- 
lashes, and  her  straight  black  hair  bound 
by  a  golden  circlet  and  falling  to  her 
knees  I  heard  Mr.  Fitzhugh  groan.  I 
looked  around  and  saw  him  standing, 
eyes  set,  fists  clenched,  breathing  fast, 
like  a  man  in  stress  of  pain. 

"Iris  and  Cleopatra!"  he  was  mutter- 
ing. "What  a  woman!  No  wonder  the 
governor  went  loco.  No  wonder  he  risked 
the  rack." 

He  bounded  into  the  ring  of  light  and 
the  vestal  saw  him.  She  just  gave  a 
little,  happy  cry,  stretched  out  her  soft, 
bare  arms  and  dropped  that  precious 
Cup  on  the  tiled  floor,  where  the  goat's 
blood  ran  red  and  .smeary.  She  prattled 
away  in  their  cux-quix-a-pac  chop-talk, 
and  Mr.  Fitzhugh,  seeming  to  under- 
stand, jabbered  and  gestured  back.  Old 
Hurtado  Xan  threw  up  his  hands  and 
screamed.  The  three  minor  priests 
pointed  at  the  overturned  Cup  and  raved 
like  fury.  The  chant  broke  off  short. 
But  the  maid  came  straight  on  toward 
Mr.  Fitzhugh;  and  the  young  master, 
with  his  beard  long  and  grown  to  a  silky 
point  like  the  pictures  of  the  Savior,  ad- 
vanced to  meet  her.  They  came  together 
just  by  the  altar-fire,  and  they  put  their 
arms  about  each  other  and  kissed  in  the 
presence  of  the  high  god. 

Then  I  thought  that  all  the  deities  had 
broken  loose  at  once.  The  priests  and 
the  little,  short-thighed,  beardless  men 
crowded  around,  and  in  half  a  minute 
Mr.  Fitzhugh,  the  girl  and  myself  lay 
bound  upon  the  bright-colored  tiling.  In 
another  minute  they  were  bundling  us 
dovim  the  great  flight  of  steps.  Looking 
back  I  saw  they  had  set  the  Cup  in  its 
place  before  the  ugly  god.  The  sunlight 
fell  across  it  and  it  snaked  and  writhed 
and  twisted  tauntingly. 

They  put  Mr.  Fitzhugh  and  me  into 
one  of  the  little  stone  pagodas  and  set  a 
watch  outside.  There  was  goat-meat  and 
cocoanuts  inside  and  I  ate  more  than  was 
good  for  me;  but  Mr.  Fitzhugh  did  not 
touch  it.  He  just  sat  there  like  a  man 
turned  to  stone,  until  the  sun  went  down 
and  the  Quezguil  people  resumed  their 
chanting.     Then  he  roused. 

"Tompkins,  man,  did  you  ever  see  the 
like  in  woman?  Were  there  ever  such 
world-old,   slumber-fire   eyes,   such   mer- 


For  You! 

At  Our  Expense 

Something  Dainty  and  Exclusive 

Will  you  accept,  at  our  expense,  a  sample  package  of 
our  exquisite  diiinty  FRENCH  ORGANDIE  EMPRESS 
note  paper?  The  package  coutaius  suUicient  writing 
paper  auj  envelopes  for  writing  six  long  letters. 

This  ofTcr  is  to  introduce  this  beautiful  note  paper 
into  the  homes  where  care  is  used  in  selecting  a  |iaper 
that  will  relleet  the  delicacy  of  mind  and  culture  of 
the  correspondent. 

FRENCH  ORGANDTE  is  exquisite  in  texture  and  is 
particuhirly  suited  for  people  of  discrimination.  Let- 
ters written  upon  this  paper  are  immediately  selected 
for  first  attention. 

Send  us  your  name  and  address  and  get  our  introductory  free 
sample — sufficient  to  write  six  long  letters.     Write  to-day. 

BARBER-ELLIS,      LIMITED 

Dept.   A,   124    MARLBOROUGH    STREET,    BRANTFORD,    ONT. 
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Durability— 

Good 
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Note  the  ASBESTOSLATE  ROOF. 


It  oonlblnes  all  those  good  qualities  and,  furthermore,  Is  remarkably  easy  to  put  on.  Asbestoslate 
Shingles  are  cement  aud  asbestos,  permjineutly  combined  Into  a  tile  which  burdens  and  Improves 
with  age. 

Public  Buildings,  all  over  Canada,  have  been  roofed  with  Asbestoslate.  Montreal  West,  the 
garden  suburb  of  Cinnda's  metropolis,  Is  almost  entirely  rjofpd  with  Asbestoslate — In  every  case 
the  roof  has  given  that  entire  satisfaction  whlih  should  lead  you  to  use  It  for  your  own  building. 
These  flre-pruof,  wentber-proof  slilngles  may  be  had  In  Scotch  Grey,  Indian  Red  or  Illue  Illack  to 
suit  the  building  iind  surroundings.  If  you  are  In  the  market  for  roofing,  send  at  once  for 
further  Information — onr  booklet.  "The  Town  of  Asbestoslate,"  gives  full  particulars  and  Illus- 
trates the  class  of  building  owned  by  the  man  who  endorses  tne  Asbestoslate  roof.  Write  for 
It  to  Dept.  M.  C.  L. 

Asbestos    Manufacturing    Company,     Limited 

Address,  E.  T.  Bank  Bldg.,  263  St.  James  St.,  Montreal.     Factory  at  Lachine,  P.Q.  (near  Montreal) 


THIS    INVESTMENT 

HAS    PAID    SEVEN    PER    CENT.  PER    ANNUM 

half-yearly,  since  the  Securities  of  this  corporation  have  been  placed 
on  the  market  10  years  ago.  Business  established  28  years.  Invest- 
ment may  be  withdrawn  in  part  or  whole  at  any  time  after  one  year. 
Safe  as  a  mortgage.      Write  at  once  /or  /ull  particulars  and  booklet. 

National  Securities  Corporation 

LIMITED 
CONFEDERATION  LIFE  BUILDING  -  -  TORONTO,  ONTARIO 
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The  Modern  Method  of 

Handling  Accounts  is  in 

One  fVriting  Only 

Methods  that  require  more  than  one  writing  are  taking  unneces- 
sary time  and  keeping  the  cost  of  clerical  work  beyond  the 
needful  requirements. 

will  take  care  of  your  cash  purchases  as  well  as  your  credit  sales 
—IN  ONE  WRITING— eliminating  unnecessary  bookkeeping 
drudgery  and  its  subsequent  expenses.  The  simplicity  of  the 
McCASKEY  ACCOUNT  SYSTEM  commends  itself  to  every 
merchant,  and  thousands  of  satisfied  users  testify  to  the  eflSciency 
of  this  most  modern  labor-saving  method  of  handling  accounts. 


Our  Booklet  "D,"  Book- 
keeping Without  Books, 
will  interest  you.  It 
shows  how  to  eliminate 
unnecessary  expenses. 


""-'"g  Bi;;^ 


Dominion   Register   Company,  Limited 

92  Ontario  Street,  Toronto,  Canada 

BRANCHES  :  TrafforJ  Park,  Manchester,  England  ;   Melbourne,  Australia 


Talking  to  the  Point — 

CLASSIFIED  WANT  ADS.  get  right  down  to  the  point  at  issue.  If  you  wact 
aomething,  say  so  in  a  few  weU-ohosen  words.  Readers  like  that  sort  of  straight- 
from-the-Bhonlder-talk,  and  that  is  the  reason  why  condensed  ads.  are  so  prodoetiTe 
of  the  best  kind  of  results. 

CLASSIFIED  WANT  ADS.  are  always  noticed.  They  are  read  by  wide-awak^ 
intelligent  dealers,  who  are  on  the  lookout  for  favorable  opportunities  to  fill  their 
requirements. 

TET  A  OONDENSED  AD.  IN  THIS  PAPER. 


maid    wealth    of    gloss-black   hair,    such 
rounded,  supple,  Venus-turned  arms?" 

"Miss  Lucile — "  I  reminded  him;  and 
he  jumped  like  a  man  branded  with  hot 
irons., 

"Great  God,  Tompkins!  I'd  forgotten 
Miss  Lucile — and  the  Cup.  Did  you  see 
the  accursed  thing  squirming  in  the  gaze 
of  the  hungry  god  and  seeming  to  mock 
and  laugh  at  us?  Why,  man,  they're  apt 
to  torture  us — to  flay  and  rend  and  break  _^ 
on  the  wheel.  And  her,  too — her,  too^ 
Tompkins.  For  she's  a  vestal  o% 
Xaquixapetl,  and  for  her  to  love  is 
die.    Are  you  afraid,  man?" 

I  lied  to  him,  saying  that  I  was  not 
greatly    distressed.      He    sat    there    for^. 
three  hours  more,  with  the  glow  on  hinj 
face  that  had  come  when  the  vestal  Cer-" 
7.ane  turned  in  the  temple;  and  when  I 
asked  for  information  about  this  wheel- 
breaking  business  he  swore  by  the  stars 
that  he  and  the  vestal  should  die  on  the 
same  wheel.     And   I   did  not  take   any 
great  comfort  from  his  answer. 

About  eleven  o'clock  the  guard  stuck 
his  head  inside  and  beckoned.  Mr.  Fitz- 
hugh  went  out.  I  heard  whispering, 
something  that  reminded  me  of  the  coo- 
ing of  doves,  and  certainly  a  kiss.  Pres- 
ently the  young  master  came  back,  his 
face  radiant.  He  said  that  Cerzane,  be- 
ing the  first  vestal  of  Xaquixapetl,  had 
a  stronger  hold  on  the  common  people 
than  even  the  dreaded  priests.  She  had 
shaken  off  her  own  bonds,  had  won  over 
our  guard  and  was  ready  to  flee  with  us 
to  the  end  of  the  world. 

"And  the  Cup?"     I  suggested. 

His  face  clouded.  "Ay,  there's  the  cup, 
Tompkins.  You're  a  good  memory-jog- 
ger, but  sometimes  a  deuced  unpleasant 
one,  man,  I  mustn't  forget  why  I  came 
to  Quezguil — nor  who  sent  me."  He 
sighed  and  fell  to  shaking  his  head. 

I  followed  him  out  and  he  whispered 
and  gestured  with  Cerzane  until  I  feared 
the  coming  of  the  dawn.  "Sweet — 
sweet!"  he  would  mutter,  and  they  would 
prattle  in  their  x-ey  talk.  The  guard 
stood  like  an  Indian  cigar-sign  all  the 
time.  Poor  devil,  they  probably  par- 
boiled him  next  day.  Finally  we  set  out 
for  the  temple. 

There  was  another  of  the  short-thighed, 
spear-armed  little  men  at  the  entrance, 
but  Cerzane  walked  past  him  as  though 
he  were  a  statue.  In  ten  minutes  she 
returned  and  we  answered  her  summons. 
The  fire  on  the  altar  burned  dimly.  A 
lone  vestal  lay  in  deep,  unnatural  slum- 
ber on  a  dais.  Cerzane  tip-toed  to  the 
high  god  and  fumbled  with  his  breast. 
The  bronze  front  of  him  slid  open.  She 
beckoned  us  near,  and  I  saw  in  the  altar- 
light  such  a  gleam  of  gems  and  gauds 
and  gold  as  I  may  not  hope  to  look  upon 
again,  save  in  some  fitful  dream. 
Emeralds  of  Coscuez  and  the  Manka 
Valley,  rubies  red  as  a  pigeon's  blood, 
diamonds  of  Bahia,  Columbian  ame- 
thysts, gold  and  silver  trinkets  carved 
grotesquely,  shone  and  sparkled  and 
dazzled  in  the  flickering  light  from  the 
altar. 

"The  old  god  had  a  golden  lining,  eh, 
Tompkins?"  whispered  Mr.  Fitzhugh. 
"Here — stuff  your  clothes — a  king's  ran- 
som to  a  pocket." 

We    crammed    our    pockets    with    the 
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splendid  treasure.  As  the  altar-light 
played  over  his  streaked  face,  the  high 
god  seemed  to  leer  and  mock  at  us.  The 
sleeping  vestal  stirred;  but  Cerzane 
waved  her  hands  and  muttered  and  the 
girl  slept  soundly.  I  reached  for  the  Cup 
and  drew  back,  crying  out  with  pain. 
There  was  blood  on  my  fingers.  I  picked 
it  up  more  carefully  and  saw  where  a 
sharply-cut  stone  had  pricked  me. 

We  stole  out  of  the  temple,  down  the 
great  flight  of  steps  and  through  the 
heart  of  the  Sacred  City.  There  was 
no  light,  no  sound.  At  one  of  the  carved 
totem-poles  we  were  met  by  the  prison 
g^uard  with  ingeniously  woven,  fiber  bas- 
kets filled  with  goat-meat  and  fruits  and 
skin-bags  containing  water.  A  yellow 
shepherd-dog  joined  us  here  and  would 
not  be  shaken  off.  With  considerable 
exertion  we  climbed  the  western  slope 
and  made  our  way  through  the  pass. 
Then,  taking  the  trail  along  a  foaming 
creek,  we  climbed  slowly  and  painfully 
through  the  darkness.  When  daylight 
came  we  hid  in  a  bush-covered  rock-cleft 
a  good  five  hundred  feet  above  the  val- 
ley of  the  gods  and  with  only  the  eagles 
and  condors  to  spy  upon  our  sleep. 
*     *     * 

One  night  we  camped  in  a  fissure  above 
the  ledge  from  whence  the  poor,  solemn- 
eyed  burro  had  dropped  to  the  centre  of 
the  world.  Cerzane  was  unusually  fidg- 
ety and  sat  up  very  late.  In  the  morn- 
ing Mr.  Fitzhugh,  the  first  to  leave  the 
recess,  whistled  shrilly  through  his 
teeth.  I  hurried  out  and  found  him 
standing  on  the  ledge  gaping  at  a  mar- 
velous spectacle.  Closing  the  trail  be- 
fore and  behind  us  were  hedges  of  gor- 
geous, greenish  flowers,  the  blossoms 
huge  and  bell-shaped  like  some  abnormal 
morning-glory.  They  seemed  to  be  actu- 
ally growing,  but  had  evidently  been 
strung  on  wires  or  vines  during  the 
night.  To  our  left  was  a  sheer  drop  of  a 
thousand  feet;  to  the  right  a  perpendic- 
ular rock  wall. 

"Presto,  change!"  said  Mr.  Fitzhugh. 
"A  little  omelet-in-the-hat  trick  by  our 
friends,  the  enemy.  Why,  they're  fine 
as  orchids " 

He  stopped  short  when  Cerzane,  com- 
ing out  of  the  cleft,  flung  herself  upon 
his  neck  with  a  moan.  She  cried  and 
babbled  in  his  ear;  his  face  went  white; 
and  I  tried  to  think  about  that  part  of 
the  Litany  about  sudden  death,  for  I 
knew  the  game  must  be  up  with  Cer- 
zane carrying  on  like  that.  While  she 
was  still  moaning,  Hurtado  Xan,  the  old 
parchment-yellow  High  Priest,  appeared 
on  the  other  side  of  the  hedge.  Behind 
him  were  Yayal,  Quenpoyas  and  Punga 
Oje,  three  of  his  subordinates.  They 
were  grinning  evilly. 

"This  is  where  we  go  over  the  river, 
Tompkins,"  explained  Mr.  Fitzhugh,  with 
a  bitter  smile.  "Cerzane's  been  fearful 
of  old  Hurtado  Xan  all  along.  That 
rare  and  beautiful  hedge  you  see  is  the 
Quezguil  lily,  an  exclusive  species  culti- 
vated by  our  sardonic  friends  in  the 
cloisters  of  the  temple  of  Xaquixapetl. 
Its  fumes  are  noxious  and  deadly ;  should 
we  attempt  to  scale  the  hedge,  the  fumes 
would  lay  us  out  straight  and  stiff  as 
the    sheep-dog    back    there.      When    the 
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A  skii\ 

you  love  To  toucK 


Why  it  is  so  rare 

A  skin  you  love  to  touch  is  rarely  found  be- 
cause so  few  people  understand  tfie  skin  and 
its  needs. 

Begin  now  to  takeyour  skin  seriously. 
You  can  make  it  what  you  would  love  to 
have  it  by  using    the  following  treatment 
regularly. 

Make  this  treatment  a  daily  habit 

Just  before  retiring,  work  up  a  warm  water 
lather  of  Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  and  rub  it 
into  the  skin  gently  until  the  skin  is  softened, 
the  pores  opened  and  the  face  feels  fresh  and 
clean.    Rinse  in  cooler  water,  then  apply  cold 


water — the  colder  the  better — for  a  full  min- 
ute. Whenever  possible,  rub  your  face  for  a 
few  minutes  with  a  piece  of  ice.  Always 
dry  the  skin  thoroughly. 

Use  this  treatment  persistently  for  ten  days  or 
two  weeks  and  your  skin  will  show  a  marked 
improvement.  Use  Woodbury's  regularly 
thereafter,  and  before  long  your  skin  will  take 
on  that  finer  texture,  that  greater  freshness 
and  clearness  of  "a  skin  you  love  to  touch." 

Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  is  the  work  of  a  skin 
specialist.  It  costs  25c  a  cake.  No  one  hesi- 
tates at  the  price  after  their  first  cake.  Tear 
out  the  illustration  of  the  cake  below  and  put 
it  in  your  purse  as  a  reminder  to  get  Wood- 
bury's to-day. 


Woodbury's  Facial  Soap 
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For  sale  by  Canadian  drupgxsta  from  ooa^t  to 
coast,  including  Newfoundland. 


Write  to-day  to  the  Canadian  Woodbury 
factory  for  Samples 

For  4c  ice  will  send  a  sample  cake.  For  Wo, 
samples  of  Woodbury's  Facial  Soap,  Facial 
Cream  and  Facial  Powder.  For  50c,  copy  of  the 
Woodbury  Book  and  samples  of  the  Woodbury 
preparations.  Address  The  Andrew  Jergens  Co., 
Ltd.,  Dept,  105-0,  Perth,  Ontario. 
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H.  S.  HOLT.  President 
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The  Men  Around  the 
Kaiser 

By  FREDERIC  W.  WILE 
Berlin  Correspondent  of  the  "Daily  Mail" 

Tells  about  the  German  Giants  of  Industry, 
Education  and  Statesmanship 

The  German  Empire  has  been  striding  the  high- 
way of  progress  with  seven-league  shoes.  Its 
development  In  industrial,  financial,  and  educa- 
tional matters  during  the  past  few  decades  has 
been  almost  unprecedented,  nay  epochal.  To 
make  such  development  possible,  a  nation  needs 
men  of  broad  vision,  determination  and  genius. 
Germany  has  had  many  men  of  this  stamp — 
mental  and  constructive  giants  who  have  towered 
above  their  countrymen  and  loomed  large  In 
world  atrairs.  Starting  with  grim  Bismarck  and 
the  Kaiser  himself,  the  list  of  outstanding  per- 
sonalities extends  to  every  branch  of  enterprise, 
and  includes  many  names  which  will  be  written 
large  In  the  history  of  the  world. 

The  world  prominence  of  the  German  Navy, 
which  only  yesterday  was  a  negligible  quantity 
In  Europe's  International  diplomacy,  flngerpolnts 
to  one  man.  That  man  Is  one  of  the  subjects  of 
this  book.  He  it  Is  also  who  recently  replied  to 
Hon.  Winston  Churchill's  suggestion  that  the 
competing  uatlons  of  Europe  take  a  naval 
holiday. 


Emperor   William   of  Germany 
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Trials  of  the  Circulation  Manager 

No.  1 

Dear  Sirs: — 

This  is  the  last  day  of  April  and  I  have  been  waiting  patiently  all  this 
month  for  the  April  Number  of  "MacLean's,"  but  have  not  received  it  yet;  it 
has  no  doubt  gone  astray  in  the  mail.  Would  it  be  possible  for  you  to  send  me 
another?    I  will  really  be  very  much  disappointed  if  you  can't. 

Your.s  very  truly, 

*Name  on  Requast.  * 


Circulation  Department  promptly  mails  copy  of  April  Issue  under  special  wrapper.  An 
investigation  reveals  the  startling  fact  that  the  subscriber's  name  does  not  appear  on  the 
mailing  sheets.  After  half  an  hour  search  of  the  back  correspondence  files  a  letter  to  the 
subscriber  soliciting  renewal  subscription  is  found  as  well  as  our  envelope  in  which  it  was 
mailed.  On  the  face  of  the  envelope,  which  was  returned  by  the  Post  Office,  was  stamped, 
with  the  Post  Office  stamp,  "Return."  Circulation  Manager  noting  the  reason  why  sub- 
scriber's name  was  removed  from  the  mailing  list  gives  a  sigh  of  relief  that  his  department 
has  not  made  another  error  and  orders  the  name  immediately  re-entered.  Post  Office  in 
blissful  ignorance  realizes  not  the  calamity. 


If  there  is  ever  any  irregularity  in  the  delivery  of  the  MacLean's  Magazine,  please 
mail  us  a  post  card  at  once.  We  will  do  all  we  can  to  compensate  you  for  any  loss  and  we 
will  promptly  mail  to  you  duplicate  copies  of  MacLean  's  not  received. 
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worst  comes,  chuck  that  accursed   Cup 
over  the  cliff." 

The  High  Priest  jabbered  at  Cerzane; 
and  Cerzane,  white-faced  and  trembling, 
translated  to  Mr.  Fitzhugh. 

"They're  considerate  enough  to  ofiPer 
us  choice  of  deaths,"  he  vvrent  on.  "There'i 
the  cliff,  the  hedge,  or  starvation." 

I  told  him  I  thought  I  would  sit  inside 
and  wait.  Then  he  took  Cerzane,  the 
vestal,  by  the  hand  and  they  walked 
toward  the  edge  of  the  precipice,  with 
me  calling  after  him. 

"Mr.  Fitzhugh,  wait — don't — I  can't 
bear  it.  Plead  with  these  old  fiends — 
beg — maybe  they'll  give  in." 

He  turned  with  his  sad,  queer  smile. 
"You'd  better  give  me  the  Cup,  Tomp- 
kins. We'll  take  the  luring  gaud  with 
us.    And  good-by." 

Arm  in  arm  they  moved  again  to  the 
edge  of  the  cliff,  the  priests  of  the  god 
looking  on  mockingly.  The  young  mas- 
ter stooped  and  kissed  Cerzane.  "Sweet 
— sweet — we  go  together,"  I  heard  him 
murmur;  and  I  closed  my  eyes.  And 
then  a  great  clamor  arose  from  the 
priests.  I  opened  my  eyes,  dreading  the 
sight  of  the  naked  ledge.  But  Mr.  Fitz- 
hugh and  Cerzane  stood  upon  the  brink, 
staring  over  at  the  priests,  who  had 
fallen  upon  their  knees.  Old  Hurtado 
Xan  was  pointing  at  Mr.  Fitzhugh's 
neck  and  jabbering  at  a  tremendous  rate. 
Then  Cerzane  bowed  and  touched  her 
head  on  the  rock  before  Mr.  Fitzhugh. 

"What  the  hundred  gods  of  Quezguil!" 
cried  Mr.  Fitzhugh.  "Are  they  making 
a  deity  of  me?" 

Cerzane  arose  and  talked  rapidly,  clap- 
ping her  hands  prettily  and  bowing  and 
bobbing.  The  priests  scrambled  up  and, 
with  peculiar  masks  over  their  faces  and 
rubber  gloves  on  their  hands,  set  to  de- 
molishing the  hedge  of  death.  Old  Hur- 
tado Xan  crossed  over  and  placed  the 
hand  of  the  vestal  Cerzane  in  the  hand 
of  her  lover.  And  Mr.  Fitzhugh  turned 
to  me,  with  his  finger  on  the  crescent 
branded  on  his  neck. 

"It's  the  legend,  Tompkins — the  old 
folk-tale  of  which  my  father  used  to  hint. 
Away  back  about  the  time  of  Pizarro  the 
children  of  the  high  gods  lost  their  king. 
The  high  priest  of  that  time  declared 
that  some  day  one  of  the  white,  bearded 
conquerors  would  come  from  afar,  mat- 
ing with  a  vestal  of  Xaquixapetl  at  the 
cost  of  his  life;  and  that  their  son  would 
return,  woo  the  god's  first  vestal  and  be 
king  of  the  Quezguils.  They  branded 
the  new  moon  on  my  neck  when  they 
tortured  my  father  nigh  unto  death." 

He  took  Cerzane  by  the  hand  and  led 
her  into  the  cleft,  and  they  whispered 
together  for  a  while.  After  that,  he 
came  out  and  walked  to  and  fro  upon 
the  ledge,  ten  thousand  feet  above  the 
rotting  wharves  of  Chancay.  There  was 
a  frown  on  his  face  and  a  strange  light 
shone  in  his  eyes.  He  walked  rapidly, 
nervously,  while  the  four  priests  squat- 
ted outside  and  watched.  There  was  a 
good  hour  of  this,  and  then  he  came  and 
took  my  hand. 

"It's  destiny,  Tompkins,"  he  said 
softly.  "I  felt  something  of  the  kind 
there  in  the  temple  when  I  saw  Cerzane 
minding  the  fire  of  Xaquixapetl.  I've 
talked  with  her  and  I've  thought  it  all 
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out  and  I'm  going  to  stay,  old  man.  As 
their  petty  king,  I  can  do  some  good  in 
the  world — maybe  I  can  bring  a  people 
out  of  darkness.  Anyhow  I  shall  have  a 
try. 

"But  you  must  go  back — with  the  Cup, 
Tompkins.  You  see,  I've  the  power  over 
the  Cup  of  Fear  and  Trembling  now. 
Show  Miss  Lucile  your  good,  red  bruises 
and  give  her  the  bauble.  She'd  rather 
see  the  Cup  come  back  without  me  than 
for  me  to  return  without  the  Cup.  That 
was  the  way  she  cared — it  was  that  she 
would  not  see  me  fail." 

He  gave  me  an  emerald  of  Somondoco 
large  as  a  robin's  egg  with  which  to  re- 
deem The  Cedars;  he  signed  a  paper 
making  the  old  place  over  to  me,  for  he 
had  no  kin ;  and  he  turned  and  kissed 
the  vestal  Cerzane. 

When  I  arrived  at  Mr.  Sanford's,  Miss 
Lucile  sat  upon  the  wide  porch  with  four 
very  fine  gentlemen  about  her,  laughing 
and  carrying  on  after  the  manner  of 
those  in  the  blossom-years  of  life.  But 
I  had  my  duty  to  do,  and,  therefore,  I 
stepped  upon  the  porch  and  gave  her 
the  Cup  of  Fear  and  Trembling. 

"With  Mr.  Fitzhugh's  compliments, 
ma'am,"  said  I,  with  a  bow. 

Her  face  turned  white,  then  flushed 
red  like  a  person  in  fever.  "Will — will 
he  return?"  she  asked,  with  a  quiver  in 
her  voice. 

"No,  miss,"  I  answered,  with  another 
bow. 

Her  head  dropped  forward  the  slight- 
est; her  bosom  heaved,  and  I  saw  a 
single  tear  trickle  down  and  tumble  into 
the  Cup — God  knows  it  was  not  the  first 
the  toy  had  wrung.  And  then  she  began 
to  talk  very  gayly. 


Mountain  Guides  of 
the  Rockies 

Continued  from  Page  129. 

where  the  morning  trail  bent  around  the 
shoulder  of  a  mountain  was  the  spot 
where  McKenzie  camped  one  night  on 
his  great  cross-continent  expedition  of 
latter  part  of  the  eighteenth  century. 
Just  down  in  the  foothills  a  day's  jour- 
ney distant  is  the  place  where,  in  1808, 
the  old  Nor'-West  trader,  Henry,  filled 
the  gruarding  Peigans  with  whisky  and 
crept  past  them  during  the  night  when 
they  lay  in  the  stupor  of  spirits.  On  one 
mountain  peak  a  guide  had  dangled  over 
1  g^reat  chasm  for  three  hours  before  his 
friends  could  rescue  him;  in  the  distar  ce 
the  bright  green  of  the  second-growth 
shows  where  a  fire  wiped  out  a  party  of 
inexperienced  hunters  who  had  gone  out 
without  guides  and  been  hemmed  in  be- 
fore they  realized  their  danger.  The 
guides  have  laughed  at  danger  all  their 
lives  and  their  humor  is  ever-bubbling, 
their  naratives  are  thrilled  and  lightened 
by  their  humor.  One  regrets  the  neces- 
sity of  retiring — and  then  healthfully 
reg^rets  the  necessity  of  arising  in  the 
morning. 

An  artist  studying  wild  life  or  moun- 
tain scenery  will  employ  a  guide  and 
tell  what  he  wants  after  which  it  is  up 


Rapid,  Accurate 
Adding  Machine 
Service 


An  Ohio  metal  roofing  company 
adopted  a  new  efficiency  system, 
in  the  development  of  which 
cost  information  was  of 
vital   importance.     It 
was  soon  found  that 
the  expense  of  getting 
this  information  in  the 
usual  way  was  prohibitive 
— Ifuf  they  had  to  know  where  they  stood. 


Finally  the 


Adding  and  Calculating  Machine 

was  called  upon  to  do  for  the  cost  work  what  the  efficiency  man  was  doing  in  the 
factory — cut  out  waste  effort  and  let  machines  do  the  machine  work.  How 
well  the  Comptometer  fulfilled  its  mission  is  best  told  in  their  own  words: 

"Our  output  has  been  doubled  and  the  business  is  correspond- 
ingly bigger.  Still,  thanks  to  the  Comptometer,  we  do  all  the 
clerical  work  with  the  same  sized  force  we  had  two   years  ago." 

This  concern  is  now  using  Comptometers  on  all  of  their  bookkeeping  and  account- 
ing work — balancing  ledgers,  footing  trial  balance,  billing,  estimating,  payroll, 
costs,  auditing,  etc. 

Such  results  are  not  exceptional.  They  have  been  re- 
peated over  and  over  again  in  the  experience  of  Comp- 
tometer users — thousands  of  them.  They  all  had  to  be 
shown,  of  course.    They  were  shown — let  us  show  you. 

A  thorough  demonstration  of  the  ControUed-Key  Comptometer  involves  no  obli- 
gation or  expense^a  word  from  3'ou  is  all  that  is  necessary — and  it  may  lead  to 

some  startling  economics  in  your  own  business. 

Write  For  Valuable  Information 

You  will  find  an  interesting  story  in  "Leading  the  Bookkeepers  Out  of  Bondage" 
— and  some  mighty  helpful  ideas  for  the  bookkeeper  in  "Daily  Ledger  Control." 
Write  for  either  one  or  both  of  these  booklets.    They're  free  for  the  asking. 
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Copeland-Chatterson 

Loose -Leaf 
SYSTEMS 


When  applied  to  your  business,  will  mean  all 
that  is  best,  in  a  System  way,  that  has  been 
gathered  from  our  years  of  experience  in 
manufacturing. 

Our  entire  product  is  recognized  as  the 
'  standard,  and  our  facilities  for  devising  and 
installing  systems  of  any  kind  are  complete — a 
combination  which  should  result  in  an  inquiry 
from  your  office,  whether  you  are  using  our 
goods  or  not. 

If  you  desire  a  change  in  your  present 
methods  and  will  write  us  giving  details,  we  will 
immediately  arrange  to  take  care  of  your 
requirements  either  by  mail  or  by  having  our 
representative  call  upon  you. 

We  shall  be  pleased  to  receive  your  inquiries 
concerning : — 

Loose-Leaf  Ledgers,  Order  Blanks,  Bill 
and  Charge  Blanks,  Purchase  Requisi- 
tion Blanks,  Combination  Statement  and 
Ledger  System  for  Retail  Stores,  Inven- 
tory System,  Wholesale  Monthly  Ac- 
counts, Shipping  Receipts,  Delivery 
Receipts,  Counter  Check  Books,  Physi- 
cians' Ledger  Outfits,  Dentists'  Ledger 
Outfits,  and  Standard  and  Special  Forms 
of  all  kinds,  such  as  Synoptics,  Cash 
Books,  etc.    Write  us  to-day. 

The   Copeland-Chatterson   Co.,   Limited 


FACTORY 

Brampton,  Ont. 


HOME   OFFICE 
TORONTO 


OFFICESl 

Montreal,  Winnipeg 
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to  the  gruide  to  take  him  there  in  com- 
fort and  safety.  A  man  may  want  to 
scale  the  most  difficult  peaks  and  the 
gruide  must  take  him  there.  The  hardest 
trips  are  these  in  which  grizzly  bears  or 
mountain  sheep  are  th3  .lim,  for  they  are 
found  'n  the  roughest  slopes. 

One  guide  still  talks  of  his  hardest 
trip.  He  had  contracted  to  take  a  party 
of  three  New  Yorkers  after  big  game  in 
the  crags  and  the  men  were  experienced 
mountaineers  having  hunted  in  the  Him- 
alayas and  the  Andes.  It  was  the  guide's 
duty  to  cook  and  find  game  and  it  was 
the  hunters'  duty  to  follow  where  the 
guide  led.  The  work  was  rough  and  ex- 
hausting, so  much  so  in  fact  that  the 
mountaineering  city  men  de  ided  to  di- 
vide efforts,  one  to  accompany  the  guide 
each  third  day  while  th.  other  two  took 
turns  resting  in  camp.  So  the  guide  was 
up  against  a  fresh  man  every  morning 
and  had  to  keep  going  to  hold  the  pace. 
"But  each  one  of  them  was  played  out 
every  time  I  brought  him  in,"  declares 
the  guide  with  grim  satisfaction. 

There  are  times  when  a  gfuide  is  sad- 
dled with  some  such  trial  as  a  finicky 
woman  or  a  crabbed  nobleman  whose 
happiness  and  content  it  is  his  duty  to 
encourage,  difficult  though  it  be.  Guides 
whose  tempers  have  not  been  steel-bound 
have  been  known  to  suffer  the  insolence 
of  men  until  the  contract  expired  and 
then  take  out  a  .personal  and  physical 
satisfaction,  resulting  in  paying  perhaps 
half  his  wage  to  the  magistrate  the  next 
morning.  But  it  is  almost  unknown  for 
a  guide  to  lose  his  temper  on  the  trail, 
his  pride  in  his  profession  and  his  utter 
contempt  for  heckling  and  fault-finding 
travelers  being  sufficient  to  make  him 
overlook  much  annoyance.  Yet  no  money 
could  persuade  that  guide  to  take  that 
party  out  again. 


The 
Sun    as  a   Physician 

New  Discovery  of  Its  Marvel- 
ous    Healing    Power    in 
Certain  Diseases 

THE  healing  properties  of  sunlight  in 
a  general  sense  have  been  recog- 
nired  for  centuries,  but  according  to  a 
recent  article  in  La  Revue  it  has  only 
lately  been  proved  that  direct  sunlight 
is  not  merely  beneficial  in  stimulating  the 
general  health  and  raising  the  tone  of 
inind  and  body,  but  possesses  a  therapeutic 
value  in  certain  maladies  which  borders 
on  the  marvelous.  It  has  been  found  par- 
ticularly helpful  for  tuberculosis  of  the 
bones,  joints,  and  ganglions,  and  has  also 
met  with  marked  success  in  other  di- 
seases including  acute  rheumatism,  and 
certain  affections  of  the  eye. 

"All  forms  of  external  tuberculosis 
known  as  surgical  tuberculosis  are  amen- 
able to  solar-ray  treatment  and  receive 
benefit  thereby,  with  results  at  times  so 
stupefying  that  they  seem  to  touch  oa 
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miracle."  Such  is  the  opinion  of  one 
medical  man  on  this  treatment  as  quoted 
by  Dr.  Leon  Cerf,  the  writer  of  the  arti- 
cle in  question.  Dr.  Poncet,  the  founder 
of  the  treatment,  first  made  use  of  it  for 
treating  osteo-articular  tuberculosis  af- 
fections as  far  back  as  1892.  In  1899,  he 
expressed  his  belief  that  the  beneficial 
effect  of  the  exposure  of  tubercular  mani- 
festations to  solar  rays  by  a  prolonged 
sun  bath,  extended  not  only  to  local 
tuberculosis  but  even  to  tuberculosis  of 
the  internal  organs.  Dr.  Rollier,  a  Swiss 
physician,  who  benefited  his  patients 
by  solar  rays  on  snow  covered  peaks,  be- 
came an  ardent  advocate  of  a  treatment 
which  gave  him  unhoped-for  results.  He 
did  not  cease  repeating  before  learned 
societies  the  statistics  of  the  cures  he 
had  obtained;  he  did  not  weary  of  show- 
ing to  all  the  striking  photographs  of  his 
patients,  incontrovertible  proofs  of  the 
transformations  effected  by  the  sun. 

By  1911,  he  had  collected  statistics  of 
369  invalids  suffering  from  external 
tuberculosis,  who  had  undergone  the 
treatment.  Of  these  284  were  cured,  48 
improved,  21  were  stationary  and  16 
died.  These  results  were  absolutely  re- 
markable. In  1912  he  exhibited  numer- 
ous photographs  of  varieties  of  tubercu- 
losis of  the  bones  of  the  foot  complicated 
with  infected  fistules,  rebellious  to  all  the 
usual  treatments  and  nearly  all  appar- 
ently calling  for  amputation.  In  all  these 
cases  results  obtained  surpassed  the  most 
optimistic  hopes,  and  in  44  cases  com- 
plete cures  were  obtained. 

The  transformation  of  the  subjects 
under  the  solar  rays  is  characteristic. 
Completely  exposed  to  the  sun,  but  shel- 
tered from  the  wind  and  with  the  head 
protected,  at  the  end  of  a  month  or  two, 
brunettes  take  the  color  of  rosewood 
and  actually  look  like  negroes;  blonds 
become  mahogany-colored.  The  general 
aspect  is  modified  and  becomes  bloom- 
ing; the  muscles  are  regenerated;  the 
digestive  functions  are  regularized.  This 
rapid  amelioration  of  the  general  condi- 
tion is  accompanied  by  notable  local 
modifications.  One  doctor  found  the 
treatment  useful  in  tubercular  peritonitis 
and  others  had  excellent  results  in  cases 
of  muscular  rheumatism.  It  is  likewise 
aeclared  to  be  good  for  wounds,  espe- 
cially infected  wounds.  It  has  been 
shown  to  be  useful  in  trachoma,  while 
the  serious  eye-malady,  conjunctival 
tuberculosis,  is  stated  to  actually  vanish 
under  this  treatment.  Results  can  be  ob- 
tained wherever  direct  sunlight  can  be 
had,  whether  on  mountain-top,  on  sea- 
coast,  in  the  desert,  or  even  on  the  roof 
of  a  crowded  city  tenement.  In  1911  a 
German  surgeon  of  Cologne  obtained  re- 
sults so  wonderful  that  he  introduced  the 
system  into  his  hospital  practice.  The 
erection  is  strongly  advocated,  in  the 
suburbs  of  cities,  of  buildings  simply  and 
cheaply  equipped  for  applying  this  solar- 
bath  to  convalescents  and  patients  not 
requiring  treatment  by  the  usual  hospital 
methods.  Thus  an  enormous  relief  to 
regular  hospitals  would  be  afforded. 
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With    a   "Parlograph" 

you  can  dictate  in  a  business-pulling,  convincing 
way,  and   every   word    is  accurately  reproduced. 


THE  PARLOGRAPH  dictating  machine  makes  business  letter  writ- 
ing a  real  pleasure.  Saves  hours  each  day  for  you  and  increases  the 
stenographer's  output.  No  interruptions  —  no  complicated  mechan- 
ism, no  buzzing  or  scratching.  Every  word  is  clear  and  distinct.  Even 
whispers  are  accurately  recorded.  It's  as  easy  for  the  stenographer  to 
transcribe  from  the  PARLOGRAPH  as  from  the  spoken  word.  All 
mechanical  difficulties  have  been  eliminated.  Its  many  exclusive  fea- 
tures and  smooth  reproductive  qualities  place  the  PARLOGRAPH  in 
advance.    Fully  protected  by  patents. 

The  PARLOGRAPH  is  an  essential  in  every  office  where  time  and 
efficiency  is  a  consideration.  Demonstrations  by  appointment  in  your 
own  office  on  your  own  work,  puts  you  under  no  obligation. 

A  CARD  WILL  BRING  OUR  CATALOG  "P"  AND  FULL  PARTICULARS. 

WRITE  US  TO-DAY. 

Exclusive  rights  to  dealers  where  we  are  not  represented. 
Full  particulars  on  request. 

Parlograph  Company  of  Canada 
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The  Education  of  the  Camp: 


.    By  COL.  WINTERS 


Military    Secretary 
to      the     Minister     of     MUitla 


THIS  is  the 
d  a  y  of  the 
anti-militar- 
ist"  and  the 
preacher  of  peace. 
The  ancient  but 
repreh  e  n  s  i  b  1  e 
practice  of  set- 
tling disputes  by  actual 
combat,  whether  between 
individuals  o  r  nations 
has,  they  tell  us,  fallen 
into  disrepute.  In  its  place  we  are  to 
have  arbitration,  a  lever,  say  its  disciples, 
which  is  to  hoist  the  millenium  into  being 
a  few  thousand  years  ahead  of  its  ac- 
cepted time. 

In  times  such  as  these,  then,  the  advo- 
cate of  military  training  for  the  man- 
hood of  the  nation  must  do  his  advocating 
with  a  difference.  "Let  us  not  prepare  for 
war  and  we  will  not  have  it,"  seems  to  be 
the  accepted  doctrine  of  those  who  believe 
that  human  nature  can  be  altered  by 
legrislation  and  a  thousand  inherited  in- 
stincts exercised  by  the  magic  that  lies  in 
the  stroke  of  a  pen  on  official  parchment 
and  a  few  red  seals  to  it  all.  Soldiers  are 
the  result,  not  the  cause,  of  war,  but  these 
people  would  seek  to  eradicate  the  cause 
by  removing  the  effect.  Military  training, 
they  would  urge,  fits  man  to  fight  where 


man  should  be  fitted  for  peace,  and  there- 
fore they  will  have  none  of  it. 

Well,  the  soldier  even  here  can  meet 
them  on  their  own  ground.  If  I  were 
asked  to  prescribe  the  training  best  cal- 
culated to  produce  a  man  of  peace  I  would 
say:  Let  him  become  a  soldier.  Let  him 
glimpse  the  red  horrors  of  actual  war  if 
such  be  his  fortune ;  for  the  man  who  sees 
most  of  war  wants  least  of  it.  But  should 
he  never  taste  the  smoke  of  conflict — and 
in  the  proportion  that  he  and  others  of  his 
kind  are  the  more  prepared,  in  the  same 
ratio  I  say  they  are  less  likely  to  have  to 
do  so — then  he  is  still  the  better  man  of 
peace  for  his  military  training. 

The  athlete  who  spends  two  hours  in 
his  gymnasium  is  the  better  able  to  spend 
ten  hours  in  his  office.  A  military  train- 
ing goes  deeper  than  athletics.  It  goes  as 
deep  as  discipline  and  experience  and  th" 


broadest  kind  of 
education.  The 
soldier  learns  to 
command  himself 
and  command 
others.  He  learns 
it  in  drill,  on  parade,  on  the  ranges 
and  at  camp.  And  it  is  perhaps  in 
camp  that  he  learns  most.  Canada 
spent  over  a  million  dollars  on  military 
camps  last  year  and  surely  few  ex- 
penditures are  likely  to  bring  larger  re- 
turns. What  is  the  value  of  a  nation's 
health,  capitalized?  The  scientists  would 
tell  us  that  we  could  scarcely  place  the 
figure  too  high.  Pre-eminently  a  military 
camp  is  a  school  of  health.  Last  year 
45,984  officers  and  men  spent  from  twelve 
to  sixteen  days  at  the  sixteen  military 
camping  grounds  that  Canada  possesses. 
Where  a  corps  was  not  too  far  from  its 
camp  it  marched  there  and  when  it  ar- 
rived it  spent  its  two  weeks,  more  or  less, 
in  steady  field  training  and  parade  move- 
ments which  improved  its  appetite,  re- 
moved its  surplus  flesh  and  taught  it  to 
sleep  soundly  at  night.  Incidentally  it 
found  conditions  very  much  as  it  would 
find  them  in  actual  warfare,  trained  un- 
der the  same  circumstances  and  solved 
the  same  problems. 

There  are,  as  stated,  sixteen  military 
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where  i  t  i  s 
needed,  for 
the  'period 
spent  at 
camp  being 
short,  there 
is  little  time 
t  o  unlearn 
mistakes. 

In  the 
training  o  f 
men  at  mili- 
tary camp  the 
primary 
problem  is  to 
get  them 
there,  a  mat- 
ter which  in- 


&.  lesson  la 
brldge-bulldtag. 
Military  tniiiiiiig 
leads  to  the 
acquirement  o  t 
much  valuable 
information. 

A  view  of  cook 
flres  In  a  mili- 
tary camp  a  t 
Niagara. 


camp  sites  in 
Canada,  at 
Goderich,  Lon- 
don, Niagara, 
Barriefield  and 
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Petawawa  in  Ontario;  at  Three  Rivers, 
Farnham  and  Levis  in  Quebec ;  Sussex  and 
Charlottetown  in  Prince  Edward  Island; 
Halifax  and  Aldershot  in  Nova  Scotia; 
Sewell  in  Manitoba;  Calgary  in  Alberta; 
Vernon  and  Sidney  in  British  Columbia. 
Most  of  the  camp  sites  are,  from  the  view- 
point of  one  who  glimpses  the  require- 
ments and  possibilities  of  this  feature  of 
military  training,  far  from  large  enough 
and  are  capable  of  use,  in  fact,  practically 
only  for  drill  movements.  Petawawa  is 
the  only  ground  we  have  in  Canada  avail- 
able for  artillery  ranges  and  as  a  conse- 
quence units  have  had  to  be  assembled 
thereon  from  the  far  east  and  the  far 
west  of  Canada.  Canada  needs  larger 
camps  and  many  more  of  them.  The  need 
is  imperative  at  present  and  will  become 
more  pressing  as  her  active  militia  ex- 
pands. There  should  be  a  camp  for  every 
division.  Better  than  drill,  better  than 
parade  movements,  better  than  mere 
range  shooting,  is  the  training  the  recruit 
receives  in  camp  for  it  is  there  he  ap- 
proximates most  closely  to  actual  service 
conditions. 

Both  Canada's  small  permanent  force 
and  her  active  militia  go  to  camp  each 
year.  All  available  troops  of  the  mobile 
units  of  the  permanent  force  we  assemble 
at  Petawawa  for  four  weeks'  annual 
training.  From  the  permanent  force  we 
also  draw  instructors,  officers  and  N.C.O.'s 
to  assist  militia  officers  in  handling  their 
men  in  camp  without  assuming  any  of 
the  actual  responsibility  for  the  training 
of  the  units.  The  capacity  of  the  perma- 
nent force  at  present,  in  fact,  is  being 
taxed  to  its  utmost  to  supply  such  instruc- 
tors. It  is  the  duty  of  these  trained  men 
to   give  the  benefit  of  their   experience 
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t  r  ansporta- 
tion  of  vari- 
ous  units 
from  differ- 
ent distances. 
This  is  t  h  e 
first  lesson  of 
the  military  "* 

camp,  that  of 
effective 
mobilization, 

for  the  assembling  of  the  man  from  their 
homes  to  the  various  common  centres 
with  the  least  possible  delay  is  pre- 
cisely the  first  problem  of  war.  Regiments 
which  are  comparatively  near  their  ob- 
jective points  are  sometimes  sent  to  them 
on  foot,  as  was  the  case  last  year,  when 
tioops  marched  from  London  to  Gode- 
rich, doing  practical  field  work  all  the 
way.  Others  go  by  train.  In  this  respect 
the  mobilization  of  city  regiments  is  a 
comparatively  easy  problem,  but  to  as- 
semble the  various  companies  composing 
a  rural  regiment,  when  these  companies 
are  located  fifty  or  a  hundred  miles  apart, 
presents  its  difficulties.  A  meeting  point 
must  be  chosen  and  the  various  companies 
picked  up  by  train  till  the  regiment  is 
complete  and  ready  to  go  to  camp. 

Camp  reached,  a  separate  arm  of  the 
service,  the  Army  Service  Corps,  comes 
into  play.  Theirs  are  administrative 
duties  in  respect  to  the  provision  of  sup- 
ply and  transport  to  the  camps.  This 
sounds  simple,  but  involves  such  matters 
of  detail  as  the  formation,  organization 
and  maintenance  of  field  butcheries  and 
bakeries,  storing  of  supplies  in  depots, 
organization  and  conveyance  of  regimental 
supply,  organization  of  what  are  known  as 
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transport  and  supply  parks  and  columns, 
transport  in  the  field,  and  a  score  of  other 
such  minutiae  of  administration.  Thou- 
sands of  men  must  be  fed  and  forage  must 
be  found  for  their  horses,  and  both  must 
be  done  quickly.  And  in  addition  to  pro- 
viding for  these  necessities,  instruction 
is  carried  out,  embracing  various  prac- 
tical schemes  worked  out  in  the  vicinity 
of  the  camps  in  order  that  corps  may  be 
trained  to  fill  their  roles  as  field  units  in 
active  service.  Take  it  all  in  all,  the 
Army  Service  Corps  finds  little  time 
lagg:ing  on  its  hands. 

The  system  of  training  at  camps  of  in- 
struction  may   be   divided   broadly    into 
two  parts,  drill  and  field  training.  Under 
drill  we  include  the  teaching  of  skilful 
handling  of  arms  and 
the   power   to   move 
in  formed  bodies.   It 
is  pre-eminently  but 
an  auxiliary  to  field 
training   in    that    it 
produces     discipline 
and  cohesion  and  the 
habit    of    obedience 
in    the    recruit.    On 
the  other  hand,  field 
training      comprises 
the   tactical  or  war 
training  of  units  to 
fit  them  efficiently  to 
take  the  field  against 
an     enemy.     Troops 
must   learn   how   to 
communicate   with 
each   other,   how   to 
receive  and  carry  out 
orders   in   the  field; 
to  march,  camp  and 
bivouac    under    a  1 1 
conditions ;      protec- 
t  i  o  n    both    on    the 
march  and  at  rest; 
to    obtain    informa- 
tion by  scouting  and 
reconnaissance;  and, 
finally,   attack   and 
defence,  which  in  turn  involves  the  con- 
sideration of  many  factors,  such  as  fire 
tactics,  the  use  of  ground,  and  co-opera- 
tion of  all  arms  toward  a  common  aim. 
The  period  devoted  to  drill  is  as  brief 
as   possible,  having  regard  both   to   the 
limitation  of  the  period  of  the    annual 
training  and  the  superior  importance  of 
field  movements,  to  which  as  much  time 
as  possible  is  devoted.   In  general  it  may 
be  said  that  such  instruction  always  com- 
mences with  the  training  of  the  smallest 
formation — that  is,  the  troop  or  section — 
and  gradually  progresses  to  the  training 
of  higher  formations,  culminating  in  the 
combined  training  of  all  arms.    It  is  like 
the  trying  out  and  piecing  together  of 
one  huge,  intricate  machine. 

THE   BRANCHES   OF    SERVICE. 

The  training,  of  course,  varies  with  the 
branch  of  the  service  which  receives  it. 
Cavalry,  for  instance,  must  share  with 
infantry  the  necessity  of  learning  to 
shoot,  scout,  attack  and  defend.  But 
where  the  man  on  foot  must  learn  to 
march,  his  mounted  fellow  soldier  must 
learn  to  ride,  to  move  rapidly,  cover  long 
distances,  combine  surprise  and  attack 
to  the  best  advantage;  while  individually 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


9 


each  man  must  be  able  to 
find  his  way  across  country 
and  to  spare  his  horse  and 
keep  it  in  condition.  Ar- 
tillery must  learn  to  handle 
their  ordnance  with  the 
maximum  of  accuracy,  to 
observe  the  enemy's  fire,  to 
take  advantage  of  better 
ground,  and  to  learn  to 
drive  and  manoeuver  gen- 
erally. 

Then  there  is  that  most 
efficient  arm  of  the  service, 
the  engineers.  Their  duty 
it  is  to  assist  other  troops 
in  the  passage  of  rivers, 
improvement  *of  roads, 
placing  of  localities  in  a 
state  of  defence,  assisting 
cavalry  in  the  interruption 
of  the  enemy's  communica- 
tions by  the  destruction  of 
bridges,  railways  and  telegraphs,  and 
establishing  communication  for  their  own 
units  by  fitting  up  telegraph  offices  and 
lines,  or  wireless  stations  if  necessary. 
There  is  the  Corps  of  Guides,  to  whom 
we  look  for  a  mounted  body  of  officers 
and  men  skilled  in  reading  a  map  and 
who  know  what  to  report  and  how  to  re- 
port it,  either  verbally  or  in  writing. 

Under  the  camp  signaling  officer,  men 
are  selected  from  the  various  units  to  be- 
come instructed  in  signaling,  whether  by 
flag,  semaphore,  heliograph  or  lamp.  And 
finally,  there  is  rifle  shooting,  reduced  to 
a  highly  scientific  form  of  training  in 
which  no  novice  is  allowed  to  fire  a  single 
round  of  ammunition  until  he  has  been 
taught  first  how  to  hold  a  gun,  use  its 
sights,  and  how,  even,  to  pull  a  trigger. 

ACTIVITY  IN  THE  CAMPS. 

The  fact  that  all  this  instruction  must 
be  compressed  into  sixteen,  twelve  and 
sometimes  eight  days,  means  that  the 
soldier's  life  in  camp  is  a  busy  one.  Morn- 
ing and  afternoon  sees  him  drilling,  gain- 
ing rifle  practice,  or  carrying  out  some 
simple  tactical  scheme  of  field  work,  while 
at  night  he  may  have  to  play  his  part  in 
outpost  duty.  Any  one  of  Canada's  six- 
teen military  camps  in  use  is  a  veritable 
cross  section  of  war  in  itself.  There  is 
the  uniform  movement  of  infantry  across 
country,  the  dashing  of  cavalry  from 
point  to  point.     Engineers  are  building 
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bridges  across  rivers,  the  structures 
springing  up  with  marvelous  celerity  or 
being  demolished  even  more  rapidly;  or 
they  are  laying  cable  lines  for  telegraph 
communication.  Wireless  machines  are 
fingering  the  atmosphere  for  sympathetic 
currents  with  their  sensitive  antennae, 
while,  from  neighboring  hills,  waving 
flags  or  dazzling  flashes  of  the  heliograph 
tell  that  the  Morse  code  is  annihilating 
distance  by  another  expedient.  And  camp 
fires  are  blazing  where  perspiring  cooks 
hang  anxiously  over  the  roasting  meat  and 
the  boiling  coffee  that  are  to  furnish  the 
next  meal  of  the  day. 

STAGING  A  MIMIC  WAR. 

A  practical  variant  of  the  straight 
camp  which  approximates  even  more 
closely  to  active  service  conditions  is  the 
sham  campaign  extending  over  a  period 
of  days,  such  as  is  sometimes  conducted. 
The  training  of  No.  1  division,  which  has 
its  headquarters  at  London,  Ont.,  was,  for 
instance,  last  year  divided  into  two  parts. 
The  rural  regiments  trained  at  Gcderich 
camp  as  in  past  years,  but  in  August 
there  was  carried  out,  over  a  large  area 
of  country,  a  series  of  army  manoeuwfs 
participated  in  by  city 
regiments  of  infantry  and 
cavalry,  together  with  de- 
tachments of  heavy  artil-  J 
lery  and  all  necessary  aux- 
iliary  corps.     The   troops      / 
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were  divided  into  opposing 
forces.  Blues  and  Reds. 
The  Blues  constituted  the 
attacking  force,  the  Reds 
the  defending  army,  and 
tne  object  of  attack  was 
the  City  of  London. 

The  Blue  force  was  tak- 
en by  train  half  way  be- 
tween Windsor  and  Lon- 
don, while  the  Reds 
marched  out  of  the  streets 
of  London  that  same  night. 
The  two  forces  then  com- 
menced to  look  for  each 
other  under  every  condi- 
tio n  of  actual  warfare. 
Marches  averaged  from 
eight  to  ten  miles  per  day, 
stops  being  made  at  irreg- 
ular periods  to  test  the 
powers  of  the  commissariat 
department,  whose  duty  it 
was  to  prepare  a  meal  and  get  it  over 
and  finished  within  half  an  hour.  And 
nobly  did  the  camp  cooks  do  their  part, 
as  blazing  fires  and  the  savory  odor  of 
cooking  food  within  a  few  minutes  of  the 
calling  of  halt  gave  testimony. 

Night  marches  were  made  and  the 
clerks  and  factory  employes,  who  com- 
posed the  city  regiments,  were  required 
to  sleep  in  the  open,  sometimes  in  a  drizzl- 
ing rain,  to  go  on  outpost  duty,  scout  and 
reconnoiter.  To  prevent  surprise,  care- 
ful guard  was  necessary,  which  meant 
that  cavalry  and  guides  on  both  sides 
were  constantly  active.  And  yet  these 
same  city  boys  came  through  it  all  but 
with  one  case  of  illness,  and  bore  the 
fatigue  and  strain  as  though  it  were  all 
part  of  their  daily  scheme  of  things. 

The  third  night  out  found  the  two 
forces  in  touch,  with  but  half  a  mile  be- 
tween, and  with  outposts  in  close  prox- 
imity guarding  every  road  and  lane.  Camp 
fires  winked  at  each  other  in  the  darkness, 
and  between  the  camp  ground  and  the 
outposts  the  lamps  of  the  signalers  flash- 
ed their  messages  back  and  forth. 

The  Red  defending  army  was  on  the 
inner  line  between  the  enemy  and  London, 
and  its  commander  planned  a  night  at- 
tack on  the  Blues.  The  Blue  commander, 
however,  not  to  be  caught  napping,  em- 
ployed a  ruse  which  has  won  battles  before 
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EDITOR'S  NOTE.— The  accompanying  article 
is  the  first  of  a  series  prepared  by  Rev.  R.  O.  MacBeth 
for  MacLean's  Magazine,  in  which  he  mil  present 
interei3ting  facts  and  reminiscences  of  that  stirring 
tiine  when  the  new  Dom,inion  of  Canada  faced  its 


LOUIS  RIEL,  who 
had  the  unique 
but  doubtful  dis- 
tinction of  leading  two 
western  rebellions  in  a 
decade  and  a  half,  was 
not  himself  a  fighting 
man.  This  is  not  say- 
ing that  he  was  lack- 
ing in  courage,  for 
there  are  many  things 
to  evidence  that  he 
was  no  coward.  But 
he  had  no  capacity  or 
desire  for  things  mili- 
tary. His  power  lay 
in  a  remarkable  talent 
for  making  effective 
inflammatory  appeals 
to  his  compatriots.  He 
did  not  fight  himself, 
but  he  could  put 
others  into  the  fight- 
ing mood.  Lacking  the 
moral  greatness,  the 
consummate  artistic 
skill,  the  mental  force 
of  Demosthenes,  this 
Western  outlaw  must  have  possessed  the 
Greek  orator's  intensity  and  his  strange 
power  to  move  others  to  action.  For  it  will 
be  rememb'"red  that  an  incomparable  testi- 
mony to  Demosthenes  was  given  in  the 
words :  "We  hear  others  speak  and  admire 
the  beauty  of  their  diction;  we  hear  De- 
mosthenes and  we  all  cry  out  'Let  us  go 
and  fight  Philip.'  "  Riel  had  a  wonderful 
capacity  for  uttering  philippics.  Despite 
his  extravagant,  vain,  erratic  and  mer- 
cenary characteristics,  he  could  at  any 
time  set  the  French  half-breeds  of  the 
West  into  excitement  and  violence  as 
easily  as  he  could  set  the  autumn  prairie 
on  fire  with  his  flint  and  steel. 

And  besides  sending  them  on  the  war- 
path against  impossible  odds,  he  suc- 
ceeded, for  his  own  purposes,  in  the  amaz- 
ing task  of  turning  them  against  the 
priests  of  the  Roman  Catholic  Church,  in 
which  they  had  all  been  cradled  and  to 
which  they  had  always  been  deeply  de- 
voted. In  the  second  rebellion  he  assumed 
priestly  as  well  as  kingly  authority,  in 
token  whereof  he  amended  his  name  into 
Louis  "  David  "  Riel,  Exovede,  and,  for 
the  time,  he  persuaded  his  followers  not 
only  to  fight  the  Dominion  of  Canada, 
but  their  Church  as  well.  He  made  them 
believe  that  he  was  both  civil  and  ecclesi- 
astical head. 

In    this  connection,    of    course,    some 


A  picture  of  Riel's  flrgt  council,  reproduced  from  an  old  photograph. 
Rlel  is  the  centre  figure  In  the  group. 

things  ought  to  be  remembered  as  explain- 
ing his  success.  To  begin  with,  Riel  was 
in  the  real  sense  of  the  term   a   "  born  " 


REFUSED    COMMISSION. 

Early  in  1870  m,y  father, 
Robert  MacBeth,  of  Kildon- 
an,  received  a  large,  blue  en- 
velope, containing  a  Magis- 
trate Com,mission,  signed  by 
Louis  Riel,  President,  and 
Louis  Schmidt,  Secretary  of 
State,  of  the  so-called  Pro- 
visional Government.  The  old 
Highlander,  whose  forbears 
had  been  soldiers,  took  it 
back  to  Riel  and  told  him  he 
had  no  desire  for  such  a  docu- 
ment. He  said  to  Riel  that 
he  did  not  recognize  him,  or 
his  government  as  having 
any  authority  to  make  ap- 
pointments. Riel  was  much 
annoyed  and  threw  the  paper 
off  the  table,  but  did  not  dare 
to  arrest  or  interfere  with  one 
so  widely  known. 


greatest  crisis.  Many  of  the  incidents  to  be  cited  in 
this  series  have  never  before  been  made  known  to  the 
public,  so  that  Mr.  MacBeth's  work  will  have  a  di,s- 
tinct  historical  value.  As  one  of  the  men  who  fought 
against  Riel,  he  is  writing  from  first-hand  knowledge. 


agitator.  His  father, 
generally  known  as 
"the  Miller  of  the 
Seine,"  near  St.  Boni- 
face, was  a  fiery  revo- 
lutionist who  all  his 
life  long  inveighed 
against  the  Hudson's 
Bay  Company  and  any 
other  authority  that 
prevailed  in  the  coun- 
try. The  rebel  leader 
grew  up  in  the  atmos- 
phere of  the  revolu- 
tionary spirit,  and  in 
that  regard  he  was  a 
rebel  to  the  manner 
born.  He  had  early 
learned  how  to  play 
upon  the  emotions  oi 
men.  Then  it  should 
not  be  forgotten  that 
the  young  rebel  re- 
ceived a  good  educa- 
tion, for  one  in  his  sta- 
t  i  o  n,  in  the  city  of 
Montreal,  so  that 
when  he  returned 
West,  at  the  very  time  the  country  was 
discussing  proposals  to  enter  Confeder- 
ation, he  sprang  at  once  into  the  leader- 
ship of  his  uneducated  and  easily  influ- 
enced fellow  countrymen. 

Moreover,  the  fact  must  not  be  over- 
looked that  considerable  blundering  o» 
the  part  of  the  Canadian  authorities  gav» 
Riel  his  opportunity.  Some  blundering 
was  more  or  less  excusable,  because  even 
public  men  of  all  parties  in  Eastern 
Canada  were  blissfully  ignorant  of  West- 
ern conditions.  There  was  little  commu- 
nication between  East  and  West  except 
what  percolated  through  the  United 
States,  and  a  good  many  Eastern  men 
were  under  the  impression  that,  outside 
of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company  employees, 
the  land  was  occupied  chiefly  by  Indians 
and  coyotes  who  did  not  need  to  be  con- 
sulted. So  the  Canadian  authorities 
bought  the  West  from  the  Hudson's  Bay 
Company  and  started  in  to  take  posses- 
sion. And  Riel  could  make  out  a  g^ood 
case  when  he  told  the  people,  whose  an- 
cestors had  been  there  nearly  a  century 
back,  that  their  rights  were  to  be  taken 
away. 

This  was  in  1869.  Later  on,  in  1885, 
Riel  was  dealing  with  the  same  class  of 
oeople  and  the  same  family  connections, 
when  he  ignited  and  fanned  the  discon- 
tent  of   the    South    Saskatchewan    half- 
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view   of   old 


breeds  into 
the  flames  of 
rebellion. 
These  people 
wanted  to 
live  on  nar- 
row farms 
bordering  on 
the  river  as 
their  ances- 
tors and  rela- 
t  i  V  e  s  had 
done  on  t  h  e 
Red,  Assini- 
boine  or  the 
St.  Lawrence. 
But  the  Gov- 
ernment said 
they  must  ac- 
cept the  rec- 
tangular sur- 
vey and  set- 
tle on  square 
farms.  And 
R  i  e  I  lashed 
them      into 

fury  by  telling  them  that  the  Government 
was  making  assault  on  their  social  life 
and  intended  to  uproot  all  their  social  cus- 
toms, and  when,  added  to  this,  he  could 
remind  them  of  the  delays  of  local  official- 
dom in  regard  to  their  land  patents,  the 
philippic  of  the  agitator  was  complete 
and  his  followers  were  ready  to  fight. 

Perhaps  the  most  desperate  and  po- 
tentially dangerous  act  of  Riel's  career 
was  the  effort  he  made  in  1885  to  arouse 
the  Indians  and  let  them  loose  on  defence- 
less settlements,  with  the  horrors  of  the 
scalping  knife  and  the  torture.  He  knew 
the  deadly  possibilities  of  an  Indian  up- 
rising. He  knew  that  wars  between  the 
Indian  tribes  were  not  so  far  in  the  past, 
but  that  the  warrior  spirit  was  still  easily 
stirred,  and  he  knew  that  once  the  young 
braves  were  out  for  a  taste  of  blood  there 
was  no  limit  to  what  they  would  do.  No 
one  knew  better  than  Riel  did  the  fear- 
ful result  of  the  Indian  uprisings  in  the 
Western  States,  and  the  same  story  might 
easily  have  been  repeated  on  this  side  of 
the  line.  He  knew  well  that  a  general  hos- 
tile movement  of  the  Indians  would  take 
perhaps  years  to  quell.  We  know  what 
trouble  three  or  four  chiefs  made.  What 
would  it  have  been  if  the  revolt  of  the 
savages  had  been  widespread?  Fortun- 
ately the  influence  of  the  missionaries 
laboring  amongst  them,  the  presence  of 
a  few  mounted  police  here  and  there,  and 
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the  swift  rally  of  the  Canadian  troops, 
headed  off  what  might  have  been  an  in- 
describable orgy  of  slaughter. 

Moreover,  Riel  knew  that  all  Govern- 
ments had  treated  the  Indians  well  and 
that  they  had  no  reason  to  revolt  and  bite 
the  hands  that  fed  them.  Their  reserves 
were  "  fair  as  gardens  of  the  Lord,"  and 
the  intention  of  the  Government  was  to 
provide  for  every  proper  want  of  their 
wards.  But  here  again  it  must  be  admit- 
ted that  certain  agents  did  not  carry  out 
the  wishes  of  the  Government  and  that 
the  conduct  of  some  agents  was  such  as  to 
make  it  easy  for  the  runners  of  Riel  to 
send  the  Indians,  through  the  frenzy  of 
the  sun-dance,  out  on  the  path  of  murder 
and  theft. 

And  so  we  go  back  to  our  first  position 
and  repeat  that  Riel  had  a  perfect  genius 
for  getting  other  people  to  fight,  while 
keeping  strictly  out  of  the  fire  zone  him- 
self. And  hence  in  both  rebellions  he  had 
his  fighting  man. 

In  1869  there  was  no  real  fighting  done, 
but  Riel  had  his  "  adjutant-general,"  for, 
of  course,  the  rebels  were  organized  and 
well  armed  from  the  outset.  This  "  ad- 
jutant-general" was  Ambroise  Lepine, 
a  French  half-breed,  and  one  of  the  finest 


specimens  of 
physical  man- 
hood I  ever 
saw.  Six  feet 
two  in  his 
m  o  c  c  a  sins 
and  built  in 
splendid  pro- 
portion, 
straight  as  a 
pine,  and  a 
leader  of  ac- 
knowledge  d 
prowess  o  n 
the  plains, 
Lepine  had 
a  1 1  the  na- 
tural acces- 
sories of  a 
s,o  1  d  i  e  r  of 
fortune.  H  e 
was  in  com- 
mand of  the 
mounted  men 
who  rode 
down  to  the 
boundary  line,  built  a  fence  across  the 
trail  to  Fort  Garry  as  visible  intimation 
to  Governor  McDougall  that  he  was  to 
keep  out,  and  stayed  there  to  see 
that  he  turned  back  and  started  for 
Ottawa.  Then,  as  the  winter  was  com- 
ing, Lepine,  desiring  quarters,  rode 
at  the  head  of  his  men  to  Fort  Garry, 
which  was  defenceless,  and  took  pos- 
session of  this  historic  Hudson's  Bay 
post,  where  these  plainsmen  helped  them- 
selves to  everything  in  sight.  A  few  days 
later  Lepine  directed  the  movement 
against  the  few  loyalists  who  had  gath- 
ered in  Dr.  Schultz's  house  nearby,  and  by 
overwhelming  numbers  compelled  their 
bloodless  surrender.  Farther  on  there 
was  a  counter  movement  by  loyalists  who 
rendezvoused  at  Kildonan,  and  the  aim 
of  whose  movement  was  to  secure  the  re- 
lease of  the  prisoners  held  by  Riel.  After 
some  negotiations,  this  release  was  under- 
stood to  be  promised,  and  the  loyalists 
from  the  Assiniboine  started  home,  mak- 
ing a  detour  on  the  wintry  prairie  to  avoid 
Fort  Garry.  Lepine  with  a  body  of  his 
mounted  men  went  out  to  intercept  them, 
plunging  through  the  snowdrifts  with  a 
dash  which  the  rebel  newspaper.  The 
New  Nation,  said  was  characteristic  of 
"  the  finest  horsemen  in  the  world."  The 
loyalists  were  poorly  armed,  had  hardly 
any  ammunition,  and  were  generally  un- 
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prepared  for  any  attack,  and  so  they  con- 
cluded that  their  leader,  Major  Boulton, 
was  right  in  counseling  non-resistance 
in  the  interests  of  possible  peace.  But, 
to  their  surprise,  Lepine  took  them  all 
prisoners  and  brought  them  to  the  fort. 
From  personal  conversation  with  some  of 
these  loyalists  in  after  years,  I  am  safe 
in  saying  that  had  they  known  they  were 
to  be  taken  prisoners,  with  the  deplorable 
results  that  followed,  they  would  have  re- 
sisted to  the  death. 

In  the  party  thus  arrested  by  Lepine 
were  Major  Boulton  and  Thomas  Scott, 
both  of  whom  were  shortly  afterwards 
sentenced  to  death  by  Kiel's  court-martial. 
Boulton's  alleged  crime  was  his  leading 
of  a  movement  against  the  rebel  chief. 
Boulton's  life  was  spared,  partly  at  the 
request  of  Donald  A.  Smith  (afterwards 
Strathcona),  who  had  arrived  from  Ot- 
tawa as  Commissioner  from  the  Canadian 
Government,  but  chiefly  at  the  interces- 
sion of  Mr.  John  (afterwards  Senator) 
and  Mrs.  Sutherland,  of  Kildonan, 
whose  son  had  been  shot  by  one  of  Kiel's 
spies  near  the  loyalist  rendezvous  a  few 
days  before.  But  all  efforts  to  save 
Thomas  Scott  were  unavailing,  though  the 
same  parties  tried,  and,  in  addition,  the 
local  Protestant  clerg:y,  especially  the 
Kev.  George  Young,  the  Methodist  minis- 
ter who  attended  Scott  up  to  the  last,  he 
being  a  member  of  that  Church.  Scott 
was  a  young  Irish-Canadian  from  On- 
tario who  had  been  working  on  the  Daw- 
son Koad.  He  was  athletic  and  somewhat 
jocular,  because  it  is  remembered  that  he 
took  part  in  ducking  a  contractor  who  was 
inclined  to  be  overbearing.  It  is  said 
Scott  used  to  throw  some  of  Kiel's  g:uards 


about  when  they  came  in  with  the  rations ; 
but  he  was  just  an  ordinary  light-hearted, 
energetic  lad  who  was  ready  for  a  bout 
at  any  time.  Kiel  determined  on  his  death 
and  nothing  would  alter  his  decision, 
though  up  to  the  last  it  was  hoped  he 
would  relent.  But  he  expected  Scott's 
death  would  terrorize  the  community,  and 
so  on  the  4th  March,  1870,  this  young  man 
was  shot  by  a  half-drunken  firing  party 
outside  the  front  gate  of  the  fort.  Lepine 
does  not  seem  to  have  relished  his  share 
in  this  dark  tragedy,  but  the  will  of  his 
chief  was  law.  The  effect  of  this  murder 
was  to  completely  estrange  from  Kiel 
all  but  his  abject  followers.. 

A  somewhat  curious  illustration  of 
what  Carlyle  calls  "  the  irony  of  fate  " 
comes  in  connection  with  this  part  of 
Kiel's  career.  Major  Boulton,  who  escaped 
death  by  "  the  skin  of  his  teeth,"  as  above 
recorded,  was,  fifteen  years  later,  the 
leader  of  Boulton's  Scouts,  and  the  first  to 
meet  Kiel's  forces  in  the  battle  of  Fish 
Creek.  And  Captain  George  Young,  of 
Winnipeg,  the  son  of  the  man  who  had 
pleaded  in  vain  with  Kiel  for  Scott's  life 
in  1870,  was  in  1885  placed  by  General 
Middleton  in  command  of  the  escort  that 
took  Kiel  to  Regina,  the  place  of  his  scaf- 
fold. 

From  what  I  knew  of  Ambroise  Lepine, 
I  think  it  quite  likely  that  he  would  have 
made  a  stand  against  Wolseley  in  August 
of  1870  if  Kiel  had  given  the  word.  But 
the  rebel  chief  realized  that  discretion  was 
the  better  part  of  valor,  and  so  he  was 
across  the  Assiniboine  and  on  his  way 
to  the  international  boundary  line  ere 
Wolseley  reached  the  rear  gate  of  old  Fort 


Garry.  It  can  be  said  to  Lepine's  credit 
that  he  did  not  run  away,  but  after  a  few 
days'  absence  went  home  to  his  farm  up 
the  Ked  River.  Shortly  after  Wolseley's 
coming  a  warrant  was  sworn  out  for  his 
arrest  for  complicity  in  the  murder  of 
Scott.  Two  men  went  to  arrest  him  at 
his  house  at  night.  The  redoubtable 
plainsman  took  a  look  at  them  and  said 
he  could  knock  their  heads  together,  but 
that  they  were  only  doing  their  duty  and 
he  would  go  with  them.  He  was  put  on 
trial  before  Chief  Justice  E.  B.  Wood, 
and,  though  brilliantly  defended  by 
Chapleau,  of  Quebec,  was  convicted  and 
sentenced  to  be  hanged..  This  sentence 
was  afterwards  commuted  to  imprison- 
ment for  a  term,  with  the  permanent  for- 
feiture of  his  civil  rights.  And  so  Kiel's 
adjutant-general  subsided  into  compara- 
tive obscurity. 

Meanwhile,  Kiel  had  gone  to  Montana, 
and  was  found  there  fifteen  years  later 
teaching  in  an  industrial  school,  when  the 
discontented  half-breeds  of  the  South  Sas- 
katchewan sent  for  him  to  come  back  and 
help  them  secure  the  rights  which  they 
felt  were  in  jeopardy.  The  inordinate 
vanity  of  the  man  was  fiattered  by  this 
attention.  He  came,  and  almost  imme- 
diately counseled  violence,  assuring  his 
followers  that  they  could  sweep  the 
Mounted  Police  and  the  Government  and 
the  Hudson's  Bay  Company  out  of  the 
country.  And  here  again  he  found  in 
the  famous  buffalo  hunter,  Gabriel  Du- 
mont,  a  fighting  man,  with  genius  for 
guerrilla  leadership  and  with  the  prowess 
and  personality  that  could  attract  a  de- 
voted following.  Our  next  article  will 
study  the  astonishing  sequel. 
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Subscribers  can  be  of  service  to  the  MacLean 
Publishing  Co.  as  well  a?  to  themselves  by  report- 
ing any  discourteous  treatment  on  the  part  of  ir- 
responsible subscription  representatives.  The 
MacLean  Publishing  Co.  have  their  own  salaried 
circulation  staff,  covering  the  entire  Dominion  in 
the  interests  of  the-  fourteen  MacLean  papers,  and 
only  persons  of  good  standing  and  thorough  reli- 
ability are  added  to  this  staff.  Occasionally,  how- 
ever, subscription  books  have  fallen  into  the  hands 
of  undesirable  or  dishonest  persons  who  have 
claimed  to  be  authorized  representatives.  This  has 
resulted  in  annoyance  to  subscribers  and  has  in 
<auch  cases  created  an  erroneous  opinion  of  the 
methods  employed  by  the  MacLean  Publishing 
Co.  It  is  only  through  the  kindness  of  customers 
that  such  cases  can  be  detected  and  the  offenders 
properly  punished. 

The  worst  offenders  are  the  representatives  of 
the  general  subscription  agencies,  who  cover  the 
country  for  a  list  of  publications,  but  who  claim  in 


many  cases  to  be  in  the  direct  employ  of  the  Mac- 
Lean  Publishing  Co. 

MacLean's  Magazine  is  never  offered  with  prem- 
iums. Any  offers  to  the  contrary  are  fraudulent. 
The  magazine  is  sold  simply  on  its  merits  and  the 
publishers  will  appreciate  very  much  if  subscribers, 
learning  of  any  irregular  offers  being  made,  will 
telegraph  our  circulation  manager,  Toronto. 

This  statement  is  deemed  necessary,  a?  it  is  im- 
possible for  a  company  with  so  many  publication, 
and  covering  so  wide  a  territory,  to  prevent  irres- 
ponsible parties  from  attempting  to  take  subscrip- 
tions. The  circulation  work  of  this  company  is 
carried  out  on  the  principles  and  according  to  the 
policies  which  have  always  guided  the  MacLean 
Publishing  Co.  The  reputation  we  have  built  up 
for  service  and  reliability  we  value  above  all  else, 
and  for  that  reason  are  keenly  desirous  of  prevent- 
ing unauthorized  canvassing  which  might  tend  to 
impair  the  prestige  which  we  have  fairly  earned. 


Adventures  of  Madelyn  Mack:  Detective 

1.— The  Man  With  Nine  Lives 
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NOW  that  I  seek  a  point  of  beginning 
in  the  curious  comradeship  between 
Madelyn    Mack    and    myself,    the 
weird  problems   of  men's  knavery   that 
we  have  confronted  together  come  back 
to  me  with  almost  a  shock. 

Perhaps  the  events  which  crowd  into 
my  memory  followed  each  other  too 
swiftly  for  thoughtful  digest  at  the  time 
of  their  occurrence.  Perhaps  only  a 
sober  retrospect  can  supply  a  properly 
appreciative  angle  of  view. 

Madelyn  Mack!  What  newspaper 
reader  does  not  know  the  name?  Who, 
even  among  the  most  casual  followers  of 
public  events,  does  not  recall  the  young 
woman  who  found  the  missing  heiress, 
Virginia  Denton,  after  a  three  months' 
disappearance;  who  convicted  "Archie" 
Irwin,  chief  of  the  "fire  bug  trust;"  who 
located  the  absconder,  Wolcott,  after  a 
pursuit  from  Chicago  to  Khartoom ;  who 
solved  the  riddle  of  the  double  Peterson 
murder;  who — 

But  why  continue  the  enumeration  of 
Miss  Mack's  achievements?  They  are  of 
almost  household  knowledge,  at  least  that 
portion  which,  from  one  cause  or  another, 
have  found  their  way  into  the  newspaper 
columns.  Doubtless  those  admirers  of 
Miss  Mack,  who.se  opinions  have  been 
formed  through  the  press-chronicles  of 
her  exploits,  would  be  startled  to  know 
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EDITOR'S  NOTE.— For  some  time  the  exploits  of  Madelyn 
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famous  Niegel  dry-goods  firm.  I  some- 
times think  that  this  first  case,  and  the 
realization  which  it  brought  her  of  her 
peculiar  talent,  is  Madelyn's  favorite — 
that  its  place  in  her  memory  is  not  even 
shared  by  the  recovery  of  Mrs.  Niegel's 
fifty-thousand-dollar  pearl  necklace, 
stolen  a  few  months  after  the  employ- 
ment of  the  college  girl  detective  at  the 
store,  and  the  reward  for  which,  inci- 
dentally, enabled  the  ambitious  Miss 
Mack  to  open  her  own  office. 

Next  followed  the  Bergner  kidnapping 
case,  which  gave  Madelyn  her  first  big 
advertising  broadside,  and  which  brought 
the  beginning  of  the  steady  stream  of 
business  that  resulted,  after  three  years 
in  her  Fifth  Avenue  suite  in  the  Mad- 
dox  Building,  where  I  found  her  on  that 
— to  me — memorable  afternoon  when  a 
sapient  Sunday  editor  dispatched  me  for 
an  interview  with  the  woman  who  had 
made  so  conspicuous  a  success  in  a  man's 
profession. 

I  can  see  Madelyn  now,  as  I  saw  her 
then — my  first  close-range  view  of  her. 
She  had  just  returned  from  Omaha  that 
morning,  and  was  planning  to  leave  for 
Boston  on  the  midnight  express.  A  suit- 
case and  a  fat  portfolio  of  papers  lay 
on  a  chair  in  a  corner.  A  young  woman 
stenogrrapher  was  taking  a  number  of 
letters  at  an  almost  incredible  rate  of 
dictation.  Miss  Mack  finished  the  last 
paragraph  as  she  rose  from  a  flat-top 
desk  to  greet  me. 

I  had  vaguely  imagined  a  masculine- 
appearing  woman,  curt  of  voice,  sharp  of 
feature,  perhaps  dressed  in  a  severe, 
tailor-made  gown.  I  saw  a  young  woman 
of  maybe  twenty-five,  with  red  and  white 
cheeks,  crowned  by  a  softly  waved  mass 
of  dull  grold  hair,  and  a  pair  of  vivacious, 
grey-blue  eyes  that  at  once  made  one  for- 
get every  other  detail  of  her  appearance. 
There  was  a  quality  in  the  eyes  which 
for  a  long  time  I  could  not  define.  Gradu- 
ally I  came  to  know  that  it  was  the  spirit 
of  optimism,  of  joy  in  herself,  and  in  her 
life,  and  in  her  work,  the  exhilaration  of 
doing  things.  And  there  was  something 
contagious   in   it.    Almost  unconsciously 
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iladelyn  picked  up  the  sixth 
sheet  o  f  smudged  paper. 
"We  haye  here  the  finger- 
prints of  Wendell  Marsh's 
murderer!" 


that  not  one  in  ten  of  her  cases  have  ever 
been  recorded  outside  of  her  own  file 
cases.  And  many  of  them — the  most  sen- 
sational from  a  newspaper  viewpoint — 
will  never  be! 

It  is  the  woman,  herself,  however,  who 
has  seemed  to  me  always  a  greater  mys- 
tery than  nny  of  the  problems  to  whose 
unraveling  she  has  brought  her  wonder- 
ful genius.  In  spite  of  the  deluge  of 
printer's  ink  that  she  has  inspired,  I 
.juestion  if  it  has  been  given  to  more  than 
£'  dozen  persons  to  know  the  true  Made- 
lyn Mack. 

I  do  not  refer,  of  course,  to  her  pro- 
fessional career.  The  salient  points  of 
that  portion  of  her  life,  I  presume,  are 
more  or  less  generally  known — the  col- 
lege girl  confronted  suddenly  with  the 
necessity  of  earning  her  own  living;  the 
epidemic  of  mysterious  "shop-lifting" 
cases  chronicled  in  the  newspaper  she 
was  studying  for  employment  advertise- 
ments; her  application  to  the  New  York 
department  stores,  that  had  been  victim- 
ized, for  a  place  on  their  detective  staffs, 
and  their  curt  refusal;  her  sudden  de- 
termination to  undertake  the  case  as  a 
free  lance,  and  her  remarkable  success, 
which  resulted  in  the  conviction  of  the 
notorious  Madame  Bousard,  and  which 
secured  for  Miss  Mack  her  first  position 
as  assistant  house-detective  with  the 
Copyright,  1914,  by  the  Page.  Co. 
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you  found  yourself  believ- 
ing in  her  and  in  her  sin- 
cerity. 

Nor  was  there  a  sugges- 
tion foreign  to  her  sex  in 
my  appraisal.  She  was 
dressed  in  a  simply  emi- 
broidered  white  shirtwaist 
and  white  broadcloth  skirt. 
One  of  Madelyn's  few  pe- 
culiarities is  that  she  al- 
ways dresses  either  in  com- 
p  1  e  t  e  white  or  complete 
black.  On  her  desk  was  a 
jar  of  white  chrysanthe- 
mums. 

"How  do  I  do  it?"  she  re- 
peated, in  answer  to  my 
question,  in  a  tone  that 
was  almost  a  laugh.  "Why 
— just  by  hard  work,  I  sup- 
pose. Oh,  there  isn't  any- 
thing wonderful  about  it! 
You  can  do  almost  any- 
thing, you  know,  if  you 
make  yourself  leally  think 
you  can!  I  am  not  at  all 
unusual  or  abnormal.  I 
work  out  my  problems  just 
as  I  would  work  out  a 
problem  in  mathematics, 
only  instead  of  figures  I 
deal  with  human  motives.  A  detective  is 
always  given  certain  known  factors,  and 
I  keep  building  them  up,  or  subtracting 
them,  as  the  case  may  be,  until  I  know 
that  the  answer  must  be  correct. 

"There  are  only  two  real  rules  for  a 
successful  detective,  hard  work  and  com- 
mon sense — not  uncommon  sense  such  as 
we  associate  with  our  old  friend,  Sher- 
lock Holmes,  but  common,  business  sense. 
And,  of  course,  imagination!  That  may 
be  one  reason  why  I  have  made  what  you 
call  a  success.  A  woman,  I  think,  always 
has  a  more  acute  imagination  than  a 
man!" 

"Do  you  then  prefer  women  operatives 
on  your  staff?"  I  asked. 

She  glanced  up  with  something  like  a 
twinkle  from  the  jade  paper-knife  in  her 
hands. 

"Shall  I  let  you  into  a  secret?  All  of 
my  staff,  with  the  exception  of  my  steno- 
grapher, are  men.  But  I  do  most  of  my 
work  in  person.  The  factor  of  imagina- 
tion can't  very  well  be  used  second,  or 
third,  or  fourth  handed.  And  then,  if  I 
fail,  I  can  only  blame  Madelyn  Mack! 
Some  day, — "  the  gleam  in  her  grey-blue 
eyes  deepened — "Some  day  I  hope  to 
reach  a  point  where  I  can  afford  to  do 
only  consulting  work  or  personal  investi- 
gation. The  business  details  of  an  office 
staff,  I  am  afraid  are  a  bit  too  much  of 
routine  for  me!" 

The  telephone  jingled.  She  spoke  a 
few  crisp  sentences  into  the  receiver,  and 
turned.   The  interview  was  over. 

When  I  next  saw  her,  three  months 
later,  we  met  across  the  body  of  Morris 
Anthony,  the  murdered  bibliophic.  It  was 
a  chance  discovery  of  mine  which  Made- 
lyn was  good  enough  to  say  suggested  to 
her  the  solution  of  the  affair,  and  which 
brought  us  together  in  the  final  melo- 
dramatic climax  in  the  grim  mansion  on 
Washington  Square,  when  I  presume  my 
hysterical  warning  saved  her  from  the 
fangs  of  Dr.  Lester  Randolph's  hidden 
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cobra.  In  any 
event,  our  ac- 
quaintance ship 
crystalized    grad-  \ 

ually  into  a  com- 
radeship, which 
revolutionized    two    angles    of    my    life. 

Not  only  did  it  bring  to  me  the  stimu- 
lus of  Madelyn  Mack's  personality,  but  it 
gave  me  exclusive  access  to  a  fund  of 
newspaper  "copy"  that  took  me  from 
scant-paid  Sunday  "features"  to  a 
"space"  arrangement  in  the  city  room, 
with  an  income  double  that  which  I  had 
been  earning.  I  have  always  maintained 
that  in  our  relationship  Madelyn  gave 
all,  and  I  contributed  nothing.  Although 
she  invariably  made  instant  disclaimer, 
and  generally  ended  by  carrying  me  up 
to  the  "Rosary,"  her  chalet  on  the  Hud- 
son, as  a  cure  for  what  she  termed  my 
attack  of  the  "blues,"  she  was  never  able 
to  convince  me  that  my  protest  was  not 
justified ! 

It  was  at  the  "Rosary"  where  Miss 
Mack  found  haven  from  the  stress  of 
business.  She  had  copied  its  design  from 
an  ivy-tangled  Swiss  chalet  that  had  at- 
tracted her  fancy  during  a  summer  vaca- 
tion ramble  through  the  Alps,  and  had 
built  it  on  a  jagged  bluff  of  the  river 
at  a  point  near  enough  to  the  city  to  per- 
mit of  fairly  convenient  jnotoring,  al- 
though, during  the  first  years  of  our 
friendship,  when  she  was  held  close  to 
the  commercial  grindstone,  weeks  often 
passed  without  her  being  able  to  snatch 
a  day  there.  In  the  end,  it  was  the  grati- 
tude of  Chalmers  Walker  for  her  remark- 
able work  which  cleared  his  chorus-gfirl 
wife  from  the  seemingly  unbreakable 
coil  of  circumstantial  evidence  in  the 
murder  of  Dempster,  the  theatrical 
broker,  that  enabled  Madelyn  to  realize 
her  long-cherished  dream  of  setting  up  as 
a  consulting  expert.  Although  she  still 
maintained  an  office  in  town,  it  was  con- 


fined to  one  room  and  a  small  reception 
hall,  and  she  limited  her  attendance  there 
to  two  days  of  the  week.  During  the 
remainder  of  the  time,  when  not  engaged 
directly  on  a  case,  she  seldom  appeared 
in  the  city  at  all.  Her  flowers  and  her 
music — she  was  passionately  devoted  to 
both — appeared  to  content  her  effectually. 

I  charged  her  with  growing  old,  to 
which  she  replied  with  a  shrug.  I  up- 
braided her  as  a  cynic,  and  she  smiled 
inscrutably.  But  the  manner  of  her  life 
was  not  changed.  In  a  way  I  envied  her. 
It  was  almost  like  looking  down  on  the 
world  and  watching  tolerantly  its  mad 
scramble  for  the  rainbow's  end.  The 
days  I  snatched  at  the  "Rosary,"  par- 
ticularly in  the  summer,  when  Madelyn's 
garden  looked  like  nothing  so  much  as  a 
Turner  picture,  left  me  with  almost  a 
repulsion  for  the  grind  of  Park  Row. 
But  a  workaday  newspaper  woman  can- 
not indulge  the  dreams  of  a  genius  whom 
fortune  has  blessed.  Perhaps  this  was 
why  Madelyn's  invitations  came  with  a 
frequency  and  a  subtleness  that  could 
not  be  resisted.  Somehow  they  always 
reached  me  when  I  was  in  just  the  right 
receptive  mood. 

It  was  late  on  a  Thursday  afternoon 
of  June,  the  climax  of  a  racking  five  days 
for  me  under  the  blistering  Broadway 
sun,  that  Madelyn's  motor  caught  me  at 
the  Bugle  office,  and  Madelyn  insisted 
on  bundling  me  into  the  tonneau  without 
even  a  suitcase. 

"We'll  reach  the  Rosary  in  time  for  a 
fried  chicken  supper,"  she  promised. 
"What  you  need  is  four  or  five  days'  rest 
where  you  can't  smell  the  asphalt." 

"You  fairy  godmother!"  I  breathed  as 
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at  US  with  a  face 
jrey  with  terror. 
"You  may  ar- 
rest the  murderer 
ol    Wendell    Marsh, 


iheriH 
(traTely 


she    said. 


I  snuggled  down  on  the  cushions. 
Neither  of  us  knew  that  already  the 
crimson  trail  of  crime  was  twisting  to- 
ward us — that  within  twelve  hours  we 
were  to  be  pitchforked  from  a  quiet  week- 
end's rest  into  the  vortex  of  tragedy. 


II. 


WE  had  breakfasted  late  and  leisure- 
ly. When  at  length  we  had  fin- 
ished, Madelyn  had  insisted  on  having 
her  phonograph  brought  to  the  rose- 
garden,  and  we  were  listening  to  Stur- 
veysant's  matchless  rendering  of  "The 
Jewel  Song" — one  of  the  three  records 
for  which  Miss  Mack  had  sent  the  harp- 
ist her  check  for  two  hundred  dollars  the 
day  before.  I  had  taken  the  occasion  to 
read  her  a  lazy  lesson  on  extravagance. 
The  beggar  had  probably  done  the  work 
in  less  than  two  hours! 

As  the  plaintive  notes  quivered  to  a 
pause,  Susan,  Madelyn's  housekeeper, 
crossed  the  garden,  and  laid  a  little  stack 
of  letters  and  the  morning  papers  on  a 
rustic  table  by  our  bench.  Madelyn 
turned  to  her  correspondence  with  a 
.shrug. 

"From  the  divine  to  the  prosaic!' 

Susan  sniffed  with  the  freedom  of 
seven  years  of  service. 

"I  heard  one  of  them  Dago  fiddling 
chaps  at  Hammerstein's  last  week  who 
could  beat  that  music  with  his  eyes 
closed!" 

Madelyn  stared  at  her  sorrowfully. 

"At  your  age — Hammerstein's!" 

Susan  tossed  her  prim  rows  of  curia. 


glanced  contemptuously  at  the  phono- 
graph by  way  of  retaliation,  and  made  a 
dignified  retreat.  In  the  doorway  she 
turned. 

"Oh,  Miss  Madelyn,  I  am  baking  one  of 
your  old-fashioned  strawberry  short- 
cakes for  lunch!" 

"Really?"  Madelyn  raised  a  pair  of 
sparkling  eyes.    "Susan,  you're  a  dear!" 

A  contented  smile  wreathed  Susan's 
face  even  to  the  tips  of  her  precise  curls. 
Madelyn's  gaze  crossed  to  me. 

"What  are  you  chuckling  over,  Nora?" 

"From  a  psychological  standpoint,  the 
pair  of  you  have  given  me  two  interest- 
ing studies,"  I  laughed.  "A  single  sen- 
tence compensates  Susan  for  a  week  of 
your  glumness!" 

Madelyn  extended  a  hand  toward  her 
mail. 

"And  what  is  the  other  feature  that 
appeals  to  your  dissecting  mind?" 

"Fancy  a  world-known  detective  ris- 
ing to  the  point  of  enthusiasm  at  the 
mention   of  strawberry  shortcake!" 

"Why  not?  Even  a  detective  has  to  be 
human  once  in  a  while!"  Her  eyes 
twinkled.  "Another  point  for  my 
memoirs.  Miss  Noraker!" 

As  her  gaze  fell  to  the  half-opened 
letter  in  her  hand,  my  eyes  traveled 
across  the  garden  to  the  outlines  of  the 
chalet,  and  I  breathed  a  sigh  of  utter 
content.  Broadway  and  Park  Row  seemed 
very,  very  far  away.  In  a  momentary 
swerving  of  my  gaze,  I  saw  that  a  line  as 
clear  cut  as  a  pencil-stroke  had  traced 
itself  across  Miss  Mack's  forehead. 

The  suggestion  of  lounging  indiffer- 
ence in  her  attitude  had  vanished  likp  a 


wind-blown  veil.  Her 
glance  met  mine  suddenly. 
The  twinkle  I  had  last 
glimpsed  in  her  eyes  had 
disappeared.  Silently  she 
pushed  a  square  sheet  of 
cramped  writing  across  the 
table  to  me. 

"My  Dear  Madam: 

"When  you  read 
this,  it  is  quite  pos- 
sible that  it  will  be  a 
letter  from  a  dead 
man. 

"I  have  been  told  by 
no  less  an  authority 
than  my  friend,  Cosmo 
Hamilton,  that  you 
are  a  remarkable  wo- 
man. While  I  will  say 
at  the  outset  that  I 
have  little  faith  in  the 
analytical  powers  of 
the  feminine  brain,  1 
am  prepared  to  accept 
Hamilton's  judgment. 
"I  cannot,  of  course, 
discuss  the  details  of 
my  problem  in  corre- 
spondence. 

"As  a  spur  to  quick 
action,  I  may  say, 
however,  that,  during 
the  past  five  months, 
my  life  has  been  at- 
tempted no  fewer  than 
eight  different  times, 
a  n  d  I  am  convinced 
that  the  ninth  attempt, 
if  made,  will  be  suc- 
cessful. The  curious  part  of  it  lies 
in  the  fact  that  I  am  absolutely 
unable  to  guess  the  reason  for  the 
persistent  vendetta.  So  far  as  1 
know,  there  is  no  person  in  the  world 
who  should  desire  my  removal.  And 
yet  I  have  been  shot  at  from  ambush 
on  four  occasions,  thugs  have  rushed 
me  once,  a  speeding  automobile  ha? 
grazed  me  twice,  and  this  evening 
I  found  a  cunning  little  dose  of 
cyanide  of  potassium  in  my  favoritf 
cherry  pie! 

"All  of  this,  too,  in  the  shadow  of 
a  New  Jersey  skunk  farm!  It  if 
high  time,  I  fancy,  that  I  secure  ex- 
pert advice.  Should  the  progress  of 
the  mysterious  vendetta,  by  any 
chance,  render  me  unable  to  receive 
you  personally,  my  niece.  Miss 
Muriel  Jansen,  I  am  sure,  will  en- 
deavor to  act  as  a  substitute. 
"Respectfully  Yours, 

"Wendell  Marsh. 
"Three  Forks  Junction,  NJ., 
"June  16." 

At  the  bottom  of  the  page  a  lead  pen- 
cil had  scrawled  the  single  line  in  th« 
same  cramped  writing: 
"For  God's  sake,  hurry!" 
Madelyn  retained  her  curled-up  posi- 
tion on  the  bench,  staring  across  at  • 
bush  of  deep  crimson  roses. 

"Wendell  Marsh?"  She  shifted  her 
glance  to  me  musingly.  "Haven't  I  seen 
that  name  somewhere  lately?"  (Made- 
lyn pays  me  the  compliment  of  saying 
that  I  have  a  card-index  brain  for  news- 
paper history!) 
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"If  you  have  read  the  Sunday  supple- 
ments," I  returned  drily,  with  a  vivid 
remembrance  of  Wendell  Marsh  as  I  had 
last  seen  him,  six  months  before,  when 
he  crossed  the  gang-plank  of  his  steamer, 
fresh  from  England,  his  face  browned 
from  the  Atlantic  winds.  It  was  a  face  to 
draw  a  second  glance — almost  gaunt,  self- 
willed,  with  more  than  a  hint  of  cyni- 
cism. (Particularly  when  his  eyes  met 
the  waiting  press  group!)  Some  one  had 
once  likened  him  to  the  pictures  of  Oliver 
Cromwell. 

"Wendell  Marsh  is  one  of  the  greatest 
newspaper  copy-makers  that  ever  dodged 
an  interviewer,"  I  explained.  "He  hates 
reporters  like  an  upstate  farmer  hates 
an  automobile,  and  yet  has  a  flock  of 
them  on  his  trail  constantly.  His  latest 
exploit  to  catch  the  spot-light  was  the 
purchase  of  the  Bainford  relics  in  Lon- 
don. Just  before  that  he  published  a 
three-volume  history  on  'The  World's 
Great  Cynics.'  Paid  for  the  publication 
himself." 

Then  came  a  silence  between  us,  pro- 
longing itself.  I  was  trying,  rather  un- 
successfully, to  associate  Wendell 
Marsh's  half-hysterical  letter  with  my 
mental  picture  of  the  austere  million- 
aire. .  .  . 

"For  God's  sake,  hurry!" 

What  wrenching  terror  had  reduced 
the  ultra-reserved  Mr.  Marsh  to  an  ap- 
peal like  this?  As  I  look  back  now  I 
know  that  my  wildest  fancy  could  not 
have  pictured  the  ghastliness  of  the 
truth! 

Madelyn  straightened  abruptly. 

"Susan,  will  you  kindly  tell  Andrew 
to  bring  around  the  car  at  once?  If  you 
will  find  the  New  Jersey  automobile  map, 
Nora,  we'll  locate  Three  Forks  Jiinc- 
tion." 

"You  are  going  down?"  I  asked  me- 
chanically. 

She  slipped  from  the  bench. 

"I  am  beginning  to  fear,"  she  said 
irrelevantly,  "that  we'll  have  to  defer 
our  strawberry  shortcake!" 

III. 

THE  sound  eye  of  Daniel  Peddicord, 
liveryman  by  avocation,  and  sheriff 
of  Merino  County  by  election,  drooped 
over  his  florid  left  cheek.  Mr.  Peddicord 
took  himself  and  his  duties  to  the  tax- 
payers of  Merino  County  seriously. 

Having  lowered  his  sound  eye  with 
befitting  official  dubiousness,  while  his 
glass  eye  stared  guilelessly  ahead,  as 
though  it  took  absolutely  no  notice  of  the 
procedure,  Mr.  Peddicord  jerked  a  fat, 
red  thumb  toward  the  winding  stairway 
at  the  rear  of  the  Marsh  hall. 

"I  reckon  as  how  Mr.  Marsh  is  still  up 
there.  Miss  Mack.  You  see,  I  told  'em 
not  to  disturb  the  body  until — " 

Our  stares  brought  the  sentence  to  an 
abrupt  end.  Mr.  Peddicord's  sound  eye 
underwent  a  violent  agitation. 

"You  don't  mean  that  you  haven't — 
heard?" 

The  silence  of  the  great  house  seemed 
suddenly  oppressive.  For  the  first  time 
I  realized  the  oddity  of  our  having  been 
received  by  an  ill-at-ease  policeman  in- 
stead of  by  a  member  of  the  family.     I 


was  abruptly  conscious  of  the  incon- 
gruity between  Mr.  Peddicord's  awkward 
figure  and  the  dim,  luxurious  back- 
ground. 

Madelyn  gripped  the  chief's  arm, 
bringing  his  sound  eye  circling  around  to 
her  face. 

"Tell  me  what  has  happened!" 
Mr.  Peddicord  drew  a  huge  red  hand- 
kerchief over  his  forehead. 

"Wendell  Marsh  was  found  dead  in  his 
library  at  eight  o'clock  this  morning! 
He  had  been  dead  for  hours." 

Tick-tock!  Tick-tock!  Through  my 
daze  beat  the  rhythm  of  a  tall,  gaunt 
clock  in  the  corner.  I  stared  at  it  dully. 
Madelyn's  hands  had  caught  themselves 
behind  her  back,  her  veins  swollen  into 
sharp  blue  ridges.  Mr.  Peddicord  still 
gripped  his  red  handkerchief. 

"It  sure  is  queer  you  hadn't  heard!  I 
reckoned  as  how  that  was  what  had 
brought  you  down.  It — it  looks  like 
murder!" 

In   Madelyn's    eyes    had    appeared    a 
greyish  glint  like  cold  steel. 
"Where  is  the  body?" 
"Upstairs  in  the  library.    Mr.  Marsh 
had  worked — " 

"Will  you  kindly  show  me  the  room?" 
I  do  not  think  we  noted  at  the  time 
the  crispness  in  her  tones,  certainly  not 
with  any  resentment.  Madelyn  had  taken 
command  of  the  situation  quite  as  a  mat- 
ter of  course. 

"Also,  will  you  have  my  card  sent  to 
the  family?" 

Mr.  Peddicord  stuffed  his  handkerchief 
back  into  a  rear  trousers'  pocket.  A  red 
corner  protruded  in  jaunty  abandon  from 
under  his  blue  coat. 

"Why,  there  ain't  no  family — at  least 
none  but  Muriel  Jansen."  His  head 
cocked  itself  cautiously  up  the  stairs. 
"She's  his  niece,  and  I  reckon  now  every- 
thing here  is  hers.  Her  maid  says  as  how 
she  is  clear  bowled  over.  Only  left  her 
room  once  since — since  it  happened.  And 
that  was  to  tell  me  as  how  nothing  was 
to  be  disturbed."  Mr.  Peddicord  drew 
himself  up  with  the  suspicion  of  a  frown. 
"Just  as  though  an  experienced  officer 
wouldn't  know  that  much !" 

Madelyn  glanced  over  her  shoulder  to 
the  end  of  the  hall.  A  hatchet-faced  man 
in  russet  livery  stood  staring  at  us  with 
wooden  eyes 

Mr.  Peddicord  shrugged. 
"Thafs   Peters,   the  butler.    He's   the 
chap  what  found  Mr.  Marsh." 

I  could  feel  the  wooden  eyes  following 
us  until  a  turn  in  the  stairs  blocked  their 
range. 

A  red-glowing  room — oppressively  red. 
Scarlet-frescoed  walls,  deep  red  draperies, 
cherry-upholstered  furniture,  Turkish- 
red  rugs,  rows  on  rows  of  red-bound 
books.  Above,  a  great,  flat  glass  roof, 
open  to  the  sky  from  corner  to  corner, 
through  which  the  splash  of  the  sun  on 
the  rich  colors  gave  the  weird  semblance 
of  a  crimson  pool  almost  in  the  room's 
exact  centre.  Such  was  Wendell  Marsh's 
library — as  eccentrically  designed  as  its 
master. 

It  was  the  wreck  of  a  room  that  we 
found.  Shattered  vases  littered  the  floor 
— books  were  ripped  savagely  apart — 
curtains  were  hanging  in  ribbons — a 
heavy  leather  rocker  was  splintered. 


The  wreckage  might  have  marked  the 
death-struggle  of  giants.  In  the  midst  of 
the  destruction,  Wendell  Marsh  was 
twisted  on  his  back.  His  face  was. 
shriveled,  his  eyes  were  staring.  There 
was  no  hint  of  a  wound  or  even  a  bruise. 
In  his  right  hand  was  gripped  an  object 
partially  turned  from  me. 

I  found  myself  stepping  nearer,  as 
though  drawn  by  a  magnet.  There  is 
something  hypnotic  in  such  horrible 
scenes!  And  then  I  barely  checked  a 
cry. 

Wendell  Marsh's  dead  fingers  held  a 
pipe — a  strangely  carved,  red  sandstone 
bowl,  and  a  long,  glistening  stem. 

Sheriff  Peddicord  noted  the  direction  of 
my  glance. 

"Mr.  Marsh  got  that  there  pipe  in  Lon- 
don, along  with  those  other  relics  he 
brought  home.  They  do  say  as  how  it  was 
the  first  pipe  ever  smoked  by  a  white 
man.  The  Indians  of  Virginia  gave  it  to 
a  chap  named  Sir  Walter  Raleigh.  Mr. 
Marsh  had  a  new  stem  put  to  it,  and  his 
butler  says  he  smoked  it  every  day. 
Queer,  ain't  it,  how  some  folks'  tastes  do 
run?" 

The  sheriff  moistened  his  lips  under 
his  scraggly  yellow  mustache. 

"Must  have  been  some  fight  what  done 
this!"  His  head  included  the  wrecked 
room  in  a  vague  sweep. 

Madelyn  strolled  over  to  a  pair  of  the 
ribboned  curtains,  and  fingered  them 
musingly. 

"But  that  isn't  the  queerest  part."  The 
chief  glanced  at  Madelyn  expectantly. 
"There  was  no  way  for  any  one  else  to 
get  out — or  in!" 

Madelyn  stooped  lower  over  the'  cur- 
tains. They  seemed  to  fascinate  her. 
"The  door?"  she  hazarded  absently.  "It 
was  locked?" 

"From  the  inside.  Peters  and  the  foot- 
man saw  the  key  when  they  broke  in  this 
morning.  .  .  .  Peters  swears  he  heard  Mr. 
Marsh  turn  it  when  he  left  him  writing 
at  ten  o'clock  last  night." 

"The  windows?" 

"Fastened  as  tight  as  a  drum — and,  if 
they  wasn't  it's  a  matter  of  a  good  thirty 
foot  to  the  ground." 

"The  roof,  perhaps?" 

"A  cat  might  get  through  it — if  every 
part  wasn't  clamped  as  tight  as  the 
windows." 

Mr.  Peddicord  spoke  with  a  distinct  in- 
flection of  triumph.  Madelyn  was  still 
staring  at  the  curtains. 

"Isn't  it  rather  odd,"  I  ventured,  "that 
the  sounds  of  the  struggle,  or  whatever 
it  was,  didn't  alarm  the  house?" 

Sheriff  Peddicord  plainly  regarded  me 
as  an  outsider.  He  answered  my  ques- 
tion with  obvious  shortness. 

"You  could  fire  a  blunderbuss  up  here 
and  no  one  would  be  the  wiser.  They 
say  as  how  Mr.  Marsh  had  the  room 
made  sound-proof.  And,  besides,  the  ser- 
vants have  a  building  to  themselves,  all 
except  Miss  Jansen's  maid,  who  sleeps 
in  a  room  next  to  her  at  the  other  end  of 
the  house." 

My     eyes     circled     back    to     Wendell 

Marsh's    knotted    figure— his    shriveled 

face  —  horror-frozen     eyes  —  the     hand 

gripped  about  the  fantastic  pipe.   I  think 

Continued  on  page  132. 
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Art 


By  JOHN  EDGCUMBE    STALEY 


EDITOR'S  NOTE.  —  We  have 
been  too  busy  here  in  Canada  to  edu- 
cate ourselves  up  to  the  highest 
standards  of  artistic  appreciation. 
And,  as  a  result,  we  lack  something 
as  a  people  perhaps  that  a  closer 
acquaintanceship  with  art  would  sup- 
ply.   That  this  lack  has  been  felt  is 


evidenced  by  the  steps  now  being 
taken  to  give  the  school  childrefi  of 
Ontario  an  education  in  Art.  The 
story  of  this  movement  is  told  in  the 
accompanying  article,  together  with 
a  strong  presentation  of  the  necessity 
that  lies  behind  the  movement. 


NAPOLEON  BONAPARTE'S  dream 
of  an  Imperial  dynasty  hinged  on 
the  capacity  of  his  son,  the  little 
King  of  Rome,  to  carry  on  the  military 
programme  of  his  sire.  And  so,  to  instil 
the  martial  instinct  into  his  son's  mind, 
the  Emperor  directed  that  the  child's 
nursery  should  be  hung  with  martial  pic- 
tures that  he  might  grow  up  familiar  with 
the  phases  and  details  of  a  soldier's  life. 

Art  exercises  so  powerful  an  influence 
on  the  character  of  the  individual  and 
particularly  on  the  juvenile  mind,  that 
it  must  be  considered  a  potent  force  in 
the  moulding  of  national  characteristics. 
The  youth  of  ancient  Greece  derived  in- 
spiration to  noble  deeds  from  the  inspir- 
ing words  of  the  Grecian  poets  and  the 
incomparable  works  of  her  sculptors. 

Art  environment  is  a  factor  that  must 
be  considered  in  Canada;  for,  truth  to 
tell,  up  to  the  present  there  has  been  no 
such  environment,  except  in  the  Province 
of  Quebec. 

The  Laval  Art  Galleries  in  the  City  of 
Quebec,  and  the  Montreal  Picture  Gal- 


lery, offer  permanent  and  inspiring 
charms,  but  Ontario  is  singularly  lacking 
in  this  respect.  Sad  to  say  the  capital, 
Toronto„is  the  only  city  of  its  size  in  the 
civilized  world  that  has  no  permanent 
public    Fine   Art   Gallery! 

That  there  is  an  insistent  demand  for 
remedial  measures  in  art  cultivation  in 
Ontario  is  conclusively  proved  by  the  la- 
tent art  instincts  of  the  people.  Wher- 
ever temporary  exhibitions  of  the  Fine 
Arts,  or  Applied  Arts,  are  open  to  the 
public  they  are  thronged  by  delighted 
visitors  of  all  classes.  Last  Labor  Day, 
for  instance,  more  than  10,000  people 
passed  the  turn-stiles,  to  view  the  pic- 
tures in  the  Art  Galleries  at  the  National 
Canadian  Exhibition  at  Toronto. 

The  contention  that  the  inhabitants  of 
industrial  communities,  such  as  Toronto, 
care  really  very  little  for  Art  per  se,  is, 
therefore,  devoid  of  foundation.  This  can 
be  shown  by  an  incident  that  occurred 
in  Whitechapel — a  portion  of  London, 
which,  for  generations,  had  an  evil  fame 
for  depravity  and  crime.    Somewhere  in 


the  nineties  a  commodious  permanent 
art  gallery  was  erected  in  the  main  thor- 
oughfare, where  loan  exhibitions  of 
works  of  art  succeeded  one  another.  In 
1898  the  special  summer  attraction  was 
a  display  of  the  works  of  the  present 
president  of  the  Royal  Academy.  Right 
opposite  the  entrance  to  the  principal 
room  was  placed  a  very  beautiful  oil 
painting,  entitled,  "Horae  Serenae."  It 
represented  a  Neapolitan  vineyard,  at 
the  vintage  season,  with  Mount  Vesuvius 
in  the  distance.  In  the  foreground  was 
a  group  of  vine  dressers,  girls  and  men, 
dancing  merrily. 

Well,  one  Saturday  afternoon  when 
they  might  very  naturally  have  been 
wasting  their  time  elsewhere,  half-a- 
dozen  young  "pearly"  costermongers  en- 
tered with  their  "donahs" — feathers  and 
all!  The  party  made  a  bee-line  for  Sir 
Edward  Poynter's  picture,  and,  after 
standing  silent  for  a  time,  involuntarily, 
as  it  seemed,  began  to  step  and  dance  in 
front  of  it!  It  was  the  greatest  compli- 
ment that  could    have    been    paid   the 
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talented  artist,  and  at  the  same  time,  it 
was  a  striking  instance  of  the  power  of 
suggestiveness  wrought  by  the  fine  arts 
upon   susceptible  untaught  natures. 

Art,  of  course,  has  two  main  expres- 
sions, the  ornamental  attributes  of  the 
fine  arts,  and  the  useful  properties  of 
the  applied  arts.  The  teaching  of  the 
former  in  Canada  at  large  has  been,  in 
the  past,  intermittent  and  ineffective. 
The  Province  of  Ontario  has,  in  a  sense, 
the  highest  record  of  efficiency  in  the 
Dominion  for  quite  a  number  of  volun- 
tary art  associations  have  been  from  time 
to  time  in  operation  there.  At  the  pres- 
ent day  the  most  noteworthy  are  the 
Ontario  Society  of  Artists,  the  Ontario 
Association  of  Architects,  the  Women's 
Art  Association,  the  Graphic  Arts  Club, 
the  Canadian  Society  of  Applied  Arts, 
the  Canadian  Art  Club,  and  the  To- 
ronto Art  Museum  Association. 

All  these  organizations  hold  ex- 
hibitions but,  with  the  sole  excep- 
tion of  the  Women's  Art  Associa- 
tion, they  make  no  attempt  at  teach- 
ing curricula,  nor  do  they  possess 
school  equipment  of  any  kind.  To 
be  sure  the  Toronto  School  of  Art 
came  into  existence  with  the  ap- 
proval and  assistance  of  the  On- 
tario Society  of  Artists,  but  the  so- 
ciety did  little  in  its  corporate  ca- 
pacity as  a  teaching  body.  Besides 
the  so-called  "school"  was  subject 
to  continual  lapses,  changes  and 
disputes. 

Art  students  until  recently,  at  all 
events    in    Ontario,    have    had    no 
choice  but  to  go  to  Europe  or  the 
United  States  for  duly  qualified  in- 
struction  and   satisfactory  experi- 
mental study.  The  painters  of  Can- 
ada of  to-day,  with  few  exceptions, 
mostly  look  to  some  foreign  school  of 
Art  as  their  alma  mater.    Several 
Canadian-born  artists  of  mark  in- 
deed   have    remained    abroad    and 
given  themselves  and  their  art  to 
the  country  of  their  adoption.   This 
is  a  very  undesirable  state  of  things. 
The  art  attitude  of  wealthy  citi- 
zens of  the  past  and,  sad  to  say,  of 
the  present,  for  the  most  part,  is 
shown  by  the  extraordinary  state- 
ment made  to  the  writer  of  this  arti- 
cle by  a  manager  in  one  of  Toron- 
to's stores:  "I  don't  care  a  bit,"  he 
said,   "for   pictures   or    for    books.    My 
tastes  lie  in  another  direction.    I  leave 
such  matters  to  my  wife.  If,  when  she  is 
in  the  store,  she  sees  a  prettily  framed 
picture,    or    a    handsomely   bound    book, 
she  says,  'You  may  send  that  up  to  our 
place.' "     This  sexology,  so  to  speak,  of 
pseudo  art  appreciation    is    remarkable 
throughout  Ontario.     It  is  non-existent 
in  Europe.    There  has  been,  until  quite 
lately,   absolutely   no   provision   for   the 
art-training  of  boys.   Girls  have  received 
an  artistic  finish,  for  what  it  is  worth, 
it  is  true.    Of  how  little  value,  however, 
this  really  is,  is  evidenced  by  the  follow- 
ing narrative.    Recently  an  exhibition  of 
etchings   by   Canadian   etchers   was   ar- 
ranged    at     the    Toronto    Art    Museum 
(The  Grange).  The  press  sent  reporters, 
chiefly  young  college  girls.    One  of  these 
— on  one  of  the  leading  Toronto  dailies — 
telephoned  later  in  the  evening,  to  the 


caretaker:    "Tell    me,    please,    what    an 
etching  is,  anyway." 

In  Greece  and  Italy — the  cradle  lands 
of  European  art — men  and  boys  were  the 
artists,  art-workers,  and  art-lovers.  Wo- 
men and  girls  had  other  occupations 
essential  to  the  comfort  and  joy  of  liv- 
ing. The  annals  of  the  fine  and  applied 
arts  contain  hardly  any  female  names 
of  fame.  Art  temperament  and  art 
teaching  provided  the  artistic  environ- 
ment of  the  makers  of  history  and  the 
founders  of  nations.  Go  where  you  will 
in  Central  and  Western  Europe  you  will 
observe  the  good  breeding,  the  courtesy, 
the  taste,  and  the  refinement  of  the  peo- 
ple. They  have  learned  through  the  en- 
couragement and  practice  of  art  prin- 
ciples, the  true  and  full  enjoyment  of 
the  pleasant  things  of  life. 


A  s 

Art 


tudy  In  oils  by  a  student  at  the  Ontario  College  of 
■ — A  good  sample  of  the  excellent  work  being  done. 


The  Dominion  of  Canada,  "great  in 
nearly  everything  else,  is  singularly  lack- 
ing in  art  culture,  but  in  Ontario  active 
steps  are  being  taken  to  provide  the  ris- 
ing generation  with  better  opportunities. 
In  1909,  the  Provincial  Government  of 
Ontario  intervened  in  the  interests  of  the 
teaching  of  the  fine  arts  and  applied 
arts,  and  appointed  Dr.  Seath,  super- 
intendent of  education,  to  make  an  ex- 
tensive tour  through  the  principal  Euro- 
pean countries  and  many  of  the  states 
of  the  neighboring  republic.  His  instruc- 
tions were  to  report  upon  a  desirable  and 
practicable  system  for  technical  educa- 
tion in  the  Province  of  Ontario.  In  the 
report  he  presented  in  1911,  to  the  Mini- 
ster of  Education,  he  says:  "In  all  the 
countries  I  have  visited  great  importance 
is  attached  to  the  fine  arts  and  their 
adaptation  to  the  industries.  Every  cen- 
tre of  importance  has  its  picture  gallery. 


and  its  art  museum,  with  technical  and 
industrial  art  departments.  Drawing 
and  applied  art  are  universally  regarded 
as  basal,  and  provision  is  accordingly 
made  for  the  instruction  of  workmen  as 
well  as  of  artists.  Moreover,  the  schools 
are  supported  both  by  the  locality  and 
by  the  state." 

Dr.  Seath  added  various  recommenda- 
tions to  his  report,  affecting  the  teaching 
of  the  fine  arts  and  applied  arts  in  Can- 
ada Among  these  are  the  following: 
1.  The  further  extension  of  the  provision 
of  art  and  drawing  facilities  in  the 
primary  and  secondary  schools;  2.  The 
establishment  of  a  central  art  school  in 
Toronto,  with  both  day  and  night  classes, 
for  students  and  teachers,  in  the  fine 
arts,  and,  for  apprentices  and  workmen, 
in  the  applied  arts;  3.  The  establishment 
of  art  schools  and  departments  in 
the  chief  centres  of  population  of 
the  province;  4.  The  more  generous 
support  of  Art  generally  by  legis- 
lative grants. 

The  Government  took  action  up- 
on Dr.  Seath's  report  and  the  most 
salient  outcome  of  the  new  legisla- 
tion was  the  opening  on  October  1, 
1912,  of  the  Ontario  College  of  Art, 
as  an  independent  art-teaching  cor- 
poration, under  the  direct  authority 
of  the  Department  of  Education. 

In  personnel  and  equipment  the 
college  is  remarkable,  indeed  the 
American  continent  has  nothing  on 
an  equal  scale  of  excellence.  The 
teaching  staff  consists  of  six  chief 
instructors:  Mr.  G.  A.  Reid,  R.C.A., 
the  principal,  Mr.  W.  Cruikshank, 
R.C.A.,  Mr.  J.  W.  Beatty,  R.C.A., 
Mr.  C.  M.  Manly,  A.R.C.A.,  Mr.  R. 
Holmes,  A.R.C.A.,  and  Mr.  Emanuel 
Hahn. 

So  far  as  equipment  is  concerned 
the  Ontario  College  of  Art  is  happy 
in  the  possession  of  excellent  tem- 
porary quarters.  The  handsome 
suite  of  rooms,  on  the  upper  storey 
of  the  Normal  School,  in  Gould 
Street,  Toronto,  provides  as  spaci- 
ous and  as  well-lighted  studios  and 
class  rooms  as  can  be  desired,  and 
every  convenience  for  teachers  and 
pupils.  The  antique  gallery  of  plas- 
ter casts  of  world-famed  sculptures, 
which  were  acquired  for  the  old 
School  of  Art  more  than  fifty  years 
ago.  By  way  of  complement  to  this  in- 
stallation there  is  a  splendid  range  of 
photographs  and  prints  of  the  world's 
masterpieces  in  painting.  At  the  full  ser- 
vice of  teachers  and  pupils  is  the  excel- 
lent library  of  the  Normal  School,  under 
the  able  superintendence  of  Mr.  Alley,  the 
librarian,  who  has  lately  arranged  a  spe- 
cial section  for  the  free  use  of  students 
of  the  college. 

The  courses  of  instruction  in  the  col- 
lege are  in  three  divisions.  The  first 
affords  full  facilities  for  the  education 
and  training  of  professional  painters, 
illustrators  and  sculptors;  the  second 
provides  professional  training  in  all 
branches  of  pictorial  and  industrial  de- 
sign in  their  practical  relation  to  the 
various  crafts  and  manufactures;  and 
the  last  course  is  arranged  for  the  train- 

Continued  on  Page  113. 
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^t-iQnicK       f^r\)A      By  GEO.  A.  BIRMINGHAM 

O^ClIlloll  VjrvJlLl  Illustrated         by         DUDLEY         WARD 

The  Story  of  a  Search  for   Treasure  on   the    Coast  of 
Ireland  and  the  Amusing  Situations  which  Arose 


SYNOPSIS  OF  PREVIOUS  CHAPTERS 


The  Rev.  J.  J.  Meldon,  ourate  of  Ballymoy,  a  village  on  the  west  coast  of  Ireland,  while  visiting  his  friend.  Major  Kent, 
comes  across  an  old  pocket-book  of  the  Major's  grandfather,  in  which  he  finds  an  account  of  some  treasure,  supposed  to 
have  been  hidden  by  the  Spaniards  of  one  of  the  vessels  of  the  Spanish  Armada,  on  the  Island  of  Inishgowlan.  The  Major 
possesses  an  excellent  yacht.  The  flpindrift,  and  they  decide  to  take  a  trip  to  the  island  and  search  for  the  treasure,  which 
Meldon  is  very  confident  of  finding,  but  of  the  existence  of  which  the  Major  is  very  skeptical.  Meldon  also  owns  a  yacht.  The 
Aureole,  a  worthless  tub,  which  he  lets  to  a  Mr.  Langton,  who,  with  a  friend,  wishes  to  take  a  trip  round  the  coast.  On 
arriving  at  the  island  Meldon  and  the  Major  find  Higginbotham,  an  old  college  chum  of  Meldon's,  engaged  in  surveying  the 
island  for  the  Oovernment,  and  dividing  it  up  into  allotments.  He  informs  them  he  is  prevented  from  completing  his  work 
by  the  obstinacy  of  one  old  man,  named  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat,  who  owns  a  piece  of  land  in  the  very  centre  of  the  island, 
entirely  surrounded  by  other  people's  land,  but  with  which  he  will  not  part  at  any  price.  Meldon,  not  wishing  to  divulge 
the  real  reason  of  his  visit,  tells  Higginbotham  the  Major  is  a  Government  mineralogical  expert  who  has  been  sent  to  examine 
and  report  on  the  island's  mineral  resources.  Meldon  and  the  Major  start  to  explore  the  island  and  discover  they  are  being 
followed  everywhere  by  an  old  man,  who  turns  out  to  be  Thomas  0' Flaherty  Pat,  and  who  declares  he  cannot  understand  a 
word  of  English.  Meldon  tells  him  they  are  naturalists  looking  for  sea  beetles,  and  manages  to  get  rid  of  him ;  continuing 
their  search,  they  find  an  inlet  with  a  hole,  which  is  only  visible  at  lotv  tide,  and  here  Meldon  decides  the  hidden  treasures 
must  lie.  On  returning  to  the  yacht  they  notice  the  arrival  in  the  harbor  of  the  Aureole.  The  following  day  Meldon  starts 
for  the  inlet  and  the  cave,  and  on  his  arrival  discovers  a  man,  who  is  being  lowered  over  the  cliff  to  the  entrance  of  the  cave. 
This  turns  out  to  be  a  Sir  Giles  Buckley,  the  friend  who  is  with  hangton,  on  the  Aureole,  and  a  son  of  a  neighbor  of  the 
Major's,  who  had  lately  died.  Sir  Giles  would  also  have  heard  of  the  treasure,  as  his  grandfather  was  a  friend  of  the  Major's 
grandfather,  and  had  visited  the  island  icith  him.  After  some  discussion.  Sir  Giles  calls  out  to  Langton  to  haul  him  up,  and 
both  he  and  Meldon  depart,  as  the  tide  has  nearly  covered  the  hole  in  the  rocks.  The  following  day,  Meldon,  having  set 
adrift  Sir  Giles'  boat  to  prevent  his  leaving  the  yacht,  again  visits  the  cave  with  the  Major.  They  make  their  way  through 
a  long  underground  passage  and  eventually  find  two  old  iron  boxes  which,  however,  are  empty.  At  this  point  Langton  and 
Sir  Giles  appear  on  the  scene  through  a  hole  in  the  top  of  the  cavern  which  it  seems  is  just  under  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat's 
plot  of  land.  Disappointed,  they  all  return  to  the  yachts,  and  find  that  the  Government  yacht  has  arrived  in  the  harbor  with 
Mr.  WillougJiby,  the  Chief  Secretary,  on  board.  Willoughby  lands  to  visit  Higginbotham,  and  Meldon  follows.  Higginbotham 
in  vain  tries  to  dissuade  Meldon  from  seeing  Willoughby,  who  is  much  incensed  at  Meldon's  tale  of  the  geological  survey, 
but  Meldon  insists,  and  we  here  find  him  in  the  midst  of  a  conversation  with  Willoughby,  who  is  beginning  to  be  amused  at 
his  good-humored  nonsense. 


CHAPTER  X\Ul.— Continued. 

HE  approached  the  tall  figure,  peer- 
ing eagerly  through  the  darkness. 
I'm  blessed,"  he  said,  "if  it  isn't 
old  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat!  So  you've 
got  one  word  of  English,  have  you?  May- 
be now  if  you  searched  in  the  corner  of 
your  mind  you  might  "find  a  little  more." 

"I  have  plenty,"  said  the  old  man. 
"There's  few  have  more  English  nor  bet- 
ter English  than  myself." 

"I  always  thought  you  had,"  said  Mel- 
don. "I'd  have  laid  long  odds  on  it  if 
I'd  been  a  betting  man,  which,  of  course, 
I'm  not.    Now  what  is  it  you  want?" 

"It's  yourself,  Master." 

"Is  it,  then?  And  what  would  you  do 
with  me  supposing  you  had  me?  Tell  me 
that.  Is  it  wanting  me  to  speak  a  word 
for  you  to  the  Chief  Secretary  you  are, 
to  get  back  your  house  and  land?" 

"It  is  not." 

"If  it  is,  I'll  do  it,  of  course;  but  I  tell 
you  straight  that  it  won't  be  the  smallest 
bit  of  use.  The  whole  might  of  the  Brit- 
ish Empire  is  against  you.  They'll  get 
your  land  out  of  you  if  they  have  to  send 
a  man-of-war  round  to  do  it.  Besides, 
you  know,  you  gave  yourself  away  badly 
in  that  interview  with  Father  Mulcrone 
to-day.  I  don't  blame  you.  I  knew  very 
well  you  were  done  for  when  they  fetched 
the  priest  to  you.  It  was  a  mean  trick, 
that.  No  real  sportsman  would  have 
done  it.  It  was  a  sort  of  sitting  shot. 
You  didn't  have  the  ghost  of  a  chance. 


Now  if  you'd  been  treated  fairly  and  left 
to  worry  it  out  with  nobody  but  Mary 
Kate  to  come  between  you  and  the  Board, 
you  might  have  kept  them  arguing  till 
either  they  or  you  were  dead." 

"It  isn't  wanting  you  to  speak  for  me 
I  am.  Neither  to  himself,  nor  his  rever- 
ence, nor  to  any  other  man." 

"Is  it  a  writing,  then?" 

"It  is  not." 

"Well,  I'm  glad  to  hear  that  any  way, 
for  I  haven't  brought  my  fountain  pen 
with  me  on  this  cruise,  and  I'm  thinking 
it's  poorly  I'd  write  with  any  pen  and 
ink  that  you  are  likely  to  have.  But  if  it 
isn't  to  speak  nor  yet  to  write  I  don't 
quite  see  what  it  is  you  do  want." 

"It's  yourself." 

"That's  all  very  fine.  I  owe  you  a 
good  turn  for  giving  me  that  crab,  and 
I  admire  the  plucky  way  in  which  you've 
stood  up  to  Higginbotham  and  the  Board, 
but  I'm  not  going  to  hand  myself  over 
body  and  soul  to  a  man  I've  only  known 
for  three  days  without  finding  out  what 
he  wants  me  for.  Has  anything  gone 
wrong  with  Mary  Kate  or  Michael  Pat?" 

"I'd  be  thankful  to  you  if  you'd  step 
up  to  my  little  houseen,  the  place  that 
they're  going  to  take  from  me." 

"What  for?"  said  Meldon.  "I  declare 
to  goodness  it's  very  near  as  hard  to 
make  out  what  you  want  now  you're  talk- 
ing English  as  it  was  before." 

"There's  that  there  that  I'd  be  glad  to 
show  you.  Maybe  you'd  tell  me  what 
would  be  the  best  to  be  done.     It's  what 


I  never  expected  to  show  to  any  man,  let 
alone  a  stranger  like  yourself.  But  my 
mind's  made  up,  and  I'll  show  it  to  you." 

Meldon  gripped  the  old  man  by  the 
arm. 

"Is  it  the  treasure  you  have  hid  there?" 

"Treasure?" 

"Treasure;  yes.  Gold.  Do  you  under- 
stand? Is  it  gold  you  have  up  in  your 
house?" 

"It  might,  then." 

"Is  there  much  of  it?  How  much  is 
there?" 

"There's  a  power.  Glory  be  to  God, 
there's  a  mighty  deal  of  it!  More,  may- 
be, than  ever  you  saw  in  one  place  to- 
gether in  all  your  life." 

"Come  on,  then,"  said  Meldon.  "Let 
me  set  eyes  on  it.  I  dare  say  you  guessed 
— I  always  said  you  weren't  such  a  fool 
as  you  tried  to  make  out  to  Higgin- 
botham— I  dare  say  you  guessed  that  the 
Major  and  I  were  after  that  treasure 
ourselves." 

"I  did." 

"I  thought  you  did.  And  the  gentle- 
men from  the  other  yacht  were  after  it 
too.    You  guessed  that,  I  suppose?" 

"Didn't  I  see  them  going  down  the 
Poll-na-phuca?  What  else  would  the  likes 
of  them  be  after  in  such  a  place?" 

"Well,  I'll  say  this.  If  I  wasn't  to  get 
it  myself,  I'd  sooner  you  had  it  than  an- 
other. I  hope  you'll  make  a  good  use 
of  it  and  not  be  wasting  it  on  drink  and 
foolishness.     Give  Mary    Kate    a    good 
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fortune  when  the  time  comes  and  marry 
her  to  a  decent  man." 

"Sure,  what's  the  use  of  talking?" 
said  the  old  man  in  a  tone  of  despair. 
"It'll  be  took  from  me  along  with  the 
house.  The  Board  will  take  it  and  never 
a  penny  will  the  little  lady  be  the  better 
of  it,  no  more  than  myself  or  any  other 
one." 

"Maybe  they  won't  get  taking  it,"  said 
Meldon,  "though  indeed  for  all  the  good 
you're  getting  out  of  it  at  present  they 
might  as  well.  I  don't  see  that  it's  any 
use  to  you  if  you  don't  so  much  as  buy 
yourself  a  decent  suit  of  clothes  and 
spend  sixpence  on  getting  your  hair  cut. 
It's  a  shame  for  a  rich 
man  like  you  to  be  going 
about  the  way  you  are." 

"What  good  would 
grand  clothes  be  to  the 
likes  of  me?" 

"I'm  beginning  to  un- 
derstand things  a  b  i  t," 
said  Meldon,  whose 
thoughts  had  passed  away 
from  the  use  to  be  made 
of  the  money.  "I  see  the 
reason  now  w  h  y  y  o  u 
wouldn't    give    u  p    t  h  e  ->. 

house  and  land  to  Hig- 
ginbotham.  You're  cer- 
tainly no  fool.  That  dodge 
of  yours,  pretending  you 
couldn't  speak  a  word  of 
any  language  except  Irish 
was  uncommonly  nippy. 
I  doubt  if  I  could  have 
hit  on  anything  better 
myself,  and  I've  had 
some  experience  in  dis- 
guises. Only  for  the 
priest  you  might  have 
kept  them  all  at  bay.  I 
don't  see  what  they  could 
have  done  to  you,  even  if 
they  took  to  asking  ques- 
tions in  Parliament." 

"What  was  the  good? 
They  have  it  taken  off  me 
now  at  the  latter  end." 

"They  have  the  house 
•^nd  land,"  said  Meldon. 
There's  no  doubt  of  that. 
But  I  wouldn't  say  they 
have  the  treasure  yet. 
You  came  to  the  right 
man  when  you  came  to 
me.    If  that  treasure  can  , 

be  saved,  I'll  s  a  v  e  i  t. 
What  would  you  say  now 
if  we  carried  it  down  to- 
night to  Mrs.  O'Flaher- 
ty's,  Michael  Pat's  mother,  and  hid  it 
under  the  old  woman's  bed?" 

"I  wouldn't  trust  her.  She'd  steal  it 
on  me." 

"I  don't  believe  she  would.  Not  if  you 
gave  her  a  bit  for  herself  and  bought  a 
silver  mug  or  something  for  Michael  Pat. 
But  if  you  don't  like  the  notion  of  her, 
what  about  Mary  Kate's  mother?  She's 
your  own  daughter." 

"She'd  steal  it  on  me  as  quick  as 
another." 

"Would  she,  then?  I  declare  to  good- 
ness you  have  a  pretty  low  opinion  of 
your  relatives  and  friends.    I  don't  be- 


lieve they'd  touch  a  penny  of  it.  Have 
you  any  plan  in  your  own  head?" 

"Let  you  be  coming  up  and  taking  a 
look  at  it." 

"I  will,  of  course;  I'm  most  anxious  to 
see  it.  But  tell  me  what  it  is  you  think 
of  doing  with  it?" 

"I   thought  maybe "   the  old   man 

paused  and  laid  his  hand  on  Meldon's 
arm. 

"Well?" 

"I  thought  maybe  you  and  the  other 
gentleman  would  take  it  with  you  in  the 
yacht  and  put  it  in  the  savings  bank  be- 
yond in  the  big  town." 

"That  beats  all,"  said  Meldon.    "And 
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But    Father   Mulcrone    clung    to    the    railing. 

what  would  hinder  us  from  making  off 
with  it  and  never  coming  next  or  nigh 
you  again?" 

"You  wouldn't  do  the  like." 

"Well,  as  a  matter  of  fact  I  wouldn't. 
No  more  would  the  Major.  But  how  do 
you  know  that?  It's  a  queer  thing  that 
a  man  who  wouldn't  trust  his  own  daugh- 
ter, and  her  living  under  his  very  eye, 
would  hand  over  a  lot  of  money  like  that 
to  two  strangers." 

"Sure,  I  could  see  by  the  face  of  you 
the  minute  you  first  set  foot  on  the  pier 
that  you  were  as  simple  and  innocent  and 
harmless  as  could  be    Anybody  could  tell 


by  the  talk  of  you  that  you  couldn't  get 
the  better  of  a  child,  let  alone  a  grown 
man  like  myself,  begging  your  honor's 
pardon  for  thinking  that  ever  you'd 
want  to  do  the  like." 

"You're  quite  wrong  about  that,"  said 
Meldon,  irritated  by  this  compliment  to 
his  integrity,  "and  if  you  dare  to  say 
such  a  thing  again  I'll  not  help  you  with 
your  treasure.  Mind  what  I  say.  An- 
other word  of  that  sort  out  of  your  head 
and  I'll  go  straight  down  to  Higgin- 
botham  and  tell  him  what  you've  got." 

"Let  you  be  coming  along  now,"  said 
Thomas  O'Flaherty  in  an  indulgent  tone, 
"and  don't  be  wasting  the  night  talking. 
Walk  easy.  It's  a  rough 
way  from  this  on  to  my 
h  o  u  s  e  e  n,  and  there's 
stones  on  it  would  break 
the  leg  of  a  bullock,  let 
alone  yours  or  mine." 

CHAPTER  XIX. 

THEY  reached  the 
cabin.  Old  O'Fla- 
herty fumbled  at  the 
latch  and  opened  the  door. 
Inside,  the  place  was  al- 
most quite  dark.  A  few 
sparks  glowed  faintly  on 
the  hearth.  The  small 
square  window  looked  like 
a  grey  patch  on  the  black 
wall.  Meldon  paused  at 
the  threshold  unwilling 
to  advance  without  light 
towards  unknown  furni- 
ture, over  a  pitted  and 
hilly  earthen  floor.  O'Fla- 
*  herty  disappeared  into  a 

"  corner    and    could    be 

heard  breaking  sticks. 
The  fragments  were  flung 
on  the  hearth.  The  old 
man  went  down  on  his 
knees  and  below  the  em- 
bers. 

"I  have  the  end  of  a 
candle  on  the  dresser  be- 
yond," he  said,  "if  I  could 
come  by  as  much  fire  as 
would  light  it." 

"If  that's  what  you're 
after,"  said  Meldon,  "I 
have  a  box  of  matches  in 
my  pocket." 

He  drew  out  the  box 
and   struck   one.    O'Fla- 
herty   pounced    on    his 
candle,  lit  it,  and  set  it 
on  the  stone  seat  which 
filled    an    angle    of    the    wide     hearth. 
"Let  you  give  me  a  hand  now,  and 
we'll  shift  the  dresser,"  he  said.  "I  could 
do  it  myself,  but  it'll  be  done  quicker  if 
you  take  the  near  end  of  it." 

Meldon  caught  hold  of  the  dresser  and 
pulled  it  over  to  the  far  side  of  the  room. 
O'Flaherty  stood  on  a  wooden  stool  and 
took  down  a  shovel  which  rested  among 
the  rafters  of  the  roof.  He  scooped  away 
loose  earth  from  the  place  where  the 
dresser  had  stood.  At  a  depth  of  about 
an  in<fh  he  came  upon  a  number  of 
boards  laid  close  together.  He  prized  up 
Continued  on  Page  122. 


Alcoholism— From  the  Angle  of  Efficiency 


By  JOHN  BARREN 


Editor's  Note. — The  accompanying  article  is 
not  intended  as  a  temperance  lecture  in  the  ac- 
cepted sense  of  the  word.  The  object  is  to  demon- 
strate that  indulgence  in  alcoholic  beverages  is  un- 
wise from  a  purely  business  standpoint  inasmuch 
as  the  man  who  indulges  to  any  extent  cannot  be- 
come fully  efficient  in  his  own  line  of  work.  The 
writer  is  not  a  total  abstainer  but  he  has  kept  the 


habit  within  rigid  limits  and  has  not  permitted  it 
to  interfere  with  his  work  in  any  sense.  Herein 
he  records  actual  facts  which  have  com,e  under  his 
notice,  leading  to  the  conclusion  voiced  so  em- 
phatically in  the  article— that  to  become  efficient 
a  man  must  be  to  all  practical  intents  and  purposes 
an  abstainer. 


That    Is    an    absolute    fallacy 
declareo,    emphatically. 


IT  was  at  a  din- 
ner tendered 
to  a  well- 
known  novelist 
that  I  overheard 
a  remark  passed 
with  reference  to 
the  guest  of  the 
evening:  "Clever 
chap  alright,  but 
they  say  he  can't 
do  anything  un- 
til he's  half-seas- 
over.  It's  John 
Barleycorn  that 
puts  all  the  queer 
notions  into  his 
head." 

As  the  novelist 
did  not  have  the 
reputation  of  be- 
ing a  heavy  drink- 
er, I  would  have 
passed  the  remark 
off  as  mere  idle 
talk  but  later  in 

the  evening  an  opportunity  presented  it- 
self for  a  few  minutes'  conversation  with 
him  and  I  determined  to  test  its  truth. 
With  this  object  in  view  I  brought  the 
conversation  around  to  the  subject  of  alco- 
hol and  its  etfects,  by  remarking  that 
many  great  writers  and  artists  were  sup- 
posed to  have  done  their  best  work  when 
under  the  influence. 

"That  is  an  absolute  fallacy,"  he  de- 
clared, emphatically.  "It  is  impossible  for 
anyone  to  conceive  great  ideas  or  to  think 
great  thoughts  when  one's  mind  has  been 
thrown  into  the  chaos  that  follows  indul- 
gence in  spirits.  Drink  churns  the  mind 
up  and  the  ideas  that  come  to  the  surface 
are  the  lightest  and  most  inconsequential. 
To  write  well,  a  man  must  have  complete 
control  over  his  mind.  He  must  be  able 
to  produce  when  needed  the  knowledge 
and  ideas  that  have  been  stored  away  in 
its  secret  recesses.  A  genius  has  a  well- 
indexed  mind  so  that  he  can  turn  up  what 
he  needs  at  the  moment  he  needs  it.  But 
drink  brings  ideas  tumbling  out  unbidden 
from  every  source  and  work  done  under 
the  stress  of  alcoholic  stimulation  abounds 
in  incongruities,  lacks  the  reasoning  of 
sound  judgment  and  has  farcical  exag- 
geration as  its  sole  quality. 

"I  know  this  from  my  own  experience," 
he  went  on.  "I  used  to  think  that  I  needed 
a  drink  or  two  before  starting  to  work. 
The  practice  brought  me  to  the  verge  of 
complete  failure.    Now  I  do  all  my  best 


v/ork  from  6.30  in  the  morning  until  noon. 
And  when  I  am  working  on  a  story  I 
never  touch  a  drop.  I  have  often  gone  for 
nine  months  at  a  stretch  without  even 
tasting  the  lightest  wines." 

Does  drink  stimulate  the  mind  or  does 
it  in  reality  clog  the  brain  and  lessen  its 
productive  power? 

This  is  one  of  the  most  vital  questions 
facing  the  worker  to-day.  In  this  age  of 
rapid  achievement,  of  fierce  and  unremit- 
ting competition  the  need  of  personal  ef- 
ficiency has  been  felt  as  never  before.  To 
succeed  in  the  fullest  measure,  a  man  must 
so  sharpen  his  reasoning  and  produc- 
ing powers  and  so  order  his  time  that  he 
will  get  out  of  himself  the  maximum  of 
his  capabilities.  He  must  make  himself 
one  hundred  per  cent,  efficient. 

Is  this  possible  when  alcoholic  bever- 
ages are  indulged  in?  Can  efficiency  and 
tippling  be  made  to  trot  in  double- 
harness? 

TESTS   PROVE   ALCOHOL    NOT   A   STIMULANT. 

Realizing  the  great  importance  of  the 
question  scientists  have  sifted  the  mat- 
ter thoroughly  and  have  passed  verdict 
Tests  have  been  conducted  with  the  thor- 
oughness which  distinguishes  all  scien- 
tific research  and  the  result  has  been  the 
production  of  positive  proof  that  alcohol, 
contrary  to  popular  belief,  is  not  a  stimu- 
lant; that  it  retards  man's  muscular  and 
mental  speed  and  that  it  lessens  his  ac- 


curacy as  well  as  his  productiveness. 
Reference  to  the  results  obtained  by  Dr. 
Emil  Kraepelin,  professor  of  mental 
diseases  in  the  University  of  Munich,  will 
serve  to  demonstrate  how  thoroughly  and 
unerringly  science  has  proceeded  in  the 
matter  and  how  convincingly  the  results 
have  been.  The  following  is  taken  from  a 
report  of  the  findings  of  Dr.  Kraepelin: 

"A  group  of  men — who  were  kept  in 
ignorance  of  the  real  nature  of  the  tests, 
who  understood  only  that  they  were  ex- 
pected to  persist  to  the  limit  of  their  en- 
durance— was  capable  of  a  definite  aver- 
age quantity  of  work.  This  average  was 
determined  with  almost  mathematical  cer- 
tainty by  experiments  made  dozens  of 
times,  under  absolutely  similar  conditions 
as  regarded  time  of  day,  food,  exercise, 
and  surroundings. 

"A  good  index  of  the  degree  of  a  man's 
capability  for  work  is  the  weight  he  can 
continue  to  lift  with  the  index  finger  of 
his  right  hand.  So  the  ergograph,  a  cele- 
brated laboratory  device  invented  by 
Prof.  Angelo  Mosso,  was  brought  into 
requisition.  In  manipulating  this  the 
fingers  were  clinched  round  a  wooden 
peg — all  but  the  index-finger — the  arm 
held  immovable  by  being  clamped  to  the 
arm  of  a  chair.  A  weight  of  several  kilo- 
grams, suspended  by  a  small  rope  that 
passed  over  a  pulley,  was  raised  and  low- 
ered until  the  subjects  were  forced  to  de- 
sist from  exhaustion.    This  process  was 


They    lost   an    average    of   9  6-10   per   cent.    Id 
efficiency  by  the  end   of  the  week. 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


23 


repeated  twelve  times,  with  rests  of  a 
minute  intervening — like  the  rounds  in  a 
boxing  contest.  Each  pull  was  auto- 
matically recorded  by  a  pencil  on  a  strip 
of  paper,  registered  by  a  line.  The  sum 
of  the  lengths  of  all  the  lines  was  trans- 
lated into  'meter-kilograms,'  which  meant 
the  work  accomplished  in  raising  one  kilo- 
gram one  meter  against  the  pull  of 
gravity. 

"These  experiments  were  made  ten 
times  a  day,  and  the  total  average  for 
each  man  calculated  for  a  number  of  days, 
under  conditions  of  absolute  abstention 
from  drink.  Then  the  men  were  given  the 
alcoholic  equivalent  of  a  'good  glass'  of 
Bordeaux  wine  after  each  meal,  and  the 
experiments  repeated.  The  consequences 
were  a  diminution  in  the  subjects'  ability 
to  withstand  the  fatigue  of  weight-lifting, 
amounting  to  an  average  of  from  7  6-10  to 
8  per  cent.  These  experiments  were  re- 
peated hundreds  of  times  by  scientists  in 
various  parts  of  Europe,  and  always  with 
similar  results.  In  every  instance  a 
definite,  measurable  loss  in  muscular  ef- 
ficiency was  demonstrated. 

"A  number  of  tests  were  used  to  show 
the  effect  on  work  involving  combined 
muscular  and  mental  processes.  A  num- 
ber of  accountants  of  all  grades  were  se- 
lected, and  their  average  ability  to  add 
one-figure  columns  was  estimated  for  one 
week.  They  were  then  given  daily,  in 
divided  doses  the  equivalent  of  three  and 
a  half  cups  of  claret,  which  is  equal  to 
about  a  teaspoonful  of  whisky.  One  cup 
of  claret  does  not  contain  as  much  alco- 
hol as  a  drop  of  whisky.  Claret  sold  in 
Canada  is  of  course  different  for  it  is 
fortified  with  alcohol  to  make  it  last.  The 
best  clarets  are  so  delicate  that  they  will 
not  last  a  year  and  they  go  off  if  moved 
from  place  of  production. 

"A  marked  and  progressive  diminution 
in  their  output  was  noticed,  beginning 
with  3  1-10  per  cent,  the  first  day.  After 
two  weeks  of  this  steady,  moderate  alco- 
holic allowance  the  percentage  increased 
to  15  2-10. 

"Similar  experiments  were  then  tried 


There    Is    so    much    In    this    life    that    a    man 

should    do,    so    many    studies    to    master, 

so  many  books  to  read,  that  he  has 

no   time   to   jrlve   to    the   society   of 

BomI   fellows. 


on  typesetters.  These  were  required  to  set 
type  from  printed  pages  (to  insure  abso- 
lute uniformity  of  copy),  and  the  total 
number  of  ems  a  day  was  computed  for  a 
week.  Then,  with  daily  gentlemanly 
drinks,  they  lost  an  average  of  9  6-10  per 
cent,  in  efficiency  by  the  end  of  the  week." 
And  this  verdict  is  being  accepted  by 
business.  The  insistent  demand  for  ef- 
ficient men  is  putting  the  man  who  drinks 
to  any  serious  extent  out  of  the  race. 

A  PRACTICAL  TEMPERANCE  TALK. 

A  few  years  ago  the  writer  made  a  trip 
over  the  C.P.R.  to  the  Pacific  coast  as  the 
guest  of  a  well- 
known      railway 
magnate.  One  even- 
ing our  train  was 
tearing  down  the 
Pacific  slope  of  the 
Rockies    trying    to 
make  up  lost  time 
when  suddenly  the 
emergency    brakes 
were  applied.    The 
passengers  for  the 
most  part  were  pre- 
cipitated from  their 
seats  by  the  unex- 
pected  stop.     The 
orivate  car  in  which 
we  were   traveling 
was,  as  usual,  at 
the    rear    of    the 
train,  and,  fearing 
that  something  seri- 
ous had  happened,  we  sprang  out  and  hur- 
ried forward.    The  train,  we  found,  had 
been  stopped  at  a  flag  station  and  the  sole 
occupant  of  the  platform  was  an  elderly 
gentleman  in  clerical  attire.   He  informed 
us  that  he  was  Bishop ,  and  apolo- 
getically explained  that  he  had  flagged 
the  train  because  he  was  anxious  to  get  to 
the  coast  as  soon  as  possible  to  keep  an 
engagement  in  Victoria.   By  this  time  the 
whole  train  had  disgorged  its  passengers 
and  the  train  officials  did  not  appear  hap- 
py over  the  check  to  their  efforts  to  make 
up  time;  for  your  train  man  likes  to  run 
on  schedule  when  a  railway  magnate  is 
on    board.     The  magnate,  however,  ex- 
pressed his  pleasure  at  meeting  the  bishop 
and  invited  the  latter  to  be  his  guest.  The 
train   moved   on.- 

The  bishop  had  for  many  years  been  a 
strong  advocate  of  temperance,  being  a 
total-abstainer  himself,  although  a  broad- 
minded  man  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 
When  our  party  sat  down  to  dinner  in  the 
private  car,  he  observed  that  no  liquor 
was  being  served.  Fearing  that  his  pres- 
ence was  a  damper  on  our  conviviality, 
the  bishop  was  rather  put  out.  Finally  he 
remarked  to  the  railway  man  that  he 
hoped  his  scruples  or  principles  would 
not  prevent  us  from  indulging  in  our 
usual  wines.  He  was  very  quickly  assured 
that  neither  the  magnate  nor  myself  had 
any  thought  of  drinking  anything. 

We  had,  as  matter  of  fact,  traveled  all 
the  way  across  the  continent,  being  two 
weeks  on  the  way,  as  we  had  made  a  num- 
ber of  stops  and  had  taken  trips  over 
various  branch  lines,  and  during  the 
whole  time  not  one  drop  of  liquor  had  been 
touched  though  the  car  was  stocked  with 
everything  that  any  drinker  could  want. 


"I  discovered  many  years  ago,"  said 
the  railway  man,  "that  it's  utterly  impos- 
sible to  do  good  work  and  at  the  same  time 
indulge  in  liquor.  I've  observed  its  actual 
effects  on  hundreds  of  good  men  employed 
with  and  under  me.  Any  man  who  takes 
liquor  regularly  is  quite  incapable  of  do- 
ing original  work. 

"Business  rules  are  very  exacting  now- 
adays," he  went  on.  "If  a  man  is  to  make 
good  he  must  bring  to  his  work  a  clear 
head.  The  unsettling  effects  of  indul- 
gence will  show  themselves  in  weaknesses 
here  and  there.  It  is  possible  sometimes  to 
pick  out  men  who  arc  drinking  even  when 


"I   think,"  said  the  bishop,  "you 

have  given  the  most  effective 

temperance  sermon  I  have 

ever    heard. 


they  show  no  physical  sig:ns  and  have 
never  been  seen  to  enter  a  saloon.  Their 
work  bears  testimony  to  their  intemper- 
ance." 

"I  think,"  said  the  bishop  "you  have 
given  the  most  effective  temperance  ser- 
mon I  have  ever  heard." 

A  BAR  TO  PROMOTION. 

Many  large  railway  corporations  have 
made  stringent  regulations  forbidding  the 
touching  of  alcohol  by  an  employee  on 
pain  of  instant  discharge.  Why?  Be- 
cause a  man  who  has  had  a  drink  cannot 
be  safely  intrusted  with  the  lives  of  the 
passengers  of  the  road.  Reliability  is  one 
of  the  first  assets  of  the  efficient  man. 

And  the  idea  is  spreading  rapidly.  At 
the  head  of  all  big  corporations  are  ex- 
ecutives who  appreciate  to  the  fullest  de- 
gree the  relation  of  alcoholic  indulgence 
to  eflSciency.  Their  work  is  largely  to 
build  up  organizations  and  in  all  their 
calculations  of  the  merit  of  individuals 
they  take  John  Barleycorn  into  consider- 
ation. They  often  make  their  selections 
for  promotion  on  the  basis  that  no  man 
can  be  a  "good  fellow"  and  a  good  worker 
at  the  same  time. 

THE  REASONS  WHY. 

Much  of  what  has  been  said  may  come 
as  a  surprise  to  those  who  have  always 
regarded  moderate  indulgence  as  a  stimu- 
lus to  the  execution  of  best  work. 

But  the  fact  remains  that  the  so-called 
stimulation  of  alcohol  is  not  a  stimulation 
of  the  producing  faculties.  The  result  is 
effervescence,  not  efficiency.  In  the  rise 
of  spirits  and  the  volatile  animation 
which  accompanies  the  first  few  glasses. 
Continued  on  Page  103. 
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ii^-f^AKE   these   papers   Yorke, 
rid' 

A  bullet  bit  a  piece  from  the 
rock  above  the  lieutenant's  head.  His 
face  twinged  with  pain  as  he  shifted  his 
wounded  limbs  in  endeavor  to  better 
screen  himself  from  the  enemy  below. 

"Ride  as  fast  as  you  can.  You  have  a 
chance.  Old  Baldy — behind  the  cliff  there 
— is  in  a  bit  better  shape.  Give  them  to 
the  colonel — they're  important — and  give 
him  my  respects.  And  I  say — I  say. 
What  was  I  going  to  say?" 

His  voice  trailed  off  into  monosyllables; 
his  eyes  closed  in  utter  exhaustion. 

Private  Yorke  shoved  his  Lee- 
Enfield  over  the  ledge  and,  running 
his  eye  along  the  sights,  pressed  the 
trigger  with  a  savage  oath. 

"By  Goard,"  he  growled,  "there's 
one  bloomin'  dopper  the  less. 
Wish  I  'ad  a  bloody  Maxim, 
I'd  myke  them  set  up  an  tyke 
notice.     Cowards!"    he    spat  4 

out.  "Bloomin'  cowards —  £" 
scared  to  come  up  an'  tyke  a 
chance."  He  aimed 
again  at  the  little 
group  of  men  who 
were  busy  unlimber- 
ing  a  field  gun  on  the 
veldt  below. 

"Didn't  learnt  to 
shot  for  nothin',"  he 
muttered  with  grim 
satisfaction,  and  ran 
along  the  little  para- 
pet and  fired  again 
and  yet  again. 

When  he  got  back  the  big  grey  eyes  of 
his  ma.ster  were  looking  up  at  him  stern- 
ly; the  thin  brown  hand  shook  with  the 
weight  of  the  heavy  service  revolver  he 
endeavored  to  steady. 

Private  Yorke's  face  suddenly  blanched. 

"Off  'is  nut,"  he  said  beneath  his 
breath.  Aloud:  "I  si,  my  lord — if  you'll 
just  point  that  thing  over  the  cliff,  there 
— It  might  go  off — you  know — an'  sen'  a 
waluable  servant  to  kingdom-come  before 
'is  time." 

The  strong  lines  about  the  lieutenant's 
mouth  grew  grimmer.  The  revolver 
steadied  somewhat  in  its  mad  wobblings. 

"I  told  you  to  go,  York,"  he  said  tensely, 
his  face  drawn  with  pain.  "These  papers 
are  important.  Gatacre  said  they  must 
be  in  the  colonel's  hands  by  to-night,  at 
the  latest.  You  have  a  chance — the  least 
possible  chance  of  getting  away — why 
don't  you  go?"  he  demanded  with  sudden 
vigor.  "Damn  it,  man!  Don't  you  see 
what  it  means  if  they  fall  into  the  enemy's 
hands?  Your  country  is  at  stake!" 

Man  and  master  looked  long  into  each 
other's  eyes.  The  lieutenant's  handsome 
features  in  odd  contrast  with  the  ugliness 
of  the  private's.  The  latter's  hat  was  off 
and  his  red,  touseled  hair  waved  in  the 
breeze.  His  freckled  face  was  made  more 
ludicrous  by  a  newly-made  scar  that 
stretched  from  the  corner  of  his  upper  lip 
almost  to  his  right  ear.  He  shifted  a 
quid  of  tobacco   from   one   cheek  t6   the 


•'Yorke,   It   by   auy   chance   you   get  off   safely 

after  I'm  gone,  take  this  note  to   her — 

you   know   who." 


other  and  spat  from  between  thin,  blood- 
less lips.  A  shell,  whining  through  the 
air  like  some  lost  soul,  passed  harmlessly 
overhead;  a  rain  of  Mauser  bullets  stung 
the  rocks  about  them. 

Still  master  and  man  looked  into  each 
others'  eyes. 

"Damn  it,  I  sy!"  blurted  out  Private 
Yorke  at  last.  "You  know  I  won't  go!" 
The  tears  started  into  his  little,  light  blue 
eyes. 

"What  do  I  care  for  country?"  he  de- 
manded. "She  h'aint  never  done  nothin' 
for  me.  You — you  done  everything.  I — I 
wasn't  nothin'  but  a  damn  wharf-rat, 
nosin'  about  Southampton  docks,  when 
you  come  along  with  the  recruitin'  officer 
and — "  the  words  choked.  Private  Yorke 
drew  the  back  of  a  hairy  hand  across  his 
eyes. 

Private  Yorke  was  one  of  that  sub- 
merged tenth  which  helps  populate  great- 
er London;  of  Celtic  origin,  which,  before 
the  days  of  the  Feudal  System  gave  undy- 
ing allegiance  to  its  overlord. 

"By  Goard!  You  think  I'd  leave  you — 
wounded,  to  be  shot  by  them  blymed 
doppers  down  there " 


Another  shell,  striking  the  ledge  below 
them,  exploded  with  a  noise  that  shook 
the  hillside,  and  drowned  the  little  pri- 
vate's words.  The  blood  leaped  to  his  pale 
cheeks,  the  light  blue  eyes  sparkled.  He 
grasped  his  Enfield  and,  kneeling  calmly, 
emptied  the  magazine  with  deadly  pre- 
cision at  the  enemy. 

"They're  only  plyin'  with  us,"  he  cried 
bitterly.  "But  it'll  be  dear  fun  before  the 
thing's  over."  He  turned  to  meet  the 
swimming  eyes  of  the  lieutenant  and  then 
both  men,  one  wounded  to  death,  the  other 
indomitable  in  his  devotion,  began  a 
steady  rifle  fire. 

"You  knew  blymed 
well  I  wouldn't  go 
an'  leave  you,"  pant- 
ed Yorke  across  to 
his  comrade.  "Knew 
bloomin',  jolly  well, 
didn't  you?  You  was 
only  bluffin'  about 
shootin'?" 

The  lieutenant 
from  his  vantage 
behind  the  rocks 
nodded  his  head  slow- 
ly, and  a  flush  of 
pride  for  the  little 
comrade  beside  him 
filled  his  breast.  A 
wan  smile  flick  eri-d 
across  his  lips.  Here 
was  this  puny  Cock- 
ney, whom  hp  had 
picked  up  .  n  the 
wharves  a  couple  of 
years  ago,  raising 
friendship  above  honor.  It  wasn't  right, 
he  well  knew  that.  Yorke  should  have 
gone  when  he  was  ordered.  He  had  a 
right — a  perfect  right  to  compel  him  to 
go.  But  then,  what  could  you  do  with  a 
man  who  had  been  your  companion  for 
two  years;  who  had  blacked  your  shoes 
and  cooked  your  food,  and  waited  upon 
you  with  dog-like  fidelity.  You  couldn't 
well  shoot  him  down  in  cold  blood,  even 
had  you  the  will.  Private  Yorke  drank, 
smoked,  chewed  and  swore,  and  stole  any- 
thing that  was  movable — save  that  which 
belonged  to  his  master.  In  spite  of  sharp 
reproof  and  stern  tasks  beneath  the 
scrawny  chest,  the  light  blue  eyes  and  the 
narrow  forehead,  was  a  soul  that  would 
gladly  have  sold  itself  for  the  welfare 
of  the  man  who  had  befriended  him. 

The  papers,  important  communications 
from  Gatacre  to  his  colonel,  reposed  in 
the  worn  knapsack  at  the  lieutenant's 
side.  He  would  burn  them  before  they  fell 
into  the  enemy's  hands.  There  was  a  slim 
chance  that  the  cannonading  would  at- 
tract his  countrymen  who  were  fortified  a 
dozen  miles  away.  But,  soon  or  late,  their 
coming  would  be  of  no  avail  to  him.  He 
knew  he  was  doomed.  The  awful  weak- 
ness was  even  now  overpowering  him ;  and 
he  had  yet  one  other  thing  to  do  before  the 
end  came. 

He  thought  of  the  homeland,  that  he 
loved  with  all  the  firm,  undying  devotion 
of  an  Englishman:  the  mother,  the  sis- 
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ters,  the  young  brother  who  would  be  left 
to  mourn  him.  A  film  came  over  his  eyes. 
Yes,  there  was  a  girl  of  twenty,  thorough- 
bred to  the  finger-tips,  whose  face  he 
carried  in  a  locket  next  his  heart.  God 
bless  her. 

He  drew  out  his  tablets  and  wrote  as 
hurriedly  as  his  failing  strength  would 
allow. 

Finished,  he  said:  "Yorke,  if  by  any 
chance  you  get  off  safely  after  I'm  gone, 
take  this  note  Lo  her — you  know  who,  my 
lad — and  tell  her  I  loved  her  to  the  very 
last.  And — I'll  burn  these,"  taking  the 
precious  papers  from  the  knapsack.  He 
crumpled  them  in  a  little  pile  and  struck  a 
match.   It  flared,  caught  on. 

■Emotions  too  heavy  for  utterance 
flooded  the  breast  of  Private  Yorke. 

He  knew  their  importance,  that  per- 
haps the  future  of  South  Africa  rested  on 
their  safe  deliverance.  He  knew  also  that 
pride  of  race,  of  military  creed,  which 
dominated  his  master.  He  wished  with  all 
his  soul  he  could  speak,  say  that  he  would 
make  a  break  and  try  to  get  them  through. 
But  loyalty,  that  Celtic  spirit  of  allegiance 
to  a  chieftain,  blocked  his  m«ith,  made 
him  dumb. 

A  shell,  better  aimed  than  the  others 
struck  the  ledge  only  a  few  yards  away 
and  exploding,  filled  the  air  with  flying 
fragments  of  metal  and  debris.  With  a 
cry,  half  human,  half  animal,  Yorke 
bounded  forward  as  the  lieutenant  fell,  an 
inert  mass  across  the  burning  dispatches. 
He  turned  him  over,  muttering  wild  words 
of  love  and  fidelity  and  revenge.  He  tried 
to  staunch  the  wound  that  stained  the  fair 


forehead  of  the  man  he  lover  better  than 
he  had  ever  loved  any  creature  in  all  his 
stunted  life;  and  then,  with  a  gentleness 
indescribable,  he  dragged  the  lieutenant 
to  greater  protection  beneath  the  big 
boulders  which  formed  their  natural 
fortification. 

The  hot  tears  streamed  down  his 
freckled  face.  He  stooped  and,  thrusting 
the  smoldering  dispatches  into  his  tunic, 
next  the  scrawny,  narrow  chest,  picked 
up  the  heavy  revolver  and  strapped  it  to 
his  hip. 

As  he  straightened,  a  Mauser  bullet 
chopped  through  his  red  hair  searing  the 
scalp  in  its  passage.  A  stream  of  blood 
trickled  into  his  eyes  and  he  swore  as  he 
bound  a  dirty  kerchief  about  his  brows. 
Indeed,  as  he  stood  there,  he  mouthed  such 
a  torrent  of  strange,  ungodly  oaths  as 
would  make  the  inhabitants  of  old  Cali- 
phat  green  with  envy. 

He  waved  his  fists  at  the  men  below 
him,  leaning  far  over  the  parapet  in  his 
wild  frenzy  until,  awed  by  the  strange 
creature's  antics  the  enemy  stopped  for  a 
few  moments  and  surveyed  him  through 
their  field-glasses.  Presently,  however,  he 
reached  for  his  rifle  and  began  shooting  at 
them  in  his  reckless  manner.  When  he 
had  exhausted  his  own  ammunition  he 
discarded  his  heated  rifle  and  reached  for 
his  master's.  As  he  slipped  the  cartridge 
belt  off  the  beloved  shoudlers  he  stooped 
and  touched  with  his  own  thin  lips  the 
beautifully  chiseled  mouth  of  the  man 
he  had  loved.  Its  coldness  sent  a  chill 
through  his  frame.  As  he  rose  to  his  feet 
his  eyes  caught  the  note  so  hastily  written 


to  the  girl  back  hoitig  -^^  clasped  in  the 
writer's  left  hand. 

He  had  said:  "Yorke,  if  by  any  chance 
you  get  through  safely,  after  I'm  gone, 
take  this  to  her— you  know  who,  my  lad — 
and  tell  her  I  loved  her  to  the  very  last." 
He  remembered  again  his  master's  love 
of  country,  that  mighty  Empire  which 
had  been  so  cruel  to  him.  Private  Yorke, 
that  had  starved  him,  and  "jyled  him,'' 
and  cast  him  forth  again  with  ideals  be- 
low their  former  level. 

Here,  now,  on  this  hillside,  with  his 
friend  dead  beside  him,  and  the  enemy 
below  cutting  the  air  about  him  with  their 
evil  dum-dums,  he  began  to  realize  that 
great  force  which  had  been  that  friend's 
highest  ideal.  The  true  significance  of 
his  master's  idealism,  cherished  above  love 
of  home  ties,  awakened  in  the  man  some- 
thing new,  a  certain  pride  that  he  was  of 
the  same  race  as  his  master  and  the  men 
who  were  striving  for  right  of  Empire. 
Now  he  understood  the  "whyfor"  of  it  all, 
even  the  songs  they  sung  back  there  in 
camp,  "God  Save  the  Queen"  and  "Rule 
Britannia."  Unknowingly,  these  two 
years,  he  too,  had  worshipped  Empire  in 
the  personality  of  his  friend. 

"Goard,"  he  exclaimed,  '<an'  'e  wanted 
me  to  go  an'  leave  'im  alone — to  die  all  by 
'is-self .  Not  much !  Private  Yorke's  not , 
that  kind  of  a  Johnnie,  even  for  a  bloomin' 
hempire  like  'er  Majesty's.  Now,  'owever. 
things  is  chynged  since  'es  gone,  an'  I 
see  wot  I  got  to  do,  plyne  as  Jimmy  Ma- 
son!   I've  got  two  things  to  do."   And  he 

Continued  on  Page  126. 


With   nn   air,   almost  maKtilflcpnt     Vorkc   hronght  forth    from    his   tunic   the    liuiullc   of  charred    dlspntrhes,    drew    himself    to    the    utmost 
of   his   flve-foot-seveii,    nnd,    bringing    hU  hand   to  the  salute,  without  a   word   toppled  over    across    the    hody    of    his    master. 


Men  and  Movements 
G.   K.   Chesterton— "Let  Me  Reform  You'' 


By  HUGH  S.  EAYRS 


EDITOR'S  NOTE.— Standing  out  from  the 
brilliant  galaxy  who  are  making  a  new  literature 
in  England  to-day  one  figure  catches  the  eye  and 
holds  the  attention.  G.  K.  Chesterton  is  a  remark- 
able figures  in  literature    for   many  reasons,  the 


chief  of  which  is  that  he  is  distinctly  different  from 
anyone  else  who  has  ever  essayed  to  put  thoughts 
on  paper.  His  viewpoint  is  new  and  yet  old  as  the 
hills.  He  is  teaching  a  new  philosophy  in  a  de- 
lightfully amusing  and  thrillingly  sincere  way 


THERE  are  all  sorts  of  things  to  see 
in  London.  The  g^uide  book  will 
tell  you  to  be  sure  and  go  through 
the  Tower,  and  pay  a  visit  to  the  British 
Museum,  and  on  no  account  to  miss 
Buckingham  Palace,  where  the  King 
lives,  and  the  spot  in  Whitehall,  marked 
by  a  tablet,  from  which  a  king  stepped 
out  to  his  death.  At  Westminster,  if  you 
are  lucky,  you  may  see  the  Cabinet  in  the 
flesh,  and  at  Madame  Tussaud's  you  may 
'see  the  Cabinet,  in  wax. 

All  these,  and  many  others,  are  the 
sights  of  London. 

But  there  is  one  view  you  simply  must 
catch.  If  you  don't,  you  haven't  really 
"done"  London.  The  view  is  that  of  a 
quaint  figure  who  may  be  seen  in  Fleet 
Street,  the  birthplace  and  burial  ground 
of  literary  reputation,  about  the  time 
when  the  papers  make  ready  to  go  to 
press.  The  quaint  figure  is  that  of  Mr. 
Gilbert  Keith  Chesterton.  Years  ago, 
American  visitors  to  London  felt  their 
visit  incomplete  unless  they 
caught  a  glimpse  of  Disraeli, 
the  Wizard  in  the  House,  or 
of  Victoria,  who  held  the  reins 
and  ruled  an  empire  for  sixty 
years.  To-day,  American  visi- 
tors to  London  would  like  to 
see  the  King,  but  they  must 
see  Chesterton.  Mr.  Asquith 
is  interesting,  but  Mr.  Ches- 
terton is  fascinating.  Mr. 
Chesterton  is  a  sight  of  Lon- 
don. 

And  the  reason  why  he  is 
one  of  the  lions,  is  that  he  has 
made  himself  one.  Nobody 
discovered  him  and  boomed 
him  and  entertained  him  into 
fame.  G.  K.  would  scorn  the 
very  idea.  But  everything  he 
writes  is  an  invitation  to  come 
and  see  this  burning  bush, 
which  is  not  consumed.  He 
doesn't  entertain  you  alone  by 
what  he  writes.  The  person- 
ality behind  the  book  puzzles 
and  attracts.  You  may  read 
W.  D.  Howells,  but  you  don't 
care  a  hang  whether  you  see  him  or 
not.  You  may  wax  enthusiastic  over 
Marie  Corelli,  but  you  are  not  par- 
ticularly interested  in  what  she  looks 
like,  although  perhaps  in  her  case  you 
might  like  to  thank  the  lady  who  made 
Stratford-on-Avon  famous,  as  the  resi- 


dence of  one  Marie  Corelli,  the  same 
Stratford-on-Avon  which,  incidentally, 
quite  incidentally,  was  also  the  birth- 
place of  one  William  Shakespeare,  now 
deceased.  But  the  point  is  that  books, 
more  than  their  authors,  attract  the 
reader.  Jack  London  is  still  Jack  Lon- 
don, whether  he  wears  long  hair,  or  is 
prematurely  bald.  In  Mr.  Chesterton's 
case,  however,  it  is  different.  Whether 
you  pick  up  "The  Defendant,"  which  is 
sense,  or  "The  Flying  Inn,"  which  is 
nonsense,  you  wonder  what  this  fellow 
looks  like  who  dares  to  disprove — quite 
to  your  satisfaction,  while  you  are  read- 
ing him — what  the  newer  thought  and 
the  higher  criti- 
cism lays  down  as 
standard,  a  n  d  t  o 
impudently  cham- 
p  i  o  n 
cause — 
1  u  i  t  e    to 


Above  is  shown  n 
photograph  takeu 
while  presiding  at  a 
mock  trial  on  the 
Edwin  Drood  case 
— the  murder  mys- 
tery story  which 
Charles  DielieiQS  left 
uncompleted. 


A  humorous  carica- 
ture of  Chesterton 
done  by  a  well- 
Isnown  London  art- 
ist. It  is  typical  of 
the  utter  disregard 
of  sartorial  nicetie-s, 
which  Is  an  out- 
standing ohnracter- 
istle   of   "G.K." 


your  satisfaction — for  which  you  know 
very  well  there  should  be  no  serious 
champion.  G.  K.  C.  has  made  a  name  and 
a  fortune  out  of  pulling  the  wool  over  the 
eyes  of  people  who  read  his  voraciously, 
and  who  know  his  writings  to  be  at  once 


sane  and  crazy,  incontrovertible  and  im- 
possible. 

See  him  as  he  wobbles  down  Fleet 
Street.  He  wobbles,  he  doesn't  strut,  or 
walk,  or  stride.  The  only  time  he  varies 
his  gait  is  when  he  rolls  from  side  to 
side  down  the  corridor  of  the  Daily  News. 
A  man  of  actual  middle  height,  he  looks 
short  because  he  is  stupendously  fat.  He 
wears  a  suit  for  the  making  of  which  his 
tailor  ought  to  be  turned  out  of  the 
union,  and  a  broad  hat,  which  might, 
with  equal  suitability,  be  worn  by  a 
Mexican  sharpshooter,  or  an  Italian  im- 
presario. He  would  scorn  to  have  a  shave 
when  he  needs  it,  but  he  wouldn't  grow 
a  beard,  because  he  knows  he  ought  to. 
He  is  so  broad  both  ways  that  he  would 
be  a  powerful  argument  against  the 
overcrowding  in  the  Toronto  street  cars, 
and  so  round  that  he  might  be  taken  for 
a  geographer's  globe.  A  massive  head 
crowns  a  massive  body,  and  a  shock  of 
hair  that  is  neither  curly  nor  straight 
tumbles  back  from  a  fine, 
broad  brow,  indicating  breadth 
of  intellectuality.  He  loves  to 
be  shabby  because  he  is  quite 
sure  that  the  dirty  state  is  the 
happy  state,  being  also  the 
first  state,  and  because  he  has 
money  enough  to  dress  like  a 
respectable  retired  major, 
with  money.  Alfred  Noyes 
may  look  like  a  prosperous 
stockbroker,  but  G.  K.  Ches- 
terton —  "never!"  To  sum 
him  up,  he  is  a  mixture,  in  the 
proportion  of  one  and  one,  of 
the  late  Doctor  Johnson  and 
Mr.  Arthur  Hawkes.  The  doc- 
tor cannot,  perforce,  be  either 
flattered  or  offended  by  the 
comparison,  and  Mr.  Hawkes 
— when  I  dared  mention  it  to 
him — ^was  anything  but  dis- 
pleased. So  much  for  a  sight 
of  Mr.  Chesterton  in  the  flesh. 
It  is  more  difficult  to  see  the 
man  through  the  mirror  of 
his  writing.  Not  that  the 
■nirror  is  cracked,  but  the  glass 
presents  a  reflection  that  is  confusing. 
His  books  may  be  summed  up  in  the 
phrase,  "Let  me  reform  you."  He  takes  it 
for  granted  that  we  all  need  reforming. 
His  most  notable  book  is  "What's  Wrong 
With  the  World."  Note  that  it  isn'f  a 
question.     It     does     not     ask,     "What's 
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wrong?"  It  shows  what's  wrong.  And 
what  is  wrong  is  wrong  because,  in  the 
main,  it  is  modernism.  In  effect,  G.  K. 
Chesterton  says  to  his  readers,  "Hetero- 
doxy is  your  doxy;  orthodoxy  is  my 
doxy;  even  though  my  orthodoxy  is 
paradoxical"  He  cries  out  against  the 
hollowness  and  superstition  of  modern- 
ism. Mr.  Lloyd-George  is  right  when  he 
cries,  "Back  to  the  Land,"  for  in  the  be- 
ginning of  things  the  land  was  the  peo- 
ple's and  there  is  no  denying  it.  Mr. 
Chesterton  stands  in  front  of  the  world 
which  would  rush  on  to  things  because 
they  are  new,  and,  cracking  his  whip  of 
laughing  seriousness,  cries,  "Back,  back 
to  orthodoxy.  Orthodoxy  has  been  proven. 
M-odernism  hasn't.  You  would  plunge 
into  a  new  cosmos  because  it  is  new,  but 
you  ought  to  abide  by  the  old  cosmos 
because  it  is  old,  and  has  been  tried,  and 
was  not  found  wanting."  He  is  tired  of 
the  new  cult  which  must  be  forever  run- 
ning after  sonething  that  is  novel.  For 
instance,  in  a  book  about  Mr.  Bernard 
Shaw,  he  told  him  that  though  he  was 
a  clever  fellow  and  a  charming,  he  was 
a  Calvinist — a  new  Calvinist.  He  pointed 
out  that  Mr.  Shaw's  Calvinism  is  wrong, 
because  to  the  Calvinist  each  daily  act 
can't  very  much  matter,  because  he  is 
ordained  to  do  it  since  the  day  he  was 
born,  and  is  therefore  only  filling  up  his 
time  to  the  crack  of  doom.  To  the  anti- 
Calvinist,  whether  he  is  Protestant  or 
Catholic,  each  moment  of  life  is  thrilling 
and  interesting;  to  the  Calvinist  it  is, 
by  his  own  confession,  automatic  and  un- 
interesting. To  the  Arminian,  the  three 
score  years  and  ten  are  the  battle.  To 
the  Calvinist,  they  are  the  mere  proces- 
sion of  the  victors  in  laurels  and  the  van- 
quished in  chains. 

From  that,  Mr.  Chesterton  goes  on  to 
cry  down  the  new  Eugenist  cult  because 
the  Eugenist  would  educate  the  child  be- 
fore he  exists.  Says  G.  K.,  in  substance, 
"It  isn't  fair.  Because  the  father  and 
the  mother  are  the  parents  of  the  chil- 
dren that  doesn't  settle  the  disposition  of 
the  child.  It  doesn't  even  settle  the  good 
looks  or  the  ugliness  of  the  child,  since 
the  child  may  get  his  ugliness  from  a 
mother  who  is  beautiful,  or  his  good  looks 
from  a  father  that  is  ugly."  So,  he  goes 
«n,  the  Eugenist  would  swear  away  a 
force  which  is  eternal,  the  force  which 
is  responsible  for  every  child  being  dif- 
ferent to  every  other  child,  that  came  be- 


fore, or  comes  after.  He  is  right  when 
he  says,  "You  can't  make  a  child  fit, 
simply  by  having  fit  parents,  since  the 
fitness  or  otherwise  of  the  child  depends 
on  other  influences  besides  parentage." 
And  so  on. 

Mr.  Chesterton  is  out  to  do  one  thing. 
He  is  out  to  reform,  not  by  bringing  in 
new  ideas,  but  by  pointing  to  the  virtues 
of  the  old.  He  wants  people  to  see  that 
the  slightest  thing  is  significant  because 
of  its  unseverable  connection  with  the 
great  and  glorious  past,  even  if  the  great 
and  glorious  past  has  something  shame- 
ful in  it,  as  he  would  paradoxically  put 
it.  He  refuses  to  acquiesce  when  folk 
supersede  the  banner  of  the  past  by  the 
banner  of  the  future,  though  he  admits 
the  modifying  influence  of  the  future. 
He  wants  no  new  theology,  because  we 
haven't  had  time  to  disprove  the  old.  He 
wants  no  new  political  economy,  because 
the  old — if  it  were  faithfully  practised — 
could  not  be  bettered.  He  doesn't  want 
reforms  because  they  are  re-forms,  but 
v/ould  cling  to  the  forms  that  have  been, 
slightly  changed  to  suit  the  present  need. 
He  admits  the  new  light  of  new  circum- 
stance, but  it  cannot  radically  alter.  It 
only  lightens,  or  shades.  The  old  has 
been  proven;  the  new  must  be  proved, 
and  more  often  than  not,  it  won't  hold 
water  when  measured  by  the  standards 
that  have  held  cosmos — Chesterton's  pet 
word — together  for  so  many  generations. 
What's  wrong  with  the  world  is  that  it 
runs  away  from  the  past  simply  because 
crinolines  took  up  more  room  than  hobble 
skirts,  and  gallantry  took  up  more  time 
than  boorishness. 

Sometimes  this  philosophy  of  Mr. 
Chesterton  misses  fire,  and  there  is  only 
smoke,  because  it  is  recited  with  a  laugh, 
or  more  fittingly,  a  guffaw.  But  then,  as 
G.  K.  C.  takes  care  to  often  remind  you, 
"cosmos  is,  after  all,  very  comic,"  and  if 
a  philosopher  is  a  laughing  philosopher, 
he  is  none  the  less  philosophic,  neces- 
sarily. If  it  were  otherwise.  Punch  and 
Life,  which  point  a  moral  through  the 
vehicle  of  a  joke,  would  be  fiascos  as 
teachers.  Yet  I  once  met  a  man  who  told 
me  he  worshipped  twice  on  Sunday,  once 
at  church,  and  once  in  the  parlor  with 
Punch  in  his  hand.  Mr.  Chesterton  is 
something  more  than  funny;  he  is  witty. 
And  he  is  witty  because  he  is  wise.  If 
his  wisdom  pills  are  fun-coated,  they  are 
none  the  less  good  medicine. 


What  a  paradox  Chesterton  is!  When 
he  is  most  serious  he  laughs  loudest.  To 
say  because  he  is  laughing  at  you,  ergo, 
he  is  insincere,  is  quite  wrong.  But  he 
believes  in  laughing  (perhaps  that  is  why 
he  is  so  fat)  though  you  might  not  think 
it  to  look  at  his  frowning  face. 

His  charm  as  a  writer  is  that  he  is 
so  efficient  a  master  of  ceremonies.  He 
has  ideas  which  are  his  puppets,  and  he 
makes  them,  whenever  he  wants,  gyrate 
and  dance  with  a  maximum  of  inanity. 
But  underneath  the  inanity  there  is  not 
insanity.  He  is  more  inconsistent  than 
H.  G.  Wells.  Indeed,  he  is  only  consist- 
ent in  his  inconsistency.  It  was  G.  K.  C. 
who  proved  black  was  white,  but  he  still 
believes  that  black  is  black  and  white  is 
white.  Everything  he  writes  is  so  alive 
because  he  takes  old-as-Adam  ideas  and 
common  happenings,  and  somehow  sees 
something  fresh  in  all  of  them.  And 
always  the  fresh  vision  is  the  obvious 
one.  Most  people  see;  Chesterton  per- 
ceives. Witty  epigram  and  daring  para- 
dox are  the  wheels  of  his  Juggernaut 
wisdom.  He  takes  you  with  him  through 
familiar  country  and  shows  you  pastures 
new,  which  are  nevertheless  very  old. 
He  points  out  what  you  have  missed  in 
the  old,  because  you  are  digging  in  the 
earth,  and  sweeping  the  heavens  for 
something  novel.  Through  Crazy  High- 
way, and  Exaggerated  Byway,  he  ar- 
rives at  his  journey's  end,  the  convincing 
and  converting  of  the  man  he  is  talking 
to  or  writing  for.  And  you  find  you 
really  weren't  going  anywhere  at  all,  but 
the  journey  was  intended  to  show  you 
how  little  you  knew,  and  how  much  you 
deceived  yourself  about  the  steadfastness 
of  the  knowledge  you  thought  you  had. 

Mr.  Chesterton  is  doing  a  great  work. 
He  has  made  religion  and  politics  burn- 
ing questions  for  many  who  thought 
them  a  heap  of  dead  ashes.  The  Liberal 
party  in  general  and  the  Daily  News  in 
particular,  in  Great  Britain,  know  his 
power  and  his  worth.  He  takes  the  facts 
of  life  and  with  them  he  quashes  the 
fancies  that  don't  matter.  He  would  have 
you  believe  that  it  isn't  such  a  bad  old 
world  after  all.  He  wants  you  to  laugh 
at  it  so  that  you  are  in  the  mood  for  im- 
proving it.  His  books  are  rare  homilies, 
and  unlike  some  homilies  you  hear  in 
church,  you  can't  go  to  sleep  during  their 
recital. 


The  Barred  Gate: 


By  MARGARET  M.  HARLAN 

Illustrated       by        MARY       V.       HUNTER 


O  HE  had  come  to  Carlsbad  with  her 
ij   maid,    her    motor,    a    gay   party   of 
friends    and    her    husband    and    his 
"liver." 

He  had  been  sent  by  his  chief,  the 
Secretary  of  State  for  Foreign  Affairs, 
to  try  his  mettle  in  an  effort  to  unravel  a 
tangled  diplomatic  situation  with  the 
Turkish  Ambassador,  who  also  had  a 
"liver." 

Although  the  clever  young  English- 
man had  chosen  diplomacy  as  a  career, 


he  was  already  the  author  of  two  un- 
commonly successful  novels. 

Within  the  first  ten  minutes  of  their 
meeting  she  overheard  his  remark  to  one 
of  her  friends,  "Madame,  I  am  humbly 
acknowledging  that  I  know  nothing 
whatever  about  women,"  and  she  made 
an  immediate  mental  note,  "Clever  per- 
son !  He  probably  knows  more  than  most 
men." 

His  impression  after  the  few  words  of 
introduction  was,  "Mondaine,  charming. 


a  baffling  expression,  eyes  that  one  as- 
sociates with  violets;  probably  spoiled"; 
and,  when  she  refused  to  walk  with  him, 
he  decided  that  he  wanted  to  know  her. 
His  mission  in  Carlsbad  was  an  im- 
portant one,  and  knowing  that  the  praise 
of  his  chief  meant  a  rise  in  the  Foreign 
Office  he  was  keenly  intent  on  making 
a  successful  coup.  Thus,  he  had  little 
time  for  pleasure.  But  as  he  encount- 
ered the  gay  American  party  in  their  go- 
ing and  coming,  when  his  mind  was  free 
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from  his   ambi-  •*■ 

tious  duties,  he 
was  piqued  by  her  i"/;^*-'- iWJ' 
indifference  to  him  •  "^1 
and  his  attempts 
to  seek  her.  Ho 
had  an  abrupt 
power  with  wo- 
men which  occa- 
sioned either  dis- 
like or  intense  in- 
terest, often  love, 
but  never  indif- 
ference. 

H  e  sometimes 
surprised  a  ques- 
tion in  her  eyes, 
but  it  Was  as 
quickly  with- 
drawn, and  her 
air  of  piquant 
gayety  kept  him 
It  bay.  ^. 

After      many  \ 

days  of  fitful 
glimpses  of  her, 
and  casual  en- 
counters, they  met 
one  afternoon 
near  P  u  p  p's 
crowded  restaur- 
ant. 

"Well,  this  is 
luck,"  said  Hal- 
lam  ;    "won't   you 

stop  and  rest  under  the  trees?  And  per- 
haps you  will  take  an  ice — it's  abominably 
warm"  Her  lips  were  about  to  refuse,  but 
her  eyes  said,  "Yes,  why  not?" 

As  they  sat  down,  he  realized  with 
what  a  keen  longing  he  had  waited  to 
command  the  undivided  attention  of  this 
woman,  and  to  read  the  riddle  of  her 
look. 

He  had  found  it  so  easy,  because  of  his 
own  magnetism,  to  indulge  in  the  pas- 
time of  unmasking  a  woman's  person- 
ality, that  it  had  grown  to  be  an  almost 
expected  relaxation.  In  winning  the 
emotional  gratitude  of  a  neglected  but 
attractive  governess,  or  "companion,"  he 
succeeded  in  persuading  himself  that  he 
was  practising  a  certain  kind  of  altru- 
ism; "poor  little  thing,  she's  so  lonely," 
he  would  say  to  himself  in  excuse. 

With  a  woman  of  his  own  social  set, 
it  was  merely  pour  passer  le  temps. 
His  observation  was  therefore  trained  in 
understanding  the  ways  of  women. 

The  fascination  of  playing  with  their 
emotions,  while  guarding  his  own,  some- 
times brought  upon  him  revelations, 
which,  had  he  been  probing  his  own  soul, 
might  have  been  self-revelations. 

As  she  watched  the  passing  of  the  mot- 
ley crowd,  he  studied  her.  He  noted 
with  an  aesthetic  delight  her  perfect 
daintiness,  the  costly  accessories  of  her 
dress,  the  satiny  gleam  of  pearls  under 
the  lace  of  her  gown,  the  proud  poise  of 
her  small  head,  the  beautiful  line  from 
throat  to  shoulder.  He  wondered,  as  he 
looked,  if  it  were  a  shadow  or  a  sadness 
that  flitted  over  her  face.  The  inter- 
laced boughs  overhead  cast  a  sharp  re- 
flection in  the  afternoon  glare. 

Presently,  one  of  Grieg's  mystic  melo- 
dies was  begun  by  the  orchestra.  The 
reverent  silence  that  all  German  audi- 
ences render  to  such  genius  gave  Hal- 


As  they  sat  down,  he  realized 
with  what  a  keen  longing  he  had 
waited  to  command  her  undivided 
attention. 


lam  another  opportunity  to  test  his  in- 
sight. That  her  inmost  spirit  responded 
to  the  meaning  of  the  melody  he  felt 
sure,  but  the  unusual  sense  of  frustrated 
endeavor  to  pigeon-hole  her  type,  so  to 
speak,  gave  an  added  keenness  to  his  de- 
sire to  plumb  the  depths.  Hallam  had 
been  wont  to  consider  himself  infallible 
in  the  diagnosis  of  a  personality,  but  he 
now  had  a  baffling  sense  of  something 
far  beyond  his  vision.  While  conscious 
of  a  tantalizing,  elusive  charm,  he  de- 
tected a  promise  of  unending  variety  of 
mood,  an  imp  of  daring  lurking  within 
her,  or  perhaps  a  devil  of  destructive 
impulse,  should  Fate  once  challenge  or 
provoke  her. 

Prosperity  will  kill  her,  he  thought, 
banality,  stupidity,  uncongeniality,  will 
rouse  that  devil  in  time — "I  wonder  what 
she  would  do,"  he  questioned.  And  as 
he  absorbed  the  dreamy  wonder  of  her 
look,  as  she  listened,  he  also  knew  that 
the  flame  on  the  altar  of  her  heart — the 
red  flame  of  passion — and  yet  more,  the 
white  flame  of  the  inner  shrine,  the 
holy  of  holies,  sentineled  by  the  red 
flame,  had  never  been  kindled.  All  un- 
consciously to  herself,  he  felt  it  had  been 
guarded  by  the  virginity  of  her  soul. 
He  wondered  whose  hand  would  light 
that  torch. 

As  he  mused  and  wondered,  the  little 
verse  crept  into  his  mind: 

"Oh,  loved  the  most,  when  most  I  feel 
There  is  a  higher  and  a  lower." 

Her  scarcely  breathed  exclamation  of 
"How  beautiful,"  bade  him  ask: 

"I  adore  it.  I  think  I  love  everything 
I  don't  quite  understand.  It"  offers  such 
a  field  for  exploration." 

When  the  angel  of  rapture  had  folded 
his  wings,  and  the  commonplace  had 
fallen  upon  them,  and  the  murmur  of  the 


crowd  became 
once  more  appar- 
ent, he  came  to 
the  present  by 
asking: 

"Is  your  h  u  8- 
band  better?" 

"Oh,  he  always 
thinks  he  is,  in 
every  new  place, 
until  he  tires  of 
the  theatres  and 
amusements.  I  in- 
duced some  of  his 
special  playmates 
to  meet  us  here, 
hoping  that  it 
would  make  him 
more  contented  to 
stay." 

"Then  you  don't 
care  for  it?" 

"Oh,  it's  well 
enough  as  these 
places  go,  but — 
Ah,  well — if  one 
has  a  home,  it  is 
nice  to  be  in  it 
now  and  then." 

Just  then  a  par- 
ticularly bizarre 
group  of  Turks — 
Turks  with  their 
gay  f ezzes,  and 
Russian  women, 
whose  faces  seemed  drawn  in  sharp  black 
and  white,  passed  in  the  moving  proces- 
sion. Her  direct  gaze  returned  to  him  as 
they  disappeared. 

"Mr.  Hallam,  I  think  you  must  be  a 
very  happy  man."  It  was  the  first  time 
she  had  ever  given  him  the  full  radi- 
ance of  her  look.  He  stammered,  sur- 
prised by  the  earnest  directness  of  her 
expression. 

"I?  Really,  you  astonish  me;  why, 
may  I  ask?" 

"Because  you  are  free  to  live  the  life 
you  choose.  More  than  all,  because  you 
have  ideals  and  the  power  to  give  them 
to  others." 

"So  you  have  read  my  small  contribu- 
tions to  literature?" 

"Yes,  long  ago.  Do  you  realize  your 
gift,  and  do  you  value  it?" 

"I  do  when  the  cheques  come  in." 
"Is  that  the  only  reason?  It's  such 
an  escape.  When  life  bores  you,  and 
people  grow  tiresome,  you  can  retire  to 
another  world  and  make  it  real,  and  your 
own." 

"Ideals  are  very  well,"  he  replied, 
"but  after  all  they  are  lonely  compan- 
ions. If  I  could  pluck  champignons, 
Pommery  sec,  motor  cars,  and  all  they 
stand  for,  from  the  trees,  I  might  find 
them  everlastingly  congenial." 

"Your  character  of  the  hero  in  your 
last  book  is  an  inspiration  for  a  life- 
time. I  have  never  met  any  one  like 
him  in  fiction.  He  seems  so  human,  so 
possible,  and  yet  so  ideal." 

"Well,  you  see  he  is  human.  He's  real. 
He  is  not  a  creature  of  my  imagination 
at  all.     He's  my  friend." 

"How  very  interesting!"  and  her  smile 
pictured  her  interest.  "Do  tell  me  about 
him." 

"Oh,  there  isn't  much  to  tell  about 
dear   old   Jack.     He  has  been   my  best 
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friend  since  we  were  in  knickerbockers, 
and  he  seems  to  me  a  perfect  combina- 
tion of  a  man  of  the  world  and  a  saint, 
an  unusual  combination  that,  and  the 
most  unusual  part  is  that  his  family 
comes  in  for  the  saintliness.  The  unsus- 
pecting might  take  him  for  a  devil-may- 
care  pessimist." 

"What  does  he  look  like,  your  friend?" 

"Well,  Jack  is  long  and  lean,  with 
gray  eyes  and  a  wonderful  smile.  He 
could  melt  the  stoniest  heart  with  that 
smile,  and  those  gray  eyes  of  his  would 
never  flinch  even  if  called  upon  to  sac- 
rifice his  life's  happiness — to  save  his 
mother  or  brother  from  debt  or  scan- 
dal." 

Then  under  the  encouragement  of  her 
interest:  "By  Jove!  Jack  is  an  inspira- 
tion. He  started  out  with  a  wonderful 
scheme  for  economic  reform,  but  his 
career  has  gone  to  smash  because  of  his 
irritating  idealism  in  regard  to  what  he 
considers  his  duty.  It's  fine,  but  his 
people  don't  appreciate  it." 

"Therefore  you  don't  think  it  worth 
while?" 

"Yes,  oh  yes!  I  suppose  one  is  bound 
to  think  that  unselfish  service  is  the 
highest  conception  of  life.  But  it's  hard 
on  Jack,  and  I  would  rather  make  him 
the  hero  of  my  story  than  be  in  his 
place." 

"How  much  luckier  you  are,  Mr.  Hal- 
lam,  than  he;  for  evidently  he  is  not 
able  to  live  his  life  as  he  likes." 

"If  it  is  a  ques- 
tion of  measuring 
happiness,  Mrs. 
Manning  you 
seem  to  possess 
all  that  heart  can 
wish." 

"Yes,"  said  she, 
musing,  "I  have 
everything  t  h  a,t 
money  can  buy.  I 
have  everything  I 
want,  but  one — " 

Although  her 
look  challenged 
him,  he  d  i  d  n  o  t 
put  the  expected 
question.  Then,  as 
if  talking  to  him- 
self as  much  as  to 
her: 

"I  can  fancy 
you  in  your  own 
setting." 

"I  wish  you 
could  see  our 
place.  It's  beauti- 
ful. My  husband 
took  enormous  in- 
terest in  it  until 
it  was  finished  to 
the  last  detail : 
the  house,  the 
grounds,  the 
stables." 

"Then  did  he 
tire  of  it?" 

"Have  you  ever  heard  the  story  of  the 
old  man  who  said  'It's  not  so  hard  to 
get  what  you  want,  as  it  is  to  keep  on 
wanting  what  you  get'  The  original 
remark  had  reference  to  wives;  but  it 
might  be  applied  to  houses,  hats,  or  hus- 
bands." 


He  smiled,  but  his  pulse  quickened  as 
he  ventured: 

"Mrs.  Manning,  may  I  ask  you  why 
you  have  avoided  me  all  these  weeks?" 

"Because  I  know  you  too  well:  I  don't 
understand  you,  but  I  have  known  you 
for  a  thousand  years!" 

That  night,  as  Hallam  tied  his  necktie 
with  unwonted  absentmindedness,  he 
said  to  himself:  "The  thought  of  Jack 
is  always  a  bracer.  I  wonder  why  I  felt 
such  sudden  enthusiasm.  It  must  have 
been  her  eyes;  they  glowed  when  I  told 
her  of  him." 

He  slowly  reflected:  "She  looked  as  if 
she,  too,  could  die  for  an  ideal." 


II. 


THREE  weeks  later,  they  were  walk- 
ing in  one  of  the  forest  paths  on  the 
mountain. 

They  had  elected  to  say  their  good- 
bye away  from  the  crowd.  The  parting 
had  grown  more  painful  than  either 
dared  to  admit.  Hallam  had  been  sum- 
moned to  London,  having  successfully 
finished  his  mission,  and  he  was  to  leave 
that  afternoon.  In  silence  they  sat  under 
the  trees  to  rest;  and  the  silence  seemed 
sadder  than  the  words  of  farewell. 

"Dear,  it  was  as  inevitable  as  the  tides. 
If  it  had  not  happened  now,  it  would 
have  sometime.  I  couldn't  leave  with- 
out telling  you.  God  knows  I  tried;  but 
what  was  the  use?    You  knew  it." 


.\\'.\l   week    I    am    soiuj,'   to    iii;iiiy    yimr    friend    Jack 

"Yes,  I  knew  it.  I  wonder  if  it  is  a 
beautiful  thing  that  has  come  to  us,  or  a 
terrible  thing?" 

"Never  a  terrible  thing,  sweetheart, 
how  can  love  ever  be  terrible?  Why,  the 
thought  of  you  will  be  an  inspiration  to 


me  always.     What  books  we  could  write 
together!" 

"Shall  you  keep  that  thought  in  your 
mind  in  the  weary  time  to  come, — the 
thought  that  I  want  so  much  to  help 
you?" 

"Dear  heart,  I  shall  daily  give  thanks 
for  you."  And  then  growing  vehement 
in  the  pain  of  parting,  all  the  long-rooted 
theories  of  individualism  came  pouring 
from  his  lips. 

"Why,  you  belong  to  me  by  all  the 
laws  of  nature  and  truth.  Don't  you 
feel  that?  There  is  a  morality  of  nature 
higher  than  any  laws  of  expediency.  It 
is  God's  truth.  What  do  you  care  about 
man's  laws?  You  love  me;  I  feel  it  in 
the  sweetness  of  your  arms.  What  can 
keep    us    apart    forever?      Sometime — 

sometime — there  must  come  a  time " 

"Oh,  it  all  seems  so  wrong,"  she 
moaned. 

"It's  not  wrong,  it's  not  wrong,  Flor- 
ence dear,  it's  only  natural,  and  we  can't 
help  it." 

irhey  had  been  swept  so  fiercely  into 
the  full  tide  of  passion  during  these 
short  weeks,  that  it  was  only  now,  when 
the  parting  had  con;e,  that  they  were 
brought  face  to  face  with  any  question 
of  decisive  conduct.  To  him  all  artificial 
standards  were  like  the  morning  dew 
that  vanishes  in  the  splendor  of  the  sun's 
rays.  His  love  seemed  to  him  so  strong, 
so  unending,  so  sure  and  equal  to  the 
conquest  of  mere  convention.  In  the 
surety  of  recipro- 
cal passion,  even 
absence  had  no 
terrors,  for  love 
like  theirs  must 
endure. 

In  the  madness 
of  the  moment  he 
found  his  arms 
around  her ;  he 
felt  her  tears  on 
his  face. 

"Ah,  Philip, 
what  shall  I  do  in 
the  empty  days 
without  you?" 

"If  he  were  only 
f  ruel  to  you  —  if 
he  ill-treated  you, 
I  would  have  some 
excuse.  It  would 
be  different  for  us 
then." 

"Phil  dearest, 
let  us  think  of 
what  we  have.  It 
is  very  wonderful. 
I  never  k  n  e  w  I 
could  love  any  one 
1  ik  e  this.  Don't 
you  believe  in 
mental  telepathy? 
I  do,  and  I  feel 
that  we  can  find 
each  other  so.  The 
thing  itself  is  so 
great,  that  we 
can  do  without  the  manifestation.  To 
know  that  somewhere  in  the  world  you 
are  tliinking  nt  me,  and  caring  for  me, 
will  give  me  happiness  enough  until  I 
.^ee  you  again — and  then  you  will  write 

to  me — and  I  shall  always  be  hoping " 

Continued  on  Page  114. 


May  Irwin— Peeress  of  Stage  Widows 


By  MARGARET  BELL 


EDITOR'S  NOTE.— Perhaps  no  Canadian  act- 
ress is  better  known  or  better  liked  than  jolly, 
buxom  May  Irwin.  It  is  ynany  years  since  she  left 
her  home  in  Whitby  to  win  a  place  on  the  stage 
and  during  that  time  she  has  laughed  and  wept 


her  way  into  the  affections  of  theatre-goers  every- 
where. Many  7nim,ic  stars  have  a  certain  bent. 
With  Christie  Macdonald  it  is  the  princess  role; 
with  May  Irwin  it  is  that  of  the  widow.  Read  this 
description  of  the  "greatest  of  stage  widows." 


ON  a  narrow,  little 
stream,  which  runs 
between  bits  of  land 
down  in  swampy  Florida, 
could  be  heard  the  swish, 
swish  of  a  boat.  It  was  a 
flat-bottomed  boat,  such  as 
is  used  by  flsher  folk. 

It  was  used  by  fisher 
folk.  But  they  were  not 
professional  fishers,  though 
they  handled  the  boat  as  if 
they  might  be. 

Away  beyond  the  jungle 
of  tropical  trees,  could  be 
heard  the  voices  of  the  ne- 
groes just  starting  out  to 
the  fields.  Now  and  then, 
the  soft,  languourous 
voices  would  be  intruded 
upon  by  a  shrill,  weird  cry. 
The  call  of  the  wild  cat  is 
not  pleasant  to  hear. 

The  hour  was  f  o  u  r- 
thirty  a.m. 

The  two  people  in  the 
flat-bottomed  boat  had 
been  up  and  around  for 
half  an  hour.  The  great 
Southern  world  was  awake 
and  doing.  The  month  was 
January. 

Sometimes,  the  two 
fisher  folk  went  out  hunt- 
ing. There  was  a  w  i  d  e 
variety  of  game  to  choose 
from.  But,  of  late,  the 
head  of  the  party  was  be- 
coming fastidious.  She 
would  eat  nothing  but  teal. 

So  doth  superfluous 
bounty  render  us  all  snobs 
of  epicureanism. 

Not  that  anyone  would 
ever  dream  of  calling  May 
Irwin  a  snob.  There,  it's 
out.  One  of  the  fisher  folk 
was  none  other  than  this 
popular  comedienne,  who 
had  run  away,  right  in  the 
midst  of  her  season,  to 
cater  to  a  large  family  of 
nerves.  The  out-of-the- 
world  district  of  Central 
Florida  was  the  place 
chosen  for  the  picnic.  There  she  wore 
comfortable  clothes  and  a  more  comfort- 
able incognito  and  rested  her  soul 
peace. 

He  who  accompanied  her  was  her  hus- 
band, one  Kurt  Eisfeldt,  by  name.  There 
they  spent  three  precious  months,  far 
away  from  grease  paint  and  managers' 
ills,  associating  with  ducks  and  alligators 
and  dear  other  picnickers,  of  sixty  or 
seventy  summers.   There  they  fished  and 


from      her 
plays,      in 
which    she 
pea red      in 
roles. 


hunted,  and  cooked  the  result  of  these 
two  frivolities,  to  their  hearts'  content. 
There  they  listened  to  the  lulling  slum- 


brous voices  of  the  South- 
ern n  eg  r  o  e  s,  and  the 
neither  lulling  nor  slum- 
brous voices  of  the  'gators. 
And  gradually  the  years 
slipped  from  their  backs, 
until  they  felt  no  more 
than  infants  frisking  in 
thoughtlessness. 

And  when  it  came  time 
to  leave  the  'gators  and 
ducks  and  wildcats,  the 
whole  family  of  nerves  had 
disappeared  in  the  Florida 
swamps. 

During  all  those  precious 
weeks,  blase  New  York  had 
spent  much  time  speculat- 
ing as  to  where  May  Irwin 
could  be.  But  the  only  so- 
lution arrived  at  was  an 
indefinite  "nervous  c  o  1- 
lapse,  had  to  go  South." 
Under  which  wise  canopy 
of  truth  did  she  conceal 
herself.  With  the  result 
that  she  was  never  both- 
ered when  the  weekly  mail 
made  its  rounds,  neither 
was  her  holiday  interrupt- 
ed by  the  arrival  of  any 
vari-coloced  Sunday  edi- 
tions. 

When  May  Irwin  dis- 
closed herself  and  came 
out  of  hiding,  the  very  first 
thing  she  did  was  go  to  a 
gunsmith's  and  order  a 
gun.  The  reason  for  this 
is  very  obvious,  especially 
to  anyone  who  is  familiar 
with  the  lines  of  May  Ir- 
win's figure.  When  she 
was  down  in  the  wilds  of 
Florida,  a  great  desire 
came  upon  her,  the  desire 
to  shoot  some  of  the  de- 
lectable things,  which, 
when  unfeathered,  made 
such  delicious  pates  and 
the  like.  She  went  with  her 
husband,  on  most  of  h  i  s 
shooting  trips,  but  always 
dissolved  into  tears,  when 
she  attempted  to  wrest  a 
wee  life  from  its  pond  or 
tree.  Such  pathos  seems 
only  natural  from  big- 
hearted  May  Irwin.  But, 
as  a  matter  of  fact,  the 
tears  were  not  for  the  duck 
at  all.  Rather  for  herself 
and  her  inability  to  hold 
the  gun.  By  which  disability  she  missed 
a  lot  of  sport. 

Continued  on  Page  97. 


The  Miracle  of  the  X-Rays 

One  Man  Stumbled  on  to  Its  Discovery  and  His  Find  Trained 

Another  Servant  for  Humanity 

By  DR.  GORDON  BATES 


EDITOR'S  NOTE.— The  ad- 
vance of  medical  science  has  been 
marked  by  several  epochal  discov- 
eries, the  greatest  of  which  perhaps 
was  the  triumph  of  Harvey,  who 
discovered  the  circulation  of  the 
blood.    Almost  equally  great,  how- 


AS  even  the  least  among  us  know,  X 
denotes  the  mysterious,  the  un- 
fathomable, the  occult.  Some- 
times, in  the  teeth  of  an  examiner  it 
stands  for  the  essence  of  maliciousness. 
More  frequently  there  is  a  certain  ben- 
evolent aspect  to  .the  unknown ;  none  of 
which  is  altogether  irrelevant  in  the  dis- 
cussion of  the  rays  whose  character  made 
them  deserve  their  name. 

The  X-rays  were  called  by  their  ex- 
pressive title  because  it  was  the  only  title 
which  fitted  them.  Now  they  are  some- 
times called  the  Rontgen  rays.  Then, 
their  discoverer  knew  only  that  he  had 
found  something  new  and  astounding, 
something  possessing  unheard  of,  almost 
magical  qualities.  As  to  its  meaning  or 
explanation — well  the  less  said  the  better. 
Obviously  X  was  discovered  but  it  was 
only  X.  The  other  side  of  the  equation 
was  yet  to  be  filled  in. 

History  has  it — for  in  the  story  of 
X-rays  it  is  ancient  history  now — that 
one  day  in  the  fall  of  1893,  Prof.  Ront- 
gen was  experimenting  with  Crooks  tubes. 
One  should  explain  that  these  are  large 
glass  vacuum  tubes  so  arranged  that  elec- 
tric sparks  from  a  high  voltage  current 
can  be  passed  through  them.  At  the  time, 
on  a  flat-topped  desk  in  his  office  lay  an 


ever,  was  the  result  of  a  series  of 
experiments  which  led  to  the  find- 
ing of  X-rays.  What  has  been 
done  by  the  use  of  these  penetrat- 
ing, mysterious  rays,  and  what 
may  be  done  in  the  future  form  the 
subjects  for  the  following  article. 


unassorted  heap  of  books,  glass  tubes  and 
plate-holders,  platinum  and  aluminum 
electrodes  and  what  not;  such  an  un- 
assorted heap  as  is  likely  to  accumulate  on 
the  desk  of  a  busy  man.  In  this  con- 
fusion   it   happened    that   a    large   book 


Plate  2. — Showing  a  needle  lodged  In  the  toot. 


ri:ite 


which  the  professor  had  been  reading  lay 
on  a  photographic  plate-holder.  In  the 
book  lay  a  key  serving  as  a  book-mark. 
Over  this,  during  one  morning,  the  ex- 
periments went  on. 

Returning  from  lunch,  Prof.  Rontgen, 
who  was  an  enthusiastic  amateur  photo- 
grapher, took  out  the  plate-holder  from 
beneath  the  book  and  went  out  with  his 
camera  to  take  a  picture.  Unfortunately 
for  the  picture,  but  fortunately  for  mod- 
ern science,  the  portrait  or  whatever  it 
was  which  resulted  was  ruined  by  the 
appearance,  in  the  centre  of  the  developed 
picture,  of  a  large  black  Key. 

The  professor  was  puzzled  but  later 
set  to  work  to  repeat  precisely  the  opera- 
tion of  the  day  on  which  the  occurrence 
had  taken  place.  The  Crooks  tube,  book, 
key,  and  plate-holder  were  placed  in  ex- 
actly the  same  positions  and  lo,  again  a 
key  appeared  in  the  photographic  plate. 

Here,  indeed,  was  a  strange  thing.  Of 
course  it  was  known  that  cathode  rays 
would   affect  a   photographic   plate,   but 


Plate   1. — Showing   a   fracture   of   both   bones 
of   the   leg. 


here  between  the  plate  and  the  source  of 
the  rays  were  a  thick  book  and  the  hard 
rubber  side  of  the  plate-holder,  both  of 
which  were  impervious  to  light.  The 
greenish  glow  or  fluorescence  in  the 
Crooks  tube  then  suggested  that  sub- 
stances other  than  glass  might  be  made  to 
fluoresce.  Various  ones  were  tried.  One 
)f  them  was  barium  platino-cyanide. 
This,  placed  on  a  card-board  screen, 
glowed  brilliantly  under  the  influence  of 
the  new  rays.  Solid  substances  placed  be- 
tween the  source  of  the  rays  and  the 
fluorescent  screen  showed  up  distinctly  on 
the  far  side  of  the  screen.  In  1895  Prof. 
Rontgen  made  public  the  facts  he  had 
discovered. 

The  explanation  of  the  rays,  as  far  as 
it  goes  is  this;  that  when  cathode  rays 
passing  through  a  vacuum  tube  impinge 
against  the  glass  wall  of  the  tube  itself, 
certain  rays  (the  X-rays)  are  produced. 
By  using  special  cathodes  it  was  soon 
found  possible  to  focus  the  cathode  rays 
on  metal  targets  or  anti-cathodes  and 
thus  strengthen  them.  Since  the  heavier 
metals  have  proved  to  be  more  efficient 
for  this  purpose  they  were — and  are — 
more  frequently  used.  Platinum  is  the 
material  in  the  best  tubes. 

So  much  for  the  discovery  and  its  ex- 
planation. Of  course  it  aroused  a  sensa- 
tion. Everyone  could  appreciate  the  ex- 
istence of  the  thin  light  in  the  air,  which 
made  it  possible  for  one  to  see.  Here,  how- 
ever, was  something  which  made  the  im- 
possible possible,  which  permitted  one  to 
see  through  solid  substances,  books, 
cushions  or  thick  boards,  to  obtain  actual 
photographs  of  things  on  the  other  side. 

DISCOVERY  APPUED  TO  SCIENCE. 

In  medicine  and  surgery  the  value  of  it 
all  became  apparent  at  once.  Obviously 
the  hit-and-miss  method  which  had  been 
part  of  the  diagnosis  of  various  condi- 
tions, notably  fractures,  could  be  largely 
done  away  with.    Before  the  use  of  the 
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new  rays,  broken  bones  were  set  and  their 
subsequent  position,  good  or  bad,  ascer- 
tained largely  by  sets  of  measurements. 
In  many  bad  fractures  this,  to  put  it  bald- 
ly, meant  little  better  than  scientific 
guesswork.  Often  the  condition  was 
partially  or  incorrectly  diagnosed  in  the 
first  place.  Even  if  the  diagnosis  were 
correct,  the  sequel,  because  the  surgeon 
could  not  check  the  results  of  his  treat- 
ment, might  be  too  frequently  a  life-long 
deformity  for  the  unhappy  patient.  To- 
day in  any  case  in  which  there  is  any 
possibility  of  an  error  the  existence  of 
Rontgen  rays  provides  a  means  which  no 
surgeon  can  afford  to  neglect.  In  them 
lies  a  sure  means  to  correct  the  fallibility 
which  is  becoming  less  and  less  a  part  of 
surgical  diagnosis. 

Plate  1  gives  a  very  easily  interpreted 
picture  of  a  fracture  of  both  bones  of  the 
leg.  Such  a  fracture  could  probably  have 
been  easily  set  without  the  aid  of  the  X- 
rays.  It  is  a  clear  and  clean  cut;  yet  one 
may  easily  imagine  the  possibility  of  a 
fracture  not  so  simple,  one  in  which  for 
instance  fragments  have  been  detached 
as  in  an  oblique  fracture  whose  parts 
would  insist  on  over-riding.  The  possi- 
bility of  such  complications  is  one  which 
can  not  be  disregarded  even  in  a  frac- 
ture which  seems  simple. 

The  value  of  the  X-rays  in  clearing  up 
such  obscure  cases  or  in  rendering  assur- 
ance doubly  sure  in  simple  ones  has  been 
inestimable.  No  less  valuable  have  they 
bee  nin  cases  when  the  detection  of  for- 
eign bodies  has  been  necessary. 

Man  is  at  best  a  fragile  creature 
and,  as  he  is  liable  to  breaks  of  one 
sort  or  another,  so  he  may  ingest  arti- 
cles of  diet  which  are  indigestible  in- 
deed. Men,  insane  and  otherwise,  and 
children  have  emulated  the  ostrich  in 
swallowing  all  sorts  of  article  from 
tacks  to  safety  razors.  Bullets,  pins, 
coins,  crochet  needles  and  other  things 
too  numerous  to  men  have  found  their 
way  by  one  avenue  or  another  into  the 
interior  of  man's  anatomy.  Once,  they 
might  be  discovered  by  a  groping  sur- 
geon. Too  often  they  disappeared  com- 
pletely only  to  turn  up  later  as  the 
cause  of  peritonitis  or  some  other 
malady  which  might  easily  be  serious 
enough  to  result  in  death. 

To-day,  by  means  of  the  X-rays  in 
the  hands  of  a  competent  operator  a 
foreign  body  may  not  only  be  located 
but  actually  seen.  Plate  II.  gives  an 
example  of  this.  Some  unfortunate 
has  stepped  on  a  needle.  The  tough 
skin  of  the  heel  almost  precludes  any 
possibility  of  locating  it  by  ordinary 
means.  Before  the  days  of  the  X-rays 
one  would  have  found  it  necessary  to 
simply  cut  and  cut  until,  largely  by 
chance,  the  needle  was  struck.  Possibly 
— or  probably — it  was  not  found  at 
all.  The  modern  simplifying  of  the 
problem  is  made  obvious  by  the 
picture. 

To  experienced  surgeons  one  of  the 
greatest  revolutions  made  possible  has 
been  brought  about  in  kidney  surgery. 
In  looking  over  papers  on  this  subject  of 
even  little  more  than  ten  years  ago,  the 
errors  in  diagnosis  made  by  even  the 
most  distinguished  surgeons  are,  in  the 
light  of  present  achievements,  almost 
laughable. 


X-rays  have  changed  all  this.  At  first, 
even  shortly  after  their  invention,  they 
proved  to  be  of  value  in  locating  stones 
in  the  kidney  or  in  the  ureter,  the  tube 
draining  the  kidney  (the  small  oblong 
shadow  shown  in  Plate  III.  is  an  ex- 
ample) ;  but  since  other  things  such  as 
phleboliths  also  cast  shadows,  the  meth- 
od was  not  always  trustworthy.  Of  late 
the  use  of  the  cystoscope  and  the  ureteral 
catheter  (a  long  fine  tube  which  may  be 
insinuated  into  the  ureter),  in  combina- 
tion with  X-rays  have  added  greatly  to 
the  utility  of  the  latter.  Not  infrequently 
small  pea-like  stones  or  calculi  as  they 
are  called,  are  found  whose  existence 
I'ormerly  could  only  have  been  a  matter  of 
conjecture. 

PRODUCING    PICTURES. 

Any  substance  whose  density  is  in  great 
contrast  to  its  surroundings  will  cast  a 
ohadow  on  an  X-ray  plate.  Carbonate  of 
bismuth  is  an  example.  It  is  a  heavy 
white  powder  and  has  been  used  to  demon- 
strate various  conditions  especially  in  the 
abdomen.  If  a  patient  is  given  a  drink  of 
this  substance  suspended  in  water,  the 
thick  cream-like  concoction  passes  to  the 
stomach  and  thence  to  the  intestines.  In 
passing  it  coats  the  walls  between  which 
it  passes  with  layers  of  bismuth  sufficient 
to  cast  a  distinct  shadow  on  a  plate.  Thus 
a  picture  of  the  stomach  and  intestines 
may  be  produced  and  possibly  some 
diseased  condition  demonstrated.  Again 
by  swallowing  little  pellets  of  bismuth  the 
situation  of  strictures  of  the  oesophagus 


Plate  4. — An   X-Ray   photograph   of  the  lungs. 

may  be  found.  The  package  of  bismuth 
goes  down  until  its  passage  is  interrupted. 
The  X-rays  show  how  far  it  has  gone.  A 
point  just  below  this  must  be  the  situation 
of  the  stricture. 

Similarly  certain  conditions  of  the 
heart  blood-vessels  or  lungs  may  frequent- 
ly be  shown  up  when  ordinary  methods 


of  diagnosis  are  insufticient.  An  outstand- 
ing example  of  this  is  found  in  aortic 
aneurysm,  a  dangerous  dilatation  of  the 
great  artery  leading  from  the  heart.  It 
commonly  shows  up  well  on  a  fluoroscopic 
screen  or  an  X-ray  plate. 

Other  heart  and  lung  conditions  can  be 
fairly  pictured  too.  Plate  IV.  is  a  picture 
of  the  chest  of  a  person  suffering  from 
tuberculosis.  One  lung  is  affected  as  will 
be  seen  by  the  shadows  on  the  right  side. 
The  other  lung  is  clear.  The  position  of 
the  dark  shadow  in  the  centre  of  the 
picture. 

Such  are  a  few  of  the  methods  by 
which  the  diagnosis  of  many  conditions  is 
furthered  by  the  use  of  these  curious  rays. 
One  has  only  to  look  over  a  series  of  plates 
from  the  collection  of  an  expert  radio- 
logist to  realize  how  valuable  they  must 
be.  Here  will  be  several  plates  of  bullets 
implanted  in  obscure  portions  of  the  body. 
Next  perhaps  will  be  a  picture  showing 
the  chest  of  a  child  who  has  been  un- 
fortunate enough  to  get  a  stick-pin  in  his 
wind-pipe  or  a  cent  painfully  crammed 
into  his  oesophagus.  Nextt  will  be  a  bad- 
ly broken  leg  or  a  dilated  stomach  or  a 
tuberculous  bone.  One  cannot  but  feel 
elation  at  a  retrospect  w^ich  includes  suc- 
cessful repairs  of  all  sorts  which  only 
these  pictures  have  made  possible. 

Early  in  the  study  of  X-rays  it  was 
found  that  improperly  used  they  might 
do  a  great  deal  of  harm  to  people  using 
them.  Before  this  was  realized  more 
operators  Chan  one  suffered  the  penalty 
which  the  inexperience  of  pioneers  in 
many  ventures  makes  frequent.  Severe 
burns  were  not  uncommon.  Terrible 
ckin  inflammation,  too,  resulted,  so 
severe  in  the  case  of  at  least  one  well- 
known  English  physician  that  both  his 
hands  were  subsequently  amputated. 
Following  this,  perhaps  on  the  prin- 
ciple that  one  poison  will  destroy  an- 
other, it  was  suggested  that  possibly 
X-rays  would  cure  disease  and  in  fact 
their  effect  was  tried  in  many  condi- 
tions. 

In  some  cases  results  more  than  jus- 
tified expectations.  In  others  woeful 
disappointment  followed.  In  super- 
ficial cancer  such  as  early  cancer  of  the 
lip,  in  that  malignant  condition  known 
as  rodent  ulcer,  a  terrible  face  cancer, 
and  in  lupus  or  tuberculosis  of  the  skin, 
brilliant  results  in  the  form  of  abso- 
lute tumors  and  in  tuberculosis  of  the 
lungs  results  have  been  entirely  nega- 
tive. In  not  a  few  chronic  skin  diseases 
the  X-rays  have  a  decided  value. 

But  one  might  continue  a  disserta- 
tion on  the  merits  and  possibilities  of 
so  interesting  a  subject  ad  infinitum. 
Space  forbids  that  one  do  more  than 
touch  on  a  few  of  its  more  important 
uses  as  a  diagnostic  and  therapeutic 
agent. 

It  may  be  of  interest,  last  of  all,  to 
say  something  of  the  appearance  of  the 
tube  which  generates  rays.  It  is  a  large 
glass  bulb  with  several  hollow  projections. 
The  air  has  been  exhausted  and  the  wires 
which  bear  the  electric  current  to  and 
from  it  are  attached  at  either  end.  Pro- 
jecting into  the  centre  from  one  end  is 
the  cathode,  opposite  it  is  a  small  metal 
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Systems    that    Make    for 
Efficiency 


THE  story  is  told  of  a  quack  doctor 
who,  lacking  knowledge  of  the 
theory  of  medicine  relied  upon  re- 
cords of  his  experience  in  his  case  book. 
Being  called  in  to  treat  a  carpenter  in  a 
fever,  he  prescribed  some  bread  pills, 
thinking  that  they  would  be  harmless  at 
lea^.  When  he  called  on  his  patient  the 
next  day,  to  his  astonishment  he  found 
the  man  well.  As  he  knew  that  it  was 
not  his  bread  pills  that  had  done  it,  he 
questioned  the  patient  about  what  had 
happened.  The  carpenter  replied  that 
he  got  thirsty  in  the  night  and  drank  a 
pint  of  pickled  cabbage  juice.  Where- 
upon the  empiric  noted  in  his  case  book: 
"  For  fever,  one  pint  of  pickled  cabbage 
juice,  taken  internally  at  night." 

Some  time  after,  being  called  to  treat 
an  upholsterer  with  a  fever,  he  ordered 
the  man  to  get  up  in  the  night  and  drink 
a  pint  of  pickled  cabbage  juice.  The 
patient  died  and  the  quack  then  added  to 
the  entry  in  his  case  book :  "  The  above 
treatment  is  beneficial  to  carpenters,  but 
fatal  to  upholsterers." 

Yet  the  quack  was  on  the  right  track 
in  keeping  immediate  records  and  in  try- 
ing to  draw  conclusions  by  comparing 
them.  After  losing  a  few  more  carpen- 
ters and  upholsterers,  he  would  probably 
see  that  the  patient's  trade  had  nothing 
to  do  with  the  curative  properties  of 
pickled  cabbage  juice.  Continued  records 
would  have  shown  that  more  cases  re- 
covered under  bread  pills  than  under 
pickled  cabbage  juice  treatment. 

It  took  the  medical  profession  only 
about  five  thousand  years  of  that  kind  of 
observation  and  analysis  to  learn  that  one 
fever  differed  from  another.  Study  of  the 
ulcerations  of  the  intestines  showed  that 
typhoid  fever  was  altogether  different 
from  typhus.  Investigations  as  truly 
heroic  as  they  were  truly  scientific,  in 
which  .several  gallant  men  lost  their  lives 
gradually   cleared    up    the   obscure    rela- 
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tions  of  cause  and  effect,  and  showed  that 
mosquito  bites,  and  not  contact  with  the 
sick,  were  the  means  of  propagating  yel- 
low fever. 

I  once  spent  five  days  in  quarantine  for 
yellow  fever  on  a  sub-tropical  island 
swarming  with  mosquitoes.  If  it  had  not 
been  that,  by  the  mercy  of  God,  there 
were  no  cases  at  the  quarantine  station 
during  that  time,  probably  every  one 
there  would  have  had  the  fever. 

Now,  through  knowledge  of  the  fact 
that  extermination  of  mosquitoes,  and 
not  quarantine,  is  the  true  preventive  of 
yellow  fever,  Gorgas  has  converted  the 
Isthmus  of  Panama  into  a  health  resort. 
Anyone  who  has  ever  visited  the  grim 
cemetery  of  the  old  French  days,  on 
Monkey  Hill,  appreciates  the  difference. 

WHAT  THEORY   IS. 

The  past  has  given  us  from  its  ex- 
periences, records,  and  reasonings,  an 
immense  and  invaluable  fund  of  know- 
ledge; and  it  is  this  knowledge  that  con- 
stitutes our  THEORY. 

How  can  anyone  despise  or  neglect 
it?  Yet  there  are  those  who  do  both, 
and  who  even  glory  in  their  shame. 

This  unfortunate  state  of  mind  springs, 
I  believe,  from  not  knowing  the  limita- 
tions of  theory.  The  trouble  with  theory 
is  that  it  is  incomplete.  The  most  that 
it  can  do  is  to  draw  a  circle  around  the 
answer  and  say:  "  It  is  in  there."  Theory 
alone  can  not  say  where. 

In  other  words,  the  mere  theorist  can 
find  the  nest,  but  it  is  beyond  him  to  take 
out  the  eggs. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  practical  man 
can  not  only  go  direct  to  the  nest,  but  can 
put  his  hand  right  on  the  egg,  provided 
he  has  done  it  before.  But  now  let  your 
empiric,  who  has  been  a  very  successful 
raider  of  hen's  nests,  be  called  upon  to 
produce  a  dozen  orioles'  eggs.  He  will 
follow  the  beaten  path  to  the  hen  house, 


regardless  of  the  fact  that  no  oriole  ever 
nested  there. 

Now  call  in  your  ornithologist,  who  has 
never  been  in  your  town  in  his  life,  and 
ask  him  to  get  you  orioles'  eggs.  He  will 
find  a  row  of  elms,  with  long  branches 
too  slender  at  the  tips  for  cats,  and  will 
tell  you  to  search  next  to  the  outer  screen 
of  leaves  for  the  hammocks  of  the 
orioles. 

Of  course,  for  the  mere  routine  worker, 
practical  empirical  knowledge  is  entirely 
sufficient.  A  man  who  is  both  theoretical 
and  practical  has  marked  out  the  way 
for  him,  and  he  has  worn  it  into  a  beaten 
path. 

The  danger  which  threatens  the  rou- 
tine worker  is  that,  when  the  matter  has 
degenerated  into  mere  routine,  the  theor- 
ist-practitioner can  and  does  transfer 
his  ability  still  further  to  a  slave  without 
mind  or  personality;  and  the  human  ma- 
chine finds  a  metal  machine  in  his  place, 
and  his  job  gone. 

I  am  writing  for  men  who  have  to,  or 
desire  to,  lead  others,  who  have  to  blaze 
the  trails  for  the  routine  workers;  and 
for  such  men  knowledge  of  the  theory  of 
their  work  is  imperative. 

Such  a  man  must  not  only  find  the  elm 
trees,  but,  the  first  time  at  least,  he  must 
direct  the  placing  of  the  ladders  by  which 
to  circumvent  the  strategy  of  the  orioles, 
and  must  point  out  to  the  small  boys  who 
rifle  the  nests  just  where  to  search  the 
screen  of  leaves.  He  is  much  more  apt 
to  do  that  successfully  if  he  has  been 
bird-nesting  himself  a  good  many  times. 

In  other  words,  the  executive  must 
have  not  only  theory  and  not  only  prac- 
tice, but  he  must  have  both  theory  and 
practice,  not  merely  welded  together,  but 
fused  and  stirred  together  until  every 
atom  of  theory  finds  its  atom  of  practice 
and  the  two  combine  into  new  molecules 
of  knowledge. 

One  of  the  great  defects  of  our  sys- 
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What  He   Would    Have    Done 


T  ET  us  see  how  the  principles  can  be  applied  to 
/  J  a  concrete  case.  A  man  intends  to  make  a  busi- 
ness of  making  honey.  He  is  taken  in  hand  by 
a  scientific  manager  who  knows  very  little  about 
either  bees  or  honey,  but  who  questions  him. 

IDEALS. 

Q. — What  do  you  expect  to  do? 

A. — Secure  35  pounds  of  honey  a  year  from  each 
colony. 

The  scientific  m,anager  immediately  finds  out 
that  twice  this  amount  of  honey  has  been  produced 
on  the  average  from  well  managed  hives,  so  he 
marks  the  client  50  per  cent,  on  ideals. 

COMMON  SENSE. 
Q. — Where  do  you  intend  to  settle? 

A. — Oh,  anywhere.  I  have  a  brother-in-law  at 
Ashbury  Park. 

Q. — Do  you  know  that  bees  are  unionized  and  that  you  will 
have  to  accept  the  rules  of  their  union? 

A.—/  don't  know  much  about  that.  I  guess  it  will  be  all  right. 

He  is  marked  20  per  cent,  on  these  questions  for  he  is  evi- 
dently not  using  common  sense  in  starting  his  venture. 

PERSONNEL. 

Q. — Have  you  employed  any  one  skilled  with  bees? 

A. — No.  I  remember  what  my  uncle  told  me  when  I  was  aboy. 

Q. — Will  yoi'  start  your  bees  with  an  Italian  Queen? 

A. — A  native  queen  is  good  enough  for  me. 

Q. — Have  you  subscribed  to  the  bee  papers,  have  you  put 
yourself  in  touch  with  the  United  States  Agricultural  Depart- 
ment, or  with  the  State  Boards? 

A. — No.  I  have  a  book  that  belonged  to  my  grandfather. 

He  is  marked  10  per  cent,  on  the  principle  of  personnel. 


DISCIPLINE. 

Q. — Have  you  studied  the  spirit  of  the  hive?  Do 
you  know  the  rules  by  which  the  bees  govern 
themselves? 

A. — No,  but  I  smoke  them  when  I  take  the  honey 
and  catch  them  when  they  swarm. 

He  is  marked  about  30  per  cent,  on  discipline. 

FAIR  DEAL. 

Q. — What  are  you  going  to  do  for  your  bees? 
Will  you  watch  to  see  if  they  fall  sick?  Will  you 
watch  the  flowers  fade  and  then  take  their  honey 
away?  Will  you  allow  the  great  night  moth  to 
destroy  them? 

A. — /  think  the  bees  can  take  care  of  themselves. 
I  must  sell  the  honey  they  make. 
On  this  occasion  he  is  given  as  to  the  principle  of  the  "Fair 
Deal"  not  only  no  credit,  but  a  demerit  of  50  per  cent. 

RELIABLE,  IMMEDIATE,  AND  ADEQUATE  RECORDS. 

Q. — Will  you  know  when  each  kind  of  flower  blooms  and 
about  how  much  of  it  is  within  each  of  the  hive?  Will  you  weigh 
the  honey  made  in  each  hive,  have  records  to  show  how  much  the 
bees  both  make  and  need,  will  you  know  the  minute  they  are 
going  to  swarm  and  have  a  new  hive  ready? 

A. — No,  but  I  keep  a  very  accurate  record  of  the  weather  and 
I  watch  the  market  qux)tations  for  honey. 

On  reliable,  immediate  and  adequate  records  he  gets  10  per 
cent,  for  he  has  at  least  counted  his  hives,  and  this  is  a  beginning 
of  reliable  records. 

From  your  previous  answers  it  is  plain  that  you  have  very 
vague  plans  and  schedules,  that  you  have  no  despatching,  that 
you  are  not  adapting  conditions  nor  operations,  that  you  are 
not  reducing  to  writing  best  practices,  that  you  are  offering  very 
scant  efficiency  reward. 


stem  of  education  has  been  that  we  have 
made  our  youth  swallow  a  mass  of  theory 
without  any  practice  along  with  it,  so 
that  we  have  properly  called  the  know- 
ledge certified  by  the  still  wet  diploma 
of  the  college  graduate,  "undigested."  In 
order  that  theory  and  practice  may 
properly  digest  each  other,  they  must  be 
taken  together  in  small  mouthfuls,  and 
must  be  well  chewed  before  swallowing. 
Schneider,  of  the  University  of  Cincin- 
nati, has  shown  us  how  to  do  it  by  send- 
ing his  engineering  students  two  weeks 
into  actual  work  at  engineering  trades  in 
commercial  shops  and  then  two  weeks  into 
the  college  class  rooms,  with  a  special 
teacher,  called  the  co-ordinator,  continu- 
ally to  point  out  the  relations  between 
theory  and  practice. 

TRACING  MIND  INFORMATION. 

In  a  preceding  article  of  this  series, 
that  on  personnel,  I  pointed  out  that  the 
possibilities  of  any  one  individual's 
theory  and  practice  are  too  limited  for 
present-day  requirements;  and  that  this 
difficulty  can  be  overcome  by  competent 
counsel  through  staff  organization.  As 
soon  as  a  new  item  of  knowledge  reaches 
the  mind,  the  natural  tendency  is  for  all 
previous  knowledge  to  challenge  the  new- 
comer. You  see  in  a  technical  journal 
that  a  new  alloy,  Stellite,  is  superior  to 
any  steel  as  a  cutting  tool.  Immediately 
your  knowledge  of  chemistry  cries  out  to 
Stellite,  "Hold  on.  Let's  see  what  you  are 


made  of?"  Behind  chemistry  come  her 
family,  the  Elements.  Iron  exclaims, 
"Show  us  your  family  tree.  No  relation 
of  mine  apparently.  Perhaps  you've  met 
the  family  cook,  old  Auntie  Heat?" 

This  natural  tendency  of  the  mind 
should  be  encouraged,  for  it  is  by  means 
of  it  that  the  mind  classifies  its  know- 
ledge and  gets  it  into  convenient  shape 
for  ready  use.  In  the  above  process  all 
the  previous  members  of  the  family  have 
got  acquainted  with  Stellite.  They  have 
quartered  him  in  a  brain  cell  on  Cobalt 
Street.  They  have  not  only  got  his  ad- 
dress, but  they  have  connected  him  to  the 
brain's  telephone  exchange  and  have  put 
down  his  number  in  their  directories. 

Some  day  you  want  the  latest  and  best 
alloy  for  a  cutting  tool.  Meanwhile  you 
have  forgotten  all  about  Stellite.  Na- 
turally you  inquire  of  Iron  who  replies, 
"I'm  getting  old  and  am  trying  to  retire 
from  that  line  but  I  know  a  young  fel- 
low, the  very  party  for  you,"  takes  down 
his  telephone  receiver  and  rings  up  Stel- 
lite. "Stellite  speaking,"  replies  the  lat- 
ter. "Boss  wants  you  in  the  main  office," 
says  Iron  and  hangs  up ;  and,  in  less  time 
than  it  takes  to  tell  it,  Stellite  presents 
himself  to  the  Conscious  Mind. 

In  fact,  the  brains  of  men  of  great 
ability,  in  so  far  as  there  has  been  oppor- 
tunity to  examine  them,  have  been  dis- 
tinguished not  so  much  for  gray  thought 
cells  as  for  the  abundance  of  white  nerve 


fibres    and    for    the    thoroughness    with 
which  they  connect  the  thought  cells. 

THINKING  ON  THE  ROAD. 

Such  classification  and  correlation  of 
knowledge  should  be  fostered  by  de- 
liberate reflection  for  that  express  pur- 
pose. Arnold  Bennett  suggests  to  the 
busy  man  that  he  should  use  the  journey 
from  house  to  office  every  morning  for 
this  purpose.  The  suggestion  is  a  good 
one;  but,  for  American  cities  at  least, 
should  not  begin  until  one  has  entered  the 
car,  and  should  end  the  moment  one  starts 
to  leave  it.  The  reason  for  this  is  that 
reflection  requires  concentration  and  con- 
centration induces  absent-mindedness, 
and  absent-mindedness  on  the  street  gets 
one  run  over  by  an  automobile.  Also 
alertness  is  itself  an  indispensable  mental 
quality  and  needs  exercise,  and  there  is 
no  better  place  for  it  than  in  saving  one's 
life  from  trolley  cars  and  mad  pedestrians 
in  negotiating  a  street  crossing. 

Re-examination  of  the  grilling  that 
Stellite  got  from  the  previous  members  of 
the  family,  when  he  applied  for  admis- 
sion, shows  that  the  process  tends  to 
break  up  the  new  knowledge  into  its  ele- 
ments and  to  examine  every  element  by 
itself. 

This  instinctive  analysis  should  also 
be  encouraged  because,  while  combina- 
tions are  infinite  in  number,  elements  are 
few.  Hence  one  readily  gets  to  know  the 
cle:r.ents  and  how  to  deal  with  them. 
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What    He    Was    Instructed    To   Do 


T 


'HIS  man's  undertaking  is  hopelessly  doomed 
to  failure  on  his  own  showing. 
How  do  we  advise  him? 

Ideals. — You  will  set  up  an  ideal  of  70  pounds 
of  honey  per  hive  per  year,  twice  what  you  have 
counted  on. 

Common  Sense. — You  will  go  to  California,  the 
land  of  flowers,  not  to  Ashbury  Park,  and  you  will 
locate  in  the  foot-hills  where  the  season  is  longest. 

Personnel. — You  will  hire  out  for  at  least  a  year 
to  a  successful  bee-raiser.  You  will  find  out  every- 
thing you  can  from  all  the  experts  in  the  world. 
You  will  start  with  the  best  queens  you  can  secure. 
71ie  quality  of  the  workers  is  of  the  highest 
importance. 

Discipline. — You  will  study  the  spirit  of  the  bees 
and  build  on  the  disciplining foundationthey giveyou. 

Fair  Deal. — You  will  see  that  they  become  neither  discour- 
aged nor  indifferent,  you  will  protect  them  from  enemies  and 
diseases.    You  ivill  be  ready  for  them  when  they  swarm. 

Records. — Yori  will  keep  only  necessary  records,  but  they 
must  be  absolutely  reliable,  immediate,  and  inadequate. 

Planning. — You  will  carefully  and  scientifically  plan  the 
whole  business  in  advance,  as  to  how  many  hives  to  keep,  how 
often  they  can  be  depleted  of  their  honey,  what  you  will  do  as 
to  the  swarms. 


Standards. — You  will  establish  standards  and 
schedule  the  operations  in  accordance  with  the  sea- 
sons and  locality. 

Conditions. — You  will  adapt  conditions  by  set- 
ting up  the  hives  where  the  flowers  are,  moving  the 
hives  from  place  to  place  to  different  flowery  fields 
and  as  the  season  advances  move  them  into  the 
mountains. 

DOING  THINGS  THE  BEST  WAY. 

You  will  standardize  operations  by  selecting  the 
proper  kind  of  hive,  putting  in  it  the  box  fram,es 
equipped  with  a  comb  foundation  of  wax.  You  will 
place  wood  wax  outside  the  hives  so  that  the  bees 
need  waste  no  time  gathering  pollen.  You  will  empty 
the  combs  and  put  them  back  again  so  as  to  save  the 
trouble  of  making  new  ones.  You  will  not  expose 
glucose  outside  the  hives  and  induce  the  honest  bees  to  fill  the 
comb  with  glucose  instead  of  with  honey. 

Instruction. — You  will  write  in  a  loose  leaf  ledger  all  you 
learn  that  is  good  practice  so  that  your  son  can  inherit  and 
build  further  on  your  knowledge. 

Efficiency  Reward. — Finally  you  will  see  that  in  all  respects 
your  bees  are  healthier,  more  prosperous,  living  up  to  their  own 
ideals  more  fully  than  they  ever  did  before. 

This  kind  of  analysis,  this  kind  of  betterment  can  be  applied 
to  any  undertaking  whatever. 


SEPARATING  EACH   ITEM. 

We  do  not  build  a  wall  by  dumping 
loads  of  bricks  along  the  line  and  crush- 
ing them  into  a  compact  mass  by  a  steam 
roller.  First  the  hod-carrier  separates 
every  brick  from  the  disorderly  heap ;  and 
in  his  hod  every  brick  is  a  distinct  ele- 
ment, separate  from  every  other  brick. 
Then  the  bricklayer  builds  all  these  sepa- 
rate units  into  one  compact  larger  unit, 
the  wall;  and  out  of  the  same  kind  of 
bricks  he  may  build  many  different  kinds 
of  walls. 

The  mental  processes  of  able  men  are 
like  that.  On  being  confronted  with  an 
unfamiliar  problem,  such  a  man  does  not 
try  to  deal  with  it  in  bulk.  Instead  he 
first  analyzes  it,  separates  it  into  its  ele- 
ments. Probably  most  of  the  elements 
are  already  familiar  to  him.  If  there  are 
any  strange  ones,  he  next  gets  after  them. 
If  he  is  helped  by  staff  organization,  he 
will,  if  need  be,  call  in  competent  coun- 
sel to  help  him  to  quick  acquaintance 
with  them.  When  the  elements  of  the 
problem  are  known,  comes  the  building  of 
the  answer,  the  synthesis  of  those  ele- 
ments into  the  decision. 

In  dealing  with  problems  of  efficiency, 
the  principles  stated  in  the  introductory 
article  are  of  supreme  importance.  JusL 
as  the  chemist,  by  applying  to  an  un- 
known compound  in  turn  the  test  for  the 
presence  of  every  element  of  matter 
makes  a  qualitative  analysis  of  it — so  th** 
efficiency  engineer,  by  applying  to  any 
situation  the  fundamental  principles  of 
efficiency  one  after  another,  determines 
in  what  respects  it  is  efficient  and  in  what 
inefficient. 

Harrington  Emerson  illustrates  this 
as  shown  in  the  test  accompanying  this 
article. 


As  thus  indicated,  the  very  first  an- 
alysis by  the  principles  of  efficiency,  may, 
under  a  skilful  investigator,  be  not  only 
qualitative,  but  more  or  less  quantitative 
also.  As  the  work  of  betterment  proceeds, 
successive  analyses  must  carry  quantita- 
tive determinations  ever  to  more  and  more 
refined  accuracy.  That  is,  as  time  goes 
on,  one  must  not  only  answer  the  ques- 
tion, "What?";  but  ever  more  and  more 
accurately,  "How  much?"  This  will  be 
taken  up  further  under  the  principles  of 
standards  and  records. 

One  of  the  ways  in  which  common  sense 
must  be  most  strongly  applied  is  in  in- 
sisting upon  the  substitution  of  definite 
quantitative  knowledge  for  fads,  fancies, 
and  general  impressions.  One  of  the  most 
serious  obstacles  in  the  way  of  greater 
efficiency  is  usually  the  lack  of  such 
knowledge.  In  that  case,  standards  must 
be  determined  and  records  must  be  in- 
stalled as  soon  as  possible,  in  order  to 
obtain  it. 

The  professor  of  mathematics  of  a  cer- 
tain university  in  passing  through  the 
grounds,  saw  the  superintendent  of  build- 
ings with  a  gang  of  laborers  trying,  with 
a  block  and  fall,  to  lift  to  its  place  over 
the  main  door  of  a  building,  a  bust,  of 
heroic  size,  of  the  donor  of  the  building, 
which  had  been  generously  furnished  for 
that  purpose  by  the  admiring  giver. 

The  load  proved  too  much  for  the  gang 
and  the  superintendent  of  buildings  or- 
dered one  of  the  laborers  to  go  to  the  tool- 
house  and  bring  another  tackle  of  the 
same  purchase,  but  with  blocks  of  larger 
diameter. 

"My  dear  sir!"  exclaimed  the  professor, 
"Don't  you  know  that,  the  purchase  be- 
ing the  same,  you  will  gain  no  mechanical 
advantage  from  the  expedient  which  you 


have  devised,  and  that  therefore  the  me- 
chanism which  you  propose  will  be 
equally  ineffective  with  that  from  the 
application  of  which  you  have  just  de- 
sisted?" 

"Just  watch  me,"  replied  the  superin- 
tendent. 

After  29.46  minutes  by  the  stop-watch 
of  an  efficiency  engineer  who  was  an  un- 
noticed bystander,  the  man  returned  with 
the  required  tackle.  Meanwhile  the  su- 
perintendent smoked  a  pipe,  and  the  la- 
borers took  a  nap  on  the  grass. 

The  fall  with  larger  pulleys  having 
been  rigged  and  manned,  the  heroic  bust 
rose  proudly  to  its  intended  position  from 
which  it  has  ever  since  surveyed  the  cam- 
pus and  has  aroused  feelings  of  untold 
gratitude  in  the  hearts  of  the  students, 
who  refer  to  it  fondly  as  "The  Mug." 

Neither  the  professor  nor  the  superin- 
tendent commended  himself  to  the  effici- 
ency engfineer. 

There  is  considerable  data  on  the  fric- 
tion and  bending  of  ropes,  which  are  just 
as  proper  elements  of  the  theory  of  me- 
chanics as  the  principle  of  moments.  The 
professor  was  apparently  ignorant  of  the 
former  and  based  his  conclusion  on  the 
latter  alone. 

The  superintendent,  who  prided  himself 
on  being  a  practical  man,  had  common 
sense  enough  to  know  that  his  ropes  would 
bend  enough  easier  around  the  larger 
sheaves  to  enable  him  to  lift  the  load ;  but, 
by  failing  to  exercise  forethought,  he  kept 
himself  and  his  whole  gang  idle  while  the 
larger  fall  was  brought. 

A  theorist-practitioner  by  the  exercise 
of  higher  common  sense  would  have  fore- 
seen the  need  of  the  larger  blocks,  would 
have  planned  to  use  them,  would  have 
dispatched   the   necessary   tackle   to   the 
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gang  when  it  went  to  work,  and  thereby 
would  have  adapted  conditions  to  the 
work,  and  would  have  saved  29.40  min- 
utes of  the  time  of  the  superintendent  and 
the  entire  gang. 

Some  one  has  said  that  science  is  fore- 
Knowledge;  and,  since  the  laws  of  nature 
are  absolutely  uniform,  it  is  evident  that 
a  perfect  knowledge  of  both  laws  and 
conditions  would  enable  one  to  predict  the 
future  with  absolute  accuracy.  Because 
our  knowledge  of  both  is  imperfect,  we 
can  only  approximate  the  future  for  a 
limited  time  ahead;  but  we  can  approxi- 
mate it  more  closely  and  further  ahead 
than  is  ordinarily  attempted.  In  reality 
the  exercise  of  foresight  is  one  of  the  most 
necessary  applications  of  common  sense; 
and  an  executive,  to  be  successful,  must 
not  merely  deal  with  events  as  they  oc- 
cur, but  must  foresee  and  forestall  wants. 

No  matter  to  what  height  one  may 
raise  his  higher  common  sense,  he  can 
never  get  along  without  good  old  plain 
common  sense,  which  is  built  close  to  the 
ground. 

This  kind  of  common  sense  is  in  great 
measure  intuitive,  a  natural  gift.  But 
whatever  one  has  of  it  will  grow  by  exer- 
cise and  cultivation. 

THE  VALUE  OF   GUESSES. 

Some  men  are  distinguished  by  this 
faculty.  The  man  who  is  perhaps  the 
nestor  of  the  engineering  profession.  Dr. 
John  E.  Sweet,  president  of  the  Straight 
Line  Engine  Company,  of  Syracuse, 
N.Y.,  is  so  remarkable  for  his  profession- 
al intuition,  that  another  eminent  engi- 
neer said  of  him  that  it  seemed  to  be  im- 
possible for  him  to  do  anything  wrong. 
I  suppose  that  Dr.  Sweet's  conclusions 
are  a  result  of  some  instantaneous  pro- 
cess of  reasoning;  but  the  process  is  so 
unconscious  that  I  once  heard  him  say, 
when  asked  how  he  reached  a  certain  de- 
cision, "I  guessed  at  it."  And  I  also 
heard  him  in  a  public  address  to  eng:i- 
neers,  advise  them  to  learn  to  be  good 
guessers. 

The  ordinary  man  cannot  begin  by  be- 
ing a  good  guesser.  For  him  there  is  no 
road  to  combined  accuracy  and  quick- 
ness of  judgment  except  the  practice  of 
the    analysis    and    synthesis    above    dis- 


cussed, until  they  became  sub-conscious 
and  instantaneous. 

USING    FEMALE    ADVICE. 

On  the  whole,  intuition  is  a  woman's 
rather  than  a  man's  faculty.  When  a  man 
comes  into  contact  with  a  smart  woman 
and  sees  her  take  an  aeroplane  flight  to 
some  conclusion  in  exactly  the  opposite 
direction  to  that  taken  by  his  freight 
train  of  reason,  he  is  apt  to  feel  contempt, 
until  the  event  has  justified  her  intuition 
and  condemned  his  reason.  After  a  few 
such  experiences  he  begfins  to  feel  amaze- 
ment; and  after  a  good  many,  respect. 

If  any  of  my  readers  has  a  smart  wife, 
I  cannot  give  him  better  advice  than  to 
add  her  to  his  staff  and  to  take  compe- 
tent counsel  from  her.  Not  all  women 
are  smart;  but,  if  a  man  has  not  a  cap- 
able wife  he  ought  to  be  able  to  find 
among  his  sisters  and  his  cousins  and  his 
aunts  at  least  one  woman  whose  advice 
would  be  of  the  utmost  value  to  him. 

If  the  female  mind  would  always  jump 
to  the  right  conclusion,  mere  man  could 
end  his  troubles  by  hiring  a  smart  steno- 
grapher; but,  alas!  the  best  female  in- 
tuition will  sometimes  land  on  the  wrong 
spot,  as  it  did  in  the  celebrated  case  of 
Mother  Eve  and  the  apple.  Hence  we  poor 
sons  of  Adam  cannot  after  all  merely  eat 
as  we  are  bidden  and  be  wise,  but  must 
take  the  apple  offered  by  the  female  ad- 
viser and  first  carefully  peel,  quarter,  and 
core  it,  lest  a  very  large  worm,  or  per- 
haps even  the  Serpent  himself,  may  lurk 
inside. 

It  is,  in  the  end,  by  thorough  study  of 
one's  work  and  by  the  exhaustive  know- 
ledge and  correct  methods  derived  there- 
from, that  one  arrives  at  a  real  zest  for 
his  work  and  enjoyment  of  it;  and  such 
zest  is  itself  one  of  the  greatest  pro- 
moters of  personal  efficiency. 

At  this  point,  let  me  give  place  to  a 
real  highbrow  writer,  with  which  words 
I  present  Mr.  Arnold  Bennett,  who  from 
"How  to  Live  on  Twenty-four  Hours  a 
Day,"  speaks  to  you  as  follows: 

"Cause  and  effect  are  to  be  found 
everywhere.  Rents  went  up  in  Shepherd's 


Bush.  It  was  painful  and  shocking  that 
rents  should  go  up  in  Shepherd's  Bush. 
But  to  a  certain  poitit  we  are  all  scien- 
tific students  of  cause  and  effect,  and 
there  was  not  a  clerk  lunching  at  a 
Lyon's  Restaurant  who  did  not  scien- 
tifically put  two  and  two  together  and 
see  in  the  (once)  two-penny  tube  the 
cause  of  an  excessive  demand  for  wig- 
wams in  Shepherd's  Bush,  and  in  the  ex- 
cessive demands  for  wigwams  the  cause 
of  the  increase  in  the  price  of  wigwams. 
"  'Simple'  you  say  -disdainfully.  Every- 
thing, the  whole  complex  movement  of 
the  universe,  is  as  simple  as  that  when 
you  can  sufficiently  put  two  and  two 
together.  And,  my  dear  sir,  perhaps  you 
happen  to  be  an  estate  agent's  clerk,  and 
you  hate  the  arts,  and  you  want  to  foster 
your  immortal  soul  and  you  can't  be  in- 
terested in  your  business  because  it's  so 
humdrum.   Nothing  is  humdrum. 

"The  tremendous,  changeful  pictur- 
esqueness  of  life  is  marvelously  shown  in 
an  estate  agent's  office. 

"What!  There  was  a  block  of  traffic 
in  Oxford  Street;  to  avoid  the  block  peo- 
ple actually  began  to  travel  under  the 
cellars  and  drains,  and  the  result  was  a 
rise  of  rents  in  Shepherd's  Bush!  And 
you  say  that  isn't  picturesque!  Suppose 
you  were  to  study,  in  this  spirit,  the 
property  question  in  London  for  an  hour 
and  a  half  every  other  evening.  Would 
it  not  give  zest  to  your  business  and 
transform  your  whole  life? 

"You  would  arrive  at  more  difficult 
problems.  And  you  would  be  able  to  tell 
us  why,  as  the  natural  result  of  cause  and 
effect,  the  longest  straight  street  in  Lon- 
don is  about  a  yard  and  a  half  in  length, 
while  the  longest  absolutely  straight 
street  in  Paris  extends  for  miles.  I 
think  you  will  admit  that  in  an  estate 
agent's  clerk  I  have  not  chosen  an  ex- 
ample that  specially  favored  my  theories. 

"You  are  a  bank  clerk  and  you  have  not 
read  that  breathless  romance  (disguised 
as  a  scientific  study)  Walter  Bagehot's 
'Lombard  Street'?  Ah,  my  dear  sir,  if 
you  had  begun  with  that,  and  followed  it 
up  for  ninety  minutes  every  other  even- 
ing, how  enthralling  your  business  would 
be  to  you,  and  how  much  more  clearly  you 
would  understand  human  nature." 
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The   Gold  of  Cupid 


By  LOVELL  COOMBS 


Illustrated    by    H.    W.    COOPER 


EDITOR'S  NOTE.— Here  is  a  strong  story  by  a 
new  writer,  new  at  least  to  readers  of  MacLean's.  In 
hold  relief  he  presents  the  rough  life  of  the  pioneer,  of 
the  miner,  who  goes  to  the  edge  of  civilization  in 
que»t  of  the  earth's  hidden  store  of  gold — and  who 
finds  his  lot  cast  with  primitive  men  amid  primitive 
conditions.  The  necessary  leavening  is  supplied  in  a 
love  story  that  has  a  happy  ending. 


"Put  'em  up! 


commanded  O'Rourke,  thickly, 
map.     Fork   it  over." 


'We  come  for  the 


IN  the  lamp-lit  smoke-haze  of  the  Wet 
Nugget   Saloon,   tense   over   a   table, 
Frenchy  Le  Banc  talked  rapidly  with 
tongue,  hands  and  shoulders. 

"Mais,  w'at  eef  McLeod  he  have  stake 
you?  W'at  eef  he  have  nurse  me  w'en 
I'm  cut  de  leg?  So,  den,  because,  mus' 
we  starve?  Or  work  lak  dog  on  de 
mine,  free  dollair  day?  An'  was  you 
fault  you  gone  broke?  Was  my  fault  de 
axe  she's  slip?"  A  whisky-moist  fist 
crashed  on  the  sodden  board.  "Non! 
We  will  mak  heem  give  up  de  map  he 
will  mak  on  de  place,  an'  fin'  it  ourself, 
oui!" 

O'Rourke  still  wavered 

Frenchy  snapped  his  fingers.  "Bah! 
you  shoot  de  Greaser  for  get  his  shovelle, 
you  keel  de  Injun  because  has  not  give 
you  wan  cheecken,  an'  now  wintair  she's 
come,  an'  you  will  starve,  or  bus'  your 
back  for  free  dollair  day!    Bah!" 

"I  was  drunk.  Both  times  I  was 
drunk,"  growled  O'Rourke  guardedly. 

"An'  you  are  drunk  now — so!"  re- 
torted Frenchy  cunningly.  "Come!  'Nod- 
der  dreenk!" 

O'Rourke  hesitated,  gulped  the  glass, 
and  another.  "Come!"  coaxed  Frenchy. 
With  the  snarl  of  an  animal  O'Rourke 
rose  and  followed  his  partner  out  into 
the  darkness. 

When  the  Kootenay  Gorge  had  seem- 
ingly given  up  its  last  pay-streak  of  the 
precious  yellow  metal,  a  "strike"  that  had 
produced  a  score  of  pea-sized  pellets  in 
half  an  hour's  panning  might  be  sup- 
posed  to   have   brought   satisfaction,   at 


least,  to  the  finder.  In  a  small  cabin  half 
way  up  the  mountain  slope  Scotty  Mc- 
Leod sat  at  a  plank  table  and  brooded 
over  a  letter  that  half  concealed  the  for- 
gotten gold. 

Perhaps  it  was  the  occasional  morbid 
lapse  of  the  disappointed  man  of  few  and 
strong  affections;  perhaps  it  was  the 
irony  of  fate  that  had  brought  the  find 
on  the  anniversary  of  the  letter  that  had 
made  a  wandering  prospector  of  a  home- 
steader joyfully  toiling  out  a  home  for 
a  "girl  back  east." 

However  that  may  be,  the  latch  had 
lifted  and  the  cabin  door  had  opened  suf- 
ficiently to  flicker  the  candle  light  when 
the  blonde  young  Nova  Scotian  glanced 
up.  The  door  flung  back,  and  O'Rourke 
and  Le  Banc  entered,  stumbling.  On 
their  unshorn  faces  was  a  glower  of 
drunken  purpose,  and  in  O'Rourke's  hand 
was  a  revolver. 

McLeod  started  to  his  feet.  "Why, 
O'Rourke — "  he  began. 

"Put  'em  up!"  commanded  O'Rourke, 
thickly.  "We  come  for  the  map!  Fork 
it  over!" 

"Map?     What  map?" 

"The  map  you  just  been  makin'  there!" 
A  swerve  of  O'Rourke's  gun  indicated 
the  letter  on  the  table.  "Stick  up  your 
hands  and  git — Look  out!  Take  it, 
then!" 

The  bullet  from  the  shaking  revolver 
had  missed,  and  as  McLeod  backed 
against  the  wall,  in  one  hand  he  held  the 
letter  and  in  the  other  the  tin  box  from 
which  it  had  been  taken. 


"O'Rourke,  you're  mad!  You're 
drunk!"  he  expostulated.  "On  my  honor, 
this  is  no  map.  It  is  something  of  more 
value  to  me  than  any  map,  but  positively 
it's  of  no  value  to  you.  I  have  made  nomap, 
if  you  mean  of  the  location  of  my  strike. 
I  don't  need  to.  And  as  I  told  you  two 
to-day — when  I  gave  you  the  nugget 
apiece  that  you  seem  to  have  forgotten — 
I'll  let  you  in  on  it  just  as  soon  as  I  have 
filed." 

In  O'Rourke's  drink-muddled  brain 
was  but  one  idea.  "We  come  for  the 
map!  Fork  over  the  map!"  he  ordered 
doggedly. 

McLeod  appealed  to  the  French-Can- 
adian. "Le  Banc,  you  will  believe  me. 
This  is  no  map.    There  is  no  map." 

"Den  tell  w'ere  she  is,  de  place!"  de- 
manded Frenchy. 

"I'll  not  tell  you,  you  drunken  fools! 
Take  the  gold  on  the  table,  if  you  must. 
There's  a  little  money  under  a  plank 
over  in  the  corner — third  plank  out. 
Take  that  too.  But  I'll  not  let  you  touch 
these  letters." 

"Won't  you !"  O'Rourke  lurched  nearer, 
and  steadied  his  gun-hand. 

At  the  moment,  Frenchy,  hastening  to 
locate  the  hidden  money,  stumbled  and 
fell.  O'Rourke  turned  his  head.  Instant- 
ly McLeod  dropped  the  box  and  grasped 
at  his  own  revolver.  Before  he  could 
raise  it  O'Rourke  whirled  and  fired,  and 
the  Nova  Scotian  crumpled  to  the  floor. 

As  Frenchy  recovered  himself,  and  be- 
gan digging  at  the  plank  with  his  knife, 
O'Rourke  swayed  to  the  side  of  the  pros- 
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trate  man  and  took  from  his  clutching 
fingers  the  coveted  paper.  Back  at  the 
table,  he  smoothed  it  out  before  the 
candle. 

An  oath  spat  through  his  teeth.  He 
whipped  the  sheet  over,  back.  Drunken 
anger  flamed  in  his  face,  and  snatching 
at  his  gun,  he  sent  two  bullets  crashing 
through  letter  and  table.  Abruptly, 
with  the  changeableness  of  intoxication, 
he  bent  over  the  epistle,  and  fixed  his 
bleary  eyes  on  the  written  lines.  He 
straightened  up,  winking.  He  again  bent, 
read  a  moment,  and  stood  stiffly,  drunk- 
enly,  erect,  slightly  swaying,  strange 
emotions  struggling  in  his  reddened  face. 
His  troubled  gaze  fell,  and  at  his  feet 
caught  the  glint  of  the  tin  box.  Steadying 
himself,  he  stooped  and  secured  it.  It 
contained  only  letters.  He  placed  it  on 
the  table,  carefully. 

An  exclamation  from  Frenchy  turned 
him  in  that  direction,  and  wrought  in  his 
face  a  new  set  of  emotions.  Before  they 
had  given  place  to  coherent  thought,  his 
companion  hastened  towards  him,  bear- 
ing a  small  leather  bag. 

"I  have  heem !  De  map,  she's  all  right, 
too,  eh?" 

Still  confused,  O'Rourke  turned  slowly 
back  to  the  table,  and  picked  up  the  let- 
ter.  "There  is  no  map,"  he  said. 

At  the  voice,  the  expression  on 
O'Rourke's       face,       Frenchy       stared. 


O'Rourke's  eyes  dropped  to  the  letter, 
still  in  his  hand,  and  confusion  again 
seized  him.  Of  course  Frenchy  would  not 
understand;  would  laugh,  sneer  at  him. 
An  expedient  lightened  his  face.  Again 
the  revolver  was  thrust  at  the  startled 
Le  Banc. 

"Now  Frenchy,  you  keep  your  trap 
shut  till  I  tell  you  to  open  it,  or  you  git 
this!  Open  up  just  once,  and  you  g^it  it! 
See?    Just  listen!" 

O'Rourke  once  more  cleared  his  throat. 

"As  I  said,  this  ain't  no  map.  It's  a 
letter.    A  letter  from  a  woman — a  girl — 

in  fact,  it's  a "  O'Rourke  took  a  deep 

breath,  glared  along  the  pistol  barrel, 
and  shot  the  words  out  fiercely.  "It's  a 
lovfe  letter!" 

Frenchy  raised  one  black  eyebrow  just 
perceptibly. 

O'Rourke  crooked  his  trigger  finger, 
glowered,  and  proceeded.  "Now,  of 
course,   a   rum-soaked  French  maverick 


And  the  dearest  girl  caught  him  In  lier  arms. 


O'Rourke  cleared  his  throat,  hesitated. 
With  a  sudden  assumption  of  anger  he 
thrust  the  letter  toward  the  French- 
Canadian.    "Damn   it,   can't  you   see   it 

ain't  a  map?     It's  a  lo a — "    The 

words  stuck  in  O'Rourke's  throat.  "It's 
a  letter." 

Frenchy  glanced  at  it,  and  shrugged 
his  shoulders.  "Anyway,  we  have  de 
monee." 

"The  money?  Put  it  back!"  O'Rourke 
started  at  his  own  words.  Sharply  then 
he  repeated  them.    Frenchy  gasped. 

"Put  it  back!"  commanded  O'Rourke, 
raising  his  voice. 

"Wat  de  devil!  Are  you  crazee?"  cried 
Frenchy. 

O'Rourke  snapped  out  his  pistol,  and 
roaring  at  the  top  of  his  lungs,  "Put  it 
back!  Put  it  back!"  drove  the  in- 
credulous Frenchman  to  the  corner, 
where  sullenly  the  bag  was  tossed  into 
the  hole. 

They  returned  to  the  table.  "Now," 
said  Frenchy  icily,  "maybee  you  will  tell 
w'at  is  de  mattair,  eh?" 


like  you  don't  know  what  a  love  letter  is, 
bul^look  out!" 

For  Frenchy's  eyebrows  and  shoulders 
were  up,  and  his  white  teeth  parted. 

O'Rourke  advanced  his  gun.  "I  just 
said  I  knowed  you  didn't  know,  didn't  I? 
Wait  till  I'm  through.  Now,"  continuing, 
"it  appears  Scotty  had  a  girl,  and  they 
was  in  love  with  each  other,  and  wrote 
letters  to  each  other  on  the  subject.  This 
is  one  of  them  letters.    D'you  see? 

"It's  from — Shu — ben — acadie,  N.S. — 
some  queer  place.  Writ  about  a  year  ago. 
It  says — "  The  unwonted  difficulty  of 
speech  again  attacked  the  reader,  but 
with  a  further  glare  along  the  pistol  bar- 
rel he  proceeded,  slowly  and  deliberately, 
that  the  vindication  of  his  weakness 
might  sink  in. 
"It  says: 

"  'My  own  dearest  Dick, — You 
cannot  imagine  how  happy  I  was  to 
receive  your  Thursday's  letter.  It 
had  been  over  a  week  since  your  last, 
Dick  dear,  and  I  had  begun  to  think 
all  sorts  of  things.    That  the  oxen 


had  run  away  again,  or  Old  Blue  had 
hooked  you,  or — something  terrible. 
But  it's  all  right  now,  and  'the  sun 
is  shining'  once  more. 

"  'And  so  you  really  have  part  of 
the  house — our  house — up !  Oh  Dick, 
wouldn't  I  just  love  to  be  out  there 
right  now,  fixing  things  up  nice. 
And  cooking  mock  duck  and  devil 
cake  for  you! 

"  'I  suppose  I  shouldn't  say  things 
like  that,  should  I?  But  whenever  I 
think  of  you  away  out  there  on  the 
plains,  all  alone,  doing  your  own 
cooking  and  washing — making  a 
home  for  us,  for  me,  sometimes  it 
makes  me  want  to  cry.    Sometimes  I 

do.    But  some  day " 

"  'Excuse    me    a    moment,     dear. 
Uncle  is  calling  me.' " 
O'Rourke  paused. 
"Oui,  oui!  Go 'head!" 
Slowly  O'Rourke  raised  his  eyes  from 
the  letter,  and  blinked  into  dumbfounded 
consciousness  of  the  revolver  at  his  side, 
and    Frenchy    leaning   over      his      arm, 
looking  and  listening  breathlessly. 
"Proceed!    Go  'head!" 
O'Rourke  continued  to  stare.    "Well,  I 

be " 

"For  why?  For  why?"  Frenchy  spoke 
with  flashing  gestures.  "Don't  I  know 
love  lettair?  Don't  I  have  switheart 
once?  Ah,  Marie,  ma  petite!  Mo'real, 
la  rue  Guyotte!  Ah,  pretee!  Sech  eye! 
Sech  eye!    An'  now  ten  year — ten  year 

ago "   Frenchy   choked.     "Ten    year 

she  dead!    Mais,  go  'head!    Proceed!" 

For  a  full  minute  O'Rourke  continued 
to  gaze  at  his  companion  unbelievingly. 
He  blinked  back  to  the  letter.  At  the 
second  sentence  he  began  reading  more 
rapidly,  a  new  interest  in  his  face.  The 
letter  had  broken  oflF  abruptly  where  he 
had  paused. 

"'Oh  Dick,'  he  read,  'how  could 
you — you,  you.  Uncle  has  just 
heard,  and  told  me.  That  farewell 
dinner  affair  at  Halifax,  and  after- 
ward. Oh  you  have  broken  my  heart. 
And  I  thought  you  were  so  different, 
so  fine.  I  didn't  know  anyone  could 
feel  so — oh,  so  broken,  broken. 

"  'Don't  write  me  any  more.    Ill 
send  them  back  unopened.' " 
"Well,  what  do  you  think    of    that!" 
Superlative  amazement  was  expressed  in 
O'Rourke's  unadorned  phrase. 

"But  w'at  she  mean?"  cried  Frenchy. 
"How  do   I  know?     A  booze  fight,   I 
suppose.     A   booze,   and   a   general   hot 
time." 

"Eet's  a  lie!"  Frenchy  struck  the  table 
fiercely  with  his  clenched  fist.  "Eet's  a 
lie!  A  man  w'at  leev  in  tis  hell  hole 
'straight'  lak  hee  always?  Eet's  a  lie!" 
"Sure  it's  a  lie,"  O'Rourke  assented 
mechanically.  For  the  first  time  some- 
thing beyond  the  merely  sentimental  ap- 
peal of  the  letter  was  stirring  in  his 
muddled  brain.  He  glanced  slowly  about. 
At  the  huddled  form  by  tne  wall  his  eyes 
halted,  dilated.  And  suddenly  the  cur- 
tain lifted,  and  he  saw  his  own  crime 
against  this  man;  his  crime  against  a 
man  who  had  befriended  him.  A  low 
gurgling  died  in  his  throat.  He  started 
forward,  reeled,  and  threw  himself  into 
the  chair  and  across  the  table,  beating  his 
Continued  on  Page  100. 
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Moving    Pictures   Without   a    Screen 

A  Remarkable  Development  in  Kinematography 


From  The  Scientific  American. 


Most  of  us  in  our  early  days  can 
rcmemher  seeing  the  stage  trick 
knoicn  as  Pepper's  Ohost,  in  which 
the  figure  of  a  woman  plainly  seen 
on  the  stage  mysteriously  vanishes 
into  nothing.  The  development  of 
this  idea  in  connection  with  the 
kinematograph  is  here  explained. 

SOME  five  years  ago  a  Ger- 
man experimenter,  H  e  r  r 
Messter,  as  a  result  of  some  par- 
ticular investigations,  discovered 
that  if  moving  pictures  were  pro- 
jected by  reflection  in  a  certain 
manner,  the  stage  could  be  set 
with  scenery  and  properties,  as 
for  a  regular  play,  with  the  re- 
sult that  the  usual  white  screen 
could  be  eliminated,  and  that  the 
photographic  figures  could  be 
moved  about  within  a  certain 
area  in  such  a  manner  as  to  con- 
vey the  illusion  that  living  per- 
formers were  seen  instead  of 
photographic  reproductions.  He 
pursued  his  experiments,  but  was 
faced  with  the  initial  difficulty 
that  only  small  figures  could  be 
projected,  and  this  fact  tended  to 
destroy  the  illusion,  since  to 
maintain  the  latter,  life-size  por- 
trayal of  the  performers  was  im- 
perative. Another  complexity 
which  troubled  him  was  the  de- 
struction of  the  coloring  quali- 
ties owing  to  the  high  light  ne- 
cessary. This  latter  problem 
was  overcome  by  utilizing  pier- 
rots  and  clowns,  in  which  only 
black  and  white  dress  and  make- 
up were  required.  Such  a  limi- 
tation was  a  handicap,  but,  never- 
theless, when  such  pictures  were 
shown,  considerable  interest  and 
wonder  as  to  how  the  effects  were 
obtained,  were  aroused.  The 
fact  that  the  figures  were  dwarf- 
ish, and  yet  apparently  endowed 
with  life,  enhanced  the  mys- 
terious effect.  By  patient  experi- 
menting the  inventor  at  last 
overcame  the  latter  deficiency,  and  hav- 
ing succeeded  in  getting  his  figures  life 
size,  public  exhibitions  of  "Alabaster,"  as 


New  method   of  sbowliiK  morlng  pictures. 


it  was  called,  were  given  in  Vienna  with 
great  success.  The  absence  of  the  fa- 
miliar white  screen  proved  an  irresistible 


attraction.  In  London  the  pic- 
tures, upon  their  presentation, 
proved  an  instantaneous  success. 
The  explanation  of  the  mys- 
tery is  exceedingly  simple.  Kino- 
plastikon  is  no  more  nor  less  than 
a  revival  of  the  famous  "Pepper's 
Ghost"  idea,  adapted  to  the  kine- 
matograph. Singing  and  talk- 
ing effects  are  obtained  by  elec- 
trically synchronizing  a  talking 
machine  with  the  acting. 

Some  years  ago  a  British  kine- 
matograph experimenter  ascer- 
tained that,  if  moving  pictures 
are  thrown  through  a  trans- 
lucent screen  to  be  projected  fin- 
ally upon  a  plate-glass  mirror, 
the  pictures  stood  out  with  great- 
er definition,  softness  and  plas- 
ticity. In  this  instance  a  screen 
formed  of  a  kind  of  ground  glass 
was  placed  in  front  of  the  pro- 
jector lens.  This  is  the  basis  of 
kinoplastikon. 

The  projector  instead  of  being 
set  at  right  angles  to  the  screen 
is  placed  in  the  wings  and  the 
picture  is  first  thrown  onto  a 
translucent  screen  through 
which  it  passes  on  to  a  plate- 
glass  screen  placed  diagonally 
right  across  the  stage.  There  is 
a  proscenium  opening  covered 
with  a  black  cloth  at  the  back  of 
the  stage  and  the  figures,  which 
are  really  reflections  on  the  di- 
agonal glass,  appear  to  be  walk- 
ing on  the  floor  in  front  of  the 
black  cloth.  The  talking  machine 
and  photographic  records  are  not 
produced  simultaneously,  as  with 
the  Edison  kinetophone  and  the 
Gaumont  cLronophone.  The 
gramophone  record  is  made  first. 
Then  the  artists  proceed  to  the 
theatre,  and  act  the  play,  repeat- 
ing the  words  synchronously 
with  the  accompaniment  of  the 
previously  prepared  record.  The 
gramophone  is  introduced  to  se- 
cure synchrony  between  lip  move- 
ment, action,  and  sound.  The  operation 
is  one  of  some  delicacy,  depending  upon 
careful  rehearsal  and  timing. 
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The  talking  machine  system  adopted  is 
that  known  as  the  "vivaphone,"  which  l^as 
proved  remarkably  successful.  In  the  re- 
production, striking  coincidence  between 
the  action  and  lip  movements  of  the  art- 
ists and  the  talking  machine  is  secured  by 
means  of  a  simple  and  effective  electrical 
apparatus.  In  the  projecting  box  is  an 
illuminated  indicator  having  an  oscillat- 
ing hand.  The  central  position  corre- 
sponds with  dead  synchrony  between 
sound  and  movement.  As  the  electrical 
apparatus  of  the  gramophone  is  connect- 
ed with  the  projector,  the  operator  strives 
to  keep  this  moving  hand  in  the  central 
position.  On  one  side  of  the  "synchrony" 
mark  is  a  red  light  corresponding  to  "too 
slow,"  i.e.,  the  pictures  are  in  advance  of 
the  sound;  while  on  the  opposite  side  is 
a  green  light  indicating  action  being  be- 
hind the  sound.  If  the  former  happens  the 
operator  decreases  the  handle  turning 
speed,  while  in  the  latter  instance  the 
projector  is  accelerated.  The  indicator 
being  in  the  projecting  box,  immediately 
before  the  operator,  the  latter  has  no  need 
to  watch  the  screen  to  see  if  he  is  keep- 
ing step.  He  merely  follows  the  indicator. 
As  in  the  majority  of  cases  the  projector 
is  operated  by  electricity,  the  task  of 
maintaining  synchrony  is  exceedingly 
simple.  This  method  of  reproducing  sound 
and  movement  simultaneously  has  proved 
the  simplest,  most  effective,  and  most 
economical  yet  devised.  After  the  gramo- 
phone record  has  been  obtained,  and 
should  anything  go  wrong  with  the  acting 
of  the  scene,  or  revisions  appear  essential, 
the  wastage  concerns  the  film  only,  where- 
as if  the  two  different  records  are  pro- 
duced simultaneously,  as  in  the  Edison 
and  Gaumont  methods,  a  mishap,  either 
in  recording  sound  or  movement,  affects 
both  issues,  with  the  result  that  both  have 
to  be  done  again. 

One  very  noticeable  effect  of  this  meth- 
od of  projection  is  the  absence  of  flicker. 
The  translucent  screen  appears  to  absorb 
all  defects. 


Canada's 
Great  Telescope 

'  I  ^HE  Dominion  Government  will  soon 
-*•  possess  a  more  powerful  reflecting 
telescope  than  any  now  in  existence.  It 
has  been  referred  to  in  the  newspapers 
as  "the  largest  telescope  in  the  world," 
but  this  description  is  misleading  for  two 
reasons:  first,  because  its  aperture,  72 
inches,  is  to  be  the  same  as  that  of  the 
famous  Parsonstown  reflector,  built  by 
Lord  Rosse  in  1842;  and  second,  because 
by  the  time  it  is  completed  the  100-inch 
reflector  which  has  long  been  under  con- 
struction for  the  Mount  Wilson  Solar  Ob- 
servatory will  also  be  ready  for  use.  The 
Dominion  instrument  will,  however,  be 
much  more  efficient  than  Lord  Rosse's. 
Not  only  will  the  mirror  be  much  su- 
perior, but  the  mounting  will  enable  the 
telescope  to  be  worked  to  full  advantage. 
The  disk  for  the  principal  mirror  will  be 
made  at  the  St.  Gobain  Glass  Works, 
Paris,  but  all  the  grinding  and  figuring 
will  be  done  in  the  States.  The  total  cost 
will  be  nearly  $100,000.   Inasmuch  as  the 


instrument  is  intended  primarily  and  no- 
toriously for  work  of  no  immediate  prac- 
tical benefit,  viz.,  the  spectographic  mea- 
surement of  radial  stellar  velocities,  this 
sum  represents  a  very  notable  contribu- 
tion to  pure  science  on  the  part  of  the 
Government. 

The  telescope  will  have  a  parabolic 
mirror  of  72  inches  clear  aperture  and 
30  feet  focal  length  with  a  central  hole 


Powerful    reflecting   telescope   of   the 
Caiiiidlan   Government. 


10  inches  in  diameter.  It  is  characteristic 
of  twentieth  century  technique  in  astron- 
omy that,  although  the  new  telescope  will 
have  a  full  set  of  oculars  for  visual  ob- 
servations, no  programme  of  visual  work 
is  contemplated.  Nowadays  the  camera 
takes  the  place  of  the  human  retina.  The 
main  purpose  of  the  instrument  will  be 
the  measurement  of  motion  in  the  line  of 
sight  of  stars  fainter  than  the  fifth  mag- 
nitude; a  task  beyond  the  light-gathering 
power  of  nearly  all  existing  telescopes. 
An  investigation  of  the  atmospheric  con- 
ditions in  different  parts  of  Canada  is 
now  in  progress  to  determine  where  the 
telescope  is  to  be  located. 


What  Lloyd's  Insure 

Some  Details  of  the  Work  of 

the    Greatest     Insurance 

Organization  in  the 

World 

From  The  Quarterly  Review. 

It  was  somewhere  in  the  middle  o/  the 
nth  century  that  one,  Edward  Lloyd,  estab- 
lished in  Tower  Street,  London,  a  coffee 
house,  which  became  the  resort  of  sea-faring 
men  and  was  the  inception  of  the  world- 
famed  institution  which  now  has  as  its  home 
the  Royal  Exchange  in  the  City  of  London. 

LLOYD'S  would  be  interesting  enough 
if  it  were  only  a  centre  for  the  dis- 
semination of  shipping  news  and  the  home 
of  a  large  proportion  of  the  marine  in- 


surance business  of  the  country.  But  it 
is  far  more  than  that.  Most  foreign  na- 
tions come  to  London,  and  so  to  Lloyd's, 
for  some  proportion  of  the  necessary  in- 
surance on  ships  and  goods,  without 
which  oversea  trade  could  not  be  con- 
ducted; and  it  is  safe  to  say  that  there 
are  very  few  important  events  which  are 
not  immediately  reflected  at  Lloyd's. 
Very  often  they  are  foreshadowed.  The 
sinking  of  a  great  liner  is  a  matter  of  the 
utmost  moment  to  underwriters;  so  may 
be  also  the  disappearance  of  a  pearl  neck- 
lace. Indeed  the  theft  of  a  necklace  worth 
over  $500,000  is  of  far  more  importance, 
financially,  than  many  of  the  shipwrecks 
that  occur.  The  wreck  of  a  German  air- 
ship, a  disaster  in  a  Welsh  coal  mine  in- 
volving, perhaps,  claims  for  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  pounds,  an  earthquake  in 
the  Indies,  a  typhoon  in  the  China  Seas,  a 
great  fire  in  tVie  Argentine  meat-freezing 
works,  the  loss  of  a  minute  portion  of 
radium,  strikes  and  the  fear  of  strikes, 
war  and  the  rumors  of  war,  and  the  death 
of  a  sovereign,  are  all  events  which  find 
immediate  reflection  in  the  great  insur- 
ance market. 

The  explanation  is  that  the  insurance 
habit  is  growing;  and  the  progressive  un- 
derwriter is  perpetually  considering  how 
he  can  provide  the  indemnity  against  loss 
of  capital  which  is  needed  by  traders  of 
all  descriptions. 

REGISTRATION   OF  SHIP   MOVEMENTS. 

Every  day  the  arrivals  and  departures 
of  many  hundreds  of  ships  at  home  and 
foreign  ports  are  duly  reported  at  the 
Royal  Exchange.  These  reports  are  sent 
from  stations  owned  by  Lloyd's  or  from 
stations  owned  by  the  Admiralty  and 
transmitted  for  Lloyd's.  Use  is  often 
made  of  these  stations  by  owners  to  send 
instructions  to  their  captains.  Probably 
ninety-nine  out  of  every  hundred  nitrate 
ships  which  arrive  off  the  Lizard  do  not 
know  their  ultimate  destination.  The 
cargoes  may  have  been  sold  several  times 
during  the  voyage. 

In  every  sig:nal  station  a  list  may  be 
found  of  ships  for  which  the  coast-guards 
are  requested  to  keep  a  sharp  lookout, 
either  in  order  that  messages  may  be 
sent  or  because  the  vessels  are  overdue. 
The  news  that  a  ship  has  passed  such  a 
point  is  immediately  telegraphed  to 
Lloyd's,  and  there  posted  up  in  a  recog- 
nized place  on  the  walls.  Uneasiness  has 
sometimes  been  caused  in  the  insurance 
market  because  a  ship  which  had  been  ac- 
customed to  signal,  say,  when  passing 
through  the  Straits  of  Gibraltar  had 
failed  to  do  so.  It  was  afterwards  shown 
that  there  was  dirty  weather,  and  the 
ship's  signals,  even  if  made,  had  not  been 
recognized.  In  the  meantime  reinsur- 
ances may  have  been  placed  on  the  ship 
at  comparatively  high  rates.  Agents  are 
appointed  by  Lloyd's  in  practically  every 
port  of  the  world ;  and  the  position  is  one 
which  is  held  in  much  honor  by  local  com- 
mercial men. 

Another  form  in  which  Lloyd's  provides 
news  is  in  its  captain's  register  contain- 
ing the  record  of  every  captain  in  the 
British  mercantile  marine.  This  means 
that  a  captain  who  has  once  been  held 
responsible  for  a  serious  mistake  finds  it 
extremely  difficult  to  obtain  a  position  of 
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I   equivalent  value  again,  the  owners  would 
f  perhaps  be   willing  to  employ  him    but 
they    find    that   the    underwriters   would 
)  charge  a  higher  rate  of  insurance. 
1       The  bulk  of  the  business  is  brought  to 
j   Lloyd's  by  brokers  who  have  their  repre- 
:   sentatives  at  different  centres.   A  broker 
receives  an  order  to  insure  say  ten  boats 
of  values  between  $150,000  and  $200,000 
apiece,  a  total  say  of  $2,000,000  to  be  in- 
sured.   He  approaches  a  leading  under- 
writer and  gets  him  to  quote  a  rate.    If 
the   terms   are   satisfactory   this   under- 
writer will  lead  off  with  a  certain  amount- 
perhaps  $15,000  on  each  boat;  then  the 
broker  goes  on  to  other  underwriters  and 
offers  them  the  insurance  at  that  rate, 
and  each  one  writes  similar  or  smaller 
amounts  according  to  his  fancy. 

CODE  OF  HONOR. 

While,  as  has  been  shown,  news  is  the 
life  blood  of  insurance,  a  rigorous  code  of 
honor  controls  its  circulation.  It  is  as- 
sumed that  disclosure  is  made  of  all  ma- 
terial facts,  and  no  underwriter  would 
be  justified  in  effecting  a  re-insurance  on 
a  ship  if  he  had  Information  disadvan- 
tageous to  her  which  the  other  had  not. 
Occasionally,  of  course,  peculiar  cases 
occur.  One  Monday  morning  recently  an 
underwriter  whom  we  will  call  Mr.  A., 
effected  a  re-insurance  on  a  ship  bound 
from  the  Baltic.  In  the  afternoon  Mr.  B, 
who  had  accepted  the  re-insurance,  sent 
his  compliments  to  Mr.  A,  and  knew  he 
was  above  suspicion,  but  he  thought  Mr. 
A  would  be  interested  to  learn  that,  ac- 
cording to  a  Danish  newspaper,  the  ship 
had  gone  ashore  on  the  previous  Satur- 
day. This  naturally  was  news  to  Mr.  A; 
he  had  reinsured  in  good  faith;  he  saw 
no  reason  to  release  Mr.  B  from  the  bar- 
gain ;  and  there  the  incident  ended. 

The  extension  of  non-marine  business 
at  Lloyd's  has  lately  been  a  remarkable 
feature.  The  amount  of  fire  prtmiums 
received  runs  into  millions  of  pounds,  and 
it  seems  to  be  growing.  Lloyd's  have  fre- 
quently proved  themselves  more  adapt- 
able than  the  tariff  com^jaiiies  They  have 
always  been  willing  to  transact  insurance 
of  loss  of  profits,  and  they  have  intro- 
duced a  system,  which  has  proved  popu- 
lar among  merchant  houses,  of  insuring 
only  the  excess  of  a  certain  amount,  leav- 
ing client  himself  to  bear  say,  the  first 
'$100  or  $200  of  any  claim,  thus  saving  the 
trouble  of  having  to  pay  a  large  number 
•of  trivial  claims.  There  is  an  immense 
amount  of  workmen's  compensation,  and 
motor-car  insurance.  The  volume  of 
iewelry  insurance  is  steadily  growing, 
both  on  stones  during  exhibition  and  in 
transit.  Other  risks  are  those  of  war, 
strikes,  damage  by  hail  to  Indian  tea 
crops,  earthquakes,  fidelity  guarantee, 
rain  in  connection  with  cricket  matches, 
and  flower  shows,  aviation  accidents,  acci- 
dents to  race  horses,  etc.  One  of  the 
.strangest  inquiries  that  ever  reached  the 
market  was  from  an  undertaker  in  the 
East  End  of  London.  He  desired  to  cover 
the  risk  of  shock  caused  to  persons  by  his 
coffins  being  delivered  at  the  wrong  houses 
at  night.  Underwriters  expressed  them 
.selves  willing  to  quote  a  rate  if  par- 
ticulars were  given  of  the  turnover,  the 
number  of  shocks  caused,  and  their 
•effects. 


A   HANDSOME   COLONIAL    BEDROOM    SiUITE 


FINE     PERIOD    FURNITURE 


The  great  popularity  of 
period  furniture  has  natur- 
ally led  to  a  correspond- 
ing interest  in  the  simple, 
quaint,  dignified  types  of 
the  picturesque  Colonial 
days. 

To  this,  no  less  than  to  its 
extreme  good  taste,  may  be 
ascribed  the  vogue  which 
Colonial  furniture  now  en- 
joys.    In  Its  composition, 
distinguished    by   full 
sweeping  curves,    broad 
surfaces,    native    refine- 
ment   and    sturdy,    sub- 
stantial   construction,   it 
seems  to    reflect    the 
simple,  hospitablenatures 

and  plain  rugged  virtues  ^^^  shop -mark —  photographs  of  our  furniture  for 
r.f  fhp  *>ar'lw  cPttlprQ  found  on  all  our  fur-    every  household  use.   Weshould 

OI  tne  eariy  seiuerb.  nilure—sigmfits    our   be    pleased    to    send    you     his 

C;iiD-p-p<stive  of  the  erace-  Z*'"""'^  acceptance  of  name  on  request,  also  a  copy 
suggestive  Ol  tne  grace  ^^^^  responsibiluy  for  of  our  beautifully  illustrated 
tul  and  homely  charm   ol  the  design,  ivood  and  booklet  on  the  history  of  period 


Colonial  four-footed  bed  and  the 
beautiful  pieces  that  accompany 
it — reproductions  made  by  the 
Toronto  Furniture  Company. 

Furniture  of  this  type  costs  but 
little  more,  if  any,  than  reproduc- 
tions which  are  frankly  made  to 
sell.  But  as  furniture  for  the 
home  is,  or  should  be,  a  lifetime 
purchase,  the  slight  difference  in 
price  should  weigh  little  when  the 
lasting  satisfaction  to  be  derived 
from  genuine  materials,  conscien- 
tious workmanship  and  absolute- 
ly correct  design  is  considered. 

The  leading  dealer  in  your 
locality  will  show  you  examples 
of  our  furniture  in  a  way  to 
demonstrate  just  what  ■<nt  mean. 
If  he  does  not  carry  examples  of 
our  line  on  his  floor,  he  wilt 
be  glad  to  show  you  a  portfolio  of 


this    furniture     are    the 


?  design, 
luorkmonship. 


Styles. 


TORONTO    FURNITURE    COMPANY,   LIMITED 

OFFICES  AND  FACTORY:  DUFFERIN   STREET,  TORONTO 
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CLARK'S 

TOMATO 
KETCHUP 


CLARK'S 

PORK  AND 
BEANS 


1 2  oz.  and  1 6  oz. 
Bottles 

prepared  from  only 
choice,  red,  ripe  to- 
matoes and  the  finest 
selected  spices.  Guar- 
anteed absolutely 
pure  and  to  contain 
no  artificial  preserva- 
tives or  coloring  mat- 
ter.   The   finest   yet. 


Plain         Chili 
Tomato  Sauce 

There  is  no  need  to  dilate 
on  the  quality — you  KNOW 
CLARK'S. 

Have  you  tried  the  2  's  Tall 
size,  which  contains  enough 
for  the  small  family  at  a 
very  moderate  price?  Ask 
your  grocer  for  it. 


W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL 
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ORE  WORTH  LIVING 


because  of 

FEARMAN'S 

Star  Brand  Breakfast  Bacon 

It  is  the  product  of  the  choicest 
of  Canadian  Hogs,  and  is  sugar 
cured  under  Government  inspec- 
tion. 

Begin  the  morning  with  this  deli- 
cious bacon  at  breakfast. 

FEARMAN'S  at  your  grocer's 
All   good    grocers   stock   it. 

The  F.  W.  Fearman  Co. 


LIMITED 


HAMILTON, 


ONTARIO 


The  Stepping-Stone  to   Success 

We  can  put  you  in  the  way  of  obtaining  it.  We  have  a  proposition  whereby 
men  of  energy  and  enterprise  can  add  materially  to  their  present  income.  Does 
$10  a  week  more  look  good  to  you?    Then  write  to-day  for  further  particulars. 

THE  MACLEAN   PUBLISHING   COMPANY,  LIMITED 

143-153  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE,  TORONTO,  ONTARIO 


Indian  Music 

The  Beauty  of  Eastern  Music 

Described    by    One    Who 

Has    Made   a    Study 

of  It 

From  the  Review  of  Reviews. 

The  writer  of  the  following  article  for  for 
the  last  Sim  years  devoted  herself  to  making 
known  to  the  Western  world  the  benuti/ul 
and  soul-touching  music  of  the  Ilindus.  In 
this  pioneer  work  she  at  first  reciied  little 
encouragement,  but  her  eju^rls  are  now 
meeting  with  deserved  success  and  she  fre- 
quently receives  calls  from  universities  and 
lovers  of  music  to  give  her  musically  illus- 
trated lectures,  vocal  improvisations,  and 
recitations. 

T  T  is  perhaps  because  the  public  does 
■*■  not  realize  the  value  of  the  arts  in 
promoting  international  goodwill  that 
these  have  been  comparatively  neglected 
as  factors  in  the  World  Peace  Movement. 
Yet  the  day  is  fast  coming  when  they  can 
no  longer  be  so  generally  ignored.  In 
poetry  above  all  other  arts  we  have  long 
since  touched  and  loved  the  East.  There 
we  have  found  a  soul  which  is  our  very 
own — echoes  of  our  own  most  exquisite 
dreams  and  deepest  passions.  In  many  an 
Eastern  poem  we  have  known  ourselves 
one  humanity  with  peoples  of  differing 
races,  realizing  perhaps  for  the  first  time, 
that  our  prophets  are  also  theirs,  and 
that  they  come  "out  of  the  East." 

But  the  supreme  revelation  of  the 
Eastern  consciousness — supreme  because 
most  subtle — is  being  made  through 
music.  In  its  music  we  may  know  the 
innermost  being  of  a  people.  In  the  songs 
of  China,  Japan,  Egypt,  Persia,  India, 
may  be  peace  messages,  of  which  it  is,  in- 
deed, not  idle  to  dream — messages  of  that 
goodwill  which  can  only  be  truly  experi- 
enced when  it  is  born  of  understanding. 
Only  a  comparatively  small  section  of  the 
Western  public  has,  as  yet,  heard  and 
enjoyed  the  music  of  the  East;  but  to 
hear  it  is,  for  the  majority  of  Western 
listeners,  to  love  it.  For  several  years 
past  I  have  witnessed  the  phenomenon  of 
audiences — large  and  small,  "popular" 
and  "select" — falling  under  the  spell  of 
Indian  songs.  Time  after  time  people 
have  come  to  me  and  have  said  "they 
spoke  a  language  that  we  know."  How 
much  more  would  they  have  realized  this 
last  had  they  heard  this  music  from  the 
lips  of  Indian  singers! 

POPULAR  MISCONCEPTION. 

Several  curious  misconceptions  about  ■ 
Oriental  music  still  prevail  in  the  West. 
One  is,  that  it  is  not  comprehensible  by  the 
Western  mind,  or  that  it  makes  no  ap- 
peal to  the  Western  nature ;  another,  that 
it  is  built  upon  mysterious  scales  and 
tones,  utterly  impossible  for  the  Western 
ear  to  grasp,  or  the  Western  voice  to  ut- 
ter; another,  that  it  is  monotonous — 
primitive  and  barbarous ;  and  yet  another, 
that  it  exists  only  as  a  fancifully  elabo- 
rated theory,  or  mythology  (as  do  also, 
supposedly,  Japanese  and  Chinese  music), 
but  it  is  in  no  wise  a  real  and  living  art. 
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Last — but  not  least — that  it  doesn't  exist 
at  all! 

In  the  past,  the  Hindu  naturally  turned 
to  the  rich,  the  affluent,  the  conquering 
people,  as  the  proper  patrons  of  his  music. 
His  patrons  gave  him  the  portable  har- 
monium, the  inferior  piano,  the  gramo- 
phone and  the  pianola!  They  fed  the 
native  musical  soul  on  brass  bands — ex- 
cellent, no  doubt,  but  not  as  substitutes 
for  the  raga  and  the  alapa,  or  even  the 
orchestra  and  the  symphony.  "This  is 
Western  music,"  said  the  Indian,  seek- 
ing to  enlarge  his  field  of  knowledge. 
■'Let  us  learn  it;  let  us,  also,  absorb  this 
culture  of  the  West!"  So  they  learned, 
and  taught  their  children ;  and  to-day  we 
find  the  majority  of  the  leaders  of  native 
Indian  society  using  gramophone  and 
harmonium  instead  of  the  vina  (a  large 
mandolin-like  instrument),  and  in  scores 
of  cases  the  native  musicians,  thus  ousted 
by  machines,  are  unable  to  follow  their 
calling  as  before. 

That  Indian  (and,  indeed,  all  Oriental 
music)  cannot  be  understood  by  Westerns 
is  a  belief  which  can  only  be  held  by  those 
who  have  not  heard  it  at  its  best.  Its 
appeal  to  any  fairly  musical  Western 
person  is,  on  the  contrary,  instant.  The 
modes  which  they  employ  in  their  scales 
are  numerous ;  but  European  folk-singers 
have  partly  accustomed  us  to  modes  in  the 
West,  and  it  is  quite  easy,  therefore,  to 
turn  from  the  modal  atmosphere  of  a 
Gaelic  song  to  that  of  an  Indian  raga.  So 
close  indeed  is  the  connection  between  all 
European  folk  music  and  Indian  ragas, 
that  it  is  very  likely  that  our  folk  music 
is  of  Eastern  origin. 

THE    "TOM    TOM"    THE    PRIMITIVE    INSTRU- 
MENT. 

It  has  often  been  shown  that  the  primi- 
tive mind  is  unable  to  grasp  complex 
rhythms.  Two  or  three  short  pulses,  with 
little  or  no  variation  either  in  duration 
or  intensity,  are  the  most  that  the  savage 
can  beat  upon  his  tom-tom.  It  is  rightly, 
therefore,  called  a  "tom-tom,"  for  that  is 
all  it  does.  But  why  do  we  call  the  magic 
little  Indian  drums  by  that  savage 
name?  The  Indian  drummer  is  a  great 
artist.  He  will  play  us  a  "rhythm  con- 
certo," all  alone,  and  play  us  into  an 
ecstacy  with  it.  He  will  play  it  in  "bars" 
of  ten,  thirteen,  thirteen-and-a-half,  six- 
teen or  twenty  beats,  with  accents  within 
each  "bar"  (called  Tala)  flung  out  with 
a  marvelous  hypnotizing  swing.  He  will 
sing  counter-accents,  against  these,  split- 
ting rhythmic  "hairs"  until  our  mind 
whirls.  Suggestions  of  such  rhythms, 
beaten  out  by  a  ragged  urchin  on  the  end 
of  an  empty  kerosene  oil  can,  first  aroused 
me  to  the  beauty  and  the  power  of  Indian 
music. 

Oriental  music  is  not  sad,  as  we,  if  we 
hear  it  in  the  midst  of  our  restless,  scin- 
tillating life  of  the  West,  are  sometimes 
apt  to  think.  But  it  requires  of  its  hearers 
something  of  that  mood  of  divine  discon- 
tent, of  yearning  for  the  infinite  impos- 
sible, which  is  at  once  the  deepest  joy  and 
the  greatest  despair  of  which  we  are 
capable. 

The  ideal  musician  of  all  lands  has 
ever  been  the  man  who  through  music  can 
remind  us  of  the  goal  of  things;  but  per- 
haps the  Indian  musician  more  than  all 


The  Joy 


of  Eating 


Something  Extra  Good 

finds  rich  fulfillment  in   every   package   of 
Post  Toasties. 

It  is  noticeable  that  the  crispy,  mild 
sweetness  of  these  tender  bits  of  toasted  corn 
usually  start  smiles  at  table. 

And  the  housewife  smiles  too,  for  a 
bowlful  poured  direct  from  the  package — 
with  cream  and  sugar  to  taste — relieves  some 
of  the  work  and  worry  of  breakfast  or  lunch 
— not  soon  forgotten. 


Post  Toasties 


are  sold  everywhere  in  tightly  sealed  packages — fresh  and  ready  always  for 
instant  serving. 

The  delicate  toasted  corn  flavour  blends  nicely  with  fruit  and  berries,  and  a 
variety  of  attractive  dishes  are  always  at  hand  when  there  is  a  package  of 
Toasties  on  the  pantry  shelf. 

— sold  by  Grocers. 

The  big,  clean  Post  Toasties  factories  at  Windsor,  Ont.,  where  Postum 
and  Grape-Nuts  are  also  made,  are  open  to  visitors  every  working  day  in 
the  year — 

There's  much  to  be  seen,  and  visitors  are  always  welcome ! 


i  Why  bake  or  roast  blindly? 

3  The    "Bobs"    glass    door    oven    eliminates    guesswork    and    worry. 

=  Without  opening  It  you  can  see  your  bakings  l>rown   perfectly-- 

s  never  burning  or  chilling  them.     No  heat  Is  wnstcd,  no  time  lost. 

1  The   Boss    ssvfs    fuel.      It    Is   fully    asbestos    lined,    heats   In    two 

S  minutes,   bakes   uniformly. 

I  Try  the  BOSS   OVEN  30  days 

s  Order  a  "Boss"  from  your  dealer  to-day.     Test  It  SO  days.     Your 

=  money    refunded    immediately    if  not   satisfnptory.     Ouarnntml   to 

S  work  on   good   Oil,  Gasoline  or  Oas   Stoves.     Patented   glass  door, 

§  guaranteed   not  to   break   from   heat.     Genuine  stamped   "BOSS." 
=  Write  now  for  free  booklet   and   dealers'  names. 

1  The  Kuenefaia  Co.,    699  ValUy  Straet     •     Cincinnati,  Okie 


Sold    by    d^Alor* 
throuvhoul  C«n*(la 
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THE  PRIDE  OF  THE  HOSTESS 

ST.  VINCENT  ARROWROOT  is  the  final  touch  to  a  good  meal,  which  makes  the  hos- 
tess justly  proud.  It  makes  such  delicious,  dainty  desserts,  and  meets  with  high  favor 
from  everyone  who  tastes  it.  For  custards,  blanc  manges,  puddings,  biscuits,  etc.,  St. 
Vincent  Arrow- 
root is  unex- 
celled. Ask  your 
grocer  about  St. 
Vincent  Arrow- 
root. Once  you 
try  it  you  will 
always  use  it. 

Send  for  our  free 
book   of   recipes. 

ST.    VINCENT 
ARROWROOT 
GROWERS  &  EXPORTERS 
ASSOCIATION 

KINGSTOWN  ST.  VINCENT,  B.W.I. 

Or  from  the  Agents— Wallace   Anderson.  Toronto,  or 
L.  H.  Millan.  Hamilton.  Canada 


Getting  Married  ?    ? 

then  you  are  interested  in  home  economy,    A  good  range  will 
add  materially  to  your  success.    In  buying,  do  not  only  con- 
■  sider  the  first  cost.    Select  a  range  that  will  save  your  money 
in  the  future. 

A  "SUPREME"   RANGE 

makes  one  ton  of  coal  go  as  far  as  two  in  an  ordinary  range. 
We  absolutely  guarantee  this.  "SUPEEME"  gives  great 
home  comfort,  is  a  splendid  cooker  and  baker.  The  heat  in 
the  oven  radiates  from  all  sides.  No  burnt  crusts  and  doughy 
tops. 

Our  catalog  "S"  will  explain  the  many  valuable  features  of  this 
range.  Write  for  a  copy  now.  We  will  also  give  you  the  name  of  a 
dealer  near  you.    WRITE  TO-DAY. 


Supreme  Heating  Co. 


Limited 

Welland,  Ontario 


Sectional    inew  : — Showing    perfect    dis- 
tribution of  heat.    Follow  the  darts 


others  has  set  this  before  him  as  the  most 
glorious  achievement  at  which  he  can  aim. 
It  follows,  therefore,  that  he  has  shunned 
mere  professionalism;  that  the  man  who 
has  succeeded  in  becoming  the  greatest 
musician  has  also  been  he  who  has  be- 
come the  greatest  man. 

If  our  Western  music  speaks  of  the 
wonders  of  God's  creation,  Eastern  music 
hints  at  the  inner  beauty  of  the  divine. 
Do  we  not  then  need  each  other — East 
and  West — if  the  perfect  symphony  is  to 
be  sounded? 


Russia's 
New    Railway 

A    New    Link   Between    East 
and  West 

From  The  World. 

Ahout  the  same  time  as  the  Panama  Canal 
is  opened  to  tragic,  there  will  be  completed 
another  project  destined  as  a  communica- 
tion between  East  and  West  to  exert  no 
less  an  influence  upon  the  political  ami 
commercial  development  of  the  world. 

EVER  since  her  disastrous  war  with 
Japan  Russia  has  been  quietly  build- 
ing a  gigantic  railway  system  along  the 
banks  of  the  Amur  River,  which  flows 
through  Siberia  into  the  waters  of  the 
Pacific.  Linked  as  it  is  with  the  Siberian 
Railway  at  one  end  and  with  the  Ussuri 
Railway  that  runs  northwards  from 
Vladivostock  at  the  other,  the  new  line 
will  provide  Russia  with  an  all-Russian 
railway  system  to  the  shores  of  the  Pa- 
cific. It  will  be  the  main  artery  through 
Eastern  Siberia,  a  land  of  precious  min- 
erals, perhaps  the  richest  region  in  the 
world. 

The  new  route  to  the  Orient  from  Mos- 
cow to  Vladivostock  will  be  some  six 
thousand  miles  in  length,  and  will  give  to 
Russia  the  distinction  of  possessing  one 
of  the  longest  railways  in  existence. 
Hitherto  we  have  heard  little  of  the 
.scheme,  for  the  reasons  that  the  territory 
it  concerns  is  at  present  so  remote,  and 
that,  being  a  state  undertaking  intimate- 
ly connected  with  the  high  strategy  of  the 
Russian  Empire,  the  authorities  have  not 
been  over-disposed  to  impart  information 
about  its  progress.  So  soon  as  it  became 
evident  some  nine  years  ago  that  the  war 
with  Japan  could  not  end  favorably,  a  de- 
cision was  arrived  at  to  construct  the 
line.  It  was  realized  that  the  existing 
route  to  the  East,  which  passed  for  a 
considerable  part  of  the  way  through 
Manchurian  territory  where  Japan  had 
become  the  neighbor  of  Russia,  was 
strateg:ically  unsafe.  Moreover,  the  new 
situation,  besides  giving  Japan  control 
of  a  considerable  section  of  the  highway 
to  the  Pacific,  left  Eastern  Siberia  ex- 
posed to  aggression.  If  Russia  were  to 
retain  this  territory  and  with  it  her  place 
and  prestige  as  a  Power,  then  it  was  evi- 
dent that  she  must  people  the  soil  with 
her  peasant  settlers  and  encourage  the 
development  of  the  resources  above  and 
below  ground.  While  the  peace  negotia- 
tions were  actually  in  progress  at  Ports- 
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mouth  a  flying  survey  was  begun.  The 
difficulties  with  which  the  engineers  met 
were  tremendous.  Primeval  forest  and 
jungle  had  to  be  explored ;  the  only  paths 
that  existed  were  the  tracks  of  wild 
beasts ;  and,  as  far  as  the  greater  part  of 
the  region  was  concerned,  man  set  foot 
there  for  the  first  time.  No  other  region 
in  the  world  which  civilization  has  sought 
to  penetrate  can  show  such  extremes  of 
climate  as  were  experienced  in  Eastern 
Siberia.  The  mean  temperature  in  mid- 
July  at  one  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  is 
fifty-nine  degrees,  while  in  winter  it  is 
eighty-nine  and  a  half  below  zero. 

Long  before  the  flying  survey  was  com- 
pleted a  measure  authorizing  the  project 
was  rushed  through  the  Duma.  Oppo- 
sition against  it  was  bitter.  But  the  Tsar 
and  his  advisers,  notably  the  War  Mini- 
ster, were  obdurate,  and  ultimately  the 
thirty-two  millions  sterling  demanded  for 
Lhe  construction  was  voted.  It  is  not  sur- 
prising that  the  line  has  taken  longer  to 
complete  than  was  originally  anticipated. 
The  rule  has  been  adhered  to  that  no 
Chinese  workmen  but  exclusively  Rus- 
sian labor  should  be  employed.  It  is  safe 
to  say  that  only  sturdy  manhood  of  the 
type  of  the  Russian  peasant  could  have 
conquered  the  obstacles  that  Nature  op- 
posed in  this  savage  region.  Heavy  rains 
resembling  those  experienced  in  tropical 
countries  were  followed  in  the  winter  by 
Arctic  weather,  and  as  the  hard  surface 
gradually  thawed  the  ground  became  an 
icy  marsh,  in  which,  standing  knee-deep, 
the  men  were  compelled  to  work.  Now, 
after  eight  years  of  stupendous  struggle, 
the  great  task  is  approaching  completion. 
The  last  links  are  being  forged  in  the  long 
steel  way  that  smoothes  an  all-Russian 
path  from  Moscow,  the  city  of  luxury  and 
merchandise,  to  Vladivostock,  the  fortress 
city  facing  the  Pacific  and  computed  to 
mount  some  six  hundred  guns.  Soon  it 
will  be  possible  for  us  to  travel  amid  the 
elegant  comfort  for  which  the  Russian 
state  railways  are  noted  from  London  to 
the  extremity  of  the  Eastern  continent, 
without  passing  over  so  much  as  an  inch 
of  territory  under  the  sovereignty  of  an 
Asiatic  people. 

Great  as  is  the  undertaking  which  will 
render  this  possible,  it  is  only  the  be- 
ginning of  a  scheme  historic  by  reason  of 
the  magnificent  conception  of  its  pro- 
portions. From  the  main  artery  it  is  in- 
tended that  a  va.st  network  of  subsidiary 
lines  shall  radiate,  and  within  a  decade 
Siberia  will  be  as  accessible  as  any  other 
part  of  the  habitable  globe. 


PANAMA  GROWS  MORE  HEALTHY. 

The  last  report  of  the  Department  of 
Sanitation  at  Panama  for  the  year  1913 
shows  that  for  the  Isthmian  Canal  Com- 
mission and  the  Panama  Railroad  Com- 
pany, out  of  56,654  employees  there  were 
473  deaths,  giving  a  rate  per  1,000  of 
8.35.  This  is  the  lowest  rate  recorded 
since  the  United  States  took  possession 
of  the  Canal  Zone.  The  next  lowest  was 
in  the  previous  year,  1912,  when  the 
rate  per  1,000  was  9.18.  The  highest, 
41.73,  occurred  in  the  year  1906. 


"The     Kitchenless    Home '' 

has  not  arrived  — 
neither  has  the  ice- 
less  refrigerator 
nor  the  fireless  fur- 
nace  —  but  the 
cookless  kitchen, 
with  comfort  and 
contentment,  is  a  possibihty  in  every  home 
where  the  housewife  knows  the  culinary 
uses  and  food  value  of 

Shredded  Wheat 

With  these  crisp  "little  loaves"  of  ready- 
cooked  cereal  in  the  home  you  are  ready 
for  the  unexpected  guest,  for  the  uncertain- 
ties of  domestic  service,  for  every  emer- 
gency of  household  management.  No 
worry  or  drudgery — we  do  the  cooking  for 
you  in  our  two-million-dollar,  sunlit  bakery. 

Being  ready-cooked  and  ready-to-serve  it  is  so  easy  to  prepare  in  a  few 
moments  a  delicious,  nourishing  meal  with  Shredded  Wheat  Biscuit  and 
fresh  raspberries  or  other  fruits.  Heat  one  or  more  biscuits  in  the  oven  to 
restore  crispness;  then  cover  with  berries  and  serve  with  sugar  and  cream. 


It's  All  in  the  Shreds" 


The  Canadian  Shredded  Wheat  Co.,  Ltd., 

NIAGARA    FALLS.    ONT. 
Toronto   Office:    48    Wellington    St.   East. 


House  drudgery  vanishes  when 
you  have  a  "SUNDAY" 

Wbcn  huyiiig  a  vaiiium  (leaner  for  the  home,  don't  buy  a  toy.  A 
uiarhlne  must  iiocessailly  be  big  enough  to  do  the  work  thoroughly 
and  small  enough  to  enable  the  housewife  to  carry  It  with  ease. 
Such  a  machine  is  the  "SHNDAY."  a  suction  cleaner  with  real  power. 
Weighs  37  lbs.;  very  easy  to  carry.  Ctgts  only  one  cent  an  hour  to 
operate.  A  paying  Investment.  Keeps  the  home  sweet,  clean  and 
sanitary. 

Our  Booklet  "O"  will  give  .vou  more  particulars.     It's  wortli  getting. 
A  card   will  bring  it  free. 

The  Ottawa  Vacuum  Cleaner  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 

509  Rideau  Straat,  Ottawa.  Canada 


Sunday 


■ 
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Fight  Flies  With  Tanglefoot! 


For  30  years  Tanglefoot  has  been  America's  surest,  safest, 
most  sanitary  fly-destroyer.  It  is  non-poisonous,  easy  to 
use,  and  costs  but  a  trifle.  Each  sheet  is  capable  of  killing 
1,000  flies.  And  Tanglefoot  not  only  kills  the  fly,  but  seals 
it  over  with  a  varnish  that  destroys  the  germs  as  well. 
In  buying,  ask  for  the  genuine  "  TANGLEFOOT  "—it 
costs  you  no  more  and  lasts  twice  as  long  as  the  no-name 
kinds  sold  merely  as  fly-paper,  or  sticky  fly-paper. 

Madeonly  byTheO.  &W.Thum  Co.,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

Gasoline  lutll  quickly  rirmve  Tanglefoot  from  Jothes  or  furniture. 


How  to  Use 

Open  Tanglefoot  slowly. 
In  cool  weather  warm 
slightly.  For  best  re- 
sults place  Tanglefoot  on 
chair  near  •window  ai 
niftht.  Lower  all  shades, 
leaving  one  at  the  Tangle 
foot  window  raised  about 
a  foot.  The  early  morn- 
ing light  attracts  the  flies 
to  the  Tanglefoot,  where 
they   are   caught.  (3i!) 


TO  KEEP 
JAMS  RIGflT 
SEAL  THEM 
TIGHT 


A  thin  coating  of  pure,  refined 

poured  over  the  tops  of  the  jars  will  keep  out  mould 
and  fermentation  indefinitely.  It  is  the  easiest  way 
and  the  safest  way. 

Put  up  in  handy  one-pound  cartons.      Four  cakes 
to  a  carton.     Your  grocer  keeps  Parowax. 

THE    IMPERIAL    OIL    COMPANY,    Limited 


Toronto 
Ottawa 
Halifax 


Montreal 
Quebec 
St.  John 


Winnipeg: 

Calgary 

Reffina 


Vancouver 

Edmonton 

Saskatoon 


Populating  the  Seas 

An    Account    of    the    Recent 

Boom    in    Shipbuilding. 

Further  Expansion 

Coming 

'    From   Munsey'a   Magazine. 

One  of  the  chief  indices  of  the  general 
prosperity  of  the  world  is  the  state  of  its 
carryiny  trade.  At  the  present  time  the 
markets  of  the  world  are  expanding  at  a 
prodigious  rate  with  a  consequent  demand 
for  more  ships.  The  present  conditions,  and 
prospects  for  the  future  are  here  dealt  with 
in  an  article  replete  with  interest  for  the 
husiness  man. 

NEVER  since  the  world  began  have 
there  been  so  many  merchant  ships 
on  the  seas.  There  has  been  in  shipbuild- 
ing a  tremendous  boom,  which,  though  de- 
clining, still  continues.  Construction  and 
completion  are  racing  neck  and  neck. 
New  keels  are  being  laid  at  the  rate  of 
about  three  a  day,  while  three  new  vessels 
take  their  first  plunge  into  the  water. 
Freighters  they  are  for  the  most  part— 
the  big  delivery  wagons  of  the  deep  that 
plod  over  the  long  sea  roads. 

While  the  effects  of  this  remarkable 
expansion  in  the  ocean-carrying  trade  are 
seen  principally  in  British  shipyards,  the 
many  causes  are  mostly  American.  First, 
there  is  the  completed  Panama  Canal, 
with  the  consequent  rearrangement  of 
trade  routes  and  the  shifting  of  traffic 
from  other  watery  highways.  Then  ther« 
is  the  opening  up  of  many  new  regions 
of  the  earth,  rich  in  possibilities  of  pro- 
duction of  the  great  staples.  Also  new 
uses  have  been  found  for  these  staples, 
and  new  articles  of  great  importance  com- 
mercially are  being  constantly  discovered 
or  developed  in  connection  with  them.  Of 
prime  importance  also  is  the  stupendous 
growth  of  the  foreign  commerce  of  the 
United  States.  This  is  a  rich  and  tangible 
prize  for  which  the  merchant  navies  of  the 
world  are  contending — more  than  four 
billion  dollars'  worth  of  merchandise  a 
year  to  be  carried  to  and  fro  over  the 
seas. 

England  is  the  centre  of  the  world's 
shipbuilding  Four  years  ago  the  outlook 
there  seemed  gloomy  indeed.  It  was  esti- 
mated in  1909  that  there  were  a  million  net 
tons  of  British  shipping  in  commission 
more  than  actually  were  needed.  Freight 
rates  were  at  their  lowest  ebb;  coal,  pro- 
visions, wages  and  insurance  were  high. 
This  state  of  things  continued  until  Sep- 
tember, 1910.  Then  the  boom  began.  The 
pendulum  started  on  its  long  sweep  in 
the  bther  direction.  Since  then  until  very 
recently,  the  demand  for  ships  has  ex- 
ceeded the  supply. 

When  one  considers  the  vast  quantity 
of  steel  and  timber  and  machinery  and 
labor,  and  the  many  other  things  that 
have  to  be  assembled  and  used  in  the 
building  of  a  ship,  and  then  multiplies  it 
by  one  thousand  or  by  two  thousand,  the 
importance  of  this  boom  in  shipbuilding 
and  its  relation  to  the  other  industries 
of  the  world  becomes  apparent. 

No  exact  statistics  have  been  compiled 
as   to  the   total   monetary  value   of  the 
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ships  now  afloat  or  building  throughout 
the  world,  for  the  worth  of  a  vessel  fluc- 
tuates continually.  As  a  rule — theo- 
retically— it  begins  to  depreciate  the  mo- 
ment the  boat  goes  into  commission  and 
continues  to  do  so  steadily  until  the  end  of 
the  chapter.  But  this  extraordinary  boom 
in  shipbuilding  and  in  the  ocean  carry- 
ing trade  has  upset  every  theory  and  pre- 
cedent. Vessels  built  five  or  six  years  ago 
are  worth  more  to-day  than  when  they 
were  launched.  Foreign  vessels  now  un- 
der construction  have  been  selling  at  an 
advance  of  about  seventy  per  cent,  above 
the  market  values  of  the  early  part  of 
1910. 

Many  of  the  tramp  lines  have  been  pay- 
ing dividends  of  eight  to  fourteen  per 
cent,  in  the  last  four  years.  As  the  size 
of  the  boat  increases  the  cost  grows  pro- 
portionately. 

Passenger-carrying  steamers  especially 
the  transatlantic  liners,  are  floating  pal- 
aces on  whose  adornment  and  equipment 
money  is  lavished  without  stint.  Im- 
mensely powerful  boilers  and  engines  are 
necessary  to  drive  them  swiftly  and  their 
consumption  of  coal  on  a  single  voyage 
would  be  sufficient  for  the  average 
freighter  for  a  year. 

By  the  end  of  1914  it  is  estimated  that 
the  total  number  of  merchant  ships  afloat 
upon  the  oceans  of  the  world  will  exceed 
40,000,  and  that  their  total  tonnage  will 
be  more  than  55,000,000.  Three-fourths 
of  these  are  steamers,  and  the  rest  are 
sailing  craft.  The  tonnage  of  the  latter, 
however,  is  only  about  one  seventh  of  the 
total.  Boats  of  less  than  one  hundred  tons 
gross  register,  wooden  vessels  trading  on 
the  Great  Lakes  and  ships  on  the  Cas- 
pian Sea  are  not  included. 

In  the  number  and  tonnage  of  its  mer- 
chant ships  Great  Britain  is  far  ahead 
of  any  other  country.  Nearly  half  the 
vessels  afloat  are  British. 

With  the  opening  of  the  gates  of  Pana- 
ma five  new  ocean  routes  will  be  created : 
one  to  the  west  coast  of  South  America, 
a  second  to  Australia  and  New  Zealand,  a 
third  to  the  Philippines  and  Oceanica,  a 
fourth  to  the  East  Indies  and  Southern 
Asia,  and  the  last  of  all  to  China  and 
Japan.  Not  even  the  most  astute  of  the 
great  commercial  sea  lords  who  scan  the 
horizons  of  trade  from  their  watchtowers 
in  London,  New  York  and  Hamburg  can 
do  more  than  hazard  guesses  as  to  the  re- 
arrangements of  trade  and  the  shifting  of 
fleets  that  the  opening  and  expansion  of 
commerce  and  old  markets  will  bring 
about  in  the  next  five  years.  On  only  one 
point  do  they  agree  unanimously:  that 
the  world  is  on  the  threshold  of  a  tre- 
mendous commercial  boom,  and  that  its 
stimulating  cause  is  the  opening  of  our 
great  canal. 

There  always  has  been  and  always  will 
be  more  competition  in  water  transporta- 
tion than  in  carrying  freight  and  passen- 
gers by  land.  The  railroad  that  pushes  its 
lines  into  a  new  and  undeveloped  territory 
usually  has  the  field  to  itself  for  a  long 
time.  Building  railroads  is  more  expen- 
sive than  building  ships.  Fifty  miles  of 
new  railroad  is  about  equal  to  the  cost  of 
a  five-thousand  ton  freighter — and  all  the 
waterways  of  the  world  are  open  to  the 
ship.  The  right  of  way  on  the  ocean  costs 
nothing.   Also  the  tides  of  commerce  usu- 
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Every  night,  countless  happy  children  have  PufEed  Wheat  or 
Puffed  Rice  in  milk  at  bedtime.  And  even  more  grown-ups,  when 
the  evening  is  over,  gather  around  this  dish. 

Try  it  and  find  out  why.  Here  are  whole  grains  puffed  to  eight 
times  normal  size.  Thin,  crisp,  toasted  bubbles — fragile  morsels 
with  an  almond  taste.  Imagine  how  inviting  are  these  dainty 
wafers  floating  in  bowls  of  milk. 

Prof.  Anderson's  Supper 

They  call  this  Prof.  Anderson's  supper,  for  you  owe  this  Puffed 
Wheat  and  Puffed  Rice  to  him.  By  his  process  alone  are  whole 
grains  made  so  easily  and  completely  digestible. 

A  hundred  million  steam  explosions  have  occurred  in  each 
kernel.  Every  food  granule  has  been  blasted  to  pieces,  so  diges- 
tion can  instantly  act.  Puffed  Wheat  and  Puffed  Rice  do  not  tax 
the  stomach. 

Puffed  Wheat,  10c.^-;j^f 
Puffed  Rice,     1 5c.  we.t 

Ways  to  Enjoy  Them 

Do  more  than  serve  Puffed  Wheat  or  Puffed  Rice  for  breakfast.  Try  them 
in  different  ways.    For  each  is  distinct  in  its  flavor. 

Serve  them  with  sugar  and  cream,  mix  them  with  your  berries,  use  them 
in  candy  making.  Scatter  the  grains  like  nut  meats  over  a  dish  of  ice  cream. 
Eat  them  dry  like  peanuts,  or  douse  them  with  melted  butter. 

These  are  all-day  foods.  When  the  children  are  hungry — whatever  the 
hour — the  best  food  you  can  give  them  is  Puffed  Wheat  or  Puffed  Rice. 

The  Quaker  Q^its  G>mpany 

Sole    Makers  c^^^ 
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This  Is  One  Way 
To  Use  It 
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There  is  a  host  of  ways  of  using  the 

0€iEMop 

It  is  specially  treated  to  pick  up  and  hold 
the  dust  wherever  it  touches  Fine  for  hard- 
wood floors,  doors,  woodwork,  furniture, 
tops  of  windows,  under  furniture,  etc.  No 
need  to  sloop  or  reach,  if  you  use  an  OCed.ir 
Mup.     Get  acquainted. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  O-Cedar  Polish 
Mop  or    O-Cedar   Dusting    Mop. 

Channell  Chemical   Co. 

LIMITED 
369   Sorauren  Ave.,  TORONTO,  CAN. 


i  MAKE^XBEER 
AT  HOME 


ns  show  Toa  how  to  make  yoor  own  Beer 
home  with  "Ambbew"  and  save  moner. 

SBimple  and  easy— a  few  minates  doea 
e  work.  I4o  experience,  no  apparatns, 
no  trouble.  "Ambbew"  is  the  concen- 
trated ineredientB  of  Real  Laner  Beer. 
Pare  Barley  Malt  and  BopB.  It  has  that 
delicione  flavor  and  qualitytbatKiTeeyon 
g  lip-BmackinK  satisfaction.  A  Bparkling, 
''foaming,  refreshing,  Lager  Beer  at  only 

OWE  CENT  A  CLASS 

Anyone  can  now  have  in  their  own  home  a  cooling 
and  noorishing  glass  of  Lager  Beer,  whenever  they 
want  it    Stnctly  legitimate— Dry  or  Wet— makes  no 

dinerence.    Keep  a  supply  on  hand  and  save 

Used    alrendy    in    thousands  of    homes. 
Startling  discovery  has  excited  everybody. 
Haves  Brewera  enormous  expenses  and  prcv 
fits.    Oosta  nothing  to  investigate.    Spend 
one  cent  and  save  hundreds.  Just  a 
postal  today.    Ask  for  onr  booklet— 
"  How  to  Hake  Beer  at  Home"  and 
sample  propositions,  sent  FREE  to 
anyone  sending  name  and  address. 

THE  AMBREW  CO. 

DtP'T254        CINCINNATI.  0 


ally  rise  and  fall  less  sharply  on  the  sea 
than  on  the  land. 

With  the  great  shifting  of  trade  routes 
that  will  come  next  year,  and  the  remark- 
able increase  in  the  number  of  ships  that 
traverse  them  is  likely  to  come  the  adop- 
tion of  new  means  for  the  relief  of  vessels 
in  distress.  There  is  talk  of  establishing 
a  system  of  guard  or  patrol  ships  to  watch 
over  the  ocean  roads  and  search  for  ves- 
sels requiring  assistance  or  those  that  are 
overdue,  from  which  nothing  has  been 
heard.  Such  a  system  of  safeguards  would 
have  to  be  an  international  matter.  This 
plan,  it  is  contended  would  not  eliminate 
the  inevitable  hazards  of  the  sea  but 
would  reduce  them  materially. 


Exploring 
the  Infinitely  Little 

How  the  Astronomers  of  Med- 
cine  are  Charting  the  Uni- 
verse that  Lies  Beyond 
the    Range    of    the 
Microscope 

From  The  World's  Work. 

One  oj  the  greatest  subjects  in  scientific 
medicine  of  the  present  day  is  the  search 
lor  tiny  particles,  minute  and  undiscernible 
organisms  so  small  that  even  the  most 
powerful  microscope  Kill  not  reveal  them 
and  yet  so  powerful  that  they  at  once  pro- 
duce frightful  and  fatal  diseases  if  injected 
into  man  or  animal.  The  history  is  here 
told  of  this  work  wliich  is  at  present  occu- 
pying the  attention  of  some  of,  the  great- 
est medical  men   of   the  day. 

A  S  the  world  of  the  astronomer  is  in- 
■^*-  finitely  large,  so  is  the  world  of  the 
world  of  the  bacteriological  worker  in- 
finitely little.  The  latter  is  satisfied  with 
a  universe  half  an  inch  in  diameter  care- 
fully laid  upon  a  microscopic  slide.  Yet 
this  tiny  universe  is  as  infinitely  filled 
with  definite  bodies  in  a  state  of  motion, 
as  is  that  of  the  astronomer.  Many  of 
these  bodies  are  clearly  visible;  they  have 
been  definitely  described  and  charted.  Be- 
sides these,  however,  there  is  an  infinity 
of  particles  which  the  most  powerful  in- 
struments do  not  reveal.  The  universe 
which  is  no  bigger  than  a  pin-head  is  as 
interesting  as  the  external  universe  of  the 
stars ;  and  probably  more  important  in  its 
bearing  upon  human  civilization. 

The  man  who  first  looked  upon  the  or- 
ganisms that  cause  contagious  disease 
was  the  man  who  made  the  first  large 
magnifying  microscopes.  In  1675  Antony 
van  Leeuwenhook,  a  lens  grinder  of  Delft, 
Holland,  placed  a  drop  of  water  under 
his  magnifiers  and  saw  a  hitherto  unsus- 
pected world  of  living  things.  He  called 
them  animalcula — little  animals — but  he 
made  one  mistake.  He  imagined  he  was 
dealing  with  extremely  minute  living 
things;  in  fact,  his  animalcula  were 
giants,  the  mammoths,  of  the  invisible  liv- 
ing world.  Far  below  them  in  order  of 
size  were  microbic  liliputians,  too  minute 
to  be  seen  by  his  microscopes  or  even  by 
the  microscopes  of  to-day  which  are  in- 
finitely more  powerful. 


P  R   O   B 


B  L  Y 


— you  don't 
want  a  "lamp- 
shade "  dress 
— but  you  do 
want  your 
clothes  to  be 
stylish  and 
charming — 
then  consider 
how  much  you 
can  add  to 
them  by  the 
use  of  pleating 
— a  pleated 
tunic,  for  in- 
stance. There 
are  innumer- 
able  ways   to 

use  pleating,  and  it's  the  most  inexpensive  way  lo 
distinction  in  your  dress. 

We  are  equipped  to  handle  any  kind  of  pleating 
whatever,  as  well  as  scalloping,  hemstitching, 
making  covered  buttons,  etc. 

Every  order  will  be  right  on  time,  too. 

Write  for  our  booklet  of  prices. 

TORONTO  PLEATING   COMPANY 

Dept.  F  TORONTO  1 


//ea/(yrcA/c/ 

Talcum  Powder 

—is    the    most    refreshing- 
and   pleasant  of  all   talcs 

Its  elusive  fragrance,  cool- 
ness and  antUcptic  qualities 
have  placed  it  foremost 
among^  talcums  and  made  it 
the  favorite  of  many  users. 

The  high  quality  of  the  talc — its  fine- 
ness of  texture  and  the  costliness 
of  the  perfume  that  gives  it  its  frag- 
rance are  not  equalled  in  any  other 
talc  you  can  buy. 

All  Drtiggists,  2^c,  tins. 

Made  by  38 

SOVEREIGN  PERFUMES  LIMITED,  TORONTO 
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Once  Pasteur  had  definitely  shown  the 
power  of  these  living  micro-organisms, 
and  proved  that  each  disease  had  its  par- 
ticular organism,  laboratory  workers 
everywhere  set  themselves  the  task  of  dis- 
covering them.  From  the  earliest  days, 
however,  the  discoverers  met  with  pe- 
culiar difficulties.  For  many  diseases  they 
had  no  trouble  in  running  down  the  par- 
ticular microbe;  others  proved  unexpect- 
edly agile  and  elusive.  Back  in  the 
eighteenth  century  Jenner  conquered 
smallpox,  but  the  most  industrious  search 
for  thirty  years  has  disclosed  no  trace  of 
the  smallpox  microbe.  The  germs  of 
measles  and  chickenpox  have  also  eluded 
detection.  Those  of  yellow  fever,  scarlet 
•ver,  hydrophobia,  typhus,  and  tra- 
il oma  are  also  among  those  which  have 
refused  to  disclose  themselves.  To  these 
may  be  added  many  peculiar  to  cattle, such 
as  foot  and  mouth  disease  and  distemper 
of  dogs. 

ORGANISMS   THAT  GO  THROUGH   FILTERS. 

It  was  at  first  thought  that  because 
they  could  not  be  found  these  germs  did 
not  exist,  but  in  1898  a  German  investi- 
gator, Loeffler,  was  experimenting  with 
foot  and  mouth  disease,  and  decided  to  try 
a  new  experiment.  He  made  a  watery 
emulsion  composed  of  salt  solution  and 
extracts  of  ulcers  from  the  diseased  cattle 
and  compressed  it  through  a  filter,  the 
minute  meshes  of  which  were  fine  enough 
to  catch  all  known  bacteria.  He  this  ob- 
tained a  clear  watery  liquid  which  was 
inevitably  free  from  all  bacteria  of  con- 
ventional size.  He  injected  this  watery 
extract  into  healthy  cattle,  and  the  ani- 
mals presently  sickened  and  died  of  foot 
and  mouth  disease.  This  proved  there 
was  something  in  the  liquid  which  caused 
the  disease  and  further  experiments 
showed  that  whatever  it  was  was  alive. 
Yet  under  the  most  powerful  microscope 
the  water  looked  absolutely  clear.  Similar 
experiments  were  made  in  the  case  of  yel- 
low fever  with  a  minute  drop  of  blood 
from  a  patient.  These  experiments  cre- 
ated virtually  a  new  branch  of  science. 
For  want  of  a  better  name  these  germs 
which  go  through  fine  porcelain  filters  are 
known  as  "filterable  viruses."  Thirty-one 
diseases  are  believed  to  be  caused  by  this 
class  of  living  things. 

A   NEW   DISEASE  BELTS  THE   WORLD. 

Recently  the  scientists  of  the  Rocke- 
feller Institute,  of  New  York,  succeeded 
in  isolating  one  of  these  organisms.  This 
was  the  one  that  causes  infantile  par- 
alysis. Six  years  ago  practically  nothing 
was  known  of  this  disease.  In  1905  it 
burst  out  in  considerable  virulence  in  Nor- 
way and  Sweden,  and  thence  it  started 
on  a  mysterious  circuit  of  the  world.  At 
the  Rockefeller  Institute  Dr.  Flexner  early 
succeeded  in  transmitting  the  disease 
from  man  to  monkeys  and  from  monkey 
to  monkey.  The  organism  was  also 
proved  to  be  one  of  the  "filterable  vir- 
uses." In  conjunction  with  Dr.  Noguchi, 
the  famous  Japanese  bacteriologist,  he 
succeeded  in  breeding  the  minute  living 
particles  till  they  became  visible  under 
the  microscope.  They  appeared  to  be 
variable  in  size,  but  it  would  take  about 
130,000  of  the  average  size  ranged  side  by 
side  to  make  an  inch.    An  "ultera  micro- 
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In  Spotless  Town  this  teacher  rules 

The  new  Domestic  Science  Schools. 
"A  little  loaf  is  eood,"  she  said. 
"It  helps  to  make  us  better  bred." 

We  soften  crusty  natures  so 

By  polishing  with 


^RY  this  on  your  dirtiest, 
greasiest  pan : 

Rub  just  the  amount  of 
Sapolio  you  need  on  a  damp 
cloth.  Scour  the  black  sur- 
face of  the  pan. 

Sapolio  quickly  drives  the 
Irease  and  grime) 

Sapolio  keeps  your  hands 
soft  and  works  without  waste. 
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FREE  SURPRISE  FOR  CHILDREN 
dear  children: 

We  have  a  surprise  for  you 
a  toy  spotless  town- just  like  the 
real  one,  only  smaller.  it  is  s'a 
inches  long.  the  nine  (9)  cunning 
people  of  spotless  town,  in  colors, 
are  ready  to  cut  out  and  stand  vp. 
sent  free  on  request. 

Enoch  Morgan's  Sons  Company,   Sole  Manufacturers,     New  York  City 
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»^        OTTAWA  CANADA. 


"IITTHAT  a   wonderful  help  a  few  handsful  of 
^^  Dustbane  is  when  sweeping!     How  bright 
and  clean  it  makes  the  floors  and  carpets  ! 

DUSTBANE 

is  so  easy  to  use  and  it  works  so  like  magic  that 
every  home  should  be  supplied. 

ORDER  TO-DAY  FROM  YOUR  DEALER. 
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An   Exceptional 
Waist  Offer 

You  can  get  one  of  our  high- 
quality  waists  at  half-price. 
This  exceptional  offer  is  to  in- 
troduce our  "SILCOTTE" 
waist  factory  to  the  Canadian 
public. 

$7.00  WAISTS 
for  $3.49  each 

Simply  send  us  the  names  of 
five  of  your  friends  who  might 
be  interested,  together  with 
your  size  and  $3.49,  and  we 
will  send  you  by  return  express 
one    of    these    elegant     $7.00 

waists,   made  of  our  novelty  "  SILCOTTE" 

in  the  latest  popular  styles. 

You  take  no  risk.    Your  money  will  be  promptly 
refunded  If  not  entirely  satisfactory. 

GUARANTEE  WAIST  CO. 

Dept.  Ml,  26  Victoria  Square 
MONTREAL 


SEAL 
BRAN1> 

COFFEE 

SATISFIES. 


Packed  ilk  ox^e  &  two  pouzkd 
tiims  ozkly* 


CHASE  &.  SANBORN 
MONTREAL. 
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scropic  virus"  had  thus  actually  been  seen 
and  taken  into  captivity.  Dr.  Noguchi  is 
now  working  on  the  germ  of  rabies.  His 
work  is  still  unfinished  but  it  is  safe  to 
predict  that  eventually  he  will  solve  this 
problem  also. 

NEW  LIGHT  ON  CANCER. 

Other  experiments  indicate  that  an- 
other bacteriological  dwarf  may  be  the 
cause  of  cancer.  In  the  early  days  there 
was  undisputed  belief  in  a  bacillus  or  a 
parasite.  No  one,  however,  actually  found 
an  organism  that  produced  the  disease. 
No  extract  taken  from  tumor  cells  and 
injected  into  a  mouse  could  be  made  to 
produce  cancer.  But  when  Dr.  Rous  tried 
the  same  experiments  on  chickens  a  viru- 
lent cancer  subsequently  appeared  on  the 
site  of  the  inoculation.  From  this  one 
might  naturally  conclude  that  human 
cancer  is  caused  in  the  same  way. 


Just  where  will  this  search  for  the 
smallest  organism  end?  What  is  the 
downward  limit  of  size  in  living  things? 
Already  it  is  plain  that  the  tiniest  parti- 
cles of  matter,  like  the  most  enormous 
heavenly  bodies,  differ  from  one  another 
in  size  and  glory.  Some  will  pass  through 
reasonably  coarse  filters;  others  slip 
through  the  very  finest.  It  is  conceivable 
that,  though  we  should  increase  the 
strength  of  our  microscopes  a  thousand- 
fold, there  would  still  be  organisms  so  in- 
conceivably small  that  we  should  never  find 
them.  It  is  probably  true  that  bodies  in- 
ert and  living  are  organized  on  two  prin- 
ciples—  the  infinitely  great  and  the  in- 
finitely little. 

The  most  powerful  telescopes  will  prob- 
ably never  reveal  the  most  distant  stars; 
the    most   far-reaching    microscope    will 
never  disclose  the  similarly  multitudinous      ' 
little  universes  that  He  all  about  us. 


Government  Ownership  of 

Railways 

Sir  Thomas  Shaughnessy  Explains  His  Ideas  to  an  Interviewer 

(From   The   Outlook.) 


Sir  Thomas  Shaughnessy,  president  of  the 
Canadian  Pacific  Railway,  with  his  immense 
energy  and  grasp  of  detail,  comMned  Kith  a 
profound  practical  statesmanship,  is  proi- 
aily  the  ablest  living  railway  executive.  His 
opinions  with  regard  to  the  government 
ownership  of  railways  as  here  detailed  were 
given  to  a  representative  of  The  Outlook 
and  have  especial  reference  to  the  present 
feeling  of  unrest  and  dissatisfaction  preva- 
lent in  the  United  States  with  regard  to 
the  railways  of  that  country 

A  NATION,  however,  always  gets 
what  it  really  wants — not  what 
everybody  wants,  but  whatever  meets 
the  composite  of  general  public  demand. 
So,  if  you  really  want  Government 
ownership  of  railways,  I  am  sure  you  will 
have  it.  It  is  all  a  matter  of  making  up 
your  mind. 

And  here  perhaps  I  can  be  of  some 
real  service  to  you,  because,  while  an  out- 
sider can  never  have  the  native  sense  of 
national  tendencies,  he  always  has  the 
one  advantage  of  disinterestedness. 
There  is  no  reason  why  he  should  not  be 
impartial  if  he  wants  to  be.  So  I  can  at 
least  put  before  you  what  I  think  are  the 
general  advantages  and  disadvantages 
of  government  ownership  as  seen  by  one 
who  has  worked  on  railways  all  his  life 
and  become  familiar  with  railway  poli- 
cies. Perhaps,  too,  you  will  permit  me 
to  say  a  word  Jfor  fairness  and  good  tem- 
per in  the  discussion  of  your  railway 
problems,  and  for  avoidance  of  the  puni- 
tive spirit  that  I  see  comes  out  strongly 
sometimes  in  some  of  your  publications 
and  speeches.  I  do  not  deprecate  this 
particularly  because  it  is  directed  against 
railways,  but  because  it  always  hurts  the 
national  spirit.  No  nation  can  be  great 
whose  citizens  conceive  of  it  only  as  a 
battle-grround  for  perpetually  warring 
special  interests.     Even  if  some  interests 


have  abused  their  privileges,  there  is  a 
right  way  and  a  wrong  way  of  bringing 
them  to  terms.  But  I  will  return  to  this 
later. 

I  confess  I  was  never  able  to  see  any 
principle  of  fundamental  democracy  in- 
volved in  government  ownership.  When 
people  say,  as  some  do,  that  it  is  a 
priori  essential  to  democracy  that  the 
government  own  and  run  the  rail- 
ways, I  merely  ask,  Why?  To  me  the 
question  is  one  of  pure  expediency.  Will 
government  ownership  give  all-round  bet- 
ter service  and  give  it  cheaper  or  as 
cheap?  To  my  mind,  the  answer  to  that 
question  settles  the  matter.  I  do  not  see 
that  any  principle  of  democracy  is  at 
stake,  one  way  or  the  other. 

Another  thing  must  be  kept  in  mind. 
That  government  ownership  or  private 
ownership  works  well  in  one  country 
gives  no  assurance  that  it  will  work  well 
in  another.  The  success  of  government 
ownership  in  Prussia,  for  instance,  or 
Switzerland,  does  not  guarantee  its  suc- 
cess in  Brazil.  Private  ownership  may 
succeed  in  England  and  fail  in  Spain, 
Italy,  Canada,  the  United  States.  There 
is  no  forecasting  these  things.  The  hu- 
man element  enters  into  them  too  largely. 

SOME  OP  THE  OBJECTIONS. 

There  are  some  objections  to  govern- 
ment ownership,  and  I  may  as  well  begin 
by  getting  them  off  my  mind,  and  after- 
wards I  will  mention  the  points  I  see  in 
its  favor.  First,  a  government  does  not 
move  in  the  railway  development  of  a 
new  district  with  anything  like  the 
promptness  and  enterprise  shown  by  a 
private  concern.  I  am  not  saying  that  it 
cannot,  but  only  that  it  does  not;  and 
this  is  a  point  seriously  to  be  taken  into 
account  by  any  country  that  is  not  fully 
developed. 
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In  the  second  place  government  admin-  1 
istration  does  not  show  the  same  economy 
and  efficiency  as  a  private  company.  A 
dollar  goes  further  with  a  corporation 
than  with  a  government.  Again  I  am  not 
saying  that  it  must  be  so,  but  only  that 
it  is  so.  I  am  aware  that  these  two  ob- 
jections are  only  the  echo  of  the  old  com- 
plaint that  democracy  is  inefficient,  and 
liviously  the  answer  is  for  some  demo- 
. !  atic  system  of  government  like  yours 
to  come  forward  and  be  efficient.  If  you 
vote  upon  government  ownership  I  hope 
you  will  do  that.  I  hope  you  will  show 
us  the  most  enterprising,  economical  and 
best-managed  railways  in  the  world ;  and 
then  I  will  be  the  first  to  congratulate 
you  and  take  back  everything  I  have  said. 

Then-  a  third  objection  coming  out  of 
the  foregoing,  is  that  for  a  time  at  least 
— long  enough  to  disappoint  popular  ex- 
pectation and  set  up  some  more  or  less 
serious  political  reactions — rates  would 
probably  rise;  and  moreover,  they  would 
tend  to  remain  fixed  with  too  great  rig- 
idity. Few  are  aware,  I  think,  of  the  im- 
mense difficulty  and  labor  involved  in 
making  and  adjusting  railway  tariffs. 
Rate-makers  cannot  foresee  everything. 
Mistakes  are  bound  to  occur  and  errors 
of  judgment  resulting  in  hardship  are 
inevitable.  Under  private  ownership  a 
rate  that  is  onerous  or  unjust  can  be 
quickly  readjusted  and  a  sudden  change 
in  conditions  in  a  given  locality  can  be 
promptly  met  with  an  appropriate  rate. 
My  impression  is  that  it  would  take 
longer  for  a  sense  of  these  urgent  day- 
to-day  necessities  to  penetrate  to  govern- 
ment rate-makers,  and  also  longer  for 
the  indicated  changes  to  be  made. 

A  fourth  disadvantage  is  in  the  sinister 
possibilities  of  political  organization  im- 
plied in  so  large  and  sudden  an  increase 
in  the  number  of  government  employees. 
What  this  would  actually  amount  to  in 
your  case  I  do  not  know.  Personally  I 
think  not  much ;  and  yet  this  is  one  of  the 
very  points  about  which  a  foreigner  can 
never  be  quite  sure. 

THE  ADVANTAGES. 

So  much  for  the  general  objections  to 
government  ownership.  Now,  on  the 
other  hand,  railway  property  being  the 
most  easily  socialized  body  of  wealth, 
and  one  of  the  largest  as  well,  if  the 
twenty  billion  dollars  of  railway  pro- 
perty were  taken  away  from  private  con- 
trol, your  enormous  and  distressing  in- 
equalities of  wealth  would  no  doubt  be 
largely  limited.  This  is  the  first  ad- 
vantage, and  it  is  considerable.  Second, 
railway  investment,  which  employs  so 
much  of  your  capital,  would  lose  its 
speculative  character  by  the  substitution 
of  bonds  bottomed  on  the  Government's 
credit  for  bonds  bottomed  on  the  credit 
of  a  private  company.  This  would  re- 
move one  of  the  chief  grounds  you  have 
for  complaint  against  your  railways  as 
hitherto  managed. 

Unfair  discrimination,  in  the  next 
place — another  just  ground  of  complaint 
--would  also  disappear  under  govern- 
ment ownership.  It  is  hard  to  conceive 
of  a  government  in  your  country  that 
would  not  administer  its  railways  impar- 
tially. The  impersonal  and  general  na- 
ture of  g:overnment,  which  in  other  res- 
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M^he  healthy  skin  must  come  first.  Keeping  it 
ciean  is  not  enough  —  it  must  be  protected. 
Life^ptMy  Health  Soap,  as  its  odor,  shows,  con- 
tains "Sth  antisepti&vsolution  which  purifies  and 
protects  the  skrn,^WB''¥Wlis^promotes  its  health 
and  beauty. 

Let  us  send  you  this  charming  picture — 

This  beautiful  picture  by  Penrhyn  Stanlaws,  a  reproduction 
of  which  is  shown  above,  was  painted  for  the  purpose  of 
showing  the  typical  "  Lifebuoy  complexion." 

It  proved  to  be  such  a  charming,  lifelike  picture  that  we 
have  had  it  reproduced  in  full  colors,  11 J  x  17  inches,  on 
heavy  antique  paper,  worthy  of  a  handsome  frame.  There 
are  no  advertising  marks  on  it  whatever — charming  for 
boudoir  or  den. 

Send  us  12  cents  in  stamps  to  cover  postage  and  we  will  send 
you  the  picture  and  two  big  full  size  cakes  of  Lifebuoy  Soap 
Free.     Clip  out  the  Coupon  below,  fill  it  in  and  mail  today. 


LIFiPUO 

HEALTH    SOAP 


5c 


This 

Coupon 

Worth   10c 
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LEVER  BROTHERS  LIMITED 
Eastern  Avenue,  Toronto 

I  enclose  12  cents  in  stamps  to  cover  postage,  for 
which  please  send  me  a  free  copy  of  the  Stanlaws 
picture,  suitable  for  framing,  and  two  full  size  cakes 
of  Lifebuoy,  free. 


Name  .... 
Address . 
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$1— $2-$3 
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Save  money  on  your 
Diamonds  by  buying  from 
us.  We  are  Diamond  Importers.  Terms 
20%  down,  $1,  $2  or  $3  Weekly.  We  guar- 
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People  never  realize  how 
many  uses  there  are  for  a 
Peerless  Folding  Table 
until  some  friend  produces 
one  from  who-knows-where 
and  sets  it  up,  almost  like 
magic. 

Peerless 
Folding 
Table 

Here  is  a  table 

light  as  a  camp 

stove  and   strong   enough  to  hold 

a  ton  without  a  quiver.     Fold  up 

the  legs  and  you  can  stow  it  out 

of  the  way  in  a  moment. 

The  style  of  table  you  want  is  in 
our  illustrated  catalogue  No.  1. 
Write  for  a  free  copy  to-day. 


pects  is  rather  against  its  efficiency  in 
railway  operation,  is  in  favor  of  it  at 
this  one  point.  A  government  is  raised 
above  the  temptations  to  favoritism 
which  have  beset  private  companies  in 
the  throes  of  competition,  and  also  above 
the  temptation  to  narrow  and  local  views 
of  industrial  and  commercial  develop- 
ment. Therefore,  too — this  is  the  fourth 
advantage,  and  very  important — under 
government  ownership  rates  can  be  ad- 
justed with  reference  to  a  maximum  de- 
velopment of  the  country  as  a  whole. 
Germany  gives  an  excellent  example  of 
what  can  be  accomplished  in  this  way. 
The  privately  owned  railway  is  bound 
to  be  most  of  all  interested  in  the  develop- 
ment of  the  section  that  it  serves  but  if 
the  government  took  its  railway  work 
seriously  and  intelligently,  no  section 
would  thrive  at  another's  expense 
through  conflict  of  transportation  inter- 
ests. There  would  be  a  harmonious  and 
balanced  development  of  all  sections,  be- 
cause the  government  is  able  to  view  the 
country  as  a  whole,  and  is  indifferent  to 
a  forced  or  unrelated  development  in  any 
part. 

I  think  the  case  for  and  against. gov- 
ernment ownership  can  be  pretty  well 
summed  up  under  these  eight  points — 
four  in  favor  and  four  against.     There 


HOURD  &  COMPANY,. 

LIMITED 

Sole  Licensees  and  Manufacturers 
LONDON         -  -  ONTARIO 


are  one  or  two  minor  points  besides,  pos- 
sibly, that  might  be  mentioned,  such  as 
the  advantages  of  government-owned 
roads  for  military  purposes;  but  to  a 
non-military  country  like  yours  this 
scarcely    counts. 

If  we  in  Canada  have  any  advantage 
over  you,  as  some  think  we  have,  it  is 
only  because  almost  from  the  beginning 
we  have  seen  and  held  to  this  newer 
theory,  that,  no  ynatter  how  privately 
owned  a  railway  company  may  be,  it  owes 
its  existence  to  the  public  through  ita 
charter,  and  therefore  it  owes  its  first 
duty  to  the  public.  The  shareholders  who 
constitute  the  company  have  undertaken, 
in  consideration  of  the  charter,  to  per- 
form certain  services  for  the  public  for 
which  they  are  to  receive  compensation, 
but  the  public  by  its  legislation  has  re- 
served the  right  to  determine  what  the 
compensation  shall  be.  Clearly,  the  in- 
terests of  the  ptibli/;  must  rank  first;  but 
the  very  fact  that  the  public  accepting 
the  service  is  also  to  be  final  authority 
in  the  matter  of  com.pen8ation,  would 
make  it  as  unfair  and  inequitable 
to  have  that  com,pensation  established 
at  a  figure  below  its  value,  to  the  detri- 
ment of  the  shareholders,  as  it  would  be 
if  the  transaction  were  between  two  busi- 
ness men  of  recognized  integrity. 


Bennett,    Eccentric    Journalist 

A  Sketch  of  the  Autocrat  of  the  Breakfast  Table 

Newspaper — The  Idiosyncrasies  of  an 

Absentee  Editor 

From  Everybody's  Magazine. 


Appended  is  a  sketch  of  James  Gordon 
Bennett,  proprietor  of  the  New  York 
Herald,  one  of  the  hest  known  Americans 
of  the  present  day.  It  is  written  by  a 
former  member  of  The  Herald,  who  has 
thus  had  a  chance  to  see  the  eccentric 
millionaire  at  his  best — and  his  worst. 

AS  remarkable  in  his  eccentricities  as 
in  any  other  respect,  James  Gordon 
Bennett  is  a  big  man  whatever  way  he  is 
taken.  His  individuality  always  impresses 
those  with  whom  he  comes  into  contact. 
It  is  difficult  to  speak  of  him  without  pre- 
judice, and  little  has  been  written  about 
him  that  is  not  flattery  or  invective. 

In  appearance  he  is  a  thoroughbred. 
He  is  tall  and  slender  and  of  military 
bearing,  with  the  swing  of  a  sailor  added. 
In  spite  of  his  seventy-three  years  he 
stands  erect  and  carries  himself  with  the 
grace  and  ease  of  youth.  Everything 
about  him  indicates  tremendous  force. 
Time  has  not  greatly  marked  him,  and 
this  in  spite  of  the  many  excesses  in  which 
he  is  supposed  to  have  indulged. 

Mr.  Bennett  is  as  unjust  as  he  is 
generous,  and  that  is  saying  a  great  deal. 
He  is  an  arrogant  aristocrat,  an  unbend- 
ing tyrant,  and  a  steadfast  friend.  He 
is  inconsiderate  in  his  dealings  with  those 
in  his  employ,  and  yet  by  most  of  them 
he  is  regarded  with  the  same  awe  and 
respect  in  which  the  Japanese  hold  their 
"  heaven-born  "  emperor. 


When  he  is  under  no  restraint,  Mr. 
Bennett's  thoughts  flow  faster  than  he 
can  voice  them.  His  words  tumble  over 
themselves  as  he  talks;  he  shortens  them 
to  mere  syllables,  and  finally  they  seem 
to  choke  him  and  he  is  compelled  to  halt 
for  breath.  In  conversation  it  is  his  habit 
to  jump  at  the  meaning  of  what  is  being 
said  to  him,  frequently  falling  into  error, 
but  never  admitting  that  he  has  done  so. 
When  contradicted,  his  rage  becomes  vio- 
lent— so  violent,  in  fact,  that  it  is  no  un- 
common thing  for  him  to  rave  at  those 
about  him  and,  like  a  madman,  seize  upon 
and  destroy  whatever  he  can  lay  his  hands 
upon.  The  storm  is  terrible  while  it  lasts, 
and  it  is  not  always  of  short  duration,  but 
when  it  is  over  the  sun  shines  and  the 
Bennett  sky  is  beautifully  blue. 

It  is  impossible  to  separate  James 
Gordon  Bennett  from  the  New  York 
Herald.  Bennett  most  of  the  time  is  the 
Herald.  The  Herald  at  all  times  is  Ben- 
nett. He  dominates  the  paper,  permit- 
ting absolutely  no  authority  to  any  sub- 
ordinate. To  such  an  extreme  is  this 
carried  that  the  head  of  a  department  is 
made  to  feel  that  he  is  of  no  more  import- 
ance in  the  great  machine  than  is  the 
lowest-salaried  man  under  his  command. 
Indeed,  there  is  ample  precedent  to  justify 
the  thought  that  another  day  may  see  the 
relative  positions  of  the  city  editor  and 
the  cub  reporter  reversed. 
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To  Tell  You  a  Story 

We'll  Pay  I'/d'Kf^^i?,':  To-morrow 
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To-day  we  greet  you  on  this  page  to  extend  this  invi- 
tation: 

Go  to  your  grocer  and  buy  from  him  a  10-cent  package 
of  Puffed  Wheat.  Take  this  coupon  with  you.  Then  he  will 
give  you — for  the  coupon — a  15-cent  package  of  Puffed  Eice, 
and  we  will  pay  him   for   it. 

Thus  for  10  cents  you  get  a  quarter's  worth  of  Puffed 
Grains.  And  the  Puffed  Rice  meals  are  all  with  us,  given 
with  our  compliments. 

To  Tell  You  a  Story 

We  do  this  to  let  these  delightful  grains  tell  you  their 
story — a  story  you  won't  forget. 

To  tell  you  of  grains  which  are  steam-exploded  to  eight 
times  normal  size.  Of  grains  like  airy  bubbles,  filled  with  a 
myriad  cells.  Of  thin-walled  grains — crisp,  fragile,  inviting — 
with  a  taste  like  toasted  nuts. 

Of  grains  that  are  used  as 
both  foods  and  confections.  As 
breakfasts  and  suppers  far 
more  tempting  than  any  others 
that  you  know. 

We    want    Puffed    Grains    to 

tell   this    story    to-morrow   at   your    table.     And   we    gladly 
buy  this  package  so  you'll  let  them  do  it. 

Professor  Anderson's  Foods 

Puffed  Wheat  and  Puffed  Rice,  remember,  mean  more 
than  mere  delight.  They  are  whole  grains  made  wholly 
digestible,    and    that    never    before    was    done. 

Inside  of  each  grain  there  occur  in  this  process  more 
than  100,000,000  explosions.  One  is  caused  inside  of 
each  food  granule,  and  it  blasts  the  granule  to  pieces. 
Thus    digestion    can    instantly    act. 

No  other  process  does  this.  All  cooking  breaks  some 
of   the    granules.     But    Prof.    Anderson's   method — shooting 

The  Quaker  Qats  Ompany 

Peterborough,  Ont.,  and  Saskatoon,  Sask. 


Puffed  Wheat,  10c. 
Puffed  Rice,      15c.  w..t 


grains    from    guns — is    the    only    way    known    to    break    all 
of    the    granules. 

So  these  are  more  than  fascinating  morsels.  They 
are  scientific  foods.  All  the  elements  in  these  grains  are 
made    available    as    food. 

Good  for  15|Cents 

Buy  from  your  grocer  a  10-cent  package  of  Puffed 
Wheat.  Then  present  this  coupon  and  he  will  give  you  a 
15-C6nt  package  of  Puffed  Rice.  We  will  pay  him  the 
15    cents. 

Serve  some  of  these  grains  with  sugar  and  cream. 
Mix  some  of  them  with  fruit.  Serve  some  for  supper  in 
bowls  of  milk.  They  are  crisper  than  crackers  and  four 
times   as   porous   as   bread. 

Use  some  like  nut  meats  in  home  candy  making,  or 
as   garnish   for   ice   cream.     And   let   the   children   when   at 

play  eat  the  grains  like  pea- 
nuts. There  are  countless  ways 
to  serve  these  food  delights. 

Cut  out  this  coupon,  lay  it 
aside  and  present  it  when  you 
go  to  the  store. 


Except    in 
Extreme 


SIGN  AND  PRESENT  TO  YOUR  GROCER 

Good  in  Canada  or  the  United  State*  only         C-48 

This  Cerlifles  that  I,  this  day,  bought  one  package  of  Puffed 
Wheat,   and    my   grocer   Included   tree    with   It   one   package   of 
Puffed  Rice. 
yame   


To  the  Grocer 

We  will  remit  you  15  cents  for 
this  cnupon  when  raailod  to  ub, 
properly  signed  by  the  customer, 
with  your  asflumnce  that  tlie 
HtAted  terms  were  complie<l  with. 
THE  qtlAKEK  OAT.I  CO.. 
Ea«t  or  ilanitobn— !*eterbnrouKl». 
Ont.  West  of  l)ntari(>-- 
Saskntoon,   Sask. 


A  ddress 


Dated    1014 


ThiB    roiipon    not    itoort    If    pre(.rnt«l    nftrr    .lime    M.    IBM. 
<irorrrN   iiuiHt   nend   all   redoomed   coupons  to   nn   by   Jnly    1. 


NOTE:  No  family  is  entitled  to  pre»ent  more  than  one  coupn.  H 
your  grocer  should  be  out  at  either  Puffed  Wheat  or  Puffed  Rice,  hold  the 
coupon  until  he  gets  new  stock.     As  every  lobber  is  well  supplied,   he  can 

til]    'nnrc    ^f'w'k    vrty   quickly. 
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ASK  FOR  A  FREE  TRIAL  OF 
THIS  SELF-HEATING  IRON 

THE  "Ideal"  is  the  most  perfect  self-heating  sad-iron  that  has  yet 
been  devised.  It  is  simple  in  construction — consisting  of  a  few 
parts'that  are  indestructible  to  ordinary  wear.  It  is  certain  in 
operation  and  safe  to  handle.  It  will  do  four  to  five  hours'  heavy  ironing 
with  one  filling,  at  a  cost  of  only  a  fraction  of  a  cent  an  hour. 

This  self-heating  sad-iron  is  as  handy  and  reliable  as  an  electric  iron. 
But  it  is  not  operated  by  electricity.  It  uses  only  a  small  quantity  of 
gasoline.  It  is  greatly  superior,  from  every  consideration,  to  the  ordinary 
stove-heated  sad-iron,  or  irons  which  burn  charcoal.  There  is  20  years' 
service  in  the  "Ideal"  Iron. 

Send  us  your  name  and  address  and  we  will  give  you  the  name  of 
the  Hardware  Dealer  who  will  demonstrate  to  you  how  the  "Ideal"  Iron  is 
operated  and  loan  you  one  for  ten  days'  free  trial.  If  you  are  not  satisfied 
you  may  return  it  without  any  charge  whatsoever.  But  if  you  have  once 
used  this  iron  you  will  no  longer  be  bothered  with  the  old-fashioned  iron 
you  have  used  in  the  past. 

Taylor-Forbes  Company,  Limited 

GUELPH        -        .        ONTARIO 
Vancouver  Office  :         -         1070  Homer  Street 


Wireless  Telegraphy  and  Telephony 

(Includin^r  Wireless  on  Aeroplane  and  Airship) 
By  CHAS.  G.  ASHLEY,  E.E. 

OonUina  144  pegee,  treating  in  a  simple  concise  manner  on  the  earlier  forms  of  wireless  electrical  wayes,  development  of 
radiotelegrai^y,  radiotelegraphic  apparatus,  and  describing  systems  of  radiot€aegraphy.  The  section  on  wireless 
telephony  covere  Bell's  radiophone.  Selenium  cell.  Bell's  photaphone,  "Light  Telephony,"  telephony  by  means  of 
Hertzian  waTca,  nature  of  a  high-freguency  t€lephone  current,  oscillation  generators,  telephonic  control  of  oscillations, 
transmitting  circuits,  receiving  arrangement*,  two-way  transmission  and  system  of  radio  telephony.  The  section  on 
aeronautics  covers  the  wireless  on  dirigibles  and  on  aeroplanes,  giving  the  earliest  experiments  on  balloons,  dangers  frrau 
electric  discharge,  preventive  methods,  wireless  on  the  Zei^elins,  Horton's  experiments,  recent  records  and 
general  problems.     Price  $1.10,  postage  paid. 

THE   MACLEAN    PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

TECHNICAL  BOOK  DEPARTMENT  143-153  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE.  TORONTO 


Though  he  makes  his  home  in  Europe 
and  does  most  of  his  editing  by  cable,  Mr. 
Bennett's  presence  is  felt  in  the  Herald 
office  every  day  and  all  the  time.  It  is  to 
emphasize  this  effect  that  he  insists  upon 
having  the  lights  kept  burning  in  his  pri- 
vate office  each  night  until  the  presses 
begin  to  turn,  and  everything  there  kept 
in  full  readiness  for  him.  Pencils,  pens, 
ink,  and  stationery  are  properly  arranged 
upon  his  desk,  upon  which,  too,  are  placed, 
morning  and  afternoon,  all  editions  of  the 
New  York  daily  papers. 

In  the  editorial  council-room  his  big 
armchair,  ever  ready  for  his  occupancy, 
stands  at  the  head  of  the  table,  and  about 
it  is  all  the  atmosphere  that  is  supposed 
to  surround  a  throne.  In  the  memory  of 
the  present  generation  the  sacred  chair 
has  never  been  violated  by  plebeian  touch. 

The  morning  of  the  day  of  the  Bennett 
arrival  the  Herald  is  certain  to  carry  on 
its  first  news  page  two  semi-stock  stories. 
One  is  a  dog  story;  the  other  describes  a 
runaway,  preferably  in  Fifth  Avenue. 
Runaways  always  interest  Mr.  Bennett, 
and  if  necessary  at  least  a  little  one  can 
be  arranged  with  the  connivance  of  a 
friendly  policeman. 

Dogs  are  Mr.  Bennett's  hobby.  He 
speaks  oftener  and  with  greater  feeling 
of  a  King  Charles  spaniel  that  died  about 
ten  years  ago  than  he  does  of  any  of  the 
men  who  have  died  in  his  service.  So 
highly  does  Mr.  Bennett  think  of  dogs  that 
he  has  arranged  a  set  of  cable-code  names 
for  the  heads  of  his  various  committees, 
each  having  the  word  "  dog  "  for  its  stem 
— such  as  doghead,  dogfoot,  dogeye,  and 
dogtail — and  I  have  never  yet  been  able 
to  determine  whether  this  was  done  out 
of  compliment  to  his  employees  or  as  an 
act  of  derision. 

There  is  a  hush  and  an  atmosphere  of 
mystery  about  Herald  Square  on  the  day 
of  Mr.  Bennett's  arrival.  Men  who  for 
a  year  have  worn  baggy  trousers  and 
shiny  coats  and  who  have  slouched  at 
their  work,  appear  at  the  office  hours 
earlier  than  is  their  custom.  Their  clothes 
are  new,  and  their  trousers  are  stiffly 
creased.  Nothing  less  than  a  magnificent 
frock  coat  is  considered  decent.  Silk  hats 
are  necessities.  The  editorial  council,  as 
a  result,  has  all  the  solemnity  and  much 
of  the  appearance  of  a  convention  of 
undertakers. 

Runners  are  out  in  all  near-by  streets 
to  give  notice  of  the  "approach."  Even 
"  Big  Dan  "  Rinn,  the  policeman  who  has 
been  a  fixture  in  Herald  Square  for 
twenty  years,  is  nervous. 

By  the  time  Mr.  Bennett  reaches  Ike 
building,  there  is  not  one  of  his  employees 
who  has  not  been  warned  of  his  coining. 
The  office  is  a  hive  of  industry,  and  it 
remains  so  as  long  as  he  is  there.  He 
may  stay  until  long  after  nightfall,  but 
no  one  leaves  before  him,  even  at  the 
argent  call  of  hunger — there  might  be  a 
summons  to  the  Bennett  presence 

Finally  a  menial  passes  from  room  to 
room  with  the  words  of  release,  "  He's 
gone." 

A  wild  dash  is  made  to  the  nearest 
restaurant;  food  is  hurriedly  swallowed, 
and  all  are  quickly  back  at  their  desks, 
there  to  remain  until  a  trusted  scout 
brings  word  from  home  that  "  Mr.  Ben- 
nett has  retired  for  the  night." 
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At  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  the 
Executive  Committee,  composed  of 
serious-minded  gentlemen,  gathers  and 
waits  in  silent  gloom  for  the  coming  of 
Mr.  Bennett  to  preside.  After  perhaps 
an  hour  of  oppressive  silence,  the  opening 
of  a  far  door  brings  all  members  stiffly  tp 
their  feet.  They  remain  standing  and  in 
silence  until  the  "  throne "  is  occupied. 
Then  follows  from  Mr.  Bennett  a  rapid 
fire  of  questions  and  instructions.  The 
recent  issues  of  the  Herald  are  torn  to 
shreds.  Everyone  connected  with  the 
paper  is  declared  to  be  deficient. 

"  Only  two  stories  have  appeared  in 
the  last  week  that  have  been  worth  the 
space  given  to  them.  One  was  about  a 
]'unaway  in  Fifth  Avenue;  the  other 
about  a  dog  saving  a  baby's  life.  They 
were  both  full  of  human  interest." 

Finally  the  one-sided  debate  closes  and 
the  committee  session  for  the  day  is  at 
an  end.  Every  one  stands  until  the 
door  has  closed  behind  the  owner  of  the 
Herald. 

When  the  ship  carrying  Mr.  Bennett 
back  to  Europe  is  known  to  have  passed 
outside  Sandy  Hook,  silk  hats  are  laid 
aside,  creased  trousers  and  frock  coats 
are  put  away  in  camphor,  and  Herald 
Square  relaxes — just  a  little.  Long 
breaths  are  not  drawn  until  it  is  certain 
that  no  bomb  has  been  left  behind  with 
a  slow  fuse  attached. 

In  most  of  his  journalistic  battles  Mr. 
Bennett  has  been  permitted  to  be  the  ag- 
gressor. He  met  one  who  reversed  the 
order  and  himself  took  the  aggressive 
when  he  clashed  with  William  Randolph 
Hearst.  Trouble  began  when  the  late 
Thomas  T.  Williams,  a  Hearst  lieutenant, 
called  upon  Mr.  Bennett  in  Paris  and  pro- 
posed certain  lines  of  alliance.  Mr. 
Williams  found  Mr.  Bennett  in  an  ugly 
mood,  and  received  scant  courtesy.  A 
message  as  insulting  as  it  could  be  made, 
declining  the  alliance,  was  sent  to  Mr. 
Hearst.  After  that  message  had  been 
delivered,  warfare  upon  the  Herald's  Per- 
sonal Column  as  a  criminal  agency  was 
opened  by  the  Hearst  newspapers.  The 
United  States  district  attorney  began  a 
prosecution  which  ended  with  Mr.  Ben- 
nett's being  brought  into  court,  where  he 
paid  a  fine  which,  with  coste,  amounted 
to  more  than  S40,000. 

In  connection  with  this  case  it  is  only 
fair  to  say  that  Mr.  Bennett,  while  tak- 
ing the  attitude  that  the  herald  is  not 
I'esponsible  for  those  who  advertise  in  it, 
frequently  instructed  that  the  Personal 
Column  be  kept  clean. 

Mr.  Bennett,  too,  has  had  the  courage 
of  his  convictions.  It  was  during  the 
time  of  a  recent  visit  to  New  York  that 
election  advertising — about  the  most  pro- 
fitable advertising  any  newspaper  enjoys 
— was  sent  to  the  Herald.  It  was  worth 
to  the  paper  $42,000.  Printing  it  meant 
that  the  name  "  William  Randolph 
Hear.st "  would  appear  once,  but  only 
once,  in  the  Herald.  Mr.  Bennett  brushed 
it  aside  with  the  remark: 

"  The  paper  is  mine.  I  would  not  ad- 
mit that  man's  name  to  its  columns  for 
142,000,  for  $420,000,  nor  for  the  full 
value  of  the  Hearst  estate.  If  Hearst 
dies,  goes  to  jail,  or  is  elected  President 
of  the  United  States,  I  want  no  mention 
of  him  made  in  the  Herald." 


PRINCESS  HAIR  REJUVENATOR  Restores  Gray  or  Faded  Hair 


If  your  hair  Is  faded  or  not  more  than  one-half  jray  we 
can  recommend  no  nicer,  cleaner  or  more  satisfactory  dress- 
ing for  the  purpose  than  this.  A  few  applications  are  all 
that  are  necessary.  It  Is  colorless,  harmless,  and  neither 
greasy  nor  sticky.  It  works  like  the  touches  of  sympathy — 
quietly,  firmly  and  ettectlyely.  Price,  $1.00,  dellTered.  Tell 
us  what  the  natural  color  of  your  hair  was  beforp  turnlsg 
gra.v,  and  we  will  send  yon  a  sample  of  Rejuvenator  and 
Booklet   "D"   free. 

Superfluous  Hair 

Moles,   Warts,  Powder  Marks,  Bed   Veins,   Cow   Ucks,  Etc., 

permanently  removed  by  our  reliable  and  antiseptic  method 
of  Electrolysis.  Satisfaction  assured  in  each  case.  Consultation  invited  at  office,  or  by  mall,  revard- 
ins  any  Skin,  Scalp,  Ilair  or  Complexional  Trouble. 

HisCOtt  Dermatological  Institute   (Estab.   1892),  Hiscott  Bldg.,  61  College  St.,  Toronto 
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Every  Blemish  Removed  In 
Ten  Days 

I  Will  Tell  Every  Reader  of  This  Paper 
How  FREE. 

Your  Complexion  Makes  or  Mars  Your  Appearance 


PEARL  LA  SAGE,  former  actress,  who  now  otters  to  tell 

women  ef  the  most  remarkable  complexion  treatment 

ever  known 

This  great  beauty  marvel  has  instantly  produced  a 
sensation.  Stubborn  cases  have  been  cured  that  baf- 
fled physicians  and  beauty  specialists  for  years.  You 
have  never  In  all  your  life  used  or  heard  of  any- 
thing like  it.  Makes  mudSy  complexions,  red  spots, 
pimples,  blackheads,  eruptions  vanish  almost  like 
magic.  No  cream,  lotion,  enamel,  salve,  plaster, 
bandage,  mask,  massage,  diet  or  apparatus,  nothing 
to  swallow.  It  doesn't  matter  whether  or  not  your 
complexion  is  a  "fright,"  whether  your  face  Is  full  of 
muddy  spots,  peppery  blackheads,  embarrassing 
pimples  and  eruptions,  or  whether  your  skin  Is  rough 
and  "porey,"  and  you've  tried  almost  everything 
under  the  sun  to  get  rid  of  the  blemishes.  This  won- 
derful treatment,  in  just  ten  days,  positively  removes 
every  blemish  and  beautifies  your  skin  in  a  marvel- 
ous way.  You  look  years  younger.  It  gives  the  skin 
the  bloom  and  tint  of  purity  of  a  freshly-blown  ro.se. 
In  ten  days  you  can  be  the  subject  of  wild  admira- 
tion by  all  your  friends,  no  matter  what  your  age  or 
condition  of  health.  All  methods  now  known  are 
cast  aside.  There  is  nothing  to  wear,  nothing  to  take 
internally.  Your  face,  even  arms,  hands,  shoulders, 
arc  beautified  beyond  your  fondest  dreams.  All  this 
I  will  absolutely  prove  to  you  before  your  own  eyes 
in  your  mirror  in  ten  days.  This  treatment  is  abso- 
lutely harmless  to  the  most  delicate  skin,  and  very 
pleasant  to  use.  No  change  in  your  mode  of  living 
is   necessary.    A  few  minutes  every  day   does   it. 

To  every  reader  of  this  paper  I  will  give  full  de- 
tails of  this  really  astounding  treatment.  Let  me 
show  you.  Y^ou  do  not  risk  a  penny.  Send  me  no 
money — just  send  your  name  and  address  on  the 
free  coupon  below  and  I  will  give  you  full  details 
by  return  mail. 

FREE  COUPON i 

PEARL  LA  SAGE.  Suite  770  ' 

2120  Michiaran  Ave.,  Chicairo.  lU.  | 

I  am  a  reader  of  this  paper  and  am  entitled  to  know 

f«n     details     of     the     sensational,     harmless,     scientific  [ 

methoi   for  (riving  marvelous   beauty   to   the   complexion  ' 

and    removinK  every  blemish   in   ten   days.     There   is   no  i 

obIii;ation   whatsoever  on   my   part  for   this   information.  ' 
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Name 


I       Street     

I        City    State 
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Some  Curious  Bibles 

Particulars  of   Unusual   Errors 
in  Early  Versions 

From,  The  People's  Friend 

The  story  of  the  English  BMe  is  a 
stranye  and  interesting  one.  We  are  apt 
to  forget  that  the  Bible  as  ue  know  it  is 
but  one  version  of  the  scriptures,  and  that 
there  icere  countless  others  in  use  before 
the  introduction  of  the  Authorized  Version 
of  James  I,  which  is  that  in  use  at  the 
present  day. 

THE  first  Bible  to  be  printed  in  the 
English  language  appeared  in  the  year 
1535.  This  was  the  Old  and  New  Testa- 
ment as  translated  from  the  Dutch  and 
Latin  by  Tyndal  and  Coverdale.  It  is  be- 
lieved to  have  been  printed  abroad. 

Two  years  later  James  Nycolson  re- 
printed this  edition  at  Southwarke,  and 
to  him  falls  the  honor  of  having  printed 
the  first  English  Bible  in  England.  It  was 
in  size  a  folio,  like  most  of  the  present- 
day  pulpit  Bibles.  Printed  in  black  letter, 
the  chapters  contained  no  subdivision  of 
verses,  but  read  on  in  one  continuous  nar- 
rative. This  Bible  is  looked  upon  as  a 
great  rarity,  there  being  less  than  half  a 
dozen  copies  in  existence. 

The  English  translation  of  the  Bible 
was  eagerly  received  by  the  less  educated 
people  of  the  country,  to  whom  the  Latin 
Bible  was  a  closed  book.  The  first  edition 
was  soon  exhausted,  and  during  the  next 
two  years  other  four  editions  appeared. 
None  of  these  was  officially  recognized  by 
the  Church,  and  it  was  not  until  1539  that 
the  English  Bible  was  produced  under  the 
patronage  of  church  and  state.  "Crom- 
well's Bible,"  as  it  was  called,  was  print- 
ed under  the  auspices  of  Thomas  Lord 
Cromwell,  and  was  corrected  by  Cover- 
dale.  For  the  period  it  was  a  sumptuous 
volume,  and,  in  addition  to  engravings  by 
Holbein,  it  contained  several  pages  of  an 
almanac.  By  a  royal  proclamation  a  copy 
of  this  Bible  was  ordered  to  be  placed  in 
every  parish  church  in  England,  where 
it  could  be  read  by  all  and  sundry.  In 
many  cases  the  Bible  was  secured  to  the 
reading  desk  by  a  stout  chain  lest  any 
too  enthusiastic  reader  might  be  tempted 
to  carry  away  the  book  with  him.  Bibles 
were  Bibles  in  those  days. 

"the  breeches  bible." 

During  the  next  twenty  years  there 
were  continual  reprints  of  the  Bible.  In 
1560  the  first  Geneva  Bible  was  printed. 
This  version  is  better  known  by  the  name 
of  "The  Breeches  Bible,"  so  called  from 
the  somewhat  peculiar  rendering  of 
Genesis  iii.  7 — "They  sewed  fig  leaves  to- 
gether, and  made  themselves  breeches." 
The  translators  of  the  "Breeches  Bible" 
were  a  distinguished  body  of  men,  among 
whom  was  included  John  Knox.  It  was  in 
this  edition,  too,  that  the  chapters  were 
first  divided  into  verses.  For  long  this 
was  the  most  popular  version  of  the  Bible, 
and  during  thirty  years  it  went  through 
some  fifty  editions,  including  one  printed 
at  Edinburgh  in  1579 — the  first  English 
Bible  printed  in  Scotland.  In  spite  of  the 
large    number    which    must    have    been 
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issued  the  "Breeches  Bible"  is  something 
of  a  rarity,  and  a  copy  is  worth  two  or 
three  pounds.  A  body  of  fifty-four 
scholars  was  appointed  in  the  reign  of 
James  I.  to  revise  the  existing  versions 
and  to  produce  one  which  should  be  a 
standard  for  all  time.  As  the  result  of 
their  labors  we  have  the  Bible  as  we  know 
it  to-day.  The  Authorized  Version  was, 
as  a  translation,  a  masterly  piece  of  work, 
and  for  the  beauty  and  dignity  of  its  dic- 
tion it  will  ever  be  looked  upon  as  the 
fountainhead  of  pure  English. 

All  the  early  English  Bibles  were  well 
and  carefully  printed.  The  type  employed 
was  the  black  letter,  and  the  text  was,  as 
a  rule,  free  from  serious  error.  Strange 
to  say,  as  time  went  on  the  printing  be- 
gan to  deteriorate,  and  mistakes  crept  into 
the  text.  Sometimes  these  "mistakes" 
were  quite  intentional.  In  many  cases  de- 
liberate additions  or  omissions  were  made 
for  the  purpose  of  furthering  the  cause 
of  some  particular  sect  or  creed.  As  an 
example  of  a  printer's  error  the  text  of 
Psalm  xiv.  in  an  edition  of  the  Bible 
printed  in  the  reign  of  Charles  I.  stated 
that  "The  fool  sayeth  in  his  heart  there  is 
a  God."  The  change  of  "no"  to  "a"  in 
this  case  cost  the  printers  £3,000  of  a  fine. 
Another  Bible  was  marked  by  an  even 
more  crass  error,  for  a  "not"  was  missed 
out  in  the  Seventh  Commandment.  All 
copies  of  the  "Wicked  Bible,"  as  it  was 
called,  were  ordered  to  be  destroyed,  and 
the  printers  were  heavily  fined.  At  least 
one  copy  of  this  Bible  is  known  to  have 
escaped  the  flames.  As  an  example  of  a 
deliberate  corruption  of  the  text  we  have 
the  case  of  Field,  the  printer,  who  is  said 
to  have  received  a  bribe  of  £1,500  from  the 
Independents  to  change  a  text  in  Acts  vi.,  1 


to  sanction  the  right  of  the  people  to  ap- 
point their  own  ministers.  All  the  printer 
had  to  do  was  to  change  a  "we"  into  a 
"ye,"  so  that  in  Field's  Bible  the  right  of 
appointing  their  pastors  belonged  to  the 
people,  and  not  to  the  apostles. 

One  of  the  most  curious  of  old  Bibles 
was  that  printed  at  London  in  1650  in 
Shorthand.  Evidently  this  must  have  at- 
tained some  popularity,  for  a  few  years 
later  we  find  another  Bible  being  printed 
in  Shorthand,  to  be  sold  at  half  a  guinea. 

The  year  1716  was  marked  by  the  pro- 
duction of  the  first  Bible  to  be  printed  in 
Ireland.  True  to  the  traditions  of  the  race 
this  Bible  contained  a  remarkable  blun- 
der. In  a  verse  in  Isaiah  the  words  "sin 
no  more"  were  printed  "sin  on  more." 
This  error  was  not  discovered  until  the 
whole  edition  of  eight  thousand  copies 
was  bound  and  partly  distributed. 

THE   "vinegar"   bible. 

Even  Bibles  printed  at  such  a  seat  of 
learning  as  Oxford  were  not  free  from 
error.  A  magnificent  edition  of  the  Scrip- 
tures printed  at  Oxford  has  come  to  be 
known  as  the  "Vinegar"  Bible,  from  a 
curious  mistake  which  appeared  in  the 
running  title  of  the  twentieth  chapter  of 
Luke,  where  it  read  "the  parable  of  the 
vinegar"  instead  of  "the  parable  of  the 
vineyard."  Still  another  Oxford  Bible  was 
marred  by  a  somewhat  serious  error.  In 
the  Bible  printed  there  in  1792,  in  Luke 
xxii.,  34,  St.  Philip  is  named  as  the  dis- 
ciple who  should  deny  Christ  instead  of 
St.  Peter. 

Modern  printing  and  proof-reading 
have  attained  such  perfection  that  it 
would  be  almost  impossible  for  serious 
error  to  creep  into  the  text  of  a  twentieth 
century  Bible. 


Japan's  Telephone  King 

Account  of  the  Work  of  a  Great  Japanese  TelephonelManu- 
facturer  Who  Lately  Died 

From  the  Japan  Magazine. 


The  great  acMevementa  of  Japan  in  her 
war  uHth  Russia  were  not  due  primarily  to 
her  (/una  and  personnel.  As  a  matter  of 
fart,  her  triumphs  vould  hare  been  impos- 
sible without  the  marvelous  perfection  of 
her  telegraph  and  telephone  apparatus. 
It  wtia  as  a  result  of  the  foresifiht  and 
genius  of  a  man  unknown  outside  of  his 
own  country  that  Japan  was  able  to  ac- 
complish these  wonders.  This  man  was  the 
late  Kibotaro   Oki. 


AFTER  the  war  with  China  it  was  seen 
that  in  future  the  success  or  fail- 
ure of  any  land  campaign  must  depend 
more  or  less  on  perfection  of  telegraphic 
equipment  and  telephone  service.  Up  to 
this  time,  and  for  some  period  subse- 
quently, most  of  the  instruments  used 
were  imported  from  abroad.  Foreigners, 
seeing  how  largely  Japan  was  beginning 
to  invest  in  such  enterprises,  began  to 
enter  the  trade.  It  was  agreed  then  that 
the  important  instrument  for  the  battle- 
field of  the  future  would  be  the  portable 
telephone.  Foreign  experts  soon  caught 
on,  and  some  of  them  approached  Mr.  Oki 
to  persuade  him  to  unite  with  them  in  in- 


ducing the  Government  to  adopt  their 
plans  for  equipping  the  army  with  a  pro- 
per telegraph  and  telephone  service.  As 
he  hesitated,  he  was  threatened  with  dire 
competition ;  yet  he  remained  unmoved. 
He  knew  he  was  unequal  in  skill  and  back- 
ing to  the  foreigner,  but  he  was  deter- 
mined to  produce  something  quite  Japan- 
ese and  independent  of  alien  influence  and 
control.  In  any  case,  it  would  be  better 
for  outsiders  to  know  as  little  as  possible 
about  the  nation's  methods  of  communi- 
cation in  war  time.  Gathering  about  him 
a  number  of  apprentices  and  students, 
he  set  them  to  work  assisting  in  perfect- 
ing his  apparatus.  At  this  time  the  Gov- 
ernment was  depending  for  the  most  part 
upon  foreigners  for  telephone  instruments 
and  general  equipment.  When  Oki  came 
on  the  scene  the  competition  began  to  be 
fierce.  The  Government  soon  discovered 
that  none  of  the  foreign  supplies  suited 
the  purpose  so  well  as  the  instruments 
produced  by  Oki.  Not  only  has  he  for 
the  past  few  years  satisfactorily  supplied 


THE 

LONDON  GLOVE 

COMPANY 

ENGLAND'S  GREAT  GLOVE  STORE 

CELEBRATED  STANDARD  MAKES: 
PERFECT  FIT  AND  WEAR 
The  "  Francine "  Ladies'  Real  Kid 
Gloves,  made  from  fine,  selected  skins,  in 
While,  Tans,  Beavers,  Browns,  Greys  and 
-  Black,  with  ."Press  Buttons,  as  illustra- 
tion, 69  cents  per  pair. 

The  "Vallier,"  Best  Quality 
Washable   Real  Kid   Gloves 

Pique  sewn;  in  White,  Tans,  Bea- 
vers, Greys  or  Lavender,  2  Press 
Buttons,  $1.09  per  pair. 
The  "Royal  ••  Ladies  Real 
Suede  Kid  Gloves.  Gold  Medal 
Quality,  made  from  beautiful  skins 
perfect  fittine,  in  Black! 
White,  Cream,  Biscuit, 
Pastel,  Greys,  Beavers, 
Tans,  Brown,  Mole,  or 
Navy.  3  Buttons,  71  cents 
per  pair;  4  Buttons  79 
cents  per  pair. 
I'"®.^^^?'''"'"  Ladies- 
Best  Quality  Washable 
Kid  Gloves,  in  White,  Biscuit,  Pastel,  Grey,  Lavender 
or  Beaver  shades,  4  Pearl  Buttons,  95  cents  per  pair. 
Washable  Detrain  Gloves,  our  own  speciality,  a 
beautifully  finished  Brilish-made  Glove;  the  skins  are 
delJEhtfully  soft,  smart  in  appearance 
and  excellent  in  wear.  Ladies' 
White  or  Chamois  colour;  Men's  in 
Chamois  color  only  ;  No,  1  light- 
weiBht,  Pique  sewn;  No.  2  jiout 
make,  Piii-seam  sewn,  79  cents 
per  pair. 

Ladies-      Washable        Doeskin 
Gloves,    in     Pure     White     (British 
made),  will  wash  perfectly  with  soap 
'  and   water  and    retain    their  appear- 
ance,    2   laree    Pearl   Buttons,  61 
cents  per  pair:  6  Button  leneth 
with  elastic  at  wrist  and  wide  lops, 
as  Illustration,  67  cts.  per  pair. 
10    Button    length    ditto    with 
s.anie  style,  85  cts.  per  pair. 
No.  307  Ladies' Best  Qual- 
ity     Washable    Doeslcit.. 
British  made,  Reindeer   Fin- 
ish,   in     White   only,    Prii- 
^  Seam    sewn,     2   laritc    Pearl 
Buttons,  91   cents  per 
pair. 
—    Ditto    hand-sewn;    with 
black  thread,  very  smart,  95  cents  per  pair. 

The  "  Operetta."— Ladies'    Real;  Kid,'  Gloves,  in 
White,  Cream  or  Black. 
8-Button  leneth  Mousquetairc.  ...  71  cents  per  pair 
12-Button       ■'  "  95  cents 

16-Buflon       "  "  $1.20 

20-Button       "  "  $1.69 

PRICE  LISTS  of  every  make  of  Glove  may  be 
obtained  free  on  application  to  The  Ontario 
Publishing  Company,  Adelaide  Street  West, 
Toronto.  Mail  Orders  despatched  by  next 
steamer. 

Remittances    by    International    Money    Order, 
payable  to  The  London  Glove  Company,  Gen- 
eral Post  Office.  London.  Ensland. 
Address  all  letters — 

THE  LONDON  GLOVE  GO. 

CHEAPSIDE,  LONDON,  ENGLAND 


Why  Mope  Around 

i','  '^.''',''  '*"''  "'"rth  livinKf  Get 
the  Bodily  Pitncss  «nd  StrmBth 
that  means  a  full  enjoyment  of  life ; 

l''r,f-^ac.^'r^'^7"^  ''»'  ensure. 
SUCCESS  in  all  you  undertake. 
Ilomember.  that  the  basis  of  nower 
i.^  PHYSICU.  EFFICIENCY.  TOU 
can  be  obtained  only  bv  the  ncion- 
Ufia  applicstlon  of  natural  laws 
imdcr  expert  guidance.  The  fore- 
mmt  modern  exponent  of  rational 
I'hv»i<iil  Cnlture  Is  LIONEL 
.STUO.NOFORT.  No  matter ^rtie 
Inrr  you  are  olii  or  young;  no 
mnttir  how  bad  your  physical  Condi- 
li"ii.  hi-  can  brinir  yon  to  ROItn.ST 
II  K  .V  I,  T  H  AND  LASTI.VO 
STItKNOrn.  Write  for  his  fa' 
nir>im    book 

lntellig;enoe  In  Physloal  Culture 

It  contains  much  Talushle  FREE 
Infnnnatinn  on  VITALITY-BUILD- 
INO.      Enclose    4c     In     stamps     Ino 

cidn«l  for  mailini:,  and  send  for 
Ihis    <ii|rndld    bonk    TO  PAY. 

LIONEL  STRONGFORT 
Central  House.  34-36  Oxford  St, 
Lionel  Strongfort      (Dept.  H.)    London,  W.,  England 
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You'll  Need  One 
On  Your  Vacation 

To  keep  you  comfortable  in  the  cool  morning  air 
or  in  the  chill  of  the  evening  with  no  detriment 
to  your  personal  appearance. 

"CEETEE" 

Shaker-Knit 

SWEATER  COATS 

made  of  soft  Australian   Merino   wool  combine  a  warmth   and 

dressiness  wblcb  cannot  be  equalled. 

Sleeves  and  pockets  are  knit  t«  the  body  of  the  coat  and  will 

not   pull   away   as   is   tbe  case  with   cheap   sweater  coats.     A 

high  collar  Is  added  for  extra  comfort,  which   may   be   worn 

either  up  or  down. 

A  "Ceetee"  Sweater  Coat  can  be  put  In  a  corner  of  your  suit 

case    and    will    be    your    most   welcome    travelling    companion. 

Get  one  to-day  from  your  dealer  or  write  us  direct. 

The  C.  Turnbull  Co.  of  Gait,  Ltd. 

4  North  Water  Street,  Gait,  Ontario 

Alao  manufacturers  of  "Ceetee"  Underclothing,  Tumhull's  Ribhed 
Underwear  for  Ladies  and  Children,  and  Tumhull's  "M"  Bands 
for  Infants. 


Would  You  Like  a 
University  Education? 


SCATTERED  up  and  down  this  great  country  of  oui-s 
are  a  number  of  young  men  who  have  the  ambition 
to  make  good  in  every  sense  of  the  word,  to  whom  a 
University  training  would  act  as  a  spur  to  greater  success. 
If  you  are  one  of  these  ambitious,  go-ahead  young  men, 
we  oflFer  you  the  opportunity  to  realize  your  ambition. 

Our  proposition  has  already  helped  many,  let  it  help  you. 
The  work  is  pleasant  and  healthful,  besides  the  training 
we  give  you  in  salesmanship  will  always  be  of  great  ser- 
vice to  you  in  whatever  work  you  are  finally  engaged. 

In  every  city  and  town  in  the  Dominion  there  are  many 
business  men  and  private  residents  who  would  appreciat* 
your  interest  in  bringing 

MacLean's  Magazine 

to  their  notice.  It  is  the  Magazine  of  Canada  and  is  winning  its 
way  into  the  confidence  of  every  Canadian  reader  of  high-class 
matter. 

A.  liberal  commission  is  allowed  on  all  subscriptions,  and  the 
spending  of  a  few  hours  a  week  will  easily  enable  you  to  realize 
your  ambition  and  enter  the  University  next  fall. 

If  yon  are  interested,  write  us  at  once  and  we  will  forward  full 

particulars, 

MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

143-153  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE,  TORONTO,  ONTARIO 


all  the  telephone  equipment  of  the  Gov- 
ernment, but  his  instruments  are  finding 
profitable  export  abroad.  Most  of  the 
telephones  used  in  southern  China  are 
from  his  factory.  He  is  now,  though  dead, 
the  telephone  king  of  Japan. 

Oki  came  of  a  family  with  mechanical 
genius.  He  studied  with  German  instruc- 
tors and  soon  passed  them. 

At  this  time  all  manufactures  in  Japan 
were  in  a  very  rudimentary  condition. 
Being  a  man  of  great  independence,  he 
soon  made  marked  improvements  in  the 
design  and  manufacture  of  telegraph  and 
telephone  apparatus.  .  .  .  The  Russo- 
Japanese  war  brought  the  climax  of  pros- 
perity. The  Oki  company  not  only  sup- 
plied all  the  instruments  for  that  unpre- 
cedented campaign,  but  so  perfect  were 
they  that  no  mistakes  were  made  by  the 
army;  and  the  perfection  of  Japan's  com- 
munications service  not  only  satisfied  the 
fastidious  army  staff,  but  astonished  the 
military  attaches  and  correspondents  of 
the  world.  After  the  conclusion  of  the 
Russo-Japanese  war  certain  great  elec- 
trical firms  abroad  proposed  to  get  in 
touch  with  Oki  and  find  out  the  secret  of 
his  achievement.  But  he  declined,  and 
accepted  the  consequent  competition.  The 
result  was  favorable  to  the  progress  of 
electrical  enterprise  in  Japan;  for  it  cut 
down  prices  and  enabled  the  Government 
to  make  its  pressing  necessity  for  exten- 
sion of  telephone  service  possible  without 
any  undue  outlay.  Certainly  it  is  being 
accomplished  at  prices  that  would  not 
have  been  possible  had  foreigners  not 
entered  the  field.  Thus  the  Government 
has  been  saved  several  millions,  and  the 
prosperous  Oki  company  has  in  no  way 
been  injured.  It  is  seen,  therefore,  that 
the  wisdom  and  genius  of  Mr.  Oki  is  ap- 
parent not  only  in  his  scientific  achieve- 
ments in  the  realm  of  telephone  service, 
but  in  his  remarkable  business  talents  and 
general  manipulation  of  industrial  enter- 
prise for  his  own  and  his  country's  good. 


CONCRETE     POLES    WITHSTOOD 
THE  STORM. 

The  great  strength  of  reinforced  con- 
crete telegraph  poles  was  proved  to  a 
demonstration  during  the  violent  storms 
of  last  winter.  The  Pennsylvania  Rail- 
road Company  states  that  this  was 
shown  in  the  case  of  their  telegraph 
lines,  where  a  large  number  of  reinforced 
concrete  poles  were  exposed  to  the  recent 
heavy  storm,  which  practically  isolated 
New  York  City.  Though  many  of  the 
wooden  poles  were  broken  down  by  the 
wind,  in  no  case  did  a  reinforced  con- 
crete pole  fall,  and  this  in  spite  of  the 
fact  that  so  severe  was  the  stress  that 
the  wooden  cross  arms  upon  some  of 
these  poles  were  broken.  They  are  made 
of  Portland  cement,  reinforced  with  steel 
rods.  They  have  the  further  advantages, 
in  addition  to  their  strength,  that  they 
do  not  rot  at  the  ground  and  that  they 
never  rust  as  do  the  steel  poles 
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(Jhippendale — Style    75. 

Would  You  Refuse 
A  Present  of  $100? 

Of  course,  nobody  in  their  right  mind 
would   refuse   a  present   like   that! 

Well,  that 's  just  what  we  are  doing — 
making  you  a  present  of  $100 — when  we 
sell  you   a 

Sherlock  -Manning 

20th  Century  Piano 

This  instrument,  with  every  known  feature 
of  betterment  iind  several  exclusive  improve- 
ments of  our  own,  is  sold  to  you  straight  from 
tlif  I'adory.  We  hand  you  all  the  profits  oi 
the  several  middlemen  who  usually  come  be- 
tween factory  and  buyer,  and  guarantee  to 
save  you  fully  a  hundred  dollars  on  your 
purchase.  Surely  you  won't  refuse  to  accept 
this   present   of   $100? 

We  claim,  and  are  ready  to  prove,  that  the 
Sherlock-Manning  is 

"Canada's  BigsTcst   Piano   Value" 

and    every    piano    shipped    from    our    factory 
carries    a    broad    ten-year   guarantee. 

For  full   particulars  and  handsome 
art    catalogue     F,    write     Dept,    ,9. 

SHERLOCK-MANNING 

PIANO  CO. 

London  Canada 

(No  street  address  necessary)  54 


r  AGENTS— SALES  MEN^ 

WE  WILL  INCREASE  YOUR  INCOME 

Your  Churtco      to  make  $6,000  a  year.     Qet  started  in 

I  an      honest,      reliable,      money-making 
I  business.      The    wonder    of    the    20th 
I  Century.     Hickman  writes,  1  am  mak- 
I  ing  $21.00  per  day.     Spaine  takes  9  or- 
Iders  first  day.     Shimmerhom   ordere  8 
I  doz.     first    month.      World's    Magical 
I  gift  has  been  realized  by  this  new  in- 
vention. Removes  blackheads,  wrinkles, 
rounds    out    any    part    of    the    face    or 
bo<ly,  and  brings  back  Nature's  beauty. 

The  BLACKSTONE   Water  Power 
MASSAGE  MACHINE  for  the  Home 

Lasts  a  life-time,  new  field,  new  busi- 
ness, price  within  reach  of  all ;  that  is  why  it's  easy  to  sell. 
Endorsed  by  Doctors  and  Masseurs.  Best  agent's  article 
ever  invented,  sells  itself,  no  experience  necessary. 
cpcpoiir  big  book— The  Power  and  the  Love  of  Beauty  and 
ri\E«Ij^ft.a]th,     Investigate  now,    to-day.     A    postal   will   do. 

THE  BLACKSTONE  MFG.  CO. 
901  Meredith  Buildinsr  -         -        Toledo.  Ohio 


SONOPHONE 

Wonderful     musical     instrumenta 
mastered ;   play   any   tune. 


CORNETS.  TROMBONES 
AND  BASS  HORNS 

anybody     can     play.       Easily 


ALL    TIIE    RAGE! 
Boys  and  Girls  Every- 
where are  Buying 
Sonophones 

Grown-ups,  too.  For 
Church  Choirs,  Banda, 
Orchestras,  etc.  If  your 
Dealer  cannot  supply  you, 
write  to  us. 

for   3- Valve    Comet,  9 


From^Shop    Boy    to 
Prominent  K.C. 

The  Life  Story  of  Sir  Edward 

Clarke,  One    of    Britain's 

Foremost     Legal 

Lights 

From   Tit-Bits. 

Sir  Edward  Clarke,  one  of  the  most 
prominent  of  British  barristers,  and  mem- 
ber of  parliament,  is  about  to  retire. 
The  story  of  his  rise  from  a  simple  shop 
hoy  is  one  of  indomitable  pluck  and  perse- 
verance. 


L 


*1  In.   lon»,   i%  In.  bell. 
THE    SONOPHONE    CO..    338    Broadwar.    New    York 


IKE  the  industrious  London  appren- 
tice, Sir  Edward  Clarke,  who,  after 
fifty  years  at  the  Bar,  is  about  to  retire, 
began  life  by  working  in  a  city  shop  dur- 
ing the  day  and  sleeping  behind  the  coun- 
ter at  night.  In  his  case,  however,  the 
shop  belonged  to  his  father — a  jeweler  of 
King  William  Street — and  for  four  years 
Sir  Edward  acted  as  his  assistant.  Shop 
life,  however,  had  no  attractions  for  the 
boy  who  was  ultimately  to  rise  to  such 
eminence  in  the  legal  profession,  although 
about  this  time  he  had  no  clear  idea  as 
to  what  he  really  wished  to  become. 

He  tried  clerical  work  in  the  India 
Office,  reporting  in  the  Press  Gallery  of 
the  House  of  Commons,  and  not  till  then 
did  he  turn  his  attention  to  the  law.  He 
wasted  no  time,  however,  when  he  decided 
upon  this  fourth  change.  Six  months' 
study  enabled  him  to  win  the  Tancred 
Law  Studentship,  carrying  with  it  an  in- 
come of  $500  a  year  for  six  years,  and 
from  that  point  he  never  looked  back. 

THE  ONLY  WAY. 

"  I  entered  the  legal  profession,"  Sir 
Edward  remarked,  during  an  interview, 
"  neither  propped  by  ancestry  nor  assist- 
ed by  connection."  This  was  said  in  no 
boastful  spirit,  but  merely  as  an  illus- 
tration of  what  can  be  done  by  the  young 
man  who  determines  to  get  on.  "  The 
attraction  to  me,"  he  said,  "  was  that  the 
Bar  afforded  the  only  path  by  which  a 
lad,  who  had  neither  money  nor  influence 
to  back  him,  could  hope  to  attain  any  posi- 
tion of  influence  in  political  affairs."  And 
probably  the  proudest  day  in  Sir  Edward's 
life  was  that  on  which  he  took  his  seat  in 
the  House  of  Commons  for  the  first  time 
in  1880,  while  his  father,  aged  80,  and 
his  son  watched  him  delightedly  from  the 
Strangers'  Gallery. 

Perhaps  one  of  the  most  striking  illus- 
trations of  Sir  Edward's  energy  is  that 
provided  by  the  fact  that  when  he  was 
over  sixty  years  of  age  he  invented  a 
new  system  of  shorthand.  While  it  had 
many  excellent  advantages,  however,  the 
system  was  a  little  too  complicated  for 
the  average  person.  Sir  Edward  there- 
upon perfected  a  system  of  swift  long- 
hand, so  that  people  would  be  able  to 
write  three  times  quicker  than  by  the 
ordinary  method.  Particulars  of  this 
system  of  swifthand  were  published  in 
1909,  and  it  earned  the  gratitude  of  thou- 
sands of  business  men  who  had   never, 


Mark  your  linen  with 

Cash's  woven  name-tapes 

Required  by  schools  and  colleges. 

Any  name  in  fast  color  thread  can  be  woven  into  fine 
white  cambric  tape.  $2.00  for  12  doz.,  $1.26  tor  S  doz., 
85c  for  3  doz.,  duty  paid.  These  markings  more  than 
saye  their  cost  by  preventing  laimdry  losses.  Orders 
filled  in  a  week  through  your  dealer,  or  write  for 
samples,  order  blanks  ana  catalogue  of  woven  names, 
trimmings,   frillings.   etc.,  direct  to 

J.  &  J.  Cash,  Ltd.,301B  St.  James  St.,  Montreal.  Can. 
or  300  Chestnut  St.,  So.  Norwalk.  Conn.,  U.S.A. 


TfSven 


Without  water  and  without  burning 

— you  can  cook  a  delicious 

pot  roast  in  this 


» 


**  Wear-Ever 

Aluminum  Kettle 


Place  the  kettle  empty  over  a  low  flame.  In 
the  heated  kettle  seat  the  roast  on  all  sides. 
Then  turn  down  the  fire  to  a  mere  flicker. 
When  half  done,  turn  the  meat  over. 

Thus  the  cheaper  cuts  of  meat  may  be  made 
as  palatable  as  the  most  expensive  cuts. 

Ask  your  dealer  to  show  you  a  "  Wear- 
Ever  "  Windsor  Kettle.  It  is  particularly  good 
for  pot-roasting  without  water — and  may  be 
used  for  many  other  purposes. 

Replace  utensils  that   wear  ont 
with  utensils  that  "Wear-Ever." 

Always  look  for  the  "  Wear-Ever"  irade-maik  oo  iKe 
bottom  oi  every  utentil.  your  guarantee  of  wifety.  Bsving. 
service.  Write  for  Booklet,  'The  Wear- 
Ever  Kitchen."  It  telU  you  how  to  «ve  hiel.  time 
and  strength— how  to  mslte  your  kitchen  more  efficient. 


NORTHERN  ALUMINUM  CO..  LIMITED 
Dept.  44  Toronto,  Ontario 

Send  me,  prepaid,  sample  one-^uart  (wine  measure) 
"Wear-Ever"  Stewpan,  for  which  I  enclose  20  cents 
in   stamps-noner  to  bs   returned  If   I'm  not  satiaflsd. 

Name     

Address 

I  buy  eookinf  wan  at   

(Dealer's  Name) 
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She  can  end 
that  Corn 

End  it  in  two  days. 

Blue^jay  would  stop  the  pain  the 
moment  she  applied  it.  Then  it  would 
gently  loosen  the  corn.  In  48  hours,  the 
whole  corn  would  lift  out,  without  any 
pain  or  soreness. 


Blue-jay,  each  month,  ends  a  million  corns 
in  that  way.  No  hard  corn  can  resist  it.  Since 
this  invention  it  is  utterly  needless  to  suffer  from 
a  corn. 

Yet  thousands  of  people  still  pare  corns,  or 
use  some  old-time  treatment.  They  simply 
coddle  corns,  and  every  little  while  they  become 
unendurable. 

Try  this  scientific  way. 

See  how  Blue-jay  stops  the  pain.  See  how 
it  undermines  the  corn.  And  see,  in  two  days, 
how  that  corn  forever  disappears. 

After  that,  so  long  as  you  live,  you  will 
never  let  corns  bother  you. 

Blue=jay 

For  Corns 

IS  and  25  cents — at  Druggists 

Bauer  &  Black,  Chicago  and  New  York 

Makers  of  Physicians'  Supplies 


Common  Sense 
Exterminator 

KILLS  I^XVS 

AND   MICE 

It  driPs  np  the  earcasea  and  absolute* 
ly  prevents  the  unpleasant  resuits 
attpnding  the  usa  of  Inferior  prepar* 

atiuns. 

Common  Sense  Roach  and 
Bed  Bug  Exterminator  sold 
under  the  same  guarantee. 

25c.,  60c.,  and  ♦1,00,  at  aU  dealers. 
If  not  at  your  dealer's,  ^Tlte  ug  and  we 
will  see  that  you  are  supplied. 

29    COMMON  SENSE  MFC,  CO. 
381  Queen  St.  W.,  .   Toronto.. 


through  lack  of  time  or  inclination,  been 
able  to  study  the  various  existing  sys- 
tems of  shorthand. 

It  was  not  many  years  after  he  was 
called  to  the  Bar  at  the  age  of  23  that 
Sir  Edward  had  increased  his  $500  a 
year  to  several  thousands.  Long  ago  he 
earned  the  title  of  the  law's  strong  man, 
and  he  is  probably  the  finest  living  cross- 
examiner.  There  is  a  story  told  that  one 
of  Sir  Edward's  first  successes  was  in  a 
murder  trial  at  Maidstone  Assizes,  when 
the  late  Mr.  Justice  Charles  persuaded 
him  to  take  the  brief  for  the  defence.  Sir 
Edward  was  only  a  stuff  gownman  at  the 
time,  and  hesitated. 

"  If  you  don't  take  it,"  urged  the  judge, 
"  some  stupid  barrister  will  put  a  wrong 
question  and  the  woman  will  be  hanged." 

Sir  Edward  allowed  himself  to  be  per- 
suaded by  the  judge's  flattering  argu- 
ment, and  secured  his  client's  acquittal. 

WANTED  HIS  "  SWAG  "  BACK. 

Stories  of  cases  in  which  Sir  Edward 
has  been  engaged  are,  of  course,  legion; 
but  one  of  the  best,  perhaps,  is  that  which 
he  tells  of  one  of  his  early  cases,  when  a 
young  man  was  found  in  illegal  possession 
of  a  number  of  spoons  and  forks.  When 
the  man's  term  of  imprisonment  had  ex- 
pired the  barrister  was  surprised  one  day 
to  see  him  walk  into  his  chambers. 

"  You  didn't  expect  to  see  me  again, 
did  you?  "  said  the  man.  "  You  see,  it's 
like  this.  When  they  got  me  I  had  a  lot 
of  the  silver  plate  on  me,  and  they  took 
it  away.  Now,  I  was  thinking  that,  as 
you  got  me  off  so  lightly,  you  could  make 
the  police  give  me  my  swag." 

Sir  Edward  is  regarded  at  the  Bar  with 
the  greatest  liking  and  esteem,  no  less  on 
account  of  his  ability  than  of  his  geni- 
ality. He  is  delightful  company,  fona  of 
music,  and  can  tell  a  capital  story.  Apro- 
pos of  his  love  of  music,  the  lato>  Mr. 
George  Du  Maurier  used  to  tell  the  fol- 
lowing:— As  many  readers  are  aware. 
Lord  Alverstone  is  musically  inclined, 
and  both  he  and  Sir  Edward,  it  is  said, 
were  very  fond  of  hearing  themselves 
sing  at  the  musical  evenings  held  periodic- 
ally in  the  Temple.  One  evening  Lord 
Alverstone  (he  was  Sir  Richard  Webster 
then)  said  to  Mr.  Du  Maurier,  "  Excel- 
lent fellow,  Clarke,  only  he  will  sing." 
Only  a  few  minutes  afterwards  Mr. 
Clarke  confided  to  Du  Maurier,  "  Webster 
is  a  capital  fellow,  but  he  has  a  weakness 
— he  thinks  he  can  sing,  you  know." 

It  is  related  that  Sir  Edward  is  so  ener- 
getic as  a  musician  that  he  once  broke  a 
friend's  pianoforte,  while  on  another  oc- 
casion when  he  was  asked  to  take  part 
in  a  river  picnic,  the  invitation  setting 
out  that  it  was  "  musical,"  he  was  told 
after  the  acceptance  "  to  be  less  athletic 
on  the  piano  and  more  harmonious  on  the 
water." 

ATHLETIC  RECREATIONS. 

Rowing  and  sculling  used  to  be  Sir 
Edward's  favorite  recreations,  and  even 
now  one  may  see  him  pulling  a  boat  about 
on  the  river  at  Staines,  where  he  has  a 
house,  and  where  he  has  built  a  beautiful 
church  at  a  cost  of  about  $55,000.  All 
his  life  he  has  been  a  devoted  son  of  the 
Church  and  defender  of  her  interests, 
and  he  is  a  member  of  the  House  of  Lay- 


men. Perhaps  Sir  Edward's  chief  weak- 
ness is  his  love  for  somewhat  unconven- 
tional raiment.  His  boating  get-up  is 
said  to  be  fearful  and  wonderful,  while 
a  story  is  told  of  his  being  mistaken  by 
an  American  for  a  Royal  Duke  as  he 
emerged  from  the  Law  Courts  one  day 
in  all  the  glory  of  a  light  gray  frock-suit, 
gray  gloves,  white  hat,  red  tie,  and  patent 
leather  shoes. 

In  his  younger  days  Sir  Edward  was 
an  enthusiastic  Volunteer.  "  I  was  al- 
ways," he  once  confessed,  a  full  private, 
more  or  less  efficient.  We  went  for  long 
marches,  principally  by  train,  to  Wimble- 
don Common,  and  we  fought  sham  fights 
at  Newhaven.  Although  we  had  our  uses, 
I  should  not  like  to  claim  that  we  were 
efficient,  according  to  modern  notions. 
Still,  I  strongly  object  to  the  description 
of  an  individual  that  '  as  a  Volunteer  I 
was  born  in  a  panic,  nursed  in  neglect, 
and  grew  in  my  maturity  into  a  military 
monstrosity.'  " 

Greatly  daring.  Sir  Edward  has 
strongly  opposed  the  Suffragettes,  who 
have  never  forgiven  him  for  his  remarks 
about  women  and  politics.  "  Women  in 
politics,"  he  said  some  time  ago,  "  are 
almost  always  personal.  A  handsome 
young  guardsman  or  the  son  of  a  peer 
will  be  an  irresistible  candidate  to  a 
woman.  She  generally  says  of  a  man 
either  that  he  is  '  a  dear '  or  that  he  is 
'  a  wretch.'  To  vote  for  the  '  dear  '  would 
be  a  matter  of  course,  and  to  embroil 
women  in  the  activities  of  political  life 
would  be  an  invasion  of  the  home  against 
which  every  woman  should  have  the  right 
to  protest." 


STIMULATING  PLANT  GROWTH 
WITH   X-RA.YS. 

Experiments  made  by  Dr.  Schwartz,  a 
German  scientist,  show  that  X-rays 
stimulate  the  growth  of  plants  and  of 
living  tissue  in  general,  but  in  order  to 
produce  good  results  it  is  required  to 
adjust  the  value  of  the  rays  in  order 
to  prevent  a  destructive  action,  such  as 
can  also  take  place  without  due  care  in 
making  use  of  them.  Should  the  ex- 
posure to  the  rays  be  too  long,  the  effect 
can  exceed  the  proper  limits  and  be- 
come dangerous.  Working  upon  plants, 
he  finds  that  an  under-exposure  of  30 
seconds  has  no  appreciable  effect  of  any 
kind  upon  the  growth,  and,  on  the  con- 
trary, a  long  exposure  of  5  minutes  is 
seen  to  alter  the  tissues  and  hinder  the 
growth  of  the  plant.  The  proper  time 
appeared  to  be  150  seconds,  and  shortly 
after  exposure  to  the  rays  the  plants 
were  so  much  stimulated  that  in  three 
weeks'  time  they  had  grown  to  double 
the  height  of  the  other  specimens.  Such 
experiments  were  made  with  the  use  of 
young  sprouts,  and  not  upon  plants  in 
an  advanced  state  of  growth.  As  to  the 
effect  on  the  tissues  of  the  human  body, 
he  finds  that  in  the  case  of  wounds  where 
there  is  a  decrease  in  vitality  of  struc- 
tures, this  is  stimulated  to  quite  a  de- 
gree, so  that,  for  instance,  an  obstinate 
wound  will  heal  up  after  a  few  seances. 
It  is  well  known  that  the  X-rays  will 
produce  severe  burns  upon  the  skin,  but 
this  is  caused  by  a  too  strong  action. 
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You  can  be  sure  of  being  nourished  if  you  take 
Bovril.  Partly  by  virtue  of  its  own  food 
value,  partly  through  its  unique  powers  of 
assisting  assimilation  of  other  foods,  Bovril  has 
been  proved  to  produce  an  increase  in  flesh,  bone 
and  muscle  equal  to  10  to  20  times  the  amount 
of  Bovril  taken.  But  it-must-be-Bovril. 
Of  all  stores,  etc.,  at 

l-oz.,  25c.;  2-oz.,40c.;  4-oz.,  70c. ;   8.oz.,  $1.30; 

16-oz.,  $2.25. 

Bovril  Cordial,  large,  $1.25  ;    5-oz.,  40c. 

16-oz.  Johnston's  Fluid  Beef  (Vimbos),  $1.20. 


Better  Than 

A  "Hired  Girl" 

Look  for  tlie  Trade-mark. 


NECHTEL 
ITCHEN 
.ABINET 


Registered. 
No  servant  could  be  half  so  helpful  as  a 
KNECHTEL,  KITCHEN  KABINET  or  save 
the  housewife  as  much  work  and  worry.  This 
kitchen  improver  contains  everything  needed 
in  one  place  and  cuts  a  woman's  work  to  one- 
half.  Fitted  with  bins,  Jars  and  canisters,  It 
provides  a  place  for  everything  and  keeps 
everything  in  that  place.  Yon  sit  down  to  it 
and  don't  have  to  get  up  again  for  a  single 
thing  —  every- 
thing is  right 
there  In  front  of 
you,  in  Its  own 
special  compart- 
ment. 

A   Knechtel 
Kitchen    Kabinet 

makes  a  big  im- 
provement in  the 
aspect  of  your 
kitchen  and  saves 
you  work,  worry  and 
money.  Write  for 
Booklet  "  A  "  and 
choose  the  style  you 
prefer. 

Sold  by 

best  furniture 

storee  in 

every  town 

and  city 

The  Knechtel  Kitchen  Cabinet  Co.,  Ltd. 
Hanover,  Ont. 


You  Can  Increase  Your  Salary 

By  actins  a»  our  special  representatiTC  In  your 
Mar«  time.  We  hare  handreds  of  energetic 
yoitne  men  making  big  money  getting  sabscrip- 
tloDi  for  MacLean't  Magazine 

Writ*  us  for  particnlftrs 

MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    COMPANY 

143-153  UniTflraitr  At*.  Toronto 


Zionism  in  the  City 
of  Zion 

Showing   How   the    Jews    are 
Repopulating    Palestine 

From  The  Continent,  Chicago. 


In  1S85  there  were  not  more  than 
30,000  Jews  in  Palestine;  to-day  there  are 
at  least  150,000.  Professor  Franklin  B. 
Hoskins,  of  the  Syrian  Protestant  College, 
here  gives  some  authentic  information 
about  the  actual  results  of  the  Zionist 
Society's  work. 

TWENTY-FIVE  years  ago  one  heard 
little  of  the  Hebrew  tongue  in  Jeru- 
salem's streets  or  elsewhere  in  the  land, 
because  the  Jew  found  it  much  safer  to 
conceal  his  identity  under  the  language 
of  the  country  from  which  he  chanced- to 
come.  But  to-day  Hebrew  is  used  every- 
where— in  the  market,  the  banks,  and 
most  especially  in  thousands  of  schools. 
It  is  one  of  the  cardinal  aims  of  the  Zion- 
ists again  to  make  this  the  language  of 
the  ancient  homeland,  and  it  will  not  be 
long  before  other  nationalities  and  re- 
ligions will  have  to  learn  Hebrew  or 
Tjimply  be  shut  out  of  the  commercial  cen- 
tres of  the  city  and  country.  Only  recent- 
ly a  German  society  for  helping  the  Jews 
attempted  to  keep  the  German  language 
in  the  schools.  One  of  the  results  was  a 
riot,  and  the  matter  was  settled  in  favor 
of  those  who  clamored  for  the  Hebrew. 

Those  who  have  visited  Jerusalem  in 
former  years  will  remember  the  thou- 
sands of  pitifully  poor  Jews  of  all  na- 
tionalities who  lived  on  alms  in  the  city. 
It  is  said  on  good  authority  that  not  less 
than  5,000,000  francs  ($1,000,000)  is  now 
coming  into  the  land  annually  for  their 
relief.  But  each  year  brings  a  better  class 
of  immigrants,  and  that  means  less  and 
less  need  for  alms.  The  fifty  or  sixty 
colonics  lately  established  wear  a  much 
more  hopeful  appearance. 

Those  about  Jaffa  and  in  the  Plains  of 
Sharon  show  every  appearance  of  wealth 
and  prosperity.  The  orange  trade  of  Jaffa 
has  increased  greatly  and  will  soon  be 
largely  in  the  hands  of  Jews.  Out  of 
1,500,000  boxes  handled  this  year  at  that 
port,  at  least  one-third,  or  500,000  boxes, 
are  from  the  colonies  or  in  the  control  of 
the  Jews.  While  other  nationalities,  and 
especially  Christians  of  all  lands,  are  busy 
trying  to  circumvent  one  another  in  ap- 
propriating legendary  and  sacred  sites, 
the  Jews  are  in  a  common-sense  way  buy- 
ing up  agricultural  land.  It  is  not  pos- 
sible to  make  any  accurate  estimate  of 
what  has  been  done  in  this  line,  but  it  is 
a  well-known  fact  that  no  tract,  small  or 
large,  within  a  hundred  miles  of  Jeru- 
salem, east  or  west  of  the  Jordan,  can  be 
offered  for  sale  without  attracting  Jewish 
buyers.  Colonies,  societies,  and  banks  ex- 
ist for  this  very  business,  and  thousands 
of  all  nationalities  and  religions  are  in 
the  trade  for  gain.  Every  day  brings  some 
fresh  surprises  of  phenomenal  purchases. 
This  is  one  of  the  most  striking  features 
of  the  present  commercial  life  of  Pales- 
tine. The  colonies  are  encouraging  this 
agricultural   conquest   of   the   land,   and 


Used  exclusively  and  Cuti- 
cura  Ointment  occasionally 
work  wonders.  Treatment: 
On  retiring,  soak  the  hands 
in  hot  water  and  Cuticura 
Soap.  Dry,  anoint  with  Cu- 
ticura Ointment  and  wear 
soft  bandages  or  old  loose 
gloves  during  the  night. 

1^  SAMPLES  FREE  ^^ 

Cuticura  Soap  and  Cuticura  OintJiiint  are  sold 
throughout  the  world.  Send  post-card  to  nearest 
depot  for  free  sample  of  each  with  S2-page  book: 
Newbery,  27,  Charterhouse  Sq.,  London,  Eng. ; 
B.  Towns  &  Co.,  Sydney,  N.8.W. ;  Lennon,  Ltd., 
Cape  Town:  MiUlcr,  Maclean  &  Co.,  Calcutta  and 
Bombay;  Potter  Drug  &  Chem.  Corp.,  Boston, 
U.S.A. 


m, .„. 

^HHH||V  f  will    pi-utoot   your  valuable 

^^^^^^^y   J  p.'ipcrs    from    damage    anil 

^^^^^^J  preTent    loss.      Convenient 

for  ready  reference;  usod 
111  ofllco.  home  and  safety  deposit  va.ults. 
The  Barter  Is  bound  In  seal  grain  leather,  'over 
steel  covprs,  with  flanged  edges.  Bxpands  to 
suit  contents.  Will  Inst  a  life-time.  No 
.07— 4%xl0%— 18  strong  pockets.  $1.50.  Why 
take  chances  any  longer?  GET  YOXJR8  NOW. 

THE  A.  S.  HUSTWITT  CO. 

44  Adalaida  Street  Weat  .  Toroato 
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The 

Finishing  Touch 

to  the 


Morning  Meal 

Upton's 

Orange    Marmalade 

There  is  a  "tingle"  in  Upton's  marmalade  that 
awakens  the  dull  appetite  to  a  keenness.  The 
flavor  is  irresistible.  Have  this  wholesome, 
nourishing  food  on  your  breakfast  table.  Give 
it  to  the  children  often.  Made  from  Seville 
oranges  and  pure  cane  sugar  by  a  special  pro- 
cess. 

OFTEN  IMITATED  BUT  NEVER  SUR- 
PASSED. 

Let  to-morrow's  breakfast  be  a  glad  surprise. 
Acquaint  the  family  with  the  delightful  flavor 
of  "UPTON'S." 

Order  From  Your  Grocer. 

The  T.  Upton  Company,  Limited 

Hamilton,  Ontario 


Excellent 
Engravings 


at  low  rates 


We  have  in  stock  a  large  number  of  cuts  which 
have  been  used  in  the  editorial  columns  of  this  pub- 
lication. Any  person  desiring  any  of  these  can 
secure  them  at  greatly  reduced  prices,  in  some  cases 
for  less  than  the  photographs  cost  us.  Make  your 
selection  from  either  past  or  current  issues  and 
write  us. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue  -  -  Toronto 


meanwhile  industrial  schools  under  the 
patronage  of  wealthy  societies  and  indi- 
viduals are  attempting  a  revival  of  Jew- 
ish arts  and  handicrafts  with  most  credi- 
table results. 

Austria  and  Germany  are  most  power- 
ful in  the  trade  of  Jerusalem  and  its  vi- 
cinity; France  in  high  politics  and  finance. 
Of  the  influences  from  within  the  Arab 
element  is  almost  nil,  the  Christian  ele- 
ment too  busy  with  trifles,  the  Jewish 
seriously  and  powerfully  predominant. 
Certain  churches  and  enterprises  repre- 
sent one  or  another  of  the  European  na- 
tions, but  rarely  more  than  one.  But  the 
Jewish  element,  for  one  reason  or  another, 
draws  power  from  all  nations.  Leaders 
of  the  Zionist  movement  differ  sharply 
on  many  points;  misunderstandings  sepa- 
rate powerful  interests;  motives  are  at- 
tacked and  as  vigorously  defended.  But 
underneath  all  the  outward  clash  of 
theories,  the  heart  and  soul  of  the  Jewish 
race  does  unitedly  hope  for  and  expect  to 
establish  a  great  Jewish  state  which,  sit- 
ting at  the  juncture  of  three  continents, 
in  the  seat  of  their  ancient  glory,  shall 
levy  tribute  from  the  great  nations  of  the 
earth. 

Some  speak  of  it  as  to  be  a  state  with- 
out a  religion,  in  the  sense  that  the  United 
States  has  no  official  faith  or  state  re- 
ligion. 


Eat    Whole   Wheat 
Bread 

The  Strength-giving   Qualities 
of    Bread    are    Now   Sac- 
rificed to    Color   Says 
a  French  Scientist 

From  La  Revue  Scientifique. 

How  we  are  deliberately  removing  from 
our  flour  its  most  nutritious  elements, 
is  explained  in  the  following  article.  Whole 
wheat  bread  contains  the  most  nourishing 
part  of  the  grain,  while  the  whiter  the  flour 
the  more  exclusively  is  it  composed  of  those 
parts  least  rich  in  fatty  matter  phosphates 
and  nitrogen  compounds. 

THE  sifting  of  flour  favored  by  the 
world-wide  culture  of  wheat,  which 
is  extending  yearly,  now  removes  about 
50  per  cent,  of  the  weight  of  the  grain, 
whereas  fifty  years  ago  a  hundred  pounds 
of  wheat  yielded  eighty-three  pounds  of 
flour  ready  for  bread-making. 

Whole-wheat  bread  has  almost  dis- 
appeared even  from  the  army.  During  the 
first  wars  of  the  Revolution  the  soldiers' 
bread  was  made  from  unsifted  flour,  con- 
taining all  the  wheat  and  bran.  In  1796 
the  Academy  of  Sciences,  at  the  request 
of  the  Minister  of  War  made  a  report  on 
the  use  of  bran  in  bread-making.  The 
minister  asked  whether  the  presence  of 
bran  in  bread  might  not  be  injurious  to 
the  health  of  the  troops,  and  if  so,  in 
what  proportion.  The  report,  which  was 
published  in  the  proceedings  of  the  Acade- 
my, stated  that  bran  left  in  its  entirety  in 
flour  might  be  injurious  to  health,  but 
that  nothing  is  more  advantageous  to  the 
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quality  of  the  bread  than  to  leave  a  cer- 
tain quantity  of  bran  in  it.  To  obtain  this 
quality  of  bread  wheat  should  be  used 
from  which  18  per  cent,  of  bran  has  been 
removed. 

These  conclusions  adopted  by  the 
Academy  were  transmitted  to  the  Mini- 
ster of  War,  but  were  not  applied  till  1853. 
The  flour  was  sifted  of  five  to  ten  per  cent, 
of  its  bran  and  after  1844  of  fifteen  per 
cent.  Owing  to  the  twenty  per  cent,  sift- 
ing instituted  in  1853  an  increase  in  the 
bread-ration  was  advised  by  the  surgeon 
inspectors,  who  said:  "Sifting  carried  be- 
yond a  certain  limit  eliminates  useful  ele- 
ments and  has  no  advantage  beyond  im- 
proving the  color  of  the  bread.  Very 
white  bread  is  a  type  which  may  suit  tired 
stomachs  accustomed  to  rich  and  varied 
food,  but  the  wealthy  classes  are  led  to 
prefer  it  only  by  custom  and  imitation. 
The  choice  of  a  more  or  less  white  bread 
for  the  workman,  the  peasant,  or  the 
soldier,  should  be  regulated  especially  by 
the  proportion  of  meat  that  enters  into 
the  daily  repast.  The  Parisian  workman 
who  is  particular  about  the  color  of  his 
bread,  and  prefers  to  buy  a  bread  of  very 
white  flour,  but  less  substantial  and  less 
strength-giving  than  that  given  to  the 
army  consumes  a  larger  flesh  ration  than 
the  soldier.  So  that  the  more  the  flour  is 
sifted  the  more  meat  must  be  consumed 
daily." 

In  these  latter  days,  with  the  most  laud- 
able intentions,  the  sifting  of  flour  used 
for  army  bread  has  been  raised  from  20 
to  30  per  cent.  The  result  is  certain ;  the 
ration  will  prove  insuflncient,  and  the 
soldier  will  go  hungry. 


Romantic  Career   of 
Roumanians  Soldier 


King 


Balkan    Monarch    Who     Has 

Kept  His  Throne  for  Over 

Forty  Years 

From  Ideas. 

When  King  Charles  first  arrived  in 
Bucharest,  not  a  voice  in  Europe  could  be 
heard  to  give  him  the  least  hope  o)  keep- 
ing his  new  throne  Jor  more  than  a  Jew 
months,  yet  he  has  held  it  undisputed 
through  tremendous  ups  and  downs  o/ 
popularity  lor  over  forty  pears.  Apart 
from  the  Emperor  of  .-lustria,  he  is  the 
only  living  monarch  who  personally  led 
his  troops  to  battle  in  the  mighty  struggle 
against  the  Turks  in  the  nineteenth  cen- 
tury. 

PORMED  out  of  Moldavia  and  Walla- 
■*•  chia,  Roumania  is  the  happiest  re- 
sult of  the  Russo-Turkish  War  of  1876. 
In  that  year  King  Charles  was  a  simple 
sub-lieutenant  of  Prussian  Dragoons,  and, 
owing  to  the  diplomatic  action  of  Prussia, 
Roumania  invited  the  then  Prince  Charles 
of  Hohenzollern-Sigmaringen  to  become 
first  Prince  of  Roumania.  Bismarck  ad- 
vised the  Prince  to  accept  the  job,  as,  in 
any  event,  it  would  afford  him  some  in- 
teresting recollections.  Prince  Charles 
was  a  member  of  the  Catholic  branch  of 


The  Secret  of  Beauty 

is  a  clear,  velvety  skin  and  a  youthful  com- 
plexion. If  you  value  your  good  looks  and 
desire  a  perfect  complexion,  you  must  use 
Beetham's  La-rola.  It  possesses  unequalled 
qualities  for  imparting  a  youthful  appearance 
to  the  skin  and  complexion  of  its  users.  La- 
rola  is  delicate  and  fragrant,  quite  greaselees^ 
and  is  very  pleasant  to  use.  Get  a  bottle  to- 
day, and  thus  ensure  a  pleasing  and  attractive 
complexion. 


BEETHAM'S  '^ 

a-rola 


obtainable  from  all   Stores  &   CbemlsU 

M.BEETHAM&SON,  CHELTENHAM,  ENG. 


Some  "Monarch-Knit"  Lines  for  Spring 

and  Summer  Wear 


L.312 


The  accompanying  cut  of  ladies'  coat  is  one  of 
our  new  creations  in  Ladies'  Knit  Coats  for 
Spring.  This  is  a  very  classy  garment.  Ask 
your  dealer  to  let  you  see  this  and  other  lines  in 
our  Springrange.  Take  this  cut  to  your  dealer's 
and  ask  for  "  MONARCH-KNIT." 


M.Z19 

The  accompanying  cut  of  Man's  Coat  is  a  line 
we  have  gotten  out  especially  for  shooters.  It 
insures  free  movement  of  the  arms  and  protects 
you  against  unfavorable  weather.  See  that  you 
have  one  of  these  coats  in  your  outfit  for 
shooting. 


"  MONARCH-KNIT"  is  the  Standard  for  Style,  Quality  and  Workmanship. 


Monarch  Knitting  Co.,  Limited 


Head    Office  : 
Dunnville,   Ont.,  Car 


Faetoriei  at  DunnviUe.  Ont.:  St.  Catharine*.  Ont.:  St.  Thoma>.  Ont.:  Buffalo,  N.Y. 
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Mission  Furniture 

.How  TO  Make  It 


A  Complete 
Wood-Worker's  Library 


50c  Each  In  4  Volumes  $2  a  Set 


Mission  Furniture— How  to  Make  It 
PARTS  1.  2  and  3  -— ^-^ 


comprising  98  designs,  all  different,  with  full  instructions  for  making  each  piece,  and 
Wood-Working  for  Amateur  Craftsmen,  a  book  explaining  every  essential  step  in  wood- 
working. 

The  Mission  Furniture  books  describe  how  to  make  furniture  for  every  room  in  the  house, 
as  well  as  swings  and  chairs  for  the  porch  and  lawn.  Whether  you  need  a  complete  set  or 
only  some  special  article  to  fill  in  with  here  and  there,  you  will  find  full  directions,  di- 
mensions and  working  drawings  for  making  it  in  these  books.  The  instructions  are  easy 
to  follow,  so  that  even  the  amateur  can  get  most  satisfactory  results.  Every  piece  of 
furniture  shown  in  the  picture  was  made  by  one  of  our  readers  who  is  strictly  an  amateur 
with  tools.  He  experienced  no  difficulty  in  the  work  and  was  so  well  pleased  that  he  took 
this  photograph,  which  he  lias  kindly  allowed  us  to  use. 

The  Designs  are  Attractive  and  of  Most  Approved  Patterns  and  Comprise  the  Following : 


Book  Part  1 

Dininfj  <!  hair  — 
Lamp  Stand  and 
Shade  —  P  o  r  o  h 
Chair —  Tabouret — 
Morris  Chair — Book- 
Rack — Library  Table 
— Candlestick-— No  I- - 
elty-Chair  —  Maga- 
zine Stand  —  Laicn 
Swinff  —  Combina- 
tion Billiard  Table 
and  Davenport — 
Book  Shelves  — 
Blacking  Case  Tab- 
ouret —  Roll  Top 
Desk — Roman  Chair 
Settee  — Pyrograpli- 
er's  Table  —  Piano 
Bench  — Shaving 
Stand— Waste  Paper 
Basket  —  Cellarette 
Pedestal  — Princess 
Dresser  — Sideboard 
— Hall  or  Windoic- 
Seat  —  Plant  Stand 
— Bedside  Medicine 
Stand — Hall    Chair. 

Book  Part  3— Just  Published 

\rm  Chair— Arm  Dining  Chair — -Hall  Bench — 
Piano  Bench — Book  Rack — Book  Stand  and  Music 
Rack — Book  Trough — Chafing  Dish  Buffet — Fold- 
ing Card  Table — Side  Chair — Writing  Desk — Dic- 
tionary and  Magazine  Stand — Round  Dining  Tahle 
— Princess  Dresser — Fern  Stand — Foot  Warmer — 
Hall  Tree — Library  Table — Magazine  Rack — Maga- 
zine Stand — Pedestal — Plate  Rack — Porch  Swing 
^Screen — Serving  Table — Settee — Sewing  Table — 
Sewing  Box — Wall  Shelf  —  Sideboard — •  Umbrella 
Stand — Den  Table — Oak  Table — Tabouret — Ward- 
robe— Window  Seat. 


Book  Part  2 

Tu-o  China  Closets 
— Two  Arm  Chairs 
— •  Rocker  — •  Side 
Chair — Mantel  Clock 
— Lamp  Stand — Tu^o 
Foot  Stools — Book- 
c  a  s  e  — Magazine 
Table  — -Smoking 
Stand —    Wall    Case 

—  Waste  Paper 
Basket — M  u  s  I  c 
Stand — Hall     Clock 

—  Cedar  Chest  — • 
Child's  Dresser  — 
Couch — Oil  Lamp — 
Orill — Two  Writing 
Desks — Library  Set 
— Buffet  — Bedstead 
— Dining  Table  ■ — 
Medicine  Cabinet — ■ 
Telephone  Stand  — 
Plate  Rack — Dining 
Room  Shade. 

Wood-Working  for  Amateur  Craftsmen 

covers  the  essentials  of  wood-working  thoroughly 
and  contains  chapters  on  the  following  : 

Making  Out  a  Stock  Bill — Laying  Out  Rough  Stock 
— Hand  Saws — Sawing  with  Hand  Saws — Planes  ; 
How  to  Set  and  Adjust  the  Irons — Squaring  Up 
Mill  Planed  Stock — Squaring  Up  Rough  Stock — 
Whetting  Plane  Irons  and  Chisels — Grinding  Plane 
Irons  and  Chisels — Making  a  Bird  Box — Making 
a  Tabouret — How  to  Make  an  Umbrella  Stand — 
Making  a  Magazine  Stand — -Making  a  Table — 
Making  a  Cabinet. 


Here  Is  a  testimony  showing  other  possibilities  : 

Sirs  :  Please  send  me  Part  Two,  Mission  Furniture  : 
How  to  Make  It,  by  mail  prepaid.  I  have  Part  One. 
and  have  made  and  sold  $400.00  worth  of  one  piece 
of  furniture,  and  1  am  not  a  carpenter  either,  but 
with  the  instructions  "Written  so  I  can  understand 
it,"    I  have  a  business  of  my  own. 

Yours    truly,  JOHN    S.    COLEMAN. 


These  four  handy  nocket  size  (ox7)  working  manuals. 
512  pages,  22.S  illustrations,  9S  working  drawings, 
printed  on  the  best  book  paper  and  durably  bound  in 
handsome  cloth  will  be  sent  prepaid  to  any  address 
for  .$2.00,  or  any  one  volume  postpaid  for  50c. 

The  Maclean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

Book  Department 
143-149  University  Avenue  Toronto 
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the  House  of  Hohenzollern,  and  a  Catho- 
lic he  remains  to  this  day.  So  Prince 
Charles  went  to  Bucharest,  and,  acting 
up  to  his  motto,  "Always  on  the  spot!" 
he  has  stuck  there  ever  since,  through  a 
variety  of  crises  which  would  have  com- 
pelled many  another  man  to  throw  up  his 
job  in  despair  of  ever  giving  satisfaction. 
Bismarck  had  said  to  Prince  Charles. 
"You  have  been  unanimously  elected  by  a 
nation  to  rule  over  them;  obey  the  sum- 
mons!" But,  notwithstanding  the  "unani- 
mity" of  the  voice  which  called  him, 
Prince  Charles  had  to  smuggle  himself 
across  the  frontier. 

THRONE  WHICH   HUNG  UPON   CUSTOMS' 
officer's  PATIENCE. 

His  passport  had  been  made  out  in  the 
name  of  "Karl  Hettingen,  traveling  on 
business  to  Odessa,"  and  a  further  dis- 
guise was  afforded  by  a  pair  of  blue  spec- 
tacles. At  the  critical  moment,  however, 
"Karl"  forgot  his  new  name;  and  it 
seemed  as  though  the  Customs  officer 
would  order  his  arrest  when  a  quick- 
witted companion  ostentatiously  insisted 
on  paying  duty  on  all  the  cigars  in  the 
Prince's  baggage,  thus  giving  "Karl"  an 
opportunity  of  refieshing  his  memory 
from  his  passport. 

The  chances  of  a  European  throne,  it 
may  be  said,  hung  upon  a  Customs'officer's 
patience.  But,  in  due  course,  the  Prus- 
sian sub-lieutenant  reached  the  Rou- 
manian capital,  and  for  forty  years  he 
has  ruled  his  new  state  not  only  to  its  im- 
mense advantage  but  with  all  the  sterling 
incorruption  and  honesty  of  the  best- 
class  German.  During  a  long  life  no 
breath  of  scandal  has  tainted  his  name. 
Soon  after  his  arrival  his  younger 
brother  became  the  immediate  cause  of 
the  Franco-Prussian  War. 

The  spirit  of  emulation  had  got  hold  of 
the  Sigmaringen  Hohenzollerns,  and  they 
all  wanted  to  carve  out  thrones  for  them- 
selves. By  this  time  Charles  of  Rou- 
mania  had  taken  a  wife  in  Princess  Eliza- 
beth of  Wied,  and  a  happy  couple  they 
have  proved.  Yet  the  Princess  was  a 
Lutheran,  and  a  Lutheran  she  remains. 

Since  those  days,  forty-four  years  ago, 
King  Charles'  wife  has  become  world- 
famous  as  "Carmen  Sylva,"  the  Poet- 
Queen,  and  her  portraits  have  made  her 
face  familiar  to  newspaper  readers  the 
world  over.  But  from  the  time  that 
Charles  of  Hohenzollern-Sigmaringen  as- 
sumed the  role  of  ruler  of  Roumania  in 
Bucharest,  Roumania  has  suffered  from 
swelled  head.  Fondly  imagining  herself 
a  great  Power,  she  has  tried  to  rival  Aus- 
tria, France  and  Germany,  and  has  spent 
money  recklessly. 

For  the  last  ten  years  she  has  been 
trying  to  retrench.  Roumanian  vanity 
has  taken  form  in  a  wonderful  improve- 
ment in  street  architecture,  and  in  the 
new  Bucharest,  which  has  arisen  under 
King  Charles,  even  the  private  houses 
have  become  small  palaces.  Half  these 
beautiful  houses  are  empty,  and  many 
are  already  decaying.  The  people  of 
Bucharest  have  over-built  themselves,  and 
rents  have  gone  down  alarmingly. 

King  Charles  introduced  the  German 
military  system  into  his  new  kingdom, 
and  the  Roumanian  officer  struts  about 
the  streets  of  Bucharest  in  glaring  fancy 
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dress  uniforms,  with  corsets  and  built-up 
shoulders  visible  to  the  naked  eye.  In 
the  War  Office  in  Bucharest  the  chambers 
buzz  with  comic  opera  soldiers  in  fawn- 
colored  uniforms — from  the  War  Mini- 
ster down  to  the  boy  who  licks  the  stamps. 
However,  the  Roumanians  gave  a  good 
account  of  themselves  in  1877  when  King 
Charles  led  them  at  the  battle  of  Plevna. 

In  May,  1906,  King  Charles  celebrated 
the  fortieth  anniversary  of  his  accession 
to  the  Roumanian  throne,  though,  of 
course,  he  was  not  made  a  King  till  1881 
— when  Roumania  did  herself  proud! 
Such  junketings  were  things  unknown 
in  Bucharest. 

King  Charles  has  unfortunately  suf- 
fered all  his  life  from  a  form  of  ill-health, 
and  the  anniversary  rejoicings  found  him 
in  by  no  means  the  best  of  health.  But 
the  great  event  of  1906  saw  him  fit  enough 
to  keep  his  saddle  for  two  hours,  and 
those  two  hours  must  have  been  amongst 
the  most  exhilarating  of  his  remarkable 


life.  The  event  was  a  great  review  of  the 
Roumanian  troops,  and  as  King  Charles, 
a  German  soldier,  had  spent  forty  years 
in  the  evolution  of  this  fine  army,  he  had 
probably  more  cause  to  be  proud  of  that 
day's  show  than  could  have  been,  under 
like  circumstances,  any  other  monarch  in 
Europe. 

The  review  was  undoubtedly  a  grand 
sight,  and  the  enthusiasm  for  King 
Charles  was  intense  as  he  moved  away 
from  the  review  ground.  Not  many 
months  after  the  King's  life  was  almost 
despaired  of,  as  he  was  stricken  with  a 
stomachic  trouble,  complicated  by  arthri- 
tic neuralgia  of  the  intestines.  But,  as 
has  so  often  been  the  case,  the  King  re- 
covered, and  may  still  live,  as  did  that 
other  Balkan  King,  George  of  the  Hel- 
lenes, to  celebrate  the  jubilee  of  his  reign. 
Balkan  potentates  seem  to  be  tremendous 
"stayers"  in  spite  of  their  feverish  lives. 
King  Charles  has,  however,  had  to  forego 
a  meat  diet  altogether. 


Cloth  V.  Glass    for  Windows 

Cotton  Cloth    Much    Healthier    than    Glass,  Say  Those  Who 

Have  Tried  It 

From  The  Engineering  Magazine. 


To  use  some  textile  or  other  fahric  for 
mindows  instead  of  glass  may  seem  a  retro- 
grade movement,  hut  according  to  the 
writer  of  this  article  it  may  be  desiraile 
in  schoolrooms.  Cotton  cloth  will  admit 
sufficient  light  and  a  great  deal  of  air, 
and  at  the  same  time  the  cold  that  enters 
the  room  is  less  than  that  radiated  hy  a 
pane  of  glass.  It  is  thus  easier  to  keep  a 
cloth-screenril  room  icarm,  than  to  heat  a 
room   having  glass  windows. 

THE  interior  design  of  our  school- 
rooms seems  to  be  an  interior  hall, 
dark  and  filled  with  a  bad  odor,  while 
opening  from  it  are  lateral  cells  or  class- 
rooms. The  universal  use  of  glass  has 
provided  a  means  to  light  these  cells  or 
classrooms,  but  no  means  have  been  found 
to  keep  them  full  of  fresh,  sweet  air. 
Buildings  fitted  with  apparatus  that  is 
supposed  to  be  capable  of  delivering 
eighteen  cubic  feet  of  air  per  pupil  per 
minute  are  full  of  stuffiness,  the  children 
are  restless,  there  is  hacking  and  cough- 
ing. 

In  our  rigorous  northern  climate,  the 
first  thought  is  to  provide  a  sufficient  pro- 
tection from  the  winter  cold,  the  second 
requirement  is  to  provide  a  well-lighted 
room,  and  we  fill  the  side  wall  with  glass 
which  furnishes  the  light,  but  this  same 
side  wall  of  glass  prevents  proper  ven- 
tilation, because  glass  is  the  greatest  radi- 
ator of  heat  known,  and  it  chills  the  bad 
air  .so  rapidly  that  sufficient  good  air  can 
not  be  furnished  to  ventilate  the  rooms 
properly,  while  the  halls  and  coat-rooms 
are  filled  with  stale,  dead  air  and  dust. 
The  problem  is  to  introduce  a  sufficient 
quantity  of  fresh  air  into  a  warm  room 
to  make  it  hygienic  and,  at  the  same  time, 
to  avoid  drafts.  Drafts  in  a  room  are 
currents  of  air  with  velocity  enough  to 
be  perceived,  and  if  such  air  is  cold,  they 


are  uncomfortable.  So  the  problem  is  to 
introduce  cold  air,  but  of  a  very  low  velo- 
city. If  of  a  very  low  velocity,  there  must 
be  a  large  inlet  to  get  sufficient  volume. 

An  experiment  was  tried  out  last  year 
in  a  modern  sixteen-room  school  with  a 
registration  of  750.  It  is  equipped  with 
a  fan  which  forces  hot  air  into  the 
room;  there  are  also  steam-heated  pipes 
along  the  outside  walls  under  the  win- 
dows. During  school  hours  the  windows 
and  doors  are  closed  to  keep  the  ventilat- 
ing system  in  working  order.  The  school- 
ioom  in  question  had  five  windows  facing 
the  east.  Wooden  screens  were  made  and 
covered  with  a  medium  !?rade  of  un- 
bleached cotton  cloth.  After  they  were 
put  in  place,  the  windows  were  kept  open 
during  school  hours.  The  stuffiness  and 
odor  entirely  disappeared,  as  did  all  snuff- 
ing and  coughing  of  the  pupils.  No  more 
cases  of  fainting  occurred,  complaints  of 
headaches  ceased,  and  the  pupils  have 
done  better  work 

Before  school  opens  in  the  morning, 
the  janitor  closes  the  windows  and  warms 
the  room  to  70  degrees  by  hot  air  from  the 
fan.  This  is  humidified  by  a  steam  jet  in 
the  mixing-  room.  When  school  opens,  the 
windows  are  raised  and  the  hot-air  inlet 
closed.  The  windows  were  open  through 
all  the  days  of  winter,  although  children 
sit  within  five  feet  of  the  open  window. 
Only  on  occasions  of  very  severe  wind 
have  windows  been  lowered,  and  then  only 
in  exposed  situations,  and  even  on  such 
occasions  one  or  more  would  be  raised  at 
intervals.  There  are  no  cold  drafts,  the 
velocity  of  the  hot  air  rising  from  the 
radiator  pipes  is  greater  than  that  of  the 
cold  air  which  is  being  slowly  diffused 
through  the  screens,  so  that  the  resulting 
direction  of  the  air  current  is  upward. 
The  .screens  furnish  fresh  air  of  very  low 


BANISH    SPARROWS 

The  famous  Dodson  Sparrow  Trap  catclies  as 
many  as  75  to  100  a  day.  Successfully  used  all 
over  America.  For  the  love  of  our  beautiful 
song^stersgetrid  of  sparrows.  The  U.S.  Govern- 
ment, the  Audubon  Societies  and  all  lovers  of 
birds  advocate  the  destruction  of  this  national 
pest — English  Sparrows. 

(let  rid  of  sparrows;  native  IHrds  will  return 
to  your  gardens.  Sparrows  are  most  easily 
trapped  in  July  and  August,  young  birds  being 
most  plentiful   and   bold. 

FREE 

Mr.  Dodson'8  illustrated  book  about  birds — 
how  to  attract  and  hold  them  as  friends  and 
neighbors.  Tells  all  about  the  many  Dodson 
Bird   Houses. 

THE  DODSON  SPARROW  TRAP 


Stioiig    wire,    eleutrloally    welilcd.      Adjustable 

needle  ijoints  at  mouths  of  two  funnels.   I'rloc 

$5  f.o.b.  Chicago. 

Note. — Mr.   Dodson,   a   Director   of  the   Illinois 

and    Michigan    Audubon     Societies,     has     been 

building  houses  for  native  birds  for  19  years 

He  builds  20  liinds  of  houses,  shelters,  feeding 

stations,    etc.,    all    for    birds— all    proven     by 

years  of  success. 

Free    booklet — tells    liow    to    win    native    birds 

to  your  gardens.    Write  to 

Joseph  B.  Dodson.  719  Secarity  Bldj.,  Chicado,  111 
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FOR  one  dollar  a  year  we  protect  your 
keys  with  an  identification  tag  and  give 
you  an  Accident  Insurance  Policy  for  five 
hundred  dollars,  in  the  North  American 
Accident  Insurance  Company,  Toronto  and 
Montreal,  enclosed   in](a  neat  leathcrjcase. 

Write,  phone  or' call  for  particulars. 

KEY  REGISTRY  CO.  OF  CANADA.  Limited 

CHIEF    OFFICES: 

C.P.R.   Building  Dom.   Eicpress  Building 

Toronto        M.  6300  Montreal        M.  1424 

B.  J.  SIMONS.  R.  FASKEN. 

I'res.  .tnd  .Man.  Dir.      ^^^^'SSiST''^    Vice-President. 


IMU 
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Fully  gnaranteefi  by  a  responsible  concern.  2  cvcle,  2  port, 
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WILSON  MOTORS 

Made  In  Canada.     Ouarantcrd  Tor 
live  ycar.'i. 

5  H.P..   complete    -  (65 

6  H.P..   complete     ■       -     $120 
A  full  lint-  of  motet  boats  and  fittings. 

Send  (or  Citaloi  "W." 

WILSON   MOTOR  COMPANY 

WalkarvilU.  Out. 


TECHNICAI.  BOOKS. 

BE  A  WINDOW  TRIMMER.  THIS  MOST  IN- 
terestlng  work  pays  well.  You  can  learn  by 
studying  the  new  window  trimming  book,  called 
Show  Window  Rackgrounds.  by  (ieo.  J.  Cowan, 
at  $1,150.  postage  paid.  MncLeiin  Publishing 
Co..   Ltd..  IM  ITnlverslty   Ave.,  Toronto. 
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Are  You  One  of  the  Capable  Men 
of  Your  Locality? 


Does  your  present  income  permit  you  to  enjoy  all 
the  every-day  luxuries,  an  occasional  vacation  trip,  a  new 
watch,  bicycle,  or  possibly  an  extra  suit  of  clothes  ? 

We  are  anxious  to  appoint  a  capable  man  in  your 
district  to  represent  MacLean's  Magazine. 

In  all  parts  of  the  country  hundreds  of  energetic  men 
are  representing  our  publication  supplementing  limited 
home  incomes,  or,  in  other  cases,  making  this  work  their 
only  vocation.  Some  of  them  earn  more  than  managers 
of  leading  concerns. 

The  work  is  enjoyable,  keeping  you  out  of  doors 
and  in  touch  with  the  activities  of  the  community.  You 
will  not  be  a  canvasser,  for  as  a  representative  of 
MacLean's  Magazine  you  will  be  received  as  one  of  the 
successful,  capable  men  of  the  community.  Consequently 
your  success  is  assured  from  the  very  start. 

On  each  order,  new  or  renewal,  you  will  receive  a 
definite  commission,  so  that  your  salary  will  be  gauged 
entirely  by  your  efforts.  No  previous  business  exper- 
ience is  necessary.  We  coach  you  and  co-operate  with 
you  at  all  times.  If  you  will  write  us  to-day,  we  will 
gladly  tell  you  further  about  the  work. 

Do  not  delay  Writing 
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velocity  from  a  large  surface  (about 
fifty  square  feet  in  this  room)  with  no 
heat  loss  for  conduction,  whereas  with  the 
windows  closed,  we  have  a  large  area  of 
glass  cooling  the  bad  air — glass  trans- 
mits twenty  times  more  heat  than  cotton. 
The  slow  diffusion  of  fresh  air  does  not 
seem  to  cool  the  air  in  the  room  any  more 
than  it  would  be  cooled  by  the  glass  if  the 
windows  were  down.  The  janitor  says 
that  the  room  has  been  warmed  as  easily 
as  it. was  before  the  screens  were  used. 
Other  teachers  were  at  first  incredulous, 
but  as  they  observed  the  improvement  in 
work  and  discipline  as  a  result  of  the 
fresh-air  conditions,  they  had  the  windows 
in  the  rooms  fitted  with  screens.  In  that 
way  the  idea  has  spread  to  other  schools. 
The  public  has  become  interested,  and 
many  pupils  at  the  request  of  their  par- 
ents have  been  transferred  from  closed 
to  fresh-air  schoolrooms.  The  teachers 
and  pupils  have  learned  the  benefit  and 
comfort  of  fresh  air  and  the  educational 
value  of  this  experiment  has  been  of  much 
benefit  to  the  community. 

Another  great  improvement  noticed 
in  the  fresh-air  schoolrooms  is  that  the 
humidity  is  practically  the  same  as  it  is 
out  of  doors.  The  cloth  screens  do  not 
interfere  with  the  lighting  of  the  room 
unless  they  are  allowed  to  become  dis- 
colored with  dust,  the  light  rays  are 
broken  up  and  diffused  throughout  the 
room  so  that  the  character  of  the  light- 
ing is  really  improved. 


Armed  Peace  is 

Economic  War 

A  Weighty  Pronouncement  by 

one  of  Russia's  Greatest 

Statesmen 

(From  The  Contemporary  Revieiv.) 

Count  Witte  <«  one  of  the  beat  known 
and  greatest  of  European  statesmen.  Be 
it  was  Kho  established  Russian  finances  on 
the  solid  basis  Khich  enabled  them  to  bear 
the  strain  of  the  war  uHth  Japan,  of  the 
ensuing  general  strike,  and  of  the  so-called 
revolution.  The  opinions  below  were  re- 
cently expressed  to  Dr.  Dillon,  the  noted 
political  European  journalist. 

WHEN  I  try  to  realize  what  is 
meant  by  the  "peace"  of  to-day,  I 
feel  tempted  to  call  it  economic  war.  Cer- 
tainly it  is  little  better  than  war.  Speak- 
ing without  exact  figures  I  should  say 
that  some  40  per  cent,  of  the  outlay  of 
the  various  States  is  absorbed  by  the 
armies  and  navies  which  are  to  carry  on 
the  great  campaign  of  the  future,  and  by 
the  debts  left  by  the  campaig^ns  of  the 
past.  Sketch  a  picture  in  your  mind's 
eye  of  all  that  those  sums  if  properly 
spent  could  effect  for  the  nations  who 
now  waste  them  on  heavy  guns,  rifles, 
dreadnoughts,  fortresses  and  barracks. 
If  this  money  were  laid  out  on  improv- 
ing the  material  lot  of  the  people,  in 
housing  them  hygienically,  in  procuring 
for  them  healthier  air,  medical  aid,  and 
needful  periodical  rest,  they  would  live 
longer  and  work  to  better  purpose,  qnd 
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enjoy  some  of  the  happiness  or  content- 
ment which  at  present  is  the  prerogative 
of  the  few. 

Again,  all  the  best  brain-work  of  the 
most  eminent  men  is  focused  on  efforts  to 
create  new  lethal  weapons,  or  to  make  the 
old  ones  more  deadly.  Take  the  newest 
conquest  of  man — the  air.  People  can 
fly  to  day.  They  have  achieved  the  tri- 
umph at  the  cost  of  the  lives  of  some  of 
the  most  heroic  individuals  of  all  na- 
tions. But  how  do  they  think  of  apply- 
ing aviation?  They  are  obediently  fol- 
lowing the  lead  of  their  respective  Gov- 
ernments and  endeavoring    to  make  the 


airship  one  of  the  most  death-dealing 
pieces  of  mechanism  in  use.  And  they 
may  succeed.  For  one  of  the  arts  in 
v/hich  cultured  nations  have  made  most 
progress  la  warfare.  The  noblest  efforts 
of  the  greatest  thinkers  are  wasted  on 
inventions  to  destroy  human  life.  When 
I  call  to  mind  the  gold  and  the  work  thus 
dissipated  in  smoke  and  sound,  and  com- 
pare that  picture  with  this  other:  vil- 
lagers with  drawn,  sallow  faces,  men  and 
women  and  dimly  conscious  children 
perishing  slowly  and  painfully  of  hunger 
— I  begin  to  ask  myself  whether  human 
culture  and  the  white  man  who  personi- 
fies it  are  not  wending  towards  the  abyss. 


And  turning  it  in  another  direction,  I 
behold  the  anarchist  and  the  socialist 
springing  ,up  in  regions  made  desolate 
by  this  modern  Moloch. 

When  anci  how  will  it  all  end?  Unless 
the  Great  States  which  have  set  this 
hideous  example  agree  to  call  a  halt,  so 
to  say,  and  knit  their  subjects  into  a 
pacific,  united  Europe,  war  is  the  only 
issue  I  can  perceive.  And  when  I  say 
war,  I  mean  a  conflict  which  will  surpass 
in  horror  the  most  brutal,  armed  con- 
flicts known  to  human  history  and  entail 
distress  more  widespread  and  more  ter- 
rible than  living  men  can  realize. 


Developing  Britain's  Colonies 

What  is  Being  Done  to  Improve  Conditions  in  the  Dependencies 

and  Protectorates  of  the  Empire 


From  The  Edinburgh  Review. 


The  accompanying  article  gives  some 
valuable  information  with  reference  to 
Britain'$  tropical  possessions  and  their 
natural  resources,  shoxcing  the  steps  which 
are  being  taken  to  develop  the  resources 
and  educate  the  people  to  a  higher 
standard.  The  problems  that  are  being 
faj:cd  are  big  ones,  but  they  are  being 
taken  up  in  a  way  that  promises  results. 

'Tp  HE  British  Empire  is  an  aggregate 
-I-  of  scattered  territories  separated  by 
oceans  and  continents,  subject  to  every 
variety  of  climate,  and  comprising  com- 
munities in  every  stage  of  economic  and 
political  evolution,  evolution  being  under- 
stood as  the  operation  of  changing  cir- 
cumstances on  unchanging  environment. 
It  includes  one-fifth  of  the  habitable  sur- 
face of  the  globe,  with  more  than  one- 
fifth  of  its  inhabitants,  while  the  natural 
factors  of  distinction  between  the  tem- 
perate and  tropical  zones  have  determined 
a  political  classification  into  four  main 
groups,  shown  approximately  in  this 
table : 

Area  in 
Square  Miles.  Population. 
United  Kingdom.      120,000       45,500,000 

Dominions 7,500,000       20,000,000 

Crown  Colonies..   2,060,000       42,000,000 

India    1,800,000     320,000,000 

Excepting  Gibraltar,  Malta  and  Cyprus 
in  the  Mediterranean,  and  the  Falkland 
Islands  in  the  Southern  Atlantic,  nearly 
all  the  Crown  colonies  and  protectorates 
lie  within  the  tropics,  all  within  the  heat- 
belt  of  the  world  bounded  by  the  parallels 
of  30  degrees  north  and  south  of  the 
equator.  The  Mediterranean  islands  are 
retained  in  the  power  of  the  Crown  for 
the  security  of  a  trade  route  on  which  the 
commerce  of  all  the  constituent  parts  of 
the  Empire  depends,  the  South  Atlantic 
islands  for  specific  reasons  arising  out  of 
their  geographical  position.  On  the  other 
hand,  the  self-governing  dominions,  with 
the  exception  of  a  considerable  area  of 
northern    territory   in    Australia    and   a 


small  area  in  Africa,  lie  in  the  temperate 
zones,  the  political  cleavage  between  the 
self-governing  dominions  and  the  Crown 
colonies  having  followed  the  natural  lines 
of  cleavage  between  the  temperate  and 
tropical  zones. 

The  statistical  abstracts  of  the  Board  of 
Trade  classify  the  trade  of  the  Empire, 
apart  from  bullion  and  specie,  as  (1) 
food,  drink,  and  tobacco,  (2)  raw  ma- 
terials and  articles  mainly  unmanufac- 
tured, and  (3)  articles  wholly  or  mainly 
manufactured.  The  classification  leads  to 
much  confusion  in  the  discussion  of  fiscal 
questions,  as  it  is  impossible  to  draw  a 
precise  line  of  distinction  between  the 
three  classes.  The  great  staples  of  food 
of  Crown  colony  origin  are  imported 
largely  as  raw  material  of  manufacture, 
and  as  contributions  to  industrial  em- 
ployment there  is  really  no  distinction  be- 
tween raw  materials  of  food  and  raw  ma- 
terials of  the  textile  industry,  or  of  any 
other  manufacturing  industry.  For  the 
present  purpose  it  must  serve  to  classify 
the  natural  resources  of  the  Crown 
colonies  under 'the  general  heads  of  agri- 
cultural and  forest  resources,  mineral  re- 
sources, and  ocean  and  river  resources. 

From  a  record  of  the  results  of  the 
economic  development  of  the  Crown  colo- 
nies and  protectorates  to  a  consideration 
of  the  policy  and  the  agencies  which  have 
brought  them  about,  the  transition  is  na- 
tural. The  policy  has  been  controlled  by 
the  recognition  of  three  basic  facts:  (1) 
that  the  development  of  the  material  re- 
sources of  the  Crown  colonies  and  pro- 
tectorates is  the  only  source  from  which 
,  revenues  adequate  to  the  maintenance  of 
civilized  governments  can  be  derived;  (2) 
that  the  material  resources  of  the  tropical 
world  can  only  be  developed  by  the  labor 
of  peoples  adapted  to  tropical  environ- 
ments; and  (3)  that  the  laborer  cannot  in 
the  long  run  be  excluded  from  a  share  in 
the  distribution  and  profits  of  the  results 
of  his  labor. 


The  agencies  of  this  policy  fall  natur- 
ally into  two  groups,  economic  and  social. 

The  economic  development  of  the 
Crown  colonies,  to  the  mutual  advant- 
age of  the  constituent  parts  of  the  Em- 
pire, is  the  result  of  an  intimate  associa- 
tion and  co-operation  between  two  scien- 
tific agencies,  the  Royal  Botanical  Gar- 
dens at  Kew,  the  botanical  headquarters 
of  the  Empire,  and  the  Imperial  Institute. 
The  work  at  Kew  falls  under  three  heads. 
It  provides  a  school  of  research  and  of 
scientific  and  practical  teaching  in  agri- 
culture and  horticulture;  a  central  depot, 
and  a  clearing-house.  A  principal  func- 
tion of  Kew  in  the  department  of  research 
and  education  has  been  the  training  of 
young  men  for  appointments  in  colonial 
botanic  gardens  and  stations  as  curators 
and  superintendents.  Within  the  last  few 
years  Kew  has  studded  British  Africa 
with  men  capable  of  teaching  natives  the 
rudiments  of  tropical  agriculture.  As  a 
central  depot,  the  Gardens  carry  on  the 
work  of  identifying  the  species  of  eco- 
nomic plants  best  adapted  to  the  climatic 
and  other  conditions  of  the  various  parts 
of  the  Empire.  As  a  clearing-house,  Kew 
receives  from,  and  distributes  to,  botanic 
gardens  throughout  the  Empire  plants 
likely  to  form  the  foundation  of  new  cul- 
tures. Plants  from  different  parts  of  the 
Empire  are  received  at  Kew,  nursed  to  re- 
covery, repacked,  and  dispatched  to  a  new 
home.  Among  the  larger  enterprises  have 
been  the  migration  of  rubber-producing 
trees  and  cinchona  from  South  America  to 
Asia  and  Africa — twin  enterprises  of 
happy  omen.  For  many  years  Kew  had 
been  in  association  with  the  Crown  colo- 
nies through  the  agency  of  botanical  insti- 
tutions in  the  West  Indies,  Mauritius, 
Ceylon,  and  the  Strait  Settlements,  but  in 
1898  this  great  central  institution  was 
brought  into  much  closer  association  with 
the  West  Indies  by  the  creation  of  a  Wset 
Indian  Department  of  Economic  Botany, 
supported  by  Imperial  funds,  and  placed 
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in  charge  of  an  officer  styled  the  Imperial 
Commissioner  of  Agriculture  for  the 
West  Indies.  In  connection  with  this  de- 
partment, a  system  of  botanic  stations 
has  been  organized  in  the  smaller  islands 
in  addition  to  the  botanical  establish- 
ments of  British  Guiana,  Jamaica,  and 
Trinidad.  They  serve  as  centres  for  the 
experimental  cultivation  of  new  plants, 
for  diffusing  accurate  information,  and 
as  training  institutions  for  the  practical 
teaching  of  agriculture.  They  are  the 
headquarters  from  which  agricultural  in- 
structors are  sent  to  give  lectures  and 
demonstrations  bearing  on  the  selection  of 
land  for  economic  plants  and  the  whole 
process  of  cultivation,  from  preparing  the 
soil  to  handling,  packing,  and  marketing 
the  produce  in  such  a  way  as  to  secure 
the  most  remunerative  price.  These  in- 
structors carry  the  work  of  the  station 
so  far  as  possible  into  the  rural  districts, 
giving  practical  demonstrations  to  small 
proprietors  on  any  farm  or  plantation 
convenient  for  the  purpose.  The  depart- 
ment promotes  agricultural  and  horticul- 
tural teaching  and  training,  not  only  in 
special  schools,  but  in  the  garden  plots 
connected  with  the  ordinary  routine  of 
primary  schools.  The  work  of  the  depart- 
ment is  encouraged  by  exhibitions,  and 
its  methods  and  results  are  brought  to 
the  knowledge  of  the  most  isolated  culti- 
vators of  the  soil  by  the  distribution  of 
bulletins,  handbooks,  and  leaflets. 

Similar  work  is  being  carried  on  in  the 
East  through  the  agency  of  the  Ceylon 
Agricultural  Society,  founded  by  Sir 
Henry  Blake  in  1904.  The  object  of  this 
society  is  to  bring  all  classes,  down  to  the 
smallest  cultivators,  into  closer  touch  with 
the  Government,  with  each  other,  and 
with  the  scientific  staff  of  the  Botanic 
Department.  The  central  society  is 
formed  of  all  the  members  of  the  Legisla- 
ture, some  of  the  principal  inhabitants, 
European  and  native,  of  each  province, 
and  all  the  members  of  the  staff  of  the 
Botanic  Department.  Local  societies  have 
been  formed  by  voluntary  action  in  every 
part  of  the  island  and  affiliated  to  the 
Central  Board  of  Agriculture.  The  work 
of  the  society  follows  closely  the  lines  of 
the  Department  of  Economic  Botany  in 
the  West  Indies,  and,  like  that  depart- 
ment, finds  a  valuable  auxiliary  in  the 
primary  school  system  of  the  colony.  In 
Ceylon  instruction  in  theoretical  agricul- 
ture is  given  in  all  Government  schools 
above  the  fifth  standard,  and  the  teachers 
are  desired  to  make  use  of  the  plots  of 
ground  attached  to  their  schools  for  prac- 
tical gardening. 

It  is  not  surprising  that  at  the  present 
moment  the  West  Indies  should  be  en- 
deavoring to  develop  their  Department  of 
Economic  Botany  by  making  it  the 
nucleus  of  an  Imperial  College  of  Tropi- 
cal Agriculture  with  a  view  to  further  de- 
velopment into  a  university,  while  at  the 
same  time  the  Ceylon  Board  of  Agricul- 
ture is  taking  active  measures  to  select 
Ceylon  as  the  site  of  the  proposed  college 
On  the  part  of  the  West  Indies  it  is 
claimed  that  the  Island  of  Trinidad  would 
provide  a  site  in  proximity  to  the  great 
centres  of  research  and  education  in 
Europe  and  America  and  to  a  large  area 
of  diverse  cultivations  under  diverse  con- 
ditions of  climate,  soil,  and  labor.    It  is 


urged  that  the  West  Indies  have  natural 
affinities  to  Europe  and  America,  and  that 
in  any  case  Ceylon  cannot  provide  a  sub- 
stitute for  the  university  centres  to  which 
the  West  Indies  look  for  co-operation.  On 
the  part  of  Ceylon  it  is  urged  that  prox- 
imity to  the  great  planting  areas  in  the 
Eastern  tropics,  in  tropical  Australia,  in 
Mauritius  and  Seychelles,and  in  British 
East  Africa  is  of  greater  importance  than 
proximity  to  centres  of  research  and 
training  in  Europe  and  America.  It  is 
urged  that  the  climate  is  healthy,  and 
that  there  are  vast  plantations  of  all 
kinds  of  tropical  industries  giving  op- 
portunities for  studying  estate  work  on 
the  spot.  Another  advantage  is  claimed 
in  the  fact  that  the  students  would  find 
themselves  in  contact  with  Tamils — a 
race  of  Indian  agricultural  laborers  who 
have  migrated  largely  not  only  into  the 
East  but  into  most  tropical  colonies.  Cey- 
lon has  also  the  advantage  of  a  system 
of  Government  Technical  Schools,  de- 
voted to  instruction  in  a  wider  range  of 
subjects  subsidiary  to  agricultural  estate 
work.  The  claim  of  Ceylon  has  been 
strongly  supported  by  Professor  Dunstan, 
whose  authority  is  unquestioned,  but 
probably  he  would  not  desire  to  exclude 
the  alternative  of  two  Colleges  of  Tropi- 
cal Agriculture,  one  in  Trinidad  and  the 
other  in  Ceylon. 

The  discovery  of  the  precise  nature  and 
value  of  thorianite,  the  new  Ceylon  min- 
eral, and  its  commercial  utilization  are 
due  to  the  work  of  the  Imperial  Insti- 
tute; the  development  of  cotton  cultiva- 
tion in  nearly  every  Colony,  and  of  the 
utilization  of  oil-seeds  (especially  in 
West  Africa)  are  among  many  other 
subjects  in  which  the  work  of  the  Im- 
perial  Institute  has  been  conspicuously 


successful    in    assisting    the    commercial 
utilization  of  colonial  products. 

The  Scientific  and  Technical  Research 
Department  of  the  Institute  is  now  fully 
equipped  and  staffed  for  the  conduct  of 
inquiries  and  investigations,  and  the 
supply  of  information  with  reference  to 
the  production  and  utilization  of  every 
tropical  product.  Without  interfering 
with  the  work  of  the  local  Agricultural 
Departments  whose  operations  it  supple- 
ments, or  trenching  on  the  purely  botan- 
ical functions  of  Kew,  the  Imperial  Insti- 
tute has  established  a  Central  Depart- 
ment for  Investigation  and  Inquiry, 
which  is  useful  alike  to  the  Colonies  and 
to  British  manufacturers.  Its  Exhibition 
Galleries,  continually  added  to  and  im- 
proved, are  an  object  lesson  in  the  re- 
sources of  every  country  of  the  Empire. 
The  Institute  is  also  becoming  more  and 
more  the  headquarters  of  societies  which 
carry  out  auxiliary  work  of  Imperial  util- 
ity. The  recent  Parliamentary  Reports 
of  the  Institute  show,  however,  that  its 
work  is  much  impeded  by  want  of  room  in 
the  great  building  at  South  Kensington. 
Originally  intended  solely  for  Imperial 
purposes,  at  a  crisis  in  its  history  a  part 
of  the  building  was  assigned  for  offices 
for  the  University  of  London.  This  ar- 
rangement has  in  recent  years  satisfied 
neither  party,  and  it  is  satisfactory  to 
learn  that  there  is  some  prospect  of  the 
University  of  London  being  provided  else- 
where with  a  separate  building  of  its  own. 
As  soon  as  this  has  been  arranged,  the 
Government  will  be  in  a  position  to  re- 
store to  the  Imperial  Institute  that  ac- 
commodation which  at  present  is  so  ur- 
gently needed  in  order  to  extend  and  com- 
plete work  which  has  been  so  well  begun. 


The  Origin  of  Slang 

Many  Modern  Slang  Words  and    Phrases   can    be    Traced    to 

the    Classics 


From  The  Forum. 


The  study  of  language  has  demon- 
strated that  common  usage  to-day  makes 
language  to-morrow.  The  nev  use  of  a 
word  to-day  becomes  the  accepted  use  of 
that  word  to-morrow.  And  so  it  follows 
that  the  slang  word  of  the  present,  pro- 
vided always  that  it  serres  a  useful 
purpose  and  is  not  merely  slang  for 
slang's  sake,  becomes  embodied  in  the 
accepted  vocabulary  of  the  future.  The 
foUoicing  article  bears  interestingly  on 
tliis    point. 

MANY  of  the  objections  to  slang 
urged  now  and  then  by  purists 
.seem  to  the  student  of  language,  for  the 
most  part,  groundless.  Much  of  the  bet- 
ter sort  of  slang  is  an  unconscious  en- 
deavor to  turn  into  vigorous  Saxon  Eng- 
lish, readily  imderstood,  the  highly  latin- 
ized English  of  the  learned.  For  instance, 
"to  take  the  hide  off"  is  a  forceful  ren- 
dering of  excoriate,  as  "kicking  back"  is 
of  recalcitrant,  as  "to  catch  on"  (to  one's 
meaning)  is  of  apprehend,  and  so  on. 
Both  telegraph  and  telegram  have  long 


since  given  way,  in  che  business  world  to 
wire,  which  is  sure  to  come  into  general 
use.  So  common  had  "wira"  become  there 
was  felt  to  be  no  need  of  any  foreign  im- 
portation for  the  wonderful  "wireless," 
which  is  now  currently  used  as  adjective, 
noun,  and  verb,  so  flexible  is  our  speech. 
"Elevator,"  strange  to  say,  has  held  its 
own  even  on  the  lips  of  the  bellboy,  though 
the  Englishman's  lift  is  far  better. 

Much  of  the  current  slang  supposed  to 
be  modern  is  not  new.  For  instance,  "kid" 
(child)  goes  back  as  far,  at  least,  as 
Massinger's  Old  Law  (1599)  : 

"I  am  old,  you  say.  Yes,  parlous  old, 
kids,  an  you  mark  me  well!"  Kidnap  (to 
nab  a  kid)  was  certainly  not  a  new  word 
to  De  Foe  or  Bunyan. 

"To  skip  out"  is  accounted  slang,  but  in 
Wycliff 's  translation  of  the  Bible  we  read : 
"Whanne  barnabas  and  poul  herden  this, 
thei  skipten  out." 

In  Ralph  Roister  Doiater,  the  first  Eng- 
lish comedy,  about  the  middle  of  the  six- 
teenth   century,    an    actor    says:    "Nay 
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dame,  I  will  fire  thee  out  of  my  house," 
which  certainly  has  a  modern  ring. 

Goldsmith  in  The  Good  Matured  Man 
(1768)  says:  "If  the  man  comes  from  the 
Cornish  borough,  you  must  do  him";  and 
this  will  require  no  gloss  for  the  modern 
reader. 

"Not  in  it"  is  found  in  Shakespeare's 
Winter's  Tale :  "They  have  a  dance  which 
the  wenches  say  is  a  gallimaufry  of  gam- 
bols, because  they  are  not  in  it." 

"Cut  it  out"  goes  back  as  far,  at  least 
as  Sheridan's  Critic  (1-779):  "The  per- 
formers have  cut  it  out." 

The  optimistic  brakeman,  who  had  both 
legs  cut  oflF  by  a  train,  and  who,  when  a 
bystander  tried  to  console  him  by  saying 
-he  ought  to  be  thankful  he  wasn't  killed 
outright,  replied,  "I'm  not  kicking,"  was 
only  using  a  biblical  expression :  "Where- 
fore kick  ye  at  my  sacrifice?" 

"Buss"  is  Shakespearian  slang  for  kiss, 
the  Johnsonese  definition  of  which  is: 
"The  anatomical  juxtaposition  of  two 
orbiscularis  oris  muscles  in  a  state  of 
contraction." 

The  tendency  to-day  is  strongly  toward 
the  Saxon  element  of  our  language,  short 
and  simple,  except  in  scientific  treatises. 
A  well-known  medical  writer  published 
an  article,  a  few  years  ago,  in  one  of  our 
most  popular  weeklies,  in  which  he  said: 
"The  problem  of  whether  life  be  worth 
living  emphatically  depends  upon  the 
metabolic  Integrity  of  our  hepatic  cyto- 
plasm." A  wit,  not  a  scientist,  long  ago 
answered  Mallock's  question,  "Is  life 
v/orth  living?"  by  replying:  "It  depends 
on  the  liver." 

By  the  way,  did  not  pun  come  in  as  a 
siang  term?  Skeat  derives  it  from  the 
Anglo-Saxon  punian,  to  pound;  "hence 
pound  words,  beat  them  into  new  senses, 
hammer  at  forced  similes";  and  the 
Hbored  efforts  often  made  seem  to  justify 
this  etymology.  It  is  so  used  by  Shakes- 
peare, in  the  sense  of  pound,  in  Troilus 
and  Cressida  (2,1)  :  "He  would  pun  thee 
into  .shivers  with  his  fist. 

Slang  is  the  spare-ribs  of  speech,  cut 
to  the  bone.  A  certain  literary  editor  has 
placed  'phone  in  his  "Inferno."  Another 
attempt  to  lash  the  waves.  Was  he  un- 
mindful of  cah  (cabriolet),  cad  {cadet), 
pet  (petit),  pup  (poupee),  fad  (fadaise), 
navvy  (navigator),  bus  (omnibus),  mob 
(mobile  vulgus),  etc? 

"I  have  done  my  best  for  some  years 
past,"  Swift  wrote,  "to  stop  the  progress 
of  rno6  and  banter,  but  have  been  plainly 
borne  down  by  numbers."  Take  boss, 
which  came  in  as  slang,  out  of  the  pro- 
paganda of  a  great  progressive  leader, 
and  what  gaps  you  have  left  to  fill !  What 
would  the  purist  suggest  in  place  of  "It's 
up  to  you,"  "I'm  up  against  it,"  "He  went 
back  on  me,"  "graft,"  "stunt,"  etc.? 
"Mossback"  and  "rubber-neck,"  the  coin- 
age of  unrecognized  poets,  are  more  ex- 
pressive than  "greenhorn,"  which  has 
long  since  won  its  way  in  standard  Eng- 
lish. 

In  the  same  way  that  politics  of  to-day 
is  history  in  the  making  is  the  slang  of 
to-day  language  in  the  making,  and  for 
this  reason  .slang  is  of  immense  interest 
lo  the  student  of  language. 

Victor  Hugo  says  in  his  chapter  on 
slang  (L'Argot  in  Les  Miserables:  "To 
hold  up  on  the  surface  and  keep  from  for- 
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Electric  Power  for  the 

Farmer 

Actual  figures  and  facts  where  the  Hydro- 
Electric  has  filled  silos,  milked  cows,  lighted 
houses  and  barns  and  threshed  grain. 

"The  5  h.p.  motor  used,  ran  a  load  through  a  cutting  box 
in  just  3  minutes.  In  one  day  last  fall  28  loads  were  lifted  at 
an  estimated  power  cost  of  48  cents.  In  another  case  100 
loads  were  put  in  the  silo  at  a  cost  of  $1 .  19." 

"The  house  and  stables  are  lighted  and  supplied  with 
running  water.  A  turnip  pulper,  emery  wheel  and  grind- 
stone are  turned.  A  milking  machine  and  a  No.  2  Little 
Grand  thresher  are  also  operated." 

The  electric  wires  are  carrying  their  labor-saving  cur- 
rents to  the  farms  of  Canada.  The  above  sentences  are  taken 
from  an  article  in  the  July 

FARMER'S  MAGAZINE 

under  the  title  of  the  Electric  Spark.  It  is  one  of  the  clever- 
est and  most  intelligible  articles  that  has  yet  appeared  on  the 
electrical  situation  as  it  bears  on  the  farm.  These  figures 
are  taken  from  farmers  where  the  equipment  is  installed. 

Read  the  story.  It  is  told  well  and  gives  the  actual 
situation. 

But  this  is  not  all  in  this  especially  good  Midsummer 
number  of  this  popular  farm  journal.  Here  are  a  few  titles 
that  appear.  Each  tells  a  live  story  of  interest  to  all  farmers 
and  business  men : — 

$18,000  in  Poultry  Orders— Coming  of  Common  Sense— 
The  Richardson  Farm  at  Caledonia— Beefing  the  Buffalo 
—Remaking  an  Old  Farm  House— The  Farm  Bride  at 
Home  — The  Hired  Man  —  The  Art  of  Milking— 
Saskatchewan  Hail  Insurance— Pin-Money  for  Women— 
The  Farmer  and  the  Country  Store— July  on  the  Farm— 
Land  O'  Gold— Spanish  Gold. 

It  is  an  issue  of  good  things.  Send  for  a  copy  to  Depart- 
ment M. 

PRICE  TWENTY  CENTS.        TWO  DOLLARS  A  YEAR. 


MacLean  Publishing  Company,  Limited 

143-153  University  Avenve,  Toronto 
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480  Pages— 700  Articles— 800  Illustrations 
Cloth— Price  $1.50  Prepaid 


THE  IDEAL  BOOK  FOR 
THE  WIDE-AWAKE  BOY 


All  the  things  described  in  this  volume  have  actually  been  built  or  experimented  with 
by  boys.  The  ideas  contained  in  "The  Boy  Mechanic"  would  more  than  keep  a  boy 
occupied  until  he  grows  up  and  also  be  an  incentive  to  original  thinking  and  achievement 

The  Most   Interesting  Boys'   Bool^         Wholesome,    Practical,    Instructive 


Unlike  so  many  other  books  of 
a  somewhat  similar  nature,  it  is 
not  confined  to  only  one  or  a 
few  subjects,  but  describes  700 
different  things  boys  can  make 
and  do  in  the  fields  of  mechan- 
ics, electricity,  sports,  arts  and 
crafts  work,  magic,  etc. 

An  unusually  generous  book; 
size  7x10  in.  and  1}4  in.  thick; 
printed  from  large,  clear  type 
on  high  grade  book  paper  and 
durably  bound  in  cloth.  At- 
tractive four-color  cover  design. 


Besides  telling  how  to  make  scores  of 
things  useful  about  the  house,  full  and 
complete  directions  are  given  for  con- 
structing the  following  and  hundreds  of 
other  things  which  appeal  to  the  heart 
of  every  boy: 

Many  Electrical  Appliances — Steam  and 
Gas  Engines  —  Turbines  —  Motors  — 
Wireless  and  Morse  Telegraph — Self- 
Propelled  Vehicles  —  Toboggans  —  Ice- 
Boats — Canoes — Paddle  Boats — Punts 
Camping  Outfits  —  Tents  —  Fishing 
Tackle — Magic  Lanterns — Searchlights 
— Cameras — Telescopes — Gliders,  Kites 
and  Balloons — Electric  Furnaces — Lathes 
— Pottery  Kilns,  etc. 


Many  hours  of  enjoyment  are  in  store  for  the 
bo^  who  becomes  possessor  of  this  hool^ 


Price   $1.50,   prepaid   to   any   address 


How  you  can  get  this  book  FREE 
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$2.00  per  subscription  (if  you  don't  subscribe  you  can  send  your  own  and  that  of  a 
friend),  and  we  will  send  you  by  return  mail  this  most  interesting  book. 
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getfulness,  from  the  gulf,  only  a  fraj?- 
ment  of  any  language  which  man  has 
spoken,  and  which  would  be  lost — that  is 
to  say,  one  of  the  elements,  good  or  bad, 
of  which  civilization  is  composed — is  tu 
extend  the  data  of  social  observation  and 
serve  civilization  itself.  ...  To  those  who 
study  language  as  it  should  be  studied — 
that  is  to  say,  as  geologists  study  the 
earth — slang  appears  like  a  real  alluvi- 
um." He  remarks  in  this  same  chapter : 
"That  exquisite  and  so  celebrated  line, 

'Mais  ou   sont  les  neiges  d'antam?' 
is  a  verse  of  slang.   Antan — ante  annum 
— is  a  slang  word  of  Thunes,  which  sig- 
nifies the  past  year,  by  extension,  former- 

ly," 

As  to  daily  use,  every  man  of  taste 
rightly  resents  the  wanton  slinging  of 
slang.  The  present  writer  finds  himself 
in  the  same  boat  with  a  friend  who  says : 
"I  don't  smoke  myself,  but  I  always  like 
to  smell  a  good  cigar."  And  mark  you, 
the  cigar  must  be  a  good  one. 


The  Brilliant 
President   of  Yale 

A   Trade    Paper    Editor   Who 

Rose  to  the  Head  of  a  Great 

American  College 

From  Munsey's  Magazine. 

Arthur  T.  Hadley,  the  president  of  Yale, 
began  Ms  career  as  a  trade  journalist.  For 
years  he  acted  as  editor  of  a  railway 
journal;  and  in  that  capacity  gained  such 
an  insight  into  the  problems  of  transpor- 
tation that  he  became  recognized  as  an 
authority.  The  story  of  his  career,  as  out- 
lined in  the  accompanying  article,  is  one 
of   brilliant   achievements. 

PRESIDENT  HADLEY  is  a  man  in 
the  fifties,  with  close-cropped  gray 
hair.  His  face  is  a  narrow  New  England 
oval — forehead  full  and  slightly  seamed, 
nose  good  and  strong,  chin  reticent,  not 
to  say  retiring,  eyes  a  trifle  worn  with 
much  reading,  but  as  full  of  sparkle  as  his 
conversation.  His  mouth  is  almost  over- 
stocked with  teeth  which,  gleaming  con- 
stantly as  he  talks,  are  a  living  witness 
to  a  laughing  soul,  which  is  no  libel,  since 
President  Hadley  has  been  declared  to 
have  the  keenest  sense  of  humor  of  any 
man  in  America. 

He  is  excessively  nervous.  In  his  plat- 
form manners  he  is  endowed  with  an 
awkwardness  which,  they  say  at  Yale, 
amounts  to  grace.  In  personal  conver- 
sation one  is  not  conscious  at  all  of  this 
awkwardness,  merely  noticing  the  greatest 
excess  of  nervousness  and  being  impressed 
by  a  vivacious,  chuckling  cordiality  and  a 
sense  of  perpetual  motion. 

The  president  gets  up  and  sits  down; 
he  waves  his  hands;  he  vibrates,  rotates, 
gyrates,  and  all  the  time  is  striking  off 
ideas  like  sparks  from  an  anvil.  Expres- 
sions scud  across  his  face,  which  kindles 
or  growf  dark,  frowns  or  smiles,  nods  em- 
phatically with  approval,  or  shakes  with 
stubborn  disavowal,  conveying  the  notion 
of  kinetoscopic  mental  action  at  once 
spontaneous  and  dazzling. 
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After  finishing  his  course  at  Yale,  Mr. 
Hadley  went  to  New  York.  In  that  city, 
and  solely  for  utilitarian  purposes,  the 
young  man  espoused  journalism  as  a 
career,  and  that  part  of  journalism 
which  was  most  closely  related  to  his 
chosen  field  of  economy,  namely,  the  trade 
papers  of  business  and  finance.  In  this 
field  of  topics  he  soon  centered  upon  the 
greatest  of  them  all,  the  railroads. 

His  insinuating  intelligence  and  ner- 
vous industry  were  swiftly  at  close  grips 
with  this  subject  upon  many  sides.  He 
wrote  financial  articles  for  the  railroad 
journals,  and  railroad  articles  for  the 
financial  journals,  and  presently  was  as- 
sistant editor  of  the  Railroad  Gazette. 
Within  a  few  years  there  was  a  tome 
upon  the  shelves  of  thoughtful  students 
entitled  "  Railroad  Transportation,"  by 
Arthur  T.  Hadley.  This  volume,  pub- 
lished in  1885,  was  almost  the  first  at- 
tempt to  analyze  and  correlate  scientific- 
ally the  principles  of  railway  manage- 
ment. It  is  rather  surprising  now  to 
turn  over  the  pages  of  this  book  and  see 
how  many  of  the  problems  supposedly 
purely  of  our  own  day  were  already  sur- 
veyed and  their  rocks  and  shoals  charted 
by  this  analytical  young  journali?t  of  a 
quarter  of  a  century  ago. 

Recently  an  eminent  railroad  president 
remarked :  "  I  have  just  been  reading 
Hadley's  volume  published  twenty-eight 
years  ago,  and,  out  of  my  now  thirty 
years'  experience,  it  is  remarkable  how 
few  words  in  the  book  I  would  change." 
By  the  end  of  the  ten-year  period  of 
journalism,  the  persuasive  personality  of 
"  this  young  fellow  Hadley "  and  the 
thrusting  inquisitiveness  of  his  mind  had 
made  him  widely  known  and  respected. 
In  1885  Governor  Harrison,  of  Connecti- 
cut, was  looking  about  for  a  labor  com- 
missioner.   He  gave  the  job  to  Hadley. 

By  1886  Yale  had  begun  to  see  Hadley, 
yet  only,  as  it  were,  with  one  eye,  since  it 
honored  the  young  man  with  but  a  half- 
time  professorship  in  the  department  of 
economics.  It  was  five  long  years  before 
this  half  became  a  full,  although  in  the 
meantime  the  young  Inter.state  Commerce 
Commission  was  coming  down  to  New 
Haven  to  take  opinion  of  the  lecturing 
journalist,  and  his  star  as  an  authority 
on  the  practical  side  of  economic  science 
was  steadily  brightening. 

However,  in  1891  Mr.  Hadley  was  made 
a  full-time  professor  at  Yale,  and  from 
that  moment  he  came  on  swiftly.  Only 
eight  years  later  the  corporation  was 
choosing  a  president  to  succeed  Timothy 
Dwight.  There  was  much  delay,  much 
waiting  for  nominations  from  the  retir- 
ing president,  and  a  prompt  disinclination 
to  accept  the  nomination  when  it  came. 
A  committee  was  appointed  and  possi- 
bilities canvassed.  Considerably  to  the 
surprise  of  the  man's  most  intimate 
friends,  and  perhaps  of  himself,  there 
was  a  gradual  centering  n^on  Arthur  T. 
Hadley. 

Once  his  fitness  was  seriously  consid- 
ered, it  was  rather  astonishing  to  find  in 
how  many  ways  he  measured  up  to  all  the 
specifications.  Tried  in  almost  any  light, 
the  man  fitted.  He  was  closely  connected 
with  the  great  geneiation  which  had 
passed.  He  represented  the  best  tradi- 
tions  of   Yale   -scholarship   and   of   Yale 
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SICK  FEET  MADE  WELL 

A  very  large  proportion  of  all  the  ailments  of  the  feet  and 
legs  are  due  to  weak  or  broken-down  arches.  They  induce 
nervousness,  rheumatic  conditions  and  general  ill-health. 

The  Steger  Leather 
Arch  Support 

L  Removes  the  Cause,  and  Nature 
Makes  the  Cure 

Thousands  of  these  supports  are  beinjf  worn  by  Physicians,  Clergymen,  Policemen,  Merchants, 
Attorneys,  Clerks,  Housewives  and  Children.  Invented  by  a  man  who  has  made  crippled  feet  and 
broken  arches  a  40-year  study.  Fits  in  your  shoe.  Gives  immediate  Relief  by  Supporting  Foot 
Muscles  and  Ligaments  and  Does  Not  Impair  Their  Functions.  Made  of  the  best  oak-tanned 
leather,  stiffened  by  special  process,  giving  strength  and  lightness.  No  special  fitting  required.  Made 
for  all  shoe  sizes.  Adjusts  to  foot  when  shoe  is  laced  or  buttoned,  giving  support  where  needed.  In 
ordering' state  size  of  shoe  and  if  for  man,  woman  or  child. 
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democracy.  By  sheer  appreciation  of 
ability  he  had  been  advanced  in  eight 
years  to  the  position  of  dean  of  the  gra- 
duate school.  Nor  was  it  that  Yale  alone 
recognized  his  scholarly  qualifications; 
all  America  had  done  so,  and  Europe  as 
well.  He  had  been  elected  president  of 
the  American  Economic  Association.  His 
books  had  been  translated  into  foreign 
tongrues.    As  a  teacher,  while  it  was  ad- 
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niitted  that  he  sometimes  lost  himself  and 
talked  over  the  heads  of  his  students,  it 
was  also  recognized  that  his  contact  upon 
their  minds  was  sharp  and  stimulating, 
and  his  influence  of  the  highest.  He  was 
an  able  instructor,  but  a  greater  man 
than  teacher.  What  he  was  inspired  as 
much  as  what  he  said. 

The  president  of  Yale  is  more  a  medi- 
ator than  master.    He  is  a  kind  of  intel- 


lectual clearing-house,  sitting  with  open 
mind  toward  the  policies  of  the  different 
colleges  and  professional  schools,  dispens- 
■;ng  appropriations,  granting  or  withhold- 
ing concurrence,  influencing  opinion,  giv- 
ing impulse  and  direction  to  the  tendency 
cf  the  whole,  but  seldom  forcing  the  pre- 
sidential initiative  into  the  individual  de- 
partments. 


The  Lord  Chief  Justice 

A  Study  in  Personality,  and  Sketch  of  His  Career 


No  career  in  recent  timea  is  more  strik- 
ing than  that  of  the  boy  icho  ran  away  to 
sea  and  erenlually  was  raised  to  the 
highest  judicial  honors  that  England  can 
bestow.  This  sketch,  which  is  by  T.  P. 
O'Connor,  was  written  shortly  before  Sir 
Rufus  Isaacs'  elevation  to  the  high  posi- 
tion he  now  occupies. 

SCENE — a  railway  carriage;  dramatis 
personae — the  Chancellor  of  the 
Exchequer,  the  Attorney-General,  Lady 
Isaacs  and  myself.  The  stranger  to  poli- 
tical personalities  in  their  intimate  lives 
would  have  been  startled  if  he  could  have 
looked  into  this  carriage  and  have  seen 
the  occupation  of  its  travelers.  For  what 
was  taking  place  was  that  the  Attorney- 
General  was  rolling  out  these  lines: 

When  I  was  a-wiilking  down  Leicester  Square, 
Give  him  some  time  to  blow  the  man  down. 

And   the   Chancellor   of   the   Exchequer, 

swaying  himself  backwards  and  forwards, 

was  roaring  out  thus: 

When  I  was  a-wallslng  down  Iielcester  Square, 
Give  him  some  time  to  blow  the  man  down. 

The  scene  was  eminently  characteristic 
of  the  two  men;  it  was  their  real  selves, 
not  the  solemn,  decorous  and  self -restrain- 
ed beings  they  have  to  be  when  they  are 
before  the  public.  With  all  their  differ- 
ence in  race,  creed,  upbringing  and  minds, 
there  is  a  strong  resemblance  between  the 
temperaments  of  the  Chancellor  of  the 
Exchequer  and  the  Attorney-General. 

VIRILE   AND   AUDACIOUS   COURAGE. 

If  either  of  them  could  be  induced  to 
write  the  story  of  his  early  days,  it  would 
bear  a  strong  resemblence  to  the  immortal 
American  work  known  as  The  Bad  Boy's 
Diary.  The  boy  wasn't  bad  at  all;  he 
was  simply  a  wild,  untamable  spirit,  full 
of  the  joy  of  life,  of  virile  and  audacious 
courage,  and  of  a  thirst  for  adventure  and 
independence;  just  the  kind  of  boy  that 
grows  up  into  a  strong  man,  able  to  make 
his  way  through  apparently  insurmount- 
able obstacles,  and  destined  to  take  the 
place  which  men  are  always  willing  in 
the  end  to  yield  to  their  natural  born 
rulers. 

There  was  the  difference  between  the 
youth  of  the  two  men  that  one  had  his 
path  in  life  very  much  cut  out  for  him 
by  others,  and  though  the  way  was  diffi- 
cult he  never  swerved  from  it;  the  other 
had  spent  many  boisterous  and  some  in- 
auspicious years  before  he  found  himself 
in  the  profession  for  which  anyone  but 
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himself  would  have  at  once  seen  he  was 
destined  by  nature. 

RAN   AWAY   TO   SEA. 

If  you  hear  him  to-day  singing  a  sailor 
song  with  gusto,  it  is  because  he  followed 
the  historic  condition  of  the  bad  boy  and 
ran  away  to  sea.  He  returned,  however, 
an  untamable  spirit,  and,  rejecting  a  posi- 
tion in  his  father's  business,  entered  the 
Stock  Exchange.  But  his  gifts  appar- 
ently did  not  lie  in  that  direction.  And 
thus  at  twenty-four  years  of  age  this 
brilliant,  daring,  high-spirited  boy  had 
not  yet  found  himself.  But  he  had  not 
lost  a  bit  of  his  courage,  or  of  his  love  of 
adventure;  like  so  many  other  bold  spirits, 
he  thought  of  the  New  World,  with  its 
absence  of  traditions,  of  settled  and  pre- 
arranged careers,  and  had  actually  book- 
ed his  passage  and  arrived  at  the  rail- 
way station  of  departure  when  a  message 
from  his  mother  dissuaded  him  from  go- 
ing. With  instinctive  second  sight,  she 
pronounced  the  startling  verdict  that  what 
her  boy  should  be  and  ought  to  be  was  a 
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barrister  He  would  have  laughed  at  the 
advice,  but  the  brother  who  came  to  tell 
it  to  him  had  to  add  that  their  mother  was 
ill  from  the  grief  of  parting  with  him. 
He  took  his  luggage  out  of  the  railway 
carriage,  returned  home,  accepted  his 
mother's  advice,  and  settled  down  to  study 
for  the  profession  to  which  his  mother's 
advice  rather  than  his  own  instinct 
pointed  the  way. 

For  three  years  he  never  went  to  a 
place  of  amusement;  he  worked  with  that 
terrific  power  he  has  ever  since  displayed 
— but  also  he  played ;  but  he  played  in  the 
right  kind  of  way — accompanying  his 
father  on  travels  connected  with  the  fruit 
trade  in  which  his  father  was  interested, 
and  enlarging  his  knowledge  of  men  and 
countries  and  languages;  and  this  is  one 
of  the  reasons  why  he  is  so  much  at  home 
on  the  Continent  to-day. 

So  he  started  as  a  barrister,  but  even 
after  he  had  entered  (he  courts  he  was 
still  uncertain  whether  his  nomadic  spirit 
had  yet  found  its  real  home.  He  stated 
openly  that  he  was  not  ready  to  give  mere 
than  three  years'  trial  to  the  Bar;  that  if 
at  the  end  of  that  time  he  did  not  see 
some  real  prospect  of  success,  he  would 
leave  it  and  stai  t  life  again. 

The  three  years  passed,  and  though 
they  weie  not  years  of  unmitigated  lean- 
ness, they  were  still  without  any  promise 
of  big  success.  Arid  just  then  there 
came  the  temptation,  in  a  seductive  form, 
to  again  change  his  career;  a  friend  of- 
fered him  a  very  tempting  opportunity 
of  a  business  partnership,  and  quite  pos- 
sibly he  would  have  accepted  it  but  that 
here  again,  as  on  a  previous  occasion,  a 
woman  who  loved  him  and  whom  he  loved 
came  as  before  to  guide  and  to  encourage 
him. 

He  had  not  been  more  than  a  year  at 
the  Bar  when  he  fell  in  love  and  married, 
and  was  already  a  father  when  the  crisis 
came.  And  it  was  his  wife  that  uttered 
the  decisive  word.  She  laughed  at  his 
self-distrust,  she  laughed  at  their  com- 
parative poverty;  she  knew  he  would  be 
a  great  man  at  the  Bar  if  he  only  had 
patience.    And  he  yielded. 

And  then,  all  at  once,  the  whole  tide 
turned.  Business  began  to  come  with  a 
rush,  and  the  curious  thing  was  that  it 
usually  came  from  those  whom  he  had 
opposed.  They  realized  the  formidable 
powers  which  Sir  Rufus  himself  did  not 
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yet  appreciate,  and  they  were  resolved 
that  when  next  they  had  a  big  interest 
to  defend  it  was  safer  to  have  this  bril- 
liant young  advocate  as  friend  than  as 
opponent.  Soon  he  rushed  to  the  front; 
in  ten  years  he  had  found  himself  so  busy 
as  a  junior  that  in  sheer  self-defence, 
and  to  avoid  being  killed  by  his  work, 
he  had  to  take  silk;  he  was  confronted 
now  with  peril  not  from  failure,  l)ut  from 
success. 

Everybody  knows  what  has  since  hap- 
pened. He  soon  reached  the  point  when 
he  had  an  offer  of  a  brief  in  every  great 
case.  The  extraordinary  versatility  of 
his  talents  enabled  him  to  figure  with 
equal  effectiveness  in  the  most  hetero- 
gfenous  business.  He  could  argue  at  one 
period  of  the  day  on  some  big  commer- 
cial case  on  which  hundreds  of  thousands 
of  pounds  depended ;  and  in  the  afternoon 
defend  in  a  great  criminal  case,  and  if 
he  were  compelled — for  he  did  not  like 
the  business — plead  the  case  of  the  out- 
raged husband  or  the  neglected  wife. 

THE    SECRETS    OF    GIGANTIC    SUCCESS. 

What  was  the  secret  of  this  gigantic 
success? 

First,  and  above  all,  the  thorough 
mastery  of  his  case.  To  accomplish  this, 
this  prosperous  man  of  the  world,  this 
darling  of  the  social  gathering  and  this 
prominent  figure  in  the  stern  array  of 
Parliamentary  fight,  has  had  to  live  a  life 
which  might  be  described  as  having  all 
the  hardness  of  the  lot  of  the  convict  and 
the  asceticism  of  the  monk.  For  years 
he  was  called  at  four  o'clock  every  morn- 
ing while  the  Law  Courts  were  sitting; 
a  faithful  servant,  who  is  still  with  him, 


brought  him  his  tea,  and  within  a  few 
moments  afterwards,  in  the  blazing  sun- 
shine of  summer  or  the  dim  light  of  win- 
ter, he  was  at  his  desk,  mastering  the  de- 
tails of  his  briefs. 

To  stand  on  his  legs  for  hours  every 
day  in  the  heated  atmosphere  of  a  court, 
to  pass  through  all  the  moments  of  doubt, 
difficulty,  emergency,  anxiety  which  a 
great  case  forces  on  a  conscientious  advo- 
cate, then  to  go  to  the  House  of  Commons, 
or  to  sit  through  a  reception  till  midnight 
— there  was  a  demand  on  physical  and 
mental  energies  that  not  one  man  in  a 
hundred  thousand  could  stand,  and  that 
this  man  has  stood  for  all  these  years, 
without  turning  a  hair. 

I  have  detected  once  or  twice  at  the 
end  of  a  long  session  of  Parliament  a 
certain  trace  of  weariness  in  the  face — 
perhaps  even  the  suspicion  of  a  little 
pallor ;  but  these  are  very  rare  moments. 
As  a  rule.  Sir  Rufus  is  in  exuberantly 
high  spirits.  "  Rufus  Isaacs  has  no 
nerves,"  I  have  heard  one  of  his  col- 
leagues say,  half  in  admiration,  half  in 
resentment.  Dismiss  him  for  a  day  from 
the  Law  Courts  and  from  the  House  of 
Commons,  and  he  is  again  a  rollicking 
boy,  singing  his  old  sailor  songs,  golfing 
ardently,  tumbling  down  on  the  grass, 
chaffing  man  and  woman,  walking  with  a 
step  of  feverish  rapidity ;  the  lithe  frame 
as  taut  as  a  piece  of  steel  wire,  and  the 
temper  sunny,  infectious,  cheerful,  au- 
daciously eloquent  of  that  joy  of  life 
which  only  belongs  to  those  in  whom 
mind  and  body  are  in  the  faultless  accord 
of  perfect  health. 


Wonderful  Cave  Discovered 

A   Large  Cavern  Like   an   Underground    Cathedral    Found  by 
Engineers  in  Copper  Mine 

From  The  Engineering  and  Mining  Journal. 


A  iconder/ul  cave  was  opened  recently 
hy  copper  miners  at  Shattuck,  Arizona. 
With  a  domed  interior  like  the  rotunda  of 
a  cathedral,  the  cave  gave  its  discoverert 
a  feeling  of  overpowering  awe.  It  far  ex- 
ceeds in  magnitude  any  previous  cavern, 
and  the  appended  description  presents  it 
in  a  graphic  light. 

IT  was  first  discovered  by  a  drift  on  the 
300-foot  level  which  fortuitously 
struck  it  in  its  lowest  and  in  a  central 
point.  A  drift  a  few  feet  on  either  side 
would  have  passed  beneath  it  and  have 
left  it  perhaps  unknown  for  years.  In 
shape  it  is  a  huge  lens  approximately  fol- 
lowing the  bedding  planes  of  the  inclos- 
ing limestone  at  an  inclination  of  about 
35  degrees,  and  it  is  roughly  circular  in 
horizontal  projection.  Its  upper  extremity 
is  172  feet  above  the  300-foot  level,  and 
the  diameter  of  its  circular  projection  is 
340  feet.  The  vertical  distance  between 
roof  and  floor  where  its  height  is  greatest 
has  been  roughly  estimated  at  80  feet. 

One's  first  impression  of  this  great 
cavern,  now  electric-lighted,  with  its 
stalactite-studded   dome,   is   that   of   the 


shadowy  interior  of  a  Gothic  cathedral. 
Close  examination  reveals  myriad  forms 
of  calcite,  crystalline  and  amorphous, 
with  all  its  vagaries  of  structure  and 
color.  It  is  apparent  from  the  structure 
that  a  lime-impregnated  solution  has  filled 
portions  of  the  cavern  subsequent  to  the 
original  formation  of  the  stalactites  and 
stalagmites;  left  its  quota  of  mineral  as 
arborescent,  coral-like  deposits  on  the 
stalagmites,  and  afterward  drained  away. 
In  many  cases  a  second  generation  of 
stalagmites  has  formed,  and  in  places 
there  is  evidence  that  this  alternation  of 
aerial  and  subaqueous  deposition  has 
taken  place  several  times.  A  unique  oc- 
currence is  shown  in  the  first,  that  at  the 
left,  of  the  accompanying  photographs. 
Known  in  local  mine  parlance  as  "  calcite 
wiggletails,"  these  curious  serpentine 
growths,  ranging  from  %  to  %  inch  in 
diameter,  emanate  from  the  limestone 
hanging  wall  in  the  most  amazing  spirals 
and  volutes  or  shoot  out  at  every  conceiv- 
able angle.  Each  one,  as  described  by 
Prof.  Alexander  H.  Phillips,  of  Princeton 
University,  seems  to  be  a  complex  parallel 
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growth  of  elongated  and  curved  rhombo- 
hedrons. 

Directly  beneath  the  cave  is  a  zone  of 
boulders  and  detritus  cemented  with  cal- 
cite,  and  below  that  again  is  a  huge  ir- 
regular mass  of  siliceous  breccia.  The 
breccia  zone  extends  to  within  a  few  feet 
of  the  700-foot  level,  where  it  rests  on  a 
.sill  of  granite  porphry  of  great  lateral  ex- 


tent and  variable  thickness.  Throughout 
the  detritus  zone  and  the  mass  of  siliceous 
breccia  are  scattered  shoots  of  high-grade 
copper  and  lead-silver  ore.  Associated 
with  this  breccia  are  found  several  rare 
minerals  unique  to  the  Shattuck,  most 
noteworthy  of  which  is  a  deposit  of  a  rare 
copper-lead  vanadate. 

Several  conjectures  have  been  advanced 


to  explain  the  origin  of  this  cavern.  It 
is  probable  that  the  shrinkage  contingent 
upon  the  solidification  and  cooling  of  the 
intrusive  mass  shattered  and  opened  the 
reck  mass  for  a  great  distance  above  it. 
This  left  a  large  open  space  easily  acces- 
sible to  acid  meteoric  waters  which  en- 
larged the  cavity  to  its  present  size  and 
left  it  ready  for  the  calcium  carbonate. 


A  Novel  Kind  of  School 

A  School  Which  is  Open  From  8  a.m.  till  10  p.m.  the  Year  Round, 

With  No  Holidays 


In  the  opinion  0/  William  Wirt,  the 
superintendent  of  the  School  System  in 
vogue  at  Gary,  and  which  is  here  des- 
cribed, no  teacher  can  educate  the  child. 
Every  child  must  educate  himself.  All  the 
community  can  do  is  provide  the  oppor- 
tunity for  the  child  and  adult  to  improve 
their  conditiona.  Such  is  the  type  of  muni- 
cipal institution  Mr.  Wirt  has  established 
at  Gary. 

WHY  should  a  child's  school  life  be 
ever  thought  of  as  a  distinct  exist- 
ence set  off  in  a  water-tight  compartment 
away  from  his  home  life,  social  life,  play 
life?  Our  own  life  is  not  lived  on  the 
block  system.  Our  life  is  a  blend  of  work, 
play,  observation,  study,  everything  to- 
gether.    Why  not  a  child's? 

Why  should  not  a  school  include  all 
possible  opportunities  and  factors  of 
education,  instead  of  only  a  special  few? 
We  ourselves  are  being  educated  all  day 
long,  here,  there,  and  everywhere,  by 
whatever  we  get  interested  in,  and  a  child 
is  no  different. 

Why  should  school  run  only  six  hours 
a  day?  Our  own  life  does  not  stop  at 
half-past  three  each  afternoon.  We  have 
still  quite  a  number  of  hours  that  must 
be  gotten  through  somehow  or  other  after 
that,  and  so  has  a  child. 

Why  should  school  close  three  months  in 
summer?  We  do  not  stop  living  in  sum- 
mer. Our  life  keeps  going  and  we  have 
to  do  something  with  it,  and  whatever  we 
do  gives  us  some  kind  of  education,  good 
or  bad.  It  is  exactly  the  same  with  a 
child. 

Why  should  a  child  be  compelled  to 
study  anything  before  he  has  any  interest 
in  it,  or  any  motive  for  being  interested? 
We  never  dream  of  doing  such  a  thing 
ourselves. 

Why  should  a  child  be  required  to  sit 
at  a  desk  when  he  is  not  doing  work  that 
needs  a  desk?  None  of  us  would  do  that. 
A  desk  is  only  a  tool,  like  a  saw  or  ham- 
mer, and  we  only  use  a  desk  when  we  need 
it.  Why  should  a  child  sit  at  a  desk,  ex- 
cept when  he  needs  to  use  it? 

Why  should  children  of  certain  approxi- 
mate ages  and  proficiences  be  segregated 
in  inelastic  "grades"?  Our  own  life  is 
not  graded  by  age  or  proficiency.  We 
mix  with  all  kinds,  young,  middle-aged, 
old,  wise,  commonplace,  stupid.  Through 
these  contacts  we  learn  a  great  deal,  and 
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contribute  a  great  deal  to  others.  Chil- 
dren get  and  give  exactly  the  same  values 
from  the  same  kind  of  contacts,  because 
children  are  exactly  like  us. 

Why  should  a  child  be  taught  anything 
out  of  books  that  he  can  learn  by  direct 
experience?  We  ourselves  always  learn 
things  better  by  seeing  or  doing  them 
than  by  reading  about  them. 

In  fact,  why  should  school  pretend  to 
educate  a  child  at  all?  The  surest  thing 
we  all  know  is  that  the  only  kind  of  edu- 
cation worth  anything  is  the  education  we 
give  ourselves.  Why  not  let  the  school 
deal  with  children  as  life  deals  with  us — 
not  try  to  teach  anything,  but  merely 
offer  endless  opportunities  and  induce- 
ments for  them  to  teach  themselves? 

The  only  attempt  I  know  of  to  carry 
this  principle  out  on  an  adequate  scale 
is  made  by  the  public  school  system  of 
Gary,  Indiana. 

These  schools  run  the  year  round.  Chil- 
dren are  not  obliged  to  attend  all  year, 
but  they  do.  The  schools  are  open  all 
day,  from  8  a.m.  to  10  p.m.  Children 
need  not  be  there  all  day,  but  usually 
they  are. 

The  Gary  schools  pretend  only  to  offer 
all  possible  opportunities,  inducements 
and  facilities  for  a  child  to  educate  him- 
self. They  do  not  pretend  to  teach  much. 
The  teachers  I  saw  were  taking  it  very 
easy,  talking  very  little,  and  surely  I  will 
not  be  misunderstood  when  I  say  they 
seemed  to  have  very  little  to  do.  I  am 
thinking  only  by  comparison  with  the 
wearing  grind  and  drive  of  other  schools, 
where  the  teachers  maintain  themselves 
as  the  centre  of  interest  by  trying  to 
teach. 

There  are  several  schools  in  Gary,  and 
all  are  on  the  same  system.  The  new 
Froebel  school  and  the  Emerson  school 
are  their  best  buildings.  These  have 
around  them  a  very  large  acreage  con- 
taining park  space,  gardens  of  vegetables 
and  flowers,  playgrounds  lighted  at  night, 
ball  grounds,  courts  for  tennis,  squash, 
hand  ball,  basket  ball,  etc.  In  the  build- 
ings themselves  are  well-equipped  gym- 
nasia, swimming  pools  and  showers. 

The  building  accommodates  twice  as 
many  children  as  it  will  hold;  that  is,  it 
has  desk  room  or  actual  class-room  space 
for  only  half  the  daily  attendance.  This 
is  why  the  Gary  system  costs  no  more 


than  any  other;  in  fact,  rather  less.  All 
the  plant  (including  outdoors)  is  in  use 
all  the  time.  One  set  of  children  being  in 
the  class-rooms,  another  is  outdoors  or 
in  the  gymnasium  or  the  shops.  This  plan 
is  merely  a  very  simple  application  of 
elementary  efficiency-study.  Next  to  our 
churches,  our  school  property  is  the 
poorest  investment  we  have,  because  in 
whole  or  in  part  it  is  out  of  use  so  many 
hours  each  day  that  the  overhead  charges 
run  up  scandalously  high.  Gary  gets 
every  cent  out  of  its  taxpayers'  invest- 
ment. The  Emerson  school,  for  instance, 
takes  care  of  a  trifle  over  two  thousand 
children  daily,  without  crowding,  while 
under  our  usual  system  it  could  take  care 
of  only  one  thousand  and  forty. 

The  school  programme  is  arranged  'in 
such  a  way  that  one  half  the  pupils  have 
ninety  minutes  of  school  work  in  the  regu- 
lar subjects:  English,  history,  mathema- 
tics, etc.,  followed  by  ninety  minutes  of 
work  in  the  special  subjects,  manual 
training,  shop  work,  science,  music,  gym- 
nasium and  playground  activities.  The 
other  half  of  the  pupils  have  the  same 
programme  in  reverse  order,  the  ninety 
minutes  of  special  work  preceding  the 
ninety  minutes  of  regular  work. 

There  is  no  separate  high  school  in 
Gary.  Every  grade  from  kindergarten 
up  is  in  one  building;  this  helps  to  break 
up  the  rigid  and  mechanical  grouping  of 
children  in  grades.  The  Gary  schools  are 
graded  nominally,  but  really  the  grading 
is  very  elastic.  If  a  child  is  dull  in  one 
subject  and  good  in  another,  he  is  not  held 
back  until  he  catches  up  with  himself. 
He  keeps  on  with  whatever  he  is  good  at 
until  he  develops  interest  in  other  things. 
The  shops  at  the  Gary  schools  are  all 
practical.  A  boy  learns  cabinet-making, 
not  as  an  exercise,  but  because  the 
school  needs  desks.  He  learns  draftsman- 
ship under  the  immediate  incentive  of 
knowing  that  a  real  job  of  structural  iron 
work  depends  on  his  blue  prints.  He 
learns  plumbing  because  the  new  Froebel 
school  is  waiting  to  be  piped.  He  learns 
printing  because  somebody  has  sent  in  a 
job  order,  and  will  pay  for  it  when  it  is 
done.  He  learns  to  fire  boilers  because 
the  school  dynamos  have  to  be  kept 
running.  He  studies  the  practical 
chemistry  of  combustion  because  he  wants 
to  keep  his  coal  bill  as  low  as  the  one 
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on  the  other  shift.  None  of  his  work  is 
play-work.  He  can  always  see  the  end  of 
it,  and  the  end  is  always  real,  responsible, 
serious.  There  is  the  trouble  with  the 
ordinary  manual  training  in  schools;  it 
is  not  serious,  not  related  to  actual  life. 
The  child  knows  this.  None  of  us  ever 
takes  a  job  seriously  unless  it  is  a  serious 
job,  and  neither  will  he. 

Many  mechanical  features  of  the  Gary 
schools — I  have  mentioned  a  number  of 
them — can  be  adopted  to  advantage,  un- 
questionably, anywhere.  But  the  remark- 
able success  of  the  Gary  schools  comes 


from  the  fact  that  all  these  mechanical 
features  depend  upon  a  spirit,  a  philo- 
sophy, a  moving  faith  behind  them;  and 
this,  unfortunately,  is  something  that  is 
only  broadly  communicable. 

What  we  now  call  the  Gary  System  is 
merely  the  special  way  that  William  V/irt 
has  found  suitable  for  the  expression  of 
his  own  spiritual  life. 

And  surfcly  there  must  bn  other  William 
Wirts  in  the  country.  Let  them  come  for- 
ward. They  are  needed.  And  when  they 
come,  let  us  see  to  it  that  they  have  a  free 
hand. 


Wreck  Raising 

How    Ship    Salving    is    Carried    Out — The    Great   Diflficulties 

Encountered 
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The  world-naddcning  accident  ichich  re- 
sulted so  recently  in  the  loss  of  one 
thousand  lives  in  the  Oulf  of  f^t.  Laivrence 
has  brought  the  question  of  sea  navigation 
in  all  its  many  phases  very  prominently 
fortcard.  Special  interest  will  therefore 
attach  to  this  article,  which  tells  how 
icrecks  are  raised. 

A  GIRDLE  of  lighthouses  and  light- 
ships encircles  the  United  Kingdom, 
and  every  night  and  all  night  a  string  ol 
three  hundred  and  twenty-three  lights 
glows  in  the  darkness,  flashing  messages 
of  caution  to  the  men  who  "go  down  tc 
the  sea  in  ships." 

Yet  in  spite  of  all  the  money  which  has 
been  spent  to  mark  the  dangers  of  our 
shores  and  some  of  these  lighthouses  have 
cost  as  much  as  £90,000 — the  sea  takes  a 
big  toll  of  the  shipping  every  year — so 
big  the  toll  that  the  figures  are  almost 
unbelievable,  totting  up  as  they  do  to 
about  £9,000,000,  which  is  the  average 
value  of  ships  and  cargoes  lost  round  our 
shores  annually. 

With  such  a  huge  loss  going  on  con- 
tinuously, several  firms  have  found  it 
pays  them  to  devote  all  their  time  to 
salving  ships,  and  some  of  them  have  per- 
formed something  akin  to  miracles  in 
snatching  ships  from  watery  graves. 

There  are  various  methods  of  salving 
ships,  and  the  method  employed  in  each 
case  depends  on  the  nature  of  the  wreck. 
For  instance,  if  a  vessel  sinks  close  in  to 
a  sandy  shore,  she  is  probably  raised  in 
the  following  fashion ;  divers  go  down  to 
see  how  the  wreck  is  lying,  and,  after  this 
examination,  two  lighters  are  moored  so 
that  the  wreck  lies  directly  between  them, 
and  pointing  the  same  way. 

Having  gone  down  again,  the  divers 
signal  for  cables  to  be  lowered.  These 
cables  the  divers  pass  right  under  the  keel 
of  the  vessel — and  very  difficult  this 
proves  sometimes— and  the  other  ends  of 
the  cables  are  taken  to  the  surface  and 
fixed  to  the  other  lighter. 

The  ship  then  rests  in  a  series  of  slings, 
the  number  depending,  of  course,  upon  the 
ship  and  its  size.  These  slings  have  to  be 
adjusted   very   cleverly   so   that   all    the 


weight  does  not  fall  on  one  part  of  the 
ship,  otherwise  all  this  work  would  be  in 
vain.  Suppose  that  only  two  cables  were 
used,  one  being  at  the  bow  and  the  other 
at  the  stern,  the  likelihood  is  that  when 
the  wreck  was  lifted  she  would  simply 
break  her  back  and  fall  in  two,  because 
the  center  of  the  ship  would  not  be  ade- 
quately supported. 

Assuming  that  the  cables  have  been 
properly  adjusted,  the  salvers  wait  for 
low  tide,  when  they  make  the  cables  abso- 
lutely taut.  As  the  tide  rises,  the  lighters 
also  rise  and  lift  the  wreck  from  her  ocean 
bed.  At  high  tide  a  tug  tows  the  lighters 
towards  the  shore,  with  the  wreck  sup- 
ported between  them,  until  she  grounds 
again.  Low  tide  is  then  awaited,  when 
the  cables  are  again  tightened  and  the 
wreck  is  towed  still  further  inshore.  By 
working  in  this  way  she  is  ultimately 
beached  or  brought  into  shallow  water, 
vv^here  the  divers  can  carry  out  tempor- 
ary repairs.  Pumping  out  and  floating 
follow,  and  the  salved  ship  is  then  towed 
to  the  nearest  port  to  undergo  a  thorough 
overhauling  in  the  docks. 

Of  course,  the  salvors  have  to  judge  to 
a  nicety  the  weight  of  the  wreck,  so  that 
they  can  attach  to  her  lighters  capable  of 
lifting  between  them  a  much  greater 
weight,  for  if  the  lighters  were  not  big 
enough  to  lift  her,  the  rising  tide  would 
sink  the  lighters  beside  the  wreck  they 
should  have  raised. 

The  case  of  the  Puffin  Is  a  notable  in- 
stance of  a  ship  being  so  salved.  She  was 
a  lightship  moored  off  Daun's  Rock,  near 
Cork  Harbor. 

On  October  8th,  1896,  a  gale  came  on  to 
blow,  and  when  it  had  abated  the  Puffin 
had  disappeared  from  her  station.  Several 
days  later  it  was  found  that  she  had  sunk 
at  her  moorings  with  all  hands.  It  seems 
the  irony  of  fate  that  she,  a  ship  placed  to 
prevent  other  ships  from  being  wrecked, 
should  be  wrecked  herself. 

At  low  tide  ninety  feet  of  water  covered 
her,  and  she  lay  there,  the  sport  of  the 
ocean,  for  some  months.  Then  the 
authorities  decided  to  recover  her,  and  an 
Irish   firm   undertook   the  task — a   most 
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difficult  one,  owing  to  the  fearfully  strong 
tides.  Indeed,  work  was  only  possible  on 
very  few  days  during  the  summer,  and 
then  only  when  the  tide  was  slack. 

However,  six  cables  were  eventually 
placed  round  the  Puffin,  and  as  she  was 
lifted  she  was  towed  inshore  until  she 
grounded  in  forty-eight  feet  of  water.  At 
the  next  lift  she  was  carried  into  harbor 
and  beached. 

Altogether  she  was  carried  about  six 
miles,  and  when  she  was  beached  she  was 
a  most  remarkable  spectacle,  for  the  en- 
tire keel  and  bottom  of  her  were  ground 
away  completely,  as  though  she  had  been 
put  in  a  giant  grindstone.  The  action  of 
the  currents  had  kept  her  scraping  con- 
tinuously against  the  sea-bed,  and  there 
is  no  doubt  that  she  would  have  worn  her- 
self away  entirely  if  she  had  remained 
there  much  longer. 

Sometimes,  instead  of  using  lighters  or 
hulks,  twin  steamers,  joined  together  by 
strong  girder  bridges,  from  which  depend 
the  ropes  supporting  the  wreck,  are  called 
in  to  action.  These  twin  steamers  are 
even  more  effective  than  the  lighters,  but 
as  there  are  only  one  or  two  in  existence 
they  are  not  so  commonly  used. 

If  a  steamship  sink  in  fairly  deep 
water,  the  procedure  of  salving  her  is  as 
follows :  first  of  all,  the  divers  go  down  to 
find  out  the  extent  of  the  damage.  When 
they  have  satisfied  themselves  on  this 
point,  they  signal  for  a  slate  to  be  let 
down  to  them,  and  on  this  slate  they  make 
a  rough  sketch  of  the  shattered  part,  to 
facilitate  the  fashioning  of  a  plate  with 
which  to  repair  the  breach.  Next  comes 
the  labor  of  removing  the  cargo  bit  by 
bit  to  lighten  the  vessel  and  lessen  the 
weight  to  be  lifted. 

Then  the  new  plate,  which,  meanwhile, 
has  been  forged  in  the  floating  workshop 
of  the  salvage  ship,  is  lowered  and 
clamped  over  the  rent  in  the  hull. 

Now  the  divers  go  carefully  over  the 
ship  and  close  every  opening.  Hatches, 
ports,  and  ventilators,  all  are  secured  and 
made  quite  airtight,  and  the  pumps  are 
then  able  to  start  to  pump  out  the  water 
in  the  vessel.  As  the  water  is  forced  out, 
so  the  ship  gradually  rises  to  the  surface 
until  she  floats. 

In  order  to  assist  her  to  rise,  pontoons 
may  be  filled  with  water,  sunk  into  posi- 
tion, and  lashed  to  her.  These  pontoons 
are  pumped  out,  and,  being  exceedingly 
buoyant,  they  naturally  strain  at  their 
moorings  to  try  to  get  to  the  surface,  and 
in  this  way  help  to  raise  the  wrecked  ship 
once  more.  All  that  remains  to  be  done 
is  to  tow  the  vessel  to  port,  and  there 
repair  her. 

Sometimes,  when  it  is  found  to  be  im- 
possible for  the  divers  to  repair  the 
wrecked  vessel,  she  is  lifted  solely  by  pon- 
toons, which  are  securely  fastened  all  the 
way  round  her.  Each  of  these  pontoons 
has  to  be  pumped  out  at  the  same  rate  by 
the  aid  of  compressed  air,  so  that  each 
exerts  the  same  amount  of  lifting  power 
as  the  others. 

In  this  way  the  ship  is  raised  evenly 
until  she  lies  awash  on  the  surface,  the 
pontoons  all  around  her  supporting  her 
dead  weight. 

Powerful  pumps  are  next  got  to  work 
on  her  to  lighten  her,   and   she   is  then 


either  beached  or  towed  cautiously  to  the 
nearest  dock.  In  a  case  like  this,  there  is 
always  the  risk  that  one  or  more  of  the 
pontoons  will  give  way,  and  if  it  does  so 
the  balance  of  the  whole  thing  is  de- 
stroyed, and  the  ship  plunges  to  the  bot- 
tom again. 

Simple  though  this  system  seems,  it  is 
really  beset  with  difficulties.  A  wrong 
calculation,  a  nasty  ground-swell,  a 
choppy  sea,  a  broken  cable  just  at  the 
critical  moment,  and  the  work  of  weeks 
is  all  undone,  and  the  salvors  have  to 
tackle  the  job  afresh. 

Many  a  ship  has  been  raised  by  means 
of  a  coffer-dam.  Put  briefly,  this  method 
is  to  construct  a  superstructure  on  top  of 
the  sunken  ship.  From  the  deck  of  the 
wreck  the  divers  start  to  build  up  the 
sides  of  the  vessel  toward  the  surface  of 
the  sea  until  they  reach  a  certain  height, 
which  has  previously  been  very  carefully 
calculated  by  the  engineer  in  charge  of 
the  work.    The  sides  are  then  decked  in. 

This  coffer-dam,  as  the  built-up  part  is 
called,  might  almost  be  likened  to  an  ex- 
tra deck.  It  has  to  be  constructed  very 
strongly  to  withstand  the  great  pressure 
exerted  by  the  sea. 

The  divers  patch  up  all  the  rents  in  the 
wreck,  the  coffer-dam  is  made  water- 
tight, and  the  pumps  are  started  to  work. 
As  the  pumping  goes  on,  the  buoyancy 
of  the  coffer-dam  lifts  the  wreck  until  it 
is  possible  to  tow  her  into  port  or  beach 
her  for  repairs. 

Very  often  it  is  discovered  that  the 
coffer-dam  is  not  quite  watertight;  the 
sea  pours  through  cracks  and  crevices 
almost  as  fast  as  it  is  being  pumped  out. 

Should  this  happen,  the  salvors  simply 
feed  spun  cotton  and  oakum  into  the 
water,  which  rushes  through  the  holes  and 
joints,  carrying  the  spun  cotton  and 
oakum  with  it,  thus  effectually  stopping 
the  leaks. 

Not  so  very  long  ago,  on  April  25th, 
1908,  to  be  exact,  the  sinking  of  H.M.S. 
Gladiator,  which  came  into  collision  with 
the  liner  St.  Paul  during  a  blizzard  in  the 
Solent,  created  a  sensation.  The  raising 
of  the  sunken  vessel  is  one  of  the  finest 
pieces  of  salvage  work  ever  recorded.  The 
cruiser  was  not  completely  covered  by 
water,  but  was  lying  on  her  side,  with  a 
little  of  her  grey  armour  showing  above 
the  surface.  Upon  examination  by  divers, 
it  was  found  that  a  huge  hole  fifty  feet 
long  had  been  torn  in  her  side,  and  several 
of  the  boiler-rooms  were  open  to  the  sea. 
How  to  get  her  back  to  Portsmouth  was 
the  question.  But  an  even  more  urgent 
matter  was  to  prevent  her  slipping  into 
deep  water,  but  the  sea-bed  where  she 
rested  shelved  rapidly,  and  the  strong 
currents  made  of  her  nearly  six  thousand 
tons'  dead  weight  a  trifle,  to  be  played 
with  at  will. 

Accordingly,  steps  were  taken  to  get 
her  nearer  the  shore,  and  to  aid  this  plan 
the  divers  began  to  dismantle  the  ship. 

First  of  all  the  guns  and  their  shields, 
weighing  about  fifteen  tons  each,  were 
slung  out  of  her  and  salved.  Then  the 
divers,  making  great  use  of  submarine 
pneumatic  tools,  got  to  work  cutting  out 
various  other  fittings. 

The  great  funnels  were  then  cut  off 
and  hauled  out;  ventilators  were  treated 


similarly;  the  boats  and  davits  were 
retrieved ;  and  so  the  stripping  of  the  ship 
went  on  to  completion,  not  without  many 
delays,  for  the  tides  ran  very  strongly, 
and  the  Gladiator  was  in  an  exposed  posi- 
tion, so  that  often  the  divers  could  not 
work. 

Then  came  the  stopping  up  of  every 
opening  in  the  vessel.  Wooden  cover.-? 
were  made  to  fit  where  the  funnels  had 
been,  and  wooden  covers  were  made  and 
fitted  with  bolts  to  every  other  opening  in 
the  ship  until  she  was  watertight — except 
for  the  gash  in  her  side. 

To  this  the  divers  now  turned  their  at- 
tention, and  it  was  found  that  some  of 
those  great,  thick  armour-plates  had 
folded  down  as  though  they  were  but  tin- 
foil. 

To  prevent  any  further  damage  to  the 
hull,  these  ragged,  jagged  pieces  were 
carefully  blasted  away  with  gelignite, 
after  which  two  pontoons  about  fifty  feet 
long,  and  each  capable  of  lifting  one  hun- 
dred tons,  were  moored  to  the  wreck  to 
help  ease  her  while  an  attempt  was  made 
to  tow  her  inshore. 

A  steam-dredger  now  came  on  the 
scene,  and  began  to  clear  away  the  sand 
which  the  swirling  waters  had  deposited 
in  front  of  the  ship's  bow,  while  five  gun- 
boats, each  carrying  powerful  steam- 
driven  pumps,  moored  bow-on  to  the 
Gladiator,  and  waited  while  the  divers 
placed  the  suction  ends  of  the  pumps  in 
position.  It  was  recognized  that  tugs 
alone  would  not  be  able  to  move  that  vast 
amount  of  metal,  so  two  giant  steam-cap- 
stans were  erected  ashore,  and  from  them 
two  monster  steel-wire  ropes  were 
stretched  to  the  wreck,  to  which  they 
were  securely  fastened. 

The  signal  was  given.  All  the  pumps 
.started  to  work,  the  cables  stretched  to 
the  shore  began  to  strain,  and  after  a 
time  the  vessel  started  to  slide  and  con- 
tinued to  slide — for  a  distance  of  just  six 
feet,  when  she  stopped,  owing  to  a  pro- 
jecting part  of  the  ship  digging  into  the 
sand.  So,  to  prevent  her  slipping  back 
to  deep  water,  the  pumped-out  compart- 
ments had  to  be  refilled,  and  the  wreck 
sank  again! 

Another  and  another  attempt  was 
made.  On  one  occasion  one  of  the  great 
cables  strained  from  the  ship  to  the 
shore  snapped  with  a  tremendous  report. 
It  was  lucky  no  man  was  in  the  way  as  it 
flashed,  writhing  like  a  lash,  over  the 
sea,  for  it  would  most  certainly  have  cut 
him  clean  in  two. 

Tripods  were  raised  on  the  side  of  the 
sunken  Gladiator,  and  by  attaching  cables 
to  the  masts  and  over  the  tops  of  the  tri- 
pods it  was  sought  to  pull  the  ship  up- 
right. Other  pontoons  were  made,  until 
seven,  with  a  combined  lifting-power  of 
about  one  thousand  tons,  were  fastened  to 
the  wreck.  To  assist  the  vessel  still  fur- 
there  to  right  herself,  pigs  of  iron  weigh- 
ing 280  tons  were  placed  on  the  keel. 

Gradually,  inch  by  inch,  the  vessel  be- 
gan to  assume  an  upright  position,  but 
the  upper  deck  was  still  several  feet  under 
water,  and  so  the  salvors,  after  considera- 
tion, determined  to  cover  it  in  with  a  big 
coffer-dam. 

At  length,  after  five  months  of  dis- 
heartening work,  the  day  of  the  grand 
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effort  dawned.  The  pumps  were  started, 
and  water  began  to  pour  from  the  ship. 
For  hour  after  hour  the  pumping  went 
on,  and  at  last  the  salvors  found  that  the 
six  thousand  tons  of  dead  weight  lying  at 
the  bottom  of  the  Solvent  were  beginning 
to  shift  and  rise.  Pumping  went  on  with 
unabated  fury.  The  water,  from  a  yellow 
color,  turned  to  grey,  and  then  to  black, 
and  the  salvors  knew  they  were  getting  to 
the  bottom  of  the  waters  in  the  Gladiator. 
Bit  by  bit  she  rose  until  pontoons  and 
pumps  had  conquered.  The  tugs  fastened 
on  to  her,  and  very  carefully,  very  slowly 
the  little  procession  crept  across  the  Sol- 
ent and  nightfall  saw  the  crippled 
Gladiator  safe  in  Portsmouth  harbor. 


Frederic  Mistral 

Some    Accounts    of   the  Prov- 
encal Poet  and  His  Work 

From  The  Outlook. 

There  latelii  died  at  Maillane  in  Prov- 
ence, France,  one  of  the  most  picturesque 
and  charminp  figures  in  contemporarn 
literature.  He  ivaa  bonij  lived  and  died 
in  that  part  of  France  known  as  Provence, 
the  language  of  which  is  akin  to  French, 
biTt  so  unlike  it  that  the  literature  of 
Provence  must  be  translated  into  French 
for  the  educated  Frenchman. 

MISTRAL  was  born  in  1830,  and  as  a 
very  young  man  became  associated 
with  a  group  of  young  Frenchmen,  who 
were  his  neighbors  and  friends,  in  study- 
ing, preserving,  and  reviving  the  Proven- 
cal language  and  literature. 

His  most  distinguished  literary  effort 
is  his  epic  poem  "Mireille,"  which  was 
crowned  by  the  French  Academy.  Mistral 
wrote  it  first  in  Provencal,  in  which  its 
title  is  "Mireio."  For  the  general  reader 
we  think  his  most  delightful  work  is  his 
autobiography,  entitled  in  French 
"Memoires  et  Recits."  This  also  was 
originally  written  in  Provencal,  and  was 
"translated"  by  Mistral  into  French.  As 
a  matter  of  fact.  Mistral  wrote  French 
with  the  skill  and  art  of  a  literary  mas- 
ter, but  it  was  one  of  the  expressions  of 
his  enthusiasm  for  Provencal  to  maintain 
the  pleasant  fiction  thet  he  wrote  in  the 
old  language  of  Provence,  and  merely 
"tran.slated"  when  he  put  his  creations 
into  their  French  form. 

His  story  how  Jarjaye  got  into  para- 
dise and  how  St.  Peter,  St.  Yves,  St. 
Luke,  and  a  cloud  of  cherubs  conspired  to 
get  him  out,  since  he  manifestly  did  not 
belong  there,  is  one  of  the  most  delightful 
folk  tales  that  we  know.  The  legend  of 
the  Divine  Horse-shoer  of  Limousin, 
v/hich  Mistral  relates,  shows  how  the  de- 
vout Catholic  of  Provence  successfully 
combines  comedy  and  reverence. 

The  society  which  Mi.stral  and  his  col- 
leagues established  for  the  revival  of  Pro- 
vencal letters  is  called  the  Felibrige,  and 
its  members  are  known  as  Felibres. 

The  spring  of  1913  will  long  be  remem- 
bered in  the  annals  of  Provence.  For  it 
was  in  May  of  that  year,  at  the  Festival 
of  Sainte-Estelle,  at  Aix-en-Provence, 
that  Frederic  Mistral  made  his  last  great 
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GIRLS'  SCHOOLS 

Balmy  Beach  College  and  School  of  Music  and 

Art,  Beach  Ave.,  Balmy  Beach,  Toronto. 
Branksome  Hall,  592   Sherbourne  St.,   Toronto. 
Bishop   Strachan     School,     31     College  Street, 

Toronto. 
Bishop   Bethunc   College,   Toronto. 
Glen  Mawr,   Spadlna  .\\e..  Toronto. 
Havergai    Ladies'    College,    354    Jarvis    Street, 

Toronto. 
Margaret     Eaton      School     of     Literature  and 

Expression,   North   St.,   Toronto. 
Mont   Notre  Dame,   Sherbrooke,   Que. 
Ottawa   Ladies'  College,   Ottawa,   Ont. 
Ontario   Ladles'   College,   Whitby.   Ont. 
Pickering  College,   Newmarket,   Ont. 
Hoyal   Victoria      College,      McGill      University, 

Montreal. 
Stanstead  College,   Stanstead,  Que. 
St.  Agnes  School,  Belleville,  Ont. 
Westbourne    School    for    Girls,    340    Bloor    St. 

W.,    Toronto. 


BOYS'   SCHOOLS 


.\shbury   College,   Ottawa,   Ont. 
IJishop's    College    School,   Lennoxville,    Que. 
Lower   Canada   College,   C.   S.   Fosberry,   Head- 
master,   Montreal, 
l.akettold    Preparatory    School,    Lakefield,    Ont. 
Pickering   College,    Newmarket,    Ont. 
Ridley   College,    St.    Catharines, 
liothcsay    Collegiate    Institute,    Rothesay,    N.B. 
Sit.    Andrew's   College,    Rosedale.    Toronto. 
St.     Clements    College,     North    Toronto,    after 

Sept.  1st,  Brampton,  Ont. 
St.   Jerome's   College,   Berlin,   Ont. 
Trinity  College  School,  Port  Hope,  Ont. 
I'pper  Canada  College,   Deer  Park,   Ont. 
Woodstock    College,    Woodstock,    Ont. 
Western   Canada  College,  Calgary,  .\lta. 
Wickfleld  School,  Cobourg,  Out. 


CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS 


Canadian  Authors'  Service  Bureau,   Room  46, 

Wesley  Bldg.,  Toronto. 
Canadian    Correspondence    School,    15    Toronto 

St.,  Toronto. 
Chicago    Correspondence    School,    900    Chicago 

Opera   House   Block,   Chicago,    HI. 
Dickson    School    of    Memory,    955    Auditorium 

Bldg.,  Chicago,   111. 
Dominion  Business  College,  College   Street  and 

Brunswick   Ave.,    Toronto. 
Dominion   School  of  Accountancy  and  Finance, 

Bell   Block,   Princess   St.,   Winnipeg. 
Home      Correspondence      School,       Springfield, 

Ohio. 
International    Correspondence    Schools,     Scran- 
ton,   Pa. 
L'Academie  De  Brlsay,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
National   Press   Ass'n,   Dept.  42,   Indianapolis, 

Ind. 
Shaw    Correspondence    School,    Y.M.C.A.    Bldg., 

Yonge  St.,  Toronto. 
Universal     Correspondence     School,      Niagara 

Falls,  Out. 
Walton    School    of   Accountancy,    80O    People's 

Gas  Bldg.,  Chicago. 


TRADE  SCHOOLS 


Practical  Auto  School,  68-S  Beaver  Street,  New 

York. 
Y.M.C.V.    Auto    School.    278    Broadview    Ave., 

Toronto. 


UNIVERSITIES 


Uoyal   Victoria   College,   Montreal,   Que. 
Queen's    University,    Kingston,    Ont. 

SCHOOLS  OF  TELEGRAPHY 

Central   School     of     Telegraphy,      Yonge     and 

Gerrard    Sts.,    Toronto. 
Lalime    Practical    Business    School,    St.     Hya- 

cinthe,  Que. 


SPECIAL  SCHOOL 


Authors'  Motion  Picture  School,  Dept  C,  122 
So.  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago. 

American  College  of  Mechano-Therapy,  Dept. 
927,   81   \V.   Randolph  St.,  Chicago. 

Arnott    Inistitutp,    Berlin,   Ont. 

Art  Association  of  Montreal,  Montreal,   Que. 

L'Academie  De  Brlsay,   Bank   St.,    Ottawa. 

Margaret  Eaton  School  of  Literature  and 
E.\presslon,   North   St.,   Toronto. 

National  School  of  Chiropractic,  1553  W.  Madi- 
son St.,  Chicago. 

Toronto  Riding  School,  4  Cawthra  Square, 
Toronto. 


BUSINESS  COLLEGES 

Belleville    Business    College,    Belleville,    Ont. 
British  America  Business  College,  Yonge  and 

Gerrard  Sts.,  Toronto. 
Canada    Business   College,    Hamilton,    Ont. 
Central   Business   College,   Yonge  and   Gerrard 

Sts.,  Toronto. 
Central   Business   College,   Hamilton. 
Dominion    Business    College,    College    St.    and 

Brunswick    Ave.,    Toronto. 
Dominion   School  of  Accountancy  and  Finance, 

Bell   Block,   Princess   St.,   Winnipeg. 
Kennedy    Business   College,    570   Bloor    St.   W., 

Toronto. 
Miss   Graham's   Business  College,  109  Metcalfe 

St.,  Montreal. 
National   Salesman's  Training  .^ssn.,   806  Kent 

Bldg.,    Toronto. 
Practical  Business  School,  St.  Hyacinthe.  Que. 
Stanstead   College,    Stanstead,    Que. 
Spotton    Business    College,    Wlngham,    Ont. 
Tallons    School    of    Touch    Typewriting,    5664 

College  Hill,  Springfield,  Ohio. 
Wlngham   Business  College,   Wlngham,   Ont. 

MUSICAL  INSTITUTIONS 


American  School  of  Music,  5  Lakeside  Bldg., 
Chicago,   111. 

Balmy  Beach  College  and  School  of  Music 
and  Art,  Beach  Ave.,  Balmy  Beach,  To- 
ronto 

Canadian  .'Vcademy  of  Music,  12  Spadlna  Road, 
Toronto. 

Easy  Method  Music  Co.,  Wilson  Bldg.,  Toronto. 

Hambourg  Conservatory  of  Music,  100  Glou- 
cester   St.,    Toronto. 

London    Conservatory    of   Music,    London,    Ont. 

Numeral  Music  Co.,  of  Canada,  225A  Curry 
Hall  Bldg.,  Windsor,   Ont. 

Stanstead   College,    Stanstead,    Que. 

Toronto  College  of  Music,  12-14  Pembroke  St., 
Toronto. 

Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music,  College  St., 
Toronto. 


appearance  in  the  Felibrige.  The  soci- 
ety of  Provencal  poets  fetes  the  spring 
every  year,  but  it  is  only  once  in  seven 
years  that  it  publicly  celebrates  its 
boasted  descent  from  the  Troubadours. 
Seven  is  a  mystic  number  for  the  Feli- 
brige;  it  was  a  group  of  seven  young 
poets  who — now  just  fifty  years  ago — met 
at  Fontsegugne  to  pledge  themselves  to 
the  Provencal  renaissance. 

Mistral,  the  greatest  of  the  original 
group,  had  long  been  its  sole  surviving 
member,  and  Aix-en-Provence  was  made 
the  seat  of  the  1913  festival  because  it 
was  near  enough  to  his  village  of  Mail- 
lane  for  him  to  spend  a  day  there  without 
too  great  fatigue.  Extraordinarily  active 
and  vigorous  for  a  man  of  eighty-three, 
he  had  nevertheless  reached  YnsOlivadea — 
his  last  published  volume  of  verse  (1910) 
takes  its  title  from  the  last  harvest  of  the 
Provencal  year ;  and  in  the  winter  of  1913 
he  had  had  his  first  serious  illness. 

Aix  is  the  university  town  of  Provence, 
a  place  of  old  aristocratic  and  learned 
traditions — which  date  from  the  time  of 
good  King  Rene,  and  earlier  still — and 
there  Mistral  himself  had  studied  l^w  s? 
a  young  man. 

Aix  is  usually  the  sleepiest  corner  of 
old  Provence  but  her  quiet  streets  were 
a  gay  and  animated  scene  when  the  Feli- 
bres  and  their  friends  were  in  possession. 
The  poets  had  come  not  only  from  every 
corner  of  Provence  proper,  but  from  other 
parts  of  Southern  France  whose  dialects 
are  closely  allied  to  the  Provencal.  Aix 
greeted  them  warmly;  old  Provencal 
music  was  in  the  air;  garlands  decorated 
the  fine  old  houses;  and  the  least  excuse 
was  enough  to  start  a  farandole. 

Sunday  the  first  day  of  ths  fetes  began 
with  a  solemn  mass  in  the  Cathedral.  In 
the  afternoon  thousands  of  people  filled 
every  inch  of  space  in  a  large  public  gar- 
den enjoying  a  series  of  Provencal  folk 
dances  and  getting  their  first  sight  of 
their  lovely  new  queen.  Mile  Marguerite 
Priolo  who  was  distinguished  by  the  an- 
gel-winged coif  and  quaint  dress  of  her 
native  Limousin.  About  her  were 
grouped  the  prettiest  daughters  of  Aix 
wearing  the  noble  high-set  coifs,  the  ker- 
chiefs with  their  stiff  inner  folds  of  mus- 
lin, the  long  silver  earrings  and  crosses  of 
Provence.  Many  women  of  all  classes 
wore  this  costume  all  through  the  fetes. 

Cannonades  and  music  greeted  Mistral's 
arrival  on  Monday  morning,  and  he  looked 
indeed  a  splendid  and  heroic  figure  as  he 
drove  through  the  streets,  with  a  body- 
guard of  civic  authorities,  students,  and 
officers  of  the  Felibrige  walking  behind 
and  crowds  shouting  themselves  hoarse 
from  the  sidewalks.  The  spontaneous 
sincerity  of  popular  feeling  made  Mis- 
tral's years  vanish  away  and  his  head  in 
its  broad-brimmed  hat  had  all  the  fire  and 
force  that  distinguished  his  early  pic- 
tures. The  students  expressed  common 
feeling  when,  unharnessing  Mistral's 
horses,  they  dragged  him  in  triumph  to 
the  Law  School. 

The  address  of  the  student  leader  and 
Mistral's  reply  were  very  moving.  A 
banquet  followed  and  then  the  Felibres 
sat  down  at  large  tables  in  the  Roman 
garden.  The  loving  cup  was  passed  round 
and  Mistral's  splendid  "Song  of  the  Cup," 
which  symbolizes  the  common  union  and 
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faith  of  the  Felibrige  was  sung  by  the 
whole  company  with  the  force  of  a  solemn 
hymn. 

The  day  ended  with  the  pretty  cere- 
monies of  the  Court  of  Love.  The  crowd 
streamed  into  the  garden,  the  late  queen 
yielded  her  place  to  her  successor  who 
crowned  her  young  consort,  the  Poet 
Laureate. 

Songs  were  sung  and  all  the  list  of 
literary  prizes  were  awarded  to  the  men 
who  had  sent  in  their  works  to  be  judged. 
Mistral,  sitting  like  a  glorious  patriarch 
in  the  midst  of  the  flowery  band  of 
Queens  and  ex-Queens,  embraced  each 
prize-winner  as  he  came  on  the  platform. 
Was  he,  repeating  to  himself  the  insistent 
refrain  of  his  poem  "The  Countess" :  "Ah 
if  they  knew  how  to  listen  to  me — Ah, 
if  they  wished  to  follow  me!" 


A  Comparison  of 
Sleuths 

Where    English    and     French 
Methods  of  Crime  Investi- 
gation  Differ 

From   the  Strand  Magazine. 

WE  are  all  detectives  to-day.  No 
sooner  does  a  mysterious  crime 
take  place  than  all  the  popular  news- 
papers in  the  land  and  a  very  large  per- 
centage of  their  readers  begin  to  look  for 
clues. 

In  the  mid-Victorian  novel  of  the  sen- 
sational kind  the  detective  was  always  a 
popular  character.  He  was  generally  an 
unobtrusive  person  in  plain  clothes,  who 
strolled  about  and  smoked  a  cigar  within 
easy  gazing  distance  of  the  suspected 
party. 

The  man  from  Scotland  Yard,  the  in- 
telligent officer  who  had,  as  all  Scotland 
Yard  officers  must  do,  risen  from  the 
ranks,  was  temporarily  overshadowed 
when  Mr.  Sherlock  Holmes  took  up  the 
art  of  criminal  detection  along  the  lines 
of  scientific  deduction. 

Long  before  the  coming  of  Sherlock 
Holmes  several  weekly  papers  enjoying 
huge  circulations  had  provided  themselves 
with  a  "  crime  investigator."  The  news- 
paper "  investigator,"  while  apparently 
conducting  inquiries  on  his  own  account, 
was  generally  in  very  close  touch  with 
certain  official  detectives,  who,  while  giv- 
ing the  pressman  a  good  deal  of  infor- 
mation that  there  was  no  reason  they 
should  withhold  from  him,  very  frequently 
used  him  and  his  paper  for  quite  legiti- 
mate purposes. 

The  journalist  in  this  country  who 
specializes  in  criminal  investigation  has 
to  be  far  more  circumspect  than  his 
Parisian  confrere. 

In  France  the  journalist  interviews  wit- 
nesses and  publishes  their  statements 
even  while  the  case  is  sub  judice.  The 
French  journalist  is  even  permitted  to 
interview  the  prisoner  immediately  after 
his  arrest,  and  the  French  Press  occasion- 
ally condemns  the  accused  person  long 
before  the  juge  d'instruction  has  finished 
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TORONTO 
ONTARIO 


UPPER   CANADA  COLLEGE 

TORONTO 

Premier  Boys'  School  of  Canada 

FOUNDED  1829  BY  SIR  JOHN  COLBORNE,  GOVERNOR  OF  UPPER  CANADA        •^P'Uf^f^'^^S^^WA^ 

Aututpn  term  begins  September   lUth,    1914,  at   10  a.m.      Boarders 

return  on  the  9th.      Senior  and   Preparatory  Schools  in    separate  modern 

buildings.     50  acres  playing  and  athletic  fields,  with  rinks,  gymnasium  and  full  equipment.     De- 
tached infirmary,  with  resident  nurse.     Summer  Camp  at  Lake  Temagami,  conducted  by  the  Physical 
Instructor  of  the  College.     SUCCESSES  1913— Honors  (Matriculation)  31,  Pass  Matriculation  10, 
Royal  Military  Colleges  Passes  3.      All  particulars  on  application 
to  ARNOLD  MORPHV,   Bursar.  73-E  H.  W.  AUDEN,  M. A.,  Principal 


St  Scvomc'B  College 

BERLIN,  ONT. 

Excellent   Business    College    Department. 
Excellent   High   Scliool   Department. 
Excellent   College  or  Arts   Department. 

New   buildings  with  latest  hygienic  equipment. 
The  largest  gymnasium   in   Canada,   Running  Track, 
Swimming    Pool,   Shower   Baths,   Theatre. 
First-class  Board.  Comiortable  Sleeping  Rooms. 

Individual  attendance  to  students.  All  professors 
Canadian  by  birth  and  training  with  post  graduate 
courses   in    Europe. 


Address— REV.  A.  L.  ZINGER,  C.R.,  Ph.D.,  President. 


St.  Margaret's  College,  Toronto 

A    RESIDENTIAL    AND    DAY   SCHOOL    FOR    GIRLS 

(Founded  by  the  late  George  Dickson,  M.A.,  former  Principal  of 
Upper  Canada  College,  and  Mrs.  Dickson.) 

ACADEMIC  COURSE,  from  Preparatory  to  University  Matriculation  and  First  Year  Work. 
MUSIC,    ART,  DOMESTIC   SCIENCE,  PHYSICAL  EDUCATION— Cricket,   Tennis, 
Basket  Ball,  Hockey,  Swimming  Bath. 

School  Reopens  September  9th,  1914 

Write  for  Prospectus. 


Mrs.  Georffe  Dickson,  President 


Miss  J.  E.  Macdonald.  B.A.,  Priaclpil 


AVERGAL    LADIES'    COLLEGE 


PRINCIPAL 


MISS  KNOX 


AVERGAL  COLLEGE 


Jarvis  St.,  Toronto 

Thorough  education  on  modern  lines.  First  Y.ear  University  work.  Havergal 
Diploma,  Honor  Mntrlculntloii,  and  other  eiamlnationg.  Domestic  Science 
Department.  Separate  Junior  School,  Oymuaslum,  Large  Grounds  for  Outdoor 
Oanic'S,  Skating  lUnk,  Swimming  Bath. 


AVERGAL-ON-THE-HILL 


St.  Clair  Ave.,  Toronto 


Day  and  Boarding  School  for  Northern  Toronto,  Separate  Junior  School  for 
children  under  tsn  years  of  age.  Large  playing  grounds — cricket,  tenuis,  bas- 
ketball,   hookey.      Schools    re-open    for    Fall    Term    Sept.    101  h. 

For   illustrateil    calendars   and    prospectus    appl.v    to    the   Borsar. 

R.    MILLICHAM1-,    Hoo.    Sec.-Treas. 


so 
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SCHOOL  DAYS 

Are   Your  Scholars   Comfortable? 


Comfortable  sohoo]  desks  are  essential  for 
proper  study.  THE  I'AUAGON  SCHOOL 
DriSKS  .'ire  designed  to  give  the  correct 
position   for  comfort  and   efficient   study. 

Made  of  .stout  material  to  liear  rough  usage 
and  give  lasting  satisfaction  without  the  sac- 
rifice of  neatness  and  good   appearance. 

Our  cataloj;  .S  k^vph  detailed  description  and 
prIpeH  of  School  Benches,  Hall  Settees,  and 
Oarden    .SeatN.      Write   for   one. 

Jas.  Smart  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 

Brockville,  Ont.,   and  Winnipeg,  Man. 


Take  Thi«  College 

[z  HHii  !«■  ■■■lir  I    to    your    own    home    and     train 
'«MllirlHi'''lf\f    jourself   in    any   line.     No  mni 
— ^'  "■"■I'  J^-^     if^    leave    home     and    give    up 
present     wa«e«.       No     need     to 
_^_^^„„  naeriflee     pleasures    and    duties. 

Fl      4IH^^S^/      'Toat    E'^'c    a    few    spare    even- 
'      /  ^6   J  *>.j  inns     to    Btudy.      Departments— 

^'  --^  (!ommcrrial       (Including      Book- 

Itecpinj!,     Shorthand,     Typewnt- 
.^,,  ing.     Accountancy,     Advertisnig, 

a^  Salesmanship,  Penmanship,  Administration, 
^W^  Ilanliinii,  etc.);  Agriculture;  Architecture;  High 
School  and  Preparatory;  Art;  Civil  Service ;  Bngineenng 
(all    branches);    Law;    RaUroad    and    Telegraphy;   etc. 

SPECIAL  SUMMER  OFFER    4^-^mL 

To  the  first  student  enrolling  from  each  post  ofFico  <luriiif,' 
thia  'month  we  will  give  a  course  in  any  line  at  AliSO- 
LIJTK  COST.  Be  first  from  your  post  office.  Write 
name,  addresB  and  course  below,  cut  out,  and  mail 
to-day    before    some    one    else    gets    in    ahead    of   you. 

Name    Course    

Ad<l  reas    

UNIVERSAL  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS 
Dept.  M,   Niagara    Falis    and    Vancouver,    Canada 


^ 

^T 

ClfflBlTSCOLM 

FOR  BOYS 

Residential  and  Day  School 

NORTH  TORONTO,  ONT. 

Boys  prepared   for   the    University,    Royal 
Military  ColleBC  and  for  business. 

RE-OPENS  IN  SEPTEMBER    FOR    1914-15   AT 
BRAMPTON,  ONT.,    where    an    altraclive  site  of  100 
acres  has  been  purchased.     For  information  apply  to 

REV.  A.  K.  GRIFFI.\,  Principal 

tEfje  ^amljoutg  Cons^erbatorp  of  iWusJic 

Pro/.  Michael    Hamhourg,    Dirtclar 

"A  Music  School  with  an  Artistic  Atmosphere." 
Conducted   by  European  Masters  of   Great  Distinction. 

SEND  FOR   CIRCULAR. 

CORNER  WELLESLEY  AND  SHERBOURNE   STREETS,  TORONTO,  CANADA 

Phone  N.  2341. 


Ottawa  Ladies'  College 

WILL  RE-OPEN  SEPT.  Sth. 


In  new  building  costing  $140,000.      This 

building  complete  in  every  respect  and  is 

Absolutely  Fire-proof. 

Every  Department  fully  equipped. 

For  further  information  write  for  Calendar. 

Rev.  W.  D.  Armstrong,   M.A.,  D.D.,   President 


Canadians  in  tlie  Mediterranean 


I  am  open  for  engagements  to  take 
tourists  into  any  part  of  Spain,  Port- 
ugal, Morocco.  Have  taken  some 
Canadians  to  interesting  parts  seldom 
seen  by  even  experienced  tourists. 
By  arranging  in  advance  can  meet 
the  steamer  and  take  parties. 


JOSEPH  BUZA6L0,  Family  Courier,  GIBRALTAR 


BUILDING  AND  FLYING  AN  AEROPLANE.    By  Chas.  B.  Hayward 

Member,  The  Aeronautical  Society;  Member,  Society  of  Automobile  Engineers;  Form- 
erly Secretary  of  the  Society  of  Automobile  Engineers;  Formerly  Engineering  Editor 
"The  Automobile."  150  pp.,  50  lUus.  Cloth  binding.  Building  Model  Aeroplanes: 
Building  a  Glider;  Building  a  Curtiss;  Building  a  Blcriot:  Art  of  Flying;  Accidents 
and  Their  Tyessons;  Amateur  Aviator.     Price,  $1.10,  post  pnid. 

THE   MACLEAN    PUBLISHING     COMPANY.    LIMITED 

TECHNICAL  BOOK  DEPARTMENT  143-153  UNIVERSITY  AVE.,  TORONTO 


Trial  by  newspaper  it  not  popular  with 
the  authorities  in  this  country,  and  the 
proceedings  in  connection  with  contempt 
of  court  are  so  unpleasant  that  the  edi- 
tors of  our  English  journals  have  to  curb 
the  zeal  of  their  young  investigators.  It 
is  largely  due  to  the  irritation  caused  by 
the  curbing  of  journalistic  zeal  in  the 
investigation  of  mysterious  crimes  that 
of  late  years  there  has  been  a  disposition 
on  the  part  of  certain  newspapermen  to 
belittle  the  intelligence  of  the  detective 
police,  to  scoff,  more  or  less  good-humor- 
edly,  at  the  English  detective  system,  and 
to  compare  it  unfavorably  with  the 
French  system. 

The  French  system  is,  it  may  be  ad- 
mitted, more  scientifically  expert  than 
ours.  Many  men  of  science  have  taken  up 
criminology  in  France  and  devoted  them- 
selves to  its  development  We  have  no 
Bertillon  attached  to  Scotland  Yard.  But, 
apart  from  their  possession  of  more  scien- 
tific methods,  the  official  criminal  investi- 
gators of  France  have  a  great  advantage 
over  their  English  confreres. 

In  France  every  person  arrested  is  at 
once  challenged  to  prove  his  innocence. 
He  has  not  been  in  custody  many  minutes 
before  he  is  closely  questioned  by  the 
police  officers  in  charge  of  him. 

Here  a  person  is  at  once  told  that  any- 
thing he  may  say  will  be  taken  down  in 
writing  and  used  in  evidence  against  him. 
He  is  warned,  colloquially  speaking,  not 
to  "  give  himself  away."  In  France  every 
effort  is  made  to  inveigle  the  prisoner  into 
a  confession  of  his  guilt. 

In  France  the  police  do  not  hesitate  to 
arrest  half-a-dozen  people  one  after  the 
other,  in  the  hope  of  finding  the  right 
man  among  them.  In  England  the  police, 
knowing  what  public  opinion  is  in  the 
matter,  hesitate  to  arrest  anyone  without 
they  have  a  certain  amount  of  evidence 
to  justify  the  arrest. 

In  connection  with  many  of  the  crimes 
which  so  far  as  the  public  are  concerned 
are  still  "mysteries,"  long  and  anxious 
consultations  have  been  held  by  the  chief 
authorities  before  it  has  been  decided  not 
to  act  on  strong  suspicion  in  making  an 
arrest.  The  English  police  authorities 
have  always  been  disinclined  to  charge  a 
person  against  whom  they  are  not  able 
to  bring  evidence  which  would  be  likely 
to  satisfy  a  jury  of  the  prisoner's  guilt. 

The  French  police  have  not  the  same 
restraining  influence.  They  can  go  on 
arresting  and  leave  it  to  the  investigating 
magistrate  to  interview  the  prisoner, 
badger  the  prisoner,  examine  and  cross- 
examine  the  prisoner,  denounce  the 
prisoner,  confront  the  prisoner  with  wit- 
nesses, inquire  into  his  past  life  and  his 
present  associations,  and  generally  to 
'•  turn  him  inside  out "  before  deciding 
whether  his  case  shall  be  submitted  to  a 
jury  or  not. 

It  is  necessary  to  put  the  case  for  the 
English  detective  clearly,  and  to  show 
the  disadvantages  under  which  he  labors, 
before  dealing  with  a  certain  number  of 
cases  in  which  English  detectives  have 
shown  remarkable  skill  in  solving  the 
mystery  of  a  crime  and  running  the 
criminal  to  earth. 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


The 
Promise     of    Wheat 

It  is  Predicted  that  there  will 

be  a  Crop  of  Fall  and  Winter 

Wheat    in    the    U.S.    of 

about  1,000  Millions 

From  The  Literary  Digest. 

Investors  and  financiers  in  Canada  will 
be  interested  in  the  discussions  going  on  in 
the  American  papers  as  to  the  wheat  crops 
for  this  year.  It  is  fully  understood  that 
many  slips  occur  between  the  cup  and  the 
lip  hut  these  little  plays  with  estimates  and 
proiahilities  make  very  readable  matter. 

THE  most  recent  advices  as  to  the  con- 
dition of  the  wheat  crop  this  year 
fully  bear  out  the  earlier  ones;  indeed, 
there  are  grounds  for  believing  that  the 
Government  estimates  may  be  exceeded. 
Observers  declare  that  a  combined  crop 
of  spring  and  winter  wheat,  amounting  to 
900  million  bushels,  "  seems  almost  a  cer- 
tainty " — that  is,  providing  no  serious 
devastating  agencies  get  to  work,  such 
as  drought,  excessive  rain  in  the  harvest- 
ing period,  and  black  rust.  That  there 
will  be  a  large  surplus  for  export  seems 
beyond  question.  That  some  grounds  exist 
for  a  still  larger  crop  than  900  million 
bushels  has  been  pointed  out  by  a  writer 
in  the  New  York  Times  Annalist.  He 
names  as  a  possibility  a  round  billion 
bushels. 

"  The  largest  spring-wheat  yield  ever 
recorded  in  this  country  was  in  1912,  when 
the  farmers  of  the  North- West  harvested 
330,000,000  bushels.  The  acreage  from 
which  that  crop  was  gathered  was  not  so 
large,  by  a  considerable  margin,  as  that 
which  has  been  seeded  this  season.  If 
70,000,000  bushels  can  be  added  to  the 
1912  total  this  year,  and  the  winter  crop 
turns  out  as  large  as  now  indicated,  the 
billion-bushel  wheat  harvest  will  have 
been  achieved.  A  crop  of  that  size  will 
mark  a  new  epoch  in  the  history  of  the 
[.country's  agriculture.  It  has  been  made 
possible  by  the  rapid  development  of  new 
farming  lands,  both  in  the  South-West 
and  the  North- West,  along  with  improved 
methods  of  agriculture.  The  big  wintei 
wheat  yields  indicated  in  Ohio,  Indiana, 
Illinois,  and  Missouri,  experts  who  have 
been  making  a  close  study  of  conditions 
in  those  States  declare,  are  in  a  measure 
the  result  of  the  efforts  in  recent  years  to 
teach  farmers  to  raise  crops  scientific- 
ally." 

"  Holland,"  a  well-known  writer  for 
The  Wall  Street  Journal,  declares  that  a 
harvest  of  this  size,  which  is  "  higher  than 
experts  have  ever  named,"  is  a  fair  pos- 
sibility.    He  says: 

"  Recent  information  tends  to  confirm 
the  belief  that  in  the  United  States  there 
is  to  be  harvested  of  winter  wheat  more 
bushels  than  the  combined  average  har- 
vest of  winter  and  spring  wheat  for  the 
past  five  or  six  years.  Some  weeks  must 
pass  before  there  can  be  a  fairly  reason- 
l^ble  estimate  of  the  spring-wheat  har- 
vest, but  the  information  now  at  hand 
justifies  the  hope  that  unless  the^-e     be 


Bishop 

Stracban 

School 


FORTY-SEVENTH    YEAR 

Wykeham   Hall,   College    Street,    Toronto 

A  Church  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls.     Full  Matriculation 

Course.       Elementary    Work,    Domestic   Arts,    Music   and    Painting. 

Principal,  MISS  WALSH  Vice-Principal,  MISS  NATION 


Preparatory  Department,  423  Avenue  Road,  under  the  management  of 

Bishop  Strachan  School 

SCHOOL  RE-OPENS  SEPTEMBER  lOTH 
Head  Mistress:    Miss  R.  E.  Churcliard,  Hisher  Certificate  National  Froebel  Union. 


__       APcsidential  and  Day  iSchooI&r 


lO  51m  Ave. 

Rose  dale 
TOROnTD 


for  Girls 


Hon.  Principal,     -      Mis.s  M.  T.  Scott 
Principal,  J\iiss  Edith  M.  Read,  M.A. 

Preparation  for  the  University  and  for  Examinations 
in  Music.  Well  equipped  Art  Department.  Domestic 
Science  Department.  Thoroughly  efficient  staff. 
Large  playgrounds.  Outdoor  games — Tennis,  Basket- 
ball, Rink.  Healthful  locality. 
PRIMARY    SCHOOL    FOR     DAY    PUPILS. 

Autumn  Term  will  begin  September  10th. 

For    Prospectus   apply    to    the    Secretary. 


^/ CBtmittBtcv  College 

%IUL  Toronto 

A  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls 

Situated  opposite    Queen's  Park,  Bloor  St.  W. 

Every  Educational  facility  provided.  Pupils  pre- 
pared for  Seuior  Matriculation.  Music,  Art,  and 
Physical  Education.  The  School,  by  an  unfailing 
emphasis  upon  the  moral  as  woU  as  the  intellectual, 
aims   at   the   development   of  a   true   womanhood. 

School  Re-opens  September  8th,  1914.        For  Calendar  apply — 

JOHN  A.  PATEBSON,  K.O.  MES.  A.  E.  QBEOOEY 

President.  Principal. 


ST.  AGNES'  SCHOOL  I^^k^^k'-IE 

Patron  :  THE  LORD  BISHOP  OF  ONTARIO 

Thorough  Course  in  English,  Languak^s,  Music,  Art  and 
Physical  Culture,  Pupils  prepared  for  the  UniTersities. 
Consen-atory  of  Music  Examinations  held  at  the  School, 
Beautiful  and  extensive  grounds;  large  and  handsome  huild- 
ing,  Ihoroitghly  equipped  with  every  modem  convenience 
and  improvement,  including  gymnasium  and  swimming  tank. 
Por    iur>spectus    and    full    information, 

Apply  to  MISS  F.  E.  CARROLL,   Lady  Principal. 


9l!mes:tiiourne 

SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS 

27H  Bloor  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Canada 
School  rc-opcns  Monday,  Sept.  14,  1914 

A   residential  and  day  school,  well 
api)oint<?d,  and  convenient.    Student.^ 
prepared     for     University     Eiamina- 
tions.     Affiliated    with    the   Toronto 
Conservatory    of    Afimic.     F.    McOil- 
livray    Knowles,    B.C.A.,   Art   Direc- 
tor.    For    information,    address    the 
Principal, 

n 

MISS   M.   CURLEH'TE.   B.A. 

Lakefield  Preparatory  School 

Educate  your  boy  in  the  country. 

FOUR   VACANCIES  FOR    SEPTEMBER. 

Rev.  A.  W.  MACKENZIE,  M.A.,  Headmaiter 

LAKEFIELD.  ONTARIO. 


Spotton  Business  Colleges 

Largest  Trainers  in  Canada 

30  years'  experience.  Home  study  courses.  Position  Quai- 
snteed.  Colleges  at  London,  Wlngham.  Welland,  Peterboro, 
Walkerton,  Clinton,  etc.  Ask  our  graduates  about  us,  they 
are  to  be  found  everywhere.  2,300  students  per  year.  Geo. 
Spotton.    President. 

Wingham  Business  College 


WICKFIELD     SCHOOL 

COBOURG. ONTARIO 

The  Ideal  Home  School  for  Younv  Boys 

from  4  to  1 2  Years 

Only  a  select  number  of  pupils   enrolled.     This  allows  indi- 
vidual IrainioB  and  instruction  for  each.     Mother's  care  iciven. 
Write  for  prospectus  to 

MRS.  K.  MICHENER.  Principal 


ibt.  Cmtianntti. 
Ontario 


Biblep  College 

A  CANADIAN  SCHOOL  FOR  BOYS 

Preparatory  Department  cntlrclr  •cpirate  a#  to  bulldlnia, 
srounds  and  Staff. 

The  School  has  won  scholarships  at  University  mAtrlcuU- 
lion  in  four  out  of  the  last  tive  years.  Three  were  won  in 
191.1.  REV.  J.  O.  MII.LKR.  M.A..  D.C.L  ,  Principal 
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training 

between 

and  $50  a  week 


The  small-salaried  man  not  only  works  harder,  but  misses  half  the  pleasures  of  life 
that  are  at  the  command  of  the  high-salaried  man.  Why  not  get  the  extra  training 
and  quality  for  the  higher  salary?  By  enrolling  in  the  Canada  Business  College  you 
will  get  a  thorough  training  in  business.  The  business  world  is  calling  for  trained  men. 
Don 't  let   lack   of   training  stand   between   you   and   $50  per  week. 

Our  Catalogue  "C"  explains  fully  our  various  courses.  Don't  hesitate;  get  a  copy 
now  and  let  us  show  you  how  you  can  earn  more.    A  card  will  bring  it. 

WRITE  NOW.     FALL  TERM  BEGINS  SEPTEMBER  1,   1914 

CANADA  BUSINESS  COLLEGE 


Hamilton,  Ontario 


Oscar  Main,  Principal 


p   pfeliop'g  College  ^tljool    ^S^ 

LENNOXVILLE,  P.Q. 

Haad  Master,  J,  Tyson  Williams,  B.A.    (Emmanuel  CoUese,  Cambridge). 


This  well-kncwD  boarding  ■chool  for 
boys  U  situated  about  100  mile*  from 
Montreal,  on  the  O.T.R.,  C.P.K.,  and  BoW.io 
&  Maine  Rr.,  giving  easy  access  te  New 
York   and  Bastern   States. 

The  balldlDgs  fer  the  upper  and  prepar- 
atory schcol  are   beautifully   altuated,   up- 


to-date,  sanitary  and  well  ventilated,  and 
cemprise  gymnasium,  playrooms,  as  well  as 
extensive    playgrounds. 

Boys  are  prepared  for  R.M.C.,  Kingston, 
the  Universities,  and  Business  Life,  by  an 
efficient  staff  of  Masters,  mostly  graduates 
of  English  Universities 


For  Calendars,  Informatiortt   etc.,   apply  to  the  Heaamaster. 


Msfjbuvp  College 


Rockcliffe  Park. 


Near  Ottawa 


Resident  School  for  Boys 


Own   eitered  well  water. 
mcTvt    of    i»Uying    fields. 


Modem  fireproof  biiildinifn. 
Excellent  BanitatioD.  Tt-ii 
Chapel. 

Many   recent   Successes  at  R.  M.  C. 
and  Universities 

A    limited  number  of  little   boys   receiTed    into   the 
Head    Master's    House. 

Rev.  Geo.  P.  Woollcombe.  M.  A.  (Oxon) 

Headmaster 
School  re-opena  Sept.  9th,  1914. 


serious  climatic  disturbances  this  harvest 
will  be  a  very  large  one. 

"  Therefore  it  is  within  the  range  of 
possibilities,  even  probabilities,  that  there 
will  be  garnered  this  year  between  900,- 
000,000  and  1,000,000,000  bushels  of 
wheat.  There  does  not  appear  to  have 
been  any  attempt  upon  a  nation-wide 
scale  to  practise  highly  scientific  wheat 
cultivation.  There  has  been  steady  im- 
provement in  the  cultivation  of  wheat,  but 
not  enough  fully  to  explain  the  prospect 
for  the  1914  harvest. 

"  The  experts,  Mr.  Hill  among  them, 
have  been  accustomed  to  say  that  in  Eng- 
land wheat  is  cultivated  so  as  to  yield 
about  thirty  bushels  an  acre,  although  the 
soil  of  England  has  been  under  cultiva- 
tion a  thousand  years  or  more.  Fourteen 
bushels  an  acre  have  been  the  average 
wheat  production  in  the  United  States 
in  recent  years.  Mr.  Hill  believes  that 
the  production  should  be  at  least  100  per 
cent,  greater.  It  must  be  greater  if  we 
are  to  rely  upon  our  own  soil  for  wheat, 
which  is  the  grain  food  of  highly  civilized 
people. 

"  No  one  can  tell  at  this  time  whether 
the  promise  of  an  enormous  yield  of  wheat 
is  due  to  an  ephemeral  spurt  or  whether 
it  does  not  point  to  large  increase  in  the 
wheat  harvests  hereafter.  Of  course, 
climatic  conditions  have  been  favorable, 
although  this  is  not  believed  wholly  to 
explain  the  promise  of  a  great  increase. 
This  promised  harvest,  should  the  promise 
be  realized,  will  be  of  very  beneficial  in- 
fluence in  stimulating  business  and  in  its 
effect  upon  our  money  markets.  It  should 
provide  a  greater  surplus  for  exportation 
than  any  that  we  have  had  in  recent 
years.  It  should  serve  considerably  to  in- 
crease our  visible  trade  balance." 

The  influence  such  a  crop  is  likely  to 
exert  on  general  trade  and  transportation 
interests  is  discussed  by  a  writer  in  the 
New  York  Evening  Post,  who  raises  the 
question  whether  this  crop  is  likely  to 
supersede  politics,  legislation,  and  the 
Mexican  situation  as  an  influence  for 
prosperity.  He  recalls  past  experiences 
with  bumper  crops  as  follows: 

"  In  the  twenty-five  years  before  1913 
we  had  half  a  dozen  wheat  crops  of  a  sen- 
sationally record-breaking  sort.  One  was 
harvested  in  1891,  when  the  crop  stood 
200,000,000  bushels  above  the  year  before 
and  111,000,000  over  the  previous  maxi- 
mum. It  was  the  year  after  London's 
'  Baring  panic  ' ;  our  own  markets  were 
overstrained  and  our  currency  disordered 
in  a  way  that  made  serious  trouble,  two 
years  later.  Yet  the  great  wheat  crop 
of  1891  for  nearly  a  year  completely  re- 
versed the  situation;  it  was  a  season  of 
sharp  recovery. 

"  In  1898  we  were  plunged  in  the  Span- 
ish War;  of  our  great  corporations,  a 
good  part  had  been  bankrupted  in  1893 
and  had  just  emerged  from  reorganiza- 
tion. Just  then  came  the  second  '  bum- 
per wheat  crop '  of  the  period  The  yield 
ran  145,000,000  bushels  beyond  1897  and 
64,000,000  beyond  the  previous  high  re- 
cord. Following  a  famine  year  in  Europe, 
it  started  the  ball  of  prosperity  rolling, 
even  before  the  Spanish  War  was  over,  g 

"  In  1901  the  huge  stock-jobbing  boom 
had  been  violently  arrested,  first  by  the 
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Northern  Pacific  panic  in  May,  then  oy 
the  corn-crop  failure  in  July  and  August, 
then  by  McKinley's  assassination  in  Sep- 
tember. Many  people  expected  an  im- 
mediate financial  reaction.  But  we  raised 
a  wheat  crop  73,000,000  bushels  above 
any  previous  harvest;  the  financial  and 
industrial  boom  continued,  and  the  reck- 
oning did  not  come  until  1903. 

"The  year  1906  was  a  year  of  pro- 
digious strain  of  capital,  with  credit  close 
to  the  breaking  point;  the  year  1909  came 
in  close  sequence  to  the  great  panic  of  the 
decade.  But  in  each  year  the  twelve- 
month came  to  its  end  with  great  indus- 
trial activity,  and  by  no  means  the  least 
important  reason  was  that  the  wheat 
crop  of  each  year  rose  to  heights  never 
approached  at  any  other  season  except 
1901.  The  bumper  wheat  crop  of  1912 
repeated  the  story,  and  led  the  way  to  the 
undoubted  trade  revival  of  the  harvest 
months. 

"  Of  1913,  when  all  of  these  other  wheat 
yields  were  surpassed,  yet  when  pros- 
perity certainly  did  not  follow,  it  is  not 
so  easy  to  draw  conclusions.  The  corn 
crop  shortage  was  a  serious  offset;  the 
condition  of  financial  Europe  perhaps  a 
greater  one.  Now,  however,  comes  the 
prospect  of  another  and  an  even  larger 
yield,  and  the  precedent  of  1913  must  at 
least  be  measured  against  the  precedents 
of  1912,  1909,  1906,  1901,  1898,  and  1891." 


Man  150,000  Years  Old 

MR.  HANS  RECK,  of  the  Geological 
Institute  of  Berlin  University  has 
discovered  at  Oldoway  in  the  north  of 
German  East  Africa,  a  human  skeleton 
which  he  computes  to  be  150,000  years  old. 
He  brought  the  skull  home  with  him 
among  his  linen  for  greater  safety,  while 
the  rest  of  the  skeleton  and  the  animal 
remains  found  near  it  are  still  upon  their 
way. 

It  is  a  wonderful  skull  and  wonderfully 
preserved.  It  is  long  and  narrow,  with  an 
unmistakable  negroid  jaw,  and  the  back 
of  the  head  finely  developed  and  deep. 
The  ribs  and  breast  are  akin  to  those  of 
an  ape,  but  the  skull  is  unmistakably 
human. 

There  are  indications  that  the  muscles 
of  the  neck  were  enormously  strong  and 
that  the  man  did  not  walk  quite  upright. 
His  thirty-six  teeth  are  complete  and 
beautifully  preserved.  There  are  marks 
upon  them  as  if  they  had  been  filed.  The 
formation  of  the  eye-sockets  and  the 
bridge  of  the  nose  is  akin  to  that  of  the 
primitive  African  bushman. 

The  man  was  found  lying  on  his  back 
with  his  head  turned  over  to  the  right, 
his  hands  before  his  face,  and  his  legs 
drawn  up  in  a  crouching  position.  Dr. 
Reck  is  almost  certain  that  the  position 
is  not  one  of  burial.  On  the  spot  where 
the  man  was  found  there  was  once  a  lake 
and  it  is  conjectured  that  the  man  was 
drowned.  The  body  was  gradually  cov- 
ered with  deposits  of  sand  and  chalk 
which  in  the  course  of  centuries  turned 
into  the  volcanic  tufa  in  which  the  skele- 
ton was  found. 


Short-Story  Writing 


A  COURSE  of  forty  lessons  in  the   his- 
tory, form,  structure,  and  writing  of  the 
Short-Story    taught    by    Dr.    J.    Berg 
Esenwein,  Editor  of  Lippincott's  Magazine 


Story-writers  must  be  madeas  well  as  born  ■ 
they  must  master  the  details  of  construction 
if  they  wou'  ^  turn  their  talents  to  account. 
May  we  send  you  the  names  of  stu- 
dents and  graduates  who  have  suc- 
ceeded?   And  the  success  their  letters 
prove  is  practical.  It  means  recognition, 
accepted  manuscripts  and  checks  from 
editors. 

2S0-Page  Catalog  Free. 


One  student  wrilei:  "I  know  that  yoa 
will  be  pleated  when  I  tell  yoa  that  I  have 
jast  receiaeda  check  for  $125  from  'Every, 
body's'  for  a  humorous  story.  They  ask 
for  more,  I  am  feeling  very  happy,  and 
very  grateful  to  Dr.  Esenwein.  " 


We  also  offer  courses  in  Photoplay  Writ- 
ing. Versification  and  Poetics.  Journalism; 
in  all  over  One  Hundred  Home  Study 
Courses,  many  of  them  under  professors  in 
Harvard,  Brown,  Cornell,  and  other  leading 
colleges. 


Please  Address 

Dr.  Esenwein  THE  HOME  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOL,  Dept.  528,  Springfield,  Mass. 


The  Canadian  Academy  of  Music,  Limited 

TORONTO 


PRESIDENT 
Lint.-Col.  A.  E.  GeodeikaH 


MANAGER 

Alfred  Brvce 


MUSICAL  DIRECTOR 
Peter  C.  Kenaedr 


EXAMINATIONS 


Ask  for  Syllabus  giving  full  details  of  Examinations  in  Piano 
Voice,  Violin,  Violoncello,  Organ  and  Theory. 

12  Spadina  Road 


Phone— Coll.  1343 


LOWER  CANADA  COLLEGE 


MONTREAL 

Head    Master 

C.  S.  Fosbery,  M.A. 


SUCCESSES 

Ist  Place  McGill  Science 

Matric.  in  1910  and  1912 


Art  Association  of  Montreal 


Schools  of  Art,  Life  Cast  Drawing:, 
Painting  in  Oils 

WILL  RE-OPEN  OCTOBER  1st 


J.   B.  ABBOTT     -     Curator  and  Secretary 


0len  Mawv 

651  SPADINA  AVENUE.  TORONTO 
Residential    and    Day    School    for    GirU 

Principal:  MISS  J.  J.  STUART 

(Successor  to  MUs  Veals) 
Classical  Tripos,  Cambridge  University,  Enxlaod 

Large  well-ventilated  house,  pleasantly  sit- 
uated. Highly  qualified  staff  of  Canadian 
and  European  teachers.  The  curriculum 
shows  close  touch  w^lth  modern  thouffht 
and  education.  Preparation  for  matricula- 
tion examinations.  Special  attention  given 
to  individual  needs.  Outdoor  games.  Rink. 
Sew  Prospectus  from  MISS  STUART 

School  Re-opens  September  10th. 


84 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


HOME 
STUDY 

The  Arts  Course  may  be  taken 
by  correspondence,  but  students 
desiring  to  graduate  must 
attend  one  session. 


QUEEN'S 


UNIVERSITY 

KINGSTON,  ONTARIO 


APPLIED  SCIENCE 

includinx 

ENGINEERING 


ARTS 

EDUCATION 

MEDICINE 

SUMMER  SCHOOL 

JULY  and  AUGUST  22 

G.  Y.  CHOWN.  Registrar.  Kingston,  Ont. 


Royal 


Victoria 
College 

McGlLL  UNIVERSITY,  MONTREAL 

For  Resident  and  Day  Students. 
Students  prepared  for  degrees  in  Arts,  Pure 
Science  and  Music.     Scholarships  are  awarded 
annually. 

For  all  information  apply  to  the  Warden- 


pigfjop  petf)une 


OSHAWA, 


College 


ONTARIO 


VISITOR— THE  LORD  BISHOP  OF  TORONTO 

A  Residential  School  for  Girls. 
Youne  Children  also  received. 

Preparation  for  the  Univei-sity,  Art  Department,  in- 
cluding drawing,  painting,  wood-carving  and  art  needle- 
work. Toronto  Conservatory  Degree  of  A.T.C.M.  may 
be  taken  at  the  School.  Fine,  healthful  situation. 
Tennis,  basketball,  skating,  snowshoeing  and  othii 
outdoor  games. 

For  terms  and  particulars  apply  to  the  Sister-in- 
Charge,  or  to  the  Sisters  of  St.  John  the  Divine, 
Major  Street,   Toronto^ 

CULLKGE    RE-OPENS    SEPTEMBER    14. 


All  Work  Guaranteed 


Main  1714 


MISS    GRAHAM 

STANDARD  BUILDING 

Stenographic    Work    and    Typewriting. 

Typewriting    Supplies    for  all  makes  of 
Machines  at  moderate  rates. 

157  St.  James  Street,  Montreal 


/^rViAJl  J  PERMANENCE  OF 

M^  THEIR  PICTURES 

ShQuld   -write   to    Dept.  VM.'';  ;.■■.■ 

AR;ns:rS' ;SUPPLY,CQsi. 


Building  Up  the  Infant  Character 

By  DR.   ORISON    SWETT  MARDEN 

EDITOR'S  NOTE.— The  development  of  the  infant  mind  is 
a  wonderful  thing.  Parents  have  a  grave  responsibility  in  watch- 
ing and  directing  the  budding  intellect.  The  future  of  the  child 
is  often  decided  during  the  years  of  early  childhood.  Encour- 
agement will  lead  to  a  healthy  development,  while  coercion  or 
harsh  treatment  will  discourage  the  child  and  hurt  beyond 
repair  the  growth  of  the  reasoning  powers.  In  the  accompany- 
ing article  Dr.  Harden  gives  a  straight  talk  on  the  duty  of  par- 
ents, with  some  sound  advice. 


4  4  T  AM  so  full  of  happiness,"  said  a 
I  child,  that  I  could  not  be  any  hap- 
pier unless  I  could  grow." 

It  was  N.  P.  Willis  who  added  to  the 
beatitudes,  "Blessed  are  the  joy-makers"; 
and  if  all  parents  understand  that  the 
child's  mission  is  to  keep  joy  alive  in  the 
world,  children  universally  would  be  the 
object  of  our  greatest  tenderness  and 
reverence. 

Alas!  how  few  parents  are  awake  to 
their  sacred  trust!  Until  recently  chil- 
dren were  looked  upon  as  chattels.  They 
were  brought  up  with  the  idea  that  they 
had  no  special  individuality,  and  precious 
few  rights  which  "grown-ups"  felt  bound 
to  respect.  A  generation  ago,  even,  they 
were  often  flogged  and  cruelly  treated. 

Many  fathers  seem  to  think  that  their 
career  is  the  great  thing  in  their  lives,  but 
really  the  most  serious  business  they  are 
ever  given  to  do  is  the  training  of  their 
children.  The  state  is  beginning  to  dis- 
cover that  children  are  a  tremendous  asset 
which  it  can  not  afford  to  allow  to  run 
to  waste  through  neglect,  bad  rearing,  or 
bad  training  on  the  part  of  parents  or 
teachers;  that  the  vast  sum  spent  in  our 
criminal  trials  and  in  maintaining  peni- 
tentiaries, institutions  for  defectives  and 
reformatories,  would  be  largely  done 
away  with,  if  children  were  properly 
trained  and  educated.  Even  from  a  mone- 
tary standpoint,  the  making  of  useful 
citizens  would  mean  untold  increase  of 
wealth,  by  rendering  productive  what  are 
not  only  non-productive,  but  also  enor- 
mously expensive  encumbrances.  This 
new  emphasis  on  the  civic  value  of  child- 
hood calls  for  improved  methods  in  child- 
rearing. 

Only  the  happiest  children  can  make  the 
happiest  and  most  useful  citizens.  Play  is 
to  the  child  what  sunshine  is  to  the  plant. 
Children  cannot  have  too  much  heart  sun- 
shine, too  much  love.  They  thrive  on  play 
and  fun.  It  is  their  normal  food,  and  the 
home  is  the  place  above  all  others  where 
they  should  get  an  abundance  of  it. 

Most  homes  are  far  too  serious.  Why 
not  let  the  children  play  and  frolic  to  their 
hearts'  content?  They  will  get  rubs 
enough,  hard  knocks  out  in  the  world; 
they  will  get  enough  of  the  seamy  side  of 
life.  Let  them  at  least  be  just  as  happy  as 
parents  can  make  them  while  at  home,  so 
that  however  unfortunate  their  later  ex- 
periences, they  can  look  back  upon  their 
home  as  the  happiest  spot  on  earth. 

If  children  are  allowed  to  g^ive  vent  to 
all  that  is  joyous  and  happy  and  spon- 
taneous in  their  natures,  they  will  be  in- 


finitely more  likely  to  blossom  out  into 
helpful  men  and  women,  instead  of  se- 
date, suppressed,  sad-faced  individuals. 
Children  who  are  encouraged  in  self-ex- 
pression through  their  play  instinct  will 
not  only  make  much  more  normal  human 
beings,  but  will  make  better  business  men, 
better  professional  men,  better  citizens, 
better  men  and  women  generally.  They 
will  succeed  better  and  have  a  nobler  in- 
fluence in  the  world.  Joy  and  fun  are 
great  developers,  calling  out  our  richest 
resources,  educating  our  fuller  powers. 

Unattractive,  cheerless  homes,  and 
harsh,  unsympathetic  parents,  are  re- 
sponsible for  a  large  part  of  the  misery, 
the  unhappiness,  wretchedness  and  crime 
of  the  world,  and  the  frightful  conditions 
of  the  submerged  class. 

There  is  many  a  poor  wretch  in  the 
failure  army  to-day  who  can  trace  his 
failure  and  disappointment  to  early  dis- 
couragement. If  a  father  wants  to  get 
the  most  out  of  his  child,  he  can  not  do  it 
by  cramping  him,  by  watching  him  all  the 
time,  or  by  criticizing  him.  Children  be- 
come so  discouraged  by  being  constantly 
denounced,  scolded,  and  perpetually  re- 
minded of  their  shortcomings,  that  they 
loose  confidence  completely  in  themselves, 
and  even  their  self-respect. 

A  poor  boy  who  had  been  taken  from 
the  slums  to  a  boys'  farm  home,  and  who 
had  been  told  all  his  life  that  he  was  good- 
for-nothing,  said  to  the  other  boys:  "I 
dunno  nothin'  and  I  alius  did.  My  parents 
alius  tole  me  I  wuz  nobody  and  never 
would  be." 

These  denunciations  so  discourage  a 
boy  after  a  while  that  he  does  not  care, 
and  does  not  try  to  do  his  best.  Then,  of 
course,  his  standards  drop  and  he  de- 
teriorates. 

Many  a  parent  talks  to  his  boy  in  this 
fashion:  "Now  hurry  up,  you  young  good- 
for-nothing.  What  makes  you  so  slow  and 
stupid?  Why  don't  you  get  a  move  on? 
You'll  never  amount  to  anything,  any- 
way!" 

It  is  a  dangerous  thing  to  destroy  a 
child's  self-faith.  It  is  fatal  to  make  him 
think  that  he  can  never  make  anything 
of  himself. 

Parents  do  not  realize  how  easy  it  is 
to  imprint  indelibly  upon  the  plastic,  im- 
pressionable mind  of  a  child  a  picture 
that  will  curse  his  whole  life.  How  often 
mothers  and  fathers  tell  visitors  what  a 
"little  terror,"  what  a  "good-for-nothing," 
or  a  "bad  boy"  John  is.  They  little  thing 
that  this  curse  brand  can  never  be  entirely 
erased  from  a  child's  mind.  Cruel  cutting 
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•emarks  are  like  initials  carved  in  the 
,'reen  young  sapling,  which  deepen  and 
viden  with  age. 

Children  are  very  easily  discouraged; 
heir  progress  is  to  a  great  extent  depen- 
lent  upon  praise.  Approbation  is  the 
;trongest  possible  motive  with  them.  They 
vill  do  anything  for  a  parent  or  teacher 
vho  believes  in  them,  encourages  them, 
md  tries  to  help  them ;  but  disparagement 
lishe.irtens  them  and  they  succumb  under 
continual  nagging  and  scolding.  Their 
iittle  sky  is  easily  clouded. 
■  If  a  child  has  great  weaknesses  or  grave 
'aults,  he  should  not  be  constantly  re- 
ninded  of  tliem.  Parents  or  teachers 
hould  see  the  ideal  side — the  best  things 
n  the  children,  and  dwell  on  these.  Peo- 
ilc,  young  or  old,  can  best  be  reached  by 
T  scaling  to  the  divine  in  them;  but  hu- 
nature  rebels  against  antagonism, 
,» .anciation,  criticism,  and  scolding. 

I  r  one  has  a  particularly  dull  child  or  a 
tupid  pupil,  he  should  not  be  continually 
eminding  him  of  his  deficiences.  Older 
jeople  should  not  forget  that  many  of  our 
,'ieatest  men  and  women  were,  in  the  es- 
imation  of  those  about  them,  very  slow, 
;tupid  children. 

One  should  hesitate  to  condemn  a  child 
vho  is  slow  in  developing,  and  even  ap- 
)arently  dull  and  indolent.  He  may 
'"'ply  be  struggling  to  find  himself.  The 
parent  or  teacher  will  help  him  to 
e. ; -discovery ;  feel  for  him  in  his  diffi- 
culties, for  they  are  very  real  to  him,  and 
le  may  be  suffering  intensely  when  an  un- 
sympathetic person  would  think  him 
iierely  lazy.  He  may  be  growing  so  fast 
Kai  all  his  energies  are  exhausted  in  the 
flowing  processes. 

Instead  of  constantly  calling  a  boy's  at- 

eiition  to  what  he  lacks,  to  his  unfortu- 

late  traits,  teachers  should  encourage  him 

ly  telling  him  that  he  was  not  made  for 

'ailure,  but  for  success  and  happiness; 

he  was  made  to  hold  up  his  head  in 

world,  not  to  go  around  sneaking  and 

ipologizing,    doubting    his    ability.     He 

lio  lid  be  told  what  he  can  do,  not  what 

an't.    Parents  should  substitute  as- 

iiice  for  timidity,  replace  doubt  with 

idence,  and  they  will  soon  find  that 

have  a  new  boy,  with  a  new  purpose, 

determination.     When    they    have 

naiited  hope  instead  of  discouragement, 

onfidence  in  the  place  of  doubt,  courage 

n  the  place  of  timidity,  they  will  have 

von  a  great  victory  in  a  boy's  life. 

Many  parents  and  teachers  know  how 
'oys  will  work  like  troopers  under  encour- 
.gement  and  praise.  There  must  be  no 
bstruction,  no  ill-feeling  between  the 
eacher  and  the  pupil,  if  the  best  results 
re  to  be  obtained.  Pupils  will  do  any- 
hing  for  a  teacher  who  is  always  kind 
nd  considerate,  and  shows  an  interest  in 
lem,  but  a  cross,  fractious,  nagging  one 
3  arou.ses  their  antagonism  that  he  often 
roves  a  fatal  bar  to  their  progress. 

Not  long  ago  a  boy  asked  his  mother 
his  question :  "Mother,  haven't  I  been  a 
W)d  boy  to-day?" 

"Yes,  my  son,  a  very  good  boy.  Why  do 
■ou  ask  me?" 

"Oh,  because  you  told  father  how  bad 
was  the  other  day,  and  I  thought  it  only 
air  that  you  should  tell  him  how  good 

have  been  to-day." 
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The   Canoe    of  Distinction— " A  DEAN" 

What  would  add  more  zest  to  your  summer  life  than  a  good  canoe?  A  "DEAN"  la  the  pride  of 
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before  you  make  your  deoinlon. 
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Your  Future  Depends 
On  Yourself 

A  few  years  hence,  then  what? 
Will  you  still  be  an  untrained,  under- 
paid "w^orker,  or  will  you  be  a  specialist 
in  your  chosen  line,  where  you  can 
earn  more  in  one  day  than  the  un- 
trained man  earns  in  a  week  ? 

Your  future  depends  on  yourself.  You 
must  decide  NOW.  The  way  to  avoid 
the  hard  road  of  disappointment  and  fail- 
ure is  to  get  the  special  training  that  will 
command  the  attention  and  a  better 
salary  from  the  man  higher  up. 

Are  you  interested  enough  in  your 
future  to  learn  how  the  International 
Correspondence  Schools  can  fit  you  for 
a  better  Job  ? 

No  matter  where  you  live,  how  little 
you  earn,  or  what  your  previous  education 
has  been,  the  I.  C.  S.  are  ready  to  show 
you  the  way  to  better  pay  and  more  attract- 
ive work. 

Choose  a  high-salaried  future. 

Mark  and  mail  the  coupon  NOW 
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It  is  all  too  easy  to  condemn  what  is 
wrong  in  a  child  and  take  it  for  granted 
that  the  good  will  take  care  of  itself  and 
needs  no  comment. 

A  certain  mother  has  reared  her  chil- 
dren entirely  upon  this  plan  of  praise. 
She  never  lets  an  opportunity  go  by  for 
commending  them  for  doing  well,  for  ap- 
preciating their  efforts  to  do  right.  This 
she  says,  has  infinitely  more  influence 
with  them  than  perpetual  scolding. 

"Don'ts"  injure  more  children,  dwarf 
and  discourage  more  children  than  almost 
anything  else.  Through  the  use  of  harsh 
methods,  highly  organized,  sensitive  chil- 
dren have  often  been  ruined  by  those  who 
do  not  understand  the  child  nature  and 
who  scold  and  nag  and  bully  children  into 
obedience.  Children  treated  thus  invari- 
ably become  sullen,  obstinate,  irrespon- 
sive. 

Very  few  teachers  or  parents  know  how 
to  bring  out  the  best  in  a  delicate,  shrink- 
ing child.  Such  a  child,  so  often  extreme- 
ly nervous  and  high  strung,  is  usually  mis- 
understood by  every  member  of  the 
family,  even  by  the  mother. 

There  are  parents,  and  especially 
mothers,  who  make  a  point  of  correcting 
children  in  public  places  or  before  others, 
because  they  think  that  the  humiliation 
will  teach  them  a  lesson.  Nobody  who 
has  not  suffered  the  agony  of  such  experi- 
ences can  realize  the  terrible  sense  of 
mortification,  the  embarrassment,  the  dis- 
tress, such  treatment  costs  a  sensitive 
child.  Children  suffer  for  days  after  being 
held  up  to  public  ridicule  and  shame. 

A  teacher  once  punished  a  small  boy  by 
making  him  sit  in  her  lap  before  the  whole 
school.  Of  course,  all  the  pupils  laughed 
at  him.  He  was  terribly  mortified  and 
did  not  get  over  the  disgrace  for  months 
It  was  a  long  time  before  he  could  look 
the  other  boys  and  girls  in  the  face. 

The  fact  is  that  most  parents  and 
teachers  do  not  realize  the  difficulties  of 
child  life.  Children  are  easily  disappoint- 
ed, they  are  easily  crushed  under  denun- 
ciation, because  they  have  not  developed 
a  life  philosophy  sufficient  to  fall  back 
upon  when  things  look  dark.  When  they 
are  discouraged  they  are  completely  dis- 
heartened, because  they  have  not  had  the 
experience  which  comes  from  many  dis- 
appointments born  of  contact  with  the 
world. 

It  is  perfectly  possible,  through  the 
power  of  suggestion,  to  develop  in  chil- 
dren faculties  upon  which  health,  success, 
and  happiness  depend.  Most  of  us  know 
how  dependent  our  efficiency  is  upon  our 
moods,  our  courage,  our  hope.  If  the 
cheerful  faculties  were  brought  out  and 
largely  developed  in  childhood,  it  would 
change  our  whole  outlook  upon  life  and 
we  would  not  drag  through  years  of  half- 
heartedness,  discouragement  and  mental 
anguish,  our  steps  dogged  by  fear,  appre- 
hension, anxiety  and  disappointment. 

Every  kind,  sympathetic  mother, 
whether  she  realizes  it  or  not,  is  constant- 
ly using  the  power  of  suggestion  in  rear- 
ing her  children,  in  healing  all  their  little 
hurts.  She  kisses  the  bumps  and  bruises 
and  tells  the  child  all  is  well  again,  and 
he  is  not  only  comforted  but  really  be- 
lieves that  the  kiss  has  magic  to  cure  the 
injury.  The  mother  is  constantly  antidot- 
ing    and    neutralizing    the    child's    little 


troubles  and  discords  by  giving  him  the 
opposite  thought. 

The  parent  who  wants  his  child  to  be 
brave  and  strong,  should  hold  the  brave 
thought.  What  is  suggested  to  others 
tends  to  develop  corresponding  qualities 
in  them.  He  should  think  of  the  child  as 
brave,  courageous,  strong,  and  self-re- 
liant. Everybody  knows  how  lives  are 
molded  by  the  pictures  which  are  present- 
ed to  the  mind  during  the  plastic  years 
when  everything  makes  such  a  vivid  im- 
pression. Suggestions  born  of  anger, 
criticism,  or  animal  suggestion?  can 
never  call  out  the  godlike  in  a  child. 

Fifty  years  ago  a  boy's  attention  was 
kept  upon  the  wrong  state  of  things,  upon 
the  bad,  upon  the  evil,  a  large  part  of  the 
time.  The  minister  was  always  preaching 
about  the  terrible  things  that  would  hap- 
pen to  people  who  did  wrong;  was  con- 
stantly commenting  upon  the  depravity 
of  the  race  and  the  fall  of  man.  Now  the 
tendency  is  the  other  way.  People  hear  a 
great  deal  more  in  the  pulpit  about  the 
good,  and  less  about  the  bad.  They  do 
not  hear  so  much  about  the  result  of  their 
awful  mistakes;  the  good  is  magnified, 
the  evil  seldom  emphasized. 

The  parent's  mind  is  like  a  magnet, 
which  attracts  the  qualities  in  the  child 
similar  to  those  which  are  projected  into 
the  child's  mind.  If  the  good  thought,  the 
cheerful,  sympathetic,  charitable,  mag- 
nanimous thought,  the  industrious 
thought,  the  honest  thought,  can  be  held 
long  enough  and  constantly  enough  in  a 
child's  mind,  he  is  almost  sure  to  grow  up 
into  a  normal,  successful  man. 

The  child's  self-confidence  should  be 
buttressed  in  every  possible  way;  not  but 
that  he  should  be  taught  to  overestimate 
his  ability  and  his  possibilities,  but  the 
idea  that  he  is  God's  child,  that  he  is  heir 
to  the  infinite  inheritance,  magnificent 
possibilities,  should  be  instilled  into  the 
very  marrow  of  his  being. 

If  parents  would  appeal  always  to  the 
divine  natures  in  their  children,  if  they 
would  think  of  them  as  the  divine  beings 
God  intended  them  to  be,  instead  of  the 
burlesque  creatures  which  our  low  and 
unworthy  thought  brings  out,  they  could 
develop  the  sublime,  the  beautiful  side  of 
youth. 

It  is  wonderful  what  a  powerful  influ- 
ence the  little  courage  plays,  and  the  jus- 
tice plays,  the  social  plays,  and  the  courte- 
sy plays  in  the  kindergartens  have.  Chil- 
dren in  the  slums  who  are  brought  up  in 
homes  of  darkness  and  squalor  and 
wretchedness,  and  who  never  get  a 
glimpse  of  better  things,  go  home  from 
the  kindergarten,  after  they  have  been 
practising  the  social  plays,  the  good-man- 
ners play,  and  carry  into  their  homes  new 
ideals  They  become  polite  and  gentle. 
They  salute  everybody  courteously.  And 
their  parents  say  that,  in  many  cases,  they 
entirely  revolutionize  their  homes  by  their 
kindergarten  ideals. 

The  greatest  thing  in  the  rearing  and 
education  of  a  child  is  to  develop  his 
natural,  normal,  joyous  self-expression. 
Yet  how  seldom  are  boys  and  girls  trained 
perfectly  along  natural  lines,  so  that  therp 
is  no  repression,  restraint  or  cramping  of 
faculties,  and  self-expression  is  free,  na- 
tural, untrammeled.  Perhaps  the  majori- 
ty of  children  are  warped  and  twisted  by 
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being  forced  to  do  things  instead  of  being 
led  by  motives  that  will  make  them 
anxious  to  do  them. 

When  a  child  does  not  show  enthusiasm 
in  his  study,  in  his  work,  there  is  some- 
thing wrong,  for  enthusiasm  and  bubbling 
buoyancy  are  as  natural  to  child  life  as 
song  to  the  bird.  You  must  free  from 
drudgery  a  child's  study  or  work  if  you 
would  have  him  get  the  most  out  of  it. 

President  Eliot  says:  "The  aim  in 
modern  education  is  joy  and  gladness  in 
achievement.  I  need  not  say  that  freedom 
is  necessary  to  this  joy.  Schools  used  to 
set  children  doing  things  they  could  not 
do  well.  That  is  the  unpardonable  sin  in 
educational  administration.  It  is  not  for 
the  happiness  of  the  children  only  that 
this  new  motive — to  increase  joy — has 
come  to  bless  us.  It  brings  new  happiness 
to  the  teacher  also.  It  is  a  means  of  happi- 
ness for  everybody  throughout  life.  As 
a  result  of  the  advent  of  this  new  policy 
we  are  learning  not  to  use  with  children 
a  motive  that  will  not  work  when  the  chil- 
dren are  grown  up.  To  be  sure,  we  must 
admit  that  this  doctrine  condemns  almost 
all  the  school  discipline  of  the  past,  and 
much  of  the  family  discipline;  but  the 
future  will  not  mind  that,  if  it  finds  the 
new  doctrine  beneficent." 

Already  the  world  is  learning  that  it 
cannot  force  power  out  of  any  human  be- 
ing, that  compulsion  brings  out  the  worst, 
attraction  calls  forth  the  best.  The  great 
achievements  of  the  world  have  been 
spontaneous;  they  have  been  joy  achieve- 
ments even  in  the  barest  poverty. 


RADIUM  IN  THE  UPPER 
ATMOSPHERE 

Hess,  of  the  Vienna  Radium  Institute, 
has  recently  published  the  results  of  some 
remarkable  experiments.  He  has  investi- 
gated the  penetrating  radiation  which 
occurs  in  the  upper  atmosphere  by  means 
of  balloon  ascents,  and  he  arrives  at  the 
startling  conclusion  that  at  a  height  ex- 
ceeding 2,000  meters  there  is  a  rapid  in- 
crease in  the  intensity  of  the  penetrating 
rays.  At  these  heights  the  penetrating 
rays  from  the  earth  itself  would  be  ab- 
solutely negligible,  while  that  from  the 
adium  emanation  in  the  air,  which  has 
its  origin  in  the  earth  and  is  of  limited 
life,  must  be,  at  any  rate,  less  than  at  the 
surface.  So  that  it  would  seem  we  must 
assume  some  extra-terrestrial  source  for 
these  radiations.  The  conclusion  that  a 
great  part  of  the  penetrating  radiation 
cannot  come  from  the  known  radio-active 
constituents  of  the  earth  and  atmosphere 
is  one  that  must  evoke  general  interest, 
and  calls  for  the  further  radio-active  ex- 
ploration of  the  upper  atmosphere. 


In  replacing  a  railroad  trestle  recently 
burned  along  the  north  shore  of  Great 
Salt  Lake,  engineers  found  the  piles  per- 
fectly sound  after  forty-three  years  of 
service,  due  to  the  timbers  being  im- 
pregrnated  with  salt  from  the  lake. 


This  wonderful  portable  gas  solves  the  problem  of 
LIGHT,  HOT-WATER  AND  COOKING  forthe  summer 
home.  It  is  easy  to  instal,  economical,  absolutely  safe 
and  non-asphyxiating. 


If  you  are  building  or  altering  your  country  house,  or  looking  for  the 
best  way  to  light  it,  Blaugas  is  exactly  what  you  want.  It  Is  sold  by 
the  pound  and  shipped  in  steel  bottles.  To  light  an  ordinary  house 
of  six  rooms  costs  about  $3.36  per  month  (this  is  a  winter  estimate). 
The  steady  pressure  and  richness  of  Blaugas  make  it  ideal  for 
cooking  and  water  heating. 

Blaugas  gives  your  country  home  all  the  benefits  of  city  gas.  Don't 
imagine  it  is  an  expensive  luxury— the  opposite— it  is  the  cheapest 
isolated  system  known,  far  cheaper  than  electricity  to  maintain  and 
instal.  It  takes  about  five  minutes  to  attach  a  full  bottle  and  there 
is  no  more  trouble  and  worry  about  your  light  and  heat. 

Write  for  particulars  to — 


THE  CANADIAN  BLAUGAS  CO. 

EASTERN  TOWNSHIPS  BANK  BUILDING 


LIMITED 

MONTREAL,  P.  Q 


npHE  "Canadian  Queen" 
-*-  Electric  Iron  is  entirely 
Canadian-made — fully  guar- 
anteed. Are  sold  by  all  deal- 
ers. Look  at  a  "Canadian 
Queen"  before  buying  an 
Electric  Iron. 

Ask   us   for  Folder  "H,"   which 

conCains  some  information 

worth  knowing. 

The  Flexible  Conduit  Co.,  Limited 

Guelph,    Ontario 


'Tis    Scarlet    in    the    Woods 


By  WILFKID  HUBBARD 


EDITOR'S  NOTE. —Here  is  a  story  of  unusual 
power,  the  recital  of  what  happens  when  the  veneer 
of  civilization  warps  off  in  the  heat  of  passion  and 
primitive  nature  prevails.  The  writer  is  new  to 
MacLean  reader^i.    He  has  the  power  of  grasping 


the  essentials  of  a  big  situation  and  has  presented 
the  story  with  a  vivid  style  that  at  times  attains  to 
the  height  of  dramatic  presentation.  Read  this 
story  and  you  will  want  to  read  more  of  Wilfrid 
Hubbard's  work. 


IN  the  midst  of  the  woods  by  a  big 
spruce  tree,  the  brown  bear  stopped 
short  in  his  aimless  amble  and  sniffed. 
Something  was  happening — or  had  hap- 
pened. 

It  wasn't  the  staccato  yelping  of  a 
company  of  wolves  who  were  running 
around  in  circles,  snarling  and  snapping; 
that's  the  way  they  have  of  palming  off 
ten  as  a  hundred.  Bruin  knew  it  and 
heeded  them  not.  Yet  whether  the  wolves 
came  nearer  or  dashed  off  further,  it  was 
to  the  Laugh  they  returned;  the  Laugh 
was  always  the  centre  of  their  circle. 
He  knew  there  was  not  much  danger  or 
the  curs  would  not  be  there.  He  guessed 
they  were  trying  to  work  their  fury  into 
courage  to  attack  some  helpless  thing 
near  at  hand.  So  he  turned  from  his 
path  and  headed  straight  into  the  chorus 
of  Hell  Regained.  The  wolves  saw  him 
and  dashed  away  to  a  safe  distance — 
for  they  feared  the  lumbering  bear  with 
a  wholesome  fear — and  gave  a  superb 
rendering  of  Inferno  Fortissimo. 

In  a  small  clearing  a  man  lay,  quite 
still.  His  forehead  was  deep  in  the 
grass;  and  onto  the  green  ran  scarlet. 

"Blood!"  sniffed  Bruin.  He  knew  what 
it  was. 

A  few  paces  behind  the  silent  figure 
in  the  grass  was  a  man  who  sat  in  a 
queerly  cramped  posture  and  who  was 
•waving  his  arms  about  and  laughing  a 
high  falsetto — a  strange  key  for  a  man. 

"Fighting!"  grunted  Bruin,  as  he 
shambled  on.  It  was  no  place  for  such 
as  he  when  men  fell  out. 

On  the  next  evening,  he  passed  that 
way  again.  The  wolves  were  still  exe- 
cuting the  devils'  fandango  around  a  de- 
creasing circle.  The  central  object  still 
lay  unmoved,  but  the  red  stream  was 
turning  to  black;  and  the  other  still  sat 
in  the  same  place  and  in  the  same 
cramped  position.  This  time  he  saw 
Bruin  but  he  did  not  rise  or  run — just 
laughed  with  the  cracked  crescendo  of  the 
harrowing  hyena. 

"Fighting  still,"  sniffed  Bruin;  and 
shambled  on  again. 


A  man  sat  in  a  log  hut  on  an  upturned 
box,  carefully  polishing  the  barrels  of  a 
gun  so  that  they  shone  like  a  mirror. 
While  holding  the  gun  up  in  front  of 
him,  he  suddenly  stiffefted  and  looked 
with  fixed  attention  at  the  glistening 
barrel.  Then  quietly  and  carefully  he 
put  the  gun  down  and  turning,  faced  a 
stranger  who  stood  in  the  doorway,  cov- 
erinsr  him  with  a  gun. 


"Got  yer,  Steve,"  said  the  intruder. 

"That's  my  name." 

"Got  yer  twice  then — if  your  name's 
really  Steve.  Look  y'ere,  I  could  have 
let  daylight  in  your  back  and  you'd  never 
have  knowed  who  done  it." 

"That's  so,"  said  Steve,  coolly  and 
easily,  "and  you  could  let  it  in  front 
way's  now." 

•'Well,"  said  the  stranger,  a  heavy 
black-avised  fellow,  lowering  his  arm, 
"I  ain't  going  to  now.  Leastways  I 
don't  know  that  I  am.  Only  you  should 
be  more  careful.  I  might  have  done  it 
for  fun.  Some  days  I  should  have  done 
it  if  it  looked  like  getting  something,  but 
there  ain't  enough  here,  by  the  look  of 
it,  to  warrant  the  risk.  'Sides,  I  want 
someone  to  talk  to.  You  should  have 
ears  and  eyes  even  if  you  do  live  in  the 
woods." 

"I  heard  you  ten  minutes  ago,"  said 
the  man  called  Steve.  "I  could  see  you 
fix  your  horse  up  to  the  balsam  before 
you  crept  down.  I  had  a  good  look  at 
your  picture  in  the  gun  barrels,  before 
I  turned  round." 

"Then  why  didn't  you  get  the  drop 
first?"  said  the  other. 

"What  for?"  asked  Steve. 

"What  for!"  answered  the  man.  "Why 
for  self-protection.  There's  nobody  with- 
in a  score  or  more  miles  from  here.  How 
do  you  know  what  sort  I  am?" 

"You  ain't  got  any  evil  intentions, 
have  you?"  asked  Steve.  "If  so,  let's 
get  on  with  it  and  get  it  over." 

The  stranger  dropped  the  point  of  his 
revolver  and  regarded  Steve  with  slack- 
jawed  wonderment. 

"You're  a  queer  one,"  he  said.  "What 
are  you,  a  bluffer,  an  out-and-out  cool 
'un  or  a  ninny?" 

"You  haven't  hit  me  off  yet,"  answered 
Steve.  "Guess  you'll  want  a  drink.  I'll 
get  it  but  don't  shoot  while  I've  got  the 
bottle.    Glass  cuts." 

"Well,"  said  the  other,  "you're  queer 
right  enough.  I'll  have  a  drink.  You 
don't  value  life  much,  do  you?" 

"Ask  yourself  what  the  value  of  it 
is,"  answered  Steve,  "when  it  has  to  be 
lived  out  here  twenty  miles  from  the 
nearest  point  with  nothing  but  howling 
coyotes  for  companions.  I  can't  make 
out  how  you  wandered  here." 

"Neither  can  I,"  said  the  man.  "I  just 
seemed  to  be  drawed  right  along.  I've 
wandered  off  the  trail  all  day  and  now 
I  guess  I'm  clean  lost." 

"That's  strange,"  mused  Steve.  "I've 
sort  of  been  expecting  you  ever  since  sun- 
rise.     I   wasn't   surprised   when    I    saw 


you  but  I  don't  know  you  from  Adam." 

"My  name's  Jake.  Somehow  I  think 
I've  seen  you  somewhere  or  other.  Ever 
been  to  the  Peace  Country?  Or  on  to 
the  Yukon?  Well,  maybe  it  was  up  in 
the  gold  country  somewhere.  That's 
where  I've  come  from  now.  They  don't 
seem  to  love  me  just  at  present;  so  I 
left.    You're  a  trapper  I  suppose?" 

"They  call  me  one,"  answered  Steve, 
"but  I  ain't  really.  I  don't  trap.  I 
shoot.  See  those  few  skins?  That's  all 
I've  got  in  six  weeks.  If  I'd.  been  trap- 
ping, I'd  have  had  scores." 

"Then  why  don't  you?" 

"It's  cruel,"  said  Steve,  "horribly  and 
wantonly  cruel.  I  can't  do  it.  It  ain't 
fair." 

Jake  laughed,  a  course  guffaw  with  an 
ugly  note  of  derision  in  it. 

"You're  a  softy!"  he  said.  "I  can  see 
you'll  never  be  no  good  so  long  as  you're 
alive.  Why  man  I've  been  at  the  trap- 
ping game  too.  It's  funny  to  see  the 
little  marten  roll  himself  up  all  in  a  ball 
and  starve  to  death  with  one  paw  just 
caught.  Do  you  know,  a  lynx  will  live 
for  weeks  without  food  or  water  when 
caught.  I've  tried  'em.  How  I've 
laughed  at  the  ways  dead  falls  catch 
bears.  But  you  want  a  steel  trap  for 
real  trouble." 

"That  may  be  what's  worrying  me," 
said  Steve.  "It's  the  only  kind  of  trap 
I've  got.  I  don't  like  it  but  I  had  to  get 
it.  You  see  I  want  a  bear  bad.  There's 
one  or  two  about  but  I  can't  get  a  decent 
pop  at  them.  I  believe  they  know  I 
don't  trap;  and  that's  why  I'm  sure  to 
get  one  in  time." 

"Hope  you've  got  a  strong  chain  and 
a  heavy  drag-pole,"  said  Jake.  "That's 
where  the  fun  come  in.  Lord,  what 
queer  things  they  will  do  to  get  rid  of 
it.  Of  course  when  they  start  off  with 
the  trap,  the  drag-pole  soon  gets  up  by 
trees  or  boulders  and  they  don't  get  far. 
Not  many,  but  some,  tear  through  miles 
and  get  finally  all  tangled  up  in  the  chain 
and  drag-pole,  and  lie  in  some  shrubbery. 
But  you  can  easily  trace  them.  It  is  no 
good  fastening  to  a  stake  or  a  tree. 
Their  first  great  jump  to  get  away  when 
the  teeth  close,  sometimes  tears  their 
paw  off.  Sometimes  they'll  even  climb 
■i  tree,  and  when  the  pole's  entangled,  will 
throw  themselves  down,  trusting  their 
weight  will  jerk  the  claw  out.  I've  found 
them  stunned  or  bleeding  to  death  on  the 
ground,  their  paws  still  suspended  in  the 
air.  I've  seen  them  hanging  by  it,  moan- 
ing like  lost  souls.     It's  real  fun  to  see 
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live  bears  hanging  like  toys  on  Christ- 
mas trees." 

"Real  horrible,"  said  Steve.  "That's 
what  it  is.  I  ain't  got  a  drag-pole.  I've 
fixed  the  chain  to  a  young  sapling  that 
an  elephant  couldn't  uproot.  Besides 
I've  got  an  old  gun  tied  so  that  it  must 
explode  when  the  trap's  touched.  That 
will  be  the  signal  for  me  to  go  and  shoot 
the  poor  creature." 

"Well  of  all  the  poor,  chicken-hearted 
sucklings,  you  certainly  do  take  the 
cake,"  said  Jake,  with  a  scorn  that  verged 
or.  incredulity.  "You  mustn't  let  senti- 
ment interfere  with  business,  or  waste 
your  time  about  who  suffers  or  what  suf- 
fers, so  long  as  you  don't.  I've  handled 
bigger  game  than  bear — and  roughly 
too.  I  told  you  they  didn't  love  me  around 
where  I  come  from  last,  didn't  I,  Softy? 
I'll  tell  you  why.  A  few  years  ago,  a 
regular  Peach  lived  there.  You  know 
what  I  mean.  Her  name  was  Mimi.  Get 
that?  It's  a  good  name.  Mimi  Scott  it 
was  in  full.  She  was  a  good  girl  too,  I 
reckon.  You  ought  to  have  seen  her  hair, 
black  as  a  raven's  plume;  it  would  have 
fallen  to  her  ankles  let  loose.  The  only 
one  she  cared  for  at  all  until  I  buzzed 
around,  was  a  quiet,  plain  little  chap 
who  they  say  could  speak  of  nothing,  not 
even  of  himself.  He  was  pointed  out  to 
me  once,  passing  a  saloon  I  was  in.  He 
didn't  know  me  or  my  game,  and  never 
did,  but  I  sent  after  him  to  come  and 
liquor  up,  but  he  never  came.  They  say 
that  he  was  too  slow  for  anything.  But 
I  tell  you  he  certainly  loved  that  girl. 
He  didn't  gush — just  loved,  that's  all.  A 
v/ord  from  her  and  they  say  if  it  had 
been  her  wish  he  would  have  just  gone 
off  and  died.  So  I  hadn't  much  to  beat, 
lad  I?  In  three  weeks  I  had  her  over 
tlie  other  side  of  the  line,  and  in  six  I 
was  dead  tired  of  her.  I  didn't  let 
sentiment  stand  in  the  way  of  letting  her 
know  it.  She  went  home.  Hell,  but  I 
treated  her  rough,  sure  enough.  Well, 
what  do  you  think,  when  she  came  to 
see  the  other  guy  again  she  found  that 
she  loved  him.  He  never  knew  but  she 
confessed  it  before  she  died." 

"Died,"  repeated  Steve.  His  face  had 
gone   suddenly   white. 

"Yes,  she  died  right  enough.  First 
time  I  ever  heard  tell  of  any  one  doing 
it  of  a  broken  heart.  She  just  asked  him 
to  go  away — and  gave  no  reason.  Sure 
enough  he  went.  I  went  over  to  the  old 
place  a  while  back  and  they  cut  up 
rough,  some  of  them.  I  didn't  see  that 
they  had  anything  on  me  but  it  seemed 
best  to  light  out.  I  suppose  you  wouldn't 
look  at  it  in  my  light,  would  you?" 

"No,"  said  Steve. 

Then  he  coughed  and  spat  shakily. 
"Pass  that  bottle,  Jake,"  he  said,  "and 
don't  tell  any  more  tales.  I  don't  like 
it." 

"All  right,  old  sport,"  laughed  Jake, 
who  had  indulged  in  this  flood  of  boast- 
ful biography  to  shock  his  companion. 
"Hello— what's  that?"  A  dull  and  echo- 
ing crash  reached  them  from  the  depths 
of  the  wood. 

"Beaver,"  said  Steve.  "I've  seen  that 
tree  falling  for  two  days.  I  thought  at 
first  it  was  the  signal  for  my  bear.  Do 
you  know,  Jake,  I've  been  thinking  I've 
a  mind  to   go   down   and  have   a   look. 
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Delightful  Short  Sea  Trips 

Every  comfort  is 
afforded  o  n  the 
Oompany's  splen- 
didly equipped, 
modern  Steamers, 
with  accommoda- 
tion, service  and 
cuisine  equalling 
the  most  up-to-date 
hotels.  Marconi 
Wireless  Tele- 
graph System  on 
all  Steamers.  Hot 
or  Cold  Sea  Water 
Baths  may  be  pro- 
cured on  Steamer 
without   charge. 

OLD  DOMINION  LINE 

To  Old  Point  Comfort,  Va.;  Norfolk,  Va.;   Newport  News,  Va.; 
Portsmouth,  Va.;  Richmond,  Va.;  Washington,  D.C., 

Connecting  with  all  Lines  South   and   West. 

STEAMERS  SAIL  EVERY  WEEKDAY  AT  3  P.M. 

Bound   trip   tickets,   including  meals   and   stateroom   berth,   on  Old   Dominion  <P|^  flfl 

Steamers,  New  York  to  Norfolk  or  Old  Point  and  return    <Pl"*UU 

Bound   trip   tickets,   including   meals   and    stateroom   berth,   on   Old   Dominion  (JJlIT   f\f\ 

steamers,  New  York  to  Eiclunond  or  Washington,  D.C.,  and  return    «I)lt/*UU 

Tickets  and  Stateroom  Beservations,  pier  25,  North  Eiver,  Foot  of  North  Moore  Street, 

New  York. 
SEND  FOB  ILLUSTBATED  PAMPHLET. 

THE     OLD    DOMINION    STEAMSHIP    COMPANY 

Pier  25,  North  River,   New  York 
W.   L.  WOODROW.   Traffic  Manager  J.  J.   BROWN,  Gen.  Passenger  Agent 
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Maybe's  he's  there,  and  the  gun  won't 
work.  Would  you  like  to  come  and  lend 
me  a  hand?" 

"Sure,"  said  Jake.  "You've  not  my 
kidney,  Softy,  but  somehow  I  sort  of 
like  you." 

"Will  you  take  that  gun?"  asked 
Steve. 

"No,"  said  Jake.  "You're  carrying  one 
and  I've  got  a  Colt.  It's  good  enough 
for  any  blamed  trap  bear." 

"A  Colt?  Let's  have  a  look  at  it," 
said  Steve.  "Um!  It's  a  good  one. 
Loaded  in  all  chambers.  Cost  you  a  few 
dollars,  I  bet.  Have  a  drink  before  you 
start?" 

"Yes,"  said  Jake.  "Good  luck.  Here, 
hand  me  back  my  gun.  Gee,  but  I  wasn't 
thinking.  Suppose  you  hadn't  been  a 
simpleton.  Suppose  you  had  only  been 
kidding.  I  was  disarmed.  You  could 
have  killed  me." 

"What  for?"  asked  Steve. 

"Well,  my  horse  perhaps,"  laughed 
Jake. 

"When  I  kill  anyone  it  won't  be  for  a 
horse,"  said  Steve. 

"I  know,"  said  Jake.  "Of  course,  I 
know  you're  alright.  Come  on.  Wliich 
way— -give  us  a  lead."  And  so  into  the 
woods  the  two  walked  together. 

"Through  to  the  north-west,"  said 
Steve.  "It's  about  two  miles  in;  I've 
laid  the  trap  well.  Nothing  to  distin- 
guish it  from  the  surroundings.  I  left 
a  fine  bait.  In  about  half  an  hour  we'll 
be  near." 

"Right-0!  answered  Jake.  "Maybe 
there'll  be  some  fun." 

And  half  an  hour  later  Steve  pulled 
him  up.  "Go  easy,"  he  said,  "We're 
getting  near.  Now  I  want  to  find  three 
stones  and  then  take  a  line  through  two 
more  ahead.  Cast  round  a  bit  for 
them." 

"Here's  your  stones,"  said  Jake,  "I'm 
a  better  woodsman  than  you,  I  think. 
Where's  your  eyes — there's  the  other 
two  this  way." 

And  just  then  there  was  a  loud  detona- 
nation.  "Something  in  the  trap,"  said 
Steve, 

"Hell,  yes!  I  am,  you  fool,  I  am!" 
roared  Jake,  in  a  frenzy  of  pain  and 
rage.  "Here,  come  quick.  The  teeth  are 
clean  through  my  leg.  You've  blundered 
me  right  into  it." 

"I  laid  it  well,"  said  Steve.  "Traps 
are  terrible  things." 

"Let  go  the  springs!"  cried  the  other. 
"Push  them  back." 

"Can't  you  reach  them  yourself?" 
asked  Steve. 

"You  know  I  can't,"  cried  Jake. 
"Don't  stand  talking,  in  Heaven's  name! 
Don't  stand  as  if  you're  petrified.  The 
pain's  terrible!" 

"I  expect,"  said  Steve  quietly,  "it  gets 
worse." 

"Say,"  said  Jake,  apprehension  fol- 
lowing the  pain  in  his  eyes,  "Say,  do  you 
want  that  horse?    I  give  it  to  you." 

"I  wouldn't  take  anything  of  yours  if 
I  had  to  die  for  refusing,"  said  Steve. 

"Say  then,"  groaned  Jake,  "Let  me 
free.  You  can't  let  me  stand  here  in 
agony,  while  you  talk.  What's  the  joke? 
There's  no  fun  in  it." 
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"There's  no  fun  in  watching  a  bear 
hanging  by  a  bleeding  claw,  either,"  said 
Steve. 

"Are  you  mad,  or  what?"  said  Jake, 
cursing.  "I  don't  suppose  I'll  ever  see 
fnn  in  it  again." 

"You  won't!"   said   Steve,  confidently. 

"God,  man!  cried  Jake,  "you  ain't  go- 
ing to  let  me  stay  here!  You  ain't  go- 
ing away  to  leave  me!  I'd  slowly  starve 
in  torture.  None  would  see  me  for  a 
week  or  a  month,  here." 

"They  couldn't  hear  you  at  all  in  a 
month,"  .said  Steve.  "You  won't  be  mak- 
ing much  noise  them.   You  ain't  a  lynx." 

"This  is  terrible,"  said  Jake,  his  face 
becoming  clammy.  "This  is  terrible!  I 
can't  endure  it!  What  are  you  going  to 
do?" 

,     "Tell  me,"  said   Steve,  "Tell  me  that 
girl's  name,  again." 

"Girl!"  cried  Jake.     "What  girl?" 

"The  one  that  died  of  a  broken  heart," 
said  Steve. 

"What  does  that  matter?  Her  name 
was  Mimi  Scott.  She's  dead.  She's  not 
suffering.     I  am." 

"And  I,"  said  Steve. 

"You!"  gasped  Jake.  "You!  Why 
how?    What  do  you  mean?" 

"I  loved  her,"  said  Steve,  fervently, 
"God,  how  I  loved  her!" 

Jake  watched  him  and  something  came 
to  him  and  dazed  him  like  a  blow.  Beads 
of  sweat  were  on  his  forehead.  "Stevey!" 
he  said  pleadingly.  "Stevey,  I  didn't 
know  it.  How  could  I,  chum?— And 
Steve,"  he  said,  suddenly  whipping  out 
his  revolver,  "Let  go  those  blasted 
springs." 

Steve  looked  right  down  the  barrel 
and  smiled.  "  There's  just  one  bullet  in 
that  gun,"  he  said,  "I  took  the  others  out 
and  I  cleaned  your  cartridge  case,  just 
before  you  caught  yourself.  I've  given 
you  a  sporting  chance." 

"Sporting  chance,"  groaned  Jake, 
"A  nice  chance,  God  knows!" 

"Well,"  said  Steve,  "it  is.  You  can 
shoot  me,  and  remain  in  the  trap  and 
starve, — or  you  can  keep  your  one  bullet 
for  yourself,  when  you  can't  endure  it  no 
longer.  No  one  will  pass  here,  Jake, 
not  in  a  year.  I've  been  here  two  and 
you  are  the  first  I've  seen.  I  knew  you 
were  coming,  Jake,  I  knew  it  all  day. 
But  when  I  saw  you  I  didn't  know  why 
you'd  been  sent.     Now  I  know." 

"Stevey!"  cried  Jake.  "I  know  you 
better.  You  couldn't  live  with  this  on 
your  conscience!" 

"I  don't  want  to  live,"  said  Steve. 
"I've  given  you  the  chance  to  stop  me. 
Take  it  if  you  like.  I  think  you  will," 
he  added.  "Let's  see  how  far  I  get. 
Good-by." 

"Steve!"  cried  Jake,  breaking  into 
tears  like  an  overwrought  child.  "Stop 
a  minute.  Listen.  It's  the  starving, 
Steve.     Don't  let  me  starve,  Stevey!" 

"You  could  roll  yourself  up  like  a 
marten,"  said  Steve.  "It'll  be  fun  to  see 
you.  But  maybe  a  bear  will  happen 
along  and  maul  you  about  a  bit.  You 
won't  quite  die  of  starvation,  Jake. 
When  you  get  weak  enough  the  wolves 
will  take  courage." 

Jake  sobbed  and  wrung  his  hands  im- 
ploringly. 


EAST,  WEST,  SOUTH,  NORTH 


Motorists  may  come  and  go  different  directions,  but  their  tire  wants  are  all  the 
same.  Sooner  or  later  every  motorist  encounters  the  obstacles  which  lead  other 
motorists  to  seek  and  find  the  one  solution. 

ANTI-SKIDDING 

The  "buttoned"  tires  having  failed  to  deliver,  the  big 
corrugation  tire  is  selected.  The  series  of  *  V's"  grip  the 
road  like  a  traction  engine,  each  "V"  clearing  the  road 
for  the  next  "V"  to  work  upon, 

NO  PUNCTURES 

The  "buttoned"  tires,  having  failed  to  prevent  punctures, 
the  big  corrugation  tire  is  selected.  The  inch-high  anti- 
skid tread  keeps  nails,  etc.,  away  from  the  "puncturable" 
tread  proper  of  a  tire. 

MILEAGE  PLUS  SAFETY 

The  "buttoned"  tires  having  failed  to  keep  up  continu- 
ously, the  big  corrugation  tire  is  selected.  It  set  the 
record  in  1912  of  making  the  first  and  only  Canadian 
Transcontinental  trip. 
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CONVENIENT Burns  coal,  coke,  or 

wood.  Large  feed  doors  make  firing  easy. 

3unsHine 

Jj^  Water  pan  is   filled 

JL  CMMMi3.CC    without     removing. 
See  the  McClary  dealer  or  write  for  booklet. 


LINABESTOS  BUILDING  BOARD 

No  Paper  —  No  Fibre  Board  —  No  Tar  Products 

Tliis  is  the  Steel,  Concrete, 
(k'liiont  and  Asbestos  age. 
Wood,  lath  and  plaster  are  ex- 
pensive, dangerous  and  out  of 
date. 

Linabestos  Building  Board  is 
made  of  Portland  Cement  and 
Asbestos.  The  sheets  are 
solid,  compact  and  easy  to 
work  with — 42  inches  wide, 
4  or  8  feet  long  and  3-16  inch 
thick. 

Builders  who  have  used 
"Linabestos"  find  that  every- 
body is  satisfied  with  the  fin- 
ished job — it's  there  to  stay 
and  there  to  look  well. 
For  painted  or  panel-finished 
rooms  of  all  kinds  "Lin- 
abestos'' is  most  effective  and 
Uives  a  sanitary,  fireproof  wall 
or  ceiling  that  can  never 
crack  or  fall. 

Send  for  sample  and  folder  14,  containing  full  information. 

ASBESTOS  MANUFACTURING  CO.,  LIMITED 

E.  T.  Bank  Building,    263  St.  James  Street.  Montreal. 
Factory  at  Lachine.  P.Q. 


Beautify  and  Protect  Your  Property 


Peerless  Ornamental  Fencing  accomplishes 

two  great  purposes.     It  beautifies  your  premises 

,    by  giving  them  that  symmetrical,  pleasing,  orderly 

appearance,  and  it  protects  them  by  furnishing  rigid, 

effective  resistance  against   marauding   animals,   etc. 

Peerless  Ornamental  Fencing 

is  made  of  strong,  stiff,   galvanized  wire  that  will  not 

sag.     In  addition  to  galvanizing,  every  strand  is  given 

a  coating  of  zinc  enamel  paint,  thuT  forming  the  best 

possible  insurance  against  rust.    Peerless  ornamental 

fence  is  made  in  several  styles.     It's  easy  to  erect 

and  holds  its  shape  for  years. 

Send  for  free  catalog.  If  interested,  ask  about  our  .^,.  

^^^^=^  form  and  poultry  fencing.  Agents  nearly  every-  ^^ilHllIIirr 
IlllllWk  where.    Agents  wanted  in  open  territory.  ^■Illllllllll 

S^illjjIJI^Banwell  Hoxie  Wire  Fence  Co.,  LM.     .^i"""«W»»MS 
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"Go  on,"  said  Steve,  his  face  set  and 
grim.  "You  might  gnaw  your  leg  off 
and  get  free.  You  can't  cut  it  off.  I've 
got  your  knife  here.  There  are  some 
cigarettes  in  your  pocket.   Good  by!" 

The  prospect  of  being  left  alone  stirred 
the  trapped  man  to  action. 

"Stop!"  he  yelled.  "Stop!  Three  more 
steps  and  you're  dead!" 

"Let's  see,"  answered  Steve.  "How 
far  will  that  take  me?  One  takes  me  to 
the  brown  stone;  two  takes  me  to  the 
mole-hill ;    and   three,   takes  me   to " 

"Hell!"  shouted  Jake,  all  pleading 
gone  in  a  gu.st  of  fierce  hate  and  rage. 
His  pistol  cracked  and  Steve  stopped 
dead  in  his  stride,  then  crumpled  up  in  a 
heap  in  the  grass. 

"I  found  them,"  remarked  a  man  to 
the  Sheriff's  officer,  "by  following  the 
trail  of  a  horse  that  came  in  here  loose. 
It  led  to  a  balsam  tree  he  had  broken 
away  from.  Twenty  miles  away  at  the 
edge  of  Hickory  Wood,  below  and  down 
a  slope,  I  found  the  kit.  Tracks  led  to 
where  I  found  them." 

"He  must  have  been  in  the  trap  over 
a  week  from  what  the  doctor  can  make 
out  about  how  long  the  other  had  been 
dead,"  said  the  officer. 

"He  was  alive  when  I  got  to  him.  I 
see  him  hit  at  a  wolf  that  left  the  other 
man,  and  snapped  at  his  arm.  He  only 
just  waved  it,  it's  true.  I  could  swear  he 
chuckled  when  I  let  the  spring  back,  but 
he  became  unconscious  and  never  spoke. 
There  was  a  bear  standing  upright,  and 
looking  at  the  hullabaloo  the  wolves  had 
kicked  up  over  the  one  who  was  shot 
when   I  first  got  there." 

"Well,"  said  the  sheriff's  officer,  "it's 
easily  explained.  The  trapper  was  walk- 
ing in  front,  and  somehow  failed  to  re- 
remember  just  where  he  set  his  trap. 
His  friend  was  walking  behind,  carrying 
a  revolver.  The  surprise  and  sudden 
pain,  when  caught,  caused  it  to  go  off. 
The  trapper  was  hit  in  the  back  of  the 
head,  and  the  other  couldn't  release  him- 
self. A  pure  accident.  It's  rough,  but 
there's  nothing  to  it." 


The  "record"  low  temperature  regis- 
tered in  a  sounding-balloon  ascent  is  re- 
ported from  Batavia,  where  the  remark- 
able minimum  of  133.4  deg.  Fahr.  below 
zero  was  found  at  an  altitude  unfor- 
tunately unknown,  •  as  the  clockwork 
stopped  during  the  ascent,  but  supposed 
to  be  about  10.6  miles.  On  December  4th, 
an  almost  equally  low  minimum  was 
registered;  viz.,  131.6  deg.  below  zero,  at 
an  altitude  of  10.2  miles.  In  this  case,  the 
apparatus  worked  satisfactorily  and  re- 
corded an  extraordinary  rise  of  tem- 
perature between  the  above-stated  mini- 
mum at  10.2  miles  and  a  reading  of  70.8 
deg.  below  zero  at  16.2  miles;  i.e.,  a  total 
rise  after  entering  the  stratosphere  of 
60.8  Fahr.  degrees.  On  August  6th, 
1913,  a  balloon  sent  up  at  the  same  place 
showed  a  rise  of  34.0  Fahr.  degrees  after 
passing  the  altitude  of  minimum  tempera- 
ture. In  this  case,  the  balloon  rose  to  13.7 
miles.  These  observations  show  that  the 
name  "isothermal  layer,"  applied  to  the 
stratosphere,  is  sometimes  a  misnomer. 
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Why  Pay  More? 

Not  every  $1500  car  has  a  wheel  base 
measuring  114  inches. 

The  $1250  Overland  Has. 

Not  every  $1500  car  has  33  inch  by 
4  inch  tires. 

The  $1250  Overland  has. 

Not  every  $1500  car  has  a  full  thirty- 
five  horsepower  motor. 

The  $1250  Overland  has. 

Not  every  $1500  car  has  a  three- 
quarter  floating  rear  axle  fitted  with 
Hyatt  bearings. 

The  $1250  Overland  has. 

Not  every  $1500  car  has  a  complete 
electric  lighting  system  throughout. 

The  $1250  Overland  has. 

Not  every  $1500  car  has  the  most 
up-to-date  and  very  best  equipment. 

The  $1250  Overland  has. 

Not  every  $1500  car  has  a  chassis  as 
thoroughly,  as  carefully  and  as  accur- 
ately manufactured  as  any  $5000  chassis. 

The  $1250  Overland  has. 

Not  every  $1500  car  has  the  utmost 
in  conveniences,  comfort,  luxury  and 
style. 

The  $1250  Overland  has. 

And  tlipKe  are  but  a  few  of  the  many  ¥1600 
features   found    in   the   famous   Overland. 

Why  pay  more  than  $1350  when  the  addi- 
tional   expenditure    getg    you    no    more    oar? 

Our  dealer  in  your  town  will  be  glad  to 
demonhtrate    any    time. 

Write  for  ratalogues  and  illustrated  litera- 
ture.     They're   free. 

Please   address    Dept.   18. 

THE   WILLYS   OVERLAND 
OF  CANADA,  LIMITED 

HAMILTON,  ONTARIO 

?1250   Completely   equipped   $1425   with 

electric  starter  and  generator 

Prices  f.  o.  b.  Hamilton,  Out. 

ViatrihutorK   of   the  famous   Overland   DeUierii 
Wrifions,    (larford    and    WiUye    UUUty    TtuckK. 
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If  you  read  Norman  Angell's  "Great 
Illusion "  you  will  surely  want,  in  the 
worst  way,  his  newest  book 

International  Polity 

By  NORMAN  ANGELL 

which  continues  the  theme  of  the  Author's 
former  epoch-making  book  to  further 
conclusions. 

Price  $1.25 


Canadian  critics  are  saying  splendid  things 
about  Henry  Sydnor  Harrison's  recently 
published  book 

Captivating 
Mary  Carstairs 

For  instance: 

A  delightful  story— St.  John  "Globe." 
Good  summer  reading  ....  a  picture 
of  small  town  politics  and  journalism 
which  touches  the  sore  spots — British 
Columbia  "Saturday  Sunset." 
Price  $1.25 

Ask  Your  Bookseller  for 
These  New  Books 

WILLIAM  BRIGGS,  Publisher 

TORONTO 


IMPORTANT  BOOKS 

YOU  SHOULD  HAVE 


Physical  Life  of  Woman    - 
Home  Cook  Book    -     -     - 
Transmission  of  Life  -     -     - 
Advice  to  Wife  and  Mother 
Chase's  Recipes 
Family  Physician 
Gleason's  Horse  Book    - 


Napheys 

Ladies  of  Toronto 

-     -        Napheys 

-     -     -     Chevasse 

Dr.  A.  W.  Chase 

Leading  Doctors 

-     -     -     Gleason 


Sent  Postage   Paid  on  Receipt 
of     Price  — Only     $1.00    Each. 

THE  HUNTER  -  ROSE  CO.,  LTD. 

15  Sheppard  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 


^^-t^  ^^^L.    Here's 

•^president' 
suspender 

NONE  so    EASY 

Each  pair 

Unconditionally  Guaranteed 

Don't  merely  say  suspenders 

President  Suspenders 

Best  Selling  Book  of  the  Month 

William  J.  Locke's   "Fortunate  Youth" 
By  FINDLAY  I.  WEAVER,  Editor  of  Bookseller  and  Stationer 


ABOUT  a  year  ago  William  J.  Locke, 
who  has  been  called  "The  Apostle 
of.  Cheerfulness,"  was  represented 
in  the  "six  best  sellers"  with  his  admirable 
novel,  "Stella  Maris,"  and  here  he  is 
again  with  "The  Fortunate  Youth," 
which,  it  will  be  observed,  comes  in  as  a 
good  second  to  "The  Inside  of  the  Cup," 
the  book  that,  dropping  to  second  place 
during  an  interval  of  one  month,  while 
"Diane  of  the  Green  Van"  topped  the 
list,  is  back  again  in  first  place. 

One  writer  has  spoken  of  Locke  as  the 
"kindliest  spirit  in  English  letters  since 
Lamb."  He  is  essentially  cheerful  and 
none  who  have  read  "The  Morals  of  Mar- 
cus Ordeyne,"  "The  Beloved  Vagabond," 
or  "Pujal"  will  be  likely  ever  to  crowd  the 


Paul  Kegworthy  whose  exact  status  in  a 
domicile  of  unspeakably  miserable  attri- 
butes, is  not  disclosed  until  later  for  rea- 
sons involved  in  the  working  out  of  the 
story. 

The  household  includes  Mr.  Button, 
Lancastershire  bred,  diminutive  and  dis- 
solute, who  "divided  the  yearnings  of  his 
spirit  between  strong  drink  and  dog- 
fights, while  Mrs.  Button,  a  viperous  Lon- 
doner, yearned  for  noise."  There  were  six 
little  Buttons  and  what  little  was  forth- 
coming in  the  way  of  favors  or  considera- 
tion, left  no  surplus  to  be  devoted  toward 
ameliorating  the  loveless  life  of  little 
Paul.  "When  Button  came  home  drunk 
he  punched  his  wife  about  the  head  and 


William  J.  Locke. 


delightful  characters  in  those  books,  very 
far  back  from  first  place  among  their 
favorite  friends  in  fiction. 

In  the  new  book  this  author  of  good 
cheer  certainly  has  dealt  most  kindly  with 
his  hero,  the  lucky  fellow  whose  ultimate 
success  is  foreshadowed  by  the  title  of 
the  book. 

We  make  his  acquaintance  amid  most 
disheartening  surroundings.    He  is  little 


kicked  her  about  the  body,  while  they  both 
exhausted  the  vituperation  of  North  and 
South  to  the  horror  and  edification  of  the 
neighborhood.  When  Button  was  not 
drunk  Mrs.  Button  chastised  little  Paul. 
She  would  have  done  so  when  Mr.  Button 
was  drunk,  but  she  had  not  the  time." 

What  wonder  then,  that  Paul  absented 
himself  from  home  whenever  opportunity 
offered? 
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Paul  was  of  a  type  that  differed  from 
the  general  run  of  the  children  of  Bridge 
street  where  the  Buttons  lived  and  with 
his  "wavy  black  hair,  dark  olive  com- 
plexion, great  black  liquid  eyes  and  ex- 
quisitely delicate  features  of  a  young 
Praxitelean  god,"  he  was  as  conspicuous 
among  the  other  urchins  as  would  be  a 
little  Martian  bundled  down  to  earth. 

To  the  disgust  of  Button,  little  Paul  at- 
tended Sunday  school  and  when  he  heard 
of  the  devil,  "he  pictured  the  Prince  of 
darkness  not  as  a  gentleman,  not  even  as 
a  picturesque  personage  with  horns  and  a 
tail,  but  as  Mr.  Button !" 

Fortunately  for  little  Paul,  he  found 
solace  in  reading  and  his  "library"  was  a 
retreat,  all  his  own,  an  out-of-the-way 
spot  in  a  deserted  brickyard  adjacent  to 
Bridge  street,  and  there  he  read  volumes 
of  a  remarkably  diversified  character,  in- 
cluding books  favored  by  a  Socialist  co- 
worker in  a  factory  where  the  boy  was 
forced  to  begin  work  at  a  very  early  age. 
This  was  before  kindly  Education  Acts 
and  Factory  Acts  decreed  that  no  boy  un- 
der twelve  years  of  age  should  work  in  a 
factory. 

One  Saturday  afternon  in  August  while 
Paul  was  in  his  brickyard  library,  along 
came  Barney  Bill  seated  in  a  lumbering 
conveyance,  which  was  at  once  his  dwell- 
ing and  his  shop,  and  by  which  he  was 
known  on  the  road  from  Taunton  to  New- 
castle and  from  Hereford  to  Lowestoft.  It 
caught  the  fancy  of  Barney  Bill  to  find 
the  little  fellow  reading  "Kenilworth,"  for 
he,  too,  proved  to  be  a  book-lover.  "I  do 
a  bit  of  reading  myself,"  he  informed 
Paul,  "If  it  wasn't  for  a  book  or  two,  I'd 
go  melancholy  mad  and  bust  myself. 
You'll  find  a  lot  of  chaps  as  don't  hold 
with  books.  I've  heard  some  of  'em  say 
'What's  the  good  of  books?  Give  me  na- 
ture,' and  then  they  goes  and  asks  for  it 
at  a  public-'ous.  Most  say  nothing  at  all, 
but  just  booze." 

That  meeting  with  Barney  Bill  marks 
the  first  real  step  in  Paul's  fortunate  pro- 
gress through  life,  although  an  incident 
at  a  Sunday  school  picnic  had  resulted  in 
giving  him  a  vision  splendid  by  which  he 
was  convinced  that  he  was  of  noble  birth, 
although  by  some  mischance,  inexplicable 
to  him,  he  had  come  into  the  keeping  of 
the  Buttons.  The  woman's  unnatural 
treatment  of  him  strongly  bore  out  this 
belief. 

What  had  given  him  this  inspiration 
was  the  notice  taken  of  him,  the  raga- 
muffin at  the  picnic,  by  a  beautiful  young 
lady,  who  to  console  him  in  the  loss  of  a 
foot-race,  had  given  him  a  small  cornelian 
heart.  This  charm  Paul  treasured  for 
many  years,  up  to  the  time  of  the  dra- 
matic climax  of  this  tale  of  his  career. 

After  an  interesting  period  put  in  with 
Barney  Bill  in  his  perigrinations  up  and 
down  the  land  in  his  picturesque  old 
van,  especially  following  a  chance  meeting 
with  an  artist  who  was  sketching  an  inn, 
as  they  pulled  up  to  it,  ambition  stirs  the 
soul  of  Paul  and  he  decides  to  go  to  Lon- 
don, where,  through  the  influence  of  this 
artist,  he  gains  lucrative  occupation  as  an 
artist's  model  and  lives  bountifully  and 
happily  until  certain  incidents  and  in- 
fluences bring  home  to  him  the  fact  that 
his  occupation  is  really  not  a  man's  work. 
Among  these  influences  is  the  sound  com- 
mon-sense of  a  little  London  girl,  Jane, 
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"The  Invincible  Baby" 

will    work    for    half   cent    per    hour 

Here  is  a  powerful  little  machine  that  affords  the 
housewife    every    vacuum-cleaning    convenience    at 
an  exceptionally  low  price.    It  eliminates  germs  and 
eats   the   dirt  right   out  of  the   carpet  or  rug  from 
surface  to  the  floor;  raises  the  "nap"  and  bright- 
ens colors.     The  "INVINCIBLE  BABY"  is  unex- 
celled for  thorough  cleaning  of  Portieres,  Bedcling, 
Upholstering,  Books,  etc.     It  will  do  the  work  of 
any  $150   machine. 

Fully    equipped    with    hose    and    all    attachments; 
weighs  only  10  lbs. 

We  will  give  you  a  demonstration  in  your  home  on 
your   own   floors,    or   will   send   it   on   trial   without 
obligating  you  in  the  least. 

Why   tolerate    the    demon   dust   when   you   can   get 
ihis    machine     at    such    small     costf     Our  Booklet 
"R,"     containing    interesting    particulars,    SENT 
FREE  ON  REQUEST. 

The  Invincible  Renovator  Mfg.  Co., 
Limited 

81   Peter  Street,  Toronto,   Canada 
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NEW    BOOKS    OF    NOTE 

The  Rose  of  Roses 

By  MRS.  HENRY  BACKUS, 

Author  of  "The  Career  of  Dr.  Weaver." 
A  romance  which  begins  in  a  famous  cellar  in  Bremen,  on   the  ceiling  of  which  is  a 
marvelous  painted  rose — the   symbol  of  silence — under  whose  spell  the  Man  and  the  Girl 
enter  upon  an  unusual  bargain.     A  story  that  adheres  to  convention  under  the  most  uncon- 
ventional circumstances.     Illustrated,  net  $1.25;   carriage  paid,  $1.40. 

The  Fiddling  Girl 

By 
DAISY  RHODES  CAMPBELL. 

Mr.  Louis  Valentine  writes  the 
author:  "I  am  carried  away  with 
your  book.  I  can't  lay  it  down. 
You  call  it  only  a  girl's  book. 
It's  for  everybody.  In  places  I 
couldn't  see  for  tears.  There's 
so  much  to  it  outside  the  story. 
It's  a  fine  book!  I  don't  know 
when  I've  enjoyed  one  so  much!" 
Illustrated,   $1.50. 


Plantation     Stories     of 
Old   Louisiana 

By  ANDREWS   WILKINSON. 

Mr.  Charles  Livingston  Bull, 
who  has  done  the  splendid  illus- 
trations for  this  book,  writes  us: 
"I  want  this  to  be  the  very  fin- 
est book  I've  had  the  pleasure 
of  doing  and  the  stories  cer- 
tainly give  me  a  fine  opportunity 
for  good  work.  I'm  crazy  about 
them;  fully  up  to  Uncle  Eemus." 
Net   $2.00;    carriage   paid,   $2.20. 


ORDER  FROM  YOUR  REGULAR  BOOKSELLER 


Published 
by 


THE    PAGE    COMPANY, 


53  Beacon    Street 
Boston 


STAMMERING 


or  Stuttering  may  make  life  miser- 
able for  your  child,  or  for  one  of  your 
family  or  friends.  If  it  does,  you 
owe  it  to  the  sufferer  to  investigate 
the  successful  Arnott  im'tlioils  of 
permanently  curing  these  disturbing 
impediments.  We  will  gladly  givo 
you  full  particulars  and  rcferenci'.i. 
Cured  pupils  everywhere. 

THE  ARNOTT  INSTITUTE 

BERLIN.  ONTARIO,  CANADA 


PHOTOGRAPHY 

brings  pleasure  and  profit  to  those  who  know 
how  to  make  good  pictures.  Our  Home  Study 
Course  conveys  the  knowledge  In  abstract  prac- 
tical form.  No  guessing,  no  loss  after  taking 
this  course.  Better  still.  It  costs  but  a  trifle. 
We  ask  you  to  write  for  particulars.     Address  : 

Art  Department 

THE  SHAW  SCHOOLS,  TORONTO.  CANADA 

R.  W.  MAGEE,  Director 
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TRAVEL  IN 
SAFETY  AND  COMFORT 

Consult  this  Department 

WE  have  placed  a  Travel  Department  at  the  disposal  of 
our  subscribers  to  help  them  to  travel  without  the  annoy- 
ances that  come  to  the  inexperienced  traveller.  If  you  are 
planning  a  short  trip  or  an  extended  tour,  we  will  be  glad  to  have 
you  write  us  stating  your  intended  itinerary;  we  will  supply  you 
with  information  about  Hotels,  Resorts,  Routes  and  make 
helpful  suggestions  or  answer  other  questions  of  interest  to 
you.  Readers  of  MacLean's  Magazine  should  avail  them- 
selves of    this    opportunity   to    travel    in    security  and  comfort. 

Address  your  correspondence  to  the  Travel  Department 

MACLEAN'S   MAGAZINE 

143-149     UNIVERSITY    AVENUE,    TORONTO 


his  companion  of  those  early  years.  The 
fortunate  youth,  with  the  certainly  of  his 
high  destiny  firmly  fixed  in  his  mind,  in 
casting  about  for  a  manly  pursuit  is  im- 
pressed by  a  group  of  pictures  of  famous 
actors  .shown  in  a  shop  window.  He  calmly 
announces  to  Jane  his  intention  of  becom- 
ing a  great  actor.  Jane,  exhibiting  her 
characteristic  common-sense,  wants  to 
know  whether  he  can  act,  but  Paul  has  no 
misgivings. 

Four  years  of  ups  and  downs,  chiefly 
"downs,"  in  barn-storming  about  the 
country  fail  to  reveal  any  degree  of  his- 
trionic ability  above  the  most  mediocre, 
but  his  "vision  splendid"  is  not  dimmed. 
Stranded  a  hundred  and  fifty  miles  from 
London,  after  giving  practically  all  his 
remaining  funds  to  a  fellow  member  of 
the  troupe  in  hard  straits,  he  sets  out 
afoot  for  a  long  tramp  to  London,  but 
illness  overtakes  him  and,  as  it  chances,  • 
his  footsteps  lead  him  into  the  grounds 
of  a  wealthy  member  of  Parliament, 
whose  sister.  Miss  Winwood,  becomes 
Paul's  "good  angel."  Paul  becomes  the 
private  secretary  of  Winwood,  M.P.,  and 
eventually  finds  his  proper  place  in  life 
on  the  platform  as  a  politician.  His  fur- 
ther progress,  with  notable  reverses,  to- 
gether with  his  love  affair  with  a  Con- 
tinental princess  and  its  outcome  provid- 
ing tense  situations,  serve  to  keep  up  the 
unflagging  interest  of  the  reader  to  the 
denouement. 


THE  BEST  SELLING  BOOKS 

CANADIAN    Sl'MMAKY. 

Fiction. 

—The    Inside     of     the     Cup.       Winston 

Churchill    13» 

-Fortunate  Touth.     W.   .T.   Locke 100 

-The   Woman    Thou   Gavest    Me.     Hall 

Caine    50 

-Rocks   of  Valpre.     Edith   M.  Dell 50 

— T.      Tembarom.        Francis      Hodgson 

Burnett   48 

-Diane     of     the     Green     Van.      Leona 

Dalrymple    41 

— 'Overland    Red.      Anonymous    22 

-When    Ghost    Meets    Ghost.      William 

De  Morgan   22 

Non-Firtion. 

—Sir   Chas.   Tupper's    Reminiscences. 

—Crowds. 

-Traveler  at  Fort.v. 

Juvenile. 

-iMutt  &  Jeff,  No.  3. 
—Nature  Children. 
—Wild   .\nimals  at  Home. 

BEST  SEHERS  IN  ENGLAND. 

Ragged    Trousered    Philanthropist.      Rob- 
ert Tressali, 
Maid   of  the   Mist.     John   O.xenham. 
Silver  Sand.     S.  R.  Crockett. 
Waiting.     Gerald   O'Donovan. 
Dodo  the  Second.     E.  F.  Benson. 
Lismoyle.     B.  M.  Croker. 


1.— 


Discussing  American  and  English 
humor  in  "Life,"  G.  K.  Chesterton  finds 
greater  consistency  and  continuity  in  the 
American  humorist's  product.  "  'Huckle- 
berry Finn,'  "  he  says,  "goes  straight  to 
its  end  in  a  way  in  which  'Pickwick'  does 
not  go  straight  to  its  end.  .  .  .  American 
laughter  .  .  .  goes  ahead;  it  does  not  go 
astray.  By  this  it  misses  much;  for  the 
adventures  of  Gil  Bias  or  Pickwick  are 
found  by  going  astray.  But  it  also  gains 
something:   ...  it  gains  its  object." 
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May  Irwin — Peeress 
of  Stage  Widows 

Continued  from  Page  30. 

It  was  all  a  great  picnic,  though.  May 
Irwin  loves  the  country.  She  loves  fresh 
air  and  sunshine  in  large  quantities.  She 
has  always  loved  out-of-doors,  and  each 
summer  she  spends  on  her  island  in  the 
St.  Lawrence  where  the  winds  can  blow 
away  the  season's  inertia  and  make  her  fit 
and  strong  when  autumn  comes. 

It  is  only  natural  that  she  should  love 
the  outdoor  world.  She  used  to  romp  her 
childhood  hours  away,  under  the  vigilance 
of  a  village  sun.  An  Ontario  village, 
moreover,  situated  so  that  the  breezes 
from  Lake  Ontario  can  have  a  clean 
sweep  over  it.  Whitby  was  the  birth- 
place of  May  Irwin  about  half  a  century 
ago  and  probably  no  one  woman  has  ever 
had  such  varied  experience  in  widowhood 
as  she.  Not  that  she  has  had  a  wide  ex- 
perience in  matrimony.  Not  at  all.  In 
fact,  she  is  very  happily  married  and  the 
mother  of  two  handsome  sons. 

It  is  on  the  stage  that  she  is  such  a  re- 
nowned widow.  It  is  doubtful  if  the  thea- 
tre-going world  has  ever  known  anyone 
who  can  appear  to  better  advantage  in 
weeds  and  tear  drops  than  May  Irwin. 
In  short,  she  is  the  last  word  in  weeping 
relicts  of  lately  deceased  husbands. 

It  was  not  always  so.  It  could  not  be. 
One  would  never  associate  a  sylphlike 
girl,  of  soubrette  dimensions,  blonde  curls 
and  all.  with  widowhood.  That  is  why 
May  Irwin  did  not  begin  her  stage  career 
that  way. 

She  was  always  gifted  with  a  laugh. 
Also  a  correct  retort,  when  she  was  made 
the  subject  of  a  laugh.  Two  very  good 
'  gifts,  everyone  must  admit.  Consequently, 
when  she  found  herself  fatherless,  when 
but  a  child  in  her  early  teens,  it  seemed 
natural  that  she  should  give  some  slight 
consideration  to  the  question  of  her  future 
welfare. 

When  May  Irwin  decided  to  try  her 
luck  on  the  stage,  there  was  a  great  hub- 
bub in  Whitby.  Although  Robert  Camp- 
bell, her  father,  was  a  man  of  excellent 
standing  in  the  community,  the  villagers 
expected  that  at  his  death.  May  would 
apprentice  herself  to  the  village  milliner, 
or  enter  some  trade  equally  as  eminent. 
And  what  was  the  effect  it  all  had?  May 
Irwin — such  being  the  name  she  had 
chosen  for  herself — quietly  went  her  way 
and  paid  not  the  slightest  attention  to  all 
the  comments.  Which  showed  how  wise 
was  the  flaxen  head  which  rested  on  her 
young  shoulders. 

She  was  only  a  very  young  thing  then. 
Thirteen,  to  be  exact.  But  she  had  de- 
termination far  in  advance  of  her  years. 
And  she  remained  singing  in  vaudeville 
for  a  whole  season.  The  Adelphi  in  Buf- 
falo was  also  one  of  her  early  remem- 
brances. 

There  is  one  thing  about  early  associa- 
tions. They  leave  either  of  two  impres- 
sions. One  of  pleasantness  or  of  un- 
pleasant memories.  May  Irwin  always 
thinks  back  on  her  Adelphi  days,  with  a 
smile  and  a  sigh.   When  a  sigh  is  accom- 
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Discerning  Travellers 

choose  the  advantages  of  quick  service,  commodious  and 
luxurious  accommodation  and  most  up-to-date  faciUties 
for  making  ocean  travel  a  pleasure. 

"ALSATIAN"  AND  "CALGARIAN" 

Largest  Steamers  From   Canada 

The  regular  weekly  service  to  Liverpool  is  maintained  by  the  new 

S.S.  "ALSATIAN"  and  "CALGARIAN"  and  the  well-known 

S.S.  "VICTORIAN"  and  "VIRGINIAN." 

The  "One   Class  (II)  Cabin"  Services  to  Glasgow, 
Havre  and  London 

provide   splendid    facilities    for  high- 
class  ocean  travel  at  moderate  rates. 


St.  Lawrence  Services 


QUEBEC 
MONTREAL 


LIVERPOOL 
LIVERPOOL 


MONTREAL 
MONTREAL 


-  GLASGOW 
HAVRE  -  LONDON 


For  full  particulars  of  rates,  descriptive  pamphlets,  etc.,  apply  Local  Agents,  or 

H.  &.  A.  ALLAN,   Montreal,  Que. 


THE  ALLAN  LINE 

General  Agency  for  Ontario 
95  King  Street  West 
TORONTO.  ONT. 


W.  R.  ALLAN 

General  Nortliwestern  Agent 
.'564  Main  Street 
WINNIPEG,  MAN. 
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The  Gasoline  Automobile 

Hy  VICTOR  LOUGHEED 

Counultln*  Engineer,  Founder  Member.  Society  of  AutomobUe  Bnglnoeni,  Formerly  Editor  "Motor."  Aattaor  of 
••Vehicles  of  the  Air,"  and  Morris  A.  Hall,  B.  S..  Kditor  "The  Commercial  Vehicle."  FormerLv  ,\iisoci«t<>  Editor  "The 
AutorooWlc,"  Member  American  Society  of  Mechanical  EnKineere,  330  ))age.s.  3(Xt  iIluiitration.<<.  This  IxMk  Is  right  up  to 
thip  minute,  containing  the  latest  word  on  such  subjects  as  the  Knight  .Sliding  Valve  .Motor,  and  Rotary  VaWe  Motor. 
Self-Starters,  anil  Electric  Light  Systems,  benldes  giving  much  general  iTifnmiatinn  on  the  Automobile  and  its  mechan- 
isms. Driving.  I'rivate  Garage  Design  and  Equipment  and  Itond  and  Home  Ilepairs.  The  following  is  a  partial  synoi«is: 
KNOINK  t'KATrUBS:  Historical,  Itodies.  Itunning  Clear.  Transmission.  Engine  Elemeuls.  Cniiling  (Water  and  Air). 
Lubrication  .Systems,  Bearings.  Ignition  Systems,  Electric  Lighting:  MEOII A.NIS.MS:  Valve  Mechanisms,  Carburetors. 
Starting  Devices,  I'^iel  Supply;  AI'TOMOIIILE  prilVLNO:  Starting  and  Stopping  Car,  Running  the  Tar,  Care  of 
Machine  Road  Repairs.  Tires.  Skidding:  I'RIVATE  OARAOES:  Designs.  Hullding  Fquipment.  Machine  and  Tool 
Equiiment:   HOME   BEPAin.S:   Overlniuling   Engine.   Clutchea,   Transmission,   Springs,   Tires.     Price.    R.IO,    post  paid. 

THE   MACLEAN    PUBLISHING  COMPANY,   LIMITED 

TECHNICAL  BOOK  UEPT.  143-153  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE.  TORONTO 
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CLASSIFIED    ADVERTISING 


FIVE    CENTS    PER    WORD 


AGENTS  WANTED. 

WANTED— FOLLOW  THE  DOLLARS— $50 
to  $100  per  week,  the  uioney  yours;  sonie- 
tliliiR  new,  not  an  old,  worn-out  proposition; 
fli'lil  untoufhed:  expcrlcufe  unnecessary;  takes 
everybody  by  storm;  money  rolls  lu ;  show  50. 
sell  40;  demonstrated  In  one  minute;  sells  on 
demonstration.  The  new  Inklcss  Fountain 
Pen,  the  twentieth  century  wonder;  never 
leaks  or  spills:  with  this  pen  no  more  use 
tor  the  Ink  bottle;  sample  pen  50c;  this  pro- 
position is  18  karat;  money  back  If  not  as 
represented;  agent's  profit  200  per  cent;  ex- 
clusive terrltorv;  send  for  agency  to-day. 
Inkles>s  Fountain  Pen  Co.,  800  Hillside  Ave.. 
Des  Moines,  la.  (7) 


MEN  WANTED. 

WANTED:— MEN  IN  EVERY  PROVINCE 
who  are  capable  of  organizing  and  controlling 
a  subscription  sales  force  for  our  publications. 
A  good  opportunity  for  capable  men.  Apply 
to  The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Ltd.,  143-147 
University  Ave.,  Toronto. 


INVESTMENTS. 

FREE  FOR  SIX  MONTHS— MY  SPECIAL 
offer  to  Introduce  my  magazine  "INVEBTI^'G 
FOR  PROFIT."  It  Is  worth  $10  a  copy  to 
anyone  Who  has  been  getting  poorer  while 
the  rich,  ricljer.  It  demonstrates  the  RE.\L 
earning  power  of  money,  and  shows  how  any- 
one, no  matter  how  poor,  CAN  acquire  riches. 
IXVE.STINO  FOR  PROFIT  Is  the  only  pro- 
gressive financial  Journal  published.  It  shows 
how  $100  grows  to  $2,200.  Write  NOW  and 
I'll  send  It  six  months  free.  H.  L.  Barber.  467, 
20  W.  .Tnckson   BUrt.,  Chicago.  (10-14) 


BEAI<  ESTATE. 
CASH  FOR  YOUR  REAL  ESTATE  OR 
business.  I  bring  buyers  and  sellers  together. 
No  matter  where  located,  if  you  want  to  buy, 
sell  or  exchange  any  kind  of  business  or  prop- 
erty anywhere,  write  me.  Established  1881. 
Frank  P.  Cleveland,  Real  Estate  Expert.  1484 
Adams  Bxpress  Building,  Chicago,  Illinois. 

(4-16) 


CAMERAS,   ART    GOODS   AND    PHOTO 
SCPPLIES. 

POCKET  CAMERAS  —  NINE  STYLES  OF 
Real  Pocket  Cameras,  not  sold  by  other  deal- 
ers in  America.  High  grade,  finest  lenses,  all 
movements.  Prices  from  $14.00  to  $100.00.  Send 
for  particulars.  R.  F.  Smith.  116  West  Notre 
Dame    St.,    Montreal.  (tf) 

ART      STUDIES  —  PHOTOGRAPHS      PROM 

life  models.  Finest  collection  for  artists  and 
art  lovers.  Illustrated  catalogues  sent  free  on 
demand.  C.  Klary,  103  Avenue  de  VllUeres, 
Paris,  France.  (11-14) 

EDUCATIONAt. 

THE  DE  BRISAY  METHOD  IS  THE  ROYAL 
Road  to  Latin,  French.  German,  Spanish. 
Thorough  mall  courses.  Students  everywhere. 
Highest  references.  Academle  De  Brisay, 
Ottawa.  (2-15) 

MAIL  COURSES  IN  SHORTHAND.  BOOK- 
keeping.  Matriculation,  Civil  Service.  Write 
for  catalogue.  Dominion  Business  College, 
Toronto.      J.    V.    Mitchell,    B.A.,    Principal. 

RLLIOTT  BUSINESS  COLLEGE,  YON'^" 
and  Alexander  Streets,  Toronto,  Canada's 
popular  commercial  school ;  graduates  highly 
successful:  commence  now;  magnificent  cata- 
logue free.  (10-41) 

MOTION  PICTURE  PtATS. 

WRITE  MOVING  PICTURE  PLAYS.  JiiO 
each.  All  or  spare  time.  No  correspondence 
cnnrse.  Details  free.  Atlas  Publishing  Co., 
Sfi4.  Cincinnati.  Ohio.  (8) 

BOOKS. 

1.000,000  VOLUMES  ON  EVERY  SUBJECT 
at  half-prices.  New  at  25  per  cent,  discount. 
Books  bought.  Catalogues  post  free.  W.  &  G. 
Foyle,  121  Charing  Cross  Road,  London, 
England. 


PATENTS. 

VAN-HALLEN  &  O'NEAIL  FOR  PATENTS 
of  Invention — G.  S.  Van-Hallen,  Barrister,  etc.; 
D,  R.  O'Ncali,  Registered  Patent  Attorney  for 
U.S.A.  Offices :  Room  E  103.  Farmer  Building, 
next  Bank  of  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Man.  Do 
not   forget   a   Western    firm. 


SELF-TAUGHT    HOME    STUDY. 

V'ENTRILOQUIS.M— ALMOST  ANYONE  CAN 
lejrn  It  at  home.  Small  cost.  Send  to-day,  2- 
cent  stamp  for  particulars  and  proof.  O.  A. 
Smith.  Room  R254,  823  Blgelow  St.,  Peoria. 
111.,   U.S.A.  (7) 

CANADIAN  GOVERNMENT  EXAMINATIONS 
for  railway  mail  clerks  everywhere  soon. 
Citizens  over  15  eligible.  Big  pay.  Life  job. 
Yearly  vacation  with  full  pay.  Common  edu- 
cation sufficient.  Write  immediately  for  free 
s:imple  questions  and  list  of  examination 
places.  Franklin  Institute,  Dept.  G179, 
Rochester,  N.Y.  (6) 

PORTRAIT   PAINTING. 

NO  HOME  IS  COMFLDTB  WITHOUT  A 
painting  by  a  Real  .\rtlst.  It  Is  durabl.;.  We 
are  specialists,  and  know.  Send  photograph. 
Write  for  particulars  and  prices.  All  work 
guaranteed.  T.  H.  Pemberton,  Studio,  C  Gor- 
don St.,   HaTOllton,   Out.  (3-15) 

STAMPS  AND  COINS. 

STAMPS— PACKAGE  FREE  TO  COLLEC- 
tors  for  two  cents  postage.  Also  offer  hundred 
different  foreign.  Catalogue.  Hinges,  all  five 
cents.  We  buy  stamps.  MARKS  STA.VIP  CO.. 
Toronto,  Cantila.  (4-15) 

205  DIFFERENT  FOREIGN  STAMPS  FREE 
with  six  months'  subscription  Mekeelcr's 
Stamp  Weekly,  i^opton,  Jfass.  Or  101  United 
States.     Remit  25c. 


PRINTING. 

PRICE  TICKETS,  ALL  PRICES.  ANY  As- 
sortment, 50c  per  300;  also  a  full  line  of  Win- 
dow Cards.  Send  for  simple  and  circular. 
FRANK  H.  BARNARD,  l^rlnter,  35  Dundas 
street,  Toronto. 


OFFICE  EQUIPMENT. 

COPBL.^ND  -  CHATTERiSON  SYSTEMS  — 
Short,  simple.  The  Copeland-Chatterson  Co., 
Limited,  Toronto  and  Ottawa. 


LEGAL. 

REGINA,  SASKATCHEWAN  —  BALFOUR. 
MARTIN.  CASEY,  &  BLAIR,  Barristers.  First 
mortgage  secured  for  clients.  7  per  cent,  and 
upwards.  (tf) 

NOVA  SCOTIA— OWEN  &  OWEN,  BARRIS- 
ters,  Annapolis  Royal.  (tf) 

STAMMERING. 

ST-STU-T-T-ERING  OR  STAMMERING.  LET 
me  tell  you.  by  mail,  how  I  cured  myself,  after 
.30  years  of  miserv  and  failure-.  Discovered  a 
natural  method  which  anyone  can  use  at  home. 
Since  then  have  won  social  and  business  suc- 
cess. Send  me  your  address,  in  confidence. 
Walter  McDonnell,  Drawer  F  711,  Station  F, 
Washington,    D.C.  (7) 

TECHNICAL  BOOKS. 

STRENGTH  OF  MATERIALS.  BY  EDWARD 
Rose  Maurer,  B.  C.  E.,  Professor  of  Mechanics, 
University  of  Wisconsin.  144  pp.,  58  illus. 
Cloth  binding.  A  work  of  great  value  to 
Architects,  Builders,  Designers,  Steel  and  Con- 
crete Workers.  Strength  of  timber,  wrought 
iron,  steel,  cast  iron,  brick,  stone,  etc.,  under 
all  loads ;  strength  of  built-up  sections ; 
strength  of  beams,  columns,  shafts,  riveted 
joints,  etc.  Price,  $1.10.  MacLean  Pub.  Co.. 
143   University    Ave.,   Toronto. 

MODERN  HOUSE  PLANS  FOR  EVERT 
body.  By  S.  B.  Reed.  This  useful  volue  meets 
the  wants  of  perscons  of  moderate  means,  and 
gives  a  mlde  range  of  designs,  from  a  dwelling 
costing  $250  up  to  $8,000,  andadapt  ed  to  farm, 
village  or  town  residences.  Nearly  all  of  these 
plans  have  been  tested  by  practical  working. 
It  gives  an  estimate  of  the  quality  of  every 
article  used  in  the  construction,  and  the  cost 
of  each  article  at  the  time  the  building  was 
erected  or  the  design  made.  Profusely  illus- 
trated. 243  pages.  5x7.  Cloth,  $1.10.  MacLean 
Pub.   Co.,   143  University   Ave.,   Toronto. 


panied  by  a  smile,  it  signifies  a  thought 
from  which  one  does  not  shrink. 

About  that  time,  Tony  Pastor  had  his 
famous  company  of  players  at  the  old 
Metropolitan  Theatre,  New  York.  It  was 
an  excellent  opportunity  for  any  young 
player  who  was  ambitious  to  "get  on." 
May  Irwin  has  always  been  noted  for  her 
observation  of  opportunities.  Her  so- 
journ to  the  Metropolitan  Theatre  and 
later  at  Tony  Pastor's  own  theatre  on 
14th  street,  lasted  six  years.  It  was  in 
the  latter  playhouse  that  she  appeared  in 
her  famous  role  in  "The  Pie  Rats  of  Penn 
Yan." 

The  last  role  which  Miss  Irwin  enacted 
in  the  old  Pastor  Theatre,  was  Lady  An- 
gela in  "Patience."  That  was  on  the 
night  of  January  23rd,  1883.  The  result 
of  this  performance  must  have  been 
gratifying  to  her.  Her  performance  was 
noticed.  She  received  a  good  press  re- 
port. A  good  press  report  is  the  balm  of 
discouraged  Thespians.  It  does  not  mat- 
j'  ter  if  the  press  has  been  "fixed"  by  the 
]  press  agent.  The  extravagant  epithets 
are  appreciated,  just  the  same.  Insin- 
cerity has  a  way  of  clothing  itself  to  make 
it  appear  perfectly  sincere. 

The  sincerity  was  genuine  in  the  case 
of  May  Irwin's  Lady  Angela,  however. 
And  May  Irwin  was  glad,  but  not  satis- 
fied. 

Later  on  in  the  same  year  she  joined 
the  well-known  stock  company  of  Augus- 
tin  Daly.  Perhaps  he  did  more  than  any- 
one else  in  America  to  give  the  stage 
finished  actors.  For  three  years  May 
Irwin  remained  in  his  company.  Those 
three  years  did  much  to  round  out  her  per- 
formances. She  had  already  decided  that 
hers  would  be  the  comedy  field.  She  had 
felt  the  call  of  the  comedy  field,  so  to 
speak.    Or  fairy,  whichever  you  prefer. 

It  is  not  easy  to  play  for  three  succes- 
sive seasons  in  stock.  It  means  hard 
work,  irregular  meals,  unending  rehear- 
sals. But  our  comedienne  did  not  mind 
any  of  these  obstacles.  She  rather  en- 
joyed them.  For  it  is  a  curious  thing, 
when  one  is  a  worker  one  welcomes  labori- 
ous tasks. 

These  were  a  few  of  the  plays  in  which 
she  appeared,  during  those  three  years: 
"A  Recruiting  Officer,"  "A  Night  Off," 
"Nancy  and  Co.,"  "A  Woman's  Won't." 
"The  Magistrate,"  "After  Business 
Hours,"  and  many  more.  Such  a  reper- 
toire is  bound  to  do  either  of  two  things. 
Round  out  an  actor's  art,  or  convince  her 
that  she  has  chosen  the  wrong  vocation. 
May  Irwin  realized  that  the  stock  theatre 
had  been  her  best  training  school. 

The  next  year,  Daly  took  his  company 
to  Toole's  Theatre,  London.  May  Irwin 
remained  there  for  four  or  five  seasons. 
And  London  laughed  with  her  and  wept 
with  her,  just  as  she  chose.  It  was  mostly 
laughing.  She  was  becoming  internation- 
ally famous. 

In  the  autumn  of  1892,  she  returned  to 
America,  and  the  following  spring,  ap- 
peared as  Lottie  Singleton  in  "His  Wed- 
ding Day."  Managers  had  their  eye  or 
her.  The  day  was  not  far  distant,  when 
she  would  see  her  name  in  huge  electrics 
before  some  theatre  entrance. 

In  September  of  the  same  year,  she 
appeared  in  her  last  role  as  an  ordinary 
individual.    Which  is  to  say  that  a  change 
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THE.    MANDICK 
Deep  Breathing  E.ducator 


Wearers  say 


Will  Educate  You 


Not  by  force,  but  in  a  most  gentle 
and  positive  way,  to  sit,  stand  and 
walk  erectly  and  breathe  correctlv 
—diaphragm  at  ically. 
It  will  remedy  such  physical  defects 
as  ptooped  shoulders,  hollow  and 
sore  chest,  difficult  and  shallow 
breathing,  lung  trouble,  constant 
colds,  weak  backs  and  will  generally 
promote    and   increase   the 

Physical  Efficiency 

of  men,  women  and  children,  espe- 
cially those  whose  duties  keep  them 
indoors.  Business  men  have  found 
it  a  wonderful  help. 
With  the  educator  it  is  Impossible 
to  take  a  shallow  breath.  It  is  woni 
over  the  under  garment,  weighs  but 
3  ounces,  is  perfectly  comfortable, 
iind  will  not  chafe,  piUl  or  annoy 
the  wearer. 

Not  a  Brace 

The  principle  of  the  Maudick  Edu- 
cator is  entirely  new,  as  is  proven  by 
tlie  fact  that  patents  were  granteil 
l)y  the  government  after  a  most  rigid 
demonstration. 

Send  To-day 

Don't  be  another  day  without  it. 
1  will  mail  the  educator  with 
full  instructions  and  under  an 
absolute  guarantee  of  perfect 
satisfaction.  Wear  it  ten  days 
and  then  if  you  are  not  pleased 
with  resiilts  send  it  back  and  I 
will  immediately  refund  your 
money. 

My  Positive  Guarantee   , 

Measure   your  expansion   without  iC 
my     Educator.      Then     measure  f 
your    expansion    the    first    time  I 
vou  wear  it,  and  I  will  guaran-  } 
tee   from    %    to  2   inches   greater 
expansion. 

Price.   $2.00 
When    ordering,    give   chest    and 
diaphragm     measurements     (nat 
airal,    not    expanded). 

CHAS.  F.  MANDICK 

537  Mandick  Bid?. 
DAYTON.  OHIO.  U.S.A. 


Kudosed  find 
cheque  for  $4. 
Send  two  edu- 
cators a  t  once. 
Have  worn  mine 
five  days,  very 
much  pleased  and 
want  others  fot 
friends. 

It  has  cured  my 
lung  trouble  in 
such  short  time 
that  it  amazed  me 
and  my  friends. 
It  has  taught  me 
the  correct  method 
of  breathing  and 
at  the  same  time 
to  walk  erect. 
My  chest  has  in- 
creased 2  inches, 
and  I  weigh  more 
than  ever. 
Your  educator  has 
given  me  greater 
capacity  mentally 
and    physically. 


WMttemore*s 

ff  Shoe  Poliishe,s 

FliK'st    Quality.  Largest   Variety. 

They   meet  every   requiremeut  for  cleitning  and 
polishing  sho«s  of  all   kinds  and  colors. 


"OIL,T  EDGE."  The  i.iily  lailies'  shoe  ilrosslng 
tliat  positively  contains  Oil.  Blacks  and  I'olishes 
Ladies'  and  Children's  boots  and  shoes,  shines 
without   ruliblDK,   25e.      "FRENCH    GL,088,"   10c. 

"ELITE"  comLilnation  for  gentlemen  who  take 
pride  iu  having  their  shoes  lonk  Al.  Restores 
•  olor  and  lustre  to  all  black  shoes.  I'oUsh  with 
a  brush   or  doth,  2.^.     "BABY   ELITE"  size,  10c. 

"DANDY"  combination  for  rleunlng  and  polish- 
ing all  kinds  of  russet  or  tan  shoes.  '.Toe.  "STAR" 
size,   iOc. 

"BULLY  SHINE."     A  water-proof  paste  pollgh 

for  all  kinds  of  hlack  shoes  and  old  inlii.crs. 
Blacks,  polishes,  softens  and  preserves,  t.'onlaius 
oil»  and  waxes  to  pnliHh  and  preserve  the  leather. 
Larnre  tin  boxes.  10c.  Boxes  open  with  a  key. 
Ilusset   "Bully    Shine"   same   size  and    price. 

"CHIC"  liquid  dressings  for  cleaning  and  re- 
colorlng  all  kinds  and  colors  of  Suede,  Buck  and 
Nubuck  footwear.     Any  color,  25c. 

wmttemore  Bros.  AJCo.  .   20-?e  Albany  St.,  CimlirldKe,  Mass. 
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was  about  to  take  place.  The  change  of 
stardom.  This  last  role  was  in  "The  Poet 
and  the  Puppets."  Her  work  was  so  ex- 
cellent and  won  such  praise  from  the 
critics  that  a  producing  firm  called  Rich 
and  Harris  decided  it  was  time  to  enlist 
her  as  a  star. 

It  was  in  the  autumn  of  1893  that  she 
saw  her  name  blazing  forth  the  news  that 
a  new  star  had  arrived.  That  was  a 
great  bit  of  news  too.  For  in  those  days 
a  star  did  not  spring  up  overnight  as  they 
are  wont  to  do  to-day.  The  one  requisite 
to  stardom  was  ability.  Nowadays, — well, 
why  become  cynical?  To  speak  of  the 
present  method  of  producing  theatrical, 
satellites  must  needs  necessitate  cyni- 
cism. How  fortunate  are  those  who  were 
created  under  the  old  order  of  things ! 

The  time  had  almost  come  for  Miss 
Irwin  to  demonstrate  her  ability  in  the 
role  of  stage  widow.  Now,  there  are 
widows  and  widows.  Sometimes  that 
word  implies  characteristics  which  are 
not  altogether  complimentary.  For  ex- 
ample, there  is  the  widow  who  may  have 
become  such  by  the  clever  usage  of  pot- 
ash or  salts  of  lemon.  Such  a  widow  is 
not  desirable.  May  Irwin  could  never 
appear  in  such  a  role.  The  widows  she 
invariably  creates  are  dear,  good-natured 
ones,  of  the  plump-and-forty-or-nearly 
type,  who  are  addicted  to  tears  and  rich 
pastry. 

Beatrice  Byke,  in  "The  Widow  Jones," 
one  of  the  roles  she  played  during  her 
first  season  of  stardom,  probably  was  re- 
sponsible for  her  decision  to  depict  the 
wiles  and  smiles  of  the  modern  widow.  In 
1895  she  played  Dottie  Dimple,  in  a 
comedy  called  "Courted  in  Court."  The 
next  season,  she  was  a  Countess.  "The 
swell  Miss  Fitzswell"  was  the  name  of 
this  play.  From  a  Countess  to  a  dry 
goods  buyer  seems  a  long  jump.  Yet 
such  a  jump  was  made  in  a  single  season. 
"Kate  Kip,  Buyer"  oifered  her  this  op- 
portunity. 

In  1899  she  played  Alice  in  "Sister 
Mary"  and  the  following  year  became  an 
attorney  in  "Madge  Smith,  Attorney." 

All  these  parts  were  only  preparatory. 
The  goal  she  desired  to  reach  was  marked 
by  a  gloomy-looking  individual  in  black 
alpaca.  The  year  1904  gave  her  the  op- 
portunity she  had  been  preparing  for. 
The  name  of  the  widow  in  case  was  Mrs. 
Black,  the  name  of  the  play  "Mrs.  Black 
is  Back."  And  ever  since  then,  the  wiles 
of  widows  have  been  occupying  her 
theatrical  attention.  They  are  almost  all 
the  same  kind  of  widow.  That  is.  May 
Irwin  makes  them  almost  all  alike.  She 
could  not  help  making  them  good-natured, 
if  she  tried.  And  the  rest  of  their  char- 
acteristics are  always  according  to  the 
May  Irwin  standard  of  widows.  A  pleas- 
ant intermingling  of  tears  and  titters, 
some  coquetry  and  a  great  deal  of  tact. 

Her  next  theatrical  name  was  Mrs. 
Wilson,  in  a  play  called  "Mrs.  Wilson, 
that's  all."  Most  brilliant,  all  these 
choice  of  names.  But  Miss  Irwin  did  not 
have  the  choosing  of  them,  needless  to 
say.  The  Mrs.  Wilson  in  question  first 
had  her  being  in  Plainfleld,  New  Jersey. 
That  was  in  September,  1906.  Later  on, 
she  moved  to  the  Bijou  Theatre,  New 
York,   where   she   remained  for   a   year. 
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WHO  WILL  FILL  OUT    THIS 

COUPON  AND  SEND  FOR  IT 

The  New  "Star"  Cru-Steel  Wafer  Blade 


In  order  to  introduce  our  new  "STAR"  CRU-STEEL 
SAFETY  RAZOR  BLADE,  we  will  send  one  free  to 
each  reader  of  "MacLean's"  upon  receipt  of  coupon, 
properly  filled  in.  We  have  produced  this  blade  after 
some  years  of  careful  experiment,  and  believe  it  to  be 
the  most  remarkable  tbin  safety  razor  blade  ever 
offered   to   safety   razor   users. 

It  is  made  of  CRUCIBLE  STEEL  and  will  hold  its 
edge  and  give  a  smooth,  velvet  shave  that  no  other 
thin  blade  can  equal,  and  will  be  found  a  revelation  to 
shavers  who  use  a  thin  safety  razor  blade  and  have 
long  wished  for  something  thin,  better  than  they  now 
have. 

It  will  fit  the  "Star,"  "Oem,"  "Ever-ready,"  or  any 
one  of  twenty  other  safety  razor  frames  on  the  marltet. 
We  make  this  offer  in  order  to  introduce  the  blade. 
After  using  it  you  can  obtain  the  8T.4R  Clf  ■ 
SAFETY  RAZOR  BLADE  in  packases  of  six  for 
260  from  your  dealer.  The  Star  Cru-Steel  Safety  Razor 
complete  with   12  blades,   $1.00. 

Make  the  test  at  our  expense. 

Mail  Coupon  to-day. 
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The  Most  Popular  Perfume 
in  Daily  Use 


INDISPENSABLE  ON  EVERY  DRESSING-TABLE 


REFUSE   SUBSTITUTES! 


Al\7ays  be  sure  to  look  for  our 
Trade  Mark  on  the  neck  of  the  bottle. 
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The  General 
sayss' 

Be    sure     you're    Certain-teed— 

then  go  ahead. 

Koof  every  building  on  your 
farm — house,  barn,  silo,  granary, 
machine  shed— everything  with 

Certain-teed 

ROOFING 

This  15-year-guarantee  label  la 
on  every  roll  or  crate — and  the 

three  biggest  roofing  mills  lathewoi'id 
back  UD  Iho  ernarantee. 
No  rootins  "text"  proves  anything. 
This  label  Is  your  Insurance. 

Your  dealer  can  furnish  Certain-ieeJ 
Rooflng-in  rolls  and  shlncles-made  by 
the  General  Uooflng  Mfj;.  Co..  wiirkl's 
largest  ronfwy  manufacturers.  East  St. 
Louis,  111.,  Marseilles,  111.,  York,  Pa. 


YOUR  MOTOR  BOAT  CONTROLS  LIKE   THE 
FINEST  MOTOR  CAR  WHEN  EQUIPPED  WITH 


AMERICAS  STAnOARD  IZ-H-R  HARIHE  HOTOR 


4  CYCLE  4  CYLINDER 

That  silent,  smooth  operation  so  desirable  to  all  who  appreci- 
ate a  iine  motor  is  found  in  the  Kermath.  The  moderate 
price  is  due  to  the  fact  that  we  make  one  size  Qnly  and  a 
£rcat  quantity.  The  quantity  of  materials  is  that  found 
only  in  the  hiirhest-priced  eneinea. 

Sold  by  all  of  the  leading 
boat   builders  in   Canada 

Catalogue  on 

request 
$180  to $260 


MAKE  YOUR   WILL  TO-DAY 

200  FACTS  about  making  a  legal  will  in  our 
book,  "The  Making  of  a  Will  and  Laws  Pertain- 
ing  Thereto,"  with  a  Legal  Will  form. 
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after  which  time  she  succumbed  to  the 
second-rate  malady. 

Mrs.  Wilson's  successor  sounds  rather 
formidable,  both  as  to  name  and  inclina- 
tions. One  hears  her  name,  and  one  ceases 
to  wonder  at  her  state  of  widowhood. 
One  hears  of  her  pastime,  and  one  heaves 
a  sigh  of  relief  that  the  originator  of  the 
name  is  communing  with  the  worms. 
"Mrs.  Peckham's  Carouse"  took  place  in 
1907,  and  strange  to  say  lasted  two  or 
three  years.  Small  wonder  that  at  that 
time  people  were  becoming  rather  tired 
of  it.  Two  seasons  in  the  same  Carouse 
are  bound  to  produce  mental  nausea. 

Miss  Irwin's  last  successful  venture  in 
the  wiles  of  widows  is  called  "Widow  by 
Proxy." 

And  she  still  smiles  and  dimples  and 
weeps  and  wears  her  weeds,  as  only  May 
Irwin,  inimitable  in  her  own  parts,  can 
smile  and  dimple  and  weep.  But  she  owns 
an  island  on  the  St.  Lawrence,  where  she 
hies  every  summer,  to  forget  all  about 
the  sombre-hued  clothes  of  her  working 
world. 


Gold  of  Cupid 

Continued  from  Page  38. 

hands  on  the  boards  and  sobbing  like  a 
child. 

Frenchy,  studying  his  companion  blank- 
ly, cast  his  own  eyes  toward  the  corpse. 
And  he  also  saw.  The  realization  was 
characteristic.  Mouth  agape,  clutching 
his  hair,  he  staggered  backward,  whis- 
pering hoarsely,  "Mon  Dieu !  Mon  Dieu ! 
An'  he  nurse  me!  Two  mont'  he  nurse 
me  " 

Abruptly  he  pulled  up.  A  sharper  cry 
broke  from  him.  "Maybee  he's  not  dead ! 
Maybee  he's  not  dead!"  His  voice  rose  in 
a  shrill  scream  of  hope  as  he  sprang  to- 
wards the  body. 

The  chair  crashed  to  the  floor  and 
O'Rourke  rushed  after.  He  swept  the 
bending  Le  Banc  aside,  and  leaned  over 
their  victim. 

"He  is!  He's  alive!"  O'Rourke's  voice 
was  a  delirious  shout.  "Quick!  Some 
water!" 

Frenchy  darted  for  the  water  bucket, 
and  O'Rourke  raised  and,  bore  the  limp 
form  to  the  nearby  cot.  Five  minutes 
later,  although  still  unconscious,  McLeod 
was  breathing  more  easily,  and  the  band- 
aged wound  in  his  chest  had  ceased 
bleeding. 

Frenchy  was  almost  beside  himself 
with  delight.  "I  will  nurse  heem!  Mais 
oui,  I  will  nurse  heem  two,  free  mont' — 
a  year!" 

Then  it  was  came  the  great  idea.  "I 
have  eet!  I  have  eet!"  cried  Le  Banc. 
"I  will  go  for  her !  To-night  I  will  go  for 
her!" 

The  cup  from  which  O'Rourke  was 
bathing  the  wounded  man's  face  fell  to 
the  floor. 

"Frenchy,  you've  hit  it!  You  little 
devil,  you've  hit  it!  But  hold  on!  We 
don't  know " 

"Look  at  nodder  lettair!" 

O'Rourke  hastened  to  the  table  and 
turned  out  the  contents  of  the  tin  box. 
In  the  bottom  was  an  envelope  evidently 
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returned  to  its  writer  unopened.  He  rtad 
ti'Q  address,  "Miss  Margaret  Dannan, 
^Shubenacadie,  N.S." 

"Bon!  Bon!"  cried  Frenehy.  "I  will 
go  for  her!  To-night  I  will  go  for  her! 
An'  I  will  tell  her  eet  is  lies  'bout 
Seottee!" 

"No  you  won't!"  O'Rourke  spoke  de- 
cisively. "You'll  hike  over  to  Oxbone, 
and  telegraph.    That's  what  you'll  do." 

Frenehy  protested.  "Mais,  non !  I  can- 
not tell  her  by  wan  leetle  telegram!  She 
will  not  come!" 

"She'll  come  all  right.  You  watch. 
I'll  write  it." 

O'Rourke  found  a  pencil,  tore  the  back 
from  a  letter,  copied  the  address,  and 
wrote  heavily,  with  much  thinking,  for 
some  minutes.    He  concluded. 

''What  is  your  reg'lar  name,  Frenehy? 
i  n  going  to  sign  you  to  it.  You're  to 
meet  her  when  she  comes." 

"Pierre  Maxime  Le  Banc.  But  she 
will  not  come,"  wailed  Frenehy.  "For 
one  so  leetle  message  she " 

"She  will.    Take  it,  and  git!" 

O'Rourke  had  written: 

"Scotty  Macloud  shot.   He  was  the 

whitst    man    in    the    Kooteny.      He 

dident    do    what    you    said.      Some 

blame   kyute   must   have    lied.      He 

was  shot  reading  one  of  your  letters. 

He  needs  you  bad.   Come  quick." 

She  came  five  days  later,  a  tall,  fine- 
featured,  dark-eyed  girl  in  gray,  a  pallor 
of  anxiety  on  her  face.  It  was  two  hours' 
drive  from  Oxbone.  For  every  mile  of 
the  way  Frenehy  Le  Banc  told  some  new 
tale  of  the  "whiteness"  of  his  "cher 
ami  Seottee";  and  when  Margaret  Dan- 
nan  reached  the  little  cabin,  so  pitifully 
lonesome  up  there  on  the  mountainside,  it 
did  not  need  the  greeting  of  the  man  she 
loved  to  make  all  right  between  them. 
Still  unconscious,  as  she  ran  across  the 
room  toward  him  he  raised  himself  on  his 
elbow  and  whispered  with  hoarse  energy, 
"I'll  not  give  it  up!  There  is  no  map! 
It's  a  letter!  A  letter  from  the  dearest 
girl  God  ever — And  it  was  not  true!  The 
way  they  told  it,  it  was  not  true!" 

And  the  dearest  girl  caught  him  in  her 
arms. 

Which  is  why  McLeod,  restored,  and 

3'Rourke  and   Le   Banc,   unrecognizably 

eclaimed,  call  one  of  the  richest  placer 

nines  in   British   Columbia,   the   "Cupid 

Mine." 


THE  FIRSr  SKYSCRAPER. 

There  has  recently  been  demolished,  to 
nake  way  for  a  larger  structure,  a  ten- 
torey  tower  building,  at  60  Broadway, 
view  York  City.  The  building  was  erected 
n  1889  and  has  been  in  service  for  a  quar- 

r  of  a  century.  Naturally  the  condition 
^  its  framework  was  a  matter  of  inter- 

c  for  architects  and  engineers.  The 
rame  consisted  of  cast  iron  columns  and 
vrought  iron  floor  beams.  The  floors  were 
f  flat-arch,  terra  cotta  construction.  The 
ramework  was  found  to  be  in  excellent 
ondition,  the  wrought  iron  beams  show- 
ng  a  practical  absence  of  rust,  and  the 
ast  iron  columns,  with  a  three-inch  cast 
ron  shell  around  them  for  fire  protection, 
howing  only  a  few  localized  patches  of 
ust  and  heavy   rusting  only  at  a  few 
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"Highlands  of  Ontario" 

Including  Muskoka  Lakes,  Lake  of  Bays  and  Algonquin 
Provincial  Park,  Timagami,  Georgian  Bay,  Etc. 


Nominigan  Camp — Algonquin   Park 


15-lb.  Salmon  Trout  Caught 
in  Lake  of  Bays 


A  Vista  in   Muskoka  Lake  District 
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Alcoholism  —  From 

the    Angle    of 

Efficiency 

Continued  from  Page  23. 

sound  judgment  is  unsettled,  and  reason 
loses  sway.  Mental  processes  do  not  work 
consecutively.  Snap  judgments  replace 
mature  decisions. 

Nor  does  drinking  result  in  physical 
stimulation.  A  momentary  access  of 
strength,  like  a  passing  gust  of  passion, 
may  sometimes  be  felt,  but  it  will  be  of 
short  duration,  followed  by  a  relaxation 
of  weakness.  A  drunken  man  in  a  brawl 
is  the  picture  of  impotence,  as  with  all 
his  faculties  replaced  by  a  flaring  rage, 
he  endeavors  to  match  his  fevered 
strength  against  the  cool  prepossession  of 
an  opponent.  And  when  the  short  spell 
of  power  has  passed,  he  is  left  as  weak 
and  defenseless  as  a  kitten. 

TIME  THE  GREATEST  ASSET. 

But,  after  all,  the  immediate  effect  that 
liquor  exercises  on  the  mind  and  body  is 
not  perhaps  the  greatest  reason  why  its 
use  prevents  a  man  from  making  himself 
a  fully  efficient  machine. 

The  drinking  man  does  not  have  time 
to  become  efficient. 

The  moderate  drinker  is  in  every  case 
a  man  who  drinks  for  the  sake  of  con- 
viviality. He  does  not  take  it  for  liking 
of  the  drink  itself.  He  does  not  drink 
by  himself.  It  is  only  when  he  falls  in 
with  friends  that  he  renews  his  acquaint- 
ance with  the  "flowing  bowl."  Thus  it 
follows  that  he  is  on  friendly  terms  with 
a  circle  of  "good  fellows,"  jovial  friends 
who  are  certain  to  take  up  a  large  share 
of  his  time — who  will  encroach  on  his 
spare  moments  as  much  as  he  will  per- 
mit. He  always  knows  where  he  can  find 
some  of  them  and  thus  he  is  supplied  with 
a  perpetual  incentive  to  get  out  "for  a 
good  time."  How  often  will  he  settle 
down  for  a  quiet  evening  with  a  book 
after  "Bill"  has  telephoned  that  "the 
boys"  are  arranging  a  quiet  little  game 
or  a  visit  to  some  favorite  haunt  of 
Bacchus?  Truth  to  tell,  the  business  of 
being  a  "good  fellow"  is  an  all-engrossing 
one. 

The  daily  routine  of  the  man  of  to-day 
is  so  crammed  with  work,  his  life  has 
become  so  complex  in  its  far-reaching 
activities,  that  he  has  at  best  little  time 
for  study,  for  books,  or  restful  recreation. 
Out  of  the  little  time  that  his  business 
leaves  him,  can  he  spare  any  to  hilarious 
companionship  over  the  wine  glass? 

General  experience  shows  that  a  man 
cannot  very  well  divide  his  spare  time. 
He  cannot  aim  to  make  good  use  of  a 
part  of  his  leisure  hours  and  throw  the 
rest  away.  If  he  is  going  to  find  time  to 
keep  up  with  quaffing  acquaintances,  he 
must  relinquish  all  other  ideas.  Few 
drinking  men  are  readers. 

There  is  so  much  in  this  life  that  a  man 
many  books  to  read,  that  he  has  no  time 
to  give  to  the  society  of  "good  fellows." 
The  competition  he  faces  in  his  business 
should  do,  so  many  studies  to  master,  so  i 


I  to  3  Cylinders.  5  to  27  H.P. 

Strong,  neat,  simple,  absolutely 
dependable.       Gives    honest, 
enduring     service,     constant 
satisfaction    and    wins  your 

confidence.        Easily    accessible. 
Crank    case   can    be    opened     from 
either  side  without  disturbine  cylin- 
ders.    Has  double  ignition,  positive 
non-backfirin£  device,  easy  startine 
flywheel,    solid    head    cylinders.        Equipment 
includes     High     tension    maenetos.        Paragon 
reverse  gears,  Rear  starters,  Walcr-proof  ignition 
and  many  other  features  that  go  to  make  the  Vim 
acknowledged  supremacy. 

VIM  MOTOR  CO. 


MOTORS 


3  Kinds,  Speed.  Regular,  Heavy  Dyty 

The  ten  years  that  have  elapsed  since 
Vim  Motors  passed  their  experimental 
stage  have  demonstrated  their  ability 
to  give  reliable,  dependable  service.  Built 
with  the  accuracy  and  care  of  the  highest- 
priced  motors,  yet  moderate  in  price. 
Nothing  has  been  spared  in  their  fittings 
or  equipment  that  would  make  them  more 
complete.  Will  use  any  liquid  fuel. 
Ten  year  guarantee.     Immediate  shipment. 

Write    to-day     for     special     proposition     to 
dealers    and    agents. 

2507  Water  St.,  SANDUSKY,  OHIO 


^     Teach  the  Boys  How  to  Shoot 

There  is  no  better  sport  than  shooting  at  a  mark,  and  general  knowledge  of  shooting  is 
our  country's  strongest  protection. 

THE  "ROSS''  CADET  RIFLE 

has  been  adopted  by  the  Government  for  Cadet  Corps — a  suflSeient  endorsation  of  its 
quality,  and  it  is  now  offered  also  for  general  sale.  It  is  the  best  all-round  gun  for  boys. 
Shoots  .22  shorts  or  long,' or  .22  long  rifle  cartridge;  is  accurate  and  has  perfected  adjust- 
able sights  for  which  no  extra  charge  is  made.  This  rifle  is  suitable  for  any  game  except 
the  largest,  and,  while  a  single  shot,  its  action  is  remarkably  quick.  Price  only  $12.00. 
For  large  game  get  the  other  Boss  Models  303  or  280.  They  are  recognized  as  the  best 
sporting  rifles  in  the  world.     Prices  $25.00  and  upwards. 

Send  for  full  Illustrated  catalogue. 

ROSS  RIFLE  CO.        -        -        -        QUEBEC 


They  buy  it  for  what  it  does.  That's  why  the  Ford 
is  servant  of  more  than  530,000.  It  holds  the  world's 
record  for  all  'round  dependability.  And  it's  the 
lightest — the  strongest — the  most  economical  car 
on  the  market.    And  don't  forget  the  service. 

$600  for  the  runabout ;  $650  for  the  touring  car 
and  $900  for  the  town  car — f.o.b.  Ford,  Ontario, 
complete  with  equipment.  Get  catalog  and  par- 
ticulars from  any  branch  Manager  or  from 
Ford   Motor  Co.,  Limited,   Ford,  Ont.,    Canada. 
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You  shake  down  the 
ashes — not  the  coal — 
in  the 

There  are 

FOUR 
irate  bars 

in  the 
"  Hecla  " 


You  don't  have  to  shake  the  whole  fire  to 
get  out  the  ashes  around  the  edge  of  the 
firepot. 

You  don't  shake  down  a  lot  of  good  coal 
with  the  ashes. 

You  don't  have  to  use  a  poker  at  all. 

The  "  Hecla  "  Triangular  Bar  Grate 
allows  you  to  shake  just  the  part  of  the  fire 
where  the  ashes  are.  without  disturbing  the 
rest  of  the  coals. 


Hecla"  Furnace 


Each 
one  can 

be 

shaken 

separately. 


Naturally,  one  grate  is  easier  to  shake 
than  four  all  geared  together.  That  is  why 
people  find  the  HECLA  "no  trouble  to  look 
after." 

Fnsed  Joiuts — a  patented  "Hecla"  feature 
—keep  the  house  free  of  gas,  smoke  and 
dust. 

Write  for  free  copy  of  our  new  catalogue 
which  describes  these  and  other  special 
features. 


Clare  Bros.  &  Co.,  Limited 


Preston,  Ont. 


A  "Hampson's"  Delivery  Service 
Increases  Trade 


The  "H.\MPSON"  is  a  light,  duraWe  rarrier  that 
fits  any  bicycle.  Puts  the  small  parcel  delivery 
system  on  a  paying  basis.  Customers  appreciate 
the  quick   service  rendered. 

Quickly  attached,  easy  running,  very  dnrable. 
Made  for  ordinary  bicycle  or  motorcycle.  Pays  for 
Itself  very  quickly.  Frame  built  of  Weldless  Steel 
Tubing,  giving  tightness  with  great  strength. 

We  also  make  the  "H.\MPSON"  TORPEDO  pas- 
senger side  car  for  motorcycles  ;  neatly  apbolstered 
and  finely  finished. 

Our  "Hampson"  Bicycles — newest  Models — can't 
be  beat  for  the  price.  We  carry  a  complete  line  of 
bicycle  and  motorcycle  accessories. 

Get  oar  booltlet  "H"  and  see  if  you  cannot  ui>e 
a  Hampson  to  advantage  and  profit.  FriceH  will 
please   you. 

HAMPSON'S 

433  Parliament  Street,  Toronto,  Can. 


HOTEL  GRISWOLD 

Grand  River  Ave.  and  Griswold  St.     -     Detroit,  Mich. 


DETROIT'S   MOST  POPULAR  HOTEL 

EUROPEAN  PLAN  ONLY. 
RATES  $L50  PER  DAY  AND  UP. 


POSTAL  HOTEL  COMPANY 


FRED  POSTAL,  Pre.. 


CHAS.  POSTAL,  Sec. 


life  is  too  keen  to  permit  him  to  bartei' 
his  opportunities  of  self-improvi?ment  for 
unproductive  hours  with  boon  com- 
panions. 

•         •         « 

Since  this  article  was  completed  the 
writer  spent  an  evening  with  Colonel 
Mosby,  whose  exploits  as  a  Confederate 
cavalry  leader  during  the  Civil  war  were 
probably  never  equaled  in  history.  He 
was  the  only  one  of  us  at  dinner  not  tak- 
ing wine  and  he  apologized,  saying  that 
he  had  always  been  an  abstainer.  In  the 
discussion  that  followed  he  made  the 
statement  that  the  Confederate  Com- 
mander-in-Chief. Robert  E.  Lee,  General 
J.  E.  B.  Stewart,  and  General  Jackson 
never  touched  liquor.  This  group  did 
the  most  brilliant  work  of  any  on  either 
side  during  the  war.  Lord  Wolseley  has 
said  that  the  three  greatest  soldiers  in  the 
history  of  the  world  were  Caesar,  Na- 
poleon and  Lee 


OUR  FUTURE  PAVEMENTS. 

Beds  of  asphalt  ready  mixed  and  easy 
to  get  at  lie  along  the  Athabasca  River 
in  northern  Alberta.  Engineers  have  es- 
timated that  there  is  enough  raw  material 
in  them  to  pave  half  the  cities  in  America 
and  all  that  is  wanting  is  the  means  of 
getting  it  to  market,  but  the  railroads 
have  not  yet  pierced  that  northern  won- 
derland. 

The  banks  of  the  Athabasca,  two  hun- 
dred miles  north  of  Edmonton,  show 
heavy  outcrops  of  tar-sand,  and  for  miles 
at  a  stretch  tar  oozes  out  of  the  cliffs  as  if 
some  great  cauldron  were  overflowing. 
Disintegrated  limestone  underlies  this 
overflow  of  tar,  with  clay  occasionally 
cropping  out.  For  many  years  the  In- 
dians have  been  using  this  tar  for  making 
their  canoes  watertight,  having  only  to 
boil  it  to  get  it  into  a  workable  condition ; 
but  it  is  now  known  to  be  of  great  indus- 
trial value,  with  a  market  waiting  for  it  as 
soon  as  it  can  be  taken  out.  Within  the 
past  year  and  a  half  a  further  outcrop 
has  been  found  much  nearer  Edmonton, 
covering  an  area  of  a  thousand  acres  at 
a  depth  below  the  surface  of  from  three 
to  twenty-five  feet,  and  estimated  to  be 
one  hundred  and  fifty  feet  in  thickness. 

Street  paving  in  the  Canadian  'West 
will  be  merely  a  form  of  civic  relaxation 
when  all  these  tar-sand  areas  are  Avithin 
reach.  They  comprise  what  is  probably 
the  largest  supply  of  paving  material 
north  of  the  Gulf  of  Mexico,  and  are  of 
practically  the  same  formation  as  those  of 
California,  differing  only  in  a  larger  per- 
centage of  oil  which  has  to  be  removed  by 
a  process  of  slow  cooking.  They  contain 
about  82  per  cent,  of  sand.  This  sand  may 
be  used  in  its  native  state  for  roofing,  and 
with  very  little  refining  it  makes  an  ex- 
cellent pavement,  tests  of  it  on  Edmonton 
streets  having  proved  satisfactory.  A 
thousand  square  miles  of  native  asphalt, 
it  is  estimated,  are  in  the  Athabasca  re- 
gion, the  beds  averaging  one  hundred  and 
fifty  feet  in  thickness. 
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A  Breeze  From  the  West 

A  Virile,    Many-sided   Optimist   and  the  Place  He    Has  Won 

By  ROBSON  BLACK 

EDITOR'S  NOTE.— Of  all  the  men  who  have  come  from 
the  West  to  sit  in  the  House  of  Com^mons  at  Ottawa,  none  has 
presented  a  m,ore  interesting  personality  than  the  subject  of  this 
sketch.  Mr.  Black  presents  Glen  Cam,phell  in  a  few  phases  of 
his  many-sided  personality ,  in  a  thoroughly  understanding 
way.  But  the  portrait  is  not  complete;  space  would  not  permit 
of  an  attempt  to  present  the  whole  story  of  this  breezy  West- 


I 


erner. 

GLEN  CAMPBELL,  journeyman- 
Westerner,  stood  before  an  animal 
circus  just  outside  of  Winnipeg. 
Above  the  heads  of  the  crowds,  a  lion- 
tamer  bawled  forth  an  offer  of  "fifty  dol- 
lars to  the  gent'man  or  laydee  who  will 
undertake  'c  remain  in  this  cage  for  sixty 
seconds."  Back  of  the  lion-tamer  loomed 
a  gigantic  circle  of  steel  bars  and  the 
piercing  yells  of  the  impatient  beasts  sent 
the  d?sired  shiver  through  the  spines  of 
onlookers. 

"Fifty  dollars,"  repeated  the  barker. 

Glen's  chum  was  for  moving  on,  but 
Glen  checked  him.  "Hold  a  minute,"  said 
he,  "that  sounds  like  awful  easy  money, 
and  I'm  game." 

"Game  for  what?" 

But  the  mail  was  careening  his  way 
through  the  crowds  to  the  door  of  the 
cage. 

"Where's  that  fifty?"  The  crowd  heard 
the  challenge  and  cried  out  a  hearty  ap- 
proval. Timidly  the  tamer  of  the  jungle 
held  up  a  ten  and  eight  fives.  Glen  looked 
them  over,  took  a 
familiar  grip  of 
the  fifteen-foot 
rawhide,  and 
stepped  inside  the 
barred  door.  A 
hush  of  expectant 
disaster  crossed  a 
thousand  craning 
heads.  Then  the 
whip  crashed  like 
musketry,  and 
lion  after  lion 
leaped  into  a  cir- 
cular procession, 
heads  down,  tails 
clinging  close, 
whining  their  ter- 
ror like  a  pack  of 
guilty  schoolboys. 
When  Campbell 
had  worked  the 
russt  off  the  reper- 
toire that  be- 
longed to  his 
mule-team  days, 
he  quit  the  cage, 
•■ommandeered  the 
the  fifty  dollars 
and  rejoined  his 
friend     at     the     rear     of     the     crowd. 

This  same  Campbell  man  stood  up  in 
the  Canadian  Parliament  the  other  year, 
member-elect  for  Dauphin,  Manitoba,  and 
spoke  his  maiden  speech.  He  gave  the 
House  an  unpretentious  soliloquy  on  what 


Glen    Campbell,    M.P. 


Glen  Campbell  thought  were  the  deserts 
of  the  West,  an  intelligent,  balanced, 
queerly-individual  speech,  salted  here  and 
there  with  a  few  lines  of  Cree,  a  phrase  of 
expressive  French-Canadian,  and  a  good 
deal  of  colloquial-academic  "slamming" 
of  things  in  general.  When  he  got 
through.  Sir  Wilfrid  Laurier,  then  Prime 
Minister,  nudged  a  colleague.  "Who  in 
the  world,"  said  he,  "is  that  astute  giant 
who  just  sat  down?  I  heard  him  speak  a 
little  Latin,  a  little  Greek,  some  French- 
Canadian  and  I  think  some  English."  Sir 
Wilfrid  had  failed  to  recognize  the  inter- 
polated sentences  of  Cree  as  phonetically 
different  from  the  Odyssey. 

Some  men's  lives  must  be  read  like  a 
De  Balzac  novel — two-hundred-thousand- 
words  and  patient  arm-chair  seances  to 
work  up  atmosphere.  Others  are  lived  as 
an  endl'.-'s  chain  of  incident,  anecdotal 
staccatos,  as  it  were,  little  matters  of  un- 
planned conduct  that  etch  out  the  map  of 
character  with  detail  and  great  penetra- 
tion. They  spin  along  like  the  biograph 
versions  of 
"Monte  Cristo," 
scene  pumped  on 
scene,  smell  of 
brimstone  and 
creak  of  dungeon 
door;  and  when  a 
piece  of  the  film 
looks  tiresome 
they  scissor  it  out 
and  preserve  the 
"pace"  unbroken. 
Glen  Campbell  is 
a  human  movie. 
That  word  may 
win  me  a  broken 
pate,  so  I  prudent- 
ly lop  off  any  in- 
tentional slur. 
What  I  mean  is 
that  through  an 
unbidden  mass  of 
circumstances  his 
story  from  first  to 
last  revolves  as  an 
endless  reel  of  in- 
cident, the  imita- 
tive and  conven- 
tional parts  snip- 
ed out  by  those 
who  pass  his  film  across  their  tongues. 
For  that  reason  the  world  that  now  and 
again  hobnobs  with  Western  Canada  has 
come  to  know  Glen  Campbell  by  his  pic- 
torial reputation — they  piece  him  to- 
gether   in    little    oblongs   of    unordinary 


Were  Having  The,, 
Time  of  Our  Lives 


><^=.l' 


r^^i 


Every  day  we're  enjoying  hun- 
dreds —  yes,  thousands  of  new 
boating  pleasures  with  our  Caille 
Portable  Boat  Motor.  We  go 
everywhere  and  anywhere  regard- 
less of  distance.  We  never  have  to  take 
turns  at  the  oars.  Nobody  is  tired  out— 
vfe're  all  simply  'full  of  the  old  Nick' 
and  having  the  time  of  our  lives  with  our 

*PortabIe 


AILLE 


'BoatV>fotor 

and  a  common  row  boat."  It  attaches  to  any 
row  boat  by  simply  turning  two  thumb 
screws.  Generates  2  H.P.  and  drives  boats  7 
to  9  miles  an  hour  or  slow  enough  to  troll. 
It  is  adjustable  to  any  angle  or  depth  of 
stem  and  steers  with  our 

Patented  Folding  Rudder 

which  rises  over  weeds  and  obstructions 
and  then  drops  back  in  place  again.  It 
also  gives  you  complete  steering  control 
even  after  motor  is  shut  off.  Our  weedless 
propeller  is  also  protected  by  a  substantial 
fin.  Caille  motors  can  be  furnished  with 
batteries  or  magneto  ignition.  Magneto  is 
mounted  on  top  of  cylinder  where  it  is 
instantly  accessible.  We  regularly  furnish 
our  motors  with  a  remarkably  effective 
xnu£Ber,  but  if  desired,   we  will  furnish  our 

Underwater  Exhaust  Without 
Extra  Charge 

It  deadens  all  noise  and  makes  the  motor 
run  as  silent  as   the  "i"  in  Caille. 

Send  for  Beautiful  Catalog.  Get  the  details, 
IVriu^  today.     A  postal  brines  it. 

Sold  by  Leadinur  Sportins  Goods 
and  Hardware  Dealers. 

:  We  Alio  Build 

\. -.  a  complete  line  of  mar- 

ine  motors  from  2  to  30 

h.p. — onetofourcylin- 

;  ders,  for  all  classes  of 

boats.    If   interested, 

■   send     for    our     free 

Marine   Motor    Blue 

Book.    Write  now. 

The  Caille  Perfection 
Motor  Co. 

Wortd'i  LarfMt  Bull>I«rtof  Two 
Cjrolo  Mulae  MoIofb 

141TCitllaSt.,0(trolt,Mlch. 


Repairmen ! 
Agents! 

Hire  is  .i  real  money- 
maker for  you.  Every 
engine  owner  needs 
the  prartical 

KEROSENE  CARBURETOR 

It  fltji  any  two-cycle  engine.  Bums  any  fuel,  kerosene,  dis- 
tillate, or  cmde  oil.  Excedlent  for  gasolene.  Very  economical. 
Price  $10.  Our  Agents'  proposition  ia  a  good  one.  WRITE 
NOW.  A  canl  will  bring  our  free  booklet  "A."  IT  8HOW.S 
THK  KXdI.liHIVE  FEATURES  OF  THIS  MONEY-SAVINO 
CARBURETOR. 

ADAMS  LAUNCH  &  ENGINE  COMPANY 
PENETANG.  ONT. 
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TKe   car-    of   T^Jve^    CarvadtiarvJaitvlly 


bile 


Touring  Car  or  Roadster,  with  regular  equipment 

With   electric  starting  and  lighting,  demountable  rims  over- 
size  tires   and   tire    carrier,    $1380.      Prices,    f.  o.  b.    Windsor 


$1200 


40,000  Owner-Salesmen 


Wonderful  stories  have  come  to  us  from 
dealers  everywhere  of  the  number  of  sales 
made  as  the  result  of  friendly  interest 
shown  by  Hup  owners. 

Some  weeks  ago  we  instructed  Hup  salesmen 
visiting  all  parts  of  the  country  to  make  a 
detailed  report  on  this  point. 

These  reports,  covering  every  State  in  the 
Union,  are  now  in  our  hands;  and  they  re- 
veal an  astonishing  and  gratifying  condition. 

Out  of  1,500  dealers  more  than  90  per  cent, 
testify  that  the  Hup  owner  is  by  far  the 
most  important  factor  in  making  new  sales. 

"I  will  have  to  admit  it,"  says  one  big  distrib- 
uter, "even  if  it  deprives  me  of  some  of  the 
credit  for  this  season's  splendid  business." 

It  seems  to  us  that  nothing  we  might  say  to  you 
about  the  Hup  could  possibly  inspire  you 
with  greater  confidence  in  the  car  than  this 
attitude  of  Hupp  owners. 


We  do  not  mean  to  imply  that  other  owners  of 
other  cars  do  not  feel  kindly  toward  those 
cars. 

But  we  do  believe  that  such  wholesale  and 
unanimous  enthusiasm  as  this  is  unique. 

We  do  believe  that  it  is  unusual  for  people  of 
all  sorts  and  conditions  to  go  out  of  their 
way  to  help  the  Hup  dealer  make  sales. 

We  are  certain  that  they  could  not  so  commit 
themselves  if  they  did  not  feel  sure  of  what 
the  Hup  is  and  what  the  Hup  will  do. 

We  consider  it  proof  positive  of  our  repeated 
assertion  that  the  root  of  Hup  popularity  is 
continuous  service  at  a  lesser  cost. 

It  shows  us  that,  almost  to  a  man,  Hup  owners 
back  us  in  our  belief  that  the  Hupmobile  is 
the  best  ear  of  its  class  in  the  world. 

And  we  confidently  refer  you  to  the  Hup  owner 
and  the  Hup  dealer  in  your  home  town. 


Hupp  Motor  Car  Company,  Desk  F,  Windsor,  Ontario 


Talking  to  the  Point — 

CLASSIFIED  WANT  ADS.  get  right  down  to  the  point  at  issue.  If  you  want 
something,  say  so  in  a  few  well-chosen  words.  Readers  like  that  sort  of  straight- 
from-the-shoulder-talk,  and  that  is  the  reason  why  condensed  ads.  are  so  productive 
of  the  best  kind  of  results. 

CLASSIFIED  WANT  ADS.  are  always  noticed.  They  are  read  by  wide-awake, 
intelligent  dealers,  who  are  on  the  lookout  for  favorable  opportunities  to  fill  their 
requirements. 

TRY  A  CONDENSED  AD.  IN  THIS  PAPER. 
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nature.  It  was  in  the  wilderness  of  the' 
northern  Canada,  at  a  Hudson's  Bay 
Company  post  governed  by  his  iron- 
sheathed  Scotch  father,  that  Glen  sped- 
through  his  first  dozen  years  of  life.  When 
he  had  outstripped  the  school-teaching 
facilities  of  the  Western  hamlets  his 
father  packed  him  off  to  Scotland  and 
there  he  remained  at  college  until  near- 
ly twenty  years  of  age.  He  arrived  at 
Quebec  a  six-foot  Hercules,  impatient  to 
take  his  part  in  the  new  activities  just 
then  stirring  across  the  prairies.  Oppor- 
tunity pounced  upon  him  from  an  unex- 
pected quarter.  Louis  Riel  started  a  re- 
bellion; half-breeds  and  Indians  swarmed 
to  his  crazy  standard,  and  Canadian 
troops  were  sent  to  give  him  battle.  Glen 
Campbell  put  himself  at  the  head  of  a 
band  of  scouts.  In  buckskins  and  red 
bandanna,  his  black  hair  floating  to  his 
shoulders,  he  harassed  the  ranks  of  Riel 
by  day  and  night,  spying  on  the  camps  bj 
virtue  of  his  Indian  disguises,  and  supply- 
ing the  Government  troops  with  strate- 
gical information  of  high  value.  Time  af- 
ter time,  according  to  the  evidence  of 
prisoners,  he  was  selected  by  Riel's  sharp- 
shooters for  punishment  and  by  as  manj 
miracles  escaped  his  doom. 

Twelve  hundred  miles  he  walked- 
twelve  hundred  of  the  stiffest  winter  miles 
in  the  world — from  Mackenzie  River  tc 
Edmonton,  and  the  testimony  of  that  f  eal 
lies  stamped  to-day  in  those  frost-bit« 
monograms  from  cheek  to  cheek.  Onc« 
when  a  few  friends  had  gathered  at  hii 
ranch  near  Dauphin,  he  saddled  two  of  th< 
crankiest  bronchos  that  ever  kicked  a  heel 
Four  men  took  hold  of  each,  and  into  th« 
first  saddle  climbed  Mrs.  Campbell,  a  bril 
liant  horsewoman;  Glen  gripped  the 
other.  "Those  bronchos  shot  into  the  aii 
like  rockets,"  a  man  who  witnessed  the 
thing  told  me;  "and  for  twenty  minutes 
of  mad  careering,  snorting,  and  wickec 
contortions  in  mid-air,  Mr.  and  Mrs 
Campbell  fought  for  victory.  Presentlj 
Glen  had  his  pony  well  in  hand  and  came 
to  the  assistance  of  his  wife — for  whici 
by  the  by,  I  don't  think  she  thanked  him.' 
In  the  course  of  time,  civilized,  peace 
ful,  intensive-business  time  that  achec 
against  his  soul.  Glen  was  balloted  in  a: 
member  of  Parliament.  He  went  down  t< 
Ottawa,  and  within  three  months  hac 
hypnotised  to  his  Stetson-hatted  persor 
such  a  procession  of  friends,  as  perhapi 
has  happened  to  no  M.P.  before  his  day 
Newspaper  men  spoke  to  him  and  of  hin 
as  a  sort  of  big  brother.  Members  in  the 
opposing  party  declaimed  in  hotel  rotun- 
das that  a  Manitoba  M.P.  who,  after  once 
rolling  in  the  eiderdown  of  a  nationa 
capital,  retained  a  preference  for  prairii 
grass  was  "some  Westerner."  The; 
owned  up,  too,  that  a  man  who  coule 
aeroplane  on  a  broncho's  spine  and  wall 
across  the  Arctic  on  snowshoes,  and  ye 
turn  at  will  into  an  Otho  Gushing  criteri 
on  in  evening  dress  and  dance  on  waxee 
floors  to  the  envy  of  men  and  the  cooinf 
of  women,  was  "some  character" — an  in 
dolent  way  of  getting  round  the  idea  o: 
individuality. 

To  drive  home  that  peg  about  the  "somi 
character,"  permit  me  to  introduce  Mr 
Stapells,  member  of  Parliament,  confessoi 
to  Campbell  in  his  joys  and  his  politics 
Said   Stapells  one  fine  day  in   Ottawa 
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dfl  Glen,  I'm  going  to  have  some  fun  at  a 
!  I  ig  departmental  store,"  and  Glen  said : 
i  in  Count  me  in."  When  the  pair  had  at- 
B  !j  racted  the  attention  of  the  brightest  male 
.%  ,t  the  stationery  table.  Stapells  broke 
mk  he  spell  with  an  amiable  and  confiding 
Its  ii  olemnity :  "I  am  Mr.  Stapells  a  Western 
id  J!  lember  of  Parliament.  This  is  Chief 
iiiej  Vananimitchoomatchedash,  head  of  the 
veil  »werful  tribe  of  Sloefoot  Indians.  Poor 
ient!  ellow,  he  speaks  not  a  syllable  of  Eng- 
sji  Ish.  Being  down  to  the  capital  on  busi- 
Oppi,  less  of  his  tribe,  he  expressed  the  curious 
ate,  lesire  for  a  few  bright  lead  pencils  to 
i  a  J  arry  home  as  souvenirs.  Have  you  a 
ana  arge  stock  of  perfectly  nice  bright  lead 
"ajj,  lencils?"  The  clerk's  amiability  swam  in 
,  Gji  Itapells'  sunbeams.  He  looked  at  the  six- 
ijf  oot-four,  dark-skulled,  sober-visaged 
]i  y,  Jampbell  and  took  a  five-barred  steplad- 
tot  ler  with  alacrity.  Box  after  box  of  pen- 
)f8i  lis  came  flying  to  the  counter,  yellow 
iipjj  encils,  white  and  blue,  green  and  orange, 
jpp],  lack  ones  and  nice  curly  pink  ones.  Chief 
ttfjj,  Sneeze  handled  each  with  critical  de- 
jifj)  iberation,  pawed  over  scores  and  scores, 
r.p ,  nuttering  imprecations  in  the  Cree 
;',^^  anguage.  From  the  many  hundred  on 
^3,  iew  he  selected  possibly  one.  "I  am 
fraid,"  said  Stapells,  "your  stock  is  in- 
ly.  omplete.  Would  you  mind  calling  the 
rjiij  enior  salesman?"  So  the  senior  sales- 
er  t  aan  appeared,  listened  soberly  to  the 
jtfia  adicrous  yarn  about  the  Chief's  mission, 
,;t.iii  ,nd  in  turn  summoned  the  assistant  man- 
Or.j  .ger  to  assist  in  selecting  about  fifteen 
s;  ii  ents'  worth  of  goods.  At  the  close  of  half 
ottlK  .n  hour  Campbell  had  found  the  five  arti- 
jM  les  he  desired  and  requested  through  his 
to  tlH  nterpreter  that  they  be  wrapped  sepa- 
M  ately  in  tissue  paper  and  the  whole  of 
]  ill  hem  enclosed  in  a  dark  blue  cardboard 
rfai  lox.  When  the  services  of  the  department 
,i  -in  itore  had  been  about  exhausted,  he  sig- 
i  ;t8  laled  to  Stapells  in  a  flow  of  Cree  and 
p-'is  hey  walked  from  the  building  with  linked 
)Ir!  irms. 

wtlj  There!  I  knew  I  would  spend  all  my 
Ifsiaipace  and  miss  my  man.  Two  or  three 
raitj  inecdotes  and  he  is  only  ten  per  cent. 
iiim'  'seized."  Still,  ten  per  cent,  is  a  pretty 
peatrair  dividend.  You  can't  expect  much 
»»  nore  out  of  a  biographical  smelter,  (vide 
i!«Josworth  V.  Johnson). 

)F.tl 
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COPPER  WIRE. 


;  M  Copper  wire  can  now  be  made  by  an 
.»i»3lectric  bath  process,  which  is  said  to  be 
-  id  irery  successful.  A  fine  copper  wire  is 
;i!0«  jonnected  to  one  pole  of  a  battery,  and  is 
•airiiTiade  to  traverse  a  bath  of  sulphate  of 
T"!  lopper  such  as  is  ordinarily  used  for  elec- 
"*:ro-plating,  with  a  small  amount  of  sul- 
'*™jhuric  acid  added.  In  the  bath  is  placed 
'^;.  I  heavy  copper  plate  as  the  second  elec- 
■  ;rode.  The  fine  wire  acts  as  a  core  and  is 
''"covered  with  the  deposited  copper.    Then 

"  rter  passing  through  a  washing  tank  it 
dried  and  runs  upon  a  reel  on  which  it 
is  hardened  by  means  of  friction.     The 

_^  wire  then  returns  to  the  plating  bath  and 

,jj  takes  another  layer,  and  so  on  until  it  has 
!^  attained  the  required  thickness.  It  is  ad- 
'..jVisable  to  have  the  plating  done  by  de- 

.  grees  and  not  all  at  once,  as  the  metal  has 
*  "  ft  better  quality. 


YOU  won't  need  a  gun  or  have  any 
excuse  for  using  a  gun  if  you  put        ^^^k     ^^^Wj 
Yale  Cylinder  Night   Latches  on    your        ^^      ^^^^i 
front  and  rear  doors  and  Yale  Padlocks   on   other  outside 
and  inside  places  that  need  to  be  really  locked. 

But  you  must  see  the  name  Yale  on   the   lock   you   buy,  or   you    will 
not   get   the    Ouahty   the   name  Yale  guarantees.     '  '     ' 

-'Light  ou  Latches"  ,s  an  iuterestinff  worthwhile  book.      We  will  send  it  to  you  for  the  asking. 

Canadian  Yale  &  Towne  Limited 


Makeis  of   YALE   Products  in   Canada:    Locks,   Padlocks,  Builders' 

'■     General  Offices  and  Works: 

St.  Catharines,  Ont. 


Hardware  nr<l    I)„or  Closers. 


When     you 

think  of  locks 

and     hard- 

7vare,  what  is 

the  one  word 

you  think  of 

first  1      \  'ale. 

But  be  sure  you 

get  Yale.    There 

are  more  than  200  </<- 

sigus  in  Vale  tiardware. 


Got  a  Garas^e! 
.Stable  ?  Boat 
House?  Tool 
Chest?  Lock- 
ns  .-  ( ir  anything  else  that 
meds  to  Ik  locktd  >  Then' t  a 
w/io/e  tot  "f  differ ence  in  the  insidts 
''/  fiadlocks.  Buy  your  padlock 
ivith  the  nntne  )'o/e  r»  the  rittiide. 


^ 


Have  you  a  doubtful 
lock  on  any  outside 
door?  Ifsoydon't trust 
il.  Back  it  up  with 
a  Vale  Alight  Latch. 
Mo.  44,  as  here  illustra- 
ted, is  a  iurglar- proof 
dead-locking  latch. 


RIDER  AGENTS  WANTED 

•varjrwhvro  to  ride  and  exhibit  m  B«Bpl«  1914  Mrsl«p  Blcfch 
wltb  coMtflT  brake  and  ai  1 1  ateat  i  mproTemonta. 

We  ship   on  MprovAl  t« 

any   addreu  la   Canada,    witbo«t  wKf 

d«p«it.  and  all«- 1 0  DAYS' TRIAL 

It  will  not  cn\x  you  a  cent  Ifyoa  ar«  b«4 
latitfied  after  usin^  blcTcla  ■•  d«|ra. 

DO  NOT  BUY  y;zt,*z;, 

or  sundrUt  at  arty  j^rtce  until  y^m 
receive  our  latest  1914  llliutrated  c«la- 
lo^e  and  have  learned  our  lydai 
prices  and    atlra<~ilve    propoaltkui. 

nuc  rcuT  ^'  *"  '^  *''^  ^^^ 

UnC  UCH  l  „(,„  to  write  ua  a 
postal,  and  calau^:u«  and  full  Infav* 
mation  will  be  fat  to  you  Pr## 
Postpaid    by  return  nail.      Do 

not  wait.    Write  It  now. 
HYSLOP  BROTHERS,  LImlUil 
D«»t  H.     TORONTO,  au4« 


Dr.  DeBlois'  Sanatorium  Jl'^rcinlX 

For  rest,  quii-t,  it. 
cuperation  aiul  hfullli 
One  of  the  foremosf 
institutions  of  i  1  - 
kind  on  the  continen* 
A  delightful,  home 
like,  restful  place  foi 
those  who  are  run 
down  in  health,  an 
ideal  place  to  recoTcr 
noimal  rigor,  grcatent 
rcHiiltR  in  all  nervous 
and  chtx>nic  diseaaea. 
Neuraathenla.  Rheu- 
m  a  1 1  8  m.  Neuralgia. 
Heart  and  Stomach  Troubles.  No  operationa.  exclusively 
natural  remedies,  water  cure,  inhalation  of  ozone,  oU'ctrio 
hatha,  X-raya.  hot  air  ami  vapor  hatha,  Neuheim  hathn, 
mas6a«e.  Swedish  gymnastics,  diet  curea.  etc.  Two  resi- 
dent phyafcians  give  their  eaausivG  sorrices  to  the  natientn. 
('(intaginiis,    in>wne    anil    offensive   cafies   not    receivM. 


The  Master -figure  of  German  Industry 

"King"  Thyssen  Has  Built  Up  the  Steel  and  Iron 
Industry    of    the   Fatherland 

By  FREDERIC  W.  WILE 


EDITOR'S  NOTE.— In  this  series  of  stories  of 
the  men  around  the  Kaiser,  Frederic  W.  Wile 
has  given  insight  into  the  reasons  for  the  rapid 
rise  in  importance  of  the  German  Empire.  The 
affairs  of  the  Fatherland  have  been  controlled  by 
big  men — giants  of  intellect  and  industry.  Among 


the  greatest  of  them  is  August  Thyssen  who  is 
sometimes  known  as  the  "German  Carnegie"  and 
who  undoubtedly  is  the  dominant  figure  of  Ger- 
many's  throbbing  industrial  life.  The  story  of 
the  Tnaster- builder  is  well  told  in  the  accompany- 
ing  article. 


i  4  T  F  I  rest,  I  rust."  In 
\_  these  five  Words  are 
encompassed  the  phil- 
osophy and  the  policy  of 
August  Thyssen,  captain-gen- 
eral of  German  industry.  He 
has  formally  adopted  them 
as  his  watchword.  If  he  af- 
fected a  coat-of-arms,  they 
would  be  its  slogan.  "King 
Thyssen"  is  the  title  his  su- 
premacy in  the  steel,  iron 
and  coal  trade  has  won  him. 
"The  German  Carnegie"  is 
another  of  his  sobriquets.  By 
universal  consent  he  is  the 
dominant  figure  of  the 
Fatherland's  throbbing  in- 
dustrial life.  No  other  man 
so  thoroughly  incorporates 
the  aggressiveness  and  mag- 
nitude of  the  German  busi- 
ness age.  No  one's  life-story 
so  typifies  the  New  Ger- 
many's fabulous  rise  to  power 
and  wealth  in  the  interval 
since  the  Franco-Prussian 
War. 

In  the  twenty-five  years  be- 
tween 1885  and  1910,  to  se- 
lect the  segment  of  principal 
g  owth,  Germany's  produc- 
tion of  pig-iron  increased 
from  3,688,000  to  14,794,000 
tons,  an  advance  of  301  per 
cent.  In  the  same  period  pro- 
duction of  coal  and  lignite 
mounted  from  73,675,000  to 
222,375,000  tons,  an  increase 
of  201  per  cent.  In  the  pro- 
duction of  iron  ore,  and  of 
iron  and  steel,  Germany  has  come  far 
to  outstrip  Great  Britain,  which  led  her 
by  wide  margins  a  quarter  of  a  century 
ago.   These  were  the  totals  for  1911: 

Germany.     England. 
Tons.  Tons. 

Iron   ore    29,888,000     15,769,000 

Pig  iron    15,572,000       9,875,000 

Steel 15,019,000       6,565,000 

German  mining  production  in  general — 
coal,  ligrnite,  iron,  potash  and  other  salts, 
zinc,  lead  and  copper — is  six  and  one- 
half  times  its  volume  in  1871.  In  money 
it  represents  an  annual  value  of  over 
$500,000,000.  Barring  America,  which  is 
far  in  the  van,  Germany's  supremacy  in 
steel,  iron  and  coke  is  unapproached.  In 
Europe  her  lead  is  indisputable.    She  is 


now  behind  the  United  Kingdom  only  in 
the  production  of  coal. 

Among  those  who  have  directed  this 
Brobdignagian  development,  August 
Thyssen,  of  Mulheim-on-Ruhr,  is  the 
towering  personality.  In  the  coal  and 
iron  trade  of  Germany  he  has  been  what 
Rockefeller  was  in  oil  and  Carnegie  in 
steel — the  master-builder.  The  history 
of  all  three,  who  may  be  bracketed  as 
the  commercial  geniuses  of  their  age, 
has  been  much  alike.  Each  grew  from 
nothing.  Thyssen's  career  is  more  com- 
parable to  Rockefeller's  than  to  Car- 
negie's. Like  the  Petroleum  King,  he  is 
still  at  work.  He  has  not  gone  in  for 
peace,  libraries  and  philanthropy  like 
the    American    Thyssen,   but,     a    hardy 


septuagenarian,  still  derives 
his  joy  in  life  from  mining 
coal,  puddling  iron  and  rolling 
steel.  He  intends  to  die  in 
harness.  The  emblem  of  Bis- 
marck's escutcheon — Patriae 
in  serviendo  consumor — would 
fit  Thyssen  precisely,  if  ren- 
dered to  read  that  he  is  con- 
suming himself  in  the  cause 
of  labor,  instead  of  country. 
He  is  a  restless  workman.  He 
has  been  known  to  tire  out 
three  secretaries  in  one  day. 
Much  of  his  time  is  spent 
traveling  about  the  country 
on  his  own  business.  His 
home,  a  feudal  castle,  is  really 
a  branch  office  of  his  firm. 
Adioining  his  bedroom  is  a 
workroom.  He  believes  that 
neither  men  nor  iron  should 
grow  rusty. 

The  pioneer  of  American- 
ism    in     German     industry, 
Thyssen's    career    has    been 
typically  transatlantic  in  its 
origin  and  development.    The 
Standard   Oil   Company  was 
the  outgrowth  of  an  original 
investment  of  $72,500  by  the 
firm    of    Rockefeller    &    An- 
drews.    August  Thyssen  in- 
augurated   his    career    about 
the  same  time,  in  the  early 
sixties,    with    a    capital    of 
$6,000,  with  which  he  built  a 
rolling-mill    employing    sixty 
workmen.       To-day    he    em- 
ploys    50,000.       His     largest 
property,       the       Deutscher 
Kaiser  Colliery  at  Hamborn,  has  a  pay- 
roll of  $130,000  and  mines  over  5,000,000 
tons  of  coal  a  year.    His  fortune  is  vari- 
ously estimated  at  $50,000,000  and  $100,- 
000,000.    It   is   probably  more   than   the 
former  and  less  than  the  latter.    His  in- 
terests   long   ago   outgrew   merely   local 
dimensions.    To-day,  in  addition  to  vast 
coal-mines,    blast-furnaces,    rolling-mills, 
by-product    factories,    salt    and    potash 
mines,  harbors  and  docks  at  Hamborn, 
Duisburg,  Mulheim  and  other  points  along 
and  contigious  to  the  Rhine  and  the  Ruhr, 
Thyssen's   influence  extends   around   the 
globe.     From    Caen,    in    Normandy,    he 
imports    iron    ore    taken    from    his    own 
mines,  and  from  Montigny  half-finished 
products   founded   and   cast  in   his  own 
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mills.  They  are  loaded  into  his  own 
steamers  from  his  own  docks —  a  genu- 
ine German  base  on  French  soil.  At 
Nikolaieff,  on  the  Russian  coast  of 
the  Black  Sea,  he  has  warehouses  and 
docks  for  the  storage  and  shipment  of 
ore  for  his  devouring  furnaces  on  the 
far-off  Rhine.  In  Brazil  and  India,  the 
German  flag  flies  over  Thyssen  wharves 
and  harbors.  His  dominating  ideal  is 
to  insure  German  industry  in  general, 
and  his  own  properties  in  particular, 
sources  of  raw  material  supply  which 
will  render  them  forever  independent  of 
foreign  influence.  It  is  a  little  known 
fact  that  August  Thyssen  was  the  father 
of  the  idea  which  eventuated  in  Ger- 
many's ill-starred  Moroccan  venture. 
Several  years  ago  he  planned  to  make 
Sultan  Abdul-Aziz  a  loan  in  exchange 
for  a  monopoly  of  Morocco's  incalculably 
rich  iron-ore  deposits.  The  German 
Government  frowned  upon  the  enterprise, 
only  later  to  threaten  Europe  with  war 
in  defence  of  mining  rights  meantime 
secured  by  another  group  of  Rhenish  in- 
dustrialists, the  Brothers  Mannesmann  of 
Dusseldorf  and  Remscheid. 
•  From  America  Thyssen  borrowed  the 
idea  of  concentrating  capital  and  amal- 
gamating allied  industries.  He  founded 
the  Rhenish-Westphalian  Steel  Syndi- 
cate, the  Rhenish-Westphalian  Coal 
Syndicate,  the  Pig-iron  Syndicate,  and 
practically  all  the  important  "Cartels" 
now  existing  in  Germany  for  the 
control  of  output  and  regulation  of  prices 
in  the  industries  allied  to  the  steel, 
iron  and  coal  trade.  He  is  a  firm  disci- 
ple of  the  despised  Trust  idea  as  an  effec- 
tive means  of  preventing  crises  caused 
by  over-production  or  price-cutting  com- 
petitions. For  his  own  purpose  he  im- 
proved on  the  transatlantic  pattern  by 
forming  a  Trust  in  which  a  single  person 
should  be  board  of  directors,  executive 
committee  and  shareholders  all  rolled 
into  an  autocratic  one.  The  Standard  Oil 
Company,  the  United  States  Steel  Cor- 
poration and  other  octopuses  dispose 
over  assets  which  reduce  Thyssen's  prop- 
erties to  comparative  insignificance,  but 
their  shareholders'  meetings  are  not 
nearly  so  harmonious  as  his.  The  Thys- 
sen Trust  belongs  to  Thyssen.  He  is 
monarch  of  all  he  surveys.  A  brother 
and  an  eldest  son  are  nominal  partners, 
but  the  King  of  Mulheim  wields  a  sway 
no  American  Trust  magnate  ever  en- 
joyed. He  is  the  only  German  industrial- 
ist who  has  no  entangling  alliances  with 
Banks.  "Interlocking  directorates," 
which  the  United  States  Government  is 
fighting,  are  a  recognized  and  integral 
feature  of  German  financial  organization. 
On  the  boards  of  all  great  industrial  cor- 
porations sit  representatives  of  the  banks, 
usually  with  all-powerful  voices  and 
votes.  Representatives  of  the  Dresdner 
Bank,  Germany's  second  largest  con- 
cern, are  on  the  Boards  of  200  companies 
with  an  aggregate  capital  of  $650,000,- 
000.  No  bank  has  controlling  fingers  in 
King  Thyssen's  pies.  He  has  no  shares 
to  list  on  the  Berlin  Bourse.  Speculation 
is  never  carried  on  in  his  name.  He 
brags  that  he  does  not  understand  the 
A.  B.  C.  of  the  Stock  Exchange. 

Thyssen's     declared     income     for  tax 
purposes  is  a  paltry  $750,000.     The  ac- 


KEEP  COOL 

Comfortable  and  Dressy  by  wearing  a  pair 


Remember 
the  name 


7^ 

m  COATIXSS 

.^SUMMIR     5U5PENDCR 


Refuse 

substitutes. 


Out-o-site  under  your  shirt.  Hold  trousers 
up  and  shirt  down,  giving  neat  shirt-waist 
effect.  Made  large  size  to  fit  those  wearing 
trousers  low  at  the  waist — adjustable  to  any 

LOOK  FOR  NAME  "KING"  ON  BUCKLES 

2  button  loops,  fasten  1  at  each  si<le,  as  picture. 

3  button  loops,  fasten  1  at  each  side,  1  at  back. 

4  button  loops,  fasten  1  at  each  side,  2  at  back, 

60c.  at  your  dealer's,  or  postpaid  anywhere 
on  receipt  of  50c. 
State  Stvle,  and  I^ame  of  Dealer. 
THE  KINO  SUSPENDER  CO.  Toronto,  Can. 


Get  Our  Rock  Bottom  Prices  On 
"American"  Marine  Motors! 


2H.P. 
Type 


If  you  are  building  a  launch  or  contemplate  the  purchase  of  a  marine  motor 
from  2  to  30  H.  P.,  we  have  a  catalog  and  price  list  that  is  bound  to  interest 
you  mightily.  It  describes  and  shows,  in  color,  our  complete  line  of  motor.s 
representing  the  most  advanced  ideas  and  greatest  attainal>le  skill  in  marine  motor  con- 
struction. Kvery  one  is  built  for  service — not  merely  to  sell.  Each  emlMxiies  the  highest 
grade  of  material  and  workmanship.  Ever.v  part  is  rigidlv  inspected,  and  when  finished, 
each  motor  is  given  a  severe,  actual  water  test  to  see  that  it  works  perfectly  and  develops 

its  full  horsepower.      And  then  every  one  is 


Guaranteetl  for  Life 


by  an  actual  binding-  guarantee.     If  our  motors  ever  fail  to  live  up  to  our  claims— whether  it  be  this 
year  or  next  or  ten  years  hence — we  are  duty  bound  to  make  good  every  sliort-cominc    Atid  we  do. 

Our  new  Kerosene  Carburetor,  the  result  of  over  two 
years  of  exhaustive,  experimental  work,  is  now  pro- 
nouru-t'd  the  most  puccestsful  device  of  its  kind  on  the  market.    It  onahlcs  you  to  use  kerosene, 
the  c'heJipoBt  kind  of  marine  engine  fuel,  with  the  Siime  dogree  of  aucceHrt  »«  (fasoline.    Jt  nlno 
enables  you  to  use  Benzine.    Petrol,   distillate.   Alcohol  or  Naphtha,  as  may  be  desired. 


Supplied  for  Kerosene  or  Gasoline 


Get  Our  Prices  Now 

DwinK  to  our  lurse  production  and  mo<Jorn  etiuipment,  wo  are 
enabled  to  effect  a  larKe  saving  in  our  manufacturinR  costs. 
This  saving  we    share  with  our  customers.    Nothing  will 
convince  you  so  strongly  of  the  truth  in  this 
statement  as  our  catalog  and  price  list 
itself.     Write  for  it  now— In-fore  or- 
dering any  other  make  of  motor. 
Reliable  Dealers  Wanted 


American  Engins  Co. 


M)<-liii;i 


Don^t  miss  the  real  pleasures  and  healthy  recreation  of  outdoor  life  that  a 
good  canoe  affords.  Make  your  decision  now  for  a  C.C.C,  the  canoe  that  embodies 
beauty,  speed  and  safety.  We  make  the  higher  quality  canoes  and  skiffs.  Workman- 
ship and  materials  guaranteed.     We  can  ship  at  once. 

Write  now  for  catalog   "C"  and  loam  why  C.C.C.  Canoet  excel 

The   Canadian 
Canoe  Company 

Peterborough.  Ont. 


lio 
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There  is  a  Jamieson's 
Paint  for  every  known 
purpose 

No  matter  where  you  want  to  add  the  touch  of 
newness  you  can  get  a  paint  in  any  variety  of 
shades  and  colors,  particularly  adapted  for  the 
purpose. 

Jamieson's  Exterior  Paints  protect  and  beautify 
— resist  heat,  frost  and  dampness. 
For  adding  the  touch  of  refinement  to  interiors 
Jamieson's  Interior  Paints  and  varnishes  are 
unsurpassed. 

For  renewing  boat  or  launch  you  have  need  for 
Jamieson's  Marine  Paints — they  insure  long  ser- 
vice and  satisfaction. 

If  it's  your  carriage  or  auto  that  needs  retouch- 
ing, just  ask  for  Jamieson's  Carriage  Paint  and 
you  are  assured  of  a  superior  and  lasting  finish. 
Our  paints  are  the  result  of  careful  study, 
backed  by  half  a  century's  experience  in  paint 
production. 

The  most  inexperienced  can  use  "Jamieson's" 
and  get  satisfactory  results. 

Your  dealer  will  supply  you. 

R.  C.  Jamieson  &  Co.,  Limited 

Established   1858 

Montreal  Vancouver 

Owning  and  Operating  P.  D.  Dods  &  Co.,  Limited 


tual  revenue  derived  from  his  enormous 
interests  is  admittedly  in  excess  of  that 
fignire,  but  as  his  policy  is  immediately 
to  re-invest  profits  in  extension  of  plant, 
the  bulk  of  them  is  not  subject  to  income 
taxation.  From  his  humblest  days  he 
has  adhered  to  the  principle  of  incessant 
expansion.  Every  thousand  marks 
he  has  earned  has  gone  back  into  the 
business.  He  cares  nothing  for  money 
as  a  mere  possession.  Its  only  attrac- 
tion to  him  is  as  an  instrument  for  ac- 
quisition of  fresh  power.  His  consum- 
ing ideal  is  a  steel,  iron,  and  coal  auto- 
cracy subject  to  one  indisputable  will. 
Such  an  industrial  empire  this  Rhenish 
Caesar  has  built,  and  he  remains  its  ab- 
solutist ruler.  He  mines  his  own  ore, 
owns  and  navigates  the  ships  which 
transports  it,  built  the  docks  and  har- 
bors where  they  unload  it,  and  himself 
digs  the  coal  for  the  furnaces,  mills  and 
foundries  which  are  to  turn  out  coke, 
sheet-steel,  armour-plate,  ingots,  billets, 
tubing,  rails,  ammonia,  tar  and  the  other 
dozen  by-products  of  his  trade.  Upper- 
most always  in  Thyssen's  mind  is  the  re- 
duction of  the  cost  of  production.  That, 
he  says,  is  the  beacon-light  on  which  in- 
dustrial energy  must  rivet  its  gaze.  De- 
votion to  that  principle  has  as  much  to 
do  with  the  development  of  German  in- 
dustry as  any  other  single  thing.  It  ac- 
counts for  the  fact  that  the  German 
works  are  full  of  technical  experts.  For 
every  ten  artisans  in  a  mill  or  factory 
there  will  be  at  least  one  technical  man 
or  engineer.  Avoidance  of  waste  is  their 
great  specialty.  They  will  devote  years 
to  evolving  processes  for  cheapening  pro- 
duction or  creating  by-products.  In  the 
Chicago  stockyards,  as  all  the  world 
knows,  the  pork-packers  utilize  all  of  a 
pig  except  the  squeal.  Down  August 
Thyssen's  way  they  make  use  of  every- 
thing except  the  smoke.  And  even  now 
he  has  Charlottenburg  graduates  at  work 
on  a  process  of  converting  that  into  a 
marketable  commodity. 

The  German  Government  paid  an  ex- 
traordinary tribute  to  Thyssen  two  or 
three  years  ago  by  inviting  him  to  over- 
haul the  business  end  of  the  Admiralty 
at  Berlin.  Dockyard  scandals  at  Kiel  had 
revealed  a  woeful  lack  of  purely  com- 
mercial acumen  in  the  department  other- 
wise so  ably  administered  by  Admiral 
von  Tirpitz.  Conscienceless  tradesmen 
were  pulling  the  wool  over  the  Navy's 
eyes  in  lamentable  and  costly  fashion. 
A  master  of  buying  and  selling  was 
needed  to  lick  things  into  shape.  The 
Admiralty  did  the  natural  thing  and  in- 
voked the  aid  of  the  greatest  merchant- 
mind  in  the  country,  August  Thyssen,  to 
put  the  Navy  on  a  business  basis.  Re- 
cently, it  came  to  light  that  the  Vulcan 
Shipbuilding  Company  of  Stettin  and 
Hamburg,  the  biggest  in  Germany,  de- 
livered Dreadnoughts  to  the  Admiralty 
in  1912  at  a  loss  of  $500,000.  The  com- 
pany had  to  wipe  out  its  entire  building 
reserve  to  cover  the  deficit.  Things  have 
changed  since  the  days  when  the  rag- 
merchants  of  Kiel  could  bamboozle  the 
Navy.  It  is  King  Thyssen  who  taught 
Tirpitz  how  to  drive  a  bargain. 

Like  Mr.  Chamberlain,  Thyssen  thinks 
international  politics  in  this  day  and 
age    are    business     politics,     pure     and 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


Ul 


r 


CANADIAN 

For  Comfort,  Cleanliness 
and  Moderate  Cost 


ELECTRIC 

MEATINS 

APPLIANCES 


BEAUTY 

Study  These  as  Examples  of  What 
Electric  Appliances  Should  Be 


^ 


Canadian  Beauty  Electric  Appliances  are  built  for  SERVICE.  True,  they  are 
artistic  in  design  and  as  beautiful  in  finish  as  would  be  demanded  by  the  most  exacting, 
but  the  foremost  consideration  in  their  construction  is  UTILITY — the  ability  to  do  that 
for  which  they  are  intended — and  continue  doing  it  indefinitely.     For  instance,  the 


"Canadian   Beaaty" 
F,r,ECTRlC    TOASTER 

Makes  the  most  delicious  toast — and 
makes  it  quickly,  too,  keeping  It  hot 
and  crisp  until  served.  It  toasts  two 
large  siloes  at  once — and  the  beauty  uf 
it  is  that  Tvlth  ordinary  care  that  same 
Canadian  Beauty  Toaster  will  be  assist- 
ing in  the  breakfasts  of  the  next  gener- 
ation.    Have  your  dealer  show  you  one. 


Your    dealer    will    give 

you  a  demonstration 

and  prices. 


"Canadian   Beauty" 
EliECTBIC  TRON 

A  favorite  In  the  laundry  because  the 
heat  is  evenly  distributed  over  the  en- 
tire ironing  surface?  Strongly  con- 
structed and  GUARANTEED  for  a 
LIFETIME— you  are  sure  of  getting 
your  money's  worth  of  satisfying  ser- 
vice. 


Save  labor  where  you  can — it  is  money  well  spent.  Investigate  the  com- 
plete "Canadian  Beauty"  line — Coffee  Percolators,  Chafing  Dishes,  Hot 
Plates,  etc 

Renfrew  Electric  Manufacturing  Co.,  Limited 

RENFREW  .  ONTARIO  -  CANADA 
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TREA5UMS  OP-  THB  LAW  OPF1C8 


Digest  of  Canadian- 
Mercantile  Laws 


LBGAL  AND  BUSINESS  POIUO 


I       A     mA/  ^**  ^"®  ^^°  afford   to  be  ignorant  of 

A-i-tA.    T  T  the  laws  governing  business 

Few,  however,  have  the  time  to  read  the  many  and  complicated  volumes  of  the 
country's  laws  and  statutes,  and  for  the  benefit  of  the  hustling  business  men  a 
concise  and  understandable  hook  has  been  prepared.  It  gives  all  the  necessary 
laws  and  infonnation  regarding  merchandising,  the  renting  of  a  store  or  house, 
mortgages,  buying  property,  collecting  debts,  etc.    This  book,  the 

Digest   of    the  Canadian    Mercantile 

Laws 

is  a  ready  reference,  a  valuable  guide  in  daily  business,  and  is   saving  many  dollars. 

No  work  published  in  Canada  equals  it  for  business  men. 


A  veritable  consulting  library  on  this  one  line  so  universally 
needed. 

Based  on  Dominion  and  Provincial  Statutes  and  Court 
Decisions. 

Indorsed  by  barristers,  sheriffs,  magistrates  and  conveyancers. 
Recommended  by  the  Ontario  Institute  of  Chartered  Account- 
ant*. 

Used  by  more  accountants,  bankers  and  business  firms  than 
any  other  work  on  the  subject.  Forwarded  direct,  post  free, 
on  receipt  of  price. 


Keep  the  book  ten  days,  and  if  it  is  not  satisfactory,  return 
it  and  get  your  money  back.  If  remitting  by  cheque,  make 
game  payable  at  par,  Toronto. 

To  meet  the  needs  of  subscribers  in  New  Ontario  and  the 
Western  Provinces,  where  land  is  under  The  Land  Titles 
System  of  Registration,  an  Appendix  of  16  pages,  containing 
a  synopsis  of  the  Land  Titles  Acts,  has  been  added  to  our 
regular  edition,  thus  constituting  a  special  "Western  Edi- 
tion."   Price  $2.50. 


EASTERN  EDITION 


Price,  $2.00 


SPECIAL  WESTERN  EDITION 


$2.5* 


THE   MACLEAN    PUBLISHING   COMPANY,   LIMITED 

MONTREAL  TORONTO  WINNIPEG  VANCOUVER 

BOOK  DEPARTMENT:  143-153  University  Avenue,  Toronto.  Ont. 
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The  Men  Around  the 
Kaiser 

By  FREDERIC  W.  WILE 
Berlin  Correspondent  of  the  "Daily  Mail" 

Tells  about  the  German  Giants  of  Industry, 
Education  and  Statesmanship 

The  Oerman  Bmpire  bas  been  striding  the  blgb- 
wny  of  progress  with  seren-Iengue  sboes.  Its 
development  In  Industrial,  flnanclnl,  and  eduta- 
tlonal  matters  during  the  past  few  decades  has 
been  almost  unprecedented,  nay  epochal.  To 
make  such  development  possible,  a  nation  needs 
men  of  broad  vision,  determination  and  genius. 
Glermany  has  had  many  men  of  this  stamp- 
mental  and  constructive  giants  who  have  towered 
above  their  countrymen  and  loomed  large  In 
world  affairs.  Starting  with  grim  Bismarck  and 
the  Kaiser  himself,  the  list  of  outstanding  per- 
sonalities extends  to  every  branch  of  enterprise, 
and  Includes  many  names  which  will  be  written 
large  In  the  history  of  the  world. 

The  world  prominence  of  the  German  Navy, 
which  only  yesterday  was  a  negligible  quantity 
In  Europe's  International  diplomacy,  flngerpolnts 
to  one  man.  That  man  Is  one  of  the  subjects  of 
this  book.  He  It  Is  also  who  recently  replied  to 
Hon.  Winston  Churchill's  suggestion  that  the 
competing   nations     of   Europe     take     a     naval 


holiday. 


THE 


Emperor   William   of-  Germany. 
279  Pages  "Silk  Lustre"  Cloth  De  Luxe  Edition. 
Copies  of  this  book  mailed  postpaid  on  receipt  of  $1.75. 
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Trials  of  the  Circulation  Manager 

No.  2 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Company  are  publishers  of  the  follow- 
ing fourteen  magazines,  trade  and  technical  newspapers: 


MacLean 's  Magazine, 
Farmer's  Magazine, 
The  Financial  Post, 
The  Canadian  Grocer, 
Hardware  and  Metal, 
Sanitary  Engineer, 
Dry  Goods  Review, 


Canadian  Machinery, 
Canadian  Fonndryman, 
The  Power  House, 
Marine  Engineering, 
Bookseller  and  Stationer, 
Printer  and  Publisher, 
Men's  Wear  Review, 


and  receive  each  week  many  thousands  of  new  subscriptions,  renewals  and  changes  of 
aadress  Ihese  names  are  not  entered  alphabetically,  but  entered  geographically  under 
the  post  office  of  the  city  or  town  in  which  the  subscriber  lived  when  he  first  sent  in  his 
subscription.  Hence  if  a  subscriber  just  writes  us  to  change  address  to  Toronto  with- 
out mentioning  his  former  address  or  the  name  of  the  publication  he  subscribes  to,  the 
Subscription  Department  would  perhaps  have  to  search  through  100,001  names  on  the 
fourteen  different  publications  until  the  subscriber's  name  was  found. 

If  You  Move 

please  send  the  Subscription  Department  of  MacLean 's  Magazine  a  postal  giving  both 
old  address  and  new  address.  This  will  insure  the  magazine  being  forwarded  to  you 
promptly  without  missing  an  issue.  Notice  of  change  of  address  should  be  sent  to  head 
office. 
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simple.  He  attributes  the  strain  in 
Anglo-German  relations  to  British  envy 
of  German  competition — a  myopic  theory 
widely  held  in  the  Fatherland.  He  be- 
lieves diplomacy  ought  to  be  taken  out 
of  the  hands  of  courtiers  and  transferred 
to  engineers,  merchants  and  manufac- 
turers. Trade  relations  are  so  interna- 
tionally interwoven,  Thyssen  declares, 
that  political  relations  ought  to  be  ad- 
justed on  the  basis  of  reciprocal  interests. 
Approached  from  that  standpoint  he 
thinks  England  and  Germany  could  soon 
discover  the  groundwork  of  an  entente 
cordiale.  He  favors  international 
treaties  for  regulating  prices  of  world 
commodities  like  coal,  and  is  persuaded 
they  would  do  more  to  cement  friendship 
than  defensive  and  offensive  alliances  de- 
pendent on  battleships  and  army  corps. 

Thyssen  is  seventy-one  years  old.  Pas- 
sion for  work,  rugged  independence,  al- 
most sullen  silence,  and  democratic  sim- 
plicity are  August  Thyssen's  outstanding 
qualities.  He  cares  nothing  for  titles, 
society,  or  external  honors  of  any  kind. 
He  is  a  Roman  Catholic  who  says  he  is 
old-fashioned  enough  to  be  religious.  His 
hobby  is  the  welfare  of  his  workmen,  for 
which  he  provides  liberally.  He  wears 
three-guinea  suits.  He  apologrizes  for  an 
incorrigible  inability  to  over-estimate  his 
fellow-men.  Only  one  of  three  sons  has 
inherited  the  sturdy  traits  of  their 
father,  Fritz,  the  eldest. 

The  one  outward  trapping  of  great 
wealth  about  August  Thyssen  is  his 
home,  the  beautiful  Castle  Landsberg,  a 
glorious  old  Gothic  Schloss  high  up  on 
the  wooded  ramparts  of  the  Ruhr,  near 
Dusseldorf.  He  acquired  it  in  1903  and 
like  everything  else  he  ever  owned  has 
"extended  the  plant"  by  reconstruction. 
Castle  Landsberg,  rich  in  moss  and  mem- 
ories of  the  Middle  Ages,  is  a  fitting 
abode  for  a  king.  To-day  it  shelters  a 
monarch  whose  proudest  boast  is  that  he 
is  a  working  man,  who  intends  to  keep 
on  laboring  as  long  as  there  is  life  with- 
in him. 


THE  NOBEL  PRIZES. 

From  1901  to  1913,  sixty  Nobel  prizes 
have  been  awarded.  If  we  class  the  prizes 
by  countries,  comparing  the  populations, 
we  see  that  the  most  favored  countries  are 
the  three  Scandinavian  countries:  Swe- 
den, Norway  and  Denmark,  which  is  sig- 
nificant in  view  of  the  nationality  of  the 
jury.  Then  come  Holland;  France  with 
14  prizes  and  39  millions  of  people;  Ger- 
many with  18  prizes  and  65  millions  of 
people.  After  these  come  Switzerland, 
Belgium  and  England.  Finally  the  United 
States  and  Russia  have  each  received  only 
one  prize. 

In  a  recent  lecture,  Kamerlingh  Onnes, 
who  has  been  awarded  the  Nobel  prize  for 
physics,  remarked  that  we  can  now  ob- 
tain, experimentally,  a  temperature  which 
is  only  removed  from  the  absolute  zero  of 
temperature  by  one  degree.  The  tem- 
perature thus  obtained  is  lower  by 
two  or  three  degrees  than  the  tem- 
perature of  sidereal  space,  which,  ac- 
cording to  the  calculations  of  the  astro- 
physicists, is  about  four  degrees  above 
absolute  zero. 
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To  Foster  Canadian 
Art 

Continued  from  Page  18. 

ing  of  teachers  in  drawing,  modeling, 
painting,  and  design. 

Concurrently  with  the  Governmental 
foundation  of  the  Ontario  College  of  Art 
a  valuable  and  extensive  collection  of 
pictures,  drawings,  etc.,  which  had  ac- 
cumulated at  the  Toronto  Normal  School, 
was  distributed  among  the  other  Normal 
Schools  of  the  principal  cities  of  the 
province.  This  was  done  under  the  di- 
rection of  the  Department  of  Education, 
with  the  idea  that  each  Normal  School 
should  possess  a  certain  number  of  art 
treasures  as  educational  factors  in  the 
training  of  the  children;  and  further, 
that  the  small  collections,  thus  arranged, 
might  form  the  beginnings  of  municipal 
art  galleries  for  the  benefit  of  the  citi- 
zens at  large. 

At  the  end  of  his  autobiography  Wil- 
liam Holman  Hunt,  "the  high  priest  of 
the  Pre-Raphaelites,"  wrote:  "The  pur- 
pose of  Art  is,  in  love  of  guileless  beauty, 
to  lead  men  on  to  distinguish  between 
that  which,  being  clean  in  spirit,  is  pro- 
ductive of  virtue,  and  that  which  is 
flaunting  and  unnatural,  and  productive 
of  ruin  and  despair.  .  .  .  The  eternal  test 
of  good  Art  is  the  influence  it  is  cal- 
culated to  exert  upon  the  world." 


A     "GREENWICH     TIME"     MONU- 
MENT IN  FRANCE. 

On  March  11th,  1911,  standard  time 
of  the  meridian  of  Greenwich  was  adop- 
ted for  official  and  railway  purposes  in 
France,  in  place  of  standard  time  of  the 
meridian  of  Paris.  Funds  are  now  being 
raised  to  erect  a  "  monument  de  I'heure  " 
at  the  point  where  the  Greenwich  meri- 
dian intersects  the  northern  coast  of 
France;  viz.,  at  the  seaside  resort  of 
Villers-sur-Mer  (department  of  Calva- 
dos) .  A  model  of  the  proposed  monu- 
ment, designed  by  the  sculptor  Leduc, 
was  exhibited  at  the  Salon  of  1913: 
Phoebus  in  his  car,  drawn  by  fiery  steeds, 
holds  aloft  a  lance  with  which  he  points 
out  the  standard  meridian,  while  the 
Gallic  cock,  surmounting  a  terrestrial 
globe,  is  in  the  act  of  crowing  to  an- 
nounce the  hour  of  noon.  The  latter 
feature  is  an  allusion  to  the  fact  that 
the  International  Time  Conference  of 
last  October  selected  the  wireless  station 
on  the  Eiffel  Tower  as  the  central  official 
time-piece  of  the  world.  Writing  in  the 
Comptes  Rendus,  M.  L.  Lecornu  calls  at- 
tention to  the  coincidence  that  the  loca- 
tion chosen  for  the  monument  is  very 
near  the  port  of  Dives,  from  which 
William  the  Conqueror  sailed  for  Eng- 
land, thus  recalling  the  historical  con- 
nection between  Normandy  and  Great 
Britain,  and  is  also  not  far  from  the 
birthplace  of  the  great  astronomer 
Laplace.  Lastly,  the  date  on  which  the 
new  time  was  adopted  in  France  was  the 
centenary  of  Leverrier, 


And   You  Did  This? 

YOU  don't  need  plaster  and  laths— you  don't  even  have  to 
be   "handy"   with  tools  to   do  as  this  husband  has  done. 
With  wide   (32  inch)  sheets  of  a/ready  decorated  Neponset 
Wall  Board,  a  saw,  hammer  and  nails,  you  can  easily  and  quickly 
change  a  garret  or  unfinished   room  into  a  beautifully  finished 
room. 

Just  nail  to  studding— or  over  plaster.  Then  cover  joints  with 
battens.  Three  most  attractive  finishes — plain  oak,  cream  white 
and  burnt  leather.  No  painting  necessary.  Entirely  takes  the 
place  of  lath  and  plaster.    Much  more  quicklyapplied.    Costsless. 


Neponset  Wall 
Board  is  just  the 
thing  for  parti- 
tioning large  offi- 
ces or  factory 
spaces. 


NEPONSET 

WALL  BOARD 


Ideal  for  making 
ice-cream  par- 
lors,alteringhalls 
into  Moving  Pic- 
ture Theatres, 
erecting  garages, 
etc.,  etc. 


SURELY  SEND  for  samples,  because  nothing  else  cnii  tell  you  so  eloquently  the  wonderful  possi- 
bilities of  this  material. 


^^^^^m 


Montreal 

St.  John,  N.B. 


BIRD  &  SON  (Est.  1795),  923  Heintzman  Buildinc, 
Hamilton,  Ont. 

Mst)   makers     oj     the     famous  "eluKly- 
maiie"     Xeponset      Koofinfjs     lor     every 
kind   oJ    buildini/.    Neponset    Waterproof 
Huilding  Papers. 


Winnipeg 
Vancouver 


/^Q    CANOEING       Make  summer  one  grand  vacation. 

^^^_^_^_i^_^______^^__^i^_>      You'll  find  canoeing  a  particularly  keen  enjoyment,  if  you 

have  an  ENGLISH  CANOE.  There's  a  pride  of  ownership  and  a  great  deal  of  satisfaction  in  the  possession 
of  an  ENGLISH  CANOE.     Eai«,  Grac*  and  Perfect  Fin=ik  give  a  distinction,  and  the  price  is  right. 

Defer  your  choice  until  you've  seen  our  new  catalogue,  illustrating  special  features. 

WILLIAM    ENGLISH 

CANOE  CO. 
Peterborough,       Canada 
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soms, bugs  and  bugbears.  Old  fences 
look  passably  well  while  half  hidden  in 
the  winter's  snow,  but  now  that  ram- 
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year's  bonnet ;  all  you  can  call  it  is  an 
architectural  bugbear. 

Our  business  is  making  ornamental 
iron  fences  and  gates  in  designs  to  har- 
monize with  any  surrounding.  We 
will  send  you  an  illustrated  catalogue 
and  a  quotation  on  a  fence  you  can  be 
proud  of. 

Dennis   Wire    and    Iron    Works 

Co.)  Limited 

London      -      -      -       Canada 
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comfort  and  ease 
during  the  hot 
weather. 

Made  in  all  sizes 
for  men  in  Pure 
Wool  Zephyr  and  Wool  Taffeta  in  a  choice 
variety  of  designs. 


For  Sale  at  Jaeser  Stores  and  Affendea 
throughout  the  Dominion 
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"Of  course,  I  shall  write  to  you,  but 
letters  seem  such  poor  things  after 
— this.  You  know  what  my  life  is;  so 
you  won't  perhaps  hear  very  often.  It 
will  almost  hurt  to  write,  because  it  will 
remind  me  of  the  irony  of  the  situation." 

"You  must  write,  dear,  or  I  shall  feel 
you  are  forgetting." 

"Never  think  that.  Nothing  makes 
any  difference,  neither  time  nor  space, 
nor  silence.  Nothing  makes  any  differ- 
ence; remember  that." 

The  dreadful  minutes  were  racing  to 
bring  the  last  one  nearer.  Her  heart 
sobbed  as  he  took  her  in  his  arms  and 
looked  deep  into  her  eyes. 

"Listen,  dear, — this  is  not  good-bye 
I  love  you — I  love  you.  If  you  ever  want 
me,  I  will  come  from  the  ends  of  the 
earth.  I  shall  not  forget,  and  some- 
time— sometime "     His    voice    broke. 

Then  suddenly  tearing  himself  from  her, 
he  strode  away,  not  daring  to  look  back. 
Her  tears  blurred  his  vanishing  figure, 
and  the  turn  of  the  path  brought  com- 
plete emptiness. 

It  seemed  to  him  as  he  went  that  the 
gate  of  Paradise  had  closed  behind  him. 
The  tall  pines  above  swayed  in  the  sun- 
set breeze. 

For  her,  all  nature  was  singing  a 
dirge. 

III. 

SIX  months  later  Hallam  received  the 
following  letter: 

"I  am  in  great  trouble.  There  has 
been  a  panic  in  Wall  street.  My  husband 
has  lost  all  of  his  fortune.  It  has  come 
like  a  bolt  from  the  blue.  I  am  so  con- 
fused and  stunned,  I  can't  make  any 
plans;  but  my  thoughts  turn  to  you, 
knowing  that  I  shall  have  your  love  and 
sympathy.     Oh,  if  I  could  only  see  you! 

Florence." 

He  longed  for  an  aeroplane  to  carry 
him  to  her;  a  wireless,  to  convey  the 
instant  response  of  his  heart;  but  when 
the  letter  finally  reached  her;  "My  dar- 
ling, your  trouble  only  brings  us  nearer 
together.      Keep    a    brave    heart.      You 

never  can  be  poor,  if  you  are  you ,"  its 

message  of  courage  and  hope  came  as  a 
strong  support  in  her  crushing  trouble. 

Since  their  parting,  she  had  refrained 
from  writing  often,  because  she  felt  that 
her  love  and  his  were  too  vital  to  need 
any  written  word  of  assurance;  it  was 
conveyed  by  far  more  subtle  and  electric 
messengers — the  air,  the  sun,  the  wind 
— and  all  those  spiritual  forces  which 
seemed  to  her  ready  to  tell  him  of  the 
loyal  beat  of  her  heart,  and  had  he  not 
made  the  phrase,  "I  shall  not  forget," 
the  keynote  of  his  passion?  What  need 
had  they  of  the  written  word? 

But  in  the  months  following  her  mis- 
fortune, distracted  as  she  was  by  the 
terrible  plunge  from  her  life  of  ease  and 
luxury  into  the  unknown  bleakness  of  an 
existence  filled  with  anxious  care,  and 
with  the  spectre  of  poverty  before  her, 
she   sent   frequent   frenzied   little   notes 


full  of  pitiful  calls  upon  his  devotion. 
She  implored  him  to  give  her  courage  to 
face  a  future  that  looked  so  bleak  it 
needs  must  crush  her;  and  she  told  him 
that  his  love  was  the  one  thing  that  made 
life  worth  the  living. 

She  wrote:  "I  scarcely  recognize  my- 
self. I  am  still  so  dazed  that  I  feel  like 
one  but  half  alive.  We  have  to  give  up 
our  house,  of  course,  and  we  find  that 
after  all  the  debts  are  paid  there  will  be 
remaining  only  the  barest  pittance  to 
live  on.  My  husband  is  ill,  as  you  know, 
and  I  am  trained  nurse,  cook,  and  maid 
of  all  work.  We  have  a  small  cottage  in 
the  country,  and  I,  with  what  wits  I  have 
left,  am  trying  frantically  to  discover  if 
there  is  anything  in  this  brute  of  a  world 
that  I  can  render  marketable  in  my  small 
collection  of  assets.  Phil  dear,  can  you 
see  how  the  thought  of  your  love  is  my 
one  ray  of  light? 

"Do  you  remember  the  story  of  the  two 
bishops  confined  in  the  dungeons  in 
Loches?  They  carved  a  tiny  altar  in  the 
solid  wall,  a  Christ  on  the  Cross,  where 
a  spot  of  sunshine  appeared  for  a  few 
minutes  every  day.  So,  dear,  in  the 
darkness  of  my  prison  of  misery  and 
trouble,  I  have  raised  an  altar  of 
thanksgiving  for  your  love  and  con- 
stancy. I  have  to  hold  on  with  a  des- 
perate grip,  to  the  highest  moments  of 
faith  in  myself  and  others." 

Hallam  received  this  letter,  he  sud- 
denly remembered,  after  breaking  the 
seal,  just  two  years  from  the  day  he 
parted  from  her  in  the  forest. 

He  had  been,  the  night  before,  to  a 
smart  dinner  given  to  him  on  the  eve 
of  his  departure  for  Egypt,  on  a  special 
mission,  which  he  hoped  if  successful 
would  promote  him  to  an  under-secre- 
taryship.  Among  the  guests  were  many 
distinguished  politicians,  and  well-known 
women,  who  by  reason  of  birth  or  wit 
had  become  leaders  in  the  smart  set  of 
the  season.  His  mind  was  full  of  the 
success  and  brilliance  of  the  occasion, 
and  especially  of  the  hit  he  had  made  in 
his  own  short  speech,  and  he  still  felt 
the  glow  of  gratified  vanity,  and  recalled 
with  satisfied  pride  the  parting  words  of 
his  chief  as  he  grasped  his  hand:  "Hal- 
lam, I  congratulate  you;  you'll  be  talked 
of." 

Being  in  a  self-congratulatory  state 
of  mind,  after  reading  the  letter,  he  con- 
tinued to  feel  pleased  with  himself,  that 
he  had  for  so  long  expressed  devotion 
and  tenderness  to  her  in  her  trouble,  and 
had  unselfishly  given  up  his  time,  as  he 
now  felt,  in  writing  letters  to  encourage 
and  help  her. 

He  thought  of  her  as  she  sat  under 
the  trees  in  the  flickering  sunlight.  He 
even  remembered  the  color  of  her  gown, 
the  gleam  of  her  pearls,  and  the  little 
trick  she  had  of  suddenly  sitting  forward 
when  interested,  the  slow,  charming 
smile  that  curved  her  lips  and  shone  in 
her  eyes.  "That  was  when  I  was  tell- 
ing her  of  Jack,"  he  thought.    "By  Jove, 
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I  fell  in  love  at  that  moment.  I  remem- 
ber how  I  felt  that  night.  But  Flor- 
ence poor!  a  drudge!  cooking!  Stripped 
of  all  the  luxurious  setting  of  her  life, 
the  countless  aesthetic  and  beautiful  ac- 
cessories that  add  their  allurement  to 
even  the  most  beguiling  of  women!  Im- 
possible!" 

For  the  first  time,  he  realized  with  a 
cold  shock  the  real  deprivation  he  had 
suffered  in  her  trouble.  Fate  had  too 
mercilessly  robbed  him,  by  stripping  his 
love  of  her  rights.  Almost  the  justifica- 
tion for  his  passion  had  been  withdrawn, 
in  the  exposure  of  life's  sordid  and  com- 
monplace realities. 

The  scene  of  the  last  night  whirled  in 
vivid .  fragments  before  his  eyes — the 
dainty  feast,  the  women  in  bewitching 
raiment,  the  sparkle  of  jewels,  the  signi- 
ficance of  fashion  and  rank.  That  was 
his  world;  he  belonged  to  that — and  so 
did  she;  but  the  grim  powers  of  destiny 
had  blotted  it  out  for  her,  and  she  was 
there  no  longer.  She  was  slaving  to  keep 
the  breath  of  life  in  a  selfish  invalid,  and 
trying  to  earn  a  pittance  for  daily 
needs. 

His  emotions  were  terrifying,  and 
seemed  brutal,  even  to  himself,  as  he 
faced  his  own  soul,  and  acknowledged 
that  what  was  once  an  impulse  of  de- 
votion was  now  an  effort. 

His  self-esteem  was  wounded  by  the 
confession  that  he  no  longer  loved  her 
as  he  had.  His  feeling  was  one  of  pity, 
but  of  pity  without  passion. 

He  suffered  in  the  admission,  for  he 
vaguely  felt  the  truth  of  the  fact  that 
sentimentally  creates  a  seething  ferment 
in  the  shallows  of  the  soul  when  an  en- 
during love  lies  placid  in  the  depths. 

By  the  flick  of  his  awakened  con- 
science he  was  stung  into  a  coward's 
refuge  of  blaming  some  one  else,  and  the 
thought  that  she  was  taking  inconceiv- 
able things  for  granted  brought  a  kind  of 
temporary  balm. 

With  the  weakness  of  an  egotist  who 
hates  to  wound  the  woman  who  ministers 
to  his  self-esteem,  he  wrote  the  word  he 
felt  she  wanted,  and  then  plunged  into 
his  work.  She  received  the  falsehood 
with  joy  and  a  lightened  heart,  and 
glorified  the  lie  into  strength  to  help  her 
meet  the  cruel  trials  of  her  life. 

But,  as  the  months  passed,  and  she 
searched  the  short  missives  that  came 
at  longer  and  longer  intervals,  for  the 
little  significant,  illuminating  word  that 
was  not  there,  she  wrote:  "I  remember 
your  promise  to  come  if  I  needed  you,  and 
your  assurance  that  nothing  would  make 
any  difference,  and  find  comfort." 

He,  resenting  her  faith  in  him,  and 
the  logical  consequence  of  what  he  now 
called  his  folly,  and  irritated  by  the  un- 
changing note  of  sadness  that  struck  like 
A  harsh  discord  into  the  happy  absorption 
of  his  mind  in  his  ever-widening  sphere 
of  work,  decided  to  make  the  intervals 
between  his  letters  still  longer,  when  an 
event  happened  which  decided  his  mode 
of  action  irrevocably.  He  received  the 
notice  of  her  husband's  death. 

He  was  then  in  Egypt. 


Don't  Pay  Good  Money  for  Im- 
practical, Unmechanical  and 
Often     Worthless     Fountains. 


Here  is  a  practical  Fountain,  which  combines  the 
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TORONTO 


IV. 

T^  OR  a  long  time  she  wanted  to  die.  She 
•*■  mourned  her  lost  lover,  not  her  lost 
husband.  She  felt  that  the  bitterest  of 
all  the  cruelties  fate  had  heaped  upon 
her,  was  the  fact  that  she  had  given  all, 
and  he  had  given  nothing.  There  were 
days  when  she  burned  with  shame  at  the 
remembrance  of  the  whole-hearted  ren- 
dering of  the  gift,  which  he  had  been 
willing  to  forget. 

The  phase  of  her  suffering  caused  by 
mere  privation,  by  the  absence  of  beauty 
and  comfort;  of  the  graces  of  a  complete 
existence — always,  before,  a  matter  of 
course,  the  potency  of  which  she  had 
never  dreamed,  until  cut  off  from  them, 
and  for  which  she  longed  with  a  shamed 
longing  that  at  times  obsessed  her — was 
as  nothing  compared  to  the  misery  of 
blankness  and  silence. 

Up  to  the  present,  with  all  the  strength 
of  her  nature,  she  had  fought  through 
the  fathoms  of  such  weakness  to  the 
surface  of,  at  least,  a  negation  of  desire, 
until  a  fresh  inspiration  took  possession 
of  her  spirit  in  the  thought  that  her  love 
still  remained. 

Now,  the  future  faced  her  with  the 
certainty  that  his  love  had  failed.  Her 
Gibraltar  had  sunk  into  the  sea. 

Then  at  times  her  soul  was  torn  by  a 
very  hurricane  of  jealousy,  imagining 
some  one  else  had  taken  her  place,  and 
she  despised  herself  in  knowing  that  the 
keenest  torture  came  from  such  a  fear. 

A  long  lassitude  succeeded  the  storms 
that  ravaged  her,  when  feeling  of  all 
kind  lay  dormant  in  her  heart,  and  she 
cared  not  whether  she  lived  or  died. 

Thus,  many  months  went  by  and  in 
the  interval  all  the  little  imperceptible 
cords  that  bind  us  to  the  great  sources 
of  life  drew  her  into  a  clearer  sphere  of 
higher  outlook,  and,  resolving  not  to  be 
beaten,  she  braced  herself  to  the  burden 
of  living. 

The  closed  doors  of  her  mind  and 
soul,  which  had  been  locked  for  so  long, 
began  slowly  to  open  and  let  in  an 
awakened  ambition  that,  out  in  that 
world  which  was  all  about  her,  that  world 
of  staring  egotism  of  health  and  strength 
and  noise  and  tumult,  and  struggle  and 
happiness,  there  was  a  place  for  her, 
somewhere. 

There  are  some  griefs  that  make 
standing  room  for  the  soul,  and  some- 
times we  are  taught,  though  by  anguish 
and  pain,  that  unselfish  love  is  never  a 
curse. 

So,  though  she  had  tasted  the  dregs 
of  the  cup  of  bitterness  and  the  pain 
could  never  be  forgotten,  she  came  to  a 
second  sight  and  a  clearer  vision  that 
are  not  blurred  by  the  mists  of  unreality. 

On  the  day  when  once  more  the  grass 
seemed  green  to  her,  and  the  skies  blue, 
she  gazed  with  critical  intentness  at  her 
mirrored  image,  and  found  that  her 
many  tears  had  washed  away  her  bloom, 
and  etched  channels  in  her  temples. 
Then  she  remembered  with  a  melancholy 
smile  the  remark  of  an  old  uncle,  years 
ago,  when  she  presented  herself  at  the 
time  of  her  debut,  for  his  inspection : 

"Gad,  Florence,  don't  ever  have  an  un- 
happy  love    affair;    it   will    spoil    your 
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beauty.     But,  after  all,  you'll  have  out- 
;iine,  you'll  always  have  outline." 
J      She  was  thankful  there  was  any  sal- 
I  vage  from   the  wreck.    She  realized   at 
'last  that  she  still  possessed  one  of  the 

best  gifts  of  life — the  power  to  feel  in- 
j  tensely. 

V. 

ONE  evening,  eight  years  later,  Hallam 
was  seated  in  the  Savoy  Restaurant. 
He  had  just  returned  to  London  after 
a  long  absence.  As  he  called  for  his  bill, 
and  settled  it,  he  did  not  notice  the  en- 
trance of  a  party  who  took  possession  of 
a  table  near  his  own,  until  they  were 
seated;  then  glancing  carelessly  toward 
them,  the"  blood  rushed  to  his  head,  and 
surged  away,  leaving  him  with  a  mad 
impulse  of  flight.  Florence  was  seated 
not  twelve  feet  away  from  him! 

Before  the  successive  emotions  which 
possessed  him  had  resolved  themselves 
into  action,  the  disposition  of  the  mo- 
ment was  settled  by  a  familiar  voice: 
"Well,  by  all  that's  lucky,  Hallam,  old 
man,  where  did  you  drop  from?" 

"How  are  you,  Grantham?  I've  only 
just  come.  It  seems  good  to  be  back 
after  all  these  years." 

"Come  and  join  us,  do,  and  tell  us 
about  yourself.  We  have  come  in  for  a 
short  dinner  before  the  play.  It's  the 
first  night  of  Dillon's  latest,  "The  New 
Moon.'  You  know  that  Mrs.  Manning 
collaborates  with  him.  You  know  the  rest 
of  us,  don't  you?  But  let  me  present  you 
to  Mrs.  Manning." 

It  was  like  a  dream;  but,  after  the 
first  dazed  moment  of  meeting  and  of 
refusal  to  join  them  on  the  plea  of 
fatigue  after  his  long  journey,  he  heard 
with  a  cleared  brain  her  pleasant,  even 
kindly  greeting. 

"I  saw  by  the  papers  that  you  were 
coming  to  London,  Mr.  Hallam,  and  I 
hoped  it  would  be  before  I  leave.  Won't 
you  come  and  take  tea  with  me  to-mor- 
row afternoon?  Unless  I  secure  you 
early,  I  am  sure  I  shall  have  no  chance 
with  so  popular  a  personage." 

Then,  with  a  phrase  of  explanation  to 
lier  friends: 

"I  met  Mr.  Hallam  years  ago  in  Carls- 
bad— before  he  was  famous.  To-mor- 
row, then,  at  five?" 

As  he  walked  away,  Hallam  wondered 
if  he  had  heard  aright  the  almost  whis- 
pered comment  of  Grantham,  following 
her  last  remark:  "And  before  you 
were." 

What  did  it  mean?  He  had  tumbled 
into  a  sequence  of  events  widely  at  vari- 
ince  with  his  own  plans. 

His  return  to  London  had  not  been  en- 
irely  for  business  reasons.  Lately,  he 
lad  made  up  his  mind  that  it  was  time 
»  reward  Lady  Gordon  for  the  patient 
levotion  of  many  years;  for  there  are 
Irawbacks  to  the  career  of  a  bachelor 
ambassador,  which  would  be  removed  by 
in  establishment  graced  by  the  presence 
)f  a  clever  woman  of  the  world. 

It  still  seemed  like  a  dream,  when  he 
irrived  the  next  afternoon  at  her  apart- 
Tient.  Her  maid  told  him  he  was  ex- 
pected, but  Madame  had  suddenly  been 
:alled  out.  She  had  gone  in  an  auto- 
mobile and  would  be  back  directly. 
Would  he  kindly  wait? 


Will    you    accept 


A  Supply  of  Beautiful  Note-Paper 
and  Envelopes  from  Us — FREE? 

To  introduce  our  exclusive,  dainty  FEENCH 
ORGANDIE  EMPRESS  note-paper  to  the  public, 
we  are  making  this  bona-fide  offer. 

FRENCH  ORGANDIE  is  a  beautiful  note-paper 
of  exquisite  texture  and  finish,  eminently 
suited  for  people  who  discriminate  in  the  selec- 
tion of  note-paper. 

FRENCH  ORGANDIE  gives  a  character  to  a 
letter  that  reflects  the  delicacy  of  mind  of  the 
writer. 

Send  us  your  name  and  address  and  get  our  introductory  free  sample — Sufficient  to 
write  six  long  letters.    Write  to-day. 

B  AR  B  E  R-E  L  LI  S,      LIMITED 

Dept.    B,   126    MARLBOROUGH    STREET,    BRANTFORD.  !ONT. 


$60  A  WEEK  AND  EXPENSES 

to  any  Canadian  man  or  woman  with  red  blood  in  their  veins. 

I  want  representatives  in  every  part  of  the  country  for  the  livest,  most  honest,  and  most 

efficient   proposition   ever   offered.'    No   experience   needed. 

It  solves  the  bathing  problem.     No  plumbing.    No  water-works  required.     A   boon   alike 

to  country  and  city  dweller.     Full  length  bath  in  any  room.     Folds  in  small  roll,  handy  as 

an  umbrella. 

Now,  I  want  YOU  to  handle  your  county — Demonstrating  tubs  on  liberal  plan.  I'm  posi- 

tivetive  you  can  make  more  money  in  a  week  than  you  ever  made  in  a  month  before. 

Two  Sales  a  Day— $300  a  Month 

That's  what  you  should  get  every 
month.  Needpfl  in  every  home — hadlv 
wanted — eagerly  bought.  Take  the  or- 
ders right  and  left.  Quick  sales,  im- 
mense profits.  Look  at  these  men : 
Smith,  Ohio,  got  18  orders  first  week; 
iMyers,  Wis.,  .$250  profit  first  month; 
Newton,  California.  $60  in  three  days. 
You  should  do  as  well.  The  work  Is 
very  easy,  pleasant,  permanent,  fasein- 
ating.    It  means  a  business  of  your  own. 

Demonstratinsf  Tub  Furnished 

I  grant  you  credit — back  you  up— help 
you  with  live,  appealing  sales  talks. 
Hundreds  of  delighted  buyers  and  sales 
agents  bear  testimony  to  the  va'.ue  of 
my  folding  bath-tub  and  to  the  square- 
ness of  my  business  methods. 
Write  to-day  for  full  details.  Send  no 
money.  .Tust'  apoBt-card  for  free  Tub 
C.  A.  RUKAMP.  General  Manager  '>""■ 

THE  ROBINSON  CABINET  MFG.  CO.,  Ltd.,  147  Sandwich  St.,  Walkerville,  Ont. 


CHALLENGE 


Save  you  money 

Stop  all  laundry  troubles.  "Challenge"  Collars  can 
be  cleaned  with  a  rub  from  a  wet  cloth — smart  and  dressy 
always.  The  correct  dull  finish  and  texture  of  the  best 
linen. 

If  your  dealer  hasn't  "Challenge"  Brand,  write  us  en- 
closing money,  2Sc.  for  collars,  50c.  per  pair  for  cuffs.  We 
will  suj)ply  you.     Send  for  new  style  book. 

THE  ARLINGTON  CO.  OF  CANADA,  Limited 

54-64  Frater  Avenuo,  Toronto,  Canada 
2U.> 
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Tlie   Frenzied   Fear 

Makes    him    go   white; 
It's  cost  him   dear, 

Not   using    Fluxite. 
ANYONK    rnn    mhsHv    repnlr     metal     articlea    witb 


FLUXITE 


llie  ptkHte  tbai 

SIMPLIFIES  SOLDERING 

AND    LEAD-JOINTING 

In    Homes    everywhere   soldering   Jobs    are    being 
rtone  with  FliixUe  to  save  time  and  money.     It  is 
used    In    Workshops    and    on    Motor-cars   all   over 
the  world. 
Of  Ironmongrrs  and  Stores  In  Small  and  Jja,rge  Tins 

THE  "FLUXITE"  SOLDERING  SET 

contains  a  si/ecial  "small-space"  Soldering  Iron,  a  pocket 
Blow  Lamp,  Fluxite,  Solder,  etc.,  and  a  pamphlet  on 
"Soldering   Work." 

Sample   Set.   post   paid   direct,  $1.1,5. 

Auto-Controller  Co,,  256  Vienna  Road,  Bermondsey,  England 


PE  AS  E 

"ECONOMY" 

FURNACE 


Stands  for  Simplicit 

It  distributes  the  heat 
evenly  and  steadily  from 
every  register.  Extracts  and 
uses  the  greatest  quantity  of 
heat  from  the  fuel  used.  Spe- 
cially constructed  cup  joints 
absolutely  prevent  dust  getting 
into  the  house.  Lasts  a  life- 
time with  a  minimum  of  re- 
pairs. The  easiest  to  handle 
and  the  cheapest  to  use. 

'^ Pays  for  itself  by  the  Coal  it  saves" 
PEASE   FOUNDRY    COMPANY 

LIMITED 

TORONTO  1235 


Good  Money  Paid 

For  "waste"  paper  of  every,  description. 
Old  Ledgers,  Books,  etc. 

We  Sell  You 

Canvas  for  furniture  packing  and  wrap- 
ping and  other  purposes. 

Good  Value 

Writ*  Us  for  Particular!.      Information  Cheer- 
fnllr  liven.'  >Send  a  Postal  to  Dept.  M. 

E.  PULLAN 

490  Adelaide  Street  W.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Phone  Adelaide  760-761 
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He  was  not  reluctant  to  do  so,  for  he 
wanted  to  brace  himself  for  the  coming 
interview.  He  wondered  why  she  wanted 
to  see  him.  How  could  they  possibly 
bridge  the  gulf  that  lay  between  them, 
except  by  ghostly  hands  that  could  never 
touch  or  meet?  How  futile  it  all  was! 
How  impossible  the  attitude  of  faithful- 
ness with  nothing  but  a  spiritual  com- 
munion! Of  course,  she  couldn't  have 
kept  it  up,  any  more  than  he  could! 
How  unlucky  the  meeting  of  last  night! 
What  imp  of  fate  had  led  him  to  be  such 
an  ass  as  to  go  to  so  fashionable  a  place 
and  run  the  risk  of  meeting  friends, 
fresh  from  his  journey?  It  would  be  so 
much  better  to  bury  the  whole  affair. 
But  why  did  she  want  to  see  him? 

Was  it  possible ? 

The  maid  came  in  with  the  tea-tray, 
and  withdrew  after  arranging  the  cur- 
tains, and  lighting  the  fire. 

The  charming  atmosphere  of  the  room 
had  been  unnoticed  in  his  discontented 
survey  of  the  past,  until  the  singing  of 
the  kettle,  and  crackling  of  the  fire,  re- 
called him  to  the  poignancy  of  the  mo- 
ment. It  looked  like  home,  this  dainty 
room. 

He  discovered  with  puzzled  recognition 
some  photographs  of  his  own  friends, 
seme  books  signed  with  the  author's 
names,  even  some  autograph  pictures  by 
well-known  artists  of  the  day,  etchers, 
and  painters.  How  extraordinary! 
And  then  she  came  in. 
"I  am  so  sorry  to  be  late,  but  perhaps 
you  have  learned  that  promptness  is  a 
waste  of  time,  and  have  not  waited 
long." 

"You  have  such  a  charming  place  to 

wait  in,  that  one  could  not " 

"What  a  large  collection  of  pretty 
speeches  an  Ambassador  must  always 
have  ready.  I  don't  suppose  you  ever 
make  an  awkward  remark." 

"Oh,  I  assure  you  there  are  many  situ- 
ations that  one   is  never   prepared  for. 

There " 

"But  this  isn't  one."  And  laying  aside 
her  wrap,  and  drawing  off  her  gloves — 
"Come  nearer  the  fire,  and  let  me  give 
you  some  tea."  As  she  lifted  the  cup, 
and  he  waited  for  the  usual  question  she 
said,  "Oh,  I  remember  how  you  like  your 
tea — no  sugar,  a  little  cream.  No!  milk 
— I  never  could  understand  why  English 
people  like  milk  better  than  cream.  You 
look  very  well." 

"Thank  you,  I  am  well.  You,  too, 
look  well,  and  are  so  little  changed,"  he 
said,  "I  knew  you  at  once." 

"Not  changed?  I?  Well,  I  thought 
I  had,  but,  maybe,  you  have  not  noticed 
it." 

To  her  it  seemed  as  if  she  were  look- 
ing at  a  man  who  reminded  her  of  some 
one  she  had  known  very  well,  a  clear 
fine  cameo  of  youth,  with  it's  aspirations, 
ideals,  faiths,  overlaid  with  the  follies, 
faults  and  weakness  of  later  years.  He 
was  like  some  one  strangely  familiar, 
but  frosted  by  change. 

He  asked  some  questions  of  last  night's 
play,  and  then  the  conversation  turned 
to  the  politics  of  the  hour,  the  books  of 
the  day,  and  she  said: 

"You  have  not  written  much  lately. 
Why  not?" 

"To  tell  the  truth,  my  last  effort  was 


so  fatally  popular  that  I  was  ashamed. 
Somehow,  it  was  not  so  good  as  those 
that  were  less  so." 

"No — not  quite     But  why?" 
"I  suppose  I  wrote  what  I  thought  the 
public  liked,  and  then  I  hated  it  when  I 
found  it  the  nurse-maid's  delight." 

She  led  him  to  tell  of  his  life  in  the 
East,  of  his  travel  and  missions,  and  sit- 
ting in  the  fire-light,  with  the  stimulant 
of  her  interested  intelligence,  he  talked 
of  his  work  with  a  vivid  brilliance  that 
surprised  even  himself,  and  painted  pic- 
tures of  many  dramatic  incidents  in  far- 
off  countries  which  he  had  never  troubled 
to  tell  before  As  she  listened,  it  con- 
veyed the  impression  of  an  effort  to  show 
her  how  brilliant  and  fascinating  he  still 
was;  and  she  wondered,  as  she  listened, 
and  linked  the  past  with  the  present,  to 
how  many  women  he  had  taught  the 
bitter  lesson  she  had  learned. 

The  guarded  note  of  curiosity  as  to 
why  she  had  summoned  him  faded  in  the 
sense  of  pleasure  at  being  able  so  grace- 
fully to  carry  off  a  meeting  that  might 
have  been  awkward,  and  even  to  enjoy 
it;  for,  as  he  proceeded,  he  found  him- 
self recalling  the  old  days  with  a  new 
feeling.  In  the  fire-light  he  thought  she 
looked  very  little  older  than  she  did  in 
Carlsbad,  but  that  was  a  dream! 

The  dusk  had  come,  and  the  maid  re- 
moved the  tea-tray,  and  they  were  sit- 
ting nearer  the  fire,  and  nearer  to- 
gether. 

In  a  way,  they  both  knew  they  had 
been  talking  for  effect,  and  a  silence  fell 
between  them. 

She  rose  to  pull  the  chain  of  an  electric 
lamp  in  the  corner,  and  he  thought  a.s 
he  watched  her:  "I  was  justified  in  my 
folly.  She  is  still  charming,  and  how 
hom.e-like  this  is!" 

Then  he  said  aloud:  "Is  this  your 
home?" 

"Yes,  I  have  lived  in  London  for  five 
years.  I  should  like  to  tell  you  some- 
thing about  myself.  After  my  husband 
died,  I  was  ill  for  some  time.  Fortun- 
ately, his  life  insurance  was  enough  to 
keep  me  from  the  necessity  of  work,  and 
I  could  take  the  rest  I  so  much  needed, 
after  those  dreadful  years.  My  old 
friends — well,  you  know  how  it  is  with 
the  world,  when  one  drops  out  of  the 
running." — He  winced,  and  a  deep  red 
rose  to  his  bronzed  cheek. — "And  as  I 
had  no  near  relatives,  and  only  one  or  two 
of  the  old  set  ever  had  time  to  look  me 
up,  I  had  to  begin  and  make  my  life  over. 
I  tried  my  hand  at  writing,  and  strange 
to  say,  my  scribblings  were  accepted. 
You  know  I'm  not  one  bit  clever,  I  only 
wrote  as  I  saw  things,  and  as  I  thought, 
and  a  few  of  the  things  I  had  felt;  but 
before  I  knew  it  I  was  quite  absorbed, 
and  my  first  book  being  a  success,  now, 
in  a  small  way,  I'm  the  vogue.  Isn't  it 
amazing? 

"Then  I  came  here.  I  have  always  had 
heaps  of  friends  here,  and,  voila!" 

Philip  made  no  response  to  this  re- 
cital, and  she  continued: 

"I  think  the  idea  of  writing  first  came 
to  me  in  Carlsbad  after  meeting  you.  I 
admired  your  first  book — you  remem- 
ber?" 

"Yes,"  he  whispered,  and  his  eyes 
told  her  he  liked  to  recall  the  past,  and 
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would  like  to  take  her  into  his  future. 
"Philip,  do  you  know  why  I  asked  you 
to  come  to  see  me?  It  was  not  a  con- 
ventional thing  to  do.  I  am  so  glad  you 
did  come.  For  years  I  have  wanted  this 
chance.  /  have  thought  of  yon  every 
day  for  years." 

A  gratified  smile  grew  upon  his  lips. 
And  then  she  went  on : 

"You  know  for  how  many,  with  love 
and  longing,  for  I  told  you,  and  then 
later,  after  my  husband  died — and — you 
— Well,  I  won't  go  over  that,  but  I  want 
to  ask  you  to  forgive  me." 

"I? — forgive  you?  —  Why,  Florence, 
what  have  I  to  forgive?  It  should  be  the 
other  way  round."     She  continued: 

"When,  I  realized  that  you  had  for- 
gotten, I  was  very  bitter,  and  very 
wrong.  I  felt  that  all  men  were  faith- 
less and  heartless,  and  I  made  you  the 
model  for  all  the  faithlessness,  and  heart- 
lessness  I  have  put  in  my  books.  That 
is  what  I  want  you  to  forgive  me  for. 
Will  you?  The  world  doesn't  know  it,  no 
one  knows  it;  but  I  can't  forget  it,  and 
I  had  to  tell  you,  for  I  have  not  been 
fair  or  just.  Will  you  forgive  me. 
Philip?" 

He  sat  as  one  stricken  and  dumb. 
She  knew  then  that  if  she  had  wished 
for  a  revenge,  none  more  complete  could 
have  been  devised. 

"Florence,  I  have  nothing  to  forgive. 
I  only  wish  I  had  been  worthier  of  you." 
"I  could  even  thank  you,"  she  con- 
tinued, and  the  whimsicality  of  the  idea 
pleased  her,  as  his  gesture  of  shame  at- 
tempted to  stop  her,  "I  must  tell  you. 
Why,  don't  you  see  how  much  I  owe  to 
you?  I  owe  you  everything  that  has  come 
into  my  life  since.  You  were  the  means 
by  which  I  was  taught  how  ideal  and 
wonderful  love  could  be,  as  well  as  how 
bitter.  The  suffering  that  came  through 
you  opened  my  eyes  to  the  real  truths  of 
life.  It  was  a  touch-stone  by  which  I  i 
could  tell  the  false  from  the  true.  I  was 
undeveloped  and  asleep,  and  now  I  am 
alive  and  vital,  and  life  is  a  wonder  and 
a  joy." 

"Florence,  don't^don't!  I  can't  bear 
St." 

As  he  looked  into  her  eyes,  he  saw  a 
radiance  that  must  have  been  woven 
into  the  fibre  of  her  daily  life  for  many 
years  to  have  produced  that  luminous 
shining. 

"I  wish  I  had  been  worthier  of  you," 
he  repeated.  She  felt  he  was  sincere  in 
that.  His  gaze  dwelt  on  her  sadly,  long- 
ingly, and  she  recognized  a  new  note  of 
humility,  as  he  said: 

"My  life  now  seems  to  me  very  empty. 
[  hope  this  is  not  the  end.  You  will — 
you'll  let  me  come  and  see  you?  Flor- 
;nce,  tell  me  it  isn't  too  late,  dear." 

"Philip — don't!  Can't  you  under- 
stand?" 

"Don't  send  me  away.     I  want  you — 
i^ou  are  so  wonderful — so  strong.    I  need 
you,"   and,   leaning   towards  her   in   his 
jagerness,  "Let  me  come  again." 
"No." 

"Ah,  let  me  come  to-morrow." 
"No,  I  think  not  to-morrow." 
"You    can't    send    me    away    forever. 
Fell   me   I    may   come   sometime.      Next 
w'eek.     We'll  begin  all  over  again.     You 
»n't  refuse  to  be  my  friend." 


Use  the  Barr 
Account  Register 
Avoid  Disputes 

The  Barr  Account  Register  shows  the  pur- 
chaser that  each  purchase  is  recorded  cor- 
rectly and  the  unpaid  balance  carried  for- 
ward from  last  statement. 

This  up-to-the-minute  method  is  a  strong, 
yet  unobtrusive  appeal  for  settlement. 

Your  bookkeeping  is  completed  when  coun- 
ter purchase  slip  is  made.  Filed  numeri- 
cally in  convenient  form  you  have  your  cus- 
tomers'  complete  accounts  available  for  in- 
stant reference;  mistakes  and  night  work 
are  avoided. 

The  Barr  Account  Register  is  a  business 
necessity,  a  business-builder  and  a  money- 
maker; gives  you  a  daily  knowledge  of  what 
each  customer  owes  you. 

Your  customer  cannot  side-step  payment — 
if  there's  the  slightest  indication  of  in- 
ability or  disinclination  to  pay,  you  are  in 


Floor  Cabinet  Style,   Open.      Combined 
Desk,  Credit  Register  and  Filing  Cabinet 


a  position  to  stop  the  account  before  it 
drifts  to  the  "no  good"  class. 

Barr  Registers  are  made  in  two  styles 
(Counter  Cabinet  and  Floor  Cabinet)  to 
handle  any  number  of  accounts. 

Clip  the  coupon  below, — do  it  now;  we'll 
demonstrate  your  need  for  a  Barr  Register 
without  obligating  you  in  any  way. 


SPFCIAL  NOTICE 

The  Bair  Register  is  a  Ixiiia  fide  Canadian  invention, 
fully  protected  by  valid  patents.  There  never  liave  been 
any  legal  proceedings  against  above  patents,  notwith- 
standing all  competitoi-s'  talk  to  the  contrai-y.  We 
make  this  annonncement  as  we  understand  that  some 
merchants  have  been  imposed  upon  aud  induced  to  buy 
other  account  registers  through  such  talk. 


Barr   Registers,  Limited 

Trenton         -         Ontario 

GREAT  BRITAIN  : 

HEAD  OFFICES- Dacre 'House.    No.  5   Arundel  St.. 

Strand,  London.  W.C.    Factory     Birmingham. 


COUPON 

We   are   willing    to   have   you   demonstrate   the   saTing 
possibilities  in  the  Barr  Account  Register  System. 

Name     , 


Your  Office  Needs  the  "Midget" 

The  "Midget"  is  largely  used  by  Insurance  Companies, 
Lawyers,  Telephone  Exchanges,  etc.,  for  vouchers,  policies, 
legal  documents. 

The  "Midget"  Binder,  lever  action,  is  designed  for 
fastening  papers  and  light  fabrics  together,  and  is  used  by 
manufacturers  and  importers  for  the  preparation  of  samples. 

The  "Midget"  is  serviceable,  efficient,  satisfactory. 
FOR  PRICES  AND  PARTICULARS  WRITE 

THE  ACME   STAPLE  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

Camden,  N.J.,  U.S.A. 


(Patented) 
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The  New 

Kodak  Jr. 

With  all 
the  Kodak 
refinements 


tp  ASY  to  operate,  and  so  thin  and  compact  that 
^  it  is  pocketed  without  inconvenience.  Equip- 
ped with  new  Kodak  Bail-Bearing  shutter  with 
cable  release,  for  time  and  bulb  exposures,  and  for 
speeds  of  1-25  and  1-50  with  No.  i,  and  for  1-25, 
1-50  and  i-ioo  of  a  second  with  No.  lA.  New  style 
back,  easily  removed  for  quick  reloading.  Choice 
of  meniscus  achromatic  or  Rapid  Rectilinear  lens; 
has  automatic  focusing  lock ;  collapsible,  reversible 
finder  and  two  tripod  sockets. 

No.  1,  size  of  pictures,  2i/4x3i4  inches,  meniscus  achromatic  lens,  $  7.50 

Ditto,  with   Rapid  Eectilinear  lens, 9-00 

No.  lA,  size  of  pictures,  2%x4i/4  ins.,  meniscus  achromatic  lens,     9.00 
Ditto,  with  Eapid  Rectilinear  lens, 11.00 

Catalogue  free  at  your  dealer's,  or  by  mail. 


CANADIAN    KODAK   CO.,  LIMITED,  TORONTO 


A  Tip  to  Our  Subscribers 

Every  subscription  is  entered  under  tiie  name  of  the  town  from  which  the 
subscription  is  received.  If  you  change  your  address  and  desire  to  receive 
your  magazine  without  delay,  always  (jive  us  your  old  address  in  addition 
to  your  new  one,  otherwise  we  are  unable  to  make  the  correction  in  our 
mailing  list.  As  we  publish  fourteen  magazines  and  newspapers,  please 
mention  MacLean's  Magazine  in  your  letter. 

THE   MACLEAN   PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

143-153  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE,  TORONTO 


"Next  week,  I  am  going  to  marry 
your  friend  Jack." 

And,  for  the  second  time,  Philip  fell 
as  if  the  gate  of  Paradise  had  closed 
against  him. 

Odd  Cure 
for     Depopulation 

AMONG  the  remedies  that  have  beer 
suggested  for  the  depopulation  ol 
I'>ance,  which  is  becoming  more  anc 
more  acute,  have  been  several  affecting 
the  disposal  of  property.  One  proposa! 
is  that  every  estate  should  be  divided  a1 
least  into  four  parts,  those  not  going  tt 
children  being  confiscated  by  the  State; 
another  is  complete  exemption  of  largt 
families  from  taxation.  Another  sug- 
gestion of  a  different  kind,  which 
though  much  less  drastic,  would  prob- 
ably be  much  more  effectual,  has  recentlj 
been  made.  This  is  to  incorporate  ir 
the  scheme  of  electoral  reform  now  un- 
der discussion  the  principle  that  everj 
living  French  citizen  should  be  repre- 
sented, including  women  and  children 
While  waiting  for  female  suffrage  everj 
head  of  a  family  should  have  as  manj 
votes  as  he  represents  persons — one  ij 
he  is  a  bachelor;  two,  if  married,  with 
out  children;  three,  four,  five,  etc.,  if  h< 
has  one,  two,  three  children,  who  do  not 
themselves  vote.  This  seems  logical,  anc 
would  give  men  who  do  not  shirk  theii 
duty  as  citizens  a  plural  vote,  whicl 
would  have  to  be  reckoned  with.  Fatherf 
of  families  would  no  longer  be  crushed  a; 
they  now  are  under  military  burdens  pro 
portionate  to  the  number  of  their  chil- 
dren, and  under  taxes  on  food  and  houses 
which  increase  with  the  number  of  litth 
mouths  there  are  to  fill.  At  every  turr 
of  legislation — fiscal,  successional,  mili- 
tary— the  influence  of  big  families 
would  come  into  play,  because  thej 
would  be  effectually  represented  ant 
defended,  and  because  they  would  coun' 
at  the  poll,  and  therefore  could  not  bi 
neglected  by  politicians  out  to  catch  votes 
The  force  of  the  big  family  may  thu: 
become  a  lever  which  by  continua 
movements  would  adjust  the  balance  o 
political  power,  and  the  result  migh 
be  a  gradual  modification  of  the  mental 
ity  of  a  people  which  has  no  longer  thi 
wish  to  reproduce  itself,  and  in  this  wa; 
is  manifestly  tending  to  national  extinc 
tion. 

According  to  Dr.  Melius  of  John  Hop 
kins  University,  no  cell  of  the  brail 
cortex,  or  outer  surface  of  the  brain,  i 
fully  developed  at  birth.  The  entir' 
thinking  apparatus  is  then  in  a  mere!; 
formative  or  receptive  condition.  N' 
one  knows  how  many  individual  cell 
must  be  linked  together  and  co-ordinatei 
to  make  possible  a  mental  process  sud 
as  the  memorizing  cf  a  word  or  the  de 
velopment  of  an  idea.  But  we  may  fair 
ly  suppose  that  the  number  is  large. 

The  question  then  arises  as  to  whethe 
there  are  in  the  brain  enough  cells  to  af 
ford  a  continuous  supply  of  new  sensi 
tized  plates,  so  to  speak,  to  enable  ai 
individual  to  go  on  day  after  day  an^ 
year  after  year,  gaining  new  impression 
and  developing  new  lines  of  thought.  A 
to  this,  the  computations  of  the  micro 
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scopist  are  most  reassuring.  His  esti- 
mates give  us  an  almost  bewildering 
conception  of  the  possibilities  of  mental 
development,  even  on  the  supposition 
that  every  new  impression  or  idea  in- 
volves a  large  number  of  cells.  For  the 
total  number  of  cells  in  the  cortex  of  an 
average  brain  is  estimated  by  Dr.  Melius 
to  be  about  6,000  million. 

A  simple  mathematical  calculation 
shows  that  a  brain  containing  6,000  mil- 
lion cells  could  expose  or  put  into  ac- 
tion about  a  third  of  a  million  cells 
every  day  for  a  period  of  fifty  years, 
using  each  group  of  cells  only  once,  with- 
out exhausting  the  original  supply  or 
being  obliged  to  call  for  new  recruits. 

When  we  recall  that  most  of  us  con- 
fine our  Vnental  operations  in  the  going 
over  and  over  again  of  the  same  mental 
territory — seeing  the  same  things  and 
thinking  the  same  thoughts  day  after 
day — it  will  be  obvious  that  the  brain 
of  the  average  man  of  fifty  must  con- 
tain some  billions  of  cells  capable  of  re- 
ceiving new  impressions  and  developing 
new  associations  of  ideas  but  never 
brought  into  action.  It  may  be  doubted 
whether  a  man  ever  lived  who  came 
anyhere  near  exhausting  the  possibil- 
ities of  his  mental  development  as  sug- 
gested by  a  mere  count  of  his  brain 
cells. 

The    Miracle  of  the 
X-Rays 

Continued  from  Page  32. 

plate  known  as  the  target.  It  is  from  this 
that  the  X-rays  are  reflected. 

In  operation  the  tube  is  filled  with  a 
greenish  phosphorescent  light.  One  is 
apt  to  jump  to  the  conclusion  that  this 
constitutes  the  mysterious  rays.  X-rays 
are  invisible,  however,  and  to  even  see 
their  results  one  must  use  a  fluorescent 
screen,  i.e.,  a  screen  which  the  rays  will 
cause  to  glow  or  fluoresce. 

Go  into  a  dark  room  where  an  X-ray 
tube  is  in  use  and  hold  your  hand  between 
yourself  and  the  tube,  and  you  will  see — 
nothing.  Hold  between  yourself  and  your 
hand  a  screen  coated  with,  for  instance, 
barium  platino-cyanide  and  the  picture 
appears.  Immediately  the  screen  glows 
with  a  curious  greenish  light.  In  its  cen- 
tre you  see  your  hand ;  not  your  hand  per- 
haps, but  its  ghost,  its  skeleton.  Every 
bone  is  there  in  finest  detail.  The  ring  on 
your  finger  and  your  cuff  buttons  away  on 
the  other  side  of  the  screen  cast  shadows 
so  distinct  that  you  think  you  see  through 
the  solid  cardboard;  and  to  all  intents  and 
purpose  you  do. 

Such  are  the  outward  and  visible  signs 
of  a  wonderful  discovery.  The  deeper  and 
somewhat  controversial  questions  of  the 
exact  constitution  of  the  rays  and  the  dis- 
cussion of  the  relation  of  their  wave- 
length to  that  of  light  may  be  properly 
left  out  of  so  brief  an  article.  The  idea 
has  been  merely  to  depict  something  of 
tlieir  utility.  Anyone  who  iiss  any  con- 
ception of  the  assistance  they  have  ren- 
dered to  physician  and  patient  the  world 
over  mu.st  realize  that  this  is  great  indeed. 
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Spanish  Gold 

Continued  from  Page  21. 

one  of  them  with  the  edge  of  the  sho> 
and  lifted  the  others  out.  A  hole  1. 
open.  Meldon  peered  into  it,  but  ecu 
see  nothing.  He  fumbled  for  his  matchi 
O'Flaherty  fetched  the  candle  from  t 
stone  seat  in  the  hearth.  He  lay  flat  ar 
stretching  his  hand  into  the  hole,  he 
the  candle  down.  Meldon  saw  piles 
coins  standing  in  neat  rows.  He,  too,  L 
down  on  the  floor,  reached  into  the  ho 
and,  touching  them  with  his  fingei 
counted  the  piles.  There  were  ninet 
eight  of  them.  He  lifted  one  and  count 
the  coins  in  it.   There  were  twenty. 

"Hold  the  candle  here,"  he  said. 

Thomas  O'Flaherty,  rising  to  h 
knees,  set  the  candle  on  the  floor  at  tl 
edge  of  the  hole. 

"They're  all  gold,  every  single  one    ' 
them,"  said  Meldon.    "If  those  were 
more  than  just  ordinary  sovereigns  youl 
have  pretty  near  two  thousand  poundj 
But  by  the  weight  of  them  I'd  say  thi 
they're   worth   two   or   three   sovereigi 
each.   You're  a  rich  man,  Thomas  O'Fl; 
herty  Pat.     There  may  be  richer  men  ; 
the  Province  of  Connacht,  but  I  don't  b 
lieve  there's  one  with  the  same  commar 
of  ready  cash.     I  declare  to  goodness 
it  wasn't  for  Gladys  Muriel,  I'd  wait 
few  years  on  the  chance  of  getting  Mai 
Kate.    How  ever  did  you  get  all    thi 
money  up  out  of  the  cave?" 

"I  did  have  a  bit  of  rope  fixed  to  a  bi 
stone  the  way  it  wouldn't  shift  on  n 
and  me  going  up  and  down.  The  lids  ( 
the  iron  boxes  gave  me  my  'nough 
work  before  I  got  them  lifted,  and  thei 
rusty  with  the  damp  there  was  in  it.  Bu 
with  the  help  of  God,  I  got  them  lifte 
at  the  latter  end.  Then  I'd  be  putting  th 
gold  into  a  bit  of  a  bag  that  I  had  on  m 
It  was  very  little  I  could  take  at  the  or 
time,  for  it  would  surprise  you  ho 
heavy  it  is,  and  me  having  to  climb  th 
rope  and  not  one  at  the  top  to  give  me 
hand.  Maybe  it  wouldn't  be  more  tha 
once  in  the  day  and  often  not  that  muc 
itself  that  I'd  go  down.  I  did  be  in  drea 
that  some  of  the  boys  would  discover  whs 
I  was  after.  From  first  to  last  I  wasn 
less  than  a  whole  year  at  the  job." 

"You  would  be  all  that,"  said  Meldoi 
"It's  a  mortal  pity  I  wasn't  here  at  th 
time.  We'd  have  rigged  up  some  sort  o 
pulley  at  the  top  of  the  hole,  and  with  m 
filling  at  the  bottom  and  you  taking  th 
stuff  at  the  top  we'd  have  had  it  out  i 
a  single  day.  But  there's  no  use  talkiii 
about  that  now.  The  gold's  here,  righ 
enough,  however  you  got  it." 

Meldon  turned  the  coins  over  and  ove 
in  his  hand,  held  one  to  the  light  am 
then  another,  felt  the  weight  of  then 
singly  and  then  two  or  three  at  a  time 

"What  put  you  on  to  it?"  he  said 
"What  made  you  think  of  looking  in  tha 
hole?" 

"Sure  the  people  always  had  it  tha 
there  was  a  deal  of  gold  on  the  islam 
somewhere.  My  father  knew  it  and  hi: 
father  before  him,  and  everybody  hat 
heard  tell  of  it.    Long  ago  they  did  b( 
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searching  for  it.  There  was  two  of  the 
gentry  once  came  to  look  after  it.  But 
people  got  tired,  finding  nothing,  and  at 
the  latter  end  they  gave  it  up.  It's 
maybe  a  hundred  years  since  anybody 
laid  down  his  mind  to  look  for  it.  But 
there  was  one  place  that  I  knew  nobody 
ever  searched,  and  that  was  the 
Poll-na-phuca." 

"Why  not?" 

"They'd  be  in  dread  on  account  of 
them  that  do  be  in  it." 

"Them  that  —  oh,  the  fairies,  of 
course!" 

"Well,  I  used  to  be  turning  it  over  and 
over  in  my  mind  and  me  no  more  than  a 
gossure.  And  I  said  to  myself  that  see- 
ing the  gold  was  somewhere  and  that 
i  there  was  just  one  place  that  nobody 
would  be  caring  to  look  for  it,  it  was 
there  it  must  surely  be.  It  came  into 
my  mind,  too,  that  the  like  of  them  that 
hid  it  first  wouldn't  be  in  dread  of  who 
might  be  in  the  hole  or  who  might  not. 
I've  heard  them  say  that  the  gentry 
doesn't  give  much  heed  to  them  tales. 
Indeed,  they  might  choose  out  the  Poll- 
na-phuca  just  by  reason  of  there  being 
many  another  that  wouldn't  go  next  or 
nigh  it." 

"That  was  a  fine  piece  of  deductive 
reasoning,"  said  Meldon.  "I  couldn't 
have  argued  the  thing  out  better  myself. 
I  say,  Tom,  you  won't  mind  my  calling 
you  Tom,  will  you?  I'll  say  Pat  if  you 
like,  but  your  whole  name  is  too  long 
for  frequent  use — the  wind's  rising.  Did 
you  hear  that  last  gust?  It's  going  to  be 
a  nasty  night." 

"It  was  long  enough,"  said  old  O'Fla- 
herty,  shading  the  candle  from  the 
draught,  "before  I  could  get  my  mind 
laid  down  to  go  into  the  Poll-na-phuca. 
I'd  be  saying  to  myself  in  the  daytime 
that  I'd  go  and  thinking  maybe  I'd  bet- 
ter not  when  it  was  dark.  Or  it  would 
be  the  storms  in  the  winter  and  the 
noises  there'd  be  coming  out  of  it  would 
make  me  think  it  would  be  wiser  to  leave 
that  sort  of  people  to  themselves  and  not 
be  meddling  with  them.  But  in  the 
latter  end,  when  I  was  getting  used  to 
living  near  it  and  no  harm  coming  to 
me,  I  went  down." 

"And  did  ever  you  come  across  a  lepra- 
chaun  or  anything  of  that  sort?  Tell  me 
the  truth  now." 

"I  might,  then.  Believe  you  me  there's 
queer  things  that  nobody,  not  the  clergy 
themselves,  knows  about,  down  in  the 
depths  of  the  bowels  of  the  earth  where 
the  sun  doesn't  be  shining.  There's  queer 
things  there." 

"Higginbotham  says  there's  pliocene 
clay." 

"There  might.  I  wouldn't  say  but 
there  is.  The  likes  of  him  would  surely 
know.    But  there's  more." 

"I  wouldn't  wonder,"  said  Meldon.  "I 
didn't  come  across  anything  of  the  sort 
myself;  but  then  I  was  only  there  once, 
and  besides,  I'm  not  the  sort  of  man 
that  a  fairy  would  come  near.  But  we 
can't  afford  to  spend  the  night  in  gossip- 
ing. Are  you  still  bent  on  my  taking  the 
gold  away  with  me  in  the  yacht?" 

"I  am." 


Think  of  the  convenience  of  dictating 
at  any  hour  of  the  day  or  night — 
think  of  the  advantage  of  knowing 
that  what  you  dictate  can  be  written 
without  error  by  any  stenographer — 
think  of  the  saving  of  your  own  time 
and  that  of  your  typewriting  depart- 
ment when  stenographers  are  not 
necessary  for  your  work.     The 

EDISON 

DICTATING 
MACHINE 

(Prevent  sufaatitutioo,  specify  "Made  by  Edison") 

makes  all  this  possible  in  any  office,  on  any 
work.  Its  use  brings  about  a  system  that 
saves  the  time  of  dictators  and  dictatees, 
makes  business  letters  the  clear,  logical,  con- 
cise letters  they  should  be,  distributes  the 
typewriting  evenly  among  all  the  operators, 
insures  promptness  and  reduces  the  chance 
of  errors  to  a  minimum. 

The  Edison  Dictating  Machine  has  been  de- 
veloped to  its  present  advanced  design  by 
a  corps  of  experts  under  the  personal  super- 
vision of  Thomas  A.  Edison.  It  is  the 
machine  approved  and  labelled  by  the 
Underwriters*  Laboratories,  Inc.,  under  the 
direction  of  the  National  Board  of  Fire  Un- 
derwriters, and  the  only  dictating  machine 
equipped  with  an  Auto  Index  for  conveying 
corrections,  instructions,  etc.,  to  the  tran- 
scriber. Its  many  mechanical  and  electrical 
advantages  are  explained  in  our  booklets, 
which  you  should  read  before  investigating. 

Canadlaa  Diatributora  In 
CALGARY         -       -  Youm  &  Kmiuif.  Lid. 

HALIFAX  -  United  Typewtiltr  Co.  of  Nora  Scotia.  Ijd. 
MONTREAL  -  Labor  Saving  Office  Appliance  Co..  Ljd. 
ST.  JOHN  -  -  N.B.  United  Typewriter  Co..  Ijd. 
OTTAWA  ...  -  Grand  Typ«writ«  Supply. 
TORONTO      -        -  R.S.  Williams  «■  Sons  Co..  Ltd. 

VANCOUVER  ....  Kent  Piano  Co..  Ijd. 
WINNIPEG       -         -  R.  S.  WilKams  &  Sons  Co.,  Lid. 
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A  delightful  summer  cruise 
-^^  through  a  land  of  indescrib- 
able beauty — a  country  famed  for 
its  traditions,  picturesque  scenery, 
and  cool,  invigorating  climate. 


^lAGARA  FALLS— Toronto— Lake  Ontario 
— Thousand   Islands — St.    Lawrence   River 
Rapids— Montreal— Quebec— Murray    Bay— Tadousac— Saguenay    River 
Canyon — Capes  Trinity  and  Eternity — Laurentian  Mountains. 


Labrador  Route 

A  newly  inaugurated 
cruise  in  strange  waters. 
From  Quebec,  along  the 
north  shore  of  the  Gulf 
of  St.  Lawrence  into 
the  finest  hunting  and 
fishing  grounds  in  North 
America. 


Lower  Gulf  Route 

From  Montreal, 
through  the  St.  Law- 
rence River,  along  the 
south  shore  of  the  Gulf, 
past  the  rugged  shores  of 
New  Brunswick,  Nova 
Scotia  and  Prince  Edward 
Isl.ind;  terminating  at  Pic- 
tou,N.S.,and stopping  at  al  1 
important  points  en  route. 


New  York  — 

Quebec 

via    Halifax 

The  all-water  route 
between  New  York 
and  Quebec  via  Ocean, 
Gulf  and  River.  A 
healthful  cruise  of  un- 
usual charm  and  in- 
terest. 


For  particulars,  apply  any  ticket  or  tourist  office,  or  address 

CANADA  STEAMSHIP  LINES,  LIMITED,     Passenger  Dept.,    Montreal 


Via  SARNIA 


TAKE   THE 

Water  Way 

TO 

Winnipeg 

(Great  Lakes  Route) 
PORT  ARTHUR  DULUTH 

All  the  principal  centres  in 

Manitoba,  Saskatchewan  and  Alberta 

are  served  by  the 

Canadian    Northern    Railway 

Convenient  night  trains  with  electric- lighted  sleeping-cars  from  Port  Arthur  and 
Duluth  to  Winnipeg.  Service  from  Duluth  via  the  Dawson  Trail  through  theQuetico 
Forest  Reserve  and  Rainy  Lake  District. 

For  literature  and  information  apply  to  General  Passenger  Departments. 

68  King  Street  E.,  225  St.  James  Street  Union  Station 

TORONTO,  ONT.  MONTREAL,   QUE.  WINNIPEG,  MAN. 
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|^I AgP'TC'O    No  Diabetic  should  fail   to  give  this   perfectly  harmless  and  efficacious  remedy   a 
*'^  "    trial.     It  never  falls  to  effect  wonderful  results.     It  has  the  unqualified  approval 

of  prominent  physicians.     Price  ?2.00  per  bottle. 

SANOL      '*  *  Reliable  Cure  for  Gail  Stones,  Kidney  Trouble,  Kidney  Stones,  Bladder  Stones, 
Gravel,   Lumbago  and  all  diseases  arising  from  Uric  Acid.     Price  $1.60. 

SANOL'S   BLOOD   SALT    (Sal  sanguinis) 

Thia  salt  is  an  excellent  and  absolutely  harmless  remedy  for  any  disturbances  of  digestion, 
such  as  Dyspepsia,  Gastric  Catarrh,  Sour  Stomach,  Heartburn,  Loss  of  Appetite,  Constipation, 
etc.,  and  as  an  aid  to  digestion  in  wasting  and  nervous  diseases. 

The  preparations  of  the  originator  have  been  awarded  First  Prize  Medal  at  the  Hygiene 
Didactical  Exposition   by  the  Dniverslty  of  Lemberg.     Price,  50c  per  Bottle. 

LITERATURE  FREE  ON  REQUEST. 

The  Sanol  Manufacturing  Co.  of  Canada,  Ltd.,      975  Main  Street,  Winnipeg,  Man. 


"It'll  take  the  best  part  of  the  nigh 
to  get  it  on  board.    For  one  thing  I'l 
bound   to   waken    Major   Kent   the   firs 
trip  and  then  I'll  have  to  give  him  somi; 
sort  of  an  explanation  of  what  I'm  doing ' 
You  don't  know  the  Major  and  so  yoi 
can  hardly  realize  the  length  of  time  i 
takes  to  explain  anything  to  him.     Ht' 
want  to  argue,  and  he's  always  in  a  ba< 
temper  when  you  first  wake  him.      Thi 
morning  will  hardly  see  us  through  th<, 
job.    Luckily  the  only  person  with  anj 
sort    of    right    to     interfere    is    Higgir 
botham.     He's   frightfully   officious,   ar. 
you  never  can  tell  what  his  Board  migh 
regard  as  coming  under  the  head  of  min 
ing  rights.    But  it's  easy  to  put  Higgin 
botham  off  the  scent.    Do  you  happen  t' 
have  that  bag  anywhere  about,  the  oi. 
you  used  to  take  down  into  the  cave? 

O'Flaherty  rose,  climbed  on  his  stoo 
again,   and   grubbed   among   some   dirtj 
sails  and  nets  which    hung    on  a    beair 
above  the  hearth.    He  descended  with  a 
ancient  flour  sack  in  his  hand. 

"That's  not  such  a  small  bag  as  yoi. 
led  me    to    believe,"    said    Meldon.      "1 
wouldn't  care  to  go  off  in  our  punt  wit 
that  bag   full   of  gold.    You   may   ha\ 
noticed  that  ours  is  one  of  those  patei 
collapsible  punts,  and  you  have  to  be  ui 
commonly  careful  what  you  take  in  then 
The  best  thing  we  can  do  is  put  a  fe 
hundred  of  your  doubloons  in  the  bottoi 
of  the  sack,  ferry  them  off,  and  then  con 
back  for  more.    My  goodness,  listen   t 
that!    There  must  be  half  a  gale  of  win 
blowing  this  minute  and  that  won't  mal: 
the  job  of  navigating  the  Major's  beas 
ly  hat  of  a  punt  any  easier.   Still,  if  notli 
ing  else  will  do  you  except  to  get  the 
stuff    on     to    the     Spindrift,    we'll — — 
Hallo!  what  on  earth  are  you  doing  wit' 
the  candle?" 

Old  O'Flaherty  rose  suddenly  to  his 
knees  as  Meldon  spoke,  held  the  light 
aloft,  gave  an  inarticulate  cry,  and  the 
dropped  the  candle.  As  he  did  so  Mel- 
don was  struck  on  the  head  from  behind 
and  rolled  over  senseless  on  the  floor. 

"Ive  settled  the  curate,"  said  Sir  Gil* 
Buckley.     "Have  you  got  a  hold  of  th. 
old  man?" 

Euseby  Langton  had  not  got  hold  o 
O'Flaherty.  His  nerve  had  failed  hin 
at  the  moment  of  assault  and  he  stood 
helpless  in  the  door.  Thomas  O'Flaherty 
realized  his  position  at  once.  He  rose 
from  his  knees  and  began  to  move  silent- 
ly through  the  hut.    It  was  quite  dark. 

"No,"    said    Langton.      "I — I    missed  ^ 
him." 

"Damn  it!"  said  Sir  Giles;  we  must 
get  him  or  he'll  raise  hell  all  over  the 
island.    I  can't  see  a  stim." 

O'Flaherty  guessed  from  the  sound  of 
his  voice  that  Langton  was  in  the  door 
and  that  his  way  of  escape  was  barred. 
He  moved  through  the  hut  in  the  hope 
that  Langton  might  be  tempted  to  pur- 
sue him.  Sir  Giles  felt  after  him  in  the 
dark;  but  the  place,  familiar  to  O'Fla- 
herty, was  strange  to  him. 

"Stay  in  the  door,  Langton,"  he  cried. 
"Don't  let  him  pass  you." 

He  struck  a  match  and  caught  sight  of 
O'Flaherty  standing  a  few  yards  in  front 
of  him.    But  the  old  man  was  ready  for 
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the  manoeuvre  and  had  his  wits  about 
him.  He  struck  at  the  match  with  his 
hand  and  extinguished  it.  Sir  Giles  made 
an  effort  to  grapple  him,  failed,  and 
dropped  his  match-box.  O'Flaherty 
moved  away  from  him,  felt  the  shovel 
with  his  feet,  stooped  and  picked  it  up. 
"Strike  a  match,  Langton,"  said  Sir 
Giles. 

The  moment  the  first  sparkle  of  light 
shone  O'Flaherty  struck  at  Sir  Giles  with 
the  shovel.    He  brought  the  flat  of  the 
blade  down  on  the  arm  which  Sir  Giles 
stretched  out  to  guard  his  head.     Then, 
with  a  call  to  Langton  for  help,  Sir  Giles 
flung   himself  on   the   old   man.     O'Fla- 
herty    was     feeble,     but      he      fought 
despei-ately.     Sir   Giles'   right   arm   was 
numbed  from  the  blow  of  the  shovel.   He 
called   again    for   help.     Langton    seized 
O'Flaherty   round   the   neck   and    pulled 
him    backwards.      Between    them    they 
overpowered  the  old  man  and  laid  him  on 
the  floor.    They  had  come  well  provided 
with  what  they    were    likely    to    want. 
Ropes   were   produced.     O'Flaherty  was 
securely   bound   and   gagged.     Sir   Giles 
drew  a  candle  from  his  pocket  and  lit  it. 
"Now  for  the  curate,"  he  said.     "I've 
knocked  the  senses  out  of  him  anyway. 
It's  a  good  job  I  hit  hard.  I  wouldn't  care 
to  be  scrapping  in  the  dark  with  him. 
The  old  fellow  gave  me  enough  to  do,  and 
you're   nothing   but    a    damned    coward, 
Langton.     Now,  we'll  tie  up  the  Rev.  J. 
J.  Meldon  and  gag  him,  so  that  he  won't 
stir  even  if  he  comes  to.    When  there's 
light  enough  we'll  lower  the  two  of  them 
into  the  cave  and  leave  them  there." 

"That'll  be  murder,"  said  Langton, 
"and  I  told  you  I'd  have  nothing  to  do 
with  murder." 

"Don't  be  an  infernal  ass.  There's  no 
murder.  Some  fool  or  other  will  find 
them  to-morrow  or  the  day  after,  and  ' 
they'll  be  alive  all  right.  We  must  get  a 
clear  start  out  of  this.  Don't  you  know 
that  the  steamer  would  overtake  us  at 
once  if  she  started  after  us?  And  she 
will  if  those  two  fellows  are  found  and 
tell  their  story.  Coma  and  give  me  a 
hand." 

Meldon's  legs  were  tied  together.  His 
hands  were  lashed  to  his  sides.  A  gag 
was  forced  into  his  mouth  and  secured. 
"Now  we  have  him  safe,"  said  Sir 
Giles,  "even  if  he  does  come  to.  Let's  get 
at  the  gold.    We've  no  time  to  waste." 

Meldon's  head  was  a  hard  one.  Very 
shortly  after  he  was  bound  he  recovered 
consciousness.  He  recognized  Sir  Giles 
and  Langton  and  saw  that  they  were 
stooping  over  the  hole  where  the  treasure 
lay.  He  saw  them  lifting  out  the  coins 
and  putting  them  into  a  leather  hand- 
bag which  lay  beside  them  on  the  floor. 
He  could  recollect  nothing  of  what  had 
happened,  but  he  grasped  at  once  the 
obvious  fact  that  old  O'Flaherty  was  be- 
ing robbed.  He  struggled  at  the  ropes 
which  bound  his  hands  and  feet,  but 
found  that  he  could  not  stir  them.  The 
gag  prevented  him  from  either  speak- 
ing or  crying.  One  form  of  activity  alone 
remained  possible  for  him.  He  rolled 
across  the  floor  of  the  hut.  ' 

It  is  not  easy  to  roll  in  a  straight  line 
towards  any  given  object.     The  human 
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body,  like  a  biased  bowl,  has  a  tendency 
to  turn  on  the  hips  as  on  an  axle,  and 
arrive  ultimately  somewhere  near  the 
place  from  which  it  started.  But  the  dis- 
tance which  Meldon  had  to  travel  was  not 
great.  He  succeeded,  after  convulsive  ef- 
forts, in  cannoning  with  some  force 
against  Langton.  Taken  completely  un- 
awares, Langton  toppled  forward,  ex- 
tinguishing the  candle  in  his  fall.  A  fur- 
ther effort  upset  the  bag  in  the  hole,  and 
then  Meldon  followed  it  and  fell,  doubled 
up,  on  top  of  the  treasure. 

Sir  Giles  cursed  vehemently.  He  stood 
up  in  order  that  he  might  curse  with 
better  emphasis.  As  a  further  relief  to 
his  feelings  he  kicked  Langton,  who  still 
sprawled  beside  the  hole.  Then  he  went 
down  on  his  hands  and  knees  and  felt 
about  for  the  candle.  The  search  drew 
from  him  other  expressions  of  annoy- 
ance. Meldon,  though  his  position  in  the 
hole  was  extremely  uncomfortable,  found 
a  good  deal  of  pleasure  in  listening  to 
Sir  Giles.  At  last  the  candle  was  re- 
trieved and  lit  again. 

"I'd  better  knock  that  infernal  parson 
on  the  head  again,"  said  Sir  Giles.  "It's 
the  only  possible  way  of  keeping  him 
quiet." 

"Don't;  you'll  most  likely  kill  him." 

"Nothing  would  kill  that  fellow.  He 
wouldn't  die  if  you  hanged  him." 

"I  won't  have  you  smashing  his  skull 
anyway.  Can't  you  take  him  outside  the 
door  and  leave  him  there?" 

Meldon  was  pulled  out  of  the  hole, 
dragged  across  the  floor  of  the  hut,  and 
deposited  on  a  bank  of  grass  opposite 
the  door.   It  was  raining  heavily. 

"Cool  yourself  there  awhile,"  said  Sir 
Giles.   "When  it's  light  enough  I'm  going 


to  drop  you  down  into  the  cave  that  the 
treasure  came  out  of.  You  and  that 
damned  old  ragman  can  lie  at  the  bottom 
of  it  and  look  at  each  other  till  somebody 
comes  to  rescue  you." 

Meldon  received  a  good  many  bruises 
and  scratches,  but  he  retained  his  con- 
sciousness. He  knew  where  he  was.  Be- 
low him  was  the  end  of  the  bohireen  and 
the  door  of  the  hut.  His  mind  was  filled 
with  a  vehement  rage  against  Sir  Giles. 
He  was  totally  indifferent  to  anything 
that  might  happen  to  himself.  He  de- 
sired intensely  to  do  something  which 
would  obstruct,  annoy,  and,  if  possible, 
injure  the  man  whom  he  regarded  as  a 
personal  enemy.  He  hit  upon  a  plan 
which  seemed  hopeful. 

He  writhed  to  and  fro  until  he  suc- 
ceeded in  rolling  down  the  bank  to  the 
bohireen.  By  much  wriggling  he  ar- 
ranged himself  across  the  path.  His 
head  was  on  the  grass  at  one  side,  his 
feet  on  the  grass  at  the  other.  He  lay 
on  his  side  with  his  face  towards  the 
door  of  the  hut.  He  was  extremely  un- 
comfortable. A  stream  of  water  was 
running  down  the  stony  track.  His 
body  dammed  it,  and  it  mounted  up 
against  him,  soaking  him  through. 
The  wind  blew  more  water  against 
the  part  of  his  clothes  which  the 
stream  did  not  reach.  A  sharp-pointed 
stone  stuck  into  his  right  shoulder.  His 
face  was  cut  and  plastered  with  mud. 
His  body  seemed  to  be  bruised  all  over. 
His  head  ached  violently.  But  all  this 
mattered  nothing  to  him  for  the  moment. 
His  faculties  were  absorbed  in  watching 
the  door  of  the  hut. 

To  Be  Continued. 


Inside  the  Shell 


Continued  from  Page  25. 


tapped  the  precious  papers  reposing  next 
his  chest. 

He  took  one  last  look  at  the  man  who 
had  been  friend  to  him,  and,  wiping  a 
tear  from  his  eye,  Private  Yorke  glanced 
down  on  the  veldt.  The  firing  had  ceased ; 
he  had  not  noticed  it  before,  so  busy  had 
he  been  with  his  thoughts.  But,  over  the 
plain,  scattered  in  skirmishing  order  they 
were  coming  towards  the  kopje. 

For  a  moment  he  stood  irresolute.  He 
hated  to  go.  The  soldier  in  him,  his  loyal- 
ty to  the  dead,  urged  him  to  stay  and 
combat  each  step.  But  duty  now  was 
plain.  With  a  sigh  he  turned  and  began 
clambering  up  the  slope,  behind  which 
the  remaining  horse  was  tied.  Someone 
saw  him  from  below  and  a  bullet,  singing 
on  its  ill-spent  errand  struck  him  fair 
between  the  shoulders. 

He  stopped  suddenly,  keeping  his  feet, 
however,  and  a  surprised,  unbelievable 
expression  filled  his  pinched,  homely  face. 
Through  all  the  fight  he  had  never  once 
thought  of  death  in  connection  with  him- 
self. 

The  blood  soaked  his  shirt,  and  a  feel- 
ing of  weakness  possessed  him.  Another 
bullet  flattened  against  the  rock  behind 
him  and  with  a  muttered  curse  he  grasped 


his  rifle  and  stumbled  back  beside  the 
dead.  With  unsteady  hand  he  pumped 
cartridge  after  cartridge  into  the  breech 
and  emptied  it  at  the  men  below.  He  could 
see  their  eyes,  and  their  long  beards 
through  the  mist  that  enveloped  him  as 
they  stumbled  up  the  hillside,  and  he 
swore  again,  strange,  grim,  ungodly 
oaths. 

Fate  was  against  him  and  the  dead,  and 
the  knowledge  lent  him  redoubled  vitality. 
He  was  going  to  die.  He  knew  that,  but 
he  wished  that  he  might  have  accom- 
plished the  wish  of  his  master.  "It's  a 
shyme,"  he  cried  hoarsely,  "A  bloomin', 
blarsted  shyme!" 

A  dozen  big  forms  loomed  up  only  a  few 
yards  away.  They  looked  uncanny,  like 
creatures  of  a  dream,  and  he  remembered 
a  strange  vision  he  had  had  years  before 
on  a  bed  of  fever,  where,  great,  uncouth 
giants  surrounded  his  straw  pallet  and 
gibbered  and  danced  and  mocked  him. 

His  rifle  was  empty.  He  drew  his  re- 
volver and  fired  until  the  clicking  of  ham- 
mer on  unresponsive  shells  awakened  him 
to  the  fact  that  it,  too,  was  exhausted. 
With  a  fury  he  grasped  the  heated  barrel 
and  flung  the  heavy  missile  with  all  his 
wounded  strength  at  the  huge  goblin  who 
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was  endeavoring  to  gain  a  foothold  on  the 
ledge,  then,  swinging  the  short  carbine  he 
stood  at  bay. 

A  heroic  figure  he  was — despite  his  di- 
minutive form;  an  uncanny  sight,  stand- 
ing there  over  his  dead;  his  forehead 
bound  about  with  a  dirty  kerchief;  his 
face  blood  covered;  his  scrawny,  narrow 
chest  and  throat  bare,  fighting  with  a 
berserker  rage;  one  man  alone,  against 
fifty.  Suddenly,  clear  and  sweet,  music 
that  thrilled  his  wounded  soul  and  raised 
a  hoarse  cheer  from  his  parched  throat, 
came  a  bugle  call,  then  another  and  yet 
another.  It  was  the  old  baptismal  hymn 
of  his  partial  regeneration.  Through  the 
mist  a  body  of  lancers  were  spurring  to 
his  succor.  The  enemy  rnelted  away  as  if 
by  magic.  Everything  was  magic  now — 
the  boiling  sun  that  swirled  in  mighty 
gyrations  before  his  gaze,  the  veldt  that 
surged  and  heaved  and  seemed  to  touch 
the  sky  with  waves  of  brown  and  gold, 
carrying  on  their  mighty  crests  the  forms 
of  his  friends  and  casting  them  at  his 
very  feet. 

The  glory  of  the  Empire  of  which  he 
was  a  part — such  a  little  part — forced  it- 
self on  his  imagination  and  his  cracked 
lips  faltered  out  the  opening  lines  of 
"Rule  Britannia." 

A  sergeant,  followed  by  his  men, 
scrambled  up  the  hillside  to  where  he 
stood.  Arriving,  he  stared  in  dumb  won- 
derment at  the  object  confronting  him. 

The  glassy,  pale  blue  eyes  shone  with 
uncanny  earnestness.  The  lips  ceased 
mouthing  the  well-known  words.  With  an 
air,  almost  magnificent,  Yorke  brought 
forth  from  his  tunic  the  bundle  of  charred 
dispatches,  drew  himself  to  the  utmost  of 
his  five-foot-seven  and,  bringing  his  hand 
to  the  salute,  without  a  word  toppled  over 
across  the  body  of  his  master. 

"Ah  yes,  I  remember  him  well,"  said 
the  sergeant  slowly.  "Poor  Lumley,  there, 
tried  to  reform  him.  Quixotic  fellow, 
Lumley  —  didn't  have  much  success. 
Yorke  was  a  sort  of  renegade — every- 
body's hand  against  him.  Still,  he  loved 
Lumely  and,"  glancing  down  at  the  poor 
little  battle-scarred  soldier,  "after  all,  you 
can't  tell  what  the  meat's  like  till  you 
prick  the  shell." 

The  sergeant  was  unconscious  of  coin- 
ing an  epigram. 

They  buried  master  and  man  beneath 
a  great  cairn  of  rocks,  and  with  immense 
effort  dragged  the  abandoned  twelve- 
pounder  from  the  veldt  below  and  spik- 
ing it,  left  it  as  a  monument  to  the  twain. 


THE    SOOTFALL   OF    PITTSBURGH. 

As  determined  from  careful  measure-- 
ments  during  the  past  year,  the  sootfall 
of  Pittsburgh  ranges  from  595  to  1,950 
tons  per  square  mile  per  annum.  The 
destructive  possibilities  of  this  immense 
deposit  may  be  illustrated  by  stating  that 
if  an  equal  amount  of  lampblack  were 
ground  with  oil  so  as  to  form  black 
paint  it  would  cover  from  17  to  57  square 
miles  with  two  coats.  Statistics  of  soot- 
fall at  certain  places  in  Great  Britain 
are  as  follows: — Industrial  section  of 
Leeds,  529  tons;  centre  of  London,  426 
tons;  Glasgow,  820  tons. 
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Type  your  bill     Stop !    It  is  footed — total  proved 

This  latest  Remington  time-saver  ends  a 
needless  waste  of  clerical  time 


From  now  on  bills  and  state- 
ments will  be  written-out  and 
footed-nj)  simultaneously. 

( )ne  operation  does  it. 

The  typist  inserts  a  bill  head  in 
the  Remington  Adding  and  Sub- 
tracting Typewriter. 

She  copies  the  items. 

But  look ! 

Every  time  the  numeral  keys  are 
pressed,  the  figures  are  both  typed 
and  added.  The  bill  automatically 
fjots — with  cold  steel  accuracy. 

If  the  typist  prints  a  wrong  total, 
an  error-signal  at  once  calls  a  halt. 

The  footings  ivill  he  as  correct  as 
thougJi  proved  by  a  certified  ac- 
countant. 

The  bill — neatly  typed  and  com- 
plete— is  mailed  without  a  moment's 
time  spent  on  addition,  subtraction 
or  total-proving. 

*     *     *     * 

This  marks  a  tremendous  ad- 
vance in  billing  and  accounting. 

Hereafter,  every  moment  spent  in 
footing  bills  wall  be  a  sheer  waste 
of  clerical  time. 

This  machine  does 
your  work  your  way. 

You  can  start  using 
it  to-morrow  —  with- 
out altering  your 
accounting  system  in 
the  slightest. 

The  only  change  it 
forces  is  a  change 
from  human  inaccu- 
racy   to    mechanical 


precision- — from  time-waste  to  time- 
saving- 
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The  Remington  Adding  and  Sub- 
tracting Typewriter  is 

(i) — always  ready  as  a  complete 
easy-running  typewriter,  for  letter 
writing. 

(2) — always  ready  as  a  quick 
adder  and  subtracter,  for  listing. 

(3) — always  ready  for  both  writ- 
ing words  and  adding  figures  at  one 
operation. 
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This  latest  and  most  remarkable 
Remington  time-saver  is  now  used 
constantly  in  thousands  of  retail 
stores,  banks  and  Inisiness  offices- — 
large  and  small. 

The  United  States  Sub-Treasury 
and  the  New  York  City  Finance 
Department  use  it  continuously. 

Machines  installed  five  years  ago 
have  paid  for  themselves  over  and 
over  again,  in  time  saved — to  say 
nothing  of  errors  caught  before 
they  were  made. 
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The  Remington  Adding  and  Sub- 
tracting Typewriter  puts  the  old 
methods  of  footing  bills  and  state- 
ments into  a  past  business  age- 

A  booklet,  "  The  New  Remington 
Idea,"  gives  more  details.  Write 
for  it  today.  It  is  much  easier  to 
keep   up    with    the    times    than    to 

catch  up. 


The  Remington  Adding  and  Subtract- 
ing Typewriter  can  be  had  in  any  of  the 
Remington  Models  shown 
__^ .     below. 

Each  is  a  mcndier  of 
the  famous  Remington 
family. 

Each  is  a  complete, 
easy-running  typewriter, 
plus  the  adding  and  sub- 
tracting feature. 

Each  is  designed  and 
built  so  as  to  insure 
maximum  durability. 

Each  has  distinctive 
features  designed  to  meet 
individual  requirements. 
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Monarch 
Model 


Your  totals 
are  shown  here 
as  fast  as  the 

figures  are 
typed 


Remington  Typewriter  Company,  Incorporated,  New  York  City     {Brmichcs  E-verywher.-) 

For  clear,  clean,  typewriter  results,  use  Remtico  brand  letter  paper,  carbon  paper  and  ribbons. 

Write  to  our  nearest  office. 
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The  Business  Situation 

Improvement  Waits  Upon  Crops — Changes  for  the  Better  Will 
Follow  In  the  United  States — Money  Easier 

By    JOHN    APPLETON,    Editor    of    Financial    Post    of    Canada 

Mr.  Appleton  do&3  not  look  for  any  decided  change  until  the  * 
season's  crop  is  assured.  He  says  that  Canada  can  hope  for  better  busi- 
ness following  improvement  already  manifest  in  the  United  States. 
The  domestic  situation  depends  very  largely  upon  Western  Canada, 
where  business  has  fallen  off  more  acutely  than  in  other  parts  of  the 
Dominion,  as  shown  by  bank  clearing  returns.  Mr.  Appleton  is  of  the 
opinion  that  the  decline  in  railway  earnings  is  due  also  to  business 
-declining  in  the  West,  but  he  has  confidence  in  the  quick  recuper- 
ative powers  of  that  territory.  Parliament's  delay  in  rounding  out  the 
railway  policy  of  the  Dominion  is  a  deterrent  to  the  return  of 
confidence. 
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MR.  LLOYD  GEORGE  in  his  recent 
Budget  speech  said  that  he  did 
not  look  for  so  good  a  year  in 
trade,  having  reference  to  the  current 
period,  as  the  United  Kingdom  experi- 
enced in  1913.  He  has  earned  his  spurs 
as  a  prophet.  Some  two  years  ago,  in  the 
face  of  experts,  he  was  optimistic.  Per- 
haps his  aggressive  radicalism  turned  the 
accepted  prophets  against  him.  Trade 
actually  exceeded  his  most  optimistic 
expectations.  When,  therefore,  he  says 
that  trade  will  be  somewhat  quieter  in 
Great  Britain  during  the  present  year,  it 
would  be  as  well  for  Canadians  to  take 
heed  of  his  attitude.  Canadian  business 
moves  in  very  close  sympathy  with  that 
of  the  homeland  and  of  the  United  States. 
If  in  the  mother  kingdom  and  the  land 
of  our  cousins  there  is  prosperity,  we  will 
share  in  it.  Actually  in  the  former  trade 
is  healthy,  and  in  the  United  States  there 
are  unmistakable  signs  of  an  improve- 
ment. Crops  there,  as  in  Canada,  are  the 
basis  upon  which  we  can  best  judge  the 
ups  and  downs  of  trade  and  what  condi- 
tions of  trade  are  likely  to  prevail.  All 
reports  appear  to  Indicate  that  the  wea- 
ther for  crop  growth  and  development 
has  been,  generally  speaking,  favorable, 
so  much  so  that  the  captains  of  industry 
are  prophesying  with  confidence  that  in 
the  fall  there  will  be  more  active  trade. 

WHAT  UNITED  STATES  LEADERS  SAY. 

It  may  interest  business  men  to  know 
just  what  the  leading  steel  men  of  the 
Republic  say  with  regard  to  the  outlook. 
The  industry  they  direct  is  a  basic  one 
and  feels  first  the  return  of  confidence. 
At  the  close  of  May  they  gathered  to- 
gether at  the  meeting  of  the  Iron  and 
Steel  Institute  in  New  York  and  reviewed 
the  outlook  very  fully.  Judge  Gary,  of  the 
United  States  Steel  Corporation,  said: 

"There  are  some  favorable  things  to  be  con- 
sidered In  the  present  situation.  In  the  first 
place  I  would  point  to  the  crops.  They  are 
something  -nhlch  can't  be  taken  away,  even  by 
politicians.  The  crops  are  growing  and  we  are 
going  to  have  an  abundance.  They  will  have 
a  big  Influence  on  business.  I  believe  we  will 
see  an  Improvement  soon.  The  country  Is  as 
big  as  It  ever  was,  It  Is  growing  and  I  think 
the  depression  Is  only  temporary.  If  we  hus- 
band our  resources,  have  patience,  courage 
and  persistency  everything  will  come  out  all 
right." 

Another    opinion,    from    Mr.    W.    S. 

Thomas,  president  of  the  Briar  Hill  Steel 

Co.,  Ohio,  is  of  particular  interest,  be- 


cause in  a  very  large  measure  it  applies 
as  much  to  Canadian  conditions  as  those 
in  the  United  States.    Here  it  is : 

"The  condition  may  be  summarlied  by  the 
statement  that  depression  is  based  in  the  ratio 
of  25  per  cent,  on  real  causes  and  75  per  cent, 
on  a  falsely  based  sentiment.  The  warehouses 
of  the  railroads,  jobbers,  manufacturers  and 
retailers  are  down  almost  to  rocbbottom  in 
stocks.  They  cannot  continue  to  refrain  from 
buying  in  extensive  quantities  on  ali  hands 
within  the  next  few  months.  We  are  In  the 
swing  now  and  ma.v  shortly  expect  a  remark- 
able period  of  expansion. 

"It  may  be  true  that  tariff  changes  have 
seriously  affected  the  iron  and  steel  Industry, 
that  continuous  agitation  of  business  by  anti- 
trust actions  and  legislation  have  also  con- 
tributed to  the  depression,  but  I  say  that  with 
the  pendulum  on  the  swing  the  leaders  in  all 
lines  will  soon  recognize  they  are  on  the 
wrong  track.  Fundamental  conditions,  such 
as  crops,  monetary  situation  and  depleted 
stocks  are  the  best  contradictions  to  the  pes- 
simistic   views    In    the   East." 

Other  equally  authoritative  opinions 
could  be  quoted,  but  they  would  be  a  repe- 
tition of  those  given.  We  might  set 
against  them  the  opinion  of  Mr.  J.  H. 
Plummer,  the  president  of  the  Dominion 
Steel  Corporation  of  Canada.  He  is  hope- 
ful as  to  the  immediate  future.  At  any 
rate,  he  does  not  expect  business  to  be- 
come worse.  Rather,  he  anticipates  that 
with  a  good  crop  in  sight,  for  the  whole 
Dominion,  trade  in  the  steel  business 
should  improve.  Insofar  as  the  Cana- 
dian steel  trade  is  concerned,  one  hopeful 
sign  is  the  advance  in  the  price  of  naUs, 
which  have  during  the  past  few  years 
been  put  on  the  market  at  a  price  at 
which  no  profit  could  be  made.  Mr. 
Plummer,  however,  bases  his  hopeful 
opinion  upon  the  fact  that  the  railways 
are  starving  their  roads  for  necessary 
material,  and  just  as  soon  as  conditions 
become  slightly  more  settled,  the  orders 
for  the  needed  material  will  be  placed. 
We  might  add  that  it  is  quite  true  that 
many  warehouse  men  find  their  stocks 
diminishing  as  a  result  of  normal 
demands.  By  normal  we  mean  the  de- 
mand for  material  that  is  actually  neces- 
sary for  day-to-day  consumption.  This 
applies  to  certain  warehouses  only,  as 
some  are  still  in  the  throes  of  a  struggle 
to  bring  down  big  stocks  without  sacrific- 
ing them. 

Mr.  C.  R.  Hosmer,  who  has  just  re- 
turned from  the  United  Kingdom,  says 
that  trade  there  is  excellent.  He  shares 
with  Mr.  Lloyd  George  the  view  that  no 
one  need  look  for  depression.     Bankers 
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Associated  with  the  above  Corporation,  and 
under  the  same  direction  and  management,  is 

The  Canada  Permanent 
Trust  Company 

Incorporated  by  the  Dominion  Parliament. 
The  Trust  Company  is  now  prepared  to  ac- 
cept and  execute  Trusts  of  every  description, 
to  act  as  Executor,  Administrator,  Liquida- 
tor, Guardian,  Curator,  or  Committee  of  the 
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and  manufacturers  in  the  United  States 
(representatives  of  the  latter  we  have 
already  quoted)  are  of  the  opinion  that 
trade  is  feeling  steadily  improving  confi- 
dence. As  the  third  of  the  greater  Anglo- 
Saxon  communities  whose  trade  relation- 
ships are  growing  to  be  more  intimate, 
Canada  can  look  for  an  improvement  in 
business  during  the  next  few  months.  No 
pronounced  movement,  however,  in  an  up- 
ward trend  will  be  felt  until  the  crop  is 
fully  assured,  and  normal  confidence  will 
not,  in  our  opinion,  be  restored  until  the 
early  months  of  1915. 

PRESENT    TRADE. 

It  has  been  stated  quite  frequently,  and 
we  offer  no  excuse  for  reiteration  in  this 
respect,  that  during  the  past  few  years 
Canada  has  enjoyed  more  than  normal 
activity.  Tremendous  sums  of  new  capi- 
tal, in  proportion  to  her  population,  have 
been  expended,  and  this  has  had  a  tend- 
ency to  make  the  average  manufacturer 
and  business  man  mistake  the  abnormal 
for  the  normal.  Railway  building,  factory 
erection,  and  public  improvements  were 
made  on  an  extraordinary  scale — a  scale 
that  it  is  impossible  to  keep  up.  It  is 
now  down  to  a  more  normal  (now  sub- 
normal) point,  and  we  have  not  got  used 
to  it  At  the  present  time  there  is  as  much 
railway  construction  proceeding  as  we 
can  expect  in  a  normal  way.  When  Par- 
liament is  through  wrangling  over  terms, 
and  the  securities  forming  the  bone  of 
contention  are  indorsed  by  it,  there  will 
probably  be  a  slight  increase  in  the 
amount  of  construction,  which  will  bring 
up  the  mileage  in  course  of  construction 
to  a  point  that  might  be  considered  nor- 
mal in  Canada  for  at  least  another  decade. 
New  lines  are  very  much  needed,  and 
colonization  and  settlement  will  make  new 
mileage  imperative  There  are  districts 
into  which  settlement  has  already  gone 
that  will  have  to  be  served  by  railroads 
if  the  settlers  are  to  be  held  on  the  land. 
These  demands  will  be  met  with  reason- 
able promptness  if  this  year's  rate  of 
construction  proceeds. 

This  new  mileage  will  require  to  be 
served  with  rolling  stock,  for  which  there 
will  be  no  urgent  demand.  At  present 
there  are  enough  idle  engines  and  cars  to 
keep  the  purchasing  agents'  pen  from 
the  order  form.  Meanwhile,  however, 
there  is  nothing  can  keep  back  the  natural 
progress  of  the  country.  For  some  years 
the  West  has  been  known  as  the  home  of 
teal  estate  boosters.  Its  reputation  in 
this  respect  is  as  great  as  that  it  gained 
for  the  production  of  wheat.  However, 
the  West  is  no  longer  guilty  of  devoting 
more  than  a  decorous  amount  of  attention 
to  town  lot  selling,  but  is  giving  more 
thorough  attention  to  the  business  of  rais- 
ing live  stock  as  an  auxiliary  to  wheat 
and  other  grain  raising.  It  may  be  safely 
said  that  the  West  is  now  down  to  a  basis 
that  pays  best — pays  the  farmer  as  well 
as  the  country  best.  Sticking  to  the  line 
of  business  now  adopted  will  in  the  course 
of  time  develop  the  need  of  more  rolling 
stock,  locomotives,  and  other  equipment 
that  will  set  to  work  the  available  plant 
in  the  Dominion. 

There  appears  to  be  an  awakening  of 
agriculture  in  other  parts  of  the  Domin- 
ion. Quebec  farmers,  a  week  or  so  ago  re- 


ceived a  compliment  from  the  manager  of  United  States  bank  clearings  are  about 

the  Imperial  Bank,  Mr.  D.  R.  Wilkie.  Pos-  at  the  same  level  as  a  year  ago,  and  in 

sibly  that  eminent  banker's  attention  was  no  part  of  the  Republic  have  they  shown 

drawn  to  them  by  the  fact  that  during  so  great  a  decrease  as  in  Western  Canada, 

the    past   year   or    so   more    new    bank  In  railroad  earnings  the  decrease    at- 

branches  have  been  opened  in  that  pro-  tributed  to  Western  business  has  also  been 

vince  than  in  the  comparatively  new  ter-  marked,  as  evidenced  by  the  returns,    of 

ritory— Saskatchewan.    He  said  the  farm-  which  the  following  is  a  summary: 

ers  were  prosperous.    We  know  they  were  Railway  Gross  EarninK»>. 

able  to  meet  their  payments  on  the  aver-  a                     Ch      e 

age  better  than  the  farmers  of  other  pro-  1914.               1913.           ^ 

vinces.     One  eminent  manufacturer  who      Jan 17,916.216     t  »,679,607     —18 

sells  to  the  farmers  articles  of  prime  ne-  ^f;^^-  •.;•;;:::       I'^ui^m.       1 1]]  1 1 1^     -U 

cessity  said  to  the  writer  that  the  Que-      April 9!72o!4e2       li;760,9i3     —17 

becers  met  their  paper  to  the  extent  of      j^^    |i;57'o:ooo'    $  1,513,400      +  8 

92  per  cent,  as  compared  with  82  in  On-      Feb 1,324,000        1.398,700     —  6 

tnrin   nnr!    4(1   in    tVip   Wf<it       Aftpr   ft  fpw        March 1,533,400  1,6SC,900       —9 

tario  ana  4U  an  tne  west.     Alter  a  lew  ^ i,6io,000        1,745,300     -7 

years,  when   settlers  in   new   territories  ^^^  ^  ^^^^  .^  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^^.^^^  .^  ^^ 

equip  themselves  with  more  capital,  pay-  illustrated  by  the  figures  quoted, 

ments  will  average  as  well  as  the    older      ^  ^  j^^^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^^^    j^  ^^^  ^^^^^^^ 

Maritimes  and  the  two  premier  provinces.  .  „  i,  ~„  j  i«  ~ 
rri,  TTT  i.  •  ii.  J.  •  provinces  commerce  has  moved  along 
The  West  is  now  on  the  way  to  improve-  ^  •  y  •  ^racticallv  all  centres  except 
ment,  and,  given  another  good  crop  and  ^^^^/^^^^  ""^^^^  ^t^ictly  under  the  head 
steady  prices,  approximating  those  at  pre-  ^^  industrial.  Some  time  ago  I  was  in- 
sent,  for  live  stock,  they  will  constitute  a  ^^^^^^  „„  ^j^^^  appeared  to  be  very  reli- 
purchasing  power  that  will  bring  activity  ^^le  authority  that  I  was  mistaken  in  my 
back  to  Canadian  business.  ^ig^g  ^jj^t  factories  were  very  quiet. 
It  is  in  the  West  that  business  has  Qshawa  was  quoted  as  an  active  point, 
fallen  off  most  acutely,  and  until  it  picks  ^nd  so  was  Hamilton.  To  get  at  the 
up,  or  becomes  more  normal,  the  whole  of  f^cts  I  obtained  a  special  report  and 
Canada  will  feel  the  effects.  "  There's  a  f^^j^^  ^hat  at  both  points  industries  as  a 
bread  line  at  Winnipeg  and  other  Western  ^^^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^^  ^^  t},g  former,  how- 
cities,"  said  a  prominent  railway  man,  ^^^  ^  piano  factory  and  an  automobile 
"  when  every  ablebodied  man  should  be  at  f^^^        ^^^^  ^^           ^  ^^^jj                ^^^^^ 

work."    At  other  cities  in  Canada  there  „„„„  u„   •   „  „f  i„„„„i„„   ;„ „„„„j; 

,  ii.  ii_  1  1.  J,  some  buying  of  luxuries  is  proceeding, 
are  also  more  than  the  usual  number  of  , .  „..  .  j  •  n  i  ^  ,  -j.  ■ 
men  unemployed.  It  is  only  in  the  manu-  ^K^TTl  T  '"  Saskatchewan  it  is 
facturing  cities  that  this  condition  pre-  understood  that  as  many  automobiles  are 
vails,  and  in  the  West  the  unemployment  being  sold  this  year  as  m  any  other;  but 
is  correctly  attributed  to  the  decline  in  »*  Oshawa,  as  elsewhere,  the  industries 
the  volume  of  railroad  construction.  In  as  a  whole  are  quiet.  They  will  not  be 
the  agricultural  districts  men  are  wanted,  active  until  the  West  is  again  in  the  mar- 
It  is  a  good  sign  when  the  chief  and  prim-  ket  with  orders.  It  is  but  a  few  months 
ary  sources  of  wealth  are  calling  for  men  ago  that  Western  furniture  factories  paid 
and  the  call  is  being  met.  Seeding  all  scant  attention  to  the  smaller  orders  from 
over  the  Dominion  has  been  effected  under  their  near-by  towns,  preferring  to  handle 
favorable  weather  conditions,  and  these  the  car-load  lots  asked  for  by  the  West, 
conditions  continued  up  to  the  time  of  Now  their  wheels  are  turning  slowly,  but 
writing.  In  the  Maritime  provinces  there  are  kept  moving  by  orders  from  the  more 
has  been  a  little  delay  and  in  Western  stable,  but  more  careful-buying  eastern- 
Saskatchewan  and  Southern  Alberta  the  g^g.  When  the  West  recovers,  its  car-lot 
rainfall  has  not  been  as  heavy  as  desired,  demands  will  have  to  take  their  turn  with 
but  generally  speaking,  the  outlook  is  ex-  ^^^  ^^^jj^^  ^^^^^^  j^  j^  ^^^  ,^^^^^  ^^^^ 
cellent.  It  is  the  West  to  which  all  Canada  ,  ^  j.  j  ^  xi. 
looks  for  lifting  the  present  depression,  ^^^P  ™^"y  ^^f'P  '^°°''^  °P^"  ^*  ^^IfT 
and  these  indications  point  to  her  being  ^«"*  *™«'  ^^^  i"  f^t^^e  they  are  likely 
able  to  do  all  that  is  expected  of  her.  ^o  be  cultivated  and  treated  with  the  same 

During  the  last  few  months  Western  regard  as  the  larger  orders, 
trade  has  contracted  very  markedly.    We  Undoubtedly  the  West,  together  with 

might  put  it  to  the  test  by  looking  over  the  holders  of  the  money  bags,  share  con- 

the  record  of  bank  clearings.     It  will  be  ^""ol  of  the  key  to  greater  trade  activity, 

noticed  that  at  the  clearing  points  situate  The  fertile  prairies  are  being  tilled  more 

west  of  the  great  lakes  the  decline  for  the  intensively,  and   its  meadows  are  being 

first  five  months  of  the  present  year  was  used  to  better  purposes  at  the  present 

19.6  per  cent,  and  at  points  in  the  East  time  than  hitherto.  Meanwhile  the  money- 

the  decline  was  2.9.    Here  are  the  monthly  bags  are  filling  to  the  brim  and  the  con- 
figures: 

Bank  Clearings  at  Canadian  Pointn  West  of  Great  I^akes. 

Month  1914.  1913.  Changes.  % 

January    $    230.6!in,560  «    281,901.549  —  $  51.201.989  18.1 

February    173.677,902  239,131,36.'5  —  65.453,463  27.8 

March     197,924,864  231,600,270  —  33.675.406  14.6 

April     207,232,035  262.2.39,392  —  55,007,357  20.9 

May     214.001,117  258,733,603  —  44,732,4S«  17.8 

Total     »1,023.535,478  81,273,506,179  —  8248,970,701  19.6 

Cities   In   East   of  Great    L.akes. 

Month.  1914.                               1913.  Changes.  % 

January    8    479,841,159  8    522,462,601  —  8  42,621,422  8.1 

February    432.939,202                     435,771.318  —  2,832,116  0.« 

March    444.765,237                      442,965,093  +  1,800,144  .4 

April    475.784,670                      494,439.344  —  18,654,674  S.7 

May    448.727,429                      455,914,542  —  7,187,113  1.6 

Total     82,281,057,697  82.351 .552,898  -     8  70,496,201  2.9 
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tents  will  soon  have  to  seek  employment. 
Some  of  the  leading  loan  companies  are 
finding  a  stronger  demand  for  their  de- 
bentures in  the  United  Kingdom  and 
Europe,  and  during  May  rates  for  loans 
on  centrally  located  business  property 
eased  slightly.  Fundamentally,  there- 
fore, conditions  are  sound.  The  Dominion 
Parliament  has  not  yet,  at  the  close  of 
May,  given  its  stamp  of  approval  to  legis- 
lation that  will  round  out  Canada's  rail- 
way policy.  That  is  a  big  factor  in  busi- 
ness. Until  the  Parliamentary  wrangling 
ceases,  confidence  will  not  take  deep  root. 
It  is  quite  obvious,  however,  that  the  Gov- 
ernment will  eventually  succeed  in  bring- 
mg  to  a  successful  end  the  work  of  a  very 
trying  session.  When  legislators  cease  to 
disturb  the  country,  the  factors  in  estab- 
lishing confidence  will  be  more  effective. 


The    Education   of 
the  Camp 

Continued  from  page  9. 

this  in  the  history  of  the  world's  warfare. 
.A.t  two  in  the  morning,  responding  to 
softly  spoken  orders,  the  men  formed  up 
in  long,  silent  ranks.  Fires  were  left 
blazing  and  a  few  men  were  told  off  to 
make  themselves  conspicuous  in  their 
vicinity.  Then,  led  by  a  trooper  on  a 
bicycle,  with  a  red  lamp  hung  from  his 
saddle,  the  whole  Blue  army  marched 
silently  away  without  giving  the  alarm 
to  the  enemy's  outposts.  A  side  road 
brought  them  seven  miles  to  the  right 
flank  of  the  Red  army  and  daylight  saw 
them  between  London  and  its  defenders. 

Here  a  small  detachment  of  Red  cavalry 
finally  met  them,  and  by  agreement  a 
battle  was  fought  near  the  village  of 
Mount  Brydges,  some  fifteen  miles  from 
London.  The  engagement  lasted  three 
hours  and  was  fought  in  a  drizzling  rain. 
It  reproduced  the  actual  conditions  of  war 
down  to  the  last  detail,  with  the  single 
difference  that  blank  ammunition  was 
used. 

Hospital  bases  had  been  established  be- 
fore the  fight.  Umpires  designated  the 
number  of  men  who  were  supposed  to  be 
killed  and  wounded  in  the  various  attacks, 
cases  of  disadvantage  or  position,  inferior 
numbers  opposed  to  superior  ones,  and 
other  factors,  enabling  this  to  be  done 
with  some  approach  to  accuracy.  Those 
who  had  suffered  casualties  were  picked 
up  by  the  surgeons,  who  graphically  por- 
trayed various  injuries  through  the 
medium  of  outlines  chalked  on  the  men's 
uniforms.  The  "  wounded "  were  then 
placed  in  ambulances,  galloped  to  the  hos- 
pital bases  and  there  treated  as  the  marks 
upon  them  indicated. 

No  decision  was  given  at  the  conclusion 
of  the  battle,  but  it  was  generally  agreed 
that  the  Red  commander,  though  placed 
in  a  most  critical  position  by  the  night 
march  of  the  investing  forces,  had  most 
creditably  extricated  himself  from  his 
predicament  by  the  manner  in  which  he 
handled  his  men  in  actual  conflict. 

What  is  the  effect  of  it  all  on  the  re- 
cruit?   It  is  such  as  to  make  the  brevity 


Better  Be  Sure  Than  Sorry 

The  friends  you  call  "lucky,"  is  it  luck  or  just  good  judgment  that  has  enabled  them  to 
make  money?     Foresight,  caution  and  decision  has  played  the  bigger  part. 

BUFFALO   PROPERTY 
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of  the  training  period  a  cause  for  heart- 
burning to  any  officer.  The  recruit  comes 
to  camp,  pale  from  a  desk  in  the  city, 
raw  and  awkward  from  the  farm.  He 
goes  back  in  a  fair  way  to  being  a  soldier, 
bronzed  where  he  was  pale,  erect  where 
he  was  awkward.  He  has  found  himself. 
His  morning  drills  have  taught  him  to 
hold  his  head  up  and  his  chin  in  and  whal 
to  do  with  his  hands.  Musketry  practice 
has  sowed  the  seeds  of  accuracy,  coolnebs 
and  control.  The  orderly  routine  of  camp 
— a  little  world  in  itself — has  shov»n  him 


something  of  the  correlation  of  the  various 
activities  necessary  in  all  communities, 
large  or  small,  and  taught  a  lesson  of  co- 
operation not  to  be  drawn  from  the  larger 
exemplification  afforded  by  his  ordinary 
surroundings. 

The  extent  to  which  the  militiaman 
shares  these  benefits  is,  of  course — and 
that  unfortunately — limited  by  the  dura- 
tion of  his  training.  Sixteen  days  is  woe- 
fully short  for  the  work  to  be  done,  twelve 
days  is — shorter  still,  and  eight  days  a 
rather  hopeless  allowance.  A  longer  period 


would  more  nearly  satisfy  the  desires  of 
those  who  have  Canada's  militia  system 
in  hand.  The  trouble,  of  course,  is  to 
educate  the  employer  of  labor  to  the  point 
where  patriotism  and  the  desire  to  obtain 
the  full  amount  of  working  time  from 
his  employees  do  not  clash.  They  would 
clash  to-day,  I  fear,  at  a  longer  period, 
but  it  should  not  be  a  vain  hope  that  since 
in  certain  European  countries  every  adult 
male  is  required  to  serve  three  years  of 
military  service,  Canadian  industry  will 
not  begrudge  the  time  for  military  camps. 


Adventures  of  Madelyn  Mack 
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it  was  the  pipe  that  held  my  glance.  Of 
all  incongruities,  a  pipe  in  the  hand  of  a 
dead  man ! 

Maybe  it  was  something  of  the  same 
thought  that  brought  Madelyn  of  a  sud- 
den across  the  room.  She  stooped, 
straightened  the  cold  fingers,  and  rose 
with  the  pipe  in  her  hand. 

A  new  stem  had  obviously  been  added 
to  it,  of  a  substance  which  I  judged  to  be 
jessamine.  At  its  end,  teeth-marks  had 
bitten  nearly  through.  The  stone  bowl 
was  filled  with  the  cold  ashes  of  half- 
consumed  tobacco.  Madelyn  balanced  it 
musingly. 

"Curious,  isn't  it.  Sheriff,  that  a  man 
engaged  in  a  life-or-death  struggle 
should  cling  to  a  heavy  pipe?" 

"Why — I  suppose  so.  But  the  question. 
Miss  Mack,  is  what  became  of  that  there 
other  man?  It  isn't  natural  as  how  Mr. 
Marsh  could  have  fought  with  himself." 
"The  other  man?"  Madelyn  repeated 
mechanically.  She  was  stirring  the  rim 
of  the  dead  ashes. 

"And  how  in  tarnation  was  Mr. 
Marsh  killed?" 

Madelyn  contemplated  a  dust-covered 
finger. 

"Will  you  do  me  a  favor,  Sheriff?" 
"Why,  er — of  course." 
"Kindly  find  out  from  the  butler  if  Mr. 
Marsh   had   cherry  pie   for   dinner   last 
night!" 

The  sheriff  gulped. 
"Che-cherry  pie?" 
Madelyn  glanced  up  impatiently. 
"I  believe  he  was  very  fond  of  it." 
The  sheriff  shuffled  across  to  the  door 
uncertainly.     Madelyn's   eyes   flashed   to 
me. 

"You  might  go,  too,  Nora." 
For  a  moment  I  was  tempted  to  flat 
rebellion.  But  Madelyn  affected  not  to 
notice  the  fact.  She  is  always  so  aggra- 
vatingly  sure  of  her  own  way! — With 
what  I  tried  to  make  a  mood  of  aggrieved 
silence,  I  followed  the  sheriff's  blue- 
coated  figure.  As  the  door  closed,  I  saw 
that  Madelyn  was  still  balancing 
Raleigh's  pipe. 

From  the  top  of  the  stairs.  Sheriff 
Peddicord  glanced  across  at  me  sus- 
piciously. 

"I  say,  what  I  would  like  to  know  is 
what  became  of  that  there  other  man!" 


IV. 

A  WISP  of  a  black-gowned  figure, 
peering  through  a  dormer  window  at 
the  end  of  the  second-floor  hall,  turned 
suddenly  as  we  reached  the  landing.  A 
white,  drawn  face,  suggesting  a  tired 
child,  stared  at  us  from  under  a  frame 
of  dull-gold  hair,  drawn  low  from  a  care- 
less part.  I  knew  at  once  it  was  Muriel 
Jansen,  for  the  time,  at  least,  mistress  of 
the  house  of  death. 

"Has  the  coroner  come  yet.  Sheriff?" 
She  spoke  with  one  of  the  most  liquid 
voices  I  have  ever  heard.  Had  it  not  been 
for  her  bronze  hair,  I  would  have  fancied 
her  at  once  of  Latin  descent.  The  fact  of 
my  presence  she  seemed  scarcely  to  no- 
tice, not  with  any  suggestion  of  aloof- 
ness, but  rather  as  though  she  had  been 
drained  even  of  the  emotion  of  curiosity. 
"Not  yet.  Miss  Jansen.  He  should 
be  here  now." 

She  stepped  closer  to  the  window,  and 
then  turned  slightly. 

"I  told  Peters  to  telegraph  to  New 
York  for  Dr.  Dench  when  he  summoned 
you.  He  was  one  of  Uncle's  oldest 
friends.  I — I  would  like  him  to  be  here 
when — when  the  coroner  makes  his  ex- 
amination." 

The  sheriff  bowed  awkwardly. 
"Miss  Mack  is  upstairs  now." 
The  pale  face  was  staring  at  us  again 
with  raised  eyebrows. 

"Miss  Mack?  I  don't  understand." 
Her  eyes  shifted  to  me. 

"She  had  a  letter  from  Mr.  Marsh  by 
this  morning's  early  post,"  I  explained. 
"I  am  Miss  Noraker.  Mr.  Marsh  wanted 
her  to  come  down  at  once.  She  didn't 
know,  of  course — couldn't  know — that — 
that  he  was — dead!" 

"A   letter   from — uncle?"     A    puzzled 
line  gathered  in  her  face. 
I  nodded. 

"A  distinctly  curious  letter.  But — Miss 
Mack  would  perhaps  prefer  to  give  you 
the  details." 

The  puzzled  line  deepened.  I  could  feel 
her  eyes  searching  mine  intently. 

"I  presume  Miss  Mack  will  be  down 
soon,"  I  volunteered.  "If  you  wish,  how- 
ever, I  will  tell  her — " 

"That  will  hardly  be  necessary.  But — 
you  are  quite  sure — a  letter?" 


"Quite  sure,"  I  returned,  somewhat  im- 
patiently. 

And  then,  without  warning,  her  hands 
darted  to  her  head,  and  she  swayed  for- 
ward. I  caught  her  in  my  arms  with  a 
side-view  of  Sheriff  Peddicord  staring, 
open-mouthed. 

"Get  her  maid!"  I  gasped. 
The  sheriff  roused  into  belated  action. 
As  he  took  a  cumbersome  step  toward  the 
nearest  door,  it  opened  suddenly.  A 
gaunt,  middle-aged  woman,  in  a  crisp 
white  apron,  digested  the  situation  with 
cold,  grey  eyes.  Without  a  word,  she 
caught  Muriel  Jansen  in  her  arms. 

"She  has  fainted,"  I  said  rather  vague- 
ly.  "Can  I  help  you?" 

The  other  paused  with  her  burden. 
"When  I  need  you,  I'll  ask  you!"  she 
snapped,   and   banged   the   door    in    our 
faces. 

In  the  wake  of  Sheriff  Peddicord,  I 
descended  the  stairs.  A  dozen  question- 
marks  were  spinning  through  my  brain. 
Why  had  Muriel  Jansen  fainted?  Why 
had  the  mention  of  Wendell  Marsh's  let- 
ter left  such  an  atmosphere  of  bewil- 
dered doubt?  Why  had  the  dragon-like 
maid — for  such  I  divined  her  to  be — 
faced  us  with  such  hostility?  The  under- 
current of  hidden  secrets  in  the  dim, 
silent  house  seemed  suddenly  intensified. 
With  a  vague  wish  for  fresh  air  and 
the  sun  on  the  grass,  I  sought  the  front 
veranda,  leaving  the  sheriff  in  the  hall, 
mopping  his  face  with  his  red  handker- 
chief. 

A  carefully  tended  yard  of  generous 
distances  stretched  an  inviting  expanse 
of  graded  lawn  before  me.  Evidently 
Wendell  Marsh  had  provided  a  discreet 
distance  between  himself  and  his  neigh- 
bors. The  advance  guard  of  a  morbid 
crowd  was  already  shuffling  about  the 
gate.  I  knew  that  it  would  not  be  long, 
too,  before  the  press-siege  would  begin. 
I  could  picture  frantic  city  editors 
pitchforking  their  star  men  New  Jersey- 
ward.  I  smiled  at  the  thought.  The 
Bugle,  the  slave-driver  that  presided  over 
my  own  financial  destinies, — was  assured 
of  a  generous  "beat"  in  advance.  The 
next  train  from  New  York  was  not  due 
until  late  afternoon. 

From  the  staring  line  about  the  gate, 
the  figure  of  a  well-set-up  young  man  in 


blue  serge  detached  itself  with  swinging 
step. 

"A  reporter?"  I  breathed,  incredulous. 

With  a  glance  at  me,  he  ascended  the 
steps,  and  paused  at  the  door,  awaiting 
an  answer  to  his  bell.  My  stealthy 
glances  failed  to  place  him  among  the 
"stars"  of  New  York  newspaperdom. 
Perhaps  he  was  a  local  correspondent. 
With  smug  expectancy,  I  waited  his  dis- 
comfiture when  Peters  received  his  card. 
And  then  I  rubbed  my  eyes.  Peters  was 
stepping  back  from  the  door,  and  the 
other  was  following  him  with  every  sug- 
gestion of  assurance. 

I  was  still  gasping  when  a  maid, 
broom  in  hand,  zigzagged  toward  my  end 
of  the  veranda.  She  smiled  at  me  with  a 
pair  of  friendly  black  eyes. 

"Are  you  a  detective?" 

"Why?"  I  parried. 

She  drew  her  broom  idly  across  the 
floor. 

"I — I  always  thought  detectives  dif- 
ferent from  other  people." 

She  sent  a  rivulet  of  dust  through  the 
railing,  with  a  side  glance  still  in  my 
direction. 

"Oh,  you  will  find  them  human 
enough,"  I  laughed,  "outside  of  detective 
stories!" 

She  pondered  my  reply  doubtfully. 

"I  thought  it  about  time  Mr.  Truxton 
was  appearing!"  she  ventured  suddenly. 

"Mr.  Truxton?" 

"He's  the  man  that  just  came — Mr. 
Homer  Truxton.  Miss  Jansen  is  going  to 
marry  him!" 

A  light  broke  through  my  fog. 

"Then  he  is  not  a  reporter?" 

"Mr.  Truxton?  He's  a  lawyer."  The 
broom  continued  its  dilatory  course.  "Mr. 
Marsh  didn't  like  him — so  they  say!" 

I  stepped  back,  smoothing  my  skirts. 
I  have  learned  the  cardinal  rule  of 
Madelyn  never  to  pretend  too  great  an 
interest  in  the  gossip  of  a  servant. 

The  maid  was  mechanically  shaking 
out  a  rug, 

"For  my  part,  I  always  thought  Mr. 
Truxton  far  and  away  the  pick  of  Miss 
Jansen's  two  steadies.  I  never  could  un- 
derstand what  she  could  see  in  Dr. 
Bench!  Why,  he's  old  enough  to  be 
her—" 

In  the  doorway.  Sheriff  Peddicord's 
bulky  figure  beckoned. 

"Don't  you  reckon  as  how  it's  about 
time  we  were  going  back  to  Miss  Mack?" 
he  whispered. 

"Perhaps,"  I  assented,  rather  reluc- 
tantly. 

From  the  shadows  of  the  hall,  the 
sheriff's  sound  eye  fixed  itself  on  me 
belligerently. 

"I  say,  what  I  would  like  to  know  is 
what  became  of  that  there  other  man!" 

As  we  paused  on  the  second  landing 
the  well-set-up  figure  of  Mr.  Homer 
Truxton  was  bending  toward  a  partially 
opened  door.  Beyond  his  shoulder,  I 
I  caught  a  fleeting  glimpse  of  a  pale  face 
under  a  border  of  rumpled  dull-gold  hair. 
Evidently  Muriel  Jansen  had  recovered 
from  her  faint. 

The  door  closed  abruptly,  but  not  be- 
fore I  had  seen  that  her  eyes  were  red 
with  weeping. 

*         *         «       *         * 

Uk  Madelyn  was  sunk  into  a  red-backed 
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chair  before  a  huge,  flat-top  desk  in  the 
corner  of  the  library,  a  stack  of  Wendell 
Marsh's  red-bound  books,  from  a  wheel- 
cabinet  at  her  side,  bulked  before  her. 
She  finished  the  page  she  was  reading — 
a  page  marked  with  a  broad  blue  pencil 
— without  a  hint  that  she  had  heard  us 
enter. 

Sheriff  Peddicord  stared  across  at  her 
with  a  disappointment  that  was  almost 
ludicrous.  Evidently  Madelyn  was  fall- 
ing short  of  his  conception  of  the  ap- 
proved attitudes  for  a  celebrated  de- 
tective ! 

"Are  you  a  student  of  Elizabethan 
literature.  Sheriff?"  she  asked  suddenly. 

The  sheriff  gurgled  weakly. 

"If  you  are,  I  am  quite  sure  you  will 
be  interested  in  Mr.  Marsh's  collection. 
It  is  the  most  thorough  on  the  subject 
that  I  have  ever  seen.  For  instance, 
here  is  a  volume  on  the  inner  court  life 
of  Elizabeth — perhaps  you  would  like  me 
to  read  you  this  random  passage?" 

The  sheriff  drew  himself  up  with  more 
dignity  than  I  thought  he  possessed. 

"We  are  investigating  a  crime,  Miss 
Mack!" 

Madelyn  closed  the  book  with  a  sigh. 

"So  we  are!  May  I  ask  what  is  your 
report  from  the  butler?" 

"Mr.  Marsh  did  not  have  cherry  pie 
for  dinner  last  night!"  the  sheriff 
snapped. 

"You  are  quite  confident?" 

And  then  abruptly  the  purport  of  the 
question  flashed  to  me. 

"Why,  Mr.  Marsh,  himself  mentioned 
the  fact  in  his  letter!"  I  burst  out. 

Madelyn's  eyes  turned  to  me  reprov- 
ingly. 

"You  must  be  mistaken,  Nora." 

With  a  lingering  glance  at  the  books 
on  the  desk,  she  rose.  Sheriff  Peddicord 
moved  toward  the  door,  opened  it,  and 
faced  about  with  an  abrupt  clearing  of 
his  throat. 

"Begging  your  pardon,  Miss  Mack, 
have — have  you  found  any  clues  in  the 
case?" 

Madelyn  had  paused  again  at  the  rib- 
boned curtains. 

"Clues?  The  man  who  made  Mr. 
Marsh's  death  possible,  Chief,  was  an 
expert  chemist,  of  Italian  origin,  living 
for  some  time  in  London — and  he  died 
three  hundred  years  ago!" 

From  the  hall  we  had  a  fleeting  view 
of  Sheriff  Peddicord's  face,  flushed  as 
red  as  his  handkerchief,  and  then  it  and 
the  handkerchief  disappeared. 

I  whirled  on  Madelyn  sternly. 

"You  are  carrying  your  absurd  joke, 
Miss  Mack,  altogether  toor— " 

I  paused,  gulping  in  my  turn.  It  was 
as  though  I  had  stumbled  from  the 
shadows  into  an  electric  glare. 

Madelyn  had  crossed  to  the  desk,  and 
was  gently  shifting  the  dead  ashes  of 
Raleigh's  pipe  into  an  envelope.  A  mo- 
ment she  sniffed  at  its  bowl,  peering 
down  at  the  crumpled  body  at  her  feet 

"The  pipe!"  I  gasped.  "Wendell 
Marsh  was  poisoned  with  the  pipe!" 

Madelyn  sealed  the  envelope  slowly. 

"Is  that  fact  just  dawning  on  you, 
Nora?" 

"But  the  rest  of  it — what  you  told 
the—" 


Madelyn  thrummed  on  the  bulky  toI- 
ume  of  Elizabethan  history. 

"Some  day,  Nora,  if  you  will  remind 
me,  I  will  gfive  you  the  material  for  what 
you  call  a  Sunday  'feature'  on  the  his- 
toric side  of  murder  as  a  fine  art!" 


V. 


IN  a  curtain-shadowed  nook  of  the 
side  veranda  Muriel  Jansen  was 
awaiting  us,  pillowed  back  against  a 
bronze-draped  chair,  whose  colors  almost 
startlingly  matched  the  gold  of  her  hair. 
Her  resemblance  to  a  tired  child  was  even 
more  pronounced  than  when  I  had  last 
seen  her. 

I  found  myself  glancing  furtively  for 
signs  of  Homer  Truxton,  but  he  had 
disappeared. 

Miss  Jansen  took  the  initiative  in  our 
interview  with  a  nervous  abruptness, 
contrasting  oddly  with  her  hesitancy  at 
our  last  meeting. 

"I  understand,  Miss  Mack,  that  you 
received  a  letter  from  my  uncle  asking 
your  presence  here.    May  I  see  it?" 

The  eagerness  of  her  tones  could  not 
be  mistaken. 

From  her  wrist-bag  Madelyn  extended 
the  square  envelope  of  the  morning  post, 
with  its  remarkable  message.  Twice 
Muriel  Jaisen's  eyes  swept  slowly 
through  its  contents.  Madelyn  watched 
her  with  a  little  frown.  A  sudden  tense- 
ness had  crept  into  the  air,  as  though 
we  were  all  keying  ourselves  for  an  un- 
expected climax.  And  then,  like  a 
thunder-clap,  it  came. 

"A  curious  communication,"  Madelyn 
suggested.  "I  had  hoped  you  might  be 
able  to  add  to  it?" 

The  tired  face  in  the  bronze-draped 
chair  stared  across  the  lawn. 

"I  can.  The  most  curious  fact  of  your 
communication.  Miss  Mack,  is  that  Wen- 
dell Marsh  did  not  write  it!" 

Never  have  I  admired  more  keenly 
Madelyn's  remarkable  poise.  Save  for 
an  almost  imperceptible  indrawing  of  her 
breath,  she  gave  no  hint  of  the  shock 
which  must  have  stunned  her  as  it  did 
me.  I  was  staring  with  mouth  agape. 
But,  then,  I  presume  you  have  discov- 
ered by  this  time  that  I  was  not  designed 
for  a  detective! 

Strangely  enough,  Muriel  Jansen  gave 
no  trace  of  wonder  in  her  announcement. 
Her  attitude  suggested  a  sense  of  de- 
tachment from  the  subject  as  though 
suddenly  it  had  lost  its  interest.  And 
yet,  less  than  an  hour  ago,  it  had  pros- 
trated her  in  a  swoon. 

"You  mean  the  letter  is  a  forgery?" 
asked  Madelyn  quietly. 

"Quite  obviously." 

"And  the  attempts  on  Mr.  Marsh's 
life  to  which  it  refers?" 

"There  have  been  none.  I  have  beer 
with  my  uncle  continuously  for  six 
months.     I  can  speak  definitely." 

Miss  Jansen  fumbled  in  a  white  cro- 
cheted bag. 

"Here  are  several  specimens  of  Mr. 
Marsh's  writing.  I  think  they  should  be 
sufficient  to  convince  you  of  what  I  say. 
If  you  desire  others — " 

I  was  gulping  like  a  truant  school- 
girl as  Madelyn  spread  on  her  lap  the 
three  notes     extended     to  her.       Casual 
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business  and  personal  references  they 
were,  none  of  more  than  half  a  dozen 
lines.  Quite  enough,  however,  to  com- 
plete the  sudden  chasm  at  our  feet — 
quite  enough  to  emphasize  a  bold,  ag- 
gressive penmanship,  almost  perpendic- 
ular, without  the  slightest  resemblance 
to  the  cramped,  shadowy  writing  of  the 
morning's  astonishing  communication. 

Madelyn  rose  from  her  chair,  smooth- 
ing her  skirts  thoughtfully.  For  a  mo- 
ment she  stood  at  the  railing,  gazing 
down  upon  a  trellis  of  yellow  roses,  her 
face  turned  from  us.  For  the  first  time 
in  our  curious  friendship,  I  was  actually 
conscious  of  a  feeling  of  pity  for  her! 
The  blank  wall  which  she  faced  seemed 
so  abrupt — so  final! 

Muriel  Jansen  shifted  her  position 
slightly. 

"Are  you  satisfied.  Miss  Mack?" 

"Quite."  Madelyn  turned,  and  hand- 
ed back  the  three  notes.  "I  presume  this 
means  that  you  do  not  care  for  me  to  con- 
tinue the  case?" 

I  whirled  in  dismay.  I  had  never 
thought  of  this  possibility. 

"On  the  contrary.  Miss  Mack,  it  seems 
to  me  an  additional  reason  why  you 
should  continue!" 

I  breathed  freely  again.  At  least  we 
were  not  to  be  dismissed  with  the  abrupt- 
ness that  Miss  Jansen's  maid  had  shown ! 
Madelyn  bowed  rather  absently. 

"Then  if  you  will  give  me  another  in- 
terview,  perhaps  this   afternoon — " 

Miss  Jansen  fumbled  with  the  lock  of 
her  bag.  For  the  first  time  her  voice  lost 
something  of  its  directness. 

"Have — have  you  any  explanation  of 
this  astonishing — forgery?" 

Madelyn  was  staring  out  toward  the 
increasing  crowd  at  the  gate.  A  rudden 
ripple  had  swjpt  through  it. 

"Have  you  ever  heard  of  a  man  by  the 
name  of  Orlando  Julio,   Miss  Jansen?" 

My  own  eyes,  following  the  direction  of 
Madelyn's  gaze,  were  brought  back 
sharply  to  the  veranda.  For  the  second 
cime,  Muriel  Jansen  had  crumpled  back 
in  a  faint. 

As  I  darted  toward  the  servants'  bell 
Madelyn  checked  me.  Striding  up  the 
walk  were  two  men  with  the  unmistak- 
able air  of  physicians.  At  Madelyn's 
motioning  hand  they  turned  toward  us. 

The  foremost  of  the  two  quickened  his 
pace  as  he  caught  sight  of  the  figure  in 
the  chair.  Instinctively  I  knew  that  he 
was  Dr.  Bench — and  it  needed  no  pro- 
found analysis  to  place  his  companion  as 
the  local  coroner. 

With  a  deft  hand  on  Miss  Jansen's 
heart-beats.  Dr.  Dench  raised  a  ruddy, 
brown-whiskered  face  inquiringly  toward 
as. 

"Shock!"  Madelyn  explained.  "Is  it 
serious?" 

The  hand  on  the  wavering  breast  dart- 
ed toward  a  medicine  case,  and  selected 
a  vial  of  brownish  liquid.  The  gaze  above 
it  continued  its  scrutiny  of  Madelyn's 
slender  figure. 

Dr.  Dench  was  of  the  rugged,  Gem  an 
type,  steel-eyed,  confidently  sure  of  move- 
ment, with  the  physique  of  a  splendidly 
muscled  animal.  If  the  servant's  tattle 
was  to  be  credited,  Muriel  Jansen  could 
not  have  attracted  more  opposite  ex- 
tremes in  her  suitors. 
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Delicious — Cool 

A  PERFECTION  WATER  COOLER 

Gives  You  Nature's  Own  Drink, 

Sweet  and  Pure 

In  the  office  or  at  home  you  can  have  a  cool,  satisfactory 
drink  always  at  hand,  free  from  all  impurities.  No 
danger  from  contamination  with  impure  ice.  The 
illustration  shows  the  principles  of  the  "PERFECTION 
WATER  COOLER."  Notice  not  a  drop  of  ice- water 
reaches  the  drinking  water.  Yet  the  water  is  kept  cool 
and  sparkling  until  the  last  piece  of  ice  melts.  No 
other  cooler  doe?  this. 

Preserves  Health 


THK   PRINCri'LE 

The  illustration  shows  the  interior  of  The 
Perfection  Cooler.  You  see  the  stoneware  con- 
tainer into  which  the  water  is  poured  from 
the  inverted  bottle.  The  ice  is  placed  into 
the  rustless  metal  tub  around  the  container, 
thus  keeping  the  Ice  and  the  water  apart. 
The  cooler  tub  is  a  double  shell,  Insulated 
with  ground  cork.  This  principle  prevents  the 
sweating  of  cooler  and  retains  the  maximum 
results  from  the  ice.  One  filling  of  Ice  keeps 
water  cold  all  day.  ,  Refilling  done  without 
removing   the   buttle. 


Patented  Manli  I'Srd,  1900.  Cut  shows  Interior. 


Patented    March    23,    IWOD. 

No.  3  Cooler 

Holds  5,  3,  2-Gallon  Bottle 

Any    Finish    desired 


■'PEEFECTION  C00LEE8"  are  an 
economy — summer  ills  can  be  avoided. 
Your  office  staff  will  benefit  during  the 
sweltering  days,  efficiency  will  be  pre- 
served. Your  home  needs  one  for 
safety's  sake.  It  will  save  money;  the 
satisfying  drink  curbs  the  craving  for 
questionable  so-called  thirst-quenchers. 
Nature's  own  drink,  perfect  and  spark- 
ling, will  keep  you  cool  and  preservt- 
your  health. 

ASK  YOUR  DEALER. 
Write  direct  for  booklet,  giving  prices 
and  particulars.    Send  a  post  card  to- 
day—NOW. 

Perfection  Cooler  Co. 

Limited 

21  Alice  St.,  Toronto,  Can. 
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YOUR  GUARANTEE 


lnstall||GIPE-HAZARD  CARRIERS— use  them  ten  days— put  them  to  eveiy 
test — and  if  they  do  not  give  quicker,  better  and  more  satisfactory  store  service 
than  any  other  system,  they  may  be  returned  at  our  expense.  Fair  enough, 
is  it  not  ?  q  Investigate  our  modern  Electric  Cable  Cash  Carrier  and 
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The  coroner — a  rusty-suited  man  of 
middle  age,  in  quite  obvious  professional 
awe  of  his  companion — extended  a  glass 
of  water.  Miss  Jansen  wearily  opened 
her  eyes  before  it  reached  her  lips. 

Dr.  Dench  restrained  her  sudden  effort 
to  rise. 

"Drink  this,  please!"  There  was  noth- 
ing but  professional  command  in  his 
voice.  If  he  loved  the  grey-pallored  girl 
in  the  chair,  his  emotions  were  under 
superb  control. 

Madelyn  stepped  to  the  background, 
motioning  me  quietly. 

"I  fancy  I  can  leave  now  safely.  I 
am  going  back  to  town." 

"Town?"  I  echoed. 

"I  should  be  back  the  latter  part  of 
the  afternoon.  Would  it  inconvenience 
you  to  wait  here?" 

"But,  why  on  earth — "  I  began. 

"Will  you  tell  the  butler  to  send 
around  the  car?  Thanks!" 

When  Madelyn  doesn't  choose  to  an- 
swer questions  she  ignores  them.  I  sub- 
sided as  gracefully  as  possible.  As  her 
machine  whirled  under  the  porte-cochere, 
however,  my  curiosity  again  overflowed 
my  restraint. 

"At  least,  who  is  Orlando  Julio?"  I 
demanded. 

Madelyn  carefully  adjusted  her  veil. 

"The  man  who  provided  the  means  for 
the  death  of  Wendell  Marsh!"  And  she 
was  gone. 

I  swept  another  glance  at  the  trio  on 
the  side  veranda,  and  with  what  I  tried 
to  convince  myself  was  a  philosophical 
shrug,  although  I  knew  perfectly  well  it 
was  merely  a  pettish  fling,  sought  a  re- 
tired corner  of  the  rear  drawing  room, 
with  my  pad  and  pencil. 

After  all,  I  was  a  newspaper  woman, 
and  it  needed  no  elastic  imagination  to 
picture  the  scene  in  the  city  room  of  the 
Bugle,  if  I  failed  to  send  a  proper  ac- 
counting of  myself. 

A  few  minutes  later  a  tread  of  feet, 
advancing  to  the  stairs,  told  me  that  the 
coroner  and  Dr.  Dench  were  ascending 
for  the  belated  examination  of  Wendell 
Marsh's  body.  Miss  Jansen  had  evident- 
ly recovered,  or  been  assigfned  to  the  mini- 
strations of  her  maid.  Once  Peters,:  the 
wooden -faced  butler,  entered  ghostily  to 
inform  me  that  luncheon  would  be  served 
at  one,  but  effaced  himself  almost  before 
my  glance  returned  to  my  writing. 

I  partook  of  the  meal  in  the  distin- 
guished company  of  Sheriff  Peddicord. 
Apparently  Dr.  Dench  was  still  busied  in 
his  grewsome  task  upstairs,  and  it  was 
not  surprising  that  Miss  Jansen  pre- 
ferred her  own  apartments. 

However  much  the  sheriff's  profession- 
al poise  might  have  been  jarred  by  the 
events  of  the  morning,  his  appetite  had 
not  been  affected.  His  attention  was  too 
absorbed  in  the  effort  to  do  justice  to  the 
Marsh  hospitality  to  waste  time  in  table 
talk. 

He  finished  his  last  spoonful  of  straw- 
berry ice-cream  with  a  heavy  sigh  of  con- 
tentment, removed  the  napkin,  which  he 
had  tucked  under  his  collar,  and,  as 
though  mindful  of  the  family's  laundry 
bills,  folded  it  carefully  and  wiped  his 
lips  with  his  red  handkerchief.  It  was 
not  until  then  that  our  silence  was  inter- 
rupted. 


Glancing  cautiously  about  the  room, 
and  observing  that  the  butler  had  been 
called  kitchenward,  to  my  amazement  he 
essayed  a  confidential  wink. 

"I  say,"  he  ventured  enticingly,  lean- 
ing his  elbow  on  the  table,  "what  I  would 
like  to  know  is  what  became  of  that  there 
other  man !" 

"Are  you  familiar  with  the  Fourth  Di- 
mension, Sheriff?"  I  returned  solemnly. 
I  rose  from  my  chair,  and  stepped  to- 
ward him  confidentially  in  my  turn.  "I 
believe  that  a  thorough  study  of  that  sub- 
ject would  answer  your  question." 

It  was  three  o'clock  when  I  stretched 
myself  in  my  corner  of  the  drawing-room, 
and  stuffed  the  last  sheets  of  my  copy 
paper  into  a  special-delivery-stamped 
envelope. 

My  story  was  done.  And  Madelyn  was 
not  there  to  blue-pencil  Park  Row  adjec- 
tives! I  smiled  rather  gleefully  as  I 
patted  my  hair,  and  leisurely  addressed 
the  envelope.  "The  city  editor  would  be 
satisfied,  if  Madelyn  wasn't! 

.A.S  I  stepped  into  the  hall.  Dr.  Dench, 
the  coronet',  and  Sheriff  Peddicord  were 
descending  the  stairs.  Evidently  the 
medical  examination  had  been  completed. 
Under  other  circumstances  the  three  ex- 
pressions before  me  would  have  afforded 
an  interesting  study  in  contrasts — Dr. 
Dench  trimming  his  nails  with  profes- 
sional stoicism,  the  coroner  endeavoring 
desperately  to  copy  the  other's  sang  froid, 
and  the  sheriff  buried  in  an  owl-like 
solemnity. 

Dr.  Dench  restored  his  knife  to  his 
pocket. 

"You  are  Miss  Mack's  assistant,  I  un- 
derstand?" 

I  bowed. 

"Miss  Mack  has  been  called  away.  She 
should  be  back,  however,  shortly." 

I  could  feel  the  doctor's  appraising 
glance  dissecting  me  with  much  the  de- 
liberateness  of  a  surgical  operation.  I 
raised  my  eyes  suddenly,  and  returned 
his  stare.  It  was  a  virile,  masterful 
face — and,  I  had  to  admit,  coldly  hand- 
some! 

Dr.    Dench    snapped   open    his   watch. 

"Very  well  then,  Miss,  Miss — " 

"Noraker!"  I  supplied  crisply. 

The  blond  beard  inclined  the  fraction 
of  an  inch. 

"We  will  wait." 

"The  autopsy?"  I  ventured.  "Has 
if^" 

"The  result  of  the  autopsy  I  will  ex- 
plain to — Miss  Mack!" 

I  bit  my  lip,  felt  my  face  flush  as  I 
saw  that  Sheriff  Peddicord  was  trying  to 
smother  a  grin,  and  turned  with  a  rather 
unsuccessful  shrug. 

Now,  if  I  had  been  of  a  vindictive  nature, 
I  would  have  opened  my  envelope  and  in- 
i-erted  a  retaliating  paragraph  that 
would  have  returned  the  snub  of  Dr. 
Dench  with  interest.  I  flatter  myself 
that  I  consigned  the  envelope  to  the 
Three  Forks  post-office,  in  the  rear  of  the 
Elite  Dry  Goods  Emporium,  with  its 
contents  unchanged. 

As  a  part  recompense,  I  paused  at  a 
corner  drug  store,  and  permitted  a  young 
man  with  a  gorfreous  pink  shirt  to  make 
me  a  chocolate  ice-cream  soda.  I  was 
bent   over    an    asthmatic     straw     when. 


through  the  window,  I  saw  Madelyn's  car 
skirt  the  curb. 

I  rushed  out  to  the  sidewalk,  while  the 
young  man  stared  dazedly  after  me.  The 
chauffeur  swerved  the  machine  as  I 
tossed  a  dime  to  the  Adonis  of  the  foun- 
tain. 

Madelyn  shifted  'x)  the  end  of  the  seat 
as  I  clambered  to  her  side.  One  glance 
vas  quite  enough  to  show  that  her  town- 
mission,  whatever  it  was,  had  ended  in 
failure.  Perhaps  it  was  the  conscious- 
ness of  this  fact  that  brought  my  eyes 
next  to  her  blue  turquoise  locket.  It  was 
open.  I  glared  accusingly. 

"So  you  have  fallen  back  on  the  cola 
stimulant  again.  Miss  Mack?" 

She  nodded  glumly,  and  perversely 
slipped  into  her  mouth  another  of  the 
dark,  brown  berries,  on  which  I  have 
known  her  to  keep  up  for  forty-eight 
hours  without  sleep,  and  almost  without 
food. 

For  a  moment  I  forgot  even  my  curi- 
osity as  to  her  errand. 

"I  wish  the  duty  would  be  raised  so 
high  you  couldn't  get  those  things  into 
the  country!" 

She  closed  her  locket,  without  deigning 
a  response.  The  more  volcanic  my  out- 
burst, the  more  glacial  Madelyn's  cold- 
ness— particularly  on  the  cola  topic.  I 
shrugged  in  resignation.  I  might  as  well 
have  done  so  in  the  first  place ! 

I  straightened  my  hat,  drew  my  hand- 
kerchief over  my  flushed  face,  and 
coughed  questioningly.  Continued  silence. 
I  turned  in  desperation. 

"Well?"  I  surrendered. 

"Don't  you  know  enough,  Nora  Nor- 
aker, to  hold  your  tongue?" 

My  pent-up  emotions  snapped. 

"Look  here.  Miss  Mack,  I  have  been 
snubbed  by  Dr.  Dench  and  the  coroner, 
grinned  at  by  Sheriff  Peddicord,  and  I 
am  not  going  to  be  crushed  by  you! 
What  is  your  report — good,  bad,  or  indif- 
ferent?" 

Madelyn  turned  from  her  stare  into  the 
dust-yellow  road. 

"I  have  been  a  fool,  Nora — a  blind, 
bigoted,  self-important  fool!" 

I  drew  a  deep  breath. 

"Which  means — " 

From  her  bag  Madelyn  drew  the  en- 
velope  of  dead  tobacco  ashes  from  the 
Marsh  library,  and  tossed  it  over  the  side 
of  the  car.  I  sank  back  against  the 
cushions. 

"Then  the  tobacco  after  all—" 

"Is  nothing  but  tobacco— harmless  to- 
bacco!" 

"But  the  pipe — I  thought  the  pipe—" 

"That's  just  it!  The  pipe,  my  dear 
girl,  killed  Wendell  Marsh!  But  I  don't 
know   how!     /   don't    know   how!" 

"Madelyn,"  I  said  severely,  "you  are  a 
woman,  even  if  you  are  making  your 
living  at  a  man's  profession !  What  you 
need  is  a  good  cry!" 

VI. 

-TaR.  DENCH,  pacing  back  and  forth 
■L-'  across  the  veranda,  knocked  the 
ashes  from  an  amber-stemmed  meer- 
schaum, and  advanced  to  meet  us  as  we 
alighted.  The  coroner  and  Sheriff  Peddi- 
cord were  craning  their  necks  from 
wicker  chairs  in  the  background.   It  was 
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sasy  enough  to  surmise  that  Dr.  Dench 
lad  parted  from  them  abruptly  in  the 
lesire  for  a  quiet  smoke  to  marshal  his 
;houghts. 

"Fill  your  pipe  again  if  you  wish,"  said 
tfadelyn.    "I   don't  mind." 

Dr.  Dench  inclined  his  head,  and  dug 
;he  mouth  of  his  meerschaum  into  a  fat 
eather  pouch.  A  spiral  of  blue  smoke 
loon  curled  around  his  face.  He  was  one 
»f  that  type  of  men  to  whom  a  pipe  lends 

distinction  of  studious  thoughtfulness. 

With  a  slight  gesture  he  beckoned  in 
;he  direction  of  the  coroner. 

"It  is  proper,  perhaps,  that  Dr.  Wil- 
iams  in  his  official  capacity  should  be 
leard  first." 

Through  the  smoke  of  his  meerschaum, 
lis  eyes  were  searching  Madelyn's  face, 
t  struck  me  that  he  was  rather  puzzled 
IS  to  just  how  seriously  to  take  her. 

The  coroner  shuffled  nervously.  At  his 
ilbow.  Sheriff  Peddicord  fumbled  for  his 
•ed  handkerchief. 

"We  have  made  a  thorough  examina- 
;ion  of  Mr.  Marsh's  body,  Miss  Mack,  a 
nost  thorough   examination — " 

"Of  course  he  was  not  shot,  nor  stab- 
)ed,  nor  strangled,  nor  sand-bagged?" 
nterrupted  Madelyn  cfisply. 

The  coroner  glanced  at  Dr.  Dench  un- 
lertainly.  The  latter  was  smoking  with 
inscrutable  face. 

"Nor  poisoned!"  finished  the  coroner 
ivith  a  quick  breath. 

A  blue  smoke  curl  from  Dr.  Dench's 
meerschaum  vanished  against  the  sun. 
The  coroner  jingled  a  handful  of  coins 
in  his  pocket.  The  sound  jarred  on  my 
nerves  oddly.  Not  poisoned !  Then  Made- 
lyn's theory  of  the  pipe— 

My  glance  swerved  in  her  direction. 
Another  blank  wall — the  blankest  in  tnis 
riddle  of  blank  walls! 

But  the  bewilderment  I  had  expected 
in  her  face  I  did  not  find.  The  black  de- 
jection I  had  noticed  in  the  car  had 
dropped  like  a  whisked-oflF  cloak.  The 
tired  lines  had  been  erased  as  by  a 
sponge.  Her  eyes  shone  with  that  tense 
jlint  which  I  knew  came  only  when  she 
saw  a  befogged  way  swept  clear  before 
iier. 

"You  mean  that  you  found  no  trace  of 
poison?"  she  corrected. 

The  coroner  drew  himself  up. 

"Under  the  supervision  of  Dr.  Dench, 
wre  have  made  a  most  complete  probe  of 
the  various  organs  —  lungs,  stomach, 
iieart — " 

"And  brain,  I  presume?" 

"Brain?  Certainly  not!" 

"And  you?"  Madelyn  turned  toward 
Dr.  Dench.  "You  subscribe  to  Dr.  Wil- 
liams' opinion?" 

Dr.  Dench  removed  his  meerschaum. 

"From  our  examination  of  Mr.  Marsh's 
t)ody,  I  am  prepared  to  state  emphatically 
that  there  is  no  trace  of  toxic  condition 
jf  any  kind!" 

"Am  I  to  infer  then  that  you  will  re- 
turn a  verdict  of — natural  death?" 

Dr.  Dench  stirred  his  pipe-ashes. 

"I  was  always  under  the  impression. 
Miss  Mack,  that  the  verdict  in  a  case  of 
this  kind  must  come  from  the  coroner's 
jury." 

Madelyn  pinned  back  her  veil,  and  re- 
moved her  gloves. 
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The  Store  that 
attracts  customers 


The  day  of  mistakes,  disputes,  etc.,  is  a  thing  of  the  past  in  the 
store  that  uses  the 

"McCASKEY^^ 

ONE  WRITING 
ACCOUNT  SYSTEM 

All  credit  charges  are  quickly  and  accurately  made.  Cus- 
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books, Pass-books,  etc.,  is  eliminated. 

The  McCASKEY  is  a  system  that  brings  big  returns  for  a  small 
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"There  is  no  objection  to  my  seeins  the 
body  again?" 

The  coroner  stared. 

"Why,  er — the  undertaker  has  it  now. 
I  don't  see  why  he  should  object,  if  you 
wish—" 

Madelyn  stepped  to  the  door.  Behind 
her.  Sheriff  Peddicord  stirred  suddenly 

"I  say,  what  I  would  like  to  know, 
gents,  is  what  became  of  that  there  other 
man!" 

It  was  not  until  six  o'clock  that  I  saw 
-Madelyn  again,  and  then  I  found  her  in 
Wendell  Marsh's  red  library.  She  was 
seated  at  its  late  tenant's  huge  desk. 
Before  her  were  a  vial  of  whitish-grey 
powder,  a  small,  rubber,  inked  roller,  a 
half  a  dozen  sheets  of  paper,  covered 
with  what  looked  like  smudges  of  black 
ink,  and  Raleigh's  pipe.  I  stopped  short, 
staring. 

She  rose  with  a  shrug. 

"Finger-prints,"  she  explained  laconi- 
cally. "This  sheet  belongs  to  Miss  Jan- 
sen;  the  next  to  her  maid;  the  third  to 
the  butler,  Peters;  the  fourth  to  Dr. 
Bench;  the  fifth  to  Wendell  Marsh,  him- 
self. It  was  my  first  experiment  in  tak- 
ing the  'prints'  of  a  dead  man.  It  was — 
interesting." 

"But  what  has  that  to  do  with  a  case 
of  this  kind?"  I  demanded. 

Madelyn  picked  up  the  sixth  sheet  of 
smudged  paper. 

"We  have  here  the  finger-prints  of 
Wendell  Marsh's  murderer!" 

I  did  not  even  cry  my  amazement.  I 
suppose  the  kaleidoscope  of  the  day  had 
dulled  my  normal  emotions.  I  remember 
that  I  readjusted  a  loose  pin  in  my  waisi 
before  I  spoke. 

"The  murderer  of  Wendell  Marsh!"  I 
repeated  mechanically.  "Then  he  was 
poisoned?" 

Madelyn's  eyes  opened  and  closed  with- 
out answer. 

I  reached  over  to  the  desk  and  picked 
up  Mr.  Marsh's  letter  of  the  morning 
post  at  Madelyn's  elbow. 

"You  have  found  the  man  who  forged 
this?" 

"It  was  not  forged!" 

In  my  daze  I  dropped  the  letter  to  the 
floor. 

"You  have  discovered  then  the  other 
man  in  the  death-struggle  that  wrecked 
the  library?" 

"There  was  no  other  man !" 

Madelyn  gathered  up  her  p)ossessions 
from  the  desk.  From  the  edge  of  the  row 
of  books  she  lifted  a  small,  red-bound 
volume,  perhaps  four  inches  in  width, 
and  then  with  a  second  thought  laid  it 
back. 

"By  the  way,  Nora.  I  wish  you  would 
come  back  here  at  eight  o'clock.  If  this 
book  is  still  where  I  am  leaving  it,  please 
bring  it  to  me!  I  think  that  will  be  all 
for  the  present." 

"All?"  I  gasped.  "Do  you  realize 
that^" 

Madelyn  moved  toward  the  door. 

"I  think  eight  o'clock  will  be  late 
enough  for  your  errand,"  she  said  with- 
out turning. 

The  late  June  twilight  had  deepened 
into  somber  darkness  when,  my  watch 
showing  ten  minutes  past  the  hour  of  my 
instructions,  I  entered  the  room  on  the 
second  floor  that  had   been  assigned  to 
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Miss  Mack  and  myself.  Madelyn  at  the 
window  was  staring  into  the  shadow- 
blanketed  yard. 

"Well?"  she  demanded. 

"Your  book  is  no  longer  in  the  li- 
brary!" I  said  crossly. 

Madelyn  whirled  with  a  smile. 

"Good !  And  now  if  you  will  be  so  oblig- 
ing as  to  tell  Peters  to  ask  Miss  Jansen 
to  meet  me  in  the  rear  drawing-room, 
with  any  of  the  friends  of  the  family  she 
desires  to  be  present,  I  think  we  can 
clear  up  our  little  puzzle." 

VII. 

T  T  was  a  curious  group  that  the  grace- 
■•■  ful  Swiss  clock  in  the  bronze  drawing- 
room  of  the  Marsh  house  stared  down 
upon  as  it  ticked  its  way  past  the  half 
hour  after  eight.  With  grave,  rather  in- 
sistent bow.  Miss  Mack  had  seated  the 
other  occupants  of  the  room  as  they  an- 
swered her  summons.  She  was  the  only 
one  of  us  that  remained  standing. 

Before  her  were  Sheriff  Peddicord, 
Homer  Truxton,  Dr.  Dench,  and  Muriel 
Jansen.  Madelyn's  eyes  swept  our  faces 
for  a  moment  in  silence,  and  then  she 
crossed  the  room  and  closed  the  door. 

"I  have  called  you  here,"  she  began, 
"to  explain  the  mystery  of  Mr.  Marsh'j 
death."  Again  her  glance  swept  our 
faces.  "In  many  respects  it  has  provided 
us  with  a  peculiar,  almost  an  unique 
problem. 

"We  find  a  man,  in  apparently  normal 
health,  dead.  The  observer  argues  at 
once  foul  play;  and  yet  on  his  body  is  no 
hint  of  wound  or  bruise.  The  medical 
examination  discovers  no  trace  of  poison. 
The  autopsy  shows  no  evidence  of  crime. 
Apparently  we  have  eliminated  all  forms 
of  unnatural  death. 

"I  have  called  you  here  because  the 
finding  of  the  autopsy  is  incorrect,  or 
rather  incomplete.  We  are  not  confronted 
by  natural  death — but  by  a  crime.  And 
I  may  say  at  the  outset  that  I  am  not  the 
only  person  to  know  this  fact.  My  know- 
ledge is  shared  by  one  other  in  this 
room." 

Sheriff  Peddicord  rose  to  his  feet  and 
rather  ostentatiously  stepped  to  the  door 
and  stood  with  his  back  against  it.  Made- 
lyn smiled  faintly  at  the  movement. 

"I  scarcely  think  there  will  be  an  ef- 
fort at  escape.  Sheriff,"  she  said  quietly. 

Muriel  Jansen  was  crumpled  back  in- 
to her  chair,  staring.  Dr.  Dench  was 
studying  Miss  Mack  with  the  profession- 
al frown  he  might  have  directed  at  an  ab- 
normality on  the  operating  table.  It  was 
Truxton  who  spoke  first  in  the  fashion 
of  the  impulsive  boy. 

"If  we  are  not  dealing  with  natural 
death,  how  on  earth  then  was  Mr. 
Marsh  killed?" 

Madelyn  whisked  aside  a  light  cover- 
ing from  a  stand  at  her  side,  and  raised 
to  view  Raleigh's  red  sand-stone  pipe. 
For  a  moment  she  balanced  it  musingly. 

"The  three-hundred-year-old  death 
tool  of  Orlando  Julio,"  she  explained.  "It 
was  this  that  killed  Wendell  Marsh!" 

She  pressed  the  bowl  of  the  pipe  into 
the  palm  of  her  hand.  "As  an  instru- 
ment of  death,  it  is  almost  beyond  detec- 
tion. We  examined  the  ashes,  and  found 
nothing  but  harmless  tobacco.    The  or- 


You  can  make  your  skin  what 
you  would  love  to  have  it 

Your  skin,  like  the  rest  of  your  body,  is  continually  changing.  Every  day, 
in  washing,  you  rub  off  dead  skin.     As  this  oid  skin  dies,  new  forms. 

This  is  your  opportunity — you  can  make  this  new  skin  what  you  would  love 
to  have  it  by  using  the  following  treatment  regularly. 

Make  this  treatment  a  daily  habit 


Just  before  retiring,  work  up  a  warm-water 
lather  of  Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  in  your 
hands.  Apply  it  to  your  face  and  rub  it  in- 
to the  pores  thoroughly— always  with  an  up- 
ward and  outward  motion.  Rinse  with  warm 
water,  then  with  cold — the  colder  the  better. 
If  possible,  rub  your  face  for  a  few  minutes 
with  a  piece  of  ice. 

This  treatment  with  Woodbury's  will  make 
your  skin  fresher  and  clearer  the  first  time 


you  use  it.  Make  it  a  nightly  habit  and  before 
long  you  will  see  a  decided  improvement 
— a  promise  of  that  lovelier  complexion  which 
the  steady  use  of  Woodbury's  always  brings. 
Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  costs  25c  a  cake. 
No  one  hesitates  at  the  price  after  their  first 
cake.  Tear  off  the  illustration  of  the  cake 
below  and  put  it  in  your  purse  as  a  reminder 
to  get  Woodbury's  today  and  try  this  treat- 
ment. 
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Cream  and  Poivder.  For  50c,  a  copy  of  the 
Woodbury  Book  and  samples  of  the  Woodbury 
Preparations. 
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Dept.-105-R Perth,  Ontario. 
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f— Don^t  make  a  lumberyard — 

of  your  shipping  department 

Wood  is  becoming  more  and  more  expensive.  To  pack  your  goods  in  cumber- 
some wooden  boxes  not  only  wastes  money  but  entails  a  great  deal  of  unneces- 
sary time  and  labor,  and  utilizes  valuable  floor  space  that  should  be  put  to  more 
practical  use. 

H.  &  D. 

Corrugated  Fibre  Board  Boxes 
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Put  your  SHIPPING  DEPARTMENT 
on  a  more  efficient  and  profitable  basis. 
They  are  the  most  secure  containers 
for  safe  delivery  of  all  kinds  of  pro- 
ducts. Stronger  and  more  resilient  than 
wood,  absolutely  dirt  and  damage-proof, 
and  secure  against  pilfering. 

In  storage  H.  &  D.  BOXES  fold  to- 
gether, saving  90%  of  valuable  floor 
space.  Isn't  it  worth  your  while  to 
investigate!  Without  any  obligation 
on  your  part,  let  us  design  a  package 
for  your  products. 

Write,  advising  what  you  have  to  ship, 
and  ask  for  booklet,  "How  to  Pack  It." 


Hinde  &  Dauch  Paper 
Co.  of  Canada,  Limited 

Toronto,  Ontario 
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"WHAT  WAS  THAT  PRICE 
YOU  QUOTED  JONES?" 

Clear  carbon  copies  save  not  only  your  time  but 
your  money.  A  single  illegible  figure  in  a 
quotation  may  mean  a  loss  of  a  hundred  or  a 
thousand  dollars  if  it's  too  low  —  or  the  loss 
of  an  order  if  it's  too  high. 
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ters  that  reflect  credit  to  the  firm 
that  sends  them  out. 


Peerless  products  are  attractively  packed  and  sealed,  are  unaffected  by  any 
climate  and  are  unconditionally  guaranteed.  64 
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gans  of  the  victim  showed  no  trace  of 
foul  play." 

She  tapped  the  long  stem  gravely. 

"But  the  examination  of  the  organs 
did  not  include  the  brain.  And  it  is 
through  the  brain  that  the  pipe  strikes, 
killing  first  the  mind  in  a  nightmare  of 
insanity,  and  then  the  body.  That  ac- 
counts for  the  wreckage  that  w6  found 
— the  evidences  apparently  of  two  men 
engaged  in  a  desperate  struggle.  The 
wreckage  was  the  work  of  only  one  man 
— a  maniac  in  the  moment  before  death. 
The  drug  with  which  we  are  dealing 
drives  its  victim  into  an  insane  fury  be- 
fore his  body  succumbs.  I  believe  such 
cases  are  fairly  common   in   India." 

"Then  Mr.  Marsh  was  poisoned  after 
all?"  cried  Truxton.  He  was  the  only 
one  of  Miss  Mack's  auditors  to  speak. 

"No,  not  poisoned!  You  will  under- 
stand as  I  proceed.  The  pipe,  you  will 
find,  contains  apparently  but  one  bowl 
and  one  channel,  and  at  a  superficial 
glance  is  filled  only  with  tobacco.  In 
reality,  there  is  a  lower  chamber  con- 
cealed beneath  the  upper  bowl,  to  which 
extends  a  second  channel.  This  secret 
chamber  is  charged  with  a  certain  com- 
pound of  Indian  hemp  and  dhatura 
leaves,  one  of  the  most  powerful  brain 
stimulants  known  to  science — and  one 
of  the  most  dangerous  if  used  above  a 
certain  strength.  From  the  lower  cham- 
ber it  would  leave  no  trace,  of  course, 
in  the  ashes  above. 

"Between  the  two  compartments  of  the 
pipe  is  a  slight  connecting  opening,  suf- 
ficient to  allow  the  hemp  beneath  to  be 
ignited  gradually  by  the  burning  tobacco. 
When  a  small  quantity  of  the  compound  is 
used,  the  smoker  is  stimulated  as  by  no 
other  drug,  not  even  opium.  Increase  the 
quantity  above  the  danger  point,  and 
mark  the  result.  The  victim  is  not  poi- 
soned in  the  strict  sense  of  the  word,  but 
literally  smothered  to  death  by  the 
fumes!" 

In  Miss  Mack's  voice  was  the  throb 
of  the  student  before  the  creation  of  the 
master. 

"I  should  like  this  pipe.  Miss  Jansen, 
il  you  ever  care  to  dispose  of  it!" 

The  girl  was  still  staring  woodenly. 

"It  was  Orlando  Julio,  the  medieval 
poisoner,"  she  gasped,  "that  Uncle  de- 
scribed— " 

"In  his  seventeenth  chapter  of  'The 
World's  Great  Cynics,'"  finished  Made- 
lyn.  "I  have  taken  the  liberty  of  reading 
the  chapter  in  manuscript  form.  Julio, 
however,  was  not  the  discoverer  of  the 
drug.  He  merely  introduced  it  to  the  Eng- 
lish public.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  it  is  one 
of  the  oldest  stimulants  of  the  East.  It 
is  easy  to  assume  that  it  was  not  as  a 
stimulant  that  Julio  used  it,  but  as  a 
baffling  instrument  of  murder.  The  mech- 
anism of  the  pipe  was  his  own  invention, 
of  course.  The  smoker,  if  not  in  the 
secret,  would  be  completely  oblivious  to 
his  danger.  He  might  even  use  the  pipe 
in  perfect  safety — until  its  lower  cham- 
ber was  loaded!" 

Sheriff  Peddicord,  against  the  door, 
mopped  his  face  with  his  red  handker- 
chief, like  a  man  in  a  daze.  Dr.  Dench 
was  still  studying  Miss  Mack  with  his  in- 
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tent  frown.      Madelyn  swerved  her  angle 
abruptly. 

"Last  night  was  not  the  first  time  the 
hempchamber  of  Wendell  Marsh's  pipe 
had  been  charged.  We  can  trace  the  ef- 
fect of  the  drug  on  his  brain  for  several 
months — hallucinations,  imaginative  ene- 
mies seeking  his  life,  incipient  insanity. 
That  explains  his  astonishing  letter  to 
me.  Wendell  Marsh  was  not  a  man  of 
nine  lives,  but  only  one.  The  perils  which 
he  described  were  merely  fantastic  fig- 
ments of  the  drug.  For  instance,  the  epi- 
sode of  the  poisoned  cherry  pie.  There 
was  no  pie  at  all  served  at  the  table  yes- 
terday. 

"The  letter  to  me  was  not  a  forgery,  Miss 
Jansen,  although  you  were  sincere  enough 
when  you  pronounced  it  such.  The  com- 
plete change  in  your  uncle's  handwriting 
was  only  another  effect  of  the  drug.  It 
was  this  fact,  in  the  end,  which  led  me 
to  the  truth.  You  did  not  perceive  that 
the  dates  of  your  notes  and  mine  were 
six  months  apart!  I  knew  that  some 
terrific  mental  shock  must  have  occurred 
in  the  meantime. 

"And  then,  too,  the  ravages  of  a  drug- 
crazed  victim  were  at  once  suggested  by 
the  curtains  of  the  library.  They  were  not 
simply  torn,  but  fairly  chewed  to  pieces!" 

A  sudden  tension  fell  over  the  room. 
We  shifted  nervously,  rather  avoiding 
one  another's  eyes.  Madelyn  laid  the  pipe 
back  on  the  stand.  She  was  quite  evident- 
ly in  no  hurry  to  continue.  It  was  Trux- 
ton  again  who  put  the  leading  question 
of  the  moment. 

"If  Mr.  Marsh  was  killed  as  you  de- 
scribe. Miss  Mack,  who  killed  him?" 

Madelyn  glanced  across  at  Dr.  Dench. 

"Will  you  kindly  let  me  have  the  red 
leather  book  that  you  took  from  Mr. 
Marsh's  desk  this  evening,  Doctor?" 

The  physician  met  her  glance  steadily. 

"You  think  it — necessary?" 

"I  am  afraid  I  must  insist." 

For  an  instant  Dr.  Dench  hesitated. 
Then  with  a  shrug,  he  reached  into  a 
coat-pocket  and  extended  the  red-bound 
volume,  for  which  Miss  Mack  had  dis- 
patched me  on  the  fruitless  errand  to  the 
library.  As  Madelyn  opened  it  we  saw 
that  it  was  not  a  printed  volume,  but 
filled  with  several  hundred  pages  of  close, 
cramped  writing.  Dr.  Dench's  gaze 
swerved  to  Muriel  Jansen  as  Miss  Mack 
spoke. 

"I  have  here  the  diary  of  Wendell 
Marsh,  which  shows  us  that  he  had  been 
in  the  habit  of  seeking  the  stimulant  of 
Indian  hemp,  or  'hasheesh'  for  some  time, 
possibly  as  a  result  of  his  retired,  se- 
dentary life  and  his  close  application  to  his 
books.  Until  his  purchase  of  the  Bain- 
ford  relics,  however,  he  had  taken  the 
stimulant  in  the  comparatively  harmless 
form  of  powdered  leaves  or  'bhang,'  as 
it  is  termed  in  the  Orient.  His  acquisi- 
tion of  Julio's  drug-pipe,  and  an  acci- 
dental discovery  of  its  mechanism,  led 
him  to  adopt  the  compound  of  hemp  and 
dhatura,  prepared  for  smoking — in  India 
called  'charas.'  No  less  an  authority  than 
Captain  E.  N.  Windsor,  bacteriologist  of 
the  Burmese  Government,  states  that  it 
is  directly  responsible  for  a  large  per- 
centage of  the  lunacy  of  the  Orient.  Wen- 
dell Marsh,  however,  did  not  realize  his 
danger,  nor  how  much  stronger  the  latter 
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These  Comptometers  Represent  the  Initial  Order  of  the 
Robert  Simpson  Company,  Limited  (Dept.  Store),  Toronto, 
Canada,  for  Use  on  Sales  Audit. 


After  a  comprehensive  service  test  con- 
ducted by  Mr.  A.  D.  Davies,  head  of  the 
Comptometer  Dry  Goods  Service  Bureau, 
another  store,  the  Robert  Simpson  Co., 
Ltd.,  has  just  purchased  and  installed 
Comptometers,  20  of  them,  to  replace  their 
old  equipment  for  handling  the  sales  audit. 

There  were  no  trade-outs  of  other  ma- 
chines— absolutely  no  inducements  other 
than    superior    service.     It   was    purely    a 


question  of  results  from  start  to  finish. 
The  Comptometers  had  to  show  more  and 
better  work  with  less  effort  and  expense — 
and  they  did  it. 

This  is  simply  another  instance  of  what 
happens  when  a  progressive  store  offers 
our  Service  Bureau  an  opportunity  to 
show,  by  a  practical  service  test,  what 
Comptometer  speed,  accuracy  and  economy 
mean  on  sales  audit  work. 


Adding  and  Calculating  Machine 


A  Few  Otker  Names  from  Our  List  ot  Canadian    Users — 


Canadian     Fairbanks     Co., 
Montreal  and  Toronto    

Dominion    Bridge   Co.,   Montreal.. 

Sherwin-Williams  Co.,  Ltd.,  Mont- 
real      

Bryson,   Graham  &  Co.,   Ottawa.. 

Canadian   Pacific   Ky.  Co.,   Winni- 
peg     

David     Spencer     Co.,     Ltd.,     Van- 
couver     

Canadian     Consolidated      Rubber 
Co.,  Winnipeg   

Dominion   Textile  Co.,  Montreal.. 


Comptometers 
Ltd., 


&     Foundry 


Canadian     Car 
Montreal    . . . 

Dominion    Government,   Ottawa... 

The    Steel    Company    of    Canada, 
Hamilton     

Swift  Canadian  Co.,  Winnipeg... 

Massey-Harrls    Co.,    Ltd.,    Brant- 
ford    

Miller-Morse  Hardware  Co.,  Win- 
nipejr    

Dominion  Express  Co.,  Toronto.. 

Imperial  Elevator  Co.,  Winnipeg. 


Comptometers 
Co., 


S 

28 

8 
8 


4 

17 

2 


If  there  Is  a  better  way  you  ought  to  know  it.  In  fact,  you  are  won- 
dering right  now  how  It  would  work  out  on  your  audit.  It  costs  you 
nothing  to  investigate.  Just  drop  us  a  line  saying,  "Oome  and  show 
me";  or  if  you  like,  ask  us  for  further  information  about  it. 

FELT  &  TARRANT  MFG.  CO.,  1715-31  N.  Paulina  St.,  Chica?©,  111. 

Canadian  Offices  or  Dealers: 
Montreal  Toronio  Wlnnlpeic  Calgary  VaaconvMr 

Power   Bide         Traders  Bank  Bide.        McGreevy  Blk.        1309  11th  St.  W.         Kvcer*  Bide 


MARSH  HYGIENIC  RUBBER  FINGER  PADS 

Fits  the  flnffflr  perfsctly.    PsrfomUd  to  allow  ' 
to  GRIP  the  lApvr.     Will  not  imudga  or  aoU 
does.      A    Ttlnsble    ssslstaot    to   slaiks    ta    sO 
effiotencT  li  eisentisl.     Pnctiesl  tad 


iMvoi.  Hunoi  eo. 


Simple  and  slie  asrd  npsa  iMslpt  tt  ■ 

The  Brown  Bros.,  Ltd.,  "'suJX'w^T'.^oPoiito 

Can&dlui  DUtributcn, 
DatoI  Rubber  Co..  Sols  Manafaotnrm.  PrcrrldaM^  E.L.  1LA.A. 
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System 

creates 

Service 


In  these  days  of  strenuous  competition,  the 
more  systematically  the  details  of  your  business 
are  carried  forward  the  more  competent  you  are 
to  meet  the  demands  made  upon  it  in  a  general 
way. 

If  you  are  not  using  Loose-Leaf  devices,  or 
even  if  you  have  installed  certain  ways  and  means 
for  taking  care  of  your  daily  transactions,  we 
would  be  pleased  to  receive  your  request  to  have 
our  representative  call  and  explain  our  methods 
for  operating  systems  of  Accounting,  Purchas- 
ing, Sales,  Delivery,  Shipping,  Order  Forms, 
etc. 

Our  Loose-Leaf  products  are 
known  all  over  Canada  as  the  standard 
of  quality,  and  we  have  satisfied  users 
of  our  Systems  from  Halifax  to  Van- 
couver. 

A  letter  to  Dept.  "A"  at  our  Home  Office, 

corner  Richmond  and  Yonge  Streets,  Toronto,  will 

receive  prompt  attention. 


The   Copeland  -  Chatterson   Co.,   Limited 

TORONTO 
Representatives  in  all  the  principal  cities  of  Canada 
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compound  is  than  the  form  of  the  drug 
to  which  he  had  been  accustomed. 

"Dr.  Dench  endeavored  desperately  to 
warn  him  of  his  peril,  and  free  him  from 
the  bondage  of  the  habit  as  the  diary  re- 
cords, but  the  victim  was  too  thoroughly 
enslaved.  In  fact,  the  situation  had 
reached  a  point  just  before  the  final  cli 
max  when  it  could  no  longer  be  concealed 
The  truth  was  already  being  suspected 
by  the  older  servants.  I  assume  this  wat 
why  you  feared  my  investigations  in  the 
case.  Miss  Jansen." 

Muriel  Jansen  was  staring  at  Madelyr< 
in  a  sort  of  dumb  appeal. 

"I  can  understand  and  admire  Dr. 
Dench's  efforts  to  conceal  the  fact  from 
the  public — first,  in  his  supervision  of 
the  inquest,  which  might  have  stumbled 
on  the  truth,  and  then  in  his  removal  of 
the  betraying  diary,  which  I  left  purpose- 
ly exposed  in  the  hope  that  it  might  in- 
spire such  an  action.  Had  it  not  been 
removed,  I  might  have  suspected  another 
explanation  of  the  case — in  spite  of  cer- 
tain evidence  to  the  contrary!" 

Dr.  Dench's  face  had  gone  white. 

"God!  Miss  Mack,  do  you  mean  that 
after  all  it  was  not  suicide?" 

"It  was  not  suicide,"  said  Madelyn 
quietly.  She  stepped  across  toward  tie 
opposite  door. 

"When  I  stated  that  my  knowledge  that 
we  are  not  dealing  with  natural  death 
was  shared  by  another  person  in  this 
room,  I  might  have  added  that  it  was 
shared  by  still  a  third  person — i\ot  in  the 
room!" 

With  a  sudden  movement  she  threw 
open  the  door  before  her.  From  the  ad- 
joining ante-room  lurched  the  figure  of 
Peters,  the  butler.  He  stared  at  us  with 
a  face  grey  with  terror,  and  then 
crumpled  to  his  knees.  Madelyn  drew 
away  sharply  as  he  tried  to  catch  her 
skirts. 

"You  may  arrest  the  murderer  of  Wen- 
dell Marsh,  Sheriff!"  she  said  gravely. 
"And  I  think  perhaps  you  had  better  take 
him  outside." 

She  faced  our  bewildered  stares  as  the 
drawing-room  door  closed  behind  Mr. 
Peddicord  and  his  prisoner.  From  her 
stand  she  again  took  Raleigh's  sand-stone 
pipe,  and  with  it  two  sheets  of  paper, 
smudged  with  the  prints  of  a  human 
thumb  and  fingers. 

"It  was  the  pipe  in  the  end  which  led 
me  to  the  truth,  not  only  as  to  the  method 
but  the  identity  of  the  assassin,"  she  ex- 
plained. "The  hand,  which  placed  the 
fatal  charge  in  the  concealed  chamber, 
loft  its  imprint  on  the  surface  of  the  bcwl. 
The  fingers,  grimed  with  the  dust  of  the 
drug,  made  an  impression  which  I  would 
have  at  once  detected  had  I  not  been  so 
occupied  with  what  I  might  find  inside 
that  I  forgot  what  I  might  find  outside.' 
I  am  very  much  afraid  that  I  permitted 
myself  the  great  blunder  of  the  modern 
detective — lack  of  thoroughness. 

"Comparison  with  the  finger-prints  of 
the  various  agents  in  the  case,  of  course, 
made  the  next  step  a  mere  detail  of 
mathematical  comparison.  To  make  my 
identity  sure,  I  found  that  my  suspect 
possessed  not  only  the  opportunity  and 
the  knowledge  for  the  crime,  but  the 
motive. 
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"In  his  younger  days  Peters  was  a 
chemist's  apprentice;  a  fact  which  he 
utilized  in  his  master's  behalf  in  obtain- 
ing the  drugs  which  had  become  so  neces- 
sary a  part  of  Mr.  Marsh's  life.  Had 
Wendell  Marsh  appeared  in  person  for  so 
continuous  a  supply,  his  identity  would 
soon  have  made  the  fact  a  matter  of  com- 
mon gossip.  He  relied  on  his  servant  for 
his  agent,  a  detail  which  he  mentions  sev- 
eral times  in  his  diary,  promising  Peters 
a  generous  bequest  in  his  will  as  a  re- 
ward. I  fancy  that  it  was  the  dream  of 
this  bequest,  which  would  have  meant  a 
small  fortune  to  a  man  in  his  position, 
that  set  the  butler's  brain  to  work  on  his 
treacherous  plan  of  murder." 


Miss  Mack's  dull  gold  hair  covered  the 
shoulders  of  her  white  peignoir  in  a  great, 
thick  braid.  She  was  propped  in  a  nest 
of  pillows,  with  her  favorite  romance, 
"The  Three  Musketeers,"  open  at  the  his- 
toric siege  of  Porthos  in  the  wine  cellar. 
We  had  elected  to  spend  the  night  at  the 
Marsh  house. 

Madelyn  glanced  up  as  I  appeared  in 
the  door-way  of  our  room. 

"Allow  me  to  present  a  problem  to  your 
analytical  skill.  Miss  Mack,"  I  said 
humbly.  "Which  man  does  your  know- 
ledge of  feminine  psychology  say  Muriel 
Jansen  will  reward— the  gravely  protect- 
ing physician,  or  the  boyishly  admiring 
Truxton?" 

"If  she  were  thirty,"  retorted  Madelyn, 
yawning,  "she  would  be  wise  enough  to 
choose  Dr.  Dench.  But  as  she  is  only 
twenty-two,  it  will  be  Truxton." 

With  a  sigh,  she  turned  again  to  the 
swashbuckling  exploits  of  the  gallant 
Porthos. 


CAMERON   LAKE,  VANCOUVER 
ISLAND 

VERA  M.  TREW 

Cradled  so  deep  in  the  forest. 
Peaceful  and  calm,  there  it  lies, 

Quiet  and  still  at  the  noon-day, 
Reflecting  the  blue  of  the  skies. 

Solitude  reigns  o'er  its  margin. 

Above  rise  the  mighty  hills 
Nestling  the  lake  to  their  bosoms. 

Feeding   it  well   with    their    rills. 

Sentinel  fires  stand  around  it, 
Bravely  out-reaching  their  arms 

Guarding  with  sternest  resistance 
'Gainst  man's  intruding  alarms. 


Silently  now  the  evening 

Unrolls  her  soft  clouds  of  mist. 

Gently  covers  the  sleeping  lake 

And  the  sun  drops  a  good-night  kiss. 
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This  Bulletin  shows  you 

How  to  get  Customers'  Statements  Out — 
on  Time  and  at  Less  Cost 


Thousands  of  business  houses  have 
helped  us  to  revise  this  Information 
Bulletin  (3d  edition) — told  us  how  they 
get  tfieir  statements  out  on  the  first — 
how  they  cut  the  cost  of  getting  them  out 
— how  they  save  time,  and  clerk  hire. 

"Net  Profits"  nowadays  must  come  by 
economies  and  by  business  ingenuity. 
It  is  the  experience  that  if  you  get  your 
statements  all  out  on  the  first,  you  get 
them  paid  more  promptly.  You  have 
the  use  of  your  money  while  the  other 
fellow  is  still  sending  out  his  statements 
and  talking  about  "slow  collections. 
You    make    more    turnovers,    discount 


your  bills  more  easily,  and  borrow  less 
money — all  meaning,  greater  profits. 
Prompt  statements  mean  fewer  bad 
debts,  better  collections;  therefore, 
better  standing  at  your  bank. 
This  Bulletin, "Customers'  Statements," 
shows  how  successful  business  men  are 
saving  one-third  in  time  in  making  cus- 
tomers' statements  the  Burroughs  way; 
whether  they  get  out  thousands  of  state- 
ments, or  only  a  hundred.  There  is  no 
new  system  about  it.  You  won' t  have 
to  change  your  present  office  methods — 
they  will  simply  be  shortened.  Send 
for  this  new  Bulletin — FREE. 


Name Send  tne  a  copy  of  the  "Customeis*  Statementi" 

Bulletin — Free. 

Next  time  your  repiesentativc  Is  In  this  vicinity, 

_  I  will  also  be  (flad  to  have  him  call  and  explain 

°"*" how  a  Burroughs  Statement  Machine  could   b« 

City  and  State profitably  applied  to  my  business.    O.  K 

Burroughs      Adding     Machine      Company 

232  Burroughs    Block,    Detroit,    Michigan  ^""'^•&STZ-^.^rt:°l^"^ 

Makers  of  addijig  and  addinq-subtractirnt  bofikkerping  maohinea,  listing  and  non-listing  adding  and 

calculating  machines.  i-iaibtt'-privting  adiiinu  and  calculating  ynafhinea — S6  different  modeta 

in  49ii  catnbinations  of  features — $IM  to  t'JJO  in  U.  S,     Easy  iHtipnents  if  desired. 


CANAniAN    AnnUESSIBS 
Toronto  Branch;  146  Bay  St.,  Toronto,  Ont, 
Winnipeg,  Maa. ;  Vancouver  Branch;  347  Pender  St.  W.,  Vancourer,  B.C.;  8t.  John  Bnmch 


Montreal   Branch;  392  St.  Jimea  St.,  Montreal,  Qac;  Winnlpet  Branch;  P.O.  Box  (8. 
-  __---_  in-irsPrinee  WlUI«m  SU.  St.  Jobn,  N.B. 


A  Good  Chance  to  Increase  Your  Income 

We  have  put  four  hundred  young  and  old  business  men  in 
Canada  in  the  way  of  earning  $5.00  more  every  week.  If 
you  are  an  enterprising  man,  you  can  get  the  same  offer 
by  writing  us.     The  work  is  easy,  educative  and  profitable. 

WRITE  US  FOR  PARTICULARS. 

THE    MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    COMPANY 

143-133   UNIVERSITY   AVENUE,  TORONTO.  CANADA 
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The  Logical  Way  of 
Dictating  is  with  the 

"Parlograph" 

( 

i 

L 


One  of  the  outstanding  advantages  of  the   "PARLOGRAPH"   is  the 
perfection  in  which  the  tones  are  reproduced.    Even  a  whisper  is  heard 
with  a  distinctiveness  that  makes  the  transcribing  easy,  quick  and  cor-                | 
rect.    There  is  none  of  that  scratching,  buzzing  noise  which  so  many 
stenographers  very  naturally  object  to  when  asked  to  transcribe  from  a 
dictating  machine.     In  the  PARLOGRAPH,  mechanical  difficulties 
bave  been  eliminated,  and  there  is  a  smoothness  and  ease  about  the  ma-                | 
chine  that  places  it  far  in  advance.     Its  exclusive  features  covering  its 
wonderfully  smooth  reproductive  qualities  are  fully  protected  by  pat- 
ents.   Its  ECONOMY,  CONVENIENCE,   ACCURACY,   SPEED 
AND  SIMPLICITY  are  winning  for  it  unprecedented  success.    The 
money,  time  and  energy  saving   exclusive  features  of  the  PARLO- 
GRAPH are  worthy  of  your  consideration,  and  to  prove  every  claim 
made  to  your  entire  satisfaction,  we  will  give  a  demonstration  in  your 
own  office  on  your  own  work. 

WRITE  US  A  POST  CARD  FOR  CATALOG  "P"                                                     1 
\ND  TELL  US  WHEN  YOU  WILL  BE  OPEN  FOR  A  DEMONSTRATION  WITHOUT 
THE  SLIGHTEST  OBLIGATION  ON  YOUR  PART 

Exclusive  right  given  to  dealers  where  we  are  not  represented. 

Parlograph  Company  of  Canada 

102  McKINNON  BUILDING             -             -             -             TORONTO 
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National  Affairs:  The  Men  Around 

the    White    Plume  :     By  Harry  W.  And 


erson 


i4np  HERE   is   no 

JL    gambling," 
quoth    Dis- 
raeli,   in    one    of    his 
cynical    outbreaks, 
"like  politics." 

Less  than  three 
years  ago  a  decimated, 
disheveled  and  d  i  s- 
heartened  remnant  of 
Canadian  Liberalism 
nervously  crawled  out 
of  the  cyclone  cellar 
after  a  disastrous  elec- 
toral hurricane.  The 
world  had  a  cold,  gray 
hue.  All  about  was 
devastation  and  deso- 
lation. The  Eden  of 
power  and  prestige 
had  been  wiped  out. 
Tall  Ministerial  oaks 
had  been  uprooted, 
and  the  smaller  shrub- 
bery was  rent,  and 
torn,  and  trampled. 
The  wind  sighed  over 
a  Forsaken  Garden,  in 
which  even  Hope 
seemed  to  lie  dead. 

But  the  darkest  hour 
comes  before  the 
dawn.  The  morrow's 
sun  broke  upon  a  new 
scene — a  scene  of  life, 
of  throbbing  activity, 
of  strong  faith,  of 
sound  healthy  optim- 
ism. Li|f»eralism  awoke 
with  the  sun  to  find  its 
being  battered  but  un- 
broken, to  feel  it  was  good  to  be  alive, 
and  to  realize  it  had  a  day's  work  to  do. 
And  it  tackled  the  job. 

It  survived  the  supreme  test.  It  took 
its  licking  manfully,  and  "came  back." 
The  public  has  little  use  for  a  party, 
which,  when  beaten  after  holding  office, 
sulks  in  its  tent  and  gives  itself  the  mien 
of  a  dispossessed  heir.    Liberalism  girded 


"Sir   Wilfrid    Laurier   h.is   Umiod    to    a   new    task — he   Is    primarily    respoDBlble 
for  the  uew  spirit  pulsating  through  the  ranks." 


its  loins  and  came  forth  to  its  task.     As 
it  worked  it  learned. 

So  Liberalism,  for  the  past  three  years, 
has  set  itself  to  new  duties.  It  has  not 
been  sitting  down,  with  its  back  to  the 
engine,  content  to  review  the  achieve- 
ments of  the  past.  It  has  rejected  the 
sweeping  character  of  Lord  Randolph 
Churchill's  dictum  that  "the  business  of 


an  Opposition  is  to 
oppose."  Its  faith  in 
itself  is  being  re- 
newed. And,  whatever 
the  effect  of  the 
change  of  seats  may 
have  meant  to  the  poli- 
ticians, i  t  s  banish- 
ment from  office  for  a 
time  has  done  the 
Liberal  party  no 
harm.  The  fighting 
freedom  of  Opposition 
is  developing  the  rank 
and  file  of  its  mem- 
bership, and  the  re- 
moval of  the  material 
from  its  considera- 
tions of  public  policy 
is  resulting  in  the  re- 
instatement of  the 
Idea. 

Those  who  confound 
permanent  progress 
with  immediate  re- 
sults may  be  skeptical. 
All  the  world  loves  a 
winner.  But  adversity 
has  its  advantages.  It 
is  apt  to  do  some  sift- 
ing. It  weeds  out  the 
weaklings  and  gets  rid 
of  the  parasites.  It  de- 
celops  fibre,  and  force, 
and  fealty  in  thosewho 
remain  to  fight.  The 
party  has  lost  the  man 
of  little  faith;  it  has 
been  deserted  by  the 
■^—————^  Liberal  -  for-revenue- 
only.  Much  of  the 
dead-weight  has  been  dropped.  And  in 
the  bleak  shades  of  Opposition  those  who 
remain  are  growing  strong.  Canada,  it 
may  be  unwittingly,  is  witnessing  a  re- 
neissance  of  real  Liberalism. 

Sir  Wilfrid  Laurier  has  turned  to  a 
new  task.  For  it  is  "The  Chief"  who  is 
primarily  responsible  for  the  new  spirit 
which   is   pulsating  through   the  ranks. 


Next  month  will  see  the  completion  of  the  third  year  of  the  Conservative  administration  at  Ottawa.  MacLean's 
Magazine  for  September  will  contain  an  article  outlining  what  has  been  done  in  that  time,  with  something  on  the 
program   ahead  of  the  Government.    The  article  will  be   uritten  from   a  strictly  impartial  standpoint. 
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Dr.  Pugsley — "grave,  serene  and  digiilfled — Dr.  Pugsley  is 
a  man  of  parts — so  many  parts,  In  fact,  that  on  a  memorable 
occasion   they   turned  a  mlno  ity    of   fifty   into   a   majority." 


He  is  devoting  himself  to  two  equally 
congenial  occupations — fighting  the  en- 
emy, and  developing  a  trained  force  of 
aggressive  young  soldiers.  For  fifteen 
years  this  remarkable  Canadian  devoted 
his  powers  to  the  general  service  of  the 
country  and  its  citizenhood.  Removal 
from  the  helm  of  the  ship  of  state  did 
rot  rob  him  of  his  ideals,  nor  has  his  deft 
constructive  hand  lost  its  cunning.  Those 
who  have  been  following  parliamentary 
events  for  the  past  three  years  do  not 
need  to  be  told  that  the  veteran  leader 
has  set  himself  to  the  upbuilding  of  a 
progressive  and  purposeful  young  Lib- 
eralism ;  that  he  is  using  the  greater  time 
now  at  his  disposal  to  lay  deep  and  firm 
the  foundation  for  the  eventful  national 
morrow  on  lines  broad  in  outlook,  wide 
in  sympathy  and  strong  in  detail.  With- 
in a  few  weeks  he  transformed  a  discour- 
aged remnant  into  an  enthusiastic  fight- 
ing force,  the  spirit  of  which  he  charac- 
terized, in  the  spring  of  1912,  as  "both 
confident  and  cocky."  He  is  developing 
initiative,  emphasizing  ideals,  and  giving 
scope  to  the  energy  and  enthusiasm  of 
youth,  tempered  by  the  wisdom  of  experi- 
ence. 

In  opposition.  Sir  Wilfrid  Laurier  has 
been  finding  men  for  Parliament  and  the 
party.  He  is  allotting  every  private  in 
the  ranks  something  to  do.  He  is  taking 
counsel  with  them  all.  He  finds  them 
ready  and  willing.  The  result  is  that, 
while  there  are  fewer  Liberals  in  Parlia- 
ment than  there  have  been  for  some 
years  past,  there  seem  to  be  more.  Form- 
erly the  responsibility  was  with  the 
Chief  and  his  Ministerial  colleagues. 
Now  every  man  has  an  individual  respon- 
sibility.   It  is  a  capital  conception  of  ef- 


fective working  Op- 
position. There  are 
no  dullards.  Every- 
body has  a  job — and 
is  on  the  job.  And  the 
happenings  are 
building  bone,  and 
sinew,  and  virility. 

Yonder  in  the  back 
benches  have  been 
discovered  real  men 
— big  men,  better 
men,  in  fact,  than 
some  of  those  who 
have  in  the  past  clut- 
tered the  counsels  of 
the  party.  The  day 
of  the  sleepy,  stoical 
voting-machine  i  s 
gone.  No  longer  does 
he  put  in  his  time 
reading  the  papers, 
writing  constituents 
and  answering  the 
division  bell.  He  has 
something  to  do  now. 
He  has  a  stake  in  the 
game.  And  things 
seem  worth  while. 

To  the  grave, 
serene  and  dignified 
man  who  sits  at  his 
right  hand,  the  Op- 
position leader  is  in- 
debted for  skilled 
and  useful  co-opera- 
tion in  the  creation 
of  this  new  condition. 
Canada's  Parliament,  like  all  other  gov- 
erning bodies  in  modern  democratic  civ- 
ilizations, is  subject  to  the  excellent  con- 
stitutional tenet  of  majority  rule.  Thus 
when,  after  some  250  consecutive  hours 
of  conflict,  a  parlia- 
mentary minority 
gains  its  point  for 
the  time  being  over  a 
parliamentary  ma- 
jority, there  must  be 
some  unusual  cir- 
cumstance, s  o  m  e- 
thing  out  of  the  ordi- 
nary. There  was. 
The  Something  Out 
of  the  Ordinary  was 
William  Pugsley, 
Doctor  of  Laws,  and 
erstwhile  Premier  of 
the  maritime  pro- 
vince of  New  Bruns- 
wick. Dr.  Pugsley  is 
a  man  of  parts — so 
many  parts,  in  fact, 
that,  on  a  memorable 
and  historic  occasion, 
they  turned  a  nomi- 
nal minority  of  fifty 
into  a  majority. 

It  was  not  till  he 
found  himself  in  op- 
position, with  real 
fighting  to  be  done, 
that  Dr.  Pugsley  dis- 
played those  quali- 
ties which  have  made 
him  the  idol  of  his 
associates.  His  was 
the  surpassing  abil- 
ity, his  the  courage, 
his    the    endurance, 


his  the  indomitable  spirit  that  main- 
tained the  long  aggressive  struggle 
against  the  passage  of  the  Naval  Aid  bill 
of  eighteen  months  ago.  For  seventy- 
two  hours  in  one  stretch  he  remained  in, 
or  within  instant  call,  of  the  Commons 
chamber,  guiding  the  Opposition  attack 
in  which  many  of  the  young  back-bench- 
ers first  "found"  themselves.  Every 
weapon  of  parliamentary  usage,  every- 
thing that  human  ingenuity  could  devise 
to  block  the  adoption  of  the  measure.  Dr. 
Pugsley  brought  into  play. 

One  morning  about  two  o'clock.  Premier 
Borden  dug  up  a  precedent  from  a  musty 
volume  on  parliamentary  procedure,  and 
raised  a  point  of  order,  which,  if  sus- 
tained by  the  Speaker,  would  have  over- 
come all  opposition  then  and  there.  Dis- 
may was  written  plainly  upon  the  faces 
of  the  Liberals  when  the  Premier  made 
the  point. 

Sir  Wilfrid  Laurier  had  gone  home. 
Dr.  Pugsley  was  not  in  the  chamber,  and 
no  one  else  seemed  to  understand  what 
the  question  really  meant.  A  messenger 
was  rushed  for  Pugsley,  who  was  sleep- 
ing on  a  lounge  in  one  of  the  Liberal 
rooms.  Some  one  got  up  to  "kill  time" 
till  he  arrived,  but  in  less  than  two  min- 
utes the  member  for  St.  John  walked 
into  the  House,  the  personification  of 
coolness  and  urbanity.  Confidence  was 
immediately  restored  among  the  young 
fighters  who  had  been  holding  the  Op- 
position fort. 

"Will  my  right  honorable  friend  be  so 
good  as  to  send  me  his  authority  for  the 
extraordinary  point  he  has  raised?" 
asked  Dr.  Pugsley,  in  his  softest  tones. 
The  big  volume  was  sent  across  the  floor, 
and  for  a  minute  or  two  he  was  lost  be- 
tween its  pages. 


William  Martin,  of  Regina,  has  been  called 
the  "Lloyd-Gieorge  of  the  Prairies."  Young 
Martin  has  made  the  battles  of  the  West  his  own. 
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The  next  moment  and  he  was  upon  his 
feet,  smiling.  He  had  found  the  weak- 
ness in  the  Prime  Minister's  armor, 
and,  with  unerring  aim,  he  pierced  it.  A 
long,  legal  duel  ensued,  but  in  the  end 
Mr.  Borden,  great  lawyer  and  constitu- 
tionalist that  he  is,  realized  that  his  at- 
tack had  been  repulsed.  Resourceful 
Pugsley  had  saved  the  day  again! 
Was  it  any  wonder  that  the  young  Lib- 
erals in  caucus  next  day  gave  him  a 
demonstration  of  alfection  such  as  is 
rarely  bestowed  upon  a  fighter  in  the 
ranks? 

"FRED"    PARDEE — WHIP. 

Immediately  back  of  his  leader  sits  the 
Chief  Whip  of  the  party.  He  links  the 
old  with  the  new.  No  one  has  been  a  more 
forceful  factor  in  the  change  which  is 
coming  over  young  parliamentary  Lib- 
eralism than  F.  F.  Pardee,  of  West  Lamb- 
ton.  He  enjoys,  in  a  peculiar  intimate 
sense,  the  confidence  of  the  veterans  and 
the  cordial  camaraderie  and  fellowship 
of  the  younger  members.  Old  and  young 
swear  by  "Fred."  Leaders  may  enunci- 
ate policies;  orators  may  keep  Hansard 
going;  members  may  cheer,  and  support- 
ers may  counsel,  but  it  is  this  young  man 
- — still  in  the  early  forties — who,  in  the 
final  analysis,  must  be  responsible  for  the 
perpetual  parliamentary  battle.  Let  him 
miscue,  make  a  strategic  blunder  or  slip 
a  cog  in  his  organization  and  temporary 
disaster  must  overtake  his  party.  Other 
men    may   devote   themselves    to    propa- 


ganda and  policy;  he 
must  likewise  con- 
cern himself  with  the 
technique  of  the  con- 
test. Other  members 
may  fill  their  assign- 
ments dutifully  and 
relinquish  care  with 
a  light  heart;  he 
must  follow  each 
rumor,  investigate 
every  feature,  take 
counsel  with  advis- 
ers, dominate  and 
regulate  procedure, 
give  guidance  in  any 
situation,  and  as- 
sume responsibility 
for  the  whole  plan  of 
campaign. 

The  job  is  harder 
than  it  looks.  On  the 
Chief  Whip  rests  the 
duty  of  carrying  out 
the  policy  deter- 
mined upon  by  the 
party.  He  must  be 
an  expert  tactician ; 
shrewd,  resourceful, 
possessing  a  keen 
understanding  of  the 
situation  and  all  its 
possible  complica- 
tions, and,  withal,  an 
intimate  knowledge 
of  mankind.  In  any 
parliamentary  crisis 


William  Erslilne  Knowles,  of  Moose  Jaw,  is  a 
radical  by  temperameut.  He  lias  come  into  his 
own   In   opposition. 


"George  W.  Kyte  is  true  to  Ills  Irish  ancestry.  .  .  He 
Is  full  of  ideas,  of  originality,  of  humor,  of  energy— and 
uf  figlit.  ...  He  Is  always  ready— and  eager— to  jump  Into 
the  melee.  .  .  .  His  friends  swear  by  him;  his  enemies 
swear  at  him.  ...  He  is  a  great  many  to  have — on  your 
side." 


the  strain  on  the  two 
Chief  Whips  is  tre- 
mendous. They  are 
playing  chess  with 
one  another  twenty- 
four  hours  in  every 
day,  sleeping  or  wak- 
ing. It  is  true  that 
each  has  at  his  ser- 
vice a  staff  of  assist- 
ant Whips,  one  or 
more  from  each  pro- 
vince, but  it  is  upon 
the  shoulders  of  the 
Chief  Whip  that  the 
main  burden  rests — • 
a  battle  of  wits  be- 
tween two  parlia- 
mentary strategists; 
a  contest  between 
two  men.  Betting  on 
the  result  of  any 
embroglio  is  betting 
on  the  respective 
capabilities  of  Par- 
dee and  his  Govern- 
ment rival,  John 
Stanfield. 

Both  are  popular 
with  the  member- 
ship. They  have  to 
be.  They  must  be 
men  of  iron,  but  they 
must  wear  the  velvet 
glove.  They  must 
have  a  cordial  smile 
for  everyone  and  a 
sympathetic  ear  for 
every  grievance,  real 
or  imaginary.  They 
must  cultivate  team- 
work  and  alot  each 


unit  his  part.  In  the  present  Parliament, 
Pardee  is  the  aggressor,  while  Stanfield  is 
upon  the  defensive.  They  are  well  mated. 
There  is  a  characteristic  dash  and  daring 
about  Pardee,  and  an  equally  typical  cau- 
tion about  Stanfield.  Pardee  may  pick 
the  battle-ground.  He  may  make  a  bold 
frontal  attack,  or  he  may  unexpected 
carry  out  a  sortie.  Stanfield  must  always 
be  prepared  to  meet  an  emergency.  It  is 
a  game  of  parliamentary  chess.  A  good 
move  may  mean  big  advantage;  a  false 
move  an  awkward  situation.  Fred  Par- 
dee is  a  lawyer  and  lives  at  Sarnia,  On- 
tario. He  is  a  graduate  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  Toronto  and  Osgoode  Hall.  In 
politics  he  has  already  made  his  mark, 
and  is  destined  to  keep  a  famous  name  to 
the  forefront  of  Liberalism.  With  him 
is  associated  as  assistant  Whip  from  On- 
tario, Duncan  C.  Ross,  son  of  the  late  Sir 
George  W.  Ross,  and  also  Archie  McCoig, 
of  West  Kent,  and  "Johnnie  Angus"  Mc- 
Millan, of  Glengarry.  These  three  young 
Scots  are  turning  the  back  benches  into 
parliamentary  forces,  and  developing  the 
stuff  of  which  future  cabinet  ministers 
will  be  manufactured. 

THE  SOUNDNESS  OF  GUTHRIE. 

In  every  soundly-constructed  and  work- 
able piece  of  locomotive  mechanism  there 
must  be  driving  force  and  brake.  Both 
are  essential.  It  is  true  that  the  func- 
tion of  the  latter  may  be  less  spectacular 
than  that  of  the  former,  but  it  is  none 
the  less  important.  It  is  protection 
against  a  runaway.  It  regulates  and 
defines  progress  on  safe  lines. 

Among  the  rank  and  file  of  the  younger 
Liberalism,  Hugh  Guthrie,  of  South  Wel- 
Continued  on  Page  137. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

MRS.  LAWRENCE  HEATLEY 
blamed  her  own  plainness  of  fea- 
ture for  her  husband's  interest  in 
pretty  girls.  And,  because  she  was  re- 
markably generous,  broad-minded,  and 
liked  pretty  girls  herself,  she  generally 
managed  to  have  some  about  her.  Heatley 
was  amused,  she  was  unperturbed,  and 
the  girls  always  had  a  good  time  with  the 
Heatleys. 

It  was  not  exactly  of  Mrs.  Heatley's 
choosing,  however,  that  Helen  Sumner 
accompanied  them  on  a  trip  to  the  Whisky 
Jack  mine.  Mrs.  Heatley  liked  pretty 
girls;  but  she  also  demanded  loyalty, 
cheerfulness,  and  a  sense  of  humor,  three 
of  her  own  chief  characteristics.  Helen 
Sumner  possessed  none  of  these,  but  her 
father  owned  the  Whisky  Jack,  and  it  was 
at  Mr.  Sumner's  suggestion  that  the  girl 
accompanied  them. 

"You're  doing  me  a  great  favor  in 
^running  out  to  look  over  that  property, 
Heatley,"  the  mine  owner  had  said.  "  It's 
a  bigger  favor  than  you  know,  for  your 
word  when  you  come  back  means  success 
or  failure  to  me.  One  week  from  to-day 
I'll  be  bankrupt  unless  you  find  things 
out  there  as  I  have  confidently  believed 
they  are. 

"And  Helen.  The  poor  girl  is  on  my 
mind,  too.  She's  been  hard  hit  by  this 
young  Forbes — you  know  him — and  is 
still  moping  around  because  I  can't  see 
him  as  a  possible  son-in-law." 

"What's-  the  matter  with  Forbes?" 
Heatley  had  asked.  "  Thought  he  was  a 
decent  sort  of  young  fellow." 

"  I  dare  say  he  is,  but  Helen's  all  I've 
got,  you  know,  and  I  want  only  the  best 
for  her." 


"  Rot!  "  was  the  mining  expert's  com- 
ment. "  You're  only  jealous.  But  we'll 
take  her  along.  Fresh  air  and  exercise 
and  something  entirely  new  can  kill  a  lot 
of  sorrow,  especially  if  it's  young  sorrow. 
Good-bye,  old  man.  I'll  get  a  wire  to  you 
as  soon  as  I  can  look  over  the  ground  and 
see  what's  there.  Hope  it's  the  right 
word." 

The  first  two  hundred  miles  west  of 
Toronto  Heatley  tried  to  cheer  up  the  girl 
who  was  to  accompany  them  into  the  wil- 
derness. He  had  seen  so  much  of  wilder- 
ness travel  that  he  dreaded  it  without 
cheerful  companions.  But  at  the  end  of 
two  hundred  miles  he  gave  it  up  and 
turned  the  task  over  to  Mrs.  Heatley.  She 
tried  valiantly  until  they  reached  Port 
Arthur,  but  with  no  better  success. 

As  they  went  on  westward,  twisting 
about  lake  shores,  rocking  through  mus- 
keg, rumbling  over  rapid-filled  streams, 
Heatley  and  his  wife  left  Helen  alone. 

"  Cheerful  prospect,"  commented  the 
engineer.  "  The  bush  is  bad  enough  when 
everybody's  happy." 

"  It  is  too  bad,"  was  the  response 
"  Now,  if  she  were  only  like  that  girl  in 
the  first  section  forward.  Did  you  notice 
her,  Lawrie?  If  you  didn't  you  are  getting 
old.  There  is  a  girl  who  is  prettier  than 
Helen,  and  I'm  willing  to  risk  most  any- 
thing on  her  being  bright,  cheerful  and 
competent.  She's  got  that  business  air 
that  the  modern  girls,  some  of  them,  are 
acquiring.  I  couldn't  imagine  her  mop- 
ing because  her  father  didn't  like  her  best 
man.  She's  the  sort  who  would  marry 
him  anyhow." 

"  Hadn't  noticed  her,"  said  Heatley, 
and  they  both  laughed. 

"  But  I'd  like  to  trade  Helen  for  her," 
she  went  on.  "  Where's  this  jumping  off 
place  where  we  take  to  the  pines?  " 


From  a  clump  of  spruce 
the  man  drew  a  canoe 
and  launched  It — She 
sat  down  and  the 
woodsman  pushed  out 
into   mid-stream. 


"  Not  more  than  two  hours  now;  Ver- 
million, they  call  it.  Probably  a  water 
tank,  telegraph  office  and  section  house, 
though  I  think  Sumner  did  say  there  was 
a  hotel.  Probably  a  little  store,  too, 
though  I  got  all  the  provisions  in  Port 
Arthur." 

It  was  seldom  that  anyone  alighted 
from  the  westbound  passenger  at  Ver- 
milion, and  not  one  of  the  nineteen  in- 
habitants remembered  ever  having  seen 
a  party  similar  to  that  for  which  .  the 
porter  set  down  his  little  step.  But  their 
surprise  was  not  equal  to  that  of  the  Heat- 
leys,  for  the  girl  in  the  forward  section 
had  preceded  them  to  the  platform,  and, 
when  they  had  gathered  their  own  lug- 
gage, was  half  way  across  the  open  space 
between  the  tiny  station  and  the  little  log 
hotel. 

"  I  always  was  lucky,"  Heatley  laughed ; 
"  but  I'll  bet  she's  a  woman  traveler." 

"  Without  sample  cases,"  retorted  his- 
wife.  "  Lawrie,  your  blindness  is  sus- 
picious." 

When  Heatley  registered,  the  girl  was 
just  leaving  the  pine  table  which  Ben 
Hogan  used  as  a  desk. 

"  Rea  Straine,  Toronto,"  he  read  as  he 
wrote  the  names  of  his  own  party. 

Business  was  too  urgent  to  permit  con- 
jecture. He  needed  three  guides  and 
three  canoes,  and  all  arrangements  must 
be  completed  for  a  start  in  the  morning. 
The  mine  was  more  than  twenty-five  miles 
from  the  railroad,  and  two  days  would  be- 
required  for  the  journey  by  so  large  a 
party. 

Heatley  drew  the  hotel  man  aside  and 
asked  about  guides  and  canoemen. 

"  Men  you  want  at  the  store,  probably,"" 
was  the  reply.  "  Everyone's  waiting  for 
the  mail  there  now." 

The  meager  mail  had  been  distributed! 


A  Story  of  the  North 


Illustrated    by  H.  W.  COOPER 
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when  Heatley  entered  the  post  office  and 
general  store.  There  were  half  a  dozen 
men  lounging  against  the  single  counter, 
all  evidently  bushmen. 

"  How  many  of  you  men  have  canoes?  " 
asked  the  engineer,  brusquely. 

But  the  bushmen  were  not  accustomed 
to  doing  business  with  strangers  without 
proper  deliberation,  and  there  was  no  re- 
ply- 

"Anyone  in  this  place  got  a  canoe  and 
a  man  to  paddle  it?  "  Heatley  demanded 
of  the  storekeeper. 

"  I  guess  some  of  these  lads  have,"  was 
the  answer.  "  Sam  and  Jack  here  have 
canoes,  and  there's  an  Indian  camped  at 
the  river  who  has  two  good  birches." 

"  Three's  all  I  want,  and  three  good 
men  to  paddle  them.  Want  one  who  can 
cook,  two  to  make  camp.  I  have  a  party 
of  three,  two  women  and  myself,  and  I 
want  to  start  to-morrow  morning.  Four 
dollars  a  day  for  each  man  and  his  canoe. 
I  have  a  tent  for  the  men,  but  they  must 
furnish  their  own  blankets.  I  have  grub 
and  dishes.    How  about  it,  fellows?  " 

"  How  long's  the  trip?  "  asked  one  of 
the  men. 

"  Ten  days.  Go  to  Sumner's  mine  first 
and  then  loaf  around  for  a  week.  Don't 
be  afraid  of  working  too  hard." 

"  I  guess  I  can  go,"  deliberated  one. 
"  How  about  you.  Jack?  " 

"  Nothing  to  keep  me  here,  I  guess, 
though  I  was  going  up  the  lakes  with 
Toms  in  the  morning." 

"  Then  it's  settled,"  exclaimed  Heatley. 
"  Sam,  go  down  and  hire  the  Indian  and 
his  best  canoe.  Jack,  take  these  checks 
and  go  to  the  station  for  our  stuff,  six 
packages,  and  bring  them  to  the  hotel. 
I'll  be  there  if  you  want  to  see  me." 

As  Heatley  turned  toward  the  door, 
the  girl  who  had  left  the  train  with  his 
party  entered. 

"  I  want  to  employ  a  guide,"  she  began 
at  once,  addressing  the  man  behind  the 
counter ;  "  a  guide  with  a  canoe.  The 
hotel  man  told  me  you  could  get  one,"  and 
she  turned  to  look  frankly  at  the  man  be- 
hind her. 

"  I'm  afraid  this  gentleman  got  them 
all,"  apologized  the  storekeeper. 

"  Bill  Toms  is  in  town,"  offered  one  of 
the  men.    "  He  might  go." 

"  Toms  won't  do  it,"  declared  another. 
"  He's  hot  on  the  trail  of  the  biggest  gold 


mine  ever  discovered,  and  a  thou- 
sand dollars  won't  keep  him 
away  from  his  prospect." 

"But  surely  there  is  someone 
who  can  paddle  a  canoe,  and 
there  must  be  a  canoe  in  a  place 
like  this,"  exclaimed  the  girl.  ''I'll 
pay  well." 

"I'm  afraid  payin'  won't  help, 
miss,"  said  the  storekeeper.  "I 
know  every  canoe,  and  every 
man,  in  this  district,  and  this 
gentleman  here  has  them  all." 

The  girl  turned  and  looked  at  Heatley 
for  the  first  time.  Instantly  the  engineer 
was  all  contrition. 

"  I'm  sorry,"  he  said.  "  I  had  no  idea, 
when  I  engaged  these  men,  that  I  was 
cornering  the  labor  market  of  Vermil- 
lion." 

"  I'm  sure  I  can't  hold  it  against  you," 
Miss  Straine  replied. 

"  I  would  gladly  give  up  one  of  my  men, 
or  all  of  them,  were  it  possible.  But  I  am 
on  a  hurry-up  mission,  and  I  must  get 
away  in  the  morning.  Perhaps  someone 
will  show  up  this  evening  or  to-morrow." 

"  Perhaps,"  answered  the  girl  thought- 
fully. 

"  Won't  you  come  over  to  the  hotel  and 
meet  Mrs.  Heatley?  We  can  talk  it  over, 
and  there  may  be  a  way  out  of  this." 

"  That  is  kind  of  you.    I  will." 

The  girl  was  surprised  by  the  cordiality 
of  Mrs.  Heatley's  greeting  and  by  her 
ready  solution  of  the  problem. 

"  Come  with  us,  of  course,"  the  en- 
gineer's wife  exclaimed.  "  We  will  have 
room,  surely,  in  three  canoes." 

"  You  are  very  good,  but  perhaps  we 
are  not  going  in  the  same  direction," 
smiled  Miss  Straine. 

"After  about  three  days,  we  can  go  in 
any  direction,  can't  we,  Lawrie?  We 
have  to  go  and  look  at  this  mine,  and  then 
there  is  a  week  for  nothing  but  loafing 
about  in  the  wilderness." 

"  What  mine  is  that?  " 

Miss  Straine  asked  the  question  with 
casual  interest. 

"  The  Whisky  Jack.  Mr.  Sumner,  of 
Toronto,  owns  it,  and  Mr.  Heatley  is 
g^)ing  to  look  it  over  and  see  if  it  is  really 
a  mine  or  only  a  hole." 

"  It  would  be  interesting.  I  never  saw 
a  mine,  a  gfold  mine,  but  I  can't  impose 
my  troubles  upon  you." 


"My  dear  child,  I 
never  have  any  troubles, 
and  I  like  to  share  other 
people's  occasionally. 
Can't  you  tell  me?" 

"Oh,  it  isn't  that  bad," 
laughed  Miss  Straine. 
"You  see,  I  have  a 
brother  who  has  tuber- 
culosis. The  doctor  said  that  he  had  to 
get  out  into  the  bush  somewhere,  and  sug- 
gested this  district.  I  came  up  to  look 
for  a  site  for  a  cabin.  When  it's  built,  we 
are  coming  up  here  to  live  until  he  is 
well." 

"  That's  quite  an  undertaking  for  a 
man,"  exclaimed  Heatley ;  "  and  you  don't 
seem  to  be  afraid." 

"  I'm  accustomed  to  taking  care  of  my- 
self, and  it  has  been  my  experience  that 
it  is  an  easier  task  in  the  woods  than  in 
the  city.  I've  done  some  canoeing  and 
fishing  and  shooting,  you  see,  though 
never  in  so  vast  a  wilderness  as  this." 

"  Well,  you  come  with  us  to  the  Whisky 
Jack  and,  after  we've  looked  it  over,  we'll 
look  up  a  site  for  your  cabin,"  decided 
Mrs.  Heatley,  enthusiastically.  "  That 
will  be  fun,  Lawrie,  and  it  will  g:ive  our 
wanderings  an  object." 

"  I  can't  tell  you  how  kind  you  are," 
said  Miss  Straine,  "  and  I  want  to  go 
with  you.  But  there  is  this  difficulty. 
You  are  going  to  start  in  the  morning  and 
I  must  wait  until  noon  at  least  for  a  tele- 
gram." 

"  Wait  a  moment  and  I  think  I  can  fix 
that,"  called  Heatley,  as  he  hurried  from 
the  little  hotel  ofl[lce. 

In  ten  minutes  he  was  back. 

"  It's  settled,"  he  cried.  "  We  start  in 
the  morning  and  make  the  portage  at  the 
north  end  of  Two  Island  Lake.  We  will 
camp  at  the  other  end  of  the  portage 
where,  the  guides  said,  there  is  a  good 
camping  place.  You  wait  for  your  tele- 
gram and,  when  it  comes,  a  prospector 
named  Toms,  who  is  in  town  with  his 
canoe  after  supplies,  will  take  you  as  far 
as  the  portage.  He  is  g^oing  near  there 
and  it  will  be  only  a  mile  out  of  his  way. 
He'll  drop  you  there  and  you  have  only  to 
walk  across  and  be  in  camp." 
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"  You're  a  wonder,  Lawrie,"  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Heatley.  "  Now  it's  settled.  Have 
you  seen  Helen?  " 

"  Saw  her  going  up  to  the  station  when 
I  came  from  the  store  with  Miss  Straine. 
I  do  hope  she  cheers  up." 

The  door  opened  and  Miss  Sumner  came 
in.  The  doleful  expression  was  gone  and 
there  was  suppressed  excitement  in  her 
eyes.  Both  Heatley  and  his  wife  were 
so  astonished  they  forgot  the  necessary 
introduction. 

"  What's  come  over  you,  child?  "  asked 
Mrs.  Heatley. 

"  Come  over  me?  Nothing.  I  just  got 
a  breath  of  the  pines  and  a  glimpse  of 
the  river  down  there,  and  I'm  impatient 
to  be  off." 

As  the  girls  were  being  introduced,  Ben 
Hogan  announced  supper  by  merely  open- 
ing the  dining-room  door  and  the  four 
went  m.  Helen  Sumner  immediately  as- 
sumed charge  of  the  conversation,  and 
the  pleasure  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Heatley  in 
acquiring  a  new  member  of  their  party 
was  nearly  equalled  by  their  wonder  at 
the  sudden  change  in  the  spirits  of  the 
mine  owners  daughter. 

The  next  morning  Miss  Straine  waved 
good-bye  to  the  three  canoes  as  they 
turned  the  first  bend  in  the  river  and 
Then  went  back  to  the  hotel.  At  noon  the 
operator  in  the  station  brought  her  a 
message,  and  at  one  o'clock  she  was  in  a 
canoe  with  tne  prospector,  paddling  north- 
ward. 

Toms,  whose  life  had  been  spent  search- 
ing Canada  for  gold,  knew  little  of  women 
and  nothing  of  the  type  represented  by 
Rea  Straine.  His  first  surprise  came 
when  she  took  a  paddle  and  swung  it 
effectively  from  her  place  in  the  bow.  His 
surprise  increased  when  he  suddenly  re- 
alized that  they  were  talking  as  though 
they  were  two  men,  not  a  man  and  a  wo- 
man, and  that  the  girl  knew  vastly  more 
about  canoes  and  the  ways  of  the  vdlder- 
ness  than  he  thought  it  possible  for  any- 
one except  a  man  to  know. 

It  was  with  genuine  regret  that  he  de- 
posited her  on  the  sand  beach  at  the 
north  end  of  Two  Island  Lake. 

"  This  is  where  they  landed,"  he  said, 
pointing  with  his  paddle  to  the  many  foot- 
prints in  the  sand.  "  There's  the  port- 
age trail,  and  it's  only  half  a  mile  and 
no  place  to  get  oflf  it.  I  must  be  mooch- 
ing, as  it's  getting  late.  B'jou,"  and  he 
gripped  her  extended  hand  heartily. 

It  was  only  five  o'clock  and  the  sun  was 
still  high  as  the  girl  turned  into  the 
brush  along  the  dim  portage  trail.  She 
was  alone  in  the  forest,  but  there  was  no 
fear  for  what  the  forest  might  hold.  She 
remembered  city  streets  where  she  had 
shivered  slightly  at  night,  but  she  could 
not  imagine  cause  for  shivers  here.  A 
white  throat  sang  from  a  jack  pine,  a 
whisky  jack  fluttered  silently  to  a  limb 
above  her  head  and  a  brown  rabbit  hur- 
ried awkwardly  along  the  path  ahead  of 
her.  Instinctively  her  pace  quickened 
and  she  began  to  whistle  as  she  strode 
along. 

The  trail  dropped  into  a  cedar  swamp 
and  she  picked  her  way  over  the  poles 
laid  by  early  travelers.  Then  it  lifted  to 
a  ridge  and  passed  between  two  walls  of 
rocks.     Still  whistling,  she  looked  ahead 


through  the  draw.  At  the  other  end  stood 
a  man,  a  man  with  a  piece  of  rope  in  one 
hand  and  a  soiled  .handkerchief  in  the 
other. 

Miss  Straine  stopped  and  the  man 
walked  toward  her.  His  face  was  covered 
with  a  heavy  beard  and  he  wore  the  rough 
garments  and  shoepacs  of  the  woodsman. 

"Good  night,"  came  the  girl's  firm 
greeting  as  she  started  on  to  pass  him. 

But  the  man  stepped  in  her  way  and 
threw  out  his  arms  to  stop  her. 

"  You're  not  going  any  farther,"  he 
said,  and  he  was  so  near  she  caught  the 
odor  of  whisky  on  his  breath.  "  Don't 
make  any  racket  now  and  I  won't  hurt 
you  none.  Start  yelling  and  I'll  jam  this 
down  your  throat!  "  And  he  held  out 
soiled,  red  handkerchief. 

CHAPTER  II. 

IF  the  old  prospector  had  been  surprised 
at  the  competency  of  Rea  Straine,  the 
man  who  now  confronted  her  was  dumb- 
founded by  her  conduct.  She  did  not 
scream,  she  did  not  run,  she  did  not  faint, 
nor  did  she  fall  to  her  knees  and  beg  for 
mercy.  She  merely  looked  steadily  and 
scornfully,  straight  into  his  eyes.  He 
found  his  own  wavering. 

"  Don't  make  a  fuss  and  I  won't  hurt 
you,"  he  repeated  with  some  confusion. 

"  Of  course,  you  Won't,"  she  exclaimed. 
"  Get  out  of  my  way  and  let  me  pass." 

"  You're  coming  with  me,"  he  replied 
more  steadily  and  with  a  determination 
clearly  forced.  "  Be  quiet  about  it  and 
you  won't  be  hurt." 

"  Don't  be  ridiculou.s.  I'm  not  going 
with  you.  Get  out  of  my  way  immedi- 
ately." 

"  Now,  see  here.  Miss  Sumner,  I  don't 
want  to  be  rough;  but  I've  got  to  take 
you  and  you're  going  with  me." 

"  What  did  you  call  me?  " 

"  Miss  Sumner,  of  course." 

"  But  I'm  not  Miss  Sumner." 

The  man  laughed. 

"  Don't  try  that.  Maybe  you  think  you 
can  make  me  believe  you're  that  fellow's 
wife.  But  I  saw  her  across  the  portage 
and  she's  nearly  old  enough  to  be  your 
mother." 

"  But  I'm  not  Miss  Sumner.  You've 
made  a  mistake.    Let  me  pass." 

"  I  can't  make  a  mistake.  There  was 
only  one  young  woman  in  the  crowd,  and 
that  is  her.  I  watched  them  when  they 
made  camp,  and  I  saw  you  start  back 
across  the  portage  alone." 

"  This  is  all  nonsense.  Miss  Sumner  is 
over  there  in  camp  now." 

"  I  ain't  got  time  to  argue  with  you. 
Come  along  peaceful  or  I'll  use  these," 
and  he  held  out  the  rope  and  handker- 
chief. 

"  Throw  those  things  away." 

"  I  don't  want  to  be  rough  and  this 
taking  you  is  none  of  my  affair.  If  I 
didn't  have  to  do  it,  I  never  would." 

"  None  of  your  affair.  What  do  you 
mean?" 

"  It  isn't  me  that  wants  you  and  you 
you  out  of  sight  a  few  days,  may  be  a 
week,  and  then  you  can  go  as  safe  as 
you  come." 

"  Who  does  want  me?  " 


"  I'm  not  a  tellin'  and  you  won't  know." 

"  But  I'm  not  Miss  Sumner.  I  tell  you 
there  is  a  mistake." 

The  man  stepped  forward  angrily. 

"  Come  on,"  he  said  gruffly.  "  Don't 
holler  or  I'll  slam  this  in  your  mouth," 
and  he  again  held  out  the  handkerchief. 

"  Wait  a  minute.  I  won't  make  a  noise. 
When  were  you  at  the  mine  last?  " 

"  Mine !  "  the  man  exclaimed.  "  What 
mine?  " 

"  The  Whisky  Jack." 

"  Never  was  there." 

"  Then  you  don't  know  Fowler?  "  And 
she  watched  his  face  closely. 

The  man  stared  at  her  suspiciously  be- 
fore he  replied. 

"  Fowler?  Who's  Fowler?  Never 
heard  of  him.  We  can't  wait  here  any 
more.    Someone'll  see  us.    Come  on." 

He  grasped  her  arm  and  started 
through  the  thick  brush,  half  dragging 
the  girl. 

"  Let  go  and  I'll  come,"  she  cried 
angrily. 

Suspiciously  the  woodsman  turned  to- 
ward her* 

"  Drop  those  things,"  she  commanded. 
"  I  won't  make  a  noise  if  you  throw  them 
away." 

He  hesitated  and  then  put  the  hand- 
kerchief in  a  pocket. 

"  See  that  you  don't,"  he  grumbled  and 
turned  again  into  the  brush. 

In  ten  minutes  they  came  to  a  little 
stream.  From  a  clump  of  spruce  the  man 
drew  a  canoe  and  launched  it.  Pointing 
to  the  bow  with  a  paddle,  he  motioned 
to  his  captive  to  step  in.  She  sat  down 
with  her  back  against  the  thwart,  and  the 
woodsman  pushed  out  into  the  middle  and 
paddled  down  stream. 

For  a  time  Miss  Straine  studied  the 
man  closely.  He  found  little  opportunity 
to  look  at  her,  as  the  narrow,  twisting 
creek  kept  him  occupied  with  his  paddle. 
At  last  they  turned  a  bend  and  emerged 
into  what  appeared  to  be  a  bay  in  a  lake. 
The  man  paddled  across  this  to  a  sand 
beach,  where  he  landed. 

"  We'll  have  a  bite  to  eat  here  and  then 
go  on  after  dark,"  he  announced,  as  he 
stepped  into  the  water  and  drew  up  the 
craft. 

From  a  pack  in  the  canoe  he  took  a 
kettle,  frying  pan  and  a  small  axe,  and 
began  the  preparation  of  the  meal.  Miss 
Straine  sat  on  a  boulder  and  watched 
him.  She  tried  to  make  him  talk,  but  the 
exercise  and  the  excitement  of  his  work 
had  eliminated  the  effects  of  the  whisky 
and  he  became  sullen  and  wordless. 

Only  when  she  mentioned  the  name 
Fowler  did  he  appear  to  hear  and  then 
he  merely  looked  up  suspiciously. 

After  dusk  they  again  got  into  the 
canoe,  and  the  man  paddled  out  into  a 
large  lake.  For  two  hours  they  traveled 
steadily.  Far  from  shore,  with  nothing 
to  relieve  the  monotony  of  the  endless 
dark  wall  about  them,  the  girl  finally 
dozed. 

The  barking  of  dogs  wakened  her  and 
she  looked  up  to  see  dim  trees  beside  her 
and  then  a  strip  of  sand  beach.  There 
was  a  sharp  command  from  the  shore 
and  the  dogs  scampered  back  into  the 
brush.  The  man  beached  the  canoe  and 
Rea  Straine  stepped  stiffly  to  the  shore. 
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Silently  he  led  the  way  up  a  trail  to- 
ward a  little  grove  of  pines.  Behind 
them  she  saw  the  dark  shadow  of  a  cabin 
and  the  next  moment  a  light  shone  from 
the  window.  The  man  pushed  open  the 
door  and  the  girl  entered. 

At  a  table  in  the  center  of  the  room 
an  Indian  woman  was  bending  over  a 
smoking  lamp.  The  squaw  looked  up, 
surprise  in  her  eyes.  And,  as  Rea  watched 
her,  the  surprise  gave  way  to  suspicion 
and  then  quicker  hatred.  Instinctively 
the  girl  felt  that  in  this  first  woman  of 
another  race,  with  whom  she  had  come 
in  contact,  she  had  made  an  enemy. 

"  You'll  bunk  here,"  the  woodsman 
said,  leading  the  way  to  a  low  door 
through  which  Rea  saw  a  small 
room  and  a  blanket-covered  bunk. 
He  gave  her  a  lighted  candle,  and, 
feeling  that  she  was  dismissed  she 
entered  and  closed  the  door. 

Then,  for  the  first  time, 
she  heard  the  Indian  wo- 
speak.  Her  words,  in  the 
Ojibway  language,  were  low. 
The  man  made  several  short, 
gruflF  replies.  These  evi- 
dently angered  the  squaw, 
for  her  tones  were  raised  to 
a  higher  pitch.  At  last  the 
woodsman  lost  his  temper. 

"You're  crazy,"  he  shout- 
ed in  English.  "I'm  not  go- 
ing to  have  her  or  any  other 
white  woman.  Shut  up  and 
go  to  bed." 

Immediately  the  dogs  be- 
gan   barking    again,    and 
Rea  heard  the  woodsman 
snap   a  lock  on  her   door 
and   then   hurry   out   and 
down  the  trail  toward  the 
lake.  She  heard  him  swear- 
ing   at    the    dogs    and 
beating     them     back,    r 
Then  came  the  sound  of 
paddle  on  gunwale  and 
another  voice  in  greet- 
ing. 

Listening  intently  at 
the  small  window,  she 
did  not  hear  her  own  door 
open.   As  the  light  streamed 
into  the  room,  she  turned  to 
see  the  squaw  in  the  doorway. 

"Come,"    said    the    squaw 
English. 

There  was  no  attempt  on  the 
part  of  the  red  woman  to  con- 
ceal her  hatred,  and  Rea  hesi- 
tated. 

"He  my  man,"  the  squaw  went 
on  in  a  whisper.   "Me  his  squaw.   You  go 
quick." 

She  stepped  back  and  Rea  walked  into 
the  main  room  of  the  cabin.  The  woman 
hurried  to  a  rear  door  and  opened  it. 

"  Go  quick,"  she  commanded.  "  Little 
trail  'cross  island.  Canoe  there.  Mar- 
chon,  be-me-to." 

Rea  realized  the  suffering  of  the  squaw, 
her  dread  of  the  woman  of  her  husband's 
race.  Then,  too,  a  desire  to  have  one 
friend  in  a  hostile  situation  made  her 
turn  to  the  woman. 

"  I  didn't  come  to  take  your  place,"  she 
began.    "  I  have " 


her.  She  saw  menace,  danger.  Slowly 
she  walked  past  and  out  of  the  door. 

"  You  get  hungry,"  said  the  squaw. 
"  You  eat  this,"  and  she  handed  the  girl 
a  small  bundle.  "  Little  trail  there. 
Canoe  across  island.     Go  quick." 

She  shut  the  door,  leaving  Rea  in  the 
darkness.  For  a  moment  the  girl  remained 
where  she  was,  making  sure  that  she  was 
not  watched  from  the  rear  of  the  house. 
Then  she  turned  toward  the  front  of  the 
building,  dropping  the  bundle  of  food  at 
the  corner  as  she  passed. 

Making  her  way  carefully  toward  some 
brush  at  the  edge  of  the  beach,  she  soon 
was  within  twenty  feet  of  the  place  where 


The  light  in  the  squaw's  eyes  stopped      a 


•All  I  wanted  to  know,"  snapped  -Mr.  Sumner,   "Have  you  enough 
proof   to   cause   his  arrest?" 


she  had  landed.  Through  the  willows  she 
could  dimly  see  two  figures  at  the  water's 
edge. 

"  Have  any  trouble? "  she  heard  a 
voice  say,  evidently  that  of  the  newcomer. 

"  No.  It  was  ea.sy.  Never  made  any 
fuss  at  all  after  I  told  her  what  I'd  do 
if  she  did." 

"  I've  heard  she  was  a  little  fool  and 
I  was  afraid  she'd  have  to  be  knocked 
down  and  tied." 

"  I  can  handle  them  kind  easy." 

"  See  that  you  continue  to  handle  her 
right,  Milford.  You  keep  her  here.  Keep 
her  hidden.    Better  have  the  squaw  make 

pair  of  mocassins,  so  her  shoes  won't 


leave  any  traces  around  the  cabin.  And 
hide  her  somewhere  on  the  island  if  some- 
one comes  along.  But  you  needn't  be 
afraid.  No  one  will  ever  suspect  her 
being  here." 

"All  right,  Mr.  Fowler.  I'll  do  the  rest 
as  good  as  I  done  the  first." 

"And  keep  sober,  Pete.  Do  you  under- 
stand? You've  been  drinking  as  it  is. 
Bungle  this  affair  in  any  way  and  I'll 
have  the  provincial  police  up  here  in  a 
hurry.  I  guess  they'll  be  glad  to  have 
the  proof  in  that  Hanshaw  killing." 

"  You  needn't  be  afraid.  I'll  do  it  right," 
replied  the  woodsman,  sulkily.  "  But  this 
job  evens  us  up.  It's  the  last,  and  I'm 
to  be  sent  west." 

"  I'll  keep  my  word,"  promised  the  man 
called  Fowler,  as  he  passed  off  in  the  dark- 
ness. "And  I'll  be  back  Thursday  night 
and  tell  you  what  to  do  with  her." 

Rea  turned  and  hurried  to  the  cabin, 
entering  at  the  back  door.  Before  the 
squaw  could  spring  from 
her  chair  she  had  crossed 
the  room,  entered  her  own 
door  and  closed  it.  The  wo- 
man rushed  forward,  but 
at  that  moment  the  woods- 
man came  in. 

Remarkably  calm  as  the 
actions    of    the    girl    may 
have   been  when   she  met 
the  man  on  the  portage 
trail,  there  was  no  lessen- 
ing in  her  courage  when 
she  found  herself  locked 
in    the    little    room    and 
listening    to    the    shrill 
voice  of  the  squaw  and 
the  occasional  sharp  re- 
plies of  her  captor.  Theo- 
retically, she  should  have 
flung  herself  on  the  rough 
couch,  buried  her  head  in 
her  arms  and  abandoned 
herself  to  sobs  and  tears. 
But    Rea    Straine 
didn't  do  any  of  those 
things.  After  she  had 
listened  for  a  moment 
and    made    sure    that 
the  conversation  in  the 
next  room  was  being 
conducted    exclusively 
in   Ojibway  and  that 
she  could  not   under- 
stand a  word  of  it,  she 
sat  down  on  the  bunk 
and  stared  at  the  log 
wall  opposite. 

That  is  when  the 
tears,  hopeless,  help- 
less tears,  should  have  come.  Rea  Straine 
smiled.  It  was  not  a  quick  smile  of 
amusement,  but  a  slow,  increasing  smile 
of  pleasure,  of  pleasure  due  to  triumph. 
At  last  the  smile  gave  way  to  a  little 
giggle,  and  then  she  suddenly  leaned  for- 
ward and  began  to  unlace  her  high  bush 
shoes.  In  three  minutes  she  was  between 
the  blankets,  her  face  to  the  wall.  In  five 
minutes  she  was  asleep. 

CHAPTER  in. 

EG.    SUMNER    was    too    busy,  too 
•    worried,  to  be  impressed  with  the 
incongruity  of  his  surroundings    as    he 
Continued  on  Page  134. 


The  Seizure   of   Dr.   Sun   Yat  Sen 


By    FELIX    NOVUS 

Illustrated    by  W.  R.    PATTERSON 

EDITOR'S  NOTE. — This  is  the  first  article  of  a  series  by  a  famous  Eng- 
lish journalist,  writing  under  a  nom-de-plume.  The  articles  will  be  in  thd 
nature  of  reminiscences  of  the  great  men  he  has  met  on  an  intimate  basis,  to- 
gether with  facts  about  historical  happenings  that  came  under  his  notice.  His 
experience  as  a  journalist  covered  a  period  of  unusual  interest,  when  world's 
history  was  in  the  making,  and  the  reminiscences  will  present  information  that 
has  never  yet  found  its  way  into  print,  as  well  as  throwing  new  light  on  diplo- 
matic matters,  political  tangles  and  famous  criminal  cases.  The  vivid  style  of 
the  writer,  combined  with  his  authentic  "inside"  information  and  the  unusual 
opportunities  for  observation  that  he  enjoyed,  should  make  this  series  one  of 
deepest  interest. 


IN  the  year  1896  I  wrote: — "  Li  Hung 
Chang,  the  aged  Premier  of  China, 
had  a  more  significant  purpose  in 
visiting  Europe  and  America  than  plea- 
sure-seeking. A  great  revolution  is  im- 
minent in  the  wonderful  empire  of  which 
he  was  so  remarkable  an  ambassador. 
The  Emperor  of  China  has  as  much,  if 
not  more,  to  fear  from  his  subjects  who 
have  been  driven  into  exile  than  from 
those  who  surround  his  court;  and  the 
value  of  the  venerable  Li  Hung  Chang's 
head  will  be  determined  by  the  value  of 
the  information  he  has  taken  home  about 
the  doings  and  power  of  his  fellow- 
countrymen  abroad.  Sun  Yat  Sen  is  the 
most  remarkable  of  these  exiles,  and  if 
he  survives  the  many  attempts  which  will 
yet  be  made  to  compass  his  death,  is  des- 
tined to  be  one  of  the  most  eminent  per- 
sonages in  the  future  history  of  China." 

Dr.  Sun  Yat  Sen,  the  first  President  of 
the  Chinese  Republic,  is  to-day  the  most 
illustrious  man  in  the  Celestial  Empire. 
My  prophesy  has  been  more  than  fulfilled ; 
his  rise  to  the  head  of  China's  hundreds 
of  millions  has  marked  an  epoch  in  the 
history  of  the  East. 

That  I  alone  among  British  writers 
should  have  written  so  prophetically  was 
probably  due  to  my  having  met  the  young 
future  Chinese  President  under  dramatic 
circumstances,  herein  described,  while  the 
attention  of  the  world  was  centered  on  his 
more  picturesque  fellow  countryman,  the 
veteran  Li  Hung  Chang. 

The  excitement  and  enthusiasm  over 
Li  Hung  Chang's  journey  through  Canada 
that  year,  by  C.P.R.  to  Vancouver,  many 
Canadians  can  recall.  He  had  ostensibly 
visited  Europe  for  the  purpose  of  repre- 
senting the  Chinese  Emperor  at  the 
coronation  of  the  Czar  of  Russia. 

Nevertheless  there  had  appeared  to  me 
at  least  a  suggestive  significance  in  his 
having  loitered,  apparently  in  holiday 
mood,  about  the  cities  of  Russia,  Germany, 
Belgium,  France,  England  and  America 
while  the  secret  Imperial  officers  of  China 
were  searching  in  all  those  countries  for 
the  wealthy,  resolute  young  reformer. 
Sun  Yat  Sen,  who  was  at  that  time  a 
nonentity  to  the  world  at  large. 


Sun  Yat  Sen  first  came  under  public 
notice,  shortly  after  Li  Hung  Chang's 
return  home,  as  "A  Chinese  gentleman  " 
who  had  met  with  a  romantic  adventure 
in  London  while  on  a  visit  to  the  British 
capital.  This  adventure  it  was  that  led 
to  my  making  his  personal  acquaintance. 

A  note  which  had  been  cast  from  an 
upper  window  of  a  mansion  in  Portland 
Place,  in  the  most  fashionable  part  of  the 
west  end  of  the  great  city,  by  providential 
fortuitousness  carried  its  message  to  the 
person  for  whom  it  was  intended,  an 
eminent  English  physician,  who,  to  his 
consternation,  learned  that  one  Dr.  Sun 
Yat  Sen,  a  physician  whom  he  had  met 
in  Hong  Kong,  and  whose  professional 
and  social  qualities  had  gained  his  admira- 
tion, was  detained  against  his  will  in  an 
upper  room  in  the  Chinese  Legation  and 
was  in  danger  of  being  assassinated. 

The  English  physician  at  once  appealed 
to  the  British  authorities  at  the  Foreign 
Office,  and  the  Legation  was  visited.  All 
knowledge  of  the  imprisoned  doctor  was 
at  first  denied,  but  on  pressure  being 
brought  to  bear  upon  the  staff  and  detec- 
tives being  undisguisedly  placed  to  sur- 
round and  watch  the  building,  the  occu- 
pants of  the  Legation  became  alarmed 
They  changed  their  tactics,  admitted  the 
existence  of  Sun  Yat  Sen  as,  they  stated, 
a  political  prisoner  in  the  Legation, 
charged  with  being  concerned  in  an  at- 
tempted revolution  at  Canton  some 
months  previously.  They  expressed  in- 
dignation at  any  British  oflScial  daring  to 
question  what  took  place  inside  the  doors 
of  the  Chinese  Embassy  and  threatened 
to  make  an  international  affair  of  the 
interference,  declaring  that  the  space 
within  the  walls  of  the  building  was 
Chinese  territory  and  that  to  attempt  to 
enter  without  permission  would  be  a  vio- 
lation of  the  rights  and  privileges  of  the 
Emperor. 

Nevertheless,  they  became  afraid  to 
put  their  designs  into  execution  and  the 
timely  and  persistent  action  of  the  British 
physician  undoubtedly  saved  the  life  of 
his  friend.  The  Embassy  found  they  had 
to  deal  with  a  British  minister  who  was, 
of  all  the  Premiers  who  ever   presided 


Dr.  Sun  Yat  Sen,  leader  of  the  movement  that 
resulted   in   the  Chinese  Republic, 


over  the  affairs  of  England,  the  one  most 
competent  and  most  ready  to  teach  them 
a  lesson.  Lord  Salisbury  was  in  oflSce 
and  acted  with  characteristic  prompti- 
tude and  firmness.  By  his  instructions  a 
police  inspector,  accompanied  by  a  staff 
of  armed  officers,  entered  the  Legation 
and  carried  Dr.  Sun  Yat  Sen  away  to  a 
place  of  safety.  It  came  as  a  surprise 
to  the  Chinese  Embassy  to  be  sternly  told 
that,  notwithstanding  the  privileges  the 
British  Government  granted  them  for  the 
administration  of  their  business  within 
the  walls  of  the  Legation,  they  were  sub- 
ject to  the  same  penalties  as  individual 
ordinary  citizens  if  they  presumed  to 
break  the  laws  of  the  land  by  tampering 
with  the  liberties  of  any  individual  person 
who  was  a  member  of  the  community  at 
large,  no  matter  what  his  nationality. 
They  had  the  lesson  driven  home  pretty 
strongly  that  had  they  murdered  Sun 
Yat  Sen,  as  it  transpired  was  their  inten- 
tion, nothing  would  have  saved  them  from 
the  gallows. 

In  face  of  the  possible  treachery  of  the 
doctor's  enemies,  it  cannot  be  matter  of 
surprise  that  the  London  police  spirited 
him  away  into  hiding  so  completely  as  to 
render  it  a  difficult  task  to  find  him.  Some 
days  elapsed  after  his  rescue,  therefore, 
before  I  located  him,  and  as,  for  aught  I 
know,  he  may  even  still  adopt  the  same 
hiding  place  for  his  privacy  whenever  he 
visits  England,  I  may  be  pardoned  for 
not  stating  precisely  where  we  met. 
Suffice  it  that  the  building  in  which  he 
had  rooms  was  an  ancient  picturesque 
and  substantially  erected  stone  house,  the 
outer  walls  of  which  were  black  with  age. 
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moss  grown  and  worn  with  centuries  of 
rainstorms.  The  door,  a  bolt-studded 
black  oak,  heavy  and  substantial,  in  keep- 
ing with  the  rest  of  the  building,  I  reached 
by  way  of  a  narrow  passage,  the  pave- 
ment of  which  was  of  Yorkshire  flags  that 
were  uneven  in  places  and  here  and  there 
rimmed  with  dark  green  moss  that  be- 
trayed how  few  persons  trod  the  passage. 

In  answer  to  my  ring,  the  door  was 
heavily  pulled  open  to  the  extent  of  a 
thick  chain,  and  a  sweet-faced,  dark-eyed 
middle-aged  lady,  whose  voice  was  as 
musical  as  her  face  was  kindly,  and  who 
spoke  with  a  French  accent,  satisfied  her- 
self of  my  bona-fides  and  harmlessness 
before  releasing  the  chain  and  admitting 
me  into  a  small  square  hall  that 
was  walled  with  old  oak  and  hidden  from 
the  interior  of  the  house  by  thick  dark- 
colored  curtains. 

The  lady  passed  through  these  curtains 
to  some  mysterious  beyond,  leaving  me  in 
the  small  hall.  Presently  she  returned 
and  smilingly  told  me  that  the  doctor 
would  see  me.  I  was  ushered  up  an  oaken 
staircase  and  into  a  room  that  was  arti- 
ficially lighted  with  a  shaded  reading 
lamp.  The  windows  were  so  closely  cur- 
tained with  thick  green  hangings  as  to 
prevent  either  speck  of  light  or  the 
slightest  shadow  being  observable  from 
the  outside  of  the  house.  Sun  Yat  Sen 
was  standing  in  the  semi-darkness  of  the 
furthermost  corner  of  the  room.  He  ad- 
vanced with  pleasant 
courtesy,  invited  me  to 
take  a  seat  at  a  round 
covered  table  which 
stood  between  us,  and 
seated  himself  at  the 
opposite  side  of  it. 
Some  slight  movement 
which  I  cannot  exact- 
ly describe  told  me 
that  he  had  a  revolver 
in  the  dark  jacket  he 
was  wearing  and  his 
position  in  the  room  at 
the  moment  of  my  en- 
tering, the  expression 
of  his  first  glance  at 
me,  the  placing  of  the 
table  between  us  and 
the  reading  lamp  upon 
it  so  that  at  first  the 
light  fell  full  upon  me, 
were  obvious  precau- 
tions in  receiving  a 
stranger.  He  was 
quick  to  read  me,  how- 
ever, and  in  much 
shorter  time  than  it 
has  taken  me  to  write 
this,  satisfied  himself 
that  I  was  a  friendly 
visitor.  And  in  a  few 
minutes  we  were  chat- 
ting away  together 
with  all  the  freedom 
and  absence  of  reserve 
of  two  old  acquaint- 
ances. 

He  was  then  a  few 
years  under  thirty 
years  of  age,  broad 
shouldered,  wiry  and 
below  the  medium 
height.    He   wore  his 


jet  black  hair  cut  short  and  smoothed  to 
the  head  and  had  a  bristly,  short,  scanty 
moustache.  On  the  surface  there  was  an 
air  of  modesty  and  good  humor  that  might 
have  led  the  casual  observer  to  doubt 
that  he  was  a  man  of  any  exceptional 
power.  But  one  could  not  be  long  in  his 
company  without  discovering  that  beneath 
his  mildness  of  demeanour  lay  a  keenly 
observant  instinct,  cool  courage,  despisal 
of  danger,  and  an  indomitable  will.  He 
dressed  like  a  European  in  good  taste  and 
fed  like  a  European,  but  with  moderation 
and  admitted  that  he  avoided  alcoholic 
drinks. 

I  found  him  an  apt  linguist,  an  insati- 
able student  of  political  and  historical 
literature  and  fond  of  writing.  He  carried 
with  him  everywhere  an  expensive,  self- 
filling  gold  pen,  which  always  stood  up- 
right in  the  watch  fob  of  his  vest.  His 
command  of  the  English  language  was 
peculiarly  interesting.  His  pronouncia- 
tion  had  a  quite  musical  nicety  of  the 
vowel  sounds  that  would  astonish  every 
Englishman  whose  dialect  rendered  him 
hopeless  of  speaking  his  own  language 
with  absolute  purity. 

A  peculiarity  which  impressed  me  was 
that,  while  his  eyes  were  bright  with  the 
enjoyment  of  good-humored  conversation, 
they  had  a  kindly  fascination,  yet  when 
he  talked  of  the  cruelties  inflicted  on  his 
fellow-countrymen  that  brightness  gra- 
dually lessened  into  dullness  and  the  eyes 


•Sun   Yat   Sen   was   kept  Imprisoned   lo   a   room   at   tlio    1: 


themselves  seemed  to  recede,  giving  his 
whole  facial  expiession  one  of  deep  sor- 
row. This  was  particularly  noticeable 
when  he  described  to  me  the  failure  of 
the  rising  in  Canton  which  he  was  instru- 
mental in  organizing  the  previous  autumn 
and  which  gave  the  excuse  for  his  being 
kidnapped  in  London. 

It  was  quite  true,  he  assured  me,  that 
his  captors  had  intended  to  compass  his 
death.  They  were  actuated  by  the  fact 
of  there  being  a  great  price  upon  his  head. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  they  would  have  re- 
ceived a  reward  if  they  succeeded  in  send- 
ing only  his  corpse  to  China,  where,  dead 
or  alive,  his  body  would  be  beheaded. 
Their  reward,  however,  would  have  been 
the  greater  for  sending  him  home  alive, 
and  the  hope  of  shipping  him  away  by  a 
steamer  lying  in  readiness  in  the  Thames, 
without  killing  him  first,  was  the  secret  of 
their  not  having  murdered  him  before  his 
rescue  took  place.  Delay  had,  too,  re- 
sulted from  the  difficulty  of  devising  a 
means  of  conveying  him  to  the  steamer 
without  detection.  This  difficulty  had 
given  rise  to  the  suggestion  they  had 
debated  to  slay  him  in  the  Embassy  and 
convey  his  body  to  the  docks  packed  as 
merchandise,  but  the  danger  of  detection 
through  the  possible  inquisitiveness  of 
customs  officials  had  caused  hesitancy  to 
carry  out  this  plan. 

His  capture,  as  he  described  it,  was 
simply  yet  cleverly  effected  by  the  action 
of  a  betrayer.  He 
was  walking  quietly 
along  Portland  Place, 
not  knowing  he  was 
close  to  the  Chinese 
Embassy,  when  a  fel- 
low-countryman who 
was  a  stranger  to  him 
stopped  him  with  an 
affable  greeting,  spoke 
for  a  while  sympa- 
thetically about  the 
misrule  of  their  em- 
pire, and  finally  in- 
vited him  into  "his 
chambers"  near  by. 
Momentarily  taken  off 
his  guard  by  the 
feigned  enthusiasm  of 
this  "friendly  patriot," 
ne  went  with  him  in- 
to the  chambers,  and 
immediately  on  reach- 
ing an  upper  corridor 
he  was  thrust  into  a 
room  and  told  he  was 
in  the  Embassy  and  a 
prisoner,  charged  with 
complicity  in  the  at- 
tempted seizure  o  f 
Canton  in  the  October 
of  the  previous  year. 
He  had,  he  told  me, 
been  pursued  round 
the  world  and,  while 
in  New  York  a  few 
weeks  back,  been  sha- 
dowed night  and  day, 
but  there  were  so 
many  patriotic  China- 
men in  that  city  his 
pursuers  feared  the 
vengeance  of  these  ad- 
miiussy.  herents    and    eventu- 
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ally  allowed  him  to  leave  without 
molesting  him.  He  had  felt  equally  safe 
in  London  and  now,  when  he  found  him- 
self under  lock  and  key  in  the  Embassy, 
though  his  chance  of  escape  was  very  re- 
mote, he  did  not  lose  heart. 

The  romantic,  if  not  miraculous,  way 
in  which  he  had  been  rescued,  the  stead- 
fast loyalty  to  his  English  medical  friend, 
and  the  prompt,  vigorous  action  of  the 
British  Foreign  Minister  he  regarded  as 
attributes  of  the  English  character  and 
strengthened  his  hope  that  he  would  live 
to  see  something  of  the  British  nobleness 
enter  the  spirit  of  his  own  people  under 
the  constitutional  system  of  government 
the  whole  object  of  his  life  was  to  estab- 
lish in  China. 

He  frankly  admitted  his  having  been 
one  of  the  leaders  of  the  conspiracy  at 
Canton.  That  conspiracy  had  failed,  but 
his  escape,  while  sixteen  other  persons 
were  seized  and  beheaded,  had  almost 
justified  the  belief  of  many  of  his  friends 
that  he  bore  a  charmed  life,  for  that 
escape  was  as  remarkable  as  his  rescue 
from  the  Embassy  in  London. 

After  the  failure  at  Canton,  he  simply 
went  on  board  his  own  steam  launch  and 
sailed  down  to  Hong  Kong.  'There  he 
made  his  preparations  for  a  sea  trip 
openly,  under  the  eyes  of  the  Imperial 
officers  who  were  commissioned  at  the 
risk  of  their  own  lives  to  secure  him. 
While  they  were  pursuing  and  slaughter- 
ing others,  the  business-like  unconcern 
of  this  "  Chinese  gentleman  "  was  so  con- 
trary to  their  conception  of  the  conduct 
of  a  fugitive  they  were  thrown  off  the 
scent.  He  remained  in  Hong  Kong  a 
week,  making  arrangements  for  his  wife 
and  children  and  his  mother  and  servants 
to  follow  him.  These  arrangements  com- 
pleted, he  walked  calmly  through  the 
cordon  of  his  would-be  captors  on  to  a 
steamer  sailing  for  the  Sandwich  Islands. 
At  Honolulu  he  waited  the  arrival  of  his 
family,  was  joined  there  by  them,  equally 
unsuspected  by  the  minions  of  the  hated 
mandarins  who  watched  them  embark, 
and  a  few  weeks  later  he  and  his  were 
in  safety  in  San  Francisco.  There  they 
were  surrounded  by  friends  who  feted 
them  in  thanksgiving  for  their  extraor- 
dinary escape. 

The  rejoicing  of  his  friends  in  America 
was  equally  great  over  his  rescue  in  Eng- 
land. He  had  established  safe  means  of 
communication  with  them,  and  the  very 
day  I  sat  chatting  with  him  his  mail 
brought  him  several  congratulatory  let- 
ters from  America.  One  of  these  he 
translated  for  me  literally 

In  his  own  words,  too,  may  I  repeat  the 
description  he  gave  me  of  the  ambitions 
and  hopes  of  the  exiles  and  what  was 
then  being  done  in  America  to  achieve 
the  success  which  has  since  crowned  their 
efforts. 

"  Our' greatest  hope,"  he  said,  "is  to 
make  the  Bible  and  education,  as  we  have 
come  to  know  them  by  residence  in 
America  and  Europe,  the  means  of  con- 
veying to  our  unhappy  fellow  countrymen 
what  blessings  may  lie  in  the  way  of  just 
laws,  what  relief  from  their  sufferings 
may  be  found  through  civilization. 

"  In  America  we  have  a  powerful  or- 


ganization of  exiles,  with  a  center  in  San 
Francisco  and  headquarters  in  New  York. 
The  society  is  called  the  '  Hing  Chung 
Woey,'  a  phrase  which  may  be  translated 
into  the  English  phrase,  the  Chinese  Pro- 
gressive Society.  The  American  chief  of 
the  Hing  Chung  Woey  is  Walter  N.  Feng, 
the  first  Chinese  graduate  of  Stanford 
University,  and  his  principal  colleagues 
are  graduates  of  Yale,  Harvard,  and  other 
universities. 

"  One  of  our  chief  societies  in  China, 
the  Keung  Hock  Woey,  organized  among 
the  most  intelligent  Mandarins  in  Pekin, 
has  been  suppressed  by  the  Emperor.  Yet 
we  are  filled  with  hope. 

"  We  intend  to  try  every  means  in  our 
power  to  seize  the  country,  and  create  a 
Government,  without  bloodshed.  I  think 
we  shall,  but  if  I  am  doomed  to  disap- 
pointment in  this,  then  there  is  no  engine 
of  warfare  we  can  invoke  to  our  aid  that 
we  shall  hesitate  to  use.  Our  four  hun- 
dred millions  must  and  shall  be  released 
from  the  cruel  tyranny  of  barbaric  mis- 
rule, and  be  brought  to  enjoy  the  bless- 
ings of  control  by  the  merciful,  just  gov- 
ernment by  the  arts  of  civilization." 

Now  the  revolution  is  an  accomplished 
fact,  the  actual  words  of  the  young  re- 
fomer,  describing  the  wrongs  he  sought 
to  redress,  are  worth  recording;  indeed, 
they  form  an  historic  document  of  con- 
siderable value.  As  we  sat  together  in 
the  mantled  room  of  the  old  English 
mansion  I  have  described,  he  catalogued, 
in  brief,  crisp  sentences,  which  I  then  and 
there  wrote  down  and  preserved,  the 
crimes  of  misrule  of  which  his  country 
was  guilty,  as  follows: — 

The  ruling  of  the  dynasty  is  not  gov- 
ernment. 

There  is  no  Government  at  all  in 
China. 

All  is  oppression. 

Corruption  is  universal. 

Over  each  province  there  is  what  the 
English  would  call  a  governor. 

There  are  no  laws  as  you  know  laws. 

The  Governor  of  each  province  makes 
his  own  laws. 

The  will  of  each  officer  is  the  law. 

There  is  no  appeal  against  the  law 
created  for  his  own  purposes  by  the 
officer  or  Governor,  no  matter  how  unjust, 
no  matter  how  cruelly  carried  out. 

These  Governors  universally  persecute 
the  people,  and  grow  wealthy  by  squeez- 
ing them  all  into  poverty. 

Taxes,  as  taxation  is  understood  by 
the  English,  are  unknown.  We  pay  only 
a  land  tax,  but  the  Governors  and  officers 
take  money  from  the  masses  by  innumer- 
able systems  of  extortion. 

Every  time  a  Governor  or  magistrate, 
or  chief  officer,  takes  charge  of  a  district, 
the  first  thing  he  does  is  to  find  out  who 
are  the  rich,  who  are  favorably  disposed 
towards  him,  and  who  against  him. 

He  selects  first  one  of  those  who  he  has 
reason  to  believe  dislike  him,  forces  one 
of  those  on  his  side  to  make  a  criminal 
charge  against  the  selected  man,  and  has 
him  arrested  on  the  charge,  which  is  in- 
variably a  false  charge. 

The  Governor  enriches  himself  by  each 
case,  the  only  thing  he  knows  in  the  nature 
of  a  law  being  that  the  Dynasty  empowers 


him  to  take  as  much  as  he  likes  as  his 
own,  usually  the  whole,  of  the  property 
of  every  man  whom  he  arrests  and  pun- 
ishes. 

The  arrested  man  has  no  appeal;  he 
has  no  advocates;  he  has  no  hearing;  only 
his  accusers  are  heard. 

Then  he  is  barbarously  tortured  to  con- 
fess the  guilt  he  knows  not. 

Any  man  who  has  influence  with  the 
magistrate  or  chief  officer,  or  is  in  any 
way  a  creature  of  his,  can  arrest  at  his 
own  will  any  person  against  vvhom  he  has 
a  grievance,  choose  any  crime  he  likes  to 
name  for  the  purpose,  drag  the  person  be- 
fore the  magistrate  and  accuse  him,  and 
ask  for  him  to  be  punished.  If  the  ac- 
cused person  denies  the  accusation  he  is 
put  under  torture  for  three  days. 

If  at  the  end  of  the  three  days  he  re- 
fuses to  confess  himself  guilty,  punish- 
ment is  meted  out  to  him  in  severity  ac- 
cording to  the  influence  of  the  accuser  and 
the  necessity  the  magistrate  feels  of  ap- 
peasing him. 

The  punishment  for  every  offence 
charged,  from  petty  larceny  upwards,  is 
almost  invariably  beheading.  Beheading 
saves  prison  expense  and  effectually 
silences  the  accused  person.  There  is  one 
pretence  of  justice.  The  three  days'  tor- 
ture is  stated,  for  the  soothing  of  the 
official  conscience,  to  be  three  days  of 
grace  to  enable  the  prisoner  to  bring  wit- 
nesses to  prove  his  innocence.  The 
prisoner  is  carefully  prevented  from  hav- 
ing intercourse  with  his  friends,  if  they 
know  of  his  imprisonment.  Hundreds  of 
persons  thus  disappear  daily,  their 
friends  never  knowing  what  has  become 
of  them,  but  guessing  shrewdly. 

Should  an  accused  person  suspect  his 
arrest  is  pending  and  he  goes  in  hiding, 
he  is  sought  among  his  friends.  If  he  is 
not  among  them  the  commissioner  who 
makes  the  search  selects  one  of  his 
friends,  sometimes  two  or  three.  The 
friends  are  taken  out  and  beheaded. 

In  the  event  of  a  charge,  say  of  theft, 
against  some  person  of  whose  identity 
the  accuser  is  uncertain,  or  pretends  to 
be,  the  commissioner  does  not  hesitate  to 
capture  eight  or  ten  innocent  persons  liv- 
ing in  the  locality  frequented  by  the  ac- 
cused person  and  take  them  out  and  slay 
them. 

One  of  the  most  successful  of  these  com- 
missioners, well-known  in  Hong  Kong, 
seized  and  beheaded  between  3,000  and 
4,000  people  in  this  way  during  the 
twelve  months  previous  to  my  leaving 
China. 

The  torture  inflicted  on  the  accused 
persons  during  the  three  days  allowed  for 
them  to  confess  is  as  brutal  as  the  most 
horrible  tortures  ever  known  in  the  most 
barbaric  ages.  Every  possible  species  of 
mechanical  instrument  for  causing  ex- 
cruciating pain  is  brought  into  use. 

A  favorite  form  of  torture  is  to  tie  a 
man  down  near  a  heated  stove  and  gradu- 
ally roast  him.  If  he  cries  out  he  is  inno- 
cent, he  is  sneered  at  and  told :  "No  inno- 
cent man  comes  here;  your  being  here 
is  proof  of  your  guilt." 

The  burning  is  continued  till  the  point 
of  death  is  reached.  The  sufferer  is  re- 
Continued  on  Page  133. 
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TW  O  million 
dollars  and  the 
most  beautiful 
girl  in  the  county 
were  to  be  Norris 
Endicott's  in  an- 
other  twenty-five 
minutes. 

He  was  emphati- 
cally in  love  with 
Bertha  Van  Sutton, 
but  cared  nothing 
for  her  millions,  in 
spite  of  the  remem- 
brance of  his  own 
uncertain  income 
as  a  struggling 
architect.  The  next 
half  hour  was  to 
bring  him  all  that 
a  reasonable  man 
could  ask  in  this 
uncertain  world. 

This  was  his  po- 
sition and  outlook 
at  the  Van  Sutton 
home  at  seven-forty 
p.m.  Some  one  has 
said  that  a  moment 
can  change  the 
course  of  a  battle. 
Also  it  can  revolu- 
tionize a  man's  life 
—  perhaps  end  it 
altogether  —  and 
pitchfork  him  into 
another.  A  t  fi  v  e 
minutes  past  eight 
— the  hour  that 
Endicott  was  to 
have  made  Bertha 
Van  Sutton  h  i  s 
wife — he  had  van- 
ished from  "The 
Maples"  as  c  o  m- 
pletely  and  mys- 
teriously as  though 
the  balmy  earth 
outside  had  opened 
and  swallowed  him. 
The  expectant 
bridegroom  liter- 
ally had  been 
whisked  into  ob- 
livion. 

At  twenty  min- 
utes before  eight 
o'clock,  Williard 
White,  glancing  in- 
to his  room,  found 
Endicott  pacing  the 
floor,  his  tall,  close- 
ly knit  figure  show- 
ing to  excellent  ad- 
vantage  in  his 
evening  clothes,  a  quiet 
ticipation,  on  his  face  as 
to  his  cigarette. 


As  she  took  the  arm  of  her  father  she  made  a  picture  to  justify  the  half-audible  sighs 
of  envy  from  the  bevy  of  atteodants. 


smile,  as  of  an-  "Nervous,  old  man?"  White  called  ban- 

he  held  a  match      teringly,  holding  the  door  a-jar. 

Endicott  turned  with  a  laugh.    "Nerv- 


ous? When  the  best 
girl  in  the  world  is 
about  to  be  mine — 
all  mine?  Of  course 
I'm  nervous,  but 
it's  because  I  am  so 
happy  I  can  hardly 
keep  my  feet  on  the 
ground!"  (Which 
was  a  somewhat 
hysterical,  but  tho- 
roughly human  re- 
mark, you  would 
agree,  had  you  ever 
worshipped  at  the 
shrine  of  Bertha 
Van  Sutton!) 

At  five  minutes 
past  eight  the  or- 
chestra shifted  the 
music  of  Mendels- 
sohn's "  Wedding 
March "  to  their 
racks,  the  leader 
cleared  his  throat, 
in  expectation  of 
the  signal  to  raise 
his  baton,  and  the 
chattering  throng 
of  guests,  scattered 
through  the  lavish- 
ly decorated  house 
from  the  conserva- 
tory to  the  veran- 
da, swept  into  the 
long  red-and-gold 
drawing-room,  with 
the  bower  of  palms 
and  orchids  at  the 
end  drawing  admir- 
ing exclamations 
even  from  the  most 
cynical  dowagrers. 
Adolph  Van  Sut- 
ton's millions  as- 
suredly had  set  a 
fit  stage  for  the 
most  talked-of  wed- 
ding of  the  season. 
Outside,  Adolph, 
himself,  was  fum- 
bling nervously 
with  his  cuflPs  as 
the  bridal  party 
rangred  itself  in 
whispering  ranks 
for  the  entry.  Ber- 
tha Van  Sutton 
had  just  appeared 
with  Ethel  Allison, 
her  chief  brides- 
maid and  chum 
since  boarding- 
school  days.  As  she 
took  the  arm  of 
her  father,  she 
made  a  picture  to 
justify  the  half-audible  sighs  of  envy  from 
the  bevy  of  attendants.  With  the  folds  of 
her  long  veil  reaching  almost  to  the  hem  of 
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her  gown  and  the  sweep  of  her  train,  her 
figure  looked  almost  regal  in  spite  of  her 
girlish  slenderness.  Her  dark  hair,  piled 
in  a  great,  loose  coil,  heightened  the  im- 
pression, which  might  have  g^iven  her  the 
suggestion  of  haughtiness  had  it  not  been 
for  the  magnetism  of  her  smile. 

The  smile  was  bubbling  in  her  eyes  as 
she  glanced  around  with  the  surprised 
question,  "Where's  Norris?" 

Her  father  looked  up  quickly,  but  it 
was  Ethel  Allison  who  answered,  "Wil- 
lard  White  has  just  gone  after  him,  Bert. 
Here  he  comes  now!" 

The  best  man  came  hurriedly  through 
the  door.  As  he  paused,  he  wiped  his  fore- 
head with  his  handkerchief. 

"Where's  Norris,  Willard?"  Miss  Alli- 
son asked  impatiently. 

"He's  gone!" 

"Gone!"  The  bridesmaid's  voice  rose  to 
a  shrill  falsetto. 

The  best  man  shook  his  head  in  a  sort 
of  blind  bewilderment.  "He's  gone,"  he 
repeated,  mechanically. 

The  bride  whirled.  Adolph  Van  Sut- 
ton strode  forward  and  seized  White  by 
the  arm. 

"What,  under  Heaven,  are  you  giving 
us,  man?" 

White  stiffened  his  shoulders  as  though 
the  sharp  grasp  had  awakened  him  from 
his  daze. 

"Norris  Endicott  is  not  in  this  house, 
sir!"  he  cried,  as  if  realizing  for  the  first 
time  the  full  import  of  his  announcement. 

In  the  drawing-room,  the  orchestra- 
leader,  with  a  final  look  at  the  empty  door, 
lowered  his  baton  with  a  snort  of  disgust 
and  plumped  sullenly  back  in  his  chair. 
The  jewel-studded  ranks  of  the  crowding 
guests  elevated  their  eyebrows  in  polite 
wonder.  In  the  corner,  the  palms  that 
were  to  have  sheltered  the  bride  beckoned 
impatiently. 

On  the  velvet  carpet,  outside,  lay  a 
white,  silent  figure.  It  was  Bertha  Van 
Sutton  who  had  fallen,  an  unconscious 
heap  in  the  folds  of  her  wedding  finery. 

Up-stairs  in  the  groom's  apartment,  a 
circle  of  disheveled  men  were  staring  at 
one  another  in  tongue-tied  bewilderment. 
Norris  Endicott  might  have  vanished  into 
thin  air,  evaporated.  The  man  who  was 
^  to  wed  the  Van  Sutton  heiress  had  been 
blotted  out,  eliminated. 

As  the  group  edged  uneasily  toward  the 
door,  a  stray  breeze,  fragrant  with  the 
evening  odors  of  the  flower-lined  lawn  be- 
low, swept  through  the  open  window.  A 
small  object,  half-buried  in  the  curtain 
folds,  fell  with  a  soft  thud  to  the  floor. 
The  nearest  man  stooped  toward  it  al- 
most unconsciously.  It  was  a  silver  ball, 
perhaps  three-quarters  of  an  inch  in 
diameter.  With  a  shrug,  he  passed  it  to 
Adolph  Van  Sutton.  The  latter  dropped 
it  mechanically  into  his  pocket. 

II. 

'Tp  HE  five  o'clock  sun  was  splashing  its 
■*■  waning  glow  down  on  to  the  autumn- 
thinned  trees  when  I  pushed  open  the  rus- 
tic gate  of  "The  Rosary"  the  next  after- 
noon to  carry  the  somber  problem  that 
was  beyond  me  to  the  wizard  skill  of 
Madelyn  Mack. 

I  was  frankly  tired  after  the  day's  buf- 
fetings.    And  there  was  a  soothing  rest- 


fulness  in  the  velvet  green  of  the  close- 
cropped  lawn,  with  its  fat  box  hedges  and 
the  scarlet  splashes  of  its  canna  beds, 
that  brought  me  to  an  almost  involuntary 
pause  lest  I  break  the  spell.  Madel3m 
Mack's  rose  garden  beyond  was  a  wreck 
of  shriveled  bushes,  but  my  pang  at  the 
memory  of  its  faded  glories  was  softened 
by  the  banks  of  asters  and  cosmos  mar- 
shalled before  it  as  though  to  hide  its 
emptiness.  The  snake-like  coil  of  a  black 
hose  was  pouring  a  playful  spray  into  a 
circle  of  scarlet  sage  at  the  side  of  the 
graveled  path,  with  the  gaunt  figure  of 
Andrew  Bolton  crouching,  hatless,  near 
it,  trimming  a  ragged  line  of  grass  with  a 
pair  of  long  shears. 

With  a  sigh  I  turned  toward  the  quaint 
chalet  nestling  ahead.  I  might  have  been 
miles  from  the  rumble  of  the  work-a-day 
world. 

I  smiled — somewhat  cynically,  I  will 
confess — as  I  pulled  the  old-fashioned 
knocker.  There  were  few  persons  yet  who 
knew,  as  I  did,  the  shadows  surrounding 
the  wedding-night  vanishing  of  Norris 
Endicott.  Could  Madelyn  solve  the  prob- 
lem that  had  already  taken  rank  as  the 
most  baffling  police  case  of  five  years? 

The  sphinx-like  face  of  Susan  Bolton 
greeted  me  on  the  other  side  of  the  door. 
She  was  dressed  for  the  street  in  her  prim 
bonnet  and  black  silk  gown. 

"Miss  Madelyn  said  you  would  be  here, 
Miss  Noraker,"  she  greeted  me.  "I 
though  I  might  meet  you  on  my  way  to 
the  Missionary  Tea." 

Crime  and  a  Missionary  Tea !  I  smiled 
at  the  incongruity  as  I  protested,  "But 
I  never  told  her  I  was  coming!  How  in 
the  world — " 

Susan  threw  up  her  mittened  hands. 
"Law  child,  don't  you  know  she  has  a 
way  of  finding  out  things?" 

A  sudden  laugh  and  the  friendly  bark 
of  a  dog  sounded  from  the  end  of  the  hall. 
A  slight  figure  in  black  stepped  toward 
me  with  her  two  hands  extended.  At  her 
heels,  Peter  the  Great  trotted  lazily. 

"I  am  glad  you  came  before  six!"  she 
said,  as  she  seized  and  held  both  of  my 
hands,  a  distinctively  Madelyn  Mack 
habit.  "I  was  afraid  you  would  be  de- 
layed. The  trolley  service  to  the  Van 
Sutton  place  is  abominable!" 

"But  why  did  you  want  me  before  six?" 
I  cried.  "And  how  did  you  know  I  was 
coming  at  all?  And  how — " 

Madelyn  released  my  hands  with  a. 
smile.  "Really,  you  must  give  me  time  to 
catch  my  breathJ  Come  into  the  den 
with  Peter  the  Great,  and  toast  yourself 
while  we  cross-examine  each  other." 

It  was  not  until  she  was  drawn  up  be- 
fore the  crackling  log  in  the  great  open 
fireplace,  with  the  dog  curled  contentedly 
on  the  jagruar  skin  at  her  feet,  that  she 
spoke  again,  and  then  it  was  in  the  rapid- 
fire  fashion  that  showed  me  she  was  "hot 
on  a  winding  trail,"  as  she  would  ex- 
press it. 

"I  will  answer  your  questions  first," 
she  began,  as  she  rested  her  chin  on  her 
left  hand  in  her  favorite  attitude  and 
peered  across  at  me,  her  eyes  glowing 
with  the  restless  energy  of  her  mood.  "I 
telephoned  the  Bugle  office  this  morning 
and  was  told  that  you  had  just  left  'The 
Maples.'  Of  course  I  knew  that  Nora 
Noraker,  the  star  reporter,  would  be  put 


on  the  Van  Sutton  case  at  once,  and  I  had 
a  shrewd  idea  from  past  experience  that 
you  would  bring  the  problem  to  me  before 
night.  As  I  am  to  meet  Adolph  Van  Sut- 
ton here  at  six,  I  was  anxious  to  review 
the  field  with  you  before  his  arrival.  I 
was  retained  in  the  case  this  afternoon, 
as  I  rather  expected  to  be,  after  I  had 
read  the  early  editions  of  the  papers  and 
saw  that  the  police  would  have  to  aban- 
don their  obvious  theory." 

I  raised  my  eyebrows.  "What  is  that?" 
She  shrugged  her  shoulders.  "Mur- 
der! I  had  not  read  half  a  dozen  para- 
graphs before  I  saw  that  this,  of  course, 
was  absurd,  and  that  even  the  police 
would  have  to  admit  as  much  before 
night." 

"But  they  haven't!"  I  cut  in  triumph- 
antly. "Detective  Wiley  gave  out  an  in- 
terview just  before  I  left — said  there  was 
no  doubt  that  Endicott  had  been  made 
away  with!" 

"Then  the  more  fool  he!"  Madelyn 
stirred  the  gnarled  log  in  the  fireplace 
until  a  shower  of  yellow  sparks  went 
dancing  up  the  chimney.  "I  could  show 
him  his  mistake  in  three  sentences." 

For  a  moment  she  sat  staring  at  me, 
with  her  long  lashes  veiling  a  slow 
smile. 

"Do  they  use  gas  or  electricity  at  'The 
Maples'?"  she  asked,  abruptly. 

I  thought  for  a  moment.  "Both,"  I 
answered.     "Why?" 

"Was  either  burning  in  Endicott's 
room  at  the  time  of  his  disappearance?" 
I  shook  my  head  with  a  helpless  smile. 
Madelyn  rubbed  her  hands  gently 
through  the  long,  shaggy  hair  of  Peter 
the  Great.  We  both  sat  staring  into  the 
fire  for  quite  five  minutes.  "Did  Endicott 
dress  at  'The  Maples'  for  the  cere- 
mony?" she  demanded  suddenly.  "Or 
did  he  dress  before  he  appeared  at  the 
house?"  I  could  feel  her  eyes  studying 
me  as  I  pondered  the  question. 

I  looked  up  finally  with  an  expression 
of  rueful  bewilderment. 

"Oh,  Nora!  Nora!"  she  cried,  with  a 
little  stamp  of  her  foot.  "Where  are 
your  eyes  and  your  ears?  And  you  at 
the  house  all  day!" 

"I  rather  flattered  myself  that  I  had 
found  out  all  there  was  to  find."  I  an- 
swered somewhat  petulantly. 

Madelyn  reached  over  to  the  divan 
by  her  elbow  and  selected  a  copy  of  the 
Bugle  from  the  stack  of  crumpled  papers 
that  it  contained.  It  was  not  until  she 
had  read  slowly  through  the  five-column 
report  of  the  Van  Sutton  mystery — two 
columns  of  which  I  had  contributed  my- 
self— that  she  looked  up.  "I  presume 
you  have  mentioned  here  everything  of 
importance?" 

I  nodded.  "Norris  Endicott  was 
above  suspicion — morally  and  financially. 
He  had  few  friends — that  is,  close  friends 
—but  no  enemies.  There  was  absolutely 
no  one  who  wished  him  ill,  no  one  who 
might  have  a  reason  for  doing  so,  un- 
less— " 

Madelyn  noted  my  hesitation  with  a 
swift  flash.  "You  mean  his  defeated  rivals 
for  Miss  Van  Sutton's  hand?" 

"You  have  taken  the  words  out  of  my 
m.outh.  There  were  two  of  them,  and 
both  were  present  at  the  wedding — that 
didn't  take  place.    Curiously  enough,  one 
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of  the  two  was  Endicott's  best  man,  Wil- 
lard  White.  The  other,  he  also  knew 
more  or  less  intimately — Richard  Bain- 
bridge,  the  civil  engineer."  I  gazed 
across  at  her  as  I  paused.  To  my  disap- 
pointment, she  was  studying  the  carpet, 
with  her  thoughts  obviously  far  away. 
"That  is  all,  I  think,"  I  finished  rather 
lamely. 

The  log  in  the  fireplace  fell  downward 
with  a  shower  of  fresh  sparks.  Peter  the 
Great  growled  uneasily.  Madelyn  took 
the  dog's  head  in  her  lap,  and  was  silent 
so  long  I  thought  she  had  forgotten  me. 

Suddenly  she  leaned  back  in  her  chair 
and  her  eyes  half  closed. 

"One  more  question,  Nora,  if  you 
please.  I  believe  you  said  in  your  report 
that,  when  the  group  of  searchers  were 
leaving  Endicott's  vacant  room,  a  small, 
silver  ball  rolled  from  the  sill  to  the  floor. 
Do  you  happen  to  know  whether  the  ball 
is  solid  or  hollow?" 

I  smiled.  "It  is  hollow.  I  examined  it 
this  afternoon.  But  surely  such  a  trivial 
incident — " 

Madelyn  pushed  back  her  chair  with 
a  quick  gesture  of  satisfaction.  "How 
often  must  I  tell  you  that  nothing  is 
trivial — in  crime?  That  answer  atones 
for  all  of  your  previous  failures,  Nora. 
You  may  go  to  the  head  of  the  class !  No, 
not  another  word!"  she  interrupted  as  I 
stared  at  her.  "I  don't  want  to  think  or 
talk — now.  I  must  have  some  music  to 
clear  my  brain  if  I  am  to  scatter  these 
cobwebs!" 

I  sank  back  with  a  sigh  of  resignation 
and  watched  her  as  she  stepped  across  to 
the  phonograph,  resting  on  the  cabinet 
of  records  in  the  corner.  I  knew  from 
experience  that  she  had  veered  into  a 
mood  in  which  I  would  have' gained  an 
instant  rebuke  had  I  attempted  to  press 
the  case  farther.  Patiently  or  impati- 
ently, I  must  await  her  pleasure  to  re- 
open our  discussion. 


"Bertha    Van    Sutton    darted   across    the    room 

with   a   cry   and   threw   herself  Into   his 

arms.    .    .    It   was   Morris  Endlcott." 


"What  shall  it  be?"  she  asked  almost 
gaily,  with  her  nervous  alertness  com- 
pletely gone  as  she  stooped  over  the 
record-case.  "How  would  the  quartet 
from  'Rigoletto'  strike  your  mood?  I 
think  it  would  be  ideal,  for  my  part." 

From  Verdi  we  circled  to  Donizetti's 
"Lucia,"  and  then,  in  an  odd  whim,  her 
hand  drew  forth  a  haphazard  selection 
from  "William  Tell."  It  was  the  latter 
part  of  the  ballet  music,  and  the  record 
was  perhaps  half  completed  when  the 
door  opened — we  had  not  heard  the  bell 
— and  Susan  announced  Adolph  Van 
Sutton. 

Madelyn  rose,  but  she  did  not  stop  the 
machine.    Mr.  Van  Sutton  plumped  nerv- 


ously into  the  seat  that  she  extended  to 
him,  gazing  with  obvious  embarrassment 
at  her  radiant  face  as  she  stood  with  her 
head  bent  forward  and  a  faint  smile  on 
her  lips,  completely  under  the  sway  of 
Rossini's  matchless  music. 

She  stopped  the  machine  sharply  at  the 
end  of  the  record.  When  she  whirled 
back  toward  us,  "William  Tell"  had  been 
forgotten.  She  was  again  the  sharp- 
eyed,  sharp-questioning  ferret,  with  no 
thought  beyond  the  problem  of  the  mo- 
ment. I  think  the  transformation  aston- 
ished our  caller  even  more  than  the 
glimpse  of  her  unexpected  mood  at  his 
entrance.  I  could  imagine  that  his  matter- 
of-fact,  commercial  mind  was  flounder- 
ing in  the  effort  to  understand  the  re- 
markable young  woman  before  him. 

Madelyn  changed  her  seat  to  one  al- 
most directly  opposite  her  nervous  client. 
She  was  about  to  speak  when  she  noted 
his  eyes  turned  questioningly  in  my  di- 
rection. 

"This  is  my  friend.  Miss  Noraker,  Mr. 
Van  Sutton,"  she  announced  formally. 
"I  believe  you  have  met  before." 

Mr.  Van  Sutton  polished  his  glasses 
w^ith  his  handkerchief  as  he  responded 
somewhat  dubiously.  "Miss  Noraker  is 
a — a  reporter,  I  believe?  Don't  you 
think,  Miss  Mack,  that  our  conversation 
should  be,  er — private?" 

I  had  already  risen  when  Madelyn  mo- 
tioned to  me  to  pause.  "Miss  Noraker 
is  not  here  in  her  newspaper  capacity. 
She  is  a  personal  friend  who  has  accom- 
panied me  in  so  many  of  my  cases  that 
I  look  upon  her  almost  as  a  lieutenant. 
You  can  rest  assured  that  nothing  which 
you  or  I  would  wish  kept  silent  will  be 
published!" 

Mr.  Van  Sutton's  face  cleared,  and  he 
bowed  to  me  as  if  in  apology.     "Very 
well.  Miss  Mack.     I  am  sure  I  can  rely 
upon  your  discretion  perfectly." 
ContiniLed  on  Page  113. 


The  Widows  of 

Famous  Canadians 

By  MADGE  MacBETH 

Editor's  Note. — The  first  of  a  series  of  articles  on  prominent  women 
of  Canada  is  heretuith  presented.  It  tells  of  women  who  aided  their  hus- 
bands to  fame  and  fortune  and  who  in  some  cases  made  careers  for  them- 
,  selves.  Canadian  statesmen  seem  to  have  been  particularly  fortunate  in 
having  wives  as  brilliant  and  capable  as  themselves.  Succeeding  articles, 
in  the  series  will  tell  of  Canadian  women  who  have  succeeded  in  the  pro- 
fessions, in  business  and  in  the  arts.  Canadian  women  have  not  been  active 
in  the  fight  for  suffrage  but  they  have  done  this:  they  have  demonstrated 
their  ability  to  vote,  if  at  any  time  they  should  desire  the  right. 


"In    appearaiiet'    LmcIj-    i  liapleau    is   still   a 
beautiful    woman." 


A  GOOD  many  people  may  be  aston- 
ished to  review  even  a  partial  list  of 
names  of  the  women  who  have  sur- 
vived their  famous  husbands.  Yet,  there 
are  widows  living  to-day  who  form  a  link 
with  an  almost  forgotten  past — a  past 
which  is  too  far  removed  from  the  present 
to  be  part  of  it,  and  yet  one  which  is  not 
covered  with  sufficient  dust  of  Time  to 
have  absorbed  the  glamor  of  antiquity. 
With  the  death  of  their  husbands,  these 
women  voluntarily  faded  from  the  lime- 
light, from  the  glare  of  publicity,  and 
many  are  hardly  more  than  echoes  to  the 
present,  madly-progressive  generation. 

Across  the  water,  Frau  Wagner  guards 
her  husband's  work  with  loving 
jealousy.  If  Carlotta,  wife  of  the 
ill-fated  Maximilian,  is  no  longer 
living,  her  death  only  occurred  re- 
cently. Pathetic  Eugenie  is  a  link 
between  us  and  what  seems  to  be  a 
far-away  past.  She  can  be  seen  any 
morning — a  shrunken  figure  in 
black — amid  the  roses  of  her  gar- 
den, almost  as  much  a  memory  to 
the  casual  passer-by,  as  the  fra- 
grance of  her  roses ;  and  often,  she 
is  not  even  recognized  .{. 

as  the  one-time  idol  of 
a  great  nation,  the  mis- 
tress of  a  brilliant  court 
and  the  most  beautiful 
woman  in  Europe. 

Canada    can    add    a 
long  list  of  illustrious 
names  to  the  foregoing. 
The  Baroness  Macdon- 
a  1  d    has    sur- 
vived   her    fa- 
mous husband 
nearly  a  quar- 
ter  of   a   cen- 
tury.  Much  to 
the  regret  of  a 
host    of    Can- 
adian   friends, 
she   now   lives 
i  n       England, 
her      Ottawa 
home   and  the 

pic  tu  resque 

hafkornnnrl    nf         ^  splendid  photograph  of  the  widow 

oacKground  ol  ^f  sir  John  A.  Macdonald. 


her  title,  having  passed  into  the  hands 
of  one  of  her  intimate  friends,  Mrs. 
C.  A.  E.  Harriss.  The  Baroness  still 
exercises  her  forceful  and  vigorous 
personality  upon  all  who  come  in  con- 
tact with  her;  she  could  not  do  other- 
wise and  be  herself.  Quoting  from 
Parkin:  "All  that  Lady  Beaconsfield  was 
to  the  Conservative  Premier  of  England, 
Lady  Macdonald  was  to  the  Conservative 
Premier  of  Canada,  who,  strangely 
enough,  bore  a  strong  resemblance  to 
Disraeli."  (And  a  fact  still  more  strik- 
ing is  that  Lady  Macdonald  is  said  to 
have  borne  a  strong  resemblance  to  her 
own  husband!)  "She  enjoyed  his  fullest 
confidence.  If  any  one  on  earth  knew 
what  was  in  his  mind,  she  was  that  one!" 
Lady  Macdonald  was  quite  a  traveler. 
Born  in  Jamaica,  living  her  childhood  in 
England,   her   girlhood   in    Canada,   she 


Earuscliffe,"  the  pictur- 
esque home  of  the  Bar- 
oness Macdonald  while  In 
Ottawa,  and  now  tho  home 
of  one  of  her  friends,  Mrs 
C.  A.  E.  Harriss,  still  f.n- 
otlier  of  flip  rhiriiilMir 
daughters    of   Dr.   Beatty. 


found  it  no  hardship  to  accompany  Sir 
John  on  his  various  missions.  She  went 
with  him  to  Washington  during  the  time 
of  the  consideration  of  the  Joint  High 
Commission  which  resulted  in  the  Treaty 
of  Washington,  1871;  she  went  with  him 
on  his  trip  to  British  Columbia  when,  for 
the  first  time,  he  passed  over  the  C.  P.  R., 
the  building  of  which  had  been  one  of 
his  great  interests.  Lady  Macdonald 
wrote  an  interesting  account  of  this  jour- 
ney called,  "By  Car  and  Cow-Catcher," 
which  by  no  means  exhausted  her  liter- 
ary efforts.  She  has  contributed  to 
many  periodicals  both  in  the  United 
States  and  in  England. 

The  Baroness  always  called  her  famous 
husband  "John  A.",  as  did  many  others 
who  knew  and  loved  him.     She  was   a 
leader  in  her  way  just  as  much  as  he  was, 
in  his.     She,  naturally,  set  the  pace  for 
the  social  life  of  the  Capital  and 
never   has   it   been   more   brilliant 
than  in  her  day.     Her  "Drawing 
Rooms"  resembled  those  highly  in- 
tellectual gatherings  of  the  early 
nineteenth  century  in  England  and 
France,   before   the   gentle   art  of 
conversation  gave  way,  and  her  dis- 
like of  the  present  form  of  enter- 
tainment is  proven  by  the  follow- 
ing conversation  which  took  place 
last  year  between  the  Baroness  and 
one  of  her  most  intimate 
Ottawa  friends. 

'Do  you  mean  to  say," 
she    demanded,    "that 
you  are  a  party  to  the 
practice  of  griving  func- 
tions which  exclude  the 
husbands   of   the 
ladies  invited? 
Would  you  give  a 
luncheon  and  in- 
vite women  with- 
out   their    hus- 
bands?" 

"I  am  afraid  I 
have    to,"    con- 
fessed the  friend. 
"Well,  /  did  not 
_  — wh  en  I 

was  in  Ot- 
tawa." 

"No,"  pro- 
tested   the 

A    quaint     old     photograph     of     the  friend,  "but 

Baroness   Macdonald.  m  your  day 
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Few    women    have    enjoj'ed    a    more    wortliily 
distiuguished   career   thau    Lady    Tilley. 


there  were  no  Golf  Clubs,  Country  Clubs 
and  Hunt  Clubs.  These,  unfortunately, 
seem  to  provide  more  amusement  to  the 
masculine  taste  than  a  mere  luncheon — 
with  wives." 

The  Baroness  gave  an  impatient  toss 
of  her  head.  "If  I  made  up  my  mind  to 
have  them,"  she  seemed  to  say,  "they 
would  come!" 

There  is  not  the  slightest  doubt  of  it! 

THE  BEAUTIFUL  LADY  THOMPSON. 

Lady  Thompson  survived  her  husband 
twenty  years.  The  Premier  died  on  Dec. 
12th,  1894,  in  England,  and  his  widow 
succumbed  only  last  year  to  an  operation 
in  a  Toronto  hospital.  Her  death  came 
as  a  great  shock,  for  neither  she  nor  her 
friends  supposed  that  her  illness  had  in  it 
anything  of  a  serious  nature. 

The  glamor  of  romance  surrounds  the 
meeting  and  courtship  of  Sir  John  and 
Lady  Thompson.  They  both  lived  in 
Halifax  and  both  were  struggling  for  a 
living.  Almost  as  soon  as  they  were  mar- 
ried, however,  Fortune  began  to  smile 
upon  them.  The  young  barrister  rose 
lapidly  to  the  front  ranks,  and  his  coun- 
try offered  him  the  highest  honor  it  had 
the  power  to  give. 

Lady  Thompson  was  a  beautiful  wo- 
man. "I  remember  her  driving,  of  an 
afternoon,  to  her  husband's  office,"  says 
an  old  resident  of  Halifax,  "sitting  erect, 
her  head  well  up,  and  showing  to  great 
advantage  as  beautiful  a  face  and  head 
of  blonde  hair  as  I  ever  hope  to  see. 
John  Thompson — as  he  was  then — could 
hardly  wait  to  put  away  his  papers,  so 
anxious  was  he  to  take  his  place  by  the 
side  of  the  wife  he  adored." 

To  the  day  of  his  death,  he  carried  a 
miniature  of  Lady  Thompson  on  his  per- 
son. She  was  to  him  God's  finest  gift  to 
man — a  friend.  It  may  be  going  too  far 
to  say  that  Lady  Thompson  made  his 
career;  at  least,  one  can  say  without  ex- 
aggeration, she  helped  him  make  it.  She 
was  his  ever-ready  "Critic  on  the  Hearth." 


Her  criticism  was  valuable  and  unbiased. 
She  believed  in  him,  which  in  itself  is  a 
wonderful  spur  toward  achievement;  and 
she  never  allowed  her  admiration  for  his 
great  ability  to  grow  less  visible  to  him. 

Lady  Thompson  was  humanly  erratic. 
This  showed  particularly  in  her  careless- 
ness as  to  dress. 

"Although  she  had  magnificent  cos- 
tumes," says  a  friend  and  neighbor,  "the 
very  times  when  she  should  have  worn 
them — times  when,  as  wife  of  the 
Premier  something  out  of  the  ordinary 
would  be  expected  of  her,  Lady  Thomp- 
son would  appear  sm.iling  and  gracious  in 
an  old  gray  homespun  or  a  plain  blouse 
and  skirt.  I  well  remember  one  night  at 
Government  House.  We  were  all  waiting 
for  her  arrival  to  go  in  to  dinner.  She 
was  late— as  usual.  And  finally  when 
the  bells  of  a  hard-driven  sleigh  an- 
nounced that  she  was  on  hand,  she  limped 
serenely  into  the  drawing  room  without 
her  slipper !  She  casually  announced  that 
she  had  lost  it  somehow  in  the  fur  robes 
of  the  cab  and,  being  already  late,  did 
not  take  time  to  make  a  careful  search!" 

So  great  was  the  love  and  esteem  of 
Canadians  for  the  widow  of  their  Prime 
Minister,  that  they  raised  a  fund  for  her. 
Not  only  that  but  the  education  of  her 
sons  was  undertaken  by  the  then  Gov- 
ernor-General, Lord  Aberdeen.  Lady 
Thompson  had  always  been  an  enthusi- 
astic co-operator  with  Lady  Aberdeen  in 
her  charitable  work  —  helping  her  or- 
ganize that  body  of  world-wide  repute, 
the  National  Council  of  Women,  whose 
president  she  was,  for  a  time. 

Another  of  her  charities  was  the  sup- 
port she  gave  to  the  Victorian  Order  of 
Nurses. 

GENTLE  MRS.  BLAKE. 

The  widow  of  the  Hon.  Edward  Blake 
still   lives   quietly  in   Toronto.    Born   in 
London,    Ont.,    in    1835,   Miss    Margaret 
Cronyn,  eldest  daughter  of  the  Rt.  Rev. 
Lord  Bishop  of  Huron,  was  educated  in 
her  home  and  then  in  Toronto.  Mr.  Blake 
lived  at  that  time  in  Toronto,  but  it  is 
possible  he  met  his  future  wife  in  Lon 
don,  as  he  also  had  relatives  there.   The> 
were  married  in  London,   in   1858,  ani 
went  to  Toronto  to  live.    Rather  a  cd 
incidence  is  the  fact  that  two  daughters 
of  his  Lordship  Bishop  Cronyn  married 
two  Blake  brothers,  and  that  Miss  Blake 
married  Mr.  Cronyn. 

Mrs.  Blake  was  the  ideal  complement 
to  her  decisive  and  vigorous  husband. 
She  was  gentleness  personified.  One  who 
was  an  intimate  friend  of  the  family  for 
many  years,  describes  her  as  "an  angel 
with  beautiful  silver  hair." 

Although  living  so  quietly  in  Toronto, 
Mrs.  Blake's  sympathy  is  as  ready  as  it 
ever  was.  She  is  devoted  to  educational 
and  charitable  work  and  her  left  hand 
knows  nothing  of  what  her  right  hand 
does.  It  may  be  of  interest  to  some  to 
know  that  the  house  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Blake 
occupied  in  Ottawa  was  torn  down  a  few 
years  ago,  and  the  Westminster  Apart- 
ments were  erected  on  the  site.  In  this 
house,  too.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Schultz  made 
their  Ottawa  home. 

LADY   TILLEY   A    BRILLIANT    LEADER. 

Few  women  have  enjoyed  a  more 
worthily  distingruished  career  than  Lady 


Tilley.  Born  in  St.  Stephen,  N.B.,  Miss 
Alice  Star?-  Chipman  early  developed 
literary  and  artistic  proclivities.  She 
went  to  school  in  St.  John  and  later  tra- 
veled abroad.  She  married  on  October 
27th,  1867,  as  his  second  wife,  the  Hon. 
Samuel  L.  Tilley,  C.B.,  then  Minister  of 
Customs.  This  brilliant  statesman  was 
largely  instrumental  in  securing  the  po- 
litical union  of  British  North  America. 
He  died  in  1896  shortly  after  accepting 
the  position  of  Lieutenant-Governor  for 
New  Brunswick. 

While  in  Ottawa,  where  she  was  the 
beloved  and  intimate  associate  of  the 
Baroness  Macdonald,  Lady  Tilley  was  one 
of  the  most  popular  women  in  the  Capital. 
"She  was  prominent  in  a  brilliant  social 
coterie  of  women  led  by  the  baroness," 
says  one  who  knew  them  both.  She  was 
prominent  in  functions  given  during  the 
visit  of  our  present  royal  Governor-Gen- 
eral and  his  sister  the  Princess  Louise. 
She  was  presented  to  her  late  Majesty 
Queen  Victoria,  indeed,  by  Princess 
Louise  and  had  the  distinguished  honor 
of  visiting  "the  little  Queen." 

After  taking  possession  of  Government 
House,  Fredericton,  for  the  second  time, 
in  1885,  Lady  Tilley  gave  herself  up  al- 
most entirely  to  benevolent  work  and  it 
is  in  connection  with  her  many  charities 
even  more  than  her  social  prominence 
that  her  name  is  known  to  us.  She  was 
instrumental  in  giving  her  native  pro- 
vince several  institutions,  chief  among 
which  are  the  Victoria  Cottage  Hospital, 
Fredericton;  the  Industrial  School  for 
Boys,  the  Nurses'  Home,  and  the  Sea- 
man's Mission,  St.  John ;  the  Chipman 
Memorial  Hospital,  developed  from  the 
Chipman  estate  and  donated  by  ^he  heirs 
• — Lady  Tilley,  J.  D.  Chipman,  Esq.,  Mrs. 
Toller,  and  Mrs.  W.  H.  Howland— for  this 
purpose. 

Her  principles  are  of  the  highest  and 
she  lives  consistently  up  to  them.  In  the 
thirteen  years  of  her  holding  first  place 
in  New  Brunswick,  no  wines  or  intoxi- 
cants of  any  kind  were  used  on  her  table. 


Lady  Schultz 


-"a   dear  little   gentle-voiced 
woman." 
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And  it  requires  some  courage  for  the  wife 
of  a  lieutenant-governor  to  take  such  a 
stand ! 

A   DISTINGUISHED   TRAVELER. 

Lady  Chapleau  is  a  flat  denial  of  the 
statement  that,  to  have  enthusiastic 
friends,  one  must  have  enemies.  Those 
who  know  her  but  slightly  speak  of  her 
in  terms  of  deep  regard;  those  who  have 
been  fortunate  enough  to  live  in  her  com- 
pany for  months,  can  find  no  words  in 
which  to  express  their  love  and  affection. 

Since  the  death  of  her  husband,  Lady 
Chapleau  has  lived  as  much  out  of  range 
of  the  public  eye  as  was  possible.  She 
divides  her  time  between  Montreal  and 
Europe.  To  be  inconspicuous  is  her  hobby. 
Sometimes  at  foreign  hotels  she  will  have 
her  meals  sent  for  days  to  her  room  rather 
than  face  the  curious  though  friendly  in- 
spection of  the  traveling  hordes.  She 
loves  Italy  and  knows  it  well.  She  can 
describe  the  works  of  any  of  the  masters 
with  an  artist's  knowledge  and  appreci- 
ation; she  ferrets  out  sights  which  the 
casual  tourist  never  dreams  about.  In 
other  words,  without  "doing  the  Conti- 
nent," with  a  guide  book,  a  lunch  basket 
and  a  kodak.  Lady  Chapleau  gets  all  there 
is  out  of  traveling  in  her  quiet,  incon- 
spicuous way. 

In  appearance  she  is  still  a  beautiful 
woman.  Literally  her  crowning  glory  is 
her  hair,  which  falls  to  the  ground  and  is 
a  wonderful  bronze  tint,  very  slightly 
gray.  Her  skin  is  fair  and  fine,  very  white 
and  delicately  pink.  When  she  was  first 
married,  she  was  frequently  mistaken  for 
Sir  Adolphe's  daughter. 

Most  of  us  have  read  Mr.  Kirby's  in- 
teresting book,  "The  Golden  Dog."  Lady 
Chapleau  wa.s  the  inspiration  for  one  of 
the  chapters  in  it.  Do  you  remember  the 
princess  with  the  beautiful  hair — Louise 
Roi?  It  is  quite  easy  to  connect  the  fic- 
titious princess  with  Lady  Chapleau, 
whose  maiden  name  was  Louise  King. 
She  and  a  school  friend,  both  of  whom  had 
known  Mr.  Kirby,  jokingly  suggested 
that  he  give  them  a  place  in  his  book. 
And  that  was  the  result 

Her  intense  dislike  for  publicity  has 
sometimes  led  to  the  erroneous  impres- 
sion that  she  is  not  particularly  chari- 
table. It  would  hardly  be  possible  to  con- 
ceive of  a  single  individual  performing 
more  acts  of  charity  than  those  under- 
taken by  Lady  Chapleau.  But  she  in- 
sists upon  remaining  incognito,  herself. 
Her  name  never  appears  in  connection 
with  her  numerous  gifts. 

There  was  a  wide  gap  between  the  po- 
litical convictions  of  Lieutenant-Governor 
King  and  Sir  Adolphe  Chapleau.  Once, 
upon  being  asked  her  opinion  on  a  very 
leading  question,  Lady  Chapleau  laugh- 
ingly replied: 

"Well,  as  the  daughter  of  my  father,  I 
think  one  thing;  as  the  wife  of  my  hus- 
band, I  think  another!" 

THE    STORMY    EXPERIENCES    OP    LADY 
SCHULTZ. 

Lady  Schultz  has  survived  here  hus- 
band many  years.  She  has  probably  seen 
as  much  actual  warfare  as  merely  po- 
litical difference.  She  lived  through  the 
trying  time  of  the  first  North-West  Re- 


bellion, when  her  husband,  waiting  for 
the  Hon.  William  Macdougall  and  Gov- 
ernment assistance,  was  forced  to  flee 
from  the  wrath  of  the  rebels  and  hide  in 
the  cellar  of  Alexander  Murray,  retired 
chief  factor  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Com- 
pany. She  was  forced  to  wait  for  tidings 
of  him,  when  tidings  were  exceedingly 
hard  to  get,  and  she  was  not  sure  that  he 
had  escaped  to  Port  Arthur  and  safety 
until  her  nerves  must  have  been  pretty 
tautly  strung.  Lady  Schultz  saw  a  period 
of  extreme  leanness  in  the  West  when  tht 
scoffers  east  of  Manitoba  cried,  "I  told 
you  so,"  to  John  Schultz  and  others  for 
having  put  their  faith  in  the  Canadian 
North-West.  It  looked  as  though  they 
had  sowed  on  barren  ground.  But  the  day 
came  when  the  pioneers  could  fling  back 
the  doubts  of  the  Easterners  in  their 
teeth.  The  means  enjoyed  by  Lady 
Schultz  to-day  prove  that  statement. 

Her  particular  hobby,  one  might  say, 
is  interest  in  the  Dynevor  Hospital,  built 
on  the  site  of  the  old  St.  Peter's  Indian 
Reserve.  The  hospital  was  designed 
originally  for  the  benefit  of  the  Indians 
on  the  reserve,  but  its  activities  have 
broadened  since  the  removal  of  the  red 
men  and  other  patients  are  now  admitted. 


"So    Kicat    was    tbe    love    iiml    esteem    for    the 

widow   of  their   I'rlme   Minister   (Sir  .John 

Thompson),  that  they   raised  a  fund 

for   her. 


The  house  itself  was  the  one-time  resi- 
dence of  Archdeacon  Cowley,  who  did 
pioneer  missionary  work  amongst  the 
Indians,  following  in  the  footsteps  of 
Bishop  Anderson — founder  of  that  par- 
ticular mission.  The  Cowleys  and  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Schultz  were  old  friends,  the  latter 
having  been  entertained  many  times  in 
the  gray  stone  house  (built  by  Old  Coun- 
try workmen)  of  the  archdeacon  in  the 
days  when  that  same  house  looked  a  veri- 
table palace. 

At  their  home  on  the  banks  of  the  Red 
River,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Schultz  made  a  week- 
ly fete  for  the  girls  of  St.  Johns.  One  of 
those  girls,  now  the  proud  mother  of  a 
grown  daughter,  says: 

"I  remember  getting  dressed  for  the 
afternoon's  party,  in  my  best  clothes  and, 
while  putting  them  on,  trying  to  put  on 
my  best  manners.    Mrs.  Schultz  was  so 


thoroughly  charming  that  she  inspired  us 
all  to  behave  as  well  as  possible.  We 
would  usually  go  for  a  drive  first,  then 
come  back  to  tea,  and  caraway  cakes! 
Our  hostess — a  dear  little  gentle-voiced 
woman — generally  wore  a  black  silk  gown 
and  a  cap  ornamented  for  the  occasion 
with  black  rosettes.  The  Jress  was  prob- 
ably trimmed  with  narrow  black  velvet, 
although  I  can't  be  certain  of  that!  She 
was  always  interested  in  our  coughs  and 
colds  and  would  insist  upon  administer- 
ing any  doses  we  were  supposed  to  take, 
while  we  were  with  her.  For  that  reason 
we  did  not  always  consider  the  afternoon 
a  perfect  holiday!" 

When  they  gave  up  their  house  at  Point 
Douglas,  the  doctor  and  his  wife  moved 
into  the  last  house  ever  erected  in  Mani- 
toba (or  elsewhere)  for  the  North-West 
Trading  Company.  This  was  in  Winni- 
peg, facing  on  Main  street,  about  half- 
way between  the  C.P.R.  Station  and  St. 
John's.  It  was  something  of  a  landmark, 
having  "North-West  Trading  Company" 
painted  in  huge  letters  on  the  roof! 

From  that  historic  dwelling,  Mrs. 
Schultz  saw  many  changes;  not  the  least 
of  which  was  her  own  removal  to  Govern- 
ment House.  Never  a  believer  in  pomp, 
yet  she  made  hosts  of  friends  as  the 
Lieutenant-Governor's  gracious  vfife. 
The  last  years  of  Sir  John's  life  were 
painful,  he  becoming  almost  a  helpless 
invalid.  Lady  Schultz  cared  for  him  with 
all  the  devotion  of  a  devoted  wife,  and  was 
further  burdened  by  the  desperate  illness 
of  a  friend — a  physician  who  really  came 
to  take  care  of  Sir  John.  He  was  stride 'n 
fatally  ill  while  in  their  house,  and  sur- 
vived, under  very  distressing  circum- 
stances, I  am  told,  his  patient. 

Mrs.  Arthur  Wellington  Ross  is  the 
widow  of  one  "'  the  firmest  believers  in 
the  We.'it.  /  s  a  pioneer  in  all  sorts  of 
business  ventures,  the  Hon.  A.  W.  Ross 
had  no  equal.  E  ^  is  well  remembered  too 
for  the  political  :  ervices  he  rendered  to 
his  country. 

Mrs.  Ross  was  born  in  Glengarry.  She 
was  a  Miss  MacLean  and  delightfully 
Scotch.  Of  her  generosity  and  many 
charities,  pages  could  be  written;  of  her 
popularity  it  is  unnecessary  to  speak. 
That  is  too  well  known.  One  can  easily 
imagine  how  enthusiastically  she  was  re- 
ceived in  Winnipeg — what  an  addition  to 
the  social  circle  she  was,  and  what  a 
charming  mistress  of  that  princely  man- 
sion at  Fort  Rouge,  which  ler  husband 
built  in  the  early  80's,  during  the  days  of 
the  boom.  (This  is  the  only  bocm,  by  the 
way,  that  Winnipeg  residents  will  ever 
acknowledge;  all  others  were  legitimate 
land  expansions!)  This  house  waF  built, 
so  rumor  has  it,  with  bricks  at  so  much 
apiece.  They  came  from  St.  Louis  and  by 
the  time  they  landed  in  Winnipeg  -.vere 
about  worth  their  weight  in  gold. 

After  many  months  of  retirement,  lol 
lowing  the  tragedy  of  the  Titanic,  when 
Mr.  Hugo  Ross,  one  of  the  most  popular 
young  men  between  Halifax  and  Van- 
couver, was  lost,  Mrs.  Ross  has  bravely 
taken  up  the  burden  of  her  social  activi- 
ties again  and  is  the  centre  of  a  brilliant 
circle. 


The  Things  That  Count 


By  ALAN  SULLIVAN 


The  Juiijfe  looked   up  from   the  menu.     "Shnll    we    leave    It    to    Peters? 


BISHOP  WIDDIFIELD  and  Judge 
Gair  were  dining  together  at  the 
"Wanderers."  It  was  their  weekly 
custom.  Over  them  bent  Peters,  the  chief 
steward,  in  whose  immaculate  and  defer- 
ential person  was  embodied  the  happy 
compromise  of  service  and  dignity.  Peters 
always  felt  that  this  was  for  him  the 
focus  in  which  culminated  the  expression 
of  personal  and  official  obligation.  In- 
clined at  that  exact  angle  which  bespeaks 
respect  not  only  for  one's  employers,  but 
also  for  oneself,  he  said:  "I  can  recom- 
mend the  broiled  shad  this  evening,  gen- 
tlemen." 

The  judge  looked  up  from  the  menu. 
"Shall  we  leave  it  to  Peters,  Bishop?" 

The  bishop's  eyes  twinkled.  "By  all 
means,"  he  said,  briskly,  "as  usual." 

While  Peters  vanishes  to  confer  with 
invisible  acolytes  regarding  the  culinary 
sacrament  shortly  to  appear,  consider  the 
two,  nibbling  olives  at  the  table,  and 
throwing  out  delicate  conversational 
tentacles. 

The  judge  was  a  huge  man,  with  scanty 
grey  hair,  through  which  the  pink  dome  of 
his  gigantic  skull  glowed  with  the  deli- 
cate hues  of  a  spring  sunset.  His  face  was 
broad  and  square,  his  mouth  large  and 
firm,  his  eyes  blue  and  brilliant,  beaming 
with  radiations  of  humor  and  good-will. 
He  wore  vast  loose  garments,  which  set- 
tled softly  on  him  in  smooth  comforting 
folds,  garments  which  seemed  to  have  ab- 
sorbed the  warp  and  woof  of  rolls  of 
fabric,  and  were  neither  designed  nor 
made  nor  sold  by  any  ordinary  rule  of  any 
ordinary  tailor.  The  judge,  in  short,  gave 
one  not  only  the  evidence  of  amplitude, 
but  also  of  a  mould  so  framed  that  its 
large  resiliency  seemed  immune  from 
those  assaults  of  life  and  circumstances 
which  continually  beset  his  fellows. 

For  years  he  had  deflected  the  bench  of 
the  High  Court.  Gair's  judgments,  so 
admirable  were  they  in  their  fusion  of 


law  and  equity,  were  recognized  as  pro- 
nouncements from  which  any  appeal  was 
costly  rather  than  successful.  Litigants 
somehow  were  not  encouraged  to  appeal 
from  his  decisions.  The  bench  was  too 
eminently  fair.  The  judge  beamed  like  a 
great  kindly  luminary,  transforming  the 
dusty  atmosphere  of  his  court,  terrible 
yet  kindly,  aloof  yet  human — a  Jugger- 
naut of  justice,  a  big  brother  to  the 
oppressed. 

Opposed  to  him,  the  bishop  resembled  a 
rapidly  darting  dragon-fly  that  paused  in 
its  gyrations  in  front  of  some  towering 
plantigrade.  The  bishop  was  short  and 
brisk,  and  dressed  with  almost  meticulous 
care.  He  had  a  small  face,  a  straight 
.«harp  nose,  and  thin  lips,  redeemed  by  be- 
nignant little  lines  that  puckered  into  be- 
ing as  he  spoke.  His  expression  would 
have  been  that  of  an  inquisitor,  were  it 
not  that  the  grey  eyes  softened  with  some- 
thing more  than  friendliness  as  he  looked 
contentedly  aiound  the  spacious  leather- 
lined  cube  of  the  dining-room. 

Very  few  had  got  far  enough  into  the 
bishop's  inner  soul  to  see  the  ashes  of  an 
old  fire,  extinguished  by  an  old  tragedy 
that  had  left  him  widowed  with  the  son  of 
the  love  of  his  youth.  From  Richard 
came  but  little  companionship;  but  deep 
in  the  episcopal  soul  other  things  were 
movir\';,  questions  whose  dominant  re- 
iterations was  known  only  to  the  man 
across  the  table. 

"I  read  your  sermon  on  Monday, 
Bishop,"  said  the  judge. 

The  bishop  paused  over  his  soup. 
"Well?" 

"I've  been  trying  to  reconcile  it  with 
jurisprudence  ever  since.  And  I  can't." 

"Thank  God  for  that,"  replied  the 
bishop,  a  trifle  sententiously.  "Jurispru- 
dence, as  I  see  it,  is  a  stumbling  block  in 
the  way  of  the  Church.  We  refuse  to 
recognize  divorce.  You  do  exactly  the  op- 
posite." 


The  judge  slowly  stroked  the  napkin 
across  his  knees — stroked  it  carefully  and 
thoughtfully.      He  seemed 
to  be  smoothing  out  men- 
tal creases  as  well. 

"  Take  Mary's  case,"  he 
said  at  length.  "  Get  into 
the  middle  distance  and 
look  at  them.  Mary  is  do- 
ing her  best,  without  a 
word  of  protest;  but  does 
society  profit  by  the  per- 
petuation of  such  a 
union?  " 

Into  the  minds  of  both 
came  the  vision  of  Mary, 
Gair's  only  child.  It  was 
three  years  since  she  and 
Lamont  had  knelt  to  Wid- 
difield's  blessing,  while  the 
judge  beamed  gloriously 
to  hide  the  ache  in  his 
heart.  But  in  three  years 
the  veil  had  been  torn 
away,  and  there  was  revealed,  in- 
stead of  the  altar  of  love,  a  metallic  per- 
sonality, dead  to  any  throb  of  response 
or  affection.  Beneath  this  coldness  Mary's 
soul  had  shrunk  like  a  withered  plant. 
Nature  had  invested  her  with  a  rare  and 
delicate  spirit.  She  had  pulsed  with  every 
divine  anticipation  of  womanhood,  and 
held  out  to  Lamont  every  exquisite 
promise  of  an  intimate  companionship. 
But,  even  as  her  soul  beckoned  him  near- 
er, Lamont  had  retired  cold  and  silent. 
He  surrounded  her  with  the  product  of 
his  genius;  for  Lamont  was  a  famous 
inventor.  But  more  and  more  he  shut 
himself  up  with  intricate  mental  pro- 
cesses from  which  he  emerged  only  to  sus- 
tain life  for  further  isolation.  His  name 
was  world-known,  his  royalties  flowed  in 
from  the  ends  of  the  earth,  but  he  was 
a  thinking  machine,  insensible  to  any 
thrill  save  the  ecstacy  of  discovery  and 
the  triumph  of  science.  And  all  of  this 
the  bishop  knew  and  remembered. 

"As  a  whole,  undoubtedly,"  he  said 
slowly.  "As  for  Mary's  case,  it  simply 
brings  us  back  to  the  origin  of  most  of 
such  trouble — pure  casual  ignorance  of 
what  may  be  involved  in  marriage." 

The  judge  shook  his  head.  "You're 
dealing  with  something  too  big  and  ele- 
mental. You  can't  control  it.  You  can't 
even  modulate  it.  But  it  does  seem  to  me. 
Bishop,  as  if  the  Church  to-day  simply 
ratified  every  ill-considered  union  with 
what  it  claims  to  be  an  eternal  seal  and 
the  courts  have  the  subsequent  and  un- 
pleasant privilege  of  enfranchising." 

He  caught  his  companion's  eyes  and 
stopped  abruptly.  His  mind  went  back  to 
the  days  following  Widdifield's  entry  into 
the  Church,  to  the  long  evenings  when  his 
friend's  soul  was  laid  bare  before  him,  to 
the  simplicity  and  candor  of  that  soul 
when  faith  and  reason  laid  mine  and 
countermine    in    battle    for    its    loyalty. 


24 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


Widdifield  was  fair.  He  knew  that.  Above 
all  things,  he  treasured  his  friendship. 

The  judge  stood  for  even  more  to  the 
bishop.  In  later  years  there  had  come  to 
his  episcopal  seculsion  seasons,  more  and 
more  recurrent,  of  longing  to  wipe  out 
form  and  office  and  cast  his  trammeled 
spirit  on  just  such  a  broad  placid  hu- 
manity as  that  which  differentiated  Gair 
from  most  of  the  men  he  knew.  He  felt, 
and  felt  keenly,  that  the  Church,  for  all 
his  efforts,  lacked  something  —  was  it 
"cameraderie?" — that  he  found  in  most 
places  where  men  walk  abroad  together. 
He  was  tired  of  being  "Bishoped."  He 
chafed  at  the  differentiation  that  custom 
and  society  has  set  upon  his  station.  He 
resented  the  implication  that  he  was,  all 
of  him,  a  thing  apart  and  not  of  the  every- 
day man's  world.  He  felt  out  of  the  things 
he  wanted  to  be  in.  And  to  all  this  the 
judge  brought  that  reasonable  gentleness 
which  is  born  of  the  knowledge  of  the 
light  and  shade  in  other  people's  lives.  He 
respected  the  spiritual  side  of  the  bishop ; 
he  did  not  differentiate  him ;  he  paid  him 
the  compliment  of  no  modulations,  and 
this  was  balm  to  Widdifield. 

There  was  a  moment's  silence,  then  the 
bishop  looked  up  affectionately.  "I  sup- 
pose it's  the  heritage  of  the  Church  to  be 
on  what  is  considered  the  uncomfortable 
side  of  things.  I  for  one  should  grow  very 
suspicious  of  my  office  if  people  jumped  at 
my  advice  and  said:  'How 
sensible!'  You  suggested 
just  now  that  it  was  the 
unpleasant  privilege  of  the 
courts  to  dissolve  ill-con- 
sidered unions  that  had 
previously  been  ratified  by 
the  Church.  But  I  feel 
tempted  to  say  that  courts 
were  invented  as  a  means 
of  escape  from  reasonable 
duties  imposed  by  the 
C  h  u  r  c  h."  His  eyes 
twinkled.  "Don't  forget. 
Judge,  before  you  were, 
we  are." 

Gair  nodded  gently.  "Yes,  I  know.  I 
suppose  I  take  it  deeply.  It  comes  so  near 
home.  I'm  unhappy  about  Mary.  She 
looks  like  a  lonely  ghost.  This  is  the 
springtime  of  life  for  her,  and  she  was 
made  to  be  loved.  Heigh  ho !  I  hope  your 
Richard  won't  make  any  mistake." 

The  bishop  smiled  mechanically.  "I 
hope  not,  but  there's  not  much  chance  of 
it.  He  doesn't  seem  to  care  for  women  and 
I  rather  expect  he  won't  marry.  But  as 
a  matter  of  fact  I  see  very  little  of  him 
now." 

"A  clever  fellow,"  said  the  judge 
thoughtfully.  "And,  by  the  way,  he  pleads 
a  case  before  me  to-morrow.  I  think," 
he  added,  "Richard  should  go  far." 

The  bishop's  eyes  were  wistful.  "He's 
gone  too  far  from  me  already,"  he  an- 
swered with  a  shadow  of  dejection. 

CHAPTER  II. 

■n  ICHARD  WIDDIFIELD  counsel  for 
•*^  the  defence,  closed  his  address, 
glanced  keenly  at  the  bench  and  sat  down 
amidst  a  murmur  of  approval  that  the 
judge  did  not  attempt  to  check.  He  felt 
that  he  had  done  something  more  than 


his  best;  that  he  had  not  only  exhausted 
every  available  argument,  but  had  also 
v/oven  into  the  fabric  of  his  pleading  such 
a  maze  of  relevant,  extenuating  facts 
that  the  Government  would  forthwith 
abandon  its  prosecution.  The  opposing 
counsel  came  over  to  compliment  him. 
His  principal,  the  president  of  a  great 
manufacturing  company,  shook  his  hand 
in  a  burst  of  relief,  while  Richard,  deep 
in  his  own  brain,  smiled  at  the  ease  with 
which  most  men  are  swayed. 

Later  he  walked  slowly  home,  staring 
thoughtfully  ahead  with  dark  eyes  above 
v/hich  heavy  black  brows  met  in  a  cer- 
tain sinister  union.  His  chin  was  strong 
and  heavy,  his  mouth  large  and  firm,  the 
whole  aspect  of  him  dogged  with  relent- 
less and  almost  cruel  suggestions  of  pow- 
er. He  seemed  a  man  who  could  herd  and 
drive  other  men,  inflexibly  deaf  to  en- 
treaty and  fatigue.  He  was  the  anti-type 
of  his  father,  a  sudden  reversion  to  some 
atavistic  and  primordial  strain. 

The  applause  of  the  court  died  in  his 
ears  to  be  replaced  by  a  voice  that  he 
grimly  acknowledged  was  more  dominant, 
more  ceaselessly  reiterant.  It  seemed  a 
strange  thing  to  Richard  Widdifield  that 
what  he  craved  should  be,  to  him  of  all 
men,  so  unattainable.  When  or  how  Mary 
Lamont  had  entered  his  life  he  did  not 
know.  He  only  knew  that  he  refused  to 
regard  her  as  unattainable.  He  wondered 
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sometimes  in  savage  self  analysis  if  Mary 
Gair,  free  and  unwedded,  would  have  in- 
flamed him  as  did  Mary  Lamont  with  her 
petitionary  eyes.  It  had  now  reached  the 
sharp  point  of  hunger.  But  Richard,  with 
all  his  fire,  felt  that  he  was  assailing  an 
impalpable  wall.  The  driving  force  in  the 
man  thrust  him  on  with  the  fog  of  desire 
in  his  eyes. 

Had  Richard  been  gentler,  had  he  sug- 
gested instead  of  demanding,  Mary  might 
have  made  the  great  decision.  But  now, 
even  through  her  constant  longing  for 
his  vivifying  companionship,  she  sensed 
the  domineering  phase  in  his  ardent 
nature. 

And  of  all  this  the  bishop  and  the  judge 
knew  nothing.  For  his  father  Richard 
had  something  of  the  frank  admiration 
that  men  of  his  sort  yield  to  a  position 
so  remote  from  their  own  that  it  precludes 
any  thought  of  rivalry.  But  a  gulf 
yawned  between  them — there  was  noth- 
ing sacrificial  about  Richard.  He  be- 
lieved that  faith  and  creed  were  of  eco- 
nomic rather  than  spiritual  worth  —  to 
those  who  needed  them.  For  himself  he 
felt  no  need  of  anything  that  he  could  not 
hack  out  of  life  for  himself.    He  never 


guessed  that  he  was  a  weaker  man  than 
his  father. 

But  that  evening,  meeting  Mary's  eyes 
across  the  flickering  hearth  and  noting 
for  the  hundredth  time  the  essential 
grace  and  delicacy  of  her  whole  exquisite 
person,  he  felt  that  here  in  the  very  focus 
of  his  desire  he  had  been  too  long  baffled 
by  some  elusive,  intangible  influence.  Had 
Richard  been  more  intuitive,  less  cal- 
culating, he  might  have  perceived  that  she 
waited  for  that  which  had  not  yet  been 
expressed.  Richard  lived  in  a  blaze  of 
confidence.  He  yielded  no  time  to  the  con- 
templation of  the  inevitable  sequences  of 
his  heart's  desire.  He  was  not  humble 
enough  to  anticipate  the  shadows  of  life 
and  made  no  tender  preparation  to  guide 
her  through  their  solitary  season. 

She  realized,  nevertheless,  that  the 
thought  of  Richard  had  displaced  most  of 
hre  other  reflections.  Lamont,  cold,  indif- 
ferent and  temperamentally  bloodless,  had 
gradually  opened  the  gateway  through 
which  Richard  entered  with  force  and 
ardor  and  restless  ambition.  Mary  had  a 
sudden  dread  of  unloved  age.  She  had  too 
much  to  give.  It  seemed  sacrilege  not  to 
give  it.  And  gradually  she  and  Richard 
had  builded  a  world  of  their  own,  glori- 
fied by  cross  currents  of  understanding 
and  swift  poignant  revelations.  From  it 
they  had  excluded  everything  that  might 
mar  its  beauty,  but  over  it  hung  the  ne- 
cessity of  a  great  decision. 
To-night  Richard  plead- 
ed as  never  before.  Here, 
in  this  intimate  court  of 
last  appeal,  he  flung  him- 
self into  a  passionate  pro- 
test that  shook  her  very 
soul.  Beyond  his  love 
opened  that  vista  of  life 
and  action  at  whose  doors 
she  had  waited  in  vain  for 
years.  She  gazed  at  him 
with  tear-stained  eyes. 

But,  though  her  heart 
yielded  to  all  his  pleading 
there  was  some  indefinite 
part  of  herself  that  Mary  could  not  yield. 
It  was  not  the  thought  of  her  husband; 
though  she  had  asked  Lamont  for  bread 
and,  from  the  seclusion  of  his  remoteness, 
he  had  given  her  a  stone.  It  was  not  that 
she  shrank  from  the  Divorce  Court,  where 
life  and  liberty  awaited  her.  But  it  was 
rather  through  a  fine,  delicate  sense,  an 
inward  prompting  that  she  must  not  be 
the  one  to  do  this  thing,  however  brightly 
the  horizon  gleamed.  She  shrank  not 
from  the  anticipation  of  her  own  retro- 
spect, but  from  that  which,  deep  in  their 
hearts,  her  father  and  the  bishop  must 
feel,  however  their  judgment  might  be 
outwardly  tempered.  Her  people  were 
not  those  who  did  this  sort  of  thing.  If 
that  other  life  for  which  she  had  longed 
had  only  come,  there  would  be  that  with 
which  to  stifle  this  mordant  gnawing  of 
the  spirit.  Lamont  deep  in  his  laboratory 
had  seemed  a  million  miles  from  any  such 
consummation.  Month  after  month  he 
raised  his  barricades  of  test  tubes,  chemi- 
cals and  resistance  coils.  Month  after 
month  he  emerged,  his  cold  gray  eyes 
haunted  with  the  swift  imaginings  of  a 
metallic  brain,  that  yielded  no  whit  to  the 
humanities  of  life.  He  was  possessed  with 
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the  cold  Berserker  fury  of  science,  but 
dead  to  every  delicate  tendril  of  natural 
affection. 

Ever  since  her  mother's  death,  Mary 
had  been  very  close  to  her  father — so  close 
that  she  shared  something  of  that  keen 
analysis  which  the  judge's  position 
brought  to  bear  upon  men  and  affairs — 
but  never  close  enough  to  tell  him  about 
Richard.  Now  she  felt  suddenly  weak  and 
impotent.  Lamont  faded  into  the  back- 
ground of  his  own  devising  and  she  could 
see  only  Richard,  with  his  burning  eyes 
and  compelling  prophecies  of  the  promised 
land.  One  by  one  the  barriers  came  down, 
less  and  less  distinct  grew  her  own  lone- 
liness, till  there  was  left  only  the  whisper 
of  that  other  self  which  would  not  be  ut- 
terly silent. 

"Dick,"  she  said,  unsteadily.  "I  don't 
know  what  is  best  to  be  done — for  all  of 
us.  You  must  go  now.  Don't  come  again 
till  I  send  for  you,  dear." 

CHAPTER  III. 

WEEKS    later,   when   the    fortunate 
ones  of  the  city  were  flying  from  a 
metropolitan  June,  the  bishop  sat  in  his 
study.  His  reflections  were 
interrupted  by  a  card  laid 
on  his  table.   He  looked  at 
it  with  a  strange  sentiment 
of     apprehension.      "Mrs. 
Lamont." 

In  retrospect  he  always 
remembered  that  interview 
as  bringing  with  it  the 
mysterious  feeling  of  re- 
currence that  sometimes 
drops  into  the  mind  with 
disturbing  certitude.  The 
tall  figure,  the  pale  oval  of 
the  face,  the  high-strung 
sensitiveness  of  mouth  and 
eyes,  seemed  to  be  reiterat- 
ing an  oft-told  story,  a 
story  that  under  alien  skies 
and  circumstances  had  pre- 
sented itself  before  with 
just  such  direct  simplicity. 
He  listened  patiently,  an- 
ticipating revelation  and 
penetrating  indeed  with 
priestly  responsiveness  in- 
to those  darker  shadows 
which  Mary  Lamont 
screened  with  wounded 
silence. 

"I  can't  stand  it  any  longer,"  she  con- 
cluded with  sudden  passionate  protest. 
"I  was  a  fool.  I  know  it.  I  knew  it  the 
week  after  we  were  married.  He  has  no 
real  regard  for  me — for  anyone.  Life  is 
one  long  banishment.  Bishop !  Don't  you 
see  this  can't  go  on?  It's  killing  my  soul. 
I've  smiled  for  three  years — and — and  I 
can't  do  it  any  longer.  I — I  only  want  to 
be  happy.  Is  that  too  much  to  ask  of 
life?" 

The  bishop  put  his  hand  on  her  shoul- 
der. She  was  trembling  violently.  This 
was  the  elemental  thing  that  the  girl's 
father  had  spoken  of.  He  felt  impotent 
in  the  presence  of  all  his  faith  and  all  his 
creed.  "Is  there  no  compromise?"  he  said, 
after  a  tense  moment. 

"None."  She  spoke  wearily.  "How  can 
you  know  what  it  means  to  be  linked  with 
a  bloodless  experimentalist?    You   can't 


expect  me  to  continue  an  existence  the 
loneliness  of  which  you  can't  even  guess 
at.  'Humility,'  'patience,'  'self-sacrifice'! 
Bishop  Widdifield,  I've  listened  to  you 
since  I  was  a  child,  but  do  you  know  what 
you  ask  me  to  do?  To  link  myself  for- 
ever to  a  machine — not  a  man?  To  a  ma- 
chine that  lives  and  breathes  among  dead 
things  and  not  the  world  I  love?  He  looks 
at  me  and  thinks  of  his  laboratory.  He 
talks  to  me  when  he  has  to — and  he  does 
not  give  me  the  one  thing  God  made  me 
for.  I  was  a  fool — a  fool!" 

In  a  flash  the  bishop  saw  himself  on  the 
edge  of  that  abyss,  which 
had  long  yawned  across  the 
path  of  his  spiritual  pro- 
gress. For  forty  years  he 
had  been  exhorting  his  peo- 
ple to  drain  cups  of  self- 
immolation  that 
he  himself  had 
never  tasted.  His 
ability,  his  mental 
poise,  his  faith 
had  all  combined 
to  make  the  way 
straight  and  the 
course      plain. 


You  cannot 
he    said, 
auster 


do  this,  you  must  not,' 
with     something    i;t' 
ity   in   liis   voice. 


Then,  as  always,  the  prelate  flung  him- 
self confldently  on  the  broad  bosom  of  his 
Church. 

He  was  making  ground.  He  saw  that 
in  the  straightening  of  the  slight  shoul- 
ders and  the  steadying  of  the  girl's  tem- 
pestuous breathing.  Suddenly,  as  if 
visioning  that  to  which  he  bade  her  re- 
turn, she  laid  her  pale  face  in  her  arms 
and  burst  into  passionate  sobbing. 

"I  can't— I  can't.  It's  too  dreadful— 
too  lonely.  One  mistake  shall  not  ruin  me. 
I  want  love — love — love.  I  have  been 
without  it  long  enough — without  a  single 
caress.  I  did  my  duty — more  than  my 
duty.  I  won't  go  back  to  it.  It  isn't  jus- 
tice, and — "  she  stared  wet-eyed  at  the 
bishop.  "It  isn't  Christianity  either." 

His     gaze     searched     her     own.     "Is 


there  another?"  he  asked  slowly. 
She  started  violently.  Her  cheeks 
burned  with  a  quick  flush  and  she  turned 
to  him  with  eyes  full  of  apprehension. 
He  read  in  them  something  more,  some- 
thing that  suggested  that  he,  of  all  men, 
must  not,  should  not,  guess  her  secret. 
"Do  you  know — you — "  she  said  faintly, 
"and  who  it  is?" 

"No — and  I  would  rather  not  know." 
Then,  reading  deep,  he  recognized  all  the 
strangling  yearning  of  womanhood.  That 
cry  of  isolation  was  the  voice  of  the  one 
passion  of  her  life.  He  knew  that.  Its 
poignancy  was  too  eloquent 
to  be  misread.  But  he  also 
knew  that  this  was  the  mo- 
ment when  his  own  steps 
must  not  falter. 

"You  cannot  do  this.  You 
must  not,"  he  said,  with 
something  of  austerity  in 
his  voice.  "The  Church 
does  not  sanction  it.  I  can 
take  no  part  in  it."  And 
then,  remembering  that 
this  was  the  daughter  of 
the  friend  of  his  heart: 
"It's  a  heavy  burden  but 
you  are  strong  enough  to 
carry  it.  Others  are  doing 
that  to-day,  people  you 
know  but  would  never  im- 
agine. And  if  this  other 
man  loves  you  as  I  believe 
he  must,  if  his  love  is  hon- 
orable, he  will  see  it  too." 
His  voice  deepened.  "Don't 
you  see  what  you  would  be 
doing?  The  world  laughs 
at  it,  unhappily,  only  too 
often.  Don't  think  it's  easy 
to  say  these  things.  It  isn't. 
What  tales  of  sorrow  these 
walls  might  repeat.  But 
the  longer  I  live  the  plain- 
er the  way  seems.  There 
are  many  roads  to  peace 
that  you  have  not  tried. 
Now — promise  me." 

She  stared  at  him.  Meet- 
ing the  infinite  supplica- 
tion in  her  eyes,  Widdi-. 
field  went  confidently  on. 
He  somehow  felt  that  on 
the  turning  of  this  one 
question  hung  all  the  law 
and  the  prophets.,  "Think, 
for  a  moment.  You  are 
holding  your  own  plaint  so  close  to  your 
eyes  that  you  can  see  nothing  else.  What 
about  this  world  that  you  love  so  much — 
do  you  love  it  only  when  participating  in 
its  pleasures?  Is  there  nothing  else  you 
can  do  for  it?  My  dear,  if  you  but  knew 
the  potentiality  of  a  woman  in  your  posi- 
tion! Fifty  of  you  could  redeem  a  city. 
Have  you  never  though  of  that?  People 
make  me  a  bishop  and  then  leave  me — 
alone — to  do  duty  for  them  toward  the 
rest  of  humanity.  Why  don't  you  come 
forward  and  help?  It's  lonely  work, 
Mary — a  loneliness  of  the  spirit  as  well 
as  of  the  heart.  Have  you  never  guessed 
how  lonely  a  bishop  can  be?" 

Widdifield  stood,  a  little  breathless  with 
the  hope  inspired  by  the  steady,  gaze  of 
her  introspective  eyes.    He  had  infinite 
faith  in  her.   She  was  Gair's  daughter. 
Continued  on  Page  124. 
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AT  the  close  of  our  first 
article  we  had  reached  the 
point  where  Riel,  coming 
to  take  up  the  case  of  the  discon- 
tented half-breeds  on  the  South 
Saskatchewan  in  1885,  discov- 
ered in  Gabriel  Dumont  a  man 
well  suited  for  the  post  of  war- 
path leadership  under  him. 

Gabriel  Dumont  is  worthy  of 
special  notice.  As  nearly  as  the 
different  conditions  of  their  sur- 
roundings would  allow  the  com- 
parison, he  was  a  man  of  the 
type  of  Cronje  and  had  all  the 
courage  and  dogged  tenacity  that 
distinguished  the  remarkable 
Boer.  But  Dumont  was  a  noted 
man  amongst  his  own  people 
years  before  the  rebellion 
brought  him  prominently  before 
the  outside  world.  In  those  days 
of  prairie  travel  the  place  where 
a  river  was  crossed  was  as  dis- 
tinctive as  a  railway  junction 
point  is  in  our  time,  and  "Gab- 
riel's Crossing"  of  the  South  Sas- 
katchewan, called  after  the  noted 
frontiersman,  was  one  of  the  best 
known  points  on  the  long  trail 
between  Fort  Garry  and  Prince 
Albert.  And  before  he  settled 
there  he  had  a  wide  reputation 
for  daring  exploits  in  the  free- 
lance period  of  the  old  prairies 
days.  Broad-shouldered,  deep- 
chested  and  powerfully  built,  ac- 
customed from  childhood  to  the 
open-air  life  of  the  great  plains, 
trained  in  all  the  love  of  the  ad- 
venturous, possessed  of  pro- 
digious muscular  strength,  he  had  extra- 
ordinary influence  over  the  primitive 
people  to  whom  these  things  mean  much, 
because  they  are  the  conditions  of  suc- 
cess in  their  manner  of  life.  A  daring 
rider  and  a  dead-sure  shot,  he  was  always 
in  the  front  in  the  furious  rush  of  the 
buflfalo  hunt  and  when  in  camp  or  by  the 
council-fire,  these  qualities,  with  a  great 
native  shrewdness  of  mind,  gave  him 
acknowledged  leadership  amongst  the 
native  tribes  and  men  of  the  half-blood. 
With  such  a  fighter  at  his  call,  Riel 
felt  that  he  could  commence  hostilities 
and  was  keen-witted  enough  to  see  that 
his  best  chance  lay  in  sudden  action.  Mak- 
ing his  headquarters  at  Batoche,  callf-d 
after  another  well-known  plainsman, 
Riel  began  by  looting  the  stores  of  the 
K^rr  Brothers  and  others  on  March  18th, 
and  putting  the  owners  thereof  under  ar- 
rest. 

Major  Crozier,  a  gallant  ofRcer  of  the 
Mounted  Police,  in  command  of  a  few 
men  of  that  famous  force  at  Fort  Carl- 
ton, not  many  miles  away,  was  keeping 
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an  eye  on  the  situation,  though  very  few 
thought  that  the  malcontents  ';nder  Riel 
would  actually  take  up  arms.  But  men 
who  knew  Riel's  previous  record  should 
have  taken  no  chances.  Crozier  siiw 
that  trouble  was  imminent  and  called  for 
volunteers  from  Prince  Albert,  forty  odd 
miles  away.  Prince  Albert  is  now  a  fine 
city,  but  at  that  time  was  a  long  strag- 
gling town  on  the  banks  of  the  North  Sas- 
katchewan. No  place  in  all  Canada  de- 
serves such  honorable  mention  in  connec- 
tion with  the  rebellion  era.  The  town 
was  near  the  heart  of  the  disaffected  dis- 
tricts, surrounded  by  Indian  reserves  in 
all  directions,  and  mercilessly  exposed  to 
attacks  therefrom  if  the  Indians  should 
go  on  the  warpath.  Yet  Prince  Albert 
responded  to  Crozler's  appeal  by  sending 
forty  of  her  best  citizens  and,  when  nine 
of  these  were  killed  at  Duck  Lake,  the 
town  sent  thirty  more.  We  do  not  know 
any  other  such  record  of  unselfish  devo- 
tion to  the  cause  of  flag  and  country. 

Amongst  the  volunteers  who  went  at 
the  first  call   from   Prince  Albert    was 


Thomas  McKay,  a  well-known 
and  influential  resident  there, 
and  a  man  who,  having  spent  all 
his  life  in  the  West,  knew  the  na- 
tives and  their  languages  inti- 
mately. The  McKay  family  did 
distinguished  loyalist  service  in 
the  rebellion  time.  James  Mc- 
Kay, the  present  Government 
representative  from  Prince  Al- 
bert and  a  fellow-student  of 
mine  at  the  time,  went  out  from 
Winnipeg  with  the  90th,  was  at 
Fish  Creek  and  Batoche  and,  on 
account  of  his  knowledge  of  the 
country  and  the  ways  of  the 
frontier,  was  specially  employed 
by  General  Middleton  as  a 
courier  and  dispatch  carrier. 
Still  another  brother,  George,  a 
canon  of  the  Church  of  England, 
was  alike  chaplain  and  scout  at 
that  time,  when  his  services  in 
both  capacities  were  highly  de- 
sirable. 

Crozier  sent  Thomas  McKay 

and  Mitchell,  a  Duck  Lake  mer- 

jl^^^g^        chant,  to  Batoche  to  meet  Riel 

^^H^^H       and    his    council    and    persuade 

'^T^^B        them  to  disband. 

9H  But  Riel  raged  like  a  madman 

^^^H  and  cried  out:  "McKay,  you 
fKt  don't  know  what  we  want.  We 
^^  want  blood!  It  is  blood  we  are 
after— it  is  a  war  of  extermina- 
tion !  There  are  two  curses  in 
this  country — the  Government 
and  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company, 
and  we  are  going  to  drive  them 
out!   We  want  blood!" 

For  a  time  it  looked  as  if  Mc- 
Kay's life  would  be  taken,  but  the  coun- 
cillors all  knew  him,  and  finally  he  and 
Mitchell  were  allowed  to  go.  Next  day 
McKay  and  Mitchell  were  sent  out  by 
Crozier  again  to  meet  two  of  Riel's  men, 
Nolin  and  Maxine  Lepine  (a  brother  of 
Ambroise)  for  a  parley.  McKay  told  them 
they  must  disband  and  give  up  their 
leaders,  but  in  reply  they  said  that  Riel 
demanded  Crozier's  surrender.  McKay 
answered  that  this  could  not  be  considered 
at  all,  and  so  the  parley  ended  and  the 
flag-of-truce  men  returned  to  their  re- 
spective quarters. 

In  connection  with  this  parley,  it  is 
worth  while  to  refer  to  a  matter  which 
indicates  what  a  strange  and  erratic  type 
of  man  Riel  was.  When  McKay  told 
Nolin  that  Major  Crozier  would  not  sur- 
render and  that  there  was  no  use  dis- 
cussing the  question,  Nolin  said  that  he 
had  a  letter  which  he  was  told  to  hand 
to  McKay,  but  that  it  would  be  of  no  use 
now  if  Crozier  was  not  to  surrender.  This 
letter   was    afterwards   found    in    Kiel's- 
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council  room  at  Batoche  and  is  in  the  fol- 
lowing extraordinary  form: — 

St.  Antoine,  21§t  March,  1885. 
To  Major  Crozier, 

Commander  of  the  Police  at 
Forts  Carlton  and  Battleford. 
Major — The  councillors  of  the  Pro- 
visional Government  of  Saskatchewan 
have  the  honor  to  communicate  to  you 
the  following  conditions  of  surrender: 
You  will  be  required  to  give  up  com- 
pletely the  situation  which  the  Cana- 
dian Government  placed  you  in  at  Carl- 
ton and  Battleford,  together  with  all 
Government  properties. 

In  case  of  acceptances,  you  and  your 
men  will  be  set  free  on  your  parole  of 
,  honor  to  keep  the  peace.  And  those 
who  choose  to  leave  the  country  will 
be  furnished  with  teams  and  provisions 
to  reach  Qu'Appelle. 

In  case  of  non-acceptance,  we  intend 
to  attack  you  when  to-morrow,  the 
Lord's  Day,  is  over  and  to  commence 
without  delay  a  war  of  extermination 
upon  those  who  have  shown  themselves 
hostile  to  our  rights. 

Messrs.  Charles  Nolin  and  Maxine 
Lepine  are  the  gentlemen  with  whom 
you  will  have  to  treat. 

Major,  we  respect  you.  Let  the 
cause  of  humanity  be  a  consolation  to 
you  for  the  reverses  which  the  govern- 
mental misconduct  has  brought  upon 
you. 
•  Louis  David  Riel, 

Exovede. 
And  on  the  other  side  of  the  paper  the 
following  was  written: 

To  Messrs.  Charles  Nolin  and  Maxine 
Lepine. 
Gentlemen — If     Major    Crozier    ac- 
cedes to  the  condition  of  surrender,  let 
him  use  the  following  formula  and  no 
other :   "  Because  I  love  my  neighbor 
as  myself,  for  the  sake  of  God,  and  to 
prevent  bloodshed,  and  principally  the 
war  of  extermination  which  threatens 
the  country,  I  agree  to  the  above  con- 
ditions of  surrender."     If  the  Major 
writes  this  formula  and  signs  it,  inform 
him  that  we 
will  receive 
him  and  his 
men    Mon- 
day. Yours, 
Louis    David 
Riel, 
Exovede. 
The    "pro- 
visional  gov- 
ernment    o  f 
Saskatch- 
ewan"    to 
which    Riel 
refers  in  the 
letter    is,    of 
course,     the 
rebel  govern- 
ment he  had 
con  stituted 
and      the 
"  councillors" 
meant      the 
group      of 
plainsmen  he 
had  called  to 
be    his    ad- 
visers.    Most 


of  them  were  known  to  me  from  my  child- 
hood and  none  of  them  ordinarily  could 
be  regarded  as  men  of  lawless  char- 
acter. Some  of  them  were  held  in 
high  personal  regard  by  all  who  knew 
them.  But  they  were  as  a  group  wholly 
illiterate  and  ignorant  men  in  regard 
to  matters  of  government.  The  letter 
to  Crozier  was  certainly  a  cool  docu- 
ment for  a  rebel  to  propose  to  send 
to  a  man  of  Crozier's  well-known  courage, 
even  though  he  had  only  a  small  force 
of  police  and  citizens  under  his  command. 
One  can  well  understand  that  he  would 
have  paid  little  attention  to  it;  but  it 
serves  to  illustrate  what  a  peculiarly 
puzzling  and  remarkable  character  the 
rebel  chief  was.  Despite  the  evidence  af 
alienists  on  both  sides,  those  who  knew 
Riel  best  are  still  perplexed  in  regard  to 
his  mental  equilibrium. 

Crozier  did  not  know  then  what  a 
solemn  surrender  formula  the  rebel  chief 
had  expected  him  to  sign,  but  he  did  know 
that  Riel  meant  business  and  that  he  had 
evidently  secured  a  remarkable  degree  of 
control  over  his  following.  The  fact  that 
Nolin,  one  of  a  well-known  family  of  re- 
spected type,  and  Maxine  Lepine,  who 
had  been  a  member  of  the  Legislature  in 
Manitoba,  could  bring  themselves  to  be- 
lieve that  the  Canadian  Government  could 
be  frightened  or  bluffed  into  getting  out 
of  the  country,  shows  how  completely 
Riel  had  his  followers  in  the  hollow  of  his 
hand. 

The  day  after  this  extraordinary  inter- 
view, Crozier,  having  sent  word  to  Col. 
Irvine,  his  superior  officer,  that  reinforce- 
ments would  be  required,  sent  out  a  few 
men  and  teams  to  bring  in  certain  stores 
that  were  at  Duck  Lake  belonging  to  Mit- 
chell. They  were  met  by  some  half-breeds 
and  Indians  under  Dumont  and  Beardy, 
a  Cree  chief,  whose  reserve  was  nearby. 
An  altercation  arose,  so  that  only 
for  Thomas  McKay,  who  had  great  in- 
fluence on  both  sides,  there  would  have 
been  blood  shed  then.  The  men  returned 
to  Fort  Carlton  and  reported,  whereupon 
Crozier,  again  sending  word  to  Col.  Irvine, 
whom  McKay  had  met  near  Prince  Albert, 
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decided  to  take  his  100  men  and  move 
out  to  support  the  teams  and  bring  in  the 
stores. 

This  move  on  the  part  of  Crozier  has 
been  discussed  from  that  day  to  this  and 
is  still  more  or  less  of  a  riddle.  Why  did 
he  not  wait  for  junction  of  forces  with 
Irvine,  who  was  only  a  day  distant  with 
100  more  men?  Was  Crozier  anxious  to 
have  the  soldierly  distinction  of  nipping 
the-  rebellion  in  the  bud  without  help? 
Did  he  underestimate  the  strengrth  of  the 
enemy  and  their  equipment,  as  in  later 
years  was  the  case  with  BuUer  in  the  Boer 
War?  Or  did  he  expect  that  the  well- 
known  prestige  of  the  Mounted  Police, 
800  of  whom  had  patrolled  half  a  conti- 
nent for  years  and  kept  the  peace  amongst 
30,000  Indians,  would  overawe  the  rebels? 
Questions  like  these  have  always  been 
asked,  but  they  remain  unanswered  by 
mere  human  ingenuity.  Can  we  not  say, 
as  Butler  says  in  his  great  biography  of 
Gordon  of  Khartoum,  that  He  who  is 
Sovereign  Director  of  the  universe  can 
work  out  His  will  as  well  by  what  we  call 
the  mistakes  of  men  as  by  the  streng:th  of 
archangels?  If  the  battle  of  Duck  Lake 
had  not  been  fought  when  it  was,  the 
country  might  have  slumbered  on  in 
ignorance  of  the  fact  that  danger  was 
imminent.  If  the  seditious  work  of  Riel 
had  gone  on  undisclosed  amongst  the 
Indians,  there  might  have  come  a  general 
simultaneous  uprising  that  would  have 
let  loose  thousands  of  savages  on  unpro- 
tected settlements,  and  the  sequel  would 
have  dwarfed  the  Sioux  massacres  in  the 
Western  States. 

In  short,  the  battle  of  Duck  Lake  was 
the  ringing  of  the  fire  bell  which  told  the 
whole  of  Canada  that  the  West  was  ablaze 
with  rebellion.  It  was  a  big  price  to  pay 
for  our  failure  to  understand  what  had 
been  going  on ;  but  if  the  bell  had  not  rung 
then,  the  fire  would  have  smoldered  and 
gained  a  headway  which  would  have 
meant  years  of  bloodshed  to  arrest. 

.A.nd  Duck  Lake  was  on  this  wise. 
Crozier  went  out  with  the  teams  and  100 
mounted  men,  taking  also  a  seven-pounder 
gun.     A  few  miles  from  Duck  Lake  the 

rebel  forces 
met  them  un- 
der Dumont 
and  Chief 
Beardy. 
There  was 
some  parley 
under  a  flag 
of  truce  car- 
ried by  t  h  e 
rebels,  but 
Crozier 
feared 
treachery,  as 
the  Indians 
and  h  a 1  f - 
seemed  to  be 
gr  ad  u  ally 
s  ur  rounding 
his  men. 
Then  in  a 
scuffle  b  e- 
tween  an  In- 
dian and  one 
of  Crozier's 
Continued 

on 
Page  127. 
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Pat  Burns,  Cattle  King:    By  w.  a.  craick 


EDITOR'S  NOTE.— In  the  West  Pat  Burns  is 
a  name  to  conjure  with.  One  can't  go  anywhere 
West  without  encountering  a  Burns'  store.  His 
organization  is  one  of  the  seven  wonders  of  the 


wonderful  West.  Mr.  Craick's  article  tells  how  he 
built  it  up  by  giving  a  clear  insight  into  the  char- 
acter of  the  man  himself.  Read  this  article — it 
contains  a  recipe  for  success. 


_ 


THE  Canadian  West  has 
cradled  many  interest- 
ing personalities,  but 
as  yet  has  had  small  chance  to 
produce  national  celebrities. 
If  one  counts  out  the  few 
outstanding  public  men  like 
the  four  Western  premiers 
and  the  half  dozen  Federal 
ministers,  past  and  present, 
there  are  not  many  indi- 
viduals left  whose  names  are 
known  throughout  the  length 
and  breadth  of  Canada.  This 
is  not  to  say  that  there  do  no' 
live  west  of  the  Great  Lakes 
numerous  men  whose  char- 
acters and  achievements  are 
not  worthy  of  nation-wide  ap- 
preciation. It  is  only  a  recog- 
nition of  the  fact  that  the 
fame  of  these  men  has  not  as 
yet  penetrated  to  all  parts  of 
the  Dominion. 

Among  the  few  Westerners 
of  the  present  day  whose 
names  have  gained  some  de- 
gree of  national  prominence 
one  must  perforce  give  pre- 
cedence to  Patrick  Burns,  of 
Calgary.  About  him  there 
seems  to  have  sprung  up  a 
certain  halo  of  romance.  He  typifies,  in  the 
minds  of  many  Easterners  at  least,  the 
successful  cowboy,  the  man  who  has  risen 
to  opulence  in  the  pursuit  of  one  of  the 
most  interesting  occupations  in  Western 
experience.  He  is  also,  in  the  conception 
of  others,  a  sort  of  Canadian  Armour  or 
Swift,  who  is  repeating  to-day  in  West- 
ern Canada,  the  story  made  familiar  by 
the  lives  of  the  meat  barons  of  Chicago. 
That  he  is  an  unusual  and  curiosity- 
arousing  person  goes  almost  without  say- 
ing. At  the  same  time  one  cannot  but 
confess  that  the  real  Patrick  Burns  and 
his  life-story  are  not  subjects  of  general 
knowledge  and  that  a  good  deal  of  un- 
certain and  mythical  information  is 
abroad  about  him. 

Personally  the  cattle  king  is  exceeding- 
ly reticent  about  himself,  particularly  if 
he  feels  that  he  is  being  pumped  for  in- 
formation. He  is  ready  enough  to  discuss 
business  prospects,  prices  of  livestock  and 
the  fine  points  of  hogs  and  steers,  but 
when  it  comes  down  to  divulging  personal 
experiences,  he  is  as  close  as  an  oyster. 
There  is  one  chapter  of  his  life-story, 
however,  which  he  cannot  resist  turning 
up  and  exposing  as  a  sort  of  sample  bit 
of  his  autobiography.  It  is  one  of  the 
early  chapters  in  the  unwritten  volume  of 
his  reminiscences  and  it  relates  to  the 
period,  now  alas  many  years  back  on  the 
scroll  of  time,  when  he  and  another  lad, 
called  Bill  Mackenzie,  attended  school  to- 
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gether  in  the  little  village  of  Kirkfield,  up 
the  Haliburton  line  from  Lindsay. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  Mackenzie  was 
eight  years  the  senior  of  Burns  and  eight 
years  means  a  lot  when  one  lad  is  six  or 
seven  and  the  other  fifteen  or  sixteen. 
Those  eight  years  of  difference  contained 
a  whole  world  of  boyish  veneration.  To 
little  Pat,  big  sixteen-year-old  Bill  was  a 
nine-days'  wonder.  He  was  cock  of  the 
school,  the  leader  in  sport  and  mischief 
and  withal  a  clever  lad  who  aspired  to 
the  dignity  of  some  day  being  a  school- 
master himself.  It  was  not  Pat's  way  to 
be  afraid  of  him.  The  Irish  boy  was  a 
plucky  little  fellow  and  he  would  not 
hesitate  to  ally  himself  with  two  or  three 
other  youngsters  to  give  the  bigger  chap 
a  tussle,  but  it  was  all  done  in  good  humor 
and  in  no  way  interfered  with  the  juvenile 
hero-worship. 

It  is  certainly  a  commentary  on  the 
weakness  of  most  human  estimates  that 
youth  who  bulks  most  pror.  inently  in  the 
eyes  of  his  school-fellows  and  is  the  big 
feature  in  the  school-day  world,  so  often 
fails  in  after  life  to  justify  the  distinc- 
tion. The  hero  of  the  class-room  or  the 
playground  generally  sinks  into  insig- 
nificance, whilst  his  humblest  and  most 
unconsidered  worshiper  shoots  past  him 
into  the  limelight  of  grown-up  achieve- 
ment. In  the  ordinary  course  of  events, 
big  Bill  Mackenzie  should  have  receded 
into  the  background.    That  he  did  not. 


proves  his  abilities  were  ex- 
ceptional. The  veneration  of 
Pat  Burns  was  not  to  be  inter- 
fered with  and  to-day  the 
cattle  king  of  Alberta,  him- 
self a  notable  success  in  life, 
continues  to  look  up  to  the 
railway  king  with  unabated 
admiration. 

There  must  be  no  denying 
the  strength  of  Mr.  Burns' 
personality  and  no  decrying 
of  his  abilities.  He  would 
doubtless  have  made  good 
eventually  under  any  circum- 
stances. Yet  the  faraway  boy- 
hood friendship  established 
in  the  little  village  school  at 
Kirkfield,  when  Sir  WilliaPi 
Mackenzie  was  the  head  of 
the  highest  form  and  Patrick 
Burns  a  member  of  the  last 
juvenile  class,  was  destined  to 
play  an  important  part  in  the 
after-life  of  the  little  Irish 
schoolboy.  The  day  came 
when  in  the  New  West  the 
two  were  brought  into  con- 
tact again  and  then  it  was 
that  the  railroad  contractor 
was  able  to  give  an  oppor- 
tunity to  the  cattle  dealer  to 
show  what  was  in  him.  An  alliance  was 
formed  which  still  continues  and  it  is 
common  knowledge  that  the  head  of  the 
Canadian  Northern  Railway  holds  an  im- 
portant interest  in  the  big  organization 
which  Patrick  Burns  has  built  up. 

SHOWED    ABILITY    EARLY. 

Though  he  got  his  schooling  in  Kirk- 
field and  lived  in  the  neighborhood  until 
he  had  grown  to  manhood,  his  native  place 
was  not  this  noted  village,  but  the  town 
of  Oshawa  on  the  lake  front.  His  par- 
ents were  Irish  settlers  and  he  was  born 
on  July  13,  1857,  just  escaping  by  one 
day  the  fate  of  arriving  in  the  world  on 
the  Glorious  Twelfth.  While  he  was  yet 
quite  small  the  family  moved  inland  to 
Kirkfield,  near  which  his  father  bought  a 
farm  and  started  in  to  cultivate  the  soil 
and  raise  a  few  cattle.  As  Pat  grew  up, 
he  took  more  and  more  interest  in  the 
farm  work,  at  first  doubtless  by  compul- 
sion and  afterwards  out  of  sheer  natural 
fondness  for  caring  for  the  livestock.  He 
early  evinced  an  aptitude  for  judging  the 
good  points  of  cattle  and  is  said  to  have 
made  some  very  advantageous  deals  for 
his  father  in  the  market  at  Lindsay  while 
he  was  still  a  mere  lad. 

Then  came  the  call  of  the  West.  He 
had  just  reached  his  twenty-second  birth- 
day when  the  spirit  seized  him  to  try  his 
fortune  in  that  new  land  far  beyond  the 
Great    Lakes,    about    which    wonderful 
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stories  of  fertility  were  already  being 
told.  Land  was  to  be  had  out  there  for 
the  asking  and  besides  the  romantic  ele- 
ment had  not  yet  been  snuffed  out  by  the 
advent  of  railways  and  other  civilizing 
forces.  The  Indians  still  roamed  the 
prairies,  buffalo  were  plentiful  and  trad- 
ers and  trappers  continued  to  flourish  in 
undisturbed  possession  of  an  immense 
territory.  Perchance  he  might  still  find  as 
absorbing  adventures  in  real  life  as  were 
to  be  read  about  in  books,  though  for  that 
matter  young  Pat  neither  then  nor  now 
laid  much  store  in  works  of  literature, 
good,  bad  or  indifferent. 

To  make  a  long  story  short  and  cur- 
tail a  wearisome  journey  into  brief  space, 
the  new  settler  from  Ontario  penetrated 
west  as  far  as  Minnedosa,  where  he  took 
up  a  homestead.  As  to  the  success  or 
failure  of  his  operations  on  his  prairie 
farm,  little  information  is  available,  but 
what  is  known  is  that  he  was  soon  en- 
gaged in  a  somewhat  more  lucrative  oc- 
cupation. In  the  early  eighties  popula- 
tion was  coming  into  Manitoba  in  fairly 
good  volume  and  every  spring  quite  a 
number  of  prospective  settlers  would  ar- 
rive in  Portage  la  Prairie  and  start  out 
from  that  town  to  take  up  land  on  the 
plains  beyond. 

PROVIDED  THE  FIRST  TRANSPORTATION. 

Young  Burns  conceived  the  notion  of 
performing  two  services  for  the  new- 
comers. One  was  to  haul  their  belongings 
from  the  Portage  to  their  destination  and 
the  other  was  to  provide  them  with  ani- 
mal-power to  break  up  the  land.  For  this 
purpose  he  would  go  down  into  Minnesota 
in  the  winter  when  oxen  were  to  be  had 
comparatively  cheap  and  buy  as  many 
teams  as  he  could  manage.  These  he 
would  bring  up  to  the  Portage  in  the  early 
spring  and  then  await  the  arrival  of  the 
settlers.  Whether  he  also  furnished 
wagons  on  which  to  load  the  household 
goods  of  these  people  or  not,  is  uncertain 
but  at  any  rate  he  provided  the  motive 
power  and  himself  convoyed  the  result- 
ing caravan.  When  he  had  got  the  settlers 
to  the  end  of  their  journey,  he  was  ac- 
customed to  sell  them  the  oxen  and  pos- 
sibly the  carts  and  pocket  the  proceeds  of 
the  transaction.  Then  he  would  return  to 
Minn  edosa 
and  his  home- 
stead  and 
farm  for  the 
summer,  re- 
peating the 
performance 
the  following 
spring. 

It  is  said, 
of  course, 
that  Mr. 
Burns  began 
it  all  with  a 
single  pair  of 
oxen,  which 
he  acquired 
in  very  poor 
condition 
from  a  neigh- 
boring home- 
steader and 
fattened  u  p 
until      they 


were  worth  double  the  money.  When  he 
sold  these,  he  made  his  first  journey 
back  to  Minnesota  simply  to  replace 
them  and  the  hauling  up  of  settlers' 
effects  was  just  a  chance  incident. 
It  proved,  however,  to  be  so  remun- 
erative in  the  long  run  that  he  re- 
peated it  again  and  again  until  he  had 
built  up  quite  a  respectable  capital.  Of 
those  days  he  often  delights  to  speak  to 
his  friends,  relating  how  he  carried  his 
grub  and  a  frying  pan  under  one  of  the 
carts  and  camped  out  each  night  beside 
the  trail.  He  was  sturdy  and  strong  and 
loved  the  open  life. 

MEETS   WITH    "BILL"   AGAIN. 

Then  William  Mackenzie  entered  again 
into  his  sphere  of  existence.  Mr.  Burns 
had  lost  track  of  him  after  he  had  left  the 
Kirkfield  neighborhood.  In  the  interval, 
as  every  one  knows,  Mr.  Mackenzie  had 
passed  through  the  occupations  of  domi- 
nie, country  merchant,  lumber  dealer  and 
small  contractor  and  had  now  become 
associated  with  Messrs.  Ross,  Holt  and 
Mann  in  some  pretty  big  undertakings  in 
the  way  of  railroad  construction.  The 
quartette  had  recently  been  awarded  the 
contract  for  the  building  of  the  road  from 
Regina  to  Prince  Albert  and  were  in  the 
market  to  purchase  meat  for  their  con- 
struction camps.  At  this  juncture  Mac- 
kenzie came  across  his  old  school-day  ac- 
quaintance and,  noting  his  capacity,  of- 
fered him  the  job.  Mr.  Burns  agreed  to 
the  proposal  and  thus  began  the  work  that 
was  in  time  destined  to  bring  him  wealth 
and  renown — the  buying  and  slaughter- 
ing of  cattle  and  the  sale  of  meat.  As  yet 
he  was  to  confine  his  efforts  to  supplying 
the  railroad;  later  on  what  seemed  at 
the  time  an  unlucky  circumstance  would 
enable  him  to  extend  his  field  and  estab- 
lish his  present  business. 

A  BLESSING  IN  DISGUISE. 

The  way  in  which  Patrick  Burns  was 
transformed  from  being  simply  a  pur- 
veyor of  meat  for  railroad  camps  into  a 
general  dealer  on  a  large  scale  is  quite 
interesting  and  goes  to  prove  that  often 
what  looks  like  a  misfortune  is  a  blessing 
in  disguise.  After  Mackenzie  and  his 
partners  had  got  through  with  the  Prince 
Albert  line  they  turned  their  attention  to 


the  road  that  was  to  connect  Fort  Mac- 
leod,  Calgary  and  Edmonton.  Their  meat 
supply  had  been  so  satisfactorily  main- 
tained that  they  took  with  them  to  head- 
quarters in  Calgary,  the  man  who  had 
been  responsible  for  its  continuance.  This 
was  in  the  year  1890  and  ever  since  that 
date,  Patrick  Burns  has  made  Calgary 
his  home.  He  at  once  proceeded  to  attend 
to  the  requirements  of  his  contract  and 
according  to  custom  bought  up  the  requi- 
site number  of  animals  for  spring  de- 
livery. The  following  year  all  went  well. 
Construction  was  pushed  forward  and  in 
the  fall,  the  cattle  dealer  again  made  his 
purchase  on  a  bigger  scale  than  ever,  buy- 
ing a  lot  of  cows  on  the  Cypress  Ranch. 
When  the  spring  of  1892  came,  however, 
and  Mr.  Burns  was  ready  to  take  over  the 
animals,  he  was  dismayed  to  learn  that, 
owing  to  financial  difficulties,  there  would 
be  no  building  done  that  season  and  the 
navvies  would  be  laid  off. 

What  was  to  be  done?  There  were  the 
cows,  but  where  was  his  market?  In  the 
emergency  the  natural  resource  of  Pat 
Burns  showed  itself.  He  would  not  be 
stuck  but  would  boldly  invade  a  new  field. 
Taking  the  first  train  for  Vancouver,  he 
crossed  the  Rockies  and  sounded  condi- 
tions on  the  coast.  For  a  wonder  all  the 
indications  were  favorable.  He  put  up  his 
cows  for  sale  and  soon  disposed  of  the 
entire  herd  at  a  most  satisfactory  figure. 
The  experience  opened  his  eyes  and  broad- 
ened his  horizon.  Thenceforward- he  was 
determined  to  hold  the  connection  which 
had  been  thus  unexpectedly  opened  for 
him. 

From  the  spring  of  1892  dates  the  es- 
tablishment of  the  business  of  P.  Burns 
&  Company  on  its  present  lines  and  in 
the  twenty  odd  years  which  have  since 
elapsed,  its  expansion  has  been  enormous. 
There  are  few  towns  of  any  consequence 
in  Alberta  and  British  Columbia  which 
do  not  boast  a  Burns  meat  shop.  They 
are  as  ubiquitous  as  the  chartered  banks 
and  indeed  are  operated  under  as  perfect 
a  system.  Even  the  new  settlements  along 
the  line  of  the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific,  like 
Fort  George  and  Hazelton,  are  blessed 
with  his  establishments,  it  being  the 
policy  of  Mr.  Burns  to  follow  up  railroad 
construction  very  closely.   In  the  Yukon. 

on  Vancouver 
Island,  in  the 
Crow's  Nest, 
the  name  of 
P.  Burns  & 
Company  i  s 
a  household 
word  and  in 
the  cities  it  is 
no  less  promi- 
nent. Includ- 
ing his  whole- 
s  a  1  e  ware- 
houses, M  r. 
Burns  now 
controls 
eighty  .sepa- 
r  a  t  e  shops. 
These  with 
the  packing 
plants  in  Cal- 
gary, Edmon- 
ton and  Van- 
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price  one  of  the  biggest  organizations  of 
the  kind  in  the  world. 

As  his  business  expanded  and  his  deals 
grew  to  larger  and  larger  proportions, 
the  necessity  for  acquiring  grazing  lands 
to  accommodate  his  cattle  made  itself  fe't 
and  Mr.  Burns  was  long-headed  enough 
to  perceive  that  the  sooner  he  bought  and 
fenced  in  his  land  the  better.  Settlement 
was  playing  havoc  with  the  old  ranchmen 
and  crowding  them  out  of  existence  and 
in  proportion  as  the  homesteads  were  tak- 
en up,  so  would  values  of  unoccupied  land 
soar.  Accordingly,  from  time  to  time  dur- 
ing the  nineties  the  cattle  dealer  bought 
great  tracts,  purchasing  a  choice  spot 
here,  another  there,  and  so  on,  until  he 
now  owns  hundreds  of  thousands  of  acres 
in  the  province  of  Alberta.  The  famous 
Home  Ranch,  twelve  miles  south  of  Cal- 
gary, is  his,  as  is  also  the  Mackie  Ranch 
of  150,000  acres  on  the  Milk  River.  He 
is  the  owner  of  the  Quirk  Ranch  at 
Okotoks  and  the  Imperial  Ranch  on  the 
Red  Deer  River.  Besides  this  he  has  made 
handsome  profits  out  of  the  land  he  ac- 
quired in  Calgary  in  the  early  days. 

What  manner  of  man  then  is  this  who 
has  succeeded  in  making  himself  one  of 
the  richest  citizens  of  Western  Canada?  A 
natural  assumption  would  be  that  he  was 
the  sort  of  person  one  usually  associates 
with  power  and  wealth — the  typical 
money  magnate.  No  matter  what  his  ante- 
cedents or  earlier  mode  of  life,  it  would 
be  quite  to  be  expected  that  he  would  be 
clothed  about  with  special  privilege, 
would  live  in  grand  style  and  would  as- 
sume an  air  of  superiority  to  those  about 
him.  That  this  idea  of  Patrick  Burns  is 
all  wrong,  is  surely  a  tribute  to  the 
genuineness  of  the  man.  To  all  intents 
and  purposes  he  is  the  same  person  who 
used  to  assist  the  settlers  of  thirty  years 
ago  to  cart  their  belongings  into  the 
Minnedosa  district.  The  coming  of  pros- 
perity has  not  appreciably  turned  his 
head  or  made  him  other  than  the  genial, 
open-hearted  fellow  he  was  in  those  days. 

While  the  Burns  residence  in  Calgary 
is  a  pretty  palatial  mansion,  it  does  not 
follow  that  its  owner  lives  up  to  the  style 
of  his  house.  As  a  matter  of  fact  his 
mode  of  existence  is  remarkably  simple. 
Strange  to  say,  despite  the  rough  and 
ready  associations  of  many  years  and  the 
contact  with  pretty  tough  specimens  of 
mankind,  he  neither  smokes,  drinks  nor 
plays  for  money.  He  is  as  clean-living  as 
the  most  straight-laced  Puritan  and 
prides  himself  on  his  resistance  to  the 


temptations  that  always  beset  a  man  in 
his  position. 

At  the  head  office  of  his  company,  which 
adjoins  the  big  Calgary  abattoir,  this  un- 
assuming millionaire  moves  about  from 
department  to  department  with  a  free- 
dom and  an  absence  of  officialism  that  is 
refreshing.  There  is  nothing  of  the  swell 
about  his  dress  nor  a  shade  of  punctilious- 
iicss  about  his  manner.  He  receives  and 
converses  with  a  reporter  from  one  of  the 
city  papers  in  just  as  courteous  a  way  as 
he  would  were  his  visitor  one  of  the  most 
important  men  in  the  country.  And  his 
geniality  is  not  assumed  for  the  purpose, 
but  is  quite  as  genuine  as  his  smile  or 
his  laugh. 

He  is  evidently  not  a  man  gifted  with 
any  fondness  for  detail.  The  filling  in  he 
leaves  to  others.  His  forte  has  been  quick- 
fire  action  and  in  moving  about  and  deal- 
ing with  men  he  has  found  greater  op- 
portunities than  in  attending  to  the 
minutiae  of  the  office  and  counting  room. 
Having  a  thorough  knowledge  of  cattle, 
acquired  in  early  life,  he  has  devoted  him- 
self to  the  practical  end  of  the  business, 
superintending  the  buying,  examining  the 
animals  and  systematizing  their  handling. 
Doubtless  in  the  restlessness  of  his  nature 
lies  one  reason  for  his  success.  He  has 
never  wearied  himself  by  too  constant 
application  to  one  thing,  but  has  varied 
his  outlook  constantly. 

When  all  is  said  and  done,  however,  Pat 
Burns'  interests  are  all  centered  in  the 
one  thing — the  management  of  the  wide- 
spread organization  which  he  has  estab- 
lished. He  would  be  the  last  one  to  lay 
claim  to  any  other  distinction.  He  admits 
his  lack  of  education  and  makes  no  bones 
about  his  complete  ignorance  of  litera- 
ture and  art.  He  says  he  has  never  read  a 
book  since  his  school-days  and  hasn't  any 
desire  as  yet  to  fill  the  void.  If  he  takes 
pride  in  anything  it  is  that  his  name  is 
above  reproach  and  stands  for  a  big 
achievement  in  the  world  of  business. 

APPRECIATES  EDUCATION. 

At  the  same  time  he  does  not  scoff  at 
the  advantages  to  be  derived  from  educa- 
tion, but  fully  appreciates  its  value.  There 
is  a  story  that  when  he  was  in  Toronto  a 
few  years  ago,  he  was  inveigled  into  at- 
tending a  dinner,  which  the  students  from 
Western  Canada  enrolled  at  the  Univer- 
sity, had  got  up.  President  Falconer  was 
there  and  Mr.  Burns  was  naturally  an 
honored  guest.  Though  he  rarely,  if  ever, 
speaks  in  public,  the  cattle  king  was  called 


on  to  make  a  few  remarks  during  the 
evening.  He  began  abruptly  by  saying, 
"You  boys  don't  know  what  you've  got 
here,"  and  went  on  to  dilate  in  his  own 
way  on  the  advantages  they  enjoyed.  It 
v/as  a  telling  little  speech  and,  coming 
from  the  source  it  did,  was  doubly  effec- 
tive. 

A  short  time  ago  he  was  taken  by  the 
Hon.  Duncan  Marshall,  Alberta's  Minister 
of  Agriculture,  along  with  some  other 
prominent  men,  to  inspect  the  new  agri- 
cultural high  school  at  Olds.  After  he  had 
seen  the  boys  and  girls  at  work  and  the 
scholars  were  assembled  in  the  big  hall 
on  the  top  fioor,  he  was  asked  among 
others  to  speak.  He  did  not  say  much  but 
he  showed  his  appreciation  of  what  the 
school  aimed  to  accomplish  by  offering  a 
very  generous  scholarship  for  the  best 
student.  The  offer  came  as  a  great  sur- 
prise, but  showed  that  he  had  his  eyes 
open  to  the  utility  of  the  institution. 

Such  a  man  is  naturally  generous  in 
his  dealings.  Mr.  Burns  is  what  might  be 
regarded  as  an  "easy  mark,"  whenever 
money  for  any  public  cause  has  to  be 
raised  in  Calgary  and  so  far  as  his  per- 
sonal benefactions  are  concerned,  they 
are  very  extensive.  He  is  not  easily  im- 
posed on,  however,  and  dispenses  his 
charity  with  a  careful  hand.  Dealing 
squarely  with  others,  he  believes  in  re- 
ceiving the  same  treatment  himself. 

He  is  not  interested  in  politics  or  at 
least  not  to  the  extent  of  taking  any  ac- 
tive part  in  them.  He  gives  a  mild  sort  of 
support  to  the  provincial  Government, 
and  it  is  said  might  have  had  a  senator- 
ship  during  the  Liberal  regime  at  Otta- 
wa, had  he  desired  it.  But  he  has  been 
content  to  stick  to  the  one  business  in  the 
management  of  which  very  few  men  are 
in  a  position  to  give  him  any  pointers. 

Gifted  with  a  strong  physique,  which 
he  has  not  abused  by  indulgence  of  any 
sort;  working  hard  and  constantly  from 
early  to  late,  but  without  excessive  ap- 
plication to  any  one  task;  sleeping  like 
a  top  all  night;  never  dissipating  his 
energies  in  a  lot  of  different  directions, 
he  has  had  much  in  his  favor  from  the 
physical  standpoint.  Couple  with  this  a 
good  deal  of  shrewd  common  sense;  an 
ability  to  deal  with  men  and  to  deal  in 
animals;  a  habit  of  running  no  bills,  al- 
ways paying  spot  cash,  and  never  de- 
frauding the  men  from  whom  he  bought 
or  the  people  to  whom  he  sold,  and  one 
has  a  few  of  the  characteristics  and  prac- 
tices that  have  made  him  the  man  he  is. 


A  Portrayer  of  Mysteries 

In  the  September  number  of  MacLean's  an  article  will  appear  dealing 
with  the  work  of  a  Canadian  artist  who  has  struck  a  new  note  in  art.  His  work 
is  weird,  fantastic,  in  many  respects,  wonderful.  It  aims  to  place  before  us  in 
symbolic  form  the  emotions  of  the  soul,  the  vices  of  mankind,  the  secrets  of  the 
Beyond.    The  article  will  be  illustrated  well  and  should  prove  of  interest. 


Rose  Stahl  —  Versatile   Mirth   Maker 


By   MARGARET   BELL 


EDITOR'S  NOTE.— If  there  is  one  actress 
who  reaches  the  hearts  of  the  people  more  than 
any  other  through  the  power  to  call  forth  the  two 
commonest  manifestations  of  emotion — smiles  and 
tears — and  to  call  them,  forth  at  the  most  unex- 
pected times;  that  one  is  Rose  Stahl.     And  Rose 


Stahl  is  a  Canadian.  That  will  be  interesting  to 
most  readers  for  there  are  comparatively  few  who 
know  that  the  Canadian  constellation  of  foot-light 
stars  contains  this  bright  luminary.  The  story  of 
Rose  Stahl  is  set  forth  in  Miss  Bell's  characteristic 
way. 


THE  citizens  of  Edmonton  were  much  im- 
pressed. Now,  it  takes  something  quite  out 
of  the  ordinary  to  impress  Edmontonians. 
For  that  town  is  away  beyond  the  swaddling 
clothes  stage  of  existence  now.  It  is  quite  ac- 
customed to  anything,  from  a  broncho  buster, 
riding  helter  skelter  through  its  streets,  to  the 
jubilant  return  from  Paris  of  a  society  leader 
with  trunkf  uls  of  imitation  pictures. 

What    impressed    Edmonton    was    this.     A 
stranger  had  arrived,  apparently  caring  less 
for  crisp,  green   dollars   than   the   most 
prodigal  of  Edmonton's  spenders.    And, 
moreover,   the   stranger   was   a   woman. 
Now  the  standard  woman  is  never  an  in- 
discriminate spender.  And  one  must  have 
a  standard  by  whom  to  judge  the  world. 
Therefore,  the  sight  of  a  feminine  prodi- 
gal  was   an   unusual   sight  to   be   sure. 
Whole  line-ups  of  people  greeted  her 
exit  fiom  a  certain  shop  in  Edmon- 
ton's shop  street.  Her  entrance  had 
been  modest  enough,  being  accom- 
panied by  only  the  usual  num- 
ber of  stares  which   always 
accompany   a   stranger   in   a 
strange  land.   But  during  the 
time  which  elapsed  between  the  entrance 
and  exit  much  happened.  And  news  being 
borne  along  on  the  wings  of  numerous 
news-birds,   floated  here  and  there   and 
everywhere.     Hence   the   line-up   of   on- 
lookers. 

And  this  was  the  news:  The  woman 
who  visited  that  particular  shop,  which, 
by  the  way,  was  a  shop  in  which  glistened 
diamonds  and  emerald  and  cut  stones  cut 
from  the  Rockies,  was  none  other  than 
Rose  Stahl,  of  all  comediennes  the  most 
popular,  of  finished  comediennes  the 
most  artistic. 

But  that  was  not  all.   Rose  Stahl,  with 
no  more  regard  for  gold  shekels  than  a 
cowboy  has  for  his  life,  poured  them  into 
the  coffers  of  the  shop  as  if  she  enjoyed 
watching  them  disappear.   In  return  she 
carried  out  to  the  waiting  motor,  several 
thousand   dollars'   worth   of  stones — the 
agate  and  goldstone,  cut  and  uncut,  in 
every  possible  design.    A  few  hours'  run 
to  the  west  from  Edmonton  brings  one 
into  the  heart  of  the  Rockies. 
Rose    Stahl   had    taken    that 
run.    And    like    every    other 
traveler,  who  has  taken  the 
same   journey,    she    felt   the 
fascination  of  the  mountains.    Felt  it  to 
such  an  extent  that  her  first  impul.se  upon 
reaching  Edmonton  was  to  rush  to  the 
best    jewelery     shop     and     buy     Rocky 


"Rose    Stahl 
flrkle   as 


could    render    any    audience 
the   proverbial   tex   to   which 
she   Lielonged." 


Mountain     stones     to     her     heart's     content. 
Small  wonder  the  Edmontonians  stared!     For 
a  bit  of  news  such  as  that  is  endowed  with  suf- 
ficient magnetism  to  attract  the  most  indif- 
ferent, and  the  result  of  it  all?  Scores  of  letters 
requesting  loans  from  the  great  actress  who 
could    buy    precious     stones    by    the    quart. 
Rose   Stahl   was   regarded   as   a   public   bene- 
factress.   There  was  not  a  shop  in  all  of  Ed- 
monton's business  thoroughfare  which  did 
not  attempt  to  thrust  its  ware  before  her. 
Anyhow,  when  Rose  Stahl  drove  up  to  the 
theatre  that  nighl^-the   little,  old  theatre 
with  boxes  which  overhang  like  a  Ven- 
etian  balcony — she  saw   a   long  line  of 
people  already  assembled  in  front  of  the 
box  office.  Curiosity  is  so  strong  an  agent 
as  to  be  immortal.    The  prodigality  of 
the  actress  had  aroused  this  mighty 
force  which   remains  on   the   per- 
petual qui  vive  for  such  a 
disturbance.  It  was  an  ex- 
.-^'"^      cellent,   though   quite   un- 
conscious  stroke  of   busi- 
ness, that  purchase  of  the 
Rocky  Mountain  stones.    And  none  the 
less  excellent,  even  if  it  was  unintentional. 
And  it  was  an  enthusiastic  audience 
which  greeted  her  that  night.  Back  in  the 
East    where    convention    sits    high    en- 
throned  in   every   city   it   is   considered 
rather  bad  form  to  display  enthusiasm 
over  anything.      But  in  the  West  there 
seems  to  be  something  in  the  atmosphere 
which  makes  one  forget  the  Grundyisms 
of  the  East.     And  the  audience  which 
greeted  Rose  Stahl  that  night  in  Edmon- 
ton proved  that  it  is  not  such  a  dreadful 
crime  to  show  that  one  is  interested  in 
the  art  of  someone  else.    And  everything 
went  beautifully. 

Rose  Stahl  was  forever  established  in 
Edmonton !  There  is  one  thing  about  Ed- 
monton loyalty  which  is  refreshing.  Once 
it  is  bestowed,  it  is  never  removed  to  be 
lavished  on  some  new  favorite.  Which  is 
also  a  bit  of  added  foliag:e  in  Edmonton's 
bonnet. 

It  may  be  that  the  people  who  went  to 
the  theatre  to  see  "Maggie  Pepper"  that 
night  knew  that  their  heroine  was  a  Can- 
adian. The  bond  of  nationality  is  said  to 
be  very  strong.  Or  it  may  be  that  many 
of  them  knew  her  father,  when  he  lived 
in  Montreal,  where  Rose  was  born. 
Friendship  for  a  father  has  been  known 
to  excite  interest  in  the  father's  daughter. 
Which  g^ives  you  a  clue  as  to  Rose 
Stahl's  birthplace.  She  was  often  a  sore 
trial  to  her  schoolmates.  One  of  the  most 
painful  ordeals  a  schoolgirl  must  undergo 
is  the  humiliation  of  being  laughed  at. 
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For  some  inexplicable  reason,  Rose  Stahl 
was  always  seeing  funny  situations.  And 
she  would  point  her  finger — the  same 
finger  which  she  uses  to-day  in  denounc- 
ing the  business  methods  of  a  certain  fic- 
titious Holbrook  and  Company — at  some 
crying  schoolmate,  who  refused  to  be  com- 
forted. 

In  spite  of  the  adverse  criticism  of 
higher  critics,  it  is  still  a  fact  that  really 
clever  persons  are  to  their  vocations  born. 
So  it  was  with  Rose  Stahl.  The  mere  fact 
that  she  saw  the 
humorous  side 
of  childish  vaga- 
ries is  proof 
positive  that  she 
was  enabled,  by 
dint  of  applica- 
tion of  her  tal- 
e  n  t  s,  to  pur- 
chase a  pailful 
of  precious 
stones  from  an 
Edmonton 
dealer. 

If  she   had 
chosen     writing 
as  a  profession, 
who  knows  per- 
haps to-day  she 
would  be  eking 
out  a  disgruntled 
existence  on   hope  and   do- 
mestic   bologna    in    some 
metropolitan  attic.    Though 
Heaven    knows,    the    daily 
press  is  in  urgent  need  of  a 
genuine  sense  of  humor.   In 
fact,  any  profession  would 
profit  by  it.    For  it  is  the 
crying  shame  of  trades  and 
labors  to-day  that  they  can- 
not take  a  moment  off,  now 
and  then,  to  smile  at  their 
own  shortcomings. 

Some  wise  fairy  must 
have  told  Rose  Stahl  that 
she  could  turn  her  humor- 
detecting  instincts  to  good 
advantage.  At  any  rate  she 
determined  to  do  so.  For, 
as  a  child,  she  was  very, 
very  wise.  What's  more,  she 
was  observant.  Noticing  the 
great  lack  of  humor  in  the 
world  at  large,  she  deter- 
mined to  instill  some  into  it. 
slightly  Pharisaical,  but 
Perhaps  the  decision  was 
who  can  blame  her?  Think- 
ing people  confess  an  over- 
whelming feeling  of  sympathy  for  the  an- 
cient egoist,  who  thanked  his  Omniptent 
that  he  was  not  as  other  men.  Rose  Stahl 
has  always  been,  over  and  above  all  else, 
a  thinking  person. 

Therefore,  she  decided  to  shed  the  radi- 
ance of  her  humor  over  all  the  world.  The 
stage  seemed  the  most  natural  vantage 
point. 

New  York  sounded  formidable  to  the 
young  Montreal  girl.  And,  moreover. 
New  York  was  filled  with  thousands  of 
ambitious  ones,  seeking  footlight  fame, 
with  no  more  talent  than  the  shrieking 
crow  on  the  tower  of  Notre  Dame.  So 
Rose  Stahl  decided  to  avoid  the  center  of 
seething  competition.  She  avoided  too  the 
schools  of  acting,  where  young  girls  flock 


to  become  famous  in  a  season,  and  where 
older  girls  spend  their  days  teaching  the 
young  ones  to  be  unnatural  and  posy. 

Philadelphia  was  her  goal.  The  stock 
theatre  was  to  be  her  teacher.  She  had 
read  of  stock,  of  its  weariness  and  tedi- 
ous hours.  And,  in  spite  of  this,  she  was 
not  afraid  of  it.  That  is  how  the  Girard 
Avenue  Theatre  became  her  sheltering 
home  and  the  bell  which  rang  her  to  duty 
was  the  rasping  voice  of  the  stage  man- 
ager, with  a  superfluous  vocabulary  of 
ultra-Americanisms.  (N.B. — Anyone 
who  has  ever  had  any  dealings  with 
stage  managers  will  understand  quite 
readily  the  significance  of  such 
verbosity.) 

The  tenderly  nurtured  girl  from 


Rose  stahl  in   "Maggie  Pepper,"  her  latest  and  greatest  success. 


Montreal  heard  strange  sounds  and 
opened  her  eyes  on  a  new  world.  She  was 
quite  prepared  for  it,  however.  She  had 
not  spent  her  days  studying  books  on 
theatrical  life  to  no  purpose.  Still,  theo- 
retical knowledge  of  stage  life  seems 
rather  vague  when  one  begins  a  course 
in  practical  instruction. 

This  course  in  the  stock  theatre  lasted 
some  years.  Three  or  four,  to  be  exact. 
And  step  by  step  the  young  girl  with  the 
smile  gradually  raised  herself  to  a  posi- 
tion of  envy  amongst  the  other  members 
of  her  company.  It  is  a  great  time  for 
an  actress  when  she  begins  to  feel  the 
claws  of  her  co-soeurs  tearing  her  ability 


to  shreds.  It  is  the  truest  sign  that  she  is 
"getting  on." 

When  the  time  came  for  Rose  Stahl  to 
go  out  on  a  road  tour  she  had  played  most 
of  the  prominent  parts  in  the  repertoire  of 
the  Girard  Avenue  Stock  Theatre  Com- 
pany. In  1888  the  tour  started.  Daniel 
Bandman,  a  well-known  English  actor  of 
the  time,  was  on  an  American  tour  at 
that  time.  He  noticed  Miss  Stahl's  per- 
formances, and  was  anxious  for  her  to 
tour  with  him. 

A  tour  is  not  the  most  alluring  propo- 
sition to  make  to  a  young  actress  who 
has  always  appeared  in  the  same  city. 
There  are  inconveniences  to  be  met  with 
and  all  sorts  of  responsibilities.    That  is 
why  Rose  Stahl  hesitated  a 
long  while  before  giving  her 
consent.     That,    and    the 
knowledge    that    the    stock 
school   was   giving  her  the 
training  she  needed. 

But  the  plunge  must  needs 
be  made.  So  she  started  out 
bravely  to  enjoy  the  luxuries 
(?)  of  belated  trains,  de- 
layed baggage,  irregular 
meals,  disgusting  dressing 
rooms  and  all  the  rest  of  the 
comforts  offered  to  an  ac- 
tress while  traveling.  Rose 
Stahl  was  not  yet  a  star  and 
could  not  demand  the  ex- 
travagances of  a  star. 

"Dr.  Jakyll  and  Mr. 
Hyde"  was  the  play  which 
gave  her  the  first  taste  of 
the  joys  of  the  road  tour. 
And  of  such  joys  there  were 
plenty.  They  continued  a 
whole  season,  sometimes 
one-night  stands,  sometimes 
two,  never  more  than  a 
week.  She  was  gaining  ex- 
perience with  a  good  teacher. 
The  next  season  "Men  and 
Woman"  was  her  play,  still 
with  Daniel  Bandmann.  But 
she  realized  that  her  experi- 
ence in  these  two  plays  was 
not  suificient.  She  had  not 
quite  found  herself.  They 
were  not  her  plays.  So  she 
went  back  to  stock  to  see 
which  plays  of  a  large 
repertory  suited  her  the 
best.  She  had  plenty  of  op- 
portunity to  judge.  For  her 
duties  were  not  confined  to 
only  one  theatre.  She  played  leads  in 
many  different  stock  theatres  in  New 
York,  Philadelphia  and  Boston,  including 
many  of  the  Shakespearean  heroines, 
Juliet  being  her  favorite.  Camille  was 
another  favorite  stock  role. 

It  was  shortly  after  that  time  that  the 
Janice  Meredith  vogue  struck  the  conti- 
nent. The  Janice  Meredith  curls  were  as 
important  a  bit  of  feminine  head  decora- 
tion as  the  colored  wigs  of  to-day.  Only, 
the  curls  were  more  general,  the  varie- 
gated wigs  being  confined  to  the  few. 

Someone  took  it  into  his  head  to  drama- 
tize the  book.     Someone  else  bought  the 
producing  rights,   another  man   painted 
the  scenery,  and  so  on.     Thus  is  a  play 
Continued  on  Page  123. 


As  It  Was  In  the  Beginning 


By  A.  C.  CUMMINGS 


Illustrated  by  TERENCE  C.  MARTIN 


The  bear  whirled  in  his  tracks,  raised  himself  to  his  full  height — 
over   twelve   feet— and   presented   a   magnificent   spectacle   nf   Jury. 


IF  you  have  seen  the  dawn  near  the 
snow-line  where  the  Peace  River  be- 
gins its  seven-hundred-mile  journey 
to  Lake  Athabaska,  you  know  what  the 
Great  Architect  saw  when  he  fashioned 
the  world  and  declared  it  good.  When 
you  throw  open  the  flap  of  your  sleeping- 
tent  to  let  in  the  air  that  all  night  h^.s 
frolicked  with  snow  on  the  peaks  five  or 
six  thousand  feet  over  your  head,  you  do 
not  rub  your  eyes  and  yawn.  No,  with 
the  smell  of  the  dew-washed  earth  loading 
the  keen  air  which  you  gulp  into  your 
lungs,  your  senses  leap  into  instant  alert- 
ness. Then,  if  you  have  an  eye  for  such 
things,  you  stare  at  the  deep-blue  night- 
sky  and  wait  for  the  first  flush  of  light 
that  will  fling  the  mountains  into  sharp 
relief  as  a  negative  flashes  up  on  a  photo- 
graphic plate. 

The  change  comes  quickly.  The  snow- 
peaks  grow  more  and  more  sharply  de- 
fined; the  snow  itself  takes  on  a  whiter 
and  colder  tint;  then  a  faint  glow  of  light 
reaches  the  summits  and  warms  them  by 
its  touch,  so  that  in  a  few  moments  they 
pass  from  pale  lemon  to  rose-pink  and  the 
slumbrous  blue  of  the  granite  gives  way 
to  the  wakeful  gray  of  morning.  A  few 
tawny  clouds  ballooning  overhead  break 
into  flame,  and  suddenly  from  behind  ona 
snow-shouldered  peak,  the  sun  heaves  it- 
self up  gloriously ;  the  river  in  the  valley 
flushes  beneath  its  mist-veils;  and  the 
miracle  of  a  new  day  has  been  wrought. 
When  the  surveyor  in  charge  of  the 
Government  survey  party  rolled  out  of 
his  sleeping-bag  on  one  such  morning, 
he  did  not  waste  a  moment  on  the  purple- 
tinted  peaks  uprearing  against  the  sky. 
For  one  thing,  he  had  seen  the  dawn 
break  over  the  Rockies  many  times  be- 
fore ;  and  for  another,  he  was  in  too  great 
a  hurry  to  follow  up  the  trail  of  a  grizzly 
which  Jimmy  Charlie,  the  silent  Indian 
cook  of  the  party,  had  hit  upon  the  even- 


ing before,  on  their  way  home  to  camp. 
Judging  from  the  spoor,  the  grizzly  was  a 
splendid  one  and  the  surveyor  was  so 
keen  to  add  its  skin  to  his  trophies  that, 
when  he  sounded  the  call  to  breakfast,  he 
incautiously  confessed  what  the  hour 
was,  and  had  all  the  boots  in  the  camp 
thrown  at  his  head  in  consequence. 

"Ye  enthoosiastic  Neemrod,"  expos- 
tulated Jock,  the  axeman,  a  muscular, 
red-headed,  red-mustached  Scotsman 
whose  boast  it  was  that  he  never  got  lost 
in  any  bush  no  matter  how  thick.  "Ye'll 
be  pleased  tae  remember  that  ma  con- 
trac'  does  nae  call  for  sich  'arly  risin';  it's 
nae  seemly." 

"If  you  didn't  sit  up  so  late  at  the  fire 
talking  predestination  to  Jimmy  Charlie 
you'd  be  able  to  get  up  early  the  one 
morning  in  the  week  that  I  want  to  go 
after  bear,"  retorted  the  surveyor,  squint- 
ing down  the  barrel  of  his  rifle  between 
hurried  bites  of  breakfast. 

"  'Tis  a  wark  o'  grace,  ye  ken  tae  re- 
deem yon  Siwash  frae  the  errors  o'  his 
ways,"  said  Jock,  who  was  noted  as  a 
theological  warhorse  always  scenting  the 
controversial  battle  from  afar  "For, 
mark  me,  he's  fu'  o'  vain  supersteetions, 
forbye  he's  a  Christian — o'  sorts.  The 
chiel  told  me  a  queer  story  last  night — 
or  reyther  I  dug  it  oot  o'  him — something 
about  how  his  forefeythers  cam'  frae  the 
bears,  or  sich-like  fulishness.  It  appears 
they  worshiped  animals  in  bygone  times 
— what  ye  ca'  fetishers,  I  tak'  it." 

"You  should  have  been  a  professor  of 
comparative  theology  at  Aberdeen,"  said 
the  surveyor,  who  secretly  fomented  re- 


ligious strife  in  camp  for  the  nightly 
amusement  of  "drawing  Jock." 

"Then  I  ken  wha  wad  hae  got  lost  in 
the  bush  last  week,  when  he  wad  insist 
that  the  Peace  River  flowed  westward," 
answered  Jock,  dryly. 

The  others  of  the  party  laughed.  The 
surveyor's  little  slip  was  not  likely  to  be 
soon  forgotten. 

"I'll  remember  that,  Jock,  when  the 
bear  steaks  are  being  cut  to-night.  I 
know  who  hankers  after  the  flesh-pots," 
laughed  the  surveyor,  as  he  moved  off  into 
the  bush  with  Jimmy  Charlie  in  attend- 
ance. 

Some  hours  later  he  was  clambering 
over  the  gravel-drift  along  the  river- 
bank  where  the  remains  of  freshly-killed 
fish  told  of  the  recent  presence  of  bear. 
Here  Jimmy  Charlie  lost  the  trail  and 
quested  about  for  it  in  a  manner  that  re- 
minded his  companion  of  a  bloodhound. 
While  waiting  for  him  to  grive  tongue,  the 
surveyor  leant  against  the  gravel-bank 
in  the  shade  from  the  hot  sun.  His  shoul- 
der dislodged  a  flint  pebble  and  he  picked 
it  up  and  examined  it  idly. 

Now  there  are  flints  and  flints.  There 
are  those  you  use  to  pave  your  roads  with 
and  there  are  those  which  are  rune-stones 
bearing  a  message  across  the  ages  for  all 
who  can  read  it. 

The  surveyor  turned  his  find  over  and 
over  in  his  hand.  Then  he  unscrewed  the 
concave  glass  of  his  binoculars  and  made 
another  examination.  Somehow  his  mind 
went  back  to  the  Toronto  college  class- 
room where  the  spectacled  professor  lec- 
tured to  a  secretly-derisive  class  on  the 
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palaeolithic  hatchets  and  arrow-heads  of 
the  Rocky  Mountains. 

"Shade  of  Boucher  de  Perthes,"  said 
the  surveyor,  softly. 

Jimmy  Charlie  was  startled  a  moment 
later  by  a  vigorous  shout.  He  arrived  at 
the  surveyor's  side  to  find  him  delving  in 
the  ochreous 
gravel  with 
his  hunting- 
knife.  To  a 
panting  r  e- 
quest  to  dig 
h  e  wonder- 
ingly  com- 
plied and 
soon  their 
combined  ef- 
forts drove  a 
large  hole  in 
the  bank. 
Jimmy  Char- 
lie was  very 
disgusted  t  o 
find  that  all 
the  hole  pro- 
duced were 
some  bones, 
pieces  of 
skull  and  a 
few  flints. 

But  the 
surveyor 
whistled     t  o 

himself  as  he  pored  over  the  remains  and 
took  in  their  meaning.  "Now  what  would 
the  old  professor  think  of  this  lay-out?" 
he  mused. 

He  had  entirely  forgotten  about  the 
bear.  Jimmy  Charlie's  grip  on  his  arm 
and  his  tense  whisper,  "Looky  there,"  re- 
called him  to  actuality.  He  glanced  up 
quickly  and  saw,  staring  him  full  from 
the  crest  of  the  gravel-ridge,  a  mag- 
nificent Silver-tip,  his  small  wicked  eyes 
full  of  an  almost  ridiculous  curiosity. 

Man  and  bear  faced  each  other  for  a 
full  second  without  moving.  Then  as  the 
surveyor  reached  for  his  rifle,  Silver-tip 
turned  quietly  and  slipped  away  over  the 
ridge.  Just  as  he  was  dropping  out  of 
sight,  the  surveyor  fired  and  the  bear, 
whirling  in  his  tracks  with  a  scream, 
raised  himself  to  his  full  height — over 
twelve  feet — and  presented  such  a  mag- 
nificent spectacle  of  fury  that  the  sur- 
veyor for  an  instant  forbore  to  shoot. 

His  delay  was  nearly  tragic  for  the 
whirlwind  was  sweeping  down  on  him 
before  he  could  get  the  rifle  to  his  shoul- 
der again. 

An  enfilading  fusilade  of  revolver  shots 
at  close  range  checked  the  charge.  Jimmy 
Charlie,  behind  a  boulder  and  wild  with 
excitement,  was  emptying  an  old  army 
revolver  as  fast  as  he  could  pull  the  trig- 
ger. A  couple  of  bullets  ricocheted  oflf 
the  angle  of  the  hard  skull  like  pebbles 
along  the  surface  of  a  pool,  but  two  or 
three  others  caught  the  bear  with  sledge- 
hammer effect  on  the  side  of  the  head. 
Then  the  surveyor's  rifle  spoke  and  laid 
him  out  quivering  on  the  bowlders. 

"Gee  whiz,  Jimmy,"  said  the  surveyor, 
mopping  his  face,  "that  little  Maxim  gun- 
play of  yours,  I  rather  think,  saved  me 
some  unpleasantness  in  this  vicinity." 

The  camp  had  not  nicknamed  Jimmy 
Charlie,  "Charles   the   Silent"   for   noth- 


ing. He  merely  grinned  as  he  examined 
the  kill  and  pointed  out  where  the  first 
shot  had  nearly  broken  its  back. 

•'Indians  call  him  the  bear-that-will- 
not-run,"   he   remarked   at  last. 

After  they  had  removed  the  skin,  the 
surveyor  went  to  cleanse  himself  in  the 


This  is  a   piece  (if  vertel)rae  of  a   cave  l)ear,  one  of    tlie    very    few   good    siieeiiueus    in    America.' 


river,  leaving  the  Indian  at  work  on  the 
head.  When  he  returned  both  had  dis- 
appeared. Much  puzzled  he  hailed  the 
empty  landscape  and  an  answering  call 
discovered  Jimmy  Charlie  astride  a 
branch  at  the  top  of  a  tall  spruce,  with 
the  bear's  head,  grotesquely  wrapped  in 
pieces  of  red  shirting,  under  his  arm. 
He  skilfully  swept  off  the  tree-top  with 
his  axe,  impaled  the  head  with  the  muzzle 
grinning  to  the  naked  sky,  and  rapidly 
descended,  cutting  off  branch  and  bark  as 
he  came,  until  the  tree  was  as  smooth  as 
the  mast  of  a  ship. 

"Now  what  in  thunder,"  exclaimed  the 
amazed  surveyor,  "is  that  astonishing 
Siwash  getting  at?" 

But  Jimmy  Charlie  had  nothing  to  say, 
neither  had  he  any  explanation  to  offer. 
He  seemed  rather  ashamed  of  himself 
and  plodded  silently  behind  the  surveyor, 
carrying  the  bear-meat  back  to  camp. 

"It  will  keep  off  bad  luck,"  was  all  he 
would  vouchsafe  when  Jock  played  the 
part  of  grand  inquisitor  after  supper. 

A  few  months  later  when  the  snow  had 
stopped  the  survey,  the  surveyor  called 
on  the  professor  in  his  Toronto  home  and 
laid  his  discoveries  before  him.  The  pro- 
fessor measured  and  examined  the  flints 
and  bones  for  a  full  hour  before  giving 
iudgment. 

"Interesting — most  interesting,"  he 
said  at  last.  "This  is  worth  more  than 
much  fine  gold.  This — "  and  he  held  up 
a  small  piece  of  bone — "is  a  calavaria,  or 
brain-cap  of  a  Palaeolithic  man,  one  of 
the  very  few  good  specimens  in  North 
America,  and  this — "  and  he  fondled  an- 
other bone — "is  a  piece  of  vertebrae  of  a 
cavebear.  Singular  thing,  the  head  has 
evidently  been  taken  off  with  a  stone  axe 
— there's  a  chip  of  flint  in  the  vertebrae 
even  yet." 

"Now  the  man  who  killed  that  bear," 


added  the  professor,  musingly,  "that  is, 
if  he  did  kill  it,  must  have  been  one  of 
the  giants  of  those  days." 

"What  was  the  idea  of  cutting  off  the 
head?"  asked  the  surveyor,  deeply  in- 
terested. 

"Oh,  it  had  probably  some  connection 
with  animal 
worship.  You 
know  Cap- 
t  a  i  n  V  a  n- 
couver  in  his 
journal    tells 

0  f  Indians 
who  called 
the  mselves 
the  'People  of 
the  Bear,' and 

1  suppose  that 
gives  a  clew 
to  these  pre- 
historic peo- 
p  1  e.  They 
might  have 
cons  idered 
the  mselves 
the  'People  of 
the  Bear.' 
One  can  only 
guess  at  these 
things,  you 
know,  but  I 
rather  fancy 
their    respect 

not     prevent 


did 


for  their  ancestors 
them  from  making  a  meal  of  them 
occasionally,  if  driven  to  it  by  hunger  for 
instance.  They  would  probably  preserve 
the  head  with  a  view  of  appeasing  the 
tribal  spirits  who  might  be  offended  at 
the  choice  of  menu.  I  fancy  if  you  could 
get  some  old  Indian  of  the  present  day  to 
talk  to  you  about  such  matters  you  would 
get  some  interesting  data  on  the  point." 
"The  trouble  is,"  replied  the  surveyor, 
'that  they  won't  talk." 


"NERVES"  AND  SUCCESS. 

The  first  human  line  of  defence  is  then 
nervous  or  mental,  says  Popular  Science 
Monthly;  our  ancestors  established  them- 
selves on  the  earth  by  means  of  such  pow- 
ers of  the  nervous  system  as  speed,  ac- 
curacy and  co-ordination  of  movements; 
and  these  are  of  supreme  importance  even 
yet.  While,  nowadays,  shortness  of  re- 
action-time may  only  occasionally  con- 
tribute to  the  actual  saving  of  life,  yet 
it  does  assuredly  contribute  towards  what 
is  called  "success"  in  life.  He  who  most 
quickly  grasps  a  situation  of  danger  and 
acts  accordingly,  has  an  advantage  over 
his  neighbor  with  the  more  sluggishly 
reacting  nervous  system. 

It  is  obviously  by  his  development  of  in- 
telligence— a  power  of  the  nervous  sys- 
tem— that  man  has  not  only  conquered 
nature,  animate  and  inanimate,  but  has 
learned  to  use  its  forces,  even  the  most 
hostile,  in  the  interests  of  his  own  com- 
fort and  prosperity. 


Modern  Man's  Latest  Problem:  Housing 

the  Car 


By  GEO.  E.    PEARSON 


EDITOR'S  NOTE.— We  are  all  interested  in 
the  garage  question;  for  if  we  don't  02un  a  car  now 
we  all  at  least  look  forward  to  the  time  in  the  near 
future  when  we  ivill.  In  this  article,  Mr.  Pearson 
gives   a   great   amount   of   practical   information 


ii^TpHAT    man    has   not 
I     lived  who  has  not  built 
a  house,  written  a  book 
or  fathered  a  son." 

So  said  some  sage  of  those 
legendary  ante-motor  days, 
those  days  lost  in  misty  an- 
tiquity and  hoary  time,  before 
a  gasoline  maddened  public  had 
answered  the  siren  call  of  "Get 
Out  and  Get  Under.'  If  he 
could  but  have  looked  into  the 
future,  he  would  most  assurcu- 
ly  have  added  a  garage  to  his 
list — and  possibly  have  been 
put  into  a  cage. 

But  the  world  "do  move." 
Your  modern  Alexander,  in- 
stead of  sighing,  hies  himself 
to  paper  and  pencil  and  loses 
his  identity  in  a  labyrinth  of 
hieroglyphics  that  spell  car- 
bides, storage  tanks,  and  artis- 
tic facades.  He  rushes  away 
from  the  supper  table  with  a 
blue  print  in  one  hand  and  a 
plumber's  catalogue  in  Lhe 
other.  From  a  cheerful  hus- 
band and  a  loving  father,  he 
degenerates  into,  or  rises  to  the 
heights  of,  a  cross  between  a 
surly  plumber's  apprentice  and 
a  harried  architect.  It  is  all  a 
matter  of  the  individual  view- 
point. 

There  are  so  many  varieties  of  garages 
to  choose  from  and  the  choice  is  so  re- 
stricted by  one's  individual  preference 
and  the  still  but  arbitrary  voice  of  one's 
pocket,  that  we  will  confine  ourselves  in 
the  limited  space  of  this  article  to  the 
class  that  appears  most  completely  to  ful- 
fill the  requirements  and  to  be  within 
the  means  of  that  interesting  personage 
— the  average  man. 

Even  after  imposing  such  restrictions 
as  these,  we  still  have  considerable  lati- 
tude in  our  choice;  which  may  run  from 
the  primitive  lean-to  that  one  enthusiastic 
erected  in  the  Northern  woods  last  sum- 
mer, to  the  substantial  building  of  brick 
and  concrete.  The  former  was  of  very 
ingenious  construction  and  thoroughly 
demonstrated  that  necessity  is  the  mother 
of  invention.  The  lower  limbs  of  four 
trees  that  formed  the  four  corners  of  a 
square  were  lopped  off.  Four  smaller 
trees  were  then  tied  to  these  to  support 
a  roof  that  was  made  of  small  cedars  that 
were  laid  side  by  side,  after  first  having 
been  closely  trimmed.    On  top  of  these 
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about  private  garages  in  condensed  and  readable 
form..  He  has  done  his  ivork  thoroughly,  for  the 
article  covers  all  phases  of  construction,  heating 
and  safeguarding  and  the  cost  involved.  Keep 
this  article;  it  may  come  in  handy. 

car  at  all  times  so  that  the  drip- 
pings may  be  disposed  of  out- 
side.   If  the  floor  is  of  wood, 
which  by  the  way  is  not  at  all 
advisable,     holes      should     be 
drilled  in  the  centre  of  it  so  as 
to  take  care  of  any  gasoline  or 
oil  that  escapes  and  that  would 
otherwise  tend  to  make  of  the 
floor    a    very    dangerous    com- 
bustible.    A    rough    wall-shelf 
over    the   radiator   of   the   car 
should   prove    very   handy   for 
tools    and    accessories.      Five- 
gallon    oil    and    gasoline    cans 
may  be  conveniently  disposed 
of  on  the  walls  instead  of  oc- 
cupying floor  space.  The  dealers 
furnish  cheap  specialties  that 
do  away  with  the  annoyance  of 
waste  from  this  quarter.     The 
gasoline  may  be  balanced  in  a 
swinging  attachment  that  en- 
ables one  to  swing  the  full  can 
to  any  angle  by  the  slightest 
movement  of  the  hand,  and  so 
do    away    with    all    danger    of 
spilling.     The   less  frequently 
used  oil-can  need  not  be  swung, 
but  may  be  left  in  a  permanent 
position  on  the  wall  and  merely 
requires    to    be    tapped    for    a 
cheap  valve  to  render  it  ready 
for  service.     A  layer  of  hollow 
tile  set  up  inside- the  building 
will  do  much  to  do  away  with  the  coldness 
attendant    upon    the    metal    construction 
and  thus  lessen  the  greatest  disadvantage 
of  such  a  building.    It  is  almost  impera- 
tive in  the  case  of  such  a  type  of  garage 
that   a    non-freezing   compound    of   gly- 
cerine and  wood  alcohol  or  its  counter- 
part, be  used  in  the  machine  in  winter 
months.   The  only  other  alternative  is  to 
draw  the  water  off  every  night. 

THE   MORE   EXPENSIVE   TYPE. 

The  next  class  of  garage  may  cost  any- 
where from  two  hundred  and  fifty  to  fif- 
teen hundred  dollars,  and  by  a  combina- 
tion of  a  series  of  the  ideas  suggested 
here,  a  very  satisfactory  result  may  be 
obtained  at  a  cost  that  will  vary  between 
the.se  two  extremes,  the  amount  depend- 
ing entirely  upon  the  variety  of  plan  used 
and  the  eflficiency  of  the  construction 
methods  employed.  What  with  the  sim- 
plicity of  the  building  in  question  and 
from  the  fact  that  architects  as  a  whole 
cannot  be  said  to  be  well  informed  on  pri- 
vate garage  construction,  the  owner  him- 


>iiil>iiiatiiin   of  Kaiiisc  and   sun   parlor  that  was  constructed 
owner  and  an  unskilled  laborer  at  a  cost  of  less  than  $1,000. 


were  laid  the  small  limbs  of  the  trees. 
Small  cedars  were  then  denuded  of  their 
tops  and  trimmed  of  their  branches  on  one 
side  and  then  stood  on  their  ends,  with 
square  tops  down  to  serve  as  walls.  The 
result  was  a  comparatively  smooth  in- 
terior of  cedar  posts  whilst  the  downward 
sloping  limbs  of  the  reversed  trees  formed 
a  waterproof  wall  outside. 

The  cheap  metal  garage  of  portable 
units  or  otherwise,  comes  next  in  the  scale 
of  evolution.  The  cost  of  this  type  may 
vary  from  ninety  dollars  to  one  hundred 
and  fifty.  Such  a  garage  has  the  advant- 
age of  being  almost  indestructible,  im- 
pervious to  fire,  cleanly,  and  of  very  neat 
appearance  and  by  the  aid  of  paint  it  can 
be  made  to  fit  in  with  its  immediate  sur- 
roundings. The  amount  of  the  latter  that 
would  be  required  for  such  a  small  metal 
surface  would  be  infinitesimal.  Two  men 
can  erect  such  a  building  in  the  course  of 
a  day,  and  if  any  small  conveniences  are 
required,  the  owner  can  easily  put  them  in 
afterwards.  If  no  floor  is  built  in,  it  is 
advisable  to  have  a  large  pan  under  the 
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self  may  justly  be  considered  as 
qualified  to  lay  out  his  own  gen- 
eral plans.  By  a  liberal  applica- 
tion of  the  laws  of  common  sense, 
the  desiderata  of  results  may  be 
obtained.  These  may  be  said  to 
consist  of  economical  construc- 
tion, adequate  fire  protection  and 
the  efficiency  of  the  results  ob- 
tained, both  as  to  fulfilling  the 
requirements  of  the  individual 
and  furnishing  him  with  the  best  arrange- 
ment of  the  indispensable  utilities. 

The  first  thing  to  be  considered,  is  of 
course,  the  neighboring  environment,  so 
that  the  new  building  will  blend  into  the 
landscape  and  becomes  a  part  of  it,  an 
adornment  to  the  neighborhood  rather 
than  a  blemish.  It  should,  of  course,  be  of 
the  same  material  as  the  house,  whether 
the  latter  be  of  stone,  concrete,  or  stucco- 
covered  brick.  A  simple  facade  design, 
and  in  the  course  of  time  the  addition  of 
vines  and  shrubbery  will  add  a  delightful 
touch  to  its  appearance.  Occasionally,  it 
may  be  convenient  to  add  an  upper-stor  ^ 
to  serve  as  the  chauffeur's  room  or  the 
owner's  machine  shop  or  squash  court. 
Again,  it  may  serve  as  the  central  part 
of  a  grouped  combination  of  all  the  out- 
buildings. 

The  runway,  even  though  it  be  of  earth 
material,  should  be  sunk  to  a  depth  of 
from  four  to  six  inches  as  a  protection 
against  any  tendency  to  run  the  car  over 
on  the  grass  when  it  is  covered  with  snow 
and  also  that  it  may  serve  the  purpose 
of  a  drain.    If  of  ce- 
ment   or    other    road 
material,  the  same  re- 
sult can  be  obtained  by 
the  erection  of  a  low 
curb  on  both  sides.  The 
same    plan    is    appli- 
cable to  the  use  of  two 
narrow    tracks    when 
they  are  used  as  a  sub- 
stitute for  the  broad- 
runway.     To    aid    in 
draining,    a    gentle 
slope  should  be  given 
the  full  length   of  it 
and,  in  addition,  that 
part  of  the  approach 
directly  in  front  of  the 
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doors  during  the  winter  months.  Also, 
it  is  well  to  give  the  approach  a  gentle 
grade  in  order  to  avoid  the  possibility  of 
the  car  running  ahead  into  the  rear  wall 
as  a  result  of  the  increased  power  that 
would  be  necessary  in  surmounting  a 
steep  incline. 

Electricity  is,  of  course,  the  only  safe 
lighting  system  to  be  employed  and  can 
be  supplemented  by  such  windows  as  are 
necessary  although  the  open  door  is 
usually  sufficient  for  any  purpose  other 
than  that  of  repairs. 

CONCRETE  FLOORS  ADVISABLE. 

The  floor  should  be  of  concrete  and 
may  be  finished  in  cement  to  great  ad- 
vantage. Such  a  floor  with  a  good  slope  to 
the  central  drain,  answers  all  purposes 
admirably.  If  means  allow,  the  addition 
of  a  pit  is  of  great  advantage.    In  any 


I'inu  type  of  combination  garage  and 
tool   room,  modern  in  every  respect. 


case,  a  concrete  wall  or  curb  an 
inch  or  two  in  height  should  be 
added  to  render  the  floor  air- 
tight and  further  to  prevent  the 
escape  of  gasoline  or  oil  at  the 
junction  of  floor  and  wall. 

No  garage  is  complete  without 
the  addition  of  a  small  door  for 
use  other  than  that  of  taking  the 
car  out.  Such  doors  should  be  of 
metal,  of  however  a  cheap  vari- 
ety and  as  nearly  air-tight  as  human- 
ly possible  so  that  in  case  of  fire  the 
whole  contents  of  the  garage  proper 
might  be  destroyed  without  endangering 
the  adjoining  buildings.  For  the  same 
reason,  a  fireproof  ceiling  is  absolutely 
necessary,  and  preferably  for  appearance 
sake,  it  should  be  of  tile,  slate  or  some 
other  non-combustible  material.  If  the 
building  is  air-tight  an  explosion  is  im- 
possible, and,  in  addition  to  the  reduction 
of  fire  risk  there  is  the  added  inducement 
of  doing  away  with  the  escape  of  all  of- 
fensive odors  to  be  considered. 

THE   ACCESSORIES    NEEDED. 

A  few  convenient  accessories  are  in- 
valuable as  an  aid  to  the  work  of  keeping 
one's  house  and  car  in  order.  Hot  and 
cold  water  taps,  with  a  separate  hose  for 
each,  represent  the  largest  necessary  out- 
lay in  this  line.  The 
hot  water  does  what 
cold  cannot  do  — 
flushes  out  the  oil  and 
grease  and  so  keeps 
the  garage  always 
sweet  and  clean.  In 
addition  to  this  a 
hanging  and  rotating 
cleaning  brush  is  in- 
valuable. The  same 
may  be  said  of  a  hang- 
ing light  globe  with  a 
wire  guard,  which, 
may  be  easily  connect- 
ed up  by  means  of  an 
ordinary  drop  cord, 
provided  some  stiffer 
material  is  fastened  to 
the  globe  for  a  handle. 


Artistic  and  harmonious  blending  of  moderate  priced  stucco  garage  with   surround- 
ings.    Note   pergola  leading  to  house. 


Continued  on 
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KNOW  within 
half  a  mile 
where  the  mine 


is." 

The 
heavy 
thirty 


speaker  was  a 
set  man  about 
years    of    age. 

One    could    tell    at    a 

glance   that  he   was   a 

member   of   the   legion 

who  earned  their  living 

by  working  close  to  na- 
ture.    His   blue   serge 

clothes  hung  oddly   on 

his  form  and  he  stood 

on  his  feet  as  if  the  new 

gaudy    shoes    he    wore 

were   several   sizes  too 

small   for   him.      In   a 

word,  he  was  a  typical 

Canadian     lumberjack, 

doubtless    in    town    on 

one    of    his    periodical 

sprees. 

He    followed    up   his 

remark  by  jabbing  with 

his  finger  at  a  point  on 

the    map     which     was 

spread  out  in  front  of 

us. 

By  us,  I  mean  George 

Arnold,   Jim   Langford 

the     lumberjack,     and 

Pete  Crawford,  myself. 

The  names  are  not  our 

own — just  made  up  for 

the  occasion,   but  they 

will  serve  for  the  yarn 

I  am  going  to  tell. 

Arnold  and  I  had 
been  pals  for  longer 
than  I  can  remember 
and  had  gone  through 
many  queer  adventures 
together.  We  had  split 
partnership  last  Janu- 
ary and  he  had  gone  to 

Montreal  to  visit  his 
people  whom  he  had  not  seen  for  several 
years,  while  I  had  spent  the  winter  nosing 
around  the  two  cities  at  the  head  of  Lake 
Superior,  Fort  William  and  Port  Arthur. 
As  neither  he  nor  myself  had  develoned 
the  instinct  for  saving  money,  by  the  first 
of  May  I  was  getting  down  to  the  core 
of  my  roll  and  I  knew  from  sundry  letters 
I  had  received  from  my  pal  that  he  also 
was  getting  tired  of  inactivity  and  inci- 
dentally free  from  the  cheerful  crinkle  in 
his  trouser's  pockets. 

I  was  not  surprised,  therefore,  when 
one  morning  early  in  May  he  pushed 
open  the  door  of  my  room  in  the  old  Mari- 
aggi  hotel  in  Port  Arthur  and  walked  in. 
His  manner  was  feverish  and  excited. 
He  hardly  did  more  than  shake  my  hand 
when  he  made  a  dash  for  my  table  and 
swept  it  clean  with  a  sweep  of  his  arm 
and  commenced  to  pull  from  his  pockets 
a  collection  of  maps,  newspapers  and 
other  accumulations  of  rubbish. 

"You're  broke  aren't  you?"  he  asked, 
with  a  suddenness  which  took  my  breath 
away. 


I  looked 
The  rock 


at  the  rock  between  the  ladder  rungs  opposite 

changes  to  a  dull   orange  line  which   every   eeco 

In  Intensity. 


I  was  slightly  peeved.  "What's  it  mat- 
ter to  you?"  I  retorted.  "And  what  do 
you  mean  by  tearing  into  my  room  and 
pulling  things  around.  Are  you  crazy  or 
just  drunk?" 

"It's  radium,"  he  cried.  "Radium — 
worth  a  million  plonks  an  ounce.  There's 
a  man  downstairs  who  knows  where  it 
is.    He's  been  to  the  mine  himself." 

"He's  gone,"  I  groaned  to  myself,  "Poor 
old  pal." 

He  seemed  to  fathom  my  thoughts  for 
he  said,  "I'm  not  crazy  or  drunk  either. 
Just  keep  still  and  I'll  tell  you  my  story 
and  then  I'll  ask  you  what  you  think  of 
it." 

"First  of  all,  did  you  read  a  notice  in 
the  newspapers  lately,  that  the  Canadian 
government  offered  twenty-five  thousand 
dollars  as  a  prize  to  the  first  person  who 
discovered  radium  in  Canada  in  commer- 
cial quantities?" 

A  light  broke  upon  me.  I  remembered 
the  paragraph  in  the  newspapers  dis- 
tinctly. It  said  that  twenty-five  thousand 
dollars  would  be  given  to  the  first  one 


discovering  radium  and 
it  also  said  that  traces 
of  radium  bearing  rock 
had  been  found  on  the 
north  shore  of  Lake 
Superior  in  1863  by  a 
party  of  government 
surveyors,  but  that  the 
plans  the  party  had 
drawn  of  the  spot  had 
either  been  lost  or  were 
so  vague  as  to  be  worth- 
less. 

"Go  on,"  I  said. 
"Well,  when  I  read 
that  article  in  a  Mont- 
real paper,  I  got  a 
hunch  that  there  might 
be  something  in  it.  I 
bought  maps  of  the  dis- 
trict and  started  up 
here  to  you.  The  big 
part  of  the  story,  how- 
ever, is  that  on  my  way 
up  the  engine  of  my 
train  dropped  some  fire 
grates  on  the  track  near 
a  town  called  Heron 
Bay  and  we  were  held 
up  for  three  hours. 
When  I  found  that  the 
train  could  not  go  on 
for  some  time,  I  went 
up  the  track  to  the  town 
and  met  a  man  who 
afterwards  told  me  his 
name  was  Jim  Lang- 
ford.  He  was  just  back 
from  the  city  where  he 
had  spent  his  stake  and 
was  dead  broke.  I 
bought  him  a  good  feed 
and  a  couple  of  drinks 
and  in  paying  for  one 
of  them  I  accidently 
dragged  from  my  pocket 
the  newspaper  clipping 
about  the  radium.  Lang- 
ford  picked  it  up  and  glanced  at  it.  He 
became  excited  right  away  and  told  me 
that  he  had  read  about  the  government's 
offer  and  wanted  me  to  grubstake  him  for 
a  prospecting  trip  for  the  radium  bear- 
ing rock  which  was  said  to  exist  some- 
where in  this  part  of  the  country.  Prob- 
ably it  may  sound  foolish  to  you,  but  I  told 
him  that  I  was  going  to  Port  Arthur  to 
see  you  and  arrangre  for  a  prospecting 
trip  on  our  own  hook.  Say,  you  should 
have  seen  him  jump. 

"  'You're  going  to  look  for  that  stuff?" 
he  asked.  "  'Say  sign  me  up  on  that 
cruise.  We'll  split  the  prize  three 
ways." 

"Then  he  gave  me  a  jolt  for  he  said; 
'I  know  where  it  is!'  " 

I  hated  to  break  into  my  pal's  dreams 
but  you  will  admit  that  his  story  was  de- 
cidedly fishy. 

"What  did  you  do  with  him?"  I  asked, 
as  g:ently  as  possible. 

"I  brought  him  along.  He's  down  in 
the  bar  now.    I  told  him  that  I  would  see 


me. 

nd  grew 
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if  you  were  in.     It  will  take  me  only  a 
minute  to  fetch  him." 

He  went  out  and  downstairs. 

After  he  was  gone,  I  found  that  he  had 
imparted  to  me  some  of  his  enthusiasm 
and  I  could  not  help  thinking  that,  after 
all,  there  might  be  something  in  Lang- 
ford's  tale.  He  was  evidently  a  man  of 
this  country  and  had  traveled  around  it 
a  lot.  But  then,  I  had  met  men  before 
who  could  spring  fantastic  tales  when 
occasion  arose.  Langford,  I  thought,  just 
wanted  to  get  down  to  Port  Arthur  and  he 
hadn't  the  price  to  pay  his  way.  Poor 
old  George  had  been  made  a  member  of 
the  "Fish  Club." 

Heavy  footsteps  in  the  hall  put  an  end 
to  my  thoughts  and  a  moment  later  the 
door  was  flung  open  and  Langford  and 
my  pal  stepped  into  the  room.  Lang- 
ford  did  not  look  like  a  person  who  would 
run  a  man  for  a  goat  despite  the  fact 
that  his  face  and  eyes  wore  an  expression 
which  spoke  plainly  of  drink.  He  wasted 
no  time  in  preliminaries. 

"I  guess  you  fellows  think  I'm  a  liar," 
he  began,  "but  you're  wrong.  I  can  take 
you  to  within  half  a  mile  of  a  mine  that's 
been  worked  at  some  time  or  other.  I've 
never  been  there  myself  and  I  won't  say 
that  there's  radium  there  but  the  changes 
are  that  there  is. 

"Two  years  ago  I  was  running  a  log 
drive  on  the  Mountain  Rapids  River  at 
Rainy  Lake,  and  I  got  in  strong  with  an 
old  Indian  when  I  fished  his  squaw  out 
of  the  river.  He  told  me  of  an  old  mine 
up  near  Lac  Suel  which  the  Evil  Spirit 
watched  over.  He  give  me  a  chunk  of  rock 
which  was  like  nothing  I'd  ever  before 
seen.  Little  dots  of  metal  gleamed  in  the 
dull  stone  and  quartz  but  they  weren't 
gold  nor  silver.  They  were  colored  a 
bright  orange. 

"After  the  drive  I  took  the  sample  to 
town  with  me  and  gave  it  to  an  assayer. 
The  next  day  he  met  me  in  a  saloon  and 
wanted  me  to  tell  him  where  I  got  the 
rock.  He  kept  me  drunk  for  three  days, 
but  I  wouldn't  say  a  word.  At  last  he  told 
me  the  sample  contained  radium  and  if 
I'd  tell  him  where  I  got  it,  he'd  furnish 
the  money  for  a  trip  in  and  we'd  split  even 
on  the  proceeds  of  the  mine.  I  agreed  and 
two  days  afterwards  he  was  found  dead 
in  his  office.  His  body  from  head  to  foot 
was  colored  a  bright  orange.  My  sample 
was  found  on  a  bench  by  the  window  near 
him,  but  it  no  longer  contained  any 
orange-colored  metal.  It  resembled  a 
honeycomb  as  there  were  little  holes  all 
over  it." 

The  man's  story  and  its  tragic  ending 
had  fired  my  imagination  and  I  shud- 
dered when  he  finished.  Moreover,  he 
seemed  to  have  been  speaking  the  truth. 
Little  beads  of  perspiration  stood  out  on 
his  forehead  and  his  hands  left  damp 
marks  on  the  varnish  of  the  table. 

My  money  supply  was  getting  low  and 
I  had  nothing  in  sight  by  which  I  could 
replenish  the  supply.  Besides  I  was  horri- 
bly tired  of  my  winter's  inactivity. 

"We'll  try  the  shot,"  I  said.  I  have  a 
few  hundred  dollars  left  and  I  suppose 
we  can  rake  up  a  few  hundred  more." 

To  show  Langford  that  we  were  in 
earnest  I  got  out  some  paper  and  drew 
up  an  agreement  to  the  effect  that  what- 


ever we  found  on  our  trip  would  be  di- 
vided equally  among  the  three  of  us.  Pro- 
viding, of  course,  that  we  all  did  our 
share  and  stuck  to  the  end  of  the  trip. 

"Now  where  is  the  mine?"  asked 
Arnold. 

Langford  drew  the  map  towards  him 
and  placed  his  finger  on  a  point  just  north 
of  Lac  Suel. 

"The  old  Indian  told  me  it  was  right 
there,"  he  said.  "Lac  Suel  is  formed  in 
a  bow.  The  mine  is  right  in  the  center 
of  the  hollow  of  the  bow,  about  a  mile 
inland." 

Two  weeks  later  we  pushed  our  canoes 
into  the  first  reaches  of  the  lake  and  by 
sundown  had  erected  our  camp  on  the 
shore  at  the  center  of  the  bow. 

Not  a  person  had  we  seen  since  leav- 
ing the  railroad.  Not  even  an  Indian. 
The  old  buck  who  gave  Langford  the 
chunk  of  orange  rock  had  said  that  the 
land  was  under  the  guardianship  of  the 
Evil  Spirit,  and  it  began  to  look  as  if  he 
had  spoken  the  truth.  The  Indians  shun- 
ned the  place  like  a  thing  accursed;  not 
a  sign  of  them  could  be  seen  although  the 
lake  teemed  with  fish  and  we  had  seen 
plenty  of  game  on  our  way  in. 

It  did  not  take  us  long  to  locate  the 
old  shaft;  at  ledls4  we  found  a  shaft  near 
where  the  old  Indian  had  said  there  was 
one,  about  a  mile  inland  from  the  lake. 
Never  have  I  seen  a  more  desolate  and 
dreary  land.  The  hills  were  gaunt  and 
bare  of  vegetation.  Only  in  scattered 
spots  was  there  a  patch  of  green  to  re- 
lieve the  monotony  of  grey  and  brown 
stone  and  charred  tree  trunks.  A  huge 
fire  had  raged  through  the  country  a  few 
years  prior  to  our  visit  and  utterly 
devastated  the  land. 

We  found  that  the  mouth  of  the  shaft 
was  almost  covered  over  with  old  tree 
trunks  and  brush.  It  was  situated  on  the 
side  of  a  high  ragged  hill  and,  judging  by 
the  size  of  the  dump,  it  was  about  thirty 
feet  deep.  Away  down  at  the  bottom  we 
caught  the  reflection  of  black,  greasy- 
looking  water  which  we  calculated  to  be 
about  eight  or  ten  feet  in  depth. 

The  shaft  had  originally  been  sunk  for 
gold  as  it  was  on  a  good-sized  vein  of 
white  quartz. 

As  soon  as  we  had  pitched  our  tents  we 
staked  ofi'  our  claim  and  the  next  morn- 
ing Arnold  set  out  on  the  back  trail  for 
the  nearest  registration  office  to  fyle  and, 
as  our  meat  supply  was  getting  low,  I 
started  up  the  lake  in  our  second  canoe  to 
try  to  hook  a  few  trout.  Langford  had 
volunteered  to  rig  up  a  windlass  over  the 
shaft  and  commence  bailing  it  out. 

The  fishing  was  slow  and  it  was  late  in 
the  afternoon  when  I  had  caught  enough 
to  justify  a  return  to  the  camp.  I  found 
Langford  stretched  out  on  a  rock.  He 
had  a  queer  look  in  his  eyes  and  his  face 
was  unusually  pale. 

"What's  the  matter,  old  man?"  I  asked. 

He  did  not  answer  for  a  moment  and  I 
noticed  that  his  hands  shook. 

"Oh,  nothing  of  any  account,"  he  said. 
"It  was  pretty  heavy  work  getting  out 
that  water  and  I  guess  I'm  not  hardened 
to  it  yet." 

His  answer  was  reasonable  enough  yet 
for  some  reason  I  was  not  sure  he  was 
telling  me  the  truth. 


I  walked  over  to  the  shaft  and  looked 
down.  Immediately  a  horible  stench  as- 
sailed my  nostrils.  I  hurried  back  to 
Langford. 

"What  did  you  find  in  the  water?"  I 
demanded.   "A  red  deer  or  a  moose?" 

He  started  at  the  sound  of  my  voice. 

"Yes,  yes,  it  was  a  red  deer.  I  buried 
it  behind  the  hill.  It  must  have  fallen  in 
last  fall  as  it  was  in  pretty  bad  con- 
dition." 

Throughout  the  evening  he  kept  morose 
and  glum  and  I  couldn't  help  thinking- 
more  and  more  that  something  had  hap- 
pened while  I  was  away  that  he  was 
holding  back. 

The  next  morning  he  looked  worse.  His 
eyes  were  shot  with  blood  and  it  did  not 
take  an  expert  to  see  that  he  had  spent 
a  sleepless  night.  To  all  my  questions  as 
to  his  welfare  he  replied  in  a  non-com- 
mittal way  but  maintained  stoutly  that 
he  was  not  sick.  I  figured  that  perhaps 
he  was  feeling  the  eff"ects  of  his  recent 
visit  to  town  and  offered  him  a  drink.  He 
drank  the  raw  whisky  greedily  but  it  did 
not  seem  to  better  his  spirits. 

Towards  the  end  of  the  week  Arnold 
returned  and  we  commenced  to  prospect 
the  mine  in  earnest.  The  old  timbers  had 
long  ago  rotted  away;  so  to  timber  up 
the  mouth  of  the  shaft  and  build  a  new 
ladder  were  our  first  considerations.  Of 
rock,  similar  to  the  piece  the  old  Indian 
had  given  Langford,  we  saw  not  a  sign 
although  quartz  freely  peppered  with 
gold  was  much  in  evidence.  We  did  not 
give  a  hang  about  the  gold,  however,  as 
we  hadn't  the  machinery  to  extract  it 
from  the  ore,  the  price  to  buy  any,  nor 
did  any  of  us  know  enough  about  busi- 
ness to  "wildcat"  it. 

We  had  been  at  the  mine  about  two 
weeks  and  had  blasted  out  several  tons 
of  rock  when  the  conviction  was  gradu- 
ally borne  in  upon  us  that  we  were  on  a 
wild  goose  chase.  We  were  on  our  last 
case  of  dynamite  and  I  for  one  was  ready 
to  quit. 

The  lumberjack,  who  by  this  time  had 
quite  recovered  his  spirits,  insisted  that 
the  stuff  was  there  somewhere  and  he  re- 
minded us  that,  if  we  were  lucky  enough 
to  strike  the  right  spot,  it  would  mean 
twenty-five  thousand  between  the  three 
of  us  with  more  to  follow.  We  decided  to 
fine-comb  the  entire  shaft  and  search  into 
every  nick. 

It  was  late  in  the  afternoon  of  the  day 
following  when  Langford  and  I  were 
down  at  the  bottom  of  the  shaft,  barring 
out  some  loose  pieces  of  rock,  that  sud- 
denly I  felt  a  peculiar  tightness  around 
my  throat.  The  air  became  heavy  and 
close  in  a  way  I  cannot  explain,  as  at  the 
bottom  of  the  shaft  it  was  icy  cold.  I 
turned  to  Langford.  He  stood  with  a 
blank  look  in  his  eyes  and  I  saw  his  hand 
go  slowly  to  his  throat. 

"My  God!"  There's  something  wrong 
here,  Crawford,"  he  gasped. 

I  was  standing  close  to  the  ladder.  I 
swung  around  and  clutched  the  rungs  and 
commenced  the  ascent  with  Langford 
close  at  my  heels.  At  every  step  the  climb- 
ing became  more  difficult.  My  arms  were 
like  lead  and  it  seemed  as  if  my  feet  were 
attached  to  the  bottom  of  the  pit.  I  got 
Continued  on  Page  83. 


Training  the   Fingers  to   Efficiency 


Position    of   tiie    Ii.iiuls;    fingers    niien    not    in 

action    slioulrt    rest    iijrlitly   on    tlie   tliird 

row    nf    Ivovs. 


IS  there  any  connection  between  steeple- 
jacking  around  on  the  steel  superstruc- 
ture of  a  twenty  storey  skyscraper 
and  fingering  the  keyboard  of  a  type- 
writer with  a  facility  that  means  national 
records?  I  do  not  expect  to  get  a  reply. 
I  cannot  answer  it  myself,  and  I  met 
Fred  Jarret,  the  holder  of  the  Canadian 
typist  record,  while  he  was  engaged  in 
the  homely  ceremony  of  laving  some  of 
the  color  from  his  flushed  countenance 
after  climbing  to  the  top  of  the  steel- 
work of  the  Royal  Bank  building,  Toronto 
— the  climb  being  for  the  purpose 
of  getting  a  few  snapshots  from  the 
highest  steel  in  the  British  Empire. 
What  brought  this  question  to  my 
mind  was  that  Canada's  fastest 
finger  artist  set  down  as  the  foun- 
dation for  typewriting  speed 
'steadiness" — and  steadiness  means 
the  kind  of  nerves  that  will  take  a 
person  through  an  hour's  test  at  the 
same  speed  that  can  be  reached  for 
one  minute,  as  well  as  the  nerves  to 
climb  over  a  yawning  abyss  on  a 
slender  rail. 

Fred  Jarrett,  holder  of  the  Can- 
adian typewriting  record  from  1907 
to  1910  and  1913  to  the  present  time, 
is  not  the  development  of  an  infant 
prodigy;  he  was  not  born  with  a 
passion  for  typewriting,  nor  did  he 
play  with  one  in  the  nursery  or  any- 
thing like  that.  He  hardly  knew  a 
typewriter  from  a  threshing  ma- 
chine when  he  was  made  formally 
acquainted  with  one  in  a  Toronto 
business  college.  Let  him  tell  it 
himself. 

"I  was  going  to  the  high  .school 
in  Hunt.sville  when  the  principal  of 
a  Toronto  business  college  got  six 
of  us  to  come  down  to  take  a  busi- 
ness course.  I  had  nothing  par- 
ticular as  an  inspiration;  I  wanted 
to  come  to  the  city.  When  we  went 
to  the  college  the  principal  asked 


How   Fred  Jarrett  Became  Champion 
Stenographer  of    Canada 

By  J.   W.    TYSON 

EDITOR'S  NOTE.— The  most  intenseln 
interesting  matter  that  can  be  presented  in 
this  efficient  age,  is  a  story  of  success — hov 
some  man  got  to  the  top  in  his  own  partic- 
ular line.  The  accompanying  article  telk 
how  Fred.  Jarrett,  Canadian  Champion, 
trained  mind  and  hand  until  he  could  oper- 
ate a  typewriter  faster  than  anyone  else  in  the 
broad  Domniion.  The  same  principles,  ap- 
plied in  any  other  line  would  bring  results 
Just  as  certaiib. 


which  course  we  wished  to  take — steno- 
giaphic  or  bookkeeping.  Stenographic 
was  a  word  with  an  interesting  sound  to 
me,  so  I  asked  for  further  information 
along  that  line. 

"  The  principal  explained  about  short- 
hand and  the  typewriter;  the  typewriter 
looked  mysterious  to  me,  and  so  I  decided 
to  go  in  for  that." 

Nothing  very  romantic  about  the  way 
the  present  champion  took  to  the  vocation 
of  which  he  has  made  an  outstanding  suc- 
cess; but  when  all  is  said  and  done,  there 
Is  nothing  romantic  about  typewriting, 
even  if  you  are  a  champion.  To  get  to  the 
top  is  like  getting  to  the  top  in  most 
things — by  hard  work. 

For  six  months  the  youth  in  the  busi- 
ness college  plugged  along;  he  was  just 
like  the  others  in  the  class,  able  to  get  up 


Fred   .Tarri'tt,   Cnnadn's   fust   niaiilpuliitor  of   tlie   ke.v- 

lioard    sets   down    steadinrsit    aH    tile    f<itindatlou    for 

typewriting   speed. 


.Slilfthig    the    earriiige:    it    should    be    tlirowu 

l>.u'k   so   tli.it   tile   hand   cnii    return   to   the 

keys  hy  the  time  the  shift  is  eonipleted. 

something  like  forty  words  a  minute  on 
that  old  stand-by  of  the  novice :  "  Now  is 
the  time  for  all  good  men  to  come  to  the 
aid  of  the  party." 

But  allow  me  on  behalf  of  the  cham- 
pion to  point  out  just  here,  as  he  did,  that 
from  the  first  he  had  the  two  great  essen- 
tials for  fast  typewriting,  steadiness  in 
operation  and  facility  for  mastering  the 
touch  system. 

With  these  two  essentials  the  rest  of  the 
load  for  a  would-be  champion  typist  is 
pretty  much  steady,  hard  work — at  least 
that  is  the  only  road  that  young 
Jarrett  found.  We  next  find  him  in 
the  office  of  the  C.P.R.,  and  it  was 
there  that  he  had  a  chance  to  work 
up  speed — the  opportunity  came  by 
lots  of  hard,  straight  work. 

With  the  drill  of  the  daily  occu- 
pation came  an  inspiration  in  the 
person  of  Rose  L.  Fritz,  the  world 
champion  of  that  time.  Young 
Jarrett  was  one  of  an  audience  in 
St.  George's  Hall  when  the  young 
lady  gave  a  speed  exhibition.  With 
the  inspiration  to  write  fast  came 
some  good  practical  hints  gained  as 
to  how  the  speed  is  acquired. 

Then,  without  any  coaching  Jar- 
rett started  in  to  drill.  It  was  hard 
work,  being  mostly  done  at  nights. 
In  order  to  get  in  long  periods,  he 
bought  a  machine  of  his  own  and 
kept  at  it.  "I  made  some  mistakes, 
for  I  did  not  know  anything  about 
methods,"  he  explains.  "I  went  out 
for  speed  and  then  accuracy;  in  this 
I  was  wrong,  for  they  should  go 
hand  in  hand.  But  the  main  thing 
was  that  I  was  gaining  the  ability 
to  keep  up  a  steady  showing  by  the 
hour." 

In  September,  1907,  young  Jarrett 
was  able  to  do  some  speed  stunts, 
but  his  best  showing  for  half  an 
hour  was  forty  words  to  the  minute. 
In  November  of  the  same  year  he 
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won  the  Canadian  Championship  with  a 
net  showing  of  72  words  per  minute  for 
the  half-hour  period. 

The  increase  of  32  words  to  the  minute 
in  a  couple  of  months  seems  phenomenal. 
I  told  the  champion  this,  but  he  did  not 
think  it  was  so  very  remarkable.  He 
argues  that  in  the  drilling  he  had  done 
he  had  acquired  command  of  the  touch 
system  and  kept  his  steadiness,  but  the 
rest  was — Rose  L.  Fritz.  In  other  words, 
it  was  the  difference  between  ordinary 
work  and  contest  work.  During  that 
short  period  intervening  he  worked  along- 
side of  Miss  Fritz;  he  learned  from  her 
many  of  the  thousand  and  one  little  things 
that   are   such   important   factors   when 


is  the  Canadian  record  of  to-day  and  it 
was  made  by  a  typist  with  a  mending  digit 
who  had  not  been  able  to  practice  for  a 
month  preceding  the  event. 

To  me  there  was  much  in  this  talk  with 
Fred  Jarrett  to  inspire  a  typist  (I  am 
writing  this  myself  by  punching  away  on 
a  machine  with  two  fingers) .  The  speed 
he  has  acquired — and  that  speed  means 
punching  ten  keys  a  second  for  half  an 
hour  and  making  no  mistakes — has  not 
been  the  result  of  the  training  that  comes 
from  the  speed  schools,  but  from  his  own 
steady  application. 

"  The  professionals  develop  their  speed 
gradually,  and  that  is  the  better  way," 
he  explained.    "  But  I  have  never  had  the 
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Horn   is  the  time  for  all  good  men  to  ooaie  to  th«  aid  of  the  party 
Kow   13     the  time  for  all  good   men  to  come  to  the    sld  of  the  party 

JIOK   i3  the   tine  for   all   good  men  to  oome   to  the  aid  of  the   party 

Kow   is  the  time  for  all  Rood   men  to  oome   to   the  aid  of  the  party 

How  is  f'e    tlrao    for  all   cool    nen   to   ooiti-:>   to   the  aid    of  the  party 

How    is    the  time    for  all    good   men  to  oomo   to  the  aid 

93  words,    30   seconds. 
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I  hod  told  the   yoting  woman   that   I  was  going  to  ahoot  a  few  deer 
whm    I  r°ally  did  not   know  whether  I  should  or  not— shoot  them,   that 
is,   and   I  got   even  with  my  conscience  and  also  with  the  damsel  by  invsst- 
tni?  five  ninety-eight   raduoed   from  six  twenty-three   in  that   sheepslcin 
v»st.      T  had  it  oa  whec   I  tried  to  get   into  the   buggy  that   first  day 
and  was  ordered   bsok  into  the  house   to  cover   it   up  with  a  red  sweater. 
I  objected   but  my  oompanioii   said,    "You  would  not    last  more  than 
ten  aaoonds    it  the  w  oda    if  an.rbody  saw  you;    tht   vest    is    ;;aat   the  color 
of  a  deer  a'ld   smnebody  wo  ild 


Keyboard    of   machine   used    by    Canada's   champion    typist    and    samples   of 

work   written   for   MacLean's.     Pictures   on   keys   indicate   how   little 

attention  Is  paid  to  them  by  masters  of  the  touch  system. 


every  word  is  going  to  count  and  when 
every  fraction  of  a  second  means  words. 
Of  all  that  I  learned  of  the  perform- 
ance of  the  champion,  I  was  most  im- 
pressed with  his  record  made  in  April  of 
this  year  at  the  Toronto  contests.  The 
speed  at  this  contest  was  105  words  to 
the  minute  for  half  an  hour.  To  the  con- 
testant it  was  something  of  a  disappoint- 
ment, but  when  I  say  that  this  showing 
was  made  with  a  broken  finger — the  mem- 
ber being  bound  with  tape  and  an  alu- 
minium plate  to  give  strength — you  will 
better  appreciate  what  it  meant.      That 


chance  and  it  is  always  a  pull  for  me  to 
get  into  shape." 

I  asked  him  what  was  the  incentive, 
quite  as  much  for  the  benefit  of  myself 
as  for  the  reader.  "  Did  you  ever  play 
solitaire?  "  he  asked.  I  have  by  the  hour, 
but  I  did  not  get  his  drift.  He  claimed 
that  it  was  the  same  kind  of  fascination 
that  gave  him  an  interest  in  typewriting; 
not  the  idea  of  beating  someone  else,  but 
of  getting  out  beyond  himself.  Golf 
players  will  also  get  this  point — keeping 
count  of  a  speed  trial  for  practice  is  like 
counting  the  strokes  on  the  links. 


Jarrett  acquired  steadiness  in  the  first 
place  and  the  mastery  of  the  touch  sys- 
tem, and  then  he  plugged  away  until  he 
got  the  speed.  Steady  work  an  hour  a 
day  is  better  than  several  hours  one  day 
and  none  the  next.  With  the  drilling 
should  go  accuracy,  not  speed  and  then 
accuracy.  When  it  comes  to  a  test,  ac- 
curacy g^ives  confidence  and  then  there  is 
an  opportunity  to  get  all  the  speed  that 
is  possible;  mistakes  are  ripples  in  the 
steadiness  that  are  often  disastrous. 

He  illustrated  steadiness  by  sitting  at 
his  machine  and  writing,  as  many  steno- 
graphers do,  with  jerks;  then  wrote  with 
about  double  the  speed  with  the  steady 
touch — every  finger  working  at  the  same 
speed  and  the  thumb  brought  down  with 
a  turn  of  the  wrist  for  the  spacer.  The 
speed  was  maintained  without  the  least 
friction  and  the  machine  made  much  less 
noise  than  at  the  slower  rate.. 

The  touch  system  demands  the  develop- 
ment of  every  finger ;  each  must  be  trained 
to  do  its  part,  for  the  fast  operator  never 
sees  the  keys.  In  fact,  the  machine  that 
has  made  records  for  Jarrett  has  the  keys 
covered  with  concave  tops,  which  are 
easier  on  the  fingers,  and  under  the  ma- 
jority of  them  are  miniature  photographs 
of  record  holders — showing  how  little  the 
keys  bother  the  fast  operator. 

For  the  touch  system  the  position  of 
the  hands  is  very  important.  Jarrett  sits 
with  his  fingers  resting  on  the  second  row 
of  keys  from  the  bottom.  I  watched  him 
operate,  without  any  noticeable  move- 
ment of  the  hands — the  fingers  only  were 
used. 

The  champion  raised  the  great  import- 
ance of  carriage  shifting.  He  claimed 
there  was  something  like  twelve  words  a 
minute  at  high  speed,  in  fact.  The  point 
is  that  the  carriage  should  not  be  pushed 
back,  but  thrown  back.  Be  careful  how 
you  practice  this  or  you  will  need  some 
repairs.  He  showed  me  that  his  hand  left 
the  machine  when  the  carriage  was  thirty 
spaces  from  the  stopping  point;  and  that, 
at  the  same  instant  the  carriage  locked 
in  the  first  position,  his  left  hand  was 
back  and  touching  the  keys.  This  is  one 
of  the  big  little  things. 

To  discuss  typewriting  with  Mr.  Jarrett 
is  to  be  convinced  of  one  thing,  and  that 
is  that  there  are  no  secrets.  There  is  no 
reason,  he  says,  why  another  should  not 
do  as  he  has  done.  But  there  are  some 
fine  points  that  the  fast  operator  learns 
which  may  be  of  interest  to  some  who 
may  peruse  this  article.  Acquire  the 
faculty  of  returning  the  carriage  by 
throwing  it  about  half  way.  Master  the 
touch  system  thoroughly.  Keep  the  hands 
in  one  position,  with  the  finger-tips  upon 
the  second  row  of  keys  from  the  bottom. 
Practice  hitting  all  keys  at  the  same  speed 
and  eliminate  jerkiness ;  operate  the  space 
bar  at  the  same  speed,  using  the  right 
thumb  and  pressing  by  a  turn  of  the  wrist. 
Fill  every  line ;  shifting  the  carriage  takes 
time,  and  the  maximum  advantage  should 
be  taken.  With  single  sheets  the  right 
hand  can  be  used  to  take  out  the  com- 
pleted sheet  while  the  left  hand  is  bring- 
ing another  into  position.  Use  the  tabu- 
lar key  always  for  paragraphs. 


Concentration — The  Real  Secret  of  Success 


By  Dr.  ORISON  SWETT  MARDEN 


EDITOR'S  NOTE.— Dr.  Harden  gets  close  'to 
the  truth  of  things.  In  the  accompanying  article 
he  reveals  the  real  secret  of  success,  showing  that 
in  concentration  of  energy  and  of  interest  the  best 
results  are  obtained.    Dr.  Harden  is  always  an  in- 


spiration; he  stirs  his  readers  to  greater  efforts,  to 
deeper  enthusiasms  and  to  loftier  ideals.  Never 
has  he  been  more  forceful  than  in  his  treatment  of 
the  subject  of  this  article.  He  has  given  us  the 
real  secret  of  real  success. 


4  4  TV  /T  Y  friends  laugh  at  me  because  I 
J^Vx  ^^^6  one  idea,"  said  a  learned 
American  chemist,  "but  I  have 
discovered  that  if  I  ever  expect  to  make  a 
breach  in  the  wall,  I  must  play  my  guns 
continuously  upon  one  point. 

"This  one  thing  I  know — electricity — 
this  has  been  Edison's  life  motto.  Sup- 
pose Edison  had  split  his  ability,  dabbling 
in  all  the  scientific  subjects  which  inter- 
est him  so  intensely — working  awhile  in 
chemistry,  then  awhile  in  physics,  then 
experimenting  in  electricity.  He  would 
never  have  stood,  as  now,  the  leading  in- 
ventive figure  of  the  world.  If  he  had  not 
concentrated  upon  his  specialty,  if  he  had 
scattered  his  efforts,  instead  of  focusing 
all  his  forces  upon  one  subject  and  fling- 
ing the  weight  of  his  whole  life  into  it,  he, 
perhaps,  would  never  have  been  heard 
from  outside  of  his  own  little  com- 
munity." 

In  this  age  of  competition  and  special- 
ties, no  man  can  hope  to  succeed  in  any 
marked  degree,  unless  he  focuses  all  his 
power  upon  one  point.  There  is  no  hope  of 
success  for  the  smatterer  or  the  scatterer; 
concentration  is  genius.  The  power  to 
marshal  one's  forces  and  to  focus  and  hold 
them  at  will  upon  one  point  is  the  secret 
of  success.  Before  this  age  of  specializa- 
tion, in  the  early  history  of  this  country, 
it  was  possible  for  men  to  succeed  in  sev- 
eral different  lines.  But  to-day  it  is  a 
battle  of  giants  who  specialize.  Not  even 
a  Webster's  intellect  would  make  much  of 
a  record  to-day  in  the  general  practice  of 
law.  There  was  a  time  when  a  physician 
had  to  do  all  the  mending  and  repairing 
of  the  human  body.  He  had  to  set  broken 
bones,  treat  brain  diseases,  nervous 
diseases,  the  diseases  of  all  the  different 
organs.  To-day  there  are  scores  of  medi- 
cal specialists.  There  was  a  time  when  it 
was  thought  doubtful  whether  surgery 
would  succeed  as  a  specialty  alone,  and 
now  surgery  itself  is  divided  into  a  great 
many  specialties.  One  of  the  greatest  liv- 
ing oculi.sts  told  me  that  he  had  spe- 
cialized for  half  a  century  upon  the  eye 
and  that  he  does  not  begin  to  know  his 
subject  yet. 

There  are  plenty  of  men  who  fail  in 
life,  or  plod  along  in  mediocrity,  who  have 
done  hard  work  enough  in  their  lives  to 
have  achieved  splendid  results,  had  they 
only  concentrated  all  their  energies  upon 
one  unwavering  aim.  Scatteration  is  the 
modern  curse.  We  try  to  do  too  many 
things. 

I  know  a  business  man  who  has  a  great 
deal  of  ability,  and  a  brilliant  mind,  who 


is  an  enigma  to  himself  because  he  does 
not  get  on.  But  he  dissipates  his  energy 
upon  so  many  things  that  he  can't  focus 
in  one  place  long  enough  to  make  a  dent. 

FOCUSING  THE  LIGHT. 

He  has  half  a  dozen  different  enter- 
prises which  he  keeps  going  all  the  time. 
He  pushes  tremendously  when  he  does 
focus  upon  one  thing  in  one  line  but  he 
does  not  keep  it  up.  His  work  is  like  hold- 
ing a  burning  glass  upon  one  spot  until  it 
begins  to  get  hot,  and  then  shifting  it.  The 
sun's  rays  concentrated  in  a  powerful 
burning-glass  will  set  fire  to  wood ;  if  held 
sufficiently  long  will  even  melt  the  hardest 


metals;  but  if  this  glass  is  occasionally 
shifted,  it  will  never  effect  any  such 
phenomenon. 

There  are  many  men  who  have  ability 
enough;  the  rays  of  their  faculties 
analyzed  separately  seem  all  right;  but 
they  are  helpless  to  concentrate  their 
forces  upon  a  single  point.  They  lack 
the  burning  glass  focusing  power.  Ver- 
satile men,  unique  geniuses,  are  usually 
weak  men  because  they  have  no  power  to 
concentrate  the  rays  of  their  ability,  to 


focalize  them  until  they  burn  a  hole  in 
whatever  they  undertake. 

The  average  human  being  has  suflS- 
cient  potential  energy  to  accomplish  tre- 
mendous results  if  he  could  only  bring 
all  the  rays  of  his  energy  to  a  focus.  The 
habit  of  concentration  would  revolution- 
ize nearly  any  life,  and  the  faculties 
would  grow  and  gain  in  power  tremend- 
ously under  the  concentration  habit.  A 
man  was  made  to  act  as  a  unit.  All  his 
faculties  were  planned,  were  construc- 
ted, for  focusing,  for  acting  together. 

You  are  playing  just  such  a  game 
every  day,  upon  which  depends  your  suc- 
cess, your  standing  in  your  community, 
and  your  happiness.  Each  day's  effort 
modifies  and  colors  the  result. 

Life  is  the  marble  and  you  are  the 
sculptor.  Every  thought,  every  act,  is 
the  chisel  blow  which  tends  to  beautify 
or  mar  life's  statue. 

CONCKNTRATION    MEANS    GROWTH. 

Whatever  faculties  we  habitually  con- 
centrate upon  are  constantly  increasing, 
growing  larger  and  stronger  by  the  law 
of  exercise  and  growth.  The  musician 
develops  his  musical  faculties,  often  to 
an  enormous  degree,  because  he  is  con- 
stantly focusing  his  mind  upon  this  one 
subject.  He  thinks  music,  he  talks  music, 
lives  music,  and  the  life  forces  build  this 
very  mental  attitude  into  his  life  struc- 
ture, and  we  say  the  individual  is  a  mu- 
sician. The  same  thing  is  true  in  con- 
centrating upon  any  other  calling,  as  art, 
law,  medicine,  engineering. 

To  the  determined  man  defeat  is  no- 
thing. It  is  of  no  use  to  oppose  him;  this 
only  doubles  his  determination  and  trebles 
his  concentration.  Dangers  and  hard- 
ships only  increase  his  courage.  No  mat- 
ter what  comes  to  him — sickness,  pov- 
erty, even  imprisonment — his  eye  never 
wavers  from  its  goal.  A  mighty  aim  does 
not  wait  for  opportunities,  it  makes  them. 
It  has  a  magrnetic  power  which  draws  to 
itself  whatever  is  kindred,  and  enlists 
the  support  of  all  the  faculties. 

Every  great  battle  has  been  won  by 
concentration  of  the  forces  employed. 

This  one  success  quality,  the  ability  to 
focus  with  intensity  and  power,  has  made 
all  the  difference  between  distinction  and 
mediocrity  in  many  great  men  to-day. 
McKinley  might  never  have  been  Presi- 
dent had  it  not  been  for  his  concentration 
upon  the  tariff  problem.  There  is  very 
little  probability  that  Wilson  would  be 
Continued  on  Page  89. 
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Why  Shonts  is  Paid  $100,000 

The  Head  of  the  Traction  System  of  New  York  is  Paid  this  Salary 


Out'  1)1  the  iircatcst  men  in  the  United 
States  is  Theodore  I'.  Shontx.  His  name 
may  not  be  as  irell  knoirn  as  that  <)/  manj} 
politicians,  but  he  has  done  infinitetn 
i/reater  and  more  endurin<j  nork.  The 
story  of  his  masteri/  of  the  traction  prob- 
lems of  Aeic  York  reads  almost  like  a 
math.  Shonts  is  a  uonstruvtive  giant — 
and  that,  in  brief,  is  why  he  is  paid  the 
princely  salary  of  $100,000  a  year.  The 
follouinq  article  was  ivritten  by  Edward 
Mott   Woolley. 

NO  traction  problem  in  the  world  is 
so  complex  as  New  York's:  and 
seven  years  ago  it  was  in  a  hopeless 
muddle.  The  millions  of  people  who  must 
be  daily  shuttled  back  and  forth,  over  the 
length  of  Manhattan  Island  and  to  and 
from  Brooklyn,  were  utterly  swamping 
the  inadequate  facilities  of  an  outgrown 
subway,  a  dilapidated  elevated  line,  and  a 
looted  and  bankrupt  surface  system. 
Meanwhile,  warring  factions  of  outraged 
stockholders,  financiers,  indignant  citi- 
zens, and  incompetent  commissions  were 
pitted  in  a  conflict  that  seemed  to  have  no 
issue.  Grand  juries,  too,  were  investigat- 
ing, and  charges  and  countercharges  were 
flying,  only  to  add  to  the  tumult  and  con- 
fusion; and  the  service  still  continued  to 
be  hopelessly  bad. 

WANTED AN    AUTOCRAT. 

A  czar — an  absolute  autocrat,  with  the 
powers  of  a  medieval  king — was  needed. 
A  diplomat  could  not  harmonize  the  fac- 
tions; it  required  a  crushing  force — a 
man  with  such  indomitable  and  fighting 
qualities  of  will  that  he  could  twist  the 
various  elements  into  line  and  compel 
order  out  of  chaos. 

Theodore  P.  Shonts  was  the  man  chosen, 
and  the  late  Paul  Morton,  then  president 
of  the  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society, 
went  to  him  in  Washington  as  an  emis- 
sary. 

"They  want  you  up  in  New  York,"  said 
Morton. 

"Who  wants  me?"  asked  Shonts. 

"The  men  who  control  the  New  York 
traction  interests." 

"What  do  they  want  me  to  do?" 

"There  is  a  desperate  traction  problem 
up   there,"   returned   Morton.   "It  is   the 
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biggest  transportation  proposition  in  the 
world.  It  is  a  man's  job,  and  the  traction 
owners  want  somebody  big  enough  to  co- 
ordinate the  whole  situation." 

■'I  can't  touch  it  now,"  said  Shonts.  "I 
haven't  finished  the  work  I  started  to  do 
in  Panama.  Besides,  I  would  not  under- 
take the  New  York  position  unless  I  were 
given  absolute  authority." 

"It  is  because  you  demanded  autocratic 
power  in  Panama  that  they  want  you," 
Morton  answered.  "The  traction  people 
in  New  York  have  been  watching  the 
things  you  have  done  down  there." 

In  Panama  the  Government  paid  the 
chairman  of  the  commission  $30,000  a 
year.  In  New  York  he  gets  $100,000.  This 
is  a  simple  story  of  the  why  of  it.  It  is 
the  story  of  a  man  who  carries  responsi- 
bilities beside  which  ordinary  railroad- 
ing is  child's  play. 

STUDYING    THE    SUBWAY    PROBLEM. 

The  first  thing  the  new  president  did 
was  to  go  down  in  the  subway,  where 
seven  hundred  thousand  people  were 
fighting  to  ride  on  a  railroad  built  for 
four  hundred  thousand.  Then  he  rode  on 
the  elevated  and  surface  lines,  and  got 
his  investigators  at  work.  As  president 
of  the  Toledo,  St.  Louis  &  Western,  Chi- 
cago &  Alton,  and  Minneapolis  &  St. 
Louis  railroads,  he  had  faced  many  oper- 
ating problems ;  but  here  was  something  . 
stupendously  different. 

Months  went  by  before  New  York's 
immediate  traction  problem  was  clearly 
analyzed  and  Shonts  knew  what  he  want- 
ed. Meanwhile  the  people  jammed  the 
subway  more  and  more,  and  packed  the 
elevated  trains.  As  to  the  surface  lines, 
they  were  bankrupt  already.  "Hopelessly 
busted,"  Shonts  had  reported  to  the  di- 
rectors six  weeks  after  he  came  to  New 
York.  Some  of  the  newspapers  were  say- 
ing unhappy  things: 

"Shonts  Gives  Up  in  Despair."  "Shonts 
a  Traction  Two-Spot." 

No  doubt  these  things  were  annoying, 
but  Shonts  had  not  given  up.  It  is  a 
cardinal  principle  with  him  to  get  at  his 
facts  and  then  build  an  organization  upon 


them.   At  last  he  was  in  a  position  to  say 
to  his  directors: 

"Gentlemen,  the  first  move  is  to  simpli- 
fy and  centralize  our  organization.  We 
never  will  have  eflScient  operation  until 
we  do  this." 

Many  of  the  subsidiary  companies  un- 
der the  general  Interborough-Metro- 
politan  organization  had  their  own  staflfs 
of  officials.  There  were  several  presi- 
dents; there  were  eleven  treasurers;  and 
so  on  down  the  line.  One  day  Mr.  Shonts 
called  one  of -these  officers  in. 

"I  am  going  to  give  you  a  vacation  for 
six  months,  with  pay,"  he  said.  "The  only 
condition  is  that  you  stay  away — in  Eu- 
rope, or  anywhere  you  choose  to  go." 

Then  he  called  in  another. 

'I  am  going  to  give  you  a  vacation — 
without  pay,"  he  said. 

A  great  many  bombs  of  this  kind  went 
off,  and  things  began  to  get  pretty  lively 
in  the  Interborough  offices. 

There  were  more  fireworks  when 
Shonts  got  after  the  lawyers.  Most  of 
the  big  lawyers  in  New  York  drew  re- 
tainers from  the  traction  companies.  A 
story  is  told  of  one  attorney  who  was  re- 
tained at  $25,000  a  year,  and  who  charged 
$600  a  day  for  court  work. 

"I  don't  think  I  can  stand  for  any  re- 
duction," he  observed. 

"I'm  not  going  to  reduce  your  pay," 
said  Shonts;  "I'm  just  going  to  wipe  it 
out." 

In  all,  about  half  a  million  dollars  a 
year  was  saved  to  the  traction  companies 
through  the  organization  of  a  legal  de- 
partment. 

"PERSONALLY  RESPONSIBLE." 
But  all  this  work  was  merely  prelimi- 
nary to  the  great  problem  of  getting  New 
Yorkers  downtown  every  morning  and 
back  home  at  night.  Coincident  with  this 
was  the  other  problem — the  new  subways. 
These  involved,  before  construction  work 
was  begun,  four  years  of  continuous  nego- 
tiations with  the  Public  Service  Commis- 
sion, the  Board  of  Estimate,  and  other 
public  and  quasi-public  organizations. 

Up  in  his  office — which  to-day  is  on  the 
twelfth  floor  of  the  building  at  165  Broad- 
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way — he  took  his  place  at  the  head  of  his 
newly  organized  human  machine.  The 
immediate  detail  of  routine  operation  did 
not  penetrate  to  his  room,  but  the  detail  of 
the  organization  did.  It  still  does.  He 
contiols  the  men  who  hold  your  life  in 
their  hands  whenever,  for  instance,  you 
enter  the  hooded  portal  of  a  subway  sta- 
tion and  go  down  the  stairs  for  a  journey 
up  or  down  Manhattan.  If  the  wrong  men 
are  working  down  there,  or  if  the  equip- 
ment is  wrong,  he  takes  the  burden  of  it. 

In  its  early  years  operating  the  subway 
was  not  the  daring  proposition  it  is  to- 
day. When  Shonts  took  it,  for  example, 
it  was  equipped  with  the  ordinary  block- 
signal  system — the  best  that  existed  then, 
but  not  good  enough. 

"We  must  have  more  trains,  and  they 
must  run  closer  together,"  Shonts  said  to 
his  staff;  "but  we  can't  put  them  on  until 
we  have  an  automatic  signal  system  that 
will  take  away,  as  far  as  possible,  the 
liability  of  human  carelessness  or  mis- 
take." 

There  was  no  signal  equipment  of  this 
sort  in  existence;  but  the  order  was  issued 
to  develop  one. 

One  day  a  party  of  operating  officials 
was  on  an  express  train,  when  it  stopped 
very  suddenly  near  the  Fourteenth  street 
station.  A  little  metal  arm  had  reached 
up  under  the  first  car  and  laid  a  savage 
hold  on  the  air-brakes.  The  arm  itself 
was  annihilated,  but  the  brakes  were  set 
in  a  grip  of  death,  and  it  took  the  emer- 
gency crew  an  hour  to  release  them. 

Next  day  the  newspapers  made  capital 
out  of  the  blockade,  for  they  hadn't  dis- 
covered the  story  behind  it.  ''It  is  high 
time,"  one  editorial  said,  "for  Shonts  to  do 
one  of  two  things:  improve  the  service, 
or  quit." 

It  was  that  little  arm  that  caused  the 
tie-up;  but  it  also  prevented  a  catastrophe. 
And  to-day,  if  a  motorman  runs  past  a 
block,  one  of  those  same  steel  arms  jumps 
automatically  and  stops  the  train.  A  min- 
ute and  a  half  apart,  during  rush  hours, 
the  express  trains  sweep  through  the  sub- 
way, taking  curves  with  seeming  abandon, 
and  descending  on  stations  as  if  they  had 
royal  clearance  cards.  Railroad  men  come 
from  all  over  the  world  to  see  the  thing 
work. 

SAVING   TIME   DURING   STOPS. 

Shonts  called  a  staff  meeting  one  day, 
and  said  to  his  men: 

"The  subway  trains  lose  too  much  time 
running  into  the  station  stops.  We  must 
have  a  better  kind  of  brakes." 

There  were  more  of  the  long-winded 
conferences  up  there  in  the  Interborough 
offices.  To-day,  when  you  stand  on  one  of 
the  underground  platforms,  you  see  a 
train  loom  suddenly  out  of  the  darkness 
and  plunge  along  toward  you  as  if  it 
meant  to  go  past  at  the  speed  of  the 
Twentieth  Century.  But  before  it  has 
gone  its  own  length  it  comes  to  a  stand- 
still, and  the  guards  pull  the  levers  that 
open  the  doors.  The  electro-pneumatic 
air-brake  turns  the  trick. 

Then  Shonts  got  the  opposite  angle. 
"We've  got  the  deceleration  of  speed  all 
right,"  he  .said ;  "we  must  have  a  corre- 
sponding acceleration." 

To-day  the  subway  trains  leave  a  sta- 
tion three  times  as  rapidly  as  the  fastest 


FINE     PERIOD    FURNITURE 

MADE  BY  THE  TORONTO  FURNITURE  COMPANY 


OF  the  great  eighteenth 
century  cabinet  mak- 
ers,none  surpassed  Hepple- 
white  in  grace  and  delicacy. 

Pictured  here  is  a  favorite 
Hepplewhite  design,  which 
we  have  reproduced  with  a 
faithfulness  to  the  spirit  and 
form  of  the  original  that 
will  delight  the  lover 
of  fine  furniture. 

With  its  decoraiive 
front,  elegant  spade- 
footed  legs,  its  har- 
monious marquetry 
and  the  dainty  character- 
istic arrangement  of 
ribbons,  urns  and  flowers, 
this  Hepplewhite  board  is 
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admittedly  a  very  satisfying  con- 
ception. 

In  its  simplicity  and  grace,  united 
with  a  suggestion  of  sturdy 
strength,  it  exhibits  the  qualities 
of  skilful,  conscientious  as  well 
as  artistic  construction  that  will 
make  it  valued  by  future  gener- 
ations as  the  originals  are  by  the 
generations  of  to-day. 

Our  line  for  Fall  includes 
many  very  fine  examples 
of  this  master  which  can 
be  seen  with  our  other 
period  styles  at  the  repre- 
sentative dealers  in  your  town. 
We  shall  be  glad  to  send  you 
his  address  upon  request,  also  a 
copy  of  our  handsome  booklet 
on  the  history  of  fashions  in 
furniture. 
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^1  When  Motoring —         | 

slip  a  package  of  Ingersoll  Cream  z 

Cheese  in   the  luncheon  basket.  — 

_       ^CreaiQ  Qjee^e-^ 

S  has   a   distinctive    flavor — much 

3  nicer   than   ordinary    cheese. 

~  Wholesome  and  nourishing  too — 

5  you'll  enjoy  it ! 

I        In   15c  and  25c  Packages. 
■tiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 


"  Spreads 
like 
Butter. ' 


The 


INGERSOLL  PACKING  Co.  Ltd. 

IngersoU,  Ontario. 


THE 

EASIEST  WAY 
IS  THE 
SAFEST  WAY 


Your  jams  and  preserves  will  keep  indefinitely  if  they 
are  sealed  with 

It's  much  easier  than  tying   the  tops  of  your  jams 
with  string— and  it's  a  good  deal  safer,  too. 

Put  UD  in  handv  one  nonnd  rartnnc 


Put  up  in  handy  one  pound  cartons 
of  four  cakes  each.    At  your  grocers. 


THE  IMPERIAL  OIL  COMPANY,   Limited 


Toronto 
Ottawa 
Halifax 


Winnipeg 

Calgary 

Regina 


Vancouver 

Edmonton 

Saskatoon 


11USTB6INE 


kT^O^a'AbsorberandOernifi*; 


"IT/'HAT  a   wonderful  help  a  few  handsful  of 
Dustbane  is  when  sweeping !     How  bright 
and  clean  it  makes  the  floors  and  carpets ! 

DUSTBANE 

is  so  easy  to  use  and  it  works  so  like  magic  that 
every  home  should  be  supplied.    . 

ORDER  TO-DAY  FROM  YOUR  DEALER. 


train  on  the  steam  railroads ;  and,  as  they 
travel  through  the  ground  under  New 
York,  they  have  fifty  per  cent  more  power 
than  any  locomotive  in  existence. 


Coaching  Climbers 

How  Men  With  Social  Aspira- 
tions Are  Taught  to  Speak 
and  Behave  Correctly 

From  Peareon'8  Weekly. 

It  is  not  easy  nowadays  to  discover  an 
entirely  new  way  of  earning  a  living,  but  a 
young  Cambridge  graduate  who  here  re- 
lates some  of  his  methods  and  experiences 
has  solved  the  problem.  In  the  Old  Coun- 
try, the  correct  use  and  pronunciation  of 
good  idiomatic  English,  is  a  matter  of  ne- 
cessity for  the  man  with  social  aspiration, 
and  the  writer  of  the  following  article 
therefore  hit  on  the  idea  of  giving  lessons 
to  those  who  for  lack  of  early  opportunities 
are  not  quite  sure  of  themselves  in  society. 

MOSTLY  my  clients  are  self-made 
men.  The  reason  for  this,  of 
course,  is  not  far  to  seek.  A  man  of 
assured  position  can  say  and  do  almost 
precisely  what  pleases  him.  A  duke,  for 
example,  might  say  to  the  waiter  at  a 
dinner  table,  'Bring  me  a  bib!'  and  it 
would  be  put  down  merely  to  ducal  eccen- 
tricity; while  if  an  ordinary  individual 
substituted  the  tabooed  word  '  napkin  ' 
for  the  socially  correct  '  serviette,'  he 
would  be  at  once  branded  as  a  rank  out- 
sider. 

I  am  a  natural  mimic,  and  this  en- 
ables me  to  show  a  man,  as  in  a  mirror, 
exactly  how  his  conversational  manner- 
isms sound  to  other  people.  For  instance, 
a  new  client  came  to  me  the  other  day 
and  started  off  to  explain  his  require- 
ments. He  had  an  irritating  way  of 
drawing  a  deep  whistling  breath  at  the 
end  of  every  sentence,  and  his  opening 
remarks  sounded  something  like  this: 

"  You  see,  it's  this  way — s-s-h.  I've 
been  knocking  about  the  world  a  lot — 
s-s-h." 

I  stopped  him. 

"  Oh,  it's  like  this,  is  it?— s-s-h !  You've 
been  knocking  about  the  world  a  lot — 
s-s-h!" 

He  turned  very  red,  started  to  get 
angry,  then  burst  out  laughing. 

To  cut  a  long  story  short,  that  par- 
ticular client  very  soon  cured  himself  of 
that  little  mannerism. 

One  thing  I  may  say  I  never  attempt, 
and  that  is  to  squash  a  dialect.  I  confine 
myself  to  correcting  stereotyped  manner- 
isms that  are  unpleasant  or  ridiculous, 
and,  of  course,  I  always  check  obvious 
mispronunciations,  such  as,  for  instance, 
"  vallay "  for  the  idiomatically  correct 
"  vallet." 

A  man  who  indulges  in  what  I  may 
term  "  linguistic  howlers "  of  this  de- 
scription is  not  necessarily  a  stupid  or 
ill-bred  individual.  On  the  contrary,  he 
is  frequently  that  particular  type  of  man 
of  whom  his  fellow-clubmen  will  say 
"  he  is  a  most  entertaining  chap  to  talk 
to,"  and  they  associate  freely  enough  with 
him,  because,  of  course,  in  a  club  all  men 
are  equal.  But — they  don't  ask  him  to 
their  houses. 

My  method  is  a  very  simple  one.  Di- 
rectly a  new  client  presents  himself,  I 
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get  him  to  sit  down  in  my  cosiest  easy 
chair,  place  at  his  elbow  a  box  of  my 
'choicest  cigars,  a  decanter  of  my  very 
best  whisky,  and  a  siphon  of  soda.  Then 
I  get  him  to  talk.  "  Go  ahead !  "  I  say 
to  him.     "  Rip  out  all  you  know." 

Very  shortly,  being  a  man  of  the  world, 
he  is  completely  at  his  ease;  talks  in  his 
natural  manner,  acts  as  he  habitually  acts, 
becomes  in  short  his  own  natural  self. 
Meanwhile  I  am  visualizing,  so  to  speak, 
every  linguistic  lapse,  each  offending 
mannerism. 

Afterwards  the  lessons  proper  begin. 
I  cover  him  with  a  verbal  veneer,  as  it 
were;  coax  him  to  assimilate  polish.  I 
tea:ch  him  to  pronounce  every  word  ex- 
actly aright — "  every  word,"  mind  you, 
not  "  ev'ry  word." 

You  would  be  surprised  at  the  result. 
In  a  f  iw  weeks,  in  a  few  days  even  in 
some  ses,  he  is  a  transformed  man.  He 
has  gained  confidence  in  himself.  Then  I 
take  him  out  to  lunch  and  dine  at  the 
Ritz  or  the  Carlton,  for  which,  of  course, 
he  pays — that  is  understood. 

There  I  quietly  note,  and  afterwards 
as  quietly  correct,  any  little  error  he  may 
be  guilty  of;  as,  for  example,  tipping  his 
plate  towards  him  instead  of  away  from 
him  when  spooning  up  the  last  few 
mouthfuls  of  his  soup. 

And  after  a  little  practical  fashion, 
should  he  so  desire  it,  I  initiate  him  into 
the  social  code  of  etiquette  that  prevails 
in  the  ballroom,  at  the  golf  links,  on  the 
moors,  and  in  the  coverts,  and  at  all  other 
similar  places  where  Society — with  a 
capital  "  S  " — congregate. 


The  Passing   of   the 
Cantinieres 

The  Famous  Cantinieres  of  the 
French    Army    Recently 
Abolished   By 


Law 


From  The  Lady's  Realm. 

There  is  perhaps  no  rank  of  women  more 
picturesque  in  French  history  and  literature 
than  that  of  the  famous  cantinieres  who  fol- 
lowed the  armies  in  time  of  war  and  minis- 
tered to  the  wants  of  the  sick  and  wounded. 
Their  recent  abolition  renders  the  following 
extract  of  timely  interest. 

'  I"*  HERE  are  still  a  few  cantinieres  or 
-■■  women  water-carriers  living  who 
served  in  the  war  of  1870,  but  in  the  fu- 
ture campaigns  of  the  French  army  there 
will  be  no  cantinieres  doing  "active  ser- 
vice" on  the  battlefield. 

The  Minister  of  War,  in  giving  his  rea- 
sons for  the  new  law,  which  abolishes 
them,  explained  that  their  services  did  not 
compensate  for  "their  part  in  lessening 
the  consumption  of  the  food  supplies,  the 
retarding  of  the  march,  and  the  delays 
caused  by  extra  baggage."  He  did  not 
refer,  however,  to  their  history,  which  has 
been  one  of  bravery,  heroism  and  tireless 
energy  in  aiding  the  soldiers  during  a 
campaigrn. 


What— Another  Cup  at  Night ! 


Sure! 


You  couldn't  well  drink  that  much 
coffee — in  fact,  with  many  people  one 

cup  at  night  usually  causes  wakeful- 
ness. 

But  you  can  drink  as  many  cups  of 
Postum  as  you  like  without  interfer- 
ing with  your  rest  and  comfort. 

"There's  a  Reason" 


Coffee  contains  the  drug,  caffeine,  the 
frequent  cause  of  sleeplessness,  nervous- 
ness, heart  flutter,  headache,  and  num- 
erous other  ills. 

Thousands  have  found  relief  from 
coffee  ills  by  changing  to 


POSTUM 

Made  only  of  whole  wheat  and  a  small  per  cent,  of  molasses.  Postum  is  a 
pure  food-drink,  nourishing  and  delicious.  It  is  absolutely  free  from  caffeine 
or  any  other  harmful  substance. 

The  whole  family — children  and  all — drink  Postum  at  any  time  with  perfect 
comfort. 

Postum  comes  in  two  forms. 

Regular  Postum — must  be  well  boiled.    15c  and  25c  packages. 

Instant  Postum — a  soluble  powder — no  boiling  required — made  in  the  cup 
with  hot  water^instantly !    30c  and  50c  tins. 

The  cost  per  cup  is  about  the  same  for  both  kinds. 

"There's  a  Reason"  for  Postum 


5  The   "Boss"    glass    door   oven    eliminates    guesswork    and    worry. 

$  Without  opening  it  you  can   see  your  bakings   brown   perfectly — 

^  never  burning  or  chllUnjr  them.     No  heat  Is  wasted,  no  time  lost. 

^  The   Boss    saves    fuel.      It    Is    fnlly    asbestos    llne<l.    hents    In    two 

^  minutes,  bakes  uniformly. 


Why  bake  or  roast  blindly? 


Try  the  BOSS  OVEN  30  days 

Order  a  "Boss''  from  your  dealer  to-day.  Test  it  30  days.  Yoiir 
money  refunded  Immediately  If  not  satisfactory.  Ouarantced  to 
work  on  good  Oil,  Gasoline  or  Gas  Stoves.  Patented  glass  door, 
guaranteed   not   to   break  from   heat.     Qenulne  stamped   "BOBS?" 

Write  now  for  free  booklet  and  dealers'  names. 
The  Huanefaia  Co.,    7SS  Valley  Street     -     Cincinnati,  Ohio 


Sold  br  doalors 
throuchout  Caaada 
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CLARK'S 

TOMATO 
KETCHUP 


CLARK'S 

PORK  AND 
BEANS 


12  oz.  and  16  oz. 
Bottles 

prepared  from  only 
choice,  red,  ripe  to- 
matoes and  the  finest 
selected  spices.  Guar- 
anteed a  b  s  0  1  utely 
pure  and  to  contain 
no  artificial  preserva- 
tives or  coloring  mat- 
ter.   The   finest   yet. 


Plain         Chili 
Tomato  Sauce 

There  is  no  need  to  dilate 
on  the  quality — you  KNOW 
CLARK'S. 

Have  you  tried  the  2  's  Tall 
size,  which  contains  enough 
for  the  small  family  at  a 
very  moderate  price?  Ask 
your  grocer  for  it. 


&  Beans' 


Sauce 


W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL 
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Do  Your  Ironing  The 
Easiest  Way 

No  hot  stove  to  walk  to  and  from. 
No  charcoal  fumes  to  inhale.  Uses 
only  a  spoonful  of  gasoline  an  hour 
and  does  four  to  five  hours'  heavy 
ironing  in  one  filling.  Absolutely 
safe.  Indestructible  from  ordinary 
wear.  We  are  giving  special  in- 
ducements to  introduce  the  "Ideal 
Iron,"  the  most  perfect  self-heat- 
ing sad  iron  yet  invented. 


Ten  Days'  Free  Trial  at  Your  Home 


Send  a  post  card  with  your 
name  and  address,  giving  the 
name  of  the  paper  in  which 
you  read  this  offer,  and  we  will 
arrange  to  have  an  "Ideal" 
Iron  left  Avith  you  for  a  ret.. 
days'  free  trial.  No  obligation. 
If  you  like  the  iron  you  wil' 
want  to  buv  it. 


TAYLOR-FORBES  CO.,  Limited,  ^i^jJ^PH, 


TORONTO 
1088  W.  King  St. 


VANCOUVER,  B.C., 
1070  Homer  Street 


MONTREAL 
246   W.  Craig  St. 
XS 


The  duty  of  these  women  who  joined 
forces  with  their  husbands  or  brothers 
was  to  serve  drinking  water  to  the  men 
0.1  march  and  they  were  obliged  to  endure 
all  the  fatigue  and  hardships  equally  with 
the  soldiers  as  they  tramped  along  by 
their  side.  Four  cantinieres  were  appor- 
tioned to  a  battalion.  Their  hodge-podge 
uniforms,  half  masculine,  half  feminine, 
consisted  of  a  tight-fitting  leather-belted 
basque  with  its  double  row  of  brass  but- 
tons, a  short  full  skirt  reaching  to  the 
knees,  a  small  black  apron  and  underneath 
a  pair  of  trousers.  A  leather  hat  was  the 
practical  headgear  that  went  with  this 
queer-looking  combination.  To  the  arm 
of  each  cantiniere' s  coat  was  attached  a 
little  white  iron  plaque  with  her  name  and 
that  of  the  battalion  to  which  she  was  as- 
signed engraved  on  it. 

The  cantiniere  in  the  time  of  peace  had 
no  legal  existence,  so  that  it  was  only 
when  war  was  proclaimed  that  she  figured 
on  the  army  list.  In  a  letter  to  the  Direc- 
toire,  dated  March  17th,  1798,  Napoleon 
speaks  of  the  noble  action  of  the  canti- 
niere, Marie  Dauraune,  of  the  51st  bri- 
gade, "who  on  seeing  a  soldier  fall  into  the 
river  and  in  consequence  of  a  swift  cur- 
rent being  swept  under,  jumped  in  with- 
out a  moment's  hesitation  and  saved  him 
fiom  drowning. 

"I  have  presented  to  her  a  collar  of  gold 
from  which  is  suspended  a  civic  crown 
with  the  name  of  the  soldier  engraved  on 
it  who  is  indebted  to  her  for  his  life." 

Some  time  later  Josephine  Tinquart,  of 
the  63rd  regiment,  received  a  cross  for 
having  killed  a  cossack  and  thus  saved  the 
life  of  her  colonel  in  the  retreat  from 
Russia. 

Marie  Tete-de-Bois,  whose  name  is 
probably  a  sobriquet  as,  translated,  it  is 
Marie  Head  of  Wood,  was  in  seventeen 
active  campaigns.  Her  husband  was 
killed  on  the  battle  grounds  and  she  her- 
self was  wounded  several  times.  The 
faithful  cantiniere  was  scarcely  cured  of 
her  last  wound  when  she  again  took  up 
her  duties  as  water-carrier  and  followed 
Napoleon  to  Waterloo.  During  the  battle 
a  stray  bullet  struck  her  and  lodged  in  her 
face.  As  she  fell  she  shouted,  "Long  live 
Prance."  The  ball  had  made  an  ugly 
wound  and  the  torn  and  bleeding  flesh 
made  her  almost  unrecognizable.  A  grena- 
dier bent  over  her  and  while  supporting 
her  in  his  arms,  in  order  to  make  light  of 
her  condition,  said,  "Marie,  really  you  are 
not  beautiful  like  this."  "That's  possible," 
was  her  response,  "but  I  can  boast  of  be- 
ing daughter,  wife  and  widow  of  a 
trooper,"  and  she  expired. 

The  records  show  a  long  list  of  canti- 
nieres who  have  been  rewarded  with  mili- 
tary medals  as  an  acknowledged  recom- 
pense for  exceptional  deeds  of  bravery. 
There  has  hardly  been  a  French  writer  or 
poet  of  the  nineteenth  century  who  has 
not  been  inspired  to  immortalize  them 
with  the  pen. 

The  cantiniere  now  is  only  a  name,  but 
woman  still  has  her  role  to  play  in  an  aut- 
break  of  war.  The  uniform  of  the  canti- 
niere will  be  replaced  by  the  hospital 
dress  of  the  nurses  of  the  Red  Cross,  but 
for  devotion  and  self-abnegation  the 
cantiniere  will  not  be  surpassed. 
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Our   New  Governor 
General 

Summary  of  His  Career 

From  The  Daily  Mail,  London,  Eng. 

The  Duke  of  Connaught,  the  muck-lored 
Oorcrnor-General  0/  Canada,  gites  place  to 
Prince  Alejrttn(fer  of  Teck,  the  youngest 
brother  of  Queen  Marii.  The  Dominion 
thus  exchanges  the  son  oj  one  queen  for 
the  brother  of  another.  The  tolloiiing 
sketch  of  the  tatter's  career  is  oj  timelu 
int crest  K. 

IN  forty  years  the  new  Viceroy  has  seen 
much  of  men  and  things.  He  has  not 
led  the  sheltered  life  of  a  prince.  He  has 
been  a  soldier,  a  man  of  affairs,  a  favorite 
in  all  kinds  of  society — in  the  best  sense, 
a  man  of  the  world. 

There  was  nothing  to  suggest  in  his 
early  days  that  he  would  ever  stand  near 
the  throne.  When  he  was  born  on  April 
14,  1874,  his  parents,  the  Duke  and 
Duchess  of  Teck,  were  living  in  Kensing- 
ton Palace.  They  were  not  by  any  means 
wealthy.  The  children  were  not  brought 
up  in  luxury.  They  had  a  real  introduc- 
tion to  the  realities  of  life.  At  White 
Lodge,  in  Richmond  Park,  the  three  boys 
and  their  sister  were  allowed  to  run  a  little 
wild.  Prince  Alexander,  the  youngest, 
was  also  the  most  active  and  the  bright- 
est of  the  boys;  his  sister's  favorite,  too. 
It  was  a  black  day  for  little  Princess  May 
(now  the  Queen)  when  he  first  went  off 
to  school — a  "preparatory"  for  Eton. 

At  Eton  he  made  friends  all  round.  He 
was  a  good-tempered,  jolly  schoolboy, 
fond  of  games,  with  no  hint  of  "side" 
about  him.  The  democratic  manner  and 
outlook  have  never  left  him.  At  Sand- 
hurst, when  the  time  came  for  him  to  go 
theie,  he  earned  the  reputation  of  a  "thor- 
oughly good  fellow."  His  first  regiment 
was  the  7th  Hussars.  He  joined  them  in 
India,  where  he  played  polo  and  did  a  lot 
of  "pig-sticking."  Then  the  regiment  was 
sent  to  Natal,  and  there  came  Prince 
Alexander's  first  chance  of  active  service. 
The  Matabele  War  broke  out  in  1896.  The 
young  officer  bore  himself  well,  and  better- 
than  well.  He  was  highly  commended  for 
his  handling  of  a  party  of  Hussars  in  an 
attack  upon  one  of  the  Matabele  chieftans, 
which  he  helped  to  turn  into  a  brilliant 
success. 

Next  year,  at  the  time  of  the  Diamond 
Jubileo,  Prince  Alexander  carne  home,  and 
there  is  a  touching  entry  in  the  diary  of 
the  Duchess  of  Teck,  then  ill,  telling  how 
she  made  an  effort  to  get  down-stairs  to  be 
first  to  receive  hei'  boy. 

He  stayed  in  England  until  the  South 
African  War  broke  out.  His  regiment  did 
not  go  at  the  beginning,  but  he  could  not 
rest  at  home.  He  volunteered  for  imme- 
diate service,  and  within  forty-eight  hours 
was  appointed  to  the  Inniskilling  Dra- 
goons. He  took  part  in  the  operations 
round  Colesberg,  the  routing  out  of  Gen- 
eral Cronje,  the  relief  of  Kimberley,  and 
the  march  on  Bloemfontcin. 

Then  General  Mahon  asked  for  him  as 
his  A.D.C.  when  the  relief  of  Mafeking 
was  about  to  be  undertaken.    As  a  staff 


Safety  in  Summer 

comes  from  a  wise 
selection  of  easily 
digested  foods 
which  supply  the 
maximum  of  nu- 
triment with  the 
least  tax  upon  the 
digestive  organs. 
Food  follies  in  Summer  lower  vitality,  de- 
crease efficiency  and  cause  damages  that  are 
not  easily  repaired.  The  ideal  diet  for  the 
sultry  days  is 

Shredded  Wheat 

with  fresh  fruit  and  green  vegetables  —  a 
combination  that  is  wholesome,  cooling 
and  satisfying  and  that  supplies  all  the 
strength  needed  for  work  or  play  and  keeps 
the  alimentary  tract  in  healthy  condition. 
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Shredded  Wheat  is  dellciously  nourishing 
for  breakfast  with  milk  or  cream  or  for 
any  meal  in  combination  with  huckle- 
berries, raspberries  or  other  fruits.  Heat 
one  or  more  Biscuits  in  the  oven  to  re- 
store crispness;  then  cover  with  berries 
and  serve  with  sugar  and  cream. 

"It^s  All  in  the  Shreds" 

The  Canadian  Shredded  Wheat  Co.,  Ltl., 
m.\<;ak.v  I  ai.i.s.  (>\t. 

Toronto    Offlii-:    l!l    >\'<-lliiiKlon    SI.    V.a^t. 
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House  drudgery  vanishes  when 
you  have  a  "SUNDAY" 

When    biiviiiK    .1    vacuum    cleaiK'r    for    tlio    lionic,    ilon't    Ini.v    11    t.i.v.      A 
miiihliic    imist    nwcssarH.v    he    big    enougli    to    do    tlio    work    thorouKlil.v 
and   small  enough   to  puahle   the   housewife  to  carr.v   it   with  .-nsc. 
Suph  a   niachine   Is   the   ••SCNDAY."   a   suction   cleaner   with    real    power. 
Weighs   .'57   lbs.;   very   easy    to   carr.v.     Costs   only   one   cent   an    hour   to 
operate.      A    paying    Investment.      Keeps    the    home    sweet,    .teni-     iiiJ 
sanitary. 

Our  Booklet  "O"  win  glvt  .von  more  purtlriilam.     Il'o  worth  Bettlnir. 
A  rani   will  lirlng  It   free. 

The  Ottawa  Vacuum  Cleaner  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited  ^ 

S09  Rideau  Street,  Ottawa,  Canada 

Sunday  ^i 

^ 
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Don't  buy  a  waster  Range 

Consider  the  service  you  will  receive  for  the  money  invested.  A 
good  range  will  pay  for  itself  in  service  and  fuel-saving. 

SUPREME  RANGES  are  scientifically  constructed  on  prin- 
ciples of  fuel  economy.  Every  little  heat  produced  is  used  to 
full  advantage.  Notice  in  this  sectional  view  how  the  heat 
travels  and  the  perfect  distribution. 

SUPREME  RANGES  make  a  ton  of 
coal  go  as  far  as  two  in  an  ordinary 
range.  We  back  this  with  a  guaran- 
tee. Ensure  greater  home  comfort, 
and  are  unsurpassed  for  cooking  and 
baking. 

In  buying  a  range  you  should  not 
only  consider  first  cost,  but  future 
economy.  The  ' '  SUPREME ' '  merits 
your  investigation.  There  is  a  dealer 
in  your  town. 


LET  US  SEND  YOU  A  COPY 
OF  OUR  CATALOG  "S".  A 
CARD  WILL  BRING  IT  FREE. 

Supreme    Heating 
Company, 

Limited 

WELLAND  ONTARIO 


A  PURE 
WHOLESOME 
FOOD 


ST.  VINCENT  ARROWROOT  makes  dell 
clous  custards,  blanc  manges,  puddings, 
etc.  It  bas  a  delicate  flavor  that  no  other 
prepared  food  can  approach,  and  Is  abso 
lutely  pure  and  digestible.  The  products 
of  the   best  West   Indian   farms. 

It  is  easily  assimilated  with  milk  and 
eggs,  forming  a  most  health-building  food 
for  young  and  old. 


Try   St.    Vincent   Arrowroot   once   and    you 
will   never   want  to   be   without   it. 


Send  for  our  hook  of  recipes.  It 
shows  you  liow  to  make  many 
deliciou»i  dishes,  and  costs  you 
notlilng. 


St.  Vincent  Arrowroot 

Growers  &  Exporters 

Association 


Kinsrstown 

St.  Vincent 

B.W.I. 


officer  he  proved  himself  active  and  ef- 
ficient. Indeed,  he  was  too  active  for  his 
health.  During  twenty  weeks,  he  was  in 
touch  with  the  enemy  every  day.  The 
responsibility  and  ever-constant  watch- 
fulness told  on  him,  and  he  was  ordered 
home  by  a  medical  board  and  was  g^ven 
the  D.S.O.  (Distinguished  Service  Order) 
to  sweeten  the  pill. 

In  1902  he  went  with  the  King  and 
Queen,  then  Duke  and  Duchess  of  Corn- 
wall, on  their  tour  round  the  Empire,  and 
everywhere  he  made  a  good  impression. 
Two  years  later  he  married  Princess  Alice 
of  Albany,  a  granddaughter  of  Queen 
Victoria  and  a  very  sweet  girl.  The 
Princess  will  be  a  great  help  to  him  in 
Canada.  Her  unassuming  charm  and 
kindly  nature  have  won  her  universal  af- 
fection. They  have  a  son  and  a  daughter 
living. 

Since  he  married.  Prince  Alexander  has 
been  occupied  with  his  soldierly  duties 
(he  is  now  in  the  Royal  Horse  Guards) 
and  with  such  public  duties  as  have  come 
in  his  way.  He  proved  at  once  his  energy 
and  his  talent  for  finance  by  the  success 
with  which  he  carried  on  the  appeal  for 
the  Middlesex  Hospital  begun  by  his 
brother,  the  late  Prince  Francis  of  Teck. 
He  surprised  those  who  worked  with  him 
by  the  fertility  of  his  enterprise  and  the 
grasp  of  finance  which  he  showed.  It  was 
in  brotherly  piety  that  he  took  up  the 
efforts  cut  short  by  the  Duke's  untimely 
death,  but  the  work  served  also  to  reveal 
his  own  capabilities. 

No  one  who  knows  him  can  doubt  of  his 
success  in  Canada.  Tall,  debonair,  and 
with  a  ready  smile,  he  has  just  the  appear- 
ance for  the  post.  From  his  father  he  in- 
herits dignity,  from  his  mother  common 
sense  and  a  cheerful  spirit,  and,  like  all 
the  royal  family,  his  sense  of  duty  is  deep 
and  strong.  With  such  qualifications  he  is 
not  likely  to  fail. 

Uncle  Sam's  Floating 
Court 

How  Justice  is  Dispensed  from 

a   Government    Ship    in   the 

Land  of  the  Midnight  Sun 

From  an  Article  by  Walter  Noble  Bums 
in  The  Wide  World  Magazine. 

"There  ain't  no  law  of  Ood  nor  man  runs 
north  of  fifty-three,"  wrote  Kipling,  and  the 
words  were  doubtless  pretty  true  before  the 
U.S.  Oovemment  established  the  remarkable 
"Floating  Court"  here  described,  to  admins- 
fer  justice  among  the  Eskimos,  whalers,  and 
the  scattered  white  population  of  the  far 
northern  Alaskan  coast,  Behring  Sea,  and  the 
Arctic.  Strange  indeed  are  the  cases  that 
are  brought  to  the  fudges,  many  and  varied 
are  the  tasks  they  are  called  upon  to  per- 
form. In  this  fascinating  article  Mr.  Bums 
gives  us  a  vivid  glimpse  of  life  in  the  grim 
Northland  on  "the  top  of  the  world." 

UNCLE  SAM'S  "  Floating  Court "  is 
unique  among  law  institutions,  and 
its  work  in  the  Far  North  forms  an  epic 
chapter  in  the  story  of  the  "  white  man's 
burden "  taken  up  by  the  American 
nation.  The  Floating  Court  administers 
justice  among  the  Eskimos  of  a  long, 
iileak  stretch  of  the  Alaskan  coast  from 
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Nome  to  the  northernmost  tip  of  the  con- 
tinent, holding  to  strict  legal  account  the 
crews  of  the  whaling  ships  and  the  white 
traders,  prospectors,  and  adventurers 
scattered  throughout  that  immense  region. 
It  is  a  paternal  tribunal,  is  this  strange 
court.  If  it  administers  the  statutes,  it 
enforces  morality  and  hygiene  as  well. 
Under  its  beneficent  rule  tuberculosis,  that 
terrible  scourge  of  the  Arctic,  has  been 
abated,  and  immemorially  insanitary 
Eskimo  villages  have  been  transformed 
into  so  many  outdoor  sanatoriums.  Among 
a  race  helpless  from  ignorance  of  the  dis- 
ease, it  has  introduced  the  latest  cures 
and  prophylactic  measures  of  science. 

The  court  is  held  in  the  cabin  of  a 
revenue  cutter  swinging  at  temporary 
anchor  in  little  Eskimo  ports  among  ice- 
floes under  the  midnight  sun  and  the 
crackling  arcs  of  the  Aurora.  Its  judge 
is  an  officer  of  the  vessel,  upon  whom  have 
been  conferred  the  powers  of  a  United 
States  Commissioner,  Justice  of  the 
Peace,  and  Probate  Judge.  Prisoners  are 
arrested  by  a  deputy  United  States  mar- 
shal carried  by  the  ship.  Warrants  are 
drawn  up  on  board.  Cases  are  prosecuted 
by  a  United  States  assistant  district  at- 
torney. The  court  clerk,  who  keeps  the 
records,  is  a  ship's  writer,  and  a  blue- 
jacket acts  as  bailiff.  The  "  bench  "  from 
which  are  handed  down  decisions  effective 
throughout  Behring  Sea  and  the  Arctic 
Ocean,  is  a  chair  set  at  the  head  of  the 
cabin  table.  The  judge  is  an  autocrat 
from  whose  decisions  there  is  at  least  no 
immediate  appeal;  his  word  is  law,  and 
usually  good  law.  If  the  justice  he  dis- 
penses is  not  always  in  technical  accord 
with  the  law  books,  it  is  generally  sound 
from  a  strictly  human  point  of  view. 

The  necessity  for  a  floating  court  in 
the  Behring  Sea  and  the  Arctic  first  be- 
came apparent  when  Governor  Knapp  and 
United  States  District  Attorney  Johnson, 
of  Alaska,  undertook  a  voyage  of  inspec- 
tion on  the  revenue  cutter  Bear  among 
the  Eskimos,  Indians,  and  white  settlers 
along  the  entire  Alaskan  coast  in  1891. 
The  first  officer  of  a  revenue  cutter  dele- 
gated with  power  to  hold  court  was  Cap- 
tain Michael  A.  Healy,  of  the  Bear,  in 
1895.  Captain  Healy's  work  was  desul- 
tory, and  the  court  fell  into  disuse.  It  was 
revived  in  1906,  when  Captain  O.  C.  Ham- 
let, of  the  revenue  cutter  Thetis,  was  ap- 
pointed United  States  Commissioner. 
Captain  Hamlet's  work  marked  the  real 
inauguration  of  the  floating  court,  and  in 
the  chronicles  of  the  North  he  is  usually 
reckoned  its  first  judge.  He  served  for 
one  year,  and  was  succeeded  as  judge  of 
the  court  and  commander  of  the  Thetis 
by  Captain  A.  J.  Henderson. 

It  may  surprise  those  who  associate 
"  moonshine  "  whisky  only  with  the 
Southern  States  mountains  to  learn  that 
since  the  suppression  of  the  contraband 
liquor  traffic  between  whites  and  natives 
in  the  North  the  Eskimo  has  himself 
turned  "  moonshiner."  No  touch  of  ro- 
mance ciings  to  the  business  up  there. 
There  are  no  hidden  stills  sending  up  tell- 
tale columns  of  smoke  from  lonely  coves 
or  purple  glens;  no  solitary  look-out  on 
some  crag  against  the  sky  with  rifle  and 
gourd-neck  horn  to  sound  an  alarm  when 
the  revenue  raiders  come  galloping  over 


The  Chef  of  Spotless  Town  is  gajr — 
You'll  note  it  by  his  saucy  way. 
He  minces  dressinsr  for  the  birds. 
But  doesn't  stop  to  mince  his  words. 
"It  saves  a  stew,"  says  he,  "to  know 
That  pots  demand 
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What  will  thoroughly  clean  kitchenware?     ^ 

Soap  removes  the  sur-         Another    form    of 

face  dirt  nicely.     But  cleanser  scrapes  off  the 

unfortunately,  soap  does  surface  dirt  but  fails  to 

not   "grip"   the  greasy  get  under  the  burnt-in 

grime.  grease. 

To  thoroughly  clean  kitchenware  you 
want  a  cleanser  like  Sapolio  which  polishes 
the  surface  and,  at  the  same  time,  removes 
every  trace  of  grease. 

Sapolio  gives  real  suds.  It  works  without 
ivaste. 


fSitver  wmpper-bfut  bsn€/i 
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FREE  SURPRISE  FOR  CHILDREN! 

Dear  Children : 

We  have  a  surprise  for  you.  A  toy  Spotless  Town — just  like  the  real  one, 
only  smaller.  It  is  8%  inches  long.  The  nine  (9)  cunning  people  of  Spotless 
Town,  in  colors,  are  ready  to  cut  out  and  stand  up.    Sent  free  on  request. 

Enoch  Morgan's  Sons  Company,         Sole  Manufacturers,         New  York  City. 


MOTION    PICTURES 

By  DAVID  S.  HULFISH 

Technical  Editor  MotOKrapbj.  ContalnloK  618  pases,  Including  Index.  A  general 
reference  work  on  tlie  optical  lantern,  motion  head,  projecting  machines,  talking 
pictures,  color  motograpliy,  fixed  camera  photography,  motography,  photo-plays, 
motion  picture  theatre,  manaKeuient  and  operation,  audience,  program,  etc.  The 
drawings,  diagrams  and  photographs  used  nave  been  prepared  especially  for  this 
work  and  their  instructive  value  is  as  great  as  that  of  the  text  itself.  This  book  is 
invaluable  for  reference  and  instruction  to  the  thouaanda  of  workers  in  the  motion 
picture  field.     Price  J3.10,  postage  paid. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Company,  Limited 


Technical  Book  Dept. 


143-153  University  Avenue,  Toronto, 
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DIAMONDS 

$1— $2-$3 
WEEKLY 

Save  money  on  your 
Diamonds  by  buying  from 
us.  We  are  Diamond  Importers.  Term* 
20%  down,  $1,  $2  or  $3  Weekly.  We  guar- 
antee you  every  advantage  in  Price  and  Quality. 

Write  to-day  for  catalogue,  it  is  free. 
We  send'Diamonds'to  any  part  of  Canada   for  inspection, 
at  our  expense.  Payments  may  be  made  weekly  or  monthly. 

JACOBS  BROS..  Diamond  Importers 

15  Toronto  Arcade,  Toronto,  Canada 


Eager 
for 

Break- 
fast 


THE  keen  morning  appetite  is  a 
healthy  sign  of  vigor  and  am- 
bition.    Don't  begin   the  day 
with  that  listless,  don 't-f eel-hungry 
attitude. 

Eat  an  appetizing  breakfast  of 

FEARMAN'S 

STAR  BRAND 

BREAKFAST    BACON 

You'll  enjoy  its  delicious  flavor — the 

fragrance  of  its  aroma  gives  a  zest 

to    the    breakfast    that    makes    the 

morning  meal  a  delight. 

TRY   IT. 

Ask  Your  Grocer  for  Fearman's 

Star     Brand     Breakfast     Bacou. 

THE  F.  W.  FEARMAN  CO.,  LTD. 

HAMILTON  ONTARIO 


the  rim  of  the  hills.  Those  who  prefer 
their  moonshining  in  this  style  would  do 
better  to  stick  to  the  Cumberlands  and 
the  Big  Smokies.  The  Eskimo  does  his 
moonshining  in  his  igloo,  or  just  outside 
in  his  own  front  yard,  as  it  were,  under 
the  eyes  of  his  neighbors.  His  distilling 
plant  is  a  small  and  primitive  affair.  He 
can  hide  it  in  a  sleeping-bag,  or  carry  it 
off  in  his  arms  to  the  hills  if  a  revenue 
cutter  shows  in  the  ofRng. 

The  still  itself  is  usually  an  old  oil-can ; 
the  flake-stand,  a  powder-keg;  the  worm, 
a  twisted  gun-barrel;  the  receptacle  to 
catch  the  liquor  that  drips  from  the  worm, 
a  tomato-can.  He  knows  nothing  of  the 
Southern  mountaineer's  "mash,"  made 
from  the  meal  of  sprouted  corn.  His 
mash  is  a  fermented  mixture  of  flour  and 
molasses.  He  boils  it  by  placing  under 
the  still  a  pan  of  blubber-oil  in  which 
burns  a  wick  of  twisted  moss.  The  vapor 
from  the  boiling  mash  passes  from  the 
still  into  the  worm,  where  it  is  condensed 
by  cold  sea-water,  with  which  the  powder- 
keg  is  kept  filled  by  hand,  and  trickles  out 
into  the  tomato-can  an  alcoholic  liquor 
which  tastes  like  none  of  the  liquors  of 
civilization,  but  equals  the  fiercest  of 
them  in  intoxicating  potency.  One  deep 
swig  of  this  moonshine  of  the  North  will 
make  the  usually  timid  Eskimo  brave 
enough  to  face  his  mother-in-law  or  a 
Polar  bear  with  equally  reckless  disregard 
of  consequences. 

Captain  Henderson's  way  of  dealing 
with  perplexing  questions  was  well  illus- 
trated in  a  case  at  Point  Hope.  There  ap- 
peared before  the  court  an  old  Eskimo 
and  his  wife,  their  serious  faces  wonder- 
fully etched  by  age  and  exposure.  They 
were  accompanied  by  their  pretty 
daughter  and  two  stalwart  young  bucks, 
both  suitors  for  her  hand.  In  choicest 
Eskimo— the  same  being  a  series  of  ex- 
plosions of  vocal  dynamite — the  venerable 
father  poured  a  long  and  voluble  tale  in- 
to the  ears  of  the  interpreter. 

"  This  man,  he  say,"  began  the  inter- 
preter, "  these  two  feller  want  this  gal  for 
wife.  One  feller,  he  offer  a  rifle,  ten 
pound  whalebone,  six  walrus  tusk,  a  dog- 
team,  and  sled.  The  other  feller,  he  give 
kayak,  two  reindeer,  a  bear-skin,  and  six 
fox-skin.  This  gal  the  old  man's  only 
daughter.  He  old,  and  he  want  good 
trade.  But  he  not  know  which  he  best 
take.    He  say  maybe  you  tell  him." 

Here  was  a  pretty  case  of  love  rather 
than  law,  to  be  best  decided  in  Cupid's 
court.  Captain  Henderson  is  no  Cupid — 
he  stands  six  feet  two  and  weighs  two 
hundred  and  fifty  pounds — but  he  deter- 
mined to  essay  the  role  of  Cupid's  first 
assistant. 

"  You  love  this  girl? "  he  asked  one 
suitor. 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  interpreter,  "  he 
love  her." 

"And  do  you  love  her?"  the  captain 
asked  the  other. 

"  Yes,  he  love  her  too." 

The  captain  looked  at  the  girl.  She 
was  a  pretty  little  thing,  something  over 
four  feet  high,  with  coal-black  hair  plas- 
tered down  over  her  temples,  and  sloe- 
black,  roguish  eyes.  Let  no  one  doubt  the 
vital  beauty  of  Eskimo  maids  in  the  flush 
of  youth  and  health. 


COFFEE 

KnoAvs  No 
Substitute  And 

SEAL 
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COFFEE 
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Superior 


CHASE  &.  SANBORN 

MONTREAL.  152 


The  Most  Popular  Perfume 
in  Daily  Use 

INDISPENSABLE  ON  EVERY  DRESSING-TABLE 
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Baib  and  Toilet 

always  use  the  genuine 

MURRAY  ®N 

IANMAN*S 
Florida  Water 

Imluiions  of  this  deliclons  tettme 
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New  York  and 
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REFUSE    SUBSTITUTES! 


Al^Fays  be  sure  to  look  for  our 
Trade  Mark  on  the  neck  of  the  bottle. 
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"  Here,"  said  the  captain  to  the  girl, 
"  which  one  of  these  two  men  do  you 
want?  " 

The  interpreter  put  the  question.  The 
maiden's  eyes  grew  brighter,  her  cheeks 
a  deeper  crimson,  and  a  coy  smile  wreath- 
ed her  lips.  She  stepped  over  to  one  of 
the  young  men  unhesitatingly  and  touched 
him  on  the  arm. 

"  This  one,"  she  said,  and  there  was  no 
need  for  the  interpreter  to  translate. 

"All  right,"  said  the  captain,  with  a 
roar  of  laughter ;  "  take  him." 

And  he  married  them  on  the  spot. 
Straight  from  the  ship  back  to  the  vil- 
lage the  newly-wedded  couple  paddled  to 
set  up  housekeeping  and  to  live  happily, 
no  doubt,  ever  afterwards.  The  bride's 
father  touched  off  a  few  more  explosions 
of  vocal  dynamite  into  the  interpreter's 
ear. 

"  He  say,"  declared  the  interpreter  to 
Captain  Hendarson,  "  he  satisfied." 

A  whaling  captain,  who  had  killed  one 
of  his  crew  the  year  before,  boarded  the 
Thetis  at  Cape  Prince  of  Wales  and  com- 
plained that  he  feared  his  crew  was  about 
to  mutiny.  He  said  he  had  learned  of  a 
plot  among  the  men  of  the  forecastle  to 
attack  their  officers  at  night,  tie  them 
hand  and  foot,  and  escape  in  a  whaleboat. 
Captain  Henderson  had  the  sailors  sum- 
moned before  him.  They  told  him  their 
captain  had  used  them  brutally  through- 
out the  voyage,  and  they  were  afraid  for 
their  lives.  They  admitted  they  had 
plotted  to  escape,  but  denied  any  intention 
of  assaulting  the  officers,  and  asked  to  be 
kept  aboard  the  Thetis.  Captain  Hen- 
derson did  not  see  his  way  clear  to  dis- 
able the  whaler  by  taking  the  men  off, 
and  sent  them  back  aboard  their  ship  to 
take  their  chances.  Before  dismissing  the 
skipper,  however.  Captain  Henderson 
warned  him  that  if  he  were  guilty  of  any 
further  cruelties  he  would  be  held  to  have 
committed  contempt  of  court  and  punished 
the  first  time  the  Thetis  fell  in  with  him 
again.  The  whaling  captain  promised 
better  behavior,  and  kept  his  word.  Some 
months  later  Captain  Henderson  told  the 
judge  of  the  District  Court  of  Alaska  of 
his  threat  to  the  whaler.  The  judge,  who 
was  an  able  lawyer,  declared  the  captain 
had  exceeded  his  jurisdiction,  and  that, 
no  matter  what  the  whaling  skipper  might 
have  done  in  the  future,  he  could  not  le- 
gally have  been  held  to  have  committed 
contempt  of  court. 

Captain  Henderson  found  a  deserter  in 
Port  Clarence  who  had  been  stranded 
there  for  five  years,  and  whose  repeated 
and  desperate  efforts  to  get  back  to  civil- 
ization had  proved  unavailing.  When  he 
ran  away  from  a  whale-ship  this  man  had 
an  idea  that  he  could  get  back  to  the 
States  on  a  passing  vessel  or  make  his 
way  inland  to  some  mining  camp.  Poor 
fool!  he  did  not  know  that  there  were  no 
passing  ships  except  whalers,  and  that 
the  nearest  white  settlements  were  hun- 
dreds of  miles  away  across  bleak  tundra, 
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interminable  forests,  and  mountain  ridges 
covered  with  ice  and  snow.  He  was 
hunted  for  days  by  petty  officers  from  his 
ship  armed  with  rifles.  Several  times  he 
narrowly  eluded  capture,  and  the  bullets 
of  his  pursuers  sang  songs  of  death  in  his 
ears.  Finally  he  escaped  to  the  interior, 
where  he  waited  until  the  whaling  fleet 
had  sailed  away.  Then  he  ventured  back 
to  the  Eskimo  village  on  the  harbor,  and 
the  natives  gave  him  food  and  shelter. 
He  passed  the  long  night  of  the  follow- 
ing winter  in  dreary  idleness,  living  in  an 
igloo  on  blubber  and  raw  meat  and  pray- 
ing for  the  July  days  when  the  whaling 
ships  would  come  again  and  afford  him 
his  one  annual  opportunity  to  get  back 
home. 

July  arrived  at  last,  and  the  whaling 
fleet  dropped  anchor  in  Port  Clarence 
again.  From  ship  to  ship  the  man  paddled 
in  his  kayak,  praying  to  the  captains  with 
tears  in  his  eyes,  for  deliverance. 
Wouldn't  they,  for  Heaven's  sake,  let  him 
work  his  passage  back  to  civilization? 
Some  laughed  at  him,  some  cursed  him, 
some  drove  him  from  their  ships  with 
kicks  and  blows.  Take  him  home?  No, 
not  if  he  were  starving  to  death !  He  was 
a  deserter;  he  deserved  his  fate.  For  all 
they  cared,  he  could  stay  and  rot  among 
the  Eskimos,  leaving  his  worthless  bones 
to  bleach  upon  the  frozen  tundra. 

One  by  one  the  ships  spread  their  white 
sails  and  went  winging  away  over  the 
northern  rim  of  the  world,  leaving  the 
deserter  alone  and  broken-hearted.  Year 
after  year,  hopefully,  he  watched  the 
whaling  fleet  come ;  year  after  year,  hope- 
lessly, he  watched  it  go.  So,  half -insane, 
with  shattered  health  and  in  utter  despair, 
he  resigned  himself  at  last  to  what  seemed 
his  inevitable  doom. 

When  the  deserter  climbed  over  the 
rail  of  the  Thetis,  wild-looking,  dis- 
heveled, unkempt,  he  fell  upon  his  knees 
before  Captain  Henderson  and  begged  to 
be  taken  "  back  home."  The  captain  took 
him  "  back  home,"  and  when  this  lost  man 
of  the  North — '"  the  man  that  Heaven  for- 
got " — stepped  on  the  wharf  at  San  Fran- 
cisco, without  a  penny  in  his  pocket  to 
face  the  future,  Captain  Henderson  says 
he  was  the  happiest  living  being  he  ever 
set  eyes  upon. 
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The  Passing    of  the 
War    Correspondent 

How  the  War  Reporter  of  the 
Future  will  Work 

From  The  Saturday  Evening  Post. 

The  davK  of  the  old-time  war  correspon- 
dent are  past.  Such  is  the  unanimous 
opinion  ot  all  members  of  that  fraternity 
since  the  recent  Balkan  tear.  The  writer 
of  the  present  article  here  outlines  th0 
duties  oT  the  newspaperman  who  will 
supersede  him. 

THE  leisurely  and  literary  war  cor- 
respondent is  of  the  past.  He  is 
done,  down  and  out.  The  Spanish  War 
made  him  groggy.  The  Russian-Japanese 
War  put  him  on  the  ropes,  and  he  took 
the  count  in  the  Balkan  War. 

Long  ago  the  war  reporter  filled  his 
shoes.  Moreover,  so  far  as  this  country 
is  concerned,  the  best  war  reporters  do 
not  go  to  war.  When  I  say  best,  I  mean 
best  in  a  news  sense.  That  is  what 
a  reporter  is  for— to  get  news.  That  is 
what  people  desire  to  have  about  a  war — 
news.  War  news  is  not  descriptions  of 
scenery,  or  speculation  on  strategy,  or 
recital  of  brave  deeds,  all  excellent  and 
interesting  when  they  get  over  the  wire. 
War  news  is,  first,  whether  we  won  or 
didn't  win;  and,  second,  what  it  cost  us 
in  blood  to  win  or  what  we  lost  in  losing. 
It  is  well  enough  to  detail,  in  such  pic- 
turesque diction  as  may  be,  what  was 
done;  but  this  isn't  the  main  point.  The 
main  point  is — Did  we  whip  them?  And 
how  many  were  killed  and  wounded? 

Therefore,  the  best  and  quickest  news 
will  come,  not  from  the  writing  men  at 
the  scene  of  hostilities,  but  will  come  from 
the  writing  men  at  the  seat  of  govern- 
ment, at  the  national  headquarters  of  the 
army  and  the  navy.  That  is  the  way  it 
worked  in  the  Spanish  War,  and  that  is 
the  way  it  has  worked  thus  far  in  this 
Mexican  affair.  The  reason  is  simple 
enough.  News  is  no  good  unless  it  is 
printed.  I  know  a  man  who  sat  for  four 
hours  at  Key  West  with  the  news  that 
the  Maine  had  been  blown  up  in  Havana 
harbor  bottled  in  him.  He  was  the  only 
man  in  the  United  States  who  had  the 
information.  Think  of  the  splash  he 
might  have  made  if  he  had  sent  that  news 
north.  He  didn't,  however.  He  waited 
for  the  official  dispatch  from  Captain 
Sigsbee,  and  after  that  where  did  the 
news,  the  information  for  the  people, 
come  from?  It  came  from  Washington 
reporters,  of  course. 

Mind  you,  I  am  not  saying  that  special 
commissioners,  and  sob  sisters,  and  word 
painters,  and  persons  with  literary  repu- 
tations, and  professional  war  correspond- 
ents, and  all  such  are  not  excellent  news- 
paper properties  when  a  war  is  going  on. 
Not  that.  They  are,  and  more  power  to 
them,  on  the  broad  general  theory  that 
it  is  the  business  of  the  writing  people  to 
hook  the  editor  people  whenever  they  get 
a  chance.  What  I  am  saying  is  that  the 
news  of  this  war,  if  it  is  a  war,  will  be 
provided  by  the  war  reporters,  not  by  the 
special  commissioners,  or  the   novelists, 
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or  the  poets,  or  the  other  literary  men 
that  will  flock  to  it.  The  news  will  be 
sent  in  by  the  men  whose  trade  it  is  to 
send  in  news. 

There  were  not  many  wires  at  the  time 
of  our  Civil  War,  or  many  quick  presses, 
or  any  such  development  of  the  science 
of  getting  newspapers  quickly  on  the 
streets.  Hence  a  number  of  men  made 
reputations  as  war  correspondents,  and 
deserved  them,  for  they  had  time,  and  a 
story  was  a  story  until  it  appeared  in 
print.  Now  a  story  is  a  story  only  until 
the  moment  it  gets  into  the  newsroom  of 
some  newspaper.  The  methods  of  trans- 
mission are  so  perfected  and  the  com- 
petition is  so  keen,  that  the  whole  success 
of  reporting  a  war  depends  on  success  in 
getting  a  wire,  and  the  failure  of  report- 
ing a  war  comes  from  the  loss  of  a  wire. 
Consequently,  the  men  who  will  be  most 
useful  in  this  contingency  will  be  the  men 
who  know  how  to  get  a  wire  and  what  to 
do  with  it  after  they  get  it,  and  not  the 
men  who  have  to  think  their  thoughts  be- 
fore they  can  give  them  adequate  expres- 
sion, and  who  lack  that  reportorial 
faculty  of  thinking  their  thoughts  and 
giving  them  expression  at  one  and  the 
sams  moment. 

That  was  never  better  illustrated — 
this  difference  between  the  old  and  the 
new — than  on  a  certain  occasion  during 
the  Balkan  War.  Two  Englishmen  saw 
a  big  engagement.  They  were  the  only 
two  writing  men  who  did  see  it,  or,  to  put 
it  in  another  way,  the  only  two  who  saw 
it  and  had  a  chance,  or  made  a  chance, 
to  get  in  a  story  about  it.  One  of  these 
Englishmen  was  a  war  correspondent,  a 
big,  talented  man  with  a  great  gift  of 
style.  The  other  was  a  reporter.  They 
got  -wires  simultaneously.  The  literary 
man  wrote  a  wonderful  story  of  the  en- 
gagement. He  began  with  some  descrip- 
tive stuff  that  was  great.  He  proceeded 
toward  the  battle  in  picturesque  and  vivid 
language,  telling  graphically  of  the 
events  that  led  to  the  engagement  and 
painting  a  fine  picture  of  all  the  welter 
of  this  preliminary  to  the  battle.  Just 
before  his  story  got  to  the  battle  and  the 
news  of  it  his  paper  in  London  was  com- 
pelled to  go  to  press. 

The  reporter,  being  a  reporter,  started 
his  story  with  the  battle.  He  didn't  waste 
any  time  on  a  description  of  the  events 
leading  up  to  the  engagement,  but  he 
jumped,  bing!  into  the  event  the  other 
events  led  up  to.  The  result  was  that 
while  the  opposition  paper  in  London  had 
an  excellent  piece  of  descriptive  writing, 
his  paper  had  the  story  of  the  battle  on 
the  same  morning,  and  the  second  half  of 
the  otherman's  story,  which  was  a  great 
piece  of  description,  was  printed  on  the 
day  after  the  regular  reporter's  story  had 
thrilled  London  with  its  facts  and  its 
clear,  crisp,  masterly  narrative. 

Moreover,  since  the  hit-or-miss  days  of 
our  Spanish  War,  when  there  were  as 
many  correspondents  in  Cuba  and  adja- 
cent thereto  as  there  were  volunteer 
majors  and  colonels — which  means  an 
enormous  number — the  persons  in  direc- 
tion of  warfare  have  tightened  up,  and 
have  imposed  regulations  and  restrictions 
that  make  war  reporting  most  difficult, 
and  not  a  game  for  the  literary  corres- 
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pondent.  Methods  of  fighting  have 
changed,  too,  with  the  introduction  of 
high-powered  and  long-distance  guns, 
and  the  wireless,  and  all  that.  A  battle 
line  now  may  be  forty  miles  long.  In  the 
Russian-Japanese  War  they  let  the  cor- 
respondents see  a  section  of  a  battle  here 
and  there;  but  if  they  had  given  them 
free  rein,  no  man  could  have  seen  more 
than  a  minute  portion  of  any  engage- 
ment. In  the  Balkan  War  most  of  the 
correspondents  never  saw  any  fighting 
of  any  kind.  They  were  safely  in  the 
rear. 

Returning,  therefore,  to  my  original 
proposition,  let  it  be  said  that  the  men 
who  have  thus  far  told  the  American 
people  what  has  been  happening  in 
Mexico  have  been,  not  the  special  commis- 
sioners and  the  literary  lights,  but  the 
reporters,  mostly  the  reporters  in  Wash- 
ington, and  in  conjunction  therewith  the 
reporters  in  Mexico.  That  was  what 
happened  during  the  Spanish  War,  and 
during  the  Boxer  troubles  in  China,  when 
we  had  an  acute  interest  in  this  country. 
The  word  painting  came  from  the  front, 
but  most  of  the  news  came  from  the 
Washington  reporters.  And  that  will 
continue  to  be  the  case. 
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Careful  Tests  by  American 

Scientists 

From  Harper's  Monthly  Magazine. 

The  accompanying  extracts  from  an 
article  hy  C.  G.  Aiiot,  director  of  the 
Astrophysical  Obaervatory  of  the  Smith- 
sonian Institute,  give  the  grounds  that 
science  has  secured  for  a  belief  that  the 
heat  supply  from  the  sun  is  variable.  It 
is  expected  that  future  investigations  will 
lead  to  a  thorough  understanding  of  the 
nature  of  solar  radiation  with  all  the 
benefits  that  such  a  knowledge  would 
entail. 

'T*  HERE  was  no  bolometer  until  1880, 
-*-  and  no  automatic  photog^raphic 
registration  of  it  until  1891.  Measure- 
ments of  the  solar  radiation  accurate  to 
one  per  cent,  have  been  made  only  since 
1902.  Thus  we  are  unfortunately  de- 
barred from  knowing  if  the  sun  is  more 
or  less  bright  now  than  it  was  in  former 
centuries.  The  only  indication  we  have 
along  this  line  is  that  similar  crops  are 
grown  now  to  those  that  were  grown 
thousands  of  years  ago,  in  Egypt,  for 
instance.  This  leads  to  the  presumption 
that  the  temperature  has  not  changed 
much  in  historic  time.  Geolog^y  goes  still 
further,  and  shows  that  on  the  whole  the 
temperature  of  the  earth  has  changed 
only  a  few  degrees,  or  tens  of  degrees  at 
most,  for  millions  of  years. 

But  the  earth's  temperature  is  a  rough 
and  untrustworthy  measure  of  solar  radi- 
ation. Moreover,  there  have  been  from 
time  to  time  periods  of  unusual  warmth 
or  cold   during  historical  times,  not  to 
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mention  the  periods  of  glaciation  ac- 
cepted by  geologists.  Hence  the  field  is 
open  for  the  study  of  the  intensity  of 
the  sun's  rays  to  see  if  they  are  nearly 
uniform,  or  subject  to  variation  from  day 
to  day  and  from  year  to  year.  Other 
stars  are  variable.  Why  should  not  our 
star,  the  sun,  be  so?  Indeed,  the  eleven- 
year-period  fluctuations  of  the  numbers 
of  sun-spots  is  an  indication,  and  even 
a  proof,  of  solar  variation.  Apart  from 
the  possibility  that  the  study  may  yield 
an  explanation  of  the  periods  of  unusual 
warmth  and  cold,  and  aid  the  meteor- 
ologists in  their  forecasts  and  the  farm- 
ers in  their  planting,  it  is  but  doing  as  we 
would  like  to  have  been  done  by  to  leave 
to  posterity  an  exact  record  of  the  in- 
tensity of  the  sun's  rays  in  our  time. 
Thus  the  future  astronomer  of  a  few  cen- 
turies, or  thousands  of  years,  hence  may 
be  able  to  answer  the  question  we  ask 
vainly:  Does  the  sun's  heat  increase  or 
diminish  as  time  goes  on? 

A  comparison  of  observations  made 
simultaneously  at  Washington  and  at 
Mount  Wilson  in  1905  and  1906  showed 
that,  although  there  are  great  differences 
between  the  pyrheliometer  readings  at 
the  two  stations,  owing  to  the  greater 
density  of  the  air  above  Washington,  yet, 
when  allowing  for  the  atmosphere,  the 
results  closely  agree.  This  gave  confidence 
in  the  work,  for  Washington  is  at  sea- 
level.  Mount  Wilson  at  over  one  mile  ele- 
vation. But  it  seemed  best  to  test  the 
work  still  further.  Accordingly  in  1908, 
1909  and  1910  the  writer  made  observa- 
tions on  the  very  summit  of  Mount  Whit- 
ney, at  14,502  feet  elevation,  while  his 
colleagues,  Messrs.  Fowle,  Aldrich,  In- 
gersoll,  observed  simultaneously  at  Mount 
Wilson.  The  results  confirmed  the  sound- 
ness of  the  work,  for  though  great  dif- 
ferences existed  between  the  pyrhelio- 
meter readings  at  Mount  Whitney  and 
Mount  Wilson,  yet  when  allowing  for  the 
atmosphere  the  results  were  =n  almost 
exact  accord. 

During  all  this  time  the  Mount  Wilson 
work  had  continued  to  furnish  indications 
of  solar  variability.  Let  us  review  the 
evidence  as  it  then  stood.  A  few  obser- 
vations at  Washington  in  1903  had  indi- 
cated a  fall  of  10  per  cent,  in  the  sola.- 
radiation,  beginning  about  March  25th 
of  that  year.  The  temperatures  of  the 
north  temperate  zone  had  been  investi- 
gated and  seemed  to  have  fallen  corre- 
spondingly. Day  by  day  the  intensity  of 
the  solar  radiation  had  been  measured 
at  Mount  Wilson  for  five  years  beginning 
with  1905,  and  similar  fluctations,  in  i^'- 
regular  intervals,  but  often  of  a  week 
or  ten  days  in  period,  and  of  irregular 
magnitudes,  sometimes  reaching  10  per 
cent.,  had  been  indicated.  Three  ex- 
planations were  possible:  either  these 
fluctuations  were  accidental  errors  of 
measurement,  or  they  were  due  to  disturb- 
ances in  our  atmosphere  not  eliminated, 
or  they  were  solar.  But  they  could  not  be 
wholly  due  to  accidental  errors  of  mea- 
surement, for  solar-constant  values  were 
found  to  march  by  regular  steps  from 
high  to  low  values  and  return,  and  did 
not  skip  back  and  forth  in  disorder  as 
they  would  have  done  generally  if  merely 
accidental.    Secondly,  the  close  accord  of 


solar-constant  measures  at  sea-level,  at 
one  mile  elevation,  and  at  nearly  three 
miles  elevation,  shown  by  observations  at 
Washington,  at  Mount  Wilson,  and  at 
Mount  Whitney,  seemed  to  show  that  in 
fact  the  influence  of  the  atmosphere  is 
eliminated,  and  therefore  the  fluctuations 
are  not  to  be  ascribed  to  atmospheric 
origin.  Hence  the  presumption  was 
strong  in  1910  that  the  sun  is  an  irreg- 
ularly variable  star. 

A  conclusion  so  remarkable  required 
complete  verification.  But  one  proof 
seemed  inadequate.  A  second  observing- 
station  must  be  established,  so  far  from 
Mount  Wilson  that  the  atmospheric  dis- 
turbances could  not  generally  be  the  same 
at  the  two  stations  on  the  same  day ;  and 
the  solar  constant  must  be  measured  daily 
from  both  stations  for  a  long  period,  until 
suflScient  evidence  had  been  secured.  The 
opinions  of  about  twenty  of  the  most  emi- 
nent astronomers  of  the  world  were  ob- 
tained on  the  question  whether  such  an 
expedition  would  probably  yield  results 
justifying  the  expense.  All  were  agreed 
that  it  would  do  so,  and  most  of  them 
urged  it  heartily.  These  views  were  sub- 
mitted to  Congress  and  led  to  the  appro- 
priation of  $5,000  for  the  expedition.  A 
Mexican  expedition  was  contemplated. 
Preparations  for  work  in  southern  Mexi- 
co were  almost  complete,  when  the  out-- 
break  of  insurrection,  and  the  reported 
sack  of  the  very  town  which  it  was  pro- 
posed to  occupy,  caused  the  diversion  of 
the  expedition  to  Algeria. 

In  July,  1911,  the  writer  landed  at 
Algiers  with  thirty-three  cases  of  appa- 
ratus, comprising  a  complete  outfit  of 
spectro-bolometer  and  pyrheliometer  for 
measuring  the  solar  constant  of  radia- 
tion. Great  assistance  was  given  by 
Vice-Consul  Boisson  in  arranging  for  the 
station,  which  by  advice  of  Director  Gon- 
nessiat  of  the  Observatory  of  Algiers  was 
located  about  fifty  miles  south  of  Algiers. 
By  favor  of  Director  de  Mestral,  of  the 
Ecole  Roudil,  a  site  was  obtained  at  Bas- 
sour,  a  little  hamlet  situated  about  thirty- 
seven  hundred  feet  above  sea-level  on  a 
rolling  plateau. 

Observations  were  begun  about  Au- 
gust 25th  and  continued  until  November 
20,  1911.  Owing  to  unexpectedly  cloudy 
conditions  at  both  Bassour  and  Mount 
Wilson,  an  insufficient  number  of  coin- 
cident observing  days  were  secured  in 
this  period,  and  the  Algerian  expedition 
was  renewed  from  May  to  September, 
1912. 

In  1912  the  work  was  hindered  and 
came  near  being  made  useless  by  the 
eruption  of  the  volcano  at  Katmai  in 
Alaska,  June  6  and  7,  1912.  Traces  of 
the  presence  of  dust  from  this  volcano 
appeared  at  Bassour  on  June  19th,  and 
at  Mount  Wilson  on  June  21st.  In  July 
and  August  the  volcanic  haze  became 
very  thick,  so  much  so  that  the  bright- 
ness of  the  sun,  as  observed  by  the  pyr- 
heliometer, became  reduced  by  about  20 
per  cent.  Part  of  this  loss  of  radiation  in 
the  direct  sunbeam  was  compensated  for 
by  the  increased  brightness  of  skylight 
due  to  the  reflection  of  the  dust  particles. 
But  it  is  believed  that  in  August,  1912,  the 
solar  heat  available  to  warm  the  northern 
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hemisphere  of  the  earth*  was  reduced  by 
about  ten  per  cent,  on  account  of  the 
Alaskan  volcanic  eruption  of  June.  Re- 
ports from  many  stations  in  America  a.id 
Europe  show  that  the  volcanic  dust  great- 
ly diminished  the  direct  rays  of  the  su.i 
as  late  as  January,  1913,  and  according  to 
Mount  Wilson  observations  its  effect  was 
perceptible  in  October,  1913.  Investiga- 
tions of  Abbot  and  Fowle  and  of  Hum- 
phreys seem  to  prove  that  other  great 
volcanic  outbreaks  of  former  years  have 
had  similar  results,  and  have  led  to  the 
cooling  of  the  earth  by  quite  perceptible 
degrees. 

We  now  come  to  sum  up  the  results  of 
the  California-Algeria  expeditions  of 
1911  and  1912.  The  intensity  of  the  sun's 
radiation  as  it  would  be  outside  of  the 
earth's  atmosphere  at  mean  solar  dis- 
tance was  determined  independently  at 
both  stations  on  seventy-five  different 
days.  Owing  to  the  presence  of  clouds  or 
excessive  volcanic  haze  at  one  or  both 
stations  on  twenty-three  days  there  re- 
mained values  of  only  fifty-two  days 
suitable  for  comparison.  The  mean  of  all 
these  values  at  Mount  Wilson  is  1.919 
calories  per  square  centimeter  per  min- 
ute, and  the  mean  at  Bassour  1.906 
calories.  Thus  there  is  no  appreciable 
difference  due  to  the  station.  The  mean 
of  twenty  values  of  1911  is  for  Mount 
Wilson  1.900  and  for  Bassour  1,886  ca- 
lories. For  1912,  thirty-two  values  give 
for  Mount  Wilson  1.931,  for  Bassour  1.919 
calories,  so  that  both  stations  agree  in 
showing  higher  values  in  1912  than  in 
1911.  When  the  results  for  the  two  sta- 
tions for  the  individual  days  are  com- 
pared, we  find  that  the  average  difference 
between  values  obtained  at  the  two  places 
is  only  1.6  per  cent.  Both  stations  unite 
in  showing  high  values  on  certain  days, 
low  ones  on  others.  The  maximum  change 
of  solar  radiation  indicated  by  both  sta- 
tions exceeds  10  per  cent.,  and  changes  of 
7  per  cent,  are  several  times  indicated. 

In  short,  notwithstanding  the  obstacles 
made  by  clouds  and  volcanic  haze,  the  ex- 
peditions proved  successful.  Observations 
at  two  stations,  separated  by  one-third  of 
the  earth's  circumference,  agree  in  show- 
ing that  on  certain  days  the  sun's  radi- 
ation was  above  the  mean  and  on  others 
below  it.  Thus  the  short-period  irregrular 
fluctuation  of  the  sun's  radiation  is 
established. 


♦Measurements  at  Arequipa,  in  Peru, 
of  August,  1912,  to  February,  1913,  do  no 
seem  to  indicate  the  presence  of  the  Vv/i- 
canic  dust  in  the  southern  hemisphere. 
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UacLean'e  Magazine, 
143  University  Ave., 
Toronto,  Ont. 

(jentlemen:- 

Kirdly  run   in  June  Mac Lean's  our  Turkieh  Bath  add 
which  you  had   in  the  May   issue. 

We  have  kept  a  very    close  tab  on  the  results  from 
the  different  publications  we  have  used,   not   only  the   inquiries,, 
but  the  sales,   and  we  find  MacLean's  Magazine  brought  us  more 
replies  per  dollar  spent   and  more  business  than  any  other 
publication  we  hs.ve   ever  used    in  Canada,    for   the  Folding  Batb 
Tub  advertising. 

Hoping  that  your  publication  will  continue  to 
bring  us  good  results,   we  are. 

Yours  faithfully, 

THK  PpftlT^N  CABINET  MFG.    CO., 

Pe: 


en.Mngr. 


The  Real  Premier 

Sketch  of  Sir  Robert  Borden, 
Statesman  and  Man 

From  The  Toronto  Star  Weekly. 

In  the  accompanying  sketch  the  Premier 
ot  Canada  is  presented  in  the  clear  light  0/ 
impartial  discernment.  Political  consider- 
ations have  not  influenced  the  writer  and 
the  real  Hir  Robert  Borden  is  shown.  OJ 
the  many  sketches  which  have  appeared 
since  the  King  raised  the  Premier  to 
knighthood,  none  has  given  a  fairer  esti- 
mate or  a  truer  sketch. 

SIR  ROBERT  LAIRD  BORDEN, 
K.C.M.G.,  is  a  Nova  Scotian  of  Unit- 
ed Empire  Loyalist  stock,  and  that  fact  is 
the  key  to  his  character.  The  Nova 
Scotian  United  Empire  Loyalist  is  very 
hard-headed  and  very  long-headed,  and 
there  is  not  a  harder  or  longer  head  in 
politics  than  the  present  Prime  Minister 
of  Canada.  He  has  a  cool  judgment  and  a 
faculty  for  foresight  which  make  him  a 
formidable  rival  and  a  dangerous  oppo- 
nent. He  has  no  imagination  and  no 
emotion.  His  intellectual  power  is  solidly 
massive.  He  is  a  genuine  Nova  Scotian 
and  Britisher  in  his  adherence  to  the 
prose  facts  of  politics. 

Sir  Robert  is  not  a  pliable  being.  He 
does  not  try  to  please  for  the  sake  of 
pleasing.  He  has  the  ability  to  go  his  own 
way  without  considering  the  feelings  of 
others.  Nova  Scotians,  more  or  less,  seem 
to  possess  this  quality  of  self-isolation. 
They  do  not  deliberately  tread  upon  corns,  ' 
but  they  are  not  easily  wheedled  or  man- 
aged. They  have  a  preference  for  going 
straight  ahead  and  cutting  through  ob- 
stacles, rather  than  circumventing  them. 
If  they  are  confronted  with  insuperable 
difficulties,  they  bide  their  time  without 
falling  into  a  panic  or  a  passion.  They 
are  an  imperturbable  people.  They  know 
how  to  wait.  Sir  Robert's  career  since  his 
entrance  into  the  political  arena  is  an 
illustration  of  this  Nova  Scotian  Loyalist 
patience.  He  knows  how  to  wait.  He 
knows  how  to  control  the  petulance  of 
deferred  ambition.  He  has  learned  to 
avoid  those  errors  which  disqualify  a 
statesman.  He  is  no  flexible  opportunist, 
but  on  the  other  hand  he  is  a  master  of 
non-committal  tactics.  He  has  always 
been  too  cautious  to  immolate  his  reputa- 
tion upon  a  forlorn  hope  or  an  extreme 
enthusiasm.  His  mind  instinctively  drives 
him  along  a  middle  course.  He  prefers  to 
allow  other  men  to  make  rash  experi- 
ments. He  profits  by  the  impetuous  haste 
of  less  prudent  natures.  He  would  rather 
rise  upon  the  mistakes  of  others,  than 
upon  the  speculative  daring  of  his  own 
choice.  He  is  never  in  a  hurry,  for  he 
knows  that  most  problems  solve  them- 
selves if  they  are  left  alone.  And  when- 
ever he  is  forced  to  act,  he  prefers  to  err 
on  the  side  of  caution,  rather  than  on  the 
side  of  temerity.  He  realizes  that  modera- 
tion in  politics  is  a  virtue,  and  that  in-  i 
action  is  a  pardonable  sin.  1 

It  is  these  homespun  virtues  that  have 
helped  Mr.  Borden  to  hew  his  way  to  the 
highest  ofllce  in  the  gift  of  the  Canadian 
people.    It  is  a  notable  fact  that  he  has 
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built  up  his  prestige  by  appealing  to  the 
central  mass  of  moderate  men.  And  what- 
ever may  be  said  by  heated  partizans,  it  is 
certain  that  in  Canada,  as  in  other  Eng- 
lish-speaking countries,  the  moderate  men 
are,  after  all,  generally  in  the  majority. 
There  is  never  a  permanent  majority  of 
extremists.  They  may  supply  the  driving 
power  for  the  political  machine,  but  it  is 
the  moderate  man  who  controls  it. 

Another  Borden  quality  is  taciturnity. 
The  Conservative  chieftain  knows  how  to 
keep  his  own  counsel.  He  is  the  embodi- 
ment of  reserve  and  reticence.  He  never 
thinks  aloud.  This  gift  of  silence  is  often 
the  cause  of  irritation  to  his  more  emo- 
tional followers.  Yet  Mr.  Borden  owes  a 
great  deal  of  his  success  to  his  power  of 
holding  his  tongue  and  saying  nothing  he 
is  not  forced  to  say.  He  is  not  an  orator 
in  any  sense  of  the  word.  In  this  he  is  the 
antithesis  of  Sir  Wilfrid  Laurier.  The 
Liberal  leader  is  far  his  superior  in  all 
the  arts  that  dazzle  and  fascinate  the 
popular  imagination.  Sir  Wilfrid  on 
the  platform  can  be  irresistibly  moving. 
He  can  capture  the  emotions  of  any  audi- 
ence, and  melt  the  most  obdurate  an- 
tagonism into  momentary  admiration. 
Borden  does  not  try  to  melt  or  to  move. 
If  he  did  he  would  be  unsuccessful.  He 
addresses  his  argument  solely  and  wholly 
to  the  reason.  He  is  a  great  advocate,  but 
he  never  relies  on  rhetoric,  or  sentiment. 


or  emotion.    He  is  practical,  argumenta- 
tive, logical,  austere,  and  stern. 

Everything  in  the  new  knight's  career 
has  intensified  his  natural  characteristics. 
His  intellect  was  shaped  and  molded 
by  the  academic  tradition  of  the 
staid  seats  of  learning  of  his  native 
province,  and  brought  up  in  the  en- 
vironment of  a  law  office,  he  was 
taught  to  value  clear  thinking  more  high- 
ly that  emotional  exuberance,  to  aspire 
after  balance  rather  than  originality. 
And  it  was  while  being  trained  to  the  law 
that  Mr.  Borden  developed  his  power  of 
mastering  facts.  His  mind  seems  to  have 
developed  into  an  amazingly  efficient  ma- 
chine for  the  digestion  of  practical  poli- 
tics. Whatever  mistakes  he  has  made  in 
the  region  of  emotion,  imagination,  and 
sentiment,  he  has  walked  with  sure  foot- 
steps in  the  region  of  facts.  On  the 
morning  of  September  22,  1911,  he  faced 
a  task  that  would  have  submerged  most 
men.  But  the  mantle  of  his  great  pre- 
decessors had  fallen  upon  worthy  shoul- 
ders. In  one  session  he  convinced  the 
skeptical  and  delighted  his  friends.  The 
diverse  elements  in  the  ranks  behind  hmi 
were  brought  together,  factionism  routed, 
dangerous  political  shoals  skilfully  avoid- 
ed. Three  years  have  gone,  and  his  power 
and  reputation  have  grown.  A  compcra- 
tively  young  man,  as  statesmen  go  in  this 
age,  he  has  yet  before  him  m.any  years  of 
political  endeavor. 


THE 


The  Kaiser  as  a  Business  Man 

A  New  Phase  of  Emperor  William's  Character 

From  Nash's  Magazine. 


THERE  is  a  room  in  the  palace  at 
Potsdam  which  is  far  more  import- 
ant than  glittering  apartments  that  testi- 
fy to  the  might  and  majesty  of  Imperial 
state. 

As  he  sits  at  his  desk,  the  Kaiser  occa- 
sionally raises  his  eyes  and  sees  on  the 
wall  facing  him  the  rules  he  considers  the 
best  guidance  in  everyday  life: 

Be  strong  in  pain. 

To  wish  for  anything  that  is  unattain- 
able is  worthless. 

Be  content  with  the  day  as  it  is;  look 
for  the  good  in  everything. 

Rejoice  in  nature  and  people,  take  them 

■  as  they  are. 

For  a  thousand  bitter  hours,  console 
yourself  with  one  that  is  beautiful. 

Give  from  your  heart  and  mind  always 
the  best,  even  if  you  do  not  receive  thanks. 
He  who  can  learn  and  practise  this  is  in- 
deed happy,  free  and  proud;  his  life  will 
always  be  beautiful.  He  who  mistrusts, 
wrongs  others  and  harms  himself. 

It  is  our  duty  to  believe  everyone  to  be 
good  as  long  as  we  have  no  proof  to  the 
contrary:  the  world  is  so  large  and  we 
ourselves  are  so  small  that  everything 
cannot  revolve  around  us. 

If  something  damages  us,  or  hurts  us,  it 
is  perhaps  necessary  to  the  welfare  of 

■  creation. 

Everything  in  this  world  is  governed  by 
•  the  all-wise  will  of  the  Creator:  we  little 


people  only  lack  the  reason  to  compre- 
hend it. 

As  everything  is,  so  it  has  to  be  in  this 
world,  and  however  it  may  be,  it  should 
always  seem  good  to  our  mind. 

This  last  rule  might  well  read,  "As 
everything  is,  so  it  has  to  be  in  Germany, 
and  however  it  may  be,  it  should  always 
seem  good  to  the  mind  of  my  subjects." 
The  welfare  of  his  people  is  very  dear  to 
the  heart  of  this  man  of  moods,  who  pos- 
sesses the  most  elusive  and  attractive  per- 
sonality of  any  European  sovereig:n.  The 
Emperor  realized  when  quite  a  young 
man  the  pressing  need  for  the  commercial 
development  of  Germany,  and  his  recog- 
nition of  the  fact  first  led  to  his  quarrel 
with  Prince  Bismarck. 

The  Kaiser  has  studied  thoroughly  the 
commercial  conditions  of  Germany,  and, 
going  further  still,  he  has  become  the  per- 
sonal friend  of  the  heads  of  many  of  the 
great  manufacturing  concerns  of  his 
country. 

The  Emperor  is  in  touch  with  most  of 
the  organizers  of  the  big  trusts  and  cor- 
porations. Men  like  Ballin  (whom  the 
Emperor  wanted  to  make  a  minister)  are 
on  intimate  terms  with  him,  and  he  has 
always  extended  his  support  and  sym- 
pathy to  their  schemes. 

This  commercial  development  has  made 
a  new  nation  of  Germany.  In  education, 
forethought  is  a  word  which  looms  large- 
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The  Boy  Mechanic 

700  THINGS  FOR  700  1 
'  ^^  BOYS  TO  DO  ±2l1L 


480  Pages -700  Articles— 800  Illustrations 
Cloth—Price  $1.50  Prepaid 


THE  IDEAL  BOOK  FOR 
THE  WIDE-AWAKE  BOY 


All  the  things  described  in  this  volume  have  actually  been  built  or  experimented  w^ith 
by  boys.  The  ideas  contained  in  "The  Boy  Mechanic"  would  more  than  keep  a  boy 
occupied'until  he  grows  up  and  also  be  an  incentive  to  original  thinking  and  achievement 

The  Most   Interesting  Boys'   Book         Wholesome,    Practical,    Instructive 


Unlike  so  many  other  books  of 
a  somewhat  similar  nature,  it  is 
not  confined  to  only  one  or  a 
few  subjects,  but  describes  700 
different  things  boys  can  make 
and  do  in  the  fields  of  mechan- 
ics, electricity,  sports,  arts  and 
crafts  work,  magic,  etc. 

An  unusually  generous  book; 
size  7x10  in.  and  1^  in.  thick; 
printed  from  large,  clear  type 
on  high  grade  book  paper  and 
durably  bound  in  cloth.  At- 
tractive four-color  cover  design. 


Besides  telling  how  to  make  scores  of 
things  useful  about  the  house,  full  and 
complete  directions  are  given  for  con- 
structing the  following  and  hundreds  of 
other  things  which  appeal  to  the  heart 
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and  Balloons — Electric  Furnaces — Lathes 
— Pottery  Kilns,  etc. 


Many  hours  of  enjoyment  are  in  store  for  the 
bo})  who  becomes  possessor  oj  this  book 


Price   $1.50,   prepaid   to  any  address 
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ly ;  it  teaches  boys  to  map  out  their  future, 
and  they  know  exactly  what  they  intend 
to  make  of  their  lives.  Germany  of  to- 
day furnishes  more  work  and  new  careers 
for  her  children:  she  instils  into  them 
the  precepts  of  thrift  and  prudence,  they 
learn  the  best  methods  of  improving  their 
manufactures,  and  the  result  is  that  Ger- 
many can  now  compete  with,  and  fre- 
quently undersell,  other  nations. 

It  is  common  knowledge  that  when  an 
Englishman  or  American  does  a  round  of 
South  American  towns,  he  has  a  habit  of 
insisting  that  the  goods  he  offers  are  the 
only  ones  worthy  of  serious  consideration. 
He  does  not  trouble  himself  about  the 
buyer's  protest,  "We  don't  like  these;  we 
don't  want  them."  He  simply  shrugs  his 
shoulders,  and  implies  that  he  is  really 
very  sorry  for  the  unappreciative  store- 
keeper. It  is  a  case  of  "take  it  or  leave 
it,"  for  he  knows  that  the  stuff  is  good — 
and  there's  an  end  of  it. 

Not  so  the  German  commercial  traveler, 
"I'm  sorry  this  doesn't  appeal  to  you," 
he  says  apologetically.  "If  you  don't 
mind,  just  let  me  know  exactly  what  you 
do  want;  and  we  will  meet  your  wishes; 
nothing  is  easier  than  to  suit  our  manu- 
factures to  your  ideas."  Tactfulness,  en- 
terprise, adaptability  all  along  the  line, 
and  small  wonder  that  trade  in  South 
America  is  mainly  in  German  hands. 

*       *       * 

As  I  write  I  have  a  mental  picture  of  a 
supper  party  on  the  Imperial  yacht  at 
Kiel.  Pierpont  Morgan  sat  on  the  Em- 
peror's right  hand ;  at  his  left  the  genial 
countenance  of  Sir  Thomas  Lipton 
beamed  through  wreaths  of  fragrant 
smoke;  and  near  him  were  Mr.  Armour, 
of  Chicago  and  Mr.  Todd,  of  New  York. 

It  was  a  cheery  evening;  each  guest 
tried  to  outdo  the  other  in  amusing  his 
host,  but  the  Emperor  excelled  them  all. 
He  was,  as  usual,  perfectly  engrossed  by 
the  subject  under  discussion,  and  as  he 
approached  the  crux  of  the  story  he  was 
relating,  he  emphasized  his  words  by 
raising  his  thumb  and  pressing  it  against 
his  nose — a  sure  sign,  with  him,  that  he 
was  genuinely  interested. 

For  years  this  man  of  many  interests 
has  been  much  misunderstood  and  mis- 
represented. He  is  always  credited  with 
being  one  of  those  to  whom  the  scent  of 
war  is  life.  "How  very  strange  it  is,"  he 
once  remarked  to  Mrs.  Edmond  Baylies, 
"that  the  world  does  not  appreciate  how 
deeply  I  desire  peace !  Why  will  not  peo- 
ple believe  that  all  the  signs  of  war  pre- 
parations in  Germany  are  merely  to  form 
bulwarks  with  which  to  preserve  the 
peace  of  the  Fatherland?" 

Never  were  words  uttered  with  more 
significant  feeling.  The  Emperor  is  a  man 
of  peace  although  historians  are  not  like- 
ly to  permit  him  to  go  down  to  posterity 
in  that  capacity.  "I  struggle  all  the  time 
to  preserve  peace,"  he  once  said  to  the 
Grand  Duke  Michael's  sister-in-law. 
Countess  Adler.  "I  shall  only  yield  when 
it  becomes  absolutely  impossible  to  keep 
the  people  in  check — then  I  must  perforce 
give  way." 

On  one  of  the  many  occasions  when  the 
situation  between  Germany,  France,  and 
England   had   become   critical,   the   ani- 
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mosity  was  as  usual  fanned  by  a  certain 
section  of  the  English  press.  Everybody 
talked  war,  and  it  happened  that  the 
Emperor  one  Sunday  listened  to  the  dis- 
course of  a  bold  clergyman  who  said 
bluntly  that  the  man  who  caused  a  Euro- 
pean War  would  have  an  awful  responsi- 
bility to  contemplate.  "Thou  art  the 
man,"  was  doubtless  in  the  preacher's 
mind,  as  he  surveyed  the  impassive  coun- 
tenance of  the  Imperial  listener ;  but  great 
was  his  astonishment  when  he  was  sum- 
moned to  the  Emperor's  presence,  after 
the  service  was  over. 

"I  compliment  you,"  said  William  II. 
"You  have  preached  a  wonderful  sermon ; 
all  that  you  have  said  is  quite  true." 

Have  Plants  an  Un- 
known Sense? 

A  Mysterious  Power  Possessed 

by  Tendrils  and  Roots 

of  Plants 

From  The  Scientific  American. 

In  his  pursuit  of  knowledge  the  scientist 
is  conttnually  coming  across  matters  diffi- 
cult to  explain.  A  recent  discovery  shows 
that  plants  appear  to  possess  a  special 
sense.  They  act  as  if  they  were  aware  of 
the  presence  of  a  certain  thing  even  though 
they  may  not  he  in  contact  with  it.  A  few 
of  the  most  startling  cases  which  have 
come  under  notice  are  here  described. 

■p  VERYBODY  knows  that  the  sundew 
•*-'    catches    flies.      The    leaves    of    this 
plant  are,  of  course,   covered   with  ten- 
tacles which,  being  very  sensitive,  close 
in  round  the  captive.    But  the  foliage  of 
the  sundew  has  another  remarkable  char- 
acteristic.   If  a  fly  is  fixed  about  half  an 
inch  from  any  of  the  leaves  a  most  as- 
tonishing thing  happens.     After  a  short 
interval  it  is  seen  that  the  sundew  leaf 
has  moved  perceptibly  toward  its  victim. 
Soon   the   cruel   tentacles   have   actually 
reached  the  unhappy  fly  and  are  seen  to 
be  slowly  moving  round  their  prey.  There 
is   now   no   chance   of  escape,   and  with 
every  moment  the  fate  of  the  insect  be- 
comes    more     certain.       A     few    feeble 
wriggles  and  the  fly  is  dead.     When  one 
comes  to  think  of  it,  it  is  very  strange 
that  a  plant  should  be  able  to  go  in  pur- 
suit of  its  prey  in  the  manner  indicated. 
In  much  the  same  way  the  tendrils  of 
climbing  plants  show  quite  clearly  that 
they  can  feel  things  at  a  distance.      A 
young  pea  plant  which  was  used  in  an 
experiment    proved    to    be    astonishingly 
clever  in  this  respect.    A  stick  was  placed 
near  the  plant  at  a  distance  of  two  inches, 
and  during  the  few  hours  which  followed 
a  very  strange  thing  happened.       The 
tendril,  which  at  first  was  held  between 
the  leaflets,  where  it  had  been  developed, 
dropped   down   to  a  horizontal  position. 
This  was,  of  course,  merely  a  matter  of 
growth,  but  it  was  almost  at  once  fol- 
lowed by  a  very  decided  movement  of  the 
tendril   toward   the  stick.     Finally,    the 
whole  of  the  upper  shoot  of  the  plant 
leaned   over,   meanwhile   the   tip   of   the 
tendril  was  busy  making  sure  of  its  hold. 
One  could  not  very  well  get  away  from 
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the  idea  that  the  tendril  knew,  if  the  word 
is  permissible,  that  a  support  was  within 
reach. 

Darwin  once  said  that  in  their  clever 
ways  the  root  tips  of  plants  seemed  to 
evidence  as  much  intelligence  as  was  to 
be  seen  in  the  lower  animals. 

A  few  years  ago  some  plants  of  the 
tropical  creeper  known  as  monatera  were 
established  in  a  greenhouse.  These 
plants  are  very  fond  of  rambling  about 
the  roofs  of  the  structure  in  which  they 
are  growing,  and  will  often  send  down 
roots  to  the  ground.  In  this  particular 
case  the  plants  made  no  attempt  to  de- 
velop their  aerial  roots  until  they  were 
over  a  large  water  tank.  Then  the  roots 
were  produced  in  abundance,  and  these 
traveled  down  through  the  atmosphere 
and  finally  reached  their  goal  many  feet 
beneath.  In  another  case  a  little  fern 
sought  out  some  water  with  an  intelli- 
gence that  seems  to  be  almost  uncanny. 
The  plant  was  growing  in  a  pot,  which 
was  kept  standing  in  a  saucer ;  the  latter 
was  always  well  filled  with  water.  Now 
one  may  suppose  that  the  fern  did  not 
have  a  sufiicient  supply  of  water  to  meet 
its  needs  in  the  ordinary  way,  and  it  de- 
termined to  get  into  touch  with  that  in 
which  the  pot  was  standing.  Accord- 
ingly, the  plant  sent  down  a  special  root, 
on  the  outside  of  the  pot,  to  the  water  in 
the  saucer. 


In  conclusion,  it  is  interesting  to  call 
to  mind  a  very  striking  case  of  root  in- 
telligence which  was  observed  by  that 
celebrated  botanist.  Dr.  Carpenter.  The 
instance  has  never  been  explained,  and 
it  may  perhaps  be  a  good  plan  to  give  the 
origrinal  description,  which  was  published 
in  1860.  It  is  as  follows :  "  In  a  little  hol- 
low on  the  top  of  the  shell  of  an  old  oak 
(the  outer  layers  of  which,  however,  and 
the  branches  are  still  vegetating)  the 
seed  of  a  wild  service  tree  was  accident- 
ally sown.  It  grew  there  for  some  time, 
supported,  as  it  would  appear,  in  the  mold 
formed  by  the  decay  of  the  trunk  on 
which  it  had  been  sprouted;  but  this  being 
insufficient,  it  has  sent  down  a  large 
bundle  of  roots  to  the  ground,  within  the 
shell  of  the  oak.  These  roots  have  now 
increased  so  much  in  size  that,  as  they 
do  not  sub-divide  until  they  nearly  reach 
the  ground,  they  look  like  so  many  small 
trunks.  In  the  soil,  however,  toward 
which  they  directed  themselves,  there 
was  a  large  stone,  about  a  foot  square, 
and,  had  their  direction  remained  un- 
changed, they  would  have  grown  down 
upon  this.  But  about  half  a  yard  above 
the  ground  they  divide,  part  going  to  one 
side  and  part  to  the  other,  and  one  of 
them  branches  into  a  fork,  of  which  one 
leg  accompanies  one  bundle,  and  one  the 
other;  so  that  on  reaching  the  ground, 
they  inclose  the  stone  between  them  and 
penetrate  on  the  two  sides  of  it." 


King  Ed  ward  VII. — George  V.:  a 

Contrast 

A  French  Writer's  Character  Study  of  Our  Late  and  Present  King 

Translated  From  The  Revue  des  Deux  Mondes. 


EDWARD  VII.  had  been  prepared  for 
his  position  of  potentate  in  accord- 
ance with  a  scheme  outlined  for  his  bene- 
fit by  a  political  philosopher.  He  was 
made  to  undergo  a  steady  discipline  of 
specialized  studies,  to  submit  to  an  inten- 
sive intellectual  culture  and  an  austere 
isolation  that  produced  in  him,  in  addi- 
tion to  a  knowledge  of  constitutional  law, 
of  contemporary  history  and  of  living 
languages,  an  intense  horror  of  books. 
George  V.  never  had  occasion  to  learn 
more  than  one  thing — the  business  of  a 
sailor.  He  has  fifteen  years  of  naval  ser- 
vice to  his  credit.  He  won  his  commission 
as  an  oificer  by  actual  technical  study  and 
training.  He  has  risked  his  life  in  storms 
at  sea.  The  son  of  Queen  Victoria,  the 
victim  of  an  education,  never  absorbed 
her  passion  for  official  reports  and  blue 
books.  Her  grandson,  on  the  contrary, 
manifests  all  her  fondness  for  method  and 
memoranda.  He  wades  with  all  the  con- 
scientiousness of  his  grandmother 
through  the  sheafs  of  dispatches  and 
documents  which  the  typewriter  in 
our  time  renders  interminable.  He  ac- 
cumulates parliamentary  papers  and  an- 
notates them  piously.  Edward  VII., 
thanks  to  the  quickness  of  his  compre- 
hension, to  his  knowledge  of  human  na- 


ture and  to  his  personal  magnetism,  wrote 
reluctantly  and  talked  face  to  face  gladly. 
George  V.,  meditative,  methodical  and 
timid,  shrinks  from  a  general  conversa- 
tion and  flies  from  what  the  Americans 
call  a  heart-to-heart  talk.  He  isolates 
himself,  shuts  himself  up,  reflects,  makes 
notes.  The  father  was  a  delightful  talker. 
The  son  is  an  orator  heard  with  respect. 
The  father  found  instinctively  the  word 
that  charmed  or  evoked  the  happy  smile. 
The  son  pronounces  orations  with  magis- 
terial authority,  elevated  in  tone,  solid 
in  substance,  edifying  in  purport. 

Edward  VII.  had  inherited  from  his 
mother  her  German  strength  of  con- 
stitution. Solidly  built  and  firm  on  his 
feet,  he  resisted  readily  the  effect  of  long 
Continental  sojourns  and  the  fantastic 
feasts  of  European  diplomacy.  The  merest 
accident  and  a  want  of  skill  at  the  right 
time  combined  to  render  brief  a  reign  that 
must  otherwise  have  been  prolonged  in- 
definitely. But  neither  the  sea  air  nor  de- 
votion to  sport  nor  the  discipline  of  the 
navy  nor  yet  the  rigor  of  a  Puritan  life 
have  given  George  V.  the  robust  health 
of  his  forebears.  A  smile  that  was  in 
former  days  upon  the  full,  round  face  of 
the  father  may  be  detected  now  and  then 
upon  the  long  and  serious  countenance 


of  the  son.  They  have  anything  but  the 
same  character,  the  same  disposition,  the 
same  outlook  upon  life.  The  smile  of  the 
elder  reflected  a  fine  and  almost  Gallicized 
good  nature  as  well  as  a  jovial  health. 
The  smile  of  the  younger  betrays  some 
melancholy  although  infinite  goodness  of 
heart  and  uprightness  of  attitude. 

A  politician  by  instinct,  who  came 
late  to  the  scepter,  Edward  VII.  brought 
to  it  his  natural  aptitudes  for  the  part  of 
sovereign  in  a  constitutional  country. 
George  V.  quitted  the  bridge  of  a  battle- 
ship to  ascend  the  steps  of  a  throne  by 
the  merest  accident.  A  sailor  by  training 
and  from  love  of  the  sea,  he  reveals  in 
all  things  the  simplicity  of  the  mariner, 
his  awkwardness  ashore,  as  well  as  a 
touch  of  superstition,  much  spontaneity 
and  sincerity. 

Horse-racing,  as  all  the  world  knows, 
was  a  passion  with  Edward  VIZ.  To  this 
feverish  sport,  aristocratic  and  elegant, 
George  V.  much  prefers  his  solitary  wan- 
derings through  wood  and  field  with  his 
gun  on  his  shoulder  and  his  faithful  dog 
at  his  heels.  The  father  rarely  missed  a 
great  occasion  on  the  turf.  He  was  proud 
of  his  stables  and  sought  prizes  and  pen- 
nants eagerly.  The  son  was  with  difficulty 
brought  by  his  advisers  to  maintain  even 
the  existence  of  the  royal  stud.  George  V. 
prefers  infinitely  to  jockeys  and  trainers 
the  society  of  rugby  football  champions 
and  even  the  prowess  of  the  boxer. 

Of  these  two  kings,  again,  the  elder  had 
a  delight  in  cards  which  the  younger  has 
escaped.  Edward  VII.  was  a  master  at 
bridge  whist,  keeping  count  himself  and 
regretting  to  the  last  the  introduction  of 
poker  and  the  uncertainties  of  baccarat. 
George  V.  is  strongly  opposed  to  card- 
playing  in  any  form.  His  intellectual  di- 
version is  reading.  Never  did  a  sovereig^n 
pore  with  such  delight  over  the  periodical 
literature  of  his  time  or  lose  himself  with 
such  ecstasy  in  a  tale  of  adventure.  The 
passion  of  Edward  VII.  was  for  the  thea- 
ter. He  encouraged  the  adaptation  of 
Paris  plays  for  the  London  stage  and  he 
was  a  familiar  figure  behind  the  scenes. 
He  tolerated  the  seriousness  of  a  problem 
play  as  well  as  the  lightness  of  French 
farce.  George  V.  is  too  true  a  sailor  not 
to  find  joy  in  the  theater,  but  in  his  sim- 
plicity of  mind  he  affects  the  most  roaring 
melodrama  and  the  active  horse-play  of 
old-fashioned  farce. 

George  V.  is  always  at  home  in  the 
simple,  bourgeois  sense  of  the  term.  His 
domestic  circle  is  quite  narrow  indeed, 
for,  unlike  his  father,  he  does  not  make 
friends  in  all  directions  and  in  every 
sphere.  Edward  VII.  had  delightful  in- 
timacies with  groups  of  friends  and  ac- 
quaintances whom  he  met  at  dinners  and 
in  clubs.  Musicians,  artists,  playwrights 
and  millionaires  found  him  sociable  and 
sympathetic,  a  man  of  the  world,  free  in 
the  exchange  of  ideas,  a  diner  out.  George 
V.  is  locked  up  within  the  four  walls  of 
his  wife's  building,  with  no  "chums"  and 
no  social  life.  He  distrusts  the  tendency 
of  the  time  as  irreligious.  He  never  seeks 
the  advice  of  the  type  of  man  so  attrac- 
tive to  his  father. 

George  V.  is  a  being  of  scruples  and  of 
conscience,  a  man  to  whom  the  word  of 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE  63 


When  Going  to  Europe — 

The  delights  of  ocean  travel  are  best  realized  on 
CANADA'S    NEWEST    AND    LARGEST    SHIPS 

"ALSATIAN"  and  "CALGARIAN 


99 


ACCOMMODATION  comprises  Single-berth  Staterooms,  "  en  suite  "  Apartments 
including  two  bedrooms,  sitting  room,  private  bath  and  toilet,  Lounges,  Dining  Saloons 
restaurant  style,  Card  Rooms,  Smoking  Room,  Libraries,  Gymnasium,  glass-enclosed 
Promenade  Decks,  Elevators,  Telephone  System,  etc. 

ORCHESTRA  OF  SKILLED  MUSICIANS 

RATES  OF  PASSAGE ; 
SALOON,   $95  and  up.         2na  CABIN,  $55  and  up.         3rd  CLASS,  $33.75 

THREE  SAILINGS  WEEKLY  : 
Montreal  and  Quebec  to  Liverpool,  Glasgow,  Havre,  London 

"ONE  CLASS  (II)  CABIN"  SERVICES  TO  GLASGOW.   HAVRE,  LONDON,  offer  many 
attractions  to  travellers  wishing  to  enjoy  the  best  the  ship]affords  at  moderate  rates. 

Illustrated  Handbooks,   further   particulars,  tickets,  etc.,   on  request  to    LOCAL  AGENTS  or 

The  Allan    Line    Steamship  Co.,  Ltd. 


H.  &  A.  ALLAN,  eyVJi-^'cith.^rrnrk...  MONTREAL 


I 

THE  ALLAN  LINE,  W.  R.  ALLAN,  THE  ALLAN  LINE,  ^ 

OS  Kins-'St.  W.,'.Toronto,>Ont.  364  Main  St..!Winnipe(.  Man.  320  Hom.r  St.,  Vancouv.r.  B.C.         ^ 


>>y/y//^/y^/y/y/y//y//y/y///^^^^^ 


GAS  ENGINES  AND  GAS  PRODUCERS 

By  LIONEL  S.  MARKS.  S.B..  M.M.E.. 

ProfeBsor  of  Mechanical  Eogineering,  Harvard  UniverBity,  American  Society  of  Mechanical 
Engineers,  and  Samuel  8.  Wyer,  Mechanical  Eng^ineer,  American  Society  of  Engineers, 
American  Institute  of  Mining  Engineers,  Author  of  " GaB-Prodncers  and  Producer  Gas." 
160  pp.,  90  illus.  Cloth  binding.  Embodying  the  latest  information  in  this  rapidly 
developing  field.  Of  immense  practical  value  to  all  Engineers,  Machinists,  Automobilists, 
Power-Boat  Owners  or  Managers,  etc. — in  fact,  all  intere«ted  in  efficient  and  economical 
power  production.    Price  $1.00. 
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We  Help   You 

to  Take  That 

Holiday! 

TF  you  want  to  earn  some 
extra  money  so  you  can 
take  a  vacation,  a  holiday 
this  summer,  we  will  help 
you.  You  supply  a  few 
hours  of  your  spare  time 
each  week  and  we  will  sup- 
ply the  money.  There  are 
many  people  in  your  dis- 
trict who  will  read 

MACLEAN'S 
MAGAZINE 

if  its  real  character  is  ex- 
plained to  them.  They 
will  readily  subscribe  if 
you  ask  them. 

/^N  each  subscription  we 
^^  allow  you  a  liberal  com- 
mission. By  giving  three 
or  four  hours  a  week  to  this 
work  you  can  earn  several 
hundred  dollars  a  year. 

VT'OU  will  enjoy  the  work 
and  will  find  it  one  of 
the  best  experiences  you 
can  get.  We  teach  you 
how  to  SELL,  how  to  ap- 
proach men  and  get  their 
orders.  All  you  supply  is 
a  little  spare  time  and 
work. 

CEND  a  postal  card  to- 
day,  asking  us  to  show 
you  how  we  can  help  you 
earn  a  holiday  trip  this 
summer. 

Circulation  Department 

MacLean  Publishing    Co.,  Ltd. 

143-153  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada 


God  comes  directly  as  a  thing  inspired. 
He  would  not  miss  family  prayers,  which 
are  held  regularly,  nor  omit  the  saying 
of  grace  at  meals,  nor  neglect  the  reading 
of  a  chapter  in  the  Bible  every  day.   The 


assiduity  of  his  practices  in  these  respects 
has  been  a  source  of  profound  edification 
to  the  clergy  of  England  who  regard  his 
Majesty  as  a  living  example  of  the  whole 
race  of  Britons. 


Postmen  of  the  British  Empire 

How  Letters  are  Carried  to  Distant  Lands 

« 

From    The   People's   Friend. 


ON  various  public  occasions  special 
prominence  has  been  given  to  the 
soldiers  of  the  Empire,  yet  there  can  be 
no  doubt  that  a  selection  of  the  postmen 
of  the  Empire  would  prove  an  equally  in- 
teresting and  picturesque  sight.  And  the 
novelty  of  the  scene  would  be  heightened 
if  they  were  accompanied  by  some  of 
their  helpers,  such  as  the  dog  from 
British  Columbia,  the  elephant  from 
India,  the  camel  from  the  Cape,  and  the 
pigeon  from  New  Zealand. 

To  Canada  belongs  the  credit  of  having 
forced  the  hands  of  the  home  postal  au- 
thorities regarding  Imperial  Penny  Post- 
age. The  matter  had  been  long  under 
consideration  when  the  Canadian  Post- 
master-General announced  that  on  and 
from  a  certain  date  penny  postage  from 
Canada  to  Great  Britain  would  be  intro- 
duced. Other  colonies  followed  suit,  and 
the  Diamond  Jubilee  year,  1897,  saw  the 
establishment  of  a  scheme  embracing  all 
the  colonies,  which  has  since  been  extend- 
ed to  Egypt  and  the  United  States.  This 
was  followed  by  a  special  magazine  post 
to  Canada  in  1907  and  to  Newfoundland 
in  1909. 

It  is  to  Canada  that  we  send  the  largest 
amount  of  colonial  correspondence,  nor 
is  this  to  be  wondered  at  when  we  con- 
sider the  emigration  statistics  of  the  last 
decade. 

INDIAN    POST   RUNNERS. 

Next  in  importance  from  the  postal 
point  of  view  comes  our  great  Indian 
Empire.  Here,  too,  the  broad  lines  of 
the  British  postal  system  are  followed, 
although  many  local  problems  have  to  be 
met  in  working  the  service  over  an  area 
of  1,900,000  square  miles,  with  a  popu- 
lation of  some  315,000,000  people,  speak- 
ing over  150  separate  languages  or  dia- 
lects, and  where  caste  enters  even  into 
post  office  administration. 

The  typical  postman  of  India  is  the 
"  harkara,"  or  runner.  The  railways  are 
mostly  trunk  lines,  and  runners  are  em- 
ployed for  the  whole  network  of  cross- 
country connections,  carts  being  only 
used  when  the  mails  are  very  heavy.  For 
his  services  the  "  harkara "  is  usually 
paid  from  six  to  eight  shillings  a  month, 
and  on  this  modest  sum,  supplemented, 
perhaps,  by  the  sale  of  a  few  vegetables 
raised  on  the  small  piece  of  land  surround- 
ing his  mud  stage  hut,  he  contrives  to 
live  and  bring  up  his  family. 

The  runner's  dress  is  a  short,  white 
cotton  coat,  and  a  dhotee  tied  lightly 
round  his  loins,  and  coming  nearly  to  the 
knees.  He  wears  a  red  puggaree  for  a 
headdress,  and  carries  a  spear  with  bells, 


the  bells  being  supposed  to  frighten  away 
evil  spirits  and  wild  animals.  A  quaint 
figure  surely. 

In  the  tea  districts,  where  the  post 
offices  are  often  built  on  piles  to  get  above 
the  swamp,  elephants  are  employed  as 
mail  carriers. 

In  a  country  subject  to  great  convul- 
sions of  nature,  and  where  wild  beasts 
abound,  the  Indian  postman  has  often 
proved  his  fidelity  with  his  life. 

VELDT  AND  KARROO. 

In  South  Africa  the  Post  Office  works 
under  conditions  somewhat  similar  to 
those  in  India.  Here  again  the  railways 
are  chiefly  trunk  lines,  and  "  runners " 
have  to  be  employed.  Like  his  Indian 
colleague,  the  South  African  "  runner  " 
does  not  trouble  overmuch  about  uniform. 
The  bag  is  fixed  on  one  end  of  a  stick, 
and  on  the  other  is  fastened  a  blanket, 
sandals,  a  tin  "  billy  "  for  cooking,  and 
some  mealie  tied  in  a  cloth.  The  stick, 
with  its  load,  is  then  carried  across  the 
shoulder.  Heavy  rains  and  prolonged 
drought  alike  affect  the  service  adversely ; 
on  one  occasion  seven  camels  had  to  be 
withdrawn  on  account  of  exhaustion 
caused  by  the  scarcity  of  water.  It  is 
hardly  to  be  wondered  at  that  these 
phlegmatic  mail  carriers  are  now  being 
replaced  by  motor  cars! 

A  vast  amount  of  business  is  done  in 
Cape  Colony,  Natal,  and  the  Transvaal, 
and,  of  course,  natives  form  only  a  small 
proportion  of  the  staff  employed.  In- 
deed, many  picked  men,  both  from  the 
old  country  and  the  Colonies,  who  volun- 
teered for  service  in  the  Army  Post  Office 
Corps  during  the  war,  afterwards  threw 
in  their  lot  with  the  Union  Post  Office, 
and  are  to-day  filling  lucrative  and  im- 
portant positions. 

THE  FAR  ANTIPODES. 

It  is  interesting  to  reflect  that  it  was 
in  Australia  that  Sir  Henniker  Heaton's 
ardor  for  cheaper  postage  was  first 
aroused.  In  early  life  he  emigrated  to 
New  South  Wales,  and  soon  became  a 
landowner  "  up  country."  At  his  station 
he  was  much  impressed  by  the  fact  that, 
owing  to  the  costly  postage,  few  of  his 
men  received  letters  from  home.  Later 
he  returned  to  England  and  chanced  to 
be  in  a  village  post  office  in  Lincolnshire 
when  a  poor  woman  asked  how  much  it 
would  cost  to  send  a  letter  she  had  in  her 
hand  to  her  son  in  Australia.  She  had  not 
the  sixpence  required,  but  Mr.  Heaton — 
as  he  then  was — procured  the  stamp  for 
her  amid  many  protestations  of  grati- 
tude, and  from  that  time  forward  he  de- 
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voted  his  energies  to  advocating  a  reduc- 
tion in  Imperial  postage. 

With  its  scanty  population  and  great 
expanse  of  territory,  Australia  experi- 
ences many  difficulties  in  carrying  on  her 
postal  service.  Extremes  of  climate 
have  also  to  be  reckoned  with.  Thus,  in 
Sydney  we  may  see  postmen  in  white  sun 
helmets,  white  trousers,  and  red  coats, 
while  in  the  same  colony,  among  the 
Australian  Alps,  the  journey  of  a  letter- 
carrier  has  to  be  performed  on  skis, 
many  places  in  these  altitudes  being  never 
without  their  mantle  of  perpetual  snow. 

In  the  bush  they  have  a  quaint  and 
picturesque  posting  system  for  the  con- 
venience of  the  squatters.  A  strong 
wooden  box  is  set  up  by  the  side  of  the 
trail,  and  here  ranchers  come  from  great 
distances  and  drop  in  their  letters.  A 
collection  is  made  once  a  week,  and    the 


postman  also  leaves  the  letters  for  the 
neighborhood  in  a  compartment  of  the 
box. 

In  1899  a  pigeon  post  was  established 
in  New  Zealand  between  Auckland  and 
the  Great  Barrier  Island,  sixty  miles 
away.  Wireless  telegraphy  has  now 
superseded  this  interesting  service,  and 
in  New  Zealand,  as  elsewhere,  modern 
methods  are  supplanting  those  of  bygone 
days. 

As  we  have  already  seen,  colonial  Post 
Offices  have  much  in  common  with  our 
own,  with  suitable  modifications  to  suit 
local  needs.  And  to  the  emigrant  there 
is  a  subtle  charm  of  association  about 
the  colonial  postman,  of  whatever  color 
he  be,  irrespective  of  the  part  he  plays 
in  keeping  the  wanderer  in  touch  with 
home. 


The  Amazing  Twins 

A  Sketch  of  the  Career  of  Two  Famous  French  Caricaturisis 

From  Pearson's  Magazine. 


Ttco  brilliant  French  cartoonists  (twins) 
recently  made  their  first  visit  to  London, 
where  special  sittinys  were  (jiven  them  by 
many  famous  people.  .1  special  exhibition 
of  their  cartoons  has  been  held  at  a  icell- 
known  art  gallery. 

The  career  of  these  gifted  twins  has  been 
so  extraordinary  that  were  it  related  in  the 
r/uise  of  fiction  it  would  be  voted  too  far- 
fetched to  be  believed.  This  article  gives 
iin  account  of  some  of  their  adventures  and 
achievements. 

TWEEDLEDUM  and  Tweedledee,  the 
two  Dromios,  and  all  other  famous 
■counterparts  pale  by  comparison  with  the 
Brothers  Chanteau,  who  are  more  like 
than  any  two  peas  could  ever  hope  to  be. 
I  must  confess  that  the  wonderful  re- 
semblances of  fiction  have  always  left  me 
•cold ;  I  have  never  been  able  to  believe,  for 
instance,  in  the  substitution  of  Sidney 
■Carton  for  Charles  Darnay,  and  I  admit 
that- 1  swallowed  the  accounts  which  I 
had  heard  of  Alphonse  and  Gabriel  Chan- 
teau with  more  than  one  grain  of  salt.  I 
feel,  therefore,  that  it  is  my  duty  to 
acknowledge  the  fact  that  after  spending 
a  whole  fortnight  almost  entirely  in  their 
company  I  had  not  the  smallest  idea 
which  was  which,  and  was  always  under 
the  embarrassing  necessity  of  appealing 
to  them  for  enlightenment  whenever  an 
•occasion  fo*-  distingui.':hing  them  arose. 

Picture  to  your.self  two  figures  that 
seem  to  have  sprung  from  the  pages  of 
"La  Vie  de  Boheme."  Each  wears  the  tra- 
ditional velvet  suit  with  baggy  trousers 
and  braided  coat  of  the  artists  whom  one 
associates  with  the  Boul'  Miche — the 
heart  of  the  Quartier  Latin.  Each  con- 
•ceals  beneath  an  identical  wide-brimmed 
felt  hat  a  coiffure  of  luxuriant  black  hair, 
artistically  interspersed  with  just  precise- 
ly the  same  number  of  gray  hairs  about 
the  temples.  Nose,  eyes,  mouths,  mus- 
taches, beards — trimmed  in  the  selfsame 
■fashion- — are   indistinguishable.    And   in 


the  buttonhole  of  each  velvet  coat 
twinkles  the  violet  rosette  of  the  Officier 
d'Instruction  Publique.  Even  the  voice 
gives  no  clue,  for  both  speak  in  the  same 
low  tones,  and  there  cannot  be  a  milli- 
meter difference  as  to  height. 

Small  wonder  that  the  Chanteaux 
aroused  interest  wherever  they  went  dur- 
ing their  stay  in  London.  All  those  who 
gave  them  sittings  were  so  captivated  by 
their  charm  of  manner  that  they  went  out 
of  their  way  to  show  them  courtesy. 

The  affinity  of  the  Brothers  Chanteau 
lies  deeper  than  the  surface  only,  for  Na- 
ture has  molded  their  characters  on 
analogous  lines.  Thanks  to  their  mutual 
affection  for  each  other,  and  their  similar 
tastes  and  talents,  the  Chanteaux  present 
a  curious  problem.  They  are  two  men  who 
paint  as  one,  or  one  man  in  two  separate 
identical  parts. 

They  were  born  in  1874  at  Nantes,  in 
Brittany,  were  brought  up  together  and 
have  never  been  separated.  Their  re- 
markable resemblance  only  heightened  as 
the  years  went  on,  and  it  was  an  unfailing 
source  of  amusement  to  them  and  to  their 
companions  during  their  school-days. 
One  can  readily  imagine  the  result  of  two 
high-spirited  boys  gifted  with  such  an  in- 
valuable opportunity  for  pranks  of  every 
kind.  The  masters  were  never  able  to  tell 
them  apart,  and,  in  class,  Alphonse  was 
often  able  to  supply  deficiancies  in 
Gabriel's  knowledge,  and  vice  versa, 
without  risk  of  detection.  There  were  dis- 
advantages, too,  for  one  brother  was  fre- 
nuently  punished  for  the  delinquencies  of 
the  other — the  masters,  one  may  imagine, 
having  reached  a  stale  of  exasperation  in 
which  they  visited  their  wrath  on  the  first 
to  hand,  without  entering  too  deeply  into 
the  brain-racking  problem  of  whether 
their  victim  was  Gabriel  or  Alphonse. 

Their  characters  and  tastes,  as  time 
went  on,  proved  to  be  as  similar  as  their 
appearance,   and   both    soon    showed    re- 


HOT  DAY!!! 
WASH  DAY ! ! 
WEARY  DAY! 

A  biff  family  washing  on  a  hot  day  is  the 
hardest  of  all  household  work. 

BUT  IT  NEEDN'T  BE! 

You  can  doyour  weekly  washin',jin  3  miautea 
by  usiuKtbe  KAPID  VACUUM  WASHKK.  It 
makes  washing  easy,  no  matter  how  big  the 
wuhing  or  how  hot  the  day.  The  'RAPID  '  is 
the  lightest  machine  made,  and  the  cisiest  to 
work.  It  is  very  simple— there  is  nothing  to 
take  apart,  nothing  to  lose.  It  will  wash  the 
heaviest  blankets  or  the  finest  laces  without 
chance  of  injury. 

NO  MORE  BOILING ! 

NO  MORE  RUBBING! 
YOU  CAN  THROW  YOUR 
WASH  -  BOARD  AWAY  ! 

THE  BALL  VALVE  DOES 
THE  WORK! 

Of  all  the  many  different  kinds  of  valves  the 
HAUI,  V.\IA'K  is  the  only  oue  that  can  create 
a  perfect  vacuum. 
Without  this  valve  the 
"  RAPID'  VACUUM 
WASHF:R  would  be 
useless.  Yet       the 

RAPID"  is  the  onlr 
washing  machine  tliat 
has  a  valve  of  any 
kind.  This  is  the 
reason  why  the 
-•RAPID"  does  hjtter 
and  quicker  work  than 
any  other  washer. 

THE  RAPID  <t,  cA 

VACUUM  WASHER  4>'-->^ 

Will  .save  you  many  hours  of  needless  toil. 

Will  >.'ive  you  manv  dollars  n  year  by  not 
wearing  out  your  clotfies. 

Is  being  used  to-day  by  over  75.000  .satisfic<l 
>{onse  wives. 

Can  be  used  ecjually  well  in  boiler,  wash-tub 
or  pail. 

Will  do  all  we  claim  for  it,  or  we  will  refund 
;.-very  cent  of  yo'.ir  nicjuev. 

AND  IT  COSTS  ONLY  $1.50 
FREE—TANTY'S  COOK  BOOK 

\Vv  want  vou  to  h;ive  tht.-  RAPID  VACUUM 
W.\SHKR  NOW.  while  the 
hot  weather  is  here,  and  to 
encourage  you  to  send  for  it 
TO-DAY.  we  make  yon  a 
special  I'RKK  summer  offer 
of  TantysCook  Book  -Tanly. 
the  famous  chef,  has  c<K>ked 
for  nearly  all  the  Royal  fami- 
lies of  Kurope.  His  ilhts- 
tnite<l  cook  l>ook  contains  all 
Iiis  most  famous  recipes,  and 
the  regular  i»ricc  is  $I.IK) 


COUPON  GOOD  FOR  ONE 
FREE  COOK  BOOK 

II'  yoii  stMid  this  coupon  and  81./i<)cnsh 
wttliiii  ten  days  from  tlie  date  yon  rc- 
iHM've<I  this  pjiper,  wc  will  send  you  a 
RAPID  VACrUM  WASHKK.  nud 
AHSOI.rTKI.Y  KREK  OK  CHARC.K,  n 
t'uH-size.  welMxjinul  and  ilhistrntcd  copy 
of  TAN'TYS  COOK  HOOK.  rcKUlar  price 
^l.(K).  Delivcveii  !»y  parcel  past  to  yonr 
address,  all  charges  paid.  Renicinl>cr-- 
send  Ihi.s  coupon  TO-DAY  and  Ret  hotli 
run  RAPID  VACUUM  WA.SHKR  and 
the   COOK    HOOK. 

FISHER-FORD  MANFG.  CO. 

Uepl  "   92.      31  Queen  Si.  W.,  Toronto 
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Aiubltiou»  young  luou  can  get  aii  excellent 
training  In  salesmaiiahip  wblle  earnlDg  gooil 
money. 

For   full    partlcnlarn    write   Dept.   "8." 
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The  Men  Around  the 
Kaiser 

By  FREDERIC  W.  WILE 
Berlin  Correspondent  of  the  "Daily  Mail" 

Tells  about  the  German  Giants  of  Industry, 
Education  and  Statesmanship 


The  German  Empire  ias  been  strkllug  the  high- 
way  of  progress  with  seven-league  shoes.  Its 
JeTeliipment  In  Industrial,  flnanelal,  and  educa- 
tional matliT«  during  the  past  tew  decades  has 
been  almost  unprecedented,  nay  epochal.  To 
make  such  development  possible,  a  nation  needs 
men  of  broad  vision,  determination  and  genius. 
Germany  has  had  many  men  at  this  stamp- 
mental  and  const  rut  tlve  giants  who  have  towered 
above  their  countrymen  and  loomed  large  In 
world  affairs.  Starting  with  grim  Bismarck  and 
the  Kaiser  himself,  the  list  of  outstanding  per- 
•onalltles  extends  to  every  branch  of  enterprise, 
and  Includes  many  names  which  will  be  written 
large  In  the  history  of  the  world. 

The  world  prominence  of  the  German  Navy, 
which  only  yesterday  was  a  negligible  quantity 
in  Europe's  International  diplomacy,  flngerpoints 
to  one  man.  That  man  is  one  of  the  subjects  of 
this  book.  He  it  Is  also  who  recently  replied  tu 
lien.  Winston  Churchill's  suggestion  that  the 
competing  nations  of  Europe  take  a  naval 
holiday. 


Emperor   William   of  Germany. 

279  Pages  "Silk  Lustre"  Cloth  De  Luxe  Edition. 
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markable  aptitude  for  drawing,  mani- 
fested in  the  early  stages  by  a  tendency 
to  execute  caricatures  of  their  elders  and 
betters  in  moments  intended  to  be  conse- 
crated to  more  serious  studies.  Both 
agreed  on  adopting  the  career  of  art. 

In  1903  they  crossed  to  America.  It 
was  in  the  United  States  that  a  wizard  of 
the  music-halls  implored  them  to  name 
their  own  terms  and  "do  a  stunt"  with 
him.  One  can  imagine  the  sensational  dis- 
appearing acts  that  might  have  been  ac- 
complished with  their  aid,  but  the  con- 
juror was  doomed  to  disappointment.  The 
Chanteaux  smiled  and  passed  on. 

Finally  they  joined  the  staff  of  a  New 
York  daily  and  it  was  then  that  they  first 
began  seriously  to  turn  to  account  their 
talent  for  caricature. 

They  had  to  keep  the  paper  supplied 
with  amusing  sketches  of  New  York  life 
and  New  York  celebrities.  The  work  was 
strenuous  and  often  none  too  easy.  They 
were  sent  out  to  get  a  sketch  of  a  certain 
person,  and  somehow  that  sketch  had  to 
be  made,  even  though  the  subject  of  the 
sketch  was  quite  determined  that  it 
shouldn't  be. 

Judge  Jerome,  much  in  prominence  then 
on  account  of  the  Thaw  trial,  had  a  rooted 
objection  to  his  portrait  appearing  in  the 
papers.  All  the  more  reason,  from  the 
American  journalists'  point  of  view,  to 
secure  a  sketch  of  him.  The  twins  were 
told  to  go  and  do  it,  and  not  to  come  back 
until  they  had  done  it. 

They  made  a  surprise  descent  on  the 
judge's  house  and  were  fortunate  enough 
to  be  received.  One  of  them  politely  put 
forward  his  request.  The  judge  with  equal 
politeness  and  no  less  firmness,  refused. 
His  interlocutor  gravely  protracted  the 
conversation,  taking  the  longest  possible 
time  in  formulating  the  largest  possible 
number  of  commonplaces,  and  quietly 
scrutinizing  the  judge  all  the  while.  Then, 
at  a  sign  from  his  brother,  who  stood  in 
the  background  the  artist  bowed  and  both 
withdrew.  One  had  a  clear  impression  of 
the  judge  graven  on  his  mind;  the  othci- 
had  a  rough  but  quite  recognizable  sketch 
hui'riedly  executed  on  his  shirtculF.  And 
the  next  morning  that  pushing  American 
paper  had  its  cartoon! 

The  next  landmark  in  their  career — 
and,  perhaps,  the  most  amazing  landmark 
of  them  all — was  planted  in  1905.  The 
Mesdemoiselles  Genevieve  and  Gazanne 
Renaud  were  spending  the  summer 
months  with  their  parents  at  Ault,  a  little 
seaside  resort  near  Treport.  They  were 
beautiful,  thev  were  blonde— and  they 
were  twins!  A  mutual  friend  contrived 
that  the  Chanteaux  should  visit  Ault  and 
paint  their  portraits.  The  interview  had 
more  than  a  success  of  curiosity,  for  a  few 
months  later  a  double  marriage  was  sele- 
brated  and  the  Mesdemoiselles  Renaud  be- 
came the  Mesdames  Chanteau. 

The  two  sisters,  in  addition  to  being  as 
alike  as  two  dewdrops,  take  after  their  re- 
markable husbands  in  that  they  also  share 
a  talent.  Both  are  gifted  diseuses,  and 
recite  with  that  finished  and  incompar- 
able charm  of  which  the  French  alone 
have  the  secret. 

To  see  the  brothers  at  work  is  an  un- 
forgettable sight.  They  do  not  appear  to 
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be  hurried,  and  yet  not  a  moment  is  wast- 
ed. They  enter  a  loom,  exchange  the 
usual  greetings,  and  leisurely  draw  off 
the  gloves  from  their  left  hands.  The 
"model,"  not  realizing  that  they  have  as  a 
matter  of  fact  already  got  to  work,  is  his 
own  natural  self,  though  he  is  often  apt 
to  assume  a  photographic  pose  when  the 
sketch  books  at  last  appear.  But  ever 
since  they  entered  the  room  the  twins 
have  been  dissecting  their  victim  with 
their  eyes,  while  apparently  only  mur- 
muring the  polite  commonplaces  that  the 
occasion  demands;  and  by  the  time  they 
sit  down  they  have  a  clear  idea  of  what 
they  intend  to  do. 

These  few  preliminary  moments  of  re- 
spite are  utilized  to  the  full  to  enable  them 
to  decide  what  features  to  accentuate, 
whether  to  sketch  a  profile  or  a  full  face, 
or  a  three-quarter,  and  to  observe  those 
little  mannerisms  and  minor  defects 
of  countenance  which  a  mere  photograph, 
for  instance,  can  never  convey.  Each  se- 
lects his  own  point  of  view  and  works 
quite  independently  of  the  other;  they 
never  speak  to  each  other  while  they  are 
at  work,  but  they  frequently  chat  to  their 
sitter,  for  it  is  easier  to  catch  the  char- 
acter of  a  man  who  talks  and  smiles  than 
of  one  who  sits  painfully  conscious  t'-.at 
he  is  being  sketched. 

Presently  "Ca  y  est,"  says  one. 

"Moi  aussi,"  responds  the  other — for 
they  usually  contrive  to  finish  simul- 
taneously. Then  they  gravely  examine 
each  other's  sketches. 

"Your  nose  is,  perhaps,  a  little  more 
characteristic  than  mine,"  admits  Al- 
phonse. 

"But  I  find  that  this  lock  of  hair  is 
tout  a  fait  amusant,"  chimes  in  Gabriel, 
and  tiens!  You  had  not  then  remarked 
these  lines  about  the  eyes  .  .  ." 

The  sketches  are  then  carefully  de- 
tached from  the  sketch  books,  and  filed 
away  in  a  portfolio  until  required.  Noth- 
ing further  is  needed.  Weeks  and  months 
may  elapse,  but  they  only  have  to  turn  to 
those  rough  drawings,  and  the  cartoon  can 
be  executed  at  any  time — vivid  and  truth- 
ful as  though  the  finished  drawing  had 
been  laboriously  carried  out  in  the  pres- 
ence of  the  sitter.  And  so  intermingled 
are  the  ideas  of  the  two  artists  that  it  is 
impossible  to  separate  them. 

Truly  the  twins  work  as  one  man. 


A   POLITICAL   REVIEW. 

The  September  MacLean'a  promises  to 
more  than  keep  up  the  record  for  steady 
'mprovement.  This  issue  will  contain  a 
lumber  of  new  features  including  an 
irticle  on  the  work  that  has  been  done 
iuring  the  three  years  of  the  present  ad- 
ninistration  at  Ottawa — an  impartial 
•evieiv  of  the  work  that  has  been  accom- 
olished.  Following  the  sketchy  article  ap- 
pearing in  this  issue  on  the  "rising  hopes" 
>/  the  Liberal  party,  this  review  will  com- 
plete the  summary  of  the  political  situ- 
ition  as  it  stands  in  the  Dominion  at 
oresent. 
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We  have  laid  tlic  foundation  for  the  success  of  hundreds  of 
young  men  in  the  selling  business.  A  man  who  can  sell  goods 
to-day  is  the  independent  man.  Nothing  will  develop  your  busi- 
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representing  our  publications. 
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themselves  to  go  out  and  make  a  success  selling  anj'  line  of  goods. 

Join  our  field  force  and  we  will  teach  you  how  to  sell.  You 
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After  you  have  gained  a  little  experience  you  will  increase  your 
earning  powers  indefinitely. 
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Travels  in  Cannibal  Papua 

An  Adventurous  Journey  Among  Treacherous  Natives- 
thing  of  Geographical  Features 


-Some- 


The  lulloxcing  U  takrn  from  an  interent- 
ing  article  on  etcperiences  in  Western 
Papua,  hy  Wilfrid  Beaver,  a  resident  mmi- 
Utrate  in  that  division.  Papua  is  the 
modem  name  for  New  Guinea,  the  lamest 
island,  after  Australia,  in  the  world.  The 
writer  has  heen  engaged  in  government 
work  there  for  several  years  past. 


o 


NE  of  the  most  interesting  inland 
-  trips  I  have  made  in  the  west  was  to 
a  district  called  Girara,  lying  between  the 
Fly  and  Bamu  Rivers.  This  proved  to  be 
very  flat,  and  the  greater  part  of  it  is  un- 
der water  for  about  nine  months  of  the 
year.  When  the  swamps  are  sufficiently 
deep  it  is  often  possible  to  travel  across 
country  by  canoe.  These  canoes  are  very 
long  and  narrow  in  the  beam,  and  I  must 
confess  that  a  rather  solid  European  does 
not  feel  too  comfortable  in  one,  especially 
as  it  has  no  outrigger.  The  canoes  are 
very  artistically  carved,  and  the  prows 
were  usually  representations  of  pigs  or 
alligators,  sometimes  holding  a  man's 
head  in  their  mouths.  Our  first  adven- 
ture on  the  inland  trip  was  to  plunge  into 
a  huge  swamp  nearly  a  mile  broad  and 
about  waist  deep.  Matters  were  not  much 
improved  when  one  of  my  guides  casually 
lemarked  that  it  was  full  of  crocodiles; 
he  added,  however,  that  they  did  not  eat 
man,  but  I  don't  know  that  that  was  much 
comfort  to  me.  However,  this  was  the  last 
swamp  for  some  distance,  although  the 
whole  track  was  water. 

By  and  by  there  were  sago  swamps.  A 
sago  swamp  has  usually  a  thread  of  a 
track  running  through  it,  but  it  is  all  bad. 
^f  the  traveler  gets  off  the  track,  down  he 
sinks  in  evil-smelling  mud;  if  he  attempts 
to  keep  his  balance  by  clutching  at  the 
sago  palms,  he  gets  his  hands  full  of 
spikes.  Eventually  the  region  opened  out 
into  a  vast  area  of  swamp  broken  only  by 
innumerable  hillocks  and  ridges;  these 
formed  the  village  sites  above  high- 
swamp  mark.  Each  consisted  of  one  large 
communal  house,  surrounded  by  a  wide 
courtyard  planted  with  cocoa-nuts  and 
betel-nuts.  Leading  up  to  the  house  were 
four  roads,  lined  with  thick  hedges  of  cro- 
tons  and  bright  shrubs.  I  was  told  that 
one  of  the  principal  objects  of  these 
hedges  was  to  allow  the  roads  to  be  lined 
with  bowmen,  so  that  an  enemy  coming 
up  would  be  caught  between  two  lines  of 
arrows. 

The  men  of  this  district  all  wore  a  tall, 
conical  hat  made  of  fiber  and  decorated  at 
the  top  with  plumes  of  the  bird  of  para- 
dise. Each  village  seemed  to  possess  at 
lea.st  one  very  large  drum  about  nine  feet 
long.  No  one  person  can  beat  this,  so  it  is 
held  by  one  man  while  a  second  beats  on 
it  with  a  mallet.  The  people  hereabouts 
are  more  hairy  than  the  average  Papuan, 
and  I  noticed  that  the  beard  was  twisted 
into  a  form  of  corkscrew  goatee.  Some 
of  the   dancing   head-dresses   were   very 


fine,  being  made  of  a  light  pithwood  paint- 
ed in  several  colors  and  surmounted  by  a 
halo  of  white  feathers. 

When  I  first  went  into  this  district 
there  had  been  several  murders,  and  in 
three  or  four  places  I  found  the  roads 
"blocked"  or  "shut"  in  native  fashion.  A 
r.prouting  cocoa-nut,  a  pig's  skull,  and 
tome  other  odds  and  ends  were  laid  on 
the  track,  and  my  men  were  quite  nervous 
about  disturbing  them.  We  managed,  by 
catching  the  village  concerned  by  sur- 
prise, to  arrest  the  murderers,  who  of- 
fered a  desperate  resistance.  I  then 
camped  in  the  village  for  some  time  and 
secured  a  supply  of  carriers  from  the  peo- 
ple— who  became  very  friendly  with  us — 
to  take  us  on  to  the  next  set  of  villages. 

The  vendetta,  or  "pay  back,"  is  almost 
the  universal  law  of  Papua,  and  these 
particular  murders  took  place  to  avenge 
the  death  of  a  native  of  another  village  a 
good  many  years  before.  A  favorable  op- 
portunity was  awaited,  and  payment  fin- 
ally made  in  the  shape  of  half-a-dozen 
murders.  Occasionally  a  payment  for  a 
life  is  made  in  kind.  The  Chief  Justice  of 
Papua  noted  a  case  where  a  murderer 
was  led  off  to  prison  protesting  that  he 
had  paid  a  pig,  a  tomahawk,  and  a  neck- 
lace for  the  murdered  man,  and  that  it 
was  a  great  deal  more  than  he  was  worth ! 

I  do  not  think  these  Girara  people  are 
cannibals — they  say  they  are  not,  al- 
though that  does  not  go  for  much.  There 
was  an  old  chief  in  the  Aird  district  who 
protested  he  did  not  eat  man,  but  it 
turned  out  that  he  had  no  teeth.  These 
Aird  River  tribes,  popularly  called  Goari- 
bari,  live  in  the  bight  of  the  Gulf  of 
Papua,  farther  to  the  east,  and  possessed 
— until  quite  recently,  when  they  were 
being  taken  seriously  in  hand  by  the  con- 
stabulary— a  reputation  for  cannibalism 
and  general  ferocity  that  was  not  alto- 
gether undeserved.  In  1909  I  was  lucky 
enough  to  be  a  member  of  a  party  visit- 
ing the  district.  We  were  dropped  from 
the  patrol  steamer  in  a  whaleboat,  and  we 
had  a  small  launch  as  well.  Very  few  of 
the  villages  had  ever  been  visited  before, 
and  at  least  one  of  them  was  prepared  to 
offer  resistance  to  our  landing.  Every 
man  v/as  armed  to  the  teeth  with  bow  and 
arrows,  and  on  the  mud-banks  in  front 
of  the  village  there  were  several  hun- 
dreds of  men  dancing  about  in  a  frenzy 
of  excitement.  For  quite  a  while  we  were . 
in  doubt  as  to  whether  we  ware  going  to 
get  war  or  peace,  but  after  the  distribu- 
tion of  some  axes  and  other  presents  we 
landed  quietly  and  mixed  with  the  people. 
They  were  in  an  absurd  state  of  "jumps," 
and  the  danger  was  that  some  of  them 
would  get  so  nervous  that  they  would  do 
something  desperate.  The  natives  were 
an  ugly,  repulsive-looking  lot,  but  finely- 
made  men  physically,  and  they  managed 
their  outriggerless  dug-outs  to  perfection. 
They  were  inveterate  thieves,   however, 


and  stole  everything  they  could  lay  hands 
on.  These  thefts  were  possible  sources  of 
lostilities,  for  it  was  quite  out  of  the  ques- 
tion to  allow  ourselves  to  be  robbed. 
Among  their  booty  were  such  articles  as 
a  piece  of  soap  (which  could  not  have 
been  of  any  use  to  them),  a  pair  of  trou- 
sers, and  a  plate.  I  remember  one  man, 
a  tiader,  telling  me  that  when  he  went 
there  some  time  later  the  natives  cut  the 
chain-plates  off  his  ketch  one  night. 

In  the  long  "men's  house"  we  found 
scores  of  skulls  and  several  carved  figures 
called  agibi,  representing  a  man,  to  which 
were  hung  skulls  of  people  killed  in  battle. 

It  was  at  one  of  these  Aird  delta  vil- 
lages a  year  or  so  later — it  was  only  con- 
sidered possible  to  get  into  the  delta  dur- 
ing the  north-west  monsoon  season — that 
I  came  across  a  rather  interesting  custom. 
I  had  left  the  whaleboat  with  a  few  men 
on  the  beach  while  I  walked  through  the 
long  dubu  dainiu,  or  man-house,  with  a 
couple  of  police.  It  was  a  very  long  house, 
and  what  was  more,  although  I  did  not 
notice  it  at  the  time,  it  was  brand  new.  I 
was  talking  with  a  couple  of  old  men  when 
a  shout  from  the  police-corporal,  'Look 
out!  They  go  fetch  bow!"  told  me  some- 
thing was  wrong. 

The  majority  of  the  villagers  were  in- 
side the  house,  and  they  were  racing  for 
their  arms,  while  through  a  side  door  I 
could  see  the  women  and  children  making 
"or  the  bush.  There  was  a  big  crowd  out- 
ride  between  us  and  the  whaleboat,  all 
yelling,  but  I  could  not  exactly  make  out 
what  was  wrong.  We  managed  to  edge 
out  of  the  house  quietly,  and  after  a  while 
I  succeeded  in  calming  things  down.  It 
turned  out  eventually  that  the  daimu  was 
new,  and  that  it  was  the  custom  to  kill  a 
man  to  dedicate  a  new  house.  Apparently 
we  had  been  selected  for  the  purpose! 

This  delta  of  the  Aird  is  a  weird, 
gloomy  place.  It  is  all  mangrove,  nipa, 
and  mud,  and  seamed  with  innumerable 
creeks  and  streams,  in  which  a  stranger 
might  easily  get  lost,  as  in  a  maze.  The 
population  is  very  extensive,  but  hidden 
away  up  creeks  where  one  would  hardly 
suspect  the  existence  of  a  village.  About 
twenty  miles  above  the  delta  the  streams 
converge,  and  there  is  a  small  hill  about 
eight  hundred  feet  high  called  Aird  Hill. 
Above  this  hill  the  main  Kiko  River  is 
entered,  the  source  of  all  the  waterways 
of  the  delta.  Instead  of  low  swamps,  one 
sees  high  banks  and  more  pleasing  vege- 
tation. The  Kiko  takes  its  rise  far  back 
in  the  ranges.  A  couple  of  years  ago  I 
went  on  a  trip  to  the  headwaters  of  this 
river,  and  the  trip  proved  to  be  the  rough- 
est I  ever  made  and  over  some  of  the 
worst  country  I  have  met  in  Papua.  We 
went  up  the  Kiko  for  some  seventy  miles 
by  launch  and  whaleboat,  and  from  the 
head  of  navigation  struck  north  for  some 
sixty  miles.  Then,  turning  west,  we  kept 
on  in  that  direction  across  New  Guinea. 
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Going  north,  we  had  to  cross  one  range 
some  eight  thousand  feet  high.  The  cross- 
ing toolc  about  three  days,  and  we  had  to 
spend  three  very  cold  nights  on  the  range. 
Every  afternoon  a  thick  fog  rolled  down 
on  us,  and  then  a  bleak  wind  blew  away 
the  fog,  but  brought  with  it  a  bitter  rain. 
The  trees  and  ground  were  thick  with 
moss,  and  all  the  timber  was  sodden  with 
wet,  so  that  it  took  hours  to  make  a  fire. 
On  these  high  mountains  it  is  frequently 
very  difficult  to  get  water,  and  on  at  least 
a  couple  of  nights  the  only  way  we  were 
able  to  get  enough  to  cook  a  meal  of  rice 
was  by  spreading  a  sheet  to  catch  the 
rain. 


Germany's 

Appreciation    of 

Shakespeare 

Extraordinary     Popularity     of 

England's  Greatest  Poet  in 

the  Land  of  the  Kaiser 

From  The  London  Daily  Mail. 

Mr.  Frederic  Wile,  ichose  articles  in  Mac- 
I,ean'a  Magazine  on  prominent  men  in  the 
German  Empire  have  aroused  such  mde- 
spread  interest,  here  explains  how  intensely 
popular  are  the  plays  of  the  Bard  of  Btrat- 
ford-on-Avon  in  Germany.  Indeed,  it  is 
probable  that  their  popularity  in  that 
vounti/i  far  exceeds  that  attained  either  in 
Unpland  or  America. 

"T*  HERE  is  in  progress  at  the  Deutsches 
'^      Theater  in  Berlin  a  remarkable  cycle 
of    productions   of    Shakespeare's    plays 
row  in  its  sixth  month.  "A  Midsummer 
Night's  Dream"  and  "The  Merchant  of 
Venice"  have  been  produced  twenty-four 
times  each;  "Much  Ado  About  Nothing," 
nineteen  times;  "King  Lear,"  seventeen 
'mes;   "Hamlet"  and  "Twelfth   Night," 
'teen  times  each;  "Romeo  and  Juliet," 
reive  times,  to  say  nothing  of  several 
!rformed  a  less  number  of  times  and  of 
lers  still  to  come.   These  have  been  un- 
ler  the  direction  of  Max  Reinhardt  and 
16  long  list  of  his  successes  records  noth- 
ig  equal  to  his  Shakespeare  cycle  from  - 
le  box-office  standpoint. 
English    experts    like    Mr.    Granville  '. 
larker  and  Mr.  Gordon  Craig  have,  I  be-  I 
leve,  their  own  opinion  as  to  the  German 
lethod  of  performing  Shakespeare.   It  is 
It  always  a  flattering  one.  Experts,  like 
ctors,  disagree,  but  I  imagine  they  are 
lanimous  as  to  the  land  in  which  the 
let  enjoys  the  most  honor.  There  are  180 
Irst-class  or  semi-first-class  theaters  in 
lermany.  All  of  them,  without  exception, 
iduce  Shakespeare  at  intervals.    Some, 
:e    the    royal    playhouses    of    Berlin,  \ 
Munich    and    Dresden,  produce    popular  ' 
ays  like  "Othello,"  "Hamlet"  and  "The 
'erchant  of  Venice"  many  times  in  a  '■ 
lason.   There  is  not  a  community  of  35,- 
pOO  people  in  the  Empire  which  does  not 
pemand  and  get  some  Shakespeare  regu- 
[larly.   He  is  never  a  drug  on  the  German 
leatrical  market.    For  many  managers, 
tie  is  actually  a   life-saver.    He  always 
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Have  you  tried  the — 

CHERRY  MELBA  SUNDAE 

Those  who  have  tried  this  newest  delight  claim  that  it 
is  the  most  delightful  Sundae  ever  served. 

The  flavor  is  entirely  different  from  any  cherry  product 
you  ever  tasted,  just  like  the  luscious  fruit  fresh  from 
the  tree. 

When  you  want  something  cool  and  refreshing  just 
call  in  at  your  nearest  high-class  soda  fountain  and 
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TORONTO,  CANADA 
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The  Farmer's  Magazine 
for  August 

A   delightful  dip  into   country-side  topics   through 
,     the' pages  of  a  high-class  Farming  Journal. 

In  the  August  issue  of  Farmer's  Magazine  there  appears  a 
variety  of  interesting  subjects  of  interest  to  farmers  and  lovers 
of  rural  life. 

MILKING  BY  MACHINERY. 

Following  the  July  article  on  "The  Gentle  Art  of  Milking," 
a  writer  tells  of  the  progress  being  made  by  mechanical  milking 
machines  in  Canada.  It  may  surprise  many  to  know  how  suc- 
cessfully many  machines  are  doing  the  work. 

DOUBLING  FARM  RETURNS. 

The  business  side  of  farming,  wherein  dividends  and  returns 
can  be  increased  on  the  farm,  is  told  by  a  well-informed  writer. 

THE  COUNTRY  STORE  AND  THE  FARM. 

Uncle  Phil,  having  retired  from  a  lifelong  business  of  Rural 
General  Storekeeping,  talks  over  the  present  situation  and  the 
way  the  farm  can  be  made  to  co-operate  with  the  store  to  the 
good  of  both. 

REMODELLING  THE  OLD  HOUSE. 

The  series  of  farm  house-building  articles  is  continued  in 
this  number.  In  this  one,  the  making  over  of  old  farm  houses 
is  made  the  sub.jeet  of  a  delightful  article. 

SELLING  DRESSED  POULTRY. 

E.  I.  Farrington,  the  late  editor  of  Suburban  Life  and  a 
poultry  expert,  gives  his  ideas  of  preparing  poultry  for  the 
market.  It  will  materially  assist  anyone  to  make  more  money 
out  of  his  chickens. 

BEAN  GROWING  IN  CANADA. 

This  article  deals  with  making  money  from  white  beans. 
One  man  paid  for  his  fifty-acre  farm  in  one  year. 

FARM  SALES  FROM  PICTURES. 

The  value  of  the  camera  in  selling  liv-estock  and  farm  pro- 
duce is  told  by  J.  C.  Inman. 

HOP  GROWING  IN  B.  C. 

David  Williams  visits  the  Chilliwack  valley  and  shows  how 
.+500  per  acre  is  being  made  from  Hops. 

FIFTY  ACRES  OF  QUALITY  FRUIT. 

The  story  of  a  .50-aere  apple  farm  where  they  have  their 
own  evaporators,  shipping  plants,  telephone  system,  etc.,  is  well 
told  by  the  associate  editor. 

THE  FIRELESS  COOKER. 

Women  will  be  especially  interested  in  an  article  by  our 
prairie  correspondent  who  details  all  about  fireless  cookers. 
Other  articles  of  especial  interest  to  farm  women  appear. 

Short  stories  and  serials,  descriptive  articles  and  general 
work  for  the  month  also  help  to  make  this  number  an  especially 
helpful  one  for  the  midsummer  reader. 

Write 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.  Limited 

Dept.  M,  for  a  copy 
143  Universit}'  Avenue  -  -  Toronto 


draws  if  others  bore.  During  the  pasi 
winter  Berliners  had  the  choice  either  ol 
the  Deutsches  Theater's  cycle  or  a  bril- 
liant Richard  III.,  which  ran  through  tht 
season  at  the  Theater  in  de  Koniggrat- 
zer-strasse.  Including  periodical  bills  at 
the  Theater  Royal,  there  were  numeroui 
evenings  when  Berlin  could  select  froni 
three-first-class  Shakespeare  productionf 
at  night.  On  the  average  there  are  be- 
tween 1,200  and  1,500  Shakespeare  pro- 
ductions annually  in  the  German  langu- 
age, including  Austria  and  Switzerland. 
The  total  decreased  temporarily  a  couple 
of  years  ago  while  the  Ibsen  wane  swepl 
across  the  country.  Now  the  Germans 
have  returned  to  their  first  love  and  1913 
and  1914  will  be  record-breaking  Shakes- 
pearean years  in  Germany,  Austria  and 
Switzerland. 

Professor  Alois  Brandl,  president  of  th« 
Shakespeare  Society  of  Berlin  Univer- 
sity, as  quoted  by  the  Literary  Digest 
says  the  fact  that  Shakespeare  enjoys  a 
greater  vogue  in  Germany  than  in  Eng^ 
land  is  accounted  for  on  the  score  of  hit 
modernity.  He  is  read,  studied  and  acted 
in  the  language  of  Germany  of  1914  and 
not  in  the  obsolete  idioms  of  the  sixteentk 
and  seventeenth  centuries.  If  the  Schlegel 
Tieck  translation  had  never  been  made 
Shakespeare  might  be  as  little  understood 
and  appreciated,  I  mean  by  the  masses 
as  he  is  in  England.  We,  too,  would  hav« 
been  brought  up  to  giggle  and  sniggei 
over  Elizabethan  English  and  to  considei 
Shakespeare  weird  and  insufferably  old 
fashioned.  Shakespeare's  popularitj 
with  us  is  due  to  another  important  caus* 
— namely,  that  with  us  he  is  primarilj 
acted,  while  in  England  he  is  read.  He  is 
a  poet  who  meant  himself  to  be  acted 
He  wears  well  in  Germany  because  oui 
theater  is  both  a  literary  and  a  politica 
institution.  Puritanism  has  killed  tht 
English  theater  in  general  and  Shakes 
peare  in  particular. 

Difference  in  customs  and  their  develop 
ment  has  had  something  to  do,  too,  witV 
our  fondness  for  Shakespeare.  Falstaff 
for  instance,  loud  mouthed,  and  indelicate 
does  not  grievously  offend  our  ears,  foi 
German  women  are  more  used  than  theii 
English  cousins  to  portly  men  who  drinl 
ha-  d  and  use  bold  language  freely  in  theii 
presence.  To  Germans,  Shakespeare  is  { 
well  whose  bottom  will  never  be  plumbed 


Herbert  W.  Casson  is  gaining  rani 
among  the  best  known  ''teachers"  of  th« 
present  day.  Some  of  his  latest  epigrams 
are  attached: 

"Bite  off  more  than  you  can  chew — anc 
chew  it." 

"System  is  not  everything.  You  can  g( 
to  the  bad  systematically." 

"An  advertising  man  is  a  saver  built 
like  a  spender,  just  as  an  oyster  is  a  fisl 
built  like  a  nut." 

"The  right  place  to  cut  prices  is  in  th* 
factory.  The  man  who  cuts  prices  in  thi 
shop  does  so  because  he  has  not  the  braini 
to  sell  his  goods." 

"The  development  of  the  motor  indus- 
try is  due  to  the  skill  of  the  salesmen,  wh< 
were  selling  cars  for  seven  years  befow 
the  manufacturers  knew  how  to  mate 
them." 


I 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


71 


t 


A    Train     Without 
Wheels 

Three  Hundred  Miles  an  Hour 
in  Safety 

From  T.  P.'s  Weekly. 

Is  M.  Emile  Bachelet  {the  inventor  of 
the  new  marvel  of  a  train  without  wheels, 
which  is  here  described),  the  (Stephenson  0/ 
electric  traction  t  If  his  hopes  are  realized 
mails  may  soon  be  carried  from  Toronto  to 
Montreal  in  an  hour,  and  in  twenty  years' 
time  passengers  may  move  in  safety  at 
three  hundred  miles  an  hour. 

« '  T  F  I  could  tell  you  how  it  is  done  I 
*■  could  tell  you  what  life  is,"  said 
M.  Bachelet  to  the  writer.  All  one  can 
explain  is  what  actually  happens.  The 
car  rests  upon  two  guide  rails.  By  press- 
ing a  lever  it  raises  itself  clear  of  the 
track.  There  are  no  wheels,  but  instead 
brushes  that  maintain  the  current.  In 
front,  instead  of  an  engine,  are  magnets. 
Underneath  (where  the  "  sleepers  "  of 
an  ordinary  track  are)  stand  "  solenoids," 
small  tub-like  contrivances,  placed  at  in- 
tervals. These  maintain  the  train  in 
space.  Then  at  intervals  are  short  tun- 
nels or  hoops  of  coiled  electric  wire.  When 
the  current  is  turned  on  these  hoops  pro- 
pel the  train.  As  it  passes  each  the  cur- 
rent is  maintained  and  the  train  is  drawn 
swiftly  on  to  the  next.  Thus  the  train 
practically  flies,  but  flies  like  a  bullet 
along  an  ordained  track,  gathering  mo- 
mentum as  it  goes. 

HOW   IT   CAME. 

Mr.  Bachelet  does  not  put  on  airs.  He 
admits  that  he  wants  to  make  money  out 
of  this  scheme.  And  certainly  no  man 
desiring  fame  and  cash  could  have  hit 
,  upon  a  more  remarkable  way  of  obtain- 
ing them.  As  long  ago  as  1893  he  began 
his  career  as  an  inventor  at  Tacoma,  in 
Washington  State.  He  invented  electro- 
magnetic contrivances.  Hospitals  and 
medical  men  took  them  up,  but  the  re- 
sults did  not  satisfy  Mr.  Bachelet.  Now, 
it  is  a  curious  thing  that  inventions  nearly 
all  precede  their  uses.  A  man  does  not 
say  "  I  will  discover  radium  and  so  obtain 
certain  results."  But  he  discovers  some- 
thing and  then  finds  out  to  what  sort  of 
use  it  can  be  put.  He  found  out  that 
magneto-electric  currents  repelled  blood- 
cells.  Why,  then,  should  they  not  repel 
other  things?  Very  .soon  he  was  able  to 
suspend  pieces  of  metal  in  the  air  without 
visible  means  of  subsistence.  And  at 
last  he  was  able  to  suspend  his  train  in 
space,  thus  doing  away  with  wheels,  and 
removing  the  ob.stacle  of  weight.  At  first 
he  thought  of  attaching  a  propeller  like 
an  airship.  Then  came  the  idea  of  mag- 
nets to  pull  it  along  at  three  hundred  miles 
an  hour. 

inventor's  difficulties. 

Mr.  Bachelet  made  no  drawings. 
Everything  has  been  carried  in  his  brain, 
and  his  own  workshop  has  been  employed 
in  making  the  models.  He  tells,  too,  of 
the  attempts  made  to  crib  his  idea.  He 
had  to  keep  a  revolver  handy.    And  once 
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Singled  Out  from  the  Ordinary 

The  illustration  shows  one  of  the  "PENETANG  LINE"  LAUNCHES  that  are  built  on 
the  "SAFETY  FIRST"  idea  without  sacrifice  of  speed.  For  real  comfort,  handsome 
appearance  and  reliability,  you'll  go  a  long  way  to  boat  this  spacious  craft.  The  picture 
doesn't  do  justice  to  this  craft.  Come  in  and  examine  one  for  yourself  and  you'll  appre- 
ciate the  perfection  of  construction  and  superiority  of  workmanship  that  distinguish  the 
"PENETANG  LINE."  If  you  want  a  craft  that  will  give  satisfaction  down  to  the 
smallest  detail,  you'll  he  interested  in   this  handsome   "PENETANG  LINE   CBArT." 
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it  had  to  be  used.  But  now  the  irvvention 
is  complete.  The  inventor  estimates  the 
cost  of  carrying  a  pound  of  mails  at  one 
penny  per  hour  so  far  as  current  is  con- 
cerned, and  £5,000  as  the  cost  of  track 
per  mile.  Is  the  world  willing  to  pay 
that  price? 

To  amuse  his  children,  Mr.  Bachelet 
has  constructed  a  musical  instrument 
composed  of  a  number  of  glasses,  each 
containing  a  piece  of  metal.  By  means 
of  his  "  levitation  "  process  one  can  play 
tunes  on  a  switchboard.     And  to  verify 


his  statement  that  the  electric  current 
does  not  harm  living  persons  he  trans- 
mitted it  to  a  piece  of  metal  through  a 
bowl  containing  gold  fish.  And  certainly 
the  fish  appeared  quite  happy  during  the 
process.  Music  halls  and  exhibitions 
have  poured  their  offers  upon  the  inven- 
tor.    But  he  has  declined  them. 

How,  one  asks,  can  a  train  running  at 
three  hundred  miles  an  hour  be  stopped? 
Will  it  not  shoot  through  the  terminus 
like  a  bullet  through  brown  paper?  No, 
for  the  speed  depends  on  the  strength  of 


the  magnetic  hoops,  which  will  be  weaker 
near  curves  and  at  the  approach  to  a 
terminus.  So  quite  automatically  the 
thing  will  stop.  Also  magnetic  strength 
lies  in  the  center,  so  that  there  is  no  dan- 
ger of  collision  with  the  hoops.  The  train 
will  shoot  straight  through  the  hoops 
and  pull  up  gradually  at  the  stations. 
And,  as  Mr.  Bachelet  explains  his  inven- 
tion, one  wonders  whether  indeed  one 
has  not  a  new  Stephenson  in  our  midst. 
Cast  the  mind  back  to  the  days  before 
steam,  and  think  it  out. 


Vacations  With  a  Motor  Car 

Some  Plans  that  will  Assist  the  Tourist  of  a  Day  or  a  Month 

with  Equipment  Needed 

Condevned   from    Cornelia   F.   Leighton's   Article  in  Suburban  lAfe. 


August  heiuf)  a  laciition  month  Jur  manii 
business  men,  and  alxu  the  new  diversion  o! 
taking  that  rest  bn  a  motor-car  tour,  having 
come  into  popular  fancy,  these  hints  bii  a 
prominent  vriter  may  be  of  some  assistance 
in  securing  more  0/  that  rest,  recreation 
and  summer  idyllic  abandon  that  ui<r- 
worked  office  physiques  demand. 

'  I  ^HERE  was  a  time  when  summer  va- 
■*■  cations  for  most  people  mean  travel- 
ing from  home  to  some  hotel  or  cottage 
elsewhere,  and  remaining  there  until  it 
came  time  to  return  home.  Now  the  hum- 
drum of  existence  has  become  varied  by 
the  automobile.  One  can  spend  a  vacation 
in  a  motor  car  and  have  the-time  of  one's 
life,  with  no  more  effort  than  is  necessary 
to  put  up  as  compact  a  supply  of  baggage 
as  possible  and  pay  the  bills. 

One  of  the  charms  of  a  motor  vacation 
is  that  few  costumes  are  needed.  Chang- 
mg  scenes  take  the  place  of  changing  rai- 
ment, and  no  one  expects  the  motor  tour- 
ist to  be  a  slavo  to  clothes. 

There  are  many  ways  of  taking  a  vaca- 
tion in  an  automobile.  One  can  hie  forth 
in  his  own  car,  or  hire  a  motor  with  room 
enough  for  family  or  friends,  and  run  it 
himself;  or  take  advantage  of  one  of  the 
many  touring-car  services  offered  the 
pleasure-seeker,  and  set  forth  with  no 
limit  to  the  gratification  of  his  whim  for 
travel  except,  it  may  be,  the  limit  of  his 
purse. 

One  never  realizes  how  many  beautiful 
and  historic  places  lie  within  easy  motor 
reach  of  one's  own  town  or  city  until 
touring  guides  are  consulted  and  a  goodly 
amount  of  history  imbibed,  together  with 
charming  views  of  tempting  roads  and 
picturesque  towns  and  villages.  Guides 
of  this  sort  save  many  misadventures  in 
the  way  of  turning  into  wrong  roads  or 
highways  where  temporary  conditions 
make  automobile  travel  impossible. 

The  best  way  of  all  to  take  a  vacation 
by  way  of  the  automobile  is  to  have  one's 
own  car.  Next  best  is  to  secure  facilities 
for  renting  a  car  for  the  whole  vacation 
as  cheaply  as  possible  and  running  it  one- 
self. 


When  one  has  time  for  a  leisurely  vaca- 
tion, it  is  great  fun  to  carry  a  camping 
outfit  and  pitch  one's  tent  wherever  sur- 
loundings  tempt  one  to  linger.  For  auto- 
mobile purposes,  the  small  tent  used  by 
soldiers  is  large  enough  for  comfortable 
housing  at  night,  and  can  be  folded  into 
small  compass  and  strapped  to  the  car. 
'^lin-f  are,  for  $2..50,  comfortable  cots 
that  fold  up  like  an  accordian  and  fit  into 
ro  space  at  all;  while  steamer  rugs  form 
the  most  serviceable  form  of  covering,  as 
they  can  be  used  day  and  night.  A  black 
rubber  sheet,  or  piece  of  oil-cloth,  is  an- 
other useful  accessory  to  the  comforts  of 
automobile  travel.  It  serves  many  useful 
purposes,  and  is  often  needed  to  spread 
beneath  rugs  on  damp  ground  when  the 
pleasure  party  gathers  for  meals  under 
shady  trees 

SOME   THINGS   TO   TAKE. 

The  tour  or  individual  vacation  planned, 
the  next  thing  is  to  plan  the  enuipment, 
and  many  specialtv  shops  cats"  to  the 
wants  of  a  motorist.  There  are  tire 
trunks,  for  example,  which  fit  inside  the 
tires,  and  are  covered  with  oilskin  as  a 
protection  against  weather.  Then  there 
are  small  trunks  built  slantwise,  which  fit 
against  the  back  of  an  automobile  and 
have  the  proper  fastenings  for  attaching 
them.  Box  trunks  to  strap  upon  the  step, 
and  flat  ones  that  fit  exactly  beneath  the 
seats,  are  among  the  conveniences  of  tra- 
vel, and  hold  a  goodly  supply  of  apparel; 
and  most  of  the  slantwise  trunks  hold 
more  than  does  a  steamer  trunk,  and  the 
seat-ones  quite  as  much.  There  are,  too, 
oilskin-covered  hat-boxes  made  in  sizes 
that  will  tuck  conveniently  almost  any- 
where in  an  automobile,  and  every  size 
and  shape  of  hamper  that  a  traveler  could 
desire.  Probably  no  wedding  present  is 
quite  so  acceptable  to  the  June  bride  as 
an  automobile  hamper  fitted  up  with  half 
a  dozen  dainty  white-and-blue  agate 
plates,  cups  and  saucsrs.  with  a  comple- 
ment of  knives,  foHcs,  spoons,  salt  and 
pepper  cruets,  and  li'^'^'°  boxes  fo"  holding 
seasonings  and  condi-nents.     There    are 


compartments  for  napery,  which  is  pio- 
vided  in  most  hampers,  and  for  the  viands, 
which  are  to  be  stowed  compactly  so  that 
none  will  be  crushed  in  transit.  Very 
handsome  hampers  of  leather  and  black 
oilcloth  outer  coverings  come  in  a  variety 
of  square  and  oblong  sizes,  and  hold  from 
a  dozen  to  three  sets  of  plates.  They  cost 
from  $6.50  to  $19,  and  cheaper  ones  of  the 
same  materials  can  be  had  in  small  round 
and  oblong  shapes.  This  latter  shape  is 
high  and  narrow  and  shaped  like  a 
wash-boiler;  only  it  is  quite  small;  but, 
small  as  it  is,  quite  a  number  of  table 
articles  are  stowed  away  in  it. 

Accompanying  all  traveling  outfits  are 
covered  bottles  for  keeping  liquids  hot  or 
cold,  at  will ;  so  that  a  cup  of  hot  tea  may 
be  indulged  in  during  the  afternoon,  or 
a  glass  of  cold  lemonade  in  the  morning 
hours. 

Another  and  less  expensive  form  of 
hamper  comes  in  basket  shape,  made  of 
woven  willow  with  leather  trimmings; 
but  the  only  really  cheap  traveling-box  is 
the  kind  made  of  tin  for  the  boy  camper, 
or  the  imitation-leather  or  cloth-covered 
affairs  planned  for  school  children's 
lunches.  Such  boxes  cost  only  a  few 
cents,  hold  the  same  equipment  as  do  more 
elaborate  affairs,  and  save  expense  to 
travelers  who  do  not  have  frequent  use 
for  automobile  hampers.  It  is,  also,  pos- 
sible to  cover  a  tin  box  with  a  piece  of 
black  oilskin,  adjust  straps,  and  possess 
quite  as  nice-looking  a  hamper  at  a  cost 
of  two  dollars,  or  less,  as  can  be  pur- 
chased for  $19.  Ordinary  hat-boxes  can 
be  covered  in  the  same  manner,  and  the 
extra  hats  for  dress  wear  protected  from 
accidents  of  weather  and  dampness. 

Most  tourists  who  go  out  merely  for 
their  vacations  use  suitcases  and  any 
small  trunks  they  may  happen  to  possess. 
If  trunks  to  be  strapped  to  the  back  of 
their  motor  are  needed,  it  is  prudent  to 
fover  these  with  black  oilskin,  of  the  sort 
used  for  that  purpose  by  automobile-box- 
makers,  and  which  can  be  purchased  by 
the  yard.  It  is  impervious  to  rain,  and 
insures  the  comfort  of  dry  clothes  and 
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an  uninjured  trunk.  The  bureau  trunk 
is  made  in  the  same  fashion  as  other 
motor  trunks,  only  it  is  high  and  as  wide 
as  the  exigences  of  motor  space  will 
allow. 

Where  camping  tours  are  brief,  most 
attractive  lunching  sets  of  paper,  with 
paper  plates  and  cups,  as  well  as  table- 
cloths, napkins,  towels  and  handkerchiefs, 
are  better  to  carry  along  than  those  of 
agate,  or  even  tin.  There  are,  too,  very 
neat  plates  of  many  sizes  made  of  wood, 
which  are  useful,  and  can  be  washed  as 
well  as  china  plates,  and  thrown  away 
when  the  camping  trip  is  over.  Both  paper 
and  wQod  plates  require  scarcely  any 
space  in  the  impedimenta  of  travel,  and 
save  all  trouble  in  washing  dishes,  as 
they  may  be  thrown  away  after  each 
meal,  or  saved  to  start  fire  for  the  next, 
if  camp  cooking  is  done. 

COOKING  CONVENIENCES. 

Many  persons  carry  spirit  lamps  to  cook 
on,  and  these  come  in  many  sizes  and 
shapes  and  cost  from  ten  cents  up,  but, 
where  real  cooking  is  to  be  done  and  fuel 
for  camp  fires  uncertain,  the  small  oil 
stove  or  gasoline  stove  proves  a  neces- 
sity. It  requires  little  oil,  and  this  may 
be  purchased  along  the  route,  so  that  a 
small  bottle  or  can  will  hold  all  that  is 
necessary  for  a  run  of  two  or  three  days. 
It  is  a  simple  matter  to  economize  space 
where  cooking  utensils  are  to  be  carried, 
as  a  frying  pan,  a  kettle  for  hot  water, 
and  two  flat-sided  boilers  will  be  needed, 
and  should  be  purchased  with  respect  to 
the  number  of  persons  that  will  be  in- 
cluded in  the  party.  Sets  of  boilers  for 
vegetables  and  cereals  come  shaped  with 
one  flat  side,  where  two  are  placed  over 
one  burner;  or  else  three  boilers  have  a 
triangular  side,  which  fits  into  the  other 
triangles,  .?o  that  three  boilers  steam 
lustily  over  the  same  flame,  and  cook  as 
many  viands  at  one  time.  Better  than 
anything  else,  for  long  trips,  is  the  fire- 
less  cooker,  where  viands  are  brought  to 
a  boil,  packed  in  the  cooker,  and  eaten  hot 
when  the  party  is  ready  for  meals.  One 
can  wander  afield  and  leave  the  fireless 
cooker  to  its  duties,  unattended,  and  re- 
turn to  an  unburned  and  well-cooked 
meal.  Fireless  cookers  are  especially  the 
rage  where  campers  are  unable  to  secure 
servant  attendance  readily,  and  where 
conveniences  for  eating  along  the  route 
of  travel  at  inns  and  tea-houses  are  not 
so  plentiful  as  in  the  environments  of 
cities.  Excellent  fireless  cookers,  equip- 
ped with  boilers,  cost  from  $3  to  $9,  and 
are  large  enough  for  any  camping  party. 

Collapsible  cups,  or  a  supply  of  folding 
sanitary  cups,  are  necessary  to  all  tra- 
veling outfits.  There  are  times  when  the 
collapsible  cup  is  of  more  service  than 
the  paper  affairs,  and  they  cost  only  ten 
cents.  It  is  a  good  plan  to  carry  a  pocket 
supply  of  the  folding  cups  for  use  when 
tramping  through  byways  that  lead  off 
from  roads  of  travel,  when  some  cool 
spring  or  brook  tempts  one  to  drink  to 
the  dryads  of  the  fo-cst. 
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Rhe  healthy  skin  must  come  firs^MCeping  it 
dean  is  not  enough — it  must  ^P^rotected. 
Liif^^y  Health  Soap,  as  its  o^^shows,  con- 
tains^tl;  antisepti&SQiutioQ.  which  purifies  and 
protects  the  sKh ,-'9'!W'''f tts  promotes  its  health 
and  beauty. 

Let  us  send  you  this  charming  picture — 

This  beautiful  picture  by  Penrhyn  Stanlaws,  a  reproduction 
of  which  is  shown  above,  was  painted  for  the  purpose  of 
showing  the  typical  "Lifebuoy  complexion." 

It  proved  to  be  such  a  charming,  lifelike  picture  that  we 
have  had  it  reproduced  in  full  colors,  llj  x  17  inches,  on 
heavy  antique  paper,  worthy  of  a  handsome  frame.  There 
are  no  advertising  marks  on  it  whatever — charming  for 
boudoir  or  den. 

Send  us  1 2  cents  in  stamps  to  cover  postage  and  we  ^ill  send 
you  the  picture  and  two  big  full  size  cakes  of  Lifebuoy  Soap 
Free.      Clip  out  the  Coupon  below,  fill  it  in  and  mail  today. 
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1  his  Eastern  Avenue,  Toronto 

Coupon  I   enclose   12  cents  in  stamp,  to  cover  postage    for 

W     fU    1  ft         which    please  send   me   a  free   copy   of    the   Stanlaws 

Wortn    lUC      picture,   suitable  for  framing,  and  two   full   size  cakes 


of  Lifebuoy,  free. 
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The  Stepping-Stone  to  Success 

We   <ao    i>iit   you   In   the  way   of  obtnining   It.     We    Uavo     a     proposiUon     whereby    men    of 

I igy  and  enterprise  can  add  materially  to  their   present  Income.     Does  >10  a  week   more 

look  good   to  you?     Then  write  to-day  for  further  partlcnlnrs. 

THE    MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    COMPANY,  LIMITED 
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The  Man  Who  Rules  Mexico 

A    Sketch    of    President    Huerta   in    Public   and    Private    Life 

;.  From  The  Independent. 


Huerta  has  won  an  U7ienviable  reputa- 
tion outside  of  Mexico.  His  name  has 
become  a  hissing  and  a  byword.  He  is 
held  up  as  a  monster,  an  unscrupulous 
despot,  an  opportunist.  In  the  accompany- 
ing article  o,  clearer  view  of  the  ruler  of 
Mexico  ■  is  given,  ioith  a  glimpse  of  his 
strange,  restless  habits  in  public  and  pri- 
vate life. 

TO  secure  an  interview  with  Victoriano 
Huerta  is  the  easiest  thing  oh  earth. 
I  had  not  been  in  Mexico  forty-eight 
hours  when  an  obliging  diplomat  in- 
formed me  that  the  president  would  meet 
me  the  next  morning  at  nine  o'clock  at 
the  automobile  club  in  the  Park  of 
Chapultepec.  With  the  speediest  taxicab 
available  thither  I  rushed.  The  obliging 
diplomat  was  there  and  with  him  a  promi- 
nent compatriot  of  ours  whom  he  was  to 
introduce  to  the  ruler  of  Mexico.  And 
we  waited  until  one  o'clock.  Once  we 
sighted  Huerta's  long  black  automobile 
making  for  the  gun  range  at  breakneck 
speed,  but  never  did  the  machine  slacken 
its  pace  when  it  passed  the  club  and  it 
disappeared  to  the  westward  in  a  whirl- 
wind of  dust. 

The  obliging  diplomat  explained  with 
many  attenuating  circumlocutions  that 
official  channels  were  a  proper  but  abso- 
lutely inefficient  fashion  to  make  appoint- 
ments with  Huerta;  he  finally  conceded 
that  Huerta  seldom  if  ever  kept  appoint- 
ments made  by  or  even  for  foreign  mini- 
sters. 

To  a  familiar  of  the  Huerta  household 
I  confided  my  troubles.  Oh!  he  would  be 
delighted  to  make  a  date.  He  did.  And 
he  waited  four  hours  with  me  at  a  res- 
taurant in  the  Park  of  Chapultepec 
where  every  morning  without  fail  Huerta 
stops  for  refreshment,  every  morning  but 
that  morning. 

Several  times  within  a  month  I  met  the 
P'-esident;  always  by  accident;  every  time 
he  had  a  smile,  a  cordial  handshake,  a 
hearty  and  insignificant  greeting;  once  I 
was  talking  to  a  functionary  in  one  of  the 
ministries  who  explained  to  me  that 
Huerta  was  in  the  habit  of  exploding  un- 
der one's  feet  in  the  most  unexpected 
place  at  the  most  incredible  time,  be  it 
four  in  the  morning  or  11.50  at  night  .  .  . 
when  behold  the  door  burst  open  and  in 
shot  Huerta  followed  by  General  Corona, 
his  trusted  bodyguard.  After  a  few  min- 
utes of  useless  conversation  with  every- 
one present  the  President  entered  the 
minister's  sanctum,  called  for  maps  which 
were  brought  hurriedly  by  seedy,  sad, 
meek-looking  little  bureaucrats;  the  next 
morning  the  papers  announced  the  di- 
vision of  the  State  of  Chihuahua  into  one 
state  and  two  territories;  a  few  hours 
later,  Huerta  once  more  exploded  under 
my  feet  in  another  Government  office;  the 
next  day  the  censorship  on  all  telegrams 
and  cables  was  established.  ... 

It  may  be  said  that  if  you  station  your- 
self in  any  one  of  twenty  definite  places  in 


Mexico  and  wait  long  enough  you  will 
have  a  chance  to  meet  Huerta  and  en- 
gage him  in  conversation.  And  every- 
body is  doing  it  from  foreign  diplomats 
to  his  own  ministers.  Only  such  talks  are 
most  unsatisfactory  for  everybody  con- 
cerned except  Huerta. 

One  morning,  then,  having  sworn  to 
myself  that  I  would  have  a  serious  con- 
versation with  the  President  or  die  in  the 
attempt,  I  betook  myself  to  his  house  in 
the  San  Rafael  quarter  and  at  6.30  ap- 
p:oached  a  sleepy,  undignified  and  some- 
what disheveled  lieutenant  who  was  lean- 
ing against  the  door  post.  The  President, 
my  uniformed  friend  volunteered,  was 
still  asleep;  he  had  returned  late  in  the 
night,  about  three,  and  therefore  would 
not  be  likely  to  arise  for  an  hour  or  so. 
I  sat  down  and  read  a  morning  paper. 
Other  persons  came,  some  with  definite 
appointments,  some  on  the  same  wild 
goose  chase  which  had  brought  me  there. 

A  sudden  commotion  within.  The  mas- 
ter was  up.  We  all  sent  in  our  cards. 
Someone  was  heard  cranking  up  a  motor ; 
could  it  be  that  .  .  .?  Huerta,  clad  in  a 
gray  suit  and  wearing  a  little  gray  hat 
jumped  into  the  black  automobile.  We 
tried  to  intercept  him.  Cordial  smile, 
handshake,  greetings. 

"Wait  for  me:  I  will  be  back  in  one 
momentito"  .  .     and  he  was  off. 

History  will  probably  fail  to  record 
where  Huerto  spent  that  momentito.  For 
five  hours  only  his  chauffeur  knew  where 
he  could  be  found.  About  five  that  after- 
noon he  suddenly  appeared  at  one  of  the 
ministries,  and  without  any  previous  ex- 
planations proceeded  to  promulgate  an 
edict,  also  to  fire  his  Minister  of  Foreign 
Affairs.  At  six  he  was  sitting  in  a  French 
patisserie  on  San  Francisco  avenue  which 
is  popularly  known  as  the  second  national 
palace,  sipping  something  poured  out  of  a 
tea  pot  and  into  which  he  put  neither 
sugar  nor  milk.  The  place  used  to  be 
called  El  Globo  when  an  Italian  pastry 
cook  managed  it.  Now  it  is  the  Dulceria 
Parisiense,  but  to  the  crowd  it  will  ever 
remain  El  Globo.  There  ministers  seek 
their  master  between  six  and  nine  every 
evening;  there  almost  any  one  can  meet 
Huerta  by  sending  his  card  through  Gen- 
e'al  Corona,  and  be  treated  to  a  cup  of 
tea  which  turns  out  to  be  something  in- 
finitely more  bracing. 

I  said  that  this  was  the  second  national 
palace.  The  real  seat  of  the  Mexican  Gov- 
ernment, however,  is  elsewhere.  At  the 
Cafe  Colon  Huerta  transacts  the  really 
important  state  questions.  There  he  does 
not  mix  so  freely  with  the  crowd ;  a  small 
dining-room  is  reserved  for  his  use.  From 
ten  to  twelve  p.m.  and  from  one  to  two 
in  the  morning  Huerta  is  generally  to 
be  found  at  the  Colon.  At  nine  in  the 
morning  one  can  now  and  then  run  him 
down  at  the  Lazo  Mercantil,  a  small  cafe 


frequented  by  French  salesmen;  at  ten 
he  drives  to  the  Chapultepec  restaurant, 
another  French  establishment;  now  and 
then  he  stops  at  the  automobile  club.  He 
lunches  at  home  about  two  o'clock,  dines 
about  eight,  goes  to  bed  between  two  and 
four,  and  arises  between  six  and  6.30.  .  .  . 

One  may  well  indulge  in  speculation  of 
a  melancholy  turn  when  bearing  in  mind 
what  may  some  day  befall  Huerta  after 
years  of  such  scanty  sleeping,  and 
of  hourly  pilgrimages  to  establish- 
ments where  a  bracing  variety  of 
"  tea "  is  dispensed.  With  anyone 
not  possessed  of  the  stolidity  and  im- 
passibility characteristic  of  the  Indian 
race  (Huerta  is  a  full-blooded  Indian 
with  the  aborigine's  wiry  hair  and  sparse 
mustache)  such  a  diet  and  such  a  sys- 
tem of  life  would  result  in  unmistakable 
physical  disturbances. 

Huerta  remains  invariably  smiling,  and 
in  appearance  perfectly  composed.  His 
supporters,  however,  take  great  pains  to 
explain  away  his  feverish  restlessness,  his 
ceaseless  roaming,  by  pointing  out  that 
the  President  wishes  to  superintend 
everything  and  be  fully  cognizant  of 
everything  that  takes  place  in  his  coun- 
try. The  fact  that  Huerta  never  reads  a 
book  nor  a  magazine  nor  even  a  report 
would  weaken  their  thesis.  Neither  does 
the  President  ever  listen.  He  wishes  to 
be  listened  to.  And  his  topics  for  con- 
versation are  few.  Astronomy  and  the 
raising  of  cattle.  He  believes  in  astrono- 
my as  medieval  sorcerers  understood  it. 
Stars  are  to  him  curious  hieroglyphs 
which  the  knowing  may  decipher  and  in 
which  they  may  read  men's  destinies, 
Huerta's  destiny.  Unread,  untraveled, 
ignorant  of  every  language  but  his  own, 
and  this  in  a  country  where  the  cultured 
are  fluent  in  at  least  one  European 
tongue,  he  governs  as  the  potentates  of 
the  dark  ages  governed — by  divine  in- 
spiration. 

When  a  Parliament  stood  in  his  way  he 
dissolved  it  and  sent  half  of  the  deputies 
to  jail;  some  lingered  there  a  year  and 
were  not  released  until  April  22,  a  year 
after,  when  the  fear  of  an  American  in- 
tervention caused  him  to  seek  the  for- 
giveness of  his  enemies.  He  dismisses 
his  ministers  as  a  fidgety  woman  dis- 
misses her  maids.  Ministers  now  are  mute 
and  the  Chamber  of  Deputies  gave  the 
onlooker,  during  the  portentous  fortnight 
of  April  15  to  30,  the  sinister  spectacle  of 
a  dumb  assembly  approving  by  silent 
nods  lists  of  measures  sent  to  them  by  the 
executive  and  read  off  in  a  monotonous, 
unintelligible  voice  by  the  secretary. 
Never  did  any  one  dare  to  speak  up,  no 
discussion  was  invited  and  meetings  of 
the  chamber  opening  at  four  adjourned 
every  day  at  4.25. 

Every  morning  unexpected  edicts  are 
promulgated   and   in   the   course   of  the 
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day  approved  by  the  papers  first  and  the 
chamber  afterward.  Trains  are  cancelled 
without  notice,  cable  communications  in- 
terrupted without  explanation,  the  price 
of  food  fixed  arbitrarily;  clerks  ovef- 
heard  criticizing  the  Government's  atti- 
tude are  sent  to  jail  and  held  incomuni- 
cado;  public  land  is  divided  up  between 
the  members  of  Indian  tribes. 

Whenever  pressed  for  an  outline  of 
his  plans,  Huerta  refers  you  to  the  daily 
papers  and  justly  so.  He  has  no  plans. 
He  makes  decisions  whenever  the  spirit 
n-.oves  him  and  relies  upon  his  ministers 
to  give  his  ukases  the  sham  republican 
wording. 

And  yet  this  irresponsible  despot  some- 
how strikes  one's  fancy,  appeals  to  one's 
sympathy.  His  magnificent  disregard  of 
appearances,  his  perfect  cynicism,  his  ut- 
most simplicity,  his  fearlessness  stamp 
him  as  a  man  out  of  the  ordinary,  as  a 
born  leader.  His  predecessors  lived  at 
Chapultepec  in  regal  splendor;  a  simple, 
homely  one-storey  house  in  an  unfashion- 
able district,  close  to  the  slums  satisfies 
his  wants  as  far  as  shelter  is  concerned, 
and  he  even  shares  it  with  one  of  his  sons. 
No  liveries;  plain  Indian  maids  and  men 
servants;  any  one  who  cares  to  visit  the 
gardens  and  stables  is  welcome;  his 
daughters  line  up  with  good-natured  gig- 
gles before  the  photographer ;  his  wife,  a 
very  simple,  unassuming  woman,  smiles 
at  the  visitors  and  his  son  exhibits  the 
cows  with  pride.  Huerta  mixes  with  the 
crowd  anywhere,  be  he  listening  to  a  band 
concert  in  the  park  of  Chapultepec  or 
drinking  his  "tea"  in  a  humble  barroom. 

An  Indian,  the  head  of  a  nation  which 
comprises  approximately  ten  millions  of 
illiterate  Indians,  he  rules  the  land  as 
Indian  caciques  ruled  or  even  rule  now- 
adays their  pueblos.  The  ten  millions  are 
called  and  even  call  themselves  gente  sin 
razon,  people  without  minds ;  the  remain- 
ing five  millions  are  either  slavish  office 
holders,  business  people  scornful  of  poli- 
tics, or  absentee  landlords  who  spend  the 
product  of  their  peon  labor  in  European 
capitals.  Huerta  realizes  the  hopeless,  in- 
tellectual daikness  of  the  Indians,  the 
indifference  of  the  Mexicans  proper — a 
small  minority  at  best.  The  few  profes- 
sional politicians  who  help  him  or  oppose 
the  ruler  cannot  make  any  impression  on 
him.  He  judges  them  as  Diaz  judged 
them. 

And  the  impartial  observer  ends  by 
wondering  whether  after  all  Huerta  is  not 
the  very  type  of  man  Mexico  needs.  The 
events  which  took  place  in  the  capital  af- 
ter the  bombardment  of  Vera  Cruz  re- 
vealed painfully  from  what  lethargy, 
from  what  deadly  apathy  Mexico  is  suf- 
fering. For  several  days  the  population 
of  Mexico  City  was  kept  in  a  state  of 
carefully  nurtured  indignation  which  now 
and  then  led  to  deeds  of  violence,  by  the 
news  of  an  American  invasion.  Cables 
and  telegraph  communication  being  in- 
terrupted, the  truth  could  not  be  known 
for  four  days.  The  mob  besieged  the  Am- 
erican Club,  destroyed  stores  offering  for 
sale  American  goods;  thousands  of  en- 
thusiasts enlisted  .  .  . 

After  which  it  was  coolly  announced 
that  there  was  no  war  between  Mexico 
and  the  United  States  and  the  gullible 
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functions  of  the 


EXCELSIOR    AUTOCYCLE 


is  the  greatest  assurance  of  safety  to  the 
rider  that  is  found  in  any  motorcycle  on 
the  market.  Throttle,  Spark,  Compression 
and  Clutch  are  all  controlled  by  the  handle 
bar  grips  without  removing  the  hands  or 
in  any  way  interfering  with  the  steering 
or  other  details  of  operation.  This  sim- 
plicity and  certainty  of  control  is  of  equal 
value  to  the  beginner  and  the  experienced 
rider,  as  it  enables  you  to  get  through 
crowded  streets  and  bad  roads  with  every 
part  of  the  machine  under  absolute  con- 
trol.    One   hand  governing  the  speed,   the 


other  the  clutch,  and  both  hands  in  posi- 
tive control  of  the  steering,  insures  safety 
and  gives  the  rider  a  degree  of  confidence 
that  enables  him  to  go  through  sand  or 
mud  holes  that  would  be  absolutely  im- 
passable were  the  rider  compelled  to  lose 
control  of  either  of  these  important  func- 
tions to  attend  to  something  else.  The 
experienced  rider  fully  appreciates  this 
and  a  moment's  consideration  will  con- 
vince the  novice  that  his  life  and  safety 
are  assured  on  an  EXCELSIOR  AUTO- 
CYCLE as  on  no  other  motorcycle  built. 


100%  Efficiency  in  control  is  only  one  of  the  great  features  of  the  EXCELSIOR     Our  catalog 
or  the 'nearest  dealer  will  tell , 'you' the] rest.     Get  Wise— Get  an  "X"   and  he  Satisfied. 

Excelsior  Motor  Manufacturing  &  Supply  Co. 

2200  Union  Street,  Chicago  | 


Canadian  Distributer  : 
PERCY  A.  McBRIDE       •       TORONTO 
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Wash  day  is  thelhardest  day  of  the  week  for  the  housewife. 
But  this  has^all  been  changed  by  the  introduction  of  the 


Showini  method 
of  circulation 


(( 


AIR  CELL"   WASHER 


No  more  standing  over !!  hot  steam,  no  more  boiling.  The  "AIR  CE.LL" 
WASHER  IS  a  practical  household  necessity.  A  child  can  use  it.  Think  of  the 
saving  of  health  and  energy  for  only  $1.50.  The  "  Air  Cell "  Washer  will  wash  spot- 
less a  whole  tubful  of  ?clothes  in  from  3  to  5  minutes,  and  it  is  guaranteed  not  to  damage 
the  most  delicate  fabric. 

We  want  agents,  men  or  women,  in  many  splendid  counties,  and  will  give  sole  control 
c'f  the  territory.  If  you  can  give  your  whole  time,  so  much  the  better  for  you,  and  us ; 
if  only  part  time,  you  will  soon  find  it  worth  while  to  give  up  yout  present  job. 

Sample  "  Air  Cell  "  Washer  to  genuine  agent-enquirers 
sent  post  paid  for  $1.00. 

Every  m  ichine  sold  gives  unbounded  d*light  and  brings  other  sales.  We  prove  our 
honesty,  our  co-operation  and  our  square  deal  to  all  by  our  Money  Back  guarantee. 


Write  to-day,  enclosing  price  for  sample.     You'll  be  delighted. 


C.  A.  RUKAMP,  Treasurer 
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Try  a  Condensed  Ad. 

CLASSIFIED  WANT  ADS.  get  right  down  to  the  point  at  issue.  If  you  want 
something,  say  so  in  a  few  well-chosen  words.  Readers  like  that  sort  of  straight- 
from-the-shoulder-talk,  and  that  is  the  reason  why  condensed  ads.  are  so  productive 
of  the  best  kind  of  results. 
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patriots  who  had  enlisted  to  fight  tho 
Yankee  invaders  found  themselves  on 
their  way  north  to  be  butchered  by  the 
rebels.  And  the  mob  accepted  the  grim 
joke  silently.  No  more  cries  of  "Kill  the 
Gringoes,"  no  more  waving  of  flags;  no 
one,  however,  ventured  a  remark;  no 
one  passed  an  audible  judgfment  upon 
the  manoeuvre  thanks  to  which  Huerta 
has   secured   a    few    thousand   additional 


coldiers.  In  the  Chamber  of  Deputies  no 
mention  was  ever  made  of  any  difficul- 
ties with  the  United  States.  The  crowd 
relapsed  into  its  usual  indifference  and 
apathy.  Journalists  with  the  fear  of  jail 
in  their  hearts  explained  things  away 
awkwardly.  Huerta  went  as  usual  to 
drink  his  "tea"  at  the  Globo,  at  the  Colon, 
at  the  Lazo  Mercantil,  at  the  Chapultepec 
restaurant.     The  silent  crowd  which  sel- 


dom cheers,  seldom  hoots,  and  then  only 
under  violent  provocation,  enither  cheered 
him  nor  hooted  him,  just  stared  at  him 
uncomprehendingly,  and  passed  on. 

It  may  be  that  the  fitful,  erratic,  irre- 
sponsible, sleepless,  guzzling  Huerta  is 
needed  to  disturb  the  mental  siesta  into 
which  the  Mexican  nature  would  sink  if 
left  undisturbed  for  too  long  a  period  of 
time. 


Student-Life  in  Russia 

Poverty  Prevades  the  Centers  of  Learning — The  Intensity  of  the 

Russian  Student 

From  Chambers'  Journal. 


The  revoJutionarij  demonstrationii  iti 
llussia  of  recent  pears  hare  been  almost 
entirely  the  work  of  the  student  bodies. 
Sunk  in  the  apathy  of  ignorance,  the  mass 
of  the  Russian  people  know  little,  perhaps 
rare  little,  about  constitutional  rights. 
The  fight  for  a  wider  democracy  is  waged 
almost  entirely  by  the  students,  and  the 
Russian  college  man  has  become  an  object 
of  deep  interest  to  the  world.  The  con- 
ditions under  which  he  lires  are  depicted 
in  the  following  article. 

T  N  Russian  there  are  at  present,  includ- 
-'■  ing  Tomsk,  eight  universities,  with  a 
total  roll  of  just  over  thirty  thousand 
."Students ;  not  a  very  large  proportion  out 
of  a  population  of  one  hundred  and  fifty 
millions.  Of  these,  by  far  the  most  im- 
portant, both  historically  and  numerical- 
ly, is  the  University  of  Moscow.  With  it 
aie  associated  many  of  the  greatest 
names  in  Russian  literature;  and  with 
it,  too,  is  connected  the  political  agitation 
which  has  so  adversely  affected  Russian 
university  life  in  the  last  ten  years.  The 
buildings  themselves  —  grimy,  austere, 
still  marked  by  the  bullets  of  the  soldiery 
in  1905,  and  sadly  in  need  of  repair — give 
some  idea  of  the  poverty  under  which 
Russian  universities  labor;  but  it  is  not 
until  one  sees  the  Russian  students  in 
their  Moscow  homes  that  one  realizes  the 
complete  darkness  of  the  gloom  which 
has  settled  over  intellectual  Russia.  The 
ill-fitting  uniforms,  the  long,  flowing, 
greasy  locks,  the  thin,  pinched,  unshaven 
cheeks,  the  threadbare  coats,  give  one 
the  impression  of  an  army  of  beggars  or 
of  some  garrison  that  has  just  undergone 
a  six  months'  siege.  Everywhere  poverty 
obtrudes  itself  in  most  startling  fashion, 
and  a  Russian  student  is  as  like  an  Ox- 
ford or  Cambridge  undergraduate  as  a 
smart  Guardsman  is  to  an  Embankment 
loafer. 

Of  the  ten  thousand  students  on  the 
Moscow  rolls  not  more  than  20  per  cent, 
have  one  hundred  pounds  a  year.  More 
than  70  per  cent,  have  less  than  forty 
pounds,  and  a  student  who  has  fifty 
pounds  per  annum  is  counted  well-off. 
Education  is  natuj-ally  cheap,  and  the 
various  charitable  institutions  supported 
by  private  funds  make  it  still  cheaper. 
But,     notwithstanding,     the     privations 


which  some  of  the  poorer  students  endure 
are  very  real,  and  life  on  twenty  roubles 
a  month  in  a  town  in  which  living  is  ad- 
mittedly dearer  than  elsewhere  in  Europe 
is  a  hardship  which  cannot  fail  to  appeal 
even  to  the  poorest  imagination.  By  shar- 
ing a  room  with  two  companions,  with  one 
free,  or  almost  free,  meal  a  day  at  the 
university  club  for  indigent  students;  by 
denying  himself  all  but  the  barest  neces- 
sities of  existence ;  and  by  trespassing  on 
the  kindness  of  richer  friends  for  his 
books,  the  poor  student  may  succeed  in 
eking  out  a  living  on  his  modest  budget. 
The  desire  for  education  is  very  real,  and 
to  secure  the  benefits  the  university  af- 
fords no  suffering  is  considered  too  se- 
vere. Some  unfortunates  have  no  money 
at  all,  but  live  frankly  on  their  wits,  trust- 
ing to  a  beneficent  Providence  to  provide 
them  with  their  daily  bread.  Some  earn 
a  few  roubles  by  giving  lessons,  others  by 
undertaking  menial  tasks  such  as  that  of 
nightwatchman  or  doorkeeper,  or  by  do- 
ing secretarial  work  for  illiterate  mer- 
chants. The  difficulties  of  their  existence 
are  not  lessened  by  the  severity  of  the 
climate.  In  winter  the  lack  of  proper 
clothing  subjects  them  to  all  the  horrors 
of  the  cold;  while  in  summer,  for  those 
who  are  unable  to  leave  Moscow  the 
stifling  heat  of  its  dusty  streets,  the  foul 
air  of  a  room  often  less  than  ten  feet 
square  impairs  the  health  and  ruins  the 
constitution. 

In  spite  of  the  difficulties  under  which 
he  labors,  the  Russian  student  succeeds 
in  amassing  a  wonderful  amount  of  in- 
formation by  the  end  of  his  four  years  of 
study.  There  is  nothing  of  the  fraternity 
of  English  or  German  student  life  in  his 
career;  and,  being  poor,  he  is  forced  to 
work.  He  will  have  a  good  knowledge  of 
the  masterpieces  of  European  literature. 
He  reads  the  English  classics,  but  has  a 
warm  admiration  for  such  writers  as 
Jerome,  Mark  Twain,  and,  more  recently. 
Jack  London.  Indeed,  the  average  Rus- 
sian's knowledge  of  English  literature, 
both  classic  and  contemporary,  forms  a 
striking  contrast  to  the  woeful  ignorance 
of  Russian  literature  that ,  prevails  in 
England.  He  will  have  a  thorough  grasp 
of  the  German  philosophers  and  a  wide 
acquaintance  with  the  English  political 


ecor.omists.  He  studies  law  or  higher 
mathematics,  and  his  spare  time  will  be 
devoted  to  sociology  and  political  science. 
And  herein  perhaps  lieshischief  weakness. 
At  an  early  age  he  has  assimilated  a  great 
store  of  knowledge  which  he  is  quite  in- 
capable of  applying  practically.  He  is  an 
idealist  who  can  never  soar  beyond  the  de- 
pressing reality  of  his  own  sordid  exist- 
ence. By  the  time  he  is  twenty-four  he 
has  passed  through  the  whole  gamut  of 
human  emotions.  He  is  already  dis- 
cussing 'the  fourth  dimension'  before  he 
has  mastered  his  multiplication  table.  He 
marries  recklessly,  without  money  and 
without  knowledge  of  the  responsibilities 
of  married  life.  Liberty  and  democracy 
are  his  catchwords,  and  the  torrent  of 
mere  words  carries  him  away  like  a  leaf. 

On  the  other  hand,  he  is  capable  of 
great  self-sacrifice  and  sympathy  for 
others,  and  what  little  he  has  he  is  al- 
ways willing  to  share  with  his  fellows. 
If  he  betrays  weakness  in  action  and  in 
carrying  out  his  ideals,  he  is  quite  pre- 
pared to  die  or  suffer  for  them,  and  shows 
an  unexpected  obstinacy  in  upholding 
them.  It  is  only  by  admitting  this  mix- 
ture of  weakness  and  strength  that  one 
can  come  to  grips  with  the  Russian  char- 
acter. It  is  weakness  in  action  which  has 
rendered  so  many  revolutionary  move- 
ments abortive.  It  is  a  certain  obstinate 
strength  of  endurance  which  fosters  and 
keeps  the  spirit  of  revolt  alive. 

It  is  his  zeal  for  progress  and  his  thirst 
for  liberty  that  cause  the  Russian  stu- 
dent to  devote  so  much  of  his  time  to  the 
spreading  of  revolutionary  propaganda. 
This  is  very  often  only  a  phase  of  stu- 
dent-life which  passes  like  a  calf-love,  but 
at  the  time  it  is  a  real  and  serious  cause. 
He  has  a  hand  in  most  of  the  strikes ;  and, 
disguised  as  a  workman,  he  makes  his 
way  into  the  big  factories  to  preach  there 
his  doctrine  of  Socialism.  In  his  life, 
sociologry  takes  the  place  of  sport,  and 
political  agitation  forms  his  only  recre- 
ation. On  all  sides  he  finds  himself  at 
variance  with  the  Russian  Government. 
Sooner  or  later  he  breaks  his  lance 
against  the  hard  facts  of  life  with  de- 
plorable results.  Misdirected  enthusiasm 
gives  way  to  self-analysis  and  morbidity, 
and  as  the  realities  of  life  are  forced  upon 
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him,  he  yields  to  a  hopeless  depression 
which  as  often  as  not  ends  in  suicide  or 
moral  ruin. 

It  is,  however,  from  his  class  that  are 
drawn  all  the  best  forces  that  are  work- 
ing for  the  advancement  and  enlighten- 
ment of  Russia.  The  doctors,  the  engi- 
neers, the  great  piofessors,  the  writers, 
the  artists,  the  actors,  the  inventors,  the 
educationalists,  all  belong  to  the  univer- 
sity. A  large  number  of  Russian  schools 
are  supported  by  private  charity,  and  it  is 
the  rich  intelligenzia — that  is,  the  rich  in- 
tellectual or  university  class — that  supply 
the  requisite  funds.  The  intelligenzia  may 
have  no  proportionate  sense  of  the  prac- 
tical in  life;  but  in  their  generosity,  and 
in  their  labors  for  the  educational  emanci- 
pation of  Russia,  they  show  a  unity  of 
purpose  that  is  in  the  highest  degree  com- 
mendable. 


On 

the  Trail  of  Disease 

How   New   York,   is  Going  to 
Treat  Disease  as  a  Crime, 
to  Arrest,     imprision, 
Scourge  and  Anni- 
hilate   It 

From    The    Technical    World   Magazine. 

Despite  the  immetise  gums  vearlu  ex- 
liended  in  flghtiny  disease,  tuberculosis  and 
other  dread  maladies  still  breed  in  count- 
less hidden  pluces.  One  of  the  principal 
causes  ol  this  is  the  fact  that  many  0/  the 
poorer  classes  nenlect  to  take  their  ill- 
nesses seriousln,  and  are  careless  as  to  how 
their  condition  may  affect  those  with  whom 
they  come  in  contact.  We  here  learn  uhat 
\eir  York  city  is  doina  to  remedy  this 
state  of  affairs. 

THa  problem  of  the  Health  Depart- 
ment of  New  York,  is  not  only  to 
apply  lemedies  but  to  hunt  out  those  to 
whom  they  should  be  applied.  That  is  the 
big  luminous  idea  of  the  health  center. 
If  disease  hides  itself  away  it  must  be 
sought  out;  it  is  hard  to  fight  an  enemy 
that  skulks  in  hidden  retreats,  but  this  is 
what  New  York  is  going  to  do.  It  is  going 
to  declare  war  on  hidden  sickness. 

About  one-tenth  of  the  sick  people  in 
the  tenements  go  to  hospitals  and  get 
medical  treatment  of  one  kind  or  another, 
and  more  than  one-sixth  of  all  the  tene- 
ment folk  are  sick  every  year  outside  the 
hospitals.  But  nobody  can  tell  what  be- 
comes of  them.  It  is  likely  that  most  of 
them  get  some  sort  of  care,  but  of  really 
eflf active  treatment,  they  get  little  or  none. 
A  probing  committee  from  the  Health  De- 
partment found  recently  that  in  the  East 
Side  district  there  were  many  cases  whose 
external  characteristics  plainly  indicated 
tuberculosis,  which  never  had  had  the  at- 
tention of  any  medical  person  and  were 
being  treated  with  home  remedies  or  ne- 
glected entirely.  There  were  fifty  who 
had  fevers  or  infections  who  were  getting 
no  medical  attention  of  any  kind. 

As  a  first  step  in  its  new  health  center 
work    the    Health    Depa-tment    of    New 
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$1230 

Completely  Equipped 

With     elfctric      staiter     and 
lights,     demountable       rims, 
oversize  tires,  $1380. 
Prices  f.  o.  b.  Windsor. 

Get  the  Facts 

Easiest  thing  in  the  world  to  confirm  all  the  good  ycu  hear  of  the  Hup- 
mobile. 

Any  Hup  owner  will  gladly  tell  you  the  Hup  costs  less  to  run. 
That  it  is  easier  on  tires. 

That  repair  costs  are  nothing,  or  next  to  it,  because  parts  breakage  is 
.    almost  totally  unknown. 

That  oil  and  gas  mileage  are  highly  satisfactory. 

That  he  can  travel  wherever  the  wheels  can  find  traction. 

That  he's  never  been  stuck  for  lack  of  power. 

Ask  Any  Hupmobilist 

If  you  don't  know  an  owner,  make  an  opportunity  to  talk  to  one  who  is  a  stranger  to  you. 

You'll  find  him  glad  to  talk,  and  enthusiastic  about  every  feature  of  the  car  and  its  low  cost. 

This  enthusiasm  of  Hup  owners  is  our  greatest  asset. 

It  sells  second  and  third  Hups  to  the  same  men.  * 

It  sells  Hups  to  men  who  have  owned  other  cars — higher  priced  and  lower  priced. 

Wherever  you  read  this,  you'll  find  Hup  ownership  satisfaction — it's  the  same  everywhere. 

Talk  to  a  Hup  owner  or  the  Hup  dealer. 

Hupp  Motor  Car  Company,  Desk  F,  Windsor,  Ontario 


The  Gasoline  Automobile 

By  VICTOR  LOUGH EED 
Con»ultiii«  Engineer,  Founder  Member.  Society  of  Automobile  Englneen,  Formerlj  Editor  "Motor,"  Author  of 
"Vehicles  ot  the  Air,"  and  Morri»  A.  H«ll.  It.  3.,  Kdltor  "The  CommereW  Vehicle."  Formerly  Anodate  Editor  "The 
Automobile."  .Member  American  Society  of  Mechanical  Englneen,  J*  pages.  SOO  illUatratlona.  This  book  la  right  up  to 
thte  minute,  containing  the  latest  wonl  on  such  aubjecta  aa  the  Knight  Slldlng-Valre  Motor,  and  Rotary  Valfe  Motor. 
Self-starters,  and  Klectrir  Light  .Systems.  1>ei>idefl  giving  much  general  Information  on  the  Aiitoolohlle  and  ita  median- 
Isms.  Drlring,  I'rirate  Garage  Design  ani  EQiiipment  and  llnsrl  and  Horot  Repairs.  The  following  is  a  partial  aynomla: 
ENOINK  KB.\TUHES:  Illstoricnl.  Ilodies,  Knnning  Gear.  Tranamiaalon.  Engine  Elcmrnts.  Cooling  (water  and  Air). 
Lubrication  Systenw,  Hearings,  Ignition  .Systems.  Klectric  Lighting:  MKOHANISMH:  Valve  .Mechanisms,  Caii>uretora. 
SUrtIng  Devices.  Fuel  Supply;  AUTOMOIIILK  DHIVING:  Starting  and  Stopping  Car,  Uuiining  the  Car,  Care  of 
Machine.  Koad  Repairs,  Tires,  Hliiddinx:  I'lllVATE  O.VRVOES:  Designs.  Iliilldlng  Knulpment.  Machine  and  Tool 
Kgulpment;   HOME    REPAIRS:   Overhauling    Engine,    Clulihea.   Transmission.    Springs,    Tires.     Price,    CIO,    |>ost   paid. 
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York  has  made  a  careful  calculation  of 
sickness  at  home  in  two  sections  of  the 
city.  House-to-house  canvasses  were  made 
among  the  poor  of  the  lower  East  Side 
and  also  of  that  pait  of  the  West  Side 
lying  between  the  Hudson  River  and 
Sixth  avenue  and  between  Fourteenth  and 
Fortieth  streets.  This  was  a  big  job,  but 
it  was  done  and  it  was  done  thoroughly. 
Thousands  of  people  were  seen  and  closely 
questioned.  Here  are  some  of  the  ques- 
tions : 

"Have  you  been  ill  lately,  or  is  there 
now  any  illness  in  your  family?" 
"Have  you  had  a  doctor,?" 
"Have  you  gone  to  the  public  clinic?" 
''Have  you  gone  to' the  hospital?" 
"Has   your   house   been   fumigated  or 
quarantined?" 


Social  inquiry  was  also  made.  Sexes 
and  ages  of  patients  were  noted,  the  con- 
dition of  the  dwelling-place,  the  number 
in  the  family,  and  the  number  of  rooms 
occupied  by  the  family. 

The  chief  complaints  made  by  the  peo- 
ple of  this  section  to  the  field  investigators 
were  that  the  regular  medical  dis- 
pensaries were  so  overcrowded  that  pa- 
tients had  to  wait  for  hours,  that  the  ex- 
aminations they  received  were  superficial 
and  that  relief  was  seldom  obtained.  In 
some  of  the  dispensaries  fifteen  or  twenty 
patients  would  be  crowded  into  one  small 
room.  The  physician  rushed  from  one  to 
another,  making  hasty  examinations  and 
writing  prescriptions.  He  was  doing  his 
very  best,  but  one  man  can  not  do  the 
work  of  twelve. 


The  first  health  center  is  planned  to 
be  located  in  the  Bellevue  Ambulance 
District.  The  building  is  to  be  selected  by 
the  Health  Department  and  in  it  will  be  a 
tuberculosis  clinic,  a  child  hygienic  clinic 
and  milk  depot,  and  a  dental  clinic 
for  children.  It  will  also  have  inspectors 
of  contagious  and  infectious  diseases, 
visiting  nurses  associated  with  that  work, 
and  inspectors  and  nurses  in  charge  of 
the  inspection  of  school  children. 

It  has  been  ascertained  that  nearly 
ninety  per  cent,  of  sickness  takes  place 
in  homes  rather  than  in  hospitals.  Under 
the  health  center  plan  it  is  proposed  to 
reach  all  cases  of  the  needy  sick  wherever 
possible,  which  would  cut  down  still  fur- 
ther the  proportion  of  hospital  sick. 


The  Efficiency  of  Tariff  Reform  Leader 

Why  the  Late  Joseph  Chamberlain  Figured  so  Sensationally, 

also  Why    He   Failed 


By  J.  A.  M.  in  Toronto  Globe. 


Joseph  Chamberlain  has  passed  away. 
His  removal  from  the  field  of  active  poli- 
tics antedated  his  death  by  a  number  of 
years  and  already  the  world  is  beginning 
to  appraise  his  work  tcithout  any  suspicion 
of  party  rancor  or  biased  opinion.  In  the 
following  article  he  ts  presented  in  a  light 
that  will  appear  perhaps  equally  new  to 
ardent  partisan  and  bitter  opponent. 

FOR  a  half-dozen  years  or  more  Joseph 
Chamberlain  has  been  a  reminiscence, 
a  fetish,  rather  than  a  living  personality 
in  British  politics.  In  ancient  times  an 
obscure  or  unknown  author  sometimes 
used  the  name  of  his  king  to  give  cur- 
rency to  his  own  literary  creations.  It  is 
probable  that  in  these  later  days  Cham- 
berlain's name  has  been  attached  to  the 
wingless  political  messages  of  feebler 
brains.  The  real  Chamberlain  belongs  to 
the  times  either  of  his  Red  Radicalism  or 
of  his  intrepid  High  Toryism.  When  he 
was  himself  he  was  a  very  Rupert,  reck- 
less of  danger,  heedless  of  results,  dash- 
ing headlong  in  the  van. 

Those  who  knew  him  intimately  and  at 
close  range  declare  that  Joseph  Cham- 
berlain had  large  capacity  for  personal 
f  1  iendships  and  his  fidelity  to  Sir  Charles 
Dilke  is  cited.  But  his  public  career,  alike 
as  municipal  administrator  in  Birming- 
ham and  as  maker  of  issues  and  wrecker 
of  parties  in  Parliament,  reveals  very 
little  of  the  humanitarian.  He  had  no 
moral  enthusiasms.  His  social  reform 
schemes  were  energized  not  by  social  sym- 
pathies or  any  passion  for  humanity,  but 
by  his  cold,  white  mechanic  genius  for 
efficiency.  He  was  an  efficiency  expert. 
He  despised  slovenliness  not  only  in  his 
own  dress  but  also  in  civic  business.  He 
hated  waste  not  only  in  his  own  factory 
but  in  the  nation's  trade.  The  human  ele- 
ment counted  for  little  either  in  his  early 
Republicanism  or  in  his  later  Imperialism. 
Efficiency  alone  mattered,  the  efficiency  of 


the  administrator,  the  manufacturer,  the 
trader. 

SOCIAL  REFORM  PIONEER. 

Chamberlain's  program  of  social  re- 
form was  indeed  the  first  organized 
declaration  which  in  the  last  seven  years 
found  expression  in  notable  achievements 
of  the  Asquith  Government.  Mr.  Asquith, 
however,  is  the  successor  of  Gladstone. 
It  is  in  the  revolutionary  program  of  Mr. 
Lloyd  George  that  the  seeds  of  Chamber- 
lain's early  sowing  find  full  fruition.  A. 
G.  Gardiner,  the  brilliant  editor  of  the 
London  Daily  News,  once  said  to  Lloyd 
George  that  the  reason  why  the  Chan- 
cellor's Limehouse  speech  made  such  a 
furore  on  both  sides  was  that  for  the  first 
ti-ie  a  Cabinet  Minister  told  the  naked, 
ugly  truth  about  land  monopoly  and  its 
oppressive  evils.  "No,  not  the  first  time," 
said  the   intense  little  Welsh   reformer. 

"It  was  done  once  before,  by  Chamber- 
lain, and  if  he  had  not  left  the  Liberal 
party  there  would  have  been  little  for  us 
to  do  to-day." 

Austen  Chamberlain  is  his  father's  son 
after  the  flesh,  but,  after  the  spirit,  his 
true  successor  is  Lloyd  George.  And  yet 
the  two,  united  though  they  are  in  the 
history  and  leadership  of  a  great  move- 
ment, were  wide  asunder  as  the  poles  of 
the  moral  universe  in  their  attitudes  and 
inspirations. 

WHY   HE   FAILED. 

Three  paragraphs  from  Mr.  Gardiner's 
discriminating  sketch  are  worth  quoting: 

"The  charge  which  history  will  make 
against  Mr.  Chamberlain  is  not  that  he 
broke  with  his  party,  but  that  he  broke 
wth  his  faith.  He  broke  with  it  because 
his  passion  for  mastery  has  been  the  gov- 
erning motive  of  his  career.  He  believed 
that  he  could  make  Toryism  the  instru- 
ment of  his  purposes.  He  re-created  it,  and 


gave  it  its  motive  power,  and  then  it 
used  him  for  its  own  ends.  It  found  in 
him  the  ally  it  needed — an  ally  that  could 
give  it  the  hands  of  Esau  to  gain  the  in- 
heritance. The  Toryism  of  the  Cecils,  the 
Toryism  of  privilege  and  class  ascend- 
ency, must  always  wear  a  Radical  mask 
to  win  a  free  people.  If  it  goes  unveiled, 
it  goes  to  defeat.  Once  that  mask  was 
supplied  by  Disraeli,  once  by  Randolph 
Churchill,  finally  by  Mr.  Chamberlain. 
And  in  the  case  of  Mr.  Chamberlain  it  was 
most  triumphant,  because  it  was  most 
sincere.  For,  in  spite  of  all  the  tragic 
repudiations  of  himself,  he  has  always 
been  a  democrat. 

"His  pride  of  will  and  his  scorn  of  men 
have  been  the  source  of  his  power,  but 
they  are  the  key  also  to  his  failure.  They 
have  led  him  into  grave  miscalculations  of 
other  men  and  other  forces.  He  believed 
he  could  throw  Gladstone  and  carry  the 
Liberal  party  with  him.  He  broke  the 
party,  it  is  true,  broke  it  for  twenty  years, 
but  it  re-emerged  with  his  policy  tri- 
umphant and  with  him  as  its  chief  and 
bitter  foe.  He  believed,  as  the  famous 
interview  with  Campbell-Bannerman 
showed,  that  he  could  bluff  the  Boers,  and 
again  he  miscalculated  the  forces  against 
him  and  met  his  Moscow.  He  believed 
that  he  could  raze  out  the  memory  of  the 
war  and  stampede  the  country  with  a  new 
cry.  He  misjudged  the  intelligence  of  his 
countrymen  and  met  his  Waterloo.  All 
the  journey  is  marked  by  the  mighty 
debris  of  pride. 

THE   TYRANNICAL   WILL. 

"There  is  no  story  of  our  time  so  full 
of  significance — a  story  of  broken  pur- 
poses, of  great  powers  diverted  from  their 
true  end,  of  a  tyrannic  will  at  war  with 
natural  sympathies.  It  is  a  tale  for  tears. 
One  likes  to  think  of  him  in  those  early 
days  when  he  was  the  great  citizen  fash- 
ioning a  model  city,  and  when  his  clear. 
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Undazzled  eye  saw  the  vision  of  a  new  and 
juster  England,  and  he  set  out  to  it.  The 
vision  faded — the  way  was  lost.  But  it 
is  by  the  vision  we  will  judge  him  in  the 
days  of  his  silence  and  defeat." 

And  now  that  he  has  passed  entirely 
away  it  will  be  remembered  of  him  by 
Canada  and  by  other  overseas  Dominions 
within  the  Empire,  that  he  was  first 
among  British  political  leaders  to  see  the 
new  vision  of  the  Larger  Britain,  to  catch 
its  new  spirit,  to  understand  its  new 
language,  and  to  give  it  clear-toned  and 
Imperial  voice. 


The  White  Jews  of 
Cochin 

Interesting    Story  of  a    Little- 
known    Race 

Frovi   Chambers'  Journal. 

Hidden  avay  in  tht  midst  of  a  mij:td 
population  of  Hindoos,  Mahommcdans  and 
Christians  in  the  old  town  of  Cochin  on  the 
Malabar  Coast,  may  he  found  one  of  tl:e 
mcst  interesting  races  of  polyglot  India. 
The  foUouiny  account  of  their  centuries 
of  struggle  m  the  face  of  strenuous  reli- 
gious and  racial  opposition  rivals  that  of 
othir  memlas  of  their  race  in  other  parts 
of  the  uorld. 

FEW  people  have  heard  of  the  white 
Jews  of  Cochin.  Their  origin  is  ob- 
scure, but  they  have  stories  to  the  effect 
that  the  original  settlers  came  to  Mala- 
bar at  the  time  of  the  es-cape  of  the  Jews 
from  Babylonian  captivity.  There  is 
every  reason  why  this  should  be  true,  and 
there  is  evidence  that  they  were  a  power 
in  the  land  soon  after  the  birth  of  Jesus 
Christ.  In  their  possession  at  the  present 
moment  is  an  engraving  on  copper  of  a 
grant  to  one  Joseph  Rabban,  made  by  one 
of  the  kings  of  Old  Malabar.  Its  probable 
date  is  the  third  century  A.D.,  and,  as 
may  be  imagined,  it  is  their  most  cher- 
ished possession. 

These  Jews  do  not  appear  to  have  es- 
caped the  persecutions  by  other  races 
which  seem  to  be  inseparable  from  the 
history  of  Jewry  in  all  parts  of  the  globe. 
Successive  massacres  by  Mohammedans 
and  Christians  have  taken  place  amongst 
them,  and  they  have  repeatedly  been  driv- 
en from  their  habitations  to  take  refuge 
in  the  distant  jungles  at  the  foot  of  the 
Malabar  hills,  only  to  return  with  the 
persistence  of  their  race  when  their  perse- 
cutors seem  to  have  been  satiated  with 
their  blood.  During  the  Portuguese  peri- 
od of  possession  of  Cochin,  they  were  dis- 
covered to  have  helped  the  attacking 
Dutch  in  the  year  16G2,  and  the  Portu- 
giese  consequently  destroyed  their  syna- 
gogue, together  with  most  of  their 
valuable  records  and  parchment  Bibles. 
The  Dutch,  however,  on  defeating 
the  Portuguese  in  the  following  year, 
helped  the  Jews  to  rebuild  their  syna- 
gogue; and  there  is  at  pre.sent  in  Jew- 
town  an  old  Dutch  clock  which  is 
still  an  object  of  great  interest  to 
the    few    visitors    who    find    their    way 


VIM 


1.  2,  3,  and  4  Cylinders:   5  to 
55  H.P. 

Gasoline    or   Kerosene 

Three  kimls  -  speed  ,  heavy 
duty,  ami  regular.  Strong, 
neat,  simple,  absolutely  depend- 
able.     Parts  easily  accessible. 

Crank  case  opens  from  either  side 
without  disturbing  cylinders.  Has 
double  ignition  with  water-proof 
equipment,  easy  starting  riy-wheel, 
cylinders,  is  positively  non-backfirinB. 


The  Boat 
Builders' 

"Stand-By"— 
The  Boat 

Owners'  Pride 


MOTORS 


solid    head 
_     Equipment 
includes  high-tension  maenctos,  Paragon  reverse 
gears,  rear-starter.     Any  liquid  fuel  used. 


The  VIM  MOTOR  Co. 


Iherslll's  SeasickMfdjiigt 

Sitti.-ifaction  Guaranteed  or  Mnnfy  Iitfint.l,d. 

ho.w';l"ii''  adopted  by  Stciinship  Companies  on 
both  fresh  and  salt  water  — endorsed  by  hiirhesl 
au  honties-nud  used  by  travelers  the  world  over 
™  I."  "''."°  <^o<^"'"e'  morphine,  opium,  chloral' 
coal  tar  products,  or  their  derivatives 

Sold  by  Icadine  druggists.     5l)c  box  enough  foi 
24  hours.    $1.00  box  for  ocean  vo.vagc 

Tie  One  Dependable  Preventative  of  Nausea. 

A  e..py  of  Mothordll's  Travel  B„oli  senl  t,y  rcg„v„,  vvillmut  charge 

M0THER8ILL  REMEDY  CO.,  Detroit,  Mioh. 

Al...  at  l»  St.  llii.lc  stroc-t.  l;o„.lnn :  H.,i.t,-e«l.  New  Y,„k. 
I'ftris,  iMilaii.   Iluiiihiiri:. 


. 


BOSTON 

Pencil  Pointer 

Mailed    $3.50-Free 

Every  point  in  its  favor, 

VViU  sharpen  properly  every  size  and  kind  of  pencil. 
Transp.ircnt  shaving  receptacle  can  be  removed, 
emptied  and  replaced  in  an  instant.  Can  be  at- 
liiched  to  hnri/.ontal  or  vertical  surface. 

THE  A.  S.  HUSTWITT  CO. 

44  Adelaide  We«t  TORONTO 


You  Can  Be  a  Winner 

If  .YOU  linvp  energy  and  nmbltlon,  big  oppor- 
ttiiiltlca  wait  you— We  have  n  proposition  that 
will    Interest  ambitious   jnuii);;   iiumi. 

Write  Dept.  "S,"  MacLean's  Magazine, 
143  University  Ave.,  Toronto. 


The  Proof  of  the  Pudding's  in 
the  Eating 

Vim  Motors  win  your  enthusiastic  confidence 
by  eivinsr  constant  satisfaction,  and  hon- 
est, reliable  service.  They  arc  built  to 
last  a  lifetime,  with  the  accuracy  and  care 
of  the  hiehest  priced  motors,  yet  are 
moderate  in  price.  Sold  with  ten  year 
guarantee.  Geo.Kronenweth  writes:  "The 
l.'?-15  H.P.  high-speed  Vim  motor  that  I 
purchased  last  fall  is  O.K.  I  installed  it 
in  my  boat  "Imp,"  which  is  23  ft.  10  in, 
long,  beam  3  ft.  6  in.,  and  the  result  was 
more  than  I  ever  dared  expect.  I  have  the  fastest  boat  of 
its  horse)  ower,  or  anywhere  near  the  horsepower,  on  the 
river  Am  glad  to  demonstrate  the  Vim,  as  there  is  nothing 
just  like  it  in  existence."  Write  for  catalogs  and  dealer- 
?gents'  proposition.     Can  ship  immediately. 

2508    Water    St.,   Sandusky,    Ohio.    U.S.A. 


ROSS  RIFLE  LUCK 
is  Persistent 

The  King's  Prize  at  Bisley  was  won 
twice  in  the  la-t  three  ye.irs  with  Ross 
Rifles. 

Every  competition  in  which  Ross 
Rifles  have  been  used  has  added  new 
laurels  to  the  records  of  the  "  ROSS  " 
RIFLE  CO. 

In  the  liunting  field  in  Canada,  the 
United  Utatea,  Africa,  India,  Austra- 
lia, the  Rosa  Sporting  Rifle  is  the 
recognized  leader  of  all  modern  high 
power   rifles. 

NOW  IT'S  THE 

''ROSS"  .22 

Cadet    McWilliams     of     Calgary    has 
just  uon  in  London,  Eng.,  the  Cham- 
pionship at  the  Imperial  Cadet  Com- 
petition   in    which    the   Canadian 
team  carried  off  etery  first  prize 
but  one. 

They  used  the  Ross  .22,  which  is 
now  in  the  hands  of  the  trade, 
and  which  we  recommend  as  a 
reliable,  s.afc,  and  most  accu- 
rate weapon. 

ROSS  "LUCK  ".  FOLLOWS  THE  USERS 
of  all  Ross  Rifles.  Ross  C.tdet  Rifles  sell  at 
,f  12.00,  other  models  from  $2.S.(X). 

Full  Illustrated  Catalogue  on  Request. 

ROSS  RIFLE  CO.,  QUEBEC,  QUE. 


A   Delightful  Dip   into 
Country-side  Topics 

In  the  August  issue  of  Farmer's  Mag- 
.i/ine  there  appears  a  variety  of  in- 
teresting subjects  of  interest  to  lovers  of 
rural  life. 

S,/ecial  pages  also  devoted  to  Women'i 
Problems,  Short  Stories  and  Serials. 

Write  for  Freccopy,  Dept.  "M". 

The  Maclean  Publishing  Co.,  Ltd. 

143   University   Ave.,   Toronto 
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there.  With  reference  to  the  rebuilding 
of  the  synagogue  there  is  an  interesting 
story.  The  floor  of  the  building  is  tiled 
with  the  most  beautiful  willow  pattern 
and  rose  pattern  blue  Canton  tiles  of 
great  value,  and  these  came  into  the  Jews' 
possession  in  the  following  manner.  It 
was  the  custom  years  ago  for  the  Chinese 
to  send  trading-ships  to  Cochin,  and  on 
one  occasion  a  ship  arrived  with  a  load 
of  these  beautiful  tiles  as  a  present  from 
the  Emperor  of  China  to  the  Rajah  of 
Cochin.  The  wily  Israelite  at  once  saw 
his  chance  of  getting  a  cheap  floor  for 
his  new  synagogue,  and  so  caused  it  to  be 
spread  about  that  the  blood  of  cows  had 
been  used  in  the  making  of  the  tiles.  Now 
it  is  well  known  that  the  Brahmins,  of 
whom  the  Rajah  of  Cochin  was  one,  could 


not  on  any  account  have  in  their  houses 
such  an  abomination  as  the  blood  of  the 
sacred  cow,  and  so  the  Rajah,  on  hearing 
the  story,  was  easily  persuaded  to  hand 
over  the  tiles  to  the  Jews,  who  were 
known  to  be  eaters  of  cows'  flesh,  and 
so  had  no  religious  scruples  in  the  mat- 
ter. An  application  of  a  little  palm-oil  to 
the  hand  of  the  Prime  Minister  probable 
^accelerated  matters;  and  so  at  the  pres- 
ent moment  the  floor  of  the  synagogue  at 
Cochin  is  worth  a  Rajah's  ransom! 

In  appearance  these  Jews  are  much  like 
all  other  members  of  their  race.  They 
have  the  same  Semitic  cast  of  counten- 
ance, but  have  chalky-white  skins  and  red 
lips.  Their  language  is  Malayalam,  which 
is  that  of  the  country  they  live  in ;  but  all 
their  ritual  is  in  Hebrew,  and  that  langu- 


age is  taught  to  all  their  people.  To  a 
man  with  an  imagination  it  is  a  sad  spec- 
tacle to  see  them  at  their  devotions  cry- 
ing out  to  God  in  a  loud  voice,  and  all 
wearing  on  the  right  hand  the  leather 
thong  (the  tephilin)  to  signify  their  bond- 
age in  a  strange  land.  One  thinks  with 
sympathy  of  their  great  struggle  for  life 
in  exile,  and  admires  their  constancy  and 
devotion  in  preserving  both  race  and  re- 
ligion in  the  face  of  adversity. 

Their  numbers  are  much  diminished, 
and  amount  to  only  about  one  hundred 
and  fifty  members,  a  large  number  of 
whom  are  patriarchal  old  men  who  still 
ssem  to  bear  traces  in  their  faces  of  the 
fierce  opposition  to  which  they  have  been 
subjected  during  the  history  of  their 
community. 


Can  Ships  Be  Made  Unsinkable? 

An   American  Inventor  Proposes  to  Accomplish  This  by  Using 

Compressed  Air 


From  The  Engineer. 


The  sinking  of  the  Empress  of  Ireland 
followiny  upon  that  of  the  Titanic  has 
brought  this  question  prominently  before 
the  Korld  of  those  who  "go  down  to  the  sea. 
in  ships."  The  experiment  which  is  here 
described  will  be  watched  with  interest  by 
all  nations  of  the  world. 

WHEN  water  finds  its  way  into  a 
ship  through  a  hole  in  the  bottom, 
those  on  board  naturally  resort  to  the 
pumps  with  a  view  to  puinping  it  out  fast- 
er than  it  comes  in.  At  the  same  time,  at- 
tempts are  made  to  cover  the  hole  from 
the  outside  by  passing  collision-mats,  or 
even  sails,  under  the  bows,  and  working 
them  along  by  ropes  over  the  sides  un- 
til they  reach  the  cause  of  the  trouble. 
These  were  the  only  known  means  of  sav- 
ing the  earlier  vessels  from  sinking. 

Later  on,  what  are  known  as  collision 
bulkheads  were  introduced  in  the  form  of 
watertight  partitions  right  across  the 
ship  a  certain  distance  back  from  the 
bows,  so  that  when  a  vessel  ran  into  an- 
other ship,  or  damaged  her  forepart  on 
the  rocks,  the  water  was  confined  to  a 
small  compartment.  This  precaution  was 
followed  by  making  a  watertight  inside 
skin  over  the  bottom  and  up  the  sides, 
leaving  a  space  between  the  inside  and 
outside  plating,  which  was  divided  by 
partitions,  so  that  damage  to  the  outside 
skin  only  meant  the  flooding  of  one  or 
more  spaces  in  the  double  bottom.  Many 
vessels  were  saved  by  these  means;  but 
the  principle  has  long  since  been  carried 
much  farther  by  building  a  number  of 
watertight  bulkheads  or  partitions  across 
the  ship,  with  generally  another  bulk- 
head right  along  the  middle.  These  ar- 
rangements do  not  interfere  with  the  pas- 
sengers, as  the  bulkheads  only  come  up  to 
a  little  above  the  waterline,  whereas  the 
passenger  accommodation  in  large  liners 
is  all  on  the  upper  decks.    Of  course  the 


watertight  compartments  have  to  be  used 
for  storage  and  other  purposes,  but  the 
doorways  into  them  are  fitted  with  water- 
tight doors  which  can  all  be  closed  at  the 
same  time  by  electricity  in  cases  of 
emergency. 

In  battleships,  with  their  liability  to 
punctures  by  projectiles  and  torpedoes, 
the  number  of  compartments  is  much  in- 
creased, and  a  Dreadnought  has  many 
hundreds  of  watertight  partitions  worked 
into  her  construction. 

Now,  instead  of  pumping  water  out  of 
these  compartments,  it  is  quite  possible 
to  prevent  its  coming  in  by  using  com- 
pressed air;  or,  if  the  compartment  has 
already  filled,  the  water  can  be  blown  out 
again  through  the  hole  at  which  it  en- 
tered. It  is  only  necessary  to  close  the 
watertight  doors,  and  to  pump  in  air  un- 
til the  pressure  is  high  enough  to  eject 
the  v/ater. 

This  is  exactly  what  an  American  in- 
ventor, Mr.  Wotherspoon  proposes  to  do, 
and  his  system  is  being  applied  to  three 
United  States  warships,  but  with  the 
addition  of  varying  pressures  in  the  dif- 
ferent compartments  according  to  the 
depth  below  the  water. 

Thus,  if  a  compartment  right  at  the 
bottom  of  a  ship,  perhaps  nearly  thirty 
feet  below  the  waterline,  is  broken  into, 
it  would  take  about  fourteen  pounds  to 
the  square  inch  of  air-pressure  to  blow 
the  water  out;  but,  to  avoid  straining  the 
partitions  by  this  high  pressure,  the  ad- 
joining compartments  are  pumped  up  to 
nine  pounds  pressure,  so  that  there  is 
only  a  difference  of  five  pounds  instead  of 
fourteen  pounds  to  the  square  inch  tend- 
ing to  burst  the  side  and  top.  Again,  the 
compartments  surrounding  those  at  nine 
pounds  are  pumped  up  to  four  pounds, 
thus  limiting  the  bursting  pressure 
throughout  to  within  five  pounds.   If  this 


were  not  done  the  lower  partitions  would 
have  to  be  strong  enough  to  stand  four- 
teen pounds  to  the  square  inch,  involving 
heavier  plating — a  serious  disadvantage 
in  warships,  where  all  weights  are  re- 
duced as  much  as  possible  to  allow  of 
carrying  the  largest  guns  and  the  thick- 
est armor-plating. 

The  advantages  of  the  compressed  air 
system  do  not  end  with  the  keeping  out  of 
the  water,  although  this  is  its  main  pur- 
pose. By  means  of  what  is  known  as  an 
air-lock  it  is  quite  possible  for  workmen 
to  enter  a  damaged  compartment  while 
the  water  is  being  kept  out  by  compressed 
air,  and  in  many  cases  a  hole  could  be 
temporarily  stopped  up.  An  air-lock  is  in 
principle  similar  to  a  water-lock  on  a 
river  or  canal,  the  difference  in  water- 
level  being  represented  by  the  difference 
in  air-pressure.  All  that  is  needed  are 
two  air-tight  doors  with  space  enough  be- 
tween them  for  one  man.  The  man  enters 
this  space  and  the  door  is  shut  behind 
him;  then  the  air-pressure  is  gradually 
let  in,  and  finally  the  other  door  into  the 
compartment  under  pressure  is  opened. 
This  system  is  being  constantly  employed 
for  building  foundations  in  rivers,  large 
cylinders  under  air-pressure  being  sunk 
down  as  the  work  proceeds  inside  them, 
the  pressures  needed  being  often  much 
higher  than  would  suffice  to  empty  the 
bottom  compartments  in  our  largest 
battleships  and  liners. 


In  Austria  the  people  value  their 
national  art.  A  committee  has  been 
formed  for  the  establishment  of  a  "Home" 
for  the  cultivation  of  the  national  folk- 
lore and  especially  of  the  works  of  the 
?reat  national  composers.  The  'Schu- 
berteum"  (the  most  appropriate  name  for 
this  institution)  is  expected  to  become  the 
center  of  the  musical  movement  in  the 
Austrian  Empire. 
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Best  Selling  Book  of  the  Month 

"The  Price  of  Love,"  by  Arnold  Bennett 

By    FINDLAY   I.   WEAVER,    Editor    Bookseller    and    Stationer 

The  books  heading  the  list  oj  best  sellers  this  month  having  already  been 
reviewed  in  MacLean's,  the  subject  of  this  month's  sketch  is  Arnold  Bennett  and 
his  newest  novel,  "The  Price  of  Love." 

Bennett  has  scored  several  big  successes  in  recent  years  and  his  latest  effort 
is  the  equal  of,  if  not  suverior  to,  the  best  he  has  done. 
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THE  first  money  that  Arnold  Ben- 
nett's pen  brought  him  was  a  prize 
of  twenty  guineas  for  the  best 
humorous  condensation  of  a  sensational 
serial  in  one  of  the  popular  weeklies  of 
England  and  after  that  he  became  a  free 
lance,  a  period  which  he  describes  as  the 
most  humiliating  in  his  career.  "The  free 
lance  is  a  tramp  touting  for  odd  jobs,"  ac- 
cording to  Bennett's  definition,  which 
view  is  explained  in  part  by  his  own  as- 
sertion that  his  earnings  did  not  exceed 
three-pence  an  hour,  writing  short  stories. 

Before  the  day  that  brought  him  the 
twenty  guineas  prize,  he  had  to  some  ex- 
tent fed  his  passion  for  writing  and  the 
bud  of  promise  made  its  first  appearance 
when  he  was  a  boy  of  eleven,  for  he  was 
the  only  successful  boy  in  obeying  the 
master's  injunction  to  produce  a  poem  on 
"Courage." 

As  a  boy  he  turned  to  water-colors  and 
specialized  in  house-decoration  of  the 
aesthetic  style  as  exploited  and  explained 
by  the  Girl'8  Own  Paper  at  that  time. 

Next  he  essayed  fiction,  writing  for  the 
local      papers  —  but     not     successfully. 
Eventually,  however,  he  became  a  regu- 
lar contributor  "without  sal- 
ary" on  one  of  these  papers.  „-..^- 

The  intellectual  and  ar-  _ 
tistic  environment  became  ~ 
irksome,  so  at  twenty-one 
young  Bennett  struck  out 
for  London  and  in  the  ca- 
pacity of  shorthand  clerk  in 
a  solicitor's  office  found  that 
his  irksome  experiences  had 
not  been  exhausted  in  the 
home  town.  Next  he  became 
the  solicitor's  clerk  with  the 
more  munificent  salary  of 
£200  a  year. 

Following  his  free-lancing 
in  literature,  he  became  an 
editor  of  a  ladies'  paper  and 
it  was  while  holding  that 
post  that  he  sold  his  first 
novel — for  a  five  per  cent, 
royalty  on  a  three-and-six- 
penny  book,  netting  him  a 
sum  which  exceeded,  by  one 
sovereign,  the  cost  of  having 
the  story  typewritten. 

Next  ho  taught  journal- 
ism, wrote  reviews  and  dra- 
matic criticisms.  But  his 
first  real  pecuniary  success 
came  with  the  writing  of 
"Curtain-raiser,"  which  was 
purchased  by  a  famous  man- 
ager. 

His  success  as  a  novelist, 
with  "The  Old  Wives'  Tale" 
and  the  other  delightful 
stories  he  subsequently  gave 
us,  is  so  familiar  to  the  read- 


ing public  that  it  need  not  be  dwelt  upon 
here. 

Speaking  of  his  plays,  the  author  makes 
no  claims  as  to  their  artistic  side.  "My 
aim  in  writing  plays,  whether  alone  or  in 
collaboration,  has  always  been  strictly 
commercial.  I  wanted  money  in  heaps  and 
I  wanted  advertisement  for  my  books. 
I  am  neither  Sardou,  Sudermann  nor 
George  P.  Sims,  but  I  know  what  I  am 
talking  about  and  I  say  that  dramatic 
composition  for  the  market  is  child's  play 
compared  to  the  writing  of  decent  aver- 
age fiction — provided  one  has  an  instinct 
for  stage  effect. 

Arnold  Bennett's  latest  book  "The 
Price  of  Love,"  shows  him  at  his  best. 

The  scene  is  one  of  "The  Five  Towns," 
afi'ording  as  a  background  a  fine  etching 
of  commercial  England. 

At  the  outset  the  reader  is  introduced 
to  Mrs.  Maldon,  seventy  years  old,  and 
her  youthful  companion  Rachel  Fleckring, 
in  Mrs.  Maldon's  sitting-room,  of  which 
a  definite  atmospheric  impression  is  given 
without  resort  to  tedious  detail. 

Rachel,  with  rapidly  growing  love  and 
loyalty,  has  arrived  at  the  point  of  feel- 
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No  one  can  afford  to  be  ignor- 
ant of  the  laws  governing 
business. 

Few,  however,  have  the  time  to  read  the 
many  and  complicated  volumes  of  the 
country's  laws  and  statutes,  and  for  the 
benefit  of  the  hustling  business  men  a  con- 
cise and  understandable  book  has  been  pre- 
pared. It  gives  all  the  necessary  laws  and 
information  regarding  merchandising,  the 
renting  of  a  store  or  house,  mortgages, 
buying  property,  collecting  debts,  etc.  This 
book,  the 

Digest  of  Canadian 
Mercantile  Laws 

is  a  ready  reference,  a  valuable  guide  in 
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ing  glad  that  she,  "a  mature,  capable, 
sagacious  and  strong  woman,  was  there 
to  watch  over  the  last  years  of  the  wan- 
ing and  somewhat  peculiar  old  lady," 
while  Mrs.  Maldon  feels  glad  that  she,  a 
mature  and  profoundly  experienced  wo- 
man in  full  possession  of  all  her  faculties, 
is  there  to  watch  over  the  development  of 
the  lovable,  affectionate  and  impulsive 
child. 

Thus  does  the  author  enlist  the  read- 
er's friendship  for  the  fine  old  lady  and 
the  delightful  young  girl  and  with  equally 
interesting  attendant  circumstances  is 
accomplished  the  introduction  of  Council- 
lor Thomas  Batchgrew,  and  Mrs.  Mal- 
don's  nephews,  Louis  Fores  and  Julian 
Maldon. 

Thomas  Batchgrew,  is  an  inordinately 
successful  business  man,  shrewd  and 
forceful,  not  lacking  certain  potentialities 
of  the  scoundrel,  but  yet  impressive,  this 
latter  element  being  augmented  by  his 
wealth  of  flying  white  whiskers.  Every- 
body knew  by  sight  those  whiskers  and 
his  protruding  ears  and  he  was  fully 
alive  to  the  advertising  value  of  being 
recognized  half  a  mile  off.  Thomas  Batch- 
grew  had  begun  life  as  a  small  plumber 
and  prospered  until,  at  the  time  this  story 
opens,  "All  his  children  and  more  than 
one  of  his  grandchildren,  kept  motor  cars. 
Not  a  month  passed  but  that  some  Batch- 
grew,  or  some  Batchgrew's  husband,  or 
child,  bought  a  motor  car,  or  sold  one,  or 
exchanged  one,  or  was  gloriously  fined  in 
some  distant  part  of  the  country  for 
illegal  driving." 

On  this  particular  evening  old  Batch- 
grew,  who  was  the  trustee  of  Mrs.  Mal- 
don's  funds,  calls  and  leaves  with  her 
nine  hundred  and  sixty-five  pounds  in 
bank  notes,  the  proceeds  of  the  sale  of 
certain  property. 

It  so  happens  that  the  two  nephews  are 
to  come  for  dinner  that  evening  to  fit- 
tingly observe  the  twenty-fifth  anni- 
versary of  the  birthday  of  the  elder  of  the 
two  nephews,  Julian  Maldon.  Maldon  has 
been  considerably  delayed.  Even  Louis 
Fores,  although  having  but  a  short  dis- 
tance to  come,  is  late  and  the  reader  is 
let  into  the  secret  that  certain  irregu- 
larities in  a  petty  cash  book  account  for 
his  delay.  In  fact  it  turns  out  that  Louis 
has  a  most  elastic  conscience  and  is  some- 
what of  a  ne'er-do-well.  Nevertheless  he 
has  a  personality  so  pleasing  that  he  is 
naturally  liked.  Rachel  had  quickly 
formed  an  attachment  for  him  which  was 
reciprocated  by  Louis. 

Mrs.  Maldon,  dividing  the  package  of 
bank-notes  into  two  smaller  bundles,  with 
characteristic  forgetfulness,  leaves  one 
package  lying  on  a  chair  on  the  stair- 
landing.  There  Louis  finds  it  and  dis- 
covering that  it  contains  bank-notes,  he 
slips  the  bank-notes  into  his  pocket  tell- 
ing himself  that  he  will  return  them. 

Julian  appears  and  in  him  the  reader 
makes  the  acquaintance  of  a  young  man 
who  likes  to  impress  people  into  believ- 
ing him  to  be  a  man  of  rude  power  and 
decision. 

"He  was  superb  in  enmity — a  true  hero. 
He  would  quarrel  with  a  fellow  and  say 
curtly:  'I'll  never  speak  to  you  again';  and 
he  never  would  speak  to  that  fellow  again. 
Were  the  last  trump  to  blow  and  all  the 
British  Isles  be  submerged  save  the  sui  i- 


mit  of  Snowdon,  and  he  and  that  fellow  to 
find  themselves  alone  on  that  peak,  he 
could  still  be  relied  upon  never  to  speak 
to  that  fellow  again.  Thus  would  he  prove 
that  he  was  a  man  of  his  word  and  that 
there  was  no  nonsense  about  him." 

Julian  had  been  expected  to  stay  over 
night  at  his  grand-aunt's,  but  upon  the 
raising  of  this  question  well  on  in  the 
evening,  he  suddenly  gives  out  the  an- 
nouncement, sort  of  a  bolt  from  the  blue 
for  Mrs.  Maldon,  that  he  must  leave  al- 
most immediately  because  he  is  setting 
out  for  South  Africa  the  next  morning. 

Louis  volunteers  to  stay,  Mrs.  Maldon 
being  rather  nervous  because  of  the  large 
sum  of  money  in  the  house,  together  with 
a  recent  epidemic  of  burglaries  in  the 
town. 

Mrs.  Maldon  is  suddenly  taken  ill  and 
just  when  Louis  has  the  bank-notes  in  his 
hands  Rachel  appears  suddenly  to  ask 
him  to  go  for  the  doctor  and  he  gets  rid 
of  the  bills  by  dropping  them  into  the 
fireplace  behind  him.  Later  Rachel,  light- 
ing a  fire,  burns  up  a  fortune.  Louis  man- 
ages to  clear  himself  of  the  suspicion  of 
theft  but  when  Rachel,  after  her  mar- 
riage learns  just  what  did  happen,  she 
cannot  forgive  his  contemptible  conduct. 
The  unexpected  connection  of  Julian  with 
the  second  bundle  of  notes  which  had 
also  disappeared,  only  serves  in  the  end 
to  show  Louis  up  in  a  still  more  despicable 
light,  but  Rachel  learns  to  pay  the  price 
of  love,  taking  the  good  with  the  bad,  be- 
ing reconciled  to  the  worst  and  fighting 
cheerfully  for  the  best. 
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When  the  late  Sir  Douglas  Straight 
— one  time  editor  of  the  Pall  Mall  Gazette, 
practised  at  the  bar,  says  T.P.'s  Weekly, 
he  enjoyed  some  amusing  experiences. 
One  of  his  favorite  stories  related  to  a 
prisoner  whom  he  successfully  defended 
on  a  charge  of  stealing  a  pair  of  trousers. 
The  trial  over,  he  crossed  the  court  to  the 
accused's  side,  and  told  him  he  could  go, 
presumably  without  a  stain  upon  his 
character.  The  man  hesitated,  glanced 
about  him  furtively,  and  then  said  in  a 
hoarse  whisper :  ''But  I've  got  'em  on  now, 
guv'nor !" 
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The    Orange   Death 

Continued  from  Page  38. 

up  to  within  twenty  feet  of  the  open  air 
and  could  go  no  farther.  I  hooked  my 
arms  around  a  rung  in  the  ladder  and 
gasped:  "I  can  go  no  farther  Langford. 
I'm  done." 

I  looked  at  the  rock  between  the  ladder 
rungs  opposite  me.  The  dull  blue  face  of 
the  stone  began  to  assume  a  strange 
mottled  appearance.  The  sun  seemed  to 
be  shining  directly  upon  it,  but  I  knew 
this  was  impossible  as  I  was  at  a  spot 
where  the  sun  never  reached.  I  tried  to 
move  my  head  so  that  I  could  look  up  the 
shaft,  but  although  it  seemea  to  me  that 
^  my  head  moved,  it  in  reality  did  not.  I 
tried  to  yell  out  but  my  jaws  would  not 
•  move.   I  had  lost  all  control  of  my  limbs. 

The  rock  seemed  to  have  attained  a 
brighter  appearance  and,  as  I  looked,  it 
changed  to  a  dull  orange  hue  which  every 
second  grew  in  intensity. 

My  limbs  had  lost  all  sense  of  feeling. 
The  perspiration  stood  out  in  great  beads 
on  my  forehead  and  ran  in  streams  down 
my  face.  The  rock  had  become  like  a 
piece  of  molten  metal.  My  glance  rested 
on  my  hands.  A  great  fear  chilled  my 
heart.  The  tips  of  my  fingers  were  colored 
a  bright  orange  and  as  I  watched  the 
color  gradually  climbed  to  my  wrists.  I 
breathed  with  difficulty.  An  icy  hand 
seemed  to  be  clutching  at  my  heart  and 
every  throb  threatened  to  tear  me  from 
the  ladder.  A  vivid  picture  of  the  assayer 
that  Langford  had  told  about  swept 
across  my  brain.  He  was  found  dead  in 
his  office,  his  body  colored  a  bright  orange. 
The  coroner's  jury  had  brought  in  a  ver- 
dict of  death  from  causes  unknown.  I 
had  discovered  the  cause.  I  was  dying 
of  the  orange  death  myself.  My  senses 
gradually  gave  way  under  the  strain  and 
I  sank  into  unconsciousness. 

It  seemed  but  a  moment  afterwards 
that  I  awoke  to  find  Arnold  bending  over 
me,  a  pail  partly  filled  with  water  in  his 
hand.  I  was  lying  under  the  blue  sky  and 
the  sun  was  just  visible  over  the  tree- 
tops  in  the  west.  Beside  me  lay  the  lum- 
berjack, breathing  deeply. 

"What  happened,  George?"  I  asked. 
"Oh,  I  remember,  I  was  hanging  on  the 
ladder — Langford  and  I — the  orange 
death  was  peering  into  our  faces."  I 
shuddered  at  the  memory.  "How  did  we 
get  out?" 

"I  was  working  at  the  shack,"  replied 
Arnold,  "when  it  struck  me  as  peculiar 
that  all  sound  in  the  shaft  had  ceased.  I 
ran  to  the  mouth  and  saw  what  looked 
like  an  orange  sun  and  you  staring  into 
it.  God!  but  I'll  never  forget  that  sight 
Langford  was  just  below  you  with  his 
head  thrown  back  on  his  shoulders  and 
his  eyes  looking  straight  into  mine.  They 
looked  to  be  ready  to  pop  out  of  his  head. 
Not  a  feature  of  his  face  changed.  The 
glow  from  the  burning  rock  threw  his 
figure  and  yours  out  sharply.  You  looked 
like  images  carved  from  orange  stone. 

"I  ran  to  the  ladder  and  commenced  the 
descent  when  an  invisible  hand  seemed  to 
clutch  me  by  the  throat.  My  next  thought 
was  of  water  and  I  snatched  up  a  pail 
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which  was  near  the  edge  of  the  shaft  and 
ran  to  the  spring.  When  I  came  back  the 
shaft  was  dark.  The  orange  glow  was 
gone.  You  and  Langf  ord  still  clung  to  the 
ladder  as  I'd  left  you.  I  got  a  rope  around 
you  and  pulled  you  up  with  the  wind- 
lass. That  is  all  except  that  I  threw  water 
over  you." 

I  looked  at  my  hands.  They  were  just 
as  they  had  always  been,  except  for  a 
peculiar,  tingling  sensation.  I  was  stiff 
and  sore  from  head  to  foot.  Otherwise  I 
was  feeling  as  fit  as  ever. 

Not  so  with  Langford.  The  terror  of 
the  orange  death  seemed  to  have  in- 
oculated him  through  and  through.  He 
gazed  at  us  wildly  and  mumbled  to  him- 
self.  Nor  would  he  go  near  the  shaft. 

I  was  curious  to  know  the  cause  of  the 
terrible  glow  in  the  shaft  which  had  so 
nearly  been  the  cause  of  Langford's  and 
my  own  deaths,  and  also  what  had  stopped 
it  so  suddenly.  I  am  not  a  believer  in  the 
supernatural,  but  the  thing  was  decidedly 
uncanny  and  I  knew  Arnold  well  enough 
to  feel,  that,  if  the  mystery  were  not  un- 
raveled, he  would  give  up  the  whole  affair 
as  a  bad  job  and  hike  back  to  civilization. 
I  was  much  in  his  frame  of  mind  so  we 
set  ourselves  to  the  task  of  solving  the 
mystery  before  proceeding  further  with 
the  searching  for  the  metal. 

We  got  out  a  lantern  and  first  descend- 
ed the  ladder  to  the  rungs  where  Lang- 
ford  and  I  had  clung  for  our  lives  a  few 
hours  previous.  The  face  of  the  rock  pre- 
sented the  same  dull  blue  appearance 
marked  with  streaks  of  white  quartz 
running  through  it  as  the  rest  of  the  walla 
of  the  shaft. 

I  brought  to  mind  the  picture  of  Lang- 
ford  and  myself  hanging  to  the  ladder, 
staring  into  the  burning  rock  again,  and 
remembered  that  the  sun  seemed  to  be 
shining  directly  on  the  rock  between  the 
rungs  of  the  ladder  in  front  of  me.  This  I 
knew  to  be  impossible  as  the  spot  was  too 
far  down  the  shaft  for  the  sun  to  reach.  I 
wondered  if  the  sun's  rays  could  have 
been  deflected  in  any  way.  And  then  I  re- 
membered that  Arnold  had  picked  up  a 
tin  pail  near  the  mouth  of  the  shaft  with 
which  to  get  water. 

"I've  got  it,"  I  said  to  Arnold  exntedly. 
"Where  was  the  sun  when  you  first  came 
to  the  shaft's  mouth  and  saw  the  orange 
glow?" 

We  climbed  to  the  open  ground. 

"Well  it  must  have  been  about  three 
o'clock."  Arnold  replied.  "The  sun  would 
be  just  about  there." 

He  pointed  with  his  arm  to  a  point  in 
the  sky  a  few  degrees  south-west  of  per- 
pendicular. 

"Now  where  is  the  pail  you  found  near 
the  shaft?" 

He  answered  that  it  was  in  the  shack  so 
we  went  in  and  found  as  I  had  expected 
that  it  was  one  of  the  bright  new  tin  ones 
which  we  had  brought  with  us.  Arnold 
was  curious  to  know  what  my  explana- 
tion of  the  orange  light  was,  so  I  said: 
"You  remember  that  the  orange  sun,  as 
you  called  it,  was  only  about  six  inches 
across,  and  that  it  was  too  far  down  the 
shaft  for  the  sun  to  shine  on."  He  nodded 
his  head.  "You  say  that  you  picked  up 
the  tin  pail  close  beside  the  mouth  of  the 
shaft  and,  when  you  removed  it  and  came 
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back  with  it  in  your  hand,  the  orange  light 
was  gone.  My  opinion  is  that  the  rays  of 
the  sun  were  deflected  from  the  bottom  of 
the  pail  upon  a  spot  on  the  rock  in  the 
shaft  and  that  the  slight  heat  or  perhaps 
the  bright  light  caused  the  rock  to  glow." 
"But  the  rock  could  not  glow  of  itself 
even  if  all  the  light  and  heat  in  the  coun- 
try were  trained  against  it." 

"That's  just  the  point,  Arnold,"  I  said. 

"Don't  you  see?   That  little  patch  of  rock 

in  the  shaft  is  filled  with  metal  which  al- 

,    most  the  slightest  heat  or  light  causes  to 

j   become  active.    It's  not  radium.    I  don't 

!   know  much  about  radium  but  I  do  know 

,   that  it  doesn't  throw  out  an  orange  glow 

and  is  not  subject  to  heat  or  light.  We're 

I  the  discoverers  of  a  new  metal.  The  most 

.  powerful  metal  in  the  world." 

I       We  decided  to  place  the  pail  back  in 

I  the  position   beside   the   shaft  in   which 

Arnold  had  found  it  and  see  if  my  theory 

'  were  correct. 

*       *       * 

j      The  morning  dawned  bright  and  clear. 

1  We  scanned  the  sky  in  every  direction  for 
clouds  which  might  darken  the  sun  and 

I  spoil  our  experiments. 

jj      "How  is   Langford   this   morning?"   I 

f  asked  Arnold. 

I      He  replied  that  he  had  not  seen  him 

'  since  last  night.  Neither  had  I.  His  bunk 
was  mussed  up  but  of  himself  there  was 

;  no  trace.  We  thought  that  probably  he  had 

'  not  slept  well  and  had  gotten  up  early  and 
gone  down  to  the  lake.  When  the  morn- 
ing was  nearly  over,  however,  and  he  had 
not  yet  put  in  an  appearance,  we  became 
worried  and  started  down  the  trail  to  the 
lake  to  look  for  him.  He  was  nowhere  in 
sight  but  that  he  had  been  there  recently 

'was  evidenced  by  fresh  footprints  along 

'  the  portage.  Our  smallest  canoe  was 
missing.  We  were  about  to  retrace  our 
steps  when  Arnold  picked  a  small  roll  of 
paper  from  a  tree  where  it  had  been 
fastened. 

"He's  gone,"  he  said.  Listen." 

"  'Dear  Pals :  I  can't  stay  in  this 
infernal  country  with  you  longer. 
I  know  you'll  think  I  am  a  coward 
and  perhaps  I  am.  Three  men  have 
died  from  the  orange  death.  It  is  not 
real.  The  old  Indian  was  right,  the 
place  is  under  the  curse  of  the  Evil 
Spirit.  I  almost  made  the  fourth  to 
go  out  yesterday  and  one  of  you  the 
fifth.  The  assayer  was  the  first  and  I 
found  two  bodies  when  I  drained  out 
the  shaft.  I  lied  when  I  said  the 
stench  was  from  a  red  deer.  I  buried 
them  over  the  hill  under  a  pile  of 
stones.' " 

The  letter  was  signed  "Jim  Langford." 
Long  after  the  brief  note  had  been  read 
TO  stood  staring  into  each  other's  faces. 
Fhree  men  had  met  death  by  the  mys- 
»rious  orange  death.  I  could  picture  those 
\nt  two  hanging  on  to  the  ladder  as 
Langford  and  I  had  done,  with  the  orange 
ieath  creeping  up  their  fingers  to  their 
irms  and  eventually  to  their  hearts.  They 
lad  died  probably  forty  years  ago  but 
;heir  bodies  had  been  preserved  by  the 
ty  cold  at  the  bottom  of  the  shaft  and 
naybe  by  the  orange  death  itself.  I  re- 
membered that  we  had  taken  several  large 


DI$DVP  FORTY-EIGHTH    YEAR 

^tTdChdlt  ^  ^^""""^  Residential  and  Day  School  for  GirU.     Full  Matriculation 

!»    V.        V  Course.       Elementary    Work.    Domestic   Arts,    Music  and    Painting. 

SCnOOl  President:  The  Right  Rev.  the  Lord  Bishop  of  Toronto. 
^  Principal.  MISS  WALSH  Vice-Principal,  MISS  NATION 

Wykeham   Hall,   College    Street,    Toronto 

Also  423  Avenue  Road— A  BRANCH  JUNIOR  DAY  SCHOOL 

Kiodergarten,  Preparatory  and  Lower  School  classes  under  well-qualified  mistresses. 

Reopens  Sept.  10th  for  Resident  Pupils,  and  10  A.M.,  Sept.  11th,  for  Classes. 


lOBlmAve. 

Rosodal? 

TOKOnTC) 

A  Residential  and  Day  School  for  G^irls 

Hon.  Principal,     -      Miss  M.  T.  Scott 

Principal,  Miss  Edith  M.  Read,  M.A. 

Preparation  for  the  University  and  for  Examinations 

in  Music.     Well  equipped  Art  Department.     Domestic 

Science    Department.       Thoroughly     efficient     staff. 

CTi*  D?  I ''^  u"°i'^V.  R"''*?.""'  8"n»es-Tennis,  Basket, 
ball.  Rink.     Healthful  locality. 

PRIMARY    SCHOOL    FOR     DAY    PUPILS. 

Autumn  Term  will  begin  Sepiember  10th. 

For    Prospectus    apply    to    the   Principal. 
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651    SPADINA   AVENUE,  TORONTO 

Residential    and    Day    School    for    GirU 

Principal:  MISS  J.  J.  STUART 

(Successor  to  Miss  Veals) 

Classical  Tripos,  Cambridge  Unirersitr.  BBrland 

Larffe  well-ventilated  house,  pleasantly  sit- 
uated. Hiirhly  qualified  staff  of  Canadian 
and  European  teachers.  The  curriculum 
shows  close  touch  w^ith  modern  thousht 
and  education.  Preparation  for  matricula- 
tion examinations.  Special  attention  ffiven 
to  individual  needs.  Outdoor  sames.  Rink. 
New  Prospectus  from  MISS  STUART 

School  Re-opens  September  1 5th. 


St.  Margaret's  College,  Toronto 


A    RESIDENTIAL    AND    DAY   SCHOOL    FOR    GIRLS 

(Founded  by  the  late  George  Dickson,  M.  A.,  former  Principal  of 
Upper  Canada  College,  and  Mrs.  Dickson.) 

ACADEMIC  COURSE,  from  Preparatory  to  University  Matriculation  and  First  Year  Work. 
MUSIC,   ART,  DOMESTIC  SCIENCE,  PHYSICAL  EDUCATION— Cricket,  Tennis, 
Basket  Ball,  Hockey,  Swimming  Bath. 

School  Reopens  September  9th,  1914 


Mrs.  Georffa  Dickson.  Prcsidetit 


Write  (or  Prospectus. 


Miss  J.  E.  Macdonald.  B.A..  Prlsclpsl 
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ALBERTA  LADIES'  COLLEGE 

RED  DEER,  alberta 

A  Hish-CIass  Residential  School 
for  Girls  and  Young  Women, 

Courses  include  Public  and  Hiiih  School  Work;  Music. 
Vocal  and  Instrumental.  Ilniisehold  Science.  Painting 
in  Oils  and  Water  Color,  I'hysical  Culture  and  Kx- 
pi-essiou.  Also  Full  Commereial  Course,  including 
Stenography   and   Typewriting. 

A  Christian  School  with  a  Home  Ajtmoepbere.  Seten 
Kesident  and  Kour  Non-resident  Teachers.  Dincipllne. 
Firm.  Kindly.  Constant.  Equipaient  First  Class. 
Oi-ounds  comprise  30  acres.  Healthfulness  of  the  loca- 
tion unsurpassed.  Outxioor  and  Indoor  Sports. 
Diplomas  Granted  to  Students  passing  the  reqvdred 
Ex.iminations.      Fees    Moderate. 

AUTUMN  TERM  OPENS  SEPT.  8.  1914 
Calendar  and  information  on  request. 

REV.  N.  D.  KEITH,  President 


I  Can  INCREASE 

Your  Mental 

POWERS 


Don't 
Be  Chained 


._  a  Poor  Memory 

Forsretfulness  is  the  chief  cause  of  inefficiency.  A 
w  |/ci .  ect  memory  13  the  key  to  success.  Your  most  valuable 
^"  possession  is  a  perfectly  trained  memory.  In  business  or 
social  life  it  i3  absolutely  essential,  if  you  are  ambitious  to  rise 
above  the  ranks  of  t lie  merely  mediocre.  Ability  to  concentrate  at 
will,  to  think  quickly,  accurately— to  speak  readily  and  confidently 
—to  recall  instantly  and  naturally  names,  faces,  facts,  figures,  etc. 
— aresteppingstonesto  preferment.  And  you  can  easily  acquire 
these  invaluEible  possesaiona  if  you  will.  Good  memory  is  not  a 
special  gift  peculiar  to  a  select  few.  It  is  the  result  of  training. 
THE  DICKSON  METHOD  of  MEMORY  TRAINING 

Makes  You"Forget-Proor' 

7en  minutes  a  day  of  your  spare  time  will  give  you  this  train' 
ing  and  will  not  interfere  with  your  work  in  any  way  whatsoever. 

My  course  is  not  a  theory,  but  a  purely  and  absolutely  scientifie 
method  of  easy,  practical  home  lessons  which  anyone  can  readily 
understand  and  master.  It  is  the  result  of  many  yearsof  personal 
contact  with  thousands  of  students  as  their  instructor  in  leading 
schools  and  colleRCs,  searchintr  their  developing  minds  for  means  of 
strengthening  their  memories.  My  method  of  memory  training 
enables  you  to  classify  impressions,  ideas,  names,  faces  and  argu- 
ments withouteffort— trainayoutothinkonyourfeet'  'o ovcrcomm 
self-consciousness  and  bashfulness.  My  system  of  memory 
training  has  transformed  thousands  of  failures  into  successes  — it 
will  make  you  "forget-proof." 

De   Luxe   Book  of  Facts,  •'How  To 
Remeinber",  Absolutely  Free 

It  explains  clearly  the  course  that  has  raised  thousands  of  men 
from  failure  to  great  success.  My  free  book  is  the  first  step.  Don't 
delay.  Age»  educatioii,  vocation  or  place  of  residence  makes  do 
difference.  Malt  the  Coupon.  Letter  or  Postal  Today. 
How  to  Get  a  Free  Copyi 
of  This  Valuable  Book: 

"How  To  Spetik  In  Public"  De  Luxe 
edition   handsomely   illustrated,   richly 
bound.  Exactly  suited  to  meet  theneeda 
of  the  man  or  woman  who  desires  to 
be  a  successful  public  speaker.    The 
price  of  this  1913  De  Luxeedition  ia 
I2.00.     Write    and    learn 
how  to  obtain  your 
^  free  copy. 
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Mail  This 
Free  Coupon 
Prof.  Henry  Dickaon, 

Principal, 
Dickton   School   of  Memorr, 
I     955  Auditorium  Building,  Chicago. 
Send  me  Free  Book  "How  to  Remeinber 


Also 


Sena  me  PTee  oook    now  w  *vcu.cu.ui:i .      "i"w 
tell  me  how  to  obtaia  a  tree  copy  of  JJiclison's    How  to 
Speak  in  Public." 
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cakes  of  ice  from  the  shaft  when  first  we 
came  more  than  two  weeks  ago. 

We  tramped  heavily  back  to  camp  and 
then  over  the  hill  to  where  Langford  had 
said  he  had  buried  the  two  old  miners. 
We  had  no  difficulty  in  finding  the  spot 
as  Langford  had  built  a  huge  pile  of 
stones  over  them.  I  could  not  bear  to  go 
near  the  grim  pile,  but  Arnold  threw  back 
a  big  slab  of  stone  from  the  top  and  then 
stood  staring  down. 

"Look,"  he  said,  in  a  stiangely  mutfied 
tone. 

I  walked  up  to  the  pile  and  looked  over 
his  shoulder  and  the  sight  which  met  my 
gaze  will  never  be  erased  from  my 
memory.  Arnold  had  lifted  a  stone  which 
had  lain  directly  upon  the  face  of  one  of 
the  miners  and  there  was  revealed  a  man 
who  must  have  been  in  the  prime  of  life 
when  the  orange  death  claimed  him  for 
its  own.  The  face  was  colored  a  bright 
orange. 

We  let  the  stone  slab  fall  back  into  its 
place  and  went  back  to  the  camp.  All 
the  spirit  of  the  fight  seemed  to  have 
been  taken  out  of  us  and  if  it  was  not  for 
the  fact  that  we  believed  we  had  dis- 
covered the  mystery  we  would  have  wasted 
no  time  in  making  tracks  back  from  the 
wilderness. 

We  waited  anxiously  for  three  o'clock 
and  when  at  last  the  hands  of  our  watches 
pointed  out  the  time  for  our  experiment, 
my  courage  almost  failed  me.  I  dreaded 
to  think  that  I  was  going  to  run  another 
chance  of  joining  the  two  men  under  the 
stone-pile. 

We  burnished  the  bottom  of  the  pail 
until  it  shone  like  a  mirror  and,  when 
the  sun  was  in  the  position  in  which  it  was 
at  the  same  time  the  day  before,  we  placed 
it  so  that  the  rays  of  the  sun  were  de- 
flected upon  the  spot  in  the  shaft  wall 
which  yesterday  had  burned  like  another 
sun.  The  shaft  of  light  pierced  through 
the  gloom  of  the  mine  and  threw  out 
the  ladder,  where  Langford  and  I  had 
clung,  in  bold  relief. 

We  watched  the  bright  spot  between  the 
ladder  rungs  intently.  Slowly  it  bright- 
ened. The  mottled  effect,  which  I  had 
seen  yesterday,  appeared  and  then  gradu- 
ally gave  place  to  a  dull  orangs  glow 
which  grew  stronger  and  stronger  until 
the  whole  shaft  was  filled  with  the  mys- 
terious deadly  orange  rays. 

Our  experiment  had  proven  that  my 
theory  was  correct  and  we  felt  delighted 
to  know  that  we  had  solved  the  mystery 
and  were  about  to  give  to  the  world  a  new 
mineral  of  wonderful  properties.  We 
threw  the  shaft  of  light  all  over  the  shaft 
but  at  no  other  spot  would  the  orange 
light  appear.  It  was  evident  that  we  had 
found  a  pocket  of  the  mineral. 

The  next  morning  we  arranged  a  scaf- 
fold opposite  the  pocket  and  commenced 
drilling  holes  in  the  rock  around  it  and  by 
nightfall  had  the  satisfaction  of  getting 
the  mineral-bearing  rock,  which  weighed 
about  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds,  to  the 
top  of  the  ground.  Upon  a  close  examina- 
tion, the  little  spots  of  orange  metal  could 


be  seen  gleaming  wickedly  in  the  dull 
rock.  We  decided  that  it  would  be  best 
not  to  set  to  work  extracting  the  metal 
until  a  dull  cloudy  day  so  that  we  would 
run  no  danger  from  the  sun's  rays  bring- 
ing the  orange  death  into  activity.  To 
keep  it  from  the  light  until  such  a  day 
arrived,  we  carried  it  into  the  shack. 

The  next  day  the  sun  again  reigned  su- 
preme and  seemed  hotter  than  ever.  I 
had  been  thinking  that  probably  it  was 
only  intense  light  which  had  an  effect  on 
the  metal  and  not  heat  and,  to  prove  it, 
I  broke  off  a  small  fragment  and  placed  it 
upon  a  hot  iron  pan.  It  made  no  change 
whatever.  I  threw  the  small  piece  of  rock 
out  into  the  sunlight  and  immediately 
savage  orange  rays  commenced  to  dart  in 
every  direction  while  the  piece  of  rock 
itself  glittered  like  a  monstrous  diamond. 
I  was  a  good  hundred  feet  from  the  piece 
of  burning  rock  but  began  to  feel  its  dead- 
ly gripping  force  on  my  throat.  I  turned 
and  went  into  the  cabin  and  slammed 
shut  the  door. 

It  was  almost  three  hours  later  when  I 
again  went  out.  The  orange  rays  were 
gone  and  the  surroundings  seemed  as 
natural  as  they  ever  were.  I  walked  over 
to  where  I  had  thrown  the  splinter  of 
rock  and  found  it  lying  in  the  full  glare  of 
the  sun.  I  picked  it  up  and  examined  it 
and  found  that  it  was  like  an  empty 
honeycomb.  The  metal  had  evidently 
been  transformed  into  a  liquid  by  the  ac- 
tion of  the  strong  light  of  the  sun  and  had 
either  run  out  into  the  ground  or  had 
been  burned  up. 

I  told  Arnold  of  my  discovery.  He 
laughed  at  the  idea  of  the  metal  burning 
up  and  said  that  it  must  be  in  the  ground 
somewhere.  We  set  to  work  building  a 
small  platform  in  the  full  glare  of  the 
sun  and  erected  a  reflector  from  two  of 
the  bright  tin  pails.  Next  he  placed  the 
chunk  of  metal-bearing  rock  in  a  box  and 
broke  it  up  into  small  pieces.  After  the 
sun  had  gone  down,  he  placed  the  broken 
rock  on  the  platform  he  had  constructed. 
I  awoke  the  next  morning  about  six 
thirty.  My  head  seemed  like  lead  and 
my  throat  was  parched  with  thirst.  I 
glanced  at  the  window  and  saw  what 
looked  like  an  orange  flame  shoot  across 
my  vision.  I  hastily  awoke  Arnold  and 
not  waiting  to  dress  we  threw  open  the 
door  and  ran  for  the  lake.  My  breath 
was  suddenly  shut  off  and  I  could  feel  my 
limbs  getting  stiff  so  that  I  could  hardly 
run. 

We  kept  up  the  pace,  however,  and  soon 
got  beyond  the  range  of  the  rays,  which 
we  could  see  shooting  back  and  forth 
among  the  charred  tree  trunks.  We  were 
forced  to  remain  from  the  vicinity  of  the 
mine  until  the  sun  sank  in  the  west.  Then 
we  cautiously  approached  Arnold's  unique 
smelting  box.  Almost  the  entire  bottom 
was  covered  with  a  thin  layer  of  bright 
orange  metal  which  altogether  weighed 
about  three-quarters  of  a  pound.  It  was 
soft  and  easily  worked  and  but  for  the 
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peculiar  color  could  have  been  taken  for 
leafd.  I  gathered  the  metal  up  and  pound- 
ed it  into  a  small  ball.  It  seemed  absurd 
to  think  that  the  small  innocent-looking 
lump  of  metal  in  my  hand  could  have  been 
the  cause  of  the  death  of  three  sturdy 
men,  but  we  had  seen  and  we  believed. 

The  next  morning  we  packed  our  out- 
fit and  set  off  from  the  shore  of  Lac  Suel 
on  the  back  trail.  The  wonderful  metal  or 
orange  death,  as  Arnold  and  I  prefer  to 
call  it,  has  never  and  probably  never  will 
become  known  to  mankind. 


Poverty  —  a    World 
Problem 

A  Practical  Suggestion  for  Its 
Cure 

From  The  Review  of  Reviews. 

SOME  thirty-five  years  ago  the  writer 
found  that  in  Great  Britain  he  had  to 
search  for  an  opportunity  to  advance  a 
week's  work  against  the  favor  of  draw- 
ing seven  dollars.  He  emigrated  to  a 
•ountry  where  the  land  was  not  all 
monopolized.  He  found  there  neither 
destitution  nor  luxury;  neither  strikers 
nor  combinations  amongst  the  wage-earn- 
ers, and  that  his  labor  was  eagerly  sought. 
After  a  short  time  he  acquired  for  a  few 
dollars  one  small  patch  of  land.  The  value 
of  this  land  increased  until  in  less  than 
four  years  from  the  purchase  it  was  sold 
for  upwards  of  $50,000.  Its  present  value 
is  $750,00.  Within  the  last  few  years 
little  children  have  died  in  that  same 
country  for  want  of  food  and  shelter, 
whilst  some  of  the  currently-produced 
wealth  supports  mansions  in  various 
parts  of  Europe. 

The  above  is  quoted  to  show  that  even 
in  specially  favored  localities  highly  pro- 
gressive communities  rapidly  reproduce 
the  poverty  problem. 

THE  REMEDY. 

In  the  neighborhood  of  most  large 
towns  you  may  find  land  "ripe  for  de- 
velopment" but  languishing  for  lack  of 
capital.  The  explanation  usually  given  is 
that  dread  of  increment  value  duty 
frightens  investors  away. 

In  face  of  this,  is  there  any  valid  rea- 
son against  the  people  instructing  the 
Government:  (1)  To  purchase  absolutely 
all  rights  over  one  compact  area  of  such 
land,  say  six  miles  square?  (2)  To  pass  an 
ordinance  constituting  the  area  of  self- 
governing  center,  and  defining  the  duties 
and  powers  of  a  local  governing  body  to 
be  elected  to  control  the  area?  If  this 
were  done  we  could  nationally  and  in- 
dividually concentrate  on  the  construction 
of  an  industrial  city,  and  in  competition 
with  private  landowners  create  site  value 
for  ourselves. 

It  is  not  Utopian :  it  is  practicable.  The 
Government  would  have  security  for  the 
money  invested.  Leases  could  be  arranged 
to  g:ive  the  practical  advantages  of  pri- 
vate ownership. 

The  writer's  proposal  is  that  we,  the 
majority  of  the  voters,  representing  labor 


Short-Story  Writing 


A  COURSE  of  forty  lessons  in  the   his- 
tory, form,  structure,  and  writing;  of  the 
Sliort-Story    taught    by    Dr.    J.    Berg 
Esenwein,  Editor  of  Lippincott's  Magazine. 

Story-writers  must  be  madeas  well  as  born; 
they  must  master  the  details  of  construction 
if  they  wou'1  turn  their  talents  to  account. 
May  we  send  you  the  names  of  stu- 
dents and  graduates  who  have  suc- 
ceeded?   And  the  success  their  letters 
prove  is  practical.  It  means  recognition, 
accepted  manuscripts  and  checks  from 
editors. 

2S0-Page  Catalog  Free. 


One  atadent  writet:  "I  know  that  yoa 
will  be  pleased  when  I  tell  you  that  I  have 
Just  received  a  check  for  $125  from  'Every' 
body's'  for  a  humorous  story.  They  ask 
for  more,  I  am  feeling  very  happy,  and 
very  grateful  to  Dr.  Esenwein.  " 

We  also  offer  courses  in  Photoplay  Writ- 
ing, Versification  and  Poetics,  Journalism; 
in  all  over  One  Hundred  Home  Study 
Courses,  many  of  them  under  professors  in 
Harvard,  Brown,  Cornell,  and  other  leading 
colleges. 


Or.  Etenwein 


Please  /iddress 

THE  HOME  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOL,  Dept.  528,  Springfield,  Mass. 


TORONTO 
ONTARIO 


OPEN 
ENTIRE  YEAR 


College  Building 

All  commonly 
known  as 


Get    Particulars    Now 

And  arrange  for  a  course  of  study  either  at  school  or 
at  home.  The  cost  is  little.  The  results  are  very 
satisfactory.  Our  training  will  double  your  efficiency. 
The  fonowing  schools  are  at  your  service: 

(1)  The  Central  Business  and  Shorthand  School  with 
Six  City  Branches. 

(2)  The     Central     Telegraph     and     Railroad     School. 

(3)  The  Shaw  Correspondence  School. 

SHAW'S  SCHOOLS 

Head  Office :  Yonge  and  Gerrard  Sts. 


ENTER 
ANY  TIME 


W.  H.  SHAW, 
President 


^/CBtmirtBtev  College 

VM.  Toronto 

A  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls 

Situated  oppodta    Queen's  Park,  Bloor  St.  W. 

Every  Educational  facility  provided.  Pupils  pre- 
pared for  Senior  Matriculation.  Mmaie,  Art,  and 
Physical  Education.  The  School,  by  an  nnfailing 
emphasis  upon  the  moral  as  well  as  the  intellectual, 
aims  at  the   development  of  a  true  womanhood. 

School  Re-opens  September  8tb,  1914.        For  Calendar  apply  — 

JOHN  A.  PATEBSON,  K.O.  MBS.  A.  B.  aSEOOBY 

President.  PrlodpaL 


Toronto  College  of  Music 

Limited 
12-14  Pembroke  Street 

F.  H.  TORRINGTON,  Mu..  Doc.  (Tor.) 
Musical  Director 

COLLEGE    RE-OPENS 
Tuesday,  September  Ist. 

Send  for  new  calendar  and  syllabus. 
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LENNOXVILLE,  P.Q. 


AVERGAL  COLLEGE 

Thoroujfh  education  on  modern  lines.  First  Year  University  work.  Havergal 
Diploma,  Honor  Matriculation,  and  other  examinations.  Domestic  Selen>  e 
Department,  Separate  Junior  School,  Oymnaslum,  Large  Grounds  for  Oatduur 
Games,  Skating  Rink,  Swimming  Bath. 

AVERGAL-ON-THE-HILL  St.  Clair  Ave.,  Toronto 

Day  and  Boarding  School  for  Northern  Toronto,  Separate  Junior  S<-hool  for 
children  under  ten  years  of  age.  Large  playing  grounds — cricket,  tcAcls,  baa- 
ketball,  hockey.     Schools  re-open  for  Fall   Term  Sept.   10th. 

For  Ulastrated    calendarH   and    progpertns    apply    to   the   Bnrsar. 

R.    MILLICHAilP,    Hon.   Sec.-Treas. 


Proper 
Study 


is    dependent 
upon  comfort 

PARAGON  SCHOOL  DESKS  are  strong  and  comfortable  and  designed  to  give  the  correct 
position  for  efficient  study  and  comfort.  Neat  and  of  good  appearance  without  sacrifice  of 
strength.    The  proper  school  equipment. 

Prices   of  School   Desks,  Hall    Settees  and   Garden   Seats,  with  Full  Details,  wll!  be  found  in 

our  Catalog:  "S."     Free  on  Request. 

The  James  Smart  Manufacturing  Company,  Ltd.,  winnipeg.'"man"^ 
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UPPER  CANADA  COLLEGE 

TORONTO 

PREMIER  BOYS'  SCHOOL  OF  CANADA 

Founded  1829  by  SIR  JOHN  COLBORNE,  GOVERNOR  OF  UPPER  CANADA. 

AUTUMN  TERM  BEGINS  THURSDAY.  SEPTEMBER  10th,  AT  10  A.M. 
BOARDERS  RETURN  ON  THE  9ih. 

Senior  and  Preparatory  Schools  in  separate  buildings.  Fifty  acres  playing  and  athletic  fields, 
with  rinks,  gymnasium  and  full  equipment.  Detached  infirmary,  with  resident  nurse.  Sum- 
mer camp  at  Lake  Timagami,  conducted  by  the  Physical  Instructor  of  the  College.  SUCCESSES  1913 
— Honours  (Matriculation)  31,  Pass  Matriculation  10,  Royal  Military  College  Passes  3.     All  par- 


's 


ticulars  on  application  to  ARNOLD  MORPHY.  Bursar. 


H.  W.  AUDEN,  M.A.,  Principal. 


a 


and  capital,  inatruct  our  Government  to 
purchase  a  small  plot  of  suitable  land; 
and  that  by  the  expenditure  of  money, 
thought  and  energy,  we  endeavor  to  create 
on  it,  not  a  garden  city,  but  an  industrial 
city,  the  increased  site  value  to  be  "ear- 
marked" for  communal  purposes. 

That,  if  successful,  this  plan  would  in- 
volve the  loss  of  fortune  to  many  land- 
ovmers  in  their  capacity  of  non-producers, 
and  that  serious  inconvenience  and  much 
temporary  loss  would  be  experienced  by 
the  ovniers  of  some  established  industrial 
and  trading  concerns,  is  surely  no  serious 
objection  to  its  adoption,  if  it  would  enable 
us  clearly  to  demonstrate  that  the  inter- 
ests of  all  capital  employed  in  production 
and  distribution  are  identical  with  the 
interests  of  labor,  and  that  the  interests 
of  capital  locked  up  in  controlling  for  pri- 
vate advantage  the  universally  won  in- 
crease in  the  rental  value  of  land  is  an- 
tagonistic to  capital  productively  em- 
ployed, and  to  all  workers. 

Let  us  assume  that  a  suitable  area  has 
been  selected  and  expropriated,  say,  with- 
in twelve  miles  of  some  prosperous  large 
town  or  city;  that  the  representative 
board  of  management  has  been  elected; 
that  out  of  the  national  purse  this  area 
has  been  connected  with  the  railway  sys- 
tem, and  also  with  the  adjacent  towns  by 
well-graded  roads;  and  that  we  are  pre- 
pared to  invest  in  our  experiment  rather 
less  per  annum  than  we  expend  on  the 
maintenance  of  a  super-Dreadnought. 

Selected  areas  could  be  offered  on  lease 
at  a  nominal  rent  for  manufacturing  pur- 
poses. With  the  erection  of  the  first  works 
a  start  would  be  made.  A  demand  would 
arise  for  houses  for  the  employees  and  for 
shops  to  supply  their  wants.  The  effect 
of  this  would  be  to  increase  the  rental 
value  of  land  within  the  area  under  ex- 
periment and  to  curtail  its  grovsrth  for  the 
land  adjacent. 

It  would  seem  that  long  before  the 
origmal  six  miles  square  was  congested 
the  object  of  the  experiment  would  have 
been  accomplished.  Consider  the  condi- 
tions. The  people  attracted  to  the  com- 
munally owned  area  would  be  drawn  off 
from  the  privately  owned  land.  This 
would  increase  the  local  rates  payable 
there  per  head  by  those  remaining  to  pay 
site  rent  to  private  owners.  The  living 
conditions  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  one 
township  or  city  would  grow  more  attrac- 
tive: business  life  in  the  other  more  dif- 
ficult. How  could  a  normally  rated  town- 
ship compete  with  an  adjacent  township 
where  the  local  governing  body  actually 
had  an  increasing  surplus? 

Land  is  the  only  form  of  property  that 
over  a  period  of  tiriie  is  not  liquid  and 
transferable.  It  is  within  our  power  to 
transfer,  in  a  very  few  years,  by  fair  com- 
petitive methods,  from  private  to  state 
ownership,  the  site  values  of  an  area  large 
and  valuable  enough  to  compel  universal 
attention. 
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HOME 
STUDY 

The  Arts  Course  may  be  taken 
by  correspondence,  but  students 
desiring  to  graduate  must 
attend  one  session. 


QUEEN'S 


UNIVERSITY 

KINGSTON,  ONTARIO 


ARTS 

EDUCATION 

MEDICINE 


APPLIED  SCIENCE 

including 

ENGINEERING 


SUMMER  SCHOOL 

JULY  and  AUGUST  22 

G.  Y.  CHOWN.  RegUtrar.  Kingtton.  Ont. 


All  Work  Guaranteed 


Main  1714 


MISS    GRAHAM 

STANDARD  BUILDING 

Stenographic    Work    and    Typewriting. 

Typewriting   Supplies    for  all  makes  of 
Machines  at  moderate  rates. 

157  St.  James  Street,  Montreal 


OTTAWA  LADIES'  COLLEGE 

WILL  RE-OPEN  SEPT.  8th 

In    new    building    costing   $140,000.        This 
building   complete   In   every   respect   and   is 
Absolutely  Fireproof. 
Every  Department  fully  equipped. 
For  further  information  write  for  Calendar. 
Rev.  W.  D.  Armstrong,  M.A.,  D.D.,  President 


IBalmp  J^cacf)  Collese  anb  ^cfjool 
of  iilusic  anb  Srt 

BEACH  AVENUE  -  TORONTO.  ONT. 

A  Resident  and  Day  School  for  Young  Girls. 

Write  for'ProspectU8''tO 
MRS.    A.    C.    COURTICE.     Managing    Director 


WICKFIELD     SCHOOL 

COBOURG.  ONTARIO 

The  Ideal  Home  School  for  Young  Boys 

from  4  to  1 2  Years 

Only  a  select  number  of  pupils  enrolled.     This  allows  indi- 
vidual training  and  instruction  for  each.     Mother's  care  given. 
Write  for  prospectus  to 
MRS.  K.  MICHENER.  Principal 


il&t.  Catbarinee, 
(Ontario 


aaiblep  College 

A  CANADIAN  SCHOOL  FOR  BOYS 

Prcpar?.tory  Department  entirely  separate  as  to  buildines, 
grounds  and  StafT. 

The  School  has  won  scholarships  al  University  matricula- 
tion in  four  out  of  the  last  lire  years.  Three  were  won  in 
1913.  REV.  J.  O.  MILLER.  M.A..  D-C.L.,  Principal 


Lakefield  Preparatory  School 

Educate  your  boy  in  the  country. 

FOUR   VACANCIES  FOR    SEPTEMBER. 

Rev.  A.  W.  MACKENZIE,  M.A.,  Headmaster 

LAKEFIELD.  ONTARIO. 


Concentration — The 

Real    Secret    of 

Success 

Continued  from  Page  41. 

in  the  White  House  to-day  had  it  not 
been  for  his  making  a  specialty,  a  hobby, 
a  fad,  of  political  economy,  the  science 
of  political  government. 

EARLY  TRAINING  NEEDED. 

Ex-President  Eliot  says  that  the  dis- 
tinctive characteristic  of  the  college  man 
should  be  that  he  is  capable  of  intense, 
rapid,  sustained  thought.  The  great 
trouble  is  that  we  were  not  taught  as 
children  how  to  concentrate  the  mind. 
Too  great  emphasis  in  the  school  and  col- 
lege has  been  placed  upon  remembering 
things,  absorbing  knowledge,  instead  of 
focusing  the  faculties  in  originating,  in 
inventing,  things  which  call  out  resource- 
fulness and  ingenuity.  This  is  what  de- 
velops the  mental  faculties.  It  is  not 
enough  to  educate  each  faculty  sepa- 
rately; we  must  know  how  to  combine 
their  forces,  to  focus  them  with  power 
upon  one  thing  continually.  If  the  young 
people  of  to-day  were  only  taught  the  art 
of  focusing  their  minds,  of  concentrating 
their  ability  with  intensity,  continuity 
and  power,  society  would  soon  be  revolu- 
tionized. 

It  is  only  the  concentrated  mind  that 
can  create.  It  is  the  unified,  concen- 
trated force  that  produces,  and  the  mind 
creates  in  proportion  to  the  intensity  and 
the  continuity  of  the  concentration.  The 
mind  is  not  a  magnet  until  the  faculties 
are  focused;  then  it  begins  to  pull  in  pro- 
portion to  the  intensity  and  the  continuity 
of  the  concentration. 

One  would  think  that  the  very  first  ob- 
ject of  an  education  should  be  to  learn 
how  to  use  one's  faculties,  and  that  an 
education  would  teach  one,  above  every- 
thing else,  just  how  the  mind  creates, 
how  it  produces.  We  all  know  that  it  is 
the  man  with  powerful  concentration,  the 
man  with  a  distinctive  life  purpose,  with 
one  unwavering  aim,  a  purpose  from 
which  you  cannot  separate  him,  which 
you  cannot  argue  him  out  of,  laugh  him 
out  of,  threaten  or  wheedle  him  out  of — 
who  is  the  man  that  does  the  great  things 
in  the  world. 

Richard  Mansfield  sacrificed  everything 
for  his  ideal.  His  ambition  was  the  one 
great  star  of  his  life.  Everything  which 
conflicted  with  his  aim  had  to  go.  No 
price  of  endeavor  was  too  great,  no  ex- 
pense which  he  could  command,  even  to 
extravagance  (the  same  is  true  of  Sarah 
Bernhardt) ,  was  too  large,  if  it  only  con- 
tributed to  his  one  great  unwavering  life 
purpose.  He  sacrificed  comfort,  health, 
everything,  to  the  pet  child  of  his  brain. 

THE   EVIL    OF    MANY    TALENTS. 

"  That  man  will  probably  never  make 
his  mark  in  any  one     direction  because  | 


pigftop  Petfjune 


OSHAWA, 


College 


ONTARIO 


VISITOR— THE  LORD  BISHOP  OF  TORONTO 
A  Residential  School  for  Girls. 
Youne  Children  also  received. 

Preparation  for  the  University,  Art  Department  in- 
cluding drawing,  painting,  wood-carving  and  art  needle- 
work. Toronto  Conservatory  Degree  of  A.T.C.M.  may 
be  taken  at  the  SohooL  Fine,  healthful  situation. 
Tennis,  basketball,  skating,  snowshoeing  and  other 
outdoor  games. 

For  terms  and  particulars  amily  to  the  Sister-in- 
Charge.  or  to  the  Sisters  of  St.  John  the  Divine, 
Major  Street,   Toronto, 

COLLEGE    RE-OPENS    SEPTEMBER    14. 


Don't  wish  you 
had  the  Boss's  Job 

There  is  a  bigger  job  waiting  for  YOU 

What  you  need  is  the  TRAINING  that 
will  qualify  you  for  it.  YOU  have  youth 
and  health,  energy  and  ambition.  And 
the  world  never  offered  as  many  chances 
to  the  TRAINED  man  as  NOW. 

Get  alive  and  learn  to  do  one  thing  bet- 
ter than  some  one  else.  It's  training  that 
counts.  Every  boss  knows  that,  and  he  is 
anxious  to  pay  more  money  to  the  man 
who  knows. 

If  you  really  want  to  earn  more,  learn 
more.  Start  off  by  marking  the  coupon 
now.  That  signifies  only  that  you  want 
to  know  how  the  International  Corre- 
spondence Schools  can  fit  you  for  a  bet- 
ter paying  position. 

You  want  to  know  how  it  can  train  you 
in  your  spare  time.  You  want  to  know 
how  it  can  give  you  the  knowledge  that 
will  qualify  you  as  an  expert  in  your 
oliosen  work,  so — 

MAR»LIJyL  ^^4^^ -= 

INTERNAl'iONAL  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS    j 

H4,«    1094     srKAMON.  V\. 

Kxnlain,  withmu  niiy  itbliifaticn  on  iiiy  part,  how  I  can 
qualiry  fur  tl'e  posiiiun  before  wliicli  1  iimk  X  : 


Salesman-ship 
Klectrii-iil  Knirlnrer 
Klec.  IJ)(lil<i>K  Supt. 
Tflophone  Expert 
Architeft 

IluiMlnte  Contractor 
Architectural  Draftaman 
Srruclural  Pntiineer 
Concrete  Conntniction 
Mi-chanJcfll  Kntiineer 
Mechanical  Draftsman 
Civil  Knifineer 
Mine  Superintendent 
SiiitioMfiry  r.nttineer 
I'liimbintr  ui.-j  Steum  V\X. 
(■UK  Kn([i<ies 


Civil  Service 
Bookkeeping 
Sten-.  and  Typewrltinif 
Wind4»w  TrlmminK 
Show-card  Writinit 
LettcrinK  ^  Slvn  I'aintins 
AdvertisinK 

Commercial  IlluatralInK 
InduHtriul  HeniKnintc 
Commercial  Law 
Automohile  KunninK 
Kntllish  KrancheB 
Poultry  FarminK 
Teacher  Spanish 

Ak('1(-'>>I(>'<'c  French 

Chemiat  German 


Name_ 


Present  Employer^ 

I    Si.  and  NiK_^ 

j     City 


-State. 
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Take  This  College 

to  jrotir  own  home  and  train 
youraalf  in  an7  Una.  No  n««d 
to  leaTc  home  and  fire  QP 
preacnt  wages.  No  naad  to 
sacriAce  pleaaiires  and  diitiee. 
Just  |[l»e  a  few  span  «T«n- 
Inn  to  stud;.  Departmenta— 
Comnercial  (Inclndlnr  Book- 
keeplnf,  Shorthand.  Typewrit- 
ing, Accountancy.  AilTertlsing, 
SalesaanAlp,  Peumanahlp,  Administration. 
Banking,  etc.);  Alricnlture;  Arehiteeture;  Htfh 
School  and  PrvMmtotr;  Art:  Clril  Serrice;  Kngineerlnc 
ull    branches);   Law;    RailroadinK   and   Tcleifraphy;   etc. 

SPECIAL  SUMMER    OFFER 

To  the  first  Btutlent  enrolling  from  each  pOTt  office  during 
this  month  we  will  giTe  a  course  in  any  line  at  ABSO- 
LUTE COST.  Be  first  from  your  poet  office.  Write 
name,  axidreae  and  course  below,  cut  out,  and  mail 
to-day   before   some   one   else   gets  in   ahead   of   you. 

Name    Course    

Address    

UNIVERSAL  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS 

Dept.  F,    Niagara    Falls   and   Vancouver,   Canada 


STAMMERING 


or  Stuttering  may  make  life  miser- 
able for  your  child,  or  for  one  of  your 
family  or  friends.  If  it  does,  you 
owe  it  to  the  sufferer  to  investigate 
the  successful  Arnott  methods  of 
permanently  curing  these  disturbing 
impediments.  "We  will  gladly  give 
you  full  particulars  and  references. 
Cured  pupils  everywhere. 

THE  ARNOTT  INSTITUTE 

BERLIN,  ONTARIO,  CANADA 


^jGEflEHrSCDllECE 


FOR  BOYS 

Residential  and  Day  School 

NORTH  TORONTO.  ONT. 

i^y^^^S^A^l     Boys  prepared  for  the   University,  Royal 
^y»fc^  ^y|^   I     Military  ColleKe  and  for  business, 

RE-OPENS  IN  SEPTEMBER  FOR  191 4-1 S  AT 
BRAMPTON,  ONT..  where  an  attractiye  site  of  100 
acres  has  been  purchased.     For  information  apply  to 

REV.  A.  K.  GRIFFIN,  Principal. 


Spotton  Business  Colleges 

Largest  Trainers  in  Canada 

30  years'  experienoe.  Home  study  courses.  Position  Guar- 
anteed. Colleges  at  London,  Wingham,  Welland,  Peterboro, 
Walkerton,  Clinton,  etc.  Ask  our  graduates  about  us,  they 
are  to  be  found  everywhere.  2,900  students  per  year.  Qeo. 
Spotton,    President. 

Winsfham  Business  College 


ST.  AGNES'  SCHOOL  S^iJ^VYrS" 

Patron:  THE  LORD  BISHOP  OF  ONTARIO 

Thorough  Course  in  ETnglish,  Languages,  Music,  Art  and 
Physical  Culture.  Pupils  prepared  for  the  Universities. 
Conservatory  of  Music  Examinations  held  at  the  School. 
Beautiful  and  cxtenflive  grounds;  lai^e  and  handsome  build- 
ing, thoroughly  equipped  with  every  modem  convenience 
and  improvement,  including  gymnasium  and  swimming  tank. 
For    prospectus    and    full    infonnation. 

Apply  to  MISa  F.  E.  CARROLL.  Lady  Principal. 


n 

WBtatbournt  '''"''aiRLl'''' 

278  Bloor  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Canada 
School  re-opens  Monday,  Sept.  14, 1914 

A  residential  and  day  school,  well 
appointed,  and  conyenient.   Students 
prepared     for    Unlyersity     Examina- 
tions.    Affiliated    with    the   Toronto 
Conservatory    of    Mnsic.      F.    SIcGil- 
livray    Knowles,    R.C.A.,    Art   Direc- 
tor.    For    information,    address    the 
Principal, 

MISS    M.   CURLETTB.    B.A. 

he  can  do  so  many  things  equally  well." 
This  was  said  of  a  certain  college  gradu- 
ate some  ten  years,  ago,  and  so  far  the 
prediction  has  proved  true.  He  has  never 
yet  accomplished  anything  great,  in  spite 
of  his  brilliancy,  his  college  education, 
and  his  opportunities,  because  he  has 
several  talents  so  evenly  balanced  that  his 
mentality  is  in  a  state  of  stable  equi- 
librium. He  cannot  seem  to  force  all  his 
energ:y  into  any  one  of  his  talents,  be- 
cause when  he  makes  up  his  mind  to  con- 
centrate in  one  line  and  he  begins  to  strike 
discouragements,  the  pleasant  side  of  his 
other  talents  pleads  its  attractions  and 
he  continues  to  withdraw  from  the  un- 
pleasant to  the  pleasant.  During  the  last 
ten  years  he  has  been  oscillating  like  this 
between  his  various  talents,  and  the  result 
is  that  many  of  his  class-mates,  who  were 
nowhere  near  him  in  their  standing  in 
college  and  whose  minds  were  dull  in  com- 
parison to  his,  have  far  outstripped  him 
because  they  focused  upon  one  thing. 

Sometimes  I  think  that  the  boy  who  is 
called  stupid  at  school  and  who,  perhaps, 
thinks  he  is,  is  more  likely  to  succeed  in 
life  than  the  more  brilliant  boys,  because 
he  knows  that  his  only  chance  of  success 
is  in  powerfully  concentrating  upon  one 
thing.  The  boy  who  has  the  reputation 
of  being  dull,  but  who  yet  has  the  real 
stuff  in  him,  often  makes  a  tremendous 
effort  to  redeem  himself  from  ridicule, 
from  mediocrity  or  possible  failure,  and 
this  very  concentration  and  persistency 
of  effort  will  accomplish  more  than  bril- 
liant talents  which  are  not  focused. 

The  ten-talent  man  is  often  like  the 
chrysanthemum.  He  has  many  blossoms, 
and,  on  first  acquaintance,  makes  a  great 
show,  but  his  life  lacks  unity  and  objec- 
tive force;  he  cannot  concentrate  by  try- 
ing to  keen  all  his  branches  and  blossoms ; 
he  is  unable  to  give  sufficient  nourishment 
to  any  one  but  to  develop  it  to  magnificent 
proportions.  He  cultivates  his  musical 
talent  a  little,  he  can  speak  a  little  in 
public,  he  knows  something  of  real  estate, 
dabbles  a  little  in  farming,  develops  his 
."o^'al  faculties  to  some  extent,  knows  a 
little  law,  writes  an  occasional  article  for 
a  magazine,  teaches  a  while,  writes  a 
little  poetry;  in  other  words,  he  dissipates 
his  energy.  If  he  had  only  been  wise 
enough,  in  his  youth,  to  sacrifice  some  of 
his  tastes:  to  cut  off  all  sprouts  which 
scattered  his  strength  and  his  energies, 
and  send  the  sap  of  his  life  into  one  stalk, 
he  might  have  developed  superb  blossoms 
and  magnificent  fruitage,  something 
which  might  have  attracted  the  attention 
of  the  world.  By  trying  to  develop  all  his 
faculties,  a  little  here  and  a  little  there, 
the  whole  force  of  his  life  has  been  dissi- 
pated, and,  instead  of  being  a  marked  suc- 
cess in  any  line,  he  is  little  less  than  a 
failure  in  several. 

MUSIC  RUINS  AN  ARCHITECT. 

Many  a  man  has  failed  because  he  was 
too  versatile.  I  have  in  mind  an  archi- 
tect who  is  so  absorbed  in  music  that  the 
very  mention  of  it  is  sufficient  to  call  his 
mind  away  from  his  profession.  His 
friends  know  it  is  only  necessary  to  invite 
him  to  sing  at  a  woman's  club  or  any  sort 
of  an  entertainment,  even  in  the  after- 
noon, and  Mr.  Blank  will  leave  his  busi- 


ness to  come.  They  can  always  count  on 
him  because  he  so  loves  music.  This  side- 
line has  nearly  ruined  this  man's  profes- 
sion. He  has  very  little  standing  among 
architects,  for  they  all  know  that  he  is 
obsessed  with  music,  though  by  no  means 
a  great  musician.  His  buildings  are  ne- 
glected, and  his  brother  architects  have 
lost  confidence  in  his  ability  ever  to  do 
great  things  in  the  profession,  because 
his  music  draws  off  so  much  of  his  energy, 
his  attention,  and  uses  so  much  of  his  time, 
that  he  cannot  possibly  focus  with  suffi- 
cient power  to  make  a  success  of  archi- 
tecture. 

Another  case  is  of  a  young  lawyer  who 
had  the  reputation  in  his  youth  of  being 
a  jack-of-all-trades.  There  seemed  to  be 
almost  nothing  this  young  man  could  not 
do.  He  could  paint  scenery  for  a  stage 
setting  for  a  play,  or  he  could  survey  and 
plot  land;  he  could  teach  school,  and  he 
was  a  good  salesman.  In  fact,  in  almost 
anything  the  neighbors  wanted  done 
which  required  skill,  they  would  call  on 
Edward  Brown.  If  the  teacher  in  the 
public  school  or  academy  happened  to  be 
ill,  he  was  always  called  to  act  as  sub- 
stitute. The  result  was  that  when  he  was 
graduated  from  law  school  and  found,  as 
all  young  lawyers  do,  that  it  was  hard 
living  for  the  first  few  years,  he  tried  to 
eke  out  his  meager  income  for  the  support 
of  his  family  by  doing  all  sorts  of  outside 
work.  He  was  tutor  to  students  in  col- 
lege or  in  the  law  schools;  he  would  go 
out  surveying  in  the  summer — until  fin- 
ally he  left  the  law  altogether  and  drifted 
into  business.  Ever  since  he  has  been 
shifting  from  one  thing  to  another  and 
has  never  been  a  success. 

RUINED    BY    SIDE   LINES. 

"  Ruined  by  side  lines  "  would  make  a 
fitting  epitaph  for  many  a  failure.  Our 
young  people  split  themselve.s  up  into  too 
many  pieces  to  attain  distinction  in  any 
one  line.  Life  is  too  short  to  attempt  suc- 
cess in  several  lines.  Conditions  are  very 
complex  and  competition  intense,  and  the 
only  hope  of  distinction,  even  for  the  man 
with  colossal  ability,  is  in  concentration, 
in  specializing. 

When  Agassiz  was  asked  for  his  opinion 
touching  a  matter*  which  called  for  the 
chemical  analysis  of  a  plant,  he  replied: 
"  I  know  nothing  about  chemistry."  He 
was  a  naturalist,  not  a  chemist,  and  he 
was  great  enough  not  to  be  afraid  to  be 
found  igniorant  of  many  things  out  of  his 
line.  Don't  be  afraid  of  being  known  as  a 
man  of  one  idea — the  men  who  moved 
the  world  have  been  men  of  this  kind.  It 
is  the  single  aim  that  wins. 

Some  of  our  farmers  are  making  a  tre- 
mendous success  just  now  of  apples.  Many 
of  the  old  orchards  which  were  almost 
wortliless  have  been  bought  for  a  song  by 
men  who  know  the  power  of  concentra- 
tion ;  who  know  that  the  saps  are  sucked 
up  in  the  tree  from  the  soil  and  absorbed 
from  the  atmosphere,  and  they  have  cut 
the  trees  back  so  much  that  many  of  the 
old  farmers,  especially  in  New  England, 
said  that  the  orchards  were  ruined.  But, 
behold,  in  a  few  years,  these  orchards, 
which  perhaps,  for  fifty  years,  had  not 
earned  enough  to  pay  the  taxes  even  on 
almost  worthless  soil,  have  brought  forth 
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A  Complete 
Wood-Worker's  Library 


50c  Each     In  4  Volumes      $2  a  Set 


Mission  Furniture  — How  to  Make  It 
PARTS  1,  2  and  3 

comprising  98  designs,  all  different,  with  full  instructions  for  making  each  piece,  and  Wood- 
Working  for  Amateur  Craftsmen,  a  book  explaining  every  essential  step  in  wood- working. 
The  Mission  Furniture  books  describe  how  to  make  furniture  for  every  room  in  the  house,  as  well 
as  swings  and  chairs  for  the  porch  and  lawn.  Whether  you  need  a  complete  set  or  only  some 
special  article  to  fill  in  with  here  and  there,  you  will  find  fuU  directions,  dimensions  and  working 
drawings  for  making  it  in  these  books.  The  instructions  are  easy  to  follow,  so  that  even  the 
amateur  can  get  most  satisfactory  results.  Every  piece  of  furniture  shown  in  the  picture  was 
made  by  one  of  our  readers  who  is  strictly  an  amateur  with  tools.  He  experienced  no  difficulty  in 
the  work  and  was  so  well  pleased  that  he  took  this  photograph,  which  he  has  kindly  allowed  us  to 
use 

The  Designs  are  Attractive  and  of  IVIost  Approved  Patterns  and  Comprise  the  Following : 


Book  Part  1 

Dininp  Chair  — 
Lamp  Stand  and 
Shade  —  Porch 
Chair —  Tahouret — 
Morris  Chair — Book 
Rack — Tfibrary  Table 
— Candlestich— -Nov- 
elty-Chair -T-  Maga- 
zine Stand  —  Lawn 
i<wing  —  Combina- 
tion Billiard  Table 
and  Davenport — 
Book  Shelves  — 
Blacking  Case  Tab- 
ouret —  Boll  Top 
Desk — Roman  Chair 
Settee  — Pyrograph- 
er's  Table  —  Piano 
Bench  — Shaving 
Stand — Waste  Paper 
Basket  —  Cellarette 
Pedestal  — Princess 
Dresser  — Sideboard 
— Hall  or  Window)- 
Seat  —  Plant  Stand 
— Bedside  Medicine 
Btand — Hall    Chair. 

Book  Part  3— Just  Published 

4rm  Chair — Arm  Dining  Chair — Hall  Bench — 
Piano  Bench — Book  Rack — Book  Stand  and  Music 
Rack — Book  Trough — Chafing  Dish  Buffet — Fold- 
ing Card  Table — Side  Chair — Writing  Desk— Dic- 
tionary and  Magazine  Stand — Round  Dining  Table 
— Princess  Dresser^Fern  Stand — Foot  Warmer — 
Hall  Tree — Library  Table — Magazine  Rack — Maga- 
zine Stand — Pedestal — Plate  Rack — Porch  Swing 
— Screen — Serving  Table — Settee — Sewing  Table— 
Sewing  Box — Wall  Shelf  —  Sideboard —  Umbrella 
Stand — Den  Table — Oak  Table — Tabouret — Ward- 
robe— Window  Seat. 


Book  Part  2 

Tno  China  Closets 
— Two    Arm    Chairs 

—  Rocker  —  Side 
Chair— Mantel  Clock 
— Lamp  Stand — Ttco 
Foot  Stools — Book- 
c  a  s  e  — Magazine 
Table  — Smoking 
Stand —    Wall    Case 

—  Waste  Paper 
Basket — M  u  s  i  c 
Stand — Hall    Clock 

—  Cedar  Chest  — 
Child's  Dresser  — 
Couch — Oil  Lamp — 
Orill — Two  Writing 
Desks — Library  Set 
— Buffet  — Bedstead 
— Dining  Table  — 
Medicine  Cabinet — 
Telephone  Stand  — 
Plate  Rack — Dining 
Room  Shade, 

Wood-Working  for  Amateur  Craftsmen 

covers   the  essentials  of   wood-working   thoroughly 
and  contains  chapters  on   the   following : 

Making  Out  a  Stock  Bill— Laying  Out  Rough  Stock 
— Hand  Saws — Sawing  with  Hand  Saws — Planes; 
How  to  Set  and  .\djust  the  Irons— Squaring  Up 
Mill  Planed  Stock— Squaring  Up  Rough  Stock- 
Whetting  Plane  Irons  and  Chisels— Grinding  Plane 
Irons  and  Chisels — Making  a  Bird  Box— Making 
a  Tabouret— How  to  Make  an  Umbrella  Stand- 
Making  a  Magazine  Stand — Making  a  Table- 
Making  a  Cabinet. 


Mission  FuRNiTiRF 

How  TO  Make  It 


Here  Is  a  testimony  showing  other  possibilities : 

Sirs :  Please  send  me  Part  Two,  Mission  Furniture :  How  to 
Make  It,  by  mail  prepaid.  I  have  Part  One,  and  have  made  and 
sold  $400.00  worth  of  one  piece  of  furniture,  and  I  am  not  a  car- 
penter either,  but  with  the  instructions  "Written  so  1  can  under 
stand  it,"  I  hare  a  business  of  my  own. 

Yours   truly,  JOHN   S.    COLEMAN. 


These  four  handy  pocket-size  (5x7)  working  manuals,  612  pages, 
223  illustrations,  98  working  drawings,  printed  on  the  best  book 
paper  and  durably  bound  In  handsome  cloth  will  be  sent  prepaid 
to  any  address  for  $2.00,  or  any  one  volume  postpaid  for  50c. 

The  Maclean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

Book  Department 
143-149  University  Avenue         -         Toronto 
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Niagara  to  the  Sea 


Richelieu  &  Ontario 
Route 


A    DELIGHTFUL    summer   cruise    through    a   land   of   indescribable 
beauty  —  a  country  famed  for  its  traditions,  picturesque  scenery,  and 
cool,  invigorating  climate. 

Niagara  Falls— Toronto— Lake  Ontario— Thousand  Islands— St.  Lawrence 
River  Rapids — Montreal — Quebec — Murray  Bay — Tadousac — Saguenay 
River  Canyon — Capes  Trinity  and  Eternity — Laurentian  Mountains. 

St.  Lawrence  Gulf  and  River 

Three  distinct  tours  along  the  picturesque  shores  of  the  Gulf  of  St. 
Lawrence : 

Labrador,  or  North  Shore  Route:    From  Quebec,  eastward  toward 
the  coast  of  Labrador. 

Lower  Gulf  Route:    From  Montreal  to  Pictou,  N.S. 

New  York-Quebec:    Via  Lower  Gulf    Route    and  Halifax. 

For  particulars,  apply  any  ticket  or  tourist  office, 
or  address 


CANADA    STEAMSHIP    LINES,  LIMITED 

Passenger  Dept.,  Montreal 


"   Ctp0S-TrinityaadECerniLy,_Sesuvn»j;f^ivfr  Canyon  \^ 


TAKE   THE 

Water  Way 

TO 

Winnipeg 

(Great  Lakes  Route) 
PORT  ARTHUR  DULUTH 

All  the  principal  centres  in 

Manitoba,  Saskatchewan  and  Alberta 

are  served  by  the 

Canadian    Northern    Railway 

Convenient  night  trains  with  electric-lighted  sleeping-cars  from  Port  Arthur  and 
Duluth  to  Winnipeg.  Service  from  Duluth  via  the  Dawson  Trail  through  theQuetico 
Forest  Reserve  and  Rainy  Lake  District.  WlHi  '  -jSl 

For  literature  and  information  apply^to  GeneraUPassenger  Departments. 


Via  SARNIA 


68  Kins  Street  E.. 

TORONTO,  ONT. 


225  St.  James  Street 
MONTREAL,   QUE. 


Union  Station 

WINNIPEG,  MAN. 


FACTORY    ACCOUNTS 


By  CHAS.  E. 
HATHAWAY 


Chief  Accountant,  Fore  River  Shipbuilding  Co.,  and  James  B.  Griffith, 
Formerly  Head,  Department  of  Commerce,  Accountancy,  and  Business 
Administration,  American  School  of  Correspondence.  208  pp.,  125  illus. 
Cloth  binding.  Purchasing  department;  catalogue  filing  and  indexing; 
special  quotations;  requisitions;  invoices;  the  stores  department;  stores 
records;  inventory,  labor  records;  wage  systems;  methods  of  time  keeping; 
production  orders;  expense  distribution;  percentage  method;  collecting  cost 
data.     Price    $1.60 

MacLean  Publishing  Company,  Limited 

Technical  Book  Dept.,  143-153  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Ont. 


thousands  of  dollars'  worth  of  splendid 
fruit  a  year. 

The  old-time  farmer  did  not  stop  to 
reason  out  that  these  great  trees  had  all 
gone  to  top,  that  they  did  not  suck  up 
energy  enough  from  the  soil  and  the  at- 
mosphere to  energize  them,  not  enough 
to  produce  fruit  of  any  distinction.  The 
trees  were  too  tall,  they  branched  out  too 
much.  The  chemical  forces  were  too 
much  diffused,  they  could  not  concentrate 
with  such  an  enormous  top,  which  had  not 
been  trimmed,  perhaps,  for  half  a  cen- 
tury. There  was  no  chance  to  concen- 
trate, to  specialize,  on  great  beautiful 
fruit.  And  the  result  was  that  the  apples 
were  small,  irregular,  knarled,  for  they 
had  never  been  properly  nourished.  There 
was  not  material  enough  going  into  the 
apple  to  make  it  what  it  should  have 
been;  but  when  the  chemical  forces  of 
the  soil  were  concentrated  upon  a  few 
branches  and  the  soil  stirred  and  fertil- 
ized, the  fruit  responded  magnificently. 

These  apple  specialists  not  only  cut  off 
the  larger  part  of  the  top  of  the  old  tree, 
but  they  pinch-back  a  great  many  of  the 
blossoms,  the  whole  treatment  having  in 
view  the  focusing,  concentrating  the 
forces  that  were  being  sucked  up  from 
the  soil  and  absorbed  from  the  atmo- 
sphere, into  a  few  magnificent  succulent 
apples  instead  of  a  great  many  ordinary 
apples  for  which  there  is  no  demand,  ex- 
cepting, perhaps,  for  making  cider  or  for 
feeding  hogs. 

Not  long  ago  I  saw  displayed  in  a  New 
York  show  window  some  enormous  chry- 
santhemums which  had  taken  the  prize 
at  a  fair.  I  inquired  of  the  attendant 
how  they  were  produced,  and  he  said  by 
concentrating  the  chemical  forces  in  the 
soil  into  a  single  head  instead  of  a  dozen 
or  two  of  small  ones.  He  said  that  all 
the  shoots  and  suckers  from  the  one 
main  stock  were  cut  off  so  that  all  the  sap 
should  go  to  make  up  one  magnificent 
flower. 

The  trouble  with  most  of  us  is  that  we 
have  too  many  blossoms  on  our  life  tree. 
We  do  not  pinch  them  back,  we  do  not 
prune  off  the  suckers ;  there  are  too  many 
things  sapping  our  attention,  sapping  our 
energy,  sapping  our  life  forces;  we  were 
not  trimmed,  pruned,  sufficiently  in  our 
youth.  We  try  to  get  too  many  blossoms, 
too  much  fruit.  The  result  is  that  these 
are  so  very  common,  so  very  ordinary, 
that  they  attract  no  attention  and  bring 
a  very  small  price. 

Now,  there  is  always  a  market  for  a 
superb  product,  whether  it  is  physical  or 
mental.  No  man  is  big  enough,  no  man 
can  generate  sufficient  physical  and  men- 
tal energy,  to  fit  many  different  talents 
and  bring  them  all  into  any  degree  of 
distinctiveness.  We  must  apply  the  prun- 
ing knife  early  in  life,  cut  off  the  shoots, 
the  suckers,  pinch  back  the  useless  blos- 
soms, and  concentrate  the  life  forces  in 
one  superb  production. 

THE  LACK  OF  A  PROGRAM. 

How  many  people  fail  in  life  for  the 
lack  of  a  program !  It  is  a  program  that 
focuses  the  mind.  You  cannot  erect  a 
building  with  any  beauty,  comeliness,  or 
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proportion,  without  plans  and  specifica- 
tions. You  cannot  build  a  life  without  a 
life  plan,  upon  which  all  the  life  forces  can 
be  focused,  so  that  the  laying  of  every 
stone,  of  every  brick,  of  every  piece  of 
iron  or  steel,  sees  the  finished  building. 
It  is  the  end  in  view  that  counts,  the  per- 
fect structure;  every  bit  of  material  that 
goes  into  it  has  in  view  the  finished  build- 
ing. It  is  no  use  for  people  to  go  through 
life  merely  collecting  material  for  their 
life  building,  piling  it  up,  bricks,  stones 
and  mortar,  steel  and  glass,  in  a  helter- 
skelter  mass ;  it  will  remain  simply  a  pile 
of  building  material  and  never  become  a 
building  if  they  never  make  a  plan,  never 
decide  what  kind  of  a  building  they  want. 
Men  say  to  themselves:  "Well,  I  don't 
yet  know  exactly  what  I  am  going  to 
build,  but  I  am  going  to  get  all  the  bricks 
and  stones,  and  all  the  material  I  can." 
They  aggrandize  knowledge  material,  edu- 
cation material,  discipline  material,  cul- 
ture material.  'I  am  going  to  get  all  the 
culture  I  can,"  they  say,  "  for  every  life 
must  be  cultured.  I  am  going  to  get  all 
the  learning  I  can,  for  every  successful 
life  must  be  intelligent."  And  so  they 
continue  through  life,  getting  material  to- 
gether, piling  up  building  material,  but 
never  making  a  plan  or  a  building — they 
just  have  a  great  mass  of  building  ma- 
terial. I  know  people  who  have  passed 
their  fiftieth  milestone  and  they  have  not 
yet  made  a  plan  for  their  life  building; 
they  have  always  been  getting  together 
material. 

Some  time  ago  I  had  a  letter  from  a 
man  who,  thirty  years  ago,  was  by  far  the 
most  brilliant  scholar  in  his  class  at  col- 
lege. He  could  read  Latin  and  Greek  at 
sight  almost  as  well  as  the  rest  of  us 
could  read  English.  He  was  a  marvel  in 
mathematics.  All  his  classmates  pre- 
dicted marvelous  success  for  this  youth 
and  now,  thirty  years  after,  he  writes  me 
to  see  if  I  can  get  him  a  position  at 
eighteen  dollars  a  week.  He  has  been  a 
tremendous  student,  he  has  no  vicious 
habit.^,,  does  not  drink,  smoke,  or  dissi- 
pate in  any  way,  and  yet  this  man,  after 
thirty  years,  this  prodigy  in  college,  this 
class  leader,  a  man  who  has  always  been 
in  good  health,  who  has  not  had  any  great 
reverses  in  life,  seeks  an  eighteen  dollar 
a  week  position! 

The  man  of  ordinary  ability,  with  only 
common  virtues,  the  one-talent  man,  will 
accomplish  more  in  life  if  he  focuses  and 
sticks  and  hangs  to  his  one  unwavering 
aim  than  the  ten-talent  youth  who  scat- 
ters. The  habit  of  concentration  is  the 
key  of  achievement. 

No  one  is  of  very  great  value  to  him- 
self or  the  world  until  he  is  thortiughly 
and  systematically  organized  so  that  he 
can  be  all  there  whenever  he  tackles  a 
job,  so  that  he  can  bring  the  weight  of 
his  whole  being  to  his  work.  "  Scattera- 
tion  "  is  a  bloodsucker.  Success  is  at- 
tained only  by  a  oneness  of  purpose  that 
fires  the  whole  being  of  the  youth,  and 
by  a  concentration  of  every  faculty  to- 
ward its  accomplishment. 
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A  recent  editorial 
in  the  "Saturday  Evening 
Post"  gives  some  interesting 
statistics  in  regard  to  lumber  waste? 
According  to  it  only  35%  of  the  originaf 
tree  emerges  in  the  finished  building— -65/ 
is  wasted. 

Of  course  some  of  this  waste  is  unavoidable  but'' 
most  of  it  is  not.  Part  of  it  goes  into  the  kindling 
heap  that  accumulates  around  every  house  in  course 
of  construction. 

The  Sovereign  System  of  Readi-Cut  House  Construction  elim- 
inates every  particle  of  avoidable  waste.  Not  only  is  all  waste  of 
lumber  done  away  with,  but  labor-saving  machines  in  our  factories 
cut  down  expenses  in  manufacturing  still  more. 

And there  is  still  more  saving   in   time   and   labor   in   the 

erection  of  the  house. 

Figure  it  out  for  yourself—you  can't  afford  to  build  without 
investigating  the  "Sovereign  Way." 

We  furnish  every  stick  of  timber  for  the  house,  every  nail  and 
screw,  every  bit  of  hardware,  plaster  board  or  lath  and  plaster, 
paint,  etc.,  and  guarantee  every  article  to  be  the  best  of  its  kind, 
and  its  safe  delivery. 

The  "Sovereign"  Book  of  Homes  contains  designs  and  plans 
of  100  beautiful  Sovereign  houses  and 
more  information  about  the  Sovereign 
system.     Write  for  it  to-day. 


Thf  "Blackh  t9  I'. 10 


SOVEREIGN  CONSTRUCTION  CO. 
LIMITED. 

1338    C.  P.  R.  BUILDING, 
TORONTO. 


Building  and  Flying  an  Aeroplane 

By  CHAS.  B.  HAYWARD 
Formerly  Engineering  Editor,  The  Automobile, 
Member,  the  Aeronautical  Society,  etc. 
160  p.ige8,  5Jz8i,  fully  illustrated  with  detail  draw- 
ings.    Price  $1.10,  postage  paid.     A  practical  hand- 
book, covering  not  only  the  building  of  small  models 
but  of  full-sized  gliders  and  machines. 

The  author  has  followed,  In  both  biplane  and  monoplane  models,  the  well-known  typei  of 
Curtlss  and  Bleriot,  chooslngr  each  as  the  almplest  representJitlve  of  Its  class  In  matters  of  roiistruc- 
tlon  and  design.  Detail  drawings  are  given,  with  dimensions  of  all  parts,  the  methods  of  shaping 
the  struts  and  ribs,  the  form  of  running  gear,  the  form  and  sl7.e  of  ailerons  and  rudders,  the 
stretching  of  the  fabric,  the  mounting  of  the  motor,  and  assembling  of  the  complete  machine.  The 
general  Instructions  for  flying.  In  so  far  as  they  can  be  given,  are  carefully  lalcl  down:  the  method 
of  making  a  start;  the  conditions  under  which  flights  should  be  nnrtertuken;  methods  of  control: 
banking  on  the  turn;  and  what  to  do  In  case  of  failure  of  any  part  or  the  stopping  of  the  motor. 

Book  Dept.,    MACLEAN  PUBLISHING    COMPANY,  LTD. 
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SWEET 

Rowboat 
MOTOR—^lZ/.i* 


-A8TK8T   ronboat    motor   mado.       Dcia.-haMt- 
Fits  any  boat,   houtt  Htrokf,  4  h.  p.  lmlI-lj»-ariiiK 
Engine.      lUS-inch   WfCilleBB   I'roprllcr.     'Ihrtip- 
rinK   PiBton.    Hiinit*   iis    Tarkard   car      Vomu-T   WatiT 
Jacket,  same  a(»  (\niillac  car.       Kinu**ton    Carburetor. 
hiKhcHt  Krade.      Silent  rn«i(T-watf  r  KxhaiiBt.      Hlpen* 
from  any  |»artof  t)H*  boat.     Perfttct  control  from  troll- 
ins  to  raciuK.      SciuIh  iH.font  boat.  9  to  10  niilfB  per 
hotir.       Ubch  Kanolinc  anfl  oil  mixed.       No  vibration. 
No  noise.      NcedB  no  "tinkerlnB."      Guarantwoil  for 
life.    Money  back  wlthont.  argument  If 
not  Hatintied.    Write  for  free  cataloKUO 
aud  njieciiil  Jtf)-day  price 

Immeiliate  shipment  ffitaranteed. 

SWEET  MANUFACTURING  CO.. 

^17  Oriswolil  St..  Detroit,  Mich. 
Walkerrille.  Out. 


YOUR  MOTOR  BOAT  CONTROLS  LIKE  THE 
FINEST  MOTOR  CAR  WHEN  EQUIPPED  WITH 


AMERICA'S  STAnOARD  12-H.R  HARIHE  HOTOR 


4  CYCLE  4  CYLINDER 

That  silent,  smooth  operation  so  desirable  to  all  who  appreci- 
ate a  fine  motor  is  found  in  the  Kermath.  The  moderate 
price  is  due  to  the  fact  that  we  make  one  size  only  and  a 
great  quantity.  The  quantity  of  materials  is  that  found 
only  in  the  highest-priced  enginea. 

Sold  by  all  of  the  leading 
boat  builders  in   Canada 

Catalogue  on 

request 
$180  to $260 


Repairmen ! 

V-    Agents! 

Here  is  a  real  money- 
l^  maker  for  you.  Every 

engine   owner  needs 
Vu_  ^  ^      ^  the  practical 

KEROSENE  CARBURETOR 

It  fit«  any  two-cycle  engine.  Bums  any  fuel,  keroaene,  dis- 
tillate, or  crude  oil.  Excellent  for  gasolene.  Very  economical. 
Price  $10.  Our  Agents'  propoflition  ia  a  good  one.  WRITE 
NOW.  A  card  will  bring  our  free  booklet  "A."  IT  SHOWS 
THE  EXOLUSIVE  FEATDRES  OF  THIS  MONEY-SAVING 
CARBURETOR. 

ADAMS  LAUNCH  &  ENGINE  COMPANY 
PENETANG.  ONT. 


WILSON  MOTORS 

Made  in  Canada.     Guaranteed  for 

.    five  years. 

3  H.P.,  complete    •  S65 

6    H.P..   complete     -      -     $120 

A  full  line  of  motor  boats  and  fittings. 

Send  for  Catatoc  "W." 

WILSON  MOTOR  COMPANY 

Walkerville.  Ont. 
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>thingr  Cheap  but  the  Price" 

3  H.P.  1  cyl.  complete  ¥  65.00 

6  H.P.  1     "  "  54.00 

6  H.P.  8     "  ■'  125.00 

18  H.P.  2     "  "  160.00 

18  H.P.  3     '•  "  250.00 

Fully  guaranteed   by  a  responsible  concern.    2  cvcle,  2  port, 

S'ixZ'i    and    4'4x4%.     SEND    FOR    KREK    OATALOr.    "E." 

The  UNIVERSAL  MACHINE  CO..  Bowling  Green.  O. 


Modern  Man's  Latest  Problem: 
Housing  the  Car 


Continued  from  Page  36. 


In  the  garage  of  restricted  space,  a 
bumper  of  some  kind,  placed  in  the  rear 
of  the  building,  so  that  the  front  car 
wheels  will  strike  it  on  entering,  will 
do  away  with  any  smashing  of  lamps 
as  the  result  of  careless  driving.  Even 
in  the  absence  of  the  latter,  the  car  may 
crawl  up  as  a  result  of  cranking  dur- 
ing cold  weather  when  things  are  stiff 
and  so  crash  against  the  wall  unless  the 
bumper  is  present. 

GARAGE    ATTACHED    TO    HOUSE. 

The  construction  of  the  garage  as  part 
of  the  house  opens  up  many  avenues  of 
utility  and  beautification.  The  space  over- 
head may  be  used  for  a  variety  of  pur- 
poses and  the  convenience  of  such  a  plan 
cannot  be  over-estimated.  The  one  item 
of  the  solving  of  the  heat  problem  alone 
is  sufficient  excuse  for  a  plan  that  needs 
no  apologies.  If  situated  in  the  front  of 
the  house,  the  upper  story  may  be  used  ds 
sun-parlor,  or  a  balcony  or  a  conserva- 
tory. This  is  particularly  true  when  the 
garage  was  not  embodied  in  the  original 
building  of  the  house  and  in  consequence, 
projects  out  from  the  main  building.  If 
in  the  rear  it  may  be  used  as  a  chauffeur's 
or  maid's  room.  Failing  the  presence  of 
either  of  these  functionaries  it  may  serve 
as  a  convenient  tool  shop  or  any  one  of 
a  large  variety  of  other  purposes. 

A  case  in  point  that  illustrates  the 
utility  and  beauty  of  such  a  plan  is  that 
of  a  Torontonian  who  added  a  garage  and 
sunroom  to  the  front  of  his  house  at  a 
cost  of  less  than  a  thousand  dollars.  Al- 
though without  any  training  in  the  build- 
ing line,  he  scored  a  notable  success,  both 
as  an  architect  and  a  builder,  with  no 
other  aid  than  that  of  an  unskilled  la- 
borer. The  rear  of  the  garage  abuts  on 
the  cellar,  the  floor  of  which  is  about  two 
feet  lower  than  that  of  the  former.  A  door 
between  allows  of  ingress  directly  from 
the  house.  In  the  same  fashion  the  sun- 
room  above  is  two  feet  above  the  level  of 


the  adjoining  sitting  room.  The  runway 
is  in  the  most  approved  style,  as  is  the 
floor  and  the  exterior  of  the  whole  is  a 
delight  to  the  eye. 

The  subjects  of  gasoline  storage  and 
heating  have  been  scarcely  mentioned 
thus  far  and  offer  a  wide  range  of  dis- 
cussion. Undoubtedly,  the  self -measuring 
metal  storage  tank,  buried  at  a  depth  of 
several  feet  and  imbedded  in  concrete,  is 
the  tank  par  excellence  and  is  so  priced  as 
to  be  within  the  range  of  the  man  who  is 
putting  into  his  building  necessaries  only. 
Such  tanks  are  made  absolutely  fireproof 
and  non-evaporable  by  a  series  of  trap 
valves  that  are  set  in  the  connecting 
pipes.  The  connecting  pump  in  the  gar- 
age throws  a  given  quantity  of  gasoline 
per  stroke  into  the  tank  of  the  car.  In 
the  case  of  oil,  instead  of  pumping,  a 
measure  may  be  used  on  the  infrequent 
occasions  when  oil  is  required.  All  waste 
is  eliminated  and,  though  the  garage  and 
contents  may  be  destroyed  by  fire,  the 
buried  tanks  are  invulnerable  to  that  ele- 
ment. Ranking  next  to  this  type  of  tank 
in  safety,  is  the  outside  platform  which 
is  used  to  hold  the  gasoline  tank  at  a  level 
high  enough  to  insure  the  aid  of  gravity 
in  piping  the  liquid  through  the  wall  of 
the  garage.  Failing  this,  a  storage  cup- 
board, lined  within  and  covered  without, 
with  tin,  blind  nailed  and  with  lock  joints 
is  much  to  be  preferred  to  the  use  of  the 
uncovered  can. 

As  to  heating,  all  authorities  are  ag:reed 
on  the  superiority  of  steam  for  that  pur- 
pose and,  fortunately,  it  may  frequently 
be  obtained  from  the  adjoining  house  at 
the  minimum  of  cost.  Hot  water  serves 
equally  well,  but  is  likely  to  prove  more 
expensive,  particularly  in  cases  where  the 
garage  is  at  some  distance  from  the  house. 
Steam  retains  a  temperature  of  212  de- 
grees, as  against  the  150  degrees  of  hot 
water.  The  freezing  point  of  air  is  32 
degrees,  and  it  is  desirable  to  maintain 
a  temperature  of  from  45  to  50  degrees; 


Showing  how  hot  water  heating  system  was  installed  In  a  residence  to  lieat  a  garage; 
two  12-ln.  Blgley  heaters  were  connected  together  by  a  one-Inch  nipple  and  piping  con- 
nected to  range  boiler  as  shown.     This  system   gave  splendid   satisfaction   last  winter. 
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hence,  it  may  readily  be  seen  that  a  long 
passage  and  the  consequent  loss  of  heat 
in  the  hot  air,  would  render  the  use  of  it 
as  a  heating  agency  rather  inadvisable,  as 
a  very  slight  chilling  would  render  it  use- 
less. Steam,  on  the  other  hand,  could 
undergo  a  severe  chilling  process  with 
small  depreciation  to  its  heating  value. 
An  auxiliary  hot-water  system  of  proved 
value  may  be  installed  in  the  adjoining 
house  at  a  slight  cost  if  circumstances  dic- 
tate the  use  of  it.  To  illustrate,  a  small 
system  of  coils  may  be  placed  in  the  fire- 
box of  the  house  furnace  and,  after  hav- 
ing been  connected  up  with  the  domestic 
hot-water  supply,  can  be  relied  upon  to 
furnish  ■  the  maximum  amount  of  hot- 
water  heat.  This  system  may  be  used  irre- 
spective of  the  variety  of  heating  plant 
used  in  the  house.  It  is  not  an  adjunct  of 
the  house  hot-water  heating  system  but  is 
supplementary  to  it  or  to  any  other  heat- 
ing plant  in  use.  The  city  pressure,  as 
obtained  from  the  domestic  water  supply, 
may  be  depended  upon  to  overcome  gravi- 
ty to  the  degree  necessary  to  insure  a 
flow  .to  the  higher  level  of  the  garage. 
Some  manufacturers  of  direct  heaters 
maintain  that  their  products,  gas  and 
otherwise,  are  so  constructed  as  to  avoid 
any  possible  connection  with  the  danger- 
ous gasoline  vapors  that  hug  the  floor  of 
a  garage.  A  metal-clad  lean-to  contain- 
ing such  a  heater,  offers  a  safer  substi- 
tute for  the  first  plan. 

The  problem  of  ventilation,  so  easily 
disposed  of  by  fans  and  blowers  for  one 
who  can  afford  such  an  outlay,  offers  an- 
other problem  to  the  man  of  modest 
means.  A  top  vent,  however  successful 
in  drawing  off  foul  air,  can  have  but  small 
effect  upon  the  heavy  fumes  that  lie  near 
the  floor.  One  very  successful  plan  to 
overcome  this  difficulty  consists  in  run- 
ning a  stovepipe  from  the  floor  to  the  top 
vent  and  of  allowing  the  upper  part  to  be- 
come heated  by  contact  with  some  part  of 
the  heating  apparatus.  The  natural  ex- 
pansion of  air  inside  the  pipe  will  cause 
circulation  and  a  resultant  clearing  of  the 
atmosphere. 

Remedial  measures  are  now  being  in- 
augurated to  do  away  with  the  draining 
of  oils  from  garages  into  city  sewers,  by 
means  of  the  construction  of  a  series  of 
floor  traps  that  will  separate  oil  from 
water.  This  has  become  necessary 
through  the  increasing  prevalence  of  gas 
explosions  in  sewers,  that  result  from  the 
present  custom. 

Many  of  the  features  of  the  cheap  port- 
able garage  may  be  applied  to  the  more 
substantial  structure  and  vice  versa,  in 
order  to  obtain  the  maximum  degree  of 
efficiency  at  the  minimum  of  cost.  In  some 
districts,  particularly  in  suburban  ones, 
the  builder  may  find  it  to  his  advantage  to 
build  a  two-car  garage,  not  only  for  the 
sake  of  the  additional  room  gained,  but  as 
a  very  dependable  source  of  income  from 
the  owner  of  some  neighboring  car. 

In  any  case,  however,  some  rules  are 
equally  applicable  to  any  type  of  garage. 
The  use  of  any  open  light  should  never  be 
tolerated  in  any  garage  and  the  presence 
of  a  reliable  fire  extinguisher  is  absolutely 
necessary.  A  primitive  and  valuable  aid 
to  the  latter  is  found  in  the  presence  of  a 
quantity  of  saw-dust  or  dry  sand,  a  quan- 


YPU  cannot  run  your  car  with  any  old  air  pressure  in  the 
tires  and  expect  the  tires  to  last. 

The  tires  are  built  to  withstand  a  definite  and  specified  air 
pressure. 

You  can  only  get    maximum  service 
when  you   inflate    them   to    the   exact   air 
pressure    needed,   and   maintainlithat 
specific  pressure  at  all  times. 


SCHiMDER 


$1,50 

post  paid 

to  any  address 

in  Canada 


USE  A 

SCHRADER  UNIVERSAL 

TIRE  PRESSURE  GAUaE 
and  save  your  tires. 


Manufactured  by 

A.  SCHRADER'S  SON,  Inc. 

785  AUantic  Avenue      -  -  -  Brooklyn,  N.Y.,  U.S.A. 

For  Sale  by 
Dunlop  Tire  and  Rubber  Goods  Co..  Ltd..  Toronto.  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Co..  Ltd..  Toronto 

Independent  Tire  Co..  Ltd..  Toronto.  Gutta  Percha  &  Rubber  Ltd..  Toronto 

Canadian  Consolidated  Rubber  Co..  Ltd..  Montreal 


They  see  the  light.  Heaviness  in  automobile  con- 
struction was  thought  to  be  the  right  thing  until 
Henry  Ford  built  the  light,  strong  Model  T.  That 
Fords  now  outnumber  any  other  car  three  to  one, 
proves  that  Henry  Ford  is  right.  And  so  now 
they're  all  advertising  lightness.  Place  your  order 
to-day. 

Runabout  $600.  Touring  Car  $650.  Town 
Car  $900 — f.  o.  b.  Ford,  Ontario.  Complete 
with  equipment.  Any  branch  manager  or 
from  Ford  Motor  Co.,  Ltd.,  Ford,  Ontario, 
Canada. 
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Are  You  One  of  the  Capable  Men 
of  Your  Locality? 


Does  your  present  income  permit  you  to  enjoy  all 
the  every-day  luxuries,  an  occasional  vacation  trip,  a  new 
watch,  bicycle,  or  possibly  an  extra  suit  of  clothes  ? 

We  are  anxious  to  appoint  a  capable  man  in  your 
district  to  represent  MacLean's  Magazine. 

In  all  parts  of  the  country  hundreds  of  energetic  men 
are  representing  our  publication  supplementing  limited 
home  incomes,  or,  in  other  cases,  making  this  work  their 
only  vocation.  Some  of  them  earn  more  than  managers 
of  leading  concerns. 

The  work  is  enjoyable,  keeping  you  out  of  doors 
and  in  touch  with  the  activities  of  the  community.  You 
will  not  be  a  canvasser,  for  as  a  representative  of 
MacLean's  Magazine  you  will  be  received  as  one  of  the 
successful,  capable  men  of  the  community.  Consequently 
your  success  is  assured  from  the  very  start. 

On  each  order,  new  or  renewal,  you  will  receive  a 
definite  commission,  so  that  your  salary  will  be  gauged 
entirely  by  your  efforts.  No  previous  business  exper- 
ience is  necessary.  We  coach  you  and  co-operate  with 
you  at  all  times.  If  you  will  write  us  to-day,  we  will 
gladly  tell  you  further  about  the  work. 

Do  not  delay  Writing 


MacLean's  Magazine 


143-149  UNIVERSITY  AVE. 


TORONTO,  CANADA 
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tity  of  which  should  also  be  placed  in  the 
dripping  pans  as  a  further  safeguard 
against  fire.  The  latter,  some  motor  sales 
agents  to  the  contrary,  should  always  be 
in  place:  cars  will  drip;  as  witness  the 
pans  invariably  found  in  the  most  ela- 
borate sales  show  rooms. 

What  is  possibly  the  most  elaborate 
private  garage  in  Canada  has  all  these 
necessary  articles  as  a  part  of  its  equip- 
ment. Approached  by  a  driveway  of 
graceful  curves  amid  an  avenue  shaded 
by  maples  and  elms,  it  appears  the  last 
word  in  garage  architecture.  It  combines 
all  the  features  here  enumerated  as  a  ne- 
cessary part  of  the  garage  equipment,  but 
in  many  cases,  here  enlarged  upon  out  of 
recognition ;  and  for  all  its  well  equipped 
machine  shop,  repair  pit  and  handsome 
cabinets  for  its  gasoline  and  oil  pumping 
systems;  it  still  retains  the  humble  drip- 
ping pan  and  the  primitive  fire  extin- 
g^uisher  of  dry  sand. 

The  man  who  has  constructed  a  garage 
on  any  one  of  these  lines,  whether  through 
the  mere  supervision  of  details  that  he 
has  already  mapped  out  in  his  own  mind 
or  by  actual  participation  in  the  manual 
labor  involved,  has  done  something  that 
Alexander  could  never  have  boasted  of: 
he  has  built  instead  of  having  destroyed. 

What  matter  if  Jones,  as  he  passes  by 
with  a  gleam  of  anticipation  in  his  eye 
and  his  golf  sticks  under  his  arm,  shouts 
"Slave"  in  derision ;  or  if  Robinson  in  the 
full  glory  of  a  summer  afternoon  and  cool 
flannels,  grins  mockingly  from  the  ten- 
nis court  across  the  way?  To  safeguard 
him  from  their  gibes  he  has  the  sure 
knowledge  of  accomplishment.  He  has 
taken  an  idea,  an  elusive  nothing,  fed  it 
and  fostered  it  in  the  soil  of  his  brain; 
until  it  bloomed  like  a  flower  under  his 
hands.  He  has  reached  into  space  and  out 
of  thin  air  and  gross  earth,  created,  made 
something  that  never  was  before. 

His  hand  may  leave  a  rusty  smudge  of 
oil  across  his  nose  as  he  rubs  that  mem- 
ber in  quiet  satisfaction ;  but  he  reflects : 
"This  is  mine,  I  made  it."  He  has  solved 
the  ridicule  of  existence.  He  is  happy. 


The  best  matter  that  is  to  be  found  in 
all  the  magazines  of  the  world,  carefully 
selected  and  condensed  to  give  only  the 
salient  portions :  is  not  this  just  what  you 
are  looking  for  in  the  way  of  magazine 
reading?  This  is  what  MacLean's  Maga- 
zine offers.  The  Review  of  Reviews  De- 
partment contains  each  month  about 
thirty  articles  which  represent  the  very 
best  that  the  magazines  of  the  world  have 
printed,  covering  the  march  of  events, 
political,  economic,  financial  and  scien- 
tific, giving  biographical  sketches  of  peo- 
ple in  the  world's  eye,  summarizing  and 
condensing  the  world's  reading. 

All  this  in  addition  to  the  special  arti- 
cles and  fiction  prepared  by  MacLean 
writers  and  contributors,  dealing  for  the 
most  part  with  Canadian  affairs.  Thus 
MacLean's  is  not  only  the  national  Can- 
adian magazine,  but  a  review  of  reviews 
of  all-world  events.  M 
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The  Story  of  a  Search  for  Treasure  on  the  Coast  of 
Ireland  and  the  Amusing  Situations  which  Arose 


SYNOPSIS  OF  PREVIOUS  CHAPTERS 

The  Rev.  J,  J.  Ueldon,  curate  of  Ballymoy,  a  village  on  the  xccst  coast  of  Ireland,  while  visiting  his  friend.  Major  Kent 
cornea  across  an  old  pocket-iook  of  the  Major's  grandfather,  in  which  he  finds  an  account  of  some  treasure,  supposed  to 
have  been  hidden  by  the  Spaniards  of  one  of  the  vessels  of  the  Spanish  Armada,  on  the  Island  of  Inishgowlan.  The  Major 
possesses  an  excellent  yacht.  The  Spindrift,  and  they  decide  to  take  a  trip  to  the  island  and  search  for  the  treasure,  which 
Meldon  is  very  confident  of  finding,  but  of  the  existence  of  which  the  Major  is  very  skeptical.  Meldon  also  owns  a  yacht.  The 
Aureole,  a  worthless  tub,  which  he  lets  to  a  Mr.  Langton,  who,  with  a  friend,  wishes  to  take  a  trip  round  the  coast.  On 
arriving  at  the  island  Meldon  and  the  Major  find  Higginbotham,  an  old  college  chum  of  Meldon's,  engaged  in  surveying  the 
island  for  the  Oovemment,  and  dividing  it  up  into  allotments.  He  informs  them  he  is  prevented  from  completing  his  work 
by  the  obstinacy  of  one  old  man,  named  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat,  who  owns  a  piece  of  land  in  the  very  center  of  the  island, 
entirely  surrounded  by  other  people's  land,  but  with  which  he  will  not  part  at  any  price.  Meldon,  not  wishing  to  divulae 
the  real  reason  of  hia  visit,  tells  Higginbotham  the  Major  is  a  Government  mineralogical  expert  who  has  been  sent  to  examine 
and  report  on  the  island's  mineral  resources.  Meldon  and  the  Major  start  to  explore  the  island  and  discover  they  are  being 
followed  everywhere  by  an  old  man,  who  turns  out  to  be  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat,  and  who  declares  he  cannot  understand  a 
word  of  English.  Meldon  tells  him  they  are  naturalists  looking  for  sea  beetles,  and  manages  to  get  rid  of  him;  continuing 
their  search,  they  find  an  inlet  with  a  hole,  which  is  only  visi  ble  at  low  tide,  and  here  Meldon  decides  the  hidden  treasures 
must  lie.  On  returning  to  the  yacht  they  notice  the  arrival  in  the  harbor  of  the  Aureole.  The  following  day  Meldon  starts 
for  the  inlet  and  the  cave,  and  on  his  arrival  discovers  a  man,  who  is  being  lowered  over  the  cliff  to  the  entrance  of  the  cave. 
This  turns  out  to  be  a  Sir  Oiles  Buckley,  the  friend  who  is  with  Langton,  on  the  Aureole,  and  a  son  of  a  neighbor  of  the 
Major's,  who  had  lately  died.  Sir  Giles  would  also  have  heard  of  the  treasure,  as  his  grandfather  loaa  a  friend  of  the  Major's 
grandfather,  and  had  visited  the  island  with  him.  After  some  discussion.  Sir  Oiles  calls  out  to  Langton  to  haul  liim  up,  and 
both  he  and  Meldon  depart,  as  the  tide  lias  nearly  covered  the  hole  in  the  rocks.  The  folloicing  day,  Meldon,  having  set 
adrift  Sir  Giles'  boat  to  prevent  his  leaving  the  yacht,  again  visits  the  cave  with  the  Major.  They  make  their  way  through 
a  long  underground  passage  and  eventually  find  two  old  iron  boxes  which,  however,  are  empty.  At  this  point  Langton  and 
Sir  Oiles  appear  on  the  scene  through  a  hole  in  the  top  of  the  cavern  which  it  seems  is  just  under  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat's 
plot  of  land.  Disappointed,  they  all  return  to  the  yachts,  and  find  that  the  Oovemment  yacht  has  arrived  in  the  harbor  with 
Mr.  Willoughby,  the  Chief  Secretary,  on  board.  Willoughby  lands  to  visit  Higginbotham,  and  Meldon  follows.  Higginbotham 
in  vain  tries  to  dissuade  Meldon  from  seeing  Willoughby,  who  is  much  incensed  at  Meldon's  tale  of  the  geological  survey, 
but  Meldon  insists,  and  we  here  find  him  in  the  midst  of  a  con  versation  with  Willoughby,  who  is  beginning  to  be  amused  at 
his  good-humored  nonsense.  Afterwards  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat  approaches  Meldon  secretin  and  tells  htm  that  he  has  found 
the  treasure  and,  being  afraid  of  the  neighbors  and  Sir  Giles,  he  wants  the  clergyman  to  take  charge  of  it  for  him.  He  takes 
Meldon  that  night  to  Ms  house  and  shows  him  the  treasure  hidden  under  the  stones  of  the  hearth.  They  have  been  followed 
by  Sir  Oiles  and  Langton,  who  attach  them  in  the  dark  and,  overpowering  them,  tie  up  6otft  O'Flaherty  and  Meldon.  The  latter 
is  left  alone  and  manages  to  roll  into  the  next  field. 


CHAPTER  'Siiyi.— Continued. 

SIR  GILES  and  Langton  appeared. 
They  carried  between  them  the 
leather  bag,  full  almost  to  the  burst- 
ing-point. Langton  held  the  candle  in  one 
hand,  but  it  was  almost  immediately  ex- 
tinguished by  a  gust  of  wind.  Their  eyes 
were  not  yet  accustomed  to  the  darkness. 
They  took  the  first  few  steps  cautiously. 
Meldon  turned  over  on  his  face  and  wait- 
ed, lying  quite  flat.  He  felt  a  foot  touch 
him.  He  drew  his  knees  up  under  him  and 
arched  his  back  suddenly.  The  strata- 
gem was  entirly  successful.  Sir  Giles 
pitched  forward  and  fell,  dragging  the 
bag  from  Langton's  hand.  It  burst  open 
and  the  contents  were  scattered  broad- 
cast over  the  muddy  lane.  Meldon,  high- 
ly delighted,  waited  for  the  volley  of 
oaths  which  was  to  be  expected.  He  was 
disappointed.  Sir  Giles  rose  in  silence. 
His  anger  this  time  was  too  fierce  for 
blasphemy.  He  stood  over  Meldon  and 
kicked  him  savagely  on  arms  and  legs 
and  body.  He  was  wearing  rubber-soled 
yachting  shoes,  and  his  vengeance  was 
not  as  ferocious  as  it  looked.  Missing 
Meldon  once  or  twice  owing  to  the  dark- 
ness and  his  rage,  he  kicked  stones  and 
hurt  his  own  toes  greatly.  Langton,  who 
failed  to  realize  the  feebleness  of  the 
assault,  protested. 

"Drop  that.     Drop  it,  I  say.     Do  you 
want  to  let  yourself  and  me  in  for  being 


hanged?  If  you  leave  the  man  in  the 
middle  of  the  path  you've  no  one  to  blame 
iiut  yourself  when  you  trip  over  him. 
What's  the  use  of  behaving  like  a  mad- 
man?" 

"I  didn't  leave  him  here.  He  crawled 
liere  himself." 

"Rot,"  said  Langton.  "He  couldn't 
crawl." 

"I'll  put  him  somewhere  this  time  that 
he  won't  get  away  from  so  easy." 

He  gripped  Meldon  by  the  feet  and 
hauled  him  up  the  bank.  He  dragged 
him  along  the  grass  till  he  came  to  a 
wall.  He  called  Langton  to  his  assist- 
ance and  between  them  they  lifted  Mel- 
don over  it  and  deposited  him  in  a  ditch 
at  the  far  side. 

"Get  back  over  that  if  you  can,"  said 
Sir  Giles. 

He  kicked  Meldon  again.  "So  far,"  he 
said,  "I've  just  had  one  solid  piece  of 
satisfaction  this  evening.  I've  stopped 
your  talking  with  that  gag.  If  I  did 
right  I'd  cut  your  tongue  out  now  I  have 
you  tied,  so  that  you'd  never  be  able  to 
talk  again." 

Meldon  listened.  It  annoyed  him  very 
much  that  he  could  not  speak.  He 
wanted  to  refer  Sir  Giles  to  the  case,  dis- 
cussed by  the  historian  Gibbon,  of  cer- 
tain Christian  martyrs,  who  spoke  flu- 
ently and  well  after  being  deprived  of 
their  tongues  by  an  executioner.  He 
also  wanted  to  say,  that  so  far,  working 


against  long  odds,  he  had  got  the  better 
of  the  struggle  and  had  annoyed  Sir 
Giles  more  than  Sir  Giles  had  annoyed 
him.  He  tried  to  give  expression  to  his 
feelings  by  winking  first  with  one  eye 
and  then  with  the  other.  But  it  was  so 
dark  that  the  winks  could  not  be  seen, 
and  Sir  Giles  departed  without  knowing 
what  Meldon  thought  of  him. 

CHAPTER  XX. 

C  IR  GILES  and  Langton  went  back  to 
•^  the  lane  and  set  about  the  task  of 
hunting  for  the  gold  which  had  been  scat- 
tered. They  found  the  bag  at  once  and 
in  a  corner  of  it  a  couple  dozen  coins. 
The  rest  were  strewed  about  among  the 
mud,  the  pools,  the  running  water,  and 
the  loose  stones.  The  wind  tore  across 
the  island  in  violent  gusts.  The  rain 
beat  furiously  upon  them.  The  candle 
which  Langton  had  put  in  his  pocket  was 
lighted  and  promptly  extinguished.  Sir 
Giles  made  a  kind  of  shelter  for  it  with 
his  coat  and  tried  to  keep  it  burning. 
He  succeeded  for  a  minute  or  two.  Then 
a  gust  of  wind  whirled  over  the 
coat  and  the  candle  was  blown  out  again. 

"Let's  give  it  up,"  said  Langton. 
"Let's  go  back  and  get  another  load." 

"I  will  not  give  it  up.  Do  you  sup- 
pose I'm  going  to  leave  a  small  fortune 
lying  in  this  lane  when  I  might  have  it 
for  the  gathering?    Go  back  to  the  hut 
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and  try  if  you  can  find  any  kind  of  a 
lantern." 

Langton  searched  in  vain,  for  old 
O'Flaherty  owned  no  lantern.  He  re- 
turned to  report  his  ill-success. 

"I'll  go  down  to  the  yacht,"  said  Sir 
Giles,  "and  get  one  of  her  lamps.  You 
wait  for  me  here  and  pick  up  what  you 
can  in  the  meanwhile." 

But  Langton  had  no  taste  for  crawling 
about  on  his  hands  and  knees  feeling  for 
coins  in  mud  and  water.  He  was  chilled 
and  dispirited.  "When  Sir  Giles  left  him 
he  stumbled  back  into  the  hut,  wrung 
the  water  out  of  his  coat,  and  waited  in 
shelter.  In  about  three-quarters  of  an 
hour  Sir  Giles  returned  with  the  Aure- 
ole's riding  light  in  his  hand.  The  search 
began  again.  After  half  an  hour's  hard 
work  the  bag  was  nearly  filled,  and, 
carrying  it  between  them,  the  two  men 
set  out  for  the  Aureole. 

"Two  more  trips  will  be  enough," 
said  Sir  Giles.  "If  we  haven't  got  it  all 
we  shall  have  to  leave  the  rest  behind 
us.  Thank  the  gods,  the  rain  is  stop- 
ping. The  wind  will  go  down  now.  If 
it  doesn't,  Langton,  you  may  say  your 
prayers.  We'd  never  fetch  Ballymoy  or 
anywhere  else  in  this  gale." 

Meldon  lay  in  his  ditch.  The  ropes 
with  which  he  was  bound  began  to  cut 
into  his  flesh.  He  was  more  bruised 
than  ever.  But  he  found  a  real  satis- 
faction in  picturing  to  himself  Sir  Giles 
as  he  searched  for  the  coins  in  the  dark. 
He  was  determined  to  try  and  free  him- 
self. A  few  efforts  convinced  him  that 
he  could  do  nothing  with  the  ropes  on 
his  arms  and  legs.  The  gag  seemed 
more  hopeful.  It  was  a  woollen  scarf. 
It  was  forced  between  his  teeth,  pulled 
tight  from  behind  so  as  to  drag  his  lips 
out  into  a  kind  of  grin  and  knotted 
firmly  at  the  back  of  his  neck.  He  tried 
to  gnaw  it  through  with  his  teeth,  but 
only  succeeded  in  biting  the  insides  of 
his  cheeks  until  they  bled.  He  wriggled 
along  the  ditch  and  got  the  side  of  his 
head  against  a  stone  with  a  sharp  edge. 
He  worked  his  head  up  and  down,  rub- 
bing the  woollen  gag  against  the  stone. 
He  hoped  in  this  way  to  wear  the  stuff 
through.  The  work  was  tedious  and 
painful.  But  he  persevered  and  in  the 
end  reaped  his  reward.  The  last  strands 
of  the  wool  parted.     His  mouth  was  free. 

He  looked  round  him  and  took  stock 
of  his  position.  At  first  he  could  see 
nothing  but  the  stone  wall,  the  grassy 
side  of  the  ditch,  and  the  sky.  He  noticed 
that  it  was  beginning  to  get  light.  The 
rain  had  ceased.  The  clouds  were  being 
blown  apart.  Meldon  guessed  that  it 
must  be  nearly  three  o'clock.  He  re- 
membered that  Sir  Giles  intended  to 
lower  him  into  the  Poll-na-phuca  as  soon 
as  there  was  light  enough.  He  had  no 
intention  of  being  buried  alive  there  if  he 
could  help  it.  He  set  to  work  to  writhe 
and  wriggle  himself  out  of  the  ditch.  He 
found  himself  at  last  in  the  field  below 
O'Flaherty's  house.  He  had  a  clear  view 
of  the  bay  and  saw  Sir  Giles  rowing  out 
to  the  Aureole.  The  light  increased  and 
he  noticed  with  great  satisfaction  that 
there  was  a  heavy  sea  running  outside 
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the  bay.  He  reflected  that  it  would  be 
totally  impossible  for  the  Aureole  to 
leave  her  sheltered  anchorage.  But  the 
wind  was  falling.  In  a  couple  of  hours 
a  venturous  man  might  attempt  to  run 
for  the  mainland  with  three  or  four  reefs 
tied  down  in  his  sail. 

Sir  Giles  and  Langton  left  the  yacht 
again  and  pulled  for  the  pier.  Meldon 
decided  that  they  must  still  have  another 
load  of  treasure  to  ship.  They  had,  as 
he  calculated,  an  hour  and  a  half's  work 
before  them.  He  saw  below  him,  two 
fields  off',  the  house  in  which  Mary  Kate 
and  her  parents  lived.  He  made  up  his 
mind  that  he  must  get  near  enough  to 
waken  somebody  in  it  before  Sir  Giles 
came  to  him  again.  There  was  only  one 
possible  way  of  getting  there.  He  must 
roll  down  the  hill. 

He  made  up  his  mind  to  act  at  once. 
Having  the  use  of  his  mouth  he  shouted 
a  word  of  encouragement  to  Thomas 
O'Flaherty  before  he  started: — 

"Hullo!  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat! 
Hullo!  I  expect  you're  gagged  and  tied 
somewhere  and  can't  answer.  But  I've 
got  the  beastly  thing  worked  out  of  my 
mouth  and  I'm  going  to  get  the  better 
of  those  two  blackguards  yet.  It'll  all 
depend  on  my  being  able  to  get  hold  of 
Mary  Kate.  Good-bye.  I'll  see  that  this 
business  pans  out  all  right  in  the  end." 

The  field  in  which  he  lay  sloped  even 
more  steeply  than  most  fields  in  the 
island.  At  the  bottom  of  it  was  a  wall 
and  in  the  middle  of  the  wall  a  gap. 
Beyond  the  gap  was  another  steep  field 
and  at  the  bottom  of  it  was  the  house. 
Meldon  aimed  for  the  gap.  He  con- 
gratulated himself  that  Higginbotham's 
philanthropic  plans  for  the  bettering  of 
the  islanders'  system  of  land  tenure  had 
not  yet  been  carried  out.  In  the  fences 
that  were  to  be  erected  there  would  not 
be  gaps  and  no  man  could  roll  over  a 
six-foot  Congested  Districts  Board  bank. 

He  wriggled  himself  into  position  and 
started  rolling  down  the  hill.  He  ad- 
vanced rapidly  for  a  few  yards  and  then 
came  to  a  dead  stop,  lying  up  and  down 
the  hill.  He  wriggled  again,  rolled 
again,  and  was  again  brought  up  short 
by  the  impossibility  of  keeping  his  body 
parallel  to  the  slope  of  the  hill.  Still  he 
advanced  and  at  length  actually  arrived 
at  the  gap.  He  lay  still,  giddy  and 
breathless.  He  saw  Sir  Giles  and  Lang- 
ton  go  into  the  hut.  He  started,  as  soon 
as  he  could,  to  roll  across  the  second 
field.  There  were  four  bullocks  in  it 
which  were  lying  together  in  a  group 
when  Meldon  rolled  suddenly  among 
them.  They  were  startled,  struggled  to 
their  feet  and  galloped  off  in  four  dif- 
ferent directions.  After  a  while  curi- 
osity conquered  their  terror.  They  re- 
turned cautiously  and  slowly,  sniffing  and 
pawing,  starting  now  and  then  in  fresh 
alarm.  Convinced  at  last  that  Meldon 
was  harmless  they  gathered  close  round 
him  and  eyed  him  with  wonder.  He  lay 
quite  still  because  he  could  see  Sir  Giles 
and  Langton  coming  out  of  the  hut  and 
suspected  that  they  would  search  for 
him.  He  realized  that  the  cattle  hid 
him  effectually. 


O  1544 


The 

secret 
in  the 
soup 


Cook  has  quite  a  reputation  for  soups.  Everyone  is  trying  to 
discover  the  secret  of  that  fine  flavour,  that  deep  colour,  that 
appetising  savour. 

Cook's  secret  is  in  the  larder.     It  is — a  bottle  of  Bovril. 

She  always  stirs  a  spoonful  of  Bovril  into  her  soups  and  stews. 
It  is  only  a  little  thing,  but  what  a  world  of  difference  it  makes 
to  the  dish!  It  is  a  spoonful  of  strength  and  nourishment;  a 
spoonful  of  savour  anil  flavour. 

Cook  knows  the  value  of  Bovril.  You  never  see  her  preparing 
the  dinner  without  a  bottle  beside  her. 


Would  you  like 
to  read  this 
interesting  little 
kitchen  story? 


It's  something  out  of 

the  ordinary.     Not  a 

cheap  advertising 

catalog.     It  is  a  real 

story  touching  on 

home  bread-making  and  "GOOD  CHEER" 

STOVES.     It  will  be  worth  your  while  to 

send  for  it. 

Every  housewife  who  makes  her  own  bread  or  who  would 
like  to  do  so  will  find  this  story  doubly  interesting. 

Just  fill  in  the  Coupon  and  mail  it  to  us.     The  story  is  free. 


The 

JAMES    STEWART 

MFG.  CO. 

Limited 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
WINNIPEG.  MAN. 


Please  send  copy  of  your  booklet  "The  Story 
of  Three  .T>onves"  to 


Addres.*? 


McL 
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Having  lowered  O'Flaherty  into  the 
cave  Sir  Giles  and  Langton  v^rent  to  the 
ditch  in  which  they  had  left  Meldon. 
They  were  surprised  to  find  that  he  had 
disappeared. 

"Can  he  have,  got  loose?"  said  Langton 
nervously. 

"If  he'd  got  so  much  as  his  tongue 
loose,"  said  Sir  Giles,  "he'd  have  raised 
the  hell  of  a  row  by  this  time.  That 
fellow  would  no  more  keep  quiet  than  a 
corncrake  would  stop  making  the  vile 
row  it  does  make  in  the  middle  of  the 
night.  He  can't  have  gone  far.  We 
must  look  for  him." 

"No.  Let's  get  out. of  this  at  once. 
The  people  will  be  awake  and  about 
soon." 

"We  ought  to  have  been  off  two  hours 
ago,"  said  Sir  Giles.  "Only  for  that 
cursed  parson  we 
would  have  been. 
First  we  had  to 
waste  time  drag- 
ging him   out  of 

the  hut,  and  then  ' 

his  infernal  prac- 
tical jokes  cost  us 
another  hour  and 
a  half.  We'll  have 
to  leave  him  now 
and  chance  it.  We 
can  only  hope  he's 
lying  dead  some- 
where." 

Meldon  watched 
them  tramp  down 
the  bohireen  and 
realized  that  he 
was  safe.  He  un- 
derstood also  that 
he  had  very  little 
time  to  spare.  In 
half  an  hour  Sir 
Giles  would  be  on 
board  the  yacht 
again. 

"He'll  have  to 
tie  down  three 
reefs,"  said  Mel- 
don to  the  nearest 
bullock,  "if  he 
doesn't  want  to 
be  drowned.  And 
that'll  take  him 
some  time  with 
nobody     but     Langton     to     help     him." 

The  remark  caused  the  bullocks  to  edge 
away  a  little.  Meldon  started  rolling 
again  towards  the  cottage.  Now  and 
then  as  he  drew  nearer  to  it  he  shouted. 
At  length,  when  he  had  got  within  about 
twenty  yards  of  it  the  door  opened  and 
Mary  Kate  peered  out.  Meldon  shouted 
to  her: — 

"Mary  Kate!  I  say,  Mary  Kate!  come 
here  as  quick  as  you  can." 

The  child  approached  him  cautiously. 
Like  the  bullocks,  she  had  never  before 
seen  anything  exactly  like  Meldon  as  he 
lay  in  the  field. 

"Mary  Kate,",  he  said,  in  tones  meant 
to  be  reassuring,  "do  you  go  to  bed  in 
your  clothes?" 

The  question  was  reasonable.  The 
child  was  dressed  just  as  usual  in  her 
red  petticoat  and  flannel  bodice. 


"I  do  not,"  said  Mary  Kate.  "I  dressed  her.    She   stopped 
myself  when  I  heard  the  shouts  of  yoa."      sawing  at  the  rope, 

"Very  well,  then.   Go  and  get  a  knife." 

"A  knife,  is  it?" 

"It  is,"  said  Meldon.   "A  knife." 

"What  sort  of  a  knife?" 

"Any  sort  of  a  knife  you  like,  from  a 
scythe  down  to  a  lancet,  will  do.  In  fact, 
I  dare  say  we  could  manage  with  your 
mother's  scissors.  But  run  now  and  get 
something  that  will  cut." 

Mary  Kate  went  back  into  the  house 
and  returned  with  a  sickle. 

"My  da  will  be  wanting  the  scythe  to- 
day," she  said,  "but  if  this  will  do  you, 
you  can  have  the  loan  of  it." 

"I  don't  want  the  loan  of  it.  I  want 
you  to  cut  the  rope  that's  round  my  arms, 
and  be  quick  about  it." 

"The  Lord  save  us  and  help  us!     Is 


".Mr.  Moklon,  wake  up!  Wake  up,  at  once!" 

it  tied  you  are?  Who's  after  doing  the 
like  of  that  to  you?" 

"I  am  tied.  But  if  you'd  stop  standing 
there  staring  like  a  stuck  pig,  and  come 
over  here  with  the  sickle,  I'd  soon  be 
loose." 

Mary  Kate  approached  him  grinning. 

"Don't  grin,"  said  Meldon.  "I've  said 
that  to  you  before.  Look  here,  Mary 
Kate,  I've  been  cracking  you  up  all  over 
the  island  the  last  three  days  for  one  of 
the  most  intelligent  children  I  ever  met. 
It  was  only  last  night  I  offered  your 
grandfather  to  marry  you  if  he  liked. 
But  I'll  not  marry  you.  And  I'll  never 
say  another  good  word  for  you,  and 
what's  more  I'll  take  the  half-crown  and 
the  three  sixpences  away  from  you  un- 
less you  come  here  and  cut  the  rope." 

"You  couldn't,"  said  Mary  Kate. 

But  the  threat  produced  its  effect  on 


g:rinning   and   began 

The  sickle  was  blunt, 

but  Mary  Kate  worked  vigorously.    One 

strand  after  another  parted.    Meldon  got 

his  arms  free. 

"Give  me  the  sickle,"  he  said. 
His  hands  were  numb  and  he  was 
obliged  to  rub  them  up  and  down  against 
his  legs  before  he  could  take  a  firm  g^rip 
of  it.  At  last  he  managed  to  hold  it,  and 
set  to  work  at  the  rope  that  bound  his 
ankles. 

"Mary  Kate,"  he  said,  "go  back  to  your 
da.    Is  he  in  bed?" 
"He  might,  then." 

"Well,  if  he  is,  get  him  out  and  tell  him 
to  go  up  to  the  PoU-na-phuca  with  a  rope 
and  a  ladder,  and  he'll  find  your  grandda 
at  the  bottom  of  it  if  he  isn't  dead." 
"The  Lord  save  us!  They've  took  him 
at  the  latter  end." 
"Don't,"  said 
Meldon,  "get  any 
rotten  idea  about 
fairies  into  your 
head.  This  isn't  a 
fairy  matter  at 
all.  Tell  your 
father  that  if  he 
doesn't  go  at  once 
the  old  man  will 
be  dead,  and  as 
sure  as  ever  he  is 
I'll  have  your 
father  hanged  for 
murdering  him. 
Do  you  under- 
stand me  now?" 

"I    do,"    said 
Mary  Kate. 

Meldon  found  it 
difficult  to  stand, 
and  was  only  able 
to  totter  down  to- 
wards the  pier. 
He  saw  Sir  Giles 
and  Langton 
reach  the  Aureole 
and  board  her.  He 
quickened  his 
pace  as  much  as 
his  numbed,  stiff 
limbs  would  al- 
low. He  watched 
the  mainsail  be- 
ing hoisted,  and 
noticed  that  the  gaff  was  pulled  little 
more  than  three-quarters  way  up  the 
mast. 

"Thank  God!"  he  muttered,  "they  see 
that  they  must  tie  down  some  reefs.  I'll 
do  them  yet." 

He  reached  the  pier.  Realizing  that 
the  water  was  still  rough,  he  turned  from 
the  Major's  punt  and  went  along  the 
beach  to  Jamesy  O'Flaherty's  curragh. 
He  launched  it  and  took  the  oars.  There 
was  no  need  for  him  to  row.  The  wind 
drifted  him  rapidly  from  the  shore.  Sir 
Giles  and  Langton  were  tying  down  reef- 
points  in  the  flapping  mainsail  of  the 
Aureole  and  did  not  see  him.  He  headed 
the  curragh  for  the  Granuaile  and 
climbed  on  to  the  steamer's  deck.  Every- 
body on  board  was  asleep.  As  the 
readiest  way  of  attracting  attention  Mel- 
don began  to  ring  the  bell  which  hung 
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eATTiTTV^    riTV    NEWS 


Safety  First! 


The  chauffeurs  and  dri- 
vers of  vehicles  of  all 
should  be  most 
' /M>\  when  crossing 
^  _;  car  tracks.  If  they 
Jt  due  regard  for  their 
.^pTn  safety,  they  will  not 
^^^ake  any  chances  cutting 
across  the  tracks  in  front 
of  moving  street  cars. 
Nor  will  they  continue 
to  drive  on  the  tracks  in 
front  of  cars  after  the 
first  warning  clang  of 
the  bell. 


Master  of  the  Road.| 

The  only  real  anti- 
skid. 

66  Cubic  Inches 

larger. 

Never  did  Rim-Cut. 

'Most  envied  Tire  in 
all  America." 


.'^2 


'l^KZ ! 


■^ 


J- 


the 


All  over  the  country  the  people  are  of  one  voice  in 
fight  for  "Safety  First." 

More  than  two  years  ago  we  w^ere  telling  motorists  that  Safety 
was  the  First  Consideration  in  buying  tires.     We  knew  then,  as 
we  know  now,  that  DunlopTraction  Tread  is  the  one  tire  which  ensures 
Safety  in  automobiling. 

Dunlop  Traction  Tread  having  settled  the  point  of  the  motorist's 
Safety,  the  battle  cry  is  now  tending  to  the  Safety  of  "the  man  on  the 
street. "  But  Dunlop  Traction  Tread  while  protecting  the  motorist  in 
his  car  also  protects  the  pedestrian,  even  if  he  is  negligent  in  his  own 
regard,  because  perfect  control  of  the  car  means  perfect  control  of  the 
situation.     The  Master  Tire  is  always  master  of  events.  tioo 


Excellent 
Engravings 

at  low  rates 


We  have  in  stock  a  large  number  of  cuts  which  have 
been  used  in  the  editorial  columns  of  this  publication. 
Any  person  desiring  any  of  these  can  secure  them  at 
greatly  reduced  prices,  in  some  cases  for  less  than  what 
the  photographs  cost  us.  Make  your  selection  from 
either  past  or  current  issues  and  write  us. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Ltd. 

143-149  University  Avenue  -  Toronto,  Ont. 
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Corns 
Are  Gone 


Every  day,  legions  of  people 
get  rid  of  their  corns  with 
Blue  •'jay.  This  easy  method 
now  removes  a  million  corns  a 
month. 

You  who  suffer  with  corns  do  your- 
selves an  injustice.  Blue-jay  will 
instantly  stop  the  pain.  And  in  48  hours, 
without  any  soreness,  the  corn  comes  out 
completely. 


About  half  the  people  know  this  now. 
When  a  corn  appears  they  put  Blue -jay  on  it. 
Then  they  forget  it.  In  a  couple  of  days  they 
lift  out  the  corn  and  bid  it  good-bye  forever. 

You  can't  do  that  by  paring  corns.  And 
you  can't  with  old-time  treatments.  You  may 
get  relief  for  a  little  while,  but  the  corns  simply 
stay  and  grow. 

Try  this  modern,  scientific  way  —  the  way 
now  employed  by  physicians  and  hospitals. 
Get  rid  of  the  corn.  It  is  jvist  as  easy,  just  as 
painless  as  the  ineffective  ways. 

Blue  =  jay 

For  Corns 

15  and  25  cent* — at  Druggists 

Bauer  &  Black,  Chicago  and  New  York 
Medcer*  of  Physicians'  Supplies 


liKiiiiicETeusr 


/The  fiiRtest  sol- 

lerever  put  oiit. 

It*B  simply  wonderful 


'  —amazing— great.    A  good  glasi  of  Lager 

Beer  wanted  in  every  home.     Thouaunds 

are    now    making    their    own    Beer    with 

•'AMBBEW."      A  few  minuten  doeii  the 

work.     A   concentration   of    Barley   Malt 

^  and  Hops.    Startling  dincovery  has  excited 

k  everyone.    Carry    "AMBRKW**    right    in 

I  your  pocket  and  snpply  the  thirsty.  A  pnre, 

I  sparkling  Lager  Beer  for  1  cent  a  glass. 

Wanted  ©verTwhere — wet  or  dry — Btrictly 

I  legitimate.     Show  it— sell  them  all. 

„    BIG  MONEY  MAKER 

Beer  in  concpntrated  form.  Everybody  wild 
aboutit.  Field  hardly  touched.  ExcluBive  ter- 
ritory being  RDapped  up.  Aq  opip»rtnnity  to 
easily  make  S8  a  day  and  oTer.  A  red  hot  seller 
in  red  hot  weather.  The  season  is  on — get  busy. 
Just  send  a  postal  today — we'll  show  you  bow 
to  maU-^  money  quick. 
The  AMBREW  Co.  Dep't144l     CInclnnall,  O.J 


amidships  and  to  shout  "Fire!"  at  the 
top  of  his  voice. 

A  couple  of  sailors  ran  on  deck  and 
stood  staring  at  him.  Others  followed 
them  and  began  to  ask  questions.  Mel- 
don  continued  shouting  "Fire!"  and  ring- 
ing the  bell.  He  saw  that  Sir  Giles  had 
stopped  tying  reef-points  and  was  hoist- 
ing the  sail  as  quickly  as  he  could.  The 
Chief  Secretary  emerged  in  his  pyjamas. 
Father  Mulcrone  followed  him  in  a  white 
cotton  night-shirt  and  a  pair  of  trousers. 

"What's  on  fire?"  said  Mr.  Willoughby. 

"Nothing,"  said  Meldon.  "I  wanted  to 
wake  you  up,  that's  all.  Send  a  boat  at 
once  and  stop  that  yacht  sailing." 

"Why?" 

Meldon's  mind  worked  quickly.  He 
realized  that  long  before  he  could  tell 
the  story  of  the  treasure  and  reply  to  all 
the  questions  which  would  necessarily  be 
asked,  Sir  Giles  would  have  got  off.  Al- 
ready he  could  see  that  the  Aureole's  jib 
was  being  hoisted. 

"Never  mind  why,"  he  said.     "Do  it." 

"I  can't  possibly,"  said  Mr.  Willough- 
by, "send  a  boat  to  capture  a  gentleman's 
yacht  without  rhyme  or  reason.  It  would, 
I  imagine,  amount  to  an  act  of  piracy  on 
the  high  seas.  I'd  do  a  good  deal  for  you, 
Mr.  Meldon ;  but,  after  all,  I  have  to 
recollect  that  I  am  Chief  Secretary  for 
Ireland.  Just  fancy — the  House  of  Com- 
mons— the  newspapers " 

Meldon  turned  without  listening  to  the 
end  of  the  apology.  He  appealed  to  the 
crew  of  the  Granuaile. 

"Will  any  of  you  lower  a  boat  and 
come  with  me?" 

The  men  hung  back,  some  grinning, 
some  open-mouthed  in  blank  astonish- 
ment. One  glance  at  them  convinced 
Meldon  of  the  hopelessness  of  his  appeal. 
He  looked  round  him  and  caught  sight  of 
Father  Mulcrone. 

"Come  along.  Father  Mulcrone.  You're 
the  only  man  in  the  whole  crowd.  Hop 
into  the  curragh  as  quick  as  you  can." 

"Give  me  time  to  tuck  my  night-shirt 
into  my  trousers  and  I'm  with  you,"  said 
the  priest. 

He  crossed  the  deck  and  dropped  into 
the  curragh,  Meldon  followed  him.  Mr. 
Willoughby  peered  over  the  bulwarks  of 
the  Granuaile. 

"Stop!"  he  shouted.  "Wait!  Hold 
on!" 

The  curragh  shot  out  from  the  steam- 
er's side. 

"It's  no  good,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby, 
"they're  off.  I  have  always  heard  that 
the  clergy  did  queer  things  here  in  the 
West  of  Ireland,  but — I'm  hanged  if  the 
other  fellows  don't  seem  as  anxious  to 
get  off  as  the  priest  and  the  parson  are 
to  catch  them." 

Sir  Giles  and  Langton,  one  at  each 
side  of  the  winch  in  the  bow  of  the 
Aureole,  were  working  with  frenzied 
vigor  to  get  the  anchor  up. 

"He  can't  cut  the  cable,"  said  Meldon 
to  the  priest.  "Thank  God,  it's  chain; 
the  only  thing  on  board  the  Aureole  that 
isn't  absolutely  rotten." 

"Pull  away,"  said  Father  Mulcrone. 
"She's  over  her  anchor  now.  He'll  have 
it  off  the  bottom  in  a  minute." 

Meldon  pulled  hard. 


"He  has  it,"  said  the  priest.  "Now 
he's  hauling  the  jib  across  her  to  get  her 
head  round.  Shove  the  stern  of  the  cur- 
ragh in,  and  I'll  grab  her  before  she  gets 
way  on." 

"The  Aureole's  head  paid  slowly  round 
and  the  mainsail  began  to  draw.  In 
obedience  to  a  violent  tug  at  the  oars  the 
curragh  spun  round  and  her  stern  struck 
the  yacht  amidships.  Father  Mulcrone 
gripped  the  weather  bulwarks  with  both 
hands.  The  curragh  swung  alongside  and 
was  dragged  stern  first  through  the 
water  as  the  yacht  gathered  way.  Sir 
Giles  left  the  tiller,  sprang  across  the 
deck  and  began  hammering  at  the  priest's 
hands  with  his  clenched  fists. 

"Let  go,"  he  yelled;  "let  go." 

He  stood  up  and  kicked  at  the  priest's 
hands.  Then  he  trampled  on  them,  still 
yelling,  "Let  go."  Father  Mulcrone  held 
on.  Sir  Giles  kicked  at  his  face,  hold- 
ing on  to  the  weather  runner  to  preserve 
his  balance. 

"Let  go  or  I'll  brain  you." 

Father  Mulcrone  held  on.  He  was  not 
the  kind  of  man  who  lets  go.  Mr.  Wil- 
loughby had  discovered  this  about  him 
when  dealing  with  the  question  of  seed 
potatoes  for  Inishmore.  Meldon  scram- 
bled on  board  the  yacht.  He  came  on 
Sir  Giles  from  behind,  seized  him  by  the 
shoulders,  swung  him  round,  rushed  him 
across  the  sharply  sloping  deck,  and  flung 
him  overboard. 

"Let  go  now,"  he  shouted  to  Father 
Mulcrone,  "and  pick  up  the  fellow  I've 
pitched  into  the  sea.  He  may  be  able  to 
swim  or  he  may  not.  In  any  case  you'd 
better  look  after  him.  I'll  manage  the 
other  man  and  the  yacht." 

Langton  sat  dazed  and  helpless  in  the 
cockpit,  holding  the  end  of  the  main- 
sheet  in  his  hand.  Meldon  snatched  it 
from  him  and  seized  the  tiller. 

"Loose  the  jib  sheet,"  he  shouted,  "and 
let  me  get  her  sailing." 

Langton  did  not  stir.  Meldon  dropped 
the  tiller,  ran  forward  and  loos'ened  the 
sheet  himself.  Then  he  got  the  yacht  un- 
der command  and  set  her  racing  to  wind- 
ward across  the  bay. 

"If  you  stir  hand  or  foot,"  he  said  to 
Langton,  "I'll  pitch  you  into  the  sea. 
I  don't  believe  you  can  swim,  whatever 
Sir  Giles  can  do.  Ready  about  now,  and 
mind  yourself." 

The  yacht  swung  round  and  flew  off 
on  the  new  tack.  The  half-reefed  main- 
sail bellied  ridiculously.  The  water 
rushed  green  along  the  deck  and  foamed 
over  the  coaming  of  the  cockpit.  Mel- 
don, a  light  of  triumph  on  his  face,  stood 
up  and  looked  round  him. 

Father  Mulcrone  had  Sir  Giles  in  tow 
behind  the  curragh  and  was  puUiiig  for 
the  shore.  It  is  difficult  to  get  a  swim- 
mer into  any  small  boat.  It  is  totally 
impossible  to  get  one  into  a  canvas  cur- 
ragh. The  priest  had  gone  as  near  rescu- 
ing Sir  Giles  as  was  possible  under  the 
circumstances.  A  boat  was  lowered 
hastily  from  the  Granuaile  and  the  Chief 
Secretary,  still  in  his  pyjamas,  got  into 
her.  She  was  pulled  towards  the  cur- 
ragh. A  small  group  of  islanders,  men 
and  women,  stood  on  the  end  of  the  pier. 
Major  Kent  was  awake  and  watched  the 
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,  exciting  scene  from  the  deck  of  the 
Spindrift.  The  Aureole  ran  under  her 
lee.  Meldon  threw  his  boat  up  into  the 
wind  and  hailed  the  Major. 

"Hullo!  Everything's  all  right.  I've 
got  the  treasure  safe  here.  I  always  said 
I  would  and  I  have.  I'll  send  Father 
Mulcrone  off  for  you  as  soon  as  he's  done 
rescuing  Sir  Giles." 

The  Granuaile's  boat  reached  the  cur- 
ragh.  Sir  Giles,  spluttering  sea-water 
and  curses,  was  hauled  on  board.  Mel- 
don, having  got  the  Aureole  on  the  third 
tack,  flew  past  them  and  shouted — 

"I  say.  Father  Mulcrone,  just  put  back 
to  the  Spindrift  and  bring  Major  Kent 
ashore.  It's  a  pity  for  him  to  be  miss- 
ing all  the  fun." 

A  little  group  of  men  came  down  the 
hill  towards  the  pier.  Among  them,  sup- 
ported by  his  son-in-law  and  a  nephew, 
was  old  Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat.  In 
front  of  him,  dancing  with  delight  and 
excitement,  her  hair  blown  wild  with  the 
wind,  went  Mary  Kate. 

Meldon's  tacks  became  shorter  as  he 
neared  the  land.  The  men  on  the  pier 
cheered  him  each  time  he  passed  them. 
He  waved  his  hand  in  response,  and, 
when  that  seemed  an  inadequate  acknow- 
ledgment of  the  enthusiasm,  took  Lang- 
ton's  cap  and  waved  it.  The  Granuaile's 
boat  reached  the  pier  and  was  greeted 
with  more  cheers.  The  people  of  Inish- 
gowlan,  not  yet  aware  of  what  had  hap- 
pened, were  ready  to  cheer  anybody.  The 
Chief  Secretary,  stepping  daintily,  for  he 
was  barefooted,  went  on  shore.  Sir  Giles, 
dripping  and  dismal,  followed  him.  Mel- 
don made  his  last  tack  and  beached  the 
Aureole  clo.se  alongside  the  pier.  The 
islanders  and  the  men  from  the  Granu- 
aile's boat  ran  to  him  with  offers  of  help. 
Meldon  gripped  Langton  by  the  collar  of 
the  coat  and  lifted  him  over  the  side  of 
the  yacht  into  the  water. 

"Take  him,"  he  said,  "and  stand  him 
up  on  the  pier  beside  the  other  black- 
guard." 

He  stepped  over  the  side  himself. 

"I  expect  the  boat  has  a  hole  in  her," 
he  said  to  three  of  the  men  who  still 
waited.  "You  had  better  get  the  anchor 
on  shore  and  make  it  fast.  If  she  goes 
adrift  on  us  now,  she'll  sink." 

He  waded  ashore,  went  to  the  pier 
and  greeted  Mr.  Willoughby. 

"Sorry  I  hustled  you  this  morning," 
lie  said.  "It  seemed  the  only  thing  to  do 
it  the  time." 

"I  don't  mind  being  hustled  in  the 
^■a.st,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby.    "Living  the 

nd  of  quiet,  monotonous  life  a  Chief 
.Secretary  does  live,  I'm  sure  a  hustle  now 
find  then  is  good  for  me." 
I  "It's  very  kind  of  you  to  say  so.  Sure 
wou  don't  mind  coming  ashore  in  your 
yjamas?" 

"Not  a  bit.  I  rather  enjoy  it  for  a 
fihange.  But  I'd  greatly  like  to  know 
'vhat  this  is  all  about." 

"I  never,"  said  Meldon,  "saw  pyjamas 
ust  that  particular  shade  of  pink  before. 
JVhere  do  you  get  them?" 

"They're  Irish  manufacture,  if  that's 
vhat  you're  driving  at.    I   daren't  wear 
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Go  After  Big  Game  the  Big  Game  Way 

Don't  fool  with  oars  and  paddles— that  takes  too  long.  It  kills  your  outing. 
Make  every  minute  count  by  using  a  Caille  Portable  Boat  Motor.  If  the  big  fish 
are  miles  down  the  river  or  far  across  the  lake,  simply  give  your  By  wheel  half  a  turn 

ami  "zip"— away  ymi  go  to  the  tisliiiif;  fjroiinds  at  the  rate  of  7  to  9  miles  an  hour.  When  you 
get  there,  ailjiist  your  motor  to  trolling  speed  and  then  fish  to  your  heart's  content.  There  are  no 
oars  to  fool  with— your  hands  arc  free  to  handle  the  rod.     The 
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steered  by  a  rudder,  like  n  launch,  it  gives  you  complete  steering  coiUrol  of  your  boat 
whether  motor  is  runninil  or  not.     The  rudder  is  of  our  foldinif.  .slonc- 
,»_  J  ..         do<lKi"S  type  (I'at.  applied  for.  I     The  wecdless  propeller  is  protected  by 
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of  stem.     Can  be  furnishi;d  with  battery  iKtiiliou  or  reversible 
niajfueto.      No  extra  char^re  for  underwater  exhaust, 
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The  Kelsey  Warm  Air  Generator 
Why? 

Because  it  is  the  most  economical,  healthful  and 
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"Oh,  that's  a  long  story." 

"I'm  sure  it  must  be.  Perhaps  you'd 
rather  put  off  telling  it  till  after  break- 
fast?" 

"Not  at  all,"  said  Meldon.  "It's  not  so 
long  as  that.  Oh,  here's  Father  Mul- 
crone.    Didn't  you  get  the  Major?" 

"He  wouldn't  come  ashore,"  said 
Father  Mulcrone.  "He  didn't  seem  to 
care  about  meeting  the  Chief  Secretary." 

"Oh,  the  geological  survey,  I  suppose," 
said  Meldon.  "That's  all  over  and  done 
with;  isn't  it,  Mr.  Willoughby?" 

"Quite,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby.  "It  lies 
buried  in  a  remote  past.  Things  move  so 
rapidly  on  this  island  that  the  affairs  of 
yesterday  are  prehistoric  before  we  are 
dressed  this  morning.  Besides,  a  geo- 
logical survey  is  nothing  compared  to 
the — the  pragmatist  method  by  which 
you  roused  us  from  our  berths.  Why  did 
you  give  us  the  idea  that  something  was 
on  fire?" 

"Because  I  wanted  you  to  prevent  Sir 
Giles  Buckley  from  sailing  off  in  the 
Aureole." 

"I  gathered  that  from  the  way  you 
spoke  at  the  time.  But  please  tell  me  why 
you  wanted  to  stop  him." 

Meldon  glanced  at  the  dripping  Sir 
Giles.  He  was  most  unwilling  to  tell  the 
story  of  the  gold  which  lay  in  the 
Aureole's  cabin.  He  wondered  whether 
Sir  Giles  could  be  counted  on  to  back  up 
a  version  of  the  morning's  adventure  in 
which  no  mention  of  the  treasure 
appeared. 

"You  may  not  know  that  that  boat" — 
he  indicated  the  Aureole  with  his  thumb 
-^"is  rotten.  Everything  in  her  is  rotten 
except  the  anchor  chain." 

"Yes?"  said  Mr.  Willoughby. 

"Well,"  said  Meldon,  "that  explains 
what  you  want  to  know,  doesn't  it?" 

"Not  quite.  I'm  stupid,  I  suppose;  but 
as  a  matter  of  fact  it  doesn't  explain 
anything  to  me." 

"Don't  you  see  that  if  Sir  Giles  had 
gone  to  sea  in  a  rotten  boat  with  the 
wind  that's  blowing  to-day,  he'd  have 
been  drowned  to  a  certainty?" 

"Oh,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby,  "you 
wanted  to  save  him  from  drowning?" 

"Him  and  his  friend." 

"But,  as  well  as  I  could  make  out,  you 
flung  him  into  the  sea?" 

"Quite  so,"  said  Meldon.  "There 
wasn't  anything  else  to  do.  Was  there, 
Father  Mulcrone?" 

"There  was  not,"  said  the  priest.  "The 
man  was  dancing  on  my  knuckles  and 
trying  to  kick  my  face." 

"I  suppose  he  must  have  very  much   * 
wanted     to     be     drowned,"     said     Mr, 
Willoughby. 

]'Well,  I  wouldn't  go  as  far  as  that," 
said  Meldon.  "But  there's  no  use  taking 
up  these  speculative  questions.  Where's 
Higginbotham?" 

"He  must  be  asleep  still,"  said  Mr. 
Willoughby. 

"Dear  me,"   said   Meldon;    "that's 
pity  now.   Higginbotham  is  just  the  man 
who  might  have  helped  to  clear  things 
up." 

"I  don't  know  if  it  interests  any  ofl?* 
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you" — it  was  Sir  Giles  Buckley  who 
spoke — "but  you're  listening  to  a  pack  of 
damned  lies." 

"I  wish,"  said  Meldon,  "that  you'd  try 
and  break  yourself  of  that  habit  of 
swearing,  Sir  Giles.  I  think  I've  men- 
tioned it  to  you  before." 

"Of  course,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby,  "it's 
no  business  of  mine.  Still,  I  should  like 
very  much  to  understand  what  all  this 
fuss  has  been  about.  Perhaps,  Father 
Mulcrone,  you  may  be  able  to  throw  a 
little  light  on  it." 

"Not  a  bit,"  said  the  priest.  "All  I 
know  is  that  the  gentleman  there  who 
seems  to  be  catching  his  death  of 
cold " 

"So  am  I,  for  that  matter,"  said  Mr. 
Willoughby. 

"I  see,"  said  the  priest,  "that  the  men 
have  come  up  from  your  boat,  Mr.  Mel- 
don. They  seem  rather  angry  about 
something.  Old  Thomas  O'Flaherty  is 
talking  to  them  hot  and  strong  and  he's 
pointing  this  way.  Perhaps  we'd  better 
go  somewhere  else  before  entering  on  an 
explanation." 

"Right,"  said  Meldon.  "Higgin- 
botham's  tin  house  is  handy.  Let's  go 
there.  It  would  do  Higginbotham  good 
to  be  made  to  get  out  of  bed." 

"I  should  prefer  the  Granuaile  my- 
self," said  Mr.  Willoughby.  "I'd  like  to 
get  into  a  suit  of  clothes." 

"Right,"  said  Meldon.  "It's  all  the 
same  to  me.  In  fact,  of  the  two  I  rather 
prefer  the  Granuaile.  I  don't  expect 
Higginbotham  could  rise  to  much  in  the 
way  of  breakfast  for  this  party.  We'd 
better  take  Sir  Giles  and  Langton  with 
us.  Those  fellows  at  the  other  end  of 
the  pier  are  looking  rather  nasty,  and  I 
happen  to  know  that  I'm  not  the  man 
they  want  to  kill." 

"It  can't  be  me,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby. 

"It  is  not  you,"  said  Meldon.  "Nor  it's 
not  Father  Mulcrone.  It's  Sir  Giles. 
That's  the  reason  I  said  we  ought  to  take 
him  with  us.  But  before  we  start  I  think 
you  should  make  the  men  a  speech,  Mr. 
Willoughby.  It  might  quiet  them  down." 
A  speech!  Good  gracious!  What 
about?" 

"Oh,  anything.  The  University  ques- 
tion, or  the  intentions  of  the  Government 
about  the  land,  or  Devolution.  Yes, 
Devolution  would  be  the  proper  thing.  It 
would  turn  their  minds  away  from  Sir 
Giles  and  Langton.  Try  them  with 
Devolution." 

"Get  into  the  boat,"  said  Mr.  Wil- 
loughby. "I  can't  stand  on  this  pier  and 
make  a  speech  in  my  pyjamas." 

"No?  Perhaps  not.  Well,  you  have  a 
go  at  them,  Father  Mulcrone.  You 
won't?  I  suppose  we'd  better  not  turn  on 
Sir  Giles.  He  might  make  them  more 
irritable.  I'll  have  to  do  it  myself,  though 
I  must  say  it's  rather  hard  on  me.  I'm 
the  one  of  the  party  who  has  worked 
hardest  during  the  night.  I  can't  tell 
you  how  trying  it  is  to  have  to  roll  about 
in  the  dark  with  your  hands  and  feet 
tied." 

The  Chief  Secretary  and  Father  Mul- 
crone remonstrated  with  him  vigorously. 
He  yielded  to  them  so  far  as  to  forbear 
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Your  attention  is  called  to  the  dainty, 
exclusive  FEENCH  ORGANDIE 
note  paper  that  we  have  just  placed 
on  the  market. 

YOU  ARE  OFFERED  A  FREE 
SAMPLE  BOX  OF  THIS  PAPER 
TO  INTRODUCE  ITS  MERITS. 

The  Sample  contains  sufficient  of  this 
paper  for  you  to  write  several  letters 
to  your  friends. 


FRENCH  ORGANDIE  is  eminently  suited  to  people  of 
discriminate  taste  in  letter  writing.  It  gives  a  character 
and  personality  to  your  letters  that  singles  them  out  from 
the  ordinary. 

This  is  a  bona  fide  offer  to  create  a  demand  for  this  exquisite 
paper.     After  using  it  you'll  appreciate  its  quality. 
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Dept.    B,    126    MARLBOROUGH    STREET,   BRANTFORD,   ONT. 


$60  A  WEEK  AND  EXPENSES 

to  any  Canadian  man  or  woman  with  red  blood  in  their  veins. 

I  want  representatives  in  every  part  of  the  country  for  the  livest,  most  honest,  and  most 
efficient  proposition  ever  offered.     No  experience  needed. 

It  solves  the  bathing  problem.  No  plumbing.  No  water-works  required.  A  boon  alike 
to  country  and  city  dweller.  Full  length  bath  in  any  room.  Folds  in  small  roll,  handy  as 
an  umbrella. 

Now,  I  want  YOU  to  handle  your  county — Demonstrating  tuba  on  liberal  plan.  I'm  posi- 
tive you  can  make  more  money  in  a  week  than  you  ever  made  in  a  month  before. 

$300  a  Month 

That's  what  you  should  get  every 
month.  Needed  In  every  home — badly 
wanted — eagerly  bought.  Take  the  or- 
ders right  and  left.  Quick  sales,  Im- 
mense profits.  Look  at  these  men : 
Smith,  Ohio,  got  18  orders  first  week; 
Myers,  Wis.,  |250  profit  first  month; 
Newton,  California,  $60  in  three  days. 
You  should  do  as  well.  The  work  Is 
very  easy,  pleasant,  permanent,  fascin- 
ating.  It  means  a  business  of  your  own. 

Demonstrating  Tub  Furnished 

1  grant  you  credit — back  you  up — help 
you  with  live,  appealing  sales  talks. 
Hundreds  of  delighted  buyers  and  sales 
agents  bear  testimony  to  the  value  of 
my  folding  bnth-tub  and.  to  the  square- 
ness of  my  business  methods. 
Write  to-day  for  full  details.  Send  no 
money.     Juat  a  post-card  for  fre«  Tub 

C.  A.  RUKAMP,  General  Manager  "'''"• 
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making  a  speech,  but  he  insisted  on  hav- 
ing a  word  in  private  with  Mary  Kate. 

Taking  the  child  out  of  earshot,  he  said 
to  her — 

"Mary  Kate,  go  you  to  your  grandda 
and  tell  him  this  from  me :  If  there's  any- 
thing that  belongs  to  him  in  that  yacht 
let  him  get  it  out  of  her  and  away  with 
it  before  we  come  on  shore  again.  Do 
you  understand  me  now?" 

Mary  Kate  nodded,  grinning.  Mel- 
don  joined  Mr.  Willoughby  and  Father 
Mulcrone  in  the  Granuaile's  boat.  Sir 
Giles  and  Langton  eyed  the  men  who 
were  standing  in  a  group  at  the  far  end 
of  the  pier  and  then  followed  Meldon. 

"You're  right  to  come  with  us,"  said 
Meldon.  "Old  Thomas  O'Flaherty  is 
looking  uncommon  wicked,  and  you  can't 
altogether  blame  him.  He's  working  the 
rest  of  them  up.  I  don't  think  that  Inish- 
gowlan  will  be  exactly  a  safe  island  for 
you  to  picnic  on.  Sir  Giles;  not  for  a  few 
weeks  anyhow." 

"I'm  becoming  more  and  more  curi- 
ous," said  Mr.  Willoughby.  "I  want  a 
key  to  the  mysteries  which  surround  me. 
I'm  a  little  anxious,  too.  If  ever  we  get 
back  to  civilization  we  may  find  ourselves 
in  a  police-court.  Don't  mix  me  up  in 
anything  criminal  if  you  can  help  it,  Mr. 
Meldon.  Consider  my  position  as  Chief 
Secretary." 

"You're  pledged,"  said  Father  Mul- 
crone avith  a  grin,  "to  the  preservation  of 
law  and  order  in   Ireland." 

"It's  all  right,"  said  Meldon.  "I'll  keep 
your  name  out  of  the  business  as  far  as 
I  can.  Father  Mulcrone  and  I  will  take 
whatever  blame  there  is." 

"I  won't  take  any  blame,"  said  the 
priest.  "I  know  nothing  about  what's 
going  on,  either  good  or  bad." 

"You'll  have  to,"  said  Meldon, 
"whether  you  like  it  or  not.  It's  your 
parish,  so  of  course  you're  responsible  if 
anything  goes  wrong." 

CHAPTER  XXI. 

«»T  COULD  do  with  a  wash,"  said  Mel- 

■*•  don  when  the  party  reached  the 
Granuaile. 

"You  shall  have  it,"  said  Mr.  Wil- 
loughby.   "You  shall  have  my  bath." 

"Oh,  don't  bother  about  a  bath.  There's 
no  use  running  into  extremes.  I'm  a 
moderate  man  in  every  way,  politically 
and  otherwise." 

"Better  have  the  bath." 

"All  right,  then,  I  will.  But  if  I  do, 
somebody'll  have  to  go  over  to  the  Spind- 
rift and  get  me  another  suit  of  clothes. 
Father  Mulcrone,  perhaps  you  wouldn't 
mind " 

"I'll  send  a  boat,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby. 
"Father  Mulcrone  wants  to  dress  like  the 
rest  of  us." 

"All  right,"  said  Meldon.  "I  don't  care 
who  goes.  But  I  wouldn't  like  to  get  into 
these  things  again  if  once  I  took  them  off. 
By  the  way,  have  you  any  sticking- 
plaster?" 

"I  think  I  have  a  bit  in  my  dressing- 
case,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby. 

"I'll  want  a  good  big  bit — yards  of  it, 
I  expect.    I'm  not  sure  till    I    get    my 


clothes  off,  but  I  fancy  there  are  very 
few  parts  of  me  just  this  minute  with  the 
skin  on." 

"I'll  send  you  what  I  have.  And  now. 
Sir  Giles,  I  must  get  a  dry  suit  of  clothes 
for  you." 

In  about  half  an  hour  the  party  re- 
as.sembled  for  breakfast.  Mr.  Willough- 
by made  another  appeal  for  an  explana- 
tion of  the  morning's  events. 

"I  told  you  my  story,"  said  Meldon, 
"and  Sir  Giles  contradicted  me  flat — not 
that  I  mind  being  contradicted.  I'm  ac- 
customed to  it.  But  I  think  it's  his  turn 
to  speak  now.  Anyway  I  want  to  eat  my 
breakfast." 

Sir  Giles  was  not  eating  heartily,  but 
he  seemed  unwilling  to  speak. 

"You  hinted,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby  to 
Sir  Giles,  "that  the  account  which  Mr. 
Meldon  gave  us  of  his  actions  was — er — 
perhaps  exaggerated." 

"  'Damned  lies'  was  his  expression," 
said  Meldon.  "I  don't  know  if  that's  your 
idea  of  a  hint  that  I  exaggerated." 

"You  appeared  to  think,"  said  Mr. 
Willoughby,  "that  Mr.  Meldon  omitted 
from  his  statement  some  points  of  in- 
terest." 

Meldon,  whose  mouth  was  full,  got 
into  difficulties  in  suppressing  a  laugh. 
Sir  Giles  stared  sulkily  at  Mr.  Wil- 
loughby. 

"Come,  novif,"  said  Father  Mulcrone, 
"let's  have  your  story.  You'll  feel  easier 
when  it's  off  your  mind." 

"I'm  not  in  your  confessional,"  said  Sir 
Giles,  "and  I'm  damned  if  I'll  speak  un- 
less I  choose." 

"Come,  gentlemen,"  said  Mr.  Willough- 
by, "we  needn't  any  of  us  lose  our  tem- 
pers. I  think,  Sir  Giles,  that  you  are 
bound  either  to  substantiate  or  with- 
draw the  very  offensive  statement  that 
you  made  on  the  pier  this  morning.  You 
called  Mr.  Meldon  a  liar." 

"So  far  as  I'm  concerned,"  said  Mel- 
don, "I  don't  mind  that  in  the  least.  I'm 
quite  accustomed  to  it.  There's  hardly 
a  man  on  this  island  who  hasn't  called 
me  a  liar.  1  quite  recognize  that  Sir 
Giles'  temper  wasn't  altogether  under 
control  when  he  spoke.  He  has  a  hot 
temper.  I've  had  to  speak  to  him  about 
it  before." 

"I  suppose  that  you  think  it  good  fun," 
said  Sir  Giles,  "to  sit  there  bating  me 
and  setting  that  cursed  curate  on  to  sling 
insults  at  me.  But  I've  stood  all  I'm 
going  to  stand  of  it.  I'll  stay  here  no 
longer.     Come,  Langton." 

The  whole  party,  with  the  exception  of 
Meldon,  stood  up. 

"Don't  go  away  like  this,"  said  Mr. 
Willoughby  to  Sir  Giles.  "Sit  down  again 
and  talk  things  over,  I  am  sure  we  can 
come  to  some  understanding  if  we  can 
only  find  out  what  all  this  trouble  is 
about." 

"Make  your  mind  easy,"  said  Meldon, 
"he  can't  go  just  yet." 

"Can't  go!!"  said  Sir  Giles  furiously. 
"Why  not?  Who's  going  to  stop  me? 
So  far  as  I  know,  nobody  has  a  warrant 
out  for  my  arrest." 

"You  can't  go  yet,"  said  Meldon,  "be- 


cause you've  got  on  the  Chief  Secretary's 
Sunday  clothes." 

Father  Mulcrone  burst  into  a  loud 
laugh. 

"That's  easily  remedied,"  said  Sir 
Giles.     "I'll  change." 

"Please  don't  worry  about  the  clothes," 
said  Mr.  Willoughby.  "You're  welcome 
to  them.  I  wouldn't  like  you  to  put  on 
your  own  things  yet.  They  can't  be 
dry." 

"Lend  him  your  pink  pyjamas,"  said 
Meldon. 

For  a  moment  it  seemed  likely  that 
Sir  Giles  would  make  a  violent  assault  on 
Meldon.  His  hand  twitched.  His  face 
was  deeply  flushed.  But  he  restrained 
himself  and  went  into  the  cabin  where 
his  own  clothes  lay. 

"This  is  an  extraordinary  business," 
said  Mr.  Willoughby.  "Surely,  Mr.  Mel- 
don, you'll  tell  me  what  it  all  means." 

"He  can't  go  far,"  said  Meldon.  "I'm 
prepared  to  bet  my  best  hat  that  there's 
a  hole  in  the  bottom  of  the  Aureole  and 
the  Major  won't  take  him  in  the  Spin- 
drift." 

"I  don't  like  it  at  all,"  said  Mr.  Wil- 
loughby plaintively.  "I  hate  being  kept 
in  the  dark." 

He  took  Father  Mulcrone  aside  and 
spoke  to  him. 

"What  do  you  advise?"  he  said. 
"What  do  you  think  of  all  this?" 

"I  think,"  said  the  priest,  "that  you 
and  I  had  better  go  ashore  with  Sir 
Giles  and  the  other  man.  I  expect  the 
people  on  the  island  know  the  ins  and 
outs  of  the  whole  story  by  this  time,  and 
I'll  be  able  to  get  it  from  some  of  them. 
There's  been  some  rough  work  during  the 
night.  You  saw  the  state  Mr.  Meldon 
was  in  when  he  came  on  board.  I  ex- 
pect that  Sir  Giles,  whoever  he  may  be, 
has  been  up  to  some  mischief.  I  don't 
like  that  man." 

"Still,  it's  an  awkward  affair.  It 
seems  to  me  that  we're  aiding  and  abet- 
ting Mr.  Meldon  in  robbery,  and  some- 
thing like  an  attempt  at  murder.  He 
threw  Sir  Giles  into  the  sea,  you  know." 

"I  expect  Mr.  Meldon's  all  right.  But 
we  can't  say  anything  till  we  get  on 
shore  and  hear  the  whole  story." 

Mr.  Willoughby  turned  to  Meldon. 

"Father  Mulcrone  and  I,"  he  said, 
"have  decided  to  go —  Dear  me,  he's  fast 
asleep!" 

Meldon  had  fallen  forward.  His  head 
lay  among  the  crumbs  beside  his  plate  on 
the  breakfast-table.  His  arms  sprawled 
among  the  cups  and  dishes.  A  half- 
snioked  cigar  burned  a  hole  in  the  table- 
cloth.    Meldon  slumbered  profoundly. 

CHAPTER  XXII. 

'TpWO  hours  later  Mr.  Willoughby  and 
■■■  Father  Mulcrone  returned  to  the 
Granuaile.  The  Chief  Secretary's  face 
wore  an  expression  of  delight,  tempered 
by  anxiety.  Father  Mulcrone  was  jubilant 
and  triumphant.  They  descended  at 
once  to  the  cabin  where  Meldon  still 
slept  on  the  sofa.  Father  Mulcrone 
shook  him  vigorously. 

"Mr.    Meldon,   wake   up;   wake   up   at 
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Meldon  opened  his  eyes,  and  saw  the 
Chief  Secretary  and  the  priest  standing 
over  hiiti. 

"Hullo!"  he  said.  "I  believe  I  must 
have  had  a  nap.  Breakfast  has  been 
cleared  away,  I  see.  I  wonder  what  they 
did  with  my  cigar.  I  had  a  cigar,  I 
know,  and  I  don't  believe  I  finished  it." 

"Here's  the  box,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby, 
"take  another." 

"Thanks,  I  will.  Where  are  Sir  Giles 
and  Langton?  They  were  here  at  break- 
fast, weren't  they?" 

"They're  on  shore,"  said  Mr.  Wil- 
loughby. 

"Oh,  are  they?  They  haven't  gone  off 
in  the  Aureole  by  any  chance?" 

The  priest  smiled.  "They  have  not," 
he  said. 

"I  told  you  they  wouldn't — couldn't  in 
fact.  Nobody  but  me  knows  how  rotten 
that  boat  is  and  what  a  little  bump  would 
knock  a  hole  in  her." 

"We've  been  on  shore,"  said  Mr.  Wil- 
loughby. 

"Have  you?  Pleasant  spot  that  island. 
I  wonder  more  people  don't  come  here 
in  the  summer." 

"We  heard  the  whole  story,"  said  Mr. 
Willoughby,  "and  we  both  want  to  con- 
gratulate you  on  the  way  you  behaved." 

"Now,  who  did  you  hear  it  from?" 

"Well,  partly  from  Thomas  O'Flaherty 
and " 

"I  didn't  think  the  old  boy  was  such  a 
fool." 

"And  partly,"  went  on  Mr.  Willough- 
by, "from  a  little  girl." 

"Mary  Kate  O'Flaherty,"  said  the 
priest. 

"I  thought  better  of  Mary  Kate,"  said 
Meldon.  "She  ought  to  have  had  a  keen- 
er eye  to  her  owa  interest  than  to  tell 
that  story.  I  suppose  you've  grabbed 
the  treasure  in  the  name  of  the  Govern- 
ment." 

"He  has  not,  then,"  said  Father  Mul- 
crone  grinning. 

"No,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby.  "There 
was  no  treasure  to  grab.  At  least  we 
couldn't  find  any.  To  put  the  matter 
plainly,  the  Aureole  has  been  looted." 

"That's  all  right,"  said  Meldon.  "I 
wouldn't  have  liked  to  see  poor  old 
Thomas  O'Flaherty  Pat  robbed  by  the 
Government  any  more  than  by  Sir  Giles. 
But  how  did  you  get  the  story?  As  far 
as  I  know  Thomas  O'Flaherty  he's  not 
the  sort  of  man  to  talk  more  than  he 
need,  and  I  never  got  more  than  half  a 
dozen  words  and  grin  out  of  Mary  Kate 
at  one  time." 

"The  way  of  it  was  this,"  said  Father 
Mulcrone.  "No  sooner  did  Sir  Giles  and 
Langton  leave  us  to  go  down  to  the 
Aureole  than  all  the  children  on  the 
island,  seven  or  eight  of  them,  began  to 
boo  at  them  and  throw  stones.  Mary 
Kate  O'Flaherty  was  at  the  head  of  the 
crowd." 

"She  would,"  said  Meldon.  "I  always 
said  she  was  a  high-spirited  little  thing 
besides  being  intelligent.  I  expect,  now, 
she  hit  them  with  as  many  as  three  out 
of  every  four  stones  she  threw." 

"I  shouldn't  wonder,"  said  the  priest. 
"Anyhow,  Sir  Giles  lost  his  temper." 

"He's  always  doing  that.     I  hope  he 


didn't  hurt  Mary  Kate  in  any  way  or 
use  language  that  a  little  girl  oughtn't 
to  listen,  to." 

"The  language,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby, 
"so  far  as  I  could  hear  it — I  was  some 
way  off — was  pretty  bad.  But  he  didn't 
do  the  children  any  bodily  harm." 

"It  i^asn't  for  want  of  wishing  to  if  he 
didn't,"  said  the  priest.  "He  looked  as  if 
he'd  have  been  glad  to  skin  the  lot  of 
them  alive  and  pickle  them  afterwards." 

"They  ran  for  their  lives,  I  suppose?" 

"No,  then,  they  did  not.  But  the 
fathers  and  the  mothers  of  them  came 
at  Sir  Giles  with  scythes  and  pitchforks 
and  hayrakes  and  all  sorts.  It  was  then 
we  thought  we'd  better  interfere.  Well, 
I'm  not  a  coward  exactly.  You'll  give 
me  credit  for  that.  But  I  give  you  my 
word  I  didn't  fancy  running  into  that 
crowd  at  all.    I  could  have  faced  the  men 

right  enough,  but  the  women !     Did 

ever  you  notice,  Mr.  Meldon,  that  a  woman 
when  she  gets  her  blood  up  is  twice  as 
reckless  as  any  man?  She  doesn't  care 
who  she  hits  or  where  she  hits  him.  I 
tell  you  I  thought  twice  about  facing  the 
women.  But  the  Chief  Secretary  is  a 
hero,  a  regular  hero." 

"It  was  nothing,"  said  Mr.  Willoughby 
modestly.  "I'm  accustomed  to  women. 
A  Cabinet  Minister  must  be  nowadays. 
If  he  didn't  get  hardened  to  it  he 
would  be  dead  in  a  year." 

"Anyway  you  went  for  them  like  an 
hero,"  said  Father  Mulcrone.  "I  never 
admired  a  man  more." 

"I'll  tell  you  what  it  is,"  said  Meldon 
to  the  priest,  "you  ought  to  let  him  off 
those  seed  potatoes  as  a  token  of  your 
respect  and  esteem." 

"I  will,"  said  the  priest.  "I'll  do  that. 
I  wish  you'd  seen  young  Mrs.  O'Flaherty 
brandishing  a  flail  and  looking  as  if 
she'd  skelp  an  archbishop  if  he  came  her 
way." 

"Had  she  Michael  Pat  with  her?" 
-    "She  had  not." 

"Well,  if  nobody  was  left  at  home  to 
mind  Michael  Pat  I  expect  the  old 
woman's  dead  by  now.  But  that  can't 
be  helped.    Go  on  with  the  story." 

"We  got  them  quietened  down  after  a 
bit,"  said  Father  Mulcrone,  "and  then 
Mr.  Willoughby  made  them  a  short 
speech." 

"And  did  old  O'Flaherty  get  his  treas- 
ure back  safe?" 

"I  didn't  get  any  very  definite  informa- 
tion about  the  treasure,"  said  Mr.  Wil- 
loughby. 

"If  you  ask  me,"  said  Father  Mulcrone, 
"I  should  say  that  every  man  of  the 
island  has  his  own  whack  of  that 
treasure  by  this  time.  If  half  old  O'Fla- 
herty says  is  true,  they  have  money 
enough  among  them 

CHAPTER  XXIII. 

'X*WO  years  later  Major  Kent  took  an- 
-*-  other  cruise  in  the  Spindrift,  this  time 
with  a  hired  man  to  assist  hin>  in  man- 
aging the  boat.  He  anchored  for  an  hour 
in  the  bay  at  Inishgowlan,  and  then,  not 
feeling  inclined  to  go  ashore  alone,  sailed 
on  to  Inishmore.  He  found  Father  Mul- 
crone in  the  presbytery  and  invited  him 
to  spend  the  evening  in  the  cabin  of  the 
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Spindrift.  There  had  been  a  change  of 
government  some  months  before,  and  Mr. 
Willoughby  had  left  Ireland.  The  priest 
lamented  his  loss. 

"The  new  man's  not  his  equal,"  he  said. 
"I  don't  say  but  what  he  means  well. 
Only  it's  my  belief  that  he'll  never  un- 
derstand this  country.  I  met  him  when 
he  was  round  seeing  the  West.  I  told 
him  the  way  the  treasure  was  found  on 
Inishgowlan,  and  what  do  you  think  he 
said  to  me?" 

"I  don't  know,"  said  the  Major.  "What 
was  it?" 

"He  said,  'That's  a  good  story.  Father 
Mulcrone.'  Now  that  was  as  much  as  to 
tell  me  to  my  face  that  the  story  wasn't 
one  an  honest  man  would  take  his  oath 
to  in  a  court  of  justice.  There's  unbelief 
for  you.  A  fellow  that  starts  off  by  think- 
ing himself  clever  enough  to  know  what's 
true  and  what  isn't  will  do  no  good  in 
Ireland.  A  simple-hearted,  innocent  kind 
of  a  man  has  a  better  chance." 

"One  like  Higginbotham?"  said  the 
Major. 

"I  hear  he's  high  up  now,  earning  a 

good  salary.    He  deserves  it.    How's  Mr. 

Meldon  getting  along  with  his  parish?" 

"I  was  over  there  last  summer,"  said 

the  Major. 

"I  was  standing  godfather  to  the  baby. 
She  had  another  godfather,  too,  which 
is  unusual  with  a  girl.  It  was  Mr.  Wil- 
loughby stood  along  with  me." 
"And  what  did  they  call  her?" 
"Cecily  May  was  the  name  the  mother 
chose." 

"But  what  about  the  parish?  I  heard 
the  men  in  it  were  a  rough  lot  and  dis- 
respectful to  their  clergy." 

"They're  cured  of  that  now.  There  was 
a  man  there,  a  sort  of  leader  among  the 
colliers,  who  set  up  to  be  an  agnostic  or 
something  of  that  kind,  and  was  for  ever 
talking  to  the  rest  of  them  about  the 
folly  of  believing  what  the  clergy  said." 
"A  fellow  like  that  would  turn  the  milk 
with  his  blasphemies.  I've  heard  of 
such." 

"Well,  the  Rev.  J.  J.  used  to  go  to  that 
man's  house  two  evenings  in  the  week 
and  argue  with  him.  The  rest  of  the 
people  took  to  coming  to  listen  until  they 
had  to  move  into  the  schoolroom  to  ac- 
commodate the  congregation.  By  the 
time  I  got  over  there  that  agnostic  was 
singing  in  the  choir  with  a  surplice  on 
him." 

"He  was  convinced  In  the  end,  then?" 
"I'm  not  sure  that  he  was  convinced. 
I  was  talking  to  him  one  day  and  he  told 
me,  privately,  that  he  wasn't  any  more 
persuaded  than  ever  he  was.  He  said 
he'd  lost  his  taste  for  arguing.  My  own 
belief  is  that  the  man  was  cowed,  and 
that  if  J.  J.  had  wanted  him  to  swear 
publicly  to  the  truth  of  all  the  confes- 
sions of  faith  of  all  the  Churches  in 
Christendom  he'd  have  done  it  for  fear 
of  having  to  argue  any  more.  And  he 
wasn't  the  only  man  in  the  place  that 
changed  his  way  of  living.  There  was 
more  than  one  that  gave  up  beating  his 
wife  on  account  of  the  amount  of  talk 
he  got  from  J.  J.  whenever  he  was  caught 
at  it.  The  very  worst  of  them  mended 
their  language.   You'd  see  a  man  looking 
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Made  in  One  Day  without  Lath 
and  Plaster 

It  took  but  a  few  dollars  and  a  few  hours  of  the  owner's 
time  to  really  "make"  this  attractive  panelled  billiard  room. 

It  used  to  be  an  unfinished,  "forgotten"  attic  room. 

Neponset  Wall  Board  quickly  turned  the  bare  walls  and 
ceiling  into  a  liveable  room  with  a  really  beautiful  interior. 

Users  of  Neponset  Wall  Board  are  not  limited  to  a  single 
choice— a  single  color  scheme.  It  comes  already  decorated  in 
three  beautiful  finishes— cream  white,  plain  oak  and  burnt 
leather.  Attractive  panel  effects  obtained  with  battens  of 
same  material  which  we  furnish. 

It  is  the  wall  board  that  is  thoroughly  waterproof  on  both  sides. 
Absolutely  sanitary.  Costs  less  than  lath  and  plaster.  Nails  right 
to  studding.     Anyone  can  lay  it.     Sheets  32  inches  wide. 

Send  for  samples,  free  booklet  and 
natne  of  nearest  Neponset  dealer. 

BIRD  &  SON  (Est.  1795).  924  Heintzman  Bldg.,  Hamilton.  Ont. 

Montreal  St.  John,  N.B.  Winnipeg  Vancouver 

Makers   ot   the  famous  yeponset  Roofings  and   Waterproof  Building  Papers. 


Canadians  in  tiie  Mediterranean 


I  am  open  for  engagements  to  take 
tourists  into  any  part  of  Spain,  Port- 
ugal, Morocco.  Have  taken  some 
Canadians  to  interesting  parts  seldom 
seen  by  even  experienced  tourists. 
By  arranging  in  advance  can  meet 
the  steamer  and  take  parties. 


JOSEPH  BUZA6L0,  Family  Courier,  GiBRALTAR 
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HYGIENIC Pure   warm   air,  properly 

humidified,  important  to  health.  Location  in 

Sunshine 


Ihrnace 


of  water-pan  above 
feed  door  ensures  it. 


See  the  McClary  dealer  or  write  for  booklet. 


Electricity  in  your 
suburban    home 

At    a  cost    of    six  cents   an  hour    for  50  twelve 

candle-power  lamps,  a  Fairbanks-Morse    Electric 

Lightinj;   Outfit     will   supply   you   with   an    abundance   of    clear,    uniform  light. 

At   the  same  time  ii  will  furnish    sufficient    power  for  operating  many   labor-savins;  household 

appliances. 

There  is  a  Fairbanks- Morse  Electric  I^ightinj;  System  exactly  suitable  for  your  home.     Quickly 

and  easily  installed.     Requires  but  little  attention. 

Write    for    particulars.       A«k   also    for    free    catalogue 
of   Fairbanks-Morse  Water  Systems.      Address  Dept.  16. 

The  Canadian  Fairbanks-Morse  Co.,  Limited 


Montreal        Toronto 

Quebec  Ottawa 

St.  John         Hamilton 

Ft.  William 


Winnipeg         Calsrary 
Regina  Edmonton 

Saskatoon        Vancouver 
Victoria 
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Another   Improvement  in 

Hecla"    Furn 


aces 


The  fire  pot  is  the  most  effective  radiating 
surface  in  a  warm  air  furnace.  That  is  why 
every  manufacturer  seeks  to  increase  that  surface 
by  the  addition  of  cast  iron  flanges,  or  pins,  or 
corrugations.  As  each  of  these  flanges  or  pins 
covers  a  large  part  of  the  primary  suface  of  the 
fire  pot,  there  is  a  limit  to  the  number  of  such 
cast  fianges  as  can  be  effectively  used. 

The  "Helca"  Steel  Ribbed  (Patented)  Fire 
Pot  is  a  step  far  in  advance  of  any  other  lire  pot. 
Instead  of  thick  and  sandy  cast  iron  flanges 
those  in  the  "Hecla"  are  j/ee/ and  are  neat  and  clean  Being  uniform,  they  can  be  set  so 
close  together  that,  wherj  we  formerly  used  19  cast  iron  flanges  we  now  use  97  steel  ones 
without  covering  any  more  of  the  primary  surface  of  the  pot. 

Steel  Ribbed  (Patented)  Fire  Pots  provide  twice  as  much  effective  radiating  surface  as  any 
other  fire  pot  made,  and  in  consequence  radiate  far  more  hea'  ivith  the  same  amount   of  fuel. 
In  a  test  extending  over  two  years.  Steel  Ribbed  (Patented)   Fire  Pots  showed  a  saving 
of  11%  in  fuel  over  cast  flanged  pots. 


Out  Catalogue  explains  oiher  exclusive  "Hecla"  featam 
viz.;     Patem  Fused  Joints.  Individual  Grate  Bars,  Etc. 
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Clare  Bros.  &  Co.,  Limited 


Preston,  Ont. 


round  hiin  and  up  and  down  the  road  be- 
fore he'd  venture  on  a  simple  'damn.'  I 
needn't  tell  you,  Father  Mulerone,  that 
the  necessity  for  that  sort  of  precaution 
takes  all  the  pleasure  out  of  a  swear. 
And  as  for  drink " 

"What  did  he  do  about  the  drink?  I've 
had  my  own  trouble  over  that.  Since  ever 
the  people  of  Inishgowlan  got  the  gold  out 
of  the  yacht  I've  been  administering  the 
temperance  pledge  to  them  in  batches  of 
half  a  dozen  at  a  time,  and  often  to  the 
same  lot  twice  in  six  months.  I'd  like  to 
hear  what  Mr.  Meldon  did  about  the 
drink." 

"I  don't  quite  know  how  he  did  it,"  said 
the  Major,  "but  I'm  told  that  whenever 
a  man  in  that  parish  feels  that  he  must 
have  a  burst  he  goes  off  somewhere  else 
and  doesn't  come  back  till  there  isn't  a 
sign  left  on  him  of  what  he's  been  doing. 
And  even  so  he's  generally  made  to  feel 
sorry  for  himself." 

"I'd  like  to  have  a  talk  with  Mr.  Mel- 
don about  the  way  he  manages." 
THE  END. 


Tracing  the    Parent 
Disease 

Startling  Effect  of   the    Ultra- 
violet Rays  on  Bacilli  Caus- 
ing   Them    to    Change 
Their  Form 

From  Lloyds'   Weekly. 

MME.  VICTOR  HENRI,  a  woman 
bacteriologist,  has  made  one  of  the 
most  important  discoveries  in  thatbra.ieh 
of  research  for  many  years.  She  has  suc- 
ceeded by  subjecting  bacteria  to  the  action 
of  ult]-a-violet  rays,  in  creating  a  new 
species,  causing  a  new  disease,  from  a 
species  already  known. 

The  experiment  was  made  with  an 
anthrax  bacillus,  the  shape  of  which  was 
changed  by  the  effect  of  the  rays  and  in- 
jected into  a  guinea  pig.  The  new  bacillus 
caused  a  slowly-developing  disease,  dif- 
fering in  every  respect  from  anthrax.. 

Mme.  Henri  deduces  from  her  discovery 
that  the  law  of  evolution  applies  to  bac- 
teria as  to  other  living  organisms,  and 
she  thinks  that  the  multitudes  of  exist- 
ing species  may  have  come  from  a  few 
primitive  forms  which,  under  the  action  of 
light,  underwent  numerous  transforma- 
tions and  engendered  a  multitude  of 
varieties  responsible  for  diseases  known 
to  science. 

Particulars  of  the  discovery  were  on 
Monday  communicated  to  the  Academy 
of  Sciences  by  Dr.  Roux,  the  director  of 
the  Pasteur  Institute. 

The  members  of  the  Academy  are  unani- 
mous regarding  the  capital  importance  of 
the  discovery,  not  only  from  a  practical 
standpoint,  as  showing  the  way  to  the 
efficacious  treatment  of  a  malignant 
disease,  but  also  as  opening  up  an  entirely 
new  field  of  investigation  in  the  history 
and  evolution  of  the  many  species  of  bac- 
teria and  the  diseases  due  to  them. 

Mme.  Henri  is  the  young  and  handsome 
wife    of    the    assistant    director    of    the 
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Independent 

IROUND™^ 
WORLD 
TRIPS 

I   HE  ideal  way  in  which  to  make  "the  gi  an  J 
*■  trip."  You  start  when  and  where  you  will, 
travel  in  either  direction  and  remain  in  any 
place  as  long  as  you  please.      You  see  the 
whole  world  with  eyes  made  bright  by  the 
world-famous    Lloyd    service   and   cuisine. 
Tickets  good  2  years.   First  class  throughout 
Travelers'  Checks  Good  All  Over  the  World 
Write  for  Booklet  "E" 
OELRICHS  &  CO.,  Gen.  A»f..,  5  Broadway,  N.Y. 
H.  Clausssnius  &  Co.,  Chicago  Robert  Capelle.  San  Francisco 

Allowa/  &  Champion.  Winoipeg 

NORTH 
GERMAN 
LLOYD 


Central  National  Bank,  St  Louis 


$620 


-N"    lliiteoiis    Heit'lit 

His    coniaKf    (iims. 
To     frienil     Fliixite 

He    tnists    his    limbs. 

It's   iisef!   in- niakiiif.'   .\riny  Aeropl.iiips 


FLUXITE 


tllr     |Mlsl<'     lllix     that 

SIMPLIFIES    SOLDERING 

»nd    LiPaH -Join ting:, 

ANVONK    cMii    u.se    it.      Itopjiir   your    pots    ami 
IiMiis    :iiirl    ifthcr    iiictal    iirtirlfs    in    a    few    nio- 
iiientK.      Mechanics    WILI^    liavc    Fluxite. 
or  Ironniong^erH  and   .stores  in   Hmall  and   large 

tiON. 

The  "FLUXITE"  SOLDERING  SET 

r(iiit.iins  a  s|jf<-ial  "Hnian-.si>ac(''  .Soldering  Iron,  a 
pocket  Blo«-l,ami).  KInxite.  Solder,  etc.,  and  a  pam- 
phlet   on    "SolderinK    Work." 

Sample    Set,    l'o,.f    I'liid.    I>ireet.   !|!1.».'>. 

lutt-Controller  Co.,  256  Vienna  Road,  Birmondsey,  inglano 


Dr.  DeBlois'  Sanatorium  V^o'cinl"^ 

For  rest,  quiet,  re 
cuperation  and  healtli. 
One  of  the  forem(,st 
institutions  of  i  t  - 
Irind  on  the  contineiii 
A  delightful,  home 
like,  restful  place  foi 
those  who  are  nm 
down  in  health,  an 
i<leal  place  to  recover 
normal  vigor,  greatent 
results  in  all  nervous 
and  chronic  diseases. 
Neurasthenia,  Rheu- 
matism,   .N'euraluia. 

Heart  and  Stomach  Troubles.  No  operHlioris,  exclusively 
natural  remedies,  water  cure,  mhalation  of  ozone,  electric 
baths.  X-rays,  hot  air  ami  vapor  baths,  Neuhelm  baths, 
massage.  .SwedLsh  gymnastics,  diet  cure*,  etc.  Two  real- 
dent  physicians  give  their  ei'^hisive  services  to  ttu>  patients, 
fVmtagious,    insane    and    offensive    cases    not    receivr<(. 


laboratory  at  the  Sorbonne,  and  has 
studied  a  good  deal  with  her  husband. 
She  is  one  of  the  workers  in  the  laboratory 
of  cancer  research  at  the  Pasteur  Insti- 
tute. Some  five  months  ago  she  noticed 
something  very  peculiar  as  she  was  turn- 
ing the  glass  tubes  containing  myriads  of 
microbes  under  an  ultra-violet  arc-lamp. 
It  was  a  fact  that  had  escaped  the  notice 
of  all  observers  before  her,  and  it  seemed 
to  her  therefore  only  the  more  inter- 
esting. 

Whilst  she  was  watching  the  behavior 
of  the  microbes  under  the  light  they 
seemed  to  undergo  certain  transforma- 
tions, and,  to  her  astonishment,  they  fin- 
ally evolutionized  into  quite  new  varieties, 
so  much  so  that  she  had  doubt  at  first 
whether  she  had  not  mistaken  the  tube  of 
one  set  of  microbes  for  another. 

She  tried  several  times,  the  same  ex- 
periment, and  each  time  hundreds  of  mil- 
lions of  microbes  of  one  variety  which  she 
had  in  the  tube  before  her  became  trans- 
formed into  microbes  of  quite  a  different 
appearance.  There  was  no  doubt,  as  the 
glass  tubes  could  not  have  been  mixed  up. 

The  subject  became  intensely  interest- 
ing, and  she  called  the  attention  of  the 
chief  of  the  laboratory.  Dr.  Borel,  who 
also  realized  that  here  was  something 
which  he.  had  never  observed  before.  The 
microbes  transformed  themselves  while 
under  observation. 

The  discovery  warranted  further  re- 
search, and  the  particular  microbes  which 
had  attracted  Mme.  Henri's  attention  be- 
ing those  of  anthrax,  she  subjected  them 
to  a  prolonged  exposure  to  the  ultra- 
violet rays,  and  under  the  influence  of 
these  rays  the  microbes  became  trans- 
formed into  microbes  conveying  an  in- 
fection which  has  more  analogy  to  diph- 
theria than  to  anthrax. 

To  test  their  virulence  they  were  inocu- 
lated into  guinea  pigs,  and  it  was  imme- 
diately observed  that  they  communicated 
a  disease  that  did  not  come  under  any 
particular  classification. 

An  extraordinary  and  new  field  was 
opened  to  speculation.  If  different  mi- 
crobes, as  they  become  transformed  into 
new  and  strange  varieties,  cause  new  and 
strange  diseases,  may  it  not  be  that  origi- 
nally all  microbes  were  of  one  species, 
and  that  in  millions  of  ages  they  became 
transformed  into  an  infinite  variety, 
causing  at  the  same  time  an  end- 
less variety  of  diseases?  Carrying  the 
speculation  further,  one  might  have  ar- 
rived at  the  hypothesis  that  in  the  begin- 
ning there  was  only  one  species  of  mi- 
crobe and  only  one  mortal  disease. 

Some  of  these  speculations  were  hinted 
at  by  Dr.  Roux  in  his  communication  to 
the  Academy. 

Mme.  Henri  says  that  the  diseases  pro- 
duced by  the  transformed  microbes  were 
in  all  instances  slightly  less  virulent  than 
the  diseases  with  which  they  had  an 
analogy.  There  seems  to  be  some  hope, 
therefore,  that  as  the  microbes  of  the  vari- 
ous diseases  continue  to  become  trans- 
formed the  diseases  themselves  will  be- 
come less  virulent. 

The  ultra  violet  rays  are  obtained  by 
passing  current  through  a  vacuum  tube 
of  quartz  glass  in  which  is  contained 
mercury  with  carbon  electrodes.  ' 
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FALCON   PRINTERY     — hI^k^ 


What  Does  a  Man  Ask 
Of  a  Shoe  ? 

First  of  ell  you  should  insist 
on  "appearance."  But  fit  and 
wear  are  just  as  important. 
Three  things,  then,  to  look 
for;  and  you  get  the  combin- 
ation at  its  very  best  when 
you  buy  the 

ALTPO 

SHOE  ^z•   MEN 

Made  by  a  concern  whose  name  has 
always  stood  for  quality — whose  suc- 
cess is  built  on  quality — whose  ex- 
pert shop-niaUers  aro  imbued  with  the 
highest   ideals  of  quality. 

All  the  thinprs  that  go  into  the 
making  of  our  higrh-grade  footwear 
cost  us  more  to-da\*  than  ever  ;  hut  the 
high  standard  will  be  maintained  at 
any  cost.  We  get  even  by  selling 
more  shoes — because  more  people, 
yearly,  are  learning  to  appreciate 
their   real   superiority. 

Send  Coupon  for 
Vanity  Hand  Glass 

Size  5  inches  lonjf. 
fine  bevelled  glass, 
richly  cha-'^ed  silver- 
finished  back,  en- 
gra\  ed  with  any  in- 
itial. Retail  price, 
GOc.  Sent  proyaitt 
for  15c.  to  cover 
<  oMt  of  engra\  - 
tiig.   etc. 
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A  THOROUGHLY  UNIVERSAL  VACATION  TERRITORY 


"  Highlands  of  Ontario " 

Including  Muskoka  Lakes,  Lake  of  Bays  and  Algonquin 
Provincial  Park,  Timagami,  Georgian  Bay,  Etc. 


Nominigan  Camp — Algonquin   Park 


15-lb.  Salmon  Trout  Caught 
in  Lake  of  Bays 


A  Vista  in  Muskoka  Lake  District 


Spend  Your  Summer  Holidays  in  One  of  these  Delightful 
Territories,  Reached  in  Palatial  Trains  over  the 

Grand  Trunk  Railway  System 

Ideal  Canoe  Trips — Good  Hotel  A  ccommodation — Splendid  Fishing. 

Finest  summer  playgrounds  in  America.  The  lover  of  outdoors  will  find  here 
in  abundance  all  things  which  make  roughing  it  desirable.  Select  the  locality 
that  >vill  afford  you  the  greatest  amount  of  enjoyment  and  send  for  free  folders, 
beautifully  illustrated,  describing  these  out-of-the-ordinary  resorts.  All  this 
recreation  paradise  easy  of  access.  Address  C.  E.  Horning,  Union  Station,  Tor- 
onto; J.  Quinlan,  Bonaventure  Station,  Montreal,  or  any  Agent  of  the  Company. 


G.  T.  BELL,  Passenger  Traffic  Manager 


H.  G.  ELLIOTT,  General  Passenger  Agent 


MONTREAL 


MONTREAL 
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Adventures  of   Madelyn   Mack 


Continued  from  Page  19. 


I  resumed  my  chair  at  a  sign  from 
Madelyn,  and  our  visitor  stared  out  into 
the  grey  dusk,  with  the  lines  of  his  clean- 
shaven face  showing  the  uneasiness  and 
worry  of  the  past  twenty-four  houis. 

Madelyn  was  the  first  to  speak.  "Will 
you  tell  me  candidly,  Mr.  Van  Sutton, 
why  you  objected  so  persistently  to  your 
daughter's  mari'iage?" 

Our  caller  swung  around  in  his  chair 
as  though  a  shot  had  been  fired  at  his 
elbow.  "What  do  you  mean,  young 
woman?" 

Madelyn  dropped  her  chin  on  to  her 
hand  and  the  fleeting  twinkle  I  know  so 
well  flashed  into  her  eyes.  "Six  months 
ago,  you  positively  refused  to  consider 
Norris  Endicott  as  your  daughter's 
suitor.  Three  months  ago  he  approached 
you  again  and  you  refused  him  a  second 
time.  It  was  only  four  weeks  ago,  that 
you  gave  your  consent — a  somewhat 
grudging  one,  if  I  must  be  plain— and  the 
date  of  the  wedding  was  fixed  almost  im- 
mediately." 

Adolph  Van  Sutton  stared  across  at 
Madelyn  with  widening  eyes.  The  flush 
faded  from  his  cheeks,  leaving  them  a 
dull  white. 

"I  employed  you.  Miss  Mack,  to  trace 
Norris  Endicott,  not  to  burrow  into  my 
personal  affairs!" 

Madelyn  stepped  toward  the  door.  "I 
will  send  in  the  bill  for  my  services  with- 
in the  week,  Mr.  Van  Sutton.  Did  you 
leave  your  hat  in  the  hall?" 

"Am  I  to  understand  that  you  are 
throwing  up  the  case?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

Adolph  Van  Sutton  thrust  his  hands 
restlessly  into  his  pockets.  "I — I  beg 
your  pardon.  Miss  Mack!  Please  sit 
down,  and  overlook  a  nervous  man's  ex- 
citability. You  can  hardly  understand 
the  strain  I  am  under.  You  were  asking 
me — what  was  it  you  were  asking  me? 
Ah,  you  were  inquiring  into  my  relations 
with  young  Endicott!" 

Mr.  Van  Sutton  rolled  his  handker- 
chief into  a  ball  between  his  hands  as 
Madelyn  coldly  resumed  her  chair. 
■"There  is  really  nothing  to  tell  you.  You 
are  a  woman  of  the  world.  Miss  Mack.  I 
objected  to  Mr.  Endicott  as  a  husband  for 
my  daughter  because,  frankly,  he  was  a 
poor  man — and  Bertha  has  hardly  been 
raised  in  a  manner  that  would  teach  her 
economy.  Have  I  made  myself  clear?" 
He  dropped  his  handkerchief  into  his 
pocket  and  his  lips  tightened.  "Bertha 
had  her  own  way  in  the  end — as  she  gen- 
erally does — and  I  gave  in.  Is  there  any- 
thing more?" 

"I  believe  that  personally  you  preferred 
Willard  White  as  a  son-in-law.  Am  I 
right?" 

"What  of  it?" 

Madelyn  gave  a  little  sigh.  "Nothing 
— nothing!  You  have  been  very  patient, 
Mr.  Van  Sutton.  I  am  going  to  ask  you 
just  one  question,  more — before  we  leave 
for  'The  Maples.'  Does  the  second  story 
veranda  under  Mr.  Endicott's  window 
extend  along  the  entire  side  of  the 
house?" 


I  think  that  we  both  stared  at  her. 

"The  second  story  veranda?"  repeated 
Mr.  Van  Sutton.  "I  thought  you  told  me 
that  you  had  never  been  to  my  home!" 

Madelyn  snapped  her  fingers  with  a 
suggestion  of  impatience.  "I  know  there 
must  be  such  a  veranda !  There  could  be 
no  other  way — "  She  bit  her  sentence 
through  as  though  checking  an  unspoken 
thought.  "Unless  I  am  mistaken,  it  ex- 
tends from  the  front  entirely  to  the  rear. 
Am  I  correct?" 

"You  are,  but — " 

Madelyn  pressed  the  bell  at  her  elbow. 
"I  see  you  have  brought  your  automobile. 
I  will  take  the  liberty  of  asking  you  to 
share  our  dinner  here.  Then  we  can 
start  for  'The  Maples'  immediately  after- 
ward. With  luck  we  should  reach  there 
shortly  after  eight.  Is  that  agreeable  to 
you?" 

"Really,  Miss  Mack—" 

But  Madelyn  waved  her  hand,  and  the 
matter  was  settled. 

'  III. 

'T^  HE  clock  was  exactly  on  the  stroke  of 
-*■  eight  when  our  machine  whirled 
through  the  broad  gate  of  "The  Maples," 
after  an  invigorating  dash  through  the 
New  Jersey  shadows.  At  the  end  of 
the  driveway  we  saw  the  colonial  man- 
sion, whose  wedding  night  festivities  had 
been  so  abruptly  shattered. 

If  we  had  expected  a  house  buried  in 
the  gloom  of  mystery  we  were  disap- 
pointed. "The  Maples"  was  a  blaze  of 
light  from  cellar  to  attic.  It  was  not 
until  the  automobile  stopped  at  the  front 
veranda,  and  the  solemn  face  of  the  but- 
ler presented  itself  with  its  mutely  ques- 
tioning glance,  that  we  found  our  first 
hint  of  crime  or  tragedy. 

Mr.  Van  Sutton  conducted  us  at  once 
to  the  library — a  long,  high,  massively 
furnished  room  toward  the  end  of  the 
central  hall  extending  entirely  through 
the  house.  At  the  door,  he  turned  with 
a  short  bow. 

"It  is  needless  to  say,  of  course,  that  the 
house  and  its  inmates  are  at  your  ser- 
vice. I  am  completely  ignorant  of  your 
methods.  Miss  Mack.  If  you  will  let  me 
know — " 

He  stopped,  for  Madelyn  had  walked 
over  to  one  of  the  long  dormer  windows 
and  stood  staring  out  into  the  darkness, 
with  her  hands  beating  a  low  tattoo  on 
the  glass. 

"Is  Mr.  Endicott's  room  on  this  side?" 
she  asked  without  turning. 

"Almost  directly  overhead." 

"And  the  drawing-room — where  the 
ceremony  was  to  have  been  performed 
— I  take  it,  is  on  the  other  side?" 

There  was  a  faraway  note  in  her 
voice,  which  told  me  that  she  hardly  heard 
Mr.  Van  Sutton's  formal  assent. 

For  perhaps  three  minutes  she  re- 
mained peering  out  into  the  shadowy 
lawn,  as  oblivious  to  our  presence  as 
though  she  had  been  alone.  Our  host  was 
pacing  back  and  forth  over  the  polished 
floor  when  she  whirled. 
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"Will  you  take  me  up  to  Mr.  Endi- 
cott's  room  now,  please?" 

Mr.  Van  Sutton  strode  to  the  door  with 
an  air  of  relief.  "I,  myself,  will  escort 
you." 

Madelyn  did  not  speak  during  the  as- 
cent to  the  upper  floor.  Once  Mr.  Van 
Sutton  ventured  a  remark,  but  she  made 
no  effort  to  reply,  and  he  desisted  with  a 
shrug.  She  did  not  even  break  her 
silence  when  he  threw  open  the  door  of  a 
chamber  at  the  end  of  the  corridor,  and 
we  realized  that  we  were  in  the  room  of 
the  missing  bridegroom. 

For  a  moment  we  paused  at  the  thres- 
hold, as  our  guide  found  the  switch  and 
turned  on  the  electric  lights.  It  was  a 
large,  airy  apartment,  with  a  small  alcove 
at  one  end  containing  a  bed,  and  a  door 
at  the  other  end  opening  into  a  marble- 
tiled  bathroom.  An  effort  had  been  made 
to  preserve  the  contents  exactly  as  they 
had  been  found  on  the  previous  evening. 
The  dressing  table  was  still  strewn  with 
a  varied  assortment  of  toilet  articles,  as 
though  they  had  just  been  dropped.  The 
curtain  of  one  window  was  jerked  to  the 
top,  while  its  companion  hung  decorously 
to  the  sill. 

Madelyn  darted  merely  a  cursory 
glance  at  the  room.  Stepping  across  to 
the  writing  table,  she  seized  the  waste 
paper  basket  leaning  against  its  side.  It 
was  empty.  In  spite  of  this  fact,  she 
lifted  it  to  the  table  and  whipped  out  a 
small  magnifying  glass  from  her  hand- 
bag. For  fully  five  minutes  she  bent  over 
it,  studying  the  woven  straw  with  as 
much  eagerness  as  a  miner  searching  for 
gold  dust. 

When  she  straightened,  her  eyes  flashed 
uncertainly  around  the  walls.  Directly 
opposite  was  an  asbestos  grate  of  gas 
logs.  She  sank  on  to  her  knees  before  it, 
the  magnifying  glass  again  to  her  eyes. 

"Is  there  anything  I  can  do  for  you. 
Miss  Mack?"  Mr.  Van  Sutton  asked 
impatiently. 

She  did  not  even  glance  in  our  direc- 
tion. Rising  to  her  feet,  she  stepped  back 
to  the  writing-table  where  two  ash  trays 
were  resting.  "Were  these  Mr.  Endi- 
cott's?" 

"I— I  suppose  so.    Why?" 

Madelyn  carried  the  trays  nearer  to 
the  light.  One  held  a  litter  of  ashes ;  the 
second  tray  both  ashes  and  crumbling 
cigarette  stubs.  I  caught  a  curious 
flicker  of  satisfaction  in  her  eyes. 

"Mr.  Endicott  must  have  been  some- 
thing of  a  smoker,  wasn't  he?"  she  asked, 
as  though  mentioning  a  self-evident  fact. 

"On  the  contrary,  he  was  not!"  re- 
torted Mr.  Van  Sutton. 

"Good!"  she  cried  so  heartily  that  we 
both  stared  at  her.  As  she  returned  the 
trays,  her  abstraction  vanished.  I  even 
caught  the  fragment  of  a  tune  under  her 
breath  when  she  threw  open  the  door  of 
the  roomy  closet  at  the  other  side  of  the 
room.    It  was  Schumann's  "Traumerei." 

A  man's  light  grey  street  suit  was 
hanging  from  the  row  of  clothes  hooks  on 
the  wall.  On  the  floor,  a  pair  of  shoes 
had  been  tossed.  It  did  not  need  our 
host's  terse  comment  to  tell  us  that  they 
belonged  to  Norris  Endicott. 

"You  will  find  nothing  there,  Miss 
Mack,"  he  volunteered.    "The  police  have 
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had  the  pockets  inside  out  half  a  dozen 
times!" 

A  cry  from  Madelyn  interrupted  him. 
She  had  passed  the  suit  with  a  shrug  and 
had  seized  the  discarded  shoes. 

"What  is  it?"  Mr.  Van  Sutton  de- 
manded, pressing  forward. 

Madelyn  tossed  the  shoes  back  to  the 
floor.  Closing  the  door,  she  stood  tap- 
ping her  jade  bracelet.  Again  I  thought 
that  I  heard  the  strains  of  "Traumerei." 
"I  was  once  asked  to  name  a  detective's 
first  rule  of  guidance,"  she  said  irrele- 
vantly. "I  answered  to  remember  always 
that  nothing  is  trivial — in  crime."  She 
paused.  "Every  day  I  find  something 
new  to  prove  the  correctness  of  my  rule!" 

"But  surely  you  have  discovered 
nothing — " 

Madelyn  gazed  at  the  owner  of  "The 
Maples"  with  her  peculiar  twinkle. 
"There  are  two  persons  in  this  house  with 
whom  I  would  like  a  few  moments'  con- 
versation. They  are  the  butler  and  Miss 
Van  Sutton's  maid.  Could  you  have  them 
sent  to  the  library?" 

"Certainly.     Is  there  anything  else?" 

Madelyn  reached  absently  across  to 
the  ash  trays  again.  There  seemed  a  pe- 
culiar fascination  for  her  in  their  prosaic 
litter. 

"Could  I  also  have  the  honor  of  a 
short  interview  with  your  daughter?" 

Mr.  Van  Sutton  inclined  his  head  and 
stepped  into  the  hall.  As  I  followed  him, 
the  door  was  closed  sharply  behind  us. 
I  whirled  around  and  heard  the  key  turn. 
Madelyn  had  locked  herself  in. 

Mr.  Van  Sutton  straightened  with  a 
frown.  Then,  without  a  word,  he  spun 
about  on  his  heels  and  strode  toward  his 
daughter's  boudoir.  I  descended  the 
stairs  alone. 

It  was  almost  a  quarter  of  an  hour  latar 
that  Madelyn  rejoined  me.  She  nodded 
briefly  to  the  butler,  who  was  sitting  on 
the  edge  of  a  chair  as  stiffly  erect  as  a 
ramrod.  But  she  did  not  pause.  Hardly 
deigning  a  glance  at  me,  she  stepped 
over  to  the  long  shelves  of  books,  built 
higher  than  her  arms  could  reach,  and 
her  hand  zigzagged  along  the  rich  leather 
bindings  and  gilt  letters.  Selecting  a 
massive  morocco  volume  from  one  of  the 
central  rows,  she  dropped  into  the  nearest 
seat.  The  book  was  an  encyclopedia,  ex- 
tending from  the  letter  "H"  to  the  letter 
"N." 

As  she  spread  it  open  in  her  lap,  ap- 
parently for  the  first  time  she  recalled 
the  butler.     She  glanced  up. 

"You  will  excuse  me?" 

"Yes,  madam!" 

"I  will  be  through  in  a  moment!" 

"Yes,  madam!" 

Jenkins'  face  resumed  its  stolidness, 
and  Madelyn's  gaze  dropped  to  her  book. 
She  could  not  have  read  a  dozen  lines, 
however,  when  she  closed  it  and  sprang 
to  her  feet.  She  paced  across  the  library, 
her  hands  behind  her  back. 

"I  have  only  one  question  to  ask,  Jen- 
kins." 

"Yes,  madam!" 

"I  wish  to  know  whether  Mr.  Endi- 
cott  ordered  a  tray  of  ashes  brought  up 
to  his  room  last  night?" 

Jenkins'  eyes  widened  and  his  hands 
dropped  to  his  sides.  "A  tray  of  ashes?" 
he  stammered. 
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The   Essential  Finish  to 
a  Comfortable  Home 
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Ready 
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Home  Environment: 

Our  lives  are  affected  mostly  by  environment;  and 
the  home  environment  plays  the  important  part. 
Keeping  a  bright,  cheerful  countenance  amidst  dull, 
dingy  surroundings  is  a  task  most  of  us  would  suc- 
cumb to. 

Often  it  requires  nothing  more  than  a  few  coats  of 
paint  to  change  an  aspect  of  dullness  to  cheerful 
brightness.  A  dull  room  or  perhaps  a  verandah  is 
beginning  to  look  dingy,  and  home  doesn't  look  so 
cheery  as  it  used  to.  When  that  feeling  comes  over 
you,  it's  time  to  get  a  can  of 
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which  are  all  ready  for  use  and,  presto,  the  dinginess 
disappears  and  home  looks  bright  and  cheery  once 
more. 

Jamieson's  Paints  and  Varnishes  are  of  that  Quality 
and    Durability   which    gives    a    lasting    satisfaction.     . 

ASK  YOUR  DEALER 

R.  C.  Jamieson  &  Co.,  Limited 

MONTREAL  -:-  VANCOUVER 

Owning  and  operating  P.  D.  Dods  &  Co.,  Limited 


"I  believe  that  is  what  I  said?" 

With  a  visible  effort  Jenkins  recovered 
his  composure.  His  twenty  years'  train- 
ing had  not  been  in  vain.  "No,  madam!" 
he  answered  in  a  rather  dubious  tone. 

"Are  you  absolutely  sure?  I  may  tell 
you  that  a  great  deal  depends  upon  your 
answer!" 

Jenkins'  voice  recovered  its  steadiness. 
"I  am  quite  sure!" 

"Is  it  possible  that  you  would  not 
know?" 

"I  am  confident  that  I  would  know!" 

Madelyn  sank  into  the  leather  rocker  by 
her  side,  with  an  expression  of  the  most 
genuine  disappointment  that  I  have  ever 
seen  her  exhibit.  In  the  silence  that  fol- 
lowed, the  ticking  of  the  colonial  clock  in 
the  corner  sounded  with  harsh  distinct- 
ness. Outside  in  the  hall  I  fancied  I 
heard  a  repressed  cough.  Miss  Van  Sut- 
ton's maid  evidently  was  awaiting  her 
turn.  Madelyn's  slight,  black-garbed 
figure  had  fallen  back  in  her  chair,  and 
her  right  hand  was  pressed  over  her 
eyes. 

"Would  you  mind  leaving  the  room  for 
a  few  moments,  Nora?  No,  Jenkins,  I 
wish  that  you  would  stay.  I  find  that  I 
have  another  question  for  you." 

Annette,  the  maid,  was  walking  back 
and  forth  in  the  hall  as  I  opened  the 
door.  She  glanced  toward  me,  but  did 
not  speak.  I  had  hardly  noted  the  details 
of  her  figure,  however,  when  the  door  of 
the  library  opened  again  and  the  butler 
followed  me.  Dull  wonder  was  written  on 
his  face  as  he  nodded  shortly  to  the  girl 
to  take  his  place. 

My  thoughts  were  broken  by  the  swish 
of  skirts  on  the  stairs.  The  next  moment 
I  faced  Adolph  Van  Sutton  and  his 
daughter.  This  was  the  first  time  during 
the  day  that  I  had  seen  the  latter.  She 
had  remained  locked  in  her  room  since 
morning,  denying  all  interviewers,  and 
only  giving  Detective  Wiley  a  scant  five 
minutes  after  his  third  request.  I  had 
expected  to  find  evidences  of  a  pronounced 
strain  after  her  prostration  of  the  pre- 
vious evening,  but  I  was  startled  by  her 
pallor  as  her  father  took  her  arm  and 
led  her  down  the  hall. 

Of  all  the  heart-broken  women,  whether 
of  cottage  or  mansion,  with  whom  my 
newspaper  career  has  brought  me  in  con- 
tact, there  was  no  figure  more  pathetic 
than  that  of  the  heiress  of  the  Van  Sutton 
millions  as  she  swayed  toward  me  on  that 
eventful  night. 

Bertha  Van  Sutton  crosed  wearily  into 
the  library  as  the  maid  emerged.  "I  have 
one  favor  to  request.  Miss  Mack,  and  if 
you  have  ever  suffered  in  your  life-time, 
you  will  grant  it.  Please  be  as  brief  as 
possible!" 

"Do  you  want  me  here?"  her  father 
asked. 

Madelyn  had  walked  over  to  the  book 
shelves,  and  was  again  delving  into  the 
pages  of  the  morocco  encyclopedia.  "I 
would  prefer  not!"  she  answered  with- 
out looking  up. 

It  was  well  toward  half -past  nine  (I 
had  glanced  at  my  watch  a  dozen  times) 
when  the  two  women  in  the  library 
emerged.  The  form  of  Bertha  Van  Sut- 
ton was  bent  even  more  than  before,  and 
it  was  evident  at  a  glance  that  the  strain 
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of  the  interview  had  brought  her  almost 
to  the  point  of  a  collapse. 

As  I  started  forward,  the  light  flashed 
for  an  instant  on  a  round  gleaming  ob- 
ject in  Madelyn  Mack's  hand.  It  was  the 
small  silver  ball  that  had  been  found  in 
Norris  Endicott's  room. 

At  that  moment,  the  front  bell  tinkled 
through  the  house.  There  was  a  short 
conversation  in  the  vestibule,  and  then 
Jenkins  ushered  a  tall,  loosely  jointed 
figure  into  the  hall.  It  was  Detective 
Wiley  of  the  Newark  headquarters.  (Of 
course  the  affair  at  "The  Maples"  had 
come  under  the  jurisdiction  of  the  New 
Jersey  police.) 

The  detective's  ruddy  face,  with  its 
stubble  of  beard,  was  flushed  with  an  un- 
usual excitement,  and  his  stiflT,  sandy 
moustache  stood  out  in  two  bristling  lines 
from  his  mouth.  He  received  Madelyn's 
bow  with  a  short,  half  contemptuous  nod, 
as  he  snapped  out,  "I'm  right  after  all, 
Mr.  Van  Sutton!  It's  murder— nothing 
more  nor  less!" 

"Murder!"  The  gasp  came  from  Bertha 
Van  Sutton.  For  an  instant  I  thought 
she  was  about  to  faint. 

Wiley  glanced  around  the  group  with  a 
suggestion  of  conscious  importance  which 
did  not  leave  him,  even  in  the  tension  of 
the  moment. 

"We  have  found  Mr.  Endicott's  clothes 
in  Thompson's  Creek— and  the  coat  is 
covered  with  blood!" 

Madelyn  Mack  gently  led  Bertha  Van 
Sutton  to  the  chair  I  had  vacated.  One 
hand  was  stroking  the  girl's  temples  as 
she  turned. 

"You  are  wrong,  Mr.  Wiley!"  she  said 
quietly.  "For  the  peace  of  mind  of  this 
household,  I  am  willing  to  stake  my  repu- 
tation that  you  are  wrong." 

Detective  Wiley  whirled  with  a  sneer. 
"Really,  you  astound  me,  my  lady  police- 
man! May  I  humbly  inquire  how  your 
pink  tea  wisdom  deduces  so  much?" 

Madelyn  smoothed  the  folds  of  her 
coat  as  she  straightened.  "I  have 
promised  Miss  Van  Sutton  that  if  she  and 
her  father  will  call  at  'The  Rosary'  to- 
morrow afternoon  at  four,  I  will  give 
them  a  complete  explanation  of  this  un- 
fortunate aflFair!  You  may  call  also  if 
you  are  interested,  Mr.  Wiley — and  don't 
arrest  the  murderer  in  the  meantime! 
Will  you  kindly  loan  us  your  motor  for  the 
trip  back  to  town,  Mr.  Van  Sutton?" 

IV. 

T  CONFESS  that  I  approached  Made- 
-••  lyn  Mack's  chalet  the  next  day  with 
pronounced  skepticism.  The  morning  pa- 
pers of  both  New  York  and  Newark  had 
been  crammed  with  the  discovery  of  Nor- 
ris Endicott's  blood-stained  garments,  and 
were  full  of  hysterical  praise  for  the 
"masterly  work"  of  Detective  Joseph 
Wiley. 

Some  one  had  found  that  Madelyn 
Mack  had  also  been  retained  in  the  case, 
and  the  reporters  had  tried  in  vain  to 
obtain  an  interview.  In  the  face  of  her 
silence,  the  applause  for  the  police  had 
become  even  more  emphasized. 

She  was  alone  when  I  entered;  but,  as 
I  pointed  to  the  clock  just  on  the  verge  of 
four,   she  held  up  her  hand.    The  bell 
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sounded  through  the  house,  and  the  next 
moment  Susan  conducted  Adolph  Van 
Sutton  and  his  daughter  into  the  room. 

In  the  confusion  of  the  greeting,  the 
signs  of  nervous  strain  on  Madelyn's  face 
struck  me  sharply.  It  did  not  need  her 
weary  admission  to  tell  me  that  she  had 
spent  a  racking  day,  nor  that  she  had  had 
frequent  recourse  to  the  stimulant  of  her 
cola  berries.  Even  her  hair,  about  whose 
arrangement  she  generally  was  precise  to 
the  point  of  nervousness,  was  dishevelled, 
and  once,  when  Peter  the  Great  thrust  his 
nose  in  her  lap,  she  ordered  him  im- 
patiently away. 

The  Van  Suttons  had  hardly  seated 
themselves  when  there  was  a  step  in  the 
hall  and  the  last  guest  of  the  afternoon 
made  his  appearance.  There  was  not  the 
slightest  hint  of  ill  humor  in  Madelyn's 
greeting  as  Detective  Wiley  somewhat 
awkwardly  took  the  hand  that  she  extend- 
ed to  him. 

"Have  you  traced  the  murderer  yet, 
Mr.  Wiley?" 

"No,  but  I  expect  to  have  him  in  custody 
within  the  next  twenty-four  hours!"  De- 
tective Wiley  dropped  heavily  into  his 
chair  and  crossed  his  knees. 

"May  I  ask  if  you  have  found  the 
body?" 

"I  can't  say  that  we  have,  but  we  have 
certain  information  which — " 

Madelyn  walked  over  to  the  end  of  the 
room  where  she  could  face  the  entire 
group.  She  was  the  only  one  of  us  who 
was  standing. 

"Then  I  am  more  fortunate  than  you 
are!" 

The  detective  bounded  from  his  seat, 
his  sandy  moustache — the  barometer  of  - 
his  emotions — bristling.  "I  am  not  a  man 
to  trifle  with,  Miss  Mack.  Do  you  mean  to 
tell  me—" 

"That  I  have  discovered  the  body  of 
Norris  Endicott?  You  have  caught  my 
meaning  exactly!" 

Wiley  stood  staring  at  her  in  a  sort  of 
tongue-tied  amazement.  A  gasp  recalled 
me  to  the  other  occupants  of  the  room. 
Bertha  Van  Sutton  was  devouring  Made- 
lyn's face  as  though  pleading  with  her 
to  end  her  suspense.  Her  father  was 
stroking  her  hand. 

Madelyn  stepped  to  the  door  and  threw 
it  open.  On  the  threshold  stood  a  young 
man  in  a  brown  tweed  suit,  with  a  purple 
lump  showing  just  at  the  edge  of  his  hair. 
He  stared  at  us  as  though  he  were  dazed 
by  a  sudden  light. 

Bertha  Van  Sutton  darted  across  the 
room,  with  a  cry,  and  threw  herself  into 
his  arms. 

It  was  Norris  Endicott. 
Madelyn  sprang  to  her  side,  with  a 
query  intensely  practical — and  intensely 
feminine.  "Has  she  fainted?" 

"I — think  so."  Norris  Endicott  stood 
gazing  down  at  his  burden  helplessly. 

"We  must  carry  her  into  the  next  room 
then — take  hold  of  her  shoulders,  please! 
No,  the  rest  of  you  stand  back!  It  needs 
a  woman  to  take  care  of  a  woman!" 

Detective  Wiley  strode  over  to  the  desk 
telephone  and  called  police  headquarters. 
He  had  just  turned  from  the  instrument 
when  the  door  opened  and  Madelyn  re- 
turned. 

"She  is  all  right,  I  assure  you!"  she 
cried   hastily,    as    Adolph    Van    Sutton 


started  from  his  chair.  "I  have  left  her 
with  Mr.  Endicott.  On  the  whole,  he  is  the 
best  nurse  we  could  find.  Sit  down,  Mr. 
Wiley.  You  will  find  that  rocker  more 
comfortable,  Mr.  Van  Sutton.  It  is  not  a 
long  story  that  I  have  to  tell,  but  it  con- 
tains its  tragedy — and  we  have  to  thank 
Providence  that  it  isn't  a  double  one!" 

She  paused,  as  though  marshalling  her 
thoughts.  Detective  Wiley  surveyed  her 
uneasily. 

"I  am  sorry  to  inform  you,  Mr.  Van 
Sutton,  that  your  daughter  is  a  widow! 
Or  perhaps — as  I  wish  to  be  entirely 
frank — I  should  say  that  I  am  glad  to 
convey  this  announcement  to  you!"  Her 
slight,  black  figure  bent  forward.  "Your 
daughter's  husband  was  one  of  the  great- 
est scamps  that  ever  went  unpunished!" 

"But  my  daughter  never  had  a  hus- 
band, Miss  Mack !  You  forget — " 

"I  forget  nothing!  Has  it  ever  oc- 
curred to  you  that  there  might  be  a  chap- 
ter in  Miss  Van  Sutton's  life  unknown 
to  you?  Pray  keep  your  seat,  my  dear 
sir!  You  are  a  man  of  the  world  and  a 
father.  You  have  the  knowledge  of  the 
one  and  the  heart  of  the  other.  When  I 
tell  you  that  during  your  daughter's  col- 
lege days —  Nora,  will  you  kindly  pour 
Mr.  Van  Sutton  a  little  of  that  brandy? 
Thank  you!" 

Madelyn  did  not  change  her  position  as 
the  owner  of  "The  Maples"  gulped  down 
the  liquor.  She  waited  until  he  had  fin- 
ished, chin  still  on  her  hand,  her  eyes 
never  shifting. 

"Let  me  give  you  the  explanation  of 
our  mystery  in  a  few  words,  Mr.  Van 
Sutton.  The  wedding  ceremony  of  Wed- 
nesday night  was  not  performed — because 
your  daughter  was  already  a  wife !  Norris 
Endicott  disappeared  from  'The  Maples' 
— eliminated  himself — to  save  her  from 
one  of  the  most  agonizing  alternatives 
that  ever  confronted  a  woman!" 

Behind  me,  I  heard  Detective  Wiley 
gfive  a  cry  of  sudden  comprehension. 

"Incredible,  impossible  as  it  may  seem. 
Miss  Van  Sutton  did  not  know  of  the 
barrier  to  her  marriage  until  the  cere- 
mony was  less  than  an  hour  distant.  What 
she  would  have  done  under  other  circum- 
stances I  don't  know.  It  was  the  man, 
who  was  waiting  to  lead  her  to  the  altar, 
who  came  to  her  rescue!" 

Madelyn  spoke  in  as  emotionless  a  tone 
as  though  she  were  discussing  the 
weather.  There  was  even  a  bored  note  in 
her  voice  as  though  the  glamor  of  the 
problem  had  left  her — with  its  solution. 

"To  understand  the  situation,  we  must 
go  back  quite  five  years.  When  Miss  Van 
Sutton  was  a  senior  at  Vassar  she  fell  in 
love  with  the  matinee  idol  of  a  New  York 
stock  company.  Reginald  Winters  was  a 
man  with  a  character  as  shallow  as  his 
heart.  Bluntly,  he  knew  of  your  wealth, 
and  schemed  to  gain  a  part  of  it.  You 
don't  find  the  situation  unusual,  do  you? 
In  the  end,  he  persuaded  Miss  Bertha  to 
elope  with  him.  But  he  made  a  slight 
error.  He  did  not  investigate  your  dis- 
position until  after  the  marriage. 

"He  was  too  shrewd  to  risk  an  open 
avowal  and  a  paternal  storm.  Rather  a 
canny  villain,  as  a  matter  of  fact!  He  set 
on  foot  a  series  of  inquiries  which  showed 
him,  too  late,  that,  rather  than  accept  him 


in    your    house,    you    would    lose    your 
daughter. 

"A  disinherited  heiress  did  not  appeal 
to  him.  Less  than  a  week  after  the  elope- 
ment, your  daughter  awoke  to  the  fact 
that  she  was  deserted.  Mr.  Van  Sutton, 
you  must  calm  yourself!  I  warn  you  I 
will  not  relate  the  sequel  unless  you  do! 
"Fate  plays  us  queer  pranks.  Or  is  it 
Fate?  I  come  now  to  the  first  suggestion 
of  the  fantastic.  A  year  later,  Miss  Van 
Sutton  read  in  a  report  of  a  wreck — some- 
where in  the  West,  I  believe — that  Regin- 
ald Winters  had  been  killed.  I  don't  know 
what  her  emotions  were.  I  imagine  she 
was  like  the  prisoner  who  inhales  his  first 
breath  of  freedom. 

"I  think  you  can  guess  the  next  chap- 
ter? Am  I  verging  too  much  on  the  lines 
of  the  woman  novelist?  It  was  not  until 
the  evening  which  was  to  have  made  her 
the  bride  of  Norris  Endicott,  that  she  dis- 
covered her  ghastly  mistake — which  an- 
other hour  would  have  made  still  more 
ghastly. 

"Reginald  Winters  not  only  was  living, 
but  he  had  followed  her  to  her  father's 
door.  To  make  our  melodrama  complete, 
in  a  characteristic  note  he  reminded  her 
of  the  disagreeable  fact  that  she  was  his 
wife." 

Madelyn's  eyes  closed  wearily.  When 
she  opened  them,  the  lines  of  strain  on  her 
face  seemed  more  intense  than  ever — in 
contrast  to  her  light  tone. 

"In  a  novel,  the  bride  driven  to  des- 
peration, would  have  killed  her  Nemesis. 
But  women  of  real  life  seldom  have  the 
desperation  of  those  of  romance.  Bertha 
Van  Sutton  turned  to  the  last  refuge  in 
the  world  that  the  woman  in  the  novel 
would  have  sought.  She  carried  her  bur- 
den and  her  problem  to  the  man  who  was 
waiting  to  place  his  wedding  ring  on  her 
finger. 

"She  dismissed  her  maid,  bolted  the 
door  of  her  room,  and  stepped  out  on  the 
veranda  below,  with  a  dark  cloak  thrown 
over  her  white  dress.  Once  at  Norris 
Endlcott's  apartment,  it  was  a  matter  of 
only  an  instant  to  bring  him  to  the  win- 
dow. 

"He  comprehended  the  situation  in  a 
flash.  Of  course,  it  was  obvious  enough — 
after  the  first  shock.  The  marriage  could 
not  take  place.  But  how  could  it  be  pre- 
vented? The  girl  could  have  told  the 
truth,  of  course.  Was  there  no  other  way? 
And  then  Endicott  made  his  decision.  He 
must  disappear — until  he  could  find  and 
reckon  with  the  man  who  was  threaten- 
ing her.  A  Don  Quixotic  plan?  Could 
you  have  made  a  better  one?  He  sent 
Miss  Van  Sutton  back  to  her  room,  and 
made  his  preparations  for  flight 

"It  was  not  until  the  clock  struck  eight, 
however,  that  he  nerved  himself  to  the 
crucial  step,  and  swung  out  from  the 
veranda  to  the  lawn  below.  It  was  a  drop 
of  perhaps  twelve  feet,  and  he  made  it 
without  accident.  While  Willard  White 
was  calling  his  name  through  the  room, 
he  was  watching  him  from  the  shadows  of 
the  yard. 

"Now  we  come  again  to  the  unkindness 
of  Fate.  He  was  threading  his  way 
through  the  shrubbery  adjoining  Thomp- 
son's Creek  when  his  foot  caught  in  a 
vine  and  he  was  thrown  to  the  ground. 
His  head  struck  on  a  stone  and  for  nearly 
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an  hour  he  lay  unconscious.  When  he 
struggled  to  his  feet,  his  coat  and  collar 
were  matted  with  blood. 

"Without  a  though  of  possible  conse- 
quences, he  dropped  them  into  the  water, 
believe  that  is  where  you  found  them, 
Mr.  Wiley.  It  was  nearly  daylight  when 
he  reached  his  rooms,  almost  exhausted. 

He  had  but  one  coherent  thought.   He 
must  find  Reginald  Winters — without  de- 
lay   and    without    publicity.     The    note, 
which  the  actor  had  written  to  Miss  Van 
Sutton,  contained  the  address  of  his  hotel 
an  obscure   Fourth  Avenue  boarding- 
louse  in  New  York.    It  was  easy  enough 
»  find  the  hotel — but  the  man  was  out. 
"All  of  that  day  and  night  he  watched 
;he  building,  like  a  hungry  dog  watches  a 
)one.   It  was  not  until  this  morning  that 
(Vinters  returned.    Then  he  reappeared 
n  the  street  so  quickly  that  Endicott  had 
10  time  to  follow  him  up  to  his  room. 
"The  actor  swung  off  toward  Broad- 
ay,  with  Endicott  stubbornly  following 
im.    At  Thirty-fourth  Street  and  Sixth 
Avenue,  there  was  a  tie-up  of  the  surface 
ars,   and  the  crossing  was  jammed.    I 
ee  you  are  anticipating  what  followed. 
Vinters    plunged    into    the    swarm    of 
ehicles,  absorbed  in  his  thoughts.    Just 
lefore  he  reached  the  curb,  a  dray  swayed 
efore  him.    He  dodged — too  late.     The 
earing  team  crushed  him  to  the  pave- 
lent. 
"When  they  picked  him  up  he  was  quite 
ead. 
"It  was  over  his  body  that  Norris  Endi- 
ott  and  I  met  for  the  first  time — ^with  the 
ealization  that  Bertha  Van  Sutton  was 
ree. 

"As    a    matter    of    fact,    I    had    been 
ihadowing'  Mr.  Endicott,  as  you  would 
xpress  it,  Mr.  Wiley,  for  several  hours." 
ladelyn    pushed    back    her    chair    and 
talked   across  the  room,  drawing  long, 
eep  breaths. 
"Have  I  made  myself  quite  clear?" 
"Are    you    a    woman    or    a    wizard?" 
asped  Adolph  Van  Sutton. 
Detective    Wiley    sprang    to    his    feet. 
I'm  doing  what  I  never  though  I  would 
ave  to  do,  Miss  Mack."   He  held  out  his 
and.     "Apologizing   to    a    petticoat   de- 
Jctive !   But  I  don't  see  how  on  earth  you 
id  it!" 
Madelyn  shrugged.    "Now  we  are  de- 
:ending     to     the     commonplace."      She 
aned  against  the  mantel  with  a  yawn, 
dolph  Van  Sutton  thrust  an  unlighted 
.gar  into  his  mouth. 
"Have  you  done  me  the  honor  to  re- 
lember  a  certain  maxim  of  mine — that 
jthing  is  trivial  in  crime?   But — this  is 
Jt  a  lecture  on  deduction ! 
"Miss  Van  Sutton's  connection  with  the 
air  really  was  plain   after   that  first 
wspaper  report.   By  the  way,  Nora,  did 
u  write  the  description  of  the  bride's 
•t'ding  dress?    I  thought  I  recognized 
rar    style.     May    I    congratulate    you? 
rom  the  viewpoint — " 
"Aren't  we  veering  from  the  subject, 
iss  Mack?"    Detective  Wiley  broke  in 
ipatiently. 

"Do  you  think  so?"  Madelyn 's  eyes 
sted  on  his  florid  face.  "I  was  particu- 
rly  interested,  Nora,  in  your  account 
the  bride's  coiffure.  I  agree  with  you 
at  it  was  decidedly  becoming.  I  remem- 
r  that  you   mentioned   that  her   point 
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d'esprit  veil  was  fastened  by  two  loni 
pins,  each  with  a  sterling  silver  ball  as  i 
head." 

A  sudden  light  broke  over  me.  "An- 
the  silver  ball  that  was  found  in  Norri 
Endicott's  room  was  one  of  those,  o 
course!" 

Madelyn  smiled.  "Your  peneratio 
amazes  me!  It  was  your  own  report  o 
the  case  that  gave  me  my  first  and  mos 
important  clue  before  we  left  this  houss 
"I  think  you  will  agree  that  my  infei 
ence  was  plain  enough.  Miss  Van  Sutto 
had  visited  Norris  Endicott's  room  afte 
she  was  dressed  for  the  ceremony — cor 
sequently  just  before  his  disappearance 
She  had  kept  the  fact  secret — and  she  wa 
so  agitated  that  she  did  not  miss  the  los 
of  a  valuable  hair  ornament.    Why? 

"There  was  another  question  that  I  pu 
to  myself.  How  had  she  reached  th 
room?  The  discovery  of  the  silver  ball  o 
the  sill  suggested,  of  course,  the  windov 
What  was  under  the  window?  Here 
found  that  a  second-storey  veranda  e? 
tended  along  the  entire  side  of  the  hous' 
Miss  Van  Sutton  then  had  only  to  step  oi 
of  her  own  window  to  find  a  channel  c 
communication  ready  for  her.  You  see 
had  a  fairly  good  working  foundation  bi 
fore  we  entered  'The  Maples.' 

"You  may  recall  that  I  found  much  ii 
terest  in  Endicott's  ash  trays.  Have  yc 
ever  studied  the  relation  of  tobacco  ' 
human  emotions.  Mr.  Wiley?  You  wi 
find  it  a  singularly  suggestive  field  <ii 
thought,  I  assure  you.  I 

"The  number  of  cigarette-ends  ir| 
pressed  you,  perhaps,  as  it  did  me.  I  dor 
know  whether  you  noticed  that,  in  near 
every  case,  the  cigarette  had  only  bet 
half  consumed — and  was  so  torn  ai 
crushed  as  to  suggest  that  it  had  be< 
thrown  aside  in  disgust.  What  was  tl 
natural  conclusion?  Obviously,  that 
nian  in  an  extreme  state  of  nervous  e 
citement  had  been  smoking.  Now,  wh 
could  agitate  Norris  Endicott  so  remar 
ably?  Not  his  approaching  wedding,  sur 
ly!  Then  what?  How  about  the  sudd([j 
necessity  of  eliminating  himself  from  th 
wedding? 

"In  the  closet,  you  may  remember, 
found  a  pair  of  the  bridegroom's  sho« 
In  their  way,  their  presence  was  excee 
ingly  remarkable.  On  the  hooks,  abo^ 
was  the  street  suit  which  Endicott  h: 
taken  off  in  preparing  for  the  ceremon 
The  shoes,  however,  were  the  thin-sok 
expensive  foot-wear  that  a  man  would  u 
only  on  dress  occasions.  What  had  I 
come  of  the  street  shoes  that  you  wou 
expect  to  find  in  the  closet?  My  course 
reasoning  was  simple.  After  Endicc 
had  dressed  for  the  wedding,  somethii 
had  occurred  which  forced  him  to  chan 
back  to  his  heavier  boots.  What?  T 
knowledge,  of  course,  that  he  was  abo 
to  leave  the  house  on  a  rough  trip.  'V 
now  have  the  conclusion  that  he  vanish 
of  his  own  volition,  that  he  knew  whe 
and  why  he  was  going,  and  that  he  ma 
certain  plans  for  leaving. 

"It  was  the  next  point  which  I  fou 
the  most  bafl!ling — and  which  led  me  ir 
my  first  error."  Madelyn  came  to  a  pau  f 
by  the  rug  of  Peter  the  Great.    The  d ', 
rose,  yawning,  to  his  feet  and  thrust  1 1 
nose  into  her  hand. 

"Perhaps  you  are  wondering,  Mr.  Yi 
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Sutton,  why  I  locked  myself  into  the  room 
after  you   and   Miss   Noraker  had  left? 
Frankly,  I  was  not  satisfied  with  my  in- 
vestigation— and  I  wanted  to  be  alone. 
For  instance,  there  was  an  object  on  Mr. 
Endicott's  dressing  table  that  puzzled  me 
fi  greatly.   Under  ordinary  circumstances  I 
might  not  have  noticed  it.    It  was  the 
second  tray  of  ashes. 
"They  were  not  tobacco  ashes.  It  didn't 
"'  ofcieed  a  second  glance  to  tell  me  that  they 
J  'M  had  come  from  a  wood  fire.    Certainly 
mu  there  had  not  been  a  wood  fire  in  that 
Biei  room— and,  if  there  had  been,  why  the 
a  necessity  of  preserving  so  small  a  part  of 
''Si'te|the  ashes? 

"I  will  admit  frankly  that  I  was  about 
iiar.ci  to  give  up  the  problem  in  disgust  when  I 
'Mwa  remembered  my  examination  of  the  waste 
ic  OS  paper  basket  and  the  grate.    I  had  rea- 
soned that  Mr.  Endicott's  flight  had  been 
pi  made    necessary    after    he    entered    the 
i  tl  house.   By  what?   What  more  likely  than 
a  message,  perhaps  a  note,  perhaps  a  tele- 
maoj  gram?   In  nine  cases  out  of  ten,  a  nerv- 
Here  ous  man  would  have  burned  or  destroyed 
ei  such  a  message;  but,  in  spite  of  my  closest 
loa  search,  I  found  no  traces  of  it.  It  was  not 
:tepoii  until  I  was  moving  away  from  my  saucer 
0  of  ashes  that  my  search  was  rewarded.  In 
the  tray  was  a  single  torn  fragment  of 
Ix  white  paper. 

'There    were    no    others.    Either    the 
ii  shreds  had  been  carefully  gathered  up 
jveyo  after  the  message  was  destroyed — which 
attt  t  was  hardly  likely — or  the  fragment  be- 
on  wi  fore  me  had  been  torn  from  a  corner  in  a 
( moment   of   agitation.     But  why   had   I 
found  it  in  the  ashes?" 

Madelyn  glanced  up  at  Mr.  Van  Sutton 
with  an  abrupt  turning  of  the  subject. 
"Do  you  ever  read  'Ovid'?" 

The  owner  of  "The  Maples"  gazed  at 
her  with  a  frown  of  bewilderment. 

"Reallj'.  you  are  missing  a  decided 
treat,  Mr.  Van  Sutton.  There  is  a  quaint 
charm  about  those  early  Greek  poets  for 
which  I  have  looked  in  vain  in  our  modern 
literature.  Ovid's  verses  on  love,  for  in- 
stance, and  his  whimsical  letters  to 
maidens  who  have  fallen  early  victims 
to  the  divine  passion — " 

"Are  you  joking  or  torturing  me,  Miss 
Mack?" 

Madelyn's  face  grew  suddenly  grave. 
"I  am  sorry.    Believe  me,  I  beg  your 
pardon !    But — it  was  Ovid  who  showed 
me  the  purpose  of  the  tray  of  ashes !    In 
one  of  his  most  famous  verses  there  is  a 
recipe  for  sympathetic  ink,  designed  to 
iJ  assist  in  the  wrfting  of  discreet  love  let- 
ters, I  believe. 
1,^     "It  is  astonishingly  simple.    No  mys- 
Jterious  chemicals,  no  visits  to  a  pharma- 
icist.    Instead  of  ink,  you  write  your  let- 
ters in — milk!    Of  course,  the  words  are 
invisible.   Apparently  you  are  leaving  no 
trace  on  the  paper.    Rub  the  sheet  with 
■  !•  wood  ashes,  however,  and  your  message  is 
IjjliJ perfectly   legible!     I   don't   know  where 
■f  Ovid  found  the  recipe.    It  has  survived, 
though,    for    seventeen    hundred    years. 
J  ,  j»  There  is  only  one  caution  in  its  use.  Make 
jj^  sure  that  the  milk  is  not  skimmed! 

"A  letter  in  invisible  ink,  you  will  ad- 
[  /„  mit,  was  thoroughly  in  keeping  with  the 
j,(i,  other  details  of  our  mystery.  The  ency- 
jp)i  clopedia  in  the  library  convinced  me  that 
jlj,j  I  had  made  no  mistake  in  my  recipe — and 
jjjjl   then  I  turned  to  the  butler,  and  my  theory 
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nient, dead-locking,  unpickable 
Yale  Night  Latch. 

Security  in  its  highest  form — when 
dead-locked  nothing  will  open  it  except 
its  own  individual  keys.  Attached  to  any 
door,  any  time,  by  anybody.  You  have 
use  and  need  for  a  Yale  Night  Latch. 

Write  for  our  "Book  for  Burglars." 

Look  for  the  name  Yale  on  all  locks 
and  hardware.  They  are  not  Yale  unless 
they  bear  the  name  Yale. 

Canadian  Yale  &  Towne  Limited 

Makers  of  Yale  Products  in  Canada: 

Locks,  Padlocks,  Builders'  Hardware 

and  Door  Closers 

General  Offices  and  Works: 
St.  Catharines,  Ont. 
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Yale  Cabinet  Lock.  A 
Yale  Cylinder  Lock  for 
the  many  private 
drawers  and  doors  in 
and  about  the  home  and 
office.  Quickly  attach- 
ed, insuring  protection 
and  security. 


When  >'  o  u 
think  of  locks 
and  hardware, 
what  is  the  one 
word  you  think 
of  first'  Yale. 
But  be  sure 
you  get  Yale. 
There  are  more 
than  ioo  pat- 
terns in  Yale  hard- 
ware. 


Speed  and  Reliability  are 
Combined  in  a 

ROBERTSON 

We  have  them  all  ready,  fully  equipped  for  Immediate  shipment,  or  we  can  supply  yon  with  the 
necessary  materials  all  cut  and  ready  to  put  toRetlier,  wlifch  you  can  easily  do  by  foUowlntr  our 
simple  Instructions.  Long  experience  has  made  us  expert  In  boat  and  launch  bnlldlnif.  We  can  «Te 
■     practical   advice   In    buying    or    making    boats,   yachts,   motor-boats,   semi-speed   launches. 


you  good 
crusera,  etc 


Hulls  16  ft.  to  20  ft.,  built  specially  for  outboard  motors,  In  stock. 
Write  for  Booklet  "B"j  It  U  full  of  valuable  ■UKE<xtl<»<"- 


ROBERTSON  BROS.,      Foot  of  Bay  St.,      HAMILTON,  ONT. 
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Don't  compromise 

on  the  quality 

of  brick 


To  do  so  is  to  buDd  "DOUBT" 
into  the  very  structure  itself.  No 
matter  whether  it  be  a  home  or  a 
large  building.  Insure  against  any 
possible  after  regret  by  strict 
specification  of 
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MILTON  BRICK 

in  your  plans.  They  meet  all  requirements  for  fire-proof  construction,  are 
damp  and  vermin-proof  and  do  not  depreciate  with  age.  MILTON  BRICK 
are  hard  and  clean-cut.  Made  in  various  colors.  They  make  ideal  brick 
for  fireplaces,  add  charm  and  beauty  to  the  home. 

If  yon  are  a  prospective  home-bnilder,  set  our  catalofr  "M."  It 
eontains  some  Interesting  facts  regarding  choice  of  good  brick  as 
well  as  some  new  designs  for  fireplaces.     WRITE  NOW. 

Milton  Pressed  Brick  Company,  Ltd. 

Milton,  Ontario 
Toronto  Office:  50  Adelaide  Street  West 
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CANADIAN    PACIFIC 


ATLANTIC   FLEET  HOTEL  SYSTEM  PACIFIC   FLEET 

FAST  TRAINS  FROM   COAST   TO   COAST 

ARE  AT  YOUR  SERVICE 

The  Canadian  Pacific  offers  to  the  travelling  Public,  service  and  equipment  second  to 
none.  They  build,  own  and  operate  their  Compartment  Library  Observation  Cars, 
Standard  Sleepers,  Dining  Cars,  Coaches  and  Motive  Power. 

The  Canadian  Pacific  own  and  operate  a  line  of  palatial  hotels  along  the  Railway  from 
the  Atlantic  to  the  Pacific,  thus  affording  their  patrons  every  possible  comfort. 

The  Canadian  Pacific  can  ticket  you  around  the  World,  and  enable  yoo  to  trarel  orer 
two-thirds  ef  the  World'*  lourney  on  their  own  trains  and  steamships. 

Tb***  c«nt«mplatliig  a  trip  af  any  nature  will  receive  fall  partlenlars   and  literature   from  any 

C.P.B.  Ticket  Agent,  or  write 


M.  G.  MURPHY 


District  Passenger  Agent 


TORONTO 


received  its  first  jar.  Mr.  Endicott  had 
ordered  no  saucer  of  ashes.  Moreover,  no 
note,  no  telegram,  not  even  a  telephone 
call  had  come  for  him. 

"For  a  moment,  I  was  absolutely  hope- 
less. Then  I  sent  you  from  the  room, 
Nora,  so  that  Jenkins  would  not  feel  con- 
strained to  silence — and  put  the  question 
which  solved  the  problem. 

"It  was  not  Jenkins,  however,  who  gave 
me  my  answer.  It  was  Miss  Van  Sutton's 
maid.  The  tray  of  ashes  had  not  been 
ordered  by  the  groom.  It  had  been  or- 
dered— by  the  bride. 

"I  may  as  well  add  here  that  Miss  Van 
Sutton  explained  to  me  later  that  this  had 
been  the  method  of  communication  be- 
tween her  and  Reginald  Winters.  She 
had  suggested  it  herself  in  her  college 
days  when  Ovid  was  almost  her  daily  com 
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panion.  It  was  Winter's  custom  to  scrib-  |e  p 
ble  his  initial  on  the  corner  of  the  paper,  a, 
This  was  her  clue,  of  course,  that  the  ap- 
parently blank  sheet  contained  a  com- 
munication." 

Madelyn  stooped  over  the  shaggy  form 
of  Peter  the  Great,  and  his  tongue 
caressed  her  hand. 

"It  was  at  this  juncture  that  Miss  Van 
Sutton  was  ushered  into  the  library.  I 
did  not  ask  her  for  the  note.  I  was  well 
enough  acquainted  with  my  sex  to  know 
that  this  would  be  useless.  I  told  her 
what  was  in  it — and  requested  her  to  tell 
me  if  I  was  wrong." 

Madelyn  walked  back  to  her  chair,  and, 
for  the  first  time  during  her  recital,  the 
lines  in  her  face  relaxed. 

"She  gave  me  the  note — I  believe  that 
is  all.  Of  course.  Winters'  address  told 
me  where  I  would  find  Norris  Endicott, 
and  I  located  him  this  morning.  Is  there 
anything  else?" 

There  was  no  answer. 
"Nora,"  said  Madelyn,  turning  to  me. 
"Would  you  mind  starting  the  phono 
graph?  I  think  that  Rubenstein's  'Melodj 
in  F'  would  suit  my  mood  perfectly. 
Thank  you!" 

Early  in  the  following  week  the  post 
poned  wedding  of  Norris  Endicott  and 
Bertha  Van  Sutton  was  quietly  per- 
formed, and  the  couple  departed  on  a  toui 
of  Europe.  The  bride  did  not  see  the  body 
of  Reginald  Winters.  Months  afterward, 
however,  I  learned  that  she  had  bought 
a  secluded  grave-lot  for  the  man  who  had 
so  nearly  brought  disaster  to  her  life. 

In  Madelyn  Mack's  relic  case  to-day, 
there  are  two  objects  of  peculiar  interest 
to  me.  One  is  a  small,  silver  ball,  perhaps 
three-quarters  of  an  inch  in  diameter 
The  other  is  an  apparently  blank  sheet  oi 
paper — except  for  a  bold,  dashing  "W 
in  the  upper  right-hand  corner. 
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Alan  Sullivan's  poiverful  story  "Tht 
Things  That  Count,"  will  be  concluded  ir. 
the  September  number.  On  announcing 
this  feature  in  our  July  number  we  said: 
"The  clear  insight  into  the  workings  o) 
the  human  mind,  the  masterly  handling  o) 
throbbing,  thrilling  situations,  that  Mr 
Sullivan  has  displayed,  make  one  mentall% 
compare  this  story  with  the  best  of  dt 
Balzac."  Read  the  first  installment  ir. 
this  number  and  judge  if  our  appraise- 
ment has  not  been  amply  borne  out- 
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begfun.     The  important  part  of  it  all  is 
that  Rose  Stahl  was  chosen  as  Janice,  to 
appear  in  a  theatre,  above  the  door  of 
which  her  own  name  in  variegated  elec- 
tric flickered  out  the  news  that  a  new 
star  had  been  born. 
Rose  Stahl  a  star,  after  a  varied  ex- 
anlperience  in  stock  and  all  the  technicalities 
kaj  of  stagedom !     It  did  not  seem  an  unnat- 
ij  kj,  ural  sequence. 

But  "Janice   Meredith"   did   not  hold 
"■'■'■^  the  public.    And  those  who  were  observ- 
ant knew  that  Rose  Stahl  had  not  found 
the  play  which  suited  her.     Result,  exit 
J.M.  to  the  second-rate  houses. 
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Rose  Stahl 


Continued  from  Page  32. 


Her  next  venture  was  the  role  of  Hope 
Lovejoy,  with  William  Bonelli  in  "A  Man 
of  the  World."    This  lasted  for  a  season. 

It  was  about  that  time  that  James 
Forbes,  also  a  Canadian  from  the  little 
village  of  Salem,  Ontario,  wrote  a  sketch 
called  "The  Chorus  Girl."  Forbes  was  at 
that  time  general-manager  of  the  Henry 
B.  Harris  enterprises.  This  same  theatri- 
cal syndicate  had  had  its  eye  on  Rose 
Stahl  for  some  time.  It  had  detected  her 
wonderful  gift  of  humor  and  pathos. 

An  audience  likes  to  laugh.  And  it 
likes  also  to  have  the  laugh  dissolve  in 
tears,  then  weep  itself  back  to  smiles. 
Rose  Stahl  could  render  any  audience  as 
fickle  as  the  proverbial  sex  to  which  she 
belonged.  And  the  managers  knew  this. 
So  it  seemed  only  natural,  when  James 
Forbes  wrote  his  immortal  sketch,  that 
Rose  Stahl  should  be  chosen  for  it.  For 
it  gave  plenty  of  opportunity  for  laughs, 
with  a  few  sobs  sandwiched  in  between. 

It  was  on  the  night  of  June  13th,  1904, 
that  she  appeared  at  Proctor's  Music  Hall 
in  the  role  of  Patricia  O'Brian,  which 
since  has  become  so  celebrated.  After 
two  years  of  overwhelming  success,  she 
')ok  it  to  London,  to  the  Palace  Theatre, 
vhere  she  met  with  equally  great  suc- 
■ess.  On  her  return  to  America,  the 
piece  was  extended  to  a  four-act  comedy, 
under  the  title  of  "The  Chorus  Lady"  and 
-  '.produced  at  the  Savoy  Theatre,  New 
t^York,  September  1st,  1906. 

She  had  found  herself.  She  took  New 
York  by  storm.  She  began  to  wonder  if 
she  would  ever  find  a  successor  for  her 
play.  There  was  plenty  of  time,  how- 
ver,  to  think  of  this.  "The  Chorus 
I.ady"  was  destined  to  break  all  records 
for  length  of  run. 

For  five    successive    seasons,    she  ap- 
peared in  it,  the  reward  of  each  being 
.j'Jgreater  than  its  predecessor.    Rose  Stahl 
was  famous.     So  was  James  Forbes.     So 
was  "The  Chorus  Lady."  And  Rose  Stahl 
and  James  Forbes  began   to  add  many 
hekels  to  their  respective  coffers.     And 
iioney  is  the  greatest  material  proof  that 
■rie  has  nowadays  of  success.       For  five 
easons  Rose  Stahl  saw  her  name  flicker- 
ing out  above  several  theatre  entrances 
and    underneath     it,    th"    words    "The 
J,  Chorus  Lady." 

It  was  almost  ti/ne  for  a  change.  Charles 
Klein,  the  playwright,  knew  that  it  was 


Your  Office  Needs  the  "Midget" 

The  "Midget"  is  largely  used  by  Insurance  Companies, 
Lawyers,  Telephone  Exchanges,  etc.,  for  vouchers,  policies, 
legal  documents. 

The  "Midget"  Binder,  lever  action,  is  designed  for 
fastening  papers  and  light  fabrics  together,  and  is  used  by 
manufacturers  and  importers  for  the  preparation  of  samples. 

The  "Midget"  is  serviceable,  efficient,  satisfactory. 
FOE  PRICES  AND  PAETICXJLARS  WRITE 

THE  !ACME   STAPLE  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

Camaen,  N.J.,  U.S.A. 


(Patented) 


Automobile   Dealers    Will 
Read  This  Book  With  Profit 


DO  you  want  to  know 
how  some  of  the 
most  successful  auto- 
mobile dealers  in  Canada 
have  reduced  their  expen- 
sive ground  floor  area  in 
congested  districts,  and 
cut  down  their  overhead 
expense  ? 
This  Book   will   tell   you. 


Write  for  it  to-day.  Don't 
put  it  off  and  forget  all 
about  it.  You'll  find  on 
pages  12  and  13  informa- 
tion which  may  mean  all 
the  difference  between 
success  and  failure.  Tear 
ofif  the  coupon  and  mail 
NOW,  before  you  have 
time  to  forget. 


OTIS-FENSOM  ELEVATOR  COMPANY 

LIMITED 
50  BAY  STREET,  TORONTO 


COUPON  "N-93" 
Please  send  me  your  book. 

Name--- 

Address 
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^Thc  Kalamazoo^ 

^  Loose  Leaf  Binder 


THE  "KALAMAZOO"  Binder 
has  practically  overcome  every 
objection  that  has  ever  been  offered 
against  the  loose  leaf  idea. 
There  is  no  comparison  between  it 
and  any  other  binder  now  known. 
Its  capacity  is  greater  than  any  other. 

It  requires  no  padding  with  unneces- 
sary sheets. 

The  writing  surface  is  firm  and  flat. 
Sheets  are  easily  inserted  and  removed. 
Leaves  are  kept  in  perfect  alignment. 
There  are  no  exposed  metal  parts  to 
injure  the  desk. 

Don't  remain  dissatisfied  with  Loose 
Leaf  Systems.  Let  us  show  you 
what  the  "Kalamazoo"  binder  will  do. 


WRITE  TO-DAY  FOK  BOOKLET   "W." 
IT   WILL  TELL  YOU  ALL  ABOUT  IT. 


<S^a6 


^^rwick  Bros.  SLRutter 


LiTnitec) 


Loose  Leaf  &  Account-  ;  King  & 
Book  Makers  -  Spadina 

Torornto 
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TELEPHONE  PEN  0278 

Registered  m  Canada 

To  be  had  of  the  leading 
Stationers  in  Canada. 
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time  for  a  change.  In  fact,  he  had  been 
thinking  about  the  successor  to  "The 
Chorus  Lady,"  for  some  time.  And  he  was 
ready,  when  Miss  Stahl  decided  to  say 
farewell  to  Patricia  O'Brian. 

He  came  up  to  Toronto  with  Miss  Stahl 
and  her  company,  and  tried  out  the  play 
he  had  chosen  to  succeed  "The  Chorus 
Lady."  This  was  called  "Maggie  Pepper." 
It  was  cut  and  re-cut  and  built  up  again 


until,  at  the  end  of  that  Toronto  week,  it 
was  materially  changed. 

The  result  was  as  gratifying  as  "The 
Chorus  Lady."  Rose  Stahl  reaped  more 
financial  harvests,  and  her  fields  stretched 
from  coast  to  coast.  It  was  during  a  re- 
cent run  of  "Maggie  Pepper"  that  she 
bought  the  shoals  of  precious  stones  from 
the  Edmonton  dealer. 

Has  she  found  herself? 


The  Things  That  Count 


Continued  from  Page  25. 


A  long  silence.  She  looked  at  him 
bravely,  not  a  driven  desperate  creature, 
but  a  woman  tremulous  with  some  new 
and  great  thought  that  was  slowly  thrust- 
ing itself  through  a  wounded  and  quiver- 
ing soul.  "Could  I  help — really?  Do  you 
want  me  to?   Am  I  of  any  use?" 

"My  dear,"  said  the  bishop  very  gent- 
ly, but  with  something  in  his  voice  that 
thrilled  her,  "come  and  see." 

She  faced  him  with  head  lifted  and  an 
unconscious  straightening  of  slight  shoul- 
ders. "I  think  I  will  go  out  of  town  for  a 
while  and — and  try  and  find  myself;  and 
then"— she  glanced  up  with  exquisite  and 
delicate  candor — "I  will  come  and  see  you 
in  the  autumn." 

"And  in  the  meantime?" 

She  had  no  words  left,  but  took  his  out- 
stretched hands  in  so  strong  and  steady 
a  clasp  that  Widdifield,  looking  thought- 
fully after  the  slim  figure  as  it  dwindled 
down  the  shining  street,  was  comforted. 

Mary  Lamont  moved  through  the  back- 
ground of  the  season  of  diocesan  duties 
that  followed  and  with  Mary  moved  the 
vision  of  her  father.  Widdifield's  sym- 
pathy, his  understanding,  all  the  unor- 
dained  part  of  him  revolted  at  this  mar- 
riage that  his  office  decreed  she  must  en- 
dure. He  recognized  that  she  was  in 
spiritual  tribulation.  And  it  seemed,  pon- 
dering over  similar  cases  he  knew,  that 
spirituality  was  beginning  more  and  more 
to  mean  simply  the  ability  to  suffer.  There 
were  other  women  of  not  so  fine  a  fibre, 
not  so  delicate  a  perception  who  had 
awakened  to  the  truth  too  late.  But  they 
had  merely  shrugged  diffident  shoulders 
and  straightway  opened  new  avenues  of 
interest  and  excitement.  There  could  be 
no  such  alternative  for  Mary.  He  began 
to  wonder  why  it  was  that  religion  had 
the  same  panacea  for  every  temperament 
and  whether  after  all  Gair's  keen  in- 
sight had  not  accepted  the  right  way  out. 
The  bishop  tried  to  guess  at  the  mental 
peace  of  this  man  whose  admirable  bal- 
ance and  humane  benignity  fitted  so  well 
into  the  pattern  of  the  world  at  large  that 
his  unorthodoxy  had  not  even  drawn  a 
protest  from  the  most  devout  believer. 
What  would  the  judge  say  when  Mary 
told  him  of  this  visit!  Could  he,  however 
fair  and  noble,  remain  unaffected  by  his 
friend's  pronouncement?  There  were 
many  men  who  contributed  to  churches, 
who  were  indeed  pillars  of  the  Sanctuary 
and  yet  whose  business  interpretations 
remained  untouched  by  any  softening  in- 
fluence.   Widdifield  met  them  in  public, 


mourned  over  them  in  secret  and  looked 
for  others  like  Gair  to  balance  the  ac- 
count. He  fortified  himself  by  reflecting 
that  if  men  could  live  like  Gair  without 
professing  belief,  what  was  not  possible 
for  those  who  did.  But  he  always  wound 
up  by  admitting  that  Gair,  in  all  attri- 
butes of  manhood  and  citizenship  was  the 
finest  of  them  all.  The  judge,  he  con- 
cluded, did  not  know  how  to  misunder- 
stand. 

CHAPTER  IV. 

THAT  summer  was  the  first  for  years 
in  which  Widdifield  had  not  snatched 
a  week  to  spend  with  Gair  in  the  Catskills. 
He  had  many  memories  of  that  wide  ver- 
anda from  which  the  judge  scanned  the 
blue  flanks  of  the  hills  and  let  sweet  winds 
purge  his  memories  of  charge  and  coun- 
tercharge. But  now  the  bishop  felt 
strangely  divorced  from  the  accustomed 
haven.  He  struggled  against  a  sense  of 
alienation,  an  atmosphere  haunted  by 
Mary  Gair  with  her  pleading  eyes. 

Thus  divided,  he  heard  the  first  rum- 
blings of  a  political  storm.  Heretofore 
it  would  have  meant  little,  but  the 
bishop  had,  in  the  previous  year  thrown 
himself  wholeheartedly  into  municipal 
affairs.  He  was  suddenly  seized  of  the 
conviction  that  the  Church  was  getting 
too  episcopal,  too  sacerdotal.  With  others 
he  had  been  carried  along  by  a  wave  of 
revolt  that  swept  the  municipality.  A 
year  ago  a  new  party  was  formed.  It  em- 
braced men  who  had  hitherto  abstained 
from  politics  as  an  unclean  thing.  New 
men  these,  of  the  best  type,  who  came 
forward  in  united  protest.  The  surge  of 
this  movement  captured  the  city.  The  ad- 
ministration was  house-cleaned.  Light 
had  dawned  on  a  horizon  long  murky  with 
fraud. 

To  the  campaign  organization  Widdi- 
field had  given  little  heed.  He  had  been 
in  too  great  demand  as  a  speaker.  It 
filled  him  with  new  sensation  to  occupy 
these  platforms,  where  he  was  conscious 
of  new  associations  with  men  he  had  been 
trying  all  his  life  to  reach.  Then  too 
there  was  a  certain  human  satisfaction  in 
advocating  honesty,  simply  on  the  ground 
of  good  business.  All  this  had  afforded 
him  an  outlet  for  the  expression  of  Widdi- 
field the  man,  not  Widdifield  the  bishop. 
He  was  further  fortified  because  Richard 
was  in  control  of  the  party  funds.  The 
first  staring  headlines  came  out  in  the 
subsidized  journal  of  the  defeated  candi- 
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Our  Catalogue  tellinK''of  modern  shop  methods 
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date.  The  bishop  read  them  with  a  smile, 
and  inwardly  thanked  God.  It  was  an- 
other chance  to  smite  the  Amalekites. 
Those  of  his  friends  to  whom  he  spoke 
saw  it  in  the  same  light. 

Days  passed  and  the  accusations  did  not 
weaken,  but  gathered  instead  an  increas- 
ing note  of  confidence.  They  hinted  at 
incontrovertible  evidence  to  be  produced 
in  the  proper  time  and  place.  The  pro- 
gressive organ  scoffed,  giving  its  opin- 
ion that  a  crooked  organization  always 
became  restless  under  the  curb.  The  re- 
ply flashed  back  instantly,  culminating 
in  a  direct  charge  that  a  leader  of  the  new 
party  had  bought,  or  at  least  sanctioned 
the  purchase  of  votes.  Widdifield  attend- 
ed a  hurried  committee  meeting,  result- 
ing in  a  flat  denial  in  headlines  of  equal 
height.  He  saw  his  own  name  in  enor- 
mous letters  and  reflected  grimly  that  it 
had  taken  an  election  squabble  to  secure 
a  publicity  never  accorded  to  his  office. 
Finally  when  the  defeated  candidate  un- 
dertook to  produce  proof  and  witnesses, 
the  court,  forced  to  act,  nominated  a  com- 
mission of  inquiry,  with  Gair  as  chair- 
man. 

Richard  was  recalled  from  his  summer 
holidays.  He  returned,  sulky  and  trucu- 
lent. He  was  in  open  revolt  at  what  he 
thought  was  Mary's  vacillation.  Mary  for 
the  time  being  was  inaccessible  and  he 
was  filled  with  a  slow  fury  at  the  empti- 
ness of  his  days.  He  dined  with  his  father 
at  the  Wanderers'  on  the  evening  of  his 
arrival.  Widdifield  looked  at  him  anxious- 
ly, sitting  in  the  judge's  chair,  dark, 
slight,  nervously  impatient,  confidently 
contemptuous — the  antithesis  of  the  good- 
natured  giant  whose  mild  blue  eyes  were 
wont  to  roam  so  contentedly  from  the 
same  corner. 

An  hour's  talk  with  Richard  cleared 
away  none  of  the  uncertain  mists  that 
now  seemed  to  befog  his  own  memories 
of  the  election.  He  kept  his  own  position 
in  the  background  but  felt  nevertheless 
that  a  precious  thing,  something  more 
precious  than  even  his  own  honor  was  at 
stake.  He,  a  champion  of  the  Church, 
had  championed  the  new  cause.  He  had 
flung  into  it  all  the  traditional  heritage 
of  his  office.  Now,  searching  Richard's 
face,  he  thrust  away  the  thought  that  his 
son  could  have  imperiled  that  which  was 
not  his  own  or  any  man's  to  risk.  Per-  i 
sistently  Widdifield  assured  himself  that  : 
all  was  well.  All  must  be  well. 

"The  point  is  this,  as  I  see  it,  Richard," 
he  said,  oblivious  to  Peters,  who  stood 
resignedly  at  his  elbow.  "The  whole  mat- 
ter of  funds  was  in  your  hands.  We  were 
quite  content  that  it  should  be.  But  we  i 
stated  publicly  that  the  election  was  to 
be  clean.  Now,  I  ask  you — was  it?  I 
lopked  on  it  as  a  great  moral  victory.  It 
cheered  me  tremendously;  but  was  it  , 
clean,  absolutely,  all  the  way  through, 
as  far  as  your  knowledge  goes?" 

Richard  drummed  the  table  for  a  mo- 
ment, staring  at  his  father  from  lowered  j 
lids.  Compared  to  the  transparency  of 
the  face  across  the  table,  he  seemed 
clothed  in  a  keen,  shrewd,  worldly  wis- 
dom that  belonged  to  some  sphere  foreig^n 
to  that  in  which  his  father  moved.  For 
years,  as  a  corporation  counsel,  he  had 
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studied  men,  had  weighed  their  ambitions, 
abilities  and  weaknesses,  and  on  the  in- 
terpretation of  these  had  built  his  repu- 
tation. His  father  walked  in  the  belief 
that  every  man  was  honest  unless  he  had 
been  proved  a  knave;  but  deep  in  Rich- 
ard's mind  the  creed  had  long  been  re- 
versed. Now,  searching  that  calculating 
mind  for  some  means  of  enlightening  his 
father's  unworldly  soul  as  to  how  most 
men  believe  worldly  betterment  must  be 
effected,  he  suddenly  realized  that  they 
spoke  different  moral  languages. 

"It  was  the  cleanest  election  I  know 
of,"  he  said  slowly. 

"I'm  not  answered  yet,  Richard,"  re- 
plied the  bishop,  gently. 

"Look  here,  Dad.  Do  you  know  how 
much  money  was  spent  by  our  party  in 
that  election?" 

"A  very  large  sum,  I  believe.  I  don't 
know  the  figures." 

"Well,  something  over  two  hundred 
thousand  dollars.  And  do  you  know  by 
whom  that  money  was  spent?" 

"By  yourself?" 

"Very  little  of  it.  I  signed  the  cheques, 
that's  all.  Personally,  I  spent  practically 
nothing.  That  was  done  by  hundreds  of 
men,  many  of  whom  I  never  saw.  Our 
programme  was  to  get  the  best  men  we 
could  and  give  them  a  free  hand.  We  had 
to.  They  got  others,  and  so  on  down  the 
line.  You  ask  me  if  the  election  was  ab- 
solutely clean.  I  don't  think  so — that's  an 
impossibility.  There  were  things  said 
and  done  in  the  heat  of  conflict  that  one 
hears  and  forgets.  They  are  lost  in  the 
larger  object  in  view.  In  election  times, 
to  do  a  great  right  one  sometimes  does  a 
little  wrong.  You  allied  yourself  with  a 
good  cause  but  you  were  not  responsible 
for  the  personal  rectitude  of  everyone 
connected  with  it." 

The  prelate  shook  his  head,  a  curious 
quick  delicate  gesture  as  if  daintily  di- 
vesting himself  of  something  unpleasant. 
"I  am  afraid  I  must  stick  to  my  point. 
Do  you  personally  know  of  any — any  ir- 
regularities?" He  persisted  painfully, 
galvanized  by  some  moral  current  into 
more  intimate  contact  with  that  which  he 
loathed. 

"We  made  some  mistakes.  Not  as  many 
as  I  expected." 

"I'm  not  answered,  Richard."  Widdi- 
field  spoke  gently.  From  his  own  stainless 
horizon  he  glimpsed  again  the  boy  of 
twenty-five  years  ago. 

"Well — yes,  I  do,"  said  his  son  bluntly. 
"But,"  he  added  confidently,  "they  will 
never  come  out." 

In  the  silence  that  suddenly  fell  over 
them,  Widdifield  sought  vainly  for  words. 
The  unspeakable  thing  was  true.  He  had 
touched  and  felt  it.  He  had  strengthened 
its  coils  with  the  high  honor  of  his  sta- 
tion, the  honor  so  joyfully  placed  in  the. 
hands  of  his  son.  In  the  first  revulsion 
of  this  revelation  he  saw  himself  a  traitor 
to  every  lofty  tradition  of  his  position. 
Then,  marking  Richard's  impersonal 
front,  the  indifference  with  which  he 
faced  the  searchings  of  the  commission, 
he  felt  for  one  poignant  moment  the  gulf 
between  his  own  episcopal  limitations  and 
the  accepted  ways  of  men.  He  seemed  in- 
side a  stone  wall  of  doctrine  and  that  out- 
side of  this  wall  men  moved,  armed  cap- 
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a-pie  against  mutual  assaults  and  stayed 
only  occasionally  to  observe  its  exquisite 
and  memorial  proportions. 

CHAPTER  V. 

TT  ALF  the  summer  slipped  away  and 
■'■-'•  Mary  was  still  poised  on  the  verge 
of  resolution.  The  bishop's  words  had 
sunk  deep.  They  had  left  her  with  a 
breathless  consciousness  that  she  must  at 
all  costs  see  this  tragedy  through.  Rich- 
ard, as  she  had  begged,  had  left  her  alone 
and,  once  invisible,  had  in  consequence 
been  invested  with  a  tenderness  that  her 
petitionary  eyes  had  never  before  dis- 
cerned in  his  stormy  pleadings.  She  won- 
dered how  it  was  that  Lamont  remained 
unswayed  by  a  life  that  outraged  her  very 
soul.  If  he  did  not  want  her  why  could 
he  not  open  the  gate  and  let  her  go? 

But  during  the  last  month  Lamont  had 
been  more  mechanically  impersonal  than 
ever.  More  than  this,  he  now  seemed 
keyed  up  to  a  pinnacle  of  nervous  restless- 
ness. She  saw  him  sometimes  once  a  day 
— sometimes  not  at  all.  He  ate  and  often 
slept  in  his  laboratory,  a  glass  structure 
erected  on  the  roof  of  his  house.  Above 
this  soared  a  mast,  festooned  with  wire- 
less antennae.  It  seemed  indeed  that  La- 
mont aspired  to  interpret  the  messages  of 
space,  while  he  remained  dead  to  every 
human  pulsation  in  Mary's  breast. 

At  last  she  decided  to  go  to  the  judge 
ill  the  Catskills.  It  had  been  curiously 
hard  to  make  this  decision  for  there,  on 
the  flanks  of  the  hills,  the  die  would  be 
cast.  This  frightened,  then  attracted  her. 
Desperately  she  dissected  her  own  emo- 
tions, trying  to  drag  forth  something  on 
which  to  fasten  and  discern  in  it  some 
germ  of  natural  hope.  Once  the  thought 
flashed  that  love  could  not  be  altogether 
dead  if  she  found  this  break  so  hard. 
This  comforted  her  till  it  dissipated  and 
merged  in  a  cloud  of  traditional  influ- 
ences. 

To  Be  Continued. 
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men  a  rifle  was  discharged  and  the 
firing  became  general.  Crozier  ordered 
the  men  with  the  seven-pounder  to  action, 
but  he  was  in  the  line  of  fire  and  they 
withheld  the  shell,  though  he  repri- 
manded them  afterwards  for  saving  his 
life  instead  of  obeying  orders.  The  rebels 
had  the  advantage  of  the  situation, 
and,  with  a  loss  of  six  killed  and  a  few 
wounded,  they  killed  nine  of  the  Prince 
Albert  volunteers,  three  policemen  and 
wounded  twenty-five  more.  Crozier  saw 
that  the  position  was  untenable  and 
ordered  his  men  to  retire,  which  they  did 
in  good  order,  reaching  Fort  Carlton  late 
in  the  afternoon.  An  hour  afterwards 
Irvine  arrived  at  the  fort  with  100  mount- 
ed men. 
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Fort  Carlton  was  not  worth  defending 
and,  indeed,  was  badly  situated,  as  it  was 
commanded  by  hills  on  two  sides.  All 
around  the  district  were  Indian  reserves 
and  the  rebels,  flushed  with  their  success 
at  Duck  Lake,  might  easily  get  them  all 
on  the  warpath.  So  Col.  Irvine  decided 
to  evacuate  the  fort  and  go  to  Prince 
Albert,  which  had  a  large  population,  but 
was  now  wholly  defenceless  in  the  midst 
of  the  disaffected  area.  He  reached 
Prince  Albert  on  March  28th  and  remain- 
ed there  till  the  close  of  the  rebellion. 

For  this  apparent  inaction,  the  Mounted 
Police  were  criticised  by  ignorant  arm- 
chair fault-lnders.  But  Irvine  had  to 
obey  orders,  and  the  orders  were  based 
upon  a  knowledge  of  the  situation.  Had 
the  police  been  withdrawn  from  this  lo- 
cality, the  rebels  and  their  allies  might 
have  swooped  down  upon  the  inhabitants 
at  any  moment.  Anyone  who  knows  the 
character  of  the  Indian,  who  has  risen 
up  and  got  a  taste  of  victory,  understands 
the  lengths  to  which  they  might  go  in  a 
community  largely  composed  of  women 
and  children.  Fortunately,  the  conduct 
of  the  Mounted  Police  all  over  the  field 
during  that  troublesome  time,  as  well  as 
at  all  times  before  and  after,  has  been 
of  such  a  uniformly  high  and  devoted 
order  that  they  stand  out  in  the  verdict 
of  history  as  one  of  the  finest  body  of 
men  in  the  world. 

It  is  not  generally  known  that  Gabriel 
Dumont  was  wounded  at  the  battle  of 
Duck  Lake.  This  was  told  me  some  time 
afterwards  by  Mr.  Roger  Goulet,  one  of 
the  Government  Commissioners  appoint- 
ed at  the  rebellion  outbreak  to  settle  the 
land  claims  of  the  malcontents.  Goulet 
was  a  highly  respected  and  efficient  sur- 
veyor in  Hudson's  Bay  Company  days 
and  knew  all  the  men  of  that  time  inti- 
mately. "  When  Gabriel  came  before 
me,"  he  said,  "  after  the  rebellion  to  make 
an  affidavit,  he  had  to  remove  his  hat, 
and  I  saw  that  a  furrow  had  been  plowed 
along  the  top  of  his  head.  He  told  me 
that  it  had  been  done  by  a  bullet  at  Duck 
Lake  which  had  felled  him  stunned  to  the 
ground.    It  was  a  close  call." 

And  Goulet  added  that  he  thought  this 
bullet  had  checked  Dumont's  aggressive- 
ness somewhat  or  the  rebellion  might  have 
been  more  difficult  to  suppress.  I  con- 
fess I  cannot  see  much  evidence  for  that 
view,  but  rather  think  that  the  wound 
made  Dumont  a  little  more  determined. 
From  one  who  was  with  him  I  learned 
afterwards  that,  but  for  Kiel's  objection, 
he  would  have  led  a  midnight  rush  on 
Middleton's  camp  the  night  before  the 
Fish  Creek  fight.  Those  of  us  who  spent 
many  nights  in  such  camps  that  summer 
know  what  that  might  have  meant.  A 
midnight  rush  from  plainsmen  who  knew 
the  ground  and  knew  how  to  stampede 
the  horses  and  mules  and  thus  produce 
"  confusion  worse  confounded,"  might 
have  led  almost  to  the  annihilation  of  the 
column.  And  the  desire  to  do  it  shows 
Dumont  as  both  a  fighter  and  a  strategist 
of  no  mean  ability.  The  success  at  Duck 
Lake  had  aroused  both  his  ardor  and  his 
spirit  of  revenge. 

And  in  our  next  article  we  shall  note 
the  resultant  effects  of  that  distressing 
field. 
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The  Business  Outlook 

High  Price  of  Money  in  the  Face  of   Accunfiulating  Millions 
at  the  World's  Centers — Canada's  Needs 

By  JOHN  APPLETON,  Editor  of  The  Financial  Post 

Mr.  Appleton  says  that  there  are  big  stocks  in  Canada  still 
to  be  disposed  of  and  that  prices  will  tend  to  decline.  Buying 
power  will  not  be  strong  until  the  evils  of  over-buying  are  recti- 
fied, and  he  quotes  an  authority  to  the  effect  that  much  of  the 
trade  trouble  is  due  to  inexperienced  buyers  falling  an  easy  prey 
to  the  "sophistries"  of  "scientific"  salesmen.  Hopeful  features 
of  the  outlook  brought  out  is  the  excellent  character  the  Cana- 
'   dian  farmer  has  earned  as  a  reliable  borrower. 


AT  the  commencement  of  the  second 
half  of  the  current  year  all  ac- 
ceptable evidence  indicates  continued 
contraction  of  trade.  Bank  statements, 
traffic  returns,  customs  receipts  and  other 
similar  indexes  of  actual  conditions  agree 
on  this  point.  Travelers  in  different  parts 
of  the  Dominion  all  report  very  light  buy- 
ing and  a  desire  to  place  on  shelves  as 
little  as  possible. 

In  this  regard  it  may  be  of  interest  to 
those  desirous  of  scanning  the  future 
for  evidence  of  better  trade  conditions  to 
relate  the  experience  of  a  well-known 
representative  of  a  British  textile  house. 
He  returnd  from  a  trip  to  Western  Can- 
ada at  the  beginning  of  July  and  reported 
that  he  had  had  a  very  unsatisfactory  ex- 
perience, although  his  business  written 
was  not  by  any  means  meager.  Most  of 
the  houses  he  called  upon  had,  in  his  par- 
ticular line,  heavy  stocks — large  enough 
to  meet  their  prospective  needs  for  at 
least  two  years.  This  state  of  affairs  he 
said  was  due  to  lack  of  experience  on  the 
part  of  the  buyers.  They  are  too  easy  and 
fall  victims  to  the  "scientific  salesman" 
who  in  boom  periods  did  not  lose  the  op- 
portunity to  impress  upon  the  inexperi- 
enced buyer  the  "necessity"  of  ordering 
heavily  when  the  factories  were  crowded 
with  orders  and  deliveries  would  be  slow. 
Our  "scientific"  booster  was  able  to  im- 
press upon  the  buyers  the  delusion  that 
the  factories  would  always  be  crowded 
and  that  to  get  the  goods  it  was  necessary 
to  order  heavily  and  early. 

During  the  glowing  periods  of  expan- 
sion these  business  barnacles  flourish  and 
to  eliminate  them  the  present  stringency 
seems  necessary. 

The  writer  was  glad  to  find  his  own 
views  so  well  expressed  by  a  very  prac- 
tical man  and  one  who  has  made  a  great 
success  of  business,  not  in  Canada  only 
but  elsewhere.  When  extravagance  is 
general  it  is  bound  to  lead  to  a  period 
of  economy.  No  more  than  a  year 
or  so  ago  it  was  anathema  to  say  that 
trade  would  slacken,  real  estate  prices 
come  down,  and  town  lot  selling  cease. 
To  keep  up  the  illusion,  public  boosters 
wage  a  sham  fight  against  imaginary 
''knockers."  The  bill  is  now  being  footed 
and  accounts  squared. 

But  the  careful  and  efficient  tradesman 
is  not  going  to  rush  to  market  to  buy 
goods  at  the  present  time.  He  is  fully 
aware  of  the  fact  that  many  warehouses 


have  large  stocks  that  will  have  to  be 
reduced  and  that  many  factory  wheels 
are  getting  rusty  for  want  of  employ- 
ment. Under  the  circumstances  it  would 
be  very  unwise  to  buy  more  than  meets 
day  to  day  requirements.  Prices  have  not 
materially  declined  in  Canada  in  so  far 
as  the  trader  is  concerned.  Weakness, 
however,  is  due.  Index  prices  in  Europe 
are  dropping  and  the  decline  will  be  more 
marked  as  trade  contracts  further.  Prices 
in  Canada  will  act  in  sympathy.  Fac- 
tories cannot  continued  to  hold  stock  in 
so  large  quantities  nor  will  so  much  capi- 
tal tied  up  in  industrial  plant  be  content 
to  remain  idle.  The  lubrication  that  will 
inject  activity  into  this  stagnation  will 
take  the  form  of  lower  prices.  At  present 
they  are  too  high.  In  conjunction  with 
rents  and  wages  there  will  have  to  be 
some  adjustment  and  until  that  adjust- 
ment is  made  it  would  be  foolish  on  the 
part  of  the  trader  to  stock  his  shelves. 
Those  who  have  heavily-laden  shelves  at 
the  present  time  would  be  well  advised  to 
"get  from  under,"  except,  of  course,  in 
the  case  of  special  lines  and  circum- 
stances. 

Some  of  the  leading  manufacturers  of 
the  Dominion  have  stated  that  already 
many  of  the  over-stocked  shelves  have 
within  the  last  few  months  been  fairly 
well  unladen.  That  may  be  true  to  a  cer- 
tain extent.  Our  information,  however,  is 
that  shelves  generally  are  fairly  well  filled 
and  that  they  will  not  be  emptied  until  the 
people  as  a  whole  have  the  buying  power 
to  take  the  goods  and  pay  for  them.  A 
good  crop  will  help  to  place  them  in  this 
position,  but  their  profits  from  a  good 
crop,  and  here  we  are  speaking  more  par- 
ticularly of  the  West,  will  not  at  prevail- 
ing prices  of  grain,  be  very  great.  In 
fact  their  actual  labor  will  be  very  poorly 
remunerated.  When  the  labor  employed 
in  our  great  basic  industry  is  so  moder- 
ately remunerated  is  it  not  likely  that  it 
will  be  content  to  pay  for  its  common  hu- 
man necessities  a  price  that  will  enable 
the  artisan  of  the  city  to  pay  high  rents, 
and  the  employers  to  earn  dividends 
representing  luxury  altoofether  out  of  pro- 
portion to  that  within  reach  of  the 
farmer.  The  latter  knows  now  that  grain 
will  not  bring  within  his  reach  a  very 
large  measure  of  comfort  and  satisfac- 
tion according  to  present  ideals. 

In   changing  his   policy  some   time  is 
necessary  during  which  he  will  be  a  very 
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Efficient  Company 

That  servant  is  termed  "efficient"  who 
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plete and  reliable  guide  book  for  all  who  de- 
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Montreal    Cotton    Co.    Operatives'    Houses    at    ValleytielU,  I'.y. 
Hoofed  with  ASBBSTOSLATE. 


Where  Building 
Costs  Get  First 
Consideration, 
Keen  Business 
Men    Choose 

ASBESTOSLATE 

Roofs 


You  may  be  sure  the  Montreal  Cotton  Co.  dirt 
not  choose  Asbestoslato  for  the  roofs  of  these 
operatives'  cottages  without  abundant  proof 
that  It  pays  In  the  long  run.  "Though  Asbesto- 
slale  costs  a  little  more  at  first  than  wooden 
shingles,  metal  or  prepared  roofings,  It  really 
costs  far  less  per  year  of  service.  While  the 
latter  steadily  deteriorate  and  demand  fre- 
quent    repairs     and     all     too     quick     renewal, 


ASr.KSTOSI.ATK  simply  gets  tougher  and 
more  Iniiiervlous  with  years  ot  exposure  as  the 
cement  in  It  hardens.  Without  paint  or  atten 
tion.  an  AKRESTOSLATB  roof  will  last  as 
long  as  tlie  bullying  stands.  Besides,  It  Is 
hairrtsiime  and  absolutely  fireproof. 
Write  for  a  sample  of  ASBESTOSI.ATB  and 
Bnnklrt  Met.,  giving  full  particulars  and 
prIceH. 


a;sbestos  manufacturing   co.,  limited 

Address  E.T.  Bank  Building,   263  St.   James  Street,   Montreal 
Factory  at   Lachine,   P.Q.    (near  Montreal) 
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economical  buyer.  So  he  ought  to  be. 
Every  dollar  put  into  hogs  or  cattle  will 
mean  subsequent  profit.  To  scrape  to- 
gether capital  for  this  purpose  means 
skimping  in  comforts  of  home.  Sir  Ed- 
mund Osier,  quite  recently,  in  discussing 
the  trade  outlook  with  the  writer  said  it 
was  wonderful  how  long  an  old  suit  would 
last  if  you  cannot  get  a  better  or  a  newer 
one.  That's  the  position  not  only  of  the 
farmer  but  of  Canadians  generally.  Old 
boots  and  old  clothes  are  made  to  serve 
out  their  usefulness  in  fine  disregard  of 
fickle  fashion. 

A  month  ago  we  pointed  out  that  this 
economy  predicted  better  conditions.  Al- 
ready a  great  cereal  crop  is  in  prospect. 
Prices  obtainable  for  it  will  be  very  low 
in  comparison  with  prices  of  manufac- 
tured commodities.  Unfortunately  the 
farmer  of  the  West  is  not  yet  generally 
in  a  position  to  turn  the  cereal  wealth 
into  beef  and  pork.  He  is,  however,  bend- 
ing his  efforts  in  that  direction  and  other 
powerful  agencies  are  co-operating  with 
him.  It  is  therefore  only  a  matter  of  time 
ere  he  will  be  in  a  better  position  as  a 
buyer.  The  very  commendable  and  prac- 
tical co-operation  of  varied  interests  to- 
wards turning  to  more  profitable  account 
the  agricultural  wealth  of  the  West  will 
not  fructify  to  the  advantage  of  trade 
generally  for  a  year  or  two.  There  will, 
however,  be  steady  improvement  in  this 
respect,  which  will  be  accelerated  by  a  re- 
adjustment of  prices  of  commodities 
which  the  actual  laborer  on  the  farm  or 
related  industries  has  to  buy. 

PRICE   OF    MONEY    HIGH.       ' 

There  is  one  commodity  which  the 
farmer,  and  the  producer  generally  in 
Canada  has  to  pay  a  high  price  for  at 
the  present  time  and  that  is  capital.  It 
will  be  remembered  that  Sir  George  Paish, 
after  his  visit  to  Canada  said  that  one 
of  the  great  needs  of  the  Dominion  was 
capital  for  the  development  of  her  agri- 
cultural areas  and  capital  that  was  low  in 
price.  Let  us  add  that  the  chances  of  in- 
dustrial activity  in  the  Dominion  as  a 
whole  are  not  good  so  long  as  mortgage 
money  for  the  farmer  is  high  and  scarce. 
At  the  present  moment  there  is  not  very 
much  money  available  for  the  farmer. 
Nor  is  money  likely  to  be  available  for 
him  for  some  few  months.  We  believe, 
however,  that  he  will  be  able  to  get  money 
cheaper  at  the  turn  of  the  present  year. 
Circumstances  point  to  an  accumulation 
of  capital  at  the  world's  centers.  On  this 
point  let  us  quote  Sir  George  Paish,  who 
stated  in  the  Statist  of  June  20th: 

"A  period  of  easy  money  conditions  seems 
to  be  ahead  nt  the  present  moment.  The 
world's  reservoirs  ot  gold  are  being  rapidly 
filled,  and  it  is  now  evident  that  the  dav  is 
not  distant  when  the  banks  of  the  Continent 
and  of  the  United  States  will  be  so  full  of 
cold  that  they  will  not  m:ikc  the  effort  to 
increase  their  supplies,  and  when  conse- 
quently the  stream  of  gold  will  be  dii-ected 
to  the  United  Kingdom  and  the  stock  In  the 
H.Tnk  of  England  will  probably  rise  to  a 
level  never  before  witnessed.  At  the  present 
moment  the  less  of  confidence  In  France,  In 
consequence  mainly  of  the  internal  political 
situation,  .md  partly  of  the  uncertaintv  as 
to  the  course  of  events  in  the  Balkans,  ib 
bringing  ab'Mit  a  great  accumulatinn  of  gold 
in  the  Bank  of  France.  There  is  a  great 
deal  "f  Innse  talk  abnut  the  condition  of  the 
French  banks,  and  withdrawals  of  deposits 
are  reported  in  sune  of  the  outlying  parts 
nf  the  country  where  the  rumors  afloat  have 
affected     confidence.       These     withdrawals     of 
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deposits  are  really  of  no  cousequeuce.  Never- 
theless, at  such  a  time  baukers  are  naturally 
desirous  of  strengthening  their  cash  resources 
and  consequently  are  calling  in  their  money 
from  the  international  markets,  more  espe- 
ci:illy    from    the   United    States. 

Already  the  gold  accumulation  in  the  great 
banks  has  been  remarkable.  Only  two  years 
ago  at  this  time  the  stock  of  gold  in  the 
Bank  of  Germany  was  no  more  than  £48,- 
000,000,  and  it  is  now  £68,000.000.  an  increase 
of  £20,000,000,  or  over  40  per  cant.  In  the 
Bank  of  France  the  stock  of  gold  is  £155,- 
000,000,  against  only  f:32,000.000  at  this  time 
last  year  and  under  £132,000.000  two  years 
ago." 

Sir  George  also  gives  other  facts 
which  indicate  a  trend  of  gold  accumula- 
tion which  need  not  be  quoted.  Sufficient 
has  been  said  to  indicate  that  gold  is  ac- 
cumulating in  Europe  and  the  United 
States  as  well  as  in  Canada.  The  cause  of 
this  accumulation  is  contraction  in  trade. 
Late  in  June  the  Economist  said  that 
"Easier  trade  at  home,  the  depression  of 
business  abroad,  the  size  of  the  gold 
hoards  in  the  great  continental  banks, 
and  finally,  the  formation  of  a  stable 
government  in  France  .  .  .  have  given  a 
confidence  to  London  which  is  reflected  in 
the  discount  market  and  on  the  stock 
exchange." 

WHEN    WILL    MONEY    PRICES    DECLINE. 

We  may  look  for  cheaper  money  in  the 
future  but  not  during  the  next  few  months 
in  so  far  as  the  requiremeuts  of  the  Can- 
adian producer  is  concerned.  Accumula- 
tion of  gold  in  Europe  or  New  York  does 
not  necessarily  mean  that  money  will  be 
cheaper  for  the  man  who  raises  hogs  or 
grows  grain  on  the  Canadian  prairie. 
When  the  European  is  asked  at  the  pres- 
ent time  to  send  money  to  Canada  or  buy 
any  Canadian  security,  he  shrugs  his 
shoulders  and  says  Canada  has  had  over- 
much money  recently.  Some  of  the  larg- 
est houses  in  the  United  Kingdom  which 
has  put  out  millions  of  Canadian  securi- 
ties will  not  touch  them  at  the  present 
time.  However,  if  the  money  is  there  to 
get,  the  chances  of  getting  it  are  better 
than  if  it  were  not  there.  We  believe  also 
that  this  temporary  lack  of  confidence  in 
Canada  will  be  dissipated  when  it  is  found 
that  Canada  can  take  care  of  her  obliga- 
tions and  that  the  losses  sustained  are 
only  by  those  who  have  been  foolish 
enough  to  put  their  money  into  town  lots 
and  real  estate  schemes  emanating  from 
the  "share  pushers"  of  London  in  con- 
junction with  the  "live  wires"  in  Canada. 
In  the  meantime  there  is  not  too  much 
money  available  for  farmers  and  there 
has  not  been  a  very  large  amount  placed 
in  his  hands  during  the  past  year.  In 
Saskatchewan  twenty-four  of  the  lead- 
ing companies  increased  their  loans  on 
mortgage  security  in  1913  from  $31,700,- 
000  to  $34,100,000;  fifteen  companies  in 
Alberta  from  $9,000,000  to  $9,.500,000.  As- 
suming that  all  the  money  went  to  farm- 
ers, which  is  not  at  all  probable,  the  in- 
crease was  very  slight  in  the  case  of  a 
new  territory  when  there  is  so  obvious  a 
need  of  useful  capital  expenditure.  In 
the  year  previous  the  increase  in  loans 
was  five  times  greater.  This  is  a  serious 
matter  for  the  Dominion  as  a  whole  and 
for  the  farmer  especially.  Capital  is  ur- 
gently needed  on  less  onerous  terms  than 
are  at  present  being  agreed  to.  Com- 
panies cannot  get  the  money  to  loan  on 
farm  mortgages  at  a  less  rate  than  is  at 
present  being  obtained.  However,  with 
the  changing  money  conditions  as  indi- 


Buy  Buffalo  Property  Now 


» 


From  Buffalo  Courier,  June  10th,  1914 

BUFFALO  vs. 

Population 500,000 

Assessmenta     $325,000,000.00 

Paved    Roada    376  miles 

Water   Mams    556  miles 

lewers    524  miles 

City's    Net    Debt    $14,104,277.63 

Debt    per   Capita    28.28 

.Manufactures    325,000,000.00 

Capital    iTiTcstPd    276.000.000.00 

Uaibor    Tonnage    19,330,000 


TORONTO 

500,000 

$616,000,000.1)0 

209  miles 

457  miles 

360  miles 

$  66,471,581.62 

132.94 

180,000,000.00 

170.000.000.00 

2,000,000 


Buffalo  real  estate  can  be  bought  at  one-third  Toronto  prices. 

BUFFALO  INDUSTRIAL  ANNEX  Lots  at  $3.75  per  foot  frontage  and  up  will  make  you  money. 

Write  for  complete  information.     Study  Buffalo's  growth  and  advantages — then  decide  for  yourself. 


BUFFALO    SUBURBAN     SECURITIES    CORPORATION 

21  Colborne  Street,        TORONTO 
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I    anteed.    Are  sold  by  all  deal- 
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^p1     Ask   us  for  Folder  "  H,"  which 
Htt^P           contains  some  information 
^^^m                       worth  knowing;. 

The  Flexible  Conduit  Co.,  Limited 

Guelph,    Ontario 

PEffi 


mss, 


CARBON 
PAPERS 


TYPEWRITER 
RIBBONS 


'That's  a  Credit 
to  Us!" 

Men    who  are    alive   to  the  value    of 
"prestige"  in  business,  and  the  best  ways 
of  building  it,  are  using  Peerless  products 
for  their  typewriting. 

They  realize  what  an  asset  is 
the  clear-cut  beauty  of 
the  letters  they  send 
out.  They  know  that 
clean  and  perinaneirt 
Carbon  copies  elimi- 
nate annoying  mis- 
takes in  referring  back 
to  the  fyles. 

are  alway.s  dej^endable  because  they  are  the  -' 
product  of  the  highest  skill  and  the  best  .''..•" 
materials.  They  are  not  affected  by  / y  ^ 
any  climate  and  are  unconditionally 
guaranteed.  65 
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TRAVEL  IN 
SAFETY  AND  COMFORT 

Consult  this  Department 

WE  have  placed  a  Travel  Department  at  the  disposal  of 
our  subscribers  to  help  them  to  travel  without  the  annoy- 
ances that  come  to  the  inexperienced  traveller.  If  you  are 
planning  a  short  trip  or  an  extended  tour,  we  will  be  glad  to  have 
you  write  us  stating  your  intended  itinerary ;  we  will  supply  you 
with  information  about  Hotels,  Resorts,  Routes  and  make 
helpful  suggestions  or  answer  other  questions  of  interest  to 
you.  Readers  of  MacLean's  Magazine  should  avail  them- 
selves of   this   opportunity  to   travel    in   security  and  comfort. 

Address  your  correspondence  to  the  Travel  Department 
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cated  by  Sir  George  Paish,  and  which  are 
likely  to  come  about,  a  change  in  this  re- 
spect may  occur.  In  no  department  of 
Canadian  enterprise  is  confidence  merited 
to  a  greater  extent  than  in  loans  on 
farms  to  bona  fide  farmers.  The  history 
of  our  lending  institutions  is  such  as  to 
inspire  confidence.  They  have  been  able 
to  return  to  those  who  have  furnished  the 
funds  to  loan  and  the  capital  necessaryi] 
to  carry  on  loaning  operations  satisfac-* 
tory  results. 

Passing  of  dividends,  reorganizations, 
and  swapping  of  bonds  for  stock  cannot 
be  laid  at  the  door  of  the  Canadian  in-, 
vestment  companies  especially  those  wh>| 
have  served  the  farmer.  There  may  have 
been  occasional  delays  in  the  collection  of 
interest  and  principal  but  never  to  an 
extent  that  imperiled  normal  and  fair 
dividend  returns. 

MERITED    CONFIDENCE. 

The  undoubted  lack  of  confidence  in 
Canadian  investments  which  exists  at  the 
present  time  is  not  justified  by  the  ex- 
perience of  the  sound  Canadian  loan  com- 
panies. The  agent  of  some  of  these  in 
Scotland  recently  wrote  in  explanation 
of  his  not  being  able  to  place  more  deben- 
tures at  the  current  rate,  than  usual,  said 
that  new  parties  approached  would  not 
listen  to  anything  classed  as  Canadian. 
Holders,  however,  of  loan  company  de- 
bentures know  to  their  profit  that  they 
have  not  been  disappointed  nor  are  they 
likely  to  be.  From  the  accumulating 
stores  of  money  supplies  are  most  likely 
to  be  obtained  by  those  whose  records  are 
good.  The  Canadian  farmer-borrower  has 
a  good  record.  In  the  period  through 
which  we  have  just  passed  he  has  made 
his  payments  as  well  as  at  any  other  time 
and  some  of  the  companies  that  deal  with 
him  state  that  their  collections  at  the  pres- 
ent time  are  better  than  they  have  hither- 
to been.  This  state  of  affairs  and  this 
record  will  not  be  lost  in  securing  capital 
for  the  development  of  our  agricultural 
resources. 

We  are  emphasizing  the  need  of  capital 
for  the  farmer  because  it  is  on  his  suc- 
cess that  all  other  successes  must  rest.  Un- 
til we  can  say  that  the  great  plains  of  the 
West  are  reservoirs  of  wealth  yielding 
great  profit  we  cannot  hope  for  abiding 
activity  in  business  or  returning  activity 
worth  the  name.  Of  the  capacity  of  our 
plains  to  pioduce  there  is  no  vestige  of 
doubt,  but  if  the  produce  does  not  yield  to 
the  producer  the  ordinary  comforts  which 
modern  ideals  demand,  of  what  use  is  it? 
Capital,  obtained  under  reasonable  terms, 
properly  applied  to  our  natural  resources, 
of  which  the  field  crop  is  unchallenge- 
ably  the  most  important,  will  very  soon 
renew  the  demand  for  many  things  Can- 
adian industrial  plant  is  ready  to  supply. 
Unless  our  products  from  the  earth  are 
steadily  increased,  and  unless  we  mani- 
fest a  disposition  to  increase  them  no 
great  activity  in  business  need  be  looked 
for,  nor  need  we  look  for  any  repairs  to 
our  credit. 

OUR  RAILWAYS. 

It  is  from  London  itself  that  Canadians 
have  learned  that  the  Canadian  Northern, 
and  the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific's  require- 
ments for  the  completion  of  their  trans- 
continental lines  will  be  obtained  in  New 
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York.  This  is  a  good  augury,  but  it  means 
that  a  higher  price  will  have  to  be  paid 
for  the  money  unless  New  York  takes  the 
responsibility  temporarily  and  subse- 
quently loads  it  on  London,  when  Cana- 
dian proposals  are  more  ecceptable  there. 
On  the  obtaining  of  this  money,  immediate 
outlook  for  business  depends  to  some  ex- 
tent. The  season  is  now  far  advanced 
and  if  the  necessary  funds  are  obtained 
it  is  not  likely  that  railway  construction 
will  be  resumed  on  the  scale  which  has 
obtained  during  the  last  few  years.  But 
securing  the  money,  or  having  it  safely 
ear-marked  will  result  in  orders  being 
placed  and  debts  liquidated.  While  this 
will  justify  a  more  comfortable  feeling 
it  will  not  result  in  giving  employment 
to  many  Micawbers  waiting  for  some- 
thing to  turn  up.  Farmers  are  crying  for 
help  and  their  cries  are  not  effective. 
They  will  this  year  be  in  a  very  much  bet- 
ter position  than  they  have  for  some  years 
been,  both  as  to  quantity  and  quality  of 
labor,  and  also  the  cost.  Industries  also 
will  be  in  a  more  favorable  position  when 
activity  is  again  general.  These  are  good 
auguries.  Nothing  will  tend  to  fill  our 
freight  cars  or  set  our  factories  moving  so 
much  as  greater  product  of  the  field. 
Plenitude  of  labor  when  its  demands  are 
not  arbitrary  may  be  taken  as  a  good 
omen  for  business  in  a  new  country  as 
well  endowed  with  natural  resources  as 
Canada. 


The  Seizure    of    Dr. 
Sun  Yat  Sen 

Continued  from  Page  16. 

leased  for  just  sufficient  length  of  time 
to  admit  of  restoratives  bringing  him 
back  to  consciousness,  in  order  to  have 
the  demand  for  a  confession  renewed. 

Hoping  against  hope  that  the  punish- 
ment may  in  his  particular  case  not  be 
death,  most  of  the  poor  wretches  endure 
the  torture  through,  to  be  taken  out  and 
beheaded  after  the  restoratives  have  been 
applied. 

There  is  no  government,  no  organiza- 
tion, no  legal  system,  no  form  of  official 
control — except  the  influential  citizens 
who,  under  the  favor  of  the  magistrates 
or  governors,  usurp  the  use  of  the  Im- 
perial commissioners  and  the  soldiers  to 
carry  out  their  barbarous  tyranny. 

Picture  the  scene  of  Sun  Yat  Sen,  an 
exile  hunted  by  the  minions  of  a  bar- 
barous dynasty,  an  enormous  reward  of- 
fered for  his  head,  sitting  alone  with  me 
in  that  old  English  dwelling,  glad  to  have 
found,  in  me,  a  stranger  but  an  hour  pre- 
viously, a  sympathetic  listener,  while  he 
recounted,  in  accents  of  grief,  the  wrongs 
of  his  fellow-countrymen.  Then  imagine 
the  scene  suggested  by  the  one  item  alone 
on  the  minutes  of  the  recent  meetings  of 
the  National  Assembly  of  China,  to  wit, 
"The  Temple  of  Heaven,  Agriculture,  and 
Earth,  with  their  extensive  parks,  placed 
in  the  hands  of  the  Board  of  Agriculture 
for  educational  purposes:  honors  con- 
ferred upon   Sun  Yat  Sen  and  his  war 


A  Cool,  Satisfactory  Drink 

Always  at  Hand 

In  the  home  or  at  the  office  you  should  have  a  "PER- 
FECTION" WATER  COOLER,  for  your  thirst's  sake, 
for  your  health's  sake,  for  its  economy  and  the  refresh- 
ing satisfaction  that  comes  from  a  draught  of  Nature's 
own  drink,  sweet  and  pure. 

Summer  Ills  Avoided 

With  the  PERFECTION  WATER  COOLER  not  a  drop 
of  ice  water  reaches  the  drinking  water.  It  is  so  ar- 
ranged (notice  illustration)  that  the  water  is  kept  cool 
until  the  last  piece  of  ice  melts — a  feature  not  found 
in  any  of  the  other  coolers. 

The  Best  Thirst-Quencher 

No  drink  can  equal  a  good  cup  of  clear,  pure  water.  The 
children  can  drink  it  with  safety  and  benefit.  It  is  less 
expensive  than  the  many  questionable  drinks  on  the 
market,  which  often  aggravate  the  thirst  and  cause 
minor  hot-weather  ailments. 


Patented    March    23,    1909. 

Holds  5,  3.  2-GalIon  Bottle. 

A~ny   Finish   desjred. 


The^ Perfection  Cooler 

is  an  economy  and  benefit  to   Home  or  Office.      Why  be  without  one? 

THE  PRINCIPLE. 

The  illustration  shows  the  interior  of  The 
Perfection  Cooler.  You  see  the  stoneware  con- 
tainer into  which  the  water  is  poured  from 
the  Inverted  bottle.  The  lee  is  placed  into 
the  rustless  metal  tub  around  the  container, 
thus  keeping  the  ice  and  the  water  apart. 
The  cooler  tub  is  a  double  shell,  Insulated 
with  ground  cork.  This  principle  prevents  the 
sweating  of  cooler  and  retains  the  maximum 
results  from  the  ice.  One  filling  of  Ice  keeps 
water  cold  all  day.  Refilling  done  without 
removing  the  bottle. 

Write  for  Booklet 

giving^prices  and  particulars,  and  secure 
the  benefits  of  the  "  Perfection  "  Cooler. 

Perfection  Cooler  Co. 

Limited 
Patented  March  23rd,  1909.   Cut  shows  Interior.      21  AilCe  M.,    1  OrontO,   Canada 


THE  ROYAL  BANK  OF  CANADA 
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Capital  Paid  Up.  $11,560,000 

HEAD  OFFICE 

H.  S.   HOLT.   President 


ReserYa  Fvndt.  $13,600,000  Total  Assets.  $180,000,000 

MONTREAL,  CANADA 

E.  L.  PEASE,  Vlca-Prasidant  and  General  Manaaer 


330  Branches  in  Canada  and  Newfoundland  ;    37  Branches  in  West  Indies, 
British   Guiana  and   British  Honduras 
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W.  M.  BOTSFORD.  Manaaar 
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College 


BERLIN 


ONTARIO 


Excellent  Business  College  Department. 
Excellent  High  School  Department. 

Excellent  College  or  Arts  Department. 

New  Building*  with  latest  Hygienic 
Equipments. 

The  Largest  Gymnasium  in  Canada,  Running 
Track,  Swimming  Pool,  Shower  Baths, Theatre. 


First-Class 
Board 


Comfortable 
Sleeping  Rooms 


Special   attention   given  to   students  preparing 
for  University  Matriculation. 

RATES  MODERATE 

Address  : 

REV.   A.   L.   ZINGER,   C.R.,    Ph.D., 
President 
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'  With  a  turn  of  the  wrist. 
It's  filled  with  the  twist." 


ll'V*l 


There  are  scores  of  self-filling  fountain 
pens, 

But  "AA"  PEN  PERFECTION 

has  been  proven  by  years  of  satisfactory 
usage,  the  world  over. 

Mad  eof  the  best  material,  by  the  most 
skilled  workmen — each   pen   is 
guaranteed  to  be  perfect. 
Self-Fillers   from  $2.00   up 
according  to  size. 

Try  an  A.  A.  WATERMAN 
Pen  and 

Get  Perfect  Pen  Satisfaction 

Ask  your  Stationer,  Druggist  or 
Jeweler,  or  write  for  our  catalogue 
and  prices. 

Arthur    A.    Waterman    &   Co. 
[22  Thames  St..  New  York  City 

Not  Connected  with 
The    L.    E.    Waterman    Co. 


REPRESENTATIVES 
WANTED 

We  have  an  attractive  proposition  for  you. 
We  want  men  and  women  to  act  as  our  rep- 
resentatives in  their  spare  time.  The  work  is 
attractive,  educative  and  profitable.  Write  a 
postcard  to 
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minister,  Huang  Hsing,  for  their  loyalty 
to  China." 

The  comparison  of  what  China  is  to- 
day with  what  it  might  have  been  but  for 
the  prompt  action  of  the  British  Govern- 
ment in  the  simple  matter  of  preventing 
an  outrage  on  an  unknown  stranger  with- 
in their  gates  affords  a  cogent  object  les- 
son in  the  wisdom  of  the  conception  of 
crime  under  conditions  of  civilization. 

The  pursuit  of  Sun  Yat  Sen  was  not 
discontinued.  The  receipt  of  a  cable  at 
Pekin  from  the  Chinese  Embassy  in  Lon- 
don, advising  the  Imperial  staff  of  the 
notoriously  courageous  English  Premier, 
Lord  Salisbury,  having  rescued  the 
young  revolutionist  they  most  feared,  cre- 
ated an  uproar  in  the  palace  of  the 
Dowager  Empress,  and — curious  coinci- 
dence— immediately  after  the  receipt  of 
the  cable,  the  veteran  Li  Hung  Chang, 
upon  whom  honors  had  just  been  show- 
ered for  his  services  while  touring  Europe 
and  America,  was  summarily  disgraced 
and  punished  for  the  crime — as  was  pre- 
tended to  the  world  at  large — of  having 


omitted  an  essential  ceremony  on  enter- 
ing the  summer  palace  of  the  Empress 
Dowager. 

To  have  proclaimed  the  real  reason  of 
this  act  of  passion  in  the  guise  of  Imperial 
law,  would  have  been  to  open  the  eyes 
of  the  civilized  world  to  the  true  light  in 
which  Sun  Yat  Sen  was  them  regarded 
by  the  adherents  to  the  dynasty.  The 
stern  assertion  of  civilized  criminal  pro- 
cedure in  London  had  an  immediate  and 
salutary  effect  in  another  respect:  it 
paralyzed  the  machinations  of  the 
Chinese  Imperial  secret  police  who  were 
scattered  all  over  the  world.  They  feared 
the  new  wave  of  popularity  created  in 
favor  of  Sun  Yat  Sen  among  the  exiles — 
and  hundreds  of  thousands  of  these  have 
lived  to  see  the  "Chinese  gentleman"  use 
the  Bible  and  education  as  they  had  come 
to  know  them  by  residence  in  America 
and  Europe,  as  the  means  of  conveying  to 
their  unhappy  fellow-countrymen  what 
blessings  lay  in  the  way  of  just  laws,  what 
relief  from  their  sufferings  are  to  be 
found  through  civilization." 


Twisting  Trails 
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took  his  seat  in  the  Toronto  oflBce  build- 
ing. His  desk  was  one  of  those  huge  table 
affairs,  its  broad  top  covered  with  all  the 
modern  office  contrivances  of  the  big,  busy 
man.  It  fairly  bristled  with  blue  prints, 
blue-covered  reports  and  baskets  of  cor- 
respondence. 

Behind  him  was  a  smaller  desk,  with  a 
roll  top  and  innumerable  drawers  and 
pigeon  holes.  His  chair  was  large,  simple, 
stern,  rigid,  as  befitted  the  work  to  be 
done  between  its  solid  oak  arms. 

There  was  a  large  fur  rug  on  the  floor, 
a  sparkling  water  cooler  iii  a  corner,  an- 
other hard,  competent  chair  across  the 
wide  desk. 

Altogether,  it  was  the  efficient  work- 
shop of  the  successful  man  of  big  busi- 
ness, and  yet,  had  Mr.  Sumner's  thoughts 
had  time  to  turn  to  comparisons,  he  would 
have  realized  that  his  available  resources 
would  not  have  met  the  expense  of  fur- 
nishing another  suite  like  the  room  he 
occupied  and  the  two  which  lay  between 
him  and  the  outside  corridor. 

The  mining  man  took  his  seat  in  much 
the  same  manner  that  a  general,  fighting 
in  the  last  ditch,  swings  into  the  saddle 
on  the  morning  of  the  final  engagement. 
He  did  not  have  to  sit  idly  or  putter  in 
this  and  that  while  he  collected  himself 
for  the  start.  A  sleepless  night  had  done 
all  that,  and,  once  he  was  between  the 
strong  arms  of  the  chair,  he  plunged  im- 
mediately into  his  task. 

First  came  the  mail.  On  top  of  the  neat 
pile  arranged  by  his  head  stenographer 
was  a  telegn*am. 

"  Star  in  the  morning.  Helen  dif- 
ferent girl  already.  Didn't  think  the 
bush  could  cure  everything.  Cheer  up. 
You'll  hear  from  me  in  two  or  three 
days. 

"  Lawrence  Heatley." 


"  That's  a  good  beginning,"  exclaimed 
Mr.  Sumner. 

Rapidly  he  ran  through  the  remaining 
letters  and  telegrams.  Nothing  was  of 
comparative  importance,  and  he  called  his 
stenographer.  In  ten  minutes  he  had  dic- 
tated the  necessary  answers. 

"  I'll  be  gone  an  hour,"  he  said  he  as 
finished.  "  Call  up  the  Howard  Agency 
and  ask  them  when  I  can  have  that  re- 
port. Tell  them  they  needn't  make  it  if 
they  can't  get  it  here  by  eleven  o'clock." 

He  took  his  hat  and  went  out.  As  he 
shot  down  in  the  elevator  he  felt  thankful 
for  the  telegram  from  Heatley.  It  gave 
him  courage  for  what  he  had  to  do,  for 
the  final  fight  he  was  about  to  make  in 
the  banks.  Faith  in  his  ability  had  been 
shaken  by  a  succession  of  disasters  and 
heavy  losses,  his  credit  strained  to  the 
last  possible  bit  of  elasticity  by  his  efforts 
to  save  himself  through  the  one  property 
that  remained  exclusively  in  his  hands, 
the  Whisky  Jack  mine;  monotonous  re- 
ports from  its  superintendent  of  failure 
to  strike  the  vein  that  the  owner  felt  cer- 
tain was  there,  the  refusal  of  every  bank 
from  which  he  had  borrowed  money  to 
extend  his  notes — these  were  the  factors 
that  made  this  day  critical  in  the  affairs 
of  E.  G.  Sumner. 

The  public,  to  be  sure,  still  considered 
him  a  wealthy  man.  His  friends  believed 
him  to  be  such.  His  daughter,  accus- 
tomed to  his  idolatrous  care,  never  gave 
his  business  a  thought.  But  those  who 
held  his  notes,  who  had  stood  by  him  in 
his  last  stand,  knew  his  real  financial  con- 
dition, and,  because  they  knew  it  as  well 
as  he  did,  were  suddenly  shutting  off  their 
support. 

His  own  faith  still  continued,  for  he 
felt  as  certain  of  the  presence  of  rich  ore 
in  his  mine  as  he  did  of  his  own  living 
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and  breathing.  It  couldn't  help  but  be 
there,  in  view  of  the  reports  of  men  he 
could  trust  and  of  what  he  had  seen  him- 
self. But  a  man's  faith,  unless  backed  by 
facts,  is  unavailing  when  the  man  is  sub- 
merged to  his  ears  in  failure.  Not  an- 
other cent  could  he  borrow  to  continue  the 
work.  The  banks  considered  the  mine, 
as  it  now  stood,  entirely  insufficient  se- 
curity for  the  sums  they  had  advanced — 
and  Sumner  had  nothing  else  to  pledge. 
His  residence,  long  in  his  daughter's 
name,  he  never  considered. 

The  mine  owner  was  sufficiently  far- 
sighted  to  see  the  climax  approaching 
several  weeks  before.  He  had  waited  im- 
patiently for  Heatley's  return  from  the 
West,  for  on  Heatley's  word  he  knew  he 
could  raise  sufficient  money  to  clear  him- 
self. 

Nor  had  he  taken  without  question  the 
reports  of  his  superintendent.  He  was 
too  cautious  to  permit  his  success  to  de- 
pend solely  on  the  word  or  actions  of  one 
man,  and  he  had  started  an  investiga- 
tion of  his  superintendent.  The  first  re- 
ports were  disquieting,  but  did  not  war- 
rant action.  Then  nothing  had  come  from 
the  private  detective  agency,  despite  his 
prodding. 

The  round  of  the  four  banks  that  morn- 
ing was  unavailing.  Less  than  a  week 
remained  and,  unless  he  was  bringing  up 
ore  by  that  time,  nothing  would  be  left. 
At  each  bank  there  had  been  a  decided 
interest  in  Heatley's  trip,  but  it  had 
served  no  present  purpose. 

"  If  he  says  O.K.,  it's  O.K.  with  us;  if 
not,  we'll  have  to  save  what  we  can,"  had 
been  the  common  expression  of  opinion, 
and  nothing  Sumner  could  say  or  do 
would  change  that  stand.  Even  his  own 
faith  wavered  and  he  found  himself  argu- 
ing feebly  and  hopelessly. 

As  Mr.  Sumner  slipped  again  into  his 
office  chair,  his  stenographer  entered. 

"  The  Howard  man  is  here,  sir." 

"  Send  him  in." 

The  mining  man  would  have  considered 
his  caller  a  preacher,  or  a  gambler,  never 
a  detective.  Tall,  thin,  with  a  somewhat 
vacant  expression,  plainly  dressed  in 
black,  he  walked  slowly  into  the  inner 
office  and  as  slowly  and  unobtrusively 
took  the  chair  opposite  his  client. 

"  Well,"  said  Mr.  Sumner,  impatiently. 
Why  had  he  ever  employed  a  man  like 
this  in  so  important  a  matter? 

"  Mark  Fowler,"  the  other  began,  in  a 
sharp,  quick  tone  so  unexpected  from  his 
manner  and  appearance  that  Mr.  Sumner 
did  not  catch  immediately  the  significance 
of  the  first  of  the  quick  stream  of  words 
that  followed,  "  has  been  working  every 
crooked  mining  game  that  has  been 
worked  from  Cobalt  to  the  Klondike  and 
from  Galena,  Illinois,  to  Arizona.  He  is 
wanted  in  three  states  and  in  B.C.  under 
four  names.  He  first  came  up  here  when 
the  Cobalt  thing  started  and  he  kept 
straight,  which  gave  him  the  reputation 
that  got  him  his  job  with  you. 

"  He's  a  good  mining  man,  none  better; 
but  he  can't  play  the  game  according  to 
the  rules.  When  he  had  shut  himself  out 
of  the  best  districts  in  the  West,  he  came 
here,  settled  down  to  the  honest  game 
until  he  was  established  and  then  framed 
something  on  you.     What  it  is,  I  don't 
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know.       Maybe  you  do.       I've  told  you 
enough." 

"All  I  wanted  to  know,"  snapped  Mr. 
Sumner.  "  Have  you  enough  proof  to 
cause  his  arrest?  " 

"  Couldn't  get  that.  He's  not  the  kind 
that  leave  proofs  around.  There  probably 
is  some,  but  I  can't  get  it.  I've  even 
smelled  out  a  stunt  or  two  he's  pulled 
here  outside  the  mining  game,  but  there 
is  no  trail." 

"  What  has  been  his  usual  method?  " 

"  That's  where  he's  strong.  He  has  no 
usual  method.  Everything  he  does  is 
something  new.  He  wins  through  his  un- 
expectedness. There  is  hardly  a  mining 
game  that  he  didn't  originate.  You  know 
them  all.  He's  got  nerve,  too,  and  he 
doesn't  stop  at  anything.  There  are  a 
couple  of  mysterious  disappearance  cases 
I  would  like  to  have  time  to  work  on. 
Anything  more  you  want  me  to  do?  " 

"  No.  That's  enough.  I'll  do  the  rest 
Make  out  a  written  report,  complete  as 
you  can,  and  get  it  over  here  so  I  may 
have  it  when  I  need  it." 

Unobtrusively  the  thin  man  wandered 
out  of  the  office.  He  moved  slowly,  but, 
when  Sumner  looked  up  he  was  gone. 

For  a  moment  the  mining  man  sat  star- 
ing at  the  closed  door.  Then  he  reached 
quickly  for  the  telephone.  As  he  lifted 
the  receiver  the  stenographer  entered  with 
a  telegram.  She  laid  it  before  him  as  he 
called  the  number.  Indifferently  he 
glanced  down  to  read  as  he  waited.  The 
the  receiver  was  slammed  back  into  its 
hook  and  the  yellow  sheet  was  g^rasped 
in  both  hands  and  read  again. 

"  Helen  has  disappeared.     Wandered 

from  camp  first  night.    Not  seen  since. 

Have  searchers  at  work,  but  no  trace. 

Think  she  is  lost  in  woods.     Can't  be 

far  and  we'll  have  her  to-night. 

"  Heatley." 

Nerve  and  self-control  that  could  resist 
the  strain  to  which  E.  G.  Sumner  was 
subjected  seldom  exist.  On  top  of  the 
struggle  of  months  to  rebuild  his  fortunes, 
on  top  of  the  anxiety  as  to  his  future  as 
a  successful  man,  on  top  of  his  great  dis- 
tress in  refusing  to  permit  his  daughter 
to  marry  young  Forbes,  came  this.  Im- 
mediately his  imagination  pictured  the 
possibilities.  Lost,  starving,  in  the  forest. 
Lying  dead,  cold,  unreclaimable,  in  the 
deep  waters  of  a  northern  lake.  Hysteri- 
cal, fear-tortured,  running  aimlessly 
through  the  tearing  brush.  Exhausted, 
hopeless,  stumbling  to  a  deathbed  in  the 
moss  of  a  wilderness  swamp! 

For  a  moment  Mr.  Sumner  was  hardly 
sane. 

"...  Sorry,  E.  G.,  but  we've  got  to 
protect  ourselves.  If  there  was  a  chance, 
we'd  let  you  have  the  money,  but " 

"...  Helen's  a  different  girl  already." 

"...  Fowler  has  worked  every  crooked 
mining  game  from  Cobalt  to  the  Klon- 
dike. He  wins  through  his  unexpected- 
ness." 

His  mind  began  to  clear,  to  shake  off 
the  haze,  the  effects  of  the  blow. 

"...  He  wins  through  his  unexpected- 
ness." 

Suddenly  Mr.  Sumner  sat  up  in  his 
chair. 

"...  his  unexpectedness." 

"  Fowler !  "  he  cried  in  a  low  voice. 


"  That's  it.  I  know  every  move  the  man's 
made.  He  knows  what  the  mine's  worth. 
He  is  covering  it  up,  has  fooled  me  with 
his  accidents  and  delays.  He  knows  the 
shape  I'm  in,  that  I  can't  hang  on  another 
week.  I  wrote  him  to  expect  Heatley,  and 
I  mentioned  Helen's  going,  too.  Fowler 
knows  what  Helen  means  to  me,  what  her 
loss  would  mean.  He  knows  Heatley  is 
coming,  what  Heatley  will  learn.  He 
knows  Helen  was  with  Heatley.  .  .  .  And 
he  wins  through  his  unexpectedness." 

He  turned  and  pressed  a  button. 

"  Take  this  message,"  he  exclaimed  as 
the  stenographer  entered.  "James  Stover. 
(Look  up  his  last  letter  and  find  out  where 
he  is.  Duplicate  this  if  you  can't  locate 
him  exactly.)  Helen  lost  in  bush  be- 
tween Vermilion  and  mine.  Believe 
Fowler  has  kidnapped  her.  No  proof,  but 
I'm  sure  of  it.  Go  to  Vermilion  at  once 
and  find  her." 

"  Now  seen  if  you  can  find  Jim." 

In  a  minute  the  stenographer  was  back. 

"  Mr.  Stover's  last  letter  says  he  will 
be  at  the  Prince  Arthur,  in  Port  Arthur, 
to-day." 

"  Rush  it,"  exclaimed  Sumner.  "  He 
must  catch  that  afternoon  train." 

■'  Stover  can  do  it  if  anyone  can,"  he 
went  on  to  himself.  "  He  knows  every 
inch  of  that  country,  everyone  in  it.  And 
he'd  rather  chase  a  thief  than  make  the 
biggest  strike  in  the  district." 

And  then  Mr.  Sumner  suddenly  realized 
what  Helen's  disappearance  meant,  what 
Fowler  had  planned.  Heatley,  active  in 
the  search,  would  not  go  near  the  mine. 
There  would  be  no  report.  Without  a 
report  there  would  be  no  extension  of 
rotes,  no  prevention  of  the  disaster.  But 
without  Helen  he  didn't  care. 

CHAPTER  IV. 

p  EA  STRAINE  did  not  waken  until 
^^  she  heard  the  woodsman  pounding 
on  her  door  the  next  morning. 

"  Breakfast,"  was  the  gruff  announce- 
ment when  she  made  a  sleepy  reply. 

As  she  opened  the  door  and  went  into 
the  main  room,  her  captor  was  sitting  at 
the  table,  his  plate  heaped  with  potatoes 
and  moose  steak.  Taking  the  chair  to 
which  he  pointed  with  a  well  laden  knife, 
the  girl  helped  herself.  The  cooking,  she 
was  surprised  to  learn,  was  excellent,  but 
the  malignant  glare  of  the  squaw  made 
a  hearty  breakfast  out  of  the  question 
and  she  soon  left  the  table. 

Outside,  in  the  bright  sunlight,  she 
was  joined  by  the  woodsman. 

"  You  can  move  about  as  much  as  you 
like,  but  don't  get  out  of  sight  of  the 
shack,"  he  told  her. 

As  she  found  a  seat  on  a  log  at  the 
woodpile,  he  returned  to  the  cabin,  from 
which  soon  came  the  sound  of  the  squaw's 
high  pitched  voice. 

But  it  was  not  until  the  middle  of  the 
forenoon  that  the  man  again  appeared. 
He  came  from  behind  the  cabin  and  he 
carried  the  bundle  of  food  the  girl  had 
dropped  at  the  corner  the  night  before. 

"  Thought  you'd  get  away,  did  you?  " 
he  accused. 

"  I  have  had  no  such  intention." 

To  Be  Continued. 
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lington,  is  the  brake.  The  freedom  of 
Opposition  and  its  lack  of  direct  respon- 
sibility has  a  tendency  to  develop  either 
of  two  things,  mere  negation,  or  daring 
trail-blazing.  With  the  present  Opposi- 
tion, any  danger  which  might  arise  would 
be  wholly  from  the  latter.  A  brake 
doesn't  come  amiss,  and  Guthrie  supplies 
the  brake. 

He  is  built  for  the  job;  quiet,  observ- 
ant, strong.  There  is  nothing  theatrical 
about  him.  He  does  not  pose.  He  is 
devoid  of  affectation.  He  is  no  dema- 
gogue, and  he  doesn't  practise  the  arts 
of  popularity.  He  will  not  be  stampeded. 
He  studies  a  situation  before  he  deals 
with  it,  and  even  the  enthusiasm  of  ''the 
boys"  will  not  carry  him  along  until  he 
is  satisfied  to  go.  He  is  invaluable  going 
down  hill — as  most  brakes  are. 

But  Guthrie  is  no  pedant.  His  mind  is 
open  to  fresh  impressions.  He  listens  to 
all,  examines  all,  and  advocates  what 
seem  to  him  the  most  practical  improve- 
ments. And  when  he  goes  forth  to  war' 
it  is  like  Thor  of  the  Thunder  Hammer 
sallying  forth  from  Asgard  to  do  battle 
with  the  mud  giants.  His  enemy  is  not 
the  Government,  it  is  their  administra- 
tion ;  his  force  is  not  hurled  against  men, 
but  against  things ;  his  battle  is  not  with 
performers,  but  with  performance.  When 
Hugh  Guthrie  fights  he  fights  a  cause. 

THE  RADICAL  WESTERNERS. 

The  Great  West  is  radical,  democratic, 
sure  of  itself,  assertive  of  its  rights.  Even 
in  Parliament  the  prairie  provinces  reveal 
their  sentiments  in  their  representatives 
— thorough-going,  sturdy,  vigorous, 
down-thumping  fellows,  most  of  them. 
They  have  inhaled  the  atmosphere  of  the 
big  out-of-doors;  they  have  fought  their 
way  among  fighters.  None  of  the  subtle- 
ties of  the  more  delicate,  circuitous  diplo- 
macy for  them.  They  "want  what  they 
want  when  they  want  it."  They  speak  in 
strong,  strident  tones.  They  talk  in  italics 
and  capitals — all  emphasis.  They  force, 
rather  than  win,  their  trail-blazing  way. 
All  but  one. 

"Take  care  of  that  man,"  said  Disraeli, 
of  Bismarck,  on  one  occasion,  "he  means 
what  he  says."  That  is  the  strength  of 
Dr.  Michael  Clark,  the  eloquent  British- 
born  Canadian  from  Red  Deer.  His  de- 
votion to  his  end — not  the  devotion  of  a 
fanatic  who  is  sustained  by  the  glow  of 
passionate  enthusiasm,  but  the  practical, 
businesslike  determination  of  an  engineer 
who  has  a  certain  amount  of  tunneling  to 
do — is  one  great  secret  of  his  power. 
When  Peter  the  Great  saw  his  semi-bar- 
barous Muscovites  driven  from  field  after 
field  by  the  Swedish  veterans,  he  reioiced 
and  took  courage;  "for,"  said  he,  ''in  the 
end  they  will  teach  us  the  art  of  war." 
Dr.  Clark  is  not  an  opportunist.  He 
thrives  in  and  on  opposition.   His  theories 
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are  frequently  pilloried  and  as- 
sailed, but  it  does  not  disturb  his 
equanimity,  nor  shake  his  convic- 
tion. He  thinks  out  his  own  scheme 
of  political  philosophy  and  applies 
it  to  the  body  politic.  But  he  is  no 
mere  doctrinaire.  He  is  intensely 
practical,  willing  to  bide  the  proper 
time,  but  with  a  deep  underlying 
faith  in  the  triumph  of  every  right. 
Michael  Clark  is  a  reformer,  not 
a  revolutionist.  He  does  not  thun- 
der, but  wins  by  the  saving  grace 
of  humor.  He  seldom  seeks  to  an- 
nihilate an  opponent.  He  prefers  to 
attract — with  a  smile.  He  is  ready 
at  repartee,  quick  to  avail  himself 
of  interruption.  He  glories  in  the 
rapid  interchange,  with  a  true  Brit- 
isher's appreciation  of  the  value — 
and  opportunity — of  "heckling." 

"Thick  as  berries  in  Kazubazuza," 
declared  Sir  George  E.  Foster, 
using  one  of  his  striking  similes  in 
the  course  of  a  fiscal  debate. 

"Ah,"  quoth  Red  Michael,  "doubt- 
less one  of  the  places  where  my  hon- 
orable friend,  the  Minister  of  Trade 
and  Commerce,  is  seeking  markets." 
On  one  memorable  occasion  the 
mantle  of  self-control  seemed  to  slip 
from  his  shoulders.   The  apostle  of 
peace  suddenly  became  a  prophet  of 
doom.  He  raised  his  voice ;  he  shook 
his  arms ;  he  poured  forth  burning  words 
of   indignation    and    anathema.     He   ar- 
raigned    the     administration.      He     de- 
nounced.    He  railed. 

"My  honorable  friend  from  Red  Deer 
speaks  in  passion,"  observed  the  Prime 
Minister  quietly,  in  the  pause  which  fol- 
lowed a  particularly  scorching  sentence. 
In  a  flash  the  man's  face  changed.  The 
tense,  taut  grimness  dissipated  into  a 
solemn  and  settled  melancholia. 

"My  right  honorable  friend  makes  a 
slight  unfortunate  omission,"  Dr.  Clark 
responded  in  plaintive  tones.  "I  speak  of 
this  Government  in  com-passion." 

A  RADICAL  BY  TEMPERAMENT. 

It  is  a  far  call  from  the  decorum  of  the 
old  school  PresbyteriaYi  manse  to  the 
hurly-burly  of  the  modern  Canadian  po- 
litical warfare.  But  two  young  Western- 
ers have  traveled  the  distance,  Knowles, 
of  Moose  Jaw,  and  Martin,  of  Regina. 
Lord  Morley  once  described  himself  as  "a 
cautious  Whig  by  temperament,  a  Liberal 
by  education,  and  a  Radical  by  observa- 
tion and  experience."  And  temperament, 
in  the  long  run,  was  stronger  than  any- 
thing elfe.  William  Erskine  Knowles,  son 
of  the  manse,  is  a  cautious  Conservative 
by  up-bringing,  a  Liberal  by  experience, 
but  a  Radical  by  temperament.  Add  to 
this  fact  his  nationality — both  his  par- 
ents were  Irish — and  one  understands 
what  has  changed  the  book-loving  divinity 
student  of  somewhat  more  than  a  decade 
ago  into  the  ardent,  dauntless  and  mili- 
tant parliamentarian  of  to-day. 

It  is  curious  how  little  the  public  esti- 
mation of  public  men  accords  with  their 
real  character,  as  it  is  known  to  their 
intimat:s.  Everybody  thinks  he  knows 
Knowles.  In  reality,  the  real  Knowles  is 
as  different  from  the  supposed  Knowles 


Michael  Clark  is  a  reformer,  not  a  revolu- 
tionist. He  is  called  "Red  Michael"  In  the 
House. 

as  the  real  Laurier  is  from  the  blood- 
thirsty ogre  of  the  Nationalist  pre-elec- 
tion romance.  The  restless  active  West- 
ern spirit  has  enveloped  him,  but  the  old 
Eastern  love  of  the  library  remains.  He 
retains  his  devotion  to  his  books,  his  keen 
perception  of  the  beauties  of  expression, 
which  is  almost  a  genius  for  rhythm, 
while  deep  within  him  burns  that  celestial 
fire  of  passion  without  which  poetry  is 
but  as  the  tinkling  cymbal. 

But,  nevertheless,  the  young  Irish-Can- 
adian— he  is  still  in  the  sunny  forties  and 
is  a  native  of  Alliston,  Ont  rio — found 


Michael  Clark  in  a  field  of  the  famous  "Wee 
.MacGregor"   potatoes   on   his  own   land. 


himself  "at  home"  in  the  clash  and 
clang  of  parliamentary  battle.    He 
was  never  one  of  those  who  "like  the 
drab  men  best."  He  responds  to  the 
purple    patches — he    is    attracted, 
rather  than  repelled,  but  the  men 
whose  heroic  or  adventurous  career 
makes  them  stand  out  from  the  can- 
vas like  scarlet  figures  in  a  great 
painting.   He  has  no  morbid  horror 
of  violence.   He  was  restless  and  ill 
at  ease  as  a  curbed  and  reined  sup- 
porter of  Government.  He  has  come 
into  his  own  in  opposition.   He  is  a 
legalist    but,    if    necessary,    he    is 
ready  to  trample  upon  your  parch- 
ments without  at  all  feeling  that  he 
is    offending    against    the    law    of 
things.  Whatever  won  for  Knowles 
his  huge  majority  in  Moose  Jaw,  it 
was  not  demagogy,  flattery  or  any 
other  homage  to  the  false  gods  of 
the  market  place. 

"That  detestable  Lloyd  George 
from  the  prairies,"  was  the  vitriolic 
response  of  a  member  from  the 
Government  side,  when  asked  by  a 
colleague  in  the  Government  lobby 
as  to  who  was  speaking  in  the 
House.  William  Martin,  the  young 
member  for  Regina,  was  "up." 
William  Martin  is  everything  that 
a  certain  class  abhors;  everything 
that  it  holds  a  public  man  ought 
not  to  be.  He  is  radical,  assertive,  per- 
sistent and  concerned  primarily  with  the 
proletariat.  He  will  never  take  tradition 
for  granted,  nor  make  obeisance  to  the 
established  order  of  things.  And  he  has 
all  the  ardent  intensity  of  the  knight  of 
old  in  couching  his  lance  in  an  unpopular 
cause. 

Young  Martin  has  made  the  battles  of 
the   big   new   West   his    own.    He   looks 
through    its    eyes.      He    has    seen     its 
vision.  He  is  concerned  with  the  aspira- 
tions of  its  cosmopolitan  citizenhood.    In 
debate  he  is  dangerous.    He  thinks  fast. 
Men  who  think  slowly  and  deliberately 
seem   to   think   consecutively;    men   who 
think  rapidly  are  apt  to  be  accused  of 
want  of  steady  application  and  concen- 
tration of  the  mind.  Martin's  mind  darts 
hither  and  thither  in  a  fashion  perfectly 
bewildering  to  those  whose  mental  evolu- 
tions are  more  slow  and  cumbrous.    He 
goes  full  steam  ahead,  his  consuming  ac- 
tivity driving  him  through  all  obstacles  as 
a  steamer  drives  through  the  stormy  sea. 
Yet  his  is  no  mere  mob  oratory.     The 
vast    vocabulary,   the    nimbleness    with 
which  he  seizes  the  inevitable  word  at 
the  right  time,  the  resonance  of  the  voice, 
and  the  fine  physique  would  all  fail  him 
were  his  speeches  not  fortified  with  some- 
thing more  substantial,  something  more 
essential.  Like  R.  B.  Bennett,  his  verbiage 
resembles  Niagara.   It  falls  from  his  lips 
like  a  torrent.   But  there  is  always  artis- 
try of  diction,  and  keen  incisiveness  of 
phrase.  The  expression  of  his  ideas  gains 
force  and  energy  from  his  aspect  while 
expressing  them.     He  believes   what  he 
says. 

THE    BRILLIANT    "BABY"    OF    THE     HOUSE. 

If,  by  some  strange  turn  of  the  political 
wheel  of  fortune,  the  Liberal  party  sud- 
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denly  found  itself  in  power,  the  new  So- 
licitor-General would  probably  be  George 
Henry  Boivin,  of  Sheflford,  Quebec,  the 
"baby  member"  of  the  House  of  Com- 
mons. What  Hon.  Arthur  Meighen  is  to 
the  Conservatives  this  young  French- 
Canadian — he  is  barely  thirty — gives 
promise  of  becoming  for  the  Liberals.  He 
has  scholarship,  ambition,  brains,  elo- 
quence, a  serious  bent  for  politics,  and  the 
ideals  of  youth.  The  office  of  Solicitor- 
General  simply  gravitated  to  Meighen. 
He  was  first  for  the  position,  and  there 
were  no  seconds.  With  a  little  more  ex- 
perience, Boivin  will  occupy  a  similar 
place  in  the  ranks  of  the  Opposition.  At 
college,  in  the  study  of  law,  and  in  the 
House  of  Commons,  Boivin  has  had  a  bril- 
liant record. 

An  incident  in  his  early  life,  and  one 
which  it  is  rumored  first  brought  him  to 
the  attention  of  Sir  Wilfrid  Laurier,  is 
the  best  possible  sidelight  on  his  charac- 
ter. His  mother,  who  was  Irish  of  the 
Irish,  and  whose  Celtic  traits  her  son 
has  strongly  inherited,  died  shortly  after 
his  birth,  and  three  years  later  his 
French-Canadian  father  followed  her. 
The  young  orphan  was  a  fine  youngster, 
and  became  the  pet  of  the  kind-hearted 
people  of  Granby,  Quebec,  where  a  goodly 
portion  of  the  population  are  Irish  and 
Scotch.  An  old  lady  became  specially 
interested  in  the  boy,  and  often  as  he 
passed  her  modest  home  on  his  way  to  and 
from  school  she  would  treat  him  to  cake, 
fruit  and  candy.  The  years  went  by; 
Boivin  had  gone  to  college,  had  had  a  bril- 
liant career  at  historic  Laval  and  was 
now  a  full-fledged  barrister.  He  had  not 
been  admitted  to  the  bar  more  than  a  few 
weeks  when  his  first  big  case  was  handed 
to  him  by  the  kindly  old  lady  who  in  his 
schoolboy  days  had  been  his  steadfast 
friend.  It  was  an  important  case,  one 
which  involved  the  ownership  of  con- 
siderable property,  and  the  young  lawyer 
hesitated  before  taking  it.  The  woman, 
however,  had  infinite  confidence  in  the 
stripling  and  insisted  that  he  take  the 
brief.  Boivin  then  accepted  the  case, 
fought  a  long  legal  battle  against  one  of 
the  most  experienced  counsel  in  Eastern 
Quebec,  and  won.  Delighted  at  the  out- 
come— for  defeat  would  have  meant  her 
financial  ruin — the  woman  almost  im- 
mediately demanded  that  Boivin  present 
his  bill.  This  he  just  as  promptly  did — 
receipted !  When  she  protested  he  de- 
clared he  had  only  in  small  measure  re- 
paid the  generosity  which  had  meant  so 
much  to  him  in  his  orphaned  schooldays. 
In  this  he  remained  steadfast,  and  re- 
I  fused  to  take  even  a  cent  for  his  services. 
[  His  success  in  the  practice  of  his  pro- 
!  fession  was  instantaneous,  and  he  soon 
;  became  known  throughout  the  Eastern 
j  Townships.  At  Laval  he  had  been  presi- 
I  dent  of  the  Liberal  Students'  Association. 
;  It  was  quite  natural,  therefore,  that  he 
.  should  be  active  in  politics  in  the  town  in 
which  he  practised  law,  and  he  soon  be- 
came recognized  as  an  eloquent  and  con- 
vinciig  platform  speaker.  In  1911,  when 
Sir  Wilfrid  Laurier  was  casting  about  for 
a  standard-bearer  for  the  Liberals  in 
Sheflford,  which  is  regarded  as  a  Con- 
servative constituency,  his  attention  was 
called  to  Boivin — then  twenty-eight  years 


Oily  skin  and 
shiny  nose 

How  to  correct  them 

That  bugbear  of  so  many 
women — an  oily  skin  and 
shiny  nose — has  various  con- 
tributory causes. 

Whatever  the  cause  in  your 
case,  proper  external  treat- 
ment will  relieve  your  skin 
of  this  embarrassing  condition. 

Begin  this  treatment    tonight 


With  warm  water  work  up  a  heavy 
lather  of  Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  in 
your  hands.  Apply  it  to  your  face 
and  rub  it  into  the  pores  thoroughly — 
always  with  an  upward  and  outward 
motion.  Rinse  with  warm  water, 
then  with  cold — the  colder  the  better. 
If  possible,  rub  your  face  for  a  few 
minutes  with  a  piece  of  ice. 

This  treatment  will  make  your  skin 
fresher  and  clearer  the  first  time  you 


use  it.  Make  it  a  nightly  habit  and 
before  long  you  will  see  a  decided  im- 
provement— a  promise  of  that  lovelier 
complexion  which  the  steady  use  of 
Woodbury's  always  brings. 

Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  costs  25c 
a  cake.  No  one  hesitates  at  the  price 
after  their  first  cake.  Tear  off  the 
illustration  of  the  cake  shown  below 
and  put  it  in  your  purse  as  a  reminder 
to  get  Woodbury's  today  and  try  this 
treatment. 


Woodbury's  Facial  Soap 


For  sale  by  Canadian  druggists  from  coast  to  coast, 
including  Newfoundland. 

Write    today    to    the    Canadian 
Woodbury  Factory  for  samples 

For  4c  ive  iviU  send  a  sample  cake.  For  10c, 
samples  of  IVoodbury's  Facial  Soap,  Facial 
Cream    and  Poivder. 

Address  The  Andrew  Jergens  Co.,  Ltd., 
Dept.^OS-S  Perth,  Ontario. 


THIS    INVESTMENT 

HAS    PAID    SEVEN    PER    CENT.  PER    ANNUM 

half-yearly,  since  the  Securities  of  this  corporation  have  been  placed 
on  the  market  10  years  ago.  Business  established  28  years.  Invest- 
ment may  be  withdrawn  in  part  or  whole  at  any  time  after  one  year. 
Safe  as  a  mortgage.      Write  at  once  for  full  particulars  and  booklet. 

National  Securities  Corporation 

TORONTO,  ONTARIO 


LIMITED 
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The  Prosperity  of  Saskatchewan 
Has  A  Substantial  Foundation 

Our  unusual  and  continuous  prosperity  is  due  to  the  fact 
that  we  produce  millions  of  dollars  each  year  from  the 
soil,  and  this  produce  is  always  in  demand.  Our  credit 
is  good  because  we  are  producers 

Regina  enjoys  the  fullest  advantages  of  being  the  biggest 
and  busiest  city  in  this  province.  This  city  has  c;rown  at 
the  rate  of  10,000  increase  in  population  per  year.  The 
condition  here  is  ideal  for  real  estate  investments. 

For  information  and  our  free  illustrated 
booklet   on    Saskatchewan,    write   to   us. 

ANDERSON,  LUNNEY  &  COMPANY 

REGINA,  SASK. 

Real       Estate,       Appraisers,       Valuators,       Insurance,       and       Western       Bonds 


LUXFER 
PRISMS 

Make  Lighting  Expenses 
Dwindle 


If  you  have  a  lighting  problem  LUXFER 
PRISMS  are  the  correct  solution.  They 
eatch  the  rays  of  light  and  shoot  daylight 
into  dark  places. 


The  iUustration  above  shows  how  lisht  rays  are 
bent  by  means  of  prism  angles. 


Daylight  is  Cheap 

and  more  satisfactory  than  artificial  illu- 
mination. 

Have  you  a  basement,  store,  office  or  fac- 
tory that  needs  daylight?  LUXFER 
PRISMS  will  eliminate  the  darkness,  cut 
down  lighting  expenses  and  give  lasting 
satisfaction. 

There's  a  difference  between  LUXFEE 
PBISMS  and  common  prismatic  glass.  The 
scientific  principle  is  interestingly  ex- 
plained in  our  catalogue  "L".  Write  and 
learn  Luxfer  advantages. 


Over  fifty  different  ancles— a  guarantee 
of  scientific  accuracy. 


Luxfer  Prism  Company,  Limited,  roRON^S^Nx! 


of  age.  Sir  Wilfrid  learned  of  the  young 
man's  record,  of  his  splendid  reputation 
in  the  county,  of  his  eloquence  both  in 
French  and  English.  He  sought  a  con- 
ference; and,  as  a  result  of  an  hour's 
talk  with  the  Liberal  chief,  Boivin  de- 
cided to  make  the  fight  in  Shefford.  He 
carried  the  county  after  a  whirlwind  cam- 
paign by  a  majority  of  twenty-seven 
votes. 

Boivin  took  his  place  among  the  effec- 
tive forces  of  Parliament  last  year  by  a 
single  speech  on  the  naval  issue.  When 
men  like  Pugsley,  Meighen,  Laurier, 
Borden  and  Carvell  were  fighting  for  su- 
premacy with  every  known  weapon  of 
constitutional  and  parliamentary  law, 
Boivin  came  to  the  forefront,  displaying 
a  skill  in  debate  and  a  knowledge  of  the 
rules  of  procedure  that  astonished  his 
most  ardent  .idrairers.  Such  a  success  did 
he  become  in  the  course  of  a  few  days  that 
the  Opposition  put  him  up  to  reply  to 
Meighen's  masterly  defence  of  the  closure, 
a  task  in  the  performance  of  which  he 
added  to  his  fast-growing  reputation. 

Associated  with  Boivin  is  a  galaxy  of 
young  French-Canadian  Liberals  who  are 
climbing  to  the  front.  Hon.  Dr.  Henri 
Beland,  who  for  three  short  weeks  before 
the  1911  deluge  held  the  post  Of  Post- 
master-General, is  also  destined  for  big 
things.  As  a  speaker  he  is  a  wizard,  com- 
bining a  quiet  humor  with  an  effective 
presentation  of  his  case.  Jacques  Bureau, 
"Joe"  Demers,  big  Edward  Lapointe  and 
genial  "Charlie"  Wilson,  whose  English 
rame  denies  his  French  ancestry,  form  a 
formidable  group  of  fine  young  fighters 
and  brilliant  speakers. 

With  Pugsley  from  the  Maritime  Pro- 
vinces comes  a  phalanx  of  stalwart  gladi- 
ators. How  these  maritime  men  love  to 
fight!  Woe  betide  the  thoughtless  oppon- 
ent who  crosses  swords  with  "Ned"  Mac- 
donald,  the  sturdy  Scot  from  Pictou.  And 
his  Irish  fellow-Nova  Scotian,  George  W. 
Kyte,  of  Richmond,  can  be  relied  upon 
to  be  "in  it  where  it's  thickest." 

George  W.  Kyte  is  true  to  his  Irish 
ancestry.  He  is  full  of  ideas,  of  origin- 
ality, of  humor,  of  energy — and  of  fight. 
He  has  every  strength  but  the  strength  of 
repose.  He  is  never  in  repose.  Parliament 
may  be  discussing  some  intricate  local 
problem  afl'ecting  the  far-away  Pacific 
coast,  but  the  Nova  Scotian '  is  leaning 
over  his  desk,  following  the  debate  with 
all  the  personal  intensity  he  would  evince 
if  his  own  constituency  were  the  mat- 
ter of  immediate  concern.  And  he  is 
always  ready — and  eager — to  jump  into 
the  melee.  He  has  none  of  the  ortho- 
dox arts  of  the  politician.  He  doesn't 
win  his  way;  he  wrests  It.  Where  his 
colleagues  practise  finesse,  he  goes  in  for 
boldness.  He  doesn't  hanker  after  kid 
gloves.  His  friends  swear  by  him;  his 
anemies  swear  at  him.  Neither  oaths 
of  allegiance  nor  of  antagonism  aflfect 
him.  But  he  is  a  great  man  to  have— on 
your  side ! 

In  the  dauntless  and  aggressive  Frank 
B.  Carvell,  New  Brunswick  makes  a  not- 
able contribution.  With  few  gestures, 
squarely  confronting  the  enemy,  Carvell 
speaks.  There  is  no  appeal  to  passion,  no 
loose  generalities,  no  attempt  at  rhetoric, 
nothing  subtle  or  bewildering.  The  sen- 
tences   roll    out   with    hammer-like   pre- 
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cision.  The  points  made  are  direct  and 
unambiguous.  The  argument  never 
wanders. 

THE    PENALTY    CARVELL    PAID. 

Nobody  likes  to  fight  against  Carvell. 
A  good  story  goes  its  Ottawa  rounds  con- 
cerning him.  The  fighting  New  Bruns- 
wlcker  arrived  late  at  one  of  the  social 
functions  at  the  capital.  His  name  was 
announced  to  one  of  ''the  ladies  of  the 
Cabinet"  who  was  assisting. 

"Mr.  Carvell?"  the  minister's  wife  ex- 
claimed in  clear  tones  which  carried  some 
distance.  "You  are  surely  not  that  bad 
man  whom  we  all  hate?" 

The  member  bowed  with  Chesterfieldian 
deference.  "Madam,"  he  responded 
promptly  in  the  same  resonant  baritone 
which  has  often  hurled  anathemas  across 
the  Commons  chamber,  "I  pay  a  heavier 
penalty  than  I  thought  for  doing  my 
duty." 

These  are  but  a  few  of  the  outstanding 
young  men  who  are  taking  their  places  in 
the  front  rank  of  the  reinvigorated  Oppo- 
sition.   They  have  many  colleagues. 

It  is  not  strange,  under  such  circum- 
stances, that  sackcloth  and  ashes  is  not 
the  prevailing  mode  among  Liberal 
parliamentarians.  They  are  too  busy  for 
mourning.  They  may  make  mistakes,  but 
they  make  them  in  service.  They  are 
eager  for  the  fray,  confident  of  their 
cause  and  intensely  loyal  to  their  leader. 


Average  vs.  the  Per- 
i  feet  Man 

How  Do  I  Compare  with  the 

Physically  Perfect  Man?  is 

a  Question  Interesting 

to  All 

{Condensed    from    Judson    D.    Stuart's 

Article  on  the  Average  Man  in 

Technical  World  Magazine.) 

"■\XrHAT  are  the  measurements  of 
"'        the  average  man?" 

This  question  was  asked  of  three  uni- 
versity gymnasium  directors,  each  re- 
garded as  an  authority  on  the  measure- 
ments of  human  anatomy.  It  was  also 
asked  of  several  physicians,  coaches, 
trainers,  editors  of  publication  relating  to 
physical  culture,  and  directors  of  sani- 
tariums. In  each  instance  practically  the 
same  reply  was  made.    This  was: 

"  It  all  depends  upon  which  type  you 
have  in  mind.  There  are  three  types  of 
men,  each  one  perfect  in  his  way.  The 
'Hercules,'  or  giant  type;  the  'Apollo 
Belvedere,'  or  medium-sized  type;  and 
the  '  Mercury,'  or  small-sized  type.  So 
you  see  there  really  are  no  average  mea- 
surements to  be  .secured  for  all  men." 

There  is  a  vast  difference  between  the 
men  who  have  had  to  work  for  a  living 
in  offices  and  streets  from  their  boyhood 
days  and  those  who  have  been  able  to  go 
to  high  school  and  college,  where  they 
had  every  opportunity  to  participate  in 
athletic  contests  and  fill  their  lungs  with 
fresh   air   while   loafing  on   the    college 


Economizing 

with  the  Comptometer 

The  Comptometer  represents  the  truest  kind  of  efficient  economy — the  kind 
that  actually  saves  time  and  labor  and  prevents  mistakes.  The  saving  of  time 
and  labor  due  to  the  phenomenal  speed  of  the  Comptometer  can  be  readily 
measured,  but  the  value  of  its  accuracy  is  simply  incalculable. 


For  instance — 

It  was  a  revelation  to  the  executives  as 
well  as  to  the  office  force  of  a  large  beet  sugar 
factory,  to  find  that  all  the  addili.ns,  exten- 
sions, divisions  and  deductions  of  the  annual 
audit,  were  easily  made  in  I  7  hours  on  the 
Comptometer.  It  had  taken  them  1  1 2 
hours  with  other  equipment. 

It  was  a  further  revelation  when  the 
Comptometer  disclosed  figure  errors  which 


had  resulted  in  overpayment  on  purchase  in- 
voices amounting  to  over  $500.00 — invoices 
which  had  been  gone  over  and  checked 
by  three  capable  mental  extenders. 

Then  came  another  revelation  when 
they  were  shown  by  the  Comptometer  test 
that  in  25  pages  of  mentally  figured  statistical 
work  requiring  divisions  accurate  to  5  places, 
only  one  item  out  of  the  lot  was  correct  to 
5  th  place. 


These  are  real  experiences — not  imaginary  cases.  They  can  be  multiplied  b\)  the  thou- 
sands to  prove  beyond  the  shadow  of  a  doubt  that  the  Comptometer  is  one  of  the  most  notable 
factors  for  efficiency  and  economy  in  accounting  that  is  known  to  the  business  World  today. 


Adding  and  Calculating  Machine 

Write  for  Daily  Ledger  Control  and  Comptometer  Trial 
Balance  Sub-Total  Sheets 

These  two  unique  and  valuable  accounting  aids  and 
full  explanation  of  their  use,  together  with  complete,  detailed 
information  about  the  Comptometer  will  gladly  be  mailed  you 
without  obligation  or  expense.  Tear  out  this  page  as  a  re- 
minder to  write  for  them  at  once. 

Felt  &  Tarrant  Mfg.  Co. 

1715-31  N.  Paulina  St.,  Chicago.  III. 


Canadian  Offices  or   Dealer*  : 
Montreal  Toronto  Winnipev  Calgary 

Power  Bldff.  Traders  Bank  Elds.  McGreevy  Blk.  1309  Uth    St.  W. 


Vancouver 
Rosers  Bldv. 


MARSH  HYGIENIC  RUBBER  FINGER  PADS 

Fit  the  flriRer  perfectly.  Porforateti  to  allow  ventilation.  Corniffatcd 
to  ORIP  the  paper.  Will  not  smudge  or  aoU  as  a  moistened  nntcer 
does.  A  TsIuaUe  assistant  to  clerks  in  all  departments  where 
efflciency    is    essential.      Practical    and    inexpeusive. 

Sample  nnd   H\w.e  rar<l   iipiin   rcrrlpi  of  10  cpntr*. 

The  Brown  Bros.,  Ltd.,  '""s".)fi*w«V°"  Toronto 


OAVOL  RUBBER  Oa 


Davol   Rubber    Co., 


Canadian    Dlstrilmtora 
Sole    Manufacturers,    Proridence,    R.I..    U.S.A. 
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SAFETY  FIRST! 

Insure  Your  Income 

by 

Keeping   Informed 

on  general  business  conditions  that 
may  affect  the  earnings  of  enter- 
prises in  which  you  are  interested. 

READ 

^6^  S'inancial  post 

of  Canada 

"THE  CANADIAN  NEWSPAPER  FOR  INVESTORS'^  " 

which  presents  weekly  in  popular  form  reliable 
information  respecting  investments  and  busi- 
ness affairs  in  Canada. 

Single  Copies,  10c.       Annual  Subscription,  $3.00 


DETACH  HERE 

The  Financial  Post  of  Canada, 

143-153  University  Avenue,  Toronto. 

Dear  Sirs, — 

Please  enter  me  as  a  regular  subscriber,  commencing  at 
once.  I  [:,Tirforw!."d]  one  dollar  to  pay  for  my  subscription  for  first 
four  months. 


NAME. 


ADDRESS. 


///My/////y/y/y/y/^//y^^^^^ 


campus.  Consequently,  it  is  not  fair  to 
attempt  to  secure  the  measurements  of 
the  average  man  from  college  men  alone 
or  from  non-university  men  alone. 

To  overcome  this  difficulty  and  secure 
the  average  man's  measurements,  mea- 
surements were  taken  of  all  of  last  year's 
students  in  two  universities,  of  all  the 
students  in  Amherst  College  for  nine 
years,  and  of  nearly  thirty  thousand  men 
who  applied  for  enlistment  in  the  Civil 
and  Spanish  wars.  To  figure  on  the 
measurements  of  only  such  men  as  passed 
the  government  examinations  and  en- 
listed would  not  be  fair,  inasmuch  as  a 
certain  standard  of  height  and  health  is 
demanded,  but  taking  the  applicants  for 
enlistment — that  is,  counting  in  the  mea- 
surements of  those  who  were  thrown  out 
as  well  as  those  accepted — the  average  is 
as  nearly  perfect  as  possible.  This  is 
true  because  all  manner  of  men  applied 
for  enlistment,  short  and  tall  men,  fat 
and  thin  men,  sick  and  well  men 

The  relative  length  of  a  man's  trunk  to 
his  height  is  the  only  measurement  which 
may  be  regarded  as  a  fairly  accurate  in- 
dex to  his  constitutional  strength.  Per- 
fection of  measurement  is,  primarily,  a 
matter  of  proportion.  Strength  cannot 
be  gauged  by  measurements  in  inches,  but 
depends  upon  a  combination  of  the  con- 
dition of  the  vital  organs  and  the  speed 
of  co-ordination  between  mind  and 
muscle. 

The  average  man  insists  on  knowing 
how  he  compares  physically  with  the  per- 
fect man,  and  there  is  a  method  of  ap- 
proaching this  very  closely. 

Russell  Beatty,  intercollegiate  shot-put 
record  holder,  strong  man  of  Columbia 
University  at  the  present  time,  has  been 
pronounced  by  many  authorities,  includ- 
ing several  sculptors,  to  be  the  most  per- 
fectly formed  man  known,  in  relation  to 
proportions  and  strength. 

The  measurements  of  the  "  average 
man,"  as  compared  with  those  of  Beatty, 
whom  for  practical  purposes  we  may  call 
the  "  physically  perfect  man,"  are  as  fol- 
lows: 

Physically 
Average  Man  Perfect  Man 

Height     5  ft.  7.6  in.  5  ft.  8.38  lu. 

Weight    141.39  lbs.  186.29  Ib.'i. 

Chest    3481  In.  40.86  in. 

Neck    14  In.  15.50  In. 

Waist    30  In.  31.69  in. 

Biceps    13.50  in.  15.55  in. 

Forearms    10.50  In.  13.46  !u. 

Thigh     20.50  in.  24.05  In. 

Calf    13.79  In.  16.08  in. 

Lung   capacity    ..256  cubic  in.        450  cubic  lu. 

But  even  this  comparison  is  rather  mis- 
leading, because  our  average  man  is  only 
5  feet  7.6  inches  in  height,  while  'Mr. 
Beatty's  height  is  5  feet  8.38  inches. 

An  ideal  man  of  5  feet  8  inches  in 
height  should  weigh  about  151  pounds. 
Statistics  show,  however,  that  the  aver- 
age man  of  that  height  weighs  only  be- 
tween 142  and  143  pounds. 

The  most  woeful  deficiency,  however,  in 
the  average  man  is  in  his  chest  develop- 
ment. The  average  American  chest  mea- 
S5ures  34.81  inches,  whereas  it  should 
measure  39  inches.  This  means  that  the 
lung  capacity  of  the  average  man  is  250 
cubic  inches.     It  should  be  at  least  300 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


143 


cubic  inches.  The  girth  of  the  average 
waist  is  29.90  inches.  The  average  ideal 
waist  should  measure  32.5  inches. 

But  it  is  worthy  of  note  that  as  an  off- 
set to  these  deficiencies  the  average 
American  male  has  a  leg  development 
that  is  nearly  perfect.  In  the  table  com- 
paring the  average  man  with  the  physic- 
ally perfect  man  of  the  same  height,  it 
will  be  seen  that  the  calf  of  the  average 
man  is  but  .21  of  an  inch  less  in  girth 
than  the  calf  of  the  physically  perfect 
man.  It  is  the  arms  and  chest  of  the 
average  man  that  seem  to  be  neglected, 
that  is,  they  are  not  developed  anywhere 
near  up  to  the  standard  of  the  physically 
perfect  Or  ideal  man.  As  to  muscles, 
those  of  the  average  man  are  far  below 
the  standard,  but  this  is  something  that 
may  be  overcome  with  proper  exercise. 
A  few  minutes'  exercise  each  day  for  a 
year,  as  outlined  by  any  expert  physical 
culture  director,  should  bring  the  muscles 
of  Mr.  Average  Man  up  to  the  standard. 

The  average  man  is  particularly  weak 
in  the  muscles  of  his  back,  being  able  to 
lift  only  345  pounds.  At  Yale  University 
the  students  measuring  5  feet  8  inches  had 
strength  tests  of  420  pounds.  How  poorly 
this  compares  with  the  performance  of 
Herman  Sell,  a  German  strong  man,  may 
be  readily  understood  when  it  is  stated 
that  he  performed  the  deep  knee  bend 
correctly  seven  times  with  a  bar-bell  of 
440  pounds  across  his  shoulders.  The 
world's  record  for  the  "  dead  lift  "  is  1,897 
pounds.  The  late  Louis  Cyr,  a  French 
Canadian,  stood  under  a  platform  and 
pressed  upward  with  his  back,  lifting  a 
total  weight  of  4,300  pounds. 

Another  point  of  weakness  in  the  aver- 
age man,  and  for  that  matter  amongst 
the  majority  of  professional  strong  men, 
is  the  hand  grip.  But  the  most  serious 
weakness  that  the  average  man  possesses 
is  undoubtedly  in  his  abdominal  muscles. 
These  are  among  the  most  important 
muscles  of  the  body,  and  in  the  average 
man  they  are  soft  and  flabby. 

But  the  average  man  should  not  be  dis- 
couraged when  told  he  is  weak  in  the 
biceps,  or  in  his  thighs,  or  that  he  has 
practically  no  proper  control  of  the 
muscles  he  does  possess,  for  while  this  is 
true,  the  difference  in  comparison  with 
the  athletic  man  is  by  no  means  as  great 
as  he  is  generally  led  to  believe. 

It  is  also  interesting  to  note  the  mea- 
surements of  other  races,  Indians  and 
negroes,  for  example,  as  compared  with 
the  higher  types  and  superior  nationali- 
ties. The  so-called  "  burly  negro "  is 
really  shorter  than  the  average  white 
man,  and  while  he  weighs  more,  his  chest 
measurements  are  3  inches  less. 

Seven  hundred  Iroquois  Indians,  selec- 
ted for  the  purpose  of  the  test,  made  a 
splendid  showing,  but  they  did  not 
average  the  height  of  4,600  Irishmen  by 
more  than  an  inch  and  three-quarters. 
The  Indians  are  heaviest  of  all  the  types, 
but  both  the  Irish  and  the  Indians  have 
a  better  record  and  are  nearer  the  ideal 
measurements  than  any  others.  They 
correspond  to  the  Hercules  type. 


How  to  Improve  Collections  and 
Cut  Expenses,  Too 

The  very  first  page  of  this  information  Bulletin  shows  how  forty-eight  busi- 
ness concerns,  some  of  them  with  2500  ledger  accounts,  some  with  only  100, 
cut  down  the  average  time  required  to  get  out  their  statements  from  23/ j  to 
7^  hours — from  three  days  to  one  day  !    That's  a  saving  worth  making! 

The  next  page  shows  how  one  clerk  in  a  whole- 
sale grocery  gets  out  in  three  days,  statements 
that  took  two  clerks  five  days. 

Furthermore,  they  get  these  statements  out  on 
time.  Statements  that  *go  out  on  time  are  gen- 
erally paid  first ! 


And  still  further,  the  Burroughs  -  made  state- 
ments prove  the  ledger  postings  twice;  while  their 
clean-cut  appearance  gains  confidence  for  their 
accuracy— good  advertising  that  costs  nothing! 


This  new  Bulletin  is  full  of  instances  of  manu- 
facturers, wholesalers  and  retailers — grocers,  sta- 
tioners, druggists,  etc.  — saving  approximately 
one-third  their  time  on  statement  work,  and  saving 
money  accordingly. 

The  last  page  of  this  Bulletin  shows  thirty-four 
other  ways,  besides  statement  making,  in  which 
the  Burroughs  saves  money. 

When  we  sell  a  Burroughs  we  always  show  a 
man  how  it  will  save  him  money. 


Send  for  this    new   Bulletin— "Customers'  Statements"   {Third  Edition)— whether  or  not  you  use  a 
Burroughs.    Please  write  on  your  business  letterhead— and  why  not  today? 

Name Send  me  a  copy  o(  the  "Customers'  Statements** 

bulletin— Free. 

''"^'^ Next  time  your  representative  Is  in  this  vicinity. 

J.  I  will  also  be  jtlad  to  have  him  call  and  explain 

^"^" how  a  Kurrougrhs  Statement  Machine   could   be 

profitably  applied  to  my  business.    O.  K 


City  and  State.. 


Burroughs    Adding    Machine    Co  m  p  a  n  y 

232  Burroughs    Block,    Detroit,    Michigan 


Kuroiienii  Office,  76  Oannon  Street 

Li.iiilon.  r.C..  KiiK. 


(■  A  N  A  1 )  I  A  N   AIM  IK  1<;.SH  lOS  ; 
Toronto   Branch:   146   Bay   St.,   Toronto,    Ont. ;   Montreal    Branch:  i92  St.  Jamea  St.,  Montreal.  Que.;  Winnipeg  Branch;  I".  O.  Box  M, 
WinnlDen,  Man.:  Vancouver  Branch:  M7  Pender  St.  W..  Vancouver.  B.C.;  6t.  John  Branch:  I'l-ITS  Prince  William  St..  St.  John.  N.B. 


The  Stepping-Stone  to  Success 

We  can  put  you  in  the  way  of  obtaining  it.  We  have  a  proposition  whereby 
men  of  energy  and  enterprise  can  add  materiallv  to  their  present  income.  Does 
$10  a  week  more  look  good  to  you?    Then  write  to-day  for  further  particulars. 

THE  MACLEAN   PUBLISHING   COMPANY,  LIMITED 

143-153  UNIVERSITY   AVENUE,  TORONTO.  ONTARIO 
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Service 


Makes  Satisfied  Customers 

VOUR  customers  like  best  to  deal 
with  firms  that  give  them  the 
most  prompt  and  efficient  service, 
and  the  more  systematically  your 
business  is  handled,  the  better  ser- 
vice you  can  give  your  customers. 
If  you  are  not  using  Loose-Leaf 
devices  or  if  you  have  a  system  for 
keeping  records  of  your  daily  busi- 
ness we  want  to  show  you  the  Cope- 
Chat  systems  for  Accounting,  Pur- 
chasing, Sales,  Delivery,  Shipping, 
Order  Forms,  Etc. 

Copeland-Chatterson  systems  are 
known  as  the  standard  of  quality 
in  Canada. 

WRITE  FOR  INFORMATION  TO  DEPT.  "A" 
AT  OUR  HOME  OFFICE,  CORNER  RICHMOND 
AND  YONGE  STREETS,  TORONTO. 

The   Copeland-Chatterson  Co. 

Limited 

Toronto,  -:-  Ontario 

Representatives  in  all  the  principal  cities  of  Canada 


Hospital  Abuses 

A  Scheme  to  Insure  Equitable 

Payment  for  Treatment  by 

All    Classes   of   the 

Community 

From   The  Medical  Times. 


THOSE  semi-charitable  institutions 
that  are  exempted  from  taxation, 
on  the  theory  that  they  are  caring  for  the 
sick  poor,  too  often  betray  the  taxpayers. 
Partial  betrayal  is  indubitable.  The  pri- 
vate sides  of  these  hospitals  are  too  often 
developed  at  the  expense  of  the  free  quar- 
ters. It  is  all  but  impossible  to  get  a  poor 
patient  into  some  of  these  plants.  It  is 
not  only  the  urgent  case  that  demands 
their  care.  If  it  is  such  bad  business  to 
take  care  of  all  classes  of  the  sick  poor 
that  these  hospitals  cannot  admit  them, 
then  the  city  should  establish  more  of  its 
own  hospitals  and  proportionately  with- 
draw its  support  from  the  private  insti- 
tutions. The  New  York  Sun  further 
proposes  on  the  part  of  the  city  the  es- 
tablishment of  its  own  semi-charitable 
hospitals,  in  which  those  not  destitute 
could  obtain  proper  treatment  by  a  small 
charge  in  accordance  with  their  incomes, 
with  the  proviso  that  such  cases  permit 
themselves  to  be  utilized  for  instruction. 
Such  patients  would  thus  be  offered  an 
opportunity  to  maintain  their  self-respect 
without  destruction  of  all  their  resources 
by  paying  a  certain  percentage  of  their 
incomes  for  treatment  and  nursing.  The 
Srm  quotes,  with  apparent  approval,  the 
plan  of  the  Syndicat  Medical  de  Paris  in 
respect  to  patients  able  to  pay,  but  pre- 
tending poverty.  A  written  statement  of 
his  financial  inability  is  exacted  from 
each  patient  who  claims  to  be  unable  to 
pay,  when,  if  investigation  disclose  rnis- 
representation,  prosecution  and  punish- 
ment follow  in  the  courts. 

We  think  the  plan  recently  devised  by 
the  Commissioners  of  Accounts  of  New 
York,  adopted  by  the  Board  of  Estimate, 
indorsed  by  the  Mayor,  and  put  in  opera- 
tion by  the  Commissioner  of  Charities,  an 
excellent  one.  Every  patient  unable  to 
pay,  or  able  to  pay  only  part  of  the  cost  of 
hospital  maintenance,  is  reported  to  the 
Department  of  Public  Charities  within 
twenty-four  hours  after  admission, 
whereupon  examiners  of  the  department 
are  sent  to  the  homes  and  employers  of 
such  patients,  and  a  careful  inquiry  insti- 
tuted as  to  the  actual  economic  status  of 
the  reported  cases.  All  sources  of  income 
are  inquired  into.  Agreements  to  pay  part 
are  secured  from  some  responsible  mem- 
ber of  the  family,  if  possible,  and  these 
payments  are  made  at  the  office  of  the  de- 
partment. The  city  pays  the  hospital  in 
full  for  the  patients  unable  to  pay,  and 
for  those  from  whom  the  hospital  has 
failed  to  collect,  but  who  have  paid  the 
department  something  less  than  the  full 
board.  Whatever  the  hospital  collects  it- 
self is  deducted  by  it  from  its  monthly 
bills  rendered  to  the  department.  There 
are  per  capita  per  diem  rates  for  different 
classes  of  patients 
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National  Affairs  :    Three  Years  of 

Conservative  Government:  By  John  MacCormac 


SEPTEM- 
BER 2  1, 
19  14, 
marks  the  third 
anniversary  of 
the  coming  in- 
to power  ot 
the  Govern- 
m  e  n  t  headed 
by  Sir  Robert 
Laird  Borden. 
The  adminis- 
tration hasnow 
been  in  office 
for  three  years 
and,  when  it  is 
considered  that 
the  time  has 
been  short,  it 
cannot  be  de- 
nied that  its 
legislative  re- 
cord is  credit- 
ably long.  In 
three  years  the 
G  ove  r  n  ment 
has  accomp- 
lished the  first 
duty  of  imple- 
menting the 
promises  given 
to  the  country 
before  election 
and  it  has 
initiated  and 
carried  into  ef- 
fect a  long  list 
of  progressive 
measures. 

I  n  making 
this  claim,  it  is 
necessary  t  o 
draw  attention 
to  certain 
handicaps,  be- 
sides that  of 
brevity  of 
time,  under 
which  the  Gov- 
ernment      1  a- 


llon.  W.  T.   White,  Minister  of  Fiiiance,  and  Sir  linhert  Ilorden,  Prime  Minister,  pliotoRraplied 
Willie   attencllnn   a    tmsel)all    game    between    the    Fl.ntse    of    Commons    and    tlu'    Press    (iallery. 


bored.  There 
are  two  salient 
reasons  why  it 
is  not  unfair 
to  claim  that 
what  has  been 
done  has  been 
done  under 
conditions  o  f 
exceptional 
difficulty  and 
thus  consti- 
tutes a  far 
greater  mea- 
sure of  success 
than  might  be 
indicated  mere- 
ly by  what 
has  been  in- 
scribed on  the 
statute    books. 

(1)  That  the 
three  years 
during  which 
it  was  accomp- 
lished were  the 
first  years  of 
cons  tractive 
work  in  office 
after  an  unin- 
terrupted fif- 
teen-year peri- 
od in  Opposi- 
tion. 

(2)  That  a 
Con  servative 
majority  in  the 
Commons  had 
to  contend 
against  a  Lib- 
eral majority 
in  the  Senate. 

Let  us  con- 
sider the  first 
of  these  fac- 
tors. The  Con- 
servative par- 
ty took  office 
in  1911  for  the 
first  time  since 


EDITOR'S  NOTE. — In  the  laxf  ihskc  of  MacLean's  Magazine  an  article  appeared  on  the  younger  men  of  the 
Liberal  party  who  had  come  to  the  front  since  the  lant  election.  The  accompanying  article  deals  with  the  work 
done  by  the  Conservative  Government  during  the  three  years  it  has  been  in  office.  Impartiality  has  been  aim.ed 
at  in  the  treatTnent  of  the  subject,  but  of  a  necessity  matt  ers  of  a  controversial  nature  enter  into  any  jyolitical  review. 
A  series  of  articles  on  national  affairs,  of  which  this  is  the  second,  has  been  arranged  for  and  subjects  of  Dominion- 
wide  import  will  he  taken  up  from  all  standpoints  in  turn. 
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Senator    Lou, 


tlieed.   leader   of   the 
In   the   Senate. 


Governmetit 


1896.  The  functions  of  an  Opposition, 
whatever  they  should  be  in  an  ideal  sys- 
tem of  party  government,  are  in  prac- 
tice to  oppose.  Consequently  the  Con- 
servative party  had  to  abandon  criti- 
cism for  construction.  The  party  had 
to  find  itself,  take  stock  of  the  situation, 
and  formulate  a  policy  which  should 
meet  it  and  yet  prove  sufficiently  com- 
prehensive to  meet  the  years  to  come. 
The  ship  of  state  must  be  provided  with 
sails  for  the  favoring  breezes  and  others 
for  the  stormy  blasts  of  hard  times.  It 
must  shake  them  out  and  trim  them  down 
before  it  gathers  way  and  moves  slowly 
and  majestically  out  of  the  harbor  on  its 
four  years'  voyage.  And  all  this,  in  the 
natural  order  of  things,  takes  time,  means 
haste  made  slowly. 

Then  the  Liberal  Senate.  Constructive 
legislation  has  been  introduced  into  and 
passed  the  Commons  only  to  meet  defeat 
in  the  Upper  Chamber. 

In  considering  the  record  of  any  party 
it  is  the  usual  practice  to  see  how  it 
measures  up  with  that  party's  announced 
policy  and  its  pre-election  pledges.  Con- 
sistency has  never  been  considered  in  the 
science  of  politics  to  have  any  claim  as 
an  absolutely  paramount  factor  in  de- 
termining a  party's  action  or  the  action 
of  an  individual  within  the  party  since  all 
progress  is  change.  But,  too,  all  decad- 
ence is  change  as  well  and  though  con- 
sistency carried  too  far  may  invite  the 
mold  and  canker  of  inertia,  a  little  of  it 
would,  no  doubt,  go  a  long  way  toward 
winning  the  confidence  of  a  public  and 
keeping  it.  Party  principles  should  wear 
well.  Let  us  see,  then,  how  the  Conserva- 
tive party  has  keep  its  pledges. 

In  1907,  Mr.  R.  L.  Borden,  then  leader 
of  the  Opposition,  laid  down  his  policy 
which  has  since  been  generally  known  as 
the  Halifax  platform,  but  in  1911   this 


was  superseded  by  a  manifesto 
issued  during  the  election  cam- 
paign which  contained  a  list  of 
pledges  as  follows: 

The  Liberal-Conservative  par- 
ty gives  its  pledge  to  carry  out 
the  following  policy  if  returned 
to  power: 

(1)  A  thorough  reorganiza- 
tion of  the  method  by  which  the 
public  expenditure  has  been 
supervised  The  increase  in  what 
is  known  as  ordinary  controllable 
expenditure  from  $21,500,00  in 
1896  to  nearly  $74,000,000  in 
1911  is  proof  of  extravagance 
beyond  any  possible  defence. 

(2)  The  granting  of  their  na- 
tural resources  to  the  prairie 
provinces. 

(3)  The  construction  of  the 
Hudson  Bay  Railway  and  its  op- 
eration by  independent  commis- 
sion. 

(4)  The  control  and  operation 
by  the  state  of  terminal  ele- 
vators. 

(5)  The  necessary  encour- 
agement for  establishing  and 
carrying  on  the  chilled  meat 
industry. 

(6)    The    establishment    of    a 

permanent  tariff  commission. 

(7)  The  granting  of  substantial  as- 
sistance towards  the  improvement  of  our 
public  highways. 

(8)  The  extension  of  free  and  rural 
mail  delivery. 

(9)  The  extension  of  civil  service  re- 
form. 

(10)  The  granting  of  liberal  assist- 
ance to  the  provinces  for  the  purpose  of 
supplementing  and  extending  the  work  of 
agricultural  education  and  the  improve- 
ment of  agriculture. 

If  these  were  to  be  taken  up 
categorically  and  if  there  wa.s 
put  opposite  each  pledge  the 
record  of  achievement  by  the 
Conservative  party  in  three 
short  years  it  would  be  found 
that  the  list  stood  thus: 

(1)  The  services  of  Sir  George 
H,  Murray,  an  eminent  member 
of  the  British  public  service, 
were  obtained  in  order  to  have 
an  investigation  into  the  condi- 
tions prevailing  in  the  civil  ser- 
vice of  Canada.  A  report  was 
received  from  him  and  as  a  re- 
sult not  only  has  a  change  been 
made  in  the  whole  system  of 
handling  public  moneys  and 
their  audit,  but  two  civil  service 
bills  designed  to  readjust  condi- 
tions in  the  service  were  intro- 
duced into  Parliament  last  ses- 
sion and  will  be  passed  during 
the  coming  session.  One  estab- 
lishes a  system  of  superannu- 
ation and  the  other  places  -he 
whole  scheme  of  civil  service 
salaries  and  divisions  on  a  new 
basis. 

(2)  Manitoba's 
already  been  met, 


claims  have 
A  conference 
of  provincial  Premiers  has  been 
held  in  further  consideration  of 


provincial  claims  generally  and  final 
settlement  is  delayed  only  by  disagree- 
ment between  the  provinces  themselves, 
the  premiers  from  the  maritime  provinces 
having  also  asked  for  a  readjustment  of 
provincial  subsidies. 

(3)  The  construction  of  the  Hudson 
Bay  Railway  has  been  expedited  and  no 
effort  has  been  spared  to  carry  the  work 
to  completion.  It  will  be  finished  in  the 
fall  of  1915. 

(4)  A  huge  terminal  elevator  has  been 
built  at  Fort  William  and  three  interior 
storage  elevators  at  Saskatoon,  Moose 
Jaw  and  Calgary,  are  either  built  or  un- 
der contract. 

(6)  During  the  first  session  of  the  new 
Parliament  a  bill  was  passed  to  authorize 
the  establishment  of  a  permanent  tariff 
commission  but  was  defeated  in  the 
Senate. 

(7)  During  the  first  two  sessions  af- 
ter 1911  bills  were  passed  by  the  House 
of  Commons  authorizing  large  Govern- 
ment grants  for  the  encouragement  of 
highway  construction,  $1,000,000  in  1912 ; 
$1,500,000  in  1913,  but  in  each  case  the 
bill  was  defeated  by  the  Senate. 

(8)  Free  rural  mail  delivery  has  been 
widely  extended  every  year. 

(10)  For  the  assistance  of  agricultural 
education  a  fund  of  $10,000,000  has  been 
set  aside. 

To  sum  up,  every  plank  of  the  1911 
platform  except  one  has  either  been  car- 
ried out,  or  is  in  sight  of  fulfillment.  This 
in  itself  the  Government  might  claim  to 
be  a  fairly  successful  record,  but  the  short 
history  of  the  twelfth  Parliament  has 
been  one  of  initiation  as  well  as  fulfill- 
ment. Because  of  the  existence  of  a  po- 
litically hostile  majority  in  the  Senate 
important  legislation,  initiated  in  the 
Lower  House,  failed  in  the  Upper. 


mMd 


Hon.     Geo. 
without 
High 


H.     Perley,     member     of     t'alniu't 
portfolio,   and    now   acting   as 
Commissioner   In   London. 
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In  the  list  of  such  legislation,  the  naval 
bill  stands  first  and  was,  from  the  stand- 
point of  the  issue  involved,  perhaps  the 
most  important  measure  with  which 
Parliament  had  to  deal.  So  much  has  been 
said  and  written  on  this  subject  that  it 
scarcely  requires  definition. 

In  the  summer  of  1912  after  becoming 
Prime  Minister,  Mr.  Borden  proceeded  to 
Great  Britain  to  consult  the  British  Gov- 
ernment and  the  Admiralty  as  he  had 
promised  to  do  when  in  Opposition.  On 
December  5,  1912,  he  announced  his 
policy,  based  on  a  memorandum  of  the 
naval  situation  which  the  Admiralty  had 
drawn  up,  Briefly,  this  memorandum 
drew  attention  to  the  extraordinary  in- 
crease of  the  new  Germany  navy,  ex- 
amined the  situation  as  it  would  be  in 
1915  and  1916  when  Great  Britain's  sea 
strength  would  not  be  so  great  on  the 
Mediterranean  and  dangerously  weak  in 
overseas  stations,  and  concluded  by  stat- 
ing that  the  most  effective  aid  that  Can- 
ada could  offer  "should  include  the  pro- 
vision of  a  certain  numbar  of  the  largest 
and  strongest  ships  of  war  which  science 
can  build  or  money  can  supply."  Acting  on 
this  official  information.  Sir  Robert  pro- 
posed that  Canada  should  build  three 
large  battle  cruisers  by  contributing  $35,- 
000,000  for  this  purpose.  This,  he  em- 
phasized, was  not  in  any  sense  a  perma- 
nent policy,  but  the  immediate  and  effec- 
tive assistance  of  which  he  had  repeatedly 
spoken. 

In  amendment  to  this  Sir  Wilfrid 
Laurier  moved  that  two  fleet  units,  one 
on  the  Atlantic  and  the  other  on  the  Pa- 
cific coast,  be  provided  with  the  sum  of 
$35,000,000  designated  and  that  Canada, 
without  further  delay,  should  enter  ac- 
tively upon  a  permanent  policy  of  naval 
defence.  There  were  other  amendments 
but  this  is  the  one  which  crystallizes  the 


Sir 


111-.    Roclip,    Minister   nf   the    Interior. 


whole    attitude    of    the    Liberal 
party  on  the  question. 

The  outcome  of  the  naval  de"- 
bate  is  a  matter  of  history.  Sir 
Robert  Borden's  resolution,  after 
Opposition  obstruction  had  been 
terminated  by  the  introduction 
of  what  is  known  as  the 
"closure,"  passed  the  House  of 
Commons  and  was  then  rejected 
by  the  Liberal  majority  in  the 
Senate. 

Another  measure  which  met  a 
similar  fate  during  two  succeed- 
ing years  was  the  highways  bill. 
Sir  Robert  Borden  had  in  his 
1911  manifesto  included  "the 
granting  of  substantial  assist- 
ance towards  the  improvement 
of  our  public  highways."  When 
returned  to  power  he  introduced 
a  highways  improvement  bill  in 
the  Commons  in  1912  and  pre- 
sented an  appropriation  of 
$1,000,000  for  this  purpose,  but 
the  Senate  greeted  the  bill  with 
thumbs  down.  Again  in  1913, 
the  bill  was  introduced,  put 
through  the  Commons  and  again 
it  met  short  shrift  in  the  Upper 
Chamber. 

The  appropriations  were  to  be 
distributed  among  the  several 
provinces,  chiefly  according  to 
population,  as  were  sums  of  money  to 
be  voted  in  succeeding  years  by  Parlia- 
ment. Amendments  were  moved  by 
the  Liberal  party  to  make  it  obligatory 
in  every  case  that  such  grants  should 
be  distributed  on  a  population  basis, 
and  to  eliminate  a  clause  which  em- 
powered the  Minister  of  Railways  him- 
self to  undertake  highway  construction  or 
improvement.  The  Government,  on  the 
other  hand,  maintained  that  in  specific 
cases  it  might  be  advisable  that  one  pro- 
vince should  obtain  a  larger 
grant  than  another  to  meet  con- 
ditions which  might  arise,  such 
as  great  disasters  occuring 
therein,  though  the  general 
principle  of  distribution  on  a 
population  basis  was  recognized. 
Still  another  piece  of  legisla- 
tion which  met  its  fate  in  the' 
Senate  was  the  branch  railway 
bill.  This  provided  for  the  ac- 
quisition of  branch  lines  in  Que- 
bec and  the  maritime  provinces 
for  the  advantage  of  the  Inter- 
colonial Railway.  It  is  the 
branch  lines  of  a  railroad  which 
tap  the  resources  of  the  country 
through  which  it  runs  and  build 
up  that  local  traffic  which  is  its 
very  lifehood,  and  it  was  with  a 
view  of  adding  these  feeders  to 
the  I.C.R.  that  the  bill  was  intro- 
duced. 

However,  in  spite  of  these  cir- 
cumstances, much  has  been  done. 
A  young  and  growing  country 
like  Canada  sets  some  problems 
for  its  Governments  before  they 
take  office.  One  of  these  is  the 
problem  of  transportation  and 
the  measure  of  a  Government's 
.success  is  largely  the  merit  of  its 
transportation  policy  and  the 
manner  in  which  it  is  executed. 


George    Foster,    Miuister    of    Trade    and 
Conimeroe. 


The  transportation  policy  of  the  Borden 
Government,  when  viewed  in  the  co-rela- 
tion of  its  different  parts,  is  one  of  im- 
pressive magnitude.  It  is  designed  to 
transfer  the  products  of  the  Canadian 
farm  from  the  field  to  the  wharf  in  Great 
Britain  and  to  bring  to  the  West  in  turn, 
the  manufactures  of  the  East. 

This  transportation  chain  commences 
with  a  scheme  of  interior  terminal  stor- 
age and  transfer  elevators  on  the  prairies, 
and  with  a  great  Government  terminal 
elevator  under  construction  at  Port 
Arthur;  it  continues  with  the  completion 
of  the  National  Transcontinental  Rail- 
way, which  will  be  finished  this  year ;  with 
the  construction  of  the  Hudson  Bay  Rail- 
way; the  commencement  of  the  new  Wel- 
land  Canal;  the  completion  of  the  Trent 
Canal,  so  long  a  pawn  in  the  political 
game;  the  deepening  of  the  French  River, 
part  of  the  proposed  Georgian  Bay  water- 
way; and  the  deepening  of  the  St.  Law- 
rence channel,  for  which  surveys  are  now 
being  made  and  preliminary  work  done. 

The  construction  and  improvement  of 
these  rail  and  water  routes  brings  us  to 
the  coasts  and  there  we  find  that  immense 
harbor  works  are  being  prosecuted  with 
great  vigor.  Montreal  harbor  is  being 
transformed  at  a  cost  of  eighteen  mil- 
lions; great  harbor  works  are  under  way 
at  Quebec,  and  a  huge  drydock  under  con- 
struction at  Levis;  Halifax  and  St.  John 
are  both  being  transformed  into  modern 
seaports  at  a  cost  of  millions  and  there 
also  drydocks  are  being  built.  Every- 
thing has  been  done  to  facilitate  the 
transportation  of  Canadian  products  to 
where  the  waters  of  the  Atlantic  lap  the 
eastern  coast  and  not  even  here  has  the 
Government  rested  its  labors  for  the  work 
of  controlling  ocean  freight  rates  has  been 
taken  up  and  is  now  under  investigation 
Continued  on  Page  137. 


At  Five   o'clock  in  the 

Morning 

By    L.    M.    MONTGOMERY 

Author  of  "Anne  of  Green  Gables,  "    "Anne  0/  Avcn/ea,' '  etc. 
Illustrated  by  MARY  V.   IIUNTKR 


FATE,  in  the  guise  of  Mrs.  Emory 
dropping  a  milk  can  on  the  platform 
under  his  open  window,  awakened 
Murray  that  morning.  Had  not  Mrs. 
Emory  dropped  that  can,  he  would  have 
slumbered  peacefully  until  his  usual  hour 
for  rising — a  late  one,  be  it  admitted,  for 
of  all  the  boarders  at  Sweetbriar  Cot- 
tage, Murray  was  the  most  irregular  in 
his  habits. 

"When  a  young  man,"  Mrs.  Emory  was 
wont  to  remark  sagely  and  a  trifle  severe- 
ly, "prowls  about  that  pond  half  of  the 
night,  a-chasing  of  things  what  he  calls 
'moonlight  effecks,'  it  ain't  to  be  won- 
dered at  that  he's  sleepy  in  the  morning. 
And  it  ain't  the  convenientest  thing, 
nuther  and  noways,  to  keep  the  breakfast 
table  set  till  the  farm  folks  are  thinking 
of  dinner.  But  them  artist  men  are  not 
like  other  people,  say  what  you  will,  and 
allowances  has  to  be  made  for  them.  And 
I  must  say  that  I  likes  him  real  well  and 
approves  of  him  every  other  way." 

If  Murray  had  slept  late  that  morning — 
well,  he  shudders  yet  over  that  "if."  But 
aforesaid  Fate  saw  to  it  that  he  woke 
when  the  hour  of  destiny  and  the  milk 
can  struck  and,  having  awakened,  he 
found  he  could  not  go  to  sleep  again.  It 
suddenly  occurred  to  him  that  he  had 
never  seen  a  sunrise  on  the  pond.  Doubt- 
less, it  would  be  very  lovely  down  there  in 
those  dewy  meadows  at  such  a  primitive 
hour;  he  decided  to  get  up  and  see  what 
the  world  looked  like  in  the  young  day- 
light. 

He  scowled  at  a  letter  lying  on  his 
dressing  table  and  thrust  it  into  his  pocket 
that  it  might  be  out  of  sight.  He  had 
written  it  the  night  before  and  the  writ- 
ing of  it  was  going  to  cost  him  several 
things  —  a  prospective  million  among 
others.  So  it  is  hardly  to  be  wondered  at 
if  the  sight  of  it  did  not  reconcile  him  to 
the  joys  of  early  rising. 

"Dear  life  and  heart!"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Emory,  pausing  in  the  act  of  scalding  a 
milk-can  when  Murray  emerged  from  a 
side  door.  "What  on  earth  is  the  matter, 
Mr.  Murray?  You  ain't  sick  now  surely? 
I  told  you  them  pond  fogs  was  p'isen  after 
night !    If  you've  gone  and  got — " 

"Nothing  is  the  matter,  dear  lady,"  in- 
terrupted Murray,  "and  I  haven't  gone 
and  got  anything  except  an  acute  attack 
of  early  rising  which  is  not  in  the  least 
likely  to  become  chronic.  But  at  what 
hour  of  the  night  do  you  get  up,  you  won- 
derful woman?  Or  rather  do  you  ever  go 
to  bed  at  all?  Here  is  the  sun  only  begin- 
ning to  rise  and — positively  yes,  you  have 
all  your  cows  milked." 

Mrs.  Emory  purred  with  delight. 


"Tolkj  as  has  four- 
teen cows  to  milk  has  to 
rise  betimes,"  .she  an- 
swered with  proud  hu- 
mility. "Laws,  I  don't 
complain,  I've  lots  of 
help  with  the  milking. 
How  Mrs.  Palmer  man- 
ages, I  really  cannot 
comprehend — or  rather, 
how  she  has  managed. 
I  suppose  she'll  be  all 
right  now  since  her 
niece  came  last  night. 
I  saw  her  posting  to  the 
pond  pasture  ten  min- 
utes ago.  She'll  have  to 
milk  all  them  seven 
cows  herself.  But  dear 
life  and  heart!  Here  I 
be  palavering  away  and 
not  a  bite  of  breakfast 
ready  for  you!" 

"I  don't  want  any 
breakfast  until  the 
regular  time  for  it,"  as- 
sured Murray.  "I'm  go- 
ing down  to  the  pond  to 
see  the  sun  rise." 

"Now  don't  you  go  and  gst  caught  in 
the  ma'sh,"  anxiously  called  Mrs.  Emory, 
as  she  never  failed  to  do  when  she  saw 
him  starting  for  the  pond.  Nobody  ever 
had  got  caught  in  the  marsh,  but  Mrs. 
Emory  lived  in  a  chronic  state  of  fear 
lest  someone  should. 

"And  if  you  once  got  stuck  in  that 
black  mud  you'd  be  sucked  right  down 
and  never  seen  or  heard  tell  of  again 
till  the  day  of  judgment,  like  Adam  Pal- 
mer's cow,"  she  was  wont  to  warn  her 
boarders. 

Murray  sought  his  favorite  spot  for 
pond  dreaming — a  bloomy  corner  of  the 
pasture  that  ran  down  into  the  blue 
water,  with  a  clump  of  leafy  maples  on 
the  left.  He  was  very  glad  he  had  risen 
early.  A  miracle  was  being  worked  be- 
fore his  very  eyes.  The  world  was  in  a 
flush  and  tremor  of  maiden  loveliness, 
instinct  with  all  the  marvelous  fleeting 
charm  of  girlhood  and  spring  and  young 
morning.  Overhead,  the  sky  was  a  vast, 
high-sprung  arch  of  unstained  crystal. 
Down  over  the  sand  dunes,  where  the 
pond  ran  out  into  the  sea,  was  a  great 
arc  of  primrose  smitten  through  with  au- 
roral crimsoning!  Beneath  it  the  pond 
waters  shimmered  with  a  hundred  fairy 
hues,  but  iust  befce  him  they  were  clear 
r>s  a  flawless  mirror.  The  fields  around 
him  glistened  with  dews,  and  a  little, 
wandering    wind,    blowing    lightly    from 


"Here  Is  my  path  to  Orchard 
Knoll  farmhouse.  There,  I 
presume,  is  yours  to  Sweet- 
briar  Cottage.  Good  morn- 
ing." 


some  bourne  in  the  hills,  strayed  down 
over  the  slopes,  bringing  with  it  an  un- 
imaginable odor  and  freshness,  and  flut- 
tered over  the  pond,  leaving  a  little  path 
of  dancing  silver  ripples  across  the  mir- 
ror-glory of  the  water.  Birds  were  sing- 
ing in  the  beech  woods  over  on  Orchard 
Knob  Farm,  answering  to  each  other 
from  shore  to  shore,  until  the  very  air 
was  tremulous  with  the  elfin  music  of 
this  wonderful  mid-summer  dawn. 

"  I  will  get  up  at  sunrise  every  morn- 
ing of  my  life  hereafter,"  exclaimed  Mur- 
ray rapturously,  not  meaning  a  syllabi-? 
of  it,  but  devoutly  believing  he  did. 

Just  as  the  fiery  disc  of  the  sun  peered 
over  the  sand  dunes,  Murray  heard  music 
that  was  not  of  the  birds.  It  was  a  girl's 
voice,  singing  beyond  the  maples  to  his 
left,  a  clear,  sweet  voice,  blithely  trilling 
out  the  old-fashioned  song  "  Five  O'Clock 
in  the  Morning." 

"  Mrs.  Palmer's  niece!  " 
Murray  sprang  to  his  feet  and  tiptoed 
cautiously  through  the  maples.  He  had 
heard  so  much  from  Mrs.  Palmer  about 
her  niece  that  he  felt  reasonably  well 
acquainted  with  her.  Moreover,  Mrs. 
Palmer  had  assured  him  that  Mollie  was 
a  very  pretty  girl.  Now,  a  pretty  girl 
milking  cows  at  sunrise  in  the  meado  /s 
sounded  well. 


"I  am  coming  over  to 
see  you  this  after- 
noon," s.ild  Murray, 
coolly.     "I   will  not  tell 


tales 


of  Eden 


7,/"^/^, 


Mrs.  Palmer  had  not  over-rated  her 
niece's  beauty.  Murray  said  so  to  him- 
self, with  a  little  whistle  of  amazement 
as  he  leaned  unseen  on  the  pasture  fence 
and  looked  at  the  girl  who  was  milking 
a  placid  Jersey  less  than  ten  yards  away 
from  him.  Murray's  artistic  instinct  re- 
sponded to  the  whole  scene  with  a  thrill 
of  satisfaction. 

He  could  see  only  her  profile,  but  that 
was  perfect,  and  the  coloring  of  the  oval 
cheek  and  the  beautiful  curve  of  the  chin 
were  something  to  adore.  Her  hair, 
ruffled  into  lovable  little  ringlets  by  the 
morning  wind,  was  coiled  in  glistening, 
chestnut  masses  high  on  her  bare  head, 
and  her  arms,  bare  to  the  elbow,  were  as 
white  as  marble.  Presently  she  began 
to  sing  again,  and  this  time  Murray  join- 
ed in.  She  half  rose  from  her  milking 
stool  and  cast  a  startled  glance  at  the 
maples.  Then  she  dropped  back  again 
and  began  to  milk  determinedly;  but 
Murray  could  have  sworn  that  he  saw  a 
demure  smile  hovering  about  her  lips. 
That,  and  the  revelation  of  her  full  face, 
decided  him.  He  sprang  over  the  fence 
and  sauntered  across  the  intervening 
space  of  lush  clover  blossoms. 

"  Good  morning,  Mollie,"  he  said, 
coolly.  He  had  forgotten  her  other  name, 
and  it  did  not  matter;  at  five  o'clock  in 


the  morning  people  who  met 
in  dewy  clover  fields  disre- 
garded the  conventionalities. 
"Isn't  it  rather  a  large  con- 
tract for  you  to  be  milking 
seven  cows  all  alone?  May 
I  help  you?" 

Mollie  looked  up  at  him 
over  her  shoulder.  She  had 
glorious  gray  eyes.  Her  face 
was  serene  and  undisturbed. 
"Can  you  milk?"  she  asked. 
"Unlikely  as  it  may  seem, 
I  can,"  said  Murray.  "I  have 
never  confessed  it  to  Mrs. 
Emory,  because  I  was  afraid 
she  would  inveigle  me  into 
milking  her  fourteen  cows. 
But  I  don't  mind  helping 
you.  I  learned  to  milk  v.'hen 
I  was  a  shaver  on  my  vaca- 
tions at  a  grandfatherly 
farm.  May  I  have  that  ex- 
tra pail?" 

Murray  captured  a  milk- 
ing stool  and  rounded  up  an- 
other Jersey.  Before  sitting 
down  he  seemed  struck  with 
an  idea. 

"My  name  is  Arnold  Mur- 
ray. I  board  at  Sweetbriar 
Cottage,  next  farm  to  Or- 
chard Knob.  That  makes  us 
near  neighbors." 

"I  suppose  it  does,"  said 
Mollie. 

Murray  mentally  decided 
that  her  voice  was  the 
sweetest  he  had  ever  heard. 
He  was  glad  he  had  ar- 
ranged his  cow  at  such  an 
angle  that  he  could  study 
her  profile.  It  was  amazing 
that  Mrs.  Palmer's  niece 
should  have  such  a  profile. 
It  looked  as  if  centuries  of 

fine    breeding    were    responsible    for    it. 
"What  a  morning!  "  he  said  enthusi- 
astically.    "  It  harks  back  to   the  days 

when  earth  was  young.     They  must  have 

had  just  such  mornings  as  this  in  Eden." 
"  Do   you    always   get   up    so   early? " 

asked  Mollie,  practically. 

"Always,"     said     Murray    without    a 

blush.     Then :  "  But  no,  that  is  a  fib,  and 

I  cannot  tell  fibs  to  you.     The  truth  is 

your  tribute.     I  never  get  up  early.     It 

was  fate  that  roused  me  and  brought  me 

here       this 

morning.     The 

morning    is    a 

miracle  —  and 

you !     I  might 

suppose     you 

were    born    of 

the  sunrise,   if 

Mrs.     Palmer 

hadn't  told  me 

all  about  you." 
"What    did 

she     tell     you 

about  me?"  asked  Mollie,  changing  cows. 

Murray  discovered  that  she  was  tall  and 

that  the  big  blue  print  apron  shrouded  a 

singularly  graceful  figure. 

"  She  said  you  were  the  best-looking 
girl  in  Bruce  County.     I  have  seen  very 


few  of  the  girls  in  Bruce  County,  but  I 
know  she  is  right." 

"  That  compliment  is  not  nearly  so 
pretty  as  the  sunrise  one,"  said  Mollie, 
reflectively.  "  Mrs.  Palmer  has  told  me 
things  about  you,"  she  added. 

"  Curiosity  knows  no  gender,"  hinted 
Murray. 

"  She  said  you  were  good-looking  and 
lazy  and  different  from  other  people." 

"All  compliments,"  said  Murray  in  a 
gratified  tone. 

"  Lazy? " 

"  Certainly.  Laziness  is  a  virtue  in 
these  strenuous  days.  I  was  not  born 
with  it,  but  I  have  painstakingly  acquired 
it,  and  I  am  proud  of  my  success.  I  have 
time  to  enjoy  life." 

"  I  think  that  I  like  you,"  said  Mollie. 

"  You  have  the  merit  of  being  able  to 
enter  into  a  situation,"  he  assured  her. 

When  the  last  Jersey  was  milked  they 
carried  the  pails  down  to  the  spring, 
where  the  creamers  were  sunk,  and  strain- 
ed the  milk  into  them.  Murray  washed 
the  pails  and  Mollie  wiped  them  and  set 
them  in  a  gleaming  row  on  the  shelf  un- 
der a  big  maple. 

"  Thank  you,"  she  said. 

"  You  are  not  going  yet,"  said  Murray, 
resolutely.  "  The  time  I  saved  you  in 
milking  three  cows  belongs  to  me.  We 
will  spend  it  in  a  walk  along  the  pond 
shore.  I  will  show  you  a  path  I  have 
discovered  under  the  beeches.  It  is  just 
wide  enough  for  two.    Come." 

He  took  her  hand  and  drew  her  through 
the  copse  into  a  green  lane,  where  the 
ferns  grew  thickly  on  either  side  and  the 
pond  waters  splashed  dreamily  below 
them.  He  kept  her  hand  in  his  as  they 
went  down  the  path,  and  she  did  not  try 
to  withdraw  it.  About  them  was  the 
great,  pure  silence  of  the  morning,  faintly 
threaded  with  caressing  sounds — croon  of 
birds,  gurgle  of  waters,  sough  of  wind. 
The  spirit  of  youth  and  love  hovered  over 
them  and  they  spoke  no  word. 

When  they  finally  came  out  on  a  little 
green  nook  swimming  in  early  sunshine 
and  arched  over  by  maples,  with  the  wide 
shimmer  of  the  pond  before  it  and  the 
fold  dust  of  blossoms  over  the  grass,  the 
girl  drew  a  long  breath  of  delight. 

"  It  is  a  morning  left  over  from  Eden, 
isn't  it?  "  said  Murray. 

"  Yes,"  said  Mollie,  softly. 

Murray  bent  toward  her.  "  You  are 
Eve,"  he  said.    "  You  are  the  only  woman 


EDITOR'S  NOTE. — No  Canadian  writer  has  gained  a 
wider  popularity  than  the  author  of  "Anne  of  Green  Gables." 
Filled  with  infectious  humor,  overflowing  with  human  kindli- 
ness and  marked  by  unusual  insight  into  the  intricacies  of 
mind  and  motive,  the  stories  of  L.  M.  Montgomery  have  won 
a  high  place  in  the  esteem  of  the  public.  "At  Five  o'Clock  in 
the  Morning"  is  typical  of  the  author's  style — bright,  witty, 
readable  in  the  extreme. 


in  the  world — for  me.  Adam  must  have 
told  Eve  just  what  he  thought  about  her 
the  first  time  he  saw  her.  "There  were  no 
conventionalities  in  Eden,  and  people 
could  not  have  taken  long  to  make  up 

Continued  on  Page  132. 


Chief  Pound- 
maker,  who 
held  Battle- 
ford  In  siege 
until  the 
arrival    of 

Otter's 

troops. 


THE  news  of  the  battle  of  Duck  Lake 
ringing  throughout  Canada  put  an 
end  to  all  uncertainty  as  to  Kiel's 
purpose  and  awakened  in  all  the  provinces 
a  stern  resolve  to  suppress  his  seditious 
movement  with  the  utmost  speed  and  thor- 
oughness. In  a  famous  passage  of  his 
descriptive  poem,  "The  Lady  of  the  Lake," 
Sir  Walter  Scott  gives  in  his  own  inimi- 
table way  an  account  of  the  impending 
conflict  between  the  Highland  chieftain 
and  his  Saxon  foeman.  He  tells  how  the 
Saxon  not  knowing  who  it  was  that  was 
giving  him  conduct  to  Coulantogle  Ford 
had  expressed  an  ardent  wish  to  meet 
Roderick  Dhu  and  his  warrior  band.  And 
the  Highlander,  granting  his  wish, 
"whistled  shrill"  to  his  concealed  clans- 
men; 

"And  every  tuft  of  broom  gave  life 
To  plaided  warrior  armed  for  strife." 
Duck  Lake  had  that  kind  of  effect  on 
the  Dominion  of  Canada.  From  the 
frowning  fortress  of  Old  Quebec  and  the 
harbor  of  Halifax  down  by  the  sea  up 
through  the  rich  farming  districts  and 
populous  cities  of  Ontario,  on  out  to  the 
scattered  ranches  at  the  foothills  of  the 
Rocky  Mountains,  hosts  of  armed,  de- 
termined men  sprang  up  in  volunteer 
Dands  to  resent  the  insult  to  their  flag  and 
to  express  their  horror  at  the  killing  of 
their  fellow  citizens  out  on  the  snowy 
Saskatchewan  plains.  The  uniform  of 
good  Queen  Victoria  had  been  fired  upon 
and  her  soldiers  slain,  and  what  Edmund 
Burke  vainly  hoped  for  another  Queen 
was  always  true  in  regard  to  our  peer- 
less sovereign,  that  ten  thousand  swords 
were  ready  to  leap  from  their  scabbards 
to  avenge  even  a  look  that  threatened 
her. 

And  then,  following  hard  after  the 
Duck  Lake  fight  and,  as  the  outcome  of 
it.  Big  Bear  and  his  braves  on  the  splen- 
did Reserve  of  Frog  Lake  near  Fort  Pitt 
rose,  intoxicated  by  the  news  of  Riel's 
success,  and  murdered  in  cold-blooded 
massacre  nine  men,  amongst  whom  were 
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EDITOR'S  NOTE.— This  series  of  articles  on  the  North- 
West  Rebellion  is  attracting  a  wide  degree  of  interest.  The 
author,  through  his  actual  'participation  in  the  campaign  and 
his  close  personal  acquaintance  tuith  the  leading  personages  in 
the  struggle,  is  in  a  unique  position  to  present  the  facts  with' 
accuracy  and  from  a  broad  viewpoint.  The  uprising  under 
that  picturesque  firebrand,  Louis  Riel,  marked  a  distinct  stage 
in  Canadian  history;  and  on  its  suppression  the  process  of  weld- 


two  priests  who  tried  in 
vain  to  protect  the  others. 
Fort  Pitt  was  a  well  known 
Hudson's  Bay  post  where 
Chief  Factor  MacLean 
(now  in  Winnipeg)  was  in 
charge  for  the  company, 
and  where  Inspector  Dick- 
ens, a  son  of  the  great 
novelist,  was  in  command 

of  a  small  force  of  Mounted  Police.  When 

the  news  of  Duck  Lake 

reached  Fort  Pitt,  Dick- 
ens,   seeing    that    they 

were  in  danger,  urged 

the  whites  at  Frog  Lake 

to  come  into  the  fort. 

But   the    Indian    agent 

thought  he  could  control 

the  Indians.  He  was  the 

first  man  they  shot. 

This  Frog  Lake  mas- 
sacre, we  say,  was  the 

first    outcome    of    the 

battle  at  Duck  Lake,  for 

immediately    after    the 

battle    Riel    began     to 

send  runners  out  more 

systematically  to  stir  up 

the  Indians.    He  wrote 

letters    with    his    own 

hand  to  Chief  Pound- 
maker  near  Battleford 

and  others.   Here  is  one 

of  his  epistles  found  in 

Poundmaker's  camp: 
"Praise  God  for  the 

success  he  has  given  us. 

Capture   all   the   police 

you  possibly  can.  Pre- 
serve their  arms.   Take 

Fort    Battleford    but 

save    the     provisions, 

munitions     and     arms. 

Send  a  detachment  to  us 

of   at   least   a   hundred 

men.' 

In   another   letter   he 

says :    "Dear    relatives 

and  friends, — We  ad- 
vise you  to  pay  atten- 
tion. Be  ready  for  any- 
thing. Take  the  Indians 

with  you.    Gather  theTi 

from  every  side.    Take 

all  the  ammunition  you 

can,    whatever    sto'-e- 

houses    it    may    be    in. 


Murmur,  growl  and  threaten.  Stir  up  the 
Indians.  Render  the  police  at  Fort  Pitt 
and  Battleford  powerless." 

He  took  advantage  of  the  ignorance  and 
superstition  of  the  Indians,  too,  by  say- 
ing that  an  eclipse  of  the  sun  which  was 
soon  to  take  place  was  a  sign  from 
Heaven  that  they  were  to  rise  and  assist 
hiin. 

One  of  the  main  elements  that  frus- 
trated Riel's  efforts  with  the  Indians  was 


A  fragment  of  au  old  photograph  rescued  from  the  Are 
after  the  Frog  Lake  massacre.  It  Is  now  in  the  posses- 
sion of  (Chief  Factor)  MacLean,  who  supplies  the  follow- 
ing description:  "Inspector  Dickens  (a  son  of  Charles 
Dickens,  whom  he  resembled),  is  standing  on  the  left 
alongside  of  the  late  Indian  Agent  Quiun,  who  was  the 
flrsl  man  shot  of  the  nine  that  were  massacred  at  Frog 
Lake.  Only  a  part  of  Qulnn  is  to  -be  seen  in  the  picture. 
The  one  standing  in  the  middle  is  the  late  James  Keith 
Simpson,  the  clerk  I  had  in  charge  at  Frog  Lake,  and  who 
acted  as  my  able  and  faithful  inttrpreter  (luring  our  cap- 
tivity and  imprisonment  with  the  Indians  for  63  days.  The 
one  party  seen  on  the  right  of  the  picture  Is  that  of  the 
late  Stanley 
S  imps  0  II  , 
w  Ii  o  w  a  s 
drowned  ou 
the  Nelson 
River  below 
Norway 
House  in  his 
effort  to  save 
h  1  s  master, 
Chief  Factor 
Horace 
Beianger. 


W.  .J.   (Bif  Boar)  MacLean, 

from    a    photograph 

taken  In   1910. 


RiePs  Day: 


3— THE    SEQUEL   OF 
DUCK'S    LAKE 


Illustrated  by  Old  Photographs  and  Views 


ing  all  parts  of  the  Dominion  into  a  strong  and  united  nation 
began.  The  stirring  events  of  '85,  therefore,  marhed  a  turning 
point  in  history,  and  the  men  who  answered  the  call  of  duty 
and  fought  for  the  unity  of  the  Dominion  rendered  a  service 
the  magnitude  of  -which  was  perhaps  not  realized  at  the  time. 
In.  putting  his  recollections  of  the  spirited  war  on  the  Western 
plains  into  printed  foi  iu,  Mr.  MacBeth  is  doing  a  work  of  great 
historical  importance. 


It  was  well  that 
such  an  experi- 
enced soldier  as 
General  Middle- 
ton  was  In  com- 
mand. ...  He 
was  always  at 
the  front  and 
i-xposed  himself 
to  the  Are  of  the 
enemy. 


the  missionary,  and  Canada  has  never 
yet  realized  the  debt  we  owe  to  the  mis- 
sionaries of  the  churches  in  the  West  at 
that  critical  period.  But  for  the  presence 
and  commanding  influence  of  John  Mc- 
Kay of  the  Mistawasis  Reserve  near  Duck 
Lake,  who  kept  that  big  chief  and  others 
near  Prince  Albert  quiet,  of  Father  La- 
combe,  who  influenced  the  great  tribes  oC 
Blackfeet  and  Bloods  of  Southern  Alberta, 
and  John  McDougall,  who  exercised  re- 
straint over  the  Stoney  Indians  of  the 
foothill  country,  and  others,  a  very  differ- 
ent story  would  have  to  be  told.  For  the 
first  sequel  of  Duck  Lake  was  the  Frog 


Col.     Grassett 
(now    Chief    of 

Police  of 
Toronto),  who 
took  a  promin- 
ent and  cour- 
ageous part. 
(From  a  pho- 
tograph taken 
In  1885.) 


Lake  massacre,  and  this 
was  only  a  sample  of  what 
might  have  happened  in 
many  places. 

Meanwhile  the  Canadian 
forces  were  being  rushed 
to  the  scenes  of  the  unex- 
pected outbreak.  It  was 
well  that  such  an  experi- 
enced soldier  as  General  Middleton  was 
in  command  in  Canada  at  the  time.  He 
had  seen  service  in  many  places,  notably 
in  the  Indian  Mutiny  where  he  was  recom- 
mended for  the  Victoria  Cross  for  special 
acts  of  bravery,  though,  on  account  of 
his  being  on  the  personal  staff, 
Lord  Clyde  decided  that  he  was 
not  eligible.  He  was  well  up  in 
years  in  1885,  having  been  in 
service  since  1842,  but  he  never 
spared  himself  through  the 
North-West  Campaign.  He  was 
always  at  the  front  and  per- 
haps because  he  wished  to  keep 
inexperienced  soldiers  from 
anything  like  "stage-fright" 
he  exposed  himself  to  the  fire 
of  the  enemy  with  the  utmost 
disregard  to  his  own  safety.  He 
used  to  go  up  to  where  his  ad- 
vance sharpshooters  were  un- 
der cover  and  coolly  reconnoiter 
with  his  field  glasses  close  to 
the  enemy. 

One  day,  when  his  fur-cap 
was  shot  off  his  head,  he  picked 
it  up  and  said  laughingly  that 
someone  seemed  to  be  firing  at 
him.  His  chief  of  staff  was  that 
brilliant  young  soldier.  Lord 
Melgund,  afterwards  Earl  of 
Minto.  He  was  a  great  favorite 
on  the  field  though  few  of  the 
men  realized  that  the  handsome 
and  da.^ihing  chief  of  staff  was 
later  on  to  become  a  statesman- 
like Governor-General  of  Can- 
ada and  rise  also  to  the  require- 
ments of  India  during  a  critical 
time.  With  Middleton  also  were 
aides  Wise,  Freer  and  Doucet, 
capital  men,  two  of  whom  were 
wounded  during  the  campaign. 
Middleton  reached  Winnipeg 
just  after  Duck  Lake  and  left 
the  same  evening  for  the  front 
with  the  90th  Regiment  of 
Winnipeg.     This    was    a    rifle 


regiment  which  did  gallant  work  in  the 
campaign.  Its  commander  was  Colonel 
McKeand,  whose  health  prevented  him 
taking  the  part  he  would  otherwise  have 
taken,  but  whose  soldierly  qualities  were 
unmistakable.  Major  Boswell,  too,  was  a 
capable  officer  and  the  other  major  was 
Buchan^ — "Fighting  Larry"  as  he  was 
called — who  did  good  work  in  '85  and  in 
the  Boer  War  in  later  years. 

The  captain  of  one  of  the  companies 
was  Hugh  John  MacDonald  (now  Sir 
Hugh,  the  able  and  popular  police  magis- 
trate at  Winnipeg) .  He  had  served  un- 
der Wolseley  and  was  a  prime  favorite  in 
war  as  he  always  has  been  in  peace. 

The  Winnipeg  Field  Battery  went  out 
and  did  excellent  service.  One  of  the 
battery  officers  was  Capt.  George  Young, 
already  referred  to,  the  son  of  Rev. 
George  Young,  who  had  pleaded  so  hard 
with  Riel  in  1870  to  save  the  life  of  Scott. 
Besides  these  bodies  there  were  two  regi- 
ments raised  specially  for  the  campaign 
in  Winnipeg  and  Manitoba,  the  91st  Win- 
nipeg Light  Infantry  under  Col.  Osborne 
Smith,  a  thorough  soldier,  and  the  92nd 
under  Col.  Thos.  Scott,  who  had  served 
under  Wolseley  also.  It  was  in  the  91st 
I  served,  and  perhaps  our  most  pictur- 
esque figure  was  Sergeant-Major  Lawlor, 
who  had  been  nursed  by  Florence  Night- 
ingale, when  wounded  in  the  Crimea,  and 
whose  broad  breast  was  decorated  with 
medals  for  the  Crimean,  Chinese,  and 
other  wars.  Our  adjutant  was  Con- 
stantine,  who  later  went  into  the  Yukon 
with  the  first  contingent  of  Mounted  Po- 
lice to  keep  order  in  that  seething  camp. 
These  Western  regiments  being  on  the 
ground  were,  of  course,  the  first  to  go 
with  Middleton. 

REINFORCEMENTS  FROM  THE  EAST. 

But  up  across  the  bleak  north  shores  of 
Lake  Superior  were  hurrying  the  gallant 
men  from  Ontario,  Quebec  and  the  Mari- 
time Provinces.  The  Canadian  Pacific 
Railway  was  not  yet  finished.  There  were 
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great  gaps  where  the  rails  were  not  laid 
and  the  task  of  crossing  these  in  the 
wintry  March  weather  was  nothing  short 
of  terrific.  It  was  the  hardest  work  of 
the  campaign,  this,  of  inarching  through 
snow  and  slush  with  heavy  accoutrements 
and  then  riding,  wet  and  wearied,  on 
freezing  flat  cars.  Scores  of  men  never 
recovered  from  this  exposure  and  the 
heavy  mortality  of  the  few  years  succeed- 
ing the  rebellion  had  its  origin  here  and 
in  the  hardships  to  which  the  Western 
men  were  exposed  at  the  same  time  on  the 
prairie  to  the  setting  .sun.  Yet  it  is  to 
be  recorded  to  the  credit  of  our  men  that 
there  was  never  any  mutinous  spirit 
manifested.  Everybody  tried  to  do  his 
duty. 

In  this  connection  I  quote  a  typical 
case  from  General  Strange's  autobiogra- 
phy, "Gunner  Jingo's  Jubilee,"  of  which 
he  sent  me  an  author's  copy  on  publica- 
tion. It  speaks  of  our  camp  near  the 
Beaver  River  and  says:  "But  my  infantry 
were  dead  beat  from  marching  through 
rain  and  awful  mud.  The  65th  (of  Mont- 
real) had  tramped  the  soles  oflf  their 
boots  —  some  were  literally  barefoot, 
others  with  muddy,  blood-stained  rags 
tied  around  their  feet.  An  officer  told  me 
the  men  could  march  no  more  and  wanted 
to  know  when  they  would  be  allowed  to 
go  home.  I  thanked  the  officer  outwardly 
and  rode  up  at  once  to  the  battalion.  They 
certainly  presented  a  pitiable  spectacle  in 
their  tattered  uniforms.  The  misery  of 
their  march  through  swamp  and  forest 
had  been  added  to  by  the  mosquitos  and 
horseflies  which  were  almost  unbearable. 
Addressing  the  battalion  in  French,  as 
was  my  habit,  I  said:  "Mes  enfants  votre 
commandant  m'a  dit  que  vous  demandez, 
quand  vous  pourriez  retourner  chez  vous. 
Mais  je  n'ai  qu'une  reponse  c'est  celle-la 
de  votre  ancien  chanson  "Malbrook  s'en 
va-t-en  guerre  on  ne  salt  quand  il  revien- 
dra."" 

It  had  the  desired  effect  and  the  weary 
little  French-Canadians  shouted:  "Hurra 
pour  le  general;  en  avant  tonjours  en 
avant."**  And  they  stepped  out  to  the  re- 
frain of  their  ancestors.  I  knew  the  65th 
well,  because  they  were  brigaded  with  us 
all  through  the  campaign  and  this  is  an 
actual  scene.  And  I  saw  officers  and  men 
in  all  the  regiments  when  we  came  to- 
gether after  it  was  all  over  who  had  ex- 
ercised every  invention  to  keep  shoes  and 
uniforms  hanging  together.  So  that  be- 
gininng  with  the  exposure  on  the  rail- 
way "gaps"  on  the  north  shore  and  on 
the  close  of  the  campaign  there  were  hard- 
ships enough  apart  from  the  fighting  to 
prove  that  Canadians  were  made  of  the 
best  kind  of  stuff. 

PLANS  WERE  CHANGED. 

At  the  outset  Middleton's  plan  seems 
to  have  been  for  two  main  columns,  one 
under  himself  to  march  towards  Kiel's 
camp  and  the  other  under  Strange  from 
Calgary,  north  to  Edmonton  and  the  Big 
Bear  country  with  the  expectation  that 

*"My  children,  your  commandoi-  tcUs  me  you 
are  asking  when  you  can  return  to  your  homes 
I  have  only  one  answer  to  give  vou'.  It  is  that 
of  your  old  song,  'Malbrook  goes  away  to  the 
war,  no  one  knows  when  he  will  return.'  " 

••"IT'Trah  for  the  General.  Forward,  ever 
Forward," 


His    chief    of    staff    was    that    brilliant    young 

soldier,     I<ord    Melgund,    afterward 

Karl   of  Minto. 


these  two  columns  would  meet  ultimately 
in  the  Battleford  region  after  they  had 
completed  their  work  elsewhere.  But  the 
fear  of  an  outbreak  at  Battleford,  where 
Poundmaker's  braves  were  committing 
depredations  which  drove  all  the  people 
into  the  fort,  caused  a  modification.  And 
so  there  were  three  main  lines  of  attack 
instead  of  two,  Col.  Otter's  brigade 
marching  from  Swift  Current  on  the  line 
of  the  C.P.R.  to  Battleford,  and  the  other 
two  as  already  indicated.  We  shall  fol- 
low with  each  in  turn. 

With  Middleton  were  the  90th  of  Win- 
nipeg, the  Toronto  Grenadiers,  the  Mid- 
land battalion,  A.  Battery,  Winnipeg 
Battery,  Boulton's  Scouts,  French's 
Scouts,  and  later  on  Dennis'  Surveyors 
Corps;  or  about  720  men  in  all.  But  we 
must  not  forget  to  mention  an  arm  of  the 
service  which  was  distinct,  Capt.  Howard, 
of  the  U.S.  militia,  who  was  there  with 
his  Gatling  gun.  "Gat"  Howard,  as  he 
was  affectionately  called,  was  a  prime 
favorite  and  did  splendid  service  with  his 
lightning-fire    repeater,    striking    terror 


Colonel  Williams,   who  was  prominent  at 
llatoche. 


into  the  Indians  and  on  one  occasion  sav- 
ing a  battery  gun  from  capture  by  the 
enemy,  Howard,  wheeling  his  Gatling  gun 
up  in  the  nick  of  time  and  starting  a  hail 
of  bullets  that  swept  the  redskins  back 
into  the  ravine.  Howard,  it  will  be  re- 
membered, went  to  the  Boer  War  with  our 
men  and  was  killed  there. 

THE   BATTLE  OF   FISH    CREEK. 

Middleton,  on  the  way  to  Batoche,  was 
attacked  by  the  enemy  at  Fish  Creek 
where  a  sudden  fire  from  concealed 
marksmen  emptied  several  saddles  in 
Boulton's  Scout  Corps,  who  were  riding 
in  advance  with  the  general.  The  main 
body  of  our  men  came  up  quickly  and 
there  was  a  hot  engagement  which  may 
reasonably  be  described  as  a  drawn  battle, 
though  Middleton  held  his  ground  with 
some  regrettable  losses  in  killed  and 
wounded.  Fighting  at  a  great  disadvant- 
age where  the  enemy  knew  the  ground 
and  had  the  shelter  of  ravine  and  rifle 
pits,  our  soldiers  behaved  with  the  great- 
est coolness  and  gallantry.  The  enemy 
retired  to  Batoche  for  their  final  stand 
and  Middleton  pressed  on. 

There  was  desultory  skirmishing  for  a 
few  days  with  retiring  to  the  camp  at 
night,  and  every  evening  as  they  retired 
the  enemy  followed,  having  the  advant- 
age of  the  sunset  light  which  prevented 
our  men  seeing  them  in  the  face  of  it.  One 
evening  a  fellow-student  of  mine,  Dick 
Hardisty,  who  had  returned  from  the 
Gordon  relief  expedition  up  the  Nile  just 
in  time  to  catch  the  train  at  Winnipeg 
and  go  west  with  the  90th,  was  shot  in 
the  forehead  and  killed  as  he  was  swing- 
ing round  to  face  the  enemy. 

The  men  were  getting  impatient  at  this 
sort  of  thing  but  Middleton  had  already 
lost  heavily  and  all  along  he  said  that  he 
was  more  anxious  to  save  the  citizen 
soldiers  who  had  homes  and  families  to 
provide  for  than  he  would  have  been  with 
regulars  whose  business  was  war.  He, 
doubtless,  felt  that  a  rush  on  Batoche 
might  lead  to  a  heavier  loss  of  life  than 
a  game  of  siege  but  some  of  the  men, 
like  Colonel  Williams  and  others,  prac- 
tically made  up  their  minds  that  they 
were  going  to  make  the  rush  at  the  first 
opportunity.  And  so  they  did.  Middle- 
ton  not  being  present  when  the  rush 
started.  But  on  hearing  the  cheer  he 
mounted  his  horse  and,  rallying  the  whole 
line,  was  in  at  the  death. 

Gabriel  Dumont,  experienced  plains- 
man that  he  was,  escaped  and  crossed  the 
boundary  line  for  a  few  months  whence 
he  returned  and  settled  unmolested  on 
his  farm  where  he  died  about  eight  years 
ago. 

THE   CAPTURE  OF  RIEL. 

Riel  was  found  in  a  clump  of  bushes  not 
far  away  by  a  native  scout,  Tom  Hourie, 
son  of  the  famous  old  interpreter,  Peter 
Hourie.  The  rebel  chief  was  taken  to 
Middleton's  tent  whence  he  was  sent  un- 
der escort  to  Regina  jail.  I  saw  Tom 
Hourie  about  two  weeks  later,  out  north 
of  Edmonton.  He  was  a  giant  in  stature 
and  doubtless  was  pleased  with  the  atten- 
tion paid  him  for  his  finding  the  rebel 
Continued  on  Page  134. 
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HERE    did    this    come    from, 
then?" 

'I  am  sure  I  don't  know.     I 
never  saw  it  before." 

The  Indian  woman  came  to  the  door, 
saw  the  bundle,  and  broke  into  a  volley  of 
Ojibway.  The  woodsman  replied  in  the 
same  tongue  and  then  threw  the  bundle 
at  her. 

"  The  old  lady's  kicking  up  a  row  be- 
cause she  thinks  I'm  going  to  throw  her 
out  and  have  you  for  my  woman,"  he  said, 
as  he  sat  down  on  the  log  beside  Rea. 

His  manner  had  changed,  and  in  his 
half  drunken,  awkward  attempt  at  co- 
quetry the  girl  saw  her  first  real  danger. 

"  Why  don't  you  tell  her  it's  not  true," 
she  said,  for  she  felt  that  the  enmity  of 
the  woman,  becoming  more  bitter  as  time 
went  on,  might  prove  a  greater  peril  than 
even  this  new  attitude  on  the  part  of  the 
man. 

"Aw,  she  won't  believe  it.  Don't  know 
why  you're  here  if  it  ain't  to  be  my  wo- 
man. She'll  probably  carry  on  this  way 
long's  you  stay." 

Rea  was  silent. 

"  She  ain't  my  wife,  you  know,"  the 
woodsman  went  on.  "  Leastways,  I  never 
married  her.  I  can  kick  her  out  any 
time." 

Evidently  he  had  been  drinking  ever 
since  breakfast.  He  leaned  toward  Rea. 
She  drew  back  and  was  about  to  rise  when 
the  Indian  woman  rushed  froni  the  cabin. 

It  seemed  to  the  startled  girl  that  the 
squaw  used  every  word  in  her  meagre 
language,  in  her  denunciation.  Wrath 
shone  in  her  eyes,  was  seen  in  every  fea- 
ture, in  every  gesture.  Rea  turned 
anxiously  to  the  woodsman. 

Bleary-eyed,  the  man  looked  up  as 
though  amazed  to  see  the 
squaw  before  him.  For  a 
moment  he  did  not  move. 
Then,  his  drunken  anger 
aroused,  he  lurched  to  his 
feet  and  struck  her  heavily 
in  the  face. 

The  squaw  did  not  wilt 
and  fall  forward  on  to  her 
face  as  does  a  boxer  who  has 
been  knocked  out.  The  force 
of  the  powerful  blow  carried 
her  backward  and  she  fell, 
her  head  striking  a  log  used 
as  a  chopping  block. 

Rea's  desire  to  run  was 
overcome  by  a  terror  which 
surprised  her  as  greatly  as 
it  held  her  motionless.  The 
woodsman,  his  anger  gone, 
turned  with  a  grin  and  sat 
down  on  the  log.  The  girl, 
revolted  by  his  drunken 
smile,  looked  at  his  victim. 
A  stream  of  blood  ran  down 


Illustrated  by  H.  W.  COOPER 

the  side  of  the  log  and  from  under  the 
squaw's  shoulder.  She  hurried  forward 
and  lifted  the  black  head.  Underneath 
was  a  pool  of  blood.  Stuck  in  the  end  of 
the  log,  one  side  of  the  bit  uppermost,  was 
an  axe.    The  bit  was  covered  with  blood. 

Rea  turned  the  woman's  head  over  and 
felt  with  fearful  fingers  under  the  thick, 
coarse  hair.  The  look  of  anxiety  on  her 
face  gave  way  to  one  of  horror.  With 
a  bloody  hand,  she  felt  of  the  woman's 
wrist. 

"  She'll  come  'round,"  said  the  woods- 
man.   "  Let  her  lie." 

Rea  did  not  answer.  She  thrust  a 
hand  inside  the  squaw's  dress  and  placed 
it  over  her  heart.  For  a  moment  she 
remained  motionless.  The  woodsman  was 
silent  as  he  saw  the  grim  horror  in  her 
eyes. 

"  She  won't  come  'round,"  Rea  said 
slowly.    "  She  is  dead." 

"Dead!" 

The  man's  intoxication  vanished  as 
quickly  as  had  his  fury  after  striking  the 
woman.  He  bent  forward  and  felt  of 
her  breast.  Then  he  turned  her  head 
over,  saw  the  blood  and  the  axe. 

"  That's  your  doings !  "  he  screamed, 
looking  up  at  Rea.  "  Hadn't  been  for 
you  this  never'd  happened." 

He  rose  to  his  feet  and,  as  he  did  so, 
his  hand  fell  on  the  handle  of  the  blood- 
stained axe.  For  a  moment  he  looked 
wildly  at  the  girl.  In  his  eyes  she  saw 
the  fear  of  the  slayer,  the  fear  of  the 
man  who  is  covering  his  tracks. 

"  Drop  that  axe!  "  she  said,  sharply. 
"  What  would  your  life  be  worth,  Pete 
Milford,  if  you  killed  the  daughter  of 
E.  G.  Sumner?  " 

Milford  dropped  the  axe  and  stepped 
back.     He  thought  of  the  actions  of  this 


SYNOPSIS  OF  PREVIOUS  INSTALMENT. 

Sumner  is  the  oivner  of  the  Whisky  Jack  mine.  Heatley, 
a  m,ining  expert  with  his  family,  is  making  a  trip  through,  the 
mine  district  and  is  to  send  Sumner  a  report  as  to  the  mine's 
value.  Upon  this  report  depends  Sumner's  whole  financial 
stability.  Sumner's  daughter,  Helen,  accompanies  the  Heat- 
leys,  and  a  chance  traveling  acquaintance  whom  they  meet,  a 
Miss  Rea  Straine,  also  makes  one  of  their  party  for  the 
journey  into  the  interior.  She  is  mistaken  for  Helen  and 
kidnapped  by  Milford,  a  woodsman,  at  the  instigation  of  Mark 
Fowler,  whom  Sumner  had  appointed  manager  of  the  mine, 
and  who  turns  out  to  be  of  bad  reputation. 

Sumner  receives  a  wire  from  Heatley  saying  Helen  has 
disappeared.  He  concludes  this  is  Fowler's  work  who  for  some 
reason  wishes  to  prevent  Heatley  sending  a  report  on  the  mine, 
and  he  wires  James  Stover,  a  friend,  to  search  for  Helen. 

At  the  opening  of  the  present  chapter  we  find  Rea  Straine, 
who  is  by  no  means  perturbed  at  her  position,  in  conversation 
with  Milford,  whom  she  informs  she  has  no  intention  of 
attempting  to  escape. 


young  woman  he  had  brought  from  the 
portage  trail,  her  lack  of  fear,  her  com- 
posure, her  absence  of  tears.  What  did 
she  know?  Who  was  she?  How  did  she 
know  his  name? 

As  he  stared,  bewildered,  Rea  turned 
and  walked  slowly  toward  the  beach. 

CHAPTER  V. 

13  EA  continued  on  down  the  shore  to 
-•^  the  south  end  of  the  island  on  which 
she  was  held  prisoner.  At  noon  she  re- 
turned to  find  the  cabin  empty.  The 
squaw's  body  had  disappeared  from  the 
woodpile.  After  warming  up  the  remains 
of  the  breakfast  and  boiling  some  tea, 
she  satisfied  her  hunger  and  again  sought 
the  lake  shore. 

Her  thoughts  now  turned  to  escape. 
Milford  could  not  have  left  the  island. 
She  might  be  watched.  In  any  event, 
she  should  wait  until  he  began  drinking 
again.  She  walked  on  to  the  canoe  in 
which  Milford  had  brought  her  to  the 
island.  It  was  floating  in  the  water  at 
the  end  of  the  beach. 

Rea  did  not  stop  as  she  walked  past  it, 
for  she  did  not  wish  to  arouse  suspicion 
if  Milford  were  watching.  But  she  saw 
that  she  would  have  difficulty  in  getting 
the  craft.  It  was  attached  to  a  thick 
root  of  a  pine  by  a  heavy  chain  and  pad- 
lock. 

The  canoe  the  squaw  had  told  her  of, 
across  the  island  by  the  little  trail,  oc- 
curred to  her,  and  she  turned  toward  the 
cabin  and  found  the  path.  But  this  canoe, 
too,  was  securely  locked.  It  had  been 
taken  into  the  brush  and  chained  to  a 
tree. 

Rea  turned  northward  along  the  shore 

to  learn  how  large  an  island  she  was  on 

and,  scrambling  over  rocks 

and  through  brush,  came  at 

last  to  the  end. 

A  circle  of  pines  shaded  a 
large,  flat  rock  which  lay  at 
the  water's  edge  beside  a 
small  strip  of  sand  beach. 
Far  out  across  the  lake  lay 
the  mainland.  Other  islands 
were  to  be  seen  near  the 
north  shore  some  distance 
away.  Throughout  the  long 
afternoon  she  watched  for  a 
passing  canoe,  for  some  sign 
of  the  presence  of  a  human 
being. 

At  supper  time  she  re- 
turned to  the  cabin  to  find  it 
still  empty.  She  prepared 
her  meal  and  went  to  her 
room,  taking  with  her  a  rifle 
that  hung  on  the  wall. 

The  next  morning  she 
heard  Milford  moving  about. 
After  he  had  left  the  cabin, 
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she  dressed  and  found  a  breakfast  be- 
ing kept  warm  for  her  in  the  oven.  Two 
empty  whisky  bottles  on  the  table  con- 
firmed her  suspicions  as  to  Milford'a 
whereabouts  the  previous  day. 

After  breakfast  the  girl  again  walked 
to  the  beach  to  look  at  the  canoe.  If  she 
were  sure  Milford  were  not  watching, 
she  might  attempt  to  break  the  chain  and 
lock  with  the  axe.  But  she  did  not  dare 
risk  that  until  she  was  sure  he  was  oui 
of  the  way.  She  turned  on  down  the 
shore  and  found  fresh  tracks  in  the  soft 
sand,  leading  to  and  from  the  end  of  the 
beach.  She  followed  them  aimlessly  until 
she  came  to  a  place  where  the  wet,  coarse 
sand  dug  from  beneath  the  finer,  drier 
particles  on  the  surface  had  been  heaped 
and  scraped  in  a  low,  narrow  mound.  At 
first  the  girl  did  not  realize  what  it  meant. 
Then  she  turned  quickly  away  and  went 
to  the  cabin. 

After  noon,  when  Milford  had  not  ap- 
peared, Rea  went  to  the  north  end  of  the 
island,  to  the  broad  flat  rock.  For  p  long 
time  she  sat  there,  looking  out  over  the 
water,  listening  to  the  cries  of  a  loon, 
watching  the  successful  efforts  of  a  king- 
fisher. 

At  four  o'clock,  her  eyes,  weary  from 
the  bright  light  on  the  water,  she  shaded 
them  with  her  hands  and  lay  back  against 
a  bowlder. 

"I  beg  your  pardon,"  she  heard  a  voice 
say  at  her  feet. 

She  looked  down,  startled,  to  see  a 
young  man,  dressed  in  khaki,  high-laced 
shoes  and  a  felt  hat,  sitting  in  a  canoe 
beside  the  rock. 

"I  spoke  for  fear  I  would  frighten  you 
if  you  wakened  suddenly,"  he  stammered. 
"I  was  just  paddling  past,  you  know." 

"You  didn't  frighten  me,"  she  answered, 
calmly. 

"Guess,  I  was  more  startled  myself," 
remarked  the  young  stranger.  "Paddling 
along  through  this  country  where  you're 


sure  there  isn't  a  living  soul  for  miles 
around — and  then  to  see  a  young  lady — 
well,  it's  rather  apt  to  make  a  fellow  think 
he's  dreaming  it." 

"I'm  sorry  if  my  presence  here  startled 
you,"  said  Rea,  with  a  smile.  "I  suppose 
my  being  here  is  quite  as  mysterious  to 
you  as  your  presence  is  to  me." 

"I'm  over  at  the  mine,  you  know,"  said 
the  stranger,  catching  his  paddle  on  the 
lock  to  keep  the  canoe  from  floating 
past. 

"You  mean  the ?" 

"Whisky  Jack.  Sumner's  mine.  It's 
only  eight  miles  beyond.  I  do  the  assay- 
ing there,"  he  added  a  little  boastfully. 

He  was  very  young,  the  girl  thought, 
and,  as  she  noted  the  youth,  enthusiasm 
and  innocence  in  his  face,  she  gradually 
became  more  cordial  in  her  manner. 

"Won't  you  stop  for  a  while  and  tell 
me  about  it?"  she  asked.  "I  never  saw  a 
mine,  never  heard  much  about  one,  ex- 
cept that  it  is  a  place  where  they  get  gold 
out  of  the  ground." 

He  turned  the  canoe  to  the  strip  of 
sand  and  then  scrambled  quickly  to  the 
rock  beside  her. 

"I'd  love  to  tell  you,"  he  cried.  "I'm 
crazy  about  mining  myself.  This  is  my 
first  try  at  it,  I  was  just  out  of  college  in 
June  and  this  is  my  first  job.  But  I  like 
it  more  than  I  ever  thought  I  would." 

"You  feel  that  you  are  really  doing 
something,  after  all  the  years  in  school, 
I  suppose." 

"That's  it.  Doing  something  that 
counts.  Being  with  big  men  who  are 
doing  big  things.  It's  great.  It  makes 
you  want  to  do  the  big  things  yourself, 
pushes  you  on,  you  know." 

"Are  you  with  big  men  up  here?" 

"Sure.  E.  G.  Sumner  owns  the  mine, 
or  about  all  of  the  stock.  And  Mark 
Fowler  is  superintendent.  I've  learned 
a  lot  from  him.  Not  so  much  about  min- 
ing but  about  business  methods.     He's  a 


wonder.  I  think  I'm  mighty  lucky  to  get 
in  with  him  and  to  get  on  as  well  as  I 
have.  He  takes  a  lot  of  interest  in  me 
and  has  me  over  at  his  cabin  nights. 
He's  more  like  a  father  than  a  boss." 

"Is  he  an  old  man?" 

"Only  about  forty-five." 

"Where  was  he  before  he  took  charge 
here?" 

"Out  West,  I  think,  and  in  Cobalt, 
though  he  doesn't  talk  much  about  what 
he's  done.  He's  not  that  sort,  the  kind 
that  talks.  He  goes  ahead  and  does 
things." 

"It's  splendid  that  you  have  the  con- 
fidence of  such  a  man  at  the  beg:inning  of 
your  career." 

"I  am  lucky  to  have  him  trust  me  as  he 
does.  He  has  me  do  a  lot  of  things  that 
he  wouldn't  trust  to  anyone  else." 

Rea  experienced  a  slight  feeling  of 
shame.  It  was  like  reading  a  book  in 
which  the  leaves  had  not  been  cut.  She 
had  only  to  insert  a  delicate  knife  and  the 
pages  lay  open  before  her.  But  the  story 
was  too  important  for  her  to  stop  because 
of  conscience.  She  had  long  been  in  the 
habit  of  using  any  circumstance,  person 
or  fact  that  came  her  way,  shaping  it  to 
her  own  ends  or  using  it  as  a  stone  upon 
which  she  might  climb  higher  to  look 
over  a  wall. 

Her  first  thought,  when  she  saw  the 
youth  in  the  canoe,  had  been  of  escape. 
It  was  not  her  nature  to  rush  too  quickly 
into  anything,  however,  no  matter  how 
quickly  she  might  be  able  to  make  de- 
cisions in  an  emergency.  She  did  not  at 
once  throw  herself  upon  the  young  man's 
mercy  because  she  knew  there  was  no 
hurry.  Milford  was  still  drunk  some- 
where on  the  island,  probably  near  the 
south  end,  nearly  a  mile  away.  The 
young  man  could  take  her  away,  even  if 
Milford  did  turn  up.  But  first  she  had  to 
learn  who  he  was  and  where  he  was  going. 

The  information  that  he  was  employed 
at  the  Whisky  Jack  had  given  her  cau- 
tion, but  a  caution  which  his  frankness 
and  youthful  enthusiasm  had  rendered 
unnecessary.  His  first  words  had  shown 
that  she  could  do  with  him  as  she  wished, 
but  his  boast  of  intimacy  with  Fowler 
made  her  hesitate. 

As  her  quick  mind  formed  plan  after 
plan,  while  her  attention  appeared  to  be 
given  absolutely  to  the  young  fellow's  con- 


She  looked  down,  startled,   to  see  a  young  man  dresesd  In  khaki,  high-laced   shoes  and  a   felt  hat,  sitting  in  a  canoe  beside  the  rock. 
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fidences,  a  thought  suddenly  struck  her. 
He  was  paddling  north.  The  Whisky  Jack 
lay  in  that  direction.  Where  had  he  been? 
If  he  came  from  the  south,  did  he  not 
come  from  Vermilion?  And,  if  he  had 
come  from  Vermilion,  had  there  been 
no  effort  by  Heatley  to  find  her  when  she 
did  not  appear  at  their  camp  that  night? 

"You  are  on 
your  way  to  the 
mine  now?"  she 
asked  when  the 
opportunity  came. 

"Yes,  I  would 
have  reached 
there  by  supper 
time,  but  I'll  be  a 
little  late  now." 

"Then  you  are 
coming  from  Ver- 
milion?" 

"Well,  no,  not 
exactly.  You  won't 
tell  anyone  but, 
you  see,  I  am  on 
a  sort  of  secret 
mission." 

"How  e  X  c  i  t- 
ing!" 

"N  o  t  exactly 
exciting."  he  re- 
plied as  though 
adventures  were 
of  daily  occur- 
rence and  this  af- 
fair of  slight  im- 
portance. "I  just 
had  to  paddle 
down  to  Mac- 
Arthur  Lake  and 
then  turn  west 
until  I  struck  the  railroad  at  a 
where  trains  pass, 
ing." 

"That  wasn't  exciting,  was  it?" 

"No,  but  it  was  an  important  mission 
and  I  was  the  only  one  at  the  mine  that 
Fowler  could  trust  to  make  the  trip." 

"But  what  on  earth  could  you  have 
done,  just  paddling  to  a  way  station  and 
back?" 

"Oh,  I  did  it  once  before,  about  a  month 
ago.  You  see,  Hank  Rothwell,  our  mail 
carrier,  is  not  exactly  the  sort  that  can 
be  depended  upon.  We  haven't  fastened 
anything  on  him  but  Mr.  Fowler  says  he 
has  reason  to  believe  that  Hank  has  stop- 
ped a  letter  or  two.  Mr.  Fowler  even  went 
so  far  as  to  say  that  he  believed  Hank 
belonged  to  a  gang  of  criminals  he  had 
heard  about  in  Cobalt  and  that  he  had 
come  to  the  Whisky  Jack  in  the  interests 
of  the  gang. 

"Well,  Mr.  Fowler  had  some  important 
papers  coming,  something  to  do  with  a 
mine  in  Cobalt  that  he  is  interested  in 
and  he  didn't  want  Hank  to  have  a  chance 
to  get  them.  Of  course,  if  they  came  in 
the  regular  mail,  Hank  would  see  them. 
So  Fowler  had  a  friend  take  them 
through  on  the  passenger  and  I  met  the 
passenger  at  the  way  station  and  brought 
them  out.  That's  what  I'm  doing  this 
time.  The  package  is  in  that  little  leather 
ca.se  .strapped  to  the  thwart.  Then,  if  I 
get  drowned,  they  can  be  found  anyhow. 
That  was  Mr.  Fowler's  idea." 

Rea    was    thoughtful    for    a    moment. 


Then  she  changed  the  subject  suddenly. 

"Do  you  know  that  I  am  glad  you  took 
this  important  trip  just  at  this  time?  It 
happens  that  I  am  lost  up  here  in  the  wil- 
derness and  you  have  come  along  just  in 
time  to  save  me." 

"Lost!"  cried  the  young  assayer.  "Why 
didn't  you  tell  me  before?   It  is  lucky  that 


Suddenlj',  in  the  midst  of  a  harangue,  his  head  fell  forward  onto  the  table  and 
his  sentence  ended  in  a  heavy  snore.  "Will  you  do  me  a  favor?"  asked  Rea,  springing 
to  her  feet  and   hurrying   to  the  geologist. 


station 
I  left  there  this  morn- 


I  happened  along.  There  isn't  a  soul  liv- 
ing on  this  lake,  none  nearer  than  the 
mine  and  that's  eight  miles  from  here. 
You  would  have  starved  to  death." 

He  looked  at  her  in  amazement. 

"But  how  did  you  get  on  to  this  island?" 

"My  canoe  drifted  away.  I  had  been 
looking  for  a  way  out  of  this  lake  and 
landed  here  this  morning.  I  was  tired, 
and  I  didn't  pull  the  canoe  up  very  far,  I 
guess,  and  the  wind  blew  it  off  the  sand 
beach." 

"You  certainly  are  cool  about  it,"  he 
exclaimed  in  frank  amazement  and  ad- 
miration. "Come  and  we'll  start  for  the 
mine.  To-morrow  I  can  take  you  wherever 
you  wish.    Were  you  with  a  party?" 

"Yes,  several  of  us  were  on  a  canoeing 
trip  and  I  paddled  off  last  night  at  sun- 
set and  couldn't  find  my  way  back." 

The  assayer  held  his  canoe  and  Rea 
stepped  in.  She  took  her  place  in  the  bow, 
but  she  did  not  paddle. 

"You  won't  mind,"  she  said.  "I'm  so 
tired  and  I'm  not  accustomed  to  it." 

It  was  not  so  much  a  deception  as  a 
display  of  wisdom.  When  a  young  man 
wants  to  do  something  for  a  pretty  girl, 
he  wants  to  do  it  in  the  best  possible  man- 
ner. Tommie  Loblaw  thought  highly  of 
his  ability  with  a  paddle  and,  though  he 
had  traveled  twenty  miles  that  day,  he 
pushed  the  canoe  rapidly  northward. 
Since  he  had  left  college  to  accept  the  po- 
sition of  assayer  at  the  Whisky  Jack,  he 
had  not  seen  a  white  woman  except  the 
few   stolid,    middle-aged   wives   of   Ver- 


milion. Here  was  a  girl  of  the  type  he 
had  danced  with  when  at  college.  Then 
he  had  been  a  student.  Now  he  was  a 
man  of  the  world,  actively  engaged  in 
the  world's  work,  big  enough  and  old 
enough  to  be  a  protector  of  women,  not 
a  playmate. 

Rea  had  seen  all  this  when  she  had 
looked  up  to  find 
him  in  the  canoe 
beside  her  on  the 
island.  Now  she 
allowed  him  to 
talk  on  as  he  pad- 
dled, a  question 
or  two  keeping 
the  conversation 
where  she  wished. 
After  two  miles 
she  turned  to  see 
that  they  were 
passing  an  island. 
"What  a  pretty 
place!"  she  ex- 
claimed. 

Her  surprise 
would  never  have 
led  anyone  to  be- 
lieve that  she  had 
seen  the  island  as 
she  lay  on  the 
rock.  Frequent 
glances  had  kept 
her  informed  that 
they  were  ap- 
proaching it. 

"What  a  beau- 
tiful place  to 
camp!"  she  went 
on.  "It  makes  me 
hungry  just  to 
look  at  it." 
"Hungry?  By  jove,  you  must  be  hun- 
gry. What  a  simpleton  I  have  been.  You 
said  you  were  lost  yesterday  and  here  it  is 
more  than  twenty-four  hours  since  you 
have  eaten." 

He  vented  his  indignation  at  his  own 
thoughtfulness  upon  the  paddle  and 
swirled  the  canoe  sharply  toward  the 
island. 

"I'm  awfully  sorry,"  he  said. 
"Don't  be,"  she  replied.    "Perhaps  I'm 
so  hungry  I  had  become  used  to  it.   And  I 
didn't  know  whether  you  had  any  food 
with  you." 

He  nodded  to  the  big  pack  between 
them. 

"There's  a  lot  in  that,  enough  to  last  a 
man  a  week.  I  wouldn't  take  even  a  short 
trip  up  here  without  plenty  to  eat.  You 
never  know  what  will  happen." 

They  landed  on  a  sharp  point  of  vock 
and  he  carried  the  pack  to  the  top,  more 
than  one  hundred  feet  from  the  water, 
before  they  found  a  level  spot  for  a  camp- 
fire  and  their  supper. 

"It  is  lovely  here,"  said  the  girl.  "You 
be  the  cook  and  I'll  go  down  and  get  some 
water." 

She  went  back  to  the  canoe,  turning 
several  times  to  see  that,  as  she  expected, 
the  craft  was  out  of  sight  of  the  camping 
spot.  Once  at  the  canoe,  she  quickly  float- 
ed it  and  led  it  past  the  point  and  into  a 
cove.  There  she  found  a  place  where  the 
water  had  worn  away  the  rock,  leaving 
a  long,  narrow  ledge  two  feet  above  the 
surface.   Under  this  she  pushed  the  craft 
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and  fastened  it.  Then,  filling  the  kettle 
with  water,  she  hurried  back  to  the  camp- 
fire. 

Loblaw  was  not  an  expert  cook,  and 
Rea  gaily  helped  in  the  preparations.  The 
gaiety  continued  through  the  meal  and 
was  not  ended  until  the  youth,  running 
to  the  lake  for  a  kettle  of  water  with 
which  to  wash  the  dishes,  shouted  back: 

"The  canoe  is  gone!    We're  stranded!" 

The  terror  in  his  face  was  reflected  m 
that  of  the  girl  as  she  ran  to  join  him. 

"What  will  we  do?" 

"Wait  until  we're  found,  I'm  afraid," 
he  said.  "Luckily  we  have  plenty  of  grub 
and  you  can  have  my  blanket." 

"Why  not  look  for  the  canoe?"  asked 
Rea.  "Perhaps  it  has  not  gone  far.  It 
may  have  caught  on  the  shore.  Run  to 
the  other  end  of  the  island  and  see.  The 
wind  is  that  way." 

He  did  not  move.  His  face  went  white, 
and  she  saw  his  hands  tremble. 

"Mr.  Fowler's  papers!"  he  cried.  "They 
were  lashed  to  the  thwart." 

"Then  hurry!"  she  exclaimed,  and 
pushed  him  toward  the  brush. 

He  ran  up  the  slope  and  out  of  sight. 
Immediately  Rea  turned  to  where  she  had 
hidden  the  canoe.  Pulling  it  from  under 
the  ledge,  she  stepped  in,  knelt  in  the  cen- 
ter and  was  ofl'.  In  five  minutes  she  was 
far  out  from  shore. 

Paddling  steadily  in  the  direction  from 
which  they  had  come,  she  did  not  turn 
when  she  heard  his  cries  behind  her.  He 
called  again  and  again,  but  she  kept  her 
course  toward  the  island  on  which  Mil- 
ford  lived. 

CHAPTER  VI. 

MILFORD,  sitting  with  his  back 
against  a  giant  white  pine  at  the 
south  end  of  the  island,  rubbed  his  half- 
open  eyes  and  looked  down  the  lake.  A 
mile  away  he  thought  that  he  saw  a 
canoe.  In  five  minutes  he  was  certain 
that  he  did. 

"Fowler  said  keep  girl  hid,"  he  mut- 
tered as  he  scrambled  to  his  feet. 

He  hurried  to  the  cabin  as  fast  as  his 
condition  would  permit  but  it  was  empty. 
He  called  several  times,  but  there  was  no 
answer. 

"Fowler  said  keep  her  hid,"  he  mut- 
tered again  and  began  a  circle  of  the 
island,  starting  northward. 

But  he  found  no  sign  of  her  and  started 
back  along  the  west  side.  Near  the  south 
end  he  heard  someone  and  hurried  foi-- 
ward  through  the  brush.  Bursting  out, 
he  came  upon  the  shore.  Immediately  in 
front  of  him  was  a  man,  who,  a  small 
hammer  in  one  hand,  was  tapping  away 
at  the  hard  granite.  In  the  water  below 
him  was  a  canoe,  a  man  sitting  in  the 
stern. 

The  man  on  shore,  intent  on  his  ham- 
mering, did  not  look  up. 

"What  you  doing  here?"  demanded  the 
woodsman. 

The  rock-tapper  carefully  finished  ex- 
tracting a  piece  of  stone.  Then  he  glanced 
up. 

"How  do  you  do?"  he  said  in  a  pre- 
occupied manner.  "Pleasant  weather 
we're  having." 


"What  you  doing  on  my  island?"  de- 
manded Milford,  angrily. 

"Geological  survey,"  quietly  answered 
the  man,  continuing  his  tapping  in  an- 
other place.  "Here,  George,  put  this  in 
the  canoe.  It's  a  splendid  specimen,"  and 
he  tossed  a  piece  of  rock  to  his  canoeman. 

"Government?"  asked  Milford. 

"Certainly,"  answered  the  geologist, 
walking  farther  away  and  beginning  to 
break  off  rock  in  another  place. 

Milford  sat  down  and  watched  him  in 
silence.  For  the  first  time  he  became 
aware  of  the  fact  that  he  had  carried  a 
bottle  in  his  hand  throughout  his  search 
of  the  island.  He  lifted  it  to  his  mouth. 
Then,  remembering  the  demands  of  hos- 
pitality, he  scrambled  down  to  the  geo- 
logist. 

"Have  a  drink?" 

"No,  thanks,  I  never  touch  it,"  and  the 
geologist  continued  his  hammering. 

Milford  turned  to  the  canoeman,  ex- 
tending the  bottle.  This  time  his  hos- 
pitality was  not  refused,  for  George  quick- 
ly pushed  the  canoe  nearer  shore  and 
reached  out  a  hand. 

"Me-gwetch,"  he  said,  after  a  long  pull. 

Milford  took  a  drink  and  sat  down  with 
this  more  congenial  company. 

"Workin'  for  Government?"  he  asked 
thickly. 

"Yes." 

"Been  'round  here  long?" 

"Just  started  out." 

"See  some  city  tourists  comin'  out?" 

"No." 

"Not  a  man  and  some  women  and 
guides?" 

"No." 

The  geologist  had  ceased  tapping  with 
his  hammer  and  was  examining  a  bit  of 
rock  with  a  pocket  microscope. 

"Heard  there  was  such  a  bunch  camp- 
ing near  here,"  Milford  went  on. 
"Thought  you  might  of  seen  'em.  Have 
another  drink." 

The  canoeman  drank  and  Milford, 
bottle  in  hand,  went  on  down  the  shore. 

"Paddle  on,  George,"  said  the  geologist. 
"I'll  keep  to  the  island." 

He  walked  on  rapidly,  his  attention 
confined,  not  to  rocks,  but  to  strips  of 
sand  along  the  shore.  Not  until  reaching 
the  north  end  of  the  island  did  he  stop. 
There,  in  a  bit  of  sand  beside  a  level  rock, 
were  marks  where  a  canoe  had  been  land- 
ed. Beside  it  were  the  prints  of  small 
shoes  and  of  a  larger  pair.  He  looked  at 
the  impressions  in  the  wet  sand  care- 
fully and  then,  with  a  sweep  of  his  foot, 
obliterated  them. 

"We'll  paddle  over  to  that  point  on  the 
mainland  and  make  camp,"  he  told  the 
canoeman  as  he  took  his  place  in  the  bow. 

"Bum  rocks  there,"  commented  George, 
as  they  shoved  off. 

"Fair,"  said  the  geologist.  "A  puzzling 
formation." 

George  plunged  at  once  into  the  work 
of  camp-making,  while  the  geologist  went 
to  the  point  of  rock  near  which  they  had 
landed  and  looked  out  over  the  lake.  When 
George  called  him  to  supper  he  took  his 
plate  and  sat  facing  the  water.  After 
he  had  finished  eating  he  returned  to  the 
point. 

While  he  watched  the  big  island  before 
him  and  the  lake  to  the  north  and  south, 


without  missing  even  the  splash  of  a  leap- 
ing fish,  he  was  also  thinking  and,  from 
the  perplexity  evident  in  his  expression, 
he  was  thinking  with  little  result.  Just 
after  sunset,  when  the  shadows  began  to 
deepen  along  the  western  shore,  he  start- 
ed and  looked  northward.  He  strained  his 
eyes  for  a  moment  and  then  settled  back 
against  the  rock.  At  last  he  looked  close- 
ly again  and  was  sure  he  saw  a  canoe 
slowly  moving  toward  the  island.  After 
nearly  half  an  hour  he  saw  it  land  at  the 
northern  end. 

"Let's  go  call  on  your  friend,"  he  said 
to  George,  as  he  hurried  back  to  camp. 

George  remembered  the  bottle  and  lift- 
ed the  canoe  into  the  water  at  once.  In 
ten  minutes  they  had  landed  on  the  east 
side  of  the  island  and  took  the  trail  to 
Milford's  cabin.  The  dogs  were  running 
rabbits  far  down  the  island  and  they  were 
not  heard  as  they  approached  the  front 
door. 

"Where  you  been?"  the  geologist  heard 
Milford  demand. 

"Walking  about  the  island,"  a  girl's 
voice  replied. 

"Seen  anyone?"  questioned  the  woods- 
man suspiciously. 

"Not  a  soul.  This  is  surely  a  deserted 
place." 

"You  stay  in  the  cabin  to-morrow,  you 
hear?"  Milford  went  on  gruffly. 

There  was  no  reply  from  the  girl,  and 
the  geologist,  without  knocking,  pushed 
open  the  door. 

He  saw,  standing  by  the  table,  a  young 
woman  whose  beauty  was  more  evident 
because  of  her  surroundings  but  not  de- 
tracted from  by  her  alertness  and  self- 
possession. 

"I  beg — "  the  geologist  began,  when 
Milford  angrily  demanded  as  he  stepped 
forward : 

"What  you  want  now?" 

He  walked  threateningly  around  the 
table. 

The  girl  noted  that  the  stranger  did 
not  give  ground  before  the  woodsman  but 
she  wondered,  as  he  spoke,  and  as  she  saw 
his  air  of  preoccupation,  if  it  were  fear- 
lessness or  an  absent-minded  ignorance 
of  possible  danger. 

"Just  dropped  over  to  call,  you  know," 
replied  the  geologist. 

If  Milford  intended  violence,  he  stopped 
as  he  saw  George  step  into  the  door.  In- 
stead, he  growled  inarticulately  and  re- 
turned to  his  chair. 

"Good  evening,"  said  the  geologist  to 
the  girl.  "I  hope  I  have  not  intruded.  I 
am—" 

"Have  a  drink,"  broke  in  Milford, 
thrusting  his  bottle  forward. 

'No,  thank  you,"  replied  the  geologist, 
"I  never  touch  it." 

"Drink  or  get  out,"  commanded  Mil- 
ford. "A  man  that  don't  drink's  got  no 
business  in  the  bush,  and  no  business 
here.   Drink." 

"But,  really,  you  know — "  began  the 
other. 

"Take  drink  for  drink  with  me  or  get 
out,"  Milford  screamed. 

"Well,"  said  the  young  man,  reaching 
for  the  bottle,  "since  you  put  it  that  way, 
and  since  the  company  here  is  so  pleasant, 
I'll  drink  with  you,  drink  for  drink." 
Continued  on  Page  135. 


Striking  a  New  Note  in  Art 


'l{ye" — one   of   Crowley's    most    fantastic 
conceptions. 


HERBERT  EDMUND  CROWLEY  is 
a  new  force  in  art.  The  appeal  of 
his  work  is  due  not  only  to  the  skill 
and  dexterity  of  the  craftsman,  but  more 
especially  to  the  mentality  behind  it. 

As  an  artist  Mr.  Crowley  has  serious 
views.  To  him  art  as  a  means  of  expres- 
sion is  too  precious  to  be  spent  in  the  ren- 
dering of  mere  transient  emotions  or 
mental  impressions  of  places  or  things. 
Art  should  be  kept  for  more  important 
purposes.  It  is  something  to  be  worked 
out  during  weeks  and  even  months  of 
thought  and  endeavor  —  something  into 
which  the  artist  must  put  his  whole  heart 
and  soul.  It  is  more  than  mere  skill  of 
hand  and  eye,  facility  with  pen  or  brush. 
Drawing  to  him  is  a  language;  and  clouds, 
trees,  flowers,  birds  and  figures  are  but 
the  symbols  of  ideas,  each  playing  its 
part  and  contributing  to  the  development 
of  the  intellectual  idea  of  the  artist. 

In  his  work  he  has  violated  a  precious 
principle  in  art,  for  he  is  a  moralist,  and 
every  picture  tells  a  story,  preaches  a 
sermon,  points  a  moral  or  conveys  a  les- 
son. These  pictures  are  marvels  of  in- 
genuity in  conception  and  in  drawing, 
and  are  as  remarkable  for  their  ethical 
as  for  their  artistic  qualities. 

Herbert  Crowley  is  an  Englishman  by 
birth,  having  been  born  in  Eltham,  Kent 
County,  England,  just  forty  years  ago, 
but  he  has  made  his  home  in  America, 
for  some  years  in  Toronto,  but  latterly  in 
New  York  state.  He  has  no  particular 
artistic  ancestry  but  from  early  childhood 
he  had  a  faculty  for  drawing,  and  he  used 
to  delight  in  covering  slates,  book  mar- 
gins, envelopes,  and  indeed  anything  he 


By  E.  J.  HATHAWAY 

EDITOR'S  NOTE. — This  is  an  age  of  rapid  developments  in  art. 
The  Cubists,  Futurists,  Post-Impressionists,  Ultimists,  etc.,  ad  infinitum, 
have  flashed  on  the  horizon  of  art  within  the  last  few  years.  New 
schools  are  formed  so  often  that  those  who  wish  to  keep  in  touch  with 
the  march  of  progress  m,ust  needs  he  nimble-m,inded.  Herbert  Ed- 
mund Crowley,  an  artist  who  received  most  of  his  training  in  Toronto, 
is  the  pioneer  of  a  distinctly  new  school — one  that  promises  to  wield  a 
wide  influence.  Working  with  black  and  white  with  rare  power  of 
grotesquery,  he  is  putting  moral  lessons  on  his  canvas. 


could  lay  his  hands  on,  with  caricatures 
and  drawings  of  gargoyles,  grotesque 
figures  and  weird  looking  animals,  the 
products  of  a  vivid  and  remarkably  ac- 
tive mind. 

His  early  efforts  at  drawing,  however, 
did  not  receive  the  encouragement  and 
training  which  one  with  his  natural  apti- 
tude should  have  received ;  but  as  he  at  an 
early  age  showed  splendid  gifts  of  vocal 
expression  he  was  given  every  oppor- 
tunity for  study  and  training  as  a  singer. 
He  studied  in  London  and  in  Paris,  and  in 
the  later  nineties  came  to  America,  where 
under  Mr.  Edward  Haslam  in  Toronto, 
he  gained  some  reputation  in  recital  work. 
Subsequently  he  opened  a  studio  in  New 
York  for  the  teaching  of  singing.  An  ex- 
treme nervousness  and  timidity  towards 
platform  work,  however,  ultimately 
caused  him  to  abandon  music  as  a  career 
and  he  turned  with  delight  to  drawing  as 
a  means  of  expression  for  the  artist  that 
was  within  him  and  as  an  outlet  for  the 
creative  spirit. 

With  the  exception  of  a  few  intermit- 
tent weeks  at  the  Julien  Academy  in 
Paris  where  he  went  for  practice  in  figure 
drawing,  he  has  had  no  actual  art  instruc- 
tion. This  is  notable  in  view  of  his  extra- 
ordinary skill  as  a  draftsman,  the 
strength  and  freedom  of  his  drawing,  the 
exquisite  charm  of  his  decorative  sense, 
and  his  inventiveness  and  dexterity. 

His  work  is  altogether  in  black  and 
white  and  he  obtains  the  most  unusual 
effects  by  the  use  of  line  and  stipple,  and 
the  ingenious  employment  of  detail.  He 
has  the  musician's  affinity  for  repetition 
of  forms  and  rhythms.  He  uses  trees, 
flowers,  foliage  and  clouds  in  endless 
iteration  for  the  development  of  his  idea 
or  for  the  embellishment  of  his  design. 
He  employs  the  conventional  form  almost 
entirely.  His  drawings  are  formal,  al- 
most architectural,  in  construction,  but 
strikingly  interesting,  and  each  detail  of 
the  picture  makes  its  appeal  to  the  im- 
agination by  reason  of  its  symbolism  and 
suggestion.  w 

Beardsley,  of  whom  Mr.  Crowley's  work 
is  strongly  reminiscent,  resented  the 
charge  of  symbolism,  the  accessories  in 
his  pictures  being  purely  decorative.  His 
pictures  required  no  literary  description. 
Herbert  Crowley's  pictures,  on  the  other 
hand,  are  full  of  symbolism.  They  are 
each   designed  to  convey  some  spiritual 


message,  and  every  part  of  the  design, 
structural  or  decorative,  obvious  or  alle- 
gorical, has  some  place  or  part  in  the 
presentation  of  this  message. 

In  1906  several  of  his  drawings  were 
hung  in  the  Salon,  and  he  has  shown  them 
at  several  important  exhibitions  in  New 
York  City  and  elsewhere.  His  work  from 
year  to  year  shows  steady  development 
and  progress.  If  he  errs  at  all  it  is  in  the 
direction  of  over-elaboration  of  detail.  He 
is  no  shirker.  He  does  not  scamp  his 
work.  He  recognizes  no  line  of  least  re- 
sistance. Each  drawing  is,  if  anything, 
more  wonderful  in  conception,  more 
original  in  development,  more  difficult  in 
execution,  than  the  last. 

In  the  "Temples  of  Mysteries"  Mr. 
Crowley  symbolizes  the  mysterious  laws 
of  life,  and  change,  and  growth.  The  con- 
ventionality of  the  architecture  and  the 
formality  of  the  design  suggest  the  ab- 
solute rule  of  order  behind   all  nature. 


"Tlie  Temple  of   Silence,"   by   Herbert 
Edmund   Crowley. 
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"The  Temple  of  Mysteries,"   by   HerUort   Edmund  Crowley.     It     symbolizes  the  mysterious  laws  of  life  and  change  and  growth. 


Above  are  the  gathering  clouds  and  the 
flying  birds  carrying  the  message  for 
the  change  of  season,  while  over  the  en- 
tire scene  is  a  delicate  gradation  of  color- 
tone  affecting  every  leaf  and  flower,  de- 
noting the  slowness  of  that  mysterious 
change  in  nature.  The  road  of  life  is  one 
continual  mystery.  After  the  first  step — 
the  infant  years — are  the  days  of  child- 
hood and  youth.  Life  at  this  time  is  full 
of  beauty  and  joyousness,  but  the  way  is 
uncertain  and  footsteps  falter  as  of  those 
walking  on  a  tesselated  pavement.  The 
evil  influences  of  the  serpent  among  the 
flowers  by  the  roadside  are  counteracted 
by  the  bird  of  wisdom.  With  advancing 
years  come  growth  and  progress,  and  the 
steps  of  life  lead  upward  and  forward. 
What  lies  beyond  the  portals  leading  to 
the  future,  however,  is  also  mystery,  for 
the  doors  open  inward  and  none  return  to 
tell  what  it  is  like.  Trees,  flowers  and 
birds  are  all  treated  conventionally,  yet 
they  are  living,  growing  things,  beautiful 
in  detail  and  worthy  of  study  because  of 
their  decorative  quality. 

The  "Temple  of  Silence,"  has  much  the 
.same  architectural  appeal  combined  with 
decorative  beauty.  None  of  the  forms 
used  in  the  drawing  are  found  in  nature, 
yet  each  leaf  and  flower  is  perfect  and 
suggests  rather  than  depicts  the  growing 
trees  or  shrubs.  Even  his  architecture 
is  impracticable.  It  is  unlike  anything 
ever  built  by  human  hands ;  and  his  erec- 
tions must  be  judged  as  they  were  con- 
ceived, without  regard  to  utilitarian  use, 
and  as  an  expression  of  an  artistic  idea. 
In  this  picture  the  artist  leads  us  to  the 
temple  of  the  human  soul.  We  can  look 
upon  it  but  not  within  it:  we  see  the  en- 
trance but  cannot  penetrate  its  mysteries. 

"Scandal"  is  a  highly  decorative  panel 
design  in  three  sections.  The  upper  ana 
lower  parts  indicate  the  mixed  conditions 
of  life — good  and  evil,  roses  and  thorns, 
purity  and  hypocrisy,  beautiful  flowers 
and  poisonous  serpents.  The  gross-look- 
ing figure  in  the  middle  section  personi- 
fies the  loathsome  vice,  which  gives  title 
to  the  picture.   The  creature  is  bestial  in 


every  detail,  yet  the  general  structure  of 
the  figure  is  human.  The  tree  of  life  is 
encircled  by  a  venomous  serpent,  but  be- 
hind a  tracery  of  thistles  stands  the  cross 
of  Christ,  the  emblem  of  safety  and  se- 
curity against  evil. 

The  drawing  entitled  "Rye,"  represents 
a  hairy  creature  in  human  form  holding 
up  a  sheaf  of  grain  before  the  sun  in  the 
attitude  of  homage.  The  grain  which  has 
been  given  to  man  for  his  sustenance  has 
been  perverted  to  base  uses  by  distillation 


into  intoxicating  liquor;  and  while  this 
hideous  creature,  once  a  man  but  now  a 
beast,  is  paying  his  tribute  to  the  light, 
he  is  surrounded  by  all  the  horrible  ap- 
paritions of  a  disordered  brain. 

In  these  and  other  drawings  Herbert 
Crowley  has  shown  himself  a  master  of 
his  art.  His  craftsmanship  expresses 
emotionally  what  he  desires  to  say.  He 
dramatizes  moral  issues  as  has  no  artist 
of  our  time.  "Let  us  look  upon  sin  quiet- 
ly and  see  it,"  he  says.  "We  cannot  stamp 
out  a  thing  until  we  admit  its  existence." 
He  visualizes  sin  and  vice  as  one  who  is 
burdened  with  a  responsibility.  He  strives 
to  reveal  its  hideousness  in  mental  pic- 
tures in  order  that  the  world  may  under- 
stand. 

In  work  like  this  there  is  obviously  no 
effort  to  make  art  "pay."  Each  of  these 
pictures  represents  months  of  hard  and 
unremitting  labor.  His  is  an  almost  fas- 
tidious technique,  and  his  pictures  seem 
to  be  wrought  rather  than  drawn.  But  in 
the  accomplishment  of  his  desigrn,  in  the 
portrayal  of  his  intellectual  conception, 
he  has  the  true  craftsman's  joy — the  sat- 
isfaction in  work  well  done.  "I  know  what 
pleasure  is,"  said  Stevenson,  "for  I  have 
done  good  work." 


■'Scandal" — a    highly    decorative    panel 
design. 


THE  DEEPEST  WELLS  IN  THE 
WORLD. 
At  Czuchow,  in  the  coal  field  of  Upper 
Silesia,  is  the  deepest  well  in  the  world. 
It  has  reached  a  depth  of  over  7,348  ft., 
a  trifle  under  a  mile  and  a  half  below  the 
surface.  America  has  three  wells  ranking 
next  in  order.  That  near  McDonald,  Pa., 
some  ten  miles  south-east  of  Pittsburg,  is 
6,860  ft.  deep;  one  in  Putnam  Heights, 
Conn.,  is  6,004  ft.  deep,  and  one  now  being 
bored  at  Derrick  City,  Pa.,  has  reached 
the  depth  of  5,820  ft.  Although  each 
of  these  wells  is  over  a  mile  in  depth,  little 
that  is  new  in  geologic  formation  has  been 
learned  from  the  borings,  as  owing  to  the 
dip  of  the  strata,  many  comparatively 
shallow  wells  have  touched  the  underlying 
rock  beds  of  very  old  formations. 


The  Things  That  Count : 


By    ALAN    SULLIVAN 

Illustrated  by  GEORGE  H.  FLATEK 


CHAPTER  \' .—Continued. 

LAMONT  made  no  remonstrance  when 
she  told  him;  then  vanished  to  his 
laboratory.  Later,  pursued  by  a 
myriad  of  small  voices,  she  followed  him 
to  say  good-by.  It  was  a  year  since  she 
had  ascended  these  narrow  stairs.  At  the 
door  she  hesitated.  It  seemed  she  was 
about  to  break  in  on  that  which  had 
robbed  her  own  life  of  light.  Above,  the 
wind  sang  through  a  maze  of  thread-like 
wires  that  pulsated  in  a  high,  thin  mono- 
tone. She  wondered  what  mysterious 
communion  her  husband  was  holding  and 
with  what  viewless  correspondent. 

Her  knock  unanswered,  she  opened  the 
door  and  looked  from  the  threshold.  La- 
mont,  hands  pressed  on  a  table  was  lean- 
ing over  some  electrical  machine,  staring 
at  it  with  intense  preoccupation.  His  face 
was  pale,  his  eyes  brilliant  with  excite- 
ment. He  appeared,  in  that  stare,  to  re- 
solve himself  into  some  supremely  high- 
strung  intelligent  creation  of  terrific  in- 
tensity. He  was  sublimely  unconscious  to 
everything  save  this  glittering  mechanism 
with  its  delicate  skeleton  of  glass  and 
metal.  Around  him  on  shelves,  tables  and 
floor  was  a  mechanical  medley  of  strange 
devices,  whose  intricate  dis- 
order suggested  months  of 
toil  discarded  in  an  instant 
of  unprofitable  recognition 
— the  cast-off  products  of  a 
frenzy  of  invention.  With 
eyes  that  wandered  from 
this  chaos  to  Lamont's  rigid 
figure  with  its  concentrated 
stare,  Mary  wondered  again 
why  he  had  not  for  an  occa- 
sional human  moment  been 
able  to  step  outside  these  in- 
flexible boundaries. 

Suddenly  with  a  quick  in- 
drawing  of  breath  his  hand 
went  out  to  a  lever  that  pro- 
jected beside  this  latest  cre- 
ation. His  fingers,  poised 
for  a  moment,  trembled. 
Mary  yielded  to  a  wave  of  conviction  that 
here  and  now  was  the  ultimate  testing  of 
the  brain  of  John  Lamont.  For  a  fraction 
of  time  her  own  pain  was  drowned  in  the 
vision  of  this  man  whose  powers  seemed 
gathered  up  in  one  final  terrific  assault 
on  the  unknown.  She  sensed  a  sudden 
dread  of  the  reaction  that  must  follow  if 
this  intellectual  sortie  be  repulsed. 

Lamont's  hand  slowly  steadied.  The  in- 
tensity died  in  his  eyes  to  be  replaced  by  a 
mystic  remoteness  in  which  h^  seemed  to 
commune  with  and  summon  some  far 
distant  influence  to  animate  this  insensate 
shining  thing.  For  an  instant  he  was  not 
of  earth.  Then  his  fingers  closed  on  the 
lever  and  he  straightened  his  arm  with  a 
quick  convulsive  thrust. 

Came  a  clash  of  metal,  a  hiss  and  a 
spurt  of  blue  flame.  Then  from  the  floor 
beneath  the  table  rose  the  soft  purr  of  an 
electric  motor.  It  hesitated  once,  slowed 
and  almost  stopped.  Lamont  stood  rigid 
with  a  sudden  flood  of  blood  in  his  pale 


cheeks  that  left  them  abruptly  when  the 
speed  of  the  motor  slackened.  But  it  only 
slackened  to  pick  up  its  whir  again.  Then 
it  settled  steadily  down  to  a  low,  deep- 
pitched  snore  that  roused  a  tinkling  re- 
sponse from  the  bottle-burdened  shelves. 

For  a  tense  moment  Lamont  stood  mo- 
tionless, the  color  flooding  and  deserting 
his  pale  face  and  brows.  His  lips  were 
parted,  his  figure  stiff  and  erect,  his  whole 
aspect  inexpressibly  forceful  and  tri- 
umphant, till  in  a  flash,  he  collapsed  and 
sank  into  a  chair.  Uncertainly  one  hand 
went  out,  groping  till  it  touched  the  lever. 
Then  he  buried  his  face  in  his  arms  and, 
above  the  purring  motor,  Mary  heard  a 
great  dry  sob.  In  that  moment  he  became 
suddenly  and  infinitely  human.  The  im- 
palpable veil  of  coldness  was  ripped  away. 
With  a  strange  commotion  in  her  breast 
she  went  quickly  to  him.  His  slight  frame 
was  shaking  nervously.  At  the  touch  of 
her  hand  on  his  shoulder  be  became  quiet- 
er and  gradually  subsided  into  long,  deep, 
tremulous  breathing. 

"Jack,"  she  said  anxiously.  "Jack! 
What  is  it?" 

Slowly  he  raised  his  head  and  their 
gaze  met.  He  seemed  dreadfully  old.  He 
had  lost  the  tense  erectness  that  had  al- 


SYNOPSIS   OF  FIRST  INSTALMENT. 

Judge  Gair  and  Bishop  Widdifield  are  the  strongest  of 
friends  although  holding  widely  divergent  views.  Gair's 
daughter,  Mary,  is  married  to  an  inventor  whose  whole  soul 
is  given  over  to  his  work  to  the  exclusion  of  everything  else. 
Richard  Widdifield,  son  of  the  bishop,  is  in  love  with  Mary 
and  tries  to  persuade  her  to  secure  a  divorce.  Mary  seeks  the 
advice  of  the  bishop  who  advises  her  strongly  against  any  such 
course.  In  the  meantime  the  Widdifields,  father  and  son,  head 
the  reform  forces  in  a  bitterly  contested  civic  election — and 
win.  Rumors  of  corrupt  means  adopted  to  win  are  circulated 
and  an  investigation  before  Judge  Gair  is  ordered.  Bishop 
Widdifield  learns  from  his  son  that  the  election  was  not  abso- 
Jiitely  clean. 


ways  marked  him.  His  shoulders  drooped 
and  his  eyes  were  heavy  with  unutterable 
weariness.  The  drone  of  the  motor  rose  at 
his  feet  and  Mary  caught  in  his  expres- 
sion an  inconceivably  swift  flash  of  tri- 
umph. This  vanished,  leaving  him  but 
the  over-wrought  wraith  of  a  man. 

His  look  struck  her  breathless.  In- 
stantly she  hurled  her  whole  spirit  into 
that  void  in  which  his  own  seemed  to  be 
groping,  that  somewhere  in  its  nebulous 
abyss  she  might  find  him  and  bring  him 
home  again.  It  was  suddenly  revealed 
that  Lamont  had  wandered,  only  wan- 
dered, in  pursuit  of  that  not  understand- 
able marvel  which  before  her  own  eyes 
he  had  captured  and  subdued.  To  this 
weary  body  there  went  out  in  one  over- 
whelming flood  all  the  pent-up  emotion 
that  for  three  years,  lacking  its  natural 
and  sacred  channels,  had  so  nearly  en- 
gulfed her.  The  edifice  of  her  lonely 
dreams,  the  fabric  that  Richard  had 
helped  her  to  build,  came  down  with  a 


crash  and  across  its  ruins  breathed  a  wind 
of  exquisite  promise. 

She  put  her  head  close  to  her  husband's, 
"Jack,"  she  whispered.    "Are  you  very 
tired?" 
"Yes,  desperately." 

Her  arm  slipped  under  his  own.  "Come 
down-stairs  and  rest,  dear."  She  hesi- 
tated at  the  last  word.  It  hardly  seemed 
her  own  voice. 

He  looked  at  her  strangely,  then  his  gaze 
wandered  to  the  machine  in  front  of  him. 
A  curious  change  had  come  over  his  face. 
It  was  still  white  and  drawn,  but  some 
softening  process  was  delicately  smooth- 
ing out  the  lines  of  ten.sion.  He  appeared 
as  one  who  had  tottered  on  the  edge  of  a 
mental  eclipse,  but  now  began  a  tempera- 
mental convalescence.  He  blinked  at  the 
smoothly  rotating  motor  and  began  to- 
talk  fitfully,  with  uneven  pauses  in  which 
his  mind  was  palpably  wincing  under  the 
effort  of  readjustment. 

"I've  been  a  brute,  Mary,  but  I  couldn't 
help  it.  I  didn't  think  you'd  understand. 
Why  did  you  come  up  here  to-day?  Look 
at  that  motor.  Do  you  know  what's  driv- 
ing it?  A  generator  in  Philadelphia!" 
His  hand  closed  on  her  wrist.  "That 
doesn't  mean  much  to  you — but — "  he 
hesitated,  "My  God!  What 
doesn't  it  mean  to  me!"  He 
stopped  abruptly,  awed  at 
his  own  thought. 

She  looked  at  him  anxious- 
ly but  the  burdened  brain 
throbbed  on  and  all  the  time 
Lamont  was  coming  back, 
nearer  and  nearer,  with  old 
mannerisms  apparently  ex- 
tricating themselves  from 
the  scientific  chaos  of  his 
workshop. 

"Don't  you  see,  Mary,  it's 
wireless  transmission  o  f 
power  —  the  electrician's 
dream.  It's  coming,  now, 
through  the  air.  My  recei'W- 
ers  are  tuned  to  the  pitch  of 
the  Philadelphia  transmit- 
ters." The  blood  leaped  to  his  cheeks 
again  and  his  voice  trembled  with  an 
ecstasy  of  pride.  "It's  unbelievable — but 
I've  got  it.  It  means — it  means  the  revo- 
lution of  modern  life  and,"  he  added  In  a 
whisper  that  was  almost  terrified,  "I've 
done  it." 

She  waited  without  words.  This  thin 
grip  on  her  wrist  seemed  that  of  one  who 
had  grappled  with  things  unseen  and  un- 
raveled the  riddle  of  years.  She  felt  al- 
most that  he  had  brought  back  with  him 
that  which  would  fill  her  with  dread  if  he 
revealed  it. 

"I  owe  it  to  you,  Mary,  as  much  as  to 
myself.  I  didn't  dare  to  drop  the  threads. 
I  lived  with  them — slept  with  them.  There 
has  not  been  a  moment  of  the  last  three 
years  when  they  were  not  in  my  thoughts. 
Don't  you  see  that  if  I  had  let  them  go 
even  for  an  instant,  the  odds  would  have 
been  against  me.  It's  a  terrible  thing, 
this  scientific  frenzy."  He  looked  at  her 
pleadingly.   "Has  it  cost  too  much!    You 
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see  I  wasn't  sure 
of  myself,  but  I 
was  sure  of  you. 
1  haven't  forgot- 
ten how  to  love, 
Mary!" 

She  was  plunged 
in  a  profundity  of 
emotion  and  os- 
cillated between 
the  memory  of 
three  lonely  years 
and  the  poignancy 
of  his  words,  "I 
was  sure  of  you." 
Conscious  of  the 
sudden  surge  of 
a  forgotten  ca- 
pacity for  passion 
she  abandoned 
herself  to  forget- 
fulness  of  the 
past.  She  sensed 
but  dimly  the 
magnitude  of  his 
achievement.  1 1 
was  enough  for 
her  that  the  con- 
centrated labor  of 
years  had  tri- 
umphed. She  scan- 
ned his  face.  It 
had  indefinably 
changed  of  late 
into  what  she  now 
recognized  as  the 
prophetic  visage 
of  the  seer.  Its 
coldness  was  only 
that  of  a  mind 
steeled  to  the  min 
ute  analysis  of  the 
hidden  things  of 
science.  Then 
came  a  quick 
dread  that  that 
mind  would  reel 
and  stagger  with 
the  fruition  of  its 
great  emprise. 

"Jack,"  she  said 
with  a  thrill  of 
tenderness,  "shall 
we  start  all  over 
again?  Will  you 
let  me  keep  close 
to  you.    I've  been 


Came  a  clasb  o£  metal,  a  hiss  and  a  spurt  of  blue  flame.     Then  from  the 
floor  beneath  the  table  rose  the  soft  purr  of  an  electric  motor. 


very  lonely   since 


her  eyes  filled  with  tears,  then  she  con- 
tinued bravely:  "Will  you  come  to  the 
Catskills  with  me  now,  to-day,  and  rest?" 
He  turned  to  her  instantly.  "Yes,  yes. 
You  are  lonely,  Mary— that's  my  fault. 
And  I — "  his  head  dropped  to  her  breast, 
"how  tired  I  am." 

They  clung  together  thus,  like  children. 
Then  he  went  to  an  instrument.  "I'm  go- 
ing to  call  my  man  in  Philadelphia. 
Look!" 

A  nervous  finger  depressed  the  key. 
The  blue  flame  of  the  wireless  trans- 
mitter flickered  and  snapped.  Lamont 
smiled  up  at  her,  leaning  over  his  shoul- 
der. "Do  you  know  what  I'm  saying: 
'Perfect-success-at-last-Good-by-to-three- 
weary-years-thank-God." 

Her  eyes  filled.  "Three  weary  years," 
she  whispered.  "Thank  God."  Then  their 
lips  met. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

'TpHE  Judge  descended  from  the  moun- 
A  tains  early  in  September.  He  had 
thought  affectionately  of  Widdifield's  in- 
nate tenderness  and  dwelt  on  his  satis- 
faction at  the  picture  of  Mary  and 
Lamont  perfecting  their  reunion  in  the 
hills. 

The  evening  of  his  arrival  found  him 
at  the  Wanderers'.  He  looked  in  vain 
for  the  Bishop,  then  moved  disconsolate 
toward  the  dining  room.  Peters  stood 
beside  his  accustomed  seat.  He  sank  into 
it  with  a  strange  impression  that  the 
corner  table  was  twice  as  large  as  two 
months  previously. 

"Is  Bishop  Widdifield  not  dining.  Sir?" 
said  Peters  with  a  shade  of  injured  sur- 
prise.   "He  is  in  town.  Sir?" 

The  Judge  pulled  down  his  brows  at 
the  empty  place.  "No,  I'm  sorry.  He  is 
not  dining  to-night." 


Peters  moved 
away  dejectedly 
immaculate.  H  e 
had  an  uncom- 
fortable s  e  n  t  i- 
ment  that  some- 
thing was  want- 
ing in  the  ordered 
sequence  of  the 
Wanderers'.  For 
the  Club  meant 
something  more 
to  Peters  than  to 
most  of  its  mem- 
bers. His  heart 
had  always 
glowed  with  pride 
when  visitors 
looked  across  the 
dining  room  to- 
wards the  two  at 
the  corner  table 
and  asked  who 
they  were.  He  felt 
that  the  Wander- 
ers' needed  n  o 
further  hall-mark, 
and  brooded  over 
them  with  peri- 
patetic solicitude. 
But  for  to-night 
he  had  no  words. 
He  drifted  about, 
restless,  impecca- 
ble and  imper- 
sonal. 

And  Widdifield 
was  sitting  in  his 
study,  wishing 
with  all  his  heart 
he  were  smiling 
across  the  corner 
table.  His  brain 
was  full  of  the  ap- 
proaching inquiry. 
He  was  essaying 
valiantly  to  for- 
get it,  and  cast 
his  troubled  mind 
on  the  broad  ex- 
panse of  Gair's 
genial  spirit.  But 
in  spite  of  all,  he 
felt  himself  un- 
earthing a  thou- 
sand pitiable  and 
querulous  reasons  why  he  must  not;  not, 
at  least,  till  the  thing  was  over.  He  knew, 
his  highest  perception  told  him,  that 
Gair's  humanity  was  too  deep  to  be 
troubled  by  a  vexatious  wind  of  circum- 
stance; but  Widdifield  seemed  to  himself 
to  have  become  entangled  in  a  maze  of 
strange,  new,  unworthy  impulses,  that 
dragged  him  down  to  a  lower  plane  of 
reasoning. 

The  commission  of  inquiry  opened  at 
once,  and  there  were  no  adjournments. 
The  Judge  was  anxious  to  get  the  thing 
over.  He  forged  ahead  dominantly, 
brushing  aside  technicalities,  and  kept 
straight  to  the  point.  Witnesses,  one 
after  the  other,  were  produced — strange 
denizens  of  the  political  underworld,  who 
but  rarely  emerged  into  the  clear  light  of 
a  court,  and  who  left  it  blinking  in  a 
hurried  return  to  devious  and  mysterious 
Continued  on  Page  111. 
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IT  IS  a  great  thing  to  waken 
up  the  man  on  the  street — 
that  vague,  elusive  person- 
ality in  our  public  life,  which, 
after  all,  is  the  final  court  of  ap- 
peal so  far  as  approval  or  con- 
demnation of  a  movement  is  con- 
cerned. Our  awakeners  take 
different  lines  of  action.  Dr. 
Saleeby  never  raves :  he  is  quiet- 
ly argumentative,  and  earnestly 
persuasive.  But  he  makes  people 
think  above  and  round  above 
Eugenics.  G.  K.  Chesterton, 
laughingly  serious,  flaunts  the 
banner  of  the  Past  while  every- 
body else  is  trying  to  revel  in 
the  latest  modernism,  but  does  it 
chiefly  by  crazy  syllogism.  The 
Rev.  R.  J.  Campbell  awakens  by 
disturbing  and  destroying — a 
double-barreled  method  which  is 
dynamically  effective. 

PERSONALIA. 

R.    J.    Campbell,    as    all    the 
world  knows,  is  the  minister  of 
the  City  Temple  in  London.   It  is 
a  far  cry  from  his  small  begin- 
ning  to   such    a   position.      His 
religfious    adherence    has    been 
somewhat    of   the    "Will    you — 
won't  you?"  kind.  To  begin  with, 
he    was    the    son    of    a    United 
Methodist     minister     and     was 
brought  up  in  his  grandfather's 
home  in  Belfast,  the  atmospheric 
influence  of  which  was  sternly  Presby- 
terian.    On    the    principle    of    opposites 
attracting,    the    would-be    Presbyterian 
persuasion    turned    him     against    free- 
churchism.    Anglicanism,  with  its  ritual- 
istic charm,  appealed  to  his  aesthetic  mind 
and,  after  taking  up  teaching  for  a  little 
while,  he  set  out  for  Oxford,  still  attracted 
by  the  impressive  ceremonial  of  the  Angli- 
can   faith.      But    the    pendulum    swung 
again.    Oxford  was  strongly  Anglican  and 
disdained  at  that  time  anything  suggest- 
ive of  Nonconformity.    So  Campbell  went 
into  Congregationalism,  thus  marking  the 
1-eversion  to  type.     And  this,  despite  the 
pleading  of  Dr.  Paget  and  Dr.  Gore,  who 
saw  in  Campbell  a  light  which  would  cer- 
tainly never  be  hidden  under  a  bushel.    So 
he   became   a   Congregational.      He   was 
ever  too  spasmodic,  too  nomadic,  too  rang- 
ing and  roving  to  belong  to  the  English 
Church. 

The  City  Temple  has  for  many  years 
had  a  succession  of  outstanding  pulpit 
figures.  Charles  Spurgeon,  one  of  Eng- 
land's greatest  preachers,  filled  this 
immense  tabernacle  some  scores,  nay, 
hundreds  of  times.  His  graphic  dramati- 
cism  was  Saul-like  in  its  breathing  out  of 
threatenings  and  slaughter.  Spurgeon 
would  cry  to  his  congregation  that  they 
were  going  fast  to  Hell — and  slide  down 
the  pulpit-rail  to  make  the  application 
more  emphatic.  Dr.  Parker,  Mr.  Camp- 
bell's immediate  predecessor,  dignified  yet 


so   Campbell   goes   on    .     .    .    a   ball   of  fire   dropping 
terrible  sparks  .    .    .   another  voice  calling  in  tlie 
wilderness  that  will  not  be  still." 


divinely  on  fire,  was  still  another  type.  He 
was  an  ideal  pastor  for  people  who  loved 
thunder — when  it  had  no  after-effects.  It 
is  related  that  one  day  a  friend  came  to 
him  and  said :  "  Dr.  Parker,  do  you  know 
that  you  and  your  wife  are  referred  to 
as  'beauty  and  the  beast?' "  (Dr.  Parker 
was  notoriously  ugly,  and  Mrs.  Parker  a 
very  beautiful  woman.)  Said  Parker, 
speaking  as  usual  from  about  the  near- 
bottom  button  on  his  vest:  "I  have  no 
objection  to  being  called  a  beauty,  but  1 
shall  thrash  the  man  who  calls  my  wife 
a  beast."  The  story  is  typical  of  the  man. 
He  was  witty  and  clever,  but  withal,  pon- 
derous and  heavy. 

Campbell  had  a  difficult  man  to  follow, 
and  at  first  found  the  following  difficult. 
Parker  and  he  were  as  different  as  chalk 
from  cheese.  The  one  was  statuesque, 
undoubting,  satisfied :  the  other  a  man 
with  a  message,  who  was  yet  not  quite 
sure  exactly  what  his  message  was.  The 
one  spoke  as  if  he  knew  whom  and  what 
he  had  believed,  and  why  he  had  believed 
them :  the  other  only  knew  that  he  couldn't 
believe,  and  that  a  great  many  other 
people  were  in  the  same  state.  The  one 
had  come  home  from  the  battle  and  knew 
that  he  had  conquered:  the  other,  after 
thinking  that  he  had  conquered,  found 
that  he  had  to  begin  cru.sading  again. 
And  it  is  as  a  crusader  that  R.  J.  Campbell 
stands  out,  and  has  stood  out  in  the  Eng- 
land of  the  last  decade. 


Picture  him  there  in  his  pul- 
pit in  the  City  Temple?  His  le  in 
figure  is  surmounted  by  a  lean, 
near-hollow  face.  Deep-sunken, 
hungry  eyes,  filled  with  a  melan- 
choly desire,  seem  to  light  up  and 
flash  the  divine  fire  of  real  dis- 
content, searing  everything  that 
is,  which  hasn't  a  reason,  a 
water-tight  reason,  why  it  is.  He 
leans  over  his  desk  and  just 
talks.  His  words  may  be  de- 
clamatory, but  his  attitude  isn't. 
And  his  words  are  declaiming 
himself  as  well  as  his  hearers. 
An  orderly  mass  of  white,  white 
hair  gives  him  a  curiously  other- 
world  appearance.  He  has  had 
that  white  hair  many,  many 
years.  He  had  it  at  Brighton, 
while  the  discontent  and  disquiet 
in  him  were  as  yet  latent.  But 
his  face  is  very  different  now 
from  what  it  was  ten  years  ago. 
He  has  dreamed  dreams;  he  has 
seen  visions,  and  surely  some  of 
them  must  have  been  disturb- 
ing. In  repose,  he  has  a  cold, 
thoughtful  air.  But  when  he 
talks  the  frigidity  melts  into  a 
passionate  enthusiasm,  which 
suffuses  and  transcends  the  calm 
of  being  satisfied.  Content  is  not 
for  him ;  discontent  is  holy.  Mr. 
Chesterton  thinks  that  the  dirty 
state  is  the  happy  state.  R.  J. 
Campbell  thinks  that  the  near- 
happy  state  is  that  enveloped  by  the 
twisting,  twining  question  mark.  Earnest- 
ness in  enquiry  is  the  earmark  of  this 
Campbell.  Earnestness  in  shutting  out 
awkward  thinkings  went  some  years  ago. 

THE  CLANGING  BELL. 

Campbell  burst  upon  England  some  ten 
years  ago.  His  charge,  "Wake  up,  Eng- 
land!" was  not  a  mere  study-and-pulpit 
utterance.  It  came  to  him  that  he  must 
waken  the  church  from  the  lethargy  into 
which  it  had  fallen  because,  according  to 
him,  it  tried  to  live  an  old  Christianity 
by  an  old  light  in  a  new  age.  His  crusad- 
ing destroyed  comfortableness.  It  was  so 
insistent,  so  ruthlessly  persistent  that  the 
thought  that  it  was  not  at  all  consistent 
didn't  come  into  the  minds  of  those  dis- 
turbed until  afterwards.  Campbell  was 
the  clanging  bell.  You  remember  how  Sol- 
omon Eagle,  in  "Old  St.  Paul's,"  tried  to 
awaken  the  people  of  Old  London  to  a 
sense  of  the  approaching  doom  which  was 
a  punishment  for  their  remissness?  With 
something  of  the  same  crude  fervor, 
Campbell  gnashed  people  out  of  their  arm- 
chair Christianity.  He  is  a  continuous 
thrill-maker.  "Wake  up,  wake  up!"  he 
cries,  "  wake  up  to  a  realization  that 
things  are  happening,  that  changes 
are  coming  which  will  revolutionize 
ethics  and  morals.  Up,  up,  out  of  sleep, 
even  though  the  awakening  be  to  a  world 
of  questioning,  of  heart-burnings,  of  soul- 
Continued  on  Page  109. 


The  Fortunes  of  the  Cawthras 

By  W.  A.  CRAICK 

EDITOR'S  NOTE.— The  "Astors  of  Toronto"  is  the  titU 
that  Mr.  CraicJc  applies  to  the  famous  Cawthra  family.  It 
is  an  apt  comparison  although,  of  course,  there  is  no  bads  of 
comparison  in  regard  to  the  relative  wealth  of  the  two 
families.  The  Cawthras  won  to  wealth  in  Toronto,  however, 
on  much  the  same  basis  as  that  which  led  to  the  building  up 
of  the  great  Astor  fortune  in  New  York.  It  is  a  story  of 
absorbing  interest  and  is  told  in  Mr.  Craick's  best  style. 


A     partial     view     of 

the    home    of 

Cawthra      Mulock. 

•larvis   St.,   Toronto. 


IF  one  cared  to  trace  the  analogy  in 
detail,  there  would  doubtless  be  found 
many  points  of  similarity  between 
such  families  as  the  Cawthras  of  Toron- 
to, and  the  Astors  of  New  York.  Both 
established  themselves  in  the  cities  which 
were  to  be  the  scene  of  their  future  pros- 
perity at  a  very  early  stage  of  their 
civic  development.  Both  shared  in  the 
advantages  which  rapid  growth  and  in- 
creased values  produced.  Both  founded 
fortunes  in  much  the  same  way  and  both 
have  exhibited  characteristics  of  reticence 
and  reserve  that  show  them  to  be  of  the 
same  type  of  personality. 

Necessarily  the  comparison  should  not 
be  pushed  too  far,  for  the  arena  in  which 
the  fortunes  of  the  Cawthras  have  been 
worked  out,  is  so  much  smaller  than  that 
in  which  the  Astors  have  triumphed  that 
to  class  one  with  the  other  would  be  im- 
possible. But  at  the  same  time  it  is  illum- 
inating to  be  able  to  describe  the  Cawthras 
as  the  Astors  of  Toronto,  a  family  that 
has  emerged  from  the  early  days  of  set- 
tlement with  much  wealth  and  social  dis- 
tinction. 

The  founder  of  the  Canadian  family 
of  the  Cawthras  was  a  Yorkshireman  by 
the  name  of  Joseph  Cawthra,  a  native  of 
the  town  of  Guiseley.  The  English 
Cawthras  had  been  long  engaged  in  the 
woollen  industry  and  to  them  belongs  the 
distinction  of  having  operated  the  first 
steam-driven  woollen  mill  in  the  Old 
Country.  Joseph  Cawthra  followed  the 
family  trade  and  became  a  manufacturer 
of  woollens,  but  he  seems  to  have  been  of 


a  restless  disposition 
and  early  became 
seized  with  a  desire 
to  visit  the  new 
world  and  perhaps 
settle  there.  To- 
wards the  close  of 
the  eighteenth  cen- 
tury he  crossed  the 
Atlantic  and  looked 
into  the  prospect  of 
making  a  living  in 
New  York.  He  did 
not  remain  long,  re- 
turning after  a 
short  time  to  his  na- 
tive land.  But  he  had 
tasted  of  the  spirit 
of  America,  and  was 
not  content  until  he 
had  again  made  the 
western  voyage.  This 
time  he  directed  his 
course  to  Canada. 
Passing  the  more  thickly  populated  settle- 
ments along  the  St.  Lawrence,  he  pushed 
on  as  far  as  Port  Credit  on  Lake  Ontario 
where  he  took  up  land  and 
settled  down  as  a  citizen  of 
Upper   Canada. 

It  is  interesting  to  know 
that  the  original  lots  as  be- 
stowed on  Joseph  Cawthra  by 
Crown  patent,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  those  recently  expro- 
priated by  the  Government 
for  military  purposes,  are  still 
in  the  possession  of  the  family 
and  that  the  title  deeds  are 
the  original  patents  from  the 
Crown. 

Presumably  Joseph  Caw- 
thra did  as  the  other  settlers 
in  the  wilderness  of  Upper 
Canada  were  compelled  to  do, 
which  was  to  clear  the  land 
and  by  dint  of  laborious  culti-  | 
vation  derive  sustenance  from .  | 
the  soil.  What  was  to  be  in 
course  of  time  the  city  of  To- 
ronto had  as  yet,  the  year  be- 
ing 1796,  only  a  very  uncer- 
t  a  i  n  existence.  Governor 
Simcoe  had  only  recently  es- 
tablished the  capital  of  the 
province  there  and  the  popu- 
lation was  small.  Conditions 
all  around  were  exceedingly 
primitive.  One  man  was  just 
about  as  good  as  his  neigh- 
bor, and  there  was  little  out- 


wardly to  distinguish  one  from  another. 
At  the  opening  of  the  century,  York, 
as  Toronto  was  then  called,  began  to 
take  on  a  greater  measure  of  importance. 
The  number  of  its  inhabitants  showed  a 
marked  increase.  The  population  along 
the  shore  of  Lake  Ontario  grew  larger 
and  bit  by  bit  it  assumed  the  aspect  of  a 
rising  city.  All  this  the  settler  at  Port 
Credit  noted.  Perhaps  he  had  a  pro- 
phetic vision  of  what  was  to  come.  At 
any  rate  he  decided  that  he  would  move 
into  the  town  and  establish  himself  as  a 
merchant.  He  took  this  step  about  the 
year  1806,  for  an  issue  of  the  Gazette  and 
Oracle  of  June  21  in  that  year  contains 
the  announcement  of  the  opening  of  his 
shop  in  premises  opposite  Stoyell's  Tav- 
ern. This  was  at  the  north-west  corner 
of  King  and  Sherbourne  streets. 

HISTORIC  BUILDING. 

Later  on  Mr.  Cawthra  moved  to  the 
corner  of  Frederick  and  what  was  then 
Palace  street,  but  is  now  Front  street,  and 
occupied  a  building,  since  totally  destroy- 
ed by  fire,  which  possessed  a  good  deal  of 
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historical  interest.  According  to  Dr. 
Scadding  in  his  "Toronto  of  Old,"  it  was 
the  birthplace  in  1804,  of  the  Hon.  Robert 
Baldwin,  the  famous  reformer,  while  later 
on  it  figured  as  the  scene  of  the  printing 
operations  of  William  Lyon  Mackenzie, 
witnessing  the  memorable  incident  of  the 
destruction  of  his  press.  Here  Joseph 
Cawthra  continued  to  reside  and  conduct 
his  business  until  his  death  in  1845.  He 
is  spoken  of  as  a  public-spirited  citizen, 
a  strong  Britisher,  a  firm  supporter  of 
St.  James'  church  from  its  establishment, 
a  staunch  liberal  in  politics,  and  a  very 
successful  business  man.  He  undoubted- 
ly laid  the  foundation  of  the  Cawthra 
fortune  through  enterprise,  careful  man- 
agement and  thrift. 

Though  the  father  of  quite  a  large 
family,  all  Joseph  Cawthra's  descendants 
trace  their  connection  with  him  through 
his  son,  John,  who  appears  to  have  been 
the  only  member  of  the  family  to  leave 
children  behind  him.  John  Cawthra  was, 
like  his  father,  a  merchant.  He  did  not, 
however,  engage  in  business  in  York.  In- 
stead he  cast  about  for  pastures  new  and 
in  what  is  now  the  town  of  Newmarket, 
then  an  important  point  on  the  trade  route 
between  Lake  Ontario  and  Georgian  Bay, 
thought  that  he  had  found  an  opportunity 
to  build  up  a  successful  enterprise.  The 
Welland  Canal  had  not  yet  been  built,  and 
the  chief  line  of  communication  with  the 
settlements  on  the  Bay  was  via  Yonge 
street,  the  Holland  River,  Lakes  Simcoe 
and  Couchiching  and  thence  overland  to 
Penetanguishene.  At  Newmarket,  flour 
mills  had  been  established,  and  the  settle- 
ment seemed  to  have  in  it  the  makings  of 
an  important  center.  At  least  so  thought 
John  Cawthra,  as  he  hung  up  his  sign 
and  opened  his  general  store  in  the  village. 

For  a  generation  after  this  event,  the 
fortunes  of  the  main  branch  of  the  Caw- 
thra family  may  be  said  to  belong  to  New- 
market, and  had  the  place  grown  as  John 
Cawthra  thought  it  might,  his  family 
would  doubtless  have  continued  to  reside 
there.  He  himself  enjoyed  a  full  measure 
of  the  Cawthra  .success  in  his  business 
ventures,  and  also  had  what  was  more 
unusual,   some  distinction   in   public  af- 
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fairs.  H  e 
was  elected 
as  r  e  p  r  e- 
sentative  in 
the  Legis- 
lative As- 
sembly o  f 
the  then 
Province  of 
Canada  for 
the  district 
of  South 
Simcoe,  a 
constituen- 
cy that  em- 
braced parts 
of  the  coun- 
ties of  Sim- 
co  e  and 
York.  This 
h  e  repre- 
sented for  a 
term  in  the 
Liberal  in- 
terest. 

John  Caw- 
thra died  in 
1852,  leav- 
ing four 
children  all 
of  whom 
subsequent- 
1  y  passed 
away.  The 
eldest  son, 
Joseph,  suc- 
ceeded t  o 
the  N  e  w- 

market  business.  He  carried  it  on  for 
some  time  with  continued  success  and 
then  disposed  of  it  in  order  to  accept  the 
position  of  local  manager  of  the  Royal 
Cahadian  Bank.  His  connection  with 
this  institution  lasted  until  it  was  merged 
with  the  City  Bank,  when  he  retired  and 
shortly  after  removed  to  Toronto.  His 
wife  was  the  daughter  of  the  late  Dr. 
John  J.  Bentley,  in  his  lifetime  a  leading 
medical  practitioner  in  Newmarket,  and 
they  had  four  children,  all  of  whom  are 
still  living. 

The  eldest  daughter  in  Joseph  Caw- 
thra's family  is  Mrs.  Drayton,  wife  of  H. 
L.  Drayton,  K.C.,  who  married  the  pres- 
ent chairman  of  the  Dominion  Board  of 
Railway  Commissioners  in  1892.  The 
second  daughter  is  now  Mrs.  Campbell 
Renton,  wife  of  Robert  Campbell  Renton, 
Esq.,  of  Mordington,  Berwick.shire,  Scot- 
land, while  the  third  daughter.  Miss  Flor- 
ence Cawthra  is  unmarried,  and  continues 
to  reside  with  her  brother,  John  J.  Caw- 
thra, in  the  family  mansion  on  Elm 
avenue,  Toronto. 

John  J.  Cawthra,  who  is  now  head  of 
the  family,  spent  his  childhood  and  youth 
in  England,  and  is  a  master  of  arts  of 
Cambridge  University.  He  is  an  athlete 
of  considerable  renown  and  during  his 
college  course  stood  high  in  sports,  being 
particularly  prominent  as  a  runner.  He 
also  did  much  to  promote  the  playing  of 
lacrosse  and  other  Canadian  games  in  the 
old  country,  and  his  residence  in  Toronto 
is  filled  with  trophies  and  prizes  which  he 
won  on  many  fields  of  sport  both  in  Eng- 
land and  on  the  continent.  He  spends 
most  of  his  time  at  present  in  travel,  be- 
ing like  the  other  members  of  the  family 


The    former    home    of   Wm.    Cawthrii,   at   the    corner    of   King    and    Bay 
Streets,  Toronto,  now  used  as  the  head  office  of  the  Sterling  Bank. 


exceedingly  fond  of  touring  all  accessible 

parts  of  the  globe. 

The  second  branch  of  the  family  con- 
sists of  the  children  of  John  Cawthra,  the 
second  son  of  John  Cawthra  of  New- 
market. Like  his  father  and  grandfather, 
he  followed  a  mercantile  career  and  for 
some  years  conducted  a  business  in  Tor- 
onto in  premises  on  King  street  east,  lo- 
cated where  the  Murray-Kay  Company's 
store  now  stands.  His  death  occurred 
many  years  ago,  but  his  widow  still  sur- 
vives, as  well  as  two  of  his  children.  These 
are  W.  H.  Cawthra  and  Mrs.  Agar  Adam- 
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William    Cawthra,    son    of    Joseph    Cawthra, 

founder  of  the  family.    William  Cawthra 

built  the  house  on   King  and 

Ba;  Street*. 
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son,  both  residents  of  Toronto.  The  form- 
er, who  by  the  way,  married  a  daughter 
of  the  late  W.  H.  Beatty,  President  of  the 
Bank  of  Toronto,  travels  a  great  deal,  but 
otherwise  finds  in  the  management  of  the 
large  property  to  which  he  has  fallen 
heir,  plenty  to  occupy  his  attention  with- 
out taking  up  any  business  or  profession. 
The  latter  is  a  woman  of  more  than  or- 
dinary ability,  and  in  her  sphere  of 
existence  is  doing  much  for  the  pro- 
motion of  the  artistic  interests  of 
the  country.  Her  career  illustrates 
the  prominent  part  which  the  wo- 
men of  this  particular  family  have 
played  in  the  family  fortunes. 

THE  LADY  OF  THE  DECORATION. 

Mrs.  Adamson  was  born  at 
Lucerne  in  Switzerland  during  one 
of  the  continental  trips  of  her  par- 
ents, and  to  all  intents  and  pur- 
poses was  brought  up  in  England. 
As  a  child  and  a  young  woman  she 
traveled  extensively  and  became  ac- 
quainted with  the  larger  part  of  the 
inhabited  portion  of  the  globe.  Her 
bent  was  towards  art  and  she 
trained  herself  for  the  life  of  an 
artist,  studying  paintings,  archi- 
tecture and  applied  art  wherever 
she  went  and  imbibing  a  great  deal 
of  valuable  information.  In  1899 
she  married,  her  husband  being  at 
the  time  in  the  civil  service  at  Ot- 
tawa. Then  she  fell  in  with  Mr. 
Thornton-Smith,  the  English  deco- 
rator, who  was  contemplating  the 
establishment  of  a  branch  of  his 
business  in  Canada.  It  was  sug- 
gested that  she  should  become  a  sort 
of  advisory  manager  of  the  agency. 
Being  the  kind  of  work  that  ap- 
pealed to  her,  she  agreed,  and  ever 


since  she  has  been,  as  one  writer 
aptly  expressed,  "The  Lady  of  the 
Decoration"  in  Toronto. 

Her  work  is  by  no  means  local  in 
character.  She  has  undertaken  the 
designing  of  decorative  effects  for 
public  buildings,  churches,  hotels 
and  residences  all  over  Canada  and 
has  personally  superintended  the 
details.  She  has  no  foolish  notions 
about  the  conventions  and  does  not 
consider  that  her  position  in  society 
or  her  wealth  should  debar  her  from 
engaging  in  business,  or  taking  a 
hand  when  she  feels  like  it,  in  actual 
manual  labor. 

Apart  from  this  her  commercial 
pursuits  do  not  monopolize  all  her 
thoughts.  She  finds  time  for  much 
philanthropic  work.  She  has  been 
president  since  fts  foundation  ten 
years  ago  of  the  Canadian  Society 
of  Applied  Art,  an  organization 
that  that  owes  its  inception  to  her 
desire  to  assist  in  the  development 
of  Canada's  artistic  life.  She  is 
also  president,  and  a  most  active 
and  helpful  president,  of  the  Heli- 
con Club,  a  society  composed  of 
women  who  are  engaged  in  art, 
literature,  music  and  kindred  pur- 
suits. She  loves  riding,  is  a  keen 
follower  of  the  hounds,  and  at  her 
suburban  home  at  Port  Credit,  en- 
all  manner  of  out-door  pastimes. 
Altogether,  Mrs.  Adamson  is  a  type  of 
woman  who  takes  a  very  sensible  view  of 
life,  and  has  devised  an  interesting 
scheme  of  existence. 

Passing  now  to  the  third  branch  of  the 
family,  one  finds  that  Henry,  the  third 
son  of  John  Cawthra  of  Newmarket, 
varied  the  family  tradition  by  adopting 
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John    Cawthra,    father    of   W.    H.    Cawthra    and    Mr.s. 
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Mrs.    Agar    Adamson. 

the  legal  profession  as  his  calling.  He 
was  for  a  time  associated  with  the  late 
Edward  and  S.  H.  Blake  in  their  law 
business  in  Toronto,  the  firm  being  known 
as  Blake,  Cawthra  &  Blake.  However,  he 
did  not  remain  in  practice  very  long,  re- 
tiring at  a  fairly  early  age  and  living 
quietly  until  his  death.  His  widow  still 
survives.  She  occupies  the  spacious  old 
family  residence  at  the  corner 
of  College  and  Beverley  streets 
in  Toronto.  Of  his  children  four 
are  living.  The  eldest  is  Mrs. 
Brock,  wife  of  Lieut.-Col.  Henry 
Brock,  son  of  W.  R.  Brock,  one 
of  Toronto's  merchant  princes. 
The  second  married  Major 
James  Burnham,  of  the  Can- 
adian Permanent  Force,  a  mem- 
ber of  an  old  Port  Hope  family. 
The  third,  Victor  Cawthra,  is 
engaged  in  the  management  of  a 
financial  business  in  Toronto, 
while  the  fourth.  Miss  Beatrice 
Cawthra,  is  unmarried,  and  re- 
sides with  her  mother. 

In  addition  to  his  three  sons, 
John  Cawthra,  of  Newmarket, 
had  one  daughter,  Mary,  who 
forms  the  connecting  link  be- 
tween the  Cawthra  family  and 
another  prominent  Canadian 
family,  viz.,  the  Mulocks.  The 
circumstance  that  a  considerable 
portion  of  the  original  Cawthra 
property  has  passed  to  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Mulock  family  makes 
some  account  of  this  connection 
essential  to  the  narrative. 

Mary    Cawthra    became    the 

bride    of    Dr.    Thomas    Homan 

Mulock,    an     Irishman     and     a 

graduate    of    Trinity     College, 

Continued  on  page   126. 
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Adventures  of  Madelyn  Mack :  Detective 


"Come,    Beth,"    he    said, 

gently,   "this  Is  no 

place  for  you." 


RAYMOND  RENNICK  might 
have  been  going  to  his  wedding 
instead  of  to  his — death. 

Spick  and  span  in  a  new  spring 
suit,  he  paused  just  outside  the  broad, 
arched  gates  of  the  Duffleld  estate 
and   drew  his   silver  cigarette   case 
from  his  pocket.        A   self-satisfied 
smile  flashed  across  his  face  as  he  struck 
a  match  and  inhaled  the  fragrant  odor 
of  the  tobacco.  It  was  good  tobacco,  very 
good     tobacco — And     Senator     Duffield's 
private    secretary   was    something   of    a 
judge ! 

For  a  moment  Rennick  lingered.  It 
was  a  day  to  banish  uncomfortable 
thoughts,  to  smooth  the  rough  edges  of  a 
man's  problems — and  burdens.  As  the 
secretary  glanced  up  at  the  soft  blue  sky, 
the  reflection  swept  his  mind  that  his  own 
future  was  as  free  from  clouds.  It  was  u 
pleasing  reflection.  Perhaps  the  cigarette,, 
perhaps  the  day  helped  to  deepen  it  as 
he  swung  almost  jauntily  up  the  winding 
driveway  toward  the  square,  white  house 
commanding  the  terraced  lawn  beyond. 

Just  ahead  of  him  a  maple  tree,  stand- 
ing alone,  rustled  gaily  in  its  spring  foli- 
age like  a  woman  calling  attention  to  her 
new  finery.  It  was  all  so  fresh  and  beau- 
tiful and  innocent!  Rennick  felt  a  ting- 
ling thrill  in  his  blood.  Unconsciously 
he  tossed  away  his  cigarette.  He  reached 
the  rustling  maple  and  passed  it.    .    .    . 

From  behind  the  gnarled  trunk,  a 
shadow  darted.  A  figure  sprang  at  his 
shoulders,  with  the  long  blade  of  a  dag- 


3 — Cinderella's   Slipper 

By  HUGH   C.    WEIR 

Illustrated  by  MARY  V.  HUNTER 


ger  awkwardly  poised.  There  was  a  flash 
of  steel  in  the  sunlight.    .    .    . 

It  was  perhaps  ten  minutes  later  that 
they  found  him.  He  had  fallen  face  down- 
ward at  the  edge  of  the  driveway,  with 
his  body  half  across  the  velvet  green  of 
the  grass.  A  thin  thread  of  red,  creeping 
from  the  wound  in  his  breast,  was  losing 
itself  in  the  sod. 

One  hand  was  doubled,  as  in  a  desper- 
ate effort  at  defence.  His  glasses  were 
twisted  under  his  shoulders.  Death  must 
have  been  nearly  instantaneous.  The  dag- 
ger had  reached  his  heart  at  the  first 
thrust.  One  might  have  fancied  an  ex- 
pression of  overpowering  amazement  in 
the  staring  eyes.  That  was  all.  The 
weapon  had  caught  him  squarely  on  the 
left  side.  He  had  evidently  whirled  to- 
ward the  assassin  almost  at  the  instant  of 
the  blow. 

Whether  in  the  second  left  him  of  life 
he  had  recognized  his  assailant,  and  the 
recognition  had  made  the  death-blow  the 
quicker  and  the  surer,  were  questions  that 
only  deepened  the  horror  of  the  noon-day 
crime. 

As  though  to  emphasize  the  hour,  the 
mahogany    clock    in    Senator    Duffleld's 


library  rang  out  its  twelve  monoton- 
ous  chimes   as  John    Dorrence,   his 
valet,  beat  sharply  on  the  door.   The 
echo  of  the  nervous  tattoo  was  lost  in 
an    unanswering    silence.     Dorrence 
repeated  his  knock  before  he  brought 
an  impatient  response  from  beyond 
the  panels. 
"Can  you  come,  sir?"  the  valet  burst 
out.     "Something   awful   has   happened, 
sir.    It's,  it's—" 

The  door  was  flung  open.  A  ruddy- 
faced  man  with  thick,  white  hair  and 
grizzled  moustache,  and  the  hints  of  a 
nervous  temperament  showing  in  his 
eyes  and  voice,  sprang  into  the  hall. 
Somebody  once  remarked  that  Senator 
Duffleld  was  Mark  Twain's  double.  The 
Senator  took  the  comparison  as  a  compli- 
ment, perhaps  because  it  was  a  woman 
who  made  it. 

Dorrence  seized  his  master  by  the 
sleeve,  which  loss  of  dignity  did  more  to 
impress  the  Senator  with  the  gravity  of 
the  situation  than  all  of  the  servant's  ex- 
citable words. 

"Mr.  Rennick,  sir,  has  been  stabbed, 
sir,  on  the  lawn,  and  Miss  Beth,  sir — " 

Senator  Duffleld  staggered  against  the 
wall.  The  valet's  alarm  swerved  to  an- 
other channel. 
"Shall  I  get  the  brandy,  sir?" 
"Brandy?"  the  Senator  repeated  va- 
guely. The  next  instant,  as  though 
grasping  the  situation  anew,  he  sprang 
down  the  hall  with  the  skirts  of  his  frock 
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coat  flapping  against  his  knees.     At  the 
door  of  the  veranda,  he  whirled. 

"Get  the  doctor  on  the  'phone,  Dor- 
rence — Redfield,  if  Scott  is  out.  Let  him 
know  it's  a  matter  of  minutes!  And, 
Dorrence — " 

"Yes,  sir!" 

"Tell  the  telephone  girl  that,  if  this 
leaks  to  the  newspapers,  I  will  have  the 
whole  office  discharged!" 

A  shifting  group  on  the  edge  of  the 
lawn,  with  that  strange  sense  of  awk- 
wardness which  sudden  death  brings, 
showed  the  scene  of  the  tragedy. 

The  circle  fell  back  as  the  Senator's 
figure  appeared.  On  the  grass,  Ren- 
nick's  body  still  lay  where  it  had  fallen — 
suggesting  a  skater  who  has  ignominious- 
ly  collapsed  on  the  ice  rather  than  a  man 
stabbed  to  the  heart.  The  group  had 
been  wondering  at  the  fact  in  whispered 
monosyllables. 

A  kneeling  girl  was  bending  over  the 
secretary's  body.  It  was  not  until  Sena- 
tor Duffield  had  spoken  her  name  twice 
that  she  glanced  up.  In  her  eyes  was  a 
grief  so  wild  that  for  a  moment  he  was 
held  dumb. 

"Come,  Beth,"  he  said,  gently,  "this 
is  no  place  for  you." 

At  once  the  white-faced  girl  became  the 
central  figure  of  the  situation.  If  she 
heard  him,  she  gave  no  sign.  The  Senator 
caught  her  shoulder  and  pushed  her 
slowly  away.  One  of  the  women-servants 
took  her  arm.  Curiously  enough,  the  two 
were  the  only  members  of  the  family  that 
had  been  called  to  the  scene. 

The  Senator  swung  on  the  group  with 
a  return  of  his  aggressiveness. 

"Some  one,  who  can  talk  fast  and  to 
the  point,  tell  me  the  story.  Burke,  you 
have  a  ready  tongue.  How  did  it  hap- 
pen?" 

The  groom — a  much-tanned  young  fel- 
low in  his  early  twenties — touched  his 
cap. 

"I  don't  know,  sir.  No  one  knows.  Mr. 
Rennick  was  lying  here,  stabbed,  when  we 
found  him.   He  was  already  dead." 

"But  surely  there  was  some  cry,  some 
sound  of  a  scuffle?" 

The  groom  shook  his  head.  "If  there 
was,  sir,  none  of  us  heard  it.  We  all  liked 
Mr.  Rennick,  sir.  I  would  have  gone 
through  fire  and  water  if  he  needed  my 
help.  If  there  had  been  an  outcry  loud 
enough  to  reach  the  stable,  I  would  have 
been  there  on  the  jump!" 

"Do  you  mean  to  tell  me  that  Rennick 
could  have  been  struck  down  in  the  midst 
of  fifteen  or  twenty  people  with  no  one 
the  wiser?   It's  ridiculous,  impossible!" 

Burke  squared  his  shoulders,  with  an 
almost  unconscious  suggestion  of  dignity. 

"I  am  telling  you  the  truth,  sir!" 

The  Senator's  glance  dropped  to  his 
secretary's  body  and  he  looked  up  with  a 
shudder.  Then,  as  though  with  an  effort, 
his  eyes  returned  to  the  huddled  form,  and 
he  stood  staring  down  at  the  dead  man, 
with  a  frown  knitting  his  brow.  Once  he 
jerked  his  head  toward  the  gardener  with 
the  curt  question,  "Who  found  him?" 

Jenkins  shambled  forward  uneasily. 
"I  did,  sir.  I  hope  you  don't  think  I  dis- 
turbed the  body?" 


The  Senator  shrugged  his  shoulders 
impatiently.  He  did  not  raise  his  head 
again  until  the  sound  of  a  motor  in  the 
driveway  broke  the  tension.  The  surgeon 
had  arrived.  Almost  at  the  same  moment 
there  was  a  cry  from  Jenkins. 

The  gardener  stood  perhaps  a  half  a 
dozen  yards  from  the  body,  staring  at 
an  object  hidden  in  the  grass  at  his  feet. 
He  stooped  and  raised  it.  It  was  a  wo- 
man's slipper! 

As  a  turn  of  his  head  showed  him  the 
eyes  of  the  group  turned  in  his  direction, 
he  walked  across  to  Senator  Duffield,  hold- 
ing his  find  at  arm's  lengrth,  as  though  its 
dainty  outlines  might  conceal  an  adder's 
nest. 

The  slipper  was  of  black  suede,  high- 
heeled  and  slender,  tied  with  a  broad, 
black  ribbon.  One  end  of  the  ribbon  was 
broken  and  stained  as  though  it  had  trip- 
ped its  owner.  On  the  thin  sole  were  cakes 
of  the  peculiar  red  clay  of  the  driveway. 

It  might  have  been  unconscious  mag- 
netism that  caused  the  Senator  suddenly 
to  turn  his  eyes  in  the  direction  of  his 
daughter.  She  was  swaying  on  the  arm 
of  the  servant. 

Throwing  off  the  support  of  the  woman, 
she  took  two  quick  steps  forward,  with  her 
hand  flung  out  as  though  to  tear  the 
slipper  from  him.  And  then,  without  a 
word,  she  fell  prone  on  the  grass. 


II. 


'  I  ""HE  telephone  in  my  room  must  have 

■••  been  jangling  a  full  moment  before 
I  struggled  out  of  my  sleep  and  raised 
myself  to  my  elbow.  It  was  with  a  feeling 
of  distinct  rebellion  that  I  slipped  into  my 
kimono  and  slippers  and  shuffled  across 
to  the  sputtering  instrument  in  the  corner. 
From  eight  in  the  morning  until  eight  in 
the  evening,  I  had  been  on  racking  duty  in 
the  Farragut  poison  trial,  and  the  belated 
report  of  the  wrangling  jury,  at  an  hour 
which  made  any  sort  of  a  meal  impossible 
until  after  ten,  had  left  me  worn  out 
physically  and  mentally.  I  glanced  at  my 
watch  as  I  snapped  the  receiver  to  my  ear. 
It  lacked  barely  fifteen  minutes  of  mid- 
night. An  unearthly  hour  to  call  a  woman 
out  of  bed,  even  if  she  is  past  the  age  of 
sentimental  dreams ! 

"  Well?"  I  growled. 

A  laugh  answered  me  at  the  other  end 
of  the  wire.  I  would  have  flung  the 
receiver  back  to  the  hook  and  myself  back 
to  bed  had  I  not  recognized  the  tones. 
There  is  only  one  person  in  the  world, 
except  the  tyrant  at  our  city  editor's  desk, 
who  would  arouse  me  at  midnight.  But 
I  had  thought  this  person  separated  from 
me  by  twelve  hundred  miles  of  ocean. 

"  Madelyn  Mack!"  I  gasped. 

The  laughter  ceased.  "  Madelyn  Mack 
it  is !"  came  back  the  answer,  now  reduced 
to  a  tone  of  decorous  gravity.  "  Pardon 
my  merriment,  Nora.  The  mental  picture 
of  your  huddled  form — " 

"But  I  thought  you  in  Jamaica!"  I 
broke  in,  now  thoroughly  awake. 

"  I  was — until  Saturday.  Our  steamer 
came  out  of  quarantine  at  four  o'clock 
this  afternoon.  As  it  develop.s,  I  reached 
here  at  the  psychological  moment." 

I  kicked  a  rocker  to  my  side  and  drop- 


ped into  it  with  a  rueful  glance  at  the 
rumpled  sheets  of  the  bed.  With  Madelyn 
Mack  at  the  telephone  at  midnight,  only 
one  conclusion  was  possible;  and  such  a 
conclusion  shattered  all  thought  of  sleep. 
"Have  you  read  the  evening  dispatches 
from  Boston,  Nora?" 

"I  have  read  nothing — except  the  re- 
port of  the  Farragut  jury!"  I  returned 
crisply.    "Why?" 

"If  you  had,  you  would  perhaps  divine 
the  reason  of  my  call.  I  have  been  re- 
tained in  the  Rennick  murder  case.  I'm 
taking  the  one-thirty  sleeper  for  Boston. 
I  secured  our  berths  just  before  I  tele- 
phoned." 

"Our  berths!" 

"I  am  taking  you  with  me.  Now  that 
you  are  up,  you  may  as  well  dress  and 
ring  for  a  taxicab.  I  will  meet  you  at  the 
Roanoke  hotel." 

"But,"  I  protested,  "don't  you  think—" 
"Very  well,  if  you  don't  care  to  go! 
That  settles  it!" 

"Oh,  I  will  be  there!"  I  said  with  an  air 
of  resignation.  "Ten  minutes  to  dress, 
and  fifteen  minutes  for  the  taxi!" 

"I  will  add  five  minutes  for  inciden- 
tals," Madelyn  replied  and  hung  up  the 
receiver. 

The  elevator  boy  at  "The  Occident," 
where  I  had  my  modest  apartment,  had 
become  accustomed  to  the  strange  hours 
and  strange  visitors  of  a  newspaper 
woman  during  my  three  years'  residence. 
He  opened  the  door  with  a  grin  of 
sympathy  as  the  car  reached  my  floor.  As 
though  to  give  more  active  expression  to 
his  feelings  he  caught  up  my  bag  and  gave 
it  a  place  of  honor  on  his  own  stool. 

"Going  far?"  he  queried  as  I  alighted  at 
the  main  corridor. 

"  I  may  be  back  in  twenty-four  hours 
and  I  may  not  be  back  for  twenty-four 
days,"  I  answered  cautiously — I  knew 
Madelyn  Mack! 

As  I  waited  for  the  whir  of  the  taxicab, 
I  appropriated  the  evening  paper  on  the 
night  clerk's  desk.  The  Rennick  murder 
case  had  been  given  a  three-column  head 
on  the  front  page.  If  I  had  not  been  so 
absorbed  in  the  Farragut  trial,  it  could 
not  have  escaped  me.  I  had  not  finished 
the  head-lines,  however,  when  the  taxi, 
with  a  promptness  almost  uncanny,  rum- 
bled up  to  the  curb. 

I  threw  myself  back  against  the 
cushions,  switched  on  the  electric  light, 
and  spread  my  paper  over  my  knee,  as 
the  chauffeur  turned  off  toward  Fifth 
Avenue.  The  story  was  well  written  and 
had  made  much  of  a  few  facts.  Trust  my 
newspaper  instinct  to  know  that!  I  had 
expected  a  fantastic  puzzle— when  it  could 
spur  Madelyn  into  action  within  six  hours 
after  her  landing— but  I  was  hardly  anti- 
cipatmg  a  problem  such  as  I  could  read 
between  rather  than  in  the  lines  of  type 
before  me.  Long  before  the  "  Roanoke  " 
loomed  into  view,  I  had  forgotten  my  lost 
.sleep. 

The  identity  of  Raymond  Rennick's 
assassin  was  as  baffling  as  in  the  first 
moments  of  the  discovery  of  the  tragedy. 
There  had  been  no  arrests— nor  hint  of 
any.  From  the  moment  when  the  secre- 
tary had  turned  into  the  gate  of  the  Duf- 
field yard  until  the  finding  of  his  body,  all 
trace  of  his  movements  had  been  lost  as 
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effectually  as  though  the  darkness  of  mid- 
night had  enveloped  him,  instead  of  the 
sunlight  of  noon.  More  than  ten  minutes 
could  not  have  elapsed  between  his 
entrance  into  the  grounds  and  the  dis- 
covery of  his  murder- — perhaps  not  more 
than  five — but  they  had  been  sufficient 
for  the  assassin  to  effect  a  complete 
escape. 

There  was  not  even  the  shadow  of  a 
motive.  Raymond  Rennick  was  one  of 
those  few  men  who  seemed  to  be  without 
an  enemy.  In  an  official  capacity,  his 
conduct  was  without  a  blemish.  In  a 
social  capacity,  he  was  admittedly  one 
of  the  most  popular  men  in  Brookline — 
among  both  sexes.  Rumor  had  it,  appar- 
ently on  unquestioned  authority,  that  the 
announcement  of  his  engagement  to  Beth 
Duffield  was  lo  have  been  an  event  of  the 
early  summer.  This  fact  was  in  my  mind 
as  I  stared  out  into  the  darkness. 

On  a  sudden  impulse,  I  opened  the 
paper  again.  ■  From  an  inside  page  the 
latest  photograph  of  the  Senator's 
daughter,  taken  at  a  fashionable 
Boston  studio,  smiled  up  at  me. 
It  was  an  excellent 
likeness  as  I  remem- 
bered her  at  the  in- 
augural ball  the  year 
before — a  wisp  of  a 
girl,  with  a  mass  of 
black  hair,  which 
served  to  empha- 
size her  frailness.  I 
studied  the  picture 
with  a  frown.  There 
-was  a  sense  of 
familiarity  in  its  outlines,  which 
certainly  our  casual  meeting  could 
not  explain.  Then,  abruptly,  my 
thoughts  flashed  back  to  the 
•crowded  court  room  of  the  after- 
noon— and  I  remembered. 

In   the   prisoner's   dock    I    saw 
again  the  figure  of  Beatrice Farra- 
gut,    slender,    fragile,    her   white 
face,  her  sombre  gown,  her  eyes 
fixed    like    those    of   a 
frightened   lamb   on   the 
jury  which  was  to  give 
her  life — or  death. 

"She  poison  her  hus- 
band?" had  buzzed  the 
whispered  comments  at 
my  shoulders  during  the 
weary  weeks  of  the  trial. 
"She  couldn't  harm  a  but- 
terfly!" Like  a  mock- 
ing echo,  the  tones  of  the 
foreman  had  sounded  the 
answering  verdict  of 
murder — in  the  first  de- 
gree.   And  in  New  York  this  meant 

Why  had  Beatrice  Farragut  suggested 
Beth  Duffield?  Or  was  it  Beth  Duffield 
who  had  suggested — I  crumpled  the  paper 
into  a  heap  and  tossed  it  from  the  window 
in  disgust  at  my  morbid  imagination. 
B-u-r-r-h !  And  yet  they  say  that  a  New 
York  newspaper  woman  has  no  nerves! 

A  voice  hailed  us  from  the  darkness  and 
a  white-gowned  figure  sprang  out  on  to 
the  walk.  As  the  chauffeur  brought  the 
machine  to  a  halt,  Madelyn  Mack  caught 
my  hands. 

Her  next  two  actions  were  thoroughly 
characteristic. 


Whirling  to  the  driver,  she  demanded 
shortly,  "  How  soon  can  you  make  the 
Grand  Central  Station?" 

The  man  hesitated.  "Can  you  give  me 
twenty  minutes?" 

"Just!  We  will  leave  here  at  one 
sharp.    You  will  wait,  please!" 

Having  thus  disposed  of  the  chauffeur 
— Madelyn  never  gave  a  thought  to  the 
matter  of  expense! — she  seized  my  arm 
and  pushed  me  through  the  entrance  of 
the  "Roanoke"  as  nonchalantly  as  though 
we  had  parted  six  hours  before  instead  of 
six  weeks. 

"  I  hope  you  enjoyed  Jamaica?"  I  ven- 
tured. 

"  Did  you  read  the  evening  papers  on 
the  way  over?"  she  returned  as  easily  as 
though  I  had  not  spoken. 

"  One,"  I  answered  shortly.    Madelyn's 


She   whisked   fniin   the  stand  at   her  elbow   a   pair  of 
soiled  biBPk  siiprlp  sllppors. 


habit  of  ignoring  my  queries  grated  most 
uncomfortably  at  times. 

"  Then  you  know  what  has  been  pub- 
lished concerning  the  case?" 

I  nodded.  "  I  imagine  that  you  can  add 
considerable." 

"As  a  matter  of  fact,  I  know  less  than 
the  reporters!"  Madelyn  threw  open  the 
door  of  her  room.  "  You  have  interviewed 
Senator  Duffield  on  several  occasions,  have 
you  not,  Nora?" 

"  You  might  say  on  several  delicate 
occasions  if  you  cared  to!" 

"  You  can  tell  me  then  whether  the 
Senator  is  in  the  habit  of  polishing  his 


glasses  when  he  is  in  a  nervous  mood?" 
A  rather  superior  smile  flashed  over  my 
face. 

"  I  assure  you  that  Senator  Duffield 
never  wears  glasses  on  any  occasion!" 

Something  like  a  chuckle  came  from 
Madelyn. 

"Perhaps  you  can  do  as  well  on 
another  question.  You  will  observe  in 
these  newspapers  four  different  photo- 
graphs of  the  murdered  secretary.  Natur- 
ally, they  bear  many  points  of  similarity 
— they  were  all  taken  in  the  last  three 
years — but  they  contain  one  feature  in 
common  which  puzzles  me.  Does  it 
impress  you  in  the  same  way?" 

I  glanced  at  the  group  of  photographs 
doubtfully.  Three  of  them  were  obviously 
newspaper  "snap-shots,"  taken  of  the  sec- 
retary while  in  the  company  of  Senator 
Duffield.  The  fourth  was  a  reproduction 
showing  a  conventional  cabinet  photo- 
graph. They  showed  a  clean-shaven,  well- 
built  young  man  of  thirty  or  thereabouts ; 
tall,  and  I  should  say  inclined  to  athletics. 
I  turned  from  the  newspapers  to  Madelyn 
with  a  shrug. 

"  I  am  afraid  I  don't  quite  follow  you," 
I  admitted  ruefully.  "There  is  nothing 
at  all  out  of  the  ordinary  in  any  of 
them  that  I  can  catch." 

Madelyn  carefully  clipped  the  pic- 
tures and  placed  them  under  the  front 
cover  of  her  black  morocco  note-book. 
As  she  did  so,  a- clock  chimed  the  hour 
of  one.   We  both  pushed  back 
our  chairs. 

As  we  stepped  into  the  taxi- 
cab,  Madelyn  tapped  my  arm. 
"I  wonder  if  Raymond  Ren- 
nick polished  his  glasses  when 
he   was   nervous?"   she 
asked  musingly. 

III. 

OSTON,  from  the 
viewpoint  of  the 
South  Station  at  half- 
past  seven  in  the  morn- 
ing, suggests  to  me  a 
rheumatic  individual 
climbing  stiffly  out  of 
bed.  Boston  distinctly 
resents  anything  hap- 
pening before  noon.  I'll 
wager  that  nearly  every 
important  event  that 
she  has  contributed  to 
history  occurred  after 
lunch-time! 

If  Madelyn  Mack  had 
expected  to  have  to  find 
her  way  to  the  Duffield 
home  without  a  guide, 
she  was  pleasantly  disappointed.  No  less 
n  person  than  the  Senator  himself  was 
waiting  us  at  the  train-gate — a  somewhat 
dishevelled  Senator,  it  must  be  confessed, 
with  the  stubble  of  a  day-old  beard  show- 
ing eloquently  how  his  peace  of  mind  and 
the  routine  of  his  habits  had  been  shat- 
tered. As  he  shook  hands  with  us  he 
made  an  obvious  attempt  to  recover  .some- 
thing of  his  ease  of  manner. 

"  I  trust  that  you  had  a  pleasant  night's 
rest,"  he  ventured,  as  he  led  the  way 
across  the  station  to  his  automobile. 

{Continued  on  page  113.) 
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Mme.  Glrouard,  whose  late  hus- 
band, the  Hon.  D.  H.  Glrouard,  was 
considered  one  of  the  ablest  Jurists 
the  Dominion  has  produced. 


THE  last  years  of  the  Hon.  William 
MacDougall's  life  were  closed  by 
a  painful  illness.  Mrs.  MacDou- 
gall  nursed  him  with  all  the  care  Florence 
Nightingale  could  have  shown.  For 
months  she  hardly  left  his  side ;  for  years 
she  gave  up  everything  to  that  great 
Canadian  statesman  whom,  fifty  years 
ago,  men  called  visionary.  Just  how 
visionary  he  was  can  be  proven  by  the 
application  of  his  suggestions  to  many 
measures  in  force  to-day,  especially  in 
regard  to  immigration.  "  He  was  fifty 
years  in  advance  of  his  time,"  said  Mrs. 
MacDougall  to  the  writer. 

Mary  Adelaide  Beatty  was  the  third 
daughter  of  Dr.  John  Beatty,  of  Cobourg. 
Her  girlhood  was  like  that  of  almost  any 
other  popular  girl  in  the  college  town. 
The  Beatty  home  was  a  rendezvous  for 
all  the  young  people;  and  only  when  the 
family  vacated  it  did  its  walls  cease  to 
echo  with  the  happy  chatter  of  irrepres- 
sible youth.  Not  long  ago,  three  of  the 
sisters  returned  to  the  old  home  and 
opened  it  for  the  summer.  Sitting  on  the 
verandah  the  first  night  of  their  arrival, 
one  of  them  said: — 

"Isn't  this  just  like  old  times — to  be 
sitting  here  as  we  are  now?" 

"  I  don't  think  it  a  bit  like  old  times," 
protested  Mrs.  MacDougall,  laughing. 
"  When  did  we  three,  as  girls,  sit  here, 
in  the  evening — alone?" 

Marrying  Mr.  MacDougall  was  quite  a 
venture;  he  was  a  widower  with  nine 
living  children !  Three  more — sons — were 
added  to  the  illustrious  name,  and  so  good 
a  step-mother  did  Mrs.  MacDougall  prove 
that  the  Hon.  D.  Glrouard  was  emboldened 
to  ask  her  sister  to  be  a  mother  to  his 
six  children.     A  strange  coincidence,  fur- 


Widow    of    the    late    Sir    Henry    Strong,    Chief 
Justice  of  Canada. 
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ther,  is  the  fact  that  still  another  sister 
married  a  widower  with  four  children. 
Traveling  abroad  in  the  days  when  Mr. 
MacDougall  had  to  visit  various  foreign 
countries  in  the  interest  of  the  Immigra- 


Mrs.    Mackenzie   never   preached    the   gospel   of 

the  brotherhood  of  man — she  merely 

Uved  it! 


Mrs.  William  MacDougall,  who 
with  Baroness  Macdonald  and  Lady 
TUley  forms  a  trio  of  the  surviving 
widows  of  the  "Fathers  of  Confed- 
eration." 


tion  Department,  was  not  the  luxurious 
pastime  it  is  to-day.  There  were  frequent 
changes  to  be  made  and  long  waits 
between  trains;  there  were  ill-advised 
officials  and  English  was  not  spoken  so 
universally  as  it  is  now.  Mrs.  MacDougall 
tells  of  many  "adventures"  while  travel- 
ing from  one  country  to  another  with  her 
husband  and  small  son,  who  was  born  in 
Denmark.     One  in  particular: — 

"After  a  series  of  trying  changes,  each 
to  a  train  more  uncomfortable  than  the 
last,  we  thought  we  were  finally  settled 
for  the  night.  No  such  luxury  as  a 
sleeper — oh,  no !  But  we  fancied  we  were 
to  stay  in  that  same  car  for  several  hours, 
and  undressed  the  baby,  and  made  our- 
selves as  comfortable  with  rugs,  and  so 
on,  as  circumstances  would  permit.  Imag- 
ine our  consternation  when  the  guard 
came  through  the  train,  demanded  our 
tickets,  and  made  us  understand,  with 
much  gesticulation,  that  we  were  to  get 
off,  immediately.  There  was  no  time  to- 
dress;  we  simply  had  to  bundle  our 
belongings  together  and  jump  off.  When 
the  train  pulled  away  from  the  platform 
and  I  turned  to  see  that  we  had  every- 
thing, I  nearly  fainted  at  the  sight  of  my 
husband  carrying  the  baby  upside  down!" 

A  personal  description  of  Mrs.  Mac- 
Dougall would  sound  exaggerated  in  this 
day,  when  charm  of  manner  is  so  often 
made  subservient  to  a  fevered  accomplish- 
ment of  things.  Summing  up  what  one 
would  like  to  say,  the  words  of  Sir  Richard 
Steele  may  be  well  applied  to  her: — 

"  Though  her  mien  carries  more  invita- 
tion than  command,  to  behold  her  is  an 
immediate  check  to  loose  behavior ;  to  love 
her  is  a  liberal  education." 

Mme.   Glrouard  insists  that  she  lives. 
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only  in  the  reflected  glory  of  her  husband. 
She  was  also  one  of  the  popular  daughters 
of  Dr.  John  Beatty  and,  as  has  been  said, 
followed  her  sister's  example  in  the  choice 
of  a  widower.  The  name  of  Girouard  is 
not  only  known  in  Canada,  but  in  many 
European  countries,  for  the  achievements 
of  Sir  Percy  have  earned  for  his  name  the 
admiration  of  nations — especially  the 
British. 

Mme.  Girouard  is  perhaps  the  most 
retiring  of  the  sisters.  She  always  enter- 
ed the  public  arena  under  protest,  even  in 
the  days  when  it  was  necessary  for  her 
to  appear  at  functions  as  the  wife  of  her 
famous  husband,  the  Hon.  D.  H.  Girouard. 

"I  don't  know  what  I  would  have  done," 
she  said,  "if  my  husband  had  accepted  a 
Cabinet  position — which  he  was  requested 
on  many  occasions  to  do.  I  could  never 
have  grown  accustomed  to  the  enforced 
publicity!" 

Now,  one  seldom  is  fortunate  enough 
to  be  able  to  include  her  in  the  rush  of 
entertaining  in  the  Capital.  She  prefers 
the  old-fashioned  visiting  with  friends — 
the  sitting  over  a  cup  of  tea  and  a  grate- 
fire  all  afternoon — to  the  run-in-and-run- 
out  functions  which  are  so  much  in  vogue. 
Mme.  Girouard  has  a  rare  gift;  she  is  an 
excellent  listener.  And  if  she  is  bored 
by  the  constant  flow  of  conversation  which 
pours  into  her  ears,  she  certainly  never 
shows  it. 

LADY   TASCHEREAU    AND    HER   FAMILY. 

Younger  than  any  of  the  foregoing  by 
many,  many  years,  is  Lady  Taschereau, 
who  could  pick  a  very  black  crow  with 
Mr.  Morgan,  were  she  so  inclined.  In 
"  Representative  Men  and  Women  "  ten 
whole  years  are  added  to  her  age! 

Married  when  no  more  than  a  child; 
taken,  indeed,  out  of  the  convent,  this 
beautiful  girl  entered  a  whirling  social 
life  like  a  splendid  meteor  And,  like  a 
meteor  she  dropped  away,  leaving  in  many 


The  three  handsome  sons  of  Lady  Taschereau. 


minds  only  a  brilliant  memory. 
Lady  Taschereau,  although  still  a 
very  young  woman,  lives,  by  her 
own  admission,  largely  in  the  past. 
In  any  of  the  various  articles  writ- 
ten about  her  mention  is  invariably 
made  of  her  beautiful  home  life. 
One  cannot  think  of  anything  par- 
ticularly original  to  say  in  this  con- 
nection, except  that  it  is  her  whole 
life.  She  lives  for  her  three  fine 
sons,  and  inculcating  in  them  the 
love,  reverence  and  glory  of  the 
name  of  Taschereau  is  almost 
Japanese  in  its  intensity.  It  might 
easily  be  termed  a  phase  of  an- 
cestor worship. 

The  genealogy  of  the  Taschereau 
family  is  most  complicated;  add  to 
that  the  occurrence  and  recurrence 
of  the  Panets  in  it,  and  you  have  a 
puzzle  to  weary  the  most  enthusi- 
astic student  of  family  trees.  Lady 
Taschereau,  whose  maiden  name 
was  Panet,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  was 
more  closely  related  to  the  famous 
Cardinal  Taschereau  (whose 
mother's  maiden  name  was  Panet) 
than  was  Sir  Elzear  himself! 

Lady  Taschereau  is  fond  of  out- 
door life.  She  is  never  happier  than 
when  in  Tadousac  for  the  summer 
with   her   boys.     And   one   doubts,  [ 

having  heard  her  talk,  having 
seen  her  with  her  children,  that 
she  misses  the  brilliant  social  career 
which  was,  and  is,  hers  for  the  asking. 
Her  trip  to  England  was  made  memorable 
by  especial  favors  from  Royalty.  Not 
only  the  Princess  Louise  singled  her  out 
for  recognition,  but  the  Queen  herself 
showed  her  special  courtesy. 

"  Were  you  nervous?"  some  one  asked, 
referring  to  her  presentation. 
"  Not  half  so  much  as  I  was  at  the 
of    Parliament,   right  here    in 
Ottawa,    where    I    knew   every- 
body," she  said,  with  a  laugh. 

Many  a  widow  has  lived  a  re- 
tired life  after  the  death  of  her 
famous  husband,  but  Lady 
Strong  has  been  a  veritable  re- 
cluse. It  will  be  remembered  that 
Sir  Elzear  Taschereau  became 
Chief  Justice  in  1902,  just  fol- 
lowing the  death  of  Sir  Henry 
Strong. 

Ten  years  ago,  when  as  a 
stranger,  the  writer  first  came  to 
Ottawa,  and  was  on  the  lookout 
for  a  maid,  occurred  her  first  ex- 
perience with  Lady  Strong.  Only 
those  who  know  how  gentle  and 
retiring  a  person  is  Sir  Henry's 
widow  can  appreciate  the  follow- 
ing story: — 

A  maid  applied  for  the  posi- 
tion, and  announced  that  she  had 
lived  some  time  with  Lady 
Strong.  She  made  it  perfectly 
clear  throughout  the  conversa- 
tion that  she  had  left  of  her  own 
accord. 

"What  was  the  matter  with 
the  place?"  asked  the  writer. 

"Nothing  whatever  the  matter 
with  the  place.    I  liked  it  first 
rate  till   Lady   Strong  give  me 
impudence!" 
"How  was  that?" 


opening 


,ady  Taschereau,  whose  life  Is  wrapped  up  In 
her    three    splendid    sons. 

The  girl  flushed  angrily  at  the  recollec- 
tion. "  'Why,'  she  says  to  me,  '  I  am  in 
the  habit  of  mindin'  my  own  business, 
Liza,'  she  says,  'an'  I  expect  you  to  do 
the  same.' " 

And  Liza,  having  such  restraint  put 
upon  her,  left. 

Sir  Henry  Strong  is  unanimously 
acclaimed  the  greatest  lawyer  who  ever 
sat  on  the  bench,  and  his  wife  took  a 
natural  pride  in  that.  She  was  more  or 
less  bound  to  her  home  by  her  family  dur- 
ing the  years  Sir  Henry  was  most  promi- 
nent in  Canadian  history,  and  it  has 
always  been  a  cause  for  regret  amongst 
Ottawans  that  she  has  not  been  able  to 
enter  more  fully  into  the  social  life  of 
the  Capital. 

WILL  NEVER  GROW  OLD. 

Mrs.  King  possesses  the  same  unflag- 
ging energy  which  characterizes  the 
Baroness  Macdonald.  Long  after  women 
half  her  age  have  succumbed  to  the  weak- 
ness of  the  flesh,  Mrs.  King  is  at  her  post, 
as  bright  and  untouched  by  fatigue  as 
though  she  had  just  set  out  There  is  no 
better  known  figure  in  Ottawa ;  a  regular 
attendant  at  all  social  functions — nothing 
being  quite  complete  without  her — a  tire- 
less worker  for  all  charitable  organiza- 
tions, principally  the  Victorian  Order  of 
Nurses,  she  is  constantly  on  the  go,  and 
in  the  public  eye.  As  to  her  age,  she  has 
not  been  questioned,  with  reference  to  the 
present  article,  and  one  is  afraid  to  trust 
Morgan  again  (after  his  fiasco  in  Lady 
Taschereau's  case!)  but  should  Mrs.  King 
herself  declare  it  ninety-nine,  we  would 
have  no  hesitation  in  calling  her  a  young 
woman.  She  is  of  the  stock  of  the  drink- 
ers of  Youth's  Fountain,  and  will  never 
grow  old.  Her  sympathies  are  with  the 
young;  she  is  an  ideal  chaperone,  remem- 
bering her  own  delight  in  a  sympathetic 
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Mrs.  King,  widow  of  the  late  Judge,  G.  B.  King, 

matron,  who  for  the  time  being  had  her 
morals  at  heart. 

An  interesting  outlet  for  her  energy 
takes  the  form  of  wood-carving.  Mrs. 
King  goes  into  whatever  she  undertakes 
with  all  her  heart,  and  consequently  her 
carving  is  well  worth  inspection.  She  has 
made  many  beautiful  articles  of  furniture 
which  ornament  her  home,  and  those  of 
some  of  her  more  fortunate  friends. 

Not  once,  but  dozens  of  times,  she  has 
been  compared  in  looks  to  "our  beloved 
little  Queen,"  by  which  is  meant  the  late 
Queen  Victoria.  Down  at  Settlement 
House  not  long  ago,  where  there  was  a 
particularly  large  congregation  of  Old 
Country  people  present,  numbers  of  them 
noticed  the  resemblance  and  spoke  of  it. 

Some  years  ago,  Mrs.  King  and  her 
family  had  the  pleasure  of  paying  quite 
an  extensive  visit  to  Lord  and  Lady  Aber- 
deen at  their  home. 

"  I  look  back  upon  that  time,"  says  Mrs. 
King,  "as  one  of  the  happiest  I  ever  spent. 
Lady  Aberdeen  is  an  ideal  hostess;  her 
home  is  beautiful,  and  altogether  the  visit 
was  thoroughly  delightful." 

While  there,  the  whole  house  party  went 
to  a  garden  party  at  which  "the  little 
Queen"  was  present.  Mrs.  King  describes 
her  driving  through  the  grounds  in  her 
low  phaeton,  gracious  and  lovable,  and 
tells  how  her  face  lit  up  when  she  spoke 
to  those  she  knew. 

"  I  had  seen  many  photos  of  Queen 
Victoria,"  she  continued,  "and,  naturally, 
I  loved  them.  But  I  was  quite  unprepared 
for  the  lump  that  arose  in  my  throat  when 
I  saw  her,  actually!" 

The  sorrows  which  Mrs.  King  has  suf- 
fered are  not  lugubriously  patent  to  the 
world;  what  one  sees  is  a  merry  com- 
panion, a  care-dispersing  friend,  one  in 
whose  presence  a  new  courage  is  born 
and  a  desire  for  higher,  bigger  things. 

There  will  doubtless  be  many  readers 
who  will  look  for  the  name  of  one  of 
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Canada's  most  beloved  women — Mrs. 
Alexander  Mackenzie.  Like  her 
famous  husband,  whom  she  survived 
only  a  few  months,  her  name  is 
known  and  respected  by  hundreds  of 
people  who  have  never  even  seen  her ; 
like  her  famous  husband,  she  held 
consistently  and  sincerely  to  ideals 
which  might  have  been  called  revo- 
lutionary in  any  one  but  her;  and 
again,  like  him,  she  impressed  all  who 
came  in  contact  with  her  as  one  hav- 
ing, above  everything  else,  a  large 
amount  of  common  sense.  The  Hon. 
Alexander  Mackenzie  was  born  in 
Scotland,  as  we  all  know,  and  (being 
designed  to  take  up  his  father's  busi- 
ness and  become  a  contractor)  he 
followed  the  good  Scotch  custom  and 
took  a  practical  training  in  masonry. 
It  was  while  actually  hard  at  work, 
and  before  reaching  the  successful 
goal  to  which  he  had  aspired,  that  he 
met  and  fell  in  love  with  Miss  Jane 
Sym,  in  Kingston.  There  began  a  ro- 
mance which  never  ended. 

In  speaking  of  the  demonstration 
Mr.  Mackenzie  was  given  on  his  re- 
turn to  Scotland,  one  biographer  re- 
marks that  another's  head  might 
have  been  turned.  The  same  applies 
Mrs.  Mackenzie  during  her  many 
years  of  social  and  political  success.  But 
even  though  she  was  the  First  Lady  in 
the  Land,  even  though  she  had  the  oppor- 
tunity of  acquiring  a  title,  twice,  she  was 
never  different  from  the  finely-poised 
woman  who  accepted  a  rising  young  con- 
tractor. 

"  Dear  Mrs.  Mackenzie !  I  knew  her 
well!  I  used  often  to  run  in  to  have  a 
cup  of  tea  with  her!"  Almost  the  identi- 
cal words  came  from  the  lips  of  three 
friends.  And  it  is  said  that  when  she 
invited  anyone  for  tea  in  her  delightful 
throaty  Scotch  accent,  it  was  impossible 
to   refuse. 

She  was  conservative  in  her  ideas  of 
dress,  and  one  might  say  she  was  slow  to 
take  up  advanced  ideas  at  all.    "  Dear  and 
old-fashioned,"  one  lady  described  her, 
and  the  following  story  is  very  char- 
acteristic : — 

During  a  period  of  lurid  colors  in 
fabrics  and  trimmings  for  ladies'  cos- 
tumes, Mrs.  Mackenzie  insisted  upon 
sombre  grey,  brown  and  black.  At  the 
dressmaker's  one  morning  when  a  fit- 
ting was  in  progress,  the  dressmaker 
tried  to  persuade  her  to  touch  up  her 
gown  with  a  little  color.  Mrs.  Mac- 
kenzie refused.  The  woman  insisted. 
A  slight  argnament  ensued,  when  Mrs. 
Mackenzie  said  with  great  dignity: — 
"Ye  dinna  ken  what  I  ha'  been  tell- 
ing ye.  I  say  I  want  me  poke-ets  lined 
wi'  block" 

She  was  both  an  excellent  house- 
keeper and  a  beautiful  home-maker. 
She  believed  in  the  brotherhood  of 
man;  that  class  distinctions  of  all  sorts 
should  be  abolished,  and  that  all  men 
were  equal  in  the  eyes  of  God.  She 
never  preached  this  gospel — she  mere- 
ly lived  it! 

This  article  would  be  incomplete 
without  a  mention  of  the  widow  of 
Major-General   W.   H.   Cotton,  whose 


recent  death  was  not  only  a  painful  shock 
to  his  family  and  intimate  friends,  but 
was  a  loss  to  the  whole  Dominion. 

Mrs.  Cotton  has  always  led  a  very  gay 
life;  her  home  was  open  to  old  and  young, 
and  her  entertaining  was  varied  and  con- 
stant. Each  and  every  member  of  her 
family  was  more  than  ordinarily  popular, 
and  the  Cotton  house  was  usually  in  a 
sort  of  delightful  ferment  with  goings 
and  comings,  with  invitations  and  visitors. 


LIGHTNING'S  LITTLE   WAYS. 

It  is  a  curious  thing  that  lightning 
never  kills  twice  in  the  same  way,  and  the 
same  stroke  will  have  entirely  different 
effects  on  two  people  who  may  be  quite 
near  together. 

Some  time  ago  two  brothers  driving 
along  a  country  road  were  struck  by  light- 
ning. One  of  them  gave  no  outward  sign 
of  death.  He  sat  in  the  wagon  seat  erect, 
and  even  smiling.  The  brother  by  his  side 
was  burned  crisp  from  head  to  heel,  and 
his  clothing  was  not  even  scorched.  Light- 
ning often  results  in  broken  bones,  and 
frequently  the  whole  body  is  reduced  to  a 
pulp. 

Lightning  has  been  known  to  bore  into 
a  body  a  clean  as  a  gimlet.  Sometimes  a 
stroke  strips  the  body,  burns  up  every 
vestige  of  clothing,  and  leaves  the  body 
itself  unmutilated:  Or  the  body  may  be 
consumed,  and  the  clothing  left. 

Although  death  is  painless  and  in- 
stantaneous, the  burning  may  last  for 
hours,  or  it  may  be  the  work  of  a  few 
seconds.  A  soldier  in  an  English  regiment 
in  India  was  struck  by  lightning,  and 
when  his  comrades  attempted  to  lift  him 
up  he  crumbled  to  ashes.  On  the  other 
hand,  instances  are  known  where  petri- 
fication appeared  to  take  place. 

In  general,  the  severest  stroke  produces 
least  distortion  or  outward  sign.  Curious 
markings  are  frequently  left  upon  the 
victims  of  lightning. 


Mrs.    Blake— Referred    to    In     article    !n     last 

issHe. 


T    lirP     O'OnlH*      By  GEORGE  E.  PEARSON 

-L'    LI  1     W  V_>/        V_J    VJ  1   V_J.    •  Illustrated       by        H.       W.  COOPER 


DISHAM  was  disgusted. 
He  stood  at  the  bar,  one  foot  on 
the  rail,  gazing  moodily  at  his  re- 
flection in  the  fly-specked  mirror  of  the 
dark  bar.  What  he  saw  might  well  have 
pleased  a  more  critical  observer  than 
himself — the  face  and  bearing  of  one 
who  was  in  the  first  flush  of  a  young 
manhood  that  had  been  ripened  and  soft- 
ened by  life  before  its  time. 

As  he  sipped  his  Scotch  in  silent 
meditation,  he  cogitated  on  the  events 
that  had  brought  him  to  his  present 
state  of  discontent.  He  uttered  a 
malediction  under  his  breath  as  he 
made  a  mental  comparison  between 
what  he  had  given  up — a  post  gradu- 
ate course  in  his  beloved  profession 
and  all  that  made  life  worth  living, 
home  and  friends,  the  quiet  restful- 
ness  of  'Varsity  and  the  more  virile 
appeal  of  the  games — for  this;  and 
his  black  brows  met  as  they  started 
out  the  sagging  door  at  the  vista  of 
sage-brush  and  sand,  its  deadly  color 
unrelieved  by  aught  but  the  saline 
tracings  of  alkali  that  appeared  in 
vivid  contrast  here  and  there  where 
the  sun-baked  earth  had  cracked  and 
vomited  forth  its  mockery  of  mois- 
ture. 

It  was  as  though  the  earth  itself 
were  shedding  salty  tears.  He  smiled 
in  spite  of  himself  at  his  morbid  con- 
ceit— a  smile  of  regret  for  the  cooling 
breezes  of  old  Ontario,  and  the  slither 
of  foam  as  the  "Beaver"  shot  off  on 
a  new  tack  with  a  bone  in  her  teeth. 
Here,  water  was  doled  out  to  one  as 
though  it  had  come  from  the  precious 
spring  of  "Ponce  de  Leon." 

And  all  for  nothing.  Months  of  in- 
defatigable effort,  sinking  of  prospect 
shafts,  the  weary  monotony  of  sam- 
pling the  grim  interior  of  old  and  for- 
gotten drifts,  the  scorching  hikes  under  a 
hellish  sun.    Waste!    All  waste.    Dreams. 
So  ran  his  thoughts.  Amine!  The  maud- 
lin monstrosity  of  a  promoter's  diseased 
imagination. 
"Drink?" 

He  turned  in  answer  to  the  query  to 
find  beside  him  but  at  a  less,.-  height, 
the  wizened  face  of  Murphy.  R(;d  muz- 
zled and  unshaven,  his  small  grey  eyes 
peered  out  and  up  from  the  red  forest  of 
his  face.  A  prospector  by  his  garb. 
Murphy  was  one  who  dwelt  in  a  world 
all  his  own,  a  world  which  held  out  to 
its  chosen  few  the  chimera  of  a  sime- 
time  lucky  strike  n  world  of  high  liyhts 
and  deeper  shadows,  that  from  its  vam- 
pire-like incursions  on  human  hopes, 
early  cast  aside  the  unfit  and  the  weak  of 
heart.  Fortune's  slave  he  had  been  from 
Nome  to  Nogales ;  following  the  dear  rain- 
bow of  his  imagination.  Here,  melting 
snow  for  drinking  purposes  as  he  spent 
the  long  days  and  longer  nights,  bereft 
for  months  at  a  time  of  al!  human 
companionship  in  his  white  wilderness 
of  snow.  There,  hoofing  it  between  the 
distant  water-holes  of  Death  Valley  in  a 
last  desperate  effort  to  refrain  from  the 
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That    uight    found  her 
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knew   how. 


vain  pursuit  of  what  his  smarting  eyes 
told  him  was  an  oasis  and  his  colder 
brain  sneered  at  for  a  mirage. 

"Sure  thing.  The  same!"  and  Disham 
nodded  at  his  empty  glass. 

"Scotch?  An'  playing  a  lone  hand, 
huh?  Well  you're  free,  white  and  twenty- 
wan.    But  she's  no  weno  muchaco." 

"Pins  and  pepper,  slave."  And  Mur- 
phy's beady  eyes  sparkled  in  greedy  an- 
ticipation as  the  bartender  put  before 
him  the  rough  whisky  of  Kansas  City. 
Incidentally  he  coughed  loud  and  long 
ere  he  put  his  glass  down  on  the  streaky 
bar. 

"Workin'  the  Holy  Grail?"  he  queried. 

Disham  nodded  absently. 

"Dropped  yer  wad?"  he  continued. 

Disham  nodded  again,  sick  with  the 
knowledge  of  what  his  small  patrimony 
had  meant  to  him. 

"Knowed  ut.  Cud  a  told  yuh  six 
months  ago  it  was  no  good.  Tried  it 
meself.  Dam'  rascal,  that  promoter 
hombre.  None  of  my  business  though." 
The  speaker  summed  up  a  tragedy  with 
the  staccato-like  eruptions  of  a  machine 
gun. 

"Tough  sledding,"  and  Murphy  sucked 
reflectively  on  a  cold  and  rancid  pipe. 


"Goin'  back  to  Canada  an'  take  it  easy 
a  spell!"  This  accusingly. 

"No,  hunt  a  job,  I  guess,"  replied 
Disham. 

"Huh!  Got  sand  anyhow,"  the  little 
man  observed  as  he  looked  the  other  over 
apprai  singly — not  rudely,  but  as  man  to 
man. 

"Here,"  and  Murphy  nodded  his  head 
out  into  space  and  turned  to  lead  the 
way  up  the  broad  walk  of  the  short  street 
to  the  hostelry  of  the  widow  Shea.     Dis- 
ham followed,  bewildered,  but  too 
sunk  in  apathy  to  speculate. 

In  the  fierce  heat  of  the  gal- 
vanized iron  kitchen,  both  took 
their  seats  on  the  empty  boxes  that 
served  that  purpose. 

"Well?"  It  was  the  widow  who 
spoke  as  she  gazed  from  one  to  the 
other,  not  without  suspicion, 
as  she  stood  with  her  dish 
towel  poised  in  the  act  of  dry- 
ing a  dish. 

"Missus  Shea,  ma'am.    I'm 
minded  to  take  this  lad  in  on 
(*ur  layout,  seein'  as  how  he's 
edycated.  Pervided  he's  salu- 
brious to  it."  Murphy  smiled 
in   complacent   approval   of 
his  mastery  of  the  intrica- 
cies of  his  mother  tongue. 
"An'  you  too,"  he  added  as 
the  widow  failed  to  exhibit 
any  visible  signs  of  enthusi- 
asm.   "But  I  thinks  to  my- 
self, thinks  I,  it  ain't  fitten 
fer  me  tub  do  nuthin'  with- 
out seein'  you  first,  any.'- 
ways"    He  smiled  ingrati- 
atingly at  the  widow. 

"Don't  be  so  all  fired 
polite,  man.  A  body'd 
know  you  was  after  somethin'  the  way 
you  take  on,  that  never  says  a  blessed 
word.  Tell  the  bye  whats'  for,"  she  com- 
manded. 

"Ever  hear  of  the  Los  Pinos  treasure?" 
queried  Murphy,  complying  and  relapsing 
into  normal  brevity  now  that  his  point 
had  been  gained 

Disham  had  heard  and  so  sig:nified. 
Strange  it  would  have  been  had  he  not 
heard  that  weird  story  of  treasure  and 
love  and  hate — a  story  that  was  so  laden 
with  mystery  and  so  steeped  in  legend, 
that  once  heard  it  could  never  be  forgot- 
ten 

The  story  of  the  Los  Pinos  treasure 
was  the  story  of  a  gallant  company  of 
ten  score  men  that  Marie  Antoinette  had 
sent  to  America.  Soldiers  and  scientists 
were  included  in  the  party,  the  object  of 
which  had  been  to  study  the  fauna  and 
flora  of  the  almost  unknown  part  of 
America  lying  west  of  Louisiana.  But 
the  fighting  strengfth  of  a  score  of  hostile 
tribes  had  taken  harsh  toll  of  the  ad- 
venturous company  and  had  made  of  them 
a  memory — Not  a  man  of  the  party  ever 
saw  Prance  again. 

However,  their  work  had  not  been  fruits 
less.     They  had  discovered  and  worked 
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out  a  placer  mine  of  incalculable  value. 
But  where  the  treasure  went  after  the  last 
man  in  the  party  had  succumbed  no  man 
knew.  All  that  remained  was  a  rough 
map  that  had  been  drawn  by  the  one  sur- 
vivor of  their  last  fight,  ere  he  too  gave 
up  the  ghost  and  joined  his  erstwhile 
companions. 

He  had  babbled  to  the  good  padre  of 
the  little  Spanish  Mission  to  which  he 
had  strayed,  of  another  map  which  was 
a  key  to  his  own  rough  sketch.  He  cried 
that  it  lay  on  the  body  of  a  dead  com- 
panion somewhere  on  the  back  trail.  The 
body  they  found  but  paper  there  was 
none.  It  had  disappeared  completely; 
whether  by  human  agency  or  through 
sheer  chance  they  had  no  means  of  tell- 
ing. The  desert  scavengers  and  the  de- 
sert sun  knew,  but  they  held  the  secret 
inviolate. 

Rumor  had  it  that  the  map  had  been 
found.  Since  that  time  those  same  scav- 
engers and  that  same  sun  had  taken  their 
ghastly  toll  of  three  generations  of  men 
who  had  fought  and  loved  and  hunted  for 
the  treasure  of  Los  Pinos. 

As  the  weird  warp  of  these  facts  un- 
rolled themselves  like  a  panorama  on  the 
screen  of  Disham's  mind,  in  the  pause 
that  succeeded  his  interlocutor's  question ; 
he  began  dimly  to  perceive  .the  drift  of 
the  other's  apparently  disconnected 
queries  and  became  all  attention. 

"Well,  we  got  the  key  map.  Leastwise, 
Mrs.  Shea  here,"  and  Murphy  jerked  his 
pipe  in  the  direction  of  that  lady,  the 
palpitation  of  whose  ample  bosom  evi- 
denced   the    excitement    that    possessed 


heart  and  mind.  Got  it  in  the  blankets  of 
that  Morales  greaser  that  jumped  his 
board  'bout  the  time  you  come  here.  She 
didn't  savvy  it  until  I  put  her  next  to 
the  Los  Pinos  dope.  We're  come  to  a 
focus  now  though.  It's  a  furrin  writin' 
and  full  of  surveyors'  signs,  only  different 
— from  bein'  so  old,  I  guess.  Up  to  you, 
compadre.  Cahoots.  Share  an'  share 
alike  if  so  be  you  can  transmogrify  it." 
And  the  speaker  looked  at  Mrs.  Shea  in 
complacent  approval  of  his  last  wild 
words. 

Mrs.  Shea  ceased  her  dish-washing 
operations  and  placed  her  large  red 
hands  on  her  broad  hips  as  they  awaited 
Disham's  reply. 

The  latter's  heart  gave  a  bound. 
His  voice  came  from  a  long  way  off,  as 
he  answered:  "It's  very  decent  of  you 
both,  and  I'll  be  more  than  pleased  to 
throw  in  with  you."  All  the  time  there 
stood  out  in  the  eye  of  his  mind — the 
picture  of  a  place  on  the  "Hill."  A  cer- 
tain girl  in  a  certain  dress,  waiting  for 
a  certain  man  as  he  should  spring  up  the 
steps,  and  then  ! 

"Cracky!  I'm  that  glad."  And  Mrs. 
Shea  leaned  over  and  planted  a  steaming 
kiss  on  Disham's  face,  notwithstanding 
his  involuntary  dodge.  Murphy,  his  task 
completed,  looked  on  unmoved  in  superior 
aloofness.  Irish  and  impulsive  to  the 
core,  the  widow's  easily  swayed  emotions 
took  another  turn.  With  a  sniffle  she 
buried  her  face  in  her  apron  and  sat 
down  on  the  only  chair  the  hovel  boasted 
and  rocked  herself  slowly  too  and  fro. 


as  she  voiced  her  thoughts  aloud  in  spon- 
taneous modulation. 

"I'm  that  glad;"— sob — "I'm  that  tired. 
Thirty  years" — sniffle — "Never  a  place 
to  call  me  own;" — both  together, — "Never 
a  fairin'  ;  never  a  dacent  dress  to  me 
back, — work,    work,    work,    from    early 

marn  'til  late  at  night, "  business  of 

apron. — "Naygurs  and  greasers  and 
haythen  Chinee,  an'  some  white  men  that 
was  worse  nor  ayther  an'  divil  a  bit  o' 
thanks  from  anny  wan  of  them  fer  all 
me  slavin.'  Oh!  shure  byes  I'm  that  glad 
an'  proud  this  night.  I  do  be  that.  The 
shirts  I've  washed;  an'  the  sun  with  a 
curse  to  it  like  ould  Ireland,  and  them 
red  flannels  do  be  heavy,'  she  wound  up 
plaintively. 

No  lack  of  enthusiasm  on  the  part  of 
the  others  could  dampen  the  ardor  of  the 
volatile  widow.  Household  duties  were 
relegated  to  the  oblivion  that  her  previous 
thralldom  to  them  demanded,  as  she  pored 
over  maps  and  histories  with  a  confiding 
and  childlike  optimism  that  recked  not 
of  colder  counsel.  Her  optimism  was  a 
joy  to  behold;  the  energy  that  animated 
her  huge  frame,  a  source  of  constant 
wonder.  She  burnt  all  bridges  behind 
her..  That  night  found  her  giving  notice 
to  her  boarders  as  only  she  knew  how. 
Her  plan  was  simplicity  itself. 

The  heavier  and  more  breakable  ma- 
terials she  was  good  enough  to  drag  down 
the  stairway  and  so  out  the  door  onto  the 
hard  earth  of  the  roadway.  The  lighter 
articles  of  her  guests'  furniture  she  calm- 
ly tossed  out  of  the  upper  windows,  ac- 
companying their  aerial  flight  by  sundry 


Of  tried  and  true  villainy  was  Murf. 
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appropriate  remarks  that  smacked  of 
fish  and  Billingsgate.  Night  found  her 
barricaded  and  exchanging  brisk  and 
loud-voiced  repartee  with  a  forlorn 
group  of  hungry  miners  who  were  told  to 
go  elsewhere  for  their  bed  and  board. 


IL 


FORTY  days  out  from  Las  Animas. 
Forty  days  of  choking  sand  and  more 
or  less  aimless  wandering  as  they  sought 
the  first  point  as  given  in  the  annotations 
of  the  key  may.  Forty  days  of  stinking 
water  and  glistening  heat  waves  that  ap- 
peared to  tired  eyes  to  flop  up  and  down, 
promising  by  the  very  violence  of  their 
palpitations  the  breeze  that  never  came. 
A  monotonous  succession  of  early  risings 
and  silent  repasts  of  bacon  and  flapjacks 
at  the  grease-wood  fire,  varied  at  times 
by  trying  searches  for  the  solitary  burro 
that  had  been  turned  out  the  night  before 
to  eke  out  a  sparse  repast  from  the  suc- 
culent cactus  or  the  tender  mesquite.  Sage 
had  given  way  to  mesquite  as  they  work- 
ed their  way  further  into  the  recesses  of 
the  vast  sink.  Sometimes  they  wandered 
through  forests  of  great  cacti,  forbidding 
in  the  extreme;  at  others,  nothing  but 
sand  and  more  of  it,  except  for  the  oc- 
casional clumps  of  mesquite  or  grease- 
wood. 

Noon  held  no  charms  for  the  two  trav- 
elers. A  can  of  tomatoes,  opened  by  jag- 
ged stabs  of  Murphy's  heavy  knife,  suf- 
ficed for  food  and  drink.  They  feasted  as 
they  trudged  alongside  the  g^runting 
burro,  under  a  sky  so  blue  that  it  appear- 
ed black.  At  night  whilst  the  older  man 
busied  himself  with  preparations  for 
their  meagre  meal,  Disham  was  wont  to 
check  up  the  day's  travel  and  their  pres- 
ent position  by  means  of  the  reading 
taken  from  the  sun  earlier  in  the  day. 
Later  he  would  further  corroborate  his 
findings  by  that  friend  of  travelers,  the 
North  Star  and  its  attendant  satellites. 

Murphy,  that  ancient  mariner  of  the 
sandy  seas,  justified  his  long  apprentice- 
ship with  the  older  things.  Inured  to 
hardship,  he  made  light  of  those  that  be- 
came their  daily  portion  and,  as  the  re- 
sult of  previous  experience,  saw  to 
it  that  the  occurrence  of  them  was  avoid- 
ed when  it  was  humanly  possible.  He 
was  not  always  the  most  companionable 
fellow  in  the  world.  His  taciturnity  was 
of  so  decided  an  order  and  so  frequent  in 
its  operation,  that  in  another  it  might 
have  seemed  despondency.  But  his  cheer- 
ful soul  knew  not  the  meaning  of  the 
word.  His  silence  was  merely  that  of 
thoughts,  not  moods;  the  silence  of  one 
who  had  dwelt  much  alone,  and,  recog- 
nizing the  inadequacy  of  futile  speech, 
preferred  rather  the  blazonry  of  acts. 

For  hours  at  a  time  he  would  trudge  be- 
side his  impatient  partner,  exchanging  no 
word  and  replying  only  in  monosyllables 
when  forced  to  answer  a  direct  question. 
Sometimes  the  latter  felt  as  though  he 
could  shriek  aloud.  He  speculated  idly  as 
to  whether  even  that  could  destroy  the 
peace  of  the  other's  phlegmatic  calm. 

The  old  fellow  in  his  quiet  way  was  fully 
»8  optimistic,  and  planned  his  bright  fut- 
ure with  quite  as  much  certainty  as  the 
widow  Shea  herself;  but  not  so  noisily. 


His  ambitions,  too,  ran  in  other  and  saner 
directions.  His  dream,  the  mention  of 
which  was  the  one  thing  that  could  draw 
him  from  out  his  shell,  embraced  a  mod- 
est ranch  in  a  land  of  eternal  summer  and 
bountiful  rain;  a  land  remarkable  for  its 
lack  of  snow.  A  life  spent  alternately 
short  of  one  and  in  a  super-abundance  of 
the  other,  had  forever  soured  him  on  both 
conditions.  To  spend  his  declining  years 
so— and  never  was  miner  who  held  not 
the  same  wish — was  the  one  bright  hope 
that  had  humanized  his  life-long  hunt  for 
"the  strike"  and  had  kept  his  heart  young 
within  him. 

The  days  were  few  that  it  was  not  men- 
tioned, if  not  spontaneously  by  the  one 
who  fathered  it,  then,  out  of  malice  afore- 
thought by  Disham.  The  former  invari- 
ably arose  to  the  bait.  With  kindling  eye 
and  unctuous  tongue  he  would  enlarge 
upon  this,  his  favorite  topic.  With  skil- 
ful brush  and  artistic  touch  he  would 
decorate  and  tint  his  modest  castle  of 
the  air.  It  is  to  be  conjectured  that  the 
buxom  widow  Shea  was  included  to  some 
extent  in  these  dreams;  at  least  so  Dis- 
ham surmised. 

Murphy  pulled  his  hat  down  over  his 
squat  forehead  and  gazed  under  protect- 
ing hand  at  the  dim  bulk  that  loomed  up 
in  the  distance  ahead.  He  blinked,  and 
brushed  a  grimy  hand  across  bloodshot 
eyes.  "Yon's  the  place.  Kid.  An'  to  think 
if  we'd  a  knowed  we  could  have  taken  the 
cyars  most  of  the  way.  Hell!"  He  spat 
his  disgust. 

"How's  that?"  queried  Disham,  puzzled. 

"Why,  because  that's  'Look-Out'  sure 
Cyanide  plant.  Bin  there  fer  years.  Man 
cain't  help  but  know  that  mountain,  once 
he's  seed  it.  Railroad  comes  in  there 
from  the  north.  Built  it  when  they  put 
the  mill  up,  so's  tuh  git  in  there." 

"Yes,"  agreed  the  other.  "If  that  last 
spring  was  the  point  as  given  on  the  map, 
our  next  leg  should  throw  us  in  that 
vicinity,  Murf."  And  he  too  gazed  off  at 
the  mountain  peninsula  that  shoved  its 
nose  out  into  the  waste  about  them. 

"Few  days  more,  we'll  know  what's 
what,"  commented  Murphy.  "A  long 
hike,  kid,  without  water.  Better  fill  up 
plum  good  afore  we  leave  this  here 
spring." 

Disham  looked  at  his  map.  "The  pois- 
on spring  should  be  near  the  edge  of  the 
mountain,  Murf." 

"Uh-huh,"  agreed  the  latter.  "Guess 
we  don't  want  none  o'  that  though." 

Under  stern  necessity  of  reaching  the 
distant  spring  ere  their  present  supply 
of  water  gave  out,  they  decided  on  a 
forced  march  that  night.  In  a  silence 
broken  only  by  the  steady  grunt  of  the 
laden  burro  and  an  occasional  command 
as  one  of  them  urged  him  on,  they  wend- 
ed their  way  under  the  quiet  stars.  In  the 
course  of  it,  the  burro,  with  no  prelimin- 
ary warning,  stopped  dead  in  his  tracks, 
fell  over,  sighed  tumultuously,  and  lay 
there  with  heaving  flanks.  Disham,  in 
frantic  terror,  sprang  forward  to  save 
his  precious  instruments,  second  only  to 
the  water  they  sought  in  their  importance. 
Finding  them  unharmed,  he  assisted  Mur- 
phy in  unloading  the  animal  and  later, 
in  a  vain  attempt  to  bring  the  burro  to 
his  feet.    He  turned  aside,  sick  at  heart 


as  his  companion  belabored  the  unfor- 
tunate burro,  even  resorting  to  that  last 
refinement  of  burro  torture,  pounding 
with  heavy  foot  on  the  upper  part  of  the 
coarse  tail  bone. 

"Murf!     You'll  kill  him." 

"Kill  an'  be  damned.  Mebbe  you'd 
rather  cash  in  yerself  to  save  an  ornery 
jack."  And  Murphy  gave  another  kick 
for  good  measure  that  brought  no  result 
other  than  an  almost  human  groan  from 
the  object  of  his  solicitude. 

"I  guess  you're  right,  kid.  This  stink- 
in'  hole  is  getting  intuh  me  head.  Too 
many  such  trips ;  too  many.  Getting  old, 
— gettin'  old.  Here,  lend  a  hand."  and 
casting  a  last  venomous  glance  at  the 
burro,  he  began  with  Disham's  assistance 
to  sort  out  of  the  junk  a  further  load  for 
each.  Even  Disham,  inexperienced  as  he 
was,  joined  in  the  other's  exclamation  of 
dismay  as  his  hand  felt  the  trickle  of  the 
precious  water.  In  the  unlucky  fall  of 
the  worn  out  burro,  an  unkind  fate  had 
effected  the  junction  of  heavy  knife  blade 
with  the  soft  tin  of  one  canteen. 

"Pike's  Peak  or  bust  now,  Kid."  And 
Murphy,  in  studious  calculation,  hefted 
the  weight  of  the  remaining  vessel 

Disappointed,  but  not  discourag:ed,  they 
faced  with  the  cool  courage  of  their  breed 
the  certain  knowledge  of  a  lot  harder  than 
the  burro's,  if  they  should  so  much  as 
falter,  or,  if  in  spite  of  their  best  efforts, 
Fate  should  prove  unkind  to  them. 

Once  more  the  treasure  of  Los  Pinos  set 
out  to  exact  its  toll 

All  that  night  they  walked  in  order  to 
take  advantage  of  the  sun's  absence.  On 
either  hand  the  grotesque  shadows  of  the 
desert  growth  hid  the  unevenness  of  the 
ground  so  that  they  stumbled  as  they 
walked.  An  occasional  broken  interjec- 
tion, following  such  small  mishaps,  was 
the  only  word  spoken,  and  the  clatter  of 
a  metal  dish  as  one  shifted  his  heavy 
pack,  the  only  other  sound.  Later,  when 
the  moon  went  down,  the  going  became 
harder.  At  times  one  would  stumble  over 
a  projecting  root,  to  go  headlong  into  a 
spiny  cactus,  to  lie  helpless,  like  some 
victim  of  a  shrike,  until  the  other  re- 
leased him.  Toward  morning  the  lessen- 
ing of  the  desert  growth  and  their  increas- 
ing weariness  warned  them  that  the  time 
had  come  to  take  their  necessary  rest 
while  they  yet  had  the  shade  of  the  cactus 
to  shield  them  from  the  sun  of  the  ap- 
proaching day.  Not  until  then  did  they 
allow  themselves  a  sup  of  the  luke-warm 
water.    The  food,  they  barely  touched. 

A  few  hours  of  troubled  slumber  and 
they  were  on  their  way  again.  At  noon 
they  took  another  rest  with  its  relieving 
sip  of  the  now  oil-like  water.  By  this 
time  though,  they  were  exposed  to  the 
full  force  of  the  sun's  rays  as  they  sat 
in  gloomy  silence,  too  hotly  nervous  and 
too  miserably  hot  to  sleep. 

On  again  with  steps  even  more  uncer- 
tain as  the  clutching  sand  wound  itself 
about  their  ankles  and  gave  up  the  dry 
leather  in  a  last  desperate  "goof."  Dis- 
ham, without  parley,  slipped  off  his  load, 
retaining  only  his  instruments  as  he  stag- 
gered on.  Murphy  followed  suit  with  all 
of  his  except  the  water.  Explanations 
were  unnecessary.  Disham  would  hav* 
Continued  on  Page  106. 
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PART  I. 

IT'S  not  my  style  to  speak  unkindly  of 
the  dead,"  said  Uncle  John,  in  his 
high-pitched,  rasping  voice,  "but  if 
you  ain't  got  more  horse  sense  than  your 
father  had,  don't  you  ever  dare  to  marry 
and  raise  a  family.  No  man  should  have 
a  family  when  he  can't  provide  for  them. 
Now  I'll  bet  Henry  was  making  upwards 
of  twelve  hundred  dollars  a  year  and  all 
he  saved  in  fifteen  years  was  this  paltry 
chicken  feed.  Any  man  making  twelve 
hundred  should  save — "  and  he  squinted 
obliquely,  calculating  the  great  oppor- 
tunities for  saving  on  so  princely  an  in- 
come—  "seven  hundred  a  year  or  go 
back  to  kindergarten  and  start  all  o-«.r 
again!" 

Father  had  died  very  suddenly,  leav- 
ing me  with  no  relative  closer  than  Uncle 
John  Coombes,  a  hard-fisted  old  farmer, 
who  had  made  a  substantial  fortune  by 
dint  of  the  hardest  work  and  the  most 
thorough  methods  of  economy  that  have 
ever  been  practiced,  I  believe.  The  duty 
of  straightening  out  father's  affairs  had 
fallen  to  Uncle  John,  and  he  had  found 
them  in  a  sadly  involved  condition.  When 
everything  had  been  settled  up,  there 
would  be  about  four  hundred  dollars  left. 
"We'll  invest  this  money  in  some  saf  3 
municipal  bonds,"  went  on  Uncle  John, 
"and  if  you  want  to  be  a  doctor,  or  a 
lawyer,  or  a  parson,  nephew,  I'll  pay  your 
way  through  college.  You'll  pay  me 
back,  I  know,  or  you're  not  your  father's 
son." 

"Thanks,  uncle,"  I  said,  "but  I  don't 
think  it  would  be  wise  to  go  to  college. 
I'd  be  just  wasting  money. 
I  couldn't  be  a  lawyer  no 
matter  how  much  money  you 
spent  trying  to  make  me  one. 
You've  got  to  be  brilliant 
like  Charlie  Cutshaw,  to 
make  a  lawyer.  And  it's  the 
same  with  doctors  and  mini- 
sters. No,  I've  thought  it  all 
out  and  decided  I  had  better 
get  a  job  somewhere.  Per- 
haps I  could  make  good  in  a 
store." 

Uncle    John    gave    me    a 
hearty  thump  on  the  back. 

"You've  got  an  old  head 
on  those  shoulders,"  he  de- 
clared. "I  believe  education's 
a  good  thing  but  so's  a  mustard  plaster; 
and  there's  no  use  putting  a  mustard 
plaster  on  a  man  that  don't  need  it.  I 
know  a  couple  of  lawyers  in  this  town 
that  don't  amount  to  a  hill  of  beans  as 
lawyers  but  I  reckon  they'd  have  made 
good  farmers  if  they'd  got  their  learning 
from  Mother  Nature  instead  of  at  college. 
Put  a  trowel  in  the  hands  of  a  certain 
doctor  around  here  and  he'll  be  more  in 
his  element  than  he  is  with  a  scalpel.  A 
good  bricklayer  was  lost  to  the  world 
when  that  man  went  in  for  medicine. 
Throw  a  brick  through  several  parson- 
age windows  in  this  neighborhood  and 


you'll  hit  the  makings  of  clever  insurance 
men,  plum  spoiled  through  educating 
themselves  into  the  wrong  groove. 
Nephew,  if  you  feel  you're  cut  out  to 
work  in  a  store,  the  best  thing  you  can  do 
is  to  get  a  job  right  away.  And  if  you 
ever  need  help  don't  forget  you  can  al- 
ways call  on  your  Uncle  John." 

Accordingly  I  did  not  wait  for  the 
finish  of  the  high  school  term,  but  left  at 
once  and  managed  to  get  a  job  in  the 
general  store  of  Hicks  &  Co.  Old  Lem 
Hicks  was  not  a  philanthropist  in  the 
usual  sense  of  the  word,  but  he  stretched 
a  point  when  he  took  me  on  at  $4.00  a 
week,  his  usual  practice  having  been  to 
start  his  clerks  at  $3.00.  The  extra  dollar, 
he  explained,  was  because  he  had  known 
my  father  well  and  wished  to  help  me 
along.  Just  the  same  I  had  a  shrewd 
suspicion  that  old  Lem,  who  was  many 
degrees  removed  from  a  sentimentalist, 
had  figured  that,  with  my  education,  I 
would  be  worth  the  extra  dollar  to  him. 
I  decided  most  earnestly  that  I  would 
prove  myself  worth  $4.00  a  week. 

Although  I  had  been  perfectly  sincere 
in  what  I  had  said  to  Uncle  John  on  the 
score  of  education,  I  could  not  help  feel- 
ing a  certain  sense  of  disappointment  in 
the  necessary  curtailment  of  my  scholastic 
career. 

It  had  been  all  planned  out  that  I  should 
go  to  college  at  the  same  time  as  my  two 
school  chums,  Charlie  Cutshaw  and  Law- 
rence Barlow.  As  the  three  leaders  at 
the  collegiate,  we  had  been  close  friends 
and  hard  rivals  in  everything,  even  down 
to  our  love  affairs.  As  Charlie  would  have 
expressed  it,  we  worshipped  at  the  same 


EDITOR'S  NOTE. — Are  you  interested  in  business  stories, 
in  seeing  the  problems  that  face  you  every  day  presented  in 
a  form  that  compels  attention?  Every  man  who  desires  to  win 
success  knows  the  value  of  instructive  reading;  and  the  busi- 
ness story  is  a  pill  of  inspirational  appeal  rendered  palatable 
by  the  sugar  coating  of  fiction.  The  author  of  "The  Tortoise" 
is  a  newcomer  in  the  field  of  business  fiction,  but  he  has  a 
story  of  gripping  interest  to  tell.  "The  Tortoise"  will  be  con- 
tinued in  succeeding  numbers  and,  though  the  thread  of  con- 
tinuous narrative  will  be  maintained  throughout  the  series, 
each  installment  will  tell  a  more  or  less  complete  story  in 
itself.  The  next  part,  which  will  appear  in  an  early  issue,  will 
tell  of  a  fight  for  the  control  of  civic  politics. 


shrine ;  two  openly  and  competitively,  the 
third  (myself)  quietly  and  secretively. 
My  position  in  the  race  for  the  favor  of 
Alice  Holworth  was  similar  in  some  re- 
spects to  that  of  poor  John  Brimblecorab 
in  the  society  of  the  Rose.  My  fear  of 
the  gentler  sex  was  so  overpowering  that 
I  had  done  my  share  of  the  worshipping 
from  a  distance,  never  letting  the  other 
two  know  I  had  entered  myself  in  the 
race  at  all;  and  needless  to  say  Alice 
herself  had  no  suspicion  of  the  truth. 
Consequently  it  was  a  little  trying  to  see 
from  my  post  behind  Sam  Hicks'  gloomy 
counter,  our  mutual  divinity  riding  past 


on  her  bicycle  with  Charlie  Cutshaw,  or 
lingering  at  the  post  office  to  talk  for  a 
few  minutes  with  Larry  Barlow. 

It  was  still  more  trying,  when  the  fall 
came  around,  to  see  Charlie  start  off  for 
Toronto,  and  to  hear  that  Larry,  who  had 
decided  to  give  up  the  idea  of  going  to 
college,  was  to  start  in  business  on  his 
own  account. 

Lawrence  Barlow,  senior,  had  died  some 
five  years  previously,  leaving  an  estate 
variously  estimated  by  townsfolk  at  any- 
where from  ten  thousand  to  a  hundred 
thousand,  the  result  of  a  positive  genius 
for  second  mortgages.  Although  Larry 
would  not  come  into  this  handsome  prin- 
cipal until  he  was  twenty-one,  the  interest, 
which  had  been  piling  up  in  a  way  that 
interest  has  when  allowed  to  run,  was  at 
his  disposal.  The  way  he  proceeded  to 
use  it  stamped  him  as  made  of  the  stuff 
from  which  magnates   are   fashioned. 

His  first  step  was  to  secure  an  auto- 
mobile agency.  As  the  town  up  to  thai, 
time  had  boasted  of  two  cars  only,  both 
cranky  little  two-cylinder  contraptions  oi 
a  pre-Adamite  model,  the  field  was  prac- 
tically a  virgin  one.  Larry  cleaned  up  on 
the  automobile  business  like  a  veteran, 
selling  a  dozen  in  almost  as  many  weeks. 
Then  he  got  into  the  real  estate  business 
and  by  easy  stages  branched  into  the 
building  line.  The  "jerry  builder"  had 
never  invaded  Martinville  up  to  this 
stage,  most  of  the  houses  being  built  on 
solid  lines  that  gave  full  assurance  of 
comfort  and  stability.  Larry  introduced 
the  type  of  house  that  is  built  to  sell- 
neat,  two-storey  brick  affairs  with  all 
modern  inconveniences.  They  sold  as 
fast  as  they  could  be  put  up. 
The  profits  he  pulled  out  of 
h  i  s  various  transactions 
were  turned  into  other  chan- 
nels where,  if  current  report 
was  to  be  believed,  the  same 
process  of  multiplication 
was  continued  without  any 
slackening  or  abatement. 
When  the  G.T.R.  decided  to 
build  a  new  station  the  need 
was  felt  for  a  strip  of  land 
adjoining  the  railway  pro- 
perty. This  land  was  occu- 
pied by  a  few  old  shacks  and 
had  formerly  been  ovwied  by 
an  Italian  fruit  peddler.  But 
when  negotiations  for  the 
land  commenced,  it  was  learned  that 
the  deed  had  changed  hands  and  that 
Larry  was  the  new  owner.  He  got 
a  fancy  price  for  the  property.  Whether 
it  was  sheer  foresight  on  his  part 
in  calculating  the  possibilities  of  that 
property  or  whether  he  had  a  tip 
from  the  inside,  no  one  ever  found 
out.  If  there  was  any  "easy  money" 
to  be  had,  Larry  beat  the  whole  town 
to  it  in  a  canter.  In  fact  he  was  gen- 
erally in  a  position  to  shove  the  pro- 
ceeds with  a  deposit  slip  under  the 
grill-work  of  the  cashier's  cage  before 
any  one  else  had  even  sensed  the  oppor- 
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tunity.  It  was  shrewd- 
ly estimated  around 
town  that  when  he 
came  of  age,  Larry 
had  just  about  doubled 
his  inheritance.  He 
had  become  a  rich  man 
in  record  time. 

When  I  reached  my 
twenty-first  birthday, 
I  had  barely  secured  a 
fingerhold  on  the  win- 
dow-sill of  success.  I 
was  still  working  for 
Hicks  &  Co.  at  $12  a 
week. 

However,  I  had  not 
done  so  badly  either. 
I  had  saved  up  $900. 
During  the  course  of 
m  y  business  career 
since,  I  have  accom- 
plished various  fin- 
ancial feats  which 
have  netted  me  large 
amounts,  but  I  don't 
think  any  of  them 
could  compare  with 
that.  If  I  could  bring 
to  bear  on  my  business 
affairs  to-day  the  same 
perserverance,  econo- 
my, and  careful  fore- 
sight that  I  displayed 
in  saving  up  that 
amount,  I  would  be- 
come a  multi-million- 
aire. 

I  liked  the  work.  De- 
spite the  long  hours, 
the  stuffiness  of  the  ill- 
ventilated    store    and 
the  crabbed  whims  of 
old  Lem,  I  really  be- 
came convinced  during 
the  first  year  that  I 
had  found  my  proper 
vocation.  I  liked  wait- 
ing on  customers.  The 
mouldy    ledgers     and 
thumbed-over        day 
book  had  a  sort  of  fas- 
cination for  me.   Checking  over  incoming 
goods — an  especially  displeasing  sort  of 
drudgery  to  the  other  clerks — had  a  real 
interest  for  me.   I  can  only*explain  it  by 
saying    that   the    work    suited    me    and, 
therefore,  it  could  never  be  entirely  lack- 
ing in  interest. 

By  the  time  I  was  twenty-one,  I  was 
doing  most  of  the  buying  for  the  store 
and  old  Lem  had  handed  over  to  me  com- 
plete charge  of  the  sales  staff,  which  con- 
sisted of  two  other  clerks  besides  myself. 
During  the  four  years  that  I  had  been  in 
the  store  I  had  learned  a  great  deal  from 
travelers  and  from  the  occasional  trips  I 
had  made  to  other  places.  In  addition  I 
had  read  omnivorously  and  mostly  along 
one  line — business.  I  stayed  with  Lem 
Hicks  because  I  had  become  convinced 
that  a  man's  opportunities  for  learning 
are  not  necessarily  limited  by  his  environ- 
ment; that  if  he  can  learn  when  placed 
in  an  establishment  where  efficiency  is 
highest,  he  can  also  learn  in  equal  meas- 
ure from  his  efforts  to  improve  surround- 
ings that  lack  in  efficiency.  Acting  on 
this  principle,    I  had  succeeded  in  intro- 


ducing a  number  of  new  ideas  into  the 
Hicks  store.  We  kept  the  stock  clean  and 
as  attractively  displayed  as  our  facilities 
would  permit.  We  even  paid  some  atten- 
tion to  the  store  windows.  I  had  a  faint 
hope  that  if  I  continued  to  work  on  him, 
I  would  ultimately  succeed  in  persuading 
Lem  to  do  a  little  advertising. 

Four  years  more  passed.  Larry  Bar- 
low's progress  had  proceeded  unchecked. 
He  went  into  venture  after  venture  and 
the  Midas  touch  remained  with  him.  He 
soon  had  a  finger  in  every  business  pie  in 
Martinville,  even  holding  a  large  interest 
in  the  Star,  the  only  daily  paper  in  town. 
With  Charlie  Cutshaw  still  away  at  col- 
lege, he  had  plain  sailing  in  his  love  affair 
and  it  was  generally  believed  around  town 
that  he  and  Alice  Holworth  were  en- 
gaged. At  any  rate  he  was  assiduous 
in  his  attentions  to  her  and  did  not  give 
any  one  else  a  chance  in  that  quarter. 

They  say  Opportunity  knocks  once  at 
every  man's  door.  My  call  came  one 
morning  about  this  time  and  it  was  by 
the  merest  chance  I  happened  to  be  at 
home.    If  old  man  Opportunity  had  stop- 


ped for  a  moment  to 
tie  up  his  sandal  or  to 
mop  his  bald  pate,  I 
would  not  have  been 
around  when  he  ar- 
rived. 

I  had  been  instruct- 
ed this  morning  to 
drive  to  a  neighboring 
village  to  settle  up 
some  business  con- 
nected with  an  ac- 
count and  the  rig  was 
in  front  of  the  store 
ready  for  me  when  I 
was  called  to  the  tele- 
phone'. Five  minutes 
elapsed  before  I  could 
g^t  out  and  just  as  I 
was  climbing  into  the 
buggy,  up  came  old 
man  Opportunity,  a 
little  out  of  breath, 
and  hurrying.  I  did 
not  recognize  him  at 
first  because  he  came 
in  the  guise  of  a  com- 
mercial traveler 
named  Hank  Sullivan, 
a  short,  fat  and  jocu- 
lar chap  who  covered 
our  territory  for  a  dry 
goods  house. 

"Hello,  Harry,"  he 
said.  "It's  a  good 
thing  I  hurried  up.  I 
wanted  to  see  you." 

"I  don't  think  we 
want  anything  Hank," 
I  said,  after  mentally 
reviewing  the  state  of 
our  stock. 

"It's  really  a  per- 
sonal matter  I  wanted 
to  see  you  about  just 
now,"  replied  the  tra- 
veler, "though  I'll  be 
anxious  to  argue  your 
stock  requirements 
when  you  get  back." 

"The  Bicknell  stock 
is  to  be  sold  to-day," 
he  went  on,  speaking  in  a  cautious  tone. 
"There's  some  shinnanigan  about  it  too 
that  I  just  got  the  rights  of.  Old  man 
Hewer's  acting  as  assignee  and  he's  man- 
aged somehow  to  get  round  his  instruc- 
tions about  selling  the  stock.  He's  keep- 
ing bidders  out  of  the  market  and  will 
see  to  it  that  only  one  bid  goes  in.  That 
will  be  in  Bicknell's  name  for  about 
thirty  or  forty  cents  on  the  dollar.  Be- 
ing the  only  offer  made,  itil  be  accepted 
by  the  creditors.  It's  a  deliberate  steal 
they're  putting  over." 

I  dropped  the  reins  and  started  to  do 
a  little  figuring  on  the  back  of  an  en- 
velope. I  had  fifteen  hundred  dollars  in 
the  bank  and  the  additional  four  hun- 
dred that  Dad  had  left  me.  My  inheri- 
tance was  invested  in  municipal  deben- 
tures but  could  be  turned  into  cash  in  a 
few  days'  time. 

"What  figure  would  buy  that  stock, 
Hank?"  I  asked. 

"Twenty-five  hundred,"  answered  the 
traveler.  "Rai.se  the  money  if  you  can 
and  get  your  bid  in  to  the  old  .skinflint 
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before  three  o'clock  this  afternoon.  The 
bids  close  then." 

I  looked  at  my  watch.  It  was  11.15. 
Uncle  John  lived  out  of  town  about  six 
miles  and  if  I  expected  to  reach  him  and 
raise  the  balance  of  the  money  I  would 
have  to  hurry. 

"I'll  be  there  in  time.  Good-bye,  Hank, 
and  thanks,"  I  called,  whipping  up  my 
horse  to  a  rapid  canter. 

I  knew  that  the  opportunity  was  a 
splendid  one.  Bicknell  had  run  the  only 
specialty  dry  goods  store  in  town  and 
should  have  made  a  big  sucess  of  it.  Loose 
management  and  personal  extravagance 
alone  had  put  him  under.  The  store  had 
been  closed  up  the  month  before. 

It  was  a  long  hot  drive  out  to  Uncle 
John's  farm  and  when  I  got  there,  of 
course,  he  was  out.  I  followed  him  to 
the  village  store  where  he  had  gone  for 
his  mail  and  on  the  drive  back  explained 
the  whole  matter  to  him. 

"How  much?"  asked  Uncle  John,  who 
always  went  straight  to  the  point. 

"A  thousand  will  see  me  through,"  I 
said.  "Ill  give  you  notes  at  6  per  cent 
I  can't  put  up  any  collateral  that  would 
be  worth  anything  to  you." 

Uncle  John  grunted,  but  made  no  fur- 
ther comment  and,  when  we  got  back  to 
the  house,  made  at  once  for  the  attic. 
Although  a  shrewd  investor  and  thor- 
oughly alive  to  the  importance  of  making 
his  money  work  for  him,  he  always  had 
quite  a  little  sum  that  he  could  put  his 
hands  on  at  a  moment's  notice.  In  a  few 
minutes  he  returned  with  an  old  sock  from 
which  he  extracted  the  required  amount 
in  ten  bills.  This  done  he  rolled  up  the 
sock  and  dropped  it  into  a  capacious 
pocket 

"If  the  worst  comes  to  the  worst  and 
you  can  show  me  you've  laid  out  every 
cent  wisely,  I  might  be  induced  to  dig  up 
a  few  more  of  the  same  kind,"  he  said. 
"The  old  sock  isn't  cleaned  out  yet." 

I  had  a  hard  race  to  get  back  to  town 
in  time.  Covered  with  dust  from  head  to 
foot,  I  walked  into  Abner  Hewer's  office 
at  five  minutes  to  three  and  laid  down 
my  offer  for  the  bankrupt  stock.  Hewer 
scowled  at  me  with  frank  hostility. 

"Who's  this  for?"  he  snapped. 

"Myself,"  I  said. 

"Only  cash  offers  considered,"  he 
warned. 

"I  have  the  cash  to  back  my  offer  up," 
I  replied  confidently;  and  left  him  turn- 
ing the  envelope  over  and  over  in  his 
hand,  with  a  doubtful  and  angry  frown. 
Three  days  later  I  received  notification 
that  my  offer  had  been  accepted.  And  by 
the  end  of  the  following  week  I  had  start- 
ed in  business  on  my  own  account. 

Before  the  newly  painted  sign  of  "H. 
Haven  &  Co."  had  been  elevated  to  its 
position  above  the  store,  I  learned  some 
inside  facts  about  the  attempt  that  had 
been  made  to  buy  in  the  Bicknell  stock. 
Larry  Barlow  had  engineered  the  deal 
and  was  supplying  the  capital!  Which 
explained  why  he  favored  me  with  a  scowl 
whenever  we  met  after  that 

My  first  year's  experience  in  business 
on  my  own  account  can  be  summed  up  in 
a  few  words.  I  financed  the  store  on  the 
surest,  and  ordinarily  the  slowest,  policy. 


I  sold  only  for  cash  and  never  bought  new 
goods  until  I  had  the  funds  to  foot  the 
bill.  The  stagnation  which  might  have 
resulted  from  this  course  was  avoided  by 
a  whirlwind  advertising  campaign.  I 
made  the  townspeople  literally  sit  up  by 
the  daring  scope  of  my  publicity  methods. 
The  other  merchants  had  never  gone  in 
much  for  advertising  and  my  methods 
therefore  had  the  advantage  almost  of 
originality.  I  sold  a  lot  of  goods  the  first 
year  and  became  about  as  popular  vsdth 
my  competitors  as  a  three-card  shark  at 
a  camp  meeting.  To  cut  a  long  story 
short,  I  was  able  at  the  end  of  the  year 
to  pay  Uncle  John  back  his  thousand  dol- 
lars with  interest  and  to  have  a  little  over 
to  come  and  go  on. 

Two  more  years  passed  —  busy  and 
prosperous  years.  I  had  been  out  one 
Sunday  to  discuss  my  plans  with  Uncle 
John,  and  was  driving  back  in  the  dusk 
of  the  evening.  As  I  turned  out  into  the 
main  road  leading  to  town,  a  big  motor 
car  came  rolling  along  and  I  saw  that  it 
was  Larry  Barlow's.  As  usual  Alice  Hol- 
worth  was  with  him.  To  my  surprise  as 
they  drew  alongside,  I  heard  Alice  re- 
quest that  the  car  be  stopped. 

"Good  evening,"  said  Larry,  sulkily, 
obeying  his  companion's  behest. 

Before  I  had  time  to  reply,  Alice  open- 
ed the  door  of  the  car  and  sprang  out 

"Will  you  drive  me  home,  Mr.  Haven?" 
she  asked.  Her  tone  was  quiet  enough, 
but  I  could  see  that  she  was  excited  and, 
I  thought,  a  little  frightened. 

They  had  quite  apparently  been  quar- 
reling. For  a  moment  Larry  was  too  sur- 
prised to  speak  and  then  his  temper,  al- 
ways a  hot  and  unruly  one,  got  the  bet- 
ter of  him. 

"Don't  be  a  fool,  Alice!"  he  snapped. 
"Come  back  into  the  car  right  away!" 

"I  have  no  intention  of  returning  to 
town  with  you,"  said  Alice,  with  a  quiet 
determination.  "If  Mr.  Haven  can't 
drive  me  back  I'll — 111  walk!" 

I  put  ojt  my  hand  at  once  and  helped 
her  in. 

"I  shall  be  delighted  to  drive  you  home," 
I  said,  gladly — oh,  how  gladly!  To  have 
Alice  Holworth  all  to  myself  for  a  five- 
mile  drive!  I  had  never  dared  hope  that 
such  a  pleasure  would  be  mine.  The  fact 
that  she  would  have  acted  just  the  same 
if  it  had  been  any  other  acquaintance,  who 
had  happened  along  just  at  this  juncture, 
did  not  detract  in  the  slightest  from  the 
thrill  I  experienced  as  she  ensconced  her- 
self beside  me  on  the  buggy  seat. 

Larry  remained  silent  for  a  moment 
while  he  fought  to  get  control  of  himself. 
Finally  he  said: 

"Don't  carry  the  blufl*  too  far,  Alice. 
This  puts  us  both  in  a  ridiculous  position. 
Look  here,  we'll  talk  this  over  on  the 
way  home  and  to  start  matters  right  111 
apologize  now." 

"Please  drive  on,  Mr.  Haven,"  said 
Alice,  turning  to  me  with  a  look  so 
troubled  and  so  appealing  that  I  would 
gladly  have  thrashed  Larry  Barlow 
there  and  then. 

We  drove  off  at  a  sharp  clip.  Larry 
impetuously  threw  on  the  power  and  his 
car  drew  up  alongside.     He  had  tossed 


restraint  to  the  winds  and  was  in  a  fine 
flaring  temper. 

"You'll  be  sorry  for  this  Haven  1"  he 
called.  "What  do  you  want  to  butt  in  on 
me  for?  Why,  you  poor  two-spot,  I  couU 
put  you  out  of  business  to-morrow." 

I  reined  in  the  horse  sharply  and  th( 
car  ran  ahead  of  us  quite  a  stretch  befoK 
coming  to  a  stop. 

"Drive  on.  Barlow,"  I  called.  "Miss 
Holworth  doesn't  want  to  see  an3rthing 
more  of  you  this  evening." 

"What,  and  leave  Alice  vnth  you?  I've 
half  a  notion  to  come  back  there  and  make 
her  cut  out  this  nonsense!  I  could  take 
her  away  from  you  easy.  Haven." 

I  glanced  at  Alice.  "Say  the  word  and 
I'll  get  out  and  horsewhip  him,"  I  said. 

"No,  please,  Mr.  Haven,"  she  said,  en- 
treatingly.  "Drive  on  and  well  pay  no 
more  attention  to  him." 

Accordingly  I  whipped  up  the  horse  and 
we  drove  past  the  car,  both  of  us  looking 
straight  ahead.  Barlow  started  the  car 
at  once  and  settled  down  to  follow  us. 

"I  don't  know  just  how  to  explain 
this,"  began  Alice,  after  a  few  minutes  of 
awkward  silence,  "but  an  explanation  is 
due  you.  We  had  a  quarrel  and  I —  really, 
I  was  afraid  of  him.  I  know  it's  been 
generally  understood  that  we  were  en- 
gaged, but  we  never  really  have  been. 
He's  been  worrying  me  a  great  deal  late- 
ly, and  I  only  consented  to  the  ride  to- 
night because  I  wanted  to  tell  him  finally 
that  our  friendship  had  to  stop.  He  be- 
came very  angry  and  threatened  to  force 
me  to  marry  him.  He  has  a  very  bad 
temper  and  I  preferred  not  to  ride  home 
with  him." 

I  glanced  back  at  the  car,  following 
closely  in  our  wake.  Larry  had  grown 
quite  stout  during  the  past  few  years. 
Crouched  over  the  wheel  he  looked  very 
big  and  strong  and  formidable  with  his 
huge  shoulders,  thick  neck  and  massive 
head. 

"There's  something  of  the  cave  man 
about  Larry,"  I  answered.  "He  can't 
stand  opposition.  I  happened  to  stumble 
across  his  path  a  year  ago,  incidentally 
spoiling  one  of  his  schemes,  and  he's  never 
forgiven  me." 

"I  hope  that  he  won't  cause  you  any 
trouble  over  this,"  said  Alice,  anxiously. 
"I  would  indeed  be  sorry  to  cause  any 
unpleasantness  between  you.  He's  quite 
capable  of  carrying  out  his  threats." 

"Don't  worry  on  that  score,"  I  said.  "I 
can  take  care  of  myself.  I'm  not  afraid 
of  Larry  Barlow  with  all  his  wealth  and 
power." 

I  don't  think  that  three  people  ever 
made  a  trip  under  such  trying  circum- 
stances before.  Alice  Holworth  and  I 
were  practically  strangers  to  each  other 
although  we  had  grown  up  together  in  the 
same  town.  The  circumstances  of  the 
meeting  served  further  to  throw  a  con- 
straint on  conversation  and  the  situation 
was  not  helped  any  by  the  persistent  pres- 
ence, almost  within  earshot,  of  Larry  Bar- 
low, grim  and  implacable  as  fate.  He 
hung  right  on,  although  too  thoroughly 
angry  to  say  anything  more. 

After  the  first  couple  of  miles  I  began 
to  see  the  funny  side  of  it  and  with  dif- 
Continued  on  Page  97. 


How  Hackett  Won  a  Fortune: ''  ""'l^T^ 

And  How  Another  Came  to  Him 


Th«  timely  mag- 
nanimity of  the 
fates  has  left 
James  K.  Hack- 
ett in  the  com- 
fortable position 
of  complete'  In- 
dependence. 


THE  Canadian  papers  were  bristling 
with  a  choice  bit  of  news.  A  bit 
of  news  such  as  would  make  most 
papers  bristle.  In  short,  the  descent  of 
sudden  fortune.  The  news  of  such  a 
descent  will  cause  a  flutter  of  excitement 
in  the  most  blase.  What  must  it  have 
caused  amongst  the  citizens  of  Wolfe 
Island,  Ont.? — citizens  who  are  not  in  the 
least  blase.  For  it  concerned  them  very 
much,  indeed.     He  upon  whom  the  gold 

descended  first  saw 
the  twinkle  of  the  mid- 
night stars  on  Wolfe 
Island.  Afterwards  he 
witnessed  several  other 
midnight  twinklings. 
But  that's  another 
story. 

In  a  couple  of  words, 
James  K.  Hackett.  The 
timely  magnanimity  of 
h  e  Fates  happened 
only  a  few  months  ago, 
through  the  will  and  testament  of  a 
close    male    relative    lately    departed. 

James  K.  Hackett,  the  swash- 
buckling hero  of  many  plays, 
was  the  object  of  the  opportune 
magnanimity. 

But,  to  begin  chronologically. 
Wolfe   Island,   on   the   sixth   of 
September,  1869,  was  the  scene 
of  much  rejoicing.    Rejoicing  in   the 
home  of  one  of   its  leading  citizens, 
over  the  fact  that  a  son  had  arrived  to 
shed  glory  over  the  household. 

James  H.  Hackett  had  hopes.  It  is 
quite  a  standard  thing  for  an  am- 
bitious father  to  have  hopes  in  his 
newly-arrived  son.  James  H.  Hackett 
was  an  ambitious  father.  Not  because 
he  had  appeared  at  the  Haymarket, 
London,  in  the  early  fifties,  and  caused 
the  demise  of  many  a  happy  hour.  Not 
because  he  was  the  original  Rip  Van 
Winkle,  or  a  famous  old  Falstaff. 

He  was  ambitious  simply  because  he 
could  not  help  himself.  Some  people 
are  born  with  ambition,  as  a  kitten  is 
born  with  a  meow.  Others  acquire  it 
as  they  grow  older,  much  the  same  as  a 
child  does  the  measles.  The  father  of 
James  K.  Hackett  was  born  with  an 
ambition  spoon  on  his  tongue. 

Probably,  yes,  undoubtedly,  that  is 
why  the  arrival  of  James  junior  was 
acclaimed  with  so  much  joy.  And,  very 
likely,  that  is  why  his  subsequently  goings 
and  comings  were  guided  and  watched 
over  as  carefully  as  if  he  were  the  son  of 
a  potentate.  Perhaps  he  was.  For,  after 
all,  a  potentate  may  be  such 
only  in  the  mind  of  the  in- 
dividual involved.  He  is  a 
potentate,  just  the  same. 

New  York  was  the  town 
chosen  for  the  education  of 
young  James.  A  most  ad- 
mirable choice,  to  be  sure. 
New  York  is  often  the  choice 
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for  involuntary  education.  Grammar 
school  with  its  complexities,  was  followed 
by  a  course  at  the  College  of  the  City  of 
New  York.  It  was  evident  that  the  boy 
was  going  to  be  an  exception  in  some- 
thing. At  the  college  he  received  a  suffix, 
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an  additional  appendage,  or  what  you 
will.  But  in  1891,  when  he  had  seen 
twenty-two  autumns,  he  became  the  pro- 
prietor of  a  precious  bit  of  sheepskin, 
which  gave  him  all  the  dignities  of  the 
degree  of  B.A. 

So  it  was  evident  that  young  James  had 
not  frittered  away  his  time  on  football, 
hockey  or  any  such  frivolities,  so  univer- 
sally indulged  in  by  college  boys  in  gen- 
eral.   James  had  other  aims  in  view. 

It  was  about  that  time  that  he  began  to 
acquire  a  delightful  shock  of  thick,  black 
hair.  He  was  a  handsome  chap,  was 
James  K.  A  youth  of  whom  any  fond 
parent  might  be  fonder.  Also,  his  voice 
had  quite  developed  that  deep  resonance 
known  only  to  romantic  heroes  of  the 
powdered  wig  period. 

James'  father  had  great  hopes  for  him. 
But  his  education  was  not  complete.  Not 
yet.  Not  even  the  technicalities  of  it.  One 
must  have  a  certain  amount  of  technical- 
ity or  one  cannot  be  said  to  have  received 
a  legitimate  education. 

So  James  K. 
went  to  the  New 
York  Law  School, 
to  become  conver- 
sant with  quips 
and  quibbles.  A 
law  school  is  a 
dry  proposition, 
however,  unless 
one  is  prepared  for  a  perpetual 
diet  of  chestnuts. 

Which  James  K.  was  not. 
Within  a  year  he  had  tired  of 
them  all.  His  interests  sent  his 
mind  straying  oflf  in  a  different 
direction  entirely.  And  one  day 
the  opportunity  arrived.  He  knew 
it  was  the  opportunity,  because  he 
found  a  certain  amount  of  satis- 
faction in  following  its  dictates. 
Such  an  opportunity  had  he  al- 
ways desired. 

On  the  stage  of  the  Madison 
Square  Theatre,  January  15th, 
1892,  a  number  of  students  pro- 
duced a  play  called  "His  Toast." 
One  of  the  amateurs,  the  most 
handsome  of  them  all,  he  of  the 
resonant  voice  and  exotic  eyes, 
was  the  young  student  who  had 
already  tired  of  the  quips  and  quibbles. 
The  result  of  this  appearance  was  in- 
finitely satisfactory.  The  young  fellow 
decided  to  stay  in  the  amateur  arena  until 
the  time  and  a  professional  opportunity 
should  give  him  a  change  of  scene. 

In  March  of  the  same  year, 
at  Palmer's  Theatre,  he 
made  his  second  amateur 
appearance.  This  was  in  the 
heroic  role  of  Fred  Living- 
ston in  "A  Stag  at  Bay." 

Heroism  was  becoming  to 
him.  Consequently,  when 
he  learned  that  a  Francois 
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was  needed  in  Philadelphia  for  "  The 
Broken  Seal,"  he  played  a  royal  flush. 
On  March  28th  he  appeared  in  this,  his 
first  professional  role. 

It  was  quite  evident,  from  the  first,  that 
young  James  K.  would  begin  the  founda- 
tion of  a  repertoire.  New  York  was  the 
scene  of  his  second  professional  venture. 
It  was  only  three  days  after  his  appear- 
ance in  Phipadelphia.  Such  dexterity  is 
remarkable,  even  in  ambitious  youths. 

He  was  a  Duke  at  the  Lyceum,  a  part 
which  fitted  his  appearance  and  aspira- 
tions, like  the  proverbial  glove.  "The 
Duchess  of  Bayswater  and  Co."  was  the 
name  of  the  play. 

He  seemed  to  have  found  his  vocation. 
A  handsome  young  chap  always  has 
dreams  of  clothing  himself  in  the  dignity 
and  apparel  of  dukes.  The  rapidity  with 
which  young  Hackett's  dream  became  a 
reality  was  nothing  short  of  marvelous. 

He  must  have  been  quite  a  clever  chap, 
too.  For,  in  a  very  short  time,  he  was 
given  the  part  of  Jean  Torquenie  in  "  The 
Broken  Seal,"  a  part  of  infinitely  more 
importance  than  Francois,  his  debutant 
role. 

It  was  almost  time  to  close  up  shop  for 
the  summer.  Young  Hackett,  full  of  pride 
and  hope,  a  natural  combination  of  char- 
acteristics, went  off  on  a  fishing  trip,  and 
awaited  autumnal  developments.  He  con- 
sidered that  he  had  made  a  good  start, 
which  he  had.  Not  for  nought  was  he 
blessed  with  a  soul-stirring  voice  and 
Apollonian  form  and  visage.  Not  for 
nought  did  he  give  up  the  law  school  with 
its  quips  and  quibbles.  He  was  going  to 
make  good  as  an  actor.  Of  that  he  was 
certain. 

Of  course,  that  is  one  advantage  the 
stage  has.  One  can  always  find  an  open- 
ing there,  when  all  other  paths  lead  to 
closed  gates.  The  conclusion  of  young 
Hackett's  fishing  trip  was  a  happy  one 
indeed.  It  was  followed  by  an  offer  from 
Augustin  Daly,  to  appear  in  his  theatre 
in  a  repertoire  of  parts.  Recognition  is 
balm  to  a  young  actor.  Even  though  he 
may  feel  confident  that  he  is  deserving 
of  the  highest  praise,  nevertheless  it  is  a 
great  satisfaction  to  know  that  someone 
else  feels  kindly  toward  one's  abilities. 
Especially,  if  the  someone  be  in  the  posi- 
tion to  follow  up  that  recognition  with 
an  offer.  So  young  Hackett  gave  himself 
a  figurative  slap  on  the  back  and  cried 
"Well  Done." 

His  repertoire  that  season  at  Daly's 
included  Master  Wilford  in  The  Hunch- 
back, Charley  in  Good  for  Nothing,  The 
School  for  Scandal,  The  Taming  of  the 
Shrew,  Twelfth  Night,  The  Loan  of  a 
Lover,  and  The  Foresters. 

His  art  was  expanding.  There  is  no 
question  about  that.  It  would  seem  that 
young  James  K.  first  looked  upon  the 
world,  when  a  good  luck  comet  appeared 
in  view.  And  besides,  one  must  be  given 
credit  for  the  choosing  of  one's  parents. 
James  K.'s  father  was  an  actor  of  no 
mean  repute. 

In  1893,  Arthur  Rehan  organized  a 
company  to  play  in  Halifax,  and  St.  John, 
N.B.  First  of  all,  anyone  who  is  or- 
ganizing a  company,  must  be  diplomatic. 
He  knew  that  young  Hackett  was  a  Can- 
adian, and  that  Canadians  were  partial 


to  one  of  their  own  kin.  Now,  that  may 
not  have  been  his  reason  for  asking  the 
handsome  hero  to  join  his  company.  It 
may  have  been  his  ability  to  wear  evening 
dress,  or  the  peculiar  resonance  of  his 
voice.  It  may  even  have  been  his  ability 
of  interpretation.  Anyhow,  James  K. 
Hackett's  name  appeared  on  the  programs 
of  Arthur  Rehan's  company,  in  such  plays 
as  The  Arabian  Nights, — ah,  here  was  a 
chance  to  display  heroism,- — The  Private 
Secretary,  Mixed  Pickles,  and  Turned  Up. 

So  great  was  his  success  that  in  1894, 
he  managed  a  touring  company  of  his 
own,  in  the  above  mentioned  plays.  There 
seemed  to  be  no  limit  to  his  ambitions.  A 
very  good  fault,  too,  it  must  be  admitted. 
It  was  almost  time  for  him  to  return  to 
New  York.  He  had  made  good  in  his  own 
country,  was  quite  a  celebrity,  in  fact. 

The  Broadway  Theatre  was  his  next 
goal.  On  January  14th,  1895,  he  played 
13e  Neipperg  in  Madame  Sans-Gene,  in 
which  part  he  appeared  until  September 
of  the  same  year.  Then,  he  had  the 
chance  to  portray  a  count.  The  Queen's 
Necklace  was  the  name  of  that  play. 
Hackett  played  the  Count  de  Charny. 

Daniel  Frohman  had  his  company  of 
players  at  the  Lyceum,  at  that  time.  And 
Frohman  had  noticed  the  grace  and  ease 
with  which  Hackett  played  heroic  roles. 
Such  grace  and  ease  should  never  go  un- 
heeded. They  play  far  too  great  a  part 
with  the  feminine  part  of  an  audience. 
And  the  feminine  part  is  usually  the 
largest  part.  That  is  how  Frohman  came 
to  offer  the  young  Apollo  the  position  of 
leading  man. 

His  first  part  under  the  new  manage- 
ment was  Morris  Lecaile  in  The  Home 
Secretary.  The  Lyceum  audiences  evi- 
dently approved  of  him,  for  he  remained 
there,  in  the  capacity  of  leading  man,  for 
four  years. 

Great  were  his  conquests  in  that  time. 
People  called  him  the  idol  of  feminine 
hearts,  the  Apollo  of  the  matinee,  and  all 
such  enviable  names.  He  was  the  reci- 
pient of  passionate  letters.  In  short, 
James  K.  Hackett  had  evolved  to  the  stage 
of  matinee  idol.  He  could  not  help  it. 
Such  distinction  was  thrust  upon  him.  Be- 
ing born  with  good  looks,  pleasing  man- 
ners and  that  soulful  voice,  he  could  not 
possibly  help  himself  and  why  should  he 
wish  to? 

It  was  during  this  engagement  that  he 
created  his  never-to-be-forgotten  part, 
Rudolph  Rassendyl  in  The  Prisoner  of 
Zenda.  This  part  has  pursued  him  ever 
since.  It  has  probably  been  the  cause  of 
more  matinee  outbursts  than  any  other 
in  the  history  of  the  American  stage. 

Besides  this,  he  appeared  also  in  The 
Courtship  of  Leonie,  The  Late  Mr.  Cas- 
tello.  The  Wife  of  Willoughby,  The  First 
Gentleman  of  Europe,  The  Mayflower, 
The  Princess  and  the  Butterfly,  The  Tree 
of  Knowledge,  and  Rupert  of  Hentzau. 

It  is  quite  a  recognized  fact  that  a  sup- 
erfluity of  similar  roles  produces  stagna- 
tion of  art.  Of  course,  our  young  hero 
knew  this.  So  he  flavored  his  diet  of  ro- 
manticism with  occasional  pinches  of 
classic  drama.  Romeo  in  Romeo  and 
Juliet,  with  Olga  Nethersole  at  the  Broad- 
way Theatre ;  Mercutio,  in  the  same  play, 
with  Maud  Adams  at  the  Empire.    Thus 


his  art  went  blithely  on,  with  no  thought 
but  for  development. 

Mary  Mannering  was  leading  woman  at 
the  Lyceum  during  his  engagement  there. 
She  was  a  handsome,  young  woman,  with 
Irish  eyes  and  coal  black  hair.  For  a 
time,  James  K.  Hackett  forgot  that  he 
was  the  Apollo  of  the  stage,  forgot  the 
numerous  letters  sent  him  by  fair  admir- 
ers. He  remembered  only  that  he  was  a 
very  human  man,  and  Mary  Mannering 
was  exceeding  good  to  look  upon,  with  the 
result  that  for  two  years  of  his  engage- 
ment at  the  Lyceum  the  leading  woman 
was  Mrs.  James  K.  Hackett.  And  the 
papers  printed  long  extravaganzas  of  the 
ideal,  married  life  of  the  Hacketts,  and 
people  flocked  to  the  theatre,  to  look  upon 
the  couple  who  had  wrought  such  a 
miracle. 

In  1900,  Hackett  had  his  premier  ap- 
pearance at  Wallack's  in  The  Pride  of 
Jennico.  And  at  the  same  theatre,  under 
his  own  management,  he  took  the  title 
role  in  Don  Ceasar's  Return.  That  was 
a  year  later.  The  same  season  he  went 
to  Baltimore  as  A  Chance  Ambassador. 

It  was  just  about  that  time  that  people 
began  to  talk  about  The  Crisis,  that  ro- 
mantic novel  of  the  Civil  War,  by  Winst^ 
on  Churchill.  When  people  began  to  talk, 
it  is  time  for  someone  to  act.  This  is  par- 
ticularly applicable  to  theatrical  affairs. 
Hackett  could  easily  imagine  himself  the 
heroic  Stephen  Brice.  So  he  went  to  St. 
Louis,  in  1902,  with  the  Crisis,  in  dra- 
matized form.  So  great  was  his  success 
that  he  came  back  to  Wallack's,  and  put 
it  on  there.    It  lasted  him,  all  that  season. 

His  next  venture  was  John  Ermine  of 
the  Yellowstone,  produced  at  Boston  in 
1903.  At  Springfield,  Mass.,  on  Christ- 
mas night  of  the  same  year,  he  played 
Robert,  Crown  Prince  of  Moratania  in 
The  Crown  Prince.  He  kept  on  produc- 
ing plays.  His  capabilities  for  such  work 
seemed  unlimited.  People  began  to  look 
to  him  for  two  or  three  new  plays  each 
season. 

In  December,  1904,  he  played  Charles 
Stuart  in  The  Fortunes  of  the  King. 
Early  the  next  spring,  he  produced  The 
House  of  Silence.  This  was  in  Pitts- 
burg. His  next  part  was  destined  to  be 
one  which  would  attach  itself  to  his  name 
for  some  time.  Every  actor  must  have 
at  least  one  of  such  plays  to  his  credit. 
Hackett  had   several. 

This  was  The  Walls  of  Jericho,  in  which 
he  was  seen  at  the  Savoy,  N.Y.,  from  Sep- 
tember, 1905,  until  January  of  the  next 
year. 

Then  he  took  a  jump.  From  New  York 
to  Milwaukee  seems  a  long  run.  But 
actors  and  managers  have  been  known  to 
take  extensive  jumps,  for  the  privilege  of 
trying  out  a  new  play,  on  a  "dog  town." 
Now,  a  dog  town  is  a  species  of  canine, 
which  is  not  supposed  to  make  deep  inden- 
tations with  its  teeth,  even  if  it  does  bite. 
It  never  causes  artistic  hydrophobia.  Such 
a  town  is  Milwaukee.  Thither  went 
James  K.  with  John  Glayde's  Honor,  in 
November,  1907.  And  with  the  same  com- 
modity he  returned  to  New  York  in  a 
month. 

It,  was  almost  time  for  a  revival.  Hack- 
ett had  never  forgotten  his  swashbuck- 
Continued  on  Page  45. 


The  Toes  of  Toinette: 


By    FREDERICK    PALMER 

Illustrated   by   GEO.   H.   FLATER 


THE  private  secre- 
tary's rule  about 
callers  at  the  135th 
street  aerodrome  waiting 
their  turn  melted  under 
her  imploring  request  to 
take  her  card  in  to  Dan- 
bury  Rodd  at  once. 

"Mademoiselle  Antoin- 
ette Rouget!"  Rodd  read 
aloud.  "And  what  does 
she  want?"  His  face 
lighted  as  he  finished  the 
question,  which  he  an- 
swered by  his  own  ex- 
clamation :  "Of  course ! 
It's  Toinette !  One  forgets 
she  has  also  a  surname!" 

Her  attraction  for  the  aviator  was  no 
secret  among  his  friends.  Many  times  he 
had  excused  himself  from  company  in 
order  to  be  at  the  theatre  in  time  to  see 
her  dance.  She  was  a  kindred  spirit  of 
flight,  unchaining  his  imagination.  She 
came  nearest  to  being  aerial  of  any 
earthly  creature  he  had  ever  seen. 

'  What  shall  I  say,  sir?"  the  secretary 
inquired.  "  She  seems  to  be  in  trouble," 
he  added,  by  way  of  using  his  influence. 

Rodd  paused  as  soberly  as  if  he  were 
deciding  a  matter  of  state.  Purposely,  he 
had  always  chosen  a  rear  orchestra  seat. 
To  him,  Toinette  was  an  abstraction,  an 
impersonal  expression  of  human  grace. 
He  disliked  to  spoil  an  illusion  which  he 
had  deliberately  nursed.  Probably  her 
charm  before  the  footlights  was  the  pro- 
duet  of  calculated  training  in  front  of  a 
mirror,  and  in  real  life  she  was  a  most 
matter-of-fact  being,  talking  professional 
slang. 

"  Is  she  anything  at  all  like  what  she 
is  on  the  stage?"  he  asked. 

"  That's  the  surprising  part,"  said  the 
secretary,  who  promptly  acted  on  his  own 
responsibility.  He  opened  the  door  and 
beckoned,  as  he  drew  to  one  side  with  a 
punctilious  bow. 

Rodd  was  hardly  on  his  feet  when  Toi- 
nette, in  furs,  came  into  his  office  with 
the  same  radiant  quickness  of  the  Toinette 
in  costume  appearing  from  the  wings. 
It  was  herself,  not  an  actress,  that  the 
audience  saw,  night  after  night.  She 
might  be  nineteen,  this  fragile  woman,  yet 
she  was  like  a  child  in  her  spontaneity. 

"  I  speak  to  all  the  peoples  with  my 
feet,  is  it  not?"  she  said.  "  So  you  will 
excuse  me  if  I  miss  the  steps  when  I 
speak  the  English." 

Whatever  her  request,  she  had  no  mind 
to  be  balked  of  a  full  hearing.  As  if  the 
movement  were  a  part  of  a 
courtesy,  she  took  the  visi- 
tor's seat,  while  Rodd,  in  the 
presence  of  such  grace,  felt 
his  arms  and  legs  disjointed 
fans  of  a  windmill  as  he 
sank  into  his  own  chair. 

"Meestaire  Rodd,  how 
very  queeck  can  you  run 
your  queeckest  flying  ma- 
chine to  Philadelpheea?" 
she    inquired,   tossing   back 


The   lights    of   PhiL-Mlelphia    trailed    In    confusion    behind    them    like 
thousands  of  comet'a  tails. 


the  furs  from  her  throat  and  setting  her 
muff  at  an  angle  on  her  knee  in  keeping 
with  that  at  which  she  held  her  head. 

"  Why,  I  have  done  it  with  a  bank  of 
wind  at  my  back  from  the  Schuylkill  to 
the  Hudson  in  twenty-eight  minutes,  but 
that  was  pretty  wild  going.  In  average 
weather,  I  think  we  can  depend  on  forty," 
he  told  her. 

"  Ten  forty-five,  ten  feefty-five — yais, 
that  will  do,"  and  she  whirled  the  muff 
round  and  round  jubilantly,  her  feet  rat- 
tatting  the  floor.    "  You  will — you  will?" 

"  Who  am  I  to  take?"  he  inquired. 

"Moi,  moi,  moi!"  she  repeated,  beating 
her  jacket  with  her  muff. 

"And  when?" 

"To-night — this  very  night!" 

Rodd  looked  at  his  calendar  pad  and  saw 
that  he  had  three  engagements  for  that 
evening. 

"  But  I  have  been  so  excited  I  did  not 
tell  you  it  right,"  she  went  on.  "I  am 
playing  in  Philadelpheea  and  I  must  dance 
there  at  ten-fifteen  and  I  must  be  in  New 
York  for  the  last  act  of  the  opera !  Yais ! 
It  is  impossible  unless  I  fly,  is  it  not?" 

"  I  know  no  other  way,"  said  Rodd 
between  fear  and  temptation.  So  many 
actresses  had  made  similar  requests. 
Could  this  small  person  be  playing  a  part 
set  her  by  a  press  agent?  She  subtly 
guessed  what  was  passing  in  his  mind. 

"Non,  non,  non!"  she  exclaimed,  shak- 
ing both  her  head  and  the  muff  in  a  tem- 
pest of  furs  and  plumes  and  rebellious 
eyes.  "Not  the  advertisement!  Non! 
A  secret  that  must  not  go  in  the  newspa- 
pers! And  Toinette  does  not  advertise, 
if  you  please,  except  with  her  toes!"  She 
thrust  two  patent-leather  tips  out  from 
under  the  hem  of  her  skirt  and  regarded 
them  awesomely.  "  It  is  not  that  I  like 
to  ask  the  favor  of  a  stranger,"  she  assev- 
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erated  proudly.  "It  is  not 
for  myself  I  ask,  but  for 
the  maestro.  Meestaire 
Rodd,  you  can  help  me  to 
make  the  best  man  in  the 
world  happy  forevaire 
and  evaire.  But  if  I  try 
to  tell  you  how  much  I 
love  the  maestro  I  should 
talk  all  day;  and  then  I 
could  not  say  it — all  what 
is  here!" 

She  pressed  the  muflf 
against  the  left  side  of 
her  jacket  passionately; 
then  it  flew  over  to  his 
knee  coaxingly,  as  she 
leaned  forward. 
"  Listen,  Meestaire  Rodd,"  she  pleaded. 
"  The  Hotel  Aragon  in  Philadelpheea  has 
a  place  on  the  roof  for  the  aeroplanes  to 
land.  The  theatre  is  across  the  street.  I 
respond  to  the  last  encore,  I  run  to  the 
elevator  of  the  Aragon,  and  we  fly! 
Please,  just  to  make  the  noblest,  truest 
man  in  the  world  happy — you  will?  You 
will?" 

With  a  feather  touch  of  those  wonder- 
ful toes  she  was  on  her  feet  and  bending 
over  him,  her  eyes  begging.  The  impulse 
to  please  her  brought  consent  to  his  lips. 

"  Yes,  and  we'll  have  an  auto  ready  to 
take  you  to  the  stage  door  of  the  opera 
instantly  we  land,"  he  said. 

"Oh,  oh!  You  are  the  vrai  Meestaire 
Rodd.  You  are  the  same  off  the  stage  as 
on!"  she  exclaimed,  twirling  the  muff 
again  and  dancing  a  few  soft  little  steps 
in  irresistible  expression  of  her  delight. 
"  Thank  you !  Thank  you !  And  you  will 
not  tell  anybody  evaire  that  you  took  me?" 
"  Never !"  he  answered,  rising,  supreme- 
ly self-conscious  that  in  her  fantastic 
presence  he  was  as  clumsy  as  a  hippo- 
potamus. 

"  It  is  all  a  secret — a  trick !  By  and  by 
I  tell  you,"  she  said.  "  I  must  hurry  to 
see  the  manager  of  the  opera  to  plan 
everything  so  very  carefully,  now  you 
have  promised.  In  the  wings  at  ten- 
fifteen  !    Do  not  forget ! " 

It  seemed  to  Rodd  that  she  never 
touched  foot  to  floor  or  pavement  from  the 
door  to  the  waiting  taxicab.  He  blinked 
as  if  to  make  sure  that  all  that  had  hap- 
pened was  not  a  dream,  and  glanced  at  his 
arms  and  legs,  and  was  really  gratified 
to  find  that  with  her  out  of  the  room  they 
did  not  seem  any  longer  or  more  awkward 
than  those  of  the  average  man  of  his 
height. 

Some  one  kept  slipping  a  muff  back  and 
forth  across  the  plans  of  the 
new  wing  to  his  factory  over 
which  he  was  working,  mak- 
ing a  spell  of  phantasmal 
stage  mystery.  Who  was 
the  maestro?  Why  should  it 
make  him  happy  forever  to 
have  Toinette  beat  a  rail- 
road train?  There  was  more 
to  the  story  than  a  whim 
that  she  should  appear  in 
Philadelphia  and  New  York 
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the  same  evening.  The  three  engagements 
which  had  stared  at  him  from  the  calen- 
dar pad  were  brought  under  one  head  at 
the  dinner  hour.  The  Falcon,  which  rose 
above  the  gleaming  city  on  that  crisp 
winter's  night,  was  a  different  looking 
aeroplane  from  the  Falcon  in  her  summer 
rig.  The  box-like  structure  over  the  seats 
gave  the  effect  of  the  body  of  a  Brobding- 
nagfian  interplanetary  bird.  As  warm  as 
toast  when  he  descended  to  the  roof  of 
the  Aragon  in  Philadelphia,  Rodd  looked 
down  on  skurrying  men  in  the  streets 
with  their  hands  to  their  ears,  and  on 
chauffeurs  in  rough  furs  resembling  so 
many  clumsy  bears  vdth  heads  drawn 
shiveringly   between    the   shoulders. 

When  he  entered  the  theatre  he  heard  a 
sound  like  the  distant  beating  of  surf,  and 
he  saw  that  Toinette  had  just  gone  on  the 
stage.  When  she  came  off,  with  thunders 
of  applause  following  her,  she  ran  to  Rodd 
and  gave  his  fingers  an  earnest  press, 
while  the  audience  continued  to  call. 

"I  love  it!  I  love  to  dance!"  she  cried. 
"  But  only  one  encore  to-night!" 

The  instant  she  returned,  all  the  theatre 
was  silent,  as  if,  indeed,  the  people  were 
listening  to  the  singing  of  her  feet.  A 
third  time  she  went  back,  but  only  to  kiss 
her  toe  in  adieu.  Then  her  maid  threw  a 
heavy  fur  coat  about  her  and  thrust  the 
two  precious  feet  in  satin  slippers  into  big 
fur  boots. 

"And  the  make-up  box?  Mon  Dieul 
That  is  everything!  I  must  not  forget 
that!"  said  Toinette,  which  struck  Rodd 
as  odd,  considering  that  she  was  not 
made-up  at  all. 

"  Here!"  said  the  maid,  taking  a  box  off 
a  chair. 

Toinette  slipped  it  under  her  arm. 
"All  right,  Messtaire  Rodd— queeck!" 
But  as  they  passed  out  she  paused  long 
enough  to  pull  the  long,  knotted  forelock 
in  the  centre  of  the  comedian's  bald  wig, 
and  that  comedian's  round  face,  through 
its  grease  paint,  flashed  with  happiness 
like  the  moon  coming  out  under  a  cloud. 

They  ran  across  the  street  into  the  door- 
way of  the  hotel  and  were  shot  up  in  the 
back  elevator  to  the  roof,  where  the 
Falcon's  engines  were  softly  humming  in 
readiness. 

"It's  cozy!"  she  said,  when  she  was 
seated  inside  the  silken  housing.  "And 
why  these  woolly  little  wires  like  a  cobweb 
over  the  walls?" 

"  They  keep  us  warm,"  answered  Rodd. 
"Otherwise,  we'd  be  frozen  stiff  by  the  ter- 
rific speed." 

"  Then  I  could  not  dance  at  the  opera 
to-night,"  she  said,  "nor  until  they  stood 
me  up  beside  the  radiator  and  thawed  me 
out — and  then  it  would  be  too  late,  too 
late!" 

The  motor  started ;  the  runners  creaked 
on  the  frosty  track;  they  were  already 
ascending. 

"Oh— oh— oh!"  she  trilled.  The  lights 
of  Philadelphia  were  trailing  in  confusion 
like  thousands  of  comet-tails.  "  That  is 
your  audience,  Meestaire  Rodd,"  she  cried, 
with  a  gesture  earthward,  "and  you  wait 
not  for  the  encore!" 

"  Those  toes — those  very  valuable  toes, 
are  they  tucked  in  snugly?"  he  said,  bend- 
ing over  to  see  for  himself  that  they  were. 
"Yes,  those  very  valuable  toes !  Nevaire 


do  I  go  on  the  stage  but  I  have  a  little 
stage  fright  for  them,"  she  said.  "What 
if  they  should  not — do  as  I  bid  them! 
They  are  what  you  call  my  capital,  my 
kingdom,  my  all,  is  it  not?  Every  morn- 
ing when  I  wake  up  I  look  down  across 
the  sheet  at  them  so  far  away  and  say, 
'  Toes,  are  you  there?'  And  they  wiggle 
back, 'All  right!'" 

"  Yes,  I  know  how  you  feel.  All  the 
rods  and  planes  and  the  eng:ines,  they 
dance  for  me,"  said  Rodd. 

"And  do  you  have  the  stage  fright, 
too?" 

"  Yes,"  he  confessed.  "  I  never  throw 
in  the  gear  without  a  feeling  that  perhaps 
the  Falcon  will  not  respond.  I  never  rise 
without  fresh  wonder  to  find  myself 
flying.  But  if  I  break  a  toe  I  can  get  a 
new  one,  and  you  can't!" 

"Non — nevaire!"  She  shuddered.  "And 
I  will  grow  old  and  can't  dance  any  more. 
No !  no !"  She  shook  her  head  obstinately, 
defiantly,  as  if  shaking  off  this  shadow. 
"Non!  I  will  keep  young!  Oh,  that  was 
the  river — and  it  is  gone  like  a  needle 
shot  through  the  cloth,  n'est-ce-pas?" 
Then  she  looked  about  her  inquiringly  and 
exclaimed:  "Voila!  I  can  save  the 
time!"  and  took  a  mirror  out  of  the  box, 
hung  it  in  a  crotch  of  the  asbestos-covered 
wires,  and  began  making-up. 

"It  is  a  part  of  the  trick  for  the 
maestro.  Ah,  but  I  have  not  told  you 
about  the  maestro!"  she  added,  turning 
to  Rodd  in  surprise  at  the  discovery,  with 
one  eyebrow  darkened.  "I  ask  you  to  do 
everything  and  explain  nothing.  Where 
shall  I  begin  this  bonne  histoire?  With 
what  was  the  beginning,  of  course!  I 
was  a  little  girl  this  tall"— she  indicated 
the  height  by  holding  out  the  rouge  brush 
and  measuring  carefully  from  the  foot- 
rest — "a  waif!  I  ran  the  errands  for 
Madame  of  the  bakeshop.  'The  bread  you 
ordered!'  'The  cake  you  ordered,  my 
lady!'  And  I  dance — always  I  dance.  The 
music,  it  touched  the  little  springs  in  my 
toes !  I  danced  for  the  love  of  the  dance, 
just  like  I  breathe  the  air  for  to  live. 

"  The  maestro's  name  is  Signor  Laponi, 
but  we  call  him  maestro  because  he  is 
Italian,  and  he  like  that  best.  Alors,  one 
day  he  is  walking  by  when  he  sees  me 
dance  when  the  piano  came  along,  so 
happy;  yais,  so  happy  I  forget  to  deliver 
the  rolls  which  some  one  do  want  in  the 
very  great  hurry.  He  stop,  he  watch,  he 
make  the  wild  gesture,  and  he  mount  on 
his  toes  and  he  say:  'Do  like  me — can 
you?'  Oh,  I  .shall  nevaire  forget  his  look! 
It  was  like  a  man  waiting  to  see  if  he  had 
found  a  diamond  or  just  a  lump  of  coal., 
I  do  the  step — it  was  good  fun  and  so 
very  easy! 

"  'Le  bon  Dieu!'  he  cry,  and  he  pick  me 
up  in  his  arms  and  demand  where  I  belong, 
and  I  point  to  the  bakeshop.  He  carried 
me  in,  and  he  cried,  'Whose  child  is  this?' 

"  'Nobody's!'  said  Madame,  very  angry 
to  see  me  still  with  the  rolls  in  my  hand. 

"  'Nobody's !  Thank  God !  Then  she  is 
mine!'  said  the  maestro;  and  he  was  so 
very  grand. 

"  'You're  welcome  to  her!'  said  Madame. 
'  She  is  good  for  nothing!' 

"  How  the  maestro  laugh !  He  laugh 
like  the  child;   he  laugh  like  he  was  a 


wrinkled,  wise  old  man  of  the  moantain. 
Have  you  understood? 

"'Good  for  nothing!  The  good  God  has 
put  the  spark  of  genius  in  her  feet  just  as 
He  put  it  into  Beethoven's  head.  Good  for 
nothing!  She  will  dance  in  Paris,  Lon- 
don, Berlin,  St.  Petersburg,  New  York! 
Men  shall  besiege  the  ticket  office  to  see 
her!  I  know!  I  will  train  her!  This  is 
to  pay  you,  Madame!' 

"  In  his  grand  way  he  stand  me  on  the 
counter  right  among  the  pastries.  Ah,  it 
was  like  the  maestro — all  life  is  art  to 
him — to  empty  his  pockets,  to  take  off  his 
sleeve  buttons  and  his  scarfpin,  and  give 
them  all  to  Madame,  who  was  so  astound- 
ed she  only  breathe  hard,  with  her 
hands  on  her  hips.  And  he  take  me  up 
again,  and  he  pat  my  toes,  and  shake  my 
ankles  softly,  and  chuckle  all  to  himself 
and  carry  me  all  the  way  to  his  room.  It 
was  all  most  surprising  to  me.  Heinl  I 
was  so  surprised,  being  such  a  very  little 
girl,  I  had  not  dropped  the  rolls.  That 
was  what  you  call  a  very  happy  coinci- 
dence, eh?  For  the  maestro,  who  love 
the  art  so  he  forget  everything  else,  had 
given  away  all  his  money  and  the  rolls 
were  all  we  had  for  supper ! 

"But  the  maestro,  so  thin  and  dark-eyed 
and  earnest,  he  did  not  eat  any  of  the  rolls. 
He  look  at  my  ankles  and  my  toes  and  feel 
them  and  he  ask  me  to  dance  again,  and 
he  was  so  very  happy  that  it  make  me  very 
glad. 

"  'At  last,  he  says,  'I  shall  train  a  great 
dancer!'  You  see,  all  his  life  he  had  live 
for  that  ambition,  for  the  applause  of  the 
pupil  he  had  trained." 

She  paused  thoughtfully,  taking  in  a 
breath  of  wonder.  Trenton  was  a  glow- 
worm illuminating  the  ghastly  mantle  of 
snow  which  passed  by  the  frame  of  the 
wafer-thin  gelatin  window.  The  braces 
were  like  threads  of  spun  glass,  the  rods 
sparkling  and  the  planes  gleaming  in 
their  coats  of  frost  under  the  Falcon's 
lamp. 

"  There  was  another  little  girl.  She 
help  me  eat  the  rolls,"  Toinette  went  on. 
"  The  other  little  girl  was  Valerie,  the 
maestro's  daughter.  Oh,  wait  till  you  see 
Valerie !  She  is  good  and  honest,  not  just 
lucky,  like  me.  Valerie's  mother  was 
dead.  She  had  a  beautiful  name,  Felicite, 
is  it  not?  She  was  a  dancer  and  her 
mother  a  dancer,  but  not  the  great  dancer. 
Hein!  You  have  understood?  The  great 
dancer,  she  walk  on  the  roses  and  thou- 
sand-franc notes!  Non?  Madame  Feli- 
cite was  the  hundred-f  ranc-a-week  dancer, 
and  the  hope  of  those  dear  hearts  of  the 
maestro  and  Madame  Felicite  was  that 
their  Valerie  should  succeed  where  the 
mother  and  grandmother  had  failed.  They 
would  live  to  see  all  Europe  applaud 
Valerie.  But  Madame  Felicite  she  die  so 
very  poor,  still  hoping." 

Toinette  turned  sombre.  The  willow  of 
her  figure  drooped,  and  the  corners  of  her 
mouth  sank  until  the  grease  paints  which 
were  gradually  outlining  a  countenanc« 
far  older  than  her  own. 

"And  the  maestro!  His  art  and  his 
real  daughter  and  his  daughter  adopted- 
it  was  the  fight  in  his  heart.  He  would 
scold  me  and  call  me  the  lazy,  undeserving 
one,  and  then  pat  my  ankles.  And  once 
when  Valerie  had  tried  so  hard  and  could 
not,  he  grew  very  angry  and  he  shook  me 
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and  say,  wild- 
like, 'Why  did  you 
have  that  spark 
and  not  my 
Valerie?'  And 
then  he  change  to 
tears,  and  beg  my 
forgiveness,  and 
pat  my  toes,  and 
say  the  bon  Dieu 
was  right  in  giv- 
ing the  spark  to 
me.  Have  you  un- 
derstood? 

"He  love  us  so 
much,  he  was  so 
grand  in  his 
ideas,  that  he 
would  not  let  us 
appear  at  all  till 
we  were  the  fin- 
ished artistes.  He 
come  to  America 
the  better  to  make 
the  money,  and 
when  we  we  r  e 
ready  we  should 
go  to  Europe  for 
the  debut.  Ah,  he 
live  on  the  sensa- 
tion we  would 
make  one  day. 
We  were  so  very 
poor  I  would  beg 
him  to  let  me  do 
the  dance  just  for 

to  boil  the  pot.  'Non!'  he  answered,  so 
angry  and  proud.  And — you  will  not 
tell? — all  in  secret  I  get  the  engagement 
in  the  vaudeville  and  I  dance  just  well 
enough,  not  too  well,  so  he  shall  not  hear, 
and  I  get  the  poor  g^irls  to  be  his  pupils 
and  I  pay  for  their  teaching,  and  the 
maestro  nevaire  know.  Oh,  it  was  the 
good  fun! 

"And  the  maestro  he  lost  the  sight  of 
one  eye  and  the  other  it  go  bad,  and  then 
one  day  he  go  blind.  He  cannot  teach  any 
more,  and  I  find  a  friend  to  give  us  the 
little  money  I  earn  as  a  loan.  You  have 
understood?  And  how  I  did  practice, 
remembering  everything  he  tell  me  and  so 
sorry  when  he  have  been  so  good  to  me 
that  I  have  been  such  a  mischief.  He  could 
only  tell  by  listening  to  the  steps,  and 
sometimes  when  he  thought  it  was  Valerie 
dancing  it  would  be  me,  and  he  would  be 
very  happy  to  think  how  Valerie  had 
improved." 

The  make-up  was  finished  with  a  last 
touch.  She  turned  on  Rodd  the  features 
of  a  woman  of  forty,  with  the  smirking 
smile  of  the  professional  dancer  or  circus 
performer,  forced  under  physical  strain. 

"Why  is  this?"  Rodd  inquired  indig- 
nantly. 

"  For  the  audience  at  the  opera.  It  is 
a  disguise,  a  part  of  the  trick.  And  the 
maestro,  he  not  only  go  blind — oh,  the  poor 
maestro,  may  the  good  God  cheer  him! — 
but  he  cough  and  cough,  and  when  the 
doctor  examine  him  the  doctor  he  say, 
'Arizona  quick,  to  save  the  life!' 

"  'Nonl  what  is  the  life?'  answer  the 
maestro.  'I  shall  live  long  enough  for  the 
European  debut,  and  that  is  all  I  want!' 

"  But  we  find  a  friend — the  manager  of 
the  opera  in  New  York.  That  big,  terri- 
ble, knowing,  good  man,  he  say,  'AH  right. 


At  the  command  of  ten  thousand  eyes  calling  for  her  art,  she  forgot  herself.  She  let  the  spark 
in  her  toes  have  its  abandoned  way  in  the  spell  of  the  musical  enchantment.  When  she  stepped, 
the  monster  drew  a  long,  deep  breath,  and  through  the  film  of  her  make-up  Rodd  saw  the  fairies 
froUc,  playing  for  an  instant  in  her  natural  smile. 


I  arrange  for  the  European  debut.'  And 
he  get  the  rnaestro  into  a  drawing-room  on 
the  train  for  Arizona,  oh,  so  very  clevaire 
and  kind!" 

"  Yes,  and  then?"  said  Rodd,  guiding 
himself  by  the  lights  of  Newark. 

"  Voila!  Valerie  and  I,  we  make  the 
debut  at  the  opera  in  Paris,  two  girls 
before  all  those  grand,  bored,  critical 
people.  Oh,  the  audience!  It  can  make 
you  so  happy  when  it  is  all  smiles  and 
rustles  and  hand-claps,  and  so  miserable 
when  all  the  shirt  fronts  of  the  men  out 
there  in  the  silent  darkness  look  like  so 
many  little  tombstones  over  your  own 
buried  ambition.  The  singers  have  to 
wait  and  wait  on  the  encores  for  me — the 
lucky  one. 

"Alas,  for  Valerie  only  just  a  little 
applause.  Poor  Valerie,  standing  so  triste, 
with  nobody  speaking  to  her  in  the  wings ! 
Is  it  not  a  shame  the  bon  Dieu  has  not 
given  her  the  spark  in  the  feet  when  she 
is  so  very  worthy,  when  she  work  so  much 
harder  than  I?  And  then  I  think  of  the 
m.aestro  out  in  Arizona — the  poor  m.ae8- 
tro!  Everything  I  owe  to  him!  But  for 
him  I  still  work  in  the  bakeshop,  is  it  not 
so? 

"  But  Valerie,  she  kissed  me.  She  was 
not  jealous — no !  no !  no !  And  when  I  ran 
from  all  the  men  who  wanted  to  send  me 
home  in  their  carriages — just  as  the 
■maestro  had  told  me  to  do,  for  the  sake  of 
the  bon  Dieu  and  my  art--and  Valerie 
and  I  went  back  to  our  room  in  the  omni- 
bus, just  as  we  always  had,  that  night  she 
sobbed  and  sobbed. 

"  'Oh,'  she  say,  'it  is  not  for  myself.  I 
do  not  like  the  dance.  I  would  better  like 
to  keep  a  shop  or  anything!  Non,  it  is 
not  for  myself — it  is  father's  heartbreak 
when  he  knows  I  have  failed !' 


"I  could  not 
sleep  thinking  of 
the  maestro. 
Since  he  become 
blind  his  pride 
was  more  and 
more  in  Valerie, 
in  his  Madame 
Felicite's  child. 
When  I  read  the 
papers  and  all  the 
critics  say  of 
what  they  call  my 
singing  feet,  I  had 
the  idea  —  yais, 
the  grand  idea ! — 
Valerie  should  he 
me! 

"Yais,  the 
handclaps  were 
all  for  Valerie! 
For  once  I  w  a  s 
glad  that  the 
maestro  no  more 
have  the  eyes  to 
see.  I  make  the 
plan  very  care- 
fully and  a  friend 
in  Arizona  who  is 
in  the  secret  read 
aloud  all  my  no- 
tices and  change 
my  name  to  Vale- 
rie. You  have  un- 
derstood? C'est 
joli,  n'est-ce-pas? 
And  Valerie  she  have  to  help  though  she 
say  it  is  one  lie.  But  is  it  a  lie?  Non!  It 
is  for  the  maestro,  and  it  make  him  happy 
till  a  traveler  make  some  fool  talk  before 
our  friend  in  Arizona  could  stop  the 
stupid. 

"  The  maestro  grow  suspicious,  angry, 
and  he  come  on  in  this  weather — the  poor 
maestro,  with  only  a  little  piece  of  lung 
left,  just  enough  so  he  can  live  in  Arizona 
— yais,  he  come  on  all  alone  to  find  the 
truth !  And  the  first  we  know  was  when 
he  appear  in  Valerie's  room  at  the  hotel  in 
New  York.  She  is  so  good,  so  honest,  she 
is  not  quick  for — what  you  say? — for 
keeping  up  the  story.  And  to-night  in  the 
last  act,  just  for  a  minute,  Valerie 
appears  at  the  opera  for  the  first  time 
and  the  maestro  will  be  there  in  the  man- 
ager's box.  He  cannot  see,  but  he  will 
know  by  the  applause  if  he  has  been 
fooled.  Oh,  that  terrible  monster  the 
audience,  it  will  say  'Another  danseusef 
So!  so!     Nothing  unusual!'" 

"Is  Valerie  forty?"  Rodd  asked.  He 
resented  the  spirit  of  youth  and  lightness 
taking  on  a  mask. 

"  No,  no !  But  New  York  does  not  know 
Valerie!"  she  answered  quickly.  "And 
New  York  it  knows  me,  my  face,  which  I 
change.  But  I  cannot  change  my  toes — 
that  is  the  trouble.  Have  you  under- 
stood?" 
"  Yes." 

New  York's  skyscrapers  were  blank 
shadows,  with  the  bright  ribbon  of  upper 
Broadway  softening  into  the  darknesd  of 
the  lower  city. 

"  Twenty-eight  minutes!"  said  Rodd,  as 
the  guiding  plane  dipped  for  the  descent. 
"  You  take  the  long  steps    when  yon 
dance,  and  .so  quick!"  said  Toinette. 
Continued  on  Page  103. 


A  Business  Man  in  Politics  :    ''  T^Je 

A  Sketch  of  Bernhard  Dernburg 


SEVEN  years  ago  this  com- 
ing autumn,  the  Kaiser 
tried  a  bold  experiment. 
He  made  a  cabinet  minister 
out  of  a  business  man  who 
had  nothing  to  recommend 
him  but  sheer  ability.  Though 
Germany  is  the  vaunted  land 
of  efficiency,  the  experiment 
failed.  Bernhard  Dernburg, 
commoner-banker  of  Jewish 
origin,  summoned  to  clean  the 
Augean  stables  of  muddled 
German  colonial  administra- 
tion in  September,  1906,  was 
already  in  June,  1910,  a  thing 
of  the  political  past.  His 
career  had  lasted  less  than 
four  years.  There  was  no 
place  for  mere  capacity  in  a 
Government  saturated  with 
bureaucracy,  and  Dernburg 
had  to  go.  Hailed  home  and 
abroad  as  the  German  Joseph 
Chamberlain,  because  of  his 
singrular  resemblance  to  the 
greatest  of  colonial  secre- 
taries in  antecedents  and 
methods,  Herr  Dernburg  com- 
mitted the  revolutionary  and 
fatal  blunder  of  applying 
business  ethics  to  the  conduct 
of  Germany's  colonies.  His 
ultimate  downfall  was  as  in- 
evitable as  the  grave.  He  was 
not  the  first  to  strike  his 
colors  to  the  system  into 
which  he  had  been  so  uncon- 
ventionally pitchforked,  and 
he  will  not  be  the  last. 

Germany's  oversea  posses- 
sions, embracing  in  square 
miles  an  area  very  many 
times  that  of  the  Empire  in 
Europe,  were  irreverently  and 
variously  known,  prior  to  the  Dernburg 
era,  as  sand-wastes  and  graveyards  for 
subsidies.  Hardly  any  Germans,  except 
officials  and  soldiers,  ever  went  to  them. 
Togoland,  Kamerun,  German  South- West 
and  East  Africa,  Kiau-Chau  and  the  de- 
pendencies in  the  far  Pacific,  in  and  about 
the  Samoan  Islands,  figured  relentlessly 
on  the  wrong  side  of  the  Imperial  ledger. 
The  Fatherland's  cup  of  colonial  misery 
finally  overflowed  when  to  the  ordinary 
burdens  of  Empire  were  added  the  heavy 
sacrifices  in  blood  and  treasure  of  a  stub- 
born rebellion  in  South- West  Africa.  The 
able  gentlemen  of  the  green-table  system 
found,  less  to  their  isdignation  than  to 
their  astonishment,  that  bureaucracy  and 
colonising  do  not  go  hand  in  hand.  Half 
a  dozen  Geheimrate  and  Herren  Doktoren 
had  been  tried  at  the  Colonial  Office.  All 
had  failed.  The  last  to  be  found  wanting 
was  a  kinsman  of  the  Kaiser  himself. 
Prince  Ernst  von  Hohenlohe-Langenburg. 
Dernburg  was  relied  upon  to  do  for  the 
colonies  what  he  had  made  a  reputation 
for  doing  as  a  rejuvenator  of  industrial 


and  financial  lame-ducks — to  put  them  on 
their  feet. 

Patriotism  of  a  high  order  induced 
Dernburg  to  desert  business  for  office.  He 
gave  up  the  managing-directorship  of  a 
great  bank  worth  £10,000  a  year,  and  a 
dozen  company  directorships  netting 
him  half  as  much  again,  for  a  paltry 
cabinet  salary  of  £1,250  and  a  glorious 
opportunity  to  fail.  But  the  Kaiser  was 
looking  for  a  specialist  in  obstacle-smash- 
ing, and  when  Dernburg's  record  as  a 
financial  life-saver  was  laid  before  him, 
William  II.  declared  he  had  found  the 
man.  The  dramatic  appointment  of  the 
self-made  young  son  of  the  people,  whose 
father  was  a  working  journalist  on  the 
staflf  of  a  Berlin  newspaper,  speedily  fol- 
lowed. His  presence  on  the  Government 
bench  in  Parliament  infused  new  life  into 
that  galaxy  of  bureaucratic  efficiency. 
Before  he  had  been  in  office  three  months 
his  aggressive  personality  was  all-pervad- 
ing. In  the  passionate  Reichstag  elec- 
torate crisis  which  he  himself  provoked, 
he    was    the    dominating    figure.      The 


campaign  was  fought  singly 
on  the  issue  Dernburg  raised 
— the  preservation  and  de- 
velopment of  the  colonies. 
Taking  the  hustings  as  chief 
spokesman  for  the  Govern- 
ment, he  toured  the  country, 
north  and  south,  east  and 
west,  preaching  everywhere 
in  glowing  terms  the  gospex  of 
Germany's  future  oversea.  He 
developed  remarkable  powers 
as  a  campaigner  and  political 
fighter.  Overnight  he  became 
the  strong  man  of  Prince 
Bulow's  Government,  achiev- 
ing within  four  months  of  his 
entrance  upon  official  life  re- 
nown and  meteoric  popularity. 
When  the  votes  were  counted 
the  unholy  alliance  of  clerical- 
ism and  socialism,  which  had 
defied  Dernburg's  colonial  es- 
timates and  precipitated  the 
general  election,  found  itself 
shorn  of  power. 

Dernburg's  name  now 
meant  energy,  daring  and 
success.  The  wise  men  and 
grey  beards  of  the  antediluvi- 
an system  mopped  their  spec- 
tacles, aghast.  His  enemies 
became  numerous  and  indus- 
trious. They  declared  he  could 
not,  and  would  not,  last.  The 
aristocratic  caste,  which 
monopolises  high  office  in  Ger- 
many by  inherited  tradition, 
regardless  of  merit,  bitterly 
resented  the  all-conquering 
progress  of  a  commoner  of 
Semitic  ancestry.  They  called 
him  unmannered.  They  chid- 
ed  him  for  his  awkwardness 
in  court  dress.  They  said  his 
whole  bearing  in  his  new  surroundings 
was  manifestly  insufferable.  But  he  went 
on  doing  things  at  the  cob-webbed 
Colonial  Office. 

Anybody  familiar  with  Dernburg's 
banking  career  could  have  told  the  gilded 
popinjays,  whose  susceptibilities  he  s» 
grievously  offended,  that  his  distinguish- 
ing characteristic  is  Rucksichtslosigkeit 
— cold-blooded,  unrelenting  disregard  of 
anything  but  his  objective.  Prof.  Berg- 
mann,  Germany's  great  surgeon,  asked 
once  by  a  wounded  soldier  in  a  field  hos- 
pital what  could  be  done  for  him,  replied : 
"Decapitation."  Decapitation  had  been 
Dernburg's  guiding  principle  when  some- 
desperate  financial  project  was  brought 
to  his  operating  room  at  the  Darmstadter 
Bank.  He  tackled  the  moribund  German 
colonies  in  the  same  spirit.  Diseased  or- 
gans, administrative  scandals,  red  tape, 
old  fogeyism  and  incompetence  were- 
lopped  off  mercilessly  by  this  political  sur- 
geon, who  cared  nothing  for  rank  or  title, 
and  developed  an  annoying  habit  of  in- 
Continued  on  Page  105. 


The  Guerdon  of  Initiative: 


By     DR.     ORISON 
SWETT  MARDEN 


WHEN  General  Leonard  Wood, 
head  of  the  U.  S.  Army,  was 
an  interne  in  the  City  Hos- 
pital of  Boston,  a  child  was  brought 
into  the  hospital  who  was  in  great 
danger  of  choking  to  death.  For  an 
interne  to  perform  an  operation  without 
the  consent  of  the  house  surgeon  was 
against  the  hospital  rules,  but  young 
Wood  did  not  wait  for  the  usual  red  tape. 
He  performed  trichionomae  quickly,  and 
saved  the  child.  He  was  severely  repri- 
manded and,  if  I  remember  correctly, 
expelled  for  this  violation  of  rules,  but  his 
prompt  action  saved  the  child's  life,  and 
showed  that  the  young  physician  had  ini- 
tiative which  could  act  in  an  emergency. 
It  was  this  very  ability  to  act  quickly  in 
an  emergency  which  attracted  the  atten- 
tion of  President  Roosevelt,  who  helped 
him  in  his  unprecedented  rise  from  an 
assistant  army  surgeon  in  a  Western  mili- 
tary camp  to  the  head  of  the  United  States 
Army. 

One  of  the  best  surgeons  I  ever  knew,  in 
an  emergency  case  in  Italy,  in  a  remote 
part  of  the  country  where  he  could  not 
get  any  instruments,  performed  a  delicate 
operation  with  an  instrument  which  he 
manufactured  himself  in  a  blacksmith 
shop.  If  only  an  ordinary  surgeon  had 
been  present,  the  probabilities  are  that 
the  woman  would  have  died  before  they 
could  have  got  her  back  to  civilization. 

A  poor  workman  is  always  excusing  his 
poor  work  and  his  lack  of  skill  as  due  to 
poor  tools,  while  the  really  skilled  work- 
man would  do  good  work  with  almost  any 
kind  of  tools.  It  is  the  re- 
sourceful man  that  is  in  de- 
mand everywhere,  the  man 
who  can  see  a  way  out  in  an 
emergency  or  in  a  critical 
situation,  when  others  stand 
dumb  and  paralyzed.  I  have 
been  present  when  an  acci- 
dent has  occurred  in  the 
streets  of  a  great  city  when 
hundreds  of  human  beings 
would  crowd  about  and 
stare,  helpless  and  powerless 
to  act,  when  perhaps  there 
was  only  one  man  in  the 
whole  crowd  who  was  equal 
to  the  emergency  and  who  knew  what 
to  do. 

START  THINGS  YOURSELF. 

If  procrastination  and  vacillation  run 
in  your  blood,  if  you  are  always  waiting 
for  somebody  to  start  things,  to  begin 
things  for  you;  if  you  feel  paralyzed  by 
the  very  responsibility  of  deciding  things, 
beginning  things  of  your  own  accord,  just 
make  up  your  mind  that  if  you  ever  are  to 
amount  to  anything  in  the  world  you  must 
strangle  this  habit.  The  only  way  to  do 
this  is  to  form  the  counter-habit  of  start- 
ing out  every  morning  with  the  grim 
resolution  not  to  allow  yourself,  during 
that  day,  to  waver,  or  wait  for  somebody 
to  start  things  and  show  you  the  way. 
Resolve  that  during  that  day  you  are 
going  to  be  a  pusher,  a  leader;  that  you 
are  not  going  to  be  a  trailer,  not  g^>ing  to 


wait  for  somebody  else  to  tell  you  what 
to  do  and  how  to  do  it.  You  are  going 
to  take  the  initiative,  start  things  your- 
self, and  put  them  through  without 
advice. 

A  MENTAL  RESOLUTION. 

I  have  known  several  men  who  have 
suffered  from  lack  of  confidence  and  fear 
of  failure  whenever  they  have  attempted 
to  act  on  their  own  initiative,  to  get  great 
benefit  from  self-encouragement  through 
suggestion.  They  had  a  heart-to-heart 
talk  with  themselves  something  after  this 
fashion : — 

"All  this  time  my  life  has  been  seriously 
crippled,  my  career  jeopardized,  by  a 
serious  lack  in  my  mental  make-up,  which 
I  am  going  to  overcome;  otherwise,  in- 
stead of  being  a  leader  as  I  believe  I  am 
capable  of  becoming,  I  shall  plod  along  in 
mediocrity  and  be  a  nobody.  I  have  a  fair 
education,  good  blood  in  my  veins,  and  I 
am  very  ambitious.  I  am  keenly  aware 
that  I  have  a  lot  of  ability,  barring  my 
one  weakness,  my  lack  of  initiative.  I  am 
simply  paralyzed  at  the  mere  thought  that 
I  must  act  on  my  own  initiative.  I  cannot 
seem  to  begin  things  of  my  own  accord.  I 
can  work  like  a  steam  engine  after  I  get 
started,  but  the  very  thought  of  beginning 
anything  of  importance  for  myself  and 
putting  it  through  without  assistance  oi- 
advice  from  others  seems  to  paralyze  my 
faculties.  I  have  leaned  upon  others.  I 
have  depended  upon  them  so  long  and 
have  acted  under  instruction  for  so  many 
years  that  my  faculty  of  initiative  has 
never  been  developed. 


EDITOR'S  NOTE.— Dr.  Orison  Swett  Marden  is  a  man 
with  a  fnessage.  His  clarion  call  has  started  many  a  m,an  on 
the  road  to  efficiency,  his  message  has  helped  many  a  laggard 
to  win  a  long-sought  success.  The  inspirational  articles  of  Dr. 
Marden  have  been  a  feature  of  MacLean's  Magazine  for  some 
years,  and  it  is  one  feature  that  readers  insist  on  seeing.  "Give 
us  more  of  Dr.  Marden,"  is  the  tenor  of  many  a  letter  that 
reaches  the  editor's  desk.  And  accordingly  we  have  arranged 
with  Dr.  Marden  for  an  indefinite  continuation  of  his  articles. 
They  will  appear  each  month,  carrying  their  message  of 
inspiration. 


"Now,  from  this  time  on,  I  am  going  to 
be  a  different  sort  of  a  man.  I  am  done 
with  this  vacillation,  the  habit  of  balanc- 
ing, reconsidering,  the  habit  of  asking 
everybody's  advice  before  I  dare  to  begin 
things.  I  am  going  to  start  out  to-mor- 
row morning  taking  as  my  model  some 
man  who  is  noted  for  his  vigorous  initia- 
tive. Now,  for  this  day,  I  am  not  the 
vacillating  John  Jones  that  I  was  yester- 
day, I  am  James  J.  Hill,  or  I  am  Mr. 
Wanamaker.  Things  have  got  to  move 
to-day.  There  will  be  no  dilly-dallying,  no 
shilly-shallying,  no  wavering  or  balancing 
as  heretofore.  My  decisions  to-day  will  be 
quick  and  final.  There  will  be  no  opening 
them  up   for   consideration. 

"I  may  make  mistakes,  but  I  am  going 
to  do  thingfs.  I  am  going  to  learn  to  trust 
my  judgment.     I  do  not  propose  to  be  a 


follower,  a  learner,  a  trailer,  all  my  life. 
I  am  going  to  be  a  leader.  I  am  going  to 
be  noted  as  a  man  who  does  things.  I  am 
not  going  to  wait  for  somebody  to  tell 
me  what  to  do  or  to  start  me.  I  am  not 
going  to  come  back  to  my  superior  every 
little  while,  like  an  automobile  that  is  run 
out  of  gasoline,  to  be  recharged  with 
enthusiasm.  I  am  g^)ing  to  furnish  my 
own  power  to-day,  and  I  want  everybody 
around  me  to  understand  that  this  is  not 
John  Jones,  not  the  man  around  here  yes- 
terday who  did  not  know  his  own  mind, 
and  who  was  so  timid  that  he  never  dared 
to  start  anything  of  his  own  accord.  The 
John  Jones  of  yesterday  has  been  ousted 
forever.  I  have  found  a  dynamo  inside 
myself,  and  hereafter  I  am  going  to  fur- 
nish my  own  motor  power." 

You  will  find  that  you  tend  to  take  on 
the  qualities  of  your  model  man  more  and 
more  as  you  try  to  put  yourself  in  his 
place  and  do  your  work  as  you  think  he 
would  do  it.  You  will  gradually  develop 
another  personality — stronger,  more  self- 
reliant,  more  independent.  There  is 
everything  in  making  and  keeping  this 
resolution. 

If  you  have  been  a  victim  of  waiting 
for  somebody  else  to  take  the  lead,  you 
need  to  cultivate  more  projectile  power. 
A  bullet  starts  from  the  rifle  with  what 
we  call  the  vigor  of  projection.  There 
must  be  sufficient  force  back  of  every  such 
initiative  effort  to  carry  it  to  its  goal. 
Just  make  up  your  mind  that  wherever 
you  are  placed  things  around  you  have  got 
to  move.  Resolve  that  you  are  going  to 
show  your  employer  and 
those  around  you  that  you 
are  a  vital  living  force. 
Make  up  your  mind  that  you 
are  going  to  surprise  your 
employer,  that  you  are  go- 
ing to  show  him  that  he 
never  realized  what  kind  of 
stuff  you  were  made  of. 
Just  say  to  yourself:  "My 
employer  does  not  dream 
that  there  is  a  man  here 
who  has  yeast  in  him  and  is 
going  to  rise  to  the  top.  He 
has  got  the  sand,  he  has  the 
grit,  the  determination  to 
get  on,  and  he  is  going  to  make  himself 
felt." 

BE  A  STAR  EMPLOYEE. 

Before  you  realize  it,  the  employees 
about  you  are  going  to  begin  to  whisper 
of  the  great  change  in  you.  These  ear- 
marks of  ability  that  win  will  not  long  be 
kept  from  your  employer.  Just  as  the 
telescopes  of  astronomer^  are  ever  sweep- 
ing the  heavens  for  a  new  planet,  a  new 
star,  so  every  employer  is  constantly  on  a 
sharp  outlook  for  the  star  employee,  the 
exceptional  employee. 

Reports  of  the  evidences  of  your  im- 
provement, of  the  marked  change  in  your 
endeavor  to  get  on,  will  get  to  your 
employer  just  as  quickly  as  the  opposite 
report,  that  you  are  shirking,  that  you 
are  clipping  hours,  that  instead  of  being 
away  from  your  work  an  hour  at  noon 
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you  are  taking  five  or  ten  minutes  of  your 
employer's  time  to  get  ready  to  go  out, 
and  it  is  five  or  ten  minutes  after  you 
come  in  before  you  are  ready  to  work. 

We  all  know  how  quickly  every  now  and 
then  a  young  man  emerges  from  obscurity 
and  forges  to  the  front  after  he  has  had 
some  great  responsibility  thrust  upon  him. 
Perhaps  it  is  the  death  of  the  superior 
manager  or  proprietor  which  thrusts  him 
into  a  position  of  great  responsibility.  Pre- 
vious to  this  he  has,  probably,  never  shown 
any  very  marked  ability  excepting  the 
fact  that  he  was  always  on  the  job,  that 
he  was  industrious  and  was  always  trying 
to  improve  something  somewhere;  but  as 
his  faculties  are  to  have  greater  responsi- 
bility, they  develop  wonderful  strength. 

When  he  begins  to  depend  upon  his 
judgment  and  to  trust  it,  it  improves 
rapidly.  He  quickly  develops  a  vigorous 
initiative  and  although,  perhaps,  he  only 
steps  into  the  gap  temporarily,  only  until 
someone  can  be  found  to  fill  it,  the  respon- 
sibility calls  out  unexpected  reserve 
power.  The  work  does  not  sag,  as  was 
expected,  there  is  no  evidence  of  breaks 
along  the  line,  and  he  is  made  the  per- 
manent head.  These  things  are  occurring 
all  the  time. 

RESPONSIBILITY  BROADENS. 

There  is  nothing  like  responsibility  to 
call  out  resourcefulness  and  inventiveness. 
What  a  pity  that  every  young  person  could 
not  have  the  opportunity  to  see  what  a 
g^reat  responsibility  would  bring  out  of 
him.  How  often  we  see  young  men  who 
have  never  shown  any  very  marked  ability 
starting  out  in  business  for  themselves, 
without  capital,  when  everybody  expects 
they  are  going  to  fail,  and  the  first  thing 
we  know  they  have  established  themselves 
for  life.  The  very  fact  that  they  had  com- 
mitted themselves  before  everybody  they 
knew,  so  that  failure  would  be  a  disgrace, 
helped  them  to  self -discovery,  and  tended 
to  call  out  reserve  powers  which  they 
never  used  before  and  probably  never 
knew  they  possessed,  and  in  a  little  while 
they  became  successfully  equipped  men. 

There  is  no  mental  faculty  which  is  not 
susceptible  to  every  great  development, 
enlargement  or  shrinkage,  and  every 
faculty  must  be  expanded  by  vigorous 
exercise  or  it  will  shrivel  from  inaction. 

I  know  a  young  man  who  has  such  a 
negative  mentality  that  for  a  long  time 
his  life  threatened  to  be  a  practical  fail- 
ure. He  was  constantly  mocked  by  an 
ambition  which  he  did  not  seem  to  be  able 
to  satisfy,  and  finally  was  so  humiliated 
by  his  failure  to  get  on  that  he  began  to 
study  himself  closely  and  to  take  stock 
of  his  mental  assets.  Then  he  got  a 
glimpse  of  the  difference  between  the  suc- 
cess g:roup  of  mental  attributes  and  the 
failure  group,  and  he  immediately  began 
to  exercise  a  positive  mental  attitude  in 
everything.  He  was  naturally  a  waverer, 
a  balancer.  He  had  a  perfect  horror  of 
settling  anything  of  importance  finally; 
he  always  left  a  loop-hole  in  case  he 
wanted  to  reconsider  his  decision,  which 
he  invariably  did.  But  now  he  forces  him- 
self to  decide  quickly,  once  and  for  all, 
everything  that  comes  up.  Even  though 
he  knows  he  may  make  a  mistake,  he  will 
not  allow  himself  to    procrastinate    or 
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waver  because  he  has  learned  that    to 
hesitate  is  failure. 

HAS  DOUBLED  HIS  EFFICIENCY. 

He  has  begun  to  replace  his  old  pessi- 
mism with  optimism.  He  will  not  allow 
himself  to  think  failure  possible.  He 
has  put  self-confidence  and  courage  in  the 
place  of  his  former  mistrust  and  timidity, 
and  in  a  single  year  this  young  man  has  so 
developed  his  positive,  creative,  faculties, 
his  leadership,  his  executive  faculties,  that 
he  has  doubled  his  efficiency.  His  rapid 
progress  has  encouraged  him  to  get  on, 
and  to-day,  instead  of  the  weak,  timid, 
vacillating,  hesitating,  shrinking,  doubt- 
ing man  of  former  years,  he  is  a  strong, 
vigorous,  powerful  personality. 

There  is  a  great  deal  of  misapprehen- 
sion regarding  the  real  meaning  of  initia- 
tive. It  is  really  the  ability  to  do  the  next 
thing,  without  being  told,  in  the  best  way, 
and  at  once.  Initiative  and  skill  are  twins. 
It  means,  also,  to  keep  things  going  in  the 
most  effective  manner.  It  often  takes 
much  more  initiative  to  keep  things  going 
than  to  start  them.  Sometimes  men  with 
very  ordinary  ability  will  start  a  thing 
that  only  a  giant  can  keep  going. 

A  great  many  people  seem  to  think  that 
there  is  a  sort  of  an  intelligent  force 
abroad  in  the  world  that  will  start  things, 
and  keep  them  going,  which  will  ulti- 
mately benefit  them  without  their  own 
effort.  They  seem  to  think  that  things 
will  somehow  come  out  to  their  advantage, 
even  if  they  can  not  decide  just  what  to 
do  themselves.  So  they  wait  for  this 
indefinite  something  to  do  something, 
without  realizing  that^  so  far  as  they  are 
concerned,  everything  in  this  world  would 
stop  just  where  it  is  and  never  move  a 
particle  until  they  started  things  them- 
selves and  pu^ed  them.  The  most  fortu- 
nate day  in  a  young  person's  life  is  that 
day  when  he  discovers  that  there  is 
nothing  in  the  world  for  him  which  he 
does  not  originate  and  carry  through  him- 
self, that  all  the  other  people  are  thinking 
of  themselves,  and  have  no  time  to  help 
him.  Many  youths  get  the  unfortunate 
impression  that  they  are  going  to  be 
pushed  along,  going  to  be  boosted  into  a 
good  position. 

I  have  in  mind  a  man  who  is  extremely 
talented,  and  if  someone  will  only  open 
the  door  for  him,  he  is  a  g:iant.  He  is 
like  a  fish  thrown  upon  the  sand  by  the 
waves.  He  has  all  the  mechanism  for 
swimming,  but  is  powerless  to  get  into 
the  water  of  his  own  initiative.  However, 
if  someone  comes  along  and  puts  him  in 
the  water,  he  starts  off  at  terrific  speed. 

Some  minds  are  not  strong  enough  to 
create  a  current  of  their  own ;  they  simply 
drift  in  other  people's  currents  and  are 
carried  along  by  stronger  wills.  The 
great  mass  of  human  beings  are  exploited 
by  others,  used  by  others  to  carry  out 
their  own  ends  in  almost  any  way  they 
wish,  just  because  they  have  never  devel- 
oped self-assertion,  self-reliance,  initia- 
tive; because  they  have  been  passive  in- 
stead of  active,  negative  instead  of  posi- 
tive. Such  become  weaklings  instead  of 
giants.  Then  there  are  other  men  so 
constituted  that  everything  they  touch 
moves,  and  everybody  knows  that  when 
these  men  take  hold  of  a  thing  it  will  go. 


They  are  success  organized,  natural  push- 
ers, thinkers,  doers,  achievers. 

George  Eliot  says  that  much  ability  is 
often  lost  for  want  of  a  little  courage.  On 
every  hand  we  see  men  with  apparently 
fine  ability  and  good  education  who  never 
seem  to  amount  to  much  because  they  lack 
courage  to  branch  out,  courage  to  begin 
anything  new,  to  start  out  for  themselves. 
They  can  work  well  under  somebody  else, 
but  there  is  no  dare,  no  initiative,  in  their 
natures.  They  are  afraid  to  take  risks; 
afraid  that  they  will  fail  and  people  will 
laugh  at  them.  And  so  they  settle  down 
into  mediocrity  and  lead  a  spiceless, 
flavorless  sort  of  life. 

I  know  a  man  who  would  undoubtedly 
have  been  a  tremendous  success  but  for 
that  one  lack  in  his  nature.  He  had  a 
strong  mental  grip,  his  mind  was  well 
trained.  He  had  good  ideas,  good  judg- 
ment, but  he  was  afraid  to  begin  things, 
somebody  must  start  him.  It  was  the  one 
weak  link  in  his  character  chain — no 
courage  to  undertake  things;  and  all  his 
other  magnificent  qualities  were  practi- 
cally lost  to  the  world  because  of  that  one 
lack.  Had  he  been  taken  in  hand  as  a 
child  this  could  have  been  remedied  by 
encouraging  him  to  try  to  do  things  for 
himself,  by  pushing  him  out  upon  his  own 
resources,  thrusting  responsibilities  upon 
him.  But  his  widowed  mother  was  easy 
with  him.  She  shielded  and  protected 
him.  The  result  was  he  grew  up  almost  a 
nonentity,  when  he  might  have  been  a 
magnificent  figure  in  the  world's  activity. 

There  is  everything  in  committing 
yourself  courageously,  without  reserva- 
tion, to  one  unwavering  aim.  Burn  all 
bridges  behind  you  so  that  you  will  never 
be  tempted  to  retreat.  One  reason  why 
so  many  young  men  have  such  a  milk-and- 
water  career  is  because  they  never  half- 
committed  themselves  to  their  choice  of  a 
career.  Wishy-washy  resolutions  never 
accomplish  anything.  It  is  only  the  g^rim 
resolution  and  iron  determination,  backed 
up  by  grit  which  never  lets  go  and  never 
turns  back,  that  accomplishes  things. 

Most  young  men  do  not  get  a  firm 
enough  grip  upon  their  vocation.  They 
play  at  life.  They  do  not  play  the  game 
for  all  it  is  worth.  They  are  not  dead-in- 
earnest.  They  dabble  on  the  surface,  and 
do  the  easy  things,  the  pleasantest  things 
first,  dreading  the  hard  tasks,  postponing 
the  disagreeable  ones.  They  are  like  the 
timid  general  who  goes  through  the 
enemy's  country  taking  the  easy  posts,  the 
forts  which  offer  little  resistance,  leaving 
the  difiScult  places  untaken,  which  harass 
him  from  the  rear  and  weaken  his  army 
by  picking  off  his  men. 

There  is  only  one  way  to  play  the  life 
game,  and  that  is  to  play  it  for  all  you 
are  worth.  Play  it  as  crack  teams  play 
football.  How  large  an  audience  do  you 
think  the  average  man  could  attract  who 
played  the  life  game  in  such  a  weak,  milk- 
and-water  fashion  that  he  aroused  no 
enthusiasm,  attracted  no  attention?  Often 
at  these  great  ball  games  fifty  thousand 
people  are  gathered  to  witness  the  desper- 
ate battle  of  brain  with  brain,  muscle 
against  muscle. 

I  know  young  men  who  say  they  are 
anxious  to  get  on  in  the  world,  who  are 
like  woak,  silly  boys  in  school,  who  g» 
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through  their  arithmetic  or  algebra,  skip- 
ping all  the  difficult  problems,  doing  only 
the  easy  ones.  They  just  barely  manage 
to  squeeze  through  school,  and  when  they 
get  out  in  the  world  these  skipped  pro- 
blems are  constantly  bobbing  up  all  along 
their  careers  as  stumbling-blocks  to  mar 
their  progress. 

The  people  who  are  always  skipping 
the  tough  problems  in  life,  who  slide  along 
the  line  of  least  resistance,  people  with 
negative  mentalities,  never  make  any  dent 
on  the  world.  Negative  mentalities  never 
get  out  of  mediocrity,  never  make  much  of 
an  impression  anywhere.  It  is  only  the 
strong,  resourceful,  absorbing,  unwaver- 
ing aim  that  wins.  It  is  the  vigorous  ini- 
tiative, the  faithful  resolution,  the  deter- 
mined character,  that  succeeds. 


How   Hackett   Won 
a    Fortune 

Continued  from  Page  38. 

ling  entrances  in  The  Prisoner  of  Zenda. 
Neither  had  his  audiences.  So  the  next 
season,  he  revived  this  play,  and  toured 
the  country.  He  traveled  in  great  state. 
Never  was  celebrity  more  celebrated  than 
he. 

It  was  just  about  this  time  that  he 
made  a  change  in  his  leading  woman. 
Mary  Mannering  sought  new  starring 
vehicles  for  herself.  She  found  a  sweet 
little  play  called  Glorious  Betsey,  in 
which  she  made  a  fascinating  entrance, 
quite  shoeless  and  stockingless. 

Hackett  engaged  Beatrice  Beckley  to 
play  his  leads.  The  Prisoner  of  Zend& 
furnished  them  both  with  romanticism, 
for  a  couple  of  months.  Then,  about  four 
years  ago,  something  happened.  The 
charming  Miss  Mannering  felt  a  stiain- 
ing  of  her  connubial  strings.  She  was 
appearing  in  A  Man's  World,  at  the  time. 
She  decided  that  the  best  thing  to  do  was 
cut  the  strings.  Such  an  operation  re- 
quires time,  however.  In  Miss  Manner- 
ing's  case,  it  took  over  a  year.  And  no- 
body opposed  her  severing  of  them.  Ap- 
parently, Mr.  Hackett  was  quite  resigned. 

It  was  not  long  before  Beatrice  Beck- 
ley  became  the  second  Mrs.  Hackett.  Miss 
Mannering  kept  their  little  g:irl,  and  took 
the  leading  role  in  The  Garden  of  Allah. 
Hackett,  bereft  of  a  play,  toured  for  a 
season  in  The  Grain  of  Dust.  Then  his 
interest  began  to  fade.  He  had  a  big 
repertory  to  his  credit,  a  new  wife,  and 
the  desire  for  a  rest.  Fortunately,  the 
deceased  uncle's  will  came  into  being  at 
the  opportune  moment.  James  K.  Hackett 
took  his  legacy  and  his  wife,  and  together 
they  sailed  across  the  briny  deep,  to  gay 
Paree. 

They  are  there  now,  where  the  hand- 
some hero  iif  romanticism  occasionally 
deigns  to  pose  before  the  lenses  of  a  inov- 
ing-picture  machine. 

The  charming  Miss  Mannering  has  re- 
tired from  the  stage,  and  is  enjoying  con- 
nubial felicity  in  Detroit. 

Thus  doth  Fate  make  puppets  nt  us 
all. 


THE)  LURE)  of 

th(^  LAU2ENT1ANS 


By  EZRA   BUTLER  EDDY. 

The  lure  of  the  Laurentians  burns  within  the  stranger's  bosom 

Long  before  'tis  ever  kindled  in  the  thoughtless  native  son; 

The  mystic  blue  that  shields  them  seems  to  call  you,  call  you  to  them. 
Yet  you  wander  to  the  end  o'  earth  before  your  heart  is  won — 
Won  at  last  by  those  same  mountains  that  in  youth  you  cared 

to  shun. 

t 

The  solemn,  stately  grandeur  of  the  Rockies,  lost  to  sorrows. 
Like  sentries  of  the  silences  that  stretch  out  to  the  sea. 

Will  fill  your  mind  with  memories  to  haunt  the  dim  to-morrows, 
And  tempt  you  to  return  again,  as  though  'twere  Fate's  decree; 
But  listen  to  the  old  love,  then  the  others  swiftly  flee. 

The  hills  of  California,  that  realm  of  romance  golden. 

Where  black-eyed  senoritas  look  around  them  with  disdain; 

And  underneath  the  orange  trees,  historic  tales  so  olden 
Are  told  of  dreary  missions,  mossy  sepulchres  of  Spain. 
The  hills  of  California — /  give  them  back  again! 

The  snowy  crests  of  Oregon,  or  dreamy  Colorado, 

Where  Pike's  Peak  guards  eternally  the  Garden  of  the  Gods; 

The  heights  that  kiss  the  heavens  on  the  borders  of  Nevada; 

The  southland,  where  the  mountaineer  along  a  pine-trail  trods; 
Each  wins  my  admiration  while  a  fickle  world  applauds. 

I've  seen  them  all,  from  east  to  west,  and  yet  my  face  is  turning 
Across  to  my  Laurentians;  to  each  cool,  enchanting  knoll. 

I  spurned  their  simple  welcome,  still  to  win  it  back  I'm  yearning; 
O,  death  without  another  glance  would  be  the  proper  toll, 
For  he  who  scorns  Laurentian  hills  is  traitor  to  his  soul! 


\ 
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Canadian  Progress  Told  in  Paragraph 


The  fact  that  millions  of  dol- 
lars were  moved  from  old  to  new 
vaults  of  the  Finance  Depart- 
ment at  Ottawa  this  week,  is 
another  indication  that  money  is 
loosening  up. — Vancouver  Pro- 
vince. 

After  seeing  the  "beach  tango" 
one  is  convinced  that  most  of 
the  dancers  learned  it  by  mail 
and  the  course  got  crossed  with 
the  instructions  for  coal  heav- 
ing.— St.  Thomas  Journal. 

Think  of  Joe  Martin  coming 
away  when  all  the  trouble  is 
brewing  in  Ulster.  —  Ottawa 
Free  Press. 

As  only  one  was  picked  up  for 
dead  after  last  night's  Galician 
wedding  in  the  Coal  Docks  sec- 
tion it  is  evident  that  the  hot 
weather  is  felt  there  as  much  as 
anywhere. — Port  Arthur  News. 

Even  if  the  crop  in  the  West 
is  below  the  average  in  some  dis- 
tricts, it  will  be  an  enormous 
total.  There  can  be  no  such  thing 
as  a  general  crop  failure,  and 
there  should  be  no  such  thing 
as  pessimism.  —  Port  Arthur 
Chronicle. 

It  has  come;  meat  prices,  say 
stockmen,  will  go  up  another  five 
per  cent,  this  week.  If  we  cut 
out  roasts  for  a  month  or  so  we'll 
all  be  able  to  buy  automobiles. — 
New  Westminster  News. 

Senator  Davis  will  introduce 
his  anti-tipping  bill  again  next 
session,  and  he  says  he  will  pro- 
vide drastic  penalties  both  for 
the  tipper  and  the  tipped.  The 
Saskatchewan  senator  is  a 
statesman  with  a  mission. — 
Hamilton  Herald. 

According  to  one  scientist,  the 
crops  of  the  future  will  be  pedi- 
greed, but  even  now  certain  vege- 
tables are  too  aristocratic  to  as- 
sociate with  common  people. — 
Quebec  Telegraph. 

We  seem  to  remember  that 
there  was  a  high  cost  of  living 
commission  looking  Canada 
around  once.  Did  it  go  north  on 
the  Karluk  or  east  on  the  Koma- 
gata  Maru,  or  what  has  hap- 
pened it?  If  it  is  still  in  Canada, 
the  Government  should  poke  it 
out  of  its  pigeon  hole  and  make 
it  tell  why  our  bills  are  so  big. — 
Ottawa  Free  Press. 

Unknown  to  her  husband  a 
Brooklyn  woman  saved  $20,000 
from  household  expenses.     Are 


The    Infant    Is    coming   along    nicely. 

— Racey   In   Montreal   Star. 


there    any    more    at    home    like    her? — London 
Advertiser. 

With  the  passing  of  the  Komagata  Maru  grim- 
visaged  war  has  not  smoothed  its  wrinkled  front. 


He  brought  it  through   safely. 

— Ch.TpIln   in   Portland   Oregon. 


The  Christian  Michelson  is  yet 
to  come.  First  the  Balkans,  then 
Mexico,  then  Ulster,  and  now 
Vancouver  Harbor.  Yet  there 
are  some  who  speak  of  universal 
peace! — Victoria  Times. 

We  sympathize  with  the  law- 
abiding  citizen  who  finally  de- 
spaired of  humanity  when  he 
heard  that  a  riot  had  taken  place 
in  St.  John,  N.B.  No  place  is 
now  safe  from  the  curse  of 
modernity. — Montreal  Star. 

The  scientist  with  a  fad  re- 
gards the  public  school  as  an  ex- 
perimental farm  for  the  propa- 
gation of  his  brain  bulbs. — -Van- 
couver Province. 

It  pays  when  starting  a  scrap 
in  an  oil  company  or  elsewhere  to 
consider  the  end  as  well  as  the 
beginning. — Calgary  Herald. 

About  the  same  time  that  it  is 
announced  that  work  is  really  to 
begin  on  the  new  Union  Station 
word  is  received  that  the  Ontario 
Railway  Board  will  "do  some- 
thing" about  the  Balmy  Beach 
stub  line.  We  live  in  an  age  of 
rapid  progress  and  transition, 
rush  and  hurry,  almost  taking 
one's  breath  away.  —  Toronto 
Star. 

There  are  so  many  better  ways 
of  spending  a  vacation  that  one 
thinks  of  afterward. — Montreal 
Herald. 

There  seems  to  be  a  misappre- 
hension. Austria  declared  war 
on  Servia,  not  on  C.  P.  R. — 
Toronto  Star. 

An  Ontario  member  of  the 
House  of  Commons  has  notified 
tiis  constituents  that  he  will  be 
unable  to  represent  them  any 
longer  at  the  present  indemnity 
paid  members  of  the  House.  It 
is  possible  that  some  self-sacri- 
ficing patriot  will  be  found  will- 
ing to  serve  at  the  present  scale. 
— Vancouver  Province. 

Some  Eastern  critics  are  still 
harping  upon  what  they  consider 
the  undue  haste  shown  by  Lord 
Mersey  in  the  Empress  inquiry. 
It  must  be  admitted  that  some 
Eastern  people  would  find  the 
pace  he  set  a  trifle  fast.  It  takes 
the  West  to  appreciate  the  way 
Lord  Mersey  made  the  court  "get 
a  move  on." — Saskatoon  Phoenix. 

Agriculture  needs  a  man  who 
thinks  about  it  all  day,  and  talks 
about  it  and  dreams  about  it. — 
Toronto  Star. 
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Spending  Millions  to  Beat  Lipton 

A   New   York   Yachtsman    Relates    the    Efforts    Uncle   Sam    is 
Making  to  Retain  the  Coveted  Yachting  Cup 


The  approaching  struggle  for  the 
America  Cup  between  Sir  Thomas  Upton's 
yacht.  Shamrock  IV.,  and  that  chosen  to 
oppose  it  on  behalf  of  the  New  York 
Yacht  Club,  will  be  watched  with  unusual 
interest  by  Britons  on  both  sides  of  the 
Atlantic,  .in  .American  yachtsman  here 
tells  of  the  money  spent  in  the  endeavor 
to  retain  the  cup  on  this  side,  and  the 
manner  of  its  spending. 

WHAT  a  race  it  will  be! 
Our  boys  will  have  the  hardest  job 
they  ever  struck  when  Sir  Thomas  brings 
his  clipper  little  boat  to  vie  against  ours. 
Having  realized  this,  our  American 
sportsmen  are  sparing  no  efforts  to  get  a 
boat  that  can  shoot  along  faster  than  the 
Shamrock.  The  cup  has  simply  got  to  re- 
main in  our  country,  and  if  Sir  Thomas 
is  to  regain  the  trophy  his  Shamrock  and 
his  men  will  have  to  be  very  cute. 

We  Americans  are  taking  no  chances 
against  Sir  Thomas.  Already  we  have 
been  organizing,  working,  and  spending 
for  several  months,  and  by  the  time  the 
great  race  begins,  over  a  year's  prepara- 
tions will  be  at  an  end  and  millions  of 
dollars  will  be  spent. 

You  ask  how  so  much  money  has  dis- 
appeared. 

Well,  its  like  this.  We  Americans  work 
on  system.  Some  time  before  Sir  Thomas 
Lipton  sent  his  challenge  to  the  New  York 
Club,  yachting  sharps  knew  it  was  in  the 
air  and  they  were  ready  for  it.  And  who 
was  to  defend? 

"We  will  try,"  said  a  syndicate  of  flag 
officers  of  the  New  York  Club.  When  the 
li.st  was  made  public,  it  was  found  to  con- 
sist of  Pierpont  Morgan,  George  F. 
Baker,  jun.,  Cornelius  Vanderbilt,  Henry 
Walters,  Frederick  G.  Bourne,  and 
Arthur  C.  James — mostly  millionaires. 

"The  more  the  merrier!"  chirped  an- 
other syndicate,  called  the  'Tri-City,'  be- 
ing from  Boston,  Philadelphia  and  New 
York,  and  made  up  of  a  number  of  very 
wealthy  citizens. 

"Me,  too!"  piped  another  voice. 


From  Pearson's  Weekly. 

It  was  that  of  Alexander  Smith  Coch- 
ran, our  young  carpet  millionaire,  who 
has  been  only  too  glad  to  build  a  yacht  to 
defeat  your  English  Shamrock. 

And  so  you  see  how  three  boats  have 
been  built  by  Uncle  Sam's  millionaires  to 
stop  that  Cup  reaching  England.  These 
three  boats  have  already  taken  part  in 
the  regatta  of  New  York  Yacht  Club. 
Then  on  July  5th  these  rivals  began  to 
tune  up  properly.  Day  after  day  they  will 
race  each  other,  pausing  for  breath  to 
make  changes  in  rigging  or  gear  as  the 
owners  see  fit.  Then  in  the  latter  part  of 
August  the  real  elimination  races  take 
place,  and  the  best  yacht  of  the  three  will 
be  chosen  to  race  against  your  Shamrock. 

NAMES  MEAN  A  LOT. 

You  see,  it's  system  does  it  all  the  way 
through.  It  has  cost  our  American  sports- 
men easily  over  a  hundred  thousand 
pounds  for  their  three  boats,  but  there's 
been  no  waste  in  building  the  two  extra, 
because  we  shall  have  found  out  by  prac- 
tical experience  which  is  the  best  of  three 
boats,  aU  built  by  the  canniest  craftsmen 
of  Yankee-land.  Then  listen  to  the  names 
of  our  yachts  —  Resolute,  Defiance, 
Vanitie.  You  perhaps  say:  "What's  in  a 
name?"  But  we  guess  there's  a  good  deal 
in  a  name.  Names  win  or  lose  races — any 
yachting  crank  will  tell  you  that.  To  hold 
America's  Cup  safe  the  yacht  must  have 
a  name  expressive  of  doughty  seaworthi- 
ness, but  more  important  still  it  must 
have  eight  letters !  All  our  winning  boats 
had  names  of  eight  letters.  Here  are  the 
winner's  names  in  past  years:  Vigilant, 
Defender,  Columbia,  Reliance. 

Cute,  you  say,  to  think  of  that,  but 
merely  a  coincidence.  Not  at  all.  Our  boat 
Constitution,  built  to  be  a  world-beater, 
failed  because  she  had  more  than  eight 
letters  to  her  name.  Two  of  our  present 
boats  have  eight  letters — the  Resolute  and 
Defiance.  Only  one  has  seven  letters,  and 
that  is  Mr.  Cochran's  Vanitie.   Old  salts 


shake  their  heads  and  wish  him  luck,  but 
they  mumble  dire  predictions — only  seven 
letters  and  something  to  do  with  a 
woman ! 

You  can  bet  your  bottom  dollar  that 
should  the  Vanitie  have  the  honor  of 
racing  with  Sir  Thomas  Lipton's  Sham- 
rock Sir  Thomas  Lipton's  boat  will  win. 
But  if  the  Resolute  or  Defiance  is  matched 
against  her  our  millionaire's  money  will 
not  have  been  wasted. 

I  guess  you  will  be  interested  in  the 
way  we  choose  our  crews.  It's  well-ordered 
system  again.    Experts  choosing  experts. 

Each  set  of  owners  first  selects  a  sail- 
ing master  for  their  yachts.  These  own- 
ers are  autocrats  of  everything — yacht, 
master,  crew,  and  money.  The  Resolute's 
course  will  be  set  by  Chris  Christiansen, 
former  master  of  Commodore  Vander- 
bilt's  Aurora;  S.  B.  Howell  will  handle 
the  Defiance;  and  Mr.  Cochran  has  en- 
gaged W.  B.  Dennis,  who  used  to  sail  the 
dandy  schooner  Elena. 

$2,000  EACH  FOR  THE  SKIPPERS. 

In  turn  the  masters  pick  the  mates, 
and  the  two  mates  select  the  crews.  This 
job  has  all  been  attended  to,  and  all  three 
outfits  are  now  with  their  respective 
yachts.  And  they  are  a  jolly  company, 
every  one,  mostly  Scandinavian  fellows — 
big  and  broad-backed,  huskies  who  heard 
the  call  of  the  sea  when  they  were  boys. 
On  the  boats  themselves  are  from  twenty- 
eight  to  thirty  of  these  racing  salts.  More 
are  needed  for  the  tenders  and  launches, 
bringring  the  number  of  hands  up  to  fifty 
for  each  defender. 

Their  pay?  That's  nothing !  What  they 
want  is  a  whack  of  big  prize-money  if 
they  keep  the  cup  nailed  down. 

The  crews  of  our  mahogany-colored 
racers  were  chosen  at  the  beginning  of 
April  last,  and  will  be  continuously  em- 
ployed in  getting  into  the  racing  swing 
until  the  actual  event.  Each  of  the  crew 
gets  $40  a  month,  with  five  dollars  a 
month  extra  at  the  end  of  the  season  for 
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conduct  money.  The  second  mate  gets 
$1,200  for  the  season,  the  first  mate 
$1,500,  and  the  sailing  master  $2,000. 

Besides  this  money,  whenever  a  boat 
starts  for  a  race  everyone  of  the  crew  re- 
ceives two  and  a  half  dollars  each,  and  if 
the  boat  wins,  an  extra  five  dollars  is 
added  to  this  nice  little  pile.  They  have  a 
good  time,  these  crews,  you  can  guess. 
All  hands  help  with  the  boats,  cleaning, 
fixing  gear,  and  tuning  up.  Some  look 
over  the  sails,  others  polish  up  the  under- 
body. 

FOUR    WHITE    SUITS    FOR   EVERY    MAN. 

Each  yacht  has  a  tender  and  attendant 
launches.  On  the  tender  the  crew  eats 
and  sleeps.  The  steamer  City  of  Stam- 
ford, altered  at  a  cost  of  $10,000,  is  a 
floating  house  for  the  Vanitie.  The  De- 
fiance has  the  Irolita,  while  the  Cape  Cod 
is  the  Resolute's  mother  ship. 

As  you  may  guess,  a  pretty  penny  is 
needed  for  daily  expenses.  Yachting 
crews  can  eat  a  deal  of  provender.  And 
they  must  be  clothed.  Every  sailor  man 
gets  four  white  canvas  working  suits  to 
begin  with.  He  must  have  oilskins  and 
rubber  boots  and  tan  leather  rubber-soled 
deck  shoes.  Likewise  his  kit  must  contain 
a  blue  jersey  and  a  pair  of  blue  trousers, 
also  a  man-of-war's  shirt. 

Yes,  Sir  Thomas  has  got  a  big  job  on 
to  beat  us.  He's  working  against  a  score 
of  millionaires,  three  great  designers,  a 
thousand  workmen,  two  hundred  cracker- 
jack  sailormen,  and  America's  best  three 
skippers.  The  English  boat  will  be  a  daisy 
if  she  beats  ours. 

But  here's  luck  to  Sir  Thomas,  and  best 
wishes  for  a  great  tussle. 

Roumania    and    Her 
New  Territories 

(From  the  Contemporary  Review.) 

The  writer  of  the  present  article  deals 
with  the  course  which  Roumania  is  pur- 
suing in  her  new  territories,  showing  that 
her  conception  of  free  goremment  has 
made  no  appreciable  progress  during  the 
last  thirty  years.  Although  there  have 
ieen  worse  cases  of  spoliation  and  oppres- 
sion, no  one  had  ventured  to  place  them 
under  the  aegis  of  the  law.  It  was  re- 
seried  for  Uoumania  to  create  such  a 
precedent,  by  requisitioning  the  services  of 
her  legislators  in  support  of  a  policy  of 
unabashed  plunder. 

OF  ALL  the  Balkan  nations,  Roumania 
has  least  reason  for  departing  from 
rules  of  conduct  which  are  observed  by 
every  civilized  community.  Most  of  the 
excesses  which  are  charged  to  the  late 
belligerents  were  committed  in  time  of 
war,  when  passions  had  attained  an  un- 
usual degrree  of  excitement.  Roumania 
can  plead  no  such  extenuating  circum- 
stances: whatever  she  has  done  was  done 
in  cold  blood,  and  without  provocation. 
During  the  recent  crisis  it  was  she  who 
played  the  part  of  aggressor  by  invading 
Bulgaria  on  the  flimsiest  of  pretexts.  The 
spoils  which  fell  to  her  share  at  the  final 
settlement  surpassed  her  wildest  expecta- 
tions. At  the  cost  of  a  few  scores  of  men, 
none  of  whom  died  fighting,  she  acquired 
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3  000  square  miles  of  fertile  land,  vnth  the 
Balkan  hegemony  thrown  into  the  bar- 
gain. Military  laurels  Roumania  did  not 
win,  faute  de  combattants,  but  any  dis- 
appointment she  may  have  suffered  on 
that  score  has  been  more  than  compensat- 
ed by  the  diplomatic  honors  and  homages 
which  are  showered  on  her  from  all  sides. 
If  ever  there  was  a  nation  which  could 
afford  to  be  not  only  just,  but  even  gener- 
ous, towards  ravished  populations,  it  was 
the  Roumanian  on  the  morrow  of  the 
peace  that  bore  the  name  of  its  capital. 
Let  us  see  what  Roumania  has  made  of 
this  splendid  opportunity. 

BULGARIA'S  BENEFICENT  REGIME. 

The  political  and  administrative  regime 
under  which  these  prosperous  and  con- 
tented regions  lived  was,  as  that  through- 
out Bulgaria,  of  the  most  democratic 
type,  with  universal  suffrage  and  propor- 
tional representation.  There  was  no  dif- 
ference between  the  treatment  of  Bul- 
garians and  Turks,  the  latter  being,  ever 
since  the  liberation  of  Bulgaria,  repre- 
sented in  the  Bulgarian  National  Assem- 
bly by  a  dozen  of  their  own  people.  It  is 
this  rule  of  perfect  equality  and  toleratioti 
which  explains  why  Bulgaria,  alone 
among  the  Balkan  States,  has  succeeded  m 
retaining  her  Turkish  populations.  For 
purely  local  purposes,  the  inhabitants 
enjoyed  the  benefits  of  complete  self-gov- 
ernment, the  only  right  vested  in  the  cen- 
tral authority  being  that  of  general  con- 
trol. 

With  the  advent  of  the  Roumanian  rule 
all  this  has  been  altered,  and  in  the  place 
of  the  former  free  institutions  one  finds 
installed  bureaucratic  omnipotence.  That 
the  inhabitants  of  New  Dobrudja  would 
be  deprived  of  their  political  rights  night 
have  been  predicted  from  the  first  day  of 
the  Roumanian  occupation.  No  Govern- 
ment at  Bukarest  would  have  dared  to 
maintain  the  former  democratic  system 
with  the  great  majority  of  the  Rouman- 
ians unenfranchised.  Even  before  the 
annexation,  the  Roumanian  oligarchy 
had  great  difficulty  in  keeping  the  peas- 
ants in  submission ;  the  presence  in  thair 
midst  of  a  category  of  privileged  citizens 
would  have  rendered  that  task  absolutely 
impossible.  Even  as  it  is,  the  Roumanian 
ruling  classes  have  already  had  to  pay 
for  the  recent  military  promenadu  across 
the  Danube. 

One  of  the  decisive  reasons  for  hurry- 
ing on  the  revision  of  the  Roumanian  con- 
stitution is  fear  of  the  redoubled  discon- 
tent of  the  Roumanian  masses  with  their 
miserable  lot  at  home  after  what  they 
have  seen  and  learned  in  Bulgaria.  The 
reform  movement  in  Roumania  is  bound 
to  be  further  strengthened  by  the  absorp- 
tion of  grreat  numbers  of  people  who  all 
their  lives  have  been  accustomed  to  a 
democratic  regime.  This  fact,  no  doubt, 
explains  why  the  Roumanian  authorities, 
who  invariably  side  with  the  reactionary 
forces,  are  so  anxious  to  obliterate  every 
trace  of  the  former  state  of  things. 

The  same  reasons  which  prompted  the 
Roumanian  Government  to  deprive  the 
new  populations  of  their  political  rights 
have  also  determined  its  policy  as  regards 
the  municipal  institutions  of  Dobrudja. 
What  the  legislator  has  left  of  the  old 


system  is  a  mere  parody  of  self-govern- 
ment. The  county  and  district  councils 
continue  to  be  elective  bodies,  with  a 
strong  admixture  of  official  members,  but 
all  their  most  important  functions  are  to 
be  exercised  by  the  agents  of  the  central 
authority.  The  mayors,  who  under  the 
Bulgarian  system  were  chosen  by  the 
councils  and  acted  as  their  executive  or- 
gans, are  now  the  nominees  of  the  all-pow- 
erful prefects  and  sub-prefects.  In  a 
word,  the  local  interests  of  the  population 
have  been  placed  in  the  hands  of  irrespon- 
sible officials,  and  the  entire  adminis- 
trative life  of  the  community  has  been 
withdrawn  from  the  vivifying  control  of 
public  opinion. 

THE   SCHOOLS. 

But  it  is  when  we  approach  the  subject 
of  schools  that  the  tragedy  begins.  If 
there  is  one  thing  of  which  Bulgarians 
have  always  been  proud,  to  the  point  of 
vanity,  it  is  their  educational  establish- 
ments. They  are  linked  with  their  past 
history  and  are  living  monuments  of  the 
gradual  progress  and  development  of  the 
Bulgarian  race. 

When  the  Roumanians  occupied  New 
Dobrudja,  they  found  in  the  various  lo- 
calities about  200  Bulgarian  schools,  aU 
of  them  in  a  flourishing  condition ;  not  one 
of  them  remains  to-day.  Under  the  pre. 
text  that  in  Roumania  the  State  alone  is 
responsible  for  public  instruction,  the 
Roumanian  authorities  closed  all  existing 
schools  and  sequestered  their  property.  A 
score  of  schools  have  since  been  opened, 
but  as  most  of  the  new  teachers  are  Rou- 
manians and  the  children  are  ignorant 
of  their  language,  matters  have  not  been 
much  improved.  Faced  by  this  intoler- 
able situation,  the  parents  in  most  of  the 
towns  and  in  many  of  the  larger  villages 
hired,  at  their  private  expense,  houses  and 
teachers  to  continue  the  work  of  the  form- 
er schools.  But  the  Roumanian  law  does 
not  permit  the  opening  of  private  educa- 
tional establishments  without  an  authori- 
zation from  Bukarest,  and  this  has  in  all 
cases  been  refused.  As  the  Bulgarian 
schoolmasters  are  now  under  observation, 
and  may  not  give  private  lessons  except 
on  condition  of  becoming  Roumanian  sub- 
jects, all  work  has  to  be  carried  on  by 
methods  of  conspiracy;  pupils  and  teach- 
ers meeting  in  secret  places  and  using 
their  ingenuity  to  avoid  the  inquisitive 
eye  of  the  police.  The  promises  of  the 
Roumanian  authorities  to  re-open  schools 
in  those  localities  where  they  have  closed 
existing  ones  can  hardly  be  taken  serious- 
ly. The  Roumanian  Government  is  not 
in  a  position  to  satisfy  the  needs  of  the 
Roumanian  populations,  whose  children 
are  left  without  instruction.  To  suppose 
that  the  authorities  will  do  more  for  the 
Bulgarian  children  is  to  give  them  credit 
for  superhuman  virtues.  The  probability 
is  that  matters  will  be  allowed  to  con- 
tinue as  they  are  to-day,  in  the  double 
hope  of  forcing  the  Bulgarian  population 
to  emigrate  or  making  it  more  amenable 
to  Roumanian  influence.  Had  these  con- 
siderations been  foreig:n  to  the  Roumanian 
Government,  it  would  never  have  thought 
of  closing  the  old  schools  until  full  pro- 
vision had  been  made  for  the  new  ones. 

The  Bulgarian  churches  have  fared  no 
better  than  the  Bulgarian  schools.    With 
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the  annexation,  the  Bulgarian  Exarchate 
was  deprived  of  its  legal  status  in  those 
territories,  and  all  the  churches  and  other 
religious  foundations  passed  into  the 
hands  of  the  Roumanian  clergy.  In  those 
cases  where  the  Bulgarian  priests  agreed 
to  read  the  service  in  Roumanian,  they 
were  left  in  possession  of  their  churches. 
Where  that  condition  was  not  accepted, 
the  priests  were  replaced  by  Roumanians, 
or  the  churches  were  closed.  In  other 
places  it  has  been  arranged  that  two 
languages,  Slav  and  Roumanian,  will  be 
used  simultaneously.  Every  day  it  be- 
comes more  clear  that  the  object  of  the 
Roumanian  authorities  is  gradually  to 
replace  all  Bulgarian  priests  by  Rouman- 
ians in  order  to  Roumanize  the  religious 
service.  All  church  property  has  been 
confiscated,  and  now  forms  part  of  the 
State  domain. 

Not  content  with  suspending  the  poli- 
tical and  communal  liberties  of  the  Bul- 
garian populations  and  laying  hands  on 
their  schools  and  churches,  the  Rouman- 
ian legislator  has  gone  one  step  further 
and  has  sanctioned  spoliation  of  private 
property.  The  law  for  the  organization  of 
New  Dobrudja  places  in  the  hands  of  the 
Roumanian  Government  an  instrument 
by  means  of  which  it  can  dispossess  the 
inhabitants  in  the  annexed  territories  of 
Kalf  their  land.  What  adds  special  savour 
to  the  story  is  that  this  unprecedented 
scheme  of  State  robbery  is  justified  by 
the  desire  to  consolidate  private  property. 
A.  few  words  will  suffice  to  place  the  mat- 
ter in  proper  light. 

The  Bulgarian  law  and  the  jurisprud- 
ence of  the  Bulgarian  law  courts  only 
recognize  one  kind  of  property — that  of 
absolute  freehold.  All  traces  of  feudal 
tenure  were  swept  away  with  the  libera- 
tion of  Bulgaria,  and  during  the  last 
thirty  years  people  have  bought  and  sold 
an  that  understanding. 

Let  us  now  see  what  the  Roumanian 
law  has  done.  In  the  first  place,  it  re- 
fuses to  recognize  rights  of  property  un- 
less they  are  established  in  a  certain  way, 
ind  this  under  penalty  of  confiscation. 
The  proof  upon  which  the  Roumanian  law 
low  insists  not  being  indispensable  under 
the  Bulgarian  law,  a  large  number  of 
persons  who  had  acquired  their  rights 
Defore  the  annexation  will  be  unable  to 
:omply  with  the  requirements  of  the  new 
aw,  and  will  consequently  lose  their  pro- 
perty. In  the  second  place,  it  nullifies 
rights  derived  from  transactions  which 
Jnder  the  Bulgarian  regime  were  held  to 
se  valid,  the  result  again  being — confisca- 
ion.  F'inally,  it  forgets  that  Bulgaria 
lad  abolished  all  forms  of  feudal  tenure, 
jnd  vests  the  property  of  practically  all 
the  agricultural  land  in  the  State,  as  un- 
ier  the  Turkish  law. 


WE  CANNOTr  KNOW  OURSELVES. 
It  is  so  difficult  to  know,  so  almost  im- 
possible to  know  in  any  full  and  final 
fashion,  what  \ve  are  deep  down  below 
Jie  surface.  We  are  a  mystery  to  our- 
selves even  in  what  concerns  us  most 
ntimately;  we  cannot  be  sure  of  possess- 
ng  adequate  self-knowledge  in  any  par- 
;icular  whatsoever. — The  Rev.  R.  J. 
Campbell. 


i4te  z/criod. 

FURNI^aftfi 


THE  strongest  firgument 
in  favor  of  our  furniture 
is  comparison  with  ordi- 
nary furniture. 

Let  any  woman  who  intends 
furnishing  any  room  or  cor- 
ner of  her  home  t;ike  the 
time— and  we  assure  her  that 
it  will  be  time  well  spent — 
to  compare  closely  any  of 
our  pieces  with  any  other  line 
which  may  be  on  dis- 
play at  the  same  time. 

After  she  has  admired 
the  general  efTect  of 
our  designs,  let  her 
study  carefully  the 
simplicity  and  strength 
of  construction  which 
marks  all  our  designs. 
The  beautiful  match- 


BEDROO  4  SUITE.  LOUIS  XVI. 


ing  of  the  woods — the  thor- 
ough, conscientious  work- 
manship even  in  the  corners 
and  parts  that  are  not  usually 
seen  ;  feel  how  smoothly  the  drawers 
work ;  observe  how  in  everything, 
even  to  the  drawer-pulls,  the  object 
has  been  to  turn  out  a  piece  of  furni- 
ture that  follows  in  honesty  of  con- 
struction and  fidelity  of  design  the 
cherished    p  eces   of   our  forefathers, 


made 
hurry. 


Iidiik  Jor  our  shop- 
mark  on  each 
l>icce  as  you  nould 
for  the  siyniilure 
nil  fine  china  or 
Mtlrcr. 


before   the    world    was  in   a 


A  representative  exhibit  of 
our  Fall  line  is  shown  by  the 
leading  dealer  in  your  town  at 
prices  within  the  range  of  the 
ordinary  pocket  book.  A 
visit  to  his  show-room  will 
not  only  be  interesting  but  a 
distinct  help  in  making  you 
familiar  with  what  is  best 
and  distinctly  worth  while  in 
furniture  design  to-day. 


TORONTO  FURNITURE  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

OFFICES  AND  FACTORY  -  -  DUFFERIN  STREET,  TORONTO 

ALSO  DISPLAY  AT  TORONTO  INDUSTRIAL  EXHIBITION 
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W^hat  a  number  of  tasty  deli-  S 

cacies  you  can  prepare — for  all  5 

occasions — with    this   rich,    pure,  g 

creamy  cheese !  Delicious  rarebits —  S 

cheese  fondus  —  omelettes  —  cheese  5 

straws,  etc.      But,  be  sure  you   get  J 

"Ingersoll."  g 

Send  for  free  Ingirsoll  Recipe  Folder.  m 

Manufactured  by  g 

_  The  INGERSOLL  PACKING  CO.  Limited  g 

<■  Ingersoll,  Ontario  g 

lllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll 


"  Spreads 
like 
Butter" 


Sold  by  procers 
everytvlwre — in 
15c  and  25c 
packages 


THE  PRIDE  OF  THE  HOSTESS 

ST.  VINCENT  ARROWROOT  is  the  final  toucli  to  a  good  meal,  which  makes  the  hos- 
tess justly  proud.  Jt  makes  such  delicious,  dainty  desserts,  and  meets  with  high  favor 
from  everyone  who  tastes  it.  For  custards,  blauc  manges,  puddings,  biscuits,  etc.,  St. 
Vincent  Arrow- 
root is  unexcel- 
led. Ask  your 
grocer  about  St. 
Vincent  Arrow- 
root. Once  you 
try  it  you  will 
always  use  it. 

Send  for  our  free 
book    of    recipes. 

ST.   VINCENT 
ARROWROOT 
GROWERS  &  EXPORTERS 
ASSOCIATION 

KINGSTOWN  ST.  VINCENT,  B.W.I. 

Or  from  tho  Agents — Wallace  Anderson,  Toronto,  or 
L.  H.  Millan,  Hamilton,  Canada 


(0f>      Your  opportunity  to  come  and  see 

""'^     The   ^/J^y^^^jAU     Vacuum 

Cleaner 

We  have  told  you  of  tne  wonderful  merit*  of  the  DOMESTIC  VACUUM  CLEANER 
and  we  are  anxious  to  prove  our  claims.  Its  superior  cleaning  qualities  will  be  demon- 
Urated  to  your  entire  satisfaction.  Make  it  a  point  to  call  at  our  exhibit  at  the 
Canadian    National    Exhibition    in    Toronto. 

Our  new  Mode)  H.  B.  li  a  combination  sweeper.  Has  powerful  vacuum  and  wide 
brush,   light   in   weight,    easy  to   operate. 

Let  your  choice  be  a  "  Domestic  "  and  eliminate  Fail   Hoaseclean- 
ing    Drudgery    from    Your    Home.      Write   for    Free    Booi<let    "  D." 

The  Domestic  Vacuum  Cleaner  Co.,  Room  2, 260  Yongre  St. 

Plione  Main  2S83  TorOlltO,    Out.       Asents  wanted  everywhere 


The 
Food    of  the  Future 

What  Our  Great  Grandchildren 
Will  Eat 

From  The  Popular  Science  Monthly. 

A  century  ago,  Malthus  argued  that  if 
population  increased  at  the  {then)  present 
rate,  the  food  supply  would  be  insufficient  a 
century  ahead,  that  is  at  the  present  time. 
The  present  tenter's  argument  is  along  the 
same  lines  as  that  of  Malthus.  The  deduc- 
tion he  draws,  however,  is  different,  in  that 
he  anticipates  no  shortage  of  food.  The 
solution  of  the  problem,  he  considers,  will  be 
found  in  the  economic  conversion  of  wheat 
and  com  into  palatable  and  nourishing  food. 

THE  food  problem  is  distinctly  a  mod- 
ern one  in  the  United  States.  Two 
generations  ago  no  such  problem  was 
clearly  recognized.  Fish  were  plentiful; 
pigeons,  deer,  wild  turkeys,  water-fowl, 
quail  and  buffalo  were  abundant;  wild 
berries,  fruits  and  nuts  could  be  obtained 
easily  and  in  large  quantities.  Natural- 
ly food  was  cheap  and  there  was  enough 
for  all,  and  of  a  kind  sufficiently  varied  to 
suit  the  taste  of  any.  All  this  has 
changed.  Game  animals  have  practically 
disappeared.  Wild  berries,  fruits  and 
nuts  are  no  longer  of  importance  in  our 
dietaries.  We  have  seen  our  population 
increase  at  the  rate  of  over  twenty  per 
cent,  every  ten  years  until  the  increase 
in  production  of  food  products  no  longer 
keeps  pace,  but  lags  far  behind,  and  we 
realize  that  there  is  such  a  thing  as  a 
food  problem. 

If  the  present  rate  of  increase  con- 
tinues, the  population  of  the  United 
States  will  approximate  five  hundred  mil- 
lion at  the  end  of  the  present  century.  Is 
it  possible  to  feed  that  number  of  persons 
on  the  products  of  our  three  million 
square  miles?  China  and  India  both  sup- 
port a  population  as  dense;  but  both  of 
these  countries  are  distinctly  agricultural. 
The  mass  of  people  live  on  the  land  and 
are  engaged  in  producing  food.  In  this 
country  the  great  increase  in  population 
is  in  the  cities;  while  the  food-producing 
class  is  increasing  comparatively  slowly. 
Can  we  continue  to  feed  our  people  by 
reducing  the  exports  in  food  stuffs? 
Obviously  not,  and  in  many  instances  they 
have  been  reduced  already  near  the  van- 
ishing point.  We  have  even  actually  be- 
gun to  import  meat  and  corn.  It  is  sig- 
nificant also  that  free  government  land 
suitable  for  agricultural  purposes  is  no 
longer  available;  hence  we  can  not  look 
for  relief  by  bringing  under  the  plow 
large  tracts  of  virgin  soil. 

Is  there  likely,  then,  to  be  a  scarcity  of 
food  in  this  country  in  the  near  future? 
No,  there  is  and  will  be  plenty  of  food,  but 
some  changes  in  dietaries  undoubtedly  will 
have  to  be  made.  Let  us  notice.  In  1910 
for  every  man,  woman  and  child  in  the 
United  States  there  was  produced  seven 
bushels  of  wheat,  thirty-two  bushels  of 
corn,  four  bushels  of  potatoes,  and  forty 
pounds  of  sugar.  There  were  six  tenths 
cattle  for  each  person,  six  tenths  sheep, 
and  seven  tenths  swine.  Add  to  this  the 
fruits,  vegetables,  poultry  and  dairy  pro- 
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ducts,  oats,  and  other  small  grains,  and 
we  see  that  there  is  plenty  of  food  to  go 
around  and  to  spare. 

There  was  grown  in  the  United  States 
in  1912  corn,  which  if  assembled  in  one 
immense  field  might  have  covered  Ger- 
many or  France  entirely  with  its  rustling 
phalanx  How  many  millions  might  be 
nourished  by  the  produce  of  this  tremen- 
dous acreage!  Here  is  a  great  source  of 
human  food  at  present  utilized  in  a  very 
slight  degree. 

Man  takes  food  first  of  all  that  pleases 
the  palate  We  can  no  longer  make  our 
choices  on  the  basis  of  palatability  alone, 
and  a  study  of  the  principles  of  nutrition 
must  be  pursued  to  help  us  out  of  those 
difficulties  which  arise  from  a  restricted 
supply  of  food. 

But  shall  we  solve  our  food  problem  as 
it  has  been  handled  in  some  densely  popu- 
lated countries  such  as  India  and  China? 
With  an  area  nearly  twice  that  of  either 
of  these  countries,  the  capacity  of  the 
United  States  to  maintain  a  population 
on  the  same  standard  as  obtains  in  China 
for  instance,  would  be  perhaps  relatively 
as  great.  It  would  mean  a  great  change 
in  our  standard  of  living,  one  to  which 
we  should  not  take  kindly,  and  one  which 
we  hope  need  never  be  adopted  in  this 
country. 

What  would  the  liberty-loving  Ameri- 
can think  had  he  to  subsist  on  the  re- 
stricted fare  of  Chinamen?  Their  daily 
foods  consist  of  rice  steamed,  cabbage 
boiled  in  an  unnecessarily  large  amount 
of  water,  and,  for  relish  a  few  bits  of  raw 
turnip,  pickled  in  a  strong  brine.  When 
disposed  to  be  very  extravagant  and  reck- 
less of  expense,  they  buy  a  few  dried 
water  melon  seeds,  and  munch  them  as 
dessert. 

The  corn  crop  alone  of  the  United 
States  in  1912  was  sufficient  to  supply 
nourishment  for  230,000,000  people  living 
on  the  standard  maintained  by  the  work- 
ing class  in  China,  India,  and  some  other 
countries.  The  American,  however,  in 
general  has  never  appeared  to  relish  corn 
as  a  direct  article  of  food.  We  shall, 
however,  learn  to  eat  more  corn,  not  be- 
cause we  are  told  of  its  nourishing  quali- 
ties, but  because  it  will  be  prepared  in 
an  attractive  form  and  because  it  will  be 
cheap. 

Machinery  has  been  perfected  for  the 
milling  of  wheat  so  that  the  digestible 
portions  are  separated  from  the  indigest- 
ible and  a  superior  human  food  prepared. 
Wheat  flour  stands  supreme  among  the 
cereal  flours  and  is  likely  to  maintain  its 
position,  still  it  is  undoubtedly  in  the  de- 
velopment of  industrial  processes  that  we 
shall  find  the  solution  of  the  problem  of 
economically  converting  corn  and  similar 
products  into  human  food  which  will  be 
palatable  and  nourishing.  A  good  begin- 
ning has  already  been  made  in  the  manu- 
facture of  .starch  and  glucose  as  well  as 
breakfast  flakes  from  corn.  These  and 
.similar  industries  are  bound  to  grow  rap- 
idly. Nor  is  corn  the  only  material  which 
might  be  appropriated  directly  as  human 
food  and  which  is  used  at  present  little 
or  not  at  all  for  that  purpose.  Oats,  bar- 
ley, rye,  soy  beans  and  peanuts  and  vari- 
ous by-products  such  as  cottonseed  and 
linseed  cake  might  be  utilized  more  large- 
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Building  the 

Panama  Canal 

In  the  construction  of  the  "big  ditch"  hundreds  upon  hundreds  of  thousands  of 
packages  of  Grape-Nuts  food  were  purchased  and  sent  to  the  Isthmus  for  army 
officers,  engineers,  clerks  and  laborers. 

A  pretty  good  endorsement  of  this  famous  food,  don't  you  think? 

Great  things  are  accomplished  when  brain  and  muscle  are  well-fed — well-trained. 

Grape  =Nuts 

FOOD 

has  become  a  sturdy  factor  in  many  an  enterprise  that  requires  creation  and  up- 
building. 

"There's  a  Reason" 

Most  every  grocer  sells  Grape-Nuts — a  food  for  muscle,  brain  and  nerve. 
1 5c  the  package — ready  baked  —  ready  to  eat  —  crisp  and  appetizing  I 
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The 
secret 
in  the 
soup 


All  the  seven  days  of  the  week,  all  the  52  weeks  of  the  year, 
Bovril  helps  to  improve  the  cooking. 

Add  a  spoonful  to  your  soups  and  stews,  your  gravies  and 
"  made  "  dishes.  One  touch  of  BOVRIL  makes  the  whole 
dish  better;  it  enriches  the  soup,  strengthens  the  stew,  and 
deepens  the  color  of  the  gravy.  Many  of  your  own  pet 
recipes  will  be  all  the  better  for  the  addition  of  a  little 
Bovril 

Many  dishes  that  seem  a  little  weak,  just  need  a  touch  of 
BOVRIL  to  make  them  perfect.  Always  keep  a  bottle  on 
the  kitchen  table  when  you're  cooking. 
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CLARK'S 

TOMATO 
KETCHUP 


CLARK'S 

PORK  AND 
BEANS 


1 2  oz.  and  1 6  oz. 
Bottles 

prepared  from  only 
choice,  red,  ripe  to- 
matoes and  the  finest 
selected  spices.  Guar- 
anteed a  b  8  o  1  utely 
pure  and  to  contain 
no  artificial  preserva- 
tives or  coloring  mat- 
ter.   The   finest  yet. 


Plain         Chili 
Tomato  Sauce 

There  is  no  need  to  dilate 
on  the  quality — you  KNOW 
CLAEK'S. 

Have  you  tried  the  2's  Tall 
size,  which  contains  enough 
for  the  small  family  at  a 
very  moderate  price  f  Ask 
your  grocer  for  it. 


W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL 


v^^///^^^//^/////^mmrMf///Afy/MW^Af/A'/jv/^///y/////////ff/////////////////^^^ 


It  Never  Fails  to  Please  by  Flavor 
and  Quality 

USE   ONLY 

FEARMAN'S 

STAR  BRAND 

Breakfast  Bacon 

ONLY  PRIME  CANADIAN  HOGS 
USED  IN  ITS  MANUFACTURE 
ASK  YOUR  GROCER  FOR  FEARMAN'S 

F.  W.    FEARMAN   CO.,  LTD. 

HAMILTON,  ONT. 


REMEMBER 

Every  lubscription  is  entered  under  the  name  of  the  town  from  which  the  subscription 
is  received.  If  you  change  your  address  and  desire  to  receive  your  magazine  without 
delay,  always  give  us  your  old  address  in  addition  to  your  new  address,  otherwise  we 
are  unable  to  make  the  correction  in  our  mailing  list.  As  we  publish  fourteen  magazines 
and  newspapers,  please  mention  The  MacLean  Magazine  in  your  letter. 

THE  MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

143-153  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE,  TORONTO 


ly.  Modern  science  will  very  likely  de- 
vise methods  for  extracting  the  valuable 
constituents  from  these  products  in  such 
a  way  that  they  will  be  available  for 
human  food  in  an  attractive  form  and 
nourish  man  in  a  state  of  highest  effici- 
ency. Some  progress  has  already  been 
made  along  this  line,  but  it  is  barely  a  be 
ginning. 

Does  this  mean  that  we  shall  all  in  time 
turn  vegetarian?  No,  there  will  always  be 
food  for  domestic  animals  and  meat  and 
dairy  and  poultry  products  will  always  be 
important  items  of  human  diet.  The 
grasses,  clovers,  straws,  stovers,  and  cer- 
tain by-products  of  the  refining  processes 
of  seeds,  etc.,  will  always  be  directly  un- 
available as  food  for  man  and  can  prob- 
ably best  be  utilized  by  converting  them 
into  animal  products  of  various  kinds 
The  amount  of  meat  consumed,  doubtless, 
will  decline  and  a  reduction  in  this  respect 
may  take  place  without  danger  and  with- 
out detriment  to  the  race. 

Long  ago  Daniel,  the  prophet,  and  his 
companions  demonstrated  the  virtue  of 
a  simple  vegetable  diet  when  they  refused 
to  eat  the  king's  meat  and  wine,  provided 
for  the  boys  of  the  court,  and  chose 
rather  pulse  and  water.  At  the  end  of 
the  training  period,  when  the  boys  were 
examined,  the  faces  of  the  Hebrew  child- 
ren were  found  to  be  plumper  and  their 
minds  more  alert  and  keen  than  those  of 
their  companions  who  had  dined  more 
sumptuously,  but  who  had,  perhaps, 
studied  less  diligently. 

The  study  of  human  nutrition  has  not 
yet  produced  a  simple  formula  for  man's 
guidance  in  the  selection  of  his  food.  Such 
formulae  have  been  successfully  used  in 
the  feeding  of  rats,  and  the  skillful  stock- 
man in  his  feeding  operations  carefully 
follows  charts  and  rules  provided  him  by 
experts  on  animal  nutrition.  We  may  ex- 
pect that  similar  rules  will  obtain  more 
and  more  in  human  nutrition  and  there 
will  be,  some  time  in  the  future,  such  a 
thing  as  scientific  feeding  of  men. 


The 

Effect  of  Radium  on 
Plant  Life 

How     Sleeping    Plants   are 

Awakened     by    Proximity 

to  Radium 

From  Die  NaUirwissenschaften,   Berlin. 

Not  only  upon  the  human  body  has 
radium  a  poverful  effect.  We  hare  here  a 
description  of  its  powers  iihen  directed  to- 
ward sleepinij  plants.  From  a  commercial 
vieicpoint  this  use  of  radium  icould  be  too 
costly,  but  the  results  are  none  the  less 
interesting  on  that  account, 

THE  efforts  of  plant  scientists  t< 
awaken  plants  from  their  period  o: 
winter  sleep  and  to  cause  them  to  sprou' 
have  met  with  considerable  success  durin( 
the  past  few  years.  Having  long  been  oc 
cupied  with  the  influence  of  radium  oi 
plants  it  seemed  to  me  desirable  to  tes' 
also  whether  it  might  not  be  possible  bj 
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its  use  to  shorten  the  rest  period  of  plants 
or  even  to  do  away  with  it  altogether.  My 
investigation,  carried  out  in  the  Radium 
Institute  of  the  Imperial  Academy  of 
Science  and  in  the  Institute  of  Plant 
Physiology  in  Vienna  yielded  positive  re- 
sults. Glass  tubes  and  plates  containing 
fixed  preparations  of  radium  were  used  in 
the  experiments. 

The  buds  were  exposed  in  such  a  man- 
ner as  to  receive  the  radium  rays  as  uni- 
formly as  possible.  After  exposures 
which  varied  in  duration  from  one  to 
forty-eight  hours  the  plants  were  placed 
in  water  and  then  cultivated  in  a  green- 
house in  daylight.  The  experiments  made 
with  the  common  lilac  plant  show  that  the 
twigs  when  exposed  to  the  rays  in  the 
middle  of  November  are  not  noticeably 
affected,  but  are  markedly  affected  when 
the  exposure  takes  place  in  the  latter  half 
of  November  and  also  in  the  later  por- 
tion of  the  rest  period  in  December,  when 
the  exposure  lasts  one  to  two  days.  If 
the  experiment  is  begun  later,  for  ex- 
ample, in  January,  sprouting  is  not  favor- 
ably influenced,  unexposed  twigs  sprout- 
ing as  well  or  even  better.  If  the  rest 
period  has  come  to  an  end,  an  exposure 
of  seventy-two  hours  may  even  have  an 
injurious  effect.  It  should  be  carefully 
noted  that  in  the  first  place  the  exposure 
must  occur  at  the  right  time;  that  is,  at 
the  end  of  November  or  December;  and 
secondly,  that  it  must  continue  neither  too 
short  nor  too  long  a  time.  If  the  time  is 
too  short,  no  effect  is  observed;  if  too 
long,  the  buds  are  injured. 

The  use  of  the  radium  tubes  has  the 
disadvantage  that  the  exposure  of  the 
buds  is  naturally  very  uneven.  Hence  it 
seemed  desirable  to  test  also  the  influ- 
ence of  the  radium  emanation.  This  be- 
ing a  gas,  a  more  even  influence  on  the 
buds  was  to  be  expected.  This  expectation 
was  realized,  for  the  effect  of  the  emana- 
tion on  the  sleeping  buds  was  much  more 
striking  than  that  of  the  radium  tubes. 
As  an  emanation  chamber  a  cylindrical 
glass  vessel  was  used,  and  the  emanation 
was  admitted  every  twenty-four  or  forty- 
eight  hours.  For  purposes  of  compari- 
son a  similar  vessel  was  used  for  a  twig 
left  in  pure  air  alone.  In  all  were  placed 
twigs  cut  from  the  same  bush  just  before 
the  experiment  began.  The  twig  left  in 
the  pure  air  did  not  sprout  at  all,  the 
others  all  sprouted  and  the  longer  the  ex- 
posure, the  better  the  result.  Similar  ex- 
periments were  made  with  other  plants 
with  varying  results.  In  some  cases  simi- 
lar effects  as  with  the  lilac  were  obtained. 
In  other  cases  the  radium  had  no  visible 
effect. 

What  processes  are  set  in  motion  in  the 
resting  buds  by  the  exposure  processes 
which  finally  cut  short  the  rest  period  and 
cause  the  sprouting  of  the  buds  are  still 
unknown  to  us.  It  seems  probable  that 
certain  ferments  are  hastened  in  their  de- 
velopment, thus  leading  to  the  mobiliza- 
tion of  the  nutritive  substances.  The  cost 
of  radium  of  course  prevents  this  method 
of  forcing  from  having  any  practical 
value,  but  it  is  of  the  greatest  interest  to 
know  that  this  wonderful  element  should 
exercise  so  powerful  an  influence  on  the 
living  substance  of  the  sleeping  buds. 


A  Five -Cent  Banquet 

The  costliest  ban- 
quet ever  spread, 
with  all  the  gastro- 
nomic concoctions 
that  culinary  genius 
can  devise  could  not 
contain  as  much  real  body-building,  digest- 
ible nutriment  as  two 

Shredded  Wheat  Biscuits 

the  food  that  contains  all  the  elements  in  the  whole 
wheat  grain  steam-cooked,  shredded  and  baked.  It 
is  what  you  digest,  not  what  you  eat,  that  builds 
muscle,  bone  and  brain.  The  filmy,  porous  shreds 
of  whole  wheat  are  digested  when  the  stomach  rejects 
all  other  foods.  Two  Shredded  Wheat  Biscuits,  with 
milk  or  cream  and  sliced  peaches,  make  a  complete, 
perfect  meal  at  a  cost  of  five  or  six  cents. 


Always  heat  the  Biscuit  in  oven  to 
restore  crispness ;  then  cover  it  with 
sliced  peaches  or  other  fresh  fruit 
and  serve  with  milk  or  cream.  Try 
toasted  Triscuit,  the  Shredded 
Wheat  Wafer,  for  luncheon  with 
butter,  cheese  or  marmalades. 


It's  All  in  the  Shreds' 

Made  only-  by 

The  Canadian  Shredded  Wheat  Co.,  Ltd. 

NIAGARA  FALLS,  ONT. 
Toronto  Office:  49  Wellinston  St.  Eatt 
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House  drudgery  vanishes  when 
you  have  a  "SUNDAY" 

When  buying  a  vacuum  cleaner  for  the  home,  don't  buy  a  toy.  A 
machine  must  necessarily  be  big  enough  to  do  the  work  thoroughly 
and  small  enough  to  enable  the  housewife  to  carry  It  with  ease. 
Such  a  machine  Is  the  "SUNDAY."  u  suction  cleaner  with  real  power. 
Weighs  37  lbs.;  very  easy  to  carry.  Costs  only  one  cent  an  hour  to 
operate.  A  paying  Investment.  Keeps  the  home  sweet,  clenii  and 
sanitary. 

Onr  Booklet  "O"  will  give  yoo  more  particular*.     It's  worth  getting. 
A  card   will   bring  it  free. 

The  Ottawa  Vacuum  Cleaner  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 

509  Ridaau  Straat.  Ottawa.  Canada 
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The   Development  of  the  Boy 
Scout  Movement 

How  the  Boy  Scout  Organization  Turns   Out  Useful  Citizens 

(From  the  Fortnightly  Review.) 


"A  boy  is  a  fruitful  thing  for  a  thought- 
ful spectator  to  contemplate."  «o  wrote 
John  Stuart  Blackie  in  Ms  "Notes  of  Life." 
How  fruitful  a  thing  is  the  modern  boy 
may  he  gauged  by  a  study  of  the  develop- 
ments which  have  taken  place  in  the  Boy 
Scout  movement  ever  since  its  inception 
six  years  ago,  and  which  are  here  described. 

UNFORTUNATELY  there  is  still  a 
large  number  of  sober-minded  peo- 
ple who  are  convinced  that  the  boy  scout 
movement  is  an  insidious  attempt  to  fost- 
er a  form  of  militarism — that  it  exists 
merely  to  give  boys  an  excuse  to  potter 
about  suburban  lanes  on  Saturday  after- 
noons or  camp  out  during  the  summer 
months.  It  is  hardly  very  edifying  or 
flattering  to  the  British  people  that  there 
should  still  be  need  for  explanation  of 
the  purpose  underlying  the  Boy  Scout 
organization.  The  "wideawake"  hat,  the 
"shorts,"  and  the  staff  of  the  Scouts  are 
possibly  still  objects  of  ridicule.  In  them- 
selves these  accoutrements  may  not  be  of 
any  great  consequence — they  may  even 
inspire  amusement — but  they  are  not  an 
end  but  a  means  to  an  end,  and  it  is  the 
way  in  which  the  end  is  being  reached 
that  must  reconcile  the  public  to  an  or- 
ganization about  whose  usefulness  there 
can  be  no  question,  as  I  propose  to  show. 

Professor  Griffiths,  at  the  recent  meet- 
ing of  the  British  Association,  recogniz- 
ed that  Sir  Robert  Baden-Powell's  praise- 
worthy organization  held  great  possibili- 
ties of  good  for  the  moral  and  physical 
well-being  of  the  rising  generation.  The 
learned  professor  expressed  the  belief 
that  the  Scout  movement  was  rendering 
greater  service  than  the  complicated 
State  machinery  in  preparing  boys  for  the 
struggles  of  life. 

USEFULNESS  A    FUNDAMENTAL    PRINCIPLE. 

It  is  only  when  one  looks  closely  into 
the  working  of  the  Scout  organization 
that  one  realizes  how  carefully  it  has  been 
designed  to  help  lads  to  grow  into  valu- 
able and  useful  citizens.  Usefulness  is  a 
fundamental  principle  of  the  Boy  Scout 
movement,  and  each  year  sees  some  step 
forward  by  the  Association  in  their  en- 
deavor to  enlarge  the  sphere  of  useful- 
ness of  the  lad  who  becomes  a  Boy  Scout. 
The  boy  who  has  received  a  scout  training 
can  claim  to  have  graduated  in  the  uni- 
versity of  practical  life.  His  school 
teaching  is  as  nothing  compared  with  the 
knowledge  obtained  as  a  Scout.  The  de- 
fects of  the  present  system  of  education 
are  grave  and  palpable.  The  majority  of 
boys  are  turned  adrift  from  school  at 
their  most  impressionable  age.  The  Scout 
movement  picks  up  a  boy's  teaching  just 
at  that  moment  in  his  life  when  know- 
ledge counts  for  something  more  than  the 
bookishness  to  which  he  has  been  subject- 
ed. First  of  all,  there  is  character-train- 
ing to  bring  out  perseverance,  hardihood 


pluck,  and  skill.  Then  he  is  taught  how  to 
get  and  keep  himself  fit,  how  to  assist  his 
fellows  in  times  of  emergency  and  other- 
wise, how  successfully  to  pursue  some  art 
or  craft,  how  to  be  ready  to  turn  his  hand 
to  anything  from  cooking  a  hunter's  stew 
to  felling  a  tree. 

Now,  of  all  that  has  been  accomplished 
hy  the  Scout  movement  for  the  good  of 
the  nation  nothing  can  excel  in  usefulness 
the  development  by  which  a  boy  is  en- 
couraged to  take  up  hobbies  and  handi- 
crafts which  may  be  useful  in  gaining  for 
him  a  livelihood.  The  value  of  this  train- 
ing can  hardly  be  accounted  too  highly 
when  one  remembers  the  large  army  of 
casual  laborers  which  go  to  make  up  the 
ranks  of  the  unemployed — workaday  mis- 
fits, who,  mayhap,  have  never  had  the 
chance  of  acquiring  the  elements  of  any 
trade. 

"We  want  to  help  boys,"  the  Executive 
of  the  Association  say,  "on  leaving  school 
to  escape  the  evils  of  blind-alley  occupa- 
tions, e.g.,  van  and  messenger  boys,  news- 
paper carriers,  caddies,  etc.,  such  as  give 
the  boy  a  wage  for  the  moment,  but  leave 
him  stranded  without  any  trade  or  handi- 
craft to  pursue  when  he  is  a  man."  Trac- 
ing the  development  of  the  last  few  years, 
the  student  of  the  movement  will  have 
observed  that  increasing  attention  is  be- 
ing given  to  the  making  of  craftsmen,  and 
the  list  of  subjects  for  which  badges  of 
proficiency  are  awarded  is  formidable. 
Indeed,  there  is  hardly  a  department  of 
knowledge  which  can  be  turned  to  the 
practical  use  of  boys  but  is  represented  in 
that  list.  It  already  numbers  no  less 
than  fifty-two  and  others  are  in  contem- 
plation. Here  is  a  list  of  the  crafts  for 
which  the  boys  wear  distinctive  badges 
on  both  sleeves  of  their  Scout  shirts,  after 
having  passed  a  rather  stiffish  examina- 
tion in  each  particular  subject: — Ambu- 
lance, airman,  bee-farmer,  basket-worker, 
blacksmith,  boatman,  bugler,  carpenter, 
clerk,  cook,  cylist,  dairyman,  electrician, 
engineer,  farmer,  fireman,  gardener, 
handyman,  horseman,  interpreter,  laun- 
dryman,  leather-worker,  mason,  miner, 
marksman,  master-at-arms,  missioner, 
musician,  naturalist,  pathfinder,  pilot, 
photographer,  pioneer,  piper,  p  umber, 
poultry-farmer,  printer,  prospector,  sea 
fisherman,  signaller,  stalker,  surveyor, 
telegraphist,  tailor,  textile  worker,  wood- 
man, etc. 

TO  SECURE  A  BADGE. 

Reviewing  this  important  section  of  the 
Scout  movement,  let  me  examine  a  few  of 
the  handicraft  badges  and  see  what  sort 
of  a  test  a  boy  must  pass  in  any  particu- 
lar subject.  Taking  the  surveyor's  badge, 
I  find  that  he  must  map  correctly  from 
the  country  itself  the  main  features  of 
half  a  mile  of  road,  with  440  yards  each 
side,  to  a  scale  of  two  feet  to  the  mile. 
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and  afterwards  redraw  the  same  map 
from  memory.  He  must  measure  the 
heights  of  a  tree,  telegraph  pole,  and 
church  steeple,  describing  the  method 
adopted;  measure  width  of  a  river  and 
distance  apart  of  two  objects  a  known 
distance  away  and  unapproachable;  be 
able  to  measure  a  gradient,  understand 
what  is  meant  by  H.E.,  V.I.,  R.F.,  con- 
tours, conventional  signs  of  ordnance  sur- 
vey and  scales.  Or,  if  he  aspires  to  the 
engrineer's  decoration  he  must  make  and 
repair  some  of  the  simpler  tinware  ar- 
ticles in  common  use ;  chip  and  file  a  small 
surface  of  cast-iron;  forge  wrought  iron 
to  simple  forms,  viz.,  "S"  hook,  ring, 
staple,  hold-fast,  or  pipe-hook;  forge  and 
temper  a  drill  or  chipping  chisel,  fit  and 
braze  two  pieces  of  wrought  iron  to- 
gether; explain  the  names,  uses,  and  con- 
struction of  metal  work  tools  and  apparat- 
us in  common  use,  and  give  reason  for 
shapes,  cutting  angles,  etc.,  of  tools;  ex- 
plain the  composition  and  properties  of 
solders,  fluxes,  and  metals;  be  familiar 
with  ordinary  workshop  practices  and 
processes. 

Take  an  aspirant  for  the  carpenter's 
badge.  One  learns  that  he  must  be  able 
to  shute  and  glue  a  four-foot  straight 
joint,  make  a  housing,  tenon  and  mortice 
and  halved  joint,  grind  and  set  a  chisel 
and  plane  iron ;  make  a  dove-tail  locked 
box,  or  a  table  or  a  chair.  Or,  if  the  lad 
seeks  to  wear  the  electrician's  badge  he 
must  possess  a  knowledge  of  the  methods 
of  rescue  and  resuscitation  of  persons  in- 
sensible from  shock;  be  able  to  make  a 
simple  electro-magnet;  have  an  element- 
ary knowledge  of  simple  battery  cells 
and  the  working  of  electric  bells  and  tele- 
phones, and  finally  be  able  to  remedy 
fused  wires  and  repair  broken  connec- 
tions. The  Scout  printer  is  also  expected 
to  be  able  to  pass  a  rather  severe  test  be- 
fore he  can  wear  the  coveted  badge. 

One  could  go  through  the  whole  list  of 
handicrafts  and  find  similar  exacting  re- 
quirements before  the  examiner  is  justi- 
fied in  giving  a  "pass." 

The  Boy  Scout  is  taught  how  to  make 
all  sorts  of  things — from  a  basket  to  an 
aeroplane.  He  may  learn  how  to  start  a 
fire  without  matches  or  to  sail  a  yacht; 
how  to  find  his  way  through  and  map  out 
a  strange  country,  to  bridge  a  river  from 
trees  that  grow  on  its  bank,  and  so  on.  In- 
deed, the  organization  covers  all  human 
activities;  training  the  hand  and  the  eye, 
the  faculties  of  observation  and  inquiry, 
and  the  highest  attributes  of  intelligence 
and  self-sacrifice. 

EFFECT  ON  THE  SCHOOLS. 

The  movement  is  having  a  marked  ef- 
fect upon  the  ordinary  curriculum  which 
obtains  in  schools  all  over  the  country, 
and  authorities  have  realized  that  char- 
acter training  should  be  included  in  the 
modern  system  of  education.  The  schools 
have  schola.stic  training,  but  that  is  not 
sufficient  to  make  a  man's  career  success- 
ful, and  the  aim  of  the  Boy  Scout  move- 
ment is  to  give  that  complement  to  the 
school  training.  The  value  of  this  sys- 
tem of  training  cannot  be  set  too  high 
when  regard  is  had  to  the  percentage  of 
lads  who  leave  school  to  drift  into  the 
ranks  of  casual  employment,  simply  be- 
cause they  have  never  had  a  chance  of  ac- 


Who  Ever  Forgot 

His  First  Dish  of  Puffed  Grains? 

You  have  forgotten,  no  doubt,  when  you  first  tasted  most 
things.  But  one  always  remembers  the  first  dish  of  Puffed 
Wheat  or  Puffed  Rice. 

Look  back — you  who  kno^A'  them.  Note  how  well  you  recol- 
lect the  first  sight  of  them.  What  other  food  dainty  in  all 
your  lives  ever  left  such  an  impression? 

Your  Time  is  Coining 

Your  time  is  coming — if  it  hasn't  come — when  you  learn 
the  delights  of  Puffed  Grains.  Some  day  you  will  order  a 
package.  Out  will  roll  brown,  bubble-like  grains,  eight  times 
normal  size. 

You  will  see  crisp,  airy,  fragile  morsels  which  seem  too  good  to  eat. 
You  will  serve  them  with  cream  and  sugar,  mix  them  with  fruit,  or  float 
like  crackers  in  bowls  of  milk.  And  you  will  find  that  these  thin-walled, 
flaky  grains  have  a  taste  like  toasted  nuts. 

You  will  never  forget  that  morning. 


Puffed  Wheat  10c 
Puffed  Rice    i  15c 

Except  In  Extrom»  West 


These  are  Prof.  Anderson's  foods — made  by  his  patent  process.  Every 
food  granule  is  steam-exploded  for  easy,  complete  digestion.  Every  food 
atom  is  made  available. 

So  these  are  more  than  dainties.  In  all  the  ages,  no  other  process  has 
90  fitted  grains  for  food.  That  is  the  main  reason  why  you  should  know 
them.  Get  a  package  of  each — get  them  to-day — and  see  which  kind  you 
like  best. 

The  Quaker  Qats  G>mpany 


Sole   Makers 
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Historic  Bobbins 


Few  in  this  busy  age  are  aware  of  the  fact 
tliat  there  was  a  time  not  so  long  ago  when 
pillow  lace  making  was  the  fashionable  pas- 
time and  that  ladies  were  as  proud  of  their 
beautiful  bobbins  used  in  this  connection  as 
the  modern  lady  is  of  her  trinkets,  gold  or 
silver  chatelaine. 

There  are  to  be  found  to-day  a  few  collec- 
tions in  Museums  of  Historic  Bobbins  and  the 
amateur  collector  from  time  to  time  is  enabled 

to  pick  up  one  or 
two  of  interest 
and  beauty,  but 
owing  to  the 
lapse  of  lace 
'iianufacture,  par- 
ticularly during 
the  Victorian  era, 
the  majority  o  f 
these  interesting 
little  articles  of 
use  have  disap- 
jieared.  It  is  in- 
teresting to  note, 
however,   that   in 

i#^*TS      W      \aj^     Buckinghamshire, 
/T*!  Vk  flP^m    ^'here  the  manu- 

Jh  \^  1  *  ^?  (^  facture  of  lace 
ffil — O)  twsmr  has  recently  re- 
vived, that  large 
numbers  of  old 
women  have  still 
in  their  possession  Bobbins  of  extreme  delicacy 
and  beauty,  and  these  are  held  in  such  high 
esteem  that  the  owner,  while  in  very  moderate 
circumstances,  cannot  be  induced  to  part  with 
them 

The  accoriipanying  illustration  shows  four 
of  the  best  known  historic  Bobbins  in  the  Buck- 
ingham district,  and  we  are  indebted  to 
Mrs.  Marjorie  Armstrong  for  the  use  of  the 
illustration. 

Mrs.  Armstrong  is  head  of  the  Buckingham 
Cottage  Workers'  Association,  and  has  done 
much  towards  the  re-establishing  of  the 
Buckingham  Lace  Industry,  and  will  be  pleased 
to  mail  to  any  lady  an  interesting  booklet  de- 
scriptive of  Buckingham  lace  and  its  produc- 
tion. Applications  should  he  made  to  Mrs. 
Marjorie  Armstrong,  Olney,  Bucks,   England. 


MAKE  YOUR   WILL  TO-DAY 

200  FACTS  about  making  a  legal  will  in  our 
book,  "The  Making  of  a  Will  and  Laws  Pertain- 
ing Thereto,"  with  a  Legal  Will  form. 

One  Dollar  Post  Paid.       Money  back  if  desired. 

THE  LEGAL  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 
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quiring  the  elements  of  a  skilled  trade. 
A  Boy  Scout  is  never  likely  to  become  one 
of  the  submerged  tenth,  because  his  train- 
ing enables  him  to  find  a  useful  place  in 
the  work  of  the  world. 

Five  years  have  not  passed  since  the 
movement  was  inaugurated,  and  the  work 
of  organization  has  been  successful  in 
establishing  throughout  the  Empire  one 
definite  movement.  The  Scout  movement 
is  now  not  only  Imperial,  but  universal, 
and  it  is  not  only  vast  and  extensive,  but 


it  is  growing  with  a  rapidity  and  a 
strength  that  has  never  hitherto  char- 
acterized any  innovation,  either  for  the 
younger  or  the  older  generation.  It  is 
possible  to  believe  that  when  the  his- 
torian of  this  age  comes  to  review  its 
salient  events  he  will  point  to  the  Boy 
Scout  movement  as  one  of  the  most  potent 
and  significant  developments  of  twentieth- 
century  civilization — developments  which 
are,  to  use  Lord  Rosebery's  famous 
phrase,  "for  the  betterment  of  the 
nation's  manhood." 


Country    Life   Two  Thousand 

Years  Ago 


(From  the  British  Review.) 


Despite  the  adcance  of  civiHzation,  the 
introduction  of  steam  a7id  electricity,  it  is 
extraordinary  when  icr  come  to  compare 
country  life  as  it  is  to-day  u-ith  that  of 
2,000  years  ago,  how  little  things  have 
really  changed.  The  writer  here  compares 
the  plcaxures  and  pursuits  of  a  Roman  in 
the  days  of  Horace  with  those  of  a  coun- 
try resident  or  farmer  of  the  present  day. 

CIVILIZED  existence  two  thousand 
years  ago  has  its  counterpart  and 
image  in  the  life  we  see  around  us:  the 
variations  are  few  and  superficial  if,  even, 
we  compare  Rome  in  the  first  with  London 
in  the  twentieth  century.  But  it  is  when 
we  turn  to  the  country  that  we  notice  how 
little  has  really  altered:  those  rural  pur- 
suits in  a  Sabine  valley  which  Horace  so 
vividly  described  are  curiously  familiar  to 
the  native  of  Kent  or  Sussex.  Shades  of 
difference,  of  course,  appear;  for  instance, 
ours  is  not  a  wine-producing  country:  the 
hopfields  are  our  vineyards,  and  a  glass  of 
home-brewed  ale  is  our  substitute  for  the 
cups  of  old  Massic  or  good  Falernial  with 
which  the  farmer-poet  used  to  regale  his 
fashionable  friends  from  Rome;  yet  no 
radical  change  is  perceptible  and,  more- 
over, there  was  the  same  mental  attitude 
towards  Nature  on  the  part  of  cultured 
Roman  citizens  {amatores  ruris)  as  we 
find  existing  to-day  among  disciples  of 
Gilbert  White  and  Richard  Jefferies.  For 
evidence  of  this  we  have  only  to  turn  to 
the  writings  of  the  poet  laureate  of 
Augustus. 

THE    DELIGHTS    OF    FARMING. 

Horace  has  devoted  one  poem  especially 
to  the  eulogy  of  country  life,  and  in  a  few 
imperishable  verses  he  delineates  the  sur- 
roundings of  one  who  is  satisfied  to  tend 
his  farm  and  garden.  Happy  is  that  man, 
says  our  Venusinian,  who  is  neither  a 
lender  nor  a  borrower,  but  ploughs  his 
ancestral  acres  with  his  owrn  oxen;  who 
is  neither  a  conscript  in  dread  of  a  sudden 
call  to  arms,  nor  a  merchant  trusting  life 
and  fortune  to  an  angry  sea;  who  is 
neither  lawyer  nor  litigant,  nor  has  need 
of  any  favors  from  the  insolent  rich.  Free 
from  all  such  cares,  a  man  may  devote 
himself  to  wedding  his  lusty  vines  to  tall 
poplars,  or  watching  his  herds  at  pasture. 
He  might  fill  up  a  vacant  hour  by  pruning 


his  fruit  trees,  lopping  off  effete  branches 
with  a  keen  blade  and  inserting  more 
promising  shoots.  Then  in  a  shapely 
two-handled  jar  he  preserves  the  pressed 
honey,  and  anon  he  clips  his  fleecy  sheep. 
When  autumn  uplifts  her  head  adorned 
with  ripe  fruits,  how  delightful  to  pluck 
the  pear  which  he  himself  had  grafted  and 
gather  the  purpling  grapes!  These  he 
will  offer  to  Priapus,  the  garden  god,  and 
to  that  other  deity  who  is  guardian  of  his 
boundaries.  These  sacred  duties  done,  he 
is  at  leisure  to  recline  under  an  ancient 
ilex,  or  upon  the  matted  grass  where  a 
brook  flows  atween  steep  banks  as  the 
birds  sing  sweet  and  low  in  the  woods; 
and  there  a  tinkling  fountain  hushes  him 
to  light  slumbers. 

The  scene  is  changed  when  winter  comes 
and  thundering  Jove  prepares  the  rains 
and  snows.  Now,  with  many  a  hound 
hither  and  thither  he  drives  the  fierce 
boar,  or  by  means  of  a  thin  net  upheld 
with  a  small  stake  he  snares  the  greedy 
thrush.  The  timid  hare  he  catches  in  a 
gin  and  sometimes  captures  a  foreign 
crane,  the  rarest  prize  of  all.  Who  does 
not  forget,  says  the  poet,  amidst  field 
sport  the  ills  of  life,  and  even  the  fever  of 
love? 

THE    CHEERFUL    HOME. 

But,  perchance,  there  is  a  modest  wife 
who  shares  these  rural  joys,  keeping 
house  and  tending  her  sweet  children.  She 
it  is  who  heaps  up  the  hearth  with  crack- 
ling logs  against  the  home-coming  of  her 
lord,  having  penned  the  glad  cattle  within 
woven  hurdles  and  dried  their  distended 
udders  at  milking  time.  Presently  new 
wine  from  a  seasoned  cask  is  brought 
forth,  and  then  an  unbought  feast  is 
spread.  Neither  shell-fish  nor  turbot, 
grouse  nor  guinea  fowl,  grace  the  board; 
more  appetizing  to  the  farmer-sportsman 
are  his  own  olives  plucked  from  the  ripest 
branches,  and  the  sorrel  which  loves  the 
meadows,  and  mallows  meet  for  sick 
bodies,  to  eke  out  a  lamb  slain  at  the  feast 
of  Terminus  or  maybe  a  kid  just  snatched 
from  the  jaws  of  a  wolf.  Between  the 
courses  his  glance  will  wander  a-field 
where  he  may  catch  sight  of  his  well-fed 
flocks  hastening  home,  and  of  his  tired 
oxen  whose  flaccid  necks  draw  the  invert- 
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ed  ploughshare.  Later  a  swarm  of  labor- 
ers, the  appanage  of  a  thriving  estate, 
come  and  take  their  places  in  patriarchal 
fashion  round  the  shining  household  gods. 
Thus  the  well-to-do  husbandman  fared 
just  before  the  Christian  era  began,  when 
the  dark  hills  of  Arcadia  saw  shepherds 
reclined  on  the  young  grass  piping  to  the 
great  god  Pan,  when  Roman  landlords 
vied  with  each  other  in  the  planting  of 
avenues,  and  when  poets  like  Horace  and 
Virgil,  sauntering  in  a  cool  grove,  would 
in  fancy  surprise  a  nimble  choir  of 
nymphs  dancing  with  the  satyrs.  Even 
those  "in  populous  city  pent"  were  not 
so  remote  from  field  and  forest  that  they 
could  not  sally  forth  of  a  morning  to  hunt 
and  fish  and  return  before  sundown ;  for 
the  story  is  told  of  one  Gargilius,  who 
summoned  his  slaves  to  carry  nets  and 
hunting  spears  and  took  out  pack-mules 
to  bear  home  the  spoils  of  the  chase  and 
astonish  his  neighbors.  Alas,  it  happened 
to  him,  as  often  it  happens  to  modern 
sportsmen.  One  mule  proved  more  than 
sufficient  for  his  kill:  a  single  boar — and 
that  acquired  by  purchase — was  all  he  had 
to  show  for  his  pains. 

The  poet  has  left  us  a  picture  of  his 
home  in  a  valley  that  cleft  a  range  of  hills, 
warmed  on  one  side  by  the  rising  sun  and 
on  the  other  by  his  departing  chariot, 
where  an  equable  climate  preserved  his 
health  even  through  sickly  September. 
His  brambles  bore  ruddy  cornels  and 
prunes ;  the  trees  of  oak  and  holm  afforded 
a  repast  for  the  cattle  and  shade  for  their 
master;  a  spring  gave  pure,  cold  water 
that  was  good  for  fevered  brain  and  dis- 
tempered body;  and  though  neighbors 
might  laugh  at  the  obese  little  poet  tidily 
removing  clods  and  stones,  or  despise  his 
frugal  supper  and  his  pallet  among  the 
herbs  by  running  water,  he  did  not  care  a 
jot.  Hail  might  crush  his  vines  and  corn, 
the  sirocco  blight  his  olives  or  parch  his 
apple  orchards;  his  herds  might  sicken  in 
distant  pastures:  but  nothing  was  allowed 
to  disturb  that  equanimity  which  he  prac- 
tised as  well  as  he  preached. 

OUTDOOR  LIFE  EULOGIZED. 

In  season  and  out  of  season  Horace 
inveighs  against  town  manners  and  extols 
the  out-of-door  life. 

The  boy  who  delights  in  dogs  and  horses 
and  hies  to  the  playing  fields  as  soon  as 
released  from  his  tutor,  is  reminded  that 
to  exhibit  himself  before  becoming  expert 
in  the  use  of  weapons  is  to  court  ridicule 
from  "the  gallery,"  that  he  who  would 
breast  the  tape  in  a  foot  race  must  sweat 
and  chill  by  turns,  and  meanwhile  abstain 
from  wine  and  the  lighter  sports  of  Venus. 

Horace,  filled  with  enthusia-sm  for  the 
open-air  life,  fancied  he  could  descry  a 
certain  tendency  to  effeminacy  in  his  day 
and  generation:  a  few  young  scions  of 
nobility,  it  seems,  were  afraid  of  the 
chase  and   could    not    sit    a    horse,  but 

amused  themselves  with  a  Greek  hoop 

perhaps  the  i-.^uivalent  of  golf  in  our  day. 
He  refers  to  such  faineants  with  con- 
tempt, compiuing  them  with  their  for- 
bears sprung  from  a  virile  race  of  rustic 
soldiery  who  had  turned  the  soil,  and  even 
carried  faggots  at  the  bidding  of  militant 
matrons.  Luxury,  he  fears,  is  invading 
even  the  countryside  for,  when  the  charms 


In  Spotless  Town  Professor  Wise 
Divides  and  adds  and  multiplies— 
Subtracts  the  cost  upon  a  slate 
4  cleaning:  thing's  from  which  he  8, 
It  shows  grood  cents  2  figure  so 
The  one-ders  of 
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Will  Sapolio 

(1)  GLEAN?' 

(2)  SCOUR?' 

(3)  POLISH? 


Answer— (1)  YES.  ^"^ 

Show  your  maid  how  easily  she  can  clean  with 
Sapoho.  Rub  just  the  amount  of  Sapolio  you  need 
on  a  damp  cloth. 

Show  her  how  quickly  the  Sapolio  suds  remove 
grease  spots  from  the  floor,  table  or  shelves. 


Answer— (2)  YES. 


\^ 


Sapolio  quickly  scours  all  stains  and  rust  from 
steel  kitchen  knives — all  grease  from  enamel  ware. 


Silver  wrapper — 
blue  band 


SAPai.lD 


Answer— (3)  YES. 

Sapolio  brilliantly  polishes  all  metal  surfaces — 
your  faucets,  aluminum,  tins  and  other  metal 
kitchen  ware,  bathroom  fixtures,  etc. 

I3e.-t  of  all,  you  know  Sapolio  cannot  harm  the 
smooth  surfaces,  or  roughen  your  hands. 

FREE  SURPRISE  FOR  CHILDREN! 

DEAR   CHILORENi 

We   HAVE  A  SURPRISE    FOR  YOU.     A  TOY    SPOTLESS    TOWN- 
JUST    LIKE  THE   REAL  ONE,  ONLY  SMALLER.  IT  IS    8/4  INCHES    LONfi. 
THE    NINE   (9)  CUNNING     PEOPLE     OF   SPOTLESS    TOWN, 
IN  COLORS,  ARE    READY,    TO   CUT   OUT  AND    STAND    UP.     SENT 
FREE    ON    REQUEST. 

Enocli    Morgan's    Sons  Co.,    Sole  Manufacturers 
New  York  City. 


The  Gasoline  Automobile 

By  VICTOR  LOUGHEED 

Consulting  Engineer,  Founder  Member,  Society  of  Automobile  Knglneera,  FonoerlJ  Editor  "Motor,"  Author  of 
"Vehicles  of  the  Air,"  and  Morris  A.  Hf.U,  B.  S.,  Editor  "The  Commerdal  Vehicle,"  Formerly  AiMociate  Billlor  "The 
Automobile,"  .Member  American  Sodetr  ol  Machanial  Engineer*.  SW  pagei.  300  illuatratloui.  Thii  book  is  right  up  to 
thte  minute,  containing  the  latest  word  on  auch  autojecta  aa  the  Knight  eilding-ValTe  Motor,  and  Ilolary  V«l»e  Motor. 
Helf-St«rtcr8,  and  Electric  Light  8y«tems,  bolde*  giring  mtich  general  information  on  the  Automobile  and  Its  mechan- 
Isms,  DrlTlng,  Private  Oarage  Design  an'l  Equipment  and  Road  and  Home  R«p*lra.  The  following  li  a  partial  smopaiB. 
EiNOIN'B  FEATUllES:  Historical.  Undies.  Running  Dear.  Tranamlasion.  Engine  Elcmenta,  Cooling  (Water  and  Air), 
Lubrication  Systems.  Bearings,  Ignition  .Systems,  Electric  Lighting:  MBOHANI9M8:  VaUe  Mechanisms,  Carbureton. 
.SUrting  Oericcs,  Kuel  Supply:  AUTfVMOniLE  KUIVINO:  8t*rtlng  and  Stopping  Car,  Running  the  Car,  Care  of 
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The  Boy  Mechanic 
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7ftn  THINGS  FOR  700 
•  ^^  BOYS  TO  DO  *  ^^ 

480  Pages— 700  Articles— 800  Illustrations 
Cloth— Price  $1.50  Prepaid 


THE  IDEAL  BOOK  FOR 
THE  WIDE-AWAKE  BOY 


All  the  things  described  in  this  volume  have  actually  been  built  or  experimented  with 
by  boys.  The  ideas  contained  in  "The  Boy  Mechanic"  would  more  than  keep  a  boy 
occupied  until  he  grows  up  and  also  be  an  incentive  to  original  thinking  and  achievement 

The  Most   Interesting  Boys'  Book         Wholesome,    Practical,    Instructive 


Unlike  so  many  other  books  of 
a  somewhat  similar  nature,  it  is 
not  confined  to  only  one  or  a 
few  subjects,  but  describes  700 
different  things  boys  can  make 
and  do  in  the  fields  of  mechan- 
ics, electricity,  sports,  arts  and 
crafts  work,  magic,  etc. 

An  unusually  generous  book; 
size  7x10  in.  and  1^4  in.  thick; 
printed  from  large,  clear  type 
on  high  grade  book  paper  and 
durably  bound  in  cloth.  At- 
tractive four-color  cover  design. 


Besides  telling  how  to  make  scores  of 
things  useful  about  the  house,  full  and 
complete  directions  are  given  for  con- 
structing the  following  and  hundreds  of 
other  things  which  appeal  to  the  heart 
of  every  boy: 

Many  Electrical  Appliances — Steam  and 
Gas  Engines  —  Turbines  —  Motors  — 
Wireless  and  Morse  Telegraph — Self- 
Propelled  Vehicles  —  Toboggans  —  Ice- 
Boats — Canoes — Paddle  Boats — Punts 
Camping  Outfits  —  Tents  —  Fishing 
Tackle — Magic  Lanterns — Searchlights 
— Cameras — Telescopes — Gliders,  Kites 
and  Balloons — Electric  Furnaces — Lathes 
— Pottery  Kilns,  etc. 


Many  hours  of  enjoyment  are  in  store  for  the 
bo\f  who  becomes  possessor  of  this  book 


Price   $1.50,   prepaid   to   any  address 
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of  rural  life  are  sung  straightway  arrives 
the  plutocrat  with  his  retinue,  and  the 
indignant  poet  prophesies  that  "regal  piles 
will  soon  leave  few  acres  for  the  plough." 
He  pictures  the  once  productive  olive  gar- 
den being  turned  into  beds  of  roses  and 
violets,  surrounding  a  brand-new  villa 
with  ornamental  grove  and  fish-pond,  and 
the  peasant  farmer  being  expelled  with 
his  family  and  household  gods. 

Probably  the  forecast  was  wrong,  for 
poets  have  their  fits  of  pessimism:  the 
charming  author  of  "The  Deserted  Vil- 
lage" had  similar  forebodings  in  regard  to 
"sweet  Auburn,"  but  there  is  yet  no  lack 
of  holdings  for  all  and  sundry  within  our 
pleasant  isles;  and  certain  it  is  that  the 
decline  of  the  Roman  Empire  was  not  due 
to  a  "back-to-the-land"  movement  on  the 
part  of  the  citizens,  but  rather  to  indul- 
gence in  those  habits  to  which  country  life 
is  the  true  corrective. 


Legal    Aid    for  the 
Poor 

New  Procedure  in  the  British 
Courts 

From  The  Contemporary  Review. 

Will  the  time  erer  come  xohen  legal  aid 
will  he  regarded  in  the  same  manner  as 
medical  aid  is  nov,  and  will  be  supplied 
free  of  charge  to  all  who  cannot  afford  to 
pay  for  itt  Perhaps  not,  l)ut  we  have  here 
an  account  of  an  innovation  which  is  being 
introduced  into  the  British  courts  and 
which  tends  in  that  direction. 

WHEN  the  law  courts  get  to  work 
again  after  the  vacation  they  will 
dispense,  in  a  more  perfect  measure  than 
they  have  hitherto  done,  equal  justice  to 
rich  and  poor.  After  ten  years  of  ag^ita- 
tion,  instituted  and  pursued  by  lawyers 
themselves,  with  no  popular  novelist  to 
stir  public  opinion,  drastic  changes  have 
been  introduced  in  the  procedure  of  grant- 
ing legal  aid  to  poor  persons.  That  pro- 
cedure indeed  has  been  entirely  remodeled. 

Some  two  years  ago  the  Rule  Commit- 
tee of  the  High  Court — a  body  repre- 
sentative of  judges,  barristers,  and  so- 
licitors— framed  a  new  set  of  regulations 
for  proceedings  by  or  against  paupers; 
but  the  opposition  of  the  Bar  Council  to 
some  of  the  provisions  prevented  the 
adoption  of  the  scheme.  Now,  however, 
the  objections  of  the  Bar  have  been  in- 
geniously met,  and  it  has  been  found 
possible  to  reconcile  the  exacting  claims 
of  professional  etiquette  with  the  press- 
ing need  of  poor  suitors.  The  new  rules 
eliminate  the  word  "pauper"  and  substi- 
tute "poor  person"  as  the  class  for  whom 
legal  aid  may  be  provided;  and  they  ad- 
vance the  limit  of  poverty  from  $125  as  at 
present  to  $250,  and  further  prescribe 
that  the  judge  may,  under  special  circum- 
stances, personally  direct  that,  though  an 
applicant  possesses  more  than  $250,  he 
may  be  admitted  as  a  poor  litigant. 

A  committee  of  inquiry  which  consists 
of  counsel  and  a  solicitor,  will  investigate 
every  application  and  make  a  report  to 
the  court. 

It  should  be  explained  that  in  England 
barristers  and   solicitors  form   two  dis- 
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tinct  branches  of  the  legal  profession,  and 
a  client  never  deals  direct  with  the  bar- 
rister who  pleads  his  cause  but  only 
through  a  solicitor.  A  solicitor  is  not  al- 
lowed to  plead  before  the  High  Court, 
barristers  alone  being  entitled  to  this 
privilege,  although  a  plaintiff  or  defend- 
ant may  plead  in  person.  The  committee 
is  to  be  manned  by  volunteers  and  will  re- 
ceive no  remuneration.  If  it  recommends 
the  "poor  person's"  claim  the  court  will 
assign  counsel  and  solicitor  to  take  up  the 
applicant's  case;  and  the  rules  provide 
that  no  person  who  has  reported  on  a  case 
shall  be  appointed  to  conduct  it.  This  pre- 
vents the  committee  from  being  influenced 
by-  any  possible  gain  to  themselves 
through  their  decision. 

The  out-of-pocket  expenses  which  are 
incurred  by  the  poor  man's  defenders  are 
to  be  paid  by  the  treasury  independently 
of  the  result  of  the  action ;  and  there  is  a 
provision  for  remunerating  the  solicitor 


assigned — but  not  the  barrister — at  the 
expense  of  the  other  party  when  the  court 
certifies  that  the  latter  has  acted  unrea- 
sonably in  instituting  or  defending  pro- 
ceedings. 

Not  a  few  social  reformers  contend  that 
access  to  the  courts  should  be  absolutely 
free  to  all,  and  society  may  in  time  ad- 
vance to  a  stage  where  the  rights  to  legal 
aid  shall  be  as  fully  recognized  as  the 
right  to  medical  relief.  These  rules,  as 
described,  apply  only  to  the  high  courts. 
In  order,  however,  that  the  needs  of  the 
poor  should  be  adequately  met,  they 
should  at  once  be  made  applicable  to  the 
county  courts  where,  to  a  much  larger  ex- 
tent, the  workingman  has  to  pursue  to  de- 
fend his  rights.  It  would  be  anomalous  and 
perverse  if  he  were  afforded  every  assist- 
ance as  regards  the  luxuries,  and  denied 
help  as  regards  the  necessaries  of  litiga- 
tion. 


Roughing  It  on  the  Rat 

Description    of   a  Journey   Over  the   Most    Northerly   Pass   of 

the    Rockies 


By  Emerson  Hough  in  Everybody's. 


THE  Rat  Portage  is  a  wilderness 
trail  of  such  difficult  qpality,  or 
implied  hardships,  that  it  is  the  goal 
of  all  out-door  men  in  search  of  a 
reputation.  Sometimes  it  has  taken  men 
a  year,  fifteen  months,  a  year  and  a  half, 
to  cross  it.  Scores  and  hundreds  of  men 
have  partly  made  it  and  turned  back.  It 
is  littered  with  debris  of  wrecked  ambi- 
tions, covered  with  blighted  hopes  and 
frosted  friendships,  and  lined  with  human 
bones. 

For  the  purpose  of  geography  it  may 
perhaps  be  as  well  to  explain  that,  of 
all  the  many  rat  portages,  this  is  the 
most  northerly.  It  is  not  the  Rat  Port- 
age of  Manitoba,  Missouri,  or  Allegash, 
but  that  lying  above  the  Arctic  Circle  on 
the  most  northerly  pass  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains. 

You  come  to  it  by  traveling  something 
like  two  thousand  miles  northwestward 
by  Hudson's  Bay  Company  steamers  from 
Athabasca  Landing  just  above  Edmonton. 
You  pass  Lake  Athabasca  and  Great  Bear 
Lake,  and  finally,  near  the  delta  mouth  of 
the  Mackenzie  river,  you  reach  Fort  Mc- 
Pherson  on  the  Peel.  The  Rat  Portage  is 
the  road  that  leads  from  the  Mackenzie 
River  basin  to  the  Yukon  basin  —  up- 
stream by  way  of  the  Rat  River,  over  the 
range,  and  down-stream  by  way  of  the 
Porcupine. 

For  the  purposes  of  history  it  may  be 
said  that  it  was  on  the  Rat  Portage  that 
many  Klondikers  came  to  grief  in  1897-98, 
that  time  of  geography  gone  insane.  It 
was  these  returned  Klondikers  that  never 
got  to  the  Klondike  who  gave  the  Rat 
Portage  its  sinister  reputation. 

It  is  the  touchstone  of  Northern  hero- 
i.sm.  "Ah!  you  have  crossed  the  Rat?" 
That  opens   to   you   the   most  exclusive 


doors  at  Old  Crow,  at  Rampart  House, 
Fort  Yukon,  and  other  places  of  which 
you  never  heard — doors  so  exclusive  that 
we  opened  some  of  them  with  an  ax,  as 
who  should  break  into  New  York  society. 

Having  crossed  the  Rat,  and  being 
therefore  some  hero,  it  ill  becomes  me  to 
employ  other  than  heroic  speech  in  this 
.  tale  of  derring-do.  Afar  to  the  north 
then,  aloof,  enshrouded  with  the  eternal 
mysteries  of  the  icy  North,  passing  be- 
tween two  vast  and  unknown  waterways 
of  the  unconquerable  wilderness,  and 
hedged  about  with  glittering,  snow-swept 
peaks,  lies  the  inscrutable,  the  invincible, 
the  peerless  Portage  du  or  de  la  Rat. 

In  our  own  case  we  experienced  no 
hardships  worth  mention  beyond  being 
obliged  to  eat  four  meals  a  day  and  to  get 
up  before  noon ;  and  our  numbers  were 
not  "decimated"  any  more  than  Amund- 
sen's dogs  when  he  found  the  South  Pole 
— he  had  maybe  sixty  when  he  began  his 
voyage  and  by  the  time  he  got  to  Buenos 
Aires  he  had  a  hundred  and  fifty-seven. 
We  started  on  the  trail  as  five,  and  when 
we  came  out  we  were  seven,  like  the 
children  in  the  Third  Reader.  We  got 
six  thousand  feet  of  moving  picture  film, 
and  nine  thousand  miles  of  travel;  and 
all  of  us  have  had  far  harder  and  riskier 
trips  elsewhere. 

According  to  our  scientific  records,  we 
started  from  Fort  McPherson — that  is  to 
say,  the  canoe  did :  the  boat  may  have  been 
1'  2"  later— at  4:15:28  p.m.  of  July  17, 
and  at  7:35:07  p.m.  we  arrived  at  a 
branch  of  the  Delta  streams  called  the 
Husky  River. 

We  stopped  long  enough  to  catch  some 
fish  at  the  Husky  River,  for  we  must  in 
part  live  on  the  country. 

It  was  at  1:45  p.m.  of  the  second  day 
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The   Secret  of  Beauty 

is  a  clear,  velvety  skin  and  a  youthful  com- 
plexion. If  you  value  your  good  looks  and 
desire  a  perfect  complexion,  you  must  use 
Beetham's  La-rola.  It  possesses  unequalled 
qualities  for  imparting  a  youthful  appearance 
to  the  skin  and  complexion  of  its  users.  La- 
rola  is  delicate  and  fragrant,  quite  greaseless, 
and  is  very  pleasant  to  use.  Get  a  bottle  to- 
day, and  thus  ensure  a  pleasing  and  attractive 
complexion. 


The  Pick  of  the  Bulb  World 

All  our  bulbs  are  grown  for  us  especially  and  are  jerson- 
ally  selected  by  the  James  Caiter  «&  Co.  cxpci  ts. 
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healthy  bulbs  of  the  very  higfiest  quality.  Our  Tulips 
and  Narcissus  are  exceptionally  hardy  and  well  suited  to 
the  Canadian  climate. 

are  unequalled  for  bowl  or  bed   culture. 

The  Carter  catalogue  and  handbook — "  Bulbs  " —illus- 
trates and  describes  the  choicest  varieties  of  Tulips.  Nar- 
cissus. Daffodils,  Crocus  and  tiany  others.  It  lists  all 
well-known  favorites  and  many  exclusive  kinds  n.r;  to  be 
had  elsewhere.     Complimentary  copy  on  request. 

Write  for  it  to-day. 

Carters  Tested  Seeds,  Inc. 
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By  CHAS,  G.  ASHLEY,  E.E. 
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when  we  made  the  mouth  of  the  famous 
Rat  River,  of  which  I  made  a  photograph. 
It  does  not  show  the  mosquitoes,  but  the 
camera  lies — they  were  there.  We  nearly 
all  wore  head-nets  while  cooking  our 
lunqh.  The  air  and  earth  were  wet  and 
gloomy.  We  were  only  about  eighty 
miles  from  the  Arctic  Ocean,  nothing  ly- 
ing between  but  willow  flats  and  mos- 
quitoes. Now  on  before  us  rose  the 
Rockies;  and  the  most  northerly  pass 
through  the  range  was  visible  ahead  of 
us.  From  the  mountains  came  down  this 
narrow,  deep  stream,  the  Rat.  There  was 
our  path. 

It  is  twenty  to  twenty-five  miles  from 
the  mouth  of  the  Rat  to  Destruction  City 
at  the  foot  of  the  rapids,  where  the  real 
work  begins.  We  made  it  at  4  p.m.,  not  of 
that  day,  as  we  hoped,  but  the  next  day! 
All  the  time  we  had  been  hedged  in, 
traveling  on  a  deep-cut,  narrow  stream, 
with  mud  banks.  Now  we  saw  the  banks 
change  for  the  first  time.  We  were  at  the 
rim  of  the  great  Delta.  The  forest  growth 
altered  now  and  the  banks  grew  rocky. 

We  left  Destruction  City  after  a  stop 
of  less  than  one  hour — and  left  it  not 
under  paddle  but  on  the  tracking  line. 
We  were  wiser  and  wetter  that  night  at 
9:05  p.m.  when  we  had  found  that  no 
man  can  pole  or  paddle  up  the  Rat.  It 
can  only  be  ascended  by  the  "cordelle,"  or 
tracking  line,  and  even  so,  the  steersman 
can  steer  but  very  rarely.  He  can  ride 
but  little,  and  after  a  time  will  learn  that 
the  real  way  for  him  to  get  his  boat  along 
in  the  shallow  water  is  to  get  out  and 
wade,  guiding  his  boat  by  hand  at  the 
bow 

As  soon  as  we  landed  for  the  night — 
after  an  hour  at  noon  and  perhaps  a 
couple  of  stops  to  get  warm — a  good  fire 
was  set  going,  and  a  drying  pole  put  up 
for  the  wet  clothing,  and  a  pailful  of  tea 
made.  We  always  had  rabbit  forelegs, 
and  the  ptarmigan  were  just  sitting 
around  waiting  to  be  knocked  over^ — at 
least  until  Max,  our  cinema  operator,  fell 
down  in  the  river  and  lost  the  only  .22 
rifle  we  had. 

It  was  10:30  in  the  third  morning  when, 
tired  and  stiff,  we  pulled  the  time  clock. 
We  were  then  just  two  months  out  from 
Chicago.  By  this  time  we  had  figured  out 
about  how  we  must  work  in  the  ascent  of 
this  icy,  shallow,  shifting,  slippery-bot- 
tomed stream.  It  was  strictly  a  case  of 
getting  wet  in  ice-water  and  staying  wet 
all  day.  Those  of  us  who  were  condemn- 
ed to  this  fate  did  not  really  suffer  very 
much  from  it,  although  there  is  a  great 
opportunity  to  write  a  typical  story  a  la 
tenderfoot,  telling  of  horrible  hardships 
undergone,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing. 

Really,  a  well-balanced  and  well-led 
party  of  good  outdoor  men  could  make  a 
very  pleasant  and  mildly  adventurous 
trip  on  the  Rat  Portage,  stopping  to  shoot 
and  fish,  and  making  enjoyment  out  of  it 
all  along.  It  is  a  good  sporting  country, 
and  is  almost  unvisited  now. 

None  of  our  party,  even  the  Indians, 
had  been  beyond  Destruction  City  before, 
so  we  were  now  practically  independent 
explorers.  At  night  we  found  traces  of 
other  explorers  dating  back  to  Klondike 
days;  and  at  several  places  we  found 
old  ax-work,  crumbling  cabins,  blazes  on 
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trees,  scraps  of  slod-irons,  etc.,  mute  relics 
of  another  day,  and  all  eloquent  of  the 
trials  of  a  heavy  outfit  trying  to  cross  the 
summit. 

On  the  day  following,  July  21,  at  2  p.m., 
we  saw  the  mountains  dead  ahead,  and  ap- 
parently not  over  twenty-five  miles  away. 
The  map  marks  "a  high,  sharp  peak,"  near 
the  summit,  and  we  now  thought  ourselves 
nearly  over.  Alas!  we  now  entered  on  a 
series  of  wrong  guesses,  mostly  based  on 
the  fact  that  we  logged  only  about  half  as 
many  miles  as  we  thought  we  did.  The 
men  now  complained  that  the  water  was 
getting  colder.  We  were  getting  up  into 
tundra  country,  and  the  mosquitoes  were 
worse  than  on  the  rocky  shores.  The  val- 
ley was  slightly  narrower,  but  a  series  of 
bars  and  beaches  gave  plenty  of  open 
spaces. 

We  struck  a  number  of  rude,  coarse 
rapids  that  showed  no  respect  at  all  for 
our  persons  and  did  their  best  to  set  us 
afoot  minus  our  outfits.  One,  at  a  deep 
canon,  gave  us  a  wearying  and  risky  ex- 
perience. We  thought  we  did  four  to  six 
miles  that  day,  but  later  doubted  if  we 
made  over  two  miles,  though  we  did  not 
leave  our  cold-plunge  bath  from  10  a.m. 
till  almost  9  p.m.  There  are  no  union 
hours  on  the  Rat. 

AT   THE   SUMMIT. 

At  10:30  I  found  the  camp,  at  what 
proved  to  be  the  long-sought  junction  of 
the  two  upper  forks  of  the  Rat,  which  we 
knew  to  be  on  the  summit. 

We  found  that  at  last  we  were  at  the 
top  of  the  hill,  or  one  edge  of  it.  At  the 
side  of  our  camp  rose  a  tall  lobstick,  or 
trimmed-out  tree,  a  spruce  broadly  blazed 
and  labeled,  "The  Summit  Tree.  Please 
Register.'  This  is  a  curious  register  of 
the  wilderness,  like  Independence  Rock  on 
the  old  Plains,  and  we  studied  it  eagerly 
for  some  time.  Most  of  the  names  had 
been  inscribed  fifteen  years  before  and 
now  were  faint.  We  could  make  out  the 
names  of  one  Watt,  of  S.  S.  Goldheim,  and 
N.  H.  C.  Marks,  and  the  date  6-23-'98. 
We  found  the  name  of  Robert  W.  Service 
registered,  at  a  date  two  years  earlier — 
when  he  crossed  with  the  Carroll  party. 
And  some  one,  probably  not  Mr.  Service, 
although  also  a  poet,  had  written  lines  ex- 
pressive of  his  relief  at  reaching  the 
summit: 

My  feelings  here  I  scarce  can  tell — 
To  sum  it  up,  'twas  simply  hell! 

We  modestly  inscribed  our  own  names 
and  date. 

This  Summit  Tree  is  the  most  interest- 
ing and  important  landmark  on  the  Rat. 
You  can't  describe  landscapes  so  any  one 
will  understand,  but  this  tree  ends  all 
doubts  and  misgivings — it  marks  the  end 
I  of  the  worst  part  of  the  portage  on  the 
east  slope  of  the  Rockies.  Worn  out,  we 
made  beds  in  the  open,  back  of  the  tree,  on 
the  icy  tundra,  into  which  we  could  not 
drive  a  stake,  among  mosquitoes  .so  thick 
you  could  hardly  drive  a  stake  into  them. 

I  have  .seen  the  statement  that  the 
northern  mosquito  will  bite  through  leath- 
er. This  day,  one  bit  through  the  heel 
flap  of  my  moccasin.  Five  days  earlier 
I  saw  Johnny,  our  Loucheux,  scratch  his 
instep  over  his  moccasin. 


A  25-Cent  Size 

Quaker  Oats  is  put  up  in  both  the  large  •25-cent  package  and  the"10-cent 
size.  The  larger  size  saves  buying  so  often — saves  running  out.  Try  it — 
see  how  long  it  lasts. 


tady  Tim< 

Demands  a  Breakfast  of 
Delicious    Quaker   Oats 

With  school-time  comes  the  time  for  Quaker  Oats — the 
finest  form  of  Nature's  choicest  food'. 

It  abounds  in  the  elements  which  active  brains  require.  One 
large  dish  supplies  the  energy  for  five  or  six  hours  of  study. 

As  a  food  for  growth,  as  a  vim-producer,  nothing  else  com- 
pares with  Quaker  Oats. 

Don't  serve  as  a  dainty  only — in  little  dishes,  just  to  start 
the  meal.  Children  need  an  abundance.  Begin  every  school 
day  with  a  liberal  dish.    It  will  better  the  day. 

[Maker  Oats 

Just  the  Large,  Luscious  Flakes 

Quaker  is  made  of  just  the  big,  plump  grains.  They  have 
the  greatest  food  value,  the  most  luscious  flavor.  We  get  but 
ten  pounds  of  Quaker  Oats  from  a  bushel. 

This  extra  quality  means  a  delightful  dish.  It  means  rare  aroma  and 
taste.  You  can  have  it  every  morning  at  no  extra  price  if  you  simply 
order  Quaker. 


10c  and  25c  per  Package,  Except  in  Far  West. 
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CLASSIFIED    ADVERTISING 


FIVE    CENTS    PER    WORD 


HKN  WANTED. 

HONEST  MAN  WANTED  IN  BACH  TOWN 
to  demonstrate  high-class  household  article. 
$15.00  a  week  to  start;  raise  after  first  month. 
Experience  unnecessary.  Allen,  Davis,  Ilrum- 
mett  Co.,  611  Builders'  Exchange,  Winnipeg, 
Manitoba.  (10) 


WANTED:— MEN  IN  EVERY  PROVINCE 
who  are  capable  of  organizing  and  controlling 
a  subscription  sales  force  for  our  publications. 
A  good  opportunity  for  capable  men.  Apply 
to  The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Ltd.,  143-147 
University  Ave.,  Toronto. 


INVESTMENTS. 

FREE  FOR  SIX  MONTHS— MY  SPECIAL 
offer  to  Introduce  my  magazine  "INVESTING 
FOB  PROFIT."  It  1»  worth  $10  a  copy  to 
anyone  who  has  been  getting  poorer  while 
the  rich,  richer.  It  demonstrates  the  REAL 
earning  power  of  money,  and  shows  how  any- 
one, no  matter  bow  poor,  CAN  acquire  riches. 
INVBSTING  FOR  PROFIT  la  the  only  pro- 
gressive financial  Journal  published.  It  shows 
how  $100  grows  to  $2,200.  Write  NOW  and 
I'll  send  It  six  months  free.  H.  L.  Barber,  467, 
20  W.  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago.  (10-14) 


CAMERAS,   ART   GOODS  AND   PHOTO 
SUPPLIES. 

POCKET  CAMERAS  —  NINE  STYLES  OF 
Real  Pocket  Cameras,  not  sold  by  other  deal- 
ers In  America.  High  grade,  finest  lenses,  all 
movements.  Prices  from  $14.00  to  $100.00.  Send 
for  particulars.  R.  F.  Smith,  116  West  Notre 
Dame   St.,    Montreal.  (tf) 


ART  STUDIES  —  PHOTOGRAPHS  FROM 
life  models.  Finest  collection  for  artists  and 
art  lovers.  Illustrated  catalogues  sent  free  on 
demand.  C.  Klary,  103  Avenue  de  VlUleres, 
Paris,  France.  (11-14) 


BDCCATIONAl. 

THE  DE  BRISAY  METHOD  IS  THE  ROYAL 
Road  to  Latin,  French,  Gerpian,  Spanish. 
Thorough  mall  courses.  Students  everywhere. 
Highest  references.  Academic  De  Brlsay, 
Ottawa.  (2-15) 


FALL  TERM  BEGINS  SEPT.  1ST— INDI- 
vldual  teaching  in  bookkeeping,  shorthand, 
civil  service,  matriculation.  Write  for  free 
catalogue  and  particulars.  Dominion  Business 
College,  Brunswick  and  College,  Toronto,  J. 
V.   Mitchell.   B.A.,   Principal. 


ELLIOTT  BUSINESS  COLLEGE,  734  YONGE 

St.,  Toronto,  Canada's  popular  commercial 
school;  graduates  highly  successful;  com- 
mence  now;    magnificent    catalogue   free. 

(10-41) 


BOOKS. 

1.000,000  VOLUMES  ON  EVERY  SUBJECT 
at  half-prices.  New  at  25  per  cent,  discount. 
Books  bought.  Catalogues  post  free.  W.  &  G. 
Poyle,  121  Charing  Cross  Road,  London, 
England.  (3-lS) 


HEI<P    WANTED. 

WRITERS  WANTED  AT  ONCE  TO  SEND 
us  poems  or  melodies  for  new  songs.  We  can 
compose  music  and  arrange  for  publication 
Immediately.  Dugdale  Co.,  Dept.  80,  Washing- 
ton, D.C. 


CCSTOM    TAII.OBED    SHIRTS. 

SHIRTS,  PYJAMAS,  AND  NIGHT-ROBES 
made  to  your  measure.  Samples  and  self- 
measurement  form  free  upon  request.  Harry 
Tolton,    Berlin,    Ont.  (8-14) 


TYPEWRITERS  FOR   SALE. 

$22  BUY  A  BENNETT  PORTABLE  TYPE- 
writer.  Visible  writing,  84  characters.  Neat 
and  handy  like  a  fountain  pen.  Every  house- 
wife, student,  traveller,  farmer  should  have 
one.  Duty  free.  Write  for  particulars  to 
Frank  Wlesner,  Bennett  Typewriter  Agency, 
Revelstoke,  B.C.  (9) 


AGENTS  WANTED. 

U.S.  GOVERNMENT  USES  RICHMOND 
Chemical  Extinguishers  that  kill  Gasoline 
fires.  Auto  and  factory  sizes.  District  man- 
agers make  500  per  cent,  profit.  Auto  free. 
Richmond  Chemical  Co.,  Dlv.  — ,  Wheeling, 
W.  Va.  (9) 


PORTRAIT   PAINTING. 

NO  HOMU  IS  COMPLEJTE  WITHOUT  A 
painting  by  a  Real  Artist.  It  Is  durable.  We 
are  specialists  and  know.  Send  photograph. 
Write  for  particulars  and  prices.  All  work 
guaranteed.  T.  H.  Pemberton,  Studio,  0  Gor- 
don St.,   Hamilton,   Ont.  (315) 


STAMPS  AND  COINS. 

STAMPS— PACKAGE  FREE  TO  COLLEC- 
tors  for  two  cents  postage.  Also  otTer  hundred 
different  foreign.  Catalogue.  Hinges,  all  five 
cents.  We  buy  stamps.  MARKS  STAMP  CO., 
Toronto,  Canada.  (4-15) 


SET  OF  RUSSIA  FREE  TO  THOSE  GET- 
tlng  our  approvals.  N.  W.  Helwig,  Hanover, 
Ontario. 

(9) 


PRINTING. 

PRICE  TICKETS,  ALL  PRICES.  ANY  As- 
sortment, 50c  per  300;  also  a  full  line  of  Win- 
dow Cards.  Sfnd  for  sample  and  circular. 
FRANK  H.  BARNARD,  Printer,  35  Duudas 
Street,  Toronto. 


OFFICE  EQUIPMENT. 

OOPELAND  -  CHATTERSON  SYSTEMS  — 
Short,  simple.  The  Copeland-Chatterson  Co., 
Limited,  Toronto  and  Ottawa. 


LEGAL. 

REGINA,  SASKATCHEWAN  —  BALFOUR, 
MARTIN.  CASEY,  &  BLAIR.  Barristers.  First 
mortgage  secured  for  clients.  7  per  cent,  and 
upwards.  (tf) 


NOVA  SCOTIA— OWEN   &   OWEN,   BARRIS- 

ters,  Acnapolis  Royal.  (tf) 


TECHNICAL  BOOKS. 

STRENGTH  OF  MATERIALS.  BY  EDWARD 
Rose  Maurer,  B.  C.  E.,  Professor  of  Mechanics, 
University  of  Wisconsin.  144  pp.,  68  illus. 
Cloth  binding.  A  work  of  great  value  to 
Architects,  Builders,  Designers,  steel  and  Con- 
crete Workers.  Strength  of  timber,  wrought 
iron,  steel,  cast  iron,  brick,  itone,  etc.,  under 
all  loads;  strength  of  built-up  sections; 
strength  of  beams,  columns,  shafts,  riveted 
Joints,  etc.  Price,  $1.10.  MacLean  Pub.  Co., 
143  University   Ave.,   Toronto. 


MODERN  HOUSE  PLANS  FOB  EVERY 
body.  By  S.  B.  Reed,  This  useful  volue  meets 
the  wants  of  perscons  of  moderate  means,  and 
gives  a  mlde  range  of  designs,  from  a  dwelling 
costing  $250  up  to  $8,000,  andadapt  ed  to  farm, 
village  or  town  residences.  Nearly  all  of  these 
plans  have  been  tested  by  practical  working. 
It  gives  an  estimate  of  the  quality  of  every 
article  used  In  the  construction,  and  the  cost 
of  each  article  at  the  time  the  building  was 
erected  or  the  design  made.  Profusely  illus- 
trated. 243  pages,  5x7.  Cloth,  $1.10.  MacLean 
Pub.  Co.,  143  University  Ave.,  Toronto. 


We  reached  the  last  source  of  the  sum- 
mit creek,  or  left  fork  of  the  Rat,  with 
only  two  portages,  but  heavier  boats 
would  require  one  or  two  more,  as  we 
could  see.  The  creek  in  its  upper  reaches 
is  simply  a  marsh  thoroughfare,  lined 
with  reeds  and  alders.  We  had  to  brush 
out  quite  a  bit,  although  for  some  hours 
we  could  pole  or  paddle  along  the  narrow, 
deep  and  crooked  channel. 

All  around  the  high  mountains  stood, 
framing  a  very  wild  and  pleasing  picture. 
We  could  not,  even  yet,  tell  where  the 
pass  broke  through;  nor  did  we  know  un- 
til midnight,  after  we  had  reached  V  c 
next  to  the  last  lake,  and  gone  on  ahead  to 
spy  out  the  final  portage. 

It  was  6.25  in  the  evening  before  we 
broke  into  the  first  lake  and  rested.  We 
waited  there  an  hour  and  at  last  found 
that  this  lake  was  not  touched  by  the 
creek  at  all,  which  wandered  off  to  the 
left  through  the  swamp  toward  the 
"next  lake,"  which  none  of  us  had  even 
seen  before!  For  an  hour  or  so  my 
friend  and  I  knew  what  it  was  to  be  alone, 
with  no  grub,  no  coats,  and  few  matches, 
on  the  tundra,  with  most  of  our  local 
geography  yet  to  learn. 

After  this  interesting  day,  in  which, 
instead  of  finding  a  plain  portage  trail  by 
evening,  as  we  rather  had  expected,  we 
had  not  by  midnight  got  out  of  the  marshy 
creek,  we  pitched  our  camp  late  on  the 
shore  of  Lake  No.  2.  It  was  1.30  a.m. 
before  we  were  dry  enough  for  bed. 

THE   CHANCE    FOR   A   RAILWAY. 

On  the  next  day  the  boats  crawled 
along  the  creek  through  the  brush  yet  an- 
other half  mile  toward  Lake  No.  3,  or 
Summit  Lake,  but  we  had  to  cut  a  port- 
age through  a  few  yards  into  the  lake, 
near  where  the  creek  choked  out.  Thence, 
from  the  far  side  of  the  Lake  No.  3,  we 
hauled  out  everything  and  made  ready  for 
the  long  portage  across  the  actual  summit 
of  the  Rat  Pass  or  McDougal  Pass,  as  it  is 
usually  called. 

The  elevation  above  the  sea  is  marked 
as  1,050  feet.  The  entire  course  through 
this  winding  and  beautiful  pass,  over  the 
most  northerly  crossing  of  the  Rockies — 
which  ought  to  be  called  the  Arctic  Pass 
— is  entirely  feasible  and  simple  for  a 
railway.  A  big  gold  strike  in  the  Mac- 
kenzie might  bring  one  some  day.  The 
men  of  the  H.B.  Company,  in  the  hard 
days  before  the  C.  P.  R.  built  west,  under- 
took to  lay  a  tram  across  this  pass,  and 
even  cut  timbers  to  some  extent.  It  was 
the  intention  then  to  bring  all  the  Delta 
goods  in  via  the  Yukon  and  not  down  the 
Mackenzie. 

We  dragged  our  boats  by  hand  over  the 
three-quarter-mile  Long  Portage  into 
Loon  Lake,  Bell  River  waters,  at  3  p  m., 
loafed  a  bit,  picking  ptarmigan  and  squaw 
berries  (much  appreciated  with  bacon  and 
rabbit  forelegs),  and  made  one  more  land 
portage  from  a  point  three  hundred  yards 
down  the  deep-cut  creek  outlet  of  that 
lake.  This  last  overland  portage  is  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  or  so.  At  its  end,  after 
lunning  the  boats  down  a  steep  high  bank 
into  the  icy  blue  waters  of  the  Little  Bell, 
we  knew  we  were  over  the  hill  and  had 
crossed  the  Rockies  at  a  spot  few  men 
have  ever  seen  and  lived  to  tell  the  tale. 
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So  now  we  had  run  the  Rat,  and  in  good, 
fair  working  time.  We  found  the  Little 
Bell,  our  first  Pacific  waters,  very  deep 
and  crooked,  its  upper  waters  beautifully 
clear  and  literally  packed  with  grayling. 
Ptarmigan  and  rabbits  now  were  very 
numerous.  The  stream  was  rapid,  but  not 
bad.  At  about  ten  miles  down  we  struck 
a  couple  of  miles  of  rapids,  with  sharp 
rocks,  which  meant  wading  for  us  who 
went  with  the  boats,  although  the  banks 
could  be  negotiated  on  foot  comfortably 
enough. 

The  water  of  the  Little  Bell  is  just  as 
much  colder  than  the  Rat  as  the  Rat  is 
colder  than  ice-water.  It  comes  off  the 
ice,  maybe  twenty  miles  back  of  where  we 
struck  it.  The  Rat'  rises  in  cold  lakes 
and  is  nourished  on  tundra  ice,  but  we 
called  the  Bell  the  colder  stream,  for  it 
comes  down  from  high  ice. 

We  made  La  Pierre  House  the  morning 
of  July  29th,  two  days  out  from  the  sum- 
mit, and  long  and  hard  ones,  too !  At  an 
abandoned  cabin  on  the  Bell  we  found 
the  register  of  an  earlier  party,  C.  H. 
Burt  and  his  wife — "August,  1912, 
eleven  days  out  from  McPherson,  in 
canoes."  It  had  taken  us  eleven  days 
also  to  make  this  point.  We  saw  also  the 
names  of  two  trappers  who  had  crossed 
that  season;  so  on  the  whole  we  thought 
the  region  quite  civilized. 

DRIFTING  UP-STREAM. 

We  tried  lashing  the  boats  together  and 
traveling  all  night,  taking  turns  at  row- 
ing or  steering — that  is,  some  of  us  did. 
The  beds  were  cramped  and  uncomfor- 
able — part  of  the  time  very  wet.  I  re- 
member waking  one  morning,  after  my 
turn-in,  with  both  feet  in  ice-water,  which 
had  pocketed  in  the  boat.  But  in  this 
clumsy  fashion  of  locomotion  we  reached 
the  Porcupine  at  1.30  of  July  30th.  Here 
we  lost  half  a  day  by  turning  the  wrong 
way  and  trying  to  drift  up-stream! 

This  seems  unbelievable,  but  the  up- 
stream wind,  half  a  gale,  rolled  up  the 
waves  so  pronouncedly  that  our  captain, 
who  rather  prided  himself  on  being  no 
chekako,  thought  the  river  ran  to  the  left 
in  spite  of  the  map,  and  so  spread  all 
sail  on  the  big  bateau  to  make  some 
"real  time."  Pete,  a  trapper  who  had 
joined  our  party  was  asleep.  I  was  try- 
ing to  steer  and  not  getting  anywhere  at 
all,  and  at  last  turned,  as  any  worm  may. 
"The  weeds  don't  point  right,"  I  said, 
"and  the  stream  doesn't  run  right  by  the 
map,  which  brings  it  in  from  the  left,  and 
moreover,  I've  been  an  hour  trying  to 
sail  down-stream  in  half  a  gale,  and  I 
can't  pass  a  sea  gull  sitting  on  a  given 
point  on  a  sand-bar  To  my  feeble  brain 
it  looks  a  safe  bet  something  is  wrong." 
Ihere  was.  The  river  ran  the  other  way ! 
So  we  hardy  explorers  tried  the  Porcupine 
the  other  way. 

We  got  off  at  8.30  in  the  evening,  bound 
for  Old  Crow,  an  old  trading-post  on  the 
Porcupine,  where  we  had  figured  on  buy- 
ing more  grub.  It  came  on  to  rain  that 
night,  and  then  to  snow.  And  when  we 
got  to  Old  Crow  there  was  no  one  there, 
and  we  had  to  break  open  doors  to  get  in 
out  of  the  snow. 

It  was  still  sixty  miles  to  Rampart 
House,    where   certainly    there    must  be 


Use  Stationery  that  you 
will  be  proud  to  send 
anywhere— 

It  has  been  truly  said  that  "The  Quality  of 
Stationery  used  is  an  index  to  the  character 
of  the  sender."  We  would  call  your  atten- 
tion to  the  dainty,  exclusive  FRENCH 
ORGANDIE  notepaper.  It  is  the  choice  of 
people  of  refinement  who  use  discrimination 
m  the  selection  of  their  writing  paper. 


FRENCH  ORGANDIE  will  give  a  distinctiveness  to  your 
correspondence  never  before  enjoyed. 

To  prove  the  excellence  of  this  quality  paper  we  will  send 
you  a  free  sample  box  containing  sufficient  paper  for  you  to 
write  several  letters  to  your  friends. 

SEND    YOUR    NAME   AND   ADDRESS    FOR 
THIS    INTRODUCTORY    OFFER. 

BARBER-ELLIS,      LIMITED 

Dept.    B,    126    MARLBOROUGH    STREET,   BRANTFORD,   ONT. 


SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

Wash  day  is  the  hardest  day  of  the  week  for  the  housewife. 
But  this  has  all  been  changed  by  the  introduction  of  the 


Showins  method 
of  circulation 


(( 


AIR  CELL"    WASHER 


No  more  standing  over  hot  steam,  no  more  boiling.  The  "AIR  CELL" 
WASHER  IS  a  practical  household  necessity.  A  child  can  use  it.  Think  of  the 
saving  of  health  and  energy  for  only  $1.50.  The  "  Air  Cell"  Washer  will  wash  spot- 
less a  whole  tubful  of  clothes  in  from  3  to  5  minutes,  and  it  is  guaranteed  not  to  damage 
the  most  delicate  fabric. 

We  want  agents,  men  or  women,  in  many  splendid  counties,  and  will  give  sole  control 
of  the  territory.  If  you  can  give  your  whole  time,  so  much  the  belter  for  you,  and  us  ; 
a  only  part  time,  you  will  soon  find  it  worth  while  to  give  up  your  present  job. 

Sample  "  Air  Cell  "  Washer  to  genuine  agent-enquirer* 
•ent  pott  paid  for  $1.00. 

Every  machine  sold  gives  unbounded  delight  and  brings  other  sales.  We  prove  our 
honesty,  our  co-operation  and  our  square  deal  to  all  by  our  Money  Back  guarantee. 

Write  to-dajr,  enclosing  price  for  sample.     You'll  be  delighted. 


C.  A.  RUKAMP,  Treasurer 


Dept.  W-101 


WALKERVILLE,  ONTARIO 
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The  "  Air  Cell  "  Washer 


IF     YOU    ARE    ACCUSTOMED 

to  Beeins  your  turn  Unn«d,  freckled,  spotted  or  diioolored, 
and  anything  but  dear,  do  you  ever  think  bow  it  looki  to 
otheraT  Consider  how  much  it  would  improve  your  appear- 
ance   to    have    a    clear,    natural    complexion. 

PRINCESS  COMPLEXION  PURIFIER 

will  maki'   it   right.     It   correct.-t   the  objectionable  condition  ami 

makcf)  the  skin  wonderfully  pure  and  Que.     It  isn't  a  "cure-all." 

but  it  removea  scale,  rasbea*  incipient  pimples,  blackheads,  etc. 

\Vc    tri>at    successfully    that   humiliating   facial    blemish, 

SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR 

the  ban  of  many  a  woman's  existence.  Do  not  cut,  pull  or 
tamper  with   the  hairs  in  any  way.   but  come   to  ut  and  have 

them  properly  and  iiclentiflcally  remored  by  our  method  of  antisciitio   Enectrolyais.     MOLBS,    \VAKT3,    RED   VEINS, 

etc.,   alao  deetroyed.     Booklet   "D"  and  aample  of  Qreaaeleaa  Cream  mailed  free. 

6S  ColUia  St. 
TORONTO 


Eatsb. 
1892. 


HISCOTT  DERMATOLOGICAL  INSTITUTE 
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Agriculture  in  War  Times 

Despite  the  awfulness  of  warring  Dreadnoughts  and  the  doubtful 
glory  of  all  army  manoeuvres  on  land,  the  business  of  the  farm  must 
go  on.  After  all  the  sustaining  of  the  life  of  a  people  is  evorythiuor. 
We  must  feed  our  people.    And  the  farmer  is  the  feeder. 

The  farmers  of  this  generation  are  realizing  their  hour  of 
supreme  ser\ice  to  their  countrj-  and  to  humanity. 

A  leading  article  on  the  relation  of  agriculture  to  war  appears  in 
the  September  issue  of 

Farmer's  Magazine 

Other  subjects  of  big  importance  to  every  province  by  able  staff 
correspondents,  give  our  readers  real  information.  Every  farmer 
knows  the  story  of  his  home  endeavor.  Not  everyone  knows  how 
another  is  makmg  good.  Farmer's  Magazine  is  the  agency  for  doing 
this. 

A  DAIRY  ENTERPRISE  IN  NOVA  SCOTIA 

This  is  the  story,  well  illustrated,  of  a  modem  dairy  farm  down 
by  Cape  Breton  in  our  extreme  East.  Written  by  a  Nova  Scotian 
agriculturist. 

THE  LURE  OF  THE  OPEN  PRAIRIE 

W.  D.  Albright,  a  well-known  agricultural  writer  now  pioneer- 
ing in  the  Peace  River,  gives  a  graphic  touch  to  the  life. 

THE  SCENT  OF  THE  BLACK  FOX 

The  Russians  are  great  consumers  of  Black  Fox  Fur  and  the 
story  of  this  farming  industry  is  now  well  told  by  many  firesides. 
This  is  something  new. 

SETTING  THE  ANCHOR  POST 

•Do  you  think."'  I  said,  "that  if  I  planted  the  Rock  of  Gibraltar 
at  that  point  and  stapled  a  wire  to  it,  that  it  would  ease  the  strain 
on  the  end  posts?"  Pungent  wit  and  brilliant  technique  make  this 
article  a  choice  morsel  to  the  reader.  It  is  by  a  .new  writer  discovered 
by  Farmer's. 

WHERE  HONEY  MAKES  MONEY 

This  romance  of  bee-keeping  in  Ontario  will  be  full  of  interest 
to  every  reader.    A  staff  correspondent  has  made  a  trip  inland. 

THE  PRAIRIE  CALL  FOR  CATTLE 

Mixed  farming  is  coming  in  fast.  Everybody  is  after  breeding 
stock  in  sheep,  cattle  and  hogs  out  upon  the  unfenced  fertile  stretches. 
It  is  a  mighty  move.    The  story  is  told  by  a  staff  writer. 

There  are  other  articles  equally  as  good.  Especially  so  is  the 
Bungalow  house  for  the  prairie.  Sheep  in  Manitoba,  Schools  in  Al- 
berta, Land  o'  Gold,  Improving  the  Rural  Surroundings,  and  several 
W^omen's  Institute  specials.    September  is  full  of  real  merit. 

Send  us  a  postal  and  have  your  name  added 
to  our  subscription  list. 


SUBSCRIPTION,  $2.00  A  YEAR. 


SINGLE  COPY,  20c. 


The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-153  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada 


supplies.  All  the  men  now  were  the  worse 
for  wear,  and  had  lost  sleep,  weight  and 
good  nature.  I  recall  that  I  was  tired 
that  night,  for  the  night  before  I  had  not 
slept  above  an  hour  or  so,  and  had  not 
slept  all  day  more  than  an  hour,  and  had 
paddled  practically  all  of  eleven  hours, 
so  that  when  we  hit  Rampart  House — 
after  twenty  miles  of  bold  scenery  along 
the  Porcupine — I  was  indifferent  about 
scenery  or  anything  else,  except  sleep. 

Rampart  House  was  the  present  home 
of  Pete,  his  dusky  spouse  and  the  new 
baby,  so  here  we  left  him  and  his  boat. 
We  traded  our  canoe  for  a  long,  low  craft, 
thirty  feet  long  and  thirty  years  old, 
flimsy  and  leaky;  and  on  the  evening  of 
.\ugust  4  we  pulled  out,  seven  of  us,  for 
the  two  hundred  and  twenty-mile  journey 
to  Fort  Yukon.  Here  we  could  catch  the 
Yukon  river  steamboats,  four  days  below 
Dawson,  and  twice  as  many  below  White 
Horse,  where  rail  transportation  con- 
nects with  the  river  boats.  We  found  the 
snow,  now  melting,  had  put  the  Porcu- 
pine in  flood.  It  is  a  big  river,  and  fast  in 
many  of  the  lower  reaches.  We  did  fifty 
miles  in  jig  time;  and  so,  paddling  four- 
hour  stretches,  eating  four  times  a  day, 
and  urging  on,  we  reached  the  mouth  of 
the  Porcupine  slough,  saw  the  milky 
waters  of  the  Y'ukon  pouring  in,  and 
knew  our  journey  in  the  wilderness  was 
done. 

The  Rat  Portage  is  almost  as  far  away 
as  you  can  get.  It  is  a  very  tame  frontier, 
however,  that  is  left  to-day,  sometimes  a 
trifle  stupid,  and  it  lacks  in  thrills  and 
bones.  It  doesn't  take  a  hero  to  do  the 
trip.  It  takes  an  ostrich,  who  can  a» 
similate  rabbit  forelegs.  That  was  the 
only  sort  of  bones  left  behind  by  our 
party  of  stern,  adventurous  souls.  Per 
sonally  I  have  lost  all  hope  of  a  Carnegie 
hero  medal  since  old  John  Firth,  the  Hud 
son's  Bay  post  trader  at  McPherson,  told 
me  casually  that  in  the  past  forty  years 
he  has  crossed  the  Rat  summit  one  hun- 
dred and  thirty-seven  times!  What  chance 
has  a  poor,  hard-working  adventurer  got 
these  days? 


WHY  SOME  PEOPLE  LISP. 

There  is  one  sound  of  the  human  speed 
which  it  is  practically  impossible  to  per 
fectly  reproduce  by  mechanical  means, 
is  the  sound  of  the  letter  "s."  Neithei 
the  telephone  nor  the  phonograph  render 
it  properly.  Lord  Rayleigh,  an  Englid 
physicist  of  note,  was  the  first  to  obserV' 
this  and  to  subject  the  phenomenon  t< 
scientific  investigation.  He  found  that  t« 
pronounce  the  sound  "s"  the  muscles  o 
the  mouth  must  exert  only  a  slight  prei 
sure  upon  the  air,  but  at  the  same  tim 
the  breath  must  be  projected  with  suci 
force  as  to  produce  not  less  than  1,00 
vibrations  of  the  air  waves  per  secon 
This  is  a  higher  number  than  in  the  cai 
of  any  other  sound  of  the  human  speecl 
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Is  Parisian  Influence  Declining 


(Fr<ym  the  London,  Eng.,  Thnes.) 


The  influftnce  of  Part*  in  the  leorU  of 
art  and  Janhir/n  hat  long  been  predomdn- 
ant.  'J  lie  quetUon  here  raUed  U  whether 
the  i»  to  lo»e  the  potitUm  the  hat  to  Umg 
occupied.  Uunlch,  Vienna  and  Berlin  are 
the  three  citiet  the  icriter  cf/ntidert  at 
likely  to  ditpute  pride  of  place  icith  her. 

THERE  are  many  Hi(rn«  that  the  dom- 
inance of  Paris  is  crumbling  away. 
One  of  these  is  that  significant  episode  of 
the  harem  skirt,  which  Paris  ordained  and 
the  rest  of  the  civilized  world  politely  or 
impolitely  hooted.  Besides  this,  there  is  a 
triumvirate  of  young  and  extronely  virile 
rivals  in  Munich,  Vienna  and  Berlin 

MUNICH  THE  CHIEJ'  BtTAL. 

Munich  especially  is  a  strong  rival.  At 
the  present  time  the  latter  city  is  attract- 
ing artistic  genius  from  all  over  the  world 
for  the  purpose  of  study  and  practice.  She 
has  5,000  artists,  professors,  practicians 
and  students  to  support  her  claims.  The 
city  is  in  itself  Inspirational.  The  air  is 
clean,  keen  and  tonic.  From  any  rise  an 
Alpine  chain  stretches  out  a  fifty-mile 
panorama  of  peaks.  Housing  is  modem 
and  wholesome.  In  substitution  for  the 
dirt-and-disease-rotted  Quartier  Latin  or 
the  vice-infested  region  of  Montmartre, 
the  artist  quarter  of  Munich  has  broad 
and  spacious  streets,  clean  and  sanitary 
dwellings,  and  a  wonderfully  reasonable 
scale  of  living.  In  order  to  study  art,  it  is 
no  longer  necessary  to  live  in  conditkma 
of  medieval  piggery.  Hygiene  and  genius 
are  not  incompatible  elements.  Munich 
has  fine  ancient  galleries,  an  abundance  of 
modem  coQeetions,  and  an  infinity  of  "one- 
man  shows,"  But  its  chief  asset  is  Hs 
sense  of  overflowing  youth.  Mmiidi  is 
essentially  young  and  modem.  The  an- 
cient portion  of  the  city  is  healthily  being 
broken  and  scrapped.  The  artist  is  not 
shackled  to  the  past  He  is  not  orer- 
whelmed  by  the  dominance  of  traditional 
greatness.  He  is  not  tempted  to  fritter 
away  his  abilities  in  an  endeavor  to  ape 
the  ancients. 

In  consequence,  the  "Munich  style"  in 
pictures,  furniture,  fabrics,  and  the  ap- 
plied artistry  of  the  home  is  nd  getieriM, 
a  vivid  expression  of  young  and  modem 
thought.  Its  influence  is  at  the  present 
moment  sweeping  over  Europe.  Yoa  can 
know  "Munich  style"  by  its  bold,  broad 
splashes  of  color  and  its  severe  simpUeity 
of  line.  This  is  not  the  "Noveaa  Art"  of 
the  early  years  of  the  century,  wrin^ 
and  snaky  and  curliquesqne.  It  is  bMed 
on  the  straight  line,  tbe  sqaare,  and  the 
plain  circle;  and  it  is  same aad  pieaswit  to 
live  with.  If  you  insist  on  an  ancient 
analogy,  it  is  Grecian  simplicity  in  a  mod- 
em renaissance  of  feeling. 

The  movement  in  architecture,  fomi- 
ture  and  interior  decoration  is  not  con- 
fined to  the  home.  One  finds  it  embodied 
in  banlcs,  insorance  buildings,  bnsfaws 
offices,  even  in  factories.  There  is,  for 
example,  a  turbine  factory  in  Berlin  which 
is  a  joy  to  look  upon.    There  is  a  cham- 


pagne works  near  Wiesbaden  which  rivals 
an  art  gallery.  There  is  a  recant  insur- 
ance building  in  Munich  which  is  more 
dignified  than  a  great  many  palaces. 
Outside  and  in,  down  to  the  smallest  detail 
at  fitments,  there  buildings  are  conceived 
in  modem,  virile  thought. 

nzif  MA  tfntma  on  fasbiohs. 

With  regard  to  the  question  ol  fashions, 
Vienna  has  all  the  daring  and  smartness 
for  which  Paris  has  gained  its  reputation, 
plus  the  virility  of  youth.  It  is  claimed, 
with  seeming  reason,  that  nowhere  else  in 
Europe  are  there  such  artists  in  the 
"tailor-made."  The  new  fabrics  for  drsas 
and  home  decoration  which  Vienna  is  now 
poorinf  over  Europe  are  startlinglybeao- 
tifnl  and  originaL  They  open  up  a  whole 
new  territory  of  color  harmonies. 

Berlin  is  tiie  commercial  p«rtiier  in  the 
trio.  Here  are  hard-headed  mm  who  are 
thrusting  into  the  markets  of  the  world 
the  creative  thought  of  Munich  and  Vien- 
na. Becentiy  Berlin  staged  an  exhibition 
of  "German  Clotiies"  in  order  to  prove 
that  Paris  is  no  longor  tbe  tmdispoted 
arbiter  of  fashion. 

For  half  a  century  or  more  French 
genius  has  been  most  strikingly  manifcit 
in  the  region  of  artistic  taste.  That  domi- 
nance is  passing.  French  genius  is  seem- 
ingly turning  to  another  direction — 
mechanical  invention.  The  pioneers  in 
motor  ears,  tiie  pioneers  in  submarines, 
the  jrfoneers  in  air-crafty  Frenchmen  are 
losing  one  fleld  and  gaining  anotiier.  It 
seons  enrions  to  think  that  two  nations 
can  be  so  exchanging  traditional  activi- 
ties. Ths  prosaic  German  exedlinar  in 
matters  of  artistic  fancy;  tiie  tempera- 
mental Frendiman  exedUnc  in  eold 
medianical  inventions.  Yet  tiiis  seems  to 
be  the  shifting  of  contemporary  history. 

THK  BUnifEM  VIEWPVIMT. 

From  the  special  point  of  view  of  tiM 
British  bo^ncM  man,  tlic  new  movement 
is  worth  close  attention.  All  who  cater 
to  woman  and  tiie  home — and  that  means 
men  engaged  in  scores  of  manofsctoring 
and  merehrnndUhtt  indnstries — will  have 
to  redun  wMJi  the  trend  of  thooi^  of  tlie 
new  triumvirate  of  Mnnich-Vienna-Ber- 
lin.  Its  baddng  of  artistic  genios  is  a 
driving  power  of  tremendous  floreefolaesB. 
Munich  art  is  not  merely  a  local  art  con- 
fined to  natives.  There  are  few  real 
Monidiers  atoong  tlie  artists  there.  It  is 
rather  titmt  men  and  women  from  all  over 
the  world — ^A«striaa%  Frmdnasn,  Ital- 
ians, EngOAaien,  AnstraUans,  Cana- 
dians, Americans,  South  Americans — ar* 
coneentratinK  on  Mmiidi  as  a  desfraUe 
focus  for  artistic  study  and  pooliac  genius 
tlicre.  They  are  exclumgiag  Ideas,  strik- 
ing sparks  from  one  another.  Tbo 
"Mimich  style"  they  are  cvoHteg  Is  a 
crystalhrtertf  cosmopolitan  tiioi^jrt.  Their 
common  factor  is  their  jmitii  mad  virility. 
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Save  Tire  Expenses,  use 

STEEL  TIRE  CLASPS 


"Patented  April,  1914." 


To  Repair  and  Prevent 
Blowouts. 

Fit  any  kind  of  Pneu- 
matic Tires.  A  few 
clasp  sections  will  hold 
any  blowout.  May  be 
used  as  a  protector, 
armor-  plating  tbe 
whole  tire,  making 
blow  outs,  punctures, 
and  rimcuts  impos- 
sible. Prevents  skid- 
ding. Tires  as  flex- 
ible as  ever.  Quickly 
and  easily  adjusted. 
Most  economical.  As 
good    as    a    spare    tire. 

AGENTS  WANTED 

Sample  postpaid,  60c. 
Onr  Fre*  Booklet  "S" 
will  Interest  every 
auto  owner.  Write  for 
copy   to-day. 

The  Steel  Protector 

&  Auto  Tire  Co. 
246    Montrose   Avenue. 

TORONTO 
'Phone— Colleue  7235 


ROUND  THE  WORLD 

Travel  de  Luxe,  perfected  by  73  years'  ex- 
perience and  exclusive  world-wide  facilities. 
Tours  leave  during  Sept.,  Oct.,  Nov.,  Dec, 
Jan.  Small  private  parties,  cultured  lead- 
ership. 

Egypt  and  the  Nile 

Highest  class  Tours  to  THE  ORIENT,  In- 
cluding Egypt,  the  Nile,  Bible  Lands, 
Algeria,  Tunisia,  the  Mediterranean,  etc., 
leave  during  Nov.,  Jan.,  Feb.  and  March. 

COOK'S    NILE    STEAMERS 
leave  Cairo  every  few  days  during  the  season 
for   the   First    and   Second    Cataracts,    Sudan, 
etc.     Also    private    steamers     and     dahabeabs 
for   families    and    private   parties. 

South  America 

Two  Complete  Tourg  of  South  America,  In- 
cluding Panama,  leave  Nov.  14  and  Feb.  3. 
A  novel  and  delightful  experience. 

Send   for  Frorram   desired. 

Our  complete  chain  of  160  offices 
In  all  parts  of  the  world  furnishes 
unequalled  facilities  for  travelers, 

THOS.    COOK    &  SON 

MONTRKAIj— 530    St.    Catherine   Street    West. 

TORONTO— Traders  Bank  Bldg.,  65  Yonge  St. 

NEW  YORK  (4  offices),  BOSTON,  PHILA- 
DELPHIA, CHICAGO,  SAN  FRANCISCO, 
LOS  ANGELES. 

Cook's  Travelers'  Cheques  Ard  Good  All  Over 
the    World, 


The  Investor's  Primer 

A  Concise  Handbook  by  John  Moody, 
containing  definitions  of  all  the  im- 
portant terms  and  phrases  employed 
in  the  investment  and  banking  busi- 
ness. Part  1  covers  the  definitions  of 
Finance.  Part  2  gives  specific  in- 
formation regarding  various  of  Pre- 
ferred and  Guaranteed  Stocks. 

Price  $1.00.     Send  all  orders  to 

MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

143-149  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE,  TORONTO 


The  Disease  of  Fear 

How  Persons  Suffering  from  Mental    Fancies  May  be  Cured 

(From  Maclure'a  Magazine.) 


The  mental  complaint  which  manifests 
itself  in  some  form  of  fear,  has  only  lately 
been  recognized  as  a  disease.  Thousands 
of  people  suffer  from  this  malady — from 
some  obsession  of  dread  which  makes  their 
lives  a  misery.  How  this  sickness  of  mind 
may  be  cured  is  told  in  the  following 
article. 

SEVEN  years  ago,  a  young  woman  suf- 
fering from  a  peculiar  malady  made 
her  appearance  at  the  out-patient  depart- 
ment of  a  large  New  England  hospital. 
An  exhaustive  examination  disclosed  that 
she  was  enjoying  excellent  physical 
health.  She  was  happily  married,  inteiii- 
gent,  and,  to  the  ordinary  observer,  in  full 
possession  of  her  mental  and  moral 
faculties. 

One  obsessing  horror,  however,  dogged 
her  every  footstep  and  made  existence  one 
lingering  agony.  She  had  an  unearthly, 
unreasoning  fear  of  sharp  knives.  The 
sight  of  the  most  harmless  table  utensil 
would  make  her  desperate.  She  would 
shriek  if  she  caught  a  glimpse  of  her  hus- 
band shaving.  She  would  almost  faint 
at  the  sight  of  an  assortment  of  goods  in 
a  hardware  dealer's  store.  Whenever 
fresh  cutlery  arrived  at  her  house,  she 
would  immediately  throw  it  out  of  the 
window.  The  family  were  reduced  to  the 
most  ludicrous  makeshifts  for  tableware. 

Anything  that  suggested  sharp-edged 
tools,  even  remotely,  had  the  same  dis- 
tressing effect  —  steam-heating  coils,  the 
metallic  clasp  on  a  purse,  a  finger-ring,  a 
hat-pin,  would  produce  a  reminiscent 
trembling.  She  was  afraid  to  read  the 
newspapers,  because  their  pages  were 
crowded  with  suggestions  of  knives;  and 
yet,  she  could  not  turn  her  thoughts  away 
from  her  obsession.  She  nurtured  it  as 
carefully  as  if  it  were  something  that  she 
loved. 

FAMOUS    VICTIMS     OF   '  'MENTAL     TWISTS." 

What  kind  of  medicine  should  the  doc- 
tors prescribe  for  diseases  of  this  kind? 
The  average  citizen  would  have  had  no 
difficulty  in  making  a  diagnosis  and  pre- 
scribing treatment.  "She's  crazy;  she 
ought  to  be  put  in  an  insane  asylum," 
would  have  been  his  curbstone  verdict. 
But  this  woman  was  not  insane  at  all; 
in  all  probability,  she  never  would  be 
even  though  this  mental  state  continued 
indefinitely.  Except  for  this  one  mental 
twist,  she  was  entirely  rational ;  moreover 
she  realized  intellectually — something  in- 
sane people  never  do — the  absurdity  and 
unreasonableness  of  her  psychological 
predicament. 

She  was  suffering  from  a  complaint  that 
has  assailed  many  of  the  world's  greatest 
intellects.  When  Samuel  Johnson,  as  Bos- 
well  tells  us,  could  not  pass  a  post  with- 
out touching  it, — if  he  inadvertently  made 
this  omission  he  would  have  to  retrace 
his  steps  and  pay  it  his  tribute, — he,  too, 
was    suffering   frqm   a    similar   kind    of 


psychical  disease.  Erasmus,  the  g:reat 
reformer,  would  have  a  high  fever  if  he 
caught  a  glimpse  of  fish  or  lentils.  Bayle, 
the  philosopher,  would  have  convulsions 
at  the  sound  of  water  dripping  from  a  tap. 
Tycho  Brahe,  the  astronomer,  would  faint 
away  at  the  sight  of  a  goat  Both  Na- 
poleon and  Wellington  would  rush  from 
a  room  if  it  contained  a  "harmless  neces- 
sary cat." 

One  of  the  most  interesting  discoveries 
of  modern  medicine  is  that  these  suf- 
ferers, in  a  considerable  number  of  cases, 
can  be  cured.  The  hospital  to  which  this 
woman  came  has  treated  thousands  in  the 
last  seven  years.  Following  its  example, 
other  institutions  are  establishing  depart- 
ments for  a  similar  work.  A  few  months 
ago  Johns  Hopkins  University  opened  a 
new  Psychiatric  Clinic,  which,  among 
other  things,  will  undertake  the  treatment 
of  psychoneurotics.  Modern  medicine, 
that  is,  has  at  last  recognized  the  fact 
that  the  human  mind  is  quite  as  subject 
to  disorganization  as  is  its  physical  tene- 
ment. 

RE-EDUCATING  THE  LOGICAL  FACULTY. 

In  the  "treatment"  that  follows  there 
is  nothing  miraculous,  nothing  hypnotic. 
That  hypnotism,  in  certain  cases,  may  be 
used  beneficially,  nobody  denies;  the  most 
intelligent  authorities,  however,  do  not 
advocate  its  use  in  the  treatment  of  psy- 
choneurotics. The  remedy  for  this  dis- 
ease is  the  gentle  and  healing  power  of 
good  talk. 

The  preliminary  step  is  to  impress  the 
patient  with  an  idea  that  previously  has 
not  occurred  to  her — the  possibility  that 
she  may  be  cured.  Up  to  this  time  she 
has  regarded  herself  as  irremediably  en- 
meshed in  her  troubles.  Very  likely  she 
regards  them  as  only  the  initial  steps  to 
insanity,  and  she  already  sees  the  lunatic 
asylum  opening  its  doors.  Once  the  pati- 
ent understands  that  she  can  be  cured, 
and  believes  it,  the  battle  is  more  than 
half  won.  Another  fact  to  be  emphasized 
is  that,  serious  and  real  as  the  trouble  is, 
the  mind  is  the  only  thing  that  is  really 
wrong. 

"What,  after  all,"  the  worker  may  say, 
"is  a  piece  of  steel?  Just  look  the  prob- 
lem squarely  in  the  face.  What  can  it 
possibly  do  to  you?  How  can  it  hurt 
you?  Don't  you  see  that  the  trouble  is 
only  in  your  mind?  Try  as  hard  as  you 
can,  you  can  g:ive  me  no  reason  for  this 
feeling.  What  you  need  to  do,  is  to  under- 
stand this  fact  completely,  and  the  fear 
is  bound  to  disappear." 

Take  the  case  of  the  woman  who  was 
afraid  of  razors.  This  was  no  case  of  an 
impossible  husband ;  the  woman  was  hap- 
pily married,  though  the  fact  that  she 
had  no  children  was  undoubtedly  one  of 
the  causes  of  her  "nervousness."  Two 
years  before  she  had  gone  through  ex- 
periences that  easily  amounted  to  "psy- 
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chic  shock."  She  had  had  a  surgical 
operation,  and  before  she  recovered  from 
it,  her  mother  had  died.  Her  grief  was 
so  great  that  she  tried  to  take  the  dead 
svi  mti:  forcibly  oit  a!  her  cofRm.  Tlio.-e 
;hlngi;  stimulated  a  natural  tendeiicy  to 
neurasthenia.  As  this  patient  was  intel- 
ligent, the  explanation  and  re-education 
method  made  rapid  progress.  Her  fear 
of  razors,  when  sympathetically  explain- 
ed, became  a  comedy  to  her.  At  the  sug- 
gestion of  her  new  friend,  she  adopted  a 
little  formula  every  night  as  she  went  to 
bed.  Just  before  saying  her  prayers,  she 
would  put  her  face  in  her  hands  and  re- 
peat: 

"This  fear  is  nonsense;  I  shall  never 
harm  myself  or  others.  I  am  perfectly 
sane,  and  I  am  going  to  get  well.  There 
is  no  more  harm  in  a  razor  than  in  a  stick 
of  wood." 

TRAINING    IN    SOCIAL    CONSCIOUSNESS. 

A  training  in  the  "social  consciousness" 
is  another  useful  adjunct.  Many  of  these 
people  have  no  strong  interest  in  life. 
A  favorite  plan  is,  have  these  women 
take  charge  of  certain  parts  of  the  social 
work  themselves.  By  getting  interested 
in  others'  troubles  they  are  less  inclined 
to  concentrate  on  their  own. 

After  all,  however,  the  great  weapon 
against  these  ills  is  conversation.  The 
problem  is  a  human  one.  It  is  not  so 
difficult,  as  long  as  one  is  sympathetic, 
friendly,  and  personally  pleasing,  to  talk 
these  people  out  of  their  troubles.  Pro- 
fessor Dubois  says,  in  speaking  of  especi- 
ally difficult  cases :  "I  cured  him  in  three 
conversations."  Professor  Dubois  has  had 
amazing  success,  not  only  in  freeing 
patients  from  their  fears  and  obsessions, 
but  in  the  functional  troubles  that  so 
commonly  go  with  them  —  indigestion, 
insomnia,  loss  of  appetite,  heart  troubles, 
and  the  various  manifestations  of  hy- 
steria. And  already  certain  private  and 
public  institutions,  in  this  country  and 
Europe,  have  had  success  enough  to  de- 
monstrate that  the  new  science  has  a  firm 
foundation.  This  is  peculiarly  the  age 
of  "mental  twists;"  but  mental  twists, 
in  the  majority  of  cases,  can  be  cured. 

Poison    for   Gold 

How"a  Deadly  Acid  Assists  the 
World's  Wealth 

The  (tveraue  reader  will  probaily  learn 
with  surprise  that  the  success  of  one  of  the 
greatest  gold-fields  of  the  world  is  due  to 
the  assistance  of  one  of  the  most  dcndlii 
poisons  known  to  man.  The  chemist  plays  a 
far  from  inconspicuous  part  m  the  world's 
drama,  and  it  will  here  be  seen  how  he  is  the 
magician  of  the  moderH  gold-mine. 

T  T  is  perhaps  unnecessary  to  point  out 
that  gold  is  not  dug  out  of  the  earth 
as  one  extracts,  say,  potatoes  or  turnips. 
No;  it  is  literally  'won'  after  a  hard  battle 
with  the  elements  with  which  Nature  has 
seen  fit  to  guard  her  treasures.  The  gol- 
den lure  which  has  made  Johannesburg 
the  most  cosmopolitan  of  cities  is  nowhere 
visible.  There  on  the  Ridge  of  the  White 
Waters,  whence  comes  at  least  one-third 
of  the  world's  wealth,  visible  gold  is  a 
thing  of  the  past,  and  the  precious  metal 
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fPhat  the  German  Govern- 
ment did  before  the  PPar ! 


"The  Men  Around 
the  Kaiser" 

By  FREDERIC  W.  WILE 
Berlin  Correspondent  of  the  "Daily  Mail" 

Everybody  interested  in  the 
present  war  situation  will 
find  here  a  book  full  of  vital 
interest,  dealing,  as  it  does, 
with  the  social,  financial,  in- 
dustrial, military,  and  polit- 
ical side  of  the  life  of  the 
German  people. 


Emperor   William   of  Germany. 


The  German  Empire  has  been  striding  the  highway  of  progress 
with  seven-league  shoes.  Its  development  in  industrial,  financial 
and  military  matters  during  the  past  few"  decades  has  been 
almost  unprecedented,  nay  epochal.  Starting  with  grim  Bismarck 
and  the  Kaiser  himself,  the  list  of  outstanding  personalities  ex- 
tends to  every  branch  of  enterprise  and  includes  many  names 
which  will  be  written  large  in  the  history  of  the  world. 

The  military  and  naval  ambitions  of  this  Empire  point  to  one  man. 
That  man  is  one  of  the  subjects  of  this  book.  He  it  is  also  who  re- 
cently replied  to  Hon.  Winston  Churchill's  suggestion  that  the 
competing  nations  of  Europe  take  a  naval  holiday! 

THIS  BOOK,  CONTAINING  279  PAGES,  BOUND  IN  "SILK 
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is  hard-held  in  what  may  be  termed  an 
iron  hand ;  for  not  content  with  imprison- 
ing it  in  mere  crushable  stone,  Nature  has 
still  further  secreted  her  gold  in  what  is 
known  to  geologists  as  iron  pyrites,  from 
which  no  amount  of  crushing  will  extract 
it.  It  is  here  that  our  friend  the  chemist 
comes  upon  the  scene  with  his  stuff,  thr,  e 
drops  of  which  in  solution  would  saffice  to 
kill  a  grown  man. 

Not  all  the  gold,  however,  is  so  ten- 
aciously held.  To  obtain  what  is  known 
as  the  free-milling  ore,  the  rock  is  beaten 
under  mighty  iron  stamps,  weighing  two 
thousand  pounds  each,  until  in  a  fine  sand 
it  is  poured  in  a  muddy  flood  over  copper 
plates  covered  in  mercury.  These  catch 
up  the  free  gold  and  the  remaining  sand 
is  collected  in  huge  vats  to  undergo 
medicinal  treatment. 

The  mysterious  agency  which  liberates 
gold  almost  as  quickly  as  it  can  destroy 
the  life  of  man  and  beast  is  known  as 
cyanide  of  potassium  and  is  a  salt  of 
prussic  acid,  the  well-known  deadly 
poison.  In  minute  quantities  it  is  found  in 
the  kernel  of  the  otherwise  luscious  peach, 
and  is  what  imparts  that  bitter  sweet 
flavor  known  by  those  who  break  open  the 
stone  of  that  fruit. 

The  quantities  of  cyanide  to  be  used 
having  been  dissolved  in  water  to  an  ap- 
proved strength,  the  solution  is  poured 
upon  the  sands  in  the  vats  until  they  are 
submerged  by  a  few  inches.  The  cyanide 
solution  immediately  begins  to  exercise 
its  functions  by  attacking  the  gleaming 
pyritic  crystals  and  eating  out  the  im- 
prisoned gold,  so  that  what  previously 
looked  like  a  collection  of  diamonds  under 
the  microscope  now  presents  the  appear- 
ance of  furnace  slag. 

After  a  few  hours  of  this  treatment  the 
gold  is,  almost  to  a  grain  per  ton,  in  so- 
lution; and,  deadly  as  ever,  this  is  run 
through  pipes  into  long,  narrow,  par- 
titioned extractor-boxes,  the  compart- 
ments of  which  are  filled  with  fine  zinc 
shavings.  As  is  seen  by  the  brisk  bubbling 
of  hydrocyanic  acid  gas  which  ensues,  the 
gold  is  rapidly  taken  up  by  the  zinc, 
which  discolors  and  "rots,"  ultimately 
becoming  a  thick  black  sludge  resembling 
nothing  so  much  as  filthy  river  mud !  But, 
oh,  what  precious  mud! 

A  curious  feature  may  here  be  noted — 
namely,  that  while  neither  horses  noi 
dogs  will  touch  the  cyanide  solution,  i1 
has  a  quite  extraordinary  fascination  foi 
cattle.  When  the  solution  has  become  verj' 
weak,  and  contains,  if  any,  mere  traces  oi 
gold,  it  is  frequently  run  off  when  no  stor^ 
age-room  remains  for  it.  The  instant  anj 
browsing  cattle  near  scent  it  down-wind 
they  will  gallop  for  it  wildly,  heads  down 
and  tails  in  the  air,  and  will  literallj 
drink  themselves  to  death,  dropping  with 
their  mouths  in  it!  The  writer  has  seer 
eight  young  steers  together  fall  victims 
to  this  weird  taste  before  they  could  be 
driven  from  a  tiny  stream  of  very  weal 
solution  which  had  not  been  railed  off. 

At  the  end  of  the  month  the  flow  ol 
solution  through  the  boxes  is  temporarilj 
stopped  and  the  unaffected  zinc  is  re- 
moved; and  after  the  addition  of  alu: 
or  lime  has  cleared  the  coal-black  liquid 
the  pure  solution  is  carefully  siphoned  of 
as  close  as  possible  to  the  muddy  deposit 
— ^which,  be  it  remembered,  is  gold,  ani 
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not  to  be  trifled  with!  This  literal  "pay 
dirt"  is  then  scooped  up  into  pans  and 
left  to  dry  for  a  time;  after  which  it  is 
placed  in  a  calcining-furnace  on  a  thick 
iron  plate  heated  to  a  cherry-red.  This  is 
to  burn  off  the  zinc  which  has  succumbed 
to  the  chemical  action  of  the  cyanide ;  and 
after  very  careful  raveling  with  iron  rods 
for  the  purpose,  a  chocolate-colored  pow- 
der remains.  Here  we  have  the  long-suf- 
fering gold  in  another  form!  The  pow- 
der is  then  drawn  off  with  much  care — for 
it  "dusts"  very  easily,  and  there  are  bet- 
ter ways  of  breathing  an  atmosphere  of 
gold ! — and,  being  mixed  with  due  propor- 
tions of  clean  sand,  carbonate  of  soda  and 
borax  is  placed  in  plumbago  crucibles  and 
subjected  to  the  fierce  heat  of  one  thou- 
sand degrees,  which  the  smelting  of  gold 
demands. 

Great  care  must  be  taken  that  the  mix- 
ture does  not  "freeze"  through  a  fault  in 
the  temperature  of  the  furnace,  as  vex- 
atious troubles  and  delay  thus  take  place ; 
but,  all  being  well,  the  crucibles  are  in 
due  time  removed  and  their  boiling  con- 


tents poured  into  an  iron  mould  (usually 
conical) ,  where  the  gold  by  its  weight  per- 
colates to  the  bottom,  leaving  the  mass  of 
often  gorgeously  colored  glass  slag  to  cool 
and  harden  above  it.  This  accomplished, 
the  mould  is  overturned,  and  there,  point- 
ing at  us  as  if  in  accusation  after  its 
various  trying  metamorphoses,  we  see  a 
"button"  weighing  several  ounces  of  more 
or  less  pure  gold.  This,  together  with  his 
brothers,  is  then  placed  in  another  cru- 
cible, and,  a  couple  of  whisky-bottles — 
empty,  be  it  remarked! — having  been 
broken  over  his  head  to  provide  a  flux,  is 
returned  to  the  furnace,  finally  to  be 
poured  into  a  rhomboid  mould,  whence  he 
issues  as  the  component  part  of  a  weighty, 
wealth-suggesting  "bar"  of  gold. 

This,  then,  is  a  rapid  resume  of  the 
famous  cyanide  process,  which,  as  already 
suggested,  has  been  the  saviour  of  the 
vast  majority  of  the  mines  so  busily  ex- 
hausting the  thirty  miles  of  reef  compos- 
ing the  world-renowned  goldfields  of  the 
Witwatersrand. 


Healing  by  Suggestion 

Extraordinary  Cure  Which  Anyone  May  Attempt 

From  Nash's  Magazine. 


This  extraordinary  article  is  from  the 
pen  of  Upton  Sinclair,  who,  in  1910,  wrote 
an  article  on  "Starving  for  Health's 
Sake,"  which  created  quite  a  furore  at 
the  time.  He  now  proposes  a  much  sim- 
pler method  than  starving  for  the  cure 
of  one's  hodily  ills.  The  idea  at  least  is 
unique,  and  may  prove  a  physical  salva- 
tion to  some. 

WHO  is  there,  among  the  chance 
readers  of  this  article,  who  does 
not  know  of  some  one  who  is  suffering 
cruelly  and  undeservedly,  and  who  would 
not  give  a  share  of  his  time  and  energy 
to  be  able  to  put  an  end  to  it? 

I  am  going  to  tell  about  a  way  that  you 
may  try.  I  don't  say  that  it  will  work  in 
all  cases,  but  it  has  worked  in  many.  It 
will  cost  you  nothing,  it  will  not  take  you 
long  to  learn,  and  it  may  give  you  some- 
thing new  to  live  for.  It  is  a  method 
which  has  ancient  and  venerable  sanc- 
tions— you  have  read  about  it  in  the 
Bible  under  the  name  of  "the  laying  on  of 
hands."  But  you  thought  it  was  a  miracle 
— if  you  believed  it  at  all;  you  never 
dreamed  that  a  commonplace  person  like 
yourself  might  be  able  to  do  it. 

Before  I  tell  anything  of  what  I  have 
seen,  let  me  explain  a  few  general  ideas, 
which  possibly  may  dispose  the  reader  to 
think  me  less  preposterous. 

First.  It  has  been  definitely  established 
that  there  exists  such  a  thing  as  the  sub- 
conscious mind;  that  is,  underneath  our 
ordinary  consciousness,  there  is  a  vast 
ocean,  as  it  were,  of  mental  states,  memo- 
ries, desires,  fears,  and  so  on.  We  try  to 
recall  a  name;  it  is  "on  the  tip  of  our 
tongue,"  as  we  say,  but  it  won't  come  off; 
we  go  on  about  other  matters,  and  by-and- 
by  the  name  comes  to  us.  That  is  because 


our  subconscious  mind  has  been  working; 
and  it  worked  better  when  our  conscious 
mind  let  it  alone.  There  seems  to  be 
ground  for  believing  that  this  "subliminal 
self"  retains  everything  that  we  ever  had 
in  our  consciousness;  that  it  is  possible 
by  means  of  hypnotic  trance,  automatic 
writing,  dream  analysis,  and  other  meth- 
ods of  tapping  the  subconscious,  to  re- 
mind us  of  anything  we  ever  knew. 

Second.  It  is  definitely  established  that 
this  subconscious  mind  is  extremely  open 
to  suggestion.  Take  the  simplest  case; 
some  one  is  hypnotized,  and  told  that  he 
is  in  the  water,  and  instantly  he  begins 
to  swim ;  or  he  is  told  that  after  he  is  out 
of  the  trance  he  will  go  to  a  certain  place, 
and  do  a  certain  thing— and  automati- 
cally he  does  it.  Of  course,  it  was  quickly 
realized  that  this  characteristic  of  the 
subconscious  mind  could  be  made  use  of 
in  the  treatment  of  diseases;  that  many 
functional  irregularities  might  be  cor- 
rected, many  phobias  and  obsessions  taken 
away. 

And  now  for  my  experiences.  The 
friend  I  was  visiting  in  London  is  the 
wife  of  a  well-known  man.  She  has  been 
for  ten  years  a  sort  of  big  sister  to  me — 
I  say  this  so  that  you  may  realize  that  I 
was  not  imposed  upon.  Her  husband  has 
for  years  suffered  from  frightful  head- 
aches, caused  by  stomach-trouble.  These 
headaches  have  been  a  sort  of  family  tra- 
dition; I  have  myself  watched  him 
through  many  of  them,  and  have  listened 
to  accounts  of  scores  of  different  reme- 
dies he  was  trying  or  intending  to  try. 
He  is  a  person  with  a  hobby  for  new  medi- 
cal devices,  and  has  a  workshop  full  of 
vaccines,  intestinal  disinfectants,  reform 
foods,  and  what  not.    But  nothing  ever 
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worked  on  his  headaches.  When  they 
came,  he  would  have  to  lie  up  for  one  or 
two  days,  and  would  be  ghastly  to  look  at 
— almost  g:reen  in  the  face.  And  now 
came  this  lady  who  called  herself  a  "doc- 
tor," and  cured  such  a  headache  in  two 
or  three  minutes  by  laying  her  hands 
upon  the  man's  head. 

Naturally  this  interested  the  wife.  She 
found  that  the  "doctor"  could  take  her 
when  she  was  run  down  and  nervous  and 
troubled  with  a  bad  cough,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  could  make  her  serene,  and  in 
two  or  three  "treatments"  could  end  the 
cough.  Being  herself  a  person  with 
psychic  gifts,  my  friend  set  out  to  learn 
how  the  thing  was  done.  She  found  almost 
at  once  that  she  could  cure  her  husband's 
headaches.  Then  she  tried  with  other 
people;  among  them  the  wife  of  one  of 
the  best-known  men  in  England,  an  elder- 
ly lady  in  wretched  health,  suffering  from 
what  was  apparently  complete  inanition 
of  the  lower  bowel.  The  details  of  a  cure 
of  such  trouble  do  not  lend  themselves  to 
description  in  a  magazine  article;  suffice 
it  to  say  that  the  result  was  amazing  to 
all  parties  concerned,  and  converted  to 
an  interest  in  the  subject  one  of  the  most 
hard-headed  and  dogmatic  materialists  in 
England.  Shortly  afterwards  the  lady 
cured  two  cases  which  the  surgeons  had 
declared  must  be  operated  upon  at  once — 
one  a  case  of  mastoiditis,  and  the  other  a 
stoppage  of  the  fallopian  tubes. 

When  I  came  to  this  friend's  house,  my 
wife  had  recently  met  with  a  serious  acci- 
dent by  falling,  and  was  almost  a  nervous 
wreck  as  a  consequence.  She  went  to  call 
on  the  "doctor,"  and  reported  so  great  a 
benefit  to  her  nerves,  that  after  I  had  been 
about  to  enough  London  hospitality  to 
collect  a  headache,  I  took  it  to  be  cured. 
Fasting  is  such  a  handicap  to  hospitality! 
The  doctor  (I  will  omit  the  quotation 
marks  after  this)  was  gentle  and  soft- 
voiced. 

"I  must  tell  you,"  I  said,  "that  I  don't 
in  the  least  believe  in  this,"  In  truth, 
I  felt  very  foolish,  as  no  doubt  you  will 
at  first,  if  you  are  tempted  to  try  the 
procedure. 

I  sat  in  a  chair,  and  she  stood  behind 
me.  She  told  me  to  make  my  mind 
blank,  to  tell  myself  that  I  put  myself  in 
her  power;  she  moved  her  hands  gently 
and  soothingly  over  my  forehead,  and 
talked  to  me  softly,  telling  me  that  there 
were  deeper  forces  within  me,  able  to  cure 
my  pain,  and  that  I  would  gradually  find 
the  trouble  disappearing. 

So  on  for  several  minutes;  and  what 
happened  was  exactly  what  I  expected 
would  happen — nothing.  My  head  ached 
just  as  badly  as  before.  I  told  the  doctor 
gallantly  that  no  doubt  the  reason  was 
that  I  was  such  a  "tough-minded"  CUS' 
tomer;  I  hadn't  really  been  able  to  make 
my  mind  a  blank.  The  honest  truth  was 
that  all  the  time,  while  the  soft-voiced 
lady  had  been  "treating"  me,  I  had  been 
thinking:  If  this  only  works,  what  a  pic- 
turesque scene  it  would  make  in  a  story! 
The  experiment  failed.  But  then  I 
went  home,  and,  my  headache  bein 
worse,  my  wife  said,  "Let  me  try  it."  Shi 
did  what  the  doctor  had  done — and  be 
hold,  the  headache  was  gone !  We  laughe 
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and  said  it  was  an  accident.  But  I  went 
down  into  the  country  and  overworked 
continuously  for  a  couple  of  months,  until 
I  began  to  suffer  with  dyspepsia  and 
headaches,  and  then  with  insomnia.  As 
I  would  not  stop  work,  my  wife  would  say, 
"Let  me  treat  you."  And  each  time, 
quite  regularly,  the  trouble  would  dis- 
appear under  the  treatment.  You  can  call 
that  an  accident  a  certain  number  of 
times,  but  you  can't  keep  on  doing  so.  The 
strangest  thing  was,  that  whatever  symp- 
toms I  lost,  my  wife  immediately  got.  She 
had  never  had  dyspepsia  in  her  life  be- 
fore, but  she  had  it  now — and  the  same 
with  insomnia.  Naturally,  I  didn't  want 
to  be  cured  on  those  terms,  and  so  we 
dropped  psychotherapy,  and  I  stopped 
work  and  took  a  fast. 

We  took  the  thing  up  again,  almost  by 
accident,  under  the  pressure  of  a  sudden 
need.  We  were  traveling  on  a  train,  a 
tedious  journey,  and  my  wife  was  seized 
with  a  terrible  headache.  She  is  a  person 
who  does  not  complain  until  things  have 
become  desperate.  I  was  frightened 
about  her,  and  I  said,  "Let  me  give  you 
a  'treatment.'  "  So  I  put  my  hand  across 
her  forehead,  and  followed  the  advice  of 
my  friend:  to  hold  in  silence,  and  as  in- 
tensely as  I  could,  the  thought  that  this 
pain  was  to  be  immediately  relieved.  I 
was  naturally  in  no  joking  mood,  and  I 
really  tried  my  best  to  "will"  the  pain 
away.  In  a  few  minutes  my  wife  was 
asleep.  After  a  while  I  went  into  the 
dining-car,  and  while  I  was  gone  she 
awakened,  and  the  pain  returned;  she 
told  me  afterwards  that  it  was  so  bad  that 
she  had  an  impulse  to  throw  herself  from 
the  train.  I  came  back,  and  gave  another 
"treatment";  and  in  about  five  minutes 
she  sat  up  and  stared  at  me  in  wonder, 
exclaiming,  "The  pain  is  gone!" 

And  that  is  always  the  way.  We  never 
can  believe  it — it  always  seems  a  joke  to 
us.  It  happens — and  then  comes  the  ex- 
clamation, "The  pain  is  gone!"  I  have 
cured  in  all  four  such  headaches,  and  I 
haven't  yet  got  over  my  own  surprise 
that  it  works — to  say  nothing  of  begin- 
ning to  explain  how  it  works. 


If  you  will  accept  my  word  that  these 
incidents  happened  as  described,  I  don't 
see  how  you  can  fail  to  admit  that  here  is 
a  tremendous  force  which  can  be  used  for 
the  rational  control  of  our  lives.  I  do  not 
mean  by  this  that  you  are  to  give  your- 
self into  the  hands  of  the  charlatans  and 
fanatics  who  .swarm  in  this  unexplored 
region ;  nor  do  I  mean  that  you  are  to  use 
this  new  idea  to  enable  you  to  neglect  the 
rational  physical  means  of  keeping  in 
health.  And,  too,  I  have  a  nervous  feeling 
about  this  power — it  mayn't  last!  It 
seems  really  too  good  to  be  true ! 

Deep  within  me  I  agree  with  a  saying 
of  Voltaire :  "You  can  kill  a  cow  with  en- 
chantment, if  you  use  a  little  strychnine 
too!" 
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On  your  Fall  hunting  trip  you,  too, 
will  surely  have  "  ROSS  "  Luck  if 
you  carry  a  "  ROSS  RIFLE." 


An  Exciting  Hunting  Trip 

KOSS  LUCK  followed  Mr.  Cluny  C.  Luke. 
The  three  grizzlies  shown  in  the  cut  were  shot  down 
less  than  a  minute  with  a  ROSS   .280. 
During  the  same  expedition  Mr.  Luke  shot  3  grizzlies, 
4  black  bears,  2  goats,  2  caribou  and  2  moose.     In  all  he 
fired  only  27  shots,  and  has  no  words  too  good 
for  the  ROSS  .280,  whose  low  trajectory  dis- 
penses with  all  judging  of  distances. 

Mr.  Luke  assures  us  tli.it  he  killed  a  goat  at 
500.  with  exactly  the  same  adjustment  of  sights 
as  at  100  yards. 

The  low  trajectory,  accuracy  and  smoothness 
of  action  make  the  ROSS  .280  the  Ideal  Sporting 

Its'  price   Is    $55.00,    other   models  $12.00   up. 
Catalogue  free   on   request. 

ROSS  RIFLE    CO.,     QUEBEC 


Make  Fall  Housecleaning 
easier  by  using 

DUSTBANE 

the  sanitary  sweeping  compound.  Absorbs  dust  while  sweeping, 
disinfects,  kills  germs,  brightens  carpets.  Makes  sweeping  easy 
and  saves  dusting.  If  only  for  the  sake  of  good  health  you  need 
"DUHTBANE"  in  your  home. 

GET  IT  FROM  YOUR  DEALER  OR  WRITE  DIRECT 
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Questions  and  Answers  Relating  to^Modern 
Automobile  Design,  Construction  and  Repair 

IBy  i  VICTORj;w.  IPAGE,  IM.E. 
Answer*  every  question  you  may  ask  relating  to  the  modern 
automobile.       Will     save    you    time,     trouble    and     expense. 

This  pntcticsl  trestlM  ooniliU  of  s  leriea  of  thtrtr-slx  leasoiu,  coTerini  with  n«arl;  2.000 
qtiestioQl  and  their  siuwem— the  automobile,  iU  conatractioo,  operation  and  repali^-«00  (6i9)  Pacea. 
360  Illuatratlons.  The  lubject  matter  is  abaolutalj  comet  and  explained  in  aimpla  languase.  If 
you  can't  answer  all  of  tlie  following  queations,  jou  need  thia  work.  The  aniwera  to  these  and 
nearly  2,000  more  are   to  be  found    in   Its  pases. 

OiTe  the  name  of  all  important  parts  of  an  automobile  and  describe  their  functjons.  Describe 
action  of  latsst  tTpea  of  kerosene  esrburetora.  What  is  the  dUterenoe  betvren  a  "Double"  ignitian 
system  and  a  "dual"  IsnlUon  syatsmT  How  ar*  tsItss  tlmsd?  What  are  adTantues  of  worm 
driTS  gearingr  Name  all  important  type*  of  bell  and  roller  besrin(s?  What  is  a  "Tnre«M]\iarter" 
floating  ailer  What  is  a  two^peed  axle?  What  la  the  Tulcan  electric  sear  shlftr  Name  the 
csnass  of  lost  power  in  automobiles.  Describe  all  noises  due  to  deranged  mechanism  and  Kire 
caoses.  How  can  you  adjust  a  carburetor  by  the  color  of  the  exhaust  jnaes?  What  causes 
"popping"  in  the  oarburetor?  How  do  yon  drirs  rarioua  makes  of  cars?  What  is  a  differential 
lock   and   where   is   It  used?     Etc.,    etc. 

Sent' prepaid  to  any  addraaa  on  receipt  of  price-$1.60.     Keep  the  book 
ten  days,  and  if  it  ia  not  aatiafactory  return  it  and  get  your  money  back. 
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4     The  most  inecniom  Wafer  Blade  Safety. 


'A      Extra    Siar  Cru-StccI   Blades.  6  for  25c.      mi 

^y.  Man     fil       fli'm      ti  n /J     I.' i-..^.  I?.-.  J »      — -„..^  ^^ 


^.      Also  fil    Gem    and  liver-Ready   razors.      ^>; 

^  Buy  one  now—your  dealer  or  from  us.     ^^| 

Free  cataloR  sent. 


Canadians  in  tiie  Mediterranean 


I  am  open  for  engagemeuts  to  take 
tourists  into  any  part  of  Spain,  Port- 
ugal, Morocco.  Have  taken  some 
Canadians  to  interesting  parts  seldom 
seen  by  even  experienced  tourists. 
By  arranging  in  advance  can  meet 
the  steamer  and  take  parties. 


JOSEPH  BUZA6L0,  Family  Courier,  GIBRALTAR 
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The  Quickest  Way  to  Wash  Clothes 

The    most    sanitary 
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Limited 

Established  in  1881. 

OTTAWA,  ONT. 

FOR    STAGE    OR 
PARLOR   USE 

All  the   latest    Magic  Novelties,    Puzzles,   etc. 
Large  Illustrated  Catalogue  Free 

THE  PROCTOR  MANUFACTURING   CO. 
155  King'StreetiEast  -  Toronto,  Ontario 
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Electric  Storms 

How    to    Get    Struck    by    Lighting    and    How    Not    To 

(From    Sir   Ray   Lankesters'    "Science  From  an  Easy  Chair,"  in  the 

Daily  Telegraph.) 


ALL  children  in  schools  ought  to  be 
warned  against  seeking  shelter  in  a 
thunderstorm  under  any  solitary  upstand- 
ing shed,  tree,  or  group  of  trees.  The 
danger  arises  from  the  fact  that  the 
shed  or  the  tree  stands  out  high  above  the 
general  surface,  and  its  top  is  the  near- 
est point,  for  some  distance  round,  to  the 
thunder-cloud,  and  is  likely  to  "attract" 
the  electric  discharge,  or  to  serve  as  the 
passage  of  the  electricity  from  the  cloud 
to  the  earth.  If  the  tree  or  the  shed  or 
such  building  were  a  good  "conductor" 
of  electricity,  and  were  fixed  deeply  in 
wet  earth  or  water  (which  is  also  a  good 
"conductor"  of  electricity),  no  harm 
would  be  done;  the  electricity  of  the 
earth  and  of  the  cloud  would  quietly  ad- 
just themselves  by  aid  of  the  projecting 
conductor.  That  is  the  service  which 
"lightning  conductors"  perform.  They 
are  metal  rods  placed  in  high,  prominent 
positions  where  they  come  into  relation 
with  the  electrically-disturbed  thunder 
clouds,  and  as  there  is  free  passage 
through  them  to  the  vast  area  of  deep- 
lying  wet  earth  and  subterranean  water, 
the  adjustment  between  the  cloud  and 
the  earth  is  easily  and  quietly .  effected. 
As  we  say  the  electric  current  "flows" 
through  the  conductor  to — or  it  may  be 
away  from — the  earth.  But  nothing  is 
more  fatal  than  a  lightning  conductor 
which  is  not  properly  "earthed."  The  up- 
standing metal  rod  must  end  below  in  a 
great  plate  of  metal  sunk  in  permanently 
moist  earth,  or,  better,  in  flowing  water. 
When  there  is  not  this  regular  and  suf- 
ficient outlet  for  the  electric  current,  as 
when  a  lightning  conductor  is  broken 
from  its  "earth"  or  unprovided  with  such 
a  base,  the  current  behaves  like  a  pent- 
up  stream  let  loose,  and  dashes  (so  to 
speak)  at  and  through  anything  leading 
ultimately  to  the  soil.  It  is  on  this  ac- 
count that  trees  and  wooden  sheds  are 
dangerous.  They  attract  the  electric  cur- 
rent, but  are  not  "good"  conductors,  and 
so  do  not  provide  a  passage  to  the  deep 
wet  earth.  .  The  pent-up  obstructed  elec- 
tricity takes  the  form  of  the  "spark,"  or 
"lightning  flash,"  instead  of  flowing  quiet- 
ly away.  It  is  terribly  destructive  and 
erratic  in  its  course — bursting  and  burn- 
ing living  as  well  as  inert  things  on  its 
way. 

It  is  obvious  that  since  it  is  dangerous 
to  seek  shelter  in  a  thunderstorm  under 
or  at  the  side  of  a  prominent  tree,  or  a 
solitary  shed,  on  account  of  their  "up- 
standing" character,  so  it  is  dangerous  to 
be  yourself  the  most  prominent  object  on 
a  plain  or  a  hill  side  during  a  thunder- 
storm. More  persons  are  struck  and 
killed  in  this  way  than  when  sheltering 
under  trees.  Sheep  are  often  struck  and 
killed  when  lying  open  on  a  hill  side  in  a 
thunderstorm.  What  then  is  man,  woman 
or  child  to  do  when  caught  in  the  open 


in  a  thunderstorm?  They  may  take  shelt- 
er in  a  wood  though  not  under  an  isolated 
tree,  nor  under  a  long  high  hedge-row. 
They  should  ask  for  shelter  in  any  avail- 
able house  or  cottage  which  is  built  for 
human  habitation,  and  has  weathered 
former  storms.  Failing  these  they  may 
(as  goats  and  sheep  and  cattle  do)  get 
under  a  low-lying  rock-face,  or  into  a 
ditch,  or  dry  hole — or  even  (if  the  storm 
is  close  round  them)  lie  flat  on  the  ground. 
It  is  less  dangerous  to  be  wet  through 
than  to  be  dry,  since  wet  clothes  may  and 
have  before  now  saved  a  man's  life,  ow- 
ing to  the  fact  that  they  are  good  con- 
ductors, and  allow  the  electric  current  to 
pass  away  without  obstruction.  It  is  a 
very  dangerous  thing  to  be  out  in  a  thund- 
erstorm, which  is  close  to  you,  on  a  golf 
links,  in  a  boat  on  a  lake  or  wide  river, 
or  on  the  sea.  The  larger  animals  always 
seek  shelter  from  a  thunderstorm. 

When  you  are  in  a  house  during  a  close 
and  immediate  thunderstorm  you  should 
keep  the  windows  shut  and  avoid  placing 
yourself  between  two  large  and  promin- 
ent conductors  of  electricity  such  as  the 
water-pipe  or  gas  main  (if  your  plumber 
has  permitted  you  to  know  where  they 
are)  and  the  fire-place.  If  the  house  is 
a  detached  one  or  a  corner  house,  and  the 
storm  is  close,  you  will  be  acting  reason- 
ably if  you  retire  into  the  basement  until 
the  storm  is  over.  But  you  must  be  pre- 
pared to  put  up  with  criticism  from  the 
fool-hardy.  On  the  whole,  the  long  rows 
of  houses  of  fairly  equal  height  in  the 
streets  of  a  great  town  are  about  as  safe 
as  any  place  during  an  electric  storm.  A 
railway  carriage  on  the  rails  is  theoretic- 
ally very  unlikely  to  be  "struck  by  lightn- 
ing,' since  the  rails  are  a  first-rate  con- 
ductor. The  EiflFel  Tower,  in  Paris,  being 
entirely  built  of  iron,  is  a  huge  lightning 
conductor,  and  has  been  photographed  in 
storms  with  forked  lightning  playing 
harmlessly  about  its  head. 

The  inhabitants  of  towns  are  much 
more  frequently  struck  by  lightning  than 
country  folk,  because  living  as  a  rule  in 
the  protection  of  the  streets,  they  have 
no  traditions  and  habits  to  guide  them 
when  they  are  out  for  a  holiday  and  are 
overtaken  by  a  thunder-storm  on  com- 
mons or  in  open  country.  They  are  both 
indifferent  to  the  danger  and  ignorant  as 
to  the  conditions  under  which  that  danger 
is  greatest,  and  those  under  which  it  is 
reduced  to  a  minimum.  When  they  go  in- 
to the  country  they  do  not  know  how  to 
behave  in  a  thunderstorm. 

Learned  writers  on  atmospheric  elec- 
tricity and  thunderstorms  do  not  trouble 
themselves  to  give  information  as  to  the 
precautions  which  a  man  should  take  to 
avoid  being  "struck,"  and  what  positions 
are  the  safest  and  what  the  most  perilous. 
On  the  other  hand,  they  have  carried  the 
knowledge  of  how  to  protect  buildings  by 
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aid  of  lightning  conductors  to  such  a  point 
that  it  is  now  possible  to  build  a  powder 
magazine  which  is  practically  safe  from 
danger  in  any  thunderstorm.  This  is  ef- 
fected by  applying  a  network  of  conduct- 
ing wire  over  its  surface  connected  to  up- 
standing metal  rods,  the  bases  of  which 
are  sunk  in  permanent  subterranean 
water.  The  protection  of  property  is 
more  remunerative  than  the  protection  of 
human  life. 

It  is  important  that  everyone  should  be 
able  to  judge  of  the  nearness  or  distance 
of  a  thunderstorm.  The  sound  of  thunder 
caused  by  the  heating  and  sudden  expan- 
sion of  the  air  by  the  great  electric  spark 
which-  we  call  "a  flash  of  lightning" 
travels  a  mile  in  five  seconds.  When  there 
is  an  interval  between  the  flash  and  the 
sound  of  the  thunder  of  two  seconds  or 
more,  the  storm  is  for  the  time  being  at 
a  safe  distance,  but  when  the  interval  is 
only  a  second  or  less  the  storm  is  close, 
and  any  prominent  object  near  you  or 
you  yourself  may  be  "struck." 


Illicit 
Diamond    Buying 

A    Leaf    From    a   Fascinating 

Chapter  of  South  African 

Romance 

From  Cassell's  Saturday  Journal, 

The  I.  D.  B.  traffic,  ae  it  is  called,  or 
practice  of  purchasing  from  Kaffirs  em- 
ployed in  the  mines,  diamonds  which  they 
have  stolen  or  have  not  handed  over  when 
found,  is  one  of  the  most  attractive  forms 
of  crime  in  South  Africa,  hut  although 
there  is  material  for  an  engrossing  romance 
in  the  illicit  diamond  trade,  the  records 
arc  particularly  meagre.  The  incidents  re- 
lated ielotc  give  some  idea  of  the  methods 
employed  in  this  little-known  criminal 
traffic. 

ONE  of  the  fir^t  big  robberies  of  stones 
was  engineered  by  a  young  English- 
man of  good  family,  who  came  out  to  the 
fields,  having  about  a  thousand  dollars 
but  no  experience,  joined  a  Scotsman, 
who  was  working  a  claim.  Their  funds 
which  were  poor  at  first  soon  rose  con- 
siderably then  dropped  back  to  almost 
nothing.  The  Englishman  announced 
that  he  was  tired  of  the  game  and  was 
going  home  leaving  his  partner  to  refund 
him  his  money  if  things  turned  out  well. 
His  liberality  in  standing  drinks  on  his 
la.st  evening  roused  the  suspicions  of  his 
partner,  especially  as  the  young  man  was 
supposed  to  have  had  great  difficulty 
in  raising  his  homeward  fare.  The 
partner  induced  him  to  linger  over  his 
drinking  and  carried  him  home  very 
drunk,  and  on  making  a  search  was  re- 
warded by  finding  $20,000  worth  of  stones 
hidden  in  the  Englishman's  baggage,  be- 
sides conclusive  evidence  of  parcels  hav- 
ing been  sent  through  the  post  to  Cape 
Town. 

CLEVER  KAFFIR  THIEVES. 

Very  early  in  the  chapter  Cecil  Rhodes 
realized  that  the  only  practical  way  of 
stopping  the  wholesale  thefts  of  diamonds 
was  by  segregating  the  Kaffir  employees. 
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For  the  third  time  the  Hupp  Motor  Car  Company  has  produced  a  car  which,  we  believe,  will  prove 

immeasurably  superior  to  any  that  assumes  to  compete  with  it. 
The   first  Hupmobile  20  made  for  itself,  and  held   against   all   rivalry,   an   immense   following,   at 

home  and  abroad. 
The  "32"  put  the  Hupmobile  into  another  class  and  surpassed  the  "20"  in  world-wide  popularity. 
This  new  Hupmobile  bids  fair  to  eclipse  them  both,  as  the  very  utmost  a  motorist  can  desire. 
A    highly   specialized,   individualized,   Hupmobilized  motor  car  which  gives  you,   we  believe,  more 

service  and  comfort  for  your  money  than  you  can  find  if  you  comb  the  market  a  dozen  times 

over. 


More   Power. 

Motor,  3%-lnch  bore  x  5%-Inch 
stroke;  cylinders  cast  en  bloc, 
with  water  jacket  space  between 
barrels;  valves  1%-iuch  clear 
diameter,  mushroom  tappets,  with 
special  shape  cams,  very  quiet; 
valve  spring  chamber  closed  by 
oil-tight  cover,  so  that  contacts 
are  made  in  an  oil  bath.  New 
shape  combustion  chamber,  larger 
valves  and  larger  cylinder  bore 
produce  more  power.  Multiple  disc 
clutch,  with  thirteen  13-inch  plates. 

New    Type    Carburetor. 

Horizoutal  type,  bolted  directly  to 
cylinder  block.  Gas  passage  be- 
tween cylinders,  so  that  intake 
manifold  is  heated  its  entire 
length,  assuring  complete  vapori- 
zation of  even  the  heaviest  gaso- 
line. 

Longer    VVbeelbase;    More    Room. 

Wheelbase,  119  inches:  tires  34  x 
4  inches.  Roomy  5  -  passenger 
body;  2  inches  more  leg-room  in 
front.  7  inches  more  in  tonneau ; 
full  tufted  upholstery:  concealed 
door  hinges,  flush  handles.  Front 
springs,  37  inches  long,  practically 
flat;   rear  springs,   seml-elllptlc,  52 


Specifications 

inches  long,  swung  under  axle; 
spriugs  self-oiling.  Brakes,  14 
inches  in  diameter. 

I^ft  Steer,   Center   Control. 

Steering  wheel  at  left;  gear  change 
and  hand-brake  levers  at  driver's 
right.  Speedometer,  starting  and 
lighting  switches  mounted  flush  in 
center  of  cowl  board.  Speedometer 
drive  from  transmission. 

Improved  Oiling;. 

A  system  already  highly  efficient 
made  still  better.  Pressure  feed 
from  flywheel  to  main  bearings 
and  connecting  rod  bearings; 
cylinder  walls  lubricated  by  mist 
from    crankshaft. 

Modern   Ignition. 

Ignition  from  storage  battery, 
with  automatic  spark  advance. 
Type  rapidly  being  adopted  by 
progressive  engineers. 

Single   Unit   Electrical    Syetem. 

Generator  and  starting  motor 
combined,  driven  by  silent  clialn 
from  front  end  of  crankshaft.  Sup- 
plies current  for  starting,  ignition 
and  lighting.  Makes  motor  non- 
stallable.  Westlnghouse  12-voIt 
system. 


Non-Glare,  Dimmer  Headlights. 

Hupmobile  design.  Upper  half  of 
headlight  glass  corrugated.  Kills 
reflector  glare,  complying  with 
many  city  ordinances,  and  giving 
full  illumination  on  road.  One. 
bulb  in  headlights,  dimmed  at  will 
through  resistance  In  switch.  No 
side-lamps. 

Equipment  and  Other  Details. 

16-gallon  gasoline  tank  in  cowl ; 
rain-vision  windshield,  fixed  up- 
rights, lower  half  adjustable  for 
ventilation.  One-man  type  top,  at- 
taching to  windshield.  Crowned 
fenders,  with  flat  edge  and  with- 
out bending.  Tall  lamp  exclusive 
Hupmobile  design,  lllumlnateg 
license  plate  and  entire  width  of 
road  for  considerable  distance  be- 
hind car.  Non-skid  tires  on  rear. 
Demountable  rims,  carrier  at  rear 
for  spare  rim  and  tire.  Lighting 
aud  ignition  switches  controlled 
by  Yale  locks.  Speedometer.  Robe 
rail,  foot  rail  and  cocoa  mat  In 
tonneau.  Color,  blue-black  with 
maroon  running  gear.  Price  F.O.B. 
Windsor. 


Model  32— Complete  with  electric  starter  and    lights,    demount- 
able rims,  oversize  tires,  etc.— $1230  F.O.B.   Windsor 


HUPP    MOTOR    CAR    COMPANY,^  Desk  F., 


Windsor^  Ont. 


THREE  YEARS'  SUBSCRIPTION  FREE 

How  would  you  like  to  have  throe  years  added  to  your  svibscription 
without  any  expense  on  your  part?    Here  is  how  you  can  get  it. 

Among  your  acquaintances  you  have  no  doubt  si.x  friends  that  would 
appreciate  being  introduced  to  the  MACLEAN'S  MAGAZINE.  Show 
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WAR 

AND 

CANADIAN 
INVESTMENTS 


The  European  political  upheaval  has  had  far- 
reaching  effects. 

The  ordinary  channels  of  information  to  the 
business  man  and  investor  were  closed  by  a 
week's  war. 

Do  not  let  sensational  rumors  guide  you  from 
day  to  day.  Keep  yourself  informed  through 
the  authentic  information  concerning  Can- 
adian securities,  bond  issues,  real  estate,  com- 
pany promotions,  crops  and  business  conditions 
which  is  published  in 


The 

Financial  Post 

of  Canada 

"The  Canadian  Newspaper  for  Investors." 
Sign  and  Mail  the  attached  coupon 

Date 1914 

The  Financial  Post  of  Canada, 

143-153  University  Avenue,  Toronto 

Please  enter  my  subscription  to  THE  FINANCIAL  POST 
at  the  rate  of  one  dollar  for  four  months. 

NAME 

STREET CITY 


10  CENTS  THE  COPY. 


$3.00  PER  ANNUM. 


So  long  as  they  were  free  to  wander  at 
will,  the  leakage  would  and  must  continue. 
No  system  of  search  had  so  far  proved 
absolutely  effective.  Even  under  the  lat- 
ter-day conditions,  Kaffirs  contrived  to 
conceal  stones  found  on  the  floor,  pass 
through  the  search  on  leaving  work,  and 
carry  the  stone  into  the  compound,  where 
it  would  be  concealed  until  it  was  smug- 
gled out  by  some  of  the  privileged  whites 
who  had  the  entry  to  the  compound. 

The  natives  developed  an  amazing 
adroitness  in  concealing  stones.  Some  of 
the  true  stories  are  almost  unbelievable. 
As  in  the  case  of  conjuring  tricks,  the 
simplest  were  often  the  most  successful, 
their  apparent  simplicity  throwing  the 
watcher  off  his  guard. 

The  following  is  a  case  in  point. 

A  native  at  the  Kimberley  mine  found 
a  fine  stone.  He  was  wearing  a  battered 
slouch  hat  of  the  Alpine  type,  with  a 
very  pronounced  cleft  formed  by  the  two 
sides  of  the  crown.  With  a  piece  of  fat, 
probably  kept  in  reserve  for  such  an  op- 
portunity, he  stuck  the  stone  to  the  out- 
side of  the  crown,  in  that  part  of  the 
cleft  where  the  two  sides  would  touch 
when  the  hat  was  lifted  off  by  the  centre. 
The  boy  submitted  himself  to  the  usual 
search,  first  throwing  his  hat  on  to  the 
ground,  where  it  lay  with  the  inside  ex- 
posed. The  searcher  gave  it  a  perfunctory 
glance  and  proceeded  with  the  explora- 
tion of  the  parts  of  the  native's  body  al- 
ways examined  most  closely.  The  ordeal 
was  successfully  passed.  The  boy  re- 
placed his  hat  and  carried  to  his  quarters 
a  stone  that  eventually  changed  hands 
for  $4,500.     The  Kafflr  received  $75. 

This  same  boy  is  said  to  have  passed 
through,  in  the  course  of  three  years,  be- 
fore and  during  the  compound  system, 
over  $50,000  worth  of  stones.  He  was 
never  caught,  but  the  diamonds  were  the 
cause  of  his  tragic  end.  He  left  the 
mines,  probably  feeling  that  his  marvel- 
ous luck  could  not  always  keep  in,  and 
became  a  runner — that  is,  one  of  the  na- 
tives employed  to  carry  stolen  stones 
from  Kimberley  into  Freetown,  a  town 
founded  by  I.D.B.'s  just  over  the  Free 
State  border  as  a  sanctuary  and  market- 
place. He  was  going  over  in  the  capacity 
of  decoy,  in  company  with  another  native. 
His  business  was  to  run,  if  challenged  by 
the  police,  in  order  to  give  his  companion, 
who  carried  the  stones,  a  chance  to  get 
through  while  the  pursuers  were  devoting 
attention  to  the  runner.  Occasion  arose 
for  acting  up  to  his  instructions. 
The  pair  were  stopped  by  the  mounted 
patrol,  and  the  decoy  started  off  towards 
the  border  while  the  other  slipped  away 
in  another  direction. 

A  mounted  trooper  followed  and  rode 
him  down,  horse  and  rider  coming  a 
cropper  over  the  fugitive  whose  ribs  and 
arms  were  broken.  He  died  before  he 
could  be  carried  to  shelter.  His  employer 
is  said  to  have  found  three  hundred 
sovereigns  in  the  boy's  sleeping  quarters. 
A  simple  method  of  transferring  stones 
was  practised  by  a  famous  I.D.B.,  who 
had  for  an  accomplice  a  barmaid  who 
afterwards  became  his  wife.  Entering  the 
bar  he  would  order  a  glass  of  stout,  which 
he  would  leave  unfinished,  the  barmaid 
taking  the  half  empty  glass  in  which  she 
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knew  diamonds  had  been  dropped  from 
his  mouth. 

A  FORTUNATE  ACCIDENT. 

The  largest  parcel  of  diamonds  ever 
captured  would  have  been  got  through 
but  for  an  accident.  Three  men  leaving 
Kimberley  with  a  wagon  for  the  Free 
State  were  under  suspicion  and  observa- 
tion. The  detectives  made  no  sign  till  the 
wagon  was  well  out  on  the  veldt  and  a 
search  could  be  made  without  a  crowd  of 
onlookers.  Just  on  the  Free  State  bor- 
der, the  police  patrol  came  up  and  began 
a  systematic  and  microscopic  search. 
They  even  cut  the  dissel-boom — or  wagon- 
pole-^into  small  pieces,  and  sounded  or 
prodded  every  part  of  the  wagon  large 
enough  to  conceal  a  stone.  They  expected 
to  find  an  unusually  large  parcel,  hence 
their  extra  pains;  but  nothing  rewarded 
their  efforts,  and  after  two  hours'  hard 
work  they  retired.  On  the  way,  one  of 
the  detectives  remembered  that  he  had 
left  a  knife  or  gimlet  on  the  wagon,  and 
returned  for  it.  He  found  the  men  rue- 
fully repairing  the  damage  as  well  as 
they  could,  and  replenishing  the  water  in 
the  water-kid,  which  had  been  emptied 
out  in  the  search.  The  detective  asked 
for  a  drink,  and,  in  helping  himself,  was 
struck  with  something  odd  about  the  large 
bung  which  closed  the  kid.  He  examined 
closer,  and  found  a  packet  nailed  to  the 
bung — in  fact,  it  was  the  bung — one  solid 
mass  of  pitch  containing  four  pounds' 
weight  of  extra  fine  stones. 


Possibilities    of    the 
Gyroscope 

How  the  Gyroscope  May  Re- 
volutionize   Motor  Traffic 

(From  Current  Opinion  and  Knowledge, 
London.) 

t~\  NE  may  speak  with  a  certain  enthus- 
^^   iasm  of  the  g^rroscopic  mono-rail  car 

invented  by  Mr.  Peter  Schilowsky.  It 
happens  to  be  the  first  model  mono-rail 
car  on  this  principle  which  has  ever  been 
shown  to  the  public  with  all  its  working 
parts  freely  exposed.  On  a  curved  mono- 
rail track  the  car  can  be  seen  at  South 
Kensington  Museum,  in  London,  travel- 
ing in  either  direction,  weirdly  upright 
and  quickly  righting  itself  if  depressed 
by  external  influence.  Mr.  Schilowsky  is 
a  Russian  scientist,  residing  in  London. 
He  is  quite  an  enthusiast  as  to  the  future 
of  the  gyroscope.  He  is  an  idealist  who 
does  not  believe  in  keeping  his  invention 
secret. 

The  many  problems  connected  with  the 
gyroscope  are  by  no  means  solved  but 
Mr.  Schilowsky  has  unquestionably  over- 
come some  of  the  obstacles  which  hitherto 
have  retarded  progress.  He  is  distinctly 
a  pioneer  in  gyroscopic  science,  there  be- 
ing but  three  or  four  other  men  similarly 
engaged. 

BRENNAN'S  SYSTEM. 

In  the  first  place,  Schilowsky  avowed- 
ly bases  his  system  upon  that  of  Brennan, 
whose  mono-rail  car  made  such  a  sensa- 
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tion  a  few  years  ago.  Schilowsky  uses  a 
stabilizing  force  obtained  by  a  high-speed, 
rapidly  revolving,  heavy  wheel — that  is, 
a  gyroscope.  He  has  ingeniously  utilized 
its  reactive  propensities  against  pressure 
for  bringing  it  to  its  normal  position  when 
that  normal  position  has  been  altered  by 
pressure  on  the  vehicle's  lateral  or  verti- 
cal plane. 

As  we  know,  Brenhan  uses  vertically 
spinning  gyroscopes  pivoted  in  the  center 
of  gravity.  Schilowsky's  gyroscope  is 
pivoted  below  the  center  of  gravity,  there- 
by ensuring  far  greater  stability  of  the 
vehicle  in  an  upright  position,  and  has 
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specially  designed  mechanisms  formulated 
on  the  principle  of  rachet-device  engage- 
ments for  automatically  restoring  the 
right  (here  the  horizontal)  plane  of  rota- 
tion if  it  has  been  disturbed  by  any  cause, 
such  as  pressure  of  the  wind,  the  chang- 
ing of  places  by  persons  inside  the  car, 
and  so  on.  This  corrective  mechanism  is 
automatically  controlled  by  two  heavy 
pendula  which  are  sensitive  to  the  slight- 
est disturbance  of  the  equilibrium  of  the 
car  and  instantly  transmit  to  the  gyros- 
cope, through  a  rachet  quadrant,  an  im- 
pulse just  of  the  necessary  strength  to  re- 
store the  equilibrium  of  the  car  and  the 


right  plane  of  rotation  of  the  gyroscope. 
M.  Schilowsky's  system  differs  also  from 
others  in  that  his  gyroscope  works  with- 
out air-tight  casing,  without  lubricating 
arrangements  under  pressure,  and  in  sev- 
eral other  subsidiary  details. 

The  model  car  already  constructed  is 
worked  by  electric  current,  and  so  is  the 
gyroscope.  But  in  actual  practice  any 
other  means  of  obtaining  power  can  be 
employed  to  work  gyroscope  and  vehicle. 
I  timed  the  gyroscope  at  the  Science  Mu- 
seum and  found  it  ran  and  kept  the  car 
upright  for  over  three  minutes  after  the 
current  had  been  cut  off. 


An  American  View  of  the  War 

The  Stand  of  the  Allied  Nations  Against  Germany  is 

Warmly  Applauded 


The  United  States  nation  is  made  up  of 
people  of  all  races  and  nationalities,  and 
it  is  not  to  he  expected  that  it  could  take 
an  undivided  view  on  the  war  situation  in 
Europe.  Nevertheless,  it  is  gratifying  to 
observe  that  the  consensus  of  opinion  in 
America  is  strongly  in  favor  of  the  cause 
of  Great  Britain  and  her  allies.  The 
reasons  for  this  are  set  forth  very  suc- 
cinctly in  the  accompanying  article. 

HISTORY  will  hold  the  German  Em- 
peror responsible  for  the  war  in 
Europe.  Austria  would  never  have  made 
her  indefensible  attack  on  Servia  if  she 
had  not  been  assured  beforehand  of  the 
support  of  Germany.  The  German  Em- 
peror's consent  to  co-operate  with  Eng- 
land would  have  halted  Austria's  advance. 
His  refusal  was  notice  to  all  Europe  that 
Germany  was  Austria's  ally  in  her  pre- 
determined attack  on  Servia.  When 
Russia  was  seen  to  be  preparing  for  a 
threatened  war,  Germany  declared  war 
against  Russia.  When  France  refused 
to  pledge  herself  to  neutrality,  Germany 
made  war  on  France.  To  doubt  that  Ger- 
many and  Austria  have  been  in  practical 
alliance  in  this  act  of  brigandage — for  it 
deserves  no  better  name — is  to  shut  one's 
eyes  to  all  signs.  In  order  to  make  this 
war  The  Hague  Treaty  has  been  disre- 
garded, the  pledge  to  observe  the  neutral- 
ity of  the  Duchy  of  Luxemburg  and 
Kingdom  of  Belgium  has  been  promptly 
violated.  That  this  violation  was  part 
of  the  original  plan  of  campaign  is 
naively  acknowledged  by  the  Imperial 
Chancellor  of  Germany.  In  a  speech  to 
the  German  Parliament  he  has  said :  "Our 
troops  have  occupied  Luxemburg  and  per- 
haps have  already  advanced  into  Belgian 
territory.  This  is  against  the  law  of 
nations.  .  .  .  The  injustice  that  we 
thereby  committed  we  shall  rectify  as 
soon  as  our  military  object  is  achieved." 
Austria  wanted  Servia  and  proposed 
to  take  it,  and  Germany  undertook  to  pre- 
vent other  European  Powers  |rom  inter- 
fering. While  the  burglar  enters  the 
house  and  takes  possession  his  confeder- 
ate keeps  watch  outside  and  warns  the 
neighbors  not  to  interfere. 


From  The  Outlook. 

The  charge  that  Servia  contrived  the 
assassination  of  the  Crown  Prince  of 
Austria  has  not  a  shred  of  evidence  in  its 
support.  No  evidence  has  been  so  much 
as  offered.  It  is  not  even  a  specious  pre- 
text. Burke  has  said  that  it  is  impos- 
sible to  indict  a  nation.  This  indictment 
of  Servia,  inherently  incredible,  is  made 
more  so  by  the  avowed  policy  of  the  mur- 
dered Prince.  If  the  interesting  article 
by  Mr.  W.  F.  Johnson  in  the  New  York 
"Tribune  "  of  August  2  may  be  trusted, 
it  was  the  purpose  of  that  Prince,  when- 
ever he  should  come  to  the  throne,  to  con- 
vert the  dual  monarchy  into  a  federated 
kingdom ;  to  unite  Hungary,  Bohemia, 
and  Croatia  with  Austria  in  one  frater- 
nal union,  as  Wales  and  Scotland  have 
been  united,  and  as  the  Liberal  party  is 
endeavoring  to  unite  Ireland  with  Eng- 
land. To-day  the  seventeen  million  Slavs 
in  Austria-Hungary  are  under  the  des- 
potic authority  of  the  nine  million  Ger- 
mans. 

The  Supreme  Court  of  the  United 
States  has  laid  down  the  principle  that 
the  intent  of  an  actor  may  be  reasonably 
deducted  from  the  inevitable  consequences 
of  his  action.  The  inevitable  consequences 
of  the  Austro-Germanic  alliance,  if  it  is 
successful,  it  requires  no  prophet  to  fore- 
see. It  would  put  an  end  to  all  hope  of  a 
Balkan  Confederacy.  It  would  reduce 
the  Balkan  States  to  provinces  of  Ger- 
many and  Austria.  It  would  make  Bel- 
gium and  Holland  Germanic  provinces, 
as  Finland  has  been  made  a  Russian  pro- 
vince. It  would  result  either  in  a  close 
alliance  or,  more  probably,  in  an  organic 
union  between  Austria  and  Germany.  It 
would  create  a  Germanic  Empire  which 
would  extend  from  the  North  Sea  to  the 
Mediterranean.  It  would  bring  all 
Europe  under  the  domination  of  this 
Germanic  Empire,  as  all  southern  Europe 
was  under  the  domination  of  Rome  in  the 
first  century,  and  as  Napoleon  endeavored 
to  bring  all  eastern  Europe  under  his  per- 
sonal domination  in  the  last  century.  It 
would    reduce    Italy,    Spain,    Portugal, 


France,  and  England  to  subordinate  posi- 
tions, if  not  to  dependencies.  It  would 
banish  from  all  eastern  Europe  for  the 
time  the  democratic  movement  of  which 
France  and  England  are  the  leaders.  It 
would  discourage  the  hopes  of  democracy 
in  Spain,  Italy,  and  Russia.  It  would 
enthrone  autocracy  from  the  Atlantic 
coast  to  Siberia  and  from  the  North  Sea 
to  the  Mediterranean.  For  the  states- 
manship of  Gladstone,  Gambetta,  and 
Cavour  it  would  substitute  the  states- 
manship of  Metternich  and  Bismarck. 
This  aim  we  cannot  better  define  than  by 
quoting  a  single  sentence  from  "  On  War 
of  To-day,"  published  last  year  by  a 
German  retired  military  oflScer.  Speak- 
ing of  the  Japanese,  he  says:  "It  was, 
above  all,  their  boldness  which  paralyzed 
the  arm  of  their  far  superior  enemy,  and 
made  them  by  one  stroke  the  dominating 
race  of  eastern  Asia,  the  same  as  I  hope 
the  German  people  will  assert  and  main- 
tain itself  as  the  dominating  race  of 
Europe."  Because  the  German  Emperor 
combines  with  remarkable  ability  for 
organization  this  mediaeval  ambition  to 
dominate  all  Europe,  he  is  the  greatest 
personal  peril  of  the  century  to  popular 
liberty  and  human  development. 

On  the  other  hand,  if  the  Germanic 
scheme  is  defeated,  no  such  control  of 
Europe  would  be  possible  to  the  allied 
Powers,  and  none  such  would  be  desired 
by  them.  England,  France,  and  Russia 
could  never  unite  to  exercise  a  mastery 
over  Europe.  The  supremacy  of  the 
people  would  receive  a  new  impulse  not 
only  in  the  victorious,  but  in  the  defeated 
countries.  A  Balkan  federation  would 
become  not  only  possible,  but  probable. 
Either  Austria  would  be  broken  up  into 
separate  kingdoms  or  the  plan  of  the  late 
Crown  Prince  would  be  carried  out  and 
a  federated  kingdom  of  free  peoples  would 
result.  The  suppressed  democracy  in 
Germany  would  receive  a  new  endowment 
of  power.  And  the  European  war  and 
its  sigfnificance,  penetrating  the  conscious- 
ness of  even  the  Russian  peasantry,  would 
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communicate  strength  and  intelligence  to 
the  democratic  aspirations  of  that  people. 
We  are  far  from  asserting  that  all  these 
results  would  follow  the  victory  of  either 
party  to  this  war.  We  describe  tendencies 
by  their  possible  results.  But  we  regard 
the  conflict  as  one  not  merely  involving 
historic  racial  jealousies,  but  also  as  one 
of  autocracy,  intelligent,  capable,  and 
highly  organized,  against  aspiring  but 
imperfectly  organized  democracy. 
What  are  the  prospects  of  the  war? 
The  daily  papers  have  given  estimates 
of  the  military  and  naval  forces  of  the 
several  nations  engaged.  But  these  do 
not  adequately  represent  the  strength  of 
the  real  parties  to  the  conflict.  There  are 
three  factors  which  have  often  exerted 
a  powerful  and  sometimes  a  controlling 
influence  in  great  campaigns,  of  which  he 
who  desires  to  forecast  the  future  must 
take  cognizance. 

Mr.  W.  F.  Johnson,  from  whose  article 
we  have  already  quoted,  says  that 
"  scarcely  once  in  her  more  than  eleven 
centuries  of  existence  has  Austria  been 
entirely  successful  in  an  aggressive  war, 
unless  through  the  aid  of  powerful 
allies";  and  in  a  compact  historical  para- 
graph he  verifies  this  statement.  Nor  do 
we  recall  in  Austrian  history  any  such 
great  general  as  Wellington,  or  Napoleon, 
or  von  Moltke,  or  Garibaldi.  Yet  great 
campaigns  are  quite  as  often  determined 
by  the  quality  of  leadership  as  by  the 
number  of  men  engaged.  If  Servia's 
forces  should  be  commanded  by  a  Robert 
E.  Lee  and  the  Austrian  forces  by  a 
George  B.  McClellan,  it  is  by  no  means 
certain  that  the  smaller  army  might  not 
be  more  than  a  match  for  the  larger  one. 
War  both  discovers  commanders  and  de- 
velops them;  what  commanders  this  war 
will  discover  or  develop  no  one  can  now 
even  guess. 

Not  less  important  than  the  quality  of 
the  leadership  is  the  quality  of  the  men 
in  the  ranks.  "According  to  that  great 
leader  Napoleon,"  said  General  Kuropat- 
kin,  "  three-fourths  of  an  army's  success 
is  due  to  the  moral  character  of  its  sol- 
diers." Napoleon's  army  illustrated  the 
truth  of  this  saying.  So  did  Cromwell's 
army;  so  did  the  army  of  William  of 
Orange  in  the  Netherlands.  It  was  be- 
cause Europe  forgot  this  truth  that  it 
expected  gigantic  Russia  to  crush  Japan 
as  a  strong  man  crushes  an  eggshell  in 
his  hand.  It  is  reported  that  the  women 
of  Servia  have  volunteered  to  fight  with 
their  husbands  and  brothers  in  the  field. 
That  they  would  add  much  to  the  fight- 
ing force  is  not  probable;  but  the  enthu- 
siasm which  their  off'er  expresses  and 
will  inspire  may  add  an  entirely  incalcul- 
able element  to  Servia's  fighting  force. 

Nor  is  this  popular  enthusiasm  con- 
fined to  Servia.  It  has  prevented  Italy's 
unnatural  alliance  with  Austria.  It  has 
inspired  the  unexpected  and  plucky  re- 
sistance of  Belgium.  It  has  aroused  the 
delayed  but  sturdy  resolve  of  Great 
Britain.  The  action  of  Germany  has 
united  the  moral  judg:ment  of  Europe 
against  her.  In  Germany's  plea  with 
Great  Britain  to  allow  her  to  violate  the 
neutrality  of  Belgium,  in  the  German 
Emperor's  speech  to  his  Imperial  Parlia- 
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Crvstallized  Comments  on 

ASBESTOSLATE  ROOFING 

Several  thousand  readers  of  one  of  Canada's  leading  magazines,  "  Every- 
woman's  World,"  recently  accepted  an  editorial  invitation  to  tell  candidly 
what  they  thought  about  ASBESTOSLATE — the  fireproof  And  everlasting 
roofing  of  Asbestos  and  Cement.     Here  are  a  few  of  their  interesting  opinions: 


■'  /  understand  Ashestoslate  is  being  used 
for  the  bry  Dock  buildings  here.  This  is 
a  great  recommendation,  as  the  Dry  Dock 
is  to  be  one  of  the  largest  and  beat  in 
America,  and  only  the  best  materials  are 
being  used." 

Mrs.  J.  G.  Halsey,  Prince  Rupert,  B.C. 
"Asbestoslate  Roofing  is  on  a  house  ue 
have  just  mored  out  of,  and  ue  have  never 
knOKn  it  to  leak." 


"Asbestoslate  Roofing  is  a  great  protection 
in  time  of  fire.  My  father  owns  a  num- 
ber of  houses  and  every  one  has  an 
Asbestoslate  Roof." 

Mrs.  A.  S.  Lucas,  399  King  St.  W., 

Brockville,   Ont. 

"  I    know    of   several    builders    who    have 

used    Asbestoslate    Roofing,    and    it    has 

proved   most   satisfactory   in   every   way." 

Mrs.  J.  H.   Waddington, 

Combermere,  Ont. 
"  We  have  used  Asbestoslate  and  like  it 
splendidly." 

Mrs.  P.  F.  MoOully, 

James  River  Sta.,  N.8. 
Such  disinterested  opinions  are  certainly  wortiiy  of  your  careful  conslderntion 
for   full   information   and   samples  of  Asbestoslate   to   Dept.   M.C.Ij. 

ASBESTOS    MANUFACTURING    CO.,    LIMITED 

Address  :   E.T.  Bank  BIdg..  263  St.  James  Street,  Montreal 

Factory  at  Lachine.  P.Q.  (near  Montreal) 

l)o   not   fail   to   visit   our   Asbestos    Buniralow   at   the    Canadian    National    Rxhibitlon, 

Toronto,  August  29th  to  September  14th. 


Mrs.  E.  Mosher,  2  Kingswood  Rd., 

Balmy  Beach,  Toronto. 
"My  husband  has  used  Asbestoslate  Roof- 
ing and  thinks  it  is  alright." 

Mrs.   Ohas.  E.  Hart,  Madoc,  Ont. 
Write 
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Are  You  One  of  the  Capable 
Men  of  Your  Locality? 


T~^  OES  your  present  income  permit  you  to  enjoy 
^-^  all  the  every-day  luxuries,  an  occasional  vaca- 
tion trip,  a  new  watch,  bicycle,  or  possibly  an  extra 
suit  of  clothes? 

We  are  anxious  to  appoint  a  capable  man  in  your  dis- 
trict to  represent  MacLean's  Magazine. 

In  all  parts  of  the  country  hundreds  of  energetic  men 
are  representing  our  publication  supplementing 
limited  home  incomes,  or,  in  other  cases,  making  this 
work  their  only  vocation.  Some  of  them  earn  more 
than  managers  of  leading  concerns. 

The  work  is  enjoyable,  keeping  you  out  of  doors  and 
in  touch  with  the  activities  of  the  community.  You 
will  not  be  a  canvasser,  for  as  a  representative  of 
MacLean's  Magazine  you  will  be  received  as  one  of 
the  successful,  capable  men  of  the  community.  Con- 
sequently your  success  is  assured  from  the  very  start. 

On  each  order,  new  or  renewal,  you  will  receive  a 
definite  commission,  so  that  your  salary  will  be  gauged 
entirely  by  your  efforts.  No  previous  business  exper- 
ience is  necessary.  We  coach  you  and  co-operate 
with  you  at  all  times.  If  you  will  write  us  to-day,  we 
will  gladly  tell  you  further  about  the  work. 


Do  not  delay  Writing. 


MacLean's  Magazine 
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ment  defending  his  course,  the  fact  that 
the  moral  judgment  of  Europe  condemns 
that  course  is  tacitly  recognized,  and  vain 
is  the  endeavor  to  dull  the  awakened  con- 
science. 

While  it  can  be  said  that  this  war  is 
one  of  a  united  Europe  against  Germany 
and  Austria,  it  must  be  remembered  that 
Austria  is  a  house  divided  against  itself 
The  seventeen  million  Slavs  in  the  Aus- 
trian Empire  are  more  likely  to  make  a 
division  in  her  enemy's  favor  than  to  add 
to  her  military  strength.  What  the  four 
million  Socialists  of  Germany  think  of 
this  war  no  one  knows  or  will  be  allowed 
to  know,  but  their  radical  allies  in  the 
rest  of  Europe  are  fused  into  one  host  by 
a  passion  for  liberty.  The  war  is  not 
merely  one  of  race  against  race.  It  is 
the  war  of  a  modern  people  against  a 
mediaval  autocracy.  Even  the  pacificists 
are  almost  without  exception  for  the  war 
The  lovers  of  peace  in  all  countries  are  in 
alliance  against  militarism.  The  people 
are  arming  to  disarm  the  army  of  the 
absolutist.  The  moral  sentiment  of  the 
civilized  world  is  a  military  force  not  to 
be  despised. 

One  other  element  which  the  skill  of 
man  cannot  foresee  and  against  which  it 
cannot  guard,  is  perhaps  more  important 
than  either  skill  in  leadership  or  quality 
m  the  soldiers.  Military  history  is  full 
of  Illustrations  of  the  fact  quaintly  ex- 
pressed by  the  ancient  Hebrew  historian 
in  the  saying,  "  The  stars  in  their  courses 
fought  against  Siser?  "  It  was  the  in- 
coming of  the  sea  which  co-operated  with 
William  of  Orange  to  save  the  Nether- 
lands from  Alva's  army.  The  Spanish 
Armada  was  bravely  and  wisely  fought 
by  Drake  and  Hawkins;  but,  says  the  his- 
torian Green,  "the  work  of  destruction 
was  reserved  for  a  mightier  foe  than 
Drake."  The  storm  completed  what  he 
had  begun,  but  could  not  have  completed 
virithout  its  aid.  After  the  battle  of  Tra- 
falgar the  English  fleet  was  close  to  the 
rocks,  and,  their  cables  shot  away,  had 
not  an  anchor  ready.  Lord  Collingwood, 
who  had  succeeded  to  the  command  on 
the  death  of  Nelson,  wrote  to  his  frisnd. 
"Providence  did  for  us  what  no  human 
effort  could  have  done;  the  wind  shifted 
a  few  points,  and  we  drifted  off  the  land." 
After  the  battle  of  Long  Island,  the  cap- 
ture of  General  Washington  and  his  en- 
tire army  was  imminent.  An  "  unex- 
ampled fog  "  came  out  of  the  sea  to  hide 
the  American  army  and  prevent  the  ad- 
vance of  the  British  fleet,  and  lay  between 
the  two  until  the  last  detachment  of  the 
retreating  army  had  made  its  escape. 

History  does  not  sustain  Napoleon's 
saying  that  God  is  on  the  side  of  the 
strong  battalions.  We  do  not  undertake 
to  interpret  the  will  or  purpose  of  the 
Almighty;  but  we  believe  with  Hegel 
that  God  has  a  plan  and  that  history  is 
nothing  but  the  working  out  of  his  plan 
in  human  affairs.  And  we  believe  that 
the  Austrian  Prime  Minister  and  the 
German  Emperor  have  made  a  fatal  mis- 
take in  lea\'ing  this  truth  out  of  their 
reckoning  in  their  endeavor  to  destroy 
the  great  democratic  movement  in 
Europe. 
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The 
Legacy  of  Huerta 

A  Forecast  of   the  Immediate 
Future  of  Mexico 

From  The  Literary  Digest. 

Is  the  real  crisis  in  Mexican  affaiirs  yet  to 
comet  President  Huerta  has  gone  but  has 
left  behind  him  the  possibilities  of  counter 
revolutions  and  factional  fights  and  it  is  at 
present  doubtful  whether  Mexico  has  any 
man,  such  as  the  late  president,  Porfirio 
IHaz,  strong  enough  to  rule  this  turbulent 
nation. 

DISPATCHES  from  Washington  tell 
us  that  it  cannot  be  too  strongly  em- 
phasized that  the  general  opinion  in 
Washington  official  circles  is  that  the  war 
between  the  Constitutionalists  and  the 
Huerta  Government  is  over,  and  that 
peace  will  soon  be  restored  throughout 
the  country,  except  in  the  regions  where 
the  Zapatistas,  the  forces  of  General  de 
la  O,  and  guerrilla  bands  are  operating." 
But  whatever  the  future,  every  one  seems 
a  unit  in  the  belief  that  Huerta  has  done 
his  native  land  a  great  service  by  leaving 
it,  and  President  Wilson's  policy  is  prais- 
ed even  by  some  opposition  papers  for  the 
success  of  eighteen  months  of  watchful 
waiting.  As  to  the  actual  situation, 
Huerta  is  bound  for  Europe,  with  six  mil- 
lions of  dollars  for  his  "rainy"  day,  and 
to  succeed  him  Francisco  Carbajal,  a 
jurist,  is  installed  as  Provisional  Presi- 
dent, claiming  no  ambition  other  than  "to 
terminate  the  internal  conflict"  of  his 
country.  To  this  end  he  is  preparing  to 
transfer  control  of  the  national  govern- 
ment to  General  Carranza,  requiring  only 
that  Carranza  grant  a  general  amnesty 
and  insure  the  protection  of  life  and  pro- 
perty in  Mexico.  Carranza's  attitude  is 
plainly  shown  in  his  telegraphed  state- 
ments to  various  newspapers,  and  may  be 
summed  up  in  the  following  message  to 
the  New  York  World : 

"Replying  to  your  courteous  message  of 
yesterday,  I  would  say:  Huerta's  surrend- 
er of  the  power  which  he  had  usurped 
may  bring  as  a  consequence  the  uncon- 
ditional surrender  of  the  army  which  sus- 
tained him  With  such  a  surrender  the 
existing  warfare  in  our  country  should 
terminate.  Otherwise  the  strife  will  con- 
tinue to  a  definite  and  complete  triumph 
of  the  Constitutionalist  cause." 

The  procedure  of  the  United  States,  is 
that  President  Wilson  has  tacitly  agreed 
to  Carranza's  plan  to  establish  an  abso- 
lute dictatorship,  but  has  also  warned  the 
Constitutionalists  that  if  violence  accom- 
panies the  occupation  of  Mexico  City,  in- 
tervention still  may  be  necessary,  and  that 
the  American  forces  will  be  retained  at 
Vera  Cruz  until  peace  is  fully  restored. 

To  restore  peace,  Carranza  will  rule 
with  absolute  power  over  life  and  proper- 
ty. And  yet  in  wielding  this  enormous 
power  comes  the  likelihood  of  his  offend- 
ing Villa  or  Zapata. 

Even  the  reforms  which  Carranza  has 
been  fighting  for  will  be  put  into  effect, 
the  State  Department  is  informed, 
through  military  decree. 
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Singled  Out  from  the  Ordinary 

The  illustration  shows  one  of  the  "PENETANG  LINE"  LAUNCHES  that  are  built  on 
the  "SAFETY  FIEST"  idea  without  sacrifice  of  speed.  For  real  comfort,  handsome 
appearance  and  reliability,  you'll  go  a  long  way  to  beat  this  spacious  craft.  The  picture 
doesn't  do  justice  to  this  craft.  Come  in  and  examine  one  for  yourself  and  you'll  appre- 
ciate the  perfection  of  construction  and  superiority  of  workmanship  that  distinguish  the 
"PENETANG  LINE."  If  you  want  a  craft  that  will  give  satisfaction  down  to  the 
smallest  detail,  you'll  be  interested  in  this  handsome   "PENETANG  LINE  CRAFT." 

Orders    ailed   at   once.     An   absolnte   Knai^antee  of  gatUfaction  ig  slven.     Oar  catalog 
"G"    will    grive    yon    complete    particniarg.     Get  one,  or  pay  ns  a  vlglt  and  Invegtigate. 

The  Gidley  Boat  Co.,  Limited,       Penetang,  Ontario,  Canada 

Toronto  Show  Room,  1 1 7  Bay  St.     Distributing  Agents  for  the  Loew  Victor  and  Kermath  4-Cycle  Motors 


$295         ^  19  15  $295 

MODELS  ARE  READY  FOR  DELIVERY 

There  is  no  time  to  lose  if  you  wish  to  secure  three  months  of  Fall  riding— the  moat  enjoyable  riding  of  the  whole 
year.  And  this  on  a  1915  four-cylinder  HBNDKKSON:  for  our  new  price;  the  biggest  "cut"  m  the  history  of  motor- 
cycles Think  of  it'  The  most  powerful,  comfortable  an'l  most  beautiful  motorcycle  on  the  market  to-day  is  to  sell  for 
TWO     HUNDRED    AND    NINETY-FIVE    DOLLARS.      But    that    is    not    all!  -       -—^- 

There   are   numerous  refinements   on   the   1915   HENDERSON   that   places   the  new 
models   beyond   comparison.     Write   at  once   and   learn    of   them.     Let  ua   tell   you 
of    the    new    HENDERSON    two-speed,    a    device    of    our    own 
design    and    manufacture.      We    will    have    a    HENDERSON 
representative    in    eveo"    town, 
village    and    rural    community 
in     the     Dominion     for     1915. 
Perhaps     this     would     interest 
you.     But    orders    are    swamp- 
ing   US    now .    so    if    you    wan t 
immediate    deliverj-:    There    is 
no    time   to   lose. 

Henderson    Motorcycle 

Company 

1156  Cass  Ave. 

Detroit,         -         -  Mich. 


The  Gasoline  Automobile 

By  VICTOR  LOUGHEED 

nmmittilK  Itaiineer,  Foundn-  Member,  SoclstT  of  AiitoiDiAU.  Bn(ln«en,  Fomierljr  Editor  "Motor,"  AutHor  of 
"^vSdclM  0*  ttis  Air  "  ana  MortW  A.  H«U,  B.  S.,  Editor  "Th«  ComnMrdsl  Vshlde,"  Formerly  Aaneiste  Editor  •The 
AutDimoblla."  Member  Am.ri««n  Bodety  of  MeBhsntesl  KnslnMn.  S30  psee..  SOO  UlnsttaUons.  This  book  In  rl»ht  up  to 
tht«  miovt*  containing  lh«  latest  word  on  such  subleots  ss  the  Knlitht  fllldtag  Valre  Motor,  and  Rolary  Valre  Motor. 
Hatf-atartns  and  Blsottie  Ucht  Bxtema,  beridM  lirlns  muefa  trnrral  Informstlcm  on  the  Automobile  and  its  maoiun- 
Sm^lMTtnc  PrlTaU  Oarue  U^cn  a»l  Egnlpment  and  Rosd  koA  Hoom  ReDsiim.  The  foUowins  Is  a  nartlaJ  synnata: 
BNOIKTI)  FBATIIRIIB'  Hutorleal,  Bodlas,  Bnm.lnK  Gear.  Trmo«ml«ston,  Knirioe  Elements,  Coolinc  (Water  and  Air). 
LdSriiaSm  SntiiTBaMliit.  tailUoo  8yst«ms.  Klsetric  Ltahtmg:  MEOHANIBuMS:  Valie  Machanlana.  Oaitmnton. 
fltwtte  DOTloas.  ruel  BbbpU;  AWKMHOB'LB  DRIVING  Btarttaj  sn<l  Stjpping  Oar,  Bnnnlm  th«  C»r.  Oars  af 
uSSSt.  Eoad  Espaljs,  Tbrn.  SldSuiut;  PRIVATE  GARAGRS:  Ossigns.  bMildlng  EquiinMnt,  Uulitas  rad  Tool 
Koniiimat:  HOMSKBPAIBa:  Orsriuulliic  Engine,   Olntohca,  Tnunmlasion,   Sprlnai.  flna.     Pries,  H.IO,   post  paM. 
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WEANING   BABY 

It  is  always  an  anxious  time  with  Mothers 
when  it  is  advisable  to  wean  the  Baby,  to 
know  what  is  best  to  feed  them  on. 

There  is  nothing  better  than 

NEAVE'S  FOOD  FOR  INFANTS 

It  is  used  in  every  part  of  the  world,  and 
has  been  the  standard  food  in  England  for 
nearly  90  years. 

It  is  the  oldest,  the  cheapest,  and  still  the 
best. 

"231  Dorien  Street, 
Dear  Sir :—  Montreal,  30  June,  1913. 

1  received  the  sample  of  Neave's  Food  and 
can  highly  recommend  it. 

My  Mother  used  it  for  a  family  of  13  chil- 
dren— my  wife  is  pleased  with  it.  Our  Baby  is 
increasing  daily  in  weight  and  she  says  all 
her  friends  shall  know  of  the  food. 

Yours  truly,  C.  H.  LEWIS." 

NEAVE'S  FOOD  is  sold  in  1  lb.  tins  by  all 
druggists 

FREE  TO  MOTHERS.  Write  for  free  tin 
of  Neave's  Food  and  copy  of  a  valuable  Book 
— "Hints  About  Baby" — to  the  Canadian 
Agent,  Edwin  Utley,  14Y  Front  Street  East, 
Toronto. 


Mfrs.,  J.  R.  Neave  &  Co.,  England. 


48 


NEWCOMBE 


Matchless  in  Tone 
Quality 

NEWCOMBE  PIANOS  are  essen- 
tial for  the  discriminate  where 
refinement  and  delicacy  of  tone  is 
required  to  please  the  sensitively 
trained  ear. 

The  only  Piano  Equipped  with 

Howard's  Patent  Straining 

Rod 

NEWCOMBE  PIANO  PLAYERS 
embody  all  the  latest  improve- 
ments in  the  art  of  Piano  making. 
Human-like  in  expression  and  re- 
sponsiveness. Come  and  hear  for 
yourself.  There  is  a  NEW- 
COMBE dealer  in  almost  every 
community.  It  convenient,  visit 
our  show  rooms,  or  write  us,  and 
we  will  point  you  to  the  nearest 
dealer. 


Newcombei  Piano  Co.,  Limited 

Head  Office  and  Warerootns : 
369  Yonge  Street  -  -  -  Toronto,  Ont. 


Constitutionalism  will  have  to  await 
the  restoration  of  peace  and  the  installa- 
tion of  another  Government.  Until  this 
occurs,  Mexico  and  the  United  States  will 
have  to  place  their  faith  in  the  benevol- 
ence of  Carranza's  despotism. 

It  is  a  continuous  obligation  in  Mexico 
which  President  Wilson  has  assumed — an 
obligation  partly  international  in  its 
character — and  the  ways  and  means  of 


seeking  to  execute  it,  delicately  but  with 
effect,  will  need  to  be  carefully  thought 
out.  The  country,  however,  will  little  heed 
these  things  at  present.  It  will  be  in- 
clined to  believe  that  the  smaller  matters 
go  with  the  greater ;  and  that  a  President 
who,  without  a  war,  has  succeeded  in  en- 
forcing his  original  demand  on  Huerta 
can  be  trusted  to  deal  successfully  with 
the  various  sequels  as  they  arise. 


The    Finest   Scenic  Railway  in 

the  World 

The  Bergen  Railway — An  Engineering  Miracle 

(From    The   Royal  Magazine.) 


THE  EXPRESSION  "scenic  railway" 
recalls  to  the  majority  of  mankind 
riotous  evenings  among  the  artificial 
rockies  at  zome  exhibition  or  amusement 
grounds. 

But  there  are  other  scenic  railways, 
real  ones  before  which  the  artificial  and 
circumscribed  specimens  whose  fare  is 
the  economical  one  of  sixpence  all  the  way 
pale  into  nothingness.  And  the  king  of 
such  is  the  Bergen  Railway  in  Norway. 

It  needs  the  lyrical  gifts  of  some  anci- 
ent Norwegian  skald,  some  poet-laureate 
of  a  Viking  long-ship,  adequately  to  de- 
scribe the  wonders  of  the  $15,000,000  mar- 
vel of  engineering  which  the  Norwegians 
have  built  between  Kristiania  and  Bergen, 
bisecting  their  country  in  its  broadest 
part. 

In  1883,  the  Norwegian  Government 
began  the  long  patient  preliminary  work 
necessary  before  the  railway  could  be 
carried  over  the  mountains  to  Kristiania. 
Such  were  the  difficulties  of  the  under- 
taking that  a  definite  start  could  not  be 
made  till  1894,  and  the  railway  was  not 
completed  till  1909. 

A  glance  at  the  map  will  plainly 
show  even  the  prize  duffer  at  geography 
that  the  Bergen  Railway  is  an  engineer- 
ing miracle.  The  country  it  traverses 
used  to  be  practically  impassable,  and 
previous  to  the  railways  the  only  com- 
munication between  the  east  and  west  of 
Norway  was  either  by  sea  along  a  very 
exposed  coast,  or  by  very  difficult  and  in- 
different roads  across  the  mountains.  It 
is  almost  impossible  for  the  modern  tra- 
veler in  his  comfortable  railway  carriage 
to  realize  the  conditions  that  existed  be- 
fore the  line  was  laid.  Perhaps  the  long 
stretches  of  snow-sheds,  built  over  the 
line  to  prevent  its  being  blocked  by  snow- 
drifts, may  help  him  a  little. 

However,  the  toil  of  the  Norwegian  en- 
gineers, who  used  to  live  through  the 
winter  practically  isolated  in  mountain 
barracks,  provides  the  traveler's  delight, 
and  enables  him  to  take  a  winter  or  spring 
or  summer  holiday  amid  the  most  beauti- 
ful scenery  in  Norway,  where,  in  these 
flabby  days,  he  would  never  arrive  on  his 
own  weary  feet.  Ski-ing  is  possible  prac- 
tically all  the  year  round — you  can  skt 
in  June  at  Finse,  and  on  the  Hardanger 


Glacier,  where  the  Prince  of  Wales  has 
recently  spent  a  happy  and  healthy  holi- 
day. 

The  journey  thither  is  the  experience  of 
a  lifetime.  Giant  snow-ploughs  clear  the 
^ine,  and  as  you  are  whisked  along  under 
protecting  snow-sheds  you  catch  glimpses, 
through  thoughtfully  provided  windows 
in  the  sheds,  of  marvellous  scenery,  at 
one  time  enjoyed  only  by  the  reindeer  and 
grouse,  or  hardy  native  mountaineer. 

Finse,  4,070  feet  above  the  sea,  is  far 
beyond  the  tree  line,  and  near  Myrdal, 
where  the  tunnel  is  left  behind,  you  can 
see,  two  thousand  feet  sfcf-jumping  and 
cross-country  races,  tobogganing,  and 
sleighing.  Not  the  least  interesting  sight 
in  this  Norwegian  fairyland  are  the  herds 
of  reindeer,  single  specimens  of  which  are 
employed  to  draw  the  boat-like  Lapland 
sleighs  used  in  this  part  of  the  world. 

A  good  reindeer  will  travel  a  hundred 
miles  over  the  snow  without  rest,  and  a 
bad  one  will  turn  round  and  try  to  sav- 
age his  driver.  In  this  event  the  best 
thing  is  to  reverse  the  sleigh  and  get  un- 
derneath it! 

Experts  state  that  an  angry  reindeer 
is  no  joke,  so  that  it  is  as  well  to  do  the 
right  thing  quickly. 

Finse  is  the  central  station  for  snow- 
clearing  work  This  is  done  by  great  ro-  , 
tary  snow-ploughs  of  1,000  horse-power,  1 
which  revolve  a  shovel-wheel  at  140  revo-  ' 
lutions  a  minute.  All  this  energy  is  de- 
voted to  snow-clearing,  and  so  they  are 
propelled  by  special  locomotives,  at  the 
rate  of  about  eight  miles  an  hour.  They 
and  the  snow-sheds  enable  the  Bergen 
Railway  to  maintain  a  regular  service 
throughout  the  winter.  Some  idea  of  the 
difficulty  this  entails  may  be  realized 
when  it  is  remembered  that  there  are  9% 
miles  of  tunnels,  and  12%  miles  of  snow- 
sheds  completely  covering  the  line,  to- 
gether with  28  miles  of  snow  screens. 

To  the  tourist,  the  Bergen  Railway  is 
a  good  friend,  for  it  leads  him  into  an 
all-the-year-round  playground.  He  can 
go  there  and  ski  in  the  winter,  and  he  can 
go  and  ski  in  the  summer  on  the  glacier. 
Summer  tours  can  be  made  from  the  end 
of  May  till  the  middle  of  September,  and 
in  the  latter  month  there  is  often  splen- 
did weather  for  weeks. 
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Reminiscences    of    a 
Famous  War  Cor- 
respondent 

Incidents  in  the  Life  of  Bennet 

Burleigh,    the     Doyen    of 

War    Correspondents, 

Who  Lately  Died 

(From  the  Daily  Telegraph.) 

'  An  article  apprared  in  a  recent  issue  of 
Maclean's  Magazine  on  the  passing  of 
the  old-time  war  correspondent.  Of  that 
class  the  late  Bennet  Burleigh  uhosv 
death  was  recently  reported,  was  un- 
doubtedly the  greatest  and  best  knuicn 
member.  A  few  of  his  adientures  and  ex- 
ploits  are  here  related. 

ONE  of  Bennet  Burleigh's  first  per- 
sonal adventures  took  the  form  of 
privateering  on  the  Potomac  and  Chesa- 
peake Rivers.  In  one  of  these  escapades 
he  was  wounded,  captured,  and  imprison- 
ed in  Delaware  jail,  near  Philadelphia. 
F'om  this  durance  he  and  some  of  his 
comrades  escaped  through  a  drain,  and 
thence  had  to  swim  across  a  tidal  river. 
Two  of  them,  Burleigh  being  one,  were 
rescued  in  mid-stream  by  a  vessel,  bound 
for  Philadelphia,  two  were  drowned,  and 
two  others  recaptured.  The  leader  of 
these  filibustering  enterprises  was  a  dar- 
ing spirit  named  John  Yates  Beall,  and 
a  story  is  told  of  a  most  audacious  ven- 
ture, in  which  Burleigh  and  Beall  were 
implicated.  The  object  was  to  release 
2,500  confederates  from  the  prison  camp 
in  Johnson's  Island.  The  account,  from 
which  we  quote,  without  vouching  for 
the  details,  states  that: 

On  Sunday  evening,  Sept.  18, 1864,  Bur- 
leigh boarded  a  steamer,  the  Philo-Par- 
sons,  at  Detroit.  Twenty  fellow  passeng- 
ers were  picked  up  at  handy  Canadian 
ports,  having  with  them  an  old  trunk 
securely  tied  with  rope.  Beall  was  also 
on  board  disguised.  At  four  p.m.,  the 
next  day  the  boat  had  just  left  Kelly's 
Island,  in  Lake  Erie,  when  a  commotion 
was  heard  on  deck.  Beall  pulled  a  re- 
volver on  the  helmsman  and  cried:  "I  am 
a  Confederate  officer.  I  seize  this  boat 
and  take  you  prisoner.  Resist  at  your 
peril!"  Simultaneously,  Burleigh  per- 
formed the  same  operation  on  the  cap- 
tain-purser, Ashley,  ordering  him  into 
the  cabin  while  he  counted  three;  and,  as 
Ashley  afterwards  tersely  remarked,  "Be- 
fore the  end  of  the  count  I  was  in  the 
ladies'  cabin."  The  twenty  conspirators 
produced  from  the  trunk  swords  and  pis- 
tols, and  .stood  at  arms.  The  eighty  pas- 
sengers and  the  crew  were  transformed 
into  prisoners  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye; 
a  guard  was  placed  over  them,  and  they 
were  huddled  in  the  main  cabin.  The  Con- 
federate flag  was  then  unfurled  to  the 
breeze.  The  boat  was  headed  for  Middle 
Bass  Island,  where  the  pri-soners  were 
landed,  and  where  a  small  boat,  the  Is- 
land Queen,  was  also  captured,  its  pas- 
.sengers  taken  into  similar  custody,  and 
the  craft  scuttled.     Under  a  full  moon 
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SUSPENDERS 

— they  slide  to  suit  your  movements 
Guaranteed  for  one  year. 
The  King  Suspender  Co.,  Toronto,  Canada 
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It's  EASY 
For  Women 

to  do  away  with  the 
back-aching,  fatiguing 
part  of  housework, 
especially  when  it  can 
be  done  at  s  u  c  h  a 
moderate  cost. 

The 

Invincible  Baby 


~  is  a  practical   little  electric 

cleaner,     weighs     lOi  lbs., 

only   costs  i  c.    an  hour  to 

operate  ;    will  thoroughly  clean  carpets,  bedding, 

portieres,  etc.     Simple,  scientific,  economical. 

CLEANS  CLEAN  QUICKLY 

Serves  a  double  purpose  ;  can  be  used  as  a  vacuum 
cleaner  or  blower.  When  you  see  this  machine  at 
work  and  realize  the  small  cost,  you  won't  want  to 
be  without  it.  We  have  a  line  of  Invincibles  made 
to  meet  the  requirements  of  the  largest  office  or 
smallest  bungalow. 

We  cordially  invite  you  to  our  exhibit  at  the 
T.  ronto  Exhibition,  or  offer  you  a  free  demonstra- 
tion in  your  own  home,  without  obligation.  Phone 
Adel.  1858  or  drop  us  a  post  card  for  catalogue. 

AxnU  Wanted 

The  Invincible  Renovator  HUg.  Co.,  Ltd. 


81  Peter  Street 


Toronto 


Canada 
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Educational  Directory 

For  Nineteen  Fourteen 

AnlAuthoritative  and  Up-to-date  Directory  of  Private   Schools— Colleges 
—Correspondence  Schools— Telegraph  and  Railroad  Schools- 
Trade  Colleges  and  Co-educational  Institutions  .  ;^ 


GIRLS'  SCHOOLS 


Alberta   Ladles'   College,   Red   Deer,  Alta. 
Balmy  Beach  College  and  School  of  Music  and 

Art,  Beach  Ave.,  Balmy  Beach,  Toronto. 
Branksome  Hall,  592   Sherbourne  St.,   Toronto. 
Bishop  Strachan     School,     31     College  Street, 

Toronto. 
BUhop  Bethune  College,  Toronto. 
Glen  Mawr,   Spadlna  Ave..  Toronto. 
Havergal    Ladles'    College,    354    Jarvls    Street, 

Toronto, 
Margaret     Eaton     School     of     Literature  and 

Expression,    North   St.,   Toronto. 
Mont   Notre  Dame,   Sherbrooke,   Que. 
Ottawa   Ladles'   College,   Ottawa,   Out. 
Ontario    Ladles'   College,   'Whitby.   Ont. 
Pickering   College,   Newmarket,   Ont. 
Royal  Victoria     College,      McGill      University, 

Montreal. 
Stanstead  College,   Stanstead,  Que. 
St.  Agnes  School,  Belleville,  Out. 
Westbourne    School    for    Girls,    340    Bloor    St. 

W.,    Toronto. 
Westminster   College,   Bloor  St.   W.,   Toronto. 

BOYS'   SCHOOLS 

.^shbury  College,   Ottawa,   Ont. 

Bishop's    College    School,    LennoxviUe,    Que. 

Lower   Canada   College,   C.   S.   Fosberry,    Head- 

ma»ter,   Montreal. 
Lakefleld    Preparatory    School,    Lakefleld,    Out. 
Pickering   College,    Newmarket,    Out. 
Ridley   College,    St.   Catharines. 
Rothesay    Collegiate    Institute,    Rothesay,    N.B. 
St.    Andrew's    College,    Itosedale.    Toronto. 
St.    Clements    College,    North    Toronto,    after 

Sept.  1st,  Brampton,  Ont. 
St.  Jerome's   College,   Berlin,   Ont. 
Trinity  College  School,  Port  Hope,  Ont. 
Upper  Canada  College,  Deer  Park,  Ont. 
Woodstock   College,   Woodstock,   Ont. 
Western  Canada  College,  Calgary.  Alta. 
Wickfleld  School,  Cobourg,  Ont. 

CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS 

Canadian  Authors'  Service  Bureau,   Room  48, 

Wesley  Bldg.,  Toronto. 
Canadian    Correspondence    School,    15    Toronto 

St.,  Toronto. 
Chicago    Correspondence    School,    900    Chicago 

Opera   House   Block,   Chicago,   111, 
Dickson    School    of    Memory,    955    Auditorium 

Bldg.,  Chicago,   111. 
Dominion  Business  College,  College  Street  and 

Brunswick  Ave.,  Toronto. 
Dominion  School  of  Accountancy  and  Finance, 

Bell  Block,   Princess   St.,   Winnipeg. 
Home      Correspondence      School,      Springfield, 

Ohio. 
International    Correspondence    Schools,    Scran- 
ton,  Pa. 
L'Academie  De  Brisay,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
National   Press  Ass'n,  Dept.  42,   Indianapolis, 

Ind. 
Shaw    Correspondence   School,   T.M.C.A.   Bldg., 

Youge  St.,  Toronto. 
Universal     Correspondence     School,     Niagara 

Falls,  Ont. 
Walton    School   of  Accountancy,   800    People's 
Gas  Bldg.,  Chicago. 


TRADE  SCHOOLS 


Practical  Auto  Bchool,  68-8  Beaver  Street,  New 

York. 
YM.CJi..    Auto    School.    278    Broadview    Ave., 
Toronto. 


UNIVERSITIES 


Royal   Victoria  College,   Montreal,   Que. 
Queen's    University,    Kingston,    Ont. 

SCHOOLS  OF  TELEGRAPHY 

Central  School     of     Telegraphy,     Xonge     and 

Gerrard   Sts.,   Toronto. 
Lallme    Practical    Business    School,    St.     Hya- 

clnthe,  Que. 


SPECIAL  SCHOOLS 


Author*'  Motion  Picture  School,  Dept  C,  122 
So.  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago. 

American  College  of  Mechano-Therapy,  Dept. 
927,   81   W.    Randolph  St.,   Chicago. 

Arnott    institute,    Berlin,   Ont. 

Art  Association  of  Montreal,   Montreal,   Que. 

L'Academie  De  Brisay,  Bank   St.,   Ottawa. 

Margaret  Eaton  School  of  Literature  and 
Expression,   North   St.,   Toronto. 

National  School  of  Chiropractic,  1553  W.  Madi- 
son St.,  Chicago. 

Toronto  Riding  School,  4  Cawthra  Square, 
Toronto. 


BUSINESS  COLLEGES 


Belleville    Business    College,    Belleville,    Ont. 
British  America  Business  College,  Yonge  and 

Gerrard   Sts.,   Toronto. 
Canada    Business   College,    Hamilton,   Ont. 
Central  Business  College,  Yonge  and  Gerrard 

Sts.,  Toronto. 

Central   Business  College,   Hamilton. 
Dominion    Business    College,    College   St.   and 

Brunswick    Ave.,    Toronto. 
Dominion   School  of  Accountancy  and  Finance, 

Bell   Block,   Princess  St.,   Winnipeg. 
Kennedy    Business   College,    570   Bloor    St.   W., 

Toronto. 
Miss   Grubam's   Business  College,   109   Metcalfe 

St.,  Montreal. 
National    Salesman's  Training  Assn.,  806   Kent 

Bldg.,    Toronto. 
Practical  Business  Bchool,  St.  Hyaclnthe,  Que. 
Stanstead   College,    Stanstead,   Que. 
Spottou    Business    College,    Wlngbam,    Ont. 
Tallons    School    of    Touch    Typewriting,    5664 

College  Hill,  Springfield,  Ohio. 
W'ingham    Business  College,  Winghara,   Ont. 

MUSICAL  INSTITUTIONS 

American  School  of  Music,  5  Lakeside  Bldg., 
Chicago,   111. 

Balmy  Beach  College  and  School  of  Music 
and  Art,  Beach  Ave.,  Balmy  Beach,  To- 
ronto. 

Canadian  .-Xcademy  of  Music,  12  Spadlna  Road. 
Toronto. 

Easy  Method  Music  Co.,  Wilson  Bldg.,  Toronto. 

llambourg  Conservatory  of  Music,  100  Glou- 
cester   St.,    Toronto. 

l.oinliin    CniisiTvatory    of    Music,    London,    Ont. 

N\irninil  Music  dt..  of  Canada,  225A  Curry 
Hall  Bldg.,   Windsor,   Ont. 

Stnii»tc-ad    Colk'gi;,    Stanstead,    Que. 

TorcMit"  College  iif  Music,  12-14  Pembroke  St., 
Toronto. 

ToniMi..  ('"uservatory  of  Music,  College  St., 
Toronto. 


the  Philo-Parsons,  with  its  new  officers, 
steamed  towards  the  prison  isle.  A  rocket 
signal  was  expected  from  spies  that  were 
operating  there,  and  among  the  crew  of 
the  United  States  gunboat  Michigan,  but 
none  appeared.  Their  plans  had  mani- 
festly failed.  At  this  critical  moment, 
when  the  outline  of  the  guns  on  the 
Michigan  could  be  seen,  most  of  the  pri- 
vateers under  Beall  and  Burleigh  muti- 
nied. The  hold-up  had  failed,  and  an 
ignominious  retreat  was  begun.  The  next 
morning  the  mutineers  were  landed  on 
Canadian  soil,  and  the  steamer  was  de-' 
serted. 

Beall  was  afterwards  caught  in  the 
States,  accused  of  an  attempt  to  wreck  a 
train,  court-martialled,  and  hanged.  Bur- 
leigh was  apprehended  on  Canadian  soil, 
and  became  the  hero  of  an  exciting  trial 
at  Toronto,  on  the  demand  of  the  United 
States  for  his  extradition.  The  defence 
was  that  the  acts  were  justifiable  under 
the  code  of  war,  but  in  the  end  extradi- 
tion was  granted.  Tried  again  in  Ohio, 
the  jury  disagreed,  and  before  the  trial 
could  be  resumed  he  had  escaped  from 
jail,  made  his  way  to  Canada,  and  thence 
to  this  country.  Twice  during  the  Ameri- 
can campaign  he  was  condemned  to  death, 
but  managed  somehow  to  evade  execution. 

TWO  JOURNALISTIC  COUPS. 

Two  of  Mr.  Burleigh's  best  "scoops,"  as 
the  Westminister  Gazette  recalls,  were 
concerned  with  the  South  African  War. 
The  first  of  them  was  an  interview  with 
Joubert,  just  before  hostilities  broke  out. 
The  slow  troop  train  by  which  he  was 
traveling  was  overtaken  by  a  special  on 
which  Joubert  and  his  staff  were  going  to 
the  front.  Burleigh  waited  till  it  was  just 
moving  out  of  the  station,  and  then  bluf- 
fed the  station-master  into  stopping  it  by 
signal,  telling  him  that  he  had  been  left 
behind.  The  special  stopped,  and  Bur- 
leigh got  on  board — to  be  congratulated 
heartily  by  Joubert  on  his  enterprise,  and 
to  get  from  the  Boer  generalissimo  a  capi- 
tal interview. 

The  second  "scoop"  was  one  which  en- 
abled The  Daily  Telegraph  to  make  an 
early  announcement  of  the  conclusion  of 
peace,  for  which  everybody  was  waiting. 
The  censorship  was  extremely  strict,  and 
every  precaution  had  been  taken  to  make 
it  impossible  for  news  to  leak  out  until  it 
had  been  sent  to  London  through  the  of- 
ficial channels;  but  Burleigh,  having  as- 
sured himself  that  the  conference  at  Pre- 
toria had  achieved  its  object,  hit  upon 
the  plan  of  despatching  two  telegrams  so 
innocent  that  no  censor  could  find  it  in 
his  heart  to  stop  them.  The  story  was  told 
subsequently,  by  The  Daily  Telegraph,  in 
these  words : 

"On  Whit  Monday  Mr.  Burleigh  tele- 
graphed to  us  from  Pretoria  the  follow- 
ing message:  'Whitsuntide  greetings!" 
When  his  despatch  reached  us,  without 
any  official  delay,  our  first  idea  was  that 
its  transmission  at  full  rate  from  the 
seat  of  war  was  a  somewhat  superfluous 
demonstration  of  politeness.  A  little  re- 
flection, however,  served  to  indicate  the 
significance  of  the  particular  season  at 
which  the  sociable  sentiment  was  express- 
ed; and  we  fortunately  remembered  that 
in  the  Eastern   Churches  the  symbol  of 
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Whitsuntide  was  the  dove  of  Peace.   But 
on  this  surmise  we  did  not  feel  justified 
in  making  any  comment.  We  turned,  how- 
ever, to  the  Prayer-book— knowing  Mr. 
Burleigh  to  be  well  acquainted  with  Holy 
Writ — and,  reading  over  the  Gospel  for 
Whit  Sunday,  the  date  of  his  despatch, 
we  came  upon  the  following  sentence: 
'Peace  I  leave  with  you;  my  peace 
I  give  unto   you;    not   as  the  world 
giveth,  give  I  unto  you.   Let  not  your 
heart  be  troubled,  neither  let  it  be 
afraid.' 

"Even  then  we  did  not  feel  justified  in 
coming  to  a  fixed  conclusion.  But  when 
we  received  Mr.  Burleigh's  message  to 
his  brother  in  Glasgow — 'Returning.  Tell 
Lawson' — we  felt  that  the  moment  had 
arrived  when  we  might  fairly  take  the 
public  into  our  confidence." 

REPORTER    IN    DISGUISE. 

Resourcefulness  is  one  of  the  qualities 
that  distinguish  the  successful  journalist. 
In  this  characteristic,  as  will  have  been 
seen,  Bennet  Burleigh  was  far  ahead  of 
most  of  his  competitors.  One  striking  in- 
stance may  be  mentioned.  At  the  time 
when  public  excitement  was  at  fever  heat 
regarding  the  admission  of  Mr.  Brad- 
laugh  to  the  House  of  Commons,  there 
came  a  climax  to  the  proceedings  when 
the  hon.  member  was  going  down  to  the 
House  to  force  his  way  into  the  chamber. 
A  scene  in  the  lobby  of  the  House  was, 
therefore,  inevitable.  Reporters  were,  of 
course,  excluded.  Bennet  Burleigh  was 
then  in  the  service  of  a  news  agency,  and 
it  was  of  much  consequence  to  him  to  have 
a  description  of  this  scene.  He  therefore 
donned  the  disguise  of  a  gas-fitter,  bear- 
ing his  ladders,  and  busied  himself  clean- 
ing the  lamps  in  the  lobby.  Mr.  Brad- 
laugh  came,  the  historic  struggle  ensued 
at  the  door  of  the  House,  and  from  his 
position  of  vantage,  Burleigh  looked  on 
— seeing  and  hearing  all  that  passed. 
This  over,  the  gas-fitter  produced  a  capital 
account  of  what,  it  was  supposed,  no  re- 
porter had  seen. 


Wonder   Shots  at 
Golf 

A  Description   of   a    Few    Ex- 
traordinary Sliots  that  Won 
Championship 

From  The  American  Magazine. 

The  xcriter  of  this  article  is  Mr.  Jerome 
D.  Travers,  who  is  at  present  for  the  fourth 
time  Amatcu,  Oolf  Champion  of  the  United 
States.  Those  ichom  fortune  has  not  yet 
favored  uMh  an  introduction  to  the  Royal 
(lame  will  perhaps  find  some  difficulty  in 
appreciating  Mr.  Travers'  enthusiasm.  But 
to  lovers  of  the  game  the  "thrilling"  shots 
here  described  Kill  he  of  especial  interest. 

I  HAVE  watched  a  ball  game  and  at 
some  critical  point  I  have  seen  a  home 
batsman  lash  out  a  two  base  hit  just  be- 
yond some  in-fielder's  reach,  scoring  the 
winning  run.  And  I  have  thought  that  I 
was  thrilled  to  the  limit. 

I  have  watched  football  games,  and  at 
some  close  stage  have  seen  a  fast  half- 
back suddenly  swing  loose,  dash  past  all 


Stracban 


DlSnOP  FORTY-EIGHTH    YEAR 

A  Church  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls.     Full  Matriculation 
Course.       Elementary    Work,    Domestic   Arts,    Music   and    Painting. 

^ a14 AAI  President:  The  Right  Rev.  the  Lord  Bishop  of  Toronto. 

^\*f^^^  Principal.  MISS  WALSH  Viee-Prineipal,  MISS  NATION 

Wykeham   Hall,  Colleg^e   Street,   Toronto 

JUNIOR  DAY  SCHOOL— 423  AVENUE  ROAD 

Head  Mistress— MISS  R.  E.   CHURCHARD  (Higher  Certificate  National  Froebel  Union). 

Reopens  Sept.  10th  for  Resident  Pupils,  and  10  A.M.,  Sept.  llth,  for  Classes. 


IO£lmAve. 

Poscdal? 
TOROniO 


APcsidential  and  Day  School  for  Qirls 

Hon.  Principal,     -      Miss  M.  T.  Scott 
Principal,  Imss  Kdith  M.  Read,  M.A. 

Preparation  for  tKe  University  and  for  Examinations 
in  Music.  Well  equipped  Art  Department.  Domestic 
Science  Department.  Thoroughly  efficient  sta^. 
Large  playgrounds.  Outdoor  games — Tenni<i,  Basket- 
ball, Rink.  Healthful  locality. 
PRIMARY    SCHOOL    FOR     DAY    PUPILS. 

Autumn  Term  will  begin  September  10th. 

For   Prospectus   apply    to    the    principal. 


6len  dliavpv 

651    SPADINA   AVENUE,   TORONTO 

Residential    and    Day    School    for    GirU 

Principal:  MISS  J.  J.  STUART 
(Successor  to  Miss  Veals) 
Classical  Tripos,  Cambrldie  UnirersitT,  EnKland 
Lane  well-ventilated  house,  pleasantly  sit- 
uated. Highly  qualitied  staff  of  Canadian 
and  European  teachers.  The  curr.oalum 
shows  close  touch  with  modern  (nouffht 
and  education.  Preparation  for  matricula- 
tion examinations.  Special  attention  siven 
to  Individual  needs.  Outdoor  sames.  Rink, 
New  Praspeclas  from  MISS  STUART 

School  Re-opens  September  15th. 


St.  Margaret's  College,  Toronto 

A    RESIDENTIAL    AND    DAY    SCHOOL    FOR   GIRLS 

(Founded  by  the  late  George  Dickson,  M.A.,  former  Principal  of 
Upper  Canada  College,  and  Mrs.  Dickson.) 

ACADEMIC  COURSE,  from  Preparatory  to  University  Matriculation  and  First  Year  Work. 
MUSIC,   ART,  DOMESTIC  SCIENCE,  PHYSICAL  EDUCATION-Cricket.   Tennii. 
Basket  Ball,  Hockey,  Swimming  Bath.        

School  Reopens  September  9th,  1914 


Write  for  Prospectus, 


Mrs.  Georsa  Dickson,  President 


Miss  J.  E.  Macdonald.  B.A..  Prlaclssl 


OTTAWA  LADIES'  COLLEGE 

WILL  RE-OPEN  SEPT.  8th 

In    new    building    costing    $140,000.        Thlt 

building   complete   in    every    respect   and   ll 

Absolutely  Fireproof. 

Kvorv  Department  fully  equipped. 

For  further  information  write  for  Calendar. 

Rev.  W.  D.  Armstrong,  M.A.,  D.D..  President 


H 

3Wlt£(rtourne  ^^H^IUia"^* 

27S  nioor  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Csnads 
School  rf-o|tcns  Monday,  Sept.  14,  1914 

A    resldMltial    stul   fUy    ni-hool.    well 
s{>|>oint«d,  snd  confenlent.    fltiidents 
pr<<psred     for     rniTersit;     Exsmlna- 
tloos.      Adlllstsd    with    the    Toronto 
(■iiniHTV«tory    of    Mn«ic,      F.    ilcOU 
llTrsj    KnowiM,    H.C.A.,    Art    Direc 
tor.     For    infonnstlon.    address    the 
Prindpsl, 

MfHS    U,   CURLETTB,   B.A, 
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AVERGAL   LADIES'    COLLEGE 


PRINCIPAL 


MISS  KNOX 


AVERGAL  COLLEGE 


Jar  vis  St.,  Toronto 

Thorough  education  on  modern  lines.  First  Year  University  work.  Havergsl 
Diploma,  Honor  Matriculation,  and  other  ezamlnatlous.  Domestic  Sdenie 
Department,  Separate  Junior  School,  Oymnaslum,  Large  Grounds  for  Outdoor 
Games,  Skating  Rink,  Swimming  Bath. 


AVERGAL-ON-THE-HILL 


St.  Clair  Ave.,  Toronto 


Day  and  Boarding  School  for  Northern  Toronto,  Separate  Junior  School  for 
children  under  ten  years  of  age.  Large  playing  grounds — cricket,  teunU,  bas- 
ketball,  hockey.     Schools   re-open   for  Fall  Term   Sept.   10th. 

For   lllnstrated    calendan   and    prospectas   apply    to   the   Bnraar. 

E.    MILLICHAMf.    Hon.    8ec.-Treas. 


^fcBtminBtev  College 

VVl  Toronto 

A  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls 

Situated  opposite    Queen's  Park.  Bloor  St.  W. 

Every  Educational  facility  provided.  Pupils  pre- 
pared for  Senior  Matriculation.  Music,  Art,  and 
Physical  Education.  The  School,  by  an  unfailing 
emphasis  upon  the  moral  as  well  as  the  intellectual, 
aims  at  the  development  of  a  true  womanhood. 

School  Re-opens  September  8th,  1914.        For  Calendar  apply — 

JOHN  A.  PATEBSOIT,  K.C.  MBS.  A.  B.  QBBOOB7 

President.  Principal. 


Art*  Association  of  Montreal 

Schools  of  Art,  Life  Cast  Drawing, 
Painting  in  Oils 

WILL  RE-OPEN  OCTOBER  1st 

J,  B.  ABBOTT     -     Curator  and  Secretary 


Comfortable  School  Desks   For   Efficient  Study 

The  "Par.igon"  School  Desks  are  designed  to  give  the  correct  posi- 
tion for  your  children's  comfort  and  health,  giving  them  a  chance 
for  efficient  study. 

Paragon  Desks  are  high-grade  and  neatly  furnished.  They  are 
strongly  built,  withstand  rough  usage,  and  give  lasting  satisfaction. 

Our  CataloK  "S"  gives  detailed  description  and  prices  of 
School  Deslcs,  Hall  Settees,  Garden  Seats,  etc.  A  copy 
sent  free  on  request. 

Jas.  Smart  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 

Brockville,  Ont.,   and  Winnipeg,  Man. 


Eiblep  College 


d>t.  Catfjarinctf. 
Ontario 
A  CANADIAN   SCHOOL  FOR  BOYS 

Prcparatorr  Department  entirelr  separate  as  to  buildings, 
erounds  and  Staff. 

The  School  has  won  scholarships  at  University  matricula- 
tion in  four  out  of  the  last  five  rears.  Three  were  won  in 
1913.  REV.  J.  O.  MILLER,  M.A..  D.C.L..  Principal 


WICKFIELD     SCHOOL 

COBOURG.  ONTARIO 

Tlie  Ideal  Home  School  for  Young  Boys 

from  4  to  12  Years 

Only  a  select  number  of  pupiLs  enrolled.     This  allows  indi- 
vidual training  and  instruction  for  each.     Mother's  care  given. 
Write  for  prospectus  to 
MRS.  K.  MICHENER,  Principal 


opposition  except  one  lone  man  playing 
well  back,  and  as  this  lone  tackier  dived 
ftJr  his  man  I  was  still  sure  that  I  was 
thrilled  to  the  limit  of  things. 

But  last  fall  at  Brookline,  Massachu- 
setts, where  America's  Open  Golf  Cham- 
pionship was  under  way,  I  found  that  I 
had  never  been  thrilled  before — that  I 
had  just  discovered  what  the  word  thrill 
really  means. 

We  were  standing  around  the  eight- 
eenth green  that  Friday  afternoon,  know- 
ing that  Vardon  and  Ray,  the  great  Eng- 
lish players,  had  tied  for  first  place,  when 
word  came  in  that  young  Francis  Oui- 
met,  the  fine  young  Massachusetts  ama- 
teur, was  still  in  the  fight  and  with  a  bare 
outside  chance  to  tie  the  two  English 
stars. 

The  story  of  that  remarkable  finish, 
where  Ouimet  accomplished  the  miracu- 
lous, has  already  become  old  in  the  tell- 
ing, but  there  are  two  shots  concerning, 
which  I  do  not  believe  that  "the  half  has 
ever  been  told." 

When  Ouimet  had  finished  the  sixteenth 
hole  he  still  had  a  three  and  a  four  left 
for  a  tie  with  the  two  Britons.  And  a 
three  on  the  eighteenth  hole  was  next  to 
impossible  except  by  a  fluke,  so  he  had  to 
get  a  three  on  the  seventeenth. 

On  his  second  shot  that  day  Ouimet 
planted  his  ball  on  the  green  about  twenty 
feet  from  the  cup  and  above  the  hole.  It 
was  almost  impossible  to  get  close  to  the 
cup  on  your  second  shot  here,  as  the  hole 
was  close  to  a  bunker  that  would  have 
meant  disaster  in  case  of  any  deviation 
from  an  almost  perfect  line.  So  Ouimet 
had  to  play  above  and  to  the  right  of  the 
hole^  leaving  the  hardest  of  all  putting 
combinations,  a  down-hill,  side-hill  putt. 
It  was  as  about  as  difficult  a  putt  as  a  man 
was  ever  called  upon  to  make.  He  went 
for  the  cup  as  if  he  had  been  trying  a 
practice  putt.  Over  the  wet,  slippery 
green  rolled  to  a  fast  smoothness  the  ball 
started  on  a  perfect  line,  curved  in  at 
exactly  the  right  spot  and  struck  the  back 
of  the  cup  with  as  welcome  a  cluck-cluck 
as  I  have  ever  heard. 

But  that  wasnt  all.  He  had  gotten  his 
three  on  a  bogey  four  hole — the  hole  that 
next  day  cost  Vardon  any  chance  for  the 
championship,  as  the  Englishman  took  a 
five  there— but  there  was  still  another 
hole  to  play  and  a  hard  one,  calling  for 
fine  golf  to  register  the  needed  four. 
Ouimet  had  a  good  drive  and  played  a 
fine  second  shot  over  a  road  guarding  the 
green  to  the  edge  of  the  bank,  where  the 
ball  struck  in  the  rain-soaked  turf  and 
stopped  dead.  There  was  a  dip  in  the 
green  between  his  ball  and  the  cup  with 
the  hole  up  the  slope.  On  this  shot  I 
would  have  used  a  putter  to  follow  the 
roll  of  the  ground  and  get  up  fairly  close. 
But  Ouimet  elected  to  use  a  mashie,  and 
when  he  pitched  the  ball  landed  six  or 
seven  feet  short — not  an  exceptionally 
long  distance  away  but  the  most  trying 
distance  imaginable  when  one  needs  that 
putt  badly  He  had  already  wriggled  out 
of  one  close  call  and  was  up  against  an- 
other—one shot  left  to  tie  Britain's  two 
golfing  kings  and  keep  his  country  on  the 
golfing  map.  It  was  that  one  shot,  or 
America  passed,  to  let  England  fight  out 
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Take  This  College 

JTalil'flliir'^sai^)     to    your    own    home    and    train 
'''^4llinlli»K/     yourself   in    auy    line.     No    need 
^■liaaamiiw      to    leave     home     and     give     up 
present     wages.       No     need     to 
sacrifice     pleasures     and     duties. 
(i      JiirH    '"^B^  7       Just     give     a     few     spare    even- 
'       -^-^       ^ai.y         ings     to     study.      Departments- 
v^«  ^^^  Commercial       (including      Bool<- 

kceiiing,      Shorthand,     Typewrit- 
iuc.     Accountancy,     Advertising, 
k?3  Sal^ismanship,        Penmanship,        Administraliun, 

•■Jmr  Banking,   etc);   Agriculture;   Architecture;    High 

School  and  l>reparatoi7) ;  Art;  Civil  Serjicc;  Engineering 
(aU    brandies);    Law;    Railroadmg    and    Telegraphy,    etc. 

SPECIAL  SUMMER    OFFER    •<— -«H^ 

To  the  first  student  enrolling  from  each  post  office  during 
this  month  we  will  give  a  course  in  any  line  at  ABSO- 
LUTE COST.  Be  first  from  your  post  office.  Wnte 
name,  address  and  course  below,  cut  out.  and  mail  to-day 
l^efore  some  one  else  gets  in  ahead  of  you. 

Name     Course 

Address     

UNIVERSAL  CORRESPONDENCE    SCHOOLS 
Dept.  F.    Niagara    Falls   and    Vancouver.   Canada 


St.  Jerome's 
College 


BERLIN 


ONTARIO 


Excellent  Business  College  Department. 
Excellent  High  School  Department. 

Excellent  College  or  Arts  Department. 

New  Buildings  with  latest  Hygienic 
Equipments. 

The  Largest  Gymnasium  in  Canada,  Running 
Track,  Swimming  Pool,  Shower  Bal lis, Theatre. 


First-Class 
Board 


Comfortable 
Sleeping  Rooms 


Special    attention   given  to    students  preparing 
for  University  Matriculation. 

RATES  MODERATE 

Address  : 

REV.   A.   L.   ZINGER,   C.R.,    Ph.D.. 
President 


pigfjop  S^ettune 


OSHAWA, 


College 


ONTARIO 


VISITOR— THE  LORD  BISHOP  OF  TORONTO 
A  Residential  School  for  Girls. 
Youne  Children  also  received 

Preparation  lor  the  University,  Art  Department,  in- 
cluding drawing,  painting,  wood-carving  and  art  needle- 
work. Toronto  Conservator)-  Degree  of  A.T.C.M.  may 
%  taken  at  the  SchnnI,  Pine,  healthful  situation. 
Tennis,  basketball,  skating,  snowshoeing  and  other 
outdoor  games. 

For  terms  and  particulars  am>l7  to  the  Sl!iter-ln- 
Charge,  or  to  the  Sisters  of  St.  John  Uie  Divine, 
Major   Street,    Toronto. 

collk(;e  re-opens  September  m. 


njCiHiEwrscotiECE 


FOR  BOYS 

Residential  and  Day  School 

NORTH  TORONTO.  ONT. 

IkJ"^^  ^^rl     BoTS  prepared   for   the    University,   Roral 
W^ti    ^^^  I    Milltarr  CoMcKe  and  for  busineaa. 
RE-OPENS  IN  SEPTEMBER    FOR    1914-18   AT 
BRAMPTON.  ONT..    where    an    attractive  alle  of  100 
acre,  haa  been  purchaaed.     For  information  appir  to 

REV.  A.  K.  GRIFFIN.  Principal. 


America's  championship  on  American 
soil. 

He  walked  up  to  his  ball  with  an  easy, 
steady  stride,  barely  took  a  look  at  the 
hole,  wasted  no  tiirie  in  getting  set,  and 
with  three  thousand  of  his  followers  al- 
most breaking  apart  under  the  strain  he 
putted  boldly  for  the  center  with  a  clean, 
free  tap  that  could  have  come  only  from 
muscles  under  perfect  mental  control. 

And  when  that  putt  dropped  I  realized 
then  that  I  had  never  felt  a  regular  thrill 
before — that  the  others  were  all  counter- 
feits. 

A  RECORD  PUTT. 

From  the  viewpoint  of  psychology 
these  two  putts  of  Ouimet's  were  the 
most  wonderful  I  ever  saw.  But  from 
the  physical  side  of  things  I  once  saw 
Walter  J.  Travis,  the  veteran,  sink  the 
most  wonderful  putt  it  has  ever  been  my 
lot  to  witness. 

The  occasion  was  a  Metropolitan  Cham- 
pionship at  Garden  City  with  Travis  and 
Wilder  of  Boston  in  a  hard  match.  Travis 
was  four  down  and  four  to  play,  hanging 
on  by  a  thin  thread  of  hope.  But  Travis 
.settled  down  and  won  the  fifteenth  and 
sixteenth  holes,  leaving  himself  only  two 
down  with  two  holes  left.  He  had  to  win 
both,  of  course,  to  even  get  a  half.  But 
his  rally  seemed  to  be  fading  out  at  the 
seventeenth  hole  and  those  who  had 
wagered  four  to  one  against  Wilder — one 
man  I  know  had  bet  two  hundred  dollars 
to  fifty  dollars  on  Travis — were  looking 
on  with  sick  expressions.  For  all  Wilder 
needed  was  a  half  here  to  win  the  match. 
And  after  playing  three  shots  he  was  only 
four  feet  from  the  cup.  And  Travis  on 
his  third  shot  was  barely  on  the  green, 
thirty  feet  away. 

The  battle  seemed  to  be  over  beyond 
any  hope,  for  Travis  was  not  only  thirty 
feet  away  but  he  had  one  of  the  trickiest 
and  hardest  greens  on  the  course  to  putt 
over.  And  even  if  he  made  the  putt  the 
odds  were  that  Wilder  would  also  make 
his  from  that  distance.  Travis  had  no 
chance  to  try  for  a  straight  putt.  There 
were  two  decided  breaks  in  the  slope  of 
the  green,  one  to  the  left  and  one  to  the 
right.  And  between  these  two  mounded 
slopes  there  was  a  narrow  gap  between 
knolls  It  was  impossible  to  follow  the 
line  of  this  gap  because  the  cup  was  set 
back  of  a  knoll  to  the  left,  blocking  en- 
trance in  that  direction. 

He  had  only  one  way  to  go,  and  that 
was  to  take  the  mounded  slope  to  the 
right.  The  Old  Man  walked  up  to  the 
cup  and  studied  the  line  carefully  from 
that  angle.  Then  he  walked  slowly  back, 
studying  the  lay  of  the  ground  along  the 
line  he  must  take.  He  had  to  figure  all 
this  tricky  slope  to  the  inch,  and  to  the 
inch  for  thirty  feet.  For  any  slight  break 
off  the  right  line  would  probably  put  him 
three  or  four  feet  away  at  the  finish. 
]  After  a  careful  survey  he  walked  back 
to  his  putt  and  with  a  free  tap  .sent  the 
ball  spinning  alorg.  It  took  the  slope  to 
the  right,  wound  its  way  along  this  raised 
mound  and,  winding,  turning,  twisting 
up-slope  and  down-slope,  it  broke  in  at 
exactly  the  right  spot,  about  twenty-eight 
feet  away,  and  it  then  plumped  squarely 
into  the  center  of  the  cup,  taking  its  last 
run  from  a  decided  down-hill  spin  where 
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ALBERTA  LADIES'  COLLEGE 
HED  DEER,  ALBERTA 


A  High-Class  Residential  School 
for  Girls  and  Youns  Women. 

Courses  include  Public  and  High  School  Work;  Music, 
Vocal  and  Instrumental,  Household  Science,  Painting 
in  Oils  and  Water  Color,  Physical  Culture  and  Ei- 
pi-easion.  Also  Full  Commercial  Course,  including 
Stenography    and    Typewriting. 

A  Christian  School  with  a  Home  Atmosphere.  Seven 
Resident  and  Four  Non-resident  Teachers.  Discipline. 
Finn,  Kindly,  Constant.  Equipment  First  Class. 
Grounds  comprise  30  acres.  Healthfulness  of  the  loca- 
tion unsurpassed.  Outdoor  ana  Indoor  Sporta. 
Diplomas  Granted  to  Students  passing  the  required 
Examinations.      Feea    Moderate. 

AUTUMN  TERM  OPENS  SEPT.  8.  1914 
Calendar  and  information  on  request, 

REV.  N.  D.  KEITH,  President 


The  First  R^tuH 
Of  Training 

More  money  is  not  the  only 

result   of    training    but  it  is 

the  first. 

Whether  you  are  training  to 
advance  in  your  present  position 
or  to  enter  a  new  field,  the  first 
place  you  feel  your  new  training  is 
in  your  poclcet-book — your  pay 
envelope. 

Prepare  yourself  to  EARN  better  pay. 
You  cannot  GET  it  unless  you  are 
qualified  to  EARN  it. 

The  Intern.ational  Correspondence 
Schools  will  bring  right  into  your  own 
home  all  the  help  you  need  to  train  in 
a  lillle  of  your  si)are  time  for  whatever 
position  you  mark  on  the  attached  couiX)n 
now. 

No  matter  what  education  you  have 
missed;  what  you  do;  how  olcf  you  are 
or  where  you  live,  you  can  win  like  all 
the  rest,  through  I.  C.  S.  training. 

Mail  the  coupon   today 

iNTERNH'l¥ATcORRisP?N "DENCETcHOOli  "1 

H,,x    1094    .SCK AN  ION,  I'.\.  , 

Kxnl,Tin,  withuiit  any  (»hiiK.iti"ii  i.ti  my  lurt.  how  I  can 
liLility  (or  tlie  position  before  wlii<  h  1  in.Trk  X  : 


SalcBmanshlp 

Civil  Service 

Klectriciil  Kntrlnccr 

Bookkeeping 

£lec.  LiKhiloffSupt. 

Sten.  anti  Typewritlnc 

Telephone  Expert 

Window  Trlmminie 

Archilecl 

Show-Card  Writing 

nulltlintt  Contractor 

l.ctterinic  &  Sitin  Painting 

Architectural  l>r«ft»man 

AilvertiHing 

Structural  Enirineer 

(U>nimrrcial  0lti*<tatlnK 

Concrete  Clonatruction 

Industrial  Draignina: 

Mechanical  Kngineer 

(Commercial  l-aw 

Mechanical  Oraltsman 

Automobile  Runnlns 

Civil  Enfflneer 

KngliHli  Brnnchea 

Mine  SiipcHntondrnt 

Poultry  l-arming 

Siatlnnarv  l-.nBlneer 

Tcachrr                     Spanlah 

Plumblnti  and  Steam  Fit. 

Agriculture              French 

Cm*  Knginea 

Chcmiftt                     German 

Name_ 


L 


Prfsmt  Employer 

SI.  and  IV" ^ ^ . 

City '. State I 
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TORONTO 


ONTARIO 


or 


■□ 


UPPER  CANADA  COLLEGE 

TORONTO 

PREMIER  BOYS'  SCHOOL  OF  CANADA 

FounaediaSO  by  SIR  JOIIH  COLBORXE,  GOVERNOR  OF  UPPER  CANADA. 

AUTUMN  TERM  BEGINS  THURSDAY,  SEPTEMBER  lOth.  AT  10  A.M. 
BOARDERS  RETURN  ON  THE  9ih. 

Senior  and  Preparatory  Schools  in  separate  buildings.  Fifty  acres  playing  and  athletic  fields, 
with  rinks,  gymnasium  and  full  equipment.  Detached  infirmary,  with  resident  nurse.  Sum- 
mer camp  at  Lake  Timagami,  conducted  by  the  Physical  Instructor  of  the  College.  SUCCESSES  1913 
— Honours  (Matriculation)  31,  Pass  Matriculation  10,  Royal  Military  College  Passes  3.  All  par- 
ticulars on  application  to  ARNOLD  morphy.  Bursar.  jj    y^   AUDEN    M  A     Principal. 


•s 


MBf)duvp  College 

RockcUffe  Park,  Near  Otta-wa 

Resident  School  for  Boys 

Modern  fireproof  biilUllngs.  Own  filtered 
well  water.  Excellent  s.inltation.  Ten 
acres    of   playing   fields.     Chapel. 

Many  recent  Successes  at  R.  M.  G. 
and  Universities 

A  limited  number  of  little  boys  received 
Into    the  Head   Master's   House. 

Rev.  Geo.  P.  WooUcombe.  M.  A.  (Oxon) 

Headmaster 
School    re-opens   Sept.   9th,    1914. 


LOWER  CANADA  COLLEGE 


MONTREAL 
Head    Master 

C,  S.  Fosbery,  M.A. 


SUCCESSES 

1st  Place  McGill  Science 
Matric.  in  1910  and   1912 


Spotton  Business  Colleges 

Largast  Trainers  in  Canada 

30  yean'  ezperlenoe.  Home  study  cour»es.  Position  Guar- 
tnteed.  Oollece*  at  London,  Wlngham  Welland,  Peterboro, 
Walkerton,  Clinton,  etc  Aak  our  graduates  about  us,  they 
are  to  be  found  everrwhere.  2,300  studeots  per  year.  Qeo. 
Bpotton,    President. 

Wingham  Business  CoUesfe 


Lakefield  Preparatory  School 

Educate  your  boy  in  the  country. 

FOUR  VACANCIES  FOR    SEPTEMBER. 

Rev.  A.  W.  MACKENZIE,  M.A.,  Heaamaater 

LAKEFIELD,  ONTARIO. 


the  green  sloped  oflf  abruptly  toward  the 
hole.    I've  never  seen  another  like  it. 

The  effect  was  so  startling  that  Wilder, 
being  human,  promptly  missed  his  four- 
footer  and  then  lost  the  next  hole,  leaving 
the  match  all  square.  He  rallied  after 
this  and  fought  an  even  fight  at  the 
thirty-seventh,  thirty-eighth  and  thirty- 
ninth  holes,  but  at  the  fortieth  Travis 
sank  another  hard  putt  for  one  under 
bogey  and  won  the  match. 

THE  EFFECT  OF  ONE  SHOT. 

The  effect  of  one  good  shot  or  one  bad 
shot  is  often  startling.  In  the  Metropoli- 
tan Open  Championship  held  at  Engle- 
wood  in  1911,  Gilbert  Nicholls  was  play- 
ing his  last  nine  holes.  He  got  a  four  on 
the  tenth,  playing  at  only  a  steady  clip 
up  through  here.  The  eleventh  hole  there 
is  four  hundred  yards  along.  Nicholls  put 
away  a  good  drive,  and  on  his  second  shot 
used  a  mid-iron.  The  ball  started  on  a 
line  for  the  cup,  and  a  second  later  a 
shout  came  from  those  around  the  green. 
He  had  holed  in  two  from  one  hundred  and 
sixty  yards  away!  From  that  point  no 
golfer  that  ever  lived  could  have  touched 
him.  He  finished  the  nine  in  thirty, 
breaking  all  previous  records  by  two 
strokes  and  winning  the  championship 
in  a  walk.  After  that  one  two  he  picked 
up  two  other  holes  in  two,  playing  with 
such  confidence  and  daring  that  it  seem- 
ed as  if  he  couldn't  miss  from  any 
distance. 

Last  September  at  Brookline  in  the 
American  Open,  I  followed  one  of  the 
leading  professionals  competing  there.  He 
had  been  moving  along  steadily  until  he 
finally  came  to  one  of  the  most  treacher 
ous  greens.  The  hole  was  a  long  one,  over 
four  hundred  yards.  His  drive  was  a 
beauty.  He  played  a  wonderful  second 
shot  on  the  green  about  four  feet  above 
the  cup.  He  had  this  putt  for  a  three. 
If  he  could  make  this  hard  hole  in  three, 
he  would  probably  be  off  on  an  inspira- 
tion dash,  a  hard  man  to  head  off.  Tht 
green  was  a  fast  as  lightning  and  th« 
putt  was  down-hill.  He  putted,  missed 
and  the  ball,  like  a  man  grasping  for  { 
hold  as  he  rolls  down  an  embankment 
twisted  and  rolled  on  by  the  cup  an< 
traveled  twenty  feet  before  it  stopped 
He  took  three  putts  to  get  back  in  thi 
cup.  In  place  of  getting  a  three  he  got  i 
six,  and  from  that  point  on  faded  out  o 
the  championship  fight.  That  one  sho 
had  destroyed  all  his  confidence,  ha 
given  him  a  deadly  fear  of  the  greent 
and  he  was  through. 

A  269- YARD  CARRY. 

There  is  still  another  class  of  golf  shotil 
not  so  interesting,  as  they  lack  the  mentil 
side,  but  wonderful  from  the  physicjl 
power  required.  An  example  is  the  sh(l 
Ed.  Ray  played  at  the  sixteenth  hole  i| 
Shawnee.  This  hole  is  about  two  hundre 
and  sixty-eight  yards  from  the  tee.  It 
guarded  by  a  deep  brook,  and  beyond  til 
brook  a  decided  up-hill  slope.  Before  Rq 
came  up,  Vardon,  McDermott  and  Alt| 
Smith,  all  long  hitters,  took  drivers  ai 
after  clean  wallops  struck  the  side  of 
bank  and  fell  short.  The  shot  had  to  if 
nearly  all  carry,  as  the  ground  was  sol 


from  recent  rains  and  the  up-hill  slope 
prevented  much  run.  When  Ray  stepped 
up  he  took  a  look  at  the  hole  and  then 
stepped  back,  called  his  caddie  and  re- 
placed his  driver,  taking  out  a  cleek.  The 
crowd  around  gasped — and  then  laughed. 
But  Ray  knew  what  he  was  about.  Weigh- 
,  ing  two  hundred  and  twenty  pounds,  with 
broad,  sloping  shoulders  that  denote  great 
physical  power,  he  ranks  among  the  long- 
est drivers  in    the  world.     With  a  trem- 
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endous  swipe  he  hurled  the  head  of  that 
cleek  into  the  ball,  and  when  it  landed  on 
a  full  carry  the  white  pill  was  within  ten 
feet  of  the  cup.  He  had  carried  brook, 
slope  and  everything  else  in  the  way 
with  a  cleek,  where  other  long  players 
had  failed  with  a  club  that  is  supposed  to 
get  twenty  yards  more  distance. 

But,  after  all,  it  is  the  shot  played  with 
the  brain  and  heart  rather  than  with  the 
arm  and  shoulder  that  counts  most. 
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Railroad    Conquest    of    Africa 

How  the  Iron  Way  is  Rapidly  Conquering  the  Jungles  and 
Deserts  of   the  Black    Continent 

(From  the  American  Review  of  Reviews.) 


England,  France  and  Qermany  are  all 
actively  engaged  in  developing  their  AJri- 
can  Colonies  by  means  of  railroad  con- 
struction. Mr.  Leicis  Freeman,  the  icriter 
of  the  present  article,  shows  how  Africa 
Kill  probably  be  able  to  boatt  of  a  half 
dozen  transcontinental  lines  from  coast  to 
coast  before  many  years  have  passed. 

AFRICA  has  been  aptly  described  as 
an  "annex  of  Europe,"  and  in  no  re- 
spect does  this  appear  more  clearly  than 
in  its  railway  development.  The  Boers, — 
though  largely  at  the  instigation  and  un- 
der the  direction  of  the  British, — built  a 
few  hundred  miles  of  line  in  the  Trans- 
vaal in  the  '90s,  but  of  the  many  thous- 
ands of  miles  of  rails  that  have  been  laid 
since  the  downfall  of  Krueger's  republic, 
there  is  not  one  but  has  been  financed  by 
bankers,  built  by  engineers,  and  operated 
by  managers  from  beyond  the  Mediter- 
ranean. 

Because  this  impulse  of  development 
has  come  almost  entirely  from  nations 
whose  African  ambitions  are  construc- 
tive rather  than  destructive,  —  nations 
which,  unlike  the  Dutch  and  Spanish  are 
too  far-sighted  to  exploit  their  colonies 
after  the  fashion  of  mines,  on  a  take-out- 
but-not-return  basis, — this  growth  has 
been  a  healthy  and  vigorous  one.  The 
purely  strategic  line,  such  as  was  rushed 
so  feverishly  in  Asia  twenty  and  thirty 
,  years  ago  to  threaten  or  guard  now  this 
frontier  and  now  that,  is  decidedly  the  ex- 
ception in  Africa. 

It  is  true  that  Britain  laid  track  at  the 
rate  of  a  mile  a  day  across  the  burning 
sands  of  the  Sudan  in  order  to  allow 
Kitchener  the  sooner  to  come  to  grips 
with  the  Mahdi,  and  that  Prance  did  not 
neglect  to  weave  reinforcing  strands  of 
steel  rails  into  the  mesh  of  the  political 
net  it  was  casting  about  Moracco,  and 
that  Germany  is  not  blind  to  the  fact  that 
the  spike-helmeted  troops  that  can  be  mar- 
shalled on  the  banks  of  Lake  Tanganyika 
when  the  Dar-es-Salaam  line  from  the 
Ea.st  Coast  is  completed  may  make  pos- 
sible a  new  delimitation  of  Central 
African  frontiers  in  case  of  emergency ; 
but  the  fact  remains  that,  above 
and  beyond  its  strategic  purposes, 
each  one  of  these  railways  had  a 
distinct  commercial  raiaon  d'etre,  a  mis- 
sion of  its  own  to  perform  in  the  develop- 


ment of  the  regions  to  or  through  which  it 
penetrated.  Practically  all  the  rest  of  the 
African  railways  are  commercial  lines 
pure  and  simple,  with  no  .suspicion  of 
strategic  import  attaching  to  their  con- 
struction. 

CONTINENTAL  ROAD-BUILDING. 

Africa  is  building  close  to  2,000  miles 
of  road  railway  a  year  at  the  present 
time,  and  five  years  from  now  may  be  ad- 
ding new  lines  at  a  50  or  100  per  cent, 
greater  rate.  That  continent  will  never 
have  the  great  aggregate  mileages  of 
Europe,  Asia,  or  North  America,  nor  do 
any  parts  of  it  bid  fair  to  attain  the  den- 
sity of  construction  of  the  United  States 
or  Europe ;  notwithstanding  this,  a  carry- 
ing out  of  its  practicable  and  probable 
projects  at  their  present  rate  of  progress 
will  give  it  one  and  possibly  two  north- 
to-south  lines  traversing  its  whole  length 
before  any  such  consummation  is  effected 
in  Asia,  Australia,  or  either  of  the  two 
Americas.  At  the  present  time  Asia  has 
one  east-to-west  transcontinental  rail-  i 
way.  South  America, — practically, — two, 
and  Africa  none.  Yet  it  is  possible,  — 
probable, — that  the  latter  continent  may 
be  able  to  boast  a  half-dozen  lines  from 
coast  to  coast  before  either  of  the  others 
can  lay  claim  to  half  that  number. 

The  reason  for  this  is  to  be  found  in 
Africa's  unique  geographical  position. 
There  are  four  great,  but  more  or  less 
surmountable,  physical  obstacles  to  rail- 
way construction, — mountains,  rivers  and 
lakes,  deserts,  and  ice  and  snow.  The 
latter,  when  bordering  on  the  perennial, 
is  the  worst  of  these,  and  Africa  chances 
to  be  the  only  one  of  the  great  continents 
which  has  no  regions  of  long  or  perpetual 
winter.  It  is  not  likely  that  railways 
will  ever  be  built  to  reach  the  ice-bound 
extremes  of  North  America  and  Asia,  but 
in  Africa,  which  has  no  frigid  belt,  there 
are  no  extensive  regions, — not  even  in 
the  Sahara, — in  which  the  shriek  of  the 
locomotive  may  not,  and  probably  will 
not,  be  heard  before  many  years. 

THE  BRITISH   AS  PIONEER  BUILDERS. 

In  any  survey  of  African  railway  de- 
velopment, the  work  of  the  British  is 
entitled  to  first  consideration,  both  be- 
cause they  were  the  pioneers  and  because 
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International   Clothing 

SUITS    tor   PROGRESSIVE    MEN    must   be 
of  good  material,   perfect  in  (it  and  style, 
ideally    tailored,    moderate    in    price— in    a 
word,   value  all   round, 

YOUNG    men    particularly    SEEK    these   four 
elements    in    SMART   CLOTHING    because 
this  combination  gives  a  sense  of  confidence 
and  power,   coupled  with  delight   iu  wear,   with 
no  feeling   of   expensiveness. 

KEEN    appreciation    of   these    primary    needs 
is     FOUND     IN     our     INTERNATIONAL 
OLOTHI.N'G,   which  by  reason  of  moderate 
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For  Wear  and  Comfort 
"Monarch-Knit"  Coats 
are  unexcelled. 


Why  not 

enjoy  the  benefits 
and  protection 
this  Fall  of  a 

"MONARCH-KNIT" 

COAT 

the    Standard    for 

STYLE, 

QUALITY   and 

WORKMANSHIP? 


I.17S 


Your  dealer  will  be   glad  to  show  you  the  various 
styles  and  colors.      Look  for  the  trade-mark. 

Monarch  Knitting  Co. 


DUNNVILLE, 


Limited 
Head  Office : 
ONTARIO. 


CANADA 


Factories  at  : 
Dunnville.  Ont.  St.  Catharines.  Ont. 

St.  Thomas.  Ont.  Buffalo.  N.Y. 


the  sum  total  of  their  construction  is 
greater  than  that  of  all  other  nations 
combined.  Railway  building  was  in- 
augurated in  Africa  in  1852,  in  that 
epochal  decade  in  which  Europe,  America, 
and  India,  awakening  all  at  once  to  the 
incalculable  possibilities  of  steam  trans- 
portation on  land,  began  feverish  con- 
struction at  many  points  at  almost  the 
same  time.  Since  then  African  railroads 
have  not  been  in  the  world's  eyes. 

The  first  line  started  was  that  from 
Alexandria  to  Cairo,  Viceroy  Abbas 
Pasha  following  the  precedent  set  by  his 
illustrious  predecessors,  the  Pharaohs,  to 
the  extent  of  taking  the  right  of  way 
without  payment  and  having  the  work 
done  by  "corvee"  or  forced  labor.  While 
an  iron  bridge  was  in  course  of  construc- 
tion across  the  Nile  at  Kafr  el  Zayat  a 
steam  ferry  was  employed,  and  the  loss 
of  a  train  which  fell  into  the  river  at  this 
point  on  May  16,  1858,  stands  as  one  of 
the  first  great  railway  disasters  on  record. 

Although,  as  on  all  African  and  Asiatic 
lines,  the  third-class  is  the  most  import- 
ant part  of  the  passenger  business,  the 
first-class  traffic  of  the  Egyptian  rail- 
ways is  probably  of  more  importance 
than  that  of  any  other  system  on  the  con- 
tinent. This  is  due  to  the  great  winter 
tourist  season  on  the  Nile,  which,  for 
several  months,  rivals  in  brillancy  those 
of  the  Riviera  and  California. 

BEGINNINGS    OF    THE    CAPE-TO-CAIRO    LINE. 

The  first  link  of  the  Cape-to-Cairo  line 
is  that  formed  by  the  Nile  trunk  of  the 
Egyptian  State  Railways,  and  the  second 
is  that  of  the  main  line  of  the  Sudan  Gov- 
ernment Railways.  The  former  ends 
above  the  First  Cataract,  near  Assuan, 
and  the  latter  begins  at  Wadi  Haifa,  be- 
low the  Second  Cataract.  The  interven- 
ing distance, — ultimately  to  be  bridged 
by  rail, — is  a  two-days'  steamer  voyage 
up  the  Nile.  The  575  miles  of  line  from 
Haifa  to  Khartoum, — one  of  the  wonders 
of  the  railway  world, — is  the  first  exten- 
sive piece  of  desert  construction  ever  at- 
tempted. It  wasn't  much  of  a  railway  to 
begin  with,  but  it  gave  Kitchener's  khaki- 
clad  "Tommies"  and  red-fezzed  Egyptians 
with  their  deadly  machine-guns,  a  very 
substantial  lift  toward  the  field  of  Om- 
durman.  As  a  result  of  this  whirlwind 
campaign  the  power  of  the  Mahdi  was  de- 
stroyed, Gordon  was  avenged,  the  peace 
of  Upper  Egypt  was  assured,  and  the 
"one  insurmountable  obstacle"  on  the 
Cape-to-Cairo  route  was  bridged  for  all 
time. 

The  South  African  railway  system  is 
by  far  the  most  extensive  and  important 
on  the  continent;  indeed,  the  three  ad- 
ministrations— the  Cape  Government,  the 
Central  South  African  (representing  the 
Transvaal  and  Free  State  Governments), 
and  the  Natal  Government, — taken  over 
and  consolidated  under  state  management 
at  the  time  of  the  South  African  Union 
in  1910,  form  one  of  the  largest  systems 
under  the  direction  of  a  single  man  in  the 
world. 

LUXURIES  OF  THE  ZAMBESI  EXPRESS. 

One  may  now  ride  t«   Victoria   Palls 
from  Cape  Town  without  chroge.       The  1 
Zambesi   Express  is  electrically  lighted, 
carries  sleepers  and  a  diner,  and  offers 
passengers   the   grateful   comforts   of   a 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


shower  bath.  Beyond  the  Zambesi  lux- 
uries are  dispensed  with,  and  one  finds  it 
best,  as  in  India,  to  carry  his  own  bed. 
Meals  are  more  expensive  in  Rhodesia 
than  on  the  southern  sections,  and  the 
long  intervals  between  ice  plants  forces 
frequent  recourse  to  canned  dainties,  and 
even  staples,  to  fill  out  the  menu.  The 
through  fare  of  $80  for  the  2300-mile  jour- 
ney from  Cape  Town  to  Elizabethville,  the 
present  railhead  in  the  Congo,  is,  how- 
ever, very  reasonable. 

In  addition  to  its  great  systems  in  the 
temperate  regions  of  Africa,  Great  Bri- 
tain has  also  built  railways  in  each  of 
its  tropical  colonies  on  the  east  and  west 
coasts.  The  most  widely  known  of  these, 
if  not  the  most  important,  is  the  so-called 
Uganda  Railway,  which  penetrates  from 
Mombasa,  a  few  degrees  south  of  the 
Equator  on  the  East  Coast,  to  Port  Flor- 
ence, on  Lake  Victoria  Nyanza,  a  distance 
of  584  miles. 

FRENCH    RAILWAYS. 

Most  extensive  work  has  been  carried 
on  by  the  French  at  Senegal  and  in  French 
Guinea.  France's  greatest  center  of  rail- 
way activity,  however,  is  in  the  north 
where,  in  Algeria  and  Tunisia,  between 
state  and  private  systems,  there  are  al- 
ready nearly  4,000  miles  of  line  in  opera- 
tion, a  large  part  of  it  of  standard  gauge. 
These  are  all  well-built,  modernly  man- 
aged lines,  and  in  their  principal  physi- 
cal features  have  little  to  differentiate 
them  from  the  railways  of  the  mother 
country.  Indeed,  one  of  the  important 
broad-gauge  lines, — the  Algeria-Oran, 
Philippeville  Constantine —  is  owned  and 
operated  by  the  great  "P.  L.  M."  Company 
which  controls  so  extensive  a  mileage  in 
southern  France. 

France's  most  ambitious  railway  pro- 
ject is  one  by  which  a  line  starting  from 
the  Mediterranean  will  be  thrown  across 
the  Sahara  to  the  healthful  and  well-po- 
pulated states  of  Wadai  and  Kanem  in 
the  Lake  Chad  region,  on  through  the 
Congo,  using  any  available  Belgian  con- 
struction as  a  part  of  the  main  trunk, 
to  connect  with  the  Rhodesian  Railways 
in  the  vicinity  of  the  Katanga  border. 
This  route,  it  is  pointed  out,  because  it 
is  entirely  by  land,  and  because  Algiers  is 
thirty-six  hours  nearer  Paris  and  Lon- 
don than  Alexandria,  would  make  the 
journey  to  South  Africa  several  days 
shorter  than  by  the  Cape-to-Cairo,  which 
will,  for  many  years,  use  lake  and  river 
steamers  for  a  quarter  of  its  length. 

GERMAN    ENTERPRISE. 

Germany's  African  railways,  like  its 
colonies,  are  too  new  to  give  much  indi- 
cation of  what  their  future  is  going  to 
be.  Nearly  all  of  them  have  been  built 
in  tropical  country  of  great  unhealthful- 
ness,  and  because  German  militarism  is 
the  last  thing  to  promote  frictionless  re- 
lations with  the  natives,  labor  has  been  a 
serious  problem  from  the  first.  The  most 
important  line  under  construction  is  that 
from  the  populous  port  of  Dar-es-Salaam, 
on  the  coast  of  German  East  Africa,  to 
Ujiji,  at  the  northern  end  of  Lake  Tang- 
anyika. Practically  the  whole  800  miles 
of  this  finely  built  meter-gauge  railway  is 
now  completed  and  trains  should  be  run- 
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Quality — Service — ^Efficiency 

Don't  Miss  Our  Exhibit  at  the  Canadian  National 

Exhibition 

We  extend  a  hearty  invitation  to  all  visitors  at  the  Canadian  National  Exhibition,  ^t 
Toronto,  August  29th  to  September  12th,  to  visit  our  exhibit  in  Industrial  Hall.  We  will 
have  on  display  all  of  the  latest  and  best  electric  heating  appliances  for  domestic  use. 
We  will  be  glad  to  explain  to  you  the  advantages  of  Canadian  Beauty  Appliances,  which 
include  Electric  Irons,  Toaster  Stoves,  Upright  Toasters,  Disc  Stoves,  Radiators,  Warming 
Pads,  Coffee  Percolators,  Water  Heaters,  Ranges,  etc. 


Be  Sure  and  Visit 
Our  Exhibit  in  In- 
dustrial Hall  Some 
Time  Between  Aug. 

ThT^Happy'' Electric       29th  and  Sept.  12th. 
J  Iron 

The  C;uiailiaii  Beaufv  Electric  Iron  l9  built  for  service  that  will  satisfy.  It  Is  sturdy  aiul 
haudsome,  heavily  nickel-plated  throughout.  We  are  so  sure  of  the  perfection  of  this  Iron  that 
we  guarantee  It  to  give  you  satisfactory  service  forever.  Any  Electric  Iron  Is  .in  economy—" 
Canadian  Beauty  Electric  Iron  Is  the  greatest  economy.  Low  In  the  first  cost  and  low  lu  tne 
cost  of  current  used. 


A  neat,  beautifully  nickeled  little  stove,  spe- 
cially designed  for  use  with  Coffee  Percolator, 
Tea  'Samovar,  Small  Kettle,  Frying  Pan,  etc. 
This  Stove  is  very  handy  In  the  sick  room, 
for  preparing  a  light  lunch,  for  a  late  supper. 
It  does  away  with  all  the  fuss  and  heat  of 
cooking  In  summer,  and  can  be  operated  at 
a  very  small  cost 
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Electric  Radiator 

For  cool  evenings  In  spring  and  fall,  for  chilly  nights  in  summer, 
for    quickly    warming    the    liaby's    nursery    or    the    bathroom,    this 
I'^li'itrlc   niidlator    Is    llie    best    and    most   ecoiiiinileal    moans.      It    Is 
sturdily    made,    partly    finished    in    nickel    and    partly    In    burnished 
efficiency,   that   Is,   the   greatest   heat   fur   the   least   amount   of  inrrent. 
exhibit,  or  have  your  dealer  demonstrate  it  to  you. 

The  Canadian  Beauty  dealer  in  your  town  displays  our  card  in  his 
window.  If  there  is  no  Canadian  Beauty  dealer  in  your  district, 
send  us  a  card  and  we  will  mail  you  a  catalogue  direct. 

Renfrew  Electric  Manufacturing  Company 

Renfrew,  Ontario,  Canada 
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Were  Having  The  „ 
Time  of  Our  Lives 


"Every  day  we're  enjoying  hun- 
dreds —  yes,  thousands  of  new 
boating  pleasures  with  our  Cailie 
Portable  Boat  Motor.  We  go 
everywhere  and  anywhere  regard- 
less of  distance.  We  never  have  to  take 
turns  at  the  oars.  Nobody  is  tired  out— 
we're  all  simply  'full  of  the  old  Nick' 
and  having  the  time  of  our  lives  with  our 
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TSoatWotor 

and  a  common  row  boat."  It  attaches  to  any 
row  boat  by  simply  turning  two  thumb 
screws.  Generates  2  H.P.  and  drives  boats  7 
to  9  miles  an  hour  or  slow  enough  to  troll. 
It  is  adjustable  to  any  angle  or  depth  of 
stem  and  steers  with  our 

Patented  Folding  Rudder 

which  rises  over  weeds  and  obstructions 
and  then  drops  back  in  place  again.  It 
also  gives  you  complete  steering  control 
even  after  motor  is  shut  off.  Our  weedless 
propeller  is  also  protected  by  a  substantial 
fin.  Caille  motors  can  be  furnished  with 
batteries  or  magneto  ignition.  Magneto  is 
mounted  on  top  of  cylinder  where  it  is 
instantly  accessible.  We  regularly  furnish 
our  motors  with  a  remarkably  effective 
muffler,  but  if  desired,   we   will  furnish  our 

Underwater  Exhaust  Without 
Extra  Charge 

It  deadens  all  noise  and  makes  the  motor 
run  as  silent  as   the  "i"  in  Caille. 

Send/or  Heautiful  Catalog.  Get  the  details. 
IVrU?  today.     A  postal  brinss  it. 

Sold  by  Leading  Sportine  Goods 
'\r^  '  ^n*J  Hardware  Dealers. 

W  '  _  We  Also  Build 

Q  complete  line  of  mar- 
_ine  motors  from  2  to  30 
h.p. — onetofourcylin- 
\  ders,  for  all  classes  of 
I  boats.  If  interested, 
\  send  for  our  free 
fly  Marine   Motor    Blue 


Book.     "Write  now. 


■j  The  Caille  Perfection 
:'|  Motor  Co. 

I  World's  Largeit  Bulldera  of  Two 
.J'  Cjole  UuiDe  Motors 

/l417CaillaSf..0eirolt,Mich. 


QOME   to  the  HOTEL    SANITA  and  enjoy   the 
mineral  baths,  excellent  cuisine  and  homelike 
comfort  and  quietness.      Especially  desirable  for 
grip  men.     Send  (or  our  descriptive  booklet. 

CHATHAM  MINERAL  SPRINGS  HOTEL 
CHATHAM.  ONTARIO 


ning  by  the  fall  of  this  year,  about  the 
same  time  that  the  Cape-to-Cairo  railhead 
rests  at  Kituta,  at  the  southern  end  of  the 
lake.  The  steamer  service  already  in  op- 
eration on  the  lake  will  link  up  German 
East  Africa  with  the  10,000  miles  of 
British  lines  to  the  south,  as  well  as  mak- 
ing it  possible,  traveling  by  Belgian  rail- 
ways and  river  boats,  to  continue  on 
across  the  continent  to  the  mouth  of  the 
Congo. 

BELGIAN    LINES. 

Belgian  railway  activities  in  Africa  are 
principally  directed  to  linking  up  navig- 
able stretches  of  the  great  Congo  with 
short  lines,  and  in  extending  various 
foreign  systems  which  have  penetrated  to 
their  frontiers.  The  250-mile  line  from 
Matadi  to  Leopoldville,  on  the  lower 
Congo,  is  one  of  the  most  brilliant  pieces 
of  construction  in  Africa.    This  remark- 


able bit  of  meter-g:aug:e  line,  which  put 
the  upper  Congo  in  steam  communication 
with  the  coast,  is  a  monument  to  its 
builder.  Colonel  A.  Thys,  the  great  Belgi- 
an engineer. 

IN  PORTUGUESE  TERRITORY. 

The  railway  from  Lobito  Bay  on  the 
west  coast  to  Elizabethville  in  the  Con- 
go, is  now  nearly  completed,  and  will 
open  a  new  short  cut  from  Europe  to 
Central  Africa.  This  line  is  largely  a 
British  enterprise,  and  will  be  close  on  a 
thousand  miles  in  length.  It  passes 
through  what  is  believed  to  be  the  rich- 
est copper  bearing  district  in  the  world. 
Another  ten  years  bids  fair  to  see  the 
richly  mineralized  plateau  to  the  south- 
west of  Lake  Tanganyika  as  heavily 
gridironed  with  rails  as  is  South  Africa 
to-day.  The  beacon  of  progress  will  be 
the  locomotive  headlight. 


A  Great  Surgeon  and  Sanitarian 

An  Account  of  the  Man  Who  Made  the  Panama 
Canal  Possible 

From  The  Technical  World  Magazine. 


A  vote  oj  one  thousand  distinguished 
scientific  men  was  taken  by  the  Technical 
Would  Magazine  as  to  who  are  the  twelve 
greatest  scientists  o}  the  present  day.  One 
of  the  chosen  twelve  is  Surgeon-General 
GorgaSj  an  account  of  whose  work  in  con- 
nection with  stamping  out  of  yellow  fever 
in  the  Panama  Canal  zone  is  here  given. 

AT  FIRST,  I  tried  to  find  out  things 
about  Gorgas  from  Gorgas,  but  I 
gave  it  up.  I  beheld  in  him  a  man  who 
could  not  talk  about  himself.  Then  I  ask- 
ed friends  about  him  (he  has  no  enemies, 
at  least  none  who  will  confess  the  fact)  ; 
and  they  at  once  fell  to  talking  about  his 
charming  manner,  his  love  of  humanity, 
his  sympathy  with  suffering  and  sorrow. 
It  was  difficult  to  get  them  off  this  strain, 
but  at  length  one  man.  who  had  worked 
with  the  little  army  doctor  for  ten  years 
said  thoughtfully: 

"He  is  the  most  thorough  man  I  ever 
knew." 

"He  never  loses  sight  of  his  objective," 
analyzed  another. 

"He  is  absolutely  unmoved  by  slights, 
praise,  success,  defeat — anything  except 
sickness  and  suffering,"  spoke  up  a  third. 

"He  loves  his  joke;  and  folks  would 
rather  go  to  his  house  than  anywhere 
else  on  the  Zone,"  chimed  in  a  fourth. 

Well,  here  was  the  personality  of  the 
"man  who  made  the  canal  possible"  com- 
ing out  at  last.  The  quiet,  white-haired, 
white  moustached  army  doctor,  with  the 
bronzed  wrinkled  face  and  gentle  voice 
was  a  positive  sort,  after  all.  He  had  in- 
terests, apparently,  other  than  the  mos- 
quito, the  rat,  and  the  tropic  house  fly. 
And  I  began  to  take  an  interest  in  Wil- 
liam C.  Gorgas,  the  man,  where  before  I 
had  only  been  concerned  with  Surgeon- 
General  Gorgas,  the  greatest  sanitarian 
in  the  world's  history. 

Gorgas  always  had  to  meet  the  ques- 


tion of  money  in  Panama.  You  couldn't 
see  the  results  of  his  expenditures  readily 
and  visiting  congressmen  did  not  realize 
that  the  groups  of  blooming  children,  the 
healthy  workers,  the  clean  floor  of  the 
Zone  were  concrete  illustrations  of  what 
Gorgas  had  done.  Sibert  could  point  to 
the  giant  structures  of  Gatun;  Galliard, 
to  the  deepening  chasm  of  Culeh:  a ,  and 
Williamson  could  show  the  locks  '  Mira- 
flores  and  Pedro  Miguel  as  proof  -f  where 
the  money  went.  Gorgas  cou!  :  have  or- 
ganized an  excursion  through  the  French 
cemeteries  as  a  concrete  negative  proof 
of  what  he  was  accomplishing,  but  he 
didn't  do  that.  He  patiently  plugged 
ahead,  trying  to  make  the  committees  un- 
derstand, and  slowly  but  surely  winning 
their  understanding  and  appreciation 
and  the  undying  gratitude  of  the  Ameri- 
can people. 

In  sanitation,  particularly,  genius  is 
the  capacity  for  taking  infinite  pains,  and 
Gorgas  is  a  genius.  His  work  was  thor- 
ough. The  achievements  of  this  patient, 
philosophical,  kindly  doctor  were  based 
upon  the  experience  of  Walter  Reed,  the 
army  doctor  who  cleaned  Havana  by  at- 
tacking mosquitoes.  Gorgas  was  one  of 
Reed's  assistants  in  Cuba,  and  to  him  fell 
the  task  of  applying  the  discoveries  of 
this  doctor  in  the  Canal  Zone.  The  result 
is  the  Panama  Canal,  built  on  the  failures 
of  four  hundred  years  and  at  a  cost  of 
human  life  marvelously  small  in  com- 
parison with  the  tremendous  sacrifices  of 
the  French.  The  Havana  campaign  wad 
Gorgas'  raw  material.  He  forged  the  tools 
that  purified  the  Zone  and  that  will  for- 
ever rob  the  tropics  of  their  terror  for  the 
white  man. 

First,  he  kept  the  American  workers 
in  the  Zone  alive.  That  was  the  greatest 
of  his  exploits.  Then  he  made  the  zone 
a  sanitary  paradise  and  attracted  to  it 
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the  best  and  most  efficient  workmen  of 
the  world. 

During  the  nine  years  of  the  prose'iu- 
tion  of  canal  work  by  the  French,  1,041 
persons  died  of  yellow  fever  in  Ancon 
Hospital  alone.  As  the  Jamaica  negro 
is  not  susceptible  to  yellow  fever,  these 
figures  apply  only  to  the  whites,  mostly 
Frenchmen.  Throughout  the  Isthmus, 
during  those  nine  years,  at  least  twice 
as  many  Frenchmen  died  of  the  disease. 
The  French  averaged  1,606  white  em- 
ployees at  any  one  time  on  their  rolls  and 
General  Gorgas  believes  they  lost  in  the 
ine  years  not  only  one  hundred  and 
wenty-five  per  cent,  of  their  average 
force  (as  the  figures  indicate),  but  prob- 
ably many  more. 

What  is  the  record  of  death  under 
Gorgas?  The  average  white  force  of  the 
Americans  has  been  6,449.  Had  the  ratio 
of  the  French  prevailed,  4,433  white  men 
would  have  been  in  their  graves  on  those 
crawling  hillsides  at  the  end  of  five  yearr 
of  digging. 

Still  Colonel  Goethals  says  that  the 
Zone  is  not  a  white  man's  country. 

"We  get  lazy  here  after  a  while,"  he 
said  to  me  as  he  busied  himself  with  the 
thousand  details  of  his  daily  job. 

"You  don't  look  it,"  said  I. 

"Well,  I  get  away  some — and  I  was 
born  in  a  keener  climate,"  he  replied  with 
a  laugh;  "but  a  generation  of  American 
children  born  here  would  become  as  lazy 
as  the  natives,  if  they  remained  all  the.i 
lives."  But  you  cannot  induce  William 
C.  Gorgas  to  say  that  the  Canal  Zone  is 
not  a  white  man's  country. 

The  tropic  climate,  of  course,  plays  its 
part  in  enervation ;  it  is  advisable  for  all 
''white  folks,"  say  the  doctors,  to  come 
into  a  more  bracing  atmosphere  at  least 
every  two  years.  But  the  fevers  and 
plagues  of  ten  years  ago  have  vanished 
as  the  mists  on  Toboga  Island  vanish 
when  the  sun  rises  in  the  Pacific. 

Gorgas  says  now,  looking  back  on  his 
ten  years  in  the  Zone  that  the  Panaman 
and  West  Indian  learned  early  what  was 
required  of  them  in  the  sanitary  line.  His 
real  troubles  came  with  his  superiors,  he 
says,  in  securing  co-operation  and  sup- 
port. After  that,  aside  from  the  gigantic 
amount  of  manual  labor  involved,  Gorgas 
professes  that  his  job  with  Nature  and 
human  beings  was  easy.  But  the  task  he 
tackled  with  the  fever  immunes  of  Pana- 
ma and  the  West  Indian  islands  was  not 
child's  play.  Although  it  has  long  since 
been  proved  that  fevers  come  from  mos- 
quito bites  and  not  from  dirt,  it  was  neces- 
sary to  general  health  and  working  con- 
ditions that  the  Panaman  and  West 
Indian  be  kept  clean,  and  Gorgas  achieved 
that  miracle.  Gradually  the  fearful  smells 
that  used  to  desecrate  the  soft  tropic  airs 
of  that  land  have  been  dissipated  in  Pana- 
ma and  Colon;  the  zones  of  repulsion  in 
the  streets  of  the  cities  and  around  the 
thatched  huts  of  the  jungle  are  almost 
gone. 

Everyone  by  this  time  knows  the  his- 
tory of  the  mosquito  in  the  Panama  Zone. 
Swamps  were  drained;  no  fresh  water 
was  allowed  to  stand  or  collect  in  pools 
near  human  habitation;  morasses  that 
could  not  be  eflfectually  drained  and  tiled 
were  covered  with  oil;  brush  and  shrub- 


The  "SOVEREIGN"  Hot  Water  Boiler 
is  unapproachably  efficient 

Let  us  send  you 
the  "Sovereign 
Bulletin/*  a  quick- 
to-the-point  argu- 
ment that  will  show 
you,  almost  at  a 
glance,  why  the 
"Sovereign"  is  un- 
approachably effi- 
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It  has  three  import- 
ant  and    exclusive 
features    of    construction    that    increase    its 
heating   capacity  over  the  usual  design   of 
hot  water  boiler  and  promote  fuel  economy. 
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TWO  GOOD  BOOKS  FOR  INVESTORS 

THE  PITFALLS  OF  SPECULATION,  by  Thomas  Gibson. 

A  book  dealing  exclusively  with  marginal  stock  and  grain  ipeculatlons,  and  analyzing  In  a 
clear,  simple  manner  the  c.iuses  of  general  failure  In  apeculatlon,  with  suggestioni  as  to 
methods  tor  avoiding  such  losses         ........         Price,  $1.00 

THE  INVESTORS'  PRIMER,  by  John  Moody 

A  concise  handbook  containing.  In  simple,  easily  understandable  language,  deflnitlona  of  nil 
the  Important  terms  and  phrases  employed  In  the  Investment  and  banking  business, 
alphabetically  arranged.  Part  1  covers  the  general  dpnnitlons  of  finance.  Part  2  giving 
specJflc  information  regarding  various  Issues  of  preferred  and  guaranteed  stocks.    Price,  11.00 

MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Ltd.,  143-153  University  Ave.,  Toronto 
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Thurber  Starter  installed  on  Ford  Car 

Will   spin   your   motor   at   the   rate   of   250 
revolutions  a  minute. 

Attachment    for    tire    inflation    is    part    of 
the  Thurber  Single  Unit  System. 

Made  for  the  Ford 

$85.00  complete  and  ready  for  installation. 
Sold   with   a   six   months'   guarantee. 
DEALERS:  We  want  you  to  fill  orders  for 
us.     Write  for  booklet  and  terms. 

Canadian  Thurber  Rotary  Co. 
Ingersoll,     Ontario 


REPRESENTATIVES 
WANTED 

We  have  an  attractive  proposition  for  you. 
We  want  men  and  women  to  act  as  our  rep- 
resentatives in  their  spare  time.  The  work  is 
attractive,  educative  and  profitable.  Write  a 
postcard  to 

MACLEAN    fUBLISHING    COMPANY 

143  UNIVKRSITY  AVENX'E,  TORONTO 


Positively  Guaranteed  Five  Years 

WlIvSOX    MOTOR.'-l    "ill    Kive    you    a    five    years"    service 
without    trouble;   we   absolutely   guarantee    this.     Motors 
made   complete   in   Canada :  no  duty    to   pay ;   are  fitted 
with    water    jacketed    exhaust    manifold*— no    hot    pipes. 
Motors  are   reversible;   ^sily  started:   no   cranking. 

CLEARING     AT     SPBCI.'VI,    PRICES: 

1    1  1    1,                         3      H.P..      complete, 

i^^^UJLHJt^                     $.59.00;  6  H.P.,  Two- 
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plete.     We    ship    on 
trial.        Satisfaction 
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money    refunded. 

1       Why  "Not    Get    Our 
Catalog  "W"? 

w — « 

Wilson     Motor     Co., 
Walkervllle,    Ont. 

'Nothing:  Cheap  bnt  the  Price" 

5  H.P.  1  cyl.  complete  $  65.00 

6  H.P.  1     "  "  84.00 
6  H.P.  8     "              "              125.00 

12  H.P.  2     "  "  160.00 

18  H.P.  3     "  "  250.00 

Fully  guaranteed  by  a  responsible  concern,  2  cycle.  2  port, 
HixVi  and  4V2x4%.  SE.N'I)  FOK  FREK  T.'kT.M.OO  "E." 
The  UNIVERSAL  MACHINE  CO..  Bowling  Green.  O. 


bery  were  cut  away  within  one  hundred 
feet  of  all  dwellings;  the  Zone  was 
divided  into  sanitary  districts,  in  which 
an  inspector  and  assistants  were  placed, 
and  these  men  were  held  responsible  for 
the  health  of  the  people  in  their  district. 
Simple,  isn't  it?  And  simple,  too,  was 
the  leading  of  men  armed  with  oil  cans 
through  all  the  swamps  and  morasses  of 
that  boggy  land.  Simple,  perhaps,  was 
the  precise  regimen  of  the  great  hospital 
at  Ancon  and  the  convalescent's  paradise 
on  Toboga  Island.   Perhaps  it  was  simple, 


too,  to  think  of  screening  in  all  the  houses 
and  providing  swinging  shelves,  depend- 
ing on  oil  twine,  for  food,  so  that  the 
ravaging  roaches  and  ants  might  not  de- 
file and  consume  it.  But  the  French,  the 
most  brilliant  medical  scientists  in  the 
world,  did  not  do  these  things,  and  as  a 
consequence,  they  died  by  the  thousands, 
and  all  that  is  left  of  their  great  canal 
dream  are  the  tombs  and  the  historical 
paragraphs  and  the  narrow  waterway 
crossing  the  Atlantic  entrance  as  one 
chugs  up  to  Gatun. 


Justice  to   All 

A   Novel    Los   Angeles    Experiment 


From  Everybody's  Magazine. 


Elsewhere   in    this    issue    of    MacLean's 
Magazine   an   account   is  given   of  a    neir 
procedure  lately  instituted  in  Great  Britain 
wherehy  the  needy  plaintiff  or  defendant  in 
an    action    can    ohtain    legal    advice    and 
assistance  free  of  charge.    Here  tee  have  an 
account  of  an  experiment  along  similar  tines 
which  is  heing  tried  in  Los  Angeles. 

SOME  months  ago  the  city  of  Los 
Angeles  awoke  to  the  conviction  that 
courts  of  justice  do  not  invariably  dis- 
pense that  commodity.  As  a  new  city 
charter  was  in  process  of  preparation  by 
a  freeholders'  committee,  the  time  seemed 
right  to  provide  for  any  desired  changes, 
and  to  this  committee  was  entrusted  the 
task  of  framing  a  provision  for  the  es- 
tablishment of  the  office  of  Public  Defend- 
er, a  functionary  who  should  be  as  active 
in  the  defence  of  an  accused  person  as  the 
district  attorney  was  in  his  prosecution. 

Two  men  in  Los  Angeles,  practically 
unknown  to  each  other,  had  been  working 
along  parallel  lines  of  activity  during 
some  years.  One  was  David  Evans,  a 
practising  attorney  of  the  city,  a  member 
of  the  free-holders'  committee  aforesaid. 
To  him  fell  the  actual  work  of  framing 
the  provision  for  the  Public  Defender.  He 
is  known  as  the  father  of  this  law.  The 
other  is  Walton  J.  Wood,  who  was  ap- 
pointed to  the  office  a  short  time  after 
the  legislature  of  California  ratified  the 
charter. 

Wood  had  returned  some  time  previous- 
ly from  the  practise  of  law  in  the  Philip- 
pine Islands.  He  had  gone  there  imme- 
diately upon  his  graduation  from  Leland 
Stanford  University,  and  he  returned 
with  innumerable  instances  of  judicial 
wrong  at  his  tongue's  end.  He  was  ap- 
pointed a  deputy  city  attorney,  and  had 
been  preparing  the  way  for  Evans'  chart- 
er provision  long  before  that  provision 
had  been  talked  of,  by  preaching  judicial 
equality  and  human  rights  wherever  he 
could  find  one,  two,  or  three  people  who 
would  listen  to  him. 

When  David  Evans  presented  the  draft 
of  the  new  charter  it  contained  a  section 
that  read  specifically  as  follows: 

Upon  request  by  the  defendant  or 

upon  order  of  the  court,  the  Public 

Defender  shall  defend,  without  ex- 


pense to  them,  all  persons  who  are  not 
financially  able  to  employ  counsel, 
and  who  are  charged  in  the  Superior 
Court  with  the  commission  of  any 
contempt,  misdemeanor,  felony  or 
other  offence.  He  shall  also  upon  re- 
quest give  counsel  and  advice  to  such 
persons  in  and  about  any  charge 
against  them  upon  which  he  is  con- 
ducting the  defence,  and  he  shall 
prosecute  all  appeals  to  a  higher 
court  or  courts,  of  any  person  who 
has  been  convicted  upon  any  such 
charge,  where,  in  his  opinion,  such 
appeal  will,  or  might  reasonably  be 
expected  to,  result  in  the  reversal  or 
modification  of  the  judgment  of  con- 
viction. 

This  section  also  provides  for  the  prose- 
cution of  civil  suits,  minor  actions,  liens 
for  wages,  and  the  like,  in  the  cases  of 
persons  unable  to  institute  an  action  and 
pay  counsel  fees  on  their  own  behalf,  and 
to  defray  all  such  costs  of  action  out  of 
the  county  treasury  in  the  usual  manner. 
"Since  January  6th,  nearly  every  per- 
son accused  of  crime  in  the  Superior 
Court  which  in  this  state  is  a  court  of 
record,  upon  being  arraigned  has  called 
for  the  services  of  this  office,"  said  Mr. 
Wood.  "That  seems  to  speak  eloquently 
for  the  need  of  just  such  an  office.  This, 
naturally,  excepts  those  able  and  prefer- 
ring to  employ  their  own  counsel.  In 
cases  where  we  have  been  called  for,  it 
has  always  been  where  the  judge  has 
given  the  accused  his  choice  between  our 
services  and  those  of  an  attorney  ap- 
pointed by  the  court.  In  less  than  two 
months  we  had  forty-five  cases  of  persons 
accused  of  felony,  and  the  civil  cases  are 
averaging  over  a  hundred  a  week.  We 
have  four  lawyers  and  two  assistants  here 
and  so  far  no  one  has  found  time  to  loaf." 
As  to  the  actual  working  of  the  plan, 
Los  Angeles  feels  she  has  established  an 
efficacious  improvement  upon  the  former 
one-sided  application  of  justice.  She  has 
learned,  as  have  most  other  cities,  that 
the  law  as  usually  administered  is  a  high- 
ly imperfect  engine,  and  that  the  com- 
plexity of  human  life  has  bred  legal  com- 
plexity and  inefficiency  in  its  turn. 

It  is  fairly  obvious  that  the  Los  Angeles 
experiment  is  in  actuality  a  blanket  in- 
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THE   UNIVERSAL   CAR 


Buyers  to  Share  in  Profits 
Lower  Prices  on  Ford  Cars 

Effective  from  August  1, 1914,  to  August  1,1915,  and 
guaranteed  against  any  reduction  during  that  time. 

Touring  Car  ....  $590 

Runabout  ......   540 

Town  Car  .....  .   840 

In  the  Dominion  of  Canada  Only 

FURTHER  we  will  be  able  to  obtain  the  maximum  efficiency  in 
our  factory  production,  and  the  minimum  cost  in  our  purchasing  and 
sales  departments  IF  we  can  reach  an  output  of  30,000  cars  between 
the  above  dates. 

AND  should  we  reach  this  production  we  agree  to  pay,  as  the  buyer's 
share,  from  $40  to  $60  per  car  (on  or  about  August  i,  1915)  to  every 
retail  buyer  who  purchases  a  new  Ford  car  between  August  i,  1914, 
and  August  i,  1915.  • 

For  further  particulars  regarding  these  low  prices  and  profit-shar- 
ing plan,  see  the  nearest  Ford  Branch  or  Dealer. 

OF  Canada  ,  Limited 
FORD,    ONTARIO 
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Get  The  Good  Ones  Early 

Here  are  a  few  of  the  newest 
books,  most  of  them  just  in  the  book- 
sellers' hands,  which  everyone  will 
be  reading  this  fall  and  winter.  You 
want  the  newest.  Look  these  over  at 
your  bookstore. 

RALPH    CONNOR— 

The    Patrol    of    Sundance    Trail. 

FLORENCE    L.    BARCLAY— 

The  Wall  of  Partition. 

ROBERT    W.    SERVICE— The   Pretender. 

GEORGE    BARR    McCUTCHEON— 

The    Prince   of    GranNtarl^. 

SAMUEL  HOPKINS  ADAMS— The  Clarion. 
SIDNEY  MACALL— Ariadne  of  Allan   Water. 
BERTHA    RUCK— Uig    Official    Fiancee. 

BY  CANADIAN  AUTHORS 
THURLOW  FRASER— The  Call  of  the  East 


R.  J.  C.  STEAD- 


The  Bail  Jumper 


We  have  a  new  paper  filled  up  mainly 
with  stories  about  new  books  and  their 
authors,  which  is  published  from  time  to 
time,  and  will  be  glad  to  put  your  name 
on  our  mailing  list  to  receive  this  every 
issue  on  receipt  of  a  postal  card.  Address 
"  The  Front  Shelf." 


WILLIAM  BRIGGS,  Publisher 

29-37  Richmond  Street  West 
TORONTO 


BOOKBINDING 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES 

Write  us  for  information 

The  Hunter-Rose  Co.  Ltd. 

13  Sheppard  Street,  TORONTO 

Established  1860. 


All  Work  Guaranteed  Main  1714 

MISS    GRAHAM 

STANDARD  BUILDING 

Stenographic   Work    and    Typewriting. 

Typewriting   Supplies    for  all  makes  of 
Machines  at  moderate  rates. 

157iSt.  James  Street,  Montreal 


ST.  AGNES'  SCHOOL  l^^^T^to 

Patron  :  THE  LORD  BISHOP  OF  ONTARIO 

Tliorotish  Course  in  English,  LanguSKCS.  Music.  Art  and 
Physicsi  Culture.  PujjilB  prepared  for  the  UnlTersitles, 
Conserrator;  cfl  Music  Examinations  held  at  the  School. 
Beautiful  and  extcsixin  aroands;  laive  and  handsome  build- 
ing, thoroughly  eqnippea  with  arerr  modem  eoDTenience 
and  improTeoaent,  includliiff  STmnasiuin  and  swimming  tank. 
For   prospectus-  and   full   miormatioQ. 

Appl7  to  Mias  F.  K.  CABBOLL,  Lady  Principal. 


dictment  of  the  whole  machinery  of  the 
law  as  applied  to  criminal  prosecution; 
for  if  a  prosecutor's  duties  are  largely 
judicial,  so  are  the  individual  lawyer's, 
no  matter  in  what  capacity  he  may  be 
acting.  In  essence  the  lawyer  is  admit- 
ted to  the  bar  under  the  administration 
of  an  oath  binding  him  to  uphold  the  law 
and  labor  diligently  in  the  behalf  of  jus- 
tice. In  a  word  he  is  supposed  to  act,  not 
primarily  in  the  interest  of  his  client,  be 
it  state  or  person,  but  in  the  interest  of 
impartial  right.  Were  this  true  in  prac- 
tice as  it  is  in  theory,  it  is  conservatively 
estimated  that  nine-tenths  of  existing 
legal  controversy  would  be  absent.  Mr. 
Wood  believes,  from  his  experience  as 
Public  Defender,  that  such  impartiality 
is  impossible,  or  at  least  impracticable, 
so  far  as  criminal  cases  are  concerned. 

"I  believe  it  to  be  impossible  for  a 
prosecutor,  anxious  to  fulfil  his  duty,  to 
act  with  equal  fairness  to  the  accused  and 
the  accuser,"  he  says.  "In  every  crim- 
inal prosecution  one  citizen  is  arrested  at 
the  instance  of  another,  and  the  law  pro- 
vides an  officer  to  take  the  side  of  the 
complaining  witness.  It  can  not  be  doubt- 
ed that  the  public  demands  convictions 
from  the  district  attorney;  demands  that 
he  prosecute  vigorously ;  demands  that  he 
represent  but  one  side  of  the  issue,  and 
the  law  practically  so  provides  in  practice. 
Indeed,  were  it  true  that  the  district  at- 
torney could  adequately  represent  both 
sides  there  would  be  no  need  for  either 
prosecutor  or  defender,  for  the  judge 
could  handle  the  situation  alone  in  almost 
every  case. 

"And  there  is  another  phase,  largely 
psychological.  Prosecuting  attorneys 
are  daily  pitted  against  able  lawyers  em- 


ployed by  persons  of  means,  or  command- 
ing means.  In  this  country  we  have  many 
such  exhibitions.  These  prosecutors 
necessarily  become  wary,  skilful  in  meet- 
ing legal  trick  with  legal  trick,  vigorous 
in  conduct  of  a  case,  resourceful  in  tech- 
nicality. It  would  not  be  natural,  were  it 
possible,  for  them  to  change  suddenly  the 
habit  thus  formed  when  an  indigent  de- 
fendant appears.  In  support  of  this  view 
I  may  cite  a  decision  rendered  by  a  Su- 
preme Court  judge  in  this  state  last  Feb- 
ruary. 

"It  is  to  be  regretted,"  said  this  judge, 
"that  prosecuting  counsel  in  the  heat  of  a 
contest  and  his  desire  for  victory  some- 
times forgets  that  he  owes  the  defendant 
a  solemn  duty  of  fairness,  as  he  is  bound 
to  give  the  state  full  measure  of  earnest- 
ness. We  have  no  doubt  that  in  the  pres- 
ent case  the  prosecutor's  demeanor  and 
his  improper  questions  deprived  the  de- 
fendant of  that  fair  trial  which  should 
have  been  his  under  the  law." 

In  effect  the  city  of  Los  Angeles  by  its 
action  has  announced  to  the  world  at 
large  what  the  world  has  long  been 
aware  of;  that  under  existing  conditions 
the  law  is  a  purchasable  commodity,  not 
in  the  sense  of  wrongful  influence,  but  be- 
cause the  longest  purse  may  buy  the  ser- 
vices of  the  ablest  lawyers,  the  highest- 
priced  experts,  and  the  most  complicated 
and  efficacious  machinery  with  which  to 
block  or  invoke  legal  results. 

In  effect  the  city  of  Los  Angeles  has 
said: 

"We  shall  so  order  the  conduct  of  our 
courts  that  no  man,  be  he  merchant  prince 
or  pauper  laborer,  shall  say  an  advantage 
has  been  had  over  him  when  placed  on 
trial  for  his  life,  his  liberty,  or  his  pos- 
sessions." 


Best  Selling  Book  of  the  Month 

Gilbert  Parker's  "You  Never  Know  Your  Luck" 

By  FINDLAY  I.  WEAVER,  Editor  Bookseller  and  Stationer 

Although  not  first  in  the  list  of  best  selling  books  in  Canada  for  the 
past  month,  Sir  Gilbert  Parker's  "You  Never  Know  Your  Luck,"  not 
in  the  list  at  all  last  month  jumped  up  to  second  place,  Locke's  "For- 
tunate Youth"  retaining  the  lead.  A  year  ago  "The  Judgment  House," 
by  Parker,  was  the  best  selling  book  in  Canada  and  the  fact  that  this 
author  was  represented  among  the  top-notch  sellers  twice  in  one  year 
indicates  the  strong  hold  he  has  upon  the  Canadian  reading  public. 
In  this  newest  tale  he  returns  to  the  Canadian  West,  the  scene  of  the 
book  that  was  his  first  big  success. 


FOR  the  second  time  within  a  year  a 
book  by  Sir  Gilbert  Parker  is  in- 
cluded in  the  list  of  six  best  selling 
novels  in  Canada  and  while  the  latest 
story  is  by  no  means  as  ambitious  an 
undertaking  as  "The  Judgment  House," 
it  has  the  verve  and  straightforward  in- 
terest of  his  earlier  tales  and,  as  with 
them,  the  setting  is  the  Canadian  West, 
that  limitless  storehouse  of  inspiration 
for  fiction  writers,  of  whom  Gilbert 
Parker  was  the  pioneer. 

In  the  proem  to  "You  Never  Know 
Your  Luck,"  a  picture  is  presented  of 
"A  sea  of  gold,  with  gentle  billows  tell- 


ing of  sleep  and  not  of  storm,  which,  like 
regiments  afoot,  salute  the  reaper  and 
say:  'All  is  fulfilled  in  the  light  of  the 
sun  and  the  way  of  the  earth;  let  the 
sharp  knife  fall.' 

Arcady?  Look  closely.  Here  and  there, 
like  islands  in  the  shining  yellow  sea,  are 
houses — sometimes  in  clumps  of  trees, 
sometimes  only  like  bare-backed  domes- 
ticity or  naked  industry  in  the  work- 
field. 

•     *     * 

Not  Arcady;  and  yet  many  of  the  joys 
of  Arcady  are  here — bright,  singing  birds, 
wide    adventurous    rivers,    innumerable 
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streams,  the  squirrel  in  the  wood  and 
bracken,  the  wildcat  stealing  through  the 
undergrowths,  the  lizard  glittering  by 
the  stone,  the  fish  leaping  in  the  stream, 
the  plaint  of  the  whippoorwill,  the  call 
of  the  bluebird,  the  golden  flash  of  the 
oriole,  the  honk  of  the  wild  geese  over- 
head, the  whirr  of  the  mallard  from  the 
sedge.  And,  more  than  all,  a  human  voice 
declaring  by  its  joy  in  song  that  not  only 
God  looks  upon  the  world  and  finds  it 
good. 

Thus  is  the  reader  ushered  along  into 
chapter  one  and  an  introduction  to  a 
heroine,  all  gold,  who  is  wonderfully  in 
keeping  with  the  golden  land  that  is  her 
home.  And  true  gold  does  she  prove  to  be 
to  the  end  of  the  tale. 

Kitty  Tynan  is  described  as  nothing  else 
than  a  symphony  in  gold — hair,  cheeks, 
eyes,  skin,  laugh  and  voice  all  the  more 
beautiful  as  she  looks  out  from  her  home 
over  the  "field  of  the  cloth  of  gold."  She 
is  thoroughly  in  tone  with  the  scene.  How- 
ever, the  story,  as  its  sub-title  states,  is 
one  of  "a  matrimonial  deserter"  not 
primarily  of  golden  Kitty  Tynan,  but 
what  a  blessed  influence  in  the  subsequent 
life  of  the  one  to  whom  the  title  does 
apply,  did  Kitty  exert!  He  was  Shiel 
Crozier,  born  to  wealth  as  the  heir  of 
Castlegarry,  in  County  Kerry,  Ireland, 
but  came  to  financial  grief  that  drove  him 
from  home,  choosing  to  cut  himself  away 
from  kith  and  kin  and  country  rather 
than  live  on  the  bounty  of  his  wealthy 
young  wife  with  whom  he  was  not  in 
tune. 

As  J.  G.  Kerry  he  started  anew  and 
aright  in  Askatoon  and  was  one  of  the 
boarders  at  the  home  of  Mrs.  Tyndall 
Tynan,  mother  of  Kitty.  The  mother  was 
the  widow  of  an  engineer  who  had  lost 
his  life  on  one  of  the  new  railways  of  the 
West  and  the  pension  that  came  to  the 
widow  was  not  sufficient,  so  for  seven 
years  at  the  time  of  the  opening  of  this 
story,  she  had  kept  boarders. 

The  father  had  been  a  man  of  intelli- 
gence which  the  daughter  to  a  real  degree 
had  inherited;  "but  the  mother,  as  kind 
a  soul  as  ever  lived,  was  a  product  of 
southern  English  rural  life — a  little 
sumptuous,  but  wholesome  and  for  her 
daughter's  sake  at  least,  keeping  herself 
well  within  the  moral  pale  in  the  midst 
of  marked  temptations." 

Here,  for  five  years,  Crozier,  as  J.  G. 
Kerry,  had  made  his  home  in  which  time 
no  communication  passed  between  him 
and  his  wife  back  in  the  home  land. 

Then  came  a  crisis  in  his  life  in  which 
the  machinations  of  one  Burlingame, 
whose  enmity  he  had  earned  by  crossing 
a  vile  purpose  of  that  pusillanimous  in- 
dividual, played  an  important  part. 

Burlingame  was  a  lawyer  and  it  so 
transpired  that  Kerry  was  a  witness  at  a 
trial  and  Burlingame  was  able  by  cross- 
examination  to  make  him  reveal  facts  of 
his  life  before  coming  to  Askatoon  and 
that  his  real  name  was  Shiel  Crozier. 

Subsequently  Crozier  tells  the  Tynan 
household  his  whole  story.  His  life  had 
been  such  that  he  had  naturally  drifted 
into  a  .set  who.se  passion  was  betting.  As 
a  boy  he  would  bet  on  any  conceivable 
thing  and  at  church  would  try  to  guess 
the  number  of  the  hymn  that  was  on  the 


Dolly's  Ba 

When  dolly  is  given  her  1 
floor  usually  gets  its  share 
"  scrubbing." 


But  when  the  floor  is 
varnished    with    Liquid 
Granite,   mother  needn't 
worry.     There  will  be  no 
white    spots    or    rings    to 
show    where    the    floor   was 
splashed — soap   and  hot  water 
serve  merely  to  clean  the  tough, 
elastic  surface.     Floors  finished  with 

Liquid  Granite 

may  even  be  scrubbed  and  mopped  when  necessary  without  dimming 
their  lustre  or  beauty.  Liquid  Granite  gives  all  interior  woodwork  a 
marvellously  durable,  rich-toned  finish  that  resists  the  effects  of  water 
and  the  hardest  sort  of  wear  and  tear. 

Liquid  Granite  is  but  one  of  many  celebrated  varnishes 

made  by  Berry  Brothers,  the  largest  manufacturers  of  varnishes  in  the 
world. 

There's  a  Berry  Brothers  Varnish  for  every  finishing 
need — a  varnish  backed  by  a  manufacturing  experience  of  over  half  a 
century. 

Ask  the  Berry  Brothers  dealer  in  your  home  town  or 
write  us  direct  for  any  information  on  the  varnish  question. 

IffiRRY  BROTHERC 
World's  LariJesfV^rnish  Makers  V-^ 

Establishsd   1858 

WALKERVILLE       -        ONTARIO 
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Every  subscription  is  entered  under  the  name  of  the  town  from  which  the 
subscription  is  received.  If  you  change  your  address  and  desire  to  receive 
your  magazine  without  delay,  always  give  us  your  old  address  in  addition 
to  your  new  one,  otherwise  we  are  unable  to  make  the  correction  in  our 
mailing  list.  As  we  publish  fourteen  magazines  and  newspapers,  please 
mention  MacLean's  Magazine  in  your  letter. 
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YET  the  sugar  is  the 
most  important 
ingredients  because 
if  its  quality  is  not  right, 
your  confedtions  will 
ferment,  spoil,  not  be 
sufficiently  sweet  or  be 
flavourless. 

With  St.  Lawrence 
Sugar  results  are 
always  satisfactory. 

St.  Lawrence  Extra  Granulated 
Sugar  is  sold  in  2  lb.  and  5  lb. 
sealed  cartons,  and  in  bags  of  10 
lbs.,  20  lbs..  25  lbs.,  50  lbs.,  and 
100  lbs. 

Order  a  bag  of  St.  Lawrence 
Extra  Granulated  Sugar  Blue  Tag — 
the  Medium  Size  Grain — This  size 
suits  mo^  people  be^  ;  good  grocers 
everywhere  can  supply  you. 

SL  Lavn-ence  Sugar  Refineries, 
Limited,   Montreal. 
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sheet  in  the  vicar's  hands  before  he  gave 
it  out.  After  serious  reverses  had  come 
a  time  when  things  balanced  pretty  nicely 
and  he  had  married.  But  ill-fortune  had 
followed  and  eventually,  in  spite  of  a 
promise  made  to  his  wife  never  to  bet  on  a 
horse  race  again,  he  had  picked  such  a 
sure  thing  in  "Flamingo,"  at  the  Derby, 
that  he  had  staked  his  all  on  that  horse 
in  the  certain  confidence  of  recouping  his 
fortune.  The  advent  of  a  mad  woman  who 
pulled  down  Flamingo  as  the  horse  was  on 
the  home  stretch  for  victory,  lost  the  race 
and  practically  the  last  of  Crozier's 
money.  What  he  had  left  was  sufficient  to 
take  him  to  Askatoon. 

Before  leaving,  a  letter  from  his  wife 
had  been  placed  in  his  hands  by  her 
brother.  Crozier  had  guessed  its  contents 
and  for  five  years  had  kept  the  letter  un- 
opened. 

How  that  letter,  with  the  marvelous  self- 
sacrifice  of  Kitty  Tynan,  was  the  means, 
by  her  instrumentality,  of  bringing  about 
the  reconciliation  of  Shiel  Crozier  and 
his  wife,  at  the  same  time  checkmating 
the  nefarious  efforts  of  Burlingame  and 
the  group  he  represented,  who  wanted  to 
freeze  Crozier  out  of  a  syndicate  that  in 
the  end  made  him  a  wealthy  man,  forms 
the  climax  of  the  story. 

Following  is  a  brief  personal  sketch  of 
Sir  Gilbert  as  written  by  himself  and 
recently  published  in  England: 

"My  father  was  a  British  officer  of 
artillery,  who  first  went  to  Canada  in  his 
very  young  manhood,  at  the  time  of  the 
Rebellion  of  1837,  and  went  out  again 
before  troops  were  finally  withdrawn 
from  the  Dominion.  When  they  were 
withdrawn  he  decided  to  settle  there. 

"While  I  was  taking  my  university 
course,  I  was  tutoring  and  lecturing  at 
twenty  and  twenty-one.  I  fancy  that  it 
was  easier  for  me  to  speak  then  than  it  is 
now.  Eloquence  is  the  easiest  thing  to 
acquire — thought  is  a  different  acquisi- 
tion altogether. 

"I  did  not  begin  to  write  for  the  public 
till  I  landed  in  Australia,  a  boy  of  twenty- 
one.  1  had  no  intention  of  staying  there, 
but  had  gone  to  the  South  Seas  on  a  trip 
for  my  health  with  the  money  I  had  saved. 


At  twenty-one  I  lectured  in  the  chief 
cities  of  Australia,  made  a  big  journey  in 
the  interior,  and  was  about  to  sail  for 
England  when  I  was  offered  the  post  of 
associate  editor  of  the  Sydney  Morning 
Herald,  at  a  salary  which,  including  pay- 
ment for  extra  work,  represented  four 
figures.  I  omitted  to  state  that  I  landed 
in  Australia  with  £60. 

"I  had  the  good  fortune  when  in  con- 
nection with  the  Sydney  Morning  Herald 
to  make  trips  as  its.  special  commissioner 
to  different  parts  of  the  South  Seas. 

"Then  I  began  to  write  plays.  Play- 
writing,  not  fiction,  was  my  first  appeal 
to  the  general  public. 

"George  Rignold,  who  was  famous  for 
his  acting  of  Henry  V.,  produced  three 
plays  of  mine,  all  of  which  were  success- 
ful, and  brought  me  in  more  cash  than  I 
had  ever  thought  of  having  from  the  pen, 
and  kudos  beyond  my  modest  dreams. 

"I  wish  I  had  the  heart-rending  tale  to 
tell  of  the  attic  or  the  garret,  and  the 
meal  at  the  cab-shelter.  I  have  not,  but 
I  did  not  work  less  hard  for  all  that. 

"In  Australia  I  worked  fifteen  hours  a 
day.  To-day  I  suppose  I  fill  in  as  many 
hours  with  hard  work  as  any  man  in  this 
country,  systematically,  determinedly  and 
not  allowing  my  feelings  to  control  my 
will. 

"  'Pierre  and  His  People,'  which  was 
my  first  book  of  fiction,  produced  in  1892, 
had  followed  a  visit,  after  some  years,  to 
Quebec  and  the  North- West  of  Canada. 
It  was  an  immediate  success,  though  not 
sensational  in  its  sales." 
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ficulty  restrained  myself  from  laughing 
at  the  thought  of  how  funny  we  three 
must  have  looked.  The  same  idea  had 
probably  occurred  to  my  companion  for, 
in  stealing  a  glance  at  her,  I  noted  that 
the  color  had  come  back  into  her  cheeks 
and  that  the  corners  of  her  mouth  twitch- 
ed suspiciously.  Conscious  of  my  scrutiny 
she  turned  her  head.  Our  glances  met 
and,  spontaneously  we  burst  out  laughing. 

That  broke  up  the  pursuit.  Larry 
could  not  stay  there  to  be  laughed  at.  He 
almost  immediately  threw  on  full  speed 
and  swung  past  us  recklessly.  He  did  not 
look  at  Alice  in  passing,  but  gave  me  the 
benefit  of  a  stare  that  was  positively 
malignant.  He  didn't  say  a  word.  He 
didn't  need  to ;  I  could  read  his  intentions 
in  his  glance  and  knew  that  I  had  made 
an  active  enemy. 

Barlow  made  formal  declaration  of  war 
the  next  day.  I  had  returned  to  the  store 
after  lunch  and  was  going  through  my 
mail  which  I  had  not  had  a  chance  to  at- 
tend to  before.  The  last  letter  I  opened 
was  from  the  business  manager  of  the 
Star.  It  briefly  notified  me  that  the  Star 
would  find  it  necessary  to  cancel  my  adver- 
tising contract  and  that  henceforth  the 
use  of  its  columns  would  not  be  open  to 
me. 

My  first  feeling  was  one  of  blank 
amazement  My  account  with  the  Star 
was  a  large  one  but,  more  important  still, 
my  advertising  campaign  had  stirred  up 
the  other  merchants  in  town  to  publicity 
work.  The  Star  had  seen  prosperous  days 
since  I  entered  into  the  retail  business. 
It  was  strange  that  Larry  would  inten- 
tionally take  a  step  that  spelled  pecuniary 
loss  to  himself.  That  he  had  done  so  bore 
tribute  to  the  intensity  of  the  ill-will  he 
had  conceived  for  me. 

The  next  feeling  I  experienced  was  one 
of  dismay.  My  business  had  been  built 
up  very  largely  on  advertising  and,  as 
the  Star  was  the  only  daily  paper  publish- 
ed in  town,  it  was  very  necessary  to  me. 
How  I  would  keep  my  business  up  with- 
out the  opportunity  of  daily  appeals  to 
the  bargain-cupidity  of  the  people  of 
Martinville  was  a  problem  that  I  had  not 
the  nerve  at  once  to  consider.  But  I  knew 
this  was  the  problem  I  would  have  to 
meet  unless  by  any  chance  I  could  wrest 
control  of  the  Star  from  Barlow;  for  the 
note  from  the  business  manager,  I  knew, 
was  in  effect  an  ultimatum  from  Larry. 
He  would  never  recede  from  that  position. 

After  several  hours  of  hard  thinking  I 
originated  a  plan  of  action  and  on  the 
spur  of  the  moment  rushed  out  to  put  it 
into  execution.  Crossing  the  street  I 
made  my  way  up  to  the  shop  of  old  Jed 
Jarvis,  who  ran  a  one-horse  job-printing 
plant  in  a  gloomy  little  hole  above  a  to- 
bacco store  and  pool-room. 

Old  Jed  was  a  drunkard,  a  scholar,  a 
philosopher,  and  a  socialist  rolled  into 
one;  but  whether  drunk  or  sober,  whether 
setting  up  type  from  his  dust-laden  case 
or  discoursing    learnedly    on  Plato  and 


Karl  Marx,  he  was  always  sincere,  amus- 
ing, and  pretty  much  of  a  gentleman. 

"The  Star  has  washed  its  hands  of 
me,"  I  announced. 

"How's  that?"  asked  Jed,  squinting  at 
me  over  the  top  of  his  case. 

"They  won't  acc-'pt  any  more  advertis- 
ing from  me,"  I  explained.  "I  suppose 
Anderson,  the  manager,  is  acting  on  in- 
structions from  the  man  higher  up.  Any- 
way I  can't  use  the  columns  of  the  Star 
any  more." 

Jed  spat  disgustedly,  emphatically,  but 
nevertheless  accurately,  at  the  battered 
spittoon   beneath  his  case. 

"When  they  were  making  up  that  puny 
edition  of  mankind  called  Hiram  Ander- 
son, someone  must  have  pied  the  brain 
form,"  he  declared.  "And  that  Star 
crowd  call  themselves  journalists!  Why 
the  rag  never  showed  any  signs  of  life  un- 
til you  forced  the  other  merchants  here 
to  advertise.  Anyway,  you're  well  out  of 
the  Star,  son.  A  real  newspaper  presides 
in  the  parlor  of  public  opinion  but  this 
imitation  paper  aims  no  higher  than  a 
voice  in  the  scullery  of  peanut  politics. 
It's  spineless,  spavined,  pigeon-toed  policy 
has  always  made  me  ashamed  to  call  my- 
self a  journalist!" 

"We're  going  to  start  a  sort  of  opposi- 
tion paper,"  I  said.  "And  we'll  make  you 
editor,  Jed." 

The  old  printer  sat  up  very  straight  at 
that. 

"Son,"  he  said,  almost  tremulously, 
"it's  always  been  my  ambition  to  have  a 
regular  column  in  which  to  tell  the  dear, 
benighted,  chuckle-headed  public  what  I 
think  about  'em.  I've  felt  the  spirit  of 
Horace  Greeley  and  George  Brown  stir- 
ring in  me  for  half  a  century.  Give  me  a 
medium  of  utterance  and  I'll  turn  this 
town  upside  down." 

He  did.  We  put  out  a  small  single  sheet 
paper,  sixteen  inches  by  twelve,  and  called 
it  the  Daily  Blast.  Jed  Jarvis  took  the 
front  for  two  columns  of  skits  on  local 
matters  and  I  used  the  back  for  my  adver- 
tisement. I  gave  Jed  two  dollars  a  day 
and  paid  for  the  paper  and  supplies.  Jed 
wrote  all  the  matter  and  set  the  whole 
sheet  up  by  hand.  I  hired  a  couple  of 
boys  to  distribute  copies  of  the  paper 
each  night  to  every  home  in  town.  It 
cost  me  more  than  I  had  been  paying  the 
Star  but  I  soon  realized  that  it  was  worth 
every  cent  that  I  paid  out. 

Martinville  had  never  been  accustomed 
to  candid  comment  on  local  topics,  the 
policy  of  the  Star  being  opposed  to  frank 
utterance,  except  where  certain  interestd 
were  to  be  served.  Jed  Jarvis'  caustic  re- 
marks and  outspoken  criticisms  of  all 
things  official  set  the  town  rocking.  He 
had  a  dry  wit  all  his  own  and  a  power  of 
withering  sarcasm  that  soon  brought  peo- 
ple to  the  point  where  they  looked  for  the 
arrival  of  the  Blast  as  the  event  of  the 
day. 

My  advertising  was  read  as  never  before 
and  this,  added  to  the  sympathy  which 
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the  action  of  the  Star  earned  for  me,  made 
the  next  three  months  particularly  busy 
and  profitable  ones. 

I  had  to  act  in  the  capacity  of  editorial 
censor,  as  otherwise  Jed  would  have 
plunged  us  into  endless  trouble.  But  one 
day  I  was  called  out  of  town  and  the  in- 
evitable happened.  The  preceding  day 
Jed  had  said  to  me: 

"Hadn't  we  better  pitch  into  Barlow 
a  little  now?    It's  his  turn." 
"No,"  I  had  replied,  "not  yet." 
When  I  returned  next  night  the  first 
item  I  read  in  the  Blast  had  to  do  with 
my. erstwhile  chum.    It  ran  as  follows. — 
"Our  enterprising  young  financial 
magnate,  Lawrence  Barlow,  is  report- 
ed to  have  secured  a  working  control 
of  the  stock  of  Union  Electric.    This 
was  quite  to  be  expected  of  Larry,  but 
one  cannot  help  speculating  as  to  the 
nature  of  the  scientific  porch-climb- 
ing methods  that  he  adopted  to  secure 
this  stock." 

In  explanation  it  may  be  stated  u.at 
the  Union  Electric  Co.  controlled  the  lignt. 
power  and  traction  situation  in  town.  As 
the  corporation  had  succeeded  in  extract- 
ing perpetual  franchises  from  the  coun- 
cil, the  stock  was  considered  to  be  of  ex- 
ceptional value  and  when  a  man  w<*s 
lucky  enough  to  own  some  Union  Electric 
he  generally  locked  it  away  in  his  safe  and 
scoffed  at  offers  of  purchase. 

I  knew  there  would  be  trouble  over 
Jed's  rash  comment,  and  it  was  not  long 
in  coming.  Barlow  got  me  on  the  tele- 
phone early  that  evening. 

"I've  iust  got  one  thing  to  say  to  you, 
Haven,"  he  remarked  in  a  voice  that  vi- 
brated with  suppressed  feeling.  "You're 
responsible  for  that  low  scurrilous  rag 
called  the  Blast.  I'm  going  to  put  you 
out  of  business  and  I'm  going  to  jail  Jed 
Jarvis.    That's  all !"  And  he  rang  off. 

Barlow's  next  move  followed  rapidly. 
Dunderdale,  the  rnesson^j-er  for  the  Dank 
I  did  business  with,  brought  me  the  first 
void. 

"That  vacant  store  down  the   street's 
to  be  fitted  up,"  he  announced. 
"What  for?"  I  asked. 
"I  guess    you're    to    have  opposition," 
said  Dunderdale. 

"Any  idea  who  it  is?" 
"Of  course  I'm  not  telling  you  but — " 
said  the  messenger  in  a  cautious  whisp- 
er  "it's  whispered  that  Barlow  is  fin- 
ancing it.   Bucknell  will  be  manager." 

In  two  weeks  the  new  store  was  fully 
launched  finder  Bucknell's  name.  Every- 
one in  town  knew,  however,  that  it  was 
Barlow  who  was  backing  it;  and  there 
were  few  who  did  not  guess  at  his  motive. 
I  realized  from  the  first  the  serious- 
ness of  the  situation.  The  stock  carried 
in  the  opposition  store,  paralleled  my  own 
to  the  last  detail.  They  cut  prices  to  the 
bone,  sometimes  offering  quick-selling 
lines  at  prices  which  I  knew  were  below 
the  actual  cost  of  the  goods.  They  adver- 
tised heavily,  employed  a  high-priced  win- 
dow-trimmer and  spared  no  expense  to 
make  the  store  attractive. 

If  I  had  attempted  to  follow  the  pace, 
my  ruin  would  have  been  accomplished  in 
rapid  order.     It  was  a  game  at  which  I 
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would  have  no  chance  of  ultimate  victory, 
for  Barlow  could  keep  on  throwing  in 
money  until  I  was  forced  to  surrender.  If 
I  met  one  cut,  he  could  go  me  one  better. 

Recognizing  this,  I  decided  at  once  that 
I  would  adopt  a  passive  attitude  and  al- 
low the  opposition  to  run  its  course.  I 
stopped  buying  goods,  discontinued  the 
Blast  and  all  other  forms  of  advertising 
and  lightened  up  my  expenses  in  every 
possible  detail.  I  did  not  drop  my  prices 
a  single  copper.  With  the  money  on  hand 
I  figured  that  I  could  keep  the  store  open 
for  three  months  and  pay  all  expenses 
even  if  I  didn't  sell  a  cent's  worth  of 
goods.  If  the  worst  came  to  the  worst 
I  could  call  upon  Uncle  John  for  further 
ammunition  to  aid  me  in  standing  siege. 

Bucknell  soon  had  practically  all  the 
trade  of  the  town.  No  consideration  such 
as  friendship  for  me  or  disapproval  of 
the  tactics  of  Barlow  could  withstand  the 
lure  of  the  low  prices  offered  at  the  new 
store.  Some  of  my  old  customers  would 
drop  in  and  price  goods  which  they  re- 
quired. 

"I'd  like  to  buy  from  you,"  they  would 
say,  "but  you're  asking  half  as  much 
again  as  Bucknell's.  Can't  you  meet  the 
price?" 

"You'll  do  me  a  kindness,"  I  would  re- 
ply, "if  you  buy  as  much  stuff  at  these 
bargain  prices  as  you  can.  The  more  they 
sell  the  more  they  lose ;  and  the  more  they 
lose  the  quicker  they'll  go  out  of  business 
and  leave  me  alone.  I  don't  blame  you 
in  the  least  for  dealing  there.  But  it 
would  be  suicide  for  me  to  follow  their 
lead." 

A  few  of  my  best  customers  continued 
to  deal  with  me  but  there  were  some  days 
when  I  didn't  sell  a  dollar's  worth  of 
goods. 

I  hung  on  for  three  months,  grimly 
waiting  to  see  how  long  Larry's  desire  for 
revenge  would  keep  the  upper  hand  over 
his  natural  cupidity.  By  the  end  of  the  ! 
third  month  my  bank  account  was  getting 
perilously  low. 

For  the  next  few  weeks,  Larry  threw 
all  pretence  to  the  winds,  and  took  hold 
of  the  business  himself.  He  certainly 
made  things  hum,  selling  a  volume  of 
goods  by  sheer  force  of  colossal  price  cut- 
ting which  hurt  the  dry  goods  business  in 
town  for  a  good  year  afterward.  He  over- 
sold the  town. 

But  as  I  had  gone  to  Uncle  John  for 
further  backing,  this  whirlwind  campaign 
lid  not  bring  me  any  closer  to  the  verge 
)f  backing  out.  I  figured  that  I  could  pay 
my  expenses  for  four  months  more  if 
Larry  continued  his  attempt  to  effect  my 
commercial  extermination  at  the  gait  he 
was  then  going. 

But  Larry  had  had  just  about  enough. 
He  had  expected  me  to  meet  him  half 
way  in  the  fight  and  nothing  but  a  quick 
iecision  had  been  in  his  mind  when  he 
tossed  his  hat  into  the  mercantile  ring. 
He  had  not  stopped  to  count  the  cost. 
Bucknell  had  shown  his  usual  lack  of 
judgement  and  in  the  matter  of  expenses 
Jie  total  had  reached  such  a  figure  that 
Larry  must  have  spent  some  bad  nights 
?oing  over  the  sheets.  I  feel  sure  that 
ifter  the  first  month  Larry  regretted  his 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 

ranr^  Premier 


99 


Electric 
CleAitor 


Get  Acquainted  -with  the  Pleasures 
of  Your  Breea;e-S^vept  Poi*cK 

Gain  Time,  ComFart  aid  Conlontmsnt  by  Cleaning  withi  a  Fr\ntz  Pre-nier  Electric 
Cleaner!       It    means  Freedom  from  the  Heavy  Ta?k  'of    Sweeping    and    Ousting! 

Not  a       Q  pou-iJs   of   concentrated,     dirt-cleaninij 
V  energ^y — that's  the  Frantz  Premier.    It's 
more  than  a  mere  vacuum  cleaner.     It  is 
the  logical  answer  to  the  housewives'  de- 
mand for  an  efficient    portable  cleaner 
at  the  right  price.     No  wiring,  piping 
or  installing  expense.     It  comes  will- 
ing and  ready    to   work.      It's   the 
cleaner  you  have  desired Jso  long. 


9  A.M.  and  the  day's  work  done! 
bit  of  dirt,  dust  or  lint  to  be  found.     All 


the  floor  coverings  have  been  cleaned  and 
purified.  The  home  fairly  glows  with  sunny 
freshness.  And  time  gained  to  spend  in  the 
alluring  green  outdoors. 

That's  the  program  of  seventy-five  thou- 
sand American  housewives  on  these  hot  sum- 
mer days.     They  use  a  Frantz  Premier. 

The  price  of  the  FRANTZ  PREMIER  has  been  reduced  from  $3S  to  SS^ 
.  ^  in    the  Dominion  of  Canada.       Our  multiplied  output  (100,000  this 

year)  and  efficient  factory   methods  enable  us  to  make   this  at- 
tractive price  to  you.  and  without   any  sacrifice  of  quality. 
Profit  by  this  biar  savins. 
•I'lione  or  call  on  the  FBANTZ  PRE.MIBB  dealer  to-day.     If  you 
don't  know  who  he  is,  drop  us  a  postal.     We  will  be  delighted 
to   give   you    the   name   of   your  nearest  dealer  and   arrange 
for     a     demonstration     on     your     own     rugs.       WRITE 
TODAY. 

The  Premier  Vacuum  Cleaner  Co. 


Cleveland.  U.S.A. 


oo 
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Why  bake  or  roast  blindly? 

The  "Boss"  glass  door  oven  eliminates  guesswork  and  worry. 
Without  opening  It  you  can  Bee  your  bakings  brown  perfectly — 
never  burning  or  cbllUng  them.  No  heat  Is  wasted,  no  time  lost. 
The  Boss  saves  fnel.  It  Is  fully  asbestos  lined,  bents  In  two 
minutes,   bakes   uniformly. 

Try  the  BOSS   OVEN  30  day. 

Order  a  "BOSS"  from  your  dealer  to-day.  Test  It  30  days.  Your 
money  refunded  Immedliitcly  If  not  satlsfai'tory.  (Inaranteed  to 
work  on  gooA  Oil,  Gasoline  or  Gas  Stoves.  Patented  glass  door 
Kunranteed   not  to  lireiik   from   heat.     Genuine  stamped   "BOSS." 


Write  now   for  free  booklet  and  dealers'  names. 
The  HueneMd  Co.,    899  Valley  Street     -     Cincinnati,  Ohio 
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The  Way  to'^Easier,  Better 
Housecleaning  Demonstrated 

Every  visitor  to  Toronto's  big  exhibition  this  year  will  have  the  oppor- 
tunity of  view^ing  our  exhibit  of  Cadillac  Vacuum  Cleaners.  There 
will  be  seven  different  models  in  all,  both  electrically  operated  and 
also  hand  operated  machines,  specially  adapted 
for  vacuum  cleaning  in  homes  without  electricity. 

ADILLAC 

Vacuum  Cleaners 

will  do  your  housecleaning  quicker,  better  and 
with  far  less  trouble  than  by  the  old-time  methods. 
And  at  our  booth,  we  will  demonstrate  the  superiority  of 
the  Cadillac  Machines.  Let  this  be  a  personal  invitation 
from  us  to  you  to  visit  us  at  The  Canadian  National 
Exhibition  (August  29th  to  September  12th),  We  will 
be  located  underneath  the  Grand  Stand,  first   entrance. 


Visit  us  or  write  for  full  information, 

Clements  Mfg.  Co. 

Limite  i 
78  Duchess  Street,  Toronto 


The  Hand  Sweeper  and 
Vacuum  Cleaner 


$25.00 


Don't  fail  to 

see   the 

"  Reliable," 

an  attractive 

proposition 

for  Dealers 

or  Agents, 


TO  KEEP 
JAMS  RIGHT 
SEAL  THEM 
TIGHT 


A  thin  coating  of  pure,  refined 

poured  over  the  tops  of  the  jars  will  keep  out  mould  and  fermentation  indefi- 
nitely.   It  is  the  easiest  way  an^the  safest  way. 

Put  up  In  handy  one-pound  cartons.     Four  cakes  to  a  carton. 
Your  grocer  keeps  Parowax. 

THE    IMPERIAL    OIL   COMPANY,    Limited 


T.ronto 

Ottawa 

Halifax 


Winnipeg 

Calgary 

R«gina 


Vancouver 
Edmonton 
Saskatoon 


impetuosity  in  taking  on  the  fight.  Thia 
led  to  his  desire  to  bring  it  to  a  quick 
finish — and  consequently  he  was  beaten 
from  the   start. 

At  the  end  of  the  first  four  months,  a 
traveler  gave  me  the  tip  that  Bucknell 
had  stopped  buying  goods,  Larry  left 
town  ostensibly  on  a  business  trip,  but  in 
reality,  I  believe,  to  avoid  facing  out  the 
failure  of  his  attempt.  And  two  weeks 
later  the  store  was  closed. 

I  immediately  resumed  publication  of 
the  Blast,  and  business  flowed  back  to  my 
store  pretty  much  as  though  no  interrup- 
tion had  occurred.  The  interruption,  so 
I  learned  afterward,  had  cost  Larry  a 
good  $8,000.  I  had  lost  over  $1,000  my- 
self; it  was  a  costly  victory. 

I  knew  enough  about  Larry  Barlow  to 
realize  that  he  was  not  through  with  me 
by  any  means.  He  returned  to  town  sur- 
charged with  animosity  and  I  waited  in 
daily  expectation  of  the  attack  breaking 
out  in  another  quarter,  I  considered  my 
position  carefully,  but  could  not  see  a 
single  breach  in  my  defences.  But  there 
was  a  breach;  and  Larry  did  not  take 
long  in  finding  it. 

The  owner  of  the  store  I  occupied  was  a 
retired  farmer  of  considerable  means 
named  Withrow,  My  lease  expired  on  th< 
first  of  the  year  and,  when  I  went  abou' 
the  first  of  December  to  see  about  i 
renewal  I  experienced  a  distinct  shock. 

"Can't  renew,"  said  the  owner,  "I'v> 
given  an  option  of  the  property  until  th 
first  of  the  year,  and  expect  it  will  b 
taken  up." 

"Barlow,  of  course?" 
"Yes,  Mr.  Barlow  holds  the  option." 
There  were  only  two  other  stands  i 
town  where  I  could  carry  on  business  wit 
any  degree  of  profit  to  fhyself ,  and  I  lot 
no  time  in  getting  around  to  see  th 
owners.  At  both  places  I  got  the  saro 
answer.  They  had  given  options  on  thei 
property  and  could  not  entertain  any  pr< 
position  from  me,  Larry  had  done  h: 
work  with  characteristic  thoroughness. 

Thoroughly  dejected,  I  dropped  in 
talk  it  over  with  Jed  Jarvis,  who  had  goi 
back  to  his  work  of  editing  the  Blot 
with  renewed  vim,  Jed  received  the  nev 
quite   philosophically. 

"I  heard  something  to-day  that  v^ 
make  old  Withrow  weep  real  tears  wh« 
he  finds  out  about  it,"  he  said,  "Unit 
Electric  are  going  to  add  a  new  car  lii 
for  the  North  Ward  people,  as  you  kno' 
I'm  told  the  new  line  will  branch  oflf 
your  corner.  Do  you  see  what  th 
means?  That  corner  will  become  t 
busiest  in  tovTn,  and  the  value  of  the  pr 
perty  will  go  up  at  least  50  per  cent, 
nice  profit  for  Barlow,  eh?" 

"That's  the  best  piece  of  news  I'  i 
heard!"  I  exclaimed.  "I  think  I  see  r  I 
way  out  of  this  mess  now." 

Without  pausing  to  enlighten  the  <  ; 
printer  as  to  my  plans,  I  hurried  back  4 
see  Withrow  again.  His  chagrin  on  leai  I 
ing  the  news  was  quite  as  poignant  as  J  I 
had  predicted,  \ 

"The  young  scamp!  He's  swindled  mif '( 
he  exclaimed,  with  tears  in  his  voice,  if  i 
in  his  eyes,    "And  there  isn't  a  looph| 
anywhere  for  me  to  get  out  of  my  b 
gain !" 
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Kitchen 
and 

Pantry 
All  in 
One! 


The  great  feature  about  a  KNECHTKL 
KITCHEN  KABINET  Is  that  It  provides  one 
place  iQ  which  everything  for  liltchen  use  may 
be  kept.  There  are  dust-proof  canisters,  jars 
and  bins,  flour  sifter,  sugar  holder,  sliding 
shelves,  dish  racks,  pot  and  pan  receptacle, 
and  bright  aluminum  extension  top  that  forms 
a  clean,  sanitary  work  board  when  pulled  out. 

With  a  KNBCHTBL  KITCHEN  KABINET 
you  can  sit  down  to  your  work  and  have 
everything  ready  to  hand.  We  make  them  In 
many  handsome  styles  and  several  sizes.  Write 
for  booklet  "A"  showing  the  various  designs. 


Look  for  the   Trade-Mark. 


NECHTEL 
ITCHEN^; 
,AB»NET    > 


Sold  by 

best 
furniture 
stores  in 

every 

town  and 

city. 


Regrlsteretl. 


THE'KNECHTEL  KITCHEN 
CABINET  CO.,  LTD. 

HANOVER,   ONTARIO 


Safety  in  Jaeger 
Underwear 


All  Jaeger  Goods  have  a 
health  value. 

Light  Jaeger  Summer 
Underwear  has  the  same 
health-preserving  quality 
as  the  heaviest  Winter 
Weight.  It  is  cool  and 
comfortable  and  pre- 
serves the  body  against 
chills. 

All  weights  and  sizes 
for  men,  women  and 
children. 


For  Sale  at  Ja«irer  Storca  and  Affcnclea 
throuffhout  the  Dominion 

Dr.JAEGER=G: 

TORONTO  MONTREAL  WINNIPEG 
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"I'll  find  one,"  I  said.    "Will  you  give  ' 
me  a  lease  for  five  years,  provisional  on 
my   finding   some   means   of   preventing 
Barlow  from  taking  up  that  option?" 

"If  we  can  agree  on  terms,"  assented 
Withrow. 

The  next  day,  having  settled  up  matters 
satisfactorily  with  Withrow  and  per- 
fected a  plan  of  action,  I  called  on  Adam 
Handy,  the  leading  real  estate  man  in 
town. 

"I'm  afraid  I'll  have  to  move,  Mr. 
Handy,"  I  said.  "My  lease  on  the  present 
place  is  up  at  the  first  of  the  year,  and 
Withrow  doesn't  seem  inclined  to  do  any- 
thing for  me.  It  would  cost  a  lot  to  fix 
that  place  up.  I  had  intended  to  put  in 
a  new  store  front  and  improve  the  interior 
generally  and,  in  fact,  I  went  so  far  that 
an  architect  is  coming  up  from  Toronto 
to-morrow  to  look  the  building  over.  After 
he  sends  in  his  report  I'll  make  up  my 
mind  definitely,  but  I  think  I  can  say  now 
what  it  will  be.  I'll  be  compelled  to  move, 
I'm  afraid.  So  you  might  look  up  another 
store  for  me." 

"What's  the  matter  with  the  building?" 
asked  Handy,  an  extremely  fat  man,  with 
shrewd,  little  eyes  which  were  said  to  pos- 
sess the  uncanny  faculty  of  seeing 
inside  the  pockets  and  check-books  of  pros- 
pective customers.  He  worked  hand-in- 
glove  with  Larry  Barlow  on  all  real 
estate  deals,  and  had,  as  a  matter  of  fact, 
secured  the  option  from  Withrow.  His 
interest  in  the  building,  therefore,  was 
sufficient  to  put  .a  certain  amount  of 
anxiety  into  his  tone. 

"I  don't  want  to  say  anything  about  the 
place,  especially  as  I'm  likely  to  move  out 
at  once,"  I  replied.  "But,  just  between 
you  and  me,  Mr.  Handy,  I'm  glad  the 
building  inspector  never  dropped  around 
there." 

"Huh !  What's  that?"  asked  Handy,  all 
interest  now.  "The  building  isn't  dan- 
gerous, is  it?" 

I  hesitated  a  moment. 

"Of  course  not,"  I  replied,  with  an  air 
of  suddenly  assumed  caution.  "But  it's 
just  possible  the  inspector's  report  might 
make  a  difference  in  the  price  the  property 
would  bring.  Well,  we're  both  busy  men, 
Mr.  Handy,  so  I'll  trot  along.  You  might 
let  me  know  in  a  few  days  what  you  can 
do  for  me." 

I  could  tell  by  the  expression  of  Handy's 
face  that  my  purpose  had  been  accom- 
plished. The  next  day  the  architect 
arrived,  and  I  had  him  go  thoroughly  over 
the  building  with  the  idea  of  giving  me  a 
report  on  it.  In  addition,  he  was  to  pre- 
pare plans  for  a  new  front  and  a  com- 
plete renovation  of  the  main  floor.  I 
took  pains  to  have  him  conduct  his  outside 
examination  during  the  busiest  time  of 
the  day,  when  he  would  be  sure  to  be 
noticed.    And  I  stuck  right  at  his  elbow. 

Early  next  morning,  the  town  building 
inspector  dropped  over  to  see  me.  John 
Connel  was  a  big,  lanky  fellow,  with  a 
long,  ropy  neck,  a  nose  that  protruded  so 
startlingly  that  it  gave  him  a  top-heavy 
appearance  and  a  lazy  nasal  drawl.  He 
was  a  power  in  municipal  politics,  which 
accounted  for  his  occupancy  of  the 
various  offices  of  building  inspector,  health 
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Mark  your  linen  with 

Tla/meSi 

Required  by  Schools  and  Colleges 

Any  name  in  fast  color  thread  can  be  woven  into  One 
white  cambric  Upe.  $2.00  for  12  don.,  J1.26  for  6  doi..  ato 
for  3  doz.,  duty  paid.  More  than  MTe  their  cost  by  dis- 
Tenting    laundry    losses.  Orders     filled     in    a   week 

through  your  dealer,  or  write  for  samples,  order  blanka 
catalogue  of  woTen  names,  trimmings,  frilllngs,  etc.,  direct  to 

J.  &  J.  CASH,  Ltd. 

'°'^,5i,i?'""^';,  Montreal  Can. 

or  300  Chestnut  St..  So.  Norwalk.  Conn.,  U.S.A. 


Can  Your  Peachej  Thi«^  Year 
in   the   Better,   Easier   Way 

DARE  peaches  and  put  into  jars 
*  for  each  pint  Jar  talte  half  a  cup 
of  water  and  a  cup  of  sugar.  Make 
a  syrup  of  the  sugsir  and  water,  and 
nil  the  jars  fuil.  Fasten  the  covers 
loosely  and  set  In  a  "Wear-Ever" 
Roaster— fllllBg  the  lower  half  with 
water.  Cover  and  let  come  to  a  boll. 
Steam  about  ten  minutes. 
Take  out  the  Jars  one  at  a  time  and 
flu  each  to  the  top  with  the  boiling 
»yrup  and  seal.  You  will  have 
peaches,  perfect  in  shape  and  color— 
and  with  less  work  and  fuel,  if  you 
use  the 

"Wear-Ever" 

Aluminum  Roaster 

Pears,  plums,  pineapples— .all  can  be 
"put  up"  in  the  same  easy  way.  In 
this  same  Roaster  you  can  steam  vege- 
tables, you  can  roast  meat  without 
basting,  you  can  bake  flsh  In  the 
oven,  you  can  bake  apples  or  potatoes 
on  top  of  the  stove,  you  can  use  It  for 
a  bread  box.  It  Is  the  pan  you  use 
every  day  the  year  around. 
The  enormous  pressure  of  rolling  mill 
and  stamping  machines  makes  the 
metal  In  "Wear-Ever"  utensils  dense, 
hard  and  smooth.  They  give  endur- 
ing satisfaction — cannot  chip  or  rust 
— are  pure  and  safe. 

Replace  utensils  that  wear  out 

with  utensils  that  "Wear-Ever'' 

If  "Wear-Brer"  iitenslli  are  not  obtainable  at 
your  dealer's,  mail  us  10  two-cent  stamps  and 
we  will  send  you  a  one-quart  (wine  measure) 
"Wear-Ever"  Stewpan— stamps  to  be  returned 
if  pan  Is  not  satisfactory.  Send  to-day  for 
booklet.  "Canning  and  PreaerTing"— it  tells 
ererything  you  should  know  about  putting  no 
fruits  and   yegetaUea. 


SiiriMra  SiuiBiiium  i,i)..  Lid.,  Dopt.  <m,  laionio.  Sntatio 
Send     me.    prepaid,    a    I-Qt,     (wine    measure) 
"Wear-Erer"    Stewpan,    for    which    1    endoae 
20c    in    stamps— to    be    refunded    if    I'm    not 
satisBed. 

Name    Addreaa    

I   buy  cooking  wars  of  (I>ealer'B  Name) 


102 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


Have  You  Seen  "Othello'' 
The  Wonder-Worker  ? 

Watch  for  our  Exhibit  at  the  Toronto  Fair 

44/^THELLO"  TEEASURE  RANGE  is  the  most  up- 
V_>/  to-date  range  that  man's  inventive  genius  has 
devised.  Housewives  have  dreamed  of  such  a  range. 
"OTHELLO,"  the  wonder-worker,  is  a  TREASURE 
and  a  PLEASURE.  It  does  away  with  the  danger 
of  burning  or  spoiling  the  baking,  gives  maximum 
comfort,  with  every  facility  to  gladden  the  heart  of  the 
busy  housewife.  All  "  OTHELLO  "  RANGES  fitted 
with  steel  oven  bottom  to  ensure  quick,  even  baking.  The 
FIREPOT  is  so  constructed  that  no  fuel  is  wasted.  The 
Fireback  and  Pirefront  are  interlocking  and  interchange- 
able. The  WATERFRONT  is  extra  large  and  will  heat 
a  Sixty  Gallon  Boiler  easily.  Glass  Oven  Door  supplied 
if  ordered.  Tile  in  High  Closet,  made  with  special  pro- 
cess, will  not  crack  or  discolor. 


DON'T  MISS  SEEING  OUR 
EXHIBIT  AT  THE 
TORONTO-  EXHIBITION. 
OUR  SALESMEN  WILL  BE 
PLEASED  TO  GIVE  YOU 
A  DEMONSTRATION  OR 
ANSWER  YOUR  ENQUIR- 
IES. ASK  YOUR  DEALER 
FOR  BOOKLET,  OR 
WRITE. 


—AGENTS— 

Winnipeg,  Man.  -  Merrick-Anderson  Co. 
Vancouver,  B.C.  -  -  John  Burns. 
.Montreal,  F.Q.       -         H.  G.  Jackson, 

2128   St.  Lawrence  Blvd. 
Toronto,  Oat.,  Tbe  Adams  Famitnre  Co. 

The  D.  Moore  Co. 

Limited 
Hamihon,     Ontario 


Excellent 
Engravings 


at  low  rates 


We  have  in  stock  a  large  number  of  cuts  which 
have  been  used  in  the  editorial  columns  of  this  pub- 
lication. Any  person  desiring  anj  of  these  can 
secure  them  av  greatly  reduced  prices,  in  some  cases 
for  less  than  the  photographs  cost  us.  Make  your 
selection  from  either  past  or  current  issues  and 
write  us. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue  -  -  Toronto 


and  sanitary  inspector  and  relief  oflScer. 
What  he  didn't  know  about  buildings 
would  constitute  almost  a  complete  ency- 
clopaedia on  the  subject. 

"What's  wrong  with  this  building?"  he 
drawled. 

"Nothing,"  I  replied,  sharply.    "Why?" 

"I've  heard  rumors  that  the  place  was 
in  bad  condition,"  he  said.  "Anyway,  it's 
my  duty  as  building  inspector  to  look  it 
over,  and  if  it's  in  bad  condition  I'll  be 
forced  to  make  the  owner  fix  it  up." 

"You  wouldn't  condemn  it,  would  you?" 
I  asked.  "It  would  kill  my  trade  if  you 
did." 

"  Not  necessarily,"  replied  Connel. 
"Anyway,  I'll  look  it  over  now." 

"Why  not  wait  for  a  week  or  so,"  I 
suggested.  "I  had  an  architect  from 
Toronto  going  over  the  building  yester- 
day, and  his  report  will  be  in  soon.  You 
could  take  it  and  verify  his  findings.  It 
would  save  a  lot  of  work." 

Connel  accepted  the  suggestion  eagerly. 
The  plan  would  enable  him  to  put  in  an 
accurate  report  without  any  effort  on  his 
part;  and  as  he  hardly  knew  a  joist  from 
a  base-board,  this  way  out  relieved  what 
might  have  been  an  awkward  situation 
for  him. 

After  he  left  I  indulged  in  a  quiet 
laugh ;  for  I  could  see  my  way  clear  now. 
It  was  obvious  that  Handy  had  gone  to 
Barlow  with  his  news,  and  that  Barlow 
had  sent  the  building  inspector  around. 
Anyone  familiar  with  Larry's  methods 
would  know  what  his  next  move  would 
be.  If  convinced  that  the  building  was 
in  bad  condition,  he  would  let  his  option 
drop,  have  the  inspector  condemn  the 
property,  and  then  buy  it  in  on  a  much 
lower  basis.  In  the  meantime,  he  would 
hush  up  the  matter  of  the  street  railway 
extension. 

I  had  arranged  with  the  architect  to 
get  his  report  in  by  the  first  day  of  the 
year,  and  it  took  some  diplomacy  to  stave 
the  inspector  off  until  that  time.  With 
Larry  urging  him  on  to  get  definite  infor- 
mation, Connel  kept  dropping  in  every 
few  days.  I  kept  the  coals  of  Connel's 
suspicion  fanned  by  elaborate  efforts  to 
impress  him  with  the  safety  of  the  build- 
ing. 

Early  in  the  last  week  of  the  year,  I 
went  down  to  see  Handy  again. 

"I  must  have  a  new  store  at  once,"  I 
told  him.  "It's  very  urgent,  Mr.  Handy. 
My  lease  expires  next  week." 

"I  haven't  been  able  to  find  anything 
that  will  suit  you,"  he  replied.  "What's 
the  matter?  Won't  Wi throw  give  you  any 
satisfaction?" 

"He  seemed  anxious  to  sell,"  I  replied. 
"In  fact,  he  hinted  to  me  yesterday  that 
he  had  practically  closed  a  deal  to  get  it 
off  his  hands." 

"By  the  way,  any  word  from  that 
architect  yet?"  asked  Handy,  in  a  casual 
tone. 

"No  report  yet.  Of  course,  I've  heard 
from  him." 

"Perhaps  the  new  owner  of  the  store 
will  renew  your  lease,"  suggested  Handy, 
craftily. 

I  pretended  to  walk  into  the  trap. 

"No,  I  don't  want  to  renew,"  I  said. 
"I  want  a  new  store." 
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As  Handy  as 
a  Tray 

and  not  much  heavier. 
Serve  tea  wherever  you 
choose.  Find  the  cosiest 
corner,  pull  up  the  Peer- 
less Folding  Table  and 
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"Then,  the  architect's  report  will  be  a 
bad  one?" 

"I'm  sure  I  can't  say,"  I  stated,  hur- 
riedly. "There's  nothing  wrong  with  the 
store,  I'm  sure.  But  it  doesn't  suit  me 
at  all.  It  was  never  built  for  the  dry  goods 
business." 

On  the  last  day  of  the  year  the  report  of 
the  architect  arrived.  Withrow  notified 
me  at  noon  that  Barlow  had  allowed  the 
option  to  drop.  I  at  once  telephoned  to 
Connel  to  come  up. 

"Well,  what's  the  architect  say?"  asked 
Connel,  wrapping  his  long  legs  around  an 
office  stool  and  casting  a  deprecating 
glance  around  the  place. 

"Just  what  I  expected  he  would  say," 
I  replied.  "There's  absolutely  nothing 
wrong  with  the  store.  The  foundations 
are  in  excellent  condition,  the  walls  are 
firm  and  the  floors  show  no  signs  of 
sagging.  In  short,  he  is  prepared  to 
guarantee  the  building  good  for  at  least 
ten   years  more." 

Connel  was  too  stunned  to  speak.  He 
picked  up  the  typewritten  report  mechan- 
ically, and  started  to  thumb  over  the 
leaves. 

"I've  signed  up  a  five-year  lease  on  the 
premises,"  I  added,  "and  will  let  contracts 
for  some  renovations  in  a  day  or  so.  You 
might  tell  Barlow  about  it,  Connel." 

To  he  Continued. 


The 
Toes   of   Toinette 

Continued  from  Page  41. 

The  Falcon  skidded  over  the  graveled 
boards  of  the  long  52nd  Street  pier  be- 
tween the  canal  barges,  stopping  a  few 
feet  this  side  of  a  waiting  automobile, 
which  they  entered.  Toinette  was  silent 
and  desperately  sober.  Rodd  saw  her 
under  lip  tremble. 

"  If  I  should  forget  myself — if  I  should 
fail!"  she  whispered.  "If  the  maestro 
should  guess!  Oh,  he  would  be  more 
miserable  than  ever!  'Twould  be  the 
climax  for  him!" 

At  the  stage  door  the  manager  himself, 
the  most  important  accomplice,  his  man- 
ner breathing  a  generous  yet  astute  cos- 
mopolitanism, received  them. 

"  I  am  not  too  late?"  Toinette  asked. 

"  Not,  but  watch  your  steps — watch  the 
steps  which  Valerie  could  not  possibly 
do — the  ones  no  one  in  the  world  but  you 
can  do,  little  one,"  he  said;  and  passed 
her  into  the  mysteries  behind  the  scenes 
with  a  bearish  pat  on  the  head,  while  he 
bade  Rodd  follow  him.  At  a  door  he 
stooped  for  his  guest  to  precede  him,  and 
Rodd  looked  out  on  the  auditorium 
through  the  frame  of  the  manager's  box, 
where  sat  a  lean,  withered  man,  and  with 
him  a  girl,  in  ballet  costume.  The  mana- 
ger signaled  to  her  with  uplifted  finger 
and  she  took  her  cue. 

"  It  is  time  for  me  to  g:o  on,  father,"  she 
said. 

"  Your  triumph,  Valerie!  I  shall  hear 
them  as  they  praise  you.  No,  it  is  my 
triumph!"   he  answered,   coughing  witli 
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the  words;  "mine  and  Felicite's!  Most  of 
all  is  it  hers!  And  then  I  go  back  to 
Arizona  content" 

Valerie  went  to  the  door,  but  there  she 
paused  and  sank  softly  down  on  the  step 
to  wait  while  her  comrade  played  her 
part.  Rodd  seated  himself  between  the 
maestro  and  the  manager. 

The  chorus  fluttered  away  from  the  cen- 
tre of  the  stage ;  the  tinsel  king  of  a  basso 
rested  on  the  arm  of  his  chair,  pulling  his 
false  beard,  and  the  tenor  prince  stood 
near,  while  the  soprano  peasant  girl  whom 
he  loved  stood  among  the  people. 

Thus  the  court  awaited  the  dancer. 
She  appeared  from  the  wings,  but  not 
with  the  smile  of  Toinette,  crying,  "  I 
love  to  dance  for  you,  for  I  have  a  spark 
in  my  feet!"  It  was  the  make-up  smile  of 
the  professional  without  inspiration. 
People  settled  back,  thinking,  "  Now  we 
shall  see  what  we  have  seen  scores  of 
times,  all  according  to  the  bill."  But  as 
her  feet  took  life  a  rustle  ran  through 
the  house. 

The  maestro  had  his  hand  to  his  ear 
listening  for  the  thip-thip  of  the  toe- 
touches  in  the  mighty  silence.  His  daugh- 
ter, watching  fearfully  from  her  place  at 
the  entrance  to  the  box,  saw  his  face  glow 
with  happiness. 

"Training!  My  training!"  he  said. 
"Application  is  better  than  genius !  Now, 
will  you  believe  me,  my  mischief  Toinette, 
who  would  not  practice?" 

Toinette,  keeping  in  psychic  touch  with 
the  mood  of  the  many-headed,  critical 
monster  watching  her,  had  given  just 
enough  to  insure  a  hearty  encore.  The 
audience  instinctively  felt  the  magnetism 
of  a  reserve  force  under  control.  It  was 
hungry,  expectant,  leaning  forward  when 
she  returned.  At  the  command  of  ten 
thousand  eyes  calling  for  her  art,  she 
forgot  herself.  She  let  the  spark  in  her 
toes  have  its  abandoned  way  in  the  spell 
of  the  music's  enchantment.  When  she 
stopped,  the  monster  drew  a  long,  deep 
breath  and  through  the  film  of  her  make- 
up Rodd  saw  the  fairies'  frolic  playing  for 
an  instant  in  her  natural  smile.  Then  her 
face  turned  ghastly  with  the  realization 
of  her  error  as  she  ran  into  the  wings  in 
panic;  while  an  old  gentleman  near  the 
box  sprang  up  and  cried : — 

"It  is,  it  must  be  Toinette!" 

The  thunders  now  rising  from  pit  to 
arch  drowned  his  voice.  But  the  discrim- 
inating ear  of  the  maestro  had  already 
heard  the  truth.  He  fell  limp,  all  the  life 
out  of  his  body  and  face. 

"  No !  no !"  he  said  incoherently.  "  It 
is  not  all  art.  It  is  the  thing  born  in  youl 
That  step!  I  can  hear  if  I  cannot  see! 
No  other  foot  had  the  bones,  the  muscles, 
to  do  that  step  except  the  foot  I  found  in 
front  of  the  bakeshop !" 

Valerie,  to  whom  his  words  were  inaud- 
ible, took  her  cue  and  sprang  forward,] 
touching  his  shoulder. 

"Are  you  pleased,  father?"  she  asked,] 
half-strangling  in  her  effort  at  triumph. 
The  maestro  pushed  her  away  from  hi 
tragically. 

"  No,  it  was  not  in  nature.    We  were  to| 
be  denied  our  hope,  Felicite  and  I,  to  make 
a  great  dancer  of  our  child.    But  Valerie,*] 
he  gasped,  "  I  did  not  think,  with  youi 
mother's  blood  and  mine,  that  you — ; 
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would  play  such  a  trick  to  the  shame  of  art 
and  truth!" 

"Father!"  Valerie  sank  at  his  feet. 
Her  simple  loyalty  had  not  the  resource- 
fulness to  invent  any  explanation. 

Rodd,  with  a  realizing  sense  of  the  sit- 
uation, found  himself  playing  a  new  part 
which,  in  his  philosophy,  was  guaranteed 
by  the  views  of  Toinette  about  the  right- 
eousness of  some  lies. 

"Maestro,"  he  said  gently,  putting  that 
strong  hand  of  his  on  the  teacher's  shoul- 
der, "you  forget  how  a  child's  love  for  her 
blind  father  may  give  her  the  spark!" 

The  maestro  shrugged  his  shoulders. 
They  could  say,  if  his  weak  lungs  could 
not,  that  he  understood  how  the  accom- 
plices in  the  plot  would  come  to  the  rescue 
of  his  daughter. 

"  But  proof  is  the  only  way,"  continued 
Rodd.  "  Toinette  was  on  the  stage  at  ten- 
thirty  in  Philadelphia.  It  is  now  eleven 
forty-five.  How  could  she  be  in  two  places 
at  once?  If  you  could  take  the  train  with 
Valerie  you  would  find  her  sound  asleep 
after  her  evening's  work,  I  am  sure." 

The  maestro's  emaciated  figure  was 
revitalized  with  hope,  and  the  "big,  terri- 
ble, knowing,  good  manager,"  who  could 
not  have  been  a  great  impresario  if  he  had 
not  had  art  enough  in  his  heart  to  under- 
stand the  maestro,  quashed  his  engage- 
ments as  decisively  as  Rodd  had  and  re- 
marked, in  the  most  casual  way: — 

"A  good  idea;  I've  got  to  take  the 
twelve-thirty  to  Philadelphia.  Maestro, 
will  you  come?  It  is  on  the  way  to  Ari- 
zona, too." 

"Oh,  if  you  are  right,"  said  the  maestro, 
"how  happy  I  shall  be  forever,  dreaming 
of  Valerie's  triumph!" 

Inside  the  housing  of  the  Falcon  on  the 
way  back,  Toinette  removed  the  grease 
paint  and  was  her  young  self  again. 

"  The  spark  of  my  toes  makes  its  poor 
little  bow  to  the  spark  of  your  motor,"  she 
said,  as  Rodd  bade  her  good-night  on  the 
roof  of  the  Aragon ;  "and  wherever  you  go 
may  the  hon  Dieu  watch  over  you!" 


A    Business  Man  in 
Politics 

Continued  from  Page  42. 

sisting  on  proved  merit  as  the  price  of 
connection  with  the  colonial  service. 
Shirt-sleeves  administration,  as  Ameri- 
cans call  it,  was  the  regime  installed  by 
the  fearless  innovator  who  learned  to 
"hustle"  in  the  frenzied  din  of  Wall 
Street. 

Dernburg  is  in  his  fiftieth  year.  Stocky 
of  build,  square-shouldered,  with  a  grizzly 
brown  beard  framing  a  set  of  heavy  jaws, 
determination  and  force  are  writ  large 
across  his  physiognomy,  which  bears  dis- 
tinct traces  of  Hebraic  extraction.  He  is 
descended  from  a  long  line  of  Hessian- 
Rhenish  ancestors,  so  famed  for  intel- 
lectual attainments  as  scholars,  rabbis, 
lawyers  and  writers,  that  bright  men  in 
the  region  were  described  as  having 
"Dernburg  heads."  As  a  lad  of  nineteeen, 
Dernburg  was  sent  to  study  banking 
methods  in  New  York,  where  he  served  a 
three- year's  apprenticeship.  Returning  to 
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Berlin  as  a  clerk  in  the  Deutsche  Bank, 
young  Dernburg  speedily  revealed  the  or- 
ganizing ability  which  was,  at  forty-two, 
to  call  him  into  the  councils  of  the  Em- 
pire. 

About  this  time  the  Deutsche  Bank 
founded  the  first  trust  company  in  Grer- 
many  for  the  purpose  of  salving  wrecked 
financial  and  industrial  concerns.  Herr 
Dernburg  was  made  managing  director. 
He  had  conducted  his  affairs  only  a  few 
months  when  he  attracted  national  atten- 
tion by  skilful  resuscitation  of  some  prac- 
tically defunct  mortgage-banks  which 
wiseacres  had  abandoned  as  hopeless 
cases.  The  economic  crisis  of  1900,  which 
drove  the  Leipziger  Bank  and  other 
staunch  German  commercial  craft  into 
dry-dock  to  repair  leaks,  gave  Dernburg 
his  great  opportunity.  He  was  summoned 
to  the  chief  directorship  of  the  Bank  fur 
Handel  und  Industrie,  better  known  as  the 
Darmstadter  Bank,  where  he  enjoyed  full 
scope  for  the  exercise  of  his  daring 
strokes  of  financial  genius.  They  were  ad- 
mitted harsh,  revolutionary  and  stagger- 
ing in  their  audacity,  but  almost  always 
effective.  Herr  Dernburg  was  in  the  midst 
of  his  banking  career,  when  a.sked  to  bring 
his  sledge-hammer  and  axe  to  the  Coloni- 
al Oflice.  He  responded  to  the  call  on  the 
express  condition  that  he  should  be  per- 
mitted to  continue  swinging  them  in  his 
new  field  of  usefulness. 


He  did  not  forthwith  convert  the 
colonies  into  El  Dorados.  They  continued 
to  reveal  an  insatiable  appetite  for  sub- 
sidies, but  they  ceased  to  be  mere  play- 
grounds for  civilian  and  military  marti- 
nets, and  began  to  attract  the  attention 
of  genuine  colonizers — bankers,  shippers, 
merchants,  farmers  and  traders.  "Co- 
lonial fatigue,"  an  old-time  German  mala- 
dy, grew  less.  The  sand-wastes  of  Africa 
and  the  Pacific  were  no  longer  looked 
upon  merely  as  so  many  millstones  around 
the   Imperial   neck. 

During  all  these  strenuous  months  of 
loyal  and  effective  service,  Dernburg's 
foes  were  remorselessly  at  work.  The 
Catholic  Centre  party,  which  he  had 
humbled  at  the  very  outset  of  his  career, 
had  long  coveted  his  scalp.  Through  the 
years  they  had  gathered  many  an  ally 
outside  their  own  ranks,  for  Dernburg 
the  Ruthless  had  the  gentle  art  of  making 
enemies.  Prince  Bulow,  under  whom  the 
Colonial  Secretary  had  taken  office  and 
enjoyed  much  latitude,  was  no  longer 
Chancellor.  Clericalism  had  again  be- 
come the  power  behind  the  Governmental 
throne.  Dernburg's  head  was  one  of  its 
first  demands.  Since  the  summer  of  1910 
he  has  been  what  a  distinguished  United 
States  Senator  once  described  himself  to 
be — a  statesman  out  of  a  job. 
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added  his  heavier  clothes  to  the  pile,  but 
Murphy  stopped  him  with  a  succinct: 
"No  weno.  Sun'U  burn  yuh  up."  The 
mockery  of  a  breeze,  a  breeze  direct  from 
nether  depths  at  that,  stirred  up  the  sand 
blowing  it  into  their  smarting  faces,  fill- 
ing eyes  and  nose  and  hair.  It  sifted 
down  the  interstices  of  their  clothes  so 
that  every  step  was  a  fresh  torture  as 
the  edged  particles  were  ground  between 
rough  flannel  and  tender  skin.  Once,  Dis- 
ham  had  not  seen  or  heard  the  other 
for  an  indefinite  period  of  time, 
whether  it  had  been  hours  or  minutes 
he  knew  not.  Too  tired,  too  fearful 
of  falling  over  if  he  turned  to  look, 
he  plodded  on.  At  last  the  whip  of 
conscience  made  him  turn,  to  re- 
ceive with  a  feeling  of  as  near  relief 
as  his  benumbed  mind  could  encompass, 
the  dull  stare  of  his  partner  a  few  paces 
behind.  In  the  offing,  a  buzzard  hung 
poised,  awaiting,  so  it  seemed  to  his  lack- 
lustre eyes,  the  inevitable  end.  He  won- 
dered idly  how  long  it  would  be  before  his 
mates  in  the  unseen  distance  would  come 
to  the  feast  in  answer  to  the  discoverer's 
earthward  flight.  "Ten  minutes?  An  hour 
perhaps?  The  eyes  first.  Ugh!  And 
so  they  too  would  join  the  ghastly  cara- 
van of  Los  Finos,  and  go,  unhonored  and 
unsung,  into  oblivion.  Except  Murf.  The 
widow  might  shed  a  tear  for  him.  Him- 
self too:  If  she  should  ever  know,  up 
North." 

All  became  a  blur.    There  was  a  spring 
and  he  would  have  drunk.    He  remember- 


ed vaguely  something  about  poison.  "But 
that  was  hundreds  of  years  ago.  That 
was  the  French  party,"  he  muttered  to 
himself. 

And  then  Murphy  kicked  him,  as  hard 
as  his  own  faltering  legs  would  allow; 
withal  kindly.  He  got  no  water  there. 
Murf  held  to  him  with  the  desperation 
of  despair.  Of  tried  and  true  villany 
was  Murf,  to  keep  his  pal  from  the  good 
water  so.  What  said  these  strange 
shapes,  these  twisted  mockeries  of  good 
honest  maple?  Why  ran  the  funny  liz- 
ards so,  scuttling  from  his  feet  to  blink 
at  him  from  the  cool  shade  of  a  pebble?  If 
he  too  were  only  smaller  that  he  too  might 
seek  the  shade. 

III. 

'TpHE  sound  of  Murphy's  voice  aroused 
■*■  him. 

"Now  God  be  good  to  me  but  I  see  more 
gold  than  ever  I  see  since  I  come  to  the 
State  o'  Nevada." 

He  was  addressing  the  auriferous  den- 
tal attachment  of  the  cyanide  company's 
doctor. 

"Glory  be!  The  bye's  come  to !  Dearie 
me.  I  do  be  mortal  glad."  It  was  the 
widow  Shea  who  spoke.  This  time  Dis- 
ham  welcomed  her  honest  kiss.  She,  for 
her  part,  was  softly  sobbing  as  she  strok- 
ed his  skinny  face. 

•  Murphy,  in  the  fine  wisdom  of  an  un- 
conscious mind,  had  babbled  of  a  woman 
waiting.  And  the  listeners,  eking  this  out 
by  adroit  questioning,   soon  had  her  at 
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the  bedside,  to  stem  the  torrent  of  the 
desert's  aftermath. 

A  few  days  saw  them  crawling  around 
spying  out  the  land.  Old  deer  and  Indian 
trails  they  found,  that  might  or  might  not 
have  been  made  by  their  French  friends, 
also  a  solitary  devotee  of  sluice  box  and 
pan  getting  colors  from  a  bar  that  he  in- 
sisted must  have  been  worked  over  by 
the  Indians  generations  ago.  Whereat 
our  trinity  smiled  knowingly  and  took 
new  courage.  Murphy  insisted  that  the 
cyanide  mill  was  running  on  the  mother 
lode  that  had  furnished  the  placer  gold  of 
the  earlier  day.  His  talk  was  all  of  the 
"little  place"  now. 

Where  there  should  have  been  an  old 
stream  bed  that  nursed  on  it's  breast  a 
hide  full  of  placer  gold,  was  a  level  space 
composed  of  earth  wash  and  covered  with 
boulders,  all  of  which  indicated  that 
erosion,  in  the  course  of  years,  had  filled 
the  ancient  creek  bed  with  the  scourings 
of  the  hillside  above.  At  its  lower  ex- 
tremity there  trickled  out  a  puny  stream 
of  unknown  origin  and  hidden  passage. 

Here,  by  map  and  instrument,  old  land- 
marks and  new  science,  should  be  the 
place. 

Here,  from  the  mouth  of  the  tiny 
stream,  working  upwards,  the  triumvirate 
labored  for  days  in  a  miniature  Culebra 
Cut,  sliding,  ever  sliding.  The  widow  Shea 
would  not  be  denied  her  portion.  Despite 
Disham's  protests,  she  took  part  with  pick 
and  shovel,  clad  in  roomy  overalls  and 
high  boots,  at  the  task  of  trenching  up 
the  course  of  the  bed  rock.  And  always 
at  bed  rock,  they  found  the  small  stream 
under  foot,  but  so  muddy  as  a  result  of 
their  operations  that  they  had  to  go  else- 
where for  drinking  water. 

Day  followed  day  of  hard  and  grinding 
shoveling.  The  widow's  fat  hands  blis-  j 
tered  and  broke  many  times  before  they  i 
took  on  their  layer  of  hard  callous.  The 
tears  rolled  down  her  cheeks  in  grimy 
rivulets  as  she  shoveled,  but  with  grim 
determination  she  hung  on,  despite 
Disham's  angry  arguments.  She  was 
treasure  mad. 

It  was  Murphy  who  made  the  great 
discovery. 

Murphy's  hatless  head,  red  tonsure  all 
on  end,  projected  over  the  edge  of  the 
ditch,  as  he  held  aloft  between  shaking 
fingers  an  irregular  shaped  nodule  of 
dull  yellow,  at  which  he  stared  with 
blazing  eyes,  gasping  like  a  fish  out  of 
water. 

Dropping  all  else,  the  three  of  them  set 
to  with  frantic  haste  at  extending  the 
course  of  the  trench.  Murphy  labored 
where  he  had  found  the  solitary  nugget; 
the  other  two  above. 

Night  coming,  they  worked  by  candle- 
light until  dawn — to  face  failure  with  the 
morning.  Murphy  had  aged  ten  years 
oyer  night.  The  sparkle  had  gone  from 
his  eyes  and  every  line  of  his  figure 
spoke  dejection.  The  widow's  hands  were 
scarred,  and  the  nails  worn  to  the  quick 
from  over  many  frantic  struggles  with 
wedged  rocks.  Her  face  was  but  a  brown 
smudge  of  ochre,  down  which  the  tired 
tears  were  digging  out  twin  rivulets  of 
regret.  They  had  for  their  night's  labor 
the  one  original  nugget  and  a  scrap  of 
hide. 
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It  was  maddening  to  Disham,  with  his 
engineer's  brain.  "How?"  "Why?" 
were  questions  that  hammered  at  the  door 
of  his  mind  with  sledge-like  insistence. 
He  sought  the  solace  of  the  tangible,  the 
machinery  of  the  mill.  There  he  noticed 
a  fact,  hitherto  ig^iored :  the  cyanide  bath 
from  the  zinc  boxes  flowed  in  the  direction 
of  their  work. 

"Murf!    Oh,  Murf." 

At  the  call,  that  discouraged  individual 
plodded  wearily  up  the  short  trail. 

"  Do  you  see  where  the  cyanide  solution 
goes?" 

Murphy  looked,  and  looking,  sat  down 
heavily. 

It  was  the  same  muddy  stream  that 
they  had  been  wading  in  at  their  work 
below. 

He  rubbed  a  dirty  hand  over  dazed  eyes 
— "  But  it  cudn't  do  it.  Kid.  It's  too  weak 
tub  ate  up  that  cache." 

"  Too  weak !  Not  on  your  life.  Take 
a  look  at  this  mill.  No  slimes;  no 
sluicing;.  It's  a  pure  sandstone  ore,  and 
doesn't  make  slimes  because  it's  treated 
coarse.  The  sand  tanks  are  emptied  by 
shoveling  from  traps  in  the  floors  because 
they  haven't  suflScient  water  to  sluice. 
That  solution,  Murf,  is  as  strong  here  as 
it  leaves  the  mill  as  it  is  up  at  the  sand 
tanks,  and  it  has  been  running  through 
our  gold  all  these  years.  Heavens!" 
and  Disham  flung  himself  down  beside 
his  companion. 

The  widow  crawled  painfully  up  the 
steep  ascent.    "What  now?" 

"  We've  found  the  gold,  or,  rather" — 
correcting  himself — "we've  found  where  it 
has  gone  to." 

"  You  do  be  talking  like  old  Nick  had 
it.  Where  is  it?"  and  she  looked  around, 
bewildered. 

"  It's  any  place  and  every  place  from 
here  to  the  Gulf  of  California,  and  it's 
part  of  the  seven  seas,"  bitterly. 

"  Well,  God  rest  it.  'Tis  rest  I  want 
meself  more'n  gold  this  day,"  and  fell  to 
silent  weeping. 

Disham  rose  to  his  feet.  "  I  must  write 
a  letter.  I  am  sure  you  will  both  be  glad 
to  know" — he  spoke  disconnectedly — "  I 
had  a  letter.  She — the  girl— you  know — 
at  home,  says  that  nothing  makes  any 
difference  now.  I  shall  meet  her  in  Salt 
Lake."    And  he  was  gone. 

Murphy  turned  a  haggard  face  to  the 
sun  above,  and  shook  a  savage  fist  at  the 
luminary.  "  Ye  bald-headed  bat!  What've 
I  ever  done  to  you  that  you  should  treat 
me  so?    I- 

"Murf !  Oh,  Murf,  dear,  don't  be  after 
takin'  on  so."  The  widow  touched  his 
sleeve  entreatingly.  "  What  about  the 
little  place,  Murf?    An'  me ?" 

Murphy  turned  to  her.    The  hard  lim 


of  his  face  melted  into  softer  ones  as  he 
looked  at  her  questioningly,  and  withal, 
in  dumb  appeal. 

"Yes,  Murf,  I  heard  yez.    Ye  talked 
for  days  when   I  first  came:   times  ye 
wandered  an'  now  diwle  a  word.       Thci" 
byes  here  do  be  tellin'  me  they're  wantin' 
a  boardin'  place  that  bad.    An'  the  supei    * 
a-wantin'  another  shift-boss." 

"Oh,  Murf,"  and  she  took  him  in  hei 
arms. 
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R.  J.  Campbell, 
Crusader 

ContinKed  fr»m  Page  21. 

aauehings."  Thru  the  voice  of  one  who 
was  thought  calm,  dignifiedly  orthodox 
and  quiescent.  That  clarion  call  shattered 
faiths,  severed  tenets,  broke  concord  and 
set  up  Babel  on  a  small  scale.  And  amid 
the  clamor  of  tong^ues,  amid  the  revilings 
and  cavilings,  the  sneers  and  jeers, 
Campbell  gave  to  the  world  his  almost 
incoherent  message. 

"We  are  God's  chosen  few. 

All  others  will  be  damned. 
There  is  no  place  in  Heaven  for  you 

We  can't  have  Heaven  crammed !" 
So  wrote  Swift,  prince  of  satirists,  years 
ago.  The  world  hasn't  changed  much. 
Religion  is  still  something  snobbish.  . 
Campbell  knew  it,  and  attacked  it. 
His  call  was  really  a  challenge  of 
faith.  Here  was  the  church,  smug 
and  self-complacent  in  its  following  of 
doctrine  and  creed  which  had  been  framed 
in  centuries  far  back.  Probably  the  chal- 
lenge could  never  have  been  flung  out  by 
one  who  was  other  than  Campbell,  vacil- 
lating between  the  formality  of  the 
Established  Church  and  the  ultra-freedom 
of  Nonconformity.  He  hurled  the  charge 
at  folk  that  they  were  condemning  men  to 
hell  and  admitting  men  to  heaven — in  so 
far  as  any  human  can  do  these  things — 
after  judg:ing  them  by  standards  that 
were  applicable  to  a  world  of  the  sixteenth 
or  seventeenth  century.  "You  forget  that 
things  are  different  to-day.  You  forget 
the  part  that  environment  plays  in  the 
production  of  crime.  You  forget  that  we 
are  dealing  to-day  with  men  and  things 
and  influences  and  happenings  of  which 
the  Church  of  the  centuries  that  are  gone 
had  no  cognizance."  This,  in  effect,  was 
his  message.  He  pleaded  for  broad- 
mindedness,  for  toleration,  for  charity. 
He  vented  illimitable  anger  on  those  who 
made  broad  their  philacteries.  He  con- 
demned, lock,  stock  and  barrel,  the  atti- 
tude of  the  Pharisee.  Who  is  any  man, 
what  is  any  man,  that  he  can  afford  to  cry 
down  and  accuse  his  brother?  Who  so 
white,  that  he  can  afford  to  point  the 
finger  of  judgment  at  someone  a  trifle 
blacker?  Before  uttering  the  verdict,  the 
judge  must  have  clean  hands  himself. 
The  mote  may  not  be  pointed  out  in 
another  until  he  who  points  gets  rid  of 
the  beam  in  his  own  eye.  It  is  refreshing 
to  be  able  to  condemn,  but  does  the  con- 
demnation come  from  one  who  is  irre- 
proachable? In  a  word,  Mr.  Campbell 
pleaded  for  a  religion  that  would  enable 
men  to  excuse  rather  than  to  accuse.  The 
accusing  isn't  for  men,  till  they  have 
advanced  every  extenuation  which  is  pos- 
sible. 

"  THEY  STAB  YOU  IN  THE  BACK." 

Religrious  England  was  amazed.  It  was 
— if  one  may  use  the  word  in  such  a  con- 
nection— simply  flabbergasted.  How  dare 
this  young  man  get  up  and  preach  leniency 
towards  sin,  when  Doctor  Torrey  had  been 
preaching  hell  and  damnation  for  years? 
How  dare  this  young  man  unsettle  con- 
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viction  and  disturb  spiritual  complacence? 
This  was  the  attitude  of  the  great  major- 
ity, friend  and  foe  alike.    It  is  not  nice  to 
have  your  peace  of  mind  destroyed  and 
find  the  destroyer  a  comparatively  young 
man.    Religious  England  decided  to  "get 
after"  Campbell.    It  hounded  him  through 
the  religious  press.     "  They  don't  burn 
you  at  the  stake  to-day,"  said  he;  "they 
stab  you  in  the  back."    There  was  a  mea- 
sure of  truth  in  it.     Campbell  had   an 
unholy  time  of  it  at  the  hands  of  his 
critics.    Not  even  politics  furnishes  such 
a  field  for  recrimination  as  religion,  parti- 
cularly such  religion  as  was  the  creed  of 
those  whom  Campbell  had  offended.    It  is 
not  natural  that  people  would  allow  a 
young   Samson  to  come  and  tear  down 
their  temple  without  strong  opposition. 
When   an   incendiary  lights  a  fire    and 
burns  down  a  fabric  which  is  the  dear  and 
cherished     possession     of     someone,    the 
instinct  is   for   revenge.     The   churches 
would  have  none  of  Campbell.    Truth  to 
tell,  they  didn't  know  quite  what  to  make 
of  him.      I   don't  think  he   knew   quite 
what  to  make  of  himself.    Only,  he  was 
sure  that  things  were  wrong.    The  world 
was  going  round  on  a  wrong  principle,  as 
far  as  one  of  its  main  departments  were 
concerned.    His  was  the  voice  of  the  man 
who  felt  that  things  were  not  right,  but 
who  yet  knew  not  just  how  they  were 
wrong.    The  crusade  which  he  led  was  the 
crusade  for  the  conquest  of  his  own  diffi- 
culty as  much  as  for  the  victory  over  the 
obstacles  of  others.     He  prayed  for  the 
light;  then  he  went  out  to  seek  it.     He 
bared  his  arm  for  the  tremendous  task, 
and  never  stayed  it.    He  has  never  stayed 
it,  for  his  work  goes  on.    He  is  the  outlaw 
of  orthodoxy,  but  it  is  something  more 
than   cheap   notoriety  that  he   is   after. 
Sometimes,  perhaps,  he  wishes  he  could  be 
quiet  and  feel  free  of  restlessness,  of  the 
necessity  for  wrestling.    Sometimes,  per- 
haps, he  hankers  after  conformity  with 
creed,  adherence  to    shibboleth,   concur- 
rence in  ordered  system.     But  if  he  had 
them,  he  would  be  existing,  not  living. 

THE  EXTREMIST  SETS  THE  PACE. 

A  certain  amount  of  the  storm,  first  no 
bigger  than  a  man's  hand,  and  latterly  of 
gigantic  proportions,  has  died  down.  The 
stormy  petrel  creates  less  interest,  per- 
haps, than  it  did  a  few  years  ago.  But 
who  is  to  say  that  it  will  not  create 
another  disturbance?  Whatever  else  Mr. 
Campbell  did,  he  caused  men  to  think,  and 
think  deeply.  The  extremist  sets  the  pace. 
If  we  had  no  ultra-Radical  in  the  person 
of  Lloyd  George,  we  should  have  no  Radl 
cals.  If  we  had  no  plu-perfect  Socialist  in 
the  shape  of  Keir  Hardie,  we  should  have 
none  at  all.  The  extremist  has  his  place, 
if  it  is  only  as  an  ignition  spark.  If  Mr 
Campbell  didn't  get  people  to  agree  with 
him  in  suspending  judgment  because  en 
vironment  and  other  witnesses  for  the 
defence  had  not  been  called,  he  did  get 
men  to  think  on  more  charitable  lines. 
By  his  attack  on  their  faith  he  put  them 
on  the  defensive  for  their  faith.  They 
weighed  it  in  the  balance  and  if  it  was  not 
as  much  wanting  as  he  would  have  had 
them  believe,  they  found  it  was  in  need  of 
reformation. 

And  so,  Campbell  goes  on,  a  tirelesi 
Perseus  with  a  vague,  vague  message; 
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ball  of  fire,  dropping  terrible  sparks;  a 

swollen  river,  overflowing  its  banks;  the 
embodiment  of  the  seeking  world,  seeking 
and  searching  after  lux  in  tenebris; 
another  voice  crying  in  the  wilderness, 
that  will  not  be  still. 


Things    that    Count 

Continued  from  Page  20. 

lives.  But  for  all  his  efforts  the  defeated 
candidate  proved  nothing  absolutely. 
There  were  hints  and  suggestions  of  cor- 
ruption that  made  the  Bishop  sick  at 
heart  as  he  listened  from  the  obscurity 
of  a  back  bench.  The  invisible  hand  of 
Richard  had  been  too  sure  to  leave  any 
exposed  joint  in  the  armor  of  his  party. 
Those  who  swore  to  having  been  bribed 
were  convicted  of  perjury  on  the  oaths 
of  others  as  questionable  as  themselves. 
Greek  met  Greek  in  the  witness  box,  and 
the  Judge's  face  grew  darker  as  the  in- 
quiry proceeded.  Then,  after  fruitless 
days,  he  abruptly  closed  the  court,  stat- 
ing that  the  Commission's  finding  would 
be  published  within  a  week. 

Richard  was  jubilant.  As  a  matter  of 
evidence,  nothing  had  been  proved.  There 
remained  a  bad  taste  in  the  mouths  of 
many  right-thinking  men,  but  the  new 
administration  was  apparently  rapidly 
substituting  the  more  palatable  flavor  of 
honest  government.  That  was  his  view 
of  it.  The  Bishop  was  silent;  he  felt 
otherwise. 

The  finding  of  the  Commission  was  the 
talk  of  the  city  for  a  day — that  only.  A 
brief  document,  very  much  to  the  point; 
it  held,  in  short,  as  Richard  had  predicted, 
that  nothing  was  proved.  Then  came  a 
trenchant  suggestion  that  certain  things 
had  not  been  disproved.  The  claims  of 
the  defeated  candidate  were  rejected,  but 
there  followed  the  opinion  that  the  laws 
governing  election  disbursements  might  be 
advantageously  amended  for  the  greater 
protection  of  the  public. 

Widdifield  read  it  and  groaned  in 
spirit.  The  clarity  of  Gair's  phraseology 
was  a  frank  acknowledgment  that  Rich- 
ard had  covered  his  political  tracks.  That 
was  all. 

A  week  passed.  The  Bishop  struggled 
with  a  humiliation  he  felt  to  be  self-im- 
posed, and  a  pique  he  knew  to  be  unrea- 
sonable. Then  he  went  to  the  wanderers', 
half  hoping  and  half  fearing  to  meet  the 
Judge.  As  he  walked  up  the  steps  he 
saw  Gair's  huge  frame  resting  loosely  in 
a  leather  chair  by  the  window.  Again 
that  curious,  detached,  self-accusing 
wave  engulfed  him.  He  passed  on  to  the 
smoking-room  and  waited  in  a  boyish, 
nervous  expectancy. 

Presently  he  was  conscious  of  a  footstep, 
a  large  heavy  muffled  tread,  and  a  great 
arm  slipped  into  his  own.  Then,  gazing 
studiously  at  the  carpet,  but  seething 
inwardly  with  sudden  relief,  he  wheeled 
automatically  and  the  two  strolled  to- 
ward the  dining  room,  linked  in  the  con- 
tentment of  a  wordless  union.  There  was 
no  need  for  speech,  but  he  breathed  deeply 
as  the  big  arm  fell  away  from  his  own  at 
the  entrance  to  the  dining  room.  Peters 
saw  them  coming,  a  rejuvenated,  reani- 
mated Peters,  for  whom  the  softly  shaded 
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lights  took  on  at  that  moment  a  clearer, 
brighter  radiance.  He  bent  over  them 
with  a  solicitude  that  was  akin  to  ten- 
derness. "I  can  recommend  the — the — " 
His  voice  fluttered.  The  golden  age  was 
not  yet  dead. 

Gair  beamed  across  the  table.  "Shall 
we  leave  it  to  Peters?" 

Widdifield  nodded.  He  did  not  really 
want  food ;  he  was  getting  all  he  wanted. 

Peters  vanished.  Blue  eyes  twinkled, 
and  a  huge  face,  its  pink  skin  bronzed  by 
the  Catskills,  beamed  at  the  Bishop. 
"You  didn't  come  up  this  summer.  We 
missed  you.  Mary  and  her  husband 
spent  August  with  me." 

Widdifield  looked  up.  "Her  husband — 
Really!    I'm  sorry  I  couldn't  get  away." 

"Mary  told  me  she  saw  you,"  pursued 
the  Judge. 

The  Bishop's  brow's  wrinkled.  "How 
is  she?" 

"Feeling  happier  and  better;  in  fact, 
she's  going  to  be  very  happy."  He 
caught  the  question  jumping  into  the 
Bishop's  eyes.  "For  family  reasons,"  he 
added  contentedly.  "Lamont  is  delighted. 
He's  become  almost  human.  Never  saw 
such  a  change  in  anyone  in  my  life."  Gair 
hesitated  a  moment.  "You  knew,  of 
course,  that  she  thought  she  was  in  love 
with  another  man?" 

"She  admitted  it.  That's  what  I  was 
afraid  of  most." 

The  Judge  put  down  his  glass.  "You 
had  no  idea  of  who  it  was?" 

"No.    She  didn't  tell  me." 

Into  Gair's  mind  flashed  the  vision  of 
Mary  as  she  sat  on  his  veranda  and 
told  him  about  herself  and  Richard  Wid- 
difield. He  had  listened  quietly,  a  pater- 
nal judiciary.  In  a  burst  of  remorse  she 
had  told  him  all,  of  their  meetings,  of  her 
pride  in  his  progress  and  ambition,  of  the 
void  in  her  life  that  she  had  once  be- 
lieved Richard  alone  could  fill.  Then  of 
her  talk  with  the  Bishop,  of  his  sympathy 
and  tenderness,  of  the  weight  of  her  own 
burdened  consciousness  as  he  revealed 
something  of  the  deeper  meaning  and  re- 
sponsibility of  life.  And,  last  of  all,  she 
had  told  him  of  the  exquisite  promise  that 
at  last  was  awakening  her  soul  and  lead- 
ing her  to  springs  of  undreamed  joy. 
And,  remembering  all  this,  Gair  looked 
across  into  the  face  of  his  old  friend  and 
felt,  as  never  before,  how  that  delicate 
spirit  must  have  drooped  for  years  be- 
neath the  slings  and  arrows  of  uninterest 
and  forgetfulness  which  a  diffident  world 
poises  against  those  who  have  forsworn 
the  glitter  of  its  baubles.  Widdifield  had 
enough  to  carry,  without  the  addition  of  a 
retrospective  regret,  and  Widdifield  had 
done  noble  work.  So  the  Judge  settled 
back  in  his  chair  and  gathered  the  slight 
black-coated  figure  into  the  benignant 
beam  of  his  smiling  blue  eyes. 

"It's  just  as  well,"  he  said  happily, 
"because  it  doesn't  matter — now."  Then, 
his  voice  drifting  into  its  deepest,  mellow- 
est rumble,  he  added,  "Bless  you,  old 
friend." 
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"  Much  pleasanter  than  you  had,  I 
fear,"  replied  Madelyn. 

The  Senator  sighed.  "As  a  matter  of 
fact,  I  found  sleep  hopeless ;  I  spent  most 
of  the  night  with  my  cigar.  The  sugges- 
tion of  meeting  your  train  came  as  a  really 
welcome  relief." 

As  we  stepped  into  the  waiting  motor, 
a  leather-lunged  newsboy  thrust  a  bundle 
of  heavy-typed  papers  into  our  faces.  The 
Senator  whirled  with  a  curt  dismissal  on 
his  tongue  when  Madelyn  thrust  a  coin 
toward  the  lad  and  swept  a  handful  of 
flapping  papers  into  her  lap. 

"  There  is  absolutely  nothing  new  in 
the  case.  Miss  Mack,  I  asure  you,"  the 
Senator  said  impatiently.  "  The  repor- 
ters have  pestered  me  like  so  many  leeches. 
The  sight  of  a  head-line  makes  me  shiver." 

Madelyn  bent  over  her  papers  without 
comment.  As  I  settled  into  the  seat  by 
her  side,  however,  and  the  machine 
whirled  around  the  corner,  I  saw  that  she 
was  not  even  making  a  pretence  of  read- 
ing. I  watched  her  with  a  frown  as  she 
turned  the  pages.  There  was  no  question 
of  her  interest,  but  it  was  not  the  type 
that  held  her  attention.  I  doubted  if  she 
was  perusing  a  line  of  the  closely-set 
columns.  It  was  not  until  she  reached  the 
last  paper  that  I  solved  the  mystery.  It 
was  the  illustrations  that  she  was  study- 
ing! 

When  she  finished  the  heap  of  papers, 
she  began  slowly  and  even  more  thought- 
fully to  go  through  them  again.  Now  I 
saw  that  she  was  pondering  the  various 
photographs  of  Senator  Duflield's  family 
that  the  newspapers  had  published.  1 
turned  away  from  her  bent  form  and 
tapping  finger,  but  there  was  a  magnetism 
in  her  abstraction  that  forced  my  eyes 
back  to  her  in  spite  of  myself.  As  my 
gaze  returned  to  her,  she  thrust  her 
gloved  hand  into  the  recesses  of  her  bag 
and  drew  out  her  black  morocco  notebook. 
From  its  pages  she  selected  the  four  news- 
paper pictures  of  the  murdered  secretary 
that  she  had  offered  me  the  night  before. 
With  a  twinkle  of  satisfaction  she  grouped 
them  about  a  large,  black-bordered  picture 
which  stared  up  at  her  from  the  printed 
page  in  her  lap. 

Our  ride  to  the  Duffield  gate  was  not 
a  long  one.  In  fact  I  was  so  absorbed  by 
my  furtive  study  of  Madelyn  Mack  that 
I  was  started  when  the  chauffeur  slack- 
ened his  speed,  and  I  realized  from  a 
straightening  of  the  Senator's  bent  shoul- 
ders that  we  were  nearing  our  destination. 

At  the  edge  of  the  driveway,  a  quietly 
dressed  man  in  a  grey  suit,  who  was  stroll- 
ing carelessly  back  and  forth  from  the 
gate  to  the  house,  eyed  us  curiously  as  we 
passed,  and  touched  his  hat  to  the  Senator. 
I  knew  at  once  he  was  a  detective.  (Trust 
a  newspaper  woman  to  "spot"  a  plain 
clothes  man,  even  if  he  has  left  his  police 
uniform  at  home!)  Madelyn  did  not  look 
up  and  the  Senator  made  no  comment. 


As  we  stepped  from  the  machine,  a  tall 
girl  with  severe,  almost  classical  features 
and  a  profusion  of  nut-brown  hair  which 
fell  away  from  her  forehead  without  even 
the  suggestion' of  a  ripple,  was  awaiting 
us. 

"  My  daughter,  Maria,"  Senator  Duf- 
field announced  formally. 

Madelyn  stepped  forward  with  extended 
hand.  It  was  evident  that  Miss  Duffield 
had  intended  only  a  brief  nod.  For  an 
instant  she  hesitated,  with  a  barely  per- 
ceptible flush.  Then  her  fingers  dropped 
limply  into  Madelyn  Mack's  palm.  (I 
chuckled  inwardly  at  the  ill  grace  with 
which  she  did  it!) 

"  This  must  be  a  most  trying  occasion 
for  you,"  Madelyn  said  with  a  note  of 
sympathy  in  her  voice,  which  made  me 
stare.  Effusiveness  of  any  kind  was  so 
foreign  to  her  nature  that  I  frowned  as 
we  followed  our  host  into  the  wide  front 
drawing  room.  As  we  entered  by 
one  door,  a  black-gowned,  white-haired 
woman,  evidently  Mrs.  Duffield,  entered 
by  the  opposite  door. 

In  spite  of  the  reserve  of  the  society 
leader,  whose  sway  might  be  said  to  extend 
to  three  cities,  she  darted  an  appealing 
glance  at  Madelyn  Mack  that  melted 
much  of  the  newspaper  cynicism  with 
which  I  was  prepared  to  greet  her.  Made- 
lyn crossed  the  room  to  her  side  and  spoke 
a  low  sentence,  that  I  did  not  catch,  as 
she  took  her  hand.  I  found  myself  again 
wondering  at  her  unwonted  friendliness. 
She  was  obviously  exerting  herself  to  gain 
the  good  will  of  the  DufHeld  household. 
Why? 

A  trim  maid,  who  stared  at  us  as  though 
we  were  museum  freaks,  conducted  us  to 
our  rooms — adjoining  apartments  at  the 
front  of  the  third  floor.  The  identity  of 
Madelyn  Mack  had  already  been  noised 
through  the  house,  and  I  caught  a  saucer- 
eyed  glance  from  a  second  servant  as  we 
passed  down  the  corridor.  If  the  atmos- 
phere of  suppressed  curiosity  was  embar- 
rassing my  companion,  however,  she  gave 
no  sign  of  the  fact.  Indeed,  we  had  hardly 
time  to  remove  our  hats  when  the  break- 
fast gong  rang. 

The  family  was  assembling  in  the  old- 
fashioned  dining-room  when  we  entered. 
In  addition  to  the  members  of  the  domes- 
tic circle  whom  I  have  already  indicated, 
my  attention  was  at  once  caught  by  two 
figures  who  entered  just  before  us.  One 
was  a  young  woman  whom  it  did  not  need 
a  second  glance  to  tell  me  was  Beth  Duf- 
field. Her  white  face  and  swollen  eyes 
were  evidence  enough  of  her  overwrought 
condition,  and  I  caught  myself  speculating 
why  she  had  left  her  room. 

Her  companion  was  a  tall,  slender 
young  fellow  with  just  the  faintest  trace 
of  a  stoop  in  his  shoulders.  As  he  turned 
toward  ua,  I  saw  a  handsome,  though  self- 
indulgent  face,  to  a  close  observer  sug- 
gesting evidence  of  more  dissipation  than 


was  good  for  its  owner.  And,  if  the  news- 
paper stories  of  the  doings  of  Fletcher 
Duffield  were  true,  the  facial  index  was  a 
true  one. — If  I  remember  rightly.  Senator 
Duffield's  son  more  than  once  had  made 
prim  old  Boston  town  rub  her  spectacled 
eyes  at  the  tales  of  his  escapades ! 

Fletcher  Duffield  bowed  rather  abstract- 
edly as  he  was  presented  to  us,  but  during 
the  eggs  and  chops  he  brightened  visibly, 
and  put  several  curious  questions  to  Made- 
lyn as  to  her  methods  of  work,  which 
enlivened  what  otherwise  would  have  been 
a  rather  dull  half-hour. 

As  the  strokes  of  nine  rang  through  the 
room,  my  companion  pushed  her  chair 
back. 

"What  time  is  the  corner's  inquest. 
Senator?" 

Mr.  Duffield  raised  his  eyebrows  at  the 
change  in  her  attitude.  "  It  is  scheduled 
for  eleven  o'clock." 

"And  when  do  you  expect  Inspertor 
Taylor  of  headquarters?" 

"  In  the  course  of  an  hour,  I  should  say, 
perhaps  less.  His  man,  Martin,  has  been 
here  since  yesterday  afternoon — you  prob- 
ably saw  him  as  we  drove  into  the  yard. 
I  can  telephone  Mr.  Taylor,  if  you  wish  to 
see  him  sooner." 

"  That  will  hardly  be  necessary,  thank 
you." 

Madelyn  walked  across  to  the  window. 
For  a  moment  she  stood  peering  out  on 
to  the  lawn.  Then  she  stooped,  and  her 
hand  fumbled  with  the  catch.  The  window 
swung  open  with  the  noiselessness  of  well- 
oiled  hinges,  and  she  stepped  out  on  to 
the  verandah,  without  so  much  as  a 
glance  at  the  group  about  the  table. 

I  think  the  Senator  and  I  rose  from  our 
chairs  at  the  same  instant.  When  we 
reached  the  window,  Madelyn  was  half 
across  the  lawn.  Perhaps  twenty  yards 
ahead  of  her  towered  a  huge  maple, 
rustling  in  the  early  morning  breeze. 

I  realized  that  this  was  the  spot  where 
Raymond  Rennick  had  met  his  death. 

In  spite  of  his  nervousness,  Senator 
Duffield  did  not  forget  his  old-fashioned 
courtliness,  which  I  believe  had  become 
second  nature  to  him.  Stepping  aside 
with  a  slight  bow,  he  held  the  window  open 
for  me,  following  at  my  shoulder.  As  we 
reached  the  lawn,  I  saw  that  the  scene  of 
the  murder  was  in  plain  view  from  at  least 
one  of  the  principal  rooms  of  the  Duffield 
home. 

Madelyn  was  leaning  against  the  maple 
when  we  reached  her.  Senator  Duffield 
said  gravely,  as  he  pointed  to  the  g:narled 
trunk,  "  You  are  standing  just  at  the 
point  where  the  woman  waited.  Miss 
Mack." 

"Woman?" 

"  I  refer  to  the  assassin,"  the  Senator 
rejoined  a  trifle  impatiently.  "  Judging 
by  our  fragfmentary  clues,  she  must  have 
been  hidden  behind  the  trunk  when  poor 
Rennick  appeared  on  the  driveway.    We 
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found  her  slipper  somewhat  to  the  left  of 
the  tree — a  matter  of  eight  or  ten  feet,  I 
should  say." 

"Oh!"  said  Madelyn  listlessly.  I  fancied 
that  she  was  somewhat  annoyed  that  we 
had  followed  her. 

"An  odd  clue,  that  slipper,"  the  Senator 
continued  with  an  obvious  attempt  to 
maintain  the  conversation.  "  If  we  weie 
disposed  to  be  fanciful,  it  might  suggest 
the  childhood  legend  of  Cinderella." 

Madelyn  did  not  answer.  She  stood 
leaning  back  against  the  tree  with  her 
eyes  wandering  about  the  yard.  Once  I 
saw  her  gaze  flash  down  the  drivev/ay  to 
the  open  gate,  where  the  detective,  Martin, 
stood  watching  us  furtively. 

"  Nora,"  she  said,  without  turning, 
"will  you  kindly  walk  six  steps  to  your 
right?" 

I  knew  better  than  to  ask  the  reason  for 
the  request.  With  a  shrug,  I  faced  toward 
the  house  and  came  to  a  pause  at  the  end 
of  the  stipulated  distance. 

"  Is  Miss  Noraker  standing  where  Mr. 
Rennick's  body  was  found,  Senator?" 

"  She  will  strike  the  exact  spot,  I  think, 
if  she  takes  two  steps  more." 

I  had  hardly  obeyed  the  suggestion 
when  I  caught  the  swift  rustle  of  skirts 
behind  me.  I  whirled  to  see  Madelyn's 
lithe  form  darting  toward  me  with  her 
right  hand  raised  as  though  it  held  a 
weapon. 

"Good!"  she  cried.  "  I  call  you  to  wit- 
ness, Senator,  that  I  was  fully  six  feet 
away  when  she  turned !  Now  I  want  you 
to  take  Miss  Noraker's  place.  The  instant 
you  hear  me  behind  you — the  instant, 
mind  you — I  want  you  to  let  me  know." 

She  walked  back  to  the  tree  as  the  Sena- 
tor reluctantly  changed  places  with  me. 
I  could  almost  picture  the  murderess 
dashing  upon  her  victim  as  Madelyn  bent 
forward.  The  Senator  turned  his  back  to 
us  with  a  rather  ludicrous  air  of  bewilder- 
ment. 

My  erratic  friend  had  covered  perhaps 
half  of  the  distance  between  her  and  our 
host  when  he  spun  about  with  a  cry  of 
discovery.  She  paused  with  a  long 
breath. 

"  Thank  you.  Senator.  What  first 
attracted  your  attention  to  me?" 

"  The  rustle  of  your  dress,  of  course  1" 

Madelyn  turned  to  me  with  the  first 
smile  of  satisfaction  I  had  seen  since  we 
entered  the  Dufiield  gate. 

"  Was  the  same  true  in  your  case, 
Nora?" 

I  nodded.  "  The  fact  that  you  are  a 
woman  hopelessly  betrayed  you.  If  you 
had  not  been  hampered  by  petticoats — " 

Madelyn  broke  in  upon  my  sentence 
with  that  peculiar  freedom  which  she 
always  reserves  to  herself.  "  There  are 
two  things  I  would  like  to  ask  of  you. 
Senator,  if  I  may." 

"  I  am  at  your  disposal,  I  assure  you." 

"  I  would  like  to  borrow  a  Boston  direc- 
tory, and  the  services  of  a  messenger." 

We  walked  slowly  up  the  driveway, 
Madelyn  again  relapsing  into  her  preoc- 
cupied silence  and  Senator  Dufiield  mak- 
ing no  effort  to  induce  her  to  speak. 
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IV. 

WE  HAD  nearly  reached  the  verandah 
when  there  was  the  sound  of  & 
motor  at  the  gate,  and  a  red  touring  car 
swept  into  the  yard.  An  elderly,  clean- 
shaven man,  in  a  long  frock  coat  and  a 
broad-brimmed  felt  hat,  was  sharing  the 
front  seat  with  the  chauffeur.  He  sprang 
to  the  ground  with  extended  hand  as  our 
host  stepped  forward  to  greet  him.  The 
two  exchanged  half  a  dozen  low  sentences 
at  the  side  of  the  machine,  and  then  Sena- 
tor DufBeld  raised  his  voice  as  they 
approached  us. 

"  Miss  Mack,  allow  rne  to  introduce  my 
colleague,  Senator  Burroughs." 

"  I  have  heard  of  you,  of  course,  Miss 
Mack,"  the  Senator  said  genially,  raising 
his  broad-brimmed  hat  with  a  flourish. 
"  I  am  very  glad,  indeed,  that  you  are  able 
to  give  us  the  benefit  of  your  experience  in 
this,  er — unfortunate  affair.  I  presume 
that  it  is  too  early  to  ask  if  you  have 
developed  a  theory?" 

"  I  wonder  if  you  would  allow  me  to 
reverse  the  question?"  Madelyn  responded 
as  she  took  his  hand. 

"  I  fear  that  my  detective  ability  would 
hardly  be  of  much  service  to  you,  eh,  Duf- 
field?" 

Our  host  smiled  faintly  as  he  turned  to 
repeat  to  a  servant  Madelyn's  request  for 
a  directory  and  a  messenger.  Senator 
Burroughs  folded  his  arms  as  his  chauf- 
feur circled  on  toward  the  garage.  There 
was  an  odd  suggestion  of  nervousness  in 
the  whole  group. — Or  was  it  fancy? 

"  Have  you  ever  given  particular  study 
to  the  legal  angle  in  your  cases.  Miss 
Mack?"  The  question  came  from  Senator 
Burroughs  as  we  ascended  the  steps. 

"  The  legal  angle?  I  am  afraid  I  don't 
grasp  your  meaning." 

The  Senator's  hand  moved  mechanically 
toward  his  cigar  case.  "  I  am  a  lawyer, 
and  perhaps  I  argue  unduly  from  a  law- 
yer's viewpoint.  We  always  work  from 
the  question  of  motive.  Miss  Mack.  A 
professional  detective,  I  believe — or,  at 
least,  the  average  professional  detective 
— tries  to  find  the  criminal  first  and  estab- 
lish his  motive  afterward." 

"  Now,  in  a  case  such  as  this,  Sena- 
tor—" 

"  In  a  case  such  as  this.  Miss  Mack,  the 
trained  legal  mind  would  delve  first  for 
the  motive  in  Mr.  Rennick's  assassina- 
tion." 

"And  your  legal  mind.  Senator,  I  pre- 
sume, has  delved  for  the  motive.  Has  it 
found  it?" 

The  Senator  turned  his  unlighted  cigar 
reflectively  between  his  lips.  "  I  have  not 
found  it!  Eliminating  the  field  of  sordid 
passion  and  insanity,  I  divide  the  motives 
of  the  murderer  under  three  heads — rob- 
bery, jealousy  and  revenge.  In  the 
present  case,  I  eliminate  the  first  possibil- 
ity at  the  outset.  There  remain  then  only 
the  two  latter." 

"You  are  interesting.  You  forget,  how- 
ever, a  fourth  motive — the  strongest  spur 
to  crime  in  the  human  mind!" 

Senator  Burroughs  took  his  cigar  from 
his  mouth. 

"  I  mean  the  motive  of — fear !"  Madelyn 
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nating and  thrilling  of  all  indoor 
games — and  forgets  business. 

His  mind  gets  the  needed  relaxa- 
tion. He  enjoys  himself.  Gets 
some  excellent  exercise.  And 
quits  the  game  feeling  bright 
and  cheerful. 

Only  the  man  with  a  billiard 
table  appreciates  what  a  splen- 


did, wholesome  and  healthful 
game  English  billiards  is.  And 
only  the  man  with  a  Burroughes 
&  Watts'  table  realizes  the  full 
possibilities  of  the  game. 

Burroughes  &  Watts'  Tables 
are  the  only  tables  with  Steel 
Vacuum  Cushions  —  the  fastest 
and  the  only  absolutely  accurate 
cushions  known  to  science. 
Rapidfe  Pockets,  too,  from  which 
the  balls  are  instantly  removable 
without  putting  your  hands  in 
the  pockets. 

Other  features,  too,  which  we 
will  be  glad  to  tell  you  about. 
Many  styles  and  sizes  to  select 
from,  including  combination 
dining-and-bil.  tables,  port- 

able tables,  also  pool  tables. 
Write  for  particulars,  and  forget 
business  in  the  anticipation  of 
soon  owning  a  Burroughes  & 
Watts'  Billiard  Table. 


Burroughes  &  Watts 


By  Royal  Warrant  to  H.M.  the  King 

34  Church  Street,  Toronto 


Limited 


Montreal  Agents:  James  Hutton  &  Co.,  Shaughnessy  Bldg. 
Winnipeg  Agents:  J.  D.  Clarke  &  Co.     -     -     -     Main  St. 

Head  Office:  London,  England 


too 


HOTEL  GRISWOLD 

Grand  River  Ave.  and  Griswold  St.  Detroit,  Mick. 


DETROIT'S   MOST  POPULAR  HOTEL 

EUROPEAN  PLAN  ONLY. 
RATES  $1.50  PER  DAY  AND  UP. 


igi!!:^TrmflS^    POSTAL  HOTEL  COMPANY 

]^?'  "  yftv^^llgpk.  FRED  POSTAL,  Pre..         CHAS.  POSTAL,  Sec. 


I 


116 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


Motoring  Dust  Nuisance  Mastered 


You  must  have  noticed  that  the  grass  and  flowers  which 
grow  within  fifty  yards  or  more  of  much-used  macadam  roads 
are  oft-times  as  grey-looking  as  the  road  itself. 

Motoring  Did  That ! 

Because  all  tires  create  a  certain  amount  of  dust,  some 
motorists  are  unaware  that  one  make  of  tire  creates  less  dust  than 
the  others.     That  Tire  is  DUNLOP  TRACTION  TREAD. 

Less  dust  in  motoring  means  more  comfort  for  everybody — 
those  in  your  car,  those  in  the  passing  car,  those  in  the  on- 
coming car,  those  wending  their  way  as  pedestrians. 


BUNLO/) 


\^EA7) 


[66  Cubic  Inches  Larger 

No  Loosened  Tread* 


Only 


Never  Did  Rim-Cut 
Real  Anti-Skid  ! 


Road  suction  is  the  cause  of  the  dust  disturbance.  It  is  also  the  cause 
of  heated  treads.  Naturally,  a  tire  which  churns  up  less  dust  because  it  comes  in 
less  contact  with  the  road,  also  heats  up  less  and  air-cools  itself  that  much  quicker. 

Well,  to  see  the  point  we  are  leading  to  all  you  have  to  do  is  examine  the 
first  DUNLOP  TRACTION  TREAD  you  come  across.     That  will  be  very  soon. 

Once  you  press  one  of  your  fingers  on  one  of  the    DUNLOP  TRACTION 

TREAD  "V's"  and  note  its  solidity,  you  will  quickly  see  that  the  airspace  between 
it  and  the  next  "V"  never  touches  the  ground — is  always  clear  for  the  circulation 
of  air.  No  other  tire  has  this  feature.  That's  why  every  other  make  of  tires 
raises  more  dust  than  DUNLfP  TRACTION  TREAD. 

"MOST  ENVIED  TIRE  IN  ALL  AMERICA" 


TWO  GOOD  BOOKS  FOR  INVESTORS 

THE  PITFALLS  OF  SPECULATION,  by  Thomas  Gibson. 

A  book  dealing  exclusively  with  marginal  stock  and  grain  speculations,  and  analyzing  In  a 
clear,  simple  manner  the  causes  of  general  failure  in  speculation,  with  suggestions  as  to 
methods  for  avoiding  such  losses  ----..-.  Price,  $1.00 

THE  INVESTORS'  PRIMER,  by  John  Moody 

A  concise  handbook  containing,  In  simple,  easily  understandahle  language,  definitions  of  all 
the  important  terms  and  phrases  employed  in  the  investment  and  banking  business. 
alphabetically  arranged.  Part  1  covers  the  general  definitions  of  finance.  Part  2  givinc 
specific  Information  regarding  various  Issues  of  preferred  and  guaranteed  stocks.    Price,  $1.00 

MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Ltd.,  143-153  University  Ave.,  Toronto 


said  abruptly,  as  she  swept  into  the  house. 
When  I  followed  her,  Senator  Burroughs 
had  walked  over  to  the  railing  and  stood 
staring  down  at  the  ground  below.  Tie 
had  tossed  his  cigar  away. 

In  the  room  where  we  had  breakfasted, 
one  of  the  stable  boys  stood  awkwardly 
awaiting  Madelyn  Mack's  orders,  while 
John  Dorrence,  the  valet  was  just  laying 
a  city  directory  on  the  table. 

"  Nora,"  she  said,  as  she  turned  to  the 
boy,  "  will  you  kindly  look  up  the  list  of 
packing  houses?" 

"  Pick  out  the  largest  and  give  me  the 
address,"  she  continued,  as  I  ran  my 
finger  through  the  closely  typed  pages. 
With  a  growing  curiosity,  I  selected  a 
firm  whose  prestige  was  advertised  in 
heavy  letters.  Madelyn's  fountain  pen 
scratched  a  dozen  lines  across  a  sheet  of 
her  note-book,  and  she  thrust  it  into  an 
envelope  and  extended  it  to  the  stable  lad. 

As  the  youth  backed  from  the  room, 
Senator  DufReld  appeared  at  the  window. 

"  I  presume  it  will  be  possible  for  me 
to  see  Mr.  Rennick's  body,  Senator?" 
Madelyn  Mack  asked. 

Our  host  bowed. 

"Also,  I  would  like  to  look  at  his  clothes 
— the  suit  he  was  wearing  at  the  time  of 
his  death,  I  mean — and,  when  I  am 
through,  I  want  twenty  or  thirty  minutes 
alone  in  his  room.  If  Mr.  Taylor  should 
arrive  before  I  am  through,  will  you  kind- 
ly let  me  know?" 

"I  can  assure  you  Miss  Mack,  that  the 
police  have  been  through  Mr.  Rennick's 
apartment  with  a  microscope." 

"Then  there  can  be  no  objection  to  my 
going  through  it  with  mine !  By  the  way, 
Mr.  Rennick's  glasses — the  pair  that  was 
found  under  his  body — were  packed  with 
his  clothes,  were  they  not?" 

"Certainly,"  the  Senator  responded. 

I  did  not  accompany  Madelyn  into  the 
darkened  room  where  the  corpse  of  the 
murdered  man  was  reposing.  To  my 
surprise,  she  rejoined  me  in  less  than 
five  minutes. 

"What  did  you  find?"  I  queried  as  we 
ascended   the   stairs. 

"A  five-inch  cut  just  above  the  sixth 
rib." 

"That  is  what  the  newspapers  said."  • 

"You  are  mistaken.  They  said  a  three- 
inch  cut.  Have  you  ever  tried  to  plunge 
a  dagger  through  five  inches  of  human 
flesh?" 

'Certainly  not." 

"I  have." 

Accustomed  as  I  was  to  Madelyn  Mack's 
eccentricities,  I  stood  stock  still  and 
stared  into  her  face. 

"Oh,  I'm  not  a  murderess!  I  refer  to 
my  dissecting  room  experiences." 

We  had  reached  the  upper  hall  when 
there  was  a  quick  movement  at  my  should- 
er, and  I  saw  my  companion's  hand  dart 
behind  my  waist.  Before  I  could  quite 
grasp  the  situation,  she  had  caught  my 
right  arm  in  a  grip  of  steel.  For  an  in- 
stant I  thought  she  was  trying  to  force 
me  back  down  the  stairs.  Then  the  force 
of  her  hold  wrung  a  low  cry  of  pain  from 
my  lips.  She  released  me  with  a  rueful 
apology. 

"Forgive  me,  Nora!  For  a  woman,  I 
pride  myself  that  I  have  a  strong  wrist!" 
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"Yes,  I  think  you  have!" 
"Perhaps  now  you  can  appreciate  what 
I  mean  when  I  say  that  even  I  haven't 
strength  enough  to  inflict  the  wound  that 
killed  Raymond  Rennick!" 

"Then  we  must  be  dealing  with  an 
Amazon." 

"Would  Cinderella's  missing  slipper  fit 
an  Amazon?"  she  answered  drily. 

As  she  finished  her  sentence,  we  paused 
before  a  closed  door  which  I  rightly  sur- 
mised led  into  the  room  of  the  murdered 
secretary.  Madelyn's  hand  was-  on  the 
knob  when  there  was  a  step  behind  us, 
and  Senator  Duffield  joined  us  with  a 
rough  bundle  in  his  hands. 

"Mr.  Rennick's  clothes,"  he  explained. 
Madelyn  nodded. 

"Inspector  Taylor  left  them  in  my  care 
to  hold  until  the  inquest." 

Madelyn  flung  the  dooi  open  without 
any  comment  and  led  the  way  inside. 
Slipping  the  string  from  the  bundle,  she 
emptied  the  contents  out  on  to  the  count- 
erpane of  the  bed.  They  comprised 
the  usual  warm  weather  outfit  of  a  well- 
dressed  man,  who  evidently  avoided  the 
extremes  of  fashion,  and  she  deftly  sorted 
the  articles  into  small  neat  piles.  She 
glanced  up  with  an  expression  of  im- 
patience. 

"I  thought  you   said  they  were  here, 
Mr.  Duffield!" 
"What?" 

"Mr.  Rennick's  glasses!  Where  are 
they?" 

Senator  Duffield  fumbled  in  his  pocket. 
"I  beg  your  pardon,  Miss  Mack.  I  had 
overlooked  them,"  he  apologized,  as  he 
produced  a  thin  paper  parcel. 

Madelyn  carried  it  to  the  window  and 
carefully  unwrapped  it. 

"You  will  find  the  spectacles  rather 
badly  damaged,  I  fear.  One  lens  is  com.- 
pletely  ruined." 

Madelyn  placed  the  broken  glasses  on 
the  sill,  and  raised  the  blind  to  its  full 
height.  Then  she  dropped  to  her  knees 
and  whipped  out  her  microscope.  When 
she  arose,  her  small,  black-clad  figure  was 
tense  with  suppressed  excitement. 

A  fat  oak  chiffonier  stood  in  the  corner 
nearest  her.  Crossing  to  its  side,  she  rum- 
maged among  the  articles  that  littered  its 
surface,  opened  and  closed  the  top  drawer, 
and  stepped  back  with  an  expression  of 
annoyance.  A  writing  table  was  the 
next  point  of  her  search,  with  rusults 
which  I  judged  to  be  equally  fruitless. 
She  glanced  uncertainly  from  the  bed  to 
the  three  chairs,  the  only  other  articles 
of  furniture  that  the  room  contained. 
Then  her  eyes  lighted  again  as  tliey  rest- 
ed on  the  broad,  carved  mantel  that  span- 
ned   the    empty    fire-place. 

It  held  the  usual  collection  of  bric-a- 
brac  of  a  bachelor's  room.  At  the  end 
farthest  from  us,  however,  there  was  a 
narrow,  red  case,  of  which  I  caught  only 
an  indistinct  view,  when  Madelyn's  hand 
closed  over  it. 

She  whirled  toward  us.  "I  must  ask 
you  to  leave  me  alone  now,  please!" 

The  Senator  flushed  at  the  peremptory 
command.  I  stepped  into  the  hall  and  he 
followed  me,  with  a  shrug.  He  was  clos- 
ing the  door  when  Madelyn  raised  her 
voice.  "If  Inspector  Taylor  is  below, 
kindly  send  him  up  at  once!" 
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direct  from  the  Exhibition, 
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Buy  a  Special  Exhibi- 
tion Piano  at  "Factory- 
to- Purchaser"  Price 
and  Save  $100. 


We  are  now  busy  putting  final  touches  to  a 
number  of  special  pianos  for  the  Toronto 
Exhibition. 

As    in    previous   years,    we   will   sell   these 
splendid    instruments   at   very   special   prices, 
either   shipped  at   once   from   the   factory   or 
The  thousands  of  people  who  bought  from  us  in  past 


Sherlock-Manning  20th  FT/To 

Canada  'j  Biggest  Piano  Value ' ' 

because  while  in  the  front  rank  of  Canada's  flrst-class  pianos,  and  while  containing 
every  standard  feature  found  only  in  high-grade  instruments,  we  sell  it  for  fully 
$10  less. 

The  exhibition  stock  mentioned  above  is  made  from  exquisitely  figured  veneers, 
built  with  utmost  care  and  special  attention  to  finish  and  tone  production.  Send 
in  your  order  now  and  we  will  reserve  one  of  them  for  you  and  save  you  $100. 

The  demand  is  always  keen  for  our  annual  exhibition  samples,  so  write  in 
without  delay.     Ask  Dept.  9  for  handsome  art  catalogue  F. 

The  Sherlock-Manning  Piano  Company 

LONDON  (No  street  address  necessary)  CANADA 


Iron  Fence  at 
Wire  Fence  Prices 


IF  you've  come  to  the  point  where 
you  need  a  new  fence,  we  would 
like  the  opportunity  of  showing 
you  how  you  can  buy  real  good,  hon- 
e.st,  ornamental  iron  fence  for  about 
the  same  money  usually  paid  for 
wire.  There's  nothing  wrong  with 
this  fence — it  isn't  a  special  sale—r 
it's  just  an  evidence  of  the  progress 
we  are  making.  In  fact,  contrary  to 
anything  being  wrong  with  it,  it's 
without  doubt  the  best-looking  fence 
you  ever  saw  at  its  price,  and  its 
wearing  qualities,  if  anything,  go  its 
looks  one  better. 


You  can  buy  it  in  many  styles, 
one  of  which  is  sure  to  suit  your 
surroundings  in  a  way  to  delight  the 
eye  and  to  give  the  whole  enclosure 
a  look  of  comfort  and  refinement. 
The  prices  will  suit  your  pocketbook, 
whether  you  want  to  spend  a  good 
deal  or  very  little. 

Let's  get  together  about  it  —  we'll 
send  you  a  catalogue  showing  the 
different  styles,  and  a  price  list  to 
help  you  choose  within  your  means. 
Write  now,  while  it's  in  your  mind, 
to— 


The  Dennis  Wire  and  Iron 
Works  Co.  Limited 


London 

C  Arsi  AOA 
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There  are  many  plausible  "tests" 
of  roofing,  but  there  is  only  one 
true  test — the  proof  on  the  roof. 

Therefore,  roof  your  buildings— 
every  building  on  the  farm— with 

Certain-teed 

ROOFING 

—the  roofing  with  a  15-year-ser- 
vice-guarantee.The  three  biggest 
roofintr  mills  In  the  world  are  behind  It, 
to  make  that  iruarantee  good. 

Your  dealer  can  furnish  Certain- tmtJ 
Eoofingln  rolls  and  shingles— made  by 
the  General  Koofine  Mfg.  Co.,  uifirM's 
largest  roofing  manufacturers.  East  St. 
Louis,  111.,  Marseilles,  111.,  York,  Pa 


Hotel  Planters 


CHICAGO 


New 

Modern 

Absolutely 
Fireproof 

Beautifully 
Furnished 

Rates : 
$1.50  up 


Just  around  the  corner  from  every  place 
of  importance.  Chiqago's  most  beauti- 
ful and  popular  restaurant  in  connection. 


John  P.  Harding, 

Preiident 


David  Olmsted, 

Manager 


\ 


with 

JOHN  HEATH'S 
TELEPHONE^ PEN  0278 

RtfUUred  in  Canada 

To  be  liad  of  the  leading 
Stationers  in  Canada. 


'i 

i 


"And  what  about  the  inquest,  Miss 
Mack?" 

"There  will  be  no  inquest — to-day!" 

Senator  DufReld  led  the  way  down 
stairs  without  a  word.  In  the  hall  below, 
a  ruddy-faced  man,  with  grey  hair,  a  thin 
grey  beard  and  moustache,  and  a  grey 
suit — suggesting  an  army  officer  in  civi- 
lian clothes — was  awaiting  us.  I  could 
readily  imagine  that  Inspector  Taylor 
was  something  of  a  disciplinarian  in  the 
Boston  police  department.  Also,  relying 
on  Madelyn  Mack's  estimate,  he  was  ona 
of  the  three  shrewdest  detectives  on  tht- 
American   continent. 

Senator  Duffield  hurried  toward  him 
with  a  suggestion  of  relief.  "Miss  Mack 
is  up-stairs.  Inspector,  and  requested  me 
to  send  you  to  her  the  moment  you  ar- 
rived." 

"Is  she  in  Mr.  Rennick's  room?" 

The  Senator  nodded.  The  Inspector 
hesitated  as  though  about  to  ask  another 
question  and  then,  as  though  thinking 
better  of  it,  bowed  and  turned  to  the 
stairs. 

Inspector  Taylor  was  one  of  those  few 
policemen  who  had  the  honor  of  being 
numbered  among  Madelyn  Mack's  per- 
sonal friends,  and  I  fancied  that  he  wel- 
comed the  news  of  her  arival. 

Fletcher  Duffield  was  chatting  some- 
what aimlessly  with  Senator  Burroughs 
as  we  sauntered  out  into  the  yard  again. 
None  of  the  ladies  of  the  family  were 
visible.  The  plain  clothes  man  was  still 
lounging  disconsolately  in  the  vicinity  of 
the  gate.  There  was  a  sense  of  unrest 
in  the  scene,  a  vague  expectancy.  Al- 
though no  one  voiced  the  suggestion,  we 
might  all  have  been  waiting  to  catch  the 
first  clap  of  distant  thunder. 

As  Senator  Duffield  joined  the  men,  I 
wandered  across  to  the  dining-room  win- 
dow. I  fancied  the  room  was  deserted, 
but  I  was  mistaken.  As  I  faced  about 
toward  the  driveway,  a  low  voice  caught 
my  ear  from  behind  the  curtains. 

"You  are  Miss  Mack's  friend,  are  you 
not?     No,  don't  turn  around,  please!" 

But  I  had  already  faced  toward  the 
open  door.  At  my  elbow  was  a  white- 
capped  maid — with  her  face  almost  as 
white  as  her  cap — whom  I  remembered 
to  have  seen  at  breakfast. 

"Yes,  I  am  Miss  Mack's  friend.  What 
can  I  do  for  you?" 

"I  have  a  message  for  her.  Will  you 
see  that  she  gets  it?" 

"Certainly."  , 

"Tell  her  that  I  was  at  the  door  of 
Senator  Duffield's  library  the  night  be- 
fore the  murder." 

My  face  must  have  expressed  my  be- 
wilderment. For  an  instant  I  fancied  the 
girl  was  about  to  run  from  the  room.  I 
stepped  through  the  window  and  put  my 
arm  about  her  shoulders.  She  smiled 
faintly. 

"I  don't  know  much  about  thi  law,  and 
evidence,  and  th-it  sort  of  thing — and 
I'm  afraid!  You  will  take  care  of  me, 
won't  you?" 

"Of  course,  I  will,  Anna.  Your  name 
is  Anna,  isn't  it?" 

The  girl  was  rapidly  recovering  her 
self  possession.  "I  thought  you  ought  to 
know  what  happened  Tuesday  night.  I 
was  passing  the  door  of  the  library — it 
was  fairly  late,  about  ten  o'clock,  I  think 


— when  I  heard  fl  man's  voice  inside  the 
room.  It  was  a  loud  angry  voice  like  that 
of  a  person  in  a  quarrel.  Then  I  heard 
a  second  voice,  lower  and  much  calmer." 

"Did  you  recognize  the  speakers?" 

"They  were  Mr.  Rennick  and  Senator 
Duffield!" 

I  caught  my  breath.  "You  said  one  of 
them  was  angry.    Which  was  it?" 

"Oh,  it  was  the  Senator !  He  was  very 
much  excited  and  worked  up.  Mr.  Ren- 
nick seemed  to  be  speaking  very  low." 

"What  were  they  saying,  Anna?"  I 
tried  to  make  my  tones  careless  and  in- 
different, but  they  trembled  in  spite  of 
myself. 

"I  couldn't  catch  what  Mr.  Rennick 
said.  The  Senator  was  saying  some 
dreadful  things.  I  remember  he  cried, 
'You  swindlers!'  And  then  a  bit  later, 
'I  have  evidence  that  should  put  you  and 
your  thieving  crew  behind  the  bars!'  I 
think  that  is  all.  I  was  too  bewildered 
to—" 

A  stir  on  the  lawn  interrupted  the  sen- 
tence. Madelyn  Mack  and  Inspector  Tay- 
lor had  appeared.  At  the  sound  of  their 
voices,  the  girl  broke  from  my  arm  and 
darted  toward  the  door. 

Through  the  window,  I  heard  the  In- 
spector's heavy  tones,  as  he  announced 
curtly,  "I  am  telephoning  the  coroner. 
Senator,  that  we  are  not  ready  for  the 
inquest  to-day.  We  must  postpone  it 
until  to-morrow." 

V. 

'Tp  HE  balance  of  the  day  passed  with- 
^  out  incident.  In  fact,  I  found  the 
subdued  quiet  of  the.  Duffield  home  be- 
coming irksome  as  evening  fell.  I  saw 
little  of  Madelyn  Mack.  She  disappeared 
shortly  after  luncheon  behind  the  door  of 
her  room,  and  I  did  not  see  her  again 
until  the  dressing  bell  rang  for  dinner. 
Senator  Duffield  left  for  the  city  with  Mr. 
Burroughs  at  noon,  and  his  car  did  not 
bring  him  back  until  dark.  The  women 
of  the  family  remained  in  their  apart- 
ments during  the  entire  day,  nor  could  I 
wonder  at  the  fact.  A  morbid  crowd  of 
curious  sight-seers  was  massed  about  the 
gates  almost  constantly,  and  it  was  neces- 
sary to  send  a  call  for  two  additional 
policeman  to  keep  them  back.  In  spite 
of  the  vigilance,  frequent  groups  of  news- 
paper men  managed  to  slip  into  the 
grounds,  and,  after  half  a  dozen  experi- 
ences in  frantically  dodging  a  battery  of 
cameras,  I  decided  to  stick  to  the  shelter 
of  the  house. 

It  was  with  a  feeling  of  distinct  relief 
that  I  heard  the  door  of  Madelyn's  room 
open  and  her  voice  called  to  me  to  enter. 
I  found  her  stretched  on  a  lounge  before 
the  window,  with  a  mass  of  pillows  under 
her  head. 

"Been  asleep?"  I  asked. 

"No — to  tell  the  truth,  I've  been  too 
busy." 

"What?  In  this  room!" 

"This  is  the  first  time  I've  been  here 
since  noon!" 

"Then  where—" 

"Nora,  don't  ask  questions!" 

I  turned  away  with  a  shrug  that 
brought  a  laugh  from  the  lounge.  Madelyn 
rose  and  shook  out  her  skirts.  I  sat 
watching  her  as  she  walked  across  to  the 


mirror  and  stood  patting  the  great  gold- 
en masses  of  her  hair. 

A  low  tap  on  the  door  interrupted  her. 
Dorrence,  the  valet,  stood  outside  as  she 
opened  it,  extending  an  envelope.  Madelyn 
fumbled  it  as  she  walked  back.  She  let 
the  envelope  flutter  to  the  floor  and  I  saw 
that  it  contained  only  a  blank  sheet  of 
paper.  She  thrust  it  into  her  pocket  with- 
out explanation. 

"How  would  you  like  a  long  motor  ride, 
iNora?" 

"For  business  or  pleasure?" 
"Pleasure !  The  day's  work  is  finished ' 
[  don't  know  whether  you  agree  with  mc 
JT  not,  but  I  am  strongly  of  the  opinion 
that  a  whirl  out  under  the  elms  of  Cam- 
jridge,  and  then  on  to  Concord  and  Lex- 
ington would  be  delightful  in  the  moon- 
light.   What  do  you  say?" 

The  clock  was  hovering  on  the  verge  of 
•nidnight  and  the  household  had  retired 
vhen  we  returned.  Madelyn  was  in 
singularly  cheery  spirits.  The  low  refrain 
vhich  she  was  humming  as  the  car  swung 
nto  the  grounds  —  "Schubert's  Seren- 
ide,"  I  think  it  was — ceased  only  when  we 
stepped  on  to  the  verandah,  and  realized 
;hat  we  were  entering  the  house  of  the 
H.ad. 

I  turned  off  my  lights  in  silence,  and 
'lanced  undecidedly  from  the  bed  to  the 
ocker  by  the  window.  The  cool  night 
)reeze  beckoned  me  to  the  latter,  and  I 
Irew  the  chair  back  a  pace  and  cuddled 
lown  among  the  cushions.  The  lawn  was 
ilmost  silver  under  the  flood  of  the  moon- 
ight,  recalling  vaguely  the  sweep  of  the 
icean  on  a  mid-summer  night.  Back  and 
orth  along  the  edge  of  the  gate  i,he  figure 
if  a  man  was  pacing  like  a  tired  sentinel. 
t  was  the  plain-clothes  officer  from  head- 
[uarters.  His  figure  suggested  a  state 
if  siege.  We  might  have  been  surround- 
id  by  a  skulking  enemy.  Or  was  the 
memy  within,  and  the  sentinel  stationed 
0  prevent  his  escape?  I  stumbled  across 
0  the  bed  and  to  sleep,  with  the  question 
choing  oddly  through  my  brain. 

When  I  opened  my  eyes,  the  sun  was 
hrowing  a  yellow  shaft  of  light  across 
ly  bed,  but  it  wasn't  the  sun  that  had 
wakened  me.  Madelyn  was  standing  in 
he  doorway,  dressed,  with  an  expression 
n  her  face  which  brought  me  to  my 
Ibow. 

"What  has  happened  now?" 

"Burglars!" 

"Burglars?"  I  repeated  dully. 

"I  am  going  down  to  the  library.  Some 
ne  is  making  news  for  us  fast,  Nora. 
Vhen  will  it  be  our  turn?" 

I  dressed  in  record-breaking  time,  with 
ly  curiosity  whetted  by  sounds  of  sup- 
ressed  excitement  which  forced  their 
i^ay  into  the  upper  hall.  The  Duffield 
ome  not  only  was  early  astir,  but  was 
udely  jarred  out  of  its  customary  routine. 

When  I  descended,  I  found  a  nervous 
Toup  of  servants  clustered  about  the 
oor  of  the  library.  They  stood  aside  to 
t  me  pass,  with  attitudes  of  uneasine.ss 
'hich  I  surmised  would  mean  a  whole- 
ale  series  of  "notices"  if  the  strange 
vents  in  the  usually  well  regulated  house- 
old  continued. 

Behind  the  closed  door  of  the  library 
'ere  Senator  Duffield,  his  son  Fletcher, 
nd  Madelyn  Mack.  It  was  easy  to  ap- 
reciate  at  a  glance  the  unusual  condi- 
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tion  of  the  room.  At  the  right,  one  of 
the  long  windows,  partly  raised,  showed 
the  small  round  hole  of  a  diamond  cutter 
just  over  the  latch.  It  was  obvious  where 
the  clandestine  entrance  and  exit  had  been 
obtained.  The  most  noticeable  feature  of 
the  apartment,  however,  was  a  small, 
square  safe  in  the  corner,  with  its  heavy 
lid  swinging  awkwardly  ajar,  and  the 
rug  below  littered  with  a  heap  of  papers, 
that  had  evidently  been  torn  from  its  neat- 
ly tabulated  series  of  drawers.  The  bur- 
glarious hands  either  had  been  very  angry 
or  very  much  in  a  hurry.  Even  a  number 
of  unsealed  envelopes  had  been  ripped 
across,  as  though  the  pillager  had  been 
too  impatient  to  extract  their  contents  in 
the  ordinary  manner.  To  a  man  of  Sena- 
tor DufReld's  methodical  habits,  it  was 
easy  to  imagine  that  the  scene  had  been  a 
severe  wrench. 

Madelyn  was  speaking  in  her  quick,  in- 
cisive tones  as  I  entered. 

"Are  you  quite  sure  of  that  fact.  Sena- 
tor?" she  asked  sharply,  as  I  closed  the 
door  and  joined  the  trio. 

"Quite  sure,  Miss  Mack!" 

"Then  nothing  is  missing,  absolutely 
nothing?" 

"Not  a  single  article,  valuable  or  other- 
wise!" 

"I  presume  then  there  were  articles  of 
more  or  less  value  in  the  safe?" 

"There  was  perhaps  four  hundred  dol- 
lars in  loose  bills  in  my  private  cash  draw- 
er, and,  so  far  as  I  know,  there  is  not  a 
dollar  gone." 

"How  about  your  papers  and  memor- 
anda?" 

The  Senator  shook  his  head 

"There  was  nothing  of  the  slightest  use 
to  a  stranger.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  just 
two  days  ago,  I  took  pains  to  destroy  the 
only  portfolio  of  valuable  documents  in 
the  safe." 

Madelyn  stooped  thoughtfully  over  the 
litter  of  papers  on  the  rug.  "You  mean 
three  evenings  ago,  don't  you?" 

"How  on  earth.  Miss  Mack — " 

"You  refer  to  the  memoranda  that  you 
and  Mr.  Rennick  were  working  on  the 
night  before  his  death,  do  you  not?" 

"Of  course!"  And  then  I  saw  Senator 
Duffield  was  staring  at  his  curt  ques- 
tioner as  though  he  had  said  something 
he  hadn't  meant  to. 

"I  think  you  told  me  once  before  thai 
the  combination  of  your  safe  was  knowr 
only  to  yourself  and  Mr.  Rennick?" 

"You    are    correct." 

"Then,  to  your  knowledge,  you  are  th( 
only  living  person,  who  possesses  this  in 
formation  at  the  present  time?" 

"That  is  the  case.  It  was  a  rather  in- 
tricate combination,  and  we  changed  i 
hardly  a  month  ago." 

Madelyn  rose  from  the  safe,  glance< 
reflectively  at  a  huge  leather  chair,  an( 
sank  into  its  depths  with  a  sigh. 

"You  say  nothing  has  been  stolen 
Senator,  that  the  burglar's  visit  yieldet 
him  nothing.  For  your  peace  of  mind 
I  would  like  to  agree  with  you,  but  I  an 
sorry  to  inform  you  that  you  are  mis 
taken." 

-   "Surely,  Miss  Mack,  you  are  hasty! 
am  confident  that  I  have  searched  m; 
possessions  with  the  utmost  care." 

"Nevertheless,  you  have  been  robbed! 
Senator  Duffield  glanced  down  at  he 
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small  lithe  figure  impatiently.  "Then, 
perhaps,  you  will  be  good  enough  to  tell 
me  of  what  my  loss  consists?" 

"I  refer  to  the  article  for  which  your 
secretary  was  murdered!  It  was  stolen 
from  this  room  last  night." 

Had  the  point  of  a  dagger  pressed 
against  Senator  Duffield's  shoulders,  he 
could  not  have  bounded  forward  in  great- 
er consternation.  His  composure  was 
shattered  like  a  pane  of  glass  crumbling. 

He  sprang  toward  the  safe  with  a  cry 
like  a  man  in  sudden  fear  or  agony. 
Jerking  back  its  door,  he  plunged  his  hand 
into  its  lower  left  compartment.  When 
he  straightened,  he  held  a  long,  wax 
phonograph  record. 

His  dismay  had  vanished  in  a  quick 
blending  of  relief  and  anger,  as  his  eyes 
swept  from  the  cylinder  to  the  grave 
figure  of  Madelyn  Mack. 

"I  fail  to  appreciate  your  joke.  Miss 
Mack — if  you  call  it  a  joke  to  frighten  a 
man  without  cause  as  you  have  me!" 

"Have  you  examined  the  record  in  your 
hand.   Senator?" 

Fletcher  Duflfield  and  I  stared  at  the 
two.  There  was  a  suggestion  of  tragedy 
in  the  scene  as  the  impatience  and  irrita- 
tion gradually  faded  from  the  Senator's 
face. 

"It  is  a  substitute!"  he  groaned.  "A 
substitute!  I  have  been  tricked,  victim- 
ized, robbed!" 

He  stood  staring  at  the  wax  record  as 
though  it  were  a  heated  iron  burning  in- 
to his  flesh.  Suddenly  it  slipped  from 
his  fingers  and  was  shattered  on  the 
floor. 

But  he  did  not  appear  to  notice  the 
fact  as  he  burst  out,  "Do  you  realize  that 
you  are  standing  here  inactive  while  the 
thief  is  escaping?  I  don't  know  how 
your  wit  surprised  my  secret,  and  don't 
care  now,  but  you  are  throwing  away 
your  chances  of  stopping  the  burglar 
while  he  may  be  putting  miles  between 
himself  and  us!  Are  you  made  of  ice, 
woman?  Can't  you  appreciate  what  this 
means?  In  the  name  of  heaven,  Miss 
Mack—" 

"The  thief  will  not  escape,  Mr.  Duf- 
field!" 

"It  seems  to  me  that  he  has  already 
escaped." 

"Let  me  assure  you.  Senator,  that  your 
missing  property  is  as  secure  as  though  it 
were  locked  in  your  safe  at  this  mo- 
ment!" 

"But  do  you  realize  that,  once  a  hint 
of  its  nature  is  known,  it  will  be  almost 
worthless  to  me?" 

"Better  perhaps  than  you  do, —  so  well 
that  I  pledge  myself  to  return  it  to  your 
hands  within  the  next  half  hour!" 

Senator  Duffield  took  three  steps  for- 
ward until  he  stood  so  close  to  Madelyn 
that    he    could    have    reached    over  and 
*^  touched  her  on  the  shoulder. 

"I  am  an  old  man.  Miss  Mack,  and  the 
last  two  days  have  brought  me  almost  to 
_  a  collapse.  If  I  have  appeared  unduly 
i*"  sharp,  I  tender  you  my  apologies — but 
do  not  give  me  false  hopes!  Tell  me 
frankly  that  you  cannot  encourage  me. 
It  will  be  a  kindness.  You  will  realize 
that  I  cannot  blame  you." 

Senator    Duffield's    imperious    attitude 

••  ^  was  so  brolfen  that  I  could  hardly  believe 

it  possible  that  the  same  man  who  ruled 
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a  great  political  party,  aln  ost  by  the 
sway  of  his  finger,  was  speaking. 
Madelyn  c*ught  his  hand  with  a  grasp 
of  assurance. 

"I  will  piomise  even  more."  She  snap- 
ped open  her  watih  "If  you  will  return 
to  this  room  at  nine  o'clock,  not  only  will 
I  restore  your  stolen  property — but  I  will 
deliver  the  murderer  of  Raymond  Ren- 
nick!" 

"Rennick's  murderer?"  the  Senator 
ga=pcd. 

Madelyn  bowed.  "In  this  room  at  nine 
o'clock." 

I  think  I  was  the  first  to  move  toward 
the  door.  Fletcher  Duffield  hesitated  a  mo- 
ment, staring  at  Madelyn.  then  he  turn- 
ed and  hurried  past  me  down  the  hall 

His  father  followed  more  slowly.  As 
he  closed  the  door,  I  saw  Madelyn  stand- 
ing where  we  had  left  her,  leaning  back 
against  her  chair,  and  staring  at  a  wo- 
man's black  slipper.  It  was  the  one 
which  had  been  found  by  Raymond  Ren- 
nick's dead  body. 

I  made  my  way  mechanically  toward 
the  dining-room,  and  was  surprised  to 
find  that  the  members  of  the  Duffield 
family  were  already  at  the  table.  With 
the  exception  of  Madelyn,  it  was  the  same 
breakfast  group  as  the  morning  before. 
In  another  house,  this  attempt  to  main- 
tain the  conventions  in  the  face  of  tragedy 
might  have  seemed  incongruous;  but  it 
was  so  thoroughly  in  keeping  with  the 
self-contained  Duffield  character  that, 
after  the  first  shock,  I  realized  it  was  not 
at  all  surprising.  I  fancy  that  we  all 
breathed  a  sigh  of  relief,  however,  when 
the  meal  was  over. 

We  were  rising  from  the  table,  when  a 
folded  note  addressed  to  the  Senator,  was 
handed  to  the  butler  from  the  hall.  He 
glanced  through  it  hurriedly,  and  held 
up  his  hand  for  us  to  wait. 

"This  is  from  Miss  Mack.  She  re- 
quests me  to  have  all  of  the  members  of 
the  family,  and  those  servants  who  have 
furnished  any  evidence  in  connection 
with  the,  er — murder"  —  the  Senator 
winced  as  he  spoke  the  word —  "to  as- 
semble in  the  library  at  nine  o'clock.  I 
think  that  we  owe  it  both  to  ourselves 
and  to  her  to  obey  her  instructions  to  the 
letter.  Perkins,  will  you  kindly  notify  the 
servants?" 

As  it  happened,  Madelyn's  audience  in 
the  library  was  increased  by  two  specta- 
tors she  had  not  named.  The  tooting  of  a 
motor  sounded  without,  and  the  tall 
figure  of  Senator  Burroughs  met  us  as  we 
were  leaving  the  dining-room.  Senator 
Duffield  took  his  arm  with  a  glance  of  re- 
lief, and  explained  the  situation  as  he 
forced  him  to  accompany  us. 
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T  N  the  library,  we  found  for  the  first 
^  time  that  Madelyn  was  not  alone.  En- 
gaged in  a  low  conversation  with  her, 
which  ceased  as  we  entered,  was  Inspector 
Taylor.  He  had  evidently  been  desig- 
nated as  the  spokesman  of  the  occasion. 

"Is  everybody  here?"  he  asked. 

"I  think  so,"  Senator  Duffield  replied. 
"There  are  really  only  five  of  the  serv- 
ants who  count  in  the  case." 

Madelyn's  eyes  flashed  over  the  circle. 


"Close  the  door,  please,  Mr.  Taylor.  I 
think  you  had  better  lock  it  also." 

"There  are  fourteen  persons  in  this 
room,"  she  continued,  "counting,  of 
course,  Inspector  Taylor,  Miss  Noraker 
and  myself.  We  may  safely  be  said  to 
be  outside  the  case.  There  are  then 
eleven  persons  here  connected  in  some 
degree  with  the  tragedy.  It  is  in 
this  list  of  eleven  that  I  have  searched 
for  the  murderer.  I  am  happy  to  tell 
you  that  my  search  has  been  successful!" 

Senator  Duffield  was  the  first  to  speak. 
"You  mean  to  say,  Miss  Mack,  that  the 
murderer  is  in  this  room  at  the  present 
time?" 

"Correct." 

"Then  you  accuse  one  of  this  group — " 

"Of  dealing  the  blow  which  killed  your 
secretary,  and,  later,  of  plundering  your 
safe." 

Inspector  Taylor  moved  quietly  to  a 
post  between  the  two  windows.  Escape 
from  the  room  was  barred.  I  darted  a 
stealthy  glance  around  the  circle  in  an  ef- 
fort to  surprise  a  trace  of  guilt  in  the 
faces  before  me,  and  was  startled  to  find 
my  neighbors  engaged  in  the  same  fur- 
tive occupation.  Of  the  women  of  the 
family,  the  Senator's  wife,  had  compress- 
ed her  lips  as  though,  as  mistress  of  the 
house,  she  felt  the  need  of  maintaining 
her  composure  in  any  situation.  Maria 
was  toying  with  her  bracelet,  while  Beth 
made  no  effort  to  conceal  her  agitation. 

Senator  Burroughs  was  studying  the 
pattern  of  the  carpet  with  a  face  as  in- 
scrutable as  a  mask.  Fletcher  Duffield 
was  sitting  back  in  his  chair,  his  hands 
in  his  pockets.  His  father  was  leaning 
against  the  locked  door,  his  eyes  fiashing 
from  face  to  face.  With  the  exception 
of  Dorrence,  the  valet,  and  Perkins,  the 
butler,  who  I  do  not  think  would  have 
stirred  out  of  their  stolidness  had  the 
ceiling  fallen,  the  servants  were  in  an 
utter  panic.  Two  of  the  maids  were 
plainly  bordering  on  hysterics. 

Such  was  the  group  that  faced  Madelyn 
in  the  Duffield  library.  One  of  the  num- 
ber was  a  murderer,  whom  the  next  ten 
minutes  were  to  brand  as  such.  Which 
was  it?  Instinctively  my  eyes  turned 
again  toward  the  three  women  of  the  Duf- 
field family,  as  Madelyn  walked  across 
to  a  portiere  which  screened  a  corner  of 
the  apartment. 

Jerking  it  aside,  she  showed,  suspended 
from  a  hook  in  the  ceiling,  a  quarter  of 
fresh  veal. 

On  an  adjoining  stand  was  a  long,  thin- 
bladed  knife,  which  might  have  been  a 
dagger,  ground  to  a  razor-edge.  Madelyn 
held  it  before  her  as  she  turned  to  us. 

"I'his  is  the  weapon  which  killed  Mr. 
Rennick."  I  fancied  I  heard  a  gasp  as 
she  spoke.  Although  I  whirled  almost 
on  the  instant,  however,  I  could  detect  no 
signs  of  it  in  the  faces  behind  me. 

"I  propose  to  conduct  a  short  experi- 
ment, which  I  assure  you  is  absolutely 
necessary  to  my  chain  of  reasoning," 
Madelyn  continued.  "You  may  or  may 
not  know  that  the  body  of  a  calf  practic- 
ally offers  the  same  degree  of  resistance 
to  a  knife  as  the  body  of  a  man.  Dead 
flesh,  of  course,  is  harder  and  firmer  than 
living  flesh,  but  I  think  that,  adding  the 
thickness  of  clothes,  we  may  take  it  for 
granted  that  in  the  quarter  of  veal  before 
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us,  we  have  a  fair  substitute  for  the  body 
of  Raymond  Rennick.  Now  watch  me 
closely,  please!" 

Drawing  back  her  arm,  she  plunged  her 
knife  into  the  meat  with  a  force  which 
sent  it  spinning  on  its  hook.  She  drew 
the  knife  out,  and  examined  it  re- 
flectively. 

"I  have  made  a  cut  of  only  a  little  more 
than  three  and  a  half  inches.  The  blow 
which  killed  Mr.  Rennick  penetrated  at 
least  five  inches. 

"Here  we  encounter  a  singularly  strik- 
ing feature  of  our  case,  involving  a  strata- 
gem which  I  think  I  can  safely  say  is  the 
most  unique  in  my  experience.  To  all 
intents,  it  was  a  woman  who  killed  Mr. 
Rennick.  In  fact,  it  has  been  taken  for 
granted  that  he  met  his  death  at  the  hand 
of  a  female  assassin.  We  must  dispose  of 
this  conclusion  at  the  outset,  for  the 
simple  reason  that  it  was  physically  im- 
possible for  a  woman  to  have  dealt  the 
death  blow!" 

I  chanced  to  be  gazing  directly  at 
Fletcher  DufReld  as  Madelyn  made  the 
statement.  An  expression  of  such  relief 
flashed  into  his  face  that  instinctively  i 
turned  about  and  followed  the  direction 
of  his  glance.  His  eyes  were  fixed  on  his 
sister,  Beth. 

Madelyn  deposited  the  knife  on  the 
stand. 

"Indeed,  I  may  say  there  are  few  men — 
perhaps  not  one  in  ten — with  a  wrist 
strong  enough  to  have  dealt  Mr.  Ren- 
nick's  death  blow,"  she  went  on.  "There 
is  only  one  such  person  among  the  four- 
teen in  this  room  at  the  present  time. 

"Again  you  will  recall  that  the  wound 
was  delivered  from  the  rear  just  as  Mr. 
Rennick  faced  about  in  his  own  defence. 
Had  he  been  attacked  by  a  woman,  he 
would  have  heard  the  rustle  of  her  dress 
several  feet  before  she  possibly  could 
have  reached  him.  I  think  you  will  recall 
my  demonstration  of  that  fact  yesterday 
morning,  Mr.  Duffield. 

"Obviously  then,  it  is  a  man  whom  we 
must  seek  if  we  would  find  the  murder  ■ir 
of  your  secretary,  and  a  man  of  certain 
peculiar  characteristics.  Two  of  these  I 
can  name  now.  He  possessed  a  wrist  d'.^- 
veloped  to  an  extraordinary  degree,  and 
he  owned  feet  as  small  and  shapely  as  a 
woman's.  Otherwise,  the  stratagem  of 
wearing  a  woman's  slippers  and  leaving 
one  of  them  near  the  scene  of  the  crime  to 
divert  suspicion  from  himself,  would 
never  have  occurred  to  him!" 

Again  I  thought  I  heard  a  gasp  behind 
me,  but  its  owner  escaped  me  a  second 
time. 

"There  was  a  third  marked  feature 
among  the  physical  characteristics  of  the 
murderer.  He  was  near-sighted  —  so 
much  so  that  it  was  necessary  for  him  to 
wear  glasses  of  the  kind  known  technic- 
ally as  a  'double  lens.'  Unfortunately 
for  the  assassin,  when  his  victim  fell,  the 
latter  caught  the  glasses  in  his  hand,  and 
they  were  broken  under  his  body.  The 
murderer  may  have  been  thrown  into  a 
panic,  and  feared  to  take  the  time  to  re- 
cover his  spectacles;  but  it  was  a  fatal 
blunder.  Fortune,  however,  might  have 
helped  him  even  then  in  spite  of  this  fact, 
for  those  who  found  the  body  fell  into  the 
natural  error  of  considering  the  glasses  to 
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be  the  property  of  the  murdered  man. 
Had  it  not  been  for  two  minor  details, 
this  impression  might  never  have  been 
contradicted." 

Madelyn  held  up  a  packet  of  newspaper 
illustrations.  Several  of  them  I  recog- 
nized as  the  pictures  of  the  murdered  sec- 
retary that  she  had  shown  me  at  the 
Roanoke."  The  others  were  also  photo- 
graphs of  the  same  man. 

"If  Mr.  Rennick  hadn't  been  fond  of 
having  his  picture  taken,  the  fact  that  he 
never  wore  glasses  on  the  street  might 
not  have  been  noticed.  None  of  his  pic- 
tures, not  even  the  snap-shots,  showed  a 
man  in  spectacles.  It  is  true  that  he  did 
possess  a  pair,  and  it  is  here  where  those 
who  discovered  the  crime  went  astray. 
But  they  were  for  reading  purposes  only, 
the  kind  termed  a  .125  lens,  while  those  of 
his  assailant  were  a  .210  lens.  To  clinch 
the  matter,  I  later  found  Mr.  Rennick's 
own  spectacles  in  his  room  where  he  had 
left  them  the  evening  before." 

Madelyn  held  up  the  red  leather  case 
she  had  found  on  the  mantel-piece,  and 
tapped  it  musingly  as  she  gave  a  slight 
nod  to  Inspector  Taylor. 

"We  have  now  the  following  description 
of  the  murderer — a  slenderly  built  man, 
with  an  unusual  wrist,  possibly  an  ath- 
lete at  one  time,  who  possesses  a  foot  cap- 
able of  squeezing  into  a  woman's  shoe, 
and  who  is  handicapped  by  near-sighted- 
ness. Is  there  an  individual  in  this  room 
to  whom  this  description  applies?" 

There  was  a  new  glitter  in  Madelyn's 
eyes  as  she  continued. 

"Through  the  co-operation  of  Inspec- 
tor Taylor,  I  am  enabled  to  answer  this 
question.  Mr.  Taylor  has  traced  the 
glasses  of  the  assassin  to  the  optician  who 
gave  the  prescription  for  them.  I  am  not 
surprised  to  find  that  the  owner  of  the 
spectacles  tallies  with  the  owner  of  these 
other  interesting  articles." 

With  the  words,  she  whisked  from  the 
stand  at  her  elbow,  the  long,  narrow- 
bladed  dagger,  and  a  pair  of  soiled,  black 
suede  slippers. 

There  was  a  suggestion  of  grotesque 
unreality  about  it  all.  It  was  much  as 
though  I  had  been  viewing  the  denoue 
ment  of  a  play  from  the  snug  vantage 
point  of  an  orchestra  seat,  waiting  for 
the  lights  to  flare  up  and  the  curtain  to 
ring  down.  A  shriek  ran  through  my 
ears,  jarring  me  back  to  the  realization 
that  I  was  not  a  spectator,  but  a  part,  of 
the  play. 

A  figure  darted  toward  the  window. 
It  was  John  Dorrence,  the  valet. 

The  next  instant  Inspector  Taylor 
threw  himself  on  the  fleeing  man's  should- 
ers, and  the  two  went  to  the  floor. 

"Can  you  manage  him?"  Madelyn 
called. 

"Unless  he  prefers  cold  steel  through 
his  body  to  cold  steel  about  his  wrists,' 
was  the  rejoinder. 

"I  think  you  may  dismiss  the  other  ser 
vants.  Senator,"  Madelyn  said.  "I  wish, 
however,  that  the  family  would  remain  a 
few  moments." 

As   the   door    closed    again,   she  con- 
tinued, "I  promised  you  also,  Senator,  the 
return  of  your  stolen  property.     I  have 
the  honor  to  make  that  promise  good." 
From  her  stand,  which  was  rapidly  as- 
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giving  to  the  binder  unusual  durability 
and  wearing  strength. 

"Kalamazoo"  binders  are  made  in 
any  size  and  every  binder  bears  our 
personal  guarantee. 

Write  to-day  for  Booklet  "W."    It 
will  tell  you  all  about  it. 


^rwick  Bros.  SlRutter 

Litntted 

Loose  Leaf  &  Account-  z  King  & 

Book  Makers  -  Spadina 

Toronto 
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Good  Money  Paid 

For  "waste"  paper  of  every  description. 
Old  Ledgers,  Books,  etc. 

We  Sell  You 

Canvas  for  furniture  packing  and  wrap- 
ping and  other  purposes. 

Good  Value 

Writ*  U>  for  Particular!.      Information  Choer- 
fullr  (ivon.  'Sand  a  Poital  to  Dapt.  M. 

E.  PULLAN 

490  Adelaide  Street  W.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Phone  Adtlalde  760-761 
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suming  the  proportions  of  a  conjurer's 
table,  she  produced  a  round,  brown  paper 
parcel. 

"Before  I  unwrap  this,  have  I  your  per- 
mission to  explain  its  contents?" 

"As  you  will,  Miss  Mack." 

"Perhaps  the  most  puzzling  feature  of 
the  tragedy  is  the  motive.  It  is  this  par- 
cel which  supplies  us  with  the  answer. 

"Your  secretary,  Mr.  Duffield,  was  an 
exceptional  young  man.  Not  only  did 
he  repeatedly  resist  bribery  such  as  comes 
to  few  men,  but  he  gave  his  life  for  his 
trust. 

"At  any  time  since  this  parcel  came  into 
his  possession,  he  could  have  sold  it  for 
a  fortune.  Because  he  refused  to  sell  it 
he  was  murdered  for  it.  Perhaps  every 
reader  of  the  newspapers  is  more  or  less 
familiar  with  Senator  DufReld's  investi- 
gations of  the  ravages  of  a  certain  great 
Trust.  A  few  days  ago,  the  Senator 
came  into  possession  of  evidence  against 
the  combine  of  such  a  drastic  nature  that 
he  realized  it  would  mean  nothing  less 
than  the  annihilation  of  the  monopoly, 
imprisonment  for  the  chief  officers,  and  a 
business  sensation  such  as  this  country 
has  seldom  known. 

"Once  the  officers  of  the  Trust  knew  of 
his  evidence,  however,  they  would  be  fore- 
armed in  such  a  manner  that  its  value 
would  be  largely  destroyed.  The  evidence 
was  a  remarkable  piece  of  detective  work. 
It  consisted  of  a  phonographic  record  of 
a  secret  directors'  meeting,  laying  bare 
the  inmost  depredations  of  the  corpora- 
tion." 

Madelyn  paused  as  the  handcuffed  valet 
showed  signs  of  a  renewed  struggle.  In- 
spector Taylor  without  comment  calmly 
snapped  a  second  pair  of  bracelets  about 
his  feet. 

"The  Trust  was  shrewd  enough  to  ap- 
preciate the  value  of  a  spy  in  the  Duf- 
field home.  Dorrence  was  engaged  for 
the  post,  and  from  what  I  have  learned 
of  his  character,  he  filled  it  admirably. 
How  he  stumbled  on  Senator  Duffield's 
latest  coup  is  immaterial..  The  main 
point  is  that  he  tried  to  bribe  Mr.  Ren- 
nick  so  persistently  to  betray  his  post  that 
the  latter  threatened  to  expose  him.  Part- 
ly in  the  fear  that  he  would  carry  out  his 
threat,  and  partly  in  the  hope  that  he 
carried  memoranda  which  might  lead  to 
the  discovery  of  the  evidence  that  he 
sought,  Dorrence  planned  and  carried  out 
the  murder. 

"In  the  secretary's  pocket  he  discovered 
the  combination  of  the  safe,  and  made  use 
of  it  last  night.  I  found  the  stolen  phono- 
graph record  this  morning  behind  the  reg- 
ister of  the  furnace  pipe  in  Dorrence's 
room.  I  had  already  found  that  this  was 
his  cache,  containing  the  dagger  which 
killed  Rennick,  and  the  second  of  Cinder- 
ella's slippers.  The  pair  was  stolen  some 
days  ago  from  the  room  of  Miss  Beth 
Duffield." 


The  swirl  of  the  day  was  finally  over. 
Dorrence  had  been  led  to  his  cell;  the 
coroner's  jury  had  returned  its  verdict; 
and  all  that  was  mortal  of  Raymond  Ren- 
nick had  been  laid  in  its  last  resting  place. 

Madelyn   and   I  had  .settled  ourselves 
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EsterbrooK 


Pens 


250  styles 


The  fact  that  pens 
have  a  real  and  appreci- 
able effect  on  human 
efficiency  and  comfort, 
recommends  the  use 
of  only  the  best — 
Esterbrook  Pens. 

The  standard  of  the 
world. 

Smool best  writing,  long- 
est wearing.    At  all  dealers. 

Wntcfo'  illuslralej  bookUl. 


Esterbrook 
Pen  Mfg.  Co. 

Now  Yorlt 
Camden,  N.J. 

BROWN  BROS. 

LIMITED 
^^anadian  Aeents,  Toronto 


fe/ir  £z>ga7/ 


|H,TT^ 

DRESSING 
MACK^HOES 


SOFTENS 

preserves, 

leather'"' 

-RESTORtS" 
COLOR 

UJS^TRE  JIM 


"Gilt  Edge" 

The  only  black  dressing 
for  ladles'  and  children's 
shoes  that  positively  con- 
tains OIL.  Softens  and 
preserves.  Imparts  a 
be.iutlful  black  lustre. 
LARGEST  QUANTITY. 

FINEST  QUAJUITY.  Its 
use  saves  time,  labor  and 
brushes,  as  It  Shine*  with- 
out brnshinc  Sponce  in 
every  bottle  so  Always 
Beady  for  Use. 


.\lso       for 
gents'  kid. 
kangaroo 
etc.      25 


Quick 

WHITE 

MAKfS  DIRTY 
CANVAS  SHOES 

CtfANsWHIIE 


QUICKlY.-rASIlY 
AfPUED. 

ALSOClt»NS 

AIL  Amicus  MADL 

'■"Urnf  CANVAS 


"QUICK  WHITE"  (in 
liquid  form  with  sponge) 
quicltly  cleans  aud  whitens 
dirty  canvas  shoes.  lOo. 
and  25c. 

"ALiBO"  clenns  and  wlill- 
ens  BUCK,  N  U  B  U  C  K  . 
SUEDE  and  CANVAS 
SHOES.  In  round  wbite 
cakes  packed  in  zinc  boxes, 
with  sponge,  10c.  In  hand- 
some, large  aluminum 
boxes,  with  sponge,  2Sc. 

"ELITE"  combination  for  gentlemen  who  tako 
pride  In  having  their  shoes  look  Al.  Restores 
color  and  lustre  to  all  black  shoes.  Polish 
with  a  brush  or  cloth,  28c.  "BABV  ELITE" 
size,  10c. 

"DANDY"  combination  for  cleaDing  and 
poilshing  all  kinds  of  russet  or  tan  shoes,  25c. 
"STAB"  size,  10c. 

ASK  YOUR  DEALER  FOR 
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The  Genersil 
sayss" 

Accept  no  "test"  of  roofing— for 
toughness,  piiability,  tensile 
strength,  et«.    There  is  no  test — 

by  which  yon  can  Judse  how  Ion?  a  roof 
will  last.  The  only  proof  Is  on  the  roof. 
This  label  on 

Certain-teed 

ROOFING 

represents  the  rosixjnslbility  of  the  three 
biggest  mills  in  tlie  rooling  industry— 
when  it  guarn  iitees  you  fifteen  years  of 
serylco  on  the  roof  in  CeTtain-teed. 
Look  for  this  guarantee  label  on  every 
roll  or  crate. 

Your  dealer  can  furnish  Certain-teed 
Hooting  In  r611s  and  shingles— made  by 
the  General  Roofing  Mfg.  Co.,  worid'g 
largest  roofiiig  manufacturers,  Kast  St. 
Louis,  111.,  Marseilles,  111.,  Yorlc,  Pa. 


The  Collar  That  Made  the  Red  Man  Brand  Famous 

20c.,  or  3  for  SOc. 

The  acme  of  perfection  In  a  high,  close- 
fitting,  double-fold  collar.  The  most  popular 
collar  In  America  to-day. 

Baywood,  slightly  higher.  Teakwood,  slightly 
lower. 

For     Sole     by     Canada's     Best     Men's     Stores. 

EARL  &  WILSON 

NEW  YORK 

Malsers   of  Troy's   best   product. 


RIDER  AGENTS  WANTED 

awrwbwe  to  rida  and  exblbli  a  MHpl«  1914  Uyitop  Mcyd* 
with  ceactar  brake  and  all  lat«it  I mpforementa. 

We  ship  on  approvaJ  to 

any   addre&s  in  Canada.    wttba«t  aiy 

d.p«it.  and  iww  1 0  DAYS'  TtUL 

It  will  not  cvtt  yoo  ac«Dt  liyou  aiVMI 
Mt»fi«d  aftcT  usuif  bkyda  t*  dain. 

DO  NOT  BUY  :,^:'"jz 


of  tirgtt 
or  sundries  ai  any  prices 
receiv*  our  lateit  1914  Dluscrat* 

lofiM  and    tuT«  learned   o«r  I, 

pncet  and   attractiT*    priipnlHw. 

nuc  PCUT  i*  aU  it  ^'ill  caat 
UnC  btn  I  you  to  write  w  a 
postal,  and  cataiociie  and  full  la#ar. 
mation  will  be  sent  to  yoa  Fr*« 
Poatpaid  by  retusn  aaalL  D« 
not  wait.  Writ*  It  now. 
HTBLOP  BROTHERS,  Umltod 
Dopt  H.     TOMNTO,  Cuuis 


in  the  homeward  bound  Pullman  as  it 
rumbled  out  of  the  Boston  station  in  the 
early  dusk. 

"There  are  two  questions  I  want  to 
ask,"  I  said  reflectively. 

Madelyn  looked  up  from  her  newspaper 
with  a  yawn. 

"Why  did  John  Dorrence  bring  you 
back  a  Ijlank  sheet  of  paper  when  you  des- 
patched him  on  your  errand?" 

"As  a  matter  of  fact,  there  was  noth- 
ing else  for  him  to  bring  back.  Mr.  Tay- 
lor kept  him  at  police  headquarters  long 


enough  to  give  me  time  to  carry  my  search 
through  his  room.  The  message  was  a 
blind." 

"And  what  was  the  quarrel  that  the 
servant  girl,  Anna,  heard  in  the  Duffield 
library?" 

"It  wasn't  a  quarrel,  my  dear  girl.  It 
was  the  Senator  preparing  the  speech 
with  which  he  intended  to  launch  his  evi- 
dence against  the  Trust.  The  Senator  is 
in  the  habit  of  dictating  his  speeches  to  a 
phonograph.  Some  of  them  I  am  afraid, 
are  rather  fiery." 


The  Fortunes  of  the  Cawthras 


Continued  from  Page  24. 


Dublin,  who  was  practising  medicine 
in  the  village  of  Bondhead  at  the 
time.  He  was  a  man  of  ability  and 
of  strong  personality,  a  fitting  mate  for 
such  a  woman  as  Miss  Cawthra,  who 
combined  in  her  person  all  those  strik- 
ing characteristics  which  have  made  the 
women  of  the  family  so  conspicuous.  Dr. 
Mulock  died  in  1848,  at  a  comparatively 
early  age,  leaving  five  children.  His 
widow  thereupon  returned  to  Newmarket, 
where  she  brought  up  her  family. 

Mrs.  Mulock  is  recalled  as  a  woman  of 
wide  sympathies.  Throughout  her  whole 
Newmarket  life  she  took  a  prominent  part 
in  conducting  charitable  works  for  the 
benefit  of  those  in  need.  This  work  she 
began  during  the  cholera  period,  when  this 
disease  was  brought  to  Toronto  and  thence 
to  Newmarket  by  immigrants.  It  left 
many  widows  and  orphans,  and  these  were 
the  objects  of  her  constant  care.  She  died 
in  1882  in  Los  Angeles,  California, 
whither  she  had  gone  to  spend  the  winter 
with  her  youngest  daughter  and  her  bro- 
ther, Joseph. 

THE  CAREER  OF  SIR  WILLIAM  MULOCK. 

Of  her  five  children,  the  eldest,  John,  a 
lad  of  great  promise,  was  carried  off  at  an 
untimely  age  by  an  attack  of  scarlet  fever. 
William,  the  second  son,  is  well-known 
throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of 
Canada  as  Sir  William  Mulock,  former 
Postmaster-General  of  the  Dominion  and 
now  Chief  Justice  of  the  Exchequer  Divi- 
sion of  the  High  Court  of  Justice  of 
Ontario.  He  was  born  in  1843,  became  a 
lawyer  in  Toronto,  and  soon  stepped  into 
a  foremost  place  among  the  legal  practi- 
tioners of  the  city.  His  political  career  is 
familiar  to  most  people.  For  many  years 
he  represented  North  York  in  the  House 
of  Commons  and,  following  the  Liberal 
victory  in  1896,  was  called  on  to  assume 
the  portfolio  of  Postmaster-General.  In 
this  capacity  he  instituted  reforms  that 
characterized  his  regime  as  probably  the 
most  progressive  in  the  history  of  the 
department.  For  his  services  in  securing 
penny  postage  he  was  accorded  a  knight- 
hood. 

Apart  from  politics.  Sir  William  has 
probably  bestowed  most  attention  on  uni- 
versity affairs.  He  was  elected  to  the 
Senate  of  the  University  in  1875,  and  five 
years  later  became  vice-chancellor,  an 
office  which  he  filled  for  twenty  years  or 


until  his  duties  at  Ottawa  prevented  the 
further  satisfactory  discharge  of  its 
duties.  During  this  time  he  personally 
did  a  great  deal  to  advance  the  cause  of 
university  federation,  and  undoubtedly 
the  bringing  of  such  institutions  as  Knox 
College,  Wycliffe  College,  St.  Michael's 
College,  Victoria  University,  the  Ontario 
Agricultural  College,  the  Toronto  School 
of  Medicine,  etc.,  into  alliance  with  the 
University  was  largely  the  result  of  his 
efforts.  Thus  education,  as  well  as  phil- 
anthropy, owes  much  to  him. 

The  other  surviving  children  of  Mary 
Cawthra  are  Mrs.  Boultbee,  the  widow  of 
William  Boultbee,  who  served  the  Imperial 
Government  for  many  years  as  engineer- 
in-charge  of  railway  construction  in  India, 
and  Mrs.  Monk,  wife  of  G.  W.  Monk,  for- 
merly representative  of  the  County  of 
Carleton  in  the  Legislature  and  now  vice- 
president  of  the  Canada  Permanent  Loan 
&  Savings  Co.  A  third  daughter,  Sarah 
Mulock,  since  deceased,  married  George 
W.  Lount,  of  Barrie,  brother  of  the  late 
Mr.  Justice  Lount,  of  Toronto.  Both  Mrs. 
Boultbee  and  Mrs.  Monk  inherit  their 
mother's  kindly  disposition.  Mrs.  Boult- 
bee has  taken  a  deep  interest  in  the  work 
of  the  Infants'  Home,  of  which  she  is 
president,  whilst  her  sister  is  on  the  direc- 
torate of  the  Home,  as  well  as  on  the  board 
of  the  Western  Hospital. 

THE  OLD  CAWTHRA  HOME. 

Up  to  this  point,  the  investigation  into 
the  genealogy  of  the  Cawthra  family  has 
been  limited  to  the  descent  through  the 
person  of  John  Cawthra,  of  Newmarket. 
The  founder  of  the  family  had  other  sons, 
however,  two  of  whom  played  their  part  in 
the  early  history  of  Toronto.  These  were 
Jonathan  and  William.  The  former  died 
at  a  fairly  early  age  and  unmarried.  The 
latter  succeeded  to  the  bulk  of  his  father's 
property,  and  by  virtue  of  diligence  and 
saving  accumulated  a  large  fortune.  He 
it  was  who,  about  the  year  1855,  acquired 
the  property  at  the  north-east  corner  of 
King  and  Bay  streets,  and  there  erected 
what  was  at  the  time  the  finest  residence 
in  Toronto.  The  building,  which  still 
stands  and  is  now  the  head  office  of  the 
Sterling  Bank,  is  a  dignified  and  solid 
piece  of  architecture,  being  conspicuous 
among  those  more  modern  neighboring 
buildings  in  which  the  utilitarian  has 
almost  eclipsed  the  aesthetic. 


William  Cawthra  married  a  sister  of 
the  late  James  Crowther,  of  Toronto,  thus 
forming  a  link  with  another  of  the  money- 
ed families  of  the  olden  times.  He  had  no 
children  to  inherit  his  rapidly-expanding 
wealth,  and  on  his  death  in  1879  he  be- 
queathed all  his  property  to  his  widow. 
Mrs.  Cawthra  later  on  married  W.  A. 
Murray,  the  dry  goods  merchant,  but  re- 
tained control  of  her  resources,  which 
under  her  careful  management  continued 
to  grow  in  value.  She  outlived  her  second 
husband  by  a  few  years,  herself  passing 
away  in  1897. 

A  CONSIDERABLE  LEGACY. 

The  death  of  Mrs.  Cawthra-Murray 
now  left  the  bulk  of  the  Cawthra  fortune, 
derived  direct  from  the  founder  of  the 
family,  subject  to  the  direction  of  her  will. 
There  were  certainly  not  lacking  grand- 
nephews  and  grand-nieces  enough  on 
whom  to  bestow  the  money,  but  the  old 
lady  had  already  centred  her  affections  on 
one  of  the  grandsons  of  her  former 
husband's  niece,  Mary  Cawthra  Mulock. 
This  was  the  second  son  of  Sir  William 
Mulock,  named  Cawthra  after  his  grand- 
mother, and  at  the  time  a  lad  of  thirteen. 
Something  about  him  had  evidently  im- 
pressed Mrs.  Cawthra-Murray,  for  she 
bequeathed  to  him  unconditionally  the 
l)ulk  of  her  property,  valued  then  at  about 
four  million  dollars. 

CAWTHRA    MULOCK   A   WORKER. 

As  possessor  of  the  bulk  of  the  Cawthra 
fortune,  Cawthra  Mulock  is  entitled  to 
more  than  a  passing  reference  in  any 
article  dealing  with  the  Cawthra  family. 
That  he  has  not  become  one  of  the  idle 
rich,  dissipating  in  profitless  pursuits  the 
wealth  which  fortune  thrust  upon  him,  is 
much  to  his  credit.  Toronto's  youngest 
millionaire  is  a  worker,  who  has  already 
made  a  name  for  himself  as  a  successful 
promoter  and  an  astute  financier.  He 
possesses  much  of  his  father's  sane  con- 
ception of  the  obligations  of  wealth,  and 
he  has  shown  himself  to  be  generous  and 
open-handed  in  assisting  worthy  causes. 
Altogether,  at  thirty  years  of  age,  he  has 
made  a  very  favorable  impression,  and  is 
to  be  regarded  as  one  of  the  influential 
financiers  of  the  day  in  Canada. 

Considered  as  a  family,  the  Cawthras 
may  be  said  to  be  characterized  by  a  not- 
able reserve.  They  live  very  quietly,  their 
names  rarely  figure  in  the  social  columns, 
they  do  not  court  the  notoriety  which  so 
generally  accompanies  the  possession  of 
unusual  wealth.  They  themselves  dis> 
■claim  any  extraordinary  talents  or  capa- 
cities, merely  maintaining  that  such 
wealth  as  they  have  has  not  come  to  them 
because  of  any  special  aptitudes,  but  be- 
cause of  the  natural  increment  in  value  of 
their  property.  This  desire  not  to  parade 
their  possessions  assuredly  merits  respect. 

It  has  been  mentioned  that  only  one 
member  of  the  family  has  so  far  gon''  in 
for  public  life,  and  that  only  for  a  limited 
period.  Some  reference,  however,  should 
be  made  to  the  military  achievements  of 
the  family.  When  the  War  of  1812  broke 
out,  at  least  two  of  Joseph  Cawthra's  sons 
volunteered  in  the  defence  of  their  coun- 
try. These  were  John  and  Jonathan.  In 
the  attack  on  Port  Detroit  John  assisted 
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LOSS  OF  WORKING  TIME 
into  Your  Business  in 


Three 


CUTS 

Ways 


ADDED  WAGES  AND 
DECREASED  PROFITS 


DIMINISHED 
CAPACITY 


CURTAILED 
MARKETS 
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You  can  prevent  this  loss  from  decreased  profits, 
diminished  capacity  and  curtailed  markets  by  the  use  of  the 

International  Time  Recording  System 
and  Cost  Keeping  System 

IT  STOPS  LOSSES  ON  YOUR  PAY-ROLL  BY  preventing  payment 
of  time  not  earned.  You  will  obtain  the  benefit  of  all  of  the  employees' 
working  time,  and  you'll  do  it  in  a  way  that  will  get  his  co-operation 
and  support,  because  the  system  is  as  fair  to  the  employees  as  to  em- 
ployer. IT  HAS  THE  RECORD  THE  EMPLOYEE  MADE 
HIMSELF.  Only  the  habitual  late-comer  and  early-leaver  has  any- 
thing to  fear  from  the  INTERNATIONAL  SYSTEM. 

OUR  CATALOGUE  "I"  WILL  TELL  YOU  THE  WAY  TO  IN- 
CREASE YOUR  PRODUCTIVE  CAPACITY  AND  HOW  TO  PUT 
YOUR  TIME-KEEPING  ON  A  STRICT  EFFICIENCY  BASIS. 
WRITE  FOR  IT  TO-DAY. 

Makers  of  the  Dey  Decimal  Cost  Keeping  System  which  works  to 
advantage  with  any  other  system  used. 

International  Time  Recording  System 
of  Canada,  Limited 


19-23  Alice  Street 


Toronto,  Canada 


This  machine   binds   sheets  of 
finest   paper    without    tearing 

Tliere  Is  no  device  so  simple,  safe,  and  convenient  as  the  Acme 

Stapling    .Machines    for    fastening    pay-roll    envelopes,    backing 

statenaents,     binding    legal    documents,    filing    papers,    letters 

and   vouchers. 

It  drives  «  broad,  flat  staple,  which  will  hold  the  finest  paper 

without   tearing,  and   will   puncture   the  toughest  and   hardest 

stock.     Always  In   position   for   Instant  use.     Does  not  get  out 

of  order.     It   Is  automatic  and   self-feeding. 

HaniUoniciy  nickeled.     Our  catalog  "A"  will  show  yon  ■  model 

that  will  Judt  suit  your  rrqulrrmmts.     Request  for  name  putii 

you  under  no  obligation. 

THE  ACME  STAPLE  COMPANY,  LIMITED, 


(Patontad) 

Camden,  N.J.,  U.S.A. 
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Kite  StoiaqeRoom 


PackLWithout 
P^ Noise,  Dirt 
or  Tools 

i£IS7 

and[Reduce  Expenses 


Silence  and  cleanliness  have  suc- 
ceeded the  sawdust  and  deafen- 
ing din  of  old-style  packing 
methods.  Glue-pot,  brush  and 
H.  &  D.  COEEUQATED  FIBEE- 
BOAED  BOXES  have  taken  their 
place. 

Five  H.  &  D.  BOXES  can  be  set 
up,  packed  and  sealed  in  the  time 
it  takes  to  pack  one  wooden  box. 
II.  &  D.  BOXES  cut  the  packing  cost,  are 
stronger    and    more    resilient    than    wood. 
They  withstand  the  hard  knocks  of  ship- 
ping, ensure  safe  delivery.    The  most  fragile  pro- 
ducts will  reach  their  destination  unbroken. 
H.    &   D.   BOXES   weigh    many    times   less   than 
wood,    materially    reducing    shipping    expenses, 
and  save  90%   space  in  the   storage  room. 
HOW  TO  PACK  IT:   Here  is  a  book  that  is  of 
vital  interest  to  every  manufacturer   interested 
in    economical   packing.      Sent   free    on   request. 
If  you  will  also  toll  us  the  nature  and  exact  size 
of  your  product  we  will  send  free  an  H.  &  D. 
BOX  most  suited  to  the  nature  of  your  product 
This  will  not  obligate  you  in   the  least. 

The  Hinde  &  Daucfa  Paper  Co. 
of  Canada,  Limited 


43  Hanna  Avenue 
Toronto.  Ont. 


3.  Safety  in  Shippincr 


X 


Canadian  Northern   Steamships 

LIMITED 

R.M.S.  ROYAL  EDWARD  R.M.S.  ROYAL  GEORGE 

Montreal  —  Quebec  —  Bristol 

(St.  Lawrence  Route) 

SET  A  NEW  STANDARD  IN  ACCOMMODATION 

Cabines  de  Luxe  With  Private  Battis 
(See  exact  reproduction  above) 

For  reservations,   literature  and  information   apply  to   offices   of  the  Company, 
Montreal,  Que.;  Toronto,  Ont.;  Winnipeg,  Man. 


in  conveying  the  heavy  guns  across  the 
river,  while  at  the  Battle  of  Queenston 
Heights  he  had  at  least  two  hair-breadth 
escapes  from  death.  In  one  instance, 
being  ordered  from  the  rear  to  the  front 
of  his  company,  he  had  barely  stepped  out 
of  his  place  when  the  comrade  who  re- 
placed him  was  shot  in  the  leg.  In  another 
he  had  only  just  cautioned  Colonel  Mac- 
donnell  against  rashly  exposing  himself, 
as  he  seemed  to  be  doing,  when  he  was 
called  on  to  assist  in  carrying  that  oflBcer 
to  the  rear,  mortally  wounded. 

There  is  a  natural,  and  one  must  admit, 
an  entirely  pardonable  curiosity  on  the 
part  of  the  public  to  know  just  how  var- 
ious wealthy  people  have  made  their 
money.  In  the  case  of  the  Cawthras,  two 
agencies  have  been  at  work  rolling  up  the 
value  of  their  possessions.  The  first  of 
these  has  been  the  natural  increment  in 
real  estate  values  in  Toronto.  This  is  not 
to  say  that  the  family  have  been  specula- 
tors in  the  sense  of  having  bought  either 
land  or  buildings  with  a  view  to  making 
substantial  profits  over  a  period  of  years. 
They  were  rather  investors  and,  having 
money  on  hand,  their  favorite  way  of  salt- 
ing it  down  was  to  put  it  into  real  estate, 
not  so  much  vacant  land,  as  land  and 
houses.  In  process  of  time  they  and  one 
or  two  other  families  were  said  to  own 
Toronto,  their  landed  possessions  in  the 
city  being  very  extensive. 

There  could  be  only  one  result.  As  the 
city  grew  and  real  estate  prices  advanced 
with  ever-increasing  momentum,  the  Caw- 
thras' property  rapidly  expanded  in  value. 
They  had  been  early  on  the  scene,  and 
their  holdings  were  in  the  very  centre  of 
the  city.  Almost  before  they  knew  it,  they 
had  passed  into  the  millionaire  class.  The 
younger  generation  began  to  realize  on  the 
investments  of  the  older  generation,  and 
the  profits  were  immense.  It  is  said  that 
the  family  own  comparatively  little  real 
estate  at  the  present  time,  but  there  can 
be  little  doubt  that  the  Cawthra  fortune 
is  largely  the  outcome  of  the  immense  in- 
crement in  land  values  in  Toronto  during 
the  past  century. 

There  was  another  cause  contributory 
to  the  accumulation  of  their  wealth,  and 
it  is  just  possible  that  it  should  have  been 
mentioned  first,  as  after  all  it  stands  at 
the  basis  of  the  whole  financial  fabric. 
This  was  the  saving  habit.  The  Cawthras 
have  always  been  savers,  even  down  to 
the  present  generation.  The  habit  was 
certainly  marked  in  the  case  of  the 
founder  of  the  family  and  his  sons.  Had 
they  not  saved,  there  would  have  been  no 
capital  for  investment,  and  without  capi- 
tal, no  amount  of  natural  increment  would 
have  availed. 

The  Cawthras  have  always  been  emin- 
ently fair  in  their  financial  operations. 
They  were  never  extortionate  in  their 
demands  for  rent.  They  undoubtedly  did 
not  exact  the  interest  charges  on  money 
loaned  on  mortgage  that  they  might  have 
done.  They  were  content  to  lay  dollar 
on  dollar,  fairly,  slowly  and  surely. 

So,  to  the  industry  and  frugality  of  the 
founder  of  the  family,  to  the  continued 
care  and  thrift  of  his  sons  and  his  sons' 
sons,  the  present  generation  owes  the 
accumulation  of  a  fortune  that  places 
them  in  the  front  rank  of  the  moneyed 
families  of  Canada. 
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The  Business  Outlook 

What  Conditions  Will  Prevail  in  the  Event  of  European  Powers 

Being  at  War — Canada  May  Profit  Through  Higher 

Prices  for  Wheat 

By  JOHN  APPLETON,   Editor  of  The  Financial  Post 

EDITOR'S  NOTE. — It  is  quite  impossible,  un-il'.ng  at  the  beginning 
of  August  to  indicate  with  any  degree  of  confi.cHce  the  course  of  busi- 
ness. Every  day  changes  the  outlook.  Mr.  Appleton  postulates  war 
and  indicates  the  possible  effects  on  business  in  Canada.  If  war  does 
not  actually  occur  he  expresses  the  opinion  that  the  crisis  of  late  July 
unsettled  confidence  to  such  an  extent  as  to  deter  the  return  of  active 
business  and  lower  money  rates. 


WHATEVER  view  may  be  taken  of 
Austria's  cause  for  declaration  of 
war  against  Servia  the  grim  fact 
has  to  be  admitted  that  the  action  taken 
has  certainly  changed  the  business  out- 
look for  the  entire  world.  In  so  far  as 
newspaper  despatches  have  provided  in- 
formation it  would  appear  that  Austria's 
attitude  is  very  arbitrary  and  will  not 
generally  speaking,  find  favor  in  Eng- 
lish-speaking communities.  At  the  pres- 
ent moment  it  is  impossible  to  divine  what 
may  ultimately  be  the  result  of  Austria's 
action  and  her  attitude.  It  is  quite  out  of 
place  here  to  discuss  European  politics 
in  detail,  but  we  have  to  take  cognizance 
of  them  in  gauging  the  trend  of  business 
in  Canada. 

Until  the  gloomy  developments  of  late 
July  conditions  in  Canada  were  full  of 
piomise.  Bank  deposits  were  increasing, 
bank  clearings  swelling,  and  confidence 
appeared  to  be  gathering  momentum.  The 
one  serious  cloud  on  the  outlook  was  Ul- 
ster. A  Toronto  broker  very  correctly 
stated  that  the  Irish  question  was  the 
pivotal  point  on  which  business  would 
turn.  Grave  as  is  that  question,  for  a 
time  overshadowed  by  the  larger  Euro- 
pean issue,  it  will  continue  to  be  a  source 
of  uneasiness  until  finally  settled. 

THE    LATE    JULY   CRISIS. 

Canadian  business  men,  and  those  of 
other  nations,  have  before  them  a  situ- 
ation which  has  no  precedent  in  history. 
Never  has  it  been  found,  as  in  the  case  of 
the  financial  crisis  of  the  last  week  in 
July,  necessary  to  close  the  door  of  so 
many  stock  exchanges  in  so  many  parts  of 
the  world.  The  evidence  that  nations  are 
financially  dependent  one  upon  the  other 
may  not  be  fully  conclusive,  but  the  facts 
appear  to  point  that  way.  When  the  pros- 
pect of  war  produces  consequences  so 
violent  what  can  be  expected  if  a  con- 
flagration starts  in  Europe  involving  all 
the  large  powers?  War  to-day,  in  the  case 
of  the  first-class  powers,  cannot  be  con- 
tra.sted  with  war  of  a  decade  ago.  Appal- 
ling as  were  the  results  of  the  Balkan 
war  they  were  produced  by  antagonists 
not  equipped  with  the  fighting  machinery, 
or  the  wealth  to  secure  it,  such  as  would 
be  brought  into  action  in  the  case  of  a 
contest  between  powers  now  growling  at 
each  other.  We  might  ask  if  Canadian 
business  men  have  reason  to  anticipate 
such  an  outbreak? 

At  the  moment  of  writing  the  general 


opinion  of  leading  bankers  in  Canada  is 
that  war  is  possible.  Cables  received  by 
them  from  the  best  informed  sources  on 
the  European  continent  and  London  were 
to  the  effect  that  the  worst  was  feared. 
Under  the  circumstances  brief  reference 
to  the  immediate  circumstances  to  which 
the  ti'ouble  is  attributed  will  be  in  place. 
It  is  generally  conceded  that  Austria 
incurred  the  suspicion  of  Russia  when 
contrary  to  the  spirit  of  the  Berlin  Treaty 
of  1876  she  conquered  Bosnia  and  Herz- 
govina.  Between  the  races  of  the  Balkan 
peninsula  and  the  Slavs  of  Russia  there 
is  national  sympathy.  If  the  Government 
of  Russia  desired  it  might  not  be  possible 
for  them  to  restrain  the  national  impulse 
of  the  greater  race  to  protect  its  little 
sister,  Servia,  against  what  appears  to  be 
unwarranted  aggression  by  powerful 
Austria.  If  Russia  acts  on  behalf  of 
Servia  it  is  generally  understood  and  be- 
lieved that  Germany  will  stand  by  Aus- 
tria. France  and  England  are,  under  the 
terms  of  the  triple  entente  obligated  to 
aid  Russia.  Under  the  circumstances  as 
they  appear  to  Canadians  at  the  close  of 
July,  it  is  quite  reasonable  to  anticipate  a 
general  European  War.  The  thought  of 
it  is  repellent.  Military  preparation  and  | 
development  of  armaments  generally  for 
the  past  decade,  are  but  the  kindling  out 
of  which  a  disastrous  and  unprecedented 
conflagration  may  be  started. 

EFFECTS    ON    CANADIAN    BUSINESS. 

So  far  the  effect  of  the  crisis  in  Europe 
has  been  to  destroy  confidence  in  security 
prices.  So  great  was  the  rush  to  sell  Can- 
adian securities  held  abroad  that  the  gov- 
erning committees  of  the  Montreal  and 
Toronto  exchanges  thought  it  best  to 
close.  Undoubtedly,  that  was  the  correct 
policy  to  follow.  The  banks  did  not  call 
loans,  a  decision  generally  acted  upon, 
and  recognized  that  the  prices  quoted  im- 
mediately preceding  the  closing  of  the  ex- 
changes should  stand  until  the  panicky 
conditions  subsided.  In  Europe  the  banks 
were  faced  by  a  run  of  savings  depositors. 
To  what  extent,  could  not  be  ascertained 
at  the  time  of  writing.  So  excited  was 
Europe  and  so  great  was  the  demand 
upon  the  cables  that  little  information  of 
a  1  eliable  character  was  given  publicity. 
It  seems  to  be  obvious,  however,  that  the 
public  of  Europe  anticipate  war  and  in 
consequence  are  withdrawing  their  sav- 
ings from  the  banks.  What  is  done  with 
the  gold  withdrawn  is  difldcult  to  state.  It 


DEBENTURES  ISSUED 

In    sums    of   ?100   and    upwards. 

For    terms   of   oue   or   more   years. 

Interest   paid    half-yearly. 

Interest  computed  from  the  date  on  which 
money  is  received,  at  a  rate  varying  accord- 
ing to  the  term  for  which  the  debenture  is 
Issued. 


These    Debentures    are  a 

Legal  Investment  for 

Trust   Funds 

They  are  a  favorite  investment  of 
Benevolent  and  Fraternal  Institutions, 
and  of  British,  Canadian  aud  United 
States  Fire  and  Life  Assurance  Com- 
panies, largely  for  deposit  with  the 
Canadian  (Jovernment,  being  held  by 
such  institutions  to  the  amount  of 
more  than  ONE  AND  A  HALF  MIL- 
LION   DOLLARS. 


We  shall  be  glad  to  mail  a  specimen  deben- 
ture, copy  of  Annual  Report,  and  any  further 
iuformatlon  desired  to  any  one  sending  us 
their  address. 

CANADA  PERMANENT 
MORTGAGE  CORPORATION 

KSTABLISHED  1S55 
Paid-up  Capital  and  Reserve  Fund  exceed 

TEN  MILLION  DOLLARS 

Toronto  Street,  Toronto,  Canada 


The 

Efficient  Company 

That  servant  is  termed  "efficient"  who 
does  vrell  the  thing  he  was  employed  to  do. 
The  Mutual  Life  of  Canada,  the  servant 
of  the  Canadian  people,  has  demonstrated 
its  efficiency.     It  has 

Paid  to  bereaved  relatives $  6,190.921 

Paid    in    endowments    3,326,241 

Paid   in   dividends   2,664,077 

Paid   for  surrendered   policies   2,077,260 

Paid   in   all    14.258,499 

And  it  holds  to  gnarantee  absolutely 

the  payment  of  future  obligations.  18,095,939 

THE  MUTUAL  LIFE  ASSURANCE 
COMPANY  OF  CANADA 

WATERLOO,  ONTARIO 
Is  therefore  termed  "  The  Efficient  Compinr." 


ERASES  INK  QUICK 

Like  a  Magic  Wand 

(Inc    stroke,    ami    tho    wroliK    letter,    flmire    or 
blot    disappears,    leaving    the    paper    smooth 


ind  clean. 


This  I'iexlllle  I>ia- 
niond  Brush  II  n  n 
Over  lO.WW  Ulaiilonil 
roints.  "That'll  the 
R4>nHon." 


The  m5H-F.EJ\SEB 


In    the    l^irKt    lileni    Ink    unii 
T.vpevvrlter    KraHer 

SKI.I>.S    AT    SIIJIIT 
Indispensable   to   StenographerH,  HtKikkeept  i-.. 

Bankers  and   all   Users  of  Pen   and    Ink. 
Used  by  n.  S,  (lovemment,  Navy  mid  .State 
Uepartment.s.   Fully  ?narauteed.  Sample  sent 
poHtpai<l    for    .Wc    Mitli    name    of    yotir    sta- 
tioner.    iH'alcnt    and    Side    Line    Men    IMeaae  .\o        UutilHT, 
VVriU'.    Kletant  Display    .Sipi    in    OoM    an  1        Aeids    or 
Silver  fnr  the  trade.  Itladejt. 

KuHh  K-Ka>rr,  H.S.-I    S.  A.  ft  K.  Bldg.,  Syraruite.  N.V. 


THE  SADDLE  HORSE.  A  COMPTJITB 
guide  for  riding  and  training.  This  Is  ■  com- 
plete and  reliable  guide  book  for  all  wbo  de- 
sire to  acquire  the  arM-onipIlshment  of  horse- 
manship and  who  wUh  to  tearb  their  animals 
how  to  perform  various  feitts  under  the  saddle. 
Illustrated.  5x7  Inches.  Cloth,  Jl.OO.  Tech- 
nical Book  Depsrtnient,  MacLean  Pub.  Co.,  14S 
University   Ave.,   Toronto. 
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How   Many  Executives  and   Departments  in  Your  Office  Lose 
Time  Waiting  for  the  Mail  to  be  Opened? 

Letter  Openers 

open   the   mail   many   times   faster  than  it   can  be  done   by 

hand,    and    enatole    you    to    have    it    distributed    practicall> 

as   soon   as   received. 

The    "Lightning"    opens   letters   flat   and   does  not   cut   en 

closures;  the   knives  simply  cut  a  fine  strip  from   the   edge 

ot   the  envelope. 

Firms  everywhere  are  using  "Lightnings."     Here  are  a  few 

of    those    that   have   found    it   so    practical    that    they    have 

IT -ordered: 

T.  Eaton  Ss  Co.,  Canada  Life  Assurance 
Co.,  Kastman  Kodak  Co.,  General  Electric 
Co..  Penna.  R.  R.  Co.,  American  Tobacco 
Co.,  CurtU  Pub.  Co.,  City  of  New  York, 
U.   S.   Govt.,  etc. 

I'ower    and    Hand    Types— to    suit    your    requirements.     In 
asking  for   particulars,   state   average   daily  mail. 

Representatives  wanted  in  unassigned  territory. 

LIGHTNING  LETTER  OPENER  COMPANY,  INC.,  II  l3ir/irsf.*w^.°T%\'o';?;.  Sn";: 


Down  come  postage  expenses 

The  "Multlpost"  Stamp  Afflxer  and  Accountant  saves  labor  and  reduces  stamping 
expenses  to  a  minimum.  Three  times  taster  than  by  hand.  Every  stamp  as  used 
Is  automatically  registered.  It  keeps  an  absolute  check  on  your  postage  account. 
Can  be  locked  with  key  when  not  in  use.  Simply  Insert  coiled  stamps  (obtainable 
at  any  P.O.)  in  stamp  case,  fill  water  chamber  and  it  is  ready  for  500  stampings. 
The  Multlpost  is  saving  money  for  over  15,000  offices,  large  and  small.  For  any 
size  or  form  of  mail.  Quickly  pays  for  itself.  Guaranteed  for  one  year;  should 
last  a  lifetime. 


For  economy   and  for   speed  the   "MULTIPOST" 
investigration. 
Booklet  "C"  sent  free  on  request. 


merits  your 


CANADIAN    MULTIPOST    CO.,    LIMITED 
TORONTO,  ONT. 


"They  Can't  *Get'  us  on  That" 


The  importance  of  uniformly  clear  and  permanent 
carbon  copies  cannot  Ix'  overestimated. 

A  copy  with  every  word  clear  and  distinct  may 
save  you  in  many  a  case. 


JfLJuKtlriJj 


CARBON 
PAPERS 


TYPEWRITER 
RIBBONS 


can  alwaj'S  be  relied  upon  to  produce  the  kind 
^v        of  copies  that  are  dependable — the  kind  of 
^\        letters  that  you  will  be  proud  to  sign. 

4'  ^v        Peerle.ss  Products  are  made  par- 

•f  %^  '■■^.^       ticularly  for  particular  people. 

^^     '■■.,  ''s  They  are  unaffected  by  any 

'^^*.    \    ^^       climate  and  are  uncondi- 

Jo  'i/f*  '.';:.    '■■:   ^v        tionally  guaranteed. 

'4"'>'(''^f''-%A'-.  "\        PEERLESS  CARBON  & 

■*''<S!''-t'i%**S*-/  .  "\   HIBBON  MFG.  CO.  LTD. 

^v       176-178  Richmond  St.  W 


^?IS^^^\ 


Toronto,  Canada. 


goes  out  of  circulation,  causes  interest 
rates  to  advance,  and  thereby  adds  to  the 
general  unrest. 

CONSEQUENCES    TO    CANADA. 

It  will  be  noted  that  beyond  the  falling 
of  security  prices  in  Canada  as  a  result 
of  the  disturbed  financial  market  of 
Europe,  the  only  other  effect  was  a 
sharp  advance  in  the  prices  of  cereal  pro- 
ducts. Tangible  evidence  of  unrest  in  the 
strictly  financial  world  is  furnished  by 
the  stock  market  quotations,  but  in  addi- 
tion, general  confidence  has  been  severely 
shaken.  This  is  regrettable,  but  in  so  far 
as  Canadian  business  is  concerned,  it  is 
not  likely  to  suffer  to  the  same  extent  as 
that  of  European  countries.  The  Domin- 
ion is  fortunate  in  its  geographical  posi- 
tion and  is  fortunate  also  in  having  re- 
sources and  products  which  will  be  in 
acute  demand  when  war  checks  the  pro- 
ductive forces  of  Europe.  If  war  does 
eventuate  on  a  general  scale  in  Europe, 
and  no  Canadian  business  man  hopes  for 
such  a  consummation,  there  is  no  doubt 
but  that  the  price  for  Canadian  wheat 
would  increase  very  materially.  Russia  is 
one  of  the  largest  wheat-producing  coun- 
tries in  the  Empire  and  Austria-Hungary 
is  another  important  one.  The  wheat 
crop  of  Russia  in  1913  was  estimated  at 
962,587,000  bushels  and  that  of  Austria- 
Hungary,  229,368,000.  These  two  coun- 
tries alone  produced  over  25  per  cent,  of 
the  world's  total  product. 

If  these  two  countries  become  involved 
in  a  struggle  it  may  last  for  a  period  ex- 
tending over  more  than  one  harvest  and 
would  diminish  production.  With  modern 
appliances,  however,  the  battles  may  be 
quickly  decided.  But  little  is  known  as  to 
what  effect  these  new  appliances  would 
have.  Armies  are  not  likely  to  be  massed 
as  they  were  in  the  past.  Whether  the 
struggle  is  to  be  one  of  a  few  months  or 
a  few  weeks  is  a  matter  of  conjecture. 
There  is  no  precedent  to  guide  us. 

Just  as  soon  as  it  is  known  that  a  gen- 
eral war  is  unavoidable  the  banks  would 
pursue  a  most  cautious  policy.  They 
would  each  be  thrown  on  their  own  re- 
sources very  much  in  the  same  way  as 
business  men  will  be.  New  money  will  not 
be  available  to  the  banks  nor  to  those  with 
whom  they  do  business.  This  means  that 
the  banks  will  be  able  to  take  care  of  their 
customers  for  the  most  ordinary  every- 
day wants  very  much  in  the  same  way  as 
they  did  during  the  crisis  of  1907  when 
the  New  York  banks  suspended  specie 
payments.  That  is  all  that  could  be  ex- 
pected of  them. 

Happily  the  banks  in  Canada  were 
never  in  a  better  position  to  take  care  of 
the  country.  Their  reserves  are  high — 
much  more  so  than  they  were  a  year  ago. 
But  with  credit  over  the  whole  world  so 
violently  uprooted  they  would  have  to  take 
the  greatest  possible  care  of  their  deposi- 
tors' money,  and  this  they  will  do  at  all 
hazards.  It  is  quite  possible  also  that  in 
the  case  of  Great  Britain  being  drawn 
into  the  struggle  Canadian  resources  in 
gold  and  credit  would  have  to  be  drawn 
upon.  If  war  is  to  be,  the  only  course 
open  to  business  men  is  to  move  with  ex- 
treme caution  and  nurse  every  resource 
at  their  command.    Interest  rates  would 
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be  high  and  to  get  new  money  for  capital 
outlay,  would  be  impossible.  Construction 
work  generally  would  most  likely  abrupt- 
ly cease  and  thus  precipitate  much  unem- 
ployment. The  people  would  have  to  be 
fed  when  the  price  of  foodstuffs  was  high. 
When  a  large  percentage  of  the  able- 
bodied  men  of  the  country  are  thus  main- 
tained they  are  not  buyers  on  a  scale  like- 
ly to  quicken  the  pace  of  slow-moving  in- 
dustrial wheels.  Depression  will  certain- 
ly follow  a  general  European  war.  In 
one  respect  Canada  will  profit;  her  farm- 
ers will  get  a  higher  price  for  their  wheat. 
But  this  advantage  will  not  offset  the  loss 
from  trade  contraction. 

CROP    PROSPECTS. 

At  the  time  of  writing  the  prospects  of 
a  normal  crop  in  the  Canadian  West  are 
not  of  the  best.  The  latter  days  of  July 
were  very  hot  and  dry.  The  consequence 
is  that  deterioration  has  taken  place.  The 
possibility  of  160,000,000  bushels  of  wheat 
remain.  If  for  this  product  the  farmers 
get  a  higher  price  it  will  not  leave  condi- 
tions in  the  West  unfavorable. 

If  Canada  profits  by  the  misfortune  of 
Europe,  the  United  States,  to  a  greater 
extent,  will  benefit  from  high  prices  for 
cereals,  the  crop  of  which  this  year  is 
exceptionally  heavy.  Farmers  there  would 
be  able  to  buy  to  a  very  much  larger  ex- 
tent than  they  have  been  able  to  do  for 
some  time.  On  the  other  hand,  however, 
the  hostilities  in  Europe,  if  they  eventu- 
ate, would  demoralize  trade  to  some  ex- 
tent, and  until  the  latter  can  be  deter- 
mined the  trade  loss  in  the  States  would 
hardly  be  counterbalanced  by  the  change 
of  the  farmers.  Canada,  however,  is  a 
much  greater,  relatively  speaking,  agri- 
cultural country  than  the  United  States; 
that  is  a  larger  proportion  of  her  people 
are  engaged  in  agricultural  pursuits  and 
her  industries  are  less  proportionately 
than  those  of  the  States.  However,  Can- 
ada would  suffer  through  trade  loss  to 
some  extent.  On  the  whole  both  coun- 
tries would  benefit  by  a  period  of  higher 
prices  for  cereals. 

We  do  not  for  a  moment  anticipate  that 
the  depression  in  Canada,  if  war  should 
ensue,  would  be  appreciably  greater  than 
at  the  present  time.  Business  generally 
has  been  fairly  well  purged  of  inflation. 
It  is  now  down  to  the  core  and  it  is  doubt- 
ful if  such  a  calamity  as  a  European  war 
could  further  pare  down  the  economies 
resorted  to. 

CANADIAN  BANKS. 

It  is  exceedingly  fortunate  that  Can- 
adian banks  held  such  a  strong  position 
when  the  world  was  faced  with  the  Euro- 
pean crisis.  Bank  reserves  were  strong 
and  although  the  unprecedented  event, 
the  closing  of  the  stock  exchanges  took 
place,  no  financial  embarrassments  were 
announced.  This  is  an  excellent  record 
for  the  Dominion  and  is  some  evidence  of 
the  business  health  which  now  prevails. 
In  commercial  circles  there  are  the  usual 
number  of  failures,  possibly  a  few  more 
than  usual,  but  none  of  an  alarming  or 
unsettling  character.  Taking  into  con- 
sideration the  untoward  events  which 
have  occurred  Canadians  may  congratu- 
late themselves  upon  being  to  a  certain 
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extent  immune  from  further  depression. 
Possibly  good  may  come  out  of  the  trouble 
which  ensued,  inasmuch  as  it  was  the 
final  jerk  which  took  the  last  drop  of 
water  out  of  Canadian  stocks.  There  are 
times  when  the  movements  of  the  stock 
exchange   are   some   indication   of   what 


business  conditions  are  and  what  they 
are  likely  to  be.  In  times  of  panic,  how- 
ever, they  are  not.  Stocks  were  sold  at 
prices  that  were  far  from  being  an  ap- 
proximate measure  of  their  intrinsic 
value,  and  when  such  a  condition  arises, 
the  exchanges  are  better  closed. 


At  Five  o'clock  in  the  Morning 
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their  minds.  We  are  in  Eden  just  now. 
One  can  say  what  he  thinks  in  Eden 
without  being  ridiculous.  You  are  di- 
vinely fair,  Eve.  Your  eyes  are  stars  of 
the  morning — your  cheek  has  the  flush 
it  stole  from  the  sunrise — your  lips  are 
redder  than  the  roses  of  paradise.  And 
I  love  you.  Eve." 

Mollie  lowered  her  eyes  and  the  long 
fringe  of  her  lashes  lay  in  a  burnished 
semi-circle  on  her  cheek. 

"  I  think,"  she  said,  slowly,  "  that  it 
must  have  been  very  delightful  in  Eden. 
But  we  are  not  really  there,  you  know. 
We  are  only  playing  that  we  are.  And  it 
is  time  for  me  to  go  back.  I  must  get  the 
breakfast.  That  sounds  too  prosaic  for 
paradise." 

Murray  bent  still  closer. 

"  Before  we  remember  that  we  are  only 
playing  at  paradise,  will  you  kiss  me, 
dear  Eve?  " 

"  You  are  very  audacious,"  said  Mollie, 
coldly. 

"  We  are  in  Eden  yet,"  he  urged.  "  That 
makes  all  the  difference." 

"  Well,"  said  Mollie.  And  Murray 
kissed  her. 

They  had  passed  back  over  the  fern 
path  and  were  in  the  pasture  before 
either  spoke  again.     Then  Murray  said: 

"  We  have  left  Eden  behind — but  we 
can  always  return  there  when  we  will. 
And  although  we  were  only  playing  at 
paradise,  I  was  not  playing  at  love.  I 
meant  all  I  said,  Mollie." 

"Have  you  meant  it  often?"  asked 
Mollie,  significantly. 

"  I  never  meant  it — or  even  played  at 
it — before,"  he  answered.  "  I  did — at  one 
time — contemplate  the  possibility  of 
playing  at  it.  But  that  was  long  ago — as 
long  ago  as  last  night.  I  am  glad  to  the 
core  of  my  .soul  that  I  decided  against  it 
before  I  met  you,  dear  Eve.  I  have  the 
letter  of  decision  in  my  coat  pocket  this 
moment.  I  mean  to  mail  it  this  after- 
noon." 

"  '  Curiosity  knows  no  gender,'  "  quo- 
ted Mollie. 

"  Then  to  satisfy  your  curiosity,  I  must 
bore  you  with  some  personal  history.  My 
parents  died  when  I  was  a  little  chap, 
and  my  uncle  brought  me  up.  He  has 
been  immensely  good  to  me,  but  he  is  a 
bit  of  a  tyrant.  Recently  he  picked  out 
a  wife  for  me,  the  daughter  of  an  old 
sweetheart  of  his.  I  have  never  even  seen 
her.  But  she  has  arrived  in  town  on  a 
visit  to  some  relatives  there.  Uncle  Dick 
wrote  to  me  to  return  home  at  once  and 
pay  my  court  to  the  lady.  I  protested. 
He  wrote  again — a  letter,  short  and  the 


reverse  of  sweet.  If  I  refused  to  do  my 
best  to  win  this  Miss  Mannering  he  would 
disown  me — never  speak  to  me  again — 
cut  me  off  with  a  quarter.  Uncle  always 
means  what  he  says.  That  is  one  of  our 
family  traits,  you  understand.  I  spent 
some  miserable,  undecided  days.  It  was 
not  the  threat  of  disinheritance  that  wor- 
ried me,  although  when  you  have  been 
brought  up  to  regard  yourself  as  a  pros- 
pective millionaire  it  is  rather  difficult 
to  adjust  your  vision  to  a  pauper  focus. 
But  it  was  the  thought  of  alienating 
Uncle  Dick.  I  love  the  dear,  determined 
old  chap  like  a  father.  But  last  night  my 
guardian  angel  was  with  me,  and  I  de- 
cided to  remain  my  own  man.  So  I  wrote 
uncle  Dick,  respectfully  but  firmly  declin- 
ing to  become  a  candidate  for  Miss  Man- 
nering's  hand." 

"  But  you  have  never  seen  her,"  said 
Mollie.  "  She  may  be — almost — charm- 
ing." 

"  '  If  she  be  not  fair  to  me,  what  care 
I  how  fair  she  be?  '  "  quoted  Murray. 
"As  you  say,  she  may  be — almost— charm- 
ing; but  she  is  not  Eve.  She  is  merely 
one  of  a  million  other  women,  as  far  as 
I  am  concerned.  Don't  let's  talk  of  her. 
Let  us  talk  only  of  ourselves.  There  is 
nothing  else  that  is  half  so  interesting." 

"And  will  your  uncle  really  cast  you 
off?  "  asked  Mollie. 

"  Not  a  doubt  of  it." 

"  What  will  you  do?  " 

"  Work,  dear  Eve.  My  carefully  ac- 
quired laziness  must  be  thrown  to  the 
winds.  I  shall  work.  That  is  the  rule 
outside  of  Eden.  Don't  worry.  I've 
painted  pictures  that  have  actually  been 
sold.    I'll  make  a  living  for  us  somehow." 

"  Us?  " 

"  Of  course.    You  are  engaged  to  me." 

"  I  am  not,"  said  Mollie,  indignantly. 

"Mollie!  Mollie!  After  that  kiss! 
Fie,  fie." 

"You  are  very  absurd,"  said  Mollie; 
"  but  your  absurdity  has  been  amusing.  I 
have — yes,  positively — I  have  enjoyed 
your  Eden  comedy.  But  now  you  must 
not  come  any  further  with  me.  My  aunt 
might  not  approve.  Here  is  my  path  to 
Orchard  Knob  farmhouse.  There,  I  pre- 
sume, is  yours  to  Sweetbriar  Cottage. 
Good  morning." 

"  I  am  coming  over  to  see  you  this  after- 
noon," said  Murray  coolly.  "  But  you 
needn't  be  afraid.  I  will  not  tell  tales  out 
of  Eden.  I  will  be  a  hypocrite  and  pre- 
tend to  Mrs.  Palmer  that  we  have  never 
met  before.  But  you  and  I  will  know  and 
remember.    Now  you  may  go.     I  reserve 
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to  myself  the  privilege  of  standing  here 
and  watching  you  out  of  sight." 

That  afternoon  Murray  strolled  over 
to  Orchard  Knob,  going  into  the  kitchen 
without  knocking,  as  was  the  habit  in  that 
free  and  easy  world.  Mrs.  Palmer  was 
lying  on  the  lounge  with  a  pungent  hand- 
kerchief bound  about  her  head,  but  keep- 
ing a  vigilant  eye  on  a  very  pretty,  very 
plump,  brown-eyed  girl  who  was  stirring 
a  kettleful  of  cherry  preserve  on  the 
range. 

"  Good  afternoon,  Mrs.  Palmer,"  said 
Murray,  wondering  where  Mollie  was. 
"I'm  sorry  to  see  that  you  look  something 
like  an  invalid." 

"  I've  a  raging,  ramping  headache," 
said  Mrs.  Palmer,  solemnly.  "  I  had  it  all 
night  and  I'm  good  for  nothing.  Mollie, 
you'd  better  take  them  cherries  off.  Mr. 
Murray,  this  is  my  niece,  Mollie  Booth." 

"  What?  "  said  Murray,  explosively. 

"  Miss  Mollie  Booth,"  repeated  Mrs. 
Palmer  in  a  louder  tone. 

Murray  regained  outward  self-control 
and  bowed  to  the  blushing  Mollie. 

"And  what  about  Eve?  "  he  thought 
helplessly.  "  Who — what  was  she?  Did 
I  dream  her?  Was  she  a  phantom  of 
delight?  No,  no;  phantoms  don't  milk 
cows.  She  was  flesh  and  blood.  No  chilly 
nymph  exhaling  from  the  mists  of  the 
marsh  could  have  given  a  kiss  like  that." 

"Mollie  has  come  to  stay  the  rest  of 
the  summer  with  me,"  said  Mrs.  Palmer. 
"  I  hope  to  goodness  my  tribulations  with 
hired  girls  is  over  at  last.  They've  made 
a  wreck  of  me." 

Murray  rapidly  reflected.  This  develop- 
ment, he  decided,  released  him  from  his 
promise  to  tell  no  tales.  "  I  met  a  young 
lady  down  in  the  pond  pasture  this  morn- 
ing," he  said,  deliberately.  "  I  talked 
with  her  for  a  few  minutes.  I  supposed 
her  to  be  your  niece.    Who  was  &he?  " 

"  Oh,  that  was  Miss  Mannering,"  said 
Mrs.  Palmer. 

"  What?  "  said  Murray  again. 

"  Mannering — Dora  Mannering,"  said 
Mrs.  Palmer  loudly,  wondering  if  Mr. 
Muiray  were  losing  his  hearing.  "  She 
came  here  last  night  just  to  .see  me.  I 
haven't  seen  her  since  she  was  a  child  of 
twelve.  I  used  to  be  her  nurse  before  I 
was  married.  I  was  that  proud  to  think 
she  thought  it  worth  her  while  to  look  me 
up.  And  mind  you,  this  morning,  when 
she  found  me  crippled  with  headache  and 
not  able  to  do  a  hand's  turn,  that  girl, 
Mr.  Murray,  went  and  milked  seven 
cows  " — "  Only  four,"  murmured  Mur- 
ray, but  Mrs.  Palmer  did  not  hear  him — 
"  for  me.  Couldn't  prevent  her.  She  said 
she'd  learned  to  milk  for  fun  one  summer 
when  she  was  in  the  country,  and  she  did 
it.  And  then  she  got  breakfast  for  the 
men.  Mollie  didn't  come  till  the  ten 
o'clock  train.  Miss  Mannering  is  as  cap- 
able as  if  she  had  been   riz  on  a  farm." 

"  Where  is  she  now?  '' 
lay. 

"  Oh,  she's  gone." 

"  What?  " 

"  Gone,"  shouted  Mrs. 
She   left   on    the   train 
Gracious   me,  has   the   man    gone   crazy? 
He  hasn't  seemed  like  himself  at  all  this 
afternoon." 
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Murray  had  bolted  madly  out  of  the 
house  and  was  striding  down  the  lane. 

Blind  fool,  unspeakable  idiot  that  he 
had  been !  To  take  her  for  Mrs.  Palmer's 
niece — that  peerless  creature  with  the 
calm  acceptance  of  any  situation,  which 
marked  the  woman  of  the  world,  with  the 
fine  appreciation  and  quickness  of  repar- 
tee that  spoke  of  generations  of  culture— 
to  imagine  that  she  could  be  Mollie  Booth ! 
He  had  been  blind,  besottedly  blind.  And 
now  he  had  lost  her!  She  would  never 
forgive  him ;  she  had  gone  without  a  word 
or  sign. 

As  he  reached  the  last  curve  of  the  lane 
where  it  looped  about  the  apple  trees,  a 
plump  figure  came  flying  down  the  or- 
chard slope. 

"  Mr.  Murray,  Mr.  Murray,"  Mollie 
Booth  called  breathlessly.  "  Will  you 
please  come  here  just  a  minute?  " 

Murray  crossed  over  to  the  paling 
rather  grumpily.  He  did  not  want  to 
talk  with  Mollie  Booth  just  then.  Con- 
found it,  what  did  the  girl  want?  Why 
was  she  looking  so  mysterious? 

Mollie  produced  a  little,  square,  gray 
envelope  from  some  feminine  hiding  place 
and  handed  it  over  the  paling. 

"  She  give  me  this  at  the  station,  Miss 
Mannering  did,"  she  gasped,  "  and  asked 
me  to  give  it  to  you  without  letting  Aunt 
Emily  Jane  see.  I  couldn't  get  a  chan-^*: 
when  you  was  in,  but  as  soon  as  you  went 
I  slipped  out  by  the  porch  door  and  fol- 
lowed you.  You  went  so  fast  I  near  diel 
trying  to  head  you  off." 

"  You  dear  little  soul,"  said  Murray, 


suddenly  radiant.  "  It  is  too  bad  you 
have  had  to  put  yourself  so  out  of  breath 
on  my  account.  But  I  am  immensely 
obliged  to  you.  The  next  time  your  young 
man  wants  a  trusty  private  messenger, 
just  refer  him  to  me." 

"  Git  away  with  you,"  giggled  Mollie. 
"  I  must  hurry  back  'fore  Aunt  Emily 
Jane  gits  wind  I'm  gone.  I  hope  there's 
good  news  in  your  girl's  letter.  My,  but 
didn't  you  look  flat  when  Aunt  said  she'd 
went!  " 

Murray  beamed  at  her  idiotically.  When 
she  had  vanished  among  the  trees  he 
opened  his  letter. 

"Dear  Mr.  Murray,"  it  ran,  "your 
unblushing  audacity  of  the  morning 
deserves  some  punishment.    I  hereby 
punish  you  by  prompt  departure  from 
Orchard  Knob.    Yet  I  do  not  dislike 
audacity    at    some    times,    in     some 
places,   in   some   people.     It  is  only 
from  a  sense  of  duty  that  I  punish  it 
in  this  case.    And  it  was  really  pleas- 
ant in  Eden.    If  you  do  not  mail  that 
letter,  and  if  you  still  persist  in  your 
very  absurd   interpretation    of    the 
meaning  of  Eve's  kiss,  we  may  meet 
again  in  town.    Until  then  I  remain, 
"  Very  sincerely  yours, 
"  Dora  Lynne  Mannering." 
Murray  kissed  the  gray  letter  and  put 
it  tenderly  away  in  his  pocket.    Then  he 
took  his  letter  to  his  uncle  and  tore  it 
into  tiny  fragments.     Finally  he  looked 
at  his  watch. 

"  If  I  hurry,  I  can  catch  the  afternoon 
train  to  town,"  he  said. 


On  the  Fighting  Line  in  Riel's  Day 


Continued  from  Page  12. 


chief  and  bringing  him  into  camp  seated 
behind  him  on  his  horse.  Hourie  was 
much  lionized  in  Winnipeg  and  other 
places  later  on,  but  lionizing  was  not  as 
healthy  for  him  as  his  free  life  on  the 
plains.  His  popularity  made  him  some- 
what dissatisfied  with  the  one  kind  of  life 
for  which  he  was  fitted  and,  when  the 
popularity  wore  off,  he  never  seemed  to 
regain  his  old  vigor.  He  died  about  seven 
years  ago. 

A  sad  incident  at  Batoche  was  the 
shooting  of  Capt.  Jack  French  of  French's 
Scouts.  He  had  done  splendid  service 
and  was  in  with  the  first.  After  it  was 
all  over  he  was  standing  looking  out  of 
the  window  of  one  of  the  houses  that  had 
formed  Kiel's  headquarters  when  an  old 
half-breed  who  lay  in  a  bush  near  by  shot 
him.  Exclaiming,  "Don't  forget,  boys, 
who  brought  you  here,"  French  fell  and, 
in  a  moment  was  gone. 

Batoche  was  Middleton's  last  fight  and 
it  was  a  far  cry  from  Lucknow  where  this 
sturdy  and  dashing  Irish  soldier  had  first 
won  his  spurs.  But  as  on  the  hot  sands  of 
India  he  had  demonstrated  early  in  his 
career  his  fearlessness,  so  in  the  closing 
days  of  his  soldier  experience  he  had  on 
the  snowy  plains  of  the  far  West  given  the 
Canadian  soldiers  a  good  example  of  the 
gentleman  unafraid. 

From  Batoche  he  moved  on  to  Prince 


Albert  and  thence  to  Battleford  where  the 
big  chief,  Poundmaker,  was  not  yet  sub- 
dued. Otter,  who  has  given  ample  evi- 
dence of  his  soldierly  qualities,  had  made 
a  spectacular  march  from  Swift  Current  t 
to  Battleford,  going  190  miles  in  the  re-  I 
markable  time  of  only  five  and  a  half 
days.  At  Battleford  he  was  received  with 
great  enthusiasm  because  for  many  weeks 
the  place  had  been  practically  in  a  state 
of  siege  at  the  hands  of  Poundmaker's 
band.  All  the  settlers  in  the  district  had 
been  huddled  together  inside  the  stockade 
and  the  strain  and  anxiety  was  telling, 
especially  on  the  women  and  children. 
Poundmaker  had  not  actually  declared 
himself  either  way  by  any  open  move- 
ment, but  the  Indians  that  were  attached 
to  his  camp  were  terrorizing  and,  to  some 
degree,  plundering  the  neighborhood.  So 
after  a  few  days  Otter  decided  to  find  out 
Poundmaker's  position  and  at  the  same 
time  ward  off  the  chance  of  a  junction 
between  him  and  Big  Bear  who  was  hot 
on  the  war  path.  Otter,  taking  most  of 
his  forces,  moved  out  to  cut  Knife  Creek 
where  Poundmaker  had  the  usual  im- 
mense advantage  of  his  own  ground. 
Our  men  were  practically  hemmed  in 
down  a  ravine  from  the  sides  of  which  a 
fierce  cross  fire  was  poured  by  the  In- 
dians. Otter's  brigade  stood  its  ground 
with  every  mark  of  coolness  and  deter- 
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mined  courage  and  after  some  hours' 
fighting  retired  in  an  orderly  way  to 
Battleford  to  defend  it  against  a  counter 
attack.  But  Cut  Knife  and  the  news  of 
Batoche  took  the  heart  out  of  Pound- 
maker,  and  he  remained  in  Camp  till  he 
later,  on  May  26th,  just  as  our  column 
under  General  Strange  was  coming  into 
close  grips  with  Big  Bear  and  his  mur- 
derous band.  But  we  shall  leave  that 
story  for   the   next   article. 


Twisting  Trails 


Continued  from  Page  16. 

"Wait,"  exclaimed  Milford,  as  the  other 
raised  the  bottle  to  his  lips.  "Fill  this," 
and  he  pushed  a  glass  across  the  table. 
The  geologist  filled  it  to  the  brim,  as  is 
the  woods  custom,  and  drank.  Milford 
helped  himself  to  a  like  amount  and  thpn 
pushed  the  bottle  across  the  table  toward 
George. 

"Now  that's  somethin'  like  it,"  he 
beamed.  "You'se  first  rock-tapper  ever 
saw's  was  good  fellow." 

He  pushed  the  bottle  and  glass  toward 
the  geologist  again.  It  was  filled  to  the 
brim  and  downed.  The  girl  sat  silently 
in  a  corner,  watching  the  men.  She  was 
not  frightened  but  she  looked  continually 
at  the  man  Milford  evidently  addressed  as 
a  geologist,  apparently  trying  to  deter- 
mine just  what  sort  of  man  he  was. 

Milford  took  the  conversation  in  hand 
and  the  visitor,  although  he  tried  several 
times,  was  prevented  from  saying  any- 
thing to  the  girl.  Milford  orated  at 
length,  punctuating  his  remarks  frequent- 
ly with  drinks,  in  which  the  other  men 
joined. 

Suddenly,  in  the  midst  of  a  harangue 
on  the  future  of  the  district  in  mining, 
his  head  fell  forward  onto  the  table  and 
his  sentence  ended  in  a  heavy  snore. 

"Will  you  do  me  a  favor?"  asked  Rea, 
springing  to  her  feet  and  hurrying  to  the 
geologist.  She  had  been  the  first  to  see 
that  Milford  could  not  be  a  factor  in  im- 
mediate developments. 

"Most  certainly,"  agreed  the  young 
man,  startled  by  the  sudden  animation  on 
the  girl's  part.  "In  fact,  that  is — " 

"Then  come  with  me  at  once,"  she  in- 
terrupted, hurrying  out  of  the  door.  He 
followed.  George  remained  in  his  chair, 
looking  at  the  bottle. 

"Do  you  know  where  the  Whisky  Jack 
mine  is?"  Rea  asked. 

"Yes." 

"Can  you  take  me  there  immediately?" 

"Why,  yes,  but>-" 

"Then  call  your  canoeman  and  come  at 
once.   It  is  imperative  that  we  hurry." 

"But  it  is  eight  miles  and  getting  late. 
Don't  you  think  we  had  better  wait  until 
morning.  There  is  no  danger  for  you 
here,"  and  he  pointed  to  the  cabin. 

"No,  no,"  cried  the  girl,  looking  into 
the  darkness  over  the  lake  and  listening 
for  a  moment.  "If  we  go,  it  must  be  at 
once.  Don't  let  us  lose  time.  We  can  talk 
on  the  way." 
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The  geologist  was  silent  for  a  moment, 

thinking. 

"George,"  he  finally  called. 

The  canoeman  came  out  of  the  door  and 
the  girl  led  the  way  to  the  water.  On  the 
sand  she  stopped  and  listened.  Fowler 
had  said  he  would  return  Thursday  night. 
Then  they  caught  the  faint  sound  of  a 
paddle  against  the  gunwale  of  a  canoe. 

"It  is  too  late!"  Rea  cried,  grasping  the 
geologist's  arm  and  hurrying  back  toward 
the  cabin.    "Come,  quickly." 

She  led  the  way  up  the  bank. 

"Let  me  advise  you  to  spend  the  night 
here,"  the  geologist  again  suggested,  "and 
allow  me  to  take  you  to  the  railroad  in 
the  morning.  You  see,  I  know  some- 
thing—" 

"No,  no,"  said  Rea.  "It  is  kind  of  you, 
but  you  don't  understand.  A  great  deal 
depends  upon  my  getting  to  the  mine  at 
once,  as  quickly  as  possible.  Will  you  take 
me?" 

The  sound  of  an  approaching  canoe  be- 
came more  plain.  She  laid  a  hand  on  his 
arm. 

"Please,"  she  said. 

Her  face  was  upturned  near  his.  In  the 
dim  light  he  could  see  in  it  anxiety,  sus- 
pense. 

"Yes,"  he  said  slowly.  "Come  with  us. 
Our  canoe  is  across  the  island,"  and  he 
led  the  way  down  the  trail  behind  the 
cabin.  As  they  disappeared  in  the  dark- 
ness a  canoe  grated  on  the  sand  and  a 
man  stepped  out. 

"Milford!"  he  called,  looking  at  the 
lighted  cabin. 

"Milfoi-d!"  he  repeated. 

There  was  no  reply,  and  he  hurried  up 
the  bank.  Then,  cautiously,  he  crept  to  a 
window.  Inside  he  saw  the  woodsman, 
arms  out^lung  and  head  down  on  the  table. 
Through  the  open  door  he  could  hear  his 
heavy  breathing. 

The  man  rushed  in  and  shook  hirr. 

"Milford!"  he  shouted.  "You  fool! 
Wake  up!" 

One  glance  at  the  open  doors  of  the  two 
empty  rooms  and  he  turned  savagely. 

"You  drunken  fool!  Wake  up!  Where's 
the  girl?" 

CHAPTER  VII. 

THE  canoe  passed  silently,  quickly, 
from  the  island  and  then  circled 
around  it.  When  out  of  hearing  distance, 
the  geologist  smiled: 

"And  now,  captain,  what  are  the 
plans?" 

"Of  course,  in  this  deserted  country," 
Rea  replied,  "I  can't  very  well  have  a 
sanity  commission  appointed  to  prove  that 
I  am  in  my  right  mind.  Will  it  be  too 
much  to  ask  you  to  believe  it,  just  on  my 
own  assertion?" 

"My  dear  young  lady,  insanity  never 
accompanies  such  a  determined  chin.  But 
we  are  begging  the  question.  It  is  not 
your  sanity  but  your  wisdom  that  I  have 
questioned." 

Rea  gauged  him  thoughtfully.  This 
man  was  not  a  silly  boy  to  be  led  aside 
by  light  badinage.  Rather  he  must  be  a 
one-idead  scientist,  always  asking  why 
and  always  reaching  the  heart  of  things. 
But  he  had  shown  himself  a  generous  one 
and  that  would  again  have  to  be  her  pro- 
tection. 


"I  know,"  she  whispered,  "that  this  is 
not  customary.  But  I  shall  again  have  tc- 
ask  a  favor.  I  know  you  are  a  gentleman 
and  by  that  I  know  you  will  be  satisfied 
that  you  are  in  the  right.  A  great  deal 
depends  upon  what  I  have  to  do  to-night. 
There  is  no  danger  connected  with  it.  1 
can't  explain  more,  even  if  it  were  wise 
to  talk  out  here  on  the  water." 

"That  is  perhaps  all  I  have  a  right  to 
ask,"  agreed  the  geologist. 

Evidently  the  girl  had  some  plan  which 
she  was  intent  on  carrying  out.  She  had 
shown  that  she  had  courage  and  he  de- 
cided that  he  would  not  detract  from  any- 
thing she  might  hope  to  do. 

"I  must  ask  you,"  he  said,  however, 
"that  you  promise  not  to  expose  yourself 
to  any  danger." 

"I  promise,"  Rea  replied,  as  they  slip- 
ped along  in  the  darkness. 

She  could  occasionally  see  the  strong 
profile  of  the  man  as  he  bent  to  the  paddle. 
It  was  generous  of  him,  she  thought,  to 
put  himself  in  her  service  and  he  had  a 
disconcerting  way  of  going  directly  at  a 
thing  when  once  awakened.  But  some- 
thing must  be  lacking  for  a  man  of  his 
age  to  settle  down  to  the  study  of  rocks. 
However,  he  was  the  mean  to  an  end  and 
it  made  no  difference  to  her  whether  he 
tapped  rocks  or  sold  bonds. 

But,  in  sipte  of  herself,  again  and  again 
returned  this  inexplicable  desire  to  fit  the 
man  to  the  work  or,  rather,  the  work  to 
the  man.  If  only,  she  thought,  he  were 
not  just  an  academic  geologist.  She  had 
heard  that  some  geologists  had  real  ex- 
periences, were  concerned  in  big  deals. 
The  thought  bore  a  train  of  doubts.  What 
if,  after  all,  he  were  a  mining  geologist? 
There  was  only  one  mine  in  the  vicinity. 
Had  she  played  into  Fowler's  hands? 

But  a  glance  at  the  strong  face  before 
her  dispelled  her  suspicions.  It  was  too 
frank  a  face.  She  gave  herself  a  little 
shake.  These  groundless  doubts  were  un- 
like her  and  she  turned  to  watch  for  the 
dim  shore  line. 

George  beached  the  canoe  under  some 
dark  rocks  two  hundred  yards  from  the 
mining  company's  dock.  The  geologist 
stepped  out  and  helped  Rea  to  her  feet. 

"I  have  one  more  favor  to  ask,"  she 
said.  "Wait  for  me  here.  I  will  not  be 
gone  more  than  half  an  hour.  I  can't  ex- 
plain, but  you  will  do  as  I  ask?" 

The  geologist  hesitated. 

"No,"  he  said.  "I  fear  you  are  taking  a 
risk.   Can't  I  accompany — ?" 

"No,  no!  You  must  not,"  exclaimed  the 
girl.  "Please  remain  here." 

She  ran  up  the  bank  before  he  could 
reply. 

To  Be  Continued. 


LIGHTING  BY  WIRELESS. 

A  specially-designed  electric-light  bulb, 
constructed  in  accordance  with  the  plans 
of  Marconi,  was  illuminated  by  wireless 
waves  supplied  from  a  100-h.p.  plant  six 
miles  distant,  recently.  The  success  of 
the  experiment,  which  is  not  yet  adapted 
to  commercial  use,  is  a  forerunner,  accord- 
ing to  Mr.  Marconi,  of  the  use  of  wireless 
in  both  lighting  and  heating  houses,  as 
well  as  for  giving  a  means  of  supplying 
power  to  aeroplanes  in  flight. 
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by  the  Dominions  Royal  Commission, 
which  is  taking  evidence  in  Canada.  As 
regards  ocean  traffic,  too,  new  arrange- 
ments in  regard  to  marine  insurance  have 
been  made  and  it  is  hoped  that  if  shippers 
will  co-operate  a  Canadian  Lloyd's  may 
yet  be  formed.  An  actual  reduction  of  in- 
surance to  the  port  of  Halifax  has  also 
been  accomplished.  Measures  have  been 
passed  to  improve  the  pilotage  service, 
define  navigation  rules,  to  make  Canadian 
coasts  and  steamship  routes  safer  by  the 
establishment  of  wireless  stations,  lights 
and  buoys. 

Agriculture  as  the  basic  industry  must 
always  be  an  important  legislative  and 
administrative  subject  for  any  Govern- 
ment in  a  young  and  fertile  country  such 
as  Canada.  The  Borden  Government  has 
devoted  during  the  first  three  years  of 
office,  over  150  per  cent,  more  of  its 
revenues  towards  expenditures  connected 
with  agriculture  than  the  preceding  ad- 
ministration. Two  important  Acts  of 
Parliament  having  to  do  with  agricultural 
matters  have  been  introduced  in  the  three 
years,  and  both  have  passed  with  little  op- 
position. One  was  the  Agricultural  Aid 
Act  of  1912,  which  set  aside  half  a  mil- 
lion dollars  to  assist  provincial  Depart- 
ments of  Agriculture  to  improve  and  ex- 
tend their  work  and  to  give  to  the  farmers 
of  their  provinces  the  lesson  of  modern 
and  scientific  agricultural  methods.  Fol- 
lowing the  granting  of  this  temporary 
assistance  to  the  industry,  Mr.  C.  C. 
James,  former  Deputy-Minister  of  Agri- 
culture for  Ontario,  made  an  investiga- 
tion and  report  as  to  agricultural  condi- 
tions throughout  Canada,  the  result  of 
which  was  the  introduction  of  the  Agri- 
cultural Instruction  Act  of  1913.  By  this 
measure  .$10,000,000  will  be  distributed, 
mainly  according  to  population,  amongst 
the  provinces  during  the  succeeding  ten 
years,  this  money  to  be  used  to  increase 
the  efficiency  of  agricultural  colleges  and 
other  means  of  educating  the  farmer  not 
only  to  make  his  living,  but  to  live  after 
he  has  made  it. 

Manufacturing  has  been  fostered 
through  the  activities  of  the  Trade  and 
Commerce  Department,  which  has  estab- 
lished a  system  for  obtaining  information 
as  to  the  possibilities  of  all  the  world's 
markets,  and  through  the  administration 
of  the  tariff.  Without  provoking  contro- 
versy on  this  very  controversial  subject, 
let  it  be  said  that  the  present  Govern- 
ment came  into  power  on  the  policy  of  a 
reasonable  protective  tariff  and  that  it 
has  been  consistent  in  its  administration 
of  customs'  duties.  Tariff  assistance  has 
been  given  to  the  building  up  of  Can- 
adian manufacturing  industries  where  it 
has  been  demonstrated  that  it  was  neces- 
sary; for  instance,  provision  has  been 
made  for  the  protection  of  steel  manufac- 
turers  with   a   view   to   encouraging   the 


Speed  and  Reliability  are 
Combined  in  a 

ROBERTSON 

We  have  them  all  ready,  fully  equipped  for  Immediate  shipment,  or  we  can  supply  you  with  the 
necessary  materials  all  cut  and  reiidv  to  put  toftether,  which  you  can  easily  do  hy  following  our 
simple  Instruction*.  Long  experience  has  made  ui  expert  In  boat  and  launch  building.  We  can  rlT« 
you  good,  practical  advice  In  buying  or  making  boats,  yachts,  motor-boats.  seml-speeU  launcbea, 
cruserg,  etc.     Hulls  16  ft.  to  20  ft.,  built  specially  for  outboard  motors.  In  stock. 

Write  for  Booklet  "R"j  It  is  fall  of  valuable  snggmilons. 

ROBERTSON  BROS.,      Foot  of  Bay  St..      HAMILTON,  ONT. 
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The  seemingly  impossible  made 
possible  with' 

It  would  ordinarily 
seem  an  impossi- 
bility to  light  the 
basement  as  bright- 
ly as  the  rest  of  the 
store  or  ofl&ce  with 
daylight,  the  cheap- 
est and  best  of  all 

Hghts.  With  LUXFER  SIDEWALK  PRISMS,  however,  the 
seemingly  impossible  is  made  possible.  The  use  of  the  LUXFER 
SYSTEM  in  place  of  ordinary  blank  glass  or  metal  grating 
solves  the  daylight  problem. 

Rays  of  light  instead  of  passing  down  naturally  are  caught  and 
sent  at  any  desired  angle  back  into  the  basement. 

LUXFER  PRISMS  not  only  ensure  more  satisfactory  illumina- 
tion, but  the  big  saving  in  lighting  expenses  makes  it  worth  your 
while  to  investigate. 

LUXFER  SIDEWALK  PRISMS  are  set  in  indestructible  Metal 
frames  which  stand  a  pressure  test  of  400  lbs.  per  square  foot. 

Let  us  send  yon  our  free  Catalogr  "1:"     It  explains  the  scientific  principle  of 
Ijuxfer  Pri^'ms  over  common  prismatic  glass. 

Luxfer  Prism  Company,  Limited 

100  KING  STREET  WEST,  TORONTO,  ONT. 


The  Prosperity  of  Saskatchewan 
Has  A  Substantial  Foundation 

Our  unusual  and  continuous  prosperity  is  due  to  the  fact 
that  we  produce  millions  of  dollars  each  year  from  the 
soil,  and  this  produce  is  always  in  demand.  Our  credit 
is  good  because  we  are  producers 

Regina  enjoys  the  fullest  advantages  of  being  the  biggest 
and  busiest  city  in  this  province.  This  city  has  ejown  at 
the  rate  of  10,000  increase  in  population  per  yeai'.  The 
condition  here  is  ideal  for  real  estate  investments. 

For  information  and  our  free  illustrated 
booklet   on    Saskatchewan,   write  to   us. 

ANDERSON,  LUNNEY  &|  COMPANY 

REGINA,  SASK. 

Real       Estate,       Appraisers,       Valuators,       Insurance,       and       Western       Bonds 


manufacture  of  structural  steel  and  wire 
rods  in  the  Dominion.  Yet  on  the  other 
hand  when  cases  arose  where  it  was  to  the 
best  interests  of  the  Canadian  people  as 
a  whole  that  the  tariff  should  not  be 
allowed  to  press  too  heavily  on  any  one 
section  of  the  community,  duties  were 
lowered.  A  notable  example  was  the  tem- 
porary reduction  of  the  duty  on  cement 
during  the  building  season  of  1912  and 
the  permanent  reduction  of  the  duty  in 
May,  1913,  to  10  cents  per  hundred 
pounds  or  less  than  the  duty  which  was  to 
have  prevailed  under  reciprocity.  The 
farmers  of  the  prairies  needed  cement 
and  the  Canadian  manufacturers  were 
not  in  a  position  to  supply  it.  And  again 
in  1914,  that  the  price  of  agricultural 
implements  to  the  consumer  might  be  as 
low  as  possible,  consistent  with  the  re- 
tention of  their  manufacture  in  Canada, 
a  reduction  in  the  protective  tariff  on 
these  products  was  made. 

The  record  of  the  present  Government's 
accomplishments  is  wide  in  scope.  It 
ranges  from  the  revision  of  the  Bank  Act 
and  the  passage  of  the  loan  and  trust 
company  bills,  all  three  measures  de- 
signed to  put  Canadian  commerce  on  an 
improved  legal  basis,  to  the  reduction  of 
the  cable  rates  to  the  British  Isles.  It  em- 
braces the  establishment  of  the  Parcels 
Post,  and  the  inauguration  of  a  greatly 
improved  mail  service  between  Canada 
and  Great  Britain,  and,  in  another  sphere 
of  Government  activity,  the  improvement 
of  Canada's  militia  system  with  the  result 
that  some  15,000  more  men  are  trained 
every  year  in  her  active  militia.  It  means, 
also,  that  for  the  first  time  in  the  history 
of  Canadian  parliaments,  in  the  granting 
of  railway  aid  by  a  Canadian  Government 
a  precedent  has  been  set  which  calls  for 
Government  participation  in  the  fruits  of 
the  enterprise  to  which  it  lends  assistance. 
The  reference,  of  course,  is  to  the  guar- 
anteeing of  $45,000,000  worth  of  bonds 
for  the  Canadian  Northern  Railway.  In 
return  for  that  service  Canada  receives 
forty  per  cent,  of  Canadian  Northern 
stock,  or  almost  a  half  interest  in  the 
whole  road. 

The  Borden  Government  came  into  of- 
fice during  a  year  of  normal  prosperity. 
It  is  now  carrying  on  its  administrative 
activities  during  a  season  of  that  world- 
wide financial  stringency  and  universal 
trade  slackening,  the  periodic  recurrence 
of  which  is  an  unsolved  mystery  of  eco- 
nomics. Thus  the  Government  in  three 
years  has  passed  through  storm  and  fair 
weather  and  the  best  measure  of  its  navi- 
gating ability  is  that  the  ship  of  state, 
after  this  severe  test  of  its  timbers,  has 
been  brought  into  port  at  the  end  of  this 
period  with  a  six  million  dollar  reduction 
in  the  national  debt  of  Canada. 

These  are  the  outstanding  features, 
perhaps,  of  the  three  years  of  Conserva- 
tive administration.  Of  course  there  is 
also  the  great  silent  routine  work  of  Gov- 
ernment departments,  which  goes  on  from 
year  to  year,  under  one  administration  or 
another.  Time  must  tell  that  tale  and  its 
best  record  is  found  in  the  fact  that  least 
is  heard  of  it,  for  good  administration 
means  few  complaints. 
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"U.S.S.  Pinafore" 

Amusing  Gilbert  and  Sullivan 
Reminiscences 

A  vert)  successful  Americanized  adapta- 
tion of  Gilbert  and  Sullivan's  comic  opera 
"Pinafore,"  icas  lately  produced  at  the  New 
York  Ilijipodrome.  A  recently  published 
history  of  the  Savoy  Theatre,  London,  where 
all  Oilhert  and  Sullivan's  operas  were  per- 
formed gives  an  account  of  a  previous  effort 
at  Americanization  that  irog  thwarted  by 
Gilbert.. 

A  CERTAIN  American  impresario, 
■^*-  whose  patriotism  excelled  his  judg- 
ment, suggested  to  Gilbert  that,  while 
"H.M.S.  Pinafore"  had  decidedly  caught 
on  in  New  York,  he  guessed  that  they 
could  heap  up  a  bigger  pile  of  dollars  if 
an  American  version  of  the  piece  were 
prepared. 

"Say,  now  Mr.  Gilbert,"  said  our 
American  friend,"  all  you've  got.  to  do  is, 
first  change  H.M.S.  to  U.S.S.,  pull  down 
the  British  ensign  and  hoist  the  Stars 
and  Stripes,  and  anchor  your  ship  off 
Jersey  beach.  Then  in  place  of  your  First 
Lord  of  Admiralty  introduce  our  navy 
boss.  All  the  rewriting  required  would  be 
some  new  words  to  Bill  Bobstay's  song — 
just  let  him  remain  an  American  instead 
of  an  Englishman.  Now,  ain't  that  a  cute 
notion,  sir?" 

Gilbert,  pulling  at  his  moustache  re- 
plied, "Well — yes — perhaps  your  sugges- 
tion is  a  good  one;  but  I  see  some  diffi- 
culties in  carrying  it  out.  In  the  first 
place,  I  am  afraid  I  am  not  sufficiently 
versed  in  your  vernacular  to  translate 
my  original  English  words.  The  best  I 
could  do  would  be  something  like  this 
improvisation : 

"He  is  Ameri-can, 

Tho'  he  himself  has  said  it; 

'Tis  not  much  to  his  credit 
That  he  is  Ameri-can — 
For  he  might  have  been  a  Dutchman, 
An  Irish,  Scotch,  or  i^uch  man. 
Or  perhaps  an  Englishman; 

But  in  spite  of  hanky-panky. 

He  remains  a  true  born   Yankee, 
A  cute  Ameri-can." 

The  New  York  impresario  was  de- 
lighted—vowed it  would  save  the  situ- 
ation and  set  New  York  ablaze. 

Mr.  Gilbert  replied  that  after  two 
minute's  careful  consideration  he  did  not 
think  it  would  do  at  all.  He  was  afraid 
that  such  words  might  disturb  the  friend- 
ly relations  existing  between  the  United 
States  of  America  and  the  United  King- 
dom of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland. 

"Besides,  my  friend,"  Gilbert  added, 
"you  must  remember  I  remain  an  Eng- 
lishman. No,  sir;  as  long  as  'H.M.S. 
Pinafore'  holds  afloat  .she  must  keep  the 
Union  Jack  flying." 

"Quite  appreciate  your  patriotic  senti- 
ments, Mr.  Gilbert,"  replied  the  Ameri- 
can, "but  say, — ain't  it  c'rect  that  'Pina- 
fore' was  translated  into  German?" 

"Quite  correct — and  played  in  Ger- 
many,   but,    under    its    Teutonic    name, 


Your  skin  is  continually 
being  rebuilt 


Your  skin,  like  the  rest  of 
your  body,  is  continually 
being  rebuilt.  Every  day,  in 
washing,  you  rub  off  dead 
skin. 

As  this  oU  skin  dies,  new 
forms.  This  is  your  oppor- 
tunity— make  this  new  skin 
just  what  you  would  love  to 
have  it  by  using  the  following 
treatment  regularly. 

How  to  keep 

Wash  your  face  with  care  and  take 
plenty  of  time  to  do  it.  Lather  freely 
with  Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  and  rub 
in  gently  until  the  skin  is  softened  and 
the  pores  open.  After  this,  rinse  in 
warm,  then  in  very  cold  water.  When- 
ever possible,  rub  your  skin  for  a  few 
minutes  with  a  lump  of  ice. 

Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  is  the 
work  of  an  authority  on  the  skin  and 
its  needs.  This  treatment  with  Wood- 
bury's cleanses  the  pores,  then  closes 


your  skin  active 

them  and  brings  the  blood  to  the  sur- 
ace.  You  feel  the  difference  the  first 
time  you  use  it — a  promise  of  that 
lovelier  complexion  which  the  steady 
use  of  Woodbury's  always  brings. 

Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  costs  25c 
a  cake.  No  one  hesitates  at  the  price 
after  their  first  cake.  Tear  out  the 
illustration  of  the  cake  below  and  put 
it  in  your  purse  as  a  reminder  to  get 
Woodbury's  and  start  this  treatment 
tonight. 


Woodbury  5  Facial  Soap 


For  sale  by  Canadian  druggists  from  coa^t  lo  coast, 
including  Newfoundland. 

Write    today    to    the    Canadian 
Woodbury  Factory  for  samples 

For  4c  ive  ivill  semi  a  sample  cake.  For  10c, 
samples  of  ff^ooiibury's  Facial  Soap,  Facial 
Cream    and  Poivder. 

For  50c  a  copy  of  the  Woodbury  'Book  and 
samples  of  the  Woodbury  preparations. 

Addreis  The  Andrew  Jergens  Co.,  Ltd., 
Dtpt  105-T  Perth,  Ontario. 
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Mistakes  are  blamed  on  the  store ^  not  on  the 
clerk — the  customer  only  remembers  that  it  was 
at  your  store  the  mistake  was  made. 

Why  not  retain  the  good-will  of  your  patrons,  eliminate  ac- 
counting mistakes  from  your  business  and  improve  your  collec- 
tions by  installing 

T^     SYSTEM     ' 


With  only  one  writing  it  takes  care  of  your  purchase  as  well  as 
your  credit  sales.  Its  simplicity,  reliability  and  economy  has 
helped  many  merchants  to  greater  business  expansion. 

Let  us  send  you  our  Booklet  "  D,"  Bookkeeping  Without  Books. 
It  will  be  of  value  to  you. 

Dominion  Register  Co.,  Limited 

90-98  Ontario  Street,  Toronto,  Canada 

BRANCHES:     Trafford  Park,  Manchester,  England;     Melbourne,  Australia. 


If  You  Will,  You  Can  Earn  More 

We  have  a  proposition  that  enables  energetic  men  to  add  a  desirable 
increase  to  their  present  salary.  The  work  is  attractive,  educative 
and  profitable.  You  should  know  about  it.  For  full  particulars,  'trvtut 
a  postcard  to 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada. 


'Amor  am  Bord,'  it  was  not  easy  for  any 
one  to  imagine  that  the  ship  had  been 
taken  from  the  English." 

Another  American  story  is  told,  this 
time  involving  the  genial  composer  of  the 
music  and  his  encounter  with  the  band 
that  played  in  the  theater  when  Sir 
Arthur  Sullivan  himself  came  to  conduct 
the  work. 

■  These  gentlemen  were  all  under  the 
strict  control  of  a  musical  trade-union.  A 
scale  of  charges  was  laid  down  for  every 
kind  of  instrumentalist,  according  to  the 
nature  and  degree  of  his  professional  en- 
gagement. For  example,  a  member  of  a 
grand-opera  orchestra  must  demand 
higher  pay  than  one  who  was  engaged  for 
ordinary  lyric  work,  such  as  musical  com- 
edy, and  so  on,  down  to  the  humblest  class 
of  musical  entertainment.  Accordingly, 
when  the  announcement  went  forth  that 
the  opening  performance  of  "The  Pirates 
of  Penzance"  would  be  conducted  by  Mr. 
Sullivan,  and  the  manager  of  the  theater 
had  taken  pains  to  impress  upon  his  or- 
chestra the  greatness  of  the  honor  that 
would  be  theirs  of  playing  under  the  baton 
of  England's  most  famous  composer,  the 
bandsmen  showed  their  appreciation  of 
such  distinction  by  demanding  from  the 
management  increased  salaries  on  the 
grand-opera  scale.  There  seemed  likely  to 
be  "ructions."  Whereupon,  Arthur  Sulli- 
van, with  characteristic  tact  and  sang- 
froid, addressed  the  men  in  modest  terms. 
Disclaiming  any  title  to  the  exalted 
honors  they  would  thrust  upon  him,  he 
protested  that  on,  the  contrary,  he  should 
esteem  it  a  high  privilege  to  conduct  such 
a  fine  body  of  instrumentalists.  At  the 
same  time,  rather  than  become  the  cause 
of  any  dispute  or  trouble  among  them,  he 
was  prepared  to  cable  home  to  England 
for  his  own  orchestra,  which  he  had  spe- 
cially selected  for  the  forthcoming  Leeds 
Festival.  He  hoped,  however,  that  such  a 
course  might  be  avoided.  The  Americans 
promptly  took  the  gentle  hint  and  agreed 
not  to  charge  extra  for  the  honor  of  being 
conducted  by  Mr.  Arthur  Sullivan. 

Sir  Arthur,  we  are  told,  "even  when  he 
became  famous,  knew  the  value  of  a  soft 
answer  for  silencing  criticism  as  well  as 
turning  away  wrath" : 

Sullivan  was  not  above  suspicion  of 
having  stolen  a  bar  or  two,  here  and 
there  from  another  musician.  He  himself 
was  ever  the  first  to  plead  guilty  to  such 
soft  impeachment.  But  it  may  be  asked, 
is  it  a  more  unpardonable  offence  to  para- 
phrase a  musical  theme  than  to  parody  a 
proverb?  Surely  the  composer  of  "Prin- 
cess Ida,"  when  he  played  an  occasional 
joke  at  the  expense  of  Handel,  was  guilty 
of  no  greater  fraud  than  the  author  who 
"respectfully"  perverted  Tennyson.  On 
one  occasion,  when  accused  of  having 
plagiarized  Molloy's  "Love's  Sweet  Song" 
in  his  "When  a  Maiden  Marries,"  in  "The 
Gondoliers,"  Sullivan  replied:  "My  good 
friend,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  I  don't  hap- 
pen ever  to  have  heard  the  song  you  men- 
tion, but  if  I  had  you  must  please  remem- 
ber that  Molloy  and  I  had  only  seven  notes  ■ 
to  work  on  between  us." 
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The  Patriarch  of  the 
Peerage 

Interesting     Personality     and 

Piquant  Career  of  Britain's 

Oldest  Noble 

From  Ideas. 


'I'hc  Earl  of  Wimysa,  the  oldest  peer  in 
Britain,  has  lately  passed  away.  The 
accompanying  character  sketch  teas  writ- 
ten a  meek  or  two  previous  to  his  decease. 
With  his  pasging  was  broken  the  last  link 
connecting  us  with  the  old  Georgian 
period.^ 

f~\  NE  doesn't  hear  much  of  the  Earl  of 
^^  Wemyss  in  these  days.  His  lordship, 
alas,  is  realizing  the  truth  of  the  Biblical 
axiom  that  "a  man's  days  after  four- 
score years  shall  be  but  anguish  and  sor- 
row!" It  is  one  of  the  terrors  of  extreme 
old  age  that  one  outlives  not  only  one's 
own  generation  but  one's  own  posterity. 
Lord  Wemyss  will  shortly  enter  his  nine- 
ty-seventh year,  and  though  he  remained 
uncommonly  fit  until  a  few  months  ago, 
I  hear  that  his  lordship  has  been  severely 
stricken  by  the  death  of  his  daughter. 
Lady  Lilian  Yorke.  And  though  not  less 
than  a  hundred  members  of  the  higher 
aristocracy  were  preening  themselves 
that  their  noble  head  would  live  to  be  a 
hundred,  and  thus  be  the  first  peer  to  be  a 
centenarian,  I  fear  that  happy  consum- 
mation is  not  so  likely  as  it  appeared  six 
months  ago.  However,  Lord  Wemyss 
comes  of  tenacious  stock,  and  his  fine, 
straight-figured,  lusty-lunged  personality 
may  carry  his  through  till  1918!  We  sin- 
cerely hope  so,  anyway,  for  his  lordship  is 
one  of  the  most  interesting  characters  of 
his  time,  and  deserves  well  of  his  country. 
He  is  the  last  British  peer  who  had  a  per- 
sonal acquaintance  with  the  old  Georgian 
royalties ! 

LORD  wemyss'  effort  TO  STEAL  A  MARCH 
ON    DR.   GAISPORD. 

The  Right  Hon.  Francis  Wemyss-Char- 
teris-Dougless,  eighth  Earl  of  Wemyss 
and  also  Earl  of  March,  had  for  father 
a  Lord-Lieutenant  of  Haddingtonshire, 
who  married  the  Lady  Louisa  Bingham,  a 
daughter  of  an  Earl  of  Lucan.  Lord 
Wemyss  was  born  heir  to  half-a-dozen  fine 
estates  in  Scotland  and  England,  and  as 
Francis  Charteris  he  went  to  Eton  before 
anyone  now  living  can  remember.  Queen 
Victoria  had  but  just  come  to  the  throne 
when  Lord  Wemyss  proceeded  to  Oxford, 
and  as  the  Charterises  have  always  been 
staunch  supporters  of  the  Hanoverians 
(although  they  got  their  coronets  from 
King  Charles  L),  the  young  Queen  sent 
an  invitation  to  Lord  Wemyss  to  her 
state  ball.  Now  the  headmaster  of  Christ 
Church  was  then  Dr.  Gaisford,  to  whom 
Lord  Wemyss  applied  for  leave  to  go  to 
town  "to  see  a  doctor  about  his  lame  leg." 
Lord  Wemyss  went  to  the  Queen's  ball 
at  Buckingham  Palace,  and  doubtless  en- 
joyed it  all  the  more  becau.se  it  was  a 
"stolen  pleasure."  But  his  youthful  lord- 
ship forgot  that  there  were  such  things  as 
Court  Circulars,  and  when,  therefore,  he 
^encountered  old  Gaisford   in   Oxford   the 


— making  office  work  quicker, 
easier,  surer,  cheaper 

The  advent  of  a  Comptometer  in  any  office  means  greater  speed, 
easier  work,  absolute  accuracy  and  the  real  economy  of  greater  pro- 
tection with  less  effort  and  expense.     For  example: 

A  certain  middle  West  wholesale  house  felt  that  the  work  of  the  billing  department  was  costing  them 

more  than  was  necessary.   Errors  were  frequent  and  apparently  unavoidable,  in  spite  of  the  growing  payroll. 

Finally  the  Auditor  was  persuaded  to  try  the  Comptometer  on  Billing  Extensions.     Our  representa- 

ive  told  him  one  machine  would  handle  .?17,000.00  of  billing  a  day.      "I'll  be  s: 


tive 

$.'),000.00,"  was  the  reply. 

In  two  weel(s'  time  the  Comptometer  was  turning  out  heller  than  $20,000 
per  day.  Not  ont\)  was  a  greater  volume  of  work  being  handled  with  less 
effort  and  expense,  but  the  errors  of  mental  calculation  Were  eliminated  through 
the  dependable  accuracy  of  machine  precision. 

This  concern  has  since  bought  another  Comptometer  for  proving 
postings,  balancing  accounts,  taking  trial  balances,  figuring  profits  and 
inventory  extensions.  In  common  with  other  users  of  the  Comptometer 
they  now  understand  that  all  the  figure  work  of  accounting  is  properly 
machine  work. 

What  will  the  Comptometer  do  for  your  work? 

We'll  answer  that  question  and  prove  what  we  say.  It  matters  not  the  nature  of 
the  work  or  the  nature  of  the  business.  The  Comptometer  is  adapted  to  any  kind  of 
figuring— Bill  Extension,  Statements,  Estimates,  Expense  Bills,  Inventories,  Trial 
Balances,  etc. 

Let  us  demonstrate  concretely  on  your  own  work.  See  if  we  cannot  discover  some 
economies  you  never  thought  possible.  A  request  on  your  letterhead  brings  a  free  trial 
of  the  Comptometer  to  you  without  any  obligation  on  your  part. 

You   will  find  "Leadin^f   the   Bookkeepers   Out   of 

BondaKe"  intereatinir  —  and   some   miwhty    helpful 

Write  for  either  one  or  both  of  these 


satisfied  if   it    does 

Own  the   Comptometer 
You  Are  Paying  For 

Every  day  you  do  without  a  Comp- 
tometer you  are  paying  for  one  in 
salaries  and  costly  clerical  errors.  As 
long  as  you  are  paying  out  mon^y  for 
calculating  work,  why  not  g'-t  the  ma- 
chine kind— that  only  infallible  kind 
— and  at  a  big  saving? 


TWO  BOOKS  FREE 


ideas  for  the  bookkeeper  in 
booklets.     They're  free. 
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Fit  the  finger  perfectly.  Perforated  to  allow  yentilation.  Cornigated 
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do«8.  A  Taluable  aasistant  to  clerks  in  all  departmentii  m1ui« 
efficiency    is    essential.      Practical    and    iiiexpenslTe. 
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The 

Loose-Leaf  System 
of  Accounting 

has  enabled  the  busy  office  manager  to 
accomplish  MORE  WORK  WITH  LESS 
EXPENDITURE  of  energy  on  his  part  as 
well  as  to  make  a  general  reduction  of  labor 
on  the  office  staff.  Especially  is  this  the  case 
where 

Copeland-Chatterson 

Systems 

have  been  installed.  Twenty  years'  experi- 
ence places  us  in  a  position  to  give  you  the 
BEST  system  FOR  SIMPLIFYING 
accounts  and  saving  labor.  Added  to  this  is 
the  quality  of  our  goods  at  a  price  which  is 
RIGHT. 

Our  systems  are  the  standards  of  efficiency. 

We  are  at  your  service  and  desire  an  oppor- 
tunity to  demonstrate  to  you  what  our  systems 
can  do  for  your  business. 

Write  for  further  particulars  to  Department  "A," 
Richmond  and  Yonge  Streets,  Toronto. 

The  Copeland-Chatterson  Co. 

Limited 


FACTORY : 
Brampton,  Ontario 


TORONTO 

Home  Office 


OFFICES: 
Montreal,  Winnipeg 


next  day  he  was  astounded  to  be  received 
with  the  remark,  "I  was  not  aware,  Mr. 
Charteris,  that  dancing  was  a  cure  for 
lameness!"  Lord  Wemyss  never  tried  to 
steal  a  march  on  "Old  Gaisford"  again ! 

"A  FIGURE  FROM  A  GEORGIAN   PICTURE 
GALLERY.'" 

Lord  Wemyss,  as  can  easily  be 
imagined,  conjures  up  memories  of  by- 
gone days  with  everyone  who  meets  him. 
That  is,  perhaps,  unavoidable.  When  you 
remember  that  he  went  into  Parliament 
for  his  own  pocket-borough  in  Gloucester- 
shire well  over  seventy  years  ago,  ana 
knew  all  the  Premiers  from  Peel  to  Glad- 
stone, it  is  not  difBcult  to  imagine  that 
those  who  converse  with  him  listen  in 
silent  wonder  to  this  Grand  Old  Man  who 
seems  to  have  stepped  down  from  the 
walls  of  a  Georgian  picture  gallery.  To 
this  day  Lord  Wemyss  wears  the  tight- 
waisted  coats  of  the  early  Victorian  era — 
of  a  style,  by  the  way,  which  he  has  lived 
to  see  revived  under  the  George  that  is! 
Lord  Wemyss  was  in  the  Parliament  that 
repealed  the  Corn  Laws,  and  recalls  with 
ease  the  great  scenes  in  the  House  in  the 
days  of  Cobden  and  Bright,  before  even 
the  Balfours  and  Cecils  were  heard  of 
there.  Naturally  enough,  therefore,  his 
lordship  enjoyed  a  prestige  amongst  the 
politicians  of  the  last  half  of  Queen  Vic- 
toria's reign  which  gave  him  a  right  to 
"take  liberties"  in  Parliament  which  no 
other  man  dare  think  of. 

LORD    WEMYSS'    LIBERTIES    IN    LORDS    AND 
COMMONS. 

And  Lord  Wemyss  took  them.  Lord 
Wemyss  was  no  respector  of  persons! 
Even  royalty — aye,  even  the  Cecils — had 
to  take  from  him  retorts  and  gibes  that 
they  would  not  easily  have  pardoned  in 
anyone  else.  Lord  Wemyss  was  a  braw 
Scot,  with  a  Scotch  accent  and  a  Scoich 
acidity  of  temperament.  When  the  late 
Marquis  of  Salisbury  (thrice  Prime  Mini- 
ster of  England)  made  a  speech  which 
Lord  Wemyss  didn't  agree  with,  he  up  and 
told  the  Prime  Minister,  "The  Noble  Mar- 
quis is  talking  d d  nonsense!"    Aid 

Lord  Salisbury  had  to  take  it  lying  down ! 
It  would,  of  course,  be  impossible  to  nar- 
rate the  story  of  Lord  Wemyss'  political 
career  in  this  article.  In  the  Commons  he 
served  under  three  Speakers  whose  names 
are  now  almost  forgotten — Mr.  Shaw- 
Lefevre,  Mr.  Denison,  and  Mr.  Brand. 
And  he  was  no  "backwoodsman,"  either!' 
Few  Britishers  to-day  remember  what 
they  owe  to  Lord  Wemyss.  He  was  in  the, 
Commons  for  over  forty  years,  took  part' 
in  every  movement  during  the  great  Vic- 
torian era,  and  more  than  once  a  Govern- 
ment has  owed  its  defeat  to  him. 

THE  EARL  DENOUNCING   THE  ROYAL  DUKE. 

A  volume  might  be  written  upon  Lord 
Wemyss'  political  career  which  would 
surpass  in  interest  any  other  political 
"Life"  since  Beaconsfield's.  Not  many 
men  now  living  can  say  they  ever  saw  a 
member  of  the  House  voting  in  his  kilts 
and  tartan,  but  Lord  Wemyss  did  so  once, 
having  been  called  upon  to  attend  the 
House  in  a  hurry  while  at  a  Scottish  ball. 
Not  many  members  of  the  Lords  are  left 
who  heard  the  old  Earl  condemning  the, 
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late  Duke  of  Cambridge  (who  was  for 
forty  years  Commander-in-Chief  of  the 
British  Army).  At  last,  overcome  by  his 
own  indignation,  the  earl  stopped  im- 
patiently and  said,  "But  how  can  I  criti- 
cize a  man  behind  his  back?"  And  the 
lords  burst  into  a  peal  of  laughter,  for  the 
Royal  Duke  was  sitting  right  in  front 
of  the  earl! 

LORD  WEMYSS  KNOCKS  OFF  KING  EDWARD'S 
SILK  HAT. 

The  Duke  of  Cambridge  was  not  the 
only  member  of  the  First  Family  to  fell 
the  sting  of  a  blow  from  Lord  Wemyss. 
Even  King  Edward  had  to  take  a  dose  of 
it,  and  the  occasion  was  historic.  Lord 
Wemyss  was  addressing  the  Lords,  the 
then  Prince  of  Wales  being  in  the  seat 
before  him.  Suddenly  the  fiery  old  laird 
shot  out  his  arm,  and  away  went  the 
Prince's  silk  hat.  The  whole  house  roared 
and  no  one  enjoyed  the  joke  more  than  the 
future  King  Edward,  who  laughed  de- 
lightedly, but  promptly  changed  his  seat! 
And,  ten  years  ago,  when  Lord  Wemyss 
practically  retired  from  active  political 
life,  he  ended  up  his  remarkable  career 
in  the  Lords  by  sitting  down  upon  his  own 
"topper,"  much  to  the  delight  of  his 
brother  peers! 

LORD   WEMYSS  AS  FATHER  OF  THE  VOLUN- 
TEERS. 

But  the  work  for  which  the  name  of 
Lord  Wemyss  should  be  engraven  deeply 
upon  stone  is  the  great  Volunteer  move- 
ment, of  which  he  is  certainly  the 
"father,". and  may  justly  he  said  to  be  the 
founder!  For  over  half-a-century  the 
"Old  Brigade"  of  Volunteers  have  been 
reminded  of  Lord  Wemyss'  part  in  the 
formation  of  the  Volunteers  of  Britain 
by  the  Elcho  Shield,  the  greatest  British 
shooting  trophy,  which  was  presented  by 
Lord  Wemyss  (then  Lord  Elcho)  in  1862. 
All  his  life  Lord  Wemyss  has  been  asso- 
ciated with  volunteer  soldiers — in  Scot- 
land the  Royal  Archers,  and  in  England 
the  London  Scottish.  In  his  youth  his 
younger  brother,  Walter,  fell  for  his  coun- 
try at  Balaclava;  and  his  own  son,  the 
Hon.  Alan  Dudley  Charteris,  of  the  Cold- 
stream Guards,  died  of  severe  wounds  re- 
ceived at  McNeill's  zareba  in  the  Soudan 
campaign  in  1885.  That  reminds  us  again 
of  the  pathetic  period  to  which  very  old 
age  has  brough  his  lordship.  One  by  one 
his  sons  and  daughters  have  preceded  him 
to  the  Unknown. 

It  was  not  to  be  wondered  at,  there- 
fore, that  Lord  Wemyss,. old  as  he  was, 
decided  to  be  lonely  no  longer,  and,  when 
well  over  eighty,  wedded  a  lady  who  was 
twenty  years  younger  than  his  lordship's 
own  eldest  son!  And  a  real  romance  of 
happiness  has  this  lordly  union  proved! 


FORWARD  TO  THE  IDEAL. 

Things  are  not  really  worse,  but  men's 
hopes,  aspirations  and  expectations  are 
greater  than  they  used  to  be. — Sir  E. 
Grey. 


Let  Us  Show 
You  How  to 
Push  Your 
Collections 

Business  men  throughout 
the  United  States  and 
Canada  are  this  month  be- 
ing shovt^n  by  our  sales 
organization — 525  men — 
how  to  increase  the  efficiency 
of  their  collection  depart- 
ments. 

You  are  one  of  the  business  men 
we  want  to  shoiv — not  just  to  tell 
you,  but  to  show  you  how  thou- 
sands of  other  business  men  are 
getting  better  collections — and 
then  actually  do  it  that  way  with 
_yo//r  statements  so  you  can  see  the 
results.  We  have  shown  over 
2,000  business  men  already — so 
it's  no  experiment. 

The  sooner  your  statements  go  out  after 
the  first,  the  sooner  your  remittances  come 
in.  It  is  a  fact  that  a  lot  of  bills  are  paid 
each  month  on  the  principle  of  first  come 


Machine-made  ttnlemrnts  tan  he  gotlen  out  in  3^3  to  ^^  iets 
time  than  hy  hand  method. 


first  paid.  And  statements  must  be  accu- 
rate— it's  never  good  business  to  have  to 
explain  a  wrong  statement.  We  will  come 
into  your  place  of  business  just  as  soon 
as  we  can  make  arrangements — for  there 
may  be  others  ahead  of  you — and  show 
you  how  to  get  your  statements  out  accu- 
rately, neatly,  on  time  and  at  less  cost. 

Getting  out  statements  promptly  to  get 
remittances  in  quickly,  is  the  Burroughs 
way  of  handling  the  money-collecting 
end  of  business,  big  or  little.  We  can 
do  it  for  you. 


Try  making  collections  the  Burroughs   way  once — it  will  cost  you  nothing  and  place  yoy 

no  obligation— if  you  sign  the  coupon 

Name 

Firm , . 

Street     

City  and  State 


under 


Let  me  know  when  your  repre- 
sentative can  8CC  mc  about  getting 
the  statements  out  for  my  firm  to 
show  us  actually,  by  demonstra- 
tion, how  it  can  be  done  more 
fjromptly,  in  better  style  and  at 
ower  cost. 


Burroughs  Adding  Machine  Company 

232  Burroughs  Block,  Detroit,  Michigan  ftr«Tiind°o!:!K.J.!£rX;i 

86  mfferent  models  in  492  combinations  of  features— ilS5  to  $1,000. 
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Every  time  you  see  a 
clerk  footing  bills  you  can 
now  say: 

"There  is  a  man  wast- 
ing time. 

"Whose  fault?" 


p 
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The  liemington  Adding  and  Subtracting 
Typewriter— a  complete  correspondence  type- 
writer— automatically  totals  bills  and  statements 
while  it  types  them. 

Not  a  moment  is  wasted  on  footing  or  proving. 

This  machine  saves  20%  to  70%  of  the  time 
spent  on  billing. 

It  is  now  used  by  banks,  offices  and  stores, 
large  and  small,  everywhere. 

Sooner  or  later  the  adding  and  subtracting 
typewriter  will  be  saving  time  in  every  live  bill- 
ing departmenv. 

When  the  machine 
is  needed  for  ordinary 
letter-writing  y  o  ii  r 
stenographer  merely 
touches  a  lever.  In- 
stantly— automatically 
— it  is  made  ready  for 
correspondence  work. 

Whether  or  not  you 
now  see  the  direct  ap- 
plicability     of     the 
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Remington  Adding  and  Subtracting  Typewriter 
to  your  particular  business,  it  will  pay  you  to 
send  for  our  new  illustrated  folder — "The  Story 
of  a  Day's  Work." 

A  few  words  to  your  stenographer  now  will 
put  you  in  the  way  to  receive  a  copy  of  this 
really  valuable  folder  by  return  mail;  will  en- 
able you  to  investigate — convenienthj_  and  with- 
out cost — the  saving  efficiency  of  this  machine 
of  composite  usefulness  to  every  employer  of 
clerical  or  stenographic  help. 

Delayed  investigation  simply  means  pro- 
longed time-waste  and 
error-risk.  So  while  the 
matter  is  in  your  mind 
send  today  for  "The 
Story  of  a  Day's 
Work"  and  learn  how 
profit-reducing  ele- 
ments may  be  elimin- 
ated from  your  l)usi- 
ness. 
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EPE 1 NVADED 


By  Harry  W.  Anderson 


CANADA'S  brief  and  busy  War  Parliament  was 
at  an  end.  For  the  first  time  in  over  a  century 
— since  Sir  Isaac  Brock  called  together  the  mem- 
bers of  the  J^egislative  Assembly  of  Ujpper  Canada  in 
the  early  days  of  1812 — Canadian  legislators  had  met 
to  deal  with  the  grim  issues  involved  in  actual  warfare. 
They  had  done  their  work  unitedly  and  well.  Sir 
Robert  Borden  and  Sir  Wilfrid  Lauriei  had  stood 
shoulder  to  shoulder. 

Through  the  open  doors  came  the  sound  of  distant 
martial  music — in  turn  the  roll  of  the  National  An- 
them, a  real  prayer  now;  the  throb  of  Rule  Britannia 
an  inspiration  and  a  determination ;  the  strains  of  6 
Canada,  the  testimony  of  Dominion  participation. 
Even  as  Parliament  was  finishing  its  legislative  labor 
the  citizen  soldiery  were  hastening  to  their  sternei 
task. 

Clad  in  his  khaki  uniform,  the  Minister  of  Militia 
rose  to  inform  the  House  of  the  spirit  that  dominatea 
Canada.  Over  100,000  Canadians  had  already  volun- 
teered for  service.  Only  22,000  were  needed  at  the 
front  at  the  present  time,  but  incoming  trains  were 
bringing  27,000.  "They  are  climbing  on  the  trains  so 
persistently  that  we  can't  keep  them  off,"  commented 
the  Minister,  laconically.  The  silence  was  broken  by 
hearty  cheering. 

Then,  unexpectedly  and  spontaneously,  the  war 
came  home.  The  personal  dominated  Parliament. 
Members  talked  in  husky  tones. 

"While  giving  heed  to  the  words  of  the  Divine 
Book,  'Let  not  him  that  ^irdeth  on  his  harness  boast 
himself  as  he  that  putteth  it  off',"  declared  Dr.  Michael 
Clark,  at  the  close 
of  a  thrilling  sen- 
tence, "we  have 
solemnly  determin- 
ed that,  come  what 
may,  in  this  fight 
there  can  be  no 
let-up.  We  must 
fight  to  its  termin- 


B 


i  i    /^  UT  it  may  yet 

he      ours. 

What  did  Sir 
George  Foster  mean? 
He  is  not  an  alarmist. 
Neither  is  he  a  mili- 
tarist. In  his  speech 
there  was  no  exaggerated  rhetoric  to 
rai.se  the  mind  to  a  state  of  visionary 
excitement.    His  words  do  not  intoxicate. 


raiiaiUiiii    iinllU'i.v    vurps   ou    tlie   mnrch. 


His  is  one  of  the  calmest,  keenest,  and 
most  lucid  minds.  But  he  calls — and  calls 
solemnly — for  courage,  for  preparedness, 


Canadian 

"Kilties" 

at    Valcartler. 


ation — victory  for  what  we  believe  to  be  the  right." 
"He  speaks  from  the  heart,"  exclaimed  the  Minister 
of  Militia  warmly.  "I  may  tell  the  House  something 
it  probably  does  not  know.  Our  colleague  from  Red 
Deer  has  given  his  son  to  the  service  of  his  country." 
Again  the  cheering  of  the  members  broke  forth  afresh. 
Sir  George  Foster  was  the  last  speaker.  He  began 
in  a  voice  that  was  barely  audible.  "We  are  met  in 
Parliament  as  a  band  of  Canadians,"  said  he.  "That 
generosity  which  sometimes  lies  more  or  less  concealed 
in  partisan  or  racial  disputes,  has  burst  all  those  ignoble 
bonds,  and  the  feeling  of  pure  patriotism,  love  of 
country,  and  devotion  to  what  the  flag  symbolizes,  has 
come  to  the  front  disfigured  by  no  mean  or  petty  pur- 
pose. 

"The  one  solemn  thing  for  us  to  remember,"  pro- 
ceeded the  veteran,  "is  that  there  is  more  to  war  than 
the  first  march  out  of  the  troops,  the  first  blare  of  the 
trumpet,  the  first  flaunting  of  the  flag.  What  there  is 
more  to  war  has  been  demonstrated  by  Belgium  in  thes& 
last  thirteen  or  fourteen  days,  when  the  homesof  their 
citizens  have  gone  up  in  flames,  when  their  wives  ana 
their  children  have  given  up  their  lives,  and  when 
their  own  bodies,  as  strong  and  valiant  as  ours,  have 
been  shattered  by  the  grim  weapons  of  war.  We  have 
Qot  had  that  experience.  Bf/T  IT  MA  Y  YET  BE  OURS. 
My  word  to  this  country  to-day  is,  to  put  on  the  full 
armour  of  courage  and  confidence^  not  to  be  daunted  by 
a  temporary  reverse,  or  by  a  series  of  reverses,  but  to 
feel  sure  that  justice  will  burn  bright  and  strong  in 

. ,  _  r^.,  proportion  to  our 
readiness  to  make 
the  necessary  sac- 
rifice, and  as  the 
fires  of  this  sacrifice 
burn  away  all  that 
is  selfish  in  our 
country,  our  people 
and  ourselves." 


for  confidence.  Is  this 
Dominion  equal  to  the 
task  of  repelling  hos- 
tile invasion? 

For   years    Canada 
has    been    coming    to 
recognize  the  fact  that 
a    country    with    a    population    growing 
at  the  rate  at  which  hers  has  been  in- 
creasing, with  a  water-borne  commerce 
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The  Atlantic  seaboard.     This  map  shows  how  well   nature  has  constructed  defences 

against  a  possible  enemy. 


greater  than  Japan's,  with  a  national 
outlook  broadening  daily,  and  with  po- 
tential resources  that  make  this  century 
assuredly  hers,  could  not  rest  content 
with  relying  on  the  British  navy  for  the 
defence  of  her  seaboard  and  her  com- 
merce, her  shipping  and  her  communi- 
cations, but  must  face  the  problem  of 
naval  defence.  In  the  existing  situation 
her  Government  has  availed  itself  of  the 
Naval  Service  Act  and  placed  her  navy, 
the  Niobe  and  the  Rainbow,  with  the  two 
recently  purchased  submarines  on  the  Pa- 
cific coast,  at  the  disposal  of  the  Admir- 
alty for  coast  defence.  The  call  for  re- 
cruiting found  her  maritime  men  ready 
and  willing.  On  both  her  ocean  coasts 
she  has  a  splendid  maritime  population. 
A  generation  ago  Nova  Scotia  alone  was 
the  home  of  one  of  the  largest  fleets  of 
v/ooden  vessels  in  the  English-speaking 
world,  owned  and  crewed  by  natives  of 
that  province,  and  found  on  every  sea. 
All  that  flotilla  has  vanished,  and  to-day 
Canada's  deep-sea  commerce,  and  no  small 
share  of  even  her  coasting  trade  is  done 
by  Norwegian  ships  and  men.  Many 
Nova  Scotians  who  followed  the  sea  have 
migrated  to  New  England  or  New  York 
to  find  more  profitable  employment  in  the 
fisher  smacks  out  of  Gloucester,  the  pogie- 
hunters  out  of  Rhode  Island,  or  the 
freighters  out  of  New  York,  and  it  is  a 
matter  of  record  that  considerably  more 
than  half  the  men  making  up  the  Glou- 
cester fishing  crews  are  natives  either  of 
Nova  Scotia  or  Newfoundland. 


But  Canada  has  no  sufficient  or  effec- 
tive naval  defence  on  either  of  her  con- 
tinental shores  to  defend  her  against  hos- 
tile invasion.  That  is  a  problem  she  yet 
must  solve  or  else  occupy  such  an  ignoble 
role  as  her  dependent  status  would  imply, 
with  the  further  alternative  of  relying 
on  the  still  more  ignoble  plea  that  the  in- 
violability of  her  territories  is  guaranteed 
by  the  Monroe  doctrine. 

Yet  Canada,  independent  of  military  or 
naval   aid  from  without,  would   require 
"some  taking."  Suppose  the  worst,  which 
God  forbid!    Germany  at  the  end  of  a 
terrible  war  has  dictated  terms  to  France 
at  Paris,  and  with  Austria,  has  driven 
back  the  Russians  far  within  their  bord- 
ers.   Submarines  and  aircraft  have  re- 
duced the  numbers  of  the  British  fleet. 
Britain,  in  self-preservation,  must  use 
her  every  available  warship  to  protect 
her  home  coast.  The  world-conquering 
Kaiser  casts  envious  eyes  upon  Can- 
ada.   The  Marconi  operator  at  Glace 
Bay  picks  up  a  code  message  which 
tells  him  that  fifty  German  transports, 
convoyed  by  five  battleships  and  eight 
cruisers    are    heading    for    the    Gulf. 
What  then? 

PACIFIC  IS   SAFE. 

Invasion  must  come  by  the  Atlantic. 
The  Pacific  is  safe.  There  is  only  one 
way  into  the  inside  western  waters  of 
the  Gulf  of  Georgia,  the  gulf  that  sepa- 


rates the  great  Island  of  Vancouver,  on 
which  the  city  of  Victoria  sits,  and  its 
sister  groups  of  smaller  islands,  from 
the  mainland.  That  way,  as  Bonnycastle 
Dale  pointed  out  in  a  recent  article,  is 
through  the  Straits  of  Juan  de  Fuca, 
straits  one  hundred  miles  long  and 
tapering  to  twelve  miles  in  width,  com- 
manded by  Esquimalt,  the  British  naval 
station  on  the  Pacific,  and  by  mag:nifi- 
cent  modern  cannon.  Even  waiving  the 
question  as  to  whether  this  international 
waterway  between  Canada  and  the 
United  States  could  be  traversed  by  hos- 
tile ships  of  war  bent  on  attacking  the 
north  coast  of  America,  the  toll  which 
invaders  would  have  to  pay  to  those  guns 
would  be  staggering,  while  the  narrow 
passages  of  the  northern  entrances 
could  easily  be  mined  against  the  navies 
of  the  world.  Moreover,  the  task  of  a 
foreign  pilot  on  that  cost,  with  the  lights 
of  the  marine  service  extinguished, 
would  be  a  momentous  one.  And  back  of 
marine  disaster  land  invasion  would  be 
confronted  by  the  Rocky  Mountains, 
with  their  marvelous  natural  fortifica- 
tions. None  but  a  mad-man  would  seek 
to  invade  and  conquer  Canada  from  the 
Pacific. 

Any  attack  must  come  from  invasion 
on  the  Atlantic  coast.    Here  the  enemy 
must  silence  the  garrisons  at  the  forts  of 
Halifax  and  Quebec  to  even  make  a  suc- 
cessful landing.    Then  a  huge  task  lies 
before  them.  The  size  of  the  country,  the 
huge    tracts    of    almost   unsettled    and 
rocky  land,  the  comparatively  poor  rail- 
way facilities  present  a  gigantic  military 
problem.  What  the  Boers  were  able  to  do 
to  embarrass  the  British  in  the  South 
African  war  Canadians  would  do  over 
again  with  infinitely  greater  advantage 
and  natural  assistance  than  was  possessed 
by  the  yeoman  armies  of  Paul  Kruger. 

Canada's  voluntary  militia  is  not  to  be 
sneered  at.  General  Sir  John  French, 
now   commander-in-chief  of  the   British 


Colonel    the    Hon.    Sam    Hughes,    Minister    of 

MlUtia,   who   would    have   charge   of 

defence   arrangements. 
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forces  in  Europe,  in 
1910,  and  General 
Sir  Ian  Hamilton, 
last  year,  both  at  the 
conclusion  of  thor- 
o  u  g  h  Inspections 
which  covered  the 
entire  Dominion, 
testified  to  efficiency 
and  strength  of  the 
Dominion's  citizen 
soldiery. 

Under  Section  10 
of  the  Militia  Act, 
the  whole  manhood 
of  the  nation,  be- 
ween  the  ages  of 
eighteen  and  sixty 
years,  is  "available 
for  service  in  the 
militia."  The  rapid- 
ly expanding  popula- 
tion of  Canada 
stands  already  at 
nearly  eight  millions, 
of  whom  it  was  as- 
sumed by  Sir  Ian 
Hamilton  that  about 
one  million  males 
were  in  all  respects 
fit  for  active  service. 
This  number,  less  the 
active  militia,  forms 
the  reserve  militia 
of   the  country,  for 

which  no  sort  of  military  organization  at 
present  exists.  The  custom  of  keeping  up 
muster  rolls  of  those  liable  for  service, 
which  obtained  until  comparatively  re- 
cently, is  now  in  abeyance. 

Approximately,  according  to  Sir  Ian 
Hamilton's  report,  29,000  riding  horses 
and  26,000  draught  and  pack  animals 
would  be  needed  for  the  field  army  alone. 
In  Canada  there  are  in  all  some  2,400,000 
horses  of  all  sorts,  of  which  about  20  per 
cent,  or  rather  less  than  half  a  million, 
are  believed  to  be  suitable  for  military 
purposes.  Under  the  Militia  Act  the  num- 
ber can  be  taken  under  requisition.  Ow- 
ing to  the  expense  entailed,  little  has  yet 
been  done  towards  inspecting  and  regis- 
tering the  horses  of  the  country.  Nor 
have  any  steps  been  taken  towards 
classifying  motor  cars  and  motor  lorries. 

The  relation  between  stocks  of  arms, 
ammunition,  clothing  and  stores  on  hand 
and  stocks  required  on  mobilization  show 
some  deficiency  in  howitzers  for  the  field 
army  and  in  equipment,  but  are  generally 
up  to  standard. 

The  strength  of  the  Canadian  militia  in 
actual  training  is  as  follows: 


YCUOWMEAO^ 


A  map  of  the  PaoJflc  seaboard, 


showing  the  Impossibility  ot   invasion 
Rockies  against  an  army. 


Officers. 

Field   Army 5,500 

Garrison  Troops 400 


Other 

Ranks. 

143,000 

10,000 


TRAINED   IN    1913. 

Officers. 

Permanent  Force 55 

Active  Militia 4,198 


Other 

Ranks. 

2,190 

50,353 


Total 4,253         52,543 

For  1914  these  numbers  have  been 
considerably  increased,  while  Sir  Ian 
Hamilton  found  the  requirements  of  the 
war  organization  to  be  as  follows: 


Total 5,900       153,000 

If,  therefore,  mobilization  of  the  Can- 
adian army  was  suddenly  required  it 
would  be  necessary  to  find  some  2,100 
officers  and  110,000  other  ranks  from  the 
militia  forces  of  the  country  in  order  to 
complete  the  field  army  and  garrison 
troops  to  the  war  establishment  duly  sanc- 
tioned by  Parliament. 

The  Canadian  Army  is  organized  for 
war  as  follows: 

Field  Army — 

Seven  mounted  brigades. 

Six  divisions. 

Three  mixed  brigades. 

Lines  of  communication  units. 

Garrison  Troops-r- 

At  Halifax,  Quebec  and  Esquimalt. 

The  liability  of  the  Canadian  military 
forces  is  strictly  territorial.  Not  an  offi- 
cer or  man,  either  permanent  or  non- 
permanent,  can,  in  his  capacity  as  a  Can- 
adian militiaman,  volunteer  for  service 
overseas,  either  in  peace  or  war,  as  pro- 
vided by  Section  69  of  the  Militia  Act. 
The  primary  duty  of  Canada  is  held  to  be 
to  make  all  reasonable  provision,  up  to 
the  limit  of  its  resources,  for  defence 
against  invasion  of  its  own  territories. 

Are,  then,  Canada's  military  forces 
adequate  for  homo  defence?  The  first  fac- 
tor, of  course,  is  the  fighting  force  to  be 
encountered;  the  next,  the  time  in  which 
that  force  can  gret  to  work.  A  state  enter- 
ing into  war  from  its  normal  condition  of 
peace  is  at  a  terrible  disadvantage  when 
pitted  against  the  state  which  is  ready, 


there.      A    few    battalions    could    hold    the 

and  even  engaged  in  warfare.  For  the 
ways  of  war  are  changing  just  as  fast 
as,  or  faster  than,  the  ways  of  peace.  The 
railway  and  the  wireless  are  busy  eating 
into  space  and  time.  Distance  is  ceasing 
to  serve  as  any  material  protection. 
Operations  which  formerly  took  months 
are  now  carried  out  in  weeks,  and  will  be 
carried  out  in  days — perhaps  hours. 

The  task  of  Canada's  home  defence  that 
falls  on  the  active  military  forces,  as  Sir 
Ian  Hamilton  conceived  it  in  his  report, 
would  be: 

(a)  To  protect  the  vitals  of  Canada, 
the  chief  towns,  the  arsenals  and  military 
stores,  the  ports  on  the  coasts  and  the 
main  railway  systems,  against  raids, 
great  or  small. 

(6)  To  delay  the  enemy's  main  attack 
until  the  reserve  militia  can  be  assembled 
and  knocked  into  some  sort  of  military 
shape. 

In  point  of  time  the  first  of  these  tasks 
is  clearly  the  most  pressing.  Every  detail 
of  mobilization  as  affecting  men,  horses, 
stores,  transport,  etc.,  must  be  thought 
out  so  as  to  enable  the  units  to  be  stand- 
ing ready  at  their  war  stations  within  as 
few  hours  as  possible  after  the  outbreak 
of  hostilities,  and  all  plans  for  the  move- 
ment of  the  troops  by  rail  carefully 
matured. 

In  1910  Field  Marshal  Sir  John  French 
reported  as  follows :  "At  present  it  would 
not  be  possible  to  put  the  militia  in  the 
field  in  a  fit  condition  to  undertake  active 
operations  until  after  the  lapse  of  a  con- 
siderable period."  Last  year  General  Sir 
Ian  Hamilton  reported  progress.  "Since 
1910,"  he  said,  "great  progress  has  been 
made  in  many  directions.  Organization  is 
Continued  on  Page  142. 


The  Manicure  Girl 

By  GEORGE  RANDOLPH  CHESTER 

Author  of  "Get-Rich-Quick  Wallingford,"   "The  Ball  of  Fire,"   "The  Jingo,"  etc. 

Illustrated  by  HELGER  HAM  RE 


(  ( "\7"  OU  don't  have  to  ring  'em  to  tell 
j[  all  the  counterfeits,"  observed  the 
Hotel  Belveigh  manicure  girl  as 
she  opened  a  bundle  of  emery  paper. 
"Only  last  week  I  had  one  in  here  that  was 
old  enough  to  have  fed  Methuselah  his 
fennel  tea,  but  the  help  an  old  man  can 
get  from  ugliness  doctors  and  tailors  that 
ought  to  have  been  taxidermists,  makes 
anything  they  show  at  the  Hippodrome 
look  easy.  The  minute  I  caught  sight  of 
that  saucy  little  freshman  hat  and  the 
college-cut  clothes,  I  knew  the  whole  play 
before  the  curtain  went  up,  and  I  wouldn't 
look  in  Billy's  direction.  He  was  already 
joshing  more  than  was  good  for  him.  You 
know  Billy.  He's  the  boss  barber  and 
wants  to  buy  me  a  plain  gold  ring  and  a 
piano-player,  but  poor  Billy  isn't  a  man 
of  his  word.  He  promised  he'd  do  any- 
thing in  the  world  for  me,  and  reneged  on 
the  only  request  I  made.  He  wouldn't 
change  his  face. 

"Of  course  the  first  thing  Mr.  Neverdie 
did  when  he  kittened  down  into  my  chair 
was  to  squeeze  my  hand.  That  was  a 
terrible  shock  to  me,  I  guess,  since  it  only 
happens  from  nine  to  twenty  times  a  day, 
and  I  hardly  knew  what  to  do — only  just 
how  to  stop  it.  I  shifted  his  hands  into 
and  out  of  the  ninety-eight-cent  near-cut- 
glass  bowl  so  often  he  fell  to  it  that  the 
programme  had  been  changed  without 
notice,  and  then  he  took  the  number.  Billy 
snickered  out  loud,  and  I  shot  a  glare  at 
him  that  ought  to  have  shrunk  him  to 
the  size  of  a  one-lunged  peanut;  but  it 
didn't.  He  only  swelled  up  and  watched 
for  more.  He's  a  regular  cut-up,  Billy  is, 
and  of  course  he  knew  there  was  more 
coming.  These  past-due  flirty  boys  get 
so   callous   to   turn-downs    that   nothing 


THE  GIRL. 

"She  was  such  a  picture  that  I  swung  up  close 
to  see  If  It  was  hand-painted  or  only  a  chromo 
—but  her  complexion  was  put  on  from  the 
msiae. 


short  of  a  brick  makes  a  dent  in  them,  and 
pretty  soon  I  saw  him  watching  my  hair 
and  my  eyes,  and  I  got  ready. 

"  'Do  you  know,'  said  he,  'you  look  ex- 
actly like  Maxine  Elliott?' 

"  'Of  course  I  know  it,'  I  handed  him 
back.  'Maxine  comes  in  here  nearly  every 
day  and  asks  me  to  quit  it,  but  I  won't.* 
"That  made  him  pause  for  the  crossing, 
anyhow,  and  I  got  three  minutes  farther 
on  the  way. 

"  'What  a  lonesome  city  this  is!'  he  put 
in  next,  and  I  knew  it  was  no  use  trying 
to  save  him  a  chill.  He  wouldn't  be  satis- 
fied till  he  got  froze  stiff. 

"  'Why  did  you  slip  away  from  him 
then?'  I  asked. 

"  'From — '  he  began,  and  then  he 
stopped.  He  wasn't  so  slow  after  all.  He'd 
been  going  to  ask  'from  whom,'  but  he 
had  a  flash  of  second  sight  and  knew  I'd 
hint  that  it  was  either  his  guardian  or 
his  keeper. 

"  'What  a  cross  little  dear  you  are!'  he 
said,  and  patted  my  hand. 

"  'Just  see  what  I  have  to  put  up  with, 
though,'  I  explained,  and  then  I  jabbed 
him  one  under  the  thumb  nail  that  set 
him  jumping  all  over.  That  jab  was  for 
the  'little  dear.' 

"Wouldn't  you  think  he'd  guess  his  line 
had  been  disconnected  after  that?  He 
didn't.  He  was  puncture  proof,  and  when 
he  got  up  to  go  he  leaned  over  the  table 
to  me  and  said: 

"  'What  do  you  think  of  a  nice  evening 
at  the  theatre  to-night,  and  maybe  a  bird 
and  a  bottle  after?' 

"'Pine!'  I  chirruped.  'I  like  to  read 
about  it;  but  if  you're  hunting  some  poor 
but  honest  working  girl  of  fatal  beauty 
to  share  it  you'd  better  hurry,  for  the 
hour  is  growing  late.  For  me,  not!  I'm 
going  to  spend  this  evening  with  my  own 
grandfather.' 

"I  hadn't  supposed  it  could  be  done, 
but  the  red  began  to  creep  under  his  make- 
up, and  then  I  felt  a  little  bit  sorry.  It's 
wrong  to  hit  a  cripple,  anyhow,  and  as 
he  went  out  I  sunshined  at  him  just  so  I 
wouldn't  feel  like  so  much  of  a  grouch 
myself. 

"That  very  evening,  as  I  passed  out 
through  the  parlors,  I  saw  my  Methuse- 
lah's uncle,  about  five  years  younger  in 
his  silk  tile  and  open-faced  vest,  talking 
to  a  real  toppy  mother  and  daughter  who 
wore  enough  happy  harness  to  stock  a 
new  Tiffany's.  The  younger  one  was  such 
a  picture  that  I  swung  up  close  to  see  if  it 
was  hand-painted  or  only  a  chromo,  but 
that's  once  I  had  to  send  a  wireless  apolo- 
gy, for  her  complexion  was  put  on  from 
the  inside  and  would  stand  scrubbing. 
She  looked  perfectly  happy  except  for  one 
thing;  all  she  wanted  was  something  in- 
teresting to  happen.  She  was  real  willing 
to  go  right  away  from  there  to  find  it,  too. 


THE    MANICDRB    GIRL. 

"I  put  on  all  my  klll-eiu-deads  from 
the  plumes  down — This  time  is  was  me 
for  the   chilly  quart." 

but  the  other  two  had  their  chins  on  pivots 
and  smiled  continuously  without  pain. 
'Anyhow,'  I  thought,  'Father  Time  is  now 
back  in  his  own  precinct  and  they'll  take 
care  of  him  if  he  gets  to  wandering  in  his 
mind.' 

"The  next  morning,  bright  and  early, 
before  I  even  had  my  wraps  off,  who 
should  come  prancing  into  the  harbor  shop 
but  my  Mr.  Sear-and-yellow  to  have  his 
face  ironed,  and  with  a  nerve  tall  enough 
to  make  the  Singer  Building  look  like  a 
hitching  post  he  lifted  the  roof  off  his 
toupee  to  me.  I  escaped  him  when  he  went 
out,  though  because  I  was  busy  with  one 
of  the  worst  kind — a  merchant  from 
Darkest  Indiana  who  had  come  to  New 
York  to  buy  last  year's  latest  styles,  and 
who  was  explaining  how  much  he  rnissed 
his  wife  so  I  would  go  to  the  theatre  with 
him  and  let  him  tell  me  about  her. 

"It  helped  some  that  afternoon  to  have 
a  real  one  drop  in.  He  was  a  tall,  living- 
picture  built  young  man,  and  looked  so 
solid  he  could  have  had  his  clothes  pressed 
right  on  him  without  hurting.  His  hands 
were  not  a  bit  pretty;  they  were  better 
than  that;  they  were  good  to  look  at.  They 
were  a  man's  hands,  big  and  strong  and 
brown,  but  well  shaped  enough,  too;  the 
kind  that  can  hold  a  high  stepper  down 


THE   MAN. 
"He    was    a    tall,     living-picture     built 
young  man,  and  looked  so  solid  he  could 
have  had  his  clothes  pressed  on  him." 
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to  an  even  trot  through  ten  miles  of  fire- 
works. It  was  a  nice,  firm,  warm  hand, 
but  it  didn't  know  I  held  it,  and  that  in- 
terested me  right  away.  It  makes  me  mad 
if  they  do,  and  I'm  disappointed  if  they 
don't.  He  just  sat  as  quiet  as  a  half  dozen 
raw  and  looked  a  hole  in  my  pompador 
till  Billy  hung  up  the  receiver  of  the  tele- 
phone and  came  over  to  me  with : 

"  'Two-o-two  wants  you  as  soon  as  you 

can  come.'  ,,,-1,4. 

"I  never  in  my  life  saw  anybody  light 
up  the  way  that  young  fellow  did.  All  at 
once  he  looked  like  Coney  on  opening 
night. 

"  'Two  hundred  and  two!'  he  said.  Go 
right  up  to  her.  Don't  mind  me.  I  can 
wait.' 

"I  glanced  up  at  him  and  he  looked  aw- 
fully good  to  your  Aunt  Bessie.  His  face 
had  turned  a  little  bit  pink  and  his  eyes 
had  lost  that  far-away  look  in  a  hurry. 
"Her !  Of  course  it  was  a  Her  in  two-o- 
two!  But  from  the  way  this  young  fel- 
low acted  I  could  tell  that  this  was  an 
extra  special  Her  of  the  very  best  brand, 
the  choice  and  pick  of  the  whole  Her 
flock  so  far  as  he  was  concerned. 

"  'It  won't  take  me  but  a  little  bit  to 
get  through  with  you,'  I  said. 

"'No,  I  can  wait,'  he  insisted.  'I'd 
rather  wait.  To  tell  you  the  truth,  I  want 
to  see  you  after  you  come  back  down,'  and 
he  stammered  and  stuttered  like  a  young 
married  man  doing  his  wife's  first  shop- 
ping with  girl  clerks.  Finally  he  blurted 
out:  'Would  you  mind  taking  a  little  note 
up  there  for  me?' 

"'A  note!'  I  said,  putting  on  my 
toppiest  air.  'I  don't  think  the  house 
would  permit  it.  You  can  call  a  bell  boy 
from  here,  and  he'll  take  it  up.' 

"He  fidgeted  again,  and  the  more  he 
fidgeted  and  the  redder  he  got  the  more  I 
liked  him. 

"  'You  see,  it's  this  way,'  he  explained. 
'There's  two  ladies  up  there,  and  I  want 
the  younger  one  to  get  the  note  without 
the  older  one  seeing  it.'  Then  he  got  so 
red  I  began  to  feel  real  motherly  toward 
him.  He  reached  in  his  pocket  and  pulled 
out  a  roll  of  bills  big  enough  to  stufif  a 
Teddy  bear. 

"  'Smother  that,  young  man,'  I  said. 
'Once  in  a  while  I  like  to  do  a  personal 
favor  just  to  jolly  myself  along  that  me 
heart's  in  the  right  place.  I  tell  you  what 
you  do.  You  scratch  oflF  your  note  and 
give  it  to  me,  and  I'll  think  about  what  I 
ought  to  do  on  the  way  up.  I'll  be  gone 
from  three-quarters  of  an  hour  to  an 
hour.   Will  you  be  here?' 

"Would  he!  If  I  felt  as  certain  of  go- 
ing to  heaven  as  I  was  that  this  young 
man  would  be  right  there  when  I  got  back, 
I'd  never  worry  about  my  conduct  as  long 
as  I  live. 

"My!  I  do  love  to  see  a  plot  thicken, 
and  when  I  got  up  to  two-o-two  you 
couldn't  scratch  this  one  with  an  install- 
ment solitaire;  for  there  was  the  girl  with 
the  complexion  that  wouldn't  come  off, 
and  she  was  prettier  in  a  kimono  than 
she  had  been  in  her  grand  opera  stunners! 
Her  mother  was  there,  too,  and  when  I 
came  in  they  were  in  a  gab-fest  up  to  their 
pompadors,  and  blowing  and  pawing  for 
shore  so  hard  they  never  noticed  me  but 
went  right  on.    Anyhow,  you're  supposed 


MR.  PASSAY. 
"The  help  an  old  man  can  get  from 
ugliness  doctors  and  tailors  that  ought 
to  have  been  taxidermists,  malces  every- 
thing they  show  at  the  Hippodrome 
look  easy." 

to  wear  blinkers  and  ear  cotton  around  a 
hotel,  so  I  went  dead  and  got  busy.  The 
girl  stopped  long  enough  to  give  me  a  real 
human  smile  as  she  gave  me  her  nails  to 
do,  and  then  she  said: 

"  'But,  mother,  just  think!  Mr.  Passay 
is  older  than  father  would  have  been  at 
this  time!' 

"  'Mr.  Passay  is  young  in  everything 
but  years,'  her  mother  came  back,  in  that 
dead  level  tone  of  voice  the  hard-hearted 
father  uses  in  the  Bowery  thrillers.  'He 
is  reaping  the  reward,  in  his  splendid 
preservation,  of  a  clean.  Christian  life. 
He  is  a  gentleman,  he  is  wealthy  and  can 
give  you  social  position.  Why,  child,  he 
is  the  leading  member  of  the  famous 
Passay  family,  first  cousin  to  the  Van- 
dercashes,  connected  by  marriage  with 
the  Whiteners.  He's  devoted  to  you,  and 
all  his  daughters  are  grown  up  and  out 
of  the  way.' 

"  'Yes,  and  they'd  all  take  great  plea- 
sure in  calling  me  mother!'  objected  the 
girl. 

"  'They  wouldn't  dare  show  their  faces 
near  yours  when  they  said  it,'  snapped 


THE  MOTHER. 
"He  found   himself  looking  iquare  Into 
the  blazing  eyes  of  mother." 


her  mother,  'besides,  you  could  stand  that 
for  a  few  years.' 

"  'That's  the  trouble,'  said  the  girl. 
'He'd  never  die.  He's  proved  that  already. 
I  won't  have  him,  mother,  and  that  settles 
it!' 

"'You're  an  ungrateful  child,  Grace!' 
wailed  the  mother.  'You'd  rather  have 
that  young  adventurer  that  I  forbade  to 
bother  us  any  more.  You  have  no  proper 
pride  at  all.' 

"  'Adventurer!'  said  Grace,  and  I  liked 
the  way  her  eyes  snapped.  'Mr.  Hardy 
has  a  fifty-thousand-dollar  ranch,  and  a 
nice  little  house  in  a  nice  little  city  near 
by,  and  money  in  the  bank.  And  he  made 
it  all  himself.  His  social  position  is  good 
enough  for  me.  It's  better  than  father's 
was  when  you  married.' 

"Well,  the  old  lady  began  to  drip  at  the 
eyes  right  away.  Her  daughter  was  un- 
grateful— again.  She  had  no  proper  pride 
— again.  She  was  forgetting  a  solemn  ob- 
ligation. Her  father  on  his  very  deathbed 
had  told  Grace  to  mind  her  mother,  and 
what  was  she  doing  now?  And  the  old 
lady  retired  to  the  bath-room  for  first  aid 
to  the  weepers,  scared  for  fear  her  eyes 
would  show  red  at  lunch. 

"By  that  time  your  Aunt  Bessie  had  her 
mind  made  up  good  and  plenty  what  to  do. 
"  'This  Mr.  Hardy,'  I  guessed,  putting  a 
dab  of  rouge  on  the  prettiest  little  finger 
nail  I  ever  saw.  'If  he's  a  young  man 
with  two  shoulders  and  several  white 
teeth,  I  think  he's  down  in  the  barber 
shop  right  this  minute,  spoiling  his  finger 
nails,  waiting  till  I  come  back.  See  if  his 
name's  on  this,'  and  I  slipped  her  the 
note. 

"Say,  she  lit  up  like  a  Belasco  sunrise! 

"  'I  didn't  know  he  was  here,'  she  said, 

but  it  wasn't  to  me  she  said  it,  and  she 

just  fairly  ate  that  note  without  salt  or 

pepper. 

"  'You  may  tell  Mr.  Hardy  that  I  can- 
not write  a  note  just  now,'  she  said,  'but 
to  please  send  up  his  card  to  mother  and 
me  right  after  luncheon.  I'll  see  that  he's 
received.' 

"  'You'll  win,'  I  told  her.  'I've  got  a 
bet  on  you.' 

"When  I  told  young  Hardy  the  stunt 
that  was  cut  out  for  him  he  turned  the 
color  of  his  collar  and  got  perfectly  limp. 
"  'Cheer  up,'  I  said.  'The  returns  are 
not  all  in  yet,  and  if  there's  any  way  your 
Aunt  Bessie  can  help  stufT  the  ballot 
boxes,  all  her  other  engagements  are  off.' 
"That  night  he  was  waiting  to  walk 
out  to  the  car  with  me,  and  beaming  like 
a  custard  pie.  He  simply  had  to  recite  it 
all  to  somebody,  and  I  was  the  only 
audience  he  could  nail. 

"  'I  saw  her,'  he  said,  'and  I'm  to  see 
her  once  more,  though  I  guess  that  will 
be  about  all ;  at  least  that's  what  I  was 
given  to  understand,  and  rather  plainly. 
There's  no  chance  for  me.' 

"  'Don't  tear  up  your  ticket  before  the 
bell  rings,'  I  told  him.  When  does  this 
interview  come  off?' 

"'To-morrow  night,*  he  said.  'I'm  to 
take  them  to  the  theatre.' 

"That's  when  I  decided  to  wedge  in.  I 
can't  keep  out  of  it.  It  all  comes  from  my 
East  Side  bringing  up,  where,  whenever 
there  was  a  midnight  fight,  every  man  in 
the  block  yelled  out  of  the  window  for 
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them  to  wait  till  he  got  his  shoes  on.  If 
there  was  anything  doing  we  all  wanted 
to  be  in  it. 

"  'Tell  you  what  you  do,'  I  said.  'After 
the  theatre  you  bring  your  crowd  over  to 
Churley's  for  a  bite  of  supper,  and  I'll  get 
up  a  little  play  for  you  that'll  beat  any 
show  on  Broadway.  Don't  get  there  too 
quick.  Mosey  out  of  the  theatre  slow,  and 
be  sure  you're  the  last  ones  out.  Go  back 
to  your  seat  for  something  to  kill  more 
time.  When  you  get  into  Churley's  I'll 
have  a  table  saved  for  you.  That's  all  you 
have  to  do  ex- 
cept sit  with  your 
back  to  me.' 

"Of  course  he 
was  crazy  to  know 
what  was  coming 
off,  but  I  would- 
n't tell  him.  I 
wasn't  quite  sure 
myself,  yet,  but 
the  next  morning 
I  was,  for  my 
passe  Mr.  Passay 
waltzes  in  as  usu- 
al to  have  his 
wrinkles  pressed 
out,  and  the  smile 
I  gave  him  would 
have  melted  this 
whetstone  brick 
ice  cream  that 
they  put  up  for 
picnics.  He  was 
so  tickled  I 
thought  he'd  do  a 
head  spin,  and  by 
the  way  Billy 
frowned  I  knew 
I'd  done  a  per- 
fectly scrumpti- 
ous job  on  grand- 
pa. After  he  had 
his  morning  face 
put  on  of  course 
he  came  toddling 
right  over  to  me, 
and  my,  but  I  was 
the  giddy  young 
thing!  It  only 
cost  me  two 
glances  and  an- 
other  smile  to 
have  a  theatre  in- 
vitation for  that 
night,  and  at  five 
.  o'clock  I  hiked 
home  and  put  on 
all  my  kill-'em- 
deads  from  the 
plumes  down. 
When  Uncle  An- 
tique saw  me  in 
the  uniform  I  felt 

sorry  for  his  respectable  family,  but  I 
will  say  he  knew  how  to  do  the  honors, 
and  the  way  he  tucked  me  into  my  seat 
you'd  have  thought  I  was  the  Queen  of 
Sheba. 

"I  enjoyed  the  show  while  I  was  there, 
too — everything  in  this  world  looks  so 
good  to  me  nowadays  that  I  could  almost 
enjoy  the  toothache — but  just  before  the 
all-get-busy  chorus  at  the  end  I  got 
real  peevish  and  made  him  leave.  Of 
course  the  next  move  was  the  bird  and 


the  bottle,  and  without  letting  him  know 
that  I  was  doing  the  driving  I  gfuided  him 
right  across  to  Churley's.  The  head 
rusher  over  there  is  one  of  my  best 
trained  pets,  and  as  we  went  inside  I 
dropped  behind  and  spoke  to  him. 

"  'Frank,'  I  ordered,  'get  us  two  tables 
next  to  the  wall,  and  when  there's  a  cer- 
tain party  of  three  comes  in — a  nice- 
looking  young  couple  and  an  old  lady — 
I'll  give  you  the  nod  and  you  g:ive  them 
the  other  table.' 

"Frank  was  on  in  a  minute.    We  took 


"They  saw  us — Mother  had  the 
shock  of  her  life  for  I  had  grand- 
pa pawing  for  my  hand  and  cack 


the  far  table,  and  I  managed  it  so  grand- 
pa would  have  his  back  to  the  other  one. 
Say!  I  must  be  awful  slow  to  learn,  for 
I'd  rather  have  foam  than  bubbles  any 
day ;  but  this  time  it  was  me  for  the  chilly 
quart.  I  sipped  mine  slowly,  though,  and 
by  touching  glasses  ever  so  often  I  coaxed 
grandpa  on  to  be  the  real  human  sponge. 
When  my  special  audience  came  in,  the 
second  quart  was  frosting  the  silver  pail, 
while  grandpa  was  only  twenty-five  and 
getting    younger    every    second.     From 


where  I  sat  I  could  keep  my  eye  on  the 
door,  and  as  Frank  started  back  with  Mr. 
Hardy  and  Grace  and  Ma  he  caught  my 
nod.  I  kept  grandpa  busy  just  then  so 
that  he  never  turned  around,  but  they  saw 
us.  The  two  young  ones  were  wise  in  a 
second  and  the  tableau  was  peaches  and 
cream  to  them ;  but  Mother  had  the  shock 
of  her  life,  for  just  as  Frank  seated  her 
at  the  end  of  the  table  where  the  whole 
pantomime  was  in  full  view,  I  had  grand- 
pa pawing  for  my  hand,  and  cackling, 
plenty  loud  enough  for  Mother  to  hear, 
that  I  was  posi- 
tively the  only 
original  package 
of  genuine  joy! 

"Of  course 
Mother  lorg^ietted 
me  for  keeps,  and 
if  there  was  a 
basting  thread 
about  me  that 
hadn't  been  pulled 
out  she  saw 
through  it.  If  I'd 
been  innocent  I'd 
have  shriveled  up 
under  that  search- 
light, but  I  wasn't. 
1  was  perfectly 
wicked  and  proud 
of  it,  and  having 
the  time  of  my 
i  f  e.  So  was 
grandpa.  I  let 
h  i  m  wabble  on 
and  on,  getting 
farther  and  far- 
ther away  from 
an  alibi  all  the 
time,  with  Mr. 
Hardy  and  Grace 
all  but  stuffing 
napkins  into  their 
mouths  to  keep 
from  screaming. 
Grandpa  got 
more  kittenish 
every  minute.  He 
didn't  notice  any 
more  whether  I 
was  drinking  or 
not,  and  every 
glass  of  the  fool- 
ish-water he  took 
made  the  lights 
turn  rosier,  until 
at  last  he  got  too- 
confectionery  and 
then  I  o-rose  in 
o-ffended  dignity. 
"  Sir,'  said  I, 
'with  you  at  your 
age  I  thought  I 
should  be  suf- 
ficiently chaperoned,  but  as  it  is  I  must 
g^>  home  a-lone!    Good  evening.' 

"I  paused  just  at  the  end  of  the  other 
table  to  say  that  'Good  evening,'  and  of 
course  the  long-lost  old  man  turned 
around  to  look  at  me.  Instead,  he  found 
himself  looking  square  into  the  blazing 
eyes  of  Mother,  and  the  curtain  was  down. 
The  last  I  saw  as  Frank  sent  our  waiter 
over  to  him  with  the  check,  was  grandpa 
huddled  in  his  chair,  blinking  his  eyes. 
Continued  on  Page  138. 


The  Advent   of  the   Citizens'  Hotel 


PEOPLE  who 
are  accus- 
tomed to  tra- 
vel, and  nowadays 
there  are  few  who 
lack  the  oppor- 
tunity, are  pain- 
fully aware  that 
the  standard  of 
^lotel  accommoda- 
tion in  the  aver- 
age Canadian 
own  or  village 
is  uncomfortably 
low.  While  pre- 
pared t  o  accept 
some  inconveni- 
ences, the  travel- 
er is  not  inclined 
to  gloss  over  de- 
ficiencies in  clean- 
liness or  to  mini- 
m  i  z  e  the  evil 
effects  of  poor 
cooking.  Both 
these  defects  are 
characteristic  and 
need  little  further 
comment.  If  to 
them  be  added  a 
certain  amount  of 
slovenliness  in  the  service  and  a 
tendency  to  let  the  house  run 
down  at  the  heels  and  become 
the  favorite  resort  of  all  the 
town  loafers,  the  picture  pretty 
accurately  fits  the  case  of  a 
large  number  of  Canada's  pro- 
vincial hotels. 

And  the  criticism  applies  not  only  to 
the  hotel  with  the  bar,  but  quite  often  to 
the  one  without  the  bar — that  modern 
and  often  colorless  institution,  the  tem- 
perance hotel.  As  a  matter  of  fact  the 
average  temperance  house  is  so  poorly 
run  that  the  contention  of  the  opponents 
of  local  option  that  the  abolition  of  the 
bar  ruins  the  hotel  business  seems  to  ob- 
tain some  justification.  So  far  as  appear- 
ances go  neither  wet  nor  dry  are  what 
they  should  be  and  there  is  room  for  a 
good  deal  of  improvement  in  the  case  of 
both. 

Fortunately  there  are  exceptions  and 
it  is  these  exceptions  that  in  the  compari- 
son put  these  ordinary  hostelries  in  such 
an  unfavorable  light.  Here  and  there 
throughout  Canada  one  does  come  across 
something  more  satisfying  in  the  hotel 
line  and  these  well-conducted  inns  are  like 
oases  in  the  desert.  What  traveling  man 
is  there  but  can  name  half  a  dozen  or  more 
hotels  to  which  he  gladly  hastens,  if  he 
can,  when  night  approaches  or  the  week- 
end is  at  hand?  Such  and  such  a  hotel,  he 
will  inform  you,  bears  a  reputation  for 
good  management,  such  another  for  the 
hominess  of  its  appointments ;  this  one  is 
famed  for  its  table  and  that  for  its  up- 
to-date  arrangements.  But,  alas,  the  num- 
ber of  these  delectable  places,  to  which  the 
weary  traveler  turns  so  longingly,  is  la- 
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mentably  small;  though  fortunately  on 
the  increase. 

It  is  of  some  of  the  foregoing  excep- 
tions that  this  article  aims  to  treat.  Con- 
ditions have  reached  such  a  pass  in  many 
towns  that  it  has  been  necessary  for  the 
inhabitants  to  take  drastic  steps  to  better 
their  local  hotel  accommodation,  if  they 
would  hold  their  place  in  the  march  of 
progress.  It  happens  in  a  number  of 
cases  that  these  conditions  have  been  ac- 
centuated by  the  passing  of  local  option. 
The  abolition  of  the  bar  has  frequently 
turned  otherwise  well-managed  houses 
into  wretched  excuses  for  hotels.  The  old- 
time  boniface,  who  knew  his  business, 
would  give  up  in  disgust  when  the  bar 
was  closed  and  his  place  would  be  taken 
by  some  well-meaning  but  incompetent 
person,  who  knew  almost  nothing  about 
how  to  conduct  a  hotel.  Result,  the  hotel 
accommodation  in  such  a  town,  from  be- 
ing passable,  would  often  degenerate  into 
second  or  third  rate. 

This  is  why  one  finds  the  new  idea  of 
what  may  be  called  the  citizens'  hotel 
so  much  further  advanced  in  local  option 


centres.  Out  of 
mere  self-defence 
and  almost  as  it 
were  to  keep  their 
name  on  the  map, 
certain  towns 
have  had  to  grap- 
ple with  the  prob- 
lem as  a  sort  of 
civic  issue.  With 
the  bar  (leaving 
aside  the  moral 
aspect  of  the  case 
altogether)  they 
misrht  have  toler- 
ably good,  if  not 
first-class  accom- 
modation. With- 
out the  bar,  the 
chances  would  be 
that  the  standard 
would  be  lower 
and  the  town 
suffer  in  conse- 
quence. To  over- 
come this  the  no- 
>.  i  o  n  of  a  hotel 
owned  and  con- 
troled  by  citizens 
and  maintained 
on  a  high  level 
of  efficiency  was  then   evolved. 

THE  citizens'  HOTEL. 

There  are  several  instances  of 
the  so-called  citizens'  hotel,  espe- 
cially in  Ontario.  The  town  of 
Renfrew  in  the  Ottawa  Valley 
has  perhaps  the  most  conspicu- 
ous example  and,  as  the  story  of  its  evo- 
lution contains  a  good  deal  of  human 
interest,  it  may  well  be  told  first.  Ren- 
frew, as  a  good  many  people  are  aware, 
is  the  home-town  of  M.  J.  O'Brien,  the 
millionaire  contractor,  who  has  always 
taken  a  fatherly  interest  in  its  welfare, 
having  given  it  an  opera  house  a  few 
years  ago  and  assisted  most  generously 
with  other  public  undertakings.  After 
local  option  carried  in  Renfrew  a  couple 
of  years  ago,  it  was  whispered  about  by 
opponents  of  the  measure  that  had  it  only 
been  defeated,  Mr.  O'Brien  would  have 
erected  a  first-class  hotel  in  the  town.  So 
persistent  were  these  rumors  that  he  was 
asked  if  there  was  any  truth  in  them.  His 
reply  was  that  he  had  never  said  he  would 
build  a  hotel  himself,  but  had  intimated 
that  he  was  prepared  to  join  other  citizens 
in  doing  so,  quite  irrespective  of  whether 
the  town  was  "wet"  or  "dry."  The  only 
serious  obstacle  he  could  see  was  the  dif- 
ficulty of  getting  a  competent  manager, 
since  in  efficient  management  lay  the  suc- 
cess of  the  entire  venture. 

A  Toronto  commercial  man  visited 
Renfrew  shortly  after  this  and  in  con- 
versation with  the  citizen  who  had  inter- 
viewed Mr.  O'Brien,  took  occasion  to  com- 
plain about  the  wretched  hotel  accommo- 
dation in  the  town.  The  citizen  immedi- 
ately informed  him  of  what  the  big  con- 
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The  dining  room  of  tbe  IngergoU   Inn. 


MAKING  A  TEMPERANCE  HOTEL  PAY. 

The  contention  has  frequently  been  raised  that  a  temperance  hotel  cannot  be 
made  to  pay,  as  the  bar  is  the  main  source  of  revenue.  Nevertheless  the  Ingersoll 
Inn,  without  a  bar  is  already  on  a  paying  basis.  The  revenue  lacking  from  this 
source  has  been  equaled  by  increasing  the  patronage  through  improved  service. 
It  is  a  recognized  fact  among  bonifaces  that  in  any  well  conducted  hotel,  the  real 
profit  is  made  from  the  rooms.  No  matter  how  carefully  managed  the  dining-room 
service  may  be  a  loss  is  inevitable  there;  but  profits  result  when  the  rooms  are 
kept  filled.  Recognizing  this  fact,  the  management  of  the  Ingersoll  Inn  refurnished 
their  rooms  for  guests  throughout  and  improved  the  service  so  materially  that  the 
rooms  are  filled  every  day  of  the  week.  In  fact,  the  need  for  enlarged  room  accom- 
modation is  now  being  faced. 


tractor  had  said,  explaining  that  if  they 
could  only  get  their  hands  on  a  competent 
manager,  Renfrew  would  not  likely  be 
long  without  improvement.  Three  months 
later  the  Toronto  man  again  appeared 
on  the  scene  and  announced  that  he  had 
found  the  manager  they  wanted. 

In  this  simple  way  was  laid  the  chain 
of  events  that  led  to  the  erection  and  re- 
cent opening  of  Hotel  Renfrew.  It  would 
be  superfluous  to  enter  into  all  the  details 
surrounding  the  financing  of  the  under- 
taking, the  drawing  up  of  the  plans,  let- 
ting of  contracts  and  erection  of  the 
building.  Suffice  it  to  indicate  a  few  of 
the  outstanding  features.  After  informa- 
tion had  been  obtained  as  to  the  probable 
cost  of  a  hotel,  a  stock  list  was  opened  and 
three  prominent  citizens  set  out  to  get 
promises  of  subscriptions.  They  succeed- 
ed in  raising  tentatively  $26,000,  sub- 
scriptions being  promised  not  alone  by 
temperance  people  but  by  all  classes  of 
the  community,  for  one  and  all  seemed  to 
recognize  the  need  of  having  a  first-class 
hotel  in  the  town. 


FINANCING  THE  SCHEME. 

Then  a  meeting  was  called  of  those 
who  had  put  their  names  to  the  list  and 
it  is  significant  that  the  O'Brien  Opera 
House  was  needed  to  accommodate  the 
crowd.  The  mayor  of  Renfrew  occupied 
the  chair,  Mr.  Smallfield,  editor  of  one  of 
the  local  papers,  who  had  taken  a  promi- 
nent part  in  the  movement,  outlined  the 
proposals  and  a  provisional  committee 
was  named  to  apply  for  a  charter  and 
take  up  the  matter  of  site,  architect  and 
plans.  Subsequently  a  permanent  board 
of  directors  with  Mr.  Smallfield  as  presi- 
dent was  appointed. 

The  enthusiasm  with  which  the  pro- 
ject was  swung  along  may  be  grasped 
when  it  is  said  that  each  director  took  a 
personal  interest  in  the  planning  of  the 
building.  Some  of  them  were  extensive 
travellers  and  on  their  trips  they  kept 
their  eyes  open  for  ideas,  which  were  duly 
submitted  to  the  building  committee.  The 
result  was  that  when  tenders  were  called 
for  on  the  first  plans  and  specifications, 


so  elaborate  were  the  pro- 
posals that  the  price  asked  for 
the  building  alone  was  $80,- 
000.  The  committee  pared 
down  the  specifications  twice 
after  that  and  eventually  re- 
duced the  price  to  $47,000,  at 
which  figure  the  contract  was 
let  A  lot  valued  at  $5,000 
was  provided  by  Mr.  O'Brien, 
who  took  stock  in  the  com- 
pany for  that  amount  in  lieu 
of  payment  in  cash,  also  ad- 
vancing the  funds,  over  and 
above  the  amount  subscribed, 
to  complete  the  undertaking. 
Hotel  Renfrew,  as  opened 
with  a  public  celebration  last 
April,  is  a  handsome  three- 
storey  building  of  buff-yellow 
tapestry  brick,  containing 
forty  bedrooms.  It  was  built 
and  equipped  almost  entirely 
by  local  labor  and  the  furnish- 
ings were  purchased  through 
local  merchants.  A  sort  of 
civic  esprit  de  corps  was  en- 
gendered by  the  work,  each 
artisan  feeling  that  he  was  in- 
deed doing  something  for  the 
good  of  the  town  in  putting 
his  best  effort  into  the  task. 
The  result  is  a  well-construct- 
ed, good-looking,  up-to-date 
hotel,  of  which  Renfrewites 
are  justly  proud  and  which 
for  the  size  of  the  place  is 
probably  the  finest  building 
of  its  kind  in  Canada.  The 
point  worth  noting,  however, 
is  not  so  much  the  excellence 
of  the  hotel  as  the  circum- 
stance that  150  citizens  of 
Renfrew,  realizing  the  need, 
dug  down  into  their  pockets 
for  the  money,  and,  for  the 
welfare  of  the  town,  threw 
themselves  heartily  into  the 
work  of  erecting  and  equip- 
ping what  is  really  a  citizens' 
hotel. 
Another  excellent  example  of  the  mani- 
festation of  civic  interest  in  hotel  accom- 
modation was  displayed  last  year  by  the 
business  men  of  Ingersoll.  This  town  lies 
in  the  center  of  a  wealthy  farming  dis- 
trict in  Western  Ontario  and  possesses 
several  thriving  industries.  Up  to  the 
time  that  local  option  went  into  force  a 
year  or  so  ago,  there  were  numerous 
places  of  public  entertainment  in  the 
town,  hotels  of  varying  degrees  of  com- 
fort and  discomfort,  but  none  that  merited 
the  appellation  of  first-class.  Travellers, 
as  a  matter  of  fact,  steered  clear  of  the 
town  at  night-fall  and  only  remained,  if 
no  escape  was  possible. 

This  condition  was  considerably  aggra- 
vated when  the  passing  of  local  option 
closed  the  bars  and  reduced  the  earning 
power  of  the  hotel  proprietors  to  such 
an  extent  that  one  after  the  other  found 
it  necessary  to  shut  up  his  premises.  By 
May,  1913,  there  was  not  a  single  hotel 
doing  business  in  the  place,  which  meant 
that  even  had  they  wished  to  remain  over 
night  in  the  town,  travellers  could  not  get 
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a  bed  or  meal  there,  except 
perhaps  at  some  private 
boarding  house. 

The  situation  was  even 
worse  than  that  which  con- 
fronted the  citizens  of  Ren- 
frew and  called  for  quite  as 
strenuous  measures.  As  in  the 
eastern  town,  so  here,  a  com- 
pany was  organized  to  meet 
the  emergency.  The  Ingersoll 
Hotel  Corporation,  in  which 
a  large  number  of  the  busi- 
ness men  of  the  place  took 
stock,  was  formed  and  at  once 
took  steps  to  secure  posses- 
sion of  the  largest  hotel  build- 
ing in  the  town.  By  paying 
?3,750  to  the  former  lease- 
holder and  securing  a  new 
lease  of  the  property  with  an 
option  to  buy  later  on  at  a 
fixed  price,  they  took  over  the 
building. 

Improvements  were  at  once 
undertaken  at  a  cost  of  nearly 
nine  thousand  dollars.  The 
building  was  painted  on  the 
outside  and  thoroughly  reno- 
vated within.  All  the  old  floor- 
coverings  were  taken  up,  the 
wall  scraped,  papered  and 
decorated,  the  woodwork 
cleaned  and  painted,  the 
plumbing  renewed  and  even 
some  of  the  window  sills  and 
casings  replaced.  A  fine  large 
open  fireplace  constructed  of 
cobble-stones  was  placed  in 
the  lobby  and  the  first  two 
floors  were  completely  refur- 
nished throughout.  New  sil- 
verware, china,  linen  and 
other  necessaries  were  pro- 
vided for  the  dining-room, 
improved  kitchen  furniture 
was  secured,  a  better  system 
of  electric  lighting  was  in- 
stalled and  brass  bedsteads 
with  high  quality  mattresses 
were  placed  in  each  bedroom.      ' 

HOTEL   BECOMES    CIVIC    CLUB. 

As  the  Ingersoll  Inn,  this  rejuvenated 
hotel  is  now  known  far  and  wide  as  one 
of  the  best-equipped  and  best-managed 
small  hotels  in  Canada.  And  it  has 
wrought  quite  a  change  in  the  town. 
Now,  instead  of  running  away  from  In- 
gersoll at  night,  the  travelling  man  is 
glad  to  be  able  to  spend  the  night  there. 
The  twenty-one  guest  rooms  are  nearly 
always  occupied  and  over  Sunday  there 
are  usually  to  be  found  several  travellers 
who  are  quite  well  satisfied  to  put  in  the 
week-end  under  the  roof  of  the  Inn.  Lo- 
cally the  Hotel  has  become  a  sort  of  club, 
for  the  business  men  meet  there,  societies 
hold  their  gatherings  in  its  rooms  and 
church  organizations  make  use  of  its 
equipment. 

When  it  leased  the  hotel  property,  the 
Hotel  Corporation  also  secured  an  adjoin- 
ing building  which  it  fitted  up  at  the 
same  time  as  a  farmers'  hotel,  with  a 
boarding  and  sale  stable  attached.  This 
is  called  the  Oxford  House  and.  though 
less  elaborately  furnished  than  the  Inn, 
it  is  clean  and  comfortable.     The  local 


The   cosy   sitting   room    of  the    Ingersoll    Inn. 


CREATING  A  NEW  ATMOSPHERE. 

The  success  of  the  Ingersoll  Inn  has  been  due  to  several  causes  not  the  least 
of  which  has  been  the  air  of  home-like  comfort  that  pervades  the  place.  The  man- 
agement have  created  a  new  atmosphere;  they  have  capitalized  the  charm,  of 
home  comforts.  Mr.  J.  A.  Coulter,  president  of  the  company,  tells  of  having  two 
traveling  men  tell  him  on  separate  occasions  one  Tnorning  of  the  pleasant  time 
they  had  spent  the  previous  evening  around  the  big  cobble-stone  fireplace  in  the 
sitting  room — eighteen  men — discussing  public  questions  without  any  of  the  inter- 
ruptions that  occur  when  all  or  some  in  the  company  are  drinking.  Mr.  Coulter 
believes  that  a  large  share  of  the  success  of  the  Inn  has  been  due  to  the  fact  that 
the  traveling  man  has  come  to  appreciate  a  home  atmosphere  in  a  hotel. 


merchants  say  it  is  one  of  the  best  insti- 
tutions Ingersoll  ever  had,  for  it  is  exten- 
sively used  and  greatly  appreciated  by 
the  drovers,  agents,  buyers  and  other 
people  who  come  to  the  town  to  do  busi- 
ness with  the  country  people  of  the  dis- 
trict. They  now  make  the  Oxford  House 
their  headquarters  and  the  farmers  meet 
them  there,  thus  bringing  customers  to 
the  stores  of  the  local  merchants. 

BOWMANVILLE  BLAZED  THE  WAY. 

If  Renfrew  and  Ingersoll  have  two  of 
the  latest  examples  of  citizen-owned 
hotels,  it  was  perhaps  the  town  of  Bow- 
manville  that  blazed  the  way  and  showed 
that  the  scheme  was  feasible.  Bowman- 
ville's  experiment  dates  back  seven 
years.  In  1907  the  local  option  move- 
ment was  stirring  the  town  and  a  vote  on 
the  question  was  imminent.  As  usual, 
the  opponents  of  the  measure  advanced 
the  argument  that,  if  the  citizens  wiped 
out  the  bars,  local  hotel  accommodation 
would  deteriorate  to  such  an  extent  as  to 
be  prejudicial  to  the  town's  best  inter- 
ests. Indeed,  it  was  even  hinted  that 
there  might  be  no  hotel  accommodation  at 


all.  That  there  was  ground  for  this  fear 
was  evident  for,  from  possessing  nine  to 
ten  hotels  a  few  years  previously,  the 
number  of  places  of  public  entertainment 
had  dwindled  to  two. 

Bowmanville's  business  men  recognized 
the  weight  of  the  argument  and  appreci- 
ated the  fact  that,  if  local  option  carried, 
they  would  be  seriously  handicapped.  As 
a  body  they  were  favorable  to  the  temper- 
ance cause  and  they,  accordingly  were  all 
the  more  inclined  to  destroy  the  force  of 
the  anti's  argument,  if  it  could  be  done. 
The  only  way  to  do  this  effectively  w'as  to 
guarantee  that  the  town's  facilities  for 
entertaining  the  travelling  public  would 
not  suffer,  were  local  option  to  carry.  A 
temporary  company  composed  of  leading 
citizens  was  formed,  each  of  whom  put  up 
a  cheque  for  one  hundred  dollars,  with 
the  understanding  that  in  case  of  need  the 
money  should  be  employed  in  the  opera- 
tion of  a  citizens'  hotel. 

The  local  option  by-law  carried  and  the 
expected  happened.  Before  the  measure 
became  operative  the  hotel  men  began  to 
Continued  on  Page  139. 
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By  WILLIAM  BYRON 


FROM  the  night  of  my  memorable 
drive  with  Alice  Holworth,  I  realized 
fully  that  I  loved  her.  The  boyish 
adoration  had  ripened  into  an  intensity 
of  feeling  that  seemed  at  times  to  leave 
no  room  in  my  mind  or  being  for  any- 
thing else.  This  love  disturbed  and  puz- 
zled me  to  no  small  degree.  I  had  always 
been  a  methodical  sort  of  fellow,  cool  and 
dispassionate  at  all  times.  Rivalry  in 
sports  at  school  or  the  sterner  clashes 
of  business  had  never  aroused  in  me  anger 
or  excitement.  But  with  the  growth  of 
my  love  for  Alice  Holworth,  new  thoughts 
and  emotions  stirred  in  me.  I  felt  that 
I  would  fight  for  her — madly,  savagely, 
to  the  very  end.  The  thought  of  her  be- 
longing to  another  man  was  sufficient  to 
plunge  me  into  bitter  melancholy  or  ram- 
pant pugnacity.  It  was  a  clear  case  of 
atavism.  I  had  reverted  to  the  most 
primitive  of  types. 

This  feeling  caused  me  to  enter  the 
fight  with  Larry  Barlow  almost  with 
eagerness.  Barlow  was  the  only  rival  that 
I  had,  so  far  as  I  knew,  and  on  that  ac- 
count I  took  a  zest  in  the  contest.  His 
final  discomfiture  became  not  a  business 
success  but  a  personal  triumph. 

During  the  year  that  followed  Bar- 
low's vain  attempt  to  close  me  out  of 
business,  I  called  on  Alice  regularly.  She 


encouraged  me,  I  think,  though  at  times 
a  fancied  aloofness  in  her  manner  almost 
drove  me  to  despair.  Alice  had  developed 
from  a  fluffy-haired,  slender  girl  into  a 
very  handsome  and  gracious  woman, 
blessed  with  most  accomplishments  and 
doubly  blessed  with  that  rarest  of  gifts, 
a  gentle,  discerning  tactfulness.  She  had 
always  liked  me,  I  think;  and  now  she 
undoubtedly  took  a  pleasure  in  my  so- 
ciety. Whether  her  interest  went  any 
deeper  was  a  question  that  I  pondered 
more  often  than  I  did  the  figures  on  my 
ledger. 

I  had  long  since  gotten  over  the  stage- 
fright  period  when  a  glance  from  be- 
neath those  long  lashes  of  hers  would 
subject  me  to  an  attack  of  galloping 
paralysis.  Still,  it  took  me  three  months 
to  get  my  mind  made  up  to  propose  to 
her.  I  realized  so  completely  how  much 
too  good  she  was  for  me  that  I  was 
frightened  at  the  enormity  of  my  own 
presumption.  Finally,  however,  I  de- 
cided to  test  her  opinion  on  the  matter. 

It  was  on  a  cold  evening  early  in  De- 
cember that  I  slipped  on  my  great  coat 
and  my  resolution  at  the  same  time.  The 
Holworth  home  was  in  upper  town  and, 
as  I  wended  my  way  in  that  direction 
who  should  I  run  into  but  my  old  chum, 
Charlie  Cutshaw,  striding  along  over  the 


Beside  him,  wrapped  up  In  furs, 
sat  Alice  Holworth!  I  stood 
rooted  to  the  spot  while  Charlie 
addressed  the  crowd  from  the 
machine. 


slippery  walks  with  the  fine  air  of  phy- 
sical superiority  that  made  him  a  marked 
figure  wherever  he  went.  Charlie  had 
finished  his  law  course  some  years  before 
and  had  been  engaged  since  with  a  Tor- 
onto firm.  Within  the  past  fortnight  he 
had  returned  to  Martinville  and  had  hung 
out  his  shingle. 

"Hello,  Harry,"  he  greeted,  as  we  fell 
into  step.  "How's  the  native  son?  I  hear 
you've  developed  into  quite  a  merchant 
prince.  Fairly  rolling  in  money  and  all 
that,  eh?" 

"Not  exactly,"  I  replied.  "I'm  not  quite 
out  of  the  woods  yet,  but  I  can  see  the 
open  space  ahead  of  me  now.  But  what 
has  brought  you  back?.  I  thought  Mar- 
tinville would  be  hardly  a  big  enough 
field  for  you,  Charlie." 

"Well,  it's  just  this  way,"  boomed 
Charlie,  in  his  old  expansive  way.  "You 
can  break  into  politics  easier  in  a  small 
place  than  a  big  city.  Back  here  in 
Martinville  I  should  have  no  difficulty  in 
getting  a  start.  I  don't  mind  acknow- 
ledging that  I'm  building  big  hopes  for  a 
political  career,  — er — Haven.  Just  let  me 
find  a  seat  and  I'll  guarantee  to  make 
them  sit  up  at  Ottawa." 

He  talked  along  with  all  the  grandiose 
optimism  that  had  made  him  cock  of  the 
walk  at  school,  telling  me  what  he  would 
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do  and  what  he  wouldn't  do — but  chiefly 
the  former.  Finally,  as  we  kept  right 
along  together,  curiosity  got  the  upper 
hand. 

"Where  are  you  going?"  he  asked. 

"To  make  a  call,"  I  answered.  "Where 
are  you  off  to?" 

"Same  thing." 

"Perhaps,"  I  suggested,  with  a  sink- 
ing of  the  heart,  "we're  going  to  the  same 
place." 

"The  saints  forfend!"  said  Charlie 
with  candid  disfavor.  "I  object  to  split- 
ting calls.  It's  whole  hog  or  nothing  with 
me." 

But  we  were.  We  turned  in  at  the  gate 
of  the  Holworth  house  without  comment 
on  either  side.  I  rang  the  door  bell  and 
Charlie  glared  as  though  he  resented  my 
taking  the  initiative. 

"Good  evening,  Harry,"  greeted  Alice, 
who  had  come  to  the  door  herself.  She 
looked  particularly  charming  that  even- 
ing and  was  wearing  something  new 

whether  a  dress  or  merely  a  new  collar 
or  such,  I  couldn't  say.  I  missed  the  de- 
tails but  got  the  general  effect.  Could  it 
be  that  she  had  discerned ?  "I'm  de- 
lighted that  you  have  brought  Charlie 
with  you." 

"Brought  me,  nothing,"  said  Charlie. 
"I  cam.e  myself.  And  I  don't  like  this 
'brought'  business  at  all,  Alice  my  dear. 
Has  old  sobersides  Harry  here  been  call- 
ing on  you?" 

"Why,  I  see  him  sometimes,"  replied 
Alice,  with  a  smile.  And,  glory  be,  the 
smile  quite  unmistakably  was  for  me. 

"Well,  it's  got  to  stop.  Harry,  this  is 
your  last  call,"  said  Charlie,  with  a 
jaunty  masterfulness  that  made  me  long 
to  put  the  gloves  on  with  him.  "I  serve 
notice  that  from  now  on  I  intend  to 
monopolize  the  time  of  this  young  lady. 
Trespassers  will  be  prosecuted." 

"Don't  go  too  fast,"  I  said  darkly.  "It 
may  take  a  little  of  your  time  to  work 
up  that  law  practice  of  yours." 

"It's  coming  already.  I've  got  nicely 
started  on  the  high  road  to  fame  and 
fortune.  Why  it's  even  been  suggested 
that  I  run  for  mayor  this  year,  and  I'll 
acknowledge  that  I'm 
thinking  the  idea 
over." 

He  was  off.  He  was 
the  same  old  Charlie, 
acknowledged  boss  as 
a  boy,  arrant  brag- 
gart, domineering  and 
selfish,  but  strong  and 
capable  and  a  mighty 
handsome  figure  of  a 
man,  with  his  leonine 
head  of  fair  wavy 
hair,  his  square  hewn 
face,  bright  blue  eye 
and  broad  shoulders. 

Talk?  Charlie  could 
make  a  loquacious 
book  seem  mute  and 
constrained.  The  flood- 
gates of  his  conversa- 
tional powers  once 
opened,  there  was 
little  chance  for  me. 
He  breezed  along,  set- 
tling  political   issues, 


laying  down  social  mandates,  g:iving  in- 
teresting bits  of  his  personal  history  and 
falling  on  me  like  the  proverbial  ton  of 
bricks  whenever  I  ventured  into  the  con- 
versational area.  That  Alice  was  a  little 
fascinated  by  it  all  I  could  plainly  see, 
and  it  nettled  and  alarmed  me. 

"Now  as  to  my  running  for  mayor," 
babbled  Charlie,  about  the  time  I  looked 
at  the  clock  and  discovered  it  was  nearly 
ten  already,  "it  looks  as  though  I'm  need- 
ed there.  You  know  these  old  busybodies 
in  town  who  call  themselves  reformers 
are  out  to  get  a  new  council  in.  The 
crowd  in  power  were  thinking  of  putting 
up  Halbery  this  year  for  mayor,  but  he's 
got  in  bad  on  a  few  deals  recently  and 
it's  a  certainty  that  the  reform  crowd 
would  make  a  set  on  him.  So  a  candidate 
is  needed  who  would  appeal  to  the  people 
and  yet  be  above  attack  of  any  kind.  I'm 
the  rising  lawyer  of  the  town  so  it's  per- 
haps not  strange  that  they've  thought  of 
me." 

I  woke  up  at  this.  "Don't  get  mixed 
up  with  that  city  hall  crowd,  Charlie," 
I  urged.  "If  you  run  for  mayor  with 
Connel  and  Harvey  and  Shandler  Cone 
behind  you,  your  chances  for  a  career  in 
this  town  will  be  ruined.  You  don't  want 
to  be  the  tool  of  Larry  Barlow,  do  you?" 

"What's  Barlow  got  to  do  with  my  run- 
ning for  Mayor?"  demanded  Charlie. 

"Just  this.  The  town  used  to  be  run  by 
the  three  crooks  I've  just  named,  but  dur- 
ing the  last  couple  of  years  another  mem- 
ber has  been  admitted  to  the  cabinet. 
Larry  Barlow  is  a  power  in  civic  politics 
here  now,  if  he  isn't  actually  the  boss." 

"When  I'm  mayor  of  Martinville,  I'll 
be  boss,"  said  Charlie,  with  finality. 

I  did  not  propose  to  Alice  that  night.  I 
stayed  late  for  the  purpose  but  Charlie 
stayed  also.  We  finally  left  together 
after  Mrs.  Holworth  came  into  the  room 
and  shook  hands  with  us,  gazing  rather 
fixedly  at  the  clock  the  while. 

Before  proceeding  any  further  with  my 
narrative  it  will  be  necessary  to  give 
some  particulars  of  the  situation  in 
town  with  reference  to  civic  politics.  It 
may  seem  improbable  that  a  city  as  small 


I  Kot  the  first  sheet  off  the  prest,  capturing  It  after  a  struggle  with  Jlmmle 

Wallace. 


as  Martinville  would  have  "boss"  rule, 
but  such  nevertheless  was  the  case.  As 
far  back  as  I  could  remember  the  best 
men  of  the  town  had  considered  them- 
selves above  civic  politics  and  the  con- 
trol of  the  city  hall  had  fallen  into  the 
hands  of  a  "ring."  If  it  were  suggested 
to  a  man  of  good  standing  and  undoubted 
probity  that  he  stand  for  alderman,  the 
invariable  answer  would  be:  "Do  you 
think  I  would  get  mixed  up  with  that 
gang  at  the  city  hall?" 

For  a  number  of  years  civic  affairs  had 
been  administered  by  a  triumvirate  of 
slippery  celebrities  who  unobtrusively 
manipulated  the  wires  that  controlled  all 
civic  expenditures.  The  first  of  these 
was  John  Connel,  the  inspector  of  every- 
thing from  rubbish  to  rum  shops.  The 
second  was  Jim  Harvey,  an  excessively 
fat  and  unctuous  specimen  of  politician 
who  controlled  the  vote  of  the  north  ward 
and  got  as  his  share  of  the  patronage  all 
contracts  for  street  watering,  garbage 
collection,  and  so  on ;  in  fact  Jim  Harvey 
had  staked  down  and  registered  his  claim 
on  everything  in  the  way  of  public  ser- 
vice that  offered  to  the  enterprising 
grafter  a  chance  for  nicking  the  public 
purse.  The  last  member  of  the  estimable 
trio  was  a  meek-looking  little  lawyer 
named  Shandler  Cone,  behind  whose  rab- 
bit-like blandness  of  countenance  lurked 
a  degree  of  cunning  that  no  one  would 
suspect  —  until  they  had  had  dealings 
with  him.  Cone  kept  a  dingy  little  office 
above  a  tobacconist's  store  but  seemed  to 
have  no  clients.  He  was  a  bachelor,  liv- 
ing alone  in  a  tumble-down  cottage  that 
no  one  ever  entered  but  Cone  himself. 
All  civic  contracts,  by-laws  and  agrree- 
ments  were  drawn  up  by  him  and  ho 
sunk  the  jokers  so  far  below  the  surface 
that  they  remained  hidden  until  the 
time  for  operation  arrived.  It  has  al- 
ways been  my  opinion  that  Shandler 
Cone  was  the  brains  of  the  organization. 
Of  recent  years,  however,  Larry  Bar- 
low had  wedged  his  way  into  civic  poli- 
tics and,  as  Jed  Jarvis  put  it  in  the  Blabt, 
"the  trio  of  tainted  trust  had  been  con- 
verted into  a  quarrelsome  quartette."  It 
is  probable  that  in 
many  respects  Larry 
had  become  the  real 
boss  of  the  town.  No 
part  but  the  "lead" 
would  have  satisfied 
Larry. 

About  the  time  that 
Charlie  Cutshaw  and 
I  came  togfether,  as  al- 
ready narrated,  a  sec- 
tion of  the  citizens  had 
started  a  movement  to 
oust  the  grafting  ele- 
ment from  the  civic 
life  of  Martinville,  and 
a  hot  election  was 
promised.  I  was 
strongly  in  sympathy 
with  the  reform  move- 
ment but  had  been 
disappointed,  as  had 
many  others,  in  the 
men  selected  to  lead 
the  fight;  S-i'th, 
the  produce  merchant 
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who  led  the  First  Baptist  choir  but 
whose  piety  was  sometimes  challenged  by 
those  who  dealt  with  him,  Cotton  a  re- 
tired minister  whose  continual  agitatioii- 
had  wearied  the  town,  Antley  who  could 
talk  an  audience  of  confirmed  insomnia 
sufferers  into  a  state  of  dreamless  coma, 
and  others  of  like  ilk. 

During  the  month  that  ensued  before 
the  elections  I  worked  hard  in  the  reform 
cause  and  was  very  much  disappointed  lo 
find  that  Charlie  enlisted  himself  on  the 
other  side.  His  candidature  for  the 
mayoralty  was  given  out  early  and  it 
was  apparent  from  the  first  that  he  would 
run  strong.  Charlie  was  well  liked  in 
town  and  everyone  thought  highly  of  his 
ability.  He  backed  up  his  candidature 
by  some  rattling  good  speeches  that  "got 
across,"  as  the  politicians  say.  Reduced 
to  the  test  of  literal  transcription 
Charlie's  speeches  might  not  have  ap- 
peared powerful  in  print,  or  even  gram- 
matical, but  when  delivered  with  the 
spell  of  his  handsome  personality  behind 
them,  they  certainly  took  with  the  crowds. 
He  proved  a  lively  candidate. 

Despite  the  time  that  he  necessarily 
had  to  put  to  the  campaign,  he  was  gen- 
erally at  the  Holworth's  when  I  called 
there.  My  declaration  had  to  be  post- 
poned time  and  again  and  finally  I  de- 
cided to  leave  it  off  indefinitely.  I  dread- 
ed to  tempt  the  fates  while  the  influence 
of  my  rival  was  so  strong.  For,  as  can- 
didate for  so  exalted  an  of- 
fice, Charlie  was  undoubted- 
ly an  object  of  interest  and 
I  could  see  that  he  attracted 
Alice  strongly.  I  cannot  say 
that  she  was  less  friendly 
with  me  than  she  had  always 
been,  but  it  takes  a  jealous 
lover  to  find  out  when  a  rival 
star  has  swung  into  the 
firmament. 

The  reform  candidate  for 
mayor  was  an  honest  but  not  exactly 
brilliant  lawyer  who  had  served  a  term 
or  two  in  the  council  years  before. 
Harry  Ware  was  not  what  might  be 
termed  a  strong  candidate  but  I  had 
felt  confident  from  the  first  that  the 
whole  reform  ticket  would  be  swept 
in  and  that  Charlie  would  be  beaten. 
As  polling  day  drew  near,  however, 
this  feeling  of  certainty  gradually  dis- 
appeared. The  defects  in  the  organi- 
zation of  the  reform  element  became 
more  marked  every  day.  In  fact  they  had 
no  practical  organization  whatever.  The 
men  at  the  head  of  the  movement  had  as 
much  notion  of  running  a  campaign  as  a 
Cherokee  Indian  has  of  Greek  roots.  No 
meetings  were  held  except  in  the  churches, 
no  arrangements  had  been  made  for 
livery  rigs,  the  canvassing  committees 
did  their  work  in  a  haphazard  way;  and 
all  through  the  campaign,  the  Star 
fought  viciously  for  the  "machine."  The 
candidates  put  up  on  the  reform  ticket 
were  not  the  type  of  men  who  would  be 
picked  as  likely  to  make  good  civic  ad- 
ministrators. The  question  began  to  sim- 
mer in  the  public  mind.  In  what  respect 
would  incompetent  honesty  prove  a  bet- 
ter form  of  government  than  greedy  com- 
petence?   I  could  see  that  question  every- 


where and  knew  that  it  was  going  to 
cost  the  reform  ticket  a  lot  of  votes. 

Nevertheless  I  was  not  prepared  for 
what  followed.  The  voting  was  held  on 
New  Year's  day  and  the  splendid  organi- 
zation of  the  "stand-patters"  was  soon 
very  much  in  evidence.  Every  livery  rig 
in  town  had  been  pressed  into  service  for 
conveying  voters  to  the  polls  while,  to 
compete  against  this,  our  people  had  a 
few  family  democrats  out.  They  did  not 
think  it  incumbent  upon  them  to  see  that 
those  who  had  promised  to  vote  for  a 
civic  housecleaning  got  out  and  did  so. 

At  five  o'clock  the  polls  closed  and  at 
a  quarter  to  six  the  first  division  was 
heard  from:  Wade  68,  Cutshaw  73.  And 
thus  it  went,  the  two  candidates  running 
neck  and  neck,  first  one  in  the  lead  and 
then  the  other.  At  half-past  six  Wade 
had  33  majority,  with  two  polls  to  hear 
from  and  it  looked  to  the  crowd  as  though 
the  old  lawyer  had  beaten  his  younger 
rival.  At  the  same  time  it  was  evident 
that  most  of  the  old  council  board  had 
been  returned.  Lack  of  organization  had 
beaten  the  housecleaning  ticket.  Some 
had  been  elected,  of  course,  but  the  old 
crowd  would  have  a  working  majority  and 
to  all  intents  and  purposes  the  result  was 
as  good  as  a  sweep. 

A  large  crowd  had  gathered  in  the 
square  before  the  city  hall,  where  the  re- 
turns were  read  out.  Interest,  of  course, 
centered  in  the  race  for  the  mayoralty 
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and  a  loud  cheer  broke  out  when  the  vote 
from  one  of  the  two  remaining  polls  gave 
Charlie  a  majority  of  17. 

"The  young  cock  will  win  yet!"  shout- 
ed an  adherent  in  the  crowd. 

Almost  immediately  afterwards  the 
clerk  appeared  on  the  city  hall  steps  and 
announced,  amid  complete  silence:  "Pol- 
ling subdivision  19,  Cutshaw  101,  Wade 
71.  Cutshaw  is  elected  on  an  unofficial 
count  by  14." 

There  was  great  enthusiasm  on  this 
announcement.  I  had  been  standing  to- 
ward the  outskirts  of  the  crowd  and  was 
turning  away  for  home  when  an  automo- 
bile pulled  up  not  ten  feet  from  me.  In 
the  tonneau  sat  the  new  mayor  of  Mar- 
tinville,  smiling  happily  and  quite  plain- 
ly in  two  minds  as  to  whether  the  occa- 
sion called  for  calm  dignity  or  exuberant 
enthusiasm.  And  beside  him,  wrapped 
up  to  the  chin  in  furs,  sat  Alice  Holworth ! 

I  stood  rooted  to  the  spot,  while  Charlie 
addressed  the  crowd  from  the  machine. 
Three  lusty  cheers  and  a  tiger  followed; 
and  through  it  all  Alice  seemed  to  be  en- 
joying the  situation  immensely. 

I  plodded  home  wearily.  All  zest  had 
gone  out  of  life  for  the  time  being.  Alice's 
presence  in  the  car  could  be  construed  in 
one  way  only;   that  Charlie's  star  was 


in  the  ascendant.  And  the  reason  was 
quite  clear  to  me.  Alice  was  of  the  tem- 
perament that  is  attracted  by  achieve- 
ment. The  importance  that  attached  to 
Charlie  as  candidate  for  mayor,  and  his 
participation  in  a  brisk  campaign,  had 
captured  her  interest.  I  realized  to  the 
fullest  how  far  from  spectacular  is  the 
running  of  a  dry  goods  store. 

And  then  suddenly  a  resolution  came  to 
me.  I  would  do  something  spectacular 
myself.  I  would  achieve  something  be- 
sides a  good  profit  in  my  dry  goods  store. 
I  would  head  a  movement  that  would  put 
the  civic  machine  out  of  business  at  the 
next  election ! 

"A  rotten  town  this,"  said  a  voice  be- 
hind me. 

It  was  Jimmy  Wallace,  a  reporter  on  the 
Star — an  undersized  fellow  of  unquench- 
able energ:y  who  had  become  known 
around  town  on  that  account  as  "Go- 
Devil"  Wallace.  As  far  as  anyone  had 
ever  been  able  to  find  out,  Wallace  never 
slept.  No  matter  how  late  the  hour  he 
was  always  to  be  seen  on  the  streets.  If 
you  got  up  before  the  sun,  Wallace  would 
be  ahead  of  you,  talking  to  a  belated 
policemen  or  chatting  with  milkmen.  He 
dragged  the  town  for  news  items  like  a 
fine  hair  brush.  I  had  become  rather  in- 
timate with  him  and  had  learned  one 
thing;  Wallace  was  a  man  of  ideals. 

"Rotten?"  I  said.  "Didn't  the  results 
suit  you?    The  crowd  backed  up  by  your 
paper  won  out." 

"Do  you  suppose  for  a 
second  that  I  believe  in  the 
policy  of  the  Star?"  asked 
Wallace,  explosively.  "I've 
kept  my  mouth  shut  and 
have  gone  on  working  for 
my  weekly  envelope  all 
through  this  campaign.  But 
do  you  see  this  letter?  It 
contains  my  resignation." 
"What's  the  matter?" 
"Matter?  I've  been  bottling  up  my 
contempt  for  the  policy  of  the  Star  so 
long  that  I  can't  hold  it  in  any  longer.  I 
know  enough  about  the  inside  workings 
of  civic  government  in  this  town  to  put 
a  few  men  in  jail.  And  I'm  not  going  to 
stay  quiet  any  longer.  If  the  town  knew 
what  I  know  there  would  have  been  a 
diflferent  story  to  tell  to-day." 

"What  we  need  is  a  second  paper  here," 
I  suggested. 

"A  second  paper — run  on  independent 
lines — would  rip  this  old  town  open," 
went  on  Wallace  with  staccato  fervor.  A 
second  paper — it's  something  I've  dream- 
ed of  for  years.  With  a  paper  to  back  us 
up  we  could  run  these  grafters  out  of 
business  next  year!" 

I  had  a  long  talk  with  Wallace  during 
which  he  initiated  me  into  some  of  the 
secrets  of  the  civic  government  of  Mar- 
tinville. 

The  next  day  I  called  upon  Silas  Hen- 
nesly,  a  contractor,  who  had  accumulated 
a  huge  fortune — basing  the  estimate,  of 
course,  on  Martinville  standards.  Hen- 
nesly  had  heavy  pouches  in  the  place  of 
cheeks,  a  forehead  that  wrinkled  con- 
tinuously and  a  nose  that  turned  broadly 
and  aggressively  upward.  Put  a  spiked 
Continued  on  Page  134. 


Putting  a  Transcontinental  Together 


HERE  is  a  map 
o  f  America. 
There  lies  the 
Atlantic  and  yonder 
the  Pacific.  Between 
the  two  oceans  must 
run  a  modern  rail- 
r  o  a  d.  No  matter 
about  mountains  or 
muskeg,  fuming  riv- 
ers or  tangled  forest, 
the  rails  shall  pierce 
them  or  bridge  them 
straight  as  a  die,  and 
Pullmans  shall  slip 
across  them  so  buoy- 
antly that  dainty 
fingers  will  not  spill 
a  cup  of  tea. 

How  would  you  set 
about  it? 

Let  a  contract  for 
the  whole  business? 
You  cannot  do  that. 
Railway  contractors 
smile  on  five  hundred 
miles  sometimes,  but 
I  do  not  know  the  ad- 
dress of  a  firm  hav- 
ing three  or  four 
hundred  millions  to 
spend  on  one  job  and 
wait  for  the  princi- 
pal until  doomsday. 

Transcontinentals  are  not  put  together 
like  skyscrapers.  Anyone  with  money  can 
own  "the  highest-in-the-world"  because 
the  technical  difficulties  have  been  pretty 
well  cut  and  dried  by  precedent.  But 
transcontinentals  are  not  rushed  through 
on  precedent.  They  begin  with — let  us 
say — a  sentiment,  developed  by  financial 
statesmanship,  and  achieve  maturity  by 
science,  compromise,  faith — so  many  in- 
tangrible  things  that  no  contractor  living 
could  quote  a  fixed  price  for  a  complete 
road. 


In  the  mountains  tlie  engineers  follow  tlie  beds  of  rivers  wTierever  possible.     This  sliows 
a  line  following  the  Fraser  Valley  in  B.C. 

By    ROBSON    BLACK 

Based  on  an  Interview  With  W.  H.  Grant,  Superintend- 
ent of  Construction  for  Mackenzie,   Mann   &   Co., 
Builders    of    the    Canadian    Northern    Railway 


Three  transcontinentals,  in  the  proper 
meaning  of  the  term,  belong  to  Canada. 
The  Canadian  Pacific  came  into  being  be- 
cause three-quarters  of  Canada's  habit- 
able area  was  dependent  on  pack  mules 
and  canoes.  But  the  West  loomed  too  big 
for  a  monopoly  and  the  Canadian  North- 
ern sliced  off  the  upper  areas  for  its  own, 
tapped  brand  new  country,  built  up  cities 
and  towns,  and  populated  hundreds  of 
valleys.  Even  then  it  seemed  a  prodigious 
task  for  a  pair  of  railways  and  the  Grand 
Trunk  Pacific  joined  its  brethren  for  the 


goal  of  "the  long 
haul."  For  the  pres- 
ent, therefore,  a  na- 
tion of  eight  million 
people  has  spent,  or 
assumed  obligations 
for,  nearly  three- 
quarters  of  a  billion 
dollars  on  transcon- 
tinentals in  perfect 
confidence  that  the 
mortgage  will  not 
score  the  necks  of 
succeeding  genera- 
tions. 

The  surveying,  or 
locating,  of  a  great 
railroad  is  immense- 
ly more  complex  than 
running  the  lines  of 
a  township.  The 
survey  engineer  must 
be  financier  as  well 
as  scientist.  He  does 
his  locating  in  obedi- 
ence to  the  standard 
practices  of  his  pro- 
fession, but  all  rules 
fall  second  to  "fixed 
charges."  Not  only 
must  he  lay  out  a 
good  road  but  a  prac- 
tical, profit-paying 
road  as  well. 
According  to  the  topography  of  the 
country  he  plans  his  campaigrn  of  path- 
finding.  In  the  mountains  he  follows  the 
beds  of  rivers  for  they  represent  the 
lowest  points  of  drainage,  and  therefore 
the  lowest  grades.  On  the  level  prairie 
he  may  need  little  more  than  a  compass 
or  a  school  map,  for  the  natural  obstacles 
are  few.  The  stiffest  survey  problems  are 
found  in  regions  like  the  north  shore  of 
Lake  Superior — rocky,  swampy,  undulat- 
ing, forest-covered  country  where  a  half- 
dozen  possible  locations  may  be  hit  upon, 


A  generous   bite  off  tbe  side  of  a   mountain   to  let   the  line 
through. 


Foundutloiis    In    position    for    bridge    to    be   erected    across 
low-lying    section 
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and  only  the  best  will  do.  To  get  the 
Canadian  Northern  across  the  five  hun- 
dred and  fifty  miles  between  Sudbury  and 
Port  Arthur  a  few  years  ago,  four  parties 
of  from  fifteen  to  seventeen  men  apiece 
spent  five  years  determining  the  one  best 
route,  and  nothing  but  the  future  can 
prove  that  they  actually  got  it 

The  practical  complications  of  survey- 
ing the  road  in  comparison  with  actual 
construction  are  in  much  the  same  ratio 
as  their  cost;  five  hundred  dollars  per 
mile  covered  the  total  expense  of  the 
five  years'  survey  referred  to,  while  rail- 
road construction  on  this  continent  strikes 
an  average  of  about  $50,000  a  mile  in- 
clusive of  everything  but  rolling  stock. 

When  the  survey  parties  finish  their 
work  in  a  stretch  of  virgin  territory,  the 
only  perceptible  signs  of  their  passing 
are  a  row  of  stakes  and  a  narrow  trail 
of  tree  stumps.  These  may  lead  up  hill 
and  down  dale,  cross  a  morass  and  run 
smash  into  a  precipice.  But  the  company 
of  construction  engineers  tramping  at  the 
heels  of  the  pathfinders  see  no  hill  or  dale, 
no  morass,  no  precipice — see  only  a  level 
layer  of  steel  and  ties  striking  a  faultless 
horizontal  in  thousand-mile  progressions. 

Construction  engineers  sandwich  their 
services  between  the  finished  survey  and 
the  commencement  of  actual  building. 
The  contractor  has  not  yet  been  asked  to 
tender,  for  nobody  so  far  knows  the  de- 
tails of  surface  geology,  the  approximate 
quantities  of  rock  cutting,  the  number  or 
height  of  bridges,  the  problems  of  tunnels 
— and  the  company's  permanent  staff  of 
engineers  are  on  the  job  to  get  such  foun- 
dation facts  for  the  specifications. 

The  chief  engineer  plans  his  work  upon 
what  is  n  o  w  a 
more  or  less  fixed 
code.  Every  seven 
or  eight  miles  a 
resident  engineer 
is  stationed  with 
a  rodman  and 
axeman.  Their 
duty  is  to  put  in 
grade  stakes, 
showing  the  cut- 
tings necessary 
for  excavation. 
Every  thirty  or 
forty  miles  comes 
the  division  engi- 
neer, a  supervis- 
ing oflScer,  and  he, 
in  turn,  reports 
either  to  the  dis- 
t  r  i  c  t  engineer, 
when  there  is  one, 
or  to  the  chief. 

Enter  the  con- 
tractors :    Down 
at  head  oflSce  they 
have  been  brows- 
ing for  weeks  over  maps  of  the  route. 
They  have  measured  distances,  calcu- 
lated quantities  of  machinery  and  sup- 
plies, marked  off  the  nearness  or  re- 
moteness of  other  railroads  to  the  cen- 
tre  of   operations,    and    figured   how 
many  tens  of  thousands  of  real  money 
must  be  spent  to  freight-in  plant  and 
supplies   in   advance  of  the  working 
gangs.    Accessibility  of  a  route  is  a 


highly-involved  piece  of  calculation  in 
which  a  millionaire  contractor  may  easily 
add  a  few  millions  to  his  fortune  or 
squander  his  bank  account  down  to  the 
last  sixpence.  Of  the  latter  misfortune, 
railroad  history  cites  not  a  few  pic- 
turesque cases. 

When  the  Canadian  Northern  contract 
for  550  miles  betwen  Port  Arthur  and 
Sudbury  on  the  new  transcontinental  was 
let  to  a  single  firm,  one  of  the  stipulations 
was  that  in  a  trifle  over  two  and  a  half 
years  from  July,  1911,  a  train  should 
pass  from  end  to  end.  That  meant  one  of 
the  stiffest  undertakings  in  the  record  of 
Canadian  railroading.  The  nearest  rails, 
those  of  the  Canadian  Pacific,  from  which 
supplies  could  reach  the  route  lay  fifty  to 
one  hundred  miles  to  the  south,  except  for 
one  contact  point  of  the  Algoma  Central 
which  crossed  at  right  angles.  There  was, 
of  course,  a  Canadian  Northern  connec- 
tion at  either  end  of  the  surveyed  line, 
but  to  limit  construction  to  those  two 
points  would  have  necessitated  impossible 
delays  in  the  final  completion.  Moreover, 
in  wooded,  irregular  countries,  building 
operations  can  seldom  be  carried  on  eco- 
nomically for  more  than  fifty  miles  ahead 
of  steel;  transport  of  supplies  for  work- 
ing gangs  a  greater  distance  from  the 
new-laid  track  is  so  costly  as  to  offset  all 
other  considerations.  In  addition,  no  com- 
pany or  contractor  will  submit  to  the 
handicap  of  building  a  line  leisurely  from 
a  single  point,  if  it  can  be  attacked  by 
duplicate  outfits  in  several  sections.  To 
the  contractor  there  is  the  advantage  of 
wholesale  economies  and  to  the  company 
the  great  boon  of  ending  dead  interest- 
charges  months  or  years  in  advance  of  the 


Two   stages   ot   bridge   building  for   a   trans- 
contlnentiil    railway. 


date  achievable  under  old-fashioned  prac- 
tice. From  four  points  of  the  Canadian 
Pacific  line  to  the  south,  the  contractors 
carried  out  a  scheme  of  toting  supplies 
fifty  to  a  hundred  miles  direct  north  dur- 
ing the  dead  of  winter.  The  venture  was 
worthy  a  British  army  corps.  Through 
tangled  bush  and  bog,  an  absolutely  road- 
less country,  temporary  highways  were 
built  at  a  cost  of  a  thousand  dollars  a 
mile,  and  hundreds  of  teams  tramped  the 
long  course  upward  to  the  survey  stakes 
that  spotted  the  country  from  east  to 
west.  All  of  two  winters  they  lugged 
mammoth  machines  in  sections  through 
the  forest,  storing  up  vast  quantities  of 
food  hundreds  of  miles  in  advance  of  the 
nearest  camps  of  workers.  Commissariat, 
says  Kitchener,  is  half  the  battle.  In  rail- 
way conflict  it  is  more  than  half.  It  is  the 
contractor's  first  question-mark. 

In  construction  work  proper,  the  head 
contractor  sub-divides  his  undertaking 
into  four,  five,  or  ten-mile  sections  accord- 
ing to  the  outfits  owned  by  the  lesser  ten- 
derers. Seldom  does  a  contractor  handle 
with  his  own  outfit  more  than  a  few  hun- 
dred miles.  Prices  are  gauged  as  "piece 
work"  entirely  and  paid  for  by  the  cubic 
yard.  Thus,  rock  cutting  enjoys  a  special 
high  quotation  which  tapers  down  through 
such  classifications  as  mixed  rock,  shale, 
earth  and  sand. 

THE  FIRST  morning's  WORK. 

With  gangs  of  navvies,  time-keepers, 
foremen,  cooks,  steam-shovels,  Mexican 
mules,  and  a  babble  of  foreig:n  tongues, 
the  whistle  blows  for  the  first  morning's 
work.  The  right-of-way  stands  cleared  of 
trees  and  brush  to  its  full  width.  Guide 
stakes  indicating 
the  engineer's  es- 
timate for  exca- 
V  a  t  i  o  n  or  for 
height  have  al- 
ready been  placed 
in  position  mile 
upon  mile.  The 
big  steam  shovels 
are  wheeled  into 
position.  The 
scoop  takes  a  shy 
at  the  first  clod 
— and  the  tour- 
ney is  on  in  dead- 
ly earnest.  Exca- 
vation is  the  first 
duty  and  provides 
most  of  the  ma- 
terial for  bank 
filling.  In  mod- 
ern operations  the 
steam  shovel  is 
the  great  econo- 
mizer of  labor, 
but  the  pick  and 
shovel  brigade 
continues  indispensable.  Hillocks  of 
earth  or  mixed  rock  are  pared  down 
like  cheese,  depressions  are  bridged 
with  wooden  trestles  or  filled  in  with 
earth,  until  the  contortioning  crea- 
ture of  the  first  surveyor  is  subdued 
and  flattened  off  like  a  million  bil- 
liard tables  struck  end  to  end.  For 
the  deeper  valleys  necessitating 
sometimes    the    crossing    of    wide 
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rivers,  the  contractor  fur- 
nishes bridge  foundations, 
but  the  steel  bridges  them- 
selves are  erected  by  the 
manufacturers  under  su- 
pervision of  the  company's 
engineers. 

With  the  excavating,  the 
bank  filling  and  the  grad- 
ing finished  up,  we  have  a 
fairly  good  impression  of 
the  "first  storey"  of  a  rail- 
road line.  Now  arrives  the 
track-laying  machine,  an 
ugly,  noisy  splurging  mass 
thqt  tosses  off  two  miles 
pel*  iiay  of  parallel  rails — 
just  about  as  fast  as  nav- 
vies can  strew  the  wooden 
ties  beneath  its  feet. 
Quickly  as  new  rails  are 
bolted  to  the  ties,  the  ma- 
chine plods  forward  to  the 
extreme  end  of  the  track, 
spins  out  two  more  rails, 
and  so  the  mad  race  goes 
from  dawn  to  dark. 

Back  a  few  miles  on  the 
still  tingling  steel,  with  rattling  chains 
and  whirling  drums,  the  ballasting  train 
spreads  a  binding  of  rock  and  earth  in  the 
interstices,  so  that  swaying  moguls  may 
pound  across  at  sixty-an-hour  and  leave 
the  road  without  a  scar. 

WHY   COST   IS   so    HIGH. 

Simultaneous  with  track-laying  and 
ballasting,  the  contractors  fence  the 
right-of-way,  erect  the  telegraph  poles 
and  wires,  leaving  to  the  company  the 
construction  of  tanks,  roundhouses  and 
stations.  When  one  considers  how  many 
processes  enter  into  one  little  mile  of  rail- 
road, how  enormous  the  expenditure  of 
labor,  how  relentless  the  appetite  for  sup- 
plies and  more  supplies,  little  wonder  that 
$35,000  to  $50,000  disappears  with  every 
mile,  or  that  $60,000  to  $70,000  gets  into 
limbo  for  every  1,760  yards  of  progress 
in  the  mountains. 

This  is  a  new  age  of  railroad  building. 
Keener  standards  of  traflfic  require  de- 
veloped theories  of  engineering.  It  used  to 
be  that  folks  stood  open-mouthed  to  see 
twenty  loaded  freight  cars  hitched  to  one 
sweating  locomotive.  Nowadays  the  mo- 
guls thunder  through  with  100  cars,  or 
5,000  tons  of  backward  pull.  The  advant- 
age of  superseding  the  five  engines  and 
twenty  cars  each  with  one  mogul  and  its 
train  of  100  cars  is  self-evident.  The 
displacement  of  four  train  crews  is  only 
a  contributory  item.  To  get  the  5,000-ton 
caravan  between  Winnipeg  and  Quebec 
would  be  impossible  on  any  but  the  finest 
standard  of  construction ;  it  would  balk 
at  probably  fifty  grades  on  the  first  thou- 
sand miles  and  worry  the  traffic  manage- 
ment with  continual  calls  for  assistance. 

FLATTENING    OUT    THE    KINKS. 

So  the  hundred-car  train  has  to  be  pre- 
ceded by  a  decided  reduction  of  grades 
from  end  to  end  of  the  road.  The  phrase 
"reduced  grades"  sounds  very  simple,  but 
the  problems  underlying  it  have  piled  ex- 
tra millions  of  cost  for  every  enterprising 
company  in  America.    Commonly  in  the 


earlier  days,  and  indeed  on  many  lines  at 
the  present  time,  grades  ran  from  one  to 
one  and  a  half  per  cent,  and  track  curva- 
ture was  permitted  to  reach  ten  or  twelve 
degrees.  The  Canadian  Northern  has 
held  its  gradients  down  to  four-tenths  of 
one  per  cent.,  and  the  curvature  to  from 
four  to  six  degrees.  In  street  parlance, 
it  means  that  the  "kinks"  in  the  railroad 
a  few  years  back  have  been  flattened  out, 
sometimes  at  enormous  cost,  and  "slopes" 
have  been  made  so  gentle  that  any  engine 
capable  of  starting  its  train  on  level 
ground  can  climb  with  ease  from  Atlantic 
to  Pacific.  What  such  a  feat  means  to  the 
economical  hauling  of  freight  is  simpler  to 
comprehend  than  were  the  problems 
which  first  had  to  be  solved  by  the  sur- 
vey and  construction  engineers.  To  cite 
one  radical  change  in  modern  railroad 
building  made  necessary  by  low  gradient 
standards:  25,000  to  35,000  cubic  yards 
of  embankment  per  mile  are  required  for 
the  high-class  road  of  to-day  where  seven 
or  eight,  or  ten  thousand  yards  sufficed 
to  bear  up  the  traffic  and  meet  all  de- 
mands of  a  few  years  ago. 

Perplexing  as  some  engineering  difficul- 
ties in  mountain  work  may  prove,  exas- 
peration seldom  faces  a  railway  builder 
until  he  comes  to  a  sink  hole.  As  fre- 
quently happens,  a  railway  is  built  across 
a  stretch  of  meadow  which  bears  all  the 
usual  tests  and  is  endorsed  as  the  best 
route.   Trains  may  run  over  it  for  years, 


until  one  day  the  embank- 
ment is  increased  to  eli- 
minate a  grade  and,  under 
the  increased  strain,  the 
surface  of  the  meadow 
caves  in.  Then  we  have 
that  phenomenon  of  a  sink 
hole  which  no  railway  en- 
gineer likes  to  anticipate. 
I  have  known  80,000  cubic 
yards  of  rock  to  be  dump- 
ed into  a  hundred  and 
fifty  feet  of  bog  before  it 
gave  signs  of  filling  up. 
The  reason,  of  course,  is 
that  we  had  unwittingly 
carried  our  line  across  a 
relatively  thin  surface 
above  an  underground 
lake.  When  the  sink  hole 
appears,  the  only  recourse 
is  to  fill  it  up,  for  the  lo- 
cation of  the  line  cannot 
very  well  be  altered  at  that 
stage,  even 
if  a  thou- 
s  a  n  d  car- 
loads must 
b  e  poured 
in  b  e  f  0  r  e 
the  track 
finds  itself 
on  a  solid 
foundation. 
The  con- 
stant effort 
to  minimize 
our  depend- 
en  c  e  on 
manual  la- 
bor by  the 
use  of  ma- 
chinery has  been  to  some  degree  suc- 
cessful, but  the  savings  thereby  accomp- 
lished have  not  at  all  kept  pace  with  the 
higher  demands  for  wages  and  supplies. 
One  might  think  that  with  the  increase 
of  pay-sheets  the  railways  would  be  the 
gainers  in  greater  efficiency,  but  exactly 
the  opposite  has  proved  true.  The  men 
who  are  getting  $2.25  to-day  are  actually 
giving  a  smaller  return  of  service  than 
they  did  on  the  $1.50  scale  of  ten  years 
ago.  Lack  of  qualified  labor  has  been  a 
sore  aggravation  to  the  railway  builder 
these  many  years.  In  the  first  days  of  the 
Canadian  Pacific  and  in  the  beginnings 
of  the  Canadian  Northern,  the  heavy  im- 
migration of  Irish  and  Scotch  and 
Swedes  solved  the  labor  problem  to  the 
railway  man's  satisfaction.  Such  men  are 
unprocurable  to-day,  having  gravitated 
to  occupations  offering  higher  rewards. 
In  their  place  have  come  southern  Euro- 
peans, a  distinctly  inferior  physical  and 
mental  type,  but  they  are  the  best  that 
offer  and  in  the  absence  of  automatic  de- 
vices must  be  employed  in  tens  of  thou- 
sands. 


Wireless  messages  were  exchanged  be- 
tween President  Wilson  and  the  Emperor 
of  Germany  on  June  19,  1914.  The  dis- 
tance spanned  by  the  wireless  waves  is 
estimated  at  4,062%  miles. 
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At   her   elbow    the   tele- 
phone     rang      shrilly. 
Mechanically      Madelyn 
took     down     the 
receiver.     Almost 
with     the     first 
sentence   I    could 
see    her    features 
.>■  contract. 


By  HUGH  C.  WEIR 

4 — The  Bullet  From  Nowhere 

Illustrated  by  MARY  V.  HUNTER 

EDITOR'S  NOTE. — The  Madelyn  Mack  aeries  has  proven 
one  of  the  most  pronounced  magazine  successes  of  the  year. 
Original,  entertaining,  subtle,  these  stories  are  the  best  detective 
fiction  offered  to  the  public.  Next  month  the  series  will  reach  a 
climax  in  "The  Purple  Thumb,"  undoubtedly  the  best  story  of 
the  lot  and  one  of  the  most  intense  and  m/ystifying  detective 
stories  ever  written.  "The  Purple  Thumb"  is  a  masterpiece  run- 
ning over  10,000  words  in  length — and  every  sentence  full  of 
absorbing  interest. 


LOUDER  and  louder,  as  though  the 
musician  had  abandoned  himself  to 
the  wild  spirit  of  his  crashing  cli- 
max, the  pealing  strains  of  the  "storm 
scene"  from  "William  Tell"  rolled  out 
from  the  keys  of  the  mahogany  piano, 
through  the  closed  doors  of  Homer 
Hendricks'  ,  music-room,  and  down  the 
stairs  to  the  waiting  group  below. 

The  slender,  white  fingers  of  the 
musician  quivered  with  feverish  energy. 
Into  his  thin,  pale  face,  white  with  the 
pa'lor  of  midnight  studies,  crept  two  dull 
sp'''^  of  hectic  color.  His  eyes  glistened 
with  the  gleam  of  the  inspired  artist,  who 
behin^  the  printed  music  sees  the  soul  oi 
the  composer. 

Save  only  for  his  short,  pompadored 
red  hair,  bristling  above  his  forehead  like 
a  stiff,  wiry  brush,  and  his  chin,  too 
square  and  stubborn  for  a  dreamer. 
Homer  Hendricks,  who  made  the  law  his 
profession  and  music  his  recreation,  pre- 
sented all  of  the  characteristics  of  the 
picturesque  genius. 

The  group  in  the  library  had  crowded 
close  to  the  hall  door,  as  though  fearing 
to  miss  a  note  in  the  rolling  climax  from 
the  piano  abo^- ;.  Montague  Weston,  toss- 
ing his  neglected  cigarette  aside,  was  the 
first  to  break  Mc  spell. 

"He's  a  won  ler!"  he  breathed. 

The  girl  in  white  at  his  elbow  glanced 


toward   him 
with    swift 
enthusiasm. 
"Doubly 
so!     To    think    that    a 
man    who    can    make 
music  like  that  is  also 
rated   as   the   leading   corporation 
lawyer  in  the  State!" 
Weston  shrugged.    "Yes,  he  calls  his 
piano  only  his  plaything." 

The  girl  lowered  her  voice.  "Is  it  true 
• — -you  know  this  is  my  first  visit  here — 
that  he  is  as  eccentric  as  we  raad  in  those 
sensational  newspaper  artlclss?" 

A  slow  smile  broke  over  Weston's  face. 
"That  depends  on  your  idea  of  eccen- 
tricity, Miss  Morrison.  Some  persons, 
for  instance,  might  deem  his  present  per- 
formance the  height  of  oddity.  Hendricks 
never  plays  except  when  he  is  alone  in 
his  own  music-room  with  the  door  closed!" 
"Really!"  The  girl's  ''"es  were  wide 
with  her  amazement. 

"And  again" — Weston  was  evidently 
anjoying  the  other's  naive  curiosity — "the 
fnct  that  Mr.  Hendricks  has  condescended 
to  'oin  our  theatre  party  to-night  sug- 
gests another  of  his  peculiarities.  I  be- 
lieve this  is  the  first  evening  in  ten  years 
thnt  he  has  left  his  piano  before  mid- 
night! But  then  this  is  a  special  occa- 
sion." 

"Hilda    Wentworth's    birthday?"    the 
girl  interjected. 
Weston  nodded. 

"All  of  the  affection  of  a  lonely  bachelor 
without  a  domestic  circle  of  his  own  is 
bound  up  in  Homer  Hendricks'  love  for 
his  niece.  And  I  happen  to  know,  Miss 
Morrison,  how  very  much  alone  such  a 
man  can    'pI" 
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At  the  wistful  note  in  Weston's  voice, 
the  vivacious  Miss  Morrison  glanced 
away  quickly. 

"I  should  not  think  that  would  apply 
to  your  case!"  she  said  lightly.  "If  all 
reports  are  true,  Monty  Weston  has  won 
almost  as  great  a  reputation  as  a  heart- 
breaker  as  he  has  as  a  trust-breaker!" 

"You  flatter  both  my  social  and  my 
legal  ability!"  Weston  laughed.  He 
glanced  at  his  watch.  "By  Jove,  it's  after 
eight!  Where  are  Hilda  and  Bob  Gray- 
son?" 

He  turned  so  suddenly  as  he  put  the 
question  that  his  companion  gazed  at  him 
in  surprise.  The  second  of  the  two  wo- 
men in  the  group,  Muriel  Thornton, 
smiled  shrewdly. 

"Hilda  went  up-stairs  a  moment  ago," 
she  volunteered.  "As  for  Bob,"  she 
paused  significantly  as  the  shadow  deep- 
ened on  Weston's  face.  "Where  is  Bob?" 
she  added  artlessly. 

The  rivalry  of  Weston  and  Grayson, 
the  struggling  young  architect,  for  the 
favors  of  Hilda  Wentworth  had  too  long 
been  a  matter  of  gossip  for  the  point  of 
the  question  to  pass  unnoticed. 

Wilkins,  the  fourth  member  of  the 
group,  essayed  an  eager  answer  in  the 
pause  that  followed. 

"Bob  had  a  business  engagement  in  his 
rooms,  I  believe,  and  left  directly  after 
dinner.  He  was  to  have  been  back  by 
eight,  though." 

Up-stairs,  the  music  still  continued. 
Homer  Hendricks  had  reached  the  finale 
of  the  overture,  and  Rossini's  majestic 
strains  were  rolling  out  with  the  sweep 
of  a  lashing  surf. 

Weston  strolled  to  the  door. 

"  'William  Tell'  is  nearing  the  end,  I 
fancy.   Listen !" 

The  speaker  was  right.  It  was  the  end 
— but  not  the  end  that  either  the  musician 
or  his  audience  were  expecting. 

Above  the  crash  of  the  music  rang  out 
the  sudden,  muffled  report  of  a  revolver! 

From  the  piano  came  a  long,  echoing 
discord,  as  though  the  player's  arm  had 
fallen  heavily  to  the  keys. 

And  then  silence — a  silence  so  intense 
that  the  low  breathing  of  the  group  in 
the  library,  stricken  suddenly  motionless, 
sounded  with  strange  distinctness! 

For  a  moment  the  quartet  stood  star- 
ing at  one  another,  helpless,  dumb,  under 
the  spell  of  an  overwhelming  bewilder- 
ment. 
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Miss  Morrison  fell  back  against  the 
wall,  panting  like  a  frightened  deer,  her 
eyes  staring  up  the  winding  stairway  as 
though  they  would  pierce  the  closed  door 
above  and  see — what? 

Of  the  two  men,  Weston  was  the 
prompter  to  act. 

Jerking  his  companion  by  the  elbow  as 
though  to  arouse  him  to  the  necessity  of 
the  situation,  he  sprang  out  of  the  door- 
way, taking  the  steps  to  the  second  floor 
two  at  a  bound. 

John  Wilkins,  glancing  hesitatingly  at 
the  women,  followed  more  slowly  at  his 
shoulder. 

From  the  end  of  the  upper  hall  came 
the  sound  of  running  steps  as  the  men 
reached  it.  A  tall,  slight,  fair-haired  girl, 
in  a  green  satin  evening  gown,  clutched 
Weston's  arm  with  a  wild,  questioning 
stare. 

For  the  first  time  Wilkins  sensed  the 
spell  of  tragedy.  In  the  girl's  eyes  was  a 
gleam  of  undisguised  terror. 

"The  shot?"  she  burst  out.  "It  came 
from—" 

Weston  nodded  shortly,  even  curtly,  as 
he  jerked  his  head  toward  the  door  of  the 
music-room,  still  closed,  and  followed  the 
motion  with  a  quick  step.  Wilkins 
reached  forward  and  touched  the  girl's 
shoulder  awkwardly. 

"Don't  you  think  I  had  better  escort 
you  below,  Miss  Wentworth?" 

The  girl  shook  off  his  fingers  im- 
patiently. 

Weston's  hand  was  on  the  knob  of  the 
music-room  door.  He  turned  it  abruptly. 
A  puzzled  frown  swept  his  face,  and  he 
turned  it  again  more  violently.  The  door 
was  locked. 

Hilda  Wentworth  darted  to  his  side, 
teanng  his  hand  away  almost  fiercely  and 
beating  the  panels  sharply  with  her 
knuckles. 

"Uncle!    Uncle!    It  is  I,  Hilda!" 
The  silence  was  unbroken. 
The  girl  redoubled  her  ef- 
forts, tearing    at    the    wood 
with  her  fingers  and  raising 
her  voice  almost  to  a  shriek. 

Then  of  a  sudden 
she  stepped  back, 
turned  with  a  low, 
gasping  wail,  and 
sank  into  the  arms 
of  a  tall,  broad- 
shouldered  young 
man  with  the  build 
,of  an  athlete,  who 
sprang  up  the  stairs 
past  Wilkins'  hesi- 
tating figure  just  in 
time  to  catch  her. 

Weston  glanced  at 
the    newcomer    with    a 
swift  hardening  of  his 
lips.    "Lend  a  hand  here,  Grayson!"  he 
jerked  out.    "We've  got  to  break  in  this 
door!" 

"In  Heaven's  name,  why?" 
"No  time  for  questions,   man!"  Wes- 
ton's tones  were  curt.    "Hendricks  is  in 
there.   We  heard  a  shot.   We  don't — " 
"A  shot?" 

The  words  might  have  been  a  spur. 
The  speaker  lowered  the  body  of  the 
fainting  girl  to  the  floor,  and  sprang  to 
the  door  with  a  vigor  that  made  the  others 
stare  in  spite  of  the  tension  of  the  mo- 


ment. Poising  himself  for  an  instant,  he 
launched  his  body  toward  the  oaken 
panels.  There  was  a  sharp  splintering 
of  wood. 

Weston  muttered  a  low  cry  of  satis- 
faction and  joined  him  in  a  second  as- 
sault.   The  door  shivered  on  its  hinges. 

The  girl  on  the  floor  raised  herself  on 
her  elbow  and  watched  the  two  with  a 
white,  strained  face. 

The  men  drew  back  with  muscles  taut 
and  hurled  themselves  a  third  time  to- 
ward the  barrier. 


II. 


'T*HIS  time  the  attack  was  successful. 
-*■  The  door  fell  inward  so  abruptly  that 
they  were  thrown  to  their  knees. 

Before  they  could  rise,  a  satin-clad 
figure  sprang  past  them  from  the  hall 
and  threw  itself  with  a  cry  on  the  body  of 
a  man  in  evening  clothes,  huddled  on  the 
floor. 

Just  above  his  left  ear  showed  a  gaping 
bullet-hole,  from  which  a  thin  stream  of 
blood  was  already  trickling  down  on  to 
the  rug  beneath  him. 

His  eyes  were  fixed  in  a  ghastly  stare 
which  permitted  no  second  question  as  to 
his  condition.  Homer  Hendricks  was 
dead! 

Weston  raised  the  girl  to  her  feet  with 
the  commanding  gesture  of  a  strong- 
minded  man  in  a  sudden  emergency. 

"Hilda — Miss  Wentworth — you  must 
let  us  take  you  down-stairs.  This  is  no 
place  for  you." 

"Oh,  Uncle!  Poor  Uncle!"  sobbed  the 
girl  unheeding. 


"I8  it  fate, 

thnt   traps 


or  providence,  or  Just  nnturnlly  Devil's  Inck 
the   transgressor?"   asked   Madelyn. 


Weston  darted  a  swift  glance  around 
the  room  and  toward  the  stairs.  The  wo- 
men below  were  evidently  not  yet  aware 
of  the  situation. 

Wilkins  from  the  hall  was  surveying 
the  scene  like  a  man  in  a  nightmare,  with 
a  face  from  which  every  vestige  of  color 
had  fled. 


Grayson  was  sti  standing  by  the  shat- 
tered door,  with  his  hands  clenched  as 
though  in  a  quick,  nervous  spasm. 

At  Weston's  words  he  approached  the 
girl  with  an  added  sentence  of  entreaty. 
She  nodded  dully,  flashed  a  last,  de- 
spairing glance  at  the  body  on  the  floor, 
and  suffered  him  to  take  her  arm  without 
resistance. 

There  was  a  certain  suggestion  of  in- 
timacy in  the  action,  which  brought  a 
sudden  scowl  to  Weston's  features,  as  he 
said  crisply: 

"Of  course,  Grayson,  you  will  explain  to 
the  ladies.  As  for  the  rest  of  it,  you  had 
better  have  them  remain  until — " 

"The  police?"  Grayson  finished  inquir- 
ingly.   "Shall  I  telephone?" 

Weston  hesitated,  with  a  glance  at 
Wilkins.  The  latter  was  still  maintaining 
his  position  in  the  doorway  as  though 
fearing  to  enter. 

"The  police?"  he  repeated  huskily.  His 
eyes  were  riveted  on  the  body  of  Hend- 
ricks as  though  held  by  a  magnet.  "I — I 
suppose  so.   This  is  awful,  gentlemen!" 

The  attitude  of  the  three  men  in  the 
face  of  the  sudden  tragedy  was  curiously 
suggestive  of  their  characters — Weston, 
with  the  crisply  directing  demeanor  of  the 
man  accustomed  to  leadership;  Grayson, 
frankly  bewildered,  with  his  attention 
centered  on  the  girl's  distress  rather  than 
the  harsher  features  of  the  situation; 
Wilkins,  passively  content  to  allow  an- 
other to  direct  his  actions. 

Hilda  Wentworth  gathered  up  her 
skirts  and  gently  released  herself  from 
Grayson's  hand. 

In  her  face  was  a 
forced  calmness,  to  a 
close  observer  mere 
expressive  of  inward 
suffering  than   even 
hei"  first  outburst  of 
^rief. 
As  Grayson  made 
a   move   to   fol- 
low    her,     she 
turned    with    a 
low  sentence.  "I 
would    prefer 
that  you   stay 
here.  Bob!" 
Her  inflection, 
and  the  glance  which 
accompanied         i  t, 
brought    another 
swiftly-veiled    scowl 
to  Weston's  face.  He 
.■itrode  to  the  end  of 
the  room  and  did  not 
turn    until    Wilkins 
had  led  Miss  Went- 
worth to  the  stairs. 
Grayson,    in     the 
center  of  the  apart- 
ment,   had    dug    his 
hands  into  his  trou- 
sers-pockets and  was 
watching  him   curi- 
ously.   "A   beastly   bad  business,   Bob!" 
Weston  spoke  nervously,  in  odd  contrast 
to  his  former  curt  tones.   Grayson  jerked 
his   head   almost   imperceptibly   towards 
the  motionless  body  on  the  carpet. 
"What  on  earth  made  him  do  it?" 
"Him  do  it?"    There  was  an  obvious 
note    of    surprise    in    Weston's    voice. 
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"Heavens,  Bob,  can't  you  see  it's  not — 

not  that?" 

'   Grayson  recoiled  as  from  a  blow. 

"Not  suicide?"  His  tone  raised  itself 
with  a  shrill  suddenness.  "Why,  man,  it 
must  be!  You  don't  mean,  you  can't 
mean — " 

Weston  lifted  his  eyebrows  questionly. 
"Do  men  shoot  themselves  without  a 
weapon.  Bob?" 

Grayson  sprang  abruptly  past  the 
form  of  Homer  Hendricks,  and  turned 
his  eyes  fiercely  across  the  adjacent 
stretch  of  carpet. 

Weston  watched  him  somberly. 

"Are  you  convinced?"  he  queried  at 
length. 

Grayson  pushed  back  the  only  chair  in 
that  end  of  the  room,  saw  that  it  concealed 
nothing,  and  then,  seizing  an  end  of  the 
elaborately  carved  piano,  in  front  of 
which  the  body  of  the  dead  man  rested, 
tugged  until  he  forced  it  an  inch  from  the 
wall.  His  eyes  swept  the  crack  thus 
exposed,  and  he  stepped  back  with 
a  gesture  of  bewilderment. 

"Have  you  found  it?"  Weston 
ventured.  There  was  the  barest 
trace  of  a  sneer  in  his  voice. 

Grayson  sprang  across  at  him 
and  clutched  his  shoulder. 

"The  weapon,  man!  Where  is  it? 
it  must  be  here!" 

Weston  glanced  at  the  other's  flushed 
features  calmly. 

"I  told  you.  Bob,  there  was  none.  Or, 
perhaps,  you  think  that  a  dead  man  can 
rise 'to  his  feet  and  toss  the  gun  that  has 
ended  his  life  out  of  the  window?" 

"The  window?"  Grayson  muttered. 
Weston's  sneer  escaped  him. 

Darting  to  the  three  windows  of  the 
music-room,  he  flung  back  the  drawn  cur- 
tains of  each  in  turn.  They  were  all 
locked,  and  neither  the  glass  nor  the  cur- 
tains showed  a  mark  of  disturbance. 

Weston  followed  his  movements  with 
folded  arms. 

."There  is  still  the  door.  Bob.  And 
remember  that  is  the  only  other  possible 
exit."  He  hesitated.  "If  you  will  take  the 
trouble  to  raise  it  from  the  floor,  you  will 
discover  a  fact  which  I  learned  some  min- 
utes ago.  The  key  was  turned  from  the 
ivside  and  not  from  the  outside!" 

Grayson  glanced  at  the  other  for  a  long 
moment  in  silence;  then,  stepping  across 
the  carpet  wtih  the  resolution  of  a  man 
determined  to  accept  only  the  evidence 
of  his  own  eyes,  he  raised  the  shattered 
panels  until  the  lock  was  exposed. 

The  key,  bent  by  the  force  of  the  fall, 
was  still  firmly  fixed  on  the  inward  side 
of  the  door! 

Grayson  rose  from  his  knees  like  a 
man  groping  in  a  brain-whirling  maze. 

"Sit  down.  Bob!"  Weston  pushed 
across  a  chair  and  forced  the  other  into 
Jt-^^"We've  got  to  face  this  thing  coolly." 

"Coolly!"  Grayson's  voice  rose  almost 
to  a  hysterical  laugh.  "Good  Heavens! 
Are  you  a  man  or  a  machine?  You  tell 
me  that  Hendricks  did  not  kill  himself—" 

"Could  not!"  Weston  corrected 
level  tone. 

"And  now,"  Grayson  burst  on  unheed- 
ing, "you  show  me  that  he  was  not—" 

"Murdered!"  Weston  completed  calm- 
ly. "That  is  where  you  are  wrong.  I  have 
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shown  you  no  such  inference!" 

Grayson  passed  his  hand  wearily  over 
his  brow. 

"We  are  not  dealing  with  spirits,  man ! 
You  forget  that  the  windows  are  fastened, 
the  door  locked—" 

"I  forget  nothing ! "  said  Weston  coldly. 

Grayson  kicked  back  his  chair  im- 
patiently. "Then,  if  Hendricks'  murderer 
has  not  vanished  into  thin  air,  how — " 

"That,  my  dear  boy,"  said  Weston  soft- 
ly, "is  a  question  which  these  gentlemen 
may  be  able  to  answer  for  us!" 

As  he  spoke,  he  motioned  toward  the 
hall. 

Wilkins  had  appeared  at  the  head  of 
the  stairs  with  two  newcomers,  both  of 
whom  were  obviously  policemen,  although 
only  one  was  in  uniform. 

Wilkins  paused  awkwardly  at  the  door, 
with  his  hand  on  the  shoulder  of  the  man 
in  civilian  clothes. 

"Lieutenant  Perry,  of  headquarters," 
he  announced  formally,  "Mr.  Weston  and 
Mr.  Grayson!" 

Weston  extended  his  hand  with  a 
subtle  suggestion  of  deference  which 
brought  a  gratified  flush  to  the  officer's 
face. 

He  was  a  short,  stocky,  round-headed 
man  with  all  of  the  evidences  of  the  stub- 
born police  bulldog,  although  the  sugges- 
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tion  of  any  pronounced  mental  ability  was 
lacking. 

His  eyes  swept  the  body  of  the  dead 
man  and  the  details  of  the  room  with 
professional  stoicism.  Motioning  to  his 
companion,  he  knelt  over  Hendricks' 
stiffening  form. 

"Bullet  entered  at  the  left  ear,"  he 
muttered.  "Death  probably  instantane- 
ous!" He  straightened  with  the  conven- 
tional police  frown.  "Where's  the  weapon, 
gentlemen?" 

Grayson  was  silent,  content  that  Wes- 
ton should  act  as  spokesman.  The  latter 
flung  out  his  hands. 

"We  thought  you  could  find  it  for  us!" 
he     answered     shortly. 
"Then  you  have  not 
found  it?"  There  was  a 
flash  of  suspicion  in  the 
lieutenant's  voice. 
"We  have  not!" 
The  lieutenant  jotted 
down  a   scrawling  line 
/     in  his  note-book. 
/  "Are    we    to    believe 

/        this  murder,  then?"  he 
rasped. 

"I  should  prefer  that 
you  draw  your  own  con- 
clusions, lieutenant!" 

For  an  instant  the 
officer's  pencil  was 
poised  in  the  air,  then  he 
closed  his  note-book  with  a 
jerk,  thrust  his  pencil  into  his 
pocket,  and  walked  quickly  to 
the  closed  windows,  and  then 
to  the  door.  A  growing  cold- 
ness was  apparent  in  every 
movement. 

"Help  me  here,  Burke!"  he 
snapped  to  his  subordinate. 
"Stand  back,  gentlemen!"  he 
continued  with  almost  a  growl 
as  Weston  made  a  motion  as 
though  to  assist. 
The  next  moment  the  broken  door  was 
raised  slowly  back  against  the  wall.  The 
lieutenant's  eyes  fell  on  the  lock  with  the 
twisted  key.  With  a  grimness  he  did  not 
attempt  to  conceal  he  whirled  on  the  two 
men  behind  him. 

"What  kind  of  a  yarn  are  you  trying  to 
give  me?"  His  hand  pointed  first  to  the 
locked  door  and  then  to  the  fastened  win- 
dows. "Do  you  think  I  was  born  yester- 
day? Come,  gents,  out  with  the  truth!" 
"The  truth?"  said  Weston  curtly. 
The  lieutenant  bristled.  "Just  so — and 
the  sooner  you  let  me  have  it  the  better 
for  all  parties  concerned!  First  you  tell 
me  there  is  no  weapon,  and  would  have 
me  infer  that  Mr.  Hendricks  did  not  kill 
himself.  Then  I  find  that  the  room  is 
locked  as  tight  as  a  drum  and  there  is 
no  possible  way  for  any  one  else  to  have 
fired  the  shot — and  escape.  Do  you  think 
I  am  blind?  You  are  either  covering  up 
the  fact  of  suicide,  or  trying  to  shield  the 
murderer!" 

Lieutenant  Perry  paused,  quite  out  of 
breath,  with  his  face  very  red  and  his 
right  hand  clenched  with  the  violence  of 
his  emotions. 

The  turn  of  affairs  was  so  abrupt  and 
unexpected  that  Grayson  stood  speechless. 
Weston  had  made  an  angry  step  forward, 
Cintinued  on  Page  113. 


Canadian  Women   in   the  Arts 


The  Third  Article  of  a 
Series 

By  MADGE   MacBETH 


Jnliette   Gauthier.     Her   debut   mafle 
sensation   In  Florence. 


great 


IT  is  with  pardonable  pride  that  we 
thrust  our  thumbs  into  our  national 
waistcoat  armholes  and  distend  our 
national  chest,  when  we  cast  our  eyes 
over  Lhe  list  of  names  which  deservedly 
come  under  this  heading.  In  the  field  of 
literature  and  art,  on  the  stage — concert 
operatic  and  dramatic — we  have  our 
representatives,  many  of  them  so  inter- 
nationally famous  that  they  are  claimed 
by  the  world  at  large,  and  it  is  forgotten 
to  give  Canada  the  credit  for  being  the 
country  of  their  birth. 

We,  also,  have  several  prominent  wo- 
men who,  though  born  elsewhere,  have 
adopted  Canada,  and  have  been  adopted 
by  her;  and  who  shall  say  they  are  not 
Canadians? 

A   LOVER   OF    NATURE. 

Mary  Evelyn  Wrinch  is  one.  She  was 
born  in  England,  but  came  to  Canada 
some  twenty-five  years  ago,  settling  in 
Toronto.  She  studied  there  and  then  went 
back  to  London  to  attend  the  Grosvenor 
Art  School  under  Walter  Donne.  She  also 
studied  miniature  painting  and  went  for 
several  months  to  the  Continent  to  work. 

Her  love  of  everything  beautiful  in  na- 
ture expresses  itself  on  her  canvases. 
She  has  a  charming  little  home  in  the 
Lake  of  Bays  and  when  not  actually  at 
her  easel,  she  is  paddling  about  the  lake 
drinking  in  the  natural  wonders  on  every 
side.  Suddenly,  out  will  come  materials; 
she  will  "make  a  few  notes"  of  cloud 
effects,  of  purply  shadows  on  the  still, 
warm  water,  or  of  winking  lights  on  the 
trees.  Then  she  can  hardly  wait  to  get 
home,  to  work. 

Her  cottage,  which  she 
says  was  built  around  a  per- 
fectly adorable  rough  stone 
fire-place,  is  attractive  to  all 
sorts  and  conditions  of  crea- 
tures. One  summer,  she  had 
her  front  steps  literally 
chewed  away  by  a  ground 
hog,  which  could  not  absent 
itself  from  the  vicinity,  and 


Madame     Franz     Knoote     (Eva     Gauthler),    a 
famous  singer  who  has  toured  the  world. 


birds  of  all  descriptions  seem  to  consider 
the  place  their  very  own.  Miss  Wrinch 
was  elected  a  member  of  the  O.S.A.  in 
1901  and  possibly  the  best  known  of  her 
works  hanging  in  the  National  Art  Gal- 
lery is  the  "Mill  Race,"  bought  by  the 
Adisory  Arts  Council  in  1909. 

Mary  Heister  Reid  is  another  artist 
who  had  adopted  Canada.  Her  flower 
studies  are  well  known  and  Chrysanthe- 
mums, presented  by  the  R.C.A.  to  the 
Gallery,  is  one  of  her  most  delightful 
pieces  of  wol-k. '  Mrs.  Reid  has  the  dis- 
tinction of  adding  A. R.C.A.  to  her  name, 
being  elected  to  that  body  in  '96.  She  was 
born  in  Pennsylvania  but  came  to  Can- 
ada in  1886  and  made  her  home  for  some 
years  in  Wingham,  Ont. 

Laura  Muntz  is  also  an  A. R.C.A.,  and 
was  born  in  our  Mother  Country,  but  she 
came  to  Canada  when  a  very  small  child, 
and  is  as  surely  ours  as  though  she  had 
been  born  in  Montreal.  Her  work  was 
awarded  honorable  mention  in  the  Paris 
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•  Madame     Irene     Pinvloska — a     brilliant 
Canadian  prima  donna. 

Salon  of  1895,  won  the  silver  medal  at 
the  Pan-American  Exposition,  and  a 
bronze  medal  at  the  Louisiana  Purchase 
Exhibition  held  at  St.  Louis. 

INTERPRETER   OF   TREES. 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  McGillivray  Knowles, 
A. R.C.A.,  has  been  spoken  of  as  an  in- 
terpreter of  trees,  and  one  whose  work 
proves  that  trees  have  spirits.  Like  Mrs. 
Reid,  she  has  the  joy  of  working  with  a 
talented  husband,  a  critic  and  adviser. 
Both  she  and  her  husband  are  particular- 
ly sympathetic  to  budding  artists,  and 
always  ready  to  hold  out  a  helping  or  a 
guiding  hand.  Mrs.  Knowles  was  born  in 
Ottawa,  and  has  made  many  beautiful 
miniatures. 

THE    WORK   OF   FLORENCE   CARLYLE. 

Anyone  who  has  visited  the  Gallery  in 
Ottawa  will  remember  the  large  canvas 
entitled  "Gray  and  Gold,"  by  Florence 
Carlyle. 

The  story  of  her  climb  into  an  enviable 
position  in  the  artistic  world  should  in- 
spire any  who  may  be  prone  to  lay  down 
their  tools  and  grow  discouraged.  To  be- 
gin at  the  beginning,  she  was  born  in 
Gait,  her  father,  a  nephew  of  Thomas 
Carlyle,  inheriting  much  of  the  clever- 
ness and  the  abstraction  of  that  erratic 
genius.  He  was  a  public  school  teacher 
and  moved  to  Woodstock,  where  the  young 
artist  grew  up.  But  there  was  a  large 
family,  and  school-teaching  is  not  con- 
ducive to  luxurious  living.  Most  of  what 
surplus  there  was  went  toward  the  edu- 
cation of  the  boys,  old  Dr.  Carlyle  con- 
sidering that  girls  could  ac- 

quire  what  was  necessary  in 

the  practical  performance 
of  domestic  duties.  But  so 
determined  was  Florence  to 
study  art,  that  she  gave 
painting  lessons,  when  as 
she,  herself,  confesses,  she 
did  not  know  the  first  thing 
about  it!  This  is  rather  an 
exaggeration,    for    she    al- 
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view  of 
Mary 
Evelyn 
Wrlnch 
at    work    and 
at    play. 


ways  knew  some- 
thing about  it.  The 
main  thing  is,  how- 
ever, that  she  saved 
up  enough  money 
to  take  her  to  Paris, 
and  by  dint  of  rig^id 
economy  she 
stayed  there  four 
years.  She  came 
back  to  Canada,  af- 
t  e  r  exhibiting  in 
the  Paris  Salon 
several  times,  and 
opened  a  studio 
first  in  London, 
Ont,  then  Toronto 
and  then  New 
York,  doing  por- 
traits mostly.  She 
had  an  amusing  ex- 
perience in  the  lat- 
ter place  when  two 
men  came  to  her 
studio  one  day  to 
give  an  order  for 
work,  and  thought 
her  another  artist 
entirely.  But  she 
got  the  work.  About 
that  time,  a  well- 
known  picture  deal- 
er, who  felt  as 
though  he  had  "dis- 
covered her,  offered  her  a  "one  man  ex- 
hibition" in  his  gallery.  He  wanted  about 
forty  canvases,  and  she  could  not  meet 
the  demand,  having  sold  most  of  what  she 
had  on  hand. 

Lean  years  followed;  it  looked  almost 
as  though  a  fine  career  would  be  nipped 
in  the  bud.  Miss  Carlyle  was  called  home 
to  Woodstock  owing  to  illness  of  a  mem- 
ber of  her  family,  and  there  she  lived  for 
a  long  time,  working  against  the  most 
crushing  odds.  Her  studio  was  a  corner 
of  the  barn,  lighted  by  two  windows 
which  let  in  rain  as  well  as  sun.  Chickens 
used  to  walk  about  the  floor,  and  in  win- 
ter a  small  stove  alternately  scorched  it- 
self into  a  livid  red,  or  went  dead  black. 
The  cook  had  an  irritating  way  of  inter- 
rupting a  delicate  bit  of  work  by  an- 
nouncing that  there  were  no  potatoes  for 
dinner  or  that  she  couldn't  wash  with- 
out soap. 

Finally,  poor  health  made  a  rest  im- 
perative; she  dropped  everything  in  a 
measure,  and  went  to  England.  There 
she  discovered  a  picturesque  little  cot- 
tage and  picked  up  lost  strength.  She 
never  sits  to  work;  says  it  is  impossible 
for  her.  She  stands  hours  at  a  canvas 
if  the  mood  is  upon  her ;  but  she  does  not 
wait  for  a  mood,  to  get  to  work.  A  cer- 
tain amount  is  done  every  day,  even 
though  it  has  to  be  a  painted  out  on  the 
morrow.  The  picture  which  won  the 
Osborne  prize,  was  done  in  a  day!  For 
weeks  Florence  Carlyle  had  tried  to  coax 
an  inspiration  for  the  work;  nothing 
came — nothing  of  worth.  Finally,  on 
the  very  last  day,  she  accomplished  what 
another  would  have  required  a  week  to 
do.  The  critics  were  unanimous  in 
awarding  the  prize;  there  was  only  a 
little  discussion  as  to  whether  or  not  it 
should  be  given  outside  the  States. 


Mary 
Wrlnch't 
beautiful 
(•ottase  at 
Britannia, 
Lake  of  Bays. 


DEPICTER  OF  CHILDREN 

If  children  ever  looked  at  the  signatures 
which  decorate  the  corners  of  the  pic- 
tures they  study  with  such  delight,  they 
would  be  familiar  with  the  name  of 
Estelle  M.  Kerr.  Perhaps  they  are;  per- 
sonally, I  was  satisfied  with  the  picture 
of  the  princess  with  golden  curls,  when  I 
was  a  child.  The  illustrator  was  as  se- 
parate from  it,  as  I  was  from  the  prin- 
cess. 

Miss  Kerr  insists  that  she  has  had  an 
unpicturesque  career.  There's  a  bad 
pun  and  a  fib  to  begin  with!  She  has 
made  pictures  (and  puns,  too,  for  all  I 
know)  ever  since  she  was  a  youngster. 
She  first  turned  her  attention  to  •^''"  il- 


Bstelle  Kerr,  an   artist  who  Is  best  In   her 
drawings  of  child  life. 


lustrating  of  chil- 
dren's books  while 
studying  art  in 
New  York.  But,  a.s 
is  almost  invari- 
ably the  case,  she 
did  not  meet  with 
rousing  reception.? 
from  art  editors. 
She  says  that  many 
a  day,  portfolio  of 
drawings  under 
arm,  she  has 
tramped  down  t^^vn 
to  submit  her  work, 
only  to  fall  into  a 
blue  funk  on  the 
"''itorial  doorstep 
and  turn  back!  A* 
last,  one  fine,  luclcy 
morning,  she  got  an 
order  to  illustrate  a 
story  for  a  c  h  i  1- 
dren's  syndicate. 
The  drawing  ap- 
peared simultane- 
ously in  several 
American  n  e  w  s- 
papers,  and  for  it 
the  illustrator  re- 
ceived the  truly 
staggering  sum  of 
two  dollars! 
Heigho,  for  the 
road   to  fame   and  wealth! 

On  the  strength  of  this  affluence.  Miss 
Kerr  went  to  Paris,  and  stayed  two  years 
but,  by  her  own  very  frank  admission, 
she  did  not  find  the  atmosphere  conducive 
to  commercial  art ;  Paris  has  lots  of  other 
sides  than  the  much-idealized  Latin 
Quarter.  So  she  devoted  herself  largely 
to  life-drawing  and  painting.  It  was 
some  time  after  her  return  to  Toronto 
that  she  seriously  took  up  illustrating  as 
a  profession.  One  of  the  most  appreci- 
ated of  her  works  is  "A  Child's  Garden 
of  Stories,"  both  written  and  illustrated 
by  herself.  She  has  contributed  con- 
stantly to  the  St.  Nicholas,  and,  in  fact, 
all  the  leading  periodicals  which  use 
children's  material.  I  remember  meeting 
her  at  a  tea  once,  at  which  our  hostess 
introduced  her  as  "the  lady  what  writes 
and  explains  what  she  writes,  both  at 
one  and  the  same  time,  together!"  Of 
course,  everybody  laughed,  but  I  was 
vastly  impressed. 

Miss  Kerr  is  best  in  her  drawings  of 
child  life  and  she  handles  her  pen  and 
crayon  best;  she  has  a  good  feeling  for 
design  and  has  done  a  great  number  of 
individual  book  plates.  Also  many  pos- 
ters and  magazine  covers,  but  she  leans 
toward  painting,  I  fancy,  and  will  de- 
vote more  and  more  of  her  time  to  that 
fascinating  work.  If  she  gives  up  illus- 
trating entirely,  there  will  be  a  collection 
of  much  aggrieved  children,  however. 

CANADA'S  LEADING   STAR 

No   name   is   better   known   nor   morel 
beloved  than   that  of  Margaret  Anglin, 
a  study  of  whom  appeared  in  this  maga-[ 
zine   recently.    Therefore,  mere   passing| 
mention    is    now   made   of   our   favorite* 
Canadian  actress.    She  has  lately  bought| 
a  summer  home  on  Blue  Sea  Lake,  Que- 
bec, and  she  has  concluded  arrangements 
with  the  University  of  California,  where- 
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by  she  will  present  Greek  classics  at  the 
Greek  Thc:it  f  during  the  Panama-Paci- 
Cxposition. 


THE    SUCCES.--    OF    LUCILE    WATSON 

A  (Janadian  wh  im  we  do  not  get  an 
oportunity  of  seeing  as  often  as  we 
should  is  Lucile  Watson.  Fortunately  for 
her,  and  the  reverse  for  us,  she  plays 
a  long  run  in  one  of  the  leading  American 
cities,  and  does  very  little  touring. 
Lucile  Watson  was  born  in  Ottawa,  and 
was  left  motherless  at  quite  an  early 
age.  Her  mother,  having  met  with  fin- 
ancial reverses,  went  on  the  stage  and 
was  a  member  of  Rose  Coghlan's  com- 
pany at  the  time  of  hei'  death.  She  was 
heavily  insured  and  left  what  should  have 
been  a  tidy  little  sum  for  her  small  daugh- 
ter. But  a  poor  speculation  melted  it 
away  in  a  few  hours.  Lucile  Watson 
need  not  have  turned  a  hand  for  the 
purpose  of  her  own  support.  Warm- 
learted  and  generous  to  a  fault,  herself, 
she  had  friends  who  were  only  too  anxi- 
ous to  prove  their  friendship  and  take  her 
into  their  homes.  But  she  refused.  She 
took  what  little  money  she  had  and  went 
to  New  York,  to  a  dramatic  school,  con- 
vinced that  diligent  application  would 
achieve  success  for  her  in  the  long  run. 
She  did  work  hard;  and  her  success  was 
not  so  very  long  delayed.  Clyde  Fitch, 
always  on  the  lookout  for  new  talent,  dis- 
covered her,  and  gave  her  a  part  in  his 
play  called  "The  Girl  with  the  Green 
Eyes."  From  then  until  the  time  of  his 
death,  she  never  lacked  an  engagement. 
Once  he  wrote  her,  when  she  was  taking 
a  holiday  in  Ottawa:  "I  have  a  new  play, 
and  in  it  there  is  a  part  for  you.  It  is 
not  a  catty  part,  this  time,  either." 

The  budding  actress  used  to  rebel  at 
times  at  always  taking  "catty"  parts  that 
was  her  own  word  for  them  and  rather 
a  strong  word,  for  they  were,  more  cor- 
rectly, character  parts  of  an  indifferent- 
ly pleasing  nature;  and  it  was  a  tribute 
to  her  histrionic  ability  that  she  was  able 
to  play  them,  for  nothing  more  foreign 
to  her  own  disposition  could  possibly  be 
imagined. 

Speaking  briefly  of  Lucile  Watson's 
work,  she  possesses  that  rare  quality  so 
necessary  for  making  a  leading  lady 
"lead."  A  well-known  producer  once  re- 
marked that  it  was  harder  to  get  second 
ladies  than  it  was  to  get  stars,  or  words 
to  that  effect.  Her  part  is  played  with 
such  delicate  precision  that  no  effect  of 
another's  is  marred  or  shadowed.  Try 
throwing  some  one  else  into  first  place, 
consistently  and  artistically,  and  you  will 
jlearn  how  hard  it  is. 

Personally,   the  actress   under   discus- 
sion is  a  lovable,  grown-up  child,  with  a 
child's    unflagging    enthusiasm,     whole- 
souled     affection     and     tireless     energy. 
Everything  is  "a  party"  to  Lucile  Watson, 
and  she  flies  about  the  city  or  the  coun- 
try with  such  vigor  as  to  almost  sap  her 
less  energetic  friends.     She  "blows"  into 
z'^ija    room,    into    rehearsals    or    elsewhere. 
^?*!Gone  from   your  presence,    you    wonder 
-'■Jfwhat  causes  the  drabness,  the  flatness. 
'■™|     She  tells  of  a  wild  experience  she  had 
■'  last  spring  when   she  left  New  York  to 
opnd    the   week-end   with    her   hu.sband, 
-  itockliffe   Fellows    (also  of  Ottawa),   in 
""■i  Atlantic    City.      She    was   caught    in    a 


Florence    Cnrlyle    and    a    view    of    her    artistic 
home    ill    England. 


paralyzing  blizzard  in  Philadelphia  on 
her  return,  and  found  that  she  could  not 
make  the  performance  on  Monday  night. 
And  things  looked  black  for  Tuesday,  too. 
However,  after  holding  the  curtain,  she 
did  appear  on  the  second  day  much  to 
everybody's  relief.  She  had  no  under- 
study, and  when  it  was  learned  that  she 
could  not  get  back  for  Monday  night,  the 
leading  lady's  understudy  had  to  take 
her  part  and  play  it.  It  was  given  her 
at  five  o'clock  on  Monday  afternoon ! 

Excitement  being  stimulating  to  some 
natures,  Miss  Watson  went  on  another 
week-end  trip  later  in  the  season.  She 
paid  her  visit  in  a  country  place,  and 
arrived  at  the  station  on  Monday  after- 
noon, only  to  learn  that  the  train  which 


Agnes   0.   Lnut,   famous   writer   nnrt   lecturcr- 

"falr,  frall-looklng,  with  a  delivery  any 

man   might  envy,  and   a  grip  ou 
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should  have  left  Boston  at  four  o'clock, 
was  two  hours  late,  and  would  not  get  to 
town  in  time  for  the  performance.  Of 
course  this,  following  so  close  upon  the 
heels  of  the  other  disaster,  dismayed  her 
until  the  original  idea  of  hiring  a  racing 
machine  struck  her.  No  sooner  said  than 
done.  Picture  the  reposed  actress,  trail- 
ing on  the  stage  with  clinging  draperies 
and  dawdling  through  her  lines — picture 
her  tearing  along  a  country  road,  which 
rolled  out  behind  her  like  white  tape  from 
a  machine,  flying  hair,  smarting  eyes, 
gasping  for  breath.  Ninety-two  miles, 
she  did,  at  a  clip  of  sixty  per,  with  a  per- 
fectly strange  man,  who  grit  his  teeth, 
crouched  at  the  wheel  and — drove!  I  ne- 
glected to  say  that  the  machine  had  no 
wind.shield  and  it  was  cold,  even  in  the 
darly  summer,  so  that  the  actress  had  a 
croak  in  her  voice  for  several  days.  In 
the  first  in.stance,  she  was  harshly  fined 
an  eighth  of  her  salary,  and  in  the  sec- 
ond, when  she  did  get  to  the  theatre  in 
time,  the  owner  of  the  machine  charged 
her  twenty-five  dollars  for  the  drive. 

At  present  Miss  Watson  is  playing  in 
the  great  success.  Under  Cover.  She 
opened  in  New  York  in  August,  after 
playing  a  long  run  in  Boston;  her  hus- 
band, Rockliffe  Fellows,  leads  the  special 
company  putting  on  the  same  play  again 
in  Boston,  and  H.  B.  Warner,  of  Jimmy 
Valentine"  and  "Ghost  Breaker"  fame,  is 
taking  it  to  Chicago. 

A  CANADIAN  PRIMA  DONNA 

Before  leaving  the  footlights,  we  must 
mention  Madame  Irene  Pawloska,  the  so- 
prano who  won  her  way  to  fame  with  the 
Montreal  Grand  Opera  Company.  Her 
career  is  remarkable  in  more  ways  than 
one.  She  had  always  wanted  to  sing,  ever 
since  she  could  remember,  but  her  mother, 
an  exceptionally  fine  musician,  would  not 
let  the  child  use  her  voice,  for  fear  of 
spoiling  it.  When  she  was  eleven  years 
old,  she  was  taken  to  Albani,  who  pre- 
dicted a  glowing  future  for  her.  Three 
seasons  ago,  she  was  engaged  to  sing  with 
the  above  named  opera  company,  without 
having  had  any  study  for  the  voice,  at 
all! 

Two  years  later,  Madame  Pawloska 
went  to  Paris  and  studied  with  Maitre  E. 
Duvernoy,  and  Signor  Baldelli,  "the  lat- 
ter," as  she  says,  "a  truly  great  master." 
While  in  Paris,  Henry  Savage  heard  her 
sing  and  engaged  her  for  the  leading  part 
in  "Sari." 

The  fortunate  young  prima  dona  pro- 
nounces this  "Shari";  it  is  the  last  of 
Kalman's  Viennese  operettas,  and  was 
produced  last  year,  for  a  short  time  in 
English,  on  this  side.  Madame  Pawloska 
thinks  that  "comic  opera"  is  not  a  suit- 
able description  of  it;  it  is  grand  opera 
in  lighter  forml 

MUSIC — AND  THE  GAUTHIERS 

To  Sir  Wilfrid  and  Lady  Laurier  the 
musical  world  can  gfive  its  thanks  for 
these  celebrities. 

Madame  Eva  Gauthier  was  married 
about  two  years  ago  to  Herr  Franz 
Knoote,  of  The  Hague,  but  she  is  con- 
tinuing her  enviable  career.  She  is  a 
native  of  Ottawa,  eldest  daughter  of  M. 
and  Madame  Louis  Gauthier,  and  from 
Continued  on  Page  105. 
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G.  Frederick  Clarke 
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IF  I  had  not  been  in  the  habit  of  taking 
long  cross-country  walks  it  is  very 
doubtful  if  I  should  ever  have  been 
able  to  tell  about  the  Hopt;  Chest — of  the 
strange,  vicarious  position  in  which  I 
found  myself  a  few  months  ago.  But 
here  it  is,  and  if  there  are  any  who  ques- 
tion   its  veracity,  you  have  but  to  walk 

out  the  Old  York  road  as  far  as  G , 

and  you  will  at  least  see  the  house  and 
the  old  man,  and  then  you  must  believe 
that  this  is  true. 

Many  times  during  my  walks  had  I 
noticed  the  old,  rambling  mansion  stand- 
ing back  from  the  highway  just  before 
you  come  to  Glenside  but  had  got  nothing 
more  than  a  cursory  glimpse  through  the 
hedge  and  trees  surrounding  it  as  I  hur- 
ried past. 

There  is  no  other  habitation  within  half 
a  mile. 

It  was  an  evening  in  mid-June.  The 
sun  had  dipped  in  a  blaze  of  angry  glory 
below  the  western  sky  and  almost  immedi- 
ately, as  though  they  had  been  awaiting 
his  absence,  masses  of  dark, 
heavy  clouds  marshalled 
themselves  on  the  northern 
horizon  and  quickly  over- 
spread the  blue,  while  grim 
mutterings  of  thunder  re- 
verberated across  the 
heavens. 

Already  a  few  drops  of 
rain  were  making  indenta- 
tions in  the  road  dust,  and, 
having  no  desire  whatever 
to  be  out  in  the  tempest 
which  I  knew  was  brooding,  I  made  my 
way  as  quickly  as  possible  to  the  old 
house  I  have  mentioned.  It  was  one  of 
those  strange  freaks  of  fate,  I  fancy, 
that  caused  me  to  be  just  where  I  was 
that  night;  otherwise,  I  should,  as  I  have 
said  before,  perhaps  never  have  had  my 
strange  experience. 

In  a  few  moments  I  was  before  the 
high  iron  gate,  which,  peaked  up  in  tortu- 
ous scrolls,  seemed  to  me,  to  extend  a  cold 
cheerless  welcome. 

I  pushed  back  the  reluctant  bolt  and 
entered.  The  gate  moved  back  into  place 
with  many  protestations,  and  I  wondered 
if  it  had  been  used  lately  or  if  the  house 
was  inhabited.  Little  did  I  then  know 
what  my  presence  would  unfold  or  how 
soon  I  should  hasten  with  beating  heart 
into  the  night  again. 

It  was  now  almost  dark. 
The  wind  was  wailing  pitifully  through 
the  great  pine  trees  flanking  the  graveled 
walk.  I  could  make  out  the  old  house  with 
its  faded  red  gables,  a  relic  of  a  day  that 
bespoke  infinite  toil,  of  old  Puritans  per- 
haps, who  had  builded  with  backward- 
bending  thoughts  to  the  home  land  until 
custom  had  knit  them  with  the  new  soil. 
They  all  have  their  traditions,  these  old 
houses,  telling  in  halting,  plaintive,  pal- 
sied speech  of  days  and  customs  long  since 
fled. 

No  sign  of  smoke  from  the  broad  chim- 
neys told  of  life.    On  many  of  the  win 


door,  bronzed  with  time,  thrust  out  from 
its  centre  a  great  brass  knocker  which  I 
lifted  and  let  fall  with  a  dull  clank.  For 
a  long,  long  time  I  heard  the  echoes 
shivering  inside.  Presently,  however, 
footsteps  came  shuffling  along  the  hall- 
way, a  key  was  turned,  the  door  swung 
open,  and  a  face,  aged  and  marked  heavily 
with  the  years,  framed  itself  in  the  open- 
ing, while  a  pair  of  puzzled,  wrinkled  eyes 
peered  down  at  me.  I  don't  think  I  can 
ever  forget  that  face.  I  was  awed  and  yet 
attracted  to  the  old  man,  as  I  made  known 
my  wants.  I  noticed  him  start  when  I  be- 
gan speaking;  his  tall  form  seemed  to 
shrink  for  a  moment  and  his  lips  parted 
in  a  low  exclamation,  then  he  put  out  his 
hand  and  grasped  my  arm.   He  said: 

"Come  on  in,  Harry.  I'm — I'm  glad  to 
see  you.   Come  on  in,  boy." 

I  stopped  with  my  foot  on  the  top  step : 
"Pardon  me,"  I  hastened  to  say.  "My 
name  is  Tappen — Charlie  Tappen.  You 
mistake  me  for  someone  else." 

He  looked  at  me  dully  for  a  moment,  and 


EDITOR'S  NOTE.  —  There  is  strength  in  everything 
that  Frederick  Clarke  writes,  although  he  invades  many  fields. 
In  the  accompanying  story  he  introduces  a  weird  theme  with 
an  undercurrent  of  sadness;  and  the  vigor  of  his  style  and 
diction  is  apparent  in  every  sentence.  MacLean's  has  obtain- 
ed more  of  Mr.  Clarke's  work  and  can  promise  stories  for 
succeeding  issues,  that  will  eclipse  anything  that  he  has 
yet  done. 


dows  were  fastened  white   shutters.    A 


his  gnarled  hand  loosened  on  my  arm. 
Then  he  said  slowly,  with  an  effort  it 
seemed:  "Your  pardon,  Mr.  Tappen.  I 
though — I  thought — Pardon  me  again; 
come  in,  sir." 

I  followed  and  he  led  the  way  through 
a  hall  whose  cold  cheerlessness  struck  me 
even  as  I  marveled  at  the  old  man's 
strange  manner.  At  the  other  end  he 
pulled  aside  some  heavy  curtains  disclos- 
ing a  different  scene.  A  long  table  stood 
in  the  centre  of  the  room.  From  a  great 
oak  sideboard  a  single  candle  shed  a 
feeble  light,  sending  shadows  over  the 
massive  furniture  and  the  grandfather 
clock  whose  pendulum  jarred  monotonous- 
ly on  the  quiet.  I  wondered  when  laugh- 
ter had  last  echoed  through  this  old  house, 
when  young  love  had  last  made  gay.  I 
wondered  what  secrets  it  held.  I  had  a 
keen  desire  to  rummage  to  the  very  gar- 
ret and  revel  in  its  romance. 

My  companion  turned,  peering  at  me. 
"Sit  down,  lad,  sit  down,"  he  commanded, 
and  laughed;  if  a  low,  mirthless  chuckle 
could  be  called  a  laugh.  "The  old  lady's  to 
bed,"  said  he,  "we  retire  early,  as  you 
know,  Harry,  but  I'll  see  if  I  cannot  get 
you  something  to  eat." 

Again  he  had  called  me  Harry.  I 
thought  then  that  it  was  a  habit  of  his, 
that  all  strangers  were  Harrys  to  him; 
but  I  was  soon  to  know  different. 

I  tried  to  explain  that  I  was  not  hungry, 
that  I  but  sought  shelter  from  the  storm 
and  would  go  as  soon  as  it  cleared,  but 


he  shook  his  grey  head,  and,  hesitating 
with  his  hand  on  the  door  knob,  said: 
"You  wasn't  always  so  easily  satisfied, 
Harry;  and  you  have  no  reason  to  go. 
Stay  the  night,  lad,  and  I'll  wait  on  you 
as  though  you  were  a  king.  Yes,  as 
though  you  were  a  king." 

I  half  jumped  from  my  chair;  but  the 
door  had  closed  upon  his  aged  form  and 
I  sank  back  again.  He  was  mad,  surely. 
My  first  impulse  had  been  to  run  from  the 
house,  and,  despite  the  rain,  make  my 
way  to  town. 

Once,  the  huge  clock  gave  a  choking 
sob — I  had  almost  said  a  yawn — and 
struck  the  half -hour.  It  was  so  old  that 
its  worn  face  seemed  to  have  gathered 
a  pensive,  knowledgeable  grace. 

My  host  soon  returned  with  some  cold 
meat,  bread  and  a  pot  of  jam,  which  he 
placed  before  me  with  a  subservient  air. 
"It's  lucky  you  came  when  you  did, 
Harry;  it's  pouring  outside — a  terrible 
storm." 

I  listened.  Against  the  leaded  panes 
The  wind  was  blowing  in 
fierce  gusts ;  the  rain  coming 
in  a  perfect  deluge.  "Thank 
you,"  I  said,  and  shivered. 
Madman  or  no,  I  would  not 
dare  the  storm  that  night. 
So  I  took  the  chair  he  had 
placed  for  me  and  suddenly 
found  myself  possessed  of  an 
appetite.  He  seated  himself 
before  me  and  watched  me 
eat,  watched  my  every  move- 
ment with  his  keen  wrinkled 
eyes.  Once,  a  crafty  look  crept  over  his 
face  and  he  said: 

"Is  there  anything  special  you  came 
for,  Harry?"  And  before  I  had  time  to 
grasp  his  meaning  he  startled  me  again. 
"I  suppose  you  know  Lily's  dead, 
Harry?"  I  gulped  my  tea.  "I — I  don't 
know  what  you  mean,"  I  stammered.  My 
name  is  Tappen — Charlie  Tappen.  No 
doubt  I  strongly  resemble  someone  you 
know,"  I  replied  affably,  and  tried  to 
smile.  "I'll  go  as  soon  as  the  storm  eases 
up,"  I  added. 

His  brows  contracted.  "You  were  al- 
ways an  actor,  Harry,"  he  complained. 
"But  Granny  will  be  anxious  to  see  you 
in  the  morning.  She  always  had  a  weak- 
ness for  you.  So  come,  I'll  show  you  to 
your  bed,  the  old  bed  you  used  to  like  in 
the  garret."  For  a  moment  I  had  thought 
of  refusing;  but  the  crafty  look  had  given 
place  to  one  of  wistful  entreaty  and,  gaz- 
ing on  his  benevolent  old  face,  I  said: 
"Certainly,  certainly  I'll  go  to  the  garret." 
It  had  been  better  had  I  refused  point- 
blank  and  dared  the  storm,  but  a  curi- 
osity, my  love  for  the  unusual,  over- 
powered. 

He  picked  up  one  of  the  heavy  candle- 
sticks and  I  followed  him  into  another 
room,  and  up  a  peculiar  winding  stair  to 
the  top  of  the  house,  wondering  who  I  was 
supposed  to  be  and  who  Lily  was. 
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We  entered  a  long,  narrow  garret  that 
ran  the  entire  length  of  the  house,  in  one 
corner  of  which  a  big  four-poster  stood, 
the  coverings  immaculately  white. 

The  old  man  touched  my  arm.  "Just  as 
you  left  it,  Harry,"  he  said.  "Granny  al- 
ways said  you'd  come  back  to  see  us  and 
explain.   She  never  blamed  you  entirely." 

I  heard  what  he  said ;  but  my  eyes  were 
traveling  over  the  room.  On  pegs  driven 
into  the  heavy  rafters  hung  quaint  pat- 
terned dresses.  In  a  window  niche  stood 
a  spinning  wheel.  I  could  almost  imagine 
it  crying  out  were  it  disturbed  in  its  sad, 
neglected  repose.  Sadly,  with  dumb  keys 
pleading  a  friendly  hand,  an  old  harpsi- 
chord had  stood  the  march  of  respectable 
time.  On  the  floor  at  its  base  lay  a  sword 
with  a  strange,  basket  hilt.  I  have  cause 
to  remember  it. 

I  was  lost  for  a  moment,  my  mind  grop- 
ing backward  through  the  years,  trying 
to  place  this  thing  and  that  with  an  older 
day,  when  suddenly  a  vague  uneasiness 
possessed  me.  I  was  again  conscious  of 
the  wind  that  moaned  and  whispered  out- 
side, as  though  the  souls  of  some  of  the 
ancient  owners  of  the  place  pleaded  entry 
and  then  hastened  along  the  eaves  with 
baffled  mutterings,  and  I  stepped  back 
startled,  as  a  hand  was  laid  on  my  arm 
and  my  host  said:  "What  did  you  come 
back  for,  Harry?  Do  you  want  money, 
or  what  is  it  that  brings  you  here  to  dis- 
turb the  peace  of  an  old  man?" 

"You  old  lunatic!"  I  almost  cried.  "I'm 
not  Harry!  I  never  saw  this  place  be- 
fore, or  you!"  I  own  that  my  declaration 
was  unreasonable,  realizing  as  I  did  that 
I  was  dealing  with  a  man  with  some 
strange  mental  aberration,  but  his  con- 
tinual harping  on  the  subject  had  some- 
what unsettled  my  nerves. 

He  grasped  my  arm  with  a  strength 
that  surprised  me. 

"Come  over  here,  Harry,"  he  com- 
manded, "I  have  something  to  show  you, 
something  to  tell  you — about  Lily." 

I  followed  him  to 
the  other  end  of  the 
attic,  where  we 
stopped  before  a 
huge,  brass-bound 
chest.  I  see  it  now, 
a  massive,  oaken 
aflfair,  to  which 
were  riveted  thick 
brass  bands.  The 
1  i  d  was  fastened 
with  a  heavy  fiad- 
lock.  On  the  top  in 
strange  unintelli- 
gible hieroglyphics 
were  several  odd 
figures.  I  wondered 
from  whence  it  had 
come. 

The  old  man 
stooped,  and  in- 
serted a  key  in  the 
lock.  Turning  the 
rusty  bolts,  he 
raised  the  lid  and 
pointed  with  trem- 
bling fingers  to  the 
contents. 

"It's  Lily's  'Hope 
Chest,' "     he     said 


sadly,  motioning  me  to  a  chair  that  stood  a 
few  feet  away.  "Lily's  Hope  Chest;  lan't 
you  see  her,  Harry,  loving — loving,  al- 
ways loving  and  gentle?" 

I  stared  at  him,  fascinated.  "You  killed 
her,  Harry,"  he  said. 

A  terror  seized  upon  me  for  a  moment; 
but  I  gazed  at  my  accuser,  who  seated 
himself  and  whose  head  had  drooped  to 
his  chest,  a  picture  of  intense  grief. 

"Harry,"  he  continued,  "do  you  realizo 
how  Lily  loved  you?  You  don't  lad,  be- 
cause no  man  is  capable  of  appreciating 
fully  the  depths  of  a  woman's  love.  It 
has  been  well  said  that  man's  love  is  of 
life  a  thing  apart,  and  woman's — her 
whole  existence.  It  was  so  with  Lily.  I 
don't  know  why  she  should  have  loved 
you.  It  wasn't  because  of  your  goodness, 
Harry.  Maybe  she  thought  her  love 
would  glorify  you.    I  do  not  know." 

"I  say,  Harry,  why  did  you  make  love 
to  her?  Was  it  your  love  of  conquest,  be- 
cause she  was  delicate  and  frail  and 
imaginative?  After  winning  her  affec- 
tions you  were  not  satisfied,  but  must 
needs  break  her  heart  by  indifference." 

He  stopped  a  moment.  I  had  been 
listening  to  his  story  with  a  feeling  that 
somehow,  it  was  I,  who  had  done  her  and 
him  the  great  wrong. 

He  got  up  again  and  hunted  in  the 
depths  of  the  huge  chest  and  presently 
placed  before  me  the  picture  of  a  girl. 

It  was  the  sweetest  face  I  ever  looked 
upon.  I  have  no  words  to  portray  its 
loveliness ;  the  delicate  features,  the  blue- 
violet  eyes,  the  pathetic  mouth  and  the 
sweet,  noble  forehead,  or  the  hair  that, 
demurely  drawn  back  from  brow  and  ears 
and  fashioned  in  a  quaint,  almost  prim 
knot  on  the  crown  of  her  head,  gave  her 
childish  face  an  eager,  almost  spiritual 
look.  The  face  of  that  girl  is  stamped  on 
my  memory.  I  can  only  say  that  she  re- 
minded me  of  a  rare,  delicate  sea-shell 
that  would  crush  with  a  harsh  movement 
of  the  hand. 


"She  was  so  sweet — so  sweet,"  the  old 
man  crooned,  "and  we  loved  her  so.  Just 
a  little,  delicate  girl,  Harry,  and  you  a 
big,  strong  man.  And  you  made  her  love 
you  and  then  treated  her  like  a  cur." 

"Such  a  little  thing  she  was,"  he  re- 
peated. "It  was  love,  love  for  everything 
that  grew  or  breathed.  She  knew  every 
bird  that  sang  and  every  flower  that 
bloomed;  and  she  loved  you  as  though 
you  were  her  god. 

"How  she  loved  this  old  garret;  before 
you  entered  her  life  she  would  come  up 
here  and  deck  herself  in  those  old  dresses 
and  parade  back  and  forth  like  a  queen. 
What  a  fairy  she  was,  arrayed  in  some 
quaint  old  dress,  all  flounces  and  lace— 
and  we  thought  to  see  her  wedded — some 
day.' 

"And  you  came,  conceited,  filled  with 
the  confidences  of  many  successes.  I  don't 
even  believe  you  thought  you  loved  her; 
you  were  only  catering  to  your  great 
vanity." 

A  note  of  withering  scorn  had  crept 
into  the  old  man's  speech;  his  body  at 
times  seemed  to  gain  additional  height  as 
he  gesticulated  with  quick,  nervous  move- 
ments. 

"And  this— this  old  chest,"  he  went  on. 
"One  day  she  went  to  town  and  came  back 
with  her  great  eyes  shining  like  twin 
-stars.  'And  you  can't  guess  what  I've  got. 
Dad,'  says  she. 

"And  she  told  me  how  she  had  gone 
into  an  antique  shop,  and  seeing  an  old 
brass-bound  chest,  had  fallen  in  love  with 
and  purchased  it.  And  she  danced  about 
me  like  the  strange,  bewitching  fairy  she 
was,  and  kissed  me,  and  asked  me  if  I 
minded  the  least  little  bit,  because  if  I 
did,  it  would  take  from  her  great  joy. 
And  I  told  her  no.  God  knows  I  would 
have  given  my  life  to  make  her  happy. 

"And  she  told  me,  with  her  face  hid 
against  my  breast  that  she  called  her  new 
purchase  her  'Hope  Chest';  that  from  now 
on  she  would  make  little  things  and  place 
them  in  it  against 
the  time  of  her 
marriage. 

"And  I  jested 
with  her,  telling 
her  that  she  would 
never  have  a  lover; 
but  she  blushed  the 
deeper  and  whis- 
pered that  she 
new  he'd  come 
some  day,  and  lift- 
ed her  lips  for  me 
to  kiss,  and  wound 
her  arms  about  my 
neck  and  would  not 
1  e  t  me  go,  and 
teased  me  until  I 
had  loved  her 
anew. 

"I  remember  the 
following  day  the 
Hope  Chest  came, 
and  she  smiled  on 
the  carters,  and 
they  carried  it  to 
the  very  garret. 
And  she  showed  me 


Hp  rose  .  .  caught 
up  tbe  sword  .  .  . 
I  jumped  up  and. 
grnspiiig  the  heavy 
cbalr  on  which  I 
had  been  seated, 
shoved  It  before 
my  face. 


Continued 
on  Page  125. 
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HEN  the  Riel  Rebellion  broke  out 
in  '85  a  noted  artillery  officer, 
Major-General  T.  Bland  Strange, 
was  living,  pensioned  for  distinguished 
service,  on  his  ranch  in  Southern  Al- 
berta. Adolphe  Caron,  then  Minister  of 
Militia,  telegraphed  to  him  at  once,  ask- 
ing him  to  take  charge  of  military  mat- 
ters in  all  that  district  where  the  Indians 
were  legion,  and  where  ominous  signs  of 
unrest  were  becoming  visible  in  t'  ■ 
North.  General  Strange  was  an  unusual 
type  of  man.  Born  in  the  East  Indies  of 
Scottish  descent,  he  had  been  trained  in 
England's  schools  and  then  had  gone  out 
to  India  to  serve  in  the  Royal  Artilleiy. 
The  mutiny  was  raging  at  the  time  and 
young  Strange  was  one  of  the  men  spu- 
cially  mentioned  for  conspicuous  courage 
and  coolness  at  the  siege  and  capture  of 
Lucknow.  He  had  afterward  traveled  the 
world  over  as  an  instructor  in  gunnci  y 
and,  with  headquarters  at  Quebec  for 
some  years,  he  had  been  in  large  measure 
the  founder  and  organizer  of  the  bat- 
teries, which  in  this  same  '85  campaign 
were  giving  a  good  account  of  themselves. 
Once  in  riots  in  Quebec  City  he  as  com- 
mandant of  the  garrison  was  living  evi- 
dence of  the  value  of  having  a  seasoned 
soldier  on  hand  at  i^uch  a  time. 

Major-General  Strange  was  a  man  of 
splendid  appearance,  bearing  his  years 
lightly.  In  marner  he  was  blufT  and  curt 
enougli,  but  he  had  withal  a  strong  emo- 
tional nature  and  an  underlying  rever- 
ence for  things  sacied  that  made  him  a 
strong  character — the  kind  of  man  every 
soldier  likes  to  follow.  He  was  an  intense 
Imperialist  and  an  ardent  advocate  of  the 
federation  of  the  Empire. 

In  Strange's  brigade,  to  begin  with  were 
police  and  scouts  under  Major  S.  B.  Steele, 
afterwards  colonel  of  the  Strathcona 
Horse,  and  now  Deputy  Adjutant-General 
in  command  of  the  Winnipeg  district. 
Steel  had  made  his  way  up  from  the  ranks 
and  was  looked  upon  as  an  ideal  frontier 
soldier,  ready  for  any  duty  that  presented 
itself.  He  gave  abundant  proof  during 
the  campaign  of  his  disregard  for  his 
own  personal  safety. 

One  such  instance — in  which  I  figured 
— had  its  humorous  side.  It  was  on  our 
first  day's  skirmishing  with  Big  Bear's 
force  north  of  Fort  Pitt  and  while  the 
men  after  a  rush  were  lying  under  cover. 
Rigidly  adhering  to  the  drill  book,  I  was 
at  the  proper  distance  behind  my  files  and 
in  the  open  as  a  consequence.  I  was  sit- 
ting up  looking  around  and  waiting  de- 
velopments when  some  one  behind  me 
said:  "You  had  better  lie  down.  The  In- 
dians see  you  now  and  will  pot  you  sure." 
I  turned  round  to  see  who  was  speaking 


Chie;  rowfoot  was  a  very  distinguished  look- 
ing  ludlan   when  arrayed  to   Ills  full   regalia. 

and  there  was  the  gigantic  figure  of 
Steele  on  a  horse  seventeen  hands  high 
and  as  cool  as  on  a  parade.  I  was,  of 
course,  not  under  his  command  and  he 
was  simply  giving  me  some  friendly  ad- 
vice, but  my  look  probably  suggested  that 
he  was  somewhat  exposed  himself  for  he 
laughed  and  moved  on  down  the  line. 

No  one  who  served  with  Steele  was  sur- 
prised when  he  won  such  distinction  in 
South  Africa.  Just  after  the  Boer  War 
I  had  a  letter  from  General  Strange  from 
England  in  which  he  had  some  sentences 
which  indicated  his  well-known  con- 
tempt for  certain  kinds  of  War  Office 
red  tape.  He  said:  "I  met  our  old 
friend  Steele  the  other  day.  To  qualify 
for  something  he  is  required  to  pass  a 
theoretical  examination  at  Aldershot, 
a  queer  thing  for  a  man  who  has 
graduated  in  the  school  of  war."  And 
so  it  was. 

Another  fine  soldier  in  our  column 
was  Major  Perry,  the  present  Com- 
missioner of  the  Royal  North-West 
Mounted  Police,  with  headquarters  at 
Regina.  He  came  up  from  Fort  Mac- 
Leod with  a  small  detachment  of  police 
and  brought  along  a  nine-pounder 
whifh  was  specially  useful.  Perry  did 
effective  scouting  work  on  both  sides  of 
the  river,  being  constantly  exposed  to 
the  dangers  inseparable  from  that 
work    in    the    enemy's    country.     He 


was  a  man  of  splendid  appearance,  an  un- 
usually fine  horseman  and  a  general  fa- 
vorite. He  was  later  on  selected  to  com- 
mand the  Mounted  Police  contingent  to 
the  Queen's  Jubilee  in  London.  I  saw  him 
and  his  picked  men  on  their  way  through 
Winnipeg  —  clear-eyed,  alert,  glowing 
with  the  strength  of  clean  living  in  the 
prairie  ozone,  the  finest  looking  body  of 
men  I  have  ever  seen  on  parade. 

We  had  also  with  us  an  irregular  body 
of  frontier  scouts  under  Hattin  and  Os- 
wald, and  these  with  the  65th  of  Montreal 
and  the  Light  Infantry  of  Winnipeg  made 
up  our  brigade.  As  we  had  to  drop  off 
companies  here  and  there  to  garrison  dif- 
ferent, points  beginning  at  Crowfoot 
Crossing,  we  had  only  a  handful  of  men 
when  we  finally  overtook  Big  Bear. 

Our  regriment  went  by  C.P.R.  train  to 
Calgary,  which  was  then  a  straggling 
shacktown  on  the  great  upland  between 
the  Bow  and  Elbow  Rivers  and  within 
sight  of  the  Rockies,  which  to  our  military 
imagination  at  that  time  looked  like  the 
tents  of  some  giant  host  rising  majesti- 
cally above  the  plain. 

We  had  to  drop  off  a  company  at 
Gleichen  or  Crowfoot  Crossing  near  by 
the  Blackfoot  Reserve  under  the  famous 
chief,  after  whom  the  Crossing  was  then 
called.  [It  seems  a  pity  that,  in  our  craze 
for  aesthetic  modernism,  we  should  be 
changing  names  with  a  history  for  names 
which  mean  nothing.  No  wonder  that 
even  Rudyard  Kipling  inveighed  poeti- 
cally against  changing  the  name  of  Medi- 
cine Hat.]  I  saw  Chief  Crowfoot  several 
times.  He  traveled  free  on  the  C.P.R.  to 
Calgary  as  he  liked,  because  it  was  worth 
while  to  cultivate  his  friendship  when  any 
night  he  and  his  braves  might  swoop 
down  on  the  "fire-wagon  road"  and  scatter 
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its  rails  on  the  prairie.  Crowfoot  was  a 
very  distinguished-looking  Indian  when 
he  was  arrayed  in  his  full  regalia.  He 
said  he  would  remain  loyal,  but  one  of  our 
companies,  left  at  the  crossing,  indicated 
to  his  braves  that  loyalty  would  be 
their  best  policy.  One  evening  I  remem- 
ber, on  the  street  in  Calgary,  old  General 
Strange  told  the  famous  chief  in  very 
plain  Saxon  what  would  happen  if  any  of 
his  men  came  around  his  ranch  while  he 
was  away. 

While  waiting  at  Calgary  to  get  our 
composite  brigade  together  one  of  the 
entertaining  features  was  the 
breaking  of  bronchos  for  the  use 
■  of  the  police  and  scouts  on  the 
line  of  our  route.  There  were  cow- 
boys and  ranchmen  and  ex-police- 
men aplenty  volunteering  to  go 
with  us — great,  bronzed  athletes, 
rcharged  with  strength  and 
bristling  with  arms,  Winchester 
rifles  and  Colts  revolvers,  bowie 
knives  and  cartridge  belts,  great 
leather  leggings  called  schapps, 
jingling  Mexican  spurs,  roughrider  hats 
and  the  cavalry  swagger. 

AFTER   BIG    BEAR. 

We  left  Calgary,  forded  the  Bow  River 
and  started  on  our  walk  of  210  miles  to 
Edmonton.  Where  now  we  have  a  line  of 
prosperous  cities  and  towns  the  place  then 
was  a  howling  wilderness.  We  passed 
through  bands  of  Cree  Indians  under 
Chiefs  Cayote,  Ermine-Skin  and  Bob- 
Tail.  They  were  rather  sullen  but  civil; 
for  we  marched  through  with  bayonets 
fixed  and  the  rifle  at  the  slope.  Edmon- 
ton was  glad  to  see  us  for  Big  Bear's  out- 
break was  only  a  little  way  north  and  on 
every  side  there  were  populous  reserves 
ready  for  insurrection  at  any  time. 

Ed.Tionton,  now  a  great  railroad  centre 
and  a  most  picturesque  and  busy  city,  was 
then  a  Hudson  Bay  Post  with  a  scattered 
hamlet  along  the  banks.  Here  more  men 
were  left  and,  some  by  flatboat,  others  by 
land,  we  went  on  in  our  chase  after  Big 
Bear. 

Reaching  Fort  Victoria,  which  had  been 
plundered  by  the  Indians,  we  marched 
northwards  toward  Fort  Pitt  which  the 
Indians  were  reported  to  be  burning.   On 
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Major-General  Strange  was  a  man  of  splendid 
appearance,  bearing  liis  ye.irs  lightly.  .  .  . 
He  was  an  intense  Imperialist. 


the  23rd  of  May  we  buried  the  bodies 
and  the  charred  remains  of  the  nine  men 
massacred  at  Frog  Lake. 

On  the  24th  the  grizzled  old  general 
reminded  us,  as  we  fell  in  after  a  night  of 
rain  and  storm,  that  it  was  the  Queen's 
birthday,  and  that  although  we  had  no 
fireworks  he  hoped  we  would  soon  have 
fireworks  with  the  enemy.  When  he  callsd 
for  three  cheers  for  the  Queen  every 
ragged  cap  came  off  and  the  cheers  might 
have  been  heard  a  mile  away.  He  re- 
minded us  also  that  it  was  Sunday  but 
that  we  could  not  halt  for  our  usual  ser- 
vice, yet  that  we  were  not  to  forget  God. 
Up  from  the  ranks  came  the  swelling 
notes  of  the  Doxology,  led  by  Rev.  John 
McDougall.   And  then  we  started  out. 

That  day  we  made  41  miles  and  reached 
Fort  Pitt,  all  of  which  was  burning  but 
two  buildings.  As  we  came  to  the  top  of 
the  bank  we  found  the  body  of  young 
Cowan,  a  dashing  Mounted  Policeman, 
who  with  Corporal  Loasby  returned  from 
scouting  to  find  the  fort  surrounded  by 
Indians.  They  made  a  rush  to  get  through 
and  Cowan  was  killed.  Loasby's  horse 
was  shot  and  he  himself  wounded  but, 
covered  by  the  fire  of  his  comrades 
from  the  fort,  he  rose  and  made  the 
gate.  The  police  who  were  with  us 
gathered  around  the  body  of  their  com- 
rade Cowan,  dug  a  grave  and  buried 
him  on  the  edge  of  the  wilderness,  fir- 
ing three  volleys.  This  rattle  of 
rnusketry  was  the  funeral  sermon  of  a 
gallant  lad  who  had  met  his  death 
valiantly  after  the  manner  of  his  race. 
We  hurriedly  put  the  two  buildings 
into  shape,  left  a  company  of  the  65th 
to  hold  them  and  the  next  day  after 
passing  a  point  where  Steele's  men  had 
had  a  .skirmish  the  night  before  and 
had  killed  two  of  the  worst  Indians 
from  Saddle  Lake,  we  came  within 
touch  of  the  enemy  as  we  discovered 
by  their  bullets  whistling  over  our 
heads.    After   some   skirmishing,   the 


Indians    were    driven    from    their    posi- 
tion  and  retired  to  Frenchman's  Butte 
where,  along  the  sides  of  a  conical  hill, 
moated  by  morasses,  they  had  dug  their 
rifle  pits  in  row  upon  row.   Here  the  en- 
gagement lasted  some  hours.    Gradually 
the  firing  from  the  Indians  became  much 
less.   It  was  reported  to  General  Strange 
that  the  Indians  were  getting  round  be- 
hind us  to  cut  off  our  wagon  train.  Leav- 
ing some   to  hold   the   ground.   Strange 
retired  to  the  wagon  zareba  which  was 
thus  in  danger  with  all  our  supplies.  But 
when    we    came   back   next   morning   to 
Frenchman's  Butte  and  got  over 
to  where  the  Indian  camp  was,  it 
became  evident  that  they  had  gone 
in  the  worst  kind  of  panic.   Many 
of  their  tents  were  left  standing, 
great  bales  of  furs,  looted  from 
the  Hudson's  Bay  posts,  flour  and 
bacon  and  cooking  utensils,  etc., 
all  lay  around  in  the  wildest  dis- 
order. Here  a  good  many  prisoners, 
who  had  escaped  during  the  fight 
and    the    retreat  of  the  Indians, 
came  to  us.  They  reported  that  a  few  more 
prisoners    were    still    with    the    fleeing 
bands  of  Indians,  who  were  now  evident- 
ly scattering  on  several  trails. 

THE    CAPTURE    OF    MACLEAN. 

MacLean  was  Hudson's  Bay  officer  in 
charge  of  Fort  Pitt  when  Big  Bear,  after 
the  Frog  Lake  massacre,  laid  siege  to  it. 
He  was  a  man  of  wide  experience  and 
knew  the   Indians   thoroughly.    He   saw 
that  there  would  be  little  chance  of  In- 
spector Dickens,  with  a  mere  handful  of 
Police,  holding  the  fort,  and  he  knew  an 
effort  to  hold  it  would  only  mean  blood- 
shed as  well  possibly  as  the  annihilation 
of  men,  women  and  children.    So   Mac- 
Lean  went  out  to  parley  with  Big  Bear 
and,  finding  it  was  the  best  course,  he 
sent  back  to  the  fort  for  his  wife  and  chil- 
dren and  the  Hudson's  Bay  employees. 
These  to  the  number  of  twenty-four  went 
out   to    Big   Bear's   camp.      One   of   the 
Mounted  Police  under  Inspector  Dickens, 
Corporal  R.  B.  Sleigh,  kept  a  diary  and 
from  it  we  take  the  following  description 
of  what  happened  under  date  April  15th: 
"Mr.  MacLean  went  on  hill  to  par- 
ley.    Three    scouts    came    galloping 
through    towards    Fort    Pitt.     Con- 
stable Cowan  shot  dead,  Loasby  bad- 
ly wounded  and  horse  killed.    Shots 
fired    from    loopholes,    two    Indians 
killed  and  two  wounded.    Mr.  Mac- 
Lean  and  Francois  Dufresne  taken 
prisoners.  Mr.  MacLean  wrote  to  his 
wife  to  come  out  and  give  herself  up  ' 
and  all  the  Hudson's  Bay  employees, 
twenty-two   in    number   surrendered 
to  Big  Bear.    Impossible  to  hold  the 
fort  now,  so  we  had  to  retire  grace- 
fully across  the  river  in  a  scow  and 
camped  for  the  night,  not  forgetting 
to   bring   the   colors   along.     Nearly 
swamped  crossing,  river  being  rough 
and  scow  leaking  badly.  General  idea 
prevailing  that  we  would  be  attacked 
going  down  the  river.    Took  Loasby 
along.   Thus  ended  the  siege  of  Fort 
Pitt." 

It  lends  pathetic  interest  to  this  extract 
from    the   diary   to   know   that   the   po- 
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lice,  after  terrible  exposure  going  down 
the  river,  reached  Battleford  and  that  a 
few  days  afterwards  Corporal  Sleigh 
went  out  with  Otter  and  was  killed  at 
Cut  Knife. 

And  so  from  that  day  in  April  when 
they  left  Fort  Pitt,  the  MacLean  family 
had  been  prisoners  with  Big  Bear  and, 
despite  the  breaking  up  of  the  band  at 
Frenchman's  Butte,  they  were  still  held 
by  some  part  of  the  retreating  Indians. 
So  we  pressed  on.  Steele  with  the  mount- 
ed men,  accompanied  by  Rev.  George  Mc- 
Kay, before  mentioned,  went  out  to  Loon 
Lake  where  there  was  a  hot  fight.  But 
the  prisoners  were  not  there  and  Steele, 
having  no  tents  or  rations  and  one  or  two 
wounded  men  to  look  after,  could  not  fol- 
low up.  Then  Middleton  came  and  with 
all  the  mounted  men  tried  to  follow,  but 
the  morasses  were  impassable  to  the 
heavy  cavalry  horses.  In  the  meantime 
our  colonel  got  permission  from  General 
Strange  to  take  100  picked  men  of  the 
Winnipeg  Light  Infantry  and,  crossing 
the  Beaver  River  in  birch  canoes,  struck 
north  to  a  chain  of  lakes  where  it  was 
supposed — and  as  the  sequel  showed  the 
supposition  to  be  correct — that  the  band 
holding  the  prisoners  had  gone.  Just  be- 
fore leaving  on  this  march,  100  Chippe- 
wayan  Indians,  who  had  separated  from 
Big  Bear  after  our  fight,  came  in  and  sur- 
rendered to  General  Strange,  passing  in 
file  and  laying  their  guns  down  at  his 
feet.  There  was  a  priest  with  them  who, 
doubtless,  had  done  his  best  to  restrain 
them  from  the  warpath. 

The  hundred  of  us  who  were  picked  for 
this  special  march  north  had  to  leave  all 
baggage  and  tents  behind  and  carry  what 
we  could  on  our  backs.  Some  of  the  In- 
dians who  had  surrendered  came  along 
with  pack-horses  to  carry  the  rations  and 
such  like. 

We  had  to  sleep  under  the  open  sky  and 
tramp  through  swamp  and  over  fallen 
trees,  but  we  got  through  to  Cold  Lake. 
Some  of  our  Indians  and  scouts  crossed 
the  lake  and  found  the  band  with  the 
MacLeans  and  other  prisoners.  It  was 
not  hard  to  persuade  the  Indians  now  to 
give  them  up  and  so  the  prisoners  were 
sent  in  to  Fort  Pitt,  being  met  on  the  way 
by  an  escort  under  Capt.  Sam  Bedson,  the 
officer  of  transport. 

It  was  all  over  now  and  after  a  few 
days  the  brigades  of  Middleton  and 
Strange  gathered  at  Fort  Pitt  for  a  gen- 
eral review  and  to  make  arrangements 
for  getting  back  home.  Part  of  our  regi- 
ment, the  Winnipeg  Light  Infantry,  re- 
mained at  Fort  Pitt  for  a  few  weeks  to 
gather  in  the  Indians  who  had  been  the 
ringleaders.  The  rest  of  us  with  the  90th, 
the  Toronto  Grenadiers,  the  Midland 
Battalion  and  a  few  others  from  the  bat- 
teries left  on  the  4th  of  July  on  three 
steamers  to  come  down  by  the  Great  Sas- 
katchewan to  Lake  Winnipeg  and  so  on 
home. 

DEATH  OP  COL.  WILLIAMS. 

That  night  Colonel  Williams,  the  gal- 
lant commander  of  the  Midland  Battalion 
and  generally  acknowledged  to  be  the 
leader  of  the  charge  at  Batoche,  died  on 
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board  the  steamer  "Northwest."  I  had 
met  him  only  a  few  days  before  at  Fort 
Pitt  being  introduced  to  him  by  Capt. 
Hugh  John  MacDonald  and  was  much 
impressed  with  his  soldierly  carriage  and 
bearing.  He  appeared  to  be  then  in  good 
health,  but  the  word  got  round  the  next 
day  or  so  that  he  was  taken  with  some 
kind  of  brain  fever  which  proved  swiftly 
fatal.  The  next  day  we  all  landed  at 
Battleford  for  the  funeral,  as  the  body 
was  to  be  sent  overland  home.  A  military 
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funeral  is  always  a  very  impressive  spec- 
tacle, but  this  of  Col.  Williams,  on  account 
of  the  place  and  all  the  circumstances  was 
impressive  to  the  point  of  pain.  The  plain 
board  coffin,  wrapped  in  the  flag  under 
which  he  had  fought  so  well,  was  lifted 
on  a  gun-carriage,  behind  which  a  soldier 
led  his  riderless  horse.  His  own  regiment, 
the  Midland  Battalion,  followed  with 
•irms  reversed  and  the  whole  cortege  num- 
bered nearly  2,000  men.  Brass  bands  were 
there  with  muffled  drums  and  over  the 
wild  lonely  prairie  upland,  pealed  out  the 
strains  of  the  "Dead  March"  as,  slowly 
and  sadly  into  the  stockade  of  the  recent- 
ly beleaguered  fort,  we  followed  the  gal- 
lant dead.  There  the  services  were  held 
by  the  chaplains.  Rev.  D.  M.  Gordon 
(now  president  of  Queen's  University) 
and  Rev.  Mr.  Whitcombe.  Strong  men 
who  had  passed  unmoved  through  many 
dangers  wept  openly  as  they  thought  of 
how  the  hero  of  the  charge,  that  had 
crushed  the  centre  of  rebellion,  on  his 
way  home  where  loved  ones  looked  for 
his  coming  and  with  a  name  that  would 
be  enshrined  in  the  memory  of  his  coun- 
try, had  fallen  so  suddenly  before  the 
grim  King  of  Terrors. 

After  that  service  we  continued  down 
the  river  past  the  ashes  of  Fort  Carlton 
and  on  to  Prince  Albert  where  we  landed 
for  a  space.  The  town  seemed  to  be 
shadowed  by  the  gloom  that  had  fallen 
upon  it  through  the  death  of  so  many  of 
its  foremost  citizens  at  Duck  Lake  and 
badges  of  mourning  were  seen  every- 
where. But  the  people  of  Prince  Albert  to 
this  day  have  cause  to  remember  with 
noble  pride  the  part  their  citizen  soldiers 
took  in  the  thrilling  experience  through 
which  the  country  passed  in  that  time  of 
terrible  anxiety  and  stress. 

Below  Prince  Albert  we  came  to  the 
Forks  where  the  north  and  south 
branches  of  the  Saskatchewan  pour  to- 
gether in  one  gigantic  stream.  Here  we 
found  the  Hospital  Barge — a  scow  or  flat- 
boat  roofed  over  with  canvas  and  filled 
with  the  cots  of  wounded  men  from  up  the 
river — at  hospital  base  where  the  seeth- 
ing City  of  Saskatoon  now  stands  The 
name  that  shines  out  against  the  back- 
ground of  that  phase  of  the  campaign  is 
that  of  Nurse  Miller,  the  Florence  Night- 
ingale of  1885,  who,  with  her  assistants, 
braved  the  wilderness  in  devotion  to  her 
noble  work.  With  some  difficulty  the 
wounded  were  transferred  to  our  steamer, 
the  Marquis,  and  we  continued  down  the 
mighty  river.  We  stopped  a  while  at 
"The  Pas."  It  was  quite  a  base  for  fur- 
trading  in  the  winter  but,  as  we  saw  it, 
the  Pas  was  more  or  less  of  a  swamp  with 
a  few  Indians  and  a  great  many  husky 
sled-dogs  as  the  main  features.  The  dogs, 
like  great  wolves,  were  more  aggressive 
than  the  Indians  and  when  you  met  one 
on  the  trail  it  was  wisdom  to  step  aside 
and  give  him  the  right-of-way.  In  recent 
years  the  Hudson's  Bay  Railway  has  put 
The  Pas  on  the  map  and  it  has  been  duly 
exploited  by  the  manipulators  of  real 
estate  values. 

At  Lake  Winnipeg  we  got  lake  steamers 
and   barges    into    which    the    men    were 
packed  like  herrings  in  a  box,  but  men 
Continued  on  Page  126. 
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SYNOPSIS  OF   PREVIOUS   CHAPTERS 

Sumner  is  the  owner  of  the  Whiskey  Jack  mine.  Heatley,  a  mining 
expert  with  his  famili/,  is  making  a  trip  through  the  mine  district  and  is 
to  send  Sumner  a  report  as  to  the  mine's  value.  Upon  this  report  depends 
Sumner's  whole  financial  stability.  Sumner's  daughter,  Helen,  who  is  in 
love  with  a  man  her  father  disapproves  of,  accompanies  the  Heatleys,  and 
a  chance  traveling  acquaintance  whom  they  meet,  a  Miss  Rea  Straine,  also 
makes  one  of  their  party  for  the  journey  into  the  interior.  She  is  mistaken 
for  Helen  and  kidnapped  by  Milford,  a 
woodsman,  at  the  instigation  of  Mark 
Fowler,  whom  Sumner  had  appointed 
manager  of  the  mine,  and  who  turns  out  to 
be  of  bad  reputation.  Sumner  receives  a 
wire  from  Heatley  saying  Helen  has  dis- 
appeared. He  concludes  this  is  Fowler's 
work  who  for  some  reason  wishes  to  pre- 
vent Heatley  sending  a  report  on  the  mine, 
and  he  wires  James  Stover,  a  friend,  to 
search  for  Helen.  Rea  Straine  makes  no 
effort  to  escape,  though  »he  becomes  uneasy  at  the  conduct  of  Milford  who 
drinks  heavily.  In  the  course  of  an  altercation  with  his  Indian  wife,  Mil- 
ford kills  her.  Rea  then  secures  a  canoe  and  escapes,  meeting  a  young 
College  graduate  who  is  employed  at  the  Whisky  Jack  mine  and  is  return- 
ing with  confidential  letters  for  Fowler  that  he  has  secured  off  a  passing 
train.  She  manages  to  give  Loblaw,  the  graduate,  the  slip,  leaving  him 
stranded  on  another  island  and  going  off  with  his  canoe  and  the  papers. 
She  then  returns  to  Milford's  Island  and  meets  a  geological  surveyor  who 
has  put  in  for  the  night.  Milford  becomes  drunk  and  Rea  beseeches  the 
surveyor  to  take  her  to  the  Whisky  Jack  mine.  He  consents  and  they 
reach  the  landing.  Here  Rea  requests  her  companion  to  wait  for  her  and, 
despite  his  remonstrances,  disappears  in  the  darkness.  nea  straine. 


James   Stover. 
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CHAPTER  YU.— Continued. 

IF  Rea  had  never  been  at  the  mine  be- 
fore, she  showed  a  surprising  know- 
ledge of  the  location  of  the  buildings. 
Passing  the  warehouse  at  the  dock,  she 
went  on  up  a  dark  road,  passing  a  store 
and  a  log  hotel.  Nearly  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  from  the  lake  she  turned  off  the  road 
to  a  trail  that  led  to  a  cabin  set  on  a 
slight  rise.  The  windows  were  dark,  but 
the  door  stood  slightly  open. 

Cautiously  pushing  it  back,  she  entered. 
For  a  moment  she  stood  perfectly  still, 
listening.  Certain  that  no  one  was  asleep 
within,  she  walked  quietly  across  the  floor 
to  a  table  beneath  a  window.  First  draw- 
ing the  shade,  she  felt  on  the  table  for 
matches  and  a  lamp.  Finding  both,  she 
struck  a  light  and  looked  about  her. 

In  one  corner  was  a  bed,  in  another  a 
large,  home-made  desk,  with  ledgers  and 
papers  piled  about  in  profusion.  Beside 
the  desk  was  a  small  safe. 

"Nothing  difficult  about  that,"  she  mur- 
mured. 

She  ran  quickly  through  the  papers  and 


letters  on  the  desk.  In  a  drawer  she  found 
a  revolver,  which  she  examined  and  re- 
placed. 

"They  would  be  only  in  one  place,"  she 
thought,  as  she  turned  to  the  safe. 

On  her  knees  before  the  door,  her  head 
bent  that  her  ear  might  be  near  the  lock, 
she  began  slowly  to  turn  the  bright,  steel 
knob.  For  a  minute  she  turned  it  care- 
fully. Twice  she  heard  a  faint  click  and  a 
smile  of  satisfaction  displaced  the  frown 
of  close  attention. 

There  was  a  final  click  and  her  smile 
ended  in  a  little  laugh,  which  was  silenced 
in  a  moment  when  she  heard  the  knob  of 
the  cabin  door  turned. 

Springing  to  her  feet,  she  reached 
quickly  for  the  lamp  on  the  desk.  The 
door  opening  behind  her  told  that  she  was 
too  late.  Instead,  she  pulled  open  the  desk 
drawer,  reached  within,  and  wheeled,  the 
revolver  in  her  hand. 

There  stood  the  geologist.  He  looked 
gravely  at  the  girl,  waiting  for  her  to 
speak.  But  she  remained  silent,  the 
weapon  pointed  at  him. 

"I  have  come  to  warn  you  that  someone 


is    coming    across    the    lake,"    he    said. 

"You  promised  not  to  follow  me.  I 
trusted  you." 

"I  am  sorry,  but  I  did  not  understand 
and  I  thought  that  you  would  be  inter- 
ested in  knowing  that  someone  is  coming 
to  the  mine  in  a  canoe." 

Rea  lowered  the  revolver. 

"I  could  have  taken  care  of  myself," 
she  said.  "I  wish  you  would  return  to  the 
shore  and  wait  for  me.  I  know  it  is  a 
great  deal  to  ask  and  that  you  must  take 
much  for  granted.   But  please  do  so." 

"Listen,  Miss  Sumner,"  almost  com- 
manded the  geologist. 

Rea  started  but  did  not  speak. 

"My  name  is  Stover,"  he  went  on.  "I 
was  employed  by  your  father  to  rescue 
you  from  Fowler  or  whoever  he  hired  to 
kidnap  you." 

"How  did  you  find  me  so  quickly?"  she 
demanded  suspiciously. 

"I  received  the  wire  yesterday  after- 
noon in  Port  Arthur,  caught  a  train  and 
left  Vermilion  this  morning.  I  knew  that 
the  most  probable  tool  of  Fowler  would 
be  Milford.    If  you  had  been  kidnapped, 
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as  your  father  suspected,  Fowler  would 
not  be  concerned  directly.  He  is  too  clever 
lor  that." 

"But  Milford  didn't  recognize  you." 

"No.  He  never  saw  me.  He  came  to 
this  district  since  Fowler  did.  He  was 
mixed  up  in  a  bad  gang  in  Cobalt  and, 
when  I  heard  that  he  was  near  here  and 
that  Fowler  was  running  the  Whisky 
Jack,  I  pieced  together  several  stray  bits 
of  information  and  saw  the  reason. 
Fowler  needed  him  here." 

"Why  didn't  you  tell  me  before  that 
my — my — father  had  sent  you  to  search 
for  me?" 

"You  hardly  gave  me  time,"  he  laughed, 
"and  I  thought,  from  your  manner  and 
actions,  that,  perhaps,  you  had  some  in- 
formation that  would  help  you  in  fasten- 
ing your  kidnapping  on  Fowler.  I  ad- 
mired your  pluck,  and  I  knew  that  I  could 
protect  you,  with  the  aid  of  George.  Then, 
you  promised  not  to  run  any  risks.  You 
were  proving  a  capable  leader  and  I  was 
content  to  follow.  Now  I  believe  you  are 
in  real  danger." 

Rea  considered  him  in  silence.  He  spoke 
plausibly,  he  appeared  to  be  honest,  she 
wished  that  she  could  trust  him.  But 
there  was  one  gap,  one  big  hole,  in  his 
story.  How  did  E.  G.  Sumner  know  that 
his  daughter  had  been  kidnapped  when,  in 
reality,  she  was  safe  with  the  Heatleys, 
wholly  unconscious  of  what  .she  had  so 
narrowly  escaped?  With  Helen  Sumner 
safe,  there  could  be  no  reason  for  her 
father  sending  someone  to  search  for  her. 
These  thoughts  required  only  a  fraction 
of  a  second  to  rush  through  her  mind. 
Then  she  asked: 

"Did  you  see  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Heatley? 
They  must  have  worried  so." 

"Mr.  Heatley 
had  just  left  Ver- 
milion when  I  ar- 
ri-ed.  He  was  like 
a  wild  man,  they 
told  r  ■  in  town. 
Mrs.  r.  atley  is  at 
the  '•'  mp  from 
which  you  were 
abducted.  One  of 
the  men  told  me 
she  was  the  only 
cool  person  in  the 
outfit.  They  have 
employed  every 
man  they  could 
find,  white  and 
red,  and  they  have 
searched  every 
bit  of  the  bush 
near  the  camp. 
We  really,  for 
Heatley's  sake, 
should  get  back 
as  soon  as  pos- 
sible." 

As  he  spoke, 
Rea's  first  feeling 
i  n  g  was  of  ad- 
miration. He  dis- 
sembled so  thor- 
oughly that  she, 
an  expert  in  the 
art,  felt  that  she 
had  met  a  su- 
perior artist.  And 


yet  there  was  the  haunting  sensation  of 
truth.  She  studied  his  face  closely,  trying 
to  find  some  little  thing  that  would  betray 
him. 

"I  am  in  your  father's  confidence,"  he 
went  on,  "and  responsible  for  your  safe- 
ty. If  there  is  anything  in  which  I  can 
help  you,  I  will  be  glad  to  do  it.  What  is 
it  you  are  after  there?"  and  he  pointed 
toward  the  safe. 

"Fowler  has  been  filing  false  reports 
about  the  mine,"  she  replied,  looking  close- 
ly at  him.  It  was  a  guess  on  her  part,  and 
it  might  show  a  crack  in  the  mask  of  his 
honesty.  Then,  it  was  as  good  an  explana- 
tion as  any.  "He  has  the  true  reports  of 
the  assayer.  I  am  looking  for  them.  He 
is  trying  to  discourage  my  father  and 
force  him  to  sell.  Probably  he  or  some 
confederates  expect  to  buy.  When  did  my 
father  learn  I  was  kidnapped?"  she  ask- 
ed suddenly. 

"I  don't  know,"  Stover  answered.  "As  I 
said,  I  was  in  Port  Arthur  when  I  got  his 
wire  yesterday.  How  long  had  you  been 
on   Milford's  island?" 

"Since  Tuesday  night." 

"I  was  'doubly  interested  in  this  er- 
rand," he  continued,  "not  only  on  your 
father's  account  but  on  that  of  Jerry 
Forbes.  I  have  known  Jerry  many  years 
and  he  has  written  to  me  about  you.  I 
have  sent  my  congratulations  and  now  I 
am  going  to  supplement  them  most  en- 
thusiastically." 

He  expected  to  see  the  girl  blush  but 
she  did  not.  She  was  too  busy  thinking. 
Was  this  a  trap?  Yet  he  could  not  suspect 
anything.  It  was  impossible.  And  yet,  if 
he  had  just  come  from  Vermilion,  he 
must  have  known  that  Helen  Sumner  was 
not  lost.  Only  one  course  was  open — to 
continue  to  let  him  think  that 
she  believed  him. 

"I  have  heard  Jerry  speak  of 


you  often  and  you  are  very  kind,"  she 
said.  "But,  if  someone  is  coming  across 
the  lake,  it  undoubtedly  is  Fowler  and  we 
must  hurry.  It  will  be  much  easier  for  me 
to  get  the  papers  while  you  watch  the 
road  from  the  lake.  When  you  whistle  I 
will  step  out  and  meet  you." 

"You  must  hurry,"  warned  Stover,  as 
he  left  the  cabin. 

Rea  turned  immediately  to  the  safe  and 
swung  open  the  heavy  door.  It  was  empty 
except  for  some  ledgers.  The  small  door 
of  the  inner  compartment  was  locked.  Her 
first  glance  around  the  cabin  fell  on  an 
ax  in  the  corner  and  near  the  door.  She 
brought  it  quickly  and  struck  the  lock  a 
heavy  blow.  Then  she  inserted  the  bit  in 
the  crack  and  pried  open  the  small  steel 
door. 

There  was  only  one  package  in  the  little 
box,  one  long  and  thick  and  tied  with  red 
string.  From  her  woolen  outing  shirt  she 
pulled  one  exactly  like  it,  compared  the 
two  for  an  instant  and  then  slipped  both 
into  the  front  of  her  shirt. 

With  a  quick  motion  she  closed  the 
doors  and  rose  to  her  feet.  But,  as  she 
reached  the  center  of  the  room,  there 
was  a  step  outside. 

There  had  been  no  warning  whistle.  It 
must  be  the  geologist  returning  to  report 
new  developments  or — 

She  could  not  afford  to  take  chances. 
In  a  moment  she  had  crossed  the  room. 
As  the  door  opened,  she  had  her  back  to- 
ward it  and  was  looking  at  a  shelf  of 
books  and  mining  periodicals. 
"Good  evening." 

She  turned  to  see  a  man  looking  at  her 
with  puzzled  eyes.  His  voice  was  that 
which  she  had  heard  on  the  beach  the  first 
night  at  Milford's  cabin. 

Plans  rushed  through  her  mind.  One 
slip  would  mean  ruin.  Was  he  puzzled  to 
see  that  she  was  not  Helen  Sumner,  or  did 
he  believed  her  to 
be  Helen  Sumner 
and  was  puzzled 
to  know  how  she 
had-  reached  the 
mine?  Or  had  he 
discovered  that 
Helen  Sumner 
had  not  been  kid- 
napped  —  the 
Heatleys  should 
have  reached  the 
mine  by  this  time 
—  and  who  did  he 
think  she  was? 
Had  he  heard 
that  Milford  had 
taken  the  wrong 
girl?  That  meant 
instant  disaster. 

Her  only  chance 
lay  in  carrying 
through  the  role 
she  had  assumed 
with  the  geologist. 
It  was  a  gamble, 
the  odds  twenty 
to  one,  but  she 
must  wager. 

"Good  evening," 
she  said,  coolly. 
"I  am  Helen  Sum- 
ner— as  you  prob- 


"Good  evening,"  she  said,  cooly.    "I  am  Helen 
Sumner — as   you   probably   know.     You 
iire    Mr.    Fowler,    I    presume." 
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ably  know.  You  are 
Mr.  Fowler,  I  pre- 
sume." 

CHAPTER  VIII. 

T)  EFORE  Rea  spoke 
-'-'  she  had  appraised 
the  situation.  The  man 
who  called  himself 
Stover,  and  who  had 
posed  as  a  geologist, 
had  betrayed  her.  But 
whether  Stover  o  r 
Fowler  knew  she  was 
not  Helen  Sumner  she 
could  only  conjecture. 
However,  she  had 
started  to  play  the  role 
of  the  mining  man's 
daughter  and  she  must 
continue  in  it.  In  any 
event,  it  would  puzzle 
them  for  a  time,  al- 
though Fowler  would 
undoubtedly  guess  her 
real  mission. 

There  was,  too,  the 
possibility,  that  Sto- 
ver was  employed  by 
Sumner,  as  he  had 
said.  His  coming  to 
Milford's  island  would 
seem  to  prove  that, 
though  the  disappear- 
ance of  the  real 
Helen  Sumner  was  un- 
explained. It  might 
have  been  that  Heat- 
ley  knew  she  had  land- 
ed at  the  portage  and 
was  searching  for  her 
and  that  Stover  had 
not  understood  the 
wild  reports  in  Ver- 
milion. Again,  Fowler 
may  have  learned  his 
mistake,  or  the  mis- 
take of  Milford,  and 
also  have  caused  the 
abduction  of  the  mine-owner's  daughter. 
But  she  doubted  this  and,  if  Helen  were 
not  lost,  why  had  Sumner  sent  Stover  to 
look  for  her? 

However,  Rea  had  started  in  the  role 
and  she  continued  to  play  it.  If  Fowler 
had  believed  her  to  be  Helen  Sumner,  no 
matter  how  great  his  desire  to  have  her 
kidnapped,  he  would  not  identify  himself 
with  any  such  action.  She  was  safe  for 
the  present.  And  then  she  remembered 
what  he  had  told  Milford,  "I've  heard  she 
was  a  little  fool." 

"I  took  the  liberty  of  entering  your 
cabin  because  I  knew  you  would  care  for 
me  and  see  that  I  reached  Vermilion," 
she  said  at  last.  "My  father  will  be  very 
grateful." 

"How  did  you  happen  to  come  and  how 
did  you  reach  the  mine?"  asked  the  super- 
intendent. 

"I've  had  the  most  dreadful  time.  A 
man  took  me  away  in  his  canoe  to  his 
cabin  on  an  island  and  kept  me  a  prisoner. 
My  father  and  Mr.  Heatley  must  be 
frightened  to  death." 

"Kept  you  prisoner!"  exclaimed  Fowler. 
"How  could  that  be?"  There  is  never  any- 
thing like  that  happening  in  the  bush." 


In  the  crash  o(  thunder  and  Intense  darknesa  that  followed  the  crash,  he  turned  and 
ran,  dragging  Rea  by  the  hand.     He  thought  he  heard  the  report  of  a  revolver. 


"It  happened  to  me  and  it  was  a  terrible 
experience." 

"But  how  did  you  get  here?" 

Rea  noted  that  there  was  no  acting 
when  he  asked  this  question  and  there 
came  an  unexpected  little  thrill  that  it 
was  so.   It  was  a  point  in  Stover's  favor. 

"A  geological  survey  man  came  to  the 
island  and  I  had  him  bring  me  here,"  she 
answered  quickly,  for  she  was  thinking 
quickly.  She  must  end  the  interview  be- 
fore too  many  questions  were  asked.  The 
role  of  "the  little  fool"  would  help. 

"I'm  tired  out,  Mr.  Fowler,"  she  went 
on.  "Isn't  there  a  place  where  I  can  sleep 
to-night?  It  seems  that  I  would  rather 
sleep  than  anything  else." 

"Certainly.  You  may  have  my  cabin. 
The  assayer  is  away  and  I  will  sleep  in 
his." 

"Oh,  thank  you.  Then  in  the  morning 
we  can  arrange  for  me  to  get  to  Vermil- 
ion. You'll  pardon  me,  but  I'm  so  tired. 
Good  night." 

Fowler  knew  that  he  was  dismissed  but 
he  lingered  a  moment  on  a  pretext  of  pro- 
viding for  her  comfort.  But  the  girl  re- 
fused to  resume  the  conversation  and  he 
departed. 


Outside  the  cabin, 
the  superintendent 
looked  at  the  sky. 

"It  will  be  blowing 
hard  in  the  morning," 
he  thought,  "and 
canoeing  won't  be  easy 
or  safe.  Then,  the 
next  day,  I'll  send  her 
out  with  Ans-ee-quay- 
gee-sick.  He'll  lose 
her  for  two  days  more 
and  that  should  be 
be  enough.  I'll  look 
him  up  to-night  to 
make  sure  of  him." 

He  started  down  the 
trail  to  the  main  road 
of  the  mining  village. 
There  he  stopped 
short.  The  thought 
had  suddenly  come 
that  the  ax,  which  he 
generally  kept  in  the 
corner  behind  the 
woodbox,  had  been 
leaning  against  the 
desk  near  the  safe 
when  he  had  entered 
the  cabin.  An  easy 
chair,  which  he  had 
left  in  front  of  the 
safe,  had  been  moved 
toward  the  centre  of 
the  room. 

"Foolishness!"  he 
exclaimed.  "The  girl 
hasn't  brain  enough 
to  open  a  safe.  And 
how  would  she  know 
what  was  in  it?" 

But  the  idea  worried 
him    and,    when    half 
way    to    the    Indian's 
teepee  by  a  trail  cut- 
ting across  to  the  lake 
through  the  brush,  he 
turned    almost    in    a 
panic. 
"Hang  on   to   yourself!"   he   growled. 
"There  is  no  chance  of  that    How  could 
she  know?" 

The  barking  of  his  dogs  brought  Ans- 
ee-quay-gee-sick  to  the  door  of  his  teepee. 
"B'jou',  Anse,"  said  Fowler. 
"B'jou',    b'jou',"    replied    the    Indian, 
looking  calmly  at  the  mining  man. 

"Anse,  lady  want  go  Vermilion.  You 
take  her  to-morrow.  Ken-don?  She  no 
want  go  quick.  Two  days,  three  days. 
Ken-don?  She  kaw-win  niss-si-schin," 
and  he  tapped  his  head.  "She  say  hurry, 
you  no  hurry.  Mar-chon  two  days,  three 
days.  May  be  break  canoe.  Ken-don? 
Twenty  dollars,  you  go,  no  say  anything."' 
Fowler  drew  a  bill  from  his  pocket. 
"You  go?" 

"Kin-nee-butch  kay-get,"  Anse  replied. 
Although  he  understood  English  well,  he 
had  never  been  known  to  speak  it 

"All  right,"  said  Fowler.  "Come  mine 
to-morrow  morning.  Big  wind  no  g^. 
Next  day." 

He  turned  back  on  the  trail  to  the  mine. 
Again  he  thought  of  the  ax  leaning 
against  the  desk  and  he  hurried.  Soon  he 
was  running. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

FTER  Fowler  had  closed  the  door, 
Rea  sat  listening.  She  heard  his 
steps  as  he  went  down  the  trail  to  the 
road,  heard  him  stop  and  then  go  on.  She 
quickly  blew  out  the  light  and  opened  the 
door.  Down  the  road  she  could  hear  his 
heavy  shoes  striking  against  rocks  as  he 
hurried  through  the  darkness. 

The  sky  above  her  was  black,  and  the 
brush  and  trees  near  the  cabin  were  in- 
distinguishable. There  was  a  faint  re- 
flection, as  of  distant  lightning  and  later 
a  slight  rumble  of  thunder. 

Rea  had  ho  intention  of  remaining  in 
Fowler's  cabin  that  night  if  she  could  get 
anwwhere  else.  She  did  not  fear  Fowler 
before  the  next  day  but  to  remain  there, 
after  he  had  opened  his  safe,  would  be 
out  of  the  question. 

But  how  could  she  get  away?  If  she 
could  have  trusted  Stover,  it  would  have 
been  simple  but,  now  that  he  had  per- 
mitted Fowler  to  catch  her  without  a 
warning,  she  believed  her  suspicions  of 
him  were  justified.  He  was  a  confederate 
or  in  the  employ  of  the  superintendent. 
His  canoeman,  George,  was  also  out  of 
the  question,  of  course,  although  she 
might  induce  him  to  play  square  by  a  suf- 
ficient offer  of  money. 

Again,  she  might  remain  in  the  cabin 
that  night,  get  up  at  daylight  and  slip 
down  the  lake  shore  before  anyone  at  the 
mine  was  awake.  Then  she  could  hide 
in  the  brush  and  run  the  chance  of  seeing 
someone  in  a  canoe  who  could  be  induced 
to  take  her  to  Vermilion.  It  seemed  the 
best  plan  and  she  closed  the  door  and 
lighted  the  lamp. 

As  she  prepared  the  tumbled  blankets 
on  the  bed,  there  was  a  gentle  knock  at 
the  door.  She  took  the  revolver  from  the 
door,  held  it  behind  her,  and  then  called, 
"Come  in." 

The  door  opened  and  Stover  entered. 
"Someone  coming?"  she  asked  coldly. 
"No,"  he  said.  "I'm  sorry  but  I  could 
not  warn  you  in  time.  I  was  nearly  caught 
as  it  was.  As  I  hurried  down  the  path  to 
the  road  I  almost  ran  into  him.  There  was 
no  time  to  get  back  and  I  did  not  dare 
whistle.  I  remained  near  in  case  there 
should  be  any  trouble.  What  is  Fowler 
going  to  do  and  where  is  he  now?" 

"He  has  allowed  me  to  have  his  cabin 
to-night  and  will  see  that  I  get  to  Ver- 
milion in  the  morning.  I  am  tired  and 
wish  to  go  to  sleep  now.  Good  night." 

"But  don't  you  see  that  you  are  put- 
ting yourself  in  a  dangerous  position? 
He  can  hide  you  again,  or  even  worse. 
With  whom  will  he  send  you  to  town?" 

"He  did  not  say.  In  any  event,  I  don't 
see  that  there  is  anything  that  he  can  do 
now." 

"And  what  will  he  say  when  he  dis- 
covers that  as  he  will  in  the  morning?" 
and  Stover  pointed  at  the  safe. 

Rea  did  not  answer.  For  the  second 
time  she  felt  that  she  could  trust  this  man. 
Something  which  she  could  not  define 
made  her  wish  to  give  up  the  whole,  dis- 
agreeable task  and  place  herself  abso- 
lutely in  his  care.  She  even  admitted  that, 
despite  her  anger  because  of  his  evident 
betrayal,  she  had  felt  safer  when  he  re- 
turned to  the  cabin.   She  remembered  the 


strong  profile  she  had  seen  against  the 
sky  as  she  had  watched  him  paddle  from 
Milford's  to  the  Whisky  Jack,  his  cour- 
tesy and  generosity  in  doing  as  she  had 
asked  without  question. 

Then  she  remembered  that  he  had 
strongly  urged  her  to  keep  away  from  the 
mine.  But  perhaps  he  had  only  intended 
to  take  her  to  a  new  hiding  place  for 
Fowler.  And,  while  her  mind  warned  her 
against  him,  her  heart  urged  her  to  ac- 
cept him  as  a  protector.  Intuition,  that 
much  exploited  quality  of  her  sex,  which 
she  had  constantly  fought  down  in  favor 
of  cold  logic  and  reason,  urged  her. 

She  was  tired  from  the  excitement,  the 
physical  exertion  of  the  long  paddle  in 
the  evening,  from  the  strain  of  quick 
thinking,  of  meeting  sudden  and  unex- 
pected situations.  The  inherent  woman- 
liness of  her  forced  itself  through  the 
tight  barrier  of  self-possession,  efficiency 
and  courage  she  had  built  about  herself; 
and  she  was  a  pretty,  distressed,  and  more 
alluring  young  woman. 

"Forgive  me,"  she  began,  smiling  for 
the  first  time.  Somehow,  she  found  that 
she  wished  to  believe  this  man,  this  man 
who  was  no  longer  the  spectacled  scientist 
but  a  handsome,  alert,  competent  young 
fellow  who  looked  as  though  he  had  a 
heart  and  flesh  and  blood  as  well  as  a 
brain.  "But  you  must  admit  that  your  ac- 
tions have  not  been  exactly  corroborative 
of  your  declarations.  I  did  not  trust  you 
after  Fowler  found  me  here,  but  now  1 
understand.  What  would  you  suggest  our 
doing?   Starting  at  once  for  Vermilion?" 

"We  should  get  away  from  here,  at 
least,"  he  answered  cheerfully.  "There's 
a  bad  storm  coming  but  it  probably  won't 
last  long  and  we  can  get  to  the  canoe  and 
start  immediately  afterward.  That  will 
give  us  several  hours  ahead  of  Fowler  if 
he  discovers  you  have  fled  and  should  give 
chase.  But,  if  he  does  catch  us,  there  is 
nothing  to  fear.  George  and  I  can  handle 
him.  Did  you  get  them?"  And  he  indi- 
cated the  safe. 

"They  are  not  there,"  she  answered, 
"and  I  have  searched  everywhere.  Per- 
haps there  are  no  true  reports." 

"Perhaps,  but  it  vrill  make  little  dif- 
ference. He  won't  last  any  longer  than  it 
takes  the  provincial  police  to  get  here  and 
nab  him.  Come.  We'll  start." 

In  their  eagerness  to  leave  they  forgot 
the  lamp  and,  as  they  went  out  of  the 
door,  they  heard  running  footsteps  on  the 
road. 

"Someone's  coming,"  Stover  whispered, 
taking  Rea's  arm  and  dragging  her  out  of 
the  light. 

He  pulled  her  toward  some  dark  bushes 
as  the  hastening  footsteps  were  heard 
coming  up  the  path.  Then  they  stopped, 
breathless,  just  as  Fowler,  running,  en- 
tered the  shaft  of  light  in  the  doorway. 
The  superintendent  stopped  and  looked 
cautiously  inside. 

"Gone!"  they  heard  him  exclaim,  with 
an  oath,  as  he  rushed  across  the  floor  to 
the  safe. 

Carefully  feeling  his  way.  Stover 
backed  through  the  brush,  guiding  Rea 
after  him. 

"We  must  get  away  quickly,"  she 
whispered  when  she  felt  that  it  would  be 


safe  to  speak.  "He'll  never  let  us  get 
away  alive  when  he  finds  out  what  I  have 
done." 

As  they  spoke  they  saw  the  light  ex- 
tinguished and  then  heard  the  creak  of  a 
foot  on  the  doorstep. 

"He's  coming,"  whispered  Stover,  peer- 
ing behind  him. 

The  dark  clouds  had  thickened  until  the 
storm  was  ready  to  break.  As  Stover  fin- 
ished speaking,  the  first  sharp  flash  of 
lightning  came.  It  revealed  Fowler  stand- 
ing at  his  cabin  door.  At  the  moment  of 
the  flash  he  was  looking  directly  at  them. 
He  started;  and  Stover  knew  that  they 
were  seen. 

In  the  crash  of  thunder  and  intense 
darkness  that  followed  the  flash,  he 
turned  and  ran,  dragging  Rea  by  the 
hand.  He  thought  he  heard  the  report  of 
a  revolver,  but  he  did  not  stop  until  they 
had  reached  the  road.  Then  he  looked 
back.  Another  flash  revealed  Fowler  just 
emerging  from  the  path.  He  had  not  seen 
them  and  Stover  and  Rea  ran  up  the  road 
away  from  the  lake.  A  third  flash  must 
have  revealed  them  to  the  superintendent, 
for  they  heard  two  shots,  and  Rea,  her 
hand  in  Stover's,  felt  him  wince. 

"He's  hit  you,"  she  cried. 

"Never  mind  'till  we  get  out  of  this. 
We  must  leave  the  road  and  circle  back 
to  the  lake." 

He  turned  off  and  entered  the  brush. 
Bursting  through  and  dragging  Rea  be- 
hind him,  he  suddenly  emerged  in  a 
cleared  space.  A  distant  lightning  flash 
dimly  revealed  the  entrance  of  a  tunnel 
driven  straight  into  a  hill.  Fowler,  leav- 
ing the  road  behind  them,  could  be  heard 
crashing  through  the  brush. 

"There's  only  one  thing  to  do,"  Stover 
whispered.  And  he  led  Rea  to  the  tun- 
nel's mouth. 

Twenty  feet  inside  he  paused  for  a  mo- 
ment. Their  pursuer  was  heard  rushing 
on  across  the  clearing.  Fumbling  for  the 
sides  of  the  tunnel  and  stepping  cautious- 
ly, they  silently  made  their  way  farther 
and  farther  from  the  entrance. 

Frequently  they  paused  to  listen  but 
they  did  not  hear  signs  of  pursuit.  Satis- 
fied that  Fowler  had  not  followed  them 
into  the  mine.  Stover  stopped. 

"Stay  here  while  I  go  to  the  entrance 
to  see  if  it  is  being  guarded,"  he  said.  "It 
may  be  that  Fowler  thought  we  went  on 
up  the  hillside.  I  hardly  think  he'll  dare 
to  enlist  anyone  else  in  the  pursuit,  as  it 
might  prove  embarrassing  to  him  if  they 
caught  us.  We  should  have  no  difficulty  in 
getting  back  to  the  canoe  in  this  storm." 

"Wait,"  said  Rea  as  he  started,  "I'm 
sorry  for  having  thought  otherwise  of  you 
than  I  do  now.  I  wanted  to  tell  you — "  and 
she  groped  in  the  darkness  for  his  hand. 

He  remained  silent  nor  did  he  return 
the  slight  pressure  of  her  fingers.  In  the 
blackness  he  could  feel  the  girl  near  him, 
could  hear  her  gentle  breathing.  He 
thought  of  what  she  had  done  in  the  few 
hours  since  he  had  first  seen  her,  of  the 
courage  and  cleverness  she  had  displayed. 
And  then  he  thought  of  Jerry  Forbes,  the 
best  friend  he  had. 

"I  had  forgotten  it,"  he  said  huskily. 
"It  was  only  natural.    I  hope  that  my 
future  actions  will  make  you  forget  it." 
Continued  on  Page  102. 
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THE  HOMELAND'S  CALL 


BY  RONALD  McCASKlLL 


Hearken,  ye  whelps  of  the  Lion ! 
Stir  ye,  awake  from  your  dream ; 
Hark  to  the  world-flung:  challenge, 
List  to  the  eagle's  scream  : 
Thrown  in  the  teeth  of  the  nations 
Terrible  ;  menacing  ;  grim  : 
Hear  ye  the  words  of  defiance, 
Hurled  to  the  Empire's  rim  ? 

"Stand  from  the  path  of  my  southern  mate. 

Stand  aside  leit  DC  &<  too  late 
And  I  tear  thee  limb  from  limb." 

Hearken,  ye  whelps  of  the  Lion, 
Hear  ye  his  arrogant  cry? 
"Where  is  there  one  to  dare  me, 
One  who'll  do  battle  and  die  ? 
Fear  I  the  bear  that  was  conquered, 
C'wed  by  the  small  yellow  man? 
Heed  I  the  squeaks  of  an  upstart 
I  ground  in  the  dust  of  Sedan  ? 

H^ho  falk'  'o  me  of  the  Lion's  stOay? 

A  lion's  cubs  mau  he  eagle's  prey  I 

And  mercy  is  none  of  my  plan." 

Hearken,  ye  whelps  of  the   Lion, 

What  says  thy  mother's  roar? 

'*Who  is  this  Teuton  boaster 

To  prate  so  loud  of  war  ? 

Long  have  I  stood  his  insults, 

Long  have  I  leashed  my  might 

But  never  brooked  dishonored  peace. 

The  time  has  come  to  fight ! 

Rise  then  ye  whelps  of  the  Lion's  breed. 
Thy  mother's  call  ts  the, Empire's  need 

And  battle  for  the  right  t;, 

"Send  me  the  men  from  tne  Southern  Cross 

Eager  to  do  their  part ; 

Send  me  my  sons  from  the  frozen  north, 

Men  of  the  mighty  heart. 

Give  me  the  men  from  the  sun-baked  veklt, 

Bred  to  the  rifle's  crack  ; 

Send  me  alike  both  rich  and  poor; 

No  fear  that  men  I'll  lack  : 

Making  one  cause  wt'h  mp  sons  at  home. 
Warring  on  land  or  on  salt  sea  foam. 

To  fight  for  the  Union  Jack." 
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An  Irishman  Who  Started  Something 

Being  a  Sketch  of  William  Butler  Yeats :  By  hugh  s.  eayrs 


IN  an  address  to  a  Toronto  audience 
some  time  ago,  Herbert  Casson  said 
that  Irishmen  had  always  been  the 
sparking  plugs  of  world-movements.  He 
wasn't  above  admitting — though  an  Irish- 
man himself — that  sometimes 
the  sparking  plugs  sparked 
spasmodically,  and  then  flick- 
ered out,  but  he  contended 
that  the  movements  they 
started  went  on  burning,  and  were  not 
consumed,  even  though  the  wood  was 
piled  on  the  fire  by  others  than  the  man 
who  started  the  flames.  The  emotional, 
quick,  and  temperamental  Celt  who 
soars  to  the  heights  of  optimism,  and 
descends  to  the  depths  of  pessimism  on 
the  slightest  provocation,  is  about  the 
most  enthusiastic  type  of  human  that 
we  know.  Consequently  he  goes  into  a 
thing  like  a  bull  goes  for  a  five-bar 
gate,  and  doesn't  wait  to  consider 
whether  he  can  complete  the  task  he 
has  set  himself. 

PERSONALIA. 

But,  since  the  exception  proves  the 
rule,  you  may  look  round  and  pick  out 
exceptions.  Lord  Kitchener,  Sir 
Thomas  Shaughnessy  and  Superman 
Shaw  are  cases  in  point.  They  are 
matter-of-fact  and  stolid,  and  unexcit- 
able;  so  they  "get  there."  William 
Butler  Yeats  is  at  once  a  typical,  and 
an  unusual  Celt.  He  has  started  some- 
thing, and  he  is  helping  it  along,  yet  in 
the  one  thing  he  started  he  has  failed 
conspicuously.  I  refer  to  the  movement 
for  making  an  Irish  literature,  and 
an  Irish  drama,  which  shall  be  at  once 
the  pride,  and  the  heritage  of  every 
Irish  man  and  woman,  from  the  peasant 
U)  the  millionaires  of  Sackville  street. 

Consider  William  Butler  Yates.  He 
is  an  odd  looking  fellow.  Tall  and  thin 
and  angular,  he  has  a  near-cadaverous 
face,  the  outstanding  features  of  which, 
are  a  mouth  cynical  and  at  the  same  time 
sensitive  and  eyes  drooping  a  little,  as  if 
he  would  tell  you,  that  while  you  are  see- 
ing without  perceiving,  he  is  doing  both. 
His  hair — a  dense  black,  lightened  fringe- 
wise  by  a  touch  of  grey — overhangs  a  long 
forehead,  and  provides  something  for  its 
owner  to  trifle  with  ever  and  anon  as 
he  speaks  to  you,  or  harangues  a  crowd  in 
a  lecture  theatre.  Mr.  Yeats  is  fifty  years 
old  but  he  has  a  touch  of  the  fire  and  vim 
of  youth  which  creeps  out  at  intervals  and 
which,  accompanied  by  a  flash  of  deep, 
dark  eyes  changes  him  to  a  modern 
Perseus — a  man  with  a  message. 

Yeats  is  a  man  of  peculiar  habits.  He 
is  perhaps  the  most  faithful  representa- 
tive of  a  type  which  was  Victorian,  but 
isn't  at  all  in  accord  with  the  primness 
and  smartness  of  1914.  Fifty  years  ago, 
an  artist  or  a  literary  man  must  be  a 
bundle  of  idiosyncrasies.  He  couldn't  be 
complete  without  a  shock  of  hair  remini- 
scent of  a  mop,  habitually  soiled  linen  and 
a  flowing  tie  which  was  a  cross  between  a 


Consider  William  Butler  Yeats. 
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shroud  and  a  table-centre.  And,  of  course, 
a  velvet  coat,  preferably  minus  the  but- 
tons. Indeed  the  buttons  Trrnst  be  a  minus 
quantity.  He  must  have  a  room,  beg 
pardon,  a  "study,"  and  there,  in  a  dim 
religious  light,  with  a  decanter  somewhere 
at  hand,  he  was  to  turn  out  illegible  copy 
on  all  sorts  of  odds  and  ends  of  paper. 
There  are  not  many  literary  men  or  art- 
ists who  subscribe  to  that  idea  to-day. 
Even  Mr.  Shaw  is  nearly  immaculate  in 
his  dress!  But  Yeats  is  still  outwardly 
mid- Victorian,  though  it  would  be  unfair 
to  hint  that  he  is  affectedly  so.  It  just 
happens.  And  to  tell  the  truth  he  looks 
outrageous  in  evening  dress. 

Raymond  Blaithwaite  tells  how,  and 
where,  he  found  him,  when  he  wanted  an 
interview  for  his  paper.  He  says  that 
somewhere  in  the  neighborhood  of  St. 
Pancras  Station  in  London,  he  dis- 
covered the  house  where  Yeats  lived. 
Up  two  flights  of  stairs  he  dis- 
covered the  room.  Inside  the  room,  in  a 
corner,  with  a  dingy  candle  (which  was 
in  accord  with  the  rest  of  the  room)  stuck 


on  the  table,  he  discovered  William  Butler 
Yeats,  poet  of  life  "as-it-is,"  more  or  let;s 
successful  dramatist,  unquestioned  geni- 
us, and  generally  Bohemian,  scribbling 
away  for  dear  life,  and  no  decanter  at 
hand! 

The  best  word  to  sum  up  this 
strange  Irishman  is  a  word  which 
became  fashionable  —  oh  yes, 
there  is  a  fashion  in  words  —  in 
England  some  three  or  four 
years  ago.  Mr.  Yeats  is  weird. 
Much  of  a  mystic,  more  of  an 
idealist,  he  is  yet  most  of  all  a 
meticulous  realist,  and  super- 
superlatively,  he  is  a  seer.  If 
you  could  get  him  to  talk  and  ex- 
press his  views  on  a  subject 
everybody  has  been  expressing 
views  about,  ever  since  anybody 
ever  had  views  to  express — say  a 
definition  of  beauty — you  would 
be  struck  by  the  strangely  di- 
lated and  other-worldly  look 
which  creeps  into  his  eyes,  and 
'■'  lights  up  his  face,  with  a  light 
that  certainly  never  was  on  land 
or  sea.  It  flashes  through  your 
mind  that  here  is  a  man  whose  friends 
are  not  the  friends  you  know;  whose 
habitual  confreres  are  fays  and  faeries, 
and  curious  creations  of  folk-lore, 
inflnitely  fantastic,  and  yet  with  a  deal 
of  fact  that  furnishes  all  sorts  of 
analogies  and  parables  which  might 
make  good  rules  to  live  and  work  by. 
There  is  only  one  other  man  I  know 
who  is  at  all  like  him  in  this  regard, 
and  that  is  his  brilliant  fellow-coun- 
tryman, James  Stephens.  But  to  re- 
turn to  Yeats,  and  his  definition  of 
beauty.  He  puts  his  fingers  together 
and  sticks  his  jaw  forward  and  tells 
you  that  beauty  can  never  be  pro- 
duced in  art  without  some  ecstasy 
born  of  a  struggle,  either  from  some 
"morbidity"  in  a  man's  soul,  or  some 
stress  of  circumstances  outside  of  him- 
self. Mr.  Yeats  told  that  to  a  club  of 
literary  men  in  Toronto.  I  don't  think 
many  of  them  could  elucidate  to  anyone 
else  just  what  it  means — although  they 
all  knew  themselves. 

PROVIDING  FOR  IRISHMEN. 

The  work  of  William  Butler  Yeats  has 
been  the  founding  of  the  Irish  national 
theatre  and  the  Irish  national  drama.  He 
and  J.  M.  Synge — whose  poem  "Dierdre" 
is. probably  the  finest  poetic  drama  since 
Shakespeare — and  Lady  Gregory,  got  to- 
gether and  talked  over  the  scheme  of  giv- 
ing Irish  people  their  own  theatre  in 
which  Irish  plays,  written  by  Irish  men 
and  women,  about  everyday  Ireland,  past 
and  present,  should  be  acted  by  Irish 
players.  Yeats  went  over  to  Paris  and 
discovered  J.  M.  Synge  in  a  garret  there, 
pretty  well  down  and  out.  He  brought 
him  back  to  Ireland  and  pressed  him  into 
service.  All  three  enthusiasts  started 
Continued  on  Page  110. 


Be  an  Artist  in  Your  Line: 


By     DR.      ORISON 
SWETT  MARDEN 


No  man  who  has  tasted  the  joys  of 
creative  life,  who  has  known  the  free 
delights  of  initiative,  of  intellectual 
expansion,  can  ever  again  content  him- 
self with  imitation.  He  will  never  again 
stoop  to  drag  himself  through  the  mire  of 
pretence  and  counterfeit.  Veblen  speaks 
of  the  "instinct  of  workmanship" — the  in- 
stinctive intolerance  of  anything  less  than 
the  best.  There  is  only  one  road  that  the 
"man  who  knows  how,"  the  artist,  can 
afford  to  travel  and  that  is  the  straight 
and  narrow  one  of  invariably  doing  the 
best  he  knows  how. 

Did  it  ever  occur  to  you  that  work  is  one 
of  the  most  conspicuous  features  in  hu- 
man history.  It  is  one  of  the  chief  forms 
of  human  expression.  There  is  a  dignity 
about  the  doing  of  work  that  no  phase  of 
idleness  can  ever  achieve.  There  is  an 
inalienable  honor  in  the  thorough  per- 
formance of  useful  industry,  whether  it 
be  in  tilling  the  ground,  making  tools, 
weaving  fabrics,  or  selling  products  be- 
hind a  counter.  An  American  president, 
when  asked  what  was  his  coat  of  arms, 
remembering  that  he  had  been  a  hewer  of 
wood  ii\  his  youth,  replied:  "A  pair  of 
shirt  sleeves."  A  French  doctor  once 
taunted  Flechier,  Bishop  of  Nismes,  who 
had  been  a  tallow  chandler  in  his  youth, 
with  the  meanness  of  his  origin,  to  which 
Flechier  replied:  "If  you  had  been  born 
in  the  same  condition  that  I  was,  you 
would  still  have  been  but  a  maker  of 
candles." 

"Should  my  hand  slack,  I  would  rob 
God,"  declared  Stradivari,  the  celebrated 
violin-maker.  He  said  he  did  not  need  to 
put  his  name  on  the  instruments  he  made, 
for  they  could  not  be  counterfeited.  And 
it  was  true.  A  Stradivari 
violin  is  known  to  this  day 
by  its  quality,  not  its  tag. 
Stradivari  loved  his  work 
and  into  every  detail  of  it 
put  his  best,  his  very  soul, 
in  joyous,  creative  effort. 
And  the  world  still  does  him 
honor.  Walt  Whitman  said 
truly,  "The  work  is  to  the 
worker,  and  comes  back 
most  to  him." 

The  very  consciousness 
that  you  are  trying  to  use 
your  advantages,  your 
vision,  your  particular 
ability,  in  work  that  will  make  the  world 
a  little  better  for  your  having  lived  in 
it,  in  furthering  something  that  will 
eventually  help  the  race,  will  make  an 
artist  of  you  and  will  give  you  a  satis- 
faction which  nothing  else  can.  This 
consciousness  will  act  as  a  perpetual  tonic, 
an  inexhaustible  inspiration. 

Fra  Angelica  painted  on  his  knees.  We 
may  perhaps  cheaply  question  the  anato- 
my of  his  angels,  but  the  spirit  of  the  art- 
ist is  none  the  less  in  every  line  and  tint. 
He  put  his  personality,  the  fervor  of  his 
adoration  and  love  into  every  brush 
stroke.  No  matter  what  the  work,  it  is 
the  way  we  do  it  that  classes  us  either 
with  the  artists  or  the  mere  artisans. 


"We  sow  a  thought  and  reap  an  act, 
we  sow  an  act  and  we  reap  a  habit,  we 
sow  a  habit  and  we  reap  a  character,  we 
sow  a  character  and  we  reap  a  destiny." 
No  truer  word  was  ever  spoken  of  the 
workers  of  the  world.  It  is  the  initial 
thought — the  attitude  of  mind  in  which 
the  work  is  done  that  counts.  "It's  the 
set  of  the  soul  that  decides  the  goal."  It 
is  not  necessary  to  embroider  scrubbing 
cloths  nor  hang  horse  stalls  with  Gobelins 
— to  each  line  of  work  should  be  accorded 
what  fitly  belongs  to  the  object  in  view, 
but  thoroughness  of  application,  purity 
of  ideal,  loftiness  of  standard  can  be  dis- 
cerned none  the  less. 

WAS   NEVER  SATISFIED. 

"During  the  nine  years  that  I  was  his 
wife,"  said  the  widow  of  the  great  painter 
Opie,  "I  never  saw  him  satisfied  with  one 
of  his  productions;  and  often,  very  often, 
I  have  known  him  to  enter  my  sitting- 
room,  and,  throwing  himself  in  an  agony 
of  despondency  on  the  sofa,  exclaim,  'I 
never,  never  shall  be  a  painter  as  long 
as  I  live.'  "  It  was  this  noble  despair, 
which  is  not  felt  by  vulgar  artists,  this 
pursuit  of  an  ideal  which,  like  the  horizon, 
ever  flew  before  him,  that  spurred  Opie 
to  higher  and  yet  higher  efforts,  till  he 
filled  one  of  the  highest  niches  in  the 
artistic  temple  of  his  country. 

Dr.  Wayland  took  two  years  to  corripose 
his  famous  sermon  on  foreign  missions; 
but  it  is  a  masterpiece,  worth  a  ton  of 
ordinary  sermons. 

Balzac,  the  great  French  novelist, 
sometimes  worked  a  week  on  a  single 
page. 

Demosthenes  would  not  speak  on  any 


EDITOR'S  NOTE. — An  artist  is  not  merely  a  man  who 
paints  pictures  and  allows  himself  picturesque  eccentricities 
of  dress.  There  are  artists  in  every  line  of  human  endeavor. 
There  are  lawyers,  salesmen,  bricklayers  who  can  be  ranked  in 
the  artist  class.  Just  where  the  distinction  lies  between  the 
man  of  common  calibre  and  the  artist  is  shown  by  Dr. 
Harden  in  the  following  article.  Dr.  Harden  sounds  an 
inspirational  note  to  all  men  to  fit  themselves  to  be  artists  in 
their  own  line  and  to  achieve  the  higfi  success  of  artistic 
endeavor. 


subject  unless  prepared;  and  for  this 
many  orators  ridiculed  him,  and  Pythias, 
in  particular,  told  him  that  his  argu- 
ments smelled  of  the  lamp.  Demosthenes 
retorted  sharply  upon  him:  "Yes,  indeed; 
but  your  lamp  and  mine,  my  friend,  are 
not  conscious  to  the  same  labors." 

The  Athenian  architects  of  the  Parthe- 
non finished  the  upper  side  of  the  match- 
less frieze  as  perfectly  as  the  lower  side, 
because  the  goddess  Minerva  saw  that 
side.  An  old  sculptor  said  of  his  carv- 
ings, whose  backs  were  to  be  out  of  all 
possible  inspection,  "But  the  gods  will 
see."  Every  one  of  the  five  thousand 
statues    in    the    cathedral    of    Milan    is 


wrought   as   if   God's   eye   were   on   the 
sculptor. 

This  is  not  superstition.  The  attitude 
of  mind  may  be  phrased  in  accordance 
with  ancient  myths,  but  the  impulse  to- 
ward thoroughness,  the  desire  for  per- 
fection, the  inability  to  find  satisfaction 
short  of  expression  of  one's  finest  ability, 
is  characteristic  of  the  artist-soul. 

Years  ago,  a  high  granite  block  was 
built  in  Boston.  When  it  was  completed, 
it  was  considered  one  of  the  best  blocks 
in  the  city.  To  all  appearance,  it  was  as 
lasting  as  the  granite  of  which  it  was 
built.  Tenants  were  numerous.  The  build- 
ers had  the  utmost  faith  in  it.  They  could 
"pile  it  full  of  pig  lead"  they  said.  But, 
alas!  before  it  was  half  stocked  with 
goods,  it  went  down,  filling  the  street  with 
stones,  bricks,  broken  timbers,  and  bales 
of  goods;  and  several  persons  were 
killed.  Why  did  it  fall?  Down  in  the 
cellar  were  a  few  feet  of  an  old  wall;  to 
save  a  few  dollars.  It  was  left;  and,  when 
the  enormous  weight  of  the  structure  com- 
menced to  bear  upon  it,  it  could  not  stand 
the  pressure,  and  the  entire  block  fell  in 
ruins.  A  hundred  or  two  hundred  dol- 
lars' worth  of  work  saved  in  the  foun- 
dation, over  a  hundred  thousand  dollars' 
loss  in  the  end,  and  that  was  a  trifle  in 
comparison  with  the  lives  sacrificed, 
which  no  money  could  measure. 

The  artisan's  standards  are  not  only 
wholly  utilitarian,  but  based  on  the  esti- 
mate of  the  moment — the  superficial  esti- 
mate—not, "Will  it  last?"    "Is  it  thor- 
oughly good?"  but  "Will  it  pay?"   "Will 
it  do?"  "Will  it  pass  muster?"  The  artist 
has  a  plan,  an  end  in  view,  an  ideal. 
An  applicant  for  admission  to  Oberlin 
said  he  would  like  very  much 
to   go   through   college,   but 
was  rather  dismayed,  how- 
ever, at  the  prospect  of  a 
four-years'     course.     He 
wanted    to    know    if    there 
wasn't  a  short  course  that 
would  not  give  him  the  credit 
of  a  diploma,  of  having  a 
college     education.     "Yes," 
said  President  King,  "when 
the  Almighty  wants  to  make 
a  squash  He  can  make  it  in 
six  months;  but  if  He  wants 
to  make  an  oak  it  takes  a 
hundred  years." 
The  artisan  aims  to  make  a  living,  the 
artist  to  make  a  life.  The  most  wonderful 
and    famous    achievment    is    not    worth 
while,  if  the  life  of  the  man  whose  name 
it  bears,  is  rotten  at  the  core.    The  true 
artist  is  as  thorough  and  genuine  in  his 
life  ideas  as  in  his  work  ideals. 

LOOKING    BACKWARD. 

A  clean  life  is  the  only  one  that  will 
count  in  the  long  run.  The  only  sort  of 
life  to  live  is  the  one  from  which  we  can 
get  satisfaction  when  looking  back  upon 
it  when  near  its  close.  Just  as  an  artist 
views  his  work  as  an  entirety,  works  at 
every  stage  of  it  with  regard  to  its  pro- 
portions when  finished,  so,  when  you  are 
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in  doubt  about  your  choice  in  any  par- 
ticular transaction,  form  the  habit  of  ask- 
ing yourself,  "How  would  I  like  to  look 
back  on  this  thing  at  the  sunset  of  my  life. 
When  I  am  near  the  end,  how  will  it  look 
to  me  then?" 

Ah,  then  all  the  dishonest,  unfair  ad- 
vantages you  may  have  taken  of  others, 
all  the  selfish  impulses,  the  yellow  streaks, 
the  mean  actions,  the  underhand  methods 
used  in  dealing  with  others,  all  of  the 
regrets,  the  chagrins  of  your  life  will 
stand  out  with  distinctiveness.  At  the 
time  they  were  committed  your  mind  was 
absorbed,  to  a  certain  extent  you  were 
mesmerized,  hypnotized  by  the  great  life 
game.  But  when  you  have  passed  beyond 
the  hurrying,  the  stress  and  strain  of 
things,  you  see  actions  in  their  true  light. 
The  joy  and  the  satisfaction  of  the  good 
will  be  multiplied,  the  pain  and  the  sting 
of  the  bad  will  be  aggravated,  in  the  per- 
spective. Just  as  we  feel  a  toothache  more 
in  the  silence  of  the  night  than  when  our 
minds  are  busy  with  the  routine  of  our 
day's  work,  so,  in  the  quiet  that  comes  at 
the  close  of  life,  the  shoddy  work  we  have 
put  into  the  fabric  of  the  days  vrill  show 
in  a  very  different  light  from  that  in 
which  we  previously  saw  it. 

The  temptation  of  the  hour  is  always  to 
get  on  with  as  little  effort  as  possible.  The 
love  of  the  money  game  becomes  such  a 
passion  with  many  young  men  that  they 
do  not  realize  when  they  step  over  the 
moral  lines,  they  do  not  realize  it  at  the 
moment  when  they  stoop  to  methods  that 
are  not  worthy  of  their  ability  and  ad- 
vantages. They  are  committed  before 
they  know  it  to  the  cheaper  methods,  the 
tricks  of  the  time-serving  artisan,  and 
they  forget  the  ideals  of  the  artist. 

REACHING  UP. 

Now,  the  mere  possession  of  an  idea  is 
a  great  safeguard.  Even  for  a  mediocre 
nature,  the  perpetual  striving  after  a 
fixed  goal,  an  unlowered  standard,  will 
gradually  have  an  elevating  effect  upon 
the  whole  character. 

The  great  thing  is  to  function  at  your 
highest  possibilities  instead  of  at  your 
lowest.  There  is  nothing  which  has  a 
more  superb  effect  upon  a  human  be- 
ing who  has  climbed  to  something  higher, 
who  has  had  a  taste  of  something  better, 
who  believes  in  getting  up  as  well  as  get- 
ting on  as  has  this  very  habit  of  reach- 
ing up. 

There  is  a  tremendous  growth,  expan- 
siveness,  in  the  constant  upward  effort 
that  is  never  achieved  by  those  with  low- 
flying  ideals.    ■ 

No  matter  what  your  condition  in  life 
may  be,  no  matter  what  particular  work 
you  do  in  order  to  get  your  living,  if  you 
are  ever  reaching  up  morally,  reaching 
up  in  both  thought  and  effort  for  some- 
thing better,  striving  daily,  hourly  for 
something  higher,  grander,  your  life  will 
open  up  marvelous  resources  which  would 
never  have  been  discovered  otherwise. 

Never  be  satisfied  with  reaching  other 
people's  standards.  Nothing  short  of  the 
achievement  of  his  ovim  ideal  will  ever 
satisfy  the  soul  of  the  artist.  Mental 
laziness  is  the  chief  cause  of  mediocrity 
and  has  been  the  ruin  of  many  an  artist. 

One  of  the  greatest  cripplers  of  power 
of  all  kinds  is  the  temptation  to  think 


other  people's  thoughts.  Strangely 
enough,  this  is  especially  true  of  college 
men.  Our  colleges  rightly  lay  great  stress 
upon  historical  characters,  but  there  is  a 
corresponding  danger  in  accepting  their 
thoughts  and  philosophies  without  ques- 
tion to  such  an  extent  that  we  unconsci- 
ously adopt  their  views,  their  opinions, 
instead  of  evolving  our  own  ideas  and 
working  on  them.  It  is  original  thinking 
that  makes  strong  men.  It  is  the  expres- 
sion of  his  original  individual  thought  and 
vision  that  marks  the  artist  as  distinct 
from  the  artisan. 

If  the  college  graduate  could  analyze 
his  own  views,  his  opinions,  his  convic- 
tions, he  would  find  the  source  of  most  of 
them  in  the  philosophies  of  those  who 
have  lived  long  ago.  But  as  a  matter  of 
fact  very  few  of  the  so-called  great  char- 
acters of  history  carried  anything  like  the 
weight  in  their  own  times  that  their  story 
carries  now.  If  we  had  been  their  con- 
temporaries we  would  probably  have 
given  them  far  less  heed.  But  whatever 
distinction  they  achieved,  we  may  be  sure 
it  was  by  thinking  their  own  thoughts 
and  following  their  own  vision,  rather 
than,  sheeplike  imitating  and  echoing 
others. 

Regard  for  precedent  is  more  due  to 
mental  inertia  and  the  fear  that  springs 
from  lack  of  self-confidence  than  to  rever- 
ence of  any  just  weighing  of  values. 

AN  INDEPENDENT  MIND. 

The  attitude  of  the  free,  independent 
mind  is  always:  "Why  should  I  defer  to 
this  standard?"  As  the  boy  said  about 
spanking:  "Who  started  this  thing  any- 
way?" Most  people,  unconsciously,  are 
really  slaves  of  precedent.  Millions  of 
church  people  think  it  is  sacrilegious,  posi- 
tively wicked,  to  break  away  from  any 
old  custom.  Many  mere  formalities  have, 
simply  by  reason  of  their  long  continu- 
ance, taken  on  a  certain  sense  of  sacred- 
ness.  And  when  their  discontinuance  is 
proposed,  those  who  have  never  learned  to 
think,  are  instantly  apprehensive  lest  the 
foundations  of  society  be  undermined. 
This  is  not  the  attitude  of  the  artist,  but 
of  the  time-serving  artisan  who  has 
worked  under  the  direction  of  others,  for 
the  commendation  and  regard  of  others, 
rather  than  of  his  own  soul. 

If  we  stop  to  consider  the  question,  we 
would  be  surprised  to  find  how  largely  our 
lives  are  governed  by  precedent.  We  as- 
sume, if  we  think  of  the  matter  at  all, 
that  there  must  have  been  a  good  reason 
for  a  custom  that  has  been  obeyed  and  fol- 
lowed by  so  many  for  centuries.  And  there 
may,  indeed,  have  been  such  at  the  time, 
but  we  are  living  in  a  different  state  and 
time.  Very  few  people  have  much  opin- 
ion of  their  own  ideas,  or  much  respect 
for  their  own  convictions.  They  are  timid 
about  formulating  them  and  shrink  from 
defending  them  . 

Yet  why  should  we  regard  other  peo- 
ple's opinions  as  more  worthy  of  adher- 
ence than  our  own?  The  men  whose  ac- 
tions set  up  these  old  standards  did  not 
live  in  anything  like  the  advanced  stage 
of  civilization  we  are  living  in,  they  had 
nothing  like  our  advantages  of  education, 
of  scientific  knowledge.  The  world  has 
pushed  on  long  distances  since  these  pre- 


cedents were  founded;  why  should  we 
have  such  a  reverence  for  them.  Why 
not  think  our  own  thoughts,  establish  our 
own  precedents?  When  some  music  critic 
of  his  time  pointed  out  to  Beethoven  that 
there  was  no  precedent  for  a  certain  ar- 
rangement of  phrasing  in  his  Ninth  Sym- 
phony and  that  therefore  it  must  be 
wrong,  the  old  artist  thundered :  "Wrong, 
is  it?  Very  well,  hereafter  it  shall  be 
right.  I  made  it!" 

The  artist  has  no  thought  for  commen- 
dation or  reward.  The  artisan  seeks  both. 
The  chief  danger  in  all  effort  is  that  the 
completion  and  the  task  in  hand  will  be 
considered  of  higher  import  than  the 
methods  employed  in  its  accomplishment. 

The  very  conditions  which  have  con- 
tributed to  the  marvelous  American  su- 
premacy, the  almost  limitless  resources, 
splendid  climate,  the  ambition,  energy  and 
determination  of  the  American  people,  all 
these  tended  at  the  same  time  to  develop 
an  abnormal  craving  for  mere  mass  and 
show  of  achievement — and  its  sign 
manual,  money — until  this  has  come  to  be 
considered  as  a  national  trait,  bordering 
on  disease. 

This  tremendous  expenditure  of  energy 
in  opening  up  and  developing  our  re- 
sources has  resulted  in  the  general  wel- 
fare of  the  nation  as  a  whole,  so  far  as 
comforts  and  luxuries  are  concerned,  as 
well  as  a  certain  rugged  stamina  and 
sturdy  independence  of  character,  yet 
with  it  all  it  must  be  admitted  that  the 
great  American  prize — an  opportunity 
for  youth  never  before  offered  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  world — has  developed  at  the 
same  time  a  selfish,  grasping  quality 
which  is  to  a  degree  ingrained.  It  has 
tended  to  develop  artisans  rather  than 
artists. 

The  artist  is  characterized  as  controlled 
by  his  vision,  his  ideal,  his  own  inalienable 
inner  standard  of  values.  The  earmark  of 
the  artisan  is  superficiality,  the  service 
of  temporary,  fleeting  ends.  His  is  the 
time-serving  spirit,  foreign  to  the  spirit 
of  loyalty,  of  heroic  adherence  to  an  ideal. 

When  the  King  of  Babylon  was  in 
desperate  straits  for  a  prime  minister 
who  would  not  sell  him  out,  a  man  whom 
he  could  respect  and  trust,  the  reason 
for  his  preferring  Daniel  out  of  all  the 
other  men  who  were  recommended  to  him 
was  that  there  was  such  an  excellent 
spirit  in  him. 

After  all,  the  spirit  in  which  we  under- 
take our  work  is  everything.  There  is  no 
one  thing  which  so  influences  an  employer 
as  the  spirit  in  which  an  employee  does 
his  work.  The  employee  who  is  loyal, 
kindly,  anxious  to  excel,  who  does  not 
grudge  his  effort,  who  is  enthusiastic, 
energetic,  is  never  among  those  slated  for 
discharge.  The  right  spirit  is  the  quality 
which  oftenest  leads  to  promotion. 

The  spirit  with  which  you  face  life  as 
you  enter  the  open  door  will  have  every- 
thing to  do  with  what  the  future  will  have 
for  you.  Will  this  be  the  spirit  of  the 
artist  or  the  artisan?  The  spirit  that 
forges  ahead,  firm  in  confidence  in  its 
ideal,  dauntless  in  the  face  of  defeat,  if 
so  be  that  defeat  lies  in  its  road  to  ulti- 
mate victory;  or  the  spirit  that  follows 
Continued  on  Page  112. 


The  Trail  of  Mooween:  ^^.!!;.^.?''J'.T.L^v^Vr. 


W^ 


HEN  Jacques 
Druille  came 
in  from  his 
trapping  ground? 
that  spring,  he 
brought  with  i;im  or. 
his  raft  a  solitary 
black  bear  cub.  For 
,  the  first  hundred 
miles  of  the  journey 
the  man  carried  the 
little  creature  in  a 
caribou  skin  bag 
strapped  to  his  broad 
shoulders,  and  all 
that  could  be  seen  of 
the  cub  was  its  small 
round  head  and 
bead-like  eyes  pro- 
truding from  the 
neck  of  the  bag. 

The  young  bear 
rebelled  at  this  im- 
prisonment —  noisi- 
ly, and  with  all  the 
force  of  his  healthy 
young  lungs.  He  bit 
at  Jacques'  leather 
braces,  screamed 
like  a  child,  snarled 
like  a  full  grown 
grizzly,  and  behaved 
generally  in  a  fierce 
manner.  Jacques, 
negotiating  the 

heavy  raft  through 
string  after  string  of 
tumultous  rapids, 
dashed  the  sweat 
from  his  face  and 
took  no  notice  what- 
ever. At  times,  when 
the  going  was  clear 
and  when  the  rage 
of  the  cub  had  ap- 
parently reached  a  • 
limit,  he  would 
thrust  his  great 
thumb  between  the 
little  creature's  jaws 
and  tell  it  to  g^iaw 
away  till  it  felt  bet- 
ter. This  always 
soothed  the  cub.  But 
as  a  rule  the  only 
attention     the    little 

creature  received  from  dawn  to  sunset 
was  an  occasional — "Hold  on,  mon  fils! 
You  will  have  us  all  overboard." 

When  camp  was  made  at  sundown  the 
cub  was  given  his  liberty,  and  showed  not 
the  least  inclination  to  wander  away 
while  the  scent  of  frizzling  bacon  filled 
the  air.  But  while  under  way  the  raft 
was  often  half  submerged,  while  continu- 
ally the  decks  were  awash,  so  that  it  was 
impossible  for  the  woodsman  to  allow  the 
cub  the  fredom  of  the  deck. 

"You  would  sure  get  swilled  out,  my 
son,"  he  explained.  "Or  maybe  I  would 
not  see  you  and  kick  you  into  the  water. 
You  sawee?  You  just  got  to  stop  where 
you  are,  anyway!" 

At  length  the  day  came,  however,  when 


Suddenly   he   became  aware  of  a  savage  snarl   behind   hliu 
moment  a  grip  of  Iron   closed   upon   one  of  his   wrists,  and 
It   was   he  who  now   yelled   in   agony. 


the  tumultous  headwaters  were  left  be- 
hind and  the  last  dangerous  rapids  pass- 
ed. The  raft  glided  slowly  with  the  tide. 
Jacques  tumbled  the  cub  out  of  the  bag 
onto  its  head — as  usual.  The  mode  of 
exit  mattered  not  to  the  cub  so  long  as 
it  got  out.  Now  he  had  the  whole  raft 
to  explore. 

The  behaviour  of  lonely  men  is  often 
strange,  and  the  behaviour  of  Jacques 
was  not  exceptional  when,  with  all  solemn- 
ity, he  elected  the  cub  bo'sn  of  the  raft 
"Rocks  on  the  port  side!"  he  would  bel- 
low. "Hi,  there!  Drop  that  bacon  rind 
and  attend  to  business.  Is  it  for  that  I 
pay  you?" 

But  the  cub's  sole  ideas  of  business 
were  to  lie     at     the     prow  end  of  the 


raft  and  watch  the 
birds,  or  to  lie  flat 
on  the  logs,  worrying 
an   old  moccasin   or 
a     scrap    of    bacon 
rind.     Other     play- 
things he  possessed, 
.,    a     strange      assort- 
ment— little     scraps 
of    stuff    that    had 
been  left  at  various 
camping       grounds, 
but  which   the   cub, 
hildlike,  had  insist- 
ed on  carrying  with 
him  back  to  the  raft. 
The  old   moccasin 
was  his  favorite  toy, 
and    sometimes     he 
worried  it  so  vigor- 
ously   that    it    fell 
overboard.        This 
happened  on  the  first 
day  of  his  freedom, 
and      he      promptly 
walked  off  the  logs 
in  pursuit  of  it.    He 
received    the    fright 
of  his  life,  and  Jac- 
ques   bellowed   with 
laughter     for    fully 
an  hour.     Evidently 
thinking     that    the 
icy  flood  might  pur- 
sue him,  the  cub  had 
hidden  under  one  of 
the  sacks,  and  there 
sat  and   growled   in 
his  most  terrible  and 
-  turbing     fashion. 
Never    again    did 
Mooween  as  the  Ind- 
dians  had  called  him 
make    that    mis- 
take. When  the  moc- 
casin went  overboard 
he   whimpered    mis- 
erably, running    up 
and  dowm  the  raft  in 
a   vain   endeavor  to 
get  nearer  to  it.  And 
the   kindly   Jacques, 
having  uttered  many 
swear  words  in  vari- 
ous   tongues,    would 
fish  out  the  thread- 
worn   relic  with  the  pole  and  with  the 
threat  that  next  time  he  would  let  it  drift 
away,  my  son ! 

But  they  were  gfood  friends — the  man 
and  the  little  brown  ball  of  bearhood  that 
shared  his  raft  To  the  man  the  cub  was 
a  source  of  amusement  through  the  long 
days,  and  to  the  cub  the  man  was  the 
fount  of  food  and  warmth  and  all  things 
that  were  wholly  delightful.  The  cub  re- 
garded the  journey  as  part  of  the  ordin- 
ary routine  of  life,  but  to  Jacques  it  was 
the  long,  lonely  trail  which  lay  before 
him  and  his  little  Ninetta.  Soon  they 
would  reach  Lake  Shimmergreen,  with 
its  thousand  fairy  islands,  and  the  man's 
eyes  would  pierce  the  distance  they  could 
pierce  so  well,  and  a  softness  would  come 
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into  them  as  the  mists  vanished  with  the 
dawn  from  the  southern  skyline. 

And  so,  after  many  days,  the  great 
lake  was  reached,  and  Jacques  set  the 
canoe  sail  in  the  centre  of  the  raft  and 
with  shining  eyes  watched  it  fill.  The 
cub,  appalled  by  the  flapping  sheet  and 
by  the  sudden  brilliant  expanse  of  waters, 
retired  to  his  invulnerable  fortress  under 
the  packs,  filled  with  vague  misappre- 
hensions. In  less  than  ten  minutes,  how- 
ever, he  came  to  the  decision  that  Jacques 
had  set  sail  for  his  special  amusement, 
and  forthwith  proceeded  to  worry  it.  This 
cost  him  a  cuff  across  the  head  with  the 
old  moccasin,  which  sent  him  whimpering 
to  his  den,  where,  backed  by  a  false  sense 
of  security,  he  growled  a  terrible  threat 
at  Jacques. 

Two  days  later  the  white  roofs  of  Shim- 
mergreen  settlement  appeared  to  the 
south.  The  man  grinned  and  rubbed  his 
hands.  The  cub  stared  expectantly  in  the 
same  direction  but,  being  unable  to  see 
further  than  fifty  yards,  he  settled  him- 
self to  scratch  his  ear  and  leave  the  view 
to  the  skipper. 

But,  as  the  land  came  nearer,  the  cub 
saw  something  he  had  never  seen  before. 
It  was  a  white  gasoline  launch,  snorting 
its  way  through  a  vast  fleet  of  canoes 
and,  beyond  the  launch,  was  a  timber 
landing  stage  thronged  with  men.  Moo- 
ween  sat  at  the  prow,  his  ears  acock,  his 
forepaws  dangling,  and  the  men  at  the 
landing  stage  laughed  and  waved  when 
they  saw  him.  Jacques  also  appeared  to 
have  gone  mad,  and  into  the  heart  of  the 
cub  stole  a  sense  of  pending  disaster. 
Then  he  saw  dogs — many  dogs,  thronging 
the  shore,  the  landing  stage,  the  cordu- 
roy walk,  and  yapping  viciously  from  the 
breakwaters.  With  an  appalled  glance 
at  his  master  he  hid  his  head  under  the 
packs,  his  hind  quarters  vastly  conspicu- 
ous amidst  the  sun-faded  lashings.  Jac- 
ques ran  the  raft  dexterously  alongside 
the  stage.  There  was  his  daughter  await- 
ing him.  "Ah,  mon  ange!  I  am  here  at 
last,  at  last!" 

"French-Canadians!"  muttered  a  ten- 
derfoot, turning  aside  embarrassed. 

"One  could  tell  that  from  the  girl's  gay 
dress,"  responded  his  companion.  "The 
man  is  Jacques  Druille,  an  old-time  trap- 
per, whose  hunting  ground  is  somewhere 
beyond  the  surveyed  region.  Jingo — if 
that  isn't  a  bear  cub!" 

The  awe-smitten  Mooween  was  peering 
out  from  his  fortress,  growling  a  terrible 
menace  at  the  men  and  the  dogs  and  the 
motor  boats  and  indeed  the  whole  hostile 
world  that  threatened  to  engulf  him— 
especially  the  newly  painted  canoe  which 
gleamed  in  the  sunshine  at  the  extreme 
corner  of  the  hostile  stage. 


II. 


'TpHAT  night  Mooween,  imprisoned  in 
-•■  an  outhouse  amidst  garden  imple- 
ments, buckets  of  whitewash  and  several 
squares  of  dusty  honeycomb,  made  sleep 
impossible  for  the  occupants  of  the  cabin. 
It  was  not  because  he  felt  himself  a 
prisoner,  but  because  of  the  overwhelm- 
ing strangeness  of  his  surroundings, 
nothing  else   to   do   he  finally  ate   four 


.squares  of  bees'  wax,  and  fell  into  the 
deep  and  heavy  sleep  of  painless  indiges- 
tion, which  Jacques  considered  cheap  at 
the  price. 

But  very  soon  the  bear  cub  became 
accustomed  to  his  surroundings.  Men  and 
dogs  lost  much  of  their  fearsomeness  and 
one  morning  he  was  observed  gleefully 
chasing  a  yellow  malamute  pup,  round 
and  plump  as  himself,  over  Jacques' 
onion  beds.  The  game  proved  vastly 
amusing,  and  so  a  friendship  cropped  up 
between  the  cub  and  the  pup. 

Doubtless  each  imagined  himself  of  the 
same  breed  and  nationality  as  the  other. 
The  cub  attempted  to  bark  like  the  pup, 
which  made  him  very  ridiculous  since  he 
had  no  idea  of  such  a  sound.  And  one  day, 
when  the  cub  dropped  seven  feet  from  the 
top  of  a  low  ridge  behind  the  clearing, 
just  for  the  fun  of  the  thing,  landing  like 
a  rubber  ball  on  the  green  turf  below,  the 
pup  gravely  followed.  He  fell  on  his  neck 
and  hurt  himself  badly. 

The  pup  formed  the  habit  of  spending 
all  his  leisure  time  at  Jacques'  shanty, 
which  meant,  of  course,  that  he  lived 
there,  and  was  heartily  beaten  by  his 
master  for  it.  His  master  was  a  young 
Canadian  named  Crombit,  who  was  under 
the  employ  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Com- 
pany. All  the  rough  handlings  he  gave 
the  pup  did  not  interfere  in  the  least  with 
the  latter's  friendship  towards  Mooween. 
The  little  malamute  was  quick  to  learn 
that  he  was  beaten  not  because  he  had 
done  wrong,  but  because  his  master  was 
angry,  and  such  treatment  only  went  to 
harden  his  none  too  timid  spirit. 

The  pup,  however,  was  not  by  any 
means  Mooween's  only  friend.  He  pos- 
sessed a  great  love  for  children,  a  strange 
trait  of  character  in  a  creature  of  the 
woods,  and  yet  a  trait  which  in  latter 
days  proved  the  one  redeeming  point  of 
grace  in  a  fierce,  unlovely  beast.  The 
sight  of  a  child  sent  Mooween  into  ec- 
stasies and,  turning  a  multitude  of 
somersaults,  he  would  rush  to  the  greet- 
ing. To  the  children  of  the  settlement,  he 
was  a  source  of  endless  joy.  Little  Ninetta 
— for  she  was  still  a  child — loved,  him  ex- 
ceedingly and,  when  the  cub  and  the  pup 
were  tired  of  their  games,  they  would 
waddle  in  and  out  of  the  house  at  her 
heels,  Ninetta  laughing  gleefully  at  their 
good-natured  jealousy. 

She  was  a  pretty  pink  little  creature 
of  eighteen,  healthy  and  strong  as  a  child 
of  the  northern  forests  should  be,  and 
there  was  hardly  a  youth  in  the  settle- 
ment who  would  not  have  gladly  laid  his 
fortune  at  her  feet.  But  Ninetta  passed 
them  by  with  laughter  and  coquetry,  for 
she  had  already  decided  to  throw  in  her 
lot  with  the  handsome  young  dog  driver, 
March  Crombit.  Crombit  was  known  to 
be  a  hard  traveler  and  a  good  servant  to 
the  company,  but  between  times  he  was 
an  idle,  shiftless  young  fellow,  with  a 
marked  leaning  towards  strong  drinks 
and  the  card^  tables.  Jacques  had  no 
fears  in  leaving  Ninetta  alone  at  the 
shanty  while  he  was  away  at  his  trap- 
ping grounds,  for  she  had  many  good 
friends  and,  with  characteristic  elusive- 
ness,  Crombit  kept  out  of  the  way  while 
the  trapper  was  at  home.  Thus  Jacques 
knew  nothing  of  the  great  misfortune 
which  was  dawning  upon  his  life. 


Under  a  liberal  and  varied  diet  the  cub 
throve  at  a  surprising  rate,  and  his  gam- 
bols with  the  yellow  pup  became  more 
and  more  liberally  punctuated  by  the 
painful  yelps  of  the  latter.  Finally  the 
pup  discovered  a  place  of  security  under 
the  floor  of  the  cabin,  whither  the  cub 
could  not  follow,  and  there  he  sought 
refuge  from  his  playmate  when  the  pace 
became  too  hot  for  him. 

Mooween  was  inclined  to  be  equally 
rough  when  played  with  by  Jacques  or 
other  men  who  visited  the  shanty,  but 
quite  different  was  his  manner  when 
playing  with  a  child.  The  smallest  in- 
fant might  have  rolled  and  tumbled  with 
him  without  fear  of  scratch  or  bodily 
hurt,  while  those  who  imagine  that  ani- 
mals possess  no  sense  of  humor  would 
have  changed  their  views  had  they  wit- 
nessed such  a  game  in  progress. 

On  one  occasion  the  malamute  pup  had 
been  absent  from  home  three  days  when 
it  occurred  to  Crombit  to  "learn  the 
young  varmint  what  he  was  up  against." 
As  he  entered  the  clearing  the  pup  caught 
sight  of  him,  and  bolted  for  its  hiding 
place  under  the  cabin  floor.  Crombit 
pulled  the  little  beast  out  and  proceeded 
to  thrash  it  unmercifully  when  suddenly 
he  became  aware  of  a  savage  snarl  behind 
him.  Next  moment  a  grip  of  iron  closed 
upon  one  of  his  wrists,  and  it  was  he  who 
now  yelled  in  agony. 
•  It  was  the  first  time  Mooween  had  at- 
tacked anyone,  and  he  made  no  mistake 
about  it.  Crombit,  fighting  to  defend  his 
legs,  was  driven  across  the  clearing,  call- 
ing frantically  to  Ninetta  to  come  to  his 
rescue.  In  the  meantime  the  pup  had  re- 
turned to  his  hiding  place  and  was  snarl- 
ing defiance  at  his  vanquished  master. 

Crombit  was  confined  to  his  bunk  for 
three  days,  and  the  incident  caused  no 
little  talk  in  the  settlement.  It  occurred 
to  Jacques  that  the  cub  was  now  too  big 
and  strong  to  enjoy  the  freedom  of  the 
whole  parish,  and  his  sensitive  feelings 
became  injured  on  finding  that  many  of 
his  neighbors  had  forbidden  their  chil- 
dren to  visit  the  hut. 

"It  ain't  safe  anyway!"  observed  a 
strong-minded,  harsh-voiced  woman  as 
she  passed  the  shanty  one  morning.  "The 
brute's  becoming  a  menace  to  the  whole 
settlement." 

Jacques,  being  a  man  of  peace,  quietly 
took  the  hint.  A  large  cask  was  made 
into  a  kennel,  a  heavy  leather  collar  and 
and  absurdly  heavy  iron  chain  completed 
Mooween's  captivity. 

Ere  a  week  had  passed  a  change  became 
manifest  in  the  bear  cub  and  Jacques, 
who  knew  more  about  wild  creatures  than 
his  fellow  beings,  shook  his  head  grave- 
ly. He  recalled  the  days  when  last  Moo- 
ween was  a  prisoner — the  days  when  the 
little  creature  struggled  and  fought  to 
escape  from  the  deer-skin  bag.  "There 
are  bears  and  bears,"  he  explained  to 
Ninetta.  "Some  of  them  will  settle  to 
captivity — others  won't.  It  would  be 
kinder  to  shoot  Mooween  than  to  make 
a  captive  of  him." 

But  Ninetta,  girl-like,  would  not  listen 
to  this  grim  alternative.  At  first  the  cub 
wrestled  for  hours  on  end  to  free  himself 
from  the  chain.  A  hundred  times  he 
scratched  a  hole  and  buried  it,  but  only 
to  be  jerked  back  once  more  as  he  made 
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another  bolt  for  freedom.  Then  his  spirit 
broke,  and  he  submitted  to  captivity.  He 
retired  to  the  innermost  corner  of  the 
cask,  glowering  out  at  the  sunlit  world 
with  green  and  glittering  orbs,  all  the 
fight  gone  out  of  him. 

In  these  days  Mooween  saw  nothing  of 
the  puppy,  and  even  the  children  had 
deserted  him.  Now  and  then  Ninetta  paid 
him  a  visit  and  coaxed  him  out  into  the 
sunlight.  Her  soft  arms  were  about  his 
neck,  and  she  made  crooning  noises  in  her 
throat — noises  that  should  delight  the 
heart  of  any  bear 

■c  u  b.       Mooween      

licked  her  hands 
and  crept  back  in- 
to the  kennel  like 
a  whipped  cur,  all 
her  gentle  en- 
treaties failing  to 
induce  him  to 
leave  it  again. 

Other  changes 
slowly  took  place 
as  the  days 
passed.  Moo- 
ween's  thick  black 
coat  lost  its  gloss, 
and  became  dull 
dusty-looking.  He 
was  losing  self 
respect,  and  de- 
veloped certain 
unclean  habits 
that  were  hardly 
calculated  to  en- 
dear him  to  the 
hearts  of  his  own- 
ers. Only  his  ap- 
petite remained 
the  same,  and 
since  food  was 
never  too  plenti- 
ful at  Shimmer- 
green,  the  prob- 
lem of  finding 
grub  for  the  bear 
became  a  more 
and  more  serious 
one. 

Winter  was 
once  more  draw- 
ing near  and 
Jacques  began  to 
make  prepara- 
tions for  depart- 
ing to  his  far-off 
trapping  grounds. 
One  evening  he 
took  Ninetta 's 
hand,  his  eyes  soft 
with  the  great 
love  that  was  in 
his  soul,  and  told 
her       something 

that  he  knew  would  grieve  her.  Mooween 
had  grown  big  and  strong,  and  Jacques 
could  not  return  happily  to  his  trapping 
grounds  leaving  Ninetta  to  care  for  the 
brute.  The  fury  with  which  the  bear 
greeted  the  appearance  of  a  visitor 
— especially  Crombit — made  the  man 
realize  what  might  happen  if  the  cub  lost 
his  temper  with  Ninetta.  One  blow  of  the 
powerful  forepaw  might  cripple  the  girl 
for  life,  or  even  kill  her.  So  Jacques,  on 
receiving  the  promise  of  the  proprietor 
that  Mooween  should  receive  every  care 


and  kindness,  had  arranged  for  the  cap- 
tive and  his  kennel  to  be  transported  to 
the  back  yard  of  the  city  hotel. 

HI. 

JACQUES  departed  with  a  light  heart 
to  his  trapping  grounds,  and  as  win- 
ter advanced  Crombit  and  Ninetta  were 
seen  together  more  and  more  often.  The 
dog  driver  was  known  to  be  drinking  and 
gambling  all  his  liberal  earnings,  but  the 
child  seemed  blind  to  his  faults  and  weak- 
nesses.  He  had  many  friends  among  the 


"See  here,"  said  the  Indian,  "yellow  dog;  circle  around  camp,  c 
off  Into  cedar  swamp  there.     It  soon  come  back,  big 
Jnmp  Crombit  from  behind. 


men  of  the  trails,  and  she  was  carried 
away  by  his  handsome  looks,  infatuated 
by  his  pretty  speeches.  Her  friends 
warned  her  and  threatened  Crombit,  but 
while  Jacques  remained  away  no  one 
could  take  active  measures  to  divert  the 
promised  tragedy. 

One  night  the  young  dog  driver,  thor- 
oughly primed  before  leaving  the  saloon, 
happened  to  catch  sight  of  Mooween  sit- 
ting at  the  end  of  the  chain  in  the  hotel 
yard,  and  at  once  decided  to  pay  off  an  old 
score.   He  went  to  the  edge  of  the  timber 


belt  and  cut  a  nine-foot  cedar  stick,  shap- 
ing the  end  of  it  so  that  it  resembled  a 
lance.  As  he  rteared  the  kennel  the  cub 
gave  utterance  to  an  evil  snarl  and  Crom- 
bit opened  the  carnival  by  dealing  the 
unexpecting  animal  a  blow  across  the 
head.  It  rushed  to  the  attack,  but  only 
to  meet  the  sharp  point  of  the  cedar  lance, 
while  the  man  himself  was  well  out  of 
reach.  Crombit  used  the  spike  with  cruel 
force  till  screams  of  pain  were  mingled 
with  the  infuriated  snarls  of  the  captive. 
Finally  the  tortured  creature  sought  the 
refuge  of  its  ken- 
nel, and  Crombit 
returned  home 
feeling  some  of 
the  pride  of  a 
great  and  single- 
handed  victory. 

Thereafter  i  t 
was  unsafe  for 
any  male  human 
to  approach  with- 
in reach  of  the 
cub,  unless  such 
male  human  hap- 
pened to  be  a 
child.  Then  Moo- 
ween would  sneak 
into  his  kennel  as 
though  ashamed 
of  his  abject 
plight,  though 
when  the  child 
child  moved  away 
he  would  look  out 
and  watch  the  de- 
parting figure 
with  eyes  of  wist- 
fulness.  His  hat- 
red towards  adult 
male  humans  was 
heartily  recipro- 
cated by  many 
who  came  his  way. 
Dog  drivers 
cracked  their 
whips  at  him, 
and  many  times  a 
day  he  was  sub- 
mitted to  the  in- 
s  u  1 1  of  having 
snow  thrown  in 
his  face.  There 
were  men  who  de- 
lighted to  see  him 
in  a  fury,  and  all 
thi.s  did  not  tend 
to  improve  Moo- 
ween's  attitude 
towards  mankind. 
A  few  months 
ago  Mooween  had 
been  a  general 
favorite,  but  it 
seemed  that  to-day  the  whole  world  was 
.set  against  him.  It  became  a  regular 
thing  for  Crombit,  when  he  felt  the  man- 
hood surge  up  within  him  after  the  con- 
sumption of  much  alcohol,  to  go  out  and 
belabor  the  poor  creature,  though  he  took 
good  care  not  to  venture  within  the  trod- 
den circle  surrounding  the  kennel.  The 
proprietor  did  not  interfere;  the  bear  was 
there  by  way  of  an  attraction ;  and  Crom- 
bit was  a  good  customer. 

One  night,  during  the  Christmas  fes- 
Continned  on  Page  109. 


one,  two,  three  time,  then  go 
bear  following.     It 


Marie  Dressier,  the  Inimitable:  margaret 


BELL 


EXCESSIVE  avoirdupois,  accentuated 
so  that  it  appears  even  more  exces- 
sive, will  extract  a  laugh  from  the 
most  stone-faced  of  audiences.  Nowadays, 
audiences  are  divided  into  two  classes.  The 
quantitative  and  the  audience  of  quality. 
Naturally,  the  former  is  much  avoided 
by  the  latter.  It  is  after  the  former  that 
all  theatrical  syndicates  strive.  For  the 
axle  around  which  all  wheels  of  theatri- 
cal art  revolve,  is  composed  of  cheques, 
payable  or  unpayable,  as  the  case  may 
be.  If  the  cheque  is  payable,  it  matters 
not  whose  name  may  be  signed  in  the 
lower  right  hand  corner.  Therefore,  is 
the  quantitative  audience  much  desired. 

Now,  there  are  certain  stars  who  make 
an  especial  appeal  to  the  quantitative 
audience.  Such  stars  as  can  open  the 
evening  with  a  laugh,  and  close  it  like- 
wise. Theatrical  laughter  is  much  more 
universally  appreciated  than  theatrical 
tears.  Thus  may  the  real  comedienne  be 
assured  of  a  responsive  audience.  It  mat- 
ters not  what  means  may  be  employed  to 
provoke  the  laugh. 

One  of  the  greatest  laugh  producers  of 
recent  years  concerned  a  certain  awkward 
person,  of  the  so-called  weaker  sex.  Her 
chief  attributes  were  a  super-abundance 
of  flesh,  and  the  propensity  to  fall  asleep 
during  work  hours. 

During  these  daytime  sleeps,  she  some- 
times dreamed.  One  of  these  dreams  took 
her  into  divers  places.  Amongst  others, 
on  shipboard.  The  sea  was  high,  Tillie, 
the  dreamer,  was  not  a  good  sailor.  After 
a  gruelling  siege  of  more  or  less  indeli- 
cate stage  tactics,  which  made  her  audi- 
ence rock  back  and  forth  in  unrestrain- 
ed mirth,  she  made  a  very  awkward  exit 
over  the  side  of  the  ship,  into  a  fictitious 
sea. 

Now,  such  art  as  this  will  convulse  any 
quantitative  audience.    And  quantitative 


Marie    Dressier    In    "TilUe's    Nightmare," 
her   latest   and    greatest   succesfl. 


individuals,  wishing  to  dwell  in  a  perpe- 
tual convulsion  of  stage  laughter,  flock  to 
see  such  art.  Therefore,  it  is  safe  to  af- 
firm that  the  coffers  of  the  afore-men- 
tioned Tillie  were  full.  So  she  travels 
around  the  country,  enjoying  the  luxuries 
afforded  by  such  coffers. 

Quite  recently,  she  was  desirous  of  go- 
ing down  into  the  States,  from  Vancouver. 
The  American  immigration  laws  are  quite 
severe.  One  must  appear  eminently  re- 
spectable, if  one  wishes  to  enter  the  Unit- 
ed States.  Now,  no  one  could  doubt,  for 
a  moment,  that  our  Tillie,  even  if  she  is 
gifted  with  laugh-producing  adipose,  is  of 
the  extremest  respectability.  We  in  Can- 
ada would  defy  anyone  to  say  anything 
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"Theatrical  laughter   Is   much   more  appre- 
ciated  than   theatrical   tears." 


to  the  contrary.  For  is  she  not  one  of 
us,  born  and  bred  right  here  on  Lake  On- 
tario, in  one  of  the  most  respectable,  yea, 
even  exclusive  summer  towns?  Cobourg, 
to  be  more  explicit. 

It  is  of  Marie  Dressier  that  we  speak. 
And  one  cannot  think  of  Marie  Dressier 
without  thinking,  at  the  same  time,  of  a 
certain  girl  Tillie,  who  had  ambitions  to 
be  other  than  she  was.  A  very  excellent 
characteristic,  to  be  sure. 

But,  as  to  the  American  immigration 
laws.  The  officials,  spying  someone  from 
Canada,  who  was  traveling  with  a  man, 
yes,  and  appearing  happy,  giving  every 
evidence  of  it  in  fact,  concluded  that  the 


Marie  Dressier  as  she  appears  to-day. 


someone  must  be  kidnapping  someone's 
else  most  estimable  husband. 

Trouble  for  Tillie.  It  was  decided  that 
her  presence  in  San  Francisco  would  not 
add  a  cubit  to  that  innocent  town's  moral 
stature.  So  she  was  requested  to  remain 
in  Canada,  until  the  timely  arrival  of 
sundry  papers,  documents  and  billets  faux 
would  give  her  carte  blanche  to  proceed  to 
her  desired  destination. 

Anger  reigned  in  the  breast  of  Tillie, 
the  adipose  dreamer.  And  she  and  her 
lawfully  wedded  husband  sojourned  for 
three  more  days  in  Western  Canada. 

Then  came  the  letters.  They  were 
given  to  the  officials.  She  who  enjoyed 
traveling  with  her  husband  was  an  ac- 
tress! Oh,  wonderful,  and  still  again 
more  wonderful!  A  miracle  had  been 
worked.  For  never  before  in  the  history 
of  Western  railwayism,  had  an  actress 
appeared  to  be  happy  with  her  own  hus- 
band. And  there  were  many  theories  as 
to  the  probable  cause  of  such  unwonted 
•jonnubial  bliss. 

"Perhaps  they're  going  to  Reno,  and 
are  rejoicing  in  the  early  dissolution  of 
the  bonds,"  was  one  conjecture. 

"No,  that  isn't  the  kind  of  happiness 
they  have,"  was  another,  more  versed  in 
the  wiles  of  such  things. 

And  so  forth.  No  solution  could  be  ar- 
rived at.  But  the  two  proceeded  on  their 
way,  with  no  thought  for  the  comments 
which  were  being  hurled  toward  them. 

Such  indifference  may  be  developed  un- 
til it  is  an  art.  In  fact,  one  must  develop 
it,  if  one  is  to  have  any  peace  of  mind. 
Especially  an  actress.  Just  fifteen  years 
after  she  was  born,  Marie  Dressier  be- 
came an  actress.  Lake  Ontario  seems  to 
be  noted  for  the  girls  who  hav«  left  its 
doors,  to  enlist  in  the  army  of  musical 
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comedy  and  avoirdupois.  May  Irwin  and 
Marie  Dressier  are  two  of  the  best  pos- 
sible examples  in  proof  of  it. 

She  had  some  voice,  quite  enough  to 
admit  her  to  the  ranks  of  light  opera. 
One  needed  more  at  that  time,  than  one 
does  now.  So,  one  might  affirm,  without 
any  thought  of  exaggeration,  that  she 
must  have  been  able  to  sing,  at  one  time. 
Her  first  play  was  "Under  Two  Flags." 
She  travelled  around  in  this,  for  a  couple 
of  seasons,  then  had  an  opportunity  to  put 
,  her  contralto  notes  into  active  service. 
Katisha  in  "The  Mikado,"  was  the  part 
which  gave  her  this  opportunity.  Two 
seasons  more  of  tours.  For  a  youngster, 
Marie  Dressier  was  having  plenty  of 
stage  experience.  Usually,  a  girl  tries 
to  make  her  debut  in  New  York.  She 
becomes  inured  to  stage  technicalities  and 
such,  during  a  long  run  in  one  place.  New 
York  is  the  place  generally  chosen. 

Not  so  Marie.  She  began  "on  the 
road."  To  start  right  out  on  the  road  is 
a  discouraging  thing,  surely.  And  on  the 
road  in  a  sort  of  barnstorming  company, 
doing  one-night  stands — well,  such  a  de- 
but would  try  the  patience  of  the  pro- 
verbial saint. 

Naturally,  Marie  Dressier  was  anxious 
to  appear  in  New  York,  too.  She  was  tir- 
ed of  the  everlasting  hurry  from  one  small 
place  to  another.  New  York  seemed  the 
most  natural  port  at  which  to  anchor. 
Strange  how  one  involuntarily  thinks  of 
that  town,  when  one  thinks  of  gayety, 
frivolity  and  thoughtlessness. 

On  May  28th,  1892,  Marie  Dressier 
stormed  the  theatrical  citadel.  And  she 
pulled  a  couple  of  stones  from  its  pali- 
sade. It  was  really  quite  an  occasion.  For 
her  debut  was  made  in  the  company  of 
Hadyn  Coffin,  also  making  his  debut  as 
Waldemar  in  "The  Robber  of  the  Rhine." 
Luck  seemed  to  light  the  pathway  of 
Marie  Dressier,  the  Cobourgite.  That 
engagement  lasted  for  the  greater  part 
of  a  season.  And  it  stood  her  in  good 
stead.  For,  when  she  besieged  the  office 
of  her  next  manager-to-be,  she  was  able 
to  say  that  her  New  York  premier  was 
simultaneous  with  the  New  York  premier 
of  Hadyn  Coffin.  Such  a  bit  of  news,  at 
that  time,  would  have  made  the  most 
blase  manager  look  with  interest  on  the 
new  aspirant. 

The  new  manager  belonged  to  the  Ben- 
net  Moulton  Opera  Company.  The  result 
of  Miss  Dressler's  interview  with  him  was 
a  signed  contract,  which  gave  her  the 
privileges  of  another  season  on  tour.  She 
had  quite  a  repertoire  of  small  parts  when 
the  end  of  the  season  came. 

Then  she  went  back  to  New  York.  The 
end  of  every  season  finds  Broadway 
swarming  with  chorus  girls,  principals 
and  "extras,"  all  anxious  to  find  some 
hive  where  they  can  turn 
their  buzzing  into  profit. 

In  1893,  at  the  Casino, 
New  York,  she  appeared  as 
the  Duchess  in  "The  Prin- 
cess of  Nicotine."  This  was 
her  first  taste  of  royalty. 
There  were  to  be  many  more 
parts  added  to  her  reper- 
toire, before  very  long. 
Many    parts     and    varied. 


One  cannot  remain  too  long  in  the  guise 
of  assumed  royalty.  One  might  forget 
one's  natural  behavior.  Which  would 
never,  never  do. 

One  season  sufficed  for  Marie. 

In  1894,  her  name  appeared  opposite 
the  name  Aurore  in  the  comedy  called 
Girofle  and  Girofla.  This  part  lasted  her 
the  rest  of  that  season.  She  was  a  hard 
worker.  She  knew  that  she  must  work 
hard,  or  she  would  remain  in  her  present 
state  of  semi-development,  for  a  long 
time.  Such  a  state  would  be  uncomfort- 
able, to  say  the  least. 


Excessive  avoirdupois,  accentuated  so  that 

It    appears    even    more    excessive,    will 

extract  a   laugh   from   the   most 

stony-faced   of  audiences. 


In  1895  she  was  Mary  Douclee  in  some 
sort  of  near-classic  entitled  "Madeleine,  or 
the  Magic  Kiss."  She  must  have  had  in- 
teresting audiences,  when  she  appeared 
in  that  play.  You  can  see  them,  can't 
you,  leaning  eagerly  forward  in  their 
seats,  straining  to  catch  each  syllable, 
lest  they  lose  some  of  the  beautiful  words 
that  must  have  accompanied  such  a  title. 
Terribly  intent,  to  watch  for  the  magic 
of  the  caress,  anxious  to  know  the  result 
of  it.     Would   the    heroine    plight    her 


EDITOR'S  NOTE.— The  list  of  Canadian  celebrities  on 
the  American  stage  is  by  no  means  exhausted  yet.  A  new  note 
is  introduced  with  Marie  Dressier — that  of  rollicking  com,edy. 
Fair,  fat  and  funny,  Marie  Dressier  occupies  a  place  all  her 
own  on  the  stage.  Her  success  has  been  quite  as  marked  in 
her  own  line  as  has  that  of  any  other  of  the  long  list  of  Can- 
adian-born footlight  favorites. 


troth?  Would  the  hero  swear  to  guard 
and  protect  her  from  all  harm?  Or  would 
the  villain  intervene,  before  the  magic 
kiss  could  be  perpetrated? 

Such  a  state  of  things  went  on,  for 
some  time.  It  is  gratifying  to  know,  how- 
ever, that  the  same  year  saw  her  in  the 
role  of  a  Queen.  The  comedy  was  called 
1492.  Such  costumes  as  were  worn  at 
that  time  by  regal  ladies,  must  have  been 
very  becoming.  Small  wonder  that  Marie 
Dressier  was  chosen  for  that  part. 

Then  a  change.  A  decided  change,  too. 
The  scene  was  suddenly  switched  to  for- 
eign shores.  The  one-time  Queen  became 
a  person  of  more  lowly  estate.  Heaven 
only  knows  what  part  Marie  Dressier 
could  have  taken  in  "Robinson  Crusoe," 
but  such  was  the  play  in  which  she  ap- 
peared. Perhaps  she  was  an  overg^rown 
Friday.  The  play  did  not  appear  in  New 
York.  Chicago  was  the  afflicted  town. 
But  Chicago  bore  up  well  under  the  im- 
posed insult  to  her  intelligence.  In  De- 
cember, 1895,  at  the  Garden  Theatre,  New 
York,  she  appeared  as  Georgia  West  in 
"A  Stag  Party."  The  records  do  not  give 
any  definite  information  as  to  the  nature 
of  this  party,  or  how  it  came  to  be  called 
a  stag  party,  when  there  was  a  Georgia 
West  present.  However,  one  may  affirm, 
with  safety,  that  Marie  Dressier  did 
everything  in  her  power  to  make  it  a  suc- 
cess. She  was  becoming  quite  proficient 
in  such  art. 

The  following  February,  she  received 
many  and  varied  columns  in  the  dailies, 
about  the  excellence  of  a  certain  portrayal 
she  made  at  the  Casino.  It  was  her  great- 
est success,  up  to  that  time.  This  was  the 
role  of  Flo  Honeydew  in  "The  Lady 
Slavey."  What  an  extensive  repertoire 
she  was  building  up!  From  grandes 
dames  to  lonely  beings  on  desert  islands, 
from  queens  and  duchesses  to  slaveys! 
Such  were  the  parts  of  this  erstwhile 
Cobourgite.  And  what's  more  the  news- 
papers were  talking  about  her.  It  is  one 
thing  to  have  a  community  talk  about  a 
person,  but  quite  another,  to  call  forth 
extravaganzas  of  the  daily  press. 

Most  decidedly,  Marie  Dressier  was  get- 
ting on. 

In  a  few  months,  she  inaugurated  still 
another  part,  Mrs.  Malaprop.  This  met 
with  instant  success.  More  flutterings  of 
the  daily  sheets.  Her  next  part  was  that 
of  Flora  in  "Hotel  Topsy  Turvy."  This 
was  in  October,  1898.  She  was  gradually 
turning  her  efforts  toward  farcical  come- 
dy. The  field  of  popular  burlesque  has 
great  capabilities.  She  realized  that  she 
was  the  possessor  of  a  laugh  with  a  "go" 
in  it.  Also,  the  ability  to  make  others 
share  it.  When  one  realizes  such  things, 
it  is  always  well  to  turn  them  into  the 
channels  of  rapid  finance. 
At  the  New  York  Theatre,  in  1899,  she 
opened  in  a  new  play,  "The 
Man  in  the  Moon."  This 
lasted  her  for  a  year.  The 
next  season  saw  her  in  "The 
King's  Carnival."  Always 
an  audience  has  a  theatrical 
hunger  for  royal  plays. 

Another  play  in  which  she 
scored  a  decided  success  was 
"Miss  Print."    This  was  at 
Continued  on  Page  102. 
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The  Uplift  Work  of  Gary 

Head  of  the  United  States  Steel  Corporation  is  a  Social  Worker 


From  the  Outlook. 


The  accompaniiing  article  has  Been  ex- 
tracted from  an  interview  tcith  Judge 
Qary,  published  in  the  Outlook,  in  which 
his  views  on  tlie  relation  between  em- 
ployer and  employee  are  clearly  set  out. 
Judge  Qary  has  done  a  wonderful  work 
in  ^improving  working  conditions  and  has 
thereby  raised  the  efficiency  of  his  organi- 
zation. 


JUDGE  GARY'S  face  is  inscrutable.  It 
is  more  perplexing  than  that  of  any 
other  major  American  citizen ;  it  is  a 
harmony  of  opposite  characteristics.  His 
skin  is  darker,  his  face  is  sterner,  than  his 
photographs  indicate.  His  cheek-bones 
are  high,  rather  wide  apart;  his  chin  is 
square  and  aggressive;  yet  a  thousand 
kindly,  expressive  little  wrinkles  are 
clustered  about  his  stern  eyes.  His  eyes 
are  near  the  surface,  shadowed  by  the 
black  mounting  of  library  spectacles. 
They  bristle  through  banks  of  gray,  yet 
are  kind;  they  question,  yet  reassure; 
and  one  is  pleasantly  surprised  suddenly 
to  discover  that  they  are  not  gray  but 
blue.  His  manner  of  speaking  changes 
rather  than  his  expression  when  he 
speaks;  he  is  patient,  yet  seems  wearied 
of  persisting  strife,  almost  like  a  man 
who  feels  that  he  has  run  his  course  and 
awaits  rest,  slowly  growing  philosophical 
at  last.  His  eyes  look  out  on  things 
steadily,  doubtfully;  they  are  at  once  in 
consonance  with  his  short  gray  bristling 
mustache  and  with  the  friendliness  of 
the  whole  atmosphere  of  his  office. 

Shortly  after  Judge  Gary  came  from 
the  presidency  of  Federal  Steel,  at  the 
first  meeting  of  the  Executive  Council  of 
the  new  corporation,  the  superintendent 
of  one  of  the  subsidiary  companies  learn- 
ed, he  admits,  to  respect  the  bristling 
strength  of  the  new  President.  In  the 
directors'  room,  at  the  end  of  the  long 
stretch  of  office  carpet  which  Judge  Gary 
sometimes  paces  swiftly  hour  after  hour, 
this  superintendent  expressed  his  own 
labor  policy  succinctly:      "Hit  the  first 


kicker  over  the  head  with  the  nearest 
shovel  and  throw  him  out!"  He  remem- 
bers Judge  Gary's  instant  remonstrance : 
"That  will  never  be  the  policy  of  this 
corporation  while  I  am  its  President." 
Another  superintendent  has  a  letter  in 
which  the  new  President  set  precedent  by 
telling  him  never  to  miss  an  opportunity 
in  the  mines  to  improve  conditions  and 
instill  the  co-operative  spirit.  There  has 
never  been  a  serious  accident  in  any  of 
the  Steel  Corporation  mines  since.  And 
from  no  subsidiary  company  since  Judge 
Gary  became  President  has  there  come  a 
request  for  funds  to  improve  working 
conditions  that  has  been  refused.  In  the 
hard  panic  days  of  1907  every  manager 
and  superintendent  and  foreman  got  word 
to  see  that  no  member  of  the  family  of 
any  employee  suffered,  and  the  superin- 
tendent of  one  of  the  smaller  plants  ex- 
plained to  the  writer  that,  in  addition  to 
untold  orders  on  grocerymen  and  shoe 
men  and  clothing  men,  he  kept  one  com- 
pany wagon  busy  through  the  winter  do- 
ing nothing  but  hauling  free  company 
coal  to  employees  out  of  work.  An  em- 
ployee, by  the  way,  is  reckoned  as  still  in 
employ  and  as  entitled  to  every  privilege 
of  rent,  pension,  and  the  like  as  long  as 
he  is  idle — till  the  company  asks  him  to 
return  to  work  and  he  refuses. 

Judge  Gary  does  not  believe  in  labor 
unions,  because,  he  maintains,  most  labor- 
ing men  themselves  do  not  believe  in 
them;  nevertheless  his  attitude  toward 
the  men  who  toil  is  commendable,  no  mat- 
ter how  much  one  may  condone  the  de- 
nial of  any  liberty  whatever  to  the  work- 
ingman.  He  has  done  good  work,  and 
there  is  no  reason  why  one  shouldn't  say 
so.  He  has  preached,  almost  with  weari- 
some iteration,  to  his  subordinates  the 
moral  obligation  first  and  the  business 
expediency  afterward  of  treating  men 
right. 

One  may  conjecture  that  the  President 
of  the  Steel  Corporation,  with  his  new  in- 
dustrial spirit  and  with  other  media  of 
co-operation,  such  as  safety  work,  volun- 


tary relief  and  pension,  and  a  consistent 
and  absolutely  fair  stock  subscription 
plan  is  doing  quite  as  much  constructive 
good  as  many  a  professional  social  work- 
er. The  functions  of  a  corporation  and 
of  social  work  are  of  course  different.  Or- 
ganized charity  is  primarily  remedial 
and  influential,  confined  to  Red  Cross 
work  on  the  industrial  field.  The  presi- 
dent of  a  great  corporation  can  get  be- 
hind remedial  measures.  He  can  do,  and 
in  some  communities  the  Steel  Corpora- 
tion has  done,  all  that  social  work  is  in- 
tended to  teach  the  city  how  to  do. 

In  its  mining  towns — in  the  Conn^es- 
ville  district  in  Pennsylvania,  to  illustrate 
■ — waiving  aside  the  not  unimportant 
question  of  individual  liberty  and  self- 
government,  there  is  an  admirable  lesson 
of  what  a  city  might  acomplish  for  itself. 
In  these  towns  the  corporation  has  taken 
responsibility  for  the  public  schools  and 
maintains  them.  It  maintains  in  some 
of  them  night  continuation  and  technical 
schools.  It  brought  in  a  Panama  engi- 
neer, established  an  absolutely  pure  water 
supply,  street  and  alley  cleaning  that  New 
York — and  certainly  Chicago — cannot  be- 
gin to  boast  of,  and  commissaries  that  are 
as  much  more  sanitary  than  a  Boston  or 
New  York  grocery  or  a  German  delicates- 
sen shop  as  those  are  cleaner  than  a 
bachelor's  kitchen,  where  a  fly  in  an 
ointment  or  on  a  piece  of  beef  or  veget- 
able is  a  fatal  flaw  in  the  life  job  of  a 
clerk;  where  there  are  found  some  swim- 
ming pools  and  bands  and  recreation 
centers;  where  soda-water  replaces  the 
saloon  and  where  6,296  prize  yard  gard- 
ens thrive — more  than  ninety  per  cent,  of 
all  yards,  averaging  in  vegetable  worth 
$27.50  each  to  every  grower,  a  farmers' 
committee  estimate,  or  $173,140  in  all,  last 
year. 

It  would  be  indeed  vain  to  expect  social 
work  in  a  city  such  as  New  York  to 
remedy  all  the  ills  bred  from  all  the  woes 
of  mal-education,  drink,  dope,  indiffer- 
ence. The  influence  of  that  self-same 
work    nevertheless    cannot    be  overesti- 
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mated.  And  the  social  worker  labors 
with  an  awful  handicap — the  necessary 
substitution  of  persuasion  for  power;  but 
in  the  Connellsville  mining  towns  such 
those  described,  towns  with  social  work 
wholly  "municipalized"  by  the  corpora- 
tion, where  professional  social  workers  m 
the  employ  of  the  company  show  what  a 
tenement  can  be  with  the  wage  of  a  miner, 
where  "municipal"  doctors  and  visiting 
nurses  go  about  and  a  Panama  sanitary 
engineer  inspects,  and  there  is  a  quick 
and  sure  hand  to  pluck  out  aught  that 
threatens  the  physical  or  moral  health 
of  the  community,  there  is  a  lesson  for 
laggard  cities  and  hope  for  discouraged 
social  workers.  Here  the  father  who  is 
a  cocaine-user  cannot  evade  responsibili- 
ty and  refuse  medical  examination;  the 
husband  who  is  a  drunkard  cannot  refuse 
to  support  his  family,  even  if  his  wife 
will  not  go  to  court.  Judge  Gary  does  not 
say  much,  but  it  is  felt  that  he  believes 
he  is  doing  right,  and  wonders  why  many 
harass  and  misunderstand  him. 

Now  and  then  he  gains  a  little  gratifica- 
tion. At  the  last  stockholders'  meeting, 
for  instance,  a  stock-holding  laborer  got 
up  to  testify.  In  simple  workingman's 
language  that  split  its  infinitives  as  often 
as  does  Judge  Gary  this  man  said  most 
earnestly  that  the  Steel  Corporation  is 
doing  more  for  the  laborers  of  the  United 
States  than  the  United  States  itself,  and 
then  he  finished  his  eulogistic  little  gem 
of  a  speech  by  asking  the  President  and 
his  distinguished  confreres  to  bow  their 
heads  in  prayer  while  he  thanked  God  for 
the  existence  of  a  business  employer  that 
cared  for  a  worker's  welfare. 


"K  of  K" 

Character  Sketch  of  the  British 
War  Minister 

From    The   Pall  Mall   Magazine. 

One  of  the  flpures  foremost  in  the  lime- 
light at  the  present  time  is  Earl  Kitchener, 
who  has  lately  assumed  the  position  of 
Minister  of  War  in  the  British  Oovem- 
ment,  and  upon  whom  uill  devolve  the 
duty  of  directing  the  llritish  preparations 
for  the  vorld-struggle  now  in  progress. 
The  accompanying  study  of  Ms  personality 
will   he   of  especial  and   timely   interest. 

'T*  HOUGH  it  is  seldom  that  the  true 
■^  proportions  of  a  man's  greatness 
are  appreciable  by  his  own  countrymen 
and  contemporaries,  it  is  often  possible  to 
anticipate  the  verdict  of  history  by  that 
of  more  detached  foreign  observers.  In 
the  ca.se  of  Earl  Kitchener  the  opinion  of 
Westerns  and  Orientals  alike  has  very 
definitely  pointed  to  him  as  the  greatest 
Englishman  of  his  era. 

A    MAN    NOT    OPEN    TO    IMPRESSION. 

When  Kitchener  visited  Manchuria  and 
Japan  upon  the  expiration  of  his  com- 
mand in  India,  the  Japane.se  laid  them- 
selves out  to  impress  him  with  various  ex- 
hibitions of  their  military  power,  of  which 
they  were  very  reasonably  proud.  But  the 
most  imposing  pageant  in  the  world,  its 
pomps   and  vanities,  are  as  nothing  in 


Fine  Period  Furniture 


IN  our  collection  for  Fall 
are  foudn  to  be  examples 
of  some  of  the  very  finest 
work  we  have  done  yet. 
Among  the  new  reproduc- 
tions shown  are  Adam  and 
Jacobean,  both  of  which  are 
treated  with  an  historic  fidel- 
ity demanded  by  the  refined 
taste  of  to-day. 

The  illustration  here,  though 
small,  conveys  some  idea  of 
the  beauty  of  line  and  design 
which  characterizes  the  orig- 
inals. But  the  other  things, 
the  carefully  studied 
workmanship,  rich 
coloring  and  exquisite 
blending  of  mellow 
woods,  with  the  close 
attention  to  finish  and 
hidden  parts  are  things 
that  have  to  be  seen 
to  be  properly  appre- 
ciated. 


Look  for  our  shop- 
mark  on  each 
piece  as  you  would 
for  the  signature 
on  fine  ohtna  or 
silrer. 


Even  the  medallions  used  in 
the  trimmings  are  genuine 
Wedgwood  imported  from 
the  famous  old  English  pot- 
tery, and  are  exactly  the  same 
as  those  used  on  the  interior 
compositions  of  Robert  and 
James  Adam  in  the  eigh- 
teenth century.  Drawer  pulls  are 
beautiful  specimens  of  craftsmanship, 
being  made  of  old  French  giJt,  hand 
wrought,  chased  and  carved. 
The  fidelity  of  construction  exempli- 
fied in  this  instance  is  no  less  typical 
of  our  entire  line.  Anyone,  no  matter 
how  unfamiliar  with  period  styles  they 
may  be,  can  purchase  any  piece  made 
by  us  with  the  full  assurance 
that  it  is  precisely  what  it 
purports  to  be  and  that  it  has 
lost  nothing  in  reproduction. 
These  and  other  new  de- 
signs may  be  seen  at  the  rep- 
resentative dealer's  in  your 
town.  We  shall  be  glad  to 
send  you  his  address  upon 
request,  also  a  copy  of  our 
handsome  booklet  on  the 
history    of    period    furniture. 


TORONTO  FURNITURE   COMPANY,   LIMITED 

SHOWRO(>MS  AND  FACTORY  DUFFERIN  STREET,  TORONTO 

ALSO  AT  THE  TORONTO  INDUSTRIAL  EXHIBITION 
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"Spreads 
like  Buttei' 


For  that 
late  supper — 


2         just  a   light,   nourishing  snack 
5  before  retiring — try 


—  Sold  by 

2  all  Grocers 

—  in  l5c  and 

5  25c  Packages. 


S  Easily  digested — pure  and  whole- 
S  some.  The  delicious  flavor  of 
S         IngersoUCreamis  most  enjoyable.         S 

The  S 

INGERSOLL       AlHIIIIIIIIIiiillilllllllllllilllllllHIIIliM 

PACKING  Co.  Ltd. 

Ingersoll,  Ontario. 


The  Most  Nourishing  Food 

for  the  Convalescent 

St.  Vincent  Arrowroot  is  pleasing  to  the  palate  and  very  easily  digested. 

Very  nourishing  for  young  and  old_  people.     Its  nourishing  and  sustaining 

qualities  make  it  indispensable  for  the  sick  room,  the  convalescent  and  the 

feeble. 

It  is  unexcelled  for  the  making  of  Custards,  Blanc-Manges,  Puddings,  and 

also  for  making  the  best  biscuits.    For  chocolate  confectionery  St.  Vincent 

Arrowroot  has  no  substitute. 


Send  for  our  free  book  of  recipes.    It  will 
enable  you  to  make  many  delicious  dishes. 


St.    Vincent    Arrowroot    Growers 
Exporters'  Association 

KINGSTOWN 

St.  Vincent,  B.W.I 
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Sold    by    best    furniture 


SYSTEM  IN  THE   KITCHEN 

A   Kitchen   Cabinet   brings   "System"   into   the   kitchen   just   the 
same  as  a  Filing  Cabinet  brings  system  into  the  business  office. 

You're  been  going  to  get  one  for  your  wife  this  long  time.  Make  up  your  mind 
and    get    her    a    KNEXJHTBL    Kitchen 

Cabinet    this    Tery    day.      It's    the    befit  t  «nL-    f^-r    fho    Trorio  Yfnrlr 

lling    system    she    could    hare    for    her  ^^^^    ^^^    ^he    Irade-Alark 

kitchen. 

The  KNBCHTEL  combhies  kitchen 
table,  cupboard  and  pantrr  all  in  one— 
with  all  cooking  utensils  and  supplies 
for  preparing  a  meal  right  in  one  spot. 
No  running  around  looking  for  things 
—no  weary  walking  back  and  forth 
from  kitchen  to  pantry  —  everything 
handy  and  just  where  she  can  lay 
hands    on   it. 

Don't  waiti  Get  her  that  KNECHTEL 
to-day ! 

stores 


Ask   for  Booklet  ''A" 


in     every     Town     and     City. 


NECHTEL 
ITCHEN 
.ABINET 


Registered. 


The  Knechtel  Kitchen  Cabinet  Co.,  Limited,    Hanover,  Ontario 


Kitchener's  eyes.  His  hosts  viewed  his 
silence,  his  expressionless  immobility,  if 
with  disappointment,  at  least  with  pro- 
found respect.  It  was,  in  fact,  like  their 
own  ideal  of  impenetrable  reserve,  and, 
as  a  Far  Eastern  friend  who  was  in 
Kitchener's  entourage  informed  me, 
Kitchener  is  regarded  by  the  Japanese 
to-day  as  the  greatest  European  they 
have  ever  seen. 

Incidentally,  my  object  here  is  to  sug- 
gest a  newer  and  more  accurate  estimate 
of  Lord  Kitchener's  personality.  None 
could  be  more  interesting,  if  only  for  the 
fact  that  there  has  been  no  other  modem 
soldier  or  statesman  whose  preparation 
for  the  work  awaiting  him  has  provided 
such  an  example  of  reversion  to  the 
ancient  methods  of  Providence  in  the 
fashioning  of  its  heroes — from  the  days 
of  Moses  onwards — amidst  the  wastes  and 
solitudes  of  Nature. 

THE  EVIDENCE  OF  "RESERVE  FORCE." 

There  is  a  common  factor  in  the  char- 
acter of  great  men  which  an  old  writer 
has  described  as  "reserve  force  acting 
directly  by  presence  without  means."  "It 
is  a  sort  of  familiar  genius,"  he  says,  "by 
whose  impulses  its  possessors  are  swayed, 
but  whose  commands  they  cannot  impart. 
Such  men  are  often  solitary,  or,  if  they 
chance  to  be  social,  do  not  need  society  but 
can  entertain  themselves  very  well  alone. 
What  others  effect  by  talent  or  by  elo- 
quence such  men  accomplish  by  some 
magnetism. 

When  the  history  of  Lord  Kitchener 
comes  to  be  written  surely  no  more  fit- 
ting words  could  be  found  to  describe  him. 
It  was  said  of  Lord  Chatham  that  there 
was  something  finer  in  the  man  than  any- 
thing he  said.  So  with  Lord  Kitchener 
there  is  a  strange  innate  power  which 
has  always  found  expression,  not  in 
words,  but  in  achievement,  and  in  the  pro- 
duction of  achievement  in  others. 

FROM    "silly   SUFFOLK." 

Irishmen  like  to  claim  Lord  Kitchener 
as  a  countryman  of  theirs  on  the  ground 
that  he  was  born  at  Gunsborough  Villa, 
County  Kerry,  on  June  24th,  1850.  But 
although  his  father  Colonel  Henry 
Horatio  Kitchener,  had  migrated  to  Ire- 
land from  Leicestershire  two  years  before 
the  birth  of  his  son  Herbert,  the  family 
is  East  Anglian,  and  in  the  little  Suffolk 
village  of  Lakenheath  there  are  records 
of  the  Kitcheners  going  back  to  two  hun- 
dred years  ago,  when  Thomas  Kitchener 
and  his  wife  Abigail  came  thither  from 
Hampshire  in  the  reign  of  the  third 
William. 

Ireland  has  given  many  great  soldiers 
to  the  Empire — notably  Lord  Roberts — 
but  "silly  Suffolk  produced  the  stock  from 
which  sprang  Earl  Kitchener  of  Khar- 
toum and  Aspall. 

"A  SHY,  SELF-CONTAINED  BOY" 

As  a  boy  he  seems  to  have  impressed 
observers  in  different  ways.  An  old  friend 
of  the  family  describes  him  as  a  "manly, 
active  and  spirited  little  fellow  who  could 
not  keep  quiet,  and  consequently,  like  all 
boys  of  his  kind,  used  to  get  into  scrapes, 
but  had  great  luck  in  getting  out  of  them." 
Another  says  "he  was  a  smart,  intelli- 
gent, growing-up  lad,  promising  to  be  a 
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smart  young  fellow";  while  a  third  re- 
members him  as  "quiet  and  taciturn,  good 
at  books,  but  taking  a  bad  place  in  out- 
door games  and  gymnastics."  To  a  fourth 
he  was  "a  shy,  self-contained  boy,  who 
early  showed  a  talent  for  figures." 

K's  friends  of  his  famous  days  will 
readily  recognize  these  early  sprouts  of 
his  later  qualities. 

HIS    FIRST    SCENT    OF    POWDER. 

They  soon  bore  fruit  in  an  eagerness 
for  any  useful  experience  which  crossed 
his  path.  Thus  even  before  he  entered 
the  Army  in  1871  he  had  had  a  taste  of 
actual  war.  While  still  a  Woolwich  cadet 
he  was  staying  during  a  vacation  with  his 
father  in  Brittany,  for  the  Irish  estates 
had  been  sold.  France's  last  desperate 
struggle  against  the  German  hosts  was 
being  fought  out  by  brave  but  ill-organ- 
ized armies  of  hastily-raised  levies. 
Young  Kitchener  offered  his  services  to 
the  French,  was  accepted,  and  fought 
under  General  Chanzy  in  the  operations 
around  Le  Mans.  It  was  to  be  remem- 
bered afterwards  when  he  and  Captain 
Marchand  gallantly  drank  to  one  another 
on  the  Nile  at  Fashoda. 

A   SON   OP  THE  WILDERNESS. 

But  we  need  not  go  out  of  our  way  to 
seek  for  early  germs  of  K's  after  great- 
ness. He  would  be  the  first  to  deny  that 
there  was  any  finer  quality  in  his  nature 
than  to  be  found  in  the  generality  of 
young  Anglo-Saxon  soldiers. 

But  he  was  subjected  to  a  noviciate 
which  has  produced  many  of  the  world's 
finest  souls.  He  was  led  forth  into  the 
wilderness.  He  did  not  adopt  a  raiment 
of  camel's  hair  or  a  menu  of  locusts  and 
wild  honey,  but  the  strong  reflective  ele- 
ments in  his  nature,  the  self-sufficing, 
self-reliant  were  developed  and  hardened 
into  wondrous  temper  in  the  free  atmos- 
phere and  vast  lonely  spaces  of  the 
deserts. 

THE  TALE  OF  A  TELEGRAM. 

It  was  characteristic  of  so  unconven- 
tional a  nature  that  his  first  step  to  for- 
tune and  greatness  was  a  piece  of  in- 
discipline. He  was  on  leave  in  Alexandria 
on  the  eve  of  the  famous  bombardment, 
and  knowing  that  a  telegram  recalling 
him  to  Cyprus  was  imminent  he  arranged 
virith  a  friendly  press-man  to  delay  its 
reaching  his  hands  until  the  weekly  boat 
to  Cyprus  had  gone.  Lieutenant  Kitch- 
ener with  his,  at  that  time,  unrivaled 
knowledge  of  the  natives  and  their 
language,  was,  of  course,  a  welcome  find 
for  any  commander  like  Lord  Wolseley, 
committed  to  operations  in  a  compara- 
tively unknown  country.  Accordingly  his 
services  were  retained,  and  from  that 
moment  his  future  was  assured. 

HE  WANDERS    GARBED   AS   AN    ARAB. 

There  followed  twelve  months*  unre- 
mitting labor,  broken  only  by  a  journey 
to  Sinai,  and  then,  as  an  intelligence 
officer,  he  disappeared  into  the  desert  to 
the  south.  His  nature  had  become  fully 
responsive  and  attuned  to  the  voice  of  the 
wilderness,  and  it  was  a  call  he  could  not 
resist.  For  two  years  he  wandered  from 
Cairo  to  Abu  Hamed,  from  Berber  to  the 
Red  Sea. 


Yes,  I  Cut  Out  Coffee 


Got  along  with  it  for  quite  a 
good  many  years,  but  when  indi- 
gestion, nervousness  and  bilious- 
ness began  to  bother,  and  my 
heart  "kicked  up"  a  little,  Wife, 
without  my  knowing  it,  began  to 
serve 

POSTUM 


Didn't  notice  much  change  in 
taste,  but  began  to  feel  better. 
Told  Wife  so,  and  she  said, 
"there's  a  reason." 

Postum   is   a   pure   food-drink 
made  of  wheat  and  a  bit  of  molas- 
carefully   processed,   roasted 


ses, 

and  blended  to  give  it  a  Java-like 

flavour.    But  it  is  absolutely  free 

from    caffeine,  the    drug    which 

makes    coffee    harmful    to    most 

users. 


Postum  comes  in  two  forms: 

Regular  Postum — must  be  well  boiled.  15c  and  25c  packages. 

Instant  Postum — a  soluble  powder — no  boiling  required — 
made  in  the  cup  with  hot  water— instantly!    30c  and  50c  tins. 

Grocers  everywhere  sell  both  kinds,  and  the  cost  per  cup  is 
about  the  same. 

"There's  a  Reason"  for  POSTUM 


OPEN 
ENTIRE  YEAR 


College  Building 

All  commonly 
known  as 


Been    Laid    Off— Why    Not    Prepare 
for  Something  Better  ? 

The  cost  will  be  slight,  the  benefits  manifold.  Now  is  your 
opportunity  to  prepare  for  a  position  where  your  services  will 
count — become  indispensable.  Get  away  from  the  ordinary 
routine  workers— the  first  to  be  laid  off  and  qualify  for  a  posi- 
tion of  responsibility. 

SHAWS  SCHOOl,S  will  Millt  you.  The  Crntral  Butlne««  asd 
Shorl  Hand  School  has  Six  City  Branched.  The  Shaw  Correspondence 
School  has  eicellcnt  home  uludy  counes  under  the  auaplcei  ot  efficient 
leachera  and  the  Central  Telenraph  and  Railroad  School  opens  up  fine 
opporlunities  tor  those  taltini;  up  this  branch  ot  study. 
Write  for  our  booklets.  Stale  which  branch  of  study  you  ere 
interested  in:  — Business  Course,  Correspondence  Course,  or 
Ruilroad  Work.     Write  Now. 

SHAW'S  SCHOOLS  gL't^rJIf-'.^^ t^oToVt"^ 


ENTER 
ANY  TIME 


W.  H.  SHAW, 
Praaident 
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CLARK'S 

TOMATO 
KETCHUP 


CLARK'S 

PORK  AND 
BEANS 


1 2  oz.  and  1 6  oz. 
Bottles 

prepared  from  only 
choice,  red,  ripe  to- 
matoes and  the  finest 
selected  spices.  Guar- 
anteed a  b  s  0  1  utely 
pure  and  to  contain 
no  artificial  preserva- 
tives or  coloring  mat- 
ter.   The   finest  yet. 


Plain         ChUi 
Tomato  Sauce 

There  is  no  need  to  dilate 
on  the  quality — you  KNOW 
CLARK 'S. 

Have  you  tried  the  2's  Tall 
size,  which  contains  enough 
for  the  small  family  at  a 
very  moderate  price?  Ask 
your  grocer  for  it. 


W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL 


^^^^^^;^^^^^^^^s^^^^^^^^;^^^^^^^3^^^^^^^2^^^^^^^^^^^S^ 
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Start  the  Day  Right 

by  a  careful  selection  of  your  Breakfast  Fare. 

FEARMAN'S 

English  Breakfast  Bacon 

will  give  you  a  solid  foundation  for  a  hard 
day's  toil.  It  is  the  essence  of  purity,  being 
the  product  of  prime  CANADIAN  hogs, 
sugar-cured   under   Government   inspection. 

Don't  be  put  off  with  any  other  kind.     Insist  on 
having  FEARMAN'S. 

The  F.  W.  Fearman  Co. 

LIMITED 
HAMILTON  ONTARIO 


Talking  to 
the  Point — 


Classified  want  ads.  get  right  down  to  the  point  at 
issue.  If  you  want  something,  say  so  in  a  few  well- 
chosen  words.  Readers  like  that  sort  of  straight- 
from-the-shoulder-talk,  and  that  is  the  reason  why 
condensed  ads.  are  so  productive  of  the  best  kind 
of  results. 

Classified  want  ads.  are  always  noticed.     They  are  read  by  wide-awake,  intelligent 
dealers,  who  are  on  the  lookout  for  favorable  opportunities  to  fill  their  requirements. 

TRY  A  CONDENSED  AD.  IN  THIS  PAPER. 


The  Arab  whose  language  he  spoke  and 
whose  garb  he  wore  met  him  sometimes  in 
far-away  villages,  in  crowded  bazaars,  or 
in  desert  oases.  Living  the  life  of  the  na- 
tive, he  talked  trade  and  commerce  with 
cross-legged  Arab  merchants  between 
puffs  of  his  chibouk,  or  Soudanese  politics 
with  Bisbareen  Sheiks  by  palm-shaded 
wells  in  the  Lybian  deserts.  And  all  the 
time  he  was  absorbing  that  vast  store  of 
information  and  knowledge  which  in  due 
season,  after  fifteen  long  years,  was  to 
materialize  in  the  regeneration  of  the 
Soudan. 

kitchener's  way. 

Genial,  affable,  kindly,  and  fond  of 
a  joke  at  ordinary  times,  when  hard  work 
or  fighting  is  afoot  he  freezes  into  an  un- 
compromising severity.  Hence  the  con- 
stant triumph  of  his  subordinates  over  ap- 
parently insuperable  difficulties. 

Once,  in  a  blazing  Soudan  summer,  a 
young  officer  on  a  desert  post,  to  whom 
an  order  had  been  sent,  was  down  with  a 
touch  of  sunstroke.  It  was  a  direct  con- 
travention of  K's  regulations,  for  every 
one  of  his  officers  had  'to  be  fit  and  ready 
to  march  in  K's  invariable  half-an-hour  in 
any  direction.  One  of  K's  staff  thought- 
lesly  pleaded  the  young  officer's  physical 
incapacity.  "Sunstroke!"  replied  K. 
"What  the  devil  does  he  mean  by  having 
sunstroke?  Send  him  down  to  Cairo  at 
once." 

As  this  was  K's  invariable  sentence  of 
professional  death,  the  staff-officer  hur- 
riedly wired  to  his  friend  a  warning  that 
he  was  under  a  delusion  and  was  quite 
well.  The  order  was  somehow  carried  out, 
and  nothing  more  was  heard  of  the 
matter. 

THE  ONLY  MAN  WHO  EVER  "TALKED  BACK." 

Only  one  man  is  ever  known  to  have 
given  back-talk  to  Kitchener  in  the  mat- 
ter of  an  order.  When  at  the  most  criti- 
cal stage  of  the  long  advance  towards 
Khartoum  the  all-important  desert  rail- 
way was  being  pushed  into  the  gleaming 
wastes  of  rock  and  sand  beyond  Wady 
Haifa,  K.  one  day  made  a  sudden  descent 
upon  the  officer  in  charge  of  the  work 
and  strongly  objected  to  some  method  of 
construction. 

It  might  well  have  silenced  some  men. 
But  the  young,  and  at  that  time  unknown, 
soldier  of  French-Canadian  extraction, 
Percy  Girouard,  looked  calmly  into  the 
eyes  of  the  dreaded  chief  and  replied  de- 
liberately: "Look  here,  sir,  am  I  working 
this  job  or  are  you?"  Kitchener  laughed. 
"Go  on,"  he  said.  "Do  it  your  own  way." 
He  knew  his  man  and  the  qualities  which 
gave  him  such  faith  in  himself. 

K.'S   "MUST." 

The  following  story  affords  an  inter- 
esting comparison  between  K.'s  way  and 
that  of  other  commanders.  It  occurred 
in  South  Africa. 

Lord  Roberts,  requiring  some  import- 
ant work  to  be  carried  out,  sent  for  a 
senior  officer  and  gave  him  his  instruc- 
tions. "How  soon  do  you  think  you  can 
put  it  through?"  inquired  the  kindly  old 
chief,  adding,  "I  know  you'll  do  the  best 
you  can."  "I'll  try  to  do  it  in  a  fortnight, 
sir,"  was  the  reply.  "Well,  I  know  you'll 
do  your  best,"  smiled  Lord  Roberts,  as 
he  bade  the  other  good-bye. 
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The  visitor  had  no  sooner  got  outside 
than  he  ran  up  against  Lord  Kitchener. 
"Well?"  rapped  out  K.,  abruptly.  "Oh, 
I've  just  seen  the  chief,"  explained  the 
officer,  referring  to  the  business  in  hand. 
"How  soon  will  you  get  it  done?"  was  the 
quick  response.  "Well,  I  told  him  I  would 
try  to  do  it  in  a  fortnight."  "Now  look 
here,  Colonel,"  replied  K.,  "unless  this  is 
put  through  within  a  week  we  shall  have 
to  consider  your  return  home."  The  work 
was  done. 

HIS  CHOICE  OF   TOOLS. 

No  man  was  ever  so  independent  of 
his  entourage.  His  office  stationery  con- 
sisted of  a  bundle  of  telegraph  forms  in 
his  helmet  and  a  pencil  in  his  pocket.  It 
was  said  of  him  that  his  chief  of  staff  in 
South  Africa  had  nothing  to  do  but  to 
smoke  his  pipe,  and  that  if  an  earthquake 
had  swallowed  up  the  whole  of  his  staff 
he  probably  would  not  have  noticed  it. 

Yet  none  knew  better  than  he  how  much 
of  his  success  was  due  to  his  wise  choice 
of  tools  he  used,  and  in  their  choice  he 
was  adamant  to  all  suggestions  from 
without. 

Upon  this  implacable  son  of  the  deserts 
the  jobbery  and  backstair  influences  of 
civilized  communities  never  made  a  mo- 
ment's impression.  But  woman  will  often 
rush  in  where  man  fears  to  tread. 

"THAT  AWFUL  WOMAN.'" 

It  happened  in  the  days  of  his  Sirdar- 
ship at  Cairo  that  a  lady  of  considerable 
social  influence  but  little  discretion  re- 
solved in  the  interests  of  a  young  soldier 
to  make  a  direct  appeal  to  K.  himself. 
She  besought  a  personal  interview.  The 
Sirdar  excused  himself.  Nothing  daunted, 
the  lady  presented  herself  at  K.'s  official 
quarters  at  a  time  which  usually  claimed 
his  attendance  in  the  daily  routine  of  busi- 
ness. K.  posted  an  officer  on  guard  with 
strict  injunctions. 

.Twice  the  would-be  intruder  was  in- 
duced by  this  look-out  man  to  believe  the 
Sirdar  had  escaped  her.  Accordingly  she 
timed  her  next  visit  for  a  more  promising 
hour.  The  watchman  again  stood  in  the 
breach.  "How  dare  you  tell  me  he  is  not 
here!"  she  gasped.  "You  shall  not  stop 
me."  And  before  the  surprised  officer 
could  muster  sufficient  resolution  to  bar 
the  way  the  enemy  had  rushed  the  posi- 
tion with  a  wild  rustle  of  silk  petticoats 
and  a  parasol  at  the  charge. 

Down  the  passage  went  the  attack,  and 
with  unerring  instinct  into  a  room  at  the 
end.  Here,  lo  and  behold,  was  a  tall  man 
engaged  in  some  ablutions  and  garbed  in 
a  deshabille  of  shirt  and  nether  garments 
who,  with  the  genius  of  the  great  "'°'^eral 
that  he  was,  at  once  took  cover  behind 
a  table  and  a  couple  of  chairs.  The 
avenger  of  Gordon  afterwards  acknow- 
ledged that  but  for  the  furniture  zareba 
he  must  have  been  lost. 

But  help  was  at  hand,  and  by  a  series 
of  masterly  operations  the  siege  was 
raised.  It  was,  perhaps,  the  closest  shave 
the  great  chief  has  ever  had,  and  long 
after,  when  reference  was  made  to  this 
terrible  adventure,  K.  would  observe  with 
uplifted  hands  and  eyes,  "That  awful 
woman!" 


Follow 
Shackleton 

Follow  Shackleton's  ex- 
ample. He  is  taking  Bovril 
to  the  Antarctic  because  his 
men  must  get  every  ounce 
of  nourishment  out  of  their 
food. 

You,  too,  can  be  sure  of  being  nour- 
ished if  you  take  Bovril. 

In  a  single  bottle  of  Bovril  is  packed  away  the  noiirishing 
value  of  many  pounds  of  beef,  and  in  addition  Bovril  has 
the  peculiar  property  of  making  other  foods  more  nourish- 
ing. 

Even  a  plain  meal  yields  much  more  strength  and  nourish- 
ment if  you  are  taking  Bovril. 

Shackleton's  lead  is  a  good  lead— remember  his  words:— 

It-must-be 

BOVRIL 

Of  all   Stores    etc     at   1-oz.,   25c:   2-oz..   40c.;    4-oz.,    70c.;    8-oz.,    *1.30;    16-oz.,    $2  25; 
BotHI  cSl,  large"  1125;  5-oz.;  4«c.;  16-oz.  .Tohnston's   Flnid   Beef   (Vlmbos),  ♦1.20. 


ELECTRIC 

MEATING 

APPLIANCES 


CANADIAN  BEAUTY 

Registered 

ELECTRIC  AIR  WARMER 

For  taking  the  chill  from  a  room  quickly,  there  is  nothing 
to  compare  with  this  Air  Warmer.  A  switch  of  the  current  and 
at  once  the  heat 
is    generated. 


A  Great  Comfort 
in  the  Home 

In  the  batli  room,  tlie  nurser.v,  In  the  in- 
valid's room,  and  In  the  breakfast  room,  the 
Canadian  Beauty  .Mr  Warmer,  being  (lultc 
portable.  Is  a  comfi)rt  both  convenient  and 
econonilcul.  Ask  your  dealer  for  a  demon- 
stration and  prlcos.  If  he  does  not  carry 
Canadian  Beauty  Electric  Heating  Appliances, 
write   us   for   name  of  nearest   dealer. 


Renfrew  Electric  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 


Renfrew,  Canada 
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The  Secret  of  Beauty 

is  a  dear,  velvety  skin  and  a  youthful  com- 
plexion. If  you  value  your  good  looks  and 
desire  a  perfect  complexion,  you  must  use 
Beetham's  La-rola.  It  possesses  unequalled 
qualities  for  imparting  a  youthful  appearance 
to  the  skin  and  complexion  of  its  users.  La- 
rola  is  delicate  and  fragrant,  quite  greaseless, 
and  is  very  pleasant  to  use.  Get  a  bottle  to- 
day, and  thus  ensure  a  pleasing  and  attractive 
complexion. 


I      BEETHAM'S  "^ 


For  Wear  and  Comfort 
"Monarch-Knit"  Coats 
are  unexcelled. 


Why  not 
enjoy  the  bene 
and    protect! 
this  Fall  of  a 

"MONARCH-KNIT 

COA 

the    Standard 

STYLE, 

QUALITY   and 

WORKMANSHIP? 


L  17» 


Your  dealer  will  be  I  glad  to  show  you  the  various 
styles  and  colors.     Look  for  the  trade-mark. 

Monarch  Knitting  Co. 


DUNNVILLE. 


Limited 
Head  Office : 
ONTARIO, 


CANADA 


Factories  at : 
Dunnville,  Ont.  St.  Catharines.  Ont. 

St.  Thomas,  Ont.  Buffalo,  N.Y. 


"KOOCH-NOHB." 

The  most  splendid  monument  to  Kitch- 
ener' exceptional  greatness,  both  as  a 
statesman  and  soldier,  will  always  be  his 
present  labors  for  the  peoples  of  Egypt 
and  the  Soudan. 

Spoken  of  reverently  as  "El  Lord"  or 
"Kooch-Nohr,"  he  is  regarded  by  the 
masses  of  the  people  almost  as  a  semi- 
divinity,  such  as  were  Seti  and  Rameses 
by  the  Egyptions  of  old.  For  the  '•aces  of 
the  Soudan  he  is  a  far  greater  one  than 
the  old  Mahdi.  The  immense  driving 
power  of  his  strength  of  character  and 
tireless  industry  is  forcing  a  succession 
of  far-reaching  reforms  through  hitherto 
insuperable  obstacles,  conquering  the 
deserts  and  bringing  well-being  and 
happiness  to  vast  and  increasing  popula- 
tions. 


Reforming  Trial  by 
Jury 

Some  Suggestions  for  Improv- 

ingj  this    Most   Important 

Feature  of  Our  Law 

From  Saturday  Evening  Post. 

The  following  is  a  partial  reproduction 
from  a  powerful  article  by  Melville  Davis- 
eon  Post,  in  which  lie  arraigns,  not  the 
jury  system,  but  the  method  in  which  it 
is  carried  out  at  present.  Although  the 
article  deals  with  conditions  in  the  United 
States,  it  applies  closely  to  conditions  in 
Canada  also. 

THE  basic  thing  from  which  the  jury 
system  suffers  is  a  lack  of  dignity.  So 
long  as  an  institution  is  independent  and 
sovereign,  the  highest  type  of  men  in  the 
electorate  will  gladly  act  in  it.  When  it 
becomes  dependent  and  servile  they  will 
neglect  and  avoid  it.  There  is  something 
about  independence  and  sovereignty  that 
appeals  strongly  to  the  Anglo-Saxon.  If 
he  has  no  master  he  is  great  and  noble. 

So  long  as  the  jury  was  considered  to 
be  a  distinct  and  supreme  branch  of  the 
administration  of  justice  it  stood  up  with 
force  and  independence.  As  it  gradually 
became  subservient  to  the  authority  of  the 
judges  its  force  and  independence  depart- 
ed, and  it  became  more  and  more  difficult 
to  induce  the  best  men  in  the  electorate 
to  undertake  its  service. 

As  the  judges  came  to  dominate  the 
jury  the  independent  citizen  withdrew 
further  from  it,  until  we  are  sometimes  at 
this  day  accused  of  putting  the  admini- 
stration of  justice  into  the  hands  of  the 
most  ignorant  and  least  discriminating  of 
our  people. 

It  is  true  that  the  average  citizen  en- 
deavors to  evade  jury  service  and  even 
tries  to  disqualify  himself.  When  he 
comes  into  court  he  is  usually  fortified 
with  the  stock  excuses.  He  engages  in 
what  seems  to  be  a  cunning  struggle  with 
the  presiding  magistrate  in  order  to  show 
that  he  is  not  a  fit  person  to  sit  in  the 
trial  of  a  cause.    So  anxious  is  he  to  es- 
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cape  that  cheerfully,  and  without  shame, 
he  will  undertake  to  demonstrate  that  he 
is  by  nature  so  great  a  weakling  that  he 
ought  not  to  be  trusted  to  pass  on  a  con- 
troversy between  his  fellows. 

Consequently  the  whole  machinery  of 
the  court,  in  notorious  cases,  is  often  en- 
gaged for  a  long  time  in  the  selection  of 
a  jury.  As  many  as  three  thousand  men 
are  sometimes  examined  before  a  jury  is 
secured.  As  much  as  a  month  may  be 
taken  up  in  endeavoring  to  procure  a  jury 
for  a  single  criminal  case,  and  a  small 
fortune  is  often  expended  by  the  common- 
wealth before  the  actual  trial  of  the 
prisoner  begins.  This  constitutes  a  for- 
midable indictment  in  the  minds  of  many 
against  the  jury  system,  and  on  account 
of  it  we  are  told  that  trial  by  jury  must  be 
abandoned  and  some  more  practical  de- 
vice substituted  for  it. 

It  seems  not  to  have  occurred  to  these 
critics  that  this  condition  is  not  caused  by 
the  jury  system  but,  in  fact,  by  the 
degradation  of  the  jury  system.  The  rea- 
son the  better  class  of  the  electorate  avoid 
jury  service  is  because  of  its  lack  of  dig- 
nity and  the  actual  physical  hardship  it 
entails. 

If  the  citizen  drawn  out  of  the  elec- 
torate were  asked  to  sit  on  the  bench  in 
the  judge's  chair  and  decide  a  case,  he 
would  consider  that  an  enviable  honor. 
According  to  the  intent  of  our  scheme  of 
justice  it  ought  to  be  as  great  an  honor 
to  sit  in  the  jury  chair.  The  jury  and  the 
judge  are  co-ordinate  branches  of  our  ad- 
ministrative justice  each  independent  of 
the  other  and  each  of  equal  dignity  and 
honor. 

The  judge  sits  for  the  longer  term,  but 
the  sovereign  powers  which  he  exercises 
are  less  than  those  of  the  juror.  The 
theory  is  that  the  man  on  the  bench  is  a 
judge  for  a  term  of  years  or  for  life,  while 
the  man  in  the  jury  box  is  a  judge  for  a 
single  case  or  a  limited  number  of  cases. 
The  juror  is  judge  of  both  the  law  and 
the  facts  in  every  case,  and  he  is  bound 
to  obey  no  rule  or  authority  over  him  in 
his  decision;  while  the  judge  is  limited 
in  his  power  and  governed  by  established 
rules. 

Thus,  for  the  time  that  he  sits,  the 
juror  under  our  theory  of  justice  is  a 
more  regal  and  ultimate  authority.  If 
this  theory  of  our  judicial  system  were 
understood  by  the  people  the  best  men 
in  the  commonwealth  would  not  only  sub- 
mit to  their  civic  duties  as  jurors  but 
would  seek  the  distinction  of  it. 

So  long  as  the  jury  seems  to  the  peo- 
ple to  be  merely  a  servile  dependency  of 
the  judge,  and  so  long  as  the  juror  is 
treated  by  the  court  as  though  he  were  a 
weakling,  with  no  established  integrity, 
jury  service  by  an  independent  electorate 
will  be  evaded  at  almost  any  cost. 

Why  should  the  independent  citizen, 
drawn  out  of  the  body  of  the  electorate 
and  clothed  with  the  sovereign  power  of 
doing  justice  between  his  fellows,  be 
treated  by  the  judge  on  the  bench  as  so 
inferior  a  person  that  every  precaution 
must  be  taken  in  order  to  prevent  him 
from  being  forced  or  persuaded  into  acts 
of  injustice?  He  is  locked  up  as  the  Turk 
locks  up  his  wjmen.  He  is  subjected  to 
the  closest  espionage  and  to  hardships 


If  the  Dish  Were 
to  Fit  the  Food 


A  lover  of  Puffed  Grains— Puffed  Wheat  and  Puffed  Rice 
— says  they  ought  to  be  served  in  a  golden  dish  with  jewels 
on  the  side.  Such  royal  foods  as  these,  he  says,  should  have 
a  royal  setting. 


Do  you  realize  how  much  these  bubbles  of  grain  have 
added  to  the  joy  of  living?  When  we  were  children,  we  had 
no  such  morning  dainties.  For  those  old-time  suppers  we 
had  no  such  morsels  to  float  in  our  bowls  of  milk. 

The  children  of  to-day  can  all  have  them. 


Puffed  Wheat,   10c 
Puffed  Rice,        15c 

Except  In  Extmtna  Waat 


These  foods — invented  by  Prof.  Anderson — fulfill  the 
dreams  of  all  the  ages  in  respect  to  perfect  cooking. 

They  are  steam-exploded.    Every  food  element  is  made 
available  without  any  tax  on  the  stomach. 

Their  fascinations  and  their  fitness  for  food  make  Puffed 
Grains  the  greatest  cereal  foods  of  the  century. 

For  variety's  sake,  get  a  package  of  each. 

The  Quaker  Qzits  Ompany 


Sole  Maker* 
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Germany  s  "Bitter  Need 
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The  slogan  of  the  German 
Naval  League,  the  organiza- 
tion that  would  have  made 
the  German  Navy  as  formid- 
able on  the  sea  as  the  German 
Army  is  on  land. 

Would  you  know  of  the 
methods  whereby  the 
Teutonic  people,  with  no 
seafaring  traditions,  were 
brought  to  believe  that 
Germany's  future  lies  on  the 
water,  and  to  demand  a  navy 
that  would  carry  the  might 
of  Germany  into  all  the 
Seven  Seas? 


Read  then 


Emperor   William   of  Germany. 
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The  Men  Around  the  Kaiser" 


By  FREDERIC  W.  WILE 
Berlin  Correspondent  of  the   'Daily  Mail" 

Thel^author  who  was,  for  many  years,  in  the  closest  touch 
with  the  leading  men  of  the  German  Empire  speaks  concisely, 
crisply  and  impartially  of  the  work  of  three  of  the  principal 
leaders  of  this  most  skilfully-organized  movement:  Prince  Henry — 
the  Kaiser's  brother,  Admiral  Von  Tirpitz,  and  Admiral  Von 
Koester,  and  also  of  the  work  of  many  other  leaders  of  German 
thought  and  action  during  recent  years. 

Everybody  interested  in  the  present  war  situation  will  find 
this  book  full  of  vital  interest,  as  it  deals  with  both  the  men 
and  the  methods  which  have  made  the  but-recently-established 
German  Empire  a  world-power. 

^  279-paq;e  illustrated  Tie  Luxe  Edition, 
bound    in    "Silk     Lustre"    Cloth. 

Mailed,  postpaid,  for  SL  7S. 
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more  severe  than  those  imposed  on  the 
felon  in  a  penal  sentence. 

Who  locks  up  the  judge  when  he  has  a 
criminal  case  on  motion  or  appeal  to  de- 
cide? Who  follows  and  watches  him  to  see 
that  he  be  not  influenced?  And  if  he  does 
not  require  this  isolation  and  this  espion- 
age when  he  decides  a  criminal  case  on 
motion  or  appeal,  why  does  the  citizen 
require  it  when  he  decides  a  criminal  case 
at  the  trial? 

Are  honesty  and  integrity  the  peculiar 
attributes  of  any  particular  class?  Do 
they  belong  more  to  the  lawyer  than  to 
the  artisan — to  the  attorney  in  the  court- 
room more  than  to  the  farmer  in  his  field? 

When  a  lawyer  is  elected  or  appointed 
to  the  bench,  by  that  act  does  any  par- 
ticular virtue  enter  him  by  which  his 
moral  nature  becomes  superior  to  that 
of  other  men?  The  quality  of  honor,  like 
that  of  mercy,  is  not  strained.  Men  do 
not  take  it  in  a  superior  degree,  with  a 
certificate  under  seal  of  the  common- 
wealth. In  honor,  in  integrity,  men  do 
not  sit  in  rows  one  above  another,  the  at- 
torneys above  the  people  and  the  judges 
above  the  attorneys. 

All  the  difficulty  in  obtaining  jurors 
would  depart  if  the  jury  system  were  re- 
stored to  its  ancient  dignity.  Then,  with 
the  addition  of  one  or  two  simple  rules 
governing  the  selection  of  the  veniremen, 
a  jury  could  be  had  in  any  case  without 
expense  or  delay. 

The  first  of  these  rules  ought  to  be  that 
jury  service  should  be  freed  from  every 
possible  restraint  consistent  with  a  fair 
administration  of  the  law — that  is  to  say, 
the  juror  ought  not  to  be  subjected  to  any 
hardship  that  is  not  imposed  on  the  judge 
on  the  bench.  He  ought  to  be  as  free  a 
judge  of  cases  at  law  as  the  presiding 
magistrate  is  of  cases  in  equity. 

All  restrictions  that  are  not  binding 
on  the  judge  on  the  bench  ought  to  be  re- 
moved from  the  venireman  in  the  jury 
box.  He  should  be  made  to  feel  that  as 
high  a  standard  of  honor  is  required  of 
him  as  of  the  judge,  and  that  he  is  a  per- 
son of  equal  dignity  and  of  equal  responsi- 
bility to  the  commonwealth. 

It  is  a  profound  error  to  assume  that 
the  citizen  who  seeks  to  evade  jury  ser- 
vice is  for  that  reason  dishonest.  It  is  not 
in  any  sense  that  the  people  are  dishonest. 
They  have  fallen  into  the  habit  of  en- 
deavoring to  evade  this  civic  duty  because 
unconscionable  hardships  are  involved  in 
it,  because  of  its  loss  of  dignity,  and  be- 
cause the  courts  treat  the  jurors  as 
though  they  were  irresponsible  weaklings, 
of  so  frail  a  moral  fiber  that  only  the  most 
elaborate  precaution  can  insure  justice  at 
their  hands. 

If  the  people  can  be  made  to  understand 
that  the  jury  is  an  independent  and 
sovereign  department  of  the  court,  if 
they  insist  that  it  be  freed  from  all  re- 
strictions that  are  not  imposed  on  the  pre- 
siding judge,  and  that  its  dignity  and 
independence  be  recognized — then  our  ju- 
dicial system  in  practice  will  equal  its 
splendid  theory.  Everybody  feels  that 
he  ought  to  hear  and  decide  a  cause  for 
his  neighbor,  in  order  that  his  neighbor 
may  be  willing  to  decide  a  cause  for  him, 
to  the  end  that  this  duty  may  not  be  exer- 
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cised  by  the  ignorant,  Inefficient  and  vi- 
cious. 

The  second  rule  ought  to  be  that  no 
citizen  should  be  excused  from  jury  ser- 
vice unless  he  is  related  to  a  party,  has 
some  interest  in  the  case,  or  is  possessed 
of  some  direct  knowledge  of  the  matter. 

That  he  has  read  of  the  case  in  the 
newspaper  or  has  hearsay  knowledge  of 
it  or  has  formed  a  vague  opinion  with 
respect  to  it — or  any  of  the  like  refine- 
ments— ought  not  to  excuse  him  from 
jury  service.  The  opinion  a  venireman 
has  formed  of  a  case,  to  disqualify  him, 
ought,  as  some  courts  have  said,  to  imply 
malice  or  ill  will ;  and  it  ought  to  appear 
that  it  is  so  strong  as  to  give  rise  to  the 
inference  of  hostility  or  prejudice ;  in  fact, 
it  is  doubtful  whether,  on  the  whole,  any 
great  injustice  would  result  if  every  man 
who  is  not  related  to  a  party,  and  who 
has  no  direct  knowledge  of  the  matter, 
were  summarily  forced  to  take  his  place 
in  the  jury  box. 

If  it  appears  that  the  venireman  is 
merely  making  excuses  he  ought  to  be 
punished  for  contempt.  There  is  no  lack 
of  law  to  support  such  a  course.  The 
courts  have  the  power  to  punish  any  one 
for  contempt  who  endeavors  to  evade  jury 
service  by  voluntarily  forming  an  opin- 
ion of  the  case  after  he  has  become  aware 
that  he  is  going  to  be  called  as  a  juror. 

Even  with  the  present  difficulties  and 
the  present  loss  of  dignity  it  would  be 
quite  easy  for  any  presiding  judge  to 
secure  a  jury  quickly  in  any  case  by  the 
adoption  of  these  simple  rules  of  proce- 
dure. Of  course  the  presiding  judge 
would  have  to  be  supported  by  the  judges 
of  the  superior  courts.  He  ought  to  feel 
that  the  superior  courts  would  not  re- 
view his  discretion  in  selecting  a  jury, 
except  where  a  case  showed  an  abuse  of 
discretion. 


THE  GREAT  WAR 

SOME  wars  name  themselves  —  the 
Crimean  War,  the  Civil  War,  the 
Franco-Prussian  War,  the  Thirty  Years' 
War,  the  Revolutionary  War,  and  many 
others. 

This  is  the  Great  War. 

It  names  itself. 

The  commercial  situation  needs  some 
placid  attention  to  business  and  the  cour- 
age that  igfnores  the  war. — Toronto 
Globe. 

A  despatch  from  Brussels  says  the 
Belgian  women  along  the  country  roads 
greeted  the  soldiers  with  food,  bottles  of 
wine  and  kisses.  General  Sherman  never 
said  anything  about  that. — Montreal 
NeivB. 

If  someone  could  only  send  word  to 
the  Germans  that  there  are  a  lot  of  la- 
crosse and  hockey  players  in  the  Can- 
adian contingent  he  would  most  likely 
sue  for  peace  without  delay. — Port  Arthur 
News. 

Parliament  has  been  prorog:ued  after 
an  extraordinary  session  of  five  days. 
Shows  what  the  legislators  can  accomplish 
when  they  quit  spatting  and  get  busy. — 
St.  Thomas  Journal. 

Going  through  the  Panama  Canal  is  a 
kind  of  healthful  recreation  that  should 
gfieatly  invigorate  Canadian  commerce. 
— St.  Thomas  Journal. 
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In  Spotless  Town  this  teacher  rules 

The  new  Domestic  Science  Schools. 
"A  little  loaf  is  good,"  she  said. 
"It  helps  to  make  us  better  bred." 

We  soften  crusty  natures  so 

By  polishing  with 


^RY  this  on  your  dirtiest, 
greasiest  pan : 

Rub  just  the  amount  of 
Sapolio  you  need  on  a  damp 
cloth.  Scour  the  black  sur- 
face of  the  pan. 

Sapolio  quickly  drives  the 
Irease  and  grime) 

Sapoho  keeps  your  hands 
soft  and  works  without  waste. 


Out!) 


M  I  n  \ 


FREE  SURPRISE  FOR  CHILDREN 
dear  children: 

We  have  a  surprise  for  you 
a  toy  spotless  town- just  like  the 
real  one,  only  smaller.   it  is  s'a 

INCHES    LONG.     THE    NINE  (9)  CUNNING 

PEOPLE  OF  SPOTLESS  TOWN,  IN  COLORS, 

ARE  READY  TO  CUT  OUT  AND  STAND  \)P. 

SENT   FREE  ON    REQUEST. 

Enoch  Morgan's  Sons  Company,   Sole  Manufacturers,     New  York  City 


jchMorgan-s  „ 


SAPnulO  ^ 
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FACTORY    ACCOUNTS  S^a^"h\''w"'a 

Chief  Accountanc,  Fore  Biver  Shipbuilding  Co.,  and  .lanu-s  B.  Griffith, 
Formerly  Head,  Department  of  Commerce,  Accountancy,  and  Business 
Administration,  American  School  of  Correspondence.  208  pp.,  125  illus. 
Cloth  binding.  Purchasing  department;  catalogue  filing  and  indexing; 
special  quotations;  requisitions;  invoices;  the  stores  department;  stores 
records;  inventory,  labor  records;  wage  systems;  methods  of  time  keeping; 
production  orders;  expense  distribution.     Price $1.60 
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Are  You  One  of  the  Capable 
Men  of  Your  Locality? 


1"^  OES  your  present  income  permit  you  to  enjoy 
■*-^  all  the  every-day  luxuries,  an  occasional  vaca- 
tion trip,  a  new  watch,  bicycle,  or  possibly  an  extra 
suit  of  clothes? 

We  are  anxious  to  appoint  a  capable  man  in  your  dis- 
trict to  represent  MacLean's  Magazine. 

In  all  parts  of  the  country  hundreds  of  energetic  men 
are  representing  our  publication  supplementing 
limited  home  incomes,  or,  in  other  cases,  making  this 
work  their  only  vocation.  Some  of  them  earn  more 
than  managers  of  leading  concerns. 

The  work  is  enjoyable,  keeping  you  out  of  doors  and 
in  touch  with  the  activities  of  the  community.  You 
will  not  be  a  canvasser,  for  as  a  representative  of 
MacLean's  Magazine  you  will  be  received  as  one  of 
the  successful,  capable  men  of  the  community.  Con- 
sequently your  success  is  assured  from  the  very  start. 

On  each  order,  new  or  renewal,  you  will  receive  a 
definite  commission,  so  that  your  salary  will  be  gauged 
entirely  by  your  efforts.  No  previous  business  exper- 
ience is  necessary.  We  coach  you  and  co-operate 
with  you  at  all  times.  If  you  will  write  us  to-day,  we 
will  gladly  tell  you  further  about  the  work. 


Do  not  delay  Writing. 


MacLean's   Magazine 
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A  Railway  to  Ceylon 

British  Engineers  are  Bridging 

Space  Between  the  Island 

and  India 

From   The    Technical   World  Magazine. 

A  wonderful  feat  has  been  undertaken 
— and  nearly  completed — in  the  southern 
reaches  of  the  Indian  Ocean.  A.  bridge 
from  Ceylon  to  India  t  It  sounds  impot- 
sible,  but  under  the  management  of  cap- 
able engineers,  it  is  rapidly  becoming  a 
reality. 

SEA-GOING  railroads  are  becoming  so 
common  these  days  as  almost  to  en- 
courage faith  in  the  ultimate  materializa- 
tion of  Lindenthal's  theoretically  possible 
bridge  across  the  Atlantic.  The  latest  of 
these  sea-going  railroads,  constituting  the 
so-called  "Indo-Ceylon  Connection," 
unites  the  peninsula  of  India  with  the 
Island  of  Ceylon.  There  are  certain  facts 
in  connection  with  this  railway  of  pe- 
culiar interest: 

The  new  road  follows  a  causeway  built 
a  great  many  centuries  ago,  but  subse- 
quently destroyed  by  the  sea,  according  to 
Neville  Priestly,  managing  director  of 
the  South  Indian  Railway. 

A  glance  at  a  map  of  India  will  show 
that  Ceylon  lies  some  sixty  miles  south- 
east of  the  southern  extremity  of  Hin- 
dustan, from  which  it  is  separated  by  the 
Gulf  of  Manar  and  Palk  Strait.  These 
waters  are  studded  with  small  rocky 
islands,  some  of  them  overgrown  with 
palms  and  presenting  a  singularly  beauti- 
ful appearance.  Between  the  Island  of 
Manar  on  the  north-west  coast  of  Ceylon 
and  the  Island  of  Rameswaram  on  the 
coast  of  India  is  the  ridge  of  sand  banks 
called  "Adam's  Bridge,"  which  almost 
connects  the  Island  of  Ceylon  with  the 
continent,  being  intersected  only  by  three 
shallow  passages,  the  remainder  being 
covered  with  two  to  six  feet  of  water. 
These  channels  admit  only  very  small 
vessels;  but  between  Rameswaram  and 
the  mainland  is  Pambau  Pass,  a  fourteen- 
foot  channel  dredged  some  fifty  years  ago 
for  the  benefit  of  the  coasting  trade.  This 
is  the  only  navigable  channel  between 
India  and  Ceylon. 

Although  so  near  to  each  other  geo- 
graphically, India  and  Ceylon  were  so  far 
apart  in  practicable  transportation  routes 
that  formerly  the  traveler  had  to  endure 
a  voyage  of  two  hundred  miles  in  a  small 
vessel  across  the  rough  waters  of  the 
Gulf  of  Manar  between  Tuticorin,  the 
southernmost  railroad  terminus  on  the 
mainland,  and  Colombo,  Ceylon.  This 
voyage  magnified  the  horrors  of  the  Eng- 
lish Channel  ten-fold:  and  any  man  who 
wants  to  be  ten  times  as  seasick  as  he  can 
get  on  the  passage  between  Dover  and 
Calais  is  unreasonable.  No  wonder  the 
poor  coolies  used  to  think  twice  before 
venturing  on  such  a  trip,  even  when 
tempted  by  the  comparatively  big  wages 
offered  in  Ceylon. 

Whereas  American  railroad  men  are 
wont  to  build  lines  first  and  figure  out 
where  trafiic  is  to  come  from  afterward, 
Englishmen  demand  to  see  the  color  of 
the  dividends  before  paying  out  money  in 
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construction.  Although  the  Indo-Ceylon 
connection  was  first  proposed  in  1876,  no 
definite  action  was  taken  in  the  matter 
until  1894,  when  an  estimate  was  pre- 
pared which  showed  the  cost  of  bridging 
the  twenty-two  miles  of  sea  known  as 
Adam's  Bridge,  as  likely  to  be  $8,750,000. 
As  this  was  more  than  the  prospective 
traffic  seemed  to  warrant,  the  idea  was 
abandoned  until  1906  when  Neville 
Priestly,  then  agent  of  the  South  Indian 
Railway  Company,  proposed  a  return  to 
the  Adam's  Bridge  route  on  a  compro- 
mise basis.  That  is,  he  proposed  to  build 
a  sea-going  railroad  part  of  the  distance, 
leaving  a  Tap  of  twenty  miles  to  be  cov- 
ered by  ferry  till  the  growth  of  traflSc 
warranted  the  completion  of  the  bridge 
for  the  entire  distance  across  the  shallow 
water  between  India  and  the  Island  of 
Ceylon. 

■This  was  such  an  obviously  practical 
solution  that  the  company  took  it  up.  The 
work  consisted  of  an  extension  of  the 
South  Indian  Railway,  which  runs  south 
from  Madras  on  the  east  coast  of  the  pen- 
insula, from  Mandapam,  on  the  mainland, 
to  Dhanushkodi  on  the  Island  of  Rames- 
waram ;  an  extension  from  Madawachi  on 
the  main  line  of  the  Ceylon  Government 
Railway  to  Halaimanar  on  the  Island  of 
Manar  and  the  construction  of  two  piers, 
and  customs,  postal,  and  railway  quar- 
ters at  each  of  the  railway  termini  for 
the  service  of  ferry  steamers  provided 
between  them.  There  is  also  a  large  quar- 
antine camp  on  Rameswaram  Island  for 
the  detention  of  coolies  bound  for  Ceylon. 

The  rolling  lift  drawbridge  is  Amer- 
ica's contribution  to  the  enterprise.  Engi- 
neers find  this  bridge  particularly  inter- 
esting because  of  its  length  of  span,  two 
hundred  and  eighty-nine  feet,  giving  a 
clear  way  for  vessels  two  hundred  feet 
wide.  It  was  erected  entirely  by  native 
Indian  labor,  and,  to  avoid  interference 
with  navigation,  with  its  leaves  pointing 
up  at  angle  of  sixty  degrees. 

The  workmen  were  Moplahs — natives 
of  the  Malabar  Coast,  Western  India — 
who  had  had  little,  if  any,  experience  in 
bridge  building,  but  what  they  lacked  in 
knowledge  they  made  up  in  main  streng:th 
and  activity.  The  pneumatic  riveter 
rather  stumped  them  at  first,  and  much 
of  the  early  work  had  to  be  done  over; 
but  the  Moplahs  soon  got  the  hang  of  it 
and  then  they  did  good  work  at  the  rate 
of  two  hundred  and  fifty  rivets  a  day  for 
each  squad. 

The  Moplahs,  unlike  the  Tamils  who 
live  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  route,  are 
strict  Mohammedans  and  therefore  tem- 
perate. The  pay-day  drunk,  so  familiar  to 
American  railroad  contractors,  was  con- 
spicuously absent.  Other  labor  consisted 
of  Eurasian  and  Tamil  foremen,  engine 
men,  mechanics,  rivet  inspectors,  painters, 
and  boatment.  The  laborers  consisted  of 
both  women  and  men,  for  when  it  comes 
to  hard  work  the  Hindu  believes  in  equal 
rights.  Everybody  worked  ten  hours  a 
day,  Sundays  as  well  as  week  days,  ex- 
cept when  an  occasional  Mohammedan 
feast  caused  an  interruption.  During  the 
Mohammedan  fast  of  thirty  days,  the 
Moplahs  knocked  off  at  four  o'clock.  They 
had  to  do  it,  because  they  abstained  rigid- 
ly from  eating,  drinking,  smoking,  or 
chewing  from  sunrise  to  sunset    Under 


A  25-Cent  Size 


Quaker  Oats  is  put  up  in  both  the  large  25-cent  package  and  the  10-«ent 
size.  The  larger  size  saves  buying  so  often — saves  running  out.  Try  it — 
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these  conditions  eight  hours'  work  was 
all  they  could  stand.  Hindu  feast  days 
didn't  count,  for  the  Moplahs  paid  no 
attention  to  them. 

Anchorages  for  the  drawbridge  were 
constructed  on  artificial  islands  about 
sixty  feet  square.  Here  steel  cylinders 
twelve  feet  in  diameter  were  driven  deep 
into  the  clay  of  the  seabottom  and  then 
filled  with  concrete.  Owing  to  the  small 
space  on  these  artificial  islands  only  a 
few  pieces  for  the  bridge  could  be  brought 
over  at  a  time.  In  addition  to  the  usual 
erection  marks  for  the  guidance  of  the 
engineers  the  materials  for  each  half  of 
both  leaves  of  the  bridge  had  been  paint- 
ed a  distinctive  color — brown  and  yellow 
for  one  leaf,  gray  and  green  for  the  other. 
Thus  the  stupidest  workman  could  not 
fail  to  distinguish  them. 

The  contractors  did  go  so  far  as  to  use 
steam-driven  concrete  mixers,  but  that 
was  the  limit.  The  mixed  concrete  was 
handled  in  the  good  old-fashioned  way, 
being  dumped  on  the  decks  of  scows  from 
which  it  was  shoveled  into  galvanized  iron 
dishes  about  twelve  inches  in  diameter 
and  five  inches  deep  which  were  carried 
by  boys  and  women  up  runways  to  be  de- 
posited in  the  huge  counterweights  which 
balance  the  ponderous  leaves  of  the  bridge 
to  such  a  nicety  that  but  little  effort  is 
required  to  open  or  close  it. 

All  hoisting  was  done  by  hand  winches. 
In  spite  of  these  primitive  methods,  and 
in  spite  of  high  winds  and  a  daily  rainfall 
of  two  inches  in  October  the  erection  of 
the  drawbridge  was  finished  in  six 
months.  A  terrific  storm  at  the  end  of 
November,  1913,  did  a  lot  of  damage  to 
the  embankment  across  the  Island  of 
Rameswaram  and  to  the  artificial  islands 
at  the  bridge  site.  But  by  strenuous  work 
the  job  was  finished  in  time  to  avoid  some- 
thing much  more  serious  than  anything 
in  the  power  of  the  elements.  According 
to  Hindu  religious  chronology  there  are 
various  "inauspicious  occasions"  in  the 
course  of  the  year,  one  of  which  begins 
at  exactly  four  o'clock  on  December  14. 
A  new  undertaking  begun  during  this  in- 
auspicious occasion  would  be  sure  to  re- 
sult in  misfortune  and  disaster.  By  work- 
ing the  track-laying  gangs  all  night  the 
contractors  were  able  to  run  the  first 
train  across  the  bridge  at  3.50  p.m.,  thus 
avoiding  something  dreadful  by  the  nar- 
row margin  of  ten  minutes. 

The  Indian  Government  approved  the 
bridge  December  29,  1913,  and  regular 
passenger  traffic  was  established  to 
Dhanushkodi  on  January  1,  though  the 
usual  celebration  was  not  held  until 
February  24. 

The  temporary  gap  of  twenty  miles  is 
now  filled  in  by  a  fleet  of  three  steamers 
of  only  six  feet  draft,  which  run  first 
on  one  side  of  Adam's  Brige,  then  on  the 
other,  according  to  the  direction  in  which 
the  monsoon  is  blowing.  This  monsoon 
difficulty  necessitated  two  complete  sets 
of  piers  and  terminal  facilities  at  each 
end  of  the  route. 

If  the  new  rout*  to  Ceylon  proves  as 
attractive  for  tourists  and  as  profitable 
in  other  traffic  as  the  directors  hope,  the 
gap  will  soon  be  bridged.  Then  the  tour- 
ist, can,  if  he  wishes,  ride  from  Madras 
away  up  on  the  east  coast  of  India, 
through  to  Colombo,  the  metropolis  of 
Ceylon,  without  changing  cars. 
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British  Foreign 

Policy  Explained 

Events  Which  Led  to  Britain's 
Participation    i  n     Recent 
AHgnment    of    Euro- 
pean Powers 

From   the  London   Times. 

The  accompanying  article  tells  of  the 
reshaping  of  Britain's  foreign  policy  from 
one  of  "splendid  isolation''  to  an  active 
participation  in  the  alignment  of  Euro- 
pean Powers  and  the  reasons  for  the 
change.  It  is  an  interesting  review  of 
international  politics  from  the  time  of  the 
Boer  War  to  the  present. 

THE  first  principle  of  all  British  for- 
ei^  policy  is  recog^nition  of  the  fact 
that  England,  though  an  island,  forms 
part  of  Europe.  Forgetfulness  of  this 
simple  fact  has  in  the  past  had  disastrous 
consequences.  Without  reverting  to  the 
war  of  1870,  when  England,  by  abandon- 
ing France  to  her  fate,  allowed  her  to  be 
dismembered,  and  has  ever  since  paid  the 
cost  in  the  growing  burden  of  internation- 
al armaments,  it  is  necessary  only  to  re- 
member the  position  held  by  Great  Britain 
at  the  end  of  the  South  African  War.  The 
policy  of  the  late  Lord  Salisbury  had  been 
one  of  "splendid  isolation."  When  disaster 
overtook  us  in  South  Africa  we  were  with- 
out a  friend  on  the  Continent,  and  were 
only  saved  from  attack  by  a  European 
coalition  because  the  Emperor  of  Russia 
declined  to  sanction  such  a  policy,  and  be- 
cause the  question  of  Alsace-Lorraine 
formed  an  insuperable  obstacle  to  mili- 
tary and  naval  co-operation  against  us  by 
Germany  and  France. 

The  policy  of  "splendid  isolation"  be- 
came a  military  and  political  impos- 
sibility, unless  we  were  prepared  so  to 
strengthen  our  army  and  our  navy  as  to 
be  able  to  defy  any  attack  or  combination 
of  attacks  by  land  and  sea.  King  Edward 
recognized  this  fact,  and  with  the  advice 
of  his  ministers  sought  to  diminish  the 
number  of  our  potential  enemies  on  the 
Continent.  Contrary  to  many  interested 
or  mistaken  assertions,  neither  he  nor 
Lord  Lansdowne  ever  conceived  the  policy 
of  making  friends  in  Europe  as  a  policy 
of  aggression. 

The  first  step  in  this  policy  had  little 
reference  to  Europe.  It  consisted  in  the 
Anglo-Japanese  Alliance  of  1902.  But  it 
was  the  Anglo-Japanese  Alliance  that  led 
directly  to  the  Anglo-French  Entente  of 
1904.  During  1903,  England  strove,  as 
she  is  striving  now,  to  prevent  war,  by 
urging  Russia  to  come  to  terms  with  Ja- 
pan. France  also  sought  to  restrain  her 
ally,  lest  entanglement  in  the  Far  East 
should  render  Rusia  incapable  of  support- 
ing France  in  Europe.  Russian  support 
was  indispensable  to  France,  who  had 
constantly  been  exposed  to  diplomatic  and 
military  pressure  by  Germany,  and  had, 
in  1875,  only  been  saved  from  German  at- 
tack though  the  intervention  of  the  Em- 
peror of  Russia,  and  especially  of  Queen 
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Victoria.  Queen  Victoria  then  saw. that 
the  undisputed  predominance  of  Germany 
in  Europe,  and  the  permanent  disable- 
ment of  France,  would  create  for  Eng- 
land a  situation  as  dangerous  as  that 
which  grew  up  when  Napoleon  established 
his  supremacy  on  the  Continent.' 

Anglo-French  efforts  failed  to  preve:- '; 
the  Russo-Japanese  War  in  1904.  Ger- 
many, who  was  anxious  to  remove  the 
pressure  of  the  Russian  army  from  her 
eastern  frontier,  counteracted  them. 
When  the  war  broke  out,  France  and  Eng- 
land were  obliged  quickly  to  decide 
whether  they  would  join  in  the  war  and 
fight  each  other,  or  would  agree  to  re- 
main neutral  and  to  counterbalance  Ger- 
man supremacy.  They  chose  the  latter 
course  in  February,  1904,  A  few  weeks 
later  the  agreement  with  France,  known 
as  the  Entente  Cordiale,  turned  this  nega- 
tive agreement  into  a  positive  pact. 

Russia  is  now  defending  a  vital  inter- 
est. France,  who  is  bound  to  Russia  by 
alliance,  and  still  more  by  the  necessities 
of  her  European  situation  and  political 
independence,  is  compelled  to  support 
Russia.  England  is  bound  by  moral  obli- 
gations to  side  with  France  and  Russia, 
lest  the  balance  of  forces  on  the  Continent 
be  upset  to  her  disadvantage  and  she  be 
left  alone  to  face  a  predominant  Ger- 
many. 

A  vital  British  interest  is  therefore  at 
stake.  This  interest  takes  two  forms — 
the  general  interest  of  European  equi- 
librium, which  has  been  explained,  and 
the  more  direct  interest  of  preserving  the 


independence  of  Holland,  and  particular- 
ly Belgium.  The  Franco-German  frontier 
along  the  Vosges  has  been  so  formidably 
fortified  on  both  sides  that  a  German  or  a 
French  advance  across  it  seems  improb- 
able. The  point  of  contact  between  the 
German  and  French  armies  would  natur- 
ally lie  in  or  near  Belgium.  But  a  Ger- 
man advance  through  Belgium  into  the 
north  of  France  might  enable  Germany  to 
acquire  possession  of  Antwerp,  Flushing, 
and  even  of  Dunkirk  and  Calais,  which 
might  then  become  German  naval  bases 
against  England.  This  is  a  contingency 
which  no  Englishman  can  look  upon  with 
indifference. 

Because  in  these  days  of  swift  decisions 
and  swifter  action,  it  would  be  too  late 
for  England  to  act  with  any  chance  of  suc- 
cess after  France  had  been  defeated  in  the 
North.  This  is  why  the  shots  fired  by  the 
Austro-Hungarian  guns  at  Belgrade  re- 
verberate across  the  English  Channel. 
The  safety  of  the  narrow  seas  is  a  vital, 
the  most  vital,  British  national  and  Im- 
perial interest.  It  is  an  axiom  of  British 
self-preservation.  France  does  not 
threaten  our  security.  A  German  victory 
over  France  would  threaten  it  immedi- 
ately. Even  should  the  German  navy  re- 
main inactive,  the  occupation  of  Belgium 
and  northern  France  by  German  troops 
would  strike  a  crushing  blow  at  British 
security.  We  should  then  be  obliged, 
alone  and  without  allies,  to  bear  the  bur- 
den of  keeping  up  a  fleet  superior  to  that 
of  Germany  and  of  an  army  propor- 
tionately strong.  This  burden  would  be 
ruinous. 


Flying  the   Atlantic 

A  Prominent  Aviator  Discusses  the  Chances  of  Success 


Progress  in  the  science  of  aviation  has 
been  so  rapid  of  late  years,  that  no  one 
can  reasonably  doubt  that  before  long 
"flying  the  Atlantic"  will  have  become  an 
accomplished  fact.  Mr.  Claude  Oraham- 
White,  one  of  the  foremost  atHators  of 
the  present  day,  here  discusses  the  chances 
of  success  of  such  a  venture. 

THERE  is  a  lure  always  in  what  we 
call  "the  sporting  chance."  Be  the 
risks  great,  the  odds  heavy,  the 
task  one  which  has  for  centuries  seemed 
a  dream,  then  forth  will  come  the  pioneer 
with  an  eager  eye,  sweeping  difficulties 
aside,  laughing  doubts  to  scorn.  And  per- 
haps he  may  win  through;  there  is  the 
chance — "the  sporting  chance."  These 
things  can  be  done,  and  are  done — a  vic- 
tory snatched  by  daring  whilst  men  who 
are  cautious  talk  of  ways  and  means. 

Can  the  flight  be  made?  Is  a  plane 
possible  which  shall  ascend  at  Newfound- 
land and  fly  those  eighteen  hundred  miles 
to  Ireland?  The  expert  will  answer:  "It 
can;  it  is."  Then,  plunging  from  the  di- 
rect query  into  a  sea  of  speculation,  we 
welter  among  difficulties — take  this  for 
granted,  and  that;  assume  something  here 
and  something  there — till  the  man  with 
the  machine,  who  is  preparing  himself  for 


flight,  will  lose  all  patience  and  say :  "Pill 
up  my  tanks;  cease  talking;  I  mean  to 
start." 

If  money  is  forthcoming,  and  the  man, 
the  machine,  at  all  events,  can  be  built;  on 
that  there  is  agreement.  But  it  will  be  a 
new  machine,  we  must  remember;  and 
this  means  that  it  is  experimental  and 
must  needs  be  "tuned"  before  it  is  ready 
for  its  test,  as  an  athlete  is  trained  for 
some  great  race.  But  assuming  the  funds 
for  building  have  been  set  aside,  and  the 
plans  discussed,  and  the  project  is  really 
serious  to  win  its  50,000  dollars  from 
The  Daily  Jilail,  what  can  be  ob- 
tained in  the  way  of  an  ocean-going  craft? 

In  schemes  most  widely  discussed,  and 
those  which  promise  an  attempt — perhaps 
this  summer — to  win  the  cross-Atlantic 
prize,  the  type  of  craft  favored  may  be 
described  approximately  thus:  a  machine 
with  one  thousand  square  feet  of  lifting 
surface  or  slightly  more,  driven  by  a  mo- 
tor of,  say,  two  hundred  horse-power,  and 
lifting  into  the  air  two  pilots  and  flying 
with  them  for  approximately  thirty  hours 
without  descending,  at  a  speed  of  sixty 
miles  an  hour.  This  is  a  reasonable  propo- 
sition in  building;  but  there  is  a  factor 
that  must  not  be  ignored.   In  stating  the 
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machine's  capacity  at  thirty  hours,  it  is 
assumed  that  its  single  motor  will  sur- 
vive without  breakdown  what  must  obvi- 
ously be  a  severe  ordeal.  The  aeroplane 
engine  of  to-day,  in  those  details  born  of 
experience  which  make  for  daily  service, 
is  a  wonderful  piece  of  mechanism ;  it  will 
run  for  many  hours  despite  the  intricacy 
of  its  parts;  it  will  stand  up  to  hard 
constant  wear;  it  has  established  the 
record  already  of  carrying  a  man  across 
country  without  alighting  for  more  than 
one  thousand  miles.  But  never,  so  far,  has 
a  motor  borne  a  machine  through  the  air, 
without  a  halt  or  respite,  for  thirty  con- 
tinuous hours.  Is  tliere  any  reason  why  it 
should  not?  No.  Bench  tests  may  be  ad- 
duced to  show  that  a  non-stop  run  such  as 
this,  or  one  longer  is  within  the  power  of 
a  modern-type  engine.  But  a  trial  on  the 
bench  is  not  a  flight  through  the  air,  and  a 
pilot  must  not  deceive  himself.  The  mo- 
tor is  the  heart  of  his  machine,  the  key- 
note of  the  problem;  and  he  is  asking  it, 
if  he  uses  only  one  in  an  Atlantic  flight,  to 
do  something  no  motor  has  done  before. 
Of  course  such  questions  are  asked;  the 
pioneer  is  always  asking  them.  And  here, 
as  a  matter  of  fact,  the  airman  has  what 
seems  a  fair  "sporting  chance."  But  it  is 
a  chance,  none  the  less,  and  the  first  and 
perhaps  the  most  important. 

Personally,  were  I  to  build  a  special 
craft  for  this  flight,  I  should  employ  a 
machine  with  perhaps  one  thousand  five 
hundred  square  feet  of  lifting  surface, 
and  driven  by  a  series  of  motors,  develop 
one  thousand  or  twelve  hundred  horse- 
power. With  one  motor,  should  it  fail, 
there  is  nothing  to  do  but  plane  down  into 
the  water;  but  if  a  machine  has  several 
arranged  so  that  each  is  a  separate  unit, 
then  the  stoppage  of  one  of  them  may 
mean  nothing  more  serious  than  a  diminu- 
tion in  speed.  A  really  large  machine,  also, 
could  carry  the  weight  of  a  couple  of  me- 
chanics in  addition  to  its  pilots ;  and  these 
mechanics,  besides  tending  the  motors 
constantly  while  the  craft  was  in  the  air, 
would  be  able  to  repair  the  breakdown, 
say,  of  one  unit,  while  the  other  engfines, 
being  still  in  action,  would  continue  to 
sustain  the  machine  in  flight. 

There  is  a  factor  in  the  problem  to 
which  I  have  not  as  yet  referred,  although 
it  is  almost  as  vital  as  the  endurance  of 
a  motor;  this  is  the  uncertainty  of  the 
weather. 

In  any  flight  to-day,  and  with  any  type 
of  aircraft,  the  question  of  wind  direction 
must  arise.  Head  winds  may  reduce  the 
pace  of  a  fast  machine  to  that  of  a  slow 
one ;  a  side  wind,  pressing  constantly  upon 
his  craft,  may  drive  a  pilot  from  his 
course;  while  a  wind  astern,  should  he 
be  so  favored,  may  add  many  miles  an 
hour  to  his  flying  speed.  It  is  sound  policy 
always,  in  a  long-distance  flight,  for  an 
airman  to  await  a  favoring  wind. 

Time-tables,  of  course — albeit  pro- 
visional ones — have  been  drawn  up  for 
the  flying  of  the  Atlantic;  and  in  all  of 
them  the  wind  is  made  to  play  its  part. 
There  is,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  in  regard 
to  this  flight,  some  reason  to  assume  that 
the  wind  will  prove  helpful.  During  the 
summer  months  it  has  been  shown  that 
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At   the  Theatre  Party  or 

No-Mo-Odo 

Why  suffer  from  embarrassment  and  inconvenience  from  excessive 
perspiration? 

No-Mo-Odo  Toilet  Water 

gives  Instant  relief.  Prevents  spoiling  of  fancy  gowns,  keeps  the  arm-pits 
ilry  and  makes  wearing  of  shields  unnecessary.  la  pleasant  and  soothing, 
restores   skin    secretions  to  normal.     You  will  enjoy  using. 

Ask  your  druKKlst.  If  he  cannot  supply  you,  we  will  aend 
.you  a  full  slied  bottle,  postage  prepaid,  on  receipt  of  SOo. 
(iet    a    lioltle    to-day. 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

Wm.    H.    Lee,        Druggist,       TORONTO 
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(CLASSIFIED  want  ads.  get  right  down  to  the  point  at  issue.    If  you  want 
something,  say  so  in  a  few  well-chosen  words.    Readers  like  that  sort  of 
straight-from-the-shoulder-talk,  and  that  is  the  reason  why  condensed  ads. 
are  so  productive  of  the  bast  kind  of  results.    Try  a  classified  ad.  in  this  paper. 
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the  ocean  wind,  blowing  away  from  the 
coast  of  North  America,  sets  eastward  to- 
wards Northern  Europe.  The  prevalence 
of  such  a  wind  is,  indeed,  rather  more 
than  a  "sporting  chance";  it  has  been 
proved  time  and  again  that  such  a  trend 
does  exist,  although  sometimes  it  may,  in 
actual  direction,  be  rather  to  the  south  of 
west.  So,  working  upon  his  time-schedule, 
the  would-be  competitor  may  say :  "I  shall 
reckon  a  following  wind,  while  I  am  in  the 
air,  of  from  thirty  to  thirty-five  miles  an 
hour.  This  means  that,  if  the  strength  of 
the  wind  is  added  to  the  normal  speed  of 
my  machine,  I  shall  be  flying,  not  at  sixty 
miles  an  hour,  but  at  ninety.  So  the  flight 
can  be  made  in  twenty  hours  instead  of 
thirty,  and  I  shall  not  be  in  danger  of 
running  short  of  petrol,  as  I  might  other- 
wise have  been  in  the  last  few  hours  be- 
fore landing." 

There  is  another  risk  in  regard  to  the 
weather — graver  than  would  be  occa- 
sioned by  any  change  of  wind — and  it  is 
one  that  is  appreciated  clearly  only  after 
studying  a  storm  chart  of  the  North  At- 
lantic. This  shows  that  disturbances  may 
be  encountered  in  mid-Atlantic  which 
sweep  down  in  circles  from  the  North 
Pole.  Thus  it  is  unsafe  to  assume  that, 
because  a  craft  starts  from  the  North 
American  coast  with  a  favoring  wind, 
such  conditions  will  prevail  for  the  en- 
tire crossing.  It  might  happen  that  one 
of  these  circular  storms  was  met  in  mid- 
Atlantic;  and  if  this  did  occur  it  would 
not  only  upset  the  calculations  of  a  time- 
table, but  might  spell  disaster. 

The  question  of  the  weather,  indeed, 
like  that  of  the  motor,  no  matter  how  it 
may  be  argued,  remains  an  uncertain  fac- 
tor. Usually  the  wind  does  blow  to  the 
eastward;  a  disturbance  in  mid-Atlantic 
may  be  avoided;  in  nine  ca.ses  out  of  ten 
a  motor  will  run  without  mishap,  and  so 
on.  But  no  man  has  yet  crossed  the  At- 
lantic by  air  or,  for  the  matter  of  that, 
any  very  wide  expanse  of  water.  The  at- 
mospheric conditions  through  which  a  ma- 
chine would  fly  are  therefore  unknown, 
and  unexpected  phenomena  may  be  en- 
countered. 

One  is  reminded  of  M.  Bleriot,  when  he 
took  out  his  monoplane  to  fly  the  English 
Channel.  The  machine  was  propelled  by 
an  air-cooled  motor,  the  best  performance 
of  which,  prior  to  the  crossing  of  the 
Channel,  even  after  expert  "tuning,"  had 
been  a  flight  of  about  twenty-five  minutes ; 
and  now  Bleriot  asked  it  to  run  for  more 
than  half  an  hour  without  breakdown. 
And  the  penalty  he  knew,  should  it  fail 
him  suddenly,  was  a  fall  into  the  water 
that  might  cost  him  his  life.  But  quite  de- 
liberately, in  the  cold  grey  of  early  morn- 
ing, he  took  this  chance ;  and  for  thirty-six 
minutes,  while  he  battled  with  a  rising 
wind,  the  motor  ticked  away  as  smoothly 
as  a  clock. 

Bleriot  played  high — and  won;  and  so, 
should  they  fly  before  the  feat  is  within 
the  normal  scope  of  aviation,  must  the 
cross-Atlantic  airmen  play  high — higher 
than  Bleriot  played,  and  with  a  greater 
and  grraver  risk. 

The  motor  and  the  weather — here  are 


two  uncertainties.  And  there  is  another. 
Even  should  their  engine  run  without  a 
hitch,  and  a  stern  wind  blow  smoothly  all 
the  way,  the  pilots  have  still  the  problem 
of  steering  correctly.  Nowadays,  when  he 
makes  a  flight  across  country,  an  airman 
has  a  map  and  a  compass,  and  checks  it 
from  his  map;  and  he  has  the  advantage 
also  that,  should  a  doubt  arise,  he  may 
note  some  landmark  that  will  tell  him,  be- 
yond any  question  of  error,  whether  or 
not  he  has  been  adhering  to  his  path. 

But  there  may  be  fog  or  a  land  mist; 
and  then  the  airman  flies  alone,  with  noth- 
ing below  or  around  him  by  empty  air. 
His  compass-needle  points  north,  of 
course,  and  he  has  his  map;  and  should 
the  air  be  calm,  or  the  wind  continue,  he 
may  still  find  his  way  without  fear  of 
error.  But  if  while  he  is  flying  the  wind 
should  change  and  blow  suddenly  across 
his  path  the  machine  may  be  borne 
steadily  sideways,  even  while  its  bow 
points  true  upon  the  compass  course. 
To  meet  this  difficulty  there  is  now  an 
"anti-drift"  compass,  which  enables  a 
change  of  wind  to  be  detected,  and  an 
allowance  made  for  it  even  while  flying. 
But  an  experienced  pilot  would  be  chary 
of  flying  for  hours  through  a  fog,  with 
no  landmark  to  tell  him  that  his  course 
remained  correct.  And  yet  in  the  attempt 
to  cross  the  Atlantic,  with  twenty  hours' 
steering  at  least  before  them,  the  pilots 


will  be  flying  under  conditions  which  may 
be  likened  to  a  constant  fog — from  the  mo- 
ment, that  is  to  say,  the  coast-line  fades 
behind  them,  and  they  face  the  sweep  of 
ocean,  they  will  have  no  guide — beyond, 
perhaps,  the  sighting  of  an  occasional  ship 
— to  aid  them  in  adhering  to  their  course. 
Such  conditions  enduring  for  a  few  hours 
might  spell  no  risk  of  error,  but  for 
twenty,  and  perhaps  for  thirty !  Here  we 
have  doubt  with  a  vengeance,  a  confusion 
of  "if's"  and  "but's."  The  man  who  is 
sufficiently  bold,  however — our  ideal  pio- 
neer— is  not  disposed  to  be  nervous  even 
with  such  a  haunting  fear  as  this. 

But  in  men's  thoughts  none  the  less 
there  is  this  elusive  and  provoking  chance, 
with  the  knowledge  that  fame  may  be  won, 
perhaps,  by  putting  it  to  the  test.  Will  the 
motor  run?  It  should.  Will  the  wind 
blow  right?  It  generally  does  at  this 
time  of  year.  Can  a  course  be  steered? 
That  is  difficult  to  tell,  but  there  is  no  rea- 
son why — etc.,  etc.  As  we  began,  so  must 
we  end.  The  chance  is  there — very  re- 
mote, some  will  argue,  and  men's  lives 
may  be  the  forfeit  should  Fate  prove  un- 
kind. But  there  is  that  in  us  which  leaps 
to  such  risks,  which  will  only  admit  their 
existence  as  a  spur  to  endeavor ;  and  when 
all  is  said  and  done,  one  can  do  no  more 
than  write  this :  Those  who  fly  the  Atlan- 
tic this  year,  or  even  next,  will  be  lucky, 
very  lucky  men. 


Genius     is    Vita  lity 


From  T.  P.'s   Weekly. 


What  makes  one  man  stand  out  ahove 
all  others  in  a  certain  UneT  Is  genius  a 
divine  touch,  a  form  of  madness,  a  ca- 
pacity attained  through  hard  workt  Many 
explanations  have  ieen  advanced,  hut  in 
the  accompani/ing  article  Hamilton  Fyfe 
seems  to  get  close  to  the  root  of  matters. 

TV  yT  ANY  definitions  of  genius  have  been 
■'■''-'■  suggested.  Most  familiar  of  all  is 
Carlyle's  "infinite  capacity  for  taking 
pains."  It  has  been  maintained,  on  the 
one  hand,  that  any  man  who  stands  out 
from  his  fellow-men  must  be  endowed 
with  a  special  admixture  of  the  divine 
element.  On  the  other  hand,  we  have 
been  bidden  to  regard  all  geniuses  as  in- 
sane. Neither  hypothesis  survives  close 
examination.  Benvenuto  Cellini  was  a 
good  deal  lower  than  the  angels.  If  Ju- 
lius Caesar  was  a  lunatic,  whom  shall 
we  call  sane?  Another  suggestion  at- 
tributes to  all  men  of  genius  a  gift  for 
"seizing  the  essential."  But  when  we 
ask,  "Why  do  they  possess  this  gift?"  the 
oracles  are  dumb. 

THE  ROOT-CAUSE  OF  SUCCESS. 

If  they  did  not  fail  for  other  reasons, 
all  the  theories  offered  up  to  now  would 
be  unsatisfactory  on  this  account:  that 
they  only  apply  to  great  genius.  We  see 
around  us  every  day  many  degrees  of 
the  quality  which  enables  certain  men 
to  rise  out  of  the  ruck.  We  want  to 
know,  not  merely  why  Shakespeare  was 


a  transcendent  poet  or  why  Napoleon 
conquered  and  ruled,  but  why  Delane  be- 
came editor  of  the  "Times,"  why  John 
Burns  forced  his  way  into  the  Cabinet, 
why  Sir  Thomas  Lipton  sells  his  tea  all 
over  the  world;  also,  why  in  a  gang  of 
laborers  one  man  is  made  foreman,  or 
why,  among  a  pack  of  schoolboys,  one 
always  takes  the  lead.  Any  real  explan- 
ation of  genius  must  help  us  to  under- 
stand not  alone  its  striking  manifesta- 
tions, but  its  lesser  workings  as  well. 
In  short,  we  want  to  know  what  is  the 
root-cause  of  success. 

I  use  the  word  "success"  in  its  broad- 
est sense.  I  mean  by  it  the  doing  of 
whatsoever  our  hands  find  to  do  with  all 
our  might.  I  intend  it  to  cover  every 
kind  of  activity.  I  suppose  we  have  all 
been  puzzled  at  times  to  understand  why 
some  attract  attention  or  amass  fortunes 
while  others  remain  obscure  and  never 
earn  more  than  a  bare  living.  We  can- 
not explain  this  by  saying  that  the  suc- 
cessful men  are  superior  either  in  learn- 
ing or  characters,  in  wisdom  or  industry, 
in  morals  or  in  mind.  Frequently  we 
know  that  the  "ranker"  is  better  inform- 
ed and  better -hearted  than  the  sergeant, 
the  captain,  or  the  general;  a  more  com- 
plete, more  contented,  more  companion- 
able man. 

HIGH    OR    LOW    VITALITY. 

Cicero  was  more  intellectually  nimble 
than   Caesar.     Ben  Johnson    had    more 


Advertising  Section 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


61 


What  and  Why  is  the  Internal  Bath? 


By  C.  GILBERT  PERCIVAL,  M.D. 


Though  many  articles  have  ibeen  writ- 
ten and  much  has  been  said  recently 
about  the  Internal  Bath,  the  fact  re- 
mains that  a  great  amount  of  ignorance 
and  misunderstanding  of  this  new  sys- 
tem of  Physical  Hygiene  still  exists. 

And,  inasmuch  as  it  seems  that  In- 
ternal Bathing  is  even  more  essential  to 
perfect  health  than  External  Bathing, 
I  believe  that  everyone  should  know  its 
origin,  its  purpose  and  its  action  beyond 
the  possibility  of  a  misunderstanding. 
Its  great  popularity  started  at  about 
the  same  time  as  did  what  are  prob- 
ably the  most  encouraging  signs  of  re- 
cent times — I  refer  to  the  appeal  for 
Optimism,  Cheerfulness,  Efficiency  and 
those  attributes  which  go  with  them,  and 
which,  if  steadily  practised,  will  make 
our  race  not  only  the  despair  of  nations 
competitive  to  us  in  business,  but  estab- 
lish us  as  a  shining  example  to  the  rest 
of  the  world  in  our  mode  of  living. 

These  new  daily  "Gospels,"  as  it 
were,  had  as  their  inspiration  the  ever- 
present,  unconquerable  Canadian  Ambi- 
tion, for  it  had  been  proven  to  the  sat- 
isfaction of  all  real  students  of  business 
that  the  most  successful  man  is  he  who 
is  sure  of  himself,  who  is  optimistic, 
cheerful  and  impresses  the  world  with 
the  fact  that  he  is  supremely  confident 
always — for  the  world  of  business  has 
every  confidence  in  the  man  who  has 
confidence  in  himself. 

If  our  outlook  is  optimistic,  and  our 
confidence  strong,  it  naturally  follows 
that  we  inject  enthusiasm,  "ginger," 
and  clear  judgment  into  our  work,  and 
have  a  tremendous  advantage  over 
those  who  are  at  times  more  or  less  de- 
pressed, blue,  and  nervously  fearful 
that  their  judgment  may  be  wrong — who 
lack  the  confidence  that  comes  with  the 
right  condition  of  mind,  and  which 
counts  so  much  for  success. 

Now  the  practice  of  Optimism  and 
Confidence  has  made  great  strides  in  im- 
proving and  advancing  the  general  effi- 
ciency of  the  Canadian,  and  if  the  men- 
tal attitude  necessary  to  its  accomplish- 
ment were  easy  to  secure,  complete  suc- 
cess would  be  ours. 

Unfortunately,  however,  our  physical 
bodies  have  an  influence  on  our  mental 
attitude,  and  in  this  particular  instance, 
because  of  a  physical  condition  which  ia 
universal,  these  much-to-be-desired  aids 
to  success  are  impossible  to  consistently 
enjoy. 

In  other  words,  our  trouble,  to  a  great 
degree,  is  physical  first  and  mental 
afterwards  —  this  physical  trouble  is 
simple  and  very  easily  corrected.  Yet  it 
seriously  aflfeets  our  strength  and 
energy,  and  if  it  is  allowed  to  exist  too 


long  becomes    chronic    and   then  dang- 
erous. 

Nature  is  constantly  demanding  one 
thing  of  us,  which,  under  our  present 
mode  of  living  and  eating,  it  is  impos- 
sible for  us  to  give— that  is,  a  constant 
care  of  our  diet,  and  enough  consistent 
physical  work  or  exercise  to  eliminate 
all   waste  from  the  system. 

If  our  work  is  confining,  as  it  is  in  al- 
most every  instance,  our  systems  cannot 
throw  off  the  waste  except  according  to 
our  activity,  and  a  clogging  process  im- 
mediately sets  in. 

This  waste  accumulates  in  the  colon 
(lower  intestine),  and  is  more  serious  in 
its  effect  than  you  would  think,  because 
it  is  intensely  poisonous,  and  the  blood 
circulating  through  the  colon  absorbs 
these  poisons,  circulating  them  through 
the  system  and  lowering  our  vitality 
generally. 

That's  the  reason  that  biliousness  and 
its  kindred  complaints  make  us  ill  "all 
over."  It  is  also  the  reason  that  this 
waste,  if  permitted  to  remain  a  little  too 
long,  gives  the  destructive  germs,  which 
are  always  present  in  the  blood,  a  chance 
to  gain  the  upper  hand,  and  we  are  not 
alone  inefficient,  but  really  ill — serious- 
ly, sometimes,  if  there  is  a  local  weak- 
ness. 

This  accumulated  waste  has  long  been 
regarded  as  a  menace,  and  Physicians, 
Physiculturists,  Dietitians,  Osteopaths 
and  others  have  been  constantly  laboring 
to  perfect  a  method  of  removing  it,  and 
with  partial  and  temporary  success. 

It  remained,  however,  for  a  new,  ra- 
tional and  perfectly  natural  process  to 
finally  and  satisfactorily  eliminate  this 
waste  from  the  colon  without  strain  or 
unnatural  forcing — to  keep  it  sweet  and 
clean  and  healthy  and  keep  us  corres- 
pondingly bright  and  strong — clearing 
the  blood  of  the  poisons  which  make  it 
and  us  sluggish  and  dull  spirited,  and 
making  our  entire  organism  work  and 
act  as  Nature  intended  it  should. 

That  process  is  Internal  Bathing  with 
warm  water — and  it  now,  by  the  way, 
has  the  endorsement  of  the  most  enlight- 
ened Physicians,  Physical  Culturists, 
Osteopaths,  etc.,  who  have  tried  it  and 
seen  its  results. 

Heretofore  it  has  been  our  habit, 
when  we  have  found  by  disagreeable, 
and  sometimes  alarming  symptoms,  that 
this  waste  was  getting  much  the  better 
of  us,  to  repair  to  the  drug  shop  and 
obtain  relief  through  drugging. 

This  is  partly  effectual,  but  there  are 
several  vital  reasons  why  it  should  not 
be  our  practice  as  compared  with  Inter- 
nal Bathing. 


Drugs  force  Nature  instead  of  assist- 
ing her — Internal  Bathing  assists  Nature 
and  is  just  as  simple  and  natural  as 
washing  one's  hands. 

Drugs  being  taken  through  the  stom- 
ach, sap  the  vitality  of  other  functions 
before  they  reach  the  colon,  which  is 
not  called  for — Internal  Bathing  washes 
out  the  colon  and  reaches  nothing  else. 

To  keep  the  colon  constantly  clean 
drugs  must  be  persisted  in,  and  to  be  ef- 
fective the  doses  must  be  increased.  In- 
ternal Bathing  is  a  consistent  treat- 
ment, and  need  never  be  altered  in  any 
way  to  be  continuously  effective. 

No  less  an  authority  than  Professor 
Clark,  M.D.,  of  the  New  York  College 
of  Physicians  and  Surgeons,  says:  "All 
of  our  curative  agents  are  poisons,  and 
as  a  consequence  every  dose  diminishes 
the  patient's  vitality." 

It  is  rather  remarkable  to  find,  at 
what  would  seem  so  comparatively  late 
a  day,  so  great  an  improvement  on  the 
old  methods  of  Internal  Bathing  as  this 
new  process,  for  in  a  crude  way  it  has, 
of  course,  been  practised  for  years. 

It  is  probably  no  more  surprising, 
however,  than  the  tendency  on  the  part 
of  the  Medical  Profession  to  depart 
further  and  further  from  the  custom  of 
using  drugs,  and  accomplish  the  same 
and  better  results  by  more  natural 
means ;  causing  less  strain  on  the  system 
and  leaving  no  evil  after-effects. 

Doubtless  you,  as  well  as  other  Cana- 
dian men  and  women,  are  interested  in 
knowing  all  that  may  be  learned  about 
keeping  up  to  "concert  pitch,"  and  al- 
ways feeling  bright  and  confident. 

This  improved  system  of  Internal 
Bathing  is  naturally  a  rather  difficult 
subject  to  cover  in  detail  in  the  public 
press,  but  there  is  a  Physician  who  has 
made  this  his  life's  study  and  work, 
who  has  written  an  interesting  book  on 
the  subject  called  "Why  Man  of  Tcnday 
Is  Only  50%  Efficient."  This  he  will 
send  on  request  to  anyone  addressing 
Charles  A.  Tyrrell,  M.D.,  Room  249,  280 
College  Street,  Toronto,  and  mentioning 
that  they  have  read  this  in  MacLean's 
Magazine. 

It  is  surprising  how  little  is  known  by 
the  average  person  on  this  subject, 
which  has  so  great  an  influence  on  the 
general  health  and  spirits. 

My  personal  experience  and  my  ob- 
servations make  me  very  enthusiastic  on 
Internal  Bathing,  for  I  have  seen  its 
results  in  sickness  as  in  health,  and  I 
firmly  believe  that  everybody  owes  it  to 
himself,  if  only  for  the  information 
available,  to  read  this  little  book  by  aii 
authority  on  the  subject. 
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Thousands  who  were  formerly 
deaf*  now  hear  distinctly  every 
sound  •-  whispers  even  do  not 
escape  them.  Their  life  of  loneli- 
ness has  ended  and  all  is  now  joy 
and  sunshine.  The  impaired  or 
lacking  portions  of  their  ear 
drums  have  been  reinforced  by 
simple  little  devices,  scientifi- 
cally constructedf  or  that  special 
purpose. 
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Discharge  from  Ears,  etc.  No  matter  what  the  case  or  how 
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show  marvelous  results.  Common-Sense 
Ear  Drums  strengthenthe  nerves  of  the  ears 
and  concentrate  sound  waves  on  one  point 
of  the  natural  drums,  thus  successfully  re- 
storing perfect  hearing  where  medical  skill 
even  fails  to  help.  They  are  made  of  a  soft, 
sensitized  material,  comfortable  and  safe 
to  wear.  They  are  easily  adjusted  by  the  i 
wearer  and  out  of  sight  when  worn. 

What  has  done  so  much  for  thousands 
of  others  will  help  you.    Don't  delay—  ^t  ,• 
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learning  than  Shakespeare.  Babeuf's  in- 
tentions were  better  than  Bonaparte's 
(he  lost  his  head  for  them).  Sir  Harry 
Vane  was  a  far  more  logical  revolution- 
ary than  Oliver  Cromwell.  What  was 
there  in  the  four  great  men  I  have  nam- 
ed which  brought  them  to  the  front?  Had 
tiiey  any  gift  or  quality  in  common,  set- 
ting them  apart  from  other  men?  Yes, 
one,  and  one  only.  Not  deep  insight,  nor 
high  moral  purpose,  nor  desire  for  fame. 
They  did  not  become  Super-men  by 
studying  for  the  position,  not  by  taking 
thought  and  laying  careful  plans.  They 
came  to  the  front  without  apn°"---~  '- 
make  any  effort  to  get  there — because 
they  were  more  alive  than  other  men. 

The  cause  of  greatness,  of  genius,  whe- 
ther on  the  small  scale  or  on  the  great, 
is,  I  am  sure,  abundance  of  Vitality.  Ex- 
amine the  record  of  any  man  who  has 
made  his  own  way  to  eminence  in  any 
career.  You  will  not  find  that  his  prin- 
ciples were  purer,  his  education  more  ex- 
tended, or  his  conscious  aims  more  lofty 
than  those  of  his  competitors.  You  will 
find  that  there  worked  within  him  an 
untiring  energy :  that  he  was  forced  along 
by  this ;  almost,  it  seems  sometimes,  with- 
out any  will  of  his  own.  Men  of  ai)ound- 
ing  vitality  cannot  be  still.  There  is  a 
demon  of  activity  within  them  which  ob- 
liges them  to  be  always  doing. 

They  may  be  inclined  to  indolence,  as 
Johnson  was.  They  may  be  lovers  of 
silence,  like  Carlyle.  They  may,  with 
Cincinnatus,  prefer  ploughing  to  war 
and  statecraft.  But  they  are  not  able 
to  follow  their  bent.  They  are  possessed 
by  an  insatiable  craving  to  be  at  work 
in  whatever  their  line  may  be.  Those  who 
conquer  nations  and  found  empires  are 
not  moved  by  ambition.  Ambition  only 
works  within  a  restricted  sphere.  They 
are  moved  by  the  enormous  force  of  vital- 
ity, which  struggles  within  them,  as  the 
fire  and  the  lava  burn  and  boil  in  the 
heat  of  the  volcano,  and  must  find  a  way 
out. 


The  same  is  true,  in  a  lesser  degree, 
of  men  who  become  very  rich.  They  do 
not  become  rich  because  they  set  their 
hearts  upon  riches.  Often  they  do  not 
either  care  for  or  know  what  to  do  with 
their  money.  They  become  rich  because 
they  have  to.  Stored  up  in  their  natures 
is  a  certain  amount  of  energy  which  has 
to  be  employed  in  some  way.  It  might 
be  worked  off  in  the  service  of  God  (for 
example.  Dr.  Livingstone) ,  or  in  the  ser- 
vice of  Man  (Plimsoll,  John  Howard,  Dr. 
Barnardo),  in  the  spreading  of  ideas 
(Rousseau,  Herbert  Spencer),  or  the  pa- 
tient tracking  down  of  truth  (Darwin, 
Copernicus,  Galileo).  If  they  have  no 
special  bent,  these  men  destined  to  become 
rich,  engage  in  industry  or  commerce, 
and  their  energy  is  rewarded  by  great 
wealth. 

A    MATTER    OF    ENERGY. 

We  loosely  say  that  success  is  won  by 
concentration,  by  perserverance,  by  tak- 
ing pains  infinitely.  But  how  are  some 
men  able  to  concentrate,  to  take  pains,  to 
persevere  more  effectively  than  other 
men?  How,  except  by  their  more  ener- 
getic natures,  which  means  their  abun- 
dance of  vitality,  an  abundance  that  must 
be  worked  off? 

When  we  look  round  at  the  men  and 
women  we  know,  we  see  that  most  of  them 
have  just  enough  vitality  to  exist,  to  make 
a  living,  perhaps  to  bring  up  a  family; 
and  no  more.  The  greater  part  of  man- 
kind are  in  that  condition.  They  have 
not  energy  for  any  further  effort;  there- 
fore they  do  not  wish  to  make  any  further 
effort.  The  more  vitality  or  energy  which 
a  man  possesses  above  that  amount 
(which  enables  him  to  exist,  to  earn  a 
living,  and  to  bring  up  a  family),  the 
more  of  a  "genius"  he  will  be,  and  the 
more  "success"  he  will  have — unless  he 
turns  his  energy  into  a  wrong  channel 
and  comes  to  grief.  If  he  does  not  possess 
that  amount,  he  will  be  a  failure,  and  no- 
thing save  increasing  his  vitality  can 
make  him  anything  else. 


The  Ocean  as  Land    Fertilizer 

How  the  Ocean  May  be  Used  to  Fertilize  thie   Land 
When  Earth's  FertiHty  is  Exhausted 

From  Popular  Mechanics. 


will  the  human  race  find  a  way  to 
recover  from  the  sea  the  vast  stores  of 
fertilizing  eticrgp  Vjhich  are  constantly  be- 
ing washed  away  from  the  land!  The 
Sargasso  Sea  contains  an  inexhaustible 
store  of  fertilizer  in  the  form  of  seaweed, 
and  it  is  here  contended  that  this  might 
be  used  to  provide  a  never-decreasing  sup- 
ply of  important  fertilizing  chemicals. 


STUDENTS  of  economics  have  repeat- 
edly warned  that  some  day  the  fer- 
tility of  the  earth  will  be  exhausted  and 
the  human  race  perish  for  lack  of  food. 
Attention  is  being  given  by  constructive 
thinkers,  however,  to  the  problem  of  find- 
ing somewhere  an  inexhaustible  store  of 
fertilizer  with  which  to  restore  plant  food 
to  the  soil.  The  latest  and  in  some  re- 
spects the  most  interesting  suggestion, 
put  forward  by  a  French  scientist  in  Cos- 


mos, is  that  the  Sargasso  Sea,  that 
strange  marine  meadow  of  interlaced  sea 
plants  covering  a  vast  area  in  mid-Atlan- 
tic between  the  Antilles,  the  Azores,  and 
Cape  Verde,  may  be  made  to  renew  the 
vitality  of  the  farm  lands  of  all  the  world. 
This  snarl  of  marine  vegetation,  some- 
times called  "the  pasture  ground  of  the 
seas,"  fills  a  romantic  place  in  history 
and  literature.  Columbus  sailed  for  a 
fortnight  over  it,  thinking  at  first  that  it 
was  merely  an  almost  endless  marsh.  A 
migratory  plant  forest  with  an  estimated 
area  of  approximately  1,600,000  square 
miles,  it  holds  the  wrecks  of  hundreds  of 
ancient  ships  and  trees  and  plants  from 
the  Amazon  and  Mississippi  rivers.  Simi- 
lar tracts  of  floating  weeds  are  found  in 
the  Pacific  Ocean  north  of  the  Hawaiian 
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Islands.  There  are  others  to  the  south- 
east of  New  Zealand  and  in  the  South 
Atlantic,  extending  from  the  Falkland 
Islands,  south  of  Africa  and  south-west 
of  Australia. 

The  algae  and  various  other  forms  of 
water  vegetation  which  abound  in  the 
Sargasso  Sea  are  rich  in  nitrogen,  phos- 
phoric acid,  potassium  and  magnesium 
sulphate,  essential  constituents  of  plant 
life.  Besides  this  the  seaweeds  contain 
sodium,  chlorine,  iodine,  and  other  ma- 
terials beneficial  to  certain  crops,  and 
cellulose  in  quantities  estimated  to  be 
greater  than  that  obtainable  from  the 
combined  forests  of  Scandinavia,  Russia, 
and  Canada.  All  these  salts  and  sub- 
stances have  been  washed  into  the  sea 
from  the  land,  the  volume  of  such  waste 
increasing  annually  and  rapidly. 

Seaweed  is  not  an  untried  fertilizer 
for  farm  lands,  and  even  when  crudely 
used  has  proved  of  value.  Gathered  along 
the  coast  as  it  is  washed  ashore,  piled  in 
heaps,  allowed  to  rot,  and  then  plowed  in- 
to the  soil,  it  is  utilized  in  many  lands. 
The  recent  development  on  a  commercial 
scale  of  the  kelp  industry,  based  on  the 
extraction  of  potash  and  iodine  from  sea 
plants,  has  aroused  further  interest  in  the 
fertilizing  possibilities  of  the  sea  and  its 
products.  An  insight  into  these  possi- 
bilities is  given  by  the  yield  of  potas- 
sium. In  the  case  of  the  Pacific  Ocean 
seaweeds,  each  ton  of  air-dried  kelp  gives 
up  a  minimum  of  500  lb.  of  pure  potash 
salts  and  3  lb.  of  iodine,  besides  other 
by-products. 

In  investigating  the  possibilities  of  the 
industry,  the  Bureau  of  Soils  of  the  De- 
partment of  Agriculture  has  shown  that 
by  exercising  care  in  harvesting  the  plant 
it  will  furnish  the  world  a  never-decreas- 
ing supply  of  important  chemicals.    Pro- 
viding the  weeds  are  properly  cut,  the 
growth  within   60  days  will   equal  that 
removed.    What  is  true  of  the  plants  of 
the  Pacific  also  is  true  of  those  of  the 
Sargasso  Sea,  where  their  abundance  is 
so  enormous  that  their  possible  yield  of 
necessary   products  is   inestimable.    The 
plan  suggested  for  gathering  these  weeds 
entails  the  establishment  of  floating  fac- 
tories for  cutting  and  temporarily  drying 
the  vegetation   before   it   is   loaded   into 
boats  and  transported  ashore.    In  being 
treated  for  fertilizing  purposes  it  would 
be  macerated  and  reduced  to  a  paperlike 
pulp.    After  being  dried  by  compression 
it  would  be  ready  for  use.    During  this 
process  it  is  possible  that  certain  proper- 
ties not  needed  for  soil  renewal  could  be 
extracted  profitably.    As  a  fertilizer,  the 
nitrogen    contained    in    the    pulp    would 
stimulate  stalk  and  leaf  growth  of  crops, 
phosphoric  acid  would  mature  the  seeds 
and  fruits,  potash  would  go  to  the  forma- 
tion of  carbohydrates,  such  as  sugar  and 
starch,  while  the  sodium  chloride  would 
tend  to  hold  the  moisture  in  the  earth. 
The  ocean  in  this  manner  would  be  made 
to  give  up  practically  all  the  chemicals 
required  for  the  nourishment  of  the  vari- 
ous crops,  perpetuating  the  fertility  of 
the  soil. 
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The  Most  Costly  War 

that  has  involved 
the  whole  human 
race  for  all  time  is 
the  conflict  be- 
tween Nature  and 
Disease.  The  first 
move  in  the  war- 
fare against  Dis- 
ease is  to  clear  the  alimentary  canal  of  all 
the  toxins  of  past  food  follies  by  eating 
Nature's  food  — 

Shredded  Wheat 

the  food  that  keeps  the  bowels  healthy  and  active  by 
stimulating  peristalsis  in  a  natural  way  and  at  the 
same  time  supplies  all  the  tissue-building  material  in 
the  whole  wheat  grain  prepared  in  a  digestible  form. 

"War  prices"  need  not  disturb  the 
housewife  who  knows  the  nutri- 
tive value  and  culinary  uses  of 
Shredded  Wheat.  It  contains  the 
maximum  of  nutriment  at  smalU 
est  cost.  Delicious  for  breakfast 
with  hot  or  cold  milk  or  cream,  or 
for  any  meal  with  sliced  pears, 
sliced  peaches,  or  other  fruits. 
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Who  Caused  the  War? 

American  Writer  Concludes  From  Evidence  that  the  Onus  Rests 

With  the  Kaiser 


IT  was  over  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago 
before  all  the  facts  were  known  in  re- 
gard to  the  causes  of  the  war  of  1870. 
The  exact  division  between  Germany  and 
Austria  of  the  responsibility  for  the  pres- 
ent war  may  not  be  known  for  as  long  a 
time.  The  documents  that  passed  between 
them  must  be  published,  and  certain  in- 
discretions must  be  uttered  before  we  can 
be  sure.  Enough  is  now  available,  how- 
ever, to  show  that  Italy  was  justified 
when  she  retired  from  the  Triple  Alliance 
on  the  ground  that  this,  on  the  part  of 
Germany,  and  Austria  together,  was  a 
war  of  offense.  There  is  no  doubt  that 
the  effort  for  peace  was  led  by  Sir  Ed- 
ward Grey  with  persistence  and  with 
skill,  up  to  the  moment  when  Germany 
declared  war  on  Belgium  for  maintain- 
ing her  neutrality;  and  there  is  no  doubt 
that  his  efforts  were  in  every  way 
seconded  by  France  and  Italy,  and  with 
one  reservation  by  Russia. 

The  most  essential  facts  in  the  situ- 
ation are  these: 

1.  Austria  is  not  a  nation.  She  is  a 
dynasty.  The  House  of  Hapsburg  rules 
over  peoples  who  constantly  endeavor  to 
separate.  The  foreign  policy  of  that 
house  is  based  on  the  desire  to  hold  its 
dominions  together.  Hungary  has  been 
troublesome  lately.  The  new  Slav  pro- 
vince of  Bosnia-Herzegovina  has  required 
much  repression.  Servia  has  grown 
strong  and  dreamed  of  leading  the  non- 
Russian  Slavs.  The  Hapsburg  dynasty 
needed  for  its  own  comfort  to  reduce 
Servia.  There  are  always  plots  and  coun- 
terplots on  both  sides.  The  Austrian  Gov- 
ernment knew  well  ahead  of  the  plot  to 
assassinate  King  Alexander  and  Queen 
Draga  in  1903.  It  took  a  cynical  attitude 
toward  the  murder  until  the  world's  out- 
cry led  it  to  express  belated  horror.  When 
Servia  completed  a  tariff  union  with  Bul- 
garia in  1905  Austria  began  a  tariff  war 
on  Servia.  In  1906  in  an  effort  to  prove  a 
Servian  plot  against  her,  Austria  relied 
on  documents  that  were  forged.  The  mur- 
der of  the  heir  presumptive  a  few  weeks 
ago  gave  Austria  her  next  chance,  and 
she  took  it. 

2.  Russia  has  made  it  clear  before,  and 
she  made  it  clear  this  time,  that  she 
would  not  let  a  Slav  state  be  trampled  on. 
She  had  to  submit  the  last  time  Austria 
moved,  because  the  Japanese  war  was  so 
recent.  She  wished  to  avoid  war  this 
time.  Indeed,  she  would  have  been  in- 
definitely stronger  in  three  years  than 
she  is  now.  The  correspondence  fully 
shows  that  she  accepted  all  the  sugges- 
tions of  Sir  Edward  Grey  for  a  settle- 
ment and  offered  in  Vienna  any  arrange- 
ment that  did  not  mean  destruction  of  the 
political  independence  of  Servia  by  Aus- 
tria. 


From  Harper's  Weekly. 

The  state  of  mind  of  the  German  can- 
not yet  so  confidently  be  described.  Sir 
Edward  Grey  on  July  20th,  urged  upon 
the  German  Ambassador  in  London  the 
desirability  of  having  the  expected  Aus- 
trian demands  as  reasonable  as  possible. 
On  the  23rd  Grey  was  informed  by  the 
Austrian  Ambassador  to  Great  Britain 
that  he  supposed  the  Austrian  ultimatum 
to  Great  Britain  would  contain  something 
in  the  nature  of  a  time  limit.  Grey 
urged  that  this  point  be  left  out  of  the 
first  demands  in  order  to  let  Russia  cool 
down,  and  if  necessary,  be  introduced 
later.  Grey  expressed  the  opinion  that  if 
as  many  as  four  great  powers,  Austria, 
France,  Russia,  and  Germany,  were  en- 
gaged in  a  war,  a  complete  collapse  of 
European  credit  and  industry  would  ac- 
company or  follow  the  struggle.  Count 
Mensdorff  merely  endeavored  to  throw  all 
the  responsibility  on  Russian  mobiliza- 
tion. Grey  remarked  that  at  such  a  time 
of  difficulty  it  required  two  to  keep  the 
peace.  On  the  same  day  the  British  Am- 
bassador in  Rome  wrote  that  the  Italian 
Government  explained  the  situation  by 
Austria's  need  of  a  "definite  success."  On 
July  24th,  the  British  Ambassador  to 
Russia  telegraphed  Grey:  "President  of 
French  Republic  and  President  of  the 
Council  cannot  reach  France,  on  their  re- 
turn from  Russia,  for  four  or  five  days, 
and  it  looks  as  though  Austria  purposely 
chose  this  moment  to  present  their  ulti- 
matum." On  the  same  day  Sir  Edward 
Grey  urged  on  Germany,  that  Germany, 
Italy,  France,  and  England  should  work 
together  at  St.  Petersburg  and  Vienna 
in  favor  of  moderation.  The  next  day  the 
Austrian  Ambassador  stated  to  Grey  that 
the  Austrian  demands  were  not  an  ulti- 
matum, but  a  demarche,  and  if  not  com- 
plied with  the  result  would  be  not  mili- 
tary operations  but  military  prepara- 
tions. Grey  at  once  telegraphed  this  to 
St.  Petersburg  and  Paris,  hoping  to  make 
the  situation  less  acute.  The  answer  in 
St.  Petersburg  by  the  Minister  of  Foreign 
Affairs  was  that  a  different  view  came 
from  German  quarters.  Also  that  Russia 
was  quite  ready  to  accept  the  four-power 
plan.  Also  that  the  obligations  under- 
taken by  Servia  in  1908,  which  Austria 
says  were  not  carried  out,  were  given  not 
to  Austria  but  to  the  powers.  He  be- 
lieved Austria  aimed  at  overthrowing  the 
status  quo  in  the  Balkans  and  establish- 
ing her  own  hegemony  there.  He  did  not 
believe  Germany  wanted  war  and  he 
thought  she  could  be  stopped  by  England. 
The  next  day  the  German  Secretary  of 
State  said  to  the  British  Ambassador 
that  "if  the  relations  between  Austria 
and  Russia  became  threatening  he 
was  quite  ready  to  fall  in  with  Grey's 


suggestion  as  to  the  four  powers 
working  in  favor  of  moderation  at 
Vienna  and  St.  Petersburg?"  It  was 
the  very  verge  of  war,  as  everybody 
knew.  On  the  same  day  the  British 
Ambassador  telegraphed  Sir  Edward 
Grey:  "Language  of  press  this  morning 
leaves  the  impression  that  the  surrender 
of  Servia  is  neither  expected  nor  really 
desired."  It  is  to  be  remembered  that  the 
most  prominent  newspapers  are  oflScial 
and  semi-official  organs  of  the  Govern- 
ment. On  the  same  day  the  British  repre- 
sentative in  Servia  telegraphed  to  Sir 
Edward  Grey :  "I  think  it  highly  probable 
that  the  Russian  Government  has  already 
urged  the  utmost  moderation  on  the 
Servian  Government." 

On  the  same  day  Sir  Edward  Grey  tele- 
graphed to  his  minister  in  St.  Petersburg 
that  the  sudden,  brusque,  and  peremptory 
character  of  the  Austrian  demarche  made 
it  almost  inevitable  that  in  a  very  short 
time  both  Russia  and  Austria  would  have 
mobilized  against  each  other.  Presum- 
ably Vienna  and  Berlin  knew  the  in- 
evitability of  this  as  well  as  Grey.  The 
German  Ambassador  on  the  25th  read 
Grey  a  telegram  from  his  Foreign  Office 
saying  that  Germany  had  not  known  of 
the  stiff  Austrian  terms  beforehand  "but 
that  once  she  had  launched  that  note 
Austria  could  not  draw  back,"  On  the 
same  day  Russia  urged  that  Austria's 
time  limit  on  Servia  be  prolonged  to  give 
the  powers  time  to  examine  the  promised 
data.  England  backed  this  request.  The 
Italian  Ambassador  to  England  on  this 
day  went  to  see  Grey,  and  expressed 
strong  approval  of  his  position.  The  next 
day  the  German  Ambassador  to  Vienna 
expressed  to  the  British  Ambassador  to 
Vienna  the  belief  that  Russia  would  not 
go  in,  as  the  days  of  Pan  Slav  agitation 
were  over  and  a  general  war  would  re- 
open many  matters  in  which  Russia  was 
interested,  such  as  Swedish,  Polish, 
Ruthene,  Roumanian,  and  Persian  ques- 
tions. "As  for  Germany,  she  knew  very 
well  what  she  was  about  in  backing  Aus- 
tria in  this  matter."  On  July  26th,  Grey 
again  urged  his  four-power  conference. 
France  and  Italy  accepted  at  once.  Ger- 
many through  headquarters  at  Berlin 
said  it  was  "not  practicable,"  although, 
according  to  the  German  Ambassador  in 
London,  she  approved  it  in  principle,  and 
Russia  said  the  arrangement  was  satis- 
factory. Grey  called  the  attention  of  Aus- 
tria to  the  fact  that  the  British  fleet  was 
to  have  been  dispersed  that  day,  but  as 
the  situation  had  developed  it  could  not 
be  dispersed.  At  the  same  time  he  was 
beginning  covertly  to  threaten  Austria 
and  Germany.  He  encouraged  Russia.  To 
Austria  and  Germany  he  emphasized  the 
fact  that  England  might  be  drawn  in. 
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To  Russia  and  France  he  emphasized  the 
equally  true  fact  that  it  would  all  de- 
pend on  developments. 

The  Russian  Ambassador  at  Vienna 
urged  that  the  Austrian  Ambassador  at 
St.  Petersburg  be  given  full  power  to  con- 
tinue discussion  with  the  Russian  Mini- 
ster, Baron  Macchio,  the  Austrian  Under 
Secretary  for  Foreign  Affairs,  said  he 
would  submit  this  suggestion  to  the  Sec- 
retary. The  next  day  the  Secretary  him- 
self gave  Austria's  position  to  the  British 
Ambassador.  "His  Excellency  declared 
that  Austria-Hungary  cannot  delay  war- 
like proceedings  against  Servia,  and 
would  have  to  decline  any  suggestion  of 
negotiations  on  basis  of  Servia's  reply. 
Prestige  of  Dual  Monarchy  was  engaged, 
and  nothing  could  now  prevent  conflict." 

On  the  same  day  the  German  Imperial 
Chancellor  sent  word  to  Grey  that  he 
agreed  with  Austria  that  Austria's  quar- 
rel with  Servia  was  a  purely  Austrian 
concern  with  which  Russia  had  nothing 
to  do.  The  next  day  the  Chancellor  stated 
that  he  had  just  told  Austria  he  agreed 
with  her  position  about  Servia's  note. 

The  next  day  the  British  Ambassador 
in  Berlin  telegraphed  Grey  that  Germany 
was  complaining  of  France's  recalling 
officers  on  leave,  while  Germany  was  do- 
ing the  same  thing  herself  but  denying  it. 
Partial  Russian  mobilization  was  an- 
nounced this  day,  as  Austria  had  definite- 
ly declined  direct  conversations  with  Rus- 
sia. Russia's  Foreign  Minister  urged  re- 
vival of  Grey's  four-power  plan.  He  was 
asked  if  she  would  accept  an  idea  that 
had  been  suggested  by  Italy,  that  Servia 
might  be  willing  to  back  down  still  fur- 
ther to  the  powers  than  she  had  to  Aus- 
tria, and  he  consented  to  this.  He  also 
said  he  did  not  care  what  form  the  four- 
power  plan  took.  The  British  Ambassa- 
dor in  St.  Petersburg  telegraphed  to 
Grey :  "I  fear  that  the  German  Ambassa- 
dor will  not  help  to  smooth  matters  over, 
if  he  uses  to  his  own  Government  the 
same  language  as  he  did  to  me  to-day. 
He  accused  the  Russian  Government  of 
endangering  the  peace  of  Europe  by  their 
mobilization,  and  said,  when  I  referred  to 
all  that  had  been  recently  done  by  Aus- 
tria, that  he  could  not  discuss  such  mat- 
ters." On  this  day  came  the  Austrian 
Emperor's  impassioned  appeal  to  his 
people. 

Meantime  Italy  was  telegraphing  Ber- 
lin urging  it  to  take  part  in  the  effort 
for  peace. 

On  the  29th,  Grey,  talking  to  the  Ger- 
man Ambassador,  revived  his  four-power 
plea.  "I  urged  that  the  German  Govern- 
ment should  suggest  any  method  by  which 
the  influence  of  the  four  powers  would  be 
used  to  prevent  war  between  Austria  and 
Russia.  France  agreed.  Italy  agreed. 
The  whole  idea  of  mediation  or  mediating 
influence  was  ready  to  be  put  into  opera- 
tion by  any  method  that  Germany  could 
suggest  if  mine  was  not  acceptable.  In 
fact,  mediation  was  ready  to  come  into 
operation  by  any  method  that  Germany 
thought  possible  if  only  Germarty  would 
press  the  button  in  the  interests  of  peace." 

Then  on  the  same  day  came  Germany's 
attempt,  fully  familiar  to  the  world,  to 
buy  British  neutrality,  promptly  refused 
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by  Grey.  On  the  29th  the  Austrian  Am- 
bassador informed  Grey  the  war  with 
Servia  "must  proceed."  Austria  could 
not  continue  to  be  exposed  to  the  necessi- 
ty of  mobilizing  again  and  again,  as  she 
had  been  obliged  to  do  in  recent  years." 
On  the  same  day  the  British,  French,  and 
Russian  Ambassadors  in  Vienna  spoke  to 
the  German  Ambassador  there,  who  ex- 
pressed surprise  that  Servian  affairs 
should  be  of  such  interest  to  Russia.  The 
British  Amba«sador  on  the  30th  tele- 
graphed to  Grey:  "Unfortunately  the 
German  Ambassador  is  himself  so  identi- 
fied with  extreme  anti-Russian  and  anti- 
Servian  policy  prevalent  in  Vienna  that 
he  is  unlikely  to  plead  the  cause  of  peace 
with  entire  sincerity.  Although  I  am  not 
able  to  verify  it,  I  have  private  informa- 
tion that  the  German  Ambassador  knew 
the  text  of  the  Austrian  ultimatum  to 
Servia  before  it  was  despatched  and  tele- 
graphed it  to  the  German  Emperor.  I 
know  from  the  German  Ambassador  him- 
self that  he  endorses  every  line  of  it." 

Russia,  on  the  30th,  offered  to  stop  all 
military  operations,  if  Austria,  recogniz- 
ing that  her  conflict  with  Servia  had  as- 
sumed an  international  character,  would 
declare  herself  ready  to  eliminate  from 
her  ultimatum  points  which  violated  the 
principle  of  sovereignty  of  Servia. 

The  Germany  Secretary  of  State  stated 
on  the  30th  that  he  had  put  Grey's  pro- 
posal before  Austria  and  had  received  no 
reply. 

The  telegrams  from  Rome  during  these 
critical  days  indicate  that  Italy  had  been 
led  to  expect  a  much  more  conciliatory 
attitude  in  Germany.  On  the  31st  Grey 
again  urged  his  four-power  plan,  with 
elaboration,  in  Germany,  even  offering  to 
retire  from  the  entente  with  Russia  and 
France  if  they  did  not  do  their  full  share, 
and  indicating  that  if  the  failure  was  on 
Germany's  part  England  would  be  drawn 
in. 

On  the  same  day  the  German  Chan- 
cellor admitted  he  had  heard  from  Vienna, 
about  Grey's  proposal,  to  the  effect  that 
the  Austrian  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs 
would  take  the  wishes  of  the  Emperor  in 
the  matter. 

On  the  31st  Grey  asked  France  and 
Germany  if  they  would  respect  Belgium 
neutrality  and  he  urged  Belgium  to  up- 
hold it  herself. 

On  August  1st,  Grey  sent  to  Berlin  a 
most  significant  telegram,  indicating  a 
sudden  change  in  the  views  of  Austria: 
"The  Russian  Government  has  communi- 
cated to  me  the  readiness  of  Austria  to 
discuss  with  Russia  and  the  readiness  of 
Austria  to  accept  a  basis  of  mediation 
which  is  not  open  to  the  objections  raised 
in  regard  to  the  formula  which  Russia 
originally  suggested.  Things  ought  not  to 
be  hopeless  as  long  as  Austria  and  Rus- 
sia are  ready  to  converse,  and  I  hope 
the  German  Government  may  be  able  to 
make  use  of  the  Russian  communications 
referred  to  above,  in  order  to  avoid  ten- 
sion." 

No  document  is  more  important  than 
this  one  in  the  task  of  deciding  whether 
Austria  or  Germany  most  desired  the 
war.  It  is  accompanied  by  the  Russian 
telegram,  which  declared  the  readiness  of 


Austria  to  discuss  with  the  great  powers 
the  substance  of  the  ultimatum  to  Servia. 

Another  document  shows  that  the  Aus- 
trian Secretary  of  State  had  called  in  the 
Russian  Ambassador  and  urged  him  to  ex- 
plain in  St.  Petersburg  that  the  door  had 
not  been  closed  on  further  negotiations. 

The  German  Secretary  of  State,  when 
confronted  with  all  these  proofs  that  even 
Austria  was  ready  to  make  peace,  said 
that  Russia  had  explained  that  her  mo- 
bilization did  not  necessarily  mean  war, 
as  she  could  remain  mobilized  for  months. 
"This  was  not  the  case  with  Germany. 
She  had  the  speed  and  Russia  had  the 
numbers,  and  the  safety  of  the  German 
Empire  forbade  that  Germany  should 
allow  Russia  time  to  bring  up  masses  of 
troops  from  all  her  wide  domains." 

So  Germany  declared  war  on  Russia, 
and  on  France,  invaded  Luxemburg 
against  her  protest,  and  began  the  bloody 
assault  on  Belgium. 

These  facts,  I  think,  give  the  critical 
points  as  they  are  known  to-day.  Prob- 
ably nobody  outside  of  the  German  and 
Austrian  Governments  knows  more,  or 
for  a  long  time  will  know  more.  Every- 
body has  here  the  data  for  his  own  guess. 
Mine  is  this.  The  Kiel  Canal  has  just 
been  finished.  It  about  doubles  the 
strength  of  the  German  navy.  Social 
troubles  in  Germany  are  increasing.  Rus- 
sia's growing  strength  is  a  nightmare. 
Therefore  it  seems  to  the  German  war 
party  to  be  the  psychological  moment.  It 
used  Austria  as  a  cat's  paw,  as  it  has 
often  done  before.  It  encouraged  the  in- 
sulting form  of  the  ultimatum,  which 
fitted  in  with  the  Vienna  mood.  Aus- 
trian statesmen  at  the  last  moment  began 
to  realize  what  had  been  done  to  them  as 
they  have  realized  too  late  before.  So 
they  relented  at  the  end.  The  German 
mind  had  long  been  made  up.  Its  oli- 
garchy would  force  the  way;  it  would 
break  any  treaties  and  invade  any  neut- 
rals; it  would  crush  France,  annex  Bel- 
gium, beat  back  Russia,  and  then  settle 
with  Great  Britain.  It  possessed  a  mighty 
empire  of  destruction,  which  might  grow 
less  effective,  and  it  would  use  it  now. 

Unless  to  this  apparently  conclusive 
proof  Germany  can  pin  some  very  much 
more  effective  answer  than  any  she  has 
yet  set  forth,  the  moral  effect  will  count 
in  the  long  run  for  a  great  deal.  It  will 
not  do  to  talk  about  "absolute  knowledge" 
that  France  would  have  invaded  Belgium 
if  Germany  had  not;  or  that  there  was  a 
secret  plot  between  France,  England,  and 
Belgium,  or  that  Russia  was  planning  to 
crush  Germany;  or  any  other  piece  of 
absolute  knowledge,  for  which  no  single 
bit  of  evidence  is  brought  forward.  These 
first  battles  are  being  decided  largely  by 
military  efficiency  and  preparedness,  al- 
though even  in  the  first  round  the  tre- 
mendous importance  of  moral  feeling  and 
international  ethics  was  shown  by  the 
superb  fight  put  up  by  Belgium  and  the 
delay  it  caused  Germany,  by  the  sudden 
fusion  of  British  opinion  in  favor  of  war 
when  Belgium  was  invaded,  and  by  the 
neutrality  of  Italy.  If  the  war  goes  to 
a  second  round,  if  it  is  fought  out  to  ex- 
haustion, those  moral  considerations  will 
count  far  more.    Every  man  in  France 


knows  that  he  is  fighting  for  a  Govern- 
ment that  desired  peace.  Every  man  in 
England  knows  that  Sir  Edward  Grey 
struggled  desperately  to  avoid  war.  Every 
man  in  Belgium  knows  that  an  unspeak- 
able outrage  was  inflicted  on  his  country 
by  a  mighty  Government,  ruthless  of  the 
consequences  to  a  smaller  power.  Men  in 
that  mood  fight  long.  On  the  other  hand, 
when  the  terrible  pinch  of  poverty  is  fully 
felt  in  Germany  and  Austria,  will  the 
ordinary  German  and  the  ordinary  Aus- 
trian, as  the  knowledge  of  the  causes  of 
the  war  slowly  filter  into  his  mind,  be 
prepared  for  as  long  a  death  grapple  as 
those  countries  which  can  have  no  pos- 
sible doubt  that  war  was  forced  upon 
them,  and  that  they  are  fighting  for  the 
principles  of  mediation  and  neutrality, 
against  a  standard  of  international  con- 
duct that  the  world  condemns?  More- 
over, the  citizens  of  England,  France  and 
Belgium  know  that  if  they  are  successful, 
peace  will  be  established  as  far  as  pos- 
sible on  a  basis  of  goodwill  to  all  nations ; 
whereas  if  Germany  wins,  the  Prussian 
war  party  will  insist  upon  terms  intended 
to  crush  the  national  life  of  all  the  coun- 
tries now  in  arms  against  her. 

When  I  was  a  small  boy  I  possessed 
a  thirty-six  calibre  six-shooter.  This 
weapon  made  a  strong  impression  on  my 
imagination.  I  had  day-dreams  of  what 
heroic  feats  I  might  perform  with  it.  One 
day  my  Newfoundland  dog  developed  a 
skin  disease.  He  was  an  old  and  valued 
friend,  but  the  gardener  said  he  ought  to 
be  shot.  I  had  no  reason  to  suppose  the 
gardener  knew  anything  about  it.  I  was 
afraid,  however,  that  if  I  delayed  action, 
the  dog  might  be  killed  otherwise,  and  I 
lose  the  opportunity  to  try  my  revolver. 
I  went  upstairs,  got  my  revolver,  found 
the  dog  asleep  and  shot  him  in  the  head. 
The  bullet  glanced,  and  I  shall  never  for- 
get the  look  of  reproach  he  gave  me  as  he 
howled  and  slunk  away.  The  die  was  cast 
and  then  I  had  to  finish  the  job.  Scarcely 
has  a  month  passed  in  all  the  years  since 
then  that  I  have  not  remembered  this 
deed  with  horror.  It  was  not  that  I  was 
cruel.  It  was  that  my  mind  was  affected 
by  the  pistol. 


FREEZING  WATER  PIPES  FOR  RE- 
PAIR WORK. 

Although  the  freezing  of  water  pipes, 
is  ordinarily  avoided,  pipe-extension  work 
has  been  simplified  somewhat  by  inten- 
tional freezing.  When  it  is  wished  to  tap 
a  main  in  order  to  branch  a  lead  from  it, 
the  usual  method  is  to  turn  off  the  water. 
This  often  deprives  temporarily  a  large 
number  of  consumers  of  water  and  causes 
general  inconvenience.  To  overcome  this 
a  new  system  has  been  employed  which 
consists  of  freezing  the  main  on  both  sides 
of  the  point  at  which  the  tapping  is  to 
be  made.  This  forms  two  ice  stoppers  in 
the  main,  allowing  the  work  to  go  ahead 
and  at  the  same  time  not  causing  the  wa- 
ter supply  to  be  cut  off.  While  the  work 
is  in  progress  the  frozen  points  are  main- 
tained at  low  temperatures.  The  appa- 
ratus used  in  the  process  is  similar  in  de- 
sign and  principle  to  that  employed  in 
freezing  sand  in  tunneling. 


View   of  (i  rounds  and   Lake.   Canadian   National   Exhibition. 


The  Canadian  National  Exhibition 

A  Retrospection  of  the  World's  Greatest  Fair — Despite  the  Handicap 
of  Unsettled  Conditions,  due  to  the  War,  the  Exhibition  was  as  Great 

and  Successful  as  Ever 


Had  the  directors  of  Toronto's  big  exhibition  been 
aware  sooner  of  the  conditions  that  have  thrown 
nations  of  the  old  world  into  such  disruption  they\ 
would  no  doubt  have  given  this  T/ear's  exhibition  a 
different  appellation  than  "Peace  Year,"  but  despite 
what  appeared  a  mocking  misnomer,  to  Canadians, 
the  blessings  of  one  hundred  years  of  peace  which 
Canada  has  enjoyed  were  only  rnore  strongly  erru- 
phasized  by  contrast  with  the  conditions  inflicted 
upon  those  countries  under  the  throes  of  the  ravag- 
ing system  of  militarism,  gone  mad. 

Canadian  optimism  and  enterprise  could  not,  how- 
ever, be  downed  by  the  gloom  of  war,  and  in  conse- 
quence the  Canadian  National  Exhibition  came 
through  with  flying  colors  and  the  splendid  achieve- 
m,ent  c^f  last  year  was  in  every  respect  mainta,ined 
this  year,  except  in  the  attendance. 

It  is  particularly  for  the  benefit  of  those  who  were 
unable  to  attend  that  the  chief  features  and  some  of 
the  useful  attractions  are  described.  For  those  who 
visited  the  exhibition  there  may  be  some  things 
herewith  detailed  which  escaped  their  notice  as  it  is 
impossible  in  one  day  or  even  a  week  to  take  in  any- 
thing but  a  smattering  of  the  many  things  of  inter- 
est, so  attractively  brought  out  and  made  accessible 
for  the  enlightenment  of  the  public  through  the  in- 
dustrial and  mechanical  exhibits.  It  is  a  matter 
of  congratulation  that  these  exhibits  are  becoming 
the  chief  attractions  as  well  as  the  most  educative 
factor  of  this  great  Fair. 

In  Toronto's  exhibition  grounds  this  year  there 
were  epitomised  the  greatest  productions  of  man's 


brain,  not  only  in  the  industries,  but  in  inventions 
even  to  the  greatest  of  achievements  of  man's  ingenu- 
ity— the  aeroplane;  in  art  and  in  oratory  for  at  no 
other  tirne  has  this  Fair  had  such  a  notable  gathering 
of  Canadian  men,  mighty  in  a  word  as  in  deed.  The 
produce  from  the  soil  showed  a  gratifying  and 
marked  advance  in  quality  over  last  year's  shounng. 
The  livestock  department  though  less  extensive  than 
in  previous  years  maintained,  and  in  some  cases  sur- 
passed in  quality,  any  previous  years'  exhibits. 

After  even  a  casual  glance  over  the  various  depart- 
ments of  soil  industry  and  manufacture,  the  visitor 
could  not  feel  anything  but  optimistic  for  Canada's 
future.  Nor  have  Canadian  manufacturers  been  slow 
to  recognize  their  opportunities  as  was  evidenced  by 
the  numbers  of  booths  displaying  Canadian  manu- 
factured products.  These  were  of  such  a  high  stand- 
ard in  construction  and  workmanship  that  any  fears 
of  Canada's  ability  to  meet  the  displacement  of  im- 
ported goods  were  quickly  dispelled.  Readers  of 
Maclean's  Magazine  will  find  a  double  interest  in 
reading  over  what  the  camera  depicts  and  the  pen 
portrays  about  these  various  industrial  and  technical 
exhibits  from  which  so  much  knowledge  and  prac- 
tical benefit  can  be  gleaned. 

Furthermore,  the  reader  will  be  able  to  get  in 
touch  with  these  firms  for  further  particulars  regard- 
ing any  of  the  articles  exhibited  in  which  he  or  she 
may  be  interested  as  a  purchaser  and  by  writing  to 
the  firrns  here  mentioned  will  be  able  to  buy  just  as 
if  they  paid  a  visit  to  the  exhibit  in  person. 
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Connell-Ott  Company 

A     New  development  in  economical  and  ing  results  and  trifling  expense.    If  you 

■^~*-  dainty  cookery  was  demonstarted  by  cannot  secure  Snow  Mellow  from   your 

the  Connell-Ott  Company  at  the  Exhibi-  dealer,  mail  us  25c  for  package  containing 

tion  this  year.    Under  present  conditions  enough  fillings  for  five  two-layer  cakes  or 


of  the  cost  of  living  the  housekeeper  finds 
the  prices  of  eggs  for  baking  an  item  on 
her  market  bill  to  be  considered  seriously; 
yet  if  she  is  to  have  cakes,  frostings  or 
any  of  the  dainty  desserts  it  is  impossible 
to  get  along  without  egg-white  or  egg 
albumen  in  some  form.  The  Connell-Ott 
Company  have  solved  this  problem  by 
manufacturing  Snow  Mellow,  an  egg  sub- 
stitute composed  entirely  of  egg  albumen 
and  vegetable  compounds,  which,  made 
up  in  cake  fillings  and  icings  had  the  at- 
tention of  every  woman  passing  the  booth. 
The  Snow  Mellow  preparations  were  so 
light,  fluffy,  and  delicious,  and  the  com- 
pany's principle  of  good  taste  and  cleanli- 
ness so  well  carried  out  in  decorating  the 
booth  with  lavender  and  white  bunting 
and  Union  Jacks,  that  this  was  one  of  the 
most  attractive  exhibits  shown. 

The  economy  of  using  Snow  Mellow  is 
easily  seen  when  we  consider  that  one 
spoonful  of  the  compound  is  equal  to  the 
whites  of  six  eggs,  a  fact  not  at  all  in- 
credible since  eighty-five  per  cent,  of  an 
egg-white  is  water.  One  spoonful  of  the 
dry  powder  beaten  up  with  one-third  of  a 
cup  of  luke-warm  water  will  ice  and  fill  a 
cake.  It  can  be  sweetened  and  flavored  as 
desired,  will  brown  in  the  oven  just  like 
an  egg  meringue,  or  if  left  uncooked  will 
set  and  remain  stiff  for  days.  With  each 
can  of  Snow  Mellow  the  buyer  received  a 
book  of  recipes  prepared  by  a  teacher 
of  domestic  science,  telling  how  to  use  it 
in  place  of  whipped  cream,  to  make  can- 
dies, boiled  icings,  russes,  creams  and 
fruit  whips,  pie  fillings,  and  a  number  of 
dainty  and  new  desserts,  with  most  pleas- 


five    family-size     desserts.      Connell-Ott 
Company,  401  Kent  Building,  Toronto. 


THE 
an 


Connell-Ott   Company   also   had 
excellent  exhibit  of  Bass-Island 
Grape  Juice   on  the   grounds.    The  two 


types  of  non-alcoholic  wine  were  shown, 
namely,  the  Catawba,  which  was  so 
crystal  clear  and  sparkling  as  to  com- 
mand the  attention  of  every  visitor,  and 
the  Dark  Concord  juice  which  is  so  rich, 
heavy  and  nutritious  as  to  be  really  a 
food  and  medicine  rather  than  a  light 
beverage.  Visitors  were  frequently  heard 
to  ask  the  reason  for  this  difference,  and 
the  explanation  was  so  direct  as  to  show 
clearly  the  purity  and  tonic  qualities  of 
the  products. 

In  the  process  of  making  either  grape 
juice,  the  grapes  are  first  run  through  a 
grinder.  In  making  the  Dark  Concord, 
the  grapes  are  ground  juice  and  all,  then 
run  into  a  large  kettle  and  heated,  which 
extracts  all  the  meaty  substance  and 
color  from  beneath  the  skin  of  the  grape. 
This  heated  pumace,  juice  and  all  is  then 
dumped  into  the  press  and  squeezed  out. 
In  making  the  Catawba  grape  juice  this 
heating  process  is  eliminated,  consequent- 
ly when  the  unheated,  ground  grapes  are 
pressed  there  is  little  color  and  meaty 
substance  drawn  from  beneath  the  skin, 
and  a  light  clear  juice  is  the  result.  '  The 
process  of  pasteurizing  is  exactly  the 
same  in  each  case.  It  simply  rests  with 
the  consumer  whether  he  wants  a  light 
refreshing  beverage  or  a  rich  nutritious 
food. 

As  a  beverage  to  serve  at  social  func- 
tions the  Catawba  grape  juice  cannot  be 
too  highly  recommended.  Its  attractive 
appearance,  and  its  high  natural  acidity 
make  it  even  more  popular  for  this  pur- 
pose than  the  Dark  Concord.  The  reason 
for  the  superior  quality,  the  clear  color 
and  the  delicate  flavor  is  readily  under- 
stood after  seeing  the  Connell-Ott  manu- 
facturing plant.  The  majority  of  grape- 
juices  are  produced  by  running  the  juice 
from  the  press  into  large  steam  jacketed 
kettles,  which  large  body  of  juice  must  be 
heated  to  almost  200  degrees,  in  order  to 
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get  every  particle  thoroughly  sterilized. 
It  must  also  be  stirred  continually  to  pre- 
vent scorching  so  a  great  deal  of  the 
flavor  must  be  carried  off  with  the  steam 
and  vapor. 

The  Connell-Ott  Company  use  an 
aluminum  vacuum  pasteurizer  which  con- 
sists of  a  series  of  small  aluminum  pipes 
passing  through  a  steam  drum,  so  that 
the  juice  when  it  leaves  the  press  passes 
through  the  pasteurizing  temperature  of 
172  degrees  in  a  fine  stream  with  scarce- 
ly any  exposure  to  the  air.  These  bever- 
ages are  chemically  pure  and  wholesome 
with  a  high  degree  of  natural  acidity 
and  capable  of  being  made  into  a  variety 
of  delicious  drinks. 


The   Planet    Bicycle 

Company 

■ylSITORS  to  the  Exhibition  had  an 
^  excellent  opportunity  of  seeing  the 
perfection  that  has  been  arrived  at  in  the 
manufacture  of  bicycles.  The  continued 
popularity  of  the  bicycle  as  a  means  of 
travel  and  recreation  Is  largely  due  to 
this  mechanical  perfection.  The  Planet 
Bicycle  Co.  are  the  pioneers  of  the  bicycle 
industry  in  Canada.  For  nearly  twenty- 
five  years  this  firm  has  been  satisfying  the 
Canadian  public  with  high-grade  bicycles 
so  that  to-day  the  Planet  wheels  have  a 
wide  popularity.  The  integrity  of  the 
Planet  Bicycle  is  so  well  established  that 
numbers  of  wheel  enthusiasts  send  their 
orders  over  the  telephone  satisfied  that 
they  will  get  perfect  satisfaction.  Their 
exhibit  displayed  various  types  of  bicycles 
all  made  in  Canada,  which  were  particu- 
larly commented  upon  for  their  lightness, 
perfection  of  finish  and  workmanship  and 
easy-running  qualities.  If  you  are  con- 
templating the  purchase  of  a  wheel  it  will 
be  to  your  advantage  to  write  or  visit  the 


Planet  Bicycle  Co.'s  showrooms  at  69  and  They  will  be  glad  to  send  a  catalogue  of 

71  Queen  street  east,  Toronto,  Canada.  prices. 

The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Company  of 

Canada,  Limited 

T  T  was  fitting  that  the  exhibit  of  the  was  not  surprising  to  see  so  much  inter- 

■'-    Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Co.  of  Can-  est  given  to  the  Goodyear  exhibit. 

ada.  Limited,  should  have  occupied  a  con-  To   the   uninitiated,   there   appears   to 


spicuous  place  in  the  Transportation 
Building,  as  this  building  was  devoted  to 
automobile  and  accessory  exhibits.  The 
right  tire  equipment  has  such  a  great  in- 
fluence on  the  amount  of  pleasure  and  ser- 
vice derived  from  an  automobile,  that  it 


be  little  difference  between  one  kind  of 
tire  and  another;  but  Goodyear  No- Rim- 
Cut  Tires  have  four  exclusive  features, 
which  are  to  be  found  in  no  other  tire. 

The  first  of  these  exclusive  features, 
absolutely  ends  rim-cutting.  The  Good- 
year Company  controls  the  only  feasible 
way  of  eliminating  this  trouble.  It  in- 
volves one  hundred  and  twenty-six 
braided  piano  wires  in  the  base  of  each 
tire.  This  method  is  controlled  by  secrecy. 

To  save  blow-outs,  these  tires  alone 
get  the  extra  "On-Air"  curve  which  adds 
to  the  cost  of  manufacture  tremendously. 
However,  it  reduces  the  risk  of  blow-outs 
caused  by  wrinkled  fabric  to  a  minimum. 

To  combat  tread  separation,  the  Good- 
year Company  paid  $50,000  for  the  patent 
rights  to  a  process  which  is  used  by  them 
alone.  During  vulcanization,  hundreds  of 
large  rubber  rivets  are  formed  in  the  tire 
at  the  point  where  tread  separation  usu- 
ally takes  place.  This  process  reduces  the 
danger  of  loose  treads  by  60  per  cent. 

The  fourth  exclusive  feature  is  the  All- 
Weather  Tread.  This  tread  is  tough,  it  is 
double  thick,  it  is  as  smooth  riding  as  a 
plain  tread.  But  it  grasps  wet  roads  in  a 
resistless  way  with  countless  small,  sharp- 
edged  grips. 

Although  no  other  automobile  tire  can 
offer  any  of  these  features,  the  Goodyear 
tire  is  not  high-priced.  In  fact  it  is  lower 
in  price  than  eighteen  other  Canadian  and 
American-made  tires.  The  Goodyear  Com- 
pany has  issued  a  series  of  eighteen  buUe- 
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tins  which  should  be  in  the  hands  of  every 
motorist.  These  bulletins  describe  the  rea- 
sons tires  sometimes  go  wrong  and  pre- 
scribe a  remedy  in  each  case.   This  series 


of  bulletins  is  sent  free  to  any  automobile 
owner  upon  request  to  the  Goodyear  Tire 
&  Rubber  Co.  of  Canada,  Limited,  152 
Simcoe  street,  Toronto. 


Toronto  Furniture  Company 


O 

the 


NE  of  the  educative  features  of  the 
Canadian  National  Exhibition  was 
display   of   furnished   rooms   shown 


ported  from  the  famous  old  English  pot- 
teries. This  idea  is  after  the  style  used 
by  Robert  and  James  Adam  in  the  deco- 


Furniture  Company  to  offer  suggestions 
respecting  the  artistic  furnishing  of  a 
home  as  well  as  to  manufacture  the  fur- 
niture. They  have  an  advisory  bureau 
which  is  always  ready  to  assist  with  prac- 
tical suggestions  in  the  suitable  decorat- 
ing and  furnishing  of  homes,  and  on  re- 
quest will  send  out  booklets  on  the  sub- 
ject of  period  furniture.  Those  interested 
would  do  well  to  write  the  Toronto  Furni- 
ture Company  at  their  address  163-187 
Dufferin  street,  Toronto. 


by  the  Toronto  Furniture  Company, 
made  up  in  accordance  with  the  best 
taste  of  different  historic  periods.  In 
material,  workmanship  and  artistic 
beauty,  these  rooms  would  have  stood  the 
test  of  the  most  severe  critic  of  house 
furnishings. 

The  dining-room  suite  was  of  solid  ma- 
hogany, after  the  design  of  Hepplewhite 
(1775-1800),  one  of  the  group  to  which 
Chippendale,  Sheraton  and  the  Brothers 
Adam  belonged.  A  notable  Hepplewhite 
characteristic,  namely,  the  Prince  of 
Wales  feathers,  has  been  worked  out  most 
effectively  in  this  suite.  An  innovation  in 
the  form  of  a  fern  box,  added  to  the  set, 
received  a  great  deal  of  attention  from 
visitors.  Embodying  all  the  distinguish- 
ing characteristics  of  Hepplewhite  design, 
its  decided  novelty  imparted  a  pleasing 
individual  touch  to  the  display.  The  tall, 
quaint,  ornamented  knife  urns  and  wine 
cooler  heighten  the  antique  effect,  while 
the  cutlery  cabinet  was  sufficiently  inter- 
esting to  keep  women  looking  at  it  all  day. 
The  entire  suite,  historically  correct  in 
every  detail,  was  inlaid  with  satinwood 
and  ebony.  Further,  it  was  solid  mahog- 
any; and  be  it  noted  when  the  Toronto 
Furniture  Company  says  "solid  mahog- 
any" it  carries  out  the  customer's  inter- 
pretation of  the  term,  which  means  that 
no  substitute  woods  are  used  in  the  sides 
and  backs  of  drawers,  and  other  hidden 
parts  that  invite  deception. 

The  bedroom  gave  a  charming  example 
of  Louis  XVI  furniture  in  Circassian 
Walnut.  The  beautiful  matching  of  the 
wood,  the  decorative  harmony,  the  artistic 
completeness  in  every  line  were  a  delight 
to  the  connoisseur.  Even  the  draw-pulls 
were  of  French  Gilt,  hand-carved  and 
chased,  with  medallions  of  Wedgwood  im- 


ration  of  interior  compositions  now  to  be 
found  in  English  manor  houses  of  the 
eighteenth  century.  The  bed  canopy  of 
silk  poplin  in  a  silver  blue  to  match  the 
wallpaper  and  hanging  was  a  marked  fea- 
ture in  keeping  with  the  period.  The  high- 
boy or  chiffonier  with  roomy  trays  and 
drawers,  the  graceful  design  of  the  writ- 
ing desk  and  dressing  table,  the  broad 
oval  front  dresser,and  tall  vanity  glass, 
gave  the  display  an  air  of  dignity  and  ele- 
gance difficult  to  describe. 

After  seeing  these  rooms,  the  public  will 
be  convinced  of  the  ability  of  the  Toronto 


Renfrew    Electric 

Manufacturing 

Co.,  Ltd. 

Made  in  Canada  Products. 

-VT  UMEROUS  visitors  were  at- 
-'■  ^  tracted  to  the  exhibit  of  Ren- 
frew Electric  Mfg.  Co.  Housewives 
were  particularly  interested  in  the 
display  of  Electric  Irons,  Toasters, 
Coffee  Percolators,  Warmers,  etc. 
The  utility  of  these  convinced  many 
a  housewife  that  she  could  not 
afford  to  be  without  these  con- 
veniences. 

The  Renfrew  Products  are  made 
in  Canada  and  they  compare  most  favor- 
ably with  imported  goods  not  only  in 
quality  of  workmanship  and  finish,  but 
in  general  utility  and  economy. 

The  Canadian  Beauty  Electric  Irons 
met  with  popular  favor  and  many  orders 
for  this  iron  were  taken  at  the  exhibit. 
After  seeing  its  convenience  and  ironing 
qualities  demonstrated  one  could  not  re- 
sist purchasing.  This  iron  is  built  for 
service  and  convenience  and  is  made  in 
such  a  way  that  the  heat  is  evenly  distri- 
buted over  the  whole  ironing  surface,  thus 
accomplishing    the    greatest    amount    of 
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ironing  with  the  least  current.  This  iron 
is  guaranteed  for  all  time. 

The  Electric  Dish  Stove  is  beautifully 
finished,  very  near  and  especially  designed 
for  use  in  place  of  the  ordinary  cooking 
stove.  Very  handy  for  the  sick-room  and 
convenient  for  a  quick  lunch.  Cooks  bet- 
ter than  the  ordinary  stove  and  is  oper- 
ated at  very  low  cost. 

The  Electric  Toasters  received  a  great 
deal  of  attention.   The  toasters  displayed 
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will  actually  toast  two  slices  each  for  a 
family  of  six  in  ten  or  twelve  minutes. 
The  beauty  and  strength  of  these  toasters 
and  the  features  of  convenience  such  as 
the  top  of  toaster  for  keeping  the  toast  or 
coffee  hot,  were  much  commented  upon. 
Those  who  were  unable  to  see  these 
electrical  devices  can  get  full  particulars 
and  prices  with  detailed  illustrations  by 
writing  to  the  Renfrew  Electric  Manu- 
facturing Co.,  Limited,  Renfrew,  Ont. 


The  Invincible  Renovator  Mfg.  Co. 


A  GREAT  deal  of  interest  was  centred 
upon  the  Electric  Vacuum  Cleaners 
displayed  at  the  unique  exhibit  of  the 
Invincible  Renovator  Mfg.  Co.  At  the  ex- 
hibit there  were  various  types  of  cleaners 
displayed,  some  suitable  for  the  modern 
hotels,  the  Skyscraper  Office  Building  and 
the  Apartment  Mansions.  These  cleaning 
machines,  based  upon  the  only  scientific 
principle  of  vacuum  cleaning — the  centri- 
fugal fan  met  with  a  general  approval. 
Visitors  were  impressed  with  the  sim- 
plicity of  these  cleaners.  These  machines, 
of  portable  and  stationary  types  embodied 
some  special  features  that  make  them  the 
foremost  cleaner  in  Canada.  Outstanding 
among  these  features  is  the  construction 
of  the  cleaners,  there  being  only  two  wear- 
ing parts,  no  valves,  bellows  or  pumps  to 
get  out  of  order.  A  very  noticeable  fea- 
ture of  these  machines  was  their  com- 
parative noiselessness.  That  these  ma- 
chines literally  eat  dirt  was  satisfactorily 
demonstrated.  Dirt  on  the  floor  under- 
neath the  carpet  is  actually  taken  right 
up,  making  the  carpets  and  rugs  as  clean 
underneath  as  on  the  surface.  The  suc- 
tion of  these  "Invincible"  machines  is  so 
even  and  steady  that  they  will  clean  the 
most  delicate  fabric  without  the  slightest 
injury. 

Housewives  were  particularly  taken  up 
with  the  "Baby"  Invincible  cleaner  and 
the  slogan,  "Ask  to  see  our  Baby"  aroused 
curiosity  which  was  gratified  by  seeing 
one  of  the.se  cleaners  demonstrated.   The 


lightness,  simplicity  and  thoroughness  of 
the  "Baby"  Invincibles  with  their  moder- 
ate cost  made  many  sales.  These  "Baby" 
cleaners  are  the  very  last  word  in  electric 
cleaners  for  the  home  and  embody  all  the 
improved  ideas  in  vacuum  cleaning  leav- 
ing out  all  the  disadvantages  of  the  older 
makes.   The  swivel  joint  in  the  hand  rod 
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was  one  feature  that  left  a  very  favorable 
impression.  This  swivel  joint  is  unique 
with  all  "Invincible  machines"  and  is  a 
great  convenience.  With  this  swivel  the 
operator  can  get  around  the  legs  of  fur- 
niture and  in  and  out  of  corners  with 
the  greatest  ease.  Low  furniture  is  no 
detriment,  the  swivel  enables  to  reach 
under  places  impossible  with  the  rigid 
rod.  Housewives  and  janitors  were  quick 
to  see  the  advantages  of  this  "Invincible" 
feature.  People  unable  to  visit  the  Ex- 
hibition or  who  failed  to  see  these  "In- 
vincible" machines  demonstrated  may 
have  a  demonstration  in  their  own  home 
without  being  put  to  the  slightest  obliga- 
tion. Just  write  the  Invincible  Renovator 
Mfg.  Co.,  and  ask  for  their  booklets  or  for 
demonstration.  The  address  is  The  In- 
vincible Renovator  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd.,  81 
Peter  street,  Toronto. 


The 

Adams    Furniture 

Company 

"IxrHAT  modern  scientific  industry  is 
^  '  doing  to  improve  and  lighten  house- 
work was  featured  strongly  in  the  Adams 
Furniture  Company's  display  of  Hoosier 
Kitchen  Cabinets  at  the  Canadian  Na- 
tional Exhibition.  The  efficient  house- 
keeper is  always  planning  her  kitchen  to 
save  steps,  among  other  things  she 
realizes  that  an  appreciable  part  of  her 
time  each  day  is  spent  in  carrying  things 
to  and  from  the  table  where  the  work  of 
preparing  a  meal  is  actually  done.  An 
inventor  realized  this,  too,  and  the  out- 
come was  the  Hoosier  Kitchen  Cabinet, 
which  is  more  than  just  a  handsome  piece 
of  kitchen  furniture.  It  Is  a  food  supply 
pantry,  a  tool  and  utensil  cupboard,  and 
a  sanitary  kitchen  table,  grouped  to- 
gether so  that  the  worker  can  stand,  or 
better,  sit  before  the  table  and  reach  any- 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


Advertising  Section 


thing  she  wants  for  her  work  without  tak- 
ing a  step. 

The  pantry  part  is  roomy  and  ar- 
ranged to  store  conveniently  any  number 
of  packages  needed  in  ordinary  house- 
keeping. In  addition,  the  flour,  sugar,  tea, 
coffee,  spices  and  other  supplies  needed 
every  day  are  kept  ready  in  compart- 
ments, labeled  and  arranged  conveniently 
before  the  worker.  The  tools  are  provided 
for  in  the  same  way.  Little  things  used 
often  have  a  special  place  where  they  can 
be  reached  easily.  A  sliding  shelf  brings 
out  the  back  part  of  the  pot  and  pan  cup- 
board. Metal-lined  drawers  are  at  one 
side  for  cereals,  kitchen  linen,  and  for 
keeping  bread  and  cake.  An  ingenious 
food  guide  with  a  dial  face  suggests  bal- 
anced, economical  menus  for  every  sea- 
son of  the  year,  and  a  want  list  and  bill 


file  helps  to  keep  tab  on  supplies  and 
grocery  bills.  This  may  give  some  idea  of 
the  convenience  of  a  Hoosier  cabinet. 

A  thorough  examination,  however, 
proves  that  these  cabinets  stand  for  more 
than  convenience.  They  are  built  of  solid 
oak  to  endure  hard  wear.  To  prevent 
warping  all  panels,  bottoms  and  slides  are 
of  "three-ply"  construction.  The  corners 
are  braded  with  steel  bars.  Every 
Hoosier  has  passed  forty  examinations, 
so  in  buying  one  you  are  saved  all  risk  of 
a  costly  experiment  in  your  own  home. 

During  the  Fair  the  Adams  Company 
gave  away  to  really  interested  women  a 
very  interesting  book  by  Mrs.  Christine 
Frederic,  associate  editor  of  the  Ladies' 
Home  Journal,  entitled,  "You  and  Your 
Kitchen."  This  we  understand  may  be 
obtained  free  by  writing  the  Adams  Co. 
in  Toronto. 


The  Channel-Chemical  Company 


A  N  excellent  demonstration  in  up-te- 
-^*-  date  housekeeping  efficiency  was  given 
at  the  Channel-Chemical  Company's  stand 
at  the  exhibition.  It  was  clearly  shown 
that  the  work  of  keeping  a  house  clean 
and  shining  can  be  cut  down  to  about  half 
by  the  use  of  O-Cedar  Polish  and  an 
0-Cedar  Mop.  For  the  interest  of  visitors 
these  were  used  on  the  floor,  on  highly 
polished  furniture,  and  on  mirrors,  with 
results  that  seemed  marvelous  to  those 
who  did  not  understand  the  chemical 
make-up  of  the  polish  or  who  did  not 
already  know  its  value  as  part  of  their 
own  housekeeping  equipment.  When  we 
get  at  the  inwardness  of  0-Cedar  goods, 
however,  there  is  nothing  so  remarkable 
about  what  they  can  do. 

The  polish  is  a  vegetable  compound  for 
cleaning  and  polishing  all  painted,  var- 


nished and  finished  woodwork.  Being  a 
purely  vegetable  compound  it  mixes  free- 
ly with  water,  giving  a  high,  hard,  dur- 
able finish  instead  of  the  hazy,  gummy, 
sticky  surface  left  by  mineral  polishes. 
Because  it  is  free  from  all  grease,  it  is  ab- 
sorbed by  the  varnish,  becoming  a  real 
varnish  food  and  preserver.  From  the 
standpoint  of  cleanliness,  0-Cedar  has  a 
distinct  advantage  over  other  polishes  in 
that  it  absolutely  prevents  the  breeding  of 
germs,  a  feature  which  is  partly  responsi- 
ble for  its  wide  use  in  cleaning  woodwork 
and  floors  in  hospitals  and  public  halls. 

In  order  that  the  polish  might  be  used 
on  woodwork,  floors  and  furniture  with- 
out the  old-fashioned,  back-breaking, 
muscle-aching  manipulation,  the  0-Cedar 
Polish  Mop  was  invented.  With  this  it  is 
not  necessary  to  get  down  on  your  knees 
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to  clean  and  polish  a  hardwood  floor,  or 
to  stand  on  a  chair  to  dust  the  moulding 
or  to  move  heavy  furniture  to  clean  under 
it.  It  is  a  long-handled  and  heavily 
padded  mop.  It  slides  easily  between  the 
stair  banisters,  into  the  far  corners  under 
the  bed,  beneath  the  radiator,  or  over  the 
doors  and  window  frames.   Hard  rubbing 


The  0-Ccdar   Mop 

is  not  necessary.  Wherever  the  mop 
passes,  a  good  lustre  is  left  and  the  dust 
is  gathered  up  and  held.  This  is  where 
0-Cedar  cleaning  has  another  marked 
superiority  over  the  dry  dusting.  The 
dust  is  not  just  removed  from  one  place 
to  mix  with  the  air  and  settle  somewhere 
else.  It  sticks  tight  to  the  mop ;  even  after 
cleaning  a  floor  the  same  mop  will  polish 
a  plate-glass  mirror  without  leaving  a 
streak,  and  the  dirt  is  only  removed  from 
the  fibre  when  the  mop-head  is  slipped 
from  the  handle  and  washed  out  on  the 
washboard. 

The  demonstrator  at  this  exhibit  gave 
an  interesting  object  lesson  in  saving  un- 
necessary motions  in  doing  housework. 
Instead  of  taking  one  cloth  to  dust  the 
woodwork,  another  to  clean  the  floor,  and 
then  going  over  it  all  a  second  time  to 
polish,  using  a  great  deal  of  unnecessary 
elbow  grease,  the  whole  room  was  dusted, 
cleaned  and  polished  in  one  operation  with 
the  0-Cedar  Mop.  It  is  needless  to  say 
that  the  saving  of  time  as  well  as  energy 
was  a  matter  worth  consideration.  Be- 
fore being  used,  the  mop-head  was  allowed 
to  stand  for  a  few  hours  in  a  box  contain- 
ing a  little  of  the  liquid  polish.  In  this 
way  it  absorbs  enough  to  do  the  work 
without  any  waste.  At  the  price  at  which 
the  Channel-Chemical  Company  are  sell- 
ing these  goods,  they  make  one  of  the  most 
economical  labor-savers  ever  put  on  the 
market  for  housekeepers  in  the  city  or 
on  the  farm. 
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Besides  its  use  in  the  house,  0-Cedar 
Polish  has  no  equal  for  cleaning  carriages, 
and  automobile  beds,  seats  and  tops,  or  for 
removing   grease   from   gears,   cylinders 


Builders  or  interested  parties  can  get 
full  particulars  and  catalogues  by  writ- 
ing to  Batts  Limited,  (West)  Toronto, 
Ont.,  Canada. 


and  chassis.  It  is  a  great  deal  less  ex- 
pensive and  easier  to  apply  than  a  new 
coat  of  varnish  and  after  seeing  it  used 
on  a  mahogany  piano  case,  leaving  a  sur- 
face like  a  mirror,  you  have  every  assur- 
ance of  certain  results.  A  letter  addressed 
to  the  Channel-Chemical  Company,  369 
Sorauren  avenue,  Toronto,  will  bring  any 
reader  further  information  concerning 
0-Cedar  goods. 


Batts  Limited 

THE  exceptional  exhibit  of  Batts 
Limited,  situated  at  the  south-east 
corner  of  the  Process  Building,  well  ex- 
emplifies the  spirit  of  Canadian  enter- 
prise, and  their  display  of  interior  wood- 
work, artistic  wood  paneling,  verandah 
columns,  pine  and  hardwood  doors  was, 
deservedly,  one  of  the  outstanding  fea- 
tures of  the  exhibition. 

Batts  Limited  have  had  a  long  experi- 
ence in  catering  to  the  requirements  of 
the  building  trade  throughout  the  Do- 
minion and  the  standard  they  have  main- 
tained in  the  high-grade  material  and 
workmanship  used  for  their  products  is 
largely  responsible  for  their  pronounced 
success  and  well  established  reputation. 
Their  factory  is  equipped  with  the  most 
modern  machinery  and  has  every  facility 
for  turning  out  a  high  grade  product  per- 
fected to  the  smallest  detail. 

Many  Canadian  public  buildings  as  well 
as  residences  further  testify  to  the  skill 
of  this  company  in  making  high-grade 
doors,  artistic  columns,  newels,  stairs, 
and  panelling.  The  making  of  pergolas  is 
a  particular  specialty  of  this  company  so 
that  many  gardens  in  Canada  have  been 
enriched  with  their  artistic  creations. 


Kellogg's 

Toasted  Corn  Flakes 

Co. 


A  STRIKING  exhibit  was  given  at  the 
booth  of  the  Kellogg's  Toasted  Corn 
Flakes   Company   at   the   Canadian    Na- 


tional Exhibition.  The  booth  was  deco- 
rated with  red,  white  and  green  bunting 
with  a  background  wall  made  of  pack- 
ages of  the  corn  flakes.  All  around  the 
front  were  white  enameled  serving  count- 
ers where  girls  dressed  in  the  garb  of  the 
"Sweetheart  of  the  Corn"  served  samples 
of  the  cereal  to  hundreds  of  visitors  every 
hour.  Whether  it  was  due  to  the  pictur- 
esque make-up  of  the  display,  or  just  the 
irresistible  qualities  of  the  corn  flakes, 
this  was  one  of  the  most  popular  stands 
at  the  Fair. 

Kellogg's  Toasted  Corn  Flakes  are  no 
new  thing  in  the  homes  of  Canada  or  the 
United  States,  and  their  lasting  popu- 
larity speaks  well  for  the  ingenuity  of 
the  manufacturers  in  finding  an  inviting 
way  to  present  to  the  consumer  one  of 
the  most  wholesome  and  nutritious  foods 
grown.  An  old  American  food  authority 
says:  "With  a  diet  of  corn-bread  and 
pork,  the  men  of  this  country  are  capable 
of  enduring  the  greatest  fatigue  and  per- 
forming the  greatest  amount  of  work." 
Modern  scientists  do  not  prescribe  this 
straight  bill-of-fare  now,  but  they  are 
still  agreed  about  the  corn.  Dr.  Hutchin- 
son says :  Ripened  corn  is  not  only  a  high- 
ly nutritious  cereal  from  the  chemist's 
point  of  view,  but  has  the  further  advant- 
age of  being  very  well  digested  in  the  hu- 
man body.  It  is  also  an  economical  food." 
Further  speaking  of  corn  fl«kes,  the 
only  prepared  breakfast  food  made  from 
ripened  corn,  he  says:  "Corn  Flakes  con- 
sist of  cooked  maize  which  has  been 
treated  with  malt-honey,  dried,  rolled, 
and  baked.  It  is  a  most  nutritious  and 
digestible  breakfast  food."  The  Kellogg's 
Corn  Flakes  make  one  of  the  staples  of 
the    dietary    of    the    Battlecreek    Sani- 

torium. 
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From  the  standpoint  of  the  layman, 
however,  it  is  the  delightfully  crisp,  appe- 
tizing, satisfying  qualities  rather  than 
the  food  value,  that  give  Toasted  Corn 
Flakes  a  regular  appearance  at  the 
breakfast  table.  To  the  housekeeper  they 
mean  all  this  and  more — a  convenient, 
prepared  food,  always  ready  for  use 
without  the  long  cooking  required  by  ordi- 
nary cereals;  and  a  safe,  wholesome  food 
for  children. 

The  neat  attractive  display  at  the  Ex- 
hibition booth  is  just  the  care  and  cleanli- 
ness of  the  Kellogg's  factory  showing 
outside.  Perhaps  this  has  had  something 
to  do  with  the  marvelous  growth  in  the 


sales  of  this  company.  A  plant  of  double 
capacity  has  had  to  work  to  the  limit,  dur- 
ing the  last  three  years  to  meet  the  in- 
creasing demand.  Something  of  the  spirit 
of  the  company  was  in  evidence  at  the 
Exhibition  in  its  liberal  treatment  of  the 
public.  It  knows  the  merit  of  the  product, 
and  that  the  only  thing  necessary  to  es- 
tablish a  big  market  is  to  let  the  public 
test  the  goods  for  themselves.  It  wel- 
comes inspection  and  thorough  exami- 
nation of  the  product  because  it  is  not 
only  giving  honest  value,  but  doing  some 
practical  philanthropy  in  the  pure  food 
campaign. 


variety  of  beautiful  designs,  and  a  rare 
stock  of  handkerchiefs,  plain  hemstitched, 
with  corner  embroiders  or  made  up  with 
the  finest  of  Irish  lace,  these  just  begin 


The  John  S.  Brown  &  Sons  Ltd. 


T  T  is  safe  to  say  that  no  woman  visitor 
-'■  to  the  Exhibition  missed  the  attrac- 
tive white  showcase  sprinkled  over  with 
green  shamrocks,  that  held  the  exhibit  of 
Irish  linens  made 
by  the  John  S. 
Brown  &  Sons, 
Ltd.,  of  Belfast. 
The  hand-em- 
broidered pieces, 
and  those  trim- 
in  e  d  with  Irich 
crochet  lace  back- 
ed with  green  pa- 
per and  tied  with 
green  ribbon 
were,  in  them- 
selves beautiful 
enough  to  com- 
mand the  admira- 
tion at  the  first 
glance,  but  a  close 
examination  o  f 
the  goods  would 
delight  the  visi- 
tor for  hours  at  a 
time. 

It  would  be  im- 
possible for  the 
company  in  the 
limits  of  an  exhi- 
bition display  to 
give  the  public 
any  adequate  idea 
of  the  variety  of 
goods  they  manu- 
facture, but  the 
superior     quality 

of  linen,  the  artistic  designing  and  the 
flawless  workmanship  was  evidenced  in 
every  article.  The  company  does  not 
cater  to  the  trade  but  manufactures  only 


ered  paterns,  lace-edges  or  lace  insertions. 
These  fancy  linens  include  everything  re- 
quired in  the  best  furnished  homes,  table- 
cloths, and  luncheon  sets  in  all  sizes,  nap- 


the  best  quality  of  material  in  damask, 
plain  linens,  huckaback  and  an  exclusive 
range  of  fancy  linens  with  hemstitched 
or  scalloped  borders,  with  hand-embroid- 


kins,  doilies,  centerpieces,  five-o'clock  tea 
cloths,  bedspreads  and  dresser  covers. 
The  tablecloths  with  beautiful  patterns  of 
hand-embroidery  in  circular  and  corner 
designs,  with  Irish  crochet  and  Baby 
Irish  lace  insertion  were  decidedly  hand- 
some. The  bedspreads  and  dresser  covers 
of  sheer  and  heavy  linens  in  delicate  hand- 
embroidered  patterns,  some  with  hand- 
kerchief taping,  others  with  Baby  Irish 
insertion  and  drawn  work,  were  fine 
enough  for  a  queen's  boudoir.  Guest 
towels  with  embroidered  initials  and 
Irish  lace  or  insertion,  initialed  pillow 
cases  with  hemstitched  or  scalloped  edges, 
daintily  embroidered  baby  towels  and 
carriage    pillows,    doilies   in    an    endless 


to  give  an  idea  of  the  extent  of  the  com- 
pany's manufactures.  The  designs  in 
every  piece  are  exquisite  and  the  work 
perfect  in  every  stitch.  In  table  damasks 
the  variety  of  the  company's  patterns  run 
up  into  the  thousands,  so  the  purchaser 
has  no  difficulty  in  getting  something  in- 
dividual. The  shamrock  trademark  woven 
in  the  corner  of  every  piece  is  a  recog- 
nized mark  of  quality. 

Sp  it  is  no  won- 
der  the  "Sham- 
rock" linens  are 
known  the  world 
over.  They  have 
won  gold  medals 
at  Belfast,  Lon- 
don, Paris,  St. 
Louis  and  in 
world-wide  com- 
petitions in  other 
cities.  All  the 
m  a  n  u  f  acturing 
from  spinning 
the  thread  to 
bleaching  the 
woven  linen  and 
making  the  lace 
and  embroiders  is 
done  on  their  own 
premises  in  Ire- 
land where  the 
industry  has  the 
most  skille.d  and 
comparatively  in- 
expensive labor. 
Hence  with  the 
experience  of  one 
hundred  y  e  a  r  s' 
standing  they  can 
supply  this  coun- 
try with  a  higher 
class  of  goods 
than  any  other 
manufacturer    has    to    oflFer. 

The  John  S.  Brown  &  Sons,  Ltd.,  do 
business  with  the  retail  trade  of  Canada 
from  coast  to  coast.  Orders  are  filled 
from  Belfast  or  from  Toronto  stock  which 
comprises  a  complete  range  of  the  entire 
manufactures.  Shipments  are  being  re- 
ceived from  Belfast  just  as  regularly  as 
before  the  war,  and  the  stock  is  now  com- 
plete with  a  full  range  of  goods  for  the 
holiday  trade.  The  company  issue  a  cata- 
logue to  the  trade,  giving  prices  and  illus- 
trating patterns.  Any  dealer  can  obtain 
one  of  these  by  writing  to  W.  H.  Baker, 
Canadian  representative  of  John  S. 
Brown  &  Sons,  Ltd.,  84  Wellington  street 
west,  Toronto. 
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Norton   Telephone  Company 

A  N  exhibit  that  was  of  much  interest  suite  letter  boxes  were  shown  in  many  ar- 
-^*-  was  that  of  the  Norton  Telephone  rangements,  styles  and  finishes.  Janitor's 
Company  of  Toronto  which  was  located  in       switchboards,  suite  and  trade  telephones 


WHWK^^^ 


[ORTONTEI-EPHONE 


The  exhibit,  as  we  have  said,  was  a 
very  complete  one.  On  one  wall  of  the 
booth  was  set  up  a  Norton  system  spe- 
cially designed  for  apartment  houses, 
electrical  door-openers  were  also  shown. 
This  particular  apparatus  attracted  more 
than  usual  attention  because  of  its  special 
design,  its  artistic  appearance  and  rea- 
sonable cost. 

On  another  wall  of  the  boSth  was  shown 
a  full  line  of  intercommunicating  tele- 
phones of  all  kinds — magneto,  central 
energy  and  the  automatic,  the  latter  be- 
ing specially  preferable  for  larger  in- 
stallations requiring  fifteen  or  more  tele- 
phones. This  exhibit  included  their  very 
latest  designs  in  this  line. 

Upon  the  third  wall  of  the  booth  were 
showm  hotel  switchboards,  annunciators  of 
all  kinds,  loud  ringing  bells,  dry  cells, 
storage  batteries  and  rectifying  sets, 
Phone-Eze  telephone  brackets  and  elec- 
trical apparatus  of  all  descriptions. 

It  would  seem  to  be  a  very  reasonable 
conclusion,  taking  into  consideration  the 
Norton  record  of  twenty-five  years'  ex- 
perience and  the  very  up-to-date  and  com- 
plete character  of  the  above  lines,  that 
the  Norton  Telephone  Company  is  the 
firm  with  which  to  do  business  if  you  are 
equipping  an  apartment  house,  an  office 
building,  a  departmental  institution,  a 
factory,  a  residence  or  any  place  of  busi- 
ness with  telephone  service. 

The  Canadian 
Arrowsmith  Mfg.  Co. 


the  Process  Building.  It  included  the  very 
latest  equipment  in  intercommunicating 
telephones  of  all  kinds.  A  visitor  did  not 
have  to  spend  much  time  to  satisfy  him- 
self that  the  exhibit  was  not  only  very 
complete,  but  that  everything  shown  was 
of  the  highest  quality  and  that  installa- 
tions could  be  designed  to  suit  any  spe- 
cial conditions. 

The  name  Norton  has  been  connected 
with  the  telephone  business  in  Canada 
almost  as  long  as  the  name  Bell,  for  the 
Norton  business  was  established  in  1888, 
and  as  a  result  of  these  many  years  of 
successful  business,  Norton  systems  are 
to  be  found  in  all  leading  centres  from  the 
Atlantic  to  the  Pacific. 

When  installing  a  telephone  system  in* 
an  expensive  modern  building  it  is  im- 
portant to  not  only  select  the  best  equip- 
ment that  is  to  be  obtained,  but  to  make 
sure  that  the  work  of  installation  is  done 
by  capable  and  experienced  workmen. 
The  Norton  Telephone  Company  with  its 
twenty-five  years'  experience,  with  the 
most  up-to-date  guaranteed  equipment  at 
reasonable  cost,  with  its  valuable  refer- 
ences from  hosts  of  satisfied  customers 
including  the  finest  bank  buildings,  larg- 
est and  most  modern  apartment  houses, 
leading  hotels  and  hospitals,  latest  and 
most  up-to-date  schools  and  colleges,  en- 
terprising busine.ss  offices  and  factories 
and  high-priced  residences,  the  Norton 
Telephone  Company  would  certainly  seem 
to  offer  the  mo.st  reliable  equipment;  and 
Vestibule  sets,  including  telephones  and 


of  every  type  and  finish,  together  with      'TpHE  Canadian  Arrowsmith  Mfg.  Co., 
the  best  possible  and  safest  workman-        -^     of  '. 


ship. 


Niagara  Falls,  Ont.,  manufactur- 
ers of  foot  specialties  and  particularly  of 


ARCH  SUPPORTS  AMD  OTHER  FOOT  SPECmmES  "V 
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Arch  Supports  for  the  human  foot,  dis- 
played their  products  very  attractively.  A 
demonstrator  was  in  charge  of  the  booth 
to  enlighten  the  public  with  regard  to  the 
efficiency  of  their  many  foot  specialties 
which  are  obtainable  in  all  first-class  shoe 
stores. 

The  First-aid  Foot  Restur,  which  was 
demonstrated,  is  a  patented  orthopedic 
appliance  for  the  foot,  constructed  of  two 
plates  of  german  silver  which  bridges  the 
ligaments  and  tendons  that  have  become 
stretched  and  strained  by  being  over- 
burdened by  overweight  caused  often  by 
walking  or  standing  on  hard  floors,  ce- 
ment pavements,  and  from  other  various 
causes.  Weak  arches  if  neglected  usually 
result  in  flat  foot,  pain  in  the  heel,  heav- 
ing, burning,  caloused  spots  on  the  ball 
of  the  foot,  under  the  side  of  the  great  toe, 
cause  bunions  on  the  great  toe  or  just 
back  of  the  small  toe.  Cramping  of  the 
toes,  excessive  per- 
spiration of  the  feet 
are  instantly  and 
positively  relieved 
by  wearing  Arrow- 
smith  First  Aid  Foot 
Restur. 

Arrowsmith  First 
Aid  Foot  Restur  is 
so  constructed  that 
it  will  fit  any  shoe. 
No  larger  size  shoe 
being  required  and 
may  be  adjusted  by 
the  wearer  to  con- 
form to  any  shape  or 
condition  of  the  foot 
by  swinging  the  up- 
per plate  out  by  use 
of  an  ordinary  but- 
tonhook and  bending 
the  upper  plate  up 
or  down  over  the 
edge  of  a  table  or 
chair  until  it  has  the 
proper  elevation  to 
suit  the  condition  of 
the  foot.  All  first- 
class  shoe  dealers 
are  equipped  with 
the  Arrowsmith 
Arch  Prop  Machine 
which  ensures  proper 
fitting  of  the  Arrow- 
smith  Arch  Prop. 

They  are  the  pio- 
neer manufacturers 
of  arch  supports  and 
have  greatly  ex- 
tended their  line 
by  adding  First  Aid  to  the  Feet  Foot 
Resturs,  Heel-Cushions,  Bunion  Shields, 
Toe  Strates,  Food  Powaer,  etc.  Their 
display  was  strictly  for  advertising  pur- 
poses in  which  the  public  was  referred 
to  respective  shoe  dealers  as  the  Can- 
adian Arrowsmith  Mfg.  Co.  are  the  only 
manufacturers  of  foot  specialties  who 
merchandize  their  goods  to  shoe  dealers 
only,  who  are  equipped  with  the  fitting 
facilities  thus  ensuring  proper  correction 
of  foot  troubles  and  their  permanent 
relief. 

Their  souvenir  miniature  arch  support 
pins,  enclosed  in  a  humorous  folder,  to- 


gether with  blotters  and  other  advertising 
matter,  were  greatly  sought  after  thus 
giving    their    demonstrator    a    splendid 


opportunity  to  show  the  line  to  advantage. 
This  literature  will  be  gladly  mailed  to 
address. 


Nugget  Polish  Company,  Limited 


THE  Nugget  Polish  Company's  exhibit 
at  the  Canadian  National  Exhibition, 
a  photograph  of  which  appears  on  this 
page  was  quite  an  attraction,  and  excel- 
lent sales  were  recorded. 

It  is  no  idle  boast  on  the  part  of  this 
company  when  they  state  they  are  the 
largest  manufacturers  of  shoe  polishes  in 
the  world.  Their  products  brighten  and 
whiten  the  boots  and  shoes  of  six  conti- 
nents and  two  hemispheres,  and  their 
reputation   is  world-wide.    A  world-wide 


reputation  is  not  easily  built  up.  It  re- 
quires years  of  arduous  and  unremitting 
toil,  of  careful  management,  of  brilliant 
advertising,  but  it  requires  most  of  all  a 
good  sound  honest  article.  And  this 
arlicle  the  Nugget  Company  possess.  For 
rendering  the  leather  soft,  pliable,  bril- 
liant and  waterproof  there  are  few 
to  compare  with  it,  and  none  to  equal  it. 

The  millions  who  use  "Nugget"  every 
day  do  so  because  it  gives  satisfaction, 
performes  every  promise,  and  emerges 
triumphantly  from  every  test. 

Have  you  ever  thought  how  much  de- 
pends on  shoe  polish — that  well  groomed 
appearance  that  every   man   or   woman 


strives  after — that  sense  of  comfort  from 
an  easy  shoe — that  feeling  that  your 
shoes  will  last  longer  because  there  are 
no  injurious  elements  in  the  polish,  are 
all  derived  from  the  purchase  of  a  10c  tin. 
When  you  take  a  railway  journey  and 
get  your  ticket  it  is  often  worth  while  to 
pay  $1  extra  for  the  parlor  car.  It  makes 
all  the  difference  between  comfort  and 
discomfort  does  it  not?  Similarly  when 
you  buy  a  new  pair  of  shoes  it  is  always 
worth  while  to  buy  a  tin  of  "Nugget"  as 
well,  because  it  will 
ensure  those  shoes 
being  kept  in  good 
condition  all  the 
journey — good  in  ap- 
pearance and  com- 
fortable and  easy  in 
wearing. 

Two  years  ago, 
owing  to  the  com- 
pany's unique  posi- 
tion as  the  largest 
buyers  of  raw  ma- 
terial in  the  world 
in  their  particular 
line,  they  were  en- 
abled to  considerably 
increase  the  size  of 
their  tin,  thus  giving 
the  consumer  the 
benefit  of  a  larger 
quantity  for  the 
same  price.  It  has 
always  been  the  poli- 
cy of  the  Nugget 
Company  to  give  ao 
much  as  they  can  for 
what  they  get  in- 
stead of  getting  as 
much  as  they  can  lor 
what  they  give. 

At  a  time  like  the 
present  when  all 
eyes  in  Canada  are 
turned  to  the  Mother 
Country,  it  is  inter- 
esting to  know  that 
enough  men  to  form 
a  company  of  the 
Territorials  have 
gone  from  the  factory  in  London,  Eng., 
on  active  service. 

Meantime  the  active  service  that  is  be- 
ing rendered  by  the  "Nugget  Polishes"  to 
your  shoes  will  be  continued  if  you  will 
when  ordering  shoe  polish  be  sure  to  say 
"Nugget  please." 

The  "Golden"   Ail- 
Metal  Weather 
Strip  Co. 

A  DEMONSTRATOR  was  kept  busy  at 
-^^the  booth  of  the  above  company  show- 
ing interested  visitors  the  unique  advant- 


Advertising  Section 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


77 


ages  of  the  All-Metal  Weather  Strip  and 
Window  Slide.  This  weather  strip  is  "The 
Twentieth  Century  Substitute  for  Storm 
Sash."  Primarily  a  weather  strip  is  used 
solely  to  guard  against  the  discomforts  of 
a  hard  winter,  but  to-day  a  metal  weather 
strip  not  only  replaces  the  old  out-of-date 
storm  window,  but  also  as  an  all-year- 
round  means  of  keeping  out  draughts 
dust,  dirt  and  soot. 

The  "Golden"  Weather  Strip  gives  ab- 
solute protection  against  cold  and  makes 
a  saving  of  at  least  25  per  cent,  on  fuel 
consumption.  The  "Golden"  Strip  is  dis- 
tinguished from  ordinary  makes  by  sev- 
eral special  features.  As  an  instance: 
it  is  the  only  interlocking,  all-metal  strip 
on  the  market;  the  only  strip  that  allows 
for  shrinkage,  swelling  or  warping  of  the 
sash  without  binding  or  interference. 
With  the  Golden  Strip  the  annoyance  of 
rattling  windows  is  eliminated.  It  is  in- 
visible. Indestructible,  after  first  instal- 
lation no  further  attention  is  required. 
Visitors  who  saw  the  utility  and  effective- 
ness of  these  "Golden"  Strips  will  never 
again  tolerate  the  storm  window  annoy- 
ances. Windows  can  be  opened  for  venti- 
lation or  cleaning  at  any  time.  While  at 
the  same  time  they  afford  all  the  advant- 
ages of  the  storm  window  without  any 
single  feature  of  objection.  Persons  who 
were  unable  to  see  their  exhibit  should 
write  for  interesting  booklet  to  R.  K. 
Woodard,  sole  Canadian  agent,  307 >/4 
Clinton  street,  Toronto. 


Wm.   Rennie   Co., 

Limited 


THE  maxim  that  one's  works  should 
prove  their  words  is  evidently  the 
keynote  of  the  Wm.  Rennie  Company,  the 
old  well-known  firm  of  Canadian  seeds- 
men. The  evidence  of  their  faith  in  their 
seeds  lay  in  their  splendid  exhibit  at  the 
Canadian  National  Exhibition. 

This  firm  tests  their  own  seed  at  several 
farms  through  the  country  as  well  as  on 
their  own  at  Long  Branch,  Ont.  Their 
success  in  developing  strains  of  hardy 
and  prolific  Field  Roots  has  been  phen- 
omenal. Around  the  sides  of  their  ex- 
hibit were  arranged  samples  of  Mangels, 


Turnips,  Beets,  Onions,  Carrots,  Squash, 
Pumpkin,  Sugar  Beets,  and  Montreal 
Musk  Melon,  all  of  this  season's  growth. 
In  every  case  the  products  were  larger 
than  the  great  bulk  of  the  average  pro- 
ducts of  the  field  at  the  end  of  the  grow- 
ing period  several  weeks  later. 

Farmers  and  feeders  were  particularly 
attracted  to  their  Mangels.  The  Giant 
Yellow  Half  Long,  the  Golden  Tankard, 
the  Perfection  Mammoth  Long  Red,  the 
Yellow  Leviathan  and  the  Leviathan  and 
Jumbo  Sugar  Beets,  each  had  their  merits 
and  doubtless  under  their  individual  con- 
ditions would  make  any  arguments  as 
to  their  relative  feeding  values. 

The  Turnips  were  particularly  attrac- 
tive in  that  they  had  obtained  so  great  a 
size  at  a  time  when  Field  Turnips  are 
supposed  to  be  beginning  to  size  up  for 
the  final  season's  work.  Even  the  Aber- 
deen Purple  Top  compared  well  with  the 
Improved  Greystone,  the  Purple  Top 
Mammoth  and  the  Selected  White  Globe 
in  size  and  apparently  splendidly  consti- 
tuted flesh. 

This  has  been  a  good  year  for  Onions 
where  the  soil  was  suitable.  Big  stories 
are  being  told  at  many  centres  of  the 
success  in  raising  this  vegetable.  Ren- 
nie's  Red,  Yellow  and  White  Globe  Onions 
were  individually  perfect.  Special  men- 
tion must  be  made  of  the  Montreal 
Melons,  now  so  justly  famous  in  Canada. 
Several  big  beauties  grown  from  De- 
carie's  seed  were  on  exhibition.  White 
Wave  Oats,  Carrots,  Squash,  Frame  Cu- 
cumbers and  Sugar  Beets  were  also  at- 
tractive members  of  the  group. 

Above  all  and  decorating  the  whole  dis- 
play with  form  and  color,  were  the  Giant 
Crego  Asters,  dignified  Gladioli,  fault- 
lessly perfect  Dahlias  of  splendid  vari- 
ation in  bloom  and  development.  The 
developments  in  the  big  Asters  seems  to 
progress  each  year.  Rennie's  have  made 
a  special  feature  of  this  work  and  many 
visitors  were  attracted  to  the  splendid 
display. 

Another  feature  of  the  Rennie  firm 
that  is  one  of  the  strongest  forces  at  play 
in  their  business,  is  the  unfailing  courtesy 
and  kindness  under  all  circumstances.  No 
matter  what  comes  or  goes,  any  customer 
who  drops  into  their  offices  meets  with  a 
pleasant  smile  and  sympathetic  hearing  to 
their  needs  and  wishes.  This  was  well 
exemplified  by  the  young  man  in  charge 
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of  this  exhibit.  It  was  his  business  to 
assist  people  and  his  enthusiasm  and 
genial  face  made  the  setting  of  Asters 
and  Gladioli  as  attractive  to  the  public  as 
sugar  to  a  honey  bee. 

The   Wm.   Rennie   Company,   Toronto, 


would  be  pleased  to  send  anyone  their  T^ittax      {~^  icfn-t     WT  r\f]  /Ac 

Catalogue   of   Dutch   Bulbs   now   and   a  i   VVO      VJldllL       VV  UllU^ 

copy  of  their  Seed  Catalogue  when  issued  _,            _,             -iTn  •    i       i-ri           i 

in  January  next.  1  WO      OtarS     Whxch      1  Ogether 

They  maintain  important  branches  at  Have  SeventV-SCVen  Thous- 

Montreal,  Winnipeg  and  Vancouver.  t  •    i         r    i       n 

Times  the  Light  of  the  bun 


The  Hamilton  Stamp  and  Stencil  Works, 


Limited 


A  MONG  the  many  ingenious  labor- 
■^^  saving  devices  at  the  Exhibition  this 
year,  none  attracted  more  favorable  at- 
tention than  the  Standard  Horizontal 
Bradley  Stencil  Machine.  Merchants  and 
manufacturers  who  are  ever  alert  for 
opportunities  to  increase  the  efficiency  of 
their  shipping  department  were  quick  to 
see  the  advantages  of  this  machine. 


lays  makes  it  a  valuable  asset  in  factory, 
store  or  warehouse  where  the  shipping  of 
goods  is  essential. 

The  Standard  Horizontal  is  not  the 
only  style  Bradley  but  for  work"  where 
speed  is  imperative  it  is  most  advanta- 
geous. The  Bradley  is  for  cutting  stencils 
from  a  prepared  stencil  board  which  is 
very  durable  and  will  cut  in  one  minute 


Standard  horizontal  stencil  ma- 
chine as  displayed  by  the 
Hamilton  Stamp  &  Stencil  Co. 
at  the  Canadian  National  Exhi- 
bition. 


A  demonstrator  was  kept  busy  but  the 
simplicity  of  the  machine  made  his  task 
an  easy  one.  There  is  nothing  complicated 
about  the  Bradley  Stencil  Machine.  It  is 
solid  in  construction  and  sturdy  enough  to 
stand  more  than  the  average  abuse.  The 
rapidity  with  which  a  stencil  can  be  cut 
is  amazing.  That  this  machine  will  revo- 
lutionize the  old  method  of  marking  is 
apparent  even  to  the  casual  observer.  We 
learned  that  most  of  the  largest  ware- 
houses and  factories  in  Canada  have  their 
shipping  departments  equipped  with  the 
Bradley  and  judging  from  the  number  of 
enquiries  at  the  exhibit  the  company  will 
be  kept  busy  for  sometime  to  come. 

A  boy  can  cut  the  stencil  with  a  "Brad- 
ley" just  as  neat,  clean,  and  business-like 
as  if  the  stencils  were  made  to  order. 
The  clear,  legible  lettering  made  by  this 
machine  gives  added  prestige  to  the  house 
using  it  and  the  saving  in  time  and  de- 


for  less  than  one  cent  per  stencil.  The 
cost  of  the  Bradley  Stencil  Machine  is 
trifling  considering  its  time  and  labor- 
saving  advantages.  It  will  prove  a  most 
valuable  asset  to  any  business  needing 
stencil  requirements.  Stencil  paper  and 
inks  specially  adapted  for  these  machines 
can  also  be  obtained  from  this  company. 
This  is  convenient  and  saves  time.  No 
extra  charge  is  made  for  cutting  the  sten- 
cil board  to  size. 

Those  unable  to  attend  the  Exhibition, 
or  who  overlooked  the  Bradley  Stencil 
Machine  among  the  countless  attractions, 
if  interested,  can  secure  further  informa- 
tion and  the  names  of  numerous  firms  al- 
ready enjoying  its  benefits.  Address  your 
inquiries  to  the  Hamilton  Stamp  and 
Stencil  Works,  Limited,  Hamilton,  Ont, 
or  to  the  Superior  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited,  9a 
Church  street,  Toronto,  Ont. 


From  the  Scientific  American. 

The  writer  o]  this  article  is  Dr.  Camp- 
hell,  former  president  of  the  Astronomical 
Department  of  the  Arts  and  Sciences 
Institute,  Brooklyn.  In  it  he  endeavors  to 
enable  us  to  grasp  a  few  facts  concerning 
two  stars  whose  light  takes  466  years  to 
reach  the   earth. 

OF  all  the  twenty  first-magnitude  stars, 
the  inherent  glory  of  Rigel  and  Cano- 
pus  is  the  greatest.  Only  two  are  farth- 
er than  they,  while  the  other  sixteen  are 
very  much  nearer.  Antares  is  112  light- 
years  distant,  its  light  requiring  that 
number  of  years  to  travel  to  earth;  and 
the  next  beyond  are  Rigel  and  Canopus, 
466  light-years  distant.  Though  it  takes 
almost  half  a  millennium  to  bring  us  their 
messages  of  light,  even  as  perceived  from 
earth  Rigel  ranks  seventh  and  Canopus 
second  among  the  entire  heavenly  host. 

Brightest  of  all  as  seen  from  earth, 
Sirius,  8.7  light-years  distant,  is  the  third 
nearest  star  of  the  heavens,  the  second 
nearest  among  those  of  first  magnitude, 
and  the  nearest  among  those  of  the  latter 
seen  from  our  northern  regions.  Charm- 
ed as  mankind  has  always  been  with  the 
magnificence  of  Sirius,  what  would  it 
be  to  behold  two  stars  displaying,  respec- 
tively, 515  and  1,488  times  that  splendor? 

But  eleven  times  as  bright  as  Sirius 
shines  the  planet  Venus  when  brightest, 
next  to  the  moon  and  sun  in  effulgence. 
We  have,  therefore,  only  to  divide  these 
figures  by  11,  in  order  to  ascertain  that 
Rigel  and  Canopus,  brought  to  the  proxi- 
mity of  Sirius,  would  display,  respectively 
47  and  135  times  the  marvelous  splendor 
of  Venus.  Inasmuch  as  Venus  may  often 
be  recognized  by  daylight,  it  follows  that 
Rigel  and  Canopus  would  be  plainly 
visible  even  in  the  glare  of  the  sun. 

COMPARISON  WITH  THE  MOON. 

A  step  farther.  The  full  moon  is  1,727 
times  as  bright  as  Venus.  Consequent- 
ly, dividing  by  this  number,  we  ascertain 
that  Rigel  and  Canopus,  brought  as  near 
as  Sirius,  would  possess,  the  former  2.7 
per  cent,  and  the  latter  7.8  per  cent,  as 
much  light  as  that  of  the  full  moon.  The 
latter  figures  mean  that  even  the  full 
moon  would  outshine  Canopus  only  about 
15  times,  which  is  nearly  the  relation  of 
Sirius  to  Regulus.  Any  frequent  observer 
of  the  full  moon  knows  how  its  light  actu- 
ally dazzles  and  partially  blinds  him. 
Were  the  new  positions  of  Rigel  and  Cano- 
pus such  as  would  bring  the  moon  into 
their  vicinity,  think  of  the  wonder  of  an 
occultation,  when  the  moon  would  draw 
near,  touch,  then  extinguish  the  luminary, 
and  it  would  spring  from  behind  it  an 
hour  later!  Think  also  of  the  infinitely 
charming  spectacle  of  a  close  conjunction, 
with  its  star  and  crescent  effect! 

Inasmuch  as  Sirius,  despite  its  com- 
parative nearness,  is  still  so  distant  that 
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the  largest  telescope  cannot  sensibly  mag- 
nify its  point  of  light,  we  feel  the  need  of 
bringing  Rigel  and  Canopus  yet  nearer, 
and  setting  them  beside  the  expanded  disk 
of  our  own  sun,  in  order  to  obtain  a  true 
measure  of  their  size.  Sirius  possesses  48 
times  the  light  of  the  sun..  Provided  that 
its  general  surface  brilliancy  is  the  same 
as  that  of  the  sun,  we  have  only  to  extract 
the  square  root  of  that  figure  in  order  to 
ascertain  that  its  diameter  is  about  7 
times  that  of  the  sun.  The  sun  is  1*4 
million  times  the  volume  of  the  earth,  and 
Sirius  is  333  times  the  sun's  volume.  Thus 
we  get  some  conception  of  the  enormous 
size  of  Sirius. 

But  we  are  speaking  of  two  giant 
worlds  enormously  larger  yet.  Assum- 
ing that  their  general  surface  brilliancy 
is  the  same  as  that  of  the  sun,  and  recall- 
ing that  Rigel  has  at  least  22,000  and 
Canopus  55,000  times  the  light  of  the  sun, 
the  square  root  of  those  figures  gives  us 
Rigel's  diameter  150,  and  Canopus's  235 
times  that  of  the  sun.  Whereas  the  sun's 
diameter,  as  seen  in  the  sky,  measures 
one-half  a  degree,  Canopus's,  at  the  same 
distance,  would  measure  117 '/a  degrees  of 
che  180  that  reach  from  horizon  to  horiz- 
on, and  its  disk  would  cover  55,225  times 
the  sky  area  occupied  by  the  sun.  Canopus 
would  be  nearly  eight  hours  in  rising,  and, 


before  being  fully  risen,  would  already 
have  begun  to  set;  that  is,  its  disk  would 
reach  much  farther  than  from  the  eastern 
horizon  to  the  zenith.  With  such  a  globe 
brought  so  near,  all  life  on  the  earth 
would  instantly  perish,  seas  would  be  con- 
verted into  steam,  and  the  very  moun- 
tains would  melt  with  fervent  heat  and 
flow  like  molten  iron.  Besides  such  facts, 
our  corner  of  the  universe  seems  diminu- 
tive, dull,  and  insignificant. 

These  two  marvelous  orbs  have  been 
found  among  a  group  of  twenty  to  which 
they  belong.  Out  of  the  million-million 
stars  known  to  exist,  any  twenty,  for 
aught  we  know,  might  yield  similar  speci- 
mens. Nothing  proves  that  such  worlds 
are  rare.  We  have  not  magnified  their 
greatness  by  bringing  them,  in  the  first  in- 
stance, into  unreasonable  proximity,  but 
merely  to  that  of  their  present  greatest 
rival,  Sirius,  the  primate  of  the  order 
to  which  they  belong,  to  reach  which  point, 
in  a  mile-a-minute  journey,  would  require 
100  million  years ;  and,  in  the  second  case, 
we  have  not  brought  them  to  the  proximi- 
ty of  the  moon,or  even  of  the  nearer  plan- 
ets, but  merely  to  that  of  the  nearest  star, 
our  own  sun,  which  itself  could  be  reach- 
ed, at  the  same  speed,  in  not  less  than  177 
years. 


Training  City  Girls  to  Be  Use- 
ful Women 

A  School  Which  Gives  Practical  Instruction  in  Running  a  Home 

From  The  American  Review  of  Reviews. 


Much  good-humored  satire  is  frequently 
leieted  at  the  municipal  and  other  schools 
of  cookery  which-  in  some  way  seem  to 
fail  in  their  purpose  of  turniny  the  aver- 
aye  girl  into  a  good  plain  cook  capable  of 
providing  economically-  for  the  average 
working  man's  household.  Here  we  have  a 
description  of  a  school  which  appears  to 
have  heen  more  successful  in  achieving 
this  end  and  in  turning  out  real,  prac- 
tical housewives. 

THE  Washington  Irving  High  School 
in  New  York  City,  occupies  one  of 
the  largest  public-school  buildings  in  the 
world.  More  than  6,000  pupils — all  girls 
— throng  its  halls  and  recitation-rooms 
five  days  and  evenings  in  every  week  dur- 
ing the  school  terms.  The  objects  of  the 
school  are: 

To  vitalize  each  subject  of  the  school 
curriculum  and  make  it  interesting,  to 
show  the  relation  of  the  school  studies  to 
real  life  in  this  workaday  world,  to  hold 
up  service  of  the  common  good  as  the 
ideal  of  every  girl,  to  exalt  health  and 
happiness  as  well  as  industry,  to  inspire 
a  love  of  the  artistic,  to  preach  the  funda- 
mentals of  democracy. 

A  public  .school  is  intended,  of  course, 
to  serve  all  the  people  of  the  community. 
The  population  that  is  served  by  a  .school 
in  the  heart  of  New  York  City  has  been 
drawn  from  every  quarter  of  the  civilized 


world  and  represents  various  stages  of 
economic  progress.  The  overwhelming 
majority  are  the  families  of  wage-earn- 
ers, living  in  congested  districts.  With 
many  the  conditions  of  life  are  hard  and 
the  future  holds  scant  hope  of  material 
prosperity,  measured  by  American  stand- 
ards. These  facts  might  be  ignored  by 
the  school  management.  As  a  rule,  it  has 
seemed  to  be  the  custom  to  ignore  them. 
Perhaps  this  partly  explains  the  failure 
of  the  American  public  high  school  to  hold 
large  numbers  of  its  pupils  beyond  the 
age  of  thirteen. 

IN    TRAINING    FOR    HOUSEHOLD    RESPONSI- 
BILITIES. 

In  this  school  the  girl's  prospective  con- 
dition in  life  is  considered  from  the  mo- 
ment of  her  entrance  until  graduation 
day.  It  is  assumed  that  every  girl  will 
marry  and  become  the  mother  of  a  family, 
and  the  school  undertakes  to  give  all  its 
pupils  such  a  training  in  home  manage- 
ment as  will  enable  them  to  take  the 
serious  responsibilities  of  life  and  acquit 
themselves  as  useful  members  of  society. 
It  is  deemed  important  that  the  coming 
mothers  of  the  race  should  know  how  to 
dress  and  undress  babies,  and  this  detail, 
instead  of  being  left  to  chance,  becomes  a 
definite  subject  in  the  curriculum,  taught 
with  scientific  precision.  In  the  same  way 


WEANING   BABY 

It  is  always  an  anxious  time  with  Mothers 
when  it  is  advisable  to  wean  the  Baby,  to 
know  what  is  best  to  feed  them  on. 

There  is  nothing  better  than 

NEAVE'S  FOOD  FOR  INFANTS 

It  is  used  in  every  part  of  the  world,  and 
has  been  the  standard  food  in  England  for 
nearly  90  years. 

It  is  the  oldest,  the  cheapest,  and  still  the 
best. 

"231  Dorien  Street, 
Dear  Sir :—  Montreal,  30  June,  1913. 

1  received  the  sample  of  Neave's  Food  and 
can  highly  recommend  it. 

My  Mother  used  it  for  a  family  of  13  chil- 
dren— my  wife  is  pleased  with  it.  Our  Baby  is 
increasing  daily  in  weight  and  she  says  all 
her  friends  shall  know  of  the  food. 

Yours  truly,  C.  H.  LEWIS." 

NEAVE'S  FOOD  is  sold  in  1  lb.  tins  by  all 
druggists 

FREE  TO  MOTHERS.  Write  for  free  tin 
of  Neave's  Food  and  copy  of  a  valuable  Book 
— "Hints  About  Baby" — to  the  Canadian 
Agent,  Edwin  Utley,  14Y  Front  Street  East, 
Toronto. 


Mfrs.,  J.  R.  Neave  &  Co.,  England. 
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"What  Was  That  Price 
You  Quoted  Jones?" 


Clear  carbon  copica  save  not  only  your  time  but 
your  money.  A  i»)nK'l«  illetjllilo  fltcure  tii  a  quotation 
may  moan  a  losa  of  a  hundred  or  a  tlii)u«an<l  dollara 
if  It'i  too  low — or  the  lou  of  an  order  If  It'a  too 
high. 

TYPEWRITER  CARBON 

RIBBONS  PAPERS 

assure  copies  thnt  are  clear  and  distinct 

throttfflioiit    atid   remain   so   forever, 

\         Peerless  Ribl)oiis   write  clean,  crisp 

^v     letters  that  reflect  credit  to  the  firm 

\     that  sends  them  out. 

Peerless  Pr<Klucts  are  attrac- 
.•[ECKtEJI  _s^  lively  packeii  and  sealed,  are 
coIpm  ^n    unaftected  by    any  climate 

Clii>  tills oi)u.      ^^     nnd  are    unconditionally 
linii  ami  nenit  60     ^s      guaranteed. 

forth.,  •■ro„v«ik.it\  Peerless  Carbon 

J'ackwn     nf  1.1  slwi'tn    > 

of  I'oorli'MlTnrlmii  I'aprr  "^      •nd  RlbDOn  M  (  g. 

to  t..t  111  your  own  uiii, t.   ^  p^^  Limiled 

^<""' N    17«.17>  Riehmanil  »l.  W. 

...  V  Isrvnt*.  Cimrft 

Address ^^  jy 


You  Can  Be  a  Winner 

If  you  have  energy  and  ombltlon,  blj  oppor- 
tunities wait  you — We  have  a  proposition  that 
will    Interest   ambitious    young   men. 

Write  Dept.  "S,"  MacLean's  Magazine, 
143  University  Ave.,  Toronto. 
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various  other  matters  that  cannot  be 
taught  from  text-books,  but  constitute  im- 
portant and  useful  branches  of  knowledge 
in  the  broad  science  of  everyday  living 
have  been  admitted  to  the  courses  of  in- 
struction, until  the  school  work  has  been 
differentiated  from  that  conducted  by 
most  institutions  of  its  class. 

There  was  much  wisdom  in  the  remark 
of  a  distinguished  visitor  to  the  Chicago 
World's  Fair,  concerning  a  $500  working- 
man's  cottage  exhibited  there:  "Yes,  it  is 
a  wonderful  exhibit  of  a  $500  home ;  but  it 
would  take  a  $5,000  wife  to  run  it." 
The  Washington  Irving  School  maintains 
a  model  flat — not  a  cottage,  since  the 
average  New  York  family  cannot  live  in  a 
cottage — and  it  proceeds  to  instruct  its 
girl  tjupils  in  the  care  and  management 
of  this  flat,  as  well  as  in  the  purchasing 
of  food  and  household  supplies,  and  in  all 
that  goes  to  qualify  a  New  York  City  girl 
to  become  "a  $5,000  wife,"  fully  equipped 
to  preside  over  a  home. 

p  VOCATIONAL   INSTRUCTION. 

Facing  the  stern  realities  of  life,  the 
school  management  cannot  blink  the  prob- 
ability that  not  only  will  most  of  the 
graduates  be  required  to  maintain  homes 
on  small  incomes,  but  that  very  many  of 
them  will  be,  for  a  time  at  least,  self- 
supporting  units  in  the  community  and 
hence  will  need  to  be  fitted  for  earning  a 
livelihood.  To  this  end  business  and  in- 
dustrial training  are  given,  and  many 
trade-school  features  have  been  incor- 
porated. It  should  be  understood,  how- 
ever, that  these  are  introduced,  not  as 
substitutes  for,  but  as  supplementary  to, 
the  usual  required  subjects  of  the  high- 
school  course. 

In  the  first  year  of  the  four  years' 
course,  all  the  girls  have  an  opportunity 
to  study  various  subjects  with  a  view  to 
deciding  where  their  interest  lies  and  to 
receiving  counsel  from  their  teachers  as 
to  suitable  lines  of  work.  After  the  end 
of  the  first  year  the  elective  system  comes 
into  play  and  most  of  the  girls  begin  to 
specialize  in  their  courses.  Some  choose 
courses  fitting  their  business  and  oifice 
work ;  others  learn  dress-making  or  book- 
binding; others  still  concentrate  on 
studies  that  prepare  for  teaching  or  for 
an  artistic  career.  More  than  five-sixths 
of  the  Washington  Irving  girls  avail 
themselves  of  the  vocational  training  pro- 
vided by  the  school.  There  is,  however,  a 
group  of  about  800  pupils  each  year  who 
do  the  general  high-school  work  without 
reference  to  any  particular  calling  in  af- 
ter life.  It  is  a  theory  of  the  school  that 
just  as  it  is  good  for  all  of  us  in  adult 
life  to  come  into  contact  with  people  who 
work  with  their  hands,  whether  we  our- 
selves do  so  or  not,  so  it  is  good  for  youth 
at  school  to  have  first-hand  knowledge  ot 
some  of  the  problems  of  modern  industry. 
The  pupils  of  the  Washington  Irving 
School,  whether  they  specialize  in  any 
handicraft  or  not,  cannot  fail  to  leave  th' 
school  with  an  enlarged  conception  of  the 
dignity  of  every  form  of  honest  labor. 

JILL'S  FLAYTIME. 

Because  both  teachers  and  pupils  take 
their  work  seriously,  it  is  not  to  be  in- 
ferred that  the  day's  progrram  is  an  un- 
ceasing round  of  drudgery.  On  the  con- 
trary, there  is  probably  no  school  in  the 


city  that  expends  a  larger  part  of  its 
energy  in  pure  fun.  For  more  than  ten 
years  dancing  has  been  regularly  taught 
— and  practised — and  the  outdoor  sports 
on  the  great  roof  playground  of  the  new 
building  are  kept  up  almost  without  in- 
termission throughout  the  school  year. 
Healthful,  joy-giving  play  is  as  much  a 
part  of  the  school's  routine  as  work  at  the 
desk.  Talent  for  dramatic  expression 
finds  an  outlet  in  the  plays  that  are  fre- 
quently produced  on  the  school  stage — 
plays  written  and  acted  by  the  girls 
themselves,  with  scenery  and  costumes  of 
their  own  desigrning. 

THE  SCHOOL  AS  A  SOCIAL  CENTRE. 

The  building  that  houses  these  various 
school  activities  is  one  of  the  most  com- 
plete of  its  kind  in  the  world.  It  is  for- 
tunate that  the  ideals  of  the  school  had 
been  largely  shaped  before  the  corner- 
stone was  laid,  so  that  when  the  building 
was  erected  it  embodied  in  many  of  its 
characteristic    features    plans    that   had 


been  matured  in  the  thought  and  experi- 
ence of  Principal  McAndrew  and  his 
corps  of  teachers.  The  structure,  in  fact, 
houses  more  than  a  high  school.  There 
are  under  its  roof  business  offices,  a  bank, 
dressmaking  and  millinery  establish- 
ments, a  book-bindery,  a  restaurant  and 
kitchen,  laundries,  well-appointed  living 
apartments,  a  zoological  museum,  a  plant 
conservatory,  and  a  dozen  other  institu- 
tions borrowed,  as  it  were,  from  the 
varied  metropolitan  life  that  surges 
about  the  school  and  its  interests. 

The  Gramercy  Neighborhood  Associa- 
tion, which  has  its  headquarters  in  the 
school  building,  is  organized  to  meet  such 
social  needs  as  are  likely  to  be  neglected 
in  a  great  city.  It  has  already  waged  a 
successful  campaign  against  the  evil  re- 
sorts of  the  district  in  which  its  activities 
centre  and  in  various  ways  is  promoting 
the  cause  of  civic  betterment.  Thus  the 
school  is  brought  into  contact  with  a 
wholesome  community  movement. 


Old  Church   Bands 

An  Account  of   the  Musical    Instruments    Used    in    Churches 
Previous  to  the  Introduction  of  Organs 

From  the  Antiquary. 


The  church  music  here  described  as  well 
as  the  imposing  figure  o/  the  church 
"clerk"  uill  be  within  the  memory  o/  m.any 
oj  our  readers.  The  article  recalls  one 
well-known  story  of  the  clerk  who  on  the 
occasion  oJ  an  episcopal  visit  to  the  church 
at  which  he  officiated  signalized  the  occa- 
sion by  exclaiming  :  "Let  us  now  sing  to 
the  praise  and  glory  of  God  a  hymn  of  my 
own  composing."  He  then  in  accordance 
with  custom  recited  the  first  verse  which 
was  a  paraphrase  of  a  well-known  psalm 
and  ran  as  follows  : 

Why  hop  ye  so,  ye  little  hillaf 
Ye  little  hills!   Why  hop? 
Is  it   because  ye're  glad  to  see 
His  Grace  the  Lord  Bishop  f 

THE  introduction  of  the  organ  into 
our  churches  is  an  event  of  compara- 
tively recent  date.  It  has  taken  place 
within  the  last  fifty  years  or  so.  Before 
that  time  our  village  churches  had  to  rely 
for  their  music  on  whatever  could  be 
obtained  in  that  direction  locally,  the 
usual  custom  being  for  the  village  musi- 
cians to  form  themselves  into  the  village 
orchestra — an  institution  that  represent- 
ed the  standing  musical  force  in  any  par- 
ticular locality,  and  supplied  the  music, 
not  only  for  the  village  church,  but  for 
all  the  revels  and  festivities  that  took 
place  throughout  the  whole  countryside. 

We  thus  see  that,  as  far  as  matters 
musical  were  concerned,  the  village 
church  had  to  cut  its  coat  according  to 
the  available  cloth;  and  it  is  not  surpris- 
ing, therefore,  to  find  that  the  old  church 
bands  were  made  up  at  times  of  extreme- 
ly strange  combinations  of  instruments, 
or  that  they  varied  within  wide  limits  in 
different  parts  of  the  country,  both  in  re- 
gard to  the  number  and  kind  of  instru- 
ments  employed. 

In  some  churches  the    "band"  consist- 


ed of  only  one  instrument,  played  as  a 
rule  by  the  clerk.  The  latter  was  a  very 
important  and  imposing  figure  in  the 
church  in  days  of  yore.  He  was  often 
quite  a  good  musician,  very  proud  of  his 
voice,  and  if  he  happened  to  be  an  in- 
strumentalist, would  play  in  church 
band  of  which  he  assumed  the  role  of 
leader.  One  well-known  clerk  of  Royston, 
played  the  bass  viol,  and  another,  for 
thirty-six  years  clerk  of  Stondon  Massey, 
in  Essex,  played  the  flute.  Then  there 
was  a  famous  clerk  who,  to  quote  his  own 
description  of  himself. 

Shaves  neat  and  plays  the  bassoon, 

while  still  another  could 

Draw  teeth,  sing  psalms,  the  hautboy  play. 

Your  old-time  parish  clerk  was  a  man 
of  many  parts.  Among  his  many  accom- 
plishments he  occasionally  included  a 
proclivity  for  writing  poetry — generally 
of  a  doggerel  type.  One  of  them  has 
made  use  of  this  mode  of  expression  to 
record  the  general  condition  of  affairs  in 
vogue  at  the  particular  church  in  which 
he  pursued  his  calling,  and  his  description 
of  the  church  band,  as  summed  up  in  the 
following  lines,  is  both  instructive  and 
amusing: 

We'd  vifes  and  a  horn  and  a  vlute  for  the 
tune. 

And  vather,  I  mind,  he  played  the  bas- 
soon. 

My  viddle  I  brought  in  a  bag  of  grreen 
baize, 

Vor  we'd  not  got  no  organ  in  Richard- 
son's days. 
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Be  Prepared ! 


J[N  time  of  war  prepare  for  peace! 

Tl  Keep  your  trade  routes  open.  Maintain  the  prestige  of  your 
name  and  the  supremacy  of  your  line.  Fortify  against  aggres- 
sive competition.  Keep  your  organization  on  a  war  footing. 
Safeguard  your  connection. 

TI  Be  alert.  Be  optimistic.  Be  impervious  to  panic.  Advertise  1 

J 

H  If  we  may  believe  authorities  who  have  expressed  themselves 

on  the  subject,  if  we  may  rely  on  our  own  deductions,  or  if  we 

may  consider  precedents,  then  we  may  safely  predict  that 

Canada  will  not  materially  suffer,  but  eventually  benefit  as  a 

result  of  the  present  war.    So  much  for  the  future. 

H  From  many  quarters  we  hear  reassuring  news  about  the  out- 
look for  the  immediate  future.  The  prospect  is  anything  but 
black. 

H  Faith  and  not  fear,  work  and  not  worry,  preparedness  and 
persistence,  not  perfunctory  pessimism,  is  the  attitude  to  adopt 
and  follow. 


U  Now  is  the  time  to  strengthen  your  connection,  to  hammer 
home  your  sales  message,  to  lay  the  foundation  for  future  as 
well  as  present  business.    Now  is  the  time  to  advertise. 

11  Rothschild,  remember,  laid  the  foundation  for  his  immense 
fortune  when  the  world  was  at  war  with  Napoleon. 
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Occasionally  the  village  church  could 
not  muster  a  band  at  all,  in  which  case 
the  clerk  again  came  to  the  rescue  and 
"sette  the  tune"  by  means  of  a  pitch-pipe. 
This  was  a  wooden  pipe  "with  a  long 
movable  graduated  stopper,  blown  by  the 
mouth,  and  adjustable  approximately  to 
any  note  of  the  scale  by  pushing  the  stop- 
per inwards  or  outwards."  This  particu- 
lar pitch-pipe  was  formerly  used,  and  is 
now  preserved,  in  Brede  Church,  near 
Hastings.  The  old  church  instruments 
were  regarded  by  the  villagers  with  an 
affection  born  of  long  association,  and 
relics  of  the  old  church  bands  are  to  be 
found  in  several  churches  in  different 
parts  of  the  country.  The  old  clerk's 
violin  is  preserved  in  a  glass  case  at 
Warnham  Church,  in  Sussex,  and  the  bas- 
soon that  was  formerly  played  in  the 
church  band  at  Church  Broughton,  is 
similarly  honored. 

The  process  of  "setting  the  tune"  was 
attended  with  some  ceremony.  When  the 
time  for  singing  the  metrical  psalm  ar- 
rived the  clerk  gave  out  the  number,  using 
the  usual  formula  "Let  us  sing  to  the 
praise  and  glory  of  God  the  (hun- 
dredth) psalm."  Then  pulling  out  his 
pitch  pipe  from  the  dusty  cushions  of  his 
seat,  he  would  strut  pompously  down  the 
church,  ascend  the  stairs  leading  to  the 
gallery,  blow  his  pipe  and  give  the  sing- 
ers their  notes  which  they  hung  on  to  on 
a  low  tone  till  the  clerk  returned  to  his 
place  in  the  lowest  tier  of  the  'three-deck- 
er,' and  started  the  choir-folk  vigorously. 

The  great  variations  in  the  number 
and  kind  of  instruments  met  with  in  the 
old  church  bands  has  already  been  men- 
tioned. Three  was  a  very  common  num- 
ber, the  trio  being  made  up  of  violin, 
clarinet,  and  bass  viol — which,  in  rustic 
parlance,  means  the  'cello,  not  the  double- 
bass.  Sometimes  a  flute,  or,  maybe,  a  bas- 
soon would  be  found  in  place  of,  or  in  ad- 
dition to,  the  violin ;  the  clarinet  and  bass 
viol  were  nearly  always  present. 

The  cost  of  maintaining  the  church 
band  was  borne  partly  by  the  players 
themselves,  who  in  most  cases  provided 
their  own  instruments  and  partly  by  the 
church.  Various  items  are  to  be  found  in 
old  churchwardens'  accounts  relating  to 
expenses  incurred  in  connection  with  the 
church  band.    Thus : 

For   hairing   the   bowe   of   the 
voile  8d. 

And  again: 

Paid   for   one    Haughtboy    for 
the  church  19s. 

The  bassoon  seems  to  have  held  an  im- 
portant position  in  the  church  band,  and 
the  advent  of  a  bassoon-player  was  look- 
ed upon  as  an  occasion  to  be  celebrated  in 
a  manner  befitting  its  importance.  The 
following  items — 

Spent  with  singers  when  new 

Bazoon  came    2s.     3d. 

Charges  when  the  Bassoune 
came    3s.     6d. 

testify  to  this;  while,  as  the  Rev.  F.  W. 


Galpin  naively  puts  it,  "a  possible  car- 
ouse is  suggested  by  the  entry  in  the  ac- 
counts of  certain  churchwarden  'for 
beare  when  the  new  bassoon  came.'  " 

Times  have  changed.  There  are  no 
church  bands  in  existence  at  the  present 
day.  They  have  gradually  died  out  all 
over  the  country,  and  the  village  church 
knows  them  no  more.  They  lingered  or; 
in  parts  of  Dorset  long  after  they  had 
ceased  to  exist  elsewhere,  but  now  even 
there  they  are  extinct. 

THE    "MUSICIANERS." 

Some  of  the  old  "musicianers"  who 
played  in  the  church  bands  are  still  living, 
and  I  delight  to  seek  out  these  old  men 
and  to  listen  to  them  the  while  they  wax 
eloquent  about  the  days  when  they  fiddled 
and  piped  in  the  gallery  of  the  village 
church. 

From  all  accounts,  the  music  produced 
by  the  old  church  bands  was  rather  ter- 
rible.    The  instruments  were  not  of  the 


best,  and,  as  often  as  not,  were  out  of 
tune  themselves  and  with  one  another. 
Of  musical  education  the  village  musici- 
ans had  little  or  none,  for  who  was  there 
to  teach  them?  and  whence  was  to  come 
the  wherewithal  to  pay  the  teacher,  sup- 
posing one  could  be  found?  But  the  poor 
quality  of  the  music  was  no  reason  for 
abolishing  the  church  bands.  Rather 
should  they  have  been  improved  if  for  no 
other  reason  than  that  they  drew  the  vil- 
lagers to  their  church  where,  sinking  their 
differences  and  forgetting  their  squab- 
bles, the  carpenter,  the  schoolmaster,  the 
thatcher,  and  the  weaver  vied  with  one 
another  in  the  common  cause  of  music. 

Would  that  the  church  bands  could  be 
revived!  They  have  left  a  blank  that  is 
only  partly  filled  by  the  organ  that  has 
ousted  them.  Besides,  the  players  them- 
selves thought  their  music  was  grand,  and 
so  did  the  villagers.  What  more  could 
be  desired? 


Admiral  Sir  John  Jellicoe 

A  Sketch  of  the  Gallant  Seamen  Who  Heads  the  British  Fleet 

From   T.  P.'s   Weekly. 


The  man  in  supreme  command  of  the 
Fleet  at  this  critical  juncture  is  Sir  John 
Rushworth  Jellicoe,  who  was  born  Dec. 
5th,  1859.  He  is  the  son  of  Captain  J.  H. 
Jellicoe,  was  educated  first  at  Rotting- 
dean,  and  joined  the  Navy  in  1872.  He 
served  in  the  Egyptian  War  (1882),  and 
was  Chief  of  Staff  to  Sir  E.  Seymour  in 
the  attempted  relief  of  the  Peking  Lega- 
tions (1900).  He  was,  too,  one  of  the  sur- 
vivors of  the  terrihle  Yictoria-Camper- 
down  collision.  The  author  of  the  follow- 
ing article  saw  him  in  the  company  of  the 
Kaiser,  when  that  monarch  must  have  been 
formulating   his  designs  of  conquest. 

A  QUARTER  of  a  century  has  passed 
since  Spithead  was  the  scene  of  one  of 
those  demonstrations  of  our  strength  that 
have  characteriszed  these  days  of  iron 
ships.  Nothing  of  the  kind  has  been  seen 
since  Queen  Victoria  reviewed  the  wooden 
walls  with  which  "Charlie  Napier"  sailed 
against  Russia  in  the  Baltic.  It  was  a 
glorious  day,  and  from  the  flagship, 
H.M.S.  Hood — long  since  shelved  in  these 
days  of  rapid  change — one  could  look 
along  a  line  of  shimmering  ships  that  ex- 
tended as  far  as  the  eye  could  see.  The 
Solent  was  crowded  with  pleasure  boats, 
tugs,  and  even  liners,  all  gay  with  bunt- 
ing, their  decks  crowded  with  eager, 
happy  people. 

WILLIAM    OF  PRUSSIA. 

We  were  waiting  for  the  Kaiser.  The 
first  hint  that  he  was  in  the  neighborhood 
was  the  appearance  of  King  Edward, 
then  Prince  of  Wales,  coming  out  of 
Portsmouth  Harbor  in  his  yacht.  She  was 
surrounded  by  smaller  yachts,  and,  as 
she  disappeared  round  the  Isle  of  Wight 
she  reminded  one  of  a  mother  duck  lead- 
ing her  brood  of  young.  We  were  not  kept 


waiting  long  before  a  thunderous  salute 
down  our  avenues  of  ships  heralded  the 
approach  of  the  young  monarch,  whose 
retinue  represented  the  cream  of  what 
was  his  entire  navy.  Strange  vessels  they 
seemed  to  us,  and  their  novelty  was  en- 
hanced by  the  jet  black  smoke  that  cloud- 
ed from  their  numerous  funnels. 

OLD  CONSTRUCTION. 

Their  hulls  were  dark  as  ink,  high  out 
of  the  water,  and  unrelieved  by  a  line  oi 
color;  an  easy  mark  for  the  guns  of  an 
enemy.  Their  number  was  little  more  than 
could  be  counted  on  the  fingers  of  one 
hand.  As  they  passed  down  our  line  we 
noticed  the  military  precision  with  which 
the  German  bluejackets  stood  at  atten- 
tion, but  opinion  among  us  favored  the 
easy  grace  with  which  our  own  men 
dressed  their  ships.  The  most  martial 
figure  of  all  the  Germans  was  the  Kaiser 
himself,  standing  erect  on  the  bridge. 

As  I  looked  through  my  glasses  at  his 
quick,  imaginative  face,  I  wondered 
whether  the  miles  of  cannons'  roar  had 
roused  in  him  the  same  thought  that 
passed  through  the  minds  of  many  of  us. 
No  doubt  they  had,  and  to  that  salute  and 
Lord  Salisbury's  flying  squadron  at  the 
time  of  the  Kruger  telegram,  the  present 
German  navy  is  the  answer. 

THE  PROTAGONIST. 

From  the  military  form  of  the  Em- 
peror I  turned  to  our  own  officers  stand- 
ing at  the  salute.  One  there  was  who 
could  compare  in  distinction  with  the 
Kaiser.  He  was  a  man  of  tall,  slight,  up- 
right form  and  pronounced  heroic  fea- 
tures ;  his  martial  appearance  only  threw 
into  greater  C9ntrast  the  homely  figure  of 
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BEWARE    OF    FALSE   PROPHETS 

The  daily  sensational  rumors  from  unauthoritative  sources  should 
not  guide  the  proficient  manufacturer  or  business  man. 

It   is   not   sufficient    merely    to   have  "news" — 

WHY  NOT  HAVE  THE  FACTS? 


The  Financial  Post  through  its 
unexcelled  sources  of  information, 
and  its  exact  analyses  and  forecasts, 
coupled  with  its  bymail  Information 
Bureau  which  deals  with  financial 
or  business  problems,  furnishes  a 
service  of  unsurpassed  value. 


THE  FINANCIAL  POST 


„n 


Annual  Subscription  $3.00  the  year 
Date  1914 

To: 

THE  FINANCIAL  POST 

143-153  University  Ave.,  Toronto 

Dear  Sirs: 

Please  enter  "^^  subscription  to  The 
Financial  Post  at  the  rate  of  one 
dollar  for  four  months. 


Name- 


Street  or 
Box  No. 

City 


WHY  NOT  HAVE  THE  FACTS  ? 

M.  M.  V. 


THE    CANADIAN   BUSINESS    MAN 

has  never  been  in  greater  need  of  ac- 
curate knowledge  of  actual  conditions— 
and  of  the  best  possible  business  and 
financial  counsel! 

LET 

The    Financial   Post 

of  Canada 

serve  you  at  least  during  the  next  four  months. 
Write  for  a  free  sample  copy  or 


Sign 


the    attaclicd    Coupon   and   return 


to  US  with  one  dollar  for  four  months,  or  if  more  con- 
venient pay  on  receipt  of  bill. 
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a  very  little  man  standing  among  the 
lieutenants.  He  was  quite  a  small  man 
with  sloping  shoulders  and  a  prominent 
nose  inclined  to  what  is  vulgarly  known 
as  a  "beak"  Undistinguished  though  he 
was  by  physique  there  was  something 
alert  about  this  officer  suggesting  the 
keen  active  "senior,"  typical  of  what  was 
known  as  the  first  lieutenant  of  Nelson's 
day,  and  now,  under  the  title  of  com- 
mander, the  most  active  and  versatile,  if 
not  the  most  responsible  executive  in  a 
man-of-war.  The  German  fleet  had 
passed  by  and  I  noticed  the  quick,  decided 
step  with  which  the  small  lieutenant  de- 
scended to  the  ward  room  to  join  his 
friends.  It  was  then  I  marked  the  thin, 
tightly  set  mouth,  the  ample  head,  and 
the  quick,  shrewd,  though  kindly  eyes. 

A    QUIET    MAN. 

The  new  Emperor  William  was  the 
general  topic  of  conversation.  And  of  all 
those  present  this  little  officer  alone  hesi- 
tated to  express  an  opinion  on  either  the 
German  ships,  their  personnel  or  the  Em- 
peror. But  from  the  respect  with  which 
his  words  on  technical  matters  were 
listened  to,  I  gathered  that  he  was  no 
ordinary  man.  Even  in  those  days  John 
Jellicoe  was  an  officer  with  a  distin- 
guished past  and  a  future  to  which  it  was 
difficult  to  set  any  limitation.  Seaman- 
ship was  in  his  blood,  for  his  father  was 
one  of  the  most  distinguished  comman- 
ders that  our  merchant  service  has  known 
in  modern  times.  As  a  sub-lieutenant  he 
had  passed  out  oJT  the  Naval  College  at 
Portsmouth  first  in  three  subjects  out  of 
a  possible  five. 

He  had  already  seen  active  service  in 
the  Egyptian  war  of  1822,  and  a  year 
later  won  a  prize  of  £80  at  the  Naval 
College.  There  are  officers  who  are  bril- 
liant and  brave  but  unfortunate  in  the 
matter  of  opportunities.  It  cannot  be  said 
that  Sir  John  Jellicoe  has  much  to 
grumble  at  in  this  respect,  his  life  has 
been  crowded  with  adventure. 

A  EtAPPY  ESCAPE. 

In  1886  H.M.S.  Monarch  was  stationed 
off  "Gib."  Proceeding  to  sea  for  target 
practice  she  followed  her  usual  custom 
on  such  occasions  and  left  all  her  boats 
behind  with  the  exception  of  one  which 
was  by  no  means  suited  to  rough  weather. 
After  a  time  the  weather  became  distinct- 
ly dirty  and  pretty  heavy  seas  were  ex- 
perienced. These  stranded  a  steamer  on 
the  sands  near  the  famous  Rock,  and 
both  the  vessel  and  its  crew  were  in  a 
position  of  great  danger.  Volunteers 
were  called  by  the  captain  of  the  Mon- 
arch, with  the  result  that  young  Jellicoe 
started  off  in  command  of  the  boat,  he 
and  the  crew  having  equipped  themselves 
with  cork  jackets.  Before  long  they  were 
all  struggling  in  the  water,  while  their 
little  vessel  was  tossed  away  by  the 
waves,  keel  upwards.  Fortune  favors  the 
brave  and  the  whole  crew  with  its  com- 
mander were  eventually  washed  ashore. 
For  this  Mr.  Jellicoe  received  the  silver 
medal  of  the  Board  of  Trade.  Another 
occasion  on  which  Sir  John  nearly  lost 
his  life  was  when  acting  as  chief  officer 
in  the  expedition  led  by  Admiral  Seymour 
to  the  relief  of  the  Embassies  at  Pekin. 


On  that  march  he  received  a  bullet 
from  the  Boxers  and  a  C.B.  from  a  grate- 
ful country.  Previously  he  had,  as  a  com- 
mander of  Admiral  Tryon's  ship,  the 
Victoria,  been  one  of  the  lucky  few  who 
survived  that  terrible  disaster. 

If  the  Kaiser  William  scarcely  knew  of 
the  existence  of  Jellicoe  at  the  review  in 
1887,  he  recognized  his  merits  fifteen 
years  later  by  decorating  him  with  the 
order  of  the  Red  Eagle  of  the  Second 
Class  with  "Crossed  Swords" — an  omi- 
nous honor  in  view  of  Sir  John's  latest 
appointment. 


Sir  John  Jellicoe  has  occupied  positions 
of  great  responsibility  at  the  Admiralty, 
including  that  of  second  naval  lord,  and 
has  had  honors  showered  on  him  by  both 
King  Edward  and  King  George.  Last 
year  he  was  placed  in  command  of  the 
Red  Fleet  during  the  naval  manoeuvres. 
Those  manoeuvres  came  to  an  abrupt  end, 
the  mystery  of  which  has  never  been  re- 
vealed. But  the  fact  that  Sir  John  has 
ever  been  talked  about  as  the  officer  who 
would  command  our  fleet  afloat  in  the 
event  of  a  European  war  gives  food  for 
reflection. 


What's  In  a  Name? 

Story  of  the  City  of  St.  Petersburg — Now  Petrograd 

By  Dr.  E.  J.  Dillon  in  The  Daily  Tele  graph. 


St.  Peteraiuri/  is  no  more.  An  Imperial 
decree  lately  made  it  known  that  in  future 
the  Russian  capital  is  to  be  called  Petro- 
grad. The  Oerman-sounding  name  of  the 
city  had  long  been  a  strange  anomaly,  and 
with  the  outbreak  of  war  there  was  a 
widespread  demand  that  it  should  be 
altered. 

ACHAT'S  in  a  name?  The  Russians 
hold  that  there  is  a  good  deal  in 
it,  else  they  would  not  have  chosen  the 
present  moment  to  reconsider  a  proposal 
made  many  times  during  the  past  thirty- 
five  years  to  change  that  of  their  capital 
on  the  Neva.  The  city  heretofore  known 
as  St.  Petersburg  is  in  future  to  be  called 
Petrograd.  This  apparent  innovation 
is  in  reality  a  return  to  the  old  name 
which  Peter  the  Great's  second  capital 
had  borne  from  the  beginning.  All  the  old 
books  published  in  that  city  during  the 
latter  part  of  Peter's  reign  and  those  of 
his  immediate  successors  bear  the  word 
Petrograd  on  the  title  pages.  Grad  and 
Gorod  are  two  forms  of  the  same  word 
which  means  city  or  town.  Etymologi- 
cally  it  connotes  an  enclosed  space,  and 
belongs  to  the  same  root  as  the  English 
word  garden.  It  occurs  in  hundreds  of 
Slav  geographical  names,  as,  for  instance, 
in  Novgorod — "new  town" — Ivangorod, 
Elizabetgrad,  Euxinograd.  Constanti- 
nople itself  is  often  called  in  Russian  the 
"Emperor's  city,"  Tsaregrad. 

During  the  reigns  of  the  Empresses 
Catherine,  Anna,  and  Elizabeth  the  mania 
for  adopting  foreign  names  was  rife  in 
Russia,  and  on  many  places  known  in  old 
Russian  history  German  names  were  be- 
stowed, most  of  which  remain  to  this  day. 

After  the  Treaty  of  Berlin,  when  Count 
Ignatieff,  who  had  been  Russia's  Am- 
bassador in  Constantinople,  became  at 
first  Minister  of  the  Interior  and  then 
president  of  the  Slavonic  Society,  he, 
KomarofF,  and  a  number  of  other  Slavo- 
philes inaugurated  a  movement  in  favor 
of  altering  those  German  names  to  their 
Russian  equivalents,  or  to  the  orig:inal 
Slav  appellations  wherever  there  were 
any  such.  Before  making  the  suggestion 
public  Count  Ignatieff  asked  me  to  draw 
up  a  list  of  those  towns  and  cities,  and  to 


open  a  press  campaign  in  favor  of  the 
movement  in  the  columns  of  the  press 
organ  of  the  Imperial  Russian  Academy, 
the  Peterburgskya  Vedomosti,  on  the  staff 
of  which  I  was  then  a  leader  writer.  I 
did  so.  But  this  attempt  to  Russify  geo- 
graphical names  met  with  little  support 
and  encountered  fierce  opposition.  The 
comic  papers  in  particular  made  fun  of 
it,  and  asked  whether  we  would  not  in- 
clude Oranienbaum — a  summe  rresidence 
near  St.  Petersburg — in  our  list,  and  call 
it  Apelinsk,  or,  say,  in  English  "Orange- 
insk,"  and  a  number  of  other  absurd 
translations  were  suggested  for  the  bene- 
fit of  the  Slavophile  reformers. 

But  the  campaign  was  not  wholly  un- 
successful. The  Emperor  Alexander  III., 
when  he  heard  of  it,  is  said  to  have  re- 
marked: "There  is  no  need  of  going  to 
extremes.  But  the  cities  which  played  a 
part  in  Russian  history  and  had  purely 
Russian  names  ought  to  have  those  names 
restored  to  them.  And  in  this  list  we 
should  include  the  university  city  of 
Dorpat  and  the  city  of  Dunaburg.  Hence- 
forth they  shall  be  known  as  Yurevo  and 
Uvinsk."  Among  Rusian  Germans  there 
was  a  great  outcry  at  this  "profanation," 
and  most  German  prints  and  books — even 
those  published  in  the  Russian  Empire — 
continued  to  refer  to  those  towns  as  Dor- 
pat  and  Dunaburg.  But  to-day  they  are 
known  only  as  Yurevo  and  Dvinsk. 

And  now  St.  Petersburg  has  been  added 
to  the  list. 

In  time,  no  doubt,  Peterhof,  Oranien- 
baum, Yekaterinburg,  Orenburg,  and  a 
host  of  other  places  will  also  be  rechrist- 
ened,  and  Count  Ignatieff's  proposal  will 
be  fully  carried  out. 


HUMAN  NATURE  UNCHANGED 
SINCE  PHAROAH'S  TIME. 
Writings  of  the  ancient  Egyptians,  in- 
scribed on  papyrus,  a  primitive  kind  of 
paper  made  from  the  inner  bark  of  reeds, 
recently  discovered  and  exhibited  in  Lon- 
don, reveal  the  people  of  Pharaoah's  day 
as  having  tastes  and  characteristics 
which  still  mark  human  nature  the  world 
around. 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


You  can  economize 

bj'  usingf  a 

CONNOR 

IBall-Bearing 

WASHER 

on  Wash  Day.  Sare  two 
to  three  hours  of  hard 
work.  Do  the  work 
much  better  than  could 
ever  be  attempted  in  the 
old  way  and  sare  the 
hard  wear  and  tear  on 
ttie  clothes.  Thia  is 
real  economy  of  your 
time  and  money  and 
you  should  make  this 
saring   right  now.  ^  .  _: 

Write  for  CatalogT  "C*'  and  learn  how  to 
save  an  hour  or  more  on  wash  day. 

J.  H.  CONNOR   &    SON,  Limited 

Established  in  1881.  OTTAWA.  ONT. 


^^'^^r^ijIeyJ  MhutfC^:^Cc^ 


"It's  filled  with  a  twist  of  the  wrist.' 


There  are    scores  of  self-filling  fountain 
pens, 

But  "AA"   PEN  PERFECTION 

has  been  proven  by  years  of  satisfactory 
usage,  the  world  over. 

Made  ofTthe   best  Imaterial,  by  the  most 

skilled  workmen — each    pen    is 

guaranteed  to  be  perfect. 

Self-Fillers  from   $2.00  up 

according  to  siez 

Try  an   A.  A,  Pen  and 

Get  Perfect  Pen  Satisfaction 

Ask  your  Stationer.  DruKffJst  or 
Jeweler,  or  ^vrite  for  our  catalogue 
and  prices. 

Arthur    A.    Waterman    9c    Co. 
22  Thames  St.,  New  York  City 

Not  Connected  with 
The  L.   E.   Waterman  Co. 


PRACTICAL  HANDBOOKS  FOR 
HOME  STUDY 

STEAM  BOILEKS.  Bt  WUliam  8.  Newell.  8.  B., 
with  Bath  Iron  Worka.  Formerly  Instructor, 
Massachusetts  Institute  of  Technoloffy.  aad  Carl 
8.  Dow,  S.  B.,  American  Society  Mechanical 
Enffineers.  160  pp.,  124  lllus.  Cloth  binding.  A 
practical  treatise  on  the  materials  and  approT- 
ed  methods  of  conntnictton  of  steam  bouen, 
with  complete  instruction  in  the  mechanical  de- 
tails of  the  various  commercial  tyi^es  of  station- 
ary boilers,  such  as  the  vertical,  horizontal, 
water-tube,    flre-tube,    etc.      Price    IL.00 

STEAM  EN0INK3.  Vn  L.  V.  Ltidy.  Acting  Pro- 
fessor of  ateara  and  Oas  Engineering,  CniTer- 
aity  of  Wiftconsin,  American  S(x;iety  of  Me- 
chanical Engineers.  166  pp.,  75  ilhis.  Cloth 
binding,  A  concise,  practical  manual  for  the 
tise  of  Engineers,  Firemen,  MachiniMtR,  OUan. 
and  Shopmen  in  general.  The  principles  of 
operation;  types  of  engines  fitted  for  clifferent 
kinds  of  work:  types  of  simple  and  multiple- 
expansion  engines,  engine  accessories— «11  are 
clearly  explained  in  a  way  that  anyone  can 
graap.      Price    $U00 

TECHNICAL  BOOK  DEPARTMENT 

THE  MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY.  LIMITED 
143-149  University  Ave..  Toronto 


Madam  Melba's 

Autobiography 

The  Story  of  the  Great  Singer's 
Life 

From  T.  P.'s   Weekly. 

In  the  following  article  Mmc.  Melba 
tells  something  of  the  incidents  and  vicis- 
situdes of  the  life  of  the  singer.  The  early 
disappointments  that  shadow  the  career  of 
every  artist  are  hinted  at,  although  Mmc, 
Melba  apparently  did  not  have  as  pro- 
tracted a  struggle  as  usually  falls  to 
the  lot  of  the  newcomer  in  the  worlds  of 
music,  art  or  letters. 

AS  Helen  Porter  Mitchell  I  began,  in 
the  strict  sense  of  that  word,  nearly 
forty-six  years  ago,  my  birthplace  being 
Melbourne,  Australia.  The  fact  that  I 
possessed  a  voice  made  little  or  no  im- 
pression upon  the  first  few  years  of  my 
life;  in  fact,  my  musical  energies  were 
turned  towards  the  piano,  my  dear  mother 
being  my  teacher.  She  was  a  brilliant 
pianist,  and  played  the  harp  and  organ 
really  well,  training  my  sisters  and  my- 
self with  the  greatest  care.  Her  sister,  I 
am  told,  possessed  a  lovely  singing  voice, 
and  my  father  was  a  bass  singer  of  no 
mean  ability.  But  I  am  the  one  and  only 
member  of  my  family  who  has  turned  this 
gift  of  Nature  to  professional  use.  All  my 
life  I  have  loved  music;  so  much  so,  that 
on  one  occasion,  when  we  moved  for  a 
holiday  from  our  Melbourne  home  to  a 
fresh  abode  and  I  discovered  that  the 
house  held  no  piano,  I  taught  myself  the 
concertina  rather  than  live  for  many 
months  without  music. 

One  of  my  earliest  musical  recollections 
concerns  a  midnight  escapade  in  which 
I  figured  largely.  I  was  a  tiny  child  at 
the  time,  and  had  been  sent  to  bed  at  the 
usual  reasonable  hour.  But  sleep  failed 
to  soothe  me,  and  I  lay  awake  till  the 
house  was  quiet,  then  stole  downstairs, 
opened  the  piano,  and  began  fr,  play 
Beethoven's  "Moonlight  Sonata."  To  this 
day  I  can  see  the  door  opening  and  the 
amazed  faces  of  my  father  and  mother 
peering  in  to  discover  the  identity  of  this 
mad  midnight  musician.  Protesting  loud- 
ly, I  was  thereupon  removed  to  bed. 

During  my  childhood  I  was  allowed  to 
sing  in  the  local  church  choir,  but  am 
afraid  that  my  affection  for  the  piano- 
forte was  greater  than  iny  love  for  vocal 
music.  At  the  age  of  six  I  made  my  first 
public  appearance,  at  the  Town  Hall, 
Richmond,  a  suburb  of  Melbourne,  and 
sang,  to  my  own  accompaniment,  "Shells 
of  the  Ocean"  and  "Comin"  thro'  the  Rye," 
the  concert  being  in  aid  of  the  church, 
which  numbered  "Nellie  Mitchell"  among 
its  choristers. 

It  did  not  take  me  long  to  find  out  that 
singing,  far  from  being  an  effort,  was  a 
pleasure  to  me.  You  see,  I  happen  to  be 
one  of  the  lucky  individuals  born  with  a 
"natural  trill."  It  is  a  strange  and  won- 
derful benediction,  this  natural  trill,  and 
much  of  my  subsequent  success  as  a 
singer  is  due,  I  know,  to  a  gift  for  which 
I  can  never  be  sufficiently  grateful. 

Nearly  everyone  can  trace  various 
turning-points  in  their  lives.  For  myself, 
I  look  upon  a  certain  reception  at  Govern- 
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ment  House,  Melbourne,  as  marking  a 
big  "day"  In  my  existence.  This  reception 
occurred  while  Lord  Normanby  was  Gov- 
ernor-General, and  I  appeared  really  as  a 
pianist,  but  between  my  pianoforte  solos 
I  sang  some  simple  songs  at  the  piano. 
Afterwards,  Lady  Normanby  came  up  to 
me  and  said:  "Dear  child,  you  play  bril- 
liantly, but  you  sing  much  better  than 
you  play.  Cultivate  your  voice,  and  you 
will  have  a  great  career."  That  was  the 
first  and  only  prophecy  made  concerning 
my  future,  until  I  sang  to  Marchesl,  in 
Paris,  and  began  my  operatic  studies 
from  that  moment. 

I've  gone  on  rather  far,  I  think.  I 
wanted  to  say  that  I  was  always  keen  to 
give  concerts  as  a  child,  and  I  think,  in 
my  heart,  I  always  felt  that  the  queer 
"shake  in  my  throat"  would  make  me  a 
real  singer  one  day.  Anyhow,  on  one 
occasion  I  engaged  a  hall  in  Ballarat  for 
my  first  concert.  I  was  unknown  and  a 
child,  and  so  few  people  took  the  trouble 
to  come  and  hear  my  Immature  vocal 
efforts  that  I  returned  them  their  shil- 
lings and  departed  home  sad,  but  not  dis- 
couraged. Later,  at  the  age  of  sixteen,  I 
visited  Sorrento,  and  noticed  that  the  local 
cemetery  fence  needed  repairing,  "A  con- 
cert shall  provide  the  funds,"  thought  I; 
and  in  spite  of  the  ardent  opposition  of 
my  family,  I  had  bills  printed  announcing 
a  wonderful  fence-repairing  concert. 
Having  no  money  to  pay  for  bill-posting, 
I  turned  "bill-poster"  myself,  afterwards 
plodding  solemnly  through  the  pro- 
gramme I  had  arranged — to  an  audience 
of  two! 

A  year  later  I  married,  and  started 
soon  afterwards  to  learn  singing  in  earn- 
est. It  is  a  strange  thing  that  my  first 
teacher  trained  me  as  a  contralto,  my 
second  as  a  mezzo-soprano,  and  my  third 
as  a  soprano.  Personally,  I  grew  thor- 
oughly muddled,  and  didn't  know  what 
type  of  voice  I  possessed.  During  the  year 
between  my  seventeenth  and  eighteenth 
birthdays  I  studied  in  Melbourne,  and 
sang  in  public  a  good  deal,  always  as  an 
amateur.  Then  my  father  came  to  Eng- 
land for  a  trip,  and,  to  my  great  delight, 
took  me  with  him,  for  I  had  always  longed 
to  see  the  Mother  Country.  Arrived  in 
London,  I  was  taken  to  see  Sir  Arthur 
Sullivan,  who  did  not  think  much  of  my 
voice,  I  am  afraid,  though  he  was  kind 
enough  to  promise  me  a  small  part  in 
"The  Mikado."  Alberto  Randegger,  the 
famous  teacher,  was  not  enthusiastic  re- 
garding my  chance  of  success  as  a  singer. 
So  after  this  double  rebuff  I  felt  very 
nervous  when  we  journeyed  to  Paris,  and 
I  sang  to  the  great  Madame  Marchesl. 

She  listened  with  deep  attention,  and 
when  I  stopped  she  told  me,  with  tears  in 
her  kind  eyes,  that  she  could  only  dis- 
cover one  break  in  my  voice.  "Stay  with 
me  a  year,  my  child,"  she  said,  "and  I 
will  mend  that  break."  My  work,  under 
her  marvelous  tuition  began  the  following 
day,  and  ten  months  later,  at  the  Monnaie, 
Brussels,  I  made  my  first  appearance  on 
any  stage,  in  any  opera,  as  Gilda,  in 
"Rigoletto"! 

October  15th,  1887 !  Shall  I  ever  forget 
that  date?  My  nervousness,  my  anxiety, 
my  overwhelming  relief  when  the  curtain 
fell  and  I  knew  that  I  had  justified  Mar- 
chesi's  belief  in  me,  that  I  had  really 


made  a  success.  It  was  a  wonderful,  terri- 
ble night;  a  mixture  of  terror  and  joy, 
such  as  I  shall  never  experience  again — 
although  my  nervousness  seems  to  grow 
with  each  fresh  performance.  That  night 
my  husband  sat  in  a  box  with  Madame 
Marchesl,  and  during  an  interval  they  dis- 
tinctly heard  a  woman's  voice,  in  the  next 
box,  say:  "Melba?  Debut?  Rubbish  and 
nonsense.  Why,  I  heard  her  hissed  ten 
years  ago  in  Spain !"  My  husband  got  up, 
went  out,  and  knocked  on  the  door  of  the 
next  lodge.  It  was  opened.  "A  lady  sit- 
ting in  this  box  has  just  made  a  remark 
that  is  a  lie,"  he  said,  calmly.  "Madame 
Melba  is  my  wife.  She  has  never  been  in 
Spain  and  ten  years  ago  she  was  a  school- 
girl in  Australia.   I  don't  know  who  this 


lady  may  be,-but  I  demand  an  apology," 
It  was  given. 

That  performance  marked  the  begin- 
ning of  my  public  career,  and  I  hope  I 
may  say,  without  undue  conceit  or  ex- 
aggeration, that  I  have  never  since  looked 
back.  For  twenty-seven  years  I  have 
served  the  public  all  over  the  world,  and 
been  proud  to  be  their  servant.  My  first 
appearance  in  London  was  in  May,  1888, 
at  Covent  Garden,  when  I  sang  the  role  of 
Lucia  in  Donizetti's  "Lucia  di  Lammer- 
moor."  My  work  is  my  life.  It  has  taken 
me  round  the  world;  it  has  brought  me 
innumerable  friends,  known  and  un- 
known; it  has  given  me  the  greatest 
happiness  I  have  ever  experienced  in  life. 


The  Political  Transformation 

How  the  War  Crisis  Brought  About  Unity  in  British  Political 

Affairs 

From  the  Fortnightly  Review. 


Germany  did  the  Empire  a  great  ser- 
vice when,  iy  forcing  Britain  to  declare 
war,  she  united  the  warring  political  fac- 
tions, eliminated  the  crisis  over  Irish 
affairs  and  brought  ahout  a  steadfast  one- 
ness of  purpose  that  would  have  been 
deemed  impossible  two  months  ago.  By 
striking  when  he  thought  Britain  was  too 
sorely  pressed  by  internal  dissension  to 
fight  the  Kaiser  provided  us  with  the  one 
means  of  curing  our  trouble.  The  dramatic 
scenes  in  the  Commons  when  out  of  chaos 
came  unity  are  well  described  in  the  ac- 
companying article. 

WONDERFUL  is  the  transformation 
which  the  first  serious  whisper  of 
foreign  war  effected  at  Westminster. 
Nothing  remains  the  same.  The  whole 
scene  is  turned  upside  down.  The  main 
currents  of  activity  are  diverted  into 
other  channels.  The  political  questions 
which  seemed  of  such  supreme  import- 
ance only  a  few  weeks  ago  are  forgotten, 
or  if  not  forgotten  are  thrust  far  out  of 
sight.  Furious  partisans,  who  then  were 
ready  to  fly  at  each  other's  throats,  now 
stand  shoulder  to  shoulder.  Instead  of 
party  venom,  we  see  national  unity,  a  new 
sense  of  brotherhood,  a  common  resolve, 
a  common  front.  Instead  of  turning  arms 
upon  one  another  in  fratricidal  strife,  the 
single  aim  of  one  and  all  is  how  to  beat 
the  foreign  foe.  Terrible  as  is  the  life- 
and  death  struggle  to  which  this  country 
is  committed,  the  compensations  of  new- 
found national  unity  are  great.  Great 
Britain  has  been  forced  into  a  colossal 
war,  but  she  has  been  rescued  from  far 
more  irreparable  disaster.  Would  the 
Empire  have  survived  the  shock  of  civil 
war  in  Ireland?  The  strain  would  have 
been  terrific,  not  only  at  home,  but  over- 
seas. But  to-day  we  are  witnessing  such 
a  closing  of  the  ranks  as  no  one  living  can 
remember,  while  the  Dominions  are  rush- 
ing eagerly  and  enthusiastically  to  the 
Mother  Country's  assistance.  The  Ger- 
man Emperor  will  well  deserve  a  statue, 
when  this  war  is  over,  in  every  capital  of 
the  British  Empire,  for  it  is  he  and  his 


ministers  who  have  wrought  this  miracle 
of  healing  in  Great  Britain  and  Ireland. 

But  how  did  the  miracle  in  the  House 
of  Commons  come  about?  Let  us  rapidly 
sketch  the  steps!  In  the  middle  of  July 
the  feeling  between  the  parties  was  at  its 
worst.  There  was  no  prospect  of  agree- 
ment. Aware  that  the  production  of  the 
Amending  Bill  in  the  Commons  would  let 
loose  the  tempest,  the  Government's  sole 
refuge  was  repeated  postponement. 

The  conference  met  for  the  last  time 
on  July  24th.  On  the  previous  day  Aus- 
tria-Hungary had  presented  her  ultima- 
tum to  Servia,  thus  deliberately  setting 
the  match  to  the  train  which  lit  the  flames 
of  war  all  over  Europe.  It  may  well  have 
seemed  in  Berlin  that  the  stars  in  their 
courses  were  fighting  for  Germany,  when 
they  heard  of  the  Dublin  affray  on  July 
26th.  The  shots  then  fired  sounded  like 
the  certain  overture  to  civil  war.  If  ever 
a  situation  looked  black  for  a  British  Gov- 
ernment it  was  that  which  confronted  Mr. 
Asquith  and  his  Cabinet  on  the  morning 
of  July  27th,  with  the  Amending  Bill 
down  for  discussion  on  the  morrow,  with 
the  Irish  Nationalists,  inflamed  by  the 
bloodshed  in  Dublin,  requiring  to  be  paci- 
fied at  once,  and  with  the  European  war- 
clouds  driving  up  at  such  a  fearful  rate 
that  Sir  Edward  Grey  must  have  knowm 
only  too  well  that  Berlin  and  Vienna  had 
set  their  minds  on  war.  But  thanks  main- 
ly to  a  speech  of  singular  moderation 
from  Mr.  Redmond,  the  Dublin  debate 
passed  off  fairly  quietly,  and  the  Amend- 
ing Bill  was  again  postponed  for  two 
days.  By  that  time  war  was  on  everyone's 
lips.  And  so,  when  members  assembled 
on  that  memorable  Thursday,  they  heard 
that  the  Cabinet  had  just  decided  to  post- 
pone all  controversial  business,  and  the 
Prime  Minister,  in  his  most  solemn  tones, 
emphasized  the  extreme  desirability  of 
Great  Britain  being  able  to  present  an  un- 
divided front  in  the  Councils  of  Europe. 
In  an  instant,  and  with  one  accord,  the 
House  of  Commons  responded  to  the  clear 
call    of    patriotism.     Party    controversy 
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ceased.  The  miracle  was  accomplished. 
The  temper  of  the  House  was  noble  and 
magnanimous,  and  though  there  was  a 
last  despairing  splutter  of  discontent  a 
day  or  two  later  from  the  leader  of  the 
Labor  party  and  the  extreme  Radical  left, 
when  Sir  Edward  Grey  revealed  war  as 
immediate  and  inevitable,  even  they  ob- 
viously felt  that  Germany  herself  silenced 
the  tongues  which  else  would  have  shrilled 
excuses  in  her  behalf.  The  cry  which  they 
raised  for  unconditional  neutrality  died 
away  on  their  lips.  Its  dishonor  was  too 
glaring;  its  poltroonery  too  manifest  even 
for  those  who  had  written  in  advance  that 
"the  role  of  Great  Britain  must  absolute- 
ly end  with  pressing  mediation  upon  the 
combatants." 

It  is  an  open  secret  that  the  crisis  in  the 
British  Cabinet  itself  was  exceptionally 
severe.  Only  two  of  its  members — Lord 
Morley  and  Mr.  John  Burns — actually  re- 
signed. But  several  other  resignations 
were  at  one  time  threatened,  and  it  was 
freely  stated  that  the  Attorney-General 
and  Mr.  Harcourt  had  great  searchings  of 
conscience,  until  the  brutal  ultimatum  of 
Germany  to  Belgium  effectually  quieted 
them.  These  and  other  ministers,  it  is 
said,  fully  approved  Sir  Edward  Grey's 
assurance  to  France  that  no  attack  would 
be  tolerated  by  the  German  Fleet  on  the 
defenceless  northern  and  western  coasts 
of  France,  but  in  their  anxiety  to  avoid 
being  drawn  into  war,  they  clung  to  the 
fallacy,  so  crushingly  exposed  by  Sir  Ed- 
ward Grey,  that  it  would  be  better  policy 
for  Great  Britain  to  reserve  her  inter- 
vention, if  intervene  she  must,  till  such 
time  as  the  combatants  were  exhausted. 
The  fact  that  this  was  precisely  the  coun- 
sel gratuitously  tendered  to  Great  Britain 
from  the  German  Embassy  is  its  sufflcient 
condemnation.  It  is  reasonably  certain, 
therefore,  that  if  the  Germans  had  re- 
frained from  violating  the  neutrality  of 
Luxemburg  and  Belgium,  and  had  given 
an  assurance  that  they  would  not  use 
their  fleet  against  the  naked  coasts  of 
France,  the  British  Government  would,  at 
first,  have  remained  neutral.  The  des- 
patches show  how  persistently  Sir  Ed- 
ward Grey  refused  to  give  any  uncondi- 
tional promise  of  armed  support  to 
France  and  Russia.  He  kept  the  hands  of 
the  British  Government  free  to  the  last 
moment.  As  late  as  July  31st  he  assured 
the  German  Ambassador  that  "if  Ger- 
many could  get  any  reasonable  proposal 
put  forward  which  made  it  clear  that 
Germany  and  Austria  were  striving  to 
preserve  European  peace,  and  France  and 
Russia  would  be  unreasonable  if  they  re- 
jected it,  he  would  support  it  at  Paris  and 
St.  Petersburg,  and  go  the  length  of  say- 
ing that  if  France  and  Russia  would  not 
accept  it,  his  Maiesty's  Government 
would  have  nothing  more  to  do  with  the 
consequences."  But  Germany  paid  no 
heed.  She  blundered  along  her  desperate 
course.  Her  ultimatum  to  Belgiuiji  and 
the  "infamous  proposal"  of  the  German 
Chancellor  to  Sir  Edward  Goschen — that 
we  should  "buy  our  neutrality"  by  giving 
Germany  license  to  strip  F'rance  of  her 
colonial  possesions  and  Belgium  of  her  in- 
dependence— converted  even  the  most  re- 
luctant British  ministers  to  the  view  that 
to  remain  neutral  would  cover  the  British 
name  with  dishonor.    National  unity  in 
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time  of  war  is  cheaply  purchased  at  any 
price.  It  is  a  crowning  mercy  that  Ger- 
many gave  this  unity  to  Great  Britain  by 
her  frenzied  belief  in  her  own  might  and 
by  her  invincible  ignorance  of  British 
character. 

When  Sir  Edward  Grey  made  his  great 
speech  on  the  Monday  afternoon,  a  con- 
siderable section  of  the  Radical  and  Labor 
parties  listened  to  him  with  pained  and 
puzzled  incredulity.  They  seemed  to  have 
made  up  their  minds  beforehand  not  to 
be  convinced,  whatever  the  evidence,  that 
neutrality  was  impossible.  One  after  an- 
other they  jumped  up  and  declared  that 
there  was  still  time  to  remove  "German 
misunderstandings";  that  if  England 
went  to  war  she  would  be  fighting  for 
Russia;  that  this  was  the  outcome  of  our 
mad  policy  of  armaments,  which  they  had 
foreseen  all  along  for  the  Big  Navy  which 
for  years  past  they  have  striven  their 
hardest  to  reduce. 

But  these  defections  were  more  than 
counterbalanced  by  an  epoch-making 
speech  from  Mr.  Redmond.  Sir  Edward 
Grey  had  startled  and  delighted  the 
House  by  referring  to  Ireland  as  "the  one 
bright  spot"  in  a  most  sombre  picture.  No 
sooner  had  Mr.  Bonar  Law  pledged  the 
Opposition  to  support  the  Government 
through  thick  and  thin,  than  the  voice  of 
Mr.  Redmond  was  heard  ranging  himself 
upon  the  same  side.  It  seemed  at  first  too 
good  to  be  true.  But  there  was  no  hesi- 
tancy or  equivocation.  The  Nationalist 
leader  came  forth  nobly  and  set  Ireland 
by  the  side  of  England,  Scotland  and 
Wales.  He  told  the  Government,  in  a 
glowing  passage,  that  they  might  with- 
draw every  regular  soldier  from  Ireland, 
for  the  Volunteers  of  Ireland  would  glad- 
ly and  proudly  defend  their  own  coasts; 
and,  turning  to  Sir  Edward  Carson  and 
the  Ulster  Unionists,  he  warmly  offered 
his  co-operation  with  the  Volunteers  of 
Ulster  to  safeguard  Ireland  from  foreign 
invasion.  It  is  hard  to  describe  the  effect 
which  these  sentences  produced.  The  sur- 
prise was  manifest.  The  various  parties 
were  caught  unprepared  for  any  such  of- 
fer. Was  it  thus  that  the  long  years  of 
bitter  conflict  on  the  Irish  problem  were 
to  end?  Was  it  possible?  Or  was  it  mere- 
ly a  fantastic  dream?  The  cheers  were 
hearty  enough,  but  the  House  was  too 
excited  to  let  itself  go.  Mr.  Redmond 
spoke  with  great  warmth.  His  appeal  to 
Sir  Edward  Carson  was  made  with  a 
sweeping  gesture  full  oi  emotion.  He 
identified  Ireland  fully,  frankly,  cordially, 
with  the  cause  of  England  and  the  Em- 
pire in  their  hour  of  trial,  and  if  ever 
statesman  held  out  the  hand  of  brother- 
hood and  reconciliation,  Mr.  Redmond  did 
so  then. 

The  effect  in  the  country  was  profound. 
Now,  for  the  first  time,  England's  Diffi- 
culty was  proclaimed  to  be  Ireland's  Op- 
portunity-— to  stand  at  her  side. 

But  let  us  pass  from  that  to  the 
speeches  of  the  great  week!  During  the 
days  which  followed  the  outbreak  of  war 
the  tone  and  temper  of  the  House  of  Com- 
mons were  most  exemplary.  It  refused 
the  Government  nothing.  It  was  sufficient 
for  a  minister  to  say  that  a  bill  was 
thought    desirable,    and    it   was    passed 


through  all  its  stages  at  once.  Hardly  an 
e.xplanation  was  demanded.  There  was 
an  impatience  of  questions.  Rough-and- 
ready  compromises  were  struck  on  a  num- 
ber of  more  or  less  controversial  private 
bills,  and  these,  too,  were  hurriedly  passed 
into  law.  If  Parliament  had  borrowed  the 
old  Roman  emergency  resolution,  "Vide- 
ant  Consules,"  it  could  hardly  have  placed 
more  implicit  confidence  in,  or  bestowed 
more  absolute  authority  upon  the  Govern- 
ment of  the  day.  The  Opposition  proved 
their  single-minded  patriotism;  the  mini- 
sters showed  they  deserved  the  country's 
confidence.  The  inclusion  of  Lord  Kitch- 
ener, as  War  Secretary,  was  a  bold  and 
patriotic  stroke,  and  he  and  Mr.  Churchill 
make  two  admirable  heads  of  the  services 
in  a  great  emergency. 

Sir  Edward  Grey  bore  himself  mag- 
nificently. At  the  outset  he  sounded  a 
grave  note  of  warning  that  failure  would 
result  in  an  "appalling  catastrophe." 
Then  followed,  a  few  days  later,  the 
speech  which  none  who  heard  will  ever 
forget.  It  was  the  supreme  declaration  of 
British  policy;  it  was  the  decisive  an- 
nouncement that  the  Government's  mind 
was  made  up,  and  that  war  was  certain. 
A  more  consummate  and  masterly  speech 
at  a  moment  big  with  fate  was  never 
heard  in  the  House  of  Commons.  It  was 
the  presentation  of  an  overwhelming  case 
for  national  self-sacrifice  in  the  name  of 
national  honor  and  national  interest. 
There  was  no  rhetoric ;  the  speaker  never 
lost  his  superb  control.  The  appeal  was 
always  to  reason  and  to  duty — never  to 
passion.  He  stooped  to  no  recriminations. 
The  Sir  Edward  Grey  of  the  White  Paper, 
the  patient,  untiring,  persuasive  "Peace- 
maker of  Europe,"  as  the  Prime  Minister 
justly  called  him,  was  still  the  same  as 
he  spoke  in  the  House  of  Commons,  quiet- 
ly laying  all  the  facts  before  the  House, 
and  leaving  judgment  to  the  individual 
conscience.  He  did  not  appeal  in  vain. 
The  moral  influence  of  high  character  and 
spotless  reputation  was  never  more  clear- 
ly visible.  He  convinced  all  who  heard 
him  that  the  path  of  duty  and  the  path  of 
honor  lay  where  he  led.  Let  those  who 
will  compare  it  with  the  parallel  speech 
of  the  German  Chancellor  in  the  Reich- 
stag, with  its  labored  excuses  for  tearing 
up  treaties,  its  reckless  avowal  of  wrong- 
doing, and  its  cynical  justification  on  the 
ground  that  "Necessity  knows  no  law." 

Only  in  one  passage  did  Sir  Edward 
appeal  to  the  emotions  of  his  audience.  It 
was  that  in  which  he  pictured  the  defence- 
less northern  coasts  of  France — defence- 
less because  their  defenders  had  placed 
implicit  trust  in  British  honor — bom- 
barded and  battered  by  a  German  Fleet. 
He  invited  those  who  heard  him  to  ask 
themselves  whether  they  could  endure  the 
thought  of  such  a  catastrophe  befalling 
our  friends.  Let  each  man,  he  said,  look 
into  his  own  heart  and  feelings;  but  for 
himself — and  the  passion  with  which  he 
brought  down  his  clenched  fist  declared 
the  tumult  of  his  breast.  Sir  Edward  re- 
viewed the  whole  story  of  Anglo-French 
relationship;  he  revealed  how  the  mili- 


tary and  naval  conversations  had  come 
about  at  the  time  of  the  Algeciras  Con- 
ference; he  showed  how  scrupulous  the 
Government  had  been  to  have  a  clear  un- 
derstanding that  there  was  no  obligation 
on  either  side  to  give  anything  more  than 
diplomatic  support,  and  that  each  power 
was  absolutely  free  to  decide  whether  it 
would  go  beyond.  He  dwelt  on  this  as- 
pect so  candidly  that  the  malcontent 
Liberals  plucked  up  courage  to  hope  that, 
after  all.  Great  Britain  might  still  keep 
out  of  the  war.  Their  faces  plainly 
showed  what  was  passing  in  their  minds. 
But  then  came  the  unanswerable  argu- 
ments of  honor  and  national  interest,  and 
the  vivid  presentation  of  Germany's  am- 
bition to  crush  France  and  establish  her- 
self in  the  Low  Countries  over  against 
Great  Britain,  in  a  position  of  perpetual 
menace.  Even  if  Germany  had  respected 
the  neutrality  of  Belgium,  it  was  plain 
that.  Sir  Edward  Grey's  view,  the  duty 
and  interest  of  Great  Britain  would  still 
have  led  her  to  take  her  place  at  once  by 
the  side  of  France. 

In  that  speech  Sir  Edward  Grey  spoke 
for  England  in  the  grand  old  English 
strain,  and  proved  himself  the  true  suc- 
cessor of  the  greatest  English  statesmen 
of  the  past.  The  one  steadfast  cardinal 
principle  of  British  foreign  policy 
throughout  the  ages,  ever  since  England 
aspired  to  be  a  Great  Power,  has  been  to 
prevent  the  ports  of  the  Low  Countries 
from  falling  into  the  hands  of  the  domi- 
nant military  power  on  the  Continent. 
In  defence  of  that  principle  we  fought 
with  Spain ;  we  fought  with  Louis  XIV. ; 
we  fought  with  Napoleon;  and  now  we 
fight  with  Germany.  That  is  the  supreme 
British  interest  in  the  neutrality  of 
Belgium. 
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The 

Immediate   Cause  of 

the  European  War 

The    Underlying    Reasons   for 
the  Assassination  of  Archduke 
Francis  Ferdinand    'ZTH'. 

From  Everybody's  Magazine. 

The  immediate  cause  of  the  present 
European  war  was  the  assassination  of 
the  heir  to  the  throne  of  Austria^Hungary. 
The  causes  of  the  ill-feeling  existing  6e- 
ttceen  the  Servians  and  the  Dual  Mon- 
archy, and  the  course  of  events  leading  up 
to   the  assassination  are  here  explained. 

EVER  since  the  news  of  the  recent 
tragedy  in  the  House  of  Hapsburg 
came  from  the  Balkans,  hosts  of  my 
friends  have  come  to  me  with  questions: 

What  was  the  underlying  reason  for 
the  assassination  of  the  Archduke  Francis 
Ferdinand,  heir  to  the  throne  of  Austria- 
Hungary,  and  his  morganatic  wife 
Sophie,  Duchess  of  Hohenberg?  Was  it 
the  signal  for  another  uprising,  another 
war  in  south-eastern  Europe?  Is  there 
any  connection  between  the  things  which 
brought  about  this  tragedy  and  the  re- 
newed disturbances  and  difficulties  in 
Albania? 

First  of  all,  it  must  be  understood  that 
this  assassination  on  the  28th  of  June  had 
nothing  in  common  with  the  Balkan  ques- 
tion in  its  larger  aspects,  nor  with  the 
Albanian  question,  and  will  not  probably 
have  anything  to  do  with  the  eventual 
solution  of  them.  This  happened  in  Bos- 
nia, the  most  southerly  province  of  Aus- 
tria-Hungary, hemmed  in  between  Dal- 
matia  on  the  Adriatic  side  and  Servia  to 
the  eastward.  It  is  exclusively  a  Servian 
question. 

The  hatching  of  the  plot  may  be  traced 
back  to  that  day  in  1908  when  Austria- 
Hungary  annexed  Bosnia  and  Herze- 
govina. It  was  already  ripe  in  1913,  when 
Austrian  shrewd  diplomacy  in  the  Euro- 
pean concert  of  nations  succeeded  in  for- 
bidding Servia  to  extend  its  boundaries 
westward  to  the  Adriatic,  thus  compelling 
that  circumscribed  country  to  trade  with 
the  outside  world  through  Austrian  ports. 
The  most  active  and  successful  factor  in 
this  move  in  Balkan  politics  was  the  as- 
sassinated Prince  Francis  Ferdinand,  and 
his  success  in  forbidding  Servia  access  to 
the  sea  was  probably  the  initial  cause  of 
his  terrible  death. 

The  young  Prince  was  killed  by  a  sub- 
ject of  his  own  Government,  not  a  Servian 
from  Servia,  but  a  Servian  from  Bosnia, 
a  country  taken  from  the  Turks  by  Aus- 
tria in  1878  and  annexed  thirty  years 
later.  Even  after  the  Austrian  occupa- 
tion in  1878,  the  Servians  of  Bosnia  and 
Herzegovina  were  anxious  to  be  united 
with  the  Servian  kingdom.  Already  in 
1900  the  Servian  papers  were  laying  much 
stress  on  the  fact  that  those  two  countries 
were  once  a  part  of  Servia,  and  were  in- 
sisting that  they  would  some  day  again 
be  annexed.    The  same  thought  at  this 
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time  was  taking  deep  root  among  the 
Servian  residents  under  the  Austro-Hun- 
garian  monarchy,  and  the  fire  was 
steadily  fanned  by  agitators  coming  over 
the  border  from  Servia. 

THE  ASSASSINATION  OP  1903. 

Here  we  must  recall  the  assassination 
of  the  Servian  King  Alexander  and  Queen 
Draga  in  their  own  palace  in  Belgrade, 
the  capital  of  Servia,  in  1903 — one  of  the 
most  spectacular  and  bloody  tragedies  of 
royalty  in  recent  centuries.  This  pair  be- 
longed to  the  Obenovich  dynasty,  who 
were  always  on  good  terms  with  the  Aus- 
trian reigning  house.  The  cause  of  their 
assassination  was  really  the  fact  that 
they  were  too  much  pro-Austrian. 

Alexander  was  succeeded  by  King 
Peter,  a  descendant  of  the  Kara-George- 
vich  dynasty.  From  that  day  we  note  a 
constantly  increasing  agitation  in  Servia 
proper  and  on  the  part  of  the  Servians  in 
Austria,  especially  in  Bosnia  and  Herze- 
govina, where  they  were  so  predominant. 
In  1908,  with  the  annexation  of  these 
provinces  to  Austria  finally  consummated, 
all  the  work  of  the  agitators  was  lost,  and 
the  two  countries  were  brought  to  the 
brink  of  war.  Diplomacy  thereupon  used 
its  pressure  on  Servia  to  avert  conflict. 
The  Servians  could  not  under  the  circum- 
stances have  relied  on  Russia,  their  na- 
tural ally,  for  any  help,  since  the  latter 
country  was  just  healing  the  wounds  of 
the  Russo-Japanese  war. 

The  Servians  in  Bosnia  had  been  so  far 
inspired  by  the  agitators  to  their  demand 
that  Bosnia  and  Herzegovina  should  be  a 
part  of  Servia,  that  they  were  already 
prognosticating  a  larger  Servia,  which, 
united  with  Bulgaria,  should  occupy  the 
entire  Balkan  peninsula  from  the  Mgean 
Sea  to  the  Adriatic,  with  the  exception  of 
Greece. 

To  this  Servian  dream  of  wider  nation- 
ality Crown  Prince  Francis  Ferdinand 
was  the  visible  stumbling-block.  It  was 
his  ambition  to  unite  all  the  Slavic  pro- 
vinces of  Austria,  the  south-easterly  re- 
gion along  the  Adriatic,  and  reform  Aus- 
tria-Hungary from  a  dual  into  a  triad 
Government — that  is,  the  third  part  of 
the  monarchy  should  comprise  Croatia, 
Slavonia,  Dalmatia,  Bosnia,  Herzegovina, 
Istria  and  Krain,  as  an  equal  factor  with 
Hungary  and  Austria  under  the  same 
crown.  Actuated  by  this  dream  of  his  own, 
the  assassinated  Crown  Prince  used  all 
his  influence  to  form  the  new  Kingdom 
of  Albania,  in  order  to  close  the  doors  of 
the  Adriatic  Sea  to  the  Servians  for  ever. 


MOTOR  CAR  WITHOUT  WHEELS. 
A  motor  car  without  wheels  has  been 
constructed  and  set  to  practical  tests. 
Instead  of  wheels  there  are  three  parallel 
pairs  of  runners,  like  those  on  sleds,  ex- 
cept that  they  are  movable.  When  not  in 
motion  the  car  rests  on  all  three  pairs 
of  runners,  but  as  soon  as  the  motor  is 
started  one  pair  is  raised,  moved  forward, 
set  on  the  ground,  and  so  on.  Thus  the 
car  is  always  resting  on  two  pairs  and 
by  the  forward  movement  of  the  runners 
moved  also  forward.  The  motion  is  said 
to  be  much  smoother  than  one  would  an- 
ticipate, without  jars  or  noise. 
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Knox  Gelatine  is 
made  pure  and  kept 
pure.  Especially 
designed  machinery 
does  all  the  work  — 
hands  never  touch 
Knox  Gelatine  until 
you  yourself  open 
the    package. 

It  is  endorsed  by  all 
Pure  Food  Experts  and 
Teachers  of  Cookery, 

You  will  find  it  in- 
dispensable to  good 
cooking. 

Send |f or  FREE  Recipe  Book. 

The  KNOX  book  of  recipes  tells 
you  how  to  make  delicious  Des- 
serts, Jellies,  Salads  and  Candies, 
and  improve  Soups,  Sauces, 
Gravies,  Sherbets,  Ice  Cream  and 
Ices.  It  is  free  for  your  grocer's 
name. 

Pint    sample    for    a 

2-cent    stamp     and 

grocer's    name. 

Charles  B.  Knox  Co. 

606    Knox    Ave. 

Johnstown,    N.Y. 

Branch  Fatlsry; 

Montrral,  Can, 
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The  Investor's  Primer 

A  Concise  Handbook  by  John  Moody, 
containing  definitions  of  all  the  Import- 
ant terms  and  phrases  employed  In  the 
Investment  and  banking  business.  Part 
1  covers  the  definitions  of  Finance. 
Part  2  gives  specific  Information  re- 
garding various  Issues  of  Preferred  and 
guaranteed  stocks. 

PRICE,   $1.00 

Send  all  orders  to 
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Must  the  Big  Cities 
Go 

It  is  Predicted  that  the  Tend- 
ency Toward  Centralization 
in  Cities  is  Passing 

From    The    Technical    World   Magazine. 

Not  so  very  long  ago  people  lamented 
the  trend  of  population  and  industry  to- 
ward the  great  centers,  and  were  looking 
forward  to  the  time  when  people  should  be 
gathered  chiefly  in  huge  towns.  Now,  ac- 
cording to  George  H.  Gushing,  who  writes 
on  "The  Last  of  the  Cities,"  this  tendency 
has  been  reversed  by  a  movement  born  of 
the  desire  for  efficient  industrial  operation 
that  has  revolutionised  so  many  of  our 
methods  and  rieiis.  It  is  possible,  Mr. 
Gushing  thinks,  that  the  United  States  has 
built  its  last  big  city,  and  that  the  present 
great  centers  have  already  reached  their 
zenith. 

ttTTrlTHIN  the  year,  I  visited  Spar- 

VV  tanburg.  South  Carolina.  The 
place  is  so  small  that  when  you  leave  the 
public  square  you  are  in  the  country.  One 
might  expect  it  to  be  so  slow  that  its  move- 
ment would  not  be  perceptible.  However, 
I  spent  two  days  with  one  business  man 
who  but  recently  had  spent  $2,500  to  hire 
an  efficiency  expert  to  teach  his  workmen 
how  to  get  real  speed.  They  are,  to-day, 
the  fastest  men  in  their  line  in  the  coun- 
try. In  the  cotton-mills,  I  found  every- 
thing keyed  to  an  appreciation  of  the 
value  of  time.  Everywhere  it  is  the  same. 
Last  week,  I  heard  a  carpenter  from  a 
hamlet  in  Michigan  criticizing  a  Chicago 
carpenter  because  he  was  slow.  Only  last 
night,  a  farmer  from  Iowa  said,  as  we 
sat  together  on  the  car: 

"  'Chicago  men  let  too  many  things  dis- 
tract them.  They  work  too  hard  for  the 
results  they  get.  Come  out  to  my  farm 
and  I'll  show  you  real  speed — eight  hours 
a  day  devoted  to  a  purpose — to  getting 
things  done  without  delay.'  .... 

"This  other  thing  is  true:  The  small- 
town workman  is  healthier  and  stronger 
than  the  city  workman.  His  living  con- 
ditions are  better;  his  food  is  purer.  He 
can  go,  when  trained,  faster  and  further 
than  the  city  man  for  those  reasons. 

"The  small-town  manufacturer,  be- 
cause of  his  better  workmen,  the  lower 
cost  of  real  estate  upon  which  his  build- 
ings stand,  and  his  less  congested  railroad 
yards,  can  produce  faster,  and  hence  un- 
dersell the  city  manufacturer.  That  is 
why  so  many  manufacturing  companies 
are  outside  the  big  cities.  A  few  big  ex- 
amples tell  the  story.  The  Steel  Corpora- 
tion did  not  select  Chicago  as  the  site  for 
its  new  mills;  it  built  a  town  at  Gary, 
Indiana,  instead.  The  National  Tube 
Company  did  not  build  at  Cleveland,  but 
chose  Lorain,  Ohio.  The  Western  Elec- 
tric Company  did  not  locate  its  new  fac- 
tories in  Chicago;  it  built  at  Hawthorne, 
Illinois.  The  great  General  Electric  Com- 
pany did  not  go  to  New  York,  but  to 
Schenectady.  The  tendency  is  general. 
The  movement  is  away  from  the  cities. 

"With  even  so  little  evidence,  it  is  easy 
to  predict  the  death  of  the  big  cities.  Great 
congested  centres  are  doomed,  if  for  no 
other  reason  than  that  they  aj^  no  longer 
economical.    The  one  thing  tmit  is  doing 
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IN  POINT  of  appearance 
and  comfort  in  use  as  a 
Davenport  or  Divanette, 
'  he  fiind^  Kind  leaves  noth- 
ing to  be  desired.  In  fact, 
the  KbldH  in  this  service  is 
often  more  comfortable  even 
than  just  the  ordinary  one- 
purpose  Davenport. 

For  the  principles  of  con- 
struction that  govern  the 
making  of  the  Bfald^  Kind 
permit  it  to  be  made  in  the 
correct  proportions  for  the 
utmost  in  appearance  and 
comfort. 

The  KtaidH  Kind  is  made  in  three 

jj  pes  and  a  wide  range  of  designs 

o  suit  a  variety  of  preferences  and 

space  requirements.     These  three 

tx  pes   are    the    Somersaultic,    the 

De  Luxe  and  the  Divanette.     All 

ccomplish     the     same     purpose 

qually  well — it  is  simply  a  ques- 

ion  of  which  you  prefer. 

Ask  for  your  copy  of  the 
new  KbidH  booklet.  "The 
-''^    House  That  Grew." 
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The  BLACKSTONE  Water  Power 
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You  buy  the  guarantee  of  standard 
quality  and  service  certainty,  when — 
you  place  distinctive  Yale  Hardware  on 
your  front  and  other  doors;  when  you 
secure  the  protection  and  convenience 
of  the  Yale  Night  Latch;  when  you  make 
sure  of  quietly-closing,  always-closing  doors 
with  the  Yale  Door-Closer;  and  when 
those  many  other  need-to-be-really-locked 
doors  and  things  are  guarded  by  Yale 
Padlocks. 

And  to  be  sure  that  you  are  buying  Yale  service 
and  Yale  quality — look  for  the  name  Yale  on  Locks 
and  Hardware. 

Let  us  send  you  our  interesting  book 
"A  Word  About  Yale  Locks  and  Hardware." 
A  request  will  bring  it. 


Building  a  house?  When  you  think 
of  locks  and  hardware,  what  is 
the  one  word  you  think  of  first? 
YALE.  That's  reason  enough 
jjut  be  sure  you  get  Yale. 


Wherever  there  are  open 
doors,  front,  back,  pantry, 
bedroom  and  bath- 
room there  is  use  for 
a  Yale  Door  Closer. 


Got  anything  that  needs  to  be 
really  locked  ?  There's  a  whole 
lot  of  difference  in  the  iiisides  of 
padlocks.  Buy  yourpadlock  with 
the  name  YALE  on  the  outside. 


Yale  Night   Latch.      A  burglar 

1^  "    '       ^  proof  dead-lock.    Attached 

^to   any  door.     Absolutely 

secure  against   everything 


except  your  own  key. 


Canadian  Yale  &  Towne  Limited 

Makers  of  Vale  Products  in  Canada: 
Locks,  Padlocks,  Builders'  Hardware  and  Door  Closers 
GenerrLl  Offices   and  Works:      St.   Catharines,  Ont. 


For  Our  Subscribers'  ''^^■^^^^'  •'"'^scription  is  entered  under  the 

J    f  .  name  of  the  town  from  which  the  sub- 

injonndtion  scription  is  received.       If  you  change 

your  address  and  desire  to  receive  your 

magazine  without  delay,  always  give  us 

your  old  address  in  addition  to  your  new  one,  otherwise  we  are  unable  to 

make  the  correction  in  our  mailing  list.    As  we  publish  fourteen  magazines 

and   newspapers,   please    mention   MacLean's   Magazine    in    your   letter. 
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more  than  any  other  influence  to  bring 
this  about  is  the  appreciation  by  nearly 
every  small  city  in  the  land  that  'time  is 
money.' 

"The  railroad  companies  must  treat  all 
patrons  alike.  They  do  so,  apparently; 
for  city  and  country  merchant  alike  gets 
his  switching  facilities  free.  Yet  this 
means  that  the  city  man  receives  some- 
thing of  immense  cost  and  value,  while 
the  country  man's  service  is  cheap  to  the 
roads. 

"The  ordinary  bustling,  jostling,  and 
busy  railway  makes  a  bee-line  through 
small  towns.  It  only  throws  off  a  few 
switches  here  and  there  to  grab  up  the 
traffic  which  such  places  produce.  This  is 
a  cheap  way  of  getting  the  small  towns' 
traffic  on  and  off  the  company  rails. 

"The  same  railroad  does  not  really  en- 
ter, but  stops  at  the  edge,  of  a  big  city. 
There  it  is  broken  up  into  nothing  but  a 
labyrinth  of  switches.  It  resembles  noth- 
ing so  much  as  a  rope  frayed  first  into 
strands  and  then  into  threads.  All 
semblance  to  a  'through'  line  is  lost.  It 
has  lost  all  apparent  order  and  direction 
and  has  become  nothing  but  a  tangled 
network  of  tracks.  Every  track  is  a 
switch  to  somewhere.  Every  switch  goes 
off  after  business.  This  is  complex  and 
intricate.  The  service  is  costly.  The  real 
estate  is  expensive.  It  is  far  from  a 
simple  or  easy  way  of  getting  traffic  upon 
the  carrier's  rails. 

"In  a  small  town,  few  railroad  switches 
are  longer  than  a  thousand  feet.  The 
Chicago  switching  district,  for  one  ex- 
ample, is  more  than  thirty  miles  long  and 
more  than  fifteen  miles  wide.  It  is  filled 
with  tracks,  cross-overs,  and  storagfe 
yards. 

Although  the  railroad  as  well  as  the 
merchant  must,  to-day,  call  for  and  de- 
liver the  freight  it  is  paid  for  carrying, 
the  switching  charges  in  both  the  village 
and  the  great  city  are  the  same — that  is, 
the  service  is  free.  At  least,  no  direct 
cliarge  is  mide  for  it.  The  railroad  may 
not  send  out  a  bill  for  this  service,  but 
that  does  not  say  it  costs  nothing.  On 
the  contrary,  this  switching  service  costs 
tremendously.  Since  it  costs  money  and 
since  that  money  is  paid  by  the  carriers, 
they  must  get  it  in  some  other  way.  And 
they  do.  They  'lump'  the  cost  of  switching 
and  charge  it  into  'general  expense.'  Then 
they  adjust  their  rates  generally  to  cover 
adequately  and  fully  that  expense. 
Seattle,  for  example,  pays  its  portion  of 
the  expense  of  maintaining  Chicago's  big 
passenger  station.  Paducah,  Kentucky, 
pays  its  portion  of  the  expense  of  main- 
taining the  New  York  terminal  station. 
All  the  little  towns  pay  their  portion  of 
the  expense  of  maintaining  the  costly  real 
estate,  the  myriad  of  tracks,  and  the 
countless  switching  engines  in  the  freight- 
yards  of  the  big  cities.  At  least,  that  has 
been  the  system  up  to  now.  It  is  the  pro- 
posed change  from  this  system  which 
threatens  the  big  cities. 

"Again  in  our  present  system  the  coun- 
try produces  the  wealth  and  the  city  ab- 
sorbs it.  The  rural  districts  are  coming 
to  realize  this  and  to  resent  it.  The  up- 
rising against  the  system  is,  even  when 
standing  alone,  an  influence  sufficiently 
potent  to  begin  the  disintegration  of  the 
cities.    The  impending  change,  foresha- 
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CROOKED  SPINES 
MADE  STRAIGHT 

Over  20,000  cases  of  spinal  deformity 
and   weakness   have  been  treated 
successfully  by  the  Sheldon  Meth- 
od in  the  past   thirteen   years. 
Even  in  extreme  cases  where 
all  other  forms  of  treatment 
failed  the  Sheldon    Method 
brought    cure    or    great 
relief   and    improvement. 
Many   practicing    physi- 
cians  use  the   Sheldon 
Appliance.     Each  one 
is    made  to    special 
order  and  the  price 
is  very  low. 

¥gi  SHELDON  APPLIANCE 

30  Days 
At  Our  Risk 

We  promise  to   satisfy 
you.     The   photographs 
here  show  how  light,  cool, 
elastic  and  easily  adjustable 
the  Sheldon  Appliance  is— 
how   different   from   the  old 
torturous    plaster,   leather    or 
steel  iackets.      To  all  sufferers 
with   weakened   or  deformed 
spines  it  promises  almost   imme- 
diate relief  in  most  serious  cases. 

Send  for  our  Free  Book 
If  you  will  describe  the  case  it  will 
aid  us  in  giving  you  definite  in- 
formation at  once. 
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The  Luxury  of  a  Turkish  Bath 

right  in  you  own  home,  without  the  trouble  or 
expense  of  attending  a  Hath  House  Why  fly 
to  drugs  for  every  little  arhe  or  pain  r  By  keep- 
ing the  pores  free  from  dirt  and  sweat  by  helping 
Nature  to  do  her  work  thor- 
the 


Take  a  Turkish  Bath  at  home  every  three  or  four  days.  You 
will  he  astonished  how  different  you  will  feel — Pains  van- 
ish, lassitude  disappears,  energy  is  restored,  and  life  seems 
worth  while  a^ain.  The  Robinson  Thermal  Bath  Cabinet 
provides  a  Turkish  Bath  just  as  InvlEoratine  and  rclresh- 
inif  as  any  you  can  net  down  town  at  from  $2.00  to  $5.00 
for  only  2c.  !•  cleanses  the  system  throuuh  and  throuEb, 
helps  the  work  ol  the  excretory  functions. 

A  splendid  agency  proposition  in  selected 
territory  for  real  live  hustlers. 

THE  ROBINSON  CABINET  MFG.  CO.,  LIMITED 
510  Robinson  Bldg..  Wallierville.  Ont.     66-g 
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We  have  an  attractive  proposition  for  you. 
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dewed  by  a  recent  proposal  made  by  Louis 
D.  Brandeis  before  the  Interstate  Com- 
merce Commission,  is  practically  that  in 
future  there  .shall  be  two  rates — one  for 
the  cross-country  haul,  paid  by  all  alike; 
the  other  a  switching  or  terminal  rate, 
proportional  to  the  extent  and  complexity 
of  the  service. 

"Under  such  a  system,  the  small-town 
man  would  have  practically  only  the 
cross-country  rate  to  pay.  To  the  city 
man,  the  cross-country  rate  would  be  in- 
significant; the  city  rate  covering  the  cjst 
of  city  real  estate  would  be  too  high  to  be 
paid  ly  any  one.  His  higher  cost  of  trans- 
portation alone  would  rob  him  of  i.-i  j- 
thing  but  the  business  in  the  one  cicy 
where  he  did  business. 

"The  thing  has  become  an  issue.  The 
country  is  discriminated  against  in  favor 
of  the  city,  and  knows  it.  That  is  plain. 
The  country  is  vastly  in  the  majority. 
The  majority  rules — in  the  end.  The 
Commission  may  'stall,'  but  that  does  not 
dispose  of  the  issue.  When  the  majority 
rules  in  this  matter,  the  discrimination 
will  end.  That  will  mean  that  the  city's 
pre-eminence  will  be  gone.  As  matters 
now  stand,  abundant  and  cheap  trans- 
portation alone  gives  the  city  any  edge 
on  the  country  in  the  fight  for  the  na- 
tions business.  To  take  away  that  trans- 
portation advantage  causes  the  city  to 
fall.  It  causes  the  city  to  lose  the  chief 
thing  which  holds  it  together — business 
advantage." 


Preserving    the 
Eskimo 

What  is  Needed  to  Save  a 
Gentle  Race    from  Extinction 

From  The  Westminster  Gazette. 

The  loUowing  article  is  from  the  pen 
of  Dr.  W.  T.  QrcnfeU,  who  has  done  such 
a  magnificent  work  in  the  country  of 
trhich  he  writes.  Is  a  national  duty  in 
respect  to  the  simple  races  of  the  icy  fast- 
nesses  being  neglectedf 

T^  EW  Englishmen  realize  what  a  large 
-^  number  of  our  fellow-subjects  of 
King  George  the  Fifth  are  to  be  found 
in  the  regions  of  almost  perpetual  ice  and 
snow.  We  have  simply  annexed  all  the 
countries  belonging  for  ages  to  the  Eski- 
mo, without  so  much  as  saying  "by  your 
leave."  We  have  done,  moreover,  very, 
very  little  to  discharge  our  debt  for  the 
advantages  derived,  which,  at  present,  at 
least,  are  almost  entirely  on  our  side. 

Nansen,    Peary,    and    practically    all 
Northern    explorers    have    testified    how 
very  little  the  Eskimo  derive  from  our 
unsolicited    appropriation    of   them    and 
their  country^in   fact,   plenty  of  them  | 
are  still  entirely  ignorant  of  the  benefits  i 
they  gain  from  being  British  subjects.  Dr. 
Nansen  has  protested  that  the  only  way 
to  save  a  possible  permanent  population  ; 
of  these  immense  and  ever  increasingly 
valuable  wilds  is  never  to  go  near  them. 
The   Danes,   for  the  same   rea.son,  have 
made  Greenland  a  country  in  which  no 
white  man  may  land  except  in  distress,  or 
by  permission — and  no  trader  on  any  con- 


Buttle  Use  Of 


It  appeals  to  dainty,  dis- 
criminating women  and  sat- 
isfies tlie  most  fastidious. 
Assisted  occasionally  by 
Cuticura  Ointment  it  keeps 
ttie  skin  clear  and  tiealthy, 
and  prevents  unwtiolesome 
conditions. 

•J<  SAMPLES  FREE  * 

Cuticura  S<iap  and  Cullrura  Ointment  lu-c  suld 
throughout  the  world.  Send  iKjat-rard  to  nearest 
depot  for  free  santptc  of  each  with  32-paKe  hook: 
Ncwhory.  27,  CharlerhouBO  8q.,  l/indon,  Knu.;  R. 
Towns  A  Co..  Sydney,  N.H.W.;  Ix'nnon.  I.UI..  Capo 
Town;  Mullor,  Maclean  A  Co.,  Calcutta  and  Horn- 
bay;  Potter  Drug  and  Cb«m.  Corp.,  Boston.  U.S^, 


Canadians  in  ttie  Mediterranean 


]  am  open  for  cngagoinoiits  to  take 
tourists  into  any  part  of  Spain,  Port- 
ugal, Morocco.  Have  taken  some 
Canadians  to  interesting  parts  sel- 
dom seen  by  even  cxpcripnecd  tonr- 
ists.  By  arranging  in  advance  can 
meet   the   steamor   and   take   parties. 


JOSEPH  BUZA6L0,  Family  Courier,  6IBRALTAR 
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What  Does  a  Man  Ask 
Of  a  Shoe  ? 

First  of  all  you  should  Insist 
on  "appearance."  But  lit  and 
wear  are  just  as  important. 
Three  things,  then,  to  look 
for^  and  you  get  the  combin- 
ation at  its  very  best  when 
you  buy  the 


ALT 


SHOE  foe   MEN 

Made'  by  a  concern  whose 
name  has  always  stood  for 
quality  —  whose  success  is 
built  on  quality — whose  ex- 
pert shoemakers  are  imbued 
with  the  highest  ideals  of 
quality. 

All  the  things  that  go  into 
the  making  of  our  high-grade 
footwear  cost  us  more  to-day 
than  ever;  but  the  high 
standard  will  be  main- 
tained a  t  any 
cost.  We  get 
even  by  eellinK 
more  shoes — be- 
cause more  peo- 
ple, yearly,  are 
learning  to  ap- 
preciate thiefr 
real  superiority. 


Could  You  Ask  More? 

For  a  full  flre  years  from  the  day  of  purchase  we  glTe 
you  a  i>ositire  guarantee  for  the  Wilson  Motor.  MADE 
IN  CANADA  COMPLETE.  No  duty  to  pay.  fitted 
with  water-jacketed  exhaust  manifolds— no  hot  pipes. 
Motors   are   reversible;   easily   started;   no   cranking. 

CLEARING  AT  SPECIAL  PRICES 


3  H.P.  complete,  $59; 
6  H.P.,  Two-cylinder, 
$110  complete.  We 
ship  on  trial.  Satis- 
faction guaranteed  or 
money    refunded. 

Why   Not   Get   Our 
Catalog  "W"? 

Wilson     Motor     Co., 
WalkervlUe,     Ont. 


dition.  For  years  I  have  been  trying  to 
obtain  one  of  the  inimitable  eiderdown 
blankets  made  in  that  country.  They  are 
light  and  portable  as  feathers,  and  as 
beautiful  as  Chinese  silk,  and  as  warm  as 
any  known  substance.  But  in  spite  of 
having  sent  round  by  way  of  Copenhagen, 
I  have  as  yet  not  been  able  to  acquire 
one. 

This  is  not  the  place  to  discuss  the 
question  whether  this  particular  or  any 
other  aboriginal  race  can  survive  contact 
with  us  white  men,  or  whether  they  have 
sufficient  capacity  to  adapt  themselves  to 
an  entirely  new  environment.  The  fact 
remains  that  white  men  are  not,  and  I 
question  if  they  can  be,  prevented  from 
from  going  among  them.  So  the  problem 
is  far  from  being  solved,  even  if  Dr. 
Nansen's  thesis  is  well  grounded.  But 
one  thing  is  certain,  and  that  is,  we  are 
not  discharging  what  appears  to  me  to 
be  the  primary  duty  of  any  civilized  coun- 
try annexing  that  belonging  to  another 
race — to  take,  first  of  all,  every  possible 
precaution  that  we  do  not  do  them  more 
injury  than  we  can  help. 

In  Baffin's  Land  trading  stations  are 
growing  up,  and  trading  enterprises,  giv- 
ing the  Eskimo  our  diseases,  and  deplet- 
ing very  materially  their  means  of  earn- 
ing a  livelihood  by  the  importation  of 
modern  weapons.  Yet  there  is  not  a  single 
medical  officer  in  the  country  to  whom  a 
man  can  go  to  find  out  what  the  new 
trouble  is,  or  how  to  avoid  dying  from  it. 
We  are  now  in  correspondence  with  the 
Canadian  Government  in  the  hope  that 
their  excellent  Indian  Department  may 
grant  the  expenses  of  a,  east  one  such 
medical  officer. 

In  the  peninsula  of  Labrador  many 
hundreds  of  these  charming  little  Eski- 
mo still  maintain  an  existence,  and 
among  them  the  Moravian  Brethren 
have  been  working  for  over  a  hundred 
years.  Though  the  district  in  which 
they  live  is  north  of  our  northern- 
most hospital,  and  though  our  own  work 
lies  among  the  fishermen  and  white  set- 
tlers of  the  country,  still  it  is  my  privi- 
lege each  year  on  my  summer  trips,  on 
the  hospital  steamer  Strathcona,  to  see 
and  treat  as  many  of  the  "Innuit,"  or 
"the  men,"  as  they  call  themselves,  as 
have  the  doubtful  good  fortune  to  be  ill 
at  the  psychological  moment  when  the 
steamer  calls. 

In  the  year  1800  they  were  still  numer- 
ous as  far  south  as  the  Straits  of  Belle 
Isle,  and  some  five  hundred  were  spread 
along  the  northern  side  of  the  Gulf  and 
on  both  sides  of  the  Straits.  By  1900, 
however,  not  one  remained  south  of  Ham- 
ilton Inlet,  which  is  two  hundred  miles 
north  of  the  Straits.  From  there  to  Nain, 
which  is  two  hundred  miles  still  further 
on,  only  a  sorry  remnant  still  remain, 
interspersed  with  white  settlers  and  half- 
breeds,  who  are  gradually  displacing 
them. 

Unlike  the  replacing  of  the  Red  Indian, 
the  process  has  been  an  entirely  peaceful 
one  so  far  as  the  Eskimo  are  concerned. 
For  in  spite  of  the  stories  of  their  blood- 
thirstiness  and  ferocity,  diligently  cir- 
culated by  their  visitors  as  an  excuse  for 
destroying  them — a  practice  dating  from 
the  time  of  Eric  the  Red,  when  the  first 
Christians  visited  them — the  opinions  of 


Can  you  Play  This? 


5a  * ^     5^. 

I  can  rapidly  train  YOU  to  do  so  as  I  have 
trained  thousands  during  the  past  twelve  years 

In  Great  Britain  the  "Becker  System  of  Piano  Tech- 
nique. Tone  Production  and  Sight  Reading'*  has  been 
taught  to  thousands  by  correspondence.  I  guaranteed 
these  pupils  better  results  with  two-thirds  less  prac- 
tice without  a  single  failure.  Every  Canadian  pianist 
should  know  ol  the  scientific  principles  of  this  system  and  at 
great  cost  (to  introduce^System)  I  will  send  DACT  PPCP 
a  copy  oi  my  work  *'Mind,  Muscle  and  liiOl  ri\£i£i 
Keyboard."  Elementary,  moderate  and  advanced  pianists 
should  send  postcard  with  name  and  address  AT  ONCE  to  H. 
BECKER,  The  European  Authority  on  Piano  Technique, 
27C  Bristol  House,  Holborn  Viaduct,  London,  England.'    '"• 


$1200  is  S 

Made,   Paid.    Banked,   in   80   Day*  Br!iStoneman — 
$15,000  to  Date 

Korstad,  a  farmer,  did$l,200'in  14  days.  Schleicher,  a  minister, 
$195  first  12  hours  after  appointment.  Join  oar  famous  $1,000 
class,  which  absolutely  insures  •» — .^ 
$1,000  per  Man,  per  Connty. 
Ten  Inexperienced  men  di- 
vided JIO.OOO  within  18 
months.  Strange  invention 
startles  world.  Agents  amaz- 
ed. Think  what  this  Inven- 
tion does.  Gives  every  home 
a  bath  system  with  hot  and 
cold  running:  water  for  $6.S0. 
Abolishes  plumbing,  water- 
worl£s.  Self-heating.  No 
wonder  Hart  sold  16  In 
three  hours — $5,000  altogether; 
Lodewlcli  17  first  day.  In- 
vestigate. Postal  will  do. 
Exclusive  sales  —  requires^ 
quick  action,  but  means  $1,000E 
and    more    for    you. 

THE  ALLEN  MFB.  CO.,  3950  Allen  BIdg..  Toledo,  Ohio 


You,  Yes  ^AQQO 
You,  Can  ^  ^^^  ^ 
Get  It!      EXPENSES 

Why  not  do  what  others  are  doing  ?  I  want 
agents  in  dozens  of  splendid  counties  to  sell  the 

ROBINSON  FOLDING  BATH  TUB 


No  plumbing,  no  waterworks  required.  Has 
solved  the  bathing  problem.  Full  length  bath 
in  every  room.  Folds  handy  as  an  umbrella. 
Needed  in  everylhome.  Badly  wanted.  Eagerly 
bought.  Quick  sales.  Splendid  profits. 
Demonstrating  Tub  Furnished 
A  real  money-maker  for  the  hustler.  Credit 
andtpractical  sales  help  given. 

Act  quick.     Send  a  postcard  to-day  for 
particulars.     You'll  never  regret  it. 

C.  A.  RUKAMP,  General  Manager 

The  ROBINSON  CABINET  MFG.  Co.,  Ltd. 

260  Sandwich  Street,  Walkerville,  Ont. 
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all  northern  explorers  and  men  of  science 
who  have  been  personally  among  them  are 
unanimous  in  testifying  to  the  fact  that 
they  are  an  unusually  gentle,  long-suffer- 
ing, and  trustworthy  people. 

From  Nain  to  Cape  Chidly  there  are 
about  a  thousand  of  these  "Innuit,"  all  of 
whom  have  been  more  or  less  under  the 
influence  and  kindly  industrial  treatment 
of  the  Moravian  missionaries,  whose 
emissaries  have  been  among  my  warm 
friends  in  Labrador  during  the  past  twen- 
ty-one years.  Yet  in  spite  of  all  their  un- 
selfish and  truly  paternal  care,  these 
modern  Eskimo  are  not  like  the  "old  race." 
Increasing  communication  and  contact 
with  fishing  and  trading  vessels  have  been 
impossible  to  prevent;  and  directly  one 
rounds  Cape  Chidly  one  cannot  help  notic- 
ing the  finer  physique,  better  hunting 
qualities,  and  more  independent  spirits  of 
the  real  Eskimo. 

From  time  to  time  I  have  met  men  of 
every  calling  who  have  been  among  them 
— explorers,  traders,  and  independent 
vessels.  Many  of  these  are  among  my 
closest  friends.  American  and  English 
visitors,  such  as  Professor  Daly  of  Har- 
vard, missionary  clergy,  and  Government 
officials  like  Professor  Lowe,  have  all  alike 
testified  to  the  excellent  qualities  of  this 
marvelous  little  people,  and  to  the  great 
desirability  of  preserving  them  from  ex- 
termination just  as  long  as  we  possibly 
can. 

Everyone  is  aware  of  the  admirable 
manner  in  which  the  American  Govern- 
ment has  dealt  with  the  problem  of  the 
preservation  of  the  Alaskan  Eskimo.  The 
introduction  of  reindeer  into  that  coun- 
try has  proved  a  boon  not  only  to  the  na- 
tive people,  but  to  the  many  mining  camps 
in  the  country,  and  in  course  of  time  will 
be  an  inestimable  benefit  to  the  whole 
North  American  continent.  As  the  old 
ranch  lands  are  more  and  more  being  con- 
verted into  areas  for  grain  raising,  the 
meat  supply  becomes  an  increasingly 
serious  problem,  and  little  by  little  the 
value  of  those  Northern  countries,  with 
barren,  moss-covered  areas  which  will 
support  little  or  no  animal  life,  and  are 
not  in  any  way  capable  of  cultivation  for 
ordinary  agricultural  purposes,  becomes 
apparent.  Reindeer  have  been  found 
north  of  the  Arctic  Circle,  not  only  main- 
taining life,  but  fat  and  healthy  as  well. 
They  are  easily  domesticated,  their  milk 
is  excellent,  and  bland  in  flavor,  and  their 
skins  are  most  valuable. 

Some  years  ago  we  imported  a  herd  of 
reindeer  from  Lapland,  feeling  that  the 
future  of  Labrador  must  be  sought  else- 
where than  in  agricultural  wealth,  and 
realizing  the  immense  value  these  ani- 
mals are  to  mankind.  We  let  our  native 
Lapp  herders  go  home,  as  the  funds  at 
our  command  were  not  sufficient  to  justi- 
fy keeping  them  indefinitely,  and  we  are 
hoping  in  future  to  be  able  to  employ 
Eskimos  for  herders,  as  the  little  people 
are  admirably  adapted  for  the  life. 


Sensible  Economies 


are  getting  more  than  usual  consideration  in  these  troubled  times,  even 
from  those  who  have  hitherto  spent  freely.  The  steady  toll  of  the  barber 
shop  is  noticed  now — and  stopped — ^^and  more  men  every  day  are  shaving 
themselves  at  home  with  the 


GILLETTE 

SAFETY  RAZOR 


To  their  surprise  they  find,  in  the  Gillette  Safety  Razor  habit,  other 
things  even  more  important  than  economy. 

It  saves  many  valuable  minutes  a  day — sends  them  to  business  clean 
and  refreshed,  with  toilets  completed-^and  enables  them  to  enjoy  any- 
time, anywhere,  a  shave  as  smooth  and  comfortable  as  the  best  barber 
could  give  them. 

The  Gillette  Safety- Razor  eliminates  honing,  stropping  and  fussing, 
as  well  as  the  need  of  skill  or  practice.  You  just  pick  it  up  and  shave 
with  solid  comfort  the  first  time  you  try. 

Cut  out  the  waste  of  time  and  money  1  Get  a  Gillette  and 
enjoy  economizing!  Standard  Sets  cost  $5.00 — Pocket 
Editions  $5.00  to  $6.00— Combination  Sets  $6.50  up.  At 
Drug,  Hardware  and  Jewelry  Stores. 

GILLETTE   SAFETY   RAZOR  COMPANY  OF  CANADA,   LIMITED 
Office  and  Factory:— THE  NEW  GILLETTE  BUILDING,  MONTREAL 
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WOMLO   UVtft 


Save  Half  the  Cost  of  Your  New  Boat 

Build  a  Launch  for  Yourself  at  Home! 

•  You'll  find  it  interosting  and  instructive.     Moreover,  the  saving  made  makes 

it  worth  while.     When  finished  you'll  have  a  launch  or  canoe  that  you'll  be 

proud  of.     Let  us  tell  you  all  about  itt     Tell  us  your  ideas — 

the  kind  of  craft  you'd  like — no  matter  what — Launch,  yacht, 

semi-speed    cruising   or   canoe   or   knockdown 

boat  of  any  description. 

I.rRrn  oar  way.  Write  for  complete  information. 
Spenil  your  evooinc  In  pleaaure  that  wlil  be 
lirnlllablp. 

5;iM  ^--.r.  ^         ROBERTSON  BROS.,  '„''^i,s!rl'tr.  ^'oTT^: 
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Tho  General 
sayss' 

Thei'e   Is  no   beforehand  test  by 
which  you  can  know  how  long  a 
roof  will  last. 
But  when  you  buy 

Certain-teed 

ROOFING 

you  also  buy  the  responsibility  of 
the  three  biggest  roofing  mills 
in  the  world— to  make  that  roof- 
ing make  good  for  15  years  at  least. 
See  that  Cerfain-ieed  label  Is  on  every 
poll  or  crate. 

Your  dealer  can  furnish  Certain-teed 
Roofing  in  rolls  and  shinsles— made  by 
the  General  Rooflne  Mfe.  Co.,  vxirUa 
largest  roofinu  maiiufactxirera.  East  St. 
Louis,  111.,  Marseilles,  111.,  York,  Pa. 
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Safety 
First 


'-wiggaaa^!!,^., . 


You  need  an  effectlTe,  depend- 
able liniment  and  germicide  in 
your  home.  Safety  demands 
that  it  shall  be  harmlesB. 

Absorbine.  Jr.,  is  a  germicide- 
liniment     that    combines    satetj    — -■ — 

with  efficacy— it  is  made  of  herbs  and  contains  no  acKls 
or  minerals. 


Absorb!  ne  J- 

THE    ANTISEPTIC   LINIMPNT 


is   safe   to  use   anywhere— cren   by   the   smallest  membei 
of    the    family. 

Applied  to  outs,  wounds  and  bruises  it  kills  the  germs, 
makes   the   wound   aseptic   and   promotes   rapid   healmg. 
Use  Absorbine,  Jr.,  whereyer  a  high-grade  liniment  or 
a  safe,  powerful  germicide  is  indicated. 

To  allay  pain;   to  reduce  sprains,  wrenches, 
swollen  Teins   or   glands,   wens,   soft   bunches. 
To  heal   cuts,   bruises,   sores   aud   ulcers. 
To  spray  the  throat  If  sore  or  infected. 
$1.00  and  $2.00  per  bottle 
at    druggists    or    postpaid. 

Al  ■■  IT  '.I  Q.lil_  will    be    sent   postpaid    upon 

Liberal  I  rial  DOttle  receipt  of  lOc  in  stamps. 

W.  F.  YOUNG,  P.D.F. 
506  Lyman's  Building,  Montreal,  Canada 


LET  THIS  BE  YOUR  NEW  CANOE  ^ 

SUNNYSIDE  Made  by  WALTER  DEAN 

ppiliepn  Offices  and  Show  Rooms: 

«..KUlSi:.K  pjjjii  ^[  Yonge  Street,      Toronto 

Phone  Adal.  1614      Write  for  Illustrated  Catalog 
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Courts  of  Hope  and 
Good  Will 

How    Chicago    i  s     Lessening 

Social  Evils  by  Enlightened 

Courts 

From  The  Contemporary  Review. 


Ida  M.  Tarbell  deals  in  strong  terms 
Kith  the  work  that  is  being  done  in  the 
new  system  of  Chicago  courts  in  dealing 
with  cases  that  involve  personal  relations 
— desertion,  tdfe-beating,  divorce.  The 
handling  of  such  cases  with  understanding 
as  well  as  justice  has  led  to  the  reunion  of 
many  families  and  to  the  alleviation  of 
social  evils.  A  portion  of  Miss  Tarbell's 
article  is  given  below. 

SOME  ten  years  ago  the  moment  ar- 
rived when  the  city  of  Chicago  found 
it  impossible  any  longer  to  put  up  with 
her    method    of    handling    petty     crime. 
It  had  become  so  bad,  it  was  ludicrous. 
Summarily  she  razed  the  whole  structure 
to  the  ground,  and  devised  a  substitute. 
The  substitute  has  now  been  in  operation 
for  six  years,  and  it  is  undoubtedly  the 
simplest  and  most  businesshke  court  in 
this  or  perhaps  any  country.   Ninety  per 
cent,  of  its  criminal  cases  are  now  dis- 
posed of  within  twenty-four  hours;  and 
the  end  of  each  year  sees  the  docket  prac- 
tically clear.    It  not  only  does  business, 
it  pays  its  way,  and  publishes  properly 
audited  accounts  to  prove  it.    It  is  also 
the  only  court  in  the  United  States  which 
furnishes    full    statistics    of    its    trans- 
actions. 

At  the  head  of  the  bench  is  a  chief 
justice,  whose  relation  to  the  court  is  not 
unlike  that  of  the  chairman  of  the  board 
of  directors  to  a  big  business.  That  is,  he 
is  there  to  see  that  business  is  done  swift- 
ly and  properly.   His  position  is  one  of  so 
large  a  latitude  that  if  at  the  start  it  had 
fallen  into  weak  hands  infinite  mischief 
might  have  been  done.    But  it  did  not. 
The  first  chief  justice,  "Harry  Olson,"  as 
most  of  Chicago  affectionately  call  him, 
came  to  his  task  with  a  strong  sympathy 
for  efficiency  and  simplified  procedure,  a 
dislike  for  wasting  time  in  proving  what 
a  defendant  admits,  and  a  belief  that  the 
merits  of  a  case  should  have  a  chance. 
And  all  of  these  things  he  has  insisted  on 
in  court.   At  the  same  time  the  chief  jus- 
tice knew  from  experience  all  about  the 
old  system.    He  had  been  for  ten  years 
previous    to    his    election    an    assistant 
state's  attorney,  handling  criminal  cases 
in   Chicago.    He  knew  that  if  the  poli- 
ticians could  find  a  point  in  the  new  or- 
ganization which  they  could  break  in,  they 
were  going  to  do  it.   One  of  his  greatest 
services  so  far  has  been  beating  them  at 
their  own  game  in  all  their  attacks. 

Among  the  extraordinary  powers  with 
which  the  Municipal  Court  was  endowed 
at  birth  was  the  right  to  establish  at  its 
discretion  branches  to  handle  special 
classes  of  work.  Nothing  that  it  has  done 
in  its  brief  term  of  life  shows  better  how 
alert  and  adventurous  its  spirit  has  been, 
than  the  exercise  of  this  prerogative  some 
three  years  ago,  when  it  started  what  is 


»   CaUle  Perfection  Motors 

Are  Giving  Perfect  Satisfaction 
In  Over  30,000  Boats 

THERE'S  not  a  state  in  the  Union — not  a 
country  on  the  globe — scarcely  a  river  or 
lake  of  any  consequence  where  Caille  Per- 
fection Motors  will  not  be  found. 
And  you'll  find  them  in  all 
kinds  of  boats  from  fishing  boats 
to  speed  boats.  From  the  little 
aiotor  dinghys  to  large  pa- 
latial cruisers.  You'll  find 
them  in  all  marine  vocations 
— in  tugs,  ferrys,  delivei-iiif; 
Uncle  Sam's  mail  and  in 
auxiliary  launches  connected 
with  the  leading  navies  of  the 
world.  Wherever  absolute  re- 
liability is  required  there  you 
will  find 

Caille  Perfection  Motors 

They  ore  not  assembled  motors— every  part  is  made  in  our 
own  $500,000  factory.  This  enables  us  to  know  positively  that 
every  motor  leaving  our  plant  is  up  to  Caille  standard— that 
it  embodies  absolutely  the  best  in  materials  and  workmanship 
—that  it  will  give,  not  only  one  or  two  years'  service,  but  will 

Caille  Perfection  Motors  are  made  in  all  sizes  from  2  to  30 
H.  P.— one  to  four  cylinders— and  embody  both  standard  and 
heavy  duty  types.  They  can  be  furnished  to  run  on  Gasoline 
or  Kerosene.  They  can  also  be  furnished  with  our  Perfection 
Waterproof  Igniter,  eliminating  batteries,  coils,  timers,  etc.  No 
amount  of  water  can  damage  this  system  of  ignition.  Uses 
but    one    wire.      Simple    and    absolutely    reliable. 

Ask  forBeautifulMarine  Motor BlueBook—it*sffee.  Our 

Caille  Portable  Boat  Motor 

attaches  to  any  row  boat  in  an  in- 
aut  by  simply  turning  two  thumb 
screws,  immediately  turning 
it  into  a  reliable  little  launch 
capable  ot  running  7  to  9 
miles  an  hour  or  slow  enough 
to  troll.  It  develops  2  H.P. 
Starts  with  half  a  turn  of  the 
fly-wheel.  Weighs    55    lbs. 

Steers  with  a  rudder— illse  a 
launch.  Is  adjustable  to  any 
any  angle  or  depth  of  stern. 
Runs  in  salt  or  fresh  water.  Pu^ 
nished  with  Batteries  or  Magneto. 
Equipped  with  silencer,  free  d 
charge,  if  desired.  Send  for  Beautiful  catalog. 
Dealers  Wanted. 

THE   CAILLE   PERFECTION   MOTOR  CO. 

World's   Largest   Builders   of   Two   Cycle   Marine    Motors. 
1417  Caille  Street  Detroit,  Michicu 


C/T^^mm  MDTQRS 


Tu]f<iij  Motors  prove  tlieir  reli- 
ability by  the  stiffest  tests  you  can 
.[erise.  Considered  the  cheapest  to  run  of 
any  motor  made.  Hepworlh  (t^auada) 
says:  "".My  Toledo  Motor  gives  as  tiood 
•ervice  as  a  motor  costing  50  p.c.   more. 

Write  for  Catalogue  E. 
The  TTnlversal   Machine   Co..  Bowling  Green.  Ohio 


BE  a  window  trimmer.  This  most  interest- 
ing work  pays  well.  You  can  learn  by 
studying  the  new  window  trimming  booli,  called 
Show  Window  Backgrounds,  by  (ieo.  J.  Cowan, 
at  $1.50,  postage  paid.  MacLean  Publishing 
Co.,   Ltd.,  143  University  Ave.,  Toronto. 
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called  officially  the  Court  of  Domestic  Re- 
lations. There  is  an  amazing  percentage 
of  fair  success  in  marriage.  Personally, 
I  am  inclined  to  believe  that  it  is  in  this 
relation  that  life's  most  terrible  battles 
are  fought  and  the  most  stupendous  vic- 
tories gained.  Nevertheless,  failures  are 
many.  They  range  in  degree  from  patient 
acceptance  of  the  situation  to  open  rup- 
tures. In  this  gamut  of  failures  there  is 
a  percentage  in  which  the  wronged  party 
appeals  to  the  law  for  help. 

It  is, with  these  cases  particularly  those 
where  children  are  involved,  that  the 
Court  of  Domestic  Relations  was  created 
to  deal.  As  things  then  stood  in  the  town, 
family  troubles  were  mixed  helter-skelter 
in  the  thirteen  different  districts'  courts 
where  the  municipal  cases  were  tried 
along  with  petty  felonies  and  misde- 
meanors. Women,  often  with  children 
old  enough  to  be  affected  by  the  scenes  of 
the  court,  young  girls  betrayed  and  seek- 
ing redress,  with  now  and  then  a  self- 
respecting  man  with  a  brawling  wife, 
were  sandwiched  in  with  rogues,  drunk», 
and  women  of  the  street.  The  whole  situ- 
ation was  intolerable,  particularly  to  the 
group  of  women  who,  under  the  leader- 
ship of  Jane  Addams,  have  been  trying 
for  some  years  to  put  an  end  to  the  in- 
fluences which  corrupt  Chicago  boys  and 
girls.  They  came  to  Chief  Justice  Olson 
with  the  request  that  he  establish  a  new 
court,  devoted  entirely  to  home  relation- 
ships. 

The  suggestion  was  eagerly  seized,  and 
a  committee  of  associate  judges  appointed 
to  work  out  a  plan.  They  soon  had  some- 
thing much  broader  than  that  originally 
proposed.  Not  only  did  it  segregate  the 
cases,  but  it  suggested  a  handling  of 
them  in  an  utterly  new  spirit.  Punish- 
ment was  the  key  to  the  old  treatment. 
If  a  man  or  woman  was  found  guilty  of 
breaking  some  one  or  another  of  the  laws 
of  marriage,  the  practice  had  been  to  deal 
to  him  the  punishment  the  law  prescribed. 
The  judges  of  the  Municipal  Court  knew 
well  enough  how  futile  as  a  rule  the  pun- 
ishment was,  how  almost  invariably  the 
one  result  was  to  make  the  breach  in  the 
family  wider.  They  now  broke  utterly 
with  the  old  formula,  and  laid  down  a 
new  aim  for  the  court:  "To  make  itself 
equally  as  good  an  agent  to  keep  husband 
and  wife  together  and  thus  give  the  chil- 
dren the  home  influence,  as  it  had  been 
an  agent  in  separating  them."  It  was 
proposed  to  do  this  by  furnishing  the 
grreat  needs  of  men  and  women  in  trouble 
— a  confessional  and  a  hand  of  authority. 

It  was  a  confessional,  then,  that  the 
new  court  first  supplied  to  those  who 
sought  its  help.  And  as  those  who  come 
to  it  are  chiefly  women  (in  its  first  year 
the  Court  of  Domestic  Relations  disposed 
of  2,796  case.s — in  only  61  of  these  was  the 
woman  the  defendant)  the  confessor  is  a 
woman,  a  "social  secretary"  she  is  called. 
It  is  to  her  that  the  troubled  soul  first 
tells  her  grief.  Again  and  again  there  are 
sides  to  her  story  which  she  could  tell  to 
no  one  but  a  woman,  which  no  one  but  a 
woman  could  fully  understand.  It  is  her 
own  story,  told  to  one  whom  she  instinc- 
tively knows  can  understand  and  sympa- 
thize, which  determines  the  action — 
whether  a  warrant  shall  be  issued  for  the 


Once  upon  a  time 


there   was  an 
who   wanted 
this  world. 

So  he  had 
with  a  regular 
ment,  a  light 
tor,    selective 
and  large  easy- 


alarm  clock 
to  get  up  in 

himself  fitted 
watch  escape- 
-running  mo- 
alarm  calls, 
winding  keys. 


Then,  so  they  could  see  him  in 
the  dim  morning  light,  he  ordered 
himself  a  great  big  white  dial  and 
large,  black,  clean-cut  hands. 


When  he  was  dead  sure  he  could 
make  a  clean  sweep,  he  hung  out 
his  shingle  and  bid  for  business. 

Today  there  are  three  and  a  half 
million  names  on  his  calling  list — 
he's  got  the  biggest  practice  in  the 
alarm  clock  business. 

His  name  is  Big  Ben,  and  his  imprint 
"MaJein  La  Salle,  Illinois,  hy  Westdox,  " 
is  the  best  oversleep  insurance  that  any- 
one can  buy. 

Fact  is.  he  is  reaily  two  alarm  clocks  in  one — «n  l»- 
tcrmittrnt  alarm  ririeint:  every  other  half  minute  fortei 
minutes,  a  loni:  alarm  rineing  five  minutes  straisht  with- 
out interruption  unless  you  shut  him  off.  Price  f2.S0 
anywhere  in  the  Str-trs.  J^.OO  anywhere  in  CanadtL 


Wireless  Telegraphy  and  Telephony 

(Including  Wireless  on  Aeroplane  and  Airship) 


By  CHAS.  G.  ASHLEY,  E.E. 


Cnntalns  144  pages,  treating  in  a  simiile.  concise  manner  on  the  earlier  forms  of  wlreleiw  electrical  wares,  deTeloummt 
ot  radioU'legiaphy.  ladiotrfegraphic  apparatus,  and  describing  syntcma  of  rndiotrleBniiihy.  The  jectton  on  wlrelaM 
telephony  covers  Bell's  mrtiophcme.  Seleninm  cell.  Hell's  photophone,  "Liuhl  Telephnny.  telephony  bj  meMS  ol 
Hertzian  waves,  nntitre  of  a  high-frequency  telephone  current,  oscillation  ifiiiernloni,  telephonic  control  of  oacHllltlolu. 
Irnnamitting  circiiila,  receiving  arrangements,  tMo-wny  transmission  and  system  of  radlotelcpbon;.  Tn«  section  oo 
aeronautics  covern  the  wireless  on  diriiriMns  and  on  aemplnnes,  giving  the  earliest  experimenU  on  baUMma,  duis«n 
from  electric  discharge,  preventive  m»H>ods.  wireless  on  the  7,ii>pellns.  Horton  s  experiments,  recent  ttconB  ana 
general    problems.      Price    $1.10,    postage    paid. 
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The  "SOVEREIGN"  Boiler  Cuts 
the  Coal  Bills 

"Cutting  down  the 

coal    bill"    usually 

means    making    a 

sacrifice  of  winter 
comfort  for  the  sake  of 
saving  two  or  three  tons 
of  fuel  on  a  possible  con- 
sumption of  ten  to  twelve 
tons. 

Saving  coal  with  the 
"Sov.ereign"  Hot  Water 
Boiler  means  real  economy. 

The  "Sovereign"  pro- 
motes fuel  economy.  It  does 
not  require  to  be  watched  in 
order  to  save  coal. 

The  "Sovereign"  wiU  turn  every  shovelful  of  coal  put  into  the 
firepot  into  the  maximum  amount  of  heat,  and  if  you  try  to  use 
too  much  coal  in  the  "Sovereign"  you  should  ordinarily  have 
too  much  heat. 

That  is  how  the  "Sovereign"  saves  coal.  It  draws  all  the  heat 
out  of  all  the  fuel  put  into  the  fire  pot. 

Write  for  the  "Sovereign"  Bulletin,  a  quick-to-the-point  argu- 
ment, that  showsj  almost  at  a  glance,  the  exclusive  features  of 
the  "Sovereign,"  which  increase  its  heating  efficiency  and  pro- 
mote fuel  economy.  Send  a  post  card  to  our  nearest  address  and 
mention  "MacLean's  Magazine." 


'WESTERN  JR.' 
BOILERS 


TAYLOR-FORBES 


COMPANY,  LIMITED 


■"SOVEREIGN" 
RADIATORS 


Toronto— 1088  King  Street    West. 
Montreal— 246   Craig   St.    West. 
Vancouver — 1070  Homer  Street. 
Winnipeg — Vulcan    Iron    Works. 


Calgary— P.    D.    MoLaren,   Ltd..   622   Ninth   Ave. 
St.  John,  N.B.— W.  H.  Campbell,  16  Water  St. 
Quebec,  Que. — ^Mechanic's  Supply   Co. 
Hamilton,  Ont.— W.  W.  Taylor,  17  Stanley  St. 


Head  Office  and  Foundries,  GueIph,^Canada 


Just   a  Few  Handfuls 

A  few  handfuls  of   DUSTBANE  thrown   on  the  floor  when 
sweeping  acts  like  magic. 

DUSTBANE 

absorbs  dust,  kills  germs,  and  makes  carpets  bright  and  clean. 
No  Home  Should  Be  Without.    Order  From  Your  Dealer 


jDUSTBaNEi 


kTj^istAbMrberondOenn- 
'"5TB«,NEMF0.C0> 

hJ"Wl>._.       rACTORii*     _^,tftA"^ 


husband,  or  whether  the  woman  shall  be 
persuaded  "to  try  again."  Again  and 
again  a  little  sensible  talk  from  this 
sensible  social  secretary  will  persuade  th-j 
woman  that  she  has  no  trouble  compared 
to  that  which  bringing  her  husband  into 
court  might  cause  her.  Not  infrequentl.' 
it  is  found,  too,  that  by  asking  the  maii 
t'.  come  and  talk  things  over,  the  matter 
can  be  patched  up.  In  the  first  year  Judge 
Goodnow  was  able  to  keep  a  thousand 
cases  out  of  court,  over  one-third  as  man/ 
were  tried.  Judge  William  N.  Gemmill, 
who  presided  over  the  court  in  the  second 
year,  reports  2,462  cases  disposed  of  with- 
out warrants  to  3,699  heard  arid  disposed 
of. 

But  for  every  one  case  that  is  settled 
without  a  warrant,  probably  three  are 
issued.  The  confessional  has  not  been 
enough.  The  sinner  must  feel  the  hand  of 
authority.  The  amazing  fact  is  the  under- 
standing with  which  that  hand  works.  It 
is  carefully  applied,  not  by  hard  and  fast 
formulae  but  by  those  who  believe  in  the 
power  of  men  and  women  to  "come  back." 
To  discover  the  cause  of  their  downfall, 
and  remove  it  if  possible ;  to  arouse  their 
deadened  sense  of  family  responsibility 
that  the  children  may  have  what  the 
court  sets  out  with  declaring  is  their 
right,  a  home  which  is  cheerful  and  de- 
cent ;  to  give  them  work  if  they  have  none ; 
to  summon  to  their  aid  every  social  force 
— that,  and  not  punishment,  the  Court  of 
Domestic  Relations  believes  to  be  its  func- 
tion. If  this  programme  is  to  be  carried 
out,  an  offender  must  be  broken  down, 
made  to  admit  his  wrongdoing.  The  judges 
become  extremely  skilful  in  finding  the 
way  to  a  man's  heart,  his  conscience,  or 
his  pride. 


DIAMONDS     UNINJURED     BY     IN- 
TENSE HEAT. 

From  tests  conducted  by  a  mineralogist 
at  Columbia  University  it  has  been  shown 
that  diamonds  are  capable  of  withstand- 
ing heat  equal  to  that  of  a  crematory 
without  losing  their  brilliance  or  suffering 
measurable  injury.  A  stone  used  in  the 
experiments  was  placed  on  a  piece  of  beef, 
containing  bone,  and  then  put  into  a  re- 
tort for  one  hour  at  a  temperature  of  ap- 
proximately 2,000  degrees  Fahrenheit 
Examination  showed  that  the  diamond 
was  apparently  uninjured.  It  was  then 
placed  back  into  the  ashes,  however,  and 
thrust  into  the  furnace  again,  this  time 
remaining  for  two  hours  at  2,100  degrees, 
and  for  another  two  hours  at  1,600  de- 
grees. During  this  period,  or  after  five 
hours  in  the  retort,  the  diamond  lost 
about  18  per  cent,  of  its  weight,  but  when 
repolished  it  was  as  brilliant  as  before  the 
test.  The  conclusion  reached  was  that  in 
the  first  operation  the  action  was  not 
oxidizing,  and  for  that  reason  the  stone 
did  not  show  deterioration.  In  the  second 
case,  however,  after  the  gases  had 
ceased  to  be  given  off  by  the  flesh,  the 
action  was  oxidizing  and  the  diamond  for 
that  reason  was  slowly  consumed. 
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Best  Selling  Book  of  the  Month 

Something  About  Amelie  Rives'   "World's  End" 

By    FINDLAY  I.  WEAVER,    Editor    Bookseller    and    Stationer 

EDITOR'S  NOTE.— Three  books  which  have  been  reviewed 
in  this  department  remain  at  the  head  of  the  list  of  best  selling 
books  in  Canada,  and  "World's  End"  coming  next,  is  the  subject 
of  this  month's  article.  Winston  Churchill's  book  which  had 
dropped  to  fourth  place  last  month  is  back  in  the  premier  position 
again  with  a  good  lead.  It  will  be  observed  that  the  only  title 
appearing  in  both  the  Canadian  and  United  States  lists  is  Booth 
Tarkington's  "Penrod." 


AMELIE  RIVES  (Princess  Trou- 
betzkoy)  is  best  known  as  the 
author  of  "The  Quick  and  the 
Dead"  and  sufficient  evidence  as  to  the 
success  of  her  latest  book  "World's  End," 
is  its  presence  in  the  list  of  the  six  best 
selling  novels  this  month.  The  three 
which  precede  this  title  in  the  Canadian 
list  have  already  been  subjects  of  reviews 
in  this  department.  It  will  be  observed 
that  "The  Inside  of  the  Cup,"  which  was 
again  ousted  from  the  leadership  last 
month,  is  back  at  the  head  of  the  list.  If 
this  keeps  up  we  will  be  having  a  new 
Churchill  book  before  the  popularity  of 
the  last  one  has  waned  sufficiently  to 
crowd  it  out  of  the  six  best  sellers.  The 
long  continued  universal  demand  for  this 
religious  novel  indicates  that  interest  in 
religious  questions  has  not  died  out  to 
nearly  so  great  an  extent  as  some  would 
have  the  public  believe. 

To  get  back  to  the  particular  book  to 
be  considered  this  month,  "World's  End" 
gets  its  name  from  the  estate  in  Virginia 
where  the  greater  part  of  the  action  of 
the  story  takes  place.  The  novel  can 
scarcely  evade  the  charge  of  sentimental- 
ism,  yet  it  has  an  appealing  quality  which 
will  endear  it  to  the  lovers  of  romance. 

The  principal  characters  of  the  tale  are 
Phoebe  Nelson,  a  heroine  who  blooms  with 
all  the  charm  of  the  South,  her  cousin 
Richard  Bryce  and  his  uncle  Owen  Ran- 
dolph. 

Richard  is  a  fascinating  young  man,  an 
abnormally  clever  artist  with  untold  faith 
in  himself  as  such  and  as  a  poet  as  well. 
But  he  has  a  twisted  view  of  life,  which, 
in  the  influence  exerted  on  the  girl  with 
her  rich  and  romantic  nature,  all  but 
wrecks  her  prospects  of  true  happiness 
and  would  have  done  so  but  for  quiet 
strength  in  body,  mind,  and  emotion  of 
Richard's  uncle,  Owen  Randolph,  who, 
stirred  to  the  depth  of  his  compassion  and 
love  for  her,  employs  the  force  of  his  big 
character  to  reconstruct  her  life.  Through 
deeply  pathetic  circumstances,  by  Owen's 
assistance,  she  finally  wins  to  triumphant 
happiness  and  the  telling  is  lightened 
along  the  way  by  a  charming  humor  and 
fine  descriptive  pasages  making  "World's 
End"  a  most  realistic  place  indeed,  with 
warmly  pictured  characters,  including 
funny  and  lovable  negro  servants. 

Richard  had  peculiar  views  as  to  re- 
ligion and  marriage.  He  considered  them 
"inartistic."  The  universe  was  to  him  a 
vast  studio.    At  twenty-six  his  enthusi- 


asms gave  him  keener  delight  than  they 
did  to  those  about  him.  He  did  not  restrict 
his  attention  to  painting,  for  besides  that 
he  was,  at  the  time  of  the  opening  of  the 
story,  engaged  in  writing  a  one-act  opera 
in  accordance  with  the  Chinese  laws  of 
music  which  he  maintained  constituted 
the  only  real  tonic-scale;  and  was  also 
writing  a  volume  of  poems,  the  latest  of 
his  poems  being  "The  Daughter  of  Ypo- 
cras."  Expounding  this  poem,  he  said: 
"Ypocras  was  a  lovely  girl  who  had  been 
changed  into  a  dragon  and  doomed  to  re- 
tain this  fearful  shape  until  some  lover, 
knowing  her  plight,  should  be  bold  enough 
to  kiss  her  on  the  mouth.  The  lover  comes 
and,  being  often  mirrored  in  the  beauti- 
ful eyes  which  are  all  that  remain  to  her 
of  her  woman's  form,  is  drawn  gradually 
into  doting  on  the  rare  sinuosities  of  her 
dragon-shape,  and  the  play  of  the  light 
along  her  scales  of  gold  and  violet.  So 
that  when  at  last  his  kiss  transforms  her 
again  to  woman,  his  artist  heart  breaks  at 
the  loss  of  his  exquisite  dragon,  and  he 
sinks  dying  at  the  feet  of  the  sweetly 
normal  maiden  who  has  taken  her  place." 

Richard  further  explained  that  he  had 
endeavored  in  the  poem  to  reveal  some  of 
the  dark  yet  radiant  magic  lurking  in  the 
mysterious  perversities  of  femininity,  as 
opposed  to  the  common-place  attraction  of 
what  he  called  "the  daylight  charm  of 
the  uncomplex  woman." 

Such  twisted  views  were  characteristic 
of  Richard.  For  instance,  when  he  came 
suddenly  upon  Phoebe  in  her  garden,  her 
pet  crow  "Jimmy  Toots"  was  perched  on 
her  shoulder  and  as  she  caught  sight  of 
Richard  she  tried  with  both  hands 
to  tear  "Jimmy  Toots"  from  his 
perch  but  Richard,  seeing  "a  picture  of 
a  young  woman  in  an  April  garden  with  a 
bird  of  ill-omen  on  her  shoulder,"  urged 
her  not  to  take  it  down. 

"You  with  that  crow  are  like  a  poem 
by  Baudelaire"  and  forthwith  "Jimmy 
Toots"  became  "M.  Baudelaire"  to  Rich- 
ard. How  could  one  of  his  intensely  artis- 
tic nature  possibly  employ  such  an  inele- 
gant term  as  "Jimmy  Toots." 

Richard  paints  her  picture  in  the  gar- 
den with  "M.  Baudelaire,"  calling  the 
painting  "Pandore  et  le  Genie  du  Coffre." 

In  the  painting  he  exaggerated  a  like- 
ness he  saw  in  her  to  a  Botticelli,  so  that 
the  head  seemed  a  little  small  for  the 
long  nymphean  limbs.  "But  the  trans- 
lation of  Jimmy  Crow  into  a  bird  of 
sombre  presage  was  wholly  a  masterpiece. 


Forget  the  War 

Wouldn't  it  be  a  relief  for  a  little 
while?  You  can  spend  a  half  dozen 
hours  in  total  oblivion  of  conditions 
in  Europe  with  any  one  of  the  fol- 
lowing volumes,  all  of  which  are  new, 
fresh,  bright  and  recommendable. 
Their  Authors'  names  are  an  earnest 
of  the  worth  of  the  volumes : 

EALPH    CONNOR— The    Patrol    of 
Sundance  Trail $1.25 

E.  W.  SERVICE— The  Pretender   -      1.25 

GEORGE     BARR     McCUTCHEON— 
The  Prince  of  Graustark      -      -      1.25 

H.  A.  VACHELL— Qulnnies      -      -      1.25 

ALICE   HEGAN   RICE- The  Honor- 
able Percival 1.00 

THURLOW    FRASER— The    Call    of 

the  East 1.25 

A   new   Canadian   novel   by   a   thorough 

Canadian.      A    love    and    war    story    with 

many  thrilling  moments. 

K.  J.  O.  STEAD— The  Bail  Jumper. .  .$1.25 

A  real  Western  story  of  the  type  you 
most  enjoy,  written  by  a  young  Canadian 
who  knows  his  West. 

Look  over  these  books  at  your  bookseller's. 

WILLIAM  BRIGGS,'  Publisher 

29-37  Richmond  Street  West 
TORONTO,  ONT. 


Jaes^er  Garments  are 
the  most  hygienic 
for  wear  next  to  the 
body.  Beingr  made 
of  carefully  woven, 
undyed  wool  of  a 
very  fine  and  strongf 
texture,  they  are 
much  more  durable 
than  the  ordinary 
so-called  pure  wools. 

Not  only  are  Jaeger 
Garments  warmer, 
softer,  more  com- 
fortable and  better 
fitting,  but  they 
wear  longer. 

It'*  •  combinaVon  of  comfort,  health  and 
long  wear  which  makes  Jaeger  Wear  trul^ 
economical. 

For  S*le  at  Ja«v«r  Stores  and  Affttndss 
throuKhoul  tha  Dominion 

Dr.JAEGER=G: 


TORONTO 


MONTREAL 


WINNIPEG 


Incorponted  in  Endand  in  188.1  with  British  Capital  for 
the  British  Empire. 
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The  Unexpected 


An  Overland— electrically 
started,  electrically  lighted, 
stream-line  body,  4  in.  tires, 
large  five-passenger  touring 
car  -priced  at   only  $1135. 


This  is  the  very  first  car 
of  this  design,  quality,  size, 
capacity,  power  and  elect- 
rical equipment,  to  sell  be- 
lov^  $1375. 


30  H.P.  motor 
Stream-line  body 
Ample  room  for  five  passengers 
Electrically  started 
Electrically  lighted 
Electric  horn 
High  tension  magneto 
All  electric  switches  on  instru- 
ment board  of  cowl  dash 
Ventilating,  rain-vision  type 
windshield. 

Two-Passenger  Roadster 

Delivery  Wagon  with  close  J  body 


Specifications: 

High-grade  upholstery 
Thermo-syphon  cooling 
Five  bearing  crankshaft 
Rear  axle;  floating  type 
Rear  springs;  extra  long, 
underslung,  3-4  elliptic 
106  inch  wheelbase 
33  inch  x  4  inch  tires 
Demountable  rims 
One  extra  rim 
Left-hand  drive 


Center  control 
Body  color  :  Brewster  green 
with  ivory  white  striping 
Complete     equipment,    including 
electric    head,  side,  dash  and  tail 
lights,    electric    horn,    top,     top 
cover,    robe    lail,   speedometer 
and   ventilating,  rain-vision  type 
windshield. 


$1065  Delivery  Wagon  with  open  body  -  -  $1135 

$1195  The  larger   four-cylinder  Overland   Touring  Car  $1425 

35  H.P.  four-passenger  Coupe         -  $2150 

AH  Prices  f.o.b.  Hamilton,  Ontario 


Handsome  1915  Catalogue  on  request.     Please  address  Dept.  18. 

The  Willys-Overland  of  Canada,  Limited,  Hamilton,  Ont. 
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Bake  this  One-Lemon  Pie  in  a 

"Wear-Ever" 

Aluminum  Pie  Pan 

Recipe  for  Filling.  Juice  and  grated 
rind  of  1  Lemon,  1  Cup  Sugar,  Yolks  of 
2  Eggs,  1  Cup  Hot  Water,  1  Heaping 
Tablespoon  Com  Starch.  Cream  to- 
gether the  juice  of  the  lemon,  sugar  and 
yolks  of  eggs.  Add  cup  of  hot  water 
and  let  all  come  to  a  boil.  Add  corn 
starch  (previously  dissolved  in  cold 
water).  Let  cool.  Bake  crust  before 
putting  in   filling. 

Recipe  for  Pie  Crust.  IH  Cups  Flour. 
%  Cup  Lard,  Vi.  Cup  Butter,  %  Tea- 
spoon Salt,  Cold  Water.  Add  salt  to 
flour  and  work  in  lard  with  finger  tips. 
Moisten  to  dough  with  cold  water.  Toss 
on  board  sprinkled  lightly  with  flour, 
pat  and  roll  out.  Fold  in  butter,  pat 
and  roll  out.  Line  a  "Wear-Ever"  Pie 
Pan  with  paste  and  build  up  a  fluted 
rim. 

Recipe  for  Meringue.  Beat  the  whites 
of  2  eggs  to  a  stiff  froth  with  2  table- 
spoons powdered  sugar.  Spread  over 
top  and  brown  in  oven. 

IF  YOU  want  pies  with  light, 
flaky  crusts,  baked  evenly  —  use 
'* Wear-Ever'*  Aluminum  Pie  Pans. 
They  take  the  heat  quickly  and  dis- 
tribute it  evenly  so  that  the  whole 
pie  bakes  through  and  through. 
The  enormous  pressure  of  rolling 
mill  and  stamping  •  machine  makes 
the  metal  in  *' Wear-Ever '*  pans 
dense,  hard  and  smooth.  Made  in 
one  piece,  *  *  Wear-Ever ' '  Utensils 
can 't  break,  crack  or  chip — are  pure 
and  .safe.  They  get  hot  more 
quickly  and  stay  hot  longer  than 
any  other  ware. 

Replace  utensils  that  wear  out 
with  utensils  that  "Wear-Ever" 
"Wear-Ever"  Utensils  save  labor  and  time  and 
money,  and  if  you  once  use  one,  you  will  soon 
liave  a  whole  "Wear-Ever  '  Kitchen.  Let  us 
send  you  this  one-quart  (Wine  Measure)  Stew- 
pan  for  only  ten  two-cent  stami)S.  Write  for 
bm>klet,  "The  Wear-Ever  Kitchen,"  which  te\U 
bow    to    improve    your    eookinn. 


Northern   Aluminum  Co.,  Limited, 
Dept.  44,    Toronto,    Ontario. 

Send  me,  '  prepaid,  a  1-qt.  (Wine  Measure) 
"Wear-Ever"  Stewpan  for  which  I  enclose  2Cc 
in  stamps— to  be  refunded  If  I'm  not  eatlsfled. 

Name   Address   

I  buy  cooking  ware  oi   (Dealer's  Name) 


BOOKBINDING 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES 
Write  us  for  information 

The  Hunter-Rose  Co.  Ltd. 

13  Skeppard  Street,  TORONTO 

Rsfablishcd  1860. 


Far  more  than  any  serpent  he  seemed 
fitted  to  whisper  of  honeyed  sins  in  the  ear 
of  this  virginal  Eve-Pandore. 

When  Phoebe  was  permitted  to  see  the 
painting  her  first  words  were,  "Are  my 
.  .  .  am  I  quite  as  ...  as  long  as  that?" 
Her  father,  while  admitting  that  the 
treatment  was  certainly  original,  con- 
sidered that  his  living  Phoebe  was  far 
prettier  than  Richard's  "Pandore." 

The  reader  can  well  imagine  the  effect 
of  an  attractive  yet  wholly  self-centred 
young  man  in  his  influence  upon  the 
young  woman  who  saw  in  him  the  ideal 
for  whom  she  waited  and  will  realize 
something  of  the  possibilities  which  this 
situation  opens  to  the  author  in  working 
out  the  story  and  it  is  like  getting  into 
God's  clear  sunshine  when  the  influence  of 
Owen  Randolph  eventually  gains  pre- 
cedence. 

THE    BEST    SELMNG    BOOKS. 
CANADIAN    StJM>IARY. 

1.  The   Inside  of  the  Cup.    Churchill   76 

2.  The    Fortunate   Youth.     Locke    49 

3.  Di.ine   of  the   Green   Van.    Dalrymple..  48 

4.  World's   End.     Rives    35 

5.  When   Ghost   Meets   Ghost.    DeMorgan.  30 

6.  Penrod.      Tarklngton    29 

NON-FICTION. 

1.  Love   Story   of   Parnell. 

2.  A   Traveler   at   Forty. 

3.  Prophets,   Priests   and   Kings. 

BEST    SEiLEBS   IN   UNITED    STATES. 

1.  Pollyana.     Porter. 

2.  The    Salamander.     Johnson. 

3.  The   Price   of   Love.     Bennett, 

4.  You  Never  Know  Y^our  Luck.       Parker. 

5.  'Penrod.     Tarklngton. 

6.  Captivating   Mary   Carstairs.     Harrison. 

Amelie  Rives  in  private  life  is  the  wife 
of  Prince  Pierre  'Troubetzkoy,  the  Rus- 
sian painter.  She  was  born  in  Richmond, 
Va.,  and  is  a  southerner  to  the  core  and 
the  fine  old  Virginia  estate  in  which  the 
scenes  of  her  latest  novel  are  laid  is  easily 
recognized  as  her  own  home,  Castle  Hill, 
in  Albemarle  county.  She  was  only  seven- 
teen when  she  stirred  the  reading  world 
some  years  ago  with  her  book  "The  Quick 
and  the  Dead."  A  great  deal  of  romantic 
interest  hinged  about  the  young  author 
at  that  time  and  items  and  paragraphs 
about  herself  and  the  picturesque  old 
house  in  Virginia  were  eagerly  read.  She 
is  gifted  with  unusual  beauty,  wit  and 
cleverness  with  a  wonderful  charm  of 
manner  and  she  seems,  as  someone  has 
aptly  said,  "like  the  princess  in  a  fairy 
tale." 

At  present  the  Princess  is  at  her  sum- 
mer home  in  Italy  completing  another 
novel  entitled  "Shadows  of  Flame"  to  be 
published  in  the  spring. 

The  room  in  the  fine  old  southern  home 
in  which  she  does  her  writing  is  one  of 
stately  proportions  with  finely  carved 
woodwork  and  walls  of  plastude  panels  of 
pure  Georgian  type,  providing  a  perfect 
background  for  the  rare  furniture.  This 
is  relieved  by  a  mingling  of  more  comfort- 
able looking  chairs  and  a  lounge  piled 
high  with  cushions  near  the  grate  open 
wood  fire.  The  wall  space  is  filled  with 
an  exceptionally  fine  library,  books  such 

I  as  one  would  look  for  in  the  collection  of 

j  the  most  erudite  scholar. 

I  Happy  and  wholesome  is  the  lot  of  the 
Prince  and  Princes.s  with  her  young  sister, 
Landon  Rives,  in  their  Virginia  home. 
The    Princess    says    she    likes    to    write 


Makes  Things  Huiii  oh 
Washday! 

This  is  the  1900    Motor    Washer 
that  is  revolutionizing  washday.      It 
runs  by  motor  power  at  a  cost  of  2 
cents  a  week.     Does  the  washing  and 
wringing    so   swiftly    and    well   that 
housewives    can    scarcely    be- 
lieve their  eyes  when  they  see 
the  clean   clothes  out    on   the 
line  hours  ahead  of  the  old 
way!     It  washes  a   tubful   of 
the    dirtiest    clothes    in      Six 


Minutes- 


le< 


Palcnled   U.S. 
and  in  forcien  countries 


-or     even      less 

Wrinus  the  clothfs  with  equal  rapidity 
and  better  than  by  handl  It's 
more  like  play  th;in  work  to  use  Ihis 
wonderful  washer. 

1900  Motor  WASHER' 
Sent  on  Free  Trial 

No  trouble  to  keep  servants  when  you  have  this  Motor  Washer, 
They  delight  to  use  it.  It  is  the  finest  washing 'machine  in  the 
world.  The  trial  will  prove  its  supremacy.  We  gladly  ^nd  the 
complete  outfit,  including  Wringer— at  our  expense— to  'Any  re- 
sponsible party  for  four  weeks'  severest  test  in  the.  laundrj'. 
Try  it  on  heavy  blankets,  rugs,  dainty  laces—everything  1  Study 
its  design  and  construction;  unlike  any  other  washer.  We 
take  it  back  at  our  expense  if  you  decide  you  can  do  without 
it.      Terms,    cash    or    small    monthly    payments. 

Electric  or  Water  Power — Take  Your  Choice 

If  your  house  is  wired  for  electricity,  you  can  use  the  Electric 
Motor  Washer,  which  attaches  instantly  to  an  ordinary  electric 
light  fixture.  If  you  have  ninning  water,  of  sufficient  power, 
you  can  use  the  Water  Motor  Washer.  Each  style  does  per- 
fect work.     Write  for  Fascinatinff  FREE  Books 

Read  the  amazing  story  of  the  1900  Motor  Washer.  Then  send 
for  one  on   trial    ^"d   see  the   wonders  it   performs. 

Address  me  personally,  M,  A.  Morris,  Mgr. 

NINETEEN  HUNDRED  WASHER  COMPANY 

357  Yonffe  St..  Toronto.  Ont. 


Tone  Quality   Unsurpassed 

IN  USE  40  YEARS 

Good  then— better  now.  Perfect 
scale,  purity  of  tone,  susceptibility 
of  touch,  beauty  of  finish,  work- 
manship and  durability. 

Nearly  Half  a  Century's 

experience  in  building  pianos  and 
a  record  of  satisfactory  service  in 
thousands,  of  Canadian  homes  aie 
behhid  your  purchase  if  you  buy  a 
Ncwcombe. 

OUR  PLAYER  PIANOS 

with  liuman  like  control  contain  all 
the  latest  Improvements  and  devices. 
They  are  perfect  in  tone,  artistic 
in    destgn,    and    capable    of    girinf 

life-long    service. 

Come  and  hear.  Vou  will  be 
ilrllffhted.  WHEN  IN  TOK- 
ONTO  GIVE  US  A  CALL.  OK 
WKITK    fS. 


Newcombei  Piano  Co.,  Limited 


Hc«d  Office  and  Wlreroomi ; 


at  Yonge  Strett 


Toronto,  Ont. 


Windsor 
N.w     Hotel 

Wc.tmin.tor, 
B.C.  P.  O.  Bilo- 
deau.  Proprietor. 
Phone  18S. 

P.O.  Boi  57.1. 
Ritea;  American 
Plan,$1.50-$2.S0. 
Bnropemn  Plan, 
7Sc.  to  $1.50. 


^  I  >fc  a. 
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TRAVEL  IN 
SAFETY  AND  COMFORT 

Consult  this  Department 

WE  have  placed  a  Travel  Department  at  the  disposal  of 
our  subscribers  to  help  them  to  travel  without  the  annoy- 
ances that  come  to  the  inexperienced  traveller.  If  you  are 
planning  a  short  trip  or  an  extended  tour,  we  will  be  glad  to  have 
you  write  us  stating  your  intended  itinerary ;  we  will  supply  you 
with  information  about  Hotels,  Resorts,  Routes  and  make 
helpful  suggestions  or  answer  other  questions  of  interest  to 
you.  Readers  of  MacLean's  Magazine  should  avail  them- 
selves of   this   opportunity  to   travel   in   security  and  comfort. 

Address  your  correspondence  to  the  Travel  Department 

MACLEAN'S   MAGAZINE 

143-153     UNIVERSITY    AVENUE,    TORONTO 


among  her  most  intimate  belongings  be- 
cause then  she  is  at  her  ease  and  so  much 
herself  that  she  can  do  better  and  more 
rapid  work  than  in  any  other  place  in  the 
world.   Among  the  many  fine  family  por- 
traits which  adorn  the  walls  of  her  home 
are  two  copies   of  originals  which  had 
gone    to    other    members    of    the    Rives 
family.    These  copies  are  considered  re- 
markably fine  and  are  the  work  of  the 
Princess.    Speaking  of  this  she  has  said, 
"I  should,  of  course,  have  been  a  painter 
had  I  not  been  compelled  to  write,"  by 
which  assertion  she  meant  that  she  could 
not  seriously  or  exclusively  be  anything 
else  than  a  writer.    The  identity  of  this 
author  is  sometimes  confused  with  Hallie 
Erminie    Rives    Wheeler,   but   they    are 
quite  distinct  personalities  Mrs.  Wheeler 
is  a   cousin   of  the   author   of  "World's 
End." 

Marie  Dressier  the 
Inimitable 

Continued  from  Page  43. 

the  Victoria  Theatre,  New  York,  Decem- 
ber, 1900. 

Two  years  later,  at  the  New  York 
Theatre,  she  played  in  "The  Hall  of 
Fame." 

It  was  about  time  for  her  to  do  some- 
thing to  distinguish  herself  particularly. 
Everyone,  who  is  anyone,  has  felt  at  least 
one  moment  of  distinguished  conduct,  dur- 
ing his  life.  Marie  Dressler's  turn  came 
in  1905.  The  incident  was  the  event  of 
her  joining  Joe  Weber's  company  in  the 
Weber  Music  Hall.  Her  repertoire  in- 
cluded such  plays  as  "Higgeldy  Piggeldy," 
"The  College  Widower,"  "Twiddle  Twad- 
dle," "The  Squaw  Man's  Girl  of  the 
Golden  West." 

So  great  was  the  hit  she  made,  that  the 
next  season,  she  toured  the  country  with 
Weber.  She  was  the  cleverest  comedienne 
of  her  type  appearing  before  the  public. 
It  was  time  for  her  to  try  her  luck  in 
other  lands.  London,  through  the  medium 
of  the  Palace  Theatre,  saw  her  in  1907. 
And  London  laughed  with  her.  London 
shook  her  sides  with  laughter.  London 
rocked  with  merriment.  And  Marie 
Dressier  loved  London.  So  much  so  that 
she  stayed  there  for  three  seasons,  reap- 
ing the  reward  of  tact  and  avoirdupois. 
America  next  saw  her  in  that  typical 
Dressier  sort  of  comedy,  "Tillie's  Night- 
mare." Since  then,  she  has  made  no  out- 
standing success  in  any  role,  being  con- 
tent to  rest,  for  a  while,  on  the  laurels 
won  already,  and  incidentally  the  profits 
from  this  elaborately  staged  comedy. 


BRUSSELS  TO  BECOME  A  SEAPORT. 
The  city  of  Brussels,  Belgium,  is  to 
become  a  seaport  by  the  deepening  and 
widening  of  the  Willebroeck  Canal,  con- 
necting with  the  Rupel  River  a  short  dis- 
tance from  Antwerp,  whence  there  is  deep 
water  to  the  North  Sea.  This  work,  as 
well  as  the  construction  of  docking  fa- 
cilities for  seagoing  vessels,  is  now  prac- 
tically completed,  the  cost  of  the  whole 
project   being    $12,454,000. 
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Twisting  Trails 

Continued  from  Page  34. 

And  he  started  silently  back  toward  the 
tunnel  entrance. 

When  one  hundred  feet  from  the  mouth 
he  heard  someone  coming  and  flattened 
himself  against  the  wall.  In  the  raging 
storm  and  intense  darkness,  he  could  not 
see  the  opening.  For  two  minutes  he  re- 
mained, scarcely  breathing.  Plainly  he 
could  hear  sounds  but  they  did  not  come 
nearer.  Suddenly  he  realized  the  truth. 
Someone  was  working  at  the  mouth  of  the 
tunnel. 

Slowly  he  crawled  to  within  fifty  feet  of 
the  entrance.  There  he  waited  for  a  flash 
of  lightning  to  reveal  who  it  was  and  what 
he  was  doing.  In  a  moment  it  came,  and 
he  saw  Fowler  stooping  over  a  box.  A 
match  flared  in  the  darkness  that  fol- 
lowed and  he  heard  a  voice: 

"I  guess  that'll  tie  them  up  for  some 
time." 

Fowler  ran  from  the  entrance.  The  en- 
suing silence  was  broken  by  a  sputtering 
and  a  sizzling.  Standing,  up  Stover  saw  a 
red  spark,  a  red  spark  that  sent  out  tiny 
white  ones. 

For  a  moment  he  could  not  move.  Then, 
with  a  rush,  he  started  toward  the  tun- 
nel's mouth. 

Suddenly  the  red  spark  grew  to  a  red 
line.   He  stopped  and  wheeled. 

"Lie  down,  quick!   Lie — " 

His  shout  was  drowned  in  a  roar  that 
grew  and  grew  and  by  a  blast  of  air 
sweeping  into  the  tunnel  that  threw  him 
flat  on  his  face  and  rushed  past  to  where 
he  had  left  Rea. 

CHAPTER  X. 

T^  EA  STRAINE,  tired  out  by  the 
•'^  physical  and  mental  exertions  of  the 
past  twenty-four  hours,  sat  down  on  the 
floor  of  the  tunnel  when  Stover  left  her. 
This,  and  the  fact  that  she  was  far  from 
the  tunnel's  mouth,  and  was  leaning 
against  the  wall  in  a  small  fissure  or  al- 
cove, saved  her  from  injury. 

The  mental  shock  following  the  blast 
was  greater  than  the  physical.  She  sat 
still,  trying  to  determine  what  had  hap- 
pened. Her  first  thought  was  of  Stover. 
She  knew  there  had  been  an  explosion  and 
that  he  had  gone  to  the  mouth  of  the  tun- 
nel.  Had  he  been  hurt,  killed  or — ? 

He  had  had  time  to  reach  the  mouth,  to 
g^et  out,  before  the  explosion  came.  Had 
it  been  part  of  his  plan?  Indignation  sup- 
planted fear,  made  her  forget  her  weari- 
ness, even  the  danger  of  her  position.  Sto- 
ver, in  his  rush  through  the  darkness,  had 
led  her  purposely  to  the  tunnel  and  then 
had  abandoned  her  while  he  and  Fowler 
closed  the  tunnel  with  dynamite. 

"This  is  probably  an  abandoned  tun- 
nel," she  thought,  "and—" 

Her  situation  suddenly  assumed 
definite  form.  She  was  trapped  and  not 
only  trapped,  but  would  be  left  to  die  of 
starvation.  There  never  would  be  a  trace 
of  her.  The  storm  would  wipe  out  any 
foot-prints  she  may  have  left  since  land- 
ing at  the  mine.  She  had  come  after  dark 
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Women  have 
taken  up  the 
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against  the  deadly  germ 
in  the  home  and  are 
using  the 

Invincible 
Baby 
Electric 
Cleaner 

effectively. 


The  Invincible  Baby  is  a  dandy  little  cleaner,  very 
moderate  In  cost,  and  exceptionally  ligbt.  The 
housewife  using  this  cleaner  is  never  troubled 
with  the  fatiguing  backache  from  house-cleanine. 
Its  low  cost  and  the  slight  eo8t  to  operate  It 
has  won  It  favor  among  the  thrifty  housewives 
of  Canada. 

It  cleans  clean  quickly — nothing  to  get  out  of  re- 
pair— Simple,    life-lasting,   economical.      You'll    be 
delighted   with   the  "Invincible  Baby." 
Send     a    postcard     for     our     booklet    fflvinff     some 
interesting:  facts   about  electric  cleaners. 
There   is   a   complete   line   of   Invincible   Cleaners 
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shaping  of  each  garment  In  the  process  of  knitting— solid  comfort  by 
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Also  It  is  a  BRITISH  PRODUCT— made  In  Canada  by 
Canadian  WorKtaen  from  Australian  wool.  It  is  entitled 
to  your  support  through  its  merits  alone,  beln^  un- 
equalled by  any  wool  underwear  in  the  world,  AND  II 
IS   A  HOME    PRODUCT. 

Made  only  by 
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further  particulars. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Company,  Limited,  143-153  University  Ave.,  Toronto.  Ont. 
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N^ 
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Ms 

M     Queen"    before    buying    an 
\      Electric  Iron. 
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^ArtK^         ^ 

J^l^                       worth  knowing. 

The  Flexible  Conduit  Co.,  Limited 
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bes  Everybody 
Wear  Underwear 
Same  as  Me  and 
You,  Dad? 


''Don't know,  son.  Guess 
the  wise  ones  do.  You're 
going  to  get  Penmaas  as 
long  as  dad's  doing  the 
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Penmans  Underwear 
is  made  from  fine-grade 
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and  none  except  Fowler  and  Stover  and 
George  knew  she  was  there. 

For  the  first  time  since  she  had  left 
Vermilion,  Rea  became  wholly  a  young 
woman.  Tears  came  quickly  and  freely. 
Once  her  hold  on  herself  had  slipped,  she 
wept  hysterically  and  it  was  five  minutes 
before  her  sobbing  ceased.  Then  she 
shook  her  head  and  rose  to  her  feet. 

"The  gas!"  she  whispered,  snuffing  the 
air  for  the  odor  of  the  burned  explosive. 
It  came  to  her  faintly,  but  more  percep- 
tible was  a  breath  of  cold  air  from  be- 
hind." She  turned  the  side  of  her  wet 
cheek  and  felt  it.  Cold  air  was  blowing 
through  the  tunnel  and  toward  the 
mouth ! 

Stumbling  in  the  darkness,  she  made 
lier  way  toward  the  entrance.  There  was 
the  possibility  of  a  crevice  not  filled  bj 
rock  brought  down  by  the  blast.  When 
she  neared  the  mouth  she  walked  more 
slowly.  Her  foot  caught  something  soft 
and  she  fell  forward  onto  Stover's  body. 

Contrition,  not  joy  that  he  was  there^ 
nor  fear  that  he  was  dead,  was  her  first 
emotion.  The  man  she  had  doubted,  the 
man  she  had  believed  to  have  been  instru- 
mental in  trapping  her  in  the  tunnel,  had 
not  only  been  honest  in  his  efforts  to  aid 
her,  but  he  had  sacrificed  his  life  as  well ! 

Quickly  she  reached  toward  the  body, 
lying  on  the  cold,  hard  floor  of  rock.  She 
groped  for  a  wrist  and  there  was  a  little 
exclamation  of  joy  when  she  felt  the 
strong  beats  of  his  pulse.  A  brief  exami- 
nation showed  that  neither  arms  nor  legs 
were  broken.  She  could  not  feel  blood  on 
his  face  or  head. 

Rea  remembered  that  she  had  stepped 
into  a  small  pool  of  water  just  before 
striking  the  body  with  her  feet.  Reaching 
back,  she  made  a  cup  of  her  hands  and 
sprinkled  the  cold  drops  on  Stover's  fore- 
head and  face. 

In  a  minute  she  felt  him  move  slightly. 
Then,  in  the  stillness  of  the  tunnel,  she 
heard  his  voice. 

"Are  you  hurt?" 

"No,"  she  whispered.  "Lie  still.  You 
have  been  stunned.  You  will  feel  better 
soon." 

She  sprinkled  more  water  on  his  face 
and  lifted  his  head  to  her  lap. 

"He  trapped  us,"  she  heard  Stover 
whisper.  "Blew  in  the  tunnel  mouth  so 
that  it  filled  up.  Maybe  we  can  get  out 
when  daylight  comes." 

The  stillness  following  his  words  was 
broken  by  the  hollow  sound  of  falling 
rock.  Again  it  came  and  again.  Then 
there  was  silence.  The  man  and  the  girl 
waited  breathlessly,  wondering. 

"Fool!"  exclaimed  Stover  suddenly; 
and  he  rose  quickly  to  his  feet.  "I'm  a 
fool.  That  was  Fowler  filling  up  a  small 
hole  that  remained.  We  might  at  least 
have  talked  with  him  and  made  terms. 
Now  there  is  no  chance." 

"It's  my  fault,"  said  Rea.  "I  might 
have  known.  After  the  blast  I  felt  a  cold 
draught  of  air  blowing  toward  the  tunnel 
mouth.  I  might  have  known  it  escaped 
there.    Now  it  is  too  late." 

To  Be  Continued. 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


Canadian  Women  in 
the    Arts 

Continued  from  Page  25. 

the  former  inherited  much  of  her  genius. 
She  began  her  studies  at  home,  and  early 
attracted  the  attention  of  the  then  Pre- 
mier and  his  wife,  both  of  whom  are  al- 
ways on  the  lookout  for  young  musicians. 
They  immediately  interested  themselves 
in  her,  and,  through  their  instrumental- 
ity, fiva  Gauthier  was  presented  to  Lord 
Strathcona,  who,  recognizing  the  possi- 
bilities in  her  voice,  offered  to  bear  all 
the  expense  of  her  musical  education. 
What  an  opportunity ! 

She  studied  three  years  in  Paris,  and 
then  another  opportunity  came  a-knock- 
ing  at  her  door.  Madame  Albani  offered 
to  take  her  as  assistant  on  one  of  her  con- 
cert tours.  Under  these  brilliant  aus- 
pices, Eva  Gauthier  toured  England, 
Scotland,  the  United  States  and  Canada. 

Three  years  of  study  in  Italy  followed, 
then  she  made  her  debut  in  Carmen  as 
Micaela.  The  musical  critics  said:  ''She 
does  not  ask,  but  forces  your  attention." 
Shortly  after  her  debut.  Miss  Gauthier 


Mflrgaret  Auk''".   hidsI    jiislly    i'mioh  iiud   of 
Canadian  actresses. 


conceived  the  ambitious  desire  to  tour 
the  world.  It  was  certainly  a  justifiable 
one.  She  went  to  Java,  Sumatra,  the 
East  Indian  Islands,  British  India,  China 
and  Australia.  Previous  to  this,  however, 
she  toured  Italy,  France,  Holland,  Bel- 
gium and  Denmark.  The  Queen  of  this 
latter  country  was  so  impresesd  with 
Madame  Gauthier's  voice  that  she  con- 
ferred a  decoration  upon  her.  While  in 
Java,  the  prima  donna  had  the  honor  of 
visiting  His  Excellency,  the  Viceroy,  and 
his  family. 

Many,  many  times,  while  on  that  East- 
ern tour,  Madame  was  obliged  to  prolong 
her  stay  in  order  to  give  a  second  con- 
cert. Her  fame  spread  to  such  an  ex- 
te»it  that  halls  were  not  large  enough  to 
hold  the  crowds  and  a  second  performance 
had  to  be  arranged. 

Miss  Juliette  Gauthier  is  a  sister  of 
Madame  Franz  Knoote,  and  not  a  whit 
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q  Telephone  to-day— and  have  this  sturdy,  compact  and  efficient  electric  cleaner  do  your 
cleaning!     You  can  do  this  without  the  slighest  obligation  and  with  perfect  security, 
q  All  Frantz  Premier  Electric  Cleaners  are  exactly  alike— there's  only  one  model.     They  are 
made  with  watch-like  precision,  and  guaranteed. 
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Wit^tmimttv   College 

A  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girl* 

Situated    Opposite     Queen's    Park,    Bloor 

Street  West,  Toronto 

Every  educational  facility  provided.  Pupils  pre- 
pared for  Honor  Matriculation.  Music,  Art 
and  Pfiysical  Education.  The  School,  by  an 
unfailing  emphasis  upon  the  moral  as  well  as 
the  intellectual,  aims  at  the  true  development  of 
a  true  womanhood.     For  Calendar  apply — 


John  A.  Paterson,  K.C. 
Mrs.  A,  R.  Gregory 


President 
Principal 


I  Can  INCREASE 

Your  Mental 

POWERS 


Don't 

Be  Chained 

Poor  Memory 

^^_^  Forsretfulness  is  the  chief  cause  of  inefficiency.  A 
perfect  memory  is  the  key  to  success.  Your  most  valuable 
possession  18  a  perfectly  trained  memory.  In  business  or 
social  Jjfe  it  ifl  absolutely  essential,  if  you  are  ambitious  to  rise 
above  the  ranks  of  the  merely  mediocre.  Ability  to  concentrate  at 
will,  to  think  quickly,  accuratelv— to  speak  readily  and  conlidently 
—to  recall  instantly  and  naturally  names,  faces,  facts,  fiarures,  etc. 
--are  stepping  stones  to  preferment.  And  you  can  easily  aequira 
these  mvaluable  posaesaiona  if  you  will.    Good  memory  is  not  a 


^^'^^^^^T^P^I^^l^-C""  *^^^^*  ^ew.    It  is  the  result  of 'training, 
THE  DICKSON  METHOD  of  MEMOKY  TRAINING 

MsdcesYou^Forget-Proor* 

Tenmlnuteiadayot  your  spare  lime  miUI  give  you  this  train- 
ing and  wtlt  not  Interfere  with  your  workin  any  way  whatsoever. 
My  course  is  not  a  theory,  but  a  purely  and  absolutely  scientifia 
method  of  easy,  practical  home  lessDns  which  anyone  can  readily 
understand  and  master.  It  ia  the  result  of  many  yearsof  personal 
contact  with  thousands  of  students  as  their  instructor  in  leading 
schools  and  colleges,  searching  their  developing  minds  formeans  of 
strengthening  their  memories.  My  method  of  memory  training 
enables  you  to  classify  impressions,  ideas,  names,  faces  and  argu- 
ments  withoutefTort— trainsyoutothinkonyourfeet-  -oovercomt 
self-consciousness  and  bashfulness.  My  system  or  memory 
training  has  transformed  thousands  of  failures  into  successes  — it 
will  make  you  "forget-proof." 

De   Luxe  Book  of  Facts,  "How  To 
Remember",  Absolutely  Free 

It  explains  clearly  the  course  that  has  raised  thousands  of  men 
from  failure  to  great  success.  Myfree  book  is  iheflrststep.  Don't 
delay.    Age.  education,  vocation  or  place  of  residence  makes  oo 
difference.    Mall  the  Coupon,  Letter  or  Postal  Today, 
^^PST  t°  <^«t  a  Free  Copym^ 
of  This  Valuable  BookM 

;  How  To  Speak  In  Public"  De  Lu%a 
edition   handsomely   illustrated,   richly 
hound.  Exactly  suited  to  meet  theneeda     «»  /  /    «  ;.. 
of  the  man  or  woman  who  desires  to       M''r/ /  .^J^t    ' 
be_  a  successful  public  speaker.    The       MS  / /^B^-~^^a      ^ 
price  of  this  1913  De  Luieedition  is       M*/ MrAT'—'^^O* 
h.m.     Write    and    Uarn  ' 

how  to  obtain  your  M  //      ~~'^jy  ' 

free  copy,     ff//  "^Hkl 

>  '»    ' 


Mail  Thia 
Free  Coupon 

Prof.  Henry  Dickson* 

Principal, 
Dickson   School  of   Mamorr^ 
955  Auditorium  Building,  Chicago. 
Send  me  Free  Book  **How  to  Remember."    Also 
tell  me  how  to  obtaia  a  ftM  cop;  of  Dickson's  "How  to 
Speak  in  PobUc" 


\  ADOBESS 1 


less  talented.  "She  is  just  bubbling  over 
with  music,"  said  a  friend,  recently. 
"Fancy,  she  began  her  career  as  a  vio- 
linist, and  was  making  a  splendid  rept.'- 
tation    for    her- 


Mrs.  Nellie  McClung. 


acquaintance,    than   a   Celebrity   with   a 
capital  C. 

THE  EARLY  SUCCESS  OF  L.  M.  MONTGOMERY. 

L.  M.  Montgomery  made  an  exception- 
ally fortunate 
debut  into  the 
world  of  letters. 
She  did  not 
write  a  guide 
book  or  a  his- 
tory of  the  early 
pioneers — either 
of  which  might 
run  a  chance  of 
acceptance — she 
wrote  the  hard- 
est thing  to  sell, 
a  plain  story — 
"Anne  of  Green 
Gables."  The 
usual  procedure 
in  the  matter  of 
publication  was 
reversed ;  Can- 
ada took  what 
belonged  to  her 
first,  and  the 
world  took  it  af- 
terward. 

I  have  heard 
many  people  dis- 
cuss Mrs.  Ewan 
Macdonald's 
books.    People 
who  would  seem 
to    know    her, 
her  daily  habits  and  all  the  characters 
about  whom  she  writes.     I  have  heard 
them  describe  the  originals.  Here  is  what 
she  says  on  the  subject: 

"Absolutely  NONE  of  the  people  in  my 
books  are 
'  real  charac- 
ters.' The 
only  possible 
exception  i  s 
that  of  Peg 
Bow  en  in  The 
Story  Girl, 
who  was  sug- 
gested to  me 
by  a  crazy  old 
woman  who 
roamed  about 
the  country 
in  my  child- 
hood ;  and 
even  she  was 
very  little 
like  Peg 
Bowen.  All 
my  other 
c  h  a  racters, 
minor  or  ma- 
jor, are  pure- 
1  y  imagin- 
ary." 

Mrs.  M. 
Mac  donald 
lived  in  Ca- 
vendish, P.E. 
I.,  before  her 
marriage  and 
is  still  "Lucy 
Maud"  to  the 
proud  inhabi- 
tants of  the 
little    Island. 

Luclle  Watson,  famous  actress — "a  lovable,  grown-up  ,    ,       .V    j. 

iTa«m.  a  whole,  that 


self,  when  it 
was  discovered 
that  her  voice 
was  too  precious 
a  gift  to  be  left 
untouched,  s  o 
she  gave  up  the 
violin  and  took 
.0  singing!" 

She  was  also 
a  protege  of 
Lord  Strath- 
cona,  going  to 
Italy  to  study. 
Her  debut  made 
a  great  sensa- 
tion in  Florence, 
when  she  sang 
at  the  opening 
and  dedication 
of  the  American 
Church  there. 
Her  engagement 
to  a  titled 
Italian  has  been 
recently  an- 
nounced, but  the 
marriage  has 
been  postponed, 
because  of 
Italy's  requir- 
ing    him     in     his     military     capacity. 

We  cannot  think  of  the  violin  without 
the  name  of  Mary  Kathleen  Parlow.  Most 
Canadians  have  been  fortunate  enough  to 
have  heard  her,  on  one  of  her  several 
tours.  Born 
i  n  Calgary, 
she  early 
moved  to  Cali- 
fornia, and, 
when  still 
only  a  child, 
was  taken  to 
Russia.  Since 
1908,  when 
she  was  but 
eighteen 
years  old,  her 
success  has 
been  assured. 
She  has 
played  before 
many  crown- 
ed heads,  and 
is  unaffected- 
ly delighted 
to  give  plea- 
sure with  her 
music.  She  is 
perhaps  least 
like  a  profes- 
sional person 
of  any  one  we 
could  m  e  n- 
tion.  Slight, 
graceful,  re- 
sponsive i  11 
a  tremendous 
degree  to 
appreciation, 
she  is  more 
like  a  lovable, 
healthy  girl, 
o  f    ordinary 


i 


cblld,  witb   a   child's   unflagging  enthuslMm. 
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STUDY   AT  HOME 

Our  courses  are  thorough,  practical,  eco- 
nomical, and  their  efficiency  has  been 
fully   proved. 

Aak   about   what   iBterests   yon. 

Complete  Commercial.  Stationary  Ensineerin^. 

Sliortliand     aad     Type-  Automobile      Enslneer- 

writinc.  inif. 

Bepinner'8    Course.  Electrical     Course. 

.Special   EnclUh.  Teachers'     Examina- 

.lournalism.  tions. 

Mechanical    Drawing.  Matriculation. 

.Vrchitcctural  Drawing.  Civil   Service. 

I'lan    Reading    and   Es-  Single      Subjects      (any 

timating.  grade). 

CanadianlCorrespondence  College,  Limited 

Dept.B,  Toronto.  Canada 


IVew  Illusfrafed  BookA 


-on- 


Drugless  Healing 

[Mechano-Therapy] 

FREE! 

Not  one  cent  to  pay  either  now  or  IbIit — no  ohligationa  of  any  kind 
or  nature.  Just  your  simple  request  will  bririK  you  thin  valuaVjIe  illus- 
trated book  and  beautifully  colored  anatomical  charts  by  return  mail 
without  coat. 

This  is  thafir»t  time  such  an  o£Fer  has  ever  been  made.  It  may  be 
the  onlu  time.  We  cannot  urge  you  too  strongly  to  accept  this  ex- 
ceptional opportunity  without  a  rrmmrnts  hcailation. 

This  offer  is  strictly  limited.  As  soon  as  a  certain  number  of  books 
and  chartH  have  been  mailed,  we  shall  be  compelled  to  withdraw  tho 
offer.     So  don't  wait  a  minute.     Send  ytmr  acceptance  right  awaj/. 

Get  This  FREE  Book  and  Learn 


How  to  Treat  Headache 
How  to  Treat  Neuralgia 
How  to  Treat  Constipation 
How  to  Treat  Indigestion 
How  to  Treat  •  Sprain 
How  to  Treat  Dympepsia 
How  to  Treat  Rheumatiam 
How  to  Treat  Lumbago 


How  to  Treat  Catarrh 
How  to  Treat  Epilepsy 
How  to  Treat  Hay  Fever 
How  to  Treat  Paralysis 
How  to  Treat  Pleurisy 
How  to  Treat  Asthma 
How  to  Treat  Gout 
How  to  Treat  Jaundic* 


Beaidcs  hundreds  of  Chronic  diseases  and  other  important  health 
subjects  which  every  one  should  know.  Every  single  step  explained 
and  pictured  so  plainly  that  you  cannot  fail  to  understand. 

WHY  We  Are  Making  This  Offer 

We  want  tho  public  to  know  the  real  truth  about  Drugless  Healing. 
We  want  you  to  convince  yourself  by  a  prncticnt  dc^nionstration  just 
what  a  wonderful  new  curative  force  may  be  placed  at  your  command. 

Besides,  the  fn-o  book  and  charts  will  demonstrate  just  how  thor- 
oughly, how  canily  and  in  whut  a  surprisingly  short  time  you  can 
master  this  wonderful  new  pr(»f*!».sion,  at  homo  or  in  class,  without  in- 
terfering with  your  regular  occupation  tho  ulightest.     //  you  want  to 

Earn  $2500  to  $6000  a  year 

If  you  want  an  CHtablished  profession  that  is  pleasant,  <ligni(ied  and 
remarkably  profitable,  if  you  want  to  become*  moHter  of  your  own 
and  others'  health  and  happiness  tlien  send  for  the  Free  Book  and 
•ee  what  Drugless  Healing  has  to  ofTcr  you. 

Hundreds  of  Bucoosaful  graduates  in  every  quarter  of  the  world  de- 
monstrate the  wonderful  efficiency  of  our  iu»thods.  What  about 
yourself?  Are  you  satisfied?  Are  you  contented — healthy — happy  in 
your  work — makinic  all  the  money  you  want?  If  not,  got  posted  on 
DnigU-H-q  Ht-aling  right  away. 

emember:  This  Offer  is  Limited 


Write  NOW  for  FREE  Book  and  Charts     ^. 

Don't  wait  to  ftiink  it  ovpr.  Don't  iH-flirnto  lit  ft       ^*  AmeriCM 

chance,  like  thw.  (Jet  the  facta — the  ri<al  truth     ^'  College  of 

— loam  what  you  can  do — what  you  can       ^        M    -L  TL 

•am  •.•Doctor  of  Mechano-Tlierapy.       ^  IHeChanO- 1  herapjT 

Tha  Free  Book  and  our  Color  Charta     ^^  I>et>t.    16 

ezpUinall.  Send  iuat  tho  coupon       0  gl  W.  Kundolph  St 

on  a  postal  or  letter  rifht  away.  ^'  Chicafto,  Ills.         ' 

American  College  *>f    ^*  Without  coat  or  obtiitation,   pIoaM 

M«rliann.Tli«iranv      ^  *""''  '"•  ^^  mail,  prepaid,  your   Fre« 

mecnano-  l  nerapy      ^        ^^^^  Color.Hlu.tral«<l  Anatomical  Chart 
Depb    IB  81  W.    >  and  Chart  of  41  Poaitiona  and  M-T  Mova. 

RiaJoWia         .^  '"<""'• 

CHICAGO.       *' 
Ills.       ^* 
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they  have  a  provincial,  proprietary  right 
— almost  a  family  interest  in  those 
of  their  number  who  are  distinguishing 
themselves  in  the  ■world  of  the  arts,  so 
they  tenaciously  cling  to  "Lucy  Maud" 
(probably  ■with  "our"  before  it)  instead 
of  adopting  the  formal  Mrs.  Ewan  Mac- 
donald,  of  Leaksdale,  Ont. 

The  authoress  comes  of  an  exception- 
ally clever  family,  her  three  uncles,  the 
Rev.  L.  G.  Macneil,  Mr.  Chester  Macneil, 
and  Professor  Macneil  going  a  long  way 
to  prove  this.  She  has  written  since  she 
was  a  small  child,  stories  in  which  her 
cats  appeared  as  heroes  and  heroines, 
"and  whatever  else  they  lacked,  they  did 
not  lack  imagination."  She  not  only  wrote 
but  published,  at  an  early  age;  verses  and 
stories  in  the  local  press,  many  of  which 
attracted  favorable  comment  outside  the 
Island  and  gave  rise  to  prophecies  about 
Miss  Montgomery  which  have  since,  been 
amply  fulfilled.  She  is  a  prodigious  work- 
er, as  the  number  of  her  publications 
show;  scarcely  a  month  passes  ■without 
bring:ing  to  light  at  least  one  story  from 
her  pen. 

LITERATURE  AND  POLITICS 

And  we  have  another  Best  Seller  — 
"Sowing  Seeds  in  Danny."  Oh,  the 
laughs  and  weeps  between  those  two  cov- 
ers! 

Mrs.  Nellie  McClung — er — goodness, 
where  to  begin?  She  went  West  when 
six  years  of  age,  and,  in  her  own  words, 
"narrowly  escaped  a  princely  fortune  by 
not  investing  in  real  estate,  in  the  city 
of  Winnipeg.  Said  princely  fortune  has 
successfully  escaped  up  to  present  date." 
She  taught  school  for  five  years  and  then 
got  married.  Between  rearing  and  edu- 
cating five  fine  young  McClungs,  she 
wrote,  and  latterly  (although  that  is  not 
just  the  way  to  put  it)  she  has  "gone  in" 
for  politics.  Working  on  a  temperance 
platform,  she  recently  stumped  the  whole 
of  Manitoba  against  the  Roblin  Govern- 
ment, holding  several  enormous  meetings, 
the  novel  part  of  which  was,  that  people 
paid  fifty  cents  to  hear  her  speak!  She 
says:  "I  went  into  politics  quite  without 
apologies  to  any  one,  neither  did  I  go 
from  choice.  There  comes  a  time  when 
one  cannot  do  otherwise  without  loss  of 
self-respect.  .  .  .  and  I  am  there  to 
stay,  until  we  get  political  recognition.  . 
.  .  .  God  intended  men  and  women  to 
work  together  in  the  best  of  good  fellow- 
ship and  harmony.  ...  we  receive 
sympathy  to  burn  about  woman  suffrage. 
That  is  what  we  do  with  most  of  itl  Good 
words,  kind  talk.  .  .  .  and  every  once 
in  a  while  we  burn  it  all  up." 

Intensely  earnest  and  sincere  is  her 
espousal  of  universal  temperance;  her 
meetings  were  largely  arranged  by  the 
W.C.T.U.  She  absolutely  refused  funds 
from  the  Liberal  party  for  her  campaign. 

A  writer  says  of  her:  "Few  of  the 
daughters  of  Eve  have  been  so  endowed 
by  Nature  with  every  gift  of  mind  and 
body  as  this  idol  and  darling  of  the  West. 
Famous  as  an  author,  renowned  as  a 
public  speaker,  esteemed  as  a  wife  and 


ALBERTA  LADIES'  COLLEGE 

RED  DEER,  alberta 

A  Hish-Clasa  Residential  School 
for  Girls  and  Youns  Women. 

CouxMB  Include  Public  and  Hieh  School  Woil;  Music, 
Vocal  and  Instrumental,  Hovisehold  Science,  Painting 
in    Oils    and    Water    Color,    Physical    CHilture    and    Ex- 

Sreafdon.  Also  Full  Cobunercial  Course,  including 
tenography  and  Typewriting. 
A  Christian  School  with  a  Home  Atmosphere.  Sercn 
Resident  and  Four  Non-resident  Teachere.  Diadpline, 
Firm,  Kindly,  Constant,  Equipment  First  Class. 
Qrounds  comprise  30  acres.  Healtiifulness  of  the  loca- 
tic«i  unsurpassed.  Outdoor  and  Indoor  Sporta. 
Diplomas  Granted  to  Students  passing  the  requii^ 
Examinations.     Fees    Moderate. 

AUTUMN  TERM  OPENS  SEPT.  8.  1B14 
Calendar  and  information  on  request. 

REV.  N.  D.  KEITH.  President 


Make  Your  Mother 
Proud  of  You 

Your  mother  knew  that  you  had  charac- 
ter, determination  and  ambition. 

ARE  you  making  good  ?  AREyoa  getting 
ahead  the  way  she  wanted  you  to  ?  ARE 
yoa  realizing  YOUR  OWN  ambitions  ? 

Think  it  over !  Is  your  future  bright, 
or  are  you  in  a  rut  where  promotion  is  a 
matter  of  years  of  waiting  ? 

Resolve  no^w  to  get  ahead.  Make  up  for  lost 
time.  You'renever  too  old  to  learn.  Find  out 
how  the  International  Correspondence  Schools 
can  help  you  to  realize  your  ambitions. 

Get  Ahead  More  Quickly 

Success  is  merely  a  matter  of  training. 
To  earn  more,  yoa  must  know  more^  Get 
the  training  that  will  qualify  you  for  a 
better  job. 

More  than  1,000  men  of  all  ages  and  in  all 
circumstances  get  better  jobs  every  month  as  a 
result  of  I.  C.  S.  training,  in  spare-hour  study. 
You  can  do  the  same.  Get  ahead.  Kit  your- 
self to  earn  more  money.     Your  first  step  is  to 

Mark  the  Coupon 

rTNTERNlTi¥ArciRESPdiE¥crs¥oors~ 

Boa    1094  SCR  ANTON.  PA. 

Explain,  without  any  ohliRiition  <.>n  my  i>nri,  li(>w  I 
can  qualify  for  Ihr  position  bfforc  which  1  mark  Xi 


Salrsniiiniihip 
IvIrctrUnl  Knuln^Pf 
V  lee.  LitflitinK  Supt. 
Telephone  bxpert 
Architect 

IliiildinK  Contractor 
Arrhtlrrtiirkl  nrftltanuD 
.StrurturHl  Kniilnerr 
('ontTele  Cooatruction 
Mechan.  Knttlnecr 
Mttchflnlcal  Draflttman 
<;Wil  F.n)flncer 
MInr  Superintendent 
Stationary  KnRJneer 
ritinhlor  k  StMn  Klltlar 
Gaa  l-'nglnea 


ClvH  Service 
Bookkeeping 
St«>n.-«rB|ihTATrpowrltlDV 
\\'inJow  'i  rimming 
Show  Cnrd  Writing 
Lfltfrlnc  a  NlcnrataaDV 
Advertioinii 
CftianKTclal  innttratlnr 
Induairial  l>e«Ji{nliig 
(^ommert  iul  Law 
Automobile  Running 
Kniillah  Ilrancheii 
I'nultry  Farming 
TekPhf^r  Kpulah 

Arrlrvllura  Fntnoh 

nirmUt  (irrMan 


Present  Employer  _ 
Street  and  No 
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Art  Association  of  Montreal 

Schools  of  Art,  Life  Cast  Drawing, 
Painting  in  Oils 

WILL:,RE-OPEN  OCTOBER  1st 

J.  B.  ABBOTT,    -     Curator  and  Secretary 


RAIN  CANNOT  SPOIL 

I  \  TRADE     I    \     MARK       l\ 


Collars 


They  sit  liphtly  and  easily  upon  the  neck  and  the  weather  has  no  effect 
on  them,  "they  are  linen  collars,  just  like  the  one  you  are  wearing,  but 
they  are  water-proofed.  We  make  them  in  all  the  most  stylish  shapes, 
and    can   suit    you,    whatever    your   choice. 

Collars — made  in  one  vrade  only,  and  that  the  best. 
Ask  your  dealer  for  the  style  you  like  best,  or  send 
us  25c.  with  style  and  size. 

THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO. 

DUNDURN  and  HOMEWOOD  AVE.     -      HAMILTON,   ONTARIO 


KantKracK 


mother,  and  admired  as  a  beautiful 
graceful  and  gracious  woman,  all  this 
much  more  is  Mrs.  Nellie  McClung- 
woman  in  Canadian  politics." 

THE    PREMIERE    JOURNALIST. 

Nor    does   that  exhaust    the    sup 
Prominent  above  all  others  in  a  pu, 
journalistic  way — although  she  has  w 
ten  some  novels — is  Agnes  C.  Laut.    A 
rican  magazines  and  weeklies  are   c 
too  glad  to  get  a  scrap  signed  with 
name,  and  the  scrap  they  send  in  ret 
fully  testifies  to  their  appreciation!   M 
Laut  was  born  in  Ontario,  but  like  M  ; 
McClung,    she    went    West    when    v 
young,   was   educated    at   the   Manit* 
University,  and  went  into  literature  w 
a  bound.     She   was  editorial  writer 
the  Manitoba  Free  Press,  and  later  v 
correspondent  for  several  American  a 
English  publications.     She  was  also 
the  staff  of  the  Outing  Magazine.    Of  1 
travels  in  the  West  when  roughing  v 
roughing  it,  she  can  tell  better  than 
Her  history  of  the  North  reads  like 
fascinating  fairy  tale,  interspersed  w 
icy  blasts  and  blinding  blizzards.     Th 
she  veered  to  the  far  south  and  did  spl 
did  work  in  New  Mexico,  or  thereabou 
What  she  does  not  know  about  the  P 
ture  Rocks  is  not  worth  knowing.     A 
what  she  does  not  know  about  Canadi ! 
shipping  and  elevator  capacity  and   i: 
migration  and  exports!     She  has  a  he 
which  holds  figures  as  easily  as  an  ( 
dinary  pincushion  holds  pins. 

A  very  intolerant  man  went  to  he 
her  lecture  some  months  ago;  he  w 
dragged  there,  otherwise  he  would  n 
have  gone  to  hear  a  woman  speak.  Th 
was  the  kind  of  man  he  was.  "But,"  1 
said,  "you  should  have  seen  her!  A  litt 
fair,  frail-looking  thing,  with  a  delive 
any  man  might  envy,  and  a  grip  on  h 
audience  which  was  astounding.  I  sa 
several  of  my  friends  who  had  gone  undi 
protest  and  who  at  the  beginning  of  tl 
lecture  lolled  back  in  their  seats  ai 
looked  bored.  It  wasn't  long,  howeve 
before  they  were  sitting  bolt  upright  ar 
then  leaning  forward,  so  as  to  catch  evei 
word.  It  was  a  surprise  to  me,  I  mu; 
say.  Her  head  was  stocked  with  all  th 
information  you  would  want,  and  figure 
and  statistics  tripped  off  her  tongue 
smoothly  as  ABC's." 

Mrs.  McClung  says:  "Agnes  Lat 
taught  school  in  Winnipeg  about  twentj 
four  years  ago.  Although  she  has  bee 
away  from  us  a  long  time,  she  has  neve 
lost  our  love  and  admiration." 

This  is  the  third  of  a  series  of  articles 
well-known  Canadian  women.  It  gives 
partial  list  only,  and  others  of  equal  proii 
inence  will  be  treated  in  an  article  to  nppea 
iu  an  early  issue.  .4in  unfortunate  mlstali 
occurred  in  the  last  number,  a  likeness 
Mrs.  Cotton  being  referred  to  as  a  pictur 
of  Mrs.  Blake. 


"TAME"  RUBBER. 

"Tame"  rubber,  as  that  grown  ii 
plantations  is  termed,  is  rapidly  supplant 
ing  "wild"  rubber  in  the  markets  of  th( 
world.  Men  interested  in  rubber  manufac 
tures  have  set  out  plantations  of  rubbei 
trees  in  Sumatra,  Ceylon,  and  other  tropi 
cal  lands,  and  now  much  more  than  half  ol 
the  world's  supply  of  rubber  comes  froir 
these  plantations. 
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Spotton  Business  Colleges 

Largest  Trainers  in  Canada 

30  yeara'  experience.  Home  study  courses.  Position 
Guaranteed.  Colleges  at  London,  Wlngham,  Welland. 
Peterbora,  Walkerton,  Clinton,  etc.  Ask  our  graduates 
about  us,  they  are  to  be  found  everywhere,  2,300 
students   per   year.     Geo.    Spotton,    President. 


Wingham  Business  College 


OTTAWA  LADIES'  COLLEGE 


WILL  RE-OPEN  SEPT.  8th 

In    new    building    costing    $140,000.      This 

building  complete  In  every   respect,  and  Is 

Absolutely  Fireproof. 

ETery    Department    fully    equipped. 

For  further  information  write  for  Calendar. 

Rev.  J.  W.  H.  MILNE,  D.D..  President 


Pran&Komt  Hall 

10  ELM  AVENUE.  ROSED  ALE,  TORONTO 
A  Residential  and  Day  Sciiool  for  Girls 

Hon.    I'rinciiMl-  Principal— 

MISS  .M.  T.  SCOTT.  MISS  EDITH  .\I.  RB.\D,  M.A. 
I'reparation  for  the  University  and  for  Examinations  in 
Music.  Wcll-equipTied  Art  Department.  Thoroughly  effi- 
cient staff.  Large  playgrounds.  Outdoor  games— Teirnis, 
Basketball.  Kink.  Healthful  locality.  Prunary  school 
for  day   pupils.     For   prospectus    apply   to 

'    ^  THE   PRINCIPAL. 


Wltitbournt 

Itusidcntial  and  Day  School  for  Girls 
278  Bloor  St.  West,  Toronto,  Ont. 
Affiliated  with  the  Toronto  Conser- 
vatory of  Music.  Number  of  resident 
pupils  limited  to  twenty-eight.  F. 
.McGillivray  Knowles,  R.C.A.,  Art 
liiiL'Ctor.  For  announcement  and 
infoiniation,  address  the  principal, 
MISS     M.     CURLBTTB,     B.A. 
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B>t.  CartiarintB, 
(©ntario 


Eitlep  College 

A  CANADIAN   SCHOOL  FOR  BOYS 

Preparatory  Department  entirely  separate  as  lo  buildinss, 
Krounds  and  Staff. 

The  School  has  won  scholarships  at  University  matricula- 
tion in  (our  out  of  the  last  live  years.  Three  were  won  in 
1913.  REV.  J.  O.  MILLER,  M.A.,  DC.L.,  Principal 


ST.    JEROME'S    COLLEGE 

BERLIN,  ONTARIO 


Excellent  Business  College,  High  School,  College  or  Arts 
Departments.  New  Buildings  with  latest  Hygienic  equip- 
ments. First-class  Board.  Comfortable  Sleeping  Rooms. 
Uates  moderate.  Special  attention  given  to  students  pre- 
;  aring   for    University    Matriculation.      Address 

REV.  A.  L.  ZINGER    C.R..Ph.D..  President 
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ASHBURY  COLLEGE  •^°%^T^f/,^r'''' 

RESIDENT    SCHOOL    FOR    BOYS. 

Beautiful  site.  Modern  buildings.  Pure  water.  Small 
classes.  G^■mnasium.  Chapel.  R.M.C.  entrance  1W4.  All 
candidates  nas-sed.  One  first  place.  School  reopens  Sept. 
9th,    1914.      For    Calendar    apply 

Kev.    (JKO.    I".    WOOLLCO.MBR,    M.A.    (Oxen) 
Headmaster. 


Lakefield  Preparatory  School 

Educate  your  boy  in  the  country. 

FOUR  VACANCIES  FOR    SEPTEMBER. 

ReT.  A.  W.  MACKENZIE,  M.A.,  Headmastar 

LAKEFIELD.  ONTARIO. 
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Trail    of  Mooween 

Continued  from  Page  41. 

tivities,  this  one-sided  battle  was  carried 
on  till  the  bear  became  frantic  with  rage 
and  pain.  Crombit,  thoroughly  intoxi- 
cated, continued  to  parry  and  thrust,  even 
after  the  poor  brute  had  owned  itself 
beaten  by  seeking  the  refuge  of  its  ken- 
nel. Then  suddenly  the  bear  rushed  out 
at  him  with  a  terrific  roar.  Entirely  un- 
nerved Crombit  turned  and  fled.  The 
chain  snapped  like  a  strand  of  cotton,  and 
the  infuriated  beast  was  free. 

The  crowd  of  revelers  tried  to  turn  the 
bear  aside,  but  they,  too,  were  compelled 
to  flee  for  their  lives.  Crombit  fell  on  his 
face  ere  he  had  gone  twenty  paces.  Next 
moment  the  brute  was  upon  him,  but  the 
man  lay  motionless  as  he  had  fallen.  The 
brute  sniffed  at  his  inert  body,  and  then, 
still  dragging  half  the  chain,  it  charged 
straight  on  through  the  glare  of  the 
main  avenue. 

Exactly  what  happened  to  the  bear  no 
one  knew.  No  one  felt  disposed  to  follow 
him,  and  snow  fell  during  the  night,  blot- 
ting out  his  tracks.  In  a  few  days  Moo- 
ween was  forgotten  by  all  but  the  chil- 
dren who  had  loved  him. 

Winter  was  now  far  spent  but  an  im- 
portant packet  remained  to  be  delivered 
at  Fort  Perry,  two  hundred  miles  distant. 
Crombit  was  chosen  to  deliver  it,  and  it 
was  thought  that  he  had  just  time  to 
make  the  trip  before  the  ice  broke  up, 
when  he  would  return  by  the  first  steamer. 
One  bright  crisp  morning  the  young 
Canadian  swept  out  of  the  settlement  with 
his  team  of  malamutes  and  the  precious 
load  on  his  sled.  The  going  was  heavy 
after  the  recent  thaw,  for  the  surface  was 
not  properly  frozen  up.  "Mush!  Hi! 
Mush  on  curse  you!"  The  long  lash  sang 
out  and  the  dogs  whimpered  their  willing- 
ness— all  but  the  yellow  dog  which  was 
last  in  the  harness.  Its  eyes  too  were  yel- 
low, like  the  eyes  of  a  wolf.  It  was,  in- 
deed, more  wolf  than  dog — it  was  the 
turbulent  yellow  pup.  He  cast  a  treacher- 
ous look  at  his  master,  and  there  was  a 
suspicion  of  white  fangs  under  his  lips. 
Next  moment  he  received  a  cut  across  the 
ears,  which  kept  him  shaking  his  head 
for  the  remainder  of  the  day. 

Crombit  threw  a  kiss  to  Ninetta  as  he 
passed  below  the  shanty,  and  she  stood  at 
the  doorway  till  man  and  dogs  vanished 
behind  the  headland  of  cedars.  That  was 
the  last  that  was  ever  seen  of  the  living 
Crombit  or  of  the  yellow  dog. 

Four  days  later  the  remainder  of  the 
team  returned  to  Lake  Shimmergreen 
without  sled  or  master.  They  trailed  no 
harness,  which  proved  that  they  had 
gained  their  liberty  during  the  night  after 
camp  was  made.  Where  was  Crombit? 
Where  was  the  yellow  dog? 

The  factor  with  his  Indian  pilot  went 
out  to  investigate  the  case  and  to  recover 
the  packet.  He  found  the  body  of  Crom- 
bit by  the  dead  ashes  of  a  fire  at  his 
second  camping  ground,  one  side  of  his 
face  beaten  out  of  all  recogrnition.  The 
log  on  which  he  had  sat  was  undisturbed, 
and  on  the  snow  near  by  was  a  half-fin- 
ished letter  addressed  to  Ninetta.   It  was 
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Sweeps  So  Easily, 

that  voung  and  old  can  use  a 

BIS  SELL'S 

"Ctco"  ball  BEARING 

CARPET  SWEEPER 

without  appreciable  effort  or  fatigue,  "Cyco" 
BALL  BEAItlNOS  (Patented)  serve  the  triple 
purpose  of  producing  the  greatest  brush  pro- 
pelling power,  perfect  self-adjustment  to  all 
kinds  of  carpets  and  rugs,  and  wonderful  ease 
of  operation.  The  Bissell  sweeper  is  the  handy, 
inexpensive  device  for  every  day  xise.  An  extra  ' 
one  for  upstairs  will  save  steps.  Prices  $2.75 
to  $5.75  at  dealers  evei-ywhere.  Booklet  on 
reqnest. 

BISSELL   CARPET  SWEEPER   CO. 

Grand  Rapids.  Mich.     Niagara  Falls.  Can 


WOMEN—  You  Can  Easily  Halve  Your 
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House  Work  This  Fall 

'  '"WELL  begun  is  halfdone." 
9  A.M.  and  the  big- 
gest of  the  day's  work  is  over. 
In  one  operation  the  Sweeper- 
Vac  removes  both  surface  and 
under-dirt  from  your  rugs.  It 
raises  no  dust ;  it  is  light ;  it  is 
simple  ;  it  is  cabinet-made,  and 
withal  inexpensive.  It  carries 
a  rigid  guarantee 
for  10  years. 

You    can    clo  it 

with  a  ma^^ 

Officially 
chosen    for   the 
Model  Kitchen, 

World'. 

Panama 

Pacific 

Expoiition, 

1915 
Send  us  the  coupon  below  and  become  a  member  of  our 

KUPON    KLUB" 


Dependent  on  three 
simple  rules,  receipt  of 
this  coupon,  with  your 
iiiime  and  address,  pays 
for 


You  simply 
cannot  affoi-d 
to  be  without 
a  SwceiHT  - 
Vac.  Women 
from  coast  to 
coast  are 
joining  our 
"  K  u  pen 
K  1  u  b." 

Sweeper-Vac 

110  Mappin  BldE., 

KEPBKSENTATIVE8:    Oomlnlon 
Sales    Co.,    Toronto,    Ont.;    Gor- 
don   ft    Kritli,     Halifax,    N.8.; 
W.     II.     Thornc     &     Co.,     St. 


Sweeper- Vac. 

Limited 

Montreal 


.lolin,     N.B. ;     Robinson 
Smger,    Edmonton,    Alta. 


$3.00 

Enroll 

my  nnnie 

In  the 

"KUPON 
KLUB" 

and    send    me 

full      particulars 

at    once,    Dept.    F, 

.Sm  reper-Vac,      Ltd., 

Mappin       Buildlnr, 

Montreal. 
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It  your  jars 
sire  well 
cleaned  and 
scalded 

and  the  right 
proportions  of 
St.  Lawrence  Sugar 

and  fruits  are  used,  your 
confections  will  not  ferment 
or  spoil  but  will  remain  pure, 
fresh  and  sweet  for  years. 
St.  Lawrence  Extra  Gran- 
ulated Sugar  is  the  ideal  pre- 
serving sugar,  as  it  is  made 
from  the  finest  selected,  fully 
matured  cane  sugar  and  is 
99.99%    pure. 

St.  Lawrence  Extra  Granulated 
Sugar  is  sold  in  2  lb.  and  5  lb. 
cartons,  also  in  bafts  of  10  lbs.,  20 
lbs..  25  lbs.,  50  lbs.,  and  100  lbs.  in 
three  sized  grains  —  fine,  medium 
and  coarse. 

Order  a  bag  of  St.  Lawrence 
Ex.  Granulated — the  blue  ftag,  or 
medium  grain,  suits  most  people  best. 

St.  Lawrence  Sugar  Refineries, 
Limitedf  Montreal. 
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telling  her  to  take  the  first  boat  to  Fort 
Perry  where  he  would  await  her,  when 
they  would  go  south  together  for  their 
honeymoon. 

Such  was  the  elopement  Crombit  had 
planned  on  the  strength  of  one  hundred 
dollars  to  be  paid  him  at  Fort  Perry.  The 
face  of  the  factor  was  grave  as  he  turned 
to  his  pilot. 

"See  here,"  said  the  Indian,  "yellow 
dog  circle  round  camp  one,  two,  three 
time,  then  go  off  into  cedar  swamp  there. 
It  come  back  soon,  big  bear  following. 
Bear  dragging  something  between  its 
paws,  chain  maybe.  It  jump  Crombit 
from  behind,  and  knock  him  down  once — 
just  once!  Then  bear  and  dog  back  away 
into  swamp — that  queer!  That  heap, 
blame  queer!" 

Jacques  Druille  hid  his  face  and  wept 
when  he  heard.  "C'est  I'ours  noir!"  he 
muttered  softly.  "He  loved  my  little  girl, 
and  he  has  saved  her.  He  was  always 
kind  to  children." 


An  Irishman  Who 
Started  Something 

Continued  from  Page  36. 

writing  plays,  and  started  producing 
them.  "  It  was  a  dreary  business.  To  be- 
gin with,  they  had  little  money.  They 
hired  a  hall  and  found  themselves  after 
a  few  weeks  up  against  the  stone  wall  of 
"No  Cash."  Yet  if  the  movement  was  to 
go  on  and  flourish  a  deal  of  advertising 
was  necessary.  Lady  Gregory  in  telling  of 
those  early  days  of  struggle  tells  how  she 
and  Mr.  Yeats  went  to  the  newspapers  in 
Dublin  and  begged  the  editors  to  insert 
their  theatre  advertising,  frankly  admit- 
ting that  it  could  not  be  paid  for  then. 
Meanwhile  the  movement  seemed  to  be 
making  little  headway.  The  people  scarce- 
ly bothered.  True  there  was  a  band  of 
devotees  who  had  enthusiasm  galore,  but 
you  can't  run  a  theatre  on  the  enthusiasm 
of  a  few  and  make  money  on  it.  To  hear 
Mr.  Yeats  discuss  the  real  fight  that  he 
and  his  co-workers  had  to  popularize  the 
movement  is  an  experience.  All  sorts  of 
tricks  were  resorted  to,  so  that  the  faith 
of  such  as  came  might  be  strengthened. 
Many  a  night  Lady  Gregory  and  her 
friends  would  leave  the  stage  door  and 
come  into  the  theatre  at  the  front  time 
after  time  to  induce  such  as  stood  idly 
curious  outside,  to  go  in  and  see  what  was 
happening.  One  would  have  thought  that 
it  would  have  been  an  easy  thing  to  re- 
call to  Irishmen  their  heritage  in  a  Celtic 
twilight — to  use  the  phrase  of  Mr.  Hol- 
brook  Jackson.  But  somehow  Irishmen 
didn't  want  to  remember  that  their  an- 
cestors had  delighted  in  a  faery  land  of 
imagery. 

For  years  the  insular  spirit  persisted 
in  looking  askance  at  the  revival  with 
which  Yeat's  name  became  connected. 
Difference  of  religion  and  a  clannishness 
according  to  whether  the  "kicker"  lived  in 
the  north  or  south  seemed  inseparable 
from  the  production  of  many  of  the  plays, 
and  when  J.  M.  Synge's  "Playboy  of  the 
Western  World"  was  given,  mob  tyranny 
was  rampant.   Somehow,  though  it  would 


Three 
Favorite 
Talcs 

-Made  of  the  highest  quality 
talc  money  can  buy — milled 
to  infinite  smoothness,  and 
then,  perfumed  with  the 
genuine  "Corson"  perfumes. 

^  ,     Ideal  Orchid 

K^  or  son  S  Pomander 
Violet 

Don't  buy  cheap,  inferior  talcs, 
coarsely  milled  and  cheaply 
Hcent'ed,  when  by  asking  for 
CORSON'S  you  can  get  the  best. 

Ask  your  Druggist 

Ma.lc  by  39 

SOVEKIIGN    PERFUMES  LIMITED,  TORONTO 
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TRICKS 


FOR    STAGE    OR 
PARLOR   USE 

All  the   latest    Magic  Novelties,    Puzzles,   etc 
Large  Illustrated  Cataloiue  Free 

THE  PROCTOR  MANUFACTURING   CO 

155  Kins'Street'East  Toronto,  Ontaria 
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''  We  bought  it 
for  cards" 

— but  we  have  found  it  so 
useful  for  other  things ! 
Hardly  a  da}^  goes  by  now 
that  we  do  not  use  our  Hght 

PEERLESS 

Folding    Table 

The  children's  meals  under  the 
trees ;  afternoon  tea  on  the  lawn 
or  verandah ;  a  sewing  table  or 
writing  desk  wherever  you  want 
it.  Most  families  can  use  two  or 
three  of  these  strong  little  tables. 
They  are  quite  inexpensive. 

Our  booklet  shows  many  styles, 
sizes  and  handsome  finishes  that 
can  be  supplied.  Write  TO-DAY 
for  a  free  copy. 


HOURD   &  COMPANY 

LIMITKD 

Sole  Licensees  and  Manufacturer -i 

I.ONIM)N  ONTARIO 


STAMMERING 


or  Stuttering  may  make  life  miaer- 
able  for  your  child,  or  for  one  of  your 
family  or  friends.  If  it  does,  you 
owe  it  to  the  sufferer  to  investigate 
the  successful  Arnott  methods  of 
permanently  curing  these  disturbing 
impediments.  We  will  gladly  give 
you  full  particulars  and  references. 
Cured  pupils  everywhere. 

THE  ARNOTT  INSTITUTE 

BERLIN,  ONTARIO,  CANADA 


not  be  safe  to  aver  that  an  Irishman  is 
necessarily  a  particularly  religious  sort 
of  being,  theological  differences  have  al- 
ways been  with  him  a  prime  considera- 
tion. "Do  you  know  Shaun?"  says  Pat  to 
Mike.  "Know  Shaun?" — this  with  an  ob- 
vious exclamation  mark — "Why  he's  a 
Catholic!"  responds  the  Protestant  Mike. 
And  so,  the  Irish  players  found  them- 
selves considerably  hampered  by  the  un- 
fortunate habit  that  the  people  had  of 
staying  day  and  night  within  reach  of  a 
shillaleigh  which  they  might  lay  about 
fellow-countrymen  with  anything  but  a 
fellow-feeling,  because  they  hadn't  a  fel- 
low-faith. 

As  a  corollary  to  this  fanatical  oppo- 
sition, which  sprang  from  religious  dif- 
ferences, there  was  just  as  strong  an  op- 
position because  of  political  bickering. 
Obviously  since  the  plays  dealt  with  Ire- 
land they  were  bound  to  deal  with  Home 
Rule  and  Unionism.  This  again  caused 
ructions.  But  Mr.  Yeats  had  one  thing 
clearly  in  his  mind.  He  realized  what 
Irishmen  have  never  properly  grasped 
themselves;  that  while  they  mightn't  care 
a  hoot  whether  they  had  a  National 
Parliament  they  did  very  much  want  a 
National  Soul.  Too  long  Irish  literature, 
a  distinct  and  definite  thing  from  English 
literature,  had  been  relegated  to  a  semi- 
limbo.  It  was  confined  to  a  few;  it  ought 
to  be  the  property  of  the  many.  Yeats  was 
determined  that  art  such  as  the  Irish 
possessed  should  no  longer  be  the  pride 
of  the  cultured  few.  He  contended  that  it 
could  be  introduced  into  everybody's 
everyday  life.  Yeats  burned  with  a  mis- 
sion. He  was  an  evangelist  whose  evangel 
was  a  revolution  in  the  Spirit  of  the  com- 
monest and  the  highest  alike.  He  called 
out  in  clarion  voice  that  Ireland  was  for- 
getting a  glorious  past  instead  of  weaving 
it  into  a  half-hearted  present.  His  slogan 
might  well  have  been  'Wake  up  Ireland, 
wake  up  to  your  splendid  heritage  of 
treasure  in  literature;  and,  waking  up, 
live  the  better  for  the  discovery  of  your 
literary  possessions." 

For  example — when  the  Irish  players 
were  in  an  Eastern  Canadian  city  recent- 
ly they  were  entertained  by  the  Arts  and 
Letters  Club.  One  of  the  men  in  the  com- 
pany volunteered  to  sing  two  or  three 
songs.  He  said  that  he  had  no  music  be- 
cause it  wasn't  in  print.  But  what  he 
sung  both  words  and  music  was  a  treasure 
well  worth  preserving.  Yet  the  only  way 
in  which  this  song  was  preserved  was 
handing  it  down  verbally  from  generation 
to  generation.  Yeats  knew  that  Ireland 
had  a  literature  of  her  own  which  was 
individual  and  comparable  to  the  litera- 
ture of  England.  He  sought  to  re-dis- 
cover it,  and  he  and  his  colleagues  worked 
to  put  it  in  keepable  form  as  drama  in 
prose  and  poetry.  How  far  his  movement 
has  gone  is  well  known.  Success,  delayed 
for  years  came  at  last  and  the  Abbey 
Theatre  in  Dublin  and  touring  companies 
sent  out  by  the  Abbey  Theatre  Company 
are  the  results.  Ireland  has  been  awak- 
end — in  a  literary  sense  at  least — to  a 
pride  in  its  individuality  and  nationality, 
and  the  man  behind  the  gun  is  William 
Butler  Yeats. 

Yet  ironically  enough  Mr.  Yeats  though 
the  man  behind  was  never  the  gun  itself. 
His  was  never  the  personal  achievement 
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LONDON  GLOVE 

COMPANY 

ENGLAND'S  GREAT  GLOVE  STORE  FOR 

ENGLISH-MADE  GLOVES 


No  Intermediate  Profits  Warehouse  Prices 


Ladies*  Washable  Doeskin 
Gloves,  in  Pure  White,  will  wash 
splendidly  with  soap  and  water  and 
retain  their  whiteness.  (British 
made).  2  larsre  pearl  buttons.  61c 
per  pair.  6-Button  leneth  ditto  with 
Elastic  at  wrist,  67c  per  pair.  10- 
Button  leneth  ditto  with  Elastic  at 
wrist,  85c  per  pair. 

Washable  Degrain  Gloves, 
our    own    speciality,  a  beautifully 
finished,    British-made    elovc;    the 
skins  arc  deliehtfully  solt,  smart  in 
appearance  and  excellent  in  wear. 
Ladies'  White  or  Chamois  colour; 
Men's  in  Chamois  colour  only  ;  No. 
1  lightweisrht,  Pique  sewn  ;    No.  2 
stout  make,  Prix-seam  sewn,  79c 
per  pair. 
No.  308.  Ladies'  Strong  Chamois  Leather,  Prix- 
seam    sewn.     Reindeer   Points.     2    large    Pearl    Buttons. 
69c  per  pair. 

No.  310.  Ladirs'Best  Quality  Chamois  Leather, 
Hand-sewn  with  slrone  Black  Thread,.  Special  Cut 
Thumbs,  3  Pearl  Buttons,  8Sc  per  pair. 

No.  326,  Men's  Best  Quality  Natural  Chamois* 
Prix-seam.  Hand-sewn  with  Black  Thread,  Special  Cut 
Thumbs,  1  large  Pearl  Button,  79c  per  pair. 

The  "Blenheim**  Ladies' 
Best  Quality  Pine  Cape 
(British  Made),  in  While,  Tan, 
Oak.  Dark  Grey  or  Black.  Spear 
Points.  Prix-seam  sewn,  2  Press 
Buttons,  91c  per  p»ir. 

The  "Canadian**  Buck 
Finish,  in  Ladies'  or  Men's. 
Excellent  wearing  (British  Made), 
Prix-seam  sewn,  in  Tan  or  Grey, 
with  Selt-sewn  Points,  95c  per 
pair. 

Real  Deerskin  Gloves,  in 
Dark  Tan  and  Dark  Grey,  Prix- 
seam  sewn  (British  Made),  2 
Press  Buttons.  Lat^Ies'  or  Men's. 
$  1 .34  per  pair. 
Real  Reindeer*  the  Com- 
pany's Best  Quality  (British  Made),  Prix-seam  Hand- 
sewn,  Seli-sewn  Points.  Very  Special  Value.  In  Tan  or 
Grey,  2  Buttons.*. Ladies'  or  Men's.     $2.17  per  pair. 

A  complete  Price  List  of  Gloves  and  our 
renowned  Enslish-Made  Hosiery  may  be  obtained 
free  on  application  to  The  Ontario  Pubhshing 
Company.  Adelaide  Street  West.  Toronto.  Mail 
Orders  despatched  by  next  steamer. 

Remittances  by  International  Money  Order, 
payable  to  The  London  Glove  Company.  Gan* 
eral  Post  Office.  London.  England. 

Address  all  letters— 

THE  LONDON  GLOVE  GO. 

CHEAPSIDE,  LONDON.  ENGLAND 
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I  ACCIDENTte  PROTECTION! 


ACCIDENT  INSURANCE  POLICY  AND  KEY 
PROTECTION     FOR     1    YEAR     FOR    $1.00 

The  Accident  policy  Is  guaranteed  by  the  Nortli 
American  Accident  Insurance  Co.  We  protect  your 
keys  by  furnishing  identlflcation  tag  ai  ahown  be- 
low, returning  lost  keys  and  rewariing  the  Under 
with  one  dollar.  How  better  could  you  Inyest  a 
dollar?      WHITE    NOW. 

Mailed  postpaid  to  anr  address  in  Canada 
KEY  REGISTRY  CO.  OF  CANADA.  Limited 

OHISF  OFFICBS: 
C.P.R.    Bldg..  Torontn      Dom.   Ex.    Bldg,,    Montrenl 

B.J.SIMONS.  R.  FASKEN. 
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CLASSIFIED    ADVERTISING 


FIVE    CENTS    PER    WORD 


JTEN  WANTED. 

HONEST  MAN  WANTED  IN  EACH  TOWN 
to  demonstrate  hlgliclass  household  article. 
$15.00  a  week  to  start;  raise  after  first  month. 
Experience  unnecessary.  Allen.  Davis.  Brum- 
mett  Co.,  611  Builders'  Exchange,  Winnipeg, 
Manitoba.  (10) 


WANTED  —  MEN  IN  EVERY  PROVINCE 
who  are  capable  of  organizing  and  controlling 
a  subscription  sales  force  for  our  publications. 
.V  good  opportunity  for  capable  men.  Apply 
to  The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Ltd.,  143-153 
University   Ave.,   Toronto. 

BUSINESS   CHANCES. 

FREE  FOB  SIX  MONTHS— MY  SPECIAL 
offer  to  introduce  my  magazine  "INVESTING 
FOB  PROFIT."  It  is  worth  $10  a  copy  to 
anyone  who  has  been  getting  poorer  while 
the  rich,  richer.  It  demonstrates  the  RE.VL 
earning  power  of  money,  and  shows  how  any- 
one, no  matter  how  poor,  CAN  acquire  riches. 
INVESTING  FOR  PROFIT  Is  the  only  pro- 
gressive financial  Journal  published.  It  shows 
how  $100  grows  to  $2,200.  Wi:lte  NOW  and 
I'll  send  It  six  months  free.  H.  L.  Barber,  467, 
20  W.  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago.  (9-15) 


CASIBBAS,  ART    GOODS   AND    PHOTO 
SUPPLIES. 

POCKET  CAMERAS  —  NINE  STYLES  OF 
Real  Pocket  Cameras,  not  sold  by  other  deal- 
ers in  .\merica.  High  grade,  finest  lenses,  all 
movements.  Prices  from  $14.00  to  $100.00. 
Send  for  particulars.  R.  F.  Smith,  116  West 
Notre   Dame    St.,   Montreal.  (t() 


AGENTS  WANTED. 

T).  S.  GOVERNMENT  USES  RICHMOND 
Chemical  Extinguishers  that  kill  Gasoline 
fires.  Auto  and  factory  sizes.  District  man- 
agers make  500  per  cent,  profit.  Auto  free. 
Richmond  Chemical  Co.,  Dlv.  "S",  Wheeling, 
W.  Va.  (10) 

EDUCATIONAL. 

THE  DE  BRISAY  METHOD  IS  THE  ROYAL 
Road  to  Latin,  French,  German,  Spanish. 
Thorough  mail  courses.  Students  everywhere. 
Highest  references.  .\cademie  De  Brisay, 
Ottawa.  (2-15) 

FALL  TERM  BEGINS  SEPT  1ST  —  INDI- 
vldual  teaching  in  bookkeeping,  shorthand, 
civil  service,  matriculation.  Write  for  free 
catalogue  and  particulars.  Dominion  Business 
College,  Brunswick  and  College,  Toronto,  J. 
V.  Mitchell,   B.A.,   Principal. 

ELLIOTT  BUSINESS  COLLEGE,  YONGE 
and  Charles  Streets,  Toronto ;  high-grade 
courses ;  careful  attention ;  graduates  emi- 
nently successful;  commence  now;  catalogues 
free. 

BOOKS. 

1,000,000  VOLUMES  ON  EVERT  SUBJECT 
at  half-prices.  New  at  25  per  cent,  discount. 
Books  bought.  Catalogues  post  free.  W.  &  O. 
Foyle,  121  Charing  Cross  Rioa4,  London, 
England.  (3-15) 


HEI/P    WANTED. 

WRITERS  WANTED  AT  ONCE  TO  SEND 
us  po^ms  or  melodies  for  new  songs.  We  can 
compose  music  and  arrange  for  publication 
Immediately.  Dugdale  Co.,  Dept.  80,  Washing- 
ton,  D.C.  (10) 

CUSTOM    TAII.ORED    SHIRTS. 

SHIRTS,  PYJAMAS.  AND  NIGHT-ROBES 
made  to  your  measure.  Samples  and  self- 
measurement  form  free  upon  request.  Harry 
Tolton,  Berlin,  Ont.  (8-14) 

PORTRAIT   PAINTING. 

NO  HOME  IS  COMPLETE  WITHOUT  A 
painting  by  a  Real  Artist.  It  Is  durable.  We 
are  specialists  and  know.  Send  photograph. 
Write  for  particulars  and  prices.  AH  work 
guaranteed.  T.  H.  Pemberton  Studio,  6  Gor- 
don   St.,    Hamilton,    Ont.  (8-15) 


STAMPS  AND  COINS. 

STAMPS  —  PACKAGE  FREE  TO  COLLEC- 
tors  for  two  cents  postage.  Also  offer  hundred 
different  foreign.  Catalogue.  Hinges,  all  five 
cents.  We  buy  stamps.  MARKS  STAMP  CO., 
Toronto,  Canada.  (4-lo) 


PRINTING. 

PRICE  TICKETS  ALL  PRICES.  ANY  As- 
sortment, 50c  per  100  ;  also  a  full  line  of  Win- 
dow Cards.  Send  for  sample  and  circular. 
FRANK  H.  BARN.\RD,  Printer,  35  Dundas 
Street,   Toronto. 


OFFICE  EQUIPMENT. 

COPELAND  -  CH.ATTERRSON  SYSTEMS  — 
Short,  simple.  The  Copeland-Chatterson  Co., 
Limited,    Toronto   and    Ottawa. 


LEGAL. 

REGINA,  SASKATCHEWAN  —  BALFOUR, 
M.\RTIN,  CASEY  &  BLAIR,  Barristers.  First 
mortgage  secured  for  clients.  7  per  cent,  and 
upwards.  (") 


NOVA  SCOTI.A— OWEN  &  OWEN,  BARRIS- 
ters,  Annapolis  Royal.  (tf) 

MOTION  PICTURE  FLAYS. 

WRITE  MOVING  PICTURE  PLAYS.  $50 
each.  All  or  spare  time.  No  correspondence 
course.  Details  free.  Atlas  Publishing  Co., 
364,   Cincinnati,   Ohio.  (tt.) 


TRAVELLER  WANTED. 

WANTED  —  TRAVELLER  TO  HANDLE 
well-known  line  In  Western  Canada.  Apply 
Box  64,  MacLean's  Magazine,  143  University 
Ave.,    Toronto. 


TECHNICAL    BOOKS. 

THE  SADDLE  HORSE.  A  COMPLETE 
guide  for  riding  and  training.  This  is  a  com- 
plete and  reliable  guide  book  for  all  who 
desire  to  acquire  the  accomplishment  of  horse- 
manship and  who  wish  to  teach  their  anlmal.s 
how  to  perform  various  feats  under  the  saddle. 
Illustrated,  5x7  inches.  Cloth,  $1.00.  Tech- 
nical Book  Department,  MacLean  Pub.  Co., 
143    University    Aye.,    Toronto. 

STRENGTH  OF  MATERIALS.  BY  EDWARD 
Rose  Maurer,  B.  C.  E.,  Professor  of  Mechanics, 
University  of  Wisconsin.  144  pp.,  58  lllus. 
Cloth  binding.  A  work  of  great  value  to 
.Vrchitects,  Builders,  Designers,  Steel  and  Con- 
crete Workers.  Strength  of  timber,  wrought 
iron,  steel,  cast  Iron,  brick,  stone,  etc.,  under 
all  loads ;  strength  of  built-up  sections ; 
strength  of  beams,  columns,  shafts,  riveted 
joints,  etc.  Price,  $1.10.  MacLean  Pub.  Co., 
143  University  Ave.,  Toronto. 


MODERN  HOUSE  PLANS  FOR  EVERY 
body.  By  S.  B.  Reed.  This  useful  volume  meets 
the  wants  of  persons  of  moderate  means,  and 
gives  a  wide  range  of  designs,  from  a  dwelling 
costing  $250  up  to  $8,000,  and  adapted  to  farm, 
village  or  town  residences.  Nearly  all  of  these 
plans  have  been  tested  by  practical  working. 
It  gives  an  estimate  of  the  quality  of  every 
article  used  in  the  construction,  and  the  cost 
of  each  article  at  the  time  the  building  was 
erected  or  the  design  made.  Profusely  Illus- 
trated. 243  pages,  5x7.  Cloth,  $1.10.  MacLean 
Pub.  Co.,  143   University  .\ve.,  Toronto. 


PRACTICAL  BOOKKEEPING.  BY  JAMBS 
B.  Griffith,  Formerly  Head,  Department  of  Com- 
merce, Accountancy,  and  Business  Administra- 
tion, American  School  of  Correspondence.  288 
pp.,  140  lllus.  Cloth  binding.  Theory  of 
accounts ;  methods  of  bookkeeping ;  single 
entry  and  double  entry  ;  Journalizing  and  post- 
ing ;  cash  discounts ;  bank  deposits ;  single  pro- 
prietors' and  partners'  accounts ;  retail  busi- 
ness ;  inventory ;  departmental  records ;  part- 
nership accounts ;  wholesale  accounts ;  books 
and  forms  used ;  accounting  for  commission 
and  brokerage  business ;  produce  shippers' 
books ;  commission  merchants'  books ;  storage 
accounts;   special   records.     Price    $1.50 


— at  any  rate  along  the  lines  he  pioneered. 
He  has  given  to  Ireland  a  poetic  drama; 
he  has  added  greatly  to  the  store  of  Eng- 
lish lyric  poetry,  but  he  has  not  succeeded 
in  touching  the  hearts  of  the  common  peo- 
ple. I  have  .seen  the  audience  wildly  yell- 
ing and  gavotting  up  and  down  the  ai.sle 
of  the  Abbey  Theatre  in  Dublin  because 
Mr.  Synge's  "Playboy  of  the  Western 
World"  had  "got  them  going" — to  use  a 
colloquialism.  Synge  wrote  plays  which 
so  affected  the  people  that  a  police  patrol 
was  necessary.  Lady  Gregory's  works 
were  so  powerful  that  they  evoked  all 
.sorts  of  demonstration.  But  Yeats,  whose 
whole  energies  have  been  laden  with  a  de- 
sire to  awaken  the  heart  of  the  lowest, 
has  only  appealed  to  the  intellectually 
aristocratic.  In  one  or  two  of  his  plays 
"The  Common  Chord"  or  "Kathleen  ni 
Hoolihan,"  he  has  neared  the  desired 
haven,  but  he  never  lodged  his  craft  safe- 
ly therein.  "The  Land  of  Heart's  Desire," 
"Shadowy  Waters,"  "On  Baile's  Strand," 
and  others  are  poem-plays  which  have 
never  been  equalled  since  Shakespeare. 
As  a  writer  of  poetic  drama,  Mr.  Yeats 
has  excelled  even  Stephen  Phillips  and 
John  Galsworthy  and  others  of  the 
Georgian  poets.  But  in  that  which  he 
most  passionately  desired,  he  has  failed. 
Just  as  Moses  never  entered  the  Promised 
Land,  though  he  guided  the  people  thither, 
so  Mr.  Yeats,  whose  passion  was  that  his 
every  compatriot  might  revel  in  a  glori- 
ous literature,  was  never  able  to  accomp- 
lish that  result  directly. 

Ireland  owes  him  a  tremendous  debt 
The  Irish  National  Theatre  is  the  out 
ward  result  of  his  labors;  the  striking 
again  of  the  common  chord  in  the  heart: 
of  a  thousand  thousand  was  the  hiddei 
result  of  his  inspiration  and  direction 
And  it  is  as  much  worth  while  to  find  ; 
soul  for  a  nation  as  it  is  to  drill  soldier 
with  dummy  rifles,  or  drive  the  final  spik 
and  link  up  a  transcontinental. 

Be  an  Artist  in  Your  Line 

Continued  from  Page  38. 

only  in  the  well-beaten  paths,  thinks  th 
thoughts  of  others,  seeks  the  praise  c 
others,  fears  to  embark  upon  any  line  c 
action  until  it  has  the  approval  of  all  th 
others  of  its  little  world. 

One  reason  why  so  many  lives  are  s 
weak,  ineffective,  lacking  in  originalit 
in  vigor  of  execution,  is  because  they  a; 
half  committed  to  their  choice  of  effo 
or  career.  The  most  pronounced,  the  mo 
conspicuous  thing  about  a  person  shou 
be  his  life  aim.  If  he  is  so  dominated  1 
a  mighty  purpose  that  everything  e 
about  him  will  only  seem  to  point  to  th 
as  iron  filings  to  a  magnet,  then  we  kno 
such  a  life  will  succeed.  But  unless  a  va; 
is  so  completely  dominated  by  a  great  li 
aim,  that  it  is  his  most  conspicuous  c  ;i 
acteristic  and  dominates  his  whole  |i( 
sonality,  then  he  is  probably  only  an  in 
tator,  an  artisan,  not  an  artist. 

Men  with  powerful  executive  ab  iit 
who  have  left  their  mark  on  the  w  ,i 
have  always  been  very  positive.  Tiie 
has  been  nothing  wavering  or  unce^'^ 
about  them.  They  were  possessed  by 
ideals,  they  lived  in  the  service  of 
ideal.    They  were  artists — artists  of 


i 


ilk 


dventures  of 

Madelyn  Mack 

Continued  from  Page  22. 

h  his  eyes  flashing,  when  a  low  ex- 
nation  from  the  policeman,  Burke, 
ke  the  tension. 

n  his  right  hand  he  was  holding  out  a 
nan's  white  kid  glove,  with  its  thumb 
Ined  with  a  ragged  splotch  of  still 
sh  blood. 

Found  it  down  by  the  wall,  sir!  It 
3  covered  up  by  the  door!" 
lieutenant  Perry  snatched  the  glove 
tn  the  other's  hand  and  held  it  toward 
light.  On  the  wrist  was  a  delicately 
jroidered  monogram  in  white  silk. 
Jrayson  with  difficulty  smothered  a 
rp  cry.  Then  his  eyes  sought  Wes- 
'a  face,  grown  suddenly  cold  and  hard. 
;h  men  had  recognized  the  object  on  the 
tant.  The  glove  was  the  property  of 
da  Wentworth! 

H.  W."  The  lieutenant  deciphered  the 
ers  slowly.  "And  pray,  gentlemen," 
iaid  mockingly,  nodding  toward  Wes- 
with  a  grin  of  exultation,  "what  per- 
do  these  interesting  initials  fit?" 
I  think  I   can  answer  that  question, 

^  words  came  in  a  clear,  cold  tone 

the  doorway,  and  Hilda  Wentworth, 

•  ng  her  way  past  Wilkins'  resisting 

stepped  into  the  room. 

;e  glove  is  mine,  officer!" 
held  out  her  hand,  but  the  lieuten- 
,   with  a  low  laugh  that  brought  the 
r!  flaming  to  the  girl's  face,  thrust  the 

into  his  pocket. 

eyes  flashed  from  Weston  to  Gray- 

i^nificantly. 
.  fancy,  gentlemen,  I  have  found  the 
Sanation  of  your  cock  and  bull  story!" 
iaid  slowly. 

irayson  sprang  forward  with  a  growl. 
you  will  take  those  words  back  or. 


thi  V^eston    caught   his    shoulder    sternly. 

ntly,  Bob!     You  are  only  making  a 

natter  worse!" 

•;    lieutenant    turned    to    his    man, 

.    ignoring    Grayson's    threatening 

ide.    "Clear  the  room  and  telephone 

■oroner!     As   for   you.    Miss   Went- 

',  I  am  sorry,  but — " 

hat?"  asked  the  girl  steadily.    Re- 

I    ng  the  situation  of  a  few  moments 

)ul^  re,  she  seemed  the  calmest  member  of 

i  <•    OTOUp. 

im  compelled  to  ask  you  not  to  leave 

ui  .lOuse  until  I  give  you  permission!" 

iov|  oflRcer  finished  brusquely. 

"     sudden    pallor   swept   Hilda   Went- 

's  face  and  for  an  instant  her  eyes 

I ;  but  she  fought  back  the  weakness 

itely.    With  a  curt  nod  she  stepped 

t\i  door. 

am  at  your  service!"  she  said  simply. 

'ilkins  offered  her  his  arrn,  and  Wes- 

followed  the  two  without  a  backward 

ce.   Graygon  hesitated,  still  scowling 

he  lieutenant's   stocky   figure.     The 

'•  was  glaring  from  the  face  of  the 

man  to  the  polished  surface  of  the 

s  with  his  nerves  plainly  on  a  feather 
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^iLet  Us  Send  \bu  a  Diamond 

.:,..^*<5^^  ON  CREDIT 


Our  new  easy  payment  plan  enables  you  to  get  a  beau- 
tiful Diamond  that  you  will  be  proud  of;  that  increases  in 
value  from  year  to  year;  proves  a  better  investment  than  a 
savings   bank   account;  and  gives   you   the  mark   of  success. 

Pay    only    a    small     payment     down     when     you    get    the 


Diamond,  then  easy  montMy  payments  to  fit  your  purse. 
.  Let  us  send  you  any  Diamond  you  may  select  from  our 
Catalogue  so  you  may  compare  our  values  with  those  offered 
by  otlier  dealers;  be  convinced  that  our  IMPORTER'S 
i'RICES  offer  you  a  great  saving. 


EASY  MONTHLY  PAYMENTS    20%  down  ana  10%  per  month 


We  furnish  a  guarantee  certificate  with  every  Diamond 
and  allow  the  full  purchase  price  on  all  exchanges.  We 
will  send,  e^cpress  prepaid,  any  Diamond  or  other  article, 
for  examination  and  approval,  you  to  be  the  sole  judge  as 
to  whether  you  keep  it  or  return  it  at  our  expense. 


VVe  have  been  in  business  since  1885  and  have  thousands 
of  satisfied  customers  who  have  been  buying  from  us  for 
the  past  25  years. 

Write  to-day  for  our  Free  catalogue  de  luxe  No.  36,  and  see 
how  easy  it  is  for  you  to  own  and  wear  a  beautiful  Diamond, 


L.W.  SWEET  S.  CO.. Inc..  2  and  4  MAIDEN  LANE.  NEW  YORK  CITY 


Would  you  like 
to  read  this 
interesting  little 
kitchen  story? 


It's  something  out  of 

the  ordinary.     Not  a 

cheap   advertising 

catalog.     It  is  a  real 

story  touching  on 

home  bread-making  and  "GOOD  CHEER" 

STOVES.     It  will  be  worth  your  while  to 

send  for  it. 

Every  housewife  who  makes  her  own  bread  or  who  would 
like  to  do  so  will  find  this  story  doubly  interesting. 

Just  fill  in  the  Coupon  and  mail  it  to  us.     The  story  is  free. 


The 

JAMES    STEWART 

MFG.  CO. 

Limited 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
WINNIPEG,  MAN. 


Please  send  copy  of  your  booklet  "The  Story 
of  Three  Loaves"  to 


Address 
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to,  end  Corns 


Paring  a  corn  brings  only 
brief  relief.  And  there  is 
danger  in  it. 

The  way  to  end  corns  is  with 
Blue^jay.  It  stops  the  pain 
instantly.  Then  it  loosens  the 
corn,  and  in  48  hours  the  entire 
corn  conies  out. 


Blue-jay  is  applied  in  a  moment. 
From  that  time  on  you  will  not  feel 
the  corn. 

Leave  it  on  for  two  days,  until  it 
gently  undermines  the  corn.  Then  lift 
the  corn  out.  There  will  be  no  pain  or 
soreness. 

Blue-jay  has  ended  sixty  million 
corns.  Nearly  half  the  corns  in  the 
country  now  are  ended  in  this  way. 

There  is  nothing  else  like  it.  Arni 
no  man  who  knows  will  even  suggest 
any  other  way  for  dealing  with  corns. 

Blue -jay 

For  Corns 

15  and  25  cents — at  Druggists 

Bauer  &  Black,  Chicago  and  New  York 

Makers  of  Physicians'  Supplies 

I^MaBB»BWiiP'W'iHW'nff'''''miiiHHif»r'""""''"**'™°°™'°°'°°'itf 


Here's 
WKy 


PRESIDENT 
SUSPENDER 

NONESO   EASY 

Each  pair 

Unconditionally  Guaranteed 

Don  t  merely  say  suspenders 

Say    ■  •  ;.' 

President  Suspenders 


Grayson  shrugged,  and  had  made  a  step 
toward  the  hall  when  his  gaze  was  ar- 
rested almost  mechanically  by  a  glitter  of 
green  on  the  red  carpet,  near  the  wall  at 
his  right.  He  had  taken  a  second  step 
when  a  curious  impulse — was  it  the  factor 
of  chance? — caused  him  to  turn  swiftly. 
Lieutenant  Perry  was  bending  over  the 
body  of  Homer  Hendricks  with  his  face 
for  the  moment  averted.  Grayson's  hand 
felt  hurriedly  over  the  carpet  and  closed 
about  a  small  greenish  object  at  his  feet. 
Straightening,  he  walked  rapidly  through 
the  aoorway.  In  the  hall,  he  glanced  at 
the  object  in  his  hand.  It  was  a  green 
jade  ball,  whose  diameter  was  perhaps 
that  of  a  quarter.  Dropping  it  into  his 
pocket,  the  young  man  ran  down  the 
stairs. 

III. 

*»T     HAVE    earned    a    vacation,    Nora, 

J-    and  I  intend  to  take  it." 

Madelyn  Mack  elevated  her  arms  in 
a  luxurious  yawn,  as  she  pushed  aside  the 
traveling  bag  at  her  feet.  The  eight 
o'clock  train  had  just  brought  her  back 
from  Denver,  and  six  weeks  in  the  tor- 
tuous windings  of  the  Ramsen  bullion 
case.  I  had  received  her  telegram  from 
Buffalo  just  in  time  to  meet  her  at  the 
Grand  Central  station,  and  we  had  dri  'en 
at  once  to  her  Fifth  avenue  office.  As  I 
noted  the  tired  lines  under  her  eyes,  and 
the  droop  of  her  shoulders,  I  could  ap- 
preciate something  of  the  strain  under 
which  she  had  been  laboring.  I  nodded 
slowly. 

"Yes,  you  need  a  vacation,"  I  agreed. 

Madelyn  impatiently  pushed  aside  a 
stack  of  unopened  letters.  "And  I  intend 
to  take  it!"  she  repeated  almost  belliger- 
ently.   "Business  or  no  business!" 

"With  a  ten-thousand-dollar  fee  for  six 
weeks'  work,"  I  laughed  somewhat  en- 
viously, "you  should  worry!" 

Madelyn  tossed  her  accumulated  corre- 
spondence recklessly  into  a  corner  of  her 
desk,  and  drew  down  its  roll  top  with  a 
bang. 

"I  feel  like  dissipating  to-night,  Nora. 
Are  you  up  to  a  cabaret?  A  place  with 
noise  enough  to  drown  out  every  echo  of 
work!" 

At  her  elbow  the  telephone  shrilled  sud- 
denly. Mechanically  Madelyn  took  down 
the  receiver.  Almost  with  the  first  sen- 
tence over  the  wire,  I  could  see  her  fea- 
tures contract. 

"Yes,  Mr.  Grayson,  this  is  Miss  Mack 
talking.  What  is  that?"  In  a  moment  she 
clapped  her  hand  over  the  transmitter, 
and  turned  a  wry  face  to  me.  "Was  I 
foolish  enough  to  talk  about  a  rest,  Nora? 
Homer  Hendricks  has  just  been  shot — 
murder  or  suicide!" 

Her  next  sentence  was  directed  at  the 
telephone.  "Never  mind  what  Lieutenant 
Perry  says,  Mr.  Grayson !  I'll  be  over  at 
once.    Yes,  I  said  at  once!" 

She  hung  up  the  receiver,  and  sprang 
to  her  feet. 

"Come  on,  Nora!  I'll  give  you  the  de- 
tails on  the  way!"  Her  weariness  had 
vanished  as  though  it  had  never  existed. 

She  slammed  the  door  of  the  office, 
leaving  her  bag  where  she  had  tossed  it,    i 


DRESSING 

BIACK  SHOF.S 


'GILT  EDGE" 


The  only  black  dressing 
for  ladies'  and  children's 
shoes  that  positively  con- 
tains Oil..  .Softens  and 
preserves.  Imparts      a 

heautiful  bluck  lustre. 
LARGEST  QUANTITY, 
I'INEST  QUALITY.  Its 
use  saves  time,  labor  and 
brushes,  as  it  Shines  with- 
out brushiDgr.  Sponge  in 
every  bottle  so  Always 
Ready  for  Use.      25c. 


SOFTENS 
PRESERVES  ill 
LEATHER  II 

--RESTORES" 
COLOR 

LUSTRE 


"ELITE"  combination 
for  gentlemen  who  take 
pride  in  having  their 
shoes  look  Al.  Restores 
color  and  lustre  to  all 
black  shoes.  Polish  with 
a  brush  or  cloth,  36  cents. 
"BABY   ELITE"  size.   10c. 

"DANDY"  combinatloii  for 
cleaning:  and  polishing:  all 
kinds  of  russet  or  tan 
shoes,  25c.  "STAB"  size, 
IOC. 

"BULLY"  SHINE."  A  water-proof  paste  polish 
for  all  kinds  of  black  shoes'  and  old  rubbers. 
Blacks,  polishes,  softens  and  preserves.  Con- 
tains   oils    and    waxes    to    polish    and    preserve 

the  leather.  Large  tin  boxes  10c.  Boxes  open 
with  a  key.  Russet  "Bully  Shine"  same  size 
and  price. 

ASK    YOUR    DEALER    FOR 


The   Autographic    Kodak 

Datt  and  title  your  negatives,  permanently, 
at  the  time  you  make  them. 

TOUCH  a  spring  and  a  door  opens  in  the 
back  of  the  Kodak  ;  write  on  the  red  paper 
ol  the  Autographic  Film  Cartridge  ;  close  door. 
Upon  development  a  permanent  photographic 
reproduction  of  the  writing  will  appear  on  the 
intersections  between  the  negatives.  You  can 
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and  jabbed  the  bell  for  the  elevator.  Not 
until  we  were  in  her  car,  that  had  been 
waiting  at  the  curb,  and  speeding  up  the 
Avenue,  did  she  speak  again. 

"You  know  of  Hendricks,  the  lawyer, 
of  course,  and  his  niece,  Hilda  Went- 
worth— " 

"You  don't  mean  to  say  that  he  has 
been  killed,  and  the  girl  is  suspected — " 

Madelyn  shrugged.  "The  police  seem 
to  think  so!" 

She  drew  over  to  her  end  of  the  seat, 
and  subsided  into  an  abstracted  silence, 
as  we  swerved  across  toward  the  Drive. 
I  knew  that  it  was  hopeless  to  expect  her 
to  volunteer  further  information,  and, 
indeed,  doubted  if  she  possessed  it. 

When  the  car  whirled  up  to  our  desti- 
nation Madelyn  was  out  on  the  walk  be- 
fore the  last  revolution  of  the  wheels  had 
ceased. 

We  were  not  more  than  half  w^y  up 
the  steps  of  the  Hendricks'  residence 
when  the  door  flew  open,  and  a  young 
man,  who  had  evidently  been  stationed 
in  the  hall  awaiting  our  arrival,  sprang 
forward  to  meet  us. 

Madelyn  smiled  as  she  caught  his  im- 
pulsively extended  hand. 

"Any  new  developments,  Mr.  Gray- 
son?" 

"None,  except  that  Coroner  Smedley  is 
here.  He  is  up-stairs  now  with  the 
police." 

Madelyn  led  us  to  the  farther  end  of 
the  veranda. 

"Before  we  go  in,  it  will  be  just  as  well 
if  you  give  me  a  brief  summary  of  what 
has  happened." 

Grayson  walked  back  and  forth,  his 
hands  clenched  at  his  sides,  talking  rapid- 
ly. Madelyn  heard  him  in  silence,  the 
darkness   concealing  her   expression. 

"Is  that  all?"  she  queried  at  length. 
P'or  a  moment  she  stood  peering  out  over 
the  veranda  railing.  "Miss  Wentworth 
lived  with  her  uncle,  I  take  it?" 

"Yes." 

"And  inherits  his  property?" 

Grayson   growled   an   affirmative. 

"Suppose  I  change  my  angle,  and  ask 
if  you  are  prepared  to  explain  your  own 
whereabouts  at  the  time  of  the  crime?" 

"I  have  done  so!" 

Madelyn's  eyes  hardened. 

"We  won't  mince  matters,  Mr.  Grayson. 
From  the  police  standpoint.  Miss  Went- 
worth and  yourself,  as  her  probably  fa- 
vored suitor,  are  the  two  persons  most 
likely  to  profit  by  Mr.  Hendricks' 
death.  It  may  be  awkward,  perhaps  ex- 
ceedingly awkward,  that  you  were  the 
only  two  in  the  house  not  accounted  for 
at  the  moment  of  the  shot!" 

"I  have  told  you  the  truth!"  Grayson 
dug  his  hands  into  his  pockets  sullenly. 

Madelyn  turned  abruptly  toward  the 
door,  and  then  paused.  "Was  Mr.  Hen- 
dricks aware  of  your  sentiments  toward 
his  niece?" 

Grayson  hesitated.    "Certainly." 

"And  was  not  enthusiastic  on  the 
subject?" 

"Well,  perhaps  not,  er — enthusiastic." 
Grayson's  stammer  was  obvious.  "To  be 
quite  frank,  he  preferred — " 

"Yes?" 

"Monty  Weston;  but,  of  course — " 


What  will  he  do  7 


What  will  the  tense,  crazy-nerved, 
doped  weasel  of  a  man  do  ?  Baby's  cry 
calls  the  motl:cr — baby,  mother  and 
this  cruel,  human  vermin  in  a  dark 
room — that's  what  burglary  is. 

Are  you  ready — if  the  time  should 
come — to  do  your  duty  by  your  burglar? 

Between  you  and  the  burglar  there  is 
but  one  law — a  law  which  was  old 
when  the  cave  man  followed  it — your 
right  to  defend  yotir  home  and  family. 
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Utilizes  every  heat  unit.  Flues  arranged  so 
heat  is  forced  to  travel  over  top  of  oven  in 
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firepot. 

You  don't  shake  down  a  lot  of  good  coal 
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Write  for  free  copy  of  our  new  catalogue 
which  describes  these  and  other  special 
features. 
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QLASSIFIED  want  ads.  "^rt  riilit  down  to  tlie  point  at  i^isue.    If  you  want 
something,  say  so  in  n  few  well-chosen  words.    Readers  like  that  sort  of 
straight-from-the-shonlder-talk,  and  that  is  the  reason  why  condensed  ads. 
are  so  productive  of  (lie  best  kind  of  results.    Try  a  classified  ad.  in  this  paper. 


"I  think  that  is  enough,"  said  Made- 
lyn  quietly.  "Will  you  kindly  lead  the 
way  in?" 

Grayson's  hand,  fumbling  in  his 
pockets,  was  suddenly  withdrawn. 

"By  the  way,  here  is  something  I  al- 
most forgot.  I  picked  it  up  on  the  floor 
of  Hendricks'  room  as  we  were  leaving." 

He  extended  the  curious  green  jade 
Dall  he  had  found  in  the  music-room. 

Madelyn's  eyes  narrowed.  Then  she 
said  casually,  "Quite  an  interesting  little 
ornament,"  and  dropped  it  into  her  bag. 

The  hall  of  the  Hendricks'  house  was 
empty.  The  members  of  the  tragically 
disrupted  theatre  party  had  retreated  to 
the  library,  and  were  endeavoring  ner- 
vously to  maintain  the  semblance  of  a 
conversation.  The  police  were  still  busy 
up-stairs. 

"You   had   better   join   your   friends," 
said  Madelyn  to  Grayson.    "We  will  be  ' 
down  presently."   And  she  ran  lightly  up 
the  broad  stairway,  as  I  followed. 

The  music-room  of  Homer  Hendricks 
presented  a  scene  of  confusion  shattering 
all  the  precedents  of  its  peaceful  history, 
and  almost  sufficient,  one  was  tempted  to 
think,  to  call  back  its  late  master  to  re- 
sent the  intrusion  on  his  cherished  sanc- 
tum. 

The  body  of  Mr.  Hendricks  was  still 
stretched  on  the  carpet  where  it  had 
fallen.  It,  and  the  massive  piano,  were 
the  only  objects  in  the  room  that  had  been 
left  unchanged. 

Madelyn  gave  a  shrug  of  disgust  as 
we  paused  in  the  doorway  and  surveyed 
the  scene  of  ravage. 

"Are  you  expecting  to  find  gold  pieces 
concealed  in  the  furniture,  gentlemen?" 

Lieutenant  Perry  whirled  sharply. 
"May  I  inquire.  Miss  Mack,  since  when 
have  you  been  in  charge  of  this  case?" 

The  officer  essayed  a  wink  toward  his 
companions,  who  had  been  increased  by 
two  plainclothesmen  and  the  coroner 
since   '^•'•ayson's  telephone  call. 

Madelyn  smiled.  "Your  powers  of 
humor,  lieutenant,  are  exceeded  only  by 
your  powers  of  deduction  !" 

Her  glance  wandered  over  the  turn-up 
room,  with  its  chairs  turned  upside  down, 
its  rugs  rolled  up  from  the  floor,  and  even 
its  few  objects  of  bric-a-brac  removed 
from  their  places,  and  deposited  in  a  cor- 
ner. Th?  search  for  the  mis<^''"q;  weapni 
that  had  done  Homer  Hendricks  to  death 
had  been  thorough — if  nothing  else. 

Madelyn's  eyes  rested. for  a  second  time 
on  the  piano  of  the  dead  -■  n.  The  instru- 
ment seemed  to  exert  a  peculiar  fascina- 
tion for  her.  V^ith  hi>r  glance  fixed  on 
the  keyboard,  which  no  one  had  seen  fit 
to  close,  she  bowed  to  the  grinning  lieu- 
tenant. 

"Will  I  be  trespassing  if  I  take  a  glance 
around?" 

"Oh,  help  yourself?  I  reckon  we  have 
found  about  all  there  is  to  find!" 

"Have  you?"  said  Madelyn  lightly. 

The  police  officer  righted  a  chair  and 
sat  down  heavily  on  its  cushioned  seat, 
watching  Madelyn's  lithe  figure  as  she 
walked  across  to  Hendricks'  body.  As  a 
matter  of  fact  when  she  dropped  to  her 
knees,  and  held  a  pocket  magnifying  lens 
close  to  the  white,  rigid  face  of  the  dead 
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man,  she  had  the  unreserved  attention 
of  every  occupant  of  the  room. 

The  lieutenant,  realizing  the  fact, 
shrugged  his  shoulders.  "Miss  Sherlock 
Holmes  at  work!"  he  said  in  a  tone  loud 
enough  to  reach  Madelyn's  e:    ?. 

"I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  Madelyn, 
without  shifting  the  position  of  her  lens, 
"have  you  any  information  as  to  when 
Mr.  Hendricks  visited  this  room  last,  that 
is,  previous  to  this  evening?" 

Lieutenant  Perry  hesitated. 

"Why,  er— " 

"He  had  not  been  here  for  ten  days, 
Miss  Mack,"  spoke  up  one  of  his  sub- 
ordinates, and  then  continuing,  before  he 
became  aware  of  the  scowl  of  his  superior, 
"He  and  his  niece  were  out  of  town  on  a 
visit,  and  only  arrived  home  to-day." 

"Thank  you,"  said  Madelyn  rising,  and 
leaning  carelessly  against  the  piano. 
"May  I  trouble  you  with  another  question, 
lieutenant?" 

The  lieutenant  glared  silently. 

"Did  Mr.  Hendricks  use  tobacco?" 

"He  did  not!" 

"Thank  you !"  The  suspicion  of  a  smile 
tinged  Madelyn's  face. 

Lieutenant  Perry  crossed  his  left  leg 
carelessly  over  his  knee  and  thrust  his 
thumbs  into  the  armholes  of  his  waist- 
coat. The  farther  plainclothesman 
nudged  his  companion.  This  attitude  of 
the  lieutenant's  was  a  characteristic  pre- 
lude either  to  one  of  his  favorite  jokes  or 
a  verbal  fusillade,  designed  to  crush  an 
opponent  to  the  dust. 

"If  you  are  quite  through  with  your 
clue-searching.  Miss  Mack,"  he  said  with 
mock  humbleness,  "I  would  like  your  ex- 
pert opinion  on  a  little  bit  of  evidence  we 
have  picked  up!" 

His  right  hand  disengaged  itself  for  a 
moment  and  produced  the  blood-stained 
glove  of  Hilda  Wentworth.  Mr.  Perry 
held  it  up  almost  caressingly. 

"Would  you  care  to  take  a  squint  at 
this  with  that  high-power  lens  of  yours?" 

"Oh,  I  hardly  think  so!"  said  Madelyn 
indifferently.  "That  belongs  to  Miss 
Wentworth,  does  it  not?" 

"Righto!" 

"Then,  if  I  might  make  a  suggestion, 
I  would  return  it  to  the  young  lady." 

"Oh,  you  would,  would  you,"  exploded 
the  lieutenant.  "What  do  you  think  of 
that,  men?  That  is  the  richest  joke  I  have 
heard  for  a  month!" 

Madelyn  sauntered  to  the  door. 

"I  may  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you 
below,  lieutenant,"  she  said  as  she  joined 
me. 

The  moment  she  had  disappeared  from 
the  view  of  the  men  in  the  music-room  her 
assumption  of  careless  indifference  van- 
ished. Her  lips  closed  in  a  tense  line,  as 
she  paused  at  the  head  of  the  stairs. 

"If  those  imbeciles  had  only  left  that 
room  as  it  was!"  Her  hands  were  clenched 
as  though  every  nerve  was  a-quiver. 
"Nora,  I  have  got  to  have  ten  minutes 
alone  in  there!  I  must  manage  it!"  She 
turned  abruptly.  "Will  you  kindly  give 
Lieutenant  Perry  Miss  Wentworth's 
compliments,  and  tell  him  she  desires  an 
immediate  interview  with  him  and  the 
coroner  in  the  library?" 
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"But,"  I  stammered,  "she  doesn't!" 

Madelyn  glared,  and  then  continued  as 
though  I  had  not  interrupted  her.  "They 
will  probably  take  two  of  the  policemen 
down-stairs  with  them.  That  will  leave 
only  one  behind.  If  you  can  inveigle  him 
outside,  Nora,  the  obligation  won't  be 
forgotten!" 

"You  speak  as  though  I  am  a  siren!"  I 
snapped. 

"Promise  him  you  will  publish  his  pic- 
ture in  The  Bugle  in  the  morning,"  said 
Madelyn  impatiently. 

She  opened  the  nearest  door,  and  dis- 
appeared behind  it,  as  I  returned  to  the 
music-room  in  my  role  of  assumed  mes- 
senger. I  managed  to  repeat  Madelyn's 
instructions  without  so  much  as  a  quiver 
at  Lieutenant  Perry's  sudden  scowl.  With 
a  nod  to  the  coroner,  he  brushed  past  me 
at  once. 

Madelyn's  calculation  proved  uncannily 
correct.  The  two  plainclothesmen  fol- 
lowed Coroner  Smedley  silently  down  the 
stairs  in  the  lieutenant's  wake.  Only  a 
red-faced  roundsman  was  left  twirling 
his  stick  disconsolately  in  the  littered 
room. 

"Good  evening!"  I  smiled. 

He  glanced  up  with  obvious  welcome  at 
the  prospect  of  companionship. 

I  plunged  directly  to  the  point.  "This 
is  a  big  case,  Mr.  Dennis,"  I  began,  noting 
with  relief  that  he  was  a  professional  ac- 
quaintance of  mine.  "It  ought  to  mean 
something  to  you,  eh?" 

He  grunted  non-committally. 

"I  say,  have  you  a  good  picture  of  your- 
self at  home?" 

Mr.  Dennis  looked  interested. 

"That  is,  one  which  would  be  good 
enough  for  publication  in  The  Bugle?" 

Mr.  Dennis  looked  more  interested. 

"Because  if  you  have,"  I  continued  en- 
ticingly, "and  will  do  me  a  favor,  I  will 
see  that  it  is  given  a  good  position  in  to- 
morrow's story." 

"What  is  the  favor?" 

"Oh,  merely,  that  you  let  me  talk  to  you 
for  ten  minutes  in  the  hall!  A  friend  of 
mine  wants  a  chance  to  look  over  this 
room  without  disturbance." 

"You  mean  Miss  Mack?"  asked  Dennis, 
suspiciously. 

I  smiled.  "That  picture  of  yours  would 
look  mighty  nice,  with  a  quarter  of  a 
column  write-up  under  it.  I  expect  Mrs. 
Dennis  would  be  so  tickled  that  she  would 
appreciate  a  present  from  me  of  twenty- 
five  copies  of  the  paper  to  send  to  her 
friends!" 

Dennis  walked  abruptly  into  the  hall. 
"Come  on !"  he  snapped. 

As  we  reached  the  end  of  the  corridor, 
I  saw  Madelyn  step  quietly  into  the  room 
we  had  vacated. 

I  wondered  curiously  if  Hilda  Went- 
worth  would  rise  to  the  occasion  suf- 
ficiently to  hold  the  attention  of  the  sus- 
picious Mr.  Perry,  and  speculated  grimly 
what  would  be  the  result  if  the  lieutenant 
should  return  unexpectedly  to  the  upper 
floor.  My  fears,  however,  proved  un- 
founded. Before  the  ten  minutes  were 
over,  Madelyn  reappeared,  beckoned  to 
me  pleasantly,  and  slipped  a  crumpled  bill 
into  Dennis'  hand  as  she  passed  him. 

"I'll  look  for  that  picture  at  the  office, 
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Mr.  Dennis,"  I  said  cordially.  And  then 
I  turned  anxiously  to  Madelyn.  "Did  you 
find  anything?" 

"Is  it  fate,  or  Providence,  or  just  na- 
turally Devil's  luck  that  traps  the  trans- 
gressor?" returned  Madelyn  irrelevantly. 
She  was  tapping  a  slender-blue  envelope. 
"Exhibits  A  and  B  in  the  case  of  Homer 
Hendricks,"  she  continued.  "A  small  jade 
ball,  and  a  spoonful  of  tobacco  ashes. 
They  sound  commonplace  enough,  don't 
they?'-'  And  she  thoughtfully  descended 
the  stairs. 

At  the  door  of  the  library  she  faced  the 
group  inside  with  a  slight  bow.  The  hum 
of  conversation  ceased.  From  an  adjoin- 
ing alcove.  Miss  Wentworth,  nervously 
facing  a  battery  of  questions  from  Lieu- 
tenant Perry  and  the  coroner,  noted  our 
arrival  with  an  expression  of  hastily  con- 
cealed relief.  It  was  evident  that  the  task 
of  keeping  tfJe  gentlemen  of  the  law  oc- 
cupied had  faxed  the  girl's  nerves  to  the 
utmost. 

Grayson  had  taken  a  position  as  near 
the  alcove  as  he  could  venture,  and  was 
glowering  at  her  inquisitors,  apparently 
not  caring  whether  they  saw  his  scowls 
or  not. 

"I  will  be  obliged  for  a  few  moments' 
conversation,  gentlemen!"  said  Madelyn 
pleasantly.  "A  very  few  moments,  I  as- 
sure you.  I  will  talk  to  Mr.  Wilkins  first, 
if  I  may." 

John  Wilkins  rose  from  his  chair,  as  I 
found  a  vacant  seat  in  the  library,  and 
joined  Madelyn  in  the  hall.  In  less  than 
two  minutes  he  returned,  with  his  face 
wearing  an  expression  of  almost  laugh- 
able bewilderment. 

"Evidently  the  famous  Miss  Mack  does 
not  believe  in  lengthy  cross-examina- 
tions," commented  Miss  Morrison  as  he 
resumed  his  chair. 

"She  asked  me  just  four  questions," 
said  Wilkins  dubiously,  "and  only  two  of 
them  had  to  do  with  the  affair  upstairs. 
She  cut  me  short  when  I  started  the  ac- 
count of  our  finding  the  body." 

Lieutenant  Perry,  as  though  to  show 
his  disdain,  deepened  the  rasp  in  his  ex- 
amination of  Miss  Wentworth  as  he  saw 
Weston  take  Wilkins'  place  in  the  hall. 

Weston  glanced  at  his  watch  as  he  re- 
turned. "It  took  me  just  one  minute  more 
than  you  to  pass  through  the  ordeal,  old 
man,"  he  confided  to  Wilkins,  with  some- 
thing like  a  grin. 

Lieutenant  Perry  stepped  out  of  the 
alcove  with  a  gesture  of  finality. 

"Have  you  a  version  of  the  case  to  give 
to  The  Bugle,  Lieutenant?"  I  asked,  as  a 
ring  at  the  doorbell  and  the  shuffling  of 
feet  on  the  veranda  announced  the  be- 
lated arrival  of  other  members  of  the 
newspaper  fraternity. 

The  lieutenant  darted  a  sullen  glance 
in  the  direction  of  Hilda  Wentworth. 
"You  may  say  for  me,"  he  said  acidly, 
"that,  whether  suicide  or  murder,  a  cer- 
tain near  relative  of  the  dead  man  is  hold- 
ing back  the  truth,  and,  and — "  his  eyes 
traveled  slowly  around  the  room,  "the 
police  expect  to  find  measures  very  short- 
ly to  Tnake  that  person  speak!" 

A  low  cry  broke  from  Hilda  Went- 
worth.    Darting    across    the    room,    she 
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Hats  Off  Everywhere 
to  the  New  Hupmobile 


Ilupmobile  history  is  repeating  itself. 

Last  year — everywhere — the  dealers  said: 

"Hup  owners  are  vnaking  half  the  sales." 

This  year's  story  is  the  same — with  added  em- 
phasis. 

Th    new  Hup  is  rallying  all  the  old  friends. 

And  thej',  in  turn,  are  bringing  in  a  host  of  new 
ones. 

Why  should  it  not  be  so? 

So  much  for  so  little  not  even  this  plant  has  ever 
produced  before. 


1915  Refinements 


A  Bigger  Hupmobile 
to  Begin  With 

The  same  air  of  distinctive- 
ness as  In  every  previous 
Hupmobile. 

But  mucli  more  generous  pro- 
portions in   every   way. 

Wheelbase  just  what  it 
should  be  to  an  inch — 119 
inches. 

More  stretching  room  in  the 
front  seats — room  for  three 
.ulults    in    the    rear. 

Deep  tufted  cushions,  and  a 
spring  suspension  that's  a 
delight  at  any  speed  on  any 
road. 


Throttles  down  to 
[1  3  Miles  an  HourJ  J 

This  year  Hup  flexibility  is 
better  than  ever. 

On  high  you  can  pull  the  new 
car's  speed  down  to  a  gait 
no   faster   than   an   ordinary 

walk. 

More  power  (motor  3%  x  5^- 
ineh  bore  and  stroke)  and 
infreased   readiness. 

Engineering  refinement  and 
advancement  throughout, 
while  retaining  all  the  good 
old  Hup  reliability  and 
economy. 

And  an  attention  to  detail 
that  will  charm  the  most 
captious   buyer. 


Longer    wheelbase 

Larger  body 

Luxurious       uphols- 
tery 

More  power 

Better  carburetion 

Latest  type  ignition 

Special   quiet  cams 

Improved       motor 
lubrication 

New     type    radiator 

Easier  steering 

Smoother  clutch  op- 
eration 

Non-stallab^    motor 

Left  drive 

Semi-elliptic     rear 
springs 

I-ionger      front 
springs 

Springs       self-lubri- 
cating 

Larger    tires 


Non-skid    rear    tires 
Larger    gasoline 

tank 
One-man     type     top 
New  windshield 
Transmission 

speedometer    drive 
Automatic  spark  ad- 
vance 
Exclusive    non-glare 
dimmer   head- 
lights 
Exclusive    design 

tail   light 
New  style  top  cover 
New    side   curtains 
to    swing   open 
with    door§ 
Crowned    fenders 
14-inch   brakes 
Concealed   hinges 
Flush    door    handles 
inside 


Equipment  and  Other  Details 


16-galIon  gasoline  tank 
in  cowl;  rain-rision 
windshield.  fixed  up- 
rights, lower  half  ad- 
justable for  ventilation. 
Crowned  fenders.  Tail 
lamp  eiduaive  Hupmo- 
bile design,  illuminates 
license  plate  and  entire 
width  of  road  for  con- 
siderable distance  be- 
hind   car,     Dwnoinitablp 


rims;  carrier  at  rear  for 
spare  rim  and  tiie. 
Lighting  and  ignition 
8W  i  t  chee  con  t  rol  1  etl  by 
Yaie  locks.  Kobe  rail, 
foot  rail  and  cocoa  mat 
in  tonneau.  Color:  bine- 
black  with  maroon  rvm- 
ning  gear,  I'rice  f.o.b. 
Detroit. 

Price  $1,400  f.o.b.  Wind- 
sor. 


Model  82,  Complete  with  elec- 
tric starter  and  lights,  de- 
mountable rims,  oversize 
tires,  33x4-in. ;  tire  car- 
rier at   rear. 


$1230 

tlupp  Motor  Car  Company,  Desk   F,  Windsor,  Ont. 
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HOTEL  PLANTERS 

Clark  and  Madison  Streets,  CHICAGO 

John  P.  Harding,  Preaident                           David  Olnuted,  Manager 

New,    Modern,     Absolutely    Fireproof,     Beautifully 
Furnished.        Rates:  $1.50  up. 

Just  around    the    corner  from    every  place  of    importance. 
Chicago's  most  beautiful  and  popular  restaurant  in  connection. 
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A  White  Enamel 
Finish  that  will 
Not  Turn  Yellow 

In    your    home 

you  want  a  white  enamel 
finish  that  will  not  turn 
yellow,  fade  nor  check — 

You  want  a  finish  that  will  always  look  bright  and 

new — a   finish   that   is  unharmed  by  frequent  cleaning  with  soap  and 
hot  water. 

Luxeberry   White  Enamel 

Whitest  White-Berry  Quality 

is   such    a  finish.     It  gives   all  wood-work  a  lastingly 
beautiful  porcelain  white  finish. 

For   your    floors,  stair   treads    and    other   interior 

wood-work  subjected  to  severe  wear,  use  Liquid  Granite. 

Liquid  Granite  is  a  tough,  elastic  floor  varnish  that 
resists  hard  wear  to  an  unusual  degree.  Scrubbing  with  soap  and  hot 
water  serves  merely  to  brighten  its  beautiful  lustre. 

These  two  finishes,  like  all  Berry  Brothers'  products,  are  of  the 
highest  quality.  This  quality  is  the  result  of  over  56  years'  experience  in  varnish 
manufacture. 

Berry  Brothers'  Varnishes  are  sold  by  the  leading  dealer,  in  every 
city.     Ask  him  which  ' '  Berry ' '  Varnish  will  meet  your  requirements  best — and  use  it. 

IlERRY  BROTHERC 
■  (INCOB.POR.ATED>  fc^ 

Grid's  Lar^esfV^rnish  Makers*^ 
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INSURE   YOUn    CAPITAL   BY    ORDERING   THIS   BOOK    AT    ONCE.      SENT 
POSTAGE   PAID  ONLY  ON   RECEIPT   OF   PRICE,   CLOTH   BINDING,   $1.00. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

Technical  Book  Department  143-153  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Ont. 


caur'  t  the  lieut°^a2it's  arm  implorin;'  y. 

"Oil,  please,  sir,  don't,  don't — " 

"I  haidly  think  you  need  alarm  j'  .r- 
sell.  Miss  Wentworth!" 

JIadelyn  was  smiling  quietly  fro::'  t'c- 
doorway.  "I  trust,  Miss  Noraker,'  slie 
continued,  addressing  me,  "that  The 
Bugle  will  do  Miss  Wentworth  the  jus- 
tice, and  myself  the  favor,  of  announcing 
that  I  am  prepared  to  prove  that  no 
relative  of  Mr.  Hendricks  had  any  con- 
nection with  his  death,  or  possesses  any 
knowledge  of  how  it  was  brought  about! 
And  furthermore,  for  Lieutenant  Perry's 
peace  of  mind,  you  may  add  that  it  is  a 
case  not  of  suicide — but  of  murder!" 

The  lieutenant's  face  went  a  sudden, 
pasty  yellow.  Madelyn  slowly  drew  on 
her  gloves. 

"By  the  way.  Lieutenant,  if  you  and 
the  coroner  have  time  to  meet  me  here  at 
ten  o'clock  to-morrow  morning,  I  will  take 
pleasure  in  corroborating  my  state- 
ments!" 

She  bowed  to  the  other  occupants  of 
the  room.  "I  will  also  include  in  that  in- 
vitation Miss  Wentworth  and  the  gentle- 
men who  were  present  at  the  time  of  the 
murder." 

She  stepped  back,  and,  adroitly  skirt- 
ing the  group  of  newly-arrived  newspaper 
men,  ran  lightly  across  the  pavement  to 
her  car. 

At  the  steps  of  the  motor  I  caught  her. 
"Madelyn,  just  one  question,  please!  How 
in  the  name  of  Heaven  could  the  mur- 
derer shoot,  and  then  escape  through  a 
locked  door?" 

Madelyn  drew  down  her  veil  wearily. 

"He  didn't  shoot!"  she  said  shortly. 


IV. 


TT  ILDA  WENTWORTH,  haggard- 
■•■  ^  faced  after  a  feverishly  tossing 
night,  was  toying  with  her  breakfast 
grapefruit  and  tea,  which  the  motherly 
housekeeper  had  insisted  on  bringing  to 
her  room,  when  the  bell  of  the  telephone 
tinkled  sharply. 

Miss  Wentworth  took  down  the  re- 
ceiver wearily;  but,  at  the  sound  of  the 
voice  at  the  other  end  of  the  wire,  she 
brightened  instantly. 

"Good  morning!  This  is  Miss  Mack.  I 
am  not  going  to  ask  if  you  had  a  restful 
night." 

"Restful  night!"  the  girl  cried  hysteri- 
cally. "Two  of  those  odious  policemen 
have  been  patrolling  the  house  constant- 
ly, and  watching  my  room  as  though  I 
would  steal  away  with  the  family  spoons 
if  I  had  a  ghost  of  a  chance!" 

Miss  Mack's  exclamation  was  only 
partly  audible,  but  the  girl  smiled  wanly. 

"I  shall  be  detained  perhaps  a  half  an 
hour  longer  than  I  expected  this  morn- 
ing. Miss  Wentworth.  If  you  will  explain 
this  to  Lieutenant  Perry,  and  the  other 
gentlemen  I   will  appreciate  it." 

Miss  Mack  hung  up  the  receiver 
abruptly.  It  was  obvious  that  she  was  in 
a  hurry.  But  there  was  an  inflection  in 
her  tones  that  brought  a  new  color  to 
Hilda  Wentworth's  face,  and  she  was  sur- 
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prised  to  find  herself  return  to  breakfast 
with  almost  a  relish. 

For  a  moment,  after  she  had  finished 
the  call,  Madelyn  sat  with  a  pen  poised 
thoughtfully  over  a  pad  of  wiiting  paper. 
Then,  tossinj?  the  pen  aside,  she  turned 
to  the  telephone  again. 

"Hello!  Bugie  office?"  she  snapped,  as 
a  belated  click  answ?;cd  her  call.  "Oh,  is 
that  you,  Nora?  Can  you  give  me  a  few 
momentb?  Good!  I  wish  yoi  would  call 
at  the  office  of  Ambrose  iMurray,  the 
president  of  the  Third  Nationiil  Bank, 
and  tell  him  that  you  were  sent  by  Miss 
Mack.  He  may,  or  may  not,  have  cer- 
tain information  to  give  you.  You  will 
deliver  his  message  to  me  at  the  Htn- 
dricks'  home  at  a  quarter  after  ten.  Wail 
for  me  outside?  Do  you  understand — 
outside?" 

As  the  tall,  old-fashioned  clock  in  the 
library  of  the  late  Homer  Hendricks  rang 
out  the  stroke  of  half  past  ten,  it  gazed 
down  on  a  group  of  six  persons,  whose 
attitudes  presented  an  interesting  study 
in  contrasting  emotions. 

In  the  corner  nearest  the  door  stood 
Lieutenant  Perry  and  Coroner  Smedley. 
The  lieutenant  had  refused  the  offer  of  a 
chair,  and  the  coroner,  who  worshipped 
at  the  Perry  shrine  for  political  reasons, 
essayed  to  copy  the  other's  majesty  of 
demeanor,  his  smile  of  supreme  boredom, 
and  even  his  very  attitude. 

Grayson  had  drawn  Hilda  Wentworth's 
chair  thoughtfully  into  the  shadow  of  a 
huge  palm,  and  was  bending  over  her  in 
an  effort  to  buoy  her  spirits,  which  was 
apparently  so  successful  that  Weston, 
seated  with  Wilkins  on  the  opposite  side 
of  the  room,  scowled  savagely. 

"Ten-thirty!"  snapped  Mr.  Perry,  os- 
tentatiously consulting  the  gold  repeater, 
which  the  members  of  the  detective  de- 
partment had  presented  to  him  on  the 
occasion  of  his  silver  wedding  anni- 
versary. "I  will  g^ive  Miss  Mack  just  five 
minutes  more.    I  have  work  to  do!" 

"The  five  minutes  will  not  be  necessary. 
Lieutenant,"  said  a  quiet  voice  from  the 
hall,  as  Madelyn  and  I  paused  in  the 
doorway. 

"Quite  dramatic!"  came  from  Mr. 
Perry 

Madelyn's  eyes  swept  the  room.  Her 
graceful  serenity  had  disappeared  in  a 
sudden  tenseness.  "You  will  please  fol- 
low me  upstairs,"  she  said,  moving  back. 
"Upstairs?"  growled  Mr.  Perry. 
Madelyn  turned  to  the  stairway  with- 
out answer. 

Miss  Wentworth  and  Grayson  were  the 
first  to  comply,  and  the  lieutenant,  ob- 
serving that  the  others  were  joining 
them,  brought  up  a  sullen  rear,  with  the 
coroner  endeavoring  to  copy  his  appear- 
ance of  contempt. 

Madelyn  paused  at  the  door  of  the 
music-room,  and  waited  silently  for  us  to 
enter.  The  shattered  door  had  been  tem- 
porarily repaired,  and  placed  on  a  new 
set  of  hinges.  Madelyn  closed  it,  and 
stepped  to  the  centre  of  the  room.  She 
stood  for  a  moment,  staring  abstractedly 
up  at  a  brightly  colored  Turner  land- 
scape. A  silence  crept  through  the  apart- 
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ment,  so  preg:nant  that  even  Lieutenant 
Perry  squared  his  shoulders. 

"I  am  going  to  tell  you  the  story  of  a 
tragedy,"  began  Madelyn,  with  her  eyes 
still  fixed  on  the  landscape  as  though 
studying  its  bold  coloring. 

"In  all  of  my  peculiar  experience  I 
have  never  met  with  a  crime  so  artisti- 
cally conceived  and  so  diabolically  carried 
out.  From  a  personal  standpoint,  I  may 
even  say  that  I  owe  the  author  my  thanks 
for  one  of  the  most  interesting  problems 
which  it  has  been  my  fortune  to  confront. 
In  these  days  of  bungled  crime,  it  is  a  re- 
lief to  cross  wits  with  one  who  has  really 
raised  murder  to  a  fine  art!" 

Her  left  hand  mechanically,  almost  un- 
consciously, dropped  a  small  round  ob- 
ject into  the  palm  of  her  right  hand.  It 
was  a  green  jade  ball.  From  somewhere 
in  the  room  came  a  sudden  low  sound  like 
the  hiss  of  a  trampled  snake. 

Madelyn's  eyes  dropped  to  the  ball  al- 
most caressingly.  "I  am  now  about  to 
re-enact  the  drama  of  Mr.  Homer  Hen- 
drick's  murder.  I  hardly  think  it  will  be 
necessary  to  caution  silence  until  I  am 
quite  through!" 

She  stepped  to  the  piano  at  the  other 
end  of  the  room,  twirled  the  music  stool 
a  moment,  and,  carefully  inspecting  its 
height  like  a  musician  critical  of  trifles, 
took  her  seat  at  the  keyboard.     * 

Her  hands  ran  lightly  over  the  kejrs 
with  the  touch  of  the  born  music-lover. 
Then,  without  preamble  she  broke  into 
the  storm  scene  from  "William  Tell." 

Miss  Wentworth  was  gazing  at  Gray- 
son with  a  sort  of  duriib'  wonder.  The 
youiig  man  pressed  her  arm  gently. 

The  expression  of  superior  boredom 
had  entirely  left  Lieutenant  Perry's 
ruddy  features. 

Madelyn's  fingers  seemed  fairly  to  race 
over  the  keys.  The  thundering  music  of 
Rossini  rolled  through  the  apartment. 
Madelyn  was  reaching  the  climax  in  that 
superb  musical  painting  of  the  war  of 
the  elements.     •  '  •    / 

Again  that  low  sibilant  sound  like  a 
serpent's  hiss  sounded  from  somewhere 
in  the  taut-nerved  audience,  to  be 
drowned  by  the  shai"p,  clear-cut  report  of 
a  revolver !  ,  ■    , 

Madelyn's  finger^  "jyayered,  her  elbow 
fell  with  a  sharp  discord  on  the  keys, 
and  she  staggered  back  from  the  stool. 
In  the  front  of  the  piano,-  at  a  point  al- 
most directly  opposite  her  left  temple,  a 
small  hole,  perhaps  the  diameter  of  a 
quarter,  had  opened  in  the  elaborate  carv- 
ing, and  from  it  purled  a  thin  spiral  of 
blue  smoke! 

With  a  jagged  splotch  of  powder  ex- 
tending from  her  temple  to  her  cheek, 
Madelyn  sprang  to  her  feet.  From  the 
rear  of  the  room, 'a  man,  crouching  for- 
ward in  his  chair,  darted  toward  the 
door.  Lieutenant  Perry's  hand  flashed 
from  his  pocket  with  the  instinct  of  the 
veteran  policeman.  At  the  end  of  his  out- 
flung  arm  frowned  the  blue  muzzle  of  a 
revolver. 

"You  may  arrest  Mr.  Montague  Wes- 
ton for  the  murder  of  Homer  Hendricks !" 
came  the  quiet  voice  of  Madelyn. 

The  words,   instead  of  a   spur,   acted 
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with  much  the  effect  of  a  sledge-hammer 
on  the  agitated  figure  of  Weston.  For 
an  instant  he  gazed  wildly  about  the  room 
like  a  man  confronted  with  a  ghastly 
specter.  The  steady  coolness  of  purpose, 
that  had  marked  his  brilliant  rise  at  the 
bar,  had  shriveled  in  the  heart-stabbing 
moments  of  Madelyn's  demonstration.  As 
Lieutenant  Perry  stretched  a  hand  to- 
ward him,  he  fell  in  a  sobbing  heap  at 
the  officer's  feet. 

Madelyn  jerked  her  head  significantly 
from  .the  white,  drawn  face  of  Hilda 
Wentworth  to  Weston's  moaning  form. 
The  lieutenant  fastened  his  hand  on  the 
man's  collar  and  dragged  him  to  his  feet 
as  the  coroner  flung  open  the  door. 

The  suddenness  of  it  all  had  gripped  us 
by  a  magnet.  The  creaking  of  a  chair 
sounded  in  the  tension  with  a  sharpness 
that  was  almost  painful.  The  denoue- 
ment had  occurred  with  the  swiftness  of 
a  film  from  a  moving  picture  machine — 
and  was  blotted  out  as  swiftly  as  the 
lieutenant  closed  the  door  behind  his 
cowering  prisoner. 

Grayson  breathed  a  long,  deep  sigh. 
"How,    how    in    thunder.    Miss    Mack, 
did—" 

Madelyn  had  resumed  her  toying  with 
the  green  jade  ball.  With  a  gesture  al- 
most like  that  of  a  schoolmistress  address- 
ing a  dense  student,  she  stepped  across  to 
the  piano,  and  inserted  the  ball  in  the 
small,  round  hole  in  the  heavy  carving, 
through  which  had  floated  the  blue  curl  of 
smoke.  It  exactly  matched  six  other  balls 
of  green  jade,  set  into  the  panels  iii  a 
fantastic  ornamentation/  *'   '  ;: 

"Before  this  instrument  is  used, again," 
said  Madelyn,  as  she  turned,  "I  would 
recommend  a  thorough  overhauling.  Just 
behind  the  opening  which  I  have  filled  is 
the  muzzle  of  a  revolver — loaded  with  a 
blank  cartridge  for  this  morning's  pur- 
pose, but  which  has  not  always  been  so 
harmless. 

"From  its  trigger,  you  will  find — as  I 
assured  myself  last  night — a  wire  spring 
connecting  with  one  of  the  treble  D  flats 
on  the  keyboard.  When  Mr.  Hendricks 
struck  it  in  the  overture  of  'William  Tell,' 
and  again  when  I  repeated  his  action  just 
now,  the  pressure  of  the  key  released  the 
trigger  of  the  weapon,  and  it  was  auto- 
matically exploded. 

"When  Weston  attached  the  apparatus 
— your  ten  days'  absence  from  the  house. 
Miss  Wentworth,  giving  him  ample  time 
— he  used  a  paper  substitute  for  the  jade 
ball  he  had  removed,  and  probably  took 
occasion,  when  he  entered  the  room  last 
night,  to  cover  over  the  exposed  open- 
ing in  the  panels. 

"Unfortunately  for  him,  the  imp  of 
chance  was  dogging  his  trail.  He  dropped 
the  jade  ball — and  the  same  perverse  imp 
directed  the  hand  of  Nemesis  to  it. 

"The  psychological  effect  of  my  repe- 
tition of  the  crime,  after  the  shock  of  the 
discovery  of  his  apparatus,  would  have 
taxed  a  far  stronger  set  of  nerves  than 
those  of  Mr.  Weston!" 

She  paused,  and  then  added  in  a  mus- 
ing afterthought,  "Perhaps,  you  can  tell 
me,  Mr.  Grayson,  what  cynical  philoso- 
pher has  said  that  all  women  are  fickle? 
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Mr.  Weston  happens  to  be  an  assiduous 
devotee  of  My  Lady  Nicotine.  I  fancy 
that  he  was  so  completely  under  her  spell 
that  he  sought  relief  from  the  task  of 
arranging  his  murder-spring  in  his  fa- 
vorite pipe.  But  she  of  Nicotine,  perhaps 
in  horror  at  his  meditated  crime,  jilted 
her  slave.  As  he  bent  over  his  -vork  his 
pipe  bowl  was  tilted  ever  so  slightly — and 
the  ashes,  which  fell  with  her  favor  again 
aided  the  imp  of  chance  to  lead  me  to  his 
trail!" 

Madelyn  shrugged  her  sho"'ders  as 
though  she  were  quite  through,  and  then, 
with  a  sudden  suggestion,  continued, 
"The  motive?  What  are  the  two  greatest 
factors  that  swa-  -nen  to  evil? 

■'The  first,  of  coui  -,  is  p  eed.  Weston, 
hin.sulf,  will  have  to  sup'-'v  the  details  of 
his  betrayal  of  the  trust  of  Homer  Hen- 
dricks. It  was  not  until  Miss  Noraker 
brought  me,  just  before  I  entered  the 
house  this  morning,  certain  confidential 
information  as  to  the  financial  condition 
of  Weston,  that  I  was  absolutely  certain 
of  this  link  in  my  chain  of  evidence. 

"Under  an  assumed  name,  he  has  been 
engineering  certain  questionable  mining 
companies,  and  had  even  persuaded  the 
man  who  was  his  life-long  friend  to  in- 
vest a  <.onsiderable  share  of  his  fortune 
in  one  of  his  projects.  Faced  by  the 
imminence  of  exposure,  and  ruin,  and  un- 
able to  conceal  longer  the  truth  from 
Homer  Hendricks,  Weston's  devilish  in- 
genuity suggested  the  death  of  the  man 
who  had  trusted  him — and  the  means  of 
carrying  it  out." 

Madelyn  walked  slowly  to  the  door,  and 
then  turned. 

"I  have  forgotten  the  second  of  the 
two  motives  that  I  referred  to.  Of  course, 
it  is  the  factor  of  jealousy,  or  perhaps 
love.  May  I  mention  your  name.  Miss 
Wentworth? 

"Goaded  by  the  fear  of  losing  you,  he 
pilfered  one  of  your  gloves,  and  dropped 
it  where  a  school-boy  was  bound  to  see  its 
connection  with  the  crime.  I  daresay  that 
he  would  have  offered  to  establish  your 
innocence  on  your  promise  to  marry  him. 
He  could  have  done  it  in  any  one  of  a 
dozen  ways,  of  course,  without  implicat- 
ing himself. 

Madelyn  gave  a  sudden  glance  toward 
Wilkins  and  myself. 

"I  think  that  Mr.  Grayson  wishes  to 
discuss  that  factor  of  love  somewhat  far- 
ther with  Miss  Wentworth!" 

As  we  stepped  into  the  hall  after  her, 
she  softly  closed  the  door  of  the  music- 
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Wpd^^^l<alam.azoo  Point  Number  Two  ^^^^^fTl 
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idea  that  has  yet  been  offered. 


Write  for  Booklet  "  W."    It  will 
tell  you  all  about  it. 


Iz 


Warmed  Bros.  SL  Rutter 

Litntted 

loose  Leaf  &  Account-  s  King  & 
Book  Makera  -  Spadina 

Toron.to 


Good  Money  Paid 

For  "waste"  paper  of  every  description. 
Old  Ledgers,  Books,  etc. 

We  Sell  You 

Canvas   for   furniture   packing   and   wrap- 
ping and  other  purposes. 

Good  Value 

Write  V»  tor  Partlcul8r«.     iDformatlon  Chwr- 
fnlly  Kl^en.      Send   a  Postal  to  Dept.  M. 

E.  PULLAN 

490  Adelaide  Street  W.,  Torooto,  Ont. 

Phoiit  Adelaide  760-761 


The  Hope  Chest 

Continued  from  Page  27. 

the  great  key  that  filled  the  lock,  and 
tried  to  decipher  the  letters  on  the  top. 
And  I  told  her  that  no  doubt  it  had  been 
the  property  of  some  old  pirate  of  the 
Spanish  Main.  But  she  would  not  have 
it  so,  saying  that  it  had  belonged  to  a 
princess,  at  least,  and  so  she  had  her  way. 

"And  the  days  passed,  and  the  Hope 
Chest  was  beginning  to  be  filled  with  the 
efforts  of  her  love,  and  then  you  came  into 
her  life;  and  love  made  her  conscious  of 
her  womanhood. 

"Poor  old  Granny!  I  remember  she 
thought  you  were  the  finest  of  men — the 
soul  of  honor,  a  fitting  mate  for  our  Lily ; 
but  I — I  was  always  suspicious.  A  man, 
especially  a  jealous  father  or  brother, 
knows  his  own  kind  better  than  a  woman 
and  I  saw  beneath  the  exterior  that  you 
were  only  pandering  to  your  vanity  and 
egoism. 

"Why  did  you  do  it,  Harry?  I  say  why 
did  you  break  my  little  girl's  heart?  Why 
couldn't  you  let  her  be?  Ah  no,  you  must 
bring  your  handsome  face  to  startle  her 
young  heart  to  delightful  flutterings,  and 
when  you  had  made  her  care  so  much  for 
you,  you  went  away,  and  she  died,  wilted 
like  a  flower  in  a  few  short  months. 

"Sometimes  I  dream  of  her  laughter. 
I  hear  it  echoing  through  this  old  house, 
and  awaken  to  find  myself  sitting  up  in 
bed  and  my  arms  stretched  into  the  hope- 
less dusk." 

His  voice  broke,  and  his  shoulders 
heaved  with  great  sobs.  Suddenly,  how- 
ever, he  raised  his  face,  and  the  strange 
crafty  look  I  had  noticed  before  over- 
spread his  features.  His  lips  moved  in 
unintelligible  speech.  Then  he  rose  with 
a  quickness  I  had  not  thought  him  capable 
of  and,  stepping  over  to  the  old  harpsi- 
chord, caught  up  the  sword  I  have  men- 
tioned. 

I  jumped  up,  and  grasping  the  heavy 
chair  on  which  I  had  been  seated,  shoved 
it  before  my  face  as  he  came  for  me. 
There  was  a  crash  of  splintering  wood, 
but  his  rush  had  been  so  fierce  that  the 
weapon  was  knocked  from  his  grasp  and 
went  clattering  a  dozen  paces  along  the 
attic  floor.  He  gave  a  low  groan  and  fell 
with  a  sickening  thud. 

For  a  moment  I  stood  looking  at  him 
there,  a  hundred  thoughts  flashing 
through  my  brain.  What  if  he  were  dead ! 
What  explanation  could  I  give  of  the 
affair?  Then  in  a  perfect  frenzy  of  ex- 
citement I  gathered  him  in  my  arms. 

I  don't  remember  my  passage  down  the 
narrow  stairs,  or  wh^re  I  found  brandy, 
but  he  was  lying  on  a  sofa  in  the  dining- 
room,  and  I  had  administered  some  of  the 
liquid  and  was  standing  regarding  his 
bruised,  wrinkled  face  when  a  door 
opened,  and  an  old  lady  stepped  into  the 
room. 

"Harry !"  she  cried,  then  a  strange  look 
passed  over  her  face.  In  fancy  I  see  her 
now,  sweet-faced,  grey-haired,  trying  in 
vain  to  still  the  candle  that  swayed  with 
her  emotion,  gazing  at  me  with  pitiful, 
uncomprehending  eyes. 
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Your  FILING  DESK  becomes 

THE  CENTER  OF  YOUR  OFFICE  SYSTEM 
All  data  indexed  in  Filing  Drawers  at  your  elbow. 

There  are  10  kinds  of  drawers  for  filing  Index  Cards,  Letters, 
Catalogs,   Clippings,   etc.     Your   choice   of   these   files   may   be 


arranged  as  you  want  them. 


No. 


Gentlemen  : — 

That  Desk  I  bought  of  you  last  July  is  a  splendid 
servant. 

There  are  no  dust -gathering  pigeon  holes,  no  losing 
ol  papers,  nor  interference  with  air  circulation  as  in 
tnost  roll-top  desks.  Its  huilt-for-thc-purpose  filing 
drawers  are  much  better  than  the  stick-and-bind  old- 
style  storage  drawers  that  were  a  part  of  the  flat  top 
desk  I  used  preciously.  My  mail  and  advertising  work 
is  sixty  per  cent,  heavier  than  rvhen  I  bought  the  desk 
and  yet  it  gives  me  such  assistance  that  I  attend  to  all 
this  with  much  less  effort.  Although  I  am  ordering 
additional  filing  equipment  from  you,  the  system  will 
hare  its  headquarters  at  this  desk. 


Solid  Oak,  Handsomely 
Finished  Golden,  Natural 
or  Weathered.  Top  28x52. 
Drawers  on  Rollers. 
Practical  Build — Enormous 
Capacity  and  Ease  of  Eef- 
erence  commend  this  file 
to  you.  All  Solid  Oak,  so 
put  together  that  it  is  al- 
most wearproof.  Roller  Bearing  Dust  Proof 
drawers  have  follow  blocks  and  full  height 
sides.  As  efficient  and  serviceable  as  any 
file  at  any  price.  Capacity  20,000  letters. 
Golden,  Natural  Weathered  finish. 

A  SERVANT  AT  YOUR  ELBOW 

^^  Swinging  Desk  Stand 

Swings  and  Locks  into  position  when 
wanted.  Swings  out  of  way  when  not  in 
use.  Strong,  Staunch,  Solid.  Does  not 
vibrate.  Oak  Top  14x18.  Biaek  Enameled 
Metal  parts. 

Name  of  Cana 
dian  dealer  nearest 
you    sent    promptly    on 


receipt   of  your  inquiry. 

Thejji^  Manufacturing  Co.   HELPFUL  BOOKLET 

85  Union  Street,  Monroe.  Mich. 

"r     r  I,       o*      "Filing    Snegestions"   sent   with    Cata- 
m    John    bt.     log    "s"    of    Time-Saving    Office    Devices 
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Made  in  Canada  by  the  Knechtel  Furni- 
ture   Co.,    Ltd.,   Hanover,    Ont. 


and 
Free. 
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CANADIAN    PACIFIC 


ATLANTIC   FLEET  HOTEL  SYSTEM  PACIFIC   FLEET 

FAST  TRAINS   FROM   COAST   TO   COAST 

ARE  AT  YOUR  SERVICE 

The  Canadian  Pacific  offers  to  the  travelling  Public,  service  and  equipment  lecond  t« 
none.  They  build,  own  aiid  operate  their  Compartment  Library  Observation  Can, 
Standard  Sleepers,  Dining  Cars,  Coaches  and  Motive  Power. 

The  Canadian  Paciflc  own  and  operate  a  line  of  palatial  hotels  along  the  Railway  from 
the  Atlantic  to  the  Paciflc,  thus  affording  their  patrons  every  possible  comfort. 

Me  Oanadlao  Paciflc  can  ticket  yon  around  the  World,  and  enable  yon  to  travel  over 
two-tblrds  ef  the  World'*  jeurney  on  their  «wn  trains  and  steamships. 

These  •eBtempUtlnc  s  trip  ef  any  natnre  will   receive  foil   partlcnlsrs   aad  llteratnre   frem   anr 

C.P.B.  Ticket  Arent,  or  write 


M.  G.  MURPHY 


District  Passenger  Agent 


TORONTO 


"You're  not  Harry,"  she  said.  Her  eyes 
caught  the  old  man,  "What — what  has 
happened?"  In  a  moment  she  was  by  his 
side. 

I  found  words:  "He'll  be  all  right  in  a 
few  moments,"  I  said  gently.  "He — he 
fainted;  he — he  thought  I  was  Harry,"  I 
explained. 

The  old  man  struggled  to  a  sitting 
posture  and  passed  a  wrinkled  hand  over 
his  forehead;  but  I  noted  a  sane  look  in 
his  eyes  as  I  stepped  into  the  shadow 
near  the  curtains. 

"Nancy,"  said  he  shakily,  "I've  had  a 
horrid  dream.  Harry? — Oh  never  mind. 
Have  you  wound  the  clock,  Nancy? 

I  pulled  aside  the  curtains  and  entered 
the  hallway  with  light,  feverish  step, 
found  my  hat  and  stick,  and  in  a  moment 
had  entered  the  rain-lashed  night.  I  al- 
most ran  to  the  huge,  wrought-iron  gate, 
found  and  pulled  back  the  bolt  and  sped 
like  a  criminal  along  the  murky,  muddy 
highway. 


On  the  Fighting 
Line  in    Riel's   Day 

Continued  from  Page  30. 

who  had  suffered  hardships  did  not  mind 
a  little  inconvenience.    We  found  Winni- 
peg  City   and   regions   roundabout  wild 
with  enthusiastic  welcome  and  what  we 
saw  there  was  a  sample  of  what  took 
place  in  cities  all  over  Canada  when  the 
boys  came  home.    But  at  the  moment  we 
did  not,  perhaps,  realize  as  somewhat  un- 
thinking lads,  the  darkness  in  homes  that 
the  rebellion  had  made  desolate.   All  vic- 
tories and  stages  in  progress  are  won  at 
great  cost  to  some  one  and  these  darkened 
homes  had  at  least  the  chastened  joy  of 
knowing  that  they  had  laid  a  sacrifice  on 
the  altar  of  their  country's  onward  march. 
It  is  in  a  great  sense  true  that  it  is  the 
men  who  have  fallen  in  warfare  rather 
than  the  men  who  survive  that  have  won 
the  victory.   And  to  this  day  all  over  the 
Dominion  there  are  graveplots  tended  by 
loving  hands  that  are  shrines  on  the  way 
of  the  pilgrimage  of  life  for  many. 
"The  muffled  drums  sad  roll  has  beat 
Our  soldiers  last  tattoo. 
No  more  on  Life's  parade  shall  meet 
That  brave  and  fallen  few. 
On   Fames  eternal  camping  ground 
Their  silent  tents  are  spread 
And  glory  guards  with  honored  round 
The  bivouac  of  the  dead. 
Rest  on  embalmed  and  sainted  dead 
Dear  as  the  blood  you  gave. 
No  impious  footsteps  here  shall  tread 
The  herbage  of  your  grave; 
Nor  shall  your  glory  be  forgot 
While  Fame  her  record  keeps 
Or  Honor  points  the  Sacred  Spot 
Where  valor  proudly  sleeps." 


A  starchy  fluid  which  is  made  from 
potatoes  has  been  found  to  decrease  the 
porousness  of  iron  submitted  to  hydraulic 
pressure.  When  the  metal  is  treated  with 
this,  it  is  claimed  it  becomes  water-tight 
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A  Pioneer  of 

Advertising 

Character  Sketch  of   the  Late 
T.  J.  Barratt,  of  Pears  Soap, 

by   T.  P.  O'Connor 
From  T.  P.'s  Weekly. 

IT  is  difficult  for  his  friends — of  whom 
I  was  proud  to  be  one — to  realize  that 
Tom  Barratt — for  so  he  was  known  to 
them — is  dead.  He  was  a  man  of  such 
abounding  vitality,  of  such  a  dominat- 
ing and  vivid  personality  that  it  is  hard 
to  think  of  him  lying  in  the  impotent  still- 
ness of  death.  It  is  not  so  many  months 
ago  that  he  was  given  a  dinner  by  his 
grateful  company  in  celebration  of  the 
presentation  of  his  portrait,  and  then  he 
looked  the  very  picture  and  embodiment 
of  that  green  and  fresh  old  age  which  is 
one  of  the  phenomena  of  our  time. 

There  are  many  successful  men  who 
are  the  creatures  and  inevitable  outcome 
of  conditions,  but  Tom  Barratt  was  not 
this  class.  He  created  and  commanded 
conditions.  When  he,  a  little  Cockney  boy, 
with  no  endowment  but  his  nimble  wits 
and  his  energetic  character,  joined  the 
firm  of  Pears — it  was  but  a  small  and 
almost  tremulous  affair.  It  had  descended 
for  some  generations  from  a  race  of  bar- 
bers, regarding  it  as  a  kind  of  little  per- 
quisite to  the  main  business  of  the  shop; 
a  side-show  in  every  sense  of  the  term. 
Its  turn-over,  even  after  these  genera- 
tions, was  about  four  thousand  pounds  a 
year  only.  Assuredly  it  was  some  felicit- 
ous freak  of  fortune — for  his  first  employ- 
ment was  almost  a  lucky  accident — that 
brought  Barratt  into  the  business  for 
which  he  was  above  all  suited  by  natural 
gifts.  He  had  daring,  originality,  a  genius 
for  gathering  the  mind  and  the  tastes  of 
the  public ;  and  yet,  let  it  be  added,  natur- 
al born  artistic  taste.  He  came  into  busi- 
ness at  a  time  when  advertising  was  still 
a  young  and  rather  suspect  art  in  this 
country — the  United  States,  in  this,  as  in 
so  many  other  things,  preceded  us  by  a 
generation  or  two.  It  is  on  record  that 
many  of  the  biggest  men  in  the  country 
looked  on  this  new  method  of  doing  busi- 
ness as  so  hazardous,  not  to  say  vulgar, 
that  they  shrank  from  it  as  from  an  un- 
clean thing.  I  believe  it  is  true  that  when 
Mr.  Bryant,  of  the  famous  match  firm, 
propo.sed  to  Mr.  May,  his  partner,  that 
they  should  advertise,  that  good  old 
Quaker  calmly  asked  to  take  all  his  capi- 
tal out  of  the  company.  If  I  mistake  not, 
the  eldest  Pears,  who  controlled  the  busi- 
ness up  to  the  time  when  Mr.  Barratt  took 
hold,  also  was  content  to  fold  up  his  tent 
and  leave  the  future  of  the  business  to 
the  young  and  daring  hands  into  which 
it  had  got.  Mr.  Barratt  was  es-sentially 
a  daring  man,  an  original  man,  and  what 
I  may  call  a  thorough  business  psycholo- 
gist.   He  grasped  what  part  advertising 


You  Cannot  Place  Your 

Product  on  the 

A/To fV pi-    /o    advantage 

if  the  time  that  you  pay  dollars  for  is 
dwindled  away  by  the  irregularities  and 
unpunctuality  of  your  employees.  By 
this  unnoticed  leak  draining  your  pro- 
fits each'  day,  your  loss  may  be  counted 
into  hundreds  of  dollars  within  a  year. 
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Recording  System 
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PREVENTS  IRREGULARITIES 
PROTECTS  PROFITS 

Let  us  deinonstpate  a  system  that  will  meet 
your  most  expctmg  ifequirements. 

li  de,sirable  \Ve  will  ,§how  the  Dey  Decimal  cost 
keeping  system  in  conjunction  with  our  Time 
Recording  System. 

90%  of  the  Time  Recorders  used  throughout  the 
world  are  International  make.  Write  for  Booklet 
"I."  It  will  assist  you  in  cutting  down  produc- 
tion cost. 

International    Time    Recording    Co.  zImStI'S 

23  Alice  Street,  Toronto 


This  machine  binds   sheets  of 
finest   paper    without    tearing 

There  Is  no  device  so  simple,  safe,  and  convenient  as  the  Acme 

Stapling    Machines    for    fastening    pay-roll    envelopes,    backing 

statements,     binding    legal    documents,    filing    papers,    letters 

and   vouchers. 

It  drives  a  broad,  flat  staple,  which  will  hold  the  finest  paper 

without   tearing,   and   will   puncture   the  toughest   and    hardest 

stock.     Always  In   position   for   Instant  use.     Does   not  get  out 

of  order.     It  U  automatic  and  self- feeding. 

HaniUomeljr  nickeled.     Oar  cstalor  "A"  win  chow  jron  •  model 

that  will  Jii«t  Bnit  your  requlrrnients.     Rrquent  for  game  puts 

you  under  no  ohiiratlon. 

THE   ACME   STAPLE  COMPANY,  LIMITED, 


(Patented) 

Camden,  N.J.,  U.S.A. 
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Without 
Obligation 

There's  a  wonderful  lot  of  knowledge  about  design- 
ing and  executing  ornamental  iron  and  bronze  that 
naturally  doesn't  belong  to  the  public  at  large. 

But  the  application  of  such  knowledge  is  yours  for 
the  asking.  If  you  are  contemplating  anything  in  these 
lines  we  extend  to  you  the  services  of  a  very  complete, 
expert  organization.  Tell  us  as  much  about  your  desires 
as  possible  and  we  will  work  out  a  solution  skilful  in 
design  and  harmony.  This  without  obligation  in  any 
way.  Then  if  you  like  and  want  it  we'll  execute  the 
work  with  care  and  promptness. 

The  Dennis  Wire  and  Iron 
Works  Co.  Limited 
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London 

C  ArstAOA 

urch    Brass    Work,    Iron    Stairs,    Balconies, 
'Ire   Escapes,  Metal   Wickets,   Orilles,  Mar- 
quises, Uronze   Tablets,   Railings,   Stable 
Fittinfis,     Iron     and     Bronze     Gates, 
Ornamental    Fence,    Lawn    Furni- 
ture,   Factory    Signs,    Steel 
Lockers    and    ShelLing. 
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During  the  Fall  and  Winter  months  artificial 
lighting  expenses  become  heavy.  This  can  be 
avoided.  Daylight  is  free.  With  LUXFER 
PRISMS  you  can  flood  your  office,  store  or  factory 
with  daylight.  Why  tolerate  the  expense  of 
artificial  lighting  when  daylight  is  better  and  costs  nothing? 

The  scientific  accuracy  of  these  prisms  make  it  possible  to  shoot  daylight 
into  the  remotest  corners.  There  are  over  50  different  forms  of  LUXFER 
PRISMS,  covering  every  possible  requirement.  For  basements,  gloomy 
stores,  interiors  or  closely  built  office  buildings. 

Now  is  the  time  to  change  from  expensive  artificial  lighting  to  the  money- 
saving  LUXFER  DAYLIGHT  SYSTEM. 

ASK  YOUR  ARCHITECT— HE  KNOWS. 

Our  Catalog  "L"  shows  you  how  to  conserve  your  profits.     Isn't  it 
worth  your  while  to  investigate?    Write  now. 

Luxfer  Prism  Company,  Limited 

100  KING  STREET  WEST,  TORONTO,  ONT. 


was  going  to  play  in  the  new  busii 
world  which  was  coming  into  being  i 
the   railroad,   the   telegraph,   the   sch 
board  and  the  other  big  development! 
the  Victorian  era.    Let  it  be  added  1 
side  by  side  with  his  daring  and  ori] 
ality,   there   was   in    Mr.   Barratt  a 
bump  of  caution  and  calculation.    A 
buyer,  he  was  quite  as  great  as  a  sel 
The  hard  common-sense,  the  strong 
the  rapid  power  of  calculation,  made 
a  tough  man  when  one  came  to  sell 
anything,  especially  on  the  large  scale 
which  he  had  to  buy  material.  And  thi 
fore  even  when   Mr.  Barratt  seemed 
more  cautions  men  to  be  embarking 
some  wild  enterprise,  it  was  known  to 
intimates  that  he  had  thought  out,  wot 
out,  figured  out,  every  detail  of  what  It 
scheme   would   cost   and   what   it   woul 

bring.  j 

i 

Some  of  the  biggest  things  he  did  ai 
known  to  the  whole  world,  which  is  th 
best  proof  of  their  genius.  ''Bubbles, 
"You  dirty  boy!"  "He  won't  be  happ 
till  he  gets  it!"  "Good-morning,  ha\ 
you  used  Pears'  Soap?" — even  the  splet 
did  tramp  picture  which  was  due  origii 
ally  to  Harry  Furniss,  and  then  for  it 
propagation  to  Mr.  Barratt — are  not  a 
these  things  as  familiar  to  the  whole  Enj 
lish-speaking  world  as  a  quotation  froi 
Shakespeare  or  the  Bible?  Some  of  thes 
big  things  came  to  Mr.  Barratt  by  ir 
spiration,  some  after  long  thought.  The 
all  owed  their  force  as  an  advertisin: 
agency's  weapon  to  his  extraordinar 
power  of  reading  the  popular  mind. 

As  his  business  projects  were  a  com 
bination    of    daring    and    calculation,  » 
there  was   the  commingling  of  variou 
elements  in  his  character.  He  was  at  onci 
a  hardy  practical  man  and  a  dreamer  an( 
an   idealist.    The  idealistic  side  of  hin 
found  expression  in  an  intense  love  of  art 
He  was  artistic  to  his  finger-tips.    In  hi: 
house  at  Hampstead,  he  had  almost  a  pic 
ture  gallery.    But  that  was  not  enougV 
for  him.  When  you  entered  his  chief  offic* 
in  Oxford  street,  you  had  something  lik< 
the  sensation  of  living  in  the  old  Roman 
world  of  one  of  Alma  Tadema's  pictures 
The  gleaming  white  marble,  the  exquisit€ 
statuary,  the  flowing  fountain,  all  seemed 
to    be    taken    bodily    from    the    life    ol 
patrician  Rome,  and  from  the  designs  ol 
that  wonderful  Dutch  artist  who  repro- 
duced  that  dead-and-gone  world   so   ex- 
quisitely for  us.    In  his  own  den  he  was 
surrounded  by  fine  engravings,   and,   in 
short,  everything  in  his  surroundings  re 
vealed  the  man  to  whom  an  artistic  at- 
mosphere was  a  necessity  of  his  being. 

Finally,  as  a  man,  Tom  Barratt  was 
a  warm-hearted  and  loyal  friend.  He  was 
never  so  happy  as  when  he  had  his  friends 
at  his  table ;  and  equally  good  as  a  listener 
and  a  talker,  he  brought  out  in  conversa 
tion  all  that  was  interesting  and  all  that 
was  instructive  among  his  guests.  Thus  it 
was  that  he  had  a  vast  multitude  of 
friends ;  and  to  all  of  them  there  will  be  a 
sense  of  irreparable  loss  in  the  disappear- 
ance from  their  midst  of  so  vivid,  so  in- 
spiring and  so  generous  a  personality. 
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The  Business  Outlook 

Advantage  of  .Canada's  Position — Demand  for  Her  Chief  Pro- 
ducts   Sends    Up    Their   Price — Opportunities    for 
Extension  of  Her  Foreign  Trade 

By  JOHN  APPLETON,  Editor  ot  The  Financial  Post 

EDITOR'S  NOTE. — That  Canadian  business  men  will  have 
many  opportunities  to  carry  trade  abroad  when  so  many  great 
commercial  nations  are  at  war,  is  one  of  Mr.  Appleton's  conten- 
tions, and  he  believes  that  Canadian  industrial  captains  will  be 
as  active  in  their  fields  as  her  soldiers  are  in  battle  for  the  Empire. 
Great  Britain  maintains  a  credit  system,  keeps  open  the  ocean 
paths,  which  makes  possible  almost  normal  trade  in  so  far  as 
Canada  is  concerned.  To  take  full  advantage  of  these  oppor- 
tunities it  is  necessary  to  have  confidence  and  courage.  He  depre- 
cates hoarding  gold  and  says  that  it  should  be  kept  moving  for 
the  good  of  the  country.  No  greater  traitor  exists  than  the  citi- 
zen who  in  such  times  as  those  of  to-day  draws  in  his  cash  and 
bottles  it  up.  Circum,stances,  Mr.  Appleton  says,  indicate  normal 
business  as  soon  as  the  people  of  Canada  realize  that  they  are  in 
a  very  advantageous  position  and  quite  immune  from  the  physical 
menace  of  war 


JUST  a  month  ago  the  war  dogs  were 
let  loose  in  Europe  and  chaos  in  the 
financial  market  and  rupture  of  the 
credit  system  of  the  entire  world  followed. 
The  credit  system  suffered  more  acutely 
when  England  became  involved.  It  was 
then,  for  a  brief  time,  chaos  reigned.  As 
they  have  so  often  done  in  great  crises 
British  statesmen  and  business  men  rose 
to  the  occasion.  Statesmen  in  their 
dilemmas  arising  from  world  events  of  so 
cataclysmic  a  character  as  those  of  to- 
day are  driven  to  seek  the  aid  and  advice 
of  business  men.  Happily  for  the  United 
Kingdom,  and  incidentally  for  the  entire 
world,  the  British  politicians  and  British 
business  men  draw  very  close  together 
when  danger  threatens.  When  war  was 
actually  declared  by  Britain,  confidence 
for  a  moment  was  under  the  influence  of 
chaos.  Promptly  adopted  methods  re- 
stored order  and  gave  confidence  a  chance 
to  return.  The  way  was  paved  for  putting 
business  on  a  footing  that  enabled  it  to 
get  back  to  normal. 

Before  we  can  outline  how  the  present 
war  is  likely  to  affect  the  course  of  busi- 
ness it  will  be  necessary  to  enumerate 
superficially,  at  any  rate,  what  effects  in 
Canada  were  traceable  to  the  European 
war.  Germany's  cruisers  present  on  the 
Atlantic  as  well  as  the  Pacific  threatened 
the  safety  of  ocean  transport.  Shipping 
was  tied  up  in  our  Canadian  seaports  and 
in  consequence  foreign  trade  did  not  move, 
a  serious  result,  the  effects  of  which  were 
instantaneous.  Canada  was  not  able  to 
ship  out  the  wealth  she  produces  and  with 
which  she  pays  her  debts. 

In  one  respect  the  war  situation  has 
brought  home  to  us  a  better  realization  of 
our  fortunate  position,  geographically 
-speaking.  It  will  be  noted,  or  will  have 
been  noted,  that  during  the  past  few 
weeks  our  trade  with  90,000,000  of  peo- 
ple south  of  the  international  boundary 
has  proceeded  without  interruption.     It 


will  continue  to  do  so  irrespective  of  any 
possible  development  within  the  war  zone. 
But  all  our  trade  is  not  with  our  immedi- 
ate neighbors.  Our  best  customer  across 
the  sea  is  the  United  Kingdom.  We  ship- 
ped to  her  ports  a  very  large  proportion 
of  our  exportable  surplus  of  cereals.  In- 
terruption did  not  last  very  long.  At  the 
end  of  August  just  a  month  after  Eng- 
land became  involved  in  the  war  vessels 
were  leaving  Canadian  ports  for  British 
ports  very  freely.  For  strategical  rea- 
sons we  are  not  permitted  to  know  to 
what  extent  British  vessels  have  covered 
those  of  the  enemy.  Some  of  the  latter 
still  menace  the  high  seas  and  in  conse- 
quence the  marine  insurance  rates  are 
high  and  add  substantially  to  the  cost  of 
transportation. 

INTERKUPTION    NOT   OF    LONG   DURATION. 

It  should  be  nourishing  to  our  con- 
fidence that  Britian,  although  involved  in 
war  with  the  greatest  military  power 
known  to  mankind,  and  next  to  herself  the 
greatest  naval  power,  was  able  within 
a  few  days  to  open  up  the  high  seas  to 
the  commerce  of  all  nations  except  her 
enemies.  At  the  same  time  through  her 
bankers  she  repaired  the  credit  system 
on  which  world  commerce  had  for  cen- 
turies relied,  but  which  was  tempor- 
arily shattered  by  the  momentous  war  de- 
cisions of  early  August.  After  the  lapse 
of  a  month  we  find  the  seas  clear,  inter- 
national commercial  relations  again  on 
the  way  to  normal,  and  in  so  far  as  Can- 
ada is  concerned,  all  obstacles  removed 
that  stand  in  the  way  of  normal  business. 

Some  difficulties  have  arisen  of  a  minor 
character.  Debts  becoming  due  to  the 
United  Kingdom  during  the  past  month 
had  to  be  settled  by  buying  exchange  at 
a  very  high  rate,  which  added  to  the  cost 
of  goods  originally  purchased  abroad 
something  like  three  or  four  per  cent.  At 
the  close  of  August  it  cost  any  merchants 


An  Authorized  Trustee 
Investment 

The  Debentures  issued  by  this  Corporation 
are  a  security  in  which  Executors  and  Trus- 
tees are  authorized  to  invest  Trust  Funds. 

They  are  issued  in  sums  of  one  hundred 
dollars  and  upwards,  as  may  be  desired  by 
the  Investor,  and  for  terms  of  one  or  more 
years. 

They  bear  interest  at  a  special  rate,  vary- 
ing according  to  the  term  for  which  the  de- 
benture is  issued. 

Interest  is  computed  from  the  date  on  which 
the  money  is  received  and  is  payable  half- 
yearly. 

They  have  long  been  a  favorite  investment 
of  Benevolent  and  Fraternal  Institutions,  and 
of  British  and  Canadian  Fire  and  Life  Assur- 
ance Companies,  largely  for  deposit  with  the 
Canadian  Government,  being  held  by  such 
institutions  to  the  amount  of  more  than  ONE 
AND    ONE-HALF    MILLION    DOLLARS. 

A  miniature  specimen  Debenture  with  in- 
terest coupons  attached,  copy  of  -Annual  lie- 
port,  and  all  particulars  will  be  forwarded 
on   application. 

CANADA  PERMANENT 

MORTGAGE  CORPORATION 

ESTABLISHED  1855 
Paid-up  Capital  and  Reserve  Fund  exceed 

TEN  MILLION  DOLLARS 
Toronto  Street  -  ■  Toronto 


Tried  and  True 

True  and  Tried.  Away  back  'in  1870, 
The  Mutual  Life  of  Canada  first  tinder- 
took  the  business  of  life  insurance.  Since 
that  time,  forty-four  yeart  ago,  every 
promise  that  has  matured  has  been  re- 
deemed, while  every  undertaking  for  the 
future  is  absolutely  guaranteed. 
Tried  and  True.  So  now  for  nearly  half- 
a  century  the  company  has  made  good.  It 
has  distributed  the  enormous  sum  of  four- 
teen and  a  quarter  millions  of  dollars  to 
policyholders  and  beneficiaries,  and  has 
become  one  of  Canada's  strongest  financial 
institutions. 

You  cannot  insure  more  safely  andjprofit- 
ably  than  with 

THE  MUTUAL  LIFE  ASSURANCE 
COMPANY  OF  CANADA 

WATERLOO,  ONTARIO 


( 


50%  Saved 
on  Pencil  Bills 

The  "BOSTON"  PKNCII. 
POINTER  sharpens  every  sizt- 
ami  kind  of  pencil.  Worka 
with  lightning  speed  and  stops 
cutting  when  pencil  is 
pointed.  '      " 

Prevents  wnste  and  saves  time. 

Can    be    attached    to    either   horizontal    ur    vertical    sur- 
faces.    Transparent  shaving   receptacl«  easily   removed. 
A    BIO    ECONOMY    TO    ANY    OFFICE 
MAILED    POSTPAID    FOR    $3.60. 

THE  A.  S.  HUSTWITT  CO. 

4  Adelaide  West  TORONTO 


RIOR     RUBBER 
^^-n-^       «.  STEEL 

MFG.  CL;  STAMPS 

HURCH  ST.  STENCILS 

TORONTO,     SEALS  &o 


^.-..,     93  CHURCH   ST. 
~'\  TORONTO 
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The  Whole  House 
Shines 


HOUSE-CLEANING  is  much 
easier  and  twice  as  effect- 
ive  if   you   moisten    your 
dust-cloth  with 


loeo 


A  dry  dust-cloth  merely  scat- 
ters the  dust.  loco  Liquid 
Gloss  gathers  up  all  the  dirt  and 
leaves  a  bright,  disinfected  sur- 
face. It  feeds  the  varnish  and 
makes  soiled  furniture  and 
woodwork  look  like  new. 

loco  Liquid  Gloss  is  especi- 
ally good  for  cleaning  and  pol- 
ishing all  highly  finished  sur- 
faces, such  as  pianos,  automo- 
bile and  carriage'  bodies. 

In  half -pint,  pint,  quart,  half- 
gallon,  and  five-gallon  litho- 
graphed tins;  also  in  barrels 
and  half-barrels  at  furniture 
and  hardware  stores  every- 
where. 


The  Imperial  Oil  Co. 


Limited 


Toronto 

Ottawa 

Halifax 

Montreal 

Quebec 

St.  John 


Winnipeg 

Calgary 

Regina 

Vancouver 

Bdmonton 

Sasliatoon 


in  Canada  who  had  an  account  to  settle 
in  the  United  Kingdom  over  $5  for  every 
£1.  This  was  an  unpleasant  fact,  but  not 
one  that  should  materially  interfere  with 
the  normal  course  of  business. 

Substantial  interruption  to  Canadian 
business  arose  from  the  inability  of  our 
large  jobbers  to  get  merchandise  from 
Germany,  Austria,  Belgium,  France,  or 
other  countries  which  were  in  the  war 
zone.  It  would  be  unwise  to  minimize  the 
importance  of  this  interruption.  From 
Belgium,  France,  Germany  and  Italy  for 
the  year  ending  March  31st,  1914,  Can- 
ada imported  goods  to  the  value  of  $35,- 
000,000  and  those  countries  obtained  mer- 
chandise from  Canada  to  the  value  of 
approximately  $15,000,000.  We  may  be 
able  to  get  the  goods  we  ordered  from 
France  in  the  course  of  a  few  weeks,  but 
with  Germany  and  Belgium  we  cannot 
expect  to  do  our  usual  trade.  Already 
many  manufacturers  are  fully  alive  to 
the  opportunity  of  supplying  to  Canadians 
those  articles  which  hitherto  have  been 
obtained  from  Germany,  Belgium,  and 
France.  To  readjust  business,  however, 
will  take  a  little  time.  It  would  appear, 
however,  to  be  quite  obvious  that  it  is  no 
disadvantage  to  Canada  to  provide  more 
of  the  commodities  she  consumes  than 
hitherto  she  has  been  in  the  habit  of 
doing. 

Disadvantages  to  which  Canada  is  sub- 
ject through  the  war  may  be  summed  up 
as  interruption  to  her  business  with  coun- 
tries in  the  war  zone  amounting  in  volume 
to  approximately  $50,000,000,  and  in  ad- 
dition the  impairment  of  her  capital  sup- 
ply. Wholesale  destruction  of  wealth  will 
make  capital  for  some  time  very  majh 
dearer.  Already  Canada  finds  the  high 
rate  of  interest  a  burden  and  she  is  in 
great  need  of  capital.  During  the  past 
few  years,  however,  much  new  capital  has 
been  placed  in  Canada.  Europe's  coffers 
have  been  generous  to  us  in  that  respect, 
but  that  continent's  calamities  will  close 
them  tight  against  us  for  some  time. 
There  is  a  silver  lining  even  to  this  cloud. 
Not  being  able  to  get  all  the  capital  we 
ask  for  we  will  perhaps  make  much  better 
use  of  that  which  we  have  procured. 
Within  the  past  few  years  capital  has 
been  liberally  spent  in  housing  our  new 
peoples,  in  building  cities  and  industries 
and  railroads.  Tremendous  is  the  only 
word  that  fully  describes  the  extent  of 
railroad  building  in  Canada  during  the 
past  few  years.  We  may  not  be  able  to 
get  money  to  continue  this  rate  of  ex- 
penditure on  capital  account,  but  it  must 
be  remembered  that  without  railways  on 
the  prairies  we  could  not  gather  their 
wealth  in  cereals  or  livestock,  nor  would 
it  be  possible  to  knit  together  the  land  or 
the  people  into  compact  Canadian  nation- 
ality. 

With  so  much  new  railroad  mileage;  so 
many  cities,  mere  hamlets  a  decade  ago, 
built  up  and  equipped  with  modern  im- 
provements; and  so  many  farms,  not  in 
existence  a  few  years  ago,  equipped  ef- 
ficiently, we  should  now  consider  ourselves 
in  a  very  fortunate  position  even  though 
we  cannot  continue  to  borrow  money  as 
freely  as  we  did.    The  war  has  brought, 


for    practically   everything   we   produce, 
much  higher  prices. 

We  have  just  completed  two  transcon- 
tinental and  have  laid  firm  foundations 
for  many  great  industries  and  have  es- 
tablished on  the  prairies  50,000  or  60,000 
farmers.  While  we  have  not  reached  a 
state  of  development  to  which  every  Can- 
adian aspires  we  must  admit  that  at  this 
particular  stage  it  is  fortunate  for  us 
that  the  world  is  in  such  great  need  of 
the  particular  products  which  the  Do- 
minion is  fitted  to  produce.  This  cannot 
but  have  a  very  favorable  effect  upon  the 
business  outlook. 

WHAT  CANADA  HAS  TO  SELL. 

We  cannot  believe  that  business  will 
long  remain  dull  in  Canada  when  what 
we  have  to  sell  abroad  is  largely  agricul- 
tural produce.  In  1913  our  exports 
amounted  to  $474,413,664,  and  of  this 
amount  no  less  than  $208,642,660  was  in 
the  form  of  agricultural  produce.  We  are 
at  the  present  moment  in  the  middle  of 
another  harvest  It  is  quite  true  that  in 
bulk  it  will  not  compare  favorably  with 
that  of  1913  or  1912.  However,  what  is 
lost  in  bulk  is  made  up  for  in  price.  As- 
suming that  we  obtain  for  our  agricul- 
tural produce  this  year  prices  that  will 
make  its  value  as  great  as  the  value  of 
the  crop  a  year  ago,  there  does  not  ap- 
pear to  us  to  be  any  sound  reason  for  very 
dull  business  during  the  closing  months 
of  the  present  year. 

HIGH  PRICES  THAT  COUNT. 

To  get  an  idea  of  what  Canada  has  to 
sell  it  may  be  of  some  advantage  to  busi- 
ness men  to  study  our  exports.  We  have 
prepared  a  small  table  from  the  Govern- 
ment returns  which  shows  what  they  were 
according  to  broad  groups  in  the  years 
1912  and  1913  and  for  the  first  six  months 
of  the  present  year. 

What  We   Sell  Abroad. 

mi,      „.  1912  1913  1914* 

The  Mines  . . .  .$54,340,640  $59,073,167  $25,536  126 
Fisheries  ....  16,350,174  20,237348  7,310  743 
ll\^^^ 43,586,853     42',532,673     16,497;723 

Agrtafuural  ' ' '  ^^'^^^''^^^    51,612,569  19,668,960 

Products     142,305,275  208,642,660  47,282  9^5 

Manufaeturcs       41,798,920    54,010,873  31786  495 

Miscellaneous  95,262  108,Tn  145  751 
domestic 

Products     341,980,882  436,218,067  14S,231,7''l 

Loin   and 

?,""l?o     15,128,410     13,894,418    17,786,096 

1'  oreign 

Products     20,984,698     24,301,179      8,537,784 

Grand    Total    .378,093,990  474,413,664  174,555  601 
•    For   six   months. 

WHEAT   CROP   VALUES. 

A  very  large  proportion  of  the  agri- 
cultural product  which  we  ship  and  which 
constitutes  so  large  a  proportion  of  the 
total  exports  of  the  Dominion  is  wheat 
and  wheat  products.  Just  a  year  ago  Oc- 
tober wheat  sold  at  Winnipeg  at  89c,  and 
at  the  present  time,  that  is  August  30th, 
1914,  the  price  was  $1.11,  or  32  per  cent, 
higher. 

Compare  These  Prices. 
o'ctob'er    ....  August  1914    August,  1913 

December     iln  §7 

May 1,17  92 

At  the  time  of  writing  there  is 
practically  the  same  increase  in  wheat  for 
delivery  next  May.  Last  year  the  West- 
ern crop  was  approximately  180,000,000 
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bushels  of  wheat;  at  89c  its  value  is 
1160,000,000.  Authorities  appear  to  agree 
that  this  year's  crop  of  wheat  in  the  West 
will  be  approximately  150,000,000  bushels. 
At  prevailing  prices  it  will  bring  $165,- 
000,000.  Likewise  with  the  coarser  grain. 
The  yield  this  year  is  very  much  less  than 
a  year  ago,  but  the  price  is  higher.  If  to 
the  advantage  of  higher  prices  we  add 
that  of  an  early  harvest  permitting  the 
farmer  to  get  his  cash  early  and  save  in- 
terest charges  he  will  be  as  well  off  this, 
year  as  in  any  previous  year.  He  should 
therefore  be  a  good  purchaser. 

OUB  LIVESTOCK  PRODUCT. 

Wheat  is  admittedly  the  great  product 
of  Canada.  It  is  not  the  only  one,  how- 
ever. We  attach  great  importance  to  it 
because  of  the  large  proportion  of  wheat 
products  which  we  export.  If  hay  could 
be  exported  at  a  profit  we  would  have 
brought  to  our  minds  the  fact  that  the 
value  of  the  hay  crop  of  Canada  is  very 
much  greater  than  the  value  of  the  wheat 
crop.  But  because  of  its  being  so  large  a 
factor  in  our  exports  abroad  wheat  is 
looked  upon  as  our  principal  product. 
Very  soon  we  believe  it  will  have  a  rival 
in  livestock.  During  August  The  Finan- 
cial Post  estimated  that  for  the  first  six 
months  of  the  present  year  the  farmers 
of  Western  Canada  had  received  for  hogs 
sold  not  less  than  $10,000,000.  They  re- 
ceived, of  course,  very  much  more  for 
cattle.  But  this  hog  industry  is  a  new  one. 
Two  years  ago  the  West  imported  bacon 
and  hogs.  Now  it  is  looming  up  as  an  im- 
portant factor  on  the  continent  in  pork 
production.  Cattle  also,  it  will  be  noted,  is 
figuring  to  a  large  extent,  in  our  exports. 

THE  BUSINESS  REVIVER. 

In  a  foregoing  trade  table  the  value  of 
cattle  and  hogs  exported  is  included  un- 
der the  head  of  "Animal  Product."  In  the 
case  of  cattle  the  price  is  very  much 
better  to-day  than  a  year  ago.  Choice 
steers  were  marketed  in  Augrust  at  $7.50 
a  hundred  as  compared  with  $6  a  year 
ago.  An  advance  of  25  per  cent.  What  is 
more  to  the  point  is  that  the  price  is  liable 
to  remain  firm.  Here  are  two  sources, 
cattle  and  hogs,  from  which  Canadians 
are  drawing  cash  to  a  much  larger  extent 
than  they  have  hitherto  done.  They  are 
becoming  greater  factors  in  shaping  our 
prosperity.  We  have  suffered  some  ups 
and  downs  because  of  the  specialization 
of  wheat  farming  in  the  West.  To-day 
the  wheat-grower  of  the  West  is  becom- 
ing also  a  cattle  raiser.  Trading  with  him, 
therefore,  will  become  as  steady  as  with 
the  farmers  of  the  eastern  provinces  from 
Ontario  to  the  Atlantic  Ocean. 

SOME  CHANGES  WORTH  NOTING. 

It  may  be  of  advantage  to  review  some- 
what the  movement  in  the  prices  of  cattle. 
We  have  stated  that  the  cattle  exports  are 
becoming  a  factor  in  Canadian  prosperity. 
At  no  time  have  prices  generally  in  Can- 
ada been  as  high  as  they  are  at  the  pres- 
ent moment.  In  1892  cattle  in  the  West 
were  very  scarce  and  reached  $5.50  a  hun- 
dred, but  in  1894  the  price  dropped  as  low 
as  $3.50.   In  1909  it  rose  to  4.1.   At  these 


To  The  Lonely  Soldier  Boy — 

To  The  Busy  Statesman — 

To  The  Worried  Financier 

History  makers,  in  these  times,  times  that  will  outlive  all  history.  The  soldier 
writing  by  campfire,  the  Sta'tesman  signing  documents  of  worldwide  interest,  the  busi- 
ness man  doing  his  share  at  his  daily  post,  in  any  place,  in  any  climate,  and  every  time, 
can  depend  on  an  "Aromac"  Fountain  Pen  giving  service.  Prices  $1.00,  $1.50  and  $2.00. 

The  "Aromac"  series  of  steel  pens  include  all  popular  Canadian  patterns.  A  perfect 
pen,  for  every  purpose.  Made  of  high-grade  steel,  beautifully  finished,  by  the  world- 
renowned  house  of  Maeniven  and  Cameron,  Limited,  Edinburgh. 

If  you  want  to  make  an  acceptable  present  to  a  friend  going  to  the  war,  give  him  a 
"Trussell"  cowhide-covered,  loose-leaf  Memo,  or  Diary.  The  covers  are  just  one  piece 
of  solid,  flexible  leather.  No  layers  to  separate.  No  boards  to  break  or  warp.  The 
metal  parts  are  guaranteed  (barring  abuse)  to  last  as  long  as  the  cover. 

A.  R.  MacDougall  &  Co.,  266  King  st.  West,  Toronto 

(95-G) 


The  Morning  Mail  Rush — How  do  you  handle  itP 

You  shoiUd  have  it  distributed  to  jour  large-salaried  BxecutlTes  and  Managers  practically  u  soon  as  received.  Why  not  try  a 

^ Lightning  P'-  S^'T 

f^    l&r^^fAv.^^^.  Letter    Opener     ^^-^Mr-^ 


Hand  or  Power  Model 

for  ten  days  and  hate  your  mail 
opened  from  ten  to  thirty  times 
faster  than  it  can  be  done  by 
hand  and  without  cutting  en- 
closures? All  models  cut  a 
thread  from  the  folded  edge  cA  the  enTelope  as  it  panea 
H;it-wise  through  the  cuttera,  thereby  eliminating  poasibillty 
nf  enclosures  falling  out.  Any  boy  or  girl  can  run  a 
l-ii^'litning  satisfactorily.  Hundreds  of  Lightnings  in  busy 
oitices  have  paid  for  themselves  and  are  now  declaring 
duily  dividends.  We  can  send  you  copies  of  very  farorabla 
letters  from  firms  that  you  tmow  demand  "100%  plu»" 
from  any  equipment  they  buy. 

Write  for  details  and  tell  ns  yoar  average  daily 
mail,  so  that  we  can  advise  what  model  will  pay 
you   best. 

Representatives  wanted  in  unassigned  territory. 


LIGHTNING  LETTER  OPENER  COMPANY,  INC.,  7^  E-h.„,„st,.  Rochester,  n.y. 


44  Adelaide  St.  W..  Toronto,  Ont. 


A  PRIVATE  BOOTH  ON  YOUR    DESK 


You  can    insure    absolute 
privacy  and  secrecy  with 


(  Plt^rici    orriec    cqvi»mcmT 

I  phonc  nwrrbtn    ron.  PRivaCV 

HOkOCK  ro»  cawvtwuHCtj 


SCHER'S     IMPROVED    TELEPHONE     MUFFLER 

(A  New  Silencer  Principle) 

You  need  not  leave  your  desk  or  go  to  a  private  booth  to 
talk  freely,  and  confidentially  over  the  phone.  This  inven- 
tion gives  the  equivalence  of  a  Telephone  booth.  It  is 
instantly  attached  and  detached  on  the  Telephone  transmit- 
ter. No  complicated  parts.  Occupies  3%  inches  of 
space  on  the  mouthpiece  of  phone  and  is  at  your 
elbow  when  in  need.  It  is  unquestionably  tho^ 
most  useful  telephone  accessory  of  to-day. 
Made  of  aluminum,  lasts  a  lifetime. 
Used  by  U.  S.  DEPT.  OF  AGRICUL- 
TURE, FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK, 
GUARANTEE  TRUST  CO.,  and 
thousands  of  others  over  the  world.  If 
dealers  can't  supply  you,  we  will  for- 
ward one  prepaid  anywhere  In  Canada 
on  receipt  of  $4.l>0.  C.8.  price.  J3.B0. 

Agents  wanted.      Write  for  territory  gid  W«y 

Amalgramated  Sales  Corp.,  Mfrs.,    1478  Broadway,  Dept.  C.  S.,  N.  Y.  City 

Canadian  Salei  Aaents:    FREDERICK  E.  ROBSON  &  CO..  26  Front  Street  Eait,  Toronto.  Canada 
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Well-Filled  Sheaves  in  October 
Farmer's  Magazine 

The  leading  agricultural  journal  in  Canada,  with  high-class  illustra- 
tions, presents  in  its  October  number  many  choice  farming  articles  and 
stories  that  will  appeal  to  every  lover  of  the  farm  and  our  Canadian 
Out-of-Doors. 
Why  Wales'  Poultry  Paid— By  Walter  B.  Perry. 

Tells  of  a  successful  poultry  venture  in  the  historic  old  county  of 
Glengarry.  Its  information  and  results  will  be  of  much  service  to  every 
producer  of  eggs  and  market  poultry. 

Marples — Ingenious  Prairie  Farmer — By  F.  C.  Mackenzie. 

Describes  how  an  Englishman  came  to  Canada  35  years  ago,  spent 
some  time  in  Grimsby,  and  with  $50  and  a  family  landed  in  Manitoba 
and  is  to-day  worth  $60,000  and  surrounded  with  all  the  comforts  of  an 
electric  and  mechanical  paradise  on  his  2,200-acre  farm  near  Hartney. 
It  is  well  illustrated. 
Apples  on  Vancouver  Island — By  W.  G.  L.  Hamilton. 

This  is  a  particularly  good  article  on  the  growing  of  apples  in  British 
Columbia.    Varieties  are  given. 
Money-MakinsT  Bee  Women— ^2/  Thos.  McGillicuddy. 

This  is  a  symposium  of  what  several  women  have  written  themselves 
on  the  profits  and  pleasures  derived  from  bee  farming  in  Canada.  It  is 
an  entertaining  story. 

A  Blueberry  Harvest — By  W.  A.  Craick. 

Not  many  people  know  that  one  of  the  chief  summer  sources  of  in- 
come to  Nova  Scotia  farmers  is  from  blueberries.     Mr.  Craick  has  been 
down  there  this  summer. 
Farmers  in  Peace  and  War^%  Frank  M.  Chairman. 

Following  the  article  of  Agriculture  in  War  Times,  the  writer  gives 
in  this  article  much  fresh  matter  regarding  the  present  war  troubles  on 
the  farm.  Connected  with  this  are  the  advices  given  by  the  leading 
agricultural  ministers  of  Canada.  Some  war  pictures  illustrate  the 
article. 

Pen  Pictures  of  the  Peace— 52/  W.  D.  Albright. 

This  talented  ex-farm  editor  of  Ontario,  has  told  in  his  pleasing  style 
something  more  about  this  great  agricultural  field  in  Northern  Alberta. 

Tree  Ramparts  Against  Waste — By  W.  L.  Smith. 

This  well-known  journalist  of  national  reputation  gives  his  own  ex- 
periences in  pine  plantings  on  barren  hillsides.  It  is  well  illustrated. 
Colonial  Farm  Residences — By  Genevieve.    A  Staff  Writer. 

This  series  of  farm  architectural  articles  is  doing  great  service  in 
assisting  farmers  on  the  prairies  and  in  the  East  to  a  better  planning 
and  construction  of  their  farm  buildings. 
The  City  Man  on  the  Soil— By  Harris  K.  Adams. 

This  article  gives  positive  evidence  of  what  can  be  done  on  a  small 
piece  of  gTound  by  even  an  inexperienced  city  man  who  was  out  of 
work. 

Her  Chances  of  Happiness— Si/  Ethel  M.  Chapman. 

This  with  several  other  sketches  forms  absorbing  interest  to  every 
g^irl  and  woman  on  the  farm.  The  writer  knows  from  experience  the 
facts  and  fancies  of  farm  life  and  she  has  probed  the  problems  with  the 
touch  of  a  master.  Her  sympathetic  and  practical  work  runs  through 
the  whole  issue. 

Land  O'  Gold — By  Justus  Miller.     Concludes  in  this  issue. 

It  is  a  masterful  story  of  absorbing  human  interest  on  the  farm. 
Other  fiction — the  choicest  to  be  secured — also  appears  in  this  issue. 
Many  other  features,  such  as  the  Month's  Work,  Questions  Answered, 
Girls'  Questions,  Casserole  Cookery,  Young  Folks'  Evenings,  etc.,  appear 
in  this  issue. 

Write  for  a  copj'  or  have  your  name  added  to  our  subscribers'  list. 

Maclean  Publishing:  Co.,  143  University  Ave.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Subscription  $2  a  year.  Twenty  Cents  Single  Copy 


prices  there  was  not  much  encouragement 
for  farmers.  In  the  meantime,  that  is  be- 
tween 1909  and  1914,  the  price  has 
doubled.  The  general  shortage  of  cattle 
in  the  world  indicates  also  that  the  price 
will  remain  high  and  there  is  an  appreci- 
able increase  in  the  number  Canada  ex- 
ports at  these  figures.  Tabulated  the 
year's  changes  in  cattle  prices  are  indi- 
cated with  approximate  accuracy  by  the 
following: 

The    Advance    In    Cattle    Prices 

August,  1914  August,  1913 

Choice   Steers    7.50  6.00 

Best    Butcher    7.25  5.75 

Common   Cows    4.50  3.25 

WHAT  CANADA  PRODUCES. 

At  the  close  of  1913  The  Financial  Post 
estimated  the  wealth  production  of  Can- 
ada for  1913  at  $2,509,295,000.  It  is  op- 
portune at  the  present  moment  when  busi- 
ness tends  to  be  quiet  and  when  there  is 
an  obvious  lack  of  confidence  to  point  to 
the  fact  that  our  production  this  year  will 
be  as  great  as  it  was  a  year  ago  for  all 
practical  purposes.  Because  of  the  slight 
cessation  of  activity  in  mining  and  manu- 
facturing there  may  be  some  slight  de- 
cline as  compared  with  a  year  ago.  For 
every  brief  period  there  was  little  market 
for  silver  and  in  consequence  operations 
were  reduced  to  a  minimum.  This  was 
not  done  in  all  cases.  Interruption  of  this 
kind  and  from  the  same  cause  may  result 
in  Canada's  wealth  production  this  year 
being  slightly  less  than  a  year  ago.  How- 
ever, the  difference  will  not  be  material 
and  for  that  reason  the  following  figures, 
covering  the  production  of  1913,  are  given 
as  a  gauge: 

What    Canada    Produces    In    a    Year. 

Wheat    $145,302,500 

Oats    125,353,500 

Barley    17,739,200 

Other   Cereals    23,998,230 

Hay  137,691,120 

Boots    58,441,000 

Flax    17,769,600 


Total    $526,295,410 

Fisheries    ?  35,000,000 

Mineral   145,000,000 

Manufactures     1620,000,000 

Forest    183,000,000 


$2509,295,410 

With  our  wealth  production  great  in 
value  as  in  any  preceding  year  and  with 
our  trade  routes  open  and  a  manifestly 
better  demand  for  everything  Canada 
produces  we  cannot  possibly  see  any  pro- 
longed period  of  depression  following  the 
outbreak  of  war  in  Canada.  It  is  quite 
true  that  our  source  of  capital  may  be  in- 
terfered with.  That  is  if  we  get  as  much 
capital  as  before  we  would  pay  a  very 
high  price  for  it  and  the  probability  is 
that  our  demands  will  be  lighter  until 
such  times  as  capital  is  lower  priced.  That 
will  be  a  few  years.  Possibly,  however, 
the  geographical  location  of  Canada  and 
its  immunity  from  the  physical  menace 
of  war  will  make  it  look  attractive  to  in- 
vestors. Canada  should  nurse  her  credit 
and  be  as  careful  to  preserve  it  as  she  has 
been  in  the  past.  A  good  reputation  in 
this  respect  and  our  advantageous  loca- 
tion may  so  impress  the  investors  of 
Europe  as  to  cause  them  to  place  their 
money  in  Canada.  War's  ravages  will 
leave  in  the  minds  of  the  investing  public 
of  Europe  the  fear  that  they  will  again 
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return.  Meanwhile  in  Canada  the  people 
are  celebrating  the  one-hundredth  anni- 
versary of  peace  with  their  neighbors. 
We  need  no  forts  to  protect  our  bound- 
aries, nor  resort  to  compulsory  military 
service.  Our  land  is  free  from  the  physi- 
cal menace  of  war.  No  war  lords  can 
thrive  in  the  civilization  north  or  south 
of  our  international  boundaries.  These 
are  blessings  under  which  capital  can  be 
profitably  employed  and  therefore  should 
attract  to  our  shores  a  large  share  of  the 
available  supply  of  that  commodity.  Our 
hopes  then  of  getting  new  capital  are  well 
founded  and  if  our  trade  is  materially  less 
in  the  present  year  than  last  it  will  be 
largely  due  to  our  lack  of  adaptability  and 
initiative.  In  a  very  short  space  of  time 
confidence  will  return  to  business  as  al- 
ready Great  Britain,  and  her  sons  and 
daughters,  are  manifesting  the  same  dog- 
gedness  as  in  the  past,  a  doggedness  and 
perseverence  that  does  not  know  defeat. 
The  same  qualities  are  essential  in  busi- 
ness. 

OPPORTUNITIES  FOR  BUSINESS. 

Commercial  experts  on  the  Continent 
and  some  eminent  men  in  England  and 
Europe  are  of  the  opinion  that  the  pres- 
ent war  in  Europe  provides  the  United 
States  with  an  opportunity  of  becoming 
the  great  manufacturing  centre  of  the 
world.  No  doubt  our  neighbors  stand  to 
profit  very  largely  and  they  are  fully 
alive  to  that  fact.  There  are,  however, 
certain  lines  which  can  be  supplied  from 
Canada  as  advantageously,  or  more  so, 
than  from  the  United  States.  As  yet, 
when  compared  with  the  great  industrial 
countries,  Canada  does  not  rank  as  a  large 
factor  in  supplying  manufactured,  goods. 
However,  we  should  bear  in  mind  the  fact 
that  our  industries  are  growing.  Having 
at  their  doors  vast  natural  resources  and 
big  supplies  of  raw  material  and  cheaper 
motive  power  than  can  be  obtained  else- 
where, there  is  every  reason  to  hope  that 
the  present  may  be  the  time  from  which 
Canada's  greater  industrial  expansion 
will  date.  There  will  never  again  occur 
such  an  opportunity.  Germany,  France, 
Austria,  Belgium,  Russia  and  to  a  limited 
extent  Great  Britain,  are  all  handicapped 
by  the  war.  Their  activities  in  the  mar- 
kets of  the  world  are  now  reduced  to  a 
minimum.  When  will  we  find  a  period  in 
which  the  vigor  of  strong  competitors  is 
so  handicapped  as  at  the  present  moment? 

WHAT    IS    THE    BUSINESS    OUTLOOK. 

With  great  competitors  disarmed  and 
placed  in  great  need  of  our  chief  pro- 
ducts ;  with  a  credit  system  that  has  with- 
stood the  strain  of  a  world-catastrophe 
without  resort  to  a  moratorium  as  in  so 
many  countries  of  the  world;  and  being 
immune  from  the  physical  menace  of  war 
there  does  not  appear  to  be  any  reason 
why  business  should  not  proceed  normally. 
There  is,  however,  depression  which  has 
its  chief  cause  in  lack  of  confidence.  It  is 
pyschological.  Some  factories  had  to  close 
for  other  reasons  than  lack  of  confidence 
or  lack  of  courage.  Our  implement  manu- 
facturers who  supply  the  needs  of  Rus- 
sian and  German  farmers  would  have 
been  very  unwise  not  to  close  their  doors 


Motoring  Dust  Nuisance  Mastered 


You  must  have  noticed  that  the  grass  and  flowers  which 
grow  within  fifty  yards  or  more  of  much-used  macadam  roads 
are  oft-times  as  grey-looking  as  the  road  itself. 

Motoring  Did  That! 

Because  all  tires  create  a  certain  amount  of  dust,  some 
motorists  are  unaware  that  one  make  of  tire  creates  less  dust  than 
the  others.     That  Tire  is  DUNLOP  TRACTION  TREAD. 

Less  dust  in  motoring  means  more  comfort  for  everybody — 
those  in  your  car,  those  in  the  passing  car,  those  in  the  on- 
coming car,  those  wending  their  way  as  pedestrians. 


DUNLO/) 


\HEAr) 


66  Cubic  Inches  Larger 

No  Loosened  Treads 


Never  Did  Rim-Cut 
Only  Real  Anti-Skid 


Road  suction  is  the  cause  of  the  dust  disturbance.  It  is  also  tjie  cause 
of  heated  treads.  Naturally,  a  tire  which  churns  up  less  dust  because  it  comes  in 
less  contact  with  the  road,  also  heats  up  less  and  air-cools  itself  that  much  quicker. 

Well,  to  seethe  point  we  are  leading  to  all  you  have  to  do  is  cxaminefthe 
first  DUNLOP  TRACTION  TREAD  you  come  across.     That  will  be  very  soon. 

Once  you  press  one  of  your  fingers  on  one  of  the  DUNLOP  TRACTION 
TREAD  "VV  and  note  its  solidity,  you  will  quickly  see  that  the  airspace  between 
it  and  the  next  "V"  never  touches  the  ground — is  always  clear  for  the  circulation 
of  air.  No  other  tire  has  this  feature.  That's  why  every  other  make  of  tires 
raises  more  dust  than  DUNLOP  TRACTION  TREAD. 

"MOST  ENVIED  TIRE  IN  ALL  AMERICA" 


Your  Canadian  Investments 

More  exclusive  Information  concerning  C'liiiidlan  securities,  bond  Issues,  renl  estate,  com- 
pany promotions  nv<\  business  conditions  generally  Is  published  In  The  Financial  I'oat  of  Canada 
than  In  any  other  publication. 

An  InvestorH'  Information  Bureaa  Is  conducted,  free  of  charge,  for  the  benefit  of  subscribers. 
By  this  means  enquirers  may  h.ive  confidential  and  authoritative  advice  In  regard  to  any  Cnnadlao 
Investment  which  they  have  made  or  contemplate  making. 

Saturday'*  $!<.flO  per  annum.  Single  Copy  10  cents. 

Write  for  free  sample  copy. 

THE  FINANCIAL  POST  OFrCANADA 

"The  Canadian  Nrimpapcr  for  Jnreatore." 

TORONTO  CANADA 

OPFICRS:   Montreal,  Toronto,  Winnipeg,  Regin a.  Vancouver,  Chicago,  New  York  and  London,  Eng. 
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Shorthand  notes  can  be 
read  only  by  the  stenog- 
rapher who  writes  them. 

An  Edison  Dictating  Machine  record 
of  your  dictation  is  intelligible  to  any- 
one. That  is  one  great  advantage 
of  dictating  your  letters  to  an 

EDISON 

DICTATING 
MACHINE 

(Prevent  ■ubsdtudon,  specify     Made  by  Edison  ) 

You  dictate  at  your  own  convenience. 
You  talk  as  slowly  or  as  rapidly  as 
you  please.  You  are  never  inter- 
rupted and  your  letters  come  back  to 
you  in  short  order,  just  as  you  dic- 
tated them. 

The  Edison  Dictating  Machine  has  de- 
veloped to  its  present  advanced  design  by 
a  corps  of  experts  under  the  personal  super- 
vision of  Thomas  A.  Edison.  It  is  the 
machine  approved  and  labeled  by  the  Un- 
derwriters' Laboratories,  Inc.,  underthe  direc- 
tion of  the  National  Board  of  Fire  Under- 
writers, and  the  only  dictating  machine 
equipped  with  an  Auto  Index  for  conveying 
corrections,  instructions,  etc.,  to  the  tran- 
scriber. Its  many  mechanical  and  electrical 
advantages  are  explained  in  our  booklets, 
which  you  should  read  before  investigating. 


Canadian  Distributors : 

CALGARY  -  -  -  Young  &  Kennedy.  Lid. 
HALIFAX  -  Uniled  Typewriter  Co.  of  Nora  Scotia.  Ltd. 
MONTRELAL  -  Labor  Saying  Office  Appliance  Co..  Lid. 
ST.  JOHN  -  -  N.B.  United  Typewriter  Co..  Ud. 
OTTAWA  -  .  .  .  Grand  Typewriter  Supply. 
TORONTO      -       -  R.  S.Williams  fc  Sons  Co..  Ltd. 

VANCOUVER  ....  KentPUnoCo..L«d. 
WINNIPEG      ■       -         R.S.  Williams  &  Sons  Co..  Lid. 


213  Laketiile  Ave. 


Ctjudwoiu. 

Orange,  N.J. 


when  the  markets  were  closed  to  them  and 
when  they  saw  little  chance  of  getting 
back  the  money  already  due  to  them  for 
implements  supplied  to  farmers  now 
carrying  rifles.  It  will  take  time  to  put 
these  plants  to  work  by  either  adapting 
them  to  new  purposes  or  finding  new  mar- 
kets. Behind  them  is  the  shrewdness 
equal  to  both.  But  give  them  time. 

Outside  of  these  factories  and  our  steel 
plants  to  a  partial  extent,  what  others 
have  cause  to  be  idle?  What  are  the  com- 
modities that  we  manufacture  that  are  not 
at  present  being  consumed  and  must  be 
sooner  or  later  in  demand?  The  time  of 
dullness  will  be  when  the  great  nations 
cease  war  and  turn  again  to  the  arts  of 
peace — when  the  great  cost  will  have  to 
be  met.  Prices  will  then  decline.  But 
with  the  continuance  of  war  the  greater 
will  be  the  demands  on  Canada  and  busi- 
ness will  be  good  or  bad  in  exact  propor- 


tion to  our  energy  and  faith.  If  business 
men  pull  in  their  cash,  cut  out  their  ac- 
tivity, and  "throw  up  their  hands,"  so  to 
speak  there  will  be  dullness.  On  the  other 
hand  courage  and  enterprise,  not  so  much 
with  a  view  to  accumulating  gold,  but  in 
keeping  it  moving,  will  maintain  business 
in  Canada  at  normal.  Early  in  August, 
Mr.  Lloyd  George,  who  has  proved  him- 
self to  be  a  stalwart  when  danger  hove  in 
sight,  stated  in  the  House  of  Commons: 
"In  this  tremendous  struggle  finance  is 
going  to  play  a  grreat  part.  It  will  be  one 
of  the  most  formidable  weapons  in  this 
exhausting  war,  and  any  one  who,  from 
selfish  motives,  caution  or  cowardice,  goes 
out  of  his  way  to  attempt  to  veithdraw 
sums  of  gold  and  appropriate  them  to  his 
own  use  is  assisting  the  enemies  of  his 
native  land,  and  assisting  them  more 
effectively  than  if  he  were  to  take  up 
arms." 
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collar  around  his  neck  and  he  would  have 
passed  for  a  blood  brother  of  the  British 
bull  dog.  And  his  motto,  as  might  be  ex- 
pected, was:  "What  we  have,  we'll  hold." 

No  one  had  ever  sold  anything  to  Silas 
Hennesly.  He  had  sometimes  bought 
certain  commodities  from  certain  parties ; 
and  that  is  a  distinction  with  a  difference. 
To  interest  old  Silas  in  the  financing  of 
a  new  enterprise,  one  that  had  a  certain 
element  of  doubt  attached  to  it,  was  just 
as  easy  ordinarily  as  to  teach  the  Maxixe 
to  a  one-legged  drayman.  But  on  the 
present  occasion  I  approached  him  with 
a  certain  degree  of  confidence,  remember- 
ing how  the  Star,  at  the  dictate  of  in- 
terests behind  it.  Lad  several  times  in  the 
past  hammered  old  Silas  unmercifully. 

"We're  in  a  bad  position  in  this  town 
with  only  one  newspaper,"  I  began. 
"When  that  one  paper  is  prejudiced,  like 
the  Star,  it  becomes  a  menace  to 
business." 

"My  opinion  about  the  Star  is  well 
known,"  said  Silas. 

"We  need  an  opposition  paper,"  I 
urged. 

"We  do.  Badly,"  replied  Silas.  "But, 
son,  I'm  willing,"  and  he  almost  smiled, 
"to  let  someone  else  have  the  undoubted 
credit  that  would  go  with  the  financing 
of  the  scheme." 

It  was  always  his  way  to  beat  the  other 
fellow  to  the  point  His  heavy  bilious 
eyes  seemed  to  see  right  into  you  the 
moment  you  began  to  talk.  And  convinc- 
ing Hennesly,  once  he  had  your  drift,  was 
like  arming  vdth  a  devil-fish.  His  habit 
was  to  shoot  an  argumentative  tentacle  at 
you,  that  wound  itself  right  around  you 
and  choked  you  off.  Your  only  chance 
was  to  get  him  in  a  vital  spot  before  he 
had  an  opportunity  to  incapacitate  you. 
Accordingly  I  jumped  into  the  breach 
without  further  sparring. 

"If  you  had  the  interests  that  are  cut- 
ting down  the  earnings  of  Union  Electric 
snugly  cased  in  a  coffin  and  the  last  nail 


could  be  driven  in  by  advancing  $2,500 
would  you  see  that  the  lid  was  made 
secure?" 

That  interested  him.  His  eyes  blinked 
as  dully  as  ever,  but  he  let  me  go  on. 

"The  men  behind  the  Star  have  an  ad- 
vantage in  every  deal  they  start;  the  ad- 
vantage of  influencing  public  opinion  in 
the  hundred  and  one  ways  that  a  news- 
paper possesses.  They  control  the  coun- 
cil, they  swing  conventions,  they  hush  up 
matters  that  would  expose  their  own 
methods  and  they  ruthlessly  show  up 
their  opponents  when  opportunity  arises. 
If  you  owmed  the  Star  what  would  you 
do  to  Harvey,  J.  K.  Wilson  and  Barlow?" 

Hennesly  let  me  go  on.  I  had  set  him 
thinking  how  his  old  business  enemies, 
Jim  Harvey  and  "Fifty-percent"  Wilson, 
had  used  their  newspaper  to  not  only 
beat  him  but  to  hold  him  up  to  public 
ridicule  as  well.  The  thoughts  I  had 
aroused  would  leave  his  mind  in  plastic 
mood  for  the  suggestion  I  had  to  mak?.. 

I  continued  to  enlarge  upon  my  scheme. 
To  start  a  daily  paper  in  opposition  to 
the  Star  would  require  an  initial  capital 
of  $20,000.  If  he  would  come  in  for 
$2,500,  I  could  get  six  other  citizens — I 
intended  to  take  an  equal  amount  myself 
— to  come  in  on  the  same  basis.  A  good 
location  was  available  the  need  was 
keenly  felt  by  all  classes  in  the  com- 
munity; it  was  an  opportunity  that 
should  spell  big  profits. 

"I'll  think  it  over,"  said  Hennesly, 
when  I  left  him.  And  that  was  almost  as 
good  as  a  promise. 

The  Times  Publishing  Co.  was  launch- 
ed a  month  afterward,  with  Silas  Hen- 
nesly president,  myself  secretary,  and 
every  cent  of  stock  paid  up  in  eight  equal 
shares.  A  month  later  the  Times  made 
its  first  appearance.  I  got  the  first  sheet 
off  the  press,  capturing  it  after  a  strug- 
gle with  Jimmie  Wallace  who  had  rush- 
ed out  of  a  glass  cage,  marked  "manag- 
ing editor,"  to  get  the  precious  copy  him- 
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self.  For  Jimmie,  of  course,  was  manag- 
ing editor  of  the  new  paper;  also  city 
editor,  telegraph  editor,  sporting  editor, 
financial  editor,  society  editor  and  art 
editor.  Some  of  the  titles  were  more  or 
less  ornamental  as  the  Times  would  de- 
vote its  columns  very  largely  at  first  to 
local  news  and  the  telegraph  service 
would  consist  of  a  few  special  wires  sent 
through  to  us  by  a  correspondent  on  a 
Toronto  newspaper,  engaged  at  a  fixed 
remuneration  of  $10  a  month.  Jimmie's 
duties,  therefore,  simmered  down  pretty 
much  to  covering  the  local  news,  in  which 
occupation  he  was  to  be  assisted  by  a 
gangling  cub  reporter,  just  out  of  school. 
The  editorial  page  was  to  be  handled  by 
an  old  newspaper  man  who  had  once  held 
some  important  position  or  other  on  a 
London  paper,  and  who  had  settled  down 
in  Martinville  on  a  small  competence. 
Poor  management  had  considerably  re- 
duced this  competence,  however,  and  he 
was  glad  of  the  opportunity  to  take  over 
the  dual  part  of  editorial  writer  and  proof 
reader  on  the  new  born  Times. 

Jed  Jarvis  was  in  charge  of  the  com- 
posing room  and  had  a  page  to  himself  in 
the  Saturday  edition.  We  gave  him  the 
title  "mechanical  superintendent  and  Sat- 
urday editor,"  and  that  more  than  satis- 
fied old  Jed. 

The  plant  consisted  of  three  linotype 
machines,  a  hoe  press  and  a  small  press 
for  job  work  (all  bought  on  time),  a  fair-  | 
ly  good  supply  of  type  and  printing  acces- 
sories, a  typewriter  for  Jimmie,  a  set  of 
office  books  and  a  safe. 

We  carried  a  fairly  good  showing  of 
advertising  matter  in  the  first  issue,  in- 
cluding a  half  page  from  myself.  Jimmie 
had  seen  to  it  that  the  first  issue  was  a 
credit  editorially.  He  had  half  a  dozen 
"scoops"  featured  up  on  the  front  page 
in  panels,  under  double  column  headings 
and  so  on — items  of  local  news  that  the 
Star  had  missed. 

Time  will  not  permit  of  any  extended 
account  of  the  ups  and  downs  of  the 
Times.  It  had  plenty  of  them;  mostly 
downs.  We  got  over  three  thousand  sub- 
scribers in  no  time,  but  collections  on  at 
least  half  of  the  number  were  very  slow. 
The  advertising  slowly  dwindled  to  a 
minimum,  due  to  caution  on  the  part  of 
the  merchants  who  did  not  want  to  spend 
money  on  a  medium  in  the  experimental 
stage.  In  five  months  from  the  date  of  j 
the  first  issue  we  reached  a  position 
where  we  had  to  either  secure  more  capi- 
tal or  go  out  of  business  unless  business 
picked  up.  Business  did  pick  up,  how- 
ever. Advertising  started  to  come  back 
slowly,  circulation  increased  rapidly  and 
in  the  course  of  a  year  we  reached  the 
point  where  the  paper  was  carrying  just 
enovgh  revenue  to  make  both  ends  meet. 
Men  who  have  had  experience  in  the  pub- 
lishing business  tell  me  that  this  was  a 
record  seldom  equalled. 

Our  success  was  largely  due  to  the 
energy  of  Jimmie  Wallace.  He  turned 
out  a  brisk  paper,  full  of  live  local  news, 
presented  in  snappy  style.  With  all  re- 
pression removed,  he  developed  beyond 
the  work  he  had  done  for  the  Star  and 
he  scooped  that  paper  right  along.  It 
was  due  to  his  almost  uncanny  faculty 
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Cut  Down  Printing  Expenses 
With  a  "  Fulton  "   Business  Outfit 

For  quick,  neat  printinK  of  notices,  price  changes, 
removals,  dates  of  meetings,  nntificatinn  of  arrival  of 
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as  our  representatives  In  their  spare 
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for  picking  up  readable  news  that  the 
circulation  of  the  Times  started  to  climb 
up  and  that  ultimately  our  advertising 
patronage  increased. 

We  kept  up  an  active  campaign  against 
the  civic  authorities,  pillorying  them  at 
every  opportunity  and  turning  the  strong 
white  light  of  publicity  on  every  move 
that  they  made.  But,  by  prearrangement 
with  me,  Jimmie  kept  his  heavy  artillery 
under  cover. 

But  I  am  getting  in  advance  of  my 
story.  During  June  I  found  an  oppor- 
tunity to  invest  my  current  profits — they 
were  getting  better  all  •  the  time — in  a 
new  venture.  The  country  around  Mar- 
tinville  was  noted  for  its  fruit  products 
but  there  was  no  apple  evaporator  in  the 
district  so  that  the  products  of  the  or- 
chards were  shipped  to  neighboring 
towns.  An  apple  and  turnip  buyer  saw 
the  opportunity  to  work  up  a  good  busi- 
ness by  establishing  an  evaporator  and 
talked  me  into  the  venture  with  him.  The 
business  paid  us  almost  from  the  start, 
and  inside  of  three  years  we  had  a  string 
of  evaporators  throughout  the  country. 
The  first  foundations  of  what  has  de- 
veloped into  a  fairly  substantial  fortune 
in  my  case  were  laid  in  the  apple  business. 

But  once  again  am  I  getting  ahead  of 
myself.  I  continued  to  see  Alice  Hol- 
worth  regularly;  and  so  did  Charlie.  The 
latter  had  taken  on  a  shade  more  pom- 
pous manner  than  before  and  had 
changed  his  signature  to  C.  Forrest  Cut- 
shaw.  His  practice  was  growing  fast 
and  he  was  justifying  the  confidence  of 
the  public  by  winning  his  cases  right 
along.  Perhaps  this  accounted  for  the 
fact  that  the  race  between  us  continued. 
He  did  not  have  sufficient  time  to  really 
press  his  suit  and  I  did  not  feel  that  the 
time  was  ripe  to  come  to  the  point  my- 
self. 

That  was  how  matters  stood  on  August 
when  Hartley  Herman,  the  member  for 
our  riding  at  Ottawa,  died  very  suddenly. 
The  Government  opened  the  riding  at 
once,  setting  the  day  for  the  election  dur- 
ing the  first  week  of  November.  Charlie 
started  in  to  canvass  the  riding  from 
Roach's  Crossing  to  Parkinville,  and  did 
it  so  thoroughly  that  his  party  almost 
unanimously  nominated  him  to  succeed 
the  late  member.  His  election  followed 
and  in  due  course  C.  Forrest  Cutshaw, 
M.P.,  departed  for  Ottawa,  one  of  the 
youngest  men  ever  to  attain  that  exalted 
post. 

About  the  time  that  my  rival  took  his 
plunge  into  the  political  field,  I  started  to 
work  out  a  plan  that  I  had  been  figuring 
on  ever  since  the  previous  civic  election. 
I  did  almost  as  much  canvassing  as 
Charlie  did,  but  my  work  was  entirely 
beneath  the  surface.  I  did  not  let  my 
activity  show.  It  is  surprising  how  many 
men  there  are  in  a  small  city  who  can  be 
depended  upon  to  keep  a  secret.  All  the 
men  I  approached  were  of  this  class,  and 
no  one  was  taken  into  the  confidence  of 
those  working  with  me  until  we  were  con- 
vinced that  he  could  be  relied  upon  to  the 
fullest  extent. 

And  in  that  way  a  new  civic  reform  as- 
sociation was  quietly  built  up,  without 
our  opposition  getting  any  wind  of  the 
matter  at  all.    I  am  convinced  that  they 


thought  the  reform  movement  had  re- 
ceived its  quietus  at  the  last  election  and 
were  not  giving  us  a  thought.  Thus  we 
perfected  our  plans  under  cover. 

Nominations  were  held  one  week  prior 
to  election  and  the  candidates  we  had 
selected  were  quietly  nominated  along 
with  a  number  of  others  who  could  be 
counted  upon  to  drop  out.  I  was  among 
those  nominated  for  alderman.  Charlie 
had  given  notice  of  his  intention  not  to 
run  for  a  second  term  as  mayor,  so  Hal- 
bery  was  entered  by  the  other  side  in  his 
place,  and  we  nominated  Alfred  Hutch- 
ings,  one  of  the  shareholders  of  the  Times 
and  a  solid  reliable  business  man.  It  had 
been  customary  for  the  well-intentioned 
citizens  of  Martinville  to  nominate  a  num- 
ber of  reputable  men  for  office  but,  with 
the  exception  of  the  previous  year,  few 
had  ever  stood  for  election.  Little  atten- 
tion was  paid  to  our  movements  there- 
fore. 

The  candidates  had  until  9  o'clock  the 
succeeding  evening  to  qualify.  At  eight 
o'clock  John  Connel  and  Larry  Barlow 
walked  over  to  the  city  hall  and  looked 
over  the  papers  that  had  been  filed.  None 
had  qualified  but  the  "machine"  candi- 
dates who  had  filed  their  papers  early. 
The  pair  stood  around  and  chatted  for  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  and  then  Larry  turn- 
ed to  go. 

^^  "It's  all  over  but  the  voting,"  he  said. 
"We  have  a  walkover  this  year.  You'd 
better  come  along  with  me  to  Darwin's. 
I'm  driving." 

They  went  out  together  and  drove  oflf. 
At  exactly  twenty  minutes  to  nine,  there 
was  a  sudden  hum  of  voices  and  a  clatter 
of  many  feet  on  the  stairs  leading  up  to 
the  city  clerk's  office.  That  official  stared 
over  the  tops  of  his  spectacles  with 
amazement  as  a  steady  stream  of  reform 
adherents  flooded  into  the  room.  By  five 
minutes  to  nine  every  reform  candidate 
had  duly  qualified;  and  the  big  fight  was 
on. 

Larry  Barlow  and  John  Connel  drove 
back  to  town  about  10.30,  and  were  sur- 
prised to  find  quite  a  lively  crowd  still 
in  the  streets.  Newsboys  were  calling 
out  Times  extras,  bill-posters  were  busily 
pasting  up  huge  bills  on  all  the  boards 
around  town. 

"What's  all  the  fuss  about?"  asked  Con- 
nel, as  they  drew  up  at  a  livery  stable 
near  the  city  hall.  "Somebody  assassin- 
ated? War  broken  out?" 

"The  church  crowd  have  put  one  over 
on  you,"  said  the  livery  keeper.  "They've 
put  a  good  ticket  in  the  field  this  time." 

"The  hell  you  say!"  exploded  Connel, 
who  was  always  moved  to  profanity  by 
bad  news.  "Why  Barlow  and  I  were  at 
the  city  hall  until  nearly  closing  time  and 
not  one  of  the  Band  of  Hope  crowd  had  a's 
much  as  showed  his  face  all  day." 
^^  "That's  all  right,"  said  the  liveryman. 
"They  were  too  busy  to  get  around  be- 
fore. They  just  piled  in  at  the  last 
minute  and  announced  their  intentions. 
They've  kind  of  caught  you  napping." 

"We'll  beat  them  again,"  said  Larry. 
"Don't  you  worry  about  us,  Sims.  How 
about  your  rigs  for  election  day?" 

"Sold,"  announced  Sims.  "I  hear  the 
church  crowd  have  bought  up  everything 
that  runs  on  wheels.     They  engaged  all 
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the  halls  and  have  the  bills  printed  for 
their  meetings  already.  Some  bang-up 
speakers  have  been  secured.  They've 
bought  up  all  the  bill-boards.  And  their 
committees  have  been  out  working  all 
evening.  The  town's  divided  up  and  each 
canvasser  has  his  own  district  to  cover. 
Jim  Harvey  was  in  half  an  hour  ago  and 
he  seemed  as  happy  as  a  little  dickie  bird 
over  the  way  things  were  going.  I 
wouldn't  want  to  be  bitten  by  him  in  the 
state  of  mind  he  was  in." 

"Suffering  cats!"  growled  Connel, 
"we're  left  at  the  post  this  time,  Barlow." 
"Who  engineered  this  deal,  anyway?" 
demanded  Larry.  "It's  not  the  way  of 
the  moralists  to  run  things  so  quietly. 
Somebody  must  have  planned  it  out  for 
them." 

"The  Times  extra  gives  Harry  Haven 
as  the  president  of  the  new  association," 
announced  Sims. 

"Haven!"  roared  Larry.  "Connel  peel 
off  your  coat!  We  won't  have  a  second's 
rest  until  after  this  election  is  over.  Do 
you  get  mc?  We've  got  to  beat  this  gang 
to  a  pulp!" 

This  conversation  reported  back  to  us 
in  due  course,  spurred  our  forces  on  to 
renewed  action.  Our  organization  v^as 
beautifully  complete  and  the  work  pro- 
ceeded without  a  hitch.  We  canvassed 
the  town  from  top  to  bottom.  Every 
evening  saw  a  meeting  somewhere  and  we 
made  sure  that  the  speakers  gave  their 
audiences  something  to  keep  their  inter- 
est up.  The  bill-boards  blazed  with 
"clean-up"  literature. 

But  the  big  feature  of  the  campaign 
was  the  work  done  by  the  Times.  Imm.-?- 
diately  after  the  declaration  of  war, 
Jimmy  Wallace  unlimbered  his  heavy 
guns  and  brought  them  into  action.  Every 
night  during  the  rest  of  the  week,  he 
shelled  the  enemy  with  corruption 
charges.  Civic  contracts  were  analyzed 
and  facts  aboLii  them  exposed.  The  fin- 
ancial administration  for  the  past  few 
years  was  raked  fore  and  aft.  The 
charges  made  were  not  mere  generalities. 
Wallace  had  facts,  and  in  some  cases  af- 
fidavits, to  back  him  up. 

To  say  that  the  broadsides  of  the  Times 
created  a  sensation  would  be  expressing 
it  mildly.  The  Star  attempted  a  de- 
fence but  its  efforts  simmered  down  to 
mere  violent  fulminations.  The  Times 
had  "the  goods"  on  the  "machine,"  and 
no  amount  of  invective  could  clear  away 
that  fact.  There  was  some  talk  of  legal 
proceedings  against  the  leaders  of  the 
administration  on  the  strength  of  the 
Times  charges,  but  no  definite  steps  were 
taken ;  we  did  not  encourage  the  idea,  be- 
ing content  with  the  prospect  of  a 
thorough  housecleaning. 

Election  day  came  and  it  was  appar- 
ent from  the  first  that  the  tide  had  turned. 
Barlow  kept  his  cohorts  working  with 
frenzied  energy.  But  public  opinion  had 
been  aroused  at  last,  and  the  good  citi- 
zens of  Martinville  flocked  to  the  polls  in 
sufficient  numbers  to  sweep  the  old  crowd 
clean  out;  and  a  sufficient  number  stayed 
around  after  the  polls  closed  to  make  sure 
that  there  was  no  switching  of  ballots  or 
juggling  with  the  ballot-boxes.  There  was 
not  a  time  when  any  of  the  ballot-boxes 
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were  out  of  the  sight  of  our  scrutineers. 
We  took  no  chances  on  the  fruits  of  our 
hard  work  being  stolen  from  us. 

As  the  time  for  the  returns  to  come  in 
drew  near  I  confess  that  I  grew  nervous. 
Barlow  and  the  other  leaders  had  worked 
feverishly  and  they  would  stop  at  noth- 
ing, I  knew.  In  addition  Charlie 
Cutshaw  had  been  induced  to  come  out 
in  favor  of  Halbery  and  the  moral 
effect  of  this  would  perhaps  be  suf- 
ficient to  turn  a  large  number  of  votes 
There  was  a  strong  feeling  against 
Charlie  as  a  result  of  his  action.  I  could 
hardly  understand  why  he  had  entered 
the  civic  fight  at  all,  unless  very  strong 
pressure  had  been  brought  to  bear  on  him. 

But  my  fears  were  soon  dissipated. 
The  first  returns  showed  heavy  majorities 
for  our  candidates.  My  own  election  was 
assured  early  and  as  one  sub-division 
after  another  came  in  it  was  apparent 
that  we  had  made  a  clean  sweep.  Halbery 
was  snowed  under  and  every  one  of  the 
old  aldermen  went  by  the  boards. 

Final  figures  showed  that  we  had  elect- 
ed our  entire  slate. 

About  eight  o'clock  that  night  I  again 
met  Charlie  Cutshaw.  As  on  a  previous 
occasion  we  were  going  in  the  same 
direction. 

"Well,  you  beat  us,"  said  Charlie, 
grudgingly. 

"Yes,  we  won,"  I  replied.  "And  I  want 
to  tell  you  this,  Charlie.  Unless  I  am  very 
much  mistaken,  you  will  find  it  difficult 
to  secure  your  own  election  next  time. 
You  should  have  stayed  out  of  this." 

"How  could  I  help  it?"  exclaimed 
Charlie.  I  could  see  that  he  was  chafing 
at  the  part  he  had  played.  "But  look 
here,  Haven,  don't  run  away  with  the 
foolish  idea  that  my  hold  on  the  people 
of  this  riding  has  been  weakened.  Ill 
win  in  a  walk  next  time." 

"I  hope  so,"  I  said,  in  all  earnestness. 

"Where  are  you  off  to?"  he  asked,  after 
a  pause. 

"Upper  town.    Coming  along?" 

"No 1— I  think  I'll  go  home  to- 
night." 


The    Manicure  Girl 


Continued  from  Page  10. 

and  trying  to  figure  out  what  had  hit 
him. 

"Maybe  they  wasn't  the  grateful  ones, 
young  Hardy  and  his  girl.  They  made  me 
come  to  the  wedding,  and  Mother  was 
quite  chocolate  creams.  She  recognized 
me  as  the  poor,  embarrassed  girl  at 
Churley's,  but  not  as  the  manicure  girl 
of  the  Belveigh,  and  she  seemed  quite 
anxious  about  my  family. 

"  'Williams?'  she  repeated,  as  she  shook 
my  hand.  'Williams?  Are  you  by  any 
chance  connected  with  the  Williamses  of 
Narragansett?' 

"'No;  the  Williamses  of  Park  Row,'  I 
said,  and  the  dear  old  soul  was  perfectly 
satisfied.  She  didn't  know  New  York  nor 
the  names  on  the  lamp-posts  down  Bowery 
way,  and  Park  Row  sounded  real  aristo- 
cratic to  her,  I  guess." 


The  Advent  of  the 
Citizens'  Hotel 

Continued  from  Page  13. 


nake  overtures  to  the  citizens'  committee 
vith  a  view  to  having  the  latter  take  over 
;heir  businesses.  If  a  challenge  was  im- 
)lied,  it  was  promptly  taken  up.  A  regu- 
ation  joint  stock  company,  known  as 
Bowmanville  Limited,  was  formed  and  a 
board  of  directors  elected.  The  two 
betels  were  taken  over,  something  like 
three  thousand  dollars  was  spent  in  thor- 
ugh  renovation  and  refurnishing  and 
hey  were  reopened  as  temperance  houses, 
me  being  called  Hotel  Bowman  and  the 
other,  the  Balmoral. 

DIVIDEND  WAS  PAID. 

The  subsequent  history  of  the  Bowman- 
ville experiment  embraces  two  changes, 
a  little  over  a  year  ago  one  of  the  local 
industries  approached  the  hotel  company 
with  an  offer  for  the  purchase  of  the  Bal- 
moral building,  its  purpose  being  to  con- 
vert the  property  into  a  club  house  for  its 
employees.  The  sale  was  ratified  at  a 
meeting  of  the  shareholders  of  Bowman 
Limited,  and  the  premises  were  duly 
transferred,  thus  leaving  only  Hotel 
Bowman  in  the  hands  of  the  company. 
The  other  development  was  the  leasing  of 
the  latter  house.  The  original  plan  was 
to  operate  both  hotels  directly  through  the 
board  of  directors  and  two  managers. 
This  was  found  rather  burdensome  as  so 
much  detail  work  had  to  be  undertaken 
by  the  directors,  who  had  as  well  their 
own  interests  to  look  after.  So,  it  was 
agreed  to  lease  the  Hotel  Bowman  and  the 
place  is  now  being  run  on  this  basis. 
Last  year  a  dividend  of  six  per  cent,  was 
paid  to  the  shareholders  which  makes  a 
substantial  return  for  a  public-service 
enterprise  of  the  kind. 

THE  NEWMAKKET  PROJECT. 

The  town  of  Newmarket  had  a  some- 
what similar  problem  confronting  it, 
when  local  option  was  carried  by  its 
citizens,  as  had  to  be  met  by  the  mer- 
chants of  Bowmanville.  There  was  the 
same  fear  prevalent  that  the  hotel- 
keepers  would  close  up  their  houses  and 
deprive  the  town  of  the  benefit  of  places 
of  public  entertainment.  To  prevent  any 
such  contingency  occurring,  fifteen  promi- 
nent business  men  got  together  and  signed 
an  agreement  to  the  effect  that,  if  local 
option  went  into  force,  they  would  pledge 
themselves  to  see  that  the  town  would 
suffer  no  set-back  through  the  possible 
loss  of  suitable  hotel  accommodation. 

When  the  vote  was  taken  a  year  or  so 
ago,  Newmarket  declared  itself  in  favor 
of  the  abolition  of  the  bar  and  forthwith 
the  hotelmen  announced  that  on  the  en- 
forcement of  the  act  they  would  cease  to 
do  business.  The  fifteen  merchants  had 
therefore  to  make  good  their  pledge. 
They  proceeded  to  interview  the  hotel 
proprietors  with  a  view  to  buying  out  one 
or  two  of  them  but  such  large  prices  were 
demanded  that  at  first  it  was  thought 
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Why  it  is  so  rare 

A  skin  you  love  to  touch  is  rarely  found 
because  so  few  people  understand  the 
skin  and  its  needs. 

Begin  now  to  take  your  face  seriously. 
You  can  make  it  what  you  would  love 
to  have  it  by  using  the  following  treat- 
ment regularly. 

Make  this  treatment  a  daily  habit 

Just  before  retiring,  work  up  a  warm 
water  lather  of  Woodbury's  Facial 
Soap  and  rub  it  into  the  skin  gently 
until  the  skin  is  softened,  the  pores 
opened  and  the  face  feels  fresh  and 
clean.  Rinse  in  cooler  water;  then 
apply  cold  water — the  colder  the  better 


— for  a  full  minute.  Whenever  pos- 
sible, rub  your  face  for  a  few  minutes 
with  a  piece  of  ice.  Always  dry  the 
skin  thoroughly 

Use  this  treatment  persistently  for  ten 
days  or  two  weeks  and  your  skin  will 
show  a  marked  improvement.  Use 
Woodbury's  regularly  thereafter,  and 
before  long  your  skin  will  take  on 
that  finer  texture,  that  greater  fresh- 
ness and  clearness  of  "a  skin  you  love 
to  touch." 

Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  is  the  work  of 
a  skin  specialist.  It  costs  25c  a  cake. 
No  one  hesitates  at  the  price  after  their 
first  cake.  Tear  out  the  illustration  of 
the  cake  below  and  put  it  in  your  purse 
as  a  reminder  to  get  Woodbury's  to-day. 
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For  Ao  we  Kill  send  a  sample  cake.  For  lOo, 
samples  uj  Vfoodhury's  Facial  Soap,  Facial 
Cream  and  Facial  Powder.  For  50c,  copy  of  the 
Woodburi/  Boole  and  samples  of  the  Woodbury 
preparations.  Address  The  Andrew  Jergens  Co., 
Ltd.,  Dept.  105-t;,  Perth,  Ontario. 


139 


THE  ROYAL  BANK  OF  CANADA 

ESTABLISHED    1869 
Oapltal  Paid  Up.  S11.66Q,000  Reserve  Fvnde.  $13,500,000  Total  Aeeete.  $100,000,000 

HEAD  OFFICE        -        -        MONTREAL,  CANADA 


H.  S.  HOLT.  President 


E.  L.  PEASE.  Vice-President  and  General  Manaaer 


330  Branches  in  Canada  and  Newfoundland ;    37  Branches  in  Wast  Indies, 
British  Guiana  and  British  Honduras 


LONDON  OFFICE  .  PRINCES  ST.,  E.C. 
W.  M.  BOTSFORD,  Manacer 


NEW  YORK  ■  COR.  WILLIAM  &  CEDAR  STS. 
S.  H.  VOORHEES.  Aeent 


140 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


"Now,  what  did  that  carbon 
copy  have  on  it  originally? 
1  can't  read  it." 

If  you  want  permanently  clear 
copies  you  must  use  Multi- 
Kopy  Carbon  Paper. 


I 


II  meets  the  first  great  test  of  all  carbon  paper.     In  blue  or  black  its 
copies  are  absolutely  fadeless.     So  lastingly  legible  they  could  be  evi- 
dence in  court  a  generation  from  now.    You're  safe  with  MultiKopy, 
It  locks  the  stable  door  hejore  the  horse  is  stolen. 

MultiKopy  never  smudges,  rubs,  dries  out  nor  skins  over.  Every  letter  on  the 
page  IS  so  evenly  distin^jt  the  copy  rivals  the  original.  It  is  the  one  sure  way  to 
neat  as  well  as  permanjnt  files.  Unique  smoothness  and  chemical  composition  give 
it  extraordinary  smoothness  and  manifolding  power.  The  world's  standard  carbon 
paper. 


■        6a^f^fm 


Send  for  FREE  Sample  Sheet  of  MultiCopy. 

Star  Brand  Typewriter  Ribbons  are  guaranteed  to  make  75,000  impressions  of 
the  letters     a"  and  "e"  without  clogging  the  type  so  as  to  show  on  the  paper, 

F.  S.  WEBSTER  COMPANY,  365  Congress  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

AddretB  letters  to  Home  Office 

Philadelphia,  908  Walnut  Street 
Kttsburgh,  830  Park  Building 


New  York,  U4-118  Liberty  Street 

Chicago,  14  North  Franklin  Street 


FA  C  T  S 


We  can  perform  more  functions  by  our  modern  Wire  Carrier 

System  and  with  a  greater  degree  of  dispatch  and  certainty 

than  can  be  accomplished  by  any  other  of  this  type  of 

machine,  all  of  which  means  that  we  can  reach 

more  points  in  a  store  and  do  so  in  a  better 

and  more  satisfactory  manner  than 

Remember     our     ten     days'  ^■^==*===*,,,^^^^         ^'^^  ^^^"  ^^^^^^t^f r ^ 

trial.    You  are  invited  to  put  us  to  ^^**^  ^  ^  ^  ^''^' 

the  test.  Send  for  our  new  Catalogue  G. 

GIPE-HAZARD  STORE  SERVICE  CO.,  LIMITED 

97  ONTARIO  STREET.  TORONTO,  CANADA 


better  to  consider  the  advisability  of  ac- 
quiring land  and  erecting  a  new  building. 
The  latter  scheme  proved  impracticable 
for  several  reasons.  A  suitable  site  was 
not  available  for  one  thing  and  for  an- 
other there  would  be  a  serious  delay  in 
building,  which  might  prove  injurious. 
Accordingly  the  committee  having  the 
matter  in  hand  decided  to  put  up  the  addi- 
tional amount  of  money  required  to  buy 
out  one  of  the  existing  hotels. 

A  joint  stock  company  was  formed,  the 
old  Forsyth  Hotel  was  purchased  and 
the  business  continued,  minus  the  bar, 
without  interruption.  The  other  two 
hotels  in  town  closed  their  premises,  leav- 
ing an  open  field  to  the  new  citizens'  ven- 
ture. Plans  were  at  once  made  for  im- 
proving the  building  and  adding  to  its 
capacity.  Part  of  the  structure  was  torn 
down  and  replaced  by  a  modern  wing,  an 
additional  storey  was  run  up  on  the  main 
I  portion,  the  yard  was  enlarged,  a  new 
brick  barn  and  garage  were  erected  and 
eighty  feet  of  new  driving-shed  built. 
Besides  which  the  interior  fittings  and 
furniture  were  renewed  and  the  whole 
place  brought  right  up  to  date.  The 
name  also  was  changed  to  The  King 
George,  under  which  it  now  flourishes. 

From  the  financial  standpoint,  the  New- 
market experiment  has  proved  highly  suc- 
cessful. Altogether  an  investment  of 
$14,000  was  made,  $8,000  of  which  went 
into  the  purchase  of  the  old  hotel  and  the 
balance  into  its  improvement.  A  divi- 
dend of  six  per  cent,  on  all  the  paid-up 
stock  has  so  far  been  paid,  the  receipts 
being  sufficient  not  only  to  cover  this 
change  but  also  to  make  possible  all 
needed  repairs. 

TO  ENCOURAGE   TOURIST   TRADE. 

There  is  at  least  one  good  example  of 
a  citizens'  hotel  in  the  Maritime  Prov- 
inces. This  is  the  Grand  Hotel  at  Yar- 
mouth, Nova  Scotia.  As  the  motive  be- 
hind its  promotion  was  a  little  different 
from  that  in  the  four  cases  mentioned, 
some  reference  might  well  be  made  to  it. 
In  Yarmouth  it  was  not  so  much  the  ab- 
sence of  licenses  that  led  to  the  building 
of  the  Hotel  as  it  was  the  desire  on  the 
part  of  the  business  men  of  the  town  to 
promote  and  encourage  tourist  business. 
Yarmouth  was  and  had  been  for  years  a 
Scott  Act  town  and  it  was  by  no  means 
due  to  the  sudden  cutting  off  of  the  liquor 
business  that  the  agitation  for  a  first- 
class  hotel  was  started.  The  port  lay  on 
the  main  tourist  route  between  Boston 
and  the  Annapolis  Valley  and  thousands 
of  Americans  passed  through  it  annu- 
ally for  Nova  Scotia  summer  resorts.  To 
hold  a  portion  of  this  infiux  was  one  of 
the  main  objects  kept  in  view  by  those 
who  projected  the  hotel. 

There  was  also  a  desire  to  have  a  good 
local  hotel  for  other  reasons.  The  other 
hotels  in  the  tovra  were  small  and  ineffi- 
cient, quite  inadequate  to  meet  necessities 
and  not  in  keeping  with  the  size  and  im- 
portance of  the  place.  Even  without  the 
tourist  business,  which  as  a  matter  of 
fact  never  developed  to  the  extent  anti- 
cipated, there  was  need  for  something 
better  in  hotel  facilities. 
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About  fifteen  or  twenty  years  ago  a 
citizens'  company  was  formed  to  build  a 
hotel  and  most  of  the  merchants  in  the 
town  took  shares.  The  building  was 
erected  and  opened  and  has  ever  since 
been  doing  business.  It  is,  for  the  size  of 
the  place,  one  of  the  finest  hotels  in  the 
country.  Unfortunately  its  financial  his- 
tory has  not  been  altogether  satisfactory. 
A  good  deal  of  money  was  lost  in  its  early 
days.  Latterly,  however,  thanks  to  care- 
ful management  there  has  been  improve- 
ment and  during  the  past  few  years  it  has 
been  possible  to  declare  a  small  dividend 
to  shareholders.  The  hotel,  of  course,  has 
no  bar  and  is  therefore  to  be  classed  as  a 
temperance  hotel. 

A  PERSONAL  ENTERPRISE. 

In  the  village  of  Millbrook,  Ontario, 
local  option  went  into  effect  about  six 
years  ago  since  when  the  hotels  deteri- 
orated considerably.  Here,  unlike  the 
other  towns  mentioned,  it  remained  for  an 
individual  and  not  a  company  of  citizens 
to  cope  with  the  problem.  One  of  Mill- 
brook's  foremost  merchants,  John  C. 
Kells,  realizing  what  the  place  was  losing 
by  not  having  a  first-class  hotel,  deter- 
mined to  do  what  he  could  personally  to 
improve  the  situation.  Early  this  year 
he  acquired  an  unused  furniture  ware- 
house and  proceeded  to  turn  it  into  a 
hotel.  Furnishing  it  well  and  arranging 
it  conveniently,  he  succeeded  in  converting 
the  warehouse  into  a  most  comfortable 
place  of  entertainment  that  is  well  spoken 
of  by  all  who  have  patronized  it.  He  him- 
self turned  over  the  management  to  a 
capable  married  couple. 

Though  owned  by  an  individual,  the 
Waverley  Inn,  as  it  is  called,  is  regarded 
by  Millbrook  people  as  more  of  a  muni- 
cipal undertaking  than  a  private  venture, 
for  the  motive  that  impelled  Mr.  Kells  to 
attempt  it  was  not  that  of  personal  gain 
so  much  as  a  desire  to  serve  his  home 
town.  Accordingly,  when  it  was  opened 
last  April,  the  people  assembled  in  large 
numbers  to  participate  in  the  ceremony 
and  expressed  their  appreciation  of  the 
public  service  that  had  been  rendered  by 
their  fellow-townsman  in  no  uncertain 
way.  Since  it  was  started,  the  Waverley 
Inn  is  reported  to  have  made  a  satis- 
factory return  on  the  investment. 

There  are  doubtless  other  examples  of 
citizens'  enterprise,  both  collective  and 
individual,  in  the  matter  of  the  provision 
of  hotel  accommodation,  to  be  found  in 
Canada,  but  the  foregoing  will  give  a 
fairly  good  idea  of  some  of  the  more  out- 
standing experiments  that  have  so  far 
been  attempted.  That  it  is  possible  for 
citizens  to  combine  effectively  for  this 
purpose  is  obvious  and  that  hotels  such 
as  those  established  in  Renfrew,  Inger- 
soU,  Bowmanville,  etc.,  can  be  operated 
profitably  is  demonstrable.  The  remedy 
for  inferior  hotel  accommodation  would 
therefore  appear  to  rest  in  the  hands  of 
the  citizens  themselves  and  where  such 
backward  conditions  exist  it  might  be  well 
worth  the  while  of  the  people  to  follow 
the  example  of  one  or  other  of  the  towns 
mentioned. 


Where  and  How  to  Save  Expense 

Carnegie  once  said  that  he  could  afford  to  pay  a  million  dollars  for  a 
machine  that  would  cut  the  cost  of  steel  ten  cents  a  ton. 

Applying  this  principle  of  machine  economy  to  accounting,  a  wholesale 
house  of  Buffalo,  New  York,  cut  its  billing  cost  from  S60.()0  to  $30.00  a 
week  by  the  use  of  Comptometers  on  extending  and  proving  bills. 

A  St.  Louis  firm,  with  two  Comptometers  on  like  work,  saved  $14.75  a  week. 

Now  suppose  we  put  a  Comptometer  on  your  billing  (at  our  own  risk  and 
expense)  and  by  actually  doing  the  work  prove  a  saving,  say,  of  only  25% — 
would  that  interest  you?  Then  with  the  same  machine  go  right  on  through 
all  the  other  figure  work  of  yoCir  office — Book  Additions,  Inventory  Exten- 
sions, Cost  and  Percentage  Calculations — and  keep  up  the  saving  all  along 
the   line — wouldn't  that   be   a   timely   help  just  now? 

That's  the  kind  of  proof  we  ofer — the  kind  that  leaves  no  room  for  argument 
or  doubt. 


Adds — Multiplies — Divides — Subtracts 

Isn't  it  good  business  judgment  at  least  to  investigate  a  proposition  like  that  ?  Now  is 
the  time  to  do  it.  Bigger  business  is  on  the  way.  The  cheaper  you  can  handle  it  efficiently 
the  more  profit  it  will  yield.  Comptometer  speed  cuts  the  cost;  Comptometer  accuracy 
prevents  mistakes;  and  don't  forget  that  Comptometer  service  carries  these  «oney- 
saving  advantages  to  every  form  of  figure  work  in  your  office. 

Write  for  Folder 

"Some  Everyday  Uses  of  the  Comptometer'* 

— tells  where  and  how  tlie  Comptometer  saves  Time,  Labor  and  Expense 
on  all  your  Accounting  Work — describes  method  of  Proving  Daily  Postings, 
Balancing  Ledger  Accounts,  Taking  Trial  Balance,  Making  up  Payroll, 
Cost  Work,  Billing,  Etc. 

Felt  &  Tarrant  Mfg.  Co.,  1715-31  North  Paulina  St.,     Chicago,  111. 


Canadian    Offices    or   Pralera: 

Montreal  Toronto  WlnnlpcK 

Power    Bids,        Traders  Bank  Bldg:.  McGreevy  BUc. 


Calfary 
1S0»  11th   St.  W. 


Vancoover 
Roser*     Bids. 


MARSH  HYGIENIC  RUBBER  FINGER  PADS 

Fit    Uip    flugcr   perfi-cUy.     rorforalcd    to    allow    TeotUation.     Corru- 

Sated  to  OltlP  the  pacer.    Will  not  amudge  or  aoil  as  a  moistened 
nger    does.      A    raluaole    assistant    to    clerks    in    all    departments 
where   efficiency   is   essential.     Practical   and    inexpcnslTe. 

Sample  and  lUe  card  npon  receipt  of  10  centi. 

The  Brown  Bros.,  Ltd.,  '"ku.^wi"?""'  Toronto 


IMVOl  RUBBeR  OO. 


Darol    Rubber    Co. 


Canadian    Dlstrlbutora 
Sole   Mtnufacturen,    Piorldenoe, 


B.I.,    U.S.A. 
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Who  gets  the  business — 
you  or  your  competitors? 

Has  it  occurred  to  you  that  numerous  customers 
are  lost  just  through  faulty  shipping  methods? 
Why  not  give  good  service  in  this  as  in  your  other 
departments? 

Hinde  &  Dauch 

Corrugated 

Fibre  Board  Boxes 

not  only  enable  you  to  give  customers  greater  sat- 
isfaction, but  you  can  actually  put  your  shipping  department  on  a  more 
efficient  basis  at  25%  to  50%  less  than  its  present  cost.  Don't  you  believe  it? 
Let  us  prove  it  to  your  satisfaction.  H.  &  D.  BOXES  are  lighter,  much 
stronger  and  require  50%  to  90%  less  storage  space.  They  save  more  than 
half  the  time  in  packing  and  make  a  substantial  reduction  in  shipping,  and 
freight  charges.    Safety  in  transit  is  assured! 

T  Let    ns    send    you    onr    book,    "How    to 

Pack  It,"  free.  It  is  a  complete  treatise 
on  tile  modern  way  of  packing:.  Yod*U 
And  it  full  of  Talnable  bints.  Applicable 
to  your  own  business.  Send  a  post- 
card  to-day. 

The  Hinde  &  Dauch 

Paper  Company  of 

Canada,  Limited 

43  Hanna  Ave.,  Toronto 


The  Prosperity  of  Saskatchewan 
Has  A  Substantial  Foundation 

Our  unusual  and  continuous  prosperity  is  due  to  the  fact 
that  we  produce  millions  of  dollars  each  year  from  the 
soil,  and  this  produce  is  always  in  demand.  Our  credit 
is  good  because  we  are  producers 

Regina  enjoys  the  fullest  advantages  of  being  the  biggest 
and  busiest  city  in  this  province.  This  city  has  o^own  at 
the  rate  of  10,000  increase  in  population  per  year.  The 
condition  here  is  ideal  for  real  estate  investments. 

For  information  and  our  free  illustrated 
booklet   on   Saskatchewan,   write   to   ns. 

ANDERSON,  LUNNEY  &  COMPANY 

REGINA,  SASK. 

Real       Estate,      Appraisers,       Valuators,      Insurance,       and      Western      Bonds 


If    Canada    Were 
Invaded 

Continued  from  Page  7. 

very  markedly  more  thorough;  training 
has  been  leveled  up  in  some  respects  and, 
under  the  supervision  of  the  general  staff 
the  education  of  all  ranks,  and  especially 
of  the  higher  ranks,  has  been  improved. 
Let  Sir  John  French's  'considerable 
period'  be  represented  by  'a';  the  militia 
should  now  be  able  to  undertake  active 
operations  in  time.  I  honestly  think  that 
as  great  an  advance  has  been  made  dur- 
ing the  past  three  years  as  it  would  be 
reasonable  to  expect,  seeing  that  the 
stimulus  of  danger  has  been  entirely 
wanting.  But  there  is  no  scope  for  any 
resting  on  the  oars.  Let  there  be  none; 
and  if  the  recommendations  I  have  made 
are  in  the  main  carried  out,  another  four 
or  five  years  should  put  Canada  quite  at 
her  ease  as  to  raids,  great  or  small." 

A  summary  of  the  recommendations  to 
which  Sir  Ian  Hamilton  alludes  are  as 
follows : 

Increase  in  the  instructional  staff  of 
the  active  militia. 

Localization  of  instruction  in  divisional 
areas  by  means  of  provisional  schools. 

Increase  in  the  remuneration  of  officer 
instructors. 

Direct  engagement  from  outside  sources 
of  some  of  the  sergeant  instructors. 

Increase  in  the  peace  establishment  of 
the  active  militia. 

Amalgamation  of  weak  units. 

Sixteen  days'  paid  training  for  rural 
troops  as  well  as  for  city  corps. 

Training  of  rural  troops  at  other  times 
than  during  camp  period. 

Assimilation  of  permanent  force  units, 
if  concentrated,  to  the  regular  model. 

Interchange  of  permanent  force  and 
regular  units. 

Scientific  treatment  of  horse  registra- 
tion in  peace. 

Institution  of  a  national  reserve. 

Preparation  of  classified  muster-rolls 
of  men  liable  and  fit  for  service. 

Organization  on  paper  of  the  reserve 
militia. 

The  recommendations,  in  essence,  can 
be  classed  as  changes  in  organization  and 
improved  methods  of  training  and  organi- 
zation. 

A  STRONG  ORGANIZATION. 

In  event  of  the  Canadian  militia  tak- 
ing the  field  at  home  to  repel  threatened 
invasion  its  first  eastern  organization 
would  probably  be  made  upon  the  lines 
laid  down  by  Field  Marshal  Sir  John 
French.  That  organization  would  com- 
prise one  cavalry  division  of  four 
brigades,  five  army  divisions,  and  two 
field  forces  and  garrisons. 

This  first  force,  or  an  organization 
approximating  its  arrangement  and 
strength,  could  be  placed  in  the  field  for 
home  defence  almost  immediately  upon 
the  completion  of  mobilization.  With  the 
war  organization  complete  machinery  will 
exist  for  absorbing  160,000  troops.  There 
are.  however,  no  reserve  cadres,  nor  is 
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here  any  -machinery  for  replacing  the 
igly  gaps  war  makes  in  the  ranks.  It  is 
lot  to  be  doubted,  notwithstanding,  that 
,ny  call  for  volunteers  would  meet  with 

tremendous  response,  and  practically 
he  whole  male  population,  between  the 
iges  of  18  and  60  years,  would  be  in- 
tantly  available  for  service. 

The  command  and  staff  of  the  Canadfan 
brces  are,  to  some  extent,  modeled  on  the 
ines  of  the  Imperial  army.  The  Militia 
Council,  of  which  the  Minister  of  Militia 
s  the  head,  is  a  body  which,  in  times  of 
jeace,  is  charged  with  the  functions  of  a 
ommander.-in-chief.  In  time  of  war  a 
;ommander-in-chief  is  specially  selected 
and  appointed  by  the  Government.  The 
jfficer  thus  appointed  takes  supreme  con- 
trol of  the  entire  Canadian  army  and 
upon  him  rests  the  direction  of  the  entire 
campaign. 

To  the  commander-in-chief  would  be 
deputed  the  responsibility  for  resisting 
any  threatened  invasion,  and  upon  his 
efficient  disposal  of  the  troops  and  strate- 
gic ability  would  largely  depend  the 
length  and  scope  of  the  enemy's  incursion. 

While  the  ready  army  undertook  the 
first  check  thousands  of  recruits  would  be 
rounding  into  shape  and  coming  to  the 
assistance  of  their  comrades.  The  horse- 
men from  the  prairie  provinces  would  be 
exceedingly  effective  in  service.  Of  them 
Sir  Ian  Hamilton  was  eulogistic.  "The 
Western  cavalry,"  said  he  in  his  report, 
"are  fine.  The  physique  of  the  men  is 
just  right.  They  ride  daringly  and  well. 
They  are  keen  as  mustard,  and  their 
horses,  the  bronchoes  of  the  prairie,  show 
blood  and  stamina."  These  corps  would 
be  an  extremely  formidable  force,  aug- 
menting with  their  dash  the  steady 
cavalry  of  the  Eastern  provinces.  The 
artillery,  too,  could  be  depended  upon  to 
give  a  good  account  of  themselves.  "Cer- 
tainly most  of  the  militia  artillery  I  have 
seen  surprised  me  by  the  standards  they 
had  attained,"  declared  Sir  Ian.  "The 
men  are  able  to  ride  and  bring  their  guns 
into  action  with  considerable  dash.  I  have 
seen  them  move  fast,  keeping  their  inter- 
vals, for  quite  a  distance  along  a  narrow, 
bad  winding  track  through  the  forest." 

But  the  backbone  of  Canada's  defence 
would  probably  be  her  rural  troops  and 
volunteers.  "Their  hearts  are  in  the  right 
place,"  was  the  British  Inspector-General 
of  the  Overseas  Forces'  comment,  "and  it 
is  necessary  to  add  in  fairness  that  their 
physical  fitness  also,  as  well  as  the  habi- 
tudes of  their  daily  life,  would  go  far  in 
practice  to  bridge  over  the  want  of  ele- 
mentary military  training  which  seems  at 
first  sight  to  separate  them,  to  their  dis- 
advantage, from  their  comrades  in  the 
city  corps.  These  latter  suffer  from  the 
prevailing  Canadian  habit  of  preferring 
any  other  mode  of  locomotion  to  making 
an  appeal  to  their  legs,  whose  chief  func- 
tion seems  very  often  to  consist  in  stand- 
ing at  a  street  corner  waiting  for  a  car. 
The  rank  and  file  of  the  rural  corps  can, 
from  the  first  day,  cover  a  lot  of  ground 
Again  the  rural  men  are  quite  at  home  in 
bivouac.  They  settle  down  right  a-sray 
and  know  how  to  accommodate  themselvis 
to  heat  and  cold,  wet  and  dry,  win!  or 
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Profits 

Business  is  a  gamble 
when  you  guess — and 
a  certainty  when  you 
know.  When  you 
guess  that  an  article 
costs  seventy -nine 
cents,  the  chances  are 
it  w/7/  cost  that  much 
more. 


This  Book— Free  to  You- 

will  tip  the  balance  between 

Wasted 
Profits 

You  sell  the  article  you 
make — say  for  a  dollar. 
It  ought  to  cost  seventy 
cents  to  produce  and 
sell.  But  it  really  costs 
seventy  -  nine  cents  — 
the  nine  cents  shows 
thirty  or  forty  leaks 
you  don't  know  about. 

That  nine  cents  of  wa- 
sted profit  doesn't  do 
anyone  any  good — it's 
just  a  plain,  economic 
waste. 

It's  a  waste  you  can- 
not afford. 

It's  the  waste  that  may 
be  responsible  for  that 
passed  dividend. 

It's  the  waste  that  may 
have  prevented  you 
from  paying  good 
salaries  and  keeping 
your  good  men. 

It's  the  waste  that  may 
break  the  business. 


When  you  knovtr  that 
it  ought  to  cost  seventy 
cents — why,  then,  you 
make  it  cost  seventy 
cents  and  put  into  your 
pocket  the  nine  cents 
of  saved  profit. 

If  you  are  manufactur- 
ing on  a  losing  basis,  it 
won't  help  you  any  just 
to  increase  your  sales 
by  tremendous  and 
costly  sales  and  adver- 
tising efforts.  Few  can 
raise  prices.  But  all  can 
save  profits.  Saved 
profits  are  the  only 
sure  profits. 


Cost  Keeping  that  Protects  "Profits" 

"Efficient  Cost  Keeping" — the  book — is  a  guide  to  eetttnK lower  m;inufacturtng,  accountinE  and  selling  costs 
by  efficiency  management,  as  well  as  a  text  book  on  cost  keeping,  cutting^the  cost  of  cost  keeping  and  %vhat 
to  do  with  cost  figures  after  you  have  them.     It  answers  your  question,    'How  can  I  protect  my  profits?" 


It  has  256  pages^  adequately  illustrated.    Kindly  request   v'our  copy,  on  your  firm's    letterhead, 
gladly  send  it  postpaid,  without  charge  or  obligation. 


We  will 


BURROUGHS       ADDING       MACHINE       COMPANY 
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CANADIAN   ADDRBSSBS: 
Toronto  Branch:  146  Bay  St.,  Toronto,  Ont ;  Montreal  Branch:  392    St.    JamW   St.,    Montretl,  Qu«.;   Winnipeg   Branch:    P.O.  Box  68, 
Winnipeg,  Man. ;  Vancourer  Branch ;  347  Pender  St.  W.,  Vancouver,    B.C.;   St.  John    Branch:   171-173  Prince  WUIiam  St.,  St,  John,  N.B. 


BUILDING  AND  FLYING  AN  AEROPLANE.   By  Cha$.  B.  Hayward 

Member,  The  Aeronautical  Sodet.T ;  Member,  Society  of  Automobile  Bngtneers;  Form- 
erly Secretary  of  the  Society  of  Automobile  Buglneers;  Formerly  Eoglueerlng  Bdltor 
"The  Automobile."  3E0  pp.,  80  lllus.  Cloth  binding.  Building  Model  Aeroplaues; 
Building  a  Glider;  Building  a  Curtlss;  Building  a  Blerlot;  Art  of  Flying;  Accidents 
and  Their  Lessons;  Amateur  Aviator.     Price,  $1.10,  post  paid. 

THE   MACLEAN    PUBLISHING     COMPANY,    LIMITED 
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The  New  Order 
Of  Things 


The  science  of  business  can  no  longer  be  dis- 
regarded. It  has  come,  not  in  meteoric  fashion, 
but  by  steady  growth — step  by  step.  It  is  revo- 
lutionizing methods,  and  increasing  efficiency 
in  busiijess  generally. 


Copeland-Chatterson 
Systems 

* 
are  the  original  Loose-Leaf  Systems 


and  are  synonymous  with  the  development  of 
systemized  business.  Our  long  experience  in 
supplying  accounting  methods  and  creating 
labor-saving  systems,  places  us  in  harmony  with 
the  spirit  of  to-day. 


SHALL"!  WEfH AVE?  OUR  REPRESENTATIVE 

DEMONSTRATE  A  SYSTEM  SUITED 

TO  YOUR  REQUIREMENTS'? 


Write  us  To-day 


The  Copeland-Chatterson   Co. 

LIMITED 
Department  "A,"  Corner  Richmond  and  Yonge  Streets 

Home  Office:  TORONTO 

R^RESENXACIVES   IN   ALL   THE   PRINCIPAL  CITIES   OF   CANADA 


calm.  They  can  ]ight  fires,  cook  rations, 
make  bridges,  dig  trenches,  mend  carts 
and,  in  fact,  are  born  campaigners  ready- 
made  in  many  of  the  essentials  of  cam- 
paigning. Here  we  have  a  true  military 
virtue,  covering  many  deficiencies  in 
quickness,  knowledge  and  skill,  and  this 
virtue  at  least  I  am  convinced  myself  is 
po^ssed  by  the  rank  and  file,  and  indeed, 
by  all  of  the  rural  corps." 

It  would  be  against  such  a  force,  in- 
spired by  the  spirit  of  defence  of  home 
and  loved  ones,  that  any  invading  enemy 
must  throw\itself  did  it  succeed  in  reduc- 
ing the  coast  defences  and  fortifications 
with  the  heavy  guns  of  its  fleet.  The  first 
objective  of  the  invaders  would  doubt- 
less be  Ottawa,  the  capital.  And  what 
problems  of  distance,  and  geography  and 
climate  failed  to  produce  would  be  vigor- 
ously and  determinedly  supplied  by  the 
yeoman  soldiery  at  every  step.  The  sturdy 
militia  troops  of  the  Dominion,  their 
knowledge  of  the  country,  and  their 
ability  to  take  care  of  themselves  and 
their  own,  would  make  conquest  well  nigh 
impossible  to  anything  but  a  colossal  and 
indomitable  invading  army,  such  as  it 
would  take  months  of  time  to  transport. 

Here  Canada's  climate  would  come  im- 
passably to  her  defence.  No  force  of  in- 
vaders could  live  and  feed  themselves  un- 
der the  necessities  of  out-of-doors  advance 
in  her  zero  months  of  snow  and  ice.  The 
problem  of  clothing  and  supplies  would  be 
gigantic ;  the  problem  of  keeping  alive  the 
all-absorbing  one.  Meantime  English 
Canada,  Scottish  Canada,  Irish  Canada, 
French  Canada,  Iceland  Canada,  Scan- 
dinavian Canada,  and  all  the  other  cos- 
mopolitan units  in  this  great  new-world 
melting  pot  of  nations,  every  one  intense- 
ly loyal  to  the  land  of  its  adoption  and 
the  flag  that  flies  over  it,  would  be  ar- 
rayed, should  to  shoulder,  against  the 
impudent  intruder. 

It  would  be  a  world  task  to  conquer  the 
Canada  of  to-day,  as  hopeless  as  is  the 
aspiration  of  Kaiser  Wilhelm  to  destroy 
the  fleet  of  the  little  home  isle  which  still 
"rules  the  waves." 


SPECIAL  LOCOMOTIVE  FOR  SAND 
STORMS. 
For  use  on  the  Sahara  Desert  line  of 
one  of  the  French  railways,  a  peculiar 
type  of  engine,  designed  for  cutting 
through  the  terrific  sand  and  wind  storms 
characteristic  of  the  region,  has  been 
built.  The  farther  railroads  have  been 
pushed  into  the  desert  the  greater  has 
been  the  difficulty  encountered  from 
storms  these  being  at  time  sufficiently 
strong  to  bring  heavy  trains  to  a  com- 
plete standstill  or  even  topple  them  over. 
To  facilitate  driving  into  head-on  blasts 
a  locomotive  with  a  sharp  V-shaped  hood 
has  been  constructed.  All  its  surface  lines 
are  made  so  as  to  offer  the  least  possible 
resistance  to  the  wind,  while  the  wheels 
are  built  as  nearly  open  as  is  practical, 
furnishing  a  minimum  surface  for  the 
▼ind-driven  sand  to  wear  upon.  This 
ptottern  of  wheel  is  also  to  be  adopted  for 
ute  on  the  cars,  as  solid  wheels  under  in- 
cessant sand  blasts  have  been  found  to 
we^r  so  thing  within  a  year's  time  as  to 
be  irsafe  for  further  use. 
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